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“Now,realityiscrawlingcloser.”Ngcebo

breathedout,justoutofthesilencebetween

him andhisbrother…2ndofJanuary,the

Wednesdayafternoonofthenewyear.

DalingceboandNgcebowereseatedonthe

highstoolsofthekitchencounterchoppingthe

vegetablesastheywerepreparingdinnerfor

PalesaandNandiphawhowereoutshopping

fortheirreturntoJohannesburg.Deephouse

wasplayingonalowvolumeonNgcebo’s

phoneandthesilencedwelledbetweenthem

aftertheendofaconversation.

Dalingcebo:“It’saboutthebaby,isn’t?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,ourremainingbabyhasfully

regainedhisnormalheartbeat.TheDoctortold

usweareallgoodnowyesterdaymorning.”



Dalingcebo:“That’swonderfulnewsanddoes

thatmeanyou’rereadytotellher?Andwhen

areyougoingtotellher?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tthinkIshouldtellherhereand

itwouldbemuchbetterifItellherwithher

motherpresent.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydon’tyoutellherwithher

mom presentandtheDoctor?”

Ngcebolookedathim andheadjustedhiseyes

thinkingofwhathe’djustsaid.“Oh,meaningI

willhavetotakehertothehospital?”He

checkedwithhim.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,andthatwaywhensomething

goeswrong,likewhensheneedsanemergency

you’llhavetheDoctorscloser.”

Ngcebo:“You’reright,bafo.Look,theclockis

tickingIshouldgetthismeatontheovenorI

shouldleaveitonthemarinadealittlebit

more?”



Dalingcebo:“Let’sgetitontheoven,Iwilljust

boilthepotatoesfirstandtheywillcrispbetter

ifIboilthem first.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,let’sgetonitbeforethey

comeback.”

Dalingcebo:“Theywillcomebackwith

takeawaysandNandiphawillsuggestthatthey

buythosetakeaways.Iam tellingyou!”

Ngcebolaughed.“AndwhywouldNandiphabe

theonetosuggestthat?WhynotPalesa?”He

askedandplacedthetrayofporkinsidethe

oven.Andtheplacedthelambchopsnextto

theporktray.

Dalingcebochuckled.“Palesaisnotpregnant

andthatmeansshe’snotlazy.YouknowI

alwaysthoughtyou’llgetwhippedbyBelinda.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Ialsothoughtthatbutno,it

justdidn’thappen.Butdoyourememberwhen

shecalledyou?”Helookedathim and



Dalingceboclickedhistonguewithoututtering

awordtohim.Ngcebolaughedhilariouslyand

theygotlostreminiscingaboutallthebullshit

andsneakinessthey’vedone…

“You’lltakethetakeawaysinsidethekitchen

firstor-”Nandiphadidn’tfinishherquestionas

thearomaofthefoodshecouldn’tidentify

correctlythroughthearomabutshewascertain

therewaspork…Shesmiledandlookedat

PalesaandshealreadyhadthesmileasPalesa

hadbeentheonetoguessthatDalingceboand

Ngceboweregoingtobethoughtfulandcook

butNandiphavowedtheywouldn’teventhinkof

it.Itwasbettertheybuytakeaways.

Palesa:“WhatdidItellyou?”

Nandipha:“Whatever,girl!Whatever!”

Palesa:“Ishouldstilltakethetakeawaystothe

kitchen?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Wheredoyouwanttotake



them Lisa?Doyouwanttohidethetakeaways

now?”Sheaskedtakingtheplasticbagthat

belongedtoher,Palesahadthem onherhand.

Palesa:“Alright.”Sheproceededtothekitchen

sideofthehousewhileNandiphadartedtothe

bedroom…Thebrotherswereseatedonthe

stoolswithdrinksbeforethem andtheir

concentrationwasontheirphones.“Whoare

youchattingtobecauseyourpartnersarenot

onthosephoneswithyou?”sheaskedoutloud

andshegainedtheirattentionassheplacedthe

takeawaysonthecounterwheretheywere

seated.

Dalingcebolookedathisbrotherwithouta

commenttowhathisgirlfriendhadsaid.

Ngcebohadhislipsfoldedlookingatthe

takeaways.“Whosuggestedthatyoubuy

takeaways,love?”DalingceboaskedPalesaand

hewaitedpatiently.

Palesa:“Nandipha-”sherepliedandthetwo



brotherscrackedupontheloudestlaughter

thatforcedPalesatoremainafoolasshe

staredatthem wonderingwhatwashappening

withthem.“What’swrong?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Nothingiswrongskwiza.Thankyou

forthetakeawaysbutIdon’tthinkwewillneed

them tonightbutmaybefortheroadtomorrow,

wemightneedthem fortheroadsinceweare

leavingtomorrow.”

Palesa:“Whatisgoingonhere?”

Dalingcebo:“Nothingisgoingonherejust

changeandcomeback,we’llhavedinnerthat

wehavealreadypreparedwithmybrother.”

Palesa:“Oh!ShouldIcallNandiphaoryou’llgo

callherNgcebo?”sheaskedbutstillnotatrest

towhytheywouldjustlaughwhensheplaced

thetakeawaysonthecounter.Therewas

nothingfunnythere!

Ngcebo:“Callher.”



Shenoddedandturnedtoleavethem asshe

disappearedfrom theireyes,sheheardthem

laughloudlyonceagainandthatjustenlarged

herwonder.Itirritatedherthemostthatthey

werelaughingandshedidn’tknowthereason…

“You’vehadyourbath!Ithoughtyouleftusto

callNandiphaandcomebacktojoinusfor

dinnerbutyou’vetakenabath?”Dalingcebo

askedPalesawhowasclearlystandingbefore

themirrormoisturisingherbody…They’veset

thetableandwaitedforthetwoladiestojoin

them buttherewasnosignofthem.

Palesa:“Iwasjustgivingyoutwotimetolaugh

freely.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Palesa:“Weren’tyoulaughingwithyourbrother

whenIgottothekitchen?”

Dalingcebo:“Awu,Palesa,don’tberidiculous.

Youchosenottocometothetableontime



becauseofthat,howcanyoupossiblydothat?”

Palesa:“Iam coming.”Sherepliedwithout

hidingthebristleonhervoiceandDalingcebo

didn’tmovefrom thedoor,hestoodthere

staringathereverymove.Palesafelthisheavy

eyesbutsheignoredthem untilshewasdone.

“Iam done.”Sheinformedhim stronglygazing

intohiseyesashewasstillstandingbythe

doorofthebedroom.

Dalingceboheldhersoftly,“Wewerejust

laughingthatIhavesaidittoNgcebothat

Nandiphawasgoingtosuggestyoubuy

takeawayssinceshe’spregnantandobviously

lazy.That’swhyIaskedwhocameupwiththe-”

Palesalaughedandshehitherheadon

Dalingcebo’shardabsandhelaughedalong

withherholdingherfaceintohishands,he

forcedhertolookathim.“Iam sorryforbeing

ridiculous.”Palesasaidwithanhonestsmile.

Sheclosedhereyesandacceptedhislipsthat



helaidonhersmilinglips,theysharedakiss…

“YoulookgrumpyIwasn’tgoingtowakeyouif

youifyouwouldbethisgrumpy.”Ngcebosaid

toNandiphagivingheraglassofwaterafter

she’dsatdownonthechair,onthedinnertable.

Shetooktheglass.“Theremustbesomething

wrongwithmybabiesNgcebo.Howcanthey

suddenlystopmovingatthesametime?”She

askeddirectingtheglasstohermouthlooking

athim ashesatnexttoher.

Ngcebo:“WewillgotoourDoctorwhenweget

homebutitwon’tbetomorrow.Youmustmake

theappointmentforFriday.”

Nandipha:“Okay,let’seatnow.Imissmy

childrenandwewillstillhavethatirritatinglong

drivebacktoGauteng.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tcomplainthismuchbecauseI

willmakeourdrivefun.YouandIwillsitatthe

backseatofthecarandwewillbedrivenlike



KingandQueen.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Really?Wewilljustrelax

andyou’llwhispersweetnothingsonmyear?”

Sheaskedwithabigsmileonherface.

Ngcebo:“Yes,itwillhappenexactlylikethatand

let’seatbecauseIdon’tknowifthosetwowill

comeheresooner.Palesawassupposedto

comeherewithyouandshedidn’tcome.”

Nandipha:“Let’seatforreal.”Shesupported

him andNandiphadishedthefoodforNgcebo

first,puttingeverythingthathewasrequesting

ontheplate.“Iwasgoingtofeedyou

takeawaysjustimagine!IwastiredRasta.”She

saidputtingtheplatebeforeNgcebo.

Hechuckled.“Wesawitbesttocookforthe

twoofyou,it’sourlastnighthereandIam

hopingthatwewilldoallthingsnastyuntil

you’retired.”

Nandiphalaughed.“ButIam alreadytired.”She



lookedathim givinghim herhand.Ngcebo

acceptedherhandandtheyblessedthefood…

“Couldn’tyouhavewaited?”Palesawasthefirst

toaskNandiphaandNgcebowhowerehelping

themselveswiththepleasingtastyfood.

Nandipha:“Wearepregnant!Andwhatwere

youtwodoingthereanyway?Wereyoutryingto

makeababy?WarningPalesa:Theycome

double.”Sheasked,madethestatementand

theyalllaughedinunison.

Dalingcebo:“Canwenottalkaboutmaking

babieswhilewe’reeating?”

Ngcebo:“Why?Don’tyoueatsomefruitswhile

hittingitfrom behind?”heaskedhisbrother

withoutlookingathim butheheardhis

laughter…

Nandipha:“NGCEBO!COMEON!”shelookedat

him andhewasjustlaughinglikeateenageboy

withoutlookingather.



Dalingcebo:“Awumkhuzengampelamakoti.”

Palesa:“Wewanttoeatinpeaceandthink

otheractivitiesafter.”

Nandipha:“Whatactivities?Ithoughtwewere

goingtohaveawholenightprayerjusttothank

theLordofthis-”

“WHOAH!WHOAH!”Thethreeofthem stopped

herfrom evenfinishingthesuggestionthatshe

wasraisingamongstthem.

Nandipha:“Iam surroundedbyungodlypeople!”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tbetoouptight,makoti.Don’t

forgetwecouldn’tgopartylastnightbecause

ofyouandnow,don’tprisonus.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tevenremindmeofthat.”

Palesa:“Worstnewyear.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,areyoualsosayingitwas

theworstnewyear?”sheaskedlookingat

Ngcebowithaseriouseyeandherlipsfolded…



Ngcebo:“Maybenot.”Hereplied…Theyhad

theirdinnerreflectingonthemoments,good

momentsoftheirholidaysandlaughter…

Hetookherphonethatwasringing,she’dleftit

ontopofthebedalongwithherhandbag.It

wasaThursdaymorningandtheywereheading

backhome.DalingceboreadthecallerIDand

heanswered.

Dalingcebo:“Hello?”hedeliberatelyanswered

thisway.

Katlego:“CanIspeaktotheownerofthe

phone?”

Dalingcebo:“Whoareyou?”

Katlego:“IwanttotalktoPalesanotanswer

questions.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Listenhere,it’seither

youtellmewhoyouareoryoudropthecalland

Iwilldoboys’gamesandblockyournumber.”



Katlego:“YoumustbetheboyfriendIheardshe

foundandnow,youthinkthatyouownherand

youcandetectwhoentersandexitsherlife?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Iam definitelynotagirl.”

Hesaidandremovedthephonefrom hisear,he

clickedhistongueanddroppedthecall…

“Okay,let’sgonow!Iam allgood.”Palesa

informedDalingceboandshetookthehandbag

thatwasonthebedbutherphonewasno

longerthere.

Dalingcebo:“Who’sKatlego?”Heaskedgiving

thephonetoher.

Palesa:“Katlego?”

Dalingcebo:“Youheardmeanddon’trushto

leaveIam stilltalking.”

Palesalookedathim afterplacingherphone

insideherbag.“Idon’tknowwhatareyou

talkingabout.”Shetoldhim honestly.



Dalingcebo:“Iam talkingaboutawhonotwhat.

DoyouhaveanumberofKatlegoswhocalls

youonyourphonePalesa?OrIshouldspellout

everywordforyoutounderstand.”

Palesa:“Oh!ThatKatlego,he’sPhemelo’s

father.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Didn’tyoutellmethat

there’sabsolutelynorelationshipbetweenyou

andhim andhe’snoteveninvolvedin

Phemelo’slife?Didn’tyoutellmethat,Palesa?”

heasked.

Palesa:“Itoldyouthatandhereallydoesn’tcall

-”

Dalingcebo:“That’salie!Whywashecalling

younowthen?Areyoutryingtofoolme

Palesa?”heraisedhisvoiceinangerthatshe

waslyingtohim.

Palesa:“Youneedtocalm down.Idon’tknow

whyhecalledmebuthedoesn’tcallmeatall.I



am notlyingtoyou.AndIdon’tgetwhyyou’re

angry.”

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tgetit!”

Palesa:“Doesn’tyourbabymama,Imeanyour

ex-wifecallyou?AndIdidn’tevenmakeafuss

andabigissuewhenyousawherherewith

yourdaughterandyoudisappearedwiththem

butjustaphonecallfrom Katlego,theworldis

tremblingdowninterrorwithjustacall.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Iam makingafussnow,huh?I

actuallydisturbedyourplansofspeakingwith

yourbabydaddywhoisn’teveninvolvedin

Phemelo’slifeandyoudaretocomparehim

withQalokuhle’smother.”Hefurtheredhis

shoutingandthemoreheraisedhisvoicewas

themoreherealisedhowangryshewas

makinghim…Palesabitehertongueand

withoutarguingfurtherwithhim,sheheaded

straighttothedoorleavinghim shouthername

butshedidn’tevenbotherstoppingonhis



account…

“Jeez!Ithoughtyouwerenevercomingoutof

thatbedroom.”Nandiphaexclaimedandshe

stoodupfrom thecouchalongwithNgcebo.

“Babe,areyoualright?”SheaskedherasPalesa

waswalkingpassthem.Shelookedbackat

Ngcebowithsurprisedlookonherface.

Ngcebo:“Followher.”heencouragedbut

Nandiphadidn’tmoveasshesawDalingcebo

hurryingoutofthehousepassingthem without

aword.

Nandipha:“Troubleinparadise?”

Ngcebo:“Itseemsso,let’sgo.”Hegavehis

handtoherandsheacceptedhishand.They

walkedoutofthehouse…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

“HOWU!MAMANOBABA,BAYAHAMBA

FUTHI!”Similoscreamedherlungsoutandshe

crieddroppingherbodyonthefloor,shekicked



theairwithhertinylegsandhercrywasthe

loudestabovethefourothersisterswhowere

alsocryingafterbeingtoldtheirparentswere

leaving...

“Let’stakethem withus.”Nandiphasuggested

lookingatNgcebowhowasstandingbesideher

astheywatchedtheirchildrencryinsidethe

loungeofFaith’shouse…TheygottoFaith’s

houseearlyFridaymorningandnow,theywere

leavingwithFaithfortheirDoctor’s

appointmentthatwasscheduled1pm.Butthe

childrenwereobjectingtothem leavingthem

onceagain.

Ngcebo:“We’regoingtotheDoctorNandipha

wecan’tpossiblygowiththem.Theywillcause

chaosandyouknowthat.”

Faith:“YOURMOTHERANDFATHERWILL

COMEBACK.THEY’REGOINGTOTHEDOCTOR

THEY’RENOTLEAVINGYOU.”Shespokeabove

herabilityandstillthechildrencriedevenlouder.



FaithlookedatRandallfirstbeforeThula.

Randall:“Justgo,wewillmanagethem

becausegoingwiththem isreallyoutof

question.Youknowthatmum.”

Faith:“Yes,let’sgo,Nandipha.”Sheencouraged

andthetwoparentsfollowedFaithleavingtheir

childrencryinginsidethehouse.Theyhoppedin

Faith’scarwithNgcebotakingthedriverseat…

Nandiphatakingthebackseatwithhermother

andtheyproceededwiththeirconversation,

talkingallthingsabouttheirtimeapart,they

conversedasifNgcebowasn’twiththem…

“It’sgoodtoseeyouonceagain,MrsZulu.The

lasttimeyouwerehereitwasn’treallygood

andtoday,youlooklesshaggard.”TheDoctor

commentedlookingatNandiphaafter,she

welcomedthem insideherofficeandthey’ve

madesmalltalksandnow,itwasdownto

business.



Nandiphachuckled.“Ifyousaylesshaggard

Doctorthatmeansthere’sstillsomeexhaustion

onmyfaceandbody.”Shemadeheraware.

Doctor:“Itshowsthatyoudidn’tgetenough

sleep.”

Nandipha:“Oh!”sheexclaimedandlookedat

Ngcebowhowasalreadylookingatherand

beautifulsmilesappearedontheirlips.

Doctor:“Ithinkmamashouldsitonthe

examinationtableandwewilldoacheck-up

justtobesureandwewilltakeitfrom there.”

shesuggestedstandingupandthethreeothers

stoodupafterher…TheDoctorsmiledand

lookedatNandipha.“Yourpregnancyhas

reached32weeks,Nandiphaandatthisstage

it’sbackontrack.Yourbabyisstrongandyour

pregnancyishealthyonceagain.”Shemadethe

reportleavingoutmoredetailsandimmediate

decisionafterwritingeverythingdownandshe

lookedatNgcebotakingastepbacktoallow



him tobreakthenews.

NgcebopulledthechairclosertoNandiphawho

wasstillseatedontheexaminationtableand

shewaslookingconfused,confusedatthe

reportthatshe’djustreceivedfrom theDoctor.

“Iheardthatwellorshemadeamistake?”

Ngcebo:“Shedidn’tmakeamistake,babe.”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyoumean?There’snotwin

disappearingsyndromeafterthefirsttrimester.

Whydidshesaymybabynotbabies?”she

askedlookingatNgcebo’shandsthatwere

holdinghersandsherealisedthatherheartwas

racing,herbloodwasfeelingwarm butthere

wasjustsomethingelse…

Ngcebo:“Ourbabyboyisswimmingalonein

therenow.Whenyouwereadmittedweeks

back,yougothere,theotherbaby’sheartbeat

thathadstoppedbutitwasn’twisetoinform

youthatwehavelostthebabybecausethe



remainingbaby’sheartbeatwasnotasstrong

toreceiveanyupsettingnews.Wewon’thave

twoboystoraisebutone.”Heinformedher

politelyandwhenhefinished,hesenthiseyes

downrecognisingthepainthatcameoutwith

thewords.Totalsilencedwelledintheoffice,

Ngceboraisedhisworriedeyestolookather

faceandassoonastheireyesmet,Nandipha

removedthem tolookathermotherwhohad

herheadforceddown.“DidyouhearwhatI

said?”HeaskedasNandiphawasn’tsaying

anythingatall.Shewasn’treactingtowhathe’d

saidbutshewaslookingathim blankly.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha?”

Doctor:“Ithinkshe’sshocked.Iwillgetthe

wheelchair.”

Ngcebo:“Why?”

Doctor:“We’readmittingherPrince,there’sno

timeforustokeepwaitingbutit’sbestthatwe



operatepreferablytomorrow.”

Faith:“Won’ttheydecideonthatfirst?”

Doctor:“Iknowbutthat’sthefirstoptionIam

givingoutandeveniftheydecidedagainstmy

advice.Iam admittinghertomonitorher.The

otherbabyissafebecausetheydon’tshare

monochorionic,theydon’thaveaconnection

betweentheircirculationandthedeathofthe

otherbabydoesn’taffectthebloodflowofthe

remainingbabybutIadvisethatweoperate.

Timehaspassedbutthefetaltissueisthinand

hasflattenedagainsttheplacentaofthelive-

borntwinbuttheydon’tshareasingleamniotic

sacandthishappenedabitearlyandforthat

reason,Iadviseweoperate.Ifthefetaltissueis

notthinIwouldhavesupportedthem ifthey

wanttocarrythepregnancyfullterm.”She

briefedthem simplifyingeverythingforthem to

understandherclearly.ShelookedatFaithand

Ngcebo,theynoddedtowhatshewassaying



andNandipha?Shewasjuststillquietstaringat

theblankwalloftheoffice…TheDoctor

departed…

Faith:“Nandipha,canyousaysomething?”she

requestedstandingonherfeetandsheplaced

herhandonherchesttohaveafeelofher

heartbeat,shefelttheraceofherheartbutshe

wasdumbfoundedtowhyshewasquietlike

this.Shewassupposedtoreact,shewas

supposedtocry,shewassupposedtocurse

andsaysomethingorscream butshewasn’t

doinganyofit.“Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow!”heexclaimedandgot

uptoleavethem forair…

“Iam confused,Idon’tknowwhattothinkand

whattodo.Areyougoingtostayorweshould

headhometothechildren?”Faithasked

Ngcebowhowasseatedonthewaitingareaof

thehospitalafterNandiphahadbeenadmitted.



Ngcebo:“WhatshouldIdo?She’sjustquiet.”

Faith:“Idon’tknowbutstayforawhileandIwill

gohometothechildren.Andyoucancometo

thehousetothem.Idon’tknowifyou’lltake

them or.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,mama,thankyou.”Heroseup

from thechairandFaithturnedtoleavehim…

Ngcebosatbackonthechairwithoutgoingto

Nandipha.Hespentafewminuteslisteningto

hisheartbeatandhismiserableperpetual

thoughts…Hefinallycomposedhimselfandhe

marchedtoherprivateroom.

Hesighedstandingbythebedwhereshewas

sleepingpeacefullyandsheopenedhereyes

whenNgcebo’sphonerang.“Ididn’tmeanto

wakeyou.”HesaidlookingatthecallerID.“I

willtakethiscall.”Heinformedherandmoved

outoftheroom tospeaktohisbrother.

Ngcebo:“Bhuti?”



Mlamuli:“Ngcebo,howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,we’rebreathing,Ndabezitha.How

areyou?”

Mlamuli:“Iam fine,Zulu.It’sanewyearnow

andDalingceboisbackhome.What’s

happeningwithyourwife?”

Ngcebo:“Eish,we’vejustinformedherafew

hoursagoandshehasn’tsaidanything.She’s

quietandIdon’tknowwhattodotogetherto

talk.”

Mlamuli:“She’sstillindenial.”

Ngcebo:“She’sindenial?Shouldn’tshebe

speakingsayingthebabywilllivejusttoshow

thatshe’sindenial?”

Mlamuli:“WecanneverknowNgcebobuttry

andspeaktoher.It’sbetternow,wecantakeit

from herethanstillsayingshedoesn’tknow.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,it’sbetterandyou,youdidwhat



Isuggested?”

Mlamuli:“Yes,andthisstartledeveryoneinthe

family.Theythinkthateverythingwillbealright

afteryourwedding.”

Ngcebosighed.“It’sbetterifyouhavedonethat

then.”Hecommented.

Mlamuli:“Yeah,you’llkeepmepostedthen.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,thankyouforthecall.”

Mlamuli:“Don’tmentionit.”

Ngceboremovedthephonefrom hisearafter

he’dsaidhisgoodbyes.Hemarchedbackto

Nandipha’sroom andshewasfastasleep.

“Nandipha?”hecalledouthernamejustto

doublecheckandshedidn’twakeup.Ngcebo

sawitbestthatheleavesthehospitalandgo

hometohischildren…

7thofJanuary,Mondaymorning.Ngcebowas

standingbyNandipha’ssideinsidethetheatre



room astheDoctorwereperformingaC-

section.Nandiphahadbeenquietsinceshe

wastoldaboutherbaby.Sheonlygaveher

contentbysigningthatshewasagreeingtobe

takentotheatrefortheoperation.Ngcebo,her

mother,brotherandPalesahadbeentrying

theirbesttogetNandiphatoshowanyemotion,

anger,fear,disgustandpain,whatever!But

she’dbeenlookingatthem,facelessly,

emotionlessly,andquietlyandthatfrustrated

them tothenail…Faithfiguredthiswasjusther

children’swaytodealwithlossandgriefeven

thoughshewasn’tsureifNandiphahad

reachedthestageofgrieforshewasstillin

denial.Butsheknewclearlythatshehatedtheir

wayofdealingwithloss.Shehateditbecause

Randallhaddonethesamethingwhenhelost

hisfather,hewasjustquietandittookhim

longertomoveon…Shedidn’twantthisfor

Nandiphabecauseshehadchildrenandthey

werenevergoingtounderstandwhytheir



motherhadtowearaplaintivefaceforthem.

“Doyoufeelanypain?”NgceboaskedNandipha

eventhoughheknewthathewasn’tgoingto

getanyanswerbutheasked…Hegotagesture

byher,Nandiphashakingherheadingin

responseofpainthatshewasn’tfeeling.

Ngcebohissedonalowtone.“Iam herewith

youandIwon’tleaveyourside.”Hepromised

lookingatherfaceandshedidn’trespondtohis

words…Ngcebo’sheardjerkedlikeananimal

thathadheardthearrivalofhispreyashe

heardacryofababy,asmileformedonhis

faceandherecognisedhisheartjumpingbutit

wasshortlivedwhenhelookedathiswifewho

wasn’tevenraisingherheadcheckonthecry

thathadfilledthetheatre.“Nandipha,can’tyou

hearourbaby?He’shere!”Heasked.

“Here’syourlive-bornbabytakealookathim.

Weneedtotakehim away.”TheDoctor

announcedandshemovedclosertoNandipha



withthebabyforNandiphatoseethebaby

beforetheytakehim awaybutshedidn’t…

Nandipha:“Iwanttoseemyotherbabyfirstand

Iwanttoholdhim.”shesaidonastillmurmur

withouttakingaglanceatthebabythatwas

squallinginsidetheDoctor’sglovedhands.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,Idon’tthinkthatwouldbe

goodforyou.YouheardwhattheDoctorsaidto

usabouthowthebabywilllook,holdinghim-”

Nandipha:“Iwanttoholdmybaby.”

Doctor:“Ithinkweshoulddowhatshewants.It

mightgiveherclosure.”ShesaidtoNgcebo

whowaslookingatherandshepassedthe

babytothenurse,whoimmediatelyaccepted

thebaby,sheleftwithhim.“Ithinkit’sbestthat

wetakethebabytobecleanedbeforeyouget

toholdhim.Hewillbebroughttoyoucleaned

upandafteryou’vebeencleanedup.”She

suggestedandNandiphanoddedherhead…



TheDoctormovedbacktotheteam…

Ngceboshiftedhisattentionawayfrom hiswife

whodidn’twanttolookattheirbabybutshe

wantedtheotherbaby.Hefeltotherwise...

Herlipstrembledviolentlyasshelookedather

palestillbornbabythatwasonherarms.He

wascoveredonabluecloth.Hewaspaleas

whattheycallvampires,hisskinlookingabit

blue…Nandiphahadbeenstitched,cleanedup

andtransportedbacktoherroom andso,was

thebabythatwasonherarms.Ngcebowas

standingnexttoherholdingtheirlive-bornbaby

withtheDoctorandnurseinsidetheroom...

Nandipha:“Iwasgivenyoutwoandyou’ve

conqueredfirstcallofdeathwithyourbrother-”

hervoicebrokeandtearsgushedouteyesbut

shewantedtotalk.Shewantedtofreethe

wordsoffhermouth.Itwashergreatestdesire.

“Ifailedyetanotherchildonceagain!Ithurts.I

couldn’tprotectyouIam afailure–Icouldn’t



makeupfor-”shebrokeasthepaintookover

immensely,forcingthewoefulwailfrom her

heartuponherthroatandbrokeoffhermouth

assheheldherlifelessbabytightly…The

backgroundoftheroom wasstillsilencewith

Nandipha’ssharpcryfillingeveryspaceofthe

room andherlive-bornbabyaccompanyingher

cryinsidehisfather’sarms.Ngcebohadhis

headforceddown…Withgreatdifficultythe

babywasfinallytakenfrom Nandipha…

Ngcebo:“There’ssomeonewhowantstomeet

you.Hewon’tstayinthehospitalformonths,

he’s1,9kgandtheDoctorwillkeephim fora

fewdaysorweekstoensurehe’sreadytoleave

thishospital.Andtoensurehewasn’taffected

bythedeathofhisbrother.Please,holdhim so

thathe’llbetakenback.”Heinformedhiswife

whowashavinghiccupsfrom crying.Faithhas

justjoinedthem insidetheroom.

Faith:“Baby,holdyourbaby,you’llfeelmuch



better.”Shepleadedwithherplacingherhand

onhershoulderbutNandiphadidn’tsay

anything.Sheinsteadclosedhereyesand

slowlyturnedherbodytosleepontheleftside

thatgaveNgceboandtheirsonherback…

Ngcebohissedandturnedtogivethebabyto

thenursewhowasbackinsidetheroom.She

tookthebabyandleftthetotalsilenceinthe

room…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE02̀`

“Canyouatleasttalktome?”Mntwanaasked

Simthandewhowasbusypackingherclothes

insideherbag…They’vejustgottenbackfrom

Thembelihle’spalaceandtheirdrivewaslong,

silentandcold.Simthandedidn’tevenwaste

timewhentheygottothehouseshemarched



straighttothebedroom andshegatheredher

clothestogether.

Simthande:“What’stheretotalkabout?”

Mntwana:“There’severythingtotalkabout

Simthandeandthebeginningofitall,isyour

motherbecauseIdidn’tknowshewasinany

wayconnectedtomyfamily.Wedidn’treally

talkaboutyourmother,youonlytoldmeher

surnameandnothingmuchabouther.”

Simthande:“That’salieItoldyoualotofthings

aboutmymotherifIdidn’ttellyouabouther.

Howwereyougoingtoknowthatshecheated

onherhusbandtohaveme?Howweregoingto

knowthatmyolderbrotherisnotthesonofher

husband?Justtellme!”

Mntwana:“Canyoupleasecalm downbecause

there’sabsolutelynoneedforyoutoshoutat

melikethis?Let’stalknotfight.”

Simthande:“Whatwasyourmothertalking



about?”sheaskedonacalm toneandshesat

downtakingadeservepauseonthepacking

thatshewasdoing.Herheadwarnedherthat

actingthiswaywasn’tgoingtosolveathingbut

sheneededtogetheracttogetherandtryto

understandwhathappened.

Mntwana:“Myparentshadawomanwhocame

betweenthem.Idon’tknoweverythingthat

happenedandhowithappenedbutthiswoman

liedtomyfathertellinghim thatshewas

carryinghischild.Butthatdidn’tlastbecause

herlieswerecaught.Ibelievethatwomanis

yourmotherthenunlessifit’snotthewomanI

thinkmamahates.Sheevenhateshername.”

Simthande:“Precious?Mymother’snamewas

PreciousMaJozi.”

Mntwana:“That’sdefinitelyher.Let’sgooglethe

story,theinternetkeepseverythingandyou

knowthat.”Hesuggestedandhesenthishand

onhispocket,hecamebackwithhissmart



phone.HetookafewstepstowardsSimthande

andhesatnexttoheronthebed.Hesearched

forthestorybysearchingPreciousMajozi.It

wastheeasiestwaytogetarticlesrelatedto

her.

Simthande:“Wow!Mymotherwasn’tafaithful

woman,wasshe?Shewasmarriedtotheking

forwrongreasonsandshewasevenarrested!”

Sheplacedherhandsonhermouthafter

readingafewarticlesaboutPrecious’ssaga

withtheroyalfamily.Andherarrest.Shehad

neverseenthesearticlesandsearchingany

kindofinformationabouthermotherhadnever

beeninherplansbecauseshehatedhowher

mothermadeherlifedifficultbycheatingonher

husbandandgettingherfrom anotherman.She

hatedhowhermotherleftnothingonhername

whenshediedbutshelefteverythingforher

brotherandhersister.Shehatedhowherlife

changedafterhalfthetruthaboutherpaternity



hadbeenrevealed.Andshestilldidn’thavethe

decencytoleaveherwiththetruth.Thetruthof

whoherrealfatherwas.

Mntwana:“Thisshouldn’tchangethings

betweenus,Simthande.”

Simthande:“Canyouhearyourself?Ishould

continuedatingyouwhileyourfamilyhatesme.

Whatkindofrelationshipwillwehave?”

Mntwana:“It’snotlikewe’remarriedwhere

you’llhavetoseemyfamilynowandagain.The

relationshipthatisimportanthereisthe

relationshipyouhavewithmenotmyfamily.”

Simthande:“Andinthelongrun?Won’tweget

married?”

Mntwanasighedashestronglydidn’twantto

answerthatquestion.Simthandedidn’tknow

howhefeltaboutmarriageandhavingchildren.

Neliswahadalwaystoldhim thatitwasstill

earlyforhim tostampthathedidn’twant



marriageandchildrenbuthewascertainthat

allhewantedwasahealthyrelationship,good

lifeandmoney…Buthisgirlfriendwanted

somethingdifferentandnow,wasnotthetime

totellherwhathewantedbecauseshewas

goingtohavenegativevibesaboutthem.

Mntwanaconcludedandhelookedat

Simthande.“Yes,inthelongrun,marriageand

childrenbecomepartofthesteporadecision

totakeourrelationshiptothenextlevelbutby

thattimethefamilywouldhaveacceptedour

relationship.”HepromisedSimthandewhathe

wasn’tsureaboutbutitwaseverythingthathe

wantedhertoknownow.Itwaseverythingthat

sheneededtoregisterinsideherheadand

nothingelsebutthis,what,he’dtoldher.

Simthandedrewherbreathandshelaidher

headonMntwana’sshoulder.Sheclosedher

eyesrecallinghowfrustratedMntwana’s

motherwaswhenshesawher.Shewasn’tsure



ifshewantedtostickaroundonlytohavea

motherin-lawwhowasgoingtohatehernot

becauseshe’ddonesomethingbutbecauseof

hermother’ssins.Becauseofthehateshehad

forhermother.

Simthande:“Shewassoangryanditsignalled

throughherfacethatmymotherhadhurther.

Howdoyouthinkthatshecaneveracceptme?”

Mntwana:“Idon’tknowbutIam notrejecting

younowbecauseofyourmother.Isn’tthat

what’smoreimportant?”

Simthande:“Iwaslookingforwardtomeeting

yourmotherbutitdidn’tturnoutlikeIthoughtit

would.Ithoughtmaybetherewasapossibility

thatIwasgoingtohavesomerelationshipwith

her.She’sthemostpraisedqueenforher

motherlyloveandthingsshe’ddoneforthe

kingdom.Ididmyhomework.”

Mntwana:“Don’tfeelbadaboutit.”



“Ithinkit’sbestthatIleavetomorrow.Iwill

havetogoandcheckifmysisterhadreallyleft

andsoon,IwillbepreparingforCollege.”She

toldonasofttonewhileherhandtravelled

downtoMntwana’spants.

Mntwana:“Ow!So,youwantmetotoneyou

down?”

Simthande:“Yes,let’sendthisdaydifferently

andIwantyoutocookforme,washmybody

andputmetosleep.”

“Whydon’twegotothebathroom?Wewilltake

ashowerandthenIwillcookforyouwhileyou

rest.Iwillbookaplaneticketforyou.”Mntwana

suggestedbreakingthekissandhegotupwith

Simthande’shand.

Simthande:“Areyourunningawayfrom meand

deprivingmewhatIwantnow?”sheasked

followingMntwanatothebathroom whileshe

wasbusyunfasteningtheknotofherlong



sleevewraparoundfloraldress.

“HowcanIevendothat?”Heaskedpushing

Simthandebackastheywereinsidethe

bathroom andhesmiledwhenshesuckedon

herlowerlipbecauseherbackhadreachedthe

wall.“HaveIevertellyouthatyouhave

beautifulbreasts?”Heaskedcuppingherleft

breastandhismouthcoveredthenippleintoa

kisswhilelisteningtoSimthandereplytohis

question.

WhenMntwana’slipsreachedSimthande’slips,

theywentonfastandsenselesslysmashing

theirlipsroughly.Simthandeheldonto

Mntwanatightlyandherbreathescalated

reflectinghowmuchshewashungryforhim.

SimthandescreamedasMntwanaunexpectedly

liftedherandhepressedherbackagainstthe

wall.Shewrappedherlegsaroundhiswaist.

Mntwana:“Holdontighttomywaist.”He



instructedtakingherhandsandhepressedher

wristsonthewallwhilehewasbusykissingher

neck.

MntwanasmiledasSimthandewasbracinghis

earswiththatnastyandbitchymoan.Hewas

busyrubbinghimselfonherwithoutholdinghis

organbecausehishandswereholdingher

wrists…Heslammedhimselfinsideherandhe

beganthrustingherwhilelookingatherfaceas

shemoaned,screamedhisname.Hesmiled

lookingatherbouncingbreasts,herface

lookinglovelylikeaworkofart.Thatmade

Mntwanaproudandhewentonharderuntil

theyreachedtheirmindblowingclimax…

“How’sshenow?”MntwanaaskedNgceboon

thephone,hewasdrivingtohismother’s

palace.It’dbeentwodayssinceSimthandeleft

KZNforCapeTownandhewasplanningon

followinghersoonbecauseheneededtocheck

howthingsweregoinginhiscompany.



Ngcebo:“Idon’tevenwanttotalkabouther.

Howdoyoufeelaboutthismeeting?Iknow

whattheywilltellyou.”

Mntwana:“Youknow,really?”

Ngcebo:“WhyshouldInotknow?It’snot

somethingthatoneneedstoguessbecauseit’s

cleartheywilltellyoutoleaveSimthande

becauseofthepastthathermotherhadwith

thefamily.”

Mntwana:“Bullshit!There’snobodywho’lltell

mewhattodo.”

Ngcebo:“Butdidn’titcrossyourmindthatthe

meetingwillbeaboutthat?That’swhatcame

intomymindwhenyoutoldmelastnight.”

Mntwana:“Ey,bhuti,Iwillcallyouwhenthe

meetingadjourns.”

Ngcebo:“Alright.”

Mntwanaremovedhisphonefrom hisearand



heparkedthecarontheparkingofhismother’s

palace.Hesteppedoutofthecarandmarched

tothefrontdoorofthemainhouse.

“Mntwana,we’vecalledyouherebecausewe’ve

heardthatyouhavebroughtagirlhomeand

thisgirlisadaughterofawomanfrom thepast

ofyourparents.”Uncleelderintroducedthe

purposeofthemeetingtoMntwanaafter

they’vegreetedhim andeveryonehadjoined

thetable.

Mntwana:“Yes,andmamatoldhertoleaveand

shedidthat.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Thefamilywon’tacceptthis

girlasyourgirlfriend.Wecan’tpossiblyhave

ourprincedatingachild-”

Mntwana:“Youdon’tevenknowSimthande-”

Dalisu:“That’smyauntwho’stalkingandshe’s

yourelder.Musaukumngenaemlomeniuma

ekhuluma.Whereareyourmanners?”helooked



atMntwanawhowasn’tlookingathim butthe

table...Themeetingwasbetweentheelders,

theparentsandMntwanawithoutthefour

brothers…

Mntwana:“Iam sorry.”hesaidonalowtone

buthewasfumingthatactuallyhisbrotherwas

right.They’vecalledhim heretotellhim whatto

dowithhislifebecausehisdecisionwasgoing

hurthisparents!

Uncleelder:“You’retheprinceanddatingthe

daughteroftheenemyisoutofquestion.You’ll

shameourfamily,Mntwana.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillnotacceptthatgirlasmy

daughterin-law.Howoneartham Iexpectedto

lookatthatgirlandnotseehermother?”she

lookedathersonandhewasjustquietwithhis

eyesstilllookingatthetable.“Whyareyou

quietMntwanabecauseIam askinga

question?”



Mntwana:“Ihavenothingtosay.”Herepliedas

he’dfiguredthatthiswashowhewasgoingto

playthismeeting.Hewasn’tgoingtogiveany

wordbuthewasgoingtolookatthem talk,he

wasgoingtolistenatthem withouttellingthem

straightthathewasn’tgoingtodowhatthey

weretellinghim.Ifhetoldthem straightwhat

wasinsidehismind,theyweregoingtotellhim

hewasdisrespectfulastheyalwaysdo.Hewas

angrythattheyweretreatinghim likea

teenager.Hewasangrythathisparentssaw

theneedtocalltheeldersjustforthis!Buthis

motherhaddonethings,hismotherhad…

Dalisu:“Youcan’thavenothingtosay.”

Mntwana:“Yes,Ihavenothingtosay.”He

insisted.

Theelderslookedatoneanotherafter

Mntwanahadanswered,they’velistedouttheir

expectationsonthismeeting.They’veexpected

themeetingtobeadifficultoneeventhough



DalisuhadhopesthatMntwanawasn’tgoingto

proceeddatingSimthandeafterlearningthat

shewasPrecious’sdaughter.Dalisuwas

confidentamongsttheeldersthatMntwana

wasgoingtotakethisdecisiononhisownbut

theeldersdidn’thavesuchhopeasDalisu.

Thembelihlewasn’thopefulaswellbecause

she’dseenhowhersonsweredeterminedwhen

they’veinvestedtheirfeelingsinawoman.

Mlamulihadledthem andhedatedNkosazana

evenwheneveryonewasagainsttheir

relationship.Mnothowassoadamantabouthis

relationshipwithDanielleeventhoughshewas

nothinglikehewas,eventhoughsheknew

nothingaboutresponsibilitiesofawoman

suitabletodateaprince.Dalingcebowith

Nontobekowho’dprovedtobethemost

secretivepartnerandNgceboforstickingwith

Nandiphaevenaftershe’dhurthim.Andso,she

wasn’thopefulthatMntwanawasgoingto

leaveSimthandebutshesawitbestthatthis



meetingwasheldbetweenhim andtheelders…

Dalisu:“Youwillnotleavethisgirl,willyou?”

Mntwana:“Idon’thaveananswertothatbaba.I

thinkIwouldliketokeepthatpartofmylife

private.Ihaveachoiceandthatismychoice.”

“HHAYBO!”Theyallexclaimedandthewomen

clappedtheirhandsinsurprise.

Thembelihle:“Whywereyoubringingyour

girlfriendhereifthatpartofyourlifeissuddenly

private?”

Dalisu:“Yourmotherisaskingyouaquestion!”

Mntwana:“Idon’thaveananswertoher

questionbecauseIdon’tthinkIcanevenbegin

toexplainwhyIbroughtmygirlfriendhome.”He

repliedabruptlyfeelingabsolutelynoneedto

explainwhyhebroughthisgirlfriendhome.

Whodidn’tknowwhyasonwouldbringhis

girlfriendhome?



Dalisu:“Musaukuseyisawena!”

Uncleelder:“Ehe!Uyaschwensa!”

Mntwanadidn’tbreatheawordbuthekepthis

eyesonthetableandheheardbythemoveof

chairsandtongueclicksthattheywereleaving

thediningroom…Whenheliftedhishead,his

eyesmethismother’seyes.Hedidn’tsay

anythingtoherbuthegotupandleftthedining

room.Hemadehiswaytohisroom withhis

angertoneddownbyhowgooditfeltthathe

handledthemeetingthisway.Hewasat

peace…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

“Youwillstartgoingtoschoolthisyear.We

shouldtalktoyourfatherwhenhecomesback

home.”Happinessinformedherchildren,she

wasbusybathingthechildreninthemorningof

the9thofJanuarywhichwasonWednesday.

Nonjabulo:“Really?Mama!”sheasked



delightedlyandlookedatherbrotherbuthe

didn’tlookasexcitedasNonjabulowasto

receivesuchnews.“Njiva,whyareyounot

happy?”sheasked.

Njabulo:“Idon’twanttogotoschool.”

Happiness:“Youdon’twanttogotoschool!

WhynotbecauseSiphosamidoesgotoschool

andPearlwillbegoingtoschooltoothisyear.”

Njabulo:“Iwanttostayathomewithyou,

mama.”

Nonjabulo:“No!Wewillwearuniform andgoto

school.”

Happiness:“No,Isupportyoursisteronthat

becauseyouhavetogotoschoolsothatyou

canmeetotherchildren,geteducationand

you’llbeabletobuyyourownrealcarsjustlike

yourfather.”Shesaidgettingupasshehearda

consistentirritatingknockonthedoor.“Iwill

comebackhere.Don’tplaywiththewater.”She



warnedandsherushedoutofthebathroom.

“Can’tyouatleasthavethedecencyof

knockinglikeahumanbeing!”Happinessraised

hervoiceforamanwhowasstandingbefore

hermaindoorwearingblackjeanswithawhite

golfteeshirtandablackblazerandsneakers.

Man:“No,Idon’thavesuchdecency.Iam at

work.”

Happiness:“Oh!Yourworkistodisrespect

people’shouses.DoyouevenknowwhoIam?

Doyouhaveanyidea?”

Man:“Idon’tcareaboutthat.Iam heretogive

youthis.”herepliedcurtlyandheopenedhis

bag,hishandcamebackwiththeenvelope,a

mustardcolouredenvelope.Helookedat

Happinesswhowasclearlymaddenedbyhim.

“You’vebeenserved,takethisMrsZulu.”He

saidgivingtheenvelopetoHappiness.

Herboilingbloodturnedcoldinstantlyasshe



gaveoutherhandtotaketheenvelope.Before

shecouldaskanything,themanwalkedaway

makinghiswayoutsidethepremiseswherehis

vehiclewasparkedjustbythegate.Happiness

waslookingathim untilhewasnotonher

sight…Happinesslookedattheenvelopeand

shedrewalongsigh,shemarchedbacktothe

house…

“WewilltalkaboutschoolwhenIam done

readingthis.”Shetoldherchildrenwhowere

seatedontheloungenowaftershe’dfinished

bathinganddressingthem quietly.Theywere

talkingaboutschoolwhileHappinesswas

absentminded…Now,shewantedtoreadthis,

shedidn’tneedtoguessbecauseitwasclear

thatthiswasaboutthecustodyofNonjabulo…

Nonjabulo:“Willyoucomebacksoonmama?”

Happiness:“Yes.”Shepromisedandshe

marchedtoherbedroom withherheadbuzzing,

thiswasit!Thiswasgoingtobethebeginning



ofwarbetweenherandLuvuyo,fightingovera

childthatshewentthroughhardtroubleto

bringtothisearth…Shesatonherbedandshe

readthroughthepaperthatwasgiventoher.

Shecouldn’tbelievethiswasreallyhappening,

inthreeweeks’timeshewasgoingtohaveto

faceLuvuyoincourt?Shewasn’tevenprepared

andshedidn’tknowwheretostart!

“Iwillnotcry.Iam notweak!”Shestampedand

tookherphonethatwasonthebedsidedrawer.

Shedialledherfather’snumber,therewas

nobodyshecouldtalktorightnow.Sheneeded

help…

“MaMthimkhulu?”Mthimkhuluacceptedhis

daughter’scall.

Happiness:“Baba,howareyou?”

Mthimkhulu:“Iam finebutyoudon’tsoundfine.

What’swrong?”

Happiness:“IhavebeenservedbyLuvuyo,baba.



Canyoupleasehelpme?Ican’tlosemychild.I

havebeenthroughsomuchbabaandIcan’t-”

Mthimkhulu:“You’vebeenthroughsomuchin

thehandsofthatmanthatyou’relivingwithand

thebestthingnowistoleavehim.”

Happiness:“Don’tbringthatupbababecauseif

youdidn’tinterfereandforcedahandbetween

MnothoandI,wewouldhavegottenalong

naturallyaswearedestinedtobetogether.But

youforcedme.”

Mthimkhulu:“Oh!You’redefendinghim now

becauseyou’rebackwithhim,isn’t?Whycan’t

youopenyoureyesandcomebackhome?

Nonjabulo’sauntwillnevertakethechildifyou

comebackhomeorifyoudecidetoliveaway

from MnothoandensurethatNonjabulohasno

relationshipwithhim.Thetruthhasawayof

comingout,lookhowwelearntthatmymother

killedmywifeandson.Doyouthinkyour

daughterwon’tknowwhathappened?”



Happiness:“WelearntthatandIdecidedto

forgivewhichyoufailedtodo.”

Mthimkhulu:“Don’tdothisHappiness.Leave

thatmarriage.”

Happiness:“Willyouhelpmewinthecaseor

not?”

Mthimkhulu:“There’snothingIcandotohelp

youbecauseyou’velivingwithyourabuserand

youcan’tprovethathedidn’tabuseyou-”

Happiness:“Luvuyodoesn’thaveproofeither.It

willbeherwordagainstusbecauseIwon’tsell

myhusbandincourtandIwon’tdoitbecauseI

willlosemydaughterifIdo.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iwillsendnumbersofbest

Lawyerswho’llhelpyoubutIam stronglytelling

youthatyou’velostthiscase.”

Happiness:“Iam notasnegativeasyou’re,

baba.IwillnotletLuvuyotakemydaughter.

Thatwillnothappen.Thankyou.Ithoughtyou



weregoingtomakemefeelbetterinthis

difficulttimebutyou’renoteventrying.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iam yourfatherandallIwantis

whatbestforyouandyourchildren.Iwillnever

lietoyoujusttocomfortyou.”

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingbutsheremoved

thephonefrom herearandwithoutcryingbut

holdingbacktheburningtears,shecalled

Luvuyo.

Luvuyo:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Happiness:“Luvuyo,canyounotdothistome

andNonjabulo?”

Luvuyo:“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwanttotalktoyou,Luvuyo-”Sheraisedher

voiceandshestoppedmidwayasherdaughter

budgedinsideherbedroom withoutknocking.

“Luvuyo!Mama,you’respeakingtoaunt!CanI

speaktoher?”Nonjabulorequesteddelightedly,



sheknewLuvuyowasherauntandshecould

neverbemistakenbythat.Luvuyowasheraunt!

Happiness:“No,baby-”

Luvuyo:“Areyouactuallygoingtolietomy

niecewhileIcanhearyou?”

Happinessgnashedherteethtightlyandshe

gavethephonetoNonjabulowithabriefsmile

thatwasforcedbythebeautifulfaceofherlittle

reflection.Butsheensuredthatthephonewas

onspeaker.

Nonjabulo:“Hello,aunty!”

Luvuyogiggledwholeheartedly.“Hello,

Nonjabulo.Yousoundsogrownnow.Howare

you,baby?”Sheaskedpolitely.

Nonjabulo:“Iam fineauntybutyoudon’tvisit

mehere.Why?”

Luvuyo:“Oh!Mybaby,yourauntcan’tsetfoot

thatsideandyouwon’tunderstandwhyshe



can’tdothatbecauseyou’restillveryyoung.

Butdoyouknow,what?”Shewhisperedthelast

words.

Nonjabulogiggled.“What,aunty?”Sheasked.

Luvuyo:“Iwillbeabletoseeyouverysoon.

How’slivingthere?Don’tyoumissyouraunt

andyourfather’shouse?”

Nonjabulo:“Aunty,it’snicehere,weplayalot

andIhaveanewfather.Doyouwishtomeet

mynewfather,aunty?”Therewassilencefrom

Luvuyo’ssideforafewminutesandthatforced

Nonjabulotolookathermother.“Aunty?”

Luvuyo:“Yourauntycan’twaittoseeyouagain.

That’swhatshewants.”

Nonjabulo:“You’llbringgoodiesformeand

Njiva,right,liketatausedto?”

Luvuyogiggled.“Yes,mybaby.Iwilldothatand

Iloveyou,okay?”



Nonjabulo:“Iloveyoutoo!”

Happinesstookthephonefrom Nonjabuloand

sheplaceditonherear.“Didyouhearwhat

Nonjabulosaid?She’shappyhere.She’shappy

andcanyoustopthismadnessofwantingto

takeawayherhappiness?”Sheinsisted.

Luvuyo:“Wewillmeetincourtonthe5thof

February.Don’tbelate.”Shesaidignoringher

statement,shedroppedthecall…

Nonjabulo:“Mama,wherecanwegomeet

aunty?”

Happiness:“Whyareyouhere?Where’syour

brother?”

Nonjabulo:“Pearl’smotheranddadarehome,

come!”sheheldhermother’shandand

Happinessliftedherbodyoffthebedgaining

strengthtopushhertearsfurtheraway.Luvuyo

wasn’tworthhertears!

“Hey!”ShegreetedDaniellewhostanding



beforethesinkaftershe’dgreetedMnothowith

akissonthecheekashewasseatedonthe

diningtable…Thechildrenwerealltogetherin

lounge…

“Sawubona!”Daniellegreetedturningbackand

shesawtheglassyeyes.Sheopenedherarms

forherandsheallowedHappinesstocryinside

herarms.“Whathappenednow?DidLuvuyocall

you?”sheaskedsoothingherback.

Happiness:“No,butIwasservedjustaboutan

hourago.Ican’tbelievethisisreallyhappening

NtandokaziandLonwabo’speopledon’teven

wanttohelpme.Notevenhisenemies.How

willIproveLuvuyotobecrooked?”

Danielle:“Don’tcrylikethis.”

“Herboyfriendisarecoveringalcoholicandthat

mighthelpusincourtandwewillstopat

nothingtoensureshedoesn’ttakeour

daughter.”MnothosaidtoHappinessholding



herarm andhepulledherawayfrom Danielle.

Heheldhertightintohisstrongarmsandhe

closedhiseyesfeelingherworry…He’dbeen

worriedaboutherandthey’vewentdownto

EasternCapehopingtheyweregoingtobe

luckybuttheywereverymuchunlucky!Buthe

hadn’tstoppedhoping,hopingthattheywere

goingtowin.

Happiness:“Howsureareyouthatwillhelp?

He’sjustaboyfriendandhelivesinBotswana.

Howsureareyou?”

Danielle:“Luvuyocan’tthechildandlivewith

herinBotswana.Cantheyevenallowhertodo

that?”

Mnotho:“No,Idoubt.Wewillwinthis.”he

comfortedherandpushedherawaytowipeher

tears.“Don’tcrybecauseourLawyerwillalso

adviseusonwhattodo.Nonjabuloisour

daughter.”



Happinessnoddedfeelinghopeful,herhusband

andsisterwifeweregivingherhopeandshe

wasgratefulforthem butshecouldn’tsay

muchaboutherfather…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Shesteppedoutofhercaronthe9thof

January,Wednesdaymorning,thesunwasup

shiningbeautifullyandallshewasthinking

aboutnow,wasthelongdrivethatshehad

aheadofher.Shehadtriedtostayalittlelonger

butforceswereagainstherbutatleastshe

wouldtrycheckingonNandiphabeforeleaving

forwork…Nontobekopushedherdaughterwho

wasbusychatteringaboutwhatshewouldlike

todonexttimewithhermother.Butshe,the

mother,shewasfeelingstrange,itwasbeing



onthesepremisesthatmadeherfeellikethis.

Thesepremiseswereoncehers,she’dbeena

wifeanditwasbeingherethatwaswakening

thisoldwarm feelingofthishome.

Qalokuhle:“Mama!Canyouhearme?”she

raisedhervoicepullinghermother’shandas

sherealisedthatshewastalkingalone.

Nontobeko:“Whatisit,princess?”

Qalokuhle:“Iam talkingaboutourtrip!Mama

you’renotlisteningtome.”

Nontobeko:“Yes!Yes!Iam listeningQalokuhle.

Knockonthedoor.”sheencouragedherto

knockasthey’vereachedthedoorof

Dalingcebo’shouse.Shesawitfitthatshe

bringsQalokuhletoherfather.Shedidn’thavea

hearttolookatThembelihle,shedidn’thavea

hearttotolerateanythingfrom herandshe’d

neverspokentohersincesheheardabout

Nandipha’sbaby.Shewasupset,shewasstill



upsetthatNgcebo’smotherhaddonesucha

thing!Shewasstillangryandangriernowthat

she’dbeentoldbyFaiththatNandiphadidn’t

wanttotalk.She’dtriedtocallherbutshe

wasn’ttakinghercallsandtherewasnobetter

persontocallthanhermother.Butsheheard

this…

“Iwasbeginningtowonderwhenareyou

cominghome!”Dalingceboexclaimedlivelyand

helaughedashisdaughterwasalsolaughing.

HebentdownandliftedQalokuhleoffthe

doorstep.HelookedatNontobekowhohadher

eyesonthem.“Sawubona.”Hegreetedherand

stoodasideforNontobekogetinsidethehouse

withQalokuhle’sbags.

Nontobeko:“Yebo,unjani?”sheaskedstepping

insidethehouseandshefelthim,sheheardhis

footstepsfollowingherasshewalkedinside

thehouse.

Dalingcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou,andmy



princesshere?”heaskedpullingQalokuhle’s

earandshegiggledloudlywhiletellinghim she

wasfine.

Nontobeko:“Iam fine.Iwasn’tsureabout

cominghere.Ithoughtyouwouldbeupin

Johannesburg.”ShesaidputtingQalokuhle’s

bagonthecouchandshesatdownalongwith

Dalingcebowhowassittingonthesinglecouch.

HeplacedQalokuhleonherlap…MaNxongo

wasinsidethekitchenwithbabyQhawe…

Dalingcebo:“No,Ididn’tstayinJohannesburg

withNgcebobecausetheywillbecomingback

heresoon.”

Nontobeko:“Ow.Iam drivingpassthem from

here.Iam actuallygoingbacktoworkbutI

wanttoseeNandiphabeforeIcomeback.”

Dalingcebo:“Won’tyoubehereforthefuneral?”

Nontobeko:“HowcanInotcome,Dalingcebo?”

“Sawubona,MaZondiandMaZulu.”MaNxongo



greetedNontobekoandQalokuhle,sheplaceda

trayoffoodanddrinksforthem whilethey

greetedback…She’dpickedwhowasonthe

loungewiththePrinceandwhenshesawitwas

Nontobeko,shepreparedfoodforthem…

Nontobeko:“Thankyou,mamabutIam not

staying.”

MaNxongo:“Don’tberidiculous,youstillhavea

drivebackhome.You’llneedtohavesomething

onyourstomach.YouseethePrincessis

eatingalready.”shesmiledlookingatQalokuhle

whowasalreadyeating,herplatewasgivento

herbyherfather.Shewasstillseatedonhis

lap…

Nontobeko:“Alright,thankyou.”shesaidand

MaNxongoleftherwithasmile.Nontobeko

lookedatthebabythatwasonherbackand

shelookedatherfoodonlywhenMaNxongo

wasnolongervisibletotheeyes.“Whyareyou

lookingatme?”NontobekoaskedDalingcebo



whohadhiseyesonher.

Dalingcebochuckled.“There’snowhereinyour

foreheadwhereit’swrittenthatpeople

shouldn’tlookatyou.”Herepliedandopened

hismouthasQalokuhlewasofferinghim a

pieceofherVienna…Nontobekodidn’t

commentbutsheatethefoodandtheonly

peoplewhospokeintheloungewasjust

Qalokuhleandherfather.Qalokuhlewas

narratingherholidaystoherdad...

“Dad,Iwillgotomybrothernow!”Qalokuhle

exclaimedandtriedtojumpoffherfather’slap

butDalingceboheldher.Andheplacedher

down.

Nontobeko:“Canyougiveyourmotherahug

beforeyouleave?Iam leavingnow,Qalokuhle.”

Sherequestedholdingherhandbeforeshe

couldevenleavetheroom…Motherand

daughtersharedatighthug.“Iloveyou,baby.”



Qalokuhle:“Iloveyoutoo,mama.”Shesaid

delightedlyandshereceivedakissfrom her

mother.Sheranoffassheheardherbrothercry

from thekitchen…

Dalingcebo:“Letmewalkyouout.”

Nontobeko:“No,Iam fine.”

Dalingcebo:“Iinsist.”Hesaidshowing

Nontobekothewayandshewalkedbeforehim.

“How’sworkandeverything?Wehardlytalk.”

Heasked.

Nontobeko:“Outofallpeoplewhydidyou

chooseNandipha’sfriend?”hertonguebetrayed

herandherbodyplayedalongasshestopped

walkingtolookatDalingcebowhowaswalking

besideher.Anditwashispresence,theheat

from hisbodythatforcedthisquestionoffher

mouth.She’dalwayswantedtoaskhim from

thedayPalesacametoNgcebo’shousebut

shedidn’twanttoappearasweak.Shedidn’t



wanttoboostDalingcebo’segobutnottoday.

Sheneverrealisedhowmuchshewas

uncomfortablewiththisuntilshehadtosee

PalesainNandipha’shouseandithitherthat

shewasn’tjustthereforNandiphaalonebut

alsoforDalingcebowho’dbeenherhusband.

Andnow,shewasrealisinghowmuchthiswas

risingasshewasseeingDalingcebo.It’drisen

inCapeTownwhenshesawthem alltogether

butshedidn’tbringitupwhenDalingcebo

joinedherandQalokuhleonthewater.She

didn’tbringitupwhenDalingcebodecidedto

havedinnerwiththem becauseQalokuhle

asked…

Dalingcebo:“HAWU!”Hedisappointedand

lookedather,hestoppedwalkingas

Nontobekohadalsostoppedwalking,shewas

lookingathim.

Nontobeko:“It’sanhonestquestion.”

Dalingcebo:“Andhowdoyouwantmeto



answerthatquestion?”

Nontobeko:“Howdoyouthinkyoushould

answerit?”

Dalingcebo:“IchoseherbecauseIlikedher.I

don’tunderstandwhyyou’reaskingmethis

question,Nontobeko.”

Nontobeko:“Youwereneversorryforhurting

meandyouwentonanddatedafriendof

Nandipha,she’sstillmysisterinmyeyes.”

Dalingcebo:“Hawu.”

Nontobeko:“Stopsayingthat!Andactingall

surprisedDalingcebobecauseyoufeltnopain

atallwhenwegotdivorced.Thatwasjust

victoryforyouandnotevenayearafterour

divorceyou’vemovedonwithPalesaofall

people!”

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure

Nontobekoandplease,canwenotdothisnow

becauseitwon’thelpanyofus.Youchoseyour



wayandIchosemine,weseparatedandIwill

alwaysloveyou.You’rethemotherofmy-”he

couldn’tfinishthesentenceasthewoman

caughthim offguardbysuddenlykissinghim

andholdingontighttohim.Hishandsheldon

toherwaistassoonasNontobeko’stongue

probedhismouth,theysharedthekisswithout

anyofthem stopping…Whentheygainedthe

couragetostop,Nontobekodidn’tlookat

Dalingcebobutshetookastepbackandshe

walkedtohercar…

Dalingcebodidn’tturntolookatNontobeko’s

carasitdroveaway,hishandshadformedfists.

Heopenedtherighthandandhefisteditbefore

clickinghistongue.Hekickedtheairand

groaned,thenturnedtoclosethegate.Hetold

himself,thatmeantnothingandhecouldnever

havearelationshipwithNontobekoonceagain.

Hisheartwasnolongerwithher…Heheaded

backinsidethehousetospendtimewithhis



daughterandson…

>>“Iam sorryIdidthat.Youwerenotwrongto

moveonwithyourlife.Ithinkit’stimeIdothe

same.Sorry.”>>Dalingceboreadatextfrom

Nontobeko.Hedidn’treplybutheplacedthe

phonedownandheadedtothekitchen…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂̂

“…Iam heretohelpyoudealwithloss.ButI

wouldlikeustolayafoundationonthis

relationshipthatwewillbeginnow.”The

therapistsentbyFaithsaidtoNandiphawho

wasseatedonthehospitalbedquietlywithher

eyesnotclearlyshowingwheretheywerebut

herfacereflectthatshewasabsentminded.

ThetherapistplacedherhandonNandipha’s

arm tosecureherattentionandshesnapped

hereyesquickly,shelookedather.The

therapistgaveNandiphaawarm smilethatshe

didn’treturntoher.“Idon’tknowifyouheard

whatIsaidbeforeyougavemeyourattention.”



Shecheckedanddidn’tgetananswer.

Therapists:“Howdoyoufeel?Talkingabout

yourfeelingswillhelpyoumoveonandcrying

thepainyou’refeelingwill-”

Nandipha:“Please,leave.”Shesaidtothe

therapistonalowcoldvoicewithadullface

andcoldeyeslookingather.

Therapist:“Nandipha,Iunderstand-”

Nandipha:“ISAIDLEAVE!YOUUNDERSTAND

WHAT!GO!”Sheroaredlikearollofthunder

andherhandstrembledviolentlyagainsther

face.Shetriedtopressedeveryemotiondown

toavoidcrying.Shetensedherchestand

pressedhereyesshut,shelistenedasher

breathquickeneduntil…Sheopenedhereyes

whenshewascalm andwhenshe’dachievedto

shednotears.Shelookedasideandthe

therapistwasstillseatedonthechair.

Therapist:“IwillbepatientwithyoubecauseI



wanttohelpyou-”shewasbrokenoffbythe

doorbeingopenedandNgcebowalkedinside

theroom.

Ngcebo:“Hello,mam.”

Therapist:“Hello,Prince,howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fine.Ididn’tknowthatyou’re

here.”Hesaidtotheherbutplacinghishandon

Nandipha’sshoulderwithhiseyeslookingat

thetherapist.

Therapist:“IthoughtIcancomebyandgreet

herbutIwillbeleaving.”

Ngcebo:“Ihopeyou’renotleavingonmy

account.”

Therapist:“No,wearedonefortheday.”She

saidwithasmileandshehangedherbagon

hershoulderstanding,shelookedatNandipha.

“Iwillcomebacktomorrow.Don’tshutyour

feelingsdown.”Sheadvisedanddidn’tmovefor

afewminutes,shemovedoutoftheroom after



she’dsaidhergoodbyestoNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,wehavelostachildbutwe

stillhaveachildremainingandthatchildneeds

ourloveandcare.Ithasbeenfourdayssince

yougavebirthbutyouhaven’theldthebabyand

youdon’twanttobreastfeedourson.Howdo

youthinkhe’llsurviveifyouneglecthim?”he

askedlookingather,hewasangrywhenhewas

toldNandiphadidn’twanttobreastfeedthe

babybuthedidn’twanttotalktoherwhilehe

wasstillangry.HeaskedNontobekotospeak

toherbecausehermother,brotherandPalesa

hadfailedtoconvincehertobeamothertoher

newbornbaby.“YoujustkeepquietwhenIam

speakingtoyou!Whycan’tyoutalk,dammit!”

heshoutedafterlongminutesoflookingather

hopingthatNandiphawouldbreathesomething,

aword,asigh,anything!Butsomething!

Hehissedandheldherrighthandthatwas

visibletohiseyes.“Iam sorry,okay,butwecan



gothroughthistogetherbecausethebabythat

welostwasoursNandiphaandifyou’re

shuttingmeoutyou’remakingthingsdifficult

formeandit’sevenmoredifficultforournew

born.Andthegirls.”…Ngceboturnedtothe

doorandFaithappearedonthedoorwith

Randallfollowingher.

“You’realreadyhere.Didn’tyoufindthe

therapisthere?”Faithaskedplacingtheplastic

bagoffoodonthebedsidedrawers.Shelooked

atNgceboaftershe’dpassedhereyesbyher

quietdaughter.

Ngcebo:“Ifoundherherebutshewasalready

leaving.”

Randall:“Lauren,webroughtyousomelight

foodthattheDoctoradvisedustogivetoyou

andthatwayyou’llbreastfeedyourbaby.”he

lookedathismotheraftergettingnoresponse

from hissister.



Ngcebo:“Nandipha,didyouevenhearwhat

yourbrotherissaying?”

Faith:“Ibroughtapumperandyoucanpump

themilkforthebaby.”

Ngcebo:“No,whyshouldshepumpthemilk

becauseshe’ssupposedtobreastfeedthebaby.

TheDoctorsaiditclearlythatthebabywillbe

abletohavemilkfrom herbreast.”

Faith:“Shedoesn’twanttoholdthebaby.”

Ngcebo:“Whenwillsheholdthisbaby?

Nandipha,whenareyouplanningonholdingthe

babyandgivingthebabyyourloveandcare?

WhyshouldIbegyounowtodoyourdutiesas

amother?Ihave-”Hewasbrokenofffrom his

shouting…Hecouldn’tsuppressthisangerany

longer…

Randall:“Bro,takeiteasydon’tshout-”

Ngcebo:“Ihavebeentakingiteasyforthepast

fourdays,okay!Ihavebeenpatientlong



enoughandwheredoyouthinkIshouldgetthe

breastmilkformysonwhileyoursisterdoesn’t

wanttogiveittohim?WhereshouldIgetit?

Huh?”

Randal:“Iunderstand-”

Ngcebo:“No!Youunderstandshit!Iam fuckin

donewithher.Tsk!”heclickedhistongueand

heneglectedNandipha’shandthathewasstill

holding.Heturnedhisbackonthem allleaving

theroom withabsolutefury.

Randal:“Mum?”

Faithdidn’tsayanythingtohersonbutshetook

outthepumperfrom herbag.“TheDoctortold

youclearlythatbreastmilkisthebestforyour

childcomparedtoformulaandyouheardthat

withyourtwoears.Whatdoyouwantto

happennow?Doyouwantustousedonated

breastmilk?Musaukubhedawena.Pumpthe

milkfrom yourbreasts,now!”sheshoutedat



herplacingthepumperbeforeher.Randal

movedtoleavetheroom,leavinghismother

speakingtoNandiphawhowasn’ttalking.“Tell

thenursetobringthebabyhere.He’llhavethe

milk.”Sheinstructedhim unfasteningthe

buttonsofNandipha’spyjamas.Shewasdone

begginghernow!

Faith:“Youshouldbetoldoneandthesame

thing,thisbabyneedsyourextracareandlove.

Yourmilkisoneofthemostimportantthings

youmustgivetohim anditwillbeeasyforhim

todigestanditwillhelphim completethe

developmentofyourbaby’sdigestivesystem.

Butno!Youdon’twanttolisten.”Shepreached

andplacedtheAVENTmanualbreastfeeding

pumponNandipha’srightbreast.Shepressed

onthehandleofthepumpandthemilkwas

poureddowntothebottleofthebaby.Faith

sighedasNandiphawasn’tpushingheraway.

Sheviewedthisasalittleprogress,itwas



better,therewashope…

“HoldthisIwilltakethebaby.”Faithinstructed

Nandiphatoholdthecleantowelthatshe’d

placedonherbreastaftershe’dfinished

pumpingthemilk.Thenursewasstandingby

therightsideofthebednexttoFaith.Shehad

thebabyonherarms…Faithletgoofthetowel

thatherdaughterwasn’tholding.Sheclosed

thebottletightlyandsheturnedtothenurseto

takethebaby.

Nandiphabuttonedherpyjamaandshelaid

downgivingherbacktohermotherandherson

thatshewasfeedingthemilknow…

“He’shavingthemilknow.”Ngcebo

commentedwithasmileonhisfacelooking

downathissonwhowasinsidethehandsof

hisgrandmother.Hewasinformedbythenurse

thatthebabywasbeinggivenmilk.

Faith:“Yes,butitdoesn’tlookeasieronhim as



itwouldbeifhewasgettingthemilkdirectly

from thebreast,thenippleismuchsofter.”

Ngcebo:“Itdoesn’tmatterwhatmattersisthat

he’sgettingit.Iam morerelievednowIthinkI

waslosingmyself.”

Faith:“He’llbealrightandhaveyouthoughtof

givinghim aname?”

Ngcebochuckled.“NotyetbutIwillgivethem

nameseventhoughIhavepromisedtheir

motherthatshe’llnamethem sinceInamedthe

girls.”

Faith:“She’llcomearound.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyouforbeinghere,mama.I

don’twanttolie,Idon’tknowwhatIwouldhave

doneifyouweren’there,it’snotjustforherbut

it’sforusall,thechildrenandIincluded.”

Faith:“Iwillsmackthatfancythankyouback

insideyourmouth.”Shewarnedhim and

Ngcebolaughed…Heraisedhiseyestolookat



Nandipha,shewasjustlyingonthebedstill,the

onlymovementonherbodywasthereflection

ofherbreathinglungs.Helookeddownattheir

sonandhisheartbrokethinkingabouthow

muchhewasn’treceivinghismother’sloveas

hissistersdid.Hismotheroptedtoholdhis

deadbrotherthantoholdhim.Itwasn’t

digestible.Itwasn’tfaironhim.Ngceboclosed

hiseyesshortlyandsighed...

Faith:“Thisonewilllooklikehismother.”She

saidwithasmileonherfaceandshelookedup

atNgcebowhowaslookingdownonthebaby.

Ngcebo:“Ican’ttellfornow.”

Faith:“Icantell.Please,gocallthenurseso

thathe’llgoback.IwillgetNandiphatopump

anotherbottleofmilkforhim tohavewhenhe

wakes.”SheinstructedandNgceboleftthe

room todoasshe’dsaid…

“Baba?”NgceboansweredDalisu’scallonhis



waytothenurse.

Dalisu:“Howareyou,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iam fine,son.Howarethingsover

there?Thefamilyshouldcomethatsideand

seetheirgrandsonukuzebezomangafuthi.”

Ngcebo:“Can’ttheywaitforustocomedown

toKZN?”

Dalisu:“No,it’sbeenfourdaysalreadyandit’s

notrightthatnobodyhascometoseeour

grandson.Weshouldseehim.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,okay!”

Dalisu:“How’syourwife?”

Ngcebo:“Howdoyouthinksheis,baba?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow,that’swhyIam asking.Did

shefindcomfortontheremainingbaby?How’s

she?”



Ngcebo:“She’sbreathingandquiet.”

Dalisu:“Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean?”

Hedidn’tanswerhisfatherfirstbuthetoldthe

nurseaboutthebabythatwasreadytobe

takenaway,thenurseledthewaybackto

Nandipha’sroom andNgcebofollowedafterher.

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutNandipha.”Hesaidto

hisfatherclearlyonarelaxedtone.

Dalisu:“Ideservetoknow,how’sshebecause

callsarenotgoingthroughherphoneandifI

don’taskfrom youwhoshouldIaskfrom?”

Ngcebo:“Ihavetoldyou,baba.Idon’tknow

whatIshouldsaynow.”herepliedbristledthat

hisfatherwasinsistingonsomethingthathe

didn’twanttotalkabout.Therewasnoreason

atallforhim tohavethisconversationwithhis

father.Therewasnothinghewasgoingtohelp

him with.Hewasinthispositioninthefirst

placebecauseofhim andhiswife…



Dalisu:“Iam stillyourfather,Ngcebo.”Hesaid

tohim withafirm voiceashe’dpickedupon

Ngcebo’svoicehowhewasbristled.Ngcebo

didn’tbreatheanotherworduntilDalisuhanged

upthecall…Ngceborammedhisphoneinside

histornblackjeansandhepickeduphisfeet…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE04̀`

“Ithinkthatit’sbestthatwebookintoahotel,

baba.”Thembelihlesuggestedtoherhusband

whowasdrivingtheircarandshewasseated

comfortablyonthepassengerseat.Onthe13th

ofJanuary,Saturdaymorning,they’vereached

Gautengandtheyweredrivingtothehospital…

Dalisu:“Whydoyouthinkthat?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkNgcebowillwelcome



usinhishouse.Idon’tthinkhe’llwantMEinhis

house,babaandIdon’twanttokeepbeing

thrownoutinmyson’shousethat’stheworst

paintoexperienceasamother.”

Dalisu:“ItoldyouthatNgcebowillneverthrow

yououtofhishouseinmypresence.Iwillnot

allowit,hewouldn’tbewhereheisnowifit

wasn’tforyourloveandnurturing,hewill

respectyou.”

Thembelihlesighedandshetrustedher

husband’sword.Shewasn’tevensureifitwas

alrightforhertogotoJohannesburgwiththem

butDalisuremindedherthatshewasthe

grandmothertothechildandsheneededtogo

withthem.Theywerenotaloneinthistripbut

thetwoauntsofthefamilywerewiththem

alongwithNkosazanaandDanielle.

Thembelihle:“Ihopehewilllistentoyou.Iam

worriedaboutMntwana.Iwasspeakingto

Nozibusisolastnightonthephone.”



Dalisu:“Hawu!Howarethey?Theydon’teven

cometovisitnowsincetheymovedto

Mpumalanga.KZNisaforeignworldtothem

now.”

Thembelihle:“Baba,youhavetounderstand

whatdrovethem awayfrom KZN.Itcannever

beeasyforthem tojustcomeback.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iknowbutvisitingforoneday

wouldn’thurt.”

Thembelihle:“Onourconversation,the

conversationaboutMntwanacameupandI

hadtotellherthathe’dbroughtagirlfrom

Precious.”

Dalisu:“Whatdidshesayaboutit?”

Thembelihle:“ShemademerealisethatIcan’t

forceMntwananottodatethisgirl.And

rememberbaba,Itoldyouthatitwouldbe

impossibleforoursontolistentous.Youknow

thathim,beingquietinthatmeetingonlymeant



thathewillnotbreakupwiththisgirl.”

Dalisu:“Mntwanaisonly21yearsandhe’snot

evenclosetobeinganadult,him introducing

thatgirltousdidn’tmeanhewasmarryingher.

Hecanstillfindadifferentgirlbutnotthatone.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,you’rerightbutwhatwe

needtodotoavoidallthesefightsaboutour

sons’partners.NozibusisosuggestedthatI

makeitcleartoMntwanathatifheproceeds

datingthisgirlIwillwantnothingtodowith

theirrelationship.Imustbesomeonewhohas

acceptedthatIcan’tstopitbutIdon’twantto

associatemyselfwithhisgirlfriendandafter

that,Ishouldletnaturetakeitscoursebecause

thesayingsays‘likemotherlikedaughter’

Mntwanawilleventuallyseethisgirlforwho

sheis,thatisPrecious.”

Dalisu:“Andifthisdoesn’tgoasyouand

Nozibusisohaveanticipated.Whatwillhappen,

MaSthole?Ifheendsupmarryingthisgirl



even?”

Thembelihlehissedindistressasshedidn’t

calculatethatwithherfriend.“Idon’tknow,

baba.ButIdon’twantyetanothersontobe

coldtowardsme.Mntwanadidn’tleavehomein

agoodmannerandthatworriedme.Icanfeel

thatIam losingNgceboandIdon’twanttolose

-”shewascutoff.

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Hhayi!Stopfeedingyourhead

withthattheory.Iwasagainstthisquarrelyou

werehavingwithNgcebo’swifebuttheywill

havetounderstandwhathappened.Theyhave

tounderstandhowyoufeelabouteverything

thathappenedbetweenyouandNgcebo’s

wife?”

Thembelihle:“Thatdoesn’tmeanhewillforgive

me.Ishouldn’thavecalledherIshouldn’thave

caredsomuchaboutherevenaftershe

becamedistantfrom me.Look,now,Idon’t

knowwhatwillhappen.”Shestressedandshe



feltthathersoulwassotroubled.Shewas

beyondhurt…

Dalisu:“Idon’tlikeseeingyoulikethisMaSthole.

Don’tstressyourself.”

Thembelihle:“Iam amotherbaba.Ishould

stressifthingsarenotgoingaccordinglyinmy

house.Nothingisgood!Nothing!”sheclosed

hereyesandshedidn’thearanothercomment

from herhusband…

Thistimearoundthefamilywasletthroughas

norestrictionswereplacedlikethelasttime.It

wasonlyfamilyandfriendswhowereallowed

tovisit…Theyfollowedeachotherto

Nandipha’sroom,theyhadgiftsfortheir

grandson…

“Please,takehim godmotherbecausehe’s

cryinginmyarmstoday.”FaithsaidtoPalesa

whowasstandingnexttothechairwhereFaith

wasseatedatgivingmilktothebaby…Onlythe



twoofthem wereinNandipha’sroom and

Nandiphawasjustinvisibleasshe’dbeen…

Palesa:“Mama,heclearlywantssomemore

milk.Givehim thisbottle.”Shesuggestedgiving

anotherbottletoFaith.Shelookedatherwrist

watch.

Faith:“Didyouspeaktoheryesterday?”she

askedlookingatPalesaaftershe’dpassedher

eyesbyherdaughter’sback.Nandiphahadher

eyesclosedlayingonherleftsidewhileFaith

andPalesawereontherightside…Theleftside

oftheroom wasbytheentranceoftheroom,

that’swhereshewasfacing.

Palesa:“Shewassleepingwhenwegothere.

Let’sletherbemama,youheardwhather

brothersaidmama.Weneedtoletherhaveher

breakdown.”

Faith:“She’snotbreakingdownPalesaand

childrencanneverunderstandthis.Her



husbandisrunningoutofpatience.”

Palesa:“NgceboknowshowNandiphadeals

withlosshemustnotbeimpatientwithher.No

-”sheraisedherheadasthedoorwasbeing

openedandwhathereyessawwasthewhole

familycominginsidetheroom andamongst

them shespottedDalingcebowalkingbeside

histwinbrother.

“SANIBONA!”TheZulufamilygreetedthetwo

ladiesalongwithNandiphawhowasstilllaying

onthebedwithhereyesclosed…

PalesaandFaithgreetedback.“Iwillleavenow,

mama.”PalesawhisperedtoFaith’searand

Faithnoddedherheadpermittinghertoleave.

“Wewerenotsayingyoushouldleave,

nkosazana.”AuntNomkhosisaidtoPalesawho

wasmakingherwaytothedoor.

Palesa:“No,Iwasabouttoleave,mama.Thank

you.”shesaidpolitelywithasmiledirectedto



auntNomkhosiwho’dspokentoher.Aunt

NomkhosinoddedonceandPalesamadeher

outoftheroom withoutsearchingfor

Dalingcebo’seyes.Shewasn’tplanningto…

Auntelder:“Howareyou,MaZondi?”sheasked

lookingatNandipha’smotherwhohadstopped

feedingthebabybutshewaswipinghisface.

Faith:“Iam fine,mamaandhowareyou?”she

askedlookingather,she’dneverbeenaround

thisfamilybecauseofabrokenrelationship

theyhadwithherdaughter.Therewasnevera

situationthatforcedhertositdownand

interactwiththem butshe’dseenwhatkindof

peopletheywerewithouteveninteractingwith

them.She’dseenthem thetimeNgcebowas

‘halfdead’anditdidn’tsitwellwithherthather

daughterwasmarriedtosuchpeople.Butthere

wasnothingshecoulddo…

Auntelder:“Asafamilywecan’treallystamp

thatwe’refine.There’snew-bornthatweshould



bejoyfulaboutandthere’sanotherchildwe’ve

lost.We’recaughtinthemiddleofgriefand

happiness.”shesaidlookingatFaithandher

words…HerwordsmadeFaithrealisewhat

Nandiphawasgoingthrough,thiswomanwas

speakingthetruthandclearlythatwaswhather

daughterwasgoingtothrough.Shefigured

Nandiphawascaughtbetweenshowinggrief

forthedeadsonandshowinghappinessforthe

birthofherotherson.Andbythelookofthings,

griefandpainwastakingoverforcingherto

neglecttheotherchild.Yes!She’dfigureditout

andshehadtheoldwomantothankforthat.

AuntNomkhosi:“Yes,it’sadifficulttimeforus

all.Howhaveyoubeenandhow’sourdaughter

in-law?Isshesleeping?”sheaskedlookingat

Nandiphawhohaven’tmovedeversincethe

arrivalofherin-laws.

Faith:“No,she’snotsleeping.”Shereplied

takingalookateveryfacethatwasinsidethe



room andlookingatThembelihleangeredher.

Whyweretheyinsensitivethismuchtocome

withThembelihle?Ngcebocameinsidethe

room withhisfamilyandhethoughtitwasbest

tohavehismotherhere!Shewasn’treadyfor

this!Shedidn’twanttoburst,shedidn’t.Not

now…Amalenursewalkedinsidetheroom

withfourchairsfortheelders,thechairsthat

Ngcebohadrequestedbecauseheknewthat

theroom hadonechair…Thetwoaunts,Dalisu

andhiswifegotthechancetositdownwhile

theotherstoodbehindthem ontheopposite

sideofFaith,theirchairswerefacing

Nandipha’sface.

NgcebomovedclosertoNandipha.“Nandipha,

wakeup.”Heshookherlightly.

Faith:“Areyouhopingthatshe’lltalknow

becauseyourfamilyishere?”sheaskedlooking

atNgcebowithasharpeye.

Ngcebolookedather,hedidn’twanttoanswer



herquestioninthepresenceofhisfamily.But

hewashopingthatifNandiphacouldseehis

motherthatwasgoingtotriggersomethingto

her.Itwasgoingtotriggeranyemotion,anger

orpain,whatevertogethertobecloseto

normal.Buthecouldn’tsaythatoutloudnow

becausehedidn’tevenmakeaneffortoftelling

herthatthefamilywasinthedarkabouthis

motherbeingtheonewhocalledNandipha.

Ngcebo:“No,that’snotwhatIam hopingfor.”

HerepliedandkeptshakingNandiphaforherto

situpstraightandfacehismother.

Faith:“Whyareyoumakinganeffortofwaking

herthenbecauseItoldyouthatNandiphaisnot

sleepingshecanheareverything?”

Dalisu:“MaZondi,what’swrongifmyson

wakeshiswifebecausewe’reherin-lawsand

weareheretocheckherandthebaby.”

Faith:“There’snoneedforhim toevenshake



herandheknowsthat.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Shecan’tbesleepingwhilewe

arehereforher.Idon’tthinkyoucanbepleased

ifthatcanhappentoyou.”shesaidlookingat

herbutFaithwasnolongerlookingatherbutat

thebabythatwascrying.

Dalisu:“Wearenotheretofightbutwejust

wanttoseethebabyandweunderstandthe

natureofourrelationshipatthisstage.ButIam

askingthatforthismomentweputthose

differencesasideforthismomentbecausethis

momentwiththenew-bornisimportanttous.”

hesaidremovinghiseyesfrom Faithtolookat

NandiphawhoNgcebohadmanagedtogether

situp.

Nkosazana:“CanIholdthebaby?”she

requestedandmovedfrom herposition,there

wastensionintheroom andshedidn’teven

knowiftheyweregoingtogettheopportunity

toholdthebabythatNandipha’smotherhadn’t



evenaskediftheywantedtoholdhim ornot?

Faithgotupfrom thechairwiththebaby,there

wasachildhereandshedidn’twanttoinsiston

arguingwiththesepeoplewhowantedthingsto

happenontheircallandcommand.Shepassed

thecryingbabytoNkosazanaandsheturnedto

Nandiphawhowasstaringforwardnotatthe

peoplewhowereinsidetheroom.“Iwillcome

backlatertocheckonyou.”Shesaidto

Nandiphaholdinghershouldertightlyandshe

turnedtoherhandbag.

Thembelihle:“Nobodysaidyoushouldleave.”

Faith:“IneversaidIam takingyourorderasI

am leaving.”Sheinformedherandherheelsent

herstraighttothedoorleavingthestillsilence…

Theauntslookedatoneanotherbuttheydidn’t

breatheawordaboutFaithbecauseof

Nandipha’spresence…

AuntNomkhosi:“MaZondi,howareyou?How



areyoufeeling?”sheaskedplacingherhandon

Nandipha’scoveredthigh.Shelookedat

Ngceboasshewasn’tgettingaresponseand

Ngceboshookhishead.

Thembelihle:“Shedoesn’tspeak,Ngcebo,does

she?”sheaskedlookingatNgceboaftershe’d

removedhereyesfrom Nandipha’sinscrutable

face.

Ngcebo:“She’squiet.”Herepliedtotheobvious

andtheroom wasintotalsilenceforawhile,

thebabyhadstoppedcrying.

Danielle:“Didyoutrygettinghertospeaktoa

therapistortheDoctorhere,didtheytryand

recommendsomething?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.”

Thembelihle:“Maybeweshouldcall

MaNtombelaandaskhertocomeuphere.She

maybeabletogetthroughher,sheknowsher.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Yourmotherisright.”



“CanIholdthebabyNkosazana?”Thembelihle

requestedseeingthatNgcebowasn’tsaying

anythingaboutwhatshe’dsuggested.

Dalisu:“What’shisname?”helookedatNgcebo

afterhe’dlookedatthelightskinnedbabythat

wasonhiswife’sarms.

Ngcebokeptquietrememberingthathe’dnever

thoughtofanamebecausehehadhopesthat

Nandiphawasgoingtonamehim.“Wehaven’t

namedhim.”HerepliedlookingatNandipha

andhewassaddenedbythefailureofhisplan

asNandiphawasn’tshowingareaction.

Thembelihle:“CanInamethebaby?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwillnamemyson.”

Dalisu:“What’swrongifyourmothernamesthe

baby?”

Ngcebo:“Inevermentionedtherewasawrong.”

Herepliedfeelingnegativeonceagain,there

wasnothinghecoulddonowtohelpNandipha.



He’ddoneeverythingandnothingseemedto

work!---Heglaredashisfamilysharedthejoy

ofholdingandseeingthebabybutthatwasn’t

whathefelt…Theyweregluedtothebabyuntil

thenursecameintotheroom totakethebaby…

AuntNomkhosi:“Webroughtgiftsforthelittle

oneandtheotherfamilymemberswillgivetheir

giftswhenyoucomehomefortheburial.”

Aunt:“Yes,wedon’tintendtostaythenightbut

we’redrivingbackhome.Wewerehopingto

haveatalkwithyoubeforeweleave.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,wecangotomyhouse.”He

saidlookingatNandiphawhom hereyeswere

movingaroundtheroom butshewasstill

inscrutable…Thefamilystoodupandtheysaid

theirgoodbyestoNandiphawhodidn’teven

waveatthem butassoonastheyleftshe

glidedbackonherposition.

Ngcebo:“Thegirlsarestillwithyourmotherand



they’vebeenaskingaboutyou,Ithinkthatthey

shouldcomevisityou.Maybeyou’llfeelbetter

whenyouseethem.Iwillleavenow.”hesaidto

Nandiphaandhelefther…

“Weshouldhaveaproperburialforthechild

andwhenyounameyoursonyoumustnot

forgettonamehislatebrother.”Dalisuadvised

Ngcebo,theywereseatedinsidethedining

room havingaconversationaboutthefuneral.

Thembelihle:“Howisthelossofyourchild

alreadyontabloidsandnewspapers?Howdid

thathappen?Didyouissueastatement?”

Ngcebo:“No.Ididn’t.”herepliedwithout

elaboratingfurther,hedidn’tknowhowthe

storywascoveredbecausehedidn’tinform the

media.Andhe’davoidedallinterviewsabout

thesituationhewasfacing.He’dreceived

massivesupportandcomfortingmessages

from hisfansandcolleagues…



AuntNomkhosi:“Therewasnothingbadsaid

aboutitandwe’rehopingthatyourwifeandthe

childwon’thavetostayinhospitalforalong

time.”

Nkosazana:“Willitbewrongifweplanthe

funeralandNandiphawillcomedownonFriday

forthefuneral?BecauselookingatherIdon’t

thinkshe’sevenfittodiscussanythingabout

thefuneral.”

Thembelihle:“Youmighthaveapoint.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea

butbeshemustbetherenotcomeasadistant

relativeforherownson’sburial.”

Thembelihle:“Butaunty,she’sjustquiet.”

Danielle:“Thatdoesn’tmeanwemustplan

everythingoutandhaveher‘come’tothe

funeral.Evenifshe’llbequietwhileweplan,it’s

alright,it’sherchildandshemustbetherefor

everything.”



Dalisu:“AuntyandMaNkosiareright,youcan’t

justplanthefuneralwithoutthepresentofthe

parentofthechild,whethermotherorfather.”

Aunt:“Thatmeanswewillhavetowait.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Yes,how’stherelationship

betweenMaZondiandhermother,Ngcebo?Do

theygetalong?Ididn’tlikethewayshe

conductedherselfbeforeus.”

Ngcebo:“How’sthewaysheconductedherself

connectedtotheirrelationship,aunty?”he

askedlookingatAuntNomkhosi.

AuntNomkhosi:“Amotherwhodoesn’tshow

respecttothein-lawsofherdaughter.Does

thatshowanykindofcareforherdaughter?”

Ngcebo:“IwillkindlynotdiscussNandipha’s

mother.”Herepliedseeingnosignificanceon

havingadiscussionaboutNandipha’smother.

Thembelihle:“They’rejustaskingquestionsand

itisrelevantquestions.Whydidsheactso



childishandjustleave?She’sanadult.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydoyouinsistondiscussing

heronherabsence,mama?”

Thembelihle:“It’snotlikeshe’lleversitdown

andtalkwithusbecauseshe’ssoarrogantto

eventryandtalktous.”

Ngcebo:“Letmedriveyousomewhereforfood

auntsandyou’lldrivebackhome.There’sa

placeIknowyou’llloveauntNomkhosi.Idon’t

thinkthere’ssomethingelsethatneedstobe

discussedbecauseIwon’tsitheranddiscuss

Nandipha’smother.”Hesaidclearlylookingat

thetwoaunts.Hedidn’tevenwanttoaskifhis

parentswereplanningonstayingorleaving…

Mntwanahadsaiditclearlythatignoringthem

washealthierthanentertainingthem.

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtwewouldatleastspeak

abouthelpingyourwifeandwhenImadea

suggestioninthehospitaltobringMaNtombela



hereyoudidn’tevencommentaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Mama’MaNtombelacallsNandipha

andshedoesn’tsayanythingwhenshe’stalking

toher.Ithoughtitwouldbeobviousthatsheis

callingher.”

Nkosazana:“Thisisnotahealthyattitudeyou

shoulddirecttoourmother,Ngcebo.Your

mother.Andithasbeensaidoverandover

againthatthewayyouconductyourselfnowis

nothowyoushould.Yourrepliesarenot

pleasanteventomebutyou’renotspeakingto

me.You’reanadult,canyoupleaseactlikean

adult?Becausethere’sabsolutelynoadultwho

actslikethiswithhisparents.You’rebeing

childishnowandit’sdisgusting.”Shesaidout

loudasshefeltshecouldn’tjustletNgcebo

carryonlikethis.Whatkindofamanbehaved

likethis?Amanwithawifeandchildren?

NobodyraisedacommentafterNkosazanahad

raisedhervoice.Ngcebo’sparentswerelooking



athim waitingforhim tosaysomethingasthey

bothfeltthatNkosazanahadsaidsomething

sensible.

Ngcebolookedatherandhedidn’tsayanything

buthejustlookedather.Nkosazanakeptthe

eyecontactwithhim.“Isthereotherthingsyou

needtodiscussbesideNandiphaandher

mother,aunt?WecangonowbecauseIdo

haveotherthingsthatIneedtodo.”Hechecked

withthetwoauntswithhiseyesrelaxingon

them.

AuntNomkhosi:“Hhayi,let’sgo,Nkosana.We

aredrivingtogether.Itwouldbenicetohave

ourtimewithyouandyourbrother.Idon’tknow

ifyouagreewithmesis?”shelookedather

sister,therewasnoneedforthem tostayhere

andmaybethiswasnotwhatNgcebowanted.

Thiswasn’tit,he’dshownit…

Auntelder:“Yes,weshouldgoNomkhosi.

DalisuandMaSthole,wewillseeyouwhenyou



gethome.Idon’tknowifyou’refollowingus.”

Thembelihle:“It’sstillearlyforustodriveback

home.”sheansweredaftertakingadecision

thatshewasnotgoingtospendthenightin

Gauteng.Itwasbetterthattheyleavebecause

shewasnotwantedbyherson.Shewas

leavingwithaheavyheartbutsheknewoneday

Ngcebowasgoingtoneedher…Everyone

decidedthatleavingwasthebestthingtodo…

NgceboandDalingcebothendrovewiththeir

auntstoSoweto…

Sheturnedherheadassheheardthe

successionoflaughterthatsheknew,theone

thatshecouldneverbemistakenabout.She

gnashedherteethasherchildrenenteredthe

room followedbytheirfatherandRandall.

Nandiphaclosedhereyesasshebeganpuffing

outviolentlyandherhandwasstampedonher

chest.Thiswasn’twhatshewanted!

“MAMA!”Thechildrencalledheroutindelight



unisonandassoonastheysawtheirmother’s

confusingreactionthatwasaccompaniedby

tearstheybegancryinginstantlyastheir

motherwascrying.Thegirlsturnedtolookat

theirfatherandNtokomaloheadedstraightto

herunclewholiftedherup.

Ngcebo:“Don’tcry,yourmotherisjustsickbut

she’llbefine.”

Buhle:“Baba,umamaugulanjalo.”(Mamais

alwayssick)

Similo:“Uyakhalamanjekublungukuye.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,butdon’tcrynow.Don’tcry…

Let’sgowiththem,thisisnotgoodforthe

children.”HesuggestedtoRandallpushingthe

childrenforwardastheirmotherwascrying

withoutlookingatthem butshehadlaidher

bodyonthebedandshe’dcoveredherwhole

bodywiththeblanket…Randallthenassisted

Ngcebotoleavetheroom withthecrying



children…

WhenNgcebogotbackfrom droppingRandall

andthegirlsbyFaith’shouse,hefound

Nandiphaquietbutshewashavinghiccups

from crying...They’vespokenwithhermother

andtheDoctorthatmaybetheyneededtotalk

moreaboutthedeadchildthanthelive-born

childbecauseitwasclearasbroaddaylightto

them thatshewasstrugglingwiththeloss…

Ngcebo:“Ihaveleftthechildrenwithyour

mother.WehavespokenwiththeDoctorearlier

alongwithyourmotherandmyfamilyhadalso

touchedonthefuneralofourchild.TheDoctor

saidshe’llkeepyouandthebabyforaweek,we

willthendrivedowntoKZNforthefuneralbut

whenwecomeback,you’llhavetocheckinat

thehospitalwiththebabyregularly,likeoncea

weekortwiceuntilsheadvisesotherwise.”He

informedherandhefiguredthistimearound

shewaslookingathim ashewasspeaking,she



wasstillgivinghim aninscrutablefacebutit

wasbetter.Shewasfacinghim.“Andfrom your

words,Iam namingourlive-bornchildMnqobi

becauseheconquered-”

Nandipha:“Becauseheconquered’andwhat

nameareyougoingtogivehisbrother,hewill

benamedSahlulekibecausehefailedto

conquerlike‘Mnqobi’did?Whatnamewillyou

givehim then?”

Ngcebo:“Ifyouhavegivenmeachanceto

speakyouwouldhaveheardwhatIwantedto

sayandIam notnaminghim Mnqobibecause

hisbrotherfailedbutyouknowtheyboth

conquered.”heelaboratedbuttherewasno

commentcomingfrom Nandipha,sheonly

removedhereyesfrom Ngcebo.“AndIwas

thinkingthatweshouldregisterthem both,they

canhaveacommonsecondname,so,Iam

namingourdeceasedchildSimnikiweandthey

willbebothcommonlynamedMkhosi.”He



informedherlastwithoutaskingifshewanted

tonameeitherofthebabies,heknewthatshe

wouldspeakoutifshewantedtodothatlike

she’ddoneearlier.

Nandipha:“Idon’twantyourmotheronmy

son’sfuneral.”SheannouncedtoNgcebocoldly

andclearlywithoutlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha-”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanther.Idon’tcarehow

smallthefuneralwillbeorhowbigitwillbe;I

justdon’twantherthere.Idon’tcarewhatyour

familywillthinkofme,Idon’twantyourmother

onthefuneral.”sheinsistedonafirm emotional

voicethatreflectedthebiglumpthatwason

herthroat…Ngceboclosedhiseyesandhe

pushedhisheadbackwithoutvomitingnot

evenasingleword…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S7̀ ÈPISODE05̀`

Mntwanawasbusyworkingbehindhisdeskon

anothersunnydayinCapeTown.Hewas

personallypeacefulbutconflictedabouthis

brother’swifethathedidn’tevenwanttotalk

aboutnowbecauseofthedifficultpatchthey

werefacing.Hethoughtmaybetheyweregoing

toholdittogetherasthey’vedonebeforebut

thiswasprovingtobemoredifficultthanhe

thought…Ontheotherhand,him and

Simthandehaddecidedthattheyweregoingto

pausethestressandworryaboutwhatthey’ve

learntaboutthehistorybetweentheirparents.

MntwanalovedSimthandeandSimthande

lovedMntwana,andthey’veconcludedthatwas

allthatmatter…Now,allhishopeswereontheir

creatortomakeeverythingalrightforallof

them…ALLOFTHEM…

Hedrewalongbreathbeforeliftinghisphone



toanswerhismother’sphonecall.“Sawubona,

mama.”Hegreeted.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,Mntwana?”

Mntwana:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam fine.Doyouhavetime?I

wanttospeaktoyou.”

Mntwana:“Wecanspeak.”

Thembelihle:“IwantyoutounderstandthatI

am notinconflictwithyourhappinessandas

yourmotherIcanneverbeinconflictwithyour

happiness.You’veseenhowIhavesupported

yourbrothersevenwhenyourfatherwas

againstthem marryingthewomentheywanted,

specifically,yourolderbrotherandNgcebo.I

neversupportedyourfatherbutIstoodbyyour

brothers’decisionsbecausethey’remychildren

andIam notinconflictwiththeirhappiness.”

sheintroducedheragendaandshetookawell-

deservedpausebutonthatpausehersondidn’t



utteraword.Hewaitedonher.“Butwithyour

caseit’sdifferentandoldwoundsroseupwhen

Isawyourgirlfriendhere.Iwasscaredmyson

andIcouldn’thelpbutfeelshewassentback

byhermother.IalmostdiedwithNdabezinhle

becauseofthatwoman.”

Mntwana:“Simthandeisnothermotherand

don’tyoualwaysencourageustoforgive

whenevertheotherpersondidyouwrong?How

canyouexpectustofollowyourfootsteps

mamaifyouactedlikethattowards

Simthande?”

Thembelihle:“Thepastwastriggeredandweall

havethatmomentofhavingatriggerofthe

past.Idon’tlikeyourgirlfriendandthat’s

honestlybecauseofhermother.Idon’twantto

haveanyrelationshipwithherasmydaughter

in-lawespeciallyasyoudidn’ttellusyou’re

marryingher.ButyourfatherandIspokeand

wedecidedthatwetakebackourorderof



tellingyouthatyoushouldstopdatingher.As

yourmotherIsawthefailureofgivingus

answersmeantyouweren’tgoingtostop

datingher.Anytensionbetweenusisnot

healthyandthat’snotwhatIwant.”

Mntwana:“Thankyou.Ijustwishyoucould

havehandledthistheotherway,justtelluslike

amotherwhyyoudon’twanther.Ididn’tlike

howyoujustchasedherlikesomeslutyou’ve

somehowseenfrom thestreet.She’snothing

likehermotherandIloveher,there’snothing

thatcanchangethat.”

Thembelihle:“Ifiguredandyou’lltellherIam

sorryformyunfairreaction.”

Mntwana:“Alright,mama.Iwilltellher.”

Thembelihle:“Iam gladwehadthis

conversation.”

Mntwana:“Iam honoured.Thankyou,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyouandplease,lookafter



yourselfthere.”

Mntwana:“Iloveyoutoo.IwillseeyouwhenI

comehomeforthefuneral.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,andspeakingofthefuneral.

How’syourbrother?”

Mntwana:“Eish.Ireallydon’tknowhonestly

becauseonthephonehesoundscollectedand

undercontrolofthingsbuthim notwantingto

talkabouthiswifejustshowsthathe’snotfine

atall.”

Aworriedsighcamefrom Thembelihle’ssideof

theline.“Alright.Iam hopingthathe’llhealand

don’tstopcheckingonhim.”sheencouraged.

Mntwana:“Iwon’t.”hepromisedwithasmile

curvingonhismouthashiseyeslaidonthe

womanenteringthroughthedoorofhisoffice.

Thembelihle:“Okay,bye.”

Mntwana:“Bye.”Heremovedhisphonefrom



hisearandheraisedhiseyesstampinghis

headbackonhisofficechair.Hereceiveda

kissfrom Simthande.“Whatanhonour!Iwasn’t

toldyoumadeanappointment.”Hecommented

closingthelaptopthatwasbeforehim andhe

shifteditasideallowingSimthandetoputthe

foodbagonthetable.

Simthande:“YourPAknowsthatIdon’thaveto

makeanappointmentunlikethatmoody

receptionist.Whydoreceptionistalwayshavea

problem?”sheaskedliftingthefoodas

Mntwanahadpointedthecouchesontheother

sideoftheoffice.Shefollowedhim behind…

Shewasalwaysleftbreathtakenwhenevershe

wasvisitingMntwana’soffice.A27-year-old

wasinchargeofeverythingthatwasinsidethat

blockofoffices!Some27yearoldswerenot

evenclosetorealisingtheirdreamsbecauseof

thestrugglesoflife…Butmaybethiswasluck

onbeingbornwithasilverspoon…



Mntwanachuckled.“Idon’tknowbecause

somesaysthat’sbecausetheyhavethehots

forthebossbutMaZuludoesn’thaveanyhots

forme.We’rerelatives.”Heinformedherand

tookthetakeawaymeantforhim.

Simthande:“Aw.Iguessshejustdoesn’twant

thegirl.”

Mnotho:“Myladynotthegirl!”hecorrectedand

theylaughedheartily.“Ijustgotoffthephone

withmymotherandsentamessagetoyou.”

Simthandechuckled.“Mntwana,Itoldyouthat

youdon’thavetokeepmakingmefeelbetter

aboutyourmother-”shewascutoffby

Mntwanashowingherthecalllogofhis

mother’scall…He’dconcludedhewasn’t

trusted…

Mntwana:“Shesaidshe’ssorryforthewayshe

reactedshewasjusthavingapasttriggerbut

shewillneedtimetoacceptourrelationship.”



Simthande:“Really?Thatmeansshedoesn’t

haveaproblem withusdating?”

“No.”Herepliedandhestoodonhisfeet

neglectinghisspoon,hewalkedtothedoorto

attendtohissecretarywhohadherhead

showingonthedoor.“Istheresomethingwrong

MissJohns?”Heaskedformally.

MissJohns:“YourPIishere,PrinceandIdidn’t

thinkbringinghim herewaswise.Ikepthim on

theboardroom.”Sheinformedinawhisper.

Mntwanaformedafistoftriumphandnodded

hishead.“Thankyou.”hesaidandheturnedto

inform Simthandethathewasgoingtocome

back…

“Didyoufindsomething?”HeaskedthePIafter

theformalities…

P.I:“Ihavewrappedthecase.”

Mntwanawidenedhiseyesandraisedthe

handsshowinghisfingerscrossed.Hedidn’t



havetotellhim tolayouttheinformation,he’d

givenitawaybygesture.Andthemanpaged

throughhisfiles…

P.I:“Onthesquadoffivetertiaryfriends,hewas

thelaidbackoneandallhisfriendswere

worriedthathewasn’tfocusedbuthewas

morefocusedthanallofthem.You’veworked

withthepreviousyearonthatfailedbusiness

deal.”

Mntwana:“Noways!MrDumakude?He’sher

father?”Heaskedwhathecouldseeclearlyon

thereportthathadpicturesattachedandhe

playedtheclipthatwasprovided.Theclipwas

aconversationbetweenoneofthefriendsand

theP.I.“Hewasn’tsurewhoitwasandso,how

didyoufindhim?”

P.I:“Allotherthreedenieditandtheyeven

deniedthatPreciouscheatedonherhusband

becausetheywereknowntobethestrongest

andfocusedcouple.Ijustfiguredthatthenthe



manleftonthelistwashim.Isetan

appointmentwithhim andhedidn’tknowabout

this.HetriedtodenyitthinkingIhavesome

agendabutIrevealedhehasadaughterandthe

menvomitedthetruththatitwasaonceoff

thing.”

Mntwana:“Whydidn’tyoucallme?”heasked

feelingthereliefthathisdeterminationtofind

Simthande’sfatherfinallypaidoff…

P.I:“Ijustwantedtobesurejustincasethey

liedtoher.”

Mntwana:“Andwhatdidhesay?”

P.I:“There’shisbusinesscardtherehewantsto

meethisdaughter.Asyouknow,he’san

unmarriedmanwithnochildrenbuttheprovider

ofhismotherandsiblings.Youknowhisbio

andbackground.”

Mntwana:“Yes,yes!Healsodidn’thaveiteasy

growingup.Iwilltellmygirlaboutthisand



thankyousomuch.Iwilltransfertherestofthe

amount.”Hesaidstandingupwiththefileand

hegaveouthishand,theysharedashake…

“Ithoughtyouwerenolongercomingback.”

SimthandecommentedlookingatMntwana

walkinginsidetheofficeproudlylikehe’dhita

jackpot.“Andthen,whathappened?Didyouget

somebusinessdeal?”

Mntwanachuckled.“No,Ijustcaughtthe

biggestfishandthisfishturnedouttohavean

interestinyou.”Heinformedplacingdownthe

filesandSimthandetookthefilecuriously,she

readthroughit.

Simthande:“What’sthemeaningofthis

Mntwana?”sheaskedwithirritationonher

voicebutherheartwasracingabovethespeed

limit.

Mntwana:“Ifoundyourfatherandhewantsto

meet-”



Simthande:“Areyououtofyourmind!How

couldyoudothisbehindmybackbecauseI

clearlytoldyouthatstoptryingtogetmea

family.”Sheshoutedstandingonherfeetas

shefeltthatMntwanahadbetrayedher.And

thatwasmakingherhighlyangry.“Whyareyou

quietnow?IfirstlytoldyouthatIdon’twantto

meetmysisterbutyouforcedmetodoit.Look

whatshedidtomeandnow,you’vebroughta

fatherthatIneverknew!Whoknowswhathe’ll

dotome,Mntwana,huh?Whoknowswhatkind

ofrejectIwillhavetofacenow?”sheshouted

furtherandwhenMntwanadidn’tsayanything,

sheclickedhertongue,carriedherbagandshe

lefttheoffice…

Mntwanaclickedhistongueandpushedthe

tablewithhisfoot.“She’sneversatisfiedwith

anythingIdoforher,tsk!Fuckher,man!”He

clickedhistonguerepeatedlyandheleftthe

foodonthetablewithouteatingit…



Hestoppedhiscarbeforeherhouse,hedidn’t

wanttogotohisapartmentbecausetherewas

ahighpossibilityhewasgoingtofind

Simthandethere.Andevenifshewouldn’tbein

theapartmenthedidn’twanttobealone…

“Madam isinherroom.She’snotfeelingwell.I

am spendingthenightlookingafterher.”

Neliswa’smaidinformedMntwana,invitinghim

insidethehouse.

Mntwana:“Alright,mama.Iwillgotoher.”he

saidwithasmile,themaidknewhim nowand

wheneverhewasatthegatehewouldopenfor

him…

MntwanawasinvitedinsideNeliswa’sroom and

hesmiledshortlyashiseyessetonherface

thatwasappearingfrom theblankets.“Whyare

sleepingsoearly?Isitbecauseyouaresick?

Youdidn’teventextmetotellmethatyouare

feelingsick.”Mntwanaaskedsittingonthebed

byNeliswa’sside.Heplacedhishandonher



forehead.

Neliswa:“Iam sickandwhywasIsupposedto

tellyou?Can’tyoucallme?”

Mntwana:“Ihavebeenbusy.What’sbugging

you?Evenwhenyou’resickyousmellsonice

andfresh.Iwassupposedtobringyouflowers

andsomeyoghurtbutIdidn’tknowthatyouare

sick.”

Neliswa:“It’sokay.Ithinkit’sjustflue,youknow

theJanuaryweather.”

Mntwana:“Don’tjustguessbutgoandseethe

Doctor.”

“TheDoctorishere.”Sheinformedhim gliding

uptoreachhislevelandshesmiled,shewasn’t

expectingMntwanaherebutshewasn’t

complainingeither.

Mntwana:“Isitsafetokissthesickperson?”

Neliswa:“Forreals?Iam notdyingbutyoucan



gothenbecausethere’snothingthatcankeep

youhereifwearenothavingsex.”

Mntwana:“Whywouldyouassumethat?”he

askedpickingonhergownedbreasts,hesent

hishandinsideandhemassageditlookingat

her.

Neliswa:“Hmm!There’snothingbringingus

togetherthanthis.”sherepliedandpulled

Mntwana’sfaceinvitingitclosertohers.They

sharedadetailedkisswhileMntwanawasbusy

removingherclothesandshewasdoingthe

same.NeliswapushedMntwanabackwhenshe

wascompletelynakedandshelookedathim.“I

willtakecontrolbecauseyouwantedtoleave.”

Mntwana:“Ididn’twanttoleavebutIwasbeing

agentleman.”Heinformedherinsertingthe

condom whilelookingather.

Neliswa:“Iwanttosweat.Idon’twanttobea

lady.”Sheclearlystatedandlaidonhim kissing



him alloveragain…Itdidn’ttakelongerandshe

wasridingMntwanalikeherlifedependedonit.

Shewasgettingeverythingshewanted,mostly

sweatingandshewasjoyfulofthismoment…

Neliswarhythmicallymoanedlouderasshefelt

herwallscloseinaroundhim sharplyandshe

heardagroanfrom him astheyracedtotheir

climax…Sheopenedhereyesandshesawa

smileonhisface.

Neliswa:“Thankyouforcoming.”Shesaid

drawingcirclesonhissweatychestthatshe

waslayingonthetipofwithhishandonher

shoulder.

Mntwana:“WeshouldtakeyoutotheDoctor

tomorrow.”Hesaidandhecrepthishand

betweenherlegs.

Neliswa:“It’sjustflue.Whatareyoudoing

now?”

“Nowit’smyturn.”Heinformedherandherose



uptodominateher…

Mntwanaclosedthedoorbehindhim andhe

marchedstraighttothekitchenwhereheheard

thenoisewascomingfrom.Neliswarefusedto

havesleepingover,sheforcedhim toleaveand

hehadtoleaveagainsthiswill.She’dnever

forcedhim toleavewhenhedidn’twantto

leaveandthismadehim wonder.

Mntwana:“Mama.CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yes,youcanask,prince.”Themaidgavehim

thegoahead,shelookedathim.Shewas

standingbeforethestovecookingforNeliswa.

Mntwana:“Iknowthismaymakeyou

uncomfortable.DoesNeliswahaveanewman

inherlife?SomeonewhocomesherejustlikeI

do?”heaskedfreelyafterhe’dcheckedNeliswa

wasn’tcoming.

Maid:“No,IhaveneverseenanymanPrince.”

Mntwananodded.“Thankyou,mama.”Hesaid



andheleftthehousebuthewasn’tsatisfied

withheranswer.Shewasnevergoingtosellher

boss…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“You’regivingmefalsehope!It’sonlyamatter

ofweeks,twoweekstothefirstappearancein

courtandyouheardwhatthelawyersaid.”

HappinessshoutedatMnothooutof

frustration…TheyweredrivingtoThembelihle’s

houseonaSaturdaynightcomingfrom

Johannesburg.They’velefthomeonFriday

morningbecausetheyhadtomeetupwiththeir

lawyerbuthedidn’tgivethem anyhopesas

they’vethought.

Mnotho:“Woman,don’tshoutatme.Iam your

husbandnottheotherwayaround.Andwhatdo

youwantmetosaynow?ShouldIbenegative

becauseyouwantmeto?”heshota

‘commandingquestion’withhiseyesseton

Happinessandshedidn’tanswerhim butshe



kepthereyesontheroad.“Iam talkingtoyou

MaMthimkhulu.Whyareyouquietnowbecause

youwerenotquietjustnow?”Hestoppedthe

carbeforehismother’sgate.

Happiness:“Ican’topenmymouthwhileIhave

nothingtosay.It’sclearthatyoudon’teven

understandmyfears.”

Mnotho:“That’sbullshityou’retellingme

becauseIhavebeenwithyoueverystepandI

willstillbewithyoubutyou’retellingmeIdon’t

understand?Mysonwillbeseparatedfrom his

sisterandmyotherchildrenfrom theirsibling.

WhatisitthatIdon’tunderstandaboutthis?”he

askedwithoutsteppingoffnorunlockingthe

vehicle.

Happiness:“Canyougogetthekidssothatyou

cangotoMaNkosi’shouse?”

Mnotho:“Iwillnothearfrom you.Iwillbe

whereverIwanttobe.”Herepliedandunlocked



thedoor.Hesteppedoutofthecarand

Happinessdidn’tfollowhim insidethehouse.

Shewastooupset…

Mnotholefthismother’shousewiththetwo

sleepingchildreninhisarms.Hisfatherwasthe

onlyonewhowasstillawakeandhismother

hadgonetobedearlyalongwiththechildren.It

wasn’ttoolatebutitwasjustafter8…

Happinessgotoffthecarandshetook

Nonjabulofrom Mnotho’sarmsaftershe’dleft

thebackdooropened…Sheremainedonthe

backseatwiththem.

Happiness:“Ismamaasleepnow?”

Mnotho:“Yes.”

Happiness:“Iam sorryaboutmyoutburst

earlier.Ididn’tmeanit.”

Mnotho:“It’sokay.”Hesaidandtheyhadthe

restoftheirdrivesilently…



“Youarebackhomenow,aren’tyou?”Danielle

askedMnothoonthephoneandshegavehim a

longyawn.

Mnothowasseatedonthecouchhavingcoffee

andsnackswhileHappinesswasbusytakinga

shower.“Yes,Iam backhomebutthat’snot

howyouweresupposedtogreetme.You

know.”Hecorrectedher.

Danielle:“Ihavebeenwaitingforyourreturn

anditwouldbebetterifyoucantellmethat

you’reinsideyourcardrivingtome.”

Mnotho:“No,sthandwasami.Iwon’tbeableto

comehometonightbutIwillbewithyouand

thechildrentomorrow.”

Danielle:“Hawu!That’snotwhatyourpromised

methismorning.”

Mnotho:“Iknowbutit’snotwisethatIleave

MaMthimkhulualonetonightbecauseshe’s

upset.Wetoldyouwedidn’thaveahopeful



meetingwiththeLawyer.She’sbeenthrowing

tantrums.”

Danielle:“Oh!Okaythen.”

Mnotho:“Whyareyousoundingsosadand

disappointednow?”

Danielle:“Iam not.”

Mnotho:“Yes,you’reandIcanhearthatfrom

yourvoice.”

Danielle:“No,Iunderstand.Goodnightthen.”

Mnotho:“Iloveyou,okay?”

Danielle:“Yes.”Shesaidonly…Mnothoremoved

thephonefrom hisearandheproceededwith

drinkinghiscoffeewithoutanyworriesabout

Daniellebecausehewasgoingtospeakwith

herwhenhegottoher…

Hiseyeswereattractedbythepictureonher

phone,thephonethatwasleftonthebed

withoutbeingdeemed.Shemighthaveleftthe



phonetorushsomewherearoundthehouse.

Mnothowrappedthewhitetowelaroundhis

waistandhetookHappiness’sphone.

“Whatareyoudoingwithmyphone?”She

askedloudlyandsherushedtohim asmeans

totakeawaythephonefrom him butMnotho

didn’tallowit…

Mnotho:“What’sthemeaningofallthese

searchhistories,Happiness?”

Happiness:“Iwasjustbored.Canyou-”

“No!”Hedefiedandliftedthelefthandthathad

herphone,Happinessfailedtotakethephone

from Mnotho.Heheldherwrist.“Youwere

bored!Ifyou’rebored,yougetboredby

searchingpistolsandschoolswhereyoucan

learntoshoot?Whatisthepurposeofthis?”he

askedfirmly.

Happiness:“There’snopurposeatallbutIneed

toprotectmyself.”



Mnotho:“Protectyourselffrom what!Iam nota

fool!AreyouplanningonkillingLuvuyoas

you’researchinggunsandsilencers?Huh?”

Happiness:“What!Howcanyouthink-”Mnotho

cutthepretencesurprisethatdidn’tneedeven

adetailedguesstofigurethatshewas

pretending,shewaslyingtohim now?He

wasn’tachild!

Mnotho:“STOPACTINGSURPRISEYOUCAN’T

LIETOMELIKETHIS!”

Happiness:“Idon’twanttolosemychild.”she

criedoutofpainandfearthatwasunending.

Shehadsupportbutthefeardidn’twanttoend.

Mnotho:“Andlearninghowtoshootjusttokill

Luvuyowon’thelpbutitwillsendyoutojailand

whatwillthechildrensay?WhatwillIdo

withoutyou?You’remypreciouswifeandIlove

you.Idon’twanttoloseyou.”heconfessedhis

vulnerabilityandhewasforcedtolookat



Happinesswho’dmovedawayfrom hishold,

she’dmovedawayfrom hisarms…

Shedidn’tsmilebutshestaredintohiseyes

acceptinghisconfessionbecausehe’dnever

toldherthat‘helovedher’andyetthey’vebeen

backtogetherforalongtime.Andhearingthis

wasmakingherpeacefulbecausefrom here

shewasgoingtobeabletoexpressherself

freely.“Iloveyoutoo,Ndabezitha.”

Mnothoheldherfaceintohishandsandhe

kissedher,aslowsoothingkiss…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE06̀`

“Iwasn’texpectingyou,”Palesaopenedthe

doorforDalingcebowhowas.Shewasinside



thebathroom whensheheardthegatebuzz.

Shewaspreparingherselfforthehospital,

Nandiphaandhersonwerebeingdischarged

andtheyweredrivingdowntoKZN.21stof

Januarybutshewasn’tgoingwiththem.

Dalingcebo:“Youweren’texpectingmebecause

you’vebeenignoringmefornoreason.”He

followedherinsidethehouse,he’dtoldhis

brotherhewasn’tcomingwithhim tothe

hospital…Afewoftheirelderswerein

JohannesburgwithLangalibaleleandMlamuli

totakethespiritofSimnikiwehomeforburial.

HewantedtocheckonPalesabeforeleaving

forJohannesburgaswhenhewantedtosee

heraweekbackshemadeexcusesaboutbeing

busy.

Palesa:“Idon’tunderstandhowhaveIbeen

ignoringyoubecausewheneveryoucallI

answerthephoneandwhenyoutext,Ireply.”

Shewonderedoutforhim assheclimbedthe



stairswithDalingcebofollowingherbehind.

“Andplease,stopwalkingbehindme.”She

added.

Dalingcebochuckled.“What’swrongifIwalk

behindyou?”heaskedandmovedfrom the

behindpositiontowalkingbesideherjustto

satisfyher.

Palesa:“There’saproblem andmysonishere

asyou’verockedupherewithoutevenwarning

methatyou’recoming.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydoesitsoundlikeyoudon’t

wantmehere?IstheresomethingIshould

knowmaybe?”

Palesa:“Somethinglikewhat?”sheasked

lookingbackhim athim shortlybeforeopening

thedoorofherbedroom.Shepushedthedoor

ashewasn’tansweringher.Sheheadedtothe

wardrobe.

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowbutyoucantellme



what’smotivatingyoutohavethisattitude

towardsme?”hesatonthebedandwatchedat

hereverymove.

Palesa:“Idon’trememberhearinganapology

foreverythingthatyou’vesaidtomesincewe

returnedfrom CapeTown.”Sherepliedandshe

wentdowntowearsneakersthatshe’dputon

thefloor.

Dalingcebo:“Hawu!WhatshouldIapologise

for?”

Shelookedathim andshookherhead,she

couldn’tbelievethatshewasactuallyasking

herthisquestionaftereverythingthathe’dsaid

toher.Hedidn’tjuststopinCapeTowntofight

withheraboutherbabydaddy.Hewasstillnot

atpeacewithitandhe’dmadeitclearthathe

didn’ttrustherbecausethatmanwasjust

closertoherandhewasfarfrom her.Shewas

notalrightaboutthatit’dmadehersadbecause

she’dnevermadebigdealabouthisex-wife.



Andevenaftershe’dtoldhim thatKatlegowas

onlycallingaboutPhemelowhichwasn’t

entirelytrue.Shedidn’twanttotellhim allthe

BSthatKatlegohadsaidtoherbecausehe’d

learntthatshewasdating.Shefoundallthat

delusionalbecausehewasmarriedandhe’d

leftherpregnantbutnow,hewascalling

becauseshe’dmovedonwithherlife.Katlego’s

behaviourmadeherrealisehowmuchcrazy

andunreasonablyjealousmenwere!Andifshe

wastotellDalingceboallaboutthathewas

goingtobeevenmoreangrier.

Palesa:“Ican’tbelieveyou’reaskingmethat

questionandit’salright,youdon’thaveto

apologisetomeforsomethingyoudon’tknow.

ButIwasonmywayout.Iwanttosee

Nandiphabeforeyourfamilycomesby.”

Dalingcebo:“Ain’tyougoingdowntoKZNwith

her?”

Palesa:“No,Iam working.Itookadayofftoday



justtoseeherandIwillhavetotaketimeoff

workjusttogodownforthefuneral.”

Dalingcebo:“Ithoughtweweredrivingdown

together.”Herevealedstandingonhisfeetand

hetookcalculatedstepstowardsher.

Palesa:“Ican’tdothatandIhavetosortout

Phemelo’sthingsforschool.”

Dalingcebo:“Won’thisfathertakeupthat

responsibilitynowsincehe’ssupposedly,no,

notback,sincehe’sinPhemelo’slifenow?”

Palesa:“Idon’tknowandIam notinterest.”

Dalingcebo:“That’saliebecausethere’sno

motherwhowouldn’twanthersontohavea

relationshipwithhisfather.Idon’tknowwhat

you’resellingtomebutIam notbuyingit.”He

informedherabruptlywithhiseyesnaggingon

hereyesthatdidn’treflectanykindof

emotions…

ButdeepdownPalesawasangry,hiswords



werefurthermakingherangryandsomehow

worthlessbecausehedidn’tunderstandathing

aboutthenatureoftherelationshipshehad

withherbabydaddy.Butshe’dtoldhim whathe

actuallydidtohurther.“Youknowwhat,believe

whatyouwanttobelieve,takethatandactonit

becauseIcanneverlivethelifeofalways

explainingmyselftoyouoverandoveragain.”

Shesaidoutofirritationandsheturned.

Dalingcebolookedatherasshewalkedaway

andhisconsciousmadehim awareofwhathe

wasdoing!Andwhyhewasdoingit.

Dalingcebo:“Iam sorry.Iam being

unreasonable,paranoid,stupidandIcansee

that.”Headmittedandplacedhishandsonher

shouldersasPalesawasbusypackingher

handbagbeforethedressingtable.“ButIcame

herebecauseIwashopingthatIcanspend

sometimewithyoubeforeIleave.AndIwon’t

bringanycommentsaboutPhemelo’sfather.I



justwanttimewithyou.”

Palesa:“IpromisedPhemelowewillvisithis

grandfathertoday.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,Iam notexpectingyouto

dropthatbecausehe’syourprioritybutIam

justaskingforalittletimethenyoucangowith

him.Iwilldrivewithyoutothehospitalandwait

foryou.Idon’tthinkyou’llstaylongerbecause

Nandiphaisstillthesame.IwaswithNgceboin

thehospitallastnight.”Heplacedhishandson

Palesa’sfigureasshe’dturnedtofacehim.

Palesasighedstressfullyasheheardthat.“I

don’tknowwhatIcandotohelpherbecause

Ngcebowashopefulthatshewasgoingto

expressherselfmoreasshe’dbeganspeaking

toherthatshedoesn’twantyourmotherand

afterthatshejust–Idon’tknow.”Sheclosed

hereyesandlaidonhischest.

Dalingcebo:“Sthandwasami,there’snothing



youcandotohelpherbecauseallthatshe

needsistimetogrieveandwhenshehas

passedthatstageshewillgiveallhertimeand

lovetoherchildren.Ihavetoldmybrotherlike

that.”

Palesa:“Iam afraidyourbrotherisnotas

patient.”

Dalingcebo:“He’llbeforcedtobepatientthis

timearoundbecausehegotnochoice.What

canhedotochangethings?”

Palesasighedonceagain.“Who’sactuallythere

forhim?How’shegrievingsincehecouldn’tdo

itwithNandiphabeforeandnow,he’sdoingit

withwho?Don’tforgettheworryofthewife

that’srejectinghisson.Canyouseeallthese

thingsthatyourbrotherisfacingoryoudon’t?”

Dalingcebo:“Icanseethem allbutIdon’tknow

whatIcandotohelphim.Ialwayscallhim butI

don’tthinkit’senough.Nandiphaistheonly



personatthisstagewhocancomethroughfor

him butIhavethoughtitwouldn’tbegoodto

bringthatuptoherwithoutsoundinglikeIwant

touseherformybrother’ssake.Idon’tknowif

Iam makingsensetoyou.”

Palesa:“Yes,you’remakingsensebutmaybeif

youcanencourageherthatshemustlookat

Ngcebobecausehe’salsofeelingpainand

they’llgothroughthistogether.Shemightlisten

toyoubecauseIdon’tthinkshelistensto

anythingthathermotherandIsay.Herbrother

doesn’tsaymuchtoherbuthejustsitswithher

andplaymusicwhileupdatingheraboutsocial

mediaandwhat’shotandwhat’snot,imagine!”

“Let’sgosothatwewon’tbelate.Andabout

herbrother,maybeheknowsthat’swhathis

sisterwants.Youcanneverknowwithsiblings.”

Hesaidholdingherhandandheadedtothe

doorwithherastheyproceededwiththeir

discussion…Dalingcebosneakedoutofthe



housetoavoidPhemeloseeinghim.And

Palesaleftaftersayinggoodbyetoherson…

“…Andthispsychokeepsonentertainingheras

ifthere’ssomethinggoodtoentertainabouther.

Tweepskeeponfollowingthebattleandits

prettyhecticoutheresis-”Randallraisedhis

headatthesoundofthedoorbeingopened.He

wasseatedonthechairaftersucceedingtoget

hissistertopumpmilktodaywithoutbeing

forcedbytheirmother.‘It’snotapleasingsight

tosee’he’dtoldherlikethisbeforegivingthe

twobottlestoher…Now,hewasdoingthe

usual,thistimelisteningtoJheneAikowhile

readingtoNandiphaaboutthetrendsonTwitter,

theonesheknewwouldinteresther.And

Nandiphawaslisteningtohim relaxedonthe

bedwhilepumpingthemilkontothesecond

bottleofthebabythatshe’dspentlongminutes

lookingat.ITWASSUPPOSEDTOBEHIS

BOTTLE...



PalesasmiledlookingatNandiphawhodidn’t

evenraiseherheadwhensheheardthedoor

beingopened.ShelookedatRandallandmade

signals.Randallwinkedatherandshegiggled.

“Howareyou,boy?”SheaskedRandall.

Randall:“Iam notworkingfortwoweeksand

so,howcanInotbefineonacertainlevelof

beingfine?”

Palesa:“Oh!Notentirely.”

Randall:“Itneverentirelythesedays.”

Palesa:“Ifeelyou.Didwevolunteer?”she

askedhim pointingNandiphawithhereyes.She

didn’twanttoaskopenly.

Randall:“AtthisstageIcantellyouthatwecan

nevervolunteertoanythingbuthopefully,after,

whatdotheysayinroyallanguage,after

plugginghim backtothesoilmaybethingswill

voluntarilyhappen.”

Palesa:“Areyousureaboutthat?Won’titbe



worseafterthat?”

Randall:“Itwillbebutrealitywouldhavesunk

in.”

Palesa:“You’regivingmehope.Nicejam bythe

way.”

Randall:“Ineverjam otherwise.Iam always

relevant.”

Palesalaughedandshookherhead.“Icansee

youallcutfrom thesametree.Butenoughwith

that…Sister,Iwon’tbeabletogowithyouto

KZNtonightbutIwilldefinitelycomedownon

Friday.Ididn’twantyoutoleavewithoutseeing

you.Please,lookafteryourselfoverthere.”She

saidtoNandiphaandsheleftaftersaying

goodbyetoRandall.Shelefthim toproceed…

“She’lldrivewithyouorshemustdrivewithme

andwhataboutMnqobi?”FaithaskedNgcebo

who’denteredhisbedroom…Theywerein

Ngcebo’shousenowalongwithallNandipha



andNgcebo’schildrenandSimnikiweonthe

whitesmallcoffin…Thelittlechildrenhaven’t

beentoldwhatwashappeningandtheydidn’t

understandnotevenasingle.Theywerewith

theaunts’downstairsandthebaby’scoffinwas

stillinsidetheirnurserythathadturnedthe

houseintoaoneguestroom house…

Ngcebo:“Ithinkshemustdrivewithyou.Aunt

NomkhosisaidshewilllookafterMnqobiin

theircar.Iwilldrivewiththegirls.Where’sshe?”

Faith:“She’sinsidetheclosetdressingup.I

havefinishedpackingforher,pleasetakeher

bags.Randallhadtakenthechildren’sbags.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,Icameheretoinform thetwo

ofyouthatweareleavingnowandIwasgoing

toaskbeforewegettoKZNthattomorrowyou

goalongwithmewhenIinform myfamilythat

Nandiphadoesn’twantmymom inthefuneral.”

Herequestedtakingthebagsfrom thebed.



Faith:“Alright.Wewillgoalongwith

MaNtombelaandmyoldersister.Theysaid

they’llbecomingtogethertomorrow.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”heturnedtoleavethe

room withthebags.Hewastroubledand

strained,he’dputallhishopesintime.Theysay

thewoundshealwithtimeandthatwasthe

onlythinghewashopingwillhappeneven

thoughhewasworriedabouthisson.Itwould

havebeenbetterifNandiphawasshowingno

affectiontowardshim butnotthechildren.It

wastoomuch!

ThefamilyheadedoutofNgcebo’shousewith

thetwobrothersholdingthesmallcoffinofthe

baby.Langalibalelewasleadingthem while

Ngcebowastheonetalkingtothespiritofthe

childashe’dbeganfrom thehospital…Aunt

NomkhosihadbabyMnqobiinhisarmswalking

besidehersisterwhowasnexttoFaith.They

werewalkingoutwithNandiphawiththegirls



walkingbesidetheirmother.Buhlewasholding

herrighthandandNtokomaloholdingherleft

handwhiletheothersjoinedinonthetwo

sisters.Nongcebowasupinhergrandmother’s

arms…TheyweretakingtheirjourneytoKZN…

<<<<

“Nandipha,weareheadingtothepalacenow

butMbaliishereandThulaishere.Wewill

comeback.”NgceboinformedNandiphawho

wasseatedonthemattressonthelounge,the

furniturehadbeenremoved.Itwasthe22ndof

January,Tuesdayevening.Hermothersand

aunthadbeenseatedwithheronthemattress

andpeoplehadbeguncomingsincemiddayto

pray.Now,theyhadtostanduptopreparefor

thepalace.Nandiphawasaloneonthe

mattresswiththegirlsseatednexttoherwith

theirdolls.NongceboandThandowerelaying

theirheadsontheirmother’slapwhileshehad

herheadlaidbackonthewallwithherback



pinnedonthepillow.Andhereyeswere

closed…

Theyarrivedinthehouseatdawn…“Your

motherwon’tcomehere,right?Iam not

chasingheroutofyourhousebutIdon’tsee

thesignificanceofhercomingherewith

whateverprayer.Shecancomeafterthefuneral

Igotnorightwhatsoevertellinghernottocome

herebutIam askingforthistimeuntilwebury

Simnikiwe.”Shespokewhatwasinsideher

headbecauseofhowmuchupsetshewasto

seeThembelihlewiththewomenwhocame

firstinthehousetopray.Shewastakenbackto

thepreviousyearwhenBuhlewassickandit

fuelledeveryangerandeverypainbutshe

presseditdown.Shewasafraidoftheintensity

ofpainandagonythatconsumedherwhenever

shecried.Shejust–

Ngcebo:“Wewilltalkaboutallthat.Idon’tlike

youkeepingquietlikethisbecausekeeping



quietcanneverhelpyou.”

Buhle:“Babanomama,nathinjesobanobhuti

ababilithinakodwakukhonaubhutioyedwa

laphayanaekamerenilenu.Sisumgezileekhala

futh.Mncaneyenainganemuphiphoomunye?”

(Mom anddad,yousaidthatwewillhavetwo

brothersbutthere’sonebrotherhereinyour

room.Thulawasbathinghim,he’stinyand

where’sanother?)

Similo:“Ehe!Buhlezi,nathisibangaka”she

raisedthefivefingerstoshowhowmuchof

them.“Nabowathiumamanobababazoba

bangaka,hhayi,ngaka.”Sheshowedthe

gestureoftwofingersfortwobrothersthey

weretoldtheyweregoingtohaveandshowed

onefingerlastfortheonebrotherthey’ve

seen…Ntokomalosupportedthem andtheones

ontheirmother’slapgotupjusttohearwhat

theirparentsweregoingtosayaboutthis.

Thetwoparentslookedatoneanotherwithout



answeringtheirchildren.Nandiphaforcefully

pressedherheadbackonthewallandclosed

hereyes.

Ngcebo:“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Don’t

sleep,okay?”hepromisedwhathewasn’tsure

about.Hewasn’tsureifhewantedtotellthem

yet…

“YEBO!”Thegirlsacceptedwhattheywere

beingtold...Theirfatherthenstoodupandhe

leftthem withtheirmother…

FaithlookedatMaNtombelaandhersisterafter

they’vebeenleftbyDalisuwho’djusttoldthem

thatthefamilydidn’tknowhiswifewastheone

whomadethecallthatendedthelifeofthe

child.Shewasintotaldisbeliefandthetwo

ladieswithherwereintotaldisbeliefthatshe’d

agreedtoit.

Nompisholo:“You’renotagreeingtothis

Nandipha,right?”



Faith:“Iwouldn’teveninmysleepand

MaNtombela,youwillnotstopme.Iwillnot

playasabagoftheirsecrets.”

MaNtombela:“Iwon’tstopyouthistimearound

becausetheydidn’tdothesameforNandipha.

Theywouldhavesimplykeptthisinthishouse

becausethehealertoldonlythem butthey

didn’tkeepitinthishouse.”Shesaidshaking

herheadasshecouldn’tbelievewhatthey’ve

beentold.Shewashumiliatedbytheauntsof

thisfamilybuttheywantedthetruthtobe

hiddennow!

Faith:“Thankyou!”

Nompisholo:“HidingthistruthmeansMaSthole

won’tappeasetheirancestorsortheir

ancestorsdon’tknow,theythinkit’snatural

causes?”

Faith:“Clearlyherhusbandwasgoingtolead

thatonherbehalfashe’dtakenafallforher.



That’siftheyaregoingtodothatritual-”

“Thefamilyiswaitingforyounow.”Happiness

informedtheZondiwomenandtheyallstood

up…Theyfollowedhertothediningroom where

themeetingwasgoingtotakeplace…They

dissolveddownandgreetedeachotherwhile

theyweregivensnacksanddrinksby

daughters’in-law…

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tbeataboutthebush.Ihave

askedthismeetingwiththeeldersandmy

parentssothatIcaninform them that

NandiphaandIhavedecidedthatwedon’twant

mamatocometothefuneralofoursonandfor

hertocometoourhouseforthisperiodof

grieveuntilthefuneral.”Heannouncedbriefly.

Hedidn’twantafightthatwasgoingtoriseif

hesaidNandiphawantedthisalone.Itwas

goingtobeanunreasonablefight.

Afterafewsecondsofsilencebecauseof

surprise,theauntscriedtheir



“HHAYBO/NGCEBO!”Alleyeslingeredon

Ngcebo.

Dalisu:“Whatisthisyou’retellingus,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“It’sadecisionmadebymywifeandI.”

Uncleelder:“Thatisatotalliebecauseyoucan

nevermakethisdecisionaboutyourmother

becausethatisnothowyouwereraised.It’s

yourwifewhohasputyouuptothis.It’sher!”

hefiguredoutloudreflectingangerandevery

elderinthehouseagreedinsupport…And

Thembelihleonherseathadherheadforced

downwithhurtandshocktakingover.She

neverexpectedthis!

AuntNomkhosi:“Let’snotevengotherebut

let’saskthereasonthatledyouandyourwife

tomakethisdecision.Whydon’tyousayyour

father?”

Ngcebo:“Myparentsknowthetruthbehindthis

decision.”



Uncleelder:“What’shappeningDalisu?Mlamuli,

what’shappening?”

Dalisu:“Theeldersknowwhathappened.”

Auntelder:“MaNtombela,you’vecomehere

becauseyousupportwhatNgceboistellingus

alongwithyourdaughteroryoudidn’tknow

aboutthis?”

MaNtombelalookedatFaithaftershe’dlooked

atNompisholoandshenoddedherheadonce.

“Ngcebotoldusbeforewecamehere.”She

repliedbriefly.

AuntNomkhosi:“Andyouledthem here.You’re

olderthanyoursisters’in-lawandyou’reolder

thanNgcebobutyoufailedtotellthem thiswill

nothappen.”

MaNtombela:“WhatNandiphaandNgcebo

wantsiswhatweareheretodiscuss.Idon’t

thinkmyinfluenceshouldbequestioned.”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,whatyou’vetoldusnowwill



nothappen.Idon’tevenwanttokeep

discussingthisbecausethisisoutof

discussion.”

Uncleelder:“Whatshouldpeoplethinkwhen

thegrandmotherofthechildisnotthere?Are

yououtofyourmindoryouonlywanttoplease

yourwife.”

Ngcebo:“Wedon’twantmamainthefuneral.

There’snothingthatcanchangethatandyou

can’tforceanythingdownonus.”

Uncleelder:“Mlamuli,whyareyouquiet,huh?

Whyareallthebrothersinthistablequiet?This

isgoodtoyou?”

Mlamuli:“Iwon’thaveanywordtosayabout

this.”

Mnotho:“Whatcanwesayaboutthisbecause

everythingisaboutNgcebopleasinghiswife

andweallknowthatthisisnothisdecision.

There’snobodyinthistablewhodoesn’tknow



thatdoesn’tcomefrom him.Udonswangekhala

lomanjethinakumelesithini?”

Faith:“Udonswangekhala?Usukeukuphiwena

edonswangekhala?Whatbusinessdoyouhave

makingsuchcomments?”

Mnotho:“Iam notheretogiveanyanswersto

youandIdon’tevenknowyou.”hesaidabruptly

feelingangeredfurtherbyherquestion.Hewas

angrybecauseheknewthatNgcebowas

obviouslygoingtogetwhathewanted.Their

motherwasn’tgoingtobeallowedtogotothat

funeral!

Faith:“Nobodyisheretoansweranybody’s

questionsactually,butdiscussioniswhatis

happeninghereandyou’vemaderevelations

here.‘Udonswangekhala’ukubonaphilokho?

Usukeukuphi?”

Uncleelder:“Woman,whatNgceboissayingto

usisevidentandyou,you’venotbeenanyway



closetothisfamily.Andhere,weallknowthat

Ngcebodoeseverythingandanythingtoplease

hiswife.He’sinfluencedbyher.”

Faith:“He’sinfluencedbyherbecauseNgcebo

isincapableofmakingdecisiononhisown,

right?Ngceboisarobotthatisprogrammedto

pleasehiswife?”

Auntelder:“MaZondi,youshouldknowyour

placehereasawomanandyoudon’tjustspeak

anyhowwiththeelderlymenofourfamily.And

shownorespecttothem.Thisisnotthewhite

man’sworld.”

Faith:“Iam notwhitemamabutIam blacklike

allofyouinthishouse.It’sjustthatIam notthe

persontoshutmymouthwhilemydaughter’s

feelingsmeannothingtoeveryoneofyouhere.

Thequeenmotherofthiskingdom hasbeen

mistreatingmychildforfartoolongandIhave

keptquiet.”



AuntNomkhosi:“Hhaybo!Now,shemustnot

cometothefuneralbecauseshe’sbeen

mistreatingyourdaughterandwhydidyoukeep

quietwiththat?Whydidn’tyoucomehereand

tellusthat?”

Faith:“Whatwereyougoingtodoaboutit?

WhatgoodhaveyoueverdoneforNandiphain

thisfamily?Now,justnow,theleaderofthis

familyhadthegreatestnerveIhaveneverseen,

totellmeandmysisters.Us,themothersof

thischildwho’smarriedtothisfamily.He’s

tellingustolieonbehalfofhiswife,thiswife

whohasnorespectforanyotherhumanbeing

butherfamily.”

Dalisu:“Youwillnotspeaklikethataboutmy

wifeinmyhouse!”

Faith:“Whynot?Whatpasshasshegivenme

notrespecther?Ifshecanslapmydaughterin

herownhousewhatrespectshouldIgiveher?”

SheaskedlookingatDalisustraightintheeye



andshecouldn’tmissthefurythatwaswritten

onhisface…Thatfurymadehermissthegasps

oftheauntswhowerefirsthearingthat

Thembelihlehadhitadaughterin-law.“Ihad

somerespectandconsiderationforyou

becauseNandiphahadtoldmeyou’reamanof

honestyandintegrity.Butnow,whyshouldI

respectyourhouse?Youhavethenervetotell

metohidethefactthatyourwifecalledmy

daughterandspokealltheillsthatlandedmy

daughterinthehospitalandshelostachild

becauseofyourwife.Whatgivesyousomuch

authoritytodisrespectuslikethis?Areweyour

servantsthatwewilltakeallordersandhideall

thesecretsofyourfamily?Whatdoyoutakeus

for?Youseeabunchoffoolishwomenwhen

youseeus?”sheaskedclearlywithoutshouting

butwithsomuchpowerthatwasgeneratedby

angerofthesearrogantmenbeforeher!

AuntNomkhosi:“Hhaybo!Dalisu!MaSthole!”



shelookedatDalisufirstandThembelihlelast

whileeveryelderweredumbfounded.THEY’VE

BEENLIEDTO!ANDTHEYHADTOFINDOUT

LIKETHIS!Dalisuhadmadeafooloutthem!

DalisuandThembelihlewerefoundwithouta

wordbutThembelihlewassilentlycryingwhile

Dalisuwasstillfuming.Faithhaddisregarded

him.Thiswomanhaddisdainedhim inhisown

house!

Dalisu:“Iwillnotspeakanythingwithhis

womanhere.There’snowomanwhospeaks

likethiswithmeinmyhouse.”

Nompisholo:“Ndabezitha,ain’twefamily

membersandwhatfamiliesdoisargue.Why

areyoupractisingpoweronus?Wedon’thave

meninourfamilytodiscusssuchmatterslevel

tolevelwithyouonourbehalf.Ourbrotherisno

moreandnow,weshouldbetreatedaslapdogs?

How’sthatfair?”



Dalisu:“Yoursisterhasdisrespectedmeinmy

house.”

Nompisholo:“Youdidn’thearwhatIsaid,didn’t

you?”

Dalisu:“Iwantyoursisteroutofmyhouse!”

“There’snotevenasinglewordIam sorry

aboutandIam thekindofwomanwho’snot

intimidatedbymen.Powershouldbeexercised

inthekingdom notwiththein-laws.In-lawsare

equalsandtogethertheyform aperfectionofa

relationship,yoursonandourdaughter.Ididn’t

comeheretospeakwiththeroyalpeopleI

cameheretospeakwiththein-lawsofmy

daughterwho’ddonenojusticetomydaughter.

Butyoucametothistablewithpower,andthat

cannevergainyoumyrespect.Yourwife

shouldstoptreatingmychildliketrashthat’s

notwhatIdotoherson.Nisalekahle.”Faith

saidclearlyandshestoodonherfeetwith

confidencethatshewasgoingtoleavealone.



Butthetwoangryladiesthathadcometothe

meetingwithher.Theyfollowedher…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Idon’tevenhavewordsDalisu.Weareyou

eldersbutyouchosetolietous,forwhat

purpose?”Uncleelderwasthefirsttoaskthe

questionafterthelongsilencethathaddwelled

inthediningroom becauseoftherevelation

thattheeldersdidn’tknowabout.Theywere

justshakingtheirheadswithouttalking…

Dalisu:“ThishappenedinmyhouseandI

decideditshouldstayhere.”

AuntNomkhosi:“That’snonsense!Dalisu,that’s

nonsensebecauseallthisincludesus,you’re

makingusfoolsandalaughingstock.Iwas



angrywhenIwenttoJohannesburgwithout

beingtoldthetruthandItoldyouthat,wetold

youthatwithmysisterbutyoudidn’tcare.You

toldusliesevenafterthat.”

Uncleelder2:“Thisdeadgrandchildisthechild

ofthewholeZulufamilynotjustyourhouse.A

grandchildofmyhouseisthegrandchildofthe

wholefamilyandshouldhe/shediebyahand

ofthefamilymembernothingshouldbehidden

from thefamily.”

Dalisu:“IthoughtIwasdoingwhatwasright

andIdidn’twantmywifetobecrucified.

Nobodyinthisfamilywasgoingtounderstand

andevenwanttolistentoherside.You’vedone

unfairthingstoherandevenwentasfaras

tryingtogetmemarriedtosomeoneelse

becauseitwasn’tacceptedthatIhavejusther

asmywife.”

Auntelder:“Thoseareexcusesandtheydon’t

evenconnect.Whatareweexpectedtodo?We



muststandupnowandhugherwhileshehas

donethis.”

Auntelder3:“MaStholewasluckytomarryinto

MaCebekhulu’shousebutIam notseeingher

followingintoherfootstepsifshe’sdoingthis.”

“Iam…sorry.”Thembelihlesaidbetweenthe

painfulsobsandshewasseatedonthischair

withregretbutthegreatestdesirewastoleave.

Shehastriedherwholebestandthatwasnot

beingrecognised.Itwasonlyherhusbandwho

recognisedeverythingthatshehasdoneand

now,evenhersonscouldn’tevenrecognise

everythingthatshehasdoneforthem,

everythingthatshehasdoneforthefamily.

Maybetheyweregoingtorealiseitifshecould

turnherbackandleavethem todothingsas

theypleased…

AuntNomkhosi:“Whathasgottenoveryou

MaSthole?”



Thembelihle:“Ihavebeenamothertoeveryone

inthisfamilyandthatismymistake.Nobody

understandstheweightIhaveonmyshoulder.I

havebeenamothertoNgcebo’swifelikeIam a

mothertoeverydaughterin-lawinthisroom.

ButshekeptpushingmeawayandItriedto

keephercloseevenaftershe’ddisappointed

everyoneinthisfamily,shekeptpushingme

away.AndIkepttellingherbutshenever

changed.Nandiphahasindirectlyforcedmy

sontoalwaysbeondefenceforheranditdidn’t

matterifNgcebodisrespecthisfamilyforher.

AndwhenIcalledherIwasangryoftheway

Ngcebohadconductedhimselfbeforeus.It

wasallbecauseofher,ifshewasn’therethere

wouldn’tbeanyquarrelanddisrespectbetween

Ngceboandus.NobodyunderstandswhereI

comefrom andthehurtIam feeling.Iwouldn’t

haveintentionallyhaveahandinmygrandson’s

death–Idon’thavewordstodescribehow

sorryIam Ngcebo.AndIhopeyou’llfinditin



yourhearttoforgiveme.IwasangryandIwas

hurt.”Sheconfesseditallforthem tohearher

outbecausesheneededtogetthisoffher

chestforeveryonetohear.Sheconfessed

hopingthathersonwouldunderstandwhere

shewascomingfrom.Sheconfessedhoping

shewouldbeforgivenandshecouldfindpeace

becauseitwasneverherintentionstohaveher

familydividedlikethis.Herfamilywasdivided

nowandshedidn’thavehopenowthatthings

wereevergoingtobenormalagain.Shedidn’t

seeanylightandmaybeherabsencewouldbe

thelight.Maybeshewastheproblem andshe

wouldgivethem byleaving…

Thembelihle:“IthinkitwouldbebetterifIleave

becausethatwillgive-”

Dalisu:“IfyouleaveandgowhereMaSthole?

Wheredoyouwanttogo?”

Thembelihle:“Iam theproblem here-”



AuntNomkhosi:“Hheyiwenantombazane

yakwaSthole.Don’tyoudarefoolus!Youmess

thingsanddisgraceusbyhittingadaughterin-

lawsomethingwedidn’tknowwasallowedand

now,you’rerushingtoleave.Whereareyou

going?Youaresayingthistodistractussothat

nowwecanbegyounottoleavenow.Thatis

whatyou’redoing,right?”

Thembelihle:“No,but-”

Uncleelder:“Hheyi!You’retellingusrubbish.

You’llleavemyfoot!”

Auntelder:“We’renotfools.”Shestampedand

theyallclickedtheirangrytonguesinunison…

Nobodyspoke…

Happiness:“Thisisdifficultandhurtfulforus

asafamilybutwecan’thavethefuneralbroken

anddivided.Weneedtoholdeachotherfor

peacetoreigninsideourhearts.Aburialofa

childismorepainfulbutitreignsinnocenceand



peace.Idon’tthinkSimnikiwe’sspiritwouldrest

inpeaceifwe’redivided.”Sheraisedherpoint

andlookedatNkosazanaforsupportbecause

bythelookofthingsitseemedtheywerenot

goingtoallowtheirmotherin-lawtoburyher

grandchild.Theywerenotunderstandingofher

situationandherhurt.Whowasn’tgoingtobe

hurtiftheywereinhershoes?Who!

Nkosazana:“IsupportHappiness.Ngceboyou

needtoletgoofpainandhurtbecauseas

familywewillalwaysneedeachother.Andthis

isyourmother,shehastoldyouwhathasbeen

botheringher,shehasaskedforyour

forgiveness.”

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingbuthesenthishand

insidehispocket,hecamebackwithhisphone

tocheckthetime.Hesentthephoneback

withoutsayingawordandtherewasnobody

whowasspeaking…

Uncleelder:“Ngcebo,weunderstandnow



wherethisdecisioncomesfrom butthe

absenceofyourmotheronyourson’sfuneralis

notsomethingthefamilycanagreeto.It’snot

rightanditwillraiseathousandofquestionsto

thekingdom andouracquaintances.Ican’tsay

yourmothermadeamistakethisisnota

mistakebutitridiculousness-”

AuntNomkhosi:“It’sutternonsensethatshe

calledapregnantdaughterin-lawwitha

pregnancyatrisk.Shewascallinghertoscold

her!Itwasbetterthethreemotherswantedto

calltoaskwhyshetooktheirchildren.You

calledhertoscoldher,that’snonsenseandit’s

adisgracebecauseyoufirstfailedtohave

thesechildrenprotected.Youfailedallthe

childrenofthekingdom andyouweretoldthat

youfailedbutno,MaStholeyoustillwantedto

proveapoint-”

Thembelihle:“Iwastalkingfrom hurtaunty-”

AuntNomkhosi:“Iam stilltalking!Iam talking



andIam anelderinthisfamily.”

Thembelihle:“Iam sorry.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Youdidn’tactlikeamother

andyou’vecausedthesechildrenmorepain

thanyou’vedonewhenyoudeniedthem

protection.Ifyoudidn’twanttoleadtheir

nuptialsyouweresupposedtotellusandwe

weregoingtoleadthem,there’llbenobad

omenifyoudon’tleadnuptials.

Besizoyamukelathinalenganesiyithele

ngenyongothinangobaveleakuphoqiweukuthi

kubenguweomthelangenyongosikhonasingo

auntkulomuzi.Basekhonanabanyeabafazi

abadalabalomuzi.Ngabeayikhoyonkelento!

Hhaysuka!We’resupposedtoruleyouas

hospitalisedtothepeoplesothatyouwon’t

attendthisfuneraltohurtthatgirlagain.Why

mustthatpoorchildbehurtbyyouoverand

overagainlikethis,huh!Nonsense!”sheclicked

hertongueindisgustofbeingmadeatotalfool



inhercomfortzone.Shewasreadygun-blazing

tomakeitcleartoNgcebothathismotherwas

goingtoattendthisfuneral…Butnow,shewas

leavingthem todecidewithoutgettinginvolved.

Sheleftevenafterbeingtoldbyhersiblingsnot

toleave…

Uncleelder:“Yourmotherwillcometothe

funeralandyoumusttellyourwife,makeher

understandthathernotcomingtothefuneralis

outofquestion.”

Otherelders:“YES!”

Dalisu:“Iam askingboauntythatyouatleast

gotoherhousetospeaktoherbecausemaybe

she’llhearitbettercomingfrom anolder

person.Thisisnotsomethingthatwillbeeasy

forustogrant.”

Thetwoauntsleftbehindlookedatoneanother

andtheymadeadecisionwiththeirheads.“We

willdothatDalisu.”Oneofthem promised.



Dalisu:“AndIam sorrytomyeldersforkeeping

thisfrom you.”hesaidcomingfrom aclear

placethatdidn’twanttohaveanyguiltleftwith

him.

Theeldersacceptedhisapologyandthereas

silence.“Canweleavethennowbecauseyou’ve

decided?”Dalingceboasked,thefirstquestion

orvoicesincethemeetinghadbegun.They’ve

takenadecisionheknewtheywouldtakeand

so,nowhejustwantedtogotohishouseand

rest…

Uncleelder:“Don’tyouhavesomethingtosay

Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“No.”herepliedwithoutlookingat

him…TheythenprayedafterHappinesshadled

them withaworshipsong…Ngcebostoodup

from hischairandheleftthehousewithout

waitingforanyone.

“Whyareyouleavingmebehind?”Dalingcebo



askedNgcebowhowasgoingstraighttothe

viano…Dalingcebowaswalkingalongsidewith

Mntwana.

Ngcebo:“Iwanttogoandrest.Andlookatthe

child,helookswornout.Whatareyourold

mummiesdoingtoyou?”Heaskedpulling

Mntwanabyhisheadpackingitunderhisarm

andtheyalllaughed.

Dalingcebo:“We’releftbehindwhenitcomesto

thischild.”

Mntwana:“Iam beingdrainedbymyungrateful

girlfriend.”

Dalingcebo:“Theenemyofthefamily?”

Mntwana:“Hawu!BhutiDalingcebo!”he

disappointedandthetwinbrotherslaughedat

theexpressiononhisface.Hewasn’texpecting

this.

Dalingcebo:“What?Iheardyoubroughtthe

bonesofthepastbutthey’vemadepeacewith



therelationship.”

Ngcebo:“Thatmustrelieveyou.How’sthe

princess?She’stheoneIlike.”

Mntwana:“She’snotmygirlfriendforgoodness

sakebutwonderfulnewsis,she’sgoingtosee

herfamilythisweekandit’sallbigdaddy’s

influence.”

Dalingcebo:“Bigdaddy?You!”

Mntwana:Yes,somethingsarebigthanage.”

Hesaidfoldinghislipsandthetwobrothers

sworeathim.Hejustlaughedveryrelaxed.

Ngcebo:“Hheyi,Iam headinghomenowand

you,Mntwana.Whereareyouheading?”he

askedopeningthedoorofhiscar.

Mntwana:“Iam headingtomyboyQhawe.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutwo.”Hesaid

givinghishandtoeachofthem.Theyshare

fistsbumpaccompaniedbybrotherlyhugs...



“Ukhalelani?Ukhalelani?Kadeikhalanengane

naweuyakhala!”(Whyareyoucrying?Whyare

youcrying?Thebabyhasbeencryingand

you’recrying!)Similoaskedheridenticalsister

whowasleaningonthewallthatwasjustnear

theirparents’bedroom andshewascrying…

Shestoodnexttohersister.

Ntokomalo:“Umamaunithethislemina,Mimi.”

(Mamashoutedatme)shetoldherandshe

rubbedhereyeswithoutstopping‘thecrying’

Similo:“Ntoko,akasithandiyiniumamamanje?

Akasadlalinathiyenafuthiumamayenahlezi

ethulakakhulu.”(Mom,doesn’tloveusnow,

right?Shedoesn’tplaywithusandshe’salways

quiet)

Ntokomalo:“Ehe!”sheagreedwithhersister

andevennoddedherhead.

“Woza!”(Come)Shepulledhersisterbyherarm

andsheheadedstraighttothedoorwithher.



Theywerenotstoppedbyanyone.Theirsisters

werewiththeirgrandmotherwhowaswiththe

babyintheguestroom.

Ntokomalo:“Siyaphi?”(Wherearewegoing?)

sheasked…Hermotherwasangrywhenshe

metupwithherbythedoorofherbedroom.

She’djustbeentoldaboutThembelihle

attendingthefuneralandshelefttheloungein

angerthatshedidn’texpresstotheaunts.But

shejustchosetoleave…

“Khumulanawenjengami.”(Takeoffyour

clothes)sheorderedherandNtokomalotook

offherclotheswithoutquestion.Theywere

standingbythehutthatwasfacingtheexitof

thekitchen.Andnexttothem wasa5ltrbucket

withnotevenaquarterofwater…Similopoured

thewateronthedarksoilandshestirreditwith

herfingers,dampeningthesoiltocolourher

body…

“Haveyoueveneaten?Don’tletthisupsetyou.”



MaNtombelaaskedNandiphawho’dentered

thekitchen.MaNtombelawasseatedalone

insidethekitchen.

Nandipha:“Ican’tseeNtokomalo.”She

informedwhatwasn’taskedandshetookthe

jugofwaterandheadedtothedoor.

MaNtombela:“Shemustbearound.Whereare

yougoing?”

“WHAT’SHAPPENINGHERESIMILO?”

Nandiphascreamedseeingatherchildrenwho

werebusypaintingtheirbodieswithmud.She

openedthedoorfullyandshesteppedoutof

thehouse.Shelookedaroundherandshesaw

adryshortthinstick.Shetookcountedstepsto

itandshegrabbeditwithoutthinkingtwice.

Nandipha:“Whatareyoudoing?”sheshouted

onceagainandgrabbedSimilobyhermuddy

arm.Similobegancryingwithoutansweringand

Nandiphabeganbeatinghertwodaughters.



Sheheldboththeirwristswithinasinglehand

andshesenselesslybeatthemuddydaughters.

“Nandipha!Hhaybo!Stopwhatyou’redoing!

Uzodlula!”MaNtombelashoutedsteppingout

ofthekitchen.Shewasforcedupherchairby

thechildren’scryandheroldbodycouldn’tget

toNandiphawhowasn’tstopping!

“WENZANI?”(Whatareyoudoing?)Ngcebo

roaredcomingfrom Nandipha’sback.Hewas

abletorestrainher.Hetookawaythestickthat

Nandiphahadonherhandandhethrewitaway

buthedidn’tletgoofherwrist.

“Cometome.”Faithpulledthemuddycrying

childrenbyherhandsandsheheadedinsidethe

housewiththem…Shewasforcedoutofthe

housebythechildren’scriesbutsheinstructed

Thulanotlettheotherscomeoutofthehouse

becauseshedidn’tknowwhatwashappening

andauntNomkhosifollowedherbehind…

Ngcebowasseatedunderthetreewithhis



brothersandNandipha’sbrotherhavingadrink

afteralongsunnydayofbeingbusy.Andnow,

theywereallwheretheyheardthechildren

crying…

Ngcebo:“Whyareyouhittingthem likethat,

huh?”heshoutedatherandheturnedherbody

forhertofacehim becausehewantedtoknow

whyNandiphawashittingtheirchildrenlikethat.

Whatdidtheydotoher?“Iam speakingtoyou,

dammit.Whyareyouquiet?Huh?”heasked

lettinggoofherwristthathe’dbeenholding.He

wasfuminganditwasfuelledupbeyondthe

factthatNandiphawaspantingnowjustfrom

hittingthechildren…

MaNtombela:“Ngcebothisisnottherightway

todothings.”

Ngcebo:“It’snotright,mama.She’srightwhen

she’shittingthechildren?Ididn’tsayleave,

Nandipha.Ididn’t!”hestoppedherasNandipha

wasmovingawayfrom him.Hestoppedherby



holdingherhand.

Dalingcebo:“ThisisridiculousNgcebothe

childrenwerebeingnaughtyandshedidwhat

anymothercouldhavedone.”

Ngcebo:“Maybeitwouldhavebeenbetterif

youalldon’tgetinvolvedinthis.”

“That’snonsense.Leaveher!”AuntyNomkhosi

commandedseparatingNgcebo’shandfrom

holdingontoNandipha’swristbutheresistedit.

“Iwillslapyouinthepresenceofyourwifeand

shameyourdignity.Isaidleaveher!”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tleaveheruntilshetellsme

whatdidthechildrendotoher?She’sbeen

cruelenoughtowardsmychildrenandasif

that’snotenoughshe’shittingthem now.For

what!”

AuntNomkhosi:“Isaidleaveherthisinstant!”

sheshoutedforthelasttimeandDalingcebo

intervened,hepulledhisbrotherawayforcefully.



AndthatgaveNandiphafreedom from

Ngcebo’spainfulhold…

“Youneedtogetyouracttogetherbecause

whatyoudidtherewasjustunacceptable.”

DalingcebogroanedtoNgceboandhepushed

him backangrily.Allthewomenhadmoved

backinsidethehouse.

Ngcebo:“Getmyacttogether.Doesshegot

hersandIcan’tspeakformychildrenthatshe

wasbeatinglikeshehasneverbefore?”

Dalingcebo:“You’recompetingwithawoman

now,huh?Whatareyoutryingtoachieve?

Becauseshegotnoacttogetheryoushould

alsoloseyours.”

Ngcebo:“Youknowwhat,leavemethefuck

alone!Tsk!”heclickedhistongueandheleft

them,hedidn’tgobackunderthetreebuthe

leftthepremises…

“You’lljustlethim leavelikethis,willyou?”



RandallaskedDalingceboafterseeingNgcebo

leavethepremisesthroughthegate.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,he’snotaboy.Iwon’tfollow

him aroundandheknowshiswaythroughthis

village.”Herepliedandwalkedaway.

Mntwana:“Don’tsweatit,dude,likehesaid

Ngceboisnotaboy.Yoursisterwon’tlosea

husbandbecausehe’llcomeback.”Herelieved

themixedrace‘boy’seeingclearlythatthathe

wasterrifiedbuthewasn’tsupposedto!

MaNtombela:“Thisisgettingoutofhand.”She

testifiedtothewomenwhowereseatedwith

heronthemattressnow…Nandiphahadgone

toherbedroom andThulahadtakenthetwo

girlsforabath.

Nompisholo:“Ithasreallygottenoutofhand.”

AuntNomkhosi:“AndNgceboissurelylosing

hispatience.IthinkIwillhavetotalktohim

aboutthisbecausewhatcanwedonow?”



Faith:“Iam heartbroken.Similoforcedthisto

hersisterwithamotivethatisnotofachild.

Thechildrenbelievetheirmotherdoesn’tlove

them andmudwasgoingtochangetheirskin

colourtocomplementtheirothersisters.”She

narratedtothem whatSimilohadsaidtoher

whensheaskedwhytheywerepaintingtheir

bodieswithmud.Sheleftthem towashaway

hertears…

AuntNomkhosi:“KodwaJehova!Whatarewe

supposedtodonow?”sheaskedlookingat

them.She’dmovedherthingstobewiththem

untilthefuneralandasshehasbeenheresince

morning,herbiggestworrywasNgcebo’s

marriage.Shewasevenmoreworriednowafter

this…Shelookedatthewomenwithherinthe

loungeandtheyjustshooktheirheadswithout

evengivinganswers.Theydidn’thaveany

answersforher…

“Iam inthehousenowandwhereareyouwith



thechildren?”MnothoaskedDanielleonthe

phone…DaniellewasinsideNandipha’skitchen

withMbali,thecousinandtheywerepreparing

supper.

Danielle:“Iam inNgcebo’shousewiththe

children.”

Mnotho:“Whenareyoucomingback?”

Danielle:“Iam sleepingoverherefortonight.I

haven’tsleptover.”

Mnotho:“Oh!Andyoudidn’teventhinkoftelling

meallaboutthat.Whatdidyouthinkwill

happen?Iwasgoingtoguess,huh?”

Danielle:“No,Ididn’tthinkthatyou’recomingto

myhousetonight.”

Mnotho:“That’snonsense!Doyouunderstand

me?It’snonsense!”heshoutedatherand

Danielleonthelineshedidn’tsayanythingbut

sheopenedthepot.Mnothoclickedhistongue

andhedroppedthephonecall…Daniellesighed



andsheconcentratedfullyonthecookingand

theconversationshewashavingwithMbali.

Shewasn’tgoingtostressonebit!

“Idon’tthinkit’sfairyou’velockedyourselfin

hereandyoushouldeatyourfood.Youdon’t

knowhowmuchyouworryyourmothers.Why

can’tyouatleasttalkandmakethem

understand?”DanielleaskedNandiphawhowas

seatedonthebedinsideNgcebo’sbedroom.

Shewasfacingthewindow,staringblanklyat

thewindowwithhermindspinning.

Shelookedather.“You!”Shecommentedona

lowtoneandshelookedbackatthewindow

withouttakingthefoodthatwasonthetray.

Danielle:“Yes,me!Iam havingmysleepover

here,tonight.Mnqobiissuchalittlecutebaby

andthewayhekeepsstretchinghisarms

showshejustwantshismothertoholdhim.”

Nandipha:“IsNgceboback?Iheardheleft.”



Danielle:“No,he’snotback.”

Nandipha:“Ihaveturnedintoamonsterisn’t?”

Danielle:“No,IonlyfeltafewmovesbutIwas

shitwhenIlostmybaby.”

Nandipha:“Iremember.”

Danielle:“AndIlivewithfearthatmaybeIcan’t

haveanotherchildafterthemiscarriageandthe

shoot.IneverdoneanytestsandIam scaredto.

(Shepausedandremindedherselfnottospeak

aboutherself.)Ijustcan’timaginehowitfeels

foryouwho’vehadafullgrownhuman,who

couldhavebeenbornprematurelyandliveeven.

Ican’timagine.”

Nandipha:“Hesaid‘Iwillexpandmylineina

yearortwoandhavelittleridesforboysnamed

aftermytwochamps.’Hewassohappymore

thanIwas.Iwasjustworried,moreworried

aboutcopingasamotherbuthedraggedme

insideababyshoponedayandIsawbeautiful



socksforboys.Iacceptedfullyandletgoofall

theworries.ImeanIhavemadeitwithfivegirls,

we’vemadeit!Atwomorewasn’tgoingto

trembleandburnourhousedown.”Shepaused

andDaniellegiggled,shewipedthetears.“Itold

him they’llwearthesesockswiththose

sneakerstoswagupandIknowyou’lltake

them andleavethehouse,stayoutlate

forgettingthatyou’reworryingme.Andthesilly

manlaughed.Ilovedmyboysandtheirsisters

lovedthem,theyalwayskissedandteasedmy

tummy-”shestoppedcompletelyandforced

herheaddown.

Danielle:“Andyoustilllovethem now.Don’tyou

thinkSimnikiweisupsetwithyoubecausenow

histwinhasn’tfindyourwarmthandhissisters,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttoforgethim,the

affectionbetweenMkhosiandI,willnaturally

forcemetoforgethim.Iwanttogrievehim,I



wanttoaccepthisdeathandIwanttomourn

him.Idon’twanttoforgethim because-”

Danielleplacedthetraydownandsheheldher

tightintoherarms,shecouldn’thelpbutcry

herselfasNandiphacriedforherbaby…

“Idon’tthinkthere’llbeaproblem ifyoucanjust

sleephere.Ifthereisaproblem Iwillcome

wakeyou.”DaniellesaidtoNandiphahanding

theblankettoherbodyasshe’dencourageher

tolaydownonthebed.

Nandipha:“Thankyouandyou’llsee,you’llhave

anotherbabythisyear.”

Daniellesmiledandshookherhead.“Ihopeso.”

Shesaidandshelefttheroom withthefood

thatNandiphadidn’teat…

“Shedidn’teveneat?”FaithaskedDaniellewho

wasinsidethekitchenwiththetray…Ngcebo

wasbackandhewasonthetablewithMnqobi

inhisarms.



Danielle:“Shedidn’tbutwespoke.”

Faith:“Really?”Sheaskedwithadelightful

smileandsheheldherhand…Shepulledherto

thetableandaskedthatshetellthem with

Ngcebo.HewasinthekitchenwithRandalland

theotherswereinthelounge…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

27thofJanuary,Sundaymorning,shewas

feelingweakbutshewantedtogetuponher

twofeet.Butshewasfailingbecauseofpain…

“Nandipha,getupnowandwashhisbodyand

thatwaythefamilywillallcomehereandsee

him forthelasttime.”MaNtombelapleaded

withNandiphawhowaslayingonFaith’slap

cryingherpain…It’dbeenadifficultweekbut

finallythedaytolaytheirbabyonhisfinalplace

ofresthadcome.Theplanningofthefuneral

hadbeenentirelytakenbytheZulufamilyand

Ngcebo…Thefamilycontinuedtoreceive



supportandcomfortfrom theZulunationasa

whole…Thembelihledidn’tcometothehouse

asNgcebohadstatedthateventhoughhe’d

beenoverruledhecouldn’tbeoverruledabout

hishouse…Dalisualsodecidednottocometo

thehouse.

Nontobeko:“Nandipha,thisisamustbecause

you’rehismotherandthere’snobodywhomust

dothisonyourbehalf.Getyourstrengthand

standup.”SheencouragedandpulledNandipha

byherarm.

NandiphaweaklystoodupbyNontobeko’s

strongholdandshewalkedwithhertothe

child’scoffin.NandiphaheldontoNontobeko

tightlyandshekneeledbeforethecoffin.Her

shakinghandswashedthebaby’sbodyshe

forcedherselfnottocrynomore.Thiswas

goingtobethelasttime,thelastshewasgoing

toevergettowashhisbodyandlookathim…

Whenthefamilymemberswalkedbackinside



thehousetoseethebaby,Nandiphawas

seateddownquietlywithherheadlaidon

Palesa’sshoulder…Shelistenedastheycried…

By9am,theyALLleftNgcebo’spremiseswith

thebabyandThulastayedbehindwithMnqobi

ashewastooyoungtobearoundhundredsof

peoplethathavecometocrywiththeroyal

familyandburythegrandchild…

Thecarsfollowedeachothertothevenueof

theserviceandfrom there,Simnikiwewas

goingtobelaidatREST…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE08̀`

“IhaveseenmyparentshereandIthinkthatI

willjustgohometomorrowandiftheydon’t

acceptmebackIwillgo.”Neliswatold



Mntwanawhowasstandingwithherbyhercar,

thecarthatwasparkedfarupthefenceof

Mntwana’sgrandfather…Thegroupsofpeople

weredividedinbetweenafterthefuneral,most

ofthem wenttoNkosazana’spalaceandthe

others(closestfriends,colleaguesofNgcebo

androyalfamilyacquaintances)weretakento

thepremisesoftheirgrandfather.Whilethe

chiefsofotherkingdomsandothertraditional

leaderswenttoThembelihle’spalace.Nandipha,

herchildrenandhermothers,friendand

cousins,headedbacktoNgcebo’shouse…

Mntwana:“Didyouseeyourfather?”heasked

lookingatthetimeonhisphoneanditwasjust

after4pm,mostpeoplehadleftbuttheothers

werestillinsidethepremises.Neliswahad

cometothefuneralandshewasleavingnow.

Neliswa:“Yes,Ididseehim andmyheart

jumpedinfearwhenIsawhim.Iam scaredthat

theywilljustshowmethedoor.”



Mntwana:“Theycanneverdothatbuttheywill

celebrate.”

Neliswa:“Okay,letmegobeforesomeone

thinksotherwiseseeingmeherewithyou.I

wouldn’twanttogiveanyoneideas.”

Mntwanachuckled.“Butdoesn’tmeanI

shouldn’tgetsomehug.”Herequestedthehug

andthelaughingNeliswahuggedhim.

Neliswa:“Iam sorryforyourfamily’slossandI

hopetheywillallheal.”

Mntwana:“Thankyouforcomingandgoodluck

fortomorrow.”

Neliswa:“Iwillverymuchneedit.”Sheadmitted

andshesteppedinsidehercar…Mntwanathen

tookastepbackandshedrovehervehicleout…

Mntwanathenheadedbacktohisbrothersand

thementheywerewith…

“Mamatoldmewhathappenedinthemeeting

andcometothinkofit,whentheyheldthe



meetingformeafterthetruthaboutmy

daughtercameout.Theydidn’tevencallmy

parentstothatmeetingbutitwasthem against

me.Butthequeenmotherdidtrytoprotectme

from someofthethingshermotherin-lawand

herhusbandweresayingtome.”Nontobeko

reflected,shewasinsidethekitchenwithFaith

onthenightofthefuneral.They’vejustfinished

havingsupperandNontobekojoinedFaithin

washingthedishes.Shewasdoingitbecause

shewantedtoclearherheadaftersuchalong

day.

Faith:“Nontobeko,Icanneverunderstandhow

thesepeopleoperatebecauseeventhatwas

wrong.Mybrotherwassupposedtocomewith

youandMaNtombelaeveniftheyhaven’tbeen

toldto.”

Nontobeko:“Iftheycanreallydistinguishfrom

dealingwithin-lawsandkingdom therewouldn’t

besuchquarrels.Andallthatunreasonable



explanationDalingcebotoldmeabouthis

motherfeelingNandiphawasdistantfrom her

andshewashurtwhatnot.”

Faith:“Shefailedtotalkandshethoughtacting

outofangerwasthebestthingandevenher

husbandafterthatmeetinghedidn’tevencome

here.”

Nontobeko:“Ey,Iwonderwhatisitthattheywill

donow.”

Faith:“Wewilljustwaitandsee,andfrom this

day,Iwilljustshutmymouthandlookatthem

dounlessiftheysteponmytoesormy

daughter’s.Iwillnotsitbackbecausetheydo

astheypleasebecausewe’rewoman.Myfather

wouldalwayssaytome,you’reahappychild

Nandiphabutyouhaveaheartofaman.Ihave

neverlikedbowingtoanymalefiguresifthey

bullymebutIhaveonlyshowedrespectfor

eachoneofthem untiltheytakemeotherwise.”



Nontobekolaughed.“Mymotheralways

thoughtitwasmyworkthatmademelikeIam

whenitcomestobowingdowntopeople’sfeet.

ButIjustneverlikeditanditbecameworse

whenIlostmyfamily.Ilockedmyhumanity

awayanditwasDalingcebowhoopenedthat

dooragain.”Sheshared.

Faith:“Andwhatbrokeyourmarriage?”

Nontobeko:“Hecheatedonmenjeauntand

besidethataunty,healreadywantedtodivorce

mebecauseIwasneverhome.Andnow,he’s

datingNandipha’sfriend.ButIhaveaccepted

it.”

Faith:“Hmm.Butit’sbetterifyouhave

acceptedbecausethere’snothinggreaterthan

acceptance.Andhee,hebetternothurtPalesa

becauseIwillhaunthim downandhe’llgo

missingfordonkey’syears.”Shethreatened

andthatforcedNontobekotolaugh…Faith

laughedtogetherwithher…



MntwanaandNgcebousedthekitchendoorto

enterthehouse,bythelightsturnedoffonthe

loungetheyfiguredeveryonewassleepingnow.

Ngcebo:“IwilltakeashowerandIdon’tknow

aboutyou.Andwe’llsharethebedbecausethe

otherroomsareoccupied.”

Mntwana:“Didn’tyousayMnqobisleepswith

youinthebedroom?”

Ngcebo:“No,Isaidhiscotisinmyroom buthe

sleepswithhisgrandmotheronthemattressin

thelounge.”herepliedonawhisperheadingto

hisbedroom andMntwanawasfollowinghim…

Mntwana:“Okay,Iwillusetheotherbathroom

then.”Hesaidgivinghissmallbagtohim.

NgcebotookthebagandMntwanaheadedto

thebathroom…

“Ihopethegirlswon’tcrywhentheyhavetocut

theirhair.”PalesasaidtoThulaandshe

laughedlookingatthegirlswhotheywere



dressingupinthemorningfollowingthefuneral

day…Thechildrenhadtohavetheirhaircutand

have‘Inzilo’onthem andtheirparentsalong…

Thulalaughed.“Theywillbedramaticandyou

knowthatbutatleastthey’restillchildren.”She

saidputtingonsandalsonBuhle’sfeet.

Palesa:“Theywon’tcutNandipha’slocks

completelyright?”

Thula:“Tjo!Idon’tthinktheywilldothatbutat

leasteveniftheydocutthem off.Shecanstill

putthem backonandtheyarenotsothin.”

Palesa:“Yes,you’rerightandshecando

anythingatthisstagejusttofeelthemourning

ofherchildeventhoughshe’sneglecting

everyone.”

Thula:“Everythingwillbealright,Palesa.Let’s

gonowgirls.”

“OKAY,SISI/SHISHI!”Theychantedanddidthe

routineofcheckingthemselvesoutwhenever



they’vebathedandchanged.Afterthey’ve

checkedthemselvesouttheythenfollowed

PalesaandThulaoutoftheroom…

Whenalittlechilddies,traditionally(most

villages)themotherwearswhitethatshows

sheismourningalittlechildbutitwouldn’tbe

whiteonlyjustthedoek,thescarfandsome,

‘iphinifa’that’sdesignedlikeanapron,she

wouldwearthewhiteontopofhernormal

clothes(Idon’tthinkwithpantsthoughIhave

neverseenit).Otherswouldpreferwearing

whiteonlybutit’snotamusttowearitonly.

Thefatherofthechildwouldhaveasquared

whiteclothonthearm ofeveryshirtor

whereverhewantstoputitbutnormally,the

arm.Thechildrenofthoseparentsorofthe

familyinthathousewouldhaveeither,the

squaredwhitecloth,orthestringofthewhite

clothtwistedandmadeanecklaceorthewhite

clothtwistedandmadethebraceletthatwould



onlybeforthechildren…Normally,itwouldbe

navyforthemiddleagedchildanditwouldbe

blackfortheolderchild.Theywouldwearthese

untiltheendofthemourningperiod…Nandipha

hadpreferredtowearthewhiteonlybecause

shedidn’tlikeblendingitwithherclothesandit

wasdesignedforher,theymadefivedifferent

designofthemourningwhiteclothes…

“Hhaybo!Similowozaninonkephela!”Aunt

Nomkhosishoutedatthefourgirlswhodidn’t

wanttofollowtheirsister,Buhleafterthey’ve

seenherhairbeingcutoff.Thehairwascutoff

outsidethepremisesnotinside.Aunt

Nomkhosiwasdoingwiththecuttingwiththe

helpofhersister.Thulawastherewiththem to

helpthechildrenalongwithagirlfrom the

family.

Similo:“Hmm.Hmm.Gogo!”Sherefused

shakingherheadbuttheydidn’thaveachoice.

Theyneededtohavetheirhairremoved…They



allcriedrunningbackinsidethepremisesafter

havingtheirhaircut,theywereheadingstraight

totheirgrandmother.Theywereupsetand

Buhlehadherhandsonheadwalkingslowly

behindherrunningsisters…Theyhadtheir

whiteclothontheirneckandtheirlittlebrother

hadoneonthewrist…

“DidNandiphaandNgcebosayforhowlong

theywillmourn?”MaNtombelaaskedFaithand

sheplacedthemeatandsteam breadonthe

floor.Shesatnexttoheronthemattressas

shewasseatedwiththegirlswhowere

sleepingnowaftertheyweredonecryingfor

theirlosthair…

Faith:“Iheardthreemonthsbutitshouldbe

threemonths.Idon’tknow.Iam justrelieved

thatthefuneralhaspassedandweshouldhead

forwardnow.”

MaNtombela:“Yes.You’rerightaboutthat.”She

said…Theotherladiescamebackandtheysat



togethertoeatanddrink…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

DlaminiChieftaincy,sheneverthoughtshe

wouldfindherselfbackhome.Whensheleft

homeshewasjustachild,justateenagerand

shehaditinsideherstubbornheadthatshe

wasgoingtomakeit.

ShewasaproudZulugirl;stereotypicmen

wouldstronglysay‘Zuluwomenaretoo

stubborn’Sheknewthatshecouldn’tdispute

thateveninhersleepbecauseshewas

stubbornbutshehadawayofplayingher

fathernottoappearasstubborninhis

presence.Astubborngirlchildwasjusttaboo

forherfatherbecausewomenweresupposed

tobesubmissiveandtamed.Andthatwas

everythingthatshedidn’tlike.Shefellinlove

whenshefoundouthowmuchwomeninthe

citywereworkingeventhoughtheywerefamily

womenbutstill,shedidn’twantnofamily.She



wantedtobeherownboss,datewhosheliked

butnotlookingformarriageandchildren.And

sheneverjudgedthosewhowantedthe

oppositeofwhatshewanted.Shewasthetype

ofpersonwhoembraceddiversityeven

submissivewomen,sheneverinhercareertalk

anybadaboutthem becauseshetookallthat

asdiversity.Butsheonlydidn’tlikeanywoman

tobeforcedintoanything,tobeforcedinto

independencyevenwhentheydon’twantit,she

didn’twantthem tobeforcedtosubmission

evenwhentheydidn’twantit,shedidn’twant

them tobeforcedtobeingstrongandcarrying

weightsontheirshouldersevenwhenthey

couldn’t.Shewantedthem tobefreein

anythingtheychose,anythingtheylovedand

anythingthatmadethem happy.Whichwas

whysheneverimposedherpreferencestoany

ofherfellowsandyounggirlsbutshe

encouragedthem totakeprideinwhateverstyle

oflivingtheylovedhonestly.Andevenwhen



shewasstillagirlinthekingdom thatwaswhat

shepreachedinsecretbutshesawshecouldn’t,

shecouldn’tstayhomejusttobeoppressedby

herfather.Shefledbutnow,shewasback.

She’dlistenedtothischildshe’dallowedin

betweenherlegs.Shewasbackbecauseofhis

words!

“Who’sthiswhowantstoenterthechief’s

premises?”Theguardonthegateasked

Neliswawhowasinsidehercaraskingtoget

inside.

Neliswa:“Theprocedureislikethatnow?”

Guard:“Don’tyouknowwhathashappened?”

Neliswa:“Whathappened?”

Guard:“GivemeyourIDandifyoudon’thaveit,

you’llhavetocallsomeoneinside,theperson

whoyou’reherefor.”HerepliedwhatNeliswa

didn’task.

Neliswaopenedherbag,shegotbackwithher



originalIDandshegaveittotheguardthatwas

onthegate.Shewonderedwhathadhappened

becauseshedidn’trememberreadingonthe

newspapersoronthenewsthatsomethingthat

happened.Andhermothertoldhernothing…

“Hhaybo!Princess!”Hesurprisedandlookedat

NeliswathenlookedattheID.Hedidn’tsay

anotherwordbutherantothemainhouse

leavinghismateatthegateconfusedofhis

actionsandso,hekeptlookingatNeliswa…

Neliswakeptbreathinginandbreathingout,

closinghereyesandopeninghereyesbecause

shewashighlynervous.Whensheopenedher

eyesonceagainshesawhermotherrunningto

thegatewithheryoungersisterandherfather

wasfollowingbehindusingaknobkerrieto

supporthiswalk…Neliswasteppedoutofthe

carandsheclosedthedoor,shesmiledseeing

hermotheragain.

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Ntombezinhle!”she



exclaimedwithtearsinhereyesandshe

huggedherdaughtertightlyasdisbelief

consumedher.Shewassurethatherdaughter

wasnevergoingtocomebackhomeandshe’d

madepeacewiththatbecauseshedidn’twant

hertobeforcedintoalifeshedidn’twant.

Neliswa:“Mama!Ihavemissedyou.”She

admittedandshefeltthelivenessofbeingin

hermother’sarmsnotjustanywherebutHOME!

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Mychild.Iam happythat

you’vecomehome.”

Neliswa:“Iam scared.”

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Don’tbe!”shebackedaway

from herarmsandsheallowedthetwosisters

toembraceeachother.Thelastborndidn’t

knowhersisterbutshe’dheardofherandhad

seenheronthepictures.Neliswaleftwhenshe

wasstillveryyoungtorecogniseher…

Neliswa:“Iam happytomeetyou,Zimbali.”



Zimbali:“Youknowme,doyou?”

Neliswasmiled.“Yes,Iknoweveryfamily

membereventhoughIhaven’tbeenhomefor

12yearsbutIknowyou.”Theybackedaway

from eachother…Neliswalookeddownbefore

takingstepforwardtoherfatherwhowas

standingbythegatelookingatthem.TheChief

hadlonglosthope…

Neliswa:“Sawubona,Ndabezitha.”Shegreeted

herfatherpolitelywithoutlookingathim inthe

eyebutshewaslookingdown…

Chief:“Usuzewabonakufaneleukuthibuya

ekhayamanje?Kwashodasikungcwabe

uyakwazilokhoNtombezinhle?Wangihlaza

wangidelelangokubalekaekhaya

ngizokuganisa.”

Neliswa:“Ngiyaxolisababa.”

Chief:“Let’sgetinside.Nkosikazicallthewhole

family.”Heinstructedturningbackinsidethe



premisesandhiswifefollowedhim behind.

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Ndabezitha,don’tyouthink

weshouldhavesometimetobewithherbefore

wecancallthefamily?”sheaskedpolitely.

Chief:“Isaidcallthefamily,theywon’tbeflying

andthatmeansyou’llgettimewithyour

daughterbeforetheygethere.Anddon’tforget

yoursisterwives.”

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Ndabezitha!”shelooked

backatherdaughtersandtheyweremoving,

withtheyoungsistertakingapassengerseat

andNeliswadrovehercarinsidethepremises…

NdlunkuluDlaminithenheadedstraighttothe

messengerthatshewasgoingtosendwhile

callingtheotherfamilymembers…She

unbelievablyhappy…

Allthewronghadbeenforgiven,thearrivalof

theprodigalprincesswascelebratedbythe

wholefamilyandtheneighboursoftheQueen



wereinvitedtothesmallcelebration…The

brothersoftheprincesshadpromisedtocome

backaftertheirfathertoldthem theirsisterwas

back…WhatNeliswathoughtwouldhappen

didn’thappen,theydidn’tshutdoorsatherbut

theydidaskheranumberofquestionsand

thosewhostillhadanger,vomitedtheiranger,

voiceswereraised,spiritswerehighandanger

washigherbutthroughitallNeliswaremained

humbleandtheyforgaveeverything…Thatnight

Neliswasleptwithhersisterinherroom and

theyhadalongchat.Shewasverypeacefuland

sheevenforgetherphonethatwasinsideher

car…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

Mntwana,RandallandNgcebowerebusy

washingtheircars.Randallwaswashinghis

mother’scarandNgcebotheviano…Itwasa

Wednesdaymorningafterhavingtheir

breakfastandalltheladieswereinsidethe



house.

Mntwana:“WhatwillhappenwithBanelenow?”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingthatwillhappen

ntwanabutwewilljustwait.Whatdoyouthink

wemustdo?”Heaskedopeningthedriver’s

dooroftheviano.

Mntwana:“There’snothing.EishbutIam afraid

thattheyweresupposedtohaveleftthe

countrybyMarchfortheirworkwithhiswife.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Irememberhim tellingmethat.

Whyareyouignoringyourphone?”heaskedas

thephonewasringingforthethirdtimenow.

Mntwana:“Iam busy.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tberude.Answerthatphone.”

Mntwanaopenedthedoorofthecar,he

steppedinsideandheansweredthephonecall

thathedidn’tthinkhewasgoingtoreceive

becausehe’dbeenupsetsincetheprevious



nightofthe29thofJanuary,Tuesdayasitwas

the30thofJanuaryWednesdaytoday.Hewas

stillupset.

Mntwana:“Simthande.”

Simthande:“Howareyou,Mntwana?”

Mntwana:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Simthande:“Iam good.Youdidn’tevencallme.

Howwasthefuneral?”

Mntwana:“YouwereangrywithmeandIdidn’t

thinkthatitwouldbewiseformetocallyou.

It’snotlikeyouweregoingtoanswermy

phone.”

Simthande:“Iam notangrynow.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Seriously?”

Simthande:“Yes,Ireceivedacallfrom my

fatheryesterdaymorning.”

Mntwana:“Oh!ButIdidn’tgivehim yournumber

justincaseyou’recallingmenowjustto



complainaboutthat.Ididn’t-”

Simthande:“Yes,Iknowthatyoudidn’tbecause

hetoldmehowhegotmynumber.Andhetold

methathedidn’tknowaboutme.Heaskedthat

wemeetwheneverIam ready.”

Mntwana:“Oh.That’snice.”

Simthande:“Hesoundedgenuineandso,I

thoughtIshouldgiveitashot.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Youagreesosoonwhenit’shim

who’sasking.Didyouevenshoutathim and

throwtantrums?”

Simthande:“No,Mntwanabutyoudon’t

understandwheremyangercamefrom andI

wishthatyoucanjustunderstand.”

Mntwana:“Whenareyoumeetinghim then?”

Simthande:“Iam comingfrom breakfastwith

him.Wehadbreakfasttogetherthismorning

becauseIaskedhim thatwemeetthis



morning.”

Mntwana:“Oh!”

Simthande:“What’supwiththe‘Oh’s’?Areyou

eveninterestedinhavingthisconversationwith

mebecauseifyoudon’tIwillhangupthe

phone?”

Mntwana:“Oh!”hesaiddeliberatelyoutofanger

thatnowbecauseitsuitedher,shewantedto

talkaboutherfather,shewantedtodiscuss

him politelybecauseitsuitedhernow.Andhe

wassupposedtoswitchup,behappy,be

normalbecauseSimthandewasallofthe

suddennormalandcalm…Heremovedhis

phonefrom hisearandhedidn’tfeelbadabout

hisbehaviour.Simthandehadclickedher

tongueanddroppedthecall.Hedidn’tfeelbad!

Heopenedthecaronceagainashisphone

rang.Hecomposedhimselfforthisone,the

onehewasangryat.“AndAmen!Shefinally



decidedtocallMntwanaandinform him how

thingswentwithherfamily.Shedidn’tanswer

mycallslastnight.”MntwanagreetedNeliswa

withthisphrase.

Neliswa:“Mntwana!”

Mntwana:“Hey!Areyoucrying?”hecomposed

himselfandhesatupstraighttheminutehe

heardthatNeliswawascrying.

Neliswa:“Yesterdaywassoperfectanditwas

sobeautiful.Myfamilyforgavemeandthey

acceptedmebackhomeandIsleptpeacefully.”

Mntwanalaughed.“Whyareyoucryingthen

becausethat’swonderfulnews?Andyousee,

listeningtomeisalwaysgoodbecausenow,

you’rehome.”

Neliswacriedabitlouder.“Andthismorning

thingschangedwhenmamasawmenakedbut

shesaidshewon’ttellanyoneyet.Butmyaunts

justsawme.”



Mntwana:“Okay,you’relosingtheZuluPrince

now.”Herelaxed.

Neliswa:“Ididn’tknowandyouknowthatI

neverwenttotheDoctor.Idon’tknowhowthis

happenedbutmamatoldmeIam pregnantand

shewasangryandshewasdisappointedinme

butshepromisedweweregoingtokeepit

betweenthetwoofusfornowbecauseIdidn’t

evenknowthatIam pregnant.Butitwasworse

whenmyauntssawmebecausetheysentit

straighttomyfatherandmyfatherisfurioushe

saidIcamehometoshamehim withthis

pregnancy.Ididn’tdoitenoughwhenIranaway

whileIwassupposedtogetmarried.He’sso

furiousandhedoesn’tevenwanttoseeme

now.”

Mntwanakeptquietforawhileandhedigested

whathewasbeingtoldbyNeliswa.Hewas

tellinghershewaspregnant!

Neliswa:“Mntwana,pleasesaysomething.I



don’twantthebabyandIknowthatyoudon’t

wantthebabytoo.WhatshouldIdo?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Areyousayingthatbabyis

mine?”HeaskedfiguringoutwhatNeliswawas

actuallysayingtohim.Andhedidn’tthinkthis.

Neliswa:“Yes,Ihaven’tbeenwithanyonebut

you.”

Mntwana:“Wow!NeliswaandIam supposedto

believethatwhileyouoncetoldmethatIam

nottheonlymaninthisworld.”Heshouted

feelingthathewasangeredbythisbutthere

wassomethingelse!FEAR!Hedidn’twanta

baby!Ababywasnotsupposedtobeonthe

equationatleastnotwithher!Whynot

Simthande?WhydidithavetobeNeliswa

becausehedidn’tevenloveNeliswa?Theywere

justhavingsex!Andnow…

Neliswa:“IwasjustkiddingandIwasdrunkfor

goodnesssake.WhyonearthwouldIlietoyou



aboutthebaby?DoyouthinkIwantmyfamily

toknowthatIam impregnatedbyaboywho’s9

yearsyoungerthanme?Doyouthinkinmyright

mindIcanjustlietoyou‘Prince!’Iknowhow

thingsgohereanditseemsyou’rethinkingIam

afoolandIam lyingtoyou.Screwyou!”

Mntwanalookedathisphoneandthrewiton

thepassengerseat,heclickedhistongueand

hehitthedashboardofthecarrepeatedlyout

anger.

“Areyoutryingtobreakit?”Ngceboasked

Mntwanacalmly.Hewasstandingbytheside

ofthedoorwhereMntwanawasseated…He

waspolishingthetyreofhisvehiclenowalong

withRandallwho’dfinishedhismother’scar…

Mntwanastoppedandlookedathisbrother.

“Simthandecalled…”Hebriefedhisbrotherof

thetwocallsandNgcebocrackedupin

laughter…Mntwanajuststaredathisbrotheras

hewaslaughingatsomethinghedidn’tfind



funny.“Idon’tgetwhyyou’relaughingorImade

amistakebytellingyou.”

Ngcebo:“Awu,ntwanayami!You’reAndilefrom

Khumbul’ekhayanow.You’rebringingfamilies

togetherneh?You’retheheromoswena!”he

commentedaboutthisfirstignoringthe

pregnancypart…HelaughedandMntwanawas

forcedtolaughupwithhim becausehewas

beingserious!

Mntwana:“Ican’tbeafather,bro.Idon’twant

to.”

Ngcebo:“Natureistwisted,youweresupposed

totakeBanele’splaceyouknowandbynow,

Banelewould’vehadhisfourwives!”

Mntwana:“Eish!Don’tsaythatNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingyoucandonow

mfethubutyouneedtoacceptthatyou’llbea

fatherandgotelltheparents.Butafteryou’ve

calledtheprincessandbeagentlemantoher



aboutthis.”

Mntwana:“IloveSimthandeNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Well,toavoidsuchthingsyouweren’t

supposedtocheat.”

Mntwana:“Howdoyoudoit?”

Ngcebo:“Dowhat?”

Mntwana:“BeingwithNandiphaaloneallthese

years?How?”

Ngcebo:“It’ssimple.IloveherandIlusther,

andboyyoucannevergowrongthere.Andshe

evenknowsnowwhenIam beinglustful.Iview

herinallangleswiththeseeyes.Andthat

formulakeepsmyrelationshipflowing.”

Mntwana:“Fuck!”

Ngcebo:“Sorry,boy.Butyou’renotdonewith

thiscarnjalo.”Heremindedhim andhemoved

awayfrom hissideofthedoor…

Mntwanahissedandtookhisphone.Heplaced



itonhisearandwaitedasitdialledNeliswa’s

number.Hetriedandtrieduntilsheanswered.

“Whew!”

Neliswa:“Whatdoyouwanttothehoewho’s

tryingtotrapyouwiththebabythatisnoteven

yours?Whatdoyouwant?”

Mntwana:“Ineversaidyou’reahoe.Iwilltell

myparentsaboutthepregnancyandyou’lltell

yoursthatIam thefather.There’snoother

choicethatwehave.Idon’twantanyanger

from myancestorsifwecanabortthatbaby

andnow,itwouldbeimpossiblebecauseyour

familyknows.”

Neliswa:“Icanjustleaveandthere’snoanger

from theancestorsIwillfeel.”

Mntwana:“Don’tbemadNeliswa!Thisisnot

thecity.You’veabortedbabiesbefore,didyou?”

Neliswa:“Oh!Please,Ihaveneverbeencareless

andIdon’tknowhowIcouldhavemissedthis



becauseIdon’tremembermissingtakingthe

pill.”

Mntwana:“Tsk!Ican’tbelievethisishappening.

Iwillcallyou.”heremovedthephonefrom his

earandheclosedhiseyeslayingback…He

couldn’tbelievethisturnofevents…Even

thoughhewasstillangrywithherhewas

hopingthatnowthatSimthandehadgoneto

herfather.Thiswasgoingtobethebeginning

oftheirrelationship,arealthingbecauseshe

wasgoingtobetotallyhappy.HeknewMr

Dumakudewasn’tabadman.Hetrustedhim…

Butnowthis!Whatwasthisgoingtodotohis

relationship?

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE09̀`

“Nandipha,canwetalkbeforeyouheadout.”



Ngceborequested.Nandiphawasseatedonthe

dressingchairfixingherdoekonherheadafter

she’dfixedherlocksandNgcebowantedto

speaktoheraboutsomethingthatwas

important.Hewantedtoinform heraboutthe

decisionthathe’dtaken…Hesatontheedgeof

thebedandhelookedatherasshewasbusy

withherdoek…

WhenNandiphafinishedup,sheturnedandshe

lookedatNgceboandthiswashergivinghim a

goaheadtotalkaboutwhathewantedtotalk

about.

Ngcebo:“Beforethisdarkhouroflosingachild

fellonus.Myfatherhadtakenadecisionand

thatdecisionhewasgoingtoannounceiton

themeetingthatwassupposedtohappenin

thefamily.ButIhadleftyoubehindandso,the

meetingdidn’ttakeplacebecauseyouwerenot

here.”Hetookapauselookingatherbutshe

wasjustmute.“Hemadeadecisionthatheis



welcomingyoubackintohispalaceandhe’s

lettinggoofallthatangerandtakingbackhis

wordsthatyou’llneversetfootinhispremises.

Andso,today,justnow,wewillhavetogoto

thepalacebecauseasmallritualtoopenthe

gatesforyouwillbedone.Iam notobjectingto

itwhatsoever.AndjustlikeIhavemadea

decisionbeforeIhavedecidedalsothatthe

girlscanalsogotothepalacenowbecausethe

decisionhinderingyouhavebeenchanged.

Thereisnowaythatyoucangotothepalace

andleavethechildreninthishousejustlikeI

havesaidbeforethattherewasnowaythatyou

couldstandonthegateandgiveoutour

childrentogotoaplacethatyoucan’tenter.I

wouldlikethatyouacceptandrespectmy

decisionjustlikeyou’vedonebefore.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Wecangonow.Everyone

isreadytogoandwewilleatthere.”hesaid



standingupandNandiphastoodupafterhim.

Shefollowed…

“Mama!Pleaseliftme.”Thandorequestedto

hermotherraisingupherarmsasshemetup

withhermotherwhowasfollowingherfather.

“Youlookbeautiful.Allyoursistersaredressed

likethis?”NandiphaaskedThandobending

downandsheliftedThandooffthefloor.

Thandogiggled.“Niyabongamama.Ehe.

Sibahlesonke.”Shereplied.

TheyfollowedNgcebostraighttothevianothat

alreadyhadthefourothergirls…Ngcebotook

Thandofrom Nandiphaandhehoppedinside

thevehicletobuckleherinsideherseat.

Nandiphasatonthepassengerseatofthe

vehicle…AndNgcebodrovethevehicleoutof

thepremisesaftereverycarontheyardhad

drivenout.

Buhle:“Baba,gogosaidthatwe’regoingto



gogoMaSthole’shouse.”

Nongcebo:“Yes,isittrue?”

Similo:“NO!IT’SNOTTRUEBUTGOGO

WANTEDUSTOEATOURPORRIDGE!”She

screamedathersisterswithoutallowingtheir

fathertoanswer.

Ngcebo:“You’renottheirfatherSimilo.”He

remindedherandallthesisterslaughedonthe

seats,Ngcebowaslookingatthem throatthe

rearviewmirrorastheywerecheckingeach

otherout.AndSimilowasholdingherears

whileshelaughed.“What’sfunny.”

Ntokomalo:“UbabanjeuthiuSimiloakayena

ubaba.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,she’snotyourfather.”

Thando:“Nekevelenjeabeubabanobayena

intombazane.”Sheinformedherfather,sisters

supportedandNgcebolaughedatthem.



Ngcebo:“Okay,Iunderstandwhatyou’resaying

MaZulu.”

Buhle:“Ehesiyayaphobaba?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,that’swhereyou’regoingright

now.”heannouncedandthegirlsmadeonehell

ofanoiseinsidethevehicle,screamsacross

thevehicle…AndNgceboallowedthem,helet

them scream asmuchastheywanted…

“Hawu!Ilanahlezisibonanjethinala!”(It’sthis

placethatwenormalsee)Similosaidoutloud

astheywerewaitingbythegate.Theywere

waitingforthefamilytocometothem and

welcomethem insidethepremises…

Buhle:“Ehe!Sibonakudekodwa.”(Butwe

usuallyseeitfrom far.)

Thando:“Gogo,celauvulephelamanje

singene!”(Grannycanyouopen?)she

requestedlookingupathergrandmotherwho

wasstandingbehindher.Andshewas



requestingthissoundingimpatientwhilepulling

hergranny’sskirt.

Faith:“No,Thando.Youhavetowaitforyour

grandfather.Hewillopen.”

Nongcebo:“Hawu!Nomkhuluuhlalala?”(He

alsoliveshere?)sheaskedwithasurpriselook

onherfaceandtheadultslaughedather

questionalongwiththeguardswhowerecloser

tothegate.

Faith:“Yes,helivesherewithyour

grandmother.”

MaNtombela:“Justlikeyourfatherliveswith

yourmother.”

Similo:“Hawu!Phoobababonaabahlalingani

nogogonomkhulungobanathisihlalano

mamanobaba.”(So,whycan’tourfatherslive

withthem?)sheaskedhergrannyandthe

adultslaughedonceagain…

Faith:“They’readultsnowMimi.”



“OH!”Allthechildrensaidandtheylookedat

oneanotherwithsmiles.

Nontobeko:“It’sahappydayforthesefive.”She

commentedandtheotherssupportedher…

TheirwaitingfinallyendedasDalisuandhis

familycametothegateswithagoatto

slaughter.Langalibalelewaswiththem forthe

ritual…

Thembelihleplacedherhandsonherchestas

totalhappinessoverwhelmedher.Shecouldn’t

believethathergrandchildrenwerefinally

allowedtoenterthepremisesofherpalace.

Thiswasit!Thiswastheirfirststeptowardsthe

restorationoftheirpeace.Shelookedattheir

beautifulfacesandshesawcuriosityand

smilesastheylookedaround.Butassoonas

theysawQalokuhlestandingwithotherchildren.

Theyranuptoher,withbeautifulgiggles

shootingofftheirmouths.Shewashappy!She

washappy!



“They’rebeautiful,aren’tthey?”Nkosazana

askedandlookedathermotherin-lawwhowas

alsolookingatthechildren.

Thembelihle:“Yesandyoudon’tknowhow

happyIam.”

Nkosazana:“Weallare.”

“CanItakethebaby?”Thembelihlerequested

from Faithwhohadthebabyinherarms…The

procedureatthegatewasdoneandnow,they

werewalkinginsidethepremiseswhen

Thembelihleaskedtotakethebaby.Faith

stoppedwalkingandshegavethesleeping

babytoThembelihle.“Thankyou”

“Aunty,doyouthinkallthisevenmatterto

Nandipha?”NontobekoaskedFaithasthey

werewalkinguptothehutthey’vebeentold

theymustoccupy…Nandiphawaswalking

forwardwithMaNtombelaandFaith’ssisters…

RandallandPalesaleftKZNthepreviousnight…



Faith:“Itdoesn’tlooklikeitmattersbutatleast

thechildrenarehappy.”

Nontobeko:“Thatcanneverbemissed.”She

commentedandtheysteppedinsidethehut

wheretheyallsatdownonthestrawmats

provided…

Nandiphalookedateveryoneintheroom.

“Mama,where’sMkhosi?Hewasinyourarms.

Where’smybaby?”Nandiphaaskedhermother

withashakyvoiceasthebabythatwasinher

armswasnolongerthereandhewasn’tinthe

room inanyone’sarms.

Faithraisedherhead.“He’swithhis

grandmother.Shetookhim.”Sherepliedand

shelookedathersisterswhowerealready

lookingather.ShelookedbackatNandipha,

shewasinscrutable.

Nompisholo:“Doyouwantthebabytocome

backhere?”sheasked…ButNandiphadidn’t



reply,theywerenotgoingtobringherbaby

evenifshewantedhim tocomeback.Shewas

closetoanobodyhere… MaNtombelatold

them toletitbebecauseshewasn’tsayingitto

them…

“Wehavehadasuccessfuldayandeveryoneis

ataplaceofpeace.”Dalisucommentedtothe

familymembersthathe’dcalledalongwithhis

wife.Itwasonlytheeldersofthefamilyandthe

ZondiwomenalongwithNgceboand

Nontobeko.ButNandiphawasn’taskedinthe

meeting…

Auntelder:“Yes,andwearegratefulforthat.”

Thembelihle:“Thechildrenweresohappy.”She

commentedlookingatthebabythatwasstill

insideherarms.He’dbeenthere…

MaNtombela:“Yes,andwewillaskthatwe

leavenowbecausewe’vegrownoldnow.And

weshouldgorest,tomorrowwe’reheading



backhome.”

AuntNomkhosi:“MaNtombelaisright,Dalisu.

Whatisit?”

Dalisu:“Ihaverequestedthemeetingbecause

wehavearequestasafamily.”Helookedathis

uncleforhim tospeakontheirbehalf.He’d

spokenwiththeelderlymenofthefamilyabout

thisandtheysupportedthathemustask…

Uncleelder:“WehaveBanele,Ngcebo’sbrother

whoisstuckinthewheelchair...”heexplained

thewholeBanelesituationashewasstuckin

thewheelchairbecauseoftheirancestorsand

whatneededtobedoneforhim toheal.“Weare

askingthatNgceboandhiswifeatleastmourn

fortwomonthsandtheyhavetheweddingby

mid-MarchbecauseBanelewillbeneededto

leaveforworkoverseas.Andhim notleavingin

timewillresultinginthem missingthisjob

opportunity.”



Dalisu:“Yes,wedidn’tseeitaswisetoexplain

totheEuropeanswhatwasreallyhappening

becausetheydon’tunderstandourcultureand

ancestors.Andoncetheyhearhehasstroke

theywilljustconcludethathe’snotfit.”

Thobilelookedathersisterwhowasnexttoher

andtheyalllookedamongstoneanother

withoutcommenting.FaithlookedatNgcebo

andhewasquiet,thatmadeFaithconcludethat

Ngceboknewaboutthisbuthedidn’tthinkof

tellingthem firstbeforethismeeting…

Thembelihle:“Wecangiveyouthechanceto

discussitwithoursonandhiswifebutwejust

sawitfitthatweincludeyouinthisrequestand

notjustaskNgceboandhiswife.”

Nompisholo:“ButNandiphaisnothere,onlyher

husbandishere.Ormaybeit’snotimportant

thatshemustbehere?”

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotlikethatbutwe



figureditwouldbebestwetalktoyouwithout

herbecauseshedoesn’ttalkbecauseofthe

painshe’sfacing.”

Faithshookherheadandlookedat

MaNtombela,sheshruggedhershoulders.

Nontobeko:“Iam sorrybutyoucan’taska

mothertomourntwomonthswhileherandher

husbandhaddecidedonthreemonths.It’slike

tellingawifeshemustmournherhusbandfor

halfyearinsteadofayearandhalf.Orayear

insteadoftwoyears.Andthiswon’tevenbe

twomonthsifthey’llhavetogetmarriedbymid

-March.Idon’tthinkthat’sacceptablebutI

don’tknowmaybeNgcebohasalreadyagreed

toit.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notassociatingmyselfwiththis.

Youcan’tjustkeeptakingandtakingandtaking

from people.Idon’tcareifBaneleismybrother

ornotbutthisonewillnothappen.Tellthose

Europeansthetruthandleavemeoutofit



becauseallthisisnotmyfault.You’re

unbelievable.Europeansarefeared,theycan’t

bemadetounderstand.ButNgceboyourfool

shouldalwaysunderstand.Iam notdoingthis

justforgetit.”

Faithsighedinreliefsilentlyasrelieftookover

becauseshethoughtNgceboknewaboutthis

andhewassupportingit…

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,Baneleisyouryounger

brotherandhe’sbeencrippledupinthatchair

fortoolongandonlyyouandNandiphacan

helphim.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowandthatdoesn’tchangewhatI

havesaid.InApril,wewillgetmarriedand

Banelewillbefine.Thisjobopportunitywasn’t

thelast.”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,youcan’tbesoinconsiderate

ofyourbrother.”

Ngcebo:“IshouldbeinconsiderateofNandipha



topleasemybrother?Canyouhearyourself,

baba?Iam notmakingthissacrifice.Iam not

forcedbytheancestorsbutifIcanbeforcedby

them Icanmakeit.IfBaneleregainshis

physicalabilityandhedoesn’tunderstandthis,

thenthatwouldbeshametohim.”Heinsisted

firmlyandtherewastotalsilenceinthisroom…

Thobile:“SinceNgcebohadmadeadecisionI

don’tthinkwehaveanythingtosay.Butwewill

justasktoleaveandgorest.Wehaveadrive

tomorrow.”Sherequestedpolitelyandthe

othersagreedtowhatshewassaying…

Dalisu:“Wewillfreeyou.Thankyoufor

coming.”Hesaidonadisappointedtone

becausehewasn’texpectingNgcebowouldbe

theonetorefusethis…

“Takethebaby,MaZondi.”Faithsaidto

Nontobekoastheystoodup…

“CanItakehim,mama?We’releavingnow.”



NontobekorequestedandThembelihlegavethe

babyintoherarms.Nontobekothenfollowed

herauntsandmother…Ngcebostoodupas

well.

Ngcebo:“Nilalekahlebantuabadala.Iwillalso

leavenow.”hewishedtheeldersgoodnightand

theysaiditbacktohim…Hewentstraightto

thehuttotellThulatogetthegirlsandthey

goingtoleave…

“AwukodwaDalisu!Youkeephumiliatingus

andmakinguslooklikebadselfishand

inconsideratepeople!”AuntNomkhosiraised

hervoiceastheywereleftalonenowandshe

wasangryaboutthis.

Auntelder:“Yes,youdidn’ttellusaboutthis.

Youjustcalledusinthismeetingandwhat

shouldMaZondi’smothersthink?Evenusas

womenofthisfamily,wedon’tcareabouttheir

daughter’ssituationtoanextentthatwewant

hertomournherchildforamonth!Amonth!



What’sthat?Huh?”

Dalisu:“Ispoketotheuncles.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Nonsense!Youwere

supposedtospeaktous.Whatdotheyknow

aboutmourningachild?Theirrequestof

MaStholenotattendingtheserviceandthe

burialritualwasrefusedandnow,they’rebeing

forcedtomournamonth.”

Auntelder:“Andyoudon’ttalktousfirstbut

youcallushereforthis.Thishasnever

happenedinourfamily.We’veneveraskeda

motherforhowshemustmourn.Everyone

knowsthemourningperiodsandtheymustbe

followedasthey’re.You’rehumiliatingus.”

Dalisu:“Iwasdoingwhat’sbestforallmysons

becauseBaneledoesn’tdeservethistoo.He’s

beencrippledfortoolong.”Hesaid…Theaunts

didn’tsayanotherwordbuttheyleftasangryas

theywere…



^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“Howdoyoufeel?”MnothoaskedHappiness

whowasseatedonthepassengerseatofhis

car,onthe5thofFebruary,Tuesdaymorning.

TheyweredrivingtotheJohannesburgFamily

courtforthefirstappearanceofthecustody

casethatLuvuyohadfilledagainstthem…

Mthimkhuluwasdrivingbehindthem even

thoughhewasn’tgoingto

Happiness:“Iam nervous.”

Mnotho:“TheLawyersaidnothinghecticwill

happentodaybutitwillbejustadiscussion

betweenthem asattorneys,thelawguardian,

thejudgeandus.Youdon’thavetobescared

ofanything.”

Happiness:“IrememberthatMagebabutIjust

can’thelpbutfeelnegative.It’slikeIwilllose

mydaughter.Wedon’thaveconcreteevidence

againstLuvuyothatprovesherunfitexceptthat



alcoholicboyfriendwhichshecanescape

easily.”

Mnotho:“OurLawyerinsistedthatshedoesn’t

haveconcreteevidenceofalltheabusive

incidentsthathappenedbetweenyouandI.And

maybethatwillresultinthejudgerulingthatwe

won’tevengototrialbutwewillendwiththese

appearances.”

“Youhaveawayofreviewingeverysituation

easilyandmakeeverythingsoundeasy,

Mnotho.”Shecommentedopeningherbagto

getholdofherphonethatwasringing.

Mnotho:“Ijustdon’twantyoutostress

yourself.”

Happiness:“It’smama.”Sheinformedhim and

tappedgreentoanswerThembelihle’sphone

call.“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“Happiness.Howareyou?”

Happiness:“Iam barelycopingwithmyself,



mama.Howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam finebutIam justworried

aboutyouandthiscourtappearanceyou’re

facingtoday.”

Happiness:“Weareontheroadnowwithmy

husbandandhopefully,everythingwillgo

smoothlybecauseIdon’tthinkIcanstomacha

trial.”

Thembelihle:“Please,breatheandthinkpositive

wordsHappinessbecauserightnowthat’swe

cando.OurhopeshouldbeontheLord.”

Happiness:“Idon’tthinkthere’ssomethingelse

thatIhavebeendoing.”

Thembelihlereleasedaworriedsigh.“That’sa

goodthing.Iwillbewaitingforyourcallafter

thecaseandsendmyregardstoyour

husband.”

Happinesssmiled.“Youmakeitsoundlikehe’s

notyourson.”Shesaid.



Thembelihlelaughedandsaid:“He’syour

husband,child!”

Happiness:“Alright,Iwilldothatandthankyou

forthecall.”Sheremovedthephoneafter

they’veexchangedtheirgoodbyeswithher

motherin-law.“MamasaidImustsendmy

regards.”ShepassedthemessagetoMnotho.

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”helookedaroundfora

suitableparkingspaceasthey’vereachedthe

courtandoncehe’dspottedit.Hedrovehiscar

tothatspace…

“Mamahadsuggestedthatwehavealong

distancemarriagesothatIcankeepNonjabulo.

Shesuggestedthatlongago,Ithinklastyear.

Didshetellyouthat?”sheaskedlookingat

Mnotho,they’vegottenoffthecarandthey

werewaitingbytheentranceofthecourt,

waitingforthearrivaloftheirlawyer.

MnotholookedatHappinessaftershe’dbroke



thenewsthathedidn’tknowabout.Hedidn’t

speakanywordstoherbuthegazedather.

Happiness:“Don’tlookatmelikethatIam just

asking.”

Mnotho:“Whyareyoutellingmethatnow?Are

youconsideringtotakethatoptionthatmama

hadgivenyou?”

Happiness:“No,andItoldherthatbutIwasjust

askingifshetoldyou.”

Mnotho:“No,that’salie.You’reaskingmethat

nowbecauseyou’reconsideringleavingyour

housenotbecauseyouwanttoknow.We

haven’tevenappearedbeforethejudgebutyou

arealreadyhavingsuchthoughts.”

Happiness:“Canyoupleasecalm down

becausethat’snotwhatIsaid?”

Mnotho:“You’remywifeandyoucan’tjust

leave-”



Happiness:“IDIDN’TsayTHAT!”Sheraisedher

voicebuttoneditdownonlytoenditwitha

highpitch,thesewordswereshotslowlyfor

Mnothotohearher.

Mnothodidn’tsayanythingbuthefeltthatthis

wasmakinghim angry,hismotherhadadvised

Danielletoleavehim andnow,he’dadvised

Happiness.Heneededtoaskifhismother

wantedhim tobealone!Heneededtodothat!

Happinesslookedathim andsheconcluded

shewaswrongtotellhim aboutthis.She

wasn’tsupposedtobringitupbecauseshe

didn’tplanonleavinghim.Itwasn’tonherplans

toleavetheirmarriage…

Theattorneyshadbeengiventimetohavea

talktogetherwiththeLawguardian(a

representativechosenbythecourttorepresent

thechild).Theydidn’thavedifficultiesand

disagreementsbecauseinformationprovided

wasclearandthetermsofthecustodywas



clearbutthelittlecommotionwasaboutthe

‘notenoughproofthatruledMnothoasan

abuser’Aftertheirtalk,theyreportedtothe

judge…Allpartieshadsatdownandwere

waitingonthejudge,Happinesskeptlookingat

LuvuyowholookeddisgustedandHappiness

hadconcludedthatshewasdisgustedbythe

sightofMnotho.Shedidn’tcarewhatLuvuyo

thoughtabouthermarriagebutallshecared

aboutwaspreventingherfrom takingher

daughterawayfrom her…

Judge:“Reportshavebeengiventomebyboth

partiesandafterreviewingthereportsIhave

decidedthatIwillestablishatemporaryorder

ofcustodytoensurethatNonjabuloissafeand

noradicalchangesareimposedonher.”she

gaveoutherwordreadingdownandlookingat

thehousebeforeherthroughherreading

glasses.Shekepthereyesatboth

representatives.



“Yourworship!Ihave-”Happiness’sLawyer

triedtoraiseapointbuthewascutoffshortly

from makinganypoint.

Judge:“Youhavenothingcouncillor.Iam

makingmyrulingandIrepeatyouhavenothing

tosayorvoiceoutbuttolistenclearlysoyou

willbeabletobreakthingsdowntoyourclient.”

Shesaidclearlykeepinghergazewith

Happiness’sLawyerandsheproceeded…“I

havereviewedpossiblerelativesandclose

family,andcametoaconclusionthat

Nonjabuloshouldremainunderthetemporary

custodyofhergrandfatherMrMthimkhuluuntil

thiscourtmakesaverdictaboutthiscase.And

herstepfatherPrinceMnothoZulushouldn’tbe

anywaynearheruntilthecourthasmadethe

verdict.”Sheannouncedandfrom herseatshe

heardthecoldgaspthatforcedhertoraiseher

headthathadbeendirecteddownaftershe’d

finishedspeaking.



Happinesswastheonewhocastedthegaspas

shedidn’texpectthatherchildwasgoingtobe

takenawayfrom thissoon.Yes,shewasgoing

tobestayingwithherfatherwhichwasway

betterbutshewasn’temotionallypreparedfor

that.Shecouldn’trememberbeingtoldbyher

LawyerthatNonjabulomightbetakenaway

from herthissoon…Mnothoheldhertightfor

comfortandsheheldhertearswithherears

ringingthwartingherfrom hearingwhatthe

Judgewasproceedingtoannounceaboutthe

case…

“ThisdaywentwellnotasbadasIthoughtit

wouldandplease,don’tfeelbadthatNonjabulo

willbewithyourfatherfornowbecausethat

doesn’tmeanthatwehavelostthecase.”Mr

Mngoma,Happiness’sLawyercastedthewords

toHappinessandMnothowhowerestanding

withhim ontheparkinglot.

Happiness:“Whydidn’tyoutellusthatwehad



toexpectthishuh?”

Mnotho:“MaMthimkhulu,please,calm down.”

MrMngoma:“ImadeamistakeandIam sorry

forthatbutdon’tworry.Whatyouneedtodo

nowisconductthepsychologicalevaluation

thatwasinstructedbythejudgethatyou’llneed

todoandLuvuyowillalsodoit.Thelaw

guardianwillalsocometoyourhomeregularly

untilwecomebackhereforthesecond

appearanceandonthatday,thejudgewilltell

usifwewillhaveatrialorwhatwillhappen.”

Mnotho:“Whatdoyouthinkhe’llsay?Wewill

haveatrialor?”

MrMngoma:“There’sahighpossibilityofa

trial.”

Happiness:“Oh!Nkosiyami!”sheclosedher

eyesandherweakheartproceededtobreak,

andthenegativewordswhisperedinsideher

head.



MrMngoma:“Wewilldoeverythingwecanand

itwillbebestifyoujustdenythatyourhusband

abusedyou,shouldwefaceatrial.”

MnotholookedatHappinesstocheckifshe

couldhearwhattheLawyerwasadvisingthem

aboutandherealisedthatherfocuswasno

longerontheLawyerbutshewaslookingat

Luvuyowhowalkingdowntohercarwithher

Lawyerbyherside.Luvuyowasn’tevenlooking

atHappiness’sside…Happinessfeltherheart

boilingaswhatshedidn’twantescalatedinside

herheart,shedidn’twanttoher.Shedidn’thave

thebonetohatepeoplebutshehatedLuvuyo

nowforwhatshewasdoingtoher…

“IthinkthatitwouldbebestforyouandNjabulo

tomoveuptoyourfather’shousewith

Nonjabulosothatshewillnotknowwhat’s

happeningfornow.Idon’tthinkitwouldbe

goodifwetellheraboutpossibilities.”Mnotho

saidtoHappinessashewasdrivingoutofthe



parkinglotafterthey’vefinishedtheirbriefing

withtheirLawyer…

Happiness:“Andwhatwillhappenifthe

guardiancomestoourhouse?”

Mnotho:“Iwilltellheryouchosetogohometo

yourchildandthatwillgethertoseehowmuch

youloveyourchild.”helookedatherashe

wasn’thearingawordfrom her…Hehopedthat

shewasn’tgoingtobestubbornaboutthis

becauseNonjabulodidn’tneedtobeconfused

now…

Happiness:“Iam prayingthathedoesn’tsaywe

willhavethetrialbecausehavingatrialwillbea

riskMnotho.Wedon’tknowwhatmoreLuvuyo

knowsbutweknowthemostcriticalthingthat

sheknowsyouandDanielle’sunclewere

involvedinNonjabulo’sfatherbeingkilled.AndI

didn’ttellthetruth.Ifthatcancomeoutitwill

raisemorequestionandthetruthwilldestroy-”



“Canyoustopwithstressingyourself?”Mnotho

requestedforthelasttimeandHappiness

releasedthelastworriedsigh…

“Whathappenedonthesecondappearance?”

ThembelihleaskedHappinesswhom shecould

seethatshewasn’tontherightmood.

Thembelihlehaddrivenfrom thepalacedown

toMnotho’shousewhenshesawMnothowas

backhomeandhetoldherthatHappinesswas

alsohome.Theyleftthechildrenbackhome

withMthimkhulubutHappinesswasgoingto

gobacktoJohannesburgtobewithher

children…Thembelihlewasseatednextto

Happinessandshewaslookingatherwaiting

forananswer…

Happiness:“Wehavebeenassigneda

psychologistandwewillhavetogofor

psychologicalevaluation.Andthenwewillgoto

courtagainthenwewillhaveatrailofthe

custody.”Sherepliedonalowtonebecause



whatshewasfearingwasactuallygoingto

happen.Shewasgoingtofacetrialandshe

morescarednowofthethingsthatweregoing

toberevealedincourt.Shewasstressedand

they’vefoughtwithMnothoabouthowmuch

he’dgivenherfalsehope…

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Nkosiyami!Happiness,

whatisyourfathersaying?”

Happiness:“Myfatherdoesn’thaveany

solutionsformemamabuthejustkeepstelling

methingsthatheknowsIwon’tdo.”

Thembelihle:“Whatcanwedotowinthis

case?”

Happiness:“Wehavetriedeverythingandwe

can’tseem tofindanydirtaboutLuvuyobut

now,we’rehopingthateverythingwillbejust

herwordagainstoursbecauseIwon’tadmit

thatMnothowasabusivethatwillcostmemy

childandIdon’twantthattohappen.”



Thembelihle:“Wearehereforyou,Happiness

andifyouneedhelpinanywayjustshouldwe

willhelpwherewecanbecauseNonjabulois

notjustyourchildbutshe’sthechildofthis

family.Andshemustnotbeseparatedfrom her

mother.Wecan’tallowthat.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,mamaforeverything

thatyou’vedoneforme.”

Thembelihle:“That’swhatmothersdoandwhy

don’tyoucometomypalacetonightbecause

surelyyourhusbandwillgotoyoursister?”

Happiness:“Yes,Iwouldlovethat.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goandgetyourbag.Iwill

waitforyou.”shesaidwithasmileonherface

andHappinessreturnedit.Happinessthen

stoodupandshemarchedtoherbedroom…

Thembelihlewasleftonthecouchhoping

thingswouldbealrightforherandNonjabulo,

forherfamilybecauseNonjabulowaspartof



thewholefamilynowandshewasahappy

child…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE10̀`

“You’llhaveasafedrivethenbhuti.Ihavesaid

goodbyetothewholefam thatside.Iam going

homenowtotelltheparentsaboutNeliswa.”

MntwanainformedNgcebowasstanding

beforethesinkinsidehishouseKwaNongoma.

Ngceboandhisfamilywereleaving…

MaNtombelaandhersisters’in-lawleftthe

previousmorningandtheydidn’tmentionthe

meetingtoNandiphabecauseNgceboasked

them nottomentionit.

“Alright,letmewalkyou,boy.Iwillpassbythe

palacebecauseIwanttoseeBanelebeforewe

leave.Ihaven’tdedicatedmuchofmytimeto



him asIwashere.HasPrincessNeliswa-

Ntombezinleinformedherparents?”Heasked

movingawayfrom thesinkandtheymarched

outusingthekitchenexit.

Mntwana:“Yes,andshesaidherparentsdidn’t

evensayaword.Thewholefamilywasfound

withoutcomment.Idon’tknowifshe’stelling

thetruth.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Doyouknowwhatdoesthat

meanforyou?”heasked.

Mntwana:“Whatdoesitmean?AndNgcebo

stoplaughingatthissituationthatIhavefound

myselfin.Iam stressed!”

Ngcebo:“No,it’sfunnybecausewhenIthink

aboutthisagegapandthinkingaboutfamilies

involvednowbecausethere’sababy.Iclosemy

eyes.”

Mntwana:“Ithoughtyou’realittlemodern.”

Ngcebo:“Iam puttingmyselfintheshoesof



theelders,Mntwanaandherfamilybeingquiet

meansthey’replottingforyou.You’llmarryher

andyou’llpayabout22cowsandfivefor

inhlawulo.”

Mntwanawastheonewholaughedthistime

aroundandNgcebojustlookedathim.“That’s

ridiculousNgcebo.There’snobodywhocan

forcemetomarryawomanandourfamily

won’tagreetoit.LookathowbadbhutiMnotho

andMaMthimkhulu’sarrangedmarriagewas?

Doyouthinktheywillagreetothat?”Heasked

hisbrotherandhelaughed.

Ngcebochuckled.“Thisboy!DoyouknowChief

Dlaminiwena?Yourfatherisamuchbetter

mancomparedtoChiefDlamini.”Hepressed.

Mntwana:“Neliswadoesn’twantmarriageandI

don’twantittoo.”

Ngcebo:“WhatareyoudoingwithSimthande

then?”



Mntwana:“Iloveherandyoudon’thavetoputa

marriagelabelintoarelationshipjusttoprove

thatyoulovesomeone.Letmegoandface

Pharaohandhiswife,wishmeluck.”Hesaid

givingouthishandtohisbrotherNgcebobuthe

didn’ttakeit.Hecrackeduphilariouslyand

Mntwanasawhewaswastinghistimebecause

hewasn’tfinishingthislaughter.“Letmeleave.”

HesteppedinsidethecarleavingNgcebo

laughing…

“Mamanobaba,canwetalk?Ihavesomething

Iwanttotellyouabout.”Mntwanasaidtohis

parentsafterhe’dgreetthem.Theywereseated

outsidethehouseontheseatsunderthetree

havingdrinksandtalking.

Dalisu:“Whatisit?Thissunistoohotdon’t

comeherewithstress.”

Mntwana:“Hawu!Baba!”

Thembelihle:“Telluswhat’shappening.”



Mntwana:“Eh!Mom anddad,eh!Eish-”

Parents:“MNTWANA!”

Mntwana:“Iam goingtobeafather!”he

announcedandheclosedhiseyes,hewaitedto

hearwhattheyweregoingtosay.Andthenhe

wasgoingtoopenhiseyestolookatthem but

notnow.

ThembelihleandDalisulookedatoneanother.

Thembelihlehaddisappointmentonherface

andDalisuwassurprisedtohearthisfrom their

21yearsoldson!Hewasgoingtobeafather!

Butthen,whywouldn’theexpectthisbecause

Mntwanahadagirlfriend.But!Didn’thetellhim

hedidn’twantchildrenorthechildcame

unplanned?Dalisuhadthesequestionashe

lookedathiswifeandhiswifewasjust

disappointed…

Thembelihle:“You’llbeafather!”

Mntwanaopenedhiseyesasheheardhis



mothershoutwhathe’dsaid.“Yes,mama.Iwill

beafather.”Herepeatedslowlyandnow,itwas

visiblyclearonhismother’sfacethatshewas

angry.Helookedathisfatherandhewas

relaxed…nowwithnosurprise.

Dalisu:“Youbroughtyourgirlfriendheresothat

wecanknowshe’spregnant.Butwhenwe

askedyouwhyyoubroughtherhere,youdidn’t

tellus.”

Mntwana:“No,she’snotthepregnantone.”

Thembelihle:“HHAYBO!Whatareyoutryingto

tellus,Mntwana!You’reanirresponsibleyoung

man!Isthatwhatyou’resaying?”

Mntwana:“No,mama.Iam responsiblebut-”

Thembelihle:“Butwhat!Becauseyoucame

heretellingusabouttheothergirlandnow,the

othergirlispregnant.Whatnonsenseisthat?”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,he’s21years.”



Thembelihle:“He’s21yearsandirresponsible

andnobodyfrom yourbrothershadachildat

theageof21yearsnotevenus!21yearsisnot

theageofmakingbabiesman!”

Mntwana:“Iam sorry,mama.”

Dalisu:“Who’sthemother?”

Mntwana:“It’sPrincessNtombezinhleDlamini.”

Thembelihleclappedonce.“YEHHENI!”She

lookedatherhusbandpuzzledbythis

revelation.TheyknewthePrincess…

Dalisu:“Wheredidyoufindherbecauseshe

hasn’tbeenhomefor12years?”

Mntwana:“WemetinCapeTownandwe

becamefriends.”

Thembelihle:“Friendswhosleeptogether?Isn’t

sheolderthanyou?Whenyouwerebornshe

wasalittlegirlandIrememberherwithher

mothercominghere!Isn’tsheolderthanyou?”



Mntwana:“She’solder,mama.”

Dalisu:“Howold?”

Mntwana:“She’s30yearsold.”

“HAWU/YEHHENI!”Theparentspuzzledand

theylookedatoneanother.Mntwana:“Iam

sorry.”

Thembelihlewasangeredbythisandlookingat

herhusbandshedidn’tseethat.“Baba,you

lookedrelaxed.Heimpregnatedawomanwho’s

almostourthirdbornageandyoudon’tseem

bothered.”

Dalisu:“There’snothingwecandotochange

thissituationbutwhatIam worriedaboutis

angerfrom herfather.Howarewegoingto

handlethat?”

Thembelihle:“Theyhaven’tcomeherebecause

they’reashamed!GetoutofmysightMntwana!

Go!”sheshoutedandMntwanastoodup

quicklytoleave.



Dalisu:“Youneedtocalm down.”

Thembelihle:“No,he’ssleepingwitholder

women.What’swrongwithhim!”

Dalisu:“Nothingiswrongwithhim butweneed

toprepareourselvesforthem.Anddon’tforget

you’re10yearsyoungerthanme.”

Thembelihle:“That’sacceptable.Andwholooks

youngerevennow?Who?”

Dalisu:“Don’tworryaboutthat.”Hesaidgiving

aglassofcolddrinktoherandThembelihle

tookit…Shehissedandclickedhertongue…

^̂̂ ^

“Where’shismother?”NgceboaskedThulawho

hadthebabyinsideherarms.Shewasseated

downonthecouchwithMnqobionthe28thof

FebruarywhichwasaSaturdaymorning.

Ngcebohadjustgottenbackfrom agigthathe

wasspeciallyaskedbyafriendtodo.Itwashis

firstgigsincethedeathoftheirchildandafter



thisgighe’ddecidedthathewasgoingbackto

workfully.Heneededtogobackbybeginning

hiswork,workingonhis8thalbum thathe

wantedtobetotaldifferentfrom allthealbums

he’dreleased.Hewantedthisonetobemore

soulfulandbelesstalkabouttypicalhiphop,

money,women,dreamsandpower.Hewanted

somethingthatwasgoingtobedeeperforhim

toconnectwithhisfansonthespirituallevel…

Hewasalsohopingthatwhenhiswiferecovers

andgetsbackonhertwofeettheywouldwork

onfinishingtheiralbum thatalreadyhad6

songsbutitwasn’tcompleteandthesongs

werestillamessthatneededthoroughworkto

perfection…Hewashopingthatitwasworking

togetherinmusicthatwasgoingtorestore

theirsoulsasacouple…

“Hismotherhasn’tcomeoutofherbedroom

sincelastnight.Prince,Ihavebeenthinking

here.”ThulasaidoutloudtoNgceboasshe



wasgivingMnqobitoNgcebowho’daskedshe

bringhim tohim.Ngcebowasseatedonthe

singlecouchnow.He’dseenthegirlswhowere

eatingtheirbreakfastinsidethekitchenwith

MaZunguwatchingoverthem.

Ngcebo:“Whatwereyouthinking?”heasked

andhesmiledlookingatthebabythatwasin

hisarms.Mnqobididwhatbabiesdid,he

widenedhiseyesandNgcebolaughedashe

alwaysdidwhenhedoesthat.

Thula:“It’sbeenamonthandweekssince

PrinceMnqobihasbeenbornandhehasn’t

receivedhismother’slove.Idon’twantthebaby

tomistakemeforhismother.Yes,hismother

knowsnowthatshemustpumpthemilk

withoutbeingtoldbutit’snotenough.Ithink

youshouldleavethebabyupinyourroom with

herandseewhatshe’lldowhenthebabycries.

Eventhegirlsareaskingquestionnowtowhy

theirmom doesn’tspendtimewiththebaby.”



NgcebokeptquietanddigestedwhatThulahad

said,henoddedhishead.“Youhaveapoint.I

willforcethisbabydownonhernow.Ihave

beenpatientenough.Iwillhavetodothis.”He

supportedandstoodupwiththebabyleaving

hisbagonthelounge.Heclimbedthestairs.

“Sawubona,ubabausebuyileekhayakade

esebenzaizoloebusukubengikukhumbule

kodwamfanawami.Zuluomhlophekodwa

wena.”Hespoketothebabyandhekissedthe

baby,asmilecreptonNgcebo’sfacelookingat

him.Hestoppedwalkingandhefixedthe

baby’sblanket.Hethenmovedtothedoorof

thebedroom.Thebedroom wasairyandthe

bedhadbeenmade.Nandiphawasn’taround

thebedroom andthewaterwasn’trunning,

Ngcebosuspectedthatshemightbeinsidethe

closetifnotthebathroom…

Ithadn’tbeeneasyonhim andMnqobi,thegirls

includedeventhoughitwasabitbetterwith



them.Shewouldspeaktothegirlssometimes,

shewouldbaththem andfeedthem even

thoughshemostlydiditwithadullface.She

wouldsnapatthem moreoftenthansheever

did.Ngcebowouldalwaysshoutforthat

becauseshewasmakinghim angry…Nandipha

wouldcookdinnerforthem attimes,shewould

cookbreakfastandlunchforthem regularlybut

itwasn’tenoughbecausesomeothertimeshe

wouldburnfood,orshewouldcookfood

withoutanysaltorshewouldcookandnot

eveneat.Ngcebohadtried,he’dtriedtospeak

toher,toreachouttoherbutshewasjusttoo

distantandherbehaviourremindedhim ofwhat

hismotherhadsaidaboutNandiphabeing

distant.Hefeltwhathismotherwastalking

aboutanditwasn’tabearableexperiencebut

whatcouldhehavedone?NOTHINGMORE!It’s

herbrothernotevenhermotherandnoteven

Palesabutherbrotherthatshewouldhold

someconversationswitheventhoughNgcebo



hadneverstayedwiththem whentheytalk.But

heknewshedidspeakwithherbrother,hefelt

Nandiphawassomehowpunishinghim for

somethinghedidn’tknowhedid.Hefeltlike

Nandiphawaspunishingtheirsonforliving

whiletheotherbrotherdidn’tlive.Heheard

oncewhenshereferredtothechildspeaking

withRandall,shedidn’tcallhim byhisfirst

namebuthissecondname.Itdwelledtohim as

hershowinghateforthisnamethatNgcebo

hadgiventheirson.He’dbeenpatientbuthe

wasn’tseeinganyprogressconcerningthechild

eventhepumpingofthebreastmilkhedidn’t

seeitasprogressbecausenomotherwouldsit

forhourswithbreastmilk.Itwasn’tgoodandhe

knewthatfrom thefirstpregnancy,shenever

likedstayinghourswithoutgivingouthermilk…

Ithadbeendifficultforhim buthewasstill

holdingon…

NgceboplacedMnqobionthebedandhe



rushedtothebathroom afterheheardasound

comingfrom thecloset…Thebathroom was

cleanandso,hedecidedhewasgoingtoshave

whilewaitingtocheckwhatwasgoingto

happen.Anditdidn’teventakelongerfor

Mnqobitostartcrying…

Nandiphaletgoofthedoekthatwasonher

handasshewasstartledbythecryofthebaby.

Itwas…No,shewasbeingcrazy.ItwasMkhosi!

Sheclosedhereyesandtriedtorelax,Ngcebo

hadcometotheroom withthebaby.Hetold

herhewasgoingtocomebackinthemorning.

Yes,sheconcludedbutthebabykeptcrying

andshedidn’thearanysoundssignallingthat

therewassomeoneintheroom.Sheformed

herhandsintofistsandshewasscaredthat

shewasgoingtohaveanervousbreakdown.

Butshecoulddothis.Shewasstrong!She

pushedherbodyforwardandherbabywaslaid

onthebed,hewassquallingloudlywithhisfeet



kickingtheblanketandhistinyhandsappearing

abovetheblanket.Nandiphastaredatthe

spacenexttohim aftershe’dspentafew

minuteslookingathim atadistance.She

staredintothatspacelonger,forcingeverything

tostandstill,forcingthesquallingofherbabyto

bemutedasshestaredintothatspaceandshe

brokedowncompletely.Shewasrubbish!She

wasn’tasstrongasshe’dprideherselftobe!

Sheturnedwithinablinkofaneye,shewas

backintheclosetseatedonthecloset’sbench

withherfacepackedinsidetheshakinghands…

Ngcebohadseenher,he’dseenhowshedidn’t

evengohalfwayjusttoreachtheirson.He’d

seenhowNandiphadidn’teventrytolookatthe

faceofthebaby.Didsheevenknowhowtheir

sonlookedlike?Didshe?Shedidn’tevengive

outherhandsandsendthem backhalfway.She

juststoodthereanddidn’ttakethebabybut

shedecidedtoleavethebabytocryalone.She



decidedtoleavethebaby!THISWASENOUGH!

Heclickedhistongue,hemarchedtothebaby

andheliftedhim up.“Okay,ukhonalamanje

ubabawakhothulake.”(Iam herenow,don’t

cry.)hesaidtothebabyandhemarchedtothe

doorwithhim.Afewminutesafterbeinginhis

arms,hestoppedcryingandNgcebowipedthe

tears.Helookedathispinkfaceasitcooledoff

backtoitsnormalcolour…

Ngcebo:“Thula,pleasetakehim.”

Buhle:“Baba,uhambileyiniumamaasikaze

simbone.”(Dad,didmamaleave?Wehaven’t

seenher.)Sheaskedherfatherstandingup

from thefloorasallhersistersweredoing…

They’veseenthebabybeinggiventoThulaand

now,theyweremovingtositnexttoThulaand

theirbabybrother.

Ngcebo:“No,butshe’sleavingtoday.”

“UYAPHI?”(Where’sshegoing?)Allthegirls



askedbeforeclimbingonthecouch.They’ve

stoppedjusttolookattheirfatherwho’dtold

them thattheirmotherwasleaving.

Ngcebo:“She’sgoingtoyourgrandmother’s

house.”

Nongcebo:“Shohambanaye?Anifunimina

ukuhambanomama.”(Willwegowithher?I

don’twanttoleavewithher)

SimiloandNtokomalo:“NAMI”(Metoo)

Ngcebo:“No,you’renotgoingwithher.Sitnext

toThula.”Heencouragedlookingforhisphone

insidehisbag…Andthegirlsdidthat…

Thula:“Howdiditgo?”

“Badasusual.”Herepliedandhewalkedaway

withhisphone.HedialledNandipha’smother

whileclimbingthestairstogettohisbedroom.

Faith:“Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Mama,howareyou?”



Faith:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notreallyfineandIam callingto

askafavourifyouarenotbusy.OrRandallcan

doit.”

Faith:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“Iam askingthatyoucomeandtake

NandiphabecauseIhavedecidedthatit’s

betterthatsheleaves.Andthat’sbecauseher

presenceisdoingmoreharm tothechildren

thangood.”

Faith:“Hawu!”shedisappointedonthelineas

shewascaughtoffguard…

Ngcebo:“Please.”Hepleadedandremovedhis

phonefrom hisearashewasn’thearinga

responsefrom Faith.She’ddroppedthecall…

Ngcebosteppedinsidethecloset,Nandipha

wasseatedonthedressingchairnowwithher

foreheadstampedonthedressingtable.

Ngcebodidn’tsayinganythingtoherbuthe



openedtheluggagesectionandhepulledout

twosuitcasesthatbelongedtoNandipha.He

laidthem onthefloor,opened.Hewasangry

andhewaspushedbeyondmeasure.Thiswas

notwhathewantedbuthehasbeenpatient

enoughwithhiswife.Hehasbeenbeggingand

beggingbutshedidn’tspeaktohim,she

pushedhim awaywithhersilence.Theyshared

thebedbutshedidn’tevenwantNgceboto

holdher.Hewasn’texpectingthem tobe

intimatewhileshewaslikethisanditwasstill

earlybecauseshe’djustgivenbirthbutholding

herjustkeepherclosertohim…Theirchildren

weresufferingandthey’vebeenforcedtokeep

upwiththemoodsoftheirmothertheydidn’t

understand.Nongcebowascompletelyscared

ofherandattimesshedidn’tevenwantherto

feedher.Butsometimesshewouldloosenup,

shewasachildandNgcebohadkeptupwithall

that.He’dkeptupwithhernoteventryingto

holdhersonthatshehadn’tholdsincebirth.



Whatwasthisbehaviour?Shedidn’tevenwant

totalktoanytherapist!ITWASENOUGHNOW!

“Idon’tknowifit’sevennecessarytotakeyour

clothesnowbecauseyou’restillwearingwhite

butjustincaseyoufeellikeit.Youcantake

them alongwithyou,itwillbeyourchoice.”

NgcebosaidoutloudlookingatNandipha’s

back.Hewasstandingbythesuitcasesthat

he’dstoppedpackingashefiguredthat

Nandiphawaswearingclothesassignedforher

mourningperiod.Hepackedallthoseclothes

andstoppedpackingtherestofherclothes.

Nandipharaisedherheadandsheturnedto

lookatNgcebowhowasinsidetheroom.She

didn’tevenhearhim entertheroom butwhen

hespokesheheardhim…Shelookedatthe

suitcasesonthefloorandshesawherclothes,

shelookedupatNgcebowithconfusionvisible

onherface.

Nandipha:“Areyousendingmetosome



psychologicalinstitution?”

Ngcebo:“No,whywouldIdothatbecausea

therapisthasbeenbroughttoyoubutyoudidn’t

talktoher.Allyouenjoyishurtingmychildren

andrejectingMnqobi.It’sbestthatyouleave

thishousebecauseyourpresenceisdoing

moreharm thananygood.Ihavecalledyour

motherandshewillcomegetyouhere.That

willbebetterbecauseyou’llseenochildthere.”

NandiphalookedatNgceboblanklyandher

wholebodyturnedcolddowntothenail.She

placedherhandonherchestasshefelther

heartturninginathornthatbroughtunbearable

pain.Shewasshutteredtothecoreandshefelt

theworldclosingintoswallowherbutshe

knewitwasn’tgoingtoswallowhertogiveher

peacebutitwasgoingtoswallowhertogive

hermorepainthanshewasalreadyfeeling.Her

eyesturnedblurryandonlythensheturnedto

giveNgceboherback,sheclosedhereyes



lettingsaltywatersfreebutshedidn’tmakeany

sound.Sheheldontighttothedressingtable

andcountedherbreathingwhileherheadwas

buzzing…

“Where’sshe?”FaithaskedNgcebowhowas

seatedonhisbedwithhisfeetonthefloorand

hisheadforceddown…He’dgivenFaiththe

passintohisroom.

Ngcebo:“She’sinsidethecloset.”Hedidn’tlook

ather.

Faith:“Whatdidshesay?”

Ngcebo:“Shedidn’tsayanything.”

Faith:“Howwillkickingmydaughterofyour

housesolvethings?Whatareyouhopingto

achieveoryou’vejusthadenoughofher?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbutIam puttingmy

childrenfirstbecauseshe’snotgoodtothem

now.Shesnapsatthem whenevershewants,

she’snotamothertothem anditwouldbe



betteriftheyacceptshe’snotherethantobe

abusedbytheirownmother.”

Faith:“She’snotherself-”

Ngcebo:“She’sconsciousofeverythingthat

she’sdoingbecausewhensheshoutsatthem

sheknowsshe’sshouting.Andwhenshegives

them nothingbutsilenceshe’sknowsthatshe’s

beingsilent.Ican’tkeeplookingatthishappen

beforemyeyesandit’sbetterthatsheleaves.

Inyourhouseshe’llhaveherbrothertotalkto

becauseIhaveneverheardhersnapathim but

shetalkswithhim.Shemustjustleaveand

maybethatwillgivemykidssomefreedom

becausetheyfearhernow.Andyouknowwhat?

Threeofthem toldmestraightwithouteven

askingthem.Theytoldmetheydon’twanttogo

withherasItoldthem she’sgoingtoyour

house.”

Faithdidn’tsayanotherwordbutsheheadedto

thecloset.WhensheopenedthedoorNandipha



wasstandingbyitbutshemovedawayquickly.

“Canyouevenseewhat’shappeningnow?”She

askedNandiphawhowaskneelingbeforeher

suitcaseandshecloseditwithoutlookingat

hermother.“You’realreadypacking.Youdon’t

evenwanttostayandlookatyourchildren.

Howcanyoujustgiveuplikethis?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“HesaidImustleaveandIwill

leave.”

Faithclappedonce.“Oh!Youtalknow,

Nandiphaandyoucanactuallytakeorders?

We’vebeenaskingyoutodothingsandasking

youtotalktousbutyoudidn’tlistenyoukept

quiet.Now,you’retoldtoleaveandyou’re

leaving.”

Nandipha:“HesaidIam damagingthekidsand

Iam doinghar-”Thewordscameoutofher

mouthwithastruggleandsheswallowedthem

becauseofthebiglumpthatshehadonher

throat.Shestoodupfrom thefloor.



Faith:“Youcantalknow,huh?”sheaskedagain

takingafewstepsclosertoher.Shewaitedfor

aresponsefrom herdaughterwhowaslooking

aside.“Iam speakingtoyouNandipha.”She

pressed.

“Ihaveneverbeendeafmamabut-”Nandipha

couldn’tfinishthatsentencebecauseshe

receivedahotpainfulslapfrom hermother.

Andsheheldherburningcheek,herchestrising

andfallingbeneaththewhitedressshewas

wearing.Itdidn’ttakelongforhertocrywhile

lookingathermother…

Faith:“Youcanspeaknowandthisiswhatyou

havetosay!”

Nandiphamovedbackandshemarchedtoher

handbag,shetookoutherphoneandshe

requestedanUbertoPalesa’shouse.When

she’dseenhowlongitwasgoingtoreachher.

Sheplacedthesecondsuitcasebackinsidethe

luggagespacebecauseshewasn’tgoingto



needmoreclothesfornow.

Faith:“Areyoustayingnow?”sheaskedas

Nandiphawasputtingbackthesuitcase.She’d

beenlookingathereverymovewithcalmness

evenwhenshewasbusyonherphone,she

didn’tlashonherbutshekeptcalm…

Nandiphadidn’tanswerhermother,shewas

goingtogetanotherslapforspeakingandso,

sheturnedtotheothersuitcase.Shemarched

tothehandbagalongwithherphone.She

walkedfarfrom hermother…

Faithclickedhertongueandshefollowedher

behind.Shecloseddoorofthecloset,Ngcebo

wasnolongerinsidethebedroom…WhenFaith

reachedtheloungeThulawastherealonewith

thebaby.

Faith:“Wherearethegirls?”

Thula:“PrinceNgcebotookthem andheleft,he

saidtheyweregoingtocomebacklater



becausehedidn’twantthem toseetheir

motherleave.”

Faith:“Alright.Wewillleavenow.”shesaid

takingthebabyupandshesmiledlookingat

thebaby.Shekissedthebabyandshelaughed

ashewasyawning.Shethenplacedthebaby

backonThula…

“Hhaybo!Lenganeiphi?”Faithaskedherselfas

Nandiphawasn’tanywherebyhercarandshe

wasn’tanywherearoundthefrontyard…She

sighedandsteppedinsidethecaraftershehad

walkedaroundcallingouthernameandshe

figuredshemighthaveleftwithouther.She

droveoutwhenthegatehadbeenopened…She

drovestraighthomewithhopethatshewas

goingtofindNandiphathere…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S7̀ ÈPISODE11̀`

“Randal!”Faithcalledouthersonaftershe’d

checkedNandipha’sroom anditwasempty

withnobagoranythingthatsignalledthat

Nandiphahadarrivedhomeandleftmaybe.

“Randal!”Shecalledhim onceagain.

“Mum?”Heappearedfrom hisroom andhe

closedthedoor,hewalkedtohismotherwho

wasstandingbythedoorofhissister’s

bedroom.

Faith:“Where’syoursister?”

Randal:“Where’sshe,how?Isn’tshewithher

husband?”

Faith:“She’ssupposedtobehere.Didsheget

hereorcalledyou?”

Randall:“No,shedidn’tcomehereandshe

didn’tcallme.What’sgoingon?”heaskedand



followedhismotherwhowaswalkingaway

whiletappingonthephone.Randallconcluded

bythattongueclickthatsomethingwasn’tright.

Faith:“Herhusbandtoldhertoleavebecause

herpresenceisdoingmoreharm tothechildren

thangood.”

Randall:“What!Youlefthereinthehurryfor

theirhouse?”

Faith:“Yes.”Sherepliedsittingonthecouch,

sheplacedthephoneonherearandshelaid

backwithahugesighreleased.

Randall:“So,hekickedheroutofthehousejust

likethat?”

Faith:“Ididn’tsayhekickedherout.”

Randall:“Youdon’thavetosayit,mum because

ifitwasallgoodanditwastheirdecisionthat

shemustleavethehousehewasgoingtodrive

herfrom hishousetogetherhere.Hekicked

herout!”



Faith:“There’snoneedforyoutobeangry.Your

sisterhasbeenquietforwaytoolongandher

husbandishumantoohehasfeelingsandhe

feelspain.”

Randall:“Iguessit’sbettertokeepquietthanto

kickpeopleoutwhenthey’reactuallydown.He

justdoesn’tdeserveher!Tsk!”hegotupfrom

thecouchfeelingnegativeandangry,hedidn’t

evenwaittohearwhathismotherwasgoingto

say.Heopenedthedoortohisroom andwhen

hegothishandsonhisphone,hecalled

Nandiphabutshedidn’tanswer.

“Hello.”Sheansweredonthethirdtryandshe

answeredonthedulltone.

Randall:“Haveyoubeencrying?”

Nandipha:“Howareyou?”

Randall:“Whyareyounothomebecausemum

toldmethatyou’resupposedtobehome?

Whereareyou?”



Nandipha:“Iam insidePalesa’shouse.Iwon’t

becominghome.”

Randall:“Whynot?Mum isworriedaboutyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fine.”

Randall:“Butyoudon’tsoundfinetome.Come

here.”

Nandipha:“No,Randall.LetmesleepIhavea

headache.”

Randall:“Alright.Iwillkeepintouch.”He

promisedandremovedthephonefrom hisear.

Hestoppedthemusicplayingonhisspeakers

andheliftedhisheadwhenthedoorwas

opened.

Faith:“Didyougetaholdofyoursister?”

Randall:“Yes,she’swithherfriend.”

Faith:“She’swithPalesa!Shedidn’tcomehere

butshechosetogotoPalesa.Didyoutellher

tocomehome?Youdidn’t.”



Randall:“Ididmom andshedidn’tsayshe’ll

come.”

“Shemustjustdoasshepleasesbecauseshe

knowswhatshe’sdoing.”Faithconcludedas

angerescalatedthrough…Randalljustlookedat

hismotherwithoutsayinganything.Faithleft

hisroom…

>>>>

“ShouldthatTVlandonthefloorIwon’tbuy

anotherone.Getoffthere!”Ngceboshoutedat

SimilowhowasbusyplayingbytheTV’sside

whileherothersisterswerebythecoffeetable.

Hewasbusyonhislaptop.

Similo:“Ngekengiyiwisebaba.”(Itwon’tfall.)

Ngcebo:“You’llstartschoolnow.You’retooold

tobestayingathomeandIam goingtowork.

You’llstartschool…BringthatphoneBuhle.”He

informedthegirlswhowerenowlookingathim

seriouslyashewastalkingaboutschooland



hisphonerangwithoutthem commenting…

ThandoandBuhleweretheonlyoneswhocried

seeingtheirmotherwasn’thome.Hereminded

them hetoldthem thattheirmotherwasn’t

goingtobewiththem andwhentheycriedhe

toldthem itwasgoingtobeuntilshewasfine

tocomebackhome…

Ngcebo:“Sawubona.”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“We’reactuallynotfineaswe’ve

justheardthatyoukickedyourwifeoutofthe

house.Whydidyoudothat?”

Ngcebo:“Ihadnootherchoice.”

Dalisu:“Whatmadeyoudoit?”

Ngcebo:“Thechildrenwerenolonger

comfortable…”hedecidedjusttotellthem

becausetheywerenotgoingtostopaskinghim



aboutit.Buthewasangry,hewasangrythat

oneoftheladiesinthishousehadcalledhis

parents.Andwhenhewasdonetellingthem

whyhedidwhathedid,therewassilencefrom

hisparentsforafewseconds.

Thembelihle:“Youweresupposedtocalland

askforhelp.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tneedhelp.”

Thembelihle:“That’sutterrubbish!Andyou-”

shewascutofffrom shouting.

Dalisu:“MaSthole,there’snoneedtoshoutand

please,letmespeaktohim becausethisisnot

thetimetoshout.Leaveme.”hesaidtohiswife.

Ngceboheardthem argueaboutthefactthat

they’vedecidedtheyweregoingtospeaktohim

togetherbutDalisuoutruledhertoleavehim

andshedid...Dalisu:“Youdidn’tdotheright

thingNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“You’llsaythatbecauseyoudon’t



understandmysituationandyou’renotinmy

shoes.IwillconsultaboutBaneleandmaybeifI

trybargainwiththeancestorsforthem to

understandmysituationthatIcan’tgetmarried

soon-”

Dalisu:“ThisisnotaboutBanele!Butthisis

aboutyouandyourwife.Thisisnotthetimeto

leaveyourwife.Isyourheadstraight?When

thingsgoSouthyoukickheroutofthehouse,

areyousane?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsayIam leavingherbutIam

puttingthechildren’swellbeingfirst.Andright

now,Icanseethisweddingisnotevenclose

from happening.It’sbeenamonthandshe

hasn’ttouchedthebaby.”

Dalisu:“Whyareyouactinglikethisisnewto

youbecauseyouknowthatit’snotnew?Why

areyouactingsurprisedbecauseshe’ddone

thisbefore?What’swrongwithyou,Ngcebo?”



Ngcebo:“Shedoesn’twantustogrieve

together.Shewantstodoitalonewithhis

brothernotme,thehusbandthatshe’smarried

to.That’swhatIgaveher.”

Dalisu:“Don’tbestubborn!You’rewronghere!

Doyouhearme?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’texpectyoutounderstandmy

situation.Ihavetogonow,baba.Iam busy

hereandthechildrenarehereseeking

attention.”

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoubringthem hereandcall

yourwifetothehouse?”

Ngcebo:“No,Itoldyoushedoesn’twanttogo

throughthiswithmeandmychildrenarebetter

here.Thankyouforthecall.”Heheardhis

fathersighandafterhissigh,Dalisudropped

thecall…Ngcebostoodupleavinghislaptopfar

from thechildren,hemarchedtothekitchen

whereThulawas.



“WhydidyoutellmyparentsthatIkicked

Nandiphaoutofthehouse?”Ngceboasked

Thulawhowasbusymixingformulaforthe

baby.Hedidn’tneedtoguessbutheknewthat

Thulawastheonewhocouldhavecalledhis

parents.Andthatmadehim angrier.

Thula:“Mamandlunkulucalledtoaskhoware

thingsinthehouseandIhadtotellherthetruth.

Ididn’twanttolietoher.”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’twanttolietoher!Areyou

workingforherorforme?”

Thula:“Iam workingforyou,Nkosana.”

Ngcebo:“Andso,didItellyouthatyoumusttell

anyonewhathappenshere?DidItellyouthat,

huh?”heshouted.

Thula:“No,andIam sorrythatIdid.”

Ngceboclickedhistongueandheleftthe

kitchen…HedialledNandipha’sphonenumber

ashehadn’tcalledhersincesheleftthehouse.



Thephonenumberwasonvoicemail.He

removedthephonefrom hisearandhe

proceededbacktotheloungetothegirls…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

9thMarch,Saturdaymorning,thedaughters’in-

law,werebusygoingupanddowncookingthe

mealfortheroyalfamilythatwascomingover

totalkaboutMntwanaandNeliswa.The

DlaminiroyalfamilyhadcometoThembelihle’s

palacetoinform them thatMntwanahad

impregnatedtheirdaughter.AndMntwanawas

calledouttoconfirm thepregnancy,hedidn’t

denyit.Thatdaywasonlybetweenthewomen

andtheygaveeachothernoattitudeeven

thoughThembelihlewasstillangrythat

Mntwanahadimpregnatedanoldwoman…The

wholeZuluwerehappyratherthanangryand

Mntwanawassaidtobethemanbuttheywere

worriedaboutthefatheroftheprincess…

HappinesswasalsobackhomewithNjabulo



andshesentNonjabulotoLuvuyosothatshe

wouldn’thavequestions.Mnothowastheone

whosuggestedthatbecauseHappinessdidn’t

knowwanttocomewithNjabuloalone.But

Mnothowantedhim tobehomeaseveryone

washome…Ngceboandhisgirlswerealso

backhomebutheleftThulawithMnqobiback

inhishouse…

“Ndabezitha,whatyoursondidtomydaughter

isdisgusting.”ChiefDlaminisaiditstraight,

nowtheywereallseatedinsideoneroom with

allthemenseatedonthechairsandthewomen

onthestrawmatsalongwithNeliswa.The

daughters’in-lawoftheZulufamily,werenot

includedbuttheirhusbandswerethereonthe

meeting…TheDlaminifamilyhadhadfoodand

now,theyweredowntotalkaboutwhatthey’ve

cometotheplacetodiscuss.

Dalisu:“Ndabezitha,youcan’tholdmyson

responsibleforthis.”



Dlamini:“Whyshouldn’tIholdhim responsible

becauseit’sthemanwhoimpregnatesa

womanoryou’retryingtotellmeit’stheother

wayround?”

Dalisu:“No,ofcoursethat’snotwhatIam

tryingtosaybutthey’rebothresponsiblefor

theiractionsandthatmeansmysondidn’t

forceyourdaughter.Icanneveragreetothat.”

Dlaminiuncle:“Whywereyouevenfollowing

suchanoldwomanPrinceMntwana?Andnow,

ourdaughterwillhaveachildwithsuchayoung

man.”

Mntwana:“Sibal’ukhuluIam notthatyoungand

myagedoesn’tmeananythingbutwhereIam

inlifeit’swhatmeanseverything.”Hesaidona

lowtonewithoutlookingattheoldmenandthe

Dlaminiwomenmadethesoundstoshowtheir

surpriseofwhathewassaying…ButDalisuand

hisolderson,Mlamuli,theywereonlyseeing

troublefrom Mntwana’sresponse…



Dlamini:“Thatmeansyouwilltakethis

responsibleofmydaughterandyourchild

becausenowyou’renotayoungman?”

Mntwana:“Yes,mygrandfathertookthe

responsibilityofthethroneattheageof21

yearsandthat’sabigresponsible.Icannever

failtotakearesponsibleofmychildandhis

mother.”Hesaidandhiswordsimpressedthe

DlaminifamilybutitmadeNeliswaupsetonthe

floor.Mntwanawasinvitingtrouble!Hewas

invitingtrouble!

MlamulilookedatNgcebowhowascloserto

him andNgceboshookhishead.“Itoldhim

whattoexpectdon’tlookatmelikethat.He’s

sellinghimselfnow.”Ngcebowhisperedtohis

brotherandMlamulishookhishead…

Dlamini:“Hhayi!Ndabezitha,youheardwhat

yoursonsaidandthatmeansIam relieved

becauseIdon’thavetoworryaboutmy

reputationandIdon’thavetoworryaboutmy



daughter’snamebeingdraggedonthestreets.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iheardhim butIdon’tthinkhe

meansitthatway.”Hecommentedandlooked

atMntwanawhowaslookingathim confused

now.Dalisushookhisheadandhelookedat

elders,theywerepreparedbuttheydidn’t

preparethisboywho’djustadmittedhecan

marrytheprincess!

Dlamini:“There’snothingelsethathe’s

supposedtomeanoryouarepreparedtolet

thisslidebecauseyou’renottheonewiththe

daughter?”

Neliswa:“Baba,please-”

Dlamini:“DidIsaytalk?You’vecomebackwith

thisillbehaviourfrom thecitythat’swhyyou

wereimpregnatedbyayoungerboy.”

Neliswa:“Andnow,you’releadingthis

conversationintomarriageandthat’snotwhatI

want.Idon’twantit.”Shesaidclearly.



NdlunkuluDlamini:“Ntombezinhle!”

Neliswa:“Iam sorry.”shesaidonalowtone.

Mntwana:“No,NdabezithaIwasn’ttalking

aboutmarriage.”

Dlamini:“Youweren’ttalkingaboutmarriage?

Youimpregnatemydaughterandthinkthatyou

willjusttossherasidelikeausedproduct,

Prince?”

Mntwana:“No,butnotmarriage.”

Thembelihle:“Mysonistooyoungtoget

marriedandyourdaughteriswayolderthan

him.Thisisnotright.”

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Shouldmydaughterface

humiliationofbeingpregnantoutofwedlock?

Whichmothercanwantthatforherchild?”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkanymotherwouldwanther

daughtertomarrythemanthatshelovesand

togetmarriedwhenshewantsto.”



Dlamini:“Ndabezitha,you’resupportingyour

wife?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tseeitwisetogetthem married.”

Dlaminiuncle:“Becauseyouwon’tbe

humiliatedandyoursoncanstillmarrya

youngergirlandhavemorechildrenwhileno

manwillwantourdaughter.”

Zuluuncle:“Thesethingshappenevento

commoners.”

Dlaminiuncle:“Andasroyalfamiliesweshould

leadbyexample.”

Zuluaunt:“Wedon’tsupportthat.”

Dlamini:“It’salrightthen,ifyoudon’tsupport,

thischildwillbecalledbynameastradition

statesandthischildwillgrowupinmyhouse.I

willnotacceptanydamagesfrom yourfamily

andnorelationshipwillbeformedbetweenyou

andthischild.Let’sleavenow.”hedecidedand

stoodonhisfeetwithoutwastinganytime,he



lookedathisfamilymembersandtheystood

upwhiletheZulufamilywasstillinshockand

theauntieswerearguingamongsteachother…

Mntwanawaspuzzledandhiseyeswereon

Neliswawhohadalsostoodupasherfather

hadinstructed…

Dalisu:“Ndabezithadon’tmakesuchahasty

decision-”hewascutoffasthemandidn’teven

waittohearwhathewassaying…Theyallleft…

Thembelihle:“You’veseenwhatyou’vedone

Mntwana!Huh?”shelookedathersonwho

wasn’ttalkingnowbuthewasstillstruck.“IAM

TALKING!”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,calm down.”

Mlamuli:“Angerwon’thelpnowbutweneedto

findasolution.”

Uncleelder:“Ifhesaidmarriageisthesolution

thenthat’sit.”

Mntwana:“Iwon’tmarryNeliswa.Idon’tlove



herandshedoesn’tloveme.Ifthey’rerefusing

withthatchild,thenit’sfine.”

Ngcebo:“That’sridiculous!You’reinnoposition

tosaythat.You’reactuallyspittingnonsense

now.”hesaidstraightforwardlookingathim.

Mntwana:“So,IshouldmarryherevenifIdon’t

wantto?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow,whensleepingwithher

whatwereyourexpectationsandplans?Itold

youthiswillhappenandyoudidn’ttakeme

seriously.”

Mntwanadidn’tsayanythingbuthelooked

awayangrily,hewasthinkingofSimthandenow.

Theywereallgoodnowandshe’dapologised

forherbehaviourthatshe’dshowntohim about

herfather.Andthey’vebeenhappytogether,

Simthandewastakingthingsslowwithher

father.ANDNOW THIS!

Dalisu:“Hhayi,let’sadjournthismeeting.”



Thembelihle:“Adjourn?Whydoesitseemslike

you’renotbotheredbythis,baba?Youarejust

calm.”

Dalisu:“Isaidlet’sadjournthemeeting.My

eldersyou’llgorestandwewillmeetsome

otherdayortomorrowtotalkaboutthis

becausewecan’tallowthistohappen

concerningthechildandifMntwanamust

marrytheprincess,hewill.”Hesaidandthe

eldersagreedtowhatDalisuhadsaid.Theyleft

thehouse…

“Youcan’tforceoursontomarrytheprincessif

hedoesn’twantto.Don’tyourememberhow

MnothoandHappiness’sarrangedmarriage

turnedout?”Thembelihlesaidtoherhusband,

shestayedbehindbecauseherhusbandwasn’t

moving.“Yes,Ihavereadaboutherandthey’re

mostlysayinggoodthingssaidaboutherbut

Mntwanacan’tbeforcedtomarryher.”

Dalisu:“Whodoyouprefer?Theprincessor



Precious’sdaughter?”

Thembelihle:“Iwilljustsuckanyonethatmy

sonchoosesnotsomeonethatwewillforceon

him.No!”

Dalisu:“Leaveme,MaSthole.Iwantspace.”He

saidonceandwhenhiswifetriedtospeak.He

raisedhishandupandThembelihleleft…Dalisu

thenstayedbehindandhetriedtothinkalone…

“Areyoutryingtoignoremelikewe’relovers

who’dhadanargument?”Ngceboaskedhis

brotherwhowasseatedonthechairsoutside

thehouse.HewaseatingandNgcebojoined

him withhisfood.

Dalingcebo:“Icanneverhavealoveruglyas

you’re.”hecommentedandhisbrother

laughed…Hedidn’tlaughwithhim.

Ngcebo:“Iam uglyinyoureyesnotinwomen’s

eyes.”

Dalingcebo:“Ow.Youtalkofwomennowsince



you’vekickedyourwifeoutofyourhouse?It’s

notheryou’renotuglyinhereyes?”

Ngcebo:“That’sthereasonyou’reignoringme

becausetheytoldyouthatIkickedheroutof

thehouse?AndIwassurprisedwhenyoudidn’t

call.”

Dalingcebo:“Youactuallykickedheroutsothat

Icancallyou?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iam notakid.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Icansee.Whatwillhappen

withBanelethen?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsayIam divorcingNandipha

andIdidn’tcomeheretospeakabouther.”he

madeitclearandhelookedathisbrother

shortly…Dalingcebodidn’tsayanythingbuthe

onlynoddedhishead…Thetwobrotherssatin

silence…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S7̀ ÈPISODE12̀`

Hewokeupfrom adream justanordinary

dream andherealisedwhenlookingatthe

windowthatitwasnewday,Sunday.Hewas

supposedtobedrivingbacktoJohannesburg

withhisgirlstodaybuthecouldfeelthathis

bodywasstillverymuchtired…Him and

MntwanadrovedowntoDalingcebo’shouse,

they’veplannedtosleepinhishouse.Heleft

thegirlsatthepalace.

“Eish!”Hehissedandlaidbackonthepillow,he

tookhisphone,tappeditlitandhesearchedfor

Thula’snumber.Hedialled…

“Sawubona,Nkosana.”ShegreetedNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Yes,howareyou?”

Thula:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”



Ngcebo:“Iam goodbutIjusthaveastrained

body.How’smyboy?Idon’tthinkIhavethe

energytodriveuptoday.”

Thula:“He’sstillsleepingIhavewokenupto

washhisclothes.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,hedidn’tgiveahardtimelast

night?”

Thula:“No,itwasn’tbad.Hejustwokeuptwo

timesanddidn’tstayupforlong.There’s

nothingyoushouldworryyourselfabout.He’s

notthefirstnewbornIhavelookedafter.”

Ngcebo:“No,it’snotthatIdon’ttrustyoubutI

hadtoask.Iam stillgoingtodecideifwe’re

comingbackornot.”

Thula:“Yebo,Nkosana.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,haveagooddaywithmyson.”

Thula:“Thankyouandyoutoo,haveagoodday

withyourfamily.”



“Sharp!”Ngceboremovedthephonefrom his

earandhekickedtheblanketstogetoffthe

bed…Thedayneededtobegin…

“Thisboywon’twakeup.He’sthinkingabout

arrangedmarriage.”Dalingcebocommented

joiningNgceboontheloungewithhisplateof

breakfast.

Ngcebochuckled.“He’sinbigshitthatoneand

Ihopeasolutionforhim willbefoundsooner

becausenobabyshouldhavenorelationship

withhisfather.”

Dalingcebo:“You’rerightaboutthat.Whattime

areyouleaving?”

Ngcebo:“IthinkIwilldrivetomorrowIam not

toosure-”Theplatethatwasonhishands

droppedonthefloorastheatmospherearound

him changedandhisbodystiffened…

Dalingcebodidn’tpanicbuthelookedathim to

keepupwithhim foranyoutrageousreactions.



Hedidn’tevenproceedeatinghisfood…

“What’swrong?Whyareyoujustrelaxed,

Ngcebo?”Mntwanaaskedquicklyashejust

arrivedontheloungewithhisplateoffoodand

heshookNgcebo…

Dalingcebo:“Lethim be,he’llbefine.”Hesaid

lookingatMntwanawitharelaxedfaceand

Mntwanasatdownseeingthathisbrotherwas

relaxed.ButMntwanawasn’ttoosureifjust

sittingwasagoodthing…

Ngcebogroanedandhedroppedhisheadasall

thetensemusclerelaxedbacktotheir

normality.Hehatedthis!Thiswasnotit!Being

hijackedlikethiswhetherbyhisancestorsor

anyoneinthisworld,itwasjustnotright!He

stronglyfeltthiswayashismindwasnowsane

andhisbodywasnormalagain…Helookedat

hisfoodthatwasonthefloorandhepickedthe

pieces.



Dalingcebo:“What’shappening?”

Ngcebo:“Iam seeingPrincessNtombezinhle

fleeingfrom herfather’shomeandshehasa

babyonherhands.Youneedtospeaktoher

becausenogoodisawaitingherwhereshe

wantstorunto.It’snotrightforherandit’snot

rightforthebabythatshewantstorunwith.

Shemustn’trunwiththegrandchildofthis

family.Callherandtalktoher.”hesaidlooking

atMntwanaseriously…

Mntwanastoodupandwithinablinkofaneye

hewasnolongerbeforetheeyesofhis

brothersbuthewasinsidetheguestroom

diallingNeliswa’snumber…Thelastthinghe

wantedwasforNeliswatorunagain…

“Aftersellingusbothoutlikethatyesterday,

youhavethenervetoactuallycallme,Mntwana.

Whyareyoucalling?”Neliswaanswered

Mntwana’sphonecallwithoutgreetingandshe

spokeinawhisper.



Mntwana:“Areyougoingtoteachourchildto

beacowardwhereveryou’rerunningto,this

timearound?Isthatwhatyou’regoingtodo?”

Neliswa:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”she

asked,hervoicerelaxingshowingthegreatest

interestthatshehadonwhatMntwanawas

saying…

Mntwana:“Ain’tplanningonrunningaway

again?”heaskedandheaskedwithconfidence

becauseheknewsomethingthatNeliswadidn’t

knowheknew…Therewastotalsilencefrom

Neliswa’sside…“Andnow,youcan’ttalk.”

Neliswa:“Yourfamilyhealertoldyou,right?It

crossedmymindbutnotaboutyours,Ithought

ofmyfather’s.”

Mntwana:“Howcanyoueventhinkofdoingthis

tome?Yes,we’renotdatingbutIhavenever

beenbadtoyouthatyoucanjustrunawaywith

mychild.”



Neliswa:“Whatchild?Theonethatyoudon’t

want?Wait,theonethatmyfatherstatedwill

growupunderhishandandhavehisname?”

Mntwana:“Yes,thatone,he’sstillmineandif

youdon’twantustofightyourfatheryou’llrun

awaybutjustknowyou’reheadingtodanger.”

Neliswa:“Wait!Whatdoyoumeannow?”she

raisedhervoiceandMntwanadidn’tmissthe

panicandworryonhertone.

Mntwana:“It’ssimple.”

Neliswa:“MNTWANA!IAM PREGNANTFOR

GOODNESSSAKE!STOPIT!”

Mntwana:“Mybrotheristheonewhosawyou

wanttorunawayandhetoldmetotellyouthat

youmustnotrunawaybecauseyou’llbe

headingtodanger.Please,calm down,wewill

meetandtalkaboutthis.”

Neliswa:“Idon’twanttomarryyou.”



Mntwana:“Iknowandthefeelingismutualand

youknowthat.ButifwecantalkIam pretty

surewewillcomeupwithawaytoblackmail

ourparentsbecausemyfatherwasonsome‘If

marryingtheprincessiswhathemustdofor

thechild’ssake,that’swhathe’lldo’Idon’twant

that.”

Neliswasighedinrelief.“Okay,Iwillnotleave

butweshouldmeetsoonerbeforeyouleavefor

CapeTown.Iwillbehomeforaweek.”

Mntwana:“Alright,Iwillkeepintouchand

maybetomorrowwecanmeetupinRichards

bayforlunchandtalk.”

Neliswa:“Alright.”Theyagreedtoitand

droppedthecall…

“Iam sinkingintothedeepofshit!”Mntwana

sworethrowinghisbodybackonthebedand

heclosedhiseyestohaveamomentwithhis

brain…



^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“IseverythingalrightinyourhousesMnotho?

Latelyyouhaven’tbeenyourself.”Thembelihle

askedMnothowhowasenteringthekitchenfor

adrink.Thembelihlewasinsidethekitchenwith

Similowhilealltheotherchildrenwereplaying

togetheroutside…Mnothohadjustgotten

homeandhewashomeforhisfatheronthe

SundaymorningfollowingtheSaturdayofthe

familiesmeeting…

Mnotho:“Yes,everythingisalright.”

Thembelihle:“No,everythingisnotright.Ihave

noticedyouoryouarestressedbytrial?There’s

nothingthatyoumustworryaboutbecause

Happinesswillnottestifyagainstyouthatwill

onlymakeherloseherchild.”

Mnotho:“No,mamaIam notstressedbythe

casebutactuallyIam stressedbyyouwho

wantsmetobeallalonewithoutanyofmy



wives.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Whatdoyoumean

now?”sheaskedandgavethesmallbowlof

yoghurttoSimiloaftershe’dputheronthe

chair.

Similo:“Ngiyabongagogo.”Shelookedather

grannyandThembelihlesmiledwithanod.

Thembelihlethenlookedathersonafterthat

withnosmile…

Mnotho:“You’veadvisedHappinessthatleaving

meisbetter,right?”

Thembelihle:“What?Isthatwhatshetoldyou?”

Mnotho:“Sheaskedmeifyoudidaskmethat

weshouldhavealongdistancemarriageso

thatHappinesscankeepNonjabulo.Howcan

yousuggestthattoher,mama?Andit’snotthe

firsttimebecauseyougavesuchadvice

before.”

Thembelihle:“Iwasthinkingofthewellbeingof



yourwifeandherchild,andyouandyour

reputationbecauseyoudon’tknowwhatthat

Luvuyogirlhasonyou.Youdon’tknowthat,

Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“There’snoevidenceofmeabusing

Happiness.”

Thembelihle:“Ihaveseenthepictures.Whatif

shehasthem?”

Mnotho:“They’renotenough,mamabecause

picturesthesedayscanbeflittered,and

whatevertheydo.Youjustwantmetobe

alone.”

Thembelihle:“That’snonsensebecauseifthat’s

whatIwantedIwasn’tgoingtosupport

Happinesstocomebackintoourfamily.ButI

onlysuggestedthisforbothyourwellbeingnot

becauseIdon’twanttoseeyouhappy.Iam

happythatyou’retogetherandyouloveeach

otherbutIdon’twanttheunknownofthecase



todestroyyouinanyway.”

Mnotho:“Please,stopgivingsuchadvicesto

mywives,stopit.”Heinsistedwithoutthinking

through,hefailedtothinkthroughwhathis

motherwastellinghim.Thiswascomingfrom

agoodplaceofhismother’sheartbutMnotho

didn’twanttothinkotherwiseevenafterthis

confrontation…Hethenlefthismotherquiet

andhewenttohisfather…

Thembelihleproceededwithherkitchenwork

andhavingaconversationwithher

granddaughterbutdeepdowninsideherheart

shewashopingthatthingswouldgowellfor

Happiness,NonjabuloandMnotho…

>>>>

“DidyouseewhatIam seeing?SHOCKING:

THEROYALCUSTODYBATTLEOFPRINCE

MNOTHO’SFIRSTWIFE’SILLEGITIMATECHILD!

Didyouseethat,Mnothoanddidyouread



this?”DalisushoutedatMnothoseatedinside

hisofficeinRichards’bayonthe20thofMarch

inthemorning.

Mnotho:“Baba-”

Dalisu:“Baba,what!”heshoutedfurtherand

threwthepaperonthefloor…

MnothoandHappinessalongwithDanielleand

Thembelihle,theywereinJohannesburgto

attendthecase.Thepreviousdayhadbeenthe

seconddayincourtandtoday,thecasewas

coveredonthenewspaperwhichdidn’thappen

afterthefirstdayincourt.Andthathadbeena

reliefbecausetheydidn’twantthiscasetobe

thecaseofthepublic…Thearticlehad

protectedNonjabulo’snamebynotmentioning

herbyhernameanditdidn’tstateifitwasthe

daughterortheson,thatwastokeepthepublic

inthedarktoprotectthechildbutwhile

coveringthecase.Itcoveredtheunknownaffair

thatHappinesshadandgotachildfrom that



affairwhileshewasstillmarriedwhichwas

whattheycalledthe‘shocker’becausethe

JudgeMthimkhulu’schild,thePrince’swife

wasn’tthattypeofwomantheythoughtwould

beunfaithful…Itwentontocoverthetwodays

ofthecase…

Luvuyowasthefirstonetobeonthestandand

shetoldhersideofthestory,howHappiness

wasdatingherbrother,theabusivemarriage

thatwasactuallyanarrangedmarriageand

howprotectiveherbrotherhadbeenofher,how

theyhadthechildandLuvuyoraisingthechild.

LuvuyoprovidedalltheevidenceofNonjabulo’s

medicalbillsasshe’dregisteredheronher

medicalaid,sheprovidedthisasevidencethat

she’dbeenlookingafterNonjabuloand

providingallcareforherlikeamother…She

wasquestionedtrickilybyHappiness’sLawyer

aboutthenarrationofHappiness’stalkabout

herabusivehusbandandwhatshedidtohelp



this‘victim ofabuse’Luvuyofeltprovokedon

thestandbutshedidn’tallowherselftobreak

asshefeltshewasmadeabadpersonandthe

‘abusestory’wasjustanallegation…

Happiness’sLawyerdidn’topenhisstandwith

HappinessbutwithDaniellewho’dbeenasked

totestifythattheywereahappyfamilyand

theirhusbandwasn’tabusingHappiness.But

Luvuyo’sLawyertriedtomakethingsdifficult

forherbyasking‘Ifitwasneversuspicioushow

oftenHappinesstravelledforbusiness’and

‘Howtheyweregoingtoseeshewasbeing

supposedlyabusedifshewasprotectingher

husband’Danielleansweredthequestionswith

braveryeventhoughshedidn’tlikethefactthat

shewaslyingbutshecomfortedherselfthat

theyreallydidn’tknowabouttheabuseuntil

Happinessranaway…Thefirstdayendedwith

alightmoodforHappinessandMnotho

becausetheyfeltthatLuvuyohadjustwords

againstthem andthepictureswerenotenough!



TheseconddayLuvuyowasbroughtbackby

Happiness’sLawyerandthatwaswherehe

corneredherbadlyaboutherboyfriendwitha

historyofabusingalcohol,thatcaughtLuvuyo

offguardbecauseshehadnocluehowtheygot

thatinformation.Shewasangryonthestand

andfeltverycorneredbutsherememberedher

Lawyer’swords‘keepcalm andkeeptrackof

yourbreathing,don’tbreakonthestand’She

testifiedthatshehadbrokenupwithher

boyfriendandshelefthim inBotswana,(Which

wasalieastheyneverbrokeupbuthewasstill

inBotswanaandknewthatLuvuyowasmoving)

Andsherevealedthatshe’dboughtaproperty

inJohannesburgwheresheplannedtolivewith

herniece.ButtheLawyerdidn’tjusthave

enough,that’swaswheresherevealedthat

Mnothowasmoredangerousthanher

recoveringalcoholicboyfriendandshemade

accusationthathekilledherbrotherandshe

broughttheP.Ionheraccusations.Thatwas



notontheplansbutitwasjustemotions…and

thattookthecasetoaturn…Andwhen

Thembelihletookastand,shewasweakonthe

kneebecauseshedidn’tknowhowtofeelabout

thisshockerofrevelations…Shedidn’tknow

whototrustandshewasupset…

Mnotho:“Baba,we’reallshockedandwedidn’t

expectthis.”hesaidonalowtone,hismother

hasn’tsaidanythingtohim andHappiness

sincethepreviousdayofthecase.Shedidn’t

evensleepinBanele’splacewheretheywere

becauseofhowlessaccommodativeNgcebo’s

househadbecome.Thembelihlewentto

Ngcebo’shouseleavingDanielleandMnothoin

theapartment.AndDaniellewasangrythat

Mnothodidn’twanttotellthetruth…

Dalisu:“Where’syourmother?Iam callingher

andshe’snottakinganyofmycalls.Thisis

disgustingandIam gettingunnecessarycalls

from themedia.”



Mnotho:“We’reallgettingthem-”

Dalisu:“You’reall!You’reallgettingthem!How

canyousaythatnonsense?Doyouseehownot

listeningtoyourmotheris?Ifyouhavelistened

whenshetoldyousettleforlongdistance

marriagenoneofthiswouldhavehappened!”

Mnotho:“Ican’tliveawayfrom mywife,Ilove

her.”

Dalisu:“Youloveher,myfoot!Thecountry

knowsaboutyouraffairsnowandthewhole

Zulunationhadreadaboutthisdisgracewritten

abouttheirprincewhowascheatedonbyhis

wife.Andnow,he’sincourtfightingforthe

wife’sillegitimatechild.Andyou’resaidtobean

abuserwhopushedhiswifeintocheatingon

you.You’recalledrapisthereandyou’retelling

meaboutlove!”

Mntwana:“Baba,thosethingshavepassedand

myconsciousisclear,mywife’sconsciousis



clear.Thepublicalsohavetheirdirtylaundries.”

Dalisu:“You’respeakinglikeaboynow,Mnotho!

Andyou’retaintingourancestors’kingdom by

thisillthathasbeenbroughttothepublicbut

youdon’tevensoundbotheredbythisjust

becauseyouloveyourwife.”heroared.

Mnotho:“Iam outofwordsnotthatIam not

botheredbuttheseareonlyallegationsnowto

thepublic.They’renotproven.”

Dalisu:“Arethereanysecretsweshouldknow

about?”

Mnothoinhaleddeeplyandexhaled.“No,there

arenosecrets.”Herepliedknowingthatthere

wasnoprooflinkinghim toLonwabo’sdeath.

AndhewasworkingonfindingtheP.Iand

payinghim toshutup…

Dalisu:“Where’syourmother?Giveherthe

phone.”

Mnotho:“ShewenttoNgcebo’shouse



yesterday.”Herepliedandheheardatongue

clickfrom hisfatherthatwasfollowedby

silence…Mnothoremovedthephonefrom his

earandheburiedhishandsonhisface

wonderingifitwastoolatetotakehismother’s

advicenowbecausehewasn’tfeelingsogood

eventhoughhehadconfidence‘therewasno

enoughevidence’

“Whatareyoudoing?”MnothoaskedDanielle

whowasbusypackingherbag.

Danielle:“Iam packingandgoingbackhometo

mykids.”

Mnotho:“Whosaidyoucandothatbecausewe

stillhavetogobacktocourt?”

Danielle:“WhyshouldIgobacktherewhenit’s

clearthattherearealotofliesinthiscaseand

youdon’twanttoshedsomelightaboutkilling

Nonjabulo’sfather.”Shelookedathim withbold

eyes.



Mnotho:“Ididn’tkillhim.Whycan’tyoubelieve

me?”

Danielle:“You’renotgivingmereasonsto!And

HappinessavoidedmewhenIaskedherifit

wastruethatshesaweverythinghappen.”

Mnotho:“That’snottrue.”Hesaidconfidently

becauseheknewthatDanielle’suncletoldhim

thathekilledallofLonwabo’sgangmembers

whoweretheretorescuehim butthatwasjust

whathesaw.Didheknowhowmanyofthem

cametorescueLonwabo?Didheknowifanyof

them ranawayorthosewhodiedwereallthe

membersthatcame?…Thisnevercameupin

theirminds…

Danielle:“Iam stillgoinghome.”

Mnotho:“Oh!You’regoinghomeafter

everythingthatHappinesshasdoneforyouto

showyousupport?You’regoinghomenow

whenyoumustshowitback?Isthatwhat



you’redoing?”

Danielle:“Ifyouwanttoputitthatway,putit

thatwaybutIwon’tstayhereforsomething

thatIam inthedarkabout.”

Mnotho:“There’snothingthatyou’reinthedark

about!Iam tellingthetruth!”

Danielle:“Iam stillgoinghome.”shestamped

andmovedoutofthebedroom,shemarchedto

thebathroom forhercosmetics…Shecouldfeel

andshe’dseenitontheirfaces,especiallyon

Happiness’sfacethattheywerehiding

somethingfrom her.Theywereshuttingherout!

Andshedidn’twanttobetakenforafoolby

them.SHEWASLEAVING!

>>>

“Evenafterseeingthisarticleyou’renotyielding

from thisbattle?”MthimkhuluaskedHappiness

takingthecupofcoffeefrom her.Theywere

havingbreakfastinthemorningand



Mthimkhuluaskedforcoffeenottea.

Happiness:“IwillnotbackdownbutIwillfight.”

Mthimkhulu:“You’refightingalosingbattleand

evenmynamehasbeenbroughtintothis.Our

familynameishereasthey’relabellingyou

cheater.”

Happiness:“Baba,canyoupleasetestify

againstLuvuyo.Iam takingthestandnextandI

willdenyeverythingaboutMnothoabusingme.

AndIam askingthatyoudothesame.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iam nottakingthestandunless

forcedbythecourt.”

Happiness:“Howcanyousaythat?Youdon’t

wanttohelpme.”

Mthimkhulu:“IwanttohelpyoubutIwillnotgo

upthereandlieunderoath.Iam standingwith

myadvicethatleaveMnothoandcomeback

home.Lookatthechildren,they’realsohappy

hereandtheydon’tevenknowwhat’s



happeningoutthere.Theydon’tknowaboutthe

courtcasebattles.”

Happiness:“Iam notleavingmyhusbandandif

you’renothelpingIthinkwebetternotdiscuss

thiscasehere.”Shetestifiedwhatshewas

confidentthatshecouldneverdo…Shewas

goingtowinthisbattle,shewasn’tgoingto

despair,whattheyneededtodowaspaint

Luvuyoasimpulsiveanddelusionalasshe’d

broughtMnothokillingLonwaboandHappiness

beingthere.Theyneededtoshowherbefore

thecourtaspsychologicallyunstablefor

makingupsuchaccusationthatshehadno

proofof…Sheraisedherheadandlookedather

children,theywerebusyeating,havingatalk

alone…Shesmiled…

^̂̂ ^

NB:Thisisthelastseasonsowearemakingit

to300commentsfornextepisodenownot200.

Ifittakesthewholedaythenhhayiangazi.But



thestoryshouldendnow,it'slongoverdue.

Let'smove...

NB:Westartfrom thisepisode.Andone

episodewillbeontheweekendsmeaningthe

no'postpolice'willchangebutonlyonewillbe

posted...Thanks.

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE13̀`

“Beforewecaneventalkaboutawayforward.I

needtotellyousomething.”Mntwanasaidto

Neliswasittingnexttoheronthecouchinside

herloungeonaWednesdaymorning.Mntwana

haddrivenfrom hisworkplacetoNeliswa’s

houseafterreceivingatextmessagethat

Neliswawasbackandthiswasthetimethey

couldtalk,andsheaskedbreakfast.Mntwana

hadarrivedwiththebreakfast…Themaid



openedthegateforhim…Theydidn’tfindtime

tomeetupbackhomeinKZN…

Neliswa:“Whatisitthatweshouldtalkabout?

Andbeforeyouraisethat,Iwasreadingthe

articleaboutthecustodycaseofyourbrother.I

thinkIhaveanideathatcanhelpusoutofthis

mess.”

Mntwana:“Whatarticlenow?”

Neliswa:“Eh!Youhaven’tseenthenewspaper?”

sheaskedopeningthetakeawayofbreakfast

thatsherequestedfrom him.

Mntwana:“No,Ihaven’treadthenewspaper

thismorning.”Herepliedandhelookedather

standingup,shewaswearingawhitebaggy

shirtwithboylegpantiesunderneath,theywere

visiblebecausetheshirtwasasee-through.

Mntwanawaslookingathersmoothspotless

skinnythighsandhewonderedhowshewas

goingtolookwhenshewaspregnantandlarge



orshewasn’tgoingtoenlargelikeallthe

pregnantwomenhe’dseen.He’dneverasked

abouthowshefeltthathermodellingcareer

wasgoingtotakeapausebecauseofthe

pregnancy,he’dbeencaughtupinangerofthe

pregnancyandthefearoflosingSimthandeto

evencareabouthowNeliswafelt.He’dlooked

withinhimselfandhesawthatifhisfamily

wasn’thandsonlikethisintheirsituation,he

wasgoingtorejectthischildandheknewthat

wassickintheheadbuthejustwasn’tready.

Butrejectingthechildwouldbeimpossible

becausehisfamilywouldn’tevenallowitfirst,

thismadehim realisethatanumberofbabies

wouldn’tbewithoutfathersiffamiliesfollow

throughonpregnantgirlfriendsoftheirsons.

Butbythelookofthenumberofbabiesthat

hadabsentfathers,itwasevidenttohim that

eventhefamiliesdidn’tcareaboutthesebabies.

Thegrandmothersdidn’treallycarebecausehis

motherwouldneverallowhim toneglecthis



child,hismotherwouldneversitbackandlook

athim neglecthischild...Hesighedandshook

hishead…

“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”Neliswaasked

Mntwanaandshesatbackonthecouch

placingthenewspaperonMntwana’slap.

Mntwana:“Iam forcedtogrowup,that’swhatI

am thinkingabout.”

Neliswalaughed.“Iwasalsoforcedtogrowup

MntwanabutbythenIforcedmyselfbyrunning

awayandevenifso,Iwasalreadyforced

becausethey’vefoundahusbandforme,just

imagine.”Shecommented.

Mntwana:“Andwhere’sheanyway?”

Neliswa:“Idon’tknow.Readthatarticleabout

yourbrother.”Sheencouragedpointingthe

newspaperwithhereyes…Mntwanathentook

thenewspaperandhereadthearticle.“Ithink

wemustjustshowthisarrangedmarriageas



anexamplethatwecan’thaveanarranged

marriage.”Shesuggested.

Mntwana:“Tjo!Thisdoesn’tlookgoodatall.”

Hecommentedafterafewminutesofsilence

ashe’dfinishedreadingthearticleandhewas

shockedbyhowbadthiscasewas.Hisbrother!

Heknewaboutthenatureofthemarriagewhen

thetruthcameoutbutheneverknewitwasthis

serious.Thesepeoplehavebeenthroughso

muchpainespeciallyhisbrother’swifeandhe

wassurprisedthatshewasbackwithhis

brother?“Thisisjusttoodeep!”

Neliswa:“Yes,andwecanuseittoescapeour

parents.”

Mntwana:“No!”

Neliswa:“WHAT!”

Mntwana:“Wecan’ttakemybrother’ssituation

anduseitasanescapebecausethisisserious.

Andhowdoyouthinkhim andhiswifewillfeel



whenwedothat?Itwouldn’tberightbutwe

mustthinkofsomethingelse.”

Neliswa:“Whatisthatsomethingelsethen

becausemyfathertoldyourfamilyclearlythat

hewon’tmeetupwiththem ifthey’renot

comingtotalkaboutmarriage.Whatisthat

somethingelse?Idon’twanttostayawayfrom

myfamilyMntwana.Ihavemissedthem andI

didn’trealiseuntilIwashome.”

Mntwanasmiled.“Oh!Doesthatmeanyou’ll

thankmethatIpushedyoutogohome?”He

askedgivingNeliswaateasingseductivesmile.

Neliswalaughedandshelookeddownwitha

blush.“Canyoupleasebeseriousaboutthis

becauseIam serious.”Shepressedand

avoidedhisquestion.

Mntwana:“Wemustthreatenthem thatwewill

justdisownourselvesfrom thefamilyandbe

seriousaboutit.Andtheywilltrytothreatenus



aboutthechildthatthey’llhavetoperform

traditionsfor,wewilljusttellthem wedidn’t

wantthechildandiftheywantthechildtodie,

thebloodwillbeontheirhandsforwantingto

forceusintomarriage.”

Neliswakeptquietforawhilewithoutraising

commentsandshewaslookingatMntwana

wholookingatherwaitingforhertosay

something.“Canwejustgoandhavesex

becauseIfeelstressed?”Sherequestedthe

unexpectedandthatforcedMntwanatolaugh

hislungsout.AndNeliswajoinedhim.

Mntwana:“Areyouserious?”

Neliswa:“Yes,Iam hornyandIhaven’thad

someinweeks.”Shepressuredseriouslyand

Mntwanastoodupasmeanstoagreetowhat

Neliswawasaskingfrom him.Andshegiggled

placingtheemptytakeawayonthecoffeetable.

ShethenfollowedMntwanatoherbedroom…



“Okay,now,Iam sleepybutwehavetotalk

aboutwhatyoucameherefor.Andyes,Ithink

weshouldjustthreatenourparentsandget

awaywithit.BecauseIknowforsureour

motherswon’twantustobeseparatedfrom

ourfamiliesespeciallymebecauseIhavebeen

goneandIwillhavetoremindmyfatherthat

arrangedmarriagewaswhatforcedmetorun

awayinthefirstplace.”Neliswasaidto

Mntwanawearingbackhershirtandclean

pantiesafterthey’vetakentheshowerbecause

ofsomuchsweatthatwasformedontheirsex

session.

Mntwana:“Yes,you’rerightaboutthateven

thoughIfeellikeIam smellingofwomen’s

soapnow.Isn’ttoostrong?”Mntwanaasked

smellinghisarmsbeforeputtingbacktheshirt

onhisbody.

Neliswalaughed.“No,it’sjustsoapandbythe

timeyoureachyourofficeitwillbegone



becauseyourcologneisjuststronger.”Shesaid

givinghim histie.

Mntwana:“Alright,Ihopeso.Idon’twantladies

tothinktheirbossisgay.”

Neliswalaughedandfixedherbed.“There’s

nothingwrongaboutbeinggayandwhatisit

thatyouweretellingmeaboutwhenyougot

here?”Sheasked.

Mntwana:“Oh!That!Iwantedtotellyouabout

mylovelife.”

“Lovelife!Youhavealovelife,Mntwana?”She

askedsurprisedandshestoppedfixingherbed

justtolookatMntwanawhowasfixinghis

lacesnow.

Mntwana:“Yes,Ihaveagirlfriendanddon’tget

mewrongaboutthis,Ilovemygirlfriendbut

whenImetyou,wewerejustfightingabouther

sisterposinghernoseinourrelationshipand

weevenbrokeupbutwegotbacktogether



aftershe’dseenwhatkindofapersonher

sisterwas.”

Neliswa:“Wow!You’rereallyaboy,now,hey!

Andnow,howdoyouthinkthiswomanwillfeel

whenshecanlearnyou’veimpregnatedan

olderwoman?Andwhydidn’tyoutellmethat

youhaveagirlfriend?”

Mntwana:“Neliswa,comeon,whenyoufirst

hadsexwithmeyoudidn’taskaboutany

girlfriendbutyoujustkissedmeandIgaveyou

wantedyouwanted.AndIdon’tseewhyshould

youbebotheredbythis.”

Neliswa:“Iam notbotheredbutIwassupposed

tobetoldbeforeyoukeptcomingbackand

comingback.”

Mntwana:“Therearenostringsattached-”

Neliswa:“Forusandwhatabouther?Andnow

letmeguess,you’retellingmeabouther

becauseyou’llhideourbabyfrom her,right?”



Mntwana:“No,butIthoughttellingyouwould

bealrightbecausewewillhaveachildtogether.

Ijustwantedyoutoknow.”

Neliswa:“Ithinkyoushouldleavenow.”

Mntwana:“Hawu,areyouangry?”

Neliswa:“No,whyshouldIbeangrybecauseit’s

notlikeyou’remyman?ButIjustthinkyou

shouldleavenowandthis,whatwashappening

betweenuslet’sjuststopit.Idon’tthink

proceedingwithitnowiswise.”

Mntwana:“Andwhatwillhappenwhenyou’re

horny?You’repregnant.”

Neliswa:“Don’tworryaboutmejustgo.Wewill

discussgoingbacktoKZNonthephoneandI

thinkitwouldbebetterifwegobackafterthe

casehadcooloff.”Shesuggestedlookingat

him,Mntwananoddedandheleftherroom…

Neliswadroppedherbodyonherbedandshe

closedhereyestohaveanap…



“Ihavecookeddinnerandtonight,Ihavethe

wonderfulnewsthatsaysthisweekendIam

goinghomeinKZNwithmyfatherbecausethe

familywantstomeetme.Babe,youdon’t

understandhowfreeandlightIfeelrightnow.I

am sopeaceful,Mntwana.Iam studying,Ihave

afathernowandIhaveyou.Iam sohappy.”

SimthanderevealedherfeelingstoMntwana

withabigsmileonherfaceasshehadher

handswrappedaroundMntwana’sneck.He’d

justjoinedherinsidethekitchenintheevening.

Hewasoncasualclothes…

Mntwana:“That’swonderfulnewsandwhen

you’rehappy.Iam too.”

Simthande:“Butthesedaysyou’rereallynot

happy.What’swrong?Youalwaysseem lostin

yourthoughts.”

Mntwanachuckledandkissedherlips.“It’s

nothing-”hewascutoff.



Simthande:“Don’ttellmeit’snothing.Justtell

me!”sheraisedhervoiceandsteppedback

from him.Shewantedtoknowwhatwaswrong!

Mntwanasighed.“Whenwebrokeupbecause

ofyoursisterImetawomanandwehookedup

-”Hetriedtotalkbuthestoppedwhenhesaw

thechangeonSimthande’sface.Itwasdarker

now.

Simthande:“Whyhaveyoustopped?”sheasked

onacoldtone.

Mntwana:“She’spregnantwithmychild.”he

announcedthebestwaythathesawbecause

heknewthattryingtogathertoomuch

convincinglieswasonlygoingtosendhim

straightunderthebusandhedidn’twantthat…

Simthandefeltherbloodboiling,shefelther

heartbreakingapartintomillionpieces!What

wasisitthathe’djusttoldher!Itwastrue,her

painfulheartthatwasstillindenialtriedtogive



herhope.“Areyoutryingtojokewithme?”

Mntwana:“Babe,No-”hedidn’tgetthechance

toconstructthesentencebecauseallthathe

gotwasaveryhotslapthathe’dnevergotfrom

awoman.Heclosedhiseyesandtriedtokeep

upwithhisescalatingbreathingbecausehe

wasangrythatSimthandehadslappedhim.But

whathedidn’twant,wastohaveaphysical

fightwithher.Hewasgoingtobeaskingfor

troubleifhecouldevenattempttodothat.He

couldn’tdothat!

Simthande:“YOU’RELYING!You’rejustifying

yourcheatingbysayingyoumetherwhenwe

brokeupbutthat’salie!Youpromisedyou’ll

neverhurtme-”shebrokeoffandshegave

Mntwanaherbackleavinghisapartment.

Mntwanafollowedbehind.“Babe,Iam notlying

toyouandcanyoupleasenotleavenowbut

let’ssitdownandtalk.”Hebeggedfollowing

Simthandetothedoorforgettingabouttheslap



thatshe’dgivenhim.

Simthande:“STOPFOLLOWINGME!”She

screamedtohisfaceandpointedhim withher

forefingeraswarning!Forhim toSTOP!

Mntwana:“Please,don’tleave-”heswallowed

therestofthesentenceasSimthandeslammed

thedoorbehindherandMntwanastopped

himselffrom openingthedoorandfollowing

herasherealisedthatSimthandewasleaving

hisapartmentwithoutherhandbagandthat

meantshewasgoingtocomewhenshe

remembersthatsheleftherhandbag…

Mntwanamarchedtohisbedroom where

Simthande’shandbagwas…Heendedupfalling

asleep…

Simthandecamebackwithagolfstickthatshe

askedfrom theguythatsheknewplayedgolf,

theguylivedonthefirstfloor.Shewantedtodo

anythingthatcouldhelpherreleasetheanger

andthehurtthatshehadwithin.Mntwanahad



betrayedherlove,Mntwanahadbetrayedher

loyalty,thelittletrustshehadforhim andshe

wasbeyondheartbroken,shewasbeyondbeing

hurt!Shewasgoingtoshowhim tonight!

Shebegandestroyingtheleathercoucheswith

theknifethatshegotfrom thekitchen.Shewas

carefulnottomakeanysoundstosellherself

awaysosoonbutinsidehermindasshewas

slayingthesecouchesshehadMntwanainher

headandshepretendedasifthiswashim that

shewascuttingbecauseshecouldn’tkillhim

forreal.Theangermadeherstabthecouches

asifshewasstabbingtherealhumanbeing,

Mntwana…Simthandeplacedherfistsonher

waistandshekeptupwithherpanting.She

blinkedtowashawaythetearsbutshecouldn’t

stopthem andthat’swhereshebeganhitting

theSamsungplasmascreen,breakingtheTV

standandhittingbackonthescreen…

From thebedroom Mntwanaheardthesoundof



glassesbreaking,hewasdeeponhissleep

becauseofthetiredbodythathehadfrom

workingalldayafterthemorninghehadwith

Neliswa.

Herushedtothedooryawningandwhenhe

openedthedoorhesawamessinsidehis

lounge,hisstandwascompletelybrokenand

thePlasmascreenwasonthebrokencoffee

tablewithhiscouchesruinedandallthe

portraysonthewallwerebrokendownhanging

offbroken…Hisjawdroppedtothefloorbut

Simthandewasnotinsidethelounge,hecould

stillhearthesoundsoftheglassesbreaking.

THEKITCHEN!Herantothekitchenwithout

givinghimselftimetodigestthemessthathe’d

seeninsidehislounge…

“WHATTHEHELLAREYOUDOING?”He

shoutedatSimthandewhowascryingwhilehe

wasbreakingMntwana’sdishes,hismicrowave

wasonthefloor,broken,hisblenderonthe



floorbrokenandthechairsturnedupsidedown

alongwiththetable.Now,shewasbusy

breakingthedishes.“SIMTHANDE-”Heraised

hishandupintheairasSimthandehadpointed

him withtheknife.

Simthande:“Thisisnothingcomparedtowhat

you’vedonetome!”sheshotthepainful

exclamationathim andherhandwiththeknife

wasshaking.

Mntwanalookedaroundpuzzledbythis,he’d

heardstoriesaboutwomenwhowouldsledge

yourcartires,scratchyourcar,breakthe

windowsanddoallthosecrazythingsbecause

ofcheatingoranyhurtshegotfrom theguybut

heneverbelievedthiswouldhappentohim.

He’dalwayssaidthatwouldn’thappentohim

butTONIGHT!

Mntwana:“WewerenottogetherthenandIwas

angrythatyoubelievedyoursisteroverme.I

didn’tjustcheatonyou-”



Simthande:“LIES!”Shescreamedandshe

walkedclosertohim asMntwanawastakinga

stepback.ThetearsinSimthande’seyesdidn’t

wanttoend.

Thiswasnotgoingtobehislastday,NEVER!

Herefusedeventhoughhecouldfeelthatfear

wasdominatingnow.Butrunningawaywas

riskybecauseoftheglassesthatwereallover

thefloor.“Ithinkthatyouneedtogotoyour

placeandhavetimewithyourselfbecausenow

you’retooangry.”Hesaidsoftly.

Simthande:“Iam tooangry!YOUCANSEE

THAT!”Shescreamedraisingherarm topoint

theknifeathim,tryingtostabhim butMntwana

triedtorunbackwithoutturninghisentirebody

onherbuthecouldn’tseethattherewasachair

layingonthefloorbehindhim.Hetrippedonit,

hisupperbodylyingontopofthesmallbroken

glassesandhislegsdanglinguponthechair’s

legs.



ThatgaveSimthandeanopportunitytostab

Mntwanaonthefleshthatwascloserforherto

assesswhichwerehisthigh,shecouldstabthe

legsbutshechosetostepherrightthigh.She

stabbedhim repeatedlyandhereyeswentto

theprivatepartsectionthathadbetrayedher

andimpregnatedanotherwoman.Butshe

couldn’tproceedwithstabbinghim there

becauseMntwanagroanedloudlyandhepulled

herbyherhair,shesnappedoutofthatanger

waveandsherealisedwhatshewasdoing…

Sheranawayfrom him withtheknifeonher

handandsheheadedtothebedroom leaving

Mntwanastrugglingonthefloorandthepain

wasunbearable…

“Iam sleepingandyou’redisturbingme.”

NeliswatoldMntwanaonthephonewithher

sleepyvoice.Sheyawnedloudly.

Mntwana:“Iam inthehospitalandIneeda

favour.”Heinformedher…WhenSimthandeleft



theapartmentshedidn’teventrytohelphim or

callanambulance.Mntwanahadtostruggle

withhisbuttstogettohisroom andcallan

ambulance.Hehadforwaitforabout30

minutespressingthetowelonhisbleeding

thighthatwasstabbedrepeatedlyonandhe

couldn’tbelievewhathadhappened…Now,he

waslayingonthebedafterhe’dbeenattended

toandstitched,hewasadmitted.Heliedtothe

Doctorsandtoldthem thattherewasabreakin,

aprofessionalbreakinbuthefoughtthose

guys.Hejustwantedthem togetoffhiscase

aboutaskingifhe’dcalledthepolice…

Hehadn’tcalledanyonefrom hisfamilyandhe

wasn’tplanningoncallinganyofthem anytime

soon…Hewasashamedofwhathadhappened

tohim…

Neliswa:“You’reinthehospital!Whathappened!

JesusChrist!Don’tdie,Ican’tpossiblyraisethe

babyaloneeventhoughyou’reyoung,you’re



stillthefatherofthisbabyandso,don’tdie!”

Mntwana:“Please,calm downbecauseIwon’t

diebutcanyoupleasecallmygirlfriend

tomorrowandexplaintoherthatwehookedup

afterourbreakup.”

Neliswa:“WHAT!”

Mntwana:“Please,Neliswa.IhavehurtherandI

don’tknowwhatIcanpossiblydoforherto

healfrom thisheartbreak.”

Therewassilencefrom Neliswaforawhile.

“Wait,didshestabyou?”Sheaskedsounding

concernedandcold.

Mntwana:“Yes,butshewas-”

Neliswa:“Andyouwantmetocallthatperson?

Shedeservesjail!”

Mntwana:“No-”

Neliswa:“Iam notgettinginvolved.Ihavea

babyinsidethisbodyandifyouwanttodie,



pleasedon’tgetmeinvolved.”Shesaidclearly

anddroppedthephonecall…Mntwanalooked

atthephoneandhegroaned…Hecouldn’t

possiblythinkwhatSimthandewasgoing

throughnowandhewasscaredtocallher

fatherjusttellhim thatheneededtocheckon

her…

“Iwillsendatext!”Hestampedeventhoughhe

knewthiswasnotagoodideajustincase

Simthandedecidestotellherfatherwhat

happened.Itwasn’tgoingtobegoodforhim

butthiswasnotabouthim!Itwasabouther

safetyandhernotdoinganythingstupid!

MntwanathensentashortmessagetoMr

Dumakudeandafterhe’dsentit,heswitched

offhisphone.Hewasn’treadytohavetheman

callinghim abouthisdaughter…Hewas

ashamed!

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

Sorryguystherewasthunderandgogodoesn't



allowustotouchphones,laptopsetc...

AndpleasenotethatwheneverIam notposting

whileIam supposedtopostthatsimplemeans

Iam busyorthereissomethingthat'shindering

mefrom postinglike(thunderorloadshading

b3orIam nothomethattime)Iwon'tjustnot

postwhileIam supposedto.Neverpanicwhen

there'snopostwhileit'stimeforittobethere.

ItmeansthethingsIhavestatednotother

things.Thanks.

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE14̀`

“You’renotcomingwithustothecourtcase,

today?”ThembelihleaskedNgcebodressingup

babyMnqobiinsidetheguestroom downstairs.

MnqobihadbeensleepingwithThembelihlefor

thepastfivedaysthatshe’dbeentoNgcebo’s



house…Ngcebodidn’tkickheroutofhishouse

whenshecametothehousebutsheletherbe,

hischildrenwerehappyshewasinthehouse

andhedidn’twanttokeepsayingthesame

thing‘hispeacebeingdisturbedbyhisfamily’

She’dtriedtogethim totalktoherbutNgcebo

wasn’tthere.Hewascaughtupinhisbusiness

andthegirlsattendingpreschoolnowmade

thingsprettymucheasierforhim becausehe

didn’thavetobestressedaboutthem being

insidethehousewithouttheirmother…They

didn’twantschool!Buhlewastheonlyonewho

waskeenaboutschoolbuttheotherfourdidn’t

wanttoattendschool.Thandoontheother

handwantedtheirmothertobetheonewho

wasgoingtotakethem toschoolandfetch

them.AndSimilowillalwaysshoutather

remindingherthattheirmotherwasn’thome!

Butthesecondweekwasbetterbecausethey

weregettingusedtoit.Theysawthattheir

fathermeantbusinesswhenhesaidtheywere



goingtogoeveniftheydidn’twantto!Thatwas

helpfultohim anditgavehim time…

Ngcebo:“No,Iam notgoingwithyou.Ihaveto

work.Letmetakehim becauseyourdriversays

timeisrunningout,youneedtobeontheroad.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcomebackhereafterthe

caseandIthinkwewillbedrivinghometonight.

HowaboutIcomeherestayhereforawhile

andhelpyououtwiththekids?”

Ngcebo:“Wearefine,mama.Youdon’thaveto

comehereandthegirlsattendschoolnow.We

aredoingjustfine.”

Thembelihle:“Buthaveyougrieveyourchild

Ngcebo?IthoughtNandiphawasgoingtobe

theonewhowasgoingtogrievewithyoubut

now,she’snothere.She’sathermother’s

houseandyouareherealone.”

Ngcebo:“It’sseemslikeyou’reforgettingthatI

am inthissituationbecauseofyouractionsand



now,Idon’tknowifNandiphaispushingme

awaybecauseit’syouwhokilledourchild.And

now,youdon’twanttogivemespace,youkeep

pesteringme.Iwantspacefrom you,mama.”

Hesnapped,whathe’dbeentryingtoavoidfor

thepastfivedaysasshe’dbeentryingand

tryingtogehim totalktoher...He’dbeen

avoidingher!

Thembelihlefeltherheartbreakassheheard

thatbutsheacceptedit.“Ngcebo,IsaidIam

sorry,myson.AndIknowthere’snosorrythat

cantakeawaywhatIhavedonebutIam your

mother,there’snootherthatyoucanhave.And

IwanttohelpyoubecauseIcanseethatyou’re

alone.”Shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Iam fine.”Heinsistedandtookthe

babyfrom herarmsasshewasgivingthebaby

overtohim afterhe’dsaidthat…Ngcebothen

lefttheroom.

Thembelihlesatdownonthebedandshe



prayedtoGod,prayingthatGodhelpsherson

getthroughthispainthatshe’dcausedhim.

Andsheprayedforhispeaceandthepeaceof

hisfamily…Shethenmarchedoutoftheroom…

“Gogo,you’releavingnow?Daddyistakingus

toschoolnow.”Similoaskedhergrandmother

whileholdingontoherfather’sbackashewas

busyputtingonthesandalsonSimilo’sfeet.

Theothersisterswereready…Thulahadtaken

Mnqobifrom Ngcebo’sarms…

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iam leavingnow,MaZulu

butIwillcomebackandthenIwillleaveagain

tonight.Ihavetogobacktoyourgrandfather.”

Thando:“Gogo,livewithusuntilmamacomes

back.”sherequestedwithasmileandtheother

sisterssupportedwhatshewassuggesting.

Ngcebo:“No,yourgrandmothercan’tlivewith

youherebecauseshemustlookafteryour

grandfatherandyougotoschoolnow.Getup.”



Heinterferedbecausehedidn’twantthistoend

badwiththegirlscrying.

Ntokomalo:“Hawu!Baba,siyacela.”

Ngcebo:“No,let’sgo.Saygoodbye.”He

encouragedtakinghiscarkeysthatwereontop

ofthetable…Thegirlslookedattheir

grandmotherandThembelihlegavethem

goodbyekissesonebyone…

>>>>

10am,Tuesdayofthe26thofMarchinthe

courtHappinesstookthestandandshetook

theoathtospeaknothingandnothingbutthe

truth.Herlawyergavehertheopportunitytotell

thenatureofhermarriagewithMnothoand

howshegotpregnantwithLonwabo’schildand

Mnotho’schild…Happinessdidn’tpanicabout

thisbecausethishavebeenplannedoutwell,

andshebegantellingthecourtthattheir

marriagewasarrangedbyherfather(she



wasn’ttoldwhywasthemarriagearrangedbut

sherespectedandtrustedherfather’sdecision

asshe’dalwaysdidsincechildhood)and

Mnothoacceptedtheproposal.Theythen

begantogetalongeventhoughshedidn’tlike

Mnothobutherson,Siphosamibroughtthem

together…Thetwistedliewas,Happiness

startedresentingMnothowhenSiphosami’s

mothercamebackandeventhoughMnotho

stillgavehertime,shewasinsecureabouttheir

marriage.AndwhenMnothotoldherthatshe

wasgoingtomarryElena,that’swhereshe

lookedforcomfortinLonwabo’sarms.Their

relationshipbeganandshewouldfindcomfort

inhim aboutalltheunhappinessofbeingina

polygamousmarriagenotunhappinessof

havinganabusivehusband…Whenshefinished

thefabricatedmarriagestoryandaffair,

questionscamefrom herlawyerandlikeany

lawyeronherside.Heaskedquestionsthat

madeHappinesscomfortableandthatmade



herstorytobebelievabletothecourt…Andon

herseatthroughthewholeprocessof

Happiness’stestimony,Luvuyowasdisgusted

byHappinessandherlies.Butshewaschilled

becauseattheendofthedayHappinesswas

goingtoswallowherwords.Happinesswas

goingtolooklikeafool…

“Tellme,MrsZuluorshouldIsayMiss

Mthimkhulusincemyclient’sbrotherhelped

yougetdivorcedwithoutyourhusband’s

knowledge.Am Iright?”Luvuyo’slawyerasked

Happinessthequestion.

Happiness:“Yes,youareright.”

Lawyer:“Thankyou!Thesepictures,who’sthis?

Isn’tthisyou?”sheaskedHappinessshowing

herthepicturesofherbruisesshowingthat

she’dbeenbeatenup.ShelookedatHappiness

asshelookedatthepictures…

Happiness:“Yes,it’sme.”



Lawyer:“Hmm!Andwhodidthistoyousince

youclaim yourhusbandwasn’tabusiveandwhy

didyoutakethesepictures?”

Happiness:“Ididthistomyselfandtookthe

picturesbecauseIwantedtoblackmailmy

husbandandtellhim thatIwillhavehim

arrestedifhedoesn’twantustogetdivorced

becausehe’dputmeintothispolygamous

marriageIdidn’twant.Buthecalledmyfather

andmyfathercalledmetoorder.Ihavealready

sentthepicturestoLonwabobecauseIgotthis

ideafrom hissister,Luvuyo.Iwantedtoleave

thepolygamousmarriagebutmyhusbandwas

neverabusive.”Shestampedandthelawyer

keptoncorneringherhopingthatshewould

nailHappinessandattackheremotionallyjust

toexplorethevulnerablesideofthewoman

who’sbeenabusedbutHappinessdidn’tbreak

underherhand.Shekeptgivinganswersthat

paintedLuvuyoasdelusionalandtooinvolved



inheraffairswithLonwabo…Happinesswasn’t

justatypicalthinker,shewasn’tadummy,her

brainworkedandshewasquicktopickupand

rememberedwhatherlawyerhadtoldherto

expect…Whensheleftthestand,sheleftthe

standwithoutshowinganyvulnerabilityof

havingbeingabusedbeforeandthatmadeher

stampthatshe’dburiedthepastandLuvuyo

wastryingsohardtodigupthepastbutshe

wasnolongerthere.She’dforgivenandherlife

wasgoodbeforeLuvuyocamebacktocause

chaos.Shewassupposedtobestressedbyher

weddingnotthis!

Mnothotookthestandnextandhefollowedon

toHappiness’sfootstepsandhedeniedever!

Abusinghiswifebecausehelovedhiswife,his

wifehadshownhim andhissonloveeven

thoughhehurtherbymarryingotherwomen…

EverythingseemedsmoothonMnothountilthe

accusationofkillingLonwabowasbroughtup



andhetenseduponhisseat…Luvuyowanted

topinhim asanabuserandasamurderbut

sherealisedthatthesepeoplehadworkedtheir

planeverywellandtheywerenotevenshowing

emotions,theywerejustcalm andwere

surprisedwhentheyneededto,aspeoplewho

werecluelessabouteverythingthatwassaid

insidethecourtroom.Luvuyostampedthey

madeagoodmatchwiththesetraits…The

battlewentonwithMnothoonthestandand

Happiness’sLawyertryinghardertoprotecthis

clientfrom trickyquestionsandaccusations

thatwerepresentedastrue…

Mnothogotoffthestandasamanwith

confidencethattheyhadthisundercontrol…

ButLuvuyo’slawyerwasthankfulthattheyhad

twokeywitnessestothiscaseotherwiseshe’d

concludedthatiftheydidn’thavethese

witnessestheyweregoingtolosethiscase

overtoHappinessasshe’dmadeLuvuyolook



likeapathologicalunstableliar…Theybrought

inthefirstkeywitness,theDoctor,the

gynaecologistthatHappinessattendedin

Richardsbaywhenshewaspregnant.

Confidentialitypolicywasruledoutandshe

wasforcedbythecourttogivehertestimony.

MthimkhuluwastheonewhopointedLuvuyoto

thisDoctorbecausehewassupporting

Luvuyo…

Happinesswidenedhereyesandshefelther

spinegettingcoldanddowntothewombthat

hadcarriedNonjabulo.TheDoctor!She’d

forgottenabouttheDoctor!Howcouldshebea

foollikethis!Herlawyerlookedatherasshe

hadseenHappiness’sreactionandHappiness

kepthereyesclosed…Thewholetestimonyof

theDoctorthatwasboostedbyHappiness’sfile

asshe’dkepteverythingtheydiscussedwith

Happinessasprocedureandotherthingswere

notrecordedbuttheDoctordidn’tlieunder



oath…ShewasshockedwhenshehadLuvuyo

atherdoorsteptellingheraboutHappiness

goingbacktoMnotho.Shedidn’tunderstand

howdidsheeventhinkofthat!Justthinkofit!

Happiness’searswereringingthewhole

testimonyasshefeltthatshewasacomplete

failure!She’dforgottentheDoctor!TheDoctor’s

testimonyturnedthecasealltogetherbutit

madethingseasierforthejudge…

AndlikeLuvuyohadsaidattheendofthecourt

caseMnothoandHappinessweretheones

wholookedlikefoolsandwerebeatenattheir

owngamebythelastwitnesstheP.Iwho

confirmedthatMnothohadaskedinformation

aboutLonwaboandwherehegotthe

informationaboutLonwabo…Butthatwasnot

enoughtoprovethatMnothokilledhim.

Luvuyo’sLawyerknewthatbutshealsoknew

thathewastwiceasimportantastheDoctor

was…



“MAMA!”MnothoscreamedThembelihleasshe

collapsedattheparkinglotafterthejudgehad

adjournedthecaseandhadsetthenextdayfor

thefollowingmonth…Thembelihlewalkedout

ofthecourtfeelingdizzyandwhatwasmaking

herdizzywaseverythingthatshedidn’tknow

aboutthiscaseandmostly,theaccusations

abouthersonpossiblykillingLonwabo.And

Happinessknowingthisbutnottellingher

aboutit…Shewasweakanddizzy,when

Mnothowastryingtotalktoher,followingher

asthey’vemanagedtorunawayfrom the

journalistswiththehelpofthesecurity.

ThembelihlecollapsedandMnothowastoo

closedtoherthatheheldher…

“Nkosazana!”Happinessscreamedoutthe

queen’snameandsherantoopen

Thembelihle’sdoorwhileNkosazanahelped

MnothoholdThembelihle…

Nkosazana:“Let’sjustgetherstraighttothe



hospital.What’swrong?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknow,holdhertight.”He

encouragedandtheyheldher,slowlywalkedto

thecarwithThembelihle….Nkosazanaflew

from DurbantoJohannesburgtosupport

HappinessandMnothoasDaniellewasback

home…Andnow,theyhadtorushThembelihle

tothehospital…

“CallmyfatherHappiness.”Mnotho

encouragedandHappinesslookedat

Nkosazanaasher,herselfwasonapanicabout

hermotherin-lawwho’dcollapsed…Nkosazana

thentookherphonefrom herbagtocall

Dalisu…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

Hetookthebabyfrom Thula’sarmsandhe

askedhertoremaininsidethecarbecausehe

wasn’tsureifFaithwasgoingtoagreetohave

them inherhouse.Buthehadnochoice,



MaZunguhadtogodowntoKZNalongwith

him forfamilycrisisandNgcebowasalso

goingdowntoKZNforthesamereasons,

familywasneededbackhome…

“Howareyou?Lookatthisboy!He’slookingall

healthy!”FaithaskedNgceboandsheplayed

withhergrandson’scheeksasNgcebohadput

thebabyinsideherarms…Faithwasseatedon

theloungewithRandallwho’djustgotback

homefrom work.Faithhadlonggothome…

Ngcebolookedaroundandthenlookedathis

motherin-law.“Iam fine,mamaandhoware

youdoing?”Heaskedherpolitely.

Faith:“We’rejustfineandhappytoseethisone!

Whereareherfivesisters?Icalledthehouse

theotherdayandtheirnannytoldmethat

they’reattendingschoolnow.Ihaven’tgottime,

hey.Ihavebeenbusy.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Yes,they’reandthey’reused



totheenvironmentnowunlikethefirstweek.I

wasreallyforcingthem there.”Hefilledherin.

Faithsmiled.“That’sagoodthingandwhathas

broughtyouhere?”Sheaskedasmeansto

moveawayfrom theschooltopicbecauseit

wasbreakingherheartthatherdaughterwas

missingoutonsuchimportantmomentsofher

children’slives…Itwasn’treallyniceforher…

Ngcebo:“MaZungu,thegirlsandIhavetodrive

downtoKZNandIcan’tleaveThulaand

Mnqobialoneinthehouse.Idon’tknowwhenI

willbecomingbackbutIknowitshouldn’tbe

beforethe2ndofAprilbecauseIhaveatripto

NigeriajustforaweekasInormallydoevery

year.Iam askingthatyoukeepThulaand

MnqobihereuntilIreturn.Iwillhavetoleave

thegirlsbackhome.IknowIam askingtoo

muchbutIneedhelp.”

Randall:“Didn’tyoukickLaurenoutofthe

housebecauseshe’sdoingmoreharm toyour



kidsandyoucallmymum tocomeandfetch

herbutnow,you’reherewiththebabythat

Laurenwasdoingmoreharm to.How’sthat-”

Faith:“Randall!Stopit!StopbecauseNgcebois

nothereforyoubuthe’sheretospeaktome.

Whogaveyoutherighttointerfereinmy

conversations?Thisconversationisbetween

meandmysonin-lawandwhosaidtalk?”

Randall:“Iam sorry…”hemumbledandgrabbed

hisbagbyhishand,hethenlefthismotherand

her‘sonin-law’tohavetheirconversation.

FaithsighedandlookedatNgcebowhohadhis

headlookingdown.“Youdon’thavetoaskto

leavethechildhereasifyou’rejustanextdoor

neighbour.Mnqobiismygrandchildandhecan

stayhereuntilyou’reback.Butwhatwillhappen

toschoolasthegirlswillbeinKZN?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tthinkbringingthem hereto

theirmotherwouldbewise.”



Faith:“Nandiphaisnothere.”

Ngcebo:“She’snot!EverytimewhenItrytocall

herIreachvoicemail.”

Faith:“Yes,she’snothereandIthinkthegirls

canalsocomeherebecausetheydidn’tbegin

preschoolinJanuaryandmissingoutwillnot

begoodforthem.”sherepliedanddidn’tdwell

muchonNandiphaeventhoughshecouldsee

theconfusionandsomethingshecouldn’t

nameinNgcebo’sface.

Ngcebo:“Thankyoubutwhere’sNandipha?Did

yousendhersomewhereandwhywasn’tItold

ifshewasmovingheadingsomewhere?

NandiphaisstillmywifeandIhaveeveryright

toknowwhat-”

Faith:“Shedidn’tcometothishousethatday

butshewenttoPalesa’shouse.AndIbelieve

thatshe’sbeenthereeversince.Ihavedecided

thatIshouldgivethespacesheneedsbecause



shedidn’ttakeanyofmycalls.”

Ngcebo:“ButThulasaidyoulefttogether.”

Faith:“SheleftthehousefirstwhileIwaswith

Mnqobiandherbrothercalledher,shetoldhim

thatshe’swithPalesa.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,thankyou,mama.Iwillcome

backwiththegirlstheninafewdays.Itwon’t

evenbeaweek,they’llcomehereandattend

school.”HeinformedFaithstandingonhis

feet…Hewantedtoleaverightawaybecause

hewasangrythatNandiphawasn’thereandall

alonghewasn’ttoldthatNandiphadidn’tgetto

hermother’shouse!

Faith:“Alright,butwhere’sThula?”

Ngcebo:“She’sinmycar.Shewillcome.”He

repliedandFaithnoddedherhead.Ngcebothen

leftthehousewhilebusytappingonhisphone…

“Hello?”Palesa’ssleepyvoiceanswered

Ngcebo’scall.



Ngcebo:“Iam sorrytodisturbyou.Areyou

sleepingor?”heaskeddrivinghisPorscheout

ofFaith’spremises.Hewasdrivingstraightto

hishouse.

Palesa:“Yes,Iwas.Howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notreallyfinebecauseIheard

yourfrienddidn’treachhermother’shousebut

she’sinyourhouse.”

Palesa:“Istheresomethingwrongwhenshe’s

inmyhouse?Idon’tunderstandhowdoyousay

you’renotfinebecauseofherbeinginmy

house.”

Ngcebo:“No,thethingis,Iwasn’ttoldthat

NandiphaisthereandIhavejustlearntthat

becauseIwenttohermother’shousejustnow.

Ihavetriedcallingherbutherphoneisoff.Why

didn’tyoutellme?”

Palesa:“NandiphaisnothereandIdidn’tthink

thatIwastheonewhowassupposedtotellyou



becauseherbrotherandmotherknewthatshe

washere.AndIthinkthey’retheoneswhowere

supposedtotellyou.”

Ngcebo:“Wait,whatdoyoumeanthatshe’snot

therebecauseIwastoldthatNandiphaisthere

andnow,she’snotthere.Am Ibeingfooled

here?”

Palesa:“Nobodyisfoolingyou.Nandiphacame

hereonthe28thofFebruarybutsheleftthe

houseafterafewdays.”

Ngcebo:“Sheleftandwentwhere?Whydoyou

wantmetoaskeverysinglequestionbecause

youknowIwillwanttoknowthis?”

Palesa:“Shesaidsheneedstimeawayandshe

left.Idon’tknowwhere’sshe.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tknowbutshe’syourfriend.

How’sthatpossible,Palesa?Nandiphacan’tgo

anywherewithoutyourknowledge.ShouldIpay

yousothatyoucantellmewherethefuckmy



wifeis?”

Palesa:“Idon’tknow!Okay!Please!”

Ngceboclickedhistongueandheremovedthe

phonefrom hisearbuthestillbelievedthat

PalesaknewwhereNandiphawas.Buthejust

didn’tknowwhatwasherproblem withtelling

him!Hethrewhisphoneonthepassengerseat

andhepickedupthespeed,nothingwasn’t

right!Hewasworriedabouthismotherthat

wasinthehospital!Yes!Hewasworriedabout

herbecauseshestillneededtoliveandshe

washismother,nothingwasgoingtochange

thatjustbecausehewasangrywithher.And

now,hehadtoworryaboutthewifethathe

didn’tknowwhereshewas!Maybehewas

supposedtojustkeepherinthehouse!Lock

herintheirroom buthedidn’tknowthatshe

wasgoingtobegoingupanddownwhileshe

wasstillmourning!Wherewasshe?

Ngcebo:“Tsk!Thiswoman!”heexclaimedand



heinhaleddeeplytryingtokeepcalm ashewas

takingtheroadsendinghim tohishousenow…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE15̀`

“Canyoubelievethetruthhasbeenhidden

awayfrom youifIcantellyou.”Juniorasked

Danielleonthephone…Daniellewaslaidback

onherbedwithSiphosamiandPearllyingnext

toher…It’dbeenadaysincesheheardthather

motherin-lawwasinthehospitalbecauseof

thewaythingsturnedoutonthecourtcase.Her

fatherin-lawandthetwoauntshaddrivento

Johannesburgandlefteverythinginherhands

astheywereabsentandshewassupposedto

helpCandicewhensheneededhelpinthe

palace.She’dbeentothepalaceduringtheday,

Qalokuhlewaswithherfatherandso,therewas



noneedforhertosleepinthepalacebecause

Candicetoldhershewasdoingokay.Shewas

worriedaboutthearticleshereadthathad

coveredthelastdayofthecase,shewas

worriedforbothHappinessandherhusband

butshewasstillangrythattheywerelyingto

her.Andshehadn’tconcludedthatherhusband

wasguiltyofmurdereventhoughtheP.Ihad

testifiedthatMnothohadaskedinformation

aboutLonwabo…

Danielle:“WhatisitthatIwon’tbelieve?”

Junior:“Mom isangryandso,shedecidedto

headtobedearlybecauseuncleThabaniwas

herejustafewminutesago.”

Danielle:“Whywashethere?Whathappened?”

Junior:“Hesaidhesawthearticleabout

Mnotho’scourtcaseandhecametoustotell

thetruthbeforewelearnthetruthfrom Mnotho

andbeforehecaneventrytotellhalfthetruth.”



Danielle:“Truthaboutwhat!Juniorcanyoustop

beatingaboutthebush?”

Junior:“Thetruththatyourhusbandcalledhim

andhetoldhim thathehasfoundsomeone

whoshotatyourwedding-”

“WHAT!”Sheexclaimedandsheroseupfrom

herpillow,shesatupstraight.Sheplacedher

freehandonherchestandshehadhereyes

widenedinthedarkashearingthiswasgiving

herareaction.No!reactionsanditwas

reactionsthatshecouldn’tkeepupwithasher

headbeganhavingmultiplethoughtsabouther

husbandandheruncle.Butpeoplewere

arrested…

Junior:“Yes,unclethendrovetoJohannesburg

andtheycaughtyoursisterwife’slover.He’s

theonewhoorderedtheshootatyourwedding

andyoursisterwifeknewaboutthat.She

arrivedwhentheywerebusywithhim anduncle

didn’twastetime,hekilledtheguyeventhough



yourhusbandhadchangeofmindsnow

becauseofyoursisterwife.Shekeptthetruth

aboutthem killingherloverandtheykeptthe

truthaboutherknowingthatherloverordered

theshootandsheknewthatitwashim.Uncle

isleavingandhewantedtoleaveuswiththe

truthbuthedidn’ttelluswherehe’sgoing.”He

finishedupwhatThabanihadtoldthem before

heleft.Sheilawastooupsettoevenpickupher

phoneandcallDanielle…“Nielley?”Juniorcalled

outhissister’snameastherewassilencefrom

hersideforlongnow.

Danielle:“Ican’tbelievethis!Thankyoufor

calling.Wewilltalktomorrow.”Shepromised

andremovedherphonefrom herearafterher

brotherhadwishedhergoodnight…Daniellelaid

backonthepillowslowlyandshecriedasshe

feltthatshe’dbeenbetrayed!She’dbeentolda

lieandallthis,thishappypolygamousfamily

wasjustalie!She’dbeenliedto!Shecriedas



everymemoryofthatdaycameflashingback,

herfearandherpain.Howherbeautiful

weddingdaywasruinedandthefearshehadof

thesecondwedding!Shecouldn’tbelievethat

allalong…Sheburiedherselfonthepillowand

sheletallthetearsandnoiseofhercryinghide

onthepillow…

“Sawubona,MaNkosi.”MnothogreetedDanielle

andhekissedhercheek.Daniellewasseated

onthechaironFridaymorninghavingteaand

thebreakfastwasjustlookingather…Shewas

toohurttoeat.

Danielle:“Yebo.”

Mnotho:“Howareyou?Iam tired.CanIhave

somethingtoeat?”herequestedsittingdown

andhelookedathiswife’sface,herealisedthat

somethingwasn’trightandtheonlythingthat

hehadinmindwasthatshewasstillangry

aboutwhattheyfoughtaboutin

Johannesburg…Mnothowastooangryabout



howthecaseturnedoutandhewastooangry

thatitwasconfirmedtothepublicinthearticle

thathewasanabuser.Theyhaven’texchanged

wordswithHappinesssincethecasebecause

theywerecaughtupwithThembelihletheyhad

toadmittothehospital.ButMnothocouldsee

thatHappinesshadaweightonhershoulders

andevenherfacelookedtired…Theywereall

tiredandallhewantedjustnowwastorest

afterbreakfastnottofightwithNtandokaziwho

seemedangry…

Danielle:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”she

repliedtothefirstquestionandshestoodupto

dishupthebreakfastthatshehadleft…Butit

wasn’tforhim becauseshedidn’tthinkhewas

goingtocometoherhouse.

Mnotho:“Iam restlessbutIam relieved

becausewecamebackwithmama.Anddad

saidthere’llbeafamilymeeting.”

Danielle:“Iguessinthatmeetingthat’swhere



truthswillbesharedamongstthefamily

members,no,betweenyouandyourwifeand

thefamilymembers.”Sheguessedandshe

lookedbackatMnothoshortlytogethislook

andshemetthedulllook…Sheturnedbackto

thepot…

Mnotho:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Ey,

MaNkosi,Iam innomoodtofightwithyou.

Phelawenauyahlulekaukubonaumaindoda

yakhoingadingezinxabano.Iam tellingyouthat

Iam tiredandallyoucareaboutisfightingwith

meaboutthetruths.Whattruth?”

Daniellechuckled,amockerychuckleandshe

placedtheplateofbreakfastbeforeMnotho

whowaslookingather.“Ididn’tthinkthatyou

don’tcareaboutmebutallIthoughtwas,you

lovemeandyoucareaboutme.”

Mnotho:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Danielle:“You’veliedtomejusttoprotectyour



preciouswifeandIhavebeenmadeafoolby

thesamewife,laughingwithmeandpretending

tocarewhilesheknewthatherboyfriendtried

tokillmeinmyownwedding.Sheknewaman

diedinmyweddingandherboyfriendwasthe

cause.Andwhenyoulearntthat,youhidthat

from mebecauseyouhadtoprotecther,right?

Youdidn’tcareaboutmyfeelingsandme,

knowingthetruth.”Sherevealedandlookedat

hispuzzledfacethatsignalledthathedidn’t

expectthis!Hedidn’texpectthathisfoolish

wifewouldknowaboutthis!“You’renottalking

nowbutnotsolongagoyou’vebeentalking,

right?”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tfoolyou,MaNkosi.”He

murmuredandhewondered…

Danielle:“YES!YES!Youfooledme,Mnothoand

there’snowayyoucanevenjustifyfoolingme,

me,yourwife!Ihavebeenthroughhellandyou

-”



Mnotho:“Weweregoingtojailwithyouruncle-”

Danielle:“Juststopit!Stopit!Youdidn’ttellme

thisbecauseyoudidn’twanttobutyouwanted

tokeepfoolingme.”

Mnotho:“No,butyouhavetounderstand-”

Danielle:“Iwillunderstandnothing!AndIwant

thefamilytoknowaboutthis.”

MnothograbbedDanielle’swristprettyfastas

shewasstandinguptowalkawayfrom him

andthis,whatshe’dsaidnow!Hecouldn’tlet

hergo!

Mnotho:“Youcan’tdothat!Myunclediedandif

thefamilycanknowwhowasbehindthatshoot.

TheywillblameHappinessbutIam toblame

forthisforallthehurtIhavecausedher.

Please.”

Danielle:“Ifyouwantedmetounderstandyou

weregoingtotellmethetruthfrom thestart

andallthisfakehappyfamilywasgoingtobe



builtonthetruthandweweregoingtohavea

commonsecretbutyou-”

Mnotho:“Youwerenevergoingtokeepthis

secretbecauseyoudidn’tlikeHappiness,

MaNkosi.Ididn’twanttocausehermorehurt.”

Danielle:“Sinceshe’ssoprecioustoyou,you

thinkIwilltreatheraspreciousafteryou’vetold

mealie?Forgetit!Thiswillbeknownandyou’ll

havetokillmeifyoudon’twantmetotalk.It’s

notlikeyouneedmeanywaynow.”sheyanked

outherwristfrom hisholdandshewalked

awayangrily…They’vestabbedherdeepinthe

heartwhereshetrustedthem,whereshe’deven

stoodbeforethecourtoflawandliedforthem

becausetheywereherfamilybutno,theywere

justusingher!Shewouldbedammed!

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“TheseboyswillkillyouandIthinknowit’stime

youtakeastepback,letthem ruintheirlives



thewaytheywantbecauseMnothosaidyou

wantedhim tobealonewhenyoutoldhim to

havealongdistancemarriage.”Dalisuadvised

hiswifeandhegavehertheglassofwaterand

hermedication.

Thembelihle:“Baba,there’snoneedforyouto

treatmelikeachildlikethis.Iam notdyingmy

BPishighandIam stressedthat’sallthatthe

Doctorsaid.”

Dalisu:“Isaidinsicknessandinhealthandthat

meansIwantyoutostayinthisbedfortherest

oftheday.Iwillbegoingtotheeldersinaunt

Nomkhosi’shouse.Wewillhavetomeet.You

haven’tsaidanythingaboutlettingtheseboys

ruintheirlivesandyou,steppingback.”

Thembelihle:“They’remyson,Icanneverwatch

them ruintheirlives.”

Dalisu:“IwillnotallowthatbecauseifIloseyou

they’llhavetheirwivestocomfortthem and



whowillcomfortme?”

Thembelihlesmiled.“Ithinkyouneedasecond

wifewho’syounger.”Shejokedandshelaughed

firstbeforeherhusbandcouldlaugh.

Dalisu:“Idon’tlikejokes.Iwillleavenow.Ilove

youandIshouldfindyouhere,whereIleftyou

whenIcomeback.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo,Magebaandyou’ll

findmehere.”Shepromisedandsheaccepted

herhusband’skiss…Shelookedathim ashe

left,shewasgoingtohonourhiswishjustthis

onceandrestthewholeday…

“Howareyou,Mam’Nkosi?”Thembelihleasked

Sheilaonthephone.Shewaswokenupbythe

phonecallfrom Sheila,Danielle’smother.

Sheila:“Iam notfineandIwaswonderingifwe

couldtalk.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,wecantalk.Whatiswrong?”



Sheila:“Ihavereceivedthenewsthatshocked

meandmademeupsetandIwaswonderingif

youknewaboutthem.Idon’twanttotalkmuch

withoutknowingifyouknewaboutitornot.”

Thembelihle:“Whatisthat,sisi?”

Sheila:“Thatallalongyoursonknewwhoshot

atmydaughter’sweddingandhekeptquiet

withthetruth.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyoumean?Ithought

thosepeoplewerearrestedandweallknew

aboutthem.Whatdoyoumeannow?”

Sheila:“Thosepeoplewerehiredbyagangto

coveruptheircrimeandyoursonhadknownall

alongthathisfirstwife’sloveristheonewho

orderedtheshoot.AndMnothoandhiswife

knewaboutthisallalong.Ihavelearntthistruth

from mybrotherin-lawwhowasaskedtokeep

thesecretafterthey’vekilledtheloveralong

withyoursoninyourdaughterin-law’s



presence.”

Thembelihle:“HHO!JEHOVA!”

Sheila:“Ijustwantedtoconfirm ifyouknew

aboutthis.”

Thembelihlewipedhertearsthathadcomeout

ofhereyesinstantly.SHEWASTIREDOF

CRYING!Thiswasnotpeace!“No,Ididn’tknow

andIam sorryaboutthis.”Shesaidonalow

toneandsheremovedtheblanketsfrom her

body.SheneededtogettoHappiness’shouse

now!

Sheila:“Alright,thankyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillkeepintouch.”She

promisedandremovedthephonefrom herear

afterhearingtheresponsefrom Sheila…She

marchedtoherwardroberemovingthenight

gownsthatwereonherbody…

“Where’syourhusband?”Thembelihleasked

HappinessopeningthecurtainsofHappiness’s



bedroom.She’dinvitedherselfinsidethe

bedroom afterknockingandgettingno

response.Thefrontdoorwasn’tlockedand

whenshecalledthem aroundthehouse,she

heardnoresponse…

Happinessraisedherheadbecauseofthelight

thathadinviteditselfinsideherbedroom.She

hadherearphonespluggedandshewas

listeningtomusicavoidingtobestressed…

Happinessremovedtheearphonesfrom her

earsandsheremovedtheblanketsfrom her

bodyimmediately.“Mama.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,where’syourhusband?”

Happiness:“He’swithNtandokazi.”

Thembelihle:“Goandshower,weneedtotalk.”

Shesaidstraightforwardlyandshemarchedto

thedoorafterHappinesshadpromisedtodo

that…Thembelihlewentstraighttothekitchen

andshedecidedtopreparelunchforherand



Happinesswhileshewastakingashower…

“Thankyou.”Happinessthankedthefoodshe

wasgivenbyThembelihleaftershe’dtoldherto

sitdown…Theythenblessedthefood.“Mama-”

Thembelihle:“Iam heretotalktoyouaboutall

theseliesyou’vetoldme.Iam wayolderthan

you.IcanbirthyouIhavebirthyoubymyheart

andmyactionsandyou’vetoldmelies.For

what?”

Happiness:“Mama,Idon’tknowwhattosay.”

Shesaidquietlybecauseshedidn’tknowwhat

shewassupposedtotellher.Theyhaven’t

decidedwithherhusbandwhethertotellthe

truthortocontinuelyingtothefamily.

Thembelihle:“WhokilledNonjabulo’sfather?”

sheaskedandgaveherachancetocomeclean

toher.Shegaveherthischance!Thischance!

Happinesslookeddownandclosedhereyes,

shecouldn’tlietoher!No!Mnothowasgoingto



havetounderstandandkeepingthingsfrom her

continuouslywasonlygoingtodamagetheir

relationship.“Danielle’sunclewastheonewho

pulledthetriggerbutifIdidn’tgettothe

warehouseintime.IfNgcebodidn’ttellme

aboutit,theywerebothgoingtokillhim-”

Thembelihle:“Ngceboalsoknewaboutthis?

Didhiswifeknowaboutthistoo?”sheaskedas

shewassurprisedthatNgceboknewaboutit

too.

Happiness:“Idon’tknowaboutNandiphabut

theyhearduswhenwewerefightingintheir

housewithMnothoandNgcebowastheone

whotoldmeabouthisbrothertryingtokillthe

Xhosaman,Lonwabo.IbeggedMnothonotto

killhim andhelistened,hebeggedDanielle’s

unclebuthedidn’tlisten.Hekilledhim incold

blood.”Shesaidandshefeltherheartjerkthis

oncethinkingofthisdaythatherdaughterlost

afather…



Thembelihle:“Andyouchosetolietome.You

criedandliedtomeaboutthedeathof

Nonjabulo’sfather.Andyouwenttocourt

knowingthatMnothowasinvolvedinthis

murder,it’snomatterthathedidn’tpullthe

trigger.Whatifthestatewantstoreopenthis

Lonwabocase?Doyouknowthatthishusband

youdidn’twanttostayawayfrom,willgoto

jail?”sheshoutedatherfeelingmaddenedand

disgustedbytheseliesandsecrets.Andthe

lackofthinkingthatMnothoandHappinesshad

together,COMBINED!

Happiness:“Ihadhope-”

Thembelihle:“HOPEMYFOOT!Youhadthe

truthandthat’sthemostpowerfulthingthat

youhad.YouwerenotsurewhatLuvuyohad

butyou,youhadthetruthandnow,whichjudge

cangivethechildtoyou.LeaveMnotho,just

youalone.YourantoaskyourhusbandifItold

him whatItoldyouandhim,aswellhedidn’t



listentomebecausewhatIsayisuseless.It’s

alwayssaidIsaythingstohurtpeoplebutallI

tellisthetruthandallIsuggestaresolutionsto

helpyouallbecauseIthinkforthefuturebut

youdidn’tlisten!”

Happiness:“Mama,Iam sorry.Ipanickedand

paintookover.IhavebeenthroughalotandI

lostmyselfineverything.Thischanceat

happinesswaseverythingtomeandnow,that

it’sbreakingIam breakingaswell.”

Thembelihle:“Itwasn’tgoingtobreakifyou

werehonest!Idon’tevenwanttomentionyour

fatherin-lawhowangryhe’llbewhenhecan

learnthatyouknewhissonwasshot,his

brotherdiedandthedaughterin-lawwasshot,

youknewwhodidthesethingsandyoushut

yourmouth!”

Happinessraisedhertearyfacequicklywithher

eyeswidened,shelookedatThembelihleas

shewasn’texpectingthis.



Thembelihle:“Musaukungihlahlelaamehlo!I

cameherewiththetruththatIwastoldby

Danielle’smotherthatallalongyouknewabout

thesetwoimportantthingstogetherwithyour

husband.”

Happinessplacedherhandsonhermouthas

shewascompletelycluelessnow.Whatwas

shesupposedtodonow?Wherewasshe

supposedtogoforhelpbecauseshewas

scaredofwhatwasgoingtohappen.

LONWABO!Hewasdeadnowandhehasleft

herwiththismessthatshehadtofacealone.

Sheneversenthim tofightforherlikethisand

eventrytokillandnow,shewasgoingtoface

herjudgementalin-lawsaloneandtheywere

goingtoforgetthatMnothowastheonewho

forcedahandineverythingthathadhappened

whenhebeganabusingher…

Thembelihle:“Ialmostlostmysonandyou

didn’ttellmeyouknewwhathappened.Youlied



tomeand-”shebrokeoffandshookherhead.

Happiness:“Iam sorrymamabutIam human

tooandthatmeansIam notperfectandIcan

neverbeperfect.IwilllieandIwillmake

mistake,Iwillhidethingsjusttoprotectmyself,

myfamilyandmyhusband.AndIwillcrywhen

myplansdon’tworkout.Ididn’ttellLonwaboto

dothatbuthedidthatonhisownafterhelearnt

thatMnothohadhitNjabulolikehewashitting

anadultformessinghisphone.Icriedtohim

likealwayshaveandhejustacted,andhewas

alsotheonewhobeatMnothoforrefusingto

buymyironmedicationwhenIwaspregnant.I

neveraskedhim todothosethingsbuthewas

agangsterandtheonlywayheknewtosolvea

humanbeingwasviolence.Ididn’tknowhow

youweregoingtoactifItoldyouthetruth.I

wasscared.”

Thembelihle:“Ihavealwaysbeenonyour

cornerandwhenyoutoldmeabouthim Ididn’t



judgeyou!Iwasgoingtobeangrywithyouand

shoutasIhavenowbecausethisismakingme

angrybutIwasgoingtoforgive.AndIwasn’t

goingtosellyoutothefamilybecauseMnotho

wasneverrightforeverythingthathedidyou.

Youdidn’ttrustme!”

Happiness:“Iam sorry,please,forgiveme.”

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandstoodup.

“You’vehurtmeandIdon’tknowwhatwill

happenbecauseDanielle’sfamilyknows

everythingnow.Andthroughallthisthat’s

happening.Ihopeyou’llnotrunawaybutyou’ll

faceyourproblemslikeawomannota

coward.”ShesaidlookingdownatHappiness

whowasstillcryingonherseat.

Happiness:“IpromiseIwon’trunaway.AndI

hopeyou’llfinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.”

shepromisedwithoutlookingatherintheeye

becauseshewasashamed…Sheheardher

walkaway…Happinessgotoffherseatquickly



andsherantoherbedroom.Therewasnoone

whowasgoingtostandwithhernowbecause

herfatherdidn’twanttohelpherwithanything.

Butshestillhadhermother’sfamily,shewas

goingtotalktothem andaskthem togiveher

supportwhenshehastofaceherin-laws.But

shewasgoingtotellherfathereventhoughshe

knewthathewasn’tgoingtohaveanything

positive…

“Whyareyoucrying?Haveyouforgottenwho

youarethatyoucanjustcryforsuchthings?

Thingsthatyoudidn’tdo!”Mthimkhulushouted

atHappinessforcryingoverthismatterthathe

didn’tseetheneedfortears.

Happiness:“Iam scaredbaba.Theywill-”

Mthimkhulu:“Theywilldonothingtoyouand

themanyou’resupposedtohonourand

worshipisthatmanwhodiedforyou.Nottheir

sonbecausehe’stheonewhoprovokedyour

protectortoact.LonwabowasathugbutIhave



realisedhewasabettermanforyou.Iam

saddenedthatIwaslatetoseethatandthereis

nobodyinthatfamilywhowillblameyoufor

anything.”

Happiness:“You’llcomebaba?”sheaskedand

shewipedhertearsastheyweredriedupby

herfather’swords.Shedidn’tthinkthather

fatherwouldactuallysupporther.

Mthimkhulu:“ItoldyouthateverythingIdois

foryourowngoodandyourwellbeingandthe

worstthingIdidwastomarryyoutotheprince.

IfIdon’tcomewho’llcomebecauseyour

mothercan’ttalkinhergrave?Andshewas

nevergoingtostandbeforetheauthorityofthe

kingdom evenshewasalive.IwillcomebutI

willleavethechildrenwithyouraunt.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.”shesaidintotalrelief

andtheysharedtheirgoodbyeswithherfather…

Shethenkneeledonherknee,sheaskedfor

strengthtohermosthighGod.Shedidn’twant



tohavefear…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE16̀`

“Willyoucometothismeeting?Iam tiredof

everythingthat’shappeninghereandifweget

paidforthemeetingsweattend.Iwouldbe

happy.”Daniellesaidtohermothershewas

talkingtoonthephonewhileshewasbusy

hangingthedishclothsthatshehadjust

washed,shewasonthewashinglinelocatedat

thebackofThembelihle’smainhouse.

Thursdaymorning,shehadn’tseenHappiness

andshe’dbeenavoidinghercallssincetheir

returnfrom Johannesburg.

Sheila:“Yes,yourmotherin-lawcalledmeabout



itandIwillhavetocomeeventhoughIdon’t

evenhavestrengthforitIhavebeentooangry

aboutit.How’syourbackpainnow?”sheasked

movingfrom themaintopic.

Danielle:“It’sbetternowcomparedtoyesterday.

Ioverworkedmyselfyesterdaymama.Iwanted

myhousetobespotless.”

Sheilalaughed.“Onecanneversayyouhated

housechoreswithyourheartandbody.”She

commentedandtheylaughedwithherdaughter.

DanielleturnedandsheturnedtoHappiness.

“Yes,Ihavetoleavenow.IwillcallyoubeforeI

sleepbecausemychildrenwantedtospeakto

youandSiphosamiaskedtovisitwithPearlthis

Easterholidays.”

Sheila:“Alright,eveninDecemberItoldyouto

comewithhim.”

Danielle:“Ididn’twanttorushhim mamaandI

wasthinkingthatitwouldn’tbeabadideaifI



adopthim legallyasmyson.Iwanttobehis

legalguardianIwantedtospeaktothehusband

aboutitbutnow,thingsareupsidedown.”

Sheila:“You’llhavetowait.”

Danielle:“Thankyou,bye.”Sheremovedthe

phonefrom herearafterhearingagoodbye

from hermotherandallthistimeshewas

lookingatHappinesswhowaslookingather.

Allshesawnowthroughherfacewas

BETRAYAL!

Happiness:“Ihavebeencallingyouandyou’ve

beenignoringmycalls.”

Danielle:“That’sbecauseIhavenothingtosay

toyouoryoudo?”

Happiness:“Yes,Ihaveeverythingtosayto

you.”

Danielle:“No,Iam notinterestedbecauseyou’ll

onlysaywhateverbecauseyou’vebeen

exposedandnow,Iknowthatallalongyou’ve



beenpretending.”

Happiness:“Ihavebeenpretending!Where’s

thatcomingfrom?WhatdoyoumeanthatI

havebeenpretending?”

Danielle:“Haven’tyoubeenpretendingtocare

aboutmewhileyouknowthatyouandourdear

husbandareactuallyfoolingmeandnow,

you’reherehaving‘everythingthatyouwantto

saytome!”sheraisedhervoice.

Happiness:“Ihadnochoice!”sheshoutedat

herasshewasangrythatDaniellewastelling

herthatshe’sbeenpretending.Shehadformed

arelationshipwithherbecauseshewantedto

havethisrelationshipandshewantedthem to

haveawarm andabetterhome.

Danielle:“No!Youhadachoiceandthatchoice

wastotellthetruthbutno,youchosetolieto

meandevenwhenIaskedyouwhat’s

happening.Iaskedyoutotellmethetruthafter



thecasebutyourefused.”

Happiness:“Magebadidn’twantustotellthe

truthandwhenourhusbandsayssomething

thatthingshouldhappen.”

Danielle:“Oh!Evenifit’sbuildingarelationship

basedonlieswiththememberofthisfamilyof

ours.You’veshutmeoutwiththishusband!”

Happiness:“Don’tspeakabouthim likethat!

Showrespect.”

Danielle:“Whoareyoutotellmethat?”

Happiness:“Iam theseniorwifeandifyou

disrespecthim Iwillcallyoutoorderbecause

now,you’rebeingdisrespectfulnotangry!”

Danielle:“Oh!Now,youknowmyfeelings-”

“STOPIT!STOPIT!”Thembelihleshoutedat

them walkinguptothem prettyfastand

Nkosazanawasfollowingherbehind.She’d

beentoldbyaservantthatthesisterwives



werearguinganditwasn’tlookinggood…They

keptquietinstantlyatthepresenceoftheir

motherin-law.

Thembelihle:“What’sthis?Can’tyouspeaklike

adults?”Shelookedatthem bothandnoneof

them answeredherbuttheylookeddown.“Iam

talking!”

Danielle:“Iam angryandevenadultsdo

becomeangry.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tbecheekywithme!”she

lookedatherasshewasansweringherwith

attitudethatshedidn’tknowcamefrom.

Happiness:“Iam tryingtotalktoher-”

Danielle:“You’retalkingtomenowjustbecause

yoursecretsareoutintheopenbutifyour

secretswerenotoutyou’llbelaughingwith

me.”

Thembelihle:“Can’tyouletherspeak?Shecan’t

evenform afullsentencebecauseyouhaveto



breakherwords.”Shelookedatherand

Danielledidn’tsayanything,sheonlyremoved

hereyesfrom her.“Thesecretisoutnowand

whatdoyouwanttohappen?Shemustn’t

confrontyouaboutitbecauseyoudon’tfeellike

shemust?Isthatwhatyouwanttohappen?”

Danielle:“Yes,that’sexactlywhatIwantand

shemuststayawayfrom mebecauseIhave

neverdonewellwithpretenders.”

Thembelihle:“Pretenders!She’sbeen

pretendingyou,when?Whenshedideverything

foryou,nursedyouandlovedyoubacktolifeas

asisterthatwaspretence?Huh?Itwas

pretence?”

Danielle:“Howdoyouseeit,mama?Idon’t

knowwhatdoyouseeandnow,you’rebeing

herspokesperson.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!”

Nkosazana:“Danielledon’tspeaklikethat



becausethat’snotthewayyoushouldspeak

evenifyou’reangryofwhichIunderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Iam speakingnowbecauseyou

don’twanthertospeaktoyouandwhenIam

speaking,youhaveaproblem withit.Whatdo

youwant?”

Danielle:“Iwanttobeleftalonethat’swhatI

want.”Shesaidandwalkedawaywithouteven

sayinganotherword.Shewasangrythattheir

motherin-lawhadtointervenelikethisand

broughtHappinesslookingafterher!

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Unjanilomfazika

Mnotho?”shelookedatNkosazanawiththe

surpriselookbecauseshe’dneverseenDanielle

speakinglikethis.Andthiswasnewtoherand

itwasshockingher!

Happiness:“Excuseme.”shesaidpolitelyand

shewalkedawayfrom them.

Nkosazana:“Mama,youwerenotsupposedto



makeitthatobviousthatyou’reonHappiness’s

sidejustbecauseshelookedafterDanielle.”

Thembelihle:“Iam notsidingwithanyonebut

she’swrongtosayHappinesshasbeen

pretendingher.”

Nkosazana:“She’snotwrongbutit’showshe

feelsanditsoundedlikeyou’residingwith

Happiness.Andlet’snotforgetDaniellehas

beenbetrayedbybothhusbandandsisterwife,

she’sangryandthattimewashardforherto

haveweddingruinedandbeingshot,afamily

memberdyingatherwedding.Shehasevery

righttobeangry.”Sheinsistedbecauseshe

didn’tlikehowhermotherin-lawhadconducted

thisargumentbetweenthetwosisterwives…

“Hhayi!Iam notgettinginvolvedthenIwilljust

watch!”SheexclaimedandsheleftNkosazana

standingalone…Sheclosedhereyesthinking

aboutalltheproblemsshehadtoattendto

aroundthevillageandthis,shedidn’thaveany



strengthforit.SHENEEDEDAHOLIDAY!But

watchinghermotherin-lawtakesidesinthis

matterofHappinessandDaniellewasthelast

thingshewasgoingtoallowtohappen

becauseitwaswrong….

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“Minakodwaangiyithandangalenkomo

enegqumaemhlanemkhulu.”(Butgrandpa,I

didn’tlikethebull.)Buhletoldhergrandfather,

shewasseatedcomfortablyonthepassenger

seatofDalisu’scarwhileDalisuwasdrivinghis

carbacktothepalace…Buhlesawher

grandfatherleavingandsheaskedtoleavewith

him,Dalisutoldherwherehewasgoingand

thatdidn’tbotherBuhlebecauseshewantedto

leavewithhim.Dalisuthenallowedhertodrive

withhim ashewasdrivingdowntocheckon

thecowthatwassick…

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tyoulovethatcowbecauseit

hasmoremeat?”helookedather,they’vebeen



talkingaboutnothingbutDalisu’slivestockon

theirwaybacktothepalaceandthis

conversationwasremindingDalisuofhisson,

Mlamuliwholovedcowsfrom ayoungerage…

Andhegrewupwiththatloveandevenpursue

acareerinfarming…

Buhle:“No,it’sveryugly,mkhulu.”Shetoldher

grandfatherandshegiggledhidingherfaceon

herhandswhileDalisuwaslaughing.

Dalisu:“Thereisnouglycowandabeautiful

cow,MaZulu.”

Buhle:“Mkhuluinhlelenkomoencanefuthi

ngifisaukuyidlaleenoboyabesengikufakala

esandlenimkhulunjengakudala.”(Thesheepis

beautifulandIam cravingitmeatandputonit

skinonmywrist)

Dalisu:“Oh!No,thatisnotacow,Buhlebutit’s

sheepandyourgrandfatherwillslaughteritfor

youandyou’llwearitskinonyourwrist.”He



promisedherstoppingthecarinsidehis

premisesandheopenedthedoorwhileBuhle

wasbusymakinghappysoundasshewas

happyaboutthenews.

Buhle:“Ngampelayinimkhulu?”(Really?)she

askedandliftedherarmsashergrandfather

wasliftingheroffthechairafterremovingthe

seatbelt.

Dalisu:“Yes,wewilldothatbeforeyougoback

home.Andnow,runtoyoursistersandtell

them aboutyourtrip.”Heplacedherdownand

helookedatherasBuhlewasrunningoff…

Dalisusmiledandshookhishead,heclosedthe

doorofhiscarandhemarcheduptothe

house…Thiswasthedayofthemeetingandhe

wantedeveryonetofindhim ready…

“Ey,Iam tiredoftheseunendingmeetings.”

Dalingcebocommentedtohistwinbrotheras

theygotoffhiscar,theywerecomingfrom

Durban.



Ngcebolaughed.“Itwasbetterwhenyouwere

achildyouwereneverincludedintoany

meetingsevenasateen.”Hereflected.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,thosewerethedaysandwe

hadmorethanonegirlfriendbythenandtaking

yourgirlfriendtohaveguavasontheforestwas

adate.”

Ngcebolaughedandhisbrotherlaughedafter

him.“Ey,youstillrememberthosetimes!Ey,

Dalingcebo,nowthatIknowthislovethingIcan

concludethatyouweresucharomantic!Your

girlfriendsfelttheTLC,yeses!”

Dalingcebo:“Andyouwerecluelessaboutitall,

allthatmatteredtoyouwashavingchocolates

andpacketofchips.”

Ngcebo:“It’severythingthatmygirlslovedandI

guessIwasn’tinterestedinromancebecauseI

knewwewerenotdoinglove.”

Dalingcebo:“Whohurtyou,vele?”



Ngcebochuckled.“Voetsek!Youknowthat

nobodyhurtme.”

Dalingcebo:“Hey!Andnow,we’rethisoldand

attendingmeetings.”

Ngcebo:“Andsomeofthem areuseless.Why

can’ttheycallameetingandgiveuseveryriche

ofthisfamily,justsurpriseuswithland,

livestock,thesugarcaneplantations,youname

them.”

Dalingcebolaughed!“Who?Doyouthinkaunt

Nomkhosicangiveupherlandforanyofus?

Huh?Andherchickens?”Helookedathim and

theycracked.

Ngcebo:“Shutup!They’llsaywe’reinsensitive

becausenobodyislaughingthesedays

everythingissourexceptforthechildren.”

Dalingcebo:“Ican’tshutupbecauseIam

supposedtobewithmygirlnowandplaying

withherandlaughingwithhernotlookingat



mkhuluNdlela’sface.Hemademesoangry

whenhecalledmetocounthismoneybefore

sendingittothebankandafterIhavecounted

themoney,hedidn’tevengivemeaR100note

foracolddrinkthatgreedyman!”

Ngcebo:“Hhayi!Dalingcebo!Where’syour

money?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Ihaveminebutthatwas

goodmoneyandallthatheofferedmewasa

jugofZulubeermadebyhiswifeandthose

longtalksabouthistoryandfightsthathenever

fought.”Theylaughed.

“You’relaughingthere.Hasn’tthemeeting

started?”Theoldmanaskedthetwobrothers

wholeaningbyDalingcebo’sHiluxhavinga

goodlaugh.

Theybothlookedattheoldmanandthey

realisedthatitwasthebrotheroftheir

grandfatherthattheyweretalkingabout.“Hhayi,



siyakulandela.Ndabezitha.”Theybothinformed

inunisonandtheoldmanwalkedawaybeing

followedbyLangalibalele…Theylookedateach

otherandtheylaughedlikefools,astheywere

thinkingaboutwhattheyweresayingabouthim.

Dalingcebo:“EvenLangalibaleleishere,thiswill

beinteresting,let’sgo.”Heencouragedand

theyfollowedeachother…

HElookedatallthefacesthatwereinsidethe

houseforthemeetingandheconfirmedthat

everyonewashomeexceptMntwanawho’d

informedthefamilythathecouldn’tmakeit

becausehehadaworkcrisis…Dalisuthen

greetedthefamilymembers,theeldersofthe

Zuluhouse,SheilaandtheelderoftheNkosi

familyandMthimkhuluwithHappiness’saunt

from hermother’sside.Itwaseveryoneof

them andeveryoneofthem havebeentold

beforethemeetingwhatthey’vecometotalk

about…AndDalisuknewonhisfamily’sside



thattheelderswereangryandSgwili’swives

wereangrythemost…Hethenlookedathis

unclewhowassupposedtotalk.

UncleNdlela:“We’vebeenpoked,theoldwound

andoursonandhiswifehaspokedthisold

woundandwe’vebeenfoundwithoutwordsbut

hurtandanger.Mnotho,whydidyouhurtuslike

this?Whydidyoulietous?”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tlietothefamily-”

AuntNomkhosi:“Yehheni!Hedidn’tlie!Canyou

hearthat?”

Dalisu:“Lethim speak,aunty.”

Mnotho:“Thankyou,Ihavecausedmywife

greatestpainandwhenherloverdiedIwas

tryingtorevengemydeaduncle,mywifewho

wasshotandmybrotherandeveryoneofus

becausehedidn’tfacemebuthedecidedto

hideandhurtmyfamily.ButIrealisedthatafter

killinghim,ifIcantellthetruthIwillonlybe



burdeningmywifeevenmorebecausethe

familywasgoingtocrucifyandshowallthe

angertoherwhileshedidn’tdothis.”

Auntelder:“Shedidthisindirectlybycheating!

Ifshedidn’tcheat,wewouldstillhaveourson

here.Ifshechosetocheatbutkepther

marriageaffairsprivateshewouldn’thavegone

tocourtandyouareembarrassednow.”

Mnotho:“Shewassupposedtoconfidein

who?”

Dalisu:“Hee!WeMnotho,you’resupportingthe

cheatingthatyourwifedidasyou’redefending

hercheatingbeforeusnow?Shewassupposed

toconfideinwho,myfoot!You’resupporting

nonsense?”

Mnotho:“No,Ndabezithabutnow,Iunderstand

thestateshewasinandIdon’twanthertotake

anyblameforthisbecausethetruthis,nobody

inthishousewasgoingtoconfessthisifshe



wasinhershoes.”

Danielle:“Ihaveaninterestinknowingif

Ngceboandhiswifewereconvictedforthe

murdertheydidn’tdowhatwereyougoingto

do,MaMthimkhulu?Becauseyouwerehere

whentheywereaccused?Since,youdidn’tcare

aboutmebutyouchosetopretendbybring

soupstome.”

Happiness:“Howweretheygoingtobe

convictedforsomethingtheydidn’tdo?They

didn’tdoit.”Sheaskedlookingather.Shewas

stillangrythatshe’dsaidthatshewas

pretendingwhenshewashelpingher,nursing

her.

Danielle:“ThisisSouthAfricaandinnocent

peoplegotojailjustlikeyourchildwillbetaken

awayfrom youbutyou’reinnocentand-”

Mnotho:“MaNkosi!That’senough!”

Dalingcebo:“ShehasapointthoughandIalso



wanttoknow.Whatwereyougoingtodoas

theywereaccusedandtheyweresaidtohave

motive?”

Happiness:“Lonwabowasensuringthatthey

don’tgotojail,that’swhyhepaidthosepeople

totakethefallinsteadofthem.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Heee!”sheclappedonceand

shelaughedshakingherhead.“Wondersshall

neverendinthisnewworld!Mthimkhulu!Your

daughter!”

Mthimkhuluwaslistening,keepinghiscool

becausehe’dseenthatMnothowasdoingwhat

hewassupposedtodo.Hewasprotectinghis

daughterandthatwasonethingthatwasgiving

him peaceinthismeeting.

Mthimkhulu:“Mydaughteriswellmannered

andshe’sagoodwoman,thepersonwho’d

turnedmydaughterintothispersonisyour

son!”



Uncleelder2:“No!Thesearehertruecolours.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iwillneveragreetothatbecause

thatmeansyou’reinsultingmyparentingskills.

Ihaveraisedthischildaloneandshe’swell

mannered.”

Auntelder:“Mannersofcheatingonher

husband?”sheaskedandtherewasan

argumentamongtheelders.

Nkosazana:“MyeldersIdon’tthinkwe’re

supposedtobequestioningHappiness’s

characterabouthercheatingbecauseweare

waypassedthatandthefamilieshave

appeasedeachother.Andshe’sagoodperson

andshe’sreallywell-manneredbutshewas

pushedbeyondandsheactedoutofcharacter.

Canwenotfightbuttrytoforgivethisand

moveonforthesakeofBanelewho’scrippled

forthesakeofthechildwe’vejustburiedand

forthesakeofthisfamily’speace.Fighting

won’thelpus.”



Auntelder:“Weareangryandhurtandyou’re

forcingpeaceonus.MaMthimkhulumustpaya

fineandshemustbepunished.”

Sheila:“Andmydaughterhasbeenfooledby

herhusbandandhersisterwife.Wecan’tjust

easilyforget.”

Thembelihle:“Forgivenessisnevereasybutit

helpshealthesoul.Iam standingwithmy

seniordaughterin-lawonthisone,peace.”

Dalisu:“Wewantafinepaidandshemustsee

whatshemustdotoappeasethewivesofmy

brotherwhoareangryandhavenewwounds

openedup.Andhersisterwifethatshe’dlied

to.”

Mnotho:“WhyareyoucountingHappiness

alone?”

Mthimkhulu:“Mydaughterwillpaynofinefor

thingsthatshedidn’tdo.”hesaidboldlyand

thatcausedthecommotioninthehouseand



theargumentwasflyingoffasifitwasn’telders

butyoungadultswho’djusttastedadulthood…

Ngcebostoodupfrom hischairandheleft

them arguing…

“LETTHEDEADBURYTHEDEAD!”

Langalibaleleroaredabovethem allandhe

stoodonhisfeetwithhisbodylanguage

reflectinghisrespectstotheroyalfamilyand

theirin-laws.“Thelivingcannotbefightingand

quarrellingoveractionsdonebythedead.’I

cameherebearingthismessagefrom your

grandmother,Ndabezithathatthelivingmust

notbefightingandquarrellingovertheactions

ofthedead.Thisisnotit!Thisdaughterin-law

MaMthimkhuluwasbroughtintoNkosana

Mnotho’slifeforareasonandtobehiswife

andtobehiscompanionbuthefailedto

cherishher.Theancestorsareputtingthe

blameontheirown,theirson,who’ddone

everythingtobreakhiswifechosenbythem for



him andheturnedherintosomethingshenever

was.PrinceMnothofailedhisancestorsand

whenthewivesofthelatesonofthisfamily,

theprinceSgwili,crytheyshouldcryandbe

angrybutnoburdenshouldbeputonthe

shouldersofMaMthimkhulu.She’sinthisyard

forherhouseandherhusband.Andthe

ancestorsconcerningthismattertheywanther

untouchedandunbothered.Thatmeansthere’s

nofineshewillpayforthisandshemustcarry

noburdensandblameforthis.”Langalibalele,

hesaidwhathe’dbeensenttosayclearbut

he’dgiventhem abenefitofthedoubtthatthey

weregoingtowantpeacewhichwaswhyhe

allowedthem tobegintheirtalkingand

discussionuntilhecouldn’tletitproceed

becauseitwascleartheywantedtofightabout

thepast…“QueenNkosazanaisright,go,and

healandforgivethisbecausethesonofthe

familyisatpeacewithhisancestors.And

peaceisneededinthisfamilybutIam not



seeingitevenfrom afarandmywordsays,it

willnotbemyjobrestoreanypeace.Your

ancestorsareangry,Ndabezitha.You’vedefied

them andthey’renotblindabouteverything

that’shappeninghere,they’renotblind.ZULU.”

Heleftthem andtheyallknewthatwhenhe

wasleaving,hewasn’tsupposedtobe

stopped…Langalibalelelefttotalsilenceinthe

room,total…

Dalisu:“Ithinkweallheardthat.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Yes,wehearditandthat

doesn’tmeanforgivenesswillflydowntous.

Ourancestorswereoncehumansandletusbe

humans.Iam disappointedMnothoand

MaMthimkhuluandmyheartisnotnear

forgiving.Idon’tthinkthere’smoretobesaid.”

Shesaidlookingateveryfaceintheroom and

theywerefoundwithnowordbutelderswitha

nod.

Happiness:“IwouldliketosayIam sorryfor



hidingthisfrom thefamily.Iwaswrongandit

canneverberightwhatIdid.Idon’twantto

makealistofexcusesthey’vebeensaid

enoughbutallIwanttosayishowsorryIam.

AndIhopethatyou’llfinditinyourpainful

heartstoforgiveme.”shesaidtheapologyand

herhusbandfollowedbysayingtheapology

withoutmakinganyexcuses…Theydidn’tget

anyresponsesfrom theeldersbuttheyheard

them.

Thembelihle:“Siyabonga,andIthinkweneedto

praynowanddepart,ourheartswilllearnto

forgiveintimebecauseIam stillhurtbythis.

Butisittruethatwecan’tkeepfightingover

actionsofthedead.”Shesaidandtheyagreed

inprayingbutnotallofthem prayed…

MthimkhuluwasstillseeinghowmuchMnotho

wasnotdeservingofhisdaughter...

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S7̀ ÈPISODE17̀`

“Whereareyou?It’dbeenawhilesincewesat

down,haveadrinkandtalk.”Mlamuliaskedhis

brotheronthephone…28thofMarch,Thursday

nightMnothowaschillinginsidehiscarwitha

bottleofbrandyheboughtatataverninthe

village.HewassupposedtogotoDanielle’s

housebuthewasherebytheriverlisteningto

thepeacefulsoundofthewaterandtheforest…

Mnotho:“Heyi,bafo!Iwillcometothehouse

tomorrow.”

Mlamuli:“What’swrong?Youdon’tsoundfine.”

Mnotho:“Yes,Iam notfinebutwewilltalk

whenIseeyou.”

Mlamuli:“Alright.Wewilltalktomorrow.”He

supported…Mnothothenremovedthephone

from hisearandhelaidbackontheseat,he

drank…



Heliftedhisphoneandlookedatitasitrang,

Happinesswascallinghim buthejustdidn’t

havetheenergytoanswerherphonecall.His

headwasbuzzingwiththisonelasteventofthe

dayandhestillcouldn’tbelieveit!

“DoctorZulu”herecalledandthistime,he

wasn’tcalledbyNkosanabuthewascalledby

hisprofessionjustattheendofhisshift!He

neverthoughthe’lllivetoseethisdayandno,

thisdayhasneverbeeninsidehishead!

“We’vereceivedthecomplainsfrom the

patients,especiallyfemalepatientsasthey’ve

readthearticleaboutthingsthathappenedin

yourhousehold.They’reuncomfortablearound

youandwehavedecidedtohaveyou

suspendeduntilthehospitalboardreachesan

agreementaboutthismatter.Iam sorry,

Nkosana.”Hismindkeptrepeatingthewordsof

hissuperior.HEWASSUSPENDEDFROM

WORK!



Yes,therewastheresponsibilityofthethrone

butthehospitalwashislife,doingthatwork

washiswholelifeandthat’swherehegotto

interactwiththeirpeopleandhewaseventold

nottoworkwiththeoldwomenofthevillage.

Hewasseenasanabuserandrapistinhisown

village,wherehewascomfortableandwherehe

ruled!Hewashavingregrets…

Ifhisancestorsdidn’tthinkoffindinghim awife,

hewasn’tgoingtobeinthismessthisday

becausehewasnevergoingtoabuseawoman

hechoseforhimself.Andtheyhadtomake

them meetlikethat!Yes,helovedthisstrong

andrespectivewomanthey’vebroughtforhim

nowbutheregrettedthepast!Heclosedhis

eyescompletelyandheallowedhisthoughtsto

takeover…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“HaveIevertakenmyworkasjoke?”Ngcebo

askedhismanageronthephone.ItwasFriday



morningandhewasdrivingbackto

Johannesburgwithhischildren…He’dbeen

sleepinginDalingcebo’shouseandnow,he

wascomingfrom Langalibaleleafterhe’d

consultedinhishousetryingtobargainwithhis

ancestorsandtheydidn’tshowthemselves

beforehim.HewenttoLangalibaleletofind

helpbecausehewasprettysurethathis

weddingwithNandiphawasfarfrom happening.

Hethoughtifhecouldexplainhissituationto

them,theyweregoingtounderstandhim and

theyweregoingtohealhisbrother…

Langalibaleleallowedhim todothetalkingwith

hisancestorsinsidehishutbutstill,Ngcebo

sawnothingfrom hisancestors.Langalibalele

thentookoverandhespoketothem,they

showedthemselvesanditwasclearlystated

thattheweddingwassupposedtohappenand

thatcamewithextrainstructionsbut

Langalibalelesawthatwassomethinghe

neededtotellNgcebo’swifenothim…Ngcebo



leftthehutfurious,nobodywasfaironhim,his

family,hisancestorsandevenhisownwife!He

wasangryandhewashopingthatthistripto

Nigeriawasgoingtobeofpositive

reinforcement…

Manager:“No,PrinceTeebutIdon’twantusto

belatebecausethisyearwillbemuchbigger

thanthepreviousyear.Andit’sapitythatyour

wifewon’tbejoiningyou.Youpromisedshe

wasgoingtojoinyouthisyear.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iknowbutthesituationisbeyond

mycontrolbutnextyearIam prettysurethat

shewilldefinitelyjoinus.”

Manager:“Alright,don’tmakethemistakenot

tocallmewhenyougethome.Iwillcomeright

awayandwewillwork.”

Ngcebo:“Sure,Iwilldothat.”Hepromised

openingthedooroftheroom wherehischildren

weresleeping.Theywerebeingdressedupby



theirgrandmotherandthemaid.“Sanibona.”

Ngcebogreetedthem.

“YEBO,BABA!”Thegirlsgreetedtheirfather

backlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Iam readytogoandweshouldgo

homenow.Areyouready?”

Girls:“YEBO!”

Ngcebo:“That’sbest!”helaughedandshook

hisheadasBuhlewasshowinghim thefluffy

sheep’sskin(isphandla)thatwasonherwrist.

Heclosedthedoorbehindhim aftergreeting

themaidandhismother.

“You’rereadytoleavenow,areyou?”Dalisu

askedNgcebowhowasleaningbytheviano

waitingforhischildren.MaZunguwasn’tgoing

withhim.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iam readytoleaveandIhave

justgottenbackfrom Langalibaleleaboutour

wedding.Iam hopeless.”



Dalisu:“How’syourwifenow?Whenlastdid

youspeaktoher?”

Ngcebo:“Ireallydon’tknow.Shedoesn’ttalkto

me.”

Dalisu:“Shewillcomebackhomeanditwillbe

betterthatyoutalkaboutthisbecausethisis

notrighteventhoughit’snotnew.”

Ngcebo:“Iknow.”

Dalisu:“DidyoutakethemeatthatNtokomalo

askedmustbeputontheplasticforher

grandmother?Isaidtheymustdothat.”

Ngcebo:“No,Ididn’tseeit.Buhleisjustexcited

aboutisphandlaandSimilohatesitwillallher

littleheart.Iwon’tbesurprisedifIcomeback

andfinditoffeveryone’swristssincehers

didn’tevenlastthenight.”

Dalisulaughed.“Similoisloudandeverywhere,

botheringeveryoneandthelady,Buhle,she’s

collectedlikeNtokomalowhodoesn’tlike



everyone.”

Ngcebo:“Similoisjusteverythinghermother,

shewassupposedtoresemblehersothatIcan

safelysay‘uzizelemfazi’”hecommentedand

theylaughed…

Thembelihlewonderedwhatwasgoingtotake

herandhersontolaughagainashewas

laughingwithhisfathernow.Shewaslooking

atthem nowasshewaswalkingthegirlsto

theirfather’scar…Qalokuhlewasatschool…

“ThisisthemeatNtokomaloaskedforher

grandmother.Ihaveputoneforyouaswell,

you’llchoosetheoneforyourself.”Thembelihle

informedNgcebogivinghim thecoolerbagthat

hadmeatinside…Ngcebohadjustfinished

bucklinghischildreninsidetheviano.

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Nisalekahle,weare

headingoutnow.”hesaidtohisparents

openingthedoorofhiscaraftertakingthe



meat…Theparentswishedhim asaferoad

trip…Thembelihlemarcheduptothechairs

underthetreewhileherhusbandwasheading

insidethehouse…Shetookoutherphonewhen

shewasseateddownandshesearchedfor

Faith’snumber.

“Faithspeaking,goodmorning.”Sheanswered

thephonecall.

Thembelihle:“It’sNgcebo’smother.Howare

you?”

Faith:“Iam goodandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam notwellandIam worried

aboutourchildren’smarriage.Ithoughtmaybe

wecouldtalkastheirmothers.”

Faith:“Weshouldtalkaboutwhat?”

Thembelihle:“AboutNgceboandNandipha’s

marriage.Idon’tthinkitwasrightforNandipha

toleavethehousebutthey’resupposedtobe

togetheruntilNandiphaisreadytoopenupto



Ngcebo.Iam askingthatyoutalktoNandipha

becausemynumberwasblockedfrom her

phone.Ican’tcallher.”

Faith:“AtthisstageIdon’twanttostressmy

daughterabouthermarriagewhileshecan’t

eventalkaboutthedeadchild.Thistopicisoff

forme.”

Thembelihle:“Iknowthatit’searlytotalkabout

hermarriagebutyoucanencouragehertogo

backhomeandmaybeleavethechildreninyour

houseuntilsheisontherightshapewithher

husband.Theyneedeachother.”

Faith:“WhereNandipha’smarriageisconcern

atthisstageIam notgettinginvolvedbecause

it’syoursonwhosentherpackingandhedidn’t

evencalltoaskforsolutionsbeforeacting,he

justtoldmetocomeandgetNandipha.AndI

didthat.Iwilldiscusshermarriageifshe’s

comfortableandifshe’swantsto.And

whateverdecisionshetakes,ifit’sgoodforher,



Iwillsupportit.”

Thembelihle:“Ifit’sgoodforher?Whatdoes

thatmean?Andwheredoesthatputher

childrenandherhusband?”

Faith:“Idon’tknowmama’ndlunkulu,butwe

willdefinitelyseeJerusalem whenweget

there.”

Thembelihle:“Wearemothersweshouldfix

this.”

Faith:“Theymadethevowsnotus.Wecanonly

interveneifthere’sneedforinterventionbutat

thisstage,Idon’tseethatneed.Idon’tknowif

there’ssomethingelseyouwantedtotalkabout.

Ishouldgettomywork.”

Thembelihle:“No,thankyouforyourtime.”

Faith:“Thanks.”

Thembelihleremovedherphonefrom herear,

shelookedatitandshestoppedherselffrom



callingMaNtombelaassherecalledthatshe

wastoofarfrom Nandiphaandmaybe

botheringherwasn’tright…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Didhesleeplastnight?Andyou,doyouhave

flue?”Nandiphaaskedhisbrotheronthe

phone…Randallwassteppingoffthecarfrom

work.

Randall:“No,Idon’thavefluebutIam tired.And

thebabydidn’tsleeplastnight.Iheardhim cry

andIfellasleepwhilehewasstillcrying.”

Nandiphasighed.“Themilkdoesn’tbotherhis

stomach,huh?Whyisn’thesleeping?Orhe

sleepsduringtheday?”Sheasked.

Randall:“Hedoesn’tsleepmuchandmama

complainsthathedoesn’tsleepmuchashe’s

supposedtosleep.HowareyouandIthinkyou

shouldcomebacknow?Thegirlswillbe

comingbackhometoday.Wesaidamonthis



enough.Ain’tyouready?”

Nandipha:“Ican’tjustleavewithouttheowner

ofthehouseherethatwouldveryrude,Randall.

Thatwouldbeshowingungratefulness.”

Randall:“Alrightthatmeanswhenshecomes

backyou’reflyingback?”

Nandipha:“Yes,itmeansthat.Myfeetare

hurtingfrom thewalkItooklastnightalone.

Willyousendyourhandsforamassage?”

Randalllaughedandhissisterlaughedwithhim.

“Iwillsendthem onWhatsApp.Doyouwantto

talktothegirlswhentheygethere?”

Nandipha:“Iknowthey’reupsetwithmeandso,

Ican’tjusttalktothem onthephone.Iwillsee

them Iremembertheirfatherissupposedto

haveatriptoNigeriaandthatmeansIwillfind

them there.”

Randall:“Alright,Lauren.Iwilltextmyhands

then.”



Nandiphalaughed.“Thankyou,littlebrother.”

Randall:“GoodnightbecauseIknowwewon’t

talkfrom here.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight.Iloveyou.”

Randall:“Iloveyoutoo,Faith’sdaughter.”He

laughedwhenshegiggledandRandalldropped

thephonecall…Heheadedtohisroom…

Thegirls’gigglesfilledthehouseastheiruncle

wasrunningbehind,he’dopenedthedoorfor

them andassistedtheirfathertounbuckle

them from theirseats.TheyleftNgcebobehind

astheyhaverunfrom thevianotothehouse,

withtheunendinggigglesfrom theirmouths…

“Randall!No!Thebabyissleeping!”Faithraised

hervoiceappearingfrom Nandipha’sbedroom

whereshewaswiththebaby,she’djustputto

sleep.

“GOGO!”Thegirlslaughedandrantotheir

grandmotherpayingnoattentiontotheiruncle



now…Faithsighedandshookherheadasthe

babycried.

Randall:“Iam sosorry,mum butIwilltakehim

andgivehim tohisfather.”Hesaidandwalked

insidehissister’sbedroom whilehismother

gaveallherattentiontothegirlsastheywere

demandingit…

“You’vewokenupyourbrothernow.”Faith

complainedlookingdownatthegirlswhowere

lookingatherwithsmilesafterthey’veshared

kisses.

Ntokomalo:“Hawu!Kantgogoawujabuli

ukusibona.Sikuphatheleinyamanje,mina

ngiyicelekumkhuluukuthiambekeleugogo

wamiomunye.”(Ain’tyouhappytoseeus

granny?We’vebroughtmeatforyou.Iaskedit

from grandpa)

Faithsmiled.“Iam happyNtokobutIdidn’t

wantMnqobitowakeup.”Shesaidbrushing



herchubbycheeks.“Andwewillcookthatmeat

Icanseethatyouhaveiziphandlahere.”She

playedwiththeirwristsandtheygiggled.

Buhle:“Gogo,Similousihlephulileesakhe.”

(Similotoreoffhers)

Similo:“Simbi!Siyanukagogo,hmm,hmm!”(It

hadabadodour)sheshowedherbyherhands

andFaithlaughedshakingherhead.

Faith:“Alright,gogoishappytoseeyouall,

ThandonoNongcebononke.”

Thando:“Ukhonayiniumamagogongifuna

umamawamiminamanjesengikhathele

abanyeabantu.Ngfunaumama.”(Ismamahere?

Iwantmymom now.Iam tiredoftheseother

peopleIwantmom.)

Faith:“HAWU!”Faithsurprisedandlookedat

Thando,shewasserious.“Umamauyagula

ThandousahambilewayakuDokotela

uzomjovabeseeyambuya.Thina



somthandezelakuphela.”

Buhle:“Akayangakunkulunkulunjengobhuti

omnance?”(Shedidn’tgotoGodlikeourlittle

brother?)

Faith:“No,Buhle,no,shedidn’tgotoheavenbut

shewenttotheDoctor.”

Similo:“Gogo,mubinjeuNkulunkulu.”(Godis

bad)

Faith:“Hhaybo!Whydoyousaythat?”

Girls:“UTHATHEUBHUTIOMNCANE!”(Hetook

ourbrother)

Faith:“No!Don’tsaythat!Don’teversaythat

becauseGodisneverbad.”shesaidquickly

holdingthem closertoherasshehatedwhat

theyweresaying.ThismusthavebeenSimilo’s

idea!Oh!Jesus,thischild!Faithfeltthe

negativitybutsheknewthateverythingwas

goingtobealright.Randallhadpromisedher

thatandshetrustedhiswordverymuch…“Let’s



gowithgrannytogreetyourfatherandwewill

gocookthemeat.”Sheencouragedthem and

shepushedthem forward…

“Here’sthecryingboy.Thegirlsdisturbedhis

sleep.”RandallgaveMnqobiovertoNgcebo

whowasseatedonthecouchwaitingforFaith.

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandgaveouthis

arms,hetookhiscryingson.Andoncehe

beganspeakingtohim ashewasinsidehis

arms,hekeptquiet.“Haveyouheardfrom your

sister?”HeaskedlookingatRandallsittingon

thecouchwiththeremotebutheknewthathe

wasn’tgoingtogettheanswerfrom him.He

wasjustcheckingandhe’dseenthatRandall

hadaproblem withthedecisionhetook,

sendingNandiphatotheirmother’shousebut

hehadnobusinessexplaininghimselftohim…

Randall:“Yeah.”

Ngcebo:“She’sfinewheresheis?And,isshe



evercomingback?It’sbeenlikealmosta

monthnow.She’snothome.”

Randall:“Ibelieveso.”Hereplied…Theysatin

silenceuntilFaithwalkedinsidetheloungewith

thechildren.Randallstooduptogivethem

space…

“Ihavebeenthinkingthatyouneedtofind

someonetotalkto.”Faithsuggestedwalking

Ngcebooutofthehouseasshe’daskedto

speaktohim withoutthepresenceofthe

children…TheyleftThulawiththechildren.

Ngcebo:“Someonetotalkto,how?”

Faith:“You’vealsolostachildandthepastfew

monthshavebeenhardnotonlyonNandipha

butonyouaswellasyoubeganstressingfrom

thetimeyourparentsrefusedyourwedding.”

Ngcebo:“No,mama.Iam fineandasIhave

gonebacktowork,that’swhereIfindtimewith

myselfandmysoul.”



Faith:“No,that’snotenoughNgceboandlisten

tome.”

Ngcebo:“Mama,noteveryoneofusneeda

therapisttohealfrom painbutsomeofus,

needthings,likewriting,singing,poetry,artasa

wholeorworkingoutandthenwewilltakea

dayatatime.”

Faith:“Itotallyunderstandbuttalkingisbest

medicine,inNigeriayoucanevenfindsomeone

thereforthisweekandyouknowyou’llleave

them thereandthey’renotfrom here.Whatdo

youthinkwillhappenwhenyourwifecomes

back?Doyouthinkshe’llgothroughthiswith

youalloveragain?”

Ngcebo:“We’vedoneitbefore,foughtand

fought,andwentthroughthatproblem

together.”

Faith:“Iam surethat’sdifferentcomparedto

this.Iwouldhavesaidgotoabar,finda



strangerandjusttalktohim butbeinga

celebritythatcanberiskybecauseyou’llfind

everythingonthenewspaper.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iam gratefulforyour

concernmamaandyes,ithasbeendifficultfor

mebutMnqobi’spresencehealedme

concerningmychildeventhoughalothasbeen

goingonandstressingmebutIhaveaccepted

Simnikiwe’sdeath.Buthowever,Ipromise,Iwill

speaktosomeoneinNigeriaanditwilljustend

thereandtherestmymusicwilltakecareofit.

Andthereturnofmywifewhereversheis,will

completeeverything.”

Faith:“Alright,that’sbetterandIhavetogetthis

offmychest.IunderstandNandiphawasdoing

moredamagetothechildrenbutIwon’tlieand

saythewayyoutreatedhermattermademe

happyandproud.ButIwasdisappointedall

togetherandIstillfeelthedisappointment

whenIthinkofit.”



Ngcebo:“Mama,IhavetriedeverythingandI

hadnochoice.”

Faith:“Igetwhereyou’recomingfrom butstill,

itdoesn’tchangethefactthatIam

disappointedathowyouhandledthissituation

withNandipha.Wecouldhavecomeupwith

otherwaysofremovingoneofthem inthe

housewhetherherorthechildrenandinthe

rightmanner.IknowyouandNandiphahave

thisequalrelationshiptypewithnodominance

butbynatureyou’rethemasculinityofthe

houseandshe’sthefelinity,thenurtureofthe

houseandwhenoneofthisbreakandfall,

obviouslytheotherhastostepuptoallroles

evenifforcesareagainsthim/her.Ithinkyou’ve

seenwomenfrom theruralareasnotsaying

oppositeaboutthecityones.ButIwantthese,

you’veseenhowtheystronglyholdtheirhomes

withoutthepresenceofthemasculinity.That

norm doesn’tapplytowomenalonebutmen



too,theycanstepuptoallrolesiftheirpartner

falls.It’salwaysexpectedofawomanbutnot

ofaman.Iam tellingyouthisforthefuturethat

youdon’tjustsendyourpartnerpackingwhen

they’realreadydownbutyoueithertalkit

throughthattheyneedtimeawayandwhen

theydon’ttalklikeinNandipha’scase,you

removethechildren.Thenfacethepartner.”

Ngcebosighedseeingaclearpictureofwhat

Faithwassaying.“Iunderstandwhatyou’re

saying.Ireallydo.”Headmittedanddidn’tsay

therest.

Faith:“Andnow,whereyourwifeis,wedon’t

knowwhatshe’sthinkingbutIknowone,

‘Ngcebokickedmeoutofhishouse’isinside

hermind.Idon’tblameyouforwhatyoudid,

youwereangrybutnexttimeshouldsomething

similarhappen,dootherwise.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwilldothat.Thankyou.”



“Everythingwillworkoutfine.”Faithsaid

hugginghim tightlyasherbrokensonnot

Ngcebo.Shewashopingthingswouldworkout

fine…

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hebackedawayfrom her

andtheysharedgoodbyes…Ngcebomarched

tothecartotakehisbagashewasleavingthe

viano.HewastakinganUberhome…Hewalked

outofthepremisesthinkingaboutwhat

Nandipha’smotherhadsaid…Howhiswifewas

goingtobetowardshim whenevershereturns

home.Faithwasright!‘Ngcebokickedherout

ofhishouse’waseverythingthatNandiphawas

goingtohavetosayabouthim!Buttherewas

thatsideofhim thatwashopingthat,allwould

beforgivenandtheywouldmoveonfrom all

this…Theyneededit…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Sheopenedthecabinetandlookedfor

painkillers.Shegrabbedthem,openedandthe

tookdowntwo.Shedrankwaterfrom thesink

andshelaiddownonthebathroom coldtiled

floor.Sherubbedherwaisttryingtosooththe

pain.

“Thiswoman!IwonderwhyherisoffbecauseI

havebeentryingandtryingtocallherbutit’soff.

Iwonderhowsheisbecauseherhusbanddidn’t

comewithherhere.Ican’timaginehowhardit

wouldbeforthem toletthispass.Tsk!Then

there’sme,Godcanyoujustgivemepeace

that’sallIwantandIhaveseenthatIwillnever

knowpeacehere.”Shespokeoutloudlooking

attheceilingboard.Sheclosedhereyesand

allowedthepaintorest.Shewokeupfrom the

floorwhensherealisedhersidewaspaining

becauseshe’ddozedoffonthefloor…She



marchedtoherbedroom feelingbetterand

whenshegotthere,herhusbandwasn’tinside

thebedroom.Shelookedaroundthehousefor

him becausehe’dtoldherthathewascoming

toherhouse…

“Yebo.”HappinessansweredDanielle’sphone

call.

Daniellesatonherbedandshefoldedherlegs.

“IsMnothothere?Hewassupposedtocome

herebuthe’snothere.”Sheaskedhercoolly.

Happiness:“No,he’snothereIam withthekids

here.”

Danielle:“Hhaybo!Where’shethen?”

Happiness:“Didyoucallhim?”

Danielle:“No,Ididn’tcallhim.”

Happiness:“Youjustdecidedtocallmewithout

evencallinghim?Maybehe’swithhisbrother

andyoujustcalledme.”



Danielle:“Iam notsupposedtocallyounow,

am I?”

Happiness:“Didn’tyousayyoudon’twantto

talktomeandnow,you’recallingme?Whyare

youcallingme?”

Daniellesighedandsheremovedthephone

from herear,thiswasn’treallyaboutheror

Happinessbuttheirhusbandwhowasn’thome.

ShethencalledMnothobuthedidn’tanswerhis

call…Shethoughtmaybeshemustcall

Nkosazana.Shewouldknowifhe’swithhis

brother.

“Ihopeyou’recallingtotellmethatyou’redone

withmydress.”Sheansweredthephonecall

withachillyvoice.

Daniellechuckled.“Thatdressfrom hell.I

finishedthepartofittodaywiththehorrible

backpainandyoushouldpaymeextra.”She

said.



Nkosazana:“You’recheesy!Backpainfor

sittingonthechair.”

Danielle:“Oh!Yes,NdlunkuluIwouldn’texpect

youtounderstandbecausewhatIdoisjustas

standingbeforelearnersandteachingthem.”

shesaidandtheylaughedwithNkosazana.“But

Iam callingtoaskifdidmyhusbandcomethat

sideorhe’stherenow?”Sheasked.

Nkosazana:“No,hehasn’tcomehere.Maybe

he’swithHappiness.”

Danielle:“He’snotthere.Ithinkhemightstillbe

inthehospital.Thankyou.”

Nkosazana:“Alright,getsomerestbecause

yourhusbandknowshiswayhome.Don’t

stresstoomuch,he’llbethere.”

Danielle:“Thankyou,goodnight.”

Nkosazana:“Goodnight.”

Danielleplacedherphoneasideandshe



decidedtolayherbodytorest…

>>>>>

“Mageba!”HappinessexclaimedseeingMnotho

steppinginsidethehousedrunk.Shemarched

towardshim toholdhim asitseemedasifhe

wasgoingtofalldown.“Ihavebeencallingyou

andyoudidn’tevenbothertoacceptmycalls.

Wherehaveyoubeen?Youneedthebathroom.”

Sheaskedplacinghisarm aroundherneckand

shewalkedwithhertothebathroom.

Mnotho:“Ijustwantedspaceandtimeto

myself.”

Happiness:“Spaceandtimetoyourself,then

worryusaboutyourwhereabouts.Icouldn’t

evensleepbecauseDanielletoldmethatyou’re

notwithherandNkosazanaconfirmedthatyou

didn’tcometoherhusband.”

Mnotho:“Iwasbytherivergettingsometime

alone.”



Happiness:“Whywhathappened?SitdownI

willmixwaterforyou.”sheletgoofhim and

shemarchedtothetub.“Iam supposedto

leavetomorrowandgobacktothechildrenbut

howwillIleavewhileyou’relikethis?Please,

tellmewhathappenedtoyou?”sheasked

lookingbackathim andhewastakingoffhis

clotheswhilestandingonhisfeet.

Mnotho:“Iwassuspendedatworkbecauseof

thecase.”

Happinessstoppedwhatshewasdoingand

shelookedbackatherhusband,shewaslost

forwords!Sheturnedbacktothetub

swallowingthelumponherthroatshedidn’t

sayanythingtohim butshelefthim insidethe

bathroom aftershe’dfinishedmixingwaterfor

her.ShewantedtocallLuvuyo!

“Whatdoyouwantnow?”Luvuyoanswered

Happiness’sphonecall.



Happiness:“Whydoyouwanttodestroyme,

Luvuyo?”

Luvuyo:“Didyouseethetime?”

Happiness:“Idon’tcareaboutthetime.You

don’tcareaboutyourbrother’schildbutyou

careonlyabouthurtingme.AndyouknowthatI

lovemyhusbandIwasn’tgoingtogobackto

him ifIdon’tlovehim.Iknowthatyou’rethe

onewhotoldthejournalistsaboutthecaseto

ruinmyhusband’sreputation.Ifheloseshisjob,

you’llrejoice.”

Luvuyochuckle.“Hehake!Happinesswena!

From cryingaboutthehusbandwho’druined

youandyourself-esteem todefendingand

lovinghim!Wondersandstupidityshallnever

endinthisnewSouthAfrica!Nochildofmy

brotherwilllivewiththatbullyoucalla

husband.”

Happiness:“Youthinkthatshe’lllivewithyou



andthealcoholicboyfriend?There’snosane

judgewho’llgiveyoumychild.”

Luvuyolaughed.“Googlethedifference

betweenrecoveringalcoholicandalcoholicand

letmetellyouhowIcanbegivenmyniece.

BakangwillnotlivewithmeandBakanghasno

plansofcomingtoSouthAfrica.Icameback

becauseofmybrother’schildandIwillprotect

NonjabuloatallcostsjustlikeLonwabohad

donetome.Bakangwasanalcoholicbutinthat

phasetherewasneveratimewherehewas

reportedasanabuser,asathief,asrapistbut

hedrankhisalcoholandbotherednobodybut

hismotherwhowasangryabouthisdrinking

untilhefoundabetterjobandheardhis

mother’scriesthathemuststopalcohol.He

hasachildandhedoesn’thavehistoryof

resentingthatchildeventhoughhe’sbeenan

alcoholic.Idon’tcareifyouchoseabuserover

yourchildbecauseIgaveyouachoicethat



leavehim andremovehim awayfrom my

brother’schildbutyouchoseotherwise.Yes,I

wantyoutobehurtbutIrealisedIdon’thaveto

domuchbecauseyourhusbandwilldothatfor

me.Iwon’twastemybreathonhurtingyou.I

respectmybrotherandIwouldbeshamingand

disrespectinghismemoryifIcanallowthat

abuserandhiskillertoraisehisdaughter.

Leavemealone!”

Happinessclickedhertongueandlookedather

phonerealisingthatLuvuyohaddroppedthe

call.Shecalledheragainbecauseshewasn’t

donespeakingtoher.Luvuyodidn’tanswerthe

phone.Happinessclickedhertongueandshe

decidetopreparesupperforherhusbandbut

shewasangrythatLuvuyowasruiningherlife

andshewasheredoingnothingaboutit!

“Youwon’thavedinnerIhavepreparefoodfor

you?”HappinessaskedMnothowhowas

alreadysleepingonthebedwithnoclotheson.



Sheshookhim andsherealisedthathewas

deadsleeping.Shesighedandmarchedtothe

wardrobetogetablankettheyweregoingto

coverthemselveswithbecauseitwasclearthat

shewasgoingtofailwakinghim up…She

coveredherhusbandandshekissedhislips.“I

loveyouandthingswillbealright.”

Happinesswalkedtothekitchentocoverthe

foodandputitinsidethemicrowavebecause

sheknewhewasgoingtoneedthefoodinthe

morning.Whenshereachedthekitchenher

phonewasringing…

Shesighedandansweredthephone.“Yebo!”

Danielle:“Mnothoisnotbackhomeyet.Ihave

called-”

Happiness:“Hecamebackhomeandhe’s

sleepingnow.”

Danielle:“Wow!Andyoudidn’tthinkoftelling

mebutyouknowthatIhavebeenworried.And



youwerenotgoingtoknowwherehewasifI

didn’tcall.”

Happiness:“Iwasgoingtoknowbecausehe

cametomyhouseandnotyourhouse.Idon’t

knowhowsureareyouthatIwasn’tgoingto

callyou.”

Danielle:“Youweresupposedtohavecalledme

bynow.”

Happiness:“Iwasbusylookingafterhim

becausehecameheredrunkandIdidn’thave

timetocallyouthenbutIhadtogiveattention

tohim.”

Danielle:“Okay!”shedroppedthecall.

Happinesssighedandshesatdownonthe

chair,sheallowedherheadtothinkaboutwhat

shewassupposedtodonowforherhusband

sothathewouldn’tstresshimselfaboutbeing

suspendedfrom work.“Yes!MaybeifIgotothe

hospitalandasktospeaktohissuperiorsthey



willhearmeoutandunderstandwhatwas

happeningbecausehe’sbeengoodtohis

people.”Shestampedaftershe’dcameupwith

asolutioninsideherhead.Shesmiledfeeling

hopefulandshegotupfrom herchair.She

movedtothebedroom vowingthatshewas

goingtogiveherhusbandallthesupport

system thatheneededbecausesheknewhow

importanthisjobwastohim…

“They’vesuspendedyoubecauseofthe

newspaperarticles?”Dalisushoutedhisanger

asMnothowasbeforehisparentswithhistwo

wivestoinform them thathehasbeen

suspendedfrom thehospitalandtheboardwas

goingtoreviewhiscase…Thembelihlehadher

eyesclosedshakingherhead.

Mnotho:“Yes,baba,theysaidfemalepatients

saidImakethem uncomfortableandIshouldn’t

workwitholdwomeninthevillage.”

Dalisu:“Youseewhatyou’vedonetomyson



now,MaMthimkhulu?Ifyouhaveacceptedlong

distancemarriagenoneofthiswasgoingto

happen!”heshoutedatHappinesswhowas

lookingathim nowashe’dcalledher.

Happiness:“Iam-”

Mnotho:Baba,thisisnotherfault.Please!”

Thembelihle:“You’reaphysioandthatmeans

you’lltouchpatientsmoreoftenthannormal

Doctorsandyou’vebeentouchingthem,helping

them.Andnow,allofthesuddenthey’re

uncomfortable.That’snonsense!”

Dalisu:“Whatshouldbedone?”

Happiness:“IthinkIshouldgototheboardand

speaktothem sothattheywillunderstandthe

natureofthisabusethatwasonthepapers.”

Dalisu:“No,Idon’ttrustyourpresencethere.

You’llruinthings.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Baba,lethertrywhatshe



thinksisbestforherhusband.Howcanshe

ruinthingsbytalking?”

Dalisu:“WillthathelpMnotho?”

Mnotho:“Ithinkit’sbetterthannothingandit’s

betterthanhavingmyparentsgoingtothe

hospitaltotalkonmybehalf.”

Dalisu:“Alright,you’lldothat.”Hesaidand

stoodonhisfeetleavingthem,Thembelihle

followedhim becauseshecouldseethathe

wasbeyondangry…

Daniellestoodupwithoutsayinganything,she

leftHappinessandMnothoinsidethelounge.

Sheneededtogobackhomeandfinishupthat

dressshewasmakingforNkosazanabecause

shewasneededinDurbaninherfashionhouse.

Shedidn’twantanyworkstressthisyearbutit

didn’tlooklikeshewasgoingtohavepeace

concerningherfashionhouseasherdesigners

werefightingmorethanworkingandbringing



money…Shedidn’thaveanythingtosayabout

herhusband’ssuspensionbecauseitwasn’ther

faulthewassuspendedbutshewashoping

thathecouldbecalledbackatworkbecause

hisjobmeanteverythingtohim.Hedidn’t

deservetobefired!

“Letmesitandtryagain.”Shethoughtto

herselfandshemarchedthechairsunderthe

treetomakeaphonecallthathadbeeninside

hermindforawhile.

“Hawu,sawubona!”Nandiphaanswered

Danielle’sphonecall.

Danielle:“Hhaybo!Youfinallyhaveyourphone

on.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tbeenneedingitlately.Isaw

thereportthatyou’vecalledmewhenIhaditon

butIdidn’tcallback.”

Daniellelaughed.“Wow!Andyou’retellingme

thetruth.Yousoundbetter.Whatareyoudoing?



IhavebeenthinkingaboutyoubecauseIsaw

yourhusbandcamealonewiththechildren.But

Iwasscaredtoask.”

Nandipha:“Iwasn’thomewiththem that’swhyI

didn’tcome.Iam packingmyclothes.Iwill

cometoyourhouse.Areyoubusyfrom

tomorrowupwards?”

Danielle:“Heee!Youwanttocometomy

house?”

Nandipha:“Iwillbepassingby.”

Danielle:“Iam goingtoDurbantomorrowbutI

won’tsleepoverIwillbecomingbacksame

day.”

Nandipha:“Alright,pleasebehomethen.”

Danielle:“You’llcallme!”

Nandipha:“Oh,therephonekonje.Yes,Iwillcall

yousisandthankyouforthephonecall.Iwill

seeyouinafewdays.”



Danielle:“Alright,thankyou.”shesaidstanding

upandsheremovedthephonefrom herear.

Shewalkeduptohercarwithsomerelief

becauseshewashavingthoughtsthat

Nandiphabeingabsentwherehusbandwas,

meanttheywerehavingmarriageproblemslike

ithappenedwithherhusband.Astheyalmost

brokeupbecauseofthehardtimetheywere

facing…

“MaNkosi?”MnothocalledoutDaniellewho

wasdrivingforward.Hesloweddownas

Daniellehadstoppedhercar…“Areyouavoiding

me?”

Danielle:“WhatdidIdo?”

Mnotho:“Youarequietandyoudidn’tsay

anythingaboutmysuspension.”

Danielle:“Iwasn’taskedanythingandIam

sorryaboutyoursuspension.”

Mnotho:“Areyoustillgivingmeacoldshoulder



becauseIliedtoyou?Ithoughtitwassaid

clearlythatweshouldforgiveandletgo.”

Danielle:“IhavetogoandfinishtheQueen’s

dress.IhavetogotoDurbantomorrow.Ihave

crisisatfashionhouse.”

Mnotho:“IsaidIam sorry,MaNkosi.”

Danielle:“Ihopeyouwon’tstressyourselfabout

yourworkbecauseHappinesswillspeakto

them andyou’llgobacktowork.Ihavetogo.”

Sheinsisted.Mnothotookastepbacktoallow

hertodriveoutbecausethat’swhatshewanted

todo.Hecouldseethatshewasn’tsympathetic

abouthissituation.Andhewonderedwhatwas

itthatitwasgoingtotakeforhertoforgive

him…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“How’sNigeria?”MntwanaaskedNgceboon

thephone,hewasdrivinghiscarbehind

Neliswa’scar.Theywerecomingfrom the



DoctorandNeliswaaskedthathebuysfoodfor

herbecauseshe’dforgottenherpurseathome.

NeliswahadcalledMntwanatotheDoctor

becauseshedidn’thaveherpursewithher

medicalaidcardinsideandsheaskedhim to

takecareoftheexpenses…Mntwanawasangry

thatshewascallinghim becausesheneeded

helpbutshedidn’tthinkofcallinghim totell

him abouttheDoctor’sappointment.Neliswa

didn’tevenapologiseforitbutshetoldhim to

pay,andhedid.Buthestayedforthe

appointmentandhefeltsomethinginsidehis

heartabouthisbaby…Afterleavingthehospital,

hetookafewdaysoffworktolookafter

himself.Simthande’sfatherreplacedeverything

insidehisapartment.Hegottoafullyfurnished

apartmentthatlookedalmostexactlyasitwas.

HecalledSimthandetoaskaboutitbecausehe

didn’tsaythatshemustpayandhedidn’teven

callthepoliceonher.Shetoldhim thather

fatherfixedeverythingandshetoldhim never



tocallheragain,she’dleftthekeystohis

place…Mntwanaheardwhatshesaidandhe

didn’tpushitbuthewasn’tgoingtogiveup.He

lovedherandhehadhopehewasgoingto

restoretheirrelationship…

Ngcebo:“It’sepicandIam gettingthepositive

vibe.Andyou,whydidn’tyoucomehome?What

crisisdidyouhave?”

Mntwana:“IwasstabbedbySimthandefor

cheatingandso,Ihavebeeninthehospital.She

ruinedmyapartmentbutherfatherbought

everything.”HeinformedNgceboandheknew

thatwhatwasgoingtofollowwaslaughing.“Do

it,bafo,Iknowyouwantto.”Hegavehim

permissionashewasn’thearingawordfrom

Ngceboandheknewwhatthatmeant…

Ngceboburstloudly.“Whoa!Whoa!Women!

That’sabuse,justgoandhaveherarrested.She

hasabusedyoubrother.”Hesaidandlaughed.



Mntwana:“Youwantthepolicetolaughas

you’relaughing.”

Ngcebo:“Awu,Ntwana,sorry.Welcometothe

worldofsuchwomenbutDalingcebotoldyou.

Didyoutellhim?”

Mntwana:“Iwon’teventry!Sothathecanlaugh

atmeasyou’redoing.IwasgoingtotellBanele

becausehewasgoingtobesympatheticIknow.

Andyou,don’ttellBhutiDalingcebo.Iwill

disownyou!”

Ngcebo:“Relax.Iwon’ttellhim butonaserious

note,ntwana.Howareyou?”

Mntwana:“Iwantherback.”

Ngcebo:“No,that’ssomecrazyshit!”

Mntwana:“Iloveher!”

Ngcebo:“Ey,she’sdangerous.”

“Ihavearrivedonmydestination.Mybabyis

doingwellandstronginsidethebellyofthe



mother.Iwaswithherthere.”Hetoldhis

brothersteppingoff.

Ngcebowhistled.“Andyoufelttheheartbeat?

Howdoyoufeel?”heasked.

Mntwana:“Don’taskbafo.Wewilltalksome

othertime.Ihavetogo.”

Ngcebo:“Sharp!”

MntwanawalkedwithNeliswainsideocean

basket.“Whatdoyouwant?Ihavetogobackto

worknow.Ihaveameetingby2pm.”Heasked.

Neliswa:“You’reworkingwithacrutch?”she

lookedathim ashewasusingthecrutchto

walk.Andshedidn’tthinkthathewasworking.

Mntwana:“IfIdon’tmakemoneyformyselfand

thechild.Whowill?”

Neliswa:“Oh!Iwantthewholeplatter.This

one.”Shepointed.

“What!Thewholeplatter!”Hewidenedhiseyes



lookingattheonehepointednotbecauseit

wasexpensivebutbecauseofeverythinginside.

“Willyouhavethiswithme?Invitemetoyou

house,there’ssomuchgoingon.”

Neliswa:“No,you’renotcomingtomyhouse

andIam riskingitbybeingseeninpublicwith

you.Yourgirlfriendshouldn’tseemesinceyou

stillwanttofollowhereventhoughshe’s

danger.”shesaidholdingherpregnancybump

thatshewassatisfiedabout.Itwasn’ttoobig!

“Nothing-”Hestoppedtalkingashesaw

Simthandewalkinginsidetherestaurantwith

thegirlthathedidn’tknow…Hesawthedisgust

onSimthande’sfaceasNeliswahadturned

backtolookatwhathewaslookingatbecause

hewaslongergivingherattention…Helooked

atNeliswaasSimthandewasleavingwiththe

girlthatshewaswith.

Neliswa:“Followherbecauseyouwantthatbut

givememoney.”



Mntwana:“Iwillcomebackand-”

Neliswa:“No,Mntwanagivememoneyandgo,I

don’tevenfeelsafenow.Idon’tevenknowif

shefiguredit’sme.”shegaveoutherhandand

Mntwanagaveherthemoneyfortheplatter.

Mntwana:“Iwillcallyouandplease,callme.

Don’tbeastranger.Ihavespokentomma

aboutaskingyourfamilyforanothermeeting.

Shesaidshe’llgetbacktomeandpleasedo,

callyourmothertoo.”Hesaidandheleftheras

Neliswawasn’tsayinganythingtohim…

“Simthande!”Mntwanacalledheroutandhe

triedtolimpfastbutherelaxedashesawthat

thegirlwithherwasspeakingtoherandshe’d

stoppedwalking.AndSimthandestopped

walkingtoo…

Simthande:“Whatdoyouwant?Andisthatyour

babymama?”

Mntwana:“Canwepleasetalk?Iwon’ttake



muchofyourtime.”

Simthande:“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Itold

youleavemealoneandmyfatherhas

reinstalledyourfurnitureandyou’renotdead.”

Girl:“Simthande!Comeon,brah!You’re

insensitive.”

Simthande:“Don’tgetinvolvedinthisbecause

youknownothing!”

Mntwana:“No,it’salright.YoucangoandI

won’tbotheryou,sorry.”hesaidpolitely,hewas

forcedtojustletgobecauseofhowmuchshe

wasunapologeticshesoundedthatshe

stabbedhim.She’dneversentnoteven‘sorry’

forstabbinghim.Andthewayshewas

speakingshowedthatshewasn’tsorrythatshe

could’vekilledhim…Heheadedtohiscar

remindinghimselfwhohewasandhewasnot

goingtobegawomanlikeafool…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S7̀ ÈPISODE19̀`

“Wewanttogivethanksthatyou’vereceivedus

intoyourpalace.”TheZuluunclesaidtothe

Dlaminifamily,Saturdaymorningthefamilies

hadcometogetheragaintospeakabouttheir

children’ssituationandawayforwardabout

thismatter…Thechildrenweretheoneswho

encouragedthemeetingfrom bothsidesofthe

families.Andthemeetingwassetbyelders…

TheZulufamilyhavebeengivenfoodand

drinks,andnow,theyweretalking…

UncleDlamini:“Wehadtohearourdaughtercry

toussothatthismeetingwillhappenandwe

sawthatmaybewecantalkonceagain.”

Dalisu:“Thankyouforthat.”

Dlamini:“Whatisthepurposeofthemeeting,

NkosanabecauseIhavestatedmyselfclear?”



helookedatMntwana.

Mntwana:“Yes,andmyfatherhasevenagreed

thatIwilldowhateverittakestohavea

relationshipwithmychildevenifitmeans

marryingtheprincess.”

Dlamini:“That’sagoodthingandyou’re

acceptingthat?”

Mntwana:“PrincessNtombezinhleandIhave

satdownandwetalkedaboutthis.Wereached

adecisionthatwewillnotdothisbecausewe

don’twantit.”Heannouncedandthewomen

insidetheroom lookedatoneanotherwhilethe

menmadethesurprisingsounds…Thembelihle

lookedatherhusbandandshewaspleasedto

hearthisbecauseshedidn’tsupportherson

beingforcedintomarriageforwhatever

reasons.Itwasn’tright!

Dlamini:“You’llnotdoitandwhosaidyouhave

achoice?”heaskedcalmlybecausehe’dmade



uphismindandthiswasgoingtohappen…

Neliswa:“Weareadultsandwehaveachoice.I

don’tmeantodisrespecttheadultsbutIran

homebeforebecausemyfatherwantedforce

meintomarriageandIdon’twanttoget

married.Idon’twantmarriageeveninfutureI

didn’tevenwantchildrenbutnaturejusttookit

course.Iwanttobemyownpersonwithout

havingaman.Ifmyfatherforcesmetomarry

PrinceMntwana.Iam afraidIwillhavetoleave

homeagainandofficiallythistimearound

becausemyfatherinsistsoncontrollingme.I

won’tstruggleasIhaven’t.”

NdlunkuluDlaminiandaunts:“HAWU!”they

puzzledandthechiefwifelookedather

husbandalmostrisingupfrom thestrawmat

becausethiswasnotit!Shecouldn’tallowher

daughtertoleavehomeonceagain.

Dlamini:“You’llleavehome,Ntombezinhle?”



“Sibal’khulu,pleasedon’tdothisonceagain.

Don’tallowoursistertoleavehomebecause

youwanthertomarrytheprince.Prince

Mntwanaiswaytooyoungtobeherhusband

andshedoesn’twantmarriage.”Neliswa’s

brothertriedtalkingwithhisfathertoreason

withhim.

Dlamini:“He’swaytooyoungbuthe’llbethe

fatherofherchild.Didn’tyoursisterknowhis

agewhenshedecidedtogiveherbodytohim?”

“Idon’tknowbutdon’tmakethesamemistakes

andwedon’twantoursistertoleavehome

again.There’snothingwrongifshehasachild

outofwedlock.Theywillpayeverything

concerningthechildandforthechildtohave

theirname.Theywon’tjusthaveitallforfree.”

Hereasonedwithhisfather…Dlaminididn’tsay

anythingbutheroseupfrom hischairandhe

leftthem.

Dalisu:“Whatdoesthismean?”



Zuluaunt:“Can’tyoumakethismarriagething

work?Getmarriedandliveseparatelyhaving

yourlivesthewayyouwantit.Butdothisjust

foryourchild.”shesuggestedseeingthatthey

werefightingalosingbattlewiththisman.He

wasn’tlisteningtoanythingandanyone…

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Him leavingonlymeans

he’sgoingawaytothink.Hewillcomebackto

uswithadecision.Ithinkhissongottohim.”

Dalisu:“Oh!Suchadifficultman.”He

commentedandtheothersagreedtoit.

MntwanalookedatNeliswaandshehadher

headforceddown…Theywaitedinsilencewith

theeldersofbothfamilieshavinggeneral

talks…

“Baba,mkhuluiscallingyou.”Neliswa’snephew

toldhisfatherafterhe’dgreetedtheeldersthat

wereinsidethehouse…Hewasbendingbythe

door.Hisfatherstoodupandexcusedhimself…



“Thatdefinitelymeansyourfatherlistenedto

you.”Neliswa’smotherwhisperedonher

daughter’searandshelookedather,Neliswa

waslookingatherandshesawasmilefrom

Neliswa.

Neliswa:“Youbelieveso?”

NdlunkuluDlamini:“Iknowhim.”shereplied

andNeliswasmiledlookingdownatherbelly

thatwasdisappointinghernowbecauseitwas

gettingbigger!

“Hhayi,myeldersandboNdabezitha,myfather

hastakenadecisionthatmysisterwillnot

marrytheprinceandwhat’sduetohim mustbe

paidandifyouwantthechildtocarryyour

name,you’llpaythesuitableprice.”Neliswa’s

brotherannouncedtothehouseandthewomen

ululatedfrom theZuluside…Whilethetwo

parentstobe,sighedinrelief,theywereoffthis

chain!



^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

“Idon’tknowhowtothankyou.”Nandiphasaid

toNontobekostandingbeforeheroutsidethe

airportinCapeTown…Palesawastheonewho

calledNontobekowhenNandiphaarrivedather

doorstepamonthago,onthe28thofFebruary.

PalesatookNandipha’sphoneandshecalled

Nontobekotellingherwhathadhappened

betweenNandiphaandNgceboandthechildren.

Palesathensuggestedthat‘Nontobekoknows

howitfeelstoloseachild.Nontobekohadbeen

thereandshe’dfeltallthepain.Therewas

nobodywhocouldhelpNandiphamoveonthan

her.’PalesaaskedNontobekototakesome

timeoffworkandlivewithNandiphainCape

Town.NontobekothankedPalesaforcallingher

andtrustingher,theythenkeptintouchas

Nontobekoplannedtotakeherleaveand

PalesabookedticketsforNandipha.Afterthree

daysPalesadroveNandiphatotheairportand



shetoldherwhentheywereoutsidetheairport

thatshewasflyingtoCapeTowntohersister.

Nandiphadidn’tprotestbutshegotonthe

planeandNontobekotookherfrom theairport

inCapeTown.

They’vebeenlivingtogetherforfourweeks,a

wholemonth.AllthatNontobekodidinthefirst

weekwasmakemostoftheirconversations

abouthertwosons,thedeadonemostlyand

shewouldlinkhim toLethukuthulabeingdead

tooandshenoticedthattherewasmore

willingnesstotalkwhenshewastalkingabout

herdeadkidsnotaboutherfeelings.Allthat

NontobekowantedtoavoidforNandiphawas

forhertofindacopingmechanism because

sheunderstoodthattherewasnohealthy

copingmechanism butitwasjustawaytokeep

ignoringthepain,thewaytokeepburyingthe

pain.Awaytocopenotconfront…Shewanted

hertofacepainheadson,shewantedherto



facerealityheadson.BeforeNandiphacameto

CapeTownbutaftershe’dspokentoPalesa.

Nontobekohadreadandreadtohavean

understandingaboutthemajorityofpeoplelike

Nandipha.Onhowtheydealwithagonythat

theywouldn’tburywiththeireverydaysmile,

agonytheycouldn’tburywiththeirregularjokes,

agonytheycouldn’tburywithlaughingnowand

again,agonytheycouldn’tburywithpretending

tobehappyfortheirlovedones.She

rememberedeverythingshelearntintherapy

thatsheattendedwithDalingceboandshe

plannedonhelpingherlittlesister.Sheplanned

onhealingherandshedidthiswithhonestyas

shebelievedthiswasherchancetomakeup

forthelasttimewhentheyweresupposedto

gothroughthelossoftheirfathertogetherbut

sheleftherforworkbecauseherworkwasin

somewayhercopingmechanism…

Sherealisedstayinginadarkroom listeningto



instrumentalmusicwaswhatshedidwhenshe

wasaloneandsheallowedherto,sometimes

shewouldstaywithher.Shedidn’twanttofail

her,shedidn’twanttofailherchildren,she

wantedtoholdheruntilshewasalrightandthat

waswhatshedid.Thirdweekshewentbackto

workbutshewouldcomebackeverynightor

afteraday.Nandiphawasmuchmorerelaxed

thenandthepersonsheneverstoppedtalking

to,wasRandall.Shewouldwakeuplatesaying

shehadalatenightchatwithRandall.Theydid

lightexercisesNontobekodidonhertherapy,

theyatehealthyfoodandlastlyNontobeko

advisedhertowalkbarefootonthesoildaily.

Sheusedtodothatbythebeachbecausethat’s

wheremoresoilwas…Shewasn’tfullyherself

butshewasmuchbetter.Shewasthere,she

wastalkingandshewaslaughing…

Nontobeko:“YouhavetothankPalesabythe

wayandIdon’tknowwhyIdidn’tthinkofthis



butIguessit’sbecauseIreallydon’tknowyou

whenyou’regrievingbecauseIwasneverthere

whendaddied.”

Nandipha:“We’velostpeopleinourlives,right?”

Nontobeko:“Yesandwe’restillherestanding.”

Nandipha:“Deathdon’tbeproud.”Shesaidand

ashortsmileformedonherlips.Shelookedat

Nontobekoandtheyhuggedeachother.

Nontobeko:“Yourchildrenaretogetherandthey

willlookaftereachother.Theywillwatchover

theirsiblingshereaswell.”

Nandipha:“Yes,they’reandIhopetheyplay

togetheralotbecauseIlovedplayingdear,

God!”shesaidandNontobekolaughed,theylet

go.

Nontobeko:“Yes!Itwasevenanuisance

sometimesespeciallywhenyoucriedthatyou

wanttoplaywhileIdidn’twantto.”



Nandipha:“Tjo!Wena,youwerecruel

sometimesunqabelainganeidlale.”

Nontobeko:“Oh!Please!Iwasbeingolder…

Whatareyougoingtodonow?Youshouldgo

backhometothechildrenandyourhusband.”

Nandipha:“No,IwillmovetoPretoria.Randall

toldmethatthekidsarewiththem athome.”

Nontobeko:“Nandipha,you’veignoredevery

talkandeveryquestionsaboutNgceboand

yourmarriage.Why?”

Nandipha:“It’snothing.Ididn’twanttotalk

aboutit.InafewmonthsIwilltakeonreal

exercisesbutIwillproceedwiththeonewedid

andthestressball.Iwon’tforgetanything.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,callmewhenyougethome

anddon’tforgetjustforgiveyourmotherin-law

eventhoughshedidn’taskforforgiveness.You

knowthat’shealthyandyouknow‘amalahle

lecture’”



Nandipha:“Iknow.”Shegaveher,herhandand

theyheldeachothertight.Nandiphathen

proceededinsidetheairport…Shewasn’t

headingtoJohannesburgnowbutshewas

headingdowntoKZN…

“Sawubona,Simnikiwe,iminaumamawakho.”

Shepausedandshetookafewminuteslooking

atthetombstoneofherson.“Izinyangaezidlule

bezinzimakimiangikazengicabangeukuthi

ngingalahlekelwanguwenangalendlela

ongishiyengayo.Ngizweubuhlungumfana

waminamanjebukhonangobangikhuluma

nawekodwaakusafani.Ngikuzilile

sengamukeleukuthingekengiphinde

ngikuphatheezandlenizami.Kukodwaengifuna

ukwaziukuthingekengikukhohlwenjengobano

bhutiwakhouLethukuthulaangikaze

ngimukhohlwe.Ukuthingizonikauthando

nemfudumaloubhutiwakhoobuhlelinaye

esibelethwenisamiakushoukthi



sengizokukhohlwa.Angekenginikhohlwe

ngohlezinginithandafuthi,ngikuthanda

Simnikiwe.Iwillstillmournyouuntiltheendof

thismonth.You’reinmyheart.”Shespokeher

heartouttoherchildasshe’dwishedtodo

beforegoinghometoherchildren.Shewas

nevergoingtoforgethim andlovingherson

wasn’tgoingtomeanshewasforgettinghim.

Shewantedhim toknowthatandknowthatshe

lovedhim…Shehadbookedintothelodgethe

previousnightbecauseshedidn’thavethekeys

toNgcebo’shousealongwithherandinthe

morningshewokeuptogotothegraveyards

whereherchildwas…Afteraboutthirtyminutes

sittingtherequietly,shestoodupandsheleft…

2ndofAprilonTuesday.“Ididn’tsayIwant

food.”NandiphasaidtoDaniellewhowas

placingatrayoffoodonthecoffeetable.

Danielle:“Ididn’taskyouandyou’lleatthisfood.

Ididn’tstandonthatkitchenforyoutotellme



youdon’twant-”

Nandipha:“Don’tbedramaticlady,Iwilleat.”

ShelaughedalongwithDanielleandtookthe

glassofjuice.“Howareyou?Youlookalittle

pale.”

Danielle:“Iam theonewhoshouldaskhoware

you?”

Nandipha:“Somethingyoushouldknowabout

me,whenIhavebeenthroughmyshitandit’s

allthatwe’vebeentalkingabout,whenIam fine

Iwanttotalkaboutyouandmaybehighlighta

littleaboutmyself.”

Danielle:“Alright,fairenoughandthat’snoted.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.Thechildrenare

attendingschoolnow?”

Danielle:“Yes,andyoudon’tknowhowhappy

mybabyis.”

Nandiphasmiledandshelookeddown,itwas



hittingherthatshemissedthatpartofher

daughters’life.Sheraisedherhead.“That’sa

goodthing.Howareyou?Iam muchbetternow

IhavebeenwithNontobeko.”

Danielle:“Ow!That’sagoodthingandme,I

don’tevenknowifIshouldstressyouabout

myself.”Shelookedatherasshereallywasn’t

sure.

Nandipha:“Let’schangeroles.Iwanttolisten

today.Ihavethreehours.”

Daniellesighed.“Ijustfeellikeanoutsiderand

soexcluded,Idon’tknowifit’sfindingoutthe

truththatmysisterwifeandhusbandbetrayed

meandmytrust.Iwilltellyoubecauseyouare

partofthefamily…”Shebeganlookingather

hands.Sheliftedherheadandlookedat

Nandipha,shethentoldherhowshewasliedto

abouttheshootatherweddingandhowshe

felttherelationshipofthepolygamousfamily

wasbuiltonlies.Andhow,herfeelingsarenot



consideredbecauseshemustjustforgetabout

howshewasbetrayed,howshehasbeen

pretendedandthat’sbecauseHappiness

nursedher.“IlovemyhusbandbutIthinkIwant

toleavethismarriage.Iknowthatleavingthis

marriage,thisfoundationlessfamily

relationshipwillbegoodformebecauseI

thoughthonestywaswhatourrelationshipwas

builtonbutthisliebrokethisfoundationforme.

AndHappinessisevenfavouredbythe

ancestorsofthefamilyandthismakesme

rememberthedaymyhusbandtoldmethatifI

didn’thurthim hisancestorsweren’tgoingto

findHappinessforhim.IwanttoleavebutIam

scaredofhowIwillstruggletoacceptthebreak

upandfailureofmymarriage-”

“Hey!Don’tcry.”Nandiphaplacedherplateof

fooddownandshestooduptositnextto

Danielle,shepulledherintoherarms.“Doyou

thinkleavingyourmarriageisthebestthing?



Babe,ancestorsbeinginfavourofHappiness

doesn’tmeananythingforyouanditdoesn’t

minusanythingforyou.Ancestorsarethere

becausethere’saGod,aGodthatcreated

natureandfate,andthisrelationshipyouhave

withyourhusbandisabeautyofnatureand

fatethatbroughtyoutogether.Peoplehave

beenhelpingusbutthatdoesn’tmeanwemust

notbeangrywhentheydouswrong.Hey,ifI

cantellyouthingsPalesahasdoneforme,the

lengthswegotoforeachotherbutwedo

becomeangryateachotherandit’snatural.

Don’tfeellessimportantnow.Iwouldn’tfeel

lessimportantifIcanbetoldtheancestors

havechosenawifeforNgcebobecausethat

wouldn’tmeannow,thatourloveandhistoryis

meaninglessandhelovesmelessnow

becausethere’sanancestorwife.Youcanonly

feelbadifyourhusbandchangesonyou

becauseofthatandwhenhestartstreatingyou

lessimportant.”



Daniellewipedhertearsandmovedawayfrom

her.“Ihearyouandyou’rerightaboutmy

relationshipbutIdon’twanttostayanymore.

ButIam scaredofdealingwithabreakupalone

becauseInevertakeitwellevenifIam theone

whoendedtherelationship.Iam stillin-love

andIlovehim butIwantoutnow.He’llstill

betraymeinthefutureforhisfirstwife,Iwillbe

toldtojustletitgoandnoonewillbeonmy

corner.Idon’twanttokeeptakingitandkeep

takingit.Hedoesn’ttakemeseriousnow.”

Nandipha:“Doyouwantmetogiveyoua

formulaofbreakingupwithsomeoneanddon’t

evenbreakafterleavingthem?”

Danielle:“Iwillkissyouifyoudo.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yey!Don’teventryMkhosi

andmygirlsshouldbetheonlypeopletokiss

thesejuicylips.”Shesaidandtheylaughedwith

Danielle.



Danielle:“You’rereallybetternowandIreally

wishIwasstayingaroundsinceyou’reallowed

insidethepalacenow.Iwasgoingtobeseeing

moreofyouandjustvibewithyou,Ididn’tknow

thisside.”

Nandipha:“AndIdidn’tknowyou’resoopen

andsoft,butyoursoftnesssuitsyourtiny

voice.”ShecommentedandDaniellesmiled.

Danielle:“Okay,backtothetip.”

Nandipha:“Thebestwaytoleavesomeoneand

havenobreakupmeltdownistostaywiththem

physicallybutbreakupwiththem mentallyand

withyourheart.Ireadit’sthebestwayand

mostwomensayitworks.Bythetimeyouleave

thatpersoninJuneforanexampleyou’llhave

twomonthsafterthebreakup.Magic!”She

referencedandDaniellelaughed.

Danielle:“Iwillfailtodothat.”

Nandipha:“No,youwon’tfailbecausethiswill



giveyouanassurancethatyoureallywantto

leavehim oryou’rejustangrynowbecausehe

betrayedyou.It’sthebestwaytomakea

decisionifyoustillloveaman.”

Danielle:“You’reright,Nandipha.Thankyou.”

Nandipha:“No,thankyouforthis,givingmean

opportunitytolistentoyoutalkaboutyourself

notmetalkingaboutmymisery.AndIwas

passingbytotellyouinpersonthatIam better

nowbecauseyou'veshownconcernformeand

Iappreciateit.It'snotsomethingIwillforget.”

Danielle:“Iam justgladyou’rebetternow.Iwas

worriedaboutyouandyourmarriagewhenI

sawyourhusbandherealone.Minealmost

endedwhenmyhusbandandIlostthebaby.”

Nandiphasmileawkwardlyandlookedatthe

tablethenher.“Butyou’reherenowevenafter

thatdifficulttime…Ishouldtakeataxito

Durban.”



Danielle:“Let’sgotothepalacethey’llsenda

servanttodriveyou.”

Nandipha:“No!Idon’twantanyonetoknowI

am hereandbesides;Ihavenothingtosayto

them.Iwilltakeataxi.”

Danielle:“No,ataxiwon’tbegood.Iwilldrive

you.”

Nandipha:“Alright,thatwillgiveusmoretimeto

talk.”Shesaidstandingupandshetookthe

traywhileDaniellewenttoherbedroom…

She’ddepartedwithDanielleandshewas

feelingevenlighterafterspendingtimewithher,

shehopedshewouldmakeadecisionthatwas

bestforandherchildrenconcerningher

marriage…ShewasgoingtotakeaPlaneto

Gautengnow…Palesawastheonewhowas

goingtofetchherinJohannesburg…

“HaveyoubeeneatingDalingcebodayinand

outbecauseIwasn’there?”Nandiphaasked



Palesawhowasleaningbyhercarwaitingfor

her.

Palesalaughed.“ThankGodyoucanevenmake

suchcommentsnow!”Sheexclaimedopening

outherarmsandtheyhuggedeachothertightly,

theybothreleasedasigh.“Ihaveneverbeenso

stressedchild!You’vestressedmeharderthis

timesisterbaeIwasscaredyouweregoingto

killyourselfjusttofollowyourchild.”She

confessedwhatshenevertoldher,herfears

whileshewasstillinsideherarms.Theyletgo

ofeachother.

Nandipha:“Itnevercrossedmymind.”

“Iam glad…Let’sgo.Randallsaidthechildren

areinyourmother’shousebutyourmotheris

nothome.ShewillcomebackonThursday.”

Palesainformedhertakingherhandbagthat

wasontopofthesuitcase.

Nandipha:“Usileyazi!Whyareyoutakingthe



handbag?”

Palesalaughedandgavethehandbagto

Nandipha,shetookthesuitcase.“Let’sgoeat

beforeyougohome.Whatdoyouthink?”She

askedstartingtheengineofthecarandshe

droveout…Itwasjustafter3pm.

Nandipha:“Iwilldedicatethewholedaytoyou

butnow,letmegotothekidsbecauseIdon’t

knowwhentheirfatherwillcomeback.Please.”

Palesa:“Okay,Iunderstand,babe.”Shesaidand

theyhadaconversationwithPalesatellingher

detailsofhowshehasbeenassheknewthey

hadtospeakabouther.Justherfortherestof

thedrive…

“Bigsister!”Randallexclaimedhappilystanding

bythedoor,hewastheonewhoopenedthe

gateforNandiphaandhewaitedatthedoor.

Nandipha:“Child!”Shehuggedherbrotherand

shesmiledwithhereyesclosed…Palesadidn’t



enterbutshedroveoff…

Randall:“Iam gladyou’rebackandyoudidn’t

eventellmethatyouarecomingback.Come,

let’sgoIam withmynephewonthelounge

becausetheniecesarehavingtheirbath.They

camebacksweaty.”Hepulledthesuitcaseand

Nandiphafollowedherinsidethehouse.

Nandipha:“Iwantedtosurpriseyousothatyou

canscream.”

Randall:“Iam notabitch.”

Nandiphachuckledandshestiffenedupasshe

heardherbabycry.“Iwilltakehim.”She

promisedasRandallwaslookingather,they’ve

reachedthelounge.Nandiphaplacedherbag

onthecouchandshemarchedtowardsthe

babywithalittlefearthathewasn’tgoingto

connectwithherandhewasn’tgoingtobond

withher.Butthatwasn’tgoingtomakehergive

upinanyway.



Shesatdownandshelookedatherbaby’spink

cryingface,sheheldhistinyhandthatkept

movingalongwithhisfeetashecried.

“Sawubona.”Shegreetedthebabyascryingas

hewas,shelookedathim forafewminutes

andsheliftedhim offthespongehewaslaying

on,placeonthecouch.Shegotupfrom the

couchandshemarchedtohermother’s

bedroom withherhandbagonherotherhand.

RandallfollowedherbutgoingtoNandipha’s

room…

Nandiphaplacedherstillcryingbabyonthebed

andsheremovedthescarffrom hershoulders.

Sheremovedthedress,shewipedherbreasts

withtheunscentedwiperthatshenormally

used...WhenshewasinCapeTown,shedidn’t

drinkpillsthatwomennormallyusedtostop

themilkbutshedonatedthemilktothe

hospitalthataccepteddonatedbreastmilk…

Shemarchedtohermother’swardrobe,she



woreherlightgown.Shethensatonthebed

andremovedthebaby’sclothesleavinghim on

thisdiaper.Shelaidthecryingbabyonherbare

chestandshesoothedhisback.

“Iam sosorry,it’snobetterbutIam sorry.Iam

herenowandIwillalwaysbehere,herewith

you.Ihavebeenabadmothertoyouandfor

that,Iam sorry.”Sherockedherupperbody

backandforthasthebabycried,sheclosedher

eyespatiently.Andwhenshefeltherheart

restingsheheldthecryingbabyintoherarms,

shelookedathim andthebabydidn’tstop

crying,hecriedlouder…Sheplacedherbreast

intohismouth…Thebabykeptquietinstantly

andhesuckedthemilk.Nandiphalookedathim

ashisskincalmed,shewipedhistearswithher

thumb.

Nandipha:“YoursisterBuhle,shewouldcryand

crybutsheneverhadtearssoeasily.Shejust

lovedsquallingandyou’reolderthanSimnikiwe



youcrytearsveryfast.”Shesmiledandshe

pulledthebreastfrom him togivehim timeto

breathe,abreak.Shetookhertimelookingat

hisfaceandhiseyeswonderingabout,hekept

dartinghistongueout…Hethencriedand

Nandiphasentthebreastbackinsidehis

mouth…

“MAMA!”BuhleandThandojumpedoffthe

couchwhentheysawtheirmotherandtheyran

uptohergigglingbutthethreeothersisters

didn’tmovebuttheyremainedonthecouch…

Nandiphasawthatbutshewentdownonthe

levelofthosethatwerebeforeher.“Sanibona.”

Shegreetedthem withabigsmileandshe

laughedastheybothkissedhercheeks.

“Animcasukeleumama?”(You’renotangrywith

me)

BuhleandThando:“CHA!”

Buhle:“Ugogoyenawasitshelaukuthiuyagula



kakhuluuzobuyamaseudokotelaekujovile

wasinda.Bethifuthsikuthandazele”(Gogosaid

youareverysickandyou’llcomebackwhenthe

Doctorhastreatedyou.Shealwaystoldusto

prayforyou.)sheinformedhermother

speakingfastbecauseofhappinessofseeing

hermotheragain.

Thando:“Besithandazathina.Sikukhumbula

kakhulumama!”

Nandipha:“Imissedyoualotbutnowthe

Doctorhashealedme.”

Buhle:“Youwon’tgoeveragain?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwon’t.”

“UYAPHOSISAUMAMAUZOHAMBANJE!”

(She’slyingshewillleaveagain)Similo

screamedlookingbackatthem asshewas

listeningtothem.

Nandiphastoodupstraight,sheheldthehands

ofthegirlsandshemarchedtothecouch



whereherchildrenwereseatedtogether.She

greetedThulaandaskedtositwiththegirls

afterThulahadgreetedback.Nongcebogotoff

thecouchandshemarchedstraighttoher

unclewithalongface.

Nandipha:“Aren’tyouhappythatIam back?I

am sosorryforleavingfortoolongbutIwas

verysick.”Shelookedatthetwogirlsandthey

didn’tpayattentiontoher.Theyalsofollowed

NongcebobuttheywenttoThula.Nandipha

kepthercool.Shewasn’tgoingtopushit.She

didn’texpectmagictohappenasshe

understoodhowtheirrelationshipwaswhen

sheleft…Butshewasn’tgoingtopushthem,

theywereherchildrenandshewasgoingto

restorewhatshehadbroken…

Nandipha:“Let’sgotothekitchen.Mamais

hungry.”ShestoodupandpulledThandoand

Buhleoffthecouch.

Thula:“Where’sMnqobi?”



Nandipha:“Ihaveputhim tosleep.”Shereplied

lookingatherandshenoddedonce…Okay!

Nandiphamarchedtothekitchenwiththetwo

girls…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE20̀`

“Areweevengoingtoseethispopcornifyou

wantustowatchthemovieinthedark?”Faith

askedherdaughtertakingthebowlofpopcorn

thatshewasgivingovertoher…Shegotback

homeThursdaymorningandshewashappy

thatherdaughterwasback,shewasn’tjust

betterbutshelookedbetter.Shedidn’twaste

timebutshecalledNontobekotothankherfor

everythingthatshe’ddone,forallthepatience

andloveshegavetoherdaughter.Shecalled

MaNtombelaandhersisters,theywereall



happyandrelieved…Now,they’veplannedon

stayinguplatewatchingmoviesandtalking.

Theyhadthemattressontheloungeand

Nandiphamadepopcorn.Mnqobiwassleeping

onhisspongenexttoNandiphanotonthe

mattress.Thegirlswerealreadysleepinginside

theircotsintheirmother’sroom.ButBuhlewas

onthebed,thecotwasnolongersuitablefor

her.Shewastaller…

Nandipha:“Yes,mama,yourmindknowswhere

themouthisandtheTVwillgiveustheperfect

lightingforcinemasetting.”Sherepliedandsat

downcarefullyaftershe’dswitchedoffthe

lights.

Faith:“Alright,Unjaniumthungo?”

Nandipha:“Amafuthaenhlwathiangisize

kakhuluusupholile.”

Faith:“Okay,andtellmenow.Whydidn’tyoutell

meyou’veboughtahouse?”



Nandipha:“Hawu!”

Faith:“Don’tsay‘Hawu!’Iam askingyoua

question.Palesatoldmethatyouhaveahouse

thatyouboughtinPretoria.”

Nandipha:“Yes!Yes!Andmama,speakingof

thathouse,it’ssoempty!Yoh!”

Faith:“Iaskedwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow,mama.Ijustwantedto

havemysecretIthinkandIdidn’twantyou

askingmewhyIwasbuyingthehousebecause

Iknowyouweregoingtokeeppushingforthe

truth.”

Faith:“AndIwanttoknowwhydidyoubuyit?”

Nandipha:“IstronglyfeltthatIneededthe

houseespeciallyafterhowIfoughtwith

Ngcebo’sparentsaboutownershipofNgcebo’s

body.IthoughtitwouldbebestthatIbuyitfor

myselfandthechildren.”Shesawitbetterto

tellherthiswaythantotellhertherealtruth.It



wasbetterlikethis.

Faith:“Alright,that’scleverthinking.”

Nandipha:“Yes,butyouknowthathousehas

nofurniture.”Shefoldedherlipsholdingher

breathandshelookedathermother.Shewas

alreadylookingatherthroughthelimitedlight.

Nandiphalaughed.

Faith:“Whyareyoulaughing?”

Nandipha:“Mybeautifulmom.Canyouplease

furnishthehouseforme?NotfancythingsIwill

changethem tofancywhenIam workingbut

furnitureisneededevenifitcanbesecond

hand.Idon’thavemoney,mom.”

Faith:“ButPalesasaidtomeafterbuyingityou

saidyou’llrentitout.”

Nandipha:“Yes,butitneedsfurnitureandI

won’tberentingitoutnow.Canyoupleasehelp

me,mama?Please.”



Faith:“Wewillseeandwhataboutstudying?

AreyouevengoingtograduatethisMay?You

didwellbypassingandyoumustgraduate.”

Nandipha:“Yes,IwillgraduateandIwillseethe

sixmonthsnextsemester.”

Faith:“Ngokengibone!”

Nandipha:“Ipromise.”

Faith:“Okay,youknowNgcebo’sbrotherisin

thewheelchairbecauseofstroke,right?”she

askedandlookedather,shesawitbetterto

bringthisupnow.Itwasbetterforhertoknow

soonerandknowshewasgoingtoneedto

prepareforthisaftertheendofhermourning

period.

Nandipha:“Yes,ishefinenow?”

Faith:“No,butheneedsyourhelptobefine.”

Nandipha:“Myhelp?WhatcanIpossiblydoto

helphim?Iknownothingaboutstrokemama



andyouknowthat.”

Faith:“Yes,butthishastodowithtraditions.

AndforNgcebo’sbrothertobehealed,youand

Ngcebowillhavetogetmarried.You’llneedto

doyourtraditionalweddingandhisbrotherwill

snapbackintohisnormalbody.”

Nandipha:“WHAT!GETTINGMARRIED!”She

raisedhervoiceandshestartledthebabythat

wasnexttoher.Butshemanagedtosooth

him…

Faith:“There’sababyhere.”

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”

Faith:“YouandNgceboweresupposedtoget

marriedfirstbutBanelehappenedtohavebeen

saidtobetheonewhowasinwaitinglonger

thanthetwoofyou.Hewasmarriedfirst.”

Nandipha:“Mama,NgceboandIneverspoke

aboutatraditionalweddingbecauseIwasn’t

allowedinhisfather’spremises.Howwerewe



supposedtobemarriedfirst?”shelookedather

mother.

Faith:“Theancestorstoldtheirfamilyhealer

thattheywanttheweddingandwhenthe

parentsfailedtodowhatwassaid,they

crippledBanelewithstroketoshowtheiranger.

Anditwassaidtotheparentsthatuntilyouand

NgcebogetmarriedBanelewillremainthe

same.”

Nandipha:“Wow!Iwasn’ttoldallthis.”

Faith:“Yesandthat’sbecauseyouhadstress.

AndNgcebodidn’twantyoutobeforcedinto

gettingmarried.”

Nandiphachuckledmockingly.“So,now,Iwill

bebondedtoNgcebobytradition?There’sno

divorceintraditionandIdon’tevenhavea

choice,right?Ican’trefuseandletBanele

suffer.”Shestressedandshefeltthiswas

makingherangry,atraditionalwedding!She



didn’twantthis!

Faith:“Hhaybo!You’llbebondedtohim by

tradition,isn’theyourhusbandalready?Why

areyouspeakinglikethis?”

Nandipha:“Can’ttheyhavesomeonerepresent

me?LikemaybeMbalimycousinoranyone

whocanrepresentme.”

Faith:“There’snobodywhocanrepresentyou

Nandipha.Youarenotdeadbutyou’realiveand

Iwouldn’tallowyoutotrickancestorswhojust

crippletheirsonforsomethinghedoesn’tknow.

Whatiftheirangerreflectsonyouoroneof

yourchildren?Whatthen?”Shelookedather

andNandiphalookedatthebowlwithout

answeringhermother.Faithdidn’tremoveher

eyesfrom her.“Nandipha,areyougoingto

divorceNgcebo?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttogetmarried

traditionallynow.Itwilljusttrapmebecause



evenifhecandietheycanexpectmetomourn

him sinceIam the‘bilewife’unlesshemarries

someoneelse.”

Faith:“Hhaybo!Where’sthistalkcomingfrom?”

Nandipha:“Iwilldotheweddingforhisbrother,

mama.Iwilldoit.Andlook,thismovieisjust

watchingus.Let’ssleep,mama.”She

requested…Faithsighedandsheplacedthe

bowlfarfrom them.Theydidn’tswitchoffthe

TVbuttheymutedit…Theyprayedandlaid

downtosleep…

Faith:“Areyoureadytobeaworkingmom this

year?”

Nandiphasmiledthroughthevividlight.“Yes,I

am ready.”Sherepliedandthatwasfollowedby

agiggle…Hermotherlaughed.

Faith:“Iam gladtohaveyoubackmychild.I

loveyouandneveragainthinkthatyou’rea

failurebecauseyou’renot.You’remychildyou



canneverbeafailure.Youdidn’tfailyourson.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou,mamaandIloveyoutoo,

mama.”Shesaidonapolitetone…Theythen

tooktheirjourneytosleepland…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“ShouldIcookorshouldIbaththebaby

becausebabe,youdon’tknowwhatyouwant

from me?Whyareyouherenow?”Palesaasked

Dalingcebowhowasundressing10months

Qhawe,hewaswetanddirtyashe’dbeen

crawlingoutsidetheyardwhilePalesaand

Dalingcebowerewatchingoverhim…Now,

Fridaymidday,Palesahadleftthepotsoflunch

shehadbeguncookingandshedecidedtobath

thebaby.Dalingcebopromisedtowatchover

thepots.

Dalingcebo:“Iam justlookingatmygirland

you’retellingmeIdon’tknowwhatIwant.

What’swrongifIam here?”



Palesa:“You’llburnthepotsthat’swhatis

wrong.”

Dalingcebo:“No,Iwon’tandthat’sjust

spaghettinothinghectic.Ihavebeenthinking

overhereandIwanttoknowwhatdoyou

think.”

PalesascreamedandlaughedasQhawewas

playingwiththewateranditwassplashingall

overher.“Hey!Iwillsmackyourlittlehands.Put

still!”Sheexclaimedwideninghereyesand

QhawelaughedalongwithPalesa.

Dalingcebo:“Iwantattentiontoo.”

Palesa:“Oh!DearGod!Thisman.Whywould

youinterferewithoursession?Wewilljoinyou

whenIam donebathingthebaby.Iwillscream

ifyouburnthefood.”Sheinformedhim andshe

liftedthebabyoffthetub…Dalingcebohissed

andheleftherwiththebabybecausehecould

seethatshewasn’tevenrecognisinghim now



becauseofQhawe.

“Alright,whatisthatyouwantedustotalk

about?Iam puttingthisoneonthebabywalker

nowbecausecrawlingwillcauseconflict

betweenmeandhim.”Palesasaidto

Dalingcebowhowasleaningbythekitchen

sink…Dalingcebopushedthebabywalkerover

toPalesaandsheplacedQhaweinside.“NO!”

sheexclaimedasQhawewascryingnowlifting

hisarmsup.

Dalingcebo:“Don’ttakehim becausehewillget

usedtoit.Hemustbeonthatwalker.Don’ttake

him.”headvisedclearly.

Palesa:“Ithinkthathe’ssleepynowandso,I

am takinghim.Itwillbebetterifhecansleep

andthatwillgiveustimetotalkandbond.What

doyouthink?”

Dalingcebo:“Alright,youcantakehim thenas

you’realreadydoing.”



Palesalaughed.“Oh!Baby,he’ssocute!Iwillgo

withhim.”

Dalingcebo:“No,sitherewithme.What’swrong

withyouandthisbaby?It’slikeIdon’texist

whenQhaweisbeforeyoureyes.”

Palesa:“Please!He’sababyandheneeds

attentionlikeyoudo.”sherepliedandshesat

downonthechair…Dalingcebojoinedher,he

gavehertheformulabottleandPalesagaveit

toQhawe.“Okay,let’stalk.”

Dalingcebo:“Wehavebeentogetherforawhile

nowandIthinkthatit’stimethatourchildren

knowthatwe’reseeingeachother.”Hetoldher

whathasbeeninhismind…Hedidn’tneedany

moreassuranceormoretimeforhim tostamp

thathelovedPalesa,helovedherbutwhathe

neededthem todonow,wastotaketheir

relationshiptothenextstepandthatwas

involvingtheirkidssothattheycouldseehow

theywouldfunctionasablendedfamily.



Palesa:“Letthem know!”sheexclaimedand

shewidenedhereyesasshewasn’texpecting

this!Theyhaven’tmakeittoayearsincethey

begandatingandhewantedtoinvolvetheir

childrennow!

Dalingcebo:“Yes,ifwemakethisworktogether

asacoupleandIthinkit’stimeweseehowwell

willitworkwithourchildreninvolved.”

Palesa:“That’sahugestep.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam seriousaboutyou,andus.”

PalesasmiledalittleandshelookedatQhawe

thenDalingcebo.“Canyougivemetimetogo

backhomeandthinkaboutit,thentrythe

waterswithmyson?”

Dalingcebogaveherapleasedsmile.“Yes.

That’sbest.Hhaybo!”hegotupfrom thechair

ashewascertainthatwashisdaughterwho

wascallinghim.

“Qalokuhle!Whyareyounotatschool?”He



askedandliftedQalokuhle.

Qalokuhlegiggled.“Baba,wewokeuplatewith

grandmaandIaskedgrandmatocomehere.

Theservantdroveme.”Shereplied.

Dalingcebo:“Andwhatifyoudidn’tfindhere.

WhatdoyouknowIwashome?”heasked

marchingtothekitchenwithher.

Qalokuhle:“Iwasgoingtogobacktothepalace,

baba.”Shelookedatherfatheraftershe’dseen

Palesaseatedonthechairwithherbrother.

Dalingcebo:“Ihavemydaughterhere.Shehit

mewithasurprisevisit.”

Palesaliftedherheadandshesmiledat

Qalokuhlebutshedidn’treturnthesmileback

ather.“Sawubona,Qalokuhle.”Shegreetedher

andQalokuhledidn’tgreetbackbutshelooked

atherfatherwhowasstillonhisfeet.

Dalingcebo:“She’sgreetingyou,whyareyou

quiet?”



Qalokuhle:“Ubanilo?”(Who’sthis?)

Dalingcebo:“Hhaybo!That’showyoubehave

nowyoudon’tgreetbackbutyouaskwho’sthis?

Huh?”heaskedherandQalokuhledidn’treply

butsheonlyfoldedherlipswithoutlookingat

herfather.

Palesa:“IwillgoputQhawedown.”Shesaid

andshewalkedawaywiththebaby.She

couldn’thelpbutfeelnegativeasQalokuhle

wasbeinglikethis.Andhisfatherwasjust

talkingabouttellingthekidsabouttheir

relationship.Whatwassohardwithgreeting

back?Butmaybeshewasbeingachild.She

triedtothinkotherwiseasshewasputtingthe

babyinsidehiscot…Shethenwalkedbackto

thekitchen,Dalingcebowasdishingthefood.

Dalingcebo:“No,sitdownbabe.Iwillserve

you.”herelievedherandPalesawenttositon

thechairnexttoQalokuhle,shewasseatedon

therightsidechairclosetoherfather’schair



butwhenPalesasatnexttoher,shegotoffthe

child.Andshesatontheoppositeleftsidechair

thatwasalsoclosertoherfather’schair….

Dalingcebowasn’tseeingthis…Palesa

remainedtothechairandshedidn’tsay

anythingatall….

Dalingcebo:“Whydidyoumove?”helookedat

herdaughterseeingtheemptyseatwhenhe’d

leftherandPalesawasseatednexttotheseat.

Qalokuhle:“Iwanttosithere.”

Dalingcebo:“That’snonsenseIleftyouonthis

chair,comeandsithere.”Heraisedhervoice

lookingathisdaughterbeingcheeky.

Palesa:“Babe,it’sfine,letherbe.”

Dalingceboclickedhistongueandheturned

backtotakehisfood.Hethensatdownandhe

toldQalokuhletoprayforthefood.

Sheprayed.“Nkosi,Siyabongalokhukudla

osiphekhona,kubusise,amen.”Dalingceboand



Palesasaid‘Amen’andtheyateinsilence…

“ThisfoodishorribleIdon’twantit!”Qalokuhle

exclaimedandshepushedherplateaftershe’d

triedoneforkofminceandspaghetti.

Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhle!What’swrongwithyou?

Eatyourfood!”

Qalokuhle:“Idon’twantthefood!”

Dalingcebo:“GetoutofmyfacebeforeIwhip

you!Gotoyourroom!”heshoutedather

pointingthedirectiontothebedroom andthe

angryQalokuhlepushedthechair.Shethenran

awaycrying…

Dalingcebo:“Iam sorryforherbehaviour.”He

saidlookingatherwithhishandplacedonher

shoulderandPalesadidn’tsayanythingtohim.

“Palesa.”

Palesa:“Yes,IheardyouandIguess

introducingthisrelationshiptothekidsisnota

verymuchgoodidea.”Shecommentedand



lookedathim.

Dalingcebo:“No,don’tsaythatjustbecausemy

daughterisbehavinglikethis.”

Palesa:“It’sclearthatmypresenceisupsetting

her.”

Dalingcebo:“Andso,whatshouldbedone?

She’sachildandchildrenwillbeexpectedto

behavethiswayuntiltheyacceptthischange.I

havebeenwithhermotherforyearsandshe’s

notusedtothis.Ihaven’ttoldherbutIthinkas

achildshehasthatunderstandingofwhat’s

happening.”

Palesadidn’tsayanythingbutsheatethefood

thathadbeenruledhorriblebythechildandshe

couldfeelthatDalingcebo’seyeswereheavyon

her.

Dalingcebo:“Youwon’tsayanything,vele?”

Palesa:“Ihavenothingtosay,really.”She

repliedandtheyateinsilence…



“Where’smyson?”Thembelihleaskedwithout

greetingPalesawhowasseatedonthefloorof

theloungewithherlegscrossedandshewas

feedingQhawewhowasseatedbeforeher…

Thembelihledrovefrom herpalaceangry

becauseshewantedtoseeDalingceboafter

Qalokuhlearrivedatthepalace,shehad

walked…Thembelihleinvitedherselfinsidethe

houseandnow,shewasn’tseeinghersonbut

hisgirlfriendthatmadehergranddaughterwalk.

Palesa:“Sawubona.”

Thembelihle:“Yey!Wena!Idon’twantyour

greetingsIwantmyson.”Sheshoutedat

PalesawhowaslookingatherandPalesa

decidedtokeepquiet.Thembelihlestoodthere

lookingather.“Iam talkingtoyountombazane.

Can’tyouhearthatIam talkingtoyou?”She

shoutedfurtherandhershoutingmadebaby

Qhawetocry…ThebabylookedatPalesaand

heliftedhisarms.Palesathengotupfrom the



floorwithoutsayingawordtoThembelihle.

“Okay!Don’tcry.”Shesaidtothebabypolitely

andsheliftedhim alongwithhisfood.She

walkedawaywiththecryingbabywithout

sayingaword…AndsheleftThembelihle

angrierandastonishedofthisillbehaviour…

“Wherehaveyoubeen?”Thembelihleasked

Dalingcebowhowasenteringthehousewitha

plasticbagofthethingshe’ddriventotownto

buy.

Dalingcebo:“Iwenttotown.What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“HowcanyouletQalokuhlewalk

from heretothepalacejustbecausethere’s

yourgirlfriendhere?Thisgirlcomesfirsttoyou

nowandyourdaughtercomeslast.Huh?”

Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhlewalkedfrom heretothe

palace?Ididn’tknowaboutthatandItoldherto

gotoherbecauseshewasbeingdisrespectful.

Ididn’ttellherthatshemustleavethehouse.”



Thembelihle:“Allthistimeyou’retryingtotell

methatthisgirldoesn’tseethatQalokuhleis

notinthehouseasyou’renothome?Whydid

youevenchoosetodateherbecauseclearly

shedoesn’tcareaboutyourdaughter?Howcan

shenotcheckifQalokuhleisthereornot?”

Dalingcebo:“Iam nothavingthisconversation

becausethepersonIneedtobetalkingtonow,

no,IshouldbedrivingtothepalacesothatI

canwhipQalokuhleverygoodbecauseshe’s

gotabigattitudeforherage.”

Thembelihle:“That’snonsenseandyou’llnotdo

thatbecauseyourgirlfriend’spresencechased

thechildout.Didsheeventrytofollowherand

talktoherassomeonewho’sinarelationship

withyou?Andsomeonewho’llhavetointeract

withyourchildren,huh?”

Dalingcebo:“ItoldhertoletQalokuhlebe!She

gaveherattitudeandwhyshouldshefollowmy

daughteraftershe’dgivenherattitude?”



Thembelihle:“She’sachild!Andifshe’slooking

intoaseriousrelationshipwithyoushemust

getalongwithyourchildren.Wedon’twanther

missingherchildherebecauseshedoesn’t

wanttomakeanefforttoloveyourkids.”

Dalingcebo:“Excuseme?Mama,whatdoyou

meanyoudon’twanthermissingherchild?

Whatdoesthatmean?”

Thembelihle:“Ifyou’remarryinghershe’llleave

herchildwithherparents.That’showthingsare

doneandshewillhavetodothatbecausenow,

shedoesn’tgetalongwithyourdaughterand

she’llbeloving-”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tevenfinishthatbecauseit

won’thappen.Idatedherknowingthatshehas

achildandwantinghermeansIwillwanther

child.There’snochildshe’llleavebehindjustto

comehereandbemarriedtomeandlovemy

childrenwhileherchildisleftbehindwithno

mother.Iwillfighteveryonewho’llcomeatmy



faceandtellmethatnonsense.Andnow,Iwill

godisciplinemydaughterwhodefiedmyword

andshewalkedalonewhileIsaidshemustgo

toherroom.Qalokuhleisnoteenhereandeven

ifshe’sateenIwasgoingtowhipher.Andyou

won’tstopme,mama.Iam notleavingyouhere

tosaywhatevernegativityyouhaveabout

Palesa.Iam leavingandplease,let’sgo.”

Thembelihle:“You’respeakinglikethiswithme

becauseofagirl?’

“Let’sgo.”Heinsistedwithoutansweringher,

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandsheheaded

out…Dalingcebothenfollowedbehind,ifhe

didn’tdisciplinehisdaughtertoday,hewouldbe

abadfather…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“What’swrongifIwanttoriskitandgosee

her?”MntwanaaskedBuzweastheywere

walkingoutofBuzwe’soffices.“Idon’t

understandpregnantwomenbecauseIjust

calledtoaskhow’ssheandshejustscreamed.”

Buzwelaughed.“You’restillnewtothisandbe

gratefulthatshe’sonlyscreaming.Sometimes,

it’slikethey’redoingeverythingonpurpose.”

Mntwana:“Iwishsomeonecanmakeme

understandorifGodcanjustmakemefeel

whatshe’sfeelingjustforoneday.”

Buzwe:“Idon’tthinkthatyouwanttobecrazy

forthewholeday.”Hecommentedandthey

laughedwithhisfriend.“How’stheheart

break?”

Mntwana:“Heartbreakforwhat?”

Buzwe:“You’vebeendumped!Don’tyou

remember?”heaskedandtheylaughed,they



stoppedwalkingasthey’vereachedtheparking

lot.

Mntwana:“She’snotthefirstgirltodumpme.I

haveacceptedit.Whatdidyouexpectfrom me,

IwillbuytissuesitbeforetheTVwithatubof

icecream watchromanticmovieandcryasthe

couplehavethehappyendingonthemovie?”

heaskedhim andtheycrackedwithBuzwe.

Buzwe:“Iwouldn’tbesurprised!Youlovedthat

girl.”

Mntwana:“Yes,IdidandIstilldobutit’sover.I

reallydon’tdwellmuchonabreakupIdidthat

withmyfirstgirlfriendandshit!Ievencried.”

Buzwe:“Iguessweallhavethatgirlwhomade

uscry.”

Mntwana:“Apersonwhodoesn’tissteel.”He

saidgivinghim hisfistandtheysharedafist

bumpandshoulderhug…Mntwanathen

steppedinsidehiscarandhedecidedthatit



wasbesthewenttocheckonNeliswaandher

sourmoodtogetwhatwasgoingonwithher…

HestoodbythedoorasNeliswawasonthe

phoneshoutingawhomeverthatshewas

talkingtoonthephone.Hefeltdeeplysorryfor

someonewhowasonthephonebecauseall

thatshoutingwasgettingtohim even!

“Pleasedon’tshootme!”Heexclaimedand

raisedhishandsupintheairasNeliswahad

finishedshoutingonthephone,she’dturnedto

herdeskandshesawMntwanastandingbythe

doorofherofficeinsideherhouse.

Shesighed.“Whatdoyouwant?IsaidIdon’t

wantcompany.”Sheaskedandplacedthe

phoneonthedesk,sheclickedhertongue.

Mntwanadidn’tanswerherbuthemarchedto

herdeskbutfeelingnervousthatNeliswawas

goingtolashoutonhim.“Ihavealwayswanted

toseehowGailMabalanelookswhenshe’s



angryandshouting.Andnow,Icantestifythat

she’smorebeautifulevenwhenshe’sangry.”

Hesaidpolitelyandheldherhandthathewas

closetohim.

Neliswa:“Whyareyousayingthat?”sheasked

allowedherbodytobepulledbyMntwanaeven

thoughshedidn’tknowwherehewasgoing.

Mntwana:“You’retryingtotellmethatthey

don’ttellyou,youlooklikeher.Thebeauty,the

bodyandtheclassandcalmnessofyour

beauty.”

Neliswalaughed.“Stopjokingandtellmewhere

areyoutakingme?”

Mntwana:“Theysaystressisnotgoodforthe

babyandIdon’twantyoutostress.You’re

clearlystressedthatyoucanshoutlikethat.”

Neliswa:“We’retryingtobuildalingerielineand

it’snotcomingtogether.Iam angryand

stressedIdon’tknowwhattodo.”



Mntwana:“Idon’tknowathingaboutthose

things,getinthecar.”heopenedthedoorfor

herandNeliswajuststeppedinsidethecarfor

interest’ssakeandforthesakeofgoingaway

tohavepeace.Maybethatwaswhathewas

goingtogivetoheratthistimeofstress…

“Takethisandlet’sgowalkbythewater.”

Mntwanagavethevanillacupicecream to

Neliswawhowaslookingatthewaves.

Neliswalaughed.“Really?You’vebroughtme

heretobuymeicecream?”Neliswaaskedand

shetooktheicecream thatMntwanawas

givingher.

Mntwana:“Yes,Iknowthatwhenyouweremy

agethere’snoguywhotookyououtjusttobuy

someicecream foryoubecauseyouwerebusy

tryingtogetyourlifetogether.”Heguessedas

theywerewalkingdowntothebeachsand

closertothepartwherethewaveslaidtorest…



NeliswastoppedandshelookedatMntwana,

surprisedthathewassayingthattoher.“I

didn’ttellyouthat.”Shesaidandshelooked

forward.

Mntwana:“Yes,youdidn’ttellmebutI

concludedbymyself.”

Neliswa:“Whatwillyoudonextthataman

didn’tdoformebecauseIwasbusygettingmy

lifetogether?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Iwilltakeyoutomatric

dancelikeDrake-”hedidn’tfinishuphis

sentenceasNeliswahithim withaballofwet

sandthathedidn’tevenknowwhenshepicked

up.Shehithisarm andluckilyhisicecream

wasn’taffected.“Argha!Ididn’tsaywewillplay

like16yearolds.Youdidn’tdothataswell?”he

askedandtheylaughedasNeliswawipedher

handonherhip.

Neliswa:“You’rejusttooforwardbecauseIwas



homewhenIwasdoingmymatricandFYII

didn’tplaywithsandandwaterwithany

boyfriendbecauseIhadahusbandinwaiting.”

Mntwanalookedatherandhelaughed.“Ibet

youdidthosethingswhenyougotherethen

withyourfirstboyfriend.”Hesmiled.

Neliswa:“Mxm!Ihavealwaysdatedonetypeof

guys,seriousanduptight.Actually,cometo

thinkofit.Ididn’tenjoybeingateen!”

Mntwana:“Let’sruntothattreeandlet’ssplash

wateroneachother.Iam takingyoubackto

beingateenagerandwewillhidebehindthat

treewhenwereachitandweshareakissunder

itshadow.”

Neliswalaughed.“Iam pregnantandyouwant

metorun?”

Mntwana:“Yes,we’rebeingteens.”Hesad

whilewalkingbackwardstopreparefortherun.

Healsowantedtolaughanddistress…



Neliswa:“Letmegettoitfirstthenandyoujust

wanttokissmelow-key!”sheexclaimedand

shebeganrunningwithoutlettingMntwana

comment…Mntwanalaughedandheranafter

herpregnantsmallbehind,theywerelaughing

notmindingpeoplewhowerearoundthem,it

wasatnightforthem tocare…Mntwana

allowedhertoreachthetreefirstjusthavethe

victory.

“YOUWON’TKISSMEIFYOUDON’TGETHERE

IN5,4,3-”ShelaughedloudlyasMntwanawas

beforeherbeforeshecouldevenreach1.She

giggledandsheclosedhereyesasMntwana

kissedherlipstenderly…

Neliswa:“Thankyou.”shesaidinbetweenthe

kissasshefeltthatshewasrelaxednowand

shewaslessstressedthanshewasinsideher

house.

Mntwana:“Youfeelbetternow,right?”heasked

lookingintohereyesthathecouldn’tseeclearly



buthecouldseetheirgleam.They’vestopped

kissingeachother.Hepeckedherlips,she

giggled.

Neliswa:“Yes,howfarisyourapartment.Iam

horny.”Shesaidproudlyandwithoutmoving

hereyesawayfrom him.“Youcan’tturnme

down.That’scrime.”Sheinformedhim fastas

hewasn’tsayinganythingandshedidn’tknow

whatdidthatactuallymean.

Mntwanalaughed.“CanIactuallyhavesexwith

youwhileyourbellyisthisbignow?That’s

fine?”Heaskedtouchingthebellyforthefirst

timeandhelaughedashefeltthebabymove

whileNeliswawaslaughingatwhathesaid.

Neliswa:“Yes,theydothatandit’sallowed.It’s

healthy.”

Mntwana:“Howdoyoufeelwhenthebaby

moves?”

Neliswa:“SometimesIlikeitandsometimesI



hateitespeciallywhenthebabykicks.Ihateit

andIhatethefuckedupmoods.”

Mntwana:“Iam sorry.”

Neliswa:“Iwilltakeitifyouhavesexwithme

unlessifyouwantmetohoeupwiththebaby

insideme.Iam tiredofmasturbation.”

MntwanalaughedharderbutNeliswadidn’t

laugh,shewassulking.“Okay,let’sgo.Iwon’t

depriveyoumydickandyoucanownitifyou

want.”Hesaidandpulledherawayfrom the

tree…TheywalkedtohiscarwithMntwana

askingquestionsaboutpositionsthatwere

goingtobesuitable.AndbecauseNeliswa

haven’tbeenpregnantbefore,theygoogle

pictures…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Iam prettysureyourhusbandwillseeavirgin

whenyouappearonthisdress.You’llbethe

talkandthehighlightoftheevent.”Danielle



complementedNkosazanaasshewashelping

herfitthedressforhertocheckifshemade

thedressperfectlylikeNkosazanawantedthe

dresstobe.

Nkosazana:“Buthe’llcomplainaboutthis

cleavageNtandokazi.”

Danielle:“Hhaybo!You’lltellhim thatyou’renot

agogo.”Shejokedandtookastepback,she

lookedatherasNkosazanawaslaughing.

Nkosazana:“He’lltellmetostayathomeifI

don’twanttogowithhim becausemenwillbe

drawntomybreasts.Thatmanissosensitive

aboutclothesandsometimes,Iwonderhowhe

lovedmebecauseIworeabsolutelynothing

whenIwasamusician.”

Daniellelaughedandsheturnedtoopenthe

plasticbagwithgreylace.Thedresswasalong

darkpurplemermaiddresswithlightgreen

yieldedflowerprintandthespeakersleeves



weregreylacewiththedesignattheendofthe

sleevewereofthedress’sfabric.“Hemust

understandthatfashionruleisforclassy

womenis,ifyou’reshowingthechestand

cleavage,don’tshowthelegsandifyou’renot

showingthechestandcleavage,showthelegs.

Andhere,we’renotshowingthelegs.Don’t

revealtoomuch.Simple!”Shesaidplacingthe

laceonhercleavagetocheckifshecouldadd

thelacetocoverherbreastsbecauseshewas

uncomfortable.

Nkosazanalaughed.“Iwishhecanunderstand

itthatway.Yes,Iloveitwhenyouputthislace

on,itmatchesthelaceonthesleeves.”She

stamped.

Danielle:“Iwillputitthenandnow,pleasetake

thedressoff.”

Nkosazana:“Alright,areyougoingtocourtfor

thejudgement?”



Danielle:“No,Iwon’tbeabletogobecauseIwill

bebusyinDurbanthatweek.Ihavedecidedto

takeaweddingdressprojectandIhaven’ttold

husbandaboutit.Iwillmakehotmoney.”

Nkosazana:“Whyhaven’tyoutoldhim?”

Daniellelookedbackastherewasaknockon

thedoorofherbedroom.“Who’sthere?”She

askedtheknocker.

Mnotho:“Ihavetoanswerquestionsnow

beforeIentermybedroom?Whyhaveyoulock

thedoor?Whatareyoudoinginthere?”

Danielle:“Iam withaclient.Iwillopenthedoor

foryou.”sherepliedandlookedatNkosazana

whowasalmostdonewithdressingup.

Nkosazana:“What’supwiththetension?I

thoughthehasacceptedthatHappinessfailed

toconvincetheboardtooverlookhiscaseof

suspension.”

Danielle:“Idon’tknowwhat’supwithhim.”she



repliedandfixedthemessthatwasontopof

thebed,shefoldedNkosazana’sdress.“Iwill

deliverthedresswhenIam donewiththelace.”

Shepromisedandopenedthedoor,her

husbandwasstandingbythedoorimpatiently.

Mnotho:“Ndlunkulu,you’rehere.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,Iam theclientandIam

leavingnow.”shesaidgrabbingherphoneand

hercarkeysthatwereonthebed.Sheheaded

tothedoor.“Yourbrotherisdonefortheday

too,right?Youcan’tbeherewhilehe’snot

home.”

Mnothochuckled:“Yes,he’sdonefortheday.”

HesaidandNkosazanamovedoutoftheroom

leavingthem inside.

Danielle:“Iam walkingheroutandIam going

tofetchthechildrentoschool.”

Mnotho:“They’reintheirroomschangingIhave

fetchthem.Weneedtotalk.Thequeenknows



herwayoutofthehouse.”Hesatonthebed

andhelookedatDanielleasshemovedfrom

herpositiontogettothebed.

Danielle:“Whatisit?”

Mnotho:“IwasonthephonewithHappiness

andshesuggestedthatIcallaconferencecall

andaddressthismattersothatIwillgainthe

supportfrom thevillagers.”

Danielle:“Howwillaconferencecallhelp

becauseitwillonlylooklikeyou’redoingit

becauseyou’vebeensuspended?”

Mnotho:“WhatshouldIdothen?You’renot

givingsolutions,you’reunforgivingandyou’re

justcoldasice.What’sbuggingyou?”

Danielle:“Nothingisbuggingmebutyoujust

needtoapologisetothevillage,apologiseto

thewomenofthisvillageandthemenofthis

village.Stopaddressingthingsanddecorating

them buttakeownershipofyouractionsand



remindthem whowerebeforeyouwronged

yourwifeandwhoyouarenow,callno

conferencecallbutcallthevillagebecauseit’s

them whohaslosthopeandtrustinyou.

They’reyourpeople.Andthereispowerand

honourinamanwhocanadmithiswrongs,

takeownershipandmoveon.”

Mnotho:“Ishouldjusthangmyaffairstothe

village,huh?That’sallthatyoucansuggestthat

Ihangmylifeintheopenofthevillage?”

Danielle:“Yes,that’sallIcansuggest.”

Mnotho:“Iwon’tdothatnonsense.”

Danielle:“Okay,dowhatHappinesssaidthen.”

“Let’sstopthis,please,Imissyouandplease,

cometome.Areyougoingwithustocourtfor

thejudgement?”MnothoaskedDaniellepulling

herintohisarmsandDanielleallowedhim to

holdher.

Danielle:“No,Iwon’tbegoing.Ihaveaccepted



ajoboffersincetheclientspecificallywanted

metomakethedressIagreedandthatweek.I

willhavetogotoDurbanandbebusywith

that.”

Mnotho:“Andyou’retellingmethisnow.

Happinesstoldmethatyoualsohaven’t

forgivenherforwhathappened.”Hesaid

holdingDanielle’schinandhekissedher,they

sharedtheslowsoothingkissbutDanielle

pulledout.

Danielle:“Iwillgotothekidsandplease,think

aboutwhatIhavesaideventhoughyou’vecall

itnonsense.”Shestoodupfrom thebedand

sheheadedoutoftheroom,shewasthinking

ofSiphosamiasshewasplanningonleaving

herhusband.Wasshesupposedtoproceed

withadoptinghim orshewassupposedto

leavehim?Maybeshewasstillangryandshe

wasstillgoingtodecidetostaybutforwhat?

>>>>



“You’reevensweatingandit’scold.Arewe

pregnantalready?Whenareyoutellingmethat

wearehavinganotherbaby?Wesaidwe

wantedtohaveanotherbaby.”Mnothoasked

Happinessholdingherhandashewasdriving

thecarstraighttothecourt…Happinessleft

KZNafterhermeetingwiththeboard,where

theytoldhertheywerenotgoingtoconsider

herinputtoeasethecaseofherhusband’s

suspension.Sheleftwithabrokenheartand

worrybutbeingwithherchildrenagainmade

herheartatease.Theykeptcontactwithher

husband,shewastheonewhocalledhim more

oftentoensurethathewasfineandhewasnot

drinking.ButMnothoensuredherthathewas

doingwell,hewashandson,ontheirtruck

businesstoclosethegapofthehospitalashe

didn’tknowwhenhewasgoingtobecalled

backinatwork.Andthethrone’sdutiesalso

kepthim busy.



HappinesskeptquietandshelookedatMnotho

ashewasbringingthisup.She’dlongforgotten

abouttryingforanotherbabythattheysaidthey

weredoingbecauseofallthestressthatshe

hadtocarry.“No,Iam nervousaboutthisday

notthatIam pregnantandyouknowhow

stressedIhavebeen.There’snowayIcould

haveconceivedwiththatstress.”Shereplied

andshenoddedherheadsupportingherself.

She’dbeenstressed.

Mnotho:“It’salright,sthandwasami.There’s

absolutenorush.”

Happiness:“Ididn’tthinkthatDaniellewasn’t

goingcomeandshedidn’tevencallmethis

morning.Howlongissheplanningonbeing

angrywithme?”

Mnotho:“Canwethinkaboutthecase?”he

lookedatherbecausehedidn’twantthem to

talkaboutDaniellebecausehedidn’t

understandheractions.Happinessnoddedher



headandtheyhadtherestofthedrivequietly…

ThembelihleandNkosazanawerealsojoining

them onthecourt…

“Accordingtothechildren’sAct38of2005,any

minorundertheageof18yearsisachild,on

thiscase,that’sNonjabulo.Ihavereviewedall

theevidencebroughtforwardandtestimonies.

TheSection7ofthechildren’sactrequiresthe

bestinterestofachildtobeappliedwiththe

followinginthiscase:Thenatureofthe

parentalrelationshipbetweenNonjabuloand

parents,princeMnothonotbeingherbiological

father,thepersonalrelationshipbetweenthe

childandanycaregiver.”Shetookapauseand

lookedatthecourtroom beforeherandshe

proceeded.“Luvuyohaveappliedforthesole

custodyofNonjabulo,however,we’vefound

thatthesolecustodyofthechildisdetrimental

totheotherparentandisnotinthebest

interestofthechildtohaveoneparentinvolved



inherupbringing.Therefore,itisforthisreason

thatthesolecustodyisawardedinthecases

wheretheotherparentisunfitforthechild

becauseshe’smarriedtoanabuserand

consideringcustomarymarriagewithnolobola

takenbackbytheZulufamilyandtraditions,

HappinessMthimkhuluisstillawifetoPrince

Mnothowhom bytheevidencepresentedtome,

he’sproventobeanabusiveman.Happiness

Mthimkhulu,mothertoNonjabulo,tookastand

andliedinmycourtroom,sheliedunderoathto

protectherabusivehusband,andtherefore,I

ruleherunfit-”shewascutoffbythenoise

insidethecourtroom andthecourtwascalled

toorderforhertoproceed…Theycalm down…

Judge:“Thankyou.TheLawguardianhas

presentedareporttomeandhaveheardatalk

withNonjabulo,takingintoconsiderationthe

relationshipNonjabulohaswithherauntwho’d

raisedherfrom birthandwiththeevidence



presentedagainsther,she’snothreatto

Nonjabuloandwiththatbeingsaid,Igrantthe

solecustodyofNonjabulotoheraunt,Luvuyo-”

onceagainthecommotionandHappiness’scry

disturbthejudge,shelookedatherLawyerfor

hertodosomethingaboutherclientandshe

did,givingthejudgetherighttoproceedwith

finishingupherverdictthatgaveHappinessa

rightto

visitNonjabuloinLuvuyo’shouseor

Mthimkhulu’shouse.Nonjabulowasrulednot

togoanywherenearMnotho,advisablenotto

visitthem inKZN…

Happinesscouldn’tholdhertearsfrom where

shewasseated,shewascompletelyshuttered

thatthechildshewentthroughsomuchtrouble

togivebirthtowasgoingtobetakenaway

from herJUSTLIKETHAT!

“IcursethedayImetyourbrother!”Happiness

criedlookingatLuvuyowhowaswalkingupto



thedoorafterthecourtwasadjourned.Shewas

walkingwithherlawyerbehindher…Luvuyo

lookedbackatHappinessandsherepeatedthe

wordstohereventhoughMnothoandher

lawyerwasholdingherbackandtellingherto

calm down.Mnothowasscaredshewasgoing

tomakethreatsinsidethecourtbecauseshe

wasreallyshuttered…Luvuyodidn’tsay

anythingtoHappinessbutsheexhaledand

walkedaway…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“HowdidyougoinKZN?”Nandiphaaskedand

shecrossedfrom thefridgewithpocketof

mixedvegetables…Palesawasseatedonthe

highstoolhavingapacketofchipswhile

Nandiphawasbusycookinglunchforeveryone



inthehouse.Itwasthe6thAprilonaSaturday

andhermotherwasn’thome.

Palesa:“Itwasadisaster.Iam soangry.”

Nandipha:“Whathappened?”

Palesa:“Hisdaughtercametovisit.Dalingcebo

didn’tknowthatQalokuhlewascomingtovisit

him.Thechildwasgivingmeawholelotof

attitudeandIwastryingtobenice,herfather

intervenedandshewasangry.Sheleftwithout

tellingherfather,shewalkedfrom herfather’s

housetohergranny’shouse.”

Nandipha:“Noways!That’sveryfar.”

Palesa:“Yeah,hergrandmothercameandshe

didawholelotofshouting.Ijustdecidedto

leave.ThelastthingIwantiscausetrouble.”

Nandipha:“Comeon!AndwhatdidDalingcebo

say?”

Palesa:“He’sangryandhe’snottakingmycalls.



Hedidn’twantmetoleavebutIdidn’tlistento

him Ijustleft.Iam notlookingforquarrels.”

Nandipha:“Tjo!Qalokuhleisachildmyfriend

andit’sacceptablethatshe’llbehavethisway

becauseshe’susedtoherparentsbeing

together.Youcan’tgiveuptherelationship

becauseofher.”

Palesa:“Iam notgivingupbutIjustdidn’twant

tostayandwell,whenIleftIhadthatmindof

givingup.ButIlovethatmanandnow,ashe’s

nottakingmycallsIdon’tknowwhatdoesthat

mean.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tthinkitmeansanythingbad.

Qalokuhlewillcomearoundoncesheseesthat

you’reagoodperson.”

Palesasighed.“Ihopesoandhespokeabout

lettingourkidsknowwe’retogetherbefore

Qalokuhlecamearound.Itoldhim Iwillthink

aboutit.”



Nandipha:“How’sPhemelowithhisfather?”

Palesalaughed.“Girl!Hisstepmotherdoesn’t

wanthim andso,hetoldmehe’llnevervisit

them buthislittlebrotherlikeshim.Itried

speakingtoherbecauseIknowmysonisnot

thattypeofchildtohaveaproblem withpeople

whenhe’sgottencomfortablearoundthem but

shegavemeonehellofanattitude.Iwas

puzzled.”

Nandipha:“That’sabsurdbecauseyoutried

speakingtohernotherhusband.Whatdidthe

husbandsayanyway?”

Palesa:“Hesaidhe’lltalktoher.Iam noteven

keenabouthim beinginmyson’slifebecauseit

tookmedatingDalingceboforhim tobea

father.”

Nandipha:“Menandtheirsmallbrains!”she

exclaimedandtheylaughed.Nandiphasighed.

“Nongceboisawake.”Shesaidhearingacry



callingher‘mama’Sheknewinstantlythatit

wasNongcebo.

Palesa:“Iwillgotakeher.”

“It’sokay,Lisa,Iwillgo.She’ssoclingyandI

figuredthat’sbecauseIleftthem.”Shesaid

walkingawayfrom Palesaandshemetupwith

NongcebocryingandSimilowaswalkingwith

herholdingherhand.

Similo:“Mamashewantsyou.”

“Okay,don’tcryIam here.”Shesaidandlifted

herdaughteroffthefloor…Herthreedaughters

weren’teasilytrustingofherbeingbackbut

ThandoandBuhlehelpedtheirmotherboost

theothersintowelcomingtheirmotherback.

They’veloosenedupbutNongcebofollowed

heraroundeverywherelikeshewasher

personalbodyguard.FaithadvisedNandiphato

letherbe.Shewasgoingtorealisesoonthat

shewasn’tgoinganywhereandsettlebackinto



hernormalbehaviour.Nandiphaallowedherto

be…

Nongcebo:“Ngivukeungekhonje.”(Iwokeup

andyouwerenotthere)

Nandipha:“Iam cookinglunchinthekitchen.”

Similo:“ITOLDHERMAMA!”Shescreamedand

shookherhead.NandiphabrushedSimilo’s

headandshepushedherforward…

Nandipha:“Youruncleisoutsidewithyourother

sistersdon’tyouwanttogoandbewiththem,

Nongcebo?”shelookedatherandplacedher

onthestoolnexttoPalesa.SheplacedSimilo

nextontheothersideofPalesa.“Don’tfall.”

Nongcebo:“E.eh.mama.”

“Okay,you’llstayherewithusthen.”Nandipha

freedherandshethenmovedtoherpotswhile

thegirlsatethechipswithPalesa.Therewasa

buzzonthegateandPalesagouptoattendto

it…



“BABA!”Thetwogirlsexclaimedandthey

giggledoutofdelightastheirfatherenteredthe

room…Ngcebosmiledlookingathischildren

afterhe’dseenthat,thepersonbeforethat

stovewasNandipha…Palesadidn’tcomeback

tothekitchenwithNgcebobutshewenttothe

backyard…

Ngcebo:“Youarebiggirlsnowandyoucansit

onthehighstools.”Hecommentedandplayed

withthegirlsfacesandtummiesmakingthem

laugh.

“YES!”Theyagreedbetweenthegiggles

shootingofftheirgleamingfaces.Theywere

seeingtheirfather!Itwasmorethandelightful.

Ngcebo:“Iheardyoudidn’tgotoschool

yesterdayandthedaybefore.”

Nongcebo:“Yebo,besihlelinomama.

AsimfunangauThisha.”(Yes,wewerewith

mama.Wedidn’twanttheTeacher.)she



admittedlookingathersisterandSimilo

giggledbendingherheadforNongcebo.

Ngcebo:“That’snice.”Hesaidandraisedhis

headtolookatNandipha.Shehadturnedback

nowandshewaslookingatthechildrenwith

theirfather.“Sawubona.”Ngcebogreeted

Nandiphastillstandingbythekidsandhe

realisedthatshe’dlostweight...Wherewasshe!

Wasn’tsheeating?

Nandipha:“Yebo,unjani?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fine.Theothersareattheback

Iwillgocallthem.Wewerejustabouttohave

lunch.Idon’tknowifyou’llstayor.”

Ngcebo:“No,letthesetwogocallthem.”he

suggestedandheliftedthegirlsoffthestools.

“Goandcallyoursistersbutdon’tcomeback

soonIwanttospeaktoyourmother,okay?”He

whisperedtothegirls.



Theybothnodded.“Mamawon’tleave,baba?”

Nongceboaskedherfather.

Similo:“Baba,ulandelaumamanjalo

uNongcebo.”

Ngcebo:“No,yourmotherwon’tleaveIam

here.”Hepromisedandthegirlsranoffleaving

theirparentsinthekitchen.“So,youdecidedto

justdisappearwithouttellinguswhereyou’re

goingandyoudidthatforthewholemonth.You

onlytoldyourbrotherwhodidn’twanttotellus

andIbelievethatyou’retheonewhotoldhim

nottotellus.”Hesatonthehighstoolcloserto

thestoveandthediningtablewhereNandipha

wassettinglunch.

Nandipha:“Ididn’ttellhim nottotellanyone.”

Ngcebo:“AsifIwillbelievethat.Iknowthatyou

toldhim nottotellus.Andasoldasyouareyou

sawitbesttojustleavewithouttellingnoteven

yourmotherwhereyou’regoing.Areyou



marriedtoRandallthathecanknoweverything

that’shappeningandnotevenyourmother

shouldknow?Who’syourhusbandvelela?It’s

Randall?”

Nandipha:“No.”

Ngcebo:“You’restillgivingmeattitude.Howdo

youthink?”

Nandipha:“Iwasn’tthinking.Idon’tunderstand

howyou’resayingIam stillgivingyouattitudeI

didn’tgiveyouanyattitudebefore.Idon’t

remembergivingyouattitude.Iwantedtobe

finebecauseIwasdamagingthekids.”

Ngcebo:“Youwantedtobefineandtohellwith

everyoneelseofus?Haven’twebeendoing

enoughtohelpyoubefine?Youweren’tthe

onlyonewholostthechild.Ilostthechildtoo

butIwasavailableforyou.Wereyouavailable

forme,no!Youwerenotbutyouwerejusta

walkingcorpsedamagingeverythingthat’s



aroundyoutoanextentthatourchildrenwere

scaredofyou.Andnow,Nongceboisinsecure

she’saskingifyou’llleaveornot.Whatmakes

youkeepquietandshuteveryoneoutifyou’ve

lostsomeonebecausethat’snotwhatyoudid

whenyouabortedourbaby?Youwerenormal

andhidingthetruth,withlaughingandattitude.”

Heshoutedather…

Nandipha:“Youneverheardmesayyouweren’t

availableformeandIdidn’tevensayyoudidn’t

loseachild.Iknowthechildwasn’tmine

alone.”Sherepliedandplacedtheplatesonthe

table,pushingtherestofthethingsthathe’d

said.Shedidn’twanttohavethisconversation

withhim.SHEDIDN’T!

Ngcebo:“Butyouractionssaidsoandnow,that

you’reback.Shouldwecelebrateandforget

howmuchyou’vebeenunfaironus.Whatdo

youwantmetodo?Ishouldthrowapartyfor

youandsay‘thankyouforcomingback’from



whereverthatyouwere?Isthatwhatyouwant

becauseeverythingthatshouldhappeniswhat

youwant?Ifyou’requiet,weshouldkeepquiet,

ifyou’relaughingweshouldlaugh.Whatdoyou

expectmetodonow?”

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.Ididn’tdoeverythingI

didonpurpose.Iwouldn’thavejusthurtyou

andthekidsonpurpose.Ihaverecognisedthat

IdidhurtyouandthekidsandforthatIam

sorry.Ihopeyou’llfinditinyourhearttoforgive

me.”shesaidgenuinelywithhereyesfixedon

him,shelookedathim withoutremovingher

eyesawayfrom him asNgcebowasn’ttoo.And

whensherealisedthathewasn’tgoingtosay

anything.Shemovedfrom thetableandshe

headedtothestove…

Thechildrenwalkedinsidethekitchenbefore

Ngcebocouldeventrytosayanything.“Baba,

asifikangaeduze.”(Wedidn’tcomebackearly)

Nongcebosaidtoherfatheroutloud…Ngcebo



laughedandgaveherafistbump,theysharedit.

Ngcebothengotoffthehighchairandhegave

allhisattentiontothegirls.

Buhle:“Baba,usebuyileumamaesibhedlela

ujabulileyiniwamcapuza?MinanoThando

sijabuliesamcapuzawahlekanayenathi

sahleka.”(Dad,mom isbackfrom thehospital.

Areyouhappyanddidyoukissher?Thando

andIwerehappyandwekissedher,she

laughedandwelaughed.)

Ngcebo:“Youdidagoodthing.Arewegoing

home?”

Ntokomalo:“Sohambanomamasonke?”(We

willbeleavingwithmom?)

“Youcancometothetablewiththechildren

andeatnow.MkhosiisstillsleepingandIdoubt

he’llbewakingupanytimesoon.”Nandipha

informedNgceboandherchildrenwhowere

havingatalk.



NgceboroseupwithoutansweringNtokomalo.

“Hesleepslonger,now?”Heaskedlookingat

her,hedidn’texplainanyfurthereventhoughhe

knewthataccordingtohisknowledgeshe

didn’tknowhissleepingroutine.

Nandipha:“Yes,hedoes…Don’tyouwanttosit

nexttoyourfathertoday?”Sheasked

Nongcebowhowasholdingherhandasthey

turnedtothetable.Shelookedatherandshe

shookherhead.Nandiphathenliftedheroffthe

floorandshesatonherchairwithNongceboon

herlap…Palesablessedthefoodforthem and

theyhadtheirlunchwiththechildrenleadinga

conversationwitheveryoneonthetable…

NandiphaleftherbrotherandPalesawiththe

disheswhenherbabywasawake…Ngcebowas

intheloungewiththechildren,allofthem…

“Iam leavingnowandthegirlstellmethat

they’renotleaving.Whenareyoucomingback

home?”NgceboaskedNandiphawhowas



seatedonthebedwithMnqobi.Shewasbusy

dressinghim upafterbathinghim.Mnqobiwas

cryingandhismotherwasjustdressinghim up

quietly.

Nandipha:“Youcanleavethem iftheydon’t

wanttogo.”Sheansweredhim thisway

becauseshefeltthiswasn’tthetimetotalk

aboutwhatshewantedbecauseshehadn’t

beenthere.Andhewasstillangrywithher.

Ngcebo:“Ntokomalowantssomethingdifferent

tohersisters.Shesaysweshouldallgohome

andtheothersaresayingnobecauseyou’re

here.Didyoutellthem thatyou’renotcoming

back,forthem tothinklikethat?”

Nandipha:“No,Ididn’ttellthem that.They’re

stillnottrustingandIthinktheythinkwhatever

thatcomesuprelevanttotheirlittleminds

especiallySimilo.”

Ngcebo:“Didyoutalktothem abouttheirskin



colour?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Idid,Ispoketothem about

everythingthathashappenedandthey’refine

now.”shewipedherson’stears.

Ngcebo:“Okay...Hedoesn’tcrylikethiswhen

Thulaisdressinghim evenwhenshe’sbathing

him.”hecommentedlookingatthebabythat

wascryingandhedidn’thearacommentfrom

Nandiphaaboutwhathe’dsaid.“Where’sshe

anyway?”heasked.

Nandipha:“IgavehertimeoffbecauseIam

back.”

Ngcebo:“Oh.Okay.”

Nandipha:“Mymothertoldmeaboutyour

brotherandus,gettingmarriedsothathecan

behealed.”Shebroughtitupandliftedthe

cryingbabyup,shegavehim overtoNgcebo.

NgcebosatdownwithMnqobi.“Yes,youwere

stressedoutwhenthatwastoldouttousby



theancestors.Ididn’tthinktellingyouabout

Banele’sconditionwasgoingtobefair.”He

said.

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyouforthat.Will

someoneplanthewedding?Iam notupforthe

weddingplanningandthiscaughtmeoffguard

Ididn’thaveitinmymind.ButBaneledoesn’t

deservetositonthatchair.”

Ngcebo:“Iam prettysuremamacanget

someonewho’llplanthewedding.It’sa

traditionalweddingandthere’snotmuch

planningtobedone.”

Nandipha:“Isthereawaythatwecanjustdoan

intimateceremony?”

Ngcebo:“Whydoyouwantthat?Itwassaid

thatitshouldbelikeallotherroyalweddings

notsmall.”

Nandipha:“Ijustdidn’thaveaweddinginmy

mindandtheplanning.”



Ngcebo:“Iwillspeaktomamaaboutthe

planning.”Hesaidandlookedather,shedidn’t

sayanythingaboutthat.Butsheinsteadtided

upthebedplacingeverythingaway.“Buhle

requiresabednow.Howdoyousleepinhere?”

heaskedlookingaroundtheroom anditwas

quitefullnow.

Nandipha:“Isleepwithheronmybedand

sometimesshesleepswithmama.”

Ngcebo:“Ihaveboughtasinglebedforher

backhomebutwithprotectiveplanksbecauseI

didn’twantherfalling.”Hesaidandstoodup

withthebaby.He’dstoppedcryinginsidehis

father’sarms.“Ishouldleavenowbecauseyou

andthechildrenarenotcomingwithme.”

Nandipha:“Okay,theothersdidn’tcomplain

aboutthebed?Letmetakehim then.”She

openedherarmsoutandNgcebogavethebaby

toher.



Ngcebo:“No,buttheylaughedatherandshe

wouldtellthem she’soldandshe’snotachild

likethem.”henarratedleavingtheroom with

herandNandiphalaughed…Helookedatheras

shelaughed,helookedforward.

“Shewasn’tlying…Getupnowandwalkyour

fatherout.”Shetoldthem girlswhowerebusy

laughingwiththeiruncleonthecouch.

“EHE!”Thefoursistersgotupquicklyand

Ntokomalomarchedstraighttohermother.She

lookedathermotherasshesatdown.

Ntokomalo:“Mama,asambiyiniukuyaekhaya

kanti?”

Nandipha:“No.GowithyoursistersNtoko.”She

encouragedandNtokomaloturnedtofollowher

siblings…“PalesaandPhemeloleft?”sheasked.

Randall:“Yes,shesaidshehadtorushtoher

father.Iwillgoprepareformynight,FaithsaidI

cango.Don’tmissmewhenIam gone.”



Nandipha:“You’renotfairthough!”she

exclaimedasherbrotherwasleavingthe

lounge…Andhelaughedathercomment…

“Minangifunaukubanjengaweekhanda.Mama

khiphamanjeidukungikuboneminakhona

ngizokuthinta.”Ntokomalotoldhermotherand

placedherhandonherbreast…Theywere

layingonthecouchatnighttalkingwhilethe

othersweresleepingandRandallwasout,Faith

wasnotback.

Nandipha:“UsemncaneNtokongekeube

njangamiekhandangobakubuhlunguukwenza

kanje.Umamaufunaubenezinwelezakho.”

Ntokomalo:“Nawemamawawunezinwele

zakhousemncane?”

Nandipha:“Ehe,maseumdalauzokwenzanoma

yiniekhandalakho,nonke.”

Ntokomalo:“Oh.MamayinindabauSimilo

ehluphekangaka?”



Nandiphalaughedandshepulledherear,

Ntokomalogiggled.“Akahluphiukuthi

uyathandaukuzidlalelangishowenaungathandi

phelawenauyazithulelakodwayenaakekho

njalo.Lokhokuchazaukuthianifani…Thatha

ifoniyamiiyakhala.”

Ntokomalo:“Okay…Ngizoythathamama!”she

promisedandshegotoffthecouchbythehelp

ofhermother.Sherushedtohermother’s

phone.

ShelookedatthecallerIDandherhearttensed

upasshedidn’twanttotakethiscallbutit

wouldberudeifshedidn’t.Shedecidednotto

even!….Shelaidherbackonthecouchand

theyproceededtheirconversation...

“Nandipha!Nandipha!Wakeupandgosleepon

yourbed.”Faithshookherdaughterawakeas

shewassleepingonthecouchwithNtokomalo.

Nandiphaopenedhereyesandshegotupfrom



thecouch.“Mama.Thankyou,you’vejustgot

back?Willyouhavedinner?Iwilldishupforyou

ifyou’reeating.”Sheaskedtakingherbaby.

Faith:“No,don’tworry.Iam full,justgoand

sleep.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight,babe.”

Faith:“Youmisscallingyourhusbandlikethat

andyou’recallingmelikethatnow?”Sheasked

pullingherearandNandiphalaughed.

Nandipha:“No,Iam callingyoulikethat

becauseIknowyouhaven’tbeencalllikethat

foryearsbyyourhusband.”

Faith:“Hheyi!Hedidn’tcallmelikethatandI

won’ttellyouhowhecalledmengoba

uyaphapha.Justgoandsleep.Iam tired.”She

openedthedoortoherbedroom asshe’d

reacheditandherdaughterwalkedtoher

bedroom laughing…

^̂̂ ^̂̂



“Andforthatreasonyoushouldspeakto

Dalingcebo.”ThembelihlesaidtoNontobekoon

thephone,she’djusttoldNontobekoaboutthe

incidentthathappenedtwoweeksagobetween

Dalingcebo,PalesaandQalokuhle…Shewas

seatedonthecouchonthe28thofAprilwhich

wasaSunday.Shewasremindedtocall

NontobekowhenQalokuhlerefusedtogotoher

father’shouseasshehadn’tbeentherefortwo

weeks.

Nontobeko:“Where’sQalokuhle,mama?How

canshebesodisrespectful?”

Thembelihle:“Disrespectful?Youthinkwhat

theydidtothechildisright?”

Nontobeko:“Whatdidtheydotoher?Whenher

fathertellshertogotoherroom shechooses

towalkfrom thehousetothepalace?”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!You’residingwiththem

andyoudon’tevenwanttounderstandyour



child’sfeelings?Dalingcebowassupposedto

tellthechildwhatwasgoingonwiththisPalesa

girlnottosurprisethechildlikethatbecausehe

knowsQalokuhlecomesbyhishouse.”

Nontobeko:“Qalokuhleisachildandit’soutof

questionthatshe’sdisrespectingherfather.

WhenthetimewasrightIam sureherfather

wasgoingtotellherabouthisgirlfriendand

onlywhenhe’stakingthingsseriouswithher.I

wouldn’tbehappyifDalingcebointroducesa

girlfriendhehasn’tplanafuturewithtomy

child.Ifthey’vedecidedthey’retakinganother

stepintheirrelationshiponlythenQalokuhle

mustknowabouthispartnerbecauseifthey

breakupwithPalesasomewheredowntheline,

he’llhaveanothergirlfriendandhowmanygirls

shouldmydaughterknowasherfather’s

partneruntilhefindstheonehe’llmarry?Isthat

rightforQalokuhle?Herfatherwassupposedto

callyouandtellyouthatQalokuhlemustnot



cometothehousebecausehehasavisitorthat

he’snotreadytointroducetoher.That’swhere

Dalingcebowaswrong.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,ngiyakuzwa.”(Ihearyou)

sherepliedonalowtoneandshewasn’t

expectingthatNontobekowouldgiveherthis

responseandshedidn’tevensoundangry

aboutQalokuhlewalkingalone!

Nontobeko:“Iwillcallherfather.Thankyoufor

thecall.”

Thembelihle:“Alright.”Sheraisedherheadas

shesawNkosazanaandMlamulienterthe

house…Sheremovedherphonefrom herear.

“Yourfatherhasbeenwaitingforyouandyou’re

herenow.”Shecommented.

Mlamuli:“Wewerestillbusy.Iwillgoandcall

him.”hewalkedaway…

Thembelihle:“How’sHappiness?Mnotho’s

secondwifeisnoteventhinkingofcoming



back?Isthisworkshe’sdoinginDurbanthat

important?”

Nkosazana:“Happinessisbetternow,mama.

It’sNjabulothatshe’sworriedaboutbutit’s

betterthesedaysSiphosamiisthere.”

Thembelihle:“Iwassosadwhentheycried

becausetheyhavetoliveapartnow.Thisgirlis

verycrueltodosuchathingtoachildshe

claimstolove.”

Nkosazana:“ItwasreallysadbutItoldherto

findcomforttothefactthatshewasn’tsentto

socialservicesbutshe’swithheraunt.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’ttrustthatgirl.”

Nkosazana:“How?SheraisedNonjabulo.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Whenlastdidyouspeakto

MaNkosi?”

Nkosazana:“It’sbeentwodaysIthink.She’s

makingaweddingdressandIdoubtthatshe’ll



becomingbacksoon.Ithinkit’sbetterthat

she’snotaroundbecausethatwillgive

Happiness,NjabuloandMnothotospendsome

timetogether.AndSiphosamiisthereaswell.”

Thembelihle:“You’rerightonthatside.”

“Ihavecalledthismeetingtotalktothetwoof

youaboutchildren.”Dalisuintroducedhis

agendatothetwocoupleseatedononecouch.

Mlamuli:“Children?”

Dalisu:“Yes,youhavetwosonsandasakingI

cansaythat’snotenough.”

Mlamuli:“Baba,you’vecalledmeheretotellme

Idon’thaveenoughchildren?What’swrongifI

am akingandIhavetwosons?”

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherdidn’tsayit’swrong.

Justlisten.”Shesaidlookingathim seriously

andMlamulilookedaside,hewasn’tgettingthis!

Dalisu:“Ngceboandhiswifewillcomehome



thisweektoendtheirmourningperiod,that

meanstheywillgetmarriedafterthatasyour

motherhasbegunjottingdownplansforthe

weddingbecauseNgcebo’swifeisnotupfor

theplanningwhichisverymuch

understandable.Them gettingmarriedmeans

thatBanelewillrecoverandhe’lltakehis

journeytotravelwithhiswife.”Hepausedand

tookthebottleofwaterthathe’dputonthe

coffeetable,hedrankthewater.“Baneleis

infertileasyouknowthatbuthim andhiswife

wantchildreninfuture.Asakingwhoonlyhas

twochildren,youshouldbetheonethatwill

giveyourbrotheryourseedsothathe’llhave

children.Andshouldsomethinghappento

PrinceandBongani,childrenraisedbyBanele

andhiswife,willstepuptothethronebecause

there’llbeyourseedbutthedifferencewillhe

willberaisedbyyourbrother.”

Thembelihle:“Butthat’snotwhatwewilltell



yourbrother.Thisissomethingthatyouwere

goingtodoevenifyou’renotkingasanolder

brothertosecureBanele’shousewithchildren

butnow,sinceyou’rekingitwillalsoenlargethe

numberofchildrenyou’llhaveindirectlyfor

JUSTINCASE.”

Dalisu:“Wedecidedwithyourmotherthatit’s

bestthatthisstaysbetweenthefourofusand

evenBaneleandhiswifewillnotbetoldwho

gavetheseedstothem,they’llknowit’soneof

thebrothersbutonlyuswillknowthatit’syou.

Banele’sinfertilityisnotknownbythewhole

familyandIwantittostaythatway.That’sthe

reasonIhavecalledyouhere.”

Mlamulilookedathiswifeashewascaughtoff

guardandhiswifelookedathim withthesame

expressionthathehad.“Canwegoanddigest

this?Itcaughtmeoffguard,baba.Iwasn’t

expectingitatallbecauseIthoughthewas

goingtochoosebetweenus.”Mlamulisaidto



hisparents.

Dalisu:“No,it’snotdonelikethatandI

personallydidn’tseeitrighttoincludeyourwife.

Iwasn’tsupposedtoincludeher.But

Langalibaleleadvisedmeto.”

Mlamuli:“Alright,canwegonow?”heasked

takinghiswife’shandandhisparentsfreethem

togo…Theyheadedtotheircarinsilence…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Who’sdriving?Iam notgoingtodrivealone

andIwon’tbeonthesteeringbecauseIhavea

baby…SIMILOGETOFFTHERE!”Nandipha

askedhermotherandbrotherasshewas

leavingthem insidethekitchen.Sheranto

Similowhowasstandingonthetablebythe



frontwindowofthehouse.

Similo:“IwanttoseethegatesothatIwillsee

dadwhenhecomes.”Shescreamed,criedand

kickedherlegsashermotherwasliftingheroff

thetable.

Nandipha:“You’llbreakmymother’stables!

Stopbeingnaughtyandwhosaidyourfatheris

cominghere?Huh?”

Similo:“Mama,hesaidsowhenwewere

speakingtohim onuncle’sphonebeforewe

wenttosleep.Mama!Putmedown!Iwantto

seemyfather!”

Nandipha:“You’llhearhim whenringsthegate.

Iwillputontopofthecounterifyoudon’tkeep

quiet.Keepquiet!”sheexclaimedputtingheron

thestoolwhilehersisterswerelaughingather.

Similosulkedandputstillasshewasontopof

thestoolthatshecouldn’tevenattemptto

climbdown.



Nandiphasighedandlookedathermotherand

brother,hereyeswerewaitingfortheresponse.

Mnqobiwasinsidehermother’sarms.

Randall:“Theirfathersaidlastnighthe’llcome

hereandyou’lldrivetogether.Iwilldrivehiscar

becausehedoesn’twanttousethevianowhen

hedrivesaroundthevillageandhe’lldriveyou

andthekids.”

Faith:“Oho!ThatmeansIwillbedrivingalone

ke!”

Nandipha:“Icandrivewithyouandthebaby.”

Faith:“No,you’lldrivewithyourfamilyandIwill

drivealone.Itwillmakenodifferencebecause

wewillbealltogetherwhenwetakebreaks.”

Nandipha:“Alright,Randall,pleasecomeand

helpmepackthebags.”Sheheldhishandand

theylefttheirmotherandthechildren.

Randall:“Iam onlygladthatyou’llendthis

mourningperiodasasanepersonandIwill



havetowitnessthefirstZuluwedding.”

Nandipha:“AreyouplanningonmarryingaZulu

girl?”Sheaskedastheytookthebagsthey

wereheadinghomewith…Nandiphahadgone

toNgcebo’shousetopacksomeotherclothes

theyweregoingtouseforthetrip.

Randalllaughed.“IfIwouldwanttomarrya

ZulugirlIwouldwanttomarryagirllikeyouor

mama,awomanwhotakesastand.Andyour

cousinNonthobeko(Nontobeko)she’spower

walkingonfoot.Astrongonelikeyourfriend

eventhoughshe’snotZulu.Seeingyouall

combinedasayoungmanmademeknowwhat

IwantifIwantawomantomarry.That

answersyourquestion?”helookedatherand

Nandiphawassmilingaswhatherbrotherhad

saidsoothedher.

Nandipha:“Ah!Ididn’tknowyoucanbethis

serious.”ShesaidandRandallpushedherby

hisshoulder,theylaughed…



Randall:“Haveyouspokewithyourmotherin-

law?”

Nandipha:“Let’shavesomepositiveenergyand

talkaboutyoursalary.Didyouseehow

beautifulmyhouselooksnow?”

Randalllaughed.“Andhowdoesmysalaryhas

todowithyourhousethatyoudidn’ttellme

aboutandyourhusbanddoesn’tknowabout.”

Theyheadedtotheviano.“Letthegirlbeand

yoursalarycomesinbecausewe’venever

spokenaboutit.Youhaven’teventakenme

out.”

Randall:“Iwillpamperyou.Youhaveabedroom

forgirls.Areyoumovinginthere?Mum didn’t

wanttofightanythingaslongasyouwereon

budget.”Heaskedherbecausetheirmother

hadaskedhim ifNandiphasaidanythingabout

it.Hepersonallydidn’tlikehowdifficultthings

seemedinhissister’smarriagebecausethat



wasnotwhathesawonhisparents’marriage

andhetoldhismotherthat.Buthismother

madehim understandthedifferencebetween

hermarriageandhersister’smarriage.And

encouragedhim nottoinfluencehersister’s

decisionbecauseitwassupposedtobesolely

hers!

Nandipha:“IkeepdodgingyoubecauseI

haven’tspokenwiththehusbandonthegate.

Goandopenforhim.You’llbedrivingthe

Maseratineh?”

Randalllaughed.“We’velivingLee’sgoodlife.

Butforafewhours.”hecommentedandthey

laughedheadingbackinsidethehouse…

“He’llbeturningfourmonthsinaweekandhe’s

heavyalready.Whathaveyoubeeneating?Are

youfeedinghim already?”Ngceboasked

Nandiphaastheyheadedtothevianoleaving

Faithatthedoorlockingthehouse.Ngceboand

Randallhadalreadybuckledthegirlsinsidethe



viano.Buhlewastakingafrontseatand

Ntokomalowasdrivingwithhergrannyfor

Nandiphatoownthetwomiddleseatswiththe

baby.

Nandipha:“No,Ihaven’tstartedIwillstartwhen

he’sfive.”

Ngcebo:“He’saboyhemustbeeatingnow.”

Nandipha:“Sekuzofiwa–ama–”shestopped

singingandwidenedhereyesforthebabythat

waslookingather.Nandiphasmiledasher

babywassmiling.“Mama’sboy,lookalike.He’s

aboybutit’sstillearly.”Shegaveoutherarms

toNgcebo,hegavethebabyovertoherwhen

shewasseateddown…Ngcebothenheadedto

hisseatandthedroveoutafterRandall…

“Hhaybo!Whatareyoudoinginthisroom?Iwill

besleepingwithMaNtombelaherenotyou.”

FaithtoldNandiphawhowaslayingonherbed.

Nandipha:“Hawu,whatdidIsay??”it’dbeenan



hoursincetheygothomeandNgcebohadleft

thehouse,itwasaround7pm now.

Faith:“Icanseeyou’reavoidingyourhusband

andIwouldn’tbesurpriseifyousleepherewith

meinsteadofhisbed.”

Nandipha:“Ihaveputmykidstosleepafter

bathingthem sincethey’realltiredandRandall

leftwithNgcebobutit’sfineifyoudon’t-”

Faith:“Ngizokuphoxabecauseyouknowwhy

you’rehere.”

Nandipha:“You’rejustassumingbutIwillleave

then.”Shegotupfrom thebedandsheheaded

outoftheroom withoutunderstandingher

mother’sbehaviourthatseemedtobepushing

hertoNgceboeventhoughshewasshowing

shedidn’twanttoandshewasn’tevenasking

herthingsstraightbutassuming.Sheonly

askedonceandNandiphafeltitwassoonfor

hertobeasking…Butatleastthistimearound



shedidassumethetruth,shedidn’tfeelalright

sharingabedwithNgceboasshestilldidn’t

knowhowtotalktohim…

“Ithoughtyouweresleeping.”Ngcebo

commentedseeingNandiphaseatedonher

buttswithherphoneonherhands.Ngcebowas

comingfrom thebathroom.

Nandipha:“Palesawokemeup.”

Ngcebo:“Langalibalelesaidhe’llcomehere

tomorrowmorning,so,don’tgoanywhere.I

won’tbehereIwillbeatHappiness’shouse.”

Nandipha:“Alright,weneedtotalk.”Shesaid

lookingathisbackasNgcebowasbusydrying

hiswetbody,hedidn’tmoisturisehisbodybut

heworehispyjamapants…Nandipharemoved

hereyesfrom him asheturnedtothebed.

Ngcebojoinedandlookedather.“Weneedto

talkaboutwhat?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Aboutus.Aboutthewedding.”



Ngcebo:“Whataboutit?Istheresomething

wrong?”

Nandipha:“Iam tired,Ngcebo.Idon’twantall

thisanymoreandIam gettingmarriedbecause

yourbrotherneedshelp.Buthonestly,Iam

tired.”

Ngcebo:“You’retired,whatdoesthatsupposed

tomean?You’retiredofwhatexactlyjustsay

whatyouwanttosay.”

Nandipha:“IsaidweshouldtalkIdidn’tsaywe

shouldfight.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tdowhatyou’retellingmejust

talk!”

Nandipha:“There’sbabyhere.”Shemadehim

awareandshepointedthecotoftheirsonthat

wasinsidetheirbedroom.

Ngcebo:“You’retiredofwhat.”

Nandipha:“Iam tiredofbeingmarried,Iwon’t



saytoyoubecauseIloveyouandIwillalways

dobutbeingmarriedtoyourfamily.We’ve

takenenoughfrom them andIwantoutnow,I

wanttofreemyselfandIwanttofreeyou

becausethatwayyouwon’thavetokeep

standingupforme.Youwon’tdisrespectyour

parentsbecauseofme.Ihave-”

Ngcebo:“That’snonsense!Uyangizwaukuthi

ngithini!It’snonsense,youhurtourkidsand

neglectthem foramonthafteramonthof

toleratingyourmoodsthenyoucomebackhere

tellingmethatyou’retired.Whoisn’ttired?”

Nandipha:“Iam tryingtomakethingsrightand

deliverusbothfrom allthisburdenand

tirednessbecauseIknowthatIam nottheonly

onewho’stiredhere.You’realsotired.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’taskyoutothinkforme!I

didn’t!”

Nandipha:“Don’traiseyour-”



Ngcebo:“Stoptellingmewhattodo!”

Nandipha:“Okay,andyouseeyoukeepsayingI

am tellingyouwhattodo,Iwantthingsto

happenmyway,youshouldlaughwhenIlaugh,

allthatyousaidmeansyousharesame

sentimentswithyourfamilybutyouknowwhat,

I’lljustsleepthenbecauseallIwantedwasfor

ustotalk-”

“No,youdidn’twantustotalkbutyoujust

wantedtotellmewhattodo,youwantedto

instructme,that’swhatyouwantedtodo.AndI

am notdonetalking.”Ngcebosaidholding

Nandipha’swristasshewastryingtosleep.

“You’retryingtoleavemeusingmyfamilyand

youthinkIwillentertainthat.They’vedoneyou

wrongthatmuchthatyoucantellmeyou’re

tiredofthem?You’reheretellingmeyou’retired

andwhataboutourkids?Huh?”heasked.

Nandipha:“They’vedonemewrongthatmuch?

Areyouactuallygoingtoaskmethatquestion



Ngcebo?Maybeyoucan’tseeitandmaybeit’s

easyforyoutojustforgiveitandmoveonthen

sayit’snotmuchbecausethey’reyourblood.I

can’tbelieveyou’resayingthis.”

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyoujusttellmethereal

reasonyou’retellingmethis‘you’retired’

excuse?Whydon’tyoutellmethatyou’reangry

thatItoldyoutoleavethehouse?Whydon’t

yousaywhatyoureallywanttosay‘thatI

kickedyououtofthehouse’that’swhatyou

weresayingtomewhenyouwereleavingright?

That’swhatyousaid!”

Nandipha:“Hawu!”

Ngcebo:“Yes,justsaythatbecausethat’s

what’sinyourmind.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwashurtwhenyoukickedme

outbecauseactuallyyoudidbutIwasalso

awareofhowhorribleIhavebecome.”

Ngcebo:“Stoplyingbecauseyoudidn’tcareand



evenafteryou’vehurtthechildrenandhavehurt

me,Istillwantyouasmywife.”

Nandipha:“That’snottruebecauseyoudon’t

knowwhatIwasthinking.ItoldPalesawhat

yousaidtomeexactlyandshe’stheonewho

mademeawareyouwerejustputtingthe

childrenfirst.”

Ngcebo:“Juststoplyingtome.Iknowyou!”

Nandipha:“Believewhatyouwanttobelieve

aboutmethenit’sfine.”Shestoodupfrom the

bedasthebabyhadwokenupandwascrying.

Ngcebo:“You’renotgoingtotakemykidsand

liveinyourmother’shousesinceyouwantto

leaveme.You’lltakeyourclothesandleave

alone.”

Nandipha:“What?Andwho’llbelookingafter

them whenyou’reworking?Whenyoutaketrips

forweeksormonthdoingyourwork,who’llbe

lookingafterthem inyourhousesinceIshould



leavealone?”

Ngcebo:“There’sThulashe’sbeenlookingafter

them asyoudisappearedandshewillcontinue

todothat.She’sbeenlikeamotherthatyou

failedtobe.”

Nandipha:“Oh!That’swhatyou’reseeingnow?

You’reseeingherasmothertoourkidsthat’s

thereasonyoutoldmeoursondoesn’tcry

whenshe’sbathinghim andwhenshe’s

dressinghim sincehewascryingtoafailure

mother.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyoufail?Huh?”

Nandiphalookedathim withherheavypaining

heartandshekeptrockingthecryingbabythat

theywerearguingontopof.“Yes,Iam afailure,

okay?Whydon’tyoutakeThulathenandmarry

her?Whycan’tshefillmyspaceonceagain

sinceshehasfilledbeingagoodmotherspace?

Whycan’tshebeyourbrideonthatfieldsothat



yourbrotherwillbefine?”Sheaskedbarely

pushingawaythetearsthatwantedtoviolently

showthemselves.

Ngcebo:“Youwanthertofillyourspacesothat

thisweddingcanfailandpossiblythistimemy

brotherwilldieasI’llbefoolingmyancestors.

You’reambitiousabouthavingdeadbodieson

yournameandyouwanttoaddmybrothernow

onthatlist?Isthatwhatyouwanttodo?”

Sheallowedhertearstocomeoutofhereyes

andtheyignoredtheknockonthedoor.“That

makesyoubetter,right?Ifyoukeepbringingthe

abortionthatyouweren’tbringingbeforewhen

wefight?Itmakesyoufeelbetternowifyou

keepremindingmewhatIdidbecauseitmoves

awayyourfocusfrom yourmother,right?It

doesn’tmakeyoufacerealityofwhatyour

motherdidanddidn’tevenapologise.It’sbetter

foryouifNandipha’sactionsarebroughtup.Or

you’reblamingmeonceagainforthedeadchild



sinceIhadalistofpeopleIwanttokill?Yeah,I

failedthatchildveleNgcebo.Iknowthat.

NgishayakephelamanjeNgcebo,umeleni?

Ngishayelalokho.”

“NANDIPHA!”Faithshoutedoncemoreandshe

decidedthatshewasopeningthedoorwithout

beinginvited.“What’swrongwithyoutwo?

You’rearguingandthebabyiscryinghislungs

out!”sheshoutedatthem andtookthebaby

from Nandipha…Faithlefttheroom withthe

babyasnoneofthem wereansweringher.

NandiphawaslookingatNgcebowhowas

lookingather.Sheturnedherheadtothedoor

andshelefthim…

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tmeaneverythingthatIsaidI

wasjustangry.”Ngcebosaidfrom hisheart

calmlyholdingNandipha’sshouldersashesat

nexttoheronthetreetableoutsidetheirhouse.

Nandiphawasseatedtherewithherfaceburied

onherthighsandshewascrying,crying



everything.“Ididn’tmeanit.”

Nandipha:“Leavemealone,Ngcebo.Leave

me!”shepleadedpushinghisarmsawayas

Ngcebowasholdingherintohisarms.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’t.”hedefiedherandNandipha

didn’tfight,sheremainedinsidehishold

withoutstoppinghercrying…Boththeirsouls

cried,theireyescriedwithNandiphamaking

soundsbutNgcebowasn’t…Hedecidedthere

thathewasgoingtogiveherthisbreakthatshe

wantedinhopethatshewasgoingtocome

backtohim whenshe’dhadenoughrest.He

wasbeinginsanetoturnablindeyeto

everythingthathadhappenedhere,everything

she’dtakeinfrom hisfamily.Evenbeing

kidnappedforsomethingshedidn’tknow.He

wasjustturningablindtowhathismotherhad

donetoher.Howwashegoingtoforceherto

staywithhim?Hedidn’tneedtoholdhisgripso

tightbutletloosewithhopethatmaybeafter



theweddingthingsweregoingtobealright…

Shewasafailure,shefailedhim,shefailedher

kidsandshefailedherself.Butthiswasall

goingtoendiftheywerenottogether.She

didn’twanttokeepholdingonbutshewanted

toletgosothattheywouldknowpeace.After

theirbreakuphewasnevergoingtobecalled

formeetingsbecauseofher.Hewasnever

goingtofightanyoneinhisfamilybuttheir

childrenweregoingtoenjoybeinginsidethe

palacewhenevertheydrovedownwithhim,he

wasgoingtobefreeandrelaxed.Andshe

wasn’tgoingtoreceiveanycalls.Theywereall

goingtohavetheirfocusontheirlivesandtheir

children.Shewasgoingtoreasonwithhim

becausenowomanwasgoingtotakeherplace

inherchildren’slife.Maybeinhislifesomeone

wouldbutnotherchildren.NoThulawasgoing

tostepuptoherpositionasamotherasshe

hadalreadybeengivingherattitudeshedidn’t



understandbeforeshegavehertheleave…

“Let’sgobackinsidethehouse.”Ngcebo

suggestedandhepulledherupwithhim ashe

gotoffthetable.Helookedatherandhepulled

herintoahug,theyhuggedeachothertightly.

Andoncetheygotawayfrom eachotherthey

marchedbacktothehouseinsilence…

“Mama,letmetakehim.”Nandiphawhispered

tohermotherwhowassleepingonthecouch

withMnqobisleepinginsideherarms…Faith

wokeupandsheallowedherdaughtertotake

thebaby.

Faith:“YiniNandipha?What’swrongand

where’sNgcebo?”

Nandipha:“He’salreadyinsidethebedroom.We

willtalktomorrowmama.Please,goandsleep.”

Sheencouragedandheadedtothebedroom

afterhermotherhadnoddedherhead…

NandiphaplacedthebabynexttoNgcebowho



wasalreadylayingonthebedandshelaidnext

tothebaby,shepulledthecoverstocoverthem,

sheclosedhereyes…

“DoyourememberwhatIsaidtoyouwhenwe

cleansedtheprincethepreviousyear?”

LangalibaleleaskedNandiphawhowasseated

onthestrawmatwhileLangalibalelewas

seatedonthetreebenchinsidethehutthat

Ngcebonormalusedforsmallhisritualsand

consulting.Langalibalelehadatrayoffood

beforehim thathe’datehalf.

Nandiphakeptquietforawhiletryingtothink.“I

remember.”Shereplied.

Langalibalele:“WhatIsaidhasn’tchangedand

whenyou’vegottenmarried,thefollowing

morningofyourweddingdayyouknowyou

havetodothenormalduties,preparefoodand

teaforfamilymemberswho’llbecomingto

yourhouseandallthat,youknowthenewbride

doesthat?”heasked.



Nandipha:“Yebo,Iknowthat.”

Langalibalele:“Youwon’tbedoingthatinthis

houseasyouwon’tbewelcomedasabridein

yourmother’sin-law’spalacebutitwillbein

Ngcebo’sgrandfather’syardthatyou’llbe

welcomedasawifeandyou’llbedoingyour

wifelydutiestheremeaningfamilymembers

who’llbecomingforyourteaandfoodwillgoto

there.That’swhereyou’llsleepforthenightof

yourweddingwithNgceboandyourchildren.”

Heliftedtheglassofjuiceanddrankit,he

placeditdown.“Ngcebo’sgrandfatherwants

youslaughteracownextmorningfrom your

pocketandhisyardhadagarden,butit’sno

morenow.Youmustrenewitanduzokotiza

khonaasallnewlyweds’bridedoes.Don’task

mewhybutyou’lldothat.IwilltellNgcebo’s

parentsnowthatIhavetoldyoubuttherequest

ofacowandthatgardenwillbejustbetween

us.”



Nandipha:“Thokozamkhulu.”Sheclapped

handsandfeltthecloudofconfusionfallover

herbody.No!Why?Shewantedtoaskbutshe

wastoldnottoaskandthatwasn’tfaironher!

Langalibalele:“Idon’thavetotellyoumore

aboutthegardenwhatdoyouthink?What’s

yourassumption?”

Nandipha:“MyassumptionsareIwillbe

expectedtolookafterituntilthetimetoharvest

meaningIwillhavetobecomingdownandhire

someonewho’llwateritbecauseIdon’tlive

around.It’sadifficulttaskandimpossible.”

Langalibalelechuckledlookingatherheadthat

hewaslookingatandhesmiled.“Myjobis

donehereMaZondi.Nothingseemstobe

difficultandimpossibletoyouunlessifyou

doubtyourself.Anddon’tletwhereyoucome

from limityoubecausethismanwhohas

chosenyouashiswifehaschangedyour

circumstancesandchangedyourname.And



he’llcontinuetodoso.”Hestoodonhisfeet

andheheadedoutleavingNandiphaseatedon

thematquietly.

Nandiphalookedatherhandsandshewiped

herface.“WhyareyoudoingthistomeGod?

Can’tyouatleastlookatmyheartbecause

you’reaboveeverything?Ourancestorsknew

therewasacreator,Umvelinqangiwhowas

abovethem,whowasahigherbeing?Idon’t

seethewayout.”Sheprayedwithherface

packedonherhands…Sheprayed…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“HeendedupdoingwhatIsuggestedbecauseI

decidedtocallourfatherin-lawafterNdlunkulu

toldmethathisbrothersayshecanseethatit’s

notenoughthathe’sworkingattheirtruck

company.”DanielletoldNandipha,theywere

insidethekitchenpreparingfoodforauntswho

wereinthehouse.



Nandipha:“Really?Anddidthevillagersaccept

him?”

Danielle:“Iwasn’teventhere!”

Nandipha:“Hawu!Ntandokazi!”shelookedat

hersurprisedbytheresponse.

Danielle:“Sisi.Iwasbusytoodoingmywork.

Buthecalledmeafterit,hedidn’tcallallthe

villagersbuthecalledtheleadersofthevillages

withtheirwivesforthewomen’sside,hecalled

thehospitalboardandhesaidthesurrounding

chiefswerethere,notallofthem.Hethen

admittedhismistakesandapologisedthathe

didn’tjustshamehishousebuttheZulunation

asawhole.Buthewasachangedmannow.He

apologisedandtheyacceptedit.”

Nandipha:“That’swonderfulandthatmeans

he’llgobacktowork?”

Danielle:“Idon’tknowbecausetheweekhas

endedwithoutbeingcalledinbutIthinkit’s



reallybetterthathehasdonethis-”shewas

disturbedbySimilowhowastellingherthather

greatunclewascallingher.Daniellethen

excusedherselfsurprisedthatshewasbeing

calledbyMnothohere?

Theyfollowedeachothertothegateof

Ngcebo’shouse,walkingquietly.Itwasa

morningafterthe‘endofmourningritual’

MnothohadcometoNandipha’shousetoget

Daniellebecauseherphonewasoffashe’d

beentryingtocallher.“Youweresupposedto

havelongcamebackfrom Durbanand

MaMthimkhuluandIhadsomethingthatwe

wantedtotalkabout.Wetoldyouthatbut

you’rejustavoidingusandthat’schildish.I

havetocomeheretocallyoulikeIam achild.

AndItoldyoulastnightthatmamawantsa

meetingbetweenyouandHappinessthis

morningbutnow,you’renotthere.”Mnotho

begantheconversation.Shecamebackfrom



Durban,adaybeforethepreviousdaybecause

oftheritualthatwasgoingtohappen.

Danielle:“Iwasn’tdonewithmyworkandIam

notdoneyet.”

Mnotho:“You’renotdone!Doesthatmeanyou

aregoingbacktoDurban?Myparentseven

complainedthatyou’vebeengonefortoolong

andit’sclearthatyouonlycamebackforthis

ritualbecauseyouseem tobetooclosewith

Nandiphanowbutnotwithyoursisterwife.”

Danielle:“Now,that’swrongtosay-”

“MaNkosi,noMnotho,comehere!”Aunt

Nomkhosisaidtothem,shewasstandingby

thegatetalkingtohersisterwhowasleaving

andauntNomkhosiwasjustenteringthe

premises,hercarwasalreadyinside.She

couldn’thelpbutlookatMnothoandDanielle

astheywerewalkingtowardsthegate.

Mnotho:“What’swrongaunty?”



AuntNomkhosismiled.“Ihaven’tbeenseeing

you,MaNkosiandyou’regivingmeasmilenow

tobracethisendofmourningwe’vejusthad.”

Danielle:“Howam Igivingyouasmile?”

Shelookedathersisterwho’dshowedherhead

throughthewindowofthecar.“Whatmakes

them notseewhenthey’regivingusachild?

They’llbesurprisedwhenwetellthem.You

don’tfeelyourbody.”AuntNomkhosiaskedand

shelaughedlookingatMnothowhowas

lookingatDanielle’sbelly.

Auntelder:“WenzaniweMnotho?”(Whatare

youdoing?)sheaskedandtheylaughedwith

hersister,Mnothojoinedthem butDanielle

didn’tlaugh.

AuntNomkhosi:“Youdon’tlookhappymakoti.

Doyouthinkwearejoking?”

Danielle:“Eh!No,butIdidn’texpectthis.”she

lookedatMnotho’shandthatwasholdingher



nowandhisfacewasjusthappinessbutshe

wasn’tanyhappierbecausethiswasnotwhat

shewanted.Shewantedadivorce!

AuntNomkhosi:“Don’tletusholdyou.”

“Sthandwasami,weneedtogototheDoctor

andconfirm thisbecauseyoudon’tknowhow

muchhappythiswillmakemeifit’strue.”

MnothoinformedDaniellehappilyandhe

signalledtotheroyaldrivertodrivehiscar

becausehewasgoingtodrivewithhiswife…

Mnothotookouthisringingphonefrom his

pocketandlookedatDaniellewhowasn’t

talking.“Mnothospeaking?”heansweredthe

callfrom thehospital.

Mnotho’ssuperior:“Idon’tknowifthePrince

didn’treadtheemailthatthehospitalsenttwo

daysagoaswe’renotseeinghim.”

Mnotho:“Theemail?Iam sorry,Ihaven’t

checkedmyemailbox.Iwillchecknowand



respondtoit.”

Mnotho’ssuperior:“Pleasedo.”

MnothoallowedDanielletotakethedriverseat

asshewasalreadydoing.Hewantedtoread

thisemailandherealisedthathisheartwas

racingnowbecausethisemailcouldonlybe

abouthissuspension…

“Hawu!Hawu!Omageba-”Mnothopraisedhis

clannamesastheemailwasstatingthathe

couldcomebacktoworkbuthewasonlygoing

tobeworkingwithmalepatientsgoing

forward…Theystatedthedetailsweregoingto

bediscussedthisdayfacetofaceinthe

hospital.“Ihavebeencalledbackinthehospital.

Ihavemyjobback!”hesaidwithsomuch

delightandhekissedhiswife’scheekandhe

whistled...

Danielle:“Congratulations.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,MaNkosi,whydon’tyouseem



happy?We’llhaveababyandIhavegottenmy

jobbackbutyou’rejustquietanddull.”

Danielle:“IhaveforgivenyouandHappinessbut

Ijustwantadivorce.Idon’tseetheneedfor

thismeetingbecauseIknowitwilltalkabout

thatandIdon’twantthemeetingtobecalled

formejustbecauseIwantadivorce.Ijustwant

itwithoutanyfightsandtriestorestorethis

marriage.Iwantadivorce.”Sheannouncedand

therewastotalsilencefrom Mnothonotevena

surprise‘Hawu’

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE24̀`

“Sawupona!Sawupona!”Nandiphagreetedher

nakedbaby

boythatshe’djustlaidontopofthebedafter

bathinghim

on1stofMay,Wednesdaymorning.Thedoorof

the



bedroom wasopenedandshecouldhearthe

noiseofthe

girls,theirrunningfootstepsandtheirscreams

and

laughter…Shelaughedasherbabywassmiling

ather.

“Angikazengiyibonaindodaenhlekanjemina

nobaba

wakhoakalibonielidlalayola.”(You’reso

beautifuland

evenyourfatherdoesn’tamounttothis)she

giggledand

dressedthebabythatkeptkickinghistinylegs

andhis

feetstampedonherchest…Hermotherwas

theonlyone

from herfamilythatwasstillinsidethehouse

withthem



butshewasleavingthefollowingday.

MaNtombelaand

theothershadleftthehouse.

“Yourfatherwassupposedtonameyou

Bukhosishortfor,

BukhosobuhleandyourbrotherMkhosishort

for,

Mkhosomuhle.Ispeaklifeandwisdom upon

yourlife,my

son.Youandyoursistersaremysanctuary.”

Sheraised

thebabyandshekissedhissmilinglips.She

laughedand

removedherfaceashewastryingtoscratch

herface.

“Youwanttoruinmyface,kodwayini?Yini?”

shelaughed

andplacedthebabybackonthebed,tofinish



up

dressinghim.

“Wecanchangehisnameifthat’swithinyour

wishes.”

Ngcebocommentedandclosedthedoor

behindhim.He

heardeverythingshesaidabouthowtheywere

supposed

tobenamed…Hemarchedtothewardrobe,

he’djusthad

hisshowerashewokeuplatethantherestof

them.

Nandipha:“Wecanchangeit,really?”sheasked

lookingat

hisbackthatwasvisibletohereyes,shesmiled

when

shewaslookingbackatherbaby.Andhe

begancrying.



Nandiphaliftedthebabyoffthebed.

Ngcebo:“Yes,wecangotohomeaffairsand

changeit.”

Nandipha:“Doyouevenlikeit?”sheasked

givingher

breasttothebabythatwascryingandhekept

quietwith

thebreastinsidehismouth.

Ngcebo:“Yes.Iloveitandweagreedthatyou

weregoing

tonamethem butitdidn’thappenbutweare

notchanging

hisfirstname.”

Nandipha:“ThankyouandaboutThula,Idon’t

wanther

lookingaftermykidsanymore.Iwantsomeone

else.I



won’tbeworkingsoonandthatmeansIwill

helpthat

personandthekidstogetalong.”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tbemakingsuchbig

changesintheir

lives.”

Nandipha:“IunderstandbutIam afraidmy

absencemade

Thulathinkshe’ssomehowamothertomy

childrenandI

don’twantsomeonewho’llthinklikethat

becausenext

thingshe’llbeobsessedwiththatidea.”

Ngcebo:“Areyoutakingthatdecisionfrom my

words?”

Nandipha:“No,butshewasgivingmeattitudeI

didn’t



understand.IthinkIwillaskmama’

MaNtombelatohelp

mefindsomeonenewnotThula.Youcankeep

herasyour

maidandgiveMaZunguabreakbecauseI

reallythink

she’soldernowandshecoulduseretirement.”

Ngcebo:“Ifeellikeyou’refeedinghertomeif

you’re

suggestingthat.”

Nandipha:“No,butIdon’twanthertoloseher

job…My

baby,don’tsleep.”Sheremovedthebreastfrom

Mnqobi’s

mouthandhestartedcrying.

Ngcebo:“What’swrongifthebabysleeps?”he

asked



sittingonthebedtowearhissneakersbuthe

lookedat

Nandiphawholookedfrustratedbythefactthat

thebaby

wassleepyandnow,hewascryingasshe

removedthe

breast.

Nandipha:“Ithadn’tbeenlongsincehewokeup.

Ifeel

likehesleepsalotandIdon’tgettospend

muchtime

withhim ifhesleepslikethis.”

Ngcebochuckled.“He’sababyandit’sagood

thingifhe

sleeps.Nandiphagivethemilktothebaby.

Can’tyousee

thathe’scrying?”Hepressured.



Nandiphasighedandshegaveherbreastback

toher

son’smouthandshelookedathim ashefell

asleep.

“Please,tellyourdaughterstotoneitdownwith

thenoise

becausethebabyissleepingnow.”Shetold

Ngceboas

shecouldseethathewasalmostheadingto

thedoor.

Ngcebo:“Alright.IwillcomebacklateandIwas

thinking

thatthegirlsshouldn’tstayhereuntilthe

weddingbecause

they’llmissoutonschool.Theyshouldgowith

your

motherifshedoesn’thaveaproblem.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillspeaktoher.”



Ngcebonoddedandheleftthebedroom…He

headedout

ofthehouseusingthekitchendoortoexit…He

droveto

Happiness’shousefirst…

>>>>>

“No,youcan’tjustdisrespectourmotherin-law

likethat.

Shecallsusforameetingandyoudidn’teven

cometo

thatmeeting.Ourhusbandhadtodriveto

Nandipha’s

house,yournewfoundfriendtocallyoutothe

meeting

andhecomesbackalonebecauseyoudidn’t

wantto

attendthemeeting.”Happinessshoutedat

Danielleshe



wastalkingtoonthephone,itwasthe

followingdayafter

thedaythatthey’vewaitedforDanielletocome

forthe

meetingthatThembelihlehadcalledbut

Danielledidn’t

come…MnothocalledHappinessandtoldher

thatDanielle

wasn’tcomingtothemeetingandhehadtogo

tothe

hospitalforsomethingurgent.Mnothosounded

down

whenhewastalkingtoheronthephoneand

thatmade

Happinesswonderwhathappened.Mnotho

didn’tanswer

herwhensheaskedwhathappenedandwhen

shecalled



him later,hisphonewasoff…Andshe

concludedthat

somethingthatmadehim upsetmustbe

somethingthat

gottodowiththehospital…NOW,Happiness

wasonthe

phonewithDanielleaskingheraboutthe

previousday.

Danielle:“Don’tshoutatmelikethatbecauseI

am not

yourchild.”

Happiness:“Iam theseniorwifehereandifI

haveto

shoutatyoufordoingsomethingwrongIwill

shoutat

you.Didyouevencall,mama?”

Danielle:“No,whyshouldIcallbecauseIdidn’t

do



anythingwrongandItoldMnothothatIwasn’t

comingto

themeeting?Iam busyhereandyou’re

disturbingme.

Please,givemespace.”Shesaidtohercheekily

andshe

droppedthecallwithoutwaitingtohearwhat

shehadto

say.

Happinessstoodonherfeetandsheshookher

headwith

anunbelievablelaughterthatshootoffher

mouth.She

couldn’tbelievewhatwasmakingDanielleso

cheeky

towardsherandshefounditaschildish.She

openedthe

doorforsomeoneshewasn’texpectingather



doorstep.

“Sawubona.”ShegreetedNgceboandshe

steppedback

toallowhim toenter.

Ngcebo:“Yebo,unjani?”

Happiness:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”she

askedand

satonthesinglecouchasNgcebowassitting

onthe

othersinglecouch…NjabuloandSiphosami

wereat

Nkosazana’spalace,theyleftearlyinthe

morning,

Happinessdrovethem astheyhadplannedwith

Mlamuli’s

sonsthattheyweregoingtovisiteachother.

Ngcebo:“Iam fine.Ineedtotalktoyou.”



Happiness:“Alright,Ihavetime.”

Ngcebo:“Thecourtcasehaspassedandwhen

Ihadthat

dream andthecasecameup.Iautomatically

thoughtthat

itwaslinkedtothecasebutlastnight,the

dream came

backexactlyasIhavedreamtitthreetimes

before.”

Happinessgaspedandlookedathim withher

eyes

widened.“What!Youcan’tbeserious!What

shouldIdo

nowbecausewherecandangercomefrom?”

Ngcebo:“Iam totallycluelessbecausethere’s

no

instructionsaboutthisbutit’sjustyourunning

awayon



thegravelroadbleedingandyoukeeplooking

back.I

havethoughtaboutthislongandhardwhenI

wokeup

from thedream anditmademethinkthat

maybebeing

backhereisnotagoodidea.”

Happinesslookedathim forafewminutes

digestinghis

suggestionandshehad,shechuckled.“Areyou

serious?

Whatareyoutryingtosayexactly?”Sheasked

moving

forwardtositontheedgeofthecouchasher

body

relaxedoffeveryworrythatshehadwhen

Ngcebotoldher

this.



Ngcebo:“Ithinkthatyouneedtoleavemy

brother

becausewherecanthisdangercomefrom?

Andwhere

canthisgravelroadyou’rerunningonbe?

Maybecoming

back-”

Happiness:“Juststopitrightthere!Youthink

thisisa

joke,right?Youthinkmymarriageisajokethat

youcan

toywithjustbecauseyouhaveagift?”

Ngcebo:“Excuseme?”

Happiness:“Youcan’tgoaroundadvising

peopletoleave

theirspousesjustbecauseyoukickedyour

grievingwife



outofyourhouse-”

Ngcebo:“What!Ididwhat?”

Happiness:“Yes,weknowwhatyoudidand

now,you’re

heretryingtotellmeIshouldleavemyhusband

and

you’relyingaboutthisdream thatyouhadlong

ago.Yes,

youhaditatimebackandthepainoflosingmy

daughter

toheraunthashitme.It’sableedingwound

andnow,

youwantmetoleavemyhusband.Forwhat

exactly?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notlyingtoyouandIam notthat

bored

thatIcanjustdrivetoyourhousetotalktoyou.

There’s



nothingspecialaboutyouinmyeyesthatIcan

even

wastemytimejusttolietoyoubutIam doing

whatIam

supposedtodo.Goandconsultthentoconfirm

ifthere’s

nothingfollowingyou.”

Happiness:“Idon’thavetimeforyournonsense,

please

leavemyhouse.Firstly,yourwifepokedher

noseonmy

businessandtoldMnothoIwasbackin

Johannesburg

andthatledmebackintomymarriageandnow,

you’re

pokingyournoseinmybusinesstellingmeto

leavemy

husband.Youreallyneedtogetsomethingto



keepyou

busy.”

Ngcebolaughedinseriousdisbelief.“Icannot

believeyou!

Youarecallingmygiftpokingnose?Areyou

awarethat

you’redisrespectingmyancestorstheones

whoseem to

careaboutyourlifebecauseiftheydon’t,they

werenot

goingtoshowmethisrepeatedly?”

Happiness:“Please,leave.Anddon’ttellthis

nonsenseto

myhusband.Justbackoffmymarriage.Ihave

enoughof

yourpokingnoses.”

Ngcebonoddedhisheadandhestoodonhis



feet,he

headedtohiscar,hekeptchucklingashe

couldn’tbelieve

howmeanHappinesscouldbe!“Ifyouhave

givenmethis

giftsothatIcanbedisrespectedbythe

receiversandbe

calledaliar,bemadeabadguy,it’seitheryou

takeit

backbecauseIwon’tstandthisbehaviour.If

youdon’t

wanttotakeitback,theyshouldreceivewhat’s

dueto

them fornotbelievingmeandfordisrespecting

you.”

Ngcebospokeoutloud,directingthemessage

tohis

ancestorsforthem tohearhim.Hefeltitwas



notenough!

Heneededtotellthem!Hewasn’tgoingto

sleeptonight

withoutconsultingthem!

“You’redrinkingwine.Wherearemyboys?I

shouldbe

goingtomybrother’shousehecalledusthere.”

Mnotho

spoketoHappinessthrowinghisbodyonthe

couchthat

shewasseatedon.Heplacedhisheadonher

lap.

Happiness:“Ijustwantedtorelaxandtheboys

arestillat

thepalace.Nkosazanasaidtheywillcomeback

withyou

asyou’llbegoingthere.”



Mnotho:“Alright,Ishouldgoandtakeashower.

Kissme

sothatIwilltellyouthegoodnews.”Hesaid

lazily…The

previousnight,hewenttosleepatBanele’s

house,he

askedpermissionfrom Candicebecausehe

wantedto

clearhishead.Hewantedtobealoneandthink.

Hefell

asleepwithapositivemindthathewasnot

goingtolet

Daniellegojustlikethat.Hewasgoingtofight

forher

becausehelovedherandshemeanteverything

tohim…

Happinessgiggledandshebrokethekiss.

“Whatisthat



youwanttotellme?Iam stillupsetaboutwhat

MaNkosi

didyesterday.”Shesaid.

Mnotho:“Thiswillmakeyouhappyandyou

won’tbe

upsetwithheranymorebecausewhatshe

advisedmeto

do,iswhathelpedmegetmyjobback.Taking

responsibilityformyactionsandapologising.”

Happiness:“WHAT!”Sheexclaimedhappilyand

she

pushedMnotho’sheadupfrom herlap,she

placedthe

glassawayandshekissedhim seriously.

Mnotho:“Okay,thatwasspecial.”

Happiness:“Iam sohappy,mnyeniwami.You

haveyour



jobbackandthatmeanseverythingtous.Iam

sure

MaNkosiishappyandyes,Iam nolongerangry

with

her.”sheheldhisfaceoncemoreandkissed

him…

Mnothosmiledalittleafterthekiss.“Shedidn’t

showthat

muchhappinessbutshejusttoldmeshewants

adivorce

afterauntNomkhositoldhershe’spregnant.

That’swhyI

wasdownwhenIcalledyou.”

Allthehappinessonherfacewaswashedoff

bythis

news.“Adivorce!She’shavingababy?”she

keptquietfor

alongwhilelookingatherhusbandwhowas



lookingat

thecoffeetablenoddinghishead.“No,you

knowwhat?

Justgoshowerandgotothemeeting,MaNkosi

isgoing

nowhere.Thefamilywon’tallowhertoleave

andIwill

talktohertoo.”Sheencouragedwithasmile.

Mnotholookedatherandkissedhercheek,he

didn’tsay

anythingmorebuthestooduptoleave

Happinessforthe

shower…

^̂̂ ^̂

“Ihavethoughtaboutthis.”Nkosazanatoldher

husband

whowaslookingatthefoodthatshe’d



preparedforhis

brothersthatwerecomingby…Nkosazana

didn’twantto

talkaboutwhatDalisuhadrequestedfrom her

husband

whentheyreturnedfrom thepalacebecause

shethought

thatitmeantherhusbandwasgoingtosleep

with

Candice.Shewasthinkingthatbecause,they

were

traditionalpeoplebutafteradaywhenMlamuli

had

figuredoutwhatwasactuallyworryingher,he

ensuredher

thathewasn’tgoingtohavesexwithherbuthe

wasonly

goingtodonatehissperm.Heassuredherthat



therewas

nowaythathecouldsleepwiththewifeofhis

little

brotherwhiletheirliveshavebeensimplifiedby

science,

shecouldbepregnantwithoutsex…

Mlamuli:“You’vethoughtaboutwhat?Thefood

looks

mouth-watering.”

Nkosazana:“Thankyou.Ihavethoughtabout

Baneleand

Candice,andIam notagreeingtothisbecauseI

can’t

giveyouanymorebabies-”

Mlamuli:“Wait,MaMkhwanazi,where’sthat

comingfrom

nowbecauseevenbeforewelearntthatyou



can’tgiveme

morebabies.Wedidn’twantmore.”

Nkosazana:“No,Ndabezitha,youdidn’twant

morebabies

becauseevenwhenIconceivedBonganiyou

werenot

readyforhim.”

Mlamuli:“No,wewerebothnotreadyforhim.

Andyou

wereevenangrywithme.Please,don’tmake

thislooklike

itwasme,alone.”

Nkosazanahissedandshelookedathim.“I

don’thavea

problem withyoudonatingyoursperm toyour

brotherand

hiswifebecausewhentheyneedthisbaby,by



thetime

theyneedthebaby.Theydeservethebaby.”

Mlamulismiled.“Iknewyouwouldwantusto

dowhat’s

goodfortheothersandIalsodon’thavea

problem with

itbecauseBaneleismybrotherandbesides,

thispractice

beingtradition,heneedsthisbecausealmost

everyman

andwomanwantachildtowarm theirhome.”

Hesaid

pullingherclosertohim andhecoveredherinto

hiswarm

arms.

Nkosazana:“You’rerightaboutthat.”

Mlamuli:“Iloveyou.”hesaidholdingherface



intohis

handsandhekissedher…Theystoppedkissing

whenthey

heardsomeoneclearingtheirthroats.“Argh!

Whyareyou

kidsbeingrude?”Mlamuliaskedhisbrothers

whowere

insidethekitchen,NgceboandMntwana,they

laughed.

Ngcebo:“Itfeelsgoodtodisturbwhenpeople

are

kissing.”

MlamulilaughedandlookedatNkosazanawho

was

suddenlyshy,Mlamulimovedawayfrom her.

“Let’sgo

thatsideandwherearetheothers?”Mlamuli

askedthem



movingoutofthekitchen.

Mntwana:“They’recoming.Bhuti’Mnothowill

comewith

Banele.”

Mlamuliopenedthehousewiththediningtable

andchairs

wheretheyweregoingtobesittingfortherest

ofthe

meeting.“Alright,wewillwaitforthem.”

“What’sthemeetingabout?”Dalingceboasked

dishingthe

foodforhimselfastheywereallinsidethe

housenow

helpingthemselves…Mntwanawasdishingthe

foodfor

Baneleandcuttingeverythinginpieces…

Mlamuli:“Icalledyouheretotalkaboutyour



womenand

life.”

“HAWU!”Theyallsurprisedandlookedatone

another…

Ngcebo:“Doyouwantthem foryourselfnow?”

heasked

andtheylaughed.

Mlamuli:“Thatwouldn’tbeabadideaandIcan

even

wanttheex-wifetocomebacksothatIcan

choose

perfectly.”HelookedatDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Iwillbanmyselffrom thevillage.”

Thebrotherslaughed.“Ontheseriousnote,I

havecalled

youherebecauseIhaveaconcernabouthow

thingsare



donearoundhere.Wearealladultsnowbut

howour

parentsandthefamilykeeptreatingeveryone

ofyouin

hereaschildren.Itdoesn’tsitwellwithme

becauseeven

forsmallestthingstheycallmeetingsforyouto

discuss

thingsthathappeninyourhouses,irrelevant

thingsthat

don’tevenneedthem.Theydon’tdothattome

evenifit

canshowthatthingsarenotrightinmyhouse

theydon’t

callmeetings.IlasthadmeetingswhenIwas

taking

Nkosazanaasmywifebecausetheywere

fightingme.I



calledyouheresothatwecandiscussthat.”He

laidout,

helookedatthem andhesawtheywerepaying

attention

butheneededtoheartheirvoice.

Mnotho:“Butbafo,ithasbeenmajorthingsthat

need

interventionofthefamily.That’sallIhaveseen,

just

thingsinneedofintervention.”

Dalingcebo:“Idisagree.Bhuti’Mlamuliisright,

especially

ourmother.She’sfivetoo’clock,insideour

businessand

thatcreepsmyskinbecausewheneveryoutry

totellher

thatshemustbackoff.Shebecomeshurtand

defensive.”



Mlamuli:“Okay,Ngcebo?”helookedatBanele

whowas

typingatext…

Ngcebo:“Iam insupportofthismeeting

becausewe’re

beingtreatedlikebabiesandmina,nje,sinceI

wasstill

datingNandipha.Ihaddadtellingmehowshe

mustdress

upandhowshemustnotattendpartieswith

me.Justthat

alonehavingmyfathertellmewhatmust

happeninmy

house.Hhayi!Andourmotherisworst.This

meetingis

relevant.”

Mlamulinoddedandtookthephonefrom

Banele,heread



thetext.“Baneleisalsoinsupportofthis…”he

readthe

textfrom Banelethatsupportedhim.“Young

boywitha

sugarmama?”HecalledoutMntwanaandthey

all

laughed.

Mntwana:“Shedoesn’tevenlooklikeasugar

mama

though.”Hecommentedloudlyashisbrothers

werestill

laughingathim.

Mnotho:“Well,you’rerightaboutthat,she

doesn’tlook

likeone.Thatwomanhasyoungbonebutyou

stilllook

youngerthanher.”



Mntwana:“Didyoujustcomplementmy

woman?”the

brotherslaughed.

Ngcebo:“Yeywena!She’syourwomannow?I

thoughtshe

wasjustafriendwithgoodbenefitsandeven

elderswere

toldthat.”

Theylaughed.“You’resobrave,man,Mntwana,

a9-year

gap.Iam prettysurethere’snobodyinherewho

hasdone

that.”Dalingcebocommentedandlookedatthe

restof

them,theywerejustlaughing.Baneleholding

hisstomach

whileMntwanawasjustlookingatthem.



Mntwana:“There’snothingfunnyhereandmy

babymama

isbeautiful,allyourwivescombineddon’t

amountto

that.”

“WEEEH!”Theychantedinunisonandthey

cracked,some

ofthem hadtearsandMntwananow,wasalso

laughing

withthem.

Mnotho:“There’snobodywhohasbroughtan

uglywoman

orevenhadone.”

Ngcebo:“Hhayi!Nompumelelo,Dalingcebo’s

lastgirlfriend

beforeNontobeko.Yesses!Shewasn’tbeautiful.

Shewas



justa‘butherface’”hecommentedandthey

laughed

recallingNompumelelo.

Dalingcebo:“Voetsekwena!”

Mntwana:“Idon’tknowher.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’twishtoknowher,boy.”

Mlamuli:“Onaseriousnoteyou’vehadbeautiful

women

butthePrincessisagoddessImustsay

myself.”He

admittedtoboostMntwana’segoandMntwana

whistled

whiletheotherbrothersmadedisagreeing

sounds.“Banele

says,princessizacilenjekwaphela.”(She’sjust

skinny)

Hereadthetext.



Mntwana:“Voetsek!”hesworeastheothers

laughed.

Ngcebo:“IwonderhowisCandiceanybetterto

the

princess.”

Mntwana:“Nokukhuluukubhimbaemshadweni

wakheethi

uyagwaba.”Headdedandnobodyamongst

them didn’t

laughtears.

Mnotho:“Hey!Iam seeingPalesa,shegotthat

polite

beautyandevenwiththefacethatgotpimples

she’s

beautifulandthedimplesareaddedsauce.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Ungiqondilevele!

Uyangisukela.”He



commentedandtheotherslaughedatthe

soundofhis

voiceasthepastbetweenthem waswhatwas

insidetheir

mindsasMnothowastheonecomplementing

his

girlfriend.

Mlamuli:“What’swrongbecausethatwasa

good

compliment?”

Dalingcebo:“Itmustnothaveanagenda.”

Mntwana:“Inhliziyomadoda!”heexclaimedand

they

laughed…“Butthequeenisalsothinlet’snot

forgetherin

thisconversation.”

Mlamuli:“Hheyi!Shemustbeoffthetable!”



Ngcebo:“Why?Kubobonkenjelababantubenu,

mina

ngizibonelaimicondonjeegqibaubuhlebabo.”

(AllIam

seeinginyourpartners,aretheskinnylegs.)he

threw

shadeandthatsentthem allbacktothe

laughingpit.

Mlamuli:“Ngathiuyakhohlwanjalowenaukuthi

uganwe

ushoti,angikazenjengimboneekhulalokhu

naqalaukujola

eyintombazane.Khonaumaekhulelwengathi

umkhovu

osebenzelaumthakathithizeni.”(It’slikeyou’re

forgetting

thatyourwifeistooshortandIhaveneverseen

herheight



improvingeversinceyoustarteddating.It’s

worsewhen

she’spregnant)Hethrewbacktheshadeat

Ngceboand

turnedtheroom intoatotaldisorderoflaughter.

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,kulungilekodwaakanayo

imicondo.”He

wipedhistears.

Dalingcebo:“Hheyi,mfishaneyenakodwa!”

Ngcebo:“Canwesticktotheagendaofthe

meeting

becauseIwillthrowsomeseriousshadeand

ya’llgonna

cry.”Hewarnedthem andtheylaughed.

Mlamuli:“Okay,wecanhearthatandlet’stalk

aboutthe

meetingforreal.Wewillhavetowritedownthe



listof

thingsthatweruleasofflimit.Banelecan’t

writeandso,

Dalingcebo,youwritebetter.”Hepassedthe

paperand

penovertoDalingcebo…Andthemeeting

began,alltheir

concernsputonpaperandtheyweregoingto

present

them totheirparents…
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“Butthewivesweresupposedtobehereso

thatthey’ll



knowthatnoteverythingshouldbeafamily’s

discussion.”

Mntwanainsistedastheywereseatedonthe

diningtable

oftheirparents’house,thefollowingmorning,

thebrothers

werewaitingfortheirparentstojointhem.

Dalingcebo:“That’snotreallyimportantaslong

asweget

throughtoourparents.Everythingwillfallinto

place.”

Mnotho:“IthinkMntwanaisrightbecauseit

doesn’tseem

likemamacaneventellthem somethingthat’s

rightone

ofthesedays.”Hesupported,personally

referringtothe

matterofhismothertellinghiswivestoleave



him…

Mlamuli:“It’stoolatethatwecancallthem now

butyou’ll

havetopersonallytellthem aboutthismeeting

andtell

them whatweruledasofflimit.”

“ALRIGHT!”Theyallagreedinonevoiceand

theykept

quietastheirfatherwalkedinsidethedining

room being

followedbytheirmother…

Dalisu:“What’shappening?We’reseeingyour

faceshere.”

Dalingcebo:“We’vecomewithanagendathat’s

whyyou’re

seeingourfaces.”

Thembelihle:“Anagenda?”



Mlamuli:“Yes,we’vesattogetherandraised

concerns

aboutcertainissuesthatwefeelshouldbe

broughttothe

table.”

Dalisu:“We’relistening.”Helookedathiswife

andthen

backtohissons.

Dalingcebolookedatthepaperthey’vewritten

together.

“Wefeelthatourissues,personalissuesare

being

discussedbythefamilyinmeetingsevenwhen

it’snot

necessary.Andwe’vecomeupwithpoints

wherethere

shouldbemeetings.”Hestoppedandlookedat

his



parents.

Thembelihle:“Wearediscussingyouin

meetings?When

wasthatbecauseeverymeetingthathasbeen

calledhere

wasnecessary?”

Mlamuli:“No,noteveryoneofthem were

necessaryand

attimesyouevenaskustocommentthenwe’ll

justhave

nothingtosay.Foranexample,Mnotho’swives,

they’re

angrywitheachother,noMaNkosiisangrywith

MaMthimkhuluandit’sacceptableconsidering

how

MaNkosihasbeenmadeafool.Iheara

meetingwas



calledforthem.Forwhat,mama?Can’tadults

beangry

withoneanotherandfixthingswhentheywant

towithout

youinterferingandcallingmeetingsforthem?”

Thembelihle:“There’ssomethingwrongifI

wantpeace

betweenmydaughters’in-law?That’swrong?”

Mlamuli:“It’snotwrongbutithasn’tbeenlong.

Lookat

DalingceboandNgcebo,they’retheperfect

example

becausetheyfightmorethananyofusand

theywouldbe

angrywitheachotherforalongtime.Youcall

them

togethertrytotalkbutiftheydon’twantto

resolveitthey



don’t.Theyonlydothatwhentheywantto.And

thesame

wassupposedtohappenforMaNkosi.”

ThembelihlelookedatDalisuasshewas

angeredbywhat

Mlamuliwassaying,thismeetingthey’vecalled

was

nonsense!“Iam afraidhehasapointandthis

comes

backtowhatItoldyoutheotherday.”Dalisu

saidto

ThembelihleandThembelihlelookedaside

withoutsaying

aword.

Dalingcebo:“Whenoneofourparents,

especiallymama

whocanbelikelytoseeorknowsomethingis

wrongin



ourmarriageorrelationship,whenyousee

somethingis

wrong,youaskandwedon’ttellyou,please

don’tpushit

toapointthatyoucallameetingbecauseyou

see

tension.Ameetingshouldbecalledwhenone

spousehas

askedforadivorce,thenthefamilycomes

togetherand

trytofindasolutionbeforethefinaldecisionof

divorceis

stampedfinalbyeveryone.Orwhenoneofus

voluntarily

askedaninterventionoftheeldersinany

problems.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!So,whenIseethat

somethingis



wrongandIwanttoaddressthatsomething

becauseI

careIshouldn’tcallthemeeting?”

Princes:“YES,YOUSHOULDN’T!”theychanted…

ThembelihlelookedatherhusbandandDalisu

didn’tsay

anything.“Iftheproblem becomesbiggeritwill

definitely

cometoyouontherighttimebyonespouse

seeking

interventionorifthey’vedecidedtoseparate

becausewe

allknowthatnoseparationhappensinour

family,actually

inourculture,noseparationhappenswithout

thefamily

beingcalledtotalkaboutitfirst.”Mlamuli

answeredhis



motherfully…

Ngcebo:“Thismeansyou’llstopexpectingyour

daughters’in-lawtoopenuptoyouabout

everythingand

anythingasyou’vecomplainedaboutthat,

concerning

Nandiphaspecifically.Everyoneherehave

decidedthat

they’lltelltheirpartnerswhatwe’vediscussed

here.”

Dalisu:“Whenitcomestoyourwife,Ngcebo

that’sa

differentstoryandIbelievethatyou’veseenit

asyoueven

kickedheroutofyourhouse.”

Ngcebo:“It’snotadifferentstory.Shehad

expectations



andtheyweren’tmet,that’swhatgother

resenting

Nandipha.”

Thembelihle:“Iresenther?WhendidIsaythat?”

NgcebolookedatDalingcebogivinghim a

platform to

readthenextpointbecausehewasn’thereto

discuss

Nandiphaandhismother’sissues.“Thesecond

point

was,MntwanaandIaretheonlypeoplewhoare

not

marriedandwe’reaskingthatnothingshould

beasked

aboutourgirlfriendsunlessweintroducethem

toyou.On

mycase,Palesa,there’snothingyoucansay

aboutPalesa



becauseshe’smygirlfriendthatyoutechnically

don’t

knowbecauseIhaven’tcometoyouandtell

you,thisis

mygirlfriendIam seriousabouther.Idon’t

thinkmy

mothershouldbotherherselfaboutmy

girlfriend.

Girlfriendsareanogozoneuntilthey’re

introducedas

peoplewe’reseriousabout.”

Dalisufoldedhislipstopressdownthesmile

thathad

formedonhislips,becausethis,was

somethingthathe

didn’texpectbuthowmuchtheymeant

businessgotto

him positively.“So,whathappenedbetween



yourgirlfriend

andourgranddaughtershouldn’tbediscussed

Dalingcebo?”Heasked.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,itshouldn’tbediscussed

because

there’snothingthathappenedbetweenthem.

It’smy

daughterwhodisrespectedmeandmyguest

thatshe

didn’tknowwhyshewasinthehouse.”Hesaid

clearly

lookingathisfatherandDalisunoddedhis

head,his

mother,shewasjustQUIET!“Thirdly,

distinguishing

betweenmattersthatneedstheimmediate

familyand



extendedfamilybecausesometimesweget

calledin

meetingsformattersthatwewouldhave

resolvedalone

withourparentsandwiveswithoutcalling

extendedfamily

andsomeissuesdon’tevenneedthe

immediatefamily

buttheyneedthepeoplewithneedof

interventionjust

parentsandthem.Fourthly,biasnesswhen

dealingwith

issuesandthelastimportantpointformama,

whenyou

haveaproblem withanyofourspouses,don’t

gobehind

ourbacksandfightwiththem toanextentthat

youslap



them butinourfacespretendasifeverythingis

alright.

Dadisaperfectexampleandwefeelthatwe

wouldlike

youtofollowhisfootstepsbecausehehas

neverhada

beefwithanyofourspousesbehindourbacks

butheputs

everythingoutintheopensothateveryone

shouldknow

howhefeels.Ifyoukeepdoingthat,there’llbea

huge

problem forreal.Itshouldstop.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Wehearyou.”

Thembelihle:“Youhearthem,baba?Iwillbe

toldhowto

beamothertothem now?That’swhatthey’ve

comehere



todoandbythelookofthings,thismeetinghas

been

calledhereformeandIwouldn’tbesurprisedif

youknew

aboutthismeeting.Youknewaboutit,right?”

Dalisu:“MaSthole!Watchyourtone!AndifIwas

partof

thisIwasn’tgoingtohideitfrom you.The

pointsraised

hereIhaveheardthem andwewillhaveto

respecttheir

decisionsasweexpectthem torespectours.”

Thembelihle:“Icareaboutthem andthat’s-”

Dalisu:“It’snothealthy!Let’snotkeeparguing

aboutit

now!”

Mlamuli:“Thesepeoplearegrown-ups,we’re



grown-ups

andyoucan’tberunningafterthem likechildren

butthey

mustbegiventheirspace.Andtheirspace

shouldbe

respected.Calling,hereandthere,checking

howeveryone

is,visitingthehousesometimesiswhat’s

expected

becauseyou’reourmotherbutnow,ourmarital

affairs

shouldbeoffthetableunlesswecometoyou

withthem.

Wedon’twantdependantmenthatwillhavea

problem

whenyou’regonebecauseyouwanttonurse

them evenat

thisage.”



Dalingcebo:“It’snotevennursingbutit’s

interferingand

causingproblemsandnowwomenwon’twant

usbecause

ofyourbehaviourmama.”

Ngcebo:“Well,someofthem arealready

standingbythe

doorbecauseofyou.”hemumbledthewords

butthey

heardhim clearly.

Dalisu:“Whatdoesthatmean?”

Ngcebo:“Nothing.Wewantfreedom.”

Thembelihle:“Alright,ifyoucallmymotherly

love

interferingIwillstepback.”shesaidwithabig

lumpon

herthroatbecausethiswashurtingherthather



sonshad

comeheretoganguponherandtheywere

rejectingher

motherlylove.Shewasdoingeverything

becauseshe

lovedthem buttheywerenotappreciatingher,

theywere

rejectingherloveandconcernabouttheirlives.

SHEWAS

HURTING!THEYWEREHURTINGHER!Andher

husband

seemedtobesidingwiththem ashe’dsaid

beforethat

shewassupposedtoletthem beevenifthey

wantedto

ruintheirlives…Dalisulookedathiswifeashe

heardfrom

theprojectionofhervoicethatshewashurtby



this…

“THANKYOU!”Thebrotherschantedinunison

without

dwellingonhowtheirmother’svoicesounded,

the

messagedhasbeenpassedandheard.That

wasallthat

matteredbecausetheirbigbrotherhadcome

throughfor

them andgavethem thepushtotalkaboutthis

withtheir

parents…

Ngcebo:“Oh!Andbeforeweleave,Ithinkwe

forgota

point.”

“What?”Thebrothersaskedandtheparents

lookedat



Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“MyhouseinJohannesburg.”

Dalisu:“Whataboutit?”

Ngcebo:“Inolongerwantanysurprisevisits-”

“HAWU!”Thebrotherssurprisedandlookedat

Ngcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Thatwasnotontheagendaand

wedidn’t

supportit.”

Ngcebo:“There’sasectionof‘ezivuka

emaminithini’and

thatfallsunderthatsectioninameeting.”He

commented

andthebrotherslaughedalongwiththeirfather

buttheir

motherdidn’tlaugh,shewasnolongerwith

them.“Ona



seriousnotethoughIwouldappreciateif

someonecalls

beforecomingtothehouseevenifit’salast

minute

decisionjustcall.”Heinsistedandinonevoice,

theyall

respectedhisrequest…

“Thankyou,bhutiforcallingoutthatmeeting

andwe’re

hopingthat,theywilldiscussitnowthatthey’re

alone.I

sawmamawashurt.”Dalingcebosaidto

Mlamuliasthey

wereleavingthehousefortheircars…Theother

brothers

agreedtowhatDalingcebowassaying…

Mlamuli:“Don’tworryaboutthat.Theywilltalk.”

He



assuredthem andtheywenttheirseparate

wayswithhope

thatthingsweregoingtochange…

>>>>

Sheturnedherheadassheheardhim laugh,

shelooked

forwardaftershe’dconfirmedthatitwashim

whowas

laughing.“Whyareyoulaughing?Pleasetake

him he’s

makingthingsdifficultforme.”sheturnedand

gavethe

babyovertoNgceboasshewasbusyonthe

sinkwith

onehandwhiletheotherarm washoldingher

baby…

NgcebosteppedforwardandtookMnqobi.



“Where’syourmotherandthegirls?”Ngcebo

askedand

lookedathisson.

Nandipha:“TheydroveauntNomkhosi’shouse

asshe

asked.”

“Alright,what’sthis?”Ngceboaskedaboutthe

paperand

penthatwasontopofthecounter…Itwas

Nandipha’s

gardenplanputonpaperandthebudget…He

lookedatit

anddidn’tunderstandwhatwasit.

Nandipha:“It’sabudget.Iwillneedtobuya

cowbefore

theweddingbecauseIdon’tthinkIwillhave

timetodo



thatwhenIleavethisplaceforhome.Iwillbuy

itinyour

olderbrother’sfarm.”

Ngcebo:“Acowforwhatbecausecowswillbe

offeredby

thechieftainciesfortheweddingfeast.Whyare

you

budgetingforacow?”

Nandipha:“IwastoldthatIwillneedtobuyit

andhaveit

slaughteredthefollowingdayandhowarewe

goingto

sleepinyourgrandfather’shouse?Whyarewe

even

expectedtosleepthere?”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Langalibaleletoldyouthat?I

reallydon’t



knowandifhedidn’ttellyouthereasonthat

simply

meansyoudon’tneedtoknowifthere’sa

reason.He’s

theonewhotoldyouaboutthecow?”

Nandipha:“Yes,butdon’ttellanyoneaboutit.I

don’tthink

tellingyouwouldbeanyproblem.”Shesaidand

wiped

herhandswhenshewasdone.

Ngcebo:“Alright.”

Nandipha:“Yourgrandfathersharedthat

compoundwith

who?”

Ngcebo:“Hedidn’tshareitwithanyonebesides

his

servants.Allhiswiveshadtheirpalacesand



thatwashis

homesteadwherehecouldrestalonewithout

hiswives.

Mygrandmother’spalaceistheonethat

Nkosazana

occupiedandaftermygrandfather’sdeathone

ofthe

familymemberslivedtheretowatchover,he

passed

yearsback.Andnow,aroyalservantandhis

familylives

intheservants’house,they’retheones

watchingoverthe

compoundandeverything.Ithinkgoingthere

musthave

somethingconnectedwithmygiftandyouas

mywife.I

don’tknow.”



Nandipha:“Arewegoingtohavetodo

everythingand

evenconsummateourmarriageforBaneleto

behealed?”

Ngcebolaughedandhewalkedawaywiththeir

sonas

Nandiphawastakingthepaperandpen,that

signalledshe

wasleavingandNgcebowantedtoheadtothe

bedroom

sideofthehouse.“Iam askingaquestion

becauseIam

concernandIdon’twantanysurprises.”

Ngcebo:“It’sasurprisingquestion.”Heopened

the

bedroom doorandhesatonthebedwiththe

baby,he

removedhissandals,helaiddownwithhim.



Nandipha:“IwanttoknowandIwanttoknow

howlong

willIbeexpectedtostickaroundyour

grandfather’s

compoundforallmywifelyduties?Ihavemade

peace

withthefactthatIwon’tgraduatebecauseof

thiswedding

comingupthismonth.”

Ngceboroseupfrom thebedandhelookedat

her.“I

don’tknowaboutthatbuttheauntswilltellyou

howlong

you’llstickaround.Andaboutconsummating

the

marriage,wouldyoulikeitif,afterallthe

weddingnuptials

arecarriedoutperfectlywithnoredflagsand



thencome

morningBaneleisstillthesame.Obviously,the

familywill

meetupwithLangalibaleleandLangalibalele

saystothe

wholefamily,‘PrinceNgceboandhiswife

should

consummatetheirmarriageandPrinceBanele

willbe

fine!’Thenwewillhavetoleavethemeeting

andgo

consummatethemarriageandthewholefamily

members

willbeinsidemama’spalacewaitingforUSto

finish

consummatingthemarriage.Whatarethey

thinkingthat

timeofwaitingforus?Wouldyoulikethat?”



Nandipha

foldedherlipsandclosedhereyes,shedidn’t

wantto

laughasshecouldn’timaginehowawkward

thatwould

be.Beingasked,beingtoldtheyneededtohave

their

marriageconsummatedandbeingwaitedon

whiletheydo

that.ITWASGOINGTOBEHELLAWKWARD!

“Don’tbe

quietbutanswerme.”Ngceboinsistedas

Nandipha

wasn’tsayinganything.

Nandipha:“Itwillbeawkwardand

uncomfortably

embarrassing.”Shemurmuredwithoutlooking

athim in



theeyenorface…

Ngcebo:“Thatmeanswewilldoeverythingthen

and

there’snootherplacethatwewillsneakintoto

consummatethemarriagebutingrandpa’s

compound,

insidehishouse.”Hesaidlookingatherand

now,hewas

amusedbythefactthatshewasbeingshynow

andhe

wasamusedbythefactthatshewaseven

thinkingabout

thissomethingthathewasn’teventhinking

about…Andhe

wasn’tevengoingtoaskLangalibaleleaboutit.

Who

wouldn’twanttohavehiswifeontheirwedding

day?He



wasn’tgoingtobeafoolaboutit.

Nandipha:“Iwillleaveyoutwoandproceedwith

my

thing.”Shestoodupwithherpenandpaper,

shewasn’t

goingtocommentaboutthisfurther.Thiswas

seriousand

thiswasreallygoingtopullherbacksomehow,

some

day,butmaybenot,maybethingsweregoingto

end

peacefully…Sheclosedthedoorbehindher

leaving

Ngceboandhissoninsidetheroom….

“We’rereadytoleaveandwe’lltravelstraightto

-”Faith

lookedatNandipha.Faithwasseatedwith

Nandiphaand



Ngceboonthetable.Thegirlswerealoneinside

the

loungewatchingcartoonsasFaithwantedto

speakwith

theirparents.Shewasheadingto

Johannesburgwith

them…Nandiphahadhersleepingbabyinside

herarms…

Nandipha:“Iwanteverythingtobedoneat

homewhereI

grewup.Mama’MaNtombela’shouse.Iwillbe

sentoff

from thereandbybothofyou.”

Faith:“Alright,thegirlsandIwon’tpassbyhere

butwe’ll

drivestraighttoEmpangeni.Thatmeansyour

husbandwill

havetodriveyouhome.”



Nandipha:“What’swrongifyoupassbyhere?”

Faith:“Thatwillbelongandtiring,youdon’t

havea

problem Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’thaveaproblem mama.”

Faith:“Anddowntowhatyou’vebeenavoiding.

What’s

goingonbetweenthetwoofyou?Aboutthe

othernight,

what’swithfightinglikethatandnoneofyou

sawitwas

wrongthatyouwerefightingwhileMnqobiwas

squalling

thathard.Itdidn’tevenstopyou.Yini?Huh?”

shelooked

atthem andnoneofthem saidawordtoher,

theykept



quietasifshewasn’tthere.“No,Iam talking

andyou

can’tjustkeepquietwhileIam talking.What’s

wrong,

NandiphaandNgcebo?What’stheproblem?”

sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Shewantsoutofourmarriage

becauseshe’s

tired.”HerepliedbrieflywithoutlookingatFaith

but

lookingathishandsthatwereonthetable.

FaithlookedatNandiphabutshewasavoiding

hereyes.

“No,don’tavoideyecontactNandiphabutlook

atme.

Justlookatme.”ShepressuredandNandipha

wasforced

tolookathermother’seyes.Shewassurprised



that

Nandiphawantedout!“Whatisitthatyou’re

tiredof?You

justwantoutofyourmarriage,canyoueven

recognise

yourmistakes?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“Iam tiredofthisfamilyand

everythingthat

comeswithbeingmarriedtothem.Ihaven’t

beenso

closetothem duetobeingbannedtothe

palacebutI

havefelteveryheatandtakeneveryinsultand

accusations

from them.Iwanttobefreefrom allthis.”

Faith:“Thisisaboutputtingyourselffirstand

forgetting



everyonethatlooksuptoyou,Nandipha,right?

Thisis

whatthisabout?”

Nandipha:“No,butdoyourememberyouonce

toldmeI

shouldlookoutformyselfformykids.Idon’t

wanttodie

ofstressandheartachefrom thisfamily.I

almostdied

becauseofthem,diedforsomethingIdidn’t

evenknow,

somethingIwasn’tevenbornwhenithappened

andI

doubt,no,evenNgcebowasn’tevenbornwhen

that

happenedbutitcamebackandIwashold

hostage.Istill

feelshiverswhenIthinkofthosedaysIwasin



there.I

willdiebeforeIevenreach30yearshere.Iam

tired

mina.”

Faith:“There’snothingthatcanbedoneto

changehis

familybutwhydon’tyoulookathim asyour

husbandand

shuteverythingout,seeyourselfonlywithhim.

It’shim

thatyoudon’twant,huh?”

Nandipha:“No,butIcan’tseparatehim from his

family.

ButIcanonlyseparatemyselffrom them and

givehim

peace-”

Ngcebo:“Don’tevenbegintospeakforme,



Nandipha.

Don’tattemptit.Ifyou’retakingthisdecision

justtakeit

butdon’ttellmeyouwanttogivemepeace.

You’rebeing

manipulativeifyousaythat.”

Faith:“Youhavehurtyourkidsandleftthem for

amonth,

youwerewrongandevenifyouwerefeeling

pain,your

actionswerewrongandnow,you’reback.

They’rehopeful

thattheywillgobackhomeandbehappyagain,

they’llbe

happywhentheirparentsgetmarriedbutall

thatwillbe

erasedwhentheyhavetoadaptandacceptthat

theywon’t



belivingwiththeirtwoparents.What’sthat?

That’swhat

youwant?”sheaskedlookingatherdaughter

butshe

wasn’tlookingather,shewaslookingatthe

baby.“Iam

talkingtoyou!”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttohurtthem butIhave

madeup

mymind.”

Faith:“Who’stakingthekids?”shelookedat

them both

becauseshecouldseethatwithNandipha,it

wasjusta

losingbattle,eventhesoundofhervoice

reflectedhow

muchinterestshe’dlostinmakinghermarriage

work.And



whenthisgirlhadmadeuphermindtherewas

littleto

nothingthatyoucoulddotochangehermind…

“ShouldI

repeatmyquestion?Iam talkingtoadults

here.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’thavethekindoftimethatshe

has,my

careeristoodemandingandforthat,it’sbetter

thatshe

takesthem.”

FaithclickedhertonguelookingatNandipha

andshe

stoodonherfeet,sheleftthem withoutsaying

another

word…Ngcebostooduptoobecausehe

neededtobuckle

thechildrenontheirseats.Faithwasleaving



hercar

behind…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“Mama,whyisSiphosaminotcomingback

homebecause

wearehomenow?”Pearlaskedhermother

whowasbusy

packingPearl’sshoesandtoysontheboxes

thatshe

managedtoget…Ntandokazihadconfirmed

withthe

Doctorthatshewasfiveweekspregnantand

evenafter

she’dconfirmedthat,thatdidn’tchangeher

mindabout

leavingMnotho.She’dspokentohermother

andher



motherdidn’tfightherbutshesupportedthe

decisionthat

she’dtakenandDanielletoldhermothernotto

even

botherherselfwithcomingtoanymeetingthey

willcall

aboutthisdivorcebecauseshe’dstampedand

signedthat

shewasleavingthismarriage.Shewasn’t

havingdoubts

nowbutshewassurethatsheneededtoleave,

goback

homeandbacktoherbusiness…

Danielle:“HewilllivewithNjabuloandhis

mothernow

becauseNonjabulohaslefthome.”shereplied

andlooked

ather,she’dseenthatherdaughterwaslonely



without

Siphosamibutsinceshereturnedshedidn’t

wanttoask

Siphosamitocometothehousebecauseshe

wasleaving

again.Shefigureditwasbestthatshedoesn’t

bringup

adoptionofSiphosamibecauseHappinesswas

thereand

shehadherdaughterhadbeentakenaway

from her…

Pearl:“Andme?Iwilllivealonenow?Whereare

you

takingmythings?”sheaskedhermother

soundingsadat

thenewshermotherwastellingher.

Danielle:“Wewilltalkwhenyourfathercomes

home.”she



marchedtothedoorandpulledPearlbyher

arm asshe

heardtheknockonthedoor.Shelookeddown

atPearl

andshesawthatshewasupset.Buttherewas

nothing

thatshecouldpossiblydotoensurethatshe

keepsher

home…

Daniellesatdownandplacedherdaughteron

herlapas

herhousewasfilledwiththeauntsofthefamily,

the

daughters’in-law,Thembelihle,andMnotho

alongwithhis

father.Thembelihlewasherebecauseshewas

expected

tobeherebutshehadtoldherselfshewasnot



goingto

sayanythinginthismeetingbecauseshe’d

beentoldto

backoffbyhersons…Daniellehadofferedto

leavethem

andgopreparesomethingtoeatforthem but

theytold

herthattheywereheretotalkwithher…

Thembelihlethen

toldPearltogotoherroom andplay,shestood

upfrom

hermother’slapandsheheadedtoherroom…

“No,weknowthatwe’renotsupposedtobe

herewithout

yourfamilymembersandwecouldn’tevenget

holdof

yourgreatauntandyourmothertoldusthat

she’sbusy.



Wethoughtwehavenochoicebuttocome

herewithout

yourfamilymembersbecausewe’vebeentold

thatyou’re

alreadypacking.”AuntNomkhosiintroduced

thematterto

Ntandokaziwhowaslookingatherhandsnot

atheras

shewastalking.“Andwewanttotalkabout

your

marriage.Whyareyouleaving?”Sheasked

Danielle.

Danielle:“IdidtellmyhusbandthatIwillnot

changemy

mindandIdon’twanttohaveameetingcalled

becauseI

willnotchangemymind.”

Dalisu:“Heee!Youdon’twantameeting,who



areyouto

tellusthatbecauseyou’readaughterin-law

hereandyou

willnotjustleavewithouttellinguswhyareyou

leaving.

Youthinkitwasajokewhenyouweremarried

intothis

family?Thatiswhatyouthought?”

Danielle:“No,butthereasonIam sayingthisis

not

becauseIdon’tknowhowthingsaredone.Iam

saying

thisbecauseIknowthatthere’snothingthat

canchange

mymind.Iam nottakingthisbetrayalfrom the

two

importantmembersofourfamilylyingdown.

Everything



thatIthoughtwassolidaboutthisfamilyof

ourswas

actuallynotsolidandIhavebeenforcedtojust

forgive.

Okay,IhaveforgivenandmaybebeforeIam

not

expectingthatHappinesswasgoingtotellme

thetruth

butwhenshereturnedandwevowedthatwe’re

buildinga

relationshipinhonestygoingforward,theyboth

liedtome.

IfthiswasmeanttobeourfamilysecretIwas

supposed

tobeincludedbutno,theymadethistheirthing

andI

don’ttrustthem bothanymore.They’llstill

betraymein



future.It’sbetterthatIleave.AndIwon’t

changemy

mind.”

Mnotho:“You’repregnantwithmychildandyou

think

you’lltakemydaughterandthatchildyou’re

carryingthen

leaveandliveinDurbanwiththem?”

Danielle:“Yes,becauseIwon’tleavethem here

andyou

wouldn’twanttotrymeincourtifyouwant

custodyof

thesechildren.”Shesaidclearlyandeveryone

made

surprisingsoundsinsidetheroom while

Mnothowas

angeredbywhatDaniellewassayingandhe

wasangered



byherleaving.

Nkosazana:“Canyouatleastconsideryour

children?

HappinessandNandiphawhyareyouquiet?Do

youthink

whatshe’sdoingisright?”

Happiness:“Ihavebeentryingtotalktoherfor

thepast

twodaysbutshedoesn’twanttolistentome.

Shesays

thatshehasforgivenusbutheractionsof

leavingare

showingthatshehasnot.”

NkosazanalookedatNandiphaandshewasn’t

saying

anything,shewastheonewhocalledNandipha

intothis



meetingbecauseitwasn’tgoingtoberightto

leaveher

behind,shewasalsopartofthefamily.She

figuredthat

shewasn’tgoingtosayanythingevenafter

she’dcalled

hername…

Danielle:“Iwillnotchangemymind.Mychildren

willvisit

homewheneverthere’sschoolholidays.Their

relationship

withthefamilywon’tend.Butmyrelationship

withmy

husbandandfamilywillend.Ican’tbeforcedto

stay.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“Ifshewantstoleaveshemust

leave.Why



mustwebegagirltostayinherhouse?Ifshe’s

leaving

hermarriagethatonlymeansshewasnever

readyforit.

Shethoughtthiswasagame?Andnow,we

mustbega

girlwho’strappedinawoman’sbodynottorun

away

from herfamily?There’snogirlthatIwillbegto

stay

here.Iam herebecauseIwasexpectedtoand

don’t

forgetbaba,whatoursonssaidtome.She

mustleave.”

Shesaidwhatshockedeveryoneinsidethe

room except

forNandipha…Theyallsatinsilencelooking

defeatedbut



Mnothowasjustangry,hewasangry!

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE26̀`

“HowwillyouevendancetheZuludanceand

whenareyougoingtocomedown?Youmust

visitmefirstanddrivetoNandipha’shome?”

DalingceboaskedPalesaonthephonehewas

seatedbackonhiscouchThursdaynightgoing

throughsomepapersforthecommunityproject

hewasplanning.

Palesa:“Nandiphawillteachmehowtomaster

itandIwillbegoingdownonWednesday,Ifeel

likethatwouldbelatebutIdon’thaveachoice.

Where’sQhawe?IwanttosingHappybirthday



forhim.Iwillfacetimehim sothatcanIsee

him amusedbyseeingmyfaceonthephone.”

Dalingcebo:“Wearenotevendonetalkingbut

you’realreadyaskingaboutQhawe.Thatmeans

youwon’ttalktomeafterspeakingtohim.”He

complainedandgotupfrom hiscouchasthere

wasaknock.

Palesalaughed.“No,whydoyousoundjealous?

IjustwanttoseeQhaweonhisbirthdayand

there’snothingwrongaboutthat.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“Iam soundingjealousbutyou

havethishabitnowofcuttingour

conversationsshortandfacetimethebabyjust

totalktohim whilehe’snottalkingbutlaughing

andmumblingthingsthatyoucan’tevenhear.”

Herepliedandopenedthedoorforhisbrother,

hegavehim hishandandtheyshoulderhug

whilegreetingeachother.

Palesa:“Yousee,Icanhearyourbrother’svoice



andthatmeansIcanfacetimethebirthdayboy.

Didyouevenbuysomecakeforhim?”

DalingcebochuckledandfollowedNgceboto

thelounge.“Hedoesn’tlikesweetthings,babe,

don’tyourememberhowhespatthatchocolate

youboughtforhim?”Heaskedandsatonthe

couchhewasseatedon.

Palesalaughed.“Yes,Irememberthatandwhat

didyoubuyforhim?Ihopeyou’regoingtohim

rightnowbecauseNgceboisthereandifyou

don’tdothat.Iwillwasteyourtimeandyour

brotherwillleave.”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,Palesa!”heexclaimedher

nameandPalesalaughedontheothersideof

theline,theyfinisheduptheirconversationon

thisshortesttimeuntilDalingcebogavehis

phonetoMaNxongoafterhe’daccepted

Palesa’sfacetime…Hethenmarchedbackto

theloungetogettohisbrother.



Dalingcebo:“Whyareyouheresolate?Who’s

home?”

Ngcebo:“NandiphaandMnqobi.Iam coming

from Nkosazana’spalaceandIthoughtIshould

comeby,where’sthebirthdayboy?Qalokuhle

didn’tcomehomeforherbrother’sday?”he

pushedtheplasticbagwithatoytruckfor

Qhaweashisbirthdaypresent…Dalingcebo

tooktheplasticbag.

Dalingcebo:“Shefellasleepafterdinnerbutshe

ishere.QhaweisstillawakebutPalesaisface

timinghim andbynow,he’sprobablylaughing.I

am surehe’llbehappytogetthistruck.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.IwillbedrivingtoEmpangeni

withNandiphaandMnqobitomorrow.Idon’t

reallyfeelreadyforthewedding.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Don’tbeawomanabout

thisbecausethere’snothingmuchthatyou’llbe

doingthere.Youknowhowweddingsgo.Is



yourwifehappyaboutit?Theseinstructions

from ancestorsgottheelderswondering

andIam notgettingthewonderaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notevenkeentoknowthe

reasonbehinditbecausethiswifeIhave,is

tiredofmyfamilyandshewantsusto

separate.”Hetoldhisbrother,hewaslookingat

him asDalingcebowasgazingathim with

astonishment.Ngceboremovedhiseyesfrom

him andhelookedathisphoneasitwas

ringing.Heansweredthephone.“Yebo?”

Nandipha:“Areyounotcomingbackhome?

Don’tforgetthatIam aloneherewiththebaby

andyou’renothere.Iam scared,it’salmostten

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iam coming.”

Nandipha:“Areyouontheroadorsomewhere?”

Ngcebo:“Iam inDalingcebo’shousebutIam

comingnow.”heremovedthephonefrom his



earastherewasn’tasoundfrom theotherside.

Dalingcebo:“Youcan’tbeleavingthissoon

afteryou’vetoldmethatyou’reseparatingand

thatmeansyou’reonlygettingmarriedfor

Baneletorecover.”Hestoodupfrom thecouch

asNgcebowasstandinguptoleave.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,that’swhywe’regettingmarried

anddon’ttellanyoneaboutit.Idon’twant

anyonealluponmyfaceaboutthis.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydoyoulookrelaxedaboutthis?

Isthiswhatyouwantedtoo?Maybeifthe

familycanknowsomethingcanbedoneto

help.”

Ngcebo:“No,Idon’twanthertofeelpressured

intoanythingandIam notrelaxedaboutit.Iam

nottakingitwellbutIdon’twanttopushtoo.It

wouldbeeasytoacceptitifshewastellingme

Iam theproblem butmyfamily,bro.”

Dalingceboclickedhistongue.“Maybeyou



needtotellherthatthingswillchangeafter

we’vespokentoourparentsandlook,forme,I

haveQalokuhlewhom Iam surethatshe’ll

makePalesa’slifehardwithherattitudebutI

wishtomakePalesamywifeandIhavetold

hernottoworryaboutmymom.”

Ngcebo:“DoyouthinkIdidn’ttellher?Hee!Ey,I

havetogo,she’salonethereandshesaysshe’s

scared.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

Dalingcebo:“Shodrivesafeandthankyoufor

Qhawe’struck.”

Ngcebo:“Sho!”heexclaimedwhiledrivinghis

caroutofthepremises.Ngceboturnedthe

musiconandhedrovehiscarfasttogethome

faster…

“He’snotsleepingbynow,what’swrong?”

NgceboaskedNandiphawhowasstandingby

theopenedwindowwiththeirsonlayingonher

chestandhecouldhearhisbabyrumblesthat



healwaysmadewhenhewassleepybut

strugglingtosleep…Hemarchedclosertothem

asthebabywascryingnow.

Nandipha:“Hejustwokeup.Idon’tknowwhat

startlehim inhissleepbecausehewokeupand

cried,he’scrying.”Sherepliedandgavethe

babyovertoNgcebowhowasrequestingthat

shedoes.“Ievenundressedhim.”

Ngcebo:“He’llsleepinnotimemaybehecould

senseyou’rescared.”Hesatonthebedwith

thebaby,helookedathissneakeredfeetthat

hecouldn’tgetonthebedwith.Herelaxedon

thebedwithhisfeetonthefloor.Hetookthe

baby’sblanket,heplaceditonhislapandlaid

thebabyonhisstomach…

Nandiphawentdownonherkneesandshe

untiedthelacesofNgcebo’ssneakers,shethe

removedthesneakers.“Haveyoueaten?”She

asked.



Ngcebo:“Yes,IateatNkosazana’spalace.”He

repliedandhelookedatherasshetookoffhis

sneakersandsocks…Shegotupwiththem

whenshewasdone.“Thankyou.”Hesaidand

gotonthebedwiththebaby.

“It’sbetterifhesleepshere.”Nandipha

suggestedgettingonthebedwithotherblanket

oftheirsonandsheplaceditonthemiddle.

Ngcebo:“Hewasjustmissinghisfatherthis

one.”Hecommentedandplacedthesleeping

babyonthemiddlespothismotherhad

reservedforhim.Helookedather.“Whyare

youstaringathim likethat?”

Nandipha:“It’snothing.”Sherepliedquicklyand

pulledthecoverstocoverthebabyandcover

herbody,pretendingthatshewasn’tfeeling

Ngcebo’seyes.

Ngcebo:“Wearesupposedtobelayingtwoof

them here,right?That’swhyyou’relookingat



him thatway?”

Nandipha:“Itdoesn’tmatter.”Shesaid,

removedtheblanketandhermissionwasto

headoutofthedoorasshesuddenlygot

emotionaloutoftheblue…ButNgcebowasn’t

abouttoletherleavethroughthatdoor,he

pulledherbyherhandandhecuffedherintoa

hugasshewascrying.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry,okay?Somedayswillbe

goodandsomedayswillbeworse,it’sjusthow

itwillgoaslongaswebreathe.Wewill

continuetobreatheevenifwedon’tfeellikeit.”

Nandipha:“Iam sorry,too.Iam sorry.”Sheheld

ontohim asNgcebowasholdinghereven

tighter.Theyremainedineachother’sarmsfor

afewminutesuntilNandiphawasmorecalm.

Nandiphadidn’traisehereyestolookat

Ngceboashewasbusywipinghertearswith

histhumps.Sheonlylookedathim whenhe

wasraisingherfaceup.Sheclosedhereyes



andacceptedthekissthatshewasreceiving

from Ngcebo,tenderlytheirlipsmovedand

theirhandstightenedoneachother’sbodiesas

theyallowedthemselvestobeconsumedby

theemotionsawakenedbytheirlipslovingeach

otherintoakiss…

Ngcebo:“Iloveyou.”hesaidunderhisbreath

asthey’vebrokethekiss.

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”Shemumbledand

didn’tsaytherest…

Ngcebo:“Sleep.”Heletgoofherandhemoved

outofthebedroom assheturnedtothebed,he

headedtothebathroom knowingthatwasjust

that…

“Mymotherishereandshesaysthereareafew

thingsthatshewantstodiscusswithyouabout

thewedding.”NgceboinformedNandiphawho

wasbusydressingupinsidetheirbedroom in

themorning…Ngcebowasseatedonthe



loungewithMnqobiafterpackingherbagsin

thecarfortheroadwhenThembelihlegot

insidethehouse.

Nandipha:“There’snothingIwanttodiscuss

aboutthewedding.Shemustchoosewhatever

sheseesright.Idon’treallywanttoseeher.”

Ngcebosighed.“Atleastpretendtolistentoher

sothatnothingcanbeawkwardNandipha.

Please.”Hepleaded.

Nandipha:“No.”

Ngceboheadedtohismother.“She’sasking

thatyoudiscussitwithmeandIwillmakemy

comment.She’sstillinsidetheshowerIthought

shewasdoneandweneedtobeontheroad

whenshefinishes.”Hesaidtohismotherand

satnexttoher…Thembelihlewasbusyplaying

withthebaby.

Thembelihle:“Hawu,butthisneededher.”

Ngcebo:“ShewillcallifIcan’tmakethe



decisiononherbehalf.”Herepliedandhis

mothernodded,shethentookoutthepaper

withherrighthandandsheshowedNgcebo

whatshewantedtodiscuss,theydiscussedit

quicklyandNgcebowasabletomakea

decisiononherbehalf.“That’sit.”

Thembelihle:“Yes.Thankyou.Takemybagand

walkmeout.”Sheinstructedstandingupwith

thebabyandtheyfollowedeachothertothe

house.“YourfatherandI,werewonderingifyou

andyourwifewillbestayinginyour

grandfather’scompoundnoworit’sjustforthe

wedding?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow.Ithinkit’sjustforthe

wedding.”

Thembelihle:“Itwasinsidehiscompoundwhen

yourgrandfatherspoketoyouaboutyour

wedding?”shelookedathim asheopenedher

door.



Ngcebo:“Yes,itwas.”

Thembelihle:“Andyoudon’thaveacluewhat’s

thereasonbehindit?”

Ngcebo:“No,maybeit’sjustwhathewantedor

itgottodowithmygift.”Herepliedandtook

thebabyfrom hismother,shetookherbag

from him.

Thembelihle:“Okay,drivesafe.You’llsleeping

herealoneasshe’llbegone?”

Ngcebo:“No,IwillsleepatDalingcebo’s

house.”

Thembelihle:“Alright,drivesafe.”Shesaidand

Ngcebowishedherthesame.

Nandiphasteppedinsidethebackseatofher

mother’scarthatNgcebowasgoingtodrive.

Hehadsomeonewhowasalreadyby

Empangeniandhewasgoingtobetheoneto

drivehim backhome…Theyhaven’tsaidmuch

toeachothersincethepreviousnightasthey



bothknew‘thatwasjustthat’

“IthoughtIam cominghometoyou.Whyare

younothome?”NandiphaaskedNontobekoon

thephone,it’dbeenanhourwithNgcebodriving.

Nontobeko:“Iam busychildbutIwillbethere

tomorrow,definitely.”

Nandipha:“Don’ttellmethatyouarehanging

aroundtheSANavyfellowwhileyouknowthat

there’saweddinghappening.How’she

anyway?”

Nontobekolaughed.“Didyounoticehim onthat

state?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“Mxm!Iwasn’tdeadNontobeko.I

noticedtheguyandhe’s-”sheclearedher

throatandrubbedhernose.

Nontobekogiggled.“He’swhat?Whatdoyou

wanttosay?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“He’shandsomeandbeinga



protectorsuitshim butthatdoesn’tmeanyou

shouldn’tbehomebynowbecauseofhim.You

needtogethomesothatwewillstart

practising.”shemumbledthewords.

Nontobekolaughed.“It’snotwhatyouthinkbut

Imightbechangingmypurposesoonchild.We

willtalkwhenIgethome.Where’smynephew?

Iam nothearinganysoundsfrom him.”She

said.

Nandipha:“Alright,yournephewlovessleeping

buthewasawakebeforeyoucalled.You’llsee

him whenyougethome.”sherepliedandthey

sharedtheirgoodbyes…Nandiphaplacedher

phoneinsideherbag…Thedriveproceeded…

>>>>

18thofMay,SundayatdawnNandiphaandthe

restofthefamilyhadwokenupandnow,

Nandiphawasseatedonthestrawmat

listeningtothewomenfrom thevillageand



olderwomen,relativesofthefamily,theywere

sharingwordsofwisdom asshewasofficially

leavingtogetmarriedtotheprince...The

atmosphereinthefamily,thewholevillagewas

lightandcelebratoryforthewholeweekasthis

weedingwasofpridetoeveryone,notjustina

royalsensebutthetwocouplewho’dmadea

nameforthemselvesinthepublic.Nandipha

wasn’tasexcitedbuttheonlythingthatexcited

herwashowmuchherchildrenwerehappyto

receiveallthevisitsandattentionexceptfor

Ntokomalowhodidn’tlikecrowds.Shewas

alwaysbehindhermotherwhilehersisters

wereouttherebeingjollyandhappy…

Itwasdarkbutshekeptlookingatgreyleather

designedKistasshewasleavinghome,she

couldseeitclearlythroughthelightsonthe

yard,thisKistsymbolisedherdeathinthe

familybutshewasthinkingthatshewassent

offtoamarriagethatshe’dalreadyendedand



herhusbandknewthatbutwhatotherchoice

didshehave?NONE!

“Iam feelingcold,mama.”Nandiphatoldher

mother,Faith.Shewascomingfrom thestream

whereshe’dbathedandnow,at5:35am she

wasdressingupunderthetreeasper

traditionalpractice.

Faith:“You’llfeelwarm whenwe’redrivingbut

focusongettingdressedasyoucanseethat

theothersaredressingup.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tgetwhyIdon’thavetowear

anybrabecauseIam nolongeravirginandI

don’tevenattend-”

Faith:“Weren’tyouone?Stopcomplaining

becauseyourbreastswon’tbeshowingandif

youtalkthismuchyou’lldieofthecold.You’ll

keepyourentouragewaitinglonger,please

hurryup.”Sheencouragedthegirlswhowere

helpingherdressupasherbridesmaidswere



alsobusy...

Royalacquaintances,highsociety,the

celebrities,theZulunationasawholealong

withtheirchieftaincieshadflockinfulland

colourfulforcetowitnesstheroyalwedding,

thatwastakingplaceatUlundiregionalsports

complex…Thecrowdsweregoinginsanewith

thesingingandtheZuluwarriorsandmaidens

dancing,thedrumsbeatingandthejoyful

aurorawasreigningoverabout11000people

present…Theroyalweddingnuptialshadbegun

onFriday,Thursdaybeingthedaywhere

Nandiphawascarryingoutinqibamasondothat

shedidn’tdo…Itwasasuccessinside

Thembelihle’spalace…

Ngceboarrivedatthevenueaccompaniedby

hisbrothersandtheZuluwarriors,theywereall

intraditionalleopardregalia,singingand

dancing,joyful.Ngceboknewthenatureofhis

relationshipwithhiswifenowbuthewokeup



feelingjoyfulandpeacefulaboutthisday.And

onethingthathe’dpromisedhimselfonthis

day,wastocelebratelife…

PalesaandNontobekowerebothhermaidsof

honour,shewantedthem andshewasfreedto

havethem!Shehadabouttengirlsthat

attendedthereeddance,sheknewthem from

hervillageasherbridesmaids,forminga

delegationthatNandiphaarrivedwithatthe

venue.Whenshesawhowjoyfulherhusband

was,shefoundherselfsmiling.Hewasso

joyfulwithinthewarriorsthathewaswith,the

laughteronreflectedonhisfaceashelooked

amongstthem,singingwiththem.Helooked

happy!Andso,shewantedtobehappythis

once,onthisdayalongwithhim…Shefelt

different,wearingisdwabaandshewas

comfortablewithhowmuchtheleopardchest

cover,coveredofherbreastsandwhenshegot

thechancetolookatherselfonthemirror,the



redbeadedZuluhatonherhead,andallthe

beadsthatcompletedhertraditionalregalia,

shesawthereflectionofherbeauty….

BothNgcebo’ssideandherdelegationdanced

andsang,shekeptlookingathim,herlefthand

carriedtheknifeandNgceboonhishands,he

carriedtheshieldandspear…ITWAS

BEAUTIFULANDCOLOURFUL…

Nandiphahadbeenaskedbythetraditional

leaderifshewasmarryingherNgceboforlove

andshe’dansweredinthepresenceofallthe

thousandsofcrowds…Whenshe’ddonewhat

sheneededtodoafterherresponsethatshe

wasmarryingNgceboforlove.Thedrumswere

beatenhardandcrowdssangandscreamedas

NandiphaandNgcebodanceonthefield,as

somesortofchasingeachother,mainly

NandiphachasingNgcebodancingflippingand

swayingher‘isidwaba’closertoNgcebo.Itwas

believedthatifher‘isidwaba’hitNgcebo’sbody



anypartofhisbody.Ngcebowasgoingtobe

ruledbyhiswifeandso,heneedtoavoidthat

byrunningawayfrom her.

“Youcan’tmakemerunaroundyoulikethis,

comeon!”Nandiphaexclaimedloudlyandshe

laughedwithoutlosingfocusonherdancing.

Ngceboheardher.“Uzongidonsangekhalanje!”

Hesaidtoherandkeptdoingwasexpectedof

him untilitwasclearthatNandiphawas

defeated…

Alltheroyalfamilymembershadbeengiven

giftsandnow,Nandiphahadtosingaloneand

danceuptoNgcebowithherbridesmaids

carryingallthegiftsthatshe’dboughtforhim…

Nontobekowastheonewhoencouragedherto

singthesongshelovedthemostbutitwasa

slowsong,theyrevampedonlyweddingtunes

andtheymatchedthesongtobeofafasttune.

‘IfMaskandiartistcanchangeaslowsongto

maskandifasttune,wecandoit!Andyou’llsee



mostwiveswillbesingingit.’Nontobekohad

encouragedherandalongwiththegirlsthey

managedtofasttunethesong.Theyfasttuned

‘ZandileKhumalo–Ngiyakuthanda’and

Nandiphasangitfrom withinbecausesheknew

herloveforthismanwasstillbiggerthan

anythingandshedidn’tseeanythingthatwas

goingtochangethat,evenanothermancan

never!Shecanonlyburyitbutshecouldnever

changeitwithinher…

Aftershe’dpresentedhergiftstohim,Ngcebo

heldherhand.“Iwanttodancewithyoutothis

song.There’llneverbeanotherday.Zandile

shouldgetroyalties.”Hetoldherlookingathim

asshesmiled,lookingsmittenandflushed,it

wastheeffectofthecrowds,Nandipha

stamped.

Nandipha:“Let’sdance,they’llseebeauty.”She

giggledandtheydancedtogetherwithloveand

theolderwomenululated,othersmoving



around,thecrowdswentinsane,celebratingthe

beautyoftheirlove…Justforthatday!

Shewasseatedonthestrawmatinsidethe

kraalandherKistclosertoher.Shewasn’t

seatedalonebutwithhermaids’ofhonourand

themenweremovingonacirclefollowedby

womeninsidethekraalofNgcebo’s

grandfather,praisingclannamesandinforming

theancestorsaboutthedaughterin-lawthat

hadjointhefamily,itwasdarkby6pm,

Nandiphahadbeenwelcomedinsidethe

premisesandbilepouredonheraspertradition,

joiningthetwoancestorsandsymbolisingher

asthedaughterin-lawofthefamily…

“Don’tsleepNtokomalo.Youstillhavetobath.”

Nandiphawhisperedonherdaughter’sear,she

wasseatedwithheronthestrawmatinsidethe

kraal…She’dcriedforhermotheruntilshewas

takenstraighttoherbecauseshewasn’t

calmingdown.Ntokomaloshookherheadand



shelaidherheadonhermother’slaptosleep…

“We’llgotoyourhousenowandwewillseeyou

tomorrow.”MaNtombelasaidtoNandipha

who’dwalkedthem outofthepremises,she

hadsleepingNtokomaloonherarms…ALL

WEDDINGNUPTIALSHADBEENCOMPLETED

SUCCESSSFULLY…Andallthatshewantedwas

tosleep…

Nandipha:“Okay,mama,Iwillseeyou

tomorrowandnow,Iwanttosleep.Thankyou

somuchforeverything.”Shesaidandlookedat

therestofthem.

Nompisholo:“Goandrestbecausetomorrowis

anotherdayandyou’llhavetowakeupvery

early,doeverythingfortheday.”

Nandipha:“Yes,mamdala.Iwilldothat.”

Faith:“Wewillcometomorrownomagotshana

wakhobecauseIdon’tthinkyou’llbeneeding

hertonight.She’llremainwithyoufortwo



weeksthatyourin-lawshavesetoutforyou.”

Nandipha:“Alright.”Shelookedatthem asthey

leftandfinally,shesighed!

Shekneadedherneckseatedonthedressing

chairoftheguestroom ofthemainhouseof

Ngcebo’sgrandfather.Sheclosedhereyes,

she’djustfinishedmoisteningherbodyafter

takingashower.Everyonehadleftthem and

hadpromisedtocomebackinthemorning…

Sheplacedontheredlacynightdressonher

bodyandshemarchedtothebedfeeling

nervousthatNgcebowasn’tsayinganything

aboutBanele,shewasscaredtocallanyof

them andaskifsomethingthathappened.And

askifhe’drecoveredornot!Shelaidonthebed

andherbodyrelaxedcompletely.Sheclosed

hereyes…

“Iam sureyou’renotsleeping.”Ngcebo

commentedslippinghisbodyfrom behindher

asshewasn’tfacingthesideofthebedthat



meanttobehis.

Nandipha:“Iwas…”shegaspedshortofbreath

asNgcebo’shandfounditswaythroughher

softthighssendingshiversdownherspine.“Do

we-”

Ngcebo:“Faceme.”hepleadedsoftly,he’d

switchedoffhisphoneandhersbecauseinthis

moment,hedidn’twantanyonewhowasgoing

todisturbhim!From thistouchofherskinhe

wasalreadyarousedandwasreadyforherbut

hewasn’tsureabouther.Itwasnothing,hewas

goingtomakeherwanthim.

Tightly,sheclungherhandonhisarmsas

Ngcebodrovehistonguebetweenherlipsas

theysharedthekiss,theirwarm bodiessoclose

toeachotherandhishandsgrippedherand

heldher,nottoostrongbutsosatisfyingtoher.

Shehungherlegontohislegasthepleasure

grewwithinherandshewasthuddingterribly

thatshekeptshiftingclosertohim…She



moanedashishandcaressedthefoldsofher

bumsandshetrembledslightlyunderhis

intoxicatingtouch.

Shewascompletelynaked,uponhisface,

she’dcried‘let’snotwastetime’ButNgcebo

wantedeverythingandmoreofit…Now,asher

mouthwasfullofhisorganwhilelayingontop

ofhim ona69position,shewasnolongerin

controlofherthoughtsbecauseallthatshe

wasthinkingaboutnow,washim andwhatthey

weredoing.Therewasnothingthatmattered!

“Doyouwanttosleep?”Ngceboaskedher

lookingintohereyesandhe’dpackedher

underneathhim afterthey’vereachedtheirfirst

climaxfrom theirsatisfyingforeplay…Nandipha

waslookingathim holdinghisarms.

Nandipha:“No,we’redoingthisbecausewe

don’twanttoleaveanythingbehind.Andso,I

don’twanttosleep.”



Ngcebo:“Oh!You’rejustdoingthisforBanele’s

sakenotbecauseyouwanttodoitwithme?

Notbecauseyou’reenjoyingeverysecondof

it?”heaskedrubbinghimselfonheropenings,

teasinglyandNandiphashuthereyesclosed.

Ngcebostoppedandlookedatherwaitingfor

theresponse.

Nandipha:“IwouldhavepressedforabasicifI

am notenjoyingeverysecondofitandifIdidn’t

wanttodoitwithyou,andIdon’tknowwhat

‘withyou’meansexactly.”Sherepliedonasoft

murmur…“Hmm!Hmm!Hmm!”Shecravedfor

airandheldontightonhisarmsasshe

acceptedhim insideher,toavoidlookingathim

thistime,sheclosedhereyes…Theymoved

slowly,withhermoansfillingeverycornerof

theroom astheywereareflectionofher

pleasure,sheheldhim insideherandshefelt

glorious...Ngcebochangedthepace,hethrust

fasteranddeeperdrivingthem straighttoa



secretparadise,theshudderingclimaxwas

drivingthem now,andgripedoneachother…

Ngceboburiedhisfaceonherneckandhe

pulledherlocksashegroanedhiscum…

Nandipha’stoescurledonhisbuttocksandshe

screamedhisname…

Ngcebocollapsedonherbodyandhedipped

hishandsbeneathher.Theybothlistenedto

theirheavyunsteadybreathingthatwaslouder

thanthesilenceofthenight.“You’remywife

andaslongasyou’restillcalledbyname,Idon’t

carewhereyouchosetoliveafterthis,butyou’ll

havenomansharingabedwithyouwhileyou

stillhavemyname.Atleastrespectmethat

muchandmyancestorsthatmuch.Youwon’t

besleepingwithanyonewithmynameif

leavingmeisyourlastchoice.”Hisvoice

soundingdeeperthaniteverdid,ithitherears

andthemessageregisteredclearlyinsideher

head…Butshedidn’trespondtoit…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE27̀`

“Itwassuchabeautifulweddingthatevengot

mefeelingallsmittenupandIhavetoadmit

evenyouwerelookinglikeamanamongst

thosemen.”Neliswacommentedlookingat

Mntwanawhowasstandingbeforeherbyher

car.

Mntwanalaughed.“AreyoutryingtosaythatI

am anotaman?”Heaskedandlookedather

facethroughthelightcomingfrom his

grandfather’syard…Herfamily’svehicleshad

leftafteralltheweddingnuptialsandshewas

herebehindtalkingtoMntwanalookingall

elegantonablackandwhitematernityattire

andadoekstyleduponherhead.

Neliswa:“That’snotwhatIam sayingentirely



butyou’restillyoung,right?”

Mntwana:“No,Iam notyoungbutIam oldnow,

IcanevendateyouifIwish.”Hecommented

lookingather,he’dlookedatherfrom afarand

headmitted,shewaslookingexquisiteandshe

didn’tlookentirelyweirdwiththepregnancy

bumpashethoughtthatshewould.

Neliswalaughedandopenedherdoor.“Ithink

nowisthetimethatIleavebeforemyfamily

getsworriednotseeingmycararound.”She

informed.

Mntwana:“WhenareyougoingbacktoCape

Town?”heaskedseeingthatshewasavoiding

tocommentabout‘him datingher’shewouldn’t

agreeevenifhecouldpressher,thatwas

somethinghewascertainabout.

Neliswa:“IwillgobackaftertwodaysandIam

feelingflushedbutIcan’tevengetamoment

withyoubecauseyoulivewithyourparents.



Andcometothinkofit,whydon’tyouhavea

househere?”sheaskedlookingaroundfor

anyonenearbyandshestoleabriefkissbefore

Mntwanacouldevenanswerher…

Mntwanasmiledandanswered:“Ihavenever

thoughtofitbutmaybenowthatIwillhavea

child.Iwillhavetohavemysiteandbuilda

house.Icandeliveryousomewhere.”

Neliswa:“No,Ishouldbealady.”

Mntwana:“You’repregnant.”

Neliswa:“It’snoexcuse.”Shesteppedinside

hercarandsheclosedthedoor.

Mntwana:“It’snoexcusetodaybutit’dbeenan

excusewhenyoucalledmeinthemiddleofa

nighttellingtocometoyourplace.”

Neliswalaughedandstartedtheengineofher

car.“Goandhavesomerest.Iwillseeyouin

CapeTown.”Shesaidanddroveoutafter

Mntwanahadwishedasafedriveahead…



Mntwanathenheadedbackinsidetheyard

feelingthattherewassomethingabouther,he

caredaboutherandmaybemorethanthat…

Butshewouldn’teventhinkofit,that,heknew…

“Where’sBanele?Ishouldtakehim outnowand

comebackatdawn,he’sawakeright?”

Mntwanaaskedhisparentswhowereseated

insidetheirloungehavingsometeaandcakes,

reminiscingabouttheceremony…

Thembelihle:“Didyouwinalottooryou’rejust

excitedaboutyourbrother?”Sheaskedand

stoodonherfeettogetthemilkthather

husbandhadrequestedfrom her…Shelaughed

asMntwanaansweredher…

“Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat,baba?”

Mntwanaaskedhisfather.

Dalisu:“Didyoulietousabouttheprincess?”

Mntwana:“Weeeh!Baba,Banelehasn’twoken

up?”heaskedavoidinghisquestionbecause



he’dseenhowhisfatherlookedathim backat

theirgrandfather’scompoundwhenheheaded

backinsideandhesuspectedthathemight

haveseenthem.Butheshruggedthat...

Dalisu:“Wewillhearfrom hiswife.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Maybethey’repickingupwhere

theyleftoff.”hecommentedandstoodonhis

feettoheadtohisroom tochange…

Dalisu:“Wheretheyleftoff?”heaskedand

Mntwanalaughedinsteadofansweringhis

father…Dalisushookhisheadandwondered

abouthisyoungerson,buthestronglyhadno

problem withhim datingtheprincessifthat

waswhattheyweredoingwithher.Hehadno

problem atall…

>>Heinhaleddeeplyandhefelthisbody

stretchingandthecompleterelaxationof

muscles,heexhaledloudlyasthedeliverance

wascompleted.Hefeltlikethatwasthisforce



ofreliefthathadfellofhisbodyanditwasa

divinefeeling…Hewidenedhiseyesandhe

turnedhishead,hesmiledwholeheartedlyas

hiswifewascryingtears.Heheldherhandto

stopherfrom leavingthebedbecauseitwas

clearthatshewasleavingthebed.“Whereare

youheading?”Heaskedsoftlypullinghercloser

tohim andheclosedhiseyesshortlyas

psychological,thiswasstillregistering.

Candice:“Iwanttogoandtellmama.”She

repliedwithashakyvoice.Herhusbandwas

backtoherandshecouldn’tevenbeginto…

Banele:“No,weshouldpickupwhereweleftoff

first.Don’tyourememberwhatwashappening

beforethisbadomenfellonme?”Hesaidand

clearedhisthroat,hefoldedhislipsasCandice

waslaughinghilariously.Heachievedtofreehis

mindandhegotthecouragetomovehisbody

andhesatupstraight...He’dbeenangryashe

wasdysfunctionalbutheendedupacceptingit



becausethiswasnothisfaultandthiswasnot

Ngcebo’sfaultbuttheirparents.Buteven

thoughitwastheirparents’fault,he’dforgiven

it…

Candice:“Howcanyouexpectustojustdothis

whilewe’resupposedtobegoingtoyour

parents?They’vewaitedfortoolongforthis

moment.”

Banele:“Iwanttohealyourbrokenheartfirst.I

don’tknowwhatIhavedonetohavesuchan

amazingwifelikeyou.You’vestuckbya

cabbagethatIwasformonthsandmyparents

cancomelast.”Hesaidholdingherfaceinto

hishandsandtheysharedakiss,thatbrought

backallthesmoochfeelingsandittookthem

downthememorylanebeforetheywere

disturbed.BaneleplacedCandiceontotopof

him andheheldherwaistastheyintensified

theirkissing…CandicehadleftNgceboand

Nandiphaearlywithherhusband,shehadhim



laiddownonhisbedandaftershe’dtakena

shower,shesatonthebedandlookedathim,

withouttalkingtohim,shewaitedforhis

deliveranceandwhenshesawithappen,she

wasconsumedbyabsolutehappiness.

“Iwilltapeyourmouthbabe.Ireallydon’ttrust

you.”Banelesaidgettingoffthebedandhe

wasabletowalkwithoutanydiscomfort.He

ignoredhiswifeasshewastellinghim thatshe

wasn’tgoingtoscream justlikeshedidn’t

scream ontheirforeplay.“Foreplayisgoodbut

itcanneverbeasgoodasmydickandIknow

you’llscream.Thisismyparents’house.”He

insistedandlaidbackonher,shetappedher

mouthwithhercleandoek…

BanelesmiledlookingatCandice’sgleaming

eyesashewasbusythrustingonherslowly,her

legswereapointedstarallowinghim toaccess

everycornerofherinsides.Hewasn’tonher

straightbuthewashittingitfrom lefttheside



angleholdingherhand,doingitslowlikehe

knewhowshelikedit.Andevenwithhermouth

coveredhecouldhearhersuppressedmoans…

Banelethenchangedthepace,hetookthem

straighttothesexmarathon,chasingtheir

orgasm,theyre-livedthatnight,theirwedding

nightbutonlythistimetherewasnostrokethat

disturbedthem inanyway,theyreachedtheir

intenseclimaxwithoutanydisturbanceand

theirheartswereracing…

“Oh!Jesu!Myson!”Thembelihleexclaimedand

shestoodonherfeet,tearsofhappinessflew

offhereyesasshesawBanelewalkingonhis

feetbeingfollowedbyhiswife…Shelaughed

andhuggedhersontightly,Mntwanawhistled

andhisfatherlethim beeventhoughhewas

whistlinginsidethehousewhichwasnot

allowed,whichwasnotdonebutheknewthat

hewashappythathisbrotherwasbackupand

kickingonceagain.



Dalisu:“Son!”hegavehishandtohim andthey

sharedaheartfeltfathertosonhug,while

ThembelihlewasbusyhuggingCandice…

Thembelihle:“Thankyousomuchforbeingso

strongandstickingwithyourhusband.Iam so

happythathe’sbacknow.”shesaidthewords

from herheartastheywerehuggingeachother

tightly…

Candice:“Youdon’tknowhowhappyIam andI

wouldn’thavedoneitwithoutyoursupport.

You’veheldmyhand.Thankyou,mama.”

Theyletgoofeachotherandtheyallsatdown.

“CallNgceboBanele,callhim first.That’sthe

rightthatyoucando.”Thembelihlesuggested.

Banele:“Maybethey’resleepingnow,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Iam surethey’renotsleeping.

Giveyourbrotheracall.”Shepressedandher

husbandsupportedthathemustgivehim acall.

BanelethentookMntwana’sphonethathewas



givingovertohim andhedialledNgcebo’s

numberbutitsenthim straighttovoicemail…

HethentriedNandipha’snumberanditwasthe

samething,voicemail.“Theirphonesareboth

onvoicemail.Theymightbesleeping.Iwillbe

thefirsttowakethem.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Mntwana:“Canwegonow?”

Candice:“No!Please!”sherefusedloudlyand

everyoneintheroom laughed…Banelethen

begancallinghisotherbrotherstoinform

them…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Whyarewateringweedbecauseitshouldbe

removednotwatered?Whohasrenewedthe

fence?IhavebeenherebutIdidn’tevennotice

this.”Thembelihleaskedtheservantthatwas

wateringthewholegardenthathadweed...

WhenNandiphaleftforherhome,shelefta



manwhom shehiredtorenewthefenceand

thegateofthegarden,sheboughtallthe

material.Shehadstatedclearthatshewanted

him tobedonebeforeherweddingandtheman

dideverythinglikeNandiphahadasked,the

gardenwasn’tjustasmalltypicalspaceofland

butitwashugelocatedatthefarbackofthe

yard/houses.

Servant:“PrinceNgcebo’swifeaskedmeto

wateritandshe’stheonewhohadthefence

renewed.”Herepliedwithoutlookingat

Thembelihleintheeyes.

Thembelihle:“Whydidsherequestthatyou

watertheweed?”

Servant:“Ididn’taskandshedidn’ttellme.”

Thembelihlenoddedandsheheadedtothe

house,she’darrivedinthecompoundand

lookedaroundaspeoplewerebusygoingup

anddown,preparingforthecowthatwasgoing



tobeslaughtered…

“Cha,SMILO!HAMBAPHANDLE!”Nandipha

shoutedatherdaughterwhowaspushingthe

chairtogetclosertothecupboardasmeansto

climbonitandtakethepacketofsweetsthat

theirmotherhadtoldthem ‘itwasenough’

Nandiphawasinsidethekitchenwiththegirl

thatwasgoingtobewithherfortherestoftwo

weeksandPalesawasalsowithher.Shewas

busykneadingthedoughforsteam breadand

dumpling…

Similo:“Mama!DadsaidIshouldtakeit.”

Nandipha:“No!Leave!You’realreadyhyperand

there’snomoresweetsthatyou’llget,leave

Mimi!”sheinsistedpointingherwithherfinger.

Palesalaughed.“Nandipha,you’rebeing

dramaticjustletherbe.”

Nandipha:“No,Iwillhavetocatchheronthe

treesifshecanproceedtoeatthosesweets.”



Shecommentedandlookedatherdaughter

sulkbutsheleftthekitchenasshe’dtoldhim

thatshemust…

Palesa:“You’resupposedtobehappyaboutall

thearticleswrittenaboutyourweddingonthe

blogs.Thatweddingisthetalkthat’swhatyou

shouldbehappyaboutnotstressingyourself

aboutSimilo.”Shecommentedlookingather

friendandNandiphalaughedshakingherhead…

“It’simpossiblethathedoesn’tevenwant,

mama.HowwillIworkwiththebabyonmy

backandhe’stooyoungthatyoucanstretch

hislegslikethatonmyback,Rasta,please.”

NandiphasaidtoNgcebowhowasplacingthe

cryingMnqobionherbackafterhe’drefused

everyonebycryingandMaNtombelasuggested

thatNandiphamustputhim onherback.

Ngcebo:“Justdoitbecausehedoesn’teven

wantmeandIcan’tbesittingwiththebabyon

myarmsamongstothermen.What’sthat?”



Nandiphalaughedandroseup,shetiedthe

towelfirstandshetiedtheblanketthatwas

placedafterthetowel.“It’salright.He’llsleep

soon.Please,checkhislegs.”Sheturnedtothe

mirrorofthebedroom andshedoublechecked.

Ngcebo:“He’salright,hisfatherknowsbest.I

willleavenowandtheywillcallyouwhenwe’re

readytoslaughterthecow.”Hesaidturningher

bodyasshewasstilllookingatthemirror,he

heldherfaceandkissedherbriefly.Nandipha

acceptedhislipsandheldontightonhisarms

thatwereholdingherface…Theythenfollowed

eachotheroutofthebedroom.Theywere

generallytalkingaboutwhatwasgoingto

happenthroughoutthedayandtheymetBuhle

onthehallwaywhowasrunningtogetto

them…

Buhle:“Mama,gogoiscallingyou.”

Nandipha:“Whichgogo?”



Buhle:“GogoMaSthole.She’sinthekitchen.”

NgcebolookedatNandiphaasBuhlewas

tellingherwhowascallingherandhesawthe

changeonherfacialexpression,itbecame

suddenlydull…

Nandipha:“Iam goingthere.”sherepliedand

Buhleturnedtoleavethem prettyfast,

Nandiphadidn’tevenlookatNgcebotosum-up

whattheyweretalkingaboutbutsheheadedto

thekitchen…

Nandipha:“Sawubona.”Shegreeted

Thembelihlewhowasseatedonthechairofthe

diningtablewithNtokomalostandingbefore

her.Thembelihlewasbusyhavinga

conversationwithherdaughterin-law.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”she

askedwalkinguptothekettletoloadwater…

Shepluggedthekettleonthewallsocket…



Thembelihle:“Iam fine.Thebabyistooyoung

thatyoucanputhim onyourback.Bringhim

overhere.”Shesaidlookingatthebabythat

wasonherback.

Nandipha:“Heiscryingineveryone’sarmsandI

can’tholdhim andsitdown.”

Thembelihle:“Bringhim here.Ihavebeen

lookingaroundandIsawthefenceofthe

gardenhasbeenrenewed.Whydidn’tyoutellus

beforerenewingit?”

Nandiphauntiedtheknotsofthetowelandthe

blanket.“Itdidn’tcrossmymindbutIjustsaw

theneedtorenewit.”Shesaidholdingthebaby

andsheremovedhim from herback.

Thembelihle:“Youdidagoodthingbyrenewing

itbutthisisnotyourhousethatyoucanjust

makechangeswithoutinforminganyoneabout

it.”

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”shesaidandplacedthe



babyonherhands,shethenmovedbackto

whatshewassupposedtodoastheothers

weredoingwhattheyneededtodo.Shepaused

though,andpreparedfoodforThembelihle.

“Lisa,there’snooneelsewhocamebyasI

wasn’there?”Nandiphaaskedandlookedat

Palesaasshethoughtsomeoneelsemusthave

come.

Palesa:“No,babe,there’snobodythatcame.”

SherepliedandNandiphanodded…Nandipha

focusedonthefoodshewaspreparing.

Thembelihle:“Theservantiswateringthe

gardenthathasweedandhesaysyoutoldhim

todothat.Whatisthepurposebecausethe

weedissupposedtoberemovedandthat’s

whatyouweresupposedtotellhim todo?”she

askedandrockedthecryingbabyinherarms.

Nandipha:“Thesoilistoodryandit’salways

easytoremoveweedwhenthesoiliswet.

That’swhyItoldhim todoit.”Shesaidand



placedthetrayonthetable.Shelookedatthe

babythatwascrying.

Thembelihle:“Okay…Thankyou…”

Nandipha:“CanItakehim becausehe’scrying?”

sherequestedgivingherarmsoutforher

baby…Thembelihlegavethebabytoher.She

thenliftedNtokomalooffthefloorandplaced

heronherlaptoeatthefoodwithher…

NandiphamovedtoPalesaandsheaskedher

tohelpherputthebabybackonherback.

Palesastoppedwhatshewasdoingandshe

helpedher…

Nandiphawasseatedonthestrawmatbythe

doorandherbabywasonherarmsandallthe

girlswereseatednexttoherasLangalibalele

instructedhertocomewithherchildren…

Ngcebo,MlamuliandLangalibalelewerebythe

incensethattheywereburning,Langalibalele

wasleadingthem…Thecowhadbeen

slaughteredandnow,thesetwosonswerewith



him consultingtheirancestors…Ngcebowas

theonewhowastalkingnowinforminghis

ancestorsthathiswifehadslaughteredthecow

forthem,hesangpraisestothem.Andafter

him,Mlamulispokeafterthem confirmingwhat

Ngcebohadsaidandhewrappedupby

thankingthem forthesuccessofeverything

thathadbeendonefrom Thursdaytillthisday…

Langalibaleledidhispartandhecalled

Nandiphatothefrontwiththechildren.

“Standup,now.”Nandiphatoldhergirlsand

theystoodupslowly,theywerequietand

lookingaroundthehutwithcuriouseyes.

Nandiphagotupandshepushedherchildrento

thefront.ShekneelednexttoLangalibaleleand

gaveherbabyovertohim.Shepushedthegirls

tokneelbeforeher…

Langalibalelethenspokeinlongriddlesthat

noneofthem understoodbutthetwobrothers

keptcallingtheirclannamesinamurmur...



Nandiphawaslookingatherbabyashewas

cryingandshewasimpatientbecauseshewas

certainthesmokemusthavebeengettingto

him badly.Shelookedatthegirlsandtheywere

quiet,withtheireyesstillcurious…

Langalibalelefinallyfinishedandhepassedthe

babytoMlamuli.“We’redone,Ndabezitha,give

thanksandlet’sgo.”HesaidandMlamulidid

that…

“Thankyou.”Nandiphatookthebabyfrom

Mlamuliandshewalkedoutfirstoutofthehut

withherchildren.“Whereareyougoingnow?”

Sheaskedthechildrenwhowerefollowingher

quietly.

Similo:“We’regoingwithyou.”shesaidquietly

andtheothersagreed.Nandiphagiggled

lookingatthem butshedidn’taskthem

anythingbecauseshedidn’tevenwanttohear

theirresponse.



“Don’ttakeusbackthere,mama.”Thando

brokethesilenceandsheshookherheadas

theywereheadingtothekitchendoor.

Surprisinglyhersisterssupportedwhatshewas

saying.“Kubi!Kunenyamaeningifuthikunuka

layantoenukakabinentuthu.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Don’teversaythatabout

thathut,okay.Don’t.”Sheadvisedthem softly

andshelookedatthem withsofteyesnotto

scarethem.

Girls:“YEBO!”

Nandipha:“Gotoyourgrandmothertheother

childrenareinsidethehousenow.Youwon’tbe

playingnow.Iwillbathyoulater.”shesaidto

them standingbeforeNontobekoandshe

helpedherwiththebaby…

Nkosazana:“Wehavebegunservingthefoodto

themenoutsideandyou’llservetherestofthe

family,Nandipha.”SheinformedNandipha,



Candice,Happinessandherwerealsoinside

thekitchennowhelpingwithserving…

Ntandokazihadleftherhousewitheverything

thatbelongedtoherbutshewaspresentatthe

weddingandwhensheheadedbacktoDurban,

sheleftPearlbecauseHappinessaskedherto

leaveherasthefamilywastogether…

Nandipha:“Alright.”Shesaidandshestarted

working,shecouldfeelthatnow,herfeetwere

hurtingbutshewasalmostthere,totheendof

theday…

“Thedayhasbeenasuccessandsiyathokoza

mkhulu.”DalisugavethankstoLangalibalele,

afteralongday,itwastimeforthem todepart…

Whenhegavethanksthatwasaccompaniedby

clappinghandsandLangalibaleledidthe

same…Theywereseatedinsidethehutasa

family,menonthebenchesandthewomenon

thestrawmats.

Langalibalele:“KuthokozathinaNdabezitha.



Kantikenabaphansibathokozile.”(Wearealso

grateful,Dalisuandtheancestorsarehappy)

AuntNomkhosi:“Weweregoingtohaveto

hangourselvesifthey’renothappybecausethe

daywasbeautifulandweareallhappy.And

today,weweretogetherandit’swasgood.”She

saidwithapeacefulsmileonherfaceandthe

restofthefamilymembersagreedtowhatshe

wassaying…Theyhadabouttenminutesof

laughingaboutafewactsoftheday…

Faithlookedatherdaughterandshewas

lookingdown,shewasseatednexttoher.Faith

wonderedifallthismeantsomethingforher…

Langalibalele:“Nathisesicelaindlelakodwa

ngizoshiyaumyalezo,PrinceNgcebonomndeni

wakho.Ndabezitha,Iwillsaythisoutinthe

opensothatthewholefamilywillknowand

there’llbenosurprises.”(IwillleavenowbutI

haveamessage,PrinceNgcebo)helookedat

NgceboshortlyandDalisu,hemovedhiseyes



totheeldersofthefamilyandstoppedon

Ngcebo.“Ithasbeenlongthatyour

grandfather’scompoundhasbeenwithout

anyonebuttheservants.Thishasbeenhis

placeofpeace,hisrespectedhomeandhe

wantsyou,yourwifeandchildrentooccupythis

placeandthehomethathasbeenyourswith

yourfamily,giveittoyouryoungerbrother,

Mntwana.Zulu?”helookedatthewholeZulu

familymembers…

Thefamily:“MAKHOSI!”

Ngcebo:“Butmkhulu,Idon’tliveinthevillage

andwhatwillhappeniftimepassesbyand

we’renotseenherebytheancestors?”he

askedandhefeltthathisancestorskeptgiving

him thingshedidn’taskfor!

Dalisu:“Theyknow,Ngcebo!Andyoursuccess

inthecityiswhatitisbecausetheyknow,that

canneverbeanexcuseforyoutodeclinewhat

myfatherhassaidbecauseifhe’ssaying,you



mustdoitwithoutquestion.”Hesaidandthe

eldersalongwithauntsandLangalibalele

agreedtowhathewassaying…

Mlamuli:“Youroriginallifeisnottheoneinthe

citybuttheonewhereyourrootsare.Besides

Langalibaleleyou’reourimmediateconnectto

ourancestors.Thelastthingyoumustdois

declinethis,youknowwhatcanhappenifyou

candecline.You’veseenit.”

Dalingcebo:“Anddon’tforgetyou’retheonly

onewho’stryingtocompetewithourparents

withthehighestnumberofchildrenandyou’ve

passedtheirnumbernow.Thechildrenneeda

yardandmaybemorethatwillcome.Idon’t

trustyou,youhaven’tstoppedhere.”Hejoked

lookingathim andeveryoneintheroom

laughedhilariously…Ngcebolaughedand

steppedonhisfoot…

Langalibalele:“Idon’thavetosaymore.The

familyhas.”



Ngcebo:“Weacceptmkhulu…Mageba.”He

praisedhisclannamesandthemenjoinedhim

whilethewomenululatedtotheclanname

praises.Ngcebowasjustlookingathiswife

whowasholdinghermother’shandandshe

hadherheadlaidonhershoulder,hereyes

closed…

“Mama,canQalokuhlenotcometovisitmefor

therestoftheweek.”Dalingceborequestedto

hismotherashewaswalkingheroutoftheir

grandfather’spremises.Hewascarryingher

plasticbagofmeatandQalokuhleontheother

arm.Theirfatherwasfollowingthem with

MlamuliandMnotho.Mntwanawasalso

followingwithsleepingNhlakaniphoinhis

arms…

Thembelihle:“Shemustnotvisit?”shedouble

checkedandopenedthedoorforDalingceboto

bucklehisdaughter…

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iwouldappreciatethat.”



Thembelihle:“Heee!Iwonderhowwillsheget

alongwithQalokuhleifshe’srunningawayfrom

herbecauseIcanseeyou’reseriousabouther.”

Shemumbled.Dalingceboclearedhisthroat

andhebuckledthebabyontheseat.“Butit’s

okay,Qalokuhlewon’tvisitfortherestofthe

week.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“Thankyou,MaSthole.”Hesaid

quicklyandkissedhercheek,Thembelihle

laughedandheldhishand,shesteppedinside

thecar.Dalingceboclosedthecarandhe

wishedhismothergoodnight…

“Phelaakekhoongaphikanathimanje

singabamnumzanebemizi.”Mntwana

commentedwalkingtothegate,hewas

betweenNgceboandBanele.

Thetwobrotherslaughed.“You’reamanofthe

housewithoutawife?How’sthatpossibly?Or

youneedtheancestorstosay‘marryawife

Mntwana”hemadethebasstomimicwhathe



wasmakingancestors’voiceandthebrothers’

laughedathim.

Mntwana:“You’verisenfrom disabilityandnow,

you’rebeingforward.”Hejokedwithhim and

Banelekickedastheylaughedathim.

Ngcebo:“Iam allowedtosaydon’thaveany

threesum onmybed.”hesaidandtheylaughed

athim withBanele.

Mntwana:“Iam notaboutthatlifenow.IthinkI

lovetheprincessbutshejustseesaboywhen

sheseesme.Iam afraidtoaskherout.”He

confessedseriouslyandhesnappedoutofit

whenthetwobrotherswhistled.Heshookhis

headasherealisedwhathe’djustadmitted.

Banele:“You’llneverknowunlessyoutryher

out.Ifshecansleepwithyouregardlessofage.

Maybeshecandateyou.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.Baneleisright.Justtryher.”

BaneleandMntwanaopenedtheircarsthat



they’vereached.“Ifyoutakemedrinking

tomorrowinRichards’bay.Iwilldecide.”He

saidgivingthem hisfistforpactandtheymade

apact…Ngcebothenjoggedbacktothemain

houseafterthetwobrothersdroveaway…

-----

Sorryguysihavebeenbusy...

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Sthandwasami.Ihavebeenthinkinghere.”

MnotholaidonthebednexttoHappinesswho

wasbusyonheronthebed.Hesighedafter

suchalongday,hewasfinallyonhisbedto

rest…WhenDaniellelefthecouldn’tbelievethat

she’dreallylefthim andhisdaughter,hecould

stillrememberhowmuchPearlcriedwhenhe



toldherthattheywerenolongergoingtostay

together.Hehadtriedhisbedtobeghiswifeto

stayintheirmarriageevenafterhismotherhad

saidsuchmeanwordstoherandshowedhow

muchshedidn’tcareifDaniellewasleavingor

not.HestilltriedtoreasonwithDanielle

becausehelovedherbuttherewasnothingthat

wasenoughtomakeherstay.She’dmadeup

hermindandevenafterhe’dcalledhermother,

askedhertospeaktoher.Sheilamadeitclear

tohim thatshedidn’thavethepowertomake

decisionsforherdaughterandifleavingher

marriagewaswhatshesawashealthy,shewas

goingtosupportthat.Mnothowasdefeated

andheletthem gobecauseheunderstoodthat

hecouldneverholdthem insidehishouse

againstDanielle’swill…Hedidn’ttakethefirst

weektoowellandallhewantedwastobe

alone.Hedidn’tsleepinHappiness’shousefor

thewholeweekandhismothercameto

Danielle’shousetospeakwithhim as



HappinesshadtoldherthatMnothowasn’t

sleepingathome…Mnothodidn’twanttohear

notevenathingfrom hismother,heonlywent

homeafterhisfatherhadspokentohim thathe

neededtomanupandstopactinglikeaboy

whowashavinghisfirstbreakup.Thatwashis

wakeupcallandhewentbackhome…He

acceptedDaniellewasnolongerpartofhislife,

hehadhisjobbackandhisfirstwifeandsons

werestillaroundhim andso,hetookthat

positiveenergyandheappreciatedwhathestill

hadbeforehiseyes…Andthey’vebeenlivingin

peacewithhiswife…

Happiness:“Whathaveyoubeenthinking,

Doctor?”sheaskedputtingawayherphoneand

shelookedathisface,sheplacedherhandson

Mnotho’sglandsandshemassagedhim slowly.

Mnothosmiledandclosedhiseyes.“Hmm.I

willsleeprightawayifyoukeepdoingthisto

me.Youtakecareofmybodysowell.”He



complemented.

Happiness:“That’sbecauseIcanseethatyou

don’tgettimetotakecareofyourbodybutyou

careforothers’bodies.AndifIdon’ttakecare

ofyou,whowill?”sheaskedandpeckedher

lips…It’dbeendifficultforhertoseeher

husbandhavingabreakdownbecauseof

anotherwoman,abreakdownbecauseofhis

selfishwife.Andevenafterhe’dseenhow

Daniellehadbeenselfishbyleaving,hewasstill

hurtbyherleaving.Itwaspainfulthemost

whenhedidn’tsleepinthehouseforthewhole

weekbutnow,nowthathewasbackhome.

Theywerehappyandherchildrenwerehappy,

Njabulohadacceptedtheabsenceofhissister

andSiphosamibeinginthehouseclosedthe

gap.HappinesswouldcallNonjabuloand

Nonjabulowouldalsocall,shedidn’texpect

thatLuvuyowouldevengrantherdaughtera

call…Shecriedwhensheheardwhather



daughtersaid,thatheraunttoldherthat‘Her

fatherupinheavendidn’twanthertolivewith

MnothobecauseMnothohadbeeneviltoher

motherandNjabulo’Happinessshoutedat

LuvuyoforsayingthattothechildbutLuvuyo

didn’texplainherselftoher…Happinessthen

toldherchildthatforgivenesswasimportant.

AndshewasworriedthatLuvuyowasgoingto

damageherchildandteachherhatebutthat

wasnotthecasewithLuvuyo…

Mnotho:“Iguessthere’snobodyelsebecauseI

havejustyouasmywifeandIam satisfied

aboutitnow.AndbacktowhatIhavebeen

thinking,Ithinkthatweneedtohavetoproceed

withthatideaoffamilybusinesseventhough

MaNkosiisnolongerpartofus.”

Happiness:“Okay,butmnyeniwami.Idon’t

thinkthatweshouldproceedwithevents’

planningbusinessbecauseMaNkosiisno

longerpartofusbutwemusttryandcomeup



withsomethingelse.Andthatwillbelongtous

andourchildrenaswe’veplanned.”

Mnothonoddedhisheadandheroseupfrom

herlap.“Yes,youareright.MaMthimkhulu.We

willhavetositdownandthinkaboutthis

businessidea.Iam tired,wehadalongdayand

Ijustwanttosleep.”Hesaidyawningandhe

gotupfrom thebed,Happinessgotupaswell.

Theyfixedthebed.

“Wedon’tsleepwithourclotheson.Whatare

youdoingnow?”HappinessremindedMnotho

ashewasgettingonthebedwithhispyjamas

whileHappinesswasbusytakingoffhisnight

garments…

Mnotholaughed.“Mybrainisjustmixedup

becauseofthislongdayIhad.”Hesaidtaking

offhispyjamasandhegotonthebednextto

hisnakedwife.“IwillhavetodrivePearlbackto

hermothertomorrowmorning.”Heinformed.



Happiness:“Whydon’tyoulettheservantdrive

her?”

Mnotho:“No,Ican’thavemydaughterdrivenby

theservantsuchlonghourswhileIcandrive

her.IwillhavetoleaveearlybecauseIwantto

gowithhermotheronthecheck-up.”

Happiness:“Ihopeyou’llcomebackandit

shouldbeclearthatasDaniellehasleftthis

marriage,therelationshipbetweenthetwoof

youisoverbecauseIcannevertolerateyou

sleepingwithherorhavinganysort-”

MnotholaughedandheldHappinesscloserto

hisbody,hekissedherlips.“Don’tworryabout

anyofthatbecauseIam satisfiedwithyouand

MaNkosiendedourrelationship,theonewe

havenowisthatofthechildren.Andweshould

alsotryourbaby.”Herelievedherandhekissed

her,Happinessheldontighttohim astheydo

whathe’dsaid‘tryingfortheirbaby’



^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“Canyouleaveus,sis’omncane?Iwanttotalk

toyourcousin.”NgcebosaidtoNandipha’s

cousinwhowastoremainwithherforthetwo

weeks…ShewashelpingNandiphadothe

weedinginsidethegardeninthemorningofthe

followingdayaftertheslaughterofthecow,

Tuesdaymorning.

“Yebo!”ThecousinsaidtoNgceboandsheleft

thehoeontheground,shelookedatNandipha

andremovedthestrawhatfrom herhead.

“Mzala,isthereanythingelsethatyou’llwant

metodowhileyou’restillhere?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“No,youcangoandshowerbecause

we’redoneherefortoday.Wewillbedonewith

weedingbytomorrow.”

“Alright.”Thegirlsaidandsheheadedtothe

gateofthegarden…

NgcebowalkedclosertoNandipha,hehad



Mnqobionhisarmsandtheywerebothwearing

hatstoprotectthemselvesfrom thesun.“You

haven’tsaidanythingtomesincelastnight.

Andwhydidn’tyouhirelabourtodothisforyou?

It’shotouthere.”Ngcebocommentedto

Nandipha.

Nandipha:“IwanttodothisbymyselfasIhave

to.WhyareyousayingthatIhaven’tsaid

anythingtoyousincelastnight?”

Ngcebo:“That’sbecauseyouhaven’tsaid

anythingandwhatLangalibalelesaidaboutus

movinghereispartofourlives.AndIdon’t

knowwhereyoustandwithmeafterthat,what

wassaidlastnight.”

Nandiphastoppedweedingandshelookedat

Ngcebo,she’dthoughtthatmaybeaftertheir

weddingnight,theycouldmakethingswork

andherloveforhim feltrejuvenatedaftertheir

weddingnight.She’dwokenupwithasmileand

herlegsfeltlight,she’dremainedinsidehis



armsastheywereholdingherwhenshewoke

upandremainingwithhim sleepinglikethat

resultedintoamorninggloryasNgcebowoke

herupwithhismanhoodashethoughtthatshe

wassleeping,she’dgiggledthatmorningand

theylaughed.Andshewasunsureaboutthe

decisionshe’dtakenbutbeingaroundhis

family,hismotherthatremindedherwhyshe

couldn’tstaywithhim anylonger.Theecstasy

ofthenightmadeherforgettherealityofthis

lifeandshedidn’twantitanymore.Andthere

wasnowayshecouldseparatehim from his

family…

WhenLangalibalelemadethatannouncement

aboutthem movingintotheseresidences,she

feltlikeherheartwasbeingstabbedandnow,

here,shewasbeingtrappedbutshefellasleep

withasolution.“Ididn’tsayanythingbecauseI

wasthinking.”Shecommentedlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Whatwereyouthinkingabout?”



Nandipha:“Irespectyourgiftthatyour

ancestorshavegiventoyouandIrespectthem

butIam justnotatpeacehere,withyourfamily.

Iam askingthatyouconsultyourancestorsand

inform them ofmyheavyheartwhichisthe

reasonthatIam turningmybackonmy

marriage.AllIwantistobehappyandbe

peaceful,Idon’twantashort-livedpeaceand

happinessthatIwillgetonlywhenIam with

you.Iam notpreciousandIam notperfect.I

takeprideinmyself,inamanthatImarriedand

thechildrenthatwehave,thethingsthatwe’ve

conqueredtogetherItakeprideinallthem butI

am notthathighandproudnottorecognisemy

wrongs.IloveyoubutIjustwantacompletion

ofpeaceandhappiness.AndIam askingthat

youtakemyheartasitisandgiveittoyour

ancestorsbecausemaybethey’llunderstand,

whenIdon’tshowupherewithyou,maybe

they’llunderstand,whenIdon’tcomefor

gatheringsandrituals,maybethey’llunderstand



thatIhavetakenitlyingdownfortoolongand

now,Ican’ttakeanymoreofit.Afterour

weddingnightIthoughtIcouldbutafter

yesterdayIjustrealisedthatIcan’t.Ireallycan’t.

Yousee,Ntandokaziactuallyleftbecause

nobodycaresaboutyouinthisfamilyuntilyou

wanttoleaveoryoudosomethingwrongandin

thisfamilythere’stoomuchbiasness,some

peoplearecalledtoorderandsome,arejust

shieldedaway,onewrongstheotherandthey

willbetoldnotblamethatperson.Imeanwith

Ntandokazi’ssituation,shewasn’tblaming

Happinessfortheshoot,shewasn’tsaying‘I

wasshotbecauseofyoucheatingandwhat

not’thosetypeofcruelthingsshecouldsayto

blameher.Butallshewashurtaboutwasbeing

betrayedandwhatwasexpectedfrom her?To

moveonasifnothinghappenedandtherestof

thefamilycarriesonjustlikethat.Idon’teven

wanttomentionyourmother.She’syour

mother,Iratherkeepmypeaceabouther.IfI



am gettingallthistreatmentbecauseofthe

abortionthatIdidbecausefrom howthings

havebeen,it’sseemsyourfatheristheonly

personwhohasgenuinelyforgivenmenoteven

you,hasforgivenitdeepdown.Andforthatit’s

bestIremovemyself.Iam aforgivingperson

butlivingwithunforgivingpeopleandpeople

whocan’tevenaskforforgivenessonlyturns

youintoafool.”Shefinishedsharingwhatwas

insideherheartandNgcebowasjustlookingat

herlisteningtowhatshewassaying…Nandipha

thenproceededwithweedingbecauseher

husbandwasn’tsayinganything…

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoingthenstartinga

gardenandcleaningoutthesepremisesif

you’restillleaving?”heaskedpolitelyona

disappointedtone.

Nandipha:“Ihavetoandit’sallpartofmywifely

duties.”

Ngcebo:“Baneleisfinenowandthere’sno



needforyoutodoallthisbecauseyoumarried

meforBanele.Andstayingherefortwoweeks

willonlywasteourtime.Wecanjustleave.”

Nandipha:“YoucanleaveifyouwanttobutI

can’tbecauseIhavetodothisandIhaveto

completeit.Idon’twanttoleaveithanging

becausethatwillbegreatestdisrespect.Ican’t

affordtodothat.”SherepliedandNgcebo

turnedtoleaveherwithoutsayinganymore

wordsbecausehedidn’thaveanymore.He

didn’texpectthatevenaftertheirweddingshe’ll

stillwanttoleavebutshedidn’t,right?Itwas

justhisfamily!Andtherewasnothinghecould

dotochangehisfamilyandhecouldnever

separatehimselffrom hisfamilyjustfor

Nandipha’ssake.Thatwassomethingthathe

couldn’tdobecauseevenifhecouldtryit,there

washisancestorstheyweregoingtodraghim

back…

“Ngcebo?”NandiphacalledoutNgcebo’sname



ashewaslayingonthebedfacingtheother

sidewithhisbackfacinghersideofthebed.He

gotonthebedearlythanherasshehadbeen

busywiththechildren…Nandiphalaidherhand

onNgcebo’sbareshoulder.“Idon’twantusto

be-”shestoppedtalkingandshelaidonher

sideofthebedfacingtheotherside.Hehadn’t

beentalkingtohersincethegarden

conversationandsheremindedherselfnownot

topushbecauseshealsodidn’tliketobe

pushed...

“YouwanttoleavemebutnoteverythingthatI

gavetoyou,right?”heaskedonasoftvoice

whilehewaspushinghiskneeinbetweenher

thighs.Heranhishandsonherbuttsandshe

hadnothingunderneaththenightdress.

Nandipha:“What…doyou…mean?Idon’tknow

whatyou’retalkingabout.”sheaskedand

sighedshortofbreath.

Ngcebo:“Yes,youknowwhatIam talkingabout



becauseifyoudon’t,youwerenotgoingto

comeherealone.Youweregoingtobring

Mnqobiwithyouandputhim hereinbetween

usbutno,youdidn’tdothatjustlikeyouhaven’t

beendoingitsinceourweddingnight.”Hetold

heraboutheractionswhilehemassagedher

breastsandslowlyreachingforherhand.

Nandipha:“No…Ican…gotakehim…Ithought…

Ah!Ah!”SheheldhishandthatNgcebohad

giventoherandsheclosedhereyesandpaid

attentiontotheemotionsrunningthroughher

body...

Ngcebo:“That’snotwhatyouwantandIwill

proveit.”hesaidpushingherforward,hegave

hernochancebutherammedhimselfinside

heropeningthatheknewtheywerealreadywet

becausethiswaswhatshewantedfrom him.

Notbringingthebabyoverwasevidenttoit.

“Yousee…”

Nandipha:“What?Ididn’t...”hervoicebrokeand



shefinishedthesentencebymoaningthe

pleasureasNgcebohadbegunthrusting...

Ngcebodidn’tsayanotherwordtoherbuthe

concentratedonwhathewasdoingand

listenedtoherpreciousmoans.Hewentonand

ongivingherharderstrokesthatdrovehertotal

insane,andhisnamedidn’tleavehermouth

untiltheirclimax…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

31stofMay,Friday,everyonewasgoingupand

downastherewasaritualinsideThembelihle’s

palace,aritualforBanele’ssentoff…Hewas

leavingwithhiswifeonthe3rdofJuneandthis

ritualwasdonebyhisfathertoinform their

ancestorsthatBanelewasleavingandthey

wereaskingthem toprotecthim andhiswifeas

hewasheadingtoaforeigncountry…Itwasa

happyoccasionforeveryoneinthefamilyfrom

theeldersdowntothechildrenastheywere

togetherforagoodcausenotforsomething



bad…

“Sanibona!”Similogreetedthementhather

uncleswereseatedwithunderthetree,shewas

kneelingbehindthem ashermotherhadtold

herthatshemustnotjuststandwhengreeting

them butshemustkneelandthen,greetthem.

Similodidthatwithnomistakes…

“YEBO!MAZULU!”Thementurnedandtheyall

greetedherbackwithsmilesdirectedherand

shewaslookingcuriously,searchingforher

fatherthatshe’dcomeheretocallonher

mother’sbehalf.

Mntwana:“WhatdoyouwantSimilo?”

Similo:“Bab’omncane,minangithunyiwe

umamauthiucelaubabakodwamina

angimboniubaba.Akekhoyini?”(Iwassentby

mymothertoaskmyfatherbutIcan’tseehim.

He’snothere?)sheaskedandshelaughed

delightedlywhenherfatherroseupfrom her



position.Themenlaughedaswellasthechild

waslaughingclappinghandsseeingherfather.

“Okay,let’sgotomama.”Ngcebosaidand

liftedherofftheground,hecarriedheronhis

armsandwalkedawaywithher.“Whotoldyou

tokneel?”

Similogiggled.“Mamatoldmetodoit.Idida

goodthing?”Sheaskedlookingatherfather

whileherhandwaspointingwherehermother

was.

Ngcebo:“Yes,youdidaverygoodthing,

MaZulu.”HetickledhertummyandSimilo

laughedloudly…

“Whyishecrying?”NgceboaskedNandipha

whowasrockingthecryingbabywhilestanding

bythevianowithNtokomalonexttoher.

Nandipha:“He’srestlessandIthinkIneedto

leavewithhim nowbecauseeverythingforthe

ritualhasbeencarriedout.Ihavebeenworking



withthebabyonmybackandnow,he’scrying

evenonmyback.IthinkIneedtogohomeand

bathhim.Ntokomalowantstoleavetoobutnot

theothers.”

Ngcebo:“Willyoucomebackforthechurch

servicethatwillbeheldlater?”

Nandipha:“No,Idon’tthinkIwillcomeback

withthisbabybecausehe’llgivemeproblems.

Canyoupleasedriveus?”sherequestedwiping

herbaby’stears…

“Ntoko,whydoyouwanttoleavenow?”Ngcebo

askedhisdaughter.Hethenmovedtothecar

andheopenedthedoorforthem.Theystepped

insidethecarandNgcebobuckledSimiloon

thefrontseatasshewasgoingtocomeback

withherfather…Ngcebotookthedriverseat…

Ntokomalo:“Angisathandimina.”(Idon’twant

tostay)sherepliedandNgcebodrovethe

vehicleoutofthepremises…



“Wethoughtweshouldtalktoyoubeforeyou

hadtoyourhouse.Wehadasuccessfulritual

andtheservicewasperfect.”Dalisusaidto

CandiceandBanelethatwereseatedonthe

oppositeseatsofhisoffice.WhileDalisuwas

seatedwithhiswifeontheothersideofthe

table.

CandiceandBanele:“YES!”

Thembelihle:“Weunderstandthatyou’lltravel

andyourhusbandtoldusCandicethatwhen

youcomebackyou’llbecomingbackhometo

settledown.Itwouldn’tmatterifit’shereor

Johannesburg.”

Banele:“Hhayi!Mama,itwon’tbehere.”Hesaid

andtheparentslaughedashesaidthatpretty

fast,Candicelaughedwiththem.

Dalisu:“Iwonderwhat’swrongifyoustay

here?”

Banele:“No,nothingiswrong,rightbabe?”he



lookedathiswifeandCandicesupportedhim

withasmile…Theylookedattheparents.

Dalisu:“Wehavedecidedwhichbrotherwillbe

givingyouhisseedwhenyou’rereadytohave

children.Wediditthiswaysothatthere’llbeno

fightsandcommotionsoverthis.Andyou,

choosingwasoutofquestion.”

Banele:“Oh!Doesthatmeanyouwon’ttellus?

Whoitis?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,it’sbestthatwedon’ttell

youandit’sbetternowbecauseyou’llgotothe

Doctorforthis.Itwon’tbedonethetraditional

way.”

Banelechuckledandlookedathiswife,she

waslookingdown.“Yes,that’swaybetter.What

doyouthink,babe?Aboutnotknowingthe

donor?”

Candice:“Ithinkthat’sthebestthingbecauseit

willwipeoutalltheawkwardnessbutwewill



haveababythatwillbeoursandwewill

registerthebabyasours.That’sthebest.”

Dalisu:“Ay,we’rehappyifyouaresupportingus

onthatoneandevenifyouwantanotherchild

thatmeansyou’llcontactusandwewilltalkto

thatbrotherthatwehavechosenandwewill

begintheprocess.”

Banelesmiledashefeltrelievedaboutthis.

“Thankyou,mom anddad,thismeansalotto

meandeverythingthatyou’vedoneforus.”He

said.

Thembelihle:“That’swhatparentsarefor.”She

saidwithasmileandtheythenfreedthem to

goastheyagreedononevoice…Thembelihle

sighedandlookedatherhusband.Dalisu

kissedherlipsandshegiggledinbetweenthe

kiss.

Dalisu:“EverythingisinordernowandIam

takingyouonaholidaytorest.”



Thembelihle:“Really?”sheaskeddelightedly.

Dalisu:“Yes,wewillleaveforthreeweeksand

comebackinJuly,bythenMntwanawillbe

havinghischild.Let’sgotoourroom.”hetook

herhandandhesawthatshewasexcitedas

shekeptsmilinglookingathim…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Mama,canwetalk?”Nandipharequestedand

shehoppedinsidehermother’sbed.Her

motherwasreadingabookquietly,Nandipha

hadjustputMnqobitosleepalongwithhis

sisters.20thofJuly,Saturdaynight.

Faith:“Whatisit?”sheaskedandplacedthe

bookaside,shelookedatNandiphawhohad

hereyeslookingdown.“Doyouhavesomething



that’sbotheringyou,Nandipha?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“No,butIthinknowIshouldheadto

myhousewithmychildren.”

Faith:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Nandipha:“Iwillmoveinmyhousewithmy

children.”

Faith:“No!Whyareyoumovingintoyourhouse

now?What’stherush,Nandipha?”sheraised

hervoiceasshedidn’texpectthatherdaughter

wasgoingtodecidetomovethissoon.Not

eventhreemonthshadpasssincethey’vebeen

backfrom KZNforherweddingandshe

thoughttheweddingwasgoingtobeofsome

significanceforNandiphaandNgcebobutit

clearlymeantnothingforNandipha.Andshe

didn’tevenwanttocommentaboutthatany

furtherbecausesheshowedshedidn’twantto

talkaboutit.

Nandipha:“There’snorushmamabutit’sthe



bestthingIcandoanddon’tgetmewrongfor

sayingthis,Idon’twantthechildrentocrowd

yourspace.Especially,Randall,he’sworking

nowandthechildrendon’tunderstandthat

whenhecomesbackhemustrest-”

Faith:“That’snotthereasonyoucanleave

home.”

Nandipha:“Mama,Iknowandthat’snotthe

mainreasonIam leavingbutwhatIam saying

nowisrelevant.Wewillvisitmoreoftennow

becauseIwon’tbereportingtoanyone.Andit’s

toomanyofusinoneroom.Ineedmyspace

withthechildrenandIwillbeginworkingnext

monthinPretoria.”

Faithsighed.“Istillthinkthatit’stooearlythat

youcanjustchoosetolivealonewiththe

childrenNandipha.Whynotmovenextmonth

whenyoustartworkandwhataboutschoolfor

them?”



Nandipha:“Iwilltrytomovethem toanew

preschool.Imustgetusedtothenewarea

mom.Ithinkit’sbestImovenow.”

Faith:“Whatwillhappenwithyourmarriage?

Willyougetdivorcedoryou’llworkthingsout

withNgceboonthelongrun?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.He’lldecide.”

Faith:“Iknowthatthesleepoversthatyou’ve

takentoPalesa’shousewerenotreallyabout

goingtoPalesa.Doyouhaveanewman?You

mustnotevenattempttostartdatingwhile

you’renotdivorced.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Hhaybo!No,Idon’thaveaman.

IwaswithPalesaforreal.Ishouldgoandsleep

now.IwillgotoNgcebo’shousetomorrow.”

Faith:“Areyouavoidingthisconversationwe’ve

havingnowaboutyourmarriage?Isthatwhat

you’redoingnow?”

Nandipha:“No,that’snotwhatIam doing.I



don’texpectanyonetounderstandwhereIam

comingfrom withthis.Idon’texpectanyoneto

understandIcan’tstandmyin-lawsanymore.

AndtheonlywayNgceboandIcanhavepeace

isifweseparate.”

Faith:“Youcanstayhereanddon’tassociate

yourselfwiththem.”

Nandipha:“No,mama,thatwillonlycausemore

problemsbecauseIwillgetcallsnowand

again…Goodnight,mama.”Shesaidkissingher

cheekandshefeltfrom themoveofhercheek

thatshewassmiling.

Faith:“Goodnight,baby.”shesaidlookingather

asNandiphaleftherroom…

Sheclosedhereyesshortlyandlaidherbackon

thecarseat.It’dbeenAMONTHandHALF,her

childrenhadbeenvisitingtheirfatherhereand

there,justtwonightsorone.Theyhaven’ttold

them theyweregoingtoseparateandthe



childrenhaven’taskedquestionsbuttheywere

stillthinkingthey’revisitingtheirgrandmother

withtheirmother.SheknewthatNgcebohadn’t

toldhisfamilythattheywereseparatingbuthis

brother,Dalingceboknewaboutthatandhe’d

calledhertospeaktoherbutshedidn’tchange

hermind.Ngcebohadbeenbusywithworkbut

hedidgettimeoff,thattimedidn’tincludehim

goingdowntoKZNandtherehadn’tbeenany

meetingsorrituals…

Nandiphawouldsometimesleavethechildren

withhermotherandbrotheralongwiththeir

nannyandshewouldtellhermotherthatshe

wasgoingtosleepoveratPalesa’shousebut

shewouldsleepoveratNgcebo’shouse.She’d

donethatfourtimesonthisperiodoftheir

separationandNgceboneveraskedquestions

aboutitandhenevertoldhertostopbutthey

wouldspendthattimetogetherjustthetwoof

them.She’dneversleptoverwhilethegirls



werealsosleepingoverbecausesheknewthat

wasgoingtoraisequestionsandhopestoher

mother…Shedidn’tneedtofeelbadabout

anything,shedidn’tneedtofeelashamedofher

decisionandstillgoingbacktothesame

Ngceboshedecidedshewasleaving.Shedidn’t

feelbadbecauseshelovedhim anditwas

difficultforhertoattemptleavinghim

completely.Itwasalsodifficulttodecidethat

shewasstaying,itwasbetterlikethiseven

thoughnow,thatshewasmovingtoPretoria,

shewasn’tsureifshewasstillgoingtodothis

andconsideringthatthelasttimesheleft

becauseofanargument.Shewasn’tsureifshe

wasstillgoingtodothisandmaybeNgcebo

didn’tevenwantit.Buthewasgoingtotellher

ifhedidn’twantit.Hewasgoingtosayit…

Sheshookherheadashernostrilsencountered

thesmellofweed,shewasinsideNgcebo’s

housenow,Sundaymorningandherfeetwere



directinghertotheloungewherethemusicwas

comingfrom…

“Maybeit’s6:45

MaybeI’m barelyalive

Maybeyou’vetakenmyshitforthelasttime,

yeah

MaybeIknowthatI’m drunk

MaybeIknowyou’retheone-”

Shelookedathim,hewaslayingbackonthe

couchandhislegswereshowingontheblack

shortshewaswearing.Thelegsweredoingthe

dancinginresponsetothesoundwhilehewas

busysingingalong.Hehadhiseyesclosed

whilehewasbusysmokingthebluntand

singing.

“So,infutureifsomeoneisbringingthekids

heretheymustcall?Thegirlshaveneverseen

yousmokeandBuhleshouldn’tspendnoteven



secondsinthissmoke.You’vebeentheoneto

callwhenyouwantthem tovisitbutIdidn’t

thinkofcallingtoday.”Nandiphaaskedoutloud,

sheaskedtobeheardandhervoicetravelled

downtothecouchanditreachedNgcebo’s

ears…Sheaskedformally,asthelasttimeshe

wasinhishouseforasleepoverwasbeforethe

5thofJulyandtheyhadasillyfight,Nandipha

hadn’tbeenheresincethenbutthechildren

had…

Heshothiseyesopenatthesoundofhervoice

thathedidn’texpecttohearinsidethehouse.

Hesatonhisbuttsstraightwithoutlookingat

her,hisfeetplacedonthetiledfloor.Hedidn’t

sayaworduntilhehadplacedthebluntonash

tray.Helookedather,seatedformallyonthe

singlecouchwithhereyesrelaxingonhim.

“Nandipha,Iwasn’texpectingyou.You’realone.

Areyouhereforasleepover?”Heaskedand

clearedhisthroatwithhiseyesclosed.



Nandipha:“No,Iwasn’tsureIwasgoingtofind

youhereandsmokingeven.”Shesaidlooking

athim,hewastopless.

Ngcebo:“Ismokeoccasionallyandyouknow

thatbutIknowyou’llmakeabigdealoutofit

now.Andbringthekidsinthat,ofcourse.”

Nandiphachuckleddeeponherthroatcarefully

withoutbirthingthesoundofherchucklebut

herfacegaveitallaway.“Iam notheretoargue

withyouandmakeabigdealoutofanythingfor

whateverreasonbutyouknowIam right.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.Ilive

aloneasyoucansee.”

Nandipha:“Itwouldbebetterifyousmoke

insideyoursnookerroom,laybackonthe

couchupthereandlistentomusicthere

becauseyoustillhavechildren.Andtheywill

comehereannouncedmaybe-”

Ngcebo:“Wait,don’tmakethisaboutthekids



becausethisisaboutwhathappenedthelast

timeyouwerehereandyoustillhavethatbeef

withme.”

Nandipha:“Thisisnotaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“You’remakingitaboutitnowandyou

knowyouwon’tadmitthatbecauseifit’snot

aboutit,youweregoingtousedifferentwords.”

Nandipha:“Weneedtotalk.”Shesaidbrieflyto

avoidtheargumentfrom escalatingbecause

shewasn’thereforthat.

“Alright,Iwillcomeback.”Hepromisedandhe

leftNandiphaforthekitchen…

Nandiphatooktheremoteandshelaidback,

shedidn’tchangethemusicbutsheturnedthe

volumedown.Shethentookherphoneand

completedhergym membership.She’dmade

herresolutionsclearasshefeltthat,itwasnow

thatheryearwasbeginning.Shedidn’tbegin

heryearthewayshethoughtitwouldandit’d



beendifficult.Butshestillbelievedshecould

beginheryearnow…

“Here’sadrink.”Ngcebosaidplacingthetrayof

snacksanddrinksonthecoffeetable.Hethen

tooktheglassofwaterandsatbackonthe

couch.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”shesaidplacingher

phonebackonherbag.Shedidn’ttakethe

snackorglassbutshecomfortablylookedat

Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“What’sgoingon?”

Nandipha:“Ihavemadeadecisionthatthe

childrenandI,willmovetoPretoria.Idon’twant

tokeepstayinginmymother’shouse.Myroom

istoosmallforthesevenofus.Ineedto

move.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notfollowingup.”

Nandipha:“IhaveahouseinPretoria-”



Ngcebo:“Excuseme?Youhaveahouse,who

boughtthathouse?Yourmom?”

Nandipha:“No,Iboughtitonmyown.”

Ngcebochuckledsarcastically.“So,allalong

youhadmoneybutyouweren’tsupportingme

inhereequallyaswe’vealwayswantedour

financiallivestobe?You’vebeensleepingon

moneyNandiphaandwheneverresponsibilities

cameupyouwouldmakeexcusesandsay,

you’renotworking?”Heraisedhisvoicein

anger.Hecouldn’tbelievewhathewashearing

now.

Nandipha:“ItwasmysavingsNgceboandI

couldn’tusethatmoneytomaintainthehouse

becauseitwasgoingtorunoutinnotime.I

mayhavenotbeencontributingequallytoyou

butIhavebeencontributing.”Sherepliedcalmly

becauseshedidn’twanttofightwithhim,

especiallynotaboutthehouse.Shedidn’twant

tohavetotellhim whyshewasforcedtobuy



thathousewithoutinforminghim…

Ngcebo:“Howcanyoudothis,Nandipha?This

isthebestthingyoudovele.Youdothings

behindmyback.Whatelsehaveyoudone

withoutmyknowledge?Huh?Whatelse?”

Nandipha:“Iam nothereforthatNgcebobutI

am-”

Ngcebo:“No,you’llelaboratethistome.How

couldyou?”helookedathershiftingcloserto

theedgeofthecouch,hedidn’twanttomiss

evenasinglewordthatwasgoingtocomeout

ofhermouthlocatedonthatunbotheredface

thatwaslookingathim.

Nandipha:“Ifyoudidn’thavetoremindmenow

andagainhowIhavenothinginthis

relationshipIwouldn’thaveboughtthathouse

behindyourback-”

Ngcebo:“Don’tyoudarebringthatup!Don’t

evenattemptit,dammit!”heclickedhistongue



repeatedlyandgotupfrom thecouch,heleft

Nandiphawithoutwaitingtohearwhatshehad

tosay.

Nandiphaswallowedhardandsentherhead

downasNgcebowasleavingtheroom fuming.

Sheawkwardlyremainedonthecouch

confused,wasshesupposedtoleavenowor

shewassupposedtowaitforNgcebotocalm

down.

“Mama,isBukhosiawake?He’snotgivingyoua

hardtime?”Nandiphaaskedhermotheronthe

phoneafterafewminutesofwaitingfor

Ngcebo.

Faith:“He’sawakebutnotgivingmeahard

timeyet.Areyousleepingoverthereoryou’llbe

comingbacklate?”

Nandipha:“No,Iam comingbacknow.Ijust

wantedtocheckonhim.”sherepliedstanding

onherfeetandsheremovedherphonefrom



herearaftershe’dheardaresponsefrom her

mother.Shemarchedtothekitchenwiththe

trayofsnacksanddrinkthatshehadn’t

touched.Itwasnousesittingandwaitingfor

Ngcebobecausehewasclearlynotcoming

back.Shewasgoingtoleave…Shemovedback

totheloungeafterputtingthetrayawayandon

herwaybacktothelounge,shebumpedon

Ngcebowhowasn’ttoplessnowbuthehadhis

bluevestonandwaswalkingbarefoot…

Nandiphagazedathisface,herhusbandwas

purelyhandsomewithhislightdarkchiselled

faceandthedarkfullsensuouslips.Hewasa

man,softandlovingwithhissoberminded

tongue.Hisrawhonesttongueandattimes

insensitive.Sheremovedhereyesfrom his

naturallylazyeyesthatshecoulddistinguishat

times.She’dbeenwithhim fortoolongthat

eventhoughhiseyeshadthislazinessone

couldnevermiss.She’dmasteredalmostevery

meaning,andintentionsbehindthestare…



“Canyoucomebackhomewithmychildrenand

let’sstopallthisfightingandbringingmyfamily

inthis?Allyouenjoyiscomingherewhenever

youwanttoandjusttohavesexwithme.Come

backandeverythingwillbenormalagain.”

Ngceborequestedfrom Nandiphapolitely

holdingherhandandthatforcedNandiphato

lookrightbackintohiseyes.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,please.”

Ngcebo:“Whyareyousostubbornandwhyare

yousounforgivingtowardsme?Whyareyou

doingallthesethingsyou’redoing,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“CanwetalkaboutwhatIhavecome

heretospeaktoyouabout?”sherequested

politelyclosinghereyesandpaidattentionto

theheatcomingfrom hishandthatashewas

caressingherface.Shedidn’tneedtogivein–

butshefoundherselfkissingNgcebobackas

he’dtakenpossessionofherlips.Sheheldon

tighttohisarmsandsheadmittedthatshewas



justbeingvulnerableunderhisintoxication.She

wasn’tstoppingitbecauseshewasenjoyingit

butsheknewatthebackofhermindthatshe

didn’twantthistogofarthistimearound…He

pulledherevenclosertohim andhishands

travelleddownherbutts.Hesqueezedthem

spreadingthegreatestsexualdesireonhis

body,throughout...

No!Sheprotestedwithgreatsenseandshe

pulledawayfrom thekissbutshecouldn’tpull

awayfrom Ngcebo’shold.“Ifyou…don’twant

ustotalk…it’sbestthatIleave…Iam sure

Bukhosineedsmenow.He’llbecrawling

aroundcheckingeveryroom formeandhe’llcry

ifhedoesn’tfindme.”Shesaidinbetweenher

pantingwhileherheadwaslayingonNgcebo’s

pantingchest.

Ngcebo:“Youwanttotakemykidsandgolive

withthem inacityfarfrom meandyouknowI

can’tprotestbecausewhatotherchoicedoI



have?Icanneverhavetimethatyou’llhavewith

them andtheycomplainedaboutthateven

whenwewerelivingtogether.Andhowwillthey

complainnow?”

Nandipha:“Theywilladjustwewillalladjustto

change.”

Ngcebo:“Andwhataboutourmarriage?”

Nandipha:“Ithinkit’sbestyoudecideour

divorcetermsbecause-”

Ngcebo:“OurdivorceNandipha?Youthinkit’s

bestwegetdivorced!Howcanyoueventhink

likethis?Youdon’tevenwanttobealonefora

fewmonthsinordertodecideifyoureallywant

thisbreakupbecauseyou’reclearlynotover

measyou’vebeencomingherenowandagain.

Youaretakingsuchdecisionsofadivorce?Are

youinsane?”hepushedherbackfrom hischest

togettheclearlookonherfaceasheasked

thisquestion.



Nandipha:“Pretoriaisnotfar,wewillco-parent,

you’llhavethechildrenwhenyouarefreeand

thatwillalsogivemetimetomyselfifyouhave

them withyou.Theirnannywillalwaysbethere

ofcourseandmaybenotBukhosibecausehe’s

stillababyandhe’stroublesome.”

Ngcebo:“Canweatleastsplitforafewmonths

orayearbeforewedecideongettingdivorced?

Don’tallowthedeathofourchildbethereason

we’renottogetherbecausethiscomesfrom

thereandwe’reherebecauseofthat,don’tletit

destroyourmarriagecompletely.”

Nandipha:“Thegirlshavebeenaskingabout

yousincelastnight.”

Ngcebo:“IwillgoandchangethenIwilltake

them forafewdaysuntilyou’redonemoving.”

Hesaidbrieflyallowinghertodowhatshe

wantedlikehe’dvowedbeforethathewas

goingtodothatbuteverytimewhenshewas

withhim.Hefoundhimselfactingotherwise…



Hedidn’tmoveawayfrom herbuthekissedher

again,seriouslythistimearound.Heliftedher

offthefloorandhemarchedtothediningside

withher.Nandiphahadherlegshookedonhim

andherhandsholdingontohim tohisneckas

theykissed...

“You’retryingtoprovewhatyousaidaboutme

thelasttimeasyou’reundressingmenow?

That’swhatyou’redoing?”Nandiphaasked

Ngceboashewasbusyundressingher,he’d

laidheronthediningtable…Ngcebodidn’t

answerNandiphabutheremovedhispantsand

laidonher,hekissedherwithoutsaying

anythingbutholdingherthighstoenterherand

Nandiphaheldontightonhisarmsashebegan

thrusting,hittingeverycornerandhewas

lookingatherfaceasshewasscreamingthe

ecstasyoftheirsex…

“Comehere.”Hepulledhertohim afterthey’ve

finishedtheironeroundonthetableandthey’ve



bothdressedupquietlyafter…Now,hepulled

hertohim andhekissedheroncemore,

Nandiphadidn’tevenprotest...

“Hhe!Thixo!What’sgoingonhere?Prince!”The

loudvoiceofawomanseparatedthem from

eachother…“What’sgoingon?”sherepeated

lookingatthem surprisedbywhatshewas

seeing…

NandiphalookedatNgceboaftershe’dtakena

lookatthistalldarkskinnedmedium body

sizedwomenwearingagreywomenbusiness

suit.Shelookedclassyandtotallybeautiful,her

beautymadeherfeellikeshewasn’tbeautiful

enough.Shefeltthreatened.“Who’sthis?”

NandiphaaskedNgcebopolitely.

Ngcebo:“Babalwa?Howdidyougethere?”he

askedherbuthewaslookingatNandiphawho

waslookingatherwitharelaxedface.Andhe

didn’tunderstandwhatthisfaceshewasgiving

him,meant…



Babalwa:“You’reaskingmethatnow,Prince?

Didn’tyoutellmethatyou’renolongerwithyour

wifebutnow,you’reherekissingeachother.”

ShelookedatNgceboandthenshelookedat

NandiphawhowaslookingatthesameNgcebo

thatshewaslookingat,foranswers...“Sis,

didn’tyouleavethemanasyou’rebackinthis

housekissinghim?Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Ngcebo:“You’llmindyourbusinessandyou

havenobusinessaskingheranyquestions–

Fuck!”hemovedawayfrom hisposition.

Babalwa:“Whereareyougoing,Prince?Lether

leave!”sheshoutedasNgcebowasfollowing

Nandiphawhowasleavingthem without

waitingtohearwhatNgcebohadtosaytothe

womanthathadaskhim questions.Andher,

shedidn’tevenwanttoopenhermouthandsay

awordtothewoman...

“Nandipha,don’tjustgolikethis.IsaidIam

comingwithyoutotakethekids.”hereminded



herasshegrabbedherhandbagthatwason

thecouch.

Nandipha:“You’lltakethem andthey’llcome

heretoyourgirlfriend?”shelookedathim trying

sohardnottobreakbeforehim.

Ngcebo:“No,she’snotmygirlfriend,look-”

Nandipha:“Iam anadult.Iam definitelynota

fool.Noteventhreeorfourmonths,Ngcebo,

youalreadyhaveanotherwomancomingtothis

houseandsheevenhasthekeystoyourhouse?

Really?”sheraisedhervoicewalkingoutofthe

housebutherheadwasfocusedonlookingfor

hishousekeys.

Ngcebo:“No,IthinkIleftthegatecontrollerby

mistakenotthatIgavethem toher.Thatwas

notthekeystomyhousethatshehadonher

handsbutmygatecontroller.Imusthaveleft

them atthestudioandshetookthem because

shealsoworksthereandwe’vebeenworking-”



Nandipha:“Here!Takeyourkeys!”sheturned

backandshovedthem backtohim forcefully,

Ngcebomanagedtocatchthem.

Ngcebo:“WehavekidsNandiphaandyoucan’t

bringbackthekeysbecauseofacolleaguethat

you’reaccusingtobemygirlfriend.”

Nandiphaopenedthedoorofhermother’scar

andshesteppedinside.“Please,openthegate

forme.Ihavenobusinessgettingallangryover

womenyouareseeingnowbecauseIbrokeup

withyou.Iwanttoleave,openthegate.”She

insistedlookingathim ashewasstandingby

hersideofthedoor.

Ngcebo:“She’snotmygirlfriend!Can’tyou-”

Nandipha:“Iwanttoleave,Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“So,eventoday,youhaven’tresponded

toanyofmylettersandthegiftsthathavebeen

sendingforalmosttwoweeksnow?Yousaid

nothingaboutthem?”heaskedmovingaway



from thegirlfriendargumentandexplaining

himselftoherbecauseshewasn’tinterested.

Nandipha:“Whatlettersandgifts?”

Ngcebo:“Ihavebeensendingthem toyour

mother’shouse.”

Nandipha:“Iwanttoleave!”sheinsisted

ignoringthisthingaboutlettersthatshedidn’t

knowaboutbutitdwelledonher,andshe’d

plannedtoaskhermotherandbrotheraboutit

becauseshedidn’trememberbeinggiventhose

thingsthatNgcebowastalkingabout…

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomefetchmykids.Babalwa

won’tbethereandyou’llaskthegirlsifshewas

here…She’snotmygirlfriend!”herosehisvoice

ashe’sopenedthegateforherandNandipha

wasdrivingthecarout…Sheallowedhertears

freeasshedroveoffhishouse,shedidn’tstop

herself,shedroveslowlyandshewailedthe

tearsthatdidn’twanttoend…He’dmovedon



andallalongshe’dbeenafoolgivingherself

overtohim thateasilywhilehehadsomeone

elseinhislife.Andhewasn’teventellingher!

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

Shestaredatthepregnancytestandwhatshe

sawwasonelinethatsignalledthatshewasn’t

pregnant.“No!What’swrongwithmywomb?”

Happinessaskedoutloudasshecouldn’t

understandthathowcouldshenotbepregnant

becauseshewasn’tonanyform ofprevention

andtheyhavebeenhavingunprotectedsexas

alwayswithherhusband…ItwasSunday

morningandshegotbackhometheprevious

night.She’dbeentoJohannesburgfrom Friday

withSiphosamiandNjabulo,theywereather

father’shousebecausetheywerevisiting

Nonjabulo…Theyhadaverygoodtimewithher

daughterandhertwosons,shewasgratefulfor

thetimetheyhadtogether.Andwhatrelieved

herthemostwasthefactthatherdaughter



washappyeventhoughshewasnolonger

livingwiththem.It’dworriedherthatshewasn’t

goingtobehappywithLuvuyobutshelooked

happyandhealthy…

Whenshegothomeatnightshedidn’tfind

Mnothointhehouseandwhenshecalledhim,

Mnotho’sphonewasoff…She’dalready

concludedthatMnothowasinDurbanwith

Danielle,hedidn’tmissherMayappointment

andhedidn’tmissherJuneappointmentand

whatcameintohermindwas,Mnothohad

gonetoDanielle…Shedidn’ttrustthattheir

relationshiphadendedandshedidn’teven

wanttokeepcheckingbecauseshedidn’twant

toappearasinsecuretoherhusbandbecause

shewasn’t,itwasjustnaturaltofeelthisway…

InthemorningMnothowasstillnotback…

Andnow,thispregnancytestwasmakingher

moreworriedthanMnothonotbeinghome.

Whywasn’tsheconceiving?It’dbeenmonthsof



tryingforababyandtherewerenosignsof

pregnancy,andnowthatshe’dtakenthetestit

wasnegative!Shewasn’tthatoldthatshe

couldnotbearachildforherhusbandonce

again.Whatwaswrong?Shewonderedandshe

laidherheadonherkneesasshewasseated

onthetoiletseatwiththetestkit…

“MyLord,myancestorsandtheZuluancestors!

Ineedachild.Ihavebeenaskingforanother

childbutIam notconceiving.MyhusbandandI

arehappyandIam blessedtohavehim backin

mylifebutweneedachild.”Sheprayedand

shehadhighhopesthatherprayersweregoing

tobeheard…

“Oh!You’reback.”Happinesscommentedto

Mnothowhowasseatedonthekitchentable

withhissons,theywereeatingandtalking.

Mnotho:“Yes,butyoudon’tseem happytosee

yourhusband.”



Happiness:“Iwouldhaveshowedhim thatIam

happyifhewashomewhenIgotherebuthe

wasn’thome,thehousewasempty.”

Mnothochuckledandpulledhertositdown.

“Sitdownandeatwithus,stopbeingcheeky

becausemybrothersandIwenttoUlundi,we

leftduringthedayyesterdayandweonlygot

back.Didn’tyoucallmamaandask?”Heasked,

he’dseenthatshewasalittleinsecureabout

Danielleandhe’dtriedtomakeherfeelless

insecurebecausenothingwashappening

betweenthem.Danielledidn’twanthim and

nothingwasgoingtochangethat,heonlywent

toDurbanforherappointmentsthenseehis

daughterandnothingmore.Shewasfour

monthspregnantandshe’dcompletelymoved

onfrom him.Mnothosawthatandhemade

peacewiththat…

Happiness:“Ididn’twanttobotherher…Njabulo

chewwithmanners.”



Siphosami:“Please,tellhermom.”

MnotholaughedandbrushedNjabulo’shead.

“Havemanners.”HeinsistedandNjabulo

noddedhisheadashecouldn’tspeakwithfood

onhismouth.Mnothothenlookedat

Happiness.“Mylove,doyourememberthatI

oweyouawedding?”heaskedandsmiled.

Happinessgiggledandnoddedherhead.“Yes,

andDaniellewassupposedtomakemydress

butwedidn’tevengettothepartofbuying

material.”Shesaidsadlyandshelookeddown

assherecalledthepast.

Mnotho:“Don’tworryaboutthatbecausewe

haveanumberofbrilliantdesignersinthis

country.Andyou’llchoosetheoneyouwant

andhavethedressyouwantbecauseour

weddingmustbebeautifulanditwillbemore

meaningfulthanthelastonebecausethistime

wewillbegettingmarriedforlovethatwehave

foreachother.”



Happinesssmiled.“Youdon’tknowhowhappy

thatmakesmeandyes,Iwillstartlookingfora

designerandIwillalsoneedaplanner.You’ll

payforeverything.”Shesaidandfoldedherlips

withoutlookingathim.

Mnotho:“Moneyisnotaproblem ifIam doing

itformywifeandIwanttocorrectmymistake

toassureyouaboutthisunion.”

Happiness:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mnotho:“Wewillnolongergetmarriedunder

customarylawbutwewillgetmarriedunder

civillawandyouknowwhatthatmeans?”

Happinessgiggledhappilyandshelaughed,

stoppingherselffrom kissinghim becauseof

thechildrenthatwerewiththem.“Yes,that

means,you’llnotcomehereandtellmeyou’re

takinganotherwifelikeyouhavebefore.”

Mnotho:“Iam reallysorryforhurtingyou.”

Happiness:“That’sthepastnowandthisunion



willsymbolisenewbeginningsforus,mnyeni

wami.”Shesaidproudly.

Mnotho:“Yes,andwewillhaveachildbornout

oflovethatwillbeasiblingtothesetwo

troublesomeboys.Iam hopingforagirlthat

willlooklikeyou.”hesaidlookingatherwith

eyesfilledwithlovethathehadforher.

Happinesssmiled.“Youreallylovethiswoman

youwantanotherduplicateofherinthis

house.”Shecommentedstandingup,shedidn’t

wanttotellhim thatshewasnotconceiving

thistimebutshewasgoingtothedoctorthe

followingdayforacheck-up...

Mnotho:“Yes,IlovethiswomanandIwantto

seemoreofherinthishouse.”Heconfirmed

andhesmiledashewifewaslaughing…

***

“You’refertile,there’snothingthatcanhinder

youfrom conceiving.”TheseDoctor’swords



werestillringinginsideHappiness’searsasshe

wasdrivingthroughherhouseintheafternoon,

Wednesdayafternoon…Shewascalledinbythe

DoctorinRichardstogetherresultsandthe

feedbackpuzzledherbecauseshewasthought

thatmaybesomethingwaswrongwithher

womb.Andnow!Whywasn’tsheconceivinga

child?

Shestampedherforeheadonhersteeringand

shekeptreplayingthesewords.“Iam never

happy!Andnow,this!God,Ineedanotherchild.”

Shecriedtears…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE30̀`

“MamaandRandall,didIhaveanygifts

deliveredhereforme?”Nandiphaaskedher

motherandbrotherwhowereseatedonthe



loungewithherchildren,theywerequietly

watchingTVwhilehavingchips.

Nandiphahadjustgottenhomeandshe’dspent

afewminutesonthedrivewayofhermother’s

housewipinghertearsandfixingherfaceto

putonhernormalface…Now,asshewas

insidethelounge,shelookednormal.

Faith:“Go,crawltoher!”sheexclaimedand

placedthebabydownashewascryingnowat

thesightofhismother…Nandiphabentdown

andliftedhersevenmonths’sonandwhenhe

wasonherarms,hestoppedcrying…

Faith:“No,whatgifts?Therewasnothing

deliveredhere.”

Nandipha:“Randall?”shelookedathim

seriouslyandherbrotherdidn’tanswerherbut

helookedatthescreen.Nandiphajustsawthat

Randallknewsomethingaboutthis.

“Wherearetheybecauseyouknowsomething



aboutthem?Wherearethey?”sheaskedand

pulledherlocksawayfrom Mnqobi’stinyhand.

“Bukhosobuhle,stopit!”sheexclaimedlooking

atthebabyandMnqobilaughedathismother

instead,Nandiphashookherheadandlooked

backatherbrother...

Faith:“WhathappenedNandipha?Youlook

upset.”

Nandipha:“Randall.”

Randall:“Howareyougoingtomakeadecision

ifyoukeepgettinggiftsthatwilljustconfuse

you?Theyalwaysgothereinthemorning

beforeIleaveforworkandIwouldtakethem

onyour-”

Nandipha:“That’sridiculous!Andyouhaveno

righttotakesuchdecisionsformebecauseI

am abletomakethem formyselfevenif

NgcebocansendmeathousandsofgiftsIcan

stillmakeadecision.”



Randall:“Iwasjusttryingto-”

Nandipha:“No,Randall,youweretryingnothing.

Ngceboismyhusbandandyouknowthat

clearlybutyou’renotrespectinghim asyou’ve

donethisandyou’renotevenrespectingmeas

yoursister!What’swrongwithyou?”she

shoutedatherbrotherwhowaslookingather…

Andherchildrenwerelookingatherasshewas

busyshoutingattheiruncle.Faithwasjust

lookingatthem bothwithoutstoppingthem…

Randall:“Iwaslookingoutforyouandhelping

youmake-”

Nandipha:“That’scrap!InevertoldyouIhave

difficultiesmakingadecisionandIdidn’teven

tellyouthatIam leavinghim.Itellyounothing

aboutmymarriageRandallbecauseIdon’t

wantyouinvolved.Ialwaysdrawthelineand

youknowthatbutyouhadtodothis.Tsk!”

Randall:“Ididn’tthrowthem awaythey’restillin



mypossessionIwillgivethem toyoujustlikeI

wasgoingtoafteryou’vetakenadecision.”

Nandipha:“No,justkeepthem asyouwere

planningto.Givethem toyourgirlfriend

becauseyouwerenotplanningongivingthem

tome.”sheturnedtoleavethem withherbaby

thatwasinsideherarmslookingather…

Similo:“Gogo,umamaucasukile.”(Mom is

angry,granny)

Faith:“Yes,Similo.And,Randall!Whydidyoudo

this?”

Randall:“Iwasjusttryingtohelpher.Let’snot

talkaboutitmum becauseIknowyou’llside

withhereventhoughIwastryingtohelp.”

Faith:“Iwon’tsidewithanyonebutyou’re

wrong.”Shelookedathim andRandalldidn’t

evenlookathismother.“Goandopenthe

gate!”sheraisedhervoiceashewasn’t

standingup…Hestoodup….



“Mama,kukhonaubaba.Uthiubabasiyaekhaya.

Ungasaliphelasesohambamanje.Uthiucela

ukubonauBukhosi”(Mom,dadishereandhe

saidwe’regoinghomenow.Don’tstaybehind

wewillleavenow.Hesayshewanttoseethe

baby.)Buhletoldhermotherwhowaslayingon

herbedwithMnqobiseatednexttoherandhis

toyswerebeforehim,hewasplayingwiththem

whilehewasbusyrumbling.Nandiphahadher

eyesclosedlisteningtoherthoughtsthatwere

louderthanherbaby’srumbles...

Nandipha:“Iam notgoinghomewithyoubutI

am comingwithhim.”Sherepliedandroseup

from thebed.Sheliftedherbabyupalongwith

histoy.

Buhle:“Hawu!Mama!”

Nandipha:“Leavetheroom,Buhle.”Shepointed

thedoorandBuhlelefttheroom withasulking

face…Theyheadedtothelounge…“Nongcebo

givethebabyachancenow.You’vehadyour



time.”

Nongcebo:“Hawu!Ngisahlalekancanekodwa

mina!”(Ihaven’thadenoughtime!)she

complainedandlaidherheadonherfather’s

chest.

Similo:“Sukakuzeinganemanje.”(Givethe

babyachance)SheencouragedandMnqobi

criedinstantlyasherealisedthatthiswashis

father.

Nandipha:“Nongcebo!”

Nongcebo:“Angifuni!”(Idon’twantto)

Ngcebo:“Nana,we’regoinghomeyou’llsiton

mylapasmuchasyouwanttodothatbutyour

brotherwon’tcomehomewithus.Lethim have

timewithhisfathertoonow.”hesoftenedher

andheliftedNongcebofrom hislapaftershe’d

agreedtoit…

Ntokomalo:“Baba,kantiwhydon’twelive

togetheranymore?”



Others:“EHE!”

Thando:“Wegohomewithoutmamaandwe

staywithmama,andgrandmaeverytime.We

wanttogohomewithmamatoo.”

Others:“EHE!”

Nandipha:“Whenyou’rereadytoleave,thegirls

willfindmeinmyroom.”

Ngcebo:“Areyougoingtoignorethem and

don’ttellthem thatwewon’tbelivingtogether

anymore?”helookedupather.

Nandipha:“You’lltellthem homeandI’lltell

them whentheycomeback.”

Ngcebo:“So,that’syourideaofco-parenting?”

heaskedlookingatherandNandiphadidn’t

answerhim butshelefthim withthechildren…

“Fuck!”hesworesilentlyforthechildrennotto

hearhim…Thiswomanhadcostedhim bigtime

byshowingherfaceinhishouseandhedidn’t

evenknowhowhewasgoingtoconvince



Nandiphaotherwiseasshewasalreadygiving

him attitude!

>>>>

“Canyoupleaseforgivemenow?Ihavehelped

youmove,sisbutyou’restillangrywithme.

Please,forgiveme.”RandallbeggedNandipha,

they’vejustfinishedmovingNandipha’sthings

insideNandipha’shouse.They’vebeenmoving

fortwodays,whenRandallcomebackfrom

work,theywouldmoveNandipha’sthings.She

couldn’tdoitalonebecauseofthebaby…The

girlswerestillwiththeirfatherandtheywere

goingtobethereforaweek.

Nandipha:“Iam notangrywithyou.”

Randall:“Yes,youareandIhavebeensaying

sorryandtryingtoexplainmyselftoyoubut

you’rejustcold,Lauren.Youdon’tevenwantto

takeyourlettersandgifts.IswearIdidn’topen

anything.Iam notnosyanditwasn’tmy



intentiontocheckwhatwasinside.”He

followedhissisteroutofthehouseaftershe’d

switchedoffthelightsinsidethehouse…

Randallhadsecretlyleftthebagwitheverything

thathe’dkeptawayfrom Nandipha.Heleft

them insideanemptyshelfofherwalk-in

closet…Thegiftsweresentfrom the6thofJuly

untilthedaythatNandiphalearntaboutthem.It

wasfourteenletterswithfourteengiftsand

theywerealwayssentinthemorningand

Randallalwayswaitedtoreceivethem onhis

sister’sbehalf.Hedidn’topenanything…

Nandipha:“It’snotyou,Randall.Iam justnot

fineandIhaveforgivenyou.Lockthedoor.”

Shegavethekeystohim whileshesenther

handstoherjeansasherphonerang…She

smiledandansweredthecall.“Lisa?”she

marchedtohermother’sothercarthatshewas

drivingandRandallwasdrivingtheother.

Palesa:“Hepoppedthequestion.”



Nandipha:“Huh?”shecheckedandplacedher

handonhereyes,shewascaughtoffguardbut

thiscouldmean!

Palesa:“Heaskedmetomarryhim.”she

repeatedandshelaughedasNandipha

screamedsenselessly.“Bitch,please!Where

areyou?”

Nandipha:“Leaveme!Whatdidyousayand

whataboutQalokuhle?Andhowdidheeven

propose?Tellme!”sheopenedthedoorand

shekeptlaughingasshewasextremelyhappy

forherfriend…

Palesa:“Iwilltellyouhowheproposed,onmy

weddingday.”Sheteasedandtheylaughedin

unison.“Qalokuhlewillcomearoundandshe

seemsbetternowthathermotherhadspoken

toher.Isaidno,myfriend.Ireallydidn’texpect

this,itjustcaughtmeoffguard.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Palesa!Don’tyoulovehim?”



Palesa:“YouknowthatIdobutit’stooearly.I

wanttobesure.”

Nandipha:“Whatdidhesay?”

Palesa:“He’sangryandheleftthehouseIdon’t

knowwhenisheplanningoncomingback

becauseit’sbeentwohoursandhe’snottaking

mycalls.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tblamehim.”

Palesa:“Comeon!IsaidIjustwantsometime

tothink.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Please,there’snothingtothink

abouthere.Youcanremainengagedwhileyou

aremakingadecision.”

Palesalaughed.“That’sastupidadvicecoming

from youbitch.”

Nandiphalaughed.“ButLisa,theguylovesyou

andyouhim,andthere’snothreatinthis

relationship.MysisterishappywithherSA



Navyhunkandshe’sevenchanginghercourse

tofollowthisman.She’sjoiningtheSANavyin

abouttwomonthsthatmeansyoudon’thaveto

worrymaybeifyouhadsomedoubtsbutjust

loveyourman.”

Palesasighed.“Istillwanttothinkevenifso

andnow-”shepausedhertalkingforafew

minutes.“She’sbackmyfriend.Iwillcallyou

tomorrow.”Shewhisperedtoher.

Nandipha:“Alright,congratulationsbabe,Iam

happyforyou.”

Palesa:“Iloveyou.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”Sheremovedthe

phonefrom herear,shelookedatitwithasmile

onherface.“Lord!She’sgettingmarried!May

shebehappy!”Sheprayedshortlyandshe

giggledsenselessly,shethendroveoutafter

signallingtoherbrotherthathemustdriveout…

>>>>>



“How’smygarden?IthinkIwillonlycomein

Augusttocheckeverythinginthere?”Nandipha

askedtheservantthatwashomeinKZN.She

wasonthephonewithherasshewasbusy

packingthegirls’clothesinsidetheirbedroom

whileMnqobiwascrawlingaroundtheroom.It

wasFridayandNandiphahadmovedin,the

previousday…Shesleptinthehousewith

Mnqobi,theirnannywasbackhomeinKZNas

thegirlswerenotaround…

Servant:“Youmustcomeandseeyourwork,I

havebeenwateringitasyou’veaskedandthe

weedisnotbadlikethelasttimewhenyou

arrived.Istilldon’tthinkthere’saproblem ifI

removetheweed,nkosazana.”

Nandiphasmiled.“No,mama,justwateritand

therestisforme.DoyouthinkIwillharvest

enoughfood?AndIdon’tneedtobuyanypest

control?”

Servant:“No,don’tbuyitandIpromiseyouthat



you’llhaveagoodharvest,especiallythe

spinach.It’slookinggood.Youwon’tcryabout

anythingthistimearoundbecauseit’scoming

around.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thankyou,Iwillbecoming

nextweekendtocheck.”

Servant:“Wewillbeexpectingyouandplease,

comewiththegirlsthistimearound.My

grandchildrenloveshavingthem around.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Alright,mama.Iwillcome

withthem.”shepromisedandtheyshared

goodbyes.Nandiphathenremovedthephone

from herear.Shelookedaroundforherbaby.

Butshecouldn’tseehim.

“BUKHOSI!”Shescreamedasshecouldn’tsee

thebabywhereshe’dlefthim beforehistoys.

Shehadashortpanicandsheonlysighedand

smiledwhenshesawhim sleepingonthefloor

betweenthegirls’bed.“You’rebecoming



troublenowwithhiscrawlingofyours.”She

commentedliftinghim offthefloorandshe

placedhim ononeofhissister’sbeds…She

proceededwiththepackingthatshewas

doing…

Whenshewasdone,sheliftedthesleeping

babyandshemarchedtoherbedroom withhim.

Shewastiredandshejustwantedtorest,she

placedherbabyonthebedandshehoppedin

nexttohim.

Shesighed.“Yeah!Thisisit!”Shesaidand

raisedherhands,shelookedatherlefthand

andsheremovedherweddingring.Shelooked

aside,sentherhandtothedrawer,sheopened

itandplacedherringpiecesthere…Shelaid

backonherpositionandsheclosedhereyes…

“YES!YES!PUSH!WOZABUKHOSI!”Nandipha

screamedforhersonandshereservedback

slowlyleavingagapbetweenherandherson

whowasseatedonthebabywalkerforthefirst



time.Nandiphalaughed.“It’sstillearlyforthis

andyou’rescaredmybaby.”Shemovedtohim

ashewasn’tpushingthewalkerforwardbuthe

hadhisarmsliftedup,sheliftedhim.

Nandipha:“Yoursistersshouldbe–That’s

them,surely!”sheexclaimedheadingtoopen

thegateforthem,hopefully…Shestoodbythe

doorlookingatthem astheyweredragging

theirfeetuptothedoorwiththeirbackpackson

theirbacks.Ngcebowaspushingthem

forward…Nandiphagreetedthegirlsandthey

mumbledtheirgreetingsheadinginsidethe

house.

Nandipha:“Whathappened?”

Ngcebo:“Theywantedicecream butIrefused

tobuyit...Ihavebeentryingtocallyousince

lastnightandyournumberwasn’tgoing

through.”

Nandipha:“Ihavechangedmynumber.Iwill



giveittoyouandplease,don’tgiveitto

anyone.”Shesaidleadinghim tothekitchenas

Ngcebohadtwogrocerybags.

Ngcebojustknewthatby‘anyone’shemeant

hisfamily.“Alright.”Hesaidandplacedthe

plasticbagonthekitchencounter.“Itoldthe

girlsthatwewon’tbelivingtogetheranymore

andtheotherscriedbutNtokomalodidn’t.

She’sbeenquietandIthinkyou’llhavetotalkto

her,talktothem.”Hesaidandgavehisphone

numbertoNandipha.Andhetookhissonfrom

her.

Nandipha:“Iwill.”Shepromisedanddeletedthe

oldnumber,shethenpunchedinhernumber

andsavedthem by‘Nandipha’Shethengave

thephonebacktoNgcebowhowasbusywith

Mnqobi.“Iwillgohelpthegirlsout.”Shesaid

andlefthim…Shefoundhergirlsseatedonthe

couches.

Nandipha:“Let’sgotoyourroom andyou’ll



changetheseclothesintowarmerclothes.It’s

coldthatyoucanwanticecream.”

Similo:“AKUBANDIMAMA!”(It’snotcold)she

saidandstoodup,hersistersfollowed,and

theyheadeduptothegirls’room,Nandipha

listeningtothem complainabouthowmuch

theirfatherwasunfaironthem fornotbuying

ice-cream.Nandiphawaslisteningand

defendingtheirfatherbecauseitwascold…

“Youareangry,right?”Nandiphaasked

Ntokomaloaftertherestofhersistershadleft

theirroom…Theywerenotmentioninganything

aboutlivingapartbuttheywerekeenon

checkingouttheirroom…

Ntokomalonoddedandshecried.Nandipha

closehereyesandsheliftedherbabyoffthe

floorshemarchedtotheseatinsidetheirroom

andshesattherewithher.“Baby,justbecause

yourmotherandfatherdon’tlivetogether

anymorethatdoesn’tmeanyouwon’tseeyour



father.Butyouwillallvisithim andyourparents

willstillplaywithyouifwanttoandtakeyou

out.Butthedifferenceis,wewon’tbeliving

together.”Sheassuredherdaughterandshe

didn’thaveanybigassurancewordsbutonly

theseandthatwashowshewasgoingto

assuretheothers…ShelookedatherbutNtoko

didn’tsayanythingbutshecried,hermother

triedtocalm herdown…Andafterafew

minutes,shewasdeadsleeping…Nandiphaleft

herinsideherbed,eachbedhadtheirname

tagsdesignedontheheadboardandshewas

stillgoingtoteachthem howtoseewhichbed

belongstowhobecausetheycouldrecognise

lettersoftheirnames…Sheheadedbacktothe

others…

“Canwetalkaboutwhathappenedtheother

dayanddon’tgivemeattitudeanddon’teven

trytoavoidit?”NgceborequestedNandipha

whowasstandingbeforethesinkrinsingthe



utensilsthegirlsusetoeatwiththeirfather.

Nandipha:“IheardyourexplanationandIdon’t

thinkyouowemeanyotherexplanation.Idon’t

haveaproblem withwhocomes-”

Ngcebo:“No,she’sjustmycolleaguecanyou

pleaseunderstandthat?”

Nandipha:“No.Idon’twanttounderstandit

becauseyou’vehadcolleaguescomingoverto

thehouse,theybuzzthegate,theydon’tjust

enter.Evenifyou’veforgottenthekeys,they

buzzandknockonthedoor.ButthisBabalwa

thatIhaveneverseenjustrocksinthereand

asksmequestions.Whatbusinessdoesshe

havethatIam kissingyou?Evenifyou’vetold

herthatwe’reseparating,whyisshebothered

bythat?Andwhatifshewalkedinonushaving

sexthen?Whatwasshegoingtodo?”

Ngcebo:“Babe,shejustassumedthatIlive

alonenow.That’swhysheheadedinsidethe



housewithoutknockingandwithasking

questions,maybeshewasjustangrythatyou’re

leavingmeasIhaven’tconcentratingwellat

work.”herepliedandherealisedthathedidn’t

havemuchtosaytodefendhimself.

Nandipha:“Youweresupposedtotellmethat

you’vefoundsomeoneandIwasn’tgoingto

keepcominginyourhousetobeinsultedlike

that-”

Ngcebo:“Comeon,Nandipha!Shedidn’tinsult

you.”

Nandipha:“Whatyoudowithyourlifeiswhat

youdowithyourlifeandIam coolwithitbut

please,don’tintroducehertomykids.Idon’t

wantanywomannearmychildren.Idon’t.”

Ngcebosighedseeingthatshewasn’tbelieving

him.“Canweatleastgetadivorceafterayear?

IfyoustillwantitthenIwillgiveittoyou.”

Nandipha:“Andwhatwillyoutellyourfamily?”



Ngcebo:“LeavethattomebutIam justasking

forayearnotcountingthesefivemonthsthat

wehaveleftforthisyear.”

Nandipha:“Whatdifferencewillitmake?”

Ngcebo:“That’sforme,Iam notreadytoletgo

-”

Nandipha:“Iwasn’treadytooandme,coming

backtoyouwheneverIhadthechancewasme

showingyou.Iam notready,it’snotaboutmy

loveforyoubeinglessbutfactorscontributing

tous.Butyouhavesomeoneinyourlifenow.I

don’tseewhyweshouldwaitforayear.”

Ngcebo:“Please.”

Nandipha:“Whateverpleasesyou,Ngcebo.”She

agreedtoitandshetookthesleepingbaby

from hisarms.“Idon’tthinkwewillhavea

timetableonhowyou’lltakethem becauseof

yourworkbutpleasecallwhenyouwanttoand

IwillalsocallwhenIwanttobringthem.”



Ngcebo:“Alright,Iwillleavethen.”

Nandipha:“Bye.”Shesaidandwalkedawayto

gettoherroom toputthebabydown…She

neededtobeginwithdinnerrightaway…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Areyougoingfurnishthehouse?Iam talking

aboutthepartsoftheroomswherethey’ve

takentheirfurniture?”NeliswaaskedMntwana

astheywerewalkingaroundNgcebo’shouse

thatbelongedtohim now…Theybothdrove

downfortheweekendseparatelyandMntwana

askedhertocomebythehousejusttocheckit

outbuthisintentionsweretohavelunchthat

he’dpreparedforherandaskheroutofficially…

It’dbeenJuneandnow,mid-Julybuthestill

hasn’tfoundthecouragetoaskherout.Hewas

scaredofrejection.

Mntwana:“Yes,Iwilldothatbutnotnow

becauseIhaven’twrappedmyheadaroundit.I



stillneedaplanandit’smorelikeIhaveto

furnishitfullybecausemostofthethingsin

grandpa’shousewereoldfashionedthat’swhy

theytookmostofthethingsinthishouse.”

Neliswa:“Thebabyshouldcometoafurnished

house,Mntwana.”Shesaidmovingoutofthe

mainbedroom andMntwanawasfollowingher

behind.“Buttheirhouseisclean,thewalls,you

canneversaytheyhavechildren.”

Mntwanachuckled.“Itwashablewallsandthe

chaosherewhentheyhadtowashthemess

withtheirmother.Theirfatheralwaysranaway

from it.Let’sgoandhavelunchIpreparedit.”

Heledhertothekitchen.

Neliswalaughed.“Ihopeyou’lldothesame

thingwithoursonwhenhevisitsyouhere.It

willteachhim something.”Shecommentedand

satdown.Shesmiledasthesightoffood

excitedherandhertummygrumbled.



Mntwanalaughed.“Iwilldothatandwhydidn’t

youtellmethatyou’rehungry?Yourtummyis

grumbling.”Hesatdownwithher.

Neliswa:“Iam hungryandIshouldbeonthe

roadbacktoCapeTown.”

Mntwana:“Whydon’twedrivetogetherand

havesomeonedriveyourcar?Idon’tthinkit’sa

goodthingtohaveyoudrivingsincethisisyour

lastmonth.”Hesuggestedandgavehishand

overtoNeliswa…Shetookhishandaftershe

hadagreedthattheyweregoingtodrive

together.Theyblessedthefoodandwhen

they’vefinishedpraying,theyduginwhile

havinganeutralconversation…“Iloveyou,

NeliswaandIwishthatyoucangiveusa

chance.”Mntwanasaidoutoftheblueasthey

werealmostdonewiththeirlunch.

Neliswa’sheadquicklyroseuptolookat

MntwanaasshewaspuzzledbywhatMntwana

wassayingtoher.“Don’tdothat,Mntwana.



Don’t.”Shewarned.

Mntwana:“Ishouldn’tdowhat?Youneversaid

youdon’twantarelationshipbutyousaidyou

don’twantmarriageandIdon’twantmarriage

toobutIwantarelationshipwithbecauseIlove

you-”

Neliswa:“No!Ithinkthat’smycue.Ican’teven

begintothinkaboutusbeinginarelationship.I

am toooldforyou.”shesaidstandingupbut

herheartwasracing,theywererightasthey

were,justfuckingfriends.Notrelationship!She

couldfeelthatshewasgettinghotasshewas

headingtotheloungewhereherbagwasand

shecouldhearMntwana’sfootstepsfollowing

her.

Mntwana:“Don’tleave,mamaisstillwaiting-”

Neliswa:“DON’TFOLLOW –AH!”Sheheldher

tummyandhervoicetrembledasherwater

broke.Shelookeddownwithhereyes



widened…Mntwanadidn’tpanicbuthejust

rushedtoherasshewasstillstandingthere

lookingdown…

Mntwana:“Don’tpanicIwilltakeyoutothe

hospital.Don’tpanic.”hesaidsoftlyholdingher

handandheclosedhiseyesasNeliswaheld

him eventighterthansheeverdid…

“Mama,thisismyson.”Mntwanasmiledand

gavethebabyovertoThembelihlewhowas

seateddownonthechair,nexttothebedwhere

Neliswawasgoingtouseafterlabour…

Mntwanacalledhismotherthetimehewas

drivingNeliswatothehospitalandThembelihle

promisedtocometothehospitalassoonas

shecould…

ThembelihleturnedbackasMntwanacalledher,

Neliswawasfollowinghim behindwiththe

nurse.“Oh!Jesu!Letmeseehim.Wehave

anothermember.”Shesmiledandtookthe

babyfrom Mntwana’sarms.Shesmiledand



lookedathisrestlessmotherasshelaidonthe

bed.“You’resostrongandlook,you’vegivenus

achild.Thankyou.”ShesaidtoNeliswaand

shegaveheraweaksmilethatwas

accompaniedbyanod.

Thembelihle:“Mntwananamethebaby.”She

lookedathersonnow.

MntwanalookedattheexhaustedNeliswaand

helookedathisson.“HisnameisNdalwenhle

SyathokozaZulu,myson.”Henamedthebaby.

Thembelihle:“Ilovethem.”shesmiledandher

tearfellonthebabyasthisnameremindedher

somuchofherlateson…Herheartwasfilled

withloveonceagainforthenewmemberofthe

family,Ndalwenhle…

“Thankyou.”MntwanasaidtoNeliswaholding

herhandtightlyandNeliswasmiledfaintly

beforesheclosedhereyes…

Mntwanasteppedinsidehiscarandhesmiled



takinghisphoneintohishands,hesearchedfor

Ngcebo’snumber.Hetriedcallinghim buthis

phonerangwithoutbeinganswered…Heleft

thevoicenoteaboutthejoysofbeingafather.

Hewasveryexcitedheevenforgothewas

rejectedbyNeliswa…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE31̀`

“Iam notcryingtodaybutIam rejoicing!Whoa!”

Nandiphaexclaimedandclappedhandsonce!

Thewomanwhowaswithherlaughed,they

werebythegardenafterthey’veharvested

everythingthatwasreadyinhergarden.The

servanthadharvestedothervegetablesthat

weregoodtobeharvested…She’dbeen

worryingaboutthisgarden,caringaboutit,



callingnowandthentocheckhowthingswere

withhercrops.She’dcriedonce,sillywhenthe

pestsweremessingwithhercrops,

MaNtombelaadvisedheronwhattodobutshe

felthertraditionalmethodwasn’tenough.She

turnedtogoogleandthat’swhereshegothelp

onwhatpestcontrolchemicalstobuy…She

didn’twanttofailonnurturingthisgarden,she

wantedtoharvestmorefoodthanshe’dever

harvestedwithhermotherMaNtombela…She’d

drovedownanumberoftimestodoweeding

andcheckoneverythinginsidethegarden,deep

downitwasgoodtohavethisgarden,itmeant

somethingmoretoherandshecouldn’tbelieve

howmuchshedidn’tfeelgoodaboutitandhow

shefeltforcedwhenshewasfirsttoldaboutit…

Now,shefeltsoattachedtoitandsheloved

workingitraw,walkingbarefootandusingher

handswithoutanygloves,shewasneverfancy

foritandthiswassomethingthatshe

appreciatedbecauseshefeltlikeshewas



trustedwithsomethingandshedidn’twantfail

thisone…She’dsethermindtoitandshewas

seeingtheresults…

Servant:“Whatwillyoudowithsomuchfood?”

Nandipha:“IhaveboughtpacketsandIwill

packthem anddistributeeverythingforthe

wholefamily.So,Iwouldlikethatyouhelpme

withwritingthelistofeveryhouseandwewill

startpackingbeforeBukhosiwakesup.”

Servant:“Youdon’tevenhavetoask

Nkosazana.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou…BUHLE!”Shescreamed

herdaughter’sname,theywereplayingonthe

frontyardwithhersistersandotherchildren.

Servant:“Yourmothertaughtyouverywelland

youaresopatient.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Icriedforcropsmamaand

you’retellingmethatIam patient.”Shelooked

atherandtheoldwomanlaughed.



Servant:“Yes,you’repatient.”

“Thankyou.”Shesaidandshelookedather

daughtersastheyrantowardsherwiththe

grandchildrenoftheservant.“Lookatyour

clothes.”

Thando:“Siyadlalamama.”Sheremindedher

andtheotherchildrenagreed.

Nandipha:“Icansee.Buhlegoinsidethehouse

andontopofthebed,therearepapersanda

pen,takethatandyou,otherchildren,goinside

thekitchen,doyourememberwhereIputthose

plasticbags,Nongcebo?”

Nongcebo:“Yes,mama.”Shemumbledbut

lookingatthevegetablesthatwereyielded

downandtheotherchildrenwerelookingat

them.

Nandipha:“Awunginakile!Nongcebo!”she

shoutedatherandthatforcedNongceboto

giveherattentiontohermother.Nandiphathen



repeatedwhatshewasinstructingthem todo

andtheyalllefttodothat…

“Iwillreservetheseforthefatherofmykids

andmyself.MymotherlovesspinachbutIam

notafan,shame.”Nandiphacommented

puttingsomeportionforherself,Ngceboand

hermother.They’vefinishedpackingeverything

foreveryhouseholdofthefamily…They

finishedby12pm whichwasonaFriday,

NandiphagottothecompoundThursdaynight.

“HowwillItransportthese?Itwasn’tmywishto

deliverthem personallybutmywishistohave

someonewho’lldeliverthem onmybehalf.Iwill

onlydeliveronetoLangalibalele-”shepaused

andthoughtofLangalibalele…

Servant:“Youdon’thavetoworrybecausemy

husbandwilldothatwiththevanthat’sinside

thegarage.”

Nandipha:“Ihaverememberedsomethingand

so,wewon’tdeliverthem now-”shewascutoff



bythegreetingofthemanandtheyroseup.

“YEBO!”ThetwoladiesgreetedNgceboback

andtheyansweredtheywere‘well’when

Ngceboaskedthem ‘Howwerethey?’They

askedbackandherepliedthathewaswellbut

hewaslookingatthevegetables.Helookedup

atthem butitwasnotthem nowbutNandipha

alone…

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tknowthatyou’reherewiththe

kids.”

Nandipha:“Yeah.Ihavecomebacktocarryout

thistaskbecausewehavedoneeverythingto

ensurethatthere’saharvestandsinceyou’re

alreadyhereyou’lltakeyourpart.IthoughtI

wasgoingtodriveupwithit.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Thankyou.Icamefortheritualof

Ndalwenhlethat’stakingplacetomorrowand

sincethegirlsarehere,wewillallgo.”

Nandipha:“Okay,butpersonallyIwasheading



backearlyinthemorningbecauseIhavetobe

therebefore6pm fortheworkeventIam

attendingat7pm.Idon’tknowifIwillhaveto

leaveBukhositoo.”

Ngcebo:“Youcanleavehim,hisnannyishere,

right?”

Nandipha:“Yes,she’shere.Iwasthinkingof

drivingdowntoLangalibalelenowandinform

him aboutthis.HeknowswhyIdidit.Ihave

packedeverythingforthemembersofyour

familyandtheservantwilldelivertothem all.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Iam prettysurethey’llbepleased

especiallythegreataunts.Youcandrivedown

toLangalibaleleIwilltellthenannytofixthe

children.Iwilltakethem andwewillgotothe

palace.”

Nandipha:“Alright.”Shethenmovedawayfrom

him,shewalkedstraighttothehousewhere

shewasgoingtogetthekeysoftheviano…



ThisFriday,wasonthe25thofOctoberand

Nandiphahadbeenlivingwithherchildrenin

herhousefortwomonths.Thechildrenhad

seemedtohaveadjustedbytheendofAugust

andwhatwasexcitingforthem,wasthevisits

andwhenevertheycamebackfrom visiting

theirfatherthatwouldbealltheytalkabout.

Mnqobihadjoinedthem aseveraltimesand

whenevertheyleftwithhim theywouldbe

forcedtocomebackearly.Whatwasdifficult

forthem inthebeginningwasgettingusedto

thenewschoolsandnewchildrenandthey’ve

recentlyadjustedtothatchangefullyby

September.Theirmotherontheotherhand,she

lovedtheindustryofworkandbeinghandson

withherlifeandleadingitthewayshedesired

butshewasstrugglingwithmovingonfrom her

relationshipwithNgcebo.AndNgceboseemed

tohavemovedonwiththeBabalwawomanas

she’dseenthem togethertwice,once,in

SandtonandtheothertimeinJohannesburg



butshe’davoidedbeingseenbythem,Ngcebo.

Mostofthenightssheusedtocry,cryherself

tosleepbutshewouldwakeupinthemorning

andwearasmileforthechildrenandforthe

world.Now,itwasbetterthanthefirsttwo

must,shewasgettingthere,shewastryingand

acceptingthatitwasover…She’dnevershared

herfeelingsaboutherbreakupwithanyonebut

shekepttoherselfandworeastrongface…She

wasconfidentthatshewasgoingtobefineand

shewasn’tgoingtohaveanyhurtand

unfinishedbusinesswithpainbecauseshewas

facingitheadsonjustlikeNontobekohad

advisedhertoconfrontallherinnerconflicts…

Now,everythingthatshe’dharvestedwasinside

thehutandshewasseatedonthestrawmat

almostclosertothedoorwithherkidswhile

LangalibaleleandNgcebowerebusyupbythe

food…ShefoundLangalibaleledoingnothing

andwhenshetoldhim aboutherharvest,he



toldhernottodistributebeforetheycould

inform theancestorsaboutwhatshe’ddone…

NgcebohadacceptedthatNandiphahadleft

herandwhatmadeiteasierforhim toaccept

wasthefactthatthistimearoundshedidn’t

justleavehim byherselfbutshelefthim with

theirsixchildrenandhewascertainthatthere

wasnotevenonemanwhowasgoingtowant

todateherwithsomanychildren.Heknewthat

wasjustgoingtobeathreatinthatrelationship

anditwasnevergoingtogoasfarasmarriage.

Thatmadehim sleepbetteratnightbecause

therewasnomanwhowasgoingtoruboffhis

existenceinNandipha’slife.Hedidn’tmopand

cryaboutthebreakupbutheaccepteditand

hewasdatingBabalwa,justheralone.She

wasn’tacolleaguebutawomanhemetwhen

hewasnetworkingontheeventofthesneaker

brandthathehadalinewith…Theiraffairwasa

secrettothepublicastheymadesurethey



makeitlooklikeabusinessthingbutitwasn’t

that.Theyweredating,they’vebeendatingfor

threemonthsandafewweeksofOctober

included.Ithadn’tformedintolovebutheliked

herandshelikedhim.Nobodyknewaboutit

notevenDalingceboandhewaskeentoknow

wherethisrelationshipwastakinghim.Itwasa

laidbackandrelaxedrelationship.Hewas

satisfiedwithhisrelationship…

NandiphagotupfastwhenLangalibaleleand

Ngceboweredonewithconsultingthe

ancestorsandinformingthem aboutthe

successfulharvestofNgcebo’swife.Andthey

thankedthem forit…

Shebentdownonthetapandshewashed

runningnose.“Itwastoohottoday!Idon’teven

seemyselfwashingthisheadunderthe

shower.”Shespokeoutloudasshewashedthe

bloodthatwasrunningoffhernose.She

washedherwholefaceandfocusedonthe



foreheadtocoolitdown.Sheknewthiswas

normalandithappenedmostlywhenitwas

veryhotandshe’dbeenworkingonthehotsun

forthewholeday…

“NGIYEZA!EY!”Nandiphascreamedasshe

heardBuhlecallingherandshecouldhearher

babycrying.Shelefthim withhissistersinside

thehutwhenshewasleavingthem forthetap…

Shethenmovedback,shemetwithBuhle

pullingherbrotherbyhisarm buthecouldn’t

walk,hecouldonlystandbythesupportof

objects.Buhlewasjustforcinghim towalk,she

wasdragginghim andhewasstumblingonit.

Sheliftedthebabyofftheground.

“Ican’teventakeasecondofmeditation

aroundherebecauseyouwanttofollowme

everywhere.”Shewipedhisfaceandwhenshe

wasdone,shetouchedhernose,shewasno

longerbleeding…

Langalibalele:“We’vefinishedeverythingthen



MaZondi,Siyabonga.”

Nandipha:“Iam theonewho’sgratefulbecause

thisgardenhasbeenthesecondbestthingthat

happenedtomethisyear.Mylivelysanctuary.”

Langalibalele:“Whentroubleandheartache

comes,therearethosethingsthatconnectwith

ustodeliveroursanityandpeace.Iam sure

you’vefeltthat.”

Nandipha:“Yes,anditwasachievementthatI

didn’tfailbutIwasabletoharvesteverything

andwhat’sleft,Iwilltalkwiththeservantabout

it.”

Langalibalele:“Hhayi!Siyathokoza.”

Nandipha:“Thokozamkhulu!”shemanagedto

clapherhandsevenwiththebabythatshewas

carryinginherarms…Langalibalelethen

headedtohiscarthathisbrotherwasdriving

forhim...Hiscarfollowedthevanthatwas

goingtodeliverthevegetablestotheZulu



households.

Thando:“Sesiyahambamamawethu.”(We’re

leavingnow)Sheinformedhermotherasthey

followedeachotheroutofthehouseandtheir

fatherwasbehindthem alongwiththenanny.

Nandipha:“Alright,that’sgood.Gotodaddy,

Bukhosi!”shesaidandhandedthebabyoverto

Ngceboashewasalreadygivinghisarmsout…

Ntokomalo:“Mama,awufuniukuhambanathi

yini?”(Youdon’twanttogowithus)Sheasked

andlookedatherwhowassurelynotgoing

withthem.

Nandipha:“Ihaven’ttakenmybath,nanabut

go.”

Ntokomalo:“Howu!Angihambiuma

ungahambi.”(Iam notgoingtoobecauseyou’re

notgoing!)Sheexclaimedandmovedforward

butherfatherheldher.

Nandipha:“No,Ntokomalogoandseeyour



grandparents.”

Ntokomalo:“E.eh!”

Ngcebo:“Yeywena!Angekengizwengawe,

wonkeumuntuuyahamba!”Heshoutedather

andNtokomalowalkedforwardagainsther

will…

“Nandipha,Nandipha,pleasewakeupIhave

comebackwithMnqobiandyourin-lawswillbe

cominghere.”ThenannywokeNandiphaupas

shewassleepinginsidetheotherguestroom…

Nandiphawokeuptohercryingbabyandshe

satuponherbutts.“What’swrongnow?”She

askedtakingherchildandthenannyrepeated

herwords.Nandiphanoddedandshegaveout

herbreasttothecryingbaby.“Justsleepso

thatwewon’tkeeparguing,Idon’twantto

arguewithyourconstantcrying,justsleep.”She

spoketothebabyandsherockedhim inside

herarms…



“Cha,wemainlydecidedtocomeherebecause

you’vesurpriseduswiththeparcelsthatwere

deliveredtous.Hawu!Hhaybo!Iwasn’t

expectingallthat,wenaspinach,beetrooteven

greenpaper,hhaybo!Hawu,siyabonga!”Aunt

NomkhosigavegratitudetoNandiphaasthey

wereseatedinsideoneofthehutsintheyard,it

wasjusttheelders,Dalisu’ssonsandtheir

wives…Theothereldersagreedinonevoice

afterauntNomkhosiastheywereallnot

expectingwhatNandiphahadgiventhem and

theywerehappyaboutit…

Nandipha:“It’smypleasureaunty.”

Dalisu:“Yes,wearegratefulforthatyou’ve

donebutnow,ourmeetingwithyouhasan

addedagendathatwegotfrom thechildren

withyourmotherin-lawthattheydon’tlivewith

theirparentsanymorebuttheyliveseparately

andwe,asthefamilyweren’ttoldaboutthat.”

HesaidtoNandipha…Theywerehereagainst



Ngcebo’swill,hedidn’twantthem tocomeand

havethismeeting,he’dtoldthem allthathe

didn’twanttohavethismeetingbutthey

overpoweredhim anywayastheywerehere

now.

Nandipha:“Yes,wedon’tlivetogetheranymore

and-”

Ngcebo:“AndIdon’twantthismeeting.Ihave

saiditclearlytothefamily.You’llwanttoknow

whywedon’tlivetogether.She’stheonewho

endedtherelationshipbetweenusandshe

mustbegivenwhatshewants,peace.”Hesaid

brieflyandstraightforwardlyandeveryonewas

surprised…

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youcan’tjustsaythat

becausethat’snothowthingsaredoneand

she’sthemotherofyourchildren,6children,

howcanyoujustdecidetoliveapartandbreak

thehomeofthesekids?”



Ngcebo:“Sheknewshe’sthemotherofmykids

whenshesaidshe’sleavingmeandthekids

hadtogowithherbecauseshegotmoretime

thanme.ButIam notgonnasithereandbeg

hertostay.Iam donedoingthat.”

Uncleelder:“You’redonedoingit.Didyoueven

try?”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphaendedourrelationship

beforewecouldevengetmarried.Wegot

marriedjustforBanele’ssakenotbecauseshe

wantedto.”

“HHAYBO!”Theelderssurprisedoutloudand

theywereallshockedofthis.

Nkosazana:“It’simpossible,Ngcebo.That

weddingwasgenuine.”

Ngcebo:“AskherifIam lying.”

Nkosazana:“Isthistrue,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”



“JEHOVA!”Auntelderexclaimedandshe

lookedathersisters,theywereshakingtheir

headsintotaldisbelief.

AuntNomkhosi:“What’swrong,MaZondi?”she

askedpolitely.

Nandipha:“Ijustfeltlikethere-”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingthatyoushould

explainherebecauseyoutoldmethatyou’re

tiredbutIbeggedyoutostayandyourefused.

ButIam surprisedtowhyyou’rebackhere

lookingaftergardensandharvestingbecause

you’vemadeitclearthatyou’retiredofmeand

myfamily.Butnow,you’rebusywithgardens

here.Idon’twanttoeverseeyouhereagain

becausethere’sabsolutelynoreasonthatyou

shouldbehere.There’snothingshe’llexplain.I

havebeggedhersinceMayuntilJulythat’sa

verylongtime.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo!”



Dalingcebo:“He’sinsanelo,tsk!”

Uncleelder:“Letyourwifespeaksothatwecan

hearfrom herside-”

Ngcebo:“No,mkhulu.WhatIam tellingyouis

whatshe’lltellyou.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,letherspeakthen.What’s

wrongifshespeaks?”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingwrongbutthere’s

nothingshe’llsayherebecauseIdidn’twant

thismeetingandnow,Ihavetoldyouwhat’s

goingoneventhoughIdidn’twanttotellyou.I

wouldappreciateitifwecanprayanddepart.”

Hesaidclearly,hedidn’twantanyonethatwas

goingtobegNandiphabecausehe’ddonethat

enoughandshehadaweakexcusetoleave

him…

Uncleelder:“Hhayi,it’sclearthatsisukele

inyokaemgodinikwindodanayethuleegane

enwabu.It’sbetterweleave.”(Ngceboisangry)



Thembelihle:“Wewilljustleavethingslikethis?

Whataboutmygrandchildrenthen?Areyoutwo

evenconsideringthem?”

Ngcebo:“They’veacceptedthesituation.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!SingMaMthimkhuluandwewill

pray.WewillhavetocallMaZondi’smothers

andwewillmeetagain.”

Ngcebo:“No,baba,there’snoneedforthat.

Let’sprayanddepart.”Hesaidclearlyfurther

surprisingtheelders…Happinessstarteda

worshipsong,theyprayedtogetherandwhen

theyweredone,theygotupandleftthe

premiseswithwonderandastonishmentof

whathadhappenedinthemeeting…

“CanyoupleaseborrowmeyourcarbecauseI

can’tleaveusingthevianoasyou’vesaidthat

thechildrenwillstaybehindfortherestofthe

weekend?”NandipharequestedtoNgcebowho

wasseatedonthediningtablewiththechildren



theywerehavingmeateatingononedishfrom

Thembelihle’spalace.NgcebohadMnqobiwho

wasalreadyawakewhenthemeetingended…

Ngcebo:“Areyougoingtodrivenow?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,youcantakeitbutIthinkthat

youshouldleavewithMnqobibecausehe’llgive

metroublewhenyou’renothere.Hedoesn’t

seem towantanyoneandso,it’sbetterthatyou

leavewithhim now.”hesaidanddidn’teven

askherwhywassheleavingnowbecause

she’dsaidthatshewasgoingtoleaveearlyin

themorning!Hestoodupwiththebabyandhe

gavethebabyovertoher...Andhesatbackon

hisseat…

Nandipha:“Mygirls,yourbrotherandIare

leavingnow.Iwillseeyouwhenyoucomeback

withyourfather.Mamahastoworktomorrow

that’swhywe’releavingthislate.”



Ntokomalo:“Hawu!Ngifunaukuhambanami!”(I

wanttogotoo)shesulkedlookingatherfather

shortly,hewaslookingather.Ntokomalo

quicklyremovedhereyesfrom herfatherand

lookedathermother.

Similo:“Don’tgo,Ntoko!Wewilleatmoremeat

tomorrowandmamaisgoingtowork.You’ll

stayaloneinthehouseandwewillbeplayinga

lothere.”

Others:“EHE!”

Ntokomalo:“Iwanttogo!”Sheinsistedandshe

criedinstantly…

Nandipha:“Ntokomalo,you’retoooldforsuch

behaviour.Don’tcry-”

Ngcebo:“Justgowithherbecausethat’swhat

shewants.”HealloweditandNtokomalodidn’t

evenwaittobeliftedoffthechairbutshegot

offthechaironherownandmarcheduptoher

mother.



Nandipha:“Whydoyouwanttoleaveyour

sisters?”sheaskedandbrushedherheadas

shewashidingitonherthighs.

Nongcebo:“UYAPHAPHA!MAMA!

UYAPHAPHA!”Shescreamedstandingonthe

chaircarefully,shewasfacinghermother.

Nandipha:“Nongcebo!You’llfall,sitdown!”she

exclaimedholdingNtokomalo’shandandshe

marchedclosertothegirls…Mnqobiwasbusy

suckingonthemeatthatwasonhishands…

Nandiphathenkissedhergirlsonebyone.“Kiss

yourbrotherandsister,phela.Bukhosobuhle!”

shecalledhim outandthebabyraisedhiseyes

quickly…

“Mncwa!Mncwa!”Buhlesaidtoherbrotherand

hermothertriedtosendinghim closertoBuhle

butshepushedherheadback.“WUUH!NO,

MAMA!”

Nandipha:“What’swrongnow?”



Similo:“YUH!INCOLILEUMLOMOLENGANE!

WOZANTOKOSISI!”

Nandiphalaughedandshewipedthebaby’s

mouthwhileNtokomalowaskissinghersisters,

goodbye,andwhenshewasdone,Mnqobi

followed…

“WeNtokomalo,youdidn’tsaygoodbyetome.”

Ngcebomadehisdaughterawareasshewas

followinghermothertotheexit.

Ntokomalo:“Bye,bye,baba.”Shesaidwaving

backandtheyheadedout…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

1YEARAND2MONTHSLATER…

“Babe,Idon’tknowwhatIshouldbuyforhim,

the7thofJanuaryisjustaroundthecornerand

wehaven’tboughtthegift.”Neliswa

commentedastheywerewalkingaroundthe



toyshopwithMntwana,hehadtheir1yearand

fivemonths’babyonhisarms.Theywere

searchingforgifts.

Mntwana:“Weshouldbuytwogifts,theone

thatwillcomefrom usandtheonethatwill

comefrom Ndalwenhle,here.”Helookedathis

sonandhewasn’tevenpayingattentiontohim,

hewaseatingthesweetonhishand…After

Neliswahadgivenbirthtotheirson,Mntwana

didn’tpressureNeliswaaboutthechildrenas

shewasstrugglingwithPostdepression,she

wastooclingyonthebabythatshedidn’teven

wantanyonetohavethebabywithouther

presence.Shewouldwakeupandscream at

whomeverthatwasnearwhenevershewokeup

andherbabywouldn’tbenexttoher.Itwas

frustratingforhermotherbecauseshedidn’t

understandthisbehaviourthatherdaughter

wasshowingandNeliswa’sfatherthoughtit

waspuremadness…Hermotherreachedoutto



Thembelihleforhelpandtheyhelpedher

professionallyanditwasafterthat,that

Mntwanabeganaskingheroutagain.Still,she

didn’twantthem todatemakingageanexcuse

butthatdidn’tstopMntwana,afterthe

Christmas’lunchwhereNeliswa’sfamilywas

invited,Neliswadidn’tgohomewithherfamily

butshesleptatMntwana’shouseandthat’s

wheresheagreedthattheycouldhavea

relationshipbutJUSTarelationship…

Neliswa:“Yes,IthinkthatBukhosiwillloveit.

He’sturningtwoyears,right?”

Mntwana:“Yes,andthatmeanshemustgetgift

that’ssuitableforhisageanditwouldbemuch

betterifourgiftisbiggerandNdalwenhle’sgift

issmall.”

Neliswa:“Alright,wewillbuyarobotforour

son.”Shesaidandshetooktherobot…She

wasn’ttoosurewhensheagreedtodating

Mntwanabutshecouldn’tdenythatshe’dgrew



fonderofhim andshe’dgivenherselftimeto

seethathewasanincredibleman.Shefellin

lovewithhim aftershe’dtoldherselfthatshe

wasn’tgoingtoletagehinderthem…

“Whichisheavy?Isitthebabyorthoseplastic

bags?”MntwanaaskedNeliswaastheywere

headingoutoftheshoppingcentreheadingto

theparkinglot.

Neliswa:“Thatboyisheavyandso,justhold

him daddy.Iam goodhere.”

Ndalwenhle:“Baba!”hecalledhisfather’sname

andheshowedhishandsasmeanstoshow

him thathe’dfinishedthesweet.

Mntwana:“Ngekeutholeomunye.Siyaekhaya

manje.”(Youwon’tgetanotherone,weare

goinghomenow.)heinformedhisson…They

werenotlivingtogether,Mntwanastilllive

insidehisapartmentandNeliswainherhouse,

shelivedwithNdalwenhlefulltimebutthey



weretogethermostofthetimes,eitherinside

Neliswa’shouseoratMntwana’splace…The

firstthreemonthsoftheirrelationship,

MntwanacouldseethatNeliswawastryingto

bosshim intherelationshipandhedidn’thave

toguessmuchbuthesawthatitwasbecause

ofhisage.Whenhefeltthathehashadenough

ofit,headdressedthisbehaviourwithherand

shebecamedefensivebutlateradmittedthat

shewaswrong,Mntwanamadeherunderstand

whattypeofpersonhewasandtheysatdown

andputtheirfearsandnegativityabouttheir

relationshiponthetableandfrom there,they

decided,theirrelationshipwasgoingtowork

onlyiftheytalkabouteverythingandanything…

Andthatwaswhatkeptthem goingandkept

them standingevennow,theywerehappy

togetherandtheywereinlovewitheachother…

Mntwana’sbrothersknewabouttheir

relationshipbuthisparentsdidn’tknowthat

theyweredatingonlyhisfatherknewbut



Mntwanadidn’tknowthatheknewaboutit…

“Benny?”Shecalledhim bythepetnameshe’d

givenhim,shortforBen10.Shelaidon

Mntwana’schestaftershe’dfinished

moisturisingherbody.Theywereinside

Mntwana’sapartment.

Mntwana:“Yes,mummy.”Heplacedhisphone

asideandhepaidattentiontohisgirlfriendthat

hadjoinedhim onthebed…ItwasWednesday

night,4thofJanuary.Theyhadafewdaysback

inCapeTownfrom Decemberholidays.

Neliswa:“Canwegotogethertofashionweek

thisyear?Wecantakeoursonalongwithus

anditwillbefun.”

Mntwana:“Paris?”

Neliswa:“Yes,please!”

“Wewillbudgetbutnow,let’sroundoffthisday

withsomeloving.”Hesaidholdingherfaceand

Neliswagiggled,theysharedthekissthat



channelledtheirbodiesstraighttosatisfaction

oftheirdesires…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE32̀`

“Who’sthatyoukeepcheckingonthatphone,

it’sGail?”NandiphaaskedDanielleandshe

foldedherlips,shelookedatherbefore

laughing.

DaniellelaughedandNandiphalaughedwith

her.“There’snothingfunny,youknowthatand

she’smyeverything.RaiseyourarmsorelseI

willtakewrongmeasurements!”Sheexclaimed

atNandiphawhowasstilllaughing.

Nandipha:“Don’tgetmewrong,Ilikeyour

girlfriendbutwhat’sfunnyishowmuchyou’re

soattachedtoherbutyoualsotellyourselfnot



tobecauseyouknowyouwantamanbutit’s

clearthatyou’rebisexualifyoustillthinkyou

wantaman.AndIthinkyou’rejustscaredof

peopleandyou’rethejudgementthatwillcome

from yourexin-laws.”Sheinformedher

informedherandsheroseherarms,theywere

insideNandipha’shouseinPretoria.Danielle

hadcometoGautengtocheckontheopening

ofherfashionhousethatshe’dlaunchthe

previousyear.Itwasstillsmallcomparedtothe

oneinDurban,she’dbeensleepingin

Nandipha’shouse,shearrivedon2ndof

Januarywithhertwodaughters,Pearland

JewelandwasgoingtoleaveafterMnqobi’s

birthdayparty…Now,shewastaking

measurementsofNandipha’supperbodyas

shewantedtowearashirtwithaskirtthat

she’dboughtbutshecouldn’tfindthisshirtshe

wantedanywhere,Daniellewasgoingtodesign

oneforherinthisshortperiodoftime,itwas

onlytwodayslefttillthebirthdayparty…



Danielle:“No,Nandipha.Iloveherand-”she

pausedandlaughedbecausesheknewthat

Nandiphawasrightaboutwhatshewassaying

toher.

Nandipha:“Yes,girl!”

Danielle:“Okay!You’reright!It’sbetterifIkeep

myrelationshipprivatebecauseIdon’twant

anyjudgementsnotjustfrom them butalso

from myfamily,sistersandbrother.Mymother

knows.”Life,lifehasbeenkindtoher,theday

sheacceptedthathowhermarriageendedwas

neverherfaultwasthedaythatshestarted

afresh.Mnothowassupportivethroughoutthe

pregnancyandeventhoughshedidn’tseethe

reasonforhim tobethereforevery

appointmentbecauseshecouldeasilycallhim

aboutthefeedback,shedidn’twanttoshuthim

outofthepregnancybecausethebabywas

alsohis.She’densuredthattheykeeptheir

relationshipstrictlyaboutthekidseventhough



Mnothodidn’twantthatbuthesuddenlygotit…

ShemetlesbianGailatthebeach,fourmonths

aftergivingbirthandtheystartedoffatthe

wrongfootbutGailhadaninterestonher,and

slowly,afriendshipwasformeduntilitbecame

arelationship,acrazyrelationshipthatmeant

everythingtoDaniellenow…

Nandipha:“It’snotlikeyou’llgotothem andask

ameetingwhereyou’lltellthem,‘Ihavea

girlfriend.IhavediscoveredIlovewomenthe

most.’”Shemimickedhertinyvoiceandthey

laughed.

Danielle:“Idon’tspeaklikethat!Iam done

now.”sheplacedawayeverythingthatshewas

usingandNandiphathrewherbodyonherbed.

“AndIthinkyou’reright,Iwon’tbeashamedof

herandit’snotlikewhenwewalktogether

peoplecanautomaticallyguessthatwe’re

dating.She’salittlegirly.”InDecember,Danielle

gavebirthtoababygirlandshenamedher,



Jewel.Shewasnolongerlivinginhermother’s

housebutshe’dmovedintohergrandmother’s

house,shesharedthehousewithhersister

Hannahandherdaughters,hermotherlived

withherotherbrotherandlittlesister.Junior

hadmovedtoLimpopoandwasworkingthere

asaDoctor…Pearlwastoturn6yearsandher

lastbornJewelwasayearold,theyhada

strongrelationshipwiththeirfamilyandtheir

father…She’dalittlestrugglewithbusiness

especiallywithopeningthesecondbusiness

butshedidn’tgiveup…Shewasstillgoing

strongandshewasstillkicking,makingthings

happenandhernamewaswellknowntothe

loversoffashionandloversofbeautiful

clothes…

Nandipha:“Yes,andnow,thatyou’redone,let’s

goandcookdinner.Iwillmissyouandyour

daughterswhenyou’regone.”Shegotupfrom

thebedandheadedouttothedoor,Danielle



followedherbehind.

Danielle:“Whenareyougettingaman?You

won’tgetbored.”

Nandiphalaughed.“IfIcanstopmasturbatingI

willdefinitelygetaman.”Shecommentedand

theycracked,theystoppedwalkingandjust

laughed.

Danielle:“That’scrazy.Andhowdoyouevendo

itbecauseyousleepwithBukhosionyourbed.”

Shewipedhertearsandtheyproceededtowalk.

Nandipha:“Don’task!AndIam kiddingbythe

waythat’snotthereasonIam notgettinga

man.Ihaven’thadmyeyesfixedonfindingone

andbesides,babe,whocanactuallywantto

dateme?”

Danielle:“Duh!Haveyoutakealookatyourself

onthatmirrorinyourroom?Girl,umuhleand

thismanwho’strainingwithyouknowshis

thing.”



Nandipha:“Ha!Ushokanje!Iwilltrustyour

judgementnowbecauseyouareintogirls!”she

saidloudlyandscreamedasDaniellewas

pinchingher.“What!Iam beingserious.It’s

goodifmyhardworkisshowing.”

Danielle:“It’snotyourhardwork.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Yes!Yebo!It’stheworkGcina

wamiyena!”sheexclaimedandshedanced

‘ivosho’thatforcedDanielletolaugh.“Ishould

callhim andtellhim that,‘umsebenzi

uyabonakalandodaemnyama.’”

Danielle:“IwonderhowdarkisthisGcinaandI

wishtoseehim.”

Nandipha:“IfhewasaroundIwasgoingtosay

let’sgotothegym andyouweregoingtosee

him.Hehashelpedmealotthatmanandfor

free.We’regoodgym partners.Iam closeto

have‘SbahleMpisane’sbodygoals.’”

Danielle:“Yoh!Ilustthatwoman.”She



confessedandclosedhereyesasNandipha

wasjustlookingather.They’vereachedthe

kitchen.Daniellelaughed.“Honestlyspeaking,I

haveacrushonherNandipha.Herbodyisthe

catchandIalwayswatchhervideoson

Instagram.Icandothingstoher.”

Nandipha:“Hhaybo!Isn’tGailthatdoesthings

toyou?”

Danielle:“Weren’tyoudoingthingstoNgcebo?”

Nandipha:“Mcm!We’renottalkingaboutmen

here.”

Danielle:“It’showithappenswithaman,wedo

thingswitheachotherandofcourseweusea

lotofsextoysandit’ssorefreshing.Youshould

tryit.”

Nandipha:“No,babe.Idon’tevendream ofit.I

am stronglyintomeneventhoughIhaven’thad

onesinceNgcebo.”

Danielle:“Iam reallyhopingthatyoufindone



thoughNandipha.It’stimethatyoumoveon

withyourlifetoo.Whenwillthinkofit?”

Nandipha:“Mcm!Iwon’thavetimeforaman…

Okay!Okay!Whatarewegoingtocook?Idon’t

knowhowIshouldtellthesekidsnottoscream

likethisbecausethisoldwrinkledwhitewoman

willcomeandcomplain.”

Danielle:“Ay,letthechildrenbeandthatold

bitchshouldcomplainallshewants.Iam not

gettingworkedup.”

Nandiphashookherheadandopenedthefridge,

shestoppedandsentherhandonthepocketof

herbluejeggingsforherphonethatwasringing.

“Hello?”SheansweredNgcebo’sphonecalland

shesquattedonthedeepfreezerofhertwo

doorfridge,searchingforthemeatthatshe

wasgoingtocook,itwasonthebottom shelf.

Ngcebo:“Howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam goodandyou?”



Ngcebo:“Iam fine.Ihavebeenbusyandas

Bukhosi’sbirthdayiscomingupIhaven’tasked

wheredoyouneedhelpwiththepartythathe

askedfor.”

Nandipha:“Igoteverythingundercontrolfor

now.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,wherearethey?”

Nandipha:“They’replayingoutside.Pearand

Jewelarestillherethey’llleaveafterthe

birthdayparty.”Sherepliedandshegotback

withlambchopsandmixedvegetables.She

roseupfrom thefloor.

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillcallthem later.”

Nandipha:“Alright.”Sheremovedthephone

from herearandsheplaceditaside.“Thisis

whatwewillcookthenbecauseyou’reclueless.

Mamasaidshe’scomingovertonightandIwill

countherinhere.”

Danielle:“Okay,Iwillcookthepap,let’smakeit



fast.IwillcookwithmywinethoughsinceIam

theonlyonewhodrinkshere.”Shesaidand

marchedtothefridgewhereshe’dleftthe

bottleofwine.

Nandipha:“Givemetheboxofjuicethen.”

“Okay,Iwill.”Shepromisedandtooktheboxof

juicesherequested…Theythenproceededwith

theirconversationwhilecookingandalltheir

childrenwerebusyplayingoutside…

Nandipha?She’dfoundherspotinthe

publishing/mediahousewhereshewas

workingbutshefeltthatherbosswastreating

herunfairlyandshewasmostly,alwaysagainst

herpointsandsuggestions.Nandiphadidn’t

knowwhatwasherproblem withherbutshe

wascertainthatshehadaproblem.She’d

thoughtoffindinganotherjobbuttherewereno

spacesavailable.Andshedidn’teventhinkof

findingaspotintelevisionbecauseshewas

goingtobeconsumedbythatworkandherson



wasstillverymuchattentionseeking.Thiswork

unfairnessthatothercolleaguescouldevensee

madeNandiphaplansomethingontheside,it’d

beenmonthssinceshewastryingtogeta

publishingcompanyofherown,whereshewas

goingtohirepeople.She’dnamedthecompany

ideaafterhermotherandshewasstillwaiting

thisyear,waitingthathercompanywasgoing

tobeapprovedanditwasgoingtowork…

Dalingcebowastheonewhobotheredhimself

andhemadeithismissiontofindNandipha’s

houseasshe’dchangedhercellphonenumber.

Herockedupinherhouseonenight,amonth

afterthemeetingwiththefamily.Heasked

whatwasthereasonthatNandiphawasleaving

Ngcebo,Nandiphalookedwithinherselfand

shepouredherheartouttohim,shebegan

from thebeginningtoldhim everythingthatshe

haddecidedshewantedtotellthefamilythat

nighttheycametothecompoundbutNgcebo

blockedherfrom speaking.Thatnightshewas



settogiveoutherheartsothatshecouldhave

aclearheart.Butshedidn’tgetthat.Then

Dalingcebogaveittoherbycomingtothe

houseandtalkingwithher.Dalingcebosaidhis

sorryasNandiphaleftnothingout,eventhat

slapthatsheoncegotfrom Dalingceboandgot

no‘Sorry,itwasmeantforyou’afterit,she

broughtituptohim andheaskedfor

forgivenessonbehalfofhisfamilyandthat

helpedNandiphareachabetterlevelofhealing

andforgiving…Nandiphathenaskedhim to

keepclosertouchwithNgcebo,yes,she’dseen

thathewasdoinggoodandhe’dmovedonwith

hislifebutthatwaswhatNandipharequested

from Ngcebo’stwinbrotherandhepromised

that…Whatshegot,waspeacethatshewanted,

therewerenofightsaboutherandNgcebo,

therewerenoconsistentphonecalls,sheno

longerhadtobeblamedforanythingandshe

hadnorelationshipatallwiththefamilyofher

children.Whenevertherewassomething



happening,thechildrenleftwiththeirfatherbut

notMnqobi,heneverquitthehabitofcryingfor

hismotherwheneverhewasinKZNand

Ngcebosawitbestheleaveshim eventhough

hisparentshadcomplainedthathewasnot

lettingthechildhavearelationshipwiththem.

Theyneverunderstooditwasbeyondhis

control…Theirseparationhadbeenaquestion

marktothepublic,itwasreportedthatthey

werenolongerseentogetherandtheywerenot

livingtogetherbutthereasonforthatwasnever

knownasNandiphaandNgcebowerenever

foundwithacommentabouttheirseparation.

Mostpeoplesympathisedwithherasitwas

knownthattheirchildrenwerewithher…Andtill

thisday,theyhaven’tgottenadivorce.

NandiphahadbroughtituponMayasshe

countedthattobeayearthatNgcebohad

askedforbuthetoldherhewastoobusyas

he’djustrealisedhis8thalbum andhistime

wasallspentthere.Shelethim beashe



soundedgenuineandshefocusedonherthings

aswellasNgcebowasdoinghisthingstoeven

maketimefordivorce…

“Mama!”Mnqobicriedandrubbedhiseyes,he

liftedhisarmsup.

Faith:“What’swrongnowbecauseyou’rewith

yourgrandmother?”sheaskedhergrandson

thatwascryinglookingsleepy…Theywereall

watchingTVafterdinner…Faithwasn’thappy

withtheseparationofNandiphaandNgcebo

butshehadacceptediteventhoughstill,she

wasn’tseeingherdaughterassomeonewho’d

movedonfrom therelationshipandthereason

forthatwashowmuchshedidn’tliketalking

aboutit.ItwasjustasignbutRandallhad

differentthoughtsfrom hismother…

Similo:“HECAN’TTALKGOGO.DON’TASK

HIM.”

Nongcebo:“You’relying!”



Thando:“GogoMaStholesaidhemuststop

mama’sbreastandhewilltalkbuthetalks,nje!

Right,mama?”shelookedathermotherwho

wastakingthebabyfrom hisgranny.She’d

finishedtakingashower.Daniellewasstill

upstairshavingashowerwithJewelwho

enjoyedbathingwithhermother.

Nandipha:“Hecantalkbutnotlikeyouwere

talkingwhenyouwerehisage.Let’sgoand

sleepmybaby.You’resuchacrybabywhen

you’resleepy.”

Buhle:“Mama,we’restillwaitingfordaddy’s

phonecall.”

Nandipha:“YoucananswerthephoneBuhle,

whenhecallsyou’llanswerthephoneandbring

myphonetomewhenyou’redone.Mommy,

goodnight.”Shebentdownandkissedher

mothergoodnight…“Wewillhaveyourpartyon

Saturday.Areyouhappy?”SheaskedMnqobi

andlaidhim onherbed.Mnqobinoddedhis



headandliftedhislegsup.Nandiphajoinedhim.

Mnqobi:“Mama?Baba?Phone?”

Nandipha:“You’resleepynowandthatmeans

you’lltalktohim tomorrowmorning.Let’ssleep

now!”sheexclaimedandcoveredtheirheads,

shetickledMnqobiashewaskickingthe

blankets.Theyplayedbeforesleeping…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^̂

“Mama,IwanttowearheelsonBukhosi’s

birthday.CanI?”QalokuhleaskedPalesawho

wasseatedonthecouchapplyingtherelaxer

onQalokuhle’shair.ItwasaFridaymorningand

theywereheadingtoJohannesburgon

Dalingcebo’sreturntotownwithPhemeloand

Qhawe.

Palesa:“Ithoughtyousaidyoudon’twant

heels.”

Qalokuhle:“IwasspeakingtoBuhleonthe

phoneandshesaidwemustwearheelsandI



wantthem now.Iwanttopaintmynailstoo.”

sherepliedandliftedherhandsuptoshow

Palesahernails.

Palesasmiled,shewishedthatshecouldgeta

daughter,asisterforQalokuhlebecause

PhemeloandQhawewereinseparableandat

timesQalokuhlefeltleftout,she’dseenthat

shefeltleftout…Qalokuhlehadwarmedtoher

andshewasevencallinghermamanowand

Palesaknewthatwouldn’thavehappened

withoutNontobeko,Palesathoughtshewas

gettingbetterafterthetalkwithNontobekobut

shewasjustlayinglowbecauseshe’dtalkwith

hermother.Shestartedafreshwithgivingher

attitudeandshowedthatshehadn’taccepted

herasherfather’spartner.Palesatriedherbest

togetalongwithheruntilshesawthiswasn’t

working,sheaskedNontobekothattheyshould

sitdown,thetwoofthem andQalokuhleand

Dalingcebobecauseshedidn’twanttomarry



Dalingcebowhilehisdaughterwasn’thappy

withher.Phemelodidn’thaveaproblem with

Dalingcebobuthejustgottooattachedtohim

thanhisfather.Thethreeparentsthensat

downwithQalokuhleandexplainedtoherwhat

wasgoingonandthatPalesawasnotabad

person,shebeganwarminguptoherslowly

anditwasstrengthenedwhenPalesamovedin

withDalingceboafterhe’dpaidilobolo,she

movedinbecauseshe’dmovedtothebankin

town.Now,theyhadagoodrelationshipwith

Qalokuhle.

Palesa:“Wewillbuytheheelsbutyouknowthat

yourmotherdoesn’twantyoupaintingnails

becauseyou’restillagirlandthat’sforwomen.”

Qalokuhle:“No,mama.Iwillhideitfrom her.”

“StandupKuhleandwewon’tdothatbecause

yourmotherwillbeangrywithusnotjustyou

alone.”ShetoldherasQalokuhlewasstanding

up.Palesathenforcedherpregnantbodyto



standupfrom thecouch…Shegotmarriedthe

previousyearinJuneandshewasalreadya

fewweekspregnantbutsheonlytoldher

husbandaftertheweddingthatshewas

pregnant.AndDalingcebowasthehappiest…

Shewaseightmonthspregnant,duethe

followingmonth…Herweddingwasoneofthe

bestdaysofherlifeandshecouldn’tbelieve

thatshewasactuallygettingmarried.The

traditionalweddingsbothTswanaandZulu

werethebesthighlightforher…

Palesa:“Weartheshowercapandstopsulking,

whentheboysgetherewewouldbereadyon

ourclothes.Let’sgoshower,you’llplaityour

hairwhenwegettoJohannesburg.”Shegave

theshowercaptoherasshe’dfinishedwithher

hair.Qalokuhletookthecapandshefollowed

hertothebathroom…Qalokuhlewaslivingwith

them fulltimenow.Shewastheonewhoasked

tomoveinwiththem tohergrandmotherand



shegrantedherpermission…

“WhydoyoulookupsetQalokuhle?”Dalingcebo

askedashewasbusypackingtheirbags.

QalokuhlewasstandingbyPalesa,theywere

lookingatthethreeofthem packthebags.

Theywereallreadyfortheroad,Dalingceboand

Palesawereleavingwithallthechildren,

Mnotho’skidsandMlamuli’skidsfortheparty.

Nhlakaniphowasgoingtojointhem thatside

ashewasstilllivingwithhismother.Theother

childrenweregoingtobedrivenbytheservant

theyweregoingtomeetupatThembelihle’s

palace…

Qalokuhle:“MamasaidIwon’tpaintmynails

becausemymotherdoesn’tlikeitbutbaba,I

wanttopaintmynailsfortheparty.Buhlewill

doittoo.”

Dalingcebo:“Yourmotherwillbethereand

you’lltellherthat.Youtwocancomenow.

You’rejuststandingtherenow,queensof



England.”Hecommentedandthetwoladies

laughed.

Phemelo:“Baba,mamashouldn’tsitwithyou

onthefrontbecauseshedidn’thelpus.What

doyouthink?Theymustsitattheback.”

DalingcebochuckledandQalokuhlewas

laughingwithQhaweasPhemelohadhisears

pulledforsuggestingthat.“No,Phemelo.Your

motherwillsitwherevershewantstosit.”He

saidandPalesatookthefrontsit…Dalingcebo

thenbuckledthechildren…Hetookhisseat

afterthat…

Therewasn’tadaythathadpassedthat

Dalingcebowasn’tgratefulforhislife.Thiswas

thelifethathe’dalwayswishedfor,tohavea

familyofhisownunderoneroofwithhiswife…

Heknewhedidn’tdeservethisaftereverything

thathe’ddonebutlifewasn’tpredictable,this

lifehehadnow,hecouldn’ttradeitfor

anything…HestronglyfeltthatNandiphahad



sacrificedhermarriagenotonlyforherpeace

asshe’dtoldhim butforthepeaceofothers,

specificallyhiswifebecausehismotherhad

droppedallnegativeattitudethatshehadabout

PalesaandshedidthatafterDalingcebohad

toldherthatshewasthereasonNgcebowasn’t

withhiswife.Dalingcebodecidednottotellthe

wholefamilyaboutwhatNandiphatoldhim but

tellhismotherbecausefrom howhesawit,his

motherwasthebiggestcontributortothis

marriagefailing.Hetoldhismotherbecausehe

trustedthatshewouldpersonallyfixitand

realisehowunfairshe’dbeen.Hedidn’twant

hertobeforcedtoit…Andhetoldherclearly

thatshouldPalesaleavehim becauseofher,it

wouldbethelastdaythatshe’llbeseeinghis

faceandhischildren.Itwasafterthenthathe

sawherlooseningupandalltheinterferingand

biasnesswhenitcomestodaughters’in-law

from hismother,itdropped.Shesawher

treatingthem fairlyandequallybutofcourse



shewasclosertoHappinessandthatwasn’ta

crimeasthey’veneverseenitasacrimewhen

shewasclosertoNandipha…So,hepersonally

feltthatNandiphasacrificedforthem by

leavingbecauseittookherleavingand

Dalingcebospeakingtoherthatforced

Thembelihletorealiseherunfairness…

Dalingceboknewthatevenafterhe’dspokento

hismother,hismothernevermadeaneffortto

speaktoNandiphaandsortouttheir

differences,hedecidednottosayanything

aboutthatbecausehe’ddonehispart.His

motherwasanadultandsheknewwhatshe

wasdoing…AllinAll,ithadbeenagreatyear

forhim andhewasgratefulthateven

Qalokuhle’smotherhadmovedonwithherlife

andwhatmadehim evenhappierwasthefact

thattherewasnotensionbetweenherand

Palesasincetheywereconnectedthrough

Qalokuhle…Hedidn’thavemoretoaskbutbe

forevergrateful…Andeventhoughhethoughtit



wasridiculous,helikedvisitingElena’sgrave

butnobodyknewaboutthatfrom thefamily…

“Please,Palesa,talktoNandiphaaboutMnqobi.

Youdon’tknowhowpainfulitisforusthathe

doesn’tcomehereandashedoesn’tcomehere,

there’snorelationshipbetweenusandhim.

Eventhechildrenasthey’regoingtohisparty,

you’llsee,they’llbedrawntothegirlsnothim

becausetheydon’thavearelationshipwithhim.

NandiphahascutalllineswithusandIdon’t

knowifyouknowthatonlyDalingcebointhis

familyknowsheraddress.Ihavetriedtocall

hermotherandshepromisedtospeaktoher

butIdon’tknowifshewill.”Thembelihlesaidto

Palesa,theywerestandingbytheporchof

Thembelihle’shouse.Thembelihlehadjust

givenhertheplasticbagwiththegiftsfor

Mnqobi.AndDalingceboandMnothowere

bucklingthekidsforthetrip…

PalesasighedassheheardwhatThembelihle



wassaying.“Mama,whatdoyouwantto

happen?ImeanImustaskhertocomewith

him hereorshemustbringhim?”Sheasked

becauseshedidn’tknowwhatwasthesolution.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowhonestlybutIwould

likeforthesolutiontocomefrom herbecause

thisisnotright.EvenMaNkosi,she’snolonger

withMnothobutallherchildrencomehereand

wehaveagoodrelationshipwiththem.You

sawthem,theyspentalmostthewhole

DecemberhereandmybabyJewelissofond

ofhergrandmother.”Shesaidwithasmileand

Palesasmiledwithher.

Palesa:“Okay,Iwilltryandtalktoher.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.Iunderstandwhenit

comestoNtokomalo,she’sreservedandenjoys

herownspacebutshecomesherebecauseher

fatheralwaysputshisfootdownwhenshe

wantstostay.TheytellmethatbutforMnqobi,

hecan’tdothatbecausehe’sachild.”



Palesa:“IpromiseIwillspeaktohermama.”

Shepromisedandtheymovedforwardasthe

brothershadfinishedbucklingthekids.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.Andpleasedrivesafe

ontheroad.Hemustn’tspeed,wedon’twant

yougivingbirthontheroad.”Shecommented

andtheylaughed

Palesa:“Hewon’t.Iwillmakesure.Wewillsee

youwhenwecomeback.”shesaidopenedthe

door…Thembelihlemovedtohergrandchildren

tosaygoodbyetothem andtheyseemed

excitedaboutthetrip…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Babe,Idon’tthinkIshouldwearformalfora

child’spartybutIshouldwearsomethingthat’s



casual.Whatareyouwearing?”Babalwaasked

Ngcebostandingbeforehershelfofclothes

insidetheclosetinNgcebo’shouse.Shelooked

backatNgcebowhowasstandingbythemirror

brushinghisstyledlocks,theywerestilla

Mohawkcutbutnowtheywerelongerandstill

blondeontheends.Hewasn’tdresseduphe

wasonhisboxersonly.

Ngcebo:“Iwillwearcasualjustrippedjeans

andawhiteteeshirt.It’snotaformalpartythat

youcanwearseriousclothes.”

Babalwa:“Alright.Iwillmatchyouandputon

mynavyblazerbecausetheweatheriskindof

chillytoday.Ihavethebluerippedjeanshere

nottheothercolourandwouldyouwearthem

too?”sheaskedtakingthejeansout.

Ngcebomovedfrom hispositionandhe

marcheddowntotheshelfofhisjeans.“It’s

alrightbutifIremembercorrectlytheymightbe

dirtyunlessifmymaidwashedmyclothes.”He



repliedopeningthedoor.

Babalwa:“Itoldhertowashthem.”she’dbeen

happywiththismanandshecouldn’tbelieve

how‘thatwoman’couldjustlethim gothat

easily.Babalwawaseverythingdifferentfrom

Nandipha,shewascalm andcollectedbutshe

hadacheekyattitudeespeciallywhenprovoked.

Shewascomingfrom apoorbackgroundinthe

EasternCapebutshe’dworkedextremelyhard

togettowhereshewastoday.Shewasinthe

marketingindustryandwithherhardworkshe’d

freedherfamilyfrom povertyandshewasliving

offonasilverspoonnow.She’dbeeninlove

before,andshe’dhadhershareofheartbreaks

andthisrelationshipshehadwithNgcebonow

wasthelongestrelationshipshe’dhad.Shewas

inlovewithhim andshehadnodoubtthathe

lovedherasequally,hisactionsshowedmore

thanthewordsbutevenifso,shewasstillnot

atrestaboutNgcebonotdivorcinghiswifeover



thistimeperiod.They’vefoughtalotaboutit

andhe’dalwaysmadeexcusesaboutit.She

wasalittle,normallyinsecureabouthowmuch

Ngcebogottheattentionfrom theladiesand

sometimesitdidn’tbotherherbecauseitwas

justpartofhislifeasshe’daccepted.Butshe

wasreallyinsecureabouthiswife.Shewasn’t

reallysurewherehestoodwithherespecially

ashewasn’tdivorcingherandinthebeginning

shefeltshewasareboundbutshelearntto

trustthattheirrelationshipwasgenuine…But

hiswife!Hedidn’tevenwanttotalkabouther

andthatmadeherbelievethattherewere

unresolvedfeelings.She’dtriedtohidethis

insecurityfrom him butsometimesshefailed

whentheyfight…

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandpulledthe

jeansout,heplacedthem on.Hewastakingher

withhim tothepartyandhesawnothingwrong

withthatbecauseNandiphaknewclearlythat



Babalwawaspartofhislife.They’vebeen

togetherforalongtime,ayearandsixmonths,

he’dbeenwithheronly.Hewasproudofhow

muchhe’dgrownthathecouldbesatisfiedwith

justonewomanthatwasn’tNandipha.That

showedgrowthinhiseyesandhewasproud.

HisrelationshipwithBabalwawasgood,they

werehappywitheachother.Histhreebrothers

knewthathewasdatingBabalwaexceptforthe

twoolderones.Dalingceboneverhidhowmuch

hedidn’tlikeherbutMntwanaandBanelehad

noproblem withherandtheirrelationship.

Ngcebohadmadepeacewiththefactthat

Dalingcebocouldn’teventoleratehisgirlfriend

andhedidn’tcareaboutwhateverissuesthat

hehadandDalingceboknewthat.Ngcebo

lovedBabalwa,andhewasn’tapologeticabout

that.

Babalwa:“Iam hopingthatMnqobiwilllovethe

giftsIboughtforhim andhismotherwon’t



throwthem awaysincetheycomefrom me.”

shecommentedandshetuckedinthewhiteV-

neckshirtinsidethehighwaistblueripped

jeans.Shethengrabbedhernavysingle

breastedcoatwithgoldbuttonsonthewrists

andonegoldbuttononthefront,thejackethad

twopackets.

Ngcebo:“Whywouldshethrowthem awayif

theycomefrom you?Andwhywouldyoueven

thinklikethat?”heaskedbristledbywhatshe

wassayingnowbecausehedidn’tseethepoint

ofwhatshewassaying.He’dnoticedthatwhen

itcomestoNandiphashewasinsecureandshe

wasstillbotheredbythefactthattheyweren’t

divorcedwithNandipha.Hewasnevergoingto

tellherthetruththathewasn’tplanningon

divorcingheranytimesoon.He’dbeenaman

forNandiphaanddideverythingtoensureshe

washappybutwhenshe’dhadenoughofhim,

hejusttossedhim asidelikeitwasnothing!



Andallthatsheleftwereexcuses,yes,she’d

beenthroughalotwithhisfamilybutitwasn’t

enoughforhertoleavehim!Butitwasgood!

He’dfoundcomfortinanotherwomanand

Nandiphawaslivingherlifeasifhenever

existed!

Babalwa:“Shecandothat.”

Ngcebo:“Ifyoudon’thaveanythingtosay

keepingquietisnotacrime.”

Babalwa:“Iam nottryingtofightwithyou,

babe.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsayyouwere,”herepliedand

hesatdownonthebench,heworehissneakers.

Hissneakerlinewasdoingwellandhewas

workingonthesecondrangewhilehewasstill

discussingthelittleboys’brandashe’dplanned

whenhelearnedthathewasgoingtohave

sons…Careerwisehewasdoingwellandhe

scoredmoregigsthepreviousyearashis



album waseverythingthathewantedittobe.It

wasmoresoulfulanditwasthegreatest

treasureforhisfansandthey’vebrokethe

recordasitsoldmorethanallotheralbums,it

soldmorecopiesthanallotheralbumsandit

soldmoreondigitalplatforms.Hewasgrateful

andhisplanforthisyearwastodomoregigs,

hewasn’tplanningonwritinganyalbum buthis

recordlabelhadbroughtupthealbum thatwas

leftontheshelvesundoneandhewasbothered

bythatbecausethatmeanthewasgoingto

havetoworkwithNandiphaandhisworrywas

BabalwathanNandiphadisagreeingtoit.He

knewshecouldn’trefusethateasilybecause

she’dsignedacontract…Hefiguredholding

grudgesandkeepingangerinsidehim wasn’t

goingtodohim goodandso,heforgavehis

motherforwhatshe’ddonetohim,heforgave

herforkillinghissonandthatforgiveness

allowedhim toletgooftheangerthathehad

forher.They’verestoredtheirrelationshipandit



washowitwasbefore…Everyoneseemedtobe

atabetterplaceonthefamilyandthey

acceptedthesituationofthetwodaughters’in-

lawthathadleftthefamilyexceptforhisfather

whostillthoughtthatNgcebowascomplete

fooltoletNandiphagojustlikethatandmake

noefforttobringthetwofamiliestotalk

becausetheydidn’twanttodoitwhilehedidn’t

wantthem to…Hewasdoingwellbutwhatwas

botheringhim washissonwhowasn’t

connectingwithhisfamily.Thatwaseatinghim

upeverytimewhenheneededtogowiththem

home…

Babalwa:“Doesgoingtothepartywithme

meansthatIwillhavearelationshipwithyour

childrennow?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tthinkso.”

Babalwa:“Whynot?Whenthechildrenarehere

Ican’tevenshowupandsometimestheyspend

abouttwoweekshere.AndIwouldn’tbeableto



seeyouforthoseweeks.Ithoughtyou’rea

traditionalmanandmyfatherwasatraditional

mantherewasnothingmuchthatwedidwith

him evenathomewedidn’tevensitwithhim

andplaywithhim.Idon’tgetwhatisitthatyou

dowithchildrenforthewholetwoweeks.”

Ngcebo:“Ihateitwhenallyoutalkaboutismy

divorce,mywifeandmychildren!Ifuckinhateit

becauseit’spointlessanditshouldcomefrom

withinmethatnow,youcanmeetmykids.Ican

neverdothatbecauseIam forcedbyyoutodo

itbutyoudon’tgetitevennow!What’stherush?

Iam notevenyourfatherforgoodnesssake,

Babalwa.Iam notthattraditional!”

Babalwa:“Well,thishavebeenalongtimesince

westarteddating!”sheshoutedbackand

squeezedherfeetonhernavystilettos.

Ngcebo:“Well,ithasn’tbeenlongenough.It

didn’ttakeoneyearandsixmonthsfortheir

mothertoconceivethem andmeetthem butit



wasmorethanthatandyou,withjustoneyear

andsixmonthsyouthinkyoushouldmeetthem.

Ayi,uyangidakelwawena!”

Babalwa:“Oh!It’slikethat!Andwhyam Igoing

tothispartywithyou?”

Ngcebo:“Sitdownifyoudon’twanttogo!”he

exclaimedandheleftherfuming…Butshe

wasn’tgoingtolethim goalone,shewasgoing

withhim!

>>>

“Bukhosi’sfriendsfrom thedaycarehasn’t

showup?”Nandiphaaskedthenannyand

Nontobekowhowasinsidethegirls’room with

Qalokuhle,shewasbusydressingherupafter

she’dpaintedthenailsthatshewantedtobe

paintedbecauseBuhlealsohadhernails

painted…

Nanny:“It’slikeMnqobiseriouslyattendsday

carethewayyousayhisfriendsfrom daycare.”



Shecommentedandtheylaughed,thenanny

wasbusyhelpingthegirlsdressupfortheday,

‘blueandwhite’wasthecolourofthedayfor

everychildthatwascomingtothepartyandthe

girlswerewearingbluejeansandwhiteshirts,

Buhlewastheonlyonewhohadherhairplaited

whiletheothershadtheirafrostyled.AndBuhle

wastheonlyonewearingheels.

Nandipha:“Well,hehasfriendseventhoughhe

goestherewhenIfeellikeitandIdothat

becauseIalwayswanttogiveyouabreak.”She

repliedandsheplacedthewhiteribbonson

Ntokomalo’sBarbieponiesasshewanted.

Thenannylaughed.“Okay,toansweryour

question.Hisfriendsarrivedafewminutesago

andthey’rewaitingforhim,theirmotherssaid

they’llfetchthem afterthepartyandifitends

earlier,you’llcallthem.Iwillgiveyouthe

numbersofthem all.”SheinformedNandipha

asshewasdonewiththegirlsandnow,she



wantedtoheadoutandshower.

Nontobeko:“Howmanyarethey?These

friends.”

Nandipha:“Threeofthem.Thankyou,sis,you

cangoandshower.Bukhosiisdressingupwith

hisgrandmotherinmyroom.AndIwillgotoo.”

Shefreedherandthenannylefttheroom.

Nandiphasighedlookingatthechildren.“Where

arethetwosisters?PearlandJewel?”she

asked.

Nontobeko:“They’redressingupwiththeir

motherinourguestroom.”

Nandipha:“Andwhydoyousoundalittle

grumpy?”

Nontobeko:“Leslimaasikafoninamanje!”she

exclaimedwithoutlookingatherandNandipha

laughed,shelookedather.“What’sfunny?”

Nandipha:“Letmegogetdressed!Andyou,

you’llgodownstairswhenQalokuhleisdone



here.Palesaandtheotherchildrenarenothere

yet.”

Nontobeko:“Istheirfathercoming?”

Nandipha:“He’llbecrazyifhe’snotcoming.

Andgirls,don’tplaybecauseyou’llbedirtyand

youwon’tattendthepartyifyou’redirty.”She

repliedandlefttheroom afterthegirlshad

promisedtheyheardher.“Sis,getdressedtoo

whenyou’redoneanddon’tdressuplike

children.”SheteasedandleftNontobeko

swearingather…

“DumahasbeencallingbutIdidn’tanswerthe

phonecall.”FaithsaidtoNandiphawho’djust

enteredthedoor.Mnqobihadlefttheroom for

hisfriendsafterhe’dfinisheddressingup.

Nandipha:“Iwillcallhim back.Where’syour

grandson?”sheaskedtakingherphonethat

wasonthedressingtable.

Faith:“Heleftforhisfriendanddon’tworry,



yourbrotherhasarrivedandhe’lllookafter

them sothattheydon’tgetdirty.”Shesaid

quicklyasshesawherfacialexpressionasshe

wastellingheraboutMnqobi.

Nandipha:“Oh!Letmegogetdressedtoo.Iam

wearingabum short.”Shejokedandshe

laughedashermotherwasswearingather…

Shesqueezedherlowerbodyonthedustypink

highwaiststraightcutskirtthatshowedher

curvesandedgesbeautifully,shetuckedinthe

pinkflorallongsleeveV-neckshirtthatwas

designedasawraparound.Shefixedtheshirt

onherbreastsnottoshowhercleavageasher

legswereshowing…Shethenletherlonglocks

looseaftershe’dputafewsilverbeadsonthem,

sheaddedthepinklipstickonthenaturallook

make-upthatshehadon.Sheturnedtoherlight

pinkstilettoes.Shethenmarchedtothemirror

andshecheckedherselfout,shesnappedafew

pictures.“Mybabyisturningtwoyearstoday.”



Shesmiledandtookawell-deservedpause.

“Butthisbirthdayisforbothofthem.”she

smiledonceagainandshelefttheroom with

Dumaonthephone…

“Pregnantmommyishere!Hello,mysister

friend!”NandiphagreetedPalesawhowasbusy

inthekitcheneatingfingerfoodshe’dtakenfor

herself…Palesawidenedhereyesandplaced

herhandonhermouth.Nandiphalaughedand

shookherhead,theyhuggedeachother.“Oh!

Girl!Youdon’tknowhowmuchImissyou

aroundherebutnow,thatmanstoleyoufrom

me.”Shesaid.

Palesa:“IhavemissedyoutooandLord!You’re

makingmefeelashamedwiththistankofa

stomachthatIhaveandyou,thisfigure!”

Nandipha:“Yeah!Ihaven’teatenrawflourfrom

anyone.”Shesaidandmadeaturnforher,they

laughed.Andtheyhuggedeachotheragain.

“Youlooksobeautiful,bitch.Dalingcebois



treatingyougood,hey?”

Palesa:“Yes,Iam gettingallthevitamins,my

friendbutIfeelheavy.”

Nandipha:“Ihopeyou’regivinghim thehard

timelikeyoudidwithme.”

Palesalaughed.“He’ssoshorttemperedwhen

itcomestotoleratingmymoodsbuthey,we’re

stillkickingitandIam happy.”

Nandipha:“Iam happyifyou’rehappy.”

Palesa:“Andyou!Haveyoubeengoingbackto

Ngceboforhisdick?Youlookstunningthanthe

lasttimeIsawyou.”

Nandiphachuckled.“No,youbitch,thisis

Gcina’swork.”Sherepliedandturnedtothe

fridgeforcoldwater.

Palesa:“WTF!You’redatingnow?”

Nandipha:“No,weworkouttogether.Ihave

alwaysbeenstunningminagha!Ngcebogot



nothingtodowithanyofit.”

Palesa:“Youmisshim,right?”

Nandipha:“Ihaveforgottenyoucanbeboring

sometimes.Yhu!Wewilltalklater,feedthat

littleoneinthere.”shesaidandshelefther

withoutaword.Sheneededtogettothe

children,itwastime…

Nandiphabentdowntopickupthepresentthat

hadfallenandwhensheroseup,herlockswere

allupinherway.Sheflippedthem upasshe

wasgettingup…“Whoa!Watchit!”Nandipha

heardawomanscream andsheturnedholding

herhairthatwasstillonherface.“Youcan’tbe

flippinghairlikethis.Thisistheareawhere

peoplecometodropgiftsforMnqobinottobe

hitbyyourhair.”Sheproceededwithhervoice

soundinghighlyirritated...

Nandiphafrozeforaminuteandshefelther

heartsqueezed,itwassquasheduppainfullyas



shewasseeingherhere.Shewaswithhim!He

waswithher!Onhersons’birthdayparty!“Did

myhairhityou?”Sheaskedsoundingcalm but

shecouldfeelthebigpainfullumponherthroat

andshedidn’ttrustthatshewasgoingtobe

abletotalkthesecondtimewithoutrevealing

howhurtshewas.Howangryshewas!Thetent

wasstillemptywithtwodécormen…

Babalwa:“Ofcourseitdid!WhywouldIscream

ifitdidn’t?”sherepliedandlookedatNgcebo

wasstandingnexttoherlookingchilledand

unbotheredbywhatwashappeninghereand

Babalwawasirritated.

Nandipha:“Sorry.”shesaid,steppedasideand

tookcountedstepsawayfrom them because

shecouldn’tstandbeingthereanymore.

“Won’tyouacceptthesegiftsonMnqobi’s

behalf?”Sheaskedloudlylookingbackat

Nandiphaasshewalkedaway.



Nandipha:“Givethem tohisfather.He’llthank

youaswell.”Sherepliedraisinghervoiceas

shewasawayfrom them.Sherushedout…

Babalwa:“Thatwasreallyunnecessaryand

you’rejuststandingheresayingabsolutely

nothing.Iwasn’tgoingtokeepquietwhileIam

beinghitbyhair.”

Ngcebo:“Yousuddenlydon’tlikeitwhen

NandiphaisdoingitbutwhenIhitwithmine,

yougiggleandmoan.”Hecommentedcoolly

takingtheplasticbagofgiftsfrom herhand

andBabalwalaughedathiscomment.

Babalwa:“Well,youdoitsosexyandwithstyle

whenIam nakedofcourse.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Let’sgolookformy

brothers.Thepartyhasn’tbegan.”He

suggestedandBabalwafollowedhim behind…

“Hey!Nandipha!Ihavebeenlookingforyou

everywhere.We’veputthechildren-”Nontobeko



stoppedtalkingandshewalkedcloserto

Nandiphawhowasholdingthesinkofher

bathroom thatwaslocateddownstairs.

Nontobekohadbeenlookingforherandshe

foundher,bytheclothesandlocksthatwere

hidingherfacesheconcludedthatitwasher!

“Nandipha,what’swrong?”sheaskedcalmlyas

shesawthatNandiphawascryingseriously.

Sheplacedherhandonhershoulderaftershe’d

failedtopullherforahug.

Nontobeko:“Talktome.Whyareyoucrying?”

Nandipha:“Hehasbrought…hisgirlfriendhere…

hehasbroughthisfuckingirlfriendonmykids’

partyandshewassocheeky-”shebrokeoff

andplacedhershakinghandonhermouth,she

wipedhertearswiththeotherbutshecouldn’t

stopthetears…SheheldontighttoNontobeko

asshe’dmanagedtopullherintoherahug.She

cried,shewasdeeplyhurt…

Nontobeko:“Hey!Thisdayisthedayforyour



twosonsandyoushouldn’tbecryinglikethis

butyoushouldbecelebratingtheirbirthdayand

forgetabouteverythingelse.Don’tdothisto

yourself!Ngcebohasmoveonwithhislifeand

whycan’tyoudothesamebecauseyou

wouldn’tbecryinglikethisifyou’veshakenhim

offyourmindandheart.”Sheaskedlookingat

herfaceasshe’dpushedheraway.She

removedthelocksfrom herface.

Nandipha:“Canyougoseeeverythingthrough?

IneedtimeIwillgotomyroom andIwillcome

downonceIam calm.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,butdon’ttakelong!”she

exclaimedandmovedaside…Nandiphaheaded

tothedooraftershe’dtakenherheelsoff.She

thenrusheduptoherbedroom,whenshegot

there,sheclosedthedoorandthrewherbody

onthebed.Sheheldontighttothepillow…

“Hawu!Where’sNandipha?”Daniellewhispered

atNontobekowhowassittingnexttoher.The



programmehadbegunandtheclownMCwas

entertainingthechildren,theirlaughswerethe

loudest.

Nontobeko:“Herbitchhusbanddecidedtorock

upherewithhisgirlfriendandshe’sweeping

nowoverthat.Tsk!”

Danielle:“Tjo!Isawthat.”

Nontobeko:“It’sbeentoolongnowandshe’s

stillhungoverhim thatshecanevencrylike

that.Idon’tknowwhatwashethinkingnje

naye!”

Danielle:“It’ssurelynoteasyforher

Nontobeko.”

Nontobeko:“Hhaysuka!IwishIcanjustsether

upwithamansothatshecanjustgetoverthis!

Sheneedstogetoverit!”

Danielle:“Beingwithsomeoneelseisno

guaranteethatyou’llgetoveryourex.Youcan

datesomeoneelsewhileyou’restillhungover



yourex.AndNandiphahasfilledherheadwith

theideathatnomanwillwantherbecauseshe

gotsomanykidsandshewon’thavetimefor

thatman.”

Nontobekosighedandrecognisedthatshewas

justangry.“Ishouldtellhermothertocallher

downhere.Shecan’tmissherchildren’sparty

justbecauseNgcebohasbroughtavagina

here.”ShesaidandthatforcedDanielletolaugh

herlungsoutbutthatdidn’tcalltheattentionto

herbecauseeveryonewaslaughingatthe

clown…

“Hhaybo!You’rejustsittinghere.Yourchildren’s

partyhasstarted.Areyouactuallyplanningon

missingit?”FaithaskedNandiphawhowas

seatedontheedgeofthebednowwithher

headfacingdown.

Nandipha:“Iam coming,mama.”

Faith:“Iam notleavingthisroom withoutyou.”



sheinsisted,shecouldhearthatshe’dbeen

cryingfrom thesoundofhervoicebutshe

didn’twanttotalkaboutthatnow.Shewanted

hertoleavethisroom forherkids’party…After

she’dwashedherface,Nandiphadidhermake-

uponceagainandsheheadedout…

^̂̂ ^̂̂ ^

“It’squietinherewithoutthechildren.”Mnotho

commentedandsatonhischaironthedinner

table.Happinesshadjustfinisheddishingout

dinnerandshecalledhim tohavedinnerwith

her.

Happiness:“Yes,andIreallymissbutit’sgood

they’llbehavingfun.”

Mnotho:“Yes,andIcan’twaittoshowyouthe

partyIhaveplannedforyou.”hesaid

seductivelyandHappinessgiggled…

Happinesswashappywithhowmuchtheirsex

lifehasimproved,she’dbeenwithamanwho



knewhowtotouchhertogiveheranorgasm

withoutusinghispenisandwithMnothoshe

feltthatitwasjustless.Buttherewasnoway

thatshecouldjusttellhim upfrontbutshelow-

keyintroducedthingsandsuggestedthey

watchsomenastyporntoexplore.Butshedid

thatbywatchingpornwhilesheknewthathe

wasaroundandhewouldbesurprisedbythat,

hewouldwatchwithherandHappinesswould

say‘let’strythis’Sheputtouseeverything

she’dlearntfrom Lonwaboaboutphysical

satisfaction.Andnow,theirsexlifewasbetter

thanbefore…Itwasn’tthatperfectliketheone

sheknewfrom herexbutshewashappywith

it…

Happiness:“Ican’twaitforthatpart.Areyou

sureyouwantustoeat?”

Mnotholaughed.“Sthandwasami,yes,Iwant

ustoeat!Ishouldstrengthenmystaminawith

yourgoodfood.”Heinformedherand



Happinesslaughed…Mnothohadregainedhis

goodimagewiththepublicandeverythingwas

allgoodwithworkbutthingshadbeenbad

afterhe’dlearntthathiswifehadbeenhidingit

from him thatshecouldn’tconceivenowand

shedidn’tknowwhatwastheproblem thatwas

hinderingherfrom havingababy…

HappinessconfidedinThembelihleabouther

inabilitytoconceiveachildforherhusband,she

washeartbrokenandangrybutThembelihle

heldherhand,shegaveherhopeandtoldher

thatshe’dalsobeeninthatsituationbefore.

ThatpartforThembelihletookherbacktothe

day,thedayshehadahearttoheartwithher

motherin-lawandshewantedtobetherefor

HappinesslikeMaCebekhuluhaddoneforher…

Theyfastedandprayed,thenwaitedforthe

resultsbutnothinghappened.Happinessdidn’t

conceiveachild.Mnothokeptaskingherbut

shewouldsayshewasstressed,helearntthe



truthfrom hismotherashecouldseethat

Happinesswasreallystressedbysomething…

Mnothotoldhernottoworry,hetookherto

Langalibaleleandtheydidn’tcomebackwith

answersbuttheyonlycamebackwiththe

dream thatNgcebohadseen,itwassomething

thatshowedupwhenLangalibalelewas

consulting.Andtheywereallconfusedtowhat

diditmean.Happinessrealisedthenthat

Ngcebowasbeinghonestwithher.Shecalled

him toapologisebutshedidn’ttellMnothoand

hermotherin-lawthatshe’dchasedNgceboout

becauseshedidn’tbelievehim…Butwhen

MnothocalledNgcebo,hetoldhim what

happenedandthatcausedafightbetween

HappinessandMnotho.Theytriedconsulting

andappeasingbyslaughteringagoatbutthat

didn’tgiveHappinessachildthatshedesired…

Mnothosawthatthiswasstrainingtheir

marriageandso,hefreedhiswife,madeher

seethattheyhadchildrenandwhentimewas



right,theirancestorswasgoingtoblessthem

withachildbecauseitwasclearthattheyhada

handinthem notgettingachild…Happiness

struggledtoacceptthisshereallywanteda

childthatwasgoingtobebornoutoflovebut

Nkosazanaencouragedhertoacceptitandbe

happywithwhatshehad…

“Letmecarryyoutoourbedroom.”Mnothosaid

tohiswifeandheunexpectedlycarriedheroff

thefloorandHappinesslaughedloudly.“Don’t

laughthisloudbecauseIwantyoulaughingon

mybed.”heteased.

Happinessgiggled.“That’swhereIwilllaugh

myhusband.”ShepromisedandMnotho

stoppedwalkingjusttokissher…Aftershe

acceptedthatshewasn’tgoingtohaveachild

soon,shefocusedonpreparingforherwedding.

DanielleandMnothohadgonetoHomeAffairs

toendtheirmarriage…HappinessandMnotho

thengotmarriedagainundercivillawthe



previousyearinDecember.Theroyalfamily

wasjoyfulwithtwoweddingsthathadtaken

placeinoneyear.Everyonewashappyandthe

couplewashappy…They’vejustgottenback

from theirhoneymoonaweekagoandthe

sparkwasblazing…

They’vehadargumentsandfightsintheir

marriagebutattheendofthedaytheywould

talkthingsthroughandmoveonfrom there…

Happinesswasfocusedonhershopandthe

familybusiness.Mnothowasfocusedonthe

hospital,thebusinessesandthethrone…They

werehappytogetherandthegapandthepain

ofthepasthadbeenclosedandwashedaway…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Ididn’tsaycomein.”NandiphasaidtoNgcebo



whowasalreadyinsideherbedroom.He

knockedonceandopenedthedoorwithout

Nandiphatellinghim thatheshouldcome

inside.Shedidn’tevengetthechancetoask

whowasatthedoor.Shewasn’tdressedup

she’djusttakenoffherclothesaswasreadyto

goforashowerafterthelongday...Shelooked

attheclothesthatshe’dtakenoffandfigured

thatputtingthem backonherbodywouldbe

ridiculous…

Ngcebo:“Sorry.Ididn’tthinkthatyou’rehalf

naked.”Heinformedherandsatdownonher

bed.Helookedatherasshehadhereyeson

herclothes,shewasprobablytakingadecision.

Andwithoutreplyingtowhathe’dsaid,shetook

herclothesandsheplacedthem onherbigless

perkybreaststhatwereshowingperfectly.He

lookedatherassheturnedtothecloset’s

directionwithouthidingherbehind.Herbums

werefirmlystaringathim asshewasheading



tothecloset.“You’releavingyourbrabehind!”

Heshoutedforherhearhim eventhoughshe

wasstillinsidethebedroom…

Nandipha:“Ngizowuthatha!”(Iwilltakeit)She

repliedandopenedthedoorofhercloset.She

closedthedoorbehindherandthrewher

clothesonthewashingbasketandshe

marchedtohergownandsheworeit…Shesaw

thegiftsandthelettersthatRandallhadleft

behindwhenshewaspackingherclothes,she

gavethechocolatestoherchildren,keptthe

othergiftsthatwerenoteatablebutsheburned

theletterswithoutevenreadingoneofthem…

“What’shappening?Ithoughtyou’llbegoneby

nowsincethepartyisover.”Nandiphaasked

Ngcebowhowasstandingbyonthebalcony.

Shemarchedtowardshim ashe’dshownthat

hewasn’tcomingbackinsidethebedroom.

Nandiphastoodnexttohim butnottooclose.

Ngcebo:“Ineededtospeaktoyouthat’swhyI



am here.”

Nandipha:“About?”

Ngcebo:“Happiness,Idon’tknowifyou

rememberthatIdream Ihadofherbeingin

danger,shewasrunningonthegravelroadwith

blood.Doyourememberthat?”helookedather

andshewasn’tlookingathim buttheview.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iremember.”

Ngcebo:“AfterthecaseIstilldreamtofherand

whenItoldheraboutthis,shedisrespectedme

andmygift,shesaidIwaslyingandallthat.

Andnow,shecan’thavechildrenbecauseof

that.ThathaspassedbutIhaverecentlyhad

thisdream onceagainforaboutthreenights

nowbutnotinarow.”

Nandipha:“Oh!So,whyareyoutellingmeall

this?”sheturnedtolookathim becausethis,

thiswaspuzzlingher.Whatwastheneedfor

Ngcebototellherallthisbecauseshewasn’t



partofhim andhisfamilyanymore?

Ngcebo:“Iam cluelessaboutthisand

Langalibaleleseesthesamethingwhenhe’s

consultingbutthere’snoclearanswersandno

clearwarning.Iwasthinkingthatmaybeyou

canhelpmefigureoutwhattodoandwhat

couldbethemeaningofthisdream.Ormaybe

it’snotreallydeath.”

Nandipha:“Ihavenoclue.”

Ngcebo:“What’syourproblem kanti?”he

snappedandlookedather,hegotaclearlook

ofherfaceasNandiphawasfacinghim now.

“What’syourproblem withHappinessbecause

youshownoconcernforher?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Hhaybo!Concern?Whatareyou

talkingabout?IjusttoldIhavenoclueandnow

you’retalkingaboutconcern.”

Ngcebo:“InthehospitalwhenItoldyouabout

thisyoujustsaid‘Oh!’andprovidednosolution,



nothoughtsonthismatterbutthat’snotwhat

you’vedoneforothermatters.AndforMlamuli

andNkosazana’saccidentyouwerejusttoo

quicktogiveoutsolutionsandyouwereeven

shakingforthem.Butno,notforHappiness.

You’rejustcoldasifthisisnotserious.”

“Yazini?Iam notpartofyourfamilyanymore

andit’sbetteryoudon’tinvolvemeinmatters

thatdoesn’tevenconcernme.Callthemeeting

andaskthefamilytocomeupwithsolutions

and-”shewascutoffbyNgcebograbbingher

wristasshewasattempting,shewaswalking

awayfrom him.NandiphalookedatNgcebo’s

handandshelookedathisfacekeepingcalm.

Ngcebo:“Iwastoldtosharethesethingswith

youandsinceyou’veleftmeIhavebeentelling

LangalibalelewiththethingsIcouldn’t

understand.Butnow,we’reseeingthesame

thingwithnosolutioncomingup.WhoshouldI

talktonowbecauseIdon’thaveanotherwife?



Tellme?”

Nandipha:“Iam tellingyouIdon’tknow.Why

don’tyoutalktoherandherhusbandbecauseI

am tellingyouIdon’tknow?”

Ngcebo:“They’rebothnotyou!They’renotmy

wife,dammitandyou’rebeingunreasonable

now.Youmustbethinkingofsomething.My

ancestorswerenevergoingtosayIshould

discusseverythingwithyouifyou’reanempty

headwithnosolutions.Iam herebeggingyou

ke.”

Nandiphachuckledandpulledherwristfrom

him.Shedidn’tleavebutshesatdownonthe

bamboodesignedchair,sheplacedherfeeton

itstable.Shesupportedherforeheadwithher

fist.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorryforbeinghostilebutIcan’t

keepseeingthesamethingforthislongandfail

tofindthesolution.”Hesaidpolitely...Theirco-



parentinghaven'tbeentoodifficultbutthere

wastoomuchtensionbetweenthem andthere

wasstilltensionevenonthisday...They'veall

beenabouttheirkidsandeventheirfightshad

beenaboutthekidsnothingmore...

Nandiphainhaledandexhaled.“Did

Happiness’slovercleanseherhusband’shouse

andappeaseyourancestors?”Sheasked

withoutlookingathim butshewasstillonthe

samepositionwithhereyesclosed.

Ngcebo:“Idon’trememberthat.Butherfamily

didappeaseourancestorsandourfamilydid

thesameforhers.Ithinkthat’showit’sdone.”

Nandipha:“Maybeifherlover’sfamilycan

cleanseherhusband’shouseorappeasethe

ancestorssinceshehadanaffairwhilemarried

totheirson,they’llcooldownandthey’llshow

youclearlywhatisitthat’sfollowingher.Itcan

happenthatit’snotdeathorrealpainbut

they’rejustshowingthatthey’reangrywithher



becauseit’snotMthimkhulu’sfamilythat

cheatedwithherbutthatloverofhers.Maybe

then,you’llgetaclearpicture.Ormaybethe

lover’sancestorsareangrythattheirsonwas

killedjustlikethat.Iam notsureofwhatIam

sayingbutthat’sallthatIam thinking.”

Ngcebosighed,finally!Thiswasmakingmore

sensethaneverythingthathe’dthoughtcould

bethesolution.“YoumightberightandIthink

you’reright,maybeitwasn’tenoughwhatwas

donebyherfamily.”Hesaidandnodded,he

lookedatherdirectionandshewasn’tsaying

anythingfurther.“Thankyou.”

Nandipha:“It’sokay.”

Ngcebo:“Mymanagerheardyou’reworkingon

asongwithIsdimaacapellagroupandwithout

runningthatbymefirsthetookittomy

superiorsandtheyremindedmethatwe’ve

signedacontractaboutthealbum thatwewere

workingontogetherandweshouldfinishit.”



Nandiphaquicklyremovedherforeheadfrom

herfistandshelookedatNgceboasshewasn’t

expectingthisandthegroupandher,havenot

alertedthepublicaboutthis.“Andhowdidyour

managerlearnaboutthisbecausetheyhaven’t

toldthepublicaboutthisandIhaven’teither?”

Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Hedidn’ttellmeaboutit.”

Nandipha:“There’snowayIcansignmyrights

andyoucanfinishthealbum withsomeone

else?Iam reallynotupforit.”

Ngcebo:“That’snotwhatyousignedfor.But

they’llcontactyousoon,Iwasjusttellingyou

whatyoucanexpectthem.”Hesaidandstood

onhisfeetashe’dfinishedwhathadbrought

him toherroom.“Goodnight.”Hesaidandhe

lefttheroom withouthearinghersayitbackto

him…Heopenedthedoorofthebedroom and

heheadedout,heclimbeddownthestairs…



“Baba,you’releavingnow?”Nongceboasked

herfathermeetingupwithherdownthestairs.

Shewasheadinguptosleepleavinghersisters

andotherchildrenwatchingTVmakingnoisein

theloungewithheruncle,Randall.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iam leavingPrincessandwhere

areyouheading?”

Nongcebo:“Iwantmamatoputmetosleep.

Ntokomaloissleeping.”Sherepliedandrubbed

hereyes…Herfatherliftedheroffthefloor.

Ngcebo:“Iwillputyoutosleep.Where’syour

brother?”heaskedandheclimbedthestairsup

tothegirls’room.

Nongcebo:“He’smakingnoisedownstairswith

uncle.”

NgcebochuckledandhelaidNongceboonher

bed.“Okay,sleepnowandIwillleave.Iwill

comenextweekendandtakeyoualongwith

yourbrother.Wewillgotomyhouse.”Hetold



herbutitwasclearthatshewasn’teven

hearinghim asshe’dalreadyclosedhereyes…

Ngcebothenlefttheroom…

“Iam leaving!What’supwiththenoise?”

Ngceboraisedhisvoiceforthechildrentohear

him andhissonwasthefirsttojumpoffhis

uncle’schestashewaslayingonhim,Randall

waslayingonthefloorplayingwithhim.

Mnqobilaughedandhewasrunningfasterto

hisfatherandhissistershadalsostoodup

from thecouches.“Baba!”Mnqobiscreamed

andhisfatherlaughed,buthemanagedtoget

tohim firstandheliftedhim up.

Ngcebo:“Iam leavingnow,boy!Lookatyou,

yourclothesaredirty.Youneedabath.When

areyougoingtosleep?”

Mnqobi:“Mama!Lesholala!”herepliedand

pointeduptoshowhismother’sroom wherehe

sleeps.Helookeddownathissisterswhowere



seekingtheirfather’sattention.Helaughedat

them.

Similo:“Baba!”

Ngcebo:“Iam stilltalkingtothebirthdayboy.”

Buhle:“Hawu!Baba!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,goodnight.Iam leaving.”

Thando:“Whenarewevisitinghome?Wewant

tocome.”Sheaskedpattingherfather’s

shoulderashewasputtingMnqobidown.The

otherssupportedThando’squestionabout

visitinghim.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcometakeyounextweek

Friday.”Hesaidandhewishedallthechildren

intheroom goodnightandRandall,hethenleft

whenMnqobihadheadedbacktoRandall…He

openedthedoorofhiscarandheldthesteering.

HelookedatBabalwa.“Areyousleeping

already?”heasked.



Babalwa:“WouldyouhaveblamedmeifIdid?

Themusickeptmeawake.Whatwereyou

doingintheretotakesolong?”shelookedat

him ashewasdrivingthecaroutofthe

premises…

Ngcebo:“ItoldyouIneededtospeakto

Nandipha.”

Babalwa:“Andthat’sallyou’vebeendoingfor

suchalongtime?”

Ngcebo:“Yes.WhatelsewouldIhavebeen

doing?”heaskedandlookedatherbutshe

didn’tanswerhim,heneverlikeditwhenshe

wasinsecureaboutNandiphabecausehe’d

assuredherhewasoverher…

>>

“Whydon’tyoufilefordivorce?Doyoustillhave

hopethathe’llcomebacktoyou?Nandipha,he

won’tcomeback.”NontobekoaskedNandipha,

theywereinsidethekitchenpackingthedishes,



itwasher,DanielleandNandipha.

Nandipha:“No,Idon’thavehopeforthatbutI

feltlikeIshouldgivehim whathewanted

becauseIam theonewhobrokeusup.I

wantedhim tofindwhateverclosurehewanted

inthisyearwithoutgettingdivorced.ButIhave

contactedaLawyerafterthepartyandIam

scheduledforMondaymorning.”

NontobekosighedandshelookedatDanielle,

Daniellesmiled.“That’sagoodthingandyou

shoulddivorcehim intermsofinfidelity.He’s

stillyourhusbandbuthe’ssleepingwiththat

womanandevenhasthenervetobringherhere,

inyourhouseandyoujustkeptquiet.Youdidn’t

sayanythingtohim,Nandipha,right?”She

guessedcorrectlyandshelookedatNandipha.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tgetachancetospeakto

him.”

Danielle:“That’salie!Themanwentuptoyour



room andhespentmorethanenoughtime

there.Whatwereyoudoing,havingsex?”

Nandipha:“No,butIstilldidn’tgettimetotalk

tohim.”

Nontobeko:“That’sbullshit!Whyareyouthis

softnow?You’velostyourvoicesuddenly

becauseNgcebohasmovedonwithhislifeand

you’rejustallowinghim todowhateverhe

wantsbecauseyoufeelyouowehim something?

Hismotherhastakenenoughfrom youandyou

owethem shit!”

Danielle:“Nontobekoisright.Ialsofeelthat

you’rejustquietandlettinghim getawaywith

everything.Youweresupposedtothrowthat

womanoutofyourhousebecausethisisyour

house!”

Nontobeko:“Anditwouldbebetterifyou

transferthishouseintoyourbrother’sname

thenfilefordivorceandtakewhateveryouwant



from him.Hecheatedonyounottheotherway

around.Idon’tcareifyouwantedseparation

buthe’sstillmarriedtechnically.”

Nandipha:“Iwantnothingfrom him.Iwilljust

divorcehim.Iwantapeacefuldivorcewithno

drama.Justamediatorwithourlawyers

nothingmuch.”

Nontobeko:“Well,maybehewon’twantthatso

youbetterdowhatIhavesaidaboutthehouse.

Justdestroytheolddeedandtransferthe

housetoyourbrotherbecausehemightdo

anythingtospiteyou,whathedidtodayis

evidenttothat.”Shesaidamouthful.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwilldoit.”

Nontobeko:“Andfindamanwhileatthat!”

“Really?”Nandiphalookedatherandrolledeyes,

thetwoladieslaughed.

Nontobeko:“Youlookstunningbutyou’rejust

toouptightyouneedadicktopenetrateyour



soulandyou’llloosenup.”

Nandipha:“Mcm!Awungiyekemina!”(Leaveme

alone)shethrewthedishclothawayandshe

walkedawayleavingthem laughingasshe’d

heardthathersonwascrying…Shemetupwith

Randallonherwaytothelounge,hehad

Mnqobionhisarms.“He’ssleepy.”

Randall:“Yes,Iam leavingnow,sis.Mygirlis

comingoversinceFaithissleepingherethese

daysbutwarnmeifshedecidestocomeback

beforetime.”Herepliedandgavethebabyover

toher.

Nandiphalaughed:“Okay,youknowIgotyour

backandthankyouforcoming.Goodnight.”

Shesaid,Randallleftthem…Nandiphasenther

handonherpocket,sheclimbedthestairsand

answeredthecall.“Lastborn!”

Gcinalaughed.“Howmuchdoyouwantsothat

you’llstopcallingmelikethat?”heaskedona



sleepyvoice,heyawned.

Nandipha:“Agh!You’vebeensleeping?”

Gcina:“Yeah.Howwastheparty?Ididn’tforget

thatIhavetobuythegiftforyourtwofellowbut

youknowthatIwasn’taround.Ijustgotback.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Ididn’texpectyoucaneven

buyagiftforhim andcanyouhearhim,he’s

cryinghere.He’ssleepy.”Shesaidandopened

herbedroom.

Gcinachuckled.“Yes,Icanhearhim.Iwasn’t

goingtostopbuyingagiftforthesonsofmy

gym partnerwehavealifelongrelationshipin

thatgym.AyearandthosemonthsIdon’t

remember.”Hecommented.

Nandipha:“Thankyou,Gcina.Iam surehe’llbe

happy.”

Gcina:“Ithinkyou’resupposedtosaythey

becauseyoucan’tseparatethem.Isawthe

pictureofthecakeyouwrotethem both.”



Nandiphasmiledandlaiddownwithherson.

“Yes,Ican’tandsomepeopledidbuytwogifts

andwrotethem both.Thatgotmeall

emotional.”

Gcina:“It’sunderstandable.I’llseeyouon

Monday,hopefullyyou’llcomeforthegym

becauseIknowyouhaven’tbeencomingasI

wasn’taround.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Well,that’sthetruthand

yes,IwillseeyouonMonday,Lastborn.”She

saidandshelaughedfirstbeforehim.

Gcina:“Sho!”

Nandipharemovedthephonefrom herearand

shesoothedherbaby.“Youwerehappyabout

yourparty,myboy?”Shewipedhisface.

Mnqobi:“Mmm!Mama!”herepliedandcried

holdinghismother’sbreast,Nandiphagaveitto

him andsherubbedhisback…

Nandiphachuckledandshookherhead.She



lookedatPalesaseriously.“So,whatshouldI

dothen?Didshesayanysuggestions?”She

askedher,she’djusttoldherabout

Thembelihle’srequestconcerningMnqobi…

Dalingceboandthekidswerewaitingforher,

she’daskedtospeaktoNandiphabeforethey

leave.

Palesa:“No,butshesaidshewouldlikethat

youcomeupwithsolutionsbecauseit’snot

rightthatMnqobidoesn’thavearelationship

withhisfamily.”

Nandipha:“Idon’thavesuggestions,look,her

sondisrespectedmeenoughbybringingthat

womanhereandIam stilldigestingthat.”

Palesa:“ThisisaboutMnqobi.”

Nandipha:“IsaidIam stilldigestingthat.

Bukhosiwon’ttakedecisionsforhimselfand

maybeifshewantssolutions,shemustspeak

tohisfather.Goodnight,Lisa.Iwillseeyou



tomorrowforourlunchandifyouwon’tbe

talkingaboutthisbutifthisiswhatyou’lltalk

about,thenyoumightaswellnotcome.”She

saidclearlystandingupandPalesastoodup

too.

Palesa:“Iwasjustpassingthemessage,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Alright,letmewalkyouout.”

Palesa:“No,it’sfine.Iknowmywayout.”She

saidandleftthehouse…Nandiphalookedat

herasshewasleaving,shethenturnedand

headeduptosleep.Sheknewthatshewas

headinguptoherroom togetalecturefrom

hermother.Theyweresharingthebedwithher

andshewasn’tleavinganytimesoon.Shetold

herthat…Alothappenedandshewantedto

rest…

^̂̂ ^

“Ihavegotthesepainkillersmama.Youshould



stopoverworkingyourself!You’renot40years

anymore.”Mnotholecturedhismotherandhe

gavethepainkillerstoher…Shecomplained

thatherjointswerepainfulandsheneeded

painkillers.Mnothoboughtthetabletsforher.

Thembelihlewaslayingonthecouchwatching

TVwhileherhusbandwasseatedonhischair.

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’toverworkmyselfIam

justtired.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tneedpainkillersifyou’retired

butyouneedtosleeporyouneedtogetan

energydrink.Yourdaughters’in-lawwillbehere

soonandyou’llhavetogowiththem butIdon’t

seetheneedforyoutogo.”

Mnotho:“Wherearetheygoing?”

Dalisu:“They’regoingtothehospitalin

Richards’bay.Vusuzulu’ssonissickandthey

havetogoseehim.Yourmothershouldremain

athome.”



Mnotho:“No,baba,thatwouldn’tbegood.She

mustgowiththem.Iwilljustdrivetothe

supermarketnowandbuyhersomeenergy

drink.”Hesaidandturnedbackastherewasa

knockonthedoor.Thetwopolicemenwere

standingbythedoorknocking.“Comein!”

Mnothoallowedthem.

Dalisu:“Alright,dothat.”Helookedatthetwo

menandheshowedthem thecouch.Theysat

downcomfortablyandMnothosatonhis

mother’schairbecausehewantedtohearwhat

wasgoingon.“Bantubomthetho.”

Policemen:“Ndabezitha…”theygreetedthem

all…

Dalisu:“Towhatdowe…”

Policeman1:“We’recomingfrom Johannesburg

Ndabezithaandacaseaboutthemurderof

Lonwaboandthenumberofmenthatwere

foundlyingoutsidetheabandonedwarehouse



inJohannesburghasbeenre-openedfor

monthsnowashisfriendbroughtnewevidence

forus.AnditwassaidthatPrinceMnothoand

hiswifewereinvolvedinthisandwe’rehereto

takePrinceMnothoandhiswifeintoour

custody.”Hesaidpolitely,nothowtheyusually

doitbuthewasaZulumanandhewasdoingit

likethisinrespectofDalisuandthekingdom.

Hedidn’twanttobehostileaboutthis…

“HHAYBO!JESU!”Thembelihleexclaimedand

lookedatherhusband,thenhersonwhowas

lookingatthepolicemenpuzzledbythis.

Dalisu’smouthwasfounddryandhecouldn’t

believewhathe’dbeentold.Helookedat

Mnotho.“Mnotho?”Hecalledouthisname.

Policeman2:“Wehavealsolearntthatyourin-

law,theuncleofyourex-wifewasinvolvedin

thiswithyoubuthe’sbeensaidtohaveleftthe

countryayearbackbutwewillfindhim.We

needyouandyourwifeandwewillgo.”



Mnotho:“No,mywifewasn’tthere.”hesaidon

alowcoldtoneasallthebloodonhisbodyhad

lefthim andhewasfeelinghighlynumbbutin

themidstofthatnumbnesshethoughtofhis

childrenandthatHappinesswasn’tsupposed

tobebroughtintothis.

Thembelihle:“Youshouldn’tbesayinganything

untilyouhaveyourlawyer!”sheshoutedand

shecriedinstantlyasthepolicemenstoodup

andaskedMnothotostandup,theytoldhim

theywerenotgoingtocuffhim andtheywere

makingcommentsabouthiswifethatthey

weregoingtocomeforherifMnothowaslying.

“Baba?”Thembelihlecriedseriouslyasherson

wasleaving.

Dalisu:“Don’tcry.”Hesaidnumblyandheldhis

wifetight,allthiswaslikeaslowmotionofthe

movie…Howdidthishappen?Hedidn’teven

readaboutthisonthepapers!Howdidit

happen?



Thembelihle:“Whatam Igoingtosayto

Happiness?”shecriedasallthatherhusband

did,washoldhereventighter…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE35̀`

“Irememberyousaidyou’reinPretoriafora

fewweeks.”GcinaremindedNandiphaholding

herleftsneakeredfootandhepushedherleg

backtoher.Nandiphaclosedhereyesfeeling

hermusclesstretch,shecouldn’tholdit,she

screamedalittleandthatmadeGcinalaugh.

“You’resuchababy!”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tbeenworkingoutthisweek

andthat’syourfault.”shelookedathim as

Gcinawasallowingherlegtorestdownonthe

bluethinleatherspongeofthegym,agym that

wasnearbyherhouseinPretoria.



Gcina:“Butyoutoldmethatyouhavebeen

workingoutinyourhouse.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Ihavebeentellingyouthings

hey.”

Gcinachuckledandrepeatedhisaction.“What

elsedoyouremembertellingme?”Heasked

buthealreadyknewtheanswertothatquestion.

Nandipha:“AndIremembertellingyouthatI

havebeenawayfrom gym becauseIhavebeen

pregnantandthenextday,youcamebackwith

aboxoftissuesayingsorryforthelossofmy

son.Whichwasevidentthatyouranfrom here

anddidsomeresearchonme.”shereminded

him andtheybothlaughed,Nandiphagaveher

handstohim andheacceptedthem withgrace,

pullingherupfrom thesponge…Theywere

aloneinsidethedancestudioofthegym,after

theirtwohours’gym session,theyhadtodo

theirlastroutinetohavetheirmusclesrelaxed

beforetheyhittheroad.



Gcina:“ItoldyouthatIam aweirdo,Iknowyour

husband’smusicbutIdon’tfollowhispersonal

lifebutIwascertainIknewyoufrom

somewhere.Andthatnight,IdecidedthatIhad

todosomeresearchonyou.Actually,Idon’t

knowwhyItookthatlongtodoresearchonyou.

Idoresearchoneveryonethatevendaresto

comeclosertome.”

Nandiphalaughed.Theybothbentdownresting

theirhandsontheirtoesandbetweenthem,

Nandiphagroaned.“It’ssadtobefoundoutlike

thatandIwasn’tgoingtotellyouanythingif

youaskedjustsoyouknow.”Shetoldhim and

theyroseupstretchingtheirarms

Gcinachuckled.“Isupposedit’sgreatthatI

foundyououtlikethatandthatdirectedmeto

yourbooks.AndIam notevensomeonewho

investsevenaminuteonabook.”Hesaid

bendingontheleftsidealongwithher.

Nandiphasmiled.“Areyoutryingtosayyou



readmybooksnow?Hee!Andallthistimeyou

didn’tsaythatyou’llreadanyofthem.No,you

didn’tevenmentioncrapaboutthem.”She

askedandshestoppedtheworkoutjusttolook

athim.

Gcina:“Yes,Iam onthethirdboo.”

Nandipha:“Wow!Thankyou,lastborn.”

Gcinalaughed.“Youjustinsistoncallingme

that,right?”Heaskedandhelookedatheras

Nandiphamarchedtoherphonethatwas

ringing.

Nandipha:“Don’tactlikeyoudon’tlikeit.”She

saidbendingdownforhergym bagandshegot

aholdofherphone.Sheplacedthephoneon

herearafterswipinggreen.“Hello?”

Ngcebo:“Howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fine,whereareyou?There’s



noisethere.It’snotmusicinthehouse,right?

Whereareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam nothome.Doyouneedto

speakwiththegirls?”

Ngcebo:“Areyouinsomeclub,Nandipha?

Whereareyou?Howcanyounotbehomewith

thechildrenatthishour?Mnqobiisstillachild!”

Nandipha:“Iam justinsidethegym Ngcebo.I

am nofanofclubsandyouknowthat.Doyou

wanttotalktothegirls?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,that’swhyIam callingandto

checkifyou’veseenthemoneythatIhave

transferredforthekids.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tseenthemoneyandIwill

getthegirlsonthephonewhenIgettothe

house.Iwillcallyou.”

Ngcebo:“So,youjustleavethem forthegym,

Nandipha?Don’tthegirlshavehomeworkandif

you’reinthegym now.Whendoyouhelpthem?



Schoolshavejustre-openedandtheymustget

attention.”

Nandiphasighed.“Ngcebo,schoolsre-opened

yesterdayandyoucan’tteachmehowtobea

mother.IwillcallyouwhenIgethomeandIwill

checkthebanknotification.”Nandipharemoved

thephonefrom herearandsheturnedtoGcina

whowasstillworkingout.“Canweleavenowor

youstillwanttofinishuptheroutine?”She

askedGcinaplacingherbagonhershoulder.

Gcina:“Sure,let’sgo.Dutycalls?”

Nandiphalookedathim ashetookhisbag.

“Wereyoueavesdroppingonmycall?”She

askedandtheymovedoutofdancingstudio.

Gcina:“ThemusicstoppedsoIheardyou.”

Nandipha:“Nodutiescalled.Ijusthavetoget

home.”

TheygottoGcina’scar,healwaysdropped

Nandiphabyherhouseaftertheirgym session.



Theysteppedinsidethecar.“Whenarewe

goingoutfordinner?Iwouldlovetodinewith

younotcoveredinsweat.”Hestoleashort

glanceatherashedrovehiscaroutofthegym

parkinglot.AndNandiphawaslookingathim

withastillsurprisedlook,thiswasentirely

unexpected.

Nandipha:“No,you’renotseriousaboutthat,

right?”

Gcina:“Yes,Iam serious.There’snomanin

yourlifeandthere’snowomaninmylifeandI

am nottalkingaboutarelationshipbutdinner.”

Nandiphalaughed.“AndwhotoldyouIdon’t

haveaman?”Sheasked.

Gcina:“It’snosecretyouandyourhusband

havesplitandIknowwhatthatmeans.Andyou

don’tevenlivetogetheranymore.Itwouldn’tbe

acrimeifItakeyouout.”Hegazedatherwitha

Colgatesmile.



Nandipha:“Iam notdivorcedyet.”Shesaid

abruptlyandlookedatherphone,shedidn’t

wanttogiveoutacrowdofwords.She’dnever

thoughtshewouldhaveamanaskingherout.

Yes,notthewholeworldknewherandher

husbandbutshehadchildrenandatthe

mentionofthenumberofchildrenshehad,

normally,anymanwouldrunforthehills.What

washisinterestinaskingherout?Wasshe

evenreadytohavesomedinnerwithothermen?

Butithasbeenayearandmonths,whatwould

bewrong?

Gcina:“Asplitismorelikeadivorce.”

Nandipha:“Ifyoudon’twantustobegym

partnersanymorejustkeepaskingmeout,

Gcina,uyangizwa?”shelookedathim witha

deadseriousface.

Gcina:“Yes,wewillstopbeinggym partners

andbelovers.”Hesaidlovinglyandhelooked

atherwithateasingsmile.



Nandipha:“Mcm!Itseemslikeyou’redriving

slowtonight.”

Gcina:“Ienjoyanyconversationwithyou.”

Nandipha:“Youwereamanoffewwordswhen

wefirstmetinthatgym andIlikedthatabout

youbutnow,Ican’tsaymuch.Youtalkmuch.”

Gcina:“Ilearntfrom thebest.Andyou’relying,

youdidn’tlikeit.”

Nandipha:“Whatawow!”sheexclaimedand

relaxedherbodyastheywereapproachingher

housemeaningshewasgoingtobefreefrom

suchawkwardness.Shedidn’tunderstandwhy

hehadtoruinthingsforthem byaskingherout.

Shewasnochild,dinnerpossiblymeanthaving

arelationshipwhenitgoeswellorjusthaving

sexwitheachother,possibly.Andnotevenone

ofthosethingswereonherplans.Ngcebowas

stillamanforherandhe’lleverbeamanfor

her.Whowouldpossiblytolerateherbesidehim?



Whowouldunderstandherandkeepupwith

everythingthatshewas?Butwhywasshestill

admittingsuchthingstoherselfbecause

Ngcebohadmovedonwithhislifeandhewas

enjoyinglife.Butthen,again…

Gcina:“Youknow,ifyoukeepholdingontothe

pastyouwon’t-”

Nandipha:“ThankyoufortheliftGcina.IthinkI

willjoghometomorrow.”Shesaidtryingthe

doorthathe’dlockedit.Sheturnedtolookat

hisdarkovalshapedfacewithagreyandblack

beardsetonthatface,hisclearbrowneyes

withabaldhead.Hewasn’tthattallwhenshe

comparedhim toherhusbandbuthewastall

enoughbecauseNandiphawasshort.

Gcina:“Don’tbelikethat,Nandipha.It’sjust

dinnernotaproposal.”

Nandipha:“No.”

Gcina:“Okay,Iwillacceptthatfornow.Havea



goodnightwiththekids.”

Nandipha:“Youtoohaveagoodnightwithyour

house.”ShesaidandGcina,heunlockedthe

doorandNandiphagotoffthecarwithhergym

bag.

“Isyourbrothersleeping?Whyain’tsleeping

becauseyouhavetogotoschooltomorrow?”

Nandiphaaskedherdaughterswhowere

seatedontheloungewatchingTVwiththe

nanny,theyweredoinggrade2now.“Doyou

reallyhavetowatchScandalwiththekids?”She

askedlookingattheTVwhilewaitingfor

responsefrom herdaughterswhobythelook

ofthings,theyweresleepy.

Nanny:“It’sjustaharmlesssoap.”

Nandipha:“Really?Youcallthatharmless.

Please,changethechannel.”Sheinsisted

lookingatherandthenannywasforcedto

changethechannel.“Iam talkingtoyougirls.



Whyareyouquiet?”sheasked.

Buhle:“Mama,let’sgoandsleepnow.”

Others:“Yes.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’ttakenmybath.Ican’tput

youtobednow.”

Thando:“Wewillsleeponyourbedmama.”

Nandipha:“Getup.Ialwaystellyounottoplay

untilyourjointshurtatschoolbutbythelookof

things,youdon’tlisten.”Shepreachedpushing

them forward,theywalkedslowlyreflecting

howtiredtheywere.

Similo:“Daddysaidweshouldplaywithother

children.”

Nongcebo:“Yes,canwetalktohim?Fridayis

comingandwewillgo.”

Nandipha:“Iwillcallhim nowandyoudidn’t

answermeaboutyourbrother.”

Ntokomalo:“He’ssleepingmama.”



“Okay,IwillputyouonmybedandIwilltake

myshower.You’llspeaktoyourfatherand

please,don’tmakenoisebecauseyourbrother

issleepingoverthereandwhenhewakesup,

hellwillbreakloose.”Sheadvisedthegirls

puttingthem onherbedandMnqobiwasinside

hiscotinsidethebedroom.Hedidn’thavea

nursey.

Girls:“YEBO!”

“Herearethegirlsbutthey’resleepythatmeans

you’llbetalkingaloneprettysoon.Iam goingto

shower.”NandiphatoldNgceboonthephone

lookingatherdaughterswhowereheavily

sleepy.

Ngcebo:“Alright,Mnqobiisasleepnow?”

Nandipha:“Yes,heis…Here’syourfather.”She

putthephoneonlouderspeakerandshegaveit

toBuhle.Shethenleftthem talktotheirfather…

Nandiphatookhertimeinsidetheshower



thinkingaboutGcina.Hewasjustaman,that

shemetatthegym andsheaskedhim toshow

heraroundasshecouldn’taffordtohavea

trainerandGcinaseemedtobeamanwho

knewwhathewasdoinginthere.Hewas

trainingalonewhilemostofthem weretraining

inpairseventheladies.Hewasn’tamanof

manywordsinthebeginningbutnow,hespoke

alotmorejustlikeNandiphahadtoldhim she

nevergoingtotoleratehismutebehaviour.A36

-year-oldsoftwareengineer...

Shesighedandcrossedherlegsonherbed

aftershe’dtransportedhergirlsintheirroom.

Shedidn’ttakeMnqobifrom hiscot,shelethim

be…Shereadatextfrom Ngceboandshe

respondedtellinghim she’dseenthemoney

notification.Whenshewasdone,shedrewa

longbreathandplacedthephoneonherear

andplacedherhandonherforehead.

Gcina:“Thisisasurprise.”



Nandipha:“IwantedtotellyouIwon’tbe

comingintomorrow.”

Gcina:“Isthatwhatyouwantedtotellmefor

real?”

Nandipha:“Yes,wereyouexpectingsomething

else?”

Gcina:“You’venevercallmeatnighttosaythat.

YouknowwhenyoucallbutIcanmake

reservationsforus.”

Nandipha:“Reservations?”

Gcina:“Yes,fordinner?Ordinneratmyplace

becauseyou’renotdivorcedyetandmaybe

showingupinpublicwon’tbegoodforyour

reputation.”

Nandipha:“Aslongasitwillendthereand

there’llbenodatestofollow.”

Hechuckled.“Iwon’tmakesuchapromise

becauseIdon’twantittoendthere.Iwouldn’t



mindifwestopbeinggym partnersjusttobe

lovers.”

Nandipha:“Yeah!Right!Youjustwanttotest

ridemybodyneh?You’veputinalotofeffortin

helpingmeshapeupandnow,youwanttotest

ride?”

Gcinalaughedseriously.“IfIwantedthatI

wouldhavelongmadethatmove.We’ve

workedhardtogetherbutIdon’twanttotest

drive.Iwantyou.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,right!Idon’twantdramainmy

lifethatdinneriscancelled-”

Gcina:“Wait,wait,Nandipha,don’tbelikethat.I

am reallylookingforwardtoit.AndIthinkyou

alsodeserveagoodtime.”

Nandipha:“Doyouhaveparents?”

Gcina:“What?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tmeantooffendyoubutdo



youhaveparents?Ihaveamotherasyouknow

that.Whataboutyou?Howbigisyourfamily?”

sheaskedandtherewastotalsilencefrom

Gcina.Nandiphaplacedherhandonherchest.

“DidIaskthewrongquestion?Orit’ssensitive?”

sheasked.

Gcina:“Itcaughtmeoffguardandit’smaking

mewonderifwillitmakemequalifyfor

somethingifIanswerthequestion.”

Nandipha:“No,butit’simportantthatIknow

andknowtheirsurnames.”

Gcina:“Idon’thaveparentsnorsiblings.Ihave

myunclewhoraisedmeafterthedeathofmy

parents.Idon’tevenknowthem wellIwas

young.”

Nandipha:“HowareyounamedGcinathen?”

Gcina:“Iam thelastbornofthetwodead

children.”

Nandipha:“Iam sorryaboutyourparentsand



siblings.”

Gcina:“It’sokay,Iwillseeyouwhenyoucome

togym then.”

Nandipha:“Tomorrow.”

Gcinachuckled.“Goodnightthen,MissZuluI

suppose.”

Nandiphalaughedunjust.“Goodnight.”

Gcina:“Ihopetomorrowwewilltalkaboutthe

dinnerreservations.”

Nandipha:“Ihopeso.”Shesaidacceptingthe

invitationandsheimmediatelyremovedthe

phonefrom herearwithoutwaitingtohearhis

response.Shelookedatherphoneandshe

smiled.“Gcina?”shecalledhisname,she

laughedandshookherheadbeforelayingdown

onherbedwithouttakingMnqobi.Sheslept

withadecisionthatsheneededtoensureher

divorcehappens.Andshetookhertime

decidingaboutthisalbum thatwaslefthanging.



Nandipha:“Whydidn’tyougivemeenoughtime

Godbeforemessingupmylife?Iwassupposed

tofinishthisalbum firstandnow,Iwillbe

forcedtoworkwiththeboyfriendofthatcheeky

woman!”Nandiphaspokealoneandsheturned,

sheburiedherfaceonthepillow.Shescreamed!

“Yes!Icanpaythem andtellthem Iam not

singingwithhim!That’sifthey’llallowme!”

“SisNandipha?”Nandiphaansweredher

mother’sphone.

Faith:“Child,youdidn’ttellmehowitwentwith

theLawyeryesterday?”

Nandipha:“Perfect,mama!ButIwillhaveto

waitbeforeservinghim becauseImustsortout

thehouseissue.Idon’twantsurprisesfrom

him.”

Faith:“That’sperfectandit’sthebigstepthat

you’retaking.”

Nandipha:“It’sgoodformeandIwillcometo



thehousewhenIam freeIhaveaverybig

surpriseforyou.Butpromiseyouwon’tfaint.”

Faithlaughed.“What’sthatsurprise?”She

asked.

Nandipha:“You’llseewhenIgettothehouse.”

Faith:“Okay,mychild.Iloveyou.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo,mama.”Shesaid

backandremovedthephonefrom herearafter

they’vewishedeachothergoodbye…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Don’tcrylikethisHappinessbecausewewill

doeverythingwecantoensurethathecomes

outofjail.”NkosazanacomfortedHappiness

whowaswailingnowaftershe’dbeentold

aboutherhusbandthathavebeenarrested.

Nkosazanawasseatednexttoheronthecouch

andThembelihlewasonherseatcryingas

Happinesswascryingforherhusband…Life

wasunfaironthischild!Thembelihleconcluded,



thischildhadstruggledtofindpurehappiness

andthishappinessthatshe’dfoundwithher

husbanditwasbeingtakenawayfrom her.Why

wouldGodbesounfairtoher?Whywouldthe

ancestorspunishherlikethisifitwasthem

theywerepunishingherfordisrespectingthem

whenNgcebotriedtowarnher?They’ve

blockedherwomb,wasn’tthatenough?Wasn’t

thatenoughaftershe’dtriedtoappeasethem

butstill,nothinghappened?Whatwerethey

expectingfrom her?Thatshewasgoingtobe

perfectanddoeverythingright?Whointhese

daughters’in-lawandtheonesthathaveleft,

havesufferedlikeHappiness?Noneofthem

havesufferedlikeherbutshewasstillwith

theirson,lovinghim andtakingcareofthe

childrenandthewholefamily.Shewasagood,

obedientwife,whattheancestorswantedina

wifebuttheywerenotprotectingherfrom pain.

WhathavetheydonetopunishNgcebo’swife

forabortingtheirgrandchild?Theydidnothing!



Buttheyrewardedherwithayardthatnoteven

thewivesofDalisu’sfatherlivedin.They

rewardedherwithmorechildren,shehadmore

childrenthanallofthem combinedinthefamily

andevenontopofthatshechosetoleave

Ngcebobecauseallshewantedwasthefamily

tobowdowntoher.Butthisgirl,Happiness,

she’sbeeneverythingforthisfamilyandyet,

shekeptsuffering!Thembelihlescreamed

withinherselfasshefeltanger!Theancestors

werenotevenfairontheirsonwho’dbeen

everythingtothecommunityandeverythingto

thefamily!She’dlostNdabezinhle,shecouldn’t

affordlosinganotherson!No!

Happiness:“Whyme?”shelookedat

NkosazanaandthenThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Let’sgoconsult.Ihavehad

enoughofthis!”sheexclaimedandstoodon

herfeet,herhusbandwasnothomewith

Dalingcebo.They’veleftforDurbanbecauseof



Mnotho…Thembelihlecalledoutthemaidsand

shetoldthem thattheyneededtolookafterthe

children…

“Theancestorshavenohandinthisdarkcloud

thathasfallenoverMnotho’shouse.It’snot

theirwillandpunishment.Noteverythingthat

happensinyourlivesistheworkofthe

ancestorsbutotherthingsarejusttheproduct

ofactionsanddecisions.AndIknowthatwe’ve

allsufferedtheconsequencesofouractions

onewayortheother,thisisthatnotthe

ancestors.”Langalibaleleadvisedthethree

ladiesthatwerebeforehim,he’dconsultedand

sawthiswasn’ttheangeroftheancestorsbut

itwasonlytheconsequencesofMnothoand

Happiness’sactionsanddecisionsthey’ve

takenwhentheywerepressedonthecornerof

theirmarriage,onthecorneroftheirbitter

arrangedmarriagebeforeitbecameroses…It

wasthat!Langalibalelestamped!



Nkosazana:“Can’ttheancestorshelpus?”

Langalibalele:“Haven’tyouspokenwithPrince

Ngcebo?”HelookedatLihle.

Thembelihle:“Ihavespokentohim andhesaid

he’llcomethisweekend.”

Langalibalele:“Itseemsyourfamilyappeasing

theancestorsMaMthimkhuluwasn’tenough.

Thehouseofyourhusbandmustbecleansed

asyou’vecheatedwithamanwhilemarriedto

him.”

Happiness:“ButIdidthat.”

Langalibalele:“Yourfamilyappeasedthe

ancestors.Idon’tknowhowmyfatherdidn’t

adviseyouwellonthatone.Butthat’sbecause

maybehistimehadpassed.Idon’tknowbut

thisisthesolutionthatmakessense.”

Thembelihle:“Thisdoesnotcomefrom the

ancestorseven?”



Langalibalele:“No,butitcomesfrom Ngcebo’s

wifeasthey’vediscussedthismattertogether.I

consultedafterhetoldmethissolutionbutall

that’scomingisthatdream princeNgcebosaw

andweshoulddothis.”

Happiness:“Willthatbringmyhusbandback?I

shouldgototheEasternCapenowandbeg,

thenifdoesn’tworkIwillleavethem laughingat

me.”

Langalibalele:“Thisisnotconnectedwithyour

husbandbeingarrestedandwhetheryoudo

thisornot,it’syourchoicebutancestors

shouldn’tbeaccusedforeverywrong.You

shouldalltakeresponsibilityforyouractions

andMaMthimkhulurecognisehowmanylies

you’vetoldaroundyouinordertogethere.”He

saidandhegroanedloudlyrespondingtothe

spirits…

Happiness:“Ihavenothingshiddeninmy

closetnow.”



Nkosazana:“That’snotwhathe’ssayingbut

he’stalkingofthepast.”Shewhisperedintoher

earasLangalibalelewasn’ttalkingbutgroaning.

Thembelihle:“Can’tyouhelpmyson?There

mustbesomethingyoucando.”

Langalibaleledidn’tanswerherbuthekept

shakinghisheadandhisshouldersconvulsed

andhekeptgroaning,hethenwithouttalking

showedthem thedoor,heshowedthem they

neededtoleavehim…Theylistenedandlefthim

andthatgaveLangalibalelehistimealoneto

listentothespirits…

“Unjani,MaNkosi?”HappinessaskedDanielle

onthephone.

Danielle:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iam fine.Haveyouheardthat

Mnothohasbeenarrested?”

Danielle:“Yes,Ihave.”



Happiness:“Hawu!”

Danielle:“What?”

Happiness:“Youdon’tevensoundbotheredand

youdidn’tevencalljusttohearwhatwill

happenandwhat’shappeningabouthim.”she

raisedhervoiceasshecouldn’tbelievehow

unbotheredDaniellesounded…

Daniellechuckled.“WhyshouldIbebothered?”

Sheasked.

Happiness:“Hewasfightingforyouinthefirst

placewhenhekilledLonwabowithyouruncle.

Itwasallforyouandnow,you’reunbothered!”

Danielle:“No,thishasallbeenbetweenthetwo

ofyouandIhavebeencaughtinthemiddle.

AndIwasshotforangerthatwasbetweenthe

twoofyou.Andnow,Ihaveremovedmyself

from that.”

Happinesslaughedindisbelief.“Youreallydon’t

knowwhoIam andIwillshowyou,ungrateful



bitch!”Shethreatenedandremovedherphone

from herear…Shelookedatitthinkingshewas

goingtocallagainbutshedidn’t…Happiness

laughedandgotupfrom thebed,shetookthe

penandthepaper,shethenbeganher

sequentialthinkingandwhenshewasdone!

Shehadasolidplan…Daniellewasgoingtopay!

Mnothohadwentouttokilljustforher!And

now,shewasunbothered!Shewasgoingtobe

botheredwhenshewasdonewithherbecause

shewasgoingworkonher!Attheendofthis

show,shewasgoingtobetheonewho’llbe

behindbars!

Happiness:“ButIdon’ttrustMnothowould

supportmewhenIsaylet’sframeDaniellefor

thisbecauseshe’ssoungrateful.WhatcanIdo

tocheckifhe’llagreebecauseIcan’tcheckhim

directly?”Shechewedonherinnerfleshofher

mouthasshewastryingtothink.“HisLawyer!

Yes!”shesupportedandshegrabbedherphone,



shesenttheemailsettinganappointment.

Happiness:“Iwillshowyou!”sherepeatedwith

angerburninginsideher.DANIELLEHAD
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“Babe,youdidn’teatyourfood.”Babalwa

commentedtoNgcebowhowaslaidbackon

hisbedandhewasbusyonhisphone,

Wednesdaynightwhichwasthe11thof

January…Shewascomingfrom downstairsto

switchoffthelightsandcleanupthekitchen

beforegoingtobed…Sherestedherbumson

Ngcebo’swaistandshetookhisphonefrom



hishandsslowly.“Iam talking.”

Ngcebolookedatherandheldherwaist.“What

areyousaying?”Heasked.

Babalwa:“Iam askingwhydidn’tyoueatyour

food?”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Iam nothungryIateonmyway

backfrom thestudioandIshouldrestbecause

Iam leavingtomorrow.”

Babalwa:“Yes,butyoucan’tleavewithout

sayinggoodbyetoyourgirlandwhenyoucome

backIwon’tgetyourattentionbecauseyou’re

travellinghome.”Shemadehim awareandshe

laidherupperbodyonhisupperbody,sheheld

hisfaceandshekissedhim slowly.“Babe,Iam

takingcharge.”ShecomplainedasNgcebowas

fastpacingtheirkiss.

Ngcebo:“Iam theonesayinggoodbyetoyou

nottheotherwayaround,right?”heaskedand

removedthepyjamatopthatshehadonwhile



shewasbusyremovinghispants.“ButIwill

allowyoutoremainhere.”

Babalwa:“That’swhatIwantbecauseyou’llflip

everythingonme.”shesaidseductivelyandshe

teasedhisearswithhertonguewhileNgcebo

wasbusymassagingherbreastsforcingherto

moan…Ngcebodidn’ttalkmuchbuthe

concentratedonwhathewasdoingtoher…

Ngcebo:“GivemespaceIwanttolookfor

condoms.”Heinformedheronalazytoneashe

washighlyarousednowandallhewantednow

wastogetonitbecausebythewayshekept

flinchingonhim,thatshowedthatshewas

ready…Babalwaliftedherbodyslightlyand

Ngcebomanagedtoopenthedrawerandhe

camebackwithtwosealedcondoms.“Weonly

gottwoleft.”Hesaidgivingonecondom toher

andhechuckledasBabalwagavehim asulk.

Babalwa:“Areyougoingtogoandbuythem or

wewillnotusethem becausewecan’tjusthave



tworounds.That’snotit.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Youlovemydickneh?Put

thatcondom onandstoptalking.Wewilljust

usethesetwounlessifyou’lldrivetothe

garage.”Hesaidandheclosedhiseyesas

Babalwarammedherselfonhim,heexhaled…

Andthatwasthebeginningoftheirtripto

physicaljoy!

“Harder!Yes!Yes!”Babalwascreamed

encouragingNgceboashewasseriouslyhitting

itfrom behindandBabalwawasholdingtight

ontheheadboard,Ngcebobehindher,thiswas

theirsecond.“Iloveyou!Oh!Yes!Iloveyou!”

Shescreamedoutforhim.

Ngcebo:“Iloveyoutoo!”hesaidbackandhe

groanedloudlyashecum,hepulledherweave

tightmakingherscream louder.“Fuck!”

“Whoa!”Babalwaexclaimedandsheneglected

herbodyonthebedafterNgcebohadremoved



himselffrom her.“Idon’tlikeitwhenyoupull

myhairespeciallymyweave.”Shesaidand

smiledlookingathim removethecondom.He

wasjustaperfectmanforherandshedidn’t

wantanyother.

Ngcebo:“Ilikeit.”

Babalwa:“Idon’t.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tdoitthen.”Hesaidandgave

thetowelovertoher.Shethensatupstraight

whileNgcebowrappeduphiscondoms.He

thenheadedtothebathroom…Hetookthe

quickestshowerashewashellsweaty…

“Areyousatisfiednow?Weshouldsleep.”

NgceboaskedandhecuddledBabalwawho

waslayingonthenaked.Heheldhercloser.

Babalwa:“Yes,Iam sleepyandweshouldsleep

sothatIwilldriveyoutotheairportinthe

morning.Atleastyou’llbegoneforafewdays.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,goodnight,babe.”Hekissedher



cheekandafterafewminutesBabalwawas

deadsleeping…Ngcebowasjustholdingher

withhiseyesclosed.Hisphonebeeped,he

stretchedhisarm tothebedsidedrawertotake

it…

HeletgoofBabalwa’sbodyandhetookthe

earphonesthatwerecloserashe’dseenthat

Nandiphahadsentavideo.Hedownloadedthe

video,shewasonlineashewasbusy

downloadingthevideobuthewasn’tgoingto

replybeforeseeingthevideo.Hethepressed

play…

>>>“Idon’twantanyonetobeleftbehind!”

Nandiphasaidtoherchildrenwhowere

standingonthespaceofthecoffeetableinside

herlounge,themusicwasplayingwhileshe

fixedtheirstanding.

Similo:“Mama,thiswasmyidea.Ishouldbeon

thefront.”



Nandipha:“EveryoneshouldappearSimilo.

Bukhosi,come!You’redancingforyoufor

father.”Shecalledouthersonwhowasbehind

thecouchwithhistruck.Nandiphathensaton

thecouchlaughingasMnqobiwasrunningup

tohissistersscreaming.(OnhisbedNgcebo

chuckledandshookhishead)Nandiphathen

fast-forwardedthesongtothechorus.

“WAKANDAFOREVER!WAKANDAFOREVER!”

Thechildrenjumpedandscreamedalongwith

‘ShoMajodzi’Nandiphawasjustalaughing

camerawomanwhileherchildrenscreamed

andjumpedasthey’veseenthesingerdoing

butMnqobi!Hewasn’tevendoingwhatthey

weredoing,hewasdoingsomethingdifferently

crazy,hishandsupintheairwhilehedancedas

ifhewassquatting.(Ngcebohadgottenoffthe

bedandhewasbythebalconynowlaughing

hislungsout,mainlyathissonbecausethe

girlsknewwhattheyweredoingandtoday,



evenNtokomalowasjumping)

Nandipha:“OKAY!OKAY!THAT’SENOUGH!”

Shescreamedandlaughedwhileturningthe

volumedown.Thegirlsstoppedjumpingand

werepantingnow.

Mnqobi:“Baba!Mama!”

Buhle:“Let’sdoanotheronefordad,mama.”

Nandipha:“No,thatwasenoughyou’lldoitin

hishouse.Wewillsendthevideo.Come

watch.”Shesaidwhileshewasstillcapturing

andthevideostoppedwhenshewaspulling

Mnqobitoher…<<<Thecaptionofthevideo

was‘Theysaidtheywanttodancefordaddy’

Ngcebowipedhistearsthathehadfrom

laughingandafterhe’dcomposedhimself,he

typedamessagetoNandiphawhowasstill

online.>>“Wherearetheynow?Arethey

sleeping?”<<HesentthemessagetoNandipha

andhemarchedbacktohisbednowashewas



calm.

Nandipha:>>“Yeah,they’re.”<<

Ngcebo:>>“Whydidn’tyoujointhem anddance

fordaddyaswellbecauseIknowthatyoulove

dancing?”<<hesent.

Nandipha:>>“Lol!Iam toooldforthis.”<<

Ngcebo:>>“Iwondersincewhen!Andwhyare

younotsleepingbecauseit’slatenow.Whoare

youchattingto?”<<

Nandipha:>>“You!”<<

Ngcebo:>>“Besideme.”<<hesentthetextand

heimmediatelytypedtheotheronewhile

Nandiphawastypingareply.

>>“Friends.”<<Nandipharepliedtohistext.

Ngcebo:>>“Iam leavingtomorrowforCape

TownbutIwillcomebackbeforeFridayfor

home.Iwilltakethekidswithmeandthis,time,

Mnqobitoo.”>>



Nandipha:>>“Okay.”<<sherepliedandthen

loggedoutofWhatsApp…Ngcebostopped

typinghis‘Goodnight’asshe’djustloggedout…

“You’renottheonlypersontotakeatripand

findoutthatyou’vewastedyourmoney.”

MntwanasaidtoNgceboandhelaughed,

Thursdaymidday,Ngcebowasangrythathe’d

takenthistripanditwasfornothing!

Ngcebo:“There’snothingfunnyaboutthis!”

Mntwana:“Yes,it’sfunnybecauseyoualways

laughatmyseriousmatters.”Hesaidandtook

ashortglanceathim…Now,hewasdrivinghim

backtotheairportashedidn’tevenwantto

staythenightinCapeTown.

Ngcebo:“Thisisdifferent.Ilaughaboutthe

girls.”

MntwanachuckledandlookedatthecallerID

ashisphonerang.“Iwillanswerherphonecall

andplease,don’tevencough.”Hewarned



Ngceboandheansweredthephonethrough

thecarspeakersafterNgcebohadagreed.

Mntwana:“Babe?”

Neliswa:“Youwon’tbelievethis!”

Mntwana:“Iwon’tbelievewhatandwhydoesit

soundlikeyou’recrying?”

Neliswa:“Mqondisiisbackfrom Australiaand

helearntthatIhavecomebackhome.Andmy

parentscalledmehomebecauseMqondisi

wantsmetobehiswifeasIwaspromisedto

him bymyfather.”

Mntwana:“WTF!Hecan’tdothat!Hehadn’t

paidiloboloforyou,right?Whywouldhewant

tocomebacknowandwantyou?Didn’thefind

womeninAustralia?Isheinsane?”heshouted

outfrustrationandfearashewashearingthis,

thiswasmakinghim angry.Thiswasmadness!

Neliswa:“Hedidn’tbuthe’dcomehometoask

formyhandandwithcowsthen.Heisback



herebecausehe’sangrythathewashumiliated,

hewassaidtomarrymebutIranawayandthat

humiliatedhim andhisfamily,hisfather.They

toldme,he’sangry.Hehasasonnow,

Mntwanaandmyfatherisconsideringthis

becausehenevermadepeacewithusbeing

unmarried.Andnow,myfatherispicturing

Mqondisiandourchildrenasafamily.”

Mntwana:“No!Tellyourfatheryou’redatingme.

Hecan’tdothat!That’sbullshitandthere’sno

manwho’llraisemyson!”

Neliswa:“Areyououtofyourmind?”

Mntwana:“Whatshouldwedo,huh?Youwant

thisguy,Neliswa?”

Neliswa:“No!MamasuggestedIshouldmeet

Mqondisiandtalktohim.AndmaybeIwillbe

abletomakehim understandmysituation.”

Mntwana:“Wow!Justwow!She’spushingyou

tohim andyou’regoingtohim.That’sjustgreat!



Tsk!”heclickedhistonguerepeatedlybefore

hangingup.

Ngcebo:“Didyoureallyhavetohungupwhile

shewasstilltalkingandshe’supsetjustas

you’re?Whyareyoubeingdramatic.”Helooked

athim andNgcebosawthathewasn’tgoingto

answerhim.Hecouldseebytheveinsthathad

poppedonhisglandsthathewasextremely

angry.“YoucansimplygotoChiefDlaminiand

payilobolofortheprincess,thennomanwill

takeher.Idon’tthinkhe’llhaveaproblem with

thatbecauseyouhaveachildtogetherandhe

oncesuggestedyougetmarried.Andpaying

ilobolowon’tmeanyouandNeliswaaregetting

marriedbutyou’llbetakingherofftheeyesof

thismanthatthinkshecanclaim herback.”he

suggestedbrieflywithoutlookingathim and

whenhewasdonetalking,hefeltMntwana’s

eyesonhim…Buthedidn’tevenmakeaneffort

tolookathim…Theydroveinsilencewith



Mntwanatryingtothinkdeeplyaboutwhat

Ngcebohadsaid…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Whatthefuck!”Mnothoshoutedathislawyer

andhebangedthetable.Thelawyerhadjust

toldhim abouttheideaofframingDanielleas

shestronglybelievedthatthiscouldwork

becauseDaniellewasthevictim,shewasthe

targetontheshootoutattheweddingandthat

wasthebiggestmotive.Theyweregoingto

connecther,goingtokillLonwabowithher

uncle.ThelawyerhadlistenedtoHappiness’s

pointsattentivelyandsheagreedtosuggest

thistoMnothoandshepromisedthatshe

wasn’tgoingtomentionhernametoMnotho…

ButshewaspuzzledbywhatHappinesshad

broughttothetable.Shewaswillingtogether

ex-sisterwifeframedjusttosaveherhusband

back.Sheeventoldthelawyernottoworry

aboutthekidsbecauseshewasgoingtotake



them.She’dcringedsilentlyasthishurther

deeplybutsherememberedthiswasherjob

andthingsherclientwantedandthingsher

clientwantedtolieandcoverupdidn’tmeanit

washerlying.Iftheclienthadcommitted

murderbutdoesn’twanttopleadguilty,that

wasn’therliesbuttheclients’lies.Thatwas

howsheconsoledherselfasshefeltdeeply

sorryforDanielle…

Lawyer:“Thiscouldwork,peoplehavebeen

framedforcrimetheydon’tknowandwecan

dothis,you’llbefreedfrom hereandthenyou’ll

gohome.”

Mnothochuckledandheshookhisheadashe

couldn’tbelievewhatthiswomanwassayingto

him!Thiswomanwantedhim toframethe

motherofhiskidsjusttofreehimself!“Doyou

havekids?”heasked.

Lawyer:“Thisisnotaboutmebutit’saboutyou

asmyclient.”



Mnotho:“That’scrap!Andwhatkindofalawyer

areyou?Ihaveliedbeforethecourtbeforeand

itbackfiredbutmaybeIwasgoingtolieagain

tosavemyassbutnotpullDanielleinprison

justgetmyselfout.Whataboutmykids?What

am Ipayingyoufor,huh?Am Ipayingyouto

causemoreproblemsformeorIam payingyou

togetmeoutofjail?”heshoutedatherandhe

roseupslightlyasmeanstograbherbuthe

stoppedhimself.Hecontrolledhimself,this

wasawomanandeventhoughhewasangry,

heneededtorememberkeepinghiscoolwas

thebesthecoulddoright.

Lawyer:“Iam comingupwithsolutions.”

Mnotho:“Idon’tevenknowwhymyfather

broughtawomanhereasmylawyer.Youmust

bebitteraboutsomethingtochoosethisidea.

You’refiredfrom thejoblittlebitch!”heswore

atherunexpectedlyashewasfumingandthe

morehethoughtaboutthisideacomingfrom a



womanwasthemorehewasangry!Butwhat

washesaying‘comingfrom awoman’thiswas

justthejobtoherandshedidn’tcarewhowas

goingdownbutaslongasshewaswinningthe

case.Shewasunbelievableeven!

Lawyer:“Didyoujustcallmeabitch,Prince?I

am tryingtohelpyou!”

Mnotho:“Idon’tneedhelpfrom aheartless

shellthatyou’re.Youwantmetoframethe

motherofmykids-”

Lawyer:“STOPCALLINGMENAMESBECAUSE

THISIDEAWASYOURWIFE’SIDEA!”The

womansnappedasshecouldn’ttakeanymore

insultsfrom Mnotho.Hewasbusymakinghera

badguywhilehiswifewastherottenone…She

widenedhereyesassherealisedthatshe’djust

brokeherpromisebutitwasn’tanoath,itwas

justapromiseandshewasbeingfiredanyway,

shewasn’tgoingtodealwiththesepeople…But

thatwoman…



Mnotho:“Whatdidyousay?”heaskedcalmly,

hewantedhertorepeatitbutheheardher

clearlyandheknewthathehadonewife!

Happiness!Butno,Happinesscouldn’tdothis!

Thislawyerwaslying!

Lawyer:“Iam firedandso,Ishouldleave.”She

saidstandingupbutshestopped,shelookedat

hishandashewasholdingherhand.

Mnotho:“Iam notfiringyouandIam sorryfor

whatIsaid.Iwillpayyouevenextraifyoucan

justtellmeexactlywhathappenedandI

promiseyou.Iwillnottellherthatyoutoldme

aboutthis.”herequestedpolitelyandhe

soundedgenuineandcalm now.Hishotblood

hadturnedcoldinstantly.“Iam serious,mam,I

willpayyouextrajustforthetruth.”He

repeatedandherelaxedcompletelyasthe

womansatdown…Whenthelawyersatdown,

shetookMnothointoHappiness’splan…

Mnothochuckledwhenthelawyerwasdone,he



chuckledindisbeliefandhelaughed,hebended

hisheadupandlaughed.

Lawyer:“Whyareyoulaughing?”sheaskedand

sheshiftedawkwardlyasshecouldn’t

understandwhyMnothowaslaughing.WHY!

Mnothocomposedhimselfandhekeptquietas

ifhedidn’tjustlaughandthatscaredthehell

outofthelawyerbuthecouldn’tevenrecognise

that.“You’lltellmywifethatyoucouldn’t

proceedwithtellingmethisplanbecauseIwas

worriedaboutthetwoofthem asthemothers

ofmychildrenandthekids.Andso,youdidn’t

thinkitwasrighttotellmenow.”Hestated

clearly.

Lawyer:“Iwilldothatandnow,canwetalk

aboutthecase?”shepressedbecauseshe

wasn’tabouttobecreepedbythisbehaviour.

She’ddealtwithanumberofmenwithweird

behavioursbutshejustwasn’tgettingusedto

it…Theythendiscussedthecasepickingup



wheretheyleftoff…

Mnotho’sfacewasinscrutableashewastaken

backtotheholdingcell.He’dacceptedthis

messhewasinandhe’dtrustedthatwhenhis

brothersfindDanielle’sunclethingsweregoing

tobebetter.Thepolicewerelookingforhim but

Mnothoandhisbrothershadalsodecidedto

hireaPItolookforhim…Now,Mnothowasstill

indisbelief!Happiness!Howcouldsheeven

thinkofthis?He’dprotectedherwhenthe

policewantedbothofthem,heprotectedher

becausesheishiswifeandthemotherofher

childrenbuthedidn’tknow,hedidn’tknowthat

Happinesswascapableofsuchathing!This

jailmess,thisLonwabomesshadnothingtodo

withDaniellebutithadeverythingtodowith

them both,justhim andHappiness.And

Happinesswantedthemotherofhischildrento

bejailedjusttofreehim!Why?Whywas

Happinessthinkingthisway?Wasn’tshe



supposedtobethelightinhislife?Wasn’tshe

supposedtobemakinghim happy?They’ve

beenhappy!Hisconsciousremindedhim ashe

wasinconflictwithhimself.But!This,thisthat

Happinesshadsuggested,itwasrubbingoffall

thatyearlonghappinessoftheirmarriage.And

therewasonesolutiontoendthis!

‘Myancestorsbroughtherforme,theyputher

inmyhouse,inmylifeandinmyhands.Iwill

endallthisbecauseclearlythepastofthis

marriagewillneverallowustobefreeand

happy.Andshe’dcrossedthelinebyattempting

toframeDanielle.She’dcrossedtheline!’

Mnothomadethesilentspeechashewas

seateddownnow…AdayafterTomorrowwas

hisbailhearingandhewasgoingtocomeout

herewithaplantoendthelifeofhiswifeonce

andforall…Andonlythen,washegoingtobe

free.She’dpushedhim toofar!TOOFAR!

“Youlookamess.”Daniellecommentedlooking



atMnotho…She’ddecidedtovisithim because

itwasn’tgoingtoberightifshedidn’t.Hewas

thefatherofherchildrenandshewasalways

goingtocareabouthiswellbeing.Andshe’d

comeherewithwhatshe’dbeendoingtohelp…

Mnotho:“Ifeellikeone.”Helookedatherface

ashisheartturnedintoastoneashismind

revampedwhathe’ddiscussedwiththelawyer

thepreviousday.

Danielle:“It’spartofthegangmembersofmy

uncle’sgangthatbroughtthisup.They’reangry

thathejustneglectedthem,hefledandleft

them,thegangiscollapsingonhisabsenceand

theyknowthiswillbringhim back.”she

revealedwhatshe’dworkedsohardtofindout

becauseshewantedMnothooutofprisonfor

herchildren’ssake.

Mnothowidenedhiseyes.“Andhowdoyou

knowthis?Ithoughtitwasthesisterof

Happiness’sdeceasedlover.Luvuyo,Ithought



itwasher.AndIthoughtyourunclehadquitthe

thuglife.Didn’the?”Heasked.

Danielle:“Hedidbutnotfullythough,hewas

stilldoingsomethingsforthem justgenerate

moneyforthem astheyweredependantonthis

life,butafterthedeathofmyfather,hejust

wentbackfully.”

Mnotho:“Howdidyoufindoutaboutthis?”

Danielle:“MymotherandIpulledsomestrings

andpaidsomemoneyjustgetthisinformation.

Idon’twantyouhereMnotho,mychildrencan

nevercopewithoutyouintheirlivesandwe’re

tryingtogetholdofmyuncle.Andmaybehe’ll

beabletohelpusout.”

MnothotriedtoholdDanielle’shandsbutthe

policemanstoppedhim andhepulledthem

back.“Idon’tknowhowtothankyou,MaNkosi.

Thisisnotyourmessbutyou’reherecleaningit

upafterme.”



Danielle:“Iam doingitforPearlandJewel.And

goodluckforthebailhearingtomorrow.Iwon’t

becoming.”Shesaidstandingup.

Mnotho:“Iunderstand.Thankyou.”hesaid

onceagainandhelookedatherasshewas

leaving…Heclosedhiseyesashefelthopeful…

He’dsufferedandthesourceofhissuffering

wascomingfrom thisalliancehisancestorsset

upforhim.Iftheywantedtopunishhim,they

weregoingtopunishforkillingtheirdiamond

thathethoughthewasbuildingalifewith!

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“It’sdinnerinhishouse.Idon’thavetobe

formalbutIjusthavetolookbeautiful!It’sbeen

longsinceIactuallypreenmyselfforaman.”

Nandiphaspoketoherselflookingatthetwo



outfitsshe’dpickedoutforherself,Thursday

night,shewasgoingoutonadateinGcina’s

house.She’dturneddownFridaybecause

Ngcebohadtoldherthathewasgoingtocome

latetotakethekidsandshedidn’twanthim

questioningherabsenceinthehouseatnight.

Sheknewhewasnevergoingtokeepquietifhe

didn’tfindherthere…Sheputontheblackhigh

waisttightstheyreachedherthighsmidway

andsheplacedtheAfricanwaxprintwrap

arounddresswithadeepV-neck,thedress

cinchesatthewaistcuffingherfigure,the

dresswaslong.Shemarchedtotheblack

stilettoswhileansweringhercellphone.

“Lisa?”Sheansweredthephoneandfixedher

bagfortheroad.

Palesa:“Hey,babe,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”she

askedandsheturnedonthedressingmirror

checkingoutherselfandhermake-up,andthe



hairstyle.

Palesa:“Iam fine.Whydoesitsoundlikeyou’re

busy?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iam preparingmyselfforgoing

out.Idon’twantmamatofindmehere.She’s

comingtobewiththekidsforthenight

becauseIwillcomebacklate.Iaskedherto

come.”

Palesa:“Ao!Whereareyougoing?”

Nandipha:“Ng’sayominyaamacider

Ng’sayodakwang’sayolahlangathiang’nandaba

Ng’sayojaivak’phumilanga”sherepliedtoher

friendwithasongandshelaughedwhenshe

wasdone,Palesalaughedalongwithher.

Palesa:“CanyoupleasebeseriousbecauseI

knowthatyoudon’tdothosethings?Whereare

yougoing?”

Nandiphamarchedtothedoorfast.“Iam being



seriousLisa.”Sheopenedtothedoorsending

heroutofherbedroom,shewalkedfast

supportingherphonewithhershoulderwhile

shelookedforhercarkeys,she’dbought

herselfthelatestmodelofthewhiteAudiA3to

makeherlifeeasierbecausethevianowasnot

suitablethatshecoulddrivearoundwith…She

grinnedshowingherteethasshesawher

motherstandingbythestairsbutherface

changedwhenshesawthathermotherwas

uptightandlookingatherwithaworriedface.

Palesa:“AreyoubeingsecretivenowbecauseI

am notclosertoyou?”

Nandipha:“Lisa,canIcallyoulater?”she

requestedandremovedherphonefrom herear,

sheplacedthephoneinsideherbagstilllooking

athermotherandshesuddenlyfeltdown.

“Mama,what’swrong?You’regivingmeyour

worriedface.Whathappened?”Sheasked

standingbeforeher.



Faith:“Weneedtogotothehospitalnow.”

Nandipha:“Why?Whathappened?”

Faith:“Iwilltellyouwhenwegetthere.”

Nandipha:“No,tellmenoworelseIam not

goingwithyou.”sheinsistedandshookher

headsuddenly,shewasfeelingworriedandher

motherwasmakingherfeelevenmoreworried

bynottellingherwhatwashappening.

Faith:“IgothereafewminutesagoandIwent

tothelounge,yourlandlinerang.Thehospital

called,Ngcebohasbeeninvolvedinacar

accident–”ShepausedandheldNandiphaas

shewassuddenlyfeelingsuffocated,itdidn’t

takeanylongerforhereyestobewatery.

“Nandipha,nothingbadwassaidtohave

happenedtohim andthatmeansyoudon’thave

tocry-”

Nandipha:“No,mama,let’s…go…”shesaid

quicklypushinghermother’shandsawayfrom



herbecausehermindnow,hermindwasn’t

herewithherbutitwasbackinthathospital

withNgcebo.Whathappened?Howdidit

happen?Howwashisstate?Lord!No!She

pushedeverynegativethoughtsasshestepped

insidehercar,shedidn’twanttothinkofthe

worst.

Faith:“Youcan’tbedrivingwhileyourwhole

bodyisshaking.Getoffthecar.”Shesaid

holdingthedoorofhercar,she’dtoldthenanny

andthechildrenthattheywereheadingoutbut

shedidn’tsaythereason…Nandiphadidn’tsay

anotherwordbutshekeptwipinghertearsand

sheheadedtothepassengersideofthecar.

Hermotherdrovethecarout…“Youneedtobe

positiveNandiphaandstopcrying,maybehe

isn’tbadlyinjured.”

Nandipha:“Howdidheencounteranaccident,

mama?Wasn’thepayingattentionontheroad?

Hecan’tbe-”shewascutoffbyhermotherand



sheopenedherbagtolookforafacewipe

becauseherfacewasmessynow.

Faith:“Anaccidentdoesn’tmeanhewasthe

carelessontheroad.”Shesaidandshetook

herhand,sheheldittightandshedrovewith

onehand.“Don’tworry,Iam sureit’snotbad.”

Shegaveherhope,shelookedathershortly

andNandiphalaidherheadonthewindowof

hercar…

“Andthen,whyareyouhere?”Babalwaasked

Nandiphawhowasseatedonthewaitingarea,

theyhaven’tseenaDoctororanurseabout

Ngcebo.Babalwahadjustgottothehospital

andshewasseeing,Nandiphaholdingher

mother’shandandconstantlysteppingher

stilettoedfootonthefloorwithherheadfacing

down.Andhermotherhadhereyesclosed.

Nandipharaisedherheadandhermother

openedhereyes.Nandipha’sheartsunkasshe

wasseeingBabalwastandingbeforeher.“I



don’tanswertoyou.”Nandiphainformed

Babalwawhowaslookingatherwithpuffyeyes

thatsignalledthatBabalwahadbeencrying.

Babalwa:“Well,Princeismyboyfriendand

you’renolongerathingtohim.Ishouldknow

whyareyouherebecauseyoushouldn’tbe

here.”Sheraisedhervoiceandthatattracted

theeyesofthepeoplewhowerearoundthem…

She’dbeencryingeversincesheheardabout

theaccidentbecauseshewaswaitingfor

Ngcebotogethomeashe’dtoldherthathe

wastakingataxihomefrom theairportandhe

neededtofindherinhishousebuthedidn’tget

home.Sheonlyreceivedacallonthelandlineof

hishouseabouthim beinginthehospital...And

shewentnuts,shewasscaredandnow,she

wasseeingthiswomanhere.Shewasbeing

angeredbyseeingher…

Faith:“Andbeingagirlfriendgivesyoutheright

totellhershemustn’tbehere?”Sheasked



politelyasshetooknoteoftheeyesofthe

people.

Babalwa:“Yes,shelefthim andnow,what’sthe

pointofbeingherebecauseshedoesn’tgivea

fuckabouthim.JustleaveNandiphaandIam

prettysureseeingyouherewon’tbegoodfor

him.”

Faith:“Hhaybo!Wentombazane-”shewascut

offbyherdaughterstandingupalongwithher

handandshelookedupather.

Nandipha:“Let’sgo,mama.”Shesaidcoolly.

Faith:“No!Youcan’tjustgobecausethis

womanhastoldyouthatyouneedtoleave.You

havekidswithNgceboandyoushouldbehere

forhim becauseofthem.Andhe’sstillyour

husband.”

Babalwa:“Shecanbringthekidsifthekids

shouldlookaftertheirfather.There’snoneed

forhertobehere.Icanseeyou’rethatmother



whopushestheirdaughterstothemaneven-”

Nandipha:“Don’tyousayawordaboutmy

mother,bitchbecauseyoudon’tknowher!Don’t

sayshitabouther.Tsk!Ifyougotnonetosay,

sitdownandwaitherethantotalkcrapabout

mymother.Tsk!”sheraisedhervoicestopping

herfrom completinghersentence,shehad

fingerpointedather.Shecouldseethatshe

wasangryandNandiphaherselfcould

recognisethatshewasangrybutshewas

angrierthatBabalwahadthenervetotalkabout

hermother…Nandiphapulledhermother

walkingaway,shewasn’tgoingtostay!She’d

decided,itwasbettersheleaves.

Faith:“Howworriedareyougoingtobewhen

youdon’tstayhere?”

Nandiphadidn’tanswerhermotherbutshe

tookthedriverseat.Faithsighedandshetook

thepassengerseat…Nandiphathendroveoff…



Nandipha:“You’veseenhowmuchNgcebohas

disrespectedmebybringingthatgirlinmy

houseandnow,she’sbeingcrazyonmeand

disrespectingyoubutyoustillwantmetostay

there.”

Faith:“Iam notblindtowhathasbeen

happeningbutthisisnotaboutyou,thatgirl

andhim butit’saboutyourkids.AndIsawhow

worriedyouwere.”

Nandipha:“AndIam notworriednow,mama.”

Faith:“That’sbecauseyou’reangryaboutthat

girl.”

Nandipha:“Iwilldropyouhome,mom and

proceedwithmyjourney.”Sheinformedher

calmlyandshedidn’thearawordfrom her

mother…Whenhermotherhadwalkedinside

herpremises,Nandiphaheldontighttothe

steeringandsheexhaledtryingtokeepcalm.

Shethenfixedherfacewipingallthemake-up



becauseshehadnoneonherbag…Shethen

droveofftogettoGcina’shouse.Shecould

recognisethatshewaslateandshe’dbeen

ignoringhiscallsbutbetterlatethannever…

Shelookedathim,hewasstandingbythedoor

ontheblackshortsandawhitevestwalking

barefoot…Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingashe

wasn’tsayingaword.Shewasn’tplanningon

sayingawordtohim becauseshewas

expectingthathewasgoingtoinviteherinside

thehouse.Shewaslate!

Gcina:“Comein.”hefinallydidandNandipha

tookastepforward.“Youignoredmycalls.I

evenlostcountofthemissedcalls.Ihaveeven

changedmyclothes.”Hesaidfollowingherand

whenshewastakingaturntothewrongsideof

thehouse.Gcinaheldherhandanddirectedher

tothediningroom.

Nandiphalookedathishand.“Ihaveareason

forthat.”Shereplied.



Gcina:“Youdon’tknowthishouseandyou’re

tryingtoleadme.”

Nandiphalaughed.“IthinkIhavecrammed

wheretheloungeissupposedtobeoryou’re

nottakingmetolounge.Haveyoueaten?”She

lookedback.

Gcina:“Yes,butIateyourfoodIwilljustlookat

youeatmine.”

Nandiphalaughedseriously.“Idon’tevenknow

how’sthatimportantandwhywouldyoudish

upforme?”Sheaskedandsheonthechairhe’d

pulledforher.Shelookedathim ashesaton

thechair.Sheremovedhereyesfrom him ashe

waslookingathernowtoanswerher,thiswas

weirdtoher.Shewasonadatewithanother

man,insideanotherman’shouse…Lifehas

reallybroughtherherewhereshenever

budgetedshewouldbe…Butshewaslaughing

withhim,theyweresharingfoodoneach

other’splatesandshedidn’tknowhehadsuch



rawsenseofhumour.Itwasagoodtimethat

shewashavingandhermind,shedidn’teven

rememberthather‘babies’daddy’wasinthe

hospital…

“IhadagreattimewithyouandIwishtosee

youonceagain,youmorebeautifuloffgym

clothesandyousmelldelicious.”Gcina

revealedandhetookashortglanceather,he

washoldingherhandwalkingheroutaftertheir

dinner.Hewantedhertostayforsomemusic

andrelaxingonthecouchwhiletheytalksome

morebutsheturnedhim downbecauseof

time…

Nandiphagiggled.“Andyousmellrich.Your

houseisdarkcoloured.Doyoulikedarkcolours?

It’sverybeautifulanddifferent.”She

complemented.

Gcinachuckled.“Yes,Ilovethesecolours,black

andgrey.Idon’tlikebrightcoloursbutifIcan

haveacolourfulpartnerIcanallowherto



changeit.”

Nandipha:“Iwishyoufindher.”

Gcina:“Ain’tyouher?”

Theystoppedwalkingasthey’vereached

Nandipha’scar.Theyfacedeachother.“Icome

withalotofexcuses.Iwillalwaysbelateonour

dinnerdatesandmykidswillbemyexcuse,

sometimesIwillcancelbecauseIcan’tleave,

mysondoesn’twantmetoleave.Iam still

marriedwecan’tbeintimateuntilIgetdivorced.

You’reaZulumanandyouknowhowimportant

itisforamantorespectanother’sman’swife

andhisancestors.Yes,wearenottogetherwith

him butIstillcarryhisnameandIshouldbreak

thattiecompletelybeforeIstepintoyourbed.I

cannevershowyoutomykidsanduntilthey’re

youngadultstherecanneverbetalksabout

marriagebetweenusbecausemarryingyouwill

meanIhavetoleavethem behindtostartalife

withyouandIcanneverbringmyselftodothat.



Icantrytomakeyouaprioritybutyou’llnever

feelitasenoughbecauseIcandropanything

concerningusjustformykidsevenifwe’rein

themiddleofsomehotsexandacallcomes

throughaboutthem.Iwillleavebeforethe

orgasm justforthem.AndIwilltellyoustraight

onthefacethatyoumustmasturbateifyou

insistwefinishupfirst.That’smorethanalot

ofexcusesthatcanmakeyounottowantme.”

Shelaiditalloutandwhenshewasdone,she

sawasmilecreepingonhishandsomeface.

Andshedidn’tunderstandwhathewassmiling

about…

Gcina:“Youdidn’tsayyou’llstopusinthe

middleofourhotsexjustforyourhusband

who’llbeyourex-husbandthenbutyousaid

yourkidsandwhoam tocompetewiththelittle

humansfrom yourwomb?”

Nandipha:“EverythingI’lldotoyouwillbeunfair

Gcina.”



Gcina:“Hey!WhydoyouthinkIam singleatthis

age?”heaskedpolitelyandhepulledhertohim,

herbodybumponhisandsheheldhisvest.“I

gotmysuperbusylifebecauseofmyworkand

mostwomenhaverejectedmebecauseIdon’t

havemuchtimeforthem.IhavetoldyouIam

weird.Thatwasn’tajokeandyou’llseeiton

yourownandmaybeyoumightnotlikeit.I

don’twanttothinkyou’retheonlyonewithso

manythingsgoingon.Ialsogotaloteven

thoughIwon’tsayitnow.”

Nandipha:“ButIwantyoutothinkaboutitand

pictureit,don’tpicturethepossiblegoodtimes,

justpicturethebad,irritatingtimesandifyou

seethatyoucan’thandleit.Wewill…remain

gym partnersandbefriends,wecanhangout

untilIam divorced,thenwe’lltakeitfrom

there.”Shesaidtohim placingherbagontop

ofhercarandshelookedbackathim,hewas

lookingdownather.Nandiphaplacedher



handsatthebackofhisneck.Gcinarestedhis

foreheadonhersandtheirnosestouched,they

bothautomaticallyrubbedtheirnosesoneach

otherandtheygiggled.

Gcina:“Eskimokiss,neh?”

Nandipha:“Isn’tcute?”sheaskedandtheirlips

met,theylockedtheirlipsintoaslowkiss,

Gcinaslowlygrabbedherlowerlipwhileshe

heldontohisupperlip.Theirlipssmooched

tenderly,Gcinaholdingherwaisttightlywhile

sheheldontohisbroadmusculararms.She

couldfeelhim hardagainstherthighbutshe

justdidn’twanttostopbecausethisfeltso

goodandrelaxing,soothing…

Nandipha:“Sorryforraisingthesleeping

memberbutyoucancallyourfuckbuddy.I

knowmostmenhavethose.Iwillgonow.”She

triedbreakingawayfrom hisholdbutGcina

didn’tletgo,hewaslaughinghilariously.



Gina:“Doyouevenrunoutofthingstosay?”

Nandiphagiggled.“Yes,Ido.Goodnight,Gcina.

Thankyouforthedinner.”Shesaidandshe

smiledashewaskissinghercheek…

“Mama!”Nandiphastartledashermotherwas

seatedonthecouchinsideherlounge.“Iwasn’t

expectingthatyou’llbeawake.”Sheadded.

Faith:“Wherearecomingfrom becauseit’s

surelynotworkfunction?”sheaskedandstood

onherfeet,shewassuspiciousofNandipha

andifshedidn’tspeaktoheraboutthese

suspicions,shewouldbeabadmothertoher.

Nandipha:“Hawu,mama.”

Faith:“Hawu,mama’what?Areyoudatingnow,

Nandipha?Didyoucallmeheretowatchover

thekidswiththeirnannysothatyoucangotoa

man?”

Nandipha:“No-”



Faith:“No?Stoplying!Doyouthinkwhat

Ngceboisdoingnowisgood?Isthatwhatyou

think?Hehasmovedonwithanotherwoman

whilehe’sstilltiedbymarriagetoyou.Andhe’s

sodisgustingthathebroughtthatwomaninto

yourhousebutasyourmother,Ididn’tsay

anythingbecauseIdon’twanttokeepfighting

withpeopleIam tired.IkeptquietbecauseI

knowthatevenifyouwerehurt,you’reatyour

peaceherebutnow,youwanttocompetewith

him.Youwerewithaman,Nandipha,right?”

Nandipha:“Mama-”

Faith:“BehonestwithmebeforeIslapthelies

offyourface!”sheshouted.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwaswithaman.”She

mumbledandlookeddown.

Faith:“That’sdisgusting!Youcan’topenadoor

whileyouhaven’tclosedtheother!You’remy

daughterandrightnow,you’redisgustingme!I



won’ttellNgcebohowdisgustingheisbecause

that’snotmyjobbutIwilltellyou!”

Nandipha:“Mama,Itoldhim thatIcan’tbewith

him nowbecauseIam stillmarried.Iwentout

becauseIjustwantedtohavefun,Ihaveknown

him formorethanayearnowand-”

Faith:“Ifyouwantfun,youhavecolleaguesand

yourbrother,yourfriendDuma,gooutwith

them butdon’tleadamanon.”

Nandipha:“Iam notdoingthatmamaIeven

toldhim clearly.”Shesaidpolitelywithout

lookingatherbecauseshecouldseeshewas

morethanangry…Sheheardherclickher

tongueandshewalkedaway…Nandipha

droppedherbodyonthecouchandshesighed

heavily!

^̂̂ ^̂

“Tryandgoeasyonyourself.Youhavecutsand

bruises.”BabalwasaidtoNgceboasshewas



tryingtohelphim getbackonthehospitalbed

buthewashurtinghimselfbyfailingtobe

patient.

Ngcebo:“Iam trying,babe.”Herepliedandhe

finallysatcomfortablyonthebed…It’dbeen

twodayssincehe’dbeeninthehospital…

“Thankyouforbeinghere.Idon’tknowwhatI

wouldhavedoneif-”hewascutoffbyBabalwa.

Hewasholdingherhandlookingatherasshe

wasbusyfixinghisblanketsafterhe’dsat

comfortablyonthebed.

Babalwa:“Babe,don’tmentionit.Iam yourgirl

andifIdon’tlookafteryouthere’snobodythat

willdoit.”Shesaidlookingathim,she’dbeen

soworriedabouthim butshewasmuchbetter

now…ShegiggledasNgcebopulledhertohim

asmeanstokissher,theysharedthekiss…

“Yourmotherandfatherwillbecominginhere

soon.So,stopdoingthatandmaybeyoushould

leaveaswell,lady.”DalingcebosaidtoNgcebo



andBabalwaashewalkedinonthem kissing…

Mntwanawasfollowinghim behind.

NgceboandBabalwastoppedkissing

immediately.“Whywouldsheleavebecause

mom anddadarecominghere?”Ngceboasked

hisbrother.

Dalingcebo:“Oh!She’sreadytomeetthem

vele?”heaskedandlookedatBabalwawho

wasn’tlookingathim butNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Whynot?”

“Babe,he’srightIshouldleave.”Shesaidand

shekissedNgcebo’scheekwhilegrabbingher

handbag.Ngcebotoldherhedidn’tsayshe

mustleavebutBabalwalefttheroom anyway,

sheknewDalingcebo’spresencewasgoingto

ruinhermood.Hewasgoingtoupsethermore.

Ngcebo:“What’syourproblem asyou’vechased

heroutnowwithyourattitude?What’syour

problem?”



Dalingcebochuckled.“You’renotdivorcedand

youcan’tbeintroducingherasyoursecond

wifebecauseyou’remarriedundercivillaw.You

stillhaveawife.”

Ngcebo:“Doyouseethatwifehere?”

Dalingcebochuckledonceagain.“Kantiyou

wantthewifetobeherefuthi?Andshemust

meetourparentsbecausethewifeisnothere

andsheis?”

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyoujustmarryNandipha

Dalingcebobecauseclearlyyouhavesomehots

forher?Youseem tolikehermuch.”

Dalingceboshookhishead.“Divorceherfirst

andIwillfindamanforher.Shesuredoesneed

someonetowarm herupatnight,right?”He

teasedhim deliberatelybecausehejustwanted

toseeifhewasgoingtoretaliate.Andindeed

Ngcebo’sbruisedbodymanagedtoquickly

moveoffthebedandhepunchedDalingcebo’s



face.Hetriedtogivehim anotherpunchto

seriouslyfighthim butMntwanaintervenedand

heldNgceboback.

Mntwana:“Comeon!Stopthismadness!”

Ngcebo:“He’stestingme,Mntwana!”hesaid

fuminglookingatDalingceboandstilltryingto

calculatewaystogettohim fastandbeatthe

shitoutofhim forsayingwhathesaidabout

hiswife!Butitwasimpossible!

Mntwana:“Justlethim be!Mom anddadwill

getinhereanytime.”

Dalingcebo:“Yourgirlfriendwassupposedtobe

heretoseehowmuchyougoinsaneatthe

possibilityofyourwifebeinghumpedby

anotherman.”Hesaidandheranoutofthe

hospitalroom quicklyasNgcebohadpushed

Mntwanabackjusttogettohim…Andhe,he

wasn’tabouttobepanelbeatenbyabruised

man.Hedecidedtoleavehim angryinthat



room.

“YINI?”ThembelihlescreamedasDalingcebo

almostbumpintothem astheywerebythe

doorofNgcebo’sroom toenterit.

Dalingcebo:“Ihaveprovokedyoursoninthere.I

am leavingnow.Iwillcomebackwhenhe’s

muchmorecalm.”Herepliedandwalkedaway

withoutwaitingforthem totalk.Hekept

rubbinghisjawwhereNgcebohithim.

“What’shappening?Dalingceboalmostknock

usouthere.”ThembelihleaskedNgcebowho

wassittingbackonthebedwiththehelpof

Mntwanawhilehewasn’thelpedtogetoffit…

Hewasstillangry…

Mntwana:“It’sboysjustbeingboys.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi.Ngcebohowareyou?Howdid

thishappen?”

Thembelihle:“AndwhatdidtheDoctorsay?”



Ngcebo:“Iam notbadlyinjured.Ihaveexternal

bruisesandtwostitches.Idon’tknowwhat

happened,really.Itallhappenedfast.”

Thembelihle:“Yougavemeafright.”Shesaid

placingherhandonhisshoulderandshe

lookedathisfacethathadonestretchbyhis

leftcheekitwasn’tdeep.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry.Iwasn’tdrivingbutitwas

thetaxi.”

Dalisu:“Where’sthatmanwhowasdrivingyou?

Weshouldtalk.”

Ngcebo:“Baba,please,itwasn’thisfault-”he

stoppedtalkingasthedoorwasopenedandhis

childrenwalkedinwithRandall.He’dbeen

expectingthem tocomeandtheirmotherbut

theydidn’tcome.Nandiphadidn’tevencallhim!

Randallgreetedthefamily,theygreetedback

andheplacedMnqobionhisfatherarmsand

hewasalreadygivingouthisarmstohim.And



thegirlsstoodontheleftsideofthebedafter

they’vegreetedtheirgrandparentsanduncle.

Ngcebo:“Sawubona,boy!”heheldhishand.

Mnqobi:“Baba!”Hecalledhim outandtriedto

holdhisfacebutNgceboheldhishand.Ngcebo

lookedatthegirlshegreetedthem astheywere

lookingathim withcuriouseyes.

Buhle:“Baba,areyoufeelingpain?”sheasked

andthatwasthebeginningofthechildren

havingtheconversationwiththeirfatherand

thefamily…

“Where’stheirmother,Randall?”Dalisuasked

Randallwhowasleaningbythewallbusyonhis

phone.Hewaswaitingforthekidshewas

goingtotakethem backastheirmotherhad

requestedthathedoes…DalisuaskedRandall

thisquestionafterNgcebohadaskedthekids

andtheydidn’tcomewithstraightanswer,

somesaidshewasn’thomeandsomesaidshe



washome…

Randall:“She’sbackhomeinPretoria.”

Dalisu:“Backhome.Isshebusy?”

Randall:“Yes,that’swhysheaskedmetobring

them.”heliedbluntly,hissisterwasn’tbusybut

shecalledhim askinghim todrivethekids

becauseshecouldn’t…Hetriedtellingherit

wasn’tgoingtolookgoodbutNandipha

insistedthatRandalldrivesthekidsandhe

agreed…

Dalisunoddedhisheadbuthewasn’tconvinced

byRandall’sresponseandso,hedecidedthat

hewasgoingtohavetofollowhim…Thishiding

ofhissisterwasridiculousandhecouldsee

thatshehasn’tcomehere…

^̂̂ ^̂

“Mama,willwevisitdadwhenhecomesoutof

thehospital?Dadsaidhe’sinjuredandwesaw

ascaronhisface?”Nongceboaskedher



motherasshewastakingthem upintheirroom,

they’vejustgottenbackhomeafter5pm and

theydeclinedherfoodbecauseThembelihle

andDalisutookthem totherestaurantalong

withMntwanaandRandallaftertheendoftheir

hospitalvisit.Andso,thegirlswerefullnow,

theydidn’twanttheirmother’sfood.Mnqobi

wasdeadsleepingandNandiphahadputhim

tobed…

Nandipha:“Hewillcallwhenhewantsyouto

comebutdoyouthinkyoumustgotodad’s

housewhilehe’snotwell?”

Ntokomalo:“Yes,mama,wewilllookafterhim.”

Others:“YES!”

Nandiphasmiled.“Alright,wewillcallhim and

tellhim thatyouwanttocomeandlookafter

him butBukhosiwon’tgowithyou.”

Thando:“Yes,hemustn’tcome.

Uzosiphazamisaunomsindofuthi”She



supportedandallthesisterssupportedher…

Nandiphathenreachedtheirroom,sheallowed

them inside.

Buhle:“Mommy,daddyaskedaboutyou.”

Similo:“Youmustgoandvisitourfather.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwillgoandnow,please,take

offyourclothessothatyou’lltakeabath.We

willwatchTVafterthat.Ihaven’thadmy

supper.”

Kids:“YEBO!”theychantedandworkedon

takingofftheirclothes…

“You’renotserious!”Nandiphaexclaimedto

Randallleavingthegirlsinsidethebathroom

withthenannytoassistthem withbathing.

Randall:“Yes,Iam seriousandIwillbeinthe

room Iuse.Iam notleaving.”

Nandipha:“Hey!Areyougoingtoleaveme

alone?”



Randall:“It’syourfatherin-lawnotmine.”He

remindedherandherushedtotheguestroom,

whilehissisterclimbeddownthestairs…

“Sawubona,baba.”NandiphagreetedDalisu

whowasseatedinsideherloungewatchingTV

alone.Shekneeledonthefloorandplacedthe

trayoffoodonthecoffeetable…Shedecidedto

startbythekitchentopreparefoodforhim.She

wasstillwonderinghowDalisugottoherhouse

andwhy?

Dalisu:“Yebo,Ithoughtyouwerenotcoming

down.”

Nandipha:“Istartedinthekitchentryingto

preparefoodforyou.”sherepliedandshesat

onthecouchclosertothesinglecouchhewas

seatedon.

Dalisu:“Hhayi,siyabonga.”Hesaidtakingthe

coffeeandhelookedatNandiphashortly.

“You’rewonderinghowIgottoyourhouse.”He



guessed.

Nandipha:“Notreally.”Shelied.

Dalisu:“IfollowedyourbrotherbecauseIsaw

theneedtotalktoyou.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Howareyouandeveryoneback

home?”

Dalisu:“Whywouldyouaskaboutourwellbeing

whileyoudon’tknowaboutthewellbeingof

yourhusbandwhoisinthehospital?”heasked

andlookedatherbuthedidn’treceivethe

answerfrom herbutNandiphadidn’treply.“I

am talkingalonenow,MaZondi?”Heasked

calmly.

Nandipha:“No.”

Dalisu:“Answermyquestion.”

Nandipha:“Ihavetriedtomakemeanstoknow

abouthiswellbeingandseehim whilehe’sin

thehospital.Idroppedeverythingwhenwe



weretoldhewasinthehospitalbuthis

girlfriendcamebeforewecouldseethenurse

orhim withmymotherandshetoldustoleave.

ShewasevendisrespectingmymotherandI

sawitbestIdon’tgetinvolved.”

Dalisu:“That’snonsense!Youhavepeoplewho

cantellyoutoleaveyourhusbandwhilehe’s

sleepingonhisdeadbedandyoulistentothem?

Isn’thestillthefatherofyourchildrenifyou

don’tseehim asyourhusbandnow?”

Nandipha:“It’snotlikethatbecauseIcalledthe

hospitalabouthisprogress.Ididn’tfeel

comfortablegoingbacktothehospitalbecause

possibilitieswerehisgirlfriendwasgoingtobe

thereandIwasgoingtobetoldtoleaveagain.”

Dalisu:“You’remakingexcuses!IfNgcebocan

dienow,it’syouwho’llbemourningforhim not

thatgirlfriendyou’retalkingabout.Whatwill

thisgirlloseifNgcebodies?She’lllosejust

beingonhisbedandyou’lllosethefatherof



yourkidsandyouletthatwomanstopyoufrom

seeinghim.Andhewasnevergoingtolookat

thegirltellingyoutoleave.”

Nandipha:“Baba,Ngcebohasbroughthis

girlfriendhereforBukhosi’sbirthdayparty.Ifhe

sawthatasagoodthingtodowhatwasgoing

tomakehim stophisgirlfriendfrom tellingme

toleavethehospital?Isentthekidstohim and

Ithinkthat’swhatisveryimportant.”

Dalisu:“Hebroughthisgirlfriendhere?”he

checkedonceagainashecouldn’tbelievewhat

Nandiphawastellinghim now.Itwas

impossible!

Nandipha:“Yes,hedid.”Sherepliedandlooked

down…

Dalisuclickedhistongue.“Hismotherwillbe

hereforthetimebeingtohelphim.Canthe

childrencomehome?Theywillcomeback

whentheirgrandmotherleaves.Packuptheir



books.”Hesaidbuthewasnolongerhere,he

waswithhissonnow…

Nandipha:“Iwilldothat.IshouldbringBukhosi

too?”

Dalisu:“Yes,ifhe’stroublinguswewillbring

him back.”hereplied…Nandiphastoodupand

then,sheheadedupstairs…Shestillwasn’t

goingtothehospitalevenafterthis!Shewasn’t!

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE38̀`

“Mom anddad,Iwouldliketohaveawordwith

youaboutsomething.”Mntwanasaidtohis

parentsandhesatdownonthecouchwith

Mnqobionhisarms,hewasawakewhilehis

sistersweresleeping.Mnqobiwaslooking

aroundtryingtofigureoutwherehewas.He’d



justwokenup…

Mnqobi:“Baba?”hecalledouthisfatherbefore

hisgrandparentscouldevencommentonwhat

Mntwanawassaying.He’dfiguredwherehe

was.

Thembelihle:“Iwillgotakehismilk.”Shesaid

andstoodup,theywerejustchillingonthe

loungewithherhusbandwatchingTV.Dalisu

hadn’ttoldThembelihleabouthisvisitto

Nandipha’shouse.HewantedNgcebotoget

homebeforespeakingaboutit…Hewascalm

nowbuthestillneededhim.

Mntwana:“Akekhoubabawakholakukhona

mina.”(YourfatherisnotherebutIam here)he

informedMnqobiandhetickledhistummy

forcinghim tolaugh.Mnqobiheldonto

Mntwana’sshirtandlaughedloudly.

Dalisu:“Whatisitthatyouwanttotalkabout?”

heaskedashiswifewasbackinsidethe



lounge…ThembelihlegavethebottletoMnqobi

whowasalreadygivinghishandsoutashe’d

seenhisbottle.Hesentitstraighttohismouth.

“Isn’thehungry,MaSthole?”Dalisuasked

lookingathowhetookthebottle.

Thembelihle:“That’swhatIam seeing.Youcan

proceed.Iwilljoinyou.”shesaidandsheleft

them topreparefoodforMnqobi.

Mntwana:“Baba,Neliswaismygirlfriendand

it’sherthatIwanttotalkabout.”Heinformed

hisfathermumblingthewordsbecausehewas

expectingthathewasgoingtomakenoise

showinghewassurprised.

Dalisu:“Alright,andwhatdoyouwanttotalk

about?’

Mntwanaraisedhisheadquicklyashewasn’t

expectingthis.“Hawu,Ithoughtthatmaybe

you’llbeangryaboutorshout.”Heinformed.

Dalisu:“WhywouldIbecausetheprincessis



well-manneredandIknowthatyou’vebeen

datingbutyouthinkIdon’t.”

MntwanalaughedandMnqobilaughedafter

him thatforcedthethreeofthem tojustlaugh.

“Oh!Ididn’twantyoutoknowbutthankyoufor

sharingthosethoughtsandnothavinga

problem withherbecauseIam notreadyto

fight.”

Dalisuchuckledandhelookedathiswife.“Your

sonisdatingtheprincessandthat’swhathe

wantstospeakabout.”Heinformed

Thembelihlewhowasgivingthebowloffoodto

Mntwanaforhim tofeedMnqobi.

Thembelihle:“Heee!Andwhendidthat

happen?”sheaskedcoollywithoutgetting

workedupaboutitbecause,shefelttherewas

noneedforthat.

Mntwana:“Awhileback.Youdon’thavea

problem withit,mom?”



Thembelihle:“Ifyouwon’tmakeherfeelbad

becauseshe’solderandyou’lldothatby

cheatingandcheatingonherwithayounger

woman.Ifyouwon’tdothattoherthenIdon’t

haveaproblem.”

Mntwanasmiledandchuckledafterthat,they

weresurprisinghim.“Ihavelearntmylessonin

thepastandIwon’tdothat.”Hepromised.

Dalisu:“Okay,what’swrong?”

Mntwana:“Neliswawascalledbackhome

becausethemanthatwaspromisedherisback

andhewantsNeliswatobehiswifeashewas

promised.Andherfatherisconsidering

acceptingthatandsendingNeliswaoff.”

Parents:“HHAYBO!”

Mnqobi:“Aybo!”hemimickedafterthem,

wideninghiseyeswhilelookingatMntwana

andeveryoneintheroom laughed,Mnqobi

lookedathisfoodthatMntwanawasfeeding



him.Helookedatitasifnothinghadhappened.

Thembelihle:“ChiefDlaminidoesn’tlovehis

daughter!Whywouldhewanttosendhis

daughtertomarrywhileheknowsthatshe

doesn’twantthat?PrincessNtombezinhleis

well-manneredandshe’snotfollowingafter

menformoneybutshe’sindependentand

smart.What’swrongwiththisman?”

Mntwana:“Ireallydon’tknow,mamaandIdon’t

wantthistohappen.Idon’twantNeliswatobe

forcedtomarriagebecausethatwillmeanshe’ll

betakenawayfrom meandIloveher

seriously.”

DalisulookedathiswifeandThembelihle

smiledshortly.“Whatdoyouthinkyoushould

dotopreventherfrom beingtakenfrom you?”

Heaskedbecausehewantedthesolutionto

comefrom Mntwananotfrom them.

Mntwana:“NgcebosuggestedthatIjustmake



ourrelationshipknowntoherfamilyeven

thoughwedidn’thaveplanstomarrybutIwill

payiloboloforhersothatthismanwillknow

thatIam inherlife.”

Dalisu:“Andwhatdoyouthink?”

Mntwana:“Iwanttodothat.Iwilldoanythingto

keepherbymyside.”Hesaidclearlyandthe

parentslookedatoneanother.

Thembelihle:“Alright,talktoherthenandyou’ll

writealetterwithoneofyourbrothers.We

won’tbegoingthereaspeoplewhoknowabout

thisothermanbutweshouldgothereas

peoplewhohadplanstogothere.”

Mntwanasmiled.“Thankyou,mom anddad.I

willgoandcallher.”Hestoodupwiththebaby

andhegavehim overtohismother,hethenleft

them.

Thembelihle:“Doyouthinktheywilllast?”she

lookedatherhusband.



Dalisuchuckled.“ThewayIdidn’tthinkNgcebo

andhiswifewouldbreakupevenafterIhave

castedheroutbutnow,look,they’renot

together.Andso,wecanneverbesureabout

anything.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworryaboutthatone

becauseshe’llcomeback.”shesaidcalmlyand

lookedathergrandson,hewasbusychewing

themeat…Dalisushookhisheadandhedidn’t

sayawordbecausehiswifegotnoclue…

“Hey,babe,howareyou?”Mntwanaasked

Neliswaonthephone.Hewaslaidbackonthe

bednowwithasmileonhisfacebecause

thingswerelookingout.Hewasgoingtohave

thismanoffNeliswa’sback.

Neliswa:“Hey.”

Mntwana:“Yousounddown.”

Neliswa:“Iam frustrated.HowcanInotsound

down?”



Mntwana:“Yourfatherhasagreedtothisman?

Ihaveaplan.”

Neliswa:“Hehascalledtheeldersandtheywill

haveameetingtomorrowbecauseMqondisi

meansbusinessandIhavenodoubtinmy

mindthatmyfatherwilljustconvincethem.”

Mntwana:“Thatwillnothappenifyoujusttell

them thatyouandIaredatingandIhave

alreadyspokenaboutpayingiloboloforyoubut

youwerestilltryingtodecideifyouwantmy

familytocomethereornot.”

Neliswa:“What!Areyou-”

Mntwana:“Wait!Wait!Beforeyouevenscream,

thisdoesn’tmeanthatwewillgetmarriedbut

thiswillbetogetthisguyoffyourbackand

yourfatherwon’teventhinkofsettingyouupin

futurebecausemycowswillbethere.Wecan

simplytellthem thatwedon’thaveintentionsof

gettingmarriedsoon.Babe,ifyouareserious



aboutourrelationshipyou’lldoanythingtosave

itjustlikeIam doing.Ihavespokenwithmy

parentsandtoldthem aboutthis.Itoldthem

thatthiswon’tmeanmarriagebutjustsecuring

ourrelationship.”Hevoicedoutandhewaited

forNeliswatoraiseacomment.“Pleasesay

something,babe.Whatdoyouthink?”heasked.

Neliswasighedinrelief.“EventhoughIdon’t

likeitbecauseyoumightjustchangeonme

afterthisbutIam notprotestingonthisone

becauseIwon’tbeforcedtomarryMqondisi

andIdon’twanttoleavehometoo.”

Mntwanasighedashe’dheldhisbreath.“You

don’tknowhowthesoundofthatrelievesme

andIhopeyou’llbeabletotalktoyourelders

tomorrowandtheywillbeopen-mindedabout

usbeingtogether.”

Neliswa:“Whywouldn’ttheybecoolwithit

becausemyfatherwantedustogetmarried

becauseofthepregnancy?”



Mntwanalaughed.“Okay,where’smyboy?”He

askedandclosedhiseyesfeelingcompletely

relaxednow.

Neliswa:“Whenwearehere,youknowthatall

hewantsis-”

Mntwana:“Hisgrandmother!”hefinishedupfor

herandtheylaughed…Theythenmovedfrom

thetopicabout‘Mqondisi’theythenhada

neutralongoingconversationuntilNeliswa

criedthatshewassleepy!

>>>>

Thembelihlemarchedtothedoor,shewas

marchingtothedoortalkingaloneasshewas

surprisedthattherewasaknockonthedoor

butshedidn’tevenhearthegatebuzzbutshe

wasinsidethekitchenwithNgcebo’smaidand

Mnqobi.Thegirlshadgonetoschool,

Dalingcebodrovethem toschoolbeforedriving

backhome.Herhusbandwasstillaround…



Thembelihleopenedthedoor,thedoorthatwas

lockedbecauseMnqobikeptopeningit.

Thembelihle:“Sawubona.”Shegreetedand

flinchedhereyeslookingatthegirlthatwas

standingonthedoorandshewonderedhow

shegotin.

Babalwa:“Yebo,mama,howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam fine.Howdidyougetinhere

andwhoareyou?”

Babalwafoldedherlipsandlookeddown.“Iam

BabalwaandIgotinherebecauseIhavethe

gatecontroller.Princeaskedmetogethim

someclothesandcomewiththem tothe

hospitalbecausehe’sbeingdischarged.”

Thembelihle:“Hee!WhatareyoutothisPrince

asyouhavehisgatecontroller?”sheaskedand

placedherhandonherwaist,shelookedback

asherskirtswerebeingpulled.Mnqobiwas

behindher,shebentdownandliftedMnqobi



here.She’dnoticedthatMnqobiwastolerantof

beinginthishouse,hewasn’tcryingasmuch

ashedoesbackhome…ShelookedatBabalwa.

Babalwa:“PrinceandIaredating,hegaveme

hisgatecontrollerthat’swhyIhaveitwithme.”

sherepliedcalmly,shecouldseethatthiswas

Ngcebo’smotherandNgcebohadtoldhim that

hismotherwasinthehousebutshewaswith

hissoninthehouse.Hedidn’twanttoherto

bringhisclothes.“Idrovefrom worktogethere

justtakehisclothesforhim.”sheadded.

Thembelihlechuckled.“Ican’tpossiblybelieve

whatyou’retellingme.Hehasawifeandyou’re

tellingmethatyou’rehisgirlfriend.Andthere’s

nowaythatyoudon’tknowthathehasawife

andyouevenhavekeystothishouse?”

Babalwa:“They’renolongertogether.”

Thembelihle:“They’restillmarried!Andthere

mustbeareasontowhythey’restillmarriedbut



livingapartandyou’recominghereinhiswife’s

house?Where’syourrespectforhismarriage?”

Babalwa:“He’stheonewhomadevowsand

now,Iam withhim becauseIlovehim andhe

askedmeoutbecausehe’snolongerwithhis

wife.”

Thembelihle:“Yehheni!Doyouevenknowhow

theyseparatedas-”?

Babalwa:“Hiswifelefthim nottheotherway

around.”

Thembelihle:“Ungingenaemlomeni.Don’tyou

havemanners?”

Babalwa:“Sorry.”

Thembelihle:“Hiswifehurthim andprettysure

youhavenoideahowdeepisthathurt.Areyou

surethisisgenuine?He’snotusingyou?”

Babalwa:“No,he’snot,helovesme.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!Ifhelovesyouseriously,why



ishestillmarriedtoherandyou’rejust

comfortablewiththat?”sheaskedandthe

youngwomanbeforeher,didn’tanswerher,she

didn’tevenlookather.Thembelihleshookher

head.“You’llstandherethen.You’renotgetting

inherewhileIam inthishouse.You’rehis

girlfriend,myfoot!”sheexclaimedandshe

walkedaway,headingupthestairswiththe

babyonherarms.“Ubabawakhouyasangana.

Bonkebehlanganenomamawakhobasangene!

Agha!”

Mnqobi:“Baba!Mama!”

Thembelihle:“Yes,yourparents!”shereplied

andputMnqobionthefloorasshewasinside

Ngcebo’sclosetnow.Shesearchedforabagto

packhisclothes.“Sheliveshere,even!”She

exclaimedseeingtheclothesandshewas

certaintheydidn’tbelongtoNandiphashe’d

seenNgcebo’sclosetafterNandiphahadhim.

From thewordgo,shewasneverinsupportof



thisseparationandasmonthswentbyshe

thoughtNgcebowastryingtobringhiswifeand

childrenbackhomeastheyweren’tgetting

divorced.Butnow,she’dseenthatNgcebo

wasn’tdoingthatandthatgirlisevidentofthat!

Yes,shedidn’tlikehowNandiphahadturned

outandhowmuchshe’dchangedbutshe’d

neverwishedthattheycouldseparatewith

Ngceboandhurttheirchildrenintheprocess.

Andnow,therewasanewgirl!Thembelihle

clickedhertongueandsheturnedtoMnqobias

shewasdonepacking.

Mnqobi:“Mama!”heexclaimedtohis

grandmothershowinghim theredstilettoes

thathe’dtakenoutfrom bottom spaceofthe

lineofshoes.Mnqobihadtakenalltheshoes

offwhenThembelihlewasbusypacking.

Thembelihle:“No,thesedoesn’tbelongtoyour

mother.Let’sgo.”Shesaidandshewalkedout

ofthecloset.Shewasstillinconflictwith



herself…“Takethis.”Thembelihlesaidto

Babalwawhowasstillstandingbythedoor.

Babalwa:“Thankyou.Haveagoodday.”She

saidtakingthebagandshewalkedaway

withoutgettingaresponsefrom Thembelihle.

Shedidn’tneedtoguess,itwasclearthat

Ngcebo’smotherdidn’tlikeher,firstitwashis

twinbrotherandnow,hismotherbutshehad

noworriesbecausehermotherhadtoldher

aboutthis.Shetoldherthatitwasgoingtobe

impossibleforhisfamilytolikeherbecause

there’vebeenawifebeforeherandmaybe

gettingintothefamilywasn’tgoingtobeeasy

forher.Butherfocusneededtobeonthe

princebecauseheseemedseriousabouther…

Babalwagotintohercarandshedroveoutof

thepremisesfeelingalittlebitnegative…

“Ireallydon’tseewhymamashouldbehere

nursingmebecauseIam makingitclearthatI

am fine.Icanlookaftermyself.”Ngcebosaid



tohismother,theywereseatedonthedinner

tablealongwiththegirlsandMnqobiwason

Dalisu’slap.Ngcebowasbackhomeand

MntwanahadleftforCapeTown.

Thembelihle:“Iwillnothearfrom you.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notachild.”

Dalisu:“Thisshouldn’tbethetopicwhilethe

girlsarestillawake.”Hesaidshortlyandhe

lookedatthem,both,they’vespokenwithhis

wifeasThembelihletoldheraboutBabalwa…

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingbuthedecidedto

keepquiet,Babalwahadtoldhim aboutthefirst

encounterwithhismotherandhedidn’tlikeitat

all.Andnow,heknewhismothermightbe

stayinginhishousebecausehe’dseen

Babalwa…Theythenhadtheirdinnerwhile

havingaconversationwiththegirlsandMnqobi

mimickingeverythingthathecouldpickup…

Ngcebowasquiet…



“Howdoyoubehavelikeaboy,Ngcebo?”Dalisu

askedNgcebowhowasseatedonthecouch

nowasthey’verequestedtospeaktohim.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout,

baba.”

Thembelihle:“Youknowandyouknowexactly

whatyourfatheristalkingabout.You’re

bringingawomanhereandevenherclothesare

inherebutthishouse,isthehouseyoushared

withyourwife.”

Ngcebo:“ThisisjustahouseandIhavebeen

withotherwomenbeforeNandiphaandshe

neverhadaproblem withthat.”

Thembelihle:“Thatwasbeforesheturnedthis

houseintoahome!”

Ngcebo:“Youcantalklikethatabouthernow,

mom.You’retalkinglikethatbecauseshehas

leftmeandyou’remainlythereasonsheleft.”

Dalisu:“Wewillnotshiftthisandmakeitabout



yourmotherbutthisisaboutyoudisrespecting

themotherofyourchildrenandhumiliatingus!”

Ngcebo:“WhendidIhumiliateyou,dad?”

Dalisu:“Youtookyourgirlfriendtoyourson’s

partyinyourwife’shouse!That’shumiliationto

usasyourparents!”

Ngcebo:“So,mymotherandfatherwillsithere

anddefendNandiphawhocouldn’tevenshow

herfacewhenIwaslayingonthehospitalbed

injured.Ibetshedoesn’tevenknowifIam

breathingornot.”

Dalisu:“You’vegivenacrowntothisgirlfriend

ofyourstoanextentthatshesawitfittotell

yourwifeandhermothertoleavethehospital.”

Thembelihle:“HHAYBO!”

Ngcebo:“That’snottrue!”

Dalisu:“WhywouldBuhle’smotherlietome?

Huh?”



Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbutshesurelyliedto

makeherselflook-”

Dalisu:“Stopit!Whathasgottenoveryou!”

Thembelihle:“We’renotacceptingthatgirlif

youhavehopesthatmaybewewilleventryto

acceptherandgetalongwithher.”

Ngcebo:“Youwon’t?”

Dalisu:“Areyoumakingplansofmakingan

honestwomanoutofagirlthatdoesn’trespect

themotherofyourchildren?Andtakingherto

herhouseandshegladlyagreestothat

becausesheseesnoproblem withit!”

Thembelihle:“It’snononsense!It’snonsense,

rubbishbehaviourthatyourockwithawoman

therewhereyourchildrenare.It’snotenoughto

younowthatyou’resharingtheirhomewith

anotherwoman.”

Ngcebo:“Ican’tbeshoutedonlikethisfora

womanwhotookadecisiontoleaveme.Iwon’t



allowit.Ifthere’ssomeoneyoushouldtalkto,

it’sher!”heexclaimedandstoodonhisfeet

becausehewasangry,andwhenhisfather

shoutedathim tellinghim tostop,Ngcebo

didn’tstop…

>>>

“DoyouknowwhatIwantbecauseIfeellike

we’releavingearlytonight?ActuallyIalways

feellikeFridaysaretooshortandmaybewe

shouldaddsomethingbutthatwillexcitemeof

courseandgetyouworkedup.”Nandipha

askedGcinafollowinghim outofthegym ona

Fridaynight.

Gcina:“Tellmewhatdoyouwant?”heturned

andpulledherbyhishandforhertowalknext

tohim astheyheadedtohiscar.

Nandipha:“Idon’twantyoutogivemearide

homebutIwanttobecarryme.Iwillgeton

yourbackandyou’llcarrymehome.You’lljog



back.”

Gcinalaughed.“DoyourealisethatIwillbethe

oneworkingoutwhileyourelaxonmyback?I

don’tmindtheworkoutbutIam worriedabout

you,who’llbedoingnothingonmyback.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,Icanalwayspark

yourcarinsidemypremisesandwe’lljogtothe

gym justlikeIdoeverydaytogettothegym

butyou’lldrivemeback,thenheadbacklike

this.Whatdoyousay?”

Gcinasmiledlookingather.“Ihavealways

cravedanadventurousgirl–oh!It’sfriendfor

now.”HesaidandturnedgivingNandiphahis

backafterhe’dplacedhiskeysonhispocket

andhisbaginsidehiscar…Nandiphagiggled

andjumpedonhisbackafterfixingherbag.

“Holdontightthen.We’rebothsweaty.”

Nandipha:“Yes.”Shesupportedandsheheld

tightonhisshouldersandhisstrongarmsand



handssupportedherthighs…Hewalkedslowly

andtheyheldaconversationtalkingabout

everythingandnothing…

Helookedathisphonereadingthetext

messagefrom Babalwa.Hehasbeenavoiding

herbecausehewasstillangryandhedidn’t

wanttofightwithheraboutNandipha,herather

becalm andgiveherattentionafterbecausehe

wasn’tabouttofightwithheronceagainabout

Nandipha…

Hewasseatedinsidehiscarafterhe’dtried

Nandipha’sgatebutnobodyansweredthegate.

Thechildrenwereallstillinhishouse,hisfather

hadleftthehousebuthismotherwasstill

insidethehouseandhe’shadenoughbecause

heknewthathismotherwasjusttryingto

watchoverhim likeahawk.Thegirlswere

enjoyinghercompanyandMnqobiwasmostly

withhim asNgcebowashomebuthewasn’t

troublingthem…Ngcebohadparkedhiscar



oppositesideoftheNandipha’shouse.Hewas

impatientlywaitingforher.He’dmovedfrom

thedrivewaybecausehehadsuspicionsthat

shewasoutwithhercarandhedidn’twantto

blockthedrivewaywhenshecomesback…

Hetauntedhisjawandheldontothesteering

movinghisheadforwardashewascertainthat

thiswasNandiphawhowasgettingoffthe

man’sback.Shewasn’tgettingoffhim before

herhousebutbeforethesecondhousefrom

hers.“She’sbeingridiculous!”Hecursedon

whathewasseeingandhekepthiseyes

closelyonthem liftinghimselfupwhenevera

carwaspassingby.Nandiphawasstanding

beforethisman,talkingtohim andNgcebo’s

bloodboiltoitsmaximum abilityasthisman

waskissinghiswife!HiswifeandNandipha

wasactuallykissinghim back!Whatwasgoing

onhere?

Ngcebostoppedhimselffrom gettingoffthe



carashewasn’tseeingthem clearlybecauseof

thecarsbutthecarsstoppedpassingbyand

Nandiphawaswalkingonthereverseposition

lookingatthismanashejoggedaway…

“Hehasmessedwiththewrongman!Now,

that’sbullshitanditseemseveryoneisjust

againstme!”Ngceboexclaimedandhestarted

theengineofhiscarwhenNandiphahad

walkedinsidethepremisesofherhouse…

Nandiphamarchedtothedoorbarefoot,she

wasupstairsaftertakingashowerwhenthere

wasthebuzzonthegate.Sheclimbeddown

thinkingitwasRandallbecausesheknewthe

childrenwerenotcomingback…Shewas

coveredonnothingbuthershortsleevelight

gown.

“WTF!Ngcebo!”Nandiphaexclaimedwitha

greatpanicandshetriedtoholdNgcebowho

hadableedingnoseandmouth.But

surprisinglyNgcebopushedherhandsaway



from him andthatsurprisedherbutshedidn’t

keeppushingonholdinghim whilehedidn’tlike

it.“Whathappened?”sheaskedandfollowed

Ngceboinsideherhouse.ButNgcebodidn’t

answerher,heinsteadclimbedthestairsand

Nandiphaquicklyfollowedbehind.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo!Whatthehellisgoingon!

Didyougetmuggednearby?”shescreamedas

Ngcebowasheadingstraighttoherbedroom…

Hedidn’tanswerstillbutfrom insideher

bedroom,heheadedstraighttoherbathroom.

“Areyououtofyourmind,Ngcebo?Whatgoing

on?Unlockthedoor!”shebangedthedoor

freelyknowingtherewasnochildinthehouse.

Shecouldn’tguesswhatmighthavehappened

becausethedivorcepapersshe’dsenton

Wednesdaywouldn’tcausesuchhavoc…

“Youhaveanothermantouchingyounowand

kissingyou,huh?”NgceboaskedNandipha

shootingboldslowmaddenedsoundather.



NgceboclosedthedoorandNandiphamoved

back…

Nandipha:“Huh?”shetriedtothinkasshe

couldn’tunderstandwhathe’djustsaidtoher

butshesoonguessed.“Noways!Didyou,

fuckin,fightwithGcina,Ngcebo?”sheasked

andtriedtomakeamoveawayfrom him but

NgceboquicklygrabbedNandipha’shandto

stopherfrom walkingaway.

Nandipha:“Leavemealone!”

Ngcebo:“Wheredoyouthinkyou’regoing?”

Nandipha:“Letgoofmyhand!”shescreamed

andjumpedupasshewantedNgcebotolether

go.ShewantedtophoneGcinabecausegoing

backouttocheckifhewasgonewasreallynot

anoption.

Ngcebo:“Why?Youfindanewmanandthat

givesyoutheballstosendthedivorcepapers

thatyouhaven’tbeensendingallthesemonths.



Andyouaredivorcingmebecauseofinfidelity!

DidIcheatonyou?”

Nandipha:“You’restillaskingmethat!Don’tyou

haveagirlfriendthatyoubeganfuckingwhile

youwerestillsleepingwithme,Ngcebo?Don’t

youhavethatgirlfriend?Iam askingyou.”

Ngcebo:“You’retheonewholeftmeandnow,

youhavethenervetoscream infidelityonthose

papers?Youleftme,dammit!”

Nandipha:“Iam nottakingevenadimefrom

youandyouknowhowIfeltaboutthewhole

separation.Iaskedyoutogivemyhearttoyour

ancestorsNgcebobutyoudidn’tevendothat.

WhenIwastryingtospeakinthatmeetingby

yourgrandfather’spremisesyoublockedme

andchasedmeout.Ikeptcomingbacktoyou

becauseitwasneveraboutyou!Butyouwere

foolingme,youwerescrewingherwhile

screwingme.”



Ngcebo:“You’restillmywife-”

Nandipha:“Signthepapersandfreeme,then!I

haverespectedyouenoughandgaveyouayear

thatyouwanted.Iam notchangingmymind

evennowandyouhavegirlfriendinyourlife.”

“Areyousleepingwithhim?”Heaskedpulling

Nandiphatohim andherbodyallowedherto

bumponhim.Heheldherface.“Areyou

sleepingwithhim?”

Nandipha:“Whatareyoutryingtodo,Ngcebo?

Youshouldleave!”

Ngcebo:“Answerthedamnquestion.Youwant

aman,Nandipha,right?”heaskedandthe

imagehe’dseenearlierappearedinhismindas

Nandiphawashere,standingbeforehim now

andhewentcompletelyrigidattheslideshow

ofthisimage,Nandiphaonthebackofanother

manandbeingkissedbyanotherman…He

lookedintoherfirm eyesashisbreathwas



unsteadybecauseofangerthathadconsumed

him.Nandiphawastestinghim!“Answerme!”

heshouted.

Nandipha:“It’snoneofyourbusiness!Inever

wentthiscrazyonyouforthatrudeBabalwa

girlfriendyouhaveandyou’vesurelybeaten

Gcina-”

Hepressedhishandsalittletightonherarms

asshewasbusytalking,hestoppedher

immediatelybytakingherlipsintohis.

Nandipha,overwhelmed,shedidn’tgivein

easilybutshefeltNgcebokeptgrindingonher

lowerlipandhisteethweresurelycuttingher,

shestiffenedatthisinsanekissandshewas

tryingtobreakawayfrom him withnoluckand

shefiguredtheonlywaytobreakfreeherewas

tokisshim toosohewouldstopgrindingon

herlip.Shecaressedherlipsonhersforcing

him toslowdown.Ngceboslowlygrazedhis

tongueoverthelowerliphe’dbeengrindingon,



healingandsmoothingitastheysharedakiss…

AndNgcebo’sbreathwasbecomingsteady

onceagain…Hislipshavehurtherjustafew

minutesagobutnowtheywerecaringand

soothingher,hishandwaltzuptoherbreast

andhemassagedit.Shemoaneddeeponher

throatbutsoon,wokeupfrom this…

Sheclosedhereyesandhistwofingersraised

herchinup,shewaspantingandinsideshe

wasangryathim.“Ihavecutyourlip.”He

commentedlookingatherfaceandshehadher

eyesclosedstill.

Nandipha:“Youshouldleave.Yougotnoreason

tobehere.”

Ngcebo:“Igoteveryreasontobehereand

comingheretotalkaboutthedivorcepapers

hasmademeseethatyou’retaintingmyname

becauseyouwanttohavesomesex.That’s

whatyouwant,right?”



Nandipha:“Letmego!”sheshookherbodyand

managedtobreakfrom him.“Yougotno

businesscomingheretellingmeabouttainting

yournamewhileyou’vedisrespectedme

beyondandhumiliatedmeinthepresenceof

myfamilyandfriendswhenyoubroughtthat

womanintomyhouse!”

Ngcebo:“Itwasjustaparty!Andit’snotlikethe

kidsknowthatshe’smygirlfriendandbringing

herherewasnottohumiliateyou.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tbeensayingshitabouther

butIhavebeenhurtingeverytimeIseeher,

you’vehurtmeandyoushouldhavenonetosay

aboutGcina.Please,justleave.”

Ngcebo:“Youweremyfirstgirlfriendmyfirst

seriousrelationshipIknewnothingaboutloving

awomanbutIlovedyouNandipha.Igaveyou

myall!”

Nandipha:“DidIgiveyouhalf?Huh?Ididn’t!So,



leave.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notleavinguntilIgiveyouwhat

you’relookingforfrom thatman.Youjustwant

him tobebetweenyourlegsright?”

Nandipha:“You’rebeingridiculous!Oh!That’s

whatyou’redoingwithBabalwa.Youjustwant

togetbetweenherlegs?”

Ngcebo:“Iwasn’tgoingtogetbetweenherlegs

whileIwasalsosleepingwithyouifthat’sall

thatIwantedfrom her-”hewascutoffbythe

slapNandiphawasgivinghim anditwas

followedbypunchesonhischestbecauseof

angerthatwasgeneratedbyNgcebo’swords.

Ngceboheldherforashortwhile.“LEAVE,

NGCEBO!”Shescreamedandwalkedaway

from him.Sherushedtothedoorwipingher

tears.Sheopenedthedoor.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tmean-”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttohearit,leaveandgo



toBabalwa.AndifsexisallIwantfrom aman,

that’sallthatIwillwantandit’sfine,gowant

morefrom Babalwaandleavemealone.Sign

thedivorceandleavemethefuckalone!”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha-”

Nandipha:“LEAVE!”Shescreamedlastly…

Ngcebotauntedhisjawandhesawthatstaying

wasonlygoingtocausemoredamagebecause

hewasextremelyangry.Hethenheadedtothe

doorandheleftthehouse…Nandipharushedto

herbedandshethrewherbodyonit,sheburied

herfaceonthepillow…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Ithoughtyouweredisowningmeasyour

friend.”NandiphainformedGcinawho’dfinally



acceptedherFaceTime.It’dbeenfourdays

sinceNgcebowasinherhouseandshehadn’t

spokentoGcinaashewasn’ttakinghercalls.

Ngcebo’sassistantbroughtMnqobito

NandiphaonSaturdaymorningbutthegirls

werenotwithhim.It’dbeenjustthetwoof

them inthehousewiththenannythatwas

back…Today,Wednesday,6thFebruaryinthe

evening,Nandiphadidn’tgotothegym today

becauseshewascertainGcinawasn’tgoingto

bethereonceagain…

Gcina:“Ihavebeenbusy.”

Nandipha:“IhavebeensayingIam sorry,

Gcina.”Shesaidandpushedhersonforward,

movingfrom thekitchenwithapacketofchips

togettothelounge.“Bukhosi!”Shescreamed

andranafterhim ashewasheadingtothevase

bythecornerofthehousejustbythestairs.

Gcinalaughed.“Whatishedoing?”Heasked

andhelaughedloudlyasNandiphawas



showinghim whatMnqobiwasdoing.“He’s

beingaboy!”

Nandipha:“Areyoutryingtoignoremejustlike

you’vebeendoing?”sheaskedsittingonthe

couchaftershe’dputMnqobidownandchips

beforehim.Shelookedcloselytryingtoseeif

hehadfadingbruisesbuthewastoodarkfor

hertoevenseeifhehadbruisesornot.

Gcina:“Iam notignoringyou.Iwasbusy.”

Nandipha:“No,youknowthat’salieandyou

can’tignorethis.”

Gcina:“Thatmanlovesyou-”

Nandipha:“Wow!”

Gcina:“No,letmefinish!”

Nandipha:“Oh!”

Gcina:“HelovesyouandIam prettysurethat

youlovehim aswellandIwassupposedto

presschargesbecauseheattackedmebutI



didn’twanttodothattothechildren.Hewent

entirelycrazyandIdon’tthinkIwanttokeep-”

Nandipha:“It’sfine,Gcina!”shesaidwithout

allowinghim tospeakanyfurtherbecauseshe

couldfeelthatnow,shewasheadingtoa

disappointment.Anditwasbetterthatshe

doesn’tevenallowhim tohurtherbyrejecting

her…ShelookedattheTVandignoredthe

phonethatwasringing.Shepushedevery

thoughtfrom hermindandallowedherselfto

concentrateontheshowthatshewaswatching

whilewatchingoverherson…Shegotupwith

Mnqobiwhensheheardthebuzzonthegate.

Nandipha:“Uyafunasiyolalamanje?”(Doyou

wantustogoandsleep?)

Mnqobi:“Sholalamama!”

Nandiphasmiled.“Yes,siyolala!”Sheexclaimed

andshekissedherbaby’scheekmakinghim

smile…Nandiphamarchedfasttothefrontdoor



aftershe’dopenedthegate,shefeltfurther

disrespectedandangryatthepersonthatwas

onthegate.Theyhaven’tspokenwithNgcebo

sincethenighthewasinsidethehouseandto

bringMnqobihome,hesenthisassistantand

now,therewashisgirlfriendsentatherdoor.

Forwhat!

“Whatdoyouwant?”NandiphaaskedBabalwa

whowasstandingonthedoor.

Babalwa:“Won’tyouletmeinsidethehouse?”

sheaskedwithateasingsmilewhileherfingers

keptmassagingthemustardenvelope.Shewas

happythatshe’dfinallymanagedtogetNgcebo

todothiseventhoughhedidn’t…

Nandipha:“No,justsaywhatyouwantand

leave.”

Babalwa:“Oh!Icanseethatyouhavethesame

tendenciesasourmotherin-law,well,ex-

motherin-lawtoyou.”



Nandipha:“Youdroveallthewaytotalkabout

Ngcebo’smother.Isshegivingyousome

problems,maybe?”sheaskedcoollyandlooked

athersonshortly,hewasbusypullingherlocks

toeventakenoteofanything.

Babalwachuckledandshookherhead.“Iam

notasmallgirlandmothers’in-lawdon’tscare

mebutIam justheretoreturnthese,hehas

signedthem.”Shesaidwithaproudsmile

givingtheenvelopetoNandipha.

NandiphastretchedoutherhandtoBabalwa

andshetooktheenvelopefeelingsomethinga

bitheavyinsideherheartandsheconvinced

herselfthatitwasbecauseNgcebohadsent

thiswomaninherhouse!“Oh!Thankyou.”she

managedtosaywithouthervoicebreaking.

Babalwa:“Ihopenowthatwe’vegivenyouthe

papersyou’llbackoffyou’llknowyour

boundaries.There’llbeno‘Iam hiswife’you’re

nolongerthatbutyou’rejustababymamaand



Imustsayyoumakecutebabies.”Shesaid

mockinglyandshetouchedMnqobi’scheek.

“HMM!”Mnqobigroanedandshookhishead,

hemadethebabytongueclickandhismother

surprisinglylookedathim.Hewasbackonthe

locks.

Nandipha:“You’llleavenow,right?”Sheasked

softlyandBabalwasmiled,shenoddedher

headandturned.“Justsoyouknow,Babalwa!”

sheexclaimedjusttosecureherfullattention.

Babalwastoppedwalkingandsheturnedback

withconfidence.

Nandiphamovedoutofthehouseandshe

marchedclosertoher,shewasconfidentand

sheneededhertoknowthisbecausethis

Babalwawasreallyhighnow.“You’reinthat

positionbecauseIchosetostepback.And

whereveryougoandwhateveryoudowithhim

justknowthatanytimeandanyday,Icanend



yourrelationshipwithjusta‘PleasecallImiss

you’andyourcastlewilltremble.Icanstill

chowtheshitoutofhim andyou’lldonothing

aboutit.Iwon’tsaydon’tgettoocomfortable

butgetcomfortablebecausehe’syoursbut

don’tforget,justa‘Pleasecall’notevenavoice

note(nyana)butpleasea‘pleasecall’.”She

informedherseriouslybutwithasmilethatshe

didn’tturnback…Babalwadidn’tsayanythingto

herbutsheheadedtohercarwithstill

confidence…

Mnqobi:“Mama?”

Nandipha:“No,Bukhosi,Iam notthatnasty,I

won’tdothattodaddy’sgirlfriend.Iwon’t!”she

saidlaughinglyandshekissedherbaby,they

laughed.Nandiphasighedheadingupthestairs,

asmilecreptonherface.Ngcebohadfinally

signedthesepapersandsheneededtoconsult

herlawyer…

Nandipha:“Weshouldvisitgrannytomorrow



andtellherthatmamagotthepapersandgot

hercompanyapproved,shedoesn’tevenknow

aboutmyplans.Iwillsurpriseherandshe’llbe

happy!”sheexclaimedticklingthebabythat

she’dplacedonherbed,Mnqobilaughed

loudly…

^̂̂ ^̂

“Babe,wakeup.Weneedtogettothehospital.

Mybrotherhasjusthadababyandhecalled

me.Howareyounow?”NgceboaskedBabalwa

whowassleepingonthebedinsidethemain

bedroom ofhisgrandfather’shouse.Itwasthe

9thofFebruary,Saturdayinthemorning.

NgcebogottoKZNwithBabalwatheprevious

night,he’ddecidedtotakehertohisvillage

wherehegrewup…Hewasstillnotatpeace

aboutNandiphaandthatmanbuthe’dtold

himselfthathewasonlygoingtosignthe

divorcepapersifhewasgoingtobeforcedby

thecourt.Hewasnotgoingtowillinglysignthe



papersforNandiphatobefree.Afterthat

decision,hedecidedthathedidn’twanttosee

herforalongwhileandso,he’dbeensending

hisassistantwhenhewasbringingback

Mnqobibecausehe’dbeganbeingtroubleand

whenhewasbringingbackthegirlsashis

motherhadleft,hesenthisassistant.Hedidn’t

wanttoseeherbecauseseeingherwasgoing

tomakehim angrierandhewasgoingtolose

controljustlikehe’dlosthiscoolwhenhewas

lastwithher.Helovedher,hewasinlovewith

herandhearinghertellhim shewashurtbyhim

movingongavehim consolationthathewas

notcrazybyactingthatwaywhenhesawher

withanotherman.Shehurtdifferentlythanhim,

shemanagedtohideitbuthejustcouldn’t

becauseitwasaballofmixedemotions…What

hewantednowashe’dbroughtBabalwatohis

village,hewastryingtofalloutoflovewith

Nandiphabytestingthewaters,toseeifhecan

havealifelongcommitmentwithBabalwa.Ifhe



couldfocusonher,hewasgoingtofalloutof

lovewithNandipha.Hejustneededtostop

seeingher,talktoheronthephoneaboutthe

kidsandleteverythingrest.Hewasn’tsureifhe

wasgoingtobeabletodothatbecausehe

thoughthestillhadaholdonherbutnotbeing

divorcedwasn’tenough,havingsomanykids

wasn’tenough!

Babalwa:“Youwerenotsupposedwakeme,

babe.DoyouknowhowpeacefulitiswhenIam

sleeping?Theheadachedoesn’tbotherme.”

shesaidsittingupstraightandsheclosedher

eyesplacingherhandonherburningforehead…

Lastnightshethoughtthatitwastravellingthat

gaveheraheadacheandNgcebohadtodrive

atnightjustbuytotabletsatthenearest

supermarkets/tuckshopsofpeopleheknew

theywouldopenupforhim ifheknockedon

theirdoorsevenifthey’veclosedtheshops…

Hecamebackwiththetabletstoherandshe



drankthem butitdidn’teasetheheadacheit

onlymadeherfallasleep.She’dbeensleeping

sincelastnightandinthemorningshewokeup,

onlytoshower,eatandsleep.Ngcebowas

worriedaboutherbutheallowedhertosleep…

Ngcebo:“Iam sorrybabe,butIwasthinking

thatmaybeifwecandrivetothehospitalso

thatyoucanhavesomefreshair.Wewill

consulttheDoctoraswe’regoingtothe

hospitaltoseemybrother’sbaby.”

Babalwa:“Yourbrotherthatdoesn’tlikeme.”

shecommentedandshegotoffthebed…

Ngcebohadrenovatedhisgrandfather’shouse,

notchangingthemainthemeofthehouseand

everyotherimportanthuts,hishousewas

traditionallydesignedeventheroofitwasn’t

tiledbutitwasroofedwithreedandgrass

makingthewholehousecoolasiftherewas

someair-coolerinside,andallthehutswith

reedandgrassroofarenaturallycoolinside



comparedtotilesandotherroofs.Ngcebohad

changedtheoldfurniture,renovatedsome

rooms,hadtheroom forthegirlsandhisson

andthewholefence.Thecompoundwas

lookingbeautifulandbrandnew,theservant

thathadbeenlivinginthecompoundwasstill

therewatchingover…

Ngcebo:“LikeIam tellingyou,we’regoingthere

forthebabyandfortheDoctorbecauseofthe

headache.Let’sgo,it’sabouttwo-hourdrive

andyoucan’tbesleepingalldayherebecause

we’vecomeheretocheckmyvillage.Whenwe

gotoyourvillagenextweekendIwon’tbe

sleeping.”

Babalwa:“Becauseyouwon’tbesick.Butlet’s

go.”Shesaidaftershe’dfinisheddressingup.“I

willbrushmyteethfirst.”Shesaidandgaveher

handbagovertoNgcebo.Theyleftthe

bedroom…

>>>>



“Lisa!She’ssobeautifulandLord!Ilikeher.”

NandiphasaidtoPalesawhowaslayingonthe

bedlookingwornoutandNandiphawasseated

onthechairwithPalesa’sdaughterinsideher

arms.

Palesa:“IactuallyprayedthatIgetagirlfor

Qalokuhleandmyanswershavebeenanswered.

Youshould’veseenhowhappyshewaswhen

shemether.”

Nandiphagiggled.“IwouldbehappytooifIwas

her,alittlecutebabysister.Whonamedher,

Ndoniyamanzi?”sheaskedandlookedupather.

Palesa:“Hergrandmothernamedher.”

Nandipha:“Oh!It’sabeautifulnameanditsuits

her.”sheadmittedandlookedatthebaby…

Nandiphahadtakenaplanefrom

JohannesburgtoDurbanwherePalesawas

withherbaby.Shewasexcitedwhenshegota

callthatshewasonlabourandshedidn’teven



wanttomissthisopportunityofseeingthe

babysooner.Shesentherchildrentoher

mother’shouseandflewdown.

Palesa:“Andyoudon’tknowhowhappyIwas

whenyoutoldmeaboutyourcompany.Now,

thatoldwhitehagwillgetoffyourback.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thankyou,babe.My

mothercriedtearswhenIwasshowinghermy

papers.ShewassohappyandIam happytoo!

I’llbethebossnow,Ndoniyamanzi!Youraunt

willbethebossandyou’llcomevisit,sitonmy

chairalongwithyourbrotherMnqobi.”

Palesalaughed.“AndhowoldwillbeMnqobi

thenwithhisnone-talkingmouth?”Sheasked

lookingatNandipha.

Nandipha:“Ihavestoppedgivinghim mybreast

butstillhe’sjustslowthischild!Idon’tknow

howcanItwisthistongue.”

Theylaughed.“Youcan’tdothat.”Shesaid.



Nandipha:“Yes,Iknowandhowwasthepainof

bringingthiscutebabyhere?”

Palesalaughed.“Justforgetthepain,you

should’veseenherfathergoingcrazymywater

broke,andjustlikeanytypicalman,helaughed

atmesayingthepregnancyisdrivingmenuts.I

havepeedonmyself.”Shenarratedandthey

burstoutoflaughter.“MyfriendIjustlookedat

him andwhenhewasdone,Ijusttoldhim ‘now,

drivemetothehospitalbecausemywaters

havebroken’Yhu!Hejumpedoffthecouchand

hepanicked,Iwasfeelinglabourpainsandhe

wassuggestingweburnsomeincensefirst.I

screamed!”

Nandiphalaughed.“Bra.You’vegotto

understand,mysisterwasn’twithhim whenshe

waspregnantandhismistress,shame!”She

commented.

Palesa:“Yes,hecriedaboutthat,tellingmehe

knowsnothingaboutthesethingsandIshould



bepatientwithhim.Andthehusband,really

wenttoburnincensenowandspoketohis

ancestors.Ihaveneverbeensoangryinmy

life.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Andontheroad?Howwas

he?Andwherewerethekids?”Sheasked

wipinghertearsandshelookedatPalesa.

Palesa:“Thechildrenwerestillatschool,he

calledhismotherandshetoldustodriveto

Durban.Ontheroadhewasprayingtohis

ancestors,imagine!”

Nandipha:“Didtheancestorseaseyourpain?”

Palesa:“FUCKYOU!”Shesworeandthey

laughed,hard…Theirheadswenttothedooras

itwasopened,theywerestilllaughing…

Nandipha’seyessetonDalingceboandasif

shewasn’tseeingNgceboandhisgirlfriend,

shelaughed.

Dalingcebo:“What’sgoingon?”heaskedand



lookedatPalesa,shewasfoldingherlipsnow

lookingatherfriendlaugh.

Palesa:“Nothing,babe.Sanibona.”Shegreeted

NgceboandBabalwa,theygreetedherback.

PalesalookedatDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Youdidn’ttellher,right?”

Nandipha:“Whoa!Lisa,takethebaby,myfriend.

Ineedthebathroom.”Shestoodupwithher

laughingtears,shegavethebabytoPalesa.

Palesa:“You’renotleaving,right?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwillcomeback.”shegrabbed

herbagandsheheadedoutoftheroom,wiping

hertearswithherhands…

Ngcebo:“What’sgoingon?Canwehavethe

baby?”herequestedtoPalesaandshegavethe

babyovertohim withoutansweringhim.

Babalwa:“Weboughtsomegiftsforher.”she

gavethem overtoPalesaandPalesatookthem



thenshethankedthem both.

Palesa:“Whyareyoulookingatme?”

Dalingcebo:“Youtoldyourfriendwhat

happened,right?”

Palesagiggled.“No,wewerejusttalkingabout

herrudebossthat’sgivingherahardtimeand

wewerejustlaughingabouther.”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphahasarudebossthat’s

givingherahardtime?”heaskedoutloudasif

hewaspartoftheirconversationandhesawby

thelookofDalingcebo’sfacethathemadea

mistake!Butluckily,thisfuckerofhisbrother

wasn’tsayinganythingaboutthatbutjust

lookingathim.

Palesa:“Yes,shehasone.Shedidn’ttellyou

aboutit?”sheaskeddeliberately.

Ngcebo:“No.”

Babalwa:“Thatmeansshedoesn’twantyouto



knowandshedoesn’tneedyourhelp.”Shesaid

placingherhandonNgcebo’sshoulderashe

wasseateddownwiththebaby.Shesaw

Ngcebonoddinghisheadwithoutsayinga

word…PalesaandDalingcebolookedatone

another…

“Lisa,Iam headingsomewherenowbutIwill

passbybeforeIgoformyflight.”Nandipha

informedPalesa,shedidn’tfeellikestayingwith

them…

Dalingcebo:“Wherearethechildren?”

Nandipha:“Ileftthem withmom Icouldn’t

comewiththem becauseIam headingback

tonight.Ijustwantedtoseethebabyearly.”

Dalingcebo:“Alright,thankyouforcoming.”He

saidandNandiphanoddedherhead…then

lookedatherfriendforacomment.

Palesa:“Okay,go.Please,don’tmakeamistake

ofnotcomingback.”



Nandipha:“Meandmistakesofnotcoming

back,it’slikethosetrabalistsofZuluandXhosa

people,theynevermix.AndIalsodon’tmixup

withsuchmistakes,sisterfriend.”Sheindirectly,

threwshadeandPalesalaughedhilariously

whileNandiphawasn’tlaughing.

Palesa:“Okay,bye,then.”

NandiphanoddedtoPalesa:“Bye,bye,babaka

Buhle.”ShesaidtoNgcebolookingathim with

herlipsfolded,shewasjusttestinghim.

Ngcebolookedatherandfiguredwhatshewas

doing.“Bye,bye,mamakaBuhle.”Hesaidback

andNandiphalefttheroom…

>>>>

“What’swrong,mkhulu?ThemedicalDoctor

saysshe’sstressedandstrained,it’sanormal

headachebutIlefthercryinginthehouse

beforeshewasabletofallasleep.”Ngcebo

askedLangalibalele,Ngcebohadcometo



LangalibaleleonSunday,hesawitbestthathe

consultorfindsometraditionalmedicinefor

Babalwa’sheadachebecauseitwasstressing

him thatthemedicationonlymadehersleep

butdidn’tcuretheheadache…

LangalibalelecouldhearwhatNgcebowas

askingashewasbusygroaningandshaking

hisheadandshoulderswiththeincense

burning,he’dthrownthebonesdownafter

Ngcebohadtoldhim whyhewasherebutthe

minuteNgceboexplainedwhatwashappening,

he,himselfhewasangrythattheprincehad

broughtthegirlfriendinsidethepremisesofhis

grandfatherbuthedidn’twanttotellNgcebo

abouthispersonalfeelingsofthis.Heneeded

toconsultandseeiftherewassomething

comingoutaboutthis.Andiftherewasn’t,he

wasgoingtogiveNgcebotraditionalmedicine

forheadache.

Langalibalele:“Youstoodontopofyour



grandfather’sheadwithyourfeetandprovoked

him.Hheyi!”hegroanedandshookhis

shoulders.

Ngcebo:“WhatdidIdo?Andhow’sthat

connectedtoBabalwa?”

Langalibalele:“You’vechosen,chosenaflower

thatevenwhenyoucanpluckoffthefertilesoil

andruntothedesertwithitjusttoplantitthere,

itwillstillfightforsurvivalandmeansproceed

blossomingeveninthoseimpossible

conditions.You’vechosen,well,Nkosana.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Langalibalele:“Nobodycanbehappyifyou

bringthem treasure,theynoticethistreasure

andembraceitspresenceandlightthatcomes

withitthenlateryoupushitaway,youtakeit

away,youchaseitaway.Nobodycanbehappy

ifyougivethem somethingthentakeitback.”

Ngcebo:“ButIam notfollowingup.”



Langalibalele:“Thegirlissickbecauseshe’d

enteredthesacredcompoundsasyourpartner

buttheonlyrecognisablepartnerinthoseyards

isyourwife,theoneyou’vechosenforyourself.

Ifyoudesiretotakeanotherwoman,shemust

notenterthosepremises,theybelongtoyou,

yourwifeandyourchildrenandifyouarenot

withher.Youcanbetherealonewithyour

childrenbutyourgrandfatherhasneverbeen

happyaboutherabsenceintheyardwherehe’d

plantedbothofyou,wherehe’dinstalledbothof

you.Hehasneverbeenhappyaboutit.You’ve

chasedheraway.”

Ngcebo:“Shewasleavingme!Whyiseveryone

againstmeandturningablindeyetothefact

thatIwasdumped.Iam notthewhodid.”

Langalibalele:“You’vesteppedonhisheadand

youshouldremovethatwomaninthat

compoundandnevermakethismistakeagain.”

Ngcebo:“Andhelpingher?Areyougoingto



helpher?”heaskedseeingthatLangalibalele

wasignoringhisquestion,evenhisancestors

wereagainsthim!

Langalibalele:“IwillgiveyousomethingbutI

don’tthinkitwillbeenough.Itwillbebestifyou

slaughterananimaltomorrowortakehertoher

ancestors.”

Ngcebo:“Shedoesn’tbelieveinancestorsalong

withherfamily.TheyonlybelieveinJesusand

nottheexistenceoftheancestors.”

Langalibalele:“You’lldoyourpartasIhave

instructed,ifthatfailsthenwewillhavetocall

yourwifeandyourgirlfriend’sJesuswillhaveto

helpherwiththerestonherend.Shewillbe

alrightthen.”

Ngcebo:“DoesallthismeanIwon’tbeableto

haveawifenowbecauseIhavealreadychosen

Nandipha?”

Langalibalele:“No,itdoesn’tmeanthat…Iam



donehere,Nkosana.”HesaidandNgcebo

clappedhishands…Ngcebothenleftthehut

withmixedemotionsbuthewashopingthatit

doesn’tcometogoingtoNandiphaandasking

hertocomehelp…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“Sthandwasami,Ihavebookedaticket.”

HappinesssaidtoMnothopushingthefood

thatshe’dpreparedforhim…Shewasseated

behindthedeskinsideMnotho’sofficeinthe

hospitalthathesharedwiththeotherDoctor.

Mnotho’sbailwasapprovedandhe’dbeen

homeforfivedaysbutHappinesshadnoticed

thatsomethingwasoffishwithMnothoandshe

suspectedthat,somethinghedidn’tlikemight

havehappenedinprison.

Mnotho:“You’vebookedticketsforwhat?”he

askedandopenedthefoodthatshe’dbrought

forhim…HewasstillangrywithHappinessand

hewasstilltryingtoplanaperfectwaytoend



herlife,themoreHappinesslaughedwithhim

andpretendedasifthingsweregoodwasthe

morehefelttheangerandbetrayalfrom her.

Hewasstillpuzzled!Howcouldshewantto

framethemotherofhischildren?He’d

protectedherfrom prisonbutherplanwasto

putDaniellebehindbars!Hewashurtbythis,he

lovedthiswomanandeventhoughshe’ddone

thishecouldstillrecognisethathelovedher!

Hewasalsoangrywithhisancestorsthiswas

whattheywanted!They’vetrappedhim with

loveforHappinessthathecouldn’tshakeoff

evenafterthishurt!Hisconsciousreminded

him thathewastheonewhochanged

Happinessbuthedidn’twanttotakethatasit

isbecausebadthingshadhappenedtohim too

but…WhatHappinesshadplannedhewould

haveneverplanit!

Happiness:“What’swrong?Youhaven’tbeen

concentratinglately.”Sheaskednowasshefelt



thatshecouldn’tkeepquietwiththisbutshe

wantedtoknowwhatwastheproblem…She

wascluelesswhenthelawyertoldherthatshe

couldn’tspeaktoMnothoaboutherplanbut

whenMnothogotbackhomeandtoldherthat

Daniellewasgoingtohelpthem.Shefelt

shutteredandangrywithherselfbecauseonly

now,thatDaniellewasofferinghelphadshe

recognisethatshewaseviltowantthisfor

Ntandokazi.Butshecouldn’tconfessittoher

justtohaveaclearheart.She’dthoughtofitbut

sheknewDaniellewasgoingtoretaliate.She

waswaitingonthereturnofhermotherin-law

andmaybethatwasthepersonshecould

confesstoandprayaboutit.

Mnotho:“It’stheeffectofprison.Whatisthat

you’retalkingabout?”

Happiness:“Thesolutionthatcamefrom your

brotherandNandiphathatIshouldspeakwith

Lonwabo’sfamilyandtheywillcleansethe



shameoffyourhouse.Ihavespokentomy

auntandshe’llgotherewithme.”

Mnotho:“Oh!Now,Irememberthatyou’re

mentioningit.”

Happiness:“Idon’tlikeitwhenyou’relikethis,

mylove.WhatcanIdo?”

Helookedather,shewasbeautifulbutnow,

whatshedidremindedhim ofhowtheymet.

“Didyouputsomepeopleinprisonforhurting

youorprovokingyoubeforejustbecauseyour

fatherisaJudge?”heaskedunexpectedly.

Happiness:“What!”

Mnotho:“Iwanttoknow.”

Happiness:“Where’sthatcomingfrom?Doyou

thinkIsentyoutoprisonormyfatheristheone

whodid?”sheaskedandwondered…

Mnotho:“No,Iknowthatyoudidn’tputme

therebutyouwantedthatbeforewhenwemet



atthehotelandnow,it’smakingmewonderif

you’vedoneittootherpeople,before.Iwantan

honestanswer.”

Happinesslookeddownandshedidn’tknow

reallywherewasthiscomingfrom andwhy

wouldMnothoaskhersuchaquestion.“Ihave

alwaysreportedtomyfatherwhensomeoneis

botheringme.Ididn’thavesomeoneelseto

reporttobutputtinganyoneinprison,Ireally

don’tknow.”Shereplied.

Mnotho:“Youcan’tjustnotknow!”heshouted

ather.

Happiness:“Where’sthiscomingfrom andwhy

areyoushouting!”

Mnotho:“Justanswerme!”

Happiness:“Okay!Iam notdoingthiswithyou.

IwillnottalkaboutthepastthatIdon’teven

knowhowwillitcontributetoourpresentlife.

Oryouhaven’tforgivenmethatIcalledmy



fatherthatnight?Youhaven’tforgivenmeafter

Ihaveforgivenyouonsomanythings!”shewas

standingonherfeetnow.

Mnotho:“Ididn’tsay-”hewascutoffas

Happinessturnedtothedoorandshelefthim.

Andthisbehaviourwasevidenttohim that

Happinesshavedonethisbefore.Mnothotook

hisphoneandhelookedathisschedule,he’d

plannedthatheneededtotakesomedays

away,preferablyleaveforaphysiojobwhile

someonehewouldhavehiredremoveshiswife

onhisbehalf.Itwasenoughnow!Hedidn’t

wantthistobelinkedtohim buthewasgoing

tohavetowaitforHappinessandherlover’s

familytocleansehishousesothatthedark

cloudthatwashangingoverhim couldjustbe

liftedoff.Itwasnevergoingtobeliftedoffifhe

canremoveherbeforeshecouldevendothis

cleansing.Helookedathishandsandthey

wereshaking,hewasscared,headmittedto



himselfbuthe’dhadenoughofitall.He

messedupbyabusingherandhewanteditto

endandtheonlywaywasthisbecauseheknew

howmuchshelovedhim anddivorcewasgoing

toturnherintoawalkingdanger!Heconvinced

himselfandhegotupfrom hischairwitha

stampthathewasgoingtohavetowaituntil

thecleansing…Buttherewaspartofhim that

wassaying‘NO!’Butthebigdarkpartofhim

wasencouragingyes!

“Maybeifshecanjustconfessthetruthtome

andstoplaughingwithmewhilesheknowsshe

wasgoingtohurtmychildrenthisbadby

removingtheirmotherfrom theirlives.Maybeif

shecanjustconfessthetruth,Iwillbeableto

calm downbutshe’sfoolingme,laughingwith

me.”Hespokeoutloudwhilestretchingthe

patientthathadbeeninvolvedinanaccident.

Hishandsweredoingbuthismindwasnot

there!



Patient:“Iseverythingalright,Prince?”asked

thepatient.

Mnothosnappedbacktotheroom,hesmiled

andhenodded…‘Thisishowyourex-wifefelt’

theinnervoiceranginsidehim andheheardit

clearly…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE40̀`

Shesteppedoutofhershopaftershe’dsortout

aminormisunderstanding.Shelookedather

phoneandshesighed,shedialledhernumber

andshewaitedasthephonewasdialling.

“Hello?”DanielleansweredHappiness’sphone

call.

Happiness:“Howareyou,Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”



Happiness:“Iam doingfine.IthoughtIshould

callyou.”

Danielle:“Okay,about?”

Happiness:“Mnotho.”

Danielle:“Whatabouthim?”

Happiness:“Ijustwantedtosaysorryfirst

aboutthewayIspoketoyouthelasttime.I

wasfrustrated.Ishouldn’thavebehavedthat

way.Iam reallysorry.”shesaidtoDanielle

genuinelyandtherewassilenceforafew

minutes,thatmadeHappinesswonderifshe’d

saidsomethingwrong.“Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“Yes,Iam here.Icanhearyouandit’s

fine.”

Happiness:“AndIjustwantedtosayforthank

youforeverythingthatyou’vedonetohelphim.

Iknowyoumighthavedoneitforyour

daughtersbutthatincludeseveryoneofusand

thefamilyasawhole.”



Danielle:“It’salright,Happiness.There’sno

reasonforyoutothankme.IwasdoingwhatI

candoforthekidsasyou’vesaid.”

Happiness:“Yes,thankyouforthat.”

Danielle:“Okay,thankyouforthecall.”

Happiness:“Alright,haveagoodday.”Shesaid

andDaniellewishedherthesame,Happiness

removedthephonefrom herearandshesmiled

feelingthereliefnowthatshe’dspokento

Daniellebutshehadsomethingbiggerto

confess,sheneededtogettohermotherin-law.

Shestartedtheengineofhercarandshedrove

outoftheparkinglot.Shewasheadingtothe

EasternCapethefollowingdayandshewanted

togotherewithaclearconscious…

“You’vecomeintime.Ineedhelpinthekitchen,

come.”ThembelihlesaidtoHappinessasshe’d

juststeppedinsidethelounge,shestoodonher

feet.



Happiness:“What’shappeninginthekitchen,

mama?Ithoughtwecouldtalk.”

Thembelihle:“There’snothingthatcanstopus

from talkingbecausewewillsitdownandpeel.

IwillhavetomoveinwithDalingceboand

Palesaforafewweeks,she’llbecominghome

tomorrow.”

Happiness:“Whyareyougoingtomoveinwith

them?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillhelpherwiththenewborn,

shedoesn’thaveamotherthatshecangoback

hometo.Youwentbackhometoyourauntand

she’llremainhereandIwillhelpherasI

should.”

Happiness:“Okay,Iunderstand.Iwillbe

travellingwithNonjabulototheEasternCape.I

askedLuvuyothatwegotogetherandshe

agreed.”

Thembelihle:“That’sagoodthing.Andwhatdo



youwanttotalkabout?”sheaskedandtheysat

downonthetablewithvegetables…

Happiness:“Mama,Ididsomethingoralmost

didsomethinghorribleandnow,it’seatingme

upandIwanttogetitoffmychest.”

Thembelihle:“What’sthat?”shelookedather

andshesawthatshewasquitenervousand

thatrubbedoffhernegativelybecauseshe

didn’twanttokeephearingnegativenews.They

werehappyaboutthechildthathadbeenborn

andthiswastimetocelebratenottimetobe

sadaboutanything.

Happiness:“WhenmyhusbandwasarrestedI

calledNtandokaziinformingheraboutitand

shejustshowedmethatshewasunbothered

aboutMnothobeinginprisonandshewas

cheekytomewhenItriedshowingherthatshe

waswrongtoreactthatway.”

Thembelihle:“Maybeshedidn’twantyouto



knowthatshe’sbothered,notsounding

bothereddoesn’tmeantthatsheisnot

bothered.”

Happinesslookedatheraswhatshewas

sayingwasmakingsense.“Yes,you’reright

aboutthatbecausesheactuallyhelpedhim out

showingthatshewasreallybotheredbyhim

beinginthere.Butthatmademeangrythatshe

wasn’tbotheredinwaythatIwasreadytosend

hertoprisonandfreeMnotho.”Shesaidbut

mumblingthelastwordsofhersentence.She

didn’traiseherheadtolookatThembelihlebut

shecouldfeelthatshewaslookingather.She

wasashamedofthisandthat’swhyshewas

gettingitoffherchest.

Thembelihle:“Canyoulookatme?”shesaidon

alowdisappointedtone,she’dheardwhatshe

saidbutshedidn’tsayitfullyandsheneededto

repeatit.Happinessraisedherheadbutshe

didn’tlookatherintheeye.“Canyoutellme



exactlywhatyou’resayingtome?”She

requested.

Happiness:“Ispoketothelawyerandtoldher

thatweshouldframethiswholethingto

Daniellebecauseofhowmuchshegaveme

attitudeandhowshe-”

Thembelihle:“No!Juststopjustifyingit

becauseit’snonsense!”sheshoutedcutting

Happinessoffbecauseshecouldn’teven

believethatshecoulddosuchathingandall

thatshewashearingnowwasHappinesstrying

tomakeexcusesforheractions.Andthatwas

entirelydisappointing…

Happiness:“IknowmamaandIam talkingit

outnowbecauseIwanttohaveaclear

conscious.Iam notlookingforjudgement

becauseIknowIam wrong.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwillnotbrushyourback

whilewhatyou’veattemptedtodoiscruel.



Whatwasgoingtohappenwithherchildren?

Youmustnottakedecisionthattimewhen

you’reangry!”

Happiness:“IhaverecognisedthatIwaswrong

andIam sorry.”

Thembelihlesighed.“It’salright,Iappreciate

yourhonestandyou’redoingagoodthingthat

ifsomethingisbotheringyou,youspeakitout.

Yousee,asamotherifIhavespokenoutearlier

totheeldersoryourfatherin-lawaboutwhat

wasbotheringmeconcerningNgcebo’swife,

thingswouldhavebeendifferentbytoday.Iam

notsayingyoucanalwaysspeaktomeIhave

movedawayfrom expectingthat,youcanalso

speaktoNkosazanaorwhomeveryoutrustbut

speakandyou’llbealright.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,mamaandnow,Idon’t

knowwhat’shappeningwithmyhusband

becausehe’sbeenoffishandaskingmeweird

questions.”



Thembelihle:“Sometimesapartnercatches

yournegativeenergyandthey’llactoutwhat

yoursoulisfeeling,youwerenotatpeace

aboutthisandmaybehisactionsarereflecting

that.”

Happinesssmiled.“Ihopethatit’sthatandIam

reallyprayingthattomorrow,Lonwabo’sfamily

willnotmakethingsdifficultforme.Ineedto

dothis.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworrytoomuch,whenGod

saysyesthere’snobodycansaynoandthisis

yourtimetobepeacefulandhappy.”

Happinesssmiledandshebelievedherwords,

sheadmittedtoherselfthatshewasblessedto

havesucharelationshipwithhermotherin-law.

ShewasthankfultoGodabove…Thetwoladies

movedawayfrom thetopicaboutHappiness’s

confessionandtheyhadrandom talks…

Thembelihlehopedthatafterthecleansing,

Happinesswillbedeliveredfrom this



impulsivenessbecauseshedidn’tknowheras

awomanwhocanevenwishtodosomething

likethisonanotherwoman.Butsheknewher

asselflessbutsheunderstoodsituationsand

experienceschangespeopleandforthat

reason,shehopedthatthecleansingwasreally

goingtohelprestoretheirpeacefully…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

“You’redisturbingmeandyoucanhearthatI

am busy!”NandiphasaidtoRandallonthe

phone.Shewasnervousabouttomorrowand

thedaystofollow,she’dthoughtofgoingtothe

gym justtohitthepunchingbagbutshe

decidedagainstit…She’dmadeuphermind

thatshewasleavingthisfriendshipshehad

withGcinaafterspeakingtohim,theeveninghe

wastalkingaboutNgceboattackinghim.But

GcinamadeitclearthatNandiphadidn’tgive

him thechancetoexplainhimselfandso,she

listenedtohim.Herequestedthattheyhavea



long-term friendshipbecausehewasunsure,he

washonestwithherbytellingherthathewas

scaredthattheyhadunresolvedfeelingswith

herhusbandandthatwasonlygoingtocause

problemsforthem iftheycanstartdating.

Nandiphatriedtoassurehim thatshewasnot

goingtogobacktohim butGcinainsistedthat

evenafterdivorcetheywon’tdateuntil

Nandiphaandherhusbandhadresolvedthese

feelingswhetherthey’llbetogetherornot.He

toldherclearlythathewastoooldtobe

heartbrokenbygettingintoarelationshipwitha

womanwhohasunresolvedissueswithher

husband.Nandiphawasextremelyangrywith

him becauseshe’dnevertoldhim thatand

she’dnevershowedittohim thatshestillloved

Ngcebo.Theyhaven’tbeentalkingbecause

Nandiphawasupset,shewasn’tonlyupsetwith

GcinabutwithNgcebowho’druinedthingsfor

herbybeatingGcina.IfNgcebohadn’tactedthe

wayhedid,noneofthiswouldhavehappened.



Randall:“Ineedyourhelp.”

Nandipha:“NottomorrowRandall.Iwillbebusy

withthecompanypresentationtothepossible

investors.”

Randall:“No,butcanwemeetupforlunch

tomorrowandwewilltalk.”

Nandiphagotupfrom themat,Mondayevening,

shewasinsideherloungedoingsomeaerobics.

“Okay,IwillcallyouwhenIam doneandwewill

meetup.Ihopeyouhaven’tmessedup

anything.”Shecommentedandmarchedtothe

dooraftershe’dopenedthegateforNgcebo.

Randalllaughed.“No,it’snotsomethinghectic.”

Heassured.

Nandipha:“Alright,goodnightthen.”Sheopened

thedoorforNgcebo,shestoodasideandhe

walkedinsidethehouse.

Randall:“Goodnightandthegirls.”



Nandipha:“Andwhataboutmyson?”

Randall:“Iam stillangryathim formessing

withmyhair.”

Nandiphalaughed.“You’resuchacrueluncle.I

havetogonow.”

Randall:“Alright,hemustbuymeagiftto

softenmyheartonceagain.”

Nandipha:“Hisfatherishere.Iwilltellhim to

buybecausemybabygotnomoney.”Shesaid

andtheylaughed,shehangedupthecall.

“Sawubona.”ShegreetedNgcebowhowas

lookingattheaerobicsworkoutsonthescreen.

Nandiphawasdoingthem onthelounge,she’d

removedthecoffeetable.

Ngcebolookedather.“Yebo,unjani?”Heasked.

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fine.Canwetalk?Ineedyour

help.”



Nandipha:“Eh!Iam sweatyIcan’tsitdownand

so,canIgoupandshowerquickly.Iwillcome

backtoyou.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,wherearemykids?”heasked

andlookedatherasshebentdowntogather

thingsthatshe’dbeenusing.Ngcebogotupto

carrythecoffeetableandplaceitbackwhereit

belonged.

Nandipha:“Thegirlsareupstairsdoingtheir

homeworkandBukhosiishavinghisbath.You

cangotothem,Ithink.”Shesaidturningto

leavetheloungeandNgcebofollowedher

behind.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyounothelpingthem with

homework?”

Nandipha:“It’snotsomethingthatneedsme

andyou’llsee.Theymustbeabletowork

independentlybecausethatwillhelpthem.”

Ngcebonoddedhisheadbuthiseyeswere



lookingatherlegs,thelinesthatformedher

calvesgoinguptoherthighsasshewas

wearingtheshortgym tightsandtheirmatching

topskin.Thefirmnessshowedperfectly

wheneverherfeetweresteppingonthe

staircase,andthebeadsofsweatskeptfalling

off.Hiseyesscreenedherskin,thesweat

drenchingonherbackandtheyheadedback

downtoherlegs,theydwelledonherbutts,he

wasjustfeedinghiseye…Nandiphawasbusy

talkingaboutthedivorcepapersthatshehadn’t

gottimetosendtoherlawyeraftershedidn’t

getaresponsefrom Ngceboaboutthegirls.

Shewasn’tawarethatNgcebowasn’tpaying

attentiontoher.

Nandipha:“CanyouevenhearwhatIam

saying?”

Ngcebosnappedoutofitandhelookedat

NandiphaasNandiphahadturnedtolookback

athim.“Sorry,Iam justkindofstressed.What



wereyousaying?”heaskedandshookhishead

slightly.Hewasfilledwiththingsnowandhe

wasjustdistractinghimself!Heneededto

focus!

Nandipha:“What’shappening?”

Ngcebo:“Tellmewhatwereyousaying.”

Theyreachedthetopofthestairs.“Iam saying.

Iam notdelayingsubmittingthepaperson

purposebutIhavebeenbusy.IwillensureI

submitthem tomorrow.Iwon’tmakeany

mistake.”

Ngcebo:“Whatpapersareyoutalkingabout?”

heaskedbecausehewasreallyinthedarknow

aboutwhatNandiphawassayingtohim.

Nandipha:“Iam talkingaboutourdivorce

papersthatyousenthere.”

Ngcebo:“TF!Ididn’tsendanydivorcespapers.I

haven’tevensignthosepapersthey’restuckup

inmyhouse.Whatareyouonabout?”



Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo,areyoufoolingme

nowbecauseyou’reashamedthatyouactually

broughtyourgirlfriendheretogivemeour

divorcepapers?”

Ngcebo:“Whoa!Whoa!Canyoutellmewhat

happenedexactly!”

Nandipha:“Hawu!”

Ngcebo:“Please.”

Nandipha:“Babalwacameherelastweek,

Mnqobiwasalsobackhome.Shewasatmy

doorwiththeenvelopethathadourdivorce

papers.Shesaidyou’vesignedthem andshe

washeretosendthem back.”

Ngcebo:“That’sbullshit!Isignednopapers.Did

youreadthem?”

Nandiphafeltherbodytensingasshewas

hearingthisfrom Ngceboandshecouldseeby

thelookonhisfacethatheknewnothingabout

this.Shedidn’tanswerhim butsheheaded



straighttoherbedroom.“Ididn’topenthem

becauseIknowwhatwasinsideandtherewas

noneedformetokeeplookingatthem.Whatis

itthatshegavemethen?”Sheopenedthedoor

ofherbedroom.Ngcebowasfollowingher

behind.Sheheadedstraighttothedrawer

wheresheputthepapers,sheopeneditand

tookthem out.Shequicklyopenedtheenvelope

withNgcebostandingbehindher.

Nandipha:“FUCK!”Shesworeaftershe’dspent

afewminutestakingathoroughlookatthe

signaturesandthepapersasawholeandshe

gavethem toNgcebo,shesatonherbedas

sweatyasshewas.Shesawherworldclosing

inandeverythingjuststopped.Shewasbackto

squareone,beggingNgcebotogivehisreal

signature!She’dtoldhermotherlies!Shewas

supposedtoreadthepapersshewassupposed

tocheckthem butshewasjusthappythathe

finallygottheballstofreeherbutno!Hegotno



balls!

“She’smessingwithme!”Thewordscameout

thickandasamurmurashehadalumpoffury

burninghisthroat.Hisbreathingquickenedand

hetorethepaperswithasignaturethatlooked

likehis!Someonewhodidn’tknowhissignature

andsomeonewhowouldhavecheckedthereal

signatureandthisone,thepersonwouldhave

thoughtthatitwastherealthingbut!Itjust

wasn’t!Babalwahadgottenaheadofherself!

Thiswasmessingwithhispeace!

Nandipha:“Andnow,Ihavetobegyouallover

againtosign!Canyouseehowmuchcomfort

you’vegivenherandthatbeganwhenyou

broughtherhere!No,whenyoubroughtherinto

thehouseyousharedwithmeasyourwife!And

sheneversawitbestthatshecanhavesome

respectforme.Ihaveneversteppedonher

toesbutshewascheekywithmelikewe’re

sharingyou!”sheshoutedathim feelingthe



angerescalatingasNgcebowasbusytearing

thepapersandangershowedonhisface.

Ngcebo:“Ihadnoideashecoulddothis!”

Nandipha:“Ofcourseyoudidn’t,Ngcebo,right?

Justlikeyouhadnoideaofeverything

concerningher!Didyouevencallmymother

andapologiseonbehalfofyourgirlfriend

becauseIknowyourfathertoldyoushekicked

usoutofthathospitalbecauseshe’syour

girlfriend.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha-”

Nandipha:“Youdidn’t!Whyareyouhere,now?

Whatdoyouwant?JustsayitnowIdon’teven

wanttowait.”

Ngcebo:“Ineededyourhelptohelpher

becauseshe’ssickbutnow,Iam notdoing

anythingtohelpherbecausethishascrossed

thelinewithme.”hestampedandturnedtothe

doorwithhishandfistingthepiecesofpaper



onhishand…Ngcebohaddrivento

JohannesburgwithBabalwa,theygotto

Johannesburgthepreviousdayandhegother

admittedtothehospital.Babalwa’sfamily

arrivedinthemorningbuthedidn’ttellthem

thatBabalwawassickbecauseofhis

ancestors,heknewtheywerenotgoingto

believehim.AndBabalwaalsodidn’tknowthat

Ngcebohadgonetoconsult,Langalibalele

didn’tgiveNgcebothetraditionalmedicinefor

theheadache,hesaidthatwasbecauseshe

didn’tbelieveinitandsurely,shewasn’tgoing

touseit.ThatmadesensetoNgceboandhe

leftwithnothingtohelpBabalwa…The

followingday,heslaughteredthegoatandtried

connectingwithhisancestorsandappeasing

hisgrandfather,heaskedthattheyheal

Babalwa.Buttheyonlyacceptedhisoffering

andreversedtheconnectionthatthey’vecut

withNgceboconcerninghisgiftsincehe’d

broughtBabalwainhisgrandfather’s



homestead,theconnectionbetweenthem was

hinderedbyhisactions.ButNgcebowasn’t

awareofthat,hedidn’tfeelithappen.

Langalibaleletoldhim whathappenedasthey

haveconsultedbutthatdidn’thealBabalwa.

Andso,Nandiphawasneededmaybeher

slaughterandpleadingwasgoingtomake

thingsright.Ngcebothendrovethem to

Johannesburgimmediatelyleavinghisparents

angryabouthowmuchinsensiblehe’dbecome.

ThembelihleheardNgcebowashomeand

whenshewenttothecompoundtovisithim

andgetwhyhehadn’tcomehome.Shefound

Babalwathereandshedidn’tevenneed

consultingtobeangrywithNgceboandtellhim

hewasn’tsupposedtobebringingherhere…

HisbrotherMlamuliandhisparentscalledhim

toorderaboutthisactionandheapologised

becausehewasalreadytoldbyLangalibalele

thathewaswrongtodosuchathing.Andit

wasmakingsensetohim thathewaswrong!



Nandiphastoodonherfeetandshefollowed

Ngcebo.“Wait!Ngcebo,whatareyoutalking

aboutnow?Whatareyouupto?Don’tdo

somethingstupid!”Sheshoutedathim running

afterhim asNgcebowasrushingout…Ngcebo

didn’tevenstopfortheirchildrenwho’dcome

outoftheirroom afterhearingtheirmother

callingtheirfather.Theywerestandingwith

smilesbuthepassedthem asiftheywerenot

eventhere.Nandiphaalsodidn’tgivethem any

attentionbutshefollowedNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Letme,be!”

Nandipha:“No!Tellmewhatthehellisgoingon!

Don’ttakecrazydecisions!Whatdoyoumean

she’ssick?”shescreamedandforcefully

grabbedNgcebo’sarm stoppinghim from

leaving.Sheplacedthesecondhandonhisarm

forhim nottoleaveoreventrytofighther.

Ngcebolookedather.“ImadeamistakeI

disrespectedmygrandfatherandtookBabalwa



tohiscompoundthat’soursnow.Itookher

thereasIwasgoingdowntoseeDalingcebo’s

daughterandIwantedtobringheralong,my

grandfathergotangryandBabalwahasbeen

sickwiththeheadachesincethenightwegot

thereuntilthisday.Ihaveslaughteredthegoat

andspokewithmyancestors,mygrandfather

butthatdidn’thealher.LangalibalelesaidI

mustbringyouhomemaybeyou’llbeableto

helpifyou’retheonewho’llslaughter.”Hetold

hereverythingspeakingfastbecausehewas

fuming.

Nandipha:“Andnow,youwanttostophelping

herbecauseofthis?Areyououtofyourmind!

Whatifshedies?Huh?”

Ngcebo:“Shehasoversteppedtheboundaries.”

Nandipha:“Yougaveherthatmuchauthority!

Thatisyourmistakeandyougottofixit,

dammit!Youthinkleavingherwiththis

headacheisyourbestoption!No,justcleanup



yourmessbecauseyoumessedupandher

familymustnotloseherbecauseyoumessed

up!Ifyouhaveputboundariesfrom the

beginningofyourrelationshipshewasnot

goingtogothisfar.Butno,yougaveherthe

crownandnow,youwanthertodieforyour

mistakes!Isthatwhatyou’vebecomeNgcebo?”

sheraisedhervoice,nowshewasangrythathe

couldthinksuchathing!Thiswasnothim!

“You’vehadenoughofhervaginaandnow,you

wanttheheadachetokillher,sothatyou’llget

anothervaginaandcarryonasifnothing

happened,right?”sheaskedandNgcebodidn’t

answerherbuthischestkeptrisingandfalling,

HEWASANGRY!

Nandipha:“You’requiet,Ngcebo!You’requiet!

We’velostachildandthat’swhatyouwantto

dotoherfamily,now?”

Ngcebo:“No!Iam wrong.”Hesaidcalmly.

Nandiphasighedandletgoofhisarms,she



wipedherfacewithherhands.“Ihavean

importantpresentationtomorrowIcan’tmissit.

Butaftermylunchwithmybrotherwe’lltakea

planedowntoKZNandI’lldowhatIneedto

do.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandkissedher

sweatycheek.

“Youpassedthegirlsasiftheywerenotthere.I

am surethey’reupset.Iwillgotakeashower.”

Sheinformedhim andshewalkedawaywithout

waitingforaresponsefrom him…Ngcebo

headedupstairstogettohiskids…

Nandiphacouldn’tsleepthatnight,shekept

tossingandturning,reflectingoneverything,

allowingherconscioustospeaktoher.She

wasworriedaboutNgcebo,whathesaid

tonightreallygottoherbadly!Hewasgoingto

letherdiejustforasignature!Yes,itwasn’tjust

asignaturebuttoletherdie!Shefinally

managedtosleep,sleepingwithanagging



feelingthatshewasgoingtobetakenbackto

beggingherhusband!

“WhatifIlostmyjob?Doyouwantmetolose

myjob?”NandiphaaskedNgcebowhowas

standingbythedoor.Thatwasthefirst

questionsheaskedhim asshe’dopenedthe

doorforhim…Nandiphahadsentthegirlsto

hermother’shousebutnotMnqobitheywere

takinghim withthem becausetherewasno

schoolforhim...

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?You’re

notevengreetingme.”Heaskedandhetook

Mnqobifrom Nandipha’sarmsashewas

alreadyrequestingit…Heknewexactlywhat

Nandiphawastalkingabout…Hehadn’tgoneto

thehospitaltoseeBabalwasincehelearnt

whatshedidbecauseallhewantedwastodo

thisfirstanddealwithherlaterwhenshewas

nolongersick,hewasstillangrywithherbut

he’dspenthisdaysdoingotherthings…



Nandipha:“YouknowwhatIam talkingabout!

Youwenttomyworkplace,spokewithafewof

mycolleaguesandyouwenttomyboss!Do

youwanttoseemejobless?Isthatwhatwill

makeyouhappynowbecauseit’sclearthat

seeingmeunhappyisyournewjoy.”sheasked

leadinghim totheloungewhereshe’dlefther

bags…She’dbeenangry…

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tdothat…Boy,boy!”heplayed

withMnqobi…

Nandipha:“Stopfoolingmebecausetheytold

methatyoudidthat!Iwascalledinatworkjust

becauseofthat.”

Ngcebochuckledandhetookthebiggerbag

from thefloorwhileNandiphatookherhandbag.

“Andthatshowshowmuchthebossdoesn’t

respecther,tocallherinwhileshehasadayoff

butshe’sangry,mate.”Hemumbledthewords

tohissonandMnqobilaughedasifhe

understoodhim.Ngcebochuckled.



Nandipha:“Iam theonetalkingthough.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tdoanything,Nandipha.”He

insistedandopenedthebackdoorofhiscarto

packherbag,theyweretakingtheplaneandhe

wasgoingtoleavehiscaratthegarage

becausetheyweregoingtobecomingback

samedayafterthey’vefinisheddoing

everything…

Nandipha:“IcanfightmybattlesNgceboand

youknowthatIcandothatbutyoujusthadto

liftyourheadandheadstraighttomy

workplacetofightforme.Andwhatifyou

spoketothewrongpeople?That’salsoamedia

housenotjustapublishinghouse.They’llbe

sayinghefightsherbattles!”Sheaskedhim but

hewasn’tgivingherattentionatallandthat

alonewasdrivinghernuts!

Ngcebo:“Takehim.Iwilldrive.”Hegavethe

babytoNandiphaandhetookhisseatwhilethe

angryNandiphaheadedtothebackseatwith



thebaby.“You’vedecidedtoworkoutinsidethe

house?You’renolongergoingtothegym

now?”Heaskedandlookedatherthroughthe

rearviewmirror.

Nandiphadidn’traiseherhead,shewaslooking

atthebaby.“Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalking

about.”Sheshotbackhiswordsandshewas

furtherangeredbythefactthathejustlaughed

atthat…“Justso,youknow,Idon’thavemoney

forthelodge.You’llpay.”Sheinformed.

Ngcebo:“Hhaybo!Whatdoyoumean,now?

We’regoinghome.”

Nandipha:“No,don’tforgetyousaidyoudon’t

wanttoeverseemethere.”

Ngcebosighedandhedidn’tsayanything,he

wasgoingtoworkonsomething,attheendof

thetrip,shewasgoingsleeptherenotatthe

lodge…

----



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Ngceboparkedhiscarinsidetheseparate

garageofthecompound,hethenbeganby

takingMnqobiwhowassleepingonthecar

seat,theservantwasalreadywaitingforhim

outsidetheairportwhentheylanded…Mnqobi’s

motherwasalsosleepingonherseat,Ngcebo

wasn’tplanningonwakingherupbecauseall

thatshewasgoingtowantwastosleepatthe

lodge.Andhewasn’tgoingtoallowthatto

happen…He’drequestedtopassbyhishouse

from Nandipha’shouseandfrom therehe

wantedtotakehissleepingpills.Hedidn’thave

anotherplanthentogethertosleep…

Heplacedthebabyinthemiddleofthebedand

removedhisshoes.Hethenheadedouttocarry



Nandiphaandonhiswaytothecar,hewas

prayingandhopingthathewasn’tgoingto

wakeher…Heclosedhiseyesashealmost

failedtoslipheroffthecar,hesighedonlyafter

hewasstandingstraightwithNandiphainside

hisarms,heheadedtothefrontdoor.

“You’velostalotofweightbutyou’restillheavy

thanthelasttime.”Ngcebowhisperedashe

finallyreachedthebedroom andheplaced

NandiphaonthebednexttoMnqobi.He

removedhershoesandhecoveredherbody

withoutremovingherclothes,shewaswearing

alongdress.Hedecidedthatitwasbesttojust

letthedressbe…Heremovedhisclothesafter

he’dtakenthebagsfrom hiscarandhejoined

them bothonthebed,helookedatthem.He

closedhiseyesshortlyandhetriedtothink

calmly…

Sheyawnedwithhereyesclosedandshe

stretchedherarms.Sheopenedhereyesand



shesatupstraight,shewasonthebed!She

lookedaroundtheroom anditscreamed,

Ngcebo!“Tsk!Hebrought-”Shebrokeoffwhen

Ngcebowalkedthroughthedoorwiththenaked

Mnqobionhisarms,Ngcebohadthetowel

wrappedaroundhiswaistandhewastopless,

theywerecomingfrom theshowerwith

Mnqobi…“Youbroughtmeherebutyouknow

howIfeelaboutcominghereafterwhat

happened.”Shetoldhim andgotoffthebed.

Ngcebo:“Iwasangrywhen-”

Nandipha:“No,stopblamingeverythingon

angerNgcebo.Youknewwhatyouweredoing

andIneversaidathingaboutthat.Ileftquietly

becauseIdidn’twanttoquarrelwithyou.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,pleaseforgivemebutyou

can’tgotothelodge.Yourathersleepinthe

guestroom.”

Nandiphalookedathim.“Yes!Andyoubrought



meinsidethemasterbedroom whereyouwere

sleepingwithyourgirlfriendandhavingsex

herewithher!”

Ngcebo:“What!No,wedidnothinginhere,she

wassick.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Butifshewasn’tsickyouwere

goingtosleepwithher!”

Mnqobi:“Mama!Shh!”hesaidwavinghishands

tohismotherwhowasshoutingandheplaced

hisforefingeronhislipstoshowhertoshutup.

Ngcebojustlaughedinsteadofnursingthe

angryNandipha.“Boy!”Heexclaimedandhe

liftedhisbabyupintheair,Mnqobilaughed

alongwithhisfather.HeplacedMnqobionthe

bedandlookedatNandipha.“Iwilltakeyour

thingstotheguestroom.Iam sorry.”Hesaid

politelyandhewenttoherbags.Heheadedto

thedoorwiththebags…Nandiphaliftedthe

babyandshefollowedNgcebooutashewas



leavingwiththebags,thebaby’sclothesand

toiletrieswereinthere…Ngceboleftthem

insidetheguestroom…

Shelookedattheemptygarden,shesmiled

shortlyrecallingthosemonthssheworkedonit,

thetimeshecried.Itfulfilledherandifitwas

meanttodothat,shewascertainthatit

purposewascarriedout…Maybeifshedidn’t

havetheopportunitytoworkonthisgarden,

shewouldhavestillbeenabitterpersonbut

sherealisedtherolethatitplayedincompleting

herhealing.ButwhataboutNgcebo?What

completedhishealing?Didheevenheal?She

clickedhertongueasshecouldn’tshakeoff

whatNgcebowantedtohappentoBabalwa.

Shefoundherselflaughingashermindwas

takingherback,yearsagowhenshewasstilla

girl.>>>Nontobeko:“Youaregoingoutwith

Ngcebo,right?Theprincerapper?Iwillnot

allowyoutogooutwithhim.”



“Whynot?”Sheaskedhersister,preparingfor

herfirstdatewithhim.

Nontobeko:“Well,becausehe’swayoutofyour

league.Notbecausehe’stheprincebuthis

lifestyleNandipha.Youalwaysreadabouthim

onsocialmedia,right?Ontheentertainment

news!He’sseriousaboutnothingeitherthan

hismusic.”Shewarnedherlittlesister.

Nandipha:“Iknowbutit’snotlikeIam dating

him now.HejustaskedmeoutonadateandI

wanttogooutwithhim.”

Nontobeko:“Hisbrothercalledandtoldmethat

youshouldn’tgooutwithhim.Dalingcebotold

methatyoushouldstayawayfrom him

becauseallhedoesbestissleepwithgirls.”

Nandipha:“Hewon’tsleepwithmeatthe

cinema,right?AndIthinkhisbrotherisjealous

thatNgcebocanhavethecouragetoaskme

out.”



Nontobeko:“Areyououtofyourmind?

Dalingcebodoesn’tdateyounggirlsNandipha.

Hedateswomenhisage.”

Nandipha:“Andhowwouldyouknowthat?Are

youhispersonalassistant?”

Nontobeko:“Don’tdisrespectmejustbecause

thisboyhasaskedyouout.He’llbreakyour

heartandwhenyourheartisbrokenyou’llcome

tome.Andcryinmyarmsright?”

Nandipha:“No,becausehewon’tbreakmy

heartandIam leaving.”

Nontobeko:“Youknowwhatyougivemeno

choicebutcallmom,no,shemightbehappy

thatyouhaveaprinceonyourback.Iwillcall

dad.”

Nandipha:“Okay.Justgoandcallhim.”>>>>

Nandiphalaughedandshetookafewsteps

closertothefence.Shewassostupidlyexcited

thenandshehadnoideahowthingswere



goingtoturnout,shehadnoideathatshewas

goingtoenduphere.Shethoughtitwouldbe

justaonceoffthingbecausehewasgoingto

realisethatshewasn’tthatgirl,thatgirlthat

methisstandards.Butshe’dnevermethis

standardsevenashisgirlfriend,evenashis

wife,theyjustblendedintosomethingbeautiful.

Sherealisedthatwhensheagreedtodatehim,

itwasalloverwhelmingandshejustagreedto

it.Shewasstillateenandexcitedwiththeidea

ofhavingHIM askherout.Shereachedhis

busylifeandsherealisedthatshedidn’tloveit!

Shedidn’tfitinbutshefelthomewithhim,just

him asNgcebo,therealhim…Nandipha

laughedonceagain,heneverreallybrokeher

heartasitwassaidthathewouldbutshewas

theonewhobrokehisheartbeyond…They’ve

wentonandonuntiltheyfoundthemselves

here.Whereshereallydidn’tknowtheycould

evenreach…That’swherehereallybrokeher

heart,hebrokeherheartwiththiswomanthat



shewasherenowtotryandhelpwhereshe

couldbecauseitwastherightthingtodo.Ithit

hernow!Whatifshewashelpingherhealjust

tofullytakeherplaceinNgcebo’sheartandlife.

Shecouldn’tdenythefactthatNgceboactually

lovedher.Ormaybeitwasjustwords?Butno,

helovedher,forthefactthatthey’vebeen

togetherforsolongsignalledthathelovedher!

They’vefought,he’dsaidhurtfulthingstoher

butthisrighthere,thisthingwithhisgirlfriend,

heactuallybrokeherheart…Shesighedand

placedherhandonherforehead…

“Iam sorryforchasingyouout.Ijustnever

understoodthepurposeofyoucomingback

hereasyou’vedecidedtoleaveourmarriage.I

wassupposedtoletyoucomeandlookafter

yourgardenuntilyou’retiredbutitwasn’tthat

easyformetoallowthat.Iam notmaking

angeranexcusebutIreallywasangryandI

actedoutjustlikethat!”Ngcebosaidto



Nandiphawhowasstillstandingbythefenceof

thegardenlookingaround.Mnqobiwas

followinghim behindsuckingonthesupercool

thathisfatherhadboughtforhim inatuckshop

ontheirwaybackfrom Thembelihle’spalace...

Nandipha:“You’veputmebackhere,right,

againstmywilllikeitwasagainstmywillinthe

firstplacewhenyouchasedmeout.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,that’swhatIdid.”

Nandipha:“Areweleavingnow?”sheasked

lookingatNgceboandshesawMnqobibehind

hisfatherbusywiththesupercool.“Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“What?”helookedbackandhe

laughedseeinghowmuchhewassuckingon

thesupercoolandtakingbreaksinbetween,

wideninghiseyesbecauseitwasactuallycold.

“It’shotjustlethim coolhimself.Mnqobi,

muncisaumamawakhouyashiselwa!”(Give

somesupercooltoyourmama.She’sfeeling



hot.)heraisedhisvoiceforMnqobi.

Mnqobiraisedhisheadinresponseandhe

lookedathisfather.“Mama?Baba?”He

checkedandstretchedthehandwiththe

supercool.

Ngcebo:“Yes!”

Nandiphasmiledashersonwaswalkingupto

her.“Thatsupercooldoesn’tlooksocleannow

andyouwantmetoputitinsidemymouth?”

Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Justtakeit.He’sgivingyouwitha

goodheart.”

Mnqobi:“Thathamama!”(Takeitmom)he

screamedashismotherwasn’ttakingit,

NgceboandNandiphalaughed.Nandiphatook

itandshewipedtheplasticwiththetipofher

dress.Shethensuckedonit.Hersonhadhis

headbentuplookingather,hishandsfolded

beforehischestandhismouthopened,hewas



justlookingathismother.

Nandipha:“Ngiyabongake,Mageba.Thatha

nawe.”ShegaveitbacktoMnqobi,andhe

accepteditdelightedlyandsentitstraighttohis

mouth.

Ngcebo:“Wewon’tbegoingdown.

LangalibalelewillcomeherebutIwanttohave

mytimealonefornow.Iwilldowhatyou’ve

askedbefore,Iwilltakeyourworriestomy

ancestors.Andno,beforeyoutalk.Iknowit’s

toolatebutIwilldoitandyouwon’tstopme.I

don’tthinkyoucandothat.”Hesaidprettyfast

asNandiphawasopeninghermouthtotalkbut

hedidn’twanttohearbecausehewasgoingto

dothisforher…

Nandiphadidn’tsayawordbutshebentdown

andliftedthebabyup.“Iwillgoandcookthe

foodLangalibalelewilleat.”Shesaidandleft

him…Nandiphaheadedinsidethekitchenafter

she’dputMnqobionherback.Shewasjust



goingtocooksomethingsmallforhim because

thiswasn’tthefamilyritual.Shewashoping

thatthiswasgoingtobeasuccessbecause

shewantedtogobackhomeandproceedwith

herworkbutassheproceededtowork,shefelt

thatshewasn’tatpeaceaboutNgcebo.She

wasjustbotheredbyhim.

Nandipha:“Ifhewasabletogotomywork

againstmywilljusttofightmybattles.Ican

definitelydothisforhim andmaybewhenhe

movesonthistimearounditwillbedifferent

andpeaceful.”Sheconvincedherselfasshe

washeadingtothebedroom toputthesleeping

Mnqobidown…

Shewasstandingbythedoorlookingatthe

peacefulnightbutshewasactuallywaitingfor

thereturnofNgceboandMnqobi.They’vegone

toMlamuli’spalaceleavingherbehind,she

didn’twanttogowiththem.Shedidn’tseethe

needtogowiththem becausethey’vedone



everythingthatsheneededtodo.Shewas

relievedaboutsomething,they’veconsulted

andtherewasnothingwrongthatsaidtobethe

messagefrom theancestors.Andthatgaveher

hopethatthisladywasgoingtobefine...She

lookedatherphoneasitbeeped,shereadthe

emailandshesmiled,thiswasbetter…

“You’rewaitingforus,right?”Ngceboasked

walkinguptothedoorwiththesleepingbaby

insidehisarms...

Nandipha:“No,Iam notwaitingforyou.The

servantwasheretodriveustotheairportbutI

toldhim thatbythelookofthings,Prince

Ngceboisnotleaving.Andwe’resurelynot

leaving,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iam sorryIhavespokentohim and

tomorrowmorningwewillleave.Didyougoto

visitPalesaaswewereout?”heasked

followingherinsidethehouse.Nandiphawas

headingtothebedroom’sside…



Nandipha:“Yes,Ididvisitthem andyourmother

wasthere,too.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Andyoucameback?”

Nandipha:“WhywasIsupposedtocome

back?”

Ngcebo:“No,butmymotherwasthere.”

Nandipha:“Yes,butIwasthereforPalesaand

wewereseatedtogetherwhileyourmotherwas

busywiththebabybutshejoineduswhenshe

wasdone.”

Ngcebo:“Howwassittingwithher?”

Nandipha:“Really?Whatkindofaquestionis

that?”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tgetalongandIwantto

knowhowwasit.”

Nandipha:“Itwaslikesittingwithanyother

personandshespokeaboutMnqobinot

cominghereoften.Ididn’thaveanysolutionsI



justtoldherthatMnqobiisstillachildandhe

wasgoingtogetusedtoitwhenhegrowsup.

Whatwedisagreedon,ismecomingherewhen

youandthekidscomedownhere,Ican’tdo

that.”

Ngcebo:“Butcanyouseethathehasn’tbeen

troubleandthat’sbecauseyou’rehere.Maybe

youcancometwiceornexttimeonly.”

Nandipha:“No,he’sgettingusedtoit,evenin

yourhouse,hestayedlonger.”

Ngcebo:“Igetyou.Iwillsleepwithhim then,

goodnight.”

Nandipha:“Wow!You’resayinggoodnightand

youhaven’ttoldmeanythingaboutyour

girlfriend.She’sthereasonIcamehere.”

Ngcebo:“Afterwhatshedid,she’snotmy

girlfriendanymore!”

Nandipha:“Oh!Please,didyoucallher?”



Ngcebo:“Yes,she’sbackinherhouse.Iam

reallythankfulthatyouspokesomesenseinto

myheadandyouhelpedher.Iappreciatethat

becausemyconsciouswasgoingtokillmeif

shedied.”

Nandipha:“Andyouweregoingtomissherbig

time.”Sheteasedandfoldedherlipsbut

Ngcebodidn’treacttowhatshewassaying.

Ngcebo:“Imissyou.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight,Ngcebo.”Sheheaded

insidetheguestroom andclosedthedoor

behindherwithouthearingwhathewas

saying…Shethrewherbodyonthebedandshe

closedhereyes…

Hewaslaidbackonhisbedthinking,hewasn’t

justthinkingbuthewasreminiscingabout

thosetimes.Helookedasideashisson’shand

hithisarm.Hesmiledlookingathim,he

removedhishandfrom him.Helookedatthe



spaceonthebedwherehismotherwas

supposedtobesleeping,itwasnowthathe

wishedthingscouldbedifferent.“Iwas

supposedtobetryingtotrickherandremove

youheresothatthetwoofuscanremainhere.

Tsk!”heclickedhistongueandhelaughed,

somethingcamecrushinginsidehishead.>>>

“Whatareyoudoing?”Hesmiledashefelther

bodyquiverandthereheknewwhatNandipha

wasanticipating.Hethenpulledhercloserto

him andkissedher.Hewrappedhishands

aroundherbackandflippedthem,placingher

underneath.“Whatdoyouwant?”heasked

lookingintohereyes.

Nandipha:“Iwantwhatwassupposedto

happenlastnight.”

Hewastoplessandso,heremovedher

nightdressandpantiestakingagoodlookat

herbeautifulbody.Helookedathimselfand

Nandiphaplacedherhandsonhiswaistto



removehisunderwear.

Nandipha:“Thedoorisn’tlockedandPalesa

hasatendencyofbudginginherewithout

knocking.Idon’twanthertowalkinonus.”she

informedhim andhenoddedbeforegettingup

tolockthedoor.

Helaidinbetweenherthighsandherestedhis

lipsonhersdeepeninghishandsunderneath

herback.Theirchestlingeredononeanother,

hewantedherclosertohischest.Thewarmth

ofhermedium sizedovalshapedbreastgave

goosebumpstohisskin.Theyweretooclose…

Hewentdowntokissherbelly.Shegiggled

loudly.Heraisedhisheadandlookedather.

Ngcebo:“Whatisit?”

Nandipha:“Yourdreadlockstickledme.”

Hechuckled.“Oh!”heexclaimedandproceeded

withoutremovingthelocksonherskin.His

mainfocuswastogiveherenoughdesire



becausehisownwasenoughandintact.He’d

desiredbeingwithherthedayhereturnedto

KZNfrom histripbuttherewasnotimeforthat.

He’ddesiredtobeinsideherthedaythey’ve

seeneachotherafterlongweeksofnotseeing

eachotherbutshewasn’tready.Andso,hehad

towait.

ThesobsandflinchesthatNandiphamade,

madeNgcebofeellikehecouldrusheverything

justtogettoher.Butheneededtotestherfirst,

hedidbyplacinghisfingersonherbody

openingsandshewassoaking…Hesmiledand

didn’twastetimeashecreptbackuptoher

facewithhishandpositioninghimselfforan

entrancerub…

Ngcebo:“Justrelaxbabe,pleasedon’tstiffen

yourbody.You’llhurtmeandyou’llalsofeel

pain.”Hesaidcaressinghercheekand

Nandiphanodded.Sheclosedhereyesas

Ngcebotriedheragain.



Heknewthatkissingherwhilehewastryingher

wouldmakethingseasierbuthewantedtofeel

allherscreamsasheinvadesher.Hisdesires

werefulfilledasNandiphascreamedloudly

holdingontohisshoulderstightly.

“FUCK!”Hesworeloudlyandrestedhiswhole

bodyonher.

Nandipha:“What’swrong?”

Hepressedhisteethtogether.“Youdon’tfeel

that?”heaskedonalowvoice.

Nandipha:“What?”

Ngcebo:“Ihaveejaculated.”Nandiphalaughed.

Sheheldhim intoahugandshelaughed.

NgcebotriedtogetupbutNandiphapressed

him harderasshewasstilllaughing.“What’s

funny?”heaskedlookingathernowwitha

seriousfaceasshewashavinganafter

laughterreaction.

Nandipha:“Youareaseconds’noodleskanti?



Notevenminutes!”shemockedhim and

laughedbutNgcebodidn’tlaugh.

Ngcebo:“It’snotfunnyandIam notthat.”He

saidseriouslywithoutasmileonhisface.

Nandiphasawtheseriousnessonhisface.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tmeantoupsetyouIwasjust

joking.”

Heremovedhimselffrom heranddidn’tsay

anythingbuthekissedhersavagelythewayhe

knewshedidn’tlikeit.Hewantedherto

complainaboutitbutNandiphagladly

accommodatedhisfastpacedkissing.

Hestoppedkissingherandlookedather.“You

lovethiswayofkissingnow?”heaskedand

nudgedhimselfatherentrance.

Nandipha:“Ah!”Shegaspedandclosedher

eyes.

Ngcebo:“Don’tcloseyoureyesIam speaking

toyou.”Hetoldherwhilethrustingslowlyand



gently.<<<<Ngcebolaughedonhisbedand

heldhiserectedmanhood,thatwaserectedjust

from thethoughtsthatwererunningthroughhis

headofthatnight,thatonenight…

Ngcebo:“Thatwomancriedthatday.Ishould

remindhersometimes.”Hesaidstillholding

himselfbecauseheneededtogotothe

bathroom.Hewasn’tgoingtomasturbatewhile

hissonwasherenexttohim!

“WHOA!SIES!NGCEBO!”Nandiphascreamed

asshebumpedintoNgcebo,shewascoming

from thebathroom andNgcebowasaboutto

enter.

Ngcebolaughed.“What?Moveaside.Iwantto

enter.”

Nandipha:“Whydidn’tyougototheotherside?”

sheaskingtryingsohardtokeephereyesaway

from ‘thathim’buttheycouldn’thelpit.

Ngcebo:“Ithoughtyouweresleepingbutyou’re



leavingalready,Nandipha!”heencouraged

lookingatherasshewasinconflictthathe

couldn’tunderstandbecauseshejustneededto

moveaway!

“YHU!”Shescreamedandrushedawayleaving

Ngcebolaughing.“There’snothingfunny!And

now,Igottopictureyoumasturbating!WillI

sleep?”shescreamedwithoutlookingbackat

him.

Ngcebo:“No,Iwanttopee!”heexclaimed

lookingbackatherandhelaughed,heclosed

thedoorbehindhim…

Nandiphawasaloneonthebed,andshekept

tossingandturning,pressingherthighs

togetherasshecouldn’tshakeoffthispicture!

“Ah!He’sdoingitanyway.Ican’thelpit!”She

exclaimedandsheremovedthenightdress

from herbody…Shebegantouchingherbody

asshecouldn’tshakeoffthatpictureinsideher

headanditwasgivingherbodyaneffect…



>>>>

Hestoppedthecarbeforeherhouseandhe

steppedoffit,hemarchedforward,it’dbeena

daysincehegotbackfrom KZNwithNandipha,

thefollowingmorningwhentheywereleaving

wasprettyawkward,theawkwardnessonly

endedwhenNgcebowasdroppingNandipha

andMnqobiinNandipha’shouse.Theywereall

beingawkwardandformaluntilNandiphabroke

thesilencebylaughing,Ngcebodidn’tknow

whyshewaslaughingbuthelaughedwithher.

Heleftherhousewithoutbeingtoldwhywas

Nandiphalaughing…Now,hewasinside

Babalwa’spremisesandashewaswalkingup

tothedoor,hecouldfeelthathisbloodwas

boilingalloveragainashethoughtofwhatshe

did.

“Hey,babe!”BabalwagreetedNgceboandshe

threwherselfonhisbody,theysharedahug

andshekissedhim afterthat.“Iam much



betternowandIam gladthatyoucameIwas

missingyou.Myfamilyleftyesterdayandmy

motherthoughtthatshewasgoingtoseeyou.”

shenarratedtohim whilepullinghishand

leadinghim tothestairstogettoherroom.

Ngcebo:“No,let’sgoonthelounge.Weneedto

talk.”hesaidpullingBabalwabacktostopher

from takingthem toherroom upstairs.Hejust

wantedthem totalk!Andhewashopingthathe

wasgoingtohandlethislikeanadult!

Babalwa:“What’swrong?Yousounddown.”

Sheaskedandshefollowedhim tothelounge

ashewasalreadyheadingoverthere…Ngcebo

satdownandBabalwasatnexttoNgcebo.

“What’swrong?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“WhatdidIdothatmadeyouthinkyou

candowhateverthatyouwishandevengo

behindmyback?WhatdidIsaytoyoutogive

yousomuchrights?”heaskedandlookedat

hercalmly.



Babalwa:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Ngcebo:“Justanswermyquestion!”

Babalwa:“YouknowIdon’tlikeitwhenyou

shout.”

Ngcebo:“Whogaveyoutherighttosignthose

papersonmybehalf?Huh?”

Babalwa:“Oh!It’saboutthat?Didn’tshesent

thepaperstothecourtandgetthisoverand

donewithbecauseIdon’tknowwhat’sdelaying

itanyway.”Shesaidcheekilyandsherelaxed

backonthecouchasshefiguredNgcebowas

justangryoverthisstupiddivorcetheywere

dragging!

Ngcebo:“Didn’tshe–Doyouevenknowhow

thedivorceisconducted?Doyouhonestlythink

hersendingthepaperstocourtwasgoingtobe

enough?YouthinkIwasn’tgoingtobetold

aboutthosepapersbutIwasgoingtojustgeta

notificationthat‘Ngcebo,youandyourwife



havesuccessfullydivorcedeachother’isthat

whatyouthoughtwasgoingtohappen?”

Babalwa:“Idon’tknowbutIwasfreeingyou

from her!”

Ngcebo:“That’sbullshitbecauseIneverwanted

tobefreefrom anything.InevertoldyouIam

heldhostagethatyoucansayyouwantedto

freeme.You’vecrossedtheline,Babalwa,

you’vecrossedit.”

Babalwa:“Youthinkitwasgoodformetodate

youwhileyouwerestilltiedtothatwoman?Is

thatwhatyouthink?Iam notthatkindofgirl

whotoleratesanythingandeverythingbutI

makethingshappenwhenIwantthem to

happen.IdatedyoubecauseIloveyoubutI

can’tbedatingamarriedmanforyears,aman

whodoesn’twanttoletgoofhiswife.You

betterchooseifyouwanttostayinthis

relationshiporyouwanttostayalonewhile

married,choose!”sheshoutedgivinghim a



choicebutsheknewdeepdownthathewasn’t

goingtolethergo.She’dthreatenedhim before

withleavingbecauseofdivorcebuthebegged

hertostayandhebeggedhergenuinely.She

knewthathelovedherandnow,howwashe

goingtochoosebeingalone?

Ngcebochuckledandshookhishead,hestood

up.“Youknowwhat,Iwon’twastemybreath

fightingwithyouaboutthis.ButIam freeing

youfrom datingamarriedmanbecausehey,I

am stillmarriedtoherandevenher,shedoesn’t

havethepowertoforcemetosignanydivorce

papers.Iwillbeforcedbythelawtosignthem

notyouandnother.Yougetthatnow?”

BabalwalookedatNgceboindisbelief.“Okay,

fine,goandbeforcedbythecourtbutdon’t

comebackhere!”Sheexclaimedbutdeepdown,

shecouldn’tbelievehim buthewasgoingto

comeback.Hewasfoolinghimself.Thelast

thingthatshewasgoingtodonow,wastobeg



him…Whattheyhadwasgoodandhewas

goingtocomebackwhenhewascalm…She

convincedherself…

Ngcebo:“Okay!”heexclaimedandheheaded

outofthehouse,hewasn’texpectingthatthe

breakupwouldbethiseasy!Ormaybeshewas

tiredofhim too?Buteitherway,hewasn’tgoing

togobacktohernomatterwhat!

>>>

“Moses!YouthinkIhaven’tbeentrying?”

Ngceboaskedhisassistantwhowasinsidehis

housetospeaktohim aboutthepending

album…Ngcebowasinsidehiskitchen

preparinglunchforhimselfandnowhewas

countingMosesin.Hewastalking,preparing

lunchwhilesmokingablunt…It’dbeenthree

dayssincehebrokeupwithBabalwaandshe’d

beenquiet,Ngcebohadbeenquiettoo.

Moses:“PrinceTee,youshouldtryharder



becausethecompanywillserveherthen.Did

youhearthathittheyjustreleasedwiththe

acapellagroup?Thedirectorhasbeensitting

onournecksaboutitasyouhaven’tbeenin.”

Ngcebo:“Iheardthesongandmaybetheymust

giveheraformalreminder.Writethatdown,my

consentsaystheymustgiveheraformal

reminderbecauseIam reallydoneaskingher

thatweshouldworkonit.”

Moses:“Howmanytimesdidyoutry?”

Ngceboturnedtothestoveandheremembered

thatheaskedheronce!Buthewasn’taboutto

saythatnowtohissuperiors.“Ihaveaskedher

oncebutdon’ttellthem thatbutwrite

somethingdifferentjustwritethatshe’dbeen

busyatworkandbusywiththissongthat’sout

now.Buttheymustsendaformalreminder.”

Ngcebosuggestedtohisassistantandhe

wrotethatdown,Ngcebolefthim becausehe

neededtoattendthegate…



“HowcanIhelpyou?”Ngceboaskedtheladyas

hesatdown,hewascomingbackfrom the

kitchentoinform Mosestoproceedwithhis

cookingbecausehehadavisitor…Theladyhad

askedmuchofhistime.

“Aconcernedloveonesentmehere.Iam Miss

Khozaalifecoach,Ispecialisemoreonanger

managementandrelationshipsthenother

personalissuesthatanindividualcan

encounterinlife.”MissKhozaintroduced

herself.

Ngcebolookedatherconfused.“Oh!Andwho’s

thatlovedonewhosentyouandwhywouldthat

lovedonesendyoutome?”heasked.

MissKhoza:“Yourwife,Nandipha,she

contactedmeafewdaysbackandshereached

outforhelp,sheactuallywantedamalelife

coachbuthe’sunavailableatthemoment,she

thenaskedmeandifyou’renotcomfortable

withme,wecanwaitforthemalelifecoach.”



Ngcebochuckled.“Areyoukiddingme?Mywife

requestedthisfrom youandIshouldjust

believeyou.HowdoIknowifyou’rejusthereto

fishmylifeor?”

MissKhoza:“Iam aprofessionalPrinceandI

am notheretofish,shetoldmeyou’llhavea

problem withthisbutIwillreadthisfrom my

briefingwithher.Shefeelsalotofthingshad

happenedthathurtyouandfrom whatshe’s

seeingnow,youhaven’treallyconfrontedanyof

thosethings,shementionedfrom losingyour

firstchildtoyoursecondchild,andherleaving

youtodealwitheverythingonyourown.She

saysshe’sbeentroubledbywhathappenedlast

whenyoucametoherhouseandfrom there,

sheconcludedthatshewantshelpforyou,

professionalhelp.”

Ngcebo:“GoandtellherIdon’tneedhelp.”

MissKhozasmiled.“Shetoldmethatyou’ll

refuseitbutIam notgoingtoleaveuntilyou



realiseyouneedhelpandacceptthishelp.You

cancallherandconfirm ifyouthinkIam a

fraud.”Shesuggested.

Ngcebolookedather,hecalledoutMosesand

whenMoseswasinthelounge,heaskedhim to

watchoverthelady.Hethenrushedupstairs…

“Hello?”NandiphaansweredNgcebo’sphone

call.

Ngcebo:“Whodidyousendhere?”

Nandipha:“MissKhozaalifecoach.”

Ngcebo:“DidItellyouthatIneedanylife

coach?”

Nandipha:“Youdon’thavetotellmebecauseI

knowthatyouneedone.TheNgceboIfellin

lovewith,wasnevergoingtothinkoflettinga

ladydiejustbecausehe’supset.Idon’t

rememberyouwishingthatbeforeforanyone.”

Ngcebo:“Iwasjustangry!”



Nandipha:“Yes!Youkeepmakingangeran

excuseforeveryaction,Ngceboandit’snot

healthy!IjustrealisedthatIhavebeenso

insensitivewithyou,Ileftyoualonetodealwith

painandwhenIcamebackIexitedyourlife.I

neverreallysatdownandaskyouaboutyour

feelingsandstruggles.Iwaswrong,andIwas

wrongawife,yes,Igrievedifferentlyandit’s

horrible,Ijustshutdowncompletely.ButwhenI

gotback,Iwassupposedtocareaboutyouas

wellbutIallowedpaintoturnmeintoa

completelyselfishperson.Iwantedtoput

myselffirst.Andyou,youdidn’tdealwithany

painnoteventheabortion.”

Ngcebo:“Isityouthatyou’vesentonmydoorif

youknowthatyoudidn’tgothroughgriefwith

me?ThatKhozaladyisyou?”

Nandipha:“No,she’snotme.Butyou’llhave

yoursessionswithherbecausebesideitall,all

thelost,youhavetorecogniseyourangeris



justnotright.Iwantyoutobealright,tobe

well.”

Ngcebo:“Iwantyoutocomebackhome,okay,

it’sfine,youwon’tcomeinthishousebecauseI

havebroughtBabalwahereandIwaswrong.I

willsellthehouseandthathouseyoulivein

withthechildren,wewillpayforittogetherand

haveitinbothournames.Ifyou’vefinished

payingforitasyouboughtitdirectly,Iwillgive

youhalfofthemoneyforitanditwillbelongto

thebothofus.Idon’twantustobuyanew

houseandmovethekidsagain.You’llstay

thereandthechildrenandIwillproceedwith

goingdownhomewheneverthere’ssomething.

Youwon’thaveanycontactwithmyfamily.I

knowIhavehurtyoubutpleasecomeback

evenifwedon’tpickupwhereweleftoff,even

ifyouwantustoliveapartsothatyou’llbesure.

IwillshowyouhowsorryIam andIwillremind

youhowit’dbeenbeforejustlikeIwasdoing



withthoselettersthatyouneverread.Please,

comeback.”

Nandipha:“Areyouignoringtherapy?”

Ngcebo:“I’lldoit,Nandiphanotjusttoplease

youbutIwilldoitbutIwantamannota

woman.Iwantablackmanwho’llunderstand

mystruggle.”

Nandipha:“Okay,tellMissKhozathen,movein

withusbutdon’tthinkyou’llsharemybed.

Don’teventhinkofit!”sheexclaimedand

droppedthecall…

Ngcebolaughedandlookedathisphone.“She

droppedthecall!”heexclaimedandhefelt

some‘typaway’Didshereallysayhemust

movein?Heheadeddownstairsnotbelieving

it…Butheneededtodothis,heneededtofix

himselfshecamethroughforhim…Hewas

goingtogodownhomeforthecleansingthat

washappeningashewastoldtobethereand



hewasgoingtofacehisdemonswhenhe

comesbackfrom home…Heneededtodo

this…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Idon’tknowhowtothankyouforwhatyou’ve

doneforme.”Happinesssaidthewordsto

Lonwabo’sauntanduncle,they’veagreedto

comedowntoKZNwithHappinesstocleanse

herhusband’shouseonbehalfofLonwabo…It

wasn’teasytoconvincethem,theywere

refusingbasedonHappiness’sactions,how

shehadbetrayedtheirson’strustandevenin

courtshewentouttomaketheirdaughterlook

likeafoolfortryingtoprotectherbrother’s

child.Theywerenotverymuchcloseto

LonwaboandLuvuyoduetothefightsandthe



abusethattheirmotherenduredinthehandsof

theirfatherandtheirmothermovedwiththem

whenshemarriedanothermanbuteverything

thatneededthem,traditionalpractices,funerals

andallthosetypeofthings,theyavailed

themselvesforLonwaboandLuvuyo.They

weretheirblood…Lonwabo’sauntwastheone

whoplayedahugeroleinconvincingthefamily

thattheyneededtodothis,forNonjabulo’s

sakeandforpeace’ssake,fortherespectof

theotherman’sancestors.Thefamilythen

decidedinonevoicethatshewasrightand

Luvuyowastheonewhogaveoutmoneyfrom

Lonwabo’smoney,themoneythattheyusedto

buycowstocleanseMnotho’shouse…

Happinesswentbackhomeafterspendinga

fewdayswithNonjabuloinherfather’shouse,

shewentbacktoKZNhappyandrelievedthat

everythingwentwell.Shewascertainthat

everythingwasgoingtobealrightafterthis…



Lonwabo’saunt:“We’regladthateverything

wentwellandnow,weshouldheadtothe

airport.Iwanttosleepinmyhousetonight.”

Uncle:“Yes,weshoulddothatbutlet’ssayour

goodbyestoyourin-laws.”

Happinessnoddedandsheledthem inside

Mnotho’shouse,Saturdayafternoon,the

cleansingritualhadbeendoneand

Langalibalelewastherefrom thebeginningtill

theendleadingeverything.Andheassured

them thattheritualwasasuccess,hewas

certainthatthishadtobewhattheancestors

wanted!Hehadnodoubtthatafterthis,the

dream they’vebeenseeingwasgoingtochange,

theyweregoingtoseesomethingdifferent

concerningHappiness…TheZulufamilywas

relievedaboutthesuccessoftheday…

HappinesswalkedLonwabo’sauntanduncleto

theroyalcarthatwasparkedoutsidethegate,

theservantwasgoingtodrivethem toDurban.



They’vesaidtheirgoodbyestoDalisuandhis

family…TheZulueldershadspokenabout

buyingNonjabulobutitwasviewedas

unnecessaryasheraunthadtakenher.

Happiness:“Haveasafejourney.”

Them:“Bewithgrace!”theywavedasthe

vehiclewasdrivenaway…Happinesswaved

backandshewalkedbackinsidethepremises

feelingthat,from today,shewasgoingtolive

butitwasonlygoingtobecompleteifshewas

goingtoconfesshersinstoherhusband

becauseevenonthisday,herhusbandwasstill

offishandsheneverunderstoodwhatwas

wrong…

“Ican’tevenbegintoshareorvoiceouthow

relievedIam thatthishasfinallyhappened.I

don’tknow,asadultsthatweare,whatmadeus

forgetthatjustappeasingtheancestorsalone

wasn’tenough.”AuntNomkhosicommented

amongstthefamilymembersthatwereseated



insidethelounge,theywerereadytodepart

nowbuttheywerenotjustgoingtodepart

withoutsittingdowntogetherandsendback

thankstotheircreator…Theeldersintheroom,

agreedinonevoicewithwhatauntNomkhosi

hadsaid…

Uncleelder:“Itwasthefirstthingthatwas

supposedtobedonebeforedoingtheritualto

appeasethem butweshouldbegratefulthatit

hasbeendone,finally.Andnow,wewillwaitfor

thesignalofassurance.”

Others:“YES!”

Mlamuli:“Ourancestorshaveblessedwith

givingusaconnect,amessengerthatiswithin

thefamily,Ngcebo.Mostofthewarningsnow

theycomefrom him,thenLangalibalelefor

confirmationorLangalibaleleandhim for

confirmation.Thatmakesusseethe

seriousnessofthemessage.We’regrateful.”



Family:“YES!”

Dalingcebo:“Andittookhim todieforhim to

takehisgiftserious.”Heremindedthem and

everyonelaughed.

Ngcebo:“Everyoneisseriousandyou’remaking

jokes!”

Uncleelder2:“Lethim be!”

Dalingcebo:“Thankyou,mkhulu.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Andwemustnotforgetthe

motherofyourkids.Iheardthiscamefrom her

mouth.”ShelookedatNgceboandNgcebo

noddedhisheadinsupport.“Hheyi,bhekani

sesizofundiswainganengamasikosibadala.”

Shecommentedandclappedhands,everyone

inthehouselaughed.

Thembelihle:“ItjustshowsthatMaNtombela

andherhusbandraisedherwell.Allthiscomes

from that,beingraisedwellbyyourparents.”



Others:“YES!”

Mnotho:“Now,we’rehopingthatthemessage

willchange,thedream.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,that’swhatwe’rehopingfor.”The

otherssupported.

Dalisu:“Hhayi,allisdoneandallhaspassed,

now,weshoulddepart.”Hesaidandhelooked

atHappinessaftereveryonehadagreedon

that…Happinessthenledthem onaworship

song,theysangandprayed…

“Here’syourtea.”Happinessgavethecupto

Mnothowhowasseatedonthebedwithabook,

itwasaworkrelatedbookthathewasreading.

He’daskedforteafrom Happiness…Likehe’d

planned,hewantedthiscleansingritualtopass

forhim toseewhatwasgoingtohappenbuthe

wasstillangryandstillfeelingthebetrayalfrom

hiswifewhokeptlaughingwithhim asifshe

didn’tplanondoingsuchevilbehindhisback.



Andshehadthenervetosendthelawyertohim

thinkingthathewasgoingtoagreetothis…

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”

Happiness:“Ndabezitha,there’ssomethingthat

Ineedtotellyou.Ihavegottenthisoffmychest

withmamabutIfeellikeitwasn’tenough.”She

introducedandsheforcedherheaddown,she

playedwithherfingers.

Mnotho:“Whatisthat?”helookedather.

Happiness:“Iwantedtoframe…”without

rushinganything,sheconfessedeverythingto

Mnotho,tellinghim abouthowshewantedto

sendDanielletoprisonbecauseshewasangry

aboutherinsensitivitytowardsthesituation.

Mnothowaslookingatherwitharelaxedface

asshewastalkingwithherheaddownwhile

shewasmassagingherfingers.Andwhenshe

wasdonetalking,hefeltasiftherewas

somethingthatfellonhim orsomethingthat



wascompletelyremovedfrom hisheartandhe

breathedagain.Heliterallybreathedoutloud

andHappinessraisedhereyestolookathim.“I

loveyouforbeingthispersonthatyou’rebutI

wasbeyondangrywhenIheardthis-”Mnotho

wascutoffbyHappinessfrom proceeding.

Happiness:“WHAT!MAMA,TOLDYOU!”

Mnotho:“No,shedidn’ttellmebutthelawyer

toldmebutItoldhernottotellyouthatshetold

methis.Iwasangry,hurtanddisappointedthat

youthoughtsendingthemotherofkidsto

prisonwasthebestoption.Thepolicewanted

usbothbutIprotectedyouandyou-”hebroke

offandplacedtheteacupaside,Happiness

wastearingupnow,deepinsidehewasgrateful

thatshe’dconfessedthistohim.Thiswas

everythingtohim becausehewasgoingtoshy

awayfrom alltheevilhe’dthoughtand

attemptedtoplan,hewasawarewhathe

wantedtodobykillinghiswifewasexactly



whatHappinesswantedtodotoNtandokazi

andthatwasthereasonhewantedtodothe

samething!Hewastooangrybutthis,changed

everything.Maybe,justmaybeifthey’ve

decidedtodothistoNtandokazithetimethey

wereformingafamilyafterHappiness’sreturn,

today,hewouldhavehistwowivesbutitwas

nousecryingoverspiltmilknow…Hepulled

Happinessintohisarmsasshewascrying…

Happiness:“Iam sosorry.IwaswrongandI

haverealised.”

Mnotho:“Don’tcrynow.You’vedonewhatIwas

hopingyou’lldoandthismeansmorethanthe

cleansingthatwasdonetoday.”

Happiness:“Doesthismeanyou’llforgiveme?”

Mnotho:“Yes,Iforgiveyou.”hesaidpushing

herback,shewasanamazinghumanbeing.

Whocouldhaveconfessedthis?Thiswas

somethingtobeashamedabout,somethingto



hidebutshe’dconfessedit!Shewasan

amazingpersonandhe,hejustdidn’tdeserve

herbecausehewasn’tevenclosetothetypeof

humanbeingthatshewas…Headmittedto

himselfashepossessedHappinesswithakiss,

thatwasmixedwithsaltinessofhertears.It

didn’tmatter!Allhewantedwastomakeloveto

her,thewayshelikedit…

“Iam notstaying,pleasedon’tprepareaplate

forme.Iam reallypassingby.Hey!”Ngcebo

informedHappinesswhowasaddingaplatefor

him ashewasinsidetheirkitchenthefollowing

morning…NgceboliftedNjabulooffthefloor

afterHappinesshadtoldSiphosamitogoand

callhisfather.“Whyareyoustillhere?Ain’tyou

goingtochurch?”NgceboaskedNjabulowho

wassmilinglookingathim,hewaspleasedthat

hewasupinhisarms.

Njabulo:“No,Iam notgoingtochurchtodaybut

we’regoingtoRichards’baywithdadand



Siphosami.Mamaisgoingtochurchwith

grandma,thequeenandmam’ncane(Palesa)”

hereplied.

Ngcebosatdownwithhim andheplacedhim

onhislap.“Okay,Iseeandyouchoose

Richardsbaythangoingtochurch?”Heasked.

Njabulo:“Yes.”

“Hawu,bafo,sawubona.”Mnothogreeted

Ngceboandhetookhisseatonthetable.

SiphosamiandHappinesstooktheirseatsas

well.NgcebogreetedMnothoback,andthey

hadashortroutinetalk.“You’renoteating?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iam passingby.Iam leaving

today.Ididn’twanttotellthisoverthephone

butIwantedtopassitfacetoface.”

Mnotho:“Alright,we’relistening.”Hesaidand

helookedathiswifewhowasalreadylooking

athim…AsNgcebosaidthat,‘hehad

somethingtosay’Happinessfeltnervouson



herseatandshehopeditwasn’tsomethingbad.

Shecouldn’tpossiblystomachanythingbad

now…

Ngcebo:“Itwasmadecleartomethat,the

dream ofyou,MaMthimkhulurunningonthe

gravelroadwithblooddrippingoff,itwasn’tthe

realdangershowingyouthatsomeonewanted

tokillyoubutitwastheangeroftheancestors

uponyouasyou’vecomebackhere,you

appeasedthem butwithoutthecleansing.Iam

sayingthisbecauselastnightinmysleepIsaw

youonthesameroadbutthistimeyouwere

walkingontheroadpickingupflowersthat

havegrownonthesidesoftheroad.Andthis

canonlysymbolisethepeaceandquietnow

aboutyoubeingbackhere.”

Happinessreleasedahugesighandsheclosed

hereyesshortlywhileMnothosmiled.“Yoh!

Ngcebo,youdon’tknowhowrelievedIam to

hearthatandIdon’tknowhowIcanevenbegin



tothankyou.”Happinesssaidtohim.

Mnotho:“Yes,thankyou,thismeansalotand

wewillbeabletosleepbetteratnightwithout

anyworries.”

“Hhayi!Youdon’thavetothankmebecauseI

didnothing.”Hecommentedstandingupwith

Njabuloandheplacedhim onthechair.“Iwill

asktoleavenowwewillseeeachotherwhenI

comedownforMntwana’slobolonegotiations.”

Hesaidtohisbrother,Mnothostoodupand

theysharedthebrotherlyhug…

Happiness:“Idon’tknowifitwillbepossiblefor

metocallNandipha.”

“IwillcallyouwhenIam nexttoher.Iam not

surewhenwillthatbe.”Ngcebosaidto

Happinessopeninghiswallet.

Happiness:“Ifyou’renotsurewhenwillthatbe,

canIcallhernowusingyourphone?”she

requestedpolitely.



NgcebogavetheboysR100noteeach.“Buy

yourselvessomesweetswhenyougetto

Richardsbay.”NgcebosaidtoSiphosamiand

Njabulo.

Boys:“HAWU!SIYABONGA!”

Parents:“Thankyou.”

Ngcebonoddedhisheadandheplacedhis

phoneonhiseardiallingNandipha’snumber.

Hedialledagainasshewasn’ttakingthecall.

“Whatareyoudoingasyou’renottakingmy

call?”Heaskednotmindingthepeoplewho

wereinsidethekitchen.Hewantedtoknow!

Nandipha:“Hawu,really?”

Ngcebo:“Don’tsaythatjustanswermy

question.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo,Iam busywiththe

kids.Whatdoyouwant?”

Ngcebo:“Happinesswantstospeaktoyou.”



Nandipha:“Oh!”

NgcebogavethephonetoHappiness,shetook

thephoneandsheleftthem headingtoher

bedroom.“Sawubona,Nandipha.”Shegreeted.

Nandipha:“Yebo,unjani?”

Happiness:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?”sheaskedand

satonherbed.

Nandipha:“Iam fine.”

Happiness:“No,Iam callingbecauseIwanted

topersonallythankyouforyourinput,takingit

uponyourselftogivemeasolutiontothis

dangerthatwasseentobefollowingme.Your

husbandjustcameheretotellusthatitwas

justangerfrom theancestorsbecauseIonly

appeasedthem withoutcleansing.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tdomuch.”

Happiness:“Yes,it’sthatmuchbecauseifyou

haven’tsuggestedthis,eveniftherewasreal



dangerIwasn’tgoingtogetprotectionfrom

them becausetheywereangrywithme.Iam

grateful.”

Nandipha:“Iam gladthatyourlifeisnotin

danger.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,andIjusthavetosay

sorry.”

Nandipha:“Forwhat?”

Happiness:“Whathappenedafewyearsago

beforeIcamebackhere,beingangrywithyou

becauseyoucalledMnotho,thatday,youwere

honestwithmebutIdidn’tappreciateeventhat.

Iam sorryforthatbecausethathadturnedme

tobekindofinsensitivetowardsyouanditwas

unnecessaryformetoholdthatgrudge.”She

saidouttoherasshedidn’twanttoleave

anythingout…Thiswassomenewbeginnings

forherwiththisfamilyandshewantedtobe

reallynewandshewasrelievednow,shewas



thankful…

Nandipha:“It’sokay,Iacceptyourapology.”

Happiness:“Whenareyoucomingbackhome?

We’reafamilyandifyou’renotjoiningusin

gatherings,notpartofeverythingwedo,that

meanswe’renotcomplete.Youhavearoleto

playinthefamilyjustlikeweallhave.Andyour

husbandwillforeverneedyou.”sheasked

feelingtheneedtoaskthisbecausethisher,

beingseparatedfrom Ngcebohadneverbeen

right…“Ifthere’ssomethingstoppingyou,just

forgiveitandcomeback.Iam prettythe

childrenwillbehappytohavetheirfamilyback.”

Sheadded.

Nandiphaexhaled.“Eh!Ihearyou,Happiness

butIreallydon’twanttotalkaboutthatpartof

mylife.”Shecommented.

Happiness:“Iunderstandbutplease,consider

it.”



Nandipha:“Thankyouforthecall.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.”shesaidandremoved

thephonefrom herear,shemarchedbackto

thekitchenlightheaded…“Thankyou,Ngcebo.”

Shegavehim thephone…Ngcebotookthe

phone,saidhisgoodbyesandNgcebothenleft

thehouseleavingthem happyaboutthenews

they’vereceived…HewasheadingDalingcebo’s

housenow…

&&&&&&&&&

“Marcus,isn’tthisthehusbandofmydaughter

thatmylatewifethoughtshekilled?”The

Caucasianoldmanaskedhisnephewthatwas

visitinghim insidetheoldagehomeinLos

Angeles,hegavethenephew’stablettohim.

Theoldmanalwaysreadthenews,topstories

aroundthewordwheneverthenephewvisited

him…Helikedtheonlinenewsbetterthanthe

newspapers.Hewasoldandthathecouldbest,

wasreadingeverythingandanythingheliked…



Marcus:“Ithinkit’shim buthow?”

“Googleyourcousin’spictureoftheirwedding

andconfirm thatit’shim becausethatarticleis

recent.”Theoldmansuggestedtohisnephew

removingthereadingglasswithhisnormally

shakingwrinkledhands.

Marcusdidashisunclehadadvisedhim.“It’s

him!Howdidthishappen?Didauntkillthe

wrongperson?Didn’tshetellustherewasa

funeral?”

“Shetoldusandthismeansmywifedidn’tdo

theproperjob.”Hesaidandhetooktheface

cloth.Hewipedthesweatsoffhisforehead.

“Wecan’thavemydaughter’smurderroaming

thestreetsandlivinghappily,he’shappyonthat

picturewithhiswife.Thedeathofourdaughter

washarderforhertoacceptmorethanher

marryinghim.”Hesaid.

Marcus:“Whatshouldwedouncle?Killinghim



iseasyandasitlookslikeauntkilledthewrong

personthatmeanshisfamilyfeltthepainyou

andauntfelt.It’shisbrother.Auntmadea

mistake.”Hesaidshowinghim thearticlehe’d

googleabouttheZuluprincethathaddied.

“Yes,deathiseasier.WeneedtogettoSouth

Africaandseeifwecangetjustice,wemust

getjusticeformybabygirlandiftheirjustice

system failsus.Wewillhavemakenomistakes,

removehim likeheremovedourdaughter.”The

oldmansaidandhenoddedhisheadwhile

wipingthesweats.

Marcus:“Iwillmakeplansandtakeaunt’s

researchonhim,thenwewillheadthere.This

animalwillpay.Wewarnedheraboutblack

menandlookwherethisloveledher,itledher

straighttothegrave.”Hesaidandshookhis

headashisunclecriedalloveragain,hewas

justoldandalonewithouthiswifeanddaughter,

itwasn’tpleasantatall…Hedidn’twishtobe



likethis…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE43̀`

“You’rehere,boy!Whatareyouwriting?”

NgceboaskedMntwanawhowasseatedonthe

couchofDalingcebo’shousewritingsomething

onthepaper.

Mntwana:“Iam busycompilingabudgetforthe

weekend.Bhuti’Dalingceboishelpingmewithit.

Iam quitenervousaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingtobenervousabout

unlessyoudon’thaveenoughmoney.”He

teasedhim andMntwanalaughed.

Mntwana:“IfIdidn’thaveenoughmoneyIwas

surelygoingtoaskyoutogivemesomemoney,

youknowthatmoneythatmakotibroughtback



toyouwhenshedumpedyourass.”He

commentedandNgceboplayfullyhisheadas

Mntwanawasbusylaughing.“Haveyoubeen

usingit?”heasked.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyouworriedabouther

investmentbecauseyouhaveyours?”heasked

lookingatDalingcebowhowaswalkingbeside

hiswife,theyweretalkingwhiletheirchildren

followedthem.HelookedbackatMntwana.

Mntwana:“Iam notworriedbutIjustwantto

knowwhathappenedtothatinvestment

becauseshebroughtitback.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tuseit.Themoneystillcomes

in.Angithiwayephaphaphelaezishayaukuthi

usile.Shewilltakeitback.”herepliedandtook

outhisphonefrom hispocketasitwasbeeping.

Hereadthetext…

Palesa:“Sawubona,Ngcebo.”

Ngceboraisedhishead.“Yebo,howareyouand



thechildren?”Heaskedkeepinghiseyeswith

them allbuthisheartwasonthistext.

Palesa:“Wearefineandhowareyou?”She

repliedandthechildrenrepliedtohim,andthey

askedhim back.

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandIcanseeyou’reallgoing

out.Where’sthelittleone?”

Palesa:“We’regoingtochurchandwe’re

leavingherbehindwiththenanny.You’llhavea

goodday,then.”Shesaidpushingthechildren

forwardandDalingcebowalkedthem outafter

Ngcebohadwishedthem agoodday…

“Butwhyareyoucomplainingbecauseit’snot

likethey’retakingyoutocourt?”Ngceboasked

Nandiphaonthephone.Hewasinsidethe

kitchenmakingaphonecalltoherafterreading

hertextmessage.

Nandipha:“No,bangijwayelakabi.Ididn’tsayI

haveforgottenaboutthealbum.Whydidn’tthey



tellyoutotellmethantosendformalpapers

andplacingsomekindofshittywarningwith

thesepapers.”

Ngcebochuckled.“There’snothingtobeangry

aboutNandiphabecauseIdidtellyouaboutit

andyoujustdidn’twanttoworkwithmethen.

AndIam theonewhosuggestedtheysenda

formalwarning–hey!butthatwasbeforewe

spoke.”HesaidraisinghisvoiceasNandipha

wastryingtocuthim off.

Nandipha:“Itdoesn’tmatterNgcebobutyou

weresupposedtotellthem you’lltalktome.

Andnow,they’retreatingmelikeathuginthese

papers.”

Ngcebo:“That’syournormalexaggeration

talkingnow,right?”

Nandipha:“No!”

Ngcebo:“Babe,canyoubreathe,inhaleand

exhale.”Hesaidcalmlyandheheardherdo



whathe’dadvisedhertodo.“Okay,look,there’s

noneedforyoutobeangrynowbecauseyou

knowwewillworkonthealbum now.There’ll

benosetbacksandthecompanyhadtodothat

becausetheyusedtheirresourceswhenwe

madethosesongsandtheycan’tjustbethere

unreleased.”

Nandipha:“Iknowbuttheydidn’thavetomake

melooksobadinpaperandIam prettysure

someonewhowrotethiswantsyou.”

Ngcebolaughed.“You’rebeingunnecessary

now.Howdotheywantmeandwhywouldthey

makeyoulooklikeathiefonpaperiftheywant

me?”

Nandipha:“Justmakethemselvesfeelgood.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Ishouldheadtomybrothers,

now,okay?”

Nandipha:“Alright.Whenareyoucomingback?

Ididmypartofpackingwiththechildren



yesterday,thewholeday.”

Ngcebo:“AreyoutryingtosayIwillpackthe

restofthethings,alone?”

Nandipha:“Yes!”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,Nandipha!”

Nandipha:“No,Ngcebo,bye.Goandbewith

yourbrother.Ididn’ttellthekidsthatyouare

movinginbuttheywerecuriouswhenwewere

packing.”

Ngcebosmiled.“Iam prettysurethey’llbe

happybutyou’llseenotNtokomalo,she’llnot

betooconvincedandshewon’tevensmile.”He

saidwalkingbacktohisbrothers.

Nandiphalaughed.“Yoh!Mychild.Iwonderwho

doesshetakesafter.”

Ngcebo:“Ireallydon’tknow.Wewilltalklater,

neh?”

Nandipha:“Alright.”



Ngcebo:“Ngiyakuthanda.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Ngiyakuthandanami.”

Ngceboremovedthephonefrom hisearsand

hetappedonitplacinghisfeetonthecouch

whileDalingceboandMntwanadiscussedthe

budget.

Dalingcebo:“Idon’twantyoutellingyour

girlfriendsyoulovethem whileyou’restanding

inmyhouse.Thishouseisaholyplace.”He

said,andMntwanalaughedwhileNgcebodidn’t.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tentertainyou,Dalingcebo.

Mntwana,how’sitgoingthere?”

Mntwana:“IthinkIwillaskforthatmoney.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwillgiveyouthemoneyif

wewillsharetheprincess.”Herepliedandthey

laughedwithDalingceboasMntwanasworeat

him.“Areyouseriousaboutthemoney,though?

Youshouldpaythisonyourown.”



Mntwana:“No,Iam justkidding.Iam ontopof

everythingbutIwillbedoingsomebusinessin

Johannesburgthisweekandso,Irequesttobe

inyourhouse.Ican’trentsomehotelwhile

there’sahouse.”

Ngcebo:“Weee!Eish!”heexclaimedandhe

rubbedhishead,hewasmovingoutofthe

house.Wasitokaytotellhim that?Butthere

wasnoharm inlettinghim stayaloneinsidethe

house.

Mntwana:“What’swrong?”

Dalingcebo:“Babalwawon’tlikeit.”

Ngcebo:“Mcm!Iam movingoutofthehouse

butyoucanstayinthehouse.”

“YOU’REMOVINGOUT!”Thetwobrothers

exclaimedlookingathim withsuddenly

surprisedlooks,he’dspenthiswholelifeinthat

house!

Dalingcebo:“Didyoubuyanewhouse?Phela,



mom wasouthereworriedthatyou’relivingin

thathousewithyourgirlfriendbutthathouseis

yourchildren’shomeandyoudon’tseem

botheredbythat.”

Ngcebo:“Icansaywe’rebuyinganewhouse

withtheirmotherbutIwilljustgiveherthe

moneyforthehousethatshe’slivinginnow

withthem andwe’lllivetheretogether.It’slike

buyinganewhousebutnotreally.”

DalingceboandMntwanalookedatoneanother.

“Withtheirmother?Willyoubelivingtogetheror

you’rejusthelpingheroutwiththebond?”

Mntwanaaskedbecausehewasn’tgettingit

right.

Dalingcebo:“Hesaidthey’llbelivingtogether

andthatmeanshe’sbeentakenbackthisone!

Hheyi!Shehastakenyouback!”heexclaimed

andhelaughed,butabigpartofhim was

feelingthereliefbecausehereallydidn’tlike

thatgirlforNgcebo.Maybeifthey’veseparated



peacefullywithNandipha,hewasn’tgoingto

haveaproblem withherbutno,hedidn’tlike

howNgcebodidthings.

MntwanablewwhistlesandDalingcebojoined

him.“Oh!Nowonderyousaidubephapha!Hey!

You’respeakinglikethisnowbecauseyou’ve

beengivenanotherchance!Howdidithappen

becauseallweknowisthegirlfriendwassick

andyouweretryingtohelpher?”Mntwana

askedNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Ey,Iwasgoingcrazytherethinking

myactionsweregoingtokillherbutNandipha

camebackhereasLangalibalelesuggestedand

shehelpedher.Shecametothehouseand

mamawasheretoo.”

Dalingcebo:“No,theydidn’ttellme.”

Mntwana:“Andwhere’sthegirlfriend?”

Ngcebo:“Shemademechoosethatone,

divorcingNandiphaorher,Imadeachoicethen



butIwasalreadytheretobreakthat

relationship.Iwastoldtomoveinbutdon’ttell

anyoneaboutityet.Ijustwantthistobe

betweenus,justusandIam notplanningon

bringingherhere.We’llproceedasthingswere

whenwewereseparated.”

Dalingcebo:“Andforhowlong,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,Idon’tknowbrabutpleaserespect

mywish.”

“ALRIGHT!”Thebrothersagreedtowhat

Ngcebohadrequestedfrom them.

Dalingcebo:“Iam justgladwedon’thaveto

dealwiththatlady.Butdidshereallyletyougo

justlikethat?”

“Speakofthedevil!”HeexclaimedasBabalwa

wascallinghim.Hestoodupfrom thecouch

andhewalkedoutofthehousetoanswerthe

phone.“Hello?”

Babalwa:“You’reunbelievable,Ngcebo!”



Ngcebo:“WhatdidIdo?”

Babalwa:“Whatdidyoudo!Youhaven’tcalled

inaboutthreedaysandyou’reaskingmethat,

whatdidyoudo?”sheshoutedathim,she’d

beenhopingthatNgcebowasgoingtocallher

buthedidn’tcall.Andshecouldn’twaitforhim

tocall,shedecidedthatshewasgoingtocall

him.

Ngcebo:“WhyshouldIcallyoubecauseyou

mademechooseandIchosetostayamarried

lonelyman?WhyshouldIcallyouthenbecause

accordingtome,ourrelationshiphasended?”

Babalwa:“What!Youcan’tbeserious!Areyou

crazy,Prince?Who’sthisnewwomanthat

you’vefoundbecauseyoucan’tjustleavemeto

bealone?”

Ngcebo:“YougavemeachoiceandIdecided

tochoose.Let’snotquarrelwitheachotherbut

let’smovefrom thisbecausefirstly,you



crossedthelinewithmeandevenafterthat,

youdidn’tapologisebutyoumademe,choose.”

Hesaidwithoutcountinginthathewasthereto

dumpher.Itwasbetterifsheknewthatshe

wastheonewhogavehim achoice.Hedidn’t

willinglyendtheirrelationship.Itwaswaybetter

likethis.“So,let’sbeadultsaboutthis.”

Babalwa:“Beadultswhileyou’renotactinglike

one!”

Ngcebo:“Babalwa,IlovedyoubutasyousaidI

am amarriedmanandIdon’twanttokeep

hurtingyoubydatingyouwhileIdon’thave

plansofdivorcingNandipha.Imademychoice

andIwon’tforgiveyouforwhatyoudid,you

betrayedme,ifwecansaylet’sgetback

together.Iwon’ttrustyou.”hesaiditlikethis

deliberately,hedidn’twanttomentiongetting

backtogetherwithhiswife.Hedidn’twantto

mentionit.“Goodbye.”Hesaidwithouttaking

anotherminuteofhistimelisteningtoheras



shewasbeginningtoshout.Hedidn’twantto

listen…Afterignoringhercalls,heblockedher

number…Ngcebothenwalkedbacktohis

brotherswithoutfeelinganybad…

^̂̂ ^̂

“Iam ontheroad.”Nandiphaanswered

Ngcebo’scallthroughthecarspeakers.She

wasdrivingfrom workstraighttothenearby

restaurant.Ngcebowassupposedtobemoving

intothehouse,today,Wednesday,13thof

February.Hedidn’tcometothehousewhenhe

gotbackbecauseMntwanawasinhishouse

butmostofhisimportantthingshavebeen

transportedtoNandipha’shouseandshe’dset

them upforhim…

“So,you’rereallynothelpingmeout,Nandipha?

Iam insidetheclosetnowandIdon’teven

knowwheretobeginwithpacking.”Ngcebo

asked.



Nandipha:“Comeon,Rasta,Ihavedonemypart

ofthepackingandyou’llcomplainabout

packingclothes.What’spackingclothes?”

Ngcebo:“It’shardworkonitsown.”

Nandipha:“Iam doinglunchwithmymother

andIwillgobacktoworkafter.”

Ngcebo:“You’restillworking,Ithoughtyou’ll

stop.”

Nandipha:“That’srisky.Iwillstopwhen

everythingisupandrunning,ItoldyouIstill

havetolookforaffordableoffices.”

Ngcebo:“Eish.Ithoughtyou’llhelpme.”

Nandipha:“No,Iam notgoingtohelpyoubut

youshouldreallygethome.Wewillcookwith

thegirlsandhowdiditgowiththelifecoach?”

Ngcebo:“Iam meetinghim tomorrow.”

Nandipha:“Alright,Iwillseeyouwhenyouget

home.”



Ngcebo:“Sharp.”

Nandiphasteppedoutofthecarandshe

marcheduptohermotherwhowaslookingat

themenu.“Mommy!”Shekissedhercheekas

greetingsandshesatdownwhenhermother

hadreturnedthekiss.

Faith:“Howareyou,mybaby?”

Nandipha:“Iam fine,mom andhowareyou?”

Faith:“Iam fine.Iam readytoorder.Doyou

haveexactlyanhour?”

Nandipha:“Iknockedinearliertohaveextra

time,thatwomanissoonmybackbutshe’s

betternowthatNgcebohasspokentoher.And

sheeventakesmyinputlikeeveryoneelse’s.I

don’tknowwhathesaidtoher.”

Faith:“Hespoketoher?”

Nandipha:“Yes,hewentthereandspoketoher,

Palesatoldmethatheheardherspeakabout



theunfairtreatmentIgetfrom her.”

Faith:“Alright,that’sagoodthing.Healsocame

tomyhouse.”

Nandipha:“For?”

Faith:“Toapologiseforthebehaviourofhis

girlfriendandwhathedidbringinghertothe

twins’party.Iforgavehim becausehesounded

genuine.”

Nandiphalookeddownandshedidn’tsay

anythingforafewseconds.Shedidn’tknow

howhermotherwasgoingtotakethisbutshe

washopingthatshewasgoingtoaccepther

decision.“Ihavemadeadecision.”Shesaid.

Faith:“Aboutwhat?”

Nandipha:“Thosedivorcepaperswerenot

signedbyNgcebobuthisex-girlfriendforged

hissignatureandshebroughtthepaperstome

behindNgcebo’sback.Hedidn’tknowabout

that.”



Faith:“Hawu!Youmustgivehim newpapers

then.”

Nandipha:“Iam nolongerdivorcinghim,mom.”

Sherevealedandshelookedathermotherwith

astraightface.Shecouldfeelherheartwas

racingashermotherwasjustlookingather

blankly.“Iknoweverythingthathashappened

wasnotfairandhebrokemyheartbutweboth

hadahandinit.”

Faith:“Youbothhadahandinit!Doyouhavea

handinhim cheatingonyouandbringinghis

girlfriendinyourhouseandeverything?You

haveahand!Whatkindoftalkingisthat,

Nandipha?Areyougoingsitbeforemeand

justifyyourhusband’sfilthiness?”sheraised

hervoicebutnotforpeopletohear.

Nandipha:“No,mom,it’snotlikethat.”

Faith:“It’slikewhat!Hewassupposedtolet

yougoandgetitonitwithhisgirlfriendbutno,



hedidn’twanttodothat.Hedidn’trespectyou.”

Nandipha:“Iknow,mom buthewasjustangry-”

Faith:“Justshutup!Nonsense!”

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshelookedat

thedrinkthatwasbeforeher,shefeltabig

lumponherthroatingrisingupashermother

wasn’ttakingthis,ashermotherwasn’t

acceptingherdecision.

Faith:“Iam notgoingtolistentoyoujustifythe

disgustingactionsofamanbecausewewould

havebeentalkingadifferentstorynowifyou

didwhathedid.Butnow,you’rejusttalkinglike

alove-struckteenager,you’rethinkingwithyour

feelingsforhim.It’snonsense,really!”

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshekept

playingwiththestrawofherdrinkuntilfood

wasservedtothem,theywerejustsittingin

silence.“Ithoughtyouweregoingtosupport

mydecision.”Nandiphafinallycommented,she



wasn’teatingbuthermotherwasbusyeating

herfood.

Faith:“Imustsupportwhat,really?”

Nandipha:“Nothing.”Sherepliedandraisedher

handforthewaitress,shedidn’tlookather

motherbutshecouldfeelhereyesonher.“Can

Ihavethetakeaway?”Sherequestedandgave

theplateovertoher.Shethenwalkedawayand

Nandiphaliftedherbagfrom thefloor,she

openedherbagsearchingformoneyforher

partofthebill.

Faith:“Yourlunchisover,now?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Faith:“Isee.”Shesaidbutsheknewthatshe

wasleavingbecauseshewasnotinsupportof

herdecision.Shewasn’tgoingtotellherwhat

todoandwhatnottodobutshewasn’tgoing

tolietohereither.Shewasneverinsupportof

theirseparationbutnow,afterthewayNgcebo



haddisrespectedhershewasn’tinsupportof

them gettingbacktogetherbutshehadnosay!

Nandipha:“Bye,mama.”Shestoodupwithher

takeaway.

Faith:“Bye,baby.”shesaidcalmlyandshe

lookedatherasshewalkedoutofthe

restaurant…Shesighedandpromisedherselfto

sitback,itwasherlife…

“…Insadnessyou’remylaughter,myeverything

AndIsayohLord,you’remyall!”Ngcebosang

insideNandipha’skitchen,thatwaspractically

theirsnow.Themaidhadopenedthegatesfor

him andhehadn’tunpackedhisclothesbuthe

wasinthiskitchennowpreparingdinner.The

childrenwereupintheirroom whenhearrived

andMnqobiwassleepinginsidehismother’s

room,hedidn’tgreetthegirlsbutheheaded

downtocook.Hewantedtheirmothertocome

backwhilehewasalmostdone,andnow,he



wasn’tdonewithhiscookingandthegirlswere

stillupintheirroom.Hecouldheartheirnoise

from thekitchen…Hejustkeptsingingthis

verseandwhenhejumpedintothechorus,he

didn’tsingitalone.That’swhereherealised

thathewasnolongeraloneinsidethekitchen.

Hesmiledandlookedatherasshemarchedup

tohim singingthechoruswithhim.Nandipha

tookhishandsashewasgivingthem toher.

“OhLord,you’remyall,(X2)Ibowdowntoyou,

OhLord,you’remyall,(X2)Ibowdowntoyou,”

theysang…Nandiphastoppedandshelooked

athim hopingthathewasgoingtoproceedand

hedid.SheclosedhereyesasNgcebosangthe

secondverse.Heclosedthem too.

Ngcebo:“WhenIconsidertheheavens,the

moons,thestarsyouhaveallday,

Whatisamanthatyou’resomindfulofhim?

AndIsay,oh!Lordyou’remyall!”Nandiphathen



joinedhim attheendandtheysangthechorus

repeatedlywiththeireyesclothes.Itwasn’t

somethingthey’vedonesointensely,they’ve

sangsongs,they’veprayedtogetherbuttoday,

theywerenotprayingtheywerejustsinging

deeplywiththeirbrokensouls,andhissoul

intenselybrokenthanhersthathavehealed…

NgceboheldNandiphatightinsideinhisarms

andheallowedtocry,tocryforthebothof

them because,he,hedidn’thavetearstocry.

“It’sokay,it’sokay.”Herepeatedbrushingher

backsoftly.

Nandiphalookedathim ashewipedhertears.

“Iwillgoandchange,thenIwillcomedown.”

Shetoldhim politelyandNgcebonoddedhis

head…Sheleft…

“KUKHONAUBABA!UYAPHEKA!”Similo

screamedstandingbythestairsaftershe’d

madeaquickestU-turn,shewascomingfrom

theirroom togettothekitchenbecauseshe



neededwaterandshesawjust,justthebackof

herfatherandsheranbacktoalerthersisters

thattheirfatherwasinsidethekitchen.Similo

laughedandjumpedasscreamsbrokeofffrom

hersisters.Similojumpedevenhigherasthey

wererunningdownthestairsbutNtokomalo

wasjustfollowingthem behindslowlywitha

smile.

Nandipha:“CANYOUHAVEMANNERS?THE

BABYISSLEEPING!”Shescreamedstandingby

thehandrailandthegirlsdidn’ttakenoteofher,

theyrushedtothekitchen.Nandiphasighed

andshefollowedthem buttoningherdress.

“Whyareyoumakingsomuchnoise?”Ngcebo

askedandhelaughed,hesquatteddownto

reachtheirlevel,theyallhuggedhim notin

order.

Buhle:“Baba,whyareyoucooking,here?”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldn’tbecooking?”



Buhlegiggledandtheothersdidthesame.“You

don’tcookhere,bababutyoucookbackhome.

Angithi?”shelookedathersistersfor

confirmationandtheyallconfirmedthat,she

wassaying.

Ngceboliftedthem onebyoneandheplaced

them onstoolsofthecounter.Hesatwiththem

whileNandiphamarchedtothestove.“Howcan

youfeelifyourfathercanmoveinherewith

you?”Heasked.

Thegirlslookedatoneanother.“Ifdadstays

withushere,likewewerestayingathome

before,withmom tooandthebabynow?”

Thandoasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Thegirlsgiggled.“SOJABULA!”Thefourof

them replied…NgcebolookedbackatNandipha,

shewaslookingatthem andtheybothwere

seeing…



Ngcebo:“Ntokomalo,howwillyoufeel?”he

askedandNtokomalojustshruggedher

shoulderswithoutsayingaword.

Similo:“TELLHERWEWON’TLEAVEAGAIN!

NTOKOWON’TBEHAPPYIFYOUDON’TTELL

HERTHATWEWON’TLEAVE.ITELLHERI

WON’TTAKEHERCHIPSLIKEIDIDBEFORE

ANDSHESITSWITHMEIFITELLHERTHAT

BUTIFIDON’T,SHEDOESN’TSITWITHME

WITHHERCHIPS.”

Ngcebo:“No,there’snobodythatwillleavethe

houseagainbutwewillstayhereforeverbutwe

justwon’tgowithmom whenwegodownin

KZN.”HelookedatNtokomaloandshejust

noddedherheadwithasmile.Ngcebosighed

andlookedatNandipha,shesmiled.“Whyare

yousmiling?”

Nandipha:“She’llcomearound.She’sjusta

littledifferent,Ngceboandyouknowthatshe

hasalwaysbeendifferentfrom them all.”



Ngcebonoddedandlookedathisdaughter,she

wasjustlookingatSimilowhowasbusypulling

thestringsofherdress.“Similo,stopthat.Play

withyourdress.”NgceboinformedSimiloand

shequicklykepttoherself.

“UYAHLUPHA!”Alltheothersistersscreamed

andNongceboclappedhands,thetwoparents

laughedalongwithSimilo.

Ngcebo:“Okay,now,let’shelpmom anddad

finishcookingandyou’llshowerbeforeyou

eat.”hesaidandthegirlsagreedinonevoice.

Ngceboliftedthem offthestoolsandtheyall

gotbusyfinishingupandNandiphaforced

makingadessert…

“No,wecan’tjustsingitthatplainly,there’sa

versethatwemustnotmiss,thatwhenlove

suddenlyseemslikeit’srunningoutandwe’re

allwornout,baby,bemybestfriend,holdmy

handandlet’sgetlostinfriendshipthatwayit

willbeeasyforustofindourwaybackhome,



backtoourlove.”Nandiphasuggestedholding

Ngcebo’sface,theywereseatedonthecouch,

itwashissecondnightathomeandhecame

backhomeangryfrom hisfirstsession.

Nandiphadidn’taskmuchaboutitbecausehe

didn’twanttotalkaboutitbutsheencouraged

thattheyworkonthesingleoftheiralbum,

singletheytitled‘Takemehome’…Now,alltheir

childrenweresleepingandNgcebowaslaid

backonthecouchholdingalyrics’sheetwith

hisheadlayingonNandipha’slap.Hewasmore

thanwillingtodothisafterthehorriblefirst

sessionthathehad,hedidn’tthinkitwouldbe

likethatforafirstsessionbuthewasn’tgoing

tostop,hewasgoingtogoback…

Ngcebo:“Oh!Yeah,andweshouldn’tclosewith

chorusbuttheclosingverse,theendingline

shouldbeabout‘becausehome,that’swhere

theheartis’andIthinkthatverseyou’retalking

aboutnowshouldcomebeforethelast.What



doyouthink,babe?”

Nandipha:“Yes,it’sperfectandIam surethatit

willjustleavethatmark!”

“Yes!Weshouldreallyturnthebasementintoa

studiojustlikeIdidbackinmyhouseorwecan

buildoneroom.Wewillusethesame

equipmentfrom myhouse.Whatdoyouthink?”

heaskedlookingather,herhandswerenow

dippedonhisscalpmassagingit.

Nandipha:“Wewillbudgetforit,babe.Butnow,

let’sgoandrest.”

Ngcebo:“Canyousleepwithmetonight,

please?”

Nandipha:“A.ah!No,Ngcebo.Justsleep

alone.”Shesaidpushinghisheadoffherlap

andherosehiswholebodyupfrom thecouch.

Ngcebo:“It’snotlikewewilldosomething.I

won’ttouchyou.”



Nandipha:“No,Iam sleepingwithMnqobi.

Goodnight.”Shesaidandtheyshareda

goodnightkiss.Nandiphathenheadeduptoher

room…

Ngcebo:“Iwilltakethem.”hemumbledlooking

atherasNandiphawasheadingupthestairs.

Ngceboswitchedoffthelightsandheheaded

upthestairs…Hehoppedinsidethebedandhe

replayedthesessionhehad…

“Nandipha,Nandipha,wakeup!”Ngceboshook

Nandiphaawake,shewassleepingnextto

Mnqobiontheguestroom…Ngcebohad

transportedthem from Nandipha’sbedroom to

hisbedroom.Hedidn’tevenjoinherbuthe

chosetotransportthem from thatroom tothis

one!

Nandipharoseupandsheopenedhereyes,she

lookedaround,theirsonwasinbetweenthem

butshewasn’tinsideherroom.“Really?Ngcebo,

really?”



Ngcebo:“Look,Ididn’twakeyouforthat.Ihave

wakeyoutotellyouthatIhavejustgottenoff

thephonewithmyfather.Wehavetoflydown.”

Nandipha:“Flydownforwhat?”

Ngcebo:“Hejusttoldmethatmymotherhas

beensickbutitstartedaslittleheadacheand

she’snottakingdownfood.She’dbeentothe

hospitalbuttheytookherbackhometo

Langalibalelebecausethehospitalwasn’t

helpingherwithanswers.Theancestorswant

tobeappeased,shedidn’tdoanyappeasing

afterwhatshedid,havingahandinourson’s

death.”

Nandipha:“So,you’releavingnow?You’llfly?”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,Isaidwewill.Ididn’tsay‘I’”

herepliedmarchingtothewardrobe,hewas

panicking…Hewasangrywithhisfatherthat

he’dbeengoneforalmosttwoweeks,no,two

weeksandallthistime,theywerenottelling



him thattheirmotherwassickandsurely

Mntwanadidn’tknowthattheirmotherwassick

becauseifheknewhewasgoingtocallhim.

Nandipha:“No,whyshouldIgowithyou

becauseyourmotherwillbeappeasingyour

ancestorsnotus.Iam notwithyouaccording

tothem orIshouldcomedownwhenit’s

somethingconcerningyourmother.”

Ngcebolookedbackathim.“Oh!So,now,

you’renotgoingtherewithmeeventhoughthis

issomethingthat’sgottodowithourchild?”He

asked.

Nandipha:“It’sgottodowithyourmotherand

yourancestors.Youcantakethechildrenwith

you,theycanbeabsentfrom schooland

especially,Mnqobi.Ithinkhe’llbeneededthere

themost.”

Ngcebo:“You’reunbelievable,yezwa!Andwhat

ifsomethinghappenstomymotherifyoudon’t



comewithus?Whatifyou’llbeneededthere

andifyoudon’tcomethensomethinggoes

wrong.YoujumpedforBabalwa.”

Nandipha:“Whatcangowrong?ButifIam

neededLangalibalelewilldefinitelycallme.He

didn’tspecificallysay,Nandiphashouldcome

too,right?”

Ngcebo:“Hedidn’tbutit’sconnectedwithour

childanddidn’tyousaythatyou’veforgiventhis,

her?Butnow,youdon’tevenwanttogowith

me.”

Nandipha:“Thisisnotwhatyousaidtocome

whenyoucamebackintomylifebutnow,

you’retellingmeIshouldcomewithyou.And

forgivingsomeonedoesn’tnecessarilymean

youshouldlaughwiththem justtoshowyou’ve

forgiventhem.Thisisbetweenyourmotherand

theancestorsnotus.She’llbeappeasingthem

notus.Iam notgoingwithyou.”



Ngcebo:“Youjustdon’tcare.”

Nandipha:“Ido,that’swhyIwillgopackthe

kids’clothesandyou’llgo.It’sseemslikeyou’re

breakingyourpromisesalreadyasyou’veeven

transportedmefrom myroom justformetobe

inyourbed.”

Ngcebo:“It’smymother,Nandipha.”He

insisted…

“Iwillgopackforthekids.”Shesaidandshe

marchedout,shewasn’tgoingtochangeher

mind.Hewasgoingtoleavealone…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE44̀`

>>“Evennow,youhaven’tarrivedhome.You’re

ignoringmycalls,Ngcebo.”<<Ngceboreadthe

textfrom Nandipha,10am.Ngcebowaswoken



upbyMnqobicryingnexttohim onthebed.He

gothomeatdawnandhefellasleepafter

puttingthechildrenintheirroom andMnqobi

withhim…Now,thedayneededtobeginbuthe

neededtoseehismotherfirstbeforegetting

busy.Heplacedthephoneasidewithout

respondingtoNandipha’stextorcallingher

back.Heliftedthebaby,heheadedtothedoor

withhim.

Mnqobi:“Nifunaumama,baba!”hecriedand

rubbedhiseyes.

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherisnothereyou’llseeher

tomorrow.Wewillgoandshowernowandgo

seeyourgrandparents.”Hespoketothebaby

headingtothebathroom withhim.Hecould

hearthenoisecomingfrom thegirls’bedroom

andherememberedhewasgoingtotellthem

tobath.“Hey!Hey!Getupandstopmaking

noise,youhavetobathandyourmotherisnot

heretohelpyouwithanything.Getup!”He



shoutedatthem showingbytheirdoor.

Buhle:“Wherearewegoing?”

Ntokomalo:“We’rehome!KwaZulu!”shemade

heraware,shewastheonlyoneremainingon

herbedwhiletheotherswereofftheirbed,

playingaround.

“OH!”Theyallexclaimedandpushedeachother

offtothedoor.

Ngcebo:“Takeyourtowelsandsoapthenuse

theshoweroutsidesothatyou’llmessitupthe

wayyouwantnottheoneinhere.Go!”he

instructedandtheyranoff.hewaitedfor

Ntokomaloandwhenshewasout,heclosed

thedoor.

“Mama?”Ngcebocalledouthismotherwho

wasseatedonthebedwithherfeetonthefloor.

Andshehadherheadlookingdown.Shewasn’t

homebutshewasinsidetheroyalpatients’hut

inLangalibalele’shomestead.



Mntwana:“Whydidn’tyoucallusandtellus

thatyou’resick?”

Thembelihle:“Itwasn’tsomethingseriouswhen

itbeganitwasjustaheadachebutnow,it’s

seriousandIevengetblurryvisionsattimes.”

Ngcebo:“Butyouweresupposedtotellusthat

you’renotfeelinggood.”

Thembelihle:“NowyouknowNgceboandthis

isnotthetimetoarguewithme.Idon’twant

anynoiseinhere.Wherearethekids?”

Ngcebo:“Theyareathome,sisters’in-lawsare

therepreparingfortheritualandLangalibalele

saysthatweshouldtakeyouandgothere.”

Thembelihle:“Didyourwifecome?”

Ngcebo:“No.”

ThembelihleandMntwana:“Hawu!”they

disappointedandThembelihleraisedherhead

tolookatNgcebo.“Whydidn’tshecome



becausethisisaboutyourchildandIam sure

she’llbeneeded?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“It’saboutyouandtheancestors.”He

repliedwhatheknewwassomethinghewasn’t

toosureaboutbecausehewantedNandiphato

comebuthewasn’tabouttotellitlikeitis.‘She

saidshe’snotcoming’hewasn’tgoingtosay

that!Okay,hewasbacktosquareone,

protectingherevenwhenshewasn’tmakingan

effortjusttomeethim halfwaywiththis.

Mntwana:“Butcomingwasn’tgoingtocosta

thing.”

Thembelihle:“Helpmegetup.”Shegaveout

herarms.Shewasfeelingweak,it’dbeen

difficultweeksofherbodyfeelingstrained,

that’showitbegan,shewouldfeelrestlessand

strainedthenthesmallheadachethatcame

andleft,botheredheruntilshecouldn’tkeepthe

fooddown.Dalisuwastheonewhosuggested

shegoestothehospital.Herdaughters’in-law



weretheoneslookingafterherwhenshewas

stillhomeuntilshewenttothehospital.Then

Mlamulitoldthem thehospitalideawasn’tthe

best,theyneededtoconsultandthat’swhere

theyfoundoutwhatwasreallygoingonwith

her.Theyallrealisedthemistakeandthey

blamediton‘alotwashappeningandthatwas

forgotten’Thembelihlewasthentransported

backtoNongoma.She’dbeeninthishutand

she’dwenthardonherselfabouthowmuchshe

disrespectedherhusband’sancestors,herin-

lawsandshedidwrongbutneverappeased

them.Sherealisedthatthiswassupposedto

comefrom her,shewasn’tsupposedtobe

remindedbybeinggivenasickness…Shedidn’t

expectthatNgcebo’swifewasn’tgoingto

comewhilethisritualwasaboutherlateson.

Shealwaysthoughtshewasgoingtocome

backtohersonbutthis,her,notbeingherefor

suchanimportantday,itreallyshowedthatshe

wasnevergoingtocomeback.Andshedidn’t



knowhowshefeltaboutthat,onNgcebo’s

behalfbecauseonherbehalf,theirrelationship

hadlongdiedandallthatwasleftwhenthey

weretogetherwastolerant…Hersons

transportedhertooneoftheircars,Mntwana’s

carandtheyalldrovetoNgcebo’shome…

Thedaughters’in-lawsweregoingupanddown

insideNgcebo’scompoundpreparingforthe

ritual.Themenofthefamilyweredoingwhat

was‘theman’sjob’cuttingthewoods,

sharpeningtheknifesandtheworks,itwasjust

theZulufamilyonlywithnoneighboursor

relatives…Palesahadhadenoughofbeing

askedaboutNandipha’swhereaboutsbythe

familymembersandshefiguredthebestthing

todowastocallherbecauseshereallydidn’t

understandwhywasshenothere!Whatwas

thereason?

“Hello,Lisa?”Nandiphaacceptedthecall.

Palesasatdowninoneofthegirls’bed.She



wasinsidetheirbedroom tomakethisphone

call.“Hello,howareyou?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?Iam

reallyswampedoverhere.”

Palesa:“Okay,Iwanttoaskwhyareyounot

herebecauseyou’resupposedtobehere?

Becausethisisaboutyoursonandyou’renot

here.You’rebacktogetherwithhim butstill

you’renothere.”

Nandipha:“Palesa,beingbacktogetherdidn’t

includemecomingnearhisfamilyandhe

knowsthat.Idon’tgetwhyyou’recallingme

now.”

Palesa:“Butyou’rebacktogether.What’sthe

pointofbeingbacktogetherifyouwon’tbe

comingnearhisfamily?Orareyouhappythat

youhavetheadvantageoflivingin

Johannesburg?”

Nandipha:“Whatareyoutalkingaboutnow?”



Palesa:“Ifyoulivedherewithhim youweren’t

goingtorunawayfrom hisfamily.Justimagine,

measIlivehere,howcanInotassociate

myselfwithDalingcebo’sfamily?You’rejust

usingthedistancetoyouradvantage.”

Nandipha:“Palesa,youdon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.Ihavebeeninthevillagebut

didn’tassociatemyselfwiththefamilybyforce.

Andreally,Iam working,please,letmebe.

Hawu!”

Palesalookedatherphoneandsherealised

thatNandiphahaddroppedthecall.Shehissed

andshegotuptoproceedwithwhatshewas

doing.Shereallydidn’tunderstandhow

Nandiphacouldjustnotcome,shedidn’t…

“Iwillgowithyourmotherandhopefully,she

willbefine.”DalisusaidtoNgcebo,theywere

standingbyDalisu’scaraftertheritual…Itwas

5pm andthey’vecompletedtheritual

successfullyanditwasnoproblem that



Nandiphawasn’tpresent.Langalibaleleled

them asalwaysandthequeenmother

appeasedtheancestorsthatwereangrywith

heractions.Aftertheritual,Langalibalelegave

them instructionsthatsheneededtogohome

andrest,whenshewakesupshewas

supposedtobebetter.Everyonewasrelieved

thattherewerenoredflagsandevenwithout

themotherofthechildren,theritualwasa

completesuccess…Theothersweredining

downnowafter…

Ngcebo:“Ithinksomethingwasgoingtoshow

upthatweweredoingthingsthewrongway.

Sheshouldbefinenow,baba.”

Dalisu:“Alright.Whenareyouheadingback

withthechildren?”

Ngcebo:“Ithinktomorrownightbecause

Mnqobiwantshismother.”

Dalisuchuckled.“Hemustn’tbeamama’sboy.”



Hecommentedandopenedthecar,openingthe

driver’sseatashewasgoingtodrive.

Ngcebolaughed.“He’sstillachildbutbeing

herewithouthismotheriswhatIhavenoticed

thathedoesn’tlike.”Hesaid.

Dalisu:“Hopefullythatwillchangeashegrows

becausehismotherisnolongerpartofusand

her,notbeingherejustshows.”

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,drivesafethen,Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Alright,thankyouforcomingwhenwe

called.”

Ngcebonoddedandhewalkedbacktothe

premisestappingonhisphonetocallNandipha.

Herphonerangbutshedidn’tanswer…Ngcebo

thenheadedtothehutwherehisbrotherswere

seatedtogethereating…

“Babe,Ndalwenhleisdirtyandwetnow.Ithink

itwillbebestthatIshouldbedrivenhome

becauseIam tiredaswell.Beingamakotiwas



notonthelistnjalo.”NeliswasaidtoMntwana,

she’daskedhim tocomeouttoher.Shehad

theirsoninherarms,she’dremovedhiswet

dirtyclothes.

Mntwanachuckled.“It’snothingmuchbecause

youknowthatwhereIam youshouldbe

becausewe’reaninseparablepair.”Hesaid

peckingherlips,thatforcedNeliswatogiggle.

Mntwanathentookthebabyfrom Neliswa.

Neliswa:“Yes,we’resurelyinseparablebecause

Ididn’tevenquarrel.”Shefollowedhim behind,

sheneverthoughtthatMntwanawouldmake

hersohappy…Theirilobolonegotiationswerea

success,herfatheracceptedMntwanaashis

sonin-lawandthatreallymadeMqondisiback

offeventhoughhewasstilltryingtofight,they

shuthim upbywashingthehumiliationthathe

wascryingabout.Eventhoughothersfeltthatit

wasn’thumiliation…Neliswawassureabout

thisrelationshipmorethananyother



relationshipsshe’dbeeninvolvedin.Shewasin

lovewithhim anditasforeverthatshewanted

tospentwithhim,justhim andtheirchildas

theydidn’thavetheplansofhavingmore

children.Shereallydidn’texpectthingstoturn

outlikethis…

----

“Well,someofuswhohavewives,we’regoing

tosleepnexttothem now.”Mlamuli

commentedstandingonhisfeetasthey’ve

finishedhavingtheirmeal.They’vedecidedthat

itwastimetheygoseparately…Thebrothers

laughedasMlamuliwasmakingthatcomment.

They’vehadagoodtimetogether,eatingand

laughingasiftheyweren’tbroughttogetherby

theirmotherwhowassick.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowifyou’retryingtothrow

shadeatmeor?”hefollowedthem outofthe

hut,hewastiredandhewantedtorest.



Mlamuli:“Don’tyouhaveagirlfriend?Youwere

supposedtobringherhere.”Hesaidandthe

brothersalllaughedastheyknewthatwas

taboo.

Ngcebo:“Ishouldgetyouasecondwife

becauseyou’resurelyborednow.”

Theylaughed.“Someonetriedtobea

polygamoushusbandbuttoday,hehasonly

onewife.Andwhoam I,ifDoctorsfail?”He

askedandtheylaughed.

Mnotho:“Icanstillmarrythreemoreandlive

happily.”

Mntwana:“How?Weren’tyouforcedtochange

that?”heteasedandtheylaughedasMnotho

wastryingtohitMntwanaforsayingthat.

Dalingcebo:“Iseeyouheadingoutbutyou’re

leavingyouwivesbehind.Areyougivingthem

overtoNgcebo?”heaskedandallthebrothers

laughed,theydidn’tsayanythingmuchbutthey



turnedtothehouse,togettheirwives…

“Iwasgoingtodowellasamanbutshame,

Godsawitbesttomakemeawoman.”

Nkosazanacommented,theyweredonewith

everythingnowandwhattheyweredoingwas

cleaningupandpackingthedishes…Itwas

Nkosazana,Palesa,Happinessandthethree

otherdaughters’in-lawfrom otherhouses.

Neliswaandtheothertwohaveleftwiththeir

kids.

Happiness:“Canyouevenapproachawoman?”

sheaskedandtheylaughedatNkosazanawho

wasshakingherhead.“Ilovebeingawoman.”

Palesa:“Ithastobethemostpreciousthingin

thisworld.”Shecommentedandeveryonein

theroom agreedtowhatshewassaying.

“Butthetroubleswegothrough.They’rejust

greater.”Theotherdaughterin-lawcommented

andbeforetheotherscouldraiseacomment.



Thehousewasfilledwiththunderouslaughter

andtheladieslookedatoneanother.

Palesa:“What’shappening?”

“Yourhusbandswereleavingyoutobemy

wivesbutItoldthem Idon’treallywantallof

you.”Ngceboinformedtheladiesinsidethe

kitchen,theylaughed.

Palesa:“Ngcebodoyouevergetseriousfor

longhours?”

Ngcebo:“Well,yourhusbandsaidhewas

leavingyouandtheotherssaidso.”He

informedherandeveryoneinthekitchen

laughedasPalesawasscreaming.

Dalingcebo:“He’slying,babe.Iam heretocall

you.Weshouldgohomeandrest,thisoneis

sadbecausehe’llsleepalone.”

Ngcebo:“Inxebalendodaalihlekwanjalo!”he

exclaimedastheyweretakingtheirwives,

laughingastheylefthim alone…Ngcebo



headedtothedoortolock,hemarchedtothe

loungewherehischildrenwere…

“Areyougoingtobedoryou’llsleepbeforethe

TV?”Ngceboaskedthechildrenwhowere

seatedbeforetheTVwatchingthecartoons.

Buhle:“WewillsleepbeforetheTV.”Shereplied

softlywithoutevenlookingattheirfatherand

hersisterslaughed,gigglingastheylookedat

oneanother.

Ngcebo:“Iwillsmackyou,you’rebeingcheeky

onme!”

Nongcebo:“Wedon’twanttosleepbutwewant

towatchTV.”

Ntokomalo:“Myeyeshurtnow,Iwanttosleep,

dad.”

“Okay,come,let’sgoandthesefourwillsee

themselvesthrough.Didyouevenbath?”He

askedtakingNtokomalo’shandleavingthe

others…



Ntokomalo:“No,butwearenotdirty,baba.

Don’ttellustobath.AndcanIsleepwithyou

andMnqobi,there’snooneinourroom.”

Ngcebo:“Goandchangeintoyournightdress.”

Heinstructedlettinggoofherhandand

Ntokomalorushedtotheirbedroom.

“Hello?”Nandiphaansweredphonecall.

Ngcebo:“Whathaveyoubeendoing?Icalled

youaround5pm.”

Nandipha:“Iwasatthegym Icomingfrom

therenow.”

Ngcebo:“What?Youdidn’tcomeherewithme

becauseyouwantedtogotothegym freely?

Youwantedtoseethatmanyouworkout

with?”

Nandipha:“Where’sthatcomingfrom?Inever

saidIwillstopgoingtothegym.Whyareyou

askingmesuchquestions?”



Ngcebo:“No,whydidyouhavetogotothegym

whenIam nottherebecauseyoudidn’tgo

sinceIhavemovedintothehouse.”

Nandipha:“Areyoubeingjealousorinsecure

fornoreason?”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttellmeit’sfornoreason

becauseyouhaveamanthatyou’vebeen

kissinginthatgym andIdon’tknowhowfar

youwentwithhim.”

Nandipha:“Itoldyouwhathappenedandnow,

you’rejusttryingtomakemelookbadforno

reasonatall.Iam theonewho’ssupposedto

besicklyinsecurebecauseyou’veshownyou

can’tspendevenhalfayearwithoutawoman.”

Ngcebo:“HowcanItrustyoudidn’tdateanyone

andhideitfrom me?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.Wherearemykids?”

Ngcebo:“Wereyougoingtoaskaboutthem ifI

didn’tcall?”



Nandipha:“Don’taskmethatbecauseIcalled

you,Ihavebeencallingbutyouwereignoring

mycalls.Isentatextandyoudidn’teven

respond,you’recallingmenowjusttoshout.

Butthen,goodnight.Yourpurposewasnot

talkingtome.Iam notentertainingbeing

bashedforjustgoingtothegym.”

Ngcebo:“You’renotevenaskinghowtheritual

went.”

Nandipha:“Youweregoingtotellmeifyou

wantedtotellme.Goodnight.Iwanttoshower

andrest,Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingbutheremovedthe

phonefrom hisearashisdaughterwasinside

intheroom now.“Getonthebed.Iwillgocheck

onyoursisterslater.”Hesaidremovingthe

blanketsforher.

Ntokomalo:“Closeyoureyes,baba,let’snottalk

butsleep.”Shesaidclosinghereyesasshe



washeavilysleepandtired.

Ngcebo:“Whywereyoustillawakeifyou’rethis

sleepy?”

Ntokomalo:“Theydidn’twanttogoandsleep

withme.Baba,we’regoinghome,tomorrow?”

sheaskedwithhereyesclosed.

Ngcebo:“Yes,wearegoinghome.”

Ntokomalo:“Goodnight,baba.”

Ngcebo:“Goodnight,Ntoko.”Helookedather

andhesighed,he’dneverbeensoconfusedby

achild’spersonalityashewasconfusedbythis

one.Similoseemedtounderstandand

sometimes,shedidn’t…Buthey,shewasa

healthychildandthatwasallheneededtobe

gratefulfor…

-----

“It’sbeentwomonthsofthesesessionsand

we’vehadfivetogether,asacouple.Doyousee



anyimprovement?”Thelifecoachaskedthe

coupleseatedonthecouchesinsidehisoffice…

Ngcebohasbeenhavinghissessionsaloneand

Nandiphahadhers,hermotherwastheone

whosuggestedthattheybothdothisifthey

wereseriousaboutgettingbacktogether.

Nandiphasharedherconcernsabouther

motherwhodidn’tseem tobeacceptingher

decision.NandiphatoldNgceboaboutitand

Ngcebosuggestedtheygotalktoher.Ngcebo

triedtoredeem himselftoFaithasasonin-law

butshedidn’ttrusthim,hetoldheraboutthe

sessionsandshesaidtheyshouldbothattend

them.AndafterthatFaithloosenedup…

Thembelihlewaswellaftertheritualof

appeasingtheancestorsandeveryoneinthe

familyseemedtobedoingfine…Inthesetwo

monthsNandiphaandNgcebohadbeentrying

tofindthemselvesasacouplebutitwasa

strugglebecauseoftheinsecuritiesthatcame

from beingapartandhavingotherpartners



whileaparteventhoughNandiphahadtriedto

tellNgcebothatGcinaneverreachedthepartof

beingaboyfriend.Theirchildrenwerehappy

andtheirhome,wasahomeonceagainbutthe

parentshavebeentryingtogetbackontheir

twofeet.Itwaswellandgoodwhentheywere

workingontheiralbum,theywerehavingfun

andpushingonagoodjobbuttherewerethese

otherthings.Buttheydidn’twanttostoptrying

tomakethingswork,theyweredetermined.

Nandipha:“Forme,sincethedayItookyour

wordsthatwhenyouconstantlyblameeach

otherforproblemsyou’refacingorforanything

you’reautomaticallyblockingabreakthroughor

findingasolutiontothatproblem.Andforevery

argumentthatrosefrom there.Ihaveshyaway

from blaminghim withanythingeventhough

it’snotthateasybecausesomethingsarehis

fault.”ShesaidandshelookedatNgcebo

shortly,hewasseatednexttoher…Insidethe



house,Ngcebowasstillsleepinginthe

guestroom aloneandNandiphainthemaster

bedroom withMnqobi.

Lifecoach:“Andifthosethingsarehisfaults,

whatdoyouwanttohappenaboutthat?Does

thatmakeyoufeelsomething?”

Nandipha:“Ijustwantthateverytimewhenhe’s

atfaulthemustjustadmitthathewaswrong

andstoptryingtomakeexcuses.”

Ngcebo:“ButIdoadmitwhenIwaswrongandI

wouldapologiseforthat.”

Nandipha:“Youadmitbutalwayssay‘Ididthis

because,butIwasangry’Allthoseexcusesthat

youdon’ttakewhenit’smewho’swrong.”

Ngcebo:“Butbabe,youalwaysaskwhyIdid

thosethingsandItellyou.It’sjustthatyou

alwaysexpectmetoanswerthingsthewayyou

want.”

Nandipha:“That’sbecauseIam tiredofyour



tonguelashingandit’sbetterifIjustguideyou

onhowtospeakwithme.”

Ngcebo:“Ihavebeentryingtobesensitivenow

whenItalkandwhenIam angryIwalkaway

nowbutsometimesme,walkingawaypisses

youoff.”

Lifecoach:“Whydoyoubecomeangrywhenhe

walksaway?”

Nandipha:“Becausethatleadstoavoiding

things.Hejustavoidsthatthingandtellyou

let’snottalkaboutitnow.Andwhenyoubringit,

hesayssamething.”

Lifecoach:“Okay,anddoyouseeimprovement

prince?”

Ngcebo:“Personally,IseeitbecauseIam able

togetholdofmyangerandwalkawaybeforeI

domoredamagewithmytonguebecauseI

havebeentoldIhavesharptonguebutIthink

she’snotadjustingtothat.”



Lifecoach:“TothenewbehaviourormayIsay,

newapproach?Thisnewwaythatyoudealwith

anger,she’snotadjustingtoit?”

Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Nandipha:“Iam hardlyadjustingbecauseyou

ignorethingsafterthat,walkingawaywhen

you’reangrymeansyou’llcomebackandtalk

whenyouarecalm butRastayoudon’tdothat.”

Lifecoach:“Why,Prince?”

Ngcebo:“Shenormallyshoutswhenthathad

madeherangry.Like,Ihavebeenforcedto

workwithanexformarketingmynewsneakers

designs.Itoldherthatit’llbeforafewmonths

she’soutsourced.No,shewantstometofind

someoneelsebutsheknowsIhavesuperiors.

Andwheneverwetalkaboutthat,hervoiceis

neveronthelow.”

Lifecoach:“Doyouthinkalwaysshoutingis

howyoushouldtalktohim?”



Nandipha:“No,but–No.”sherepliedandthey

satinsilencewiththelifecoachwritingnotes

andlookingatthem seatedquietly.

Lifecoach:“Doyouseetheneedtoworkonthis

relationship?Doyouwantthisrelationshipto

workandwhy?”

Nandipha:“IseetheneedbecauseIlovehim

andIwanttobewithhim notsomeoneelse.We

bringthebestoutofeachotherjustasmuchas

webringtheworst,especiallywhenwe’reapart

orfight.ButIam tiredoffighting.Ijustwantus

tobehappylikewewerebefore.”

Ngcebo:“IseetheneedbecauseIloveherand

wehaveafamilytogetherbeingapartdoesn’t

onlyhurtusbutithurtsourkidstoo.Iwantto

workonourrelationship.Idon’twanttogive

up.”

Lifecoach:“Alright.Beforeweleavecanyou

lookateachotherandtelleachotherwhat’sin



yourhearts.”

NgceboandNandiphalookedateachother,

Nandiphasmiledandhesmiledtoo.“Iloveyou,

RastaandIwantustobehappy.Canweplease

makethisworkforusandforourkids?Itwasn’t

thishardgettingbacktogetherthelasttimebut

thistimearound,it’sjusthardbutIdon’twant

togiveup.Iloveyou.”NandiphasaidtoNgcebo

lookingintohiseyes,theysharedapeck.

“I’llremindyoutoday,you’remybackboneandI

wantustoworkonthistogetherbecauseIain’t

goingtostartwithsomeonenew.Wecomplete

eachotherandyouknowthat,butlately,we’re

souptightandyoudon’twantustosimplify

thingsbyjusthavingsexandmoveon-”Ngcebo

saidtoNandiphaandNandiphalaughed,they’ve

neverbeenintimatesincetheygotback

together.Andthatwasalwaystheissueas

NgcebosaidNandiphadidn’tmisshim,that

meantsomeonehadbeenfillingher.They



wouldargueaboutthatandeventhatargument

wouldn’tevenresultina‘makeupsex’

Lifecoach:“Whyissexoutofthewindow?Mrs

Zulu?”

Nandiphasighed.“He’sbeensleepingwith

someoneelsewhileIwasn’tandit’sonlyfair

thathewaitsalittlejustlikeIhavebeenwithout

aman.”

Ngcebo:“ButIhavewaitedfortoolong,it’sMay

now,twomonths.Howlongareyouplanningon

makingme,wait?Shewon’tanswerthat.”

Lifecoach:“Howlong?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’thaveaplan,”

Ngcebo:“No,youhaveaplanandIknowit’sa

crazyplaninsidethatdreadheadofyours.”He

saidandmovedhisfaceaway,thissexissue

waspissinghim offthananyotherissues.But

he’dwaitedforherandwasstillwaiting…



Nandipha:“Idon’thaveone.”

Ngcebo:“Sexsimplifiesthingsandyouknow

thatbutyoujustdon’tevenwanttoshareabed

withme.Forhowlongitwillbelikethat?You’re

uptight,Nandiphaandtheonlythingthatcan

makeyouloosenupisifwehavesex!”he

exclaimedandNandiphawasfoundwithout

commentafterthat…Theirsessionthenended

andtheyweregoingtocomeback…

Theyarrivedhome,they’vebeendriving

together,silentlywithmusicplaying.“Areyou

goingtoeat?Oryou’lljustheadtobed?”

NandiphaaskedNgceboastheyclimbedthe

stairs.

Ngcebo:“Areyousleepingnexttome,tonight?

Wewon’tdoathing.”

Nandipha:“No,Iam notsleepingnexttoyou-”

“Canyoustopthis,fuck!”Ngceboexclaimed

andhepulledNandiphatohim quickly,heheld



herfaceandhekissedherseriously…The

housewasdark,thelightswereonupstairsand

thelightsofthestairsweredeemed…

Nandiphaletgoofherbagandsheallowedher

bodytoloosenup,hewaskissinghersavagely

andNandiphawasfollowingtothatfastlead.

Herbodyfelttheoverwhelmingsexualneedof

him andsheunbuttonedhisshirtwhileNgcebo

undidthezipofhertightbluedressthatshe

waswearing.

“Takeoffyourshoes.”Ngceboinstructedwhile

hewastakingoffhispantsandwhentheywere

bothnakedNgceboledthem downthestairs.

NgcebopulledNandipha’slegupandshe

quicklyheldhisarm.

Nandipha:“Whatareyoudoing?Doyouwant

metofall,now?Andwe’resupposedtobe

usingprotection.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,Nandipha.Ihaven’tbeen



havingunprotectedsex.”

Nandipha:“Ishouldjusttrustyoujustlikethat?”

Ngcebo:“Iam seriousIswearonourkids’

lives.”

Nandipha:“Whatthehell!”

Ngcebo:“Iam serious.Iwon’tjokelikethat.”He

toldherandwhenshewasn’tsayinganything,

hekissedheragain,whilehishandwasstill

holdingontoherlegandhethenwentonone

kneeafterhe’dstampedNandipha’sbackbythe

railofthestairsforhertohavebalance…

NgceboplacedNandipha’sonelegonhis

shoulderandhebegansuckingonherusinghis

tongue.

Nandipha:“Ah!Ngce–Ah!”shecriedandhe

wentharderonher,hewasdrivingher

completelyinsaneandshewaslovinghow

consumedbyhim shefelt.Itwasthegreatest

feeling,somethingthatshehadn’tbeenfeeling



inalmosttwoyears…Shecouldfeelthe

pressurewastoomuchandshewasgoingto

explodeinnominutebutshedidn’twanthim to

stopandshedidn’twanttomovehim away.

Andso,herexplosionsplashedonhisface,

Ngceboquicklymovedhisfaceawaybutstill

holdingherlegthatwasonhisshoulder.

Nandipha’sfluiddrippeddowntohischestand

hewasjustlookingathowbeautifulherface

was.Howpreciousitlookedassheexploded.

Ngcebogotupwhenshewasdoneandhe

pulledhertotheothersidethatwasdry.They

kissedonceagainwhileNandiphasatdownon

thethirdstair,shespreadherlegswiderand

Ngceboslippedinbetweenthem placinghis

handsdownonthestaironhereithersides.

Nandipha:“Ngceboenter!”Shepressured

pullinghim toherwithherleftlegthatwas

hookedonhim.Sheclosedhereyes,she

moanedasherubbedhimselfonher.“Please,



Rasta!Ah!”Shescreamed.

Ngcebo:“Relax.”Hesaid,hisvoicesounding

evendeeperandheenteredhersmoothly,he

kissedherandbeganthrusting…Nandipha’s

handswrappedaroundNgcebo’sneckmoving

uptohisheadandshoulders.Theyappreciated

eachother’sbodiesastheyfeltgreat,lostin

theirparadise…

“Iloveyou,Iloveyou!”Nandiphascreamed

louderasNgcebohiteverycornerwithout

stoppingeventhoughthey’vebothcum.

“Iloveyoutoo.”Hesaidgoingon,makingno

mistake.It’dbeenhorriblemasturbatingevery

timewhenhewashornywhileNandiphawas

underthesameroom withhim.Hewasmaking

upforthat!THAT!

“Areyouactuallyleavingourclothesonthe

floor?”NandiphaaskedNgceboashewas

carryingherupthestairsleavingtheirclothes



behind.

Ngcebo:“Wewilltakethem.Iam notdonewith

you.”

Nandipha:“Let’sfinishoffintheshower.We

stillhavetomorrow.”

Ngcebo:“No.”hesaidopeningthedoorto

Nandipha’sroom.Mnqobiwasinsidethe

guestroom thatthenannyusedwhenNandipha

wasn’tinthehouse…NgcebolaidNandiphaon

topofthebedwithoutremovinganything.He

kissedheronceagainwhilehewasbusy

rubbinghimselfonherandherammedhimself

inside,Nandiphascreamedanddeepenedher

nailsonhim.

Nandipha:“Don’tgohard.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillmakeaturnonyou.Youloveit,

right?”heaskedkissingherbreastwhilehewas

busythrustingslowlyandlovingly.

Nandipha:“Yes,Ido.”sherepliedandremoved



herlegsonhisbuttocksforhim toturn

wheneverhewasreadytodothat.Nandipha

straightenedherlegsandthatpressuredher

evenmore,Ngcebotriedtomovethem toput

them beforeherchestbeforeanything.“Babe,

you’reindeeper.YouknowIdon’tlikethat,just

straightenmylegs.”Sherequested.

Ngcebo:“Idon’twanttorushitandIdon’trush

whenyourlegsarehere.”

Nandipha:“Butnow,it’slikeyou’redestroying

myinsides.”Sheinformedhim andNgcebo

laughed,Nandiphasmiled…Hethen

straightenedherlegsandhewentwithwhat

wasmakinghercomfortable.Nandipha

moanedloudlyholdingherheadasNgcebowas

makingaturnwhilestillinsideher,hestopped

horizontalonherandheproceededthrusting

beforeanotherturnuntilhewasfacingthedoor,

holdingNandipha’slegs,theyenjoyedeverybit

ofit…



“Babe,wakeup.”NandiphawokeNgceboup

pullinghisearsoftly…Itwasthefollowing

morningandhewasdeadsleepingbut

Nandiphawantedhim up.

Ngcebo:“Hmm?”

Nandipha:“Wakeup,let’sstartourdaybefore

thekidswake.Wakeup.”Shetoldhim brushing

herhandonhisskin,hewasnakedfrom last

night,hefellasleepimmediatelywhenthey

finished.Nandiphawastheonewholeftthe

room togettheirclothesandmopthestairs

andwhenshecameback,Ngcebowasdead

sleeping...

Ngcebo:“Hmm,hmm,Iam tired.”

Nandipha:“Youcan’tbeserious!Iam nottired

andevenlastyoufellasleepfirst.Now,wakeup,

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Babe,Iwasdoingthemostlastnight,

letmesleep.We’llgivethechildrensome



allegexandthey’llsleep,Iwillhumpyou.I’ll

haveenergythen.”Hespoketoherwithhis

eyesclosed,hewassleepy.

Nandipha:“Theysaidtheywantapicnicand

whenwillwegetthattimetogetthem tosleep

inthatpicnicbecausewewillcomebacklate?”

Ngcebo:“We’llhaveaquickiebeforeweleave.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,please!”

“Ey,ngazengavelelwa!Nakhokeyenza

okubonayo.Ngilelemina.”Hesaidtoher

sleepingontherightsidewithhisfrontfacing

her,hismorningerectedmanhoodsprangout

tohervisibility.Hedidn’topenhiseyesbuthe

onlyfeltahandhold‘him’andherealisedhis

womanreallywantedhim.Hgroanedalittleas

sheplacedhim insideher.Withoutopeninghis

eyes,Ngceboplacedhishandonherwaistand

hehelpedher,thrustingslowly,theirmorning

glory…
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Shemovedawayfrom themirror,yesterday,it

wastheendofhermourningperiod,she’d

mournedyetanothersonandthistimenotjust

asonbutandhiswife,adaughterin-law.The

familydidn’tmournalonebutthewholenation

mourned.She’dlivedeverydayindisbeliefof

whathadhappened.They’vejustescapedthe

fearoflosingMnothowhenElena’smurder

casewasrevampedbuttherewasnoenough

evidencetoexecutehim.Theywereallrevealed

andwhenhealmostdiedafewdaysafterthe

finalcourtcase,theytriedtocalloutpeacewith

Elena’sfamily.Hewasalmostkilledinsidehis



carbutthewayithappeneditshowedthatit

wasplanned.Theytriedtoreasonwiththe

familyastheirdaughterhaddiedandtheirson

haddied.Itwasn’teasybuttheytriedandfailed

becausetheywerenotforgivenbyElena’s

family.…Theythoughtthey’vefoundpeaceeven

thoughElena’sfamilydidn’taccepttheirtruce

ofpeacebuttheywereatpeaceandyetanother

tragedybefellthem.Ithitthem veryhardjustby

endofJune…

She’djustfinisheddressingupforthebigday,

shewasonablackandgreenAfricanprinted

attire.Shemarchedtothetableclosertothe

windowandliftedthephotoalbum,shewalked

toherbedandshesatdown.

Sheranherfingersonhisphotoandtearsran

downhercheeks.“Oh!Kodwa,Mlamuli!You

died,andleftmefeelingpainandleftaneven

biggerscarwhenyouchosetomoveyour

childrenawayfrom me.”Thembelihlecried



lookingatMlamuli’spicture,sheclosedher

eyesaspainstartedalloveragain.

“YouknowthattheirdecisiontogivePrinceand

BonganitoNgceboandhiswifewasn’ttohurt

you.Itwasn’ttosay,you’renotworthyofraising

them.”DalisusaidtoThembelihleandhesat

nexttohiswife.Hewascomingfrom the

bathroom tobrushhisteethwhenheheardhis

wifetalktotheirlateson’spicture.He’dalways

triedbyallmeanstomakehiswifeunderstand

andacceptthatMlamuli’sdecisionwasnotto

hurtherbecauseallthatThembelihlethought

wasthat,Mlamulimadethisdecisiontohurt

her...

Thembelihle:“No,whatwaswrongwithleaving

thechildrenhere?Oneofthem isanheirtothe

throneandheshouldgrowupherejustliketheir

fathergrewuphere.Theymustnotgrowupin

thecity.”

Dalisu:“You’retalkingasifthey’llberaisedbya



stranger.Oursonisraisingthem andyou’ve

seenthem,they’rehappywheretheyare.”

DalingceboandMntwanahadbeentheonly

oneswhoknewNgceboandNandiphawere

backtogetherashusbandandwife,Palesa

includedbutthewholefamilydidn’tknowuntil

Mlamuli’swillwasreadouttothefamily.The

willstatedconcerningtheirsonsthat>>‘Prince

andBonganishouldremaininthecustodyof

NgceboandNandipha,providedthey’restill

marriedtoeachotherlivingtogetherandshould

itbe,thatthey’reseparated,Dalingceboshould

takethem intohiscustody’>>Mlamuliandhis

wife,hadwrittentheirwilltogetherastheywere

marriedincommunityofproperty.Itwasstated

shouldoneofthem die,theremainingparent

wouldobviouslylookaftertheirchildrenbut

shouldtheybothdie,itwasgoingtohappenas

above.

Thembelihle:“It’snotthesameandeven



Mnothostillwonderswhyhisbrotherdidn’t

leavehissonswithhim especiallyasheknew

thathim andHappinesswerenevergoingto

havechildrenagain.”

Dalisu:“Wewillneverknowthat.”

Thembelihle:“Hemighthavealsochosen

BaneleasCandicewasalreadypregnantwith

childrenthatarehisbybloodandthesefour

kidsweregoingtogrowuptogether.Butno,

MlamulichoseNgceboandNandiphawho

alreadyhadsixchildren.Whydidtheydothat?”

Dalisu:“It’sclearthattheysawthem fit.And

youdon’tknowwhentheymadethiswillthat

youcanjustsaythat.It’sbeensixmonthsand

youhaven’tmadepeacewiththis.What’s

wrongwithyou?”

Thembelihle:“Ngceboandhiswifehaveenough

children.”

Dalisu:“There’snothingasenoughchildrenand



ifthechildrenwerenothappywiththem.We

weregoingtoletDalingcebotakethem.But

they’rehappyandyouknowthatBongani

doesn’tlie,he’stoohonest.”

Thembelihle:“Nkosazanashockedme.Ialmost

diedbecauseofher.”

Dalisu:“Shecouldn’thandlepain.Weshould

leavenow.”

Nkosazanawastheonewhoturneddown

MnothoandHappinessaspeoplethattheycan

trusttohavetheirchildren’scustody.Andwith

thereasonsthathiswiferaised,Mlamulihadto

agreewithherthattheymustnotwriteMnotho

andHappiness,theyknewthem personally,they

werebothgoodparents,goodtogetherbutalot

hadhappenedaroundthem.Andwhathad

encouragedNkosazanathemost,nottochoose

them,washowHappinesschosetoremainwith

Mnothoevenwiththepossibilitythatshewas

goingtoloseherchild.Herchoosingher



happinessattheexpenseofherchild…They

thenchoseNgceboandNandipha,whohadit

together,whothey’veseenfightingforwhat

wastheirs,protectingwhatwastheirsandthey

bothsaid,shouldsomethinghappentothem,

thecustodyoftheirchildrenwassupposedto

bewiththem.Andifthey’veseparated,

Dalingcebo.They’vethoughtofchangingthe

willafterNandiphaandNgcebo’sseparation

butMlamulitoldNkosazanathattheyshouldn’t

becausethey’vestatedDalingceboafterthem.

TheydidthiswillafterNgcebotoldthem about

theaccidenthesaw…Whenthiswill,wasread

everyonewassurprisedanditwasobviousto

them thatNgceboandhiswifewerenolonger

fittotakePrinceandBonganiasthey’ve

separatedbuttheywereshockedeven,when

Ngcebotoldthem theyweregoingtotakethem

ashisbrotherandwifehadwished,thefamily

wasshockedthatthey’vehidthisfrom them but

Ngcebostatedthereason…



NandiphahadcomedownwithNgceboandthe

childrenforthefuneralandshewashandson

witheverythingthatwashappeningbutitwas

justthatforeveryone,herbeingtherebecause

shehadchildrenwiththefamilynotbecause

shewasbackwiththeirson.Nobodyasked

aboutit,thefuneralwaswheretheirheadswere

on…PrinceandBonganiwerethentransferred

totheschoolinPretoria,theschoolthegirls

attendedandtheymovedinwithNandiphaand

Ngcebo,andhavebeenlivingwiththem till

now…

Thembelihleplacedthephotoalbum asideand

shestoodonherfeet,shelookedather

husbandandtheyhuggedeachother.“We’ve

losttwosons.”Thembelihlecommentedand

closedhereyes.

Dalisu:“Yes,we’velostthem andyet,westill

havesomuchtobegratefulforbecausenotall

islost,MaSthole.”



Thembelihlesighed.“You’reright,baba,Ilove

yousomuch.IfIlookback,from timewhenI

wasagirl.IneverthoughtI’llfindloveand

marry.IthoughtI’llmarrymycareerbutyou’ve

beenmylifesincedayone.You’remynumber

one.”Shesaidlookingathim.

Dalisusmiled.“Andyou’vebeenmyrock,my

bubbles.”Heheldherfaceandhekissedheras

shewasgiggling...Dalisuthenheldherhand

andtheyheadedoutoftheirroom.“Ican’t

believeourforefathers’thronehadbeenwithout

akingforsixmonths.Ithasneverhappened.”

Dalisucommentedandtheysteppedinsidethe

carwithhiswife.Dalisuwasdrivingthecar…

TheyweredrivingdowntoLangalibalele’s

homestead…

Thembelihle:“Yes,theancestorsrequested

somethingthathasneverbeendonebeforebut

MnothoandDalingcebohaveheldeverything

together.They’veworkedtogethercarryingout



allthedutiesofthekingdom.”

“Yes,you’rerightaboutthatandIam proudof

them.”Dalisucommentedandaproudsmile

creptonhisface…Whenthefamilycame

togethertodiscussregentuntilthenewking

wasgoingtobeinstalled,Langalibalelebudged

inthatmeetingandtoldthem thatthe

ancestorswantedthethronetobewithout

regent,tobewithoutanykingorqueenuntilthe

endofthemourningperiodofKingMlamuliand

QueenNkosazana…Theytriedarguingthisbut

Ngceboremindedthem oftheconsequencesof

notlisteningandso,itwasdecidedthatthey

weregoingtoberespected.Mnothoand

Dalingcebohavebeenworkingtogether

carryingoutthedutiesofthekingdom equally.

Thembelihle:“AndIam confidentthatMnotho

willfillinhisbrother’sshoesperfectlyandwith

astrongwifelikeHappinesshewillnotfail.”

Dalisu:“Yes,MaMthimkhuluhasbeenwithhim



holdinghishandandshewillproceedtodothat

asMnothowilltakethethroneafterhis

brother.”

Thembelihle:“AnditwouldbebestifMlamuli’s

sonscouldcomebackandlivewiththem in

theirparents’palace.”

Dalisu:“Thatwillnothappenandyouknow

that.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknow.ButIam pleased

aboutHappiness.MaMthimkhuluwillbethe

greatestqueenafterNkosazana,her

selflessnesswillbeshowntothewhole

kingdom andmostwomenwilllearnfrom her.I

havefullfaithinthem andthesestormsthey’ve

passedpreparedthem forthethrone.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowthoughifweshouldjustlet

theotherthreeproceedwiththeirlivesoroneof

them shouldcomebacktojoinDalingceboand

Mnothoinruling.Now,Dalingcebowillbe



Mnotho’sadvisorandwho’lltakeDalingcebo’s

position?Who?”heaskedandlookedat

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkNgcebocancome

backandleavehiswholelifeforcouncilman’s

positionbutweneedtotakefrom otherhouses,

thesonswhoarealreadyinthevillagebecause

mostdeservingolderdaughtersarenothere.

Andourtwolastsons,let’snotshuffletheir

lives.”

Dalisu:“You’rerightaboutthat.”Heagreedwith

herandtheybothsighed,thisdaywasabigday

forthem asafamily,thisdaywasadayofnew

beginningsaftertheselongmonthsof

mourning,longmonthsoftryingtoacceptand

moveonfrom thetragedythathadbefallen

them…

^̂̂ ^̂̂

Whenhehadtorevealthathiswifewasback



intohislifeashisfamilythoughthedidn’t

qualifytotakehisbrother’schildren,Ngcebo

stateditcleartohisfamilythathiswifewas

stillgoingtoliveawayfrom them asshe’dbeen

doing.Hedidn’twantthem toexpectseeing

Nandipha,theywerestillgoingtoproceedas

they’vebeendoing,Ngcebocomingdownwith

thechildrenleavinghiswifebehind.Thefamily

wasn’tinsupportofthatbutNgceboputhis

footdown.Theyallowedhim tobe.Nandipha

wasn’tpresentinthatmeeting.ButNgcebo

informedherofwhathappenedandshewas

nervousabouttakingMlamuli’schildren,she

wasnervousaboutherabilityofbeingagood

mothertothem all,shewasworriedifshewas

goingtobeabletotreatthem equalwithout

theseothertwofeelingleftout.Ngcebofreed

herfrom thoseworriesasshesharedthem with

him freely…Nandiphahasbeendrivingdown

withNgcebowhenhewasgoinghome,butit

wasnoteverytime,whenevershewentdownit



wasalwaysherchoice,shewouldjusttell

Ngceboshewascomingwithhim.Andthat

wouldpleasehim,he’dneverforceherbutit

wasalwaysherchoicetodrivedownhomewith

them…

“Iam drivingtotheirschool.”Nandiphatold

Ngceboonthephone…15thofJanuary,Friday,

thesecondweeksincetheschoolshadopened

fortheyear.

Ngcebo:“Alright,Iwillbetakingtheplane

tonight.”Hesighedandgotupfrom the

dressingchair.“Ineverthoughtwewould

actuallymovefrom whathappenedandtoday,

bhutiMnothowillhavetostepup.”

Nandipha:“Howdoyouknowit’shim who’ll

stepuptotheposition?Whatifit’syourtwin

brother?”

Ngcebo:“No,Idon’tthinkdadwillappoint

DalingcebobutBhutiMnotho,he’solderand



he’sfit,he’sdeservingofthepositionashe’d

beentheadvisor.”

Nandipha:“Alright,Ihearyou.Iknownothing

aboutwho’sdeservinganyway.”

Ngcebolaughed.“AndIwouldn’tbesurprisedif

youknew,babe.”Hecommentedandhemoved

outofthebedroom.

Nandipha:“Ithasbeenhardgettingtheboysto

acceptandmoveonbutnow,they’re

comfortableandevenwhentheytalkabout

theirparents,thereisn’tthatsadnessthatthey

hadsixmonthsback.”

Ngcebosteppedinsidetheroyalcarandhe

closedthedoor.“Yes,Nkosazanaseemedso

stronginmyeyesandIneverthoughtthatshe

wouldjustkillherselfbecauseherhusbanddied.

Shedidn’teventhinkofthetwochildrenthat

shewasleavingbehind.”Ngcebocommented.

Nandiphasighed.“Ididn’treallythinkofmy



childrenwhenIwasgrievingNgceboandit’s

alwayseasyforthepersonstandingontheside

tosay,shemustlookatherchildrenandlive,

lookatpeoplesheloves.Everythingjust

becomesdifferentandfindingmotivationto

holdonisnoteasyevenifit’stherebeforeyou.

It’snotselfishnessbutpainmusthave

consumedherinawaythatshedidn’tseeher

lifebeyond,shedidn’tallowherselftosee

beyondpain.Shejustsawlifewithouthim.”

Ngcebosighed.“Iunderstandwhenyouputit

thatwayandthewaybhutidiedmusthavebeen

worstforhertoaccept.”Hecommented.

Nandipha:“Yes,hewasjustwithhistwin

brotheronanormaldayandtheywereshotbut

hedied.Butjusticewasservedforhim.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,myshortbaseIwillcallyouafter

themeeting.Iloveyouskysize,intoongayazi

leyokeshoti.”



Nandiphalaughed.“Ngakengakubona!Ilove

youtoomyRastamanandyoushouldcome

backsothatwe’llstartplanningour

performance.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,yes!”heexclaimedandhungup

thephonecall,hethenplacedthephoneaway

andheconcentratedontheroad…

“PrinceNgcebo,babaisaskingtohaveaword

withyoubeforeeveryonecomesinforthe

meeting.”Langalibalele’ssonsaidtoNgcebo

whowaswashinghishandsbythetap.Hewas

comingfrom thetoilet.Hewasthefirstbrother

toarriveandafewothermembershavearrived

butnothisimmediatefamily.He’dcheckedthe

timeandsawhewasjusttooearly…

Ngcebo:“Alright,boy,Iam coming.”Hetoldthe

boyandheranawayafterthat,Ngcebothen

wipedhishandsonhispantsandheheadedto

thehut…



“Siyathokoza,mkhulu!”Ngcebogreeted

Langalibalelewhowasonhiskneesbusy

mixingherbswhilehummingtraditionalhymns.

Ngcebosatdownwherehewassupposedtosit

andtheyheldaneutralconversationaboutthe

periodofsixmonthswithLangalibaleleashe

wasstillbusytobeginwithhim…

“Yes,andthisdayhasfinallycome.”

Langalibalelecommentedandhesatonhis

normalpositionwiththebagofhisbonesin

betweenthem.Heplacedthebottlesof‘muti’

thathe’dbeenmixingnexttohim.

Ngcebo:“Yes,andit’sadayofnewbeginning

forusallandnotjustus,butthewholenation

eventhoughtheydon’tknowaboutthisday.”

Langalibalele:“Iam afraidthisdayisnotwhat

everyoneisexpecting.”Hebeganandshivered

alittle,thenhecomposedhimself.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tunderstand.”



Langalibalele:“Yourancestorshavechosen

theirsuccessorandthatmeans,itisnotyour

fatherwhohasavoicethistimetochoosea

successor.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Theydidn’tshowmeanything

aboutthatifthat’sthereasonyou’vecalledme

inheremkhulu.Ididn’tseeanything.”

Langalibalele:“Yes,youwerenotgoingtohear

orseethisone.Iwantyoutolistentome

clearlyandattentively.Removeyourshirt.”He

saidstandingupandheturnedtohisherbsand

hetookasealedrazor.Andwhenhehadthe

razor,hemarcheduptothedoorandhelocked

itfrom theinside…

Ngcebotookoffhisshirt.“Yes,Iam listening.”

Hesaid.

Langalibalele:“ThingswillchangePrinceandI

willbethelastfrom myfamilylinetobethe

healerandanchoroftheroyalfamily.”



Ngcebo:“How’sthatpossible?”

Langalibalele:“Myancestorscanstillcallmy

childrenormysiblingstobesangomasor

izinyangabuttheywouldn’tbefortheroyal

family.”HeinformedNgcebo‘emgcaba’(cutting

hisskinwiththerazor)

Ngcebo:“Hawu!Andwhataboutourfamily?

Who’llstepinforus?”

Langalibalele:“Youandyourwife,theancestors

arerequestingachildfrom thetwoofyouand

whenIam talkingaboutachildIam nottalking

aboutthechildrenthatyoualreadyhavenow

includingyourbrother’schildren.”

Ngcebo:“Areyou’retryingtosayweshould

bareanotherchild?”

Langalibalele:“Yebo,leyonganekobaingane

yamadlozi.He’llbethefirstinthebloodlineof

thefamilytobethefamilyhealer,he’llworkas

myfamilyhadworkedfortheroyalhouse,royal



familyandthekingdom.From him,downtohis

children,thechildrenofhischildrenthat’s

wheretheroyalhealerwillalwayscomefrom.”

(Yes,andthatchildwillbetheancestors’child)

Ngcebo:“Whyus?”

Langalibalele:“Ifnotyou,thenwho?”Heasked

andplacedtherazorawayashewasdone

cuttinghisskin,heliftedthebottleofmuthito

applyonthecutswhilehewaitedforthe

answerfrom Ngcebobuttherewasnoanswer.

“Youandyourwifehavebeenchosentocarry

thechild,yourwife’swombwillcarrythechild

thatwillbeofgreatestvaluetothefamily,they

willdescentfrom youtwonotanyotherpeople

andshouldthenextchildbeagirl,she’llremain

homewithoutbeingmarriedbuthersiblingswill

havetogiveherachildshouldshedesiresto

haveone.”

Ngcebo:“Isthereareasonyourfamilywillno

longerbeworkingforus?”



Langalibalele:“It’sallaboutconnectionand

from myfamily,bybloodlinewe’renot

connectedtotheroyalfamilyandnow,your

ancestorswantananchorconnecteddirectlyto

them bybloodassomethingsgethinderedasI

am oftheotherbloodlineandit’snotaZulu

ancestorthat’swithmebutthebroadnessof

mycallingallowsmetoconnectwiththem.It

willbegreatestwhentheyconnectwithan

anchoroftheirlineage.”

Ngcebo:“Iunderstand,mkhulu.”Hesaidbuthe

wishedthathiswifewasalsoheretohearthis

directlyfrom him butwhatwashesaying?If

shewassupposedtobehere,shewasgoingto

beherebytheircall.Hewasgoingtohavetobe

theonetobreakthisnewstoher.Buthe

couldn’thelpbutfeelthepressureofbearinga

childthatwasgoingtobeanchorbetweenthe

familyandtheancestors,weretheygoingtobe

abletobeemotionallythereforthatchild?He



knewdifficultiesthatthechildcouldexperience

growingup,thatchildwasn’tgoingtobenormal

likeotherchildren.WasNandiphagoingtobe

strongenoughasamothertothatchild?

LangalibalelechuckledandsaidtoNgcebo.

“Yousurelydidn’tlistentome,PrincewhenI

toldyouthatyou’vechosenaflowerthatcould

surviveinwildernessandIhavetoldyoubefore

thatyourgreatnessiswiththeoneyou’ve

chosenasyourwife.Whydoyouthinkyour

brotherchoseyoutoraisehischildrenoutof

everyone?You’llnotfailthischild,removethe

worriesfrom yourheartandifyourwifewill

havethesameworriesyou’lldothesame,tell

hernottohavethem.”

Ngcebo:“Thokoza,mkhulu.”

Langalibaleletoldthepersonwhowasknocking

atthedoorthathewasstillbusyandthey

walkedaway.HethengaveNgcebomuthito

lickandhedid,hethenheadedbacktositon



hisposition.“Thetimeforyoutolivefor

yourselfandyourfamilyhascometoanend.

You’renotfitintheeyesofyourfather,you’re

notfitintheeyesofthefamilybutyou’refitin

theeyesofyourancestors.Yourfatherhas

personallymadeadecisionandyourbrother

Mnothoishisdecisionbuttoday,theancestors’

decisionisyou!”

Ngcebo’sheartliterallystoppedbeatingandhis

eyeswidenedtoitslimit!Hisearsrangandhis

wholeworldstoppedandeverythingturnedinto

astandstill!

Ngcebo:“Itcan’t-”

Langalibalele:“Don’tsayanotherwordof

objection!”heraisedhisvoiceandhepushed

themuthihe’dmixedovertoNgcebo.“Don’tsay

anotherwordofobjection.Eveninyoureyes,

you’renotseeingyourselfasfit.Butyou’refit

thanthewarriorscombined,awomanwho’llbe

standingbehindyouisfitanddon’tforgetwhat



ItoldyouwhenIcleansedbytheriverwhenyou

cameback.You’vebeenlookeddownupon,

you’vebeenbelittledandnotlistenedto,you’ve

beenillaccusedandyourmanlinesshavebeen

questionedbutthroughallthatyou’veremained

herestillhelpingandliftingthefamilywhere

youcould,youdidn’tturnyourbackonthem.

Theymaystilldoubtyou,thelifeyoulived

beforethethronemaymakethem todoubtyou.

Butyourancestorsdon’thaveanydoubtsabout

you.Anddon’tletthelifeyoulivedbeforethe

thronemakeyouthinkyou’renotworthyofthis

one.It’syourheartandstrengthandyour

womanthatwillmakeyougreater.You’velived

yourlifeasyouwishedandnow,it’stimeyou

livefortheothersandwhenyougethometo

yourwife,you’lltellherthesamething.Take

thisandleave,whenIsay,leave,Iam sayingby

thatgateandstraighthome.”

Ngcebo:“Iam notstayingforthemeeting.”



Langalibalele:“Leave,prince,that’sclearthat

youneedtogetbackhomeandshouldyou

requiretomove,Iwillcontactyou.”

Ngceboclappedhands.“Thokozamkhulu!”He

gotupquicklytakingwhathewassupposedto

takeandhisheartwashardasstoneasheleft

thehut.HewassupposedtogiveupHIS

ENTIRELIFEforanewone,theoneheknew

absolutelynothingabout…Thiswasthemajor

shockofhiswholelife…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S7̀ ÈPISODE46̀`

“ThisdayhasfinallycomebutIam sureyou’re

notnervousabouttheresponsibilitythatawaits

you.”Happinesscommentedandshelookedat



Mnothowhowasseatedonthedriver’sseat,

drivingthecardowntoLangalibalele’s

homestead…It’dbeenhardwiththereturnof

Elena’sfamilywantinghim behindbarsbut

whatMnothowasgratefulfor,wastohavea

wifelikeHappinesswho’dstoodbyhim evenat

hisworstpointofthecase.Evenwhenhewas

shot,Happinessneverlefthisside,evenwhen

hewasblaminghimselfforthedeathofhis

twinbrother,Happinesswastherewithhim

untiltheypassedthemourningphase.Hewas

certainthatalonehecouldn’thavepassed

througheverythingthathadhappenedand

losinghistwinbrotherhadbeenthemost

painfulthingthathadhappenedinhislife.

Mnotho:“Iam notnervousaboutwhat,mkami?”

Happiness:“Abouttakingthethroneafteryour

brother.”

Mnotho:“Whatmakesyouthinkthatmyfather

willchooseme?”



Happiness:“Becauseyou’redeservingandin

spiteofeverythingthathashappenedinyour

life,everythingthatwasmeanttobreakyou,

you’restillherestandingstronger.Idon’tsee

whocanbesuitableamongstyourbrothers,

Dalingcebocanbeafearedkingandthat’s

nevergood,Ngceboisjustnotfitforthethrone

Icanneverpicturehim ruling,Banele,Idon’t

knowabouthim andMntwana,he’syounger

thanallofyou.”

Mnotho:“Don’texpectanythingbutwaitfordad

tosayhiswordbecauseanypersonthathe’ll

choosewillbesuitablejustlikehe’ddonewith

Mlamuli.Andallmybrothersarefitforthe

throneit’sourbirthrightbutIknowforsure,

Ngcebowouldn’tfitevenBaneleisbetterthan

Ngcebo.Dadwon’tchooseNgcebo,Iam certain

aboutthat.”

Happiness:“Yes,andhiswifedoesn’teven

associateherselfwiththefamily.”



Mnotho:“Butshe’sbeenaroundlately.”

Happiness:“Yes,Ithinkthat’sbecausethere’s

PrinceandBonganinow.Ireallydidn’texpect

thatthefamilywasgoingtoallowMlamuli’s

heirtoliveinthecity.Andleavehisrootshere.”

Mnotho:“Idon’tevenwanttotalkaboutthat.

Wearehere.”Hestoppedthecarandopened

thedoor,theygotoffthecar…Mnothowashurt

whenhisbrotherdidn’tleavehischildrenwith

him.Itlefthim withaheavypainfulheartand

unansweredquestions.Healwayswondered

WHY?Buthecouldn’tevenguesstowhyhe

didn’tleavethechildrenwithhim…He’dmade

peacewithitbuthereallydidn’tliketalking

aboutit…

“Dalingcebo,where’syourtwinbrother?”Dalisu

askedDalingcebowhowasseatednextto

Mnothoandthebenchafterhim wasempty,

whereNgcebowassupposedtobeseated.

Banelewasonthenextbenchafterthatand



Mntwanaonthelastbench…Theywerenot

seatedinsidethehutbuttheywereseatedin

theopenoftheyard,thewomenonthestraw

matsandthemenonthebenches.Dalisuwas

readytostartthemeetingbutonlyNgcebowas

nothere.

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknow,maybehe’scoming.”

Langalibalele:“Hecameandleft,Ndabezitha,

wecanbegin.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldbeginwhilemyothersonisnot

here,howcanI?”

Langalibalele:“Yes,youshouldbegin.”

Dalisusighed,heknewthatwhathewasgoing

toannouncenowwasgoingtoshockeveryone,

thefirstpersonwhowasgoingtobeshocked

tothecorewashiswife.Why?Hiswifewas

undertheimpressionthathewasgoingto

chooseMnothoforthethroneandhe’dmade

herbelievethatbutevenwhenhehadto



choosepreviously,he’dneverdiscusseditwith

hiswifethatwhowashegoingtochoose.That

hadonlybeenknownbyhim untilthedayhe

hadtoannouncehissuccessor.“Myfirstborn,

Mlamulihasleftusandwehavemournedhim

togetherwithhiswife.Theirdeathwas

unexpectedandstillhardtoacceptevenafter

suchalongtimeofmourning.”Dalisu

introduced.

“Hmm!Ndabezitha!”Thewholefamilychanted,

thewomenwiththeirheadslookingdownand

themenshakingtheirheadsandeveryone

commonlywithaheavyheart.Nobodyinthis

familydidn’tloveMlamulievenwhenmostof

them didn’tlovehiswifeinthebeginningbut

him,hewas‘pride’tothem all.

Dalisu:“Andnow,it’stimethatweinstallthe

newMonarchwho’llourZulukingdoms,the

nationandtakeusforwardasmysonhaddone

andaskingsbeforehim andIhaddone,our



kings.”

Family:“NDABEZITHA!”

Dalisu:“IhavechosenMlamuli’ssuccessorand

thissuccessorthatIhavechosenwillrule.Iam

notinstallingthissuccessorasregentbutIam

installinghim asMonarchbutonlywhenhe

passesorheretires,Princewillstepupafter

him.”helookedatLangalibaleleandhewas

attentivelylisteningtohim.Dalisulookedathis

familymembers,theywerelistening.

Family:“NDABEZITHA!”

Dalisu:“IhavechosenNgceboasMlamuli’s

successor!”Heannouncedandhelookedat

Langalibaleleandhewidenedhiseyesandhis

wholefacegaveawayhowshockedhewasthat

DalisuhadchosenNgcebo.

“HHAYBO!/HHEE!/HAWU!”Thewholefamily

surprisedexceptforthefewothers.They

lookedatoneanother.



Thembelihlefeltthebloodleavingherbody,she

feltnumbandherfacedriedupasshewas

consumedbyshock.Herhusbandhadfooled

her.Shelookedathim withablankfaceandhe

waslookingatherwithafirm face.“Howcan

thatbe,Ndabezitha?Thisisnotwhatwespoke

about.”

Dalisu:“Whatwespokeabout,MaSthole?I

choosemysuccessorandIhaveneverneeded

yourinputwhendoingit.”

Auntelder:“ButNdabezithaifyou’vespoken

withyourwifeaboutit.Whywouldyoujust

changenowandkeepherinthedark?”

Uncleelder:“Sincewhendoesamanhaveto

reportallhisplanstohiswife,sis?Dalisuis

supposedtotellMaStholeeverythingabouthis

decisionsconcerninghissonstakingthethrone?

Thisisnottheirpersonalmatter.”

Auntelder:“IunderstandbutNgceboisnotfit



forthethrone!”

“YES!”Theothersagreedwithherinonevoice

andtherewereargumentsamongstthem…

Thembelihlewasangrywhereshewasandshe

feltbetrayedandmadeafoolbyherhusband.

Howcouldhejustfoolherlikethat?Whenshe

roseMnothoandHappinesstakingthethrone,

hesupportedherandheevencomplimented

howHappinesshadbeenagoodwifetotheir

son.Butnow,he’ddonethis!----Howcouldhe?

Thembelihle:“Ngcebocan’tbemadeMonarch

whilethere’sMnothoandDalingcebobefore

him.Thatcannothappen!Andhehasalifein

thecitythathewouldn’teventhinkofleaving,

whenIrosethat,baba.Youagreedwithmebut

now,you’vemadesuchabigdecision.Ngcebo

isnotfit!”

Othermembers:“YES!”

Dalingcebo:“WhyisNgcebounfittorule?”he



askedbecausehecouldn’tunderstandwhywas

Ngcebounfit?Whyweretheyobjectinghim

beingking?WhatwaswrongwithNgceboruling?

AuntNomkhosi:“AskDalingcebo,askyour

motherwhothinksthatnow,sheknowsbetter

thanherhusband.You’regettingonan

argumentwithyourhusbandbeforeus,

MaSthole.What’sthat?How’sNgcebonotfit?”

Uncleelder2:“Sis,thisisafamilymeetingabout

theleaderofourkingdom andifthequeen

motherisquestioningherhusband’sdecision,

shemustbeallowedtodothatasthesesons

arehersandsheknowsthem better.”

Auntelder:“Yes,andwhenamothersaysher

childisnotfitthenherchildisnotfit.Amother

cannevergowrongaboutherchild.Never!”

Dalisu:“MaStholeisshowingthatamothercan

bewrongaboutherchild,allmysonsarefitfor

thethroneevenMntwanaasthelastbornbut



NgceboistheoneIhavechosenandhewillnot

object.”

Thembelihle:“Wewillnotallowthat,Ndabezitha.

DidyouchooseNgcebobecauseMlamuligave

hissonstohim?Ifyoudidthat,youwerewrong

becauseeventhosechildrenwerenot

supposedtobegiventohim andhiswife

becauseofthebusylifethey’releading.Ngcebo

ismysonbutIam sayingnotoinstallinghim as

Monarchandhiswifeasqueen?Never!That

willmeanNgcebowillhavetotakehumiliation

ofbeingleftbyhiswifewhenevershewishes

asshe’ddonebefore.Mysonwillbehumiliated

tohaveawifewhodoesn’tassociateherself

withhisfamilyandhowwillshedothatwiththe

kingdom?OryouhaveplansofgettingNgcebo

anotherwife?He-”

Dalisu:“Enough!Ihaveheardyou!”heshouted,

doingsomethingthathedidn’twanttodo

beforehisfamily,shoutingatherbeforethem,



hedidn’twanttodothathewasforced.Now,

he’dgotitthatshewasobjectingbecauseof

Ngcebo’swife.Andhe’dchosenNgcebo

becausehewasstrong,he’dprovenhimself

andwithhiswifebyhissidehewaseven

stronger!Andtherewasnogirlthathesaw

suitabletostandasqueenthanNgcebo’swife.

Uncleelder2:“Cha,Ndabezitha,youshouldnot

takeitlikethatbutlistentoyourwife’s

concernsbecausewehavethesame

concerns.”

Dalisu:“Theywillnotmakemechangemy

decision.”Heinsistedandthearguments,angry

argumentsescalatedamongstthem.And

Dalisujustlookedatthem astheyquarrelled

andarguedabouthowNgceboandhiswife

wereunfitanddisrespectful,hecouldhear

everythingtheyweresayingeventhoughnotall

ofitbecausetheywerealltalkingatoncebut

hecouldhearthat.



“Theonethatyou’veruledunfitistheonethat

yourancestorswantonthethrone!”

Langalibaleleroseabovethem andhisvoice

soundedbolderthaneveryvoicethatwas

arguingamongstthem.Helookedattheirfaces.

“Iam seatedherewithamessageandmy

personalexpectationofNdabezitha’s

successorwerenotPrinceNgceboandIam

surehesawhowsurprisedIwaswhenhe

announcedhim.Thethronehadbeenwithouta

kingbecausetheancestorssaidsoandnow,

theancestorshadchosenNgceboandhiswife

-”

“HHAYBO!/YEHHENI/NGEKE!NGEKE/HAWU!”

Theyquarrelledonceagainroseupamongst

oneanotherastheycouldn’tbelievewhathe

wassaying.

Thembelihle:“Langalibalele,it’snotrightthat

youcanstandbeforeusandlieonbehalfofmy

husbandandIknowthatheknowsdeepdown



thatthefamilywasn’tgoingtosupportthis.And

he’daskedyoutolieandliefortheancestors

andyou’veagreed.Ain’tyouloyaltothe

ancestors?”sheaskedandhersupporters

madeloudnoiseinsupportofwhatshewas

asking…AndDalisuwasfumingonhisbenchas

hiswifehadsaidsuchabouthim.

Langalibalele:“You’reinsultingme,queen

motherandtheancestors.”

Thembelihle:“Iam questioningyouandas

queenmother,it’smyrighttoquestionyou.

HowcantheancestorschooseNgceboandhis

wife?Didn’ttheybringHappinessinthisfamily

asthediamondofourfamilyandnow,they’re

choosingsomeonewhodoesn’tevendinewith

us,theychosethatpersontoleadwithour

son?”Sheaskedonceagainandshewas

supportedbysoundofagreeingvoices.

Langalibalele:“Thatmessagedidn’tcome

throughmebutPrinceNgcebonarratedthe



dream tomeandtoldmewhatmyfathersaid.

MaMthimkhuluwasnotchosenforthefamily

butsolelyforPrinceMnothoandeverythingthat

she’ddonehasbeenforPrinceMnothoand

connectedtoPrinceMnotho.Butwhenyoulook

atPrinceNgcebo’swife,everythingshe’ddone

hadbeenconnectedtoalmosteveryoneinthe

familyeventhelatequeen.Herhusbandhas

beenchosentoruleanditisbecauseNgcebo

broughtthiswomanthatPrincehaschosen,the

onewho’dthrivethrougheverything,thateven

theancestorswantthem onthisthrone.And

Ndabezitha,Icansay,you’venevermadea

wrongchoiceevenwithyourfirstsuccessor

you’venevermadeawrongchoice.Iam sure

yourancestorswillbepleasedwithyou.”he

saidbowinghisheadtoDalisuassignofhis

respectstohim.Hewasreallynotexpecting

him tochooseNgcebo.

Dalisu:“Thokozamkhulu.”Heclappedhands



withasinglenodeandaproudsmile.Hewas

proud,hewasobservantandheknewhissons

eventhoughhe’dquarrelledalotwiththem

especiallyNgceboafterMlamulibutheknew

them!Itwasthisdeterminationthathissonhad,

thatmadehim choosehim andthewoman

behindhim wastheinfluencetohisdecision.

Thewholefamilywasquietnowas

Langalibalelehadspoken,theydidn’twanttobe

onthewrongsideandquestionandrejectthe

ancestors’decisionsbutthatdidn’tchange

thingsformostofthem.TheystillsawNgcebo

asunfitandundeservingofthethronealong

withhiswife!

Langalibalele:“Shouldharm bebroughtupon

PrinceNgceboandhiswifebythosewhoare

notinsupportofthem ruling,theyshall

experiencethewrathoftheancestors.Noharm

andpainshallbeinflictedonthem,thosewho

arenotalwaysintheendofexpectationsthat



thingsshouldcometothem arelikelytobe

thosetoreceivethosethings.Thosewho’d

beenbelittledandshamedarelikelytobethose

tobelifteduptoshine.Acandlethathasbeen

placedunderthetable,itslightsupressed,that

candlewillnowbeliftedfrom thetablefor

everyonetofindjoyinitslight.”

Family:“THOKOZA!”

Langalibalele:“Myfamilyconnectionwiththe

royalfamilythroughbeingtheroyalhealerwill

cometoanendnotsoonbutshouldthechildto

beborncomeofage,itmaynotbeofagebut

assoonasthechildtobebornisready.”

“KHULUMATHONGA!”Theyaskedforclarity

from him asnoneofthem,notevensingleone

ofthem understoodwhathewastalkingabout.

Langalibalele:“Thenewqueenwillhavetobear

achildasarequestfrom theancestors,that

childwillbetheanchorbetweentheroyalfamily



andtheirancestors,thechildwillbeyourhealer

from thatchilddescendingtotheothers,there’ll

neverbehealerthat’snotofZuluroyalblood.

Thislineageofroyalhealerswillcutfrom Prince

Ngceboandhiswife.”Heannouncedandthis

waswhatalmosteveryoneofthem rejoiced

about,thewomenululatedandthemenpraised

theZuluclannamesinunison…Whentheyleft

theyard,whattheyweretalkingaboutwasthis

lineageitwassomethingtheyweregratefulfor

becauseitwasgoingtobeoneoftheirown…

Thembelihleandherhusbanddrovebacktothe

palaceinsilenceasThembelihlewasextremely

angry…AndMnothoandHappiness,who’druled

Ngceboasunfitthatswallowedtheirwords.

Theydidn’teventalkaboutitbutMnotho

wondered…

“Andwhere’she?”BaneleaskedMntwanaand

Dalingceboastheywerewalkingoutofthe

premisesmakingtheirwaytothecar.



Mntwana:“IthinkLangalibaleletoldhim and

toldhim toleave.”

Dalingcebo:“Hedidagoodthingbecauseby

thelookofthingstheywouldhaveburnedhim

alive.Idon’tunderstandhow’sNgcebonotfit

forthethrone.Whatdoesonesupposedtodo

toprovetheirfitness?”

Banele:“Wewillneverknowandyousawhow

angrymom is.”

Mntwana:“Tjo!”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Hheyi!Iwouldhavebeen

angrytoothough,dadplayedmom,bafwethu.

Hawu!He’sleadership,ourfather!”he

commentedandthebrotherslaughedinstead

ofcommentingonwhathewassaying.

Mntwana:“Doyouthinkbhuti’Mnothowas

expectingthethrone?”

Dalingcebo:“Howcanyouexpectwhenit

comestoourfather?Hedidn’tseem like



someonewhowasexpectingtomeevenwhen

wewereworkingtogetherhedidn’ttalkasifhe

wastheonetakingthethrone.”

Banele:“That’sbetter.”

Mntwana:“Yeah,butIam worriedabout

Ngcebo.”

Others:“Eish!”

Banele:“Andhiscrazywife.Iam sureshe’ll

scream.”Hecommentedandtheylaughed,

Baneleshookhishead.“Imagine,though,their

lives.”

Mntwana:“Thisisreallyhard.Iwon’tlieandI

am surehedidn’ttakeitwell.”

Dalingcebo:“Butheknowshehasnochoice.”

Theothertwoagreedandtheyshardfists’

bumpsandtheywenttheirseparateways.

Dalingcebosteppedinsidethecarwherehis

wifewasalreadywaitingforhim.“Howdoyou



feel?”Heaskedlookingather.

Palesa:“Youdon’tknowhowhappyIam.That

littlebitchwillcomebackhere.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“That’snowaytotalk

aboutthefuturequeen.”

Palesalaughed.“Doyouthinkmyfriendwillbe

uptightnowbecauseshe’llbequeen?Lord!I

can’timaginewhatshe’llgothrough,she’llbe

pregnantagain.”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowaboutyourfriendbutI

knowmybrotherwon’tchange.ThelateKing

didn’tchangeandNgceboisnotthattypeto

change,iffameofbeingoneofthebestartists

inthecountrydidn’tchangehim,nothingcan

everchangehim.AndIthinkthewaythey

complementeachotherwithhiswife,it’llbe

impossibleforoneofthem tochangewithout

theothernoticing.”

Palesa:“You’reright,babe,buthe’llsurehaveto



cuthislocks.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“That’samust.Icannever

imagineakingwithlocks.”Hesaidandshook

hishead,theylaughed…Hewasnervousfor

him butdeepdownhewashappythathewas

goingtolivehomefrom nowon…

^̂̂ ^

“Mama,Idon’tunderstanditwhenit’slikethis.”

Bonganigotupfrom thestoolwithhis2Quire

andhemarcheduptoNandiphawhowas

standingbeforethestovecookingsupperfor

them…Hewastheonlyonewhoneededhelp

withhishomework.Thegirlswerebeing

assistedbyPrincewhodidn’thaveone.

Nandiphatookthe2quireandsheplacediton

thecounter,Bonganithenshowedherwherehe

neededhelp.Nandiphathenassistedhim.“Do

youunderstandnow?”Sheaskedlookingathim.

Bongani:“Yes,Iunderstand.”



Nandipha:“Sho,ngenala!”shegavehim herfist

bump,Bonganilaughedandtheysharedthefist

bump.Hethenheadedbacktostooltofinishup

hiswork…

“I’lltellyourolderbrothertoslapyouonmy

behalfbecauseIam tellingyoushutyourmouth

ifyou’rechewing!”NandiphashoutedatThando

whowastalkingonthetablebutshewasn’t

talkingwithherfoodonhermouth...Nandipha

wasseatedonthetablewithherchildrenand

Mnqobiwasonherlap.“Mama!Idon’thave

foodinmymouth.”Thandosaidandopened

hermouthwidelyforhermothertoseethat.

Nandipha:“You’veswallowedit.”

Thando:“No!”

Prince:“Shedidn’thavefood,mama.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Sorry,eat!”sheexclaimedand

sighed,shewasfeelingrestless,she’dbeen

callingNgceboandhisphonewasonvoicemail.



Butshekepttellingherselfthathewasjust

busyandhisphonewasn’tchargedup.

“HAWU!BABA!”Thegirlsexclaimedastheir

fatherenteredthedining.

Ngcebo:“Yebo,ninjani?”heaskedandwalked

uptohisseatthatwasclosertohiswife.He

lookedatherasshewassmilingforhim,he

kissedhercheek.

Children:“SIYAPHILA!”

Ngcebo:“Iam fine,too.”Hesaidandtook

Mnqobiashewasrequestingit.

Ntokomalo:“Baba,wewerenotexpectingyou.”

Prince:“Yes,yousaidyou’llcomeback

tomorrownight.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,butIcamebackearlierthanyou

expected.”Herepliedandlookedathiswifeas

shestoodup.HepulledMnqobi’splate.

Nongcebo:“Youwantedtosurpriseus,baba?”



Ngcebolaughed.“Yes,princess.Doya’lllikethe

surprisefrom yourfather?”

Thechildrenlaughedandchanted.“YES!”

Ngcebo:“That’sgoodbecauseIcameback

withchocolatesnackforschool.”

“SIYABONGA!”Theychantedandthegirls

giggled,chocolates!

Ngcebo:“Howwasschool?”heaskedthe

childrenandtheyansweredwhiletheirmother

dishedthefoodforNgcebo…

“Ididn’texpectyoutocomebacktonight.”

Nandiphacommentedandshesatherbodyon

Ngcebowhowaslaidbackonthebedwithhis

eyesclosed.

Ngceboopenedhiseyesandheldherwaist.

“Yes,Iwasn’texpectingiteitherandIhave

somethingimportanttotellyou.Ican’tsleep

withouttellingyouthis.”Hesaidrisingupand

Nandiphamovedfrom him.“No,comebackand



sithereonmethenwewilltalk.”Herequested

ashewasseatedstraight,Nandiphathen

movedbackonherposition.

Nandipha:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“Wewillhavetoleavethisplace.”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Ngcebo:“Letmestartlikethis,ourancestors

wantachildfrom us,from yourwombandthis

child…”hetoldherallaboutthechildthatthey

neededtohave,hetoldherabouttherolethe

childwillplayandchildrenafterhim.

Nandiphaplacedherhandsonherforehead.“I

am feelinghot,Rasta!”

Ngcebo:“Icanseefeelit.”Hesaidafterplacing

hishandonherforehead.

Nandipha:“Wehavechildren,whycan’tthey-”

Ngcebo:“That’snotforustoquestion

Rastakazilami.”Hesaidandkissedher



tremblinglips,hedidn’tknowhowshewas

goingtotakethebiggernewsifshewas

tremblingjustfrom havinganotherchild.“Hey!

Don’tcry!”Ngceboexclaimedandhehugged

herasshewassuddenlycrying.

Nandipha:“Iam scaredhowcanwehave

anotherchild?”

Ngcebo:“Don’tbescared,I’lllookafteryoulikeI

haveandthey’llbewatchingoveryouandour

pregnancy.Nothingwillhappentoyouandthe

baby.”

Nandipha:“Willweraisethatchildright?Willwe

betherefor-”

Ngcebo:“Wewillfindstrengthjustaswe’ve

gottenstrengthtogetthrougheverythingthat

havebeenobstaclesinourlives.”

Nandipha:“Wehaveeightkidsalready,

responsibilitiesofourlives,ourcareers,our

musicandtheconcertsofouralbum,Iwillbe



touringwithabigbelly.Oh!Lord,Rasta!”

Ngcebo:“OurlivesinJohannesburg,shortbase

hascometoanEND.We’llleaveeverything

behind.Becausetheancestorshaveappointed

usasthenextkingandqueenandthat’s-

HHAYBO!NANDIPHA!FUCK!”heswore

repeatedlyplacingNandiphaasideasshe’d

collapsed.Thiswasnotwhatheexpected!

Ngcebojumpedoffthebedandherushedto

thebathroom…Ngcebosplashedjustlittle

wateronNandipha’sfaceandshedidn’twake

up.Hethenrushedoutofthebedroom heading

downstairs,hewaspanickingbuthewastrying

tokeepcalm ontheotherhand.Butitwasjust

impossible!

Hereachedthebedroom andshewasstill

unconscious,hethenplacedtwoiceblockson

herglandsandshewokeupimmediately.She

drewalongbreathandNgcebofinallysighed.

Ngcebo:“Calm down,Nandipha.Doyouneed



water?”heaskedlookingatherasshewas

placingherhandonherchestthatwasrising

andfalling.

Nandipha:“Whyus?”shelookedathim and

tearsgushedouthereyes,herwholebody

trembled,shewasinaweandshecouldn’t

imagine,thislife!Shewasnottheoneforthat

life,queen?Itwasnother!

Ngcebo:“Becausetheyseeusasfitandthey

canneverbewrong.”Hegavehishandstoher

afterplacingtheicecubesaway.Nandipha

kneeledonthebedandshecrawledtohim,

Ngceboembracedherintoahug.“Iam nervous

tooandIknownothingaboutthis,weknow

nothingaboutitbutwewillholdittogetherjust

likewealwayshave,wewillaskforhelpwhen

weneedone.Dalingceboandmybrothersare

there,everyonewho’llbewillingtocarryus

through,they’llbethere.Ihavenodoubtsaunt

Nomkhosiisthere.Ihavenodoubtsabouther



andIwantyoutobeclosertoher.Wewillhold

ittogether.”

NandiphaheldNgcebo’shandstightly.“You’ll

leadme,right?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“No,nothingwillchange,we’reateam

andIpromiseI’llnotbeakinginourhousebut

I’llbeyourhusband,thefatherofyourkids.”

Nandiphaforcedasmileandsheheldhisface.

“You’llcutyourhair?Idon’twanttocutmine.

Don’tmakeme.”Shepleaded.

Ngcebolaughed.“Myfatherwillbethefirstto

disapproveofmyhairbutdoyouremember

thatyouoncesaidthatevenifIcangobaldI

willalwaysbeRastatoyou?”heaskedand

lookedatherhandsthatwereunfasteningthe

buttonsofhispyjamatop.

Nandiphagiggled.“Yes,Irememberthatand

you’llalwaysbe.Come,let’splay.Idon’twantto

thinkaboutthis.”Shesaidkissinghim and



Ngceboheldherwaisttightpushingherback

onthebedsoftly…Heexpectedhertobe

melodramaticbutsheseemedverynervous

instead…

^̂̂ ^

Shewipedhertears,shehadhertabletonher

handswatchingtheirlastperformanceoftheir

single‘takemehome’Itwasthemostpowerful

andheart-warmingthingshe’deverdonewith

Ngcebo.Sheenjoyedeverymomentofbeing

withherhusbandonthatstage…Theyhad

plansabouttouringfortheiralbum,Nontobeko

hadagreedtotakeleaveatworktobewiththeir

childrenastheywerenotgoingtobearound,it

wassomethingthathadnotbeenannouncedto

thepublicbuttheywerestillplanningandthis

happened.

“Thiswillbeanewchapterforyou,mychildand

Iam nervousasyou’renervous.”Faithsaid

standingbehindNandipha,shesawwhatshe



waswatchingonthetablet…Nandiphawas

insideherbedroom backinKZN.

Nandipha:“Andtherearesomanynegative

remarksaboutmeevenmymotherin-law,she

justfailedtohideitthatshedoesn’twantme

takingthispositionwithNgcebobutmyfather

in-lawhassomuchfaithinme.AndIam afraid

thatIwillfail.Lastnighthehadawordwithme

andIwasmotivatedbutIlefttheirpalacehighly

nervousIwasgoingtofail.”

Faith:“I’llslapyouevenifyou’requeen!You’re

mychildandyoucanneverbeafailure,stand

up!”sheexclaimedandNandiphastoodonher

feet,shefacedhermother.“You’llnotfailand

thosewhodon’tlikeyou,they’lljustkeep

pantinguntilJesuscomesback.”Shesaid

wipinghertears.

Nandiphalaughed.“Thankyou,mom for

everything.Iam whatIam todaybecauseof

mama’MaNtombela,myfatherandyou.You



mademe.”

Faithhuggedherdaughtertightly,shewas

emotional,she’dcalm downfrom theshock

thattookherbysurprise,herchild!Shewas

prayingforherandherfamily,shewantedher

tothriveaboveeverything…Nandiphawason

thetraditionalregalia,sameastheoneshehad

forherweddingday,today,28thofFebruary

washerhusband’sinauguration.Theymoved

downtoKZNonthe1stofFebruaryanditwas

sopainfultoherthatshewasleavingherlife

behindtoacceptthenewoneandthepeople,

thepublicwasinsadnessoftheendof

Ngcebo’smusiccareer…Ngcebo,hewasalso

hurtbuthe’dacceptedit…Theirchildrenwere

justhappy,wheretheirparentswere,theywere

happy.PrinceandBonganiwerealsopleased

withbeingbackhomeeventhoughtheywere

nolongerlivinginthepalacebuttheywereback

home.Mnqobiwasnormalandbubbly…



NandiphaandNgcebohadbeenlearningfrom

DalingceboandMnotho,andDalisuwasthere,

personallyforNgcebo.Thembelihledidn’teven

trytoteachNandiphaathingandherhusband

didn’tforceher…

THISWASTHEDAYTHATWASGOINGTO

CHANGETHEIRLIVESFOREVER…Andstill,not

everyonewashappyaboutthem butthetwo

haveacceptedthat…

-------

“Ithoughtyouwerenevergoingtocomeback

tome.Youhadyourpeopleallaroundyou.”

Nandiphacommentedandclosedhereyesas

shefeltNgcebo’sarmswrappedaroundher.

Shewasstandingbythewindownakedaftera

longday,abeautiful,traditionalcolouredday

thatitwas.She’dnevercriedsomuchfor

somethingthatwasn’tsadlikeshecriedtoday.

Shecouldn’tcontrolherselfbecauseher

emotionswereallovertheplacebutPalesa



wastherewithher,alwaysandwhenher

husbandhadhistimewithpeople,shehadtime

withthewomenandotherpeople.Andtogether

askingandqueen,theyhadtimeforchiefs,

acquaintancesandtraditionalleaders…

Ngcebo:“Areyouwaitingherewearingnothing

becauseyouwantustomakethisbabyoryou

justwanttofeelfreeonyournaturalsuit.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Itdependsonwhatdoyou

wantbecausetonight,thekingshouldget

whateverthathewants.”Shecommentedsoftly

andclosedhereyesasNgcebowasmassaging

herbreasts.

Ngcebo:“Ijustwantmyqueentoknowthatthis

doesn’tmeanshe’llstopbeinganauthor,you’ll

stillwriteandtogetherwe’llstillwritemusicand

sellthatmusicbutthedifferenceis,wewon’t

singit.”

Nandipha:“Really?Thatwillhappen?”she



askedplacingherhandonhishandthatwas

creepingdowntoherwaisttoreachher

privates.Shewascompletelynaked,and

Ngcebohadchangedtheregalia,hewasonan

attire.

Ngcebo:“Yes,thatwillhappenandRastalami,I

wanttolayyouonthebedandhaveyouthe

traditionalwaywithnotwists,asyou’veseenit,

everythingwastraditionaltoday.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yoh!Ngcebo!Notevena–

Ah!”ShelaughedasNgceboliftedheroffthe

floorandhemarchedtotheirbedwithher.

Ngcebo:“Notevennothing,shortbase.”Hesaid

runninghisfingersonherskinandhesmiledas

sheclosedhereyes.“Howdoyouthinkourlives

willbenow?”Heaskedremovinghisclothes.

Nandipha:“Ican’teventhink,Rastabutaslong

asitdoesn’tchangeus.”sheplacedherhands

onhisshouldersasNgcebowasontopofher



nowkissingherbreaststenderlyandslow.

“Hmm!Hmm!”Shemoanedhookingherlegon

him.

Ngcebo:“Itcanonlychangealittlebutnot

everything,especiallynotyourcraziness.”He

repliedandhekissedhergigglinglips.He

stoppedtheirkissingandhesmiled,he

screenedherface.“IknowIam annoyingyou.”

hesaidtouchinghersoftly,herskin,his

weaknessandnow,hewantedtoindulgeonce

andholdherastheysleepthroughthepeaceful

night.

Nandipha:“Andwhybecauseyouhaven’thad

mytime!Andnow,you’redoingthis.It’snot

cool,Ngcebo.”shemadehim awareandshe

trembledasshewasfeelingthesensations

overwhelming.

Ngcebo:“That’sbecauseIknowyou’llwakeme

inthemorningandyou’resoenergeticinthe

morning.Idon’twanttouseallofmystamina.”



Nandipha:“You’retired,Ndabezitha,howdoyou

likeitwhenIcallyoulikethat?Ndabezitha?”

sheasked,shegaspedandacceptedhim inside

her.Sheheldontohisarmswithhergazingat

him,shesmiled.

Ngcebo:“Aslongasyoudon’taddressmelike

thatfrom MondaytoSunday.”Hesaidand

forcedhertolaugh,Ngcebolaughedwithher

whilethrustingslowly.“Youwerelooking

beautifultoday,MaZondi,doyoulikeitlikethat,

MaGagashe,MaNcinzakaBhambatha?”

Nandiphagiggledanddeepenedhernailsonto

hisskinashethrustatighterharder.“Ah!I–Ah!

Ifeel–some–typaway–”sheinformedand

liftedherlegs,shemoanedlouderasNgcebo

wentonhardjoggingtotheclimax…

“Whew!Now,let’srest.”Hepulledhertohis

chestandheliftedherchin,theysharedasoft

kiss…“Doyourememberwhenyouwere

pregnantwiththegirls?Doyourememberhow



crazyyouwere?”heaskedholdingherhand,

liftingthem bothupandtheystaredattheir

joinedhands.

Nandiphalaughed.“Yes,IrememberandIcan

neverforgetslammingyourphoneagainstthe

wallbutIneverpaidit.”Shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Iwasfeelingtheheatandthistime,I

don’twantto.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Canwenottalkabout

babies?IhopeBukhosobuhlewon’tbeinsecure,

he’sonlythreeyears.He’syoung.”

Ngcebo:“No,you’remakingmychampachild,

herollswiththedawgsnow,aboBongani.He’s

abigboy.”

Nandiphalaughed:“Iloveyoumyhandsome

husband,babakaBuhle.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iloveyoutoo,mamaka

Buhle.”



Nandipha:“Canyousingformeandlet’s

reminisceaboutourlivesbeforethethrone

throughoutthenightuntiloneofussleepsfirst.

IwannashadeyoualotaboutBabalwa-”she

didn’tfinishasNgcebotickledher,andshe

laughedharder.“Okay,Okay!Mylionking,stop

it!”

Ngcebosmiled.“You’remylioness.”Hesaid

andtheysharedanotherkiss.Theyspendafew

secondsquietlywithNandiphawaitingfora

song.“YouthoughtIwasgoingtodivorceyou

sothat,thatGcinacanhaveyou?”

Nandipha:“IsaidIwon’ttalkaboutyoursuper

girl.”

Ngcebochuckled.“No,it’sjustthat,‘Iwanna

know,

WhoevertoldyouIwaslettinggo

OftheonlyjoythatIhaveeverknow

Girl,theywerelying.”Ngcebosangforher.“Just



lookaround,

Andallofthepeoplethatweusedtoknow

Havejustgivenup,theywannaletitgo,but

we’restilltrying.”Heproceeded.

Nandiphaandgiggled,shejoinedhim.“Soyou

shouldknowthisloveweshare

Wasnevermeanttodie,I’m gladwe’reonthis

one-waystreet

JustyouandI,JustyouandI.

I’m nevergonnasaygoodbye

CosIneverwannaseeyoucry

Isworetoyoumylovewouldremain

AndIswearitalloveragainandI

I’m nevergonnatreatyoubad

CosIneverwannaseeyousad

Isworetoshareyourjoyandyourpain



AndIswearitalloveragain…”theysanglike

theyalwaysdid,likehowmuchasong

explainedtheirfeelingswhentheycouldn’ttalk

them outandtheyremainedineachother’s

armsonthestillnight,reminiscingaboutTHEIR

LIVESBEFORETHETHRONE…

>>>>>(Their)–NgceboandNandipha’sLives

BeforeTheThrone<<<<

EPILOGUE(Part1)

“Similo,don’tgotohim.Ndabezithawillbehere

inno

timeandhe’llaskaboutyouifhedoesn’tsee

you.”Buhle

warnedSimilowhowasrushingtothedoorof

theirgrade

10Cclass,amongsttheirsisters,Buhleand

Similowere



onthesameclasswhilethethreeotherswere

indifferent

classes.

Similo:“You’llsimplytellhim thatIam still

inside

school.”

Buhle:“Idon’tlikelyingtodad.”

Similo:“Ow,yes!Buhle,youwouldn’twanttolie

todad

butshouldItelldadallaboutthethingsyoueat

while

he’druledthatweshouldn’teatthosethings.”

Buhle:“Oh!Please!Itwasjustonetimewithmy

friends.”

Shelookedaroundasthey’vereachedthegate,

their

father’scarwasnotthereyetandtheirtaxi



wasn’tthere

too,pupilsweregoingtheirseparateways,in

groupsof

friends,groupsofclassmates,cliquesand

boyfriendand

girlfriend.

Similo:“Look!He’shere,bye,sis!Please,cover

forme

eventothedriver!”shescreamedwhilerunning

toher

boyfriend’scar,Mthuthuzeli,asonofChief

Zungua

ChieftaincybyUlundi.Hehadcometovisithis

relatives

kwaNongomabutmainlyforSimilo,the

Universityhadjust

closedforvacationandhewasherenow.He

wasdoing



hisfirstyearinUKZN…Similowasverymuch

excitedthat

shewasgoingtoseehim afteramonthofnot

coming

back,comingbackwasn’tmuchofaproblem

forhim

becausehehadacar.Similowasexcitedtoan

extentthat

shedidn’tcarethattherewasapossibilitythat

theirfather

wasgoingtocomebytheirschooltotakethe

boyswith

hiscar,theirthreebrotherswereinaprimary

schoolclose

by.ShetrustedthatBuhlewasgoingtocover

upforher.

Sheknewtheconsequencesifherfatherwere

tofindher



withaboybutshewasriskingitall!

“Where’sSimilo?”Ntokomaloaskedhersister,

she,she

wasn’tdoinggrade10likehersistersbutshe

wasstill

doinggrade8anditwasnotbychoicethatshe

wasstuck

inthisgrade.She’dbeenforcedtodropoutnow

and

again,nowandagainuntilherparentsand

Langalibalele

finallymanagedtopleadwithherancestors

thatthey

shouldletthechildfinishschool.Ntokomalo

hadspirits,

notreallytobeaSangomaorInyangabutit

was

somethingdifferent,notsomethinglikeher



fatherbutshe

hadbeendiscoveredtobe‘Umlozi’andthe

personwhom

sheconnectedwithwasherbrother,Sqalesihle,

theone

thatwasrequestedbytheancestors.Andafter

him there’s

alastborn,Nkanyezi…

Buhle:“Youknowhowsheisbutlet’snotsell

heroutto

dad.Sheleftwithherfriendsandifdadcomes

hereand

we’reallhere,we’llsayshe’sinside.”Shesaid

lookingat

herandNtokomalonodded,thelasttwo

Thandoand

Nongcebocamethrough.Theystoodnextto

theirsisters



buttheywerebusydiscussingotherthingsto

evennotice

thatSimilowasn’twiththem…

“Guys,nobodyhascomehere?Iwanttogoto

class.”

Bonganiaskedthesisterswhowerewaiting

outsidethe

gatesfortheirtransport.Theirbrotherswere

standing

almostclosetothem andotherchildrenwere

stillcoming

outofschoolandthegrade12learnerswere

goingback

infortheirafternoonclasses.Bonganiwasalso

doing

grade12andPrincewasalreadyinVarsity.

Mnqobi:“That’sdad’scarcoming,maybehe

hasyour



food!”heexclaimedfrom wherehewas

standingandhe

pointedNgcebo’scar.

Bongani:“Alright,andwhere’smaqinasi

(Similo)?”

Buhle:“Shewentbackforthetoilet.”Shelied

andtheyall

marchedtotheirfather’scarashestoppedthe

carbythe

sideoftheroad…

“Iam takingtheboys,Bongani,here’syourfood,

your

motherwillbetheonepickingyouupafteryour

classes.

She’llbearound.”Ngceboinformedthechildren

andhe

gaveBonganialunchboxoffood.



Bongani:“Ngyabonga,baba.Iwillheadback,

bye,kids!”

heexclaimedmovingbackaftertakinghis

lunchbox.The

classhadalreadybegunbuthewasn’tprepared

tosit

downandlearnwithanemptystomach.

Thesevensiblingschanted“BYE!”Thethree

brothers

steppedinsidetheirfather’scarandtheirfather

was

lookingatthegirlswhowerebyhisside.

Ngcebo:“Where’sSimilo?It’sthefourofyou,

here.”

Buhle:“Sherushedbackinsidebecauseshe

neededthe

toilet.”



Nongcebo:“Here’sourride!Let’sgo,thisisnot

ourday.”

Shesaidquicklyandsheranawayfrom them

without

waitingfortheirfather’sresponse…

Ngcebo:“Tellyourdrivernottoleavewithout

yoursister,

Buhle!”Heshoutedatherastheywererunning

aftereach

other.HedroveawayonlywhenBuhlehad

responded,

tellinghim shewasgoingtodothat…

“Baba,that’sSimilo!”Nkanyezi,thelastborn

wasthefirst

persontoseeSimilowalkingwithaboy,they

wereholding

handsheadingbythetuckcloserbytheroad.

Theboy’s



carwasparkedclosertothetuckshop.

“Hawu!Baba!”Sqalesihlesurprisedasthey

wereseeing

theirsisterwhowassaidtobeinsidetheschool

forthe

bathroom.Sqalesihle’scharacterwasverystrict,

quietand

hadtemperlikeNtokomalobuthiscalling

hadn’tshowed…

Ngceboclickedhistongueandstoppedthecar,

thetireof

hiscarscreeched.“They’vefooledme!They

thinkthey’re

cleverthanIam!IwillshowBuhleandSimilo,

today!

Today!”Heexclaimedangrilyandheopenedthe

doorof

hiscar.



“SIMILO!”Ngceboshoutedhisdaughter’sname,

there

werethreeguysstandingbythetuckshopwith

abottleof

Coca-Colabeforethem.Andhisdaughterwas

standing

beforethewindowofthetuckshopwiththeboy.

“NO!Mthuthuzeli!”Similoletgoofher

boyfriend’shand

quicklyandshedidn’teventhinktwicebutshe

ranaway

asherfatherwaswalkingfast,walkingdownto

the

tuckshopandSimilocouldn’tlethim findher

there.

Becausehellwasgoingtobreaklooseand

runningaway

wasbest!



“SIMILO!”MthuthuzeliroaredSimilo’snameas

hecouldn’t

understandwhyshewasrunningawaybecause

theywere

goingtoexplaintoherfather!Theyweregoing

tocomeup

withaliehewasgoingtobelieve.

“IfIwereyou,Iwasgoingtofollowher.”Oneof

thethree

guysbythetuckshopadvisedMthuthuzeli,

they’vealready

saiditwhenSimilowalkedtothetuckshopwith

aboy,

they’vesaidit!Thatthis…Ifherfathercould…

Afterhearingtheguysaythattohim,

Mthuthuzeliranafter

hisgirlfriendbutonlybecauseinhismind,he

thoughtthat



wasgoingtoimpressSimilo’sfather.

“Ngangezwelakh-”Thethreeguyswerecutoff

from their

greetingsthattheywererespectfullysending

outto

Ngcebowho’dreachedthetuckshop.

Ngcebo:“Ngangezwelakhe,myfoot!RUN

AFTERHER

ANDBRINGHERHERE!”

Guy:“Ndabezitha,theprincess-”

Ngcebo:“ISAIDBRINGHERHERE!”Heroared

showing

them hisdaughterwhowasstillrunningand

keptlooking

back,theboywasrunningafterher.Helooked

atthe

threeguysandtwoofthem didn’twastetime,



theyran

afterSimiloasinstructed.“Andyou,whyare

staying

behind?Ain’tyouawarriorIcansendifIneed

to?You’re

avisitorinthisvillage?”Heaskedtheguywho

stayed

behindbutwaslookingattheothersrunning.

Guy:“Yobe,Ndabezitha!”(Iam sorry)hegotup

quickly

andheranfaster,hisgoalwastopassthem all

andget

totheprincessbecausehe’ddonewrong,he

wasn’t

supposedtostaybehind...

“Please,don’ttakemetomyfather.Iam

beggingyou.”



Similobeggedtheguywho’dgottoherfirstand

heheld

herwriststoppingherfrom runningfurther.She

was

pantingfrom therunningandshewasalso

sweaty,theguy

wasalsosweatyandpantingbecausehe’drun

passthem

all…

Guy:“Doyouwanthim torulemeweak?”

Similo:“Yougottome,you’renotweakandhe’ll

seethat.

He’llwhipme.”’

Guy:“Whydidyouwalkaroundherewithaboy

ifyou’re

scaredofhim whippingyouandlookatyour

prince,he’s



alreadytired.”

Similo:“Forgetabouthim butthinkaboutme.”

Guy:“There’snorunningbecauseyou’llgo

home.”

Similo:“No,IwillgotoauntPalesa’shouse,

please.”

Guy:“Iam sorry,PrincessbutIcan’t.”

Mthuthuzeli:“Whydidyourunaway,babe?We

were

simplygoingtotellyourfatherthatIsawyouby

theroad

andofferedtobuyyouacooldrink.”

TheguyholdingSimilochuckled.“So,youhold

herhand

whenbuyingcooldrinkforherPrince

Mthuthuzeli?”He

asked.



Mthuthuzelibrushedhisbaldheadandhe

lookedatSimilo

whowasnervousastheywereapproachingher

father…

“Getinthecar!”Ngceboexclaimedinstructing

hissons

whowerestandingwithhim nowwaitingfor

Similowho

wasevenclosertothem…Theydidn’tsaya

wordtotheir

fatherbuttheyheadedbackinsidethecar.

Nkanyezi:“Bukalabaimileimotoyabo,

bazozwa!”he

commentedseeingtheirtaxithatdrovethem to

school

daily.It’dstopped.

Mnqobi:“Theyjustwanttowatchandtell

mom.”He



openedthedoorandtheysteppedinsidethe

car,they

watchedfrom thecar…

“Baba-”Similowascutoffbyherfatherwho’d

raisedhis

handuptellinghertoshutup,shewasbefore

herfather

nowandtheguyhadletgoofherhand.

Ngcebo:“Yousee,youstooduplastbutyouare

theone

whobroughtherherebeforeme.Thankyou,

ndoda.”He

gavehishandtotheguyandtheyshookhands.

Theguy

thenlefthim afterthat…“Doyouseethattree,

Similo?”he

pointedthetreethatwasbytherightsideofthe

road.He



askedhisdaughterandpretendedasif

Mthuthuzeliwas

notthere.

Similo:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.”

Ngcebo:“Takeyourboyfriendandgotothat

tree,pickthe

beststickandnottheshortonebecauseifyou

pickthe

shortoneIwillgotheremyself.Andyou’llnot

likethe

oneIwillpick.”

Similo:“Baba,he’snotmy-”

Ngcebo:“Go!Andpicktheotheroneforyour

sister.I

don’thaveallday!”

Mthuthuzeli:“Ndabezitha-”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcallyourfatherwena.Andyou,



doasI

said!”heshouted…

SimilolookedatMthuthuzeliandhesignalled

withhis

eyesthattheyshouldheadtothethattree.

Theywalked

awaytogether.“Itoldyouthatyoushouldstay

insidemy

carandwait,butyoujustdon’tlisten!”He

exclaimedand

lookedatSimilowhowasn’ttalkingnow

becauseshewas

nervous.

Similo:“Ididn’tknowhewascloser!”

Mthuthuzeli:“Yes,andyouweresupposedto

listentome.

Look,now,you’llbewhippedbecauseyoudon’t



even

listen.”

Similo:“No!IwillbewhippedbecauseIam with

you.”

Mthuthuzeli:“Don’tsaythatbecauseifyou’ve

listened,

yourfatherwasn’tgoingtoseethatyou’rewith

meand

now,you’veriskedourrelationshipbeingbroken

upby

yourfather.”

Similo:“You’llbebreakingourrelationshipnot

me!”

“Youdon’thavetoscream butratherpicka

stickhere.”

MthuthuzelitoldSimiloasthey’vereachedthe

tree,he



lookedather,hefeltsorryforher.Hedidn’t

wantto

imagineherbeingwhipped,herskin,herfather

wasunfair!

Butshewassupposedtolistentohim andnone

ofthis

wasgoingtohappen!None!Hewasn’tgoingto

be

whippedforbeingwithherandhisfatherknew

thathe

likedherbuthe’dwarnedhim aboutherfather,

thathe

wasn’tgoingtosupportthatbecauseshewas

stillyoung.

Butthatdidn’tstophim…

Mthuthuzeli:“Willyoucallme?”heaskedher

andlooked

atherastheywereheadingbacktoherfather,



shewas

quietholdingtwosticks,theotherwasshort

andtheother

waslonger.Hedidn’twanttoaskwhy?

“Similo?”

Similo:“Ican’tthink,okay,keepquiet!”she

exclaimedand

didn’tlookathim,shewasgoingtobargain

withher

father.Hermotherwassupposedtobetheone

whowas

goingtowhiphernothim.Yes!

“Whyistheotheroneshort?”Ngceboasked

Similotaking

thelongeronefrom Similo’shandandheleft

theother

one.



Similo:“It’sshortbecauseBuhleonlycovered

formebut

yousaidIshouldbringoneforheraswell.I

don’tthink

shedeservestobebeatenwiththesamestick

asmine.

That’swhyit’sshort.”

Ngcebo:“Gogetanotheroneandthrowthat

away,andgo

alone.”Heinstructedandwhenhisdaughter

was

attemptingtoopenhermouth,Ngceboshowed

herthe

treeandSimiloheadedtherealone.Helooked

at

Mthuthuzeli.“Andyou,getoutofmyfaceand

stayaway

from mydaughter.”Hesaid.



Mthuthuzeli:“Ndabezitha,Icantakethe

beatingsforher.I

don’tthink-”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’taskyouwhatyouthinkIsaid

getoutof

myfaceandstayawayfrom mydaughter.

Therearegirls

yourageinUniversity,datethem.”

Mthuthuzeli:“ButNdabezitha-”

Ngcebo:“Don’tyoulisten!”

Mthuthuzeliraisedhishandsassignof

surrenderandhe

marchedtohiscarbutlookingatSimilowho

waswalking

backslowlywithalongerstickandshewalked

faster

whenherfathershoutedthatshemustwalk



fast.

Mthuthuzelisteppedinsidethecar,hetook

Similo’sbags

andhewenttoherfather’scartogivethem to

her

brothers,hewalkedbacktohiscarandhe

droveoffona

highspeed.Herfatherwasunfair!

“Getinsidethecar!”Heinstructedaftertaking

thestick

from Similoandhelookedatherasshewasn’t

getting

insidehiscar.Anditwasnow,thathewas

noticingthat

theirtaxiwasparkedontheroad.“Ididn’tsay

getinside

thetaxiandIdon’tknowwhythistaxiisover

here.”He



marchedtothetaxiandthedriverstartedthe

enginenow

that‘theshow’wasover.

“Whyhaveyoustopped?”Ngceboaskedthe

driverafter

he’dseenSimilostepinsidehiscar,heneeded

toknow

now…

Driver:“PrincessBuhleandhersistersasked

metostop.”

Nongcebo:“Baba,wewantedtoseewhatwas

happening.”

Ngcebo:“Drivehome.”

Driver:“Ndabezitha!”heexclaimedandhedrove

off…

Ngcebothenrushedtohiscar,hestepped

insideandhe



droveoff…

“Iwon’tbeeatingwiththem becauseIam

leaving,their

fatherwillsurelyjointhem ashewenttofetch

theboysat

theirschool.”NandiphabriefedtheChef,they

wereinside

thekitchenpreparingasnackforthechildren.

Chef:“Alright,Ndlovukazi.”hesaidandcrossed

from the

stovetothefridge.

“Mama!Mama!”Buhlebudgedinsidethe

kitchencalling

hermotherandshethrewherbodyonher,she

was

panting,shewasscared.Hermotherheldher

intoahug



asshewasholdingontoher.

Nandipha:“What’swrong,now?”

Buhle:“Mama,Iliedtodadandnow,he’llwhip

uswith

Similo.IwasjustcoveringupforSimilo

becauseshewas

goingtoherboyfriend-”

Nandipha:“Similohasaboyfriend!”she

surprisedand

pushedBuhleawayfrom herbody.Shewas

surprisedto

hearthisaboutherdaughter.

Buhle:“Mama,Iam tellingyoubecausedadwill

tellyou,

PrinceMthuthuzeliisdatingSimiloandthey’ve

been

datingsincelastyear.Now,whathappenedis…”



she

narratedeverythingtohermotherandshewas

narratingit

faster,herothersistersjoinedthem inthe

kitchenwhile

shewasstillbusynarrating.

Ntokomalo:“Similoisprettycrazyanddadwill

whipher,

mom.”Shecommentedandopenedthefridge.

Buhle:“Mama,please,speaktodadforme.I

knowthat

asSimilohadtwosticks,theotheroneisforme

andI

don’twanttobewhippedforsomethingIdon’t

know.I

don’twantthat,mama,please,helpme.”

Nandipha:“Whydidyoulietoyourfather?”she



askedbut

now,hermindwasthinkingaboutSimilowho

wasdating

andhadbeendatingsincelastyear.Sheknew

nothing

aboutthisandshedidn’tlikethem tostart

datingsosoon

andtheyknewthat,sheknewthatshewas

nevergoingto

stopthem butshejustdidn’tlikeit.Theywere

justher

littlegirlsandboys,now,datingwasnotan

option.Boys

weregoingtobreaktheirlittleheartsandall

theirfather

wasgoingtodoaboutit,waswhipthem asif

he’dnever

beenateenager…



Buhle:“Ididn’tknowthiswasgoingtohappen,

mama.”

“BUHLE!”Ngcebo’svoicefilledthewholehouse

ashe

wascallingBuhle.

Buhle:“Mama!”shecalledherandshookher

arm asshe

wasexpectingthatshewasgoingtostepinfor

her.She

couldn’tbewhippedforthis!Shecouldn’ttell

anotherlie

ontopofalie,shecouldn’t!

Thando:“Don’tgetinvolvedinthis,mama.They

evenlied

tous.”

Buhle:“Asifyoudon’tlie!”

“Yes,weliebutyou’realwaysseenasanon-liar,



grandpa

saysyouneverliebutlooknow,youliedto

dad.”

Nongcebocommentedandtheyfollowedtheir

motherwho

wasmovingoutofthekitchentogettotheir

father.

Ntokomalo:“Canyoustopwiththisuseless

bickering,

please!”sheexclaimedandtheyallstopped,

theyfollowed

theirmotherquietly…

“What’swrong,Rasta?”Nandiphaaskedher

husbandwho

wasstandingonhisfeetnexttoSimilowho

wasseated

onthecouchalreadycrying.



Ngcebo:“They’vetoldyouwhathappened

Nandiphaand

now,Ishouldhaveawordwiththesetwo.Stand

upand

followme,Buhle.”

Nandipha:“ButhowdoyouknowBuhleisnot

being

honestwithyou?Similomusthavetoldhershe

wasgoing

tothebathroom andshebelievedher.”

Ngcebo:“Shebelievedherandtoldthedriver

thathemust

driveandleaveSimilobehindbecauseshewas

inthe

bathroom?Didn’tItellyouthatyoumusttellthe

driverto

waitforyoursister?”



Buhle:“Youdid,Iam sorry,dad.Iam really

sorry.”

Ngcebo:“FollowmebeforeIremoveyour

motherhere

andwhipeveryoneinthisroom becausethey

mighthave

known.”

Thando:“Haa!Weknewnothing,justgo!”she

exclaimed

andmovedbackquickly,shestoodbehindher

mother…

Thetwosistersthenfollowedtheirfatherasthe

others

weretellingthem thattheyshouldleave.

“Whatareyoudoingoverhere,coward?”

Nandiphaasked

pullingThandobehindherandshelaughed,the

others



laughedwithher.“Iam leavingnow,you’llhave

yourfood

withyourfatherandIwillseeyoulater.Goand

takemy

baginmyroom,Ntokomalo.”Nandipha

informedher

daughters.

Ntokomalo:“Yebo!”sherushedtohermother’s

bedroom.

Nandiphawalkedoutofthehouseasifshe

couldn’thear

herdaughtersscreamingastheirfatherwas

whipping

them whileshoutingaboutBuhlelyingtohim

andSimilo

walkingwithboys,holdingtheirhandsaround

hisvillage,

disrespectinghim anddatingatthisage!She



leftasifthat

wasn’thappeningbehindher.Itwasalways

impossibleto

getbetweenNgceboandhiswayofdisciplining

their

childrenbutshe,shedidn’thaveaproblem with

whipping

hereandtherebutnotforeverything…

“Similo,areyousleeping?”Nandiphaasked

showingher

headonSimiloandNtokomalo’sbedroom door,

she’d

justgottenhomeafterthey’vehaddinnerand

theywereall

insidetheirroomsnow…Similowaslayingon

herbedand

Ntokomalowasalsoonherbedreadingabook,

theroom



wasquiet.

Similo:“No.”

Nandipha:“Come,let’stalk.Leaveyoursister.”

“No,mama,Iwillgiveyoutwotheroom.Iwill

gotothe

studyroom.”Ntokomalosaidjumpingoutof

herbed.She

grabbedhergownandplaceditonherbodyand

she

travelledbarefoottothedoor.

Nandipha:“Wearyoursleepers.”Sheinstructed

pointing

herfeet.

Ntokomalo:“Mma!”

Nandipha:“Yes,youknowthehouseisfullof

yourdusty

footprintsandyourbrother’sincludedbecause



shoesare

notyourthing-”

Similo:“Andyetyoulovewhitesheets.”She

finishedup

forhermotherwhatsheknewshewasgoingto

sayand

aftershe’dsaidthat,theyalllaughed.

Ntokomalo:“Okay!”sherushedbackbyher

bedsideand

sheworeherslippers,shethenrushedoutof

theroom to

givethem space…

Nandiphasatonthebed,onthespacethat

Similoopened

upforher.“Yiniufunaukulingananamimanje.”

Nandipha

teasedherdaughterandSimilogiggled,she



shiftedonce

togivehermorespace.“Hhayi!”

Similo:“Ha!Mama,sitoverthere,thisisnot

yourgigantic

bed.”shesaidashermotherwasstillnot

satisfiedwith

thespace.

Nandiphalaughedandshesatwhereshe’d

suggested.“I

wantustotalk,yourfatherhityouandhetook

yourphone

becauseofwhatyoudid.”

Similo:“Yes.”Sherepliedandlookeddown,

massaging

herfingers.

Nandipha:“Whatwereyouthinkingwalkingwith

aboy



hereandholdinghishand,whatwereyou

thinkingSimilo?

YoufatherandI,alwaystalkabouthowyou’re

supposed

tobehaveandyouallknowclearlyhowyour

fatherfeels

aboutyouseeingboysatthisage,it’snota

topichehides

underthecarpet.Butyouarestilldoingit!What

wereyou

thinking,huh?Answerme.”

Similo:“Iam sorry,mama.”

Nandipha:“No!Don’tsaythatbutanswerme.”

Similo:“Ididn’tthinkthatdadwascloseby.”

Nandipha:“That’snonsense!It’sonlyyour

fatherthatyou

respectandit’shim,whoshouldn’tseeyouwith



aboy?

Whatifyourgrandparentssawyouoranelder

ofthe

village?That’sdisrespectfulandyouknowit’s

unacceptable.Thisboyhasn’tshowedup,to

yourfather,

youcan’tjustbeseenwithhim.”

Similo:“Iam sorry,mama.”

Nandipha:“Doyouthinkit’swisethatyou’re

datingatyour

age?Wewilldoumhlonyaneforyouandyour

sisterpretty

soonandyouaredatingaboythatisinVarsity

now.He’ll

expectintimacyfrom youanddoyouknow

whatdoesthat

mean?Thatmeanyou’llhavestopattendingthe



reed

dance-”Theceremonytheyweregoingtodofor

Buhleand

Similoiscalled‘Umhlonyane,aceremonythatis

donefor

agirlthathadjustbeganher

menstruation/puberty.’

SimiloandBuhlewerethefirsttobegin

menstruationand

thisceremonywasgoingtobedoneforthem.

Similo:“Iwouldn’twanttobeinthatposition,

mama

becausethatwillnotonlyembarrassmebut

youand

ubabatoo,Idon’tthinkdadcanforgivemeifI

can

embarrasshim likethatandMthuthuzeliknows

thatuntil



umemuloisdoneforme,Ican’tbeintimate

withhim.”

Nandiphasighedasthatrelievedherbecauseit

was

comingfrom hermouth,sheneededtotrusther

because

she’dbeenherageonceandshe’dmanagedto

keep

herselfuntilendofhighschool.“Letmeputyou

tosleep.

YourfatherwhippedyouandBuhletoldmeyou

have

marksevenonyourlegs.”Shesaidshiftingup

andSimilo

movedgivinghermotherspace,theylaidon

down.

Similosmiledashermothercuddledher.“Iwill

wearlong



socksatschool.”

Nandipha:“Youwerewrong!”

Similo:“Iwastooexcitedmama,Iam sorryand

Idon’t

haveaphonenow.Whyisdadsostrictnow,he

wasn’t

likethiswhenweweregrowingup?Wecan’t

eveneat

whatwelike-”

Nandipha:“Thatdecisionoffoodcamefrom

bothofus

andyouareteenagegirlsnow,Similo,youcan’t

expect

yourfathertotreatyouthesamehetreatedyou

whenyou

werefiveyears.Andhestillmakestimeforyou,

hesits



downandhaveconversationswithyoubut

whenyou’re

wrong,you’rewrong!Hecanneversmileand

brushyour

backweyisa.”

Similo:“Butdadistheonewhobroughtitup,

thefood

part.”

Nandipha:“Hheyi,wenganeawuyeke

ukukhuluma

ngendodayamimanjeiyozeilunyweamadlebe

Jehoova!”

shestoppedherandSimilolaughedloudly

lettinggoofall

theangerinsideher.“Areyoureadyforyour

ceremony?”

Similosmiled.“Yes,mom butIwishthatwe’ve

beganour



menstruationthesametimeandwhydon’twe

waitforthe

others?Itwouldhavebeenmorefunifwedoit

all

together.Itwashorriblewhenwehadtobe

alonein

isolationmamaforthewholeweek.Ithought

wewere

goingtodotheceremonyrightawayafterthat.”

Sheasked

andlookedather.

Nandipha:“Wecouldn’tdoitrightaway

becauseofschool

butyouhadtostayawaytokeepthetradition.

Andfor

yourothersisterswecan’twaitforsomething

we’renot

sureabout,Saturday,wewillgowithyouand



Buhletothe

umhlonyanetree,wewillchopthistreesoyou’ll

havea

goodlifeandwewillslaughtertwocowsfor

you.Wewill

thengiveyouadvicesonhowyoushould

behavenow.We

willinform theancestorssotheyandGodwill

lookafter

youbecauseyou’veenteredthisstage.Your

sistersand

othergirlswillthenaccompanyyou,you’llbe

singing

songsforukuthomba(thisceremony),and

you’llaskfor

giftstotheneighboursandthen,onSunday,

nizosinake.

You’llkeepthisinmindandwhenyouhave



childrenone

day,daughters,you’lldothesameforthem to

keepour

culturegoing.Myparentsdiditforme.”

Similosmiled.“ItsoundsbeautifulmamaandI

can’twait

forit.Theydidumemeloforyouaswell?Ididn’t

see

thosepicturesonyouralbum.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thischild!Imetyourfather

whenI

was19yearsandhepaideverythingtomy

parents.They

didn’thavetodoumemuloforme–COMEIN!”

She

permittedtheknockeronthedoor.

“No,nana,shouldIsleepalonenowwhileyou



massage

yourdaughter?”Ngceboaskedhiswifeshowing

hishead

onthebedroom door.

Nandiphasmiledlookingathim.“Butyouwere

nothome.

Iwasjusthavingatalkwithmychild.”She

repliedand

removedherarm afterSimilohadliftedher

bodyfrom it.

Nandipharoseup.

Ngcebo:“Iam homenowandIhaveeventaken

ashower

andhadmydinner.Buhletoldmethatyou’re

here.Iwant

tosleep.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iam coming!Goodnight,my



baby.”she

saidcoveringherfullywiththeblanket.She

woreher

sleepers.

Similo:“Goodnight,mama.”

Nandiphaclosedthedoorbehindherwhileher

otherhand

tookherhusband’shand.“There’snothing

wrongwith

sleepingwithoutmebecauseIdosleepwithout

younext

tomewhenyououttherecarryingyour

responsibilitiesas

king.Andthisisunfairtome,whenyouwerea

rapperI

hadtosleepaloneandnow,you’rekingIdo

sleepalone!I



needasecondhusband.”Shecomplainedas

theywere

accompanyingeachothertotheirbedroom.

Ngcebo:“You’llfindthesecondhusbandinthe

zooand

sorry,myRastalady,thatyoustillhavetosleep

alone

sometimes.Butit’sbetterbecausewedotravel

together

attimes.AndNkanyezisleepswithyou

sometimes.Don’t

complain.”Hesaidandtheyrestedtheirbodies

ontheir

bed.Ngceboheldhercloser,intoawarm

cuddle.

Nandipha:“DidyoucallMthuthuzeli’sfather?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Ididandhepromisedtospeakto

him.”



Nandipha:“Alright,babe,Ihavebeenthinking

about

Ntokomalo,Idon’tthinkthatshemustbepart

of

‘Umgonqo’ofhersisters.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu!Nandipha,whynot?Howcan

shenotbe

partofit?Andyouknowthatshe’llnottakethat

well.

What’syourreason?”

Ngcebo:“Whatifpartakinginthisceremonywill

activate

everythingabouthergift,there’llbedrumsthere,

whistles

andasthey’llbewiththeirsisters,they’llhave

redclayon

theirbodies.Iam scaredforher-”



Ngcebo:“Whatareyoutryingtosay,exactly,

whenshe

reachesthestagethathersistershavereached,

wewon’t

doumhlonyaneforher?”

Nandipha:“That’snotwhatIam saying.”

Ngcebo:“Wecan’tsuppressherinanywayand

that

meansshemustbepartofhersister’s

ceremony.Areyou

tryingtosayshe’llalsonotgotothefieldon

Sunday?Is

thatwhatyou’retryingtosay?”Heaskedandhe

didn’t

heararesponsefrom Nandipha,hethenlifted

hishead

andlookedather.“Iam talkingtoyou.Whyare

youquiet



now?”heaskedstilllookingatherbuthiswife

didn’t

answerhim.Ngcebolaidbackonhisposition.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhyareyousuddenly

quiet

becausethere’snowaywecanjuststop

Ntokomalofrom

beingpartofthisceremony.It’sclearthat

you’resaying

shemustleaveuntiltheceremonyisoverand

whenshe

reachesthisstagethathersistershavereached

you’llsay

wemustn’tdotheceremonyforher.That’s

whatyou’re

tryingtotellmeanditwon’thappen.Andyou

knowthat

Ntokomaloloveswaterthemost,justwhistles



blownby

girlsthatarejustsingingcanneverbea

problem toher.

Andyouknowthatshe’sdifferenttojustan

ordinary

Sangoma.”

Nandiphadidn’tcommentbutsheclosedher

eyes,not

thatshedidn’tknowandunderstandwhathe

wastelling

her,sheknewbutshewasjustscaredof

anythingand

everything,shewascaughtoff-guardby

Ntokomalo’s

spiritsbecausehereyeswereonhersonwhom

his

characterhadshownitself.Allshewantedfor

her



daughter,wasforhertohaveanormallife,

goingto

schoolandhavefriendslikeeverygirl.But

maybe

neglectingnegativitywaswhatsheneededto

doforher

daughter’ssake…Ngcebostretchedhisarm

andhe

switchedoffthelumponhisside,heclosedhis

eyes…

“Canyoupleaseborrowmeyourphonetonight

orwhenwe

comebackfrom school?”Similorequested

from Buhle,

theywereheadingoutofthehousemaking

theirwayto

thetaxi,theothersisterswerebehindthem and

their



brotherswerealreadyinsidethetaxi.Friday,the

schools

wereclosingforJuneholidays.Theirceremony

wasgoing

tobeonthefirstweekend…

Buhle:“No,Iwon’t.Idon’twanttobeintrouble.”

Similo:“Really?Withjustlandingmeyourphone.

Howcan

youbeintrouble?”

Buhle:“No,Similo.Iknowyouwanttocallyour

boyfriend.

Iwon’tgiveittoyoubecausedadwantedto

take

everyone’sphonesyesterdayandthat’ssolely

becauseof

youandyourboyfriend.”

Similo:“It’sfine.IwillaskQalokuhle



angikuncengileke

nefoniyakho.”Shesaidsteppinginsidethetaxi,

she

headedtothebackseat.Sheclosedhereyes

andleaned

onthewindow,shewonderedif,washerfather

goingto

treatherdifferentfrom theothersbecauseof

what

happened.Shewasgratefulbutmaybehewas

goingto

forgivehersoon,hewasstillangry,she

concluded…
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“Youlookdistracted,isittheceremonythat’s

troubling

you?Iwanttwoglasses.”Palesasaidto

Nandiphawho

wasseatedonthechairinsidethekitchenof

herhouse,

shewasaloneandshelookedmilesaway.

Sheraisedhereyes.“No,Iam here.Youknow

wherethe

glassesare,myfriend.”Sherepliedandsighed,

shestood

onherfeet…Hermindwasontheeventsto

followafter

theceremony,rulingthekingdom wasnofun

andgames,

itwastoughforherbuthonourable.Shealways

abouther

husband,shewasmoresensitiveforhim



becausethe

mostwasonhisshoulders.Butwhatshewas

gratefulfor

washowmuchhedidn’tshutheroutwith

issues,he

alwaysincludedherevenonhisstressand

pressure,that

waswhatshewantedhim todothemost.They

never

carriedburdenssingularbuttheysharedthem

bonded,

they’vegrownandovertheyearsthey’velearnt

from their

mistakeseventhoughtheywerestillnotperfect

especially

whenitcametoproblemsconcerningtheir

children.

Support,auntNomkhosiwasherbiggestgrown



sourceof

knowledgeandstrengthinthefamily,theywere

soclose

andNandiphatrustedherthemostinthefamily.

Sometimes,itwasmoredifficultforher

becauseshewas

stillnotso‘loved’butsheknewwhereshewas

appreciatedandshe’dmadepeacewiththose

whohated

her.Shehadatightbondwithmostofthe

womeninthe

village,they’veacceptedherforwhoshewas

becauseshe

neverrepresentedherselfassomeoneshewas

not.

Palesa:“Iknowyou,Nandiphaanddon’tfool

me.Areyou



stressedabouttheceremony?Everythingwill

gowelland

youseethatthewholeweekofpracticing

songsand

dancestyles,Ntokomalowasjustfine.”

Nandipha:“Don’tworryaboutme,Palesa.Iwill

goto

mamashe’swithNontobekoandyou’llalso

come.”

Palesa:“DoyouthinkNtandokaziwillcome?

Yes,her

daughtersareherebutdoyouthinkthatshe’ll

come?”

Nandiphahissed.“Myfriend,Idon’tknowbutI

will

understandifshedoesn’tcomehere.Most

family

membersstillhateherandtheyblameherfor



everything

thathappenedbetweenHappiness,Mnothoand

ourmother

in-law.Ireallywon’tblameherifshedoesn’t

come.”She

repliedpolitelyandshefeltherheartjerkasher

mindtook

herbackbutshedidn’tallowherselftodig

deeper.

Palesa:“Youareright,letmegogivethesemen

the

glasses.”Shesaidandlefttheroom after

Nandiphahad

nodded…Shewasstillhere,stillholdingitdown,

withher

dearhusbandandtheirchildren.Thislifewas

notwithout

challengesandpain,heartbreakbutshe



wouldn’ttradeit

foranyotherlife.Shewasn’tinitaloneandshe

knewthat

shecouldneverbealoneinthislifetime…

“Ialmostdrovetotowntobuytheglasses.”

Dalingcebo

commented,hisbrothers,cousinsandmenwith

them

insidethehouselaughedathisstatement.But

hewasjust

smilingashiswifeplacedtheglassesonthe

table.

Palesa:“Thatwouldhavebeenawasteof

money,

Mageba.”Shecommentedandsheleftthem

laughing,

therewasnoneedforhertostay…Themen

proceeded



withtheirconversation,theirjokesandlaughter

thatinany

minute,anytimeturnedintoserious,

constructivetalks.It

wastheSaturdaynight,thelastnightofthe

periodthat

thegirlsspentinsidethehut.Thefollowingday

wastheir

bigceremonyandpeopleweregoingtocomein

numbers…

“Hhayi,Mageba,wewillseeeachother

tomorrow.”

MntwanasaidtoNgcebo,theywereleaving

with

DalingceboandBanelelatebeforemidnight,the

others

hadalreadyleft…Thegirlswerenotgoingto

sleepthey



weregoingtobepractisingsongsanddance

stylestill

dawnwheretheyweregoingtoheaddownthe

riverand

headbackhome.Allpre-traditionalpractices

forthis

ceremonyhadbeendone,they’vebeengiven

advices

suitableforthestagethey’veentered,theywere

toldhow

tobehavenowbecausethingsweredifferent.

Nandipha

hadhertimewiththem aloneastheirmother,

asshe

wishedandshespokewiththem,everything

thatshe

wantedtosaytothem…

Banele:“Yeah,ey,suchceremonies,thiskindof



togethernessremindsusalwaysthatitwas

sevenofus

andnow,it’sthefourofus.”

Thethreeexhaledstressfully.“Ineverthought

bhuti

Mnothowouldretaliatelikethatjustbecause

hisex-wife

decidedtomarryawoman.”Heplacedhis

elbowonhis

blackMercedesC63.Helookedathisbrothers

andthey

werejustshakingtheirheads,theywereall

recallingitlike

it’dhappenedyesterday.

Mntwana:“Icouldn’tunderstanditandI

couldn’tbelieve,

healmostkilledourmotherandhiswife.I

thoughthim



movingtothecitywithhisfamilywasgoodfor

them,a

freshstart,ahappylife.”

Banele:“TheywerehappybutIthinkhewas

happyuntil

Ntandokazirevealedshewasmarryinga

womanandthe

courtfavouredheronthecustodycase.Hewas

seenas

homophobic,well,inmyeyes,hewas.”

Mntwana:“Anddaddecided,itwasjustalright

andthe

onlyoptiontoallowthelawtotakeitscourse

andsend

him toprisonjustlikethat!”

Dalingcebo:“Itwasunexpected.”

Banele:“Yeah,andwhyareyouquiet,Rasta



ongeRasta?”

Ngcebochuckled.“No,Iam justthinkingthat

the

ancestorsmaybe,theywerewrongaboutthis

match.”He

lookedatthem.

Dalingcebo:“No,theywerenotwrongbutthey

were

supposedtomeetunderdifferent

circumstancesand

MaMthimkhuluwasn’tsupposedtocomeback

generally

speakingaftershe’dseentheabuse,shewas

too

optimistic.Ourbrotherlovedthatcoloured

womanandit’s

true,sometimes,theoneswelovethemost,

hurtus.The



ex-wifeishappilymarriedtoawomannow,he

puthis

wifeonthewheelchairandourmotherhad

beenusing

crutchesforayear,allbecauseofourbrother.

How

dangerousisthislovething?”heaskedandthey

allhissed

withoutananswer…

Mntwana:“So,yourwifehurtyou?”heasked

andthey

laughed,Dalingcebokickedhim playfullywhile

hewas

laughing.“Iam kiddingbutIunderstandyou.”

hesaid

noddinghishead.

Ngcebo:“There’sstillhopeforhim though.

Don’tstress



toomuch.You’veseendad,he’snotstressing

likeI

thoughthewouldandespeciallynowthatmom

isbackon

hertwofeet.”

Others:“You’reright.”Theybreathedand

nodded,theyall

sighedinunisonandtheysharedbrotherlyhugs.

Dalingcebo:“You’llsoonbegettingcowsthe

girlshave

grown.Iam suretheprincewillbeready

anytimetocome

by.”HecommentedlookingatNgcebo,hejust

wantedto

tickhim offandindeedNgcebodidn’teven

commentbut

heclickedhistongueandleftthem laughing.



Mntwana:“Iam gladIhaveonekidandit’sa

boy.AndI

shouldheadhome,myprincessmissesmefor

sure.”

Banele:“Iam gladtoo,Ihavemytwoboysand

you,

bhuti,Idon’tknowwhyyou’reprovokingthe

kingbecause

youhavetwodaughters.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Letthebrotherbe,it’sa

goodthing,

hewasmanenoughnottotelltheparents

aboutit.”He

commentedandsteppedinsidehiscarasthe

two

brothersweresecondinghim,theyheadedto

theircars…

“Where’syourmotherandwhyareyoustill



awake?”

Ngceboaskedhisson,Sqalesihlewhowas

havinghottea

watchingcartoonnetwork.Hewascoming

from his

bedroom andNandiphawasn’tthere…

Sqalesihle:“Iam notsleepy,baba.Thenoiseof

thedrum

andsingingisbotheringme.Butmom is-”

Ngcebo:“How’sthenoisebotheringyou?

Negatively?”

Sqalesihle:“No,shoulditbothermenegatively?”

Ngceboshookhishead,hedidn’tknowhimself,

theywere

advisedbyLangalibalelenottosayanythingto

him about

hisbirthuntilidlozihadshoweditselfonhim.



But

Ntokomaloknew,theyjustdidn’tknow,she

knew.“No,

that’snotwhatIam saying,boy.Where’smy

wife?”he

asked.

Sqalesihle:“Mymother?”heaskedpointinghis

chest.

Ngcebochuckled.“Sqalesihle,Iwillfistyour

head,

where’syourmother?”

Sqalesihlelaughed.“She’swithgrandmaand

aunt

Nontobeko.”Hereplied.

Ngcebo:“GoandtellherIam callingher,stand

up.”

Sqalesihlegotupquicklyandherushedtothe



guestroom…Hewastoldtocomeinafterhe’d

knocked

onthedoor.“Mama,dad-”hewascutoff.

Nandipha:“Iam coming,baby.”shesaidfast

becauseshe

knew,hewasonlyheretotellherthat‘hisfather

was

requestingforher’

Sqalesihle:“Mama!Iam notbaby!”hesaid

seriouslyas

he’dalwayspreachedandeveryoneintheroom

laughed

exceptforhismother.Heleftthem…

Nandipha:“Goodnight,mamaandsisi.”

Faith:“Ehhe!You’llsleepwhileyourgirlsare

busyin

there?”



Nandipha:“Hawu,mama,yes,thetimewill

comeforusto

wakeupandululate,alltheoldladiesare

sleepingnow,

they’llwakeupwhenit’stime.Andyoushould

sleeptoo,

gogo.”Shesaidrushingtothedoorandsheleft

them

afterhearingtheresponsefrom bothofthem…

“Yourlastdaughtertoldmeyouwerescolded

this

morning.Youknowshelikesreportingtome,

everything

aboutyou.Myfatherisscoldingyoualotthese

days.”

NgcebosaidlookingatNandiphaheadingtothe

dressing

table,from thedoorstraighttothedressing



table.Hesent

hiseyesbacktohisphone.

Nandiphalaughed.“Yes,itwasn’tthathorrible

though,not

evenserious.”

Ngcebo:“Whatdidhewant?”

Nandipha:“HewantedtheoxtailonThursday,

mama

calledmetocomeupandcook,Ididcookas

shetaught

me,likeIalwaysdo.AndIleftimmediatelyafter

cooking.

TheywerebothnottherewhenIleft,Ididn’t

evenfind

them inthepalace.Mamacalledshouting

abouttheox

tailthatIdidn’tcookbutItoldherIdidbutshe



toldme

thepotswereempty.”Ngcebolaughed

hilariouslyand

Nandiphaturnedtolookathim.“Doyouknow

anything

aboutit?”

Ngcebolaughed.“Weateallthatwithmy

brotherbutIdid

saythat,nomakungathiwaniNandiphacooked

here.And

theysaidIam lying.Wedidn’tevenaskthe

maidwejust

atethefood,allofit.Weweretherefordadbut

weleft

aftereatingandtheydidn’taskusanything.

Maybethe

maidsdidn’tsee.”



Nandipha:“Wow!AndIwasscoldedforyour

mistakes.”

Ngcebo:“Sorry,sthandwasami.Whatdidhe

wantinthe

morning?”

Nandipha:“Hewascomplainingaboutthemilk

tartthatI

didn’tservehim.HewassayingthatIserved

drysteam

bread.‘Akumelengilokhungicelaemzini

wendodana

yami.”ShemimickedDalisu’svoiceandthey

laughedwith

herhusband.“ButIwastoocalm becauseI

havealready

madeonebecauseIknewhewasgoingto

complaina

greatdealifIdidn’t.”shestoodupfrom the



chair.

Ngcebolaughed.“Yourdaughtersurelydidn’t

seeallthat

becauseshejusttoldmethebadandsaid

‘Ngimshiye

yedwaumama,baba,oh,Ngyamzwela,bandla.”

Hesaid

andtheylaughed.

Nandiphasmiled.“That’smybabyandIcan’t

evenbond

withmymom becauseIhavetobrushyouto

sleep.”

Nandiphacommentedremovinghergownand

hopped

insidethebedwithhim.Ngceboplacedthe

phoneawayto

giveNandiphaattention.



Ngcebo:“Youbondedwithherforninemonths

andthat’s

enough.Youshouldbondwithmefortherest

ofourearth

days.”Hesaidpullingherclosertohim andhe

kissedher

withoutgivinghertimetorespond.Nandipha

didn’tfight

him offjusttospeakbutsheallowedherbody

toloosen

upforhim.Theirbodiescurledinoneanother,

layingon

theirsidesastheyproceededtodeepentheir

kissing.

Ngceboseparatedhisupperlegfrom thecurl

andhe

packedbothhersinbetweenhisthighs,she

waswidebut



heknewhewasn’tgoingtoremainlongerin

thisposition,

itwasjustastarter.Hedidn’tneedtoinvite

himself

insideherbecauseshedidallthatwithher

handwithout

waitingforhim todothejob.Theirlipswerestill

locked,

theheatfrom theirbodieswasmakingthe

room steamy

andbringingthem evenclosertoeachotheron

thecold

midnightofaSaturday.

“Givehislegabreak.”Hesaidonaboldwhisper

looking

atherfacewithhisarmswrappedaroundher

neckandhis

fingertipsmassagingherscalp.Herswereon



hiswaist,

pullinghim evencloserashewasthrusting

slowly.

Nandipha:“Ialwaystellyounottostretchlike

thisIdon’t

haveskinnythighsandnow,youaredisturbing

me.”She

commentedonarathersweetwhisperbutshe

didn’tdelay

changinghim,thedownlegslippedinbetween

histhighs

whiletheotherhangedonhiswaist.

“Iam stillthrustingbutyoucomplainalotnow.

Ino

longersatisfyyou?”Heaskedmassagingher

breastand

whensheattemptedtokisshim,heshovedhis

head



back.“Answerme.”hecommandedsoftly.

Nandipha:“Youdo,sthandwasami.Now,

please.”She

triedpullinghisfacebackwhilebitingherlower

lip

respondingtothefeels.

Ngcebo:“Areyoureallysatisfied?Now,doyou

feelme?”

Nandiphagiggled.“Thosequestionsare

annoyingbecause

wedon’thavesexproblemsanymore,come

kissme,yini

Ndabezitha!Ah-”Sheclosedhereyesandher

handsheld

herheadasNgcebo’spacequickeneddriving

hernuts.

Ngcebo:“Answerme,Rastakazi,it’snotabout

our



previousproblems.”Heencouraged,still

humpingonher

seriouslyandevenwithher,screaming,he

wantedthe

answerandheknewhewasgoingtogetiteven.

Nandipha:“Yes,yes,Ifeelyou.Iloveyou.”

“That’sit,Iloveyoutoo.”Hesaidandnow,he

kissedher

asshewantedandtheyfinishedoff,slowlyand

lovingly…

Ngcebotightenedhishandonhersasthey

werecatching

theirbreathsfacingtheceiling.“Weshould

sleepnow

becauseyou’llhavetowakeupearlyforthe

girls.Itwill

onlybeafewhours.”



Nandipha:“Givemethesecondroundandwe

willsleep.

Thisweekhasbeenhecticandstressful.”She

saidgetting

ontopofhim.

Ngcebowaslookingatherasshemadethe

move.“The

thingis,youstressaboutourdaughtereven-”

hedidn’tget

theopportunitytofinish.

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttofightyouaboutour

daughter

becausethatwon’tendwellanditwillruinthe

chancesof

beingoneandhappytomorrow,Rasta.Ijust

wantsex.”

ShesaidclearlyandNgceboindulgedonher

groove.She



laidonhim andkissedhim.Buthespokeeven…

Ngcebo:“Youknow,thatwon’thappen,no

argumentwill

comeinbetweenusforthisceremony.Iwould

fixyou.”

hesaidplayingwithherbreastandcheeksand

thesame

time,Nandiphalaughed.“Yousee?Let’s

proceedke.”

Nandipha:“Uyakhulumandoda!”she

commentedafter

layingherlaughtertorestandtheydissolved

backtotheir

kissing…

“You’resupposedtobedressedbynowand

yourhusband

isdressedup.Timeisagainstusnow.”

Thembelihlesaid



toNandiphaandshelookedatherasshebent

downto

putthemorecomfortablesandalsonherfeet

as

Thembelihlehadrequestedtheservantsbring

them.They

weregiventoNandipha…Thembelihlewas

seatedonthe

loungewiththeauntsandotherwomen,itwas

almost

timeforeveryonetoleave.

Nandipha:“IwasstillbusybutIwillgodressup

now.”

sherepliedandgotupwithherothershoes

whenshewas

doneputtingtheshoesonherfeet.

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Yearshadgonebyandold

agehad



seriouslysunkin,someofthewrinklesshown

onherface

butherbeautywasneverfadingeveninherold

age.The

loveshesharedwithherhusbandandfamily

wasnever

fadinganditwaswhatshehadthatshewas

gratefulfor

anditwasherhusbandwhoalwaysencouraged

thateven

ifthey’velostsomuch,therewaseverything

andmore

left,thattheyneededtobegratefulfor.Their

sonsand

daughters’in-law,theirtwenty-two

grandchildrenand

familyasawhole.Herrelationshipwith

Happinesswasn’t



losteventhoughshenolongerlivedwiththem.

Shewas

backontherightspaceinlife…

“Youdon’tknow,howhappyIam thatyoucame

andjust

lookhowbeautifulthesegirlsare?”Nandipha

commented

andgavetheglassofcoldwatertoNtandokazi

whowas

seatedonthechairnexttoher…Theywereon

thefieldof

theceremonynowwatchingthegirlssingand

dance,it

wastheactualceremonynow,thelastpartofit

all…And

peoplewerepresentinnumbers,groupsofmen

and

womenandotheryoungpeople.Itwasbeautiful



and

colourful.Nandiphawasseatedwiththe

daughters’in-law

from thefamily,someoftheotherqueensand

herclose

femalerelatives.Shewasn’twithNgcebo,he

waswith

othermenandhisbrothers…

Othercrowdswereseatedonthechairswhile

theothers

wereseatedonthegroundandlikemost

ceremoniesthere

wasonegroupofmenwhowerealsodoing

theirsinging

anddancingfarfrom thegirls.Itwasbeautiful

and

colourfulandpeoplekeptgivingmoneytothe

girls…



Danielle:“Iwasn’tsurebutmom encouraged

metocome

andIam gladIdid.It’sbeautifultoseemy

babiesover

thereandIwantacopyoftheDVD.”

Palesa:“Iwantonetoo.”

Nontobeko:“Shemustmakecopiesforevery

oneofus.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,butyoumustpay

R100each.”

Sherevealedandtheladieslaughedloudly,

othersclapped

once.

“That’salotofmoney,MaZondi.”Oneofthe

daughters’

in-lawfrom otherhousescommentedandall

theladies



agreed.

Nandipha:“No,butyoushouldhelpwiththe

expenses.”

Nontobeko:“Thatwon’thappenbutwewant

copies.

Hheyi,thesegirlshavebeautifulbodies,were

weoncelike

them?”sheaskedlookingattheothersandthey

laughed

insteadofansweringher.

Danielle:“Istilllooklikethem.”Shesaid

confidentlyand

theylaughed.

“Let’sgoululatebythem,theoldladieshave

hadtheir

chance.Ican’tbelieveIam thatmucholdto

ululate.”



Neliswatoldthem.

Candice:“Youdon’tevenlookold,butlet’sgo

ladies.”

Sheencouragedandtheyallgotup,theywere

allwearing

traditionalattires,somejustAfricandesigned

and

Nandiphaandtheothersofthem werewearing

straight

Zulutraditionalregaliaformarriedwomen…

“Iam tirednowbutyou’llgotodadwiththe

Ntokomalo

andPearlandIwillgotomom withThandoand

Nongcebo.”SimilosaidtoBuhleastheywere

behindthe

dancinggirls,theyweredrinkingwater.

Buhle:“Okay,didyouseeyourboyfriend?”



Similosmiledshortlyandshenoddedherhead

without

givingoutthewords.Theythenturnedtothe

othergirls

andaftertheplanwasdiscussedbrieflywith

theothers

thatwhowasgoingwithwho,theyheadedto

theirparents.

“Mama,don’tsitdown,wewantyoutodance

withdad

whenheadingbackwithustoourspotasyou’ll

giveus

gifts.”Similotoldhermother.

Nandiphalaughed.“Hhaybo!Iwon’tdothat.

Yourfather

andI,willjustcometogiveyougifts,there’sno

needfor

ustodance.”Shesaidlookingatthem,Thando



wasbusy

checkingifBuhleandotherswerereadywith

theirfather.

Andbythelookofthings,theywerestilltalking

tohim.

Similo:“Mama,we’rebeggingyou.”

Nongcebo:“Dad,won’thaveaproblem atall

anditwill

makeeverythingbeautifulfortheDVD

especially.”

Nontobeko:“Juststandupalready,wewill

followyouwith

thegifts.Standup.”SheforcedNandiphaup

aftershe’d

seenNgcebostandingup.

Nandiphasawherhusbandwasstandingup,

shedidn’t



wanttorefuseherchildrenespeciallyafter

seeingthattheir

fatherhadstoodup.“Let’sgothenbutwedidn’t

agreeon

this.You’rehijackingme.”Shecommentedand

her

childrengiggledwalkingawaywithhertogetto

their

father…TheymethalfwaywithNgceboand

theirchildren

linedupontheireithersides,Nandiphalaughed

and

shookherheadasNgcebowasholdingher

handwiththe

handthatdidn’thavehisspearandshield.“I

knowyou

didn’teventhinktwicewhenthesekidssaid

‘Dancewith



mom,dad.’”NandiphasaidtoNgcebo‘egwaba’

(dancing)

nexttohim whiletheirchildrenweredoingthe

same.

Ngcebo:“Iknowyoulikeit.”Hesmiledandthey

concentratedfullyontheirdancing,stealing

glanceshere,

andthere,lettingtheirchildrendancefacing

them

sometimes,whilethecrowdsululatedinsanely,

with

Nontobeko,theothersladiesandbrothers

followingthem

behindwithgifts…Theydidthedancinguntil

theyreached

otherchildren…Theirparents,gavethegiftsand

moneyto

thegirls,followedbytheirauntsanduncles…



Andthey

headedbacktotheirseatswiththeirtwo

daughterswho’d

receivedgiftsfrom them,dancingafterthem as

asignof

showingappreciation…

Ngceboheadedoutwithhisgroupand

Nandiphawith

hers…Andwhentheywereheadingback,

Ngcebo’seyes

landedonthe‘boy’“Iwouldbedammed!”

Ngcebohissed

andhemarcheduptohiswifelettingtheothers

proceed.

“What’swrong?”NandiphaaskedNgcebowho

was

holdingherhandremovingherfrom theladies,

the



concentrationofthecrowdwasbacktothe

girlsnow.

NgcebostoodasidewithNandiphaabitfar

from where

shewasseated.

Ngcebo:“ThatboyishereandIdon’twanthim

here

lookingatourdaughter.Andnow,Isuggestyou

goand

tellthegirlstostopfornow.Iwillgotellhim

thathe

mustleave.”Hesaidandpointedat

Mthuthuzeli’s

direction.

Nandipha:“Hhaybo!You’renotserious,Rasta.

You’renot.”

Ngcebo:“Iam seriousandIam expectingyou

todoas



I’veaskedunlessifyou’resupportingSimilo

datingthis

boy.”

Nandipha:“Ndoda,youareangryrightnowand

youcan’t

justreactonthisanger.Now,youwanttocause

ascene

onourdaughters’ceremony.Andwhatshould

Mthuthuzeli’sfamilythinknowifyouchasehim

away?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tcarewhattheywillthinkbut

youshould

gotellthegirls-”

Nandipha:“No!IfyouwanttotellMthuthuzelito

leave,go

anddoitpolitelywithoutcreatingascene.I

won’tgotell



ourdaughterstostopwhatthey’redoingandI

willbe

watchingyou,Rasta.You’llcreatenoscene,ha!”

shesaid

seriouslyandshefoldedherlipsasher

husbandclicked

histongueleavingherwithoutsayinganother

word.

Nandiphasmileddearly,whenhe’dturnedto

leaveher,

shewasjustlookingathim withasmilekepton

herface.

Hewasjustasexybeingwheneverheactedso

protective

ofthem,Nandiphaadmittedtoherself.

Everythingstopped,

sheshutoutthewholeworldaroundherasshe

lookedat



him talk,shoutatMthuthuzeli,theywere

standing

separatelyfrom theguysMthuthuzeliwaswith,

hishands

pointingwherever,forwhateverreasonthatshe

didn’t

know,shewasjustseeinghim…

_____

Itallendshere,THANKYOUforbeingwithme

sincethe

beginningoftheyearuntilnowwiththisstory.I

appreciatedyoureadingmyworkandgiving

your

feedback...Allblessingsbewithyou.


