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ZAMADWALASHABANE

"ZamadwalaShabane!Stopdaydreamingand

givemetheGoddamnanswer!"MrsSondezi

shouts.NotthatIdon'tknowtheanswerbutI'm

scaredtoanswer.

"Uzophendulakanjnecabangananamagwina,

(howcansheanswerwhensheisbusyday

dreamingaboutfatkoeks)"Lunathihumiliates

meinfrontoftheclass.Theclassbuzzwith

laughter.ThishasbeenmylifeeversinceIcan

remember.BeingaplussizeXXLwomanisa

disadvantage.Peoplelookatyouasifyou

somesortoftoiletoryoustink.I'm aeighteen

yearoldtrappedinatwenty-fiveyearoldbody.



"I'm sureherbrainisbigasherbodysize."Mrs

Sondezihasalwayshatedmeandinawaythat

shecouldn'thidethehate.Theclasscontinues

tolaughreapingthelittleconfidencethatIhave

inme.Myhighschoolyearshaveneverbeen

nice,notevenonceI'veenjoyedmydaysat

BonelaSecondarySchool.Atleastthisismy

lastyearinschoolandI'm thankfulIwon'tbe

seeinganyofthem.Iwassavedbyabuzzer,

finallyit'shometime.Iquicklytidyupmybooks

shovingthem insidemybagrunningoutofthe

classbeforetheybullymeasusual.

From BonelatoChestervilleisonehellofa

distance.Mychestfeelssuffocated,myinner

thighsarerubbingagainsteachothermakingit

painfulformetowalk.IfonlyIhadVaseline

withmeIwouldhaveappliedittomakemy

Innerthighsmoreslippery.Iforgottowaremy



tight,thesunisblazinghotburningmylight

caramelskinburning.

"Sdudlamafehlefehle,ngathiuyanukanje."I'm

usedtothoseremarks.WheneverIpass

someone,thatpersonwilldefinitelysay

something.Ahooterhonksmakingmetotripa

little.

"Getin,I'm nottakingnoforananswer!"

Zenzeleshouts.Hewasdoingmatriclastyear

andhisdoinghisfirstyearatDUT.Everygirl

wascrushingon.Heisquiteacatchnolie.This

isthesecondtimehisofferingmealift.Igetin

andthecarshakesalittleindicatingafatladyis

abouttobrakesomeone'swheels.

Thedriveissilenceasusual,hedropsmehome

anddrivesoffwithoutsayingaword.I'm saved

from therashIwillbehavinginbetweenmy



thighs.

"Baba."Igreethim andwalkpasthim.Mydadis

thebestparentIcouldeveraskfor.Heis

alwaysthereformewheneverlifedecidesto

takearockyride.

"Ntombikayise,unjnkodwa?Howwasschool?"

"Schoolwasfinebaba."Ishruggmyshoulders.

There'snothingexcitingaboutschool.

SometimesIfeellikequitting.

"Youcangochangeandmakefood.I'm going

tofetchyourmotherfrom work."Inodgoingto

myroom.Wearenotrichbutwecomefrom a

stablehome.Mystep-motherhasbeennothing

butgreattome.Herandmyfathergotmarried



whenIwastenyearsold.EversincethenIgrew

toappreciateherandloveherlikesheismy

birthmother.Ihaveanoldersisterwhoworks

atToyota.Shedoesn'tearnmuchbutshehelps

hereandtherewhenevershecan.Onecan

nevertellthatwearenotofthesamefather.

She'stwoyearsolderthanme.

Ihavedatedtwoguysinmylife,I'vebeen

flashed,verballyabusedandgenerallyusedas

areplacementformestrubation.I'velostcount

ofhowoftenI'vebeenghosted—bothbefore

andaftersex.I'vebeentoldasafatgirl,I

shouldbegratefulforattention.

Ioncehadalovelydatewhenamantoldme

thathewantmakethingsofficial.Hewanted

metomeethisparents.Hesaidhecouldn't

waittoshowcasetheworldlaterontheguy

wasgone,hevanished.



AnotherguydumpedmebecauseIwasjust

"toobig"forhim.Thiswastwoweeksagoafter

Iwentonpillasherequested.Hewasliving

illegallyinacouncilflatwithallhisclothesin

onebag,smokedlikeachimneyandthesex

wasunderwhelming,butmysizewasthe

problem?

Ihavestruggledwithmyweight,eatingbody

imagemyentirelife.GrowingupIwasabubbly

child,fulloflife.EverythingchangedwhenI

startedhighSchool.WhatIdidn'trealiseisthat

myweightwasasymptom notadiseaseas

everyoneportrayed.Iblamemyweightfor

everythingthatgoeswronginmylife.Ibelieve

I'm unloveablebecauseI'm fat;Ioncebelieved

thenumberonthescaledeterminedmyvalue

asahumanbeing.LittledidIknowthatIwas

justpurelyliengtomyself.Ialwaysthinkmy



sizepreventsmefrom beingallowedto

participateinlife.Surelynoonewantstobe

burdenedwithasightofafatgirl.

"Smellsniceinhere."That'smysisterdisturbs

mytrailofthoughts.ShelovesfoodmorethanI

dobutshedoesn'tgetfatatallandI

sometimeswonderhowthehelldoesshe

managetomaintainherbodyfigger.

"Whatdidyoubringme."Ibecomejoyfulwhen

I'm athome.Thesearetheonlypeoplewho

appreciatesthewaythatIam.

"That'sallyouknow.WhatasisterIhave."She

walkpastmeclickinghertoungemakingmeto

laugh.Onlymyfamilyknowshowtoputasmile

onmyface.Myphonebeepsindicatingthere's

amessage.Iwipemyhandswithacloth,



swipingitandreadthroughthemessage

***don'tchangeforpeople.Iloveyoutheway

youare.Ilikeyourlaugh,Ilikeyoursmile,Ilike

yourwobblywalk.WheneverIlookatyou,you

makemyheartskipabeat.CallmecrazyandI

admit.Iam crazyinlovewithyou.Remember

youbelongtomeandonlymealone.Youwill

neverdateanothermanwhileI'm stillalive.Give

me5years,that'sallI'm askingforandkeep

thatpussysafeforme.LoveA.M***

"Owwowanothersms."Forhowlonghasshe

beenstandingbehindme.Iheavilysighputting

thephonedown."Thisistotallygettingoutof

hand.Weneedtoreportthis."

"I'vebeengettingthesemessagesforabouta

weeknow.It'slikethispersonknowsmyevery

move.I'm evenshakenbythiswholething.I'm



stillhavingissuesregardingmyweight!"Isnap,

"I'm sorryIdidn'tmeanto."

"Youneedtotelldadbeforethingsgetoutof

hand.Idon'twanttoloosetheonlysisterIhave.

Thispersoncouldbedangerous,whatIfhe

kidnappesyouafterschool.Thinkaboutit."

Mylifeiscomplicated,thisismyfirstmonthin

matricandalreadyI'm havinghorrifying

messages.Idon'thaveanyfriendscauseI'm

sickofbeingjudged.

_____________

***Haveagoodnightbuttercup,butIenjoy

seeingyouinthoseshortpinkMickymousep-

jays***



Anothermessagesbuzzesonmyphone.Itry

callingthenumberbutitdoesn'texit.That'sit

I'm goingtotellmyfather.

"Babavuka!"imaginewakingmyparentsupjust

becauseofthemessagesI'vebeengettingon

myphone.

"Yini!"Hesoundratherannoyedandthatisnot

evenmybiggestworriesrightnow.Ijustgive

him thephoneandhereadsthroughthe

messages.

"Forhowlonghaveyoubeenreceivingthese?

Mymum askswithsomuchrage.She'smore

upsetthatIam.I'm notevenupset,I'm just

afraid.Afraidofthepersonwhohasbeen

hauntingmylifeforaweek.



"Aweek."IanswerandIknowI'm goingtogeta

scoldingformylife.

"AweekZamadwalaandnotevenonceyou

thoughtoftellingusyourparents!Getdressed

rightthisminute."Mymotherroars,myfatheris

quite.

Wedrivetothepolicestationatnightandtoour

surprisethenumberisuntraceable.Wehave

reachedadeadend.Whatnow!

ANATHIMYEZA

IkeeplookingatherpictureslikeI'm amad

man.Shedoesn'tknownebutIknowher

perfectlywell.Iknowwhatshelikesandwhat



shedislikes.Fiveyearsisalotofyearsbut

unfortunatelyIwasbusted.

"Thisgirlmeansalottoyou?"Oneoftheinmate

asks.I'vebeenherefortwoyearsandIstill

havefiveyearstoserve.ThelifeI'm livingisnot

somethingthatI'm proudof.Robbingbankshas

neverbeenmychoice.Meandbooksdon'tmix.

"Morethanyoucanimagine."Ismilethinking

aboutthethingsI'lldotoheronceIgetoutof

here,Lordhelpme.Thosetwoguysshetried

dating,ImadesureImadetheirlivesaliving

hell.Mybrothermakessurethathekeepsan

eyeonherandIalsoorderedhim tomakesure

thathepicksherupfrom school.Ialsohavemy

menguidingherfrom afarandthat'showI

managetoknowwhatsheeats,doingschool

workorevenbathing.



"Stayoutoftrouble."Hesays,howcanIstay

outoftrouble,troubleismyname.Ihadto

hustlefrom anearlyage.Ihadtotakecareof

mytwosiblingsandmymother.Myfatherleft

uswithbasicallynothing.Hefoundhimselfa

newfamilyleavingmymotherheartbroken.I'm

notscaredofjailandcrime.

It'sapityIgotcaught,arobberygonewrong.

WiththismoneyImanagedtomovemymother

intoherdream houseandgetheradream car.

She'snotinsupportofwhatIdobutheyindoda

ibhekelelaumndeniwayo(amanlooksafterhis

household).

ZAMADWALASHABANE



Iwakeupfindingatext***haveaniceday

buttercup.Nexttimedon'tinvolvethecops***.

NowIfindthiscreepy.Ihavepreparemyselffor

schoolandit'sastruggle.I'm veryslowthat's

whyIwakeupanhourearlythanmyusualtime.

TodayI'm definitelytakingataxiIcan'tmyself

towalk.WhydidGodpunishmewiththisheavy

weight.

Thissamecaragain,Zenzeleisgoingtobea

painintheass.I'm justtwohousesawayfrom

myhouse.

"Getin!"Asusualheordersme.I'm lazytowalk

aliftwon'thurt.Thisman'sisscaryhehasa

scarbelowhisrighteye.Idon'tevenknowhis

lastnameandyetI'm inhisbloodycar.Whatif

hedecidestokidnapmeandkillmeformy

fatness.



"Whyareyouthisnicetome?"Ifindmyself

asking.Nomaninthisworldwoulddo

somethingniceforyouandasknothingin

return.

"CauseIwasorderedto."Hecontinuestodrive.

Hisvoiceisabitharshandscary.

"Bywho?"

"Asknoquestionshearnolies."Heparks

infrontoftheschoolgate.Itakeagoodlookat

him beforegettingoffthecar.

"Tellthatfuckertostaythehellawayfrom me

beforeIkillhim!"Ibangedthedoorwalking

towardstheschool.Iturntolookbackandhe



waslookingatme.

I'm sickandtiredofthesefuckenmessages.

Whoeveritismustleavemethehellalone!

***Youlookcutewhenyoupromisetokillme

buttercup***.Iturntolookbackandthecaris

gone.

Isithim playingthosemindgameswithme?

__________

PhysicalScienceisoneofthesubjectsIlove

theemost.Theteacherisfunandheistheonly

onewhomakesschoolalittlebitfunforme.

I'vebeenthatstudentwhoalwaysgetstraight

A's,eventhebullinessdoesn'ttakemedown

anymore.Beingbulliedforsixyearsinschool

hasmademeabitstronger.Iwonderwhatthis



dayhasinstoreforme.
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ANATHIMYEZA

"AnathiMyeza,haveavisitor."Thewarden

shoutsformyname.Iwonderwhocameto

visitmetoday.

Ipushmybodythroughthosetighthandcuffs.

It'sfunnyhowtheyhandcuffmeoutsidemycell

buttheyuncuffmewhenI'm insidemycell.

What'sthedifference,owthisistheman.

"WhatdoyouwantGenero?"Generoisoneof

thedruglordswho'sfearedbymanyand



respected.Uphunyukabemphethe.

"Yourguysmessedupandnowthepoliceare

onmytail."Hespitvenom makingmetolookat

him dumbly.Howdumbcanthismanbe,I'm in

hereim prisonandheisoutthereandhehasall

thepowertoprotecthimself.

"That'snotmyproblem.I'm inhereandIdon't

knowwhatgoesontheoutsideworld.Don'tbe

acowardgofaceyourdemonsandleaveme

outofit."IstoodupandIturntowalkbackto

mycell.

"Yourfatgirl,what'shernameagain,

Zamadwala.She'sveryniceandthick."He

smirksmakingmybloodboil.Howthehelldoes

heknowowaboutherunlessoneofmyguys

snitchedonhim.



"Tryme!"Isneerthroughmygreetedteeth,I

needtosorthim outonceandforall.Ican't

havemybabybuttercupliveinfear.

***IwantGenerodeadWithImmediateEffect

(AM)***

Itossmyphoneasideandlayonmyback

lookingatherpictures.Ilovedhereversince

shewasstillinprimaryschool.Shewasvery

youngbackthenandsheknewnothing.Now

thatshe'sallgrownupIwantheralltomyself.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Iwasaskedtogiveyoualiftmiss."Heistrying

tobesonicetoconvincemebutIam not



buyingit.HelooksdangerousandI'vebeen

hearingthesestoriesthatcolouredsarevery

dangerous.IfIrunnowwillIbeabletomakeit

acrosstheroad.

"No!"Ireplywithasternvoicemakinghim boil

inanger.ThisisthetimeIrunformylife.HopeI

willmakeittotheothersideoftheroad.He

angrilygotoutofthecarandmarchedtowards

me.IbackedupuntilIwasleaningagainstthe

wall.Hebreatheddownmyneck.Ifelthishot

airpassingthroughmyface.Iwasterrifiedand

sacred.IalwaysaskedmyselfwhatwillIdoifI

evercomeacrossthissituation.Whydoweas

womanarealwaysbeingsubjectedtoabuse.Is

itbecauseI'm fat?

"Isaidgetinthefuckencar."Heroarsinanger.I

lookaroundandtheirisnooninsight.Ialways



getleftbehindbecauseIcan'twalkfastenough

tocatchupwithothers.Nothattheywalkwith

me,butit'smuchsafertohavepeoplearound.

"Leaveheralone,"avoicecommandssending

fearfulvibrationstomybody.Themanlet'sgo

ofmyarm andlooksatthemaninfrontofhis

eyes.

HelookssomuchlikeZenzelebutit'sthe

youngerversionofhim.

"Andwhoareyou?"

"Someoneyoudon'twanttomesswith."He

tookoutagunandshothim repeatedlyright

infrontofmyeyes.Iscreamedshuttingmyeyes

andclosingmyears."Stopmakingnoise,getin

thecar!"



Igrabmybagfrom thefloorandquicklyrushto

hiscar.Howcantrustastranger.I'm crying

silentlyandshivering,whydobadthingsalways

happentome?IsitbecauseI'm thisfat?

Hedrivesthecarsmoothlyasifnothing

happened,asifhedidn'tshootthemandown.

Hekilledsomeoneforcryingoutloud!

"Nevertellasoulonwhatjusthappenedback

there.Heretakethis,"hehandsmeasilver

beautifulbracelet."Theownersaidyoumust

wearitatalltimes.MakesureyouDONOTtake

thisoffatanycost."Heroughlyputsthe

braceletaroundmywrits.

"Doesn'tthatpersonhaveaname?"Iaskinfear,

maybeaskinghim thisquestionwasoutofthe

equation.



"Gohome."Heshushmeoutofthecar.This

dramaisjusttoomuchforme.HowwillIcope

afterwhatjusthappened?HowwillIevencope

inschool?I'm strugglingwithmyweightIcan't

stressaboutotherthings.Ismylifeindanger?

__________

Ijustwantwanttobealone,Idon'tfeellike

eatinganything,butwiththemotherthatIhave,

I'm sureshewillforcemetobeoutofthisroom.

"Areyouokay?"Mymother'svoicestartlesme

makingmetodroptheglassthatIhadinmy

hand.Mymindisafar.

"Ma!"Isnap.



"Yey,don'tyoudareraiseyourvoiceatme.DoI

makemyselfclear!"Shewarns,arghwhyis

everyonewarningme.

"I'm sorry."

"Isitaboutthosetextmessages?"Sheasksina

concernvoice.WhatdoIsay?DoItellwhat

happenedearlier?

"Yes,"Ilie,nottoosurewhethertoconfinein

her.IfItellhershewilldefinitelygotothe

police.Iwaswarnednottogotothepolice.

Thispersonismakingmylifesoverymuch

uncomfortable.

"Comeherebabe."Sheopensherarmsforme.

Mystepmotheristhebest.Sheraisemeasher



own,shetreatsusfairlyandshedoesn'thavea

favouritesm."Tellmeifthiscontinues."

Inodmyheadlisteningtoherheartbeat.My

ownmotherleftmetogoraiseanothermans

children.Herownfamilycomesfirst.Iendedup

givinguptryingtohavearelationshipwithmy

birthmother.IguessInevermatteredtoher.

ANATHIMYEZA

"Shewillbefine."

"Don'ttellmethatbullshit!Iorderedyounotto

makeanymessinfrontofher.I'm sureshe's

traumatizedwhereeversheis."I'm livid,I'm

mad.HowcanSanelebethiscareless.Zenzele

wouldhavedoneacleanjob.



"Hadentwana."Ihearhim sighmeaninghis

annoyed.

"Takecareofmywoman."IsaybeforeIdrop

thephone.Youseeyouneedtohave

connectionsinordertosurvivejail.Imayhate

thisplacebutit'sbearable.Ijustcan'twaitfor

fiveyearstobeoutandbewithmyThick

Madam ButterCup.

"Youlikethem thickdon'tyou."Sticksdisturbs

mypeacefulmomentofthoughts.Idon'tknow

whatshehasthatmakesmegoafterherthis

much.Iknowbeingwithherwillbringsomuch

dangerbuttheheartwantswhatitwants.

"Youwouldn'tunderstand."Ichucklestaringat

herpicture,shelikesoilyfood.



"Thesewomen,obhamfoqobantofontofo."He

hugshimselfmakingmetolaugh.Iwouldn't

haveaskedforabettercellmate.Stickshasit

all.Hisisarrestedfordrugsandarm robbery.

Jobsarehardtofind,timeshavechanged.In

ordertohavesomething,youhustleforit.

"Stopundressingmywoman."Ilookather

pictureforthelasttimebeforeplacingitunder

mymattress.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

***SleepwellMrsMyeza***

Thesemessagesdon'tbugmeanymore.It's

beendaysafterthatincident,Istillfearformy

life,Ialwayslookovermyshoulderwhenever



I'm walkingaround.Istillwarethatbracelet

eventhoughIdon'tknowwhatitdoesandwho

itbelongsto.

IhaveamatricdancecomingupbutI'm not

interested.Whichdresswouldfitme?Which

manwouldliketobemypartner?Idon'twantto

embarassmyselfinfrontofthoseslayqueens

from school.Itrytosleepbutthismysteryman

ismakingmylifeupsidedown.There'sonlyone

thingIenjoy:-isbeingtakentoschoolandbeing

fetched,it'smakinglifemoreeasier.

Anothertestcomesthrough,***youwriting

Accountingtomorrowpleasestudy***

Ikickmyblanketsprintingoffthebed

rememberingIdidn'tstudy.

"Shit,"Icursetomyself.HowdidImissthisone,

thatwomanwillsurefeastonmeifIfail.

Itakemytimetostudyuntilmybrainfelttired.

I'm satisfiedandthankstothemysteryman.



I'm debatingwithmyselfwhethertotexthim

backsincecallscan'tgothrough.

***Thankyouforremindingme***Ipresssend.

Ilookatmyphoneanxiouslytappingonmybed.

"Thisisridiculous,"Iyanktheblanketscovering

myfatbodyfeelingratherdisappointed.

***Anythingforyoumummy.Sweetdreams

buttercup***Isquealinexcitementmakingmy

bedtomakethatsqueakysound.Idon'teven

knowthismanforcryingoutloud!

ANATHIMYEZA

Ilookatthereplytextnotbelievingmyeyes.

Sheactuallytextedback.Thejoyinmyheartis

pumpinginexcitement.Isshewarmingupto



me?

FortwomonthsI'vebeentextinghernoteven

oncesheevenbotheredtoreply.Buttodayshe

mademyday,infactshemademynight.

Ilickmylipsgwakingatthe'thankyoutext'.

"Zama,"Ismiletomyself,Ineverthoughtthat

thisdaywillcome.

"UdlisiweWena,youlookridiculousrightnow."

Spikesisspoilingmymoodwiththesecrazy

remarks.Iwouldn'thaveaskedforabetterdliso.

"Haveyoueverbeeninlovebefore?"Iask,

Clearyhehasn't.

"Loveisforsissy's.I'm aZulumanIdon'tlove.I

fuckandleaveamark."



"Soyouimpregnateeveryvirginayoumet.?Ifhe

saysyes,I'm givinguponhim.

"Yes,Idon'tbelieveinplastics.Iwantmeatto

meat,Iwanttofeelthathotfleshpramerstove

ntwana."Hebiteshismatchstickwhichhe

enjoyseating.

"Youcrazy,"indeedheis.Whodoesn'tuse

condomsinnowadays!

THICKMADAM
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ANATHIMYEZA

"Doyouhavetherightinformationforme?"

Genaro'ssoncannotbeintown?Ifheisintown



thatmeansmybuttercupisindanger."Fuck!"I

groaninfrustration,Ipunchthewalltryingto

takemyfrustrationsoutofmysystem and

damnIthinkIbrokemyhand.

"Troubleinparadise?"Spikesisonehellofa

nosyinmate.HowdidthehellIendupwithhim

inonecell?SomeotherdaysIfeellikeIcould

juststichhismouthup.

"No…..yes.EishSpikescanIthinkfora

second!"I'm pacingupanddown,I'm frustrated.

Iswearthismotherfuckertouchesmywoman

hewillfollowhistymer!

"Hmmmmmm,"herespondsandlaysonhis

bedwithhiskneesup.HowwillIprotecther

whenI'm insidehere.I'veneverthoughtof

escapingbuttodaymythoughtsarerumbling



with'escape'.Iheavilysighsittingdownmytiny

hardbedthinkingofaplanbutI'm justnumb,

mymindisblank.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Whenam Ifinishingschoolagain,cansomeone

pleasedealwithMrsSondezi.Thatwoman

hatesmebackandfourth.Inevergettoenjoy

hersubject,she'salwaysonmycasemaking

funofme.DidIasktobethisbig?No,certainly

not!Youknowmostpeopledonotknowthat

obesityisoftenassociatedwithemotionissues,

anxietyanddepression.PeoplelikeMrs

Sondezimakeusbigwomanwanttotakeour

ownlives,wethinkofcommittingsuicidejustto

escapetheremarksandthepainthatthe

personisfeelinginside.From size32tosize40

attheageofeighteenhaskilledmeemotionally.



"YouknowZamadwalabeingoverweightisa

precursortoobesity,likerealobesity,"she

laughsshakingherhead."Tonedownonthe

sugar,andoilyshitthatyoualwayseat.You

look…….Idon'tknow.EvenbigMamalooksway

toomuchbetterthanyou."

"Shuuuuu,"Candicesaysshakingherhead.The

restoftheclasslaughsenjoyingthemoment.

I'm hurt,myheartisbleeding.IlookatMrs

Sondeziandshehasthatdisgustinglookonher

face.Ipackmybelongingsandjustwalkoutof

theclass.I'm goinghome,I'm quittingschool.

I'dratherbeathomewithpeoplewholoveand

adoremethantobewithpeoplewhoalways

bashmeformyoversize.

Iwalkoutofthegate,Isliddownonthe

pavementandburstintotears.



Ithurts,ithurtsthatawomanwhoisoldasmy

motherisdissingmethisway,awomanold

enoughtobemymotheristearingmeapart

daily.HowwillIeverbehappyifthereare

peoplewhomakefunofyourweight.Ididn't

asktobefat!

"Getup!"Zenzelehelpsmetostandup.Idon't

evenknowwherehecamefrom,Istruggleto

stand.It'seasiertositdownbutastruggleto

standup."It'sokay,I'm here."Iletallthepain

outofmychest.Iholdontightontohist-shirt.

"Whydopeoplehatemethismuch?Isitmy

faultthatI'm fat?Whydotheyalwaysbelittle

me?"Icontinuetosobonhischest,hedoesn't

sayanything.Heputshishandsaroundmy

shoulderandtheotherhandheldontomy

schoolbag.Hehelpsmesitcomfortablyinthe



frontsitandgavememyschoolbag.Hehops

ontohissideroaringtheengineanddrivesoff.

"Here,"hetakesoutastashofmoneyandmy

eyeswideninshock.

"NoIcan'tacceptit,it's…….it'stoomuch."Isay,

hedoesn'ttalkmuch,hegetsholdofmyschool

andshovesthemoneyinside.IknowifItryto

fighthim Iwon'twinthisbattle.Hestillrefuses

totellmewhoissendingmeallthose

messages.

"Iwasn'taskingyoutotakeit.Nowthatyou've

calmeddowntellmewhathappened,

everything."Headjustshischairleaning

backwardswaitingformetotalk."Idon'thave

allday,sotalk."



Hisvoiceisscaryandverycommanding.I'm

tiredinsideoutemotionally.

"Ijusthadafightwithmyclassteacher,nothing

drastic."Isayplayingwiththetipofmyfingers.

Thinkingaboutthisjustmakesmyheartsinkto

apointofmethinkingabouttakingmyownlife.

"Tryagain,IthoughtItoldyouIdon'thavetime."

Heisstillnotlookingatme,heismakingmeto

bescaredofhim.Istealaglanceathim….Heis

leaningbackwithhiseyesclosed.

"Myclassteacheralwaysmakesfunofmy

weightinfrontoftheclass."Isay,mytears

betraymeastheyrolldownmychubbycheeks.

"Hername."



"MrsSondezi."Ianswer.Ijustcan'twaitto

finishhighschool.Sincegrade8I'venever

knownpeace.It'stearsaftertears.

"Cool,Sanelewillpickyouuptomorrow."Inod

andstepoutofthecar.Idon'tknowwhythey

takemetoschool,hopetheywillnotwant

anythinginreturncauseIhavenothingtooffer.

Ifindmyfathersitingunderthemangotree

readinghisnewspaper.Twomonthsbackhis

contractended,hewasatruckdriver.Ifnotfor

mymotherwhoisacleaneratahospital,and

formysisterwhoisapetrolattendant.Ireally

don'tknowwewouldhavesurvived.Theydon't

earnmuchbutit'sworthliving.

"Ntombikayise."Myfathergreets.Healways

beamswithjoywhenseeingmyface.It'slikehe



isseeingmeforthefirsttime.AndhowIso

hatethenamehegaveme.

"BabakaZamadwala."I'm tryingtobestrong

butI'm failing.Youknowthepainofgivingyour

parentthatfaintsmileindicatingyouallisnot

well.

"Talktoyourfather,tellmewhat'swrong

ndodakazi."

"Iwanttoquitschoolbaba.Myteacheris

makingithardformetoenjoyschool.Ihate

eachandeveryoneofthem,IhateschoolandI

don'tseemyselfgoingtovarsity.I'vebeen

bulliedenough.Idon'tthinkIcantakeanyof

thebulliness.I'm brakingbitbybit,butI'm trying

tobestrong."



"Doyouhaveanyideahowbeautifulyouare?

Yesyouarethickbutinabeautifulway.Payno

mindstothosewhomakeyourlifealivinghell.I

alwaystellyouthis,liveforyourselfandnotfor

people.Iwilldieanytimeandleaveyouinthis

cruelworld.Iwantyoutobestrong,holdyou

headuphighinconfidenceandshowthem that

ThickMadam rulesthisworld.That'sthesmileI

wanttoseeonthatcutefaceofyours.Nowgo

eat."Myfatherknowshowtoputasmileonmy

face.

I'm standinginfrontofamirrorlookingatmy

disgustingbody.I'm startingtohaveshalorfs

onmytummyarea.Ineedsomethingthatwill

removetheblacksportsunderneathmyarmpits

andinbetweenmythighs.Ireadsomewhere

thatVaselinebluesealmixedwithwhite

Colgateisnumberoneremedy.SinceIhave



pimplesonmyfaceIwillapplyittheretoo.Who

knowmaybethismightworkforme.Isigh

sittingonthebed,it'shightimeIbynew

underweargarments,theonesIhavenowarea

bittight.TheybecomemoretighterwhenI'm on

myperiodsbecauseofthepad.Myphone

beepsdisturbingmytrailofthoughts.Maybe

it'sthoseoutinsurancemessages,theydo

knowhowtofillupmyinboxes.Don'ttheyknow

thatI'm stillinhighschool?

***I'm sorrybuttercup***,

IlookatthemessageandIassumehe/she

knows.Howdoesheknowsaboutmylife?How

doesheknowaboutwhatIdo?Ifinditcreepy

andscarybutI'm kindofgettinginthehandof

things.ButthenagainIremember,whowould

liketoassociatethemselveswithapiglikeme.

I'm debatingwhethertoreplytothetextornot.



"Whatifheiswaitingformyreply?"Iaskmyself.

***ThathasbeenmylifeeversinceIcould

remember***.Itossmyphoneasideafter

replyingandrememberthattheirismoneyin

myschoolbag.Ifishintomybagandcomeout

withahugestashofmoney.Icountitpatiently

whilststillnaked.

"Noway!"Iexclaim inhorror.WhatwillIdowith

R3000?WhatwillIsaytomyparents?Okay,

okayIgottothinkandplaymycardsright.I've

neverliedtomyparentsbefore,owGodplease

forgiveofwhatI.I'm abouttodo.

"Dade,"shitmysisterisback,Icursetryingto

hidethemoneybutitwastoolate."Whatthe

hellZamadwala.Wheredidyougetallofthis

money?"Shelocksmybedroom doorandsits

besidesme.Shecountsthemoneyandfrowns



lookingatme."Don'teventryfeedingmewith

liesmissy.Nowtalk!"AsmuchasIlovemy

sweetsistersometimesIbecomescaredofher

butIhaveknowshewillknowhowtohelpme.

Ican'texplain,butIjustgavehermyphoneand

shebrowsesthroughmytexts.

"Noway,areyoutryingtotellmethatyouhave

asecretadmirer?"Shelookslikeshe'sfishing

forgossip.WhatdidIdeservetohaveasister

likeher?Insuchadifficulttimesheishere

celebrating.

"Sisi,Idon'tevenknowtheguy.Whatifheisa

ritualistorarapistforthatmatter.Didyouknow

ZenzeleandSaneleMyezaaremyminister'sof

transportation?Ithinkmaybetheyarerelatedto

him."



"Owmyword,sothemoney…..whogaveitto

you?"Issheconcernedorwhat?Beingat

schooldepressesmebutwheneverI'm withmy

familyIforgetabouteverything.

"Zenzelegaveittome,"Ishowedherthe

bracelet."Iwasadvisedtowareitatalltimes."

ShesnatchesmyphoneandtypesGodknows

what.

***TrustmeniggerIwillcrushyourballsinto

piecesofyouevermakemysistercry.Jailis

mysecondhome***

"Knowlet'swaitandseeifwillhereply.About

themoney….uzothi?"

"Youtakeitandseewhatlieyoucomeupwith.



Iwillbesavinga1000formyself."Besides

thereisnofoodinthishouse,I'm suremy

motherwillbepleased.IhopeI'm notsomehow

speakingtoadevilworshiper.

ANATHIMYEZA

I'm smilinglikearatchedreadingthetext,which

Ipresumeit'shersisterwhosentit.FornowI

wanttodealwiththisMrsSondezithathas

beenmakingmybaby'slifealivinghell.Iwant

tobeherworstnightmare.Shemademybaby

cryinawayIthurtme.

***Makeitlooklikeahighjackgonewrong***I

tossmyphoneasideandexhaleoutloud.

Anotherworrythathasbeenbuggingme,they

sayNokuthulahasafiveyearolddaughterwith

me.NokuthulaisorshallIsaywasmyhigh



schoolsweetheart,butshefuckedupmultiple

timesmakingmylifealivinghell.Wedrifted

apartandIlosttouchandinterest.Ibasically

feelnothingforheranymore.LaterImet

Zamadwala,myThickMama.Thatgirlmakes

meinsanelygomadeventhoughshedoesn't

knowme.Ihavesomanyquestionsrunning

aroundinmymind.ItriedtrackingNokuthula

downbutseemslikethebitchdisapearedinto

thinair.Nobodyknowsherwhereabouts,she

musthaveplanneditall.Ibetterfindthatbitch

beforeIloosemymind.Ihavebetterthingsto

worryabout,thantoworryaboutawomanwho

doesn'tknowwhatshewantsinlife.
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"Noplease,don'tkillmeyoucantakethecar

andeverythingelse.Butpleasedon'tkillme."

MrSondezibegsforherlife.

"It'sfunnyhowyoumakefunofstudentsnot

carryingabouttheiremotionalstate.Treatyour

pupilsfairly,ifIeverhearthatyouhave

mistreatedanypupilinschoolyouwillhaveme

todealwith.I'm notaprayingman,butLord

knowswhatwillhappentoEsipho.I'm sureyou

wouldn'twantyouchildren'sbloodtobeonyour

hands."Themankickedheronthefacemaking

hertorollbackinpain.Hekickedher

continuouslyonherstomach,themanenjoys

thepleadingcriesandgroans."NexttimeIwill

notbethislenientwithyou."Heturnedtowalk

awayleavingherfeelinghelplessonthesideof

theroad.Hedroveoffinfullspeedbefore

someonenoticeshim leavingtrailsofdust



behind.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

ThankGodit'sFriday,it'smorningandIwish

thedayisalreadyover.Iam justnotreadyto

faceMrsSondezi.Thatwomanknowshowto

makemylifeupsidedown.I'm standingtwo

housesawayasusualwaitingforSanele.Isee

myseemysisterrunningtowardsmeandIsee

thecarapproaching.Whatdoesshewantnow?

"DidIforgetsomething?"Iask,ifIremember

correctlymylunchboxisinmybag.

"NoIalsowanttobetakentowork."She

catchesherbreath.Thecarparksinfrontofus

andwegetin."CaltexgarageinMayville."She



saysbangingthedoor.

Thedrivewassilentuntilmysisterbroketheice.

"somjithatellme,whoisterrorisingmylittle

sisterhere?"ThatquestiongotmeoffguardI

didn'texpectit.

Sanelelooksatherintherearmirror,

"someone."Heanswers.Inolongeraskthem

questionscauseIalwaysgetaoneword

answer.ItoldmyselfthatIguessIhavetowait

forthatfiveyears.

"Doesn'tthatsomeonehaveaname?Justtake

mysisteroutofmiseryandjusttellherabout

themysteryguy."Iknowmysistercanbepushy

attimes.

"Askhim hewilltellyou.Seeyouinthe



afternoon."Inodmysmallheadandgotoutof

thecar.Ipushmythicklegsinsidetheschool

premises.

"DidyouhavesomethingtodowithMrs

Sondezihighjacking."Oneofmyclassmates

askme.I'm takenbacktowhatshejustsaid.

I'm confusedandlost.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Iask,Iabsolutely

knownothingofwhatshe'sclaiming.

"Youhiredpeopletobeatupourteacher.How

cruelcanyoube?Ain'tyoufat?Don'tyoustink?"

She'spokingmyforeheadandbrushingmyface.

"Makashaweiyadelelalenkuxa."



"Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout!"Itryto

defendmyself.Puncheswerethrownonmy

face.Everyonefrom myclasswashavinga

feastonmybody.Somehavesticksandsome

arekickingmewithschoolshoes.God

whateverwrongIhavedonepleaseforgiveme.

Forgivemeforbeingaplussizewoman.

ForgivemeineverythingIdidwrong,ifthisis

yourwill,whoam Itofightyou?AfterallI'm a

nobody.Myearsarebuzzingfrom pain.I'm

bloody,mycriesarebecomingshallow.IfIdie

nowIknowIwillrestinpeace.

ANATHIMYEZA

"YouwillgetmeintotroubleStone."I'm begging

thisuselesswardentosneakmeoutofhere.I

wanttogoseemyqueeninhospitalanddeal

withtheperpetratorsonceandforall.Iseethat



peoplehaveforgottenaboutStone.I'm havea

heartascoldasice.

"Justthisonce,Iwilldoubletheprice."Itellhim

andIseealittlesmilecreeponhisface.

"Getready!"Hewalksout.Inhereyoubetter

havemoneytomakethingshappenforyourself.

Ipulloutmytrackpantsandhoodie.It'stimeI

remindtheworldthatStoneisstillaround.

__________

"Stufuza,"she'sbadlybitten.Hercaramelskinis

bruised.Iswearthosemotherfuckersaregoing

topay.ITakeherhandmassagingit,"muntuI

swearthosefuckersaregoingtopay.Noone

messeswithmybuttercupwhileI'm stillalive."



Shesqueezesmyhandandshetriesopening

hereyes.Itrypullingawayfrom hertinygripbut

sheheldontomyhandtighter.

Shelooksatmewiththoseswolleneyes.

"Areyouthemysteryguy?"That'swhatshe

managestoutter.Outofallthethingsshe

thinksisaboutthemysteryguy.

"Mysteryguy,buttercupthat'swhatyoucall

me."Ismilesittingbesideher.Iguessthere's

noneedformetorunawaysinceI'm busted.

She'slookingatmenotbreakingeyecontact.

"Youlookhandsome,youlookmorelike

Zenzele."ShetellsmeandIsnortather

statement.Mostpeoplesaythat.



"Butyoulookmorepretty."Icaressonher

chubbycheeks."YouknowIhavelovedyou

sinceyouwereinprimaryschool."

"Iassumeyouoldenoughtobemyfather."Her

voiceisverylowandI'm thinkingmaybesheis

inpain.

"Nothatmuch."

"Kissme."Shesoundssleepy,"Isaidkissme.I

wanttoknowifyou'rearealhuman."Herlips

arecrackedbutthatwon'tstopmefrom giving

heronehellofakiss.Ismashedmylipsonto

hers,mywomanstillneedspractice.Eventually

shefollowsmylead,ourheadsareswaying

sideways.Ourtoungesareburieddeepineach

other'sthroats.Ipullbackanddamnshestill

wantedmore.



"Wehaveallthetimeaheadofusbuttercup.

Getwellsoon.Iloveyou."Iperkonherlipsand

walkoutofthehospitalfeelingmyself.Ican't

believeIkissedher.Itouchmylipssmilingto

myself."Damn."NowIlooklikealovesick

puppy.

"Wheretofrom here?Youhaveanhour."

Wardenremindsme.WiththelittletimethatI

haveIcan'tdoallthethingsIwanttodo.My

brotherswillsorttherest.Idirecthim tothe

destinationwhichIthoughtisthebest.

"Iwillberightback."Isayhoppingoutofthecar.

Whyknockwhenthisbitchmademywoman

hospitalized.It'sprettylateandIassume

everyoneisasleep.Ibrakethedoorcarefully

nottomakeanynoiseandwalkedinside.Iscan



everyroom untilIfound.Herlegsarewideopen

andshe'snotevenwearinganyunderwear.I

slapherthighssohardmakinghertojumpoff

thebed.

"S……stone,"shesayisashaky.Goodshestill

remembersme.Nowthisiswherethefun

begins.

"YouseeIdon'tlikebitcheswhoterrorise

what'smine.Whatyoudidtomywifewillbe

worsethanwhatIwilldotoyou.Youseethat

fatpigyoualwaysmakefunofbelongstome.

I'vebeenquitefortoolongandIcan'ttakeit

anymore."ShetriestotalkandIslapthe

thunderoutofhermakinghermouthtobleed.I

thoughtofmypunkiebeinggangedupinschool

justbecauseofher.Everythingbecameblack.It

waspunchafterpunchuntilIwassatisfied.



"Nexttimeifyoutrypickinguponmywoman

thinktwice."Iwalkoutleavingheronthefloor.

MychestfeelslighterandIcan'tseem toget

overthatkiss.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Iwakeuponlytofindmyselfinhospitaland

theeventscomeback.I'm nevergoingbackto

schooleveragain.Thehumiliationisenough

now.I'm alsohumanbutpeoplealwayshavea

wayofbackingmedown.Itrynottothinktoo

muchintothis.

Themysterymanwasherehekissedme.WasI

dreaming?ButIfeltit,itwassoreal.HowwillI

provethatthemanthattextsmealldaywas

here.



"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"Mysisterishere.

MaybeifItellshewillthinkI'm goingcrazy.

"Hewashere,themysteryguywashere.He

kissedme!"Myvoicecomesoutasahigh.I

can'tbelieveiteither.

"Youlie."Mysistersmiles,whydoIgetthe

feelingthatsheisfeelingexcitedaboutthis.

"StrueGod."Icrossmyfingers.

"WellIhavethisforyou.ActuallySaneleasked

metogiveittoyou."Shehandsmeacard

written(getwellsoon.Yourlipstastenice.Love

AM).Shesmilesreadingthemessage."Sothe

manwasreallyhere,wow?"



"Wow,"that'sallImanagedtosay.Wendylooks

atmelikeshewantstosaysomething."Spitit

out."

"Candicewasfoundbadlybruisedatherhome.

She'snottalkingbecauseofabrokenjaw."She

tellsme,shedeservesit.Icouldn'tcarelessas

towhathappenstoherandtherestofthem.

"Servesherright,sheaccusedmeofsomething

Idon'tknowof.Mxm infacttheyshouldhave

doneworse.Shebrokethelittleselfesteem

thatisleftinme."Ifeellikescreamingontopof

mylungsbutmythroathurtsprettybad.

"Don'tbethatbitterperson."

"I'm notbitter,it'sthepainthey'veputme



through.Ijustcan'twaitforschooltobeover.

Maybebecausearoundmaturedpeoplewill

bringmyconfidenceback.Doyouknowthe

traumaIgothreweverydaybecauseofthem

andtheircrew.Theymakemylifealivinghell."I

trytostopthetearsoutofme.Ithurtsthat

mostpeopledon'tunderstandwhatI'm feeling

inside.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

It'sbeendaysI'vebeendischargedfrom the

hospital.I'vebeendelayingtogotoschool.

Whatiftheyattackmeagainfortheunknown?I

don'twanttogobacktoBonelaSecondary

School,I'veenduredalotofpaininthatschool.

I'm debatingwithmyselfwhethertogoto

schoolornot.MaybeIshouldjustquitonceand



foralljusttosavemyselffrom pain.

"Zamadwala,Let'sgo!"Mymotherisliterally

shovingmebacktoschool.I'm justgladthat

thebruisesaretoningdownabit.Igrabmy

schoolbagandwalkoutofmyroom.Iwonder

howmuchIhavemissed.

Takingataxitoschoolisnotaproblem,the

problem startswhenthetaxidropsyouat

Eqgumeni.Thestruggleofmegoingdownthe

roadlikesomethingispullingme.Ican'tcontrol

mybrakesandmybodyisstartingtoitch.

Finallywearriveatschool,Iwonderwhereismy

transporttodaywhenIneeditthemost!

"Principal!"trustmewhenIsaymymother

knowshowtocauseascene.



"MaZamawelcome."MyprincipalMrMoodley

greetsus.

"Nwe,nwe,nwemyfoot!Isthishowyourrun

yourschoolnowModley?Huhawungtshele

something,whatactionsdoyoutakewhen

pupilsarebeingbulliedbytheirownclass

teacher?"

"MaZamacanwekindlygotomyofficetotalk

thismatterfurthermore?"Theprincipalurges

butMaZamadoesn'tbudge.TrustmewhenI

saymymum isBrookLesnar.

"Noprivatesessionhere,wesolvethismatter

righthereandrightnow!Ifyoucontinueto

condonethisnonsenseinthisschool,trustme

youwillhavetheFBI,SAPSinvadingthisschool.

Mychildcameheretolearnnottobebulliedby



MrsSondeziandotherstudents.Mydaughter

gotbittenrighthereintheschoolpremisesby

herfellowclassmates.Shewashospitalizedfor

twofullweeksandnotevenoneofyoucameto

checkuponher.It'salright,it'sokayGodwill

intervene.Ihavesaidmypiece.Wenagotothe

class!."Isweptmyfeetflyingtomyclassroom.

SoCandicelookslikeaburnhotpotato.Miss

goodytooshoesisavoidingeyecontact.Thisis

peaceful,maybeIwillgettoenjoytherestof

thedayinsilence.

"IheardMrsSondeziresignedwithimmediate

effect,"Icatchthewhispersflyingaroundfrom

behind.Couldn'tmydaygetanybetter,ifIwas

adrunkardiswouldbeswimminginalcoholas

inrightthisminute.

__________



I'm hopingZenzeleorSanelewillcometothe

rescuebutitseemsasifIwillbetakingmy

babystepstoday.Godpleaseremindme,why

am Inotwearingatightagaintoday?Here

comesmykiwinesswhichItrysohardtoget

ridof.

"NowIhavetowalk,"luckilyIhavesomecash

withme.Irecieveaphonecallfrom alandline

andIassumeit'sthosecallcentrepeoplewho

alwaysforceinsurancedownyourthroats.

"I'm stillastudentIdon'thavemoney."Iquickly

sayafteransweringbeforetheysingthescript

that'sprobablyrightinfrontoftheireyes.

"Sbanxandini!Cometotown."Mysisteralittle

demonherself.DoessheevenknowthatI'm

strugglingtowalkwithallthesweatdripping

downin-btweenmythighs.I'm suremypanties



aresoakingwet.

ANATHIMYEZA

Beinginprisonisatruedefinitionofahell

whole.Ican'twaittoservethatstupidsentence

andgetoutofhere.Fiveyearsisalot.Howan

shewaitforsomeoneshedoesn'tevenknow?

Amanthatshesawonce.Amysterymanas

sheportrays.Ilikehercalm aura,mymother

willdefinitelyloveher.

"I'm neverfallinginlove.Lookatwhatloveis

makingyoudo."Spikeshasaloosemouthhe

cantalkforhourswithoutnonestop.

"OnedayyouwillfindlovemydearSpikesand

onceyoudoyouwilldefinitelyknowthefeeling



I'm feelingrightnow."I'm alwayslookingat

Zamadwala'spictures.WheneverI'm angryI

lookatherpictureandmyhearteases.

"Notme,"hesayschewinghismatchstick.

Yesterdaywedidtattoosandmineshasmy

Queen'snamewrittenonmychestrightclose

tomyheart.NexttimeIwanttogetanother

tattoopictureofherchubbyface.Owthoselips,

thatkissmademefeelsomethingI'veneverfelt

inages.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

I'm tired,it'sinthemiddleofthemonthand

peoplearealwaysupanddownintown.Somy

sistercalledmeforgroceries,likereally?

Couldn'tshewaitformum tohelpher.



"I'm hungry,"I'venevereatenevenonesliceof

cabothewholeday.Ifshe'stryingtokillmeshe

betterdoitfastbeforeIloosemytemper.

"Willpassbysteersandbuyburgersfor

everyone.Nocookingtoday."She'sbusy

loadingGodknowswhatinthetrolley.Isee

Zenzeleapproachingusandthatmademe

wonderhowdidheknowthatwearehere.He

didn'tevensearchforus,hejustcamedirectly

tous.Iputmyhandsonmywastewaitingfor

him totalkbutniggerdoesn't.Hejuststands

rightinfrontofusandfishesforsomethingin

hispocketandhishandcameoutwithahuge

stackofmoney.

"Addtoyourgroceries."Hedumpsthemoney

onmysister'shandandleavesusindisbelief.



"Ishecrazy!"Iask,whothrowsmoneyaround

likethis.

"Morefoodforus.Letmecount."Shestarts

countingthemoney."AnotherR3000!Thisman

isloadedItellyou.Yazinibringanothertrolley."

I'm lookingatmycrazysisterwho'senjoying

thesupplychainmoney.

"Whatwillmu.……"

"Leavemum tome."Shewhistlesandcontinues

toshopinahappymood.Ifourmotherdoesn't

killustodayI'm surebymonthendIwillbe

dead.

Afterorderingabunchofburgerswerequested



foracab.

"Getin."Heordersasusual.Doesn'tZenzele

havealife?Doesn'thehaveagirlfriend?Washe

watchingusallthiswhile?NowI'm startingto

freakout.

"Wereyoufollowingus?"Myvoicecameoutas

awhisper.

Insteadofansweringmetheguydecidesto

loadtheplasticsinthecarwithoutsayinga

word.Ruderat!

HedrivesushomewithUthingablabbingallthe

way.Mysisterhasawidemouth,sometimesI

evenwishshecouldjustshutupforaminute.

Heparksinfrontofthegateandhelpsus

offloadthegroceriesoutofthecarwithmy

motherstandinginfrontoftheverandawithher

handsonherhips.IdidsayIwillbedeadtoday.



"Ihopeyouhaveagoodexplanationforcoming

homethislate."It'sonly5:00onthedot.

"There'snofoodinthehouse,wewantedto

surpriseyou….rightZama."Myevilsister.

Uthingajustthrewmeunderthebusjustlike

thatandthedevilissmiling.

"Continuetolie."Shespitfire.BrookLesnaris

outontheleashtoday.

"Whydidyoujustlie?"Iask.

"Don'tworryaboutherIgotthis.Sticktothe

plan,it'savoucherwewonforentertaininga

competition."Womandecidestoleavemeina

pothole.MymotherwilldealwithmethatI

knowforsure.



_________

"Iwasreadytodemolishthosebodies."

MaZamasays,atleasttheliespaidoff.I've

neverliedtomyparentsbeforeandrightnowI

feellikeshit.

"Whenisthecompetitionagain?"Mymum asks.

"Youenteriteverymonth.Todaywasourlucky

day.Goddecidedtoblessus.I'm justgrateful

forallthefoodinthishouse.Whenwasthelast

timewehadafridgefullofmeat?"

"I'm goingtocallitanearlynight."Wewatchour

fathersadlywalkingtohisbedroom.Ibelieve

beingafathercomeswithalotof

responsibilities.Imaynotknowthepainmy



fatherisfeelingrightnowsincehisunemployed.

Myfatherisafamilymanandhelovestaking

careofhisfamily.Withhim beingunemployed,

hefeelslikeafailure.AndIcanseethatit

stresseshim outattimes.Ihavefaithinhim

thatonedayhewillfindajob.

I'm yettofaceanotherdaytomorrow.Whenam

Ifinishingschoolagain?Icovermyoversize

bodywithablankettryingtosleepandmy

phonebeeps.***IfIknewbetterIwouldsayI'm

dumped***Ismilelikeanidiot.I'vebeentrying

sohardtoforgetaboutthemysterymanbut

damnheisallovermymind.

***Whatisyourname?***Ipresssendafter

sendinghim themessagehopingmaybehewill

replyandtomysurprisehereplies.



***AnathiMyeza,that'sallyoushouldknowfor

know.IfItellyouabouttherealmeIknowyou

willprobablyrunforyourlife.***

***ImissyouMrcuteface.***Iwantedtobad

toretakewhatIjustsentbutitwasalreadytoo

latethemessagehasbeensent.I'm alsotrying

nottothinktooaboutwhathejustsaid.

***AndImissyoutoosexychubbycheeks.

Goodnightbuttercup,youhaveschool

tomorrow.Iloveyou.***Ismilereadingthe

conversation.SohisnameisAnathiMyeza,I

thinkIneedtodosomediggingaboutthisman.

Iheldmyphonetightontomychestand

thoughttomyself.

"Maybeiflookhim uponFacebookIwillfind

him."IsaylogginginonmyFacebook.Idon't



haveanypicturesofmyself.Myprofilepicture

isemptyandthereisnousefulinformationon

myaccount.Inavigatemyphonesearchingfor

hisnameandIfindtonsofAnathiMyeza.

"Whichoneofyou?"Icontinuetoscrolldown

untilapicturecapturedmyeyes.

"Noway,"Isay.Iclickonthepicturetryingto

zoom itanditwashim.HewaswithZenzele

andSanele.Theseguyslookalike.It'slikethey

areaphotocopyofeachone.Hisaccountonly

hasonepicture.I'm notsureifhestillusesthis

accountbutI'm justgoingtosendafriend

requestanyway.Ifheacceptsheacceptsandif

hedoesn'tscrewhim.

ANATHIMYEZA

Ican'tgoadaywithoutnotseeingherface.I



wanttoknowhereverymove,whoshetalksto,

whereshegoes.IhavethispositivitywheneverI

thinkabouther.Willshebeabletocomeinto

myworld?Isshestilltoyoung?WhatifIbrake

her?Butnoteveryrelationshipisperfect.It

surelydoeshaveit'supanddowns.Istillhavea

longwaytogo.

"Stone,youhaveavisitor!"Whowouldvisitme

atthistimeofthenight.Unlessifsomeone

pulledafewstringstocomethrough.Iwalk

downwithmyhandscuffed.

"Bongiwe,"she'soneofmyfuckbuddies.I

wonderwhatsheisdoinghere."Ubekwayini

la?"I'm justannoyed.

"Ican'ttakecareofyousonanymore,heistwo

yearsold."shepushesapictureofalittleboy.I



pickitupandhaveagoodlookatit."I'm going

backhomeandmyfiancéwon'ttakehim with

me."ShesaysandIjustchucknotbelievingmy

ears.

"SoIhaveatwoyearoldsonandnotevenonce

youbotheredtotellme?YouknowwhatIwon't

evenaskyouanyquestionsatthispoint.Take

him tomymother'shouseearlythingtomorrow

morning.What'shisname?"Iask,heisareplica

ofme.

"Mpilwenhle,"sheanswers."LookI'm sorryIdid

thingsthisway,butIwasforcedbyyouractions.

Thewayyouthrewmeoutofyourhouseafter

fuckingmethewholenightkilledme.You

degradedmeandIfeltlikeaprostitution."

"Sotellme,themanyoumarryingismore



importantthanyourownson?Irestmycase,

youseenowwhyItreatedyoulikeaprostitute?

It'sbecauseyoubehavelikeoneBongiwe.Make

sureby7:00sharponthedotmysonisat

home."Istandinguptakingthephotoshovingit

inmypocketandheadbacktomycell.

Thisbitchisreallystupid.Howcanshehidemy

sonawayfrom mefortwowholefuckenyears.I

missedoutonhim andthereisNokuthulawho

justdisappearedintothinair.IhavetwokidsI

knownothingof,lifewillsurpriseyou.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

MorningcameandI'm soexhausted.HowI

hateschool,whoevercameupwithaplanfor

ustostudywillneverseeheaven.Ihavenotext

messagesfrom Anathi.Isighgettingofthebed

feelingabitannoyedandheartbroken.Idon't



knowwhetherI'm fallinginloveorwhat.Whatif

hedecidestoupandleaveliketherestofthem?

Ican'tstandanotherhumiliationinmylife,I've

beenembarrassedallmylife.Whofallsfortheir

stalkers?Ishouldbescaredtodeath,butthe

girlseemstobehappy.Ibettertalktohim

aboutsplashingmoneylikethatI'm nothis

charitycase.

Idon'tseetheuseofbathing,Ibathandsweat

atthesametime.It'sworsewhenIlotionmy

body,it'slikeI'm wipingmysweatusingbody

lotion.Everythingjustbecomesamess.That's

whyIalwaysuseafantodrymybodybeforeI

lotionandafterIlotionit.ThankgoodnessI

boughtnewundergarmentsyesterday,my

sistersuggestedG-stringsbecauseofmywide

ass.Ifeelmorecomfortable,Ineedtothankher

laterforthefactthatIjudgedherknowledge

skills.



Iassumemyfatherisstillasleep,MaZamais

alreadygone,it'sfunnyhowshegavebirthto

UthingaandI'm justastepchildbutsheprefers

tobecalledbymynamesinceI'm herlastborn.

Whoevergavemyfatherthiswomanknew

whattheywheredoing.

"Ihopeit'snotaboythat'smakingyousmile

likethat."IthoughtmyfatherwasasleepbutI

guessIwaswrong.

"Haybaba,ifonlyyouknew.Ijustwanttothank

youforbringingMaZamaintomylife.No

womanwilleverdothisfortheirstepchildren.

TheloveIgetfrom herismagical,makingita

bonusIgainedatruesisterinUthanga."Ifeel

likecryingcausethesepeoplearemypillowof

strength.



"Owndodakazi,yourmotherisavery

remarkablewoman.Imetheratmylowestand

shemademethemanIam today.Whydoyou

thinkIheldontoher?It'sbecauseofherpure

heartandwarmth."Myfatherreplieswitha

pridefulface.

"Soisthishowyouguysgossipaboutme

wheneverI'm notaround?"Whendidshecome

back?

"Haimama,Ithoughtyouwereatwork."Isay,

howIlovethiswoman.

"It'smydayoffsweety."Shemakesherwayin.

ShootIforgot,Sothismearnsnocookingafter

school.



"YouknowIloveyouright,"Ipeckonhercheeks

makingmymothertogigglelikealovesick

puppy.Iadmirethiswomanwitheverythingin

me."Don'tdowhatIwouldn'tdo."Ishout

walkingoutthedoor.Heregoesmymooddrop,

Ihateschool!

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

It'sJuneholiday'sandIwouldn'tbehappier.I'm

doingaspringcleaninginmyroom andI'm tired

asKak.Howdoesmymum dothis?She

managestospringcleanherroom everyweek,

thisismeretourtue.MaZamahasbeen

breathingdownmyneckforapplyinginvarsity

butI'm notreadyfortherealworld.Itlookslike

highschoolisbetterthanthoserichsnobskids

from varsity.



"Ihopebytheendofthisweekyouwillbedone

withapplications.Angimufuniumahlalela

Mina."MaZamaremindsme,IknowifIdon'tdo

exactlywhatshesays,allwillbrakeloose.

"Yebomah."Ifakeasmiletryingtoskipthe

conversation.IfonlyIcouldjuststartmyown

businessandbeathickbusinesswoman.Mrs

Sondezireallyindeedresign.Istillgetsly

commentsfrom otherpupilsbutIdon'ttakeit

toheartcauseIknowthisismylife.Ishould

havebeenadepressedsoulbutI'm livingmy

tryingtobestrong.

"Good."Shesays,thiswomanismypillarof

strength.Iknowsheispushingmetodogood

formyselfandforthisfamily.Iknowmysister

willhelpme.



I'vebeencoopedupinthishouseeversince

schoolclosed.Idon'thaveanythingtodo,but

todayIdecidedtogooutandseetheworld.I

willpassbymysister'sworkplaceandsurprise

herlunch.

I'vebeenwaitingforataxiforalmostanhour

butnothing,arethetaxi'sonstrikeon

something?Ihearwhistlescomingfrom afar

andIfeelmykneesgettingweak.Iseeagroup

ofboyswalkingtowardsmydirectionandmy

heartjumpsinfear.Allthewhatif'sarerunning

throughmymind.Whatiftheyviolateme?What

ifIgetrobbed?Whatiftheybullymeformy

fatness?Ihavealotof'whatif's'thatIcannot

answer.

"Stufuza,"aguyfrom acrossthestreetgreets

andIgreetback.Iwanttorunawaysobadbut



mythicklegsarestuck.

"Mamazi,"Ndalamolooksatmewiththoselust

fulleyes.Ndalamoisknownasapevert.With

him rightinfrontofmyeyesmakesmewantto

pooponmyself.

"Freshthickmeat."Siyahasalwayscalledme

thickbuthiscommentsneverbuggedmecause

heusedtocomplimentmeallthetime.But

todayI'm seeinganothersideofhim whichI'm

scaredofhim."Youcutebuthilariouslyfat.

Howdoesyourmantakecareofyou?Ididn't

expecttheseslycommentsfrom him.

I'm wearingadressnotlongenoughtocover

myknees.NowIregretit,whydidn'tIwear

pants?



Allfiveofthem camecloserandIwasinthe

centre.IfIscream nowmaybenoonewillhear

me.I'm panickingandscaredformylife.These

arethereasonswefaceofbeingthick.People

takeadvantageofyouandthesituation.

SomeonespankedmybuttandIwaseven

afraidtoturnaround.Tearsrolldownmy

cheeks,thisiswhatIfearmost.Beingviolated

byagroupofmenisextremehorrorthat

womandon'thealfrom.Whycan'tIbeskinny

likealltheothergirls.Whyam Ifatalone?

"Theysayfatpeoplebamunandi."Siyalicksmy

faceandIfeeldisgusted.Thestreetisempty

andI'm surepeoplearepeepingthroughtheir

windowstoseewhatishappeningbutthey

won'tbothertocomeoutandhelp.

"P…..pleasedon'tdothis,"myvoicecameoutas



awhisper.Whatwillmymum say?WillIever

recoverfrom whatisabouttohappen?Their

handsareallovermybody.IfrozewhenSiya

grabbedmyoneandonlyvirgina."Siyaplease,

ngyakuceladon'tdothistome."Heforcefully

pullsupmydress,IjustrealisethatI'm aboutto

beraped.

"Fusegivayani!"Itintmyheaduptofind

ZenzeleandSanelewithtwootherguys

standingbesideus.

"Zakesmaanyoudon'tdisturbamanwhenthey

areabouttoeat."SiyatellsZenzele.Icarriedmy

thicklegsandrantoSaneleandstoodbehind

them.

"Afriendlywarning,don'tplaywithStones

treasureyouwillgetburnt."Zenzeletellsthem.



"StoneasinStone?"Ndalamolookslikehis

beenhitbyatruckmoreliketerrified.Iguess

this'Stone'isdangerous.I'veheardofhim but

I'veneverseenhim.

"Hadebrowam."Theyturnedtowalkaway.I

sighIreliefnoticingthatI'vejustgotsaved.

"Nexttimepresshere,"Zenzelegrabsmyhand

thathasabraceletonandshowsmeared

diamond.NowI'm confused.

"Thisisareddiamond,whatdoesitdo?"I'm

stillshakingfrom thehorrificincidentthatwas

abouttohappen.

"Wheneveryoudon'tfeelsafeoryoufeellike



someoneisfollowingyou,youpressthatbutton.

Wewillnotalwaysbearoundyou."Zenzele

explainsbutstillhedoesn'ttellmewhatitisfor.

What'stheuseofaskingthem questions,they

alwaysanswertheopposite.Ijustnod

understandingwhatI'vejustbeentold.My

moodjustdieddownI'm nolongergoingto

town.Idon'tfeelsafeanymore.

"I'm justgoingtogohome,Ithinkit'ssafe."I

sayandturntowalkawaybutSanelegrabsmy

arm.

"Wegoinghome,enterthecar!"

"Doyouguyseverask?"Theyarestartingto

annoymeseriously.Whycommandinsteadof

asking.Ijusthadabadmorningandtheyare

makingitworse."Idon'thavetoaskyoutwice.



"Hepushesmegentlytowardsthecar,Isigh

causeIhavenoenergyinme.I'm emotionally

tired.EvenifIweretoopenacase,whatwillI

saytothecops?Willtheperpetratorsbe

arrestedforharassment?Thisisjustmessing

upwithme.

"MustIreportthisincidencetothecops?Last

timeIwenttothepolicestationIwasadvised

toneverinamillionyearssetmygotthere.

"No,leavethattous."Saneleanswersback.

I'm lookingoutsidethewindow,weliveinthe

sameareabutdifferentextensions.Zenzele

parksthecarinfrontofthishugedoublestory.

WhatahouseandI'm wonderingwhatthehell

am Idoinghere.Iftheyareonamissionto

finishwhatthoseboysstartedtheymightas



welldoitnow.

"Come,"Zenzeleisgoodatorderingpeople

around.Iwonderwhoistheoldest.Wewalk

intothehousefindingabeautifulwomansitting

onthecouchknitting.IstandbehindZenzele

andSanelenottosurewhattodonext.

"MaMyeza,"theirmotherstopsknittingand

looksatusunderherglassesshe'swearing.

"ThisisZamadwalaShabane.Zamathisisyour

motherin-law."Zenzeleintroduceus.Ifeltmy

worldspinning,myspinalcordfeltparalyzed.I

wishthegroundcouldswallowme.

"Sawubonamah,"Igreetprayingsheresponds.

HowthehelldidIgethereagain?Justminutes

agoIwasthisoncecentimetreofbeing

sexuallyassaultedandnowI'm meetingthein-



lawsIknownothingabout.

Insteadofacknowledgemypresencewoman

decidestokeepquite,shetookherbloodygood

timelookingatmefrom headtotoesmaking

meveryuncomfortable.

"Spinaround,"MaMyezatellsme.Icannot

believethatthisishappeningrightnow.Whatis

thiswomantryingtoachieve?Hereyesare

burningmyskinmakingmetoshift

uncomfortably.Ispinaroundslowlylooking

downfeelingyetagainviolated.Myrightsare

beingcrushedrightnow.

"AtleastAnathihastaste.Ididn'tcook…..the

kitchenisthere."Shepointsoutandcontinues

toknit.Whatandembarrassment,thiswoman

isrude.Shedoesn'tevenknowmebutyetshe's

alreadyslavingmearound.Can'tIgetabrake?



"Followme,"Sanelesayspokingmyarm.Isigh

feelingirritatedandIfollowhim thishuge

gigantickitchen.Ifeelsmall,whencomparing

myhometothishouseI'm inrightnow,Ifeel

belittle.

"Everythingisinthere."Hewalksoutleavingme

stunned.Whatkindofpeoplearethey?Ihavea

feelingthatIjustthrewmyselfintothelion's

dean.

I'm annoyedandangry,Ishouldslavingathome

butI'm slavingemziniyabantuIdon'teven

know.Ifeelstupidrightnow,Idon'tevenknow

thisGoddamnAnathi.Ithankmymotherfor

teachingmehowtocook,ifitwasn'tforherI

wouldhavebeenadisappointingtrainsmash.

AtleastI'm donecooking,it'snothingdrastic

justphuthuandbeefwithapotatosaladand



boiledbroccoli.I'm tidingupthekitchenwhenI

hearanoiseofachild.Helookssomuchlike

themysteryman,theyoungmansmilesand

continuestorun.AtleastI'm doneIcannowgo

home.I'm sweatingandtired,myfeetare

aching.AthomeIgettositandcookbuthereI

havetobloodystand!

"Youcandishupforus."Thiswomanisgetting

onmycase.Shewasknittinginthesittingroom

andnowshe'shereannoyingme.

Idishupforeveryoneincludingme,sinceI'm

hungry.ThetablewassilentandIam hella

uncomfortable.

"Youpassedthetest,welcometomyhome,"

MaMyezasmileswarmly,Idon'tknowwhether

sheispretendingorwhat."NowIknowmyson

willnevergohungry."Sheadds,herplateis



wipedcleanandsheevendishedupsomemore

forherself.Isighinrelief,atleastthefoodwas

enjoyable.

"Shesurecancook."Zenzelesaysstandingup

andpickingtheplatehewaseatingfrom and

wenttothekitchen.

"MeetyoursonMpilwenhle."MaMyeza

introduceus.Inodacknowledgingthepresence

ofthesupposed'son'Idon'tevenknow.

"WhereisAnathi?"Iask,I'vebeenaskinghim

forthepastweeksandherefusestotellme.

"It'sverystrangeonhowheknowssomuch

aboutme.Mylikesanddislikes.Myfavourite

colour,myfavouritedish,myfavouriteclothing.

IfIknewbetterIwouldsayheisaspy.Ishould

bescaredofhim butIjustfeelwarm around



him.Thetimehevisitedmeatthehospitalh……"

shecutmeshortbeforeIcouldevencontinue.

"Hevisitedyouatthehospital.?"Sheseems

shocked."Thisboywantstosendmetomy

earlygrave."Sheclosedhereyestakingadeep

breath."Hewilltellyoueverythingwhenthe

timeisright."NowIwanttoknowwhatisthe

problem.

"Doyouhaveanypicturesofhim?"Iaskand

shesmilesstandingupgoingtoherbedroom

comingbackwithanalbum.Helookscuteand

dangerous.Heistheeldestandatroublesome

child.Iwishtheycouldopenuptomeandtell

mewhereheis.I'vebeendumpedtwotimes

andIcan'ttakeanotherrejection.

"Myhusbandleftuswithnothingwhenhe



decidedtobewiththeloveofhislife.Anathi

hadtostepupandtakecareofuswithhis

siblings.Lifewasnotlikethisforus.Wedo

knowhowitfeelstosleepwithanempty

stomach.Wedoknowhowitfeelstoeatleft

oversfrom otherpeople.Myson'sstoodbyme

andwipedmytears."Shefurtherexplains,

atleastsomeoneiswarminguptome.

"Hissonhowoldishe?"

"Mpilwenhleistwoyearsold.Wedidn'tknow

abouthim untilafewweeksback.Hismother

didn'tevenbothertotellthefatherthatshewas

pregnant.Shebroughtthechildtouscauseher

'supposed'husbandtoldherthathecan'tmarry

herifshestillleaveswithherson."

"Wow,whatamother."I'm shocked,ifaman



doesn'tacceptmykidhecansurelyforget

aboutmarryingme.

"Butnowhehasamother."Shebrushesmy

handmakingmefeeluncomfortable.Whathave

Igottenmyselfinto!

ANATHIMYEZA

"IhopeMaMyezadidn'tbullymybuttercup."I

knowmymotherifshedoesn'tlikeyoushetells

youstraighttothefaceandshe'snota

pretender.

"Shedidn't,umshoveekishini.Ilikehowyour

everydaycrushwomaniscalm anddamnshe

cancook."SanelecomplimentsandIgivehim

that'don'tannoymelook.Thatwomanismine



andminealone.Sheisyoungformebutshe

willeventuallywarm uptome."OMaSiya

noNdalamoweretryingtotrespassonyour

property."SaneletellsmeandIfeelmychest

closingup.IthurtsmethatI'm herealllocked

upandshe'soutthereintheworldfullofor

perverts.

"Roughthem up."Isaystandingupand

grabbingthecontainerthathasfoodinside.I

walkbacktomycellfindingSpikestalkingto

himself.Hestopstalkingandlooksatthe

container.

"Ntwana."Hegrabsthecontainerandopensit,

thearomaofadelicioussmellfeelsupthecell

cageI'm in."Nganethislooksdelicious."Hego

washeshishands.Wedon'thavespoonsguess

wewillbeusingourhandstodigin.Thesmell



offoodmademeforgetthatIwasangry.I'm

nowsmilingtomyselfenjoythisscrumptious

mealthatmybrotherboughtforme.

"Shuuuuu,"Isaylickingmylips.It'sbeenlong

sinceIlastatesuchdeliciousfood.

"Aythispersoncancook."Spikesayslayingon

histinysinglebed.

"Thatfoodwaspreparedbymyoneandonly

dliso."Spikessitsstraightuplookingatme,I

supposehewantsmetocontinuebutIwon't.

"Ijustatesomeone'sbekhaminangedwa,I'm

cursed."Spikecanlightupyourmood.Ipullmy

phoneunderneathmypillow.Iwanttohearher

voicesobadbutI'm notsure.Idialhernumbers



andherphoneringsandshefinallypicksup

withasleepyvoice.

_________

(CALLCONVO)

"Mthakathihello,"Ishakemyheadsmiling.Just

becauseIcalledheratnightshenowthinksI'm

awitch.

"Buttercup…..isthishowyougreatyou

mysteriousman."IsayandIherherbreathing

patternchanges.ShemustbeshockedandI

don'tblameher.

"A…..Anathi,"she'swhisperingmynameso

beautifully.IlookatmymemberandIhavean

erection.



"Yeait'sme.IjustmissyourvoiceandImiss

you"Isay.

"Wow,"she'sspeechless."Imetyourmother

andyourson."Shetellsme.Iknewmymother

willnotrestuntilshemeetsthewomanthat

stolemyheart.Idon'thaveabondwithmyson

andithurtsme.Atleastmybrothersarethereto

assistwithhim.Buttercupmeetingmyson

makesmehappy.

"ItpainsmethatIjustknewhim justweeksago.

Ihopehedidn'ttroubleyou."

"Heisanangel.Whereareyou?Whydoyou

refusetotellmeaboutyourwhereabouts?Who

waitsforapersontheydon'tevenknowforfive



years?"Hervoiceisdown,whatifshegivesup

onmeanddecidestomoveon?IfItellhernow

willsheacceptmeforwhoIam.

"IfItellyouthetruthyouwillprobablyhateme

foreverbuttercup.I'm tryingtoprotectyou"I

saytryingtoconvinceher.

"Thetruthshallsetyoufree.LookIaccepted

yoursonandI'm surewhateverisgoingonIwill

acceptittoo."She'spushingmetoopenupto

her.Isighrubbingmyface.

"I'm injailbuttercup,thereyouhaveitI'm in

jail!"Ihalfyellandtherewassilenceonthe

phone.Idropthecallandthrowmyphoneaside,

Iclosemyeyeslisteningtothefastandthe

furiousheartbeat.



"Fuck!"Isaypunchingthewall.
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SoIhavebeencommunicatingwithajailbird,

Mrorangeuniform.Ifeelsostupidrightnow.

HowcanIfallforthistrap?Soheisarrested?

"Wow,howstupidcanyoubeZama?"Isayto

myself.I'm angrywithmyself.Ishouldbe

probablyhatingmyself.Whatwashearrested

for?Howdidheknowme?Therearealotof

questionsIwanttoaskhim,butfornowit's

betterthatIkeepmydistance.Sohismother

knowsthathersonisinjailandshejust



pretendsasifeverythingseemsfine.Howcan

peoplebethiscruel?Whatifheplanted

camerasinmyroom sinceheknowsmyevery

moves?Isearcheverycornerofmyroom with

somuchangerlividinsideofme.I'm tiredof

searchingandthissweatisgivingmeahard

time.Isitontopofthebedandthoughtto

myself.It'stimeImakeawisedecision,ifI

don'tmakethatdecisionnowIwouldbethe

moststupidestgirlever.

***Stayawayfrom me***Ipresssendand

waitedforareplybuthedoesn'treply.DidI

maketherightdecision?DoIlovehim?Doeshe

lovesme?Ifhedoeshewillletmebeandlet

melivemylifetothefullest.Ilookatthe

dangersthathavebeenfollowingmearound.

EversincethatmancameintomylifeIhavenot

knownpeace.Ialwayslookovermyshoulders

thinkingwhoisfollowingmeorwho'sgoingto



hurtme.It'stimeIstartmylifeonacleanslate

withoutcriminals.Iwonderwhatwashe

arrestedfor.

ANATHIMYEZA

Wow,thiswasexpectedbutletmenotpushher.

ButwhatIknowisthatThickMamaismine.I

am goingtoletherexplorelife,Iwillletherget

heartbrokenfrom thoseskrrrskrrrboys.Ifonly

sheknewIwasprotectingherfrom thecruel

worldshewouldn'tbedumpingmethiseasily.I

sighwithabrokenheartlookingatthewallsof

Jericho.

"Troubleinparadise,Icanseeitinyoureyes

ntwana."Spikesdecidestointerruptmy

thinkingsession.



"Itoldhereverythingandshedumpedme."Itell

him.

"Slima,whydidn'tyousayyouareinIraq.You

can'tcomedownthereareboomsleftrightand

center.Sonomoregoodfoodntwana?"Ilook

athim notbelievinghejustsaidthat.

"SpikesIgotdumpedandyouareherethinking

aboutfood."Ishakemyhead,whoevermade

SpikestobemycellmateIwillforeverhatehim.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Holidaysareoverandit'sbacktoschool.The

sum Iblazinghotmakingmyskintoshrink.I'm

walkingtoschoolanddamnI'm alreadytired



andsweating.Iwashopingfortheguystopick

meupbutnoneofthem came.Coulditbe

Anathiinstructedthem nottopickmeup

anymore?Myphonehasbeenveryquitelately.

NotextmessagesandIkindermissthat.

Maybeit'snowtimeIfocusmoreonschooland

forgetabouteverythingelse.

"Heysweetmama,canIgiveyoualiftto

school?"Acarparksbesidesme.Afinelooking

sexymanlickshislipsmakingmetoblush.I'm

thinkingaboutthedistanceI'm abouttowalk.A

liftwon'thurt.

"PleaseI'm alreadydieing."Ienterthecar

makingitbouncealittle.

"Damangirlyoujustmademycarmove.You

betterloosesomekilosifyouwannahangout



withme."Hesaystakingoff.Thatstatementhit

hardandmydayhasbeenruinedalready.

Idirecthim toschoolandheparksoutsidethe

gate."haveyouevertriedhlaselaamafuthafor

everyone?"Heaskswithhiseyesfixedonme.

"No,"Ianswerfeelingdisappointedand

ashamedofmyweight.Hedoesn'tevenknow

mebutheisalreadyambushingmeaboutmy

weight.

"Youshould,youdon'thealthyandsexy.Since

youmygirlnowyoubetterloosesome."Hetells

mereapingthelittleconfidencethatIhaveleft

inme.

Thisisverbalanddirectinnatureofabuse.Us

peoplewhoareoverweightareaneasytarget

tovultures.Weareoftencallednamesondaily

basis,punched,gangedupon.Itisimperative



thatweaddressbullyinginourschoolsand

neighbourhoodsandcommunitiesbecause

everypersonhastherighttofeelsafeand

secure.Thereisonlyonepersonwhomademe

feelcomfortableinmybodyandthat'sthejail

birdAnathi.

Igetoutofhiscarwithmymooddropped.How

canonepersonsaythistoanotherhuman

being?Iwalktowardstheschoolgatewith

glistersinmyeyesnotbelievingwhatjust

happened.

"HeylookI'm sorry.GivemeyournumberIwill

makeituptoyou."Hetakesouthisphone

givingittome.Iwasreluctantgivinghim my

number'sbutIeventuallydid."Iwillcallyou

later."Hesqueezesmycheeksanddrivesoff

livingmesmiling.Maybethisismynightand

shiningarmour.



I'vebeencheckingmyphonethewholedaybut

nomessages,nomisscalls.Idon'tevenknow

theguysname.Idon'tevenknownothingabout

him.HowcanIriskmylifeagainlikethis!Iwalk

insidetheschoolpremises.Schoolwillforever

bethesame,boringandthoseslycomments

won'tendanytimesoon.Hometimecame

prettysoonandIcouldn'twaittobehome.Iget

homefindingmymotherinthekitchenina

happymood.Ifshe'ssingingthisloudthis

meansshegotsome.

"MaZama,youseem tobeinahappymood."I

sayhuggingher.

"Whywouldn'tIbeinhappymoodwhenmy

husband……."Shepressesherlipstogether.

WhatdidIsay…..thismeansmyfathergaveher



well.Suchawrkwardness.

"Don'tevengofurther,"Ilaughheadingstraight

tomyroom.Myphonebeeps.

***Meetmebythecorner***

Ijumpupanddowninexcitement.Iknowit's

him,Iquicklychangeintomyfloraldress

atleastmymotherishomecooking.I'm just

goingtosayI'm goingtobuyairtime.

"I'm offtotheshops."Ishoutwalkingoutthe

door.Shewon'tevennoticeIam notthere.

She'sinahappymode.Iwalkdownthestreets

andIseehim standingoutsidethecarleaning

againstthedoor.

"Hey,"Igreethim andhesmiles.Hissmileis



coldandnotgenuine.

"Let'sgoforaride."Wescrollaroundtheloxtion,

I'm boredbutIdon'twanttodisappointtheguy.

I'm notfeelinghim atall.Heparkshiscarat

somehouse.

"Thisismyhumblehome,let'sgoin."Wewalk

insideofthehouseanditwasspotlessclean.

"Nicehouse,"Isayadmiringit.OnedayIwishI

canrenovatemyparentshouseandmakeit

bigger.

"Juice?"

"Yesplease."Imakemyselfcomfortableonthe

couchlookingatthepicturesonthewall.He

comebackwithacanofCoke.



"Here,"handingmeacan."Maybeitwillburnall

thefatwhoknows."Hesaysshrugginghis

shoulders.

"Thankyou."ItakethecanofCokeandputit

aside.Thatstatementcutdeep.WhydidIeven

agreetomeetupwithhim.

Hesitsbesidesmeandstartsbrushingmy

thighs.

"CanIkissyou?"Inodmyheadblushing.He

slidesclosernexttomegrabbingmyneckand

kissesme.HiskissiscoldbutIjustwantedto

enjoythemoment.WhenwasthelasttimeI

kissedaman.Ourkissgotheated.Heisnowon

topofmebrushingmybodyandcuppingmy

breasts."Wewon'thavesexIjustwanttosuck

you."Iagreebecausetheirwon'tbeanyobject



enteringmycookie.Myclotheswereflying

acrosstheroom,Iam nowfullynaked.Hegoes

downtomycookiejarareaandstarted

fingeringme.Imybodytensedupabitfeeling

uncomfortable.ItkindofhurtcauseIonlyhad

sextwice.

"Wait,"Isaytryingtopushhim offbuthewas

justtoostrongforme.Ilookathishalfnaked

bodyandmyheartracedupuncontrollably.AsI

am stillfightinghim Ifeelsomethingcoldtrying

torubbingagainstmycookiejar.Realitykicked

inIam abouttoberapedandthereisnooneto

helpme.NoZenzele,noSanele.Idon'teven

knowthenameofthemanwhoisontopofme.

HowcanIbethisstupidtofallforatrap.

"Pleasestop."Itrytoclosetothighs,withhim

inbetweenit'simpossible.Idoubthe'swearing

aglove.MymindtravelsbacktowhatZenzele

oncedid.Themanheonceshot,allthose



bulletsthatwereemptiedrightinfrontofmy

eyes.Ifelttheenergytopushthemanthatison

topofme.

"Whatthefuckyoustupidbitch!Doyou

seriouslythinkIwillgiveyoualiftforfree.You

havetopaymebysleepingwithme.Youhave

toletmefuckyou.I'm doingyouafavour,no

onewillwanttofuckabigcowlikeyou.You

evensmell,youstinkofvomit.Sodon'tmake

yourselfspecialcauseyouarenot.Nowletme

dothisandtakeyouhome."Hegetsupfrom

thefloorandcomesstraightatmewiththose

scarycoldeyes.IthinkImadeadecisionI

regretnow.Icurlonthecouchtryingto

disembarkawayfrom him butIwasjustslow

asatortoise.

"Pleasedon'tdothis."I'm fullynakedand



sweatingfrom fear.Mywholebodyiscovered

withsweat.Ihugmyupperbodysqueezing

myselftight.Irubmyhandstogethertryingto

beghim nottoanythingtome.Heisstanding

therewithhiscockpeepingthroughhistrunk.

Hispantsisstilltackedonjustloweredabit.I

can'tevencry,I'm afraid,I'm ashamedofthe

personIhavebecomeovernight.

"Don'tpatronisemeIknowyouwantthisas

muchasIdo."Headdsandstartsrunninghis

handsonmybackmakingmetoshiver.Ifight

him offtryingtobrakefree.Imistakenly

pressedtheredbuttononmybraceletandit

startedbeepingnonstop.Themanstoppedand

lookedatmesearchingforthesound.He

scannedaroundandscoffed.Thesoundstarted

beepingfasterbytheminute,thedoorburst

openmakingmetoscream.Twoscarybuff

guyscamein."Whothefuckareyou?"



"Getdressed."Oneoftheguystellme.Islowly

standpickingmyclothesonthefloorandwore

them.AtthispointIdon'tcarewho'slookingat

mynakedbody.I'm shiveringandshattered.

WhendidIbecomethisZama?"Gotothecar

andwaitforus."

AgainI'm beingorderedbytwomenIdon'teven

knowbutagainI'm trustingthem.There's

somethinginsideofmethatismissing.

SomethinginsideofmetellsmethatIbrokemy

missingpuzzle.Anathicameintomylifeand

brighteneditregardlessthecircumstances.He

isinjailyesbutnotevenoncehehasdoneor

saysomethingthatwillkillmeemotionally.I

didn'tevengivehim thetimetoexplainhimself.

I'm sittinginthecarwonderingwithmy

thoughts.Fora18yearoldtofacesomuch

problemsInlifeithurts.Idon'tevenhearthese

twoguysenteringthecar.



Ineedtoputmyprideasideanddothis.Ineed

tofacetheworld,IneedtobestrongIcan'tfall

backnowI'vecometoofar.

"InwhichjailisAnathiat?"IaskandIseeshock

writtenontheirfaces.

"Aibohetoldyou?"Oneofthebuffguysask.

Hisvoiceisdeepandscary.

"Yes,canyoutakehim tomeit'simportant."I

begthem.Idon'tevenknowwhyIwanttosee

Anathiatthispoint.I'm notevenmakingsense.

Oneclearstheirthroat,"areyousuremiss?"He

asks.



"Yes,please."Theyturnthecararound.The

drivewasnotthatlong.Sohewasarrestedin

Westvilleprison.Oneofthem wentoutofthe

carandspoketooneofthe……Iassumeit'sone

ofthewardens.Theirhandshakewas

suspiciousandindeedtheywereplotting

something.Hecameback.

"Wecangoit,Mthongowillstayinthecar."I

nodgettingofthecarandfollowedhim behind.

Myfeetwerewobbly.Whatam Ievendoing

here?MylifeisonecomplicateddiaryIcannot

describemyself.Isatdowninthisemptyroom

anxiously.Istartedsweatingalloveragain.

ANATHIMYEZA

"Somethickmamaishertoseeyou."Steven

myfriendtellsme.Heisalsooneofthe



wardenswhogotmybackinfacility.Iwonder

whoisthismamaheistalkingabout.Ifollow

him behindslowlynottosurewhetherto

proceedorstop.Ialwayshavevisitorsbutnone

ofthem mademefeellikethis.Wepassthe

visitingareaandI'm wonderingwheream I

beingtakento.Nowthisisgettingsuspicious.

Wecontinuedtowalkandluckilythistime

aroundI'm notchainedI'm free.Wereacheda

doorthatisinanveryawrkwardarea.Itlooks

likenoonecomesthisside.Stevenopensthe

doorformeandIseeher.Myheart'sstops

beating,maybemymindisplayingtricksonme.

She'slookingatmeandIam lookingrightback

atather.Welookedateachotherin

comfortablesilencestaringateachother'seyes.

Whatisshedoinghere?Whobroughtherhere?

"Buttercup,"Imanagetosay.Hereyes

immediatelyturnredandshestartstocry.She



throwsherselfinmyarmslettingitallout.I

huggedherbackstillwonderingwhat's

happening.Mybloodishotanddamnshe's

makingmehorny.

"Shhhhit'sokay."Ibrushherbacktryingto

shushherdown.

"Youhaveanhour."Steventellsme.Hewalks

outandlockingthedoorleavingmewithmy

Queen.I'vealwayswantedtohaveherinmy

arms.AtthispointitfeelslikeI'm dreaming.We

hugforthelongesttimelisteningtoourbreaths

andheartbeats.

Noonehassaidaword,shelooksprettierin

person."So,whatbringsyouhere?Ithoughtyou

wantednothingtodowithme."Iaskher.She

looksdownandheavilysigh.

"Iwantmymysteriousmanback."Sheshoots



tellingmestraighttomyface.Hertoneand

facialexpressionsaysitall.Nowwearetalking,

mywomanisnotweakthathasbeenconfirmed.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Idon'tevenknowwhyI'm here.Idon'teven

knowwhatleadmetothisplace.Ijustfelt

empty,myhearthasthisvoidIcannotexplain.I

somehowfeelconnectedtoyoueventhoughI

don'tevenknowyou.Thisismysecondtime

seeingyouandIassumeyou'veknownmefor

thelongest."Ismilelookingathim.Weare

sittingdowncomfortablyonaspongewefound

here.Atleastit'scoveredwithplastic.Anathiis

leaningagainstthewallwithmesittingin-

betweenhislegs.Mybackisfacinghim andhe

hashisarm aroundmywaist.



"Iknewyousinceyouwereingradesix.I

rememberclearlyyouweretwelveandIwas

eighteenatthattime.You'reeighteennowand

I'm nowtwenty-four.Iknowit'sabsurdthatI

keeptrackofrecordforeverything.Thefirst

dayIlaidmyeyesonyou,IKnewrightthenthat

youaretheoneforme."

"Soyouhavebeenwatchingmeallalong?"Iask.

I'm gladI'm herewiththestrangerI'm falling

inlovewith.

"Yes,Ienjoyedwatchingyourcuteinnocent

face.Youdidn'tgoadaywithouteatingthose

squashedcakes..whatdoyoucallthem?"

"Brokencakes.Whyareyouhere?"Whata



dumbquestionIasked.Obviouslyhebrokethe

lawthatiswhyheishere.

"Robberygonewrong.I'm notproudofwhatI

do,butit'ssomethingthatputsfoodonthe

table.Mymotheristoooldtobeslavingfor

someone.Ourfatherleftustogobewithhis

otherfamilythat'swhereIhadtostepinandbe

aman.Idroppedoutofschoolsincewewere

strugglingalot."Hestopsandtakesadeep

breath."Thathousewasaoneroom shack.You

seeIwasnotlikethisgrowingupbutthe

situationathandforcedmetochange."

"Wow,there'ssomuchgoingon."Isaytohim.I

judgedhim beforehearingthereasonbehind

thisorangeuniform.

"IhavetwokidsandIknewnothingaboutthem.



Theysaymyfirstdaughterisfive.Hermother

disappearedintothinairandthanthere's

Mpilwenhlewho'slivingwithmymother.Mylife

isupsidedownandIcarryalotofbaggage."He

tellsme.I'veneverbeenthisconnectedtoany

otherman.I'm eighteenyes,Imaystilllook

youngbutwhatIknowaboutmyselfis,Iam

waytoverymuchmaturedformyage.EvenifI

faceanysituationathandIdonotlashoutI

controlmyself.

"What'sthatyouwantfrom me?"Iask,maybe

healsowantstodoahitandrun.

"Awifeinyou,apersontogrowoldwith.A

womanwhowillbeamothertomykids.Anda

womanthatwillbeadaughtertomymother."

Hesoundssincere,shouldItrusthim?



"Iwasalmostviolatedtoday.Thejerkalmost

rapedme,"Ilaughshakingmyhead."Ifitwas

notforthisbraceletwhichIwastechnically

forcedtoware.Idon'tknowwhatwouldhave

beenwithme."Ihonestlysay,whatwouldhave

happenedifhesucceededintohavinghisway

withme?

"Trustnoonebutyourselfbuttercup.Theonly

reasonIletyougois,Iwantedyoutoseethe

realworldforwhatitis.Notallofuscomewith

trueintentions.I'm injailyesbutmyintentions

andloveforyouispurelikeanewbornbaby.

WhatIfeelforyouisreal.Imaymakemy

mistakesandfuckupbutIknowIhaveastrong

youngwomanbymysidewhowillhelpmedust

myselfoffandhelpmemoveon.Iknowthat

youarebeingbulliedforyoursize,Iknowthe

strugglesyoufacing.Ihateitwhenyouare

beingbodyshamed,butyouknowwhat….Ilike



them thick,youmakemegomad.Withthis

bodyyouhave,"hekeptquiteandranhishands

onmybarearmscausingmybloodtoyearnfor

him."Ican'twaittofuckyou,makeyoucryfor

Jesustocomesaveyou.Iwanttoparalyzeyou

sobad."Hecaressedhishandsonmypunani

makingmetobreatheoutloud.Histouchesis

makingmybodywringinexcitement.

"Youseethisbelongstomeandonlymenow.I

hatesharingbuttercup.I'm averyjealoustype

andIkillforwhat'smineandforwhatIlove."He

pusheshisfingerinsideofmemakingmeto

moan.Wearestillsittinginthesameposition.

"From todayonwardsknowthatthisismy

territoryandIwilltrytoprotectyouatallcost."

Hebitsmyearlobe,heusedhisotherhandto

openmylegsabitwiderwithhisotherfinger

deepinsideofme.Igavehim fullaccess,my

bodybetrayedme.Herubbedmyclitgently



whilstsuckingmyneck.SinceI'm lightskinI'm

sureheisleavingamark.Hiswarm breatheis

nothelpingeitherit'sjustmakingthingsworse.

Fuckpeople,fucktheworld.Iam doingme,it's

timeIdosomethingwilfully,somethingthatI

willnotandneverregret.Iwanthim tofuckme

righthereandrightnow.

"Please..pleasefuckme,"Iwhimperinasoft

cry.Iwanthim sobad,Iwanthim deepinsideof

me.

"Areyousurebuttercup?"Heasks.

"Yes,"I'm positivelysureaboutmydecision.It's

him thatIwant.Hestandsuptakingoffhis

orangetwopieceuniform andheisleftinhis

trunk.Hisdickispointingatmydirection

makingmetoswallowaharddrylump.Heis



prettygifteddownthere.

Hehelpsmestandsandmakesmesitontopof

thetablewithmydressedpulledup.Heis

standingin-betweenmylegssqueezingmy

thighs.

"Ilikehowfirm yourbodyis.Iknowfiveyearsis

alotbutcanyouwaitforme?"Heaskspulling

meclosertohim.Heislookingatmewith

thosehungryeyes.Thatkissmakesmy

imaginationrunwild.Ourtoungesaretangled

andtwisteddeepintoeachother'smouths.His

thicksoftwetpinkslipsaremakingwonders....

Sothisishowitfeelstokisssomeonewhois

attractedtoyou.Heinsertedhisfingeragain

movingitinandoutofmeslowly.Iadmithe

knowshisgame.Hepullshistrunkdown

freeinghiscock.Itispumpinghardasarock.

Hehelditgentlyandrubbedhisdickagainstmy

clit.Hegentlyinsertedhimselfandpushedbut



thepainisfuckendamnhurting.

"Ouch,"Isay,heslapsmythighsmakingmeto

openthem wider.Hiskissismakingmeloose

allthesensesinme.Heinsertedagainandthis

timearoundmyvirginawallsstretched

accommodatinghisbigthickcock."Ahhhh,"I

whimpersoftlyholdingontightontohisarms.

I'veneverhadsexontopofatablebefore.I

guessthere'salwaysafirsttimeforeverything.

"Iaskedyouaquestionbuttercup,willyouwait

forme?"Heasksagain,heisstillmovinginand

outofmeveryslowlyinacircularmotion.I

moanloudmakinghim toshutmeupwitha

kiss."AnswermewhenIaskyouaquestion."

Hecomestomehardmakingthetabletomove

makingasqueakysoundwhoeversaidvanilla

sexisthebest,Itotallyagree.Hehashishead



isburiedonmynecksuckingitfordearlife.

"Ow,"Ifailtoanswer.Myemotionsareallover

theplace.WhatdoIdowithmyself.Hebegins

tomovefastmakingthetabletoshakemore.

Heheldmylegsholdingthem highopeningmy

legswider.Heisdeepinsideofme."Anathi,"I

calloutforhim,Idipmynailsonhisstrong

shoulders.

"Shit!"Hecursesmovingfasterandfaster.Our

moanswerefillinguptheprisonoffice."Answer

mewoman!"Hepumpsmehardermakingme

moreweak.

"Yes,"Isaysoftlybitingmylowerliptryingto

preventthemoanscomingoutofmymouth.



"Ican'thearyou."Heiswaytoofastpumping

melikethere'snotomorrow.Mylegsareshaky.

"YES,"Ifailtocontrolvoice.Hisbodytensesup

groaninglikeananimaldrippingofsweat.He

shootshisloadsinsideofme.

"Iloveyou."Hewhisperspantingsendingahot

funnysensation.

"Iloveyoutoo."Isaylookingathistinyredeyes.

IfthisistheriskI'm takingforfallinginlovewith

ajailbirdthansobeit!

Iusehisvesttowipemyselfcleanandhehelps

metodressmyself.MyG-stringiswet,there's

nousewearingit.Iwrapitneatlyshovingitin

mybreasts.



"Comehere,"hepullsmeintoatightwarm hug

makingmetowantmoreofhim again."Thank

you,youreallydon'tknowhowmuchthis

meanstome."Hespanksmybuttmakingme

togiggle.Whilelostineachother'seyesaloud

bangcollidesmakingustolookinthatdirection.

"Whatthefuck!"Anathisays.

"Hawemah,"welookateachotherandburst

intolaughter.Thetablejustbrokedown.The

dooropensandthewardencomesin.

"Wow,whathappenedinhere?"

"Asknoquestions,herenoliesmybrother."

Anathirespondslookingatme.Thewardenlifts

hishandsupinsurrender.



"Timeisup,let'sgobackbeforeMdlalose

notices."Wehugeachotherforthelasttime

andwegoourseparateways.Iwalkoutof

prisonwithafunnywalk.

"Heheheugrandsistera?Mthongalikesnews.I

don'tknowhim butIcansensethatheisa

gossiper.

Thatmangavemegood,myabdomenhurts

whichmeanshepumpedrightintothatspot.

Iwentbackhomeitwasnowintheafternoon.

Comingbackfrom prisonIpassedbytheshops

anddidalittlebitofshoppingjustsothatmy

motherwon'tnotice.Istillhavethemoneythat

Anathigaveme.Ishouldbebreakingdown

afterwhathappenedwiththatguyIdon'teven

know.ButI'm hereblushinglikealovesick



puppy.Ijustgotlaidinprison!

ANATHIMYEZA

Ididitonpurpose.Iknow sheisnotonany

contraceptivesandI'm onehundredpercent

surethatthemorningafterpillwon'tcome

acrosshermind.I'm nottryingtoruinherfuture

butIwantsomethingthatwillforeverbindus

together.Sometimesyougottomakeaselfish

decisiontoprotectwhat'syours.

"Manjendodafalakahliyanaitafulalabelungu."

Spikesisenjoyingthis.Thewayheislaughing

hislungsout.

"Justlikethat.ThisiswhatIwant,breaking

everyfurnitureinthehouse.Youshouldhave



seenhersmile,herangeliclaughntwana.I'm

tellingyoumydlisodlisedmemore."Ican'thelp

buttofalldeeperforher.Shenowknowsshe

belongstomeandonlymealone.

"IthinkIshouldgetmyselfathickone.Heh

ndodayouevenglowing."Spikestellsme.

"Futsek!"Helaughsshakinghishead.Ican't

dealwiththislunaticofacellmate.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

IwanttotextbutI'm scared.I'm goingthrough

myWhatsAppcontactslookingatpeople's

profilepictures.Ionlyhavefourcontactsonmy

phoneandit'sfrustrating.Myheartstopswhen

IlooksatAnathi'snumber.Sothedudehas



WhatsApp.Arephonesallowedinjail?Iforgot

toask.Igreethim andhegreetsback.

__________

CHATCONVO

"Aibo,arephonesallowedinjail?"Curiosity

killedacat.

"Connectionsbuttercup.Howismyvanillaice-

cream ?"

IblushcauseIknowwhathistalkingabout.

"Sore,IthinkIneedstiches"

"Puticecubesyouwillbefine."Ishemad?How



canIputicecubesinmyvirgina!

"Areyoucrazy?"

"YesIam,Iam crazyinlovewithyoubuttercup

."Nomanhasevermademefeelthisway

before.IhopeI'm notsigningmylifeaway.

"IthinkI'm fallingforyoutoo."AndindeedIam

fallinghardanddeepforhim.Igoofflineafter

havingthatcrazytalkwithhim.Evenifheisin

jailheknowshowtoputasmileonmyface.I

smilesthinkingaboutthelovemakingwemade

inprison.Ihavenoregretsofwhatwedid.If

givenachanceIcoulddoitoverandoveragain.

ZIPHOSHONGWE



"YourfatherisShongwe.Idon'tknowwhofilling

whohasbeenfeedingyouwiththisnonsense!"

Mymotherbreathesfire.ImaybeyoungbutI

knowShongwethemanshemarriedisnotmy

biologicalfather.I'm differentfrom mysiblings.

TheyarealldarkandI'm lightskinned.Theyare

allskinnyandI'm fat.I'm fifteendoinggrade

nine.ThetreatmentIgetfrom them is

excruciating,Igrewupinatoxicenvironment.I

alwayswonderedwhyam Idifferentfrom

everyoneelse.I'm treatedlikeandoutcastmost

ofthetimes,I'vebeenobservingfrom avery

youngage.Igrewuppromisingmyselfthatone

daywhenI'm oldenoughIshallseekforthe

truth.

"Doyouevencareaboutmyfeelings?Doyou

evencareabouthowIfeel?Doesitmakeyou

happyknowingthatIcrymyselftosleep?You

sidewitheveryoneinthishousebesidesme.



I'm alwayswronginfrontofyoureyes,I'm never

perfectnomatterhowhardItryforyouto

noticeme.WhateverabominationIhaveever

committedtoyoumotherpleaseforgiveme."I

wipemytears,myheartisbrokenandhurt.I

grabmyschoolbagandwalkedoutofthe

house.MaybeifIjustdienowitwillbringme

peace.I'm nevertreatedlikeachildinthat

house.Shongwetoldmetomyyesterday

straighttomyfacethathehatesmeandI'm

finishinghisfoodthatheworkshardfor.I

shouldgolookformyfather.

I'vebeenalwaysachubbyeversinceIcan

remember.I'vebeencallednamesandbody

shamed.

"Mafuthaawuqhele."Thegroupofgirlspassme

byteasingmeasusual.Ifonlymymothercould

seethatI'm strugglingandhurtingdeepinside.

I'm asthmaticandIcan'tgoaminutewithout



usingmypump.I'm alwayswheezingandIhave

eczemaatthebackofmylegsandaroundmy

neck.ItbecomesastrugglewhenIsweat

becauseit'sitchesandhaveblisters.

Iarriveatschoolthirtyminuteslater.Thankfully

it'sstillassembly,Ihavenofriends,I'm aloner

andIlovemylifethatway.

Beingsize36atfifteenisreallytraumatizing.I

getbulliedeasilyandIdon'tfightbackcauseI

don'tknowhowto.Ijustcan'twaittofinish

schoolsoIcouldjustlivemylifeandforget

aboutmytoxicmother!
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ZIPHOSHONGWE



KhonothweleThinasingathwele

KhonothweleThinasingathwele

KhonothweleThinasingathwele

Thewholeschoolissingingcheerfullyclapping

handsenjoyingthemoment.Ihaveabrickon

topofmyhead.Ifeelalienatedandpowerless.

I'm beingcalledfatandugly,almostmyentire

life.Is'fat'reallytheworstthingahumanbeing

canbe?Is'fat'worsethanvindictive,shallow,

cruel,vainorboring?Ican'tholdonanylonger

thetortureistoomuch.ThepainI'm feeling

nowisthepainIdonotevenwishuponmy

worstenemy.Usgirls,wedon'tdecidetojust

hateourbodiesbutthesebulliesteachustoo.

EverythingisfuzzyandI'm runningoutof

breath.IfIremovethebrickonmyheadthey

willbebeatupfordisobeyingtheirrules.They

saytheyruletheschool,theymakemerun



aroundtheschoollikeamonkey.Ididn'teven

gettoeatmylunch.

"Shejustpeedonherself."Ihearoneofthe

pupilssay.ItriedholdingonbutIwasbeyond

pressed.Iletitallout,"piggy'sewusies."They

walkawayleavingmeburstingintotears.This

emotionalstateiskillingmebitbybit.Ithrow

thebrickonthegroundandranasfastasI

could.I'm notrunningI'm morelikewalkingfast

causewhenIrun,Irunoutofbreaththanstart

wheezing.I'm outsidethegatenottosure

whichdirectiontotake.MaybeifIendmylife

onceandforallwon'tbeabadidea.

Ataxiapproachesinfullspeed,thisistheonly

opportunityIhave.Itakeallthestrengthinme

throwingmyselfinfrontofthetaxi.Ifeelmy

bodyFreezeandIfeellikeI'm abouttohavea

fit.EverythingisfuzzyandIfeelmybody

gettinglighter.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Baba,areyousureyou'reokay?"Myfatherhas

beenoffsinceyesterday.Hehasbeenhaving

baddreamsandhasbeenunabletosleep.It

worriesmecausehewillbeallaloneduringthe

day.

"Ifeellikesleeping."Hesaystryingtostandup

buthefallsbackdown.Hiseyesrollbackand

hestartstoshakevigorously.Hissalviais

drippingoutonthesideofhismouth.

"Baba,baba,"Ipanicnotknowingwhattodo.

Thefirstthingthatcameintomymindismy

mother.Isnatchmyphoneanddialher

numbersandsheisnotpickingup.Itryforthe



thirdtimefinallyshepicksup.

"MaZamaubabauwile.Heisnotmoving.Ithink

heisdead!Myfatherisdeadmah.Heisstill

shaking."Ican'tloosemyfatherjustlikethat,

whatwilllifebewithouthim?WhatwillIbe

withouthim?.

"Zamadwala!Younotmakinganysense.You

knowwhatI'm coming,donotdoanything."

MaZamadropsthecall.Iturntolookatmy

fatherwhoisstilllayingonthefloor.Icheckto

seeifhe'sstillbreathingandreliefwashover.

Heisstillbreathingwhichmeansheisalive.

Anhourlatermymothercomesinmorelike

flyingandpanting.

"Howishe?Whathappened."She'stouching



everypartofhisbody.

"Iwasabouttoleaveforschoolwhenhe

collapsed.Iplacedhim onthecouchsohe

couldbecomfortable."Ican'tbrakedown,my

motherneedsme."Ithinkweshouldtakehim

tothehospital."Isuggestandmymother

agrees.Callinganambulancewilltakeforever

andalreadywehavelostanhour.Itakemy

phonetextingSanele.

***HayIneedyourhelp.Canyouplease,please

helpmetakemyfathertothehospital.***I

presssend.

***Coming.***Hereplies,thankGodheis

available.Minuteslateratextcomesthrough.

***OpenI'm outside.***Iopenthedoorandhe

isnotaloneZenzelecameby.Mymum isstill



hoveringandfussingovermydad.Atleastnow

hiseyesandmouthareclosedproperly.

"Mamaweneedtotakehim tothehospital."I

touchhershoulder.Herfaceisfulloftearsand

thatbrokemyheartamillionpieces.

"HewillbefineMaZamajustbestrongforhim."

Isay.

Shenodsherheadwipingherfaceusingthe

backofherhand.ZenzeleandSanelestepped

inandtheycarriedmyfathertothecar.Irunto

myroom toquicklygochangemyschool

uniform.Ineedtoinform Uthinga.

***Fathercollapsed,wearetakinghim tothe

hospitalatKingEdward.***

Istepoutofthehouseandlockthedoorsince



everyonewasalreadyinthecarwaitingforme.

YesterdayIwashappyandtodayI'm sad.From

ChestervilletoKingEdward…..it'snotthatfar,

it'sstillinthemorningandIhopetheyjust

attendtohim asquicklyaspossible.

ANATHIMYEZA

Mybuttercupdidn'tgotoschooltoday.Her

fatherissick,IwishIwastheretocomforther.

Butgladshetoldoneofmybrotherstoassist

whichmeanssheisslowlygettinginthehang

ofthings.Ican'tseem toforgetwhathappened

yesterday,Istillfeelherwarmthfleshandthat

strawberrysmell.Damnthatgirlwillbethe

deathofme.NowthatIhaveopeneduptoher

andsheknowswhatIdoforaleavingfeelslike

ahugeburdenhasbeenliftedoffmyshoulders.

WhatIlikeaboutherissheunderstandsand



givesyoutimetoexplainyourself.Forsomeone

herageshe'swaytoomaturedandstrong.I

wouldhavealsolashedoutwhensomeoneI'm

datingtellsmetheareinjail.Iwouldprobably

runformylife,butyenashelashedoutand

camebackforexplanation.

I'm standingundertheshowerlisteningtothe

coldwatercalmingmymuscles.I'm working

hardtokeepmybodyinshape.Isensethat

someoneisbehindme.

"Ntwanawatchout!"Spikescreamsinwarning.

Butunfortunatelyitwastoolatethesharp

objectwasalreadyinme.I'vebeenstabbed.I

don'tevenknowwhostabbedme,whydidn'the

fightmelikeaman?Sirensbuzzinwarning

makingeveryonetorunoutoftheshower.I

loosestrengthandpower,Ikneeldowntryingto



sustainmybreathingbutI'm failingtocontrol

myself.

"Ntwanadon'tdieonme."IhearSpikesvoice

from afar.Myeyesarebecomingfoggyand

heavier.Everythingbecomesblack.

StevencameinrushingandsawAnathilaying

onSpike'sthighshelplessly.Stevenknewwhat

justhappenedandtheirisnoreasontoask.

"Didyoutouchtheknife?"StevenasksSpikes

andSpikesshakeshisheadno.Asmilescreeps

onStevensface.Steventookoutaplasticbag

pullingtheknifeoutofAnathimakingsurenot

toleaveanytracesofhisfingerprints.Hehides

theknifeinhisboots.Wheneverhegetstimehe

willaskthelabtotakealookatit.Hedoes

suspectthatsomeonewassenttokillAnathi.



Andhewilldowhateverittakestoknowwho

sentthatinmatetokillhisbrotherAnathi.

Theparamedicscameinrushingattendingto

thestabbedprisoner.

"Thewoundistoodeep,theyneedtorunanx-

raytocheckofanysurvivedamages.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Wearestillwaitingforthedoctorstoinform us

onwhat'sgoingon.MaZamahasbeenpacing

upanddowngivingmeaHellaheadache.Isee

paramedicsrushinginwithaschoolkidwho

looksunconsciousandbadlyinjuredsleeping

peacefullyonthestretch.ShameI'm sureshe

wasknockeddownbyacar.Theywalkpastus

withthisschoolgirlandmyheartbeatsrapidly.



Myheartbeatisnotnormal,thishasnever

happenedbefore.

"Areyouokay."MaZamaasks,Ifakeasmilenot

wantingtostressheranyfurther.MaybeI'm

juststressedthatmyfatherjustfellillwithout

warningbecauseyesterdayallwaswell.

"NkosiyethuShabane,"thedoctorcalloutfor

myfather'snameandmymotherrushestothe

doctor.

"Whathappened?Howishedoing?Isheawake?

CanIseehim?"Mymotherasksahundred

questionsatatime.Icansensepanicinher

voice.

"Theyresultscamebackandyourhusband



showsthatheisaveryhealthymanMrs

Shabane.Wearegoingtokeephim overnightto

conductmoretest.Heisawakeyoucansee

him."Thedoctortellsus,iftheycan'tpickup

anythingthanwhatiswrongwithmyfather.We

walkinsidethewardscanaroundthehospital

bedsuntilwespottedhim.Hewasthinkinginto

thinspacethinking.Maybethisthingofhim for

notprovidingforhisfamilyisstressinghim alot.

"Babakodwankosiyami.Kwenzenjani

ngampela?"Worrycannotbemissedonmy

mother'svoice.

"Idon'tknowMaZama,Ijustfelttiredandmy

hearthadasharppain."Heproclaimsandsighs

sadly.

"OwNkosiYamiJehovah."MaZamacries,she



can'taffordtolooseherhusband.Notnownot

ever!

"Iwillbeback."Itellmymotherandshenodsin

agreement.Ihatetoseethestatemyfatheris

in.HowdoImakehim better?HowdoItakethe

painaway?Isitoutsidethebenchestryingto

catchabreather.Iwonderwhere'sZenzeleand

Sanele,weleftthem here.Iscanmy

surroundingsandIspotthewardenIoncesaw

thetimeIwenttoseeAnathiyesterdayinprison.

Itlooksliketheyarehavingheatedargument

withZenzele.Iwonderwhatheisdoinghere.I

lookatthestretcherbesidehim,aprisoner?I

askmyself.Thenursespushthestretcher

towardsmydirection.Theinjuredmanlooks

exactlylikeAnathi.Mymindimmediatelywork

overtime,Iconnectthedotsanditclicks.

Zenzele!



"No,nothiscannotbemyAnathi."Isayto

myself.IrushtoZenzelewhowasfrustrated.

"Don'ttellmeit'shim."Isayinalowvoiceand

hejustlooksatmewiththose'im sorryeye's'.

"Hedeclaredwar,heshallgetwar!"Sanele

hisses.IalwaysthoughtSanelewasthe

sweetestbutIguessIwaswrong.

"Whathappened?"Iask,itseemsasifnooneis

botheredtotellmewhat'sgoingon.

"Hewasstabbed."Zenzeleanswersmestraight

forwardly.Mydadissickandmyboyfriendgot

stabbed.Can'tmydaybeanybetterlikeany

otherhumanbeing.Whyismylifesohard?

ANATHIMYEZA



Myeyesflungopenandmymindtrailsbackto

whathappenedearlier.Mymindregisters……I'm

inhospital.

"Mafavuke,"Stevensitsbesidesme.Ourbrother

hoodhasgonetighter.Inowtakehim asoneof

mybrothers.

"Eish,"Itrytositupbutthepainisintense

makingmetoflinch.Whoeverstabbedme

reallydidanumberone.Nomatterhowhard

youtrytostayoutoftroubleitalwayshaunts

youdown.

"Isa…."thedofliesopenmakingSteventostop

talkinganditwasmybrothersandmymother

camealong.



"Youcan'tbeincreasingmyBPallthetime

Anathi!"Ihaven'tseenmymotherinmonths.I

missedhersobad.Istoppedherfrom visiting

meinprison.Sheshouldberestingbutsheis

hereshoutingherlungsout.

"IwillbeoutsideBuda."Stevenwalksout,why

didn'thetakemymotherwithhim?

"Whathappened?"Zenzeleasks,asIwasabout

toanswerIseemywomanbitinghernailsin

fear.Istretchmyhandsoshecouldcome.

"Buttercup,"sheissqueezingmeintoatight

hugforgettingthatI'm inquired."Ouch,"Iflinch

becausethepainisexcruciating.



"Whathappened?"Theconcerninhervoice

couldn'tbemissed.

"IwasintheshowerandthenextthingI'm

beingstabbedandIdon'tknowwhathappened

after."Isayanhonesttruth.Whoeverstabbed

me……iseithermyoldtimeenemyortheywere

sentbysomeone.

"I'm sorry."Buttercupsaysgivingmelightside

hug.Ican'tevenhugherbackwiththesechains

cuffingmyhandsandfeet.

Atleastthedamagewasnotthatdeep.Justhad

afewstichesandIwillhealinnotime.

"I'm okaymuntuza,trustmeI'vebeenway

worsethanthis.SowhenIsayIwillbefinehave

faithinyourman."Iassureher.



"Okay."Shesighsbrushingmydreadlocks.I

hateitwhenwomantouchmyhairbutwithher

it'sdifferent.

"WhereisMpilwenhle?"Ihaven'tseenhim andI

wouldlovetoseehim.ButnotinthisstateI'm

in.

"Day-care,I'm oldIcan'trunaroundafterhim.

Heisjusttoomuchforme."Mymother

complaints."AtleastInolongergetboredIhave

someonetotalkto."Shesmiles.

"Time'sup."Stevenremindsus.Iwantedto

spendthenightinhospitalsobad.Isee

disappointmentinbuttercupsface.



"Youcanvisitmeanytime."Itellher,sheblinks

amultipletimestryingtopreventthetearsfrom

falling.ItsaddensmethatIbroughthertomy

worldandIam failingher.I'vewaitedforso

manyyearstobewithher.Biddingfarewellto

yourlovedonesisnoteasy.Notafterwhat

happenedtomeandbuttercupyesterday.That

daywillalwaysberememberabletome.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Whyonlybadthingsarehappeningtome.My

fatherisadmittedandAnathiwasstabbedin

prison.Allthesebadnewstendtohappeninthe

sameday.Ifthedoctorscannotfindwhatis

wrongwithmyfatherthatmeanswehave

reachedadeadend.Myfatherlooksweakand

thatisjustputtingalotofstraininmymother's

health.ShehasdiabetesandIcannotallowher



stresslikethis.

"Yourhusbandwillbefine,heisafighter."I

brushherhand.WithoutthiswomanIwouldn't

haveknowthepurposeofliving.Hellwillbrake

loosethedayshefindsoutthatI'm datinga

prisoner.Butonethingtheymustunderstandis

thataheartwantswhatitwantsandnooneis

perfect.EveryonehastheirownflawsandIlove

him withallhisbaggage.Imaynotknowwhat

loveisbutIam readytogiveitmyall.

"IbelieveinGod."Shegivesmeasympathetic

look.

"Wewillpullthrough."Ireassureher.Whydoes

mylifehavetobethiscomplicated!IfI'm not

bulliedformyfatness,myfatherfallssick.The

manI'm withgetsstabbed.WhatalifeIhave,if



IwasweakIwouldhavecommittedsuicide

alongtimeago.

THICKMADAM
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ANATHIMYEZA

It'sbeenaweeksinceI'vebeenstabbedandI'm

patientlywaitingforfeedbackfrom Steven.

OnceIknowwhoputmethroughthismiseryI

can'twaittomaketheirliveshell.Thefactthat

hesawanopportunitytostabmewithoutme

noticingthem statesthattheysurelyhadan

agenda.Isleepwithoneeyeopenjustincase

theydecidetofinishmeoff.

"Iheardwearegoingtobehaveanewcell

mate."Spikesbringsmebacktoreality.I've

beencrackingmyheadtryingtofigureoutthe



puzzle.

"Whatcellmate?"Spikescansometimeshave

hisowninformation.

"Awuzwanga,IheardSteventalkingtooneof

thewardens.Apparentlythisdudekilledataxi

driver."Hesnortsconfidentlyaftersharingthe

informationwithme.

"Aslongasifheisgoingtostayonhislane."I

say,Ihavebiggerissuestodealwith.Andright

nowIhavetodealwiththatmotherfuckerthat

wastryingtotakemylife.

"Hmmmm,"helooksatmesuspiciously.He

knowsmetoowell,ifIdon'tdwellonsomething

itsimplymeansIhavealotonmyplate.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

Myfatherhasbeendischargedfrom hospital

andheisslowlyrecovering.Mymotherapplied

foramonth'sleavesoshecouldtakecareof

him.Myfatherdoesstillhavethosedreams

andherefusestotalkaboutthem.

"Namanjelutho?"Iaskmymotherhoping

maybemyfatherhasopenedupastowhatis

tortringhim.IwishIIcouldjustmakehim talk.

"Nothing."Shereplies.Icansensethatthisis

killingherslowlyandIhateitwhenshestresses.

"Don'tstressyourselfkakhulumah,whenhe

feelslikeopeninguptoyouhewilleventually.



Fornowtrytobethewifeyou'vealwaysbeen.I

knowithurts,butmaybebeingclosetohim will

alsohelp."Isuggestandshesighsthoughtfully.

"YoucangorelaxIwilltakeoverandcook."

UthingatellsMaZama.Whenshe'sstressedshe

getsbusyandcleanswithouttakingabrake.If

wedonotinterveneshewoulddefinitelydieof

stress.

Whateverisstressingmyfatherisalso

affectingusbadly.Ican'tseem toconcentrate

atschool,Ihaven'tvisitedAnathieversincehe

wasstabbedbutwetalkoverthephonealways.

MaybeifIvisitedhim todaymymindwillcool

off.

ZIPHOSHONGWE



IwishIjustdiedthedayIwasknockeddownby

thatstupidtaxi.MymotherknowsthatI'vebeen

hospitalizedandnotevenonceshethoughtof

checkinguponme.Theycalledherandshe

didn'tevenbothertoaskifIwasokay.

Somepeopledon'tunderstandthatbeingfat

comesasacurse.AlmosteverythingIdois

relatedtobeingfat.Isbeingfatandchubbya

crime?Alwaystryingtoremindapersonoftheir

personalityleadsinthecreationofpessimist.

Igohomeeverydayandlookatmyselfinthe

mirror,IcryandthinkthatI'm ugly.Ialways

thinkofdying.Andtheworstthingis,thenext

dayithappensalloveragainuntilyouwantto

giveupinlife.

IrememberthisonetimewhenapersonIcalla

friendbackstabbedmewiththepupilsthat

alwaysmakemylifealivinghellinschool.She



calledmetothetoiletandsaidshehasan

emergency.AsagoodfriendIrushedoverto

thetoiletstocheckonmyfriendonlytofindout

thatshewaswithagroupofgirls.Istill

rememberthislikeitwasyesterday.Myhead

wasforcefullydrownedinthetoiletfullofshit.

ThatdayIgottoknowhowshittastelike.That

dayIgottoknowhowitfeelsliketobe

suffocated.Istilldream aboutthem andwhenI

doIstrugglewithsleep.Mylifehasneverbeen

normalgrowingup.Imaginebeingbody

shamedathomeandyourmotherdoesnothing

aboutit.Atschoolit'sprettymuchthesame

story.Iam nevergoingbacktothathouseever

again.MaybeI'm betteroffinthestreets.I

madeadecisiontoquiteschool.Ihaveno

futureandmylifeistornapart.

ZAMADWALASHABANE



Ifinallydecidedtogoseemyman.I'm surehe

iswonderingwhyIneglectedhim,ifonlyhe

knewhowmuchproblemsI'm facingrightnow.

SanelebroughtmebysinceIrequestedtosee

Anathi.Thefactthathisfamilyiswelcoming

andwarm saysalotaboutthem.Ialwaysheard

storiesaboutmonsterin-lawsbutmymotherin-

lawisanangel.

Ijustfeeldrainedandtired,thisishowIhave

beenfeelingforthepastfewdays.MaybeI'm

comingdownwithaflue.

I'm sittingandwaitingforthismanofmines

wonderingwhatifhedoesn'tshowup.

"Stressisnotgoodfortheb….."hestopsand

looksatmewithunapologeticeyes.

"What,"Iask,I'm somehowfeelannoyedbyhis

presence.



"Youlooksmokinghotmuntuza."Hetellsme.

Heisamanofwordsandheknowshowto

makemyworldgoaround.Hecrotchesinfrom

ofmegivingmeonehellofakiss.Lasttimewe

kissedIenjoyedhiskissbutnowI'm feeling…….

Morelikeoff."Yougood?Heasks,Ithinkhefelt

ornoticedthatI'm justcold.

"Yousmelllikeadeadcockroach."Isay,my

salivafilledupmymouthmakingmehardto

swallow.

"Howdoesadeadcockroachsmellbuttercup?"

Isheisstillaskingmesuchastupidquestion.

"Itsmellslikeyou!."I'm inthevergeofcrying

becauseheisannoyingtheshitoutofme.



"Comeher,"hehelpsmestandembracingme

intoatighthugthatmademevomitallofthe

friedchipsIjustate.IevenmessedAnathi's

shoesbutheseemsnottohaveanyproblem

withit.Ilookupathim andheisstaringatme

withthosesexyeyes.Thewayhiseyesareso

sexytheymakingmewanttocry."What's

wrongmuntuza?"

"Youreyesaremakingmecry."Isaybusting

intotearsmakinghim dieoflaughter.

"Muntuzayousureknowhowtomakemyday.

Let'sgetyoucleanedup."Hetakesmyhand

andleadsmetooneofthetaps.Wegot

ourselvescleanedup.Ijusthatehim andIdo

notevenhaveavalidreasonforhatinghim.



"Ihateyou!"Iblurteditout.NowthatIgotthat

outofmychestIwanthim toholdmelikeI'm

theonlywomanIearth.

"IwonderwhatIdidthatmakesyouhatemeso

much."

"Justholdmeanddon'tbreathe.Yourbreath

smellslikeacockroach."Hesmilesshakinghis

headembracingmeclosertohisbroadchest.A

momentofsilenceallowingmetolistentothe

rhythm oftheheartbeats.Ineverknewbeing

lovedwillmakemefeelsthisway,Ineverknew

thatlovecanmakemedostupidweirdthings.

ForamomentIevenforgotofthesituationwe

arefacingathome.

ANATHIMYEZA



Ilooksatmyshoesandsmilethinkingofmy

queen.I'm averyobservantperson,ifIknew

betterIwouldsaysheispregnant.She

switcheslikeadiscolight.She'shappy,thenext

minuteshe'smadfornoapparentreason.I

couldnevergetenoughwithmygirl.

"Thickmamadidn'tbringusfoodtoday?"I'm

tiredoffeedingSpike's.Heisevengaining

weightdaybyday.

"Who'smamaisit?Mineright?Findyourself

yourmadam andleavemywomanalone."Itell

him,IstareatherpictureswhichIpastedonthe

wall.

Thegatesopensmakingarustyannoying

sound.GwabinithewardenwhichIhateso

muchpushesamanintoourcellmakingtotrip



onthechainsfalling.

"Ibroughtyoufreshmeat."Gwabinisays

unlockingthechainsandwalksoutturningto

lockthegates.

Themanstandsupclickinghistongue.

"Youshouldaskyourson,hebelongsto

anotherman."HeHuffsdustingoffhishands.

Gwabiniwaslividlikeanexplosionwaitingto

explore."Ivaarivaar."Heletsoutanevillaugh.

Gwabiniwalksawaywithsomuchragewritten

alloverhisface.

"Notrespassing."Spikeswantstolayoutthe

rules.It'sgoingtobeweirdtohaveanother

personinourcage.Iseehim lookingat

buttercuppictures.



"Don'tevenlookather."Isaytakingdownher

pictures."Ifyouever,Imeaneverlookatmy

womanlikethaty……"

"Stonewillkillforwhat'shis."SpikesaddandI

justlookathim withaboredexpression.No

oneknowswhoStoneis.

"Howcanmysisterdateamanlikestone?"The

mansaysandI'm takenbackbytheword

'sister'.

"Sister,didyoujustsaysister?"Iwanttoknow.I

knowforafactthatbuttercupdoesn'thavea

brother.

Hesitsdownmakinghimselfcomfortable.



Thanstartstoexplain."NtombikayiseandI

sharethesameparents.I'm theeldestbutwe

nevermeteachother.Mymothergavebirthto

meandshedecidedtogohidemefrom

kwaNongomakeepingmeawayfrom myfather.

ShelaterliedandasaidIpassedon,causemy

fathermovedonanddatedanotherwoman.I

livedinslaveryforyearsuntillaterIfoundout

thatIhavealittlesisternamedZamadwala.I

startedfollowingheraroundbutshenever

noticedme.Mymothergavemeupafter

monthsofgivingbirthtome.Theladywhotook

meintoldmeeverythingbeforeIkilledher.

She'shappylivingherlifeforgettingthatshe

leftmebehind.Whathurtsmethemostismy

youngestsisterZiphotriedcommittingsuicide

aweekago.I'vebeenvisitingheratthehospital

from timetotimeunknowingly."

"Sowhyareyouherebehindbars?"Iask.



"BecauseIkilledsomeone,ataxidriverthat

mademysisterlayinthathospitalbed."He

furtherexplains.

"Wowsoyouarebuttercup'sbrother?"I'm

defeated."Idon'tbelieveyou."Isay,alotis

goingoninjustashortperiodoftime.Istill

havefaceheronceshefindsoutthatsheis

pregnant.Andhereisamanclaimingtobemy

woman'sbrother.

Hefiddlesinhispocketandcomesoutwithtwo

pictures,thisisindeedbuttercupandanother

youngerversionofher.Ilookatthemanand

theresemblanceisthereitcannotbemissed.

"Iwashereonamissiontofindmysister'sbut

withmeactingimpulsivelylandedmehere.I

don'twantZiphogoingbacktothathouse.I



don'tevenknowwheretofrom heresinceI'm

herebehindbars."Hebendshishead

shamefully.

"Whatareyoucalled?"Spikesasks.

"MnqobizithaShabane."Icansenseheartbreak

inhisvoice.I'm gratefulthatmymotherwas

thereforus.Notevenonceshethoughtof

aboundinguswhentimesgottougher.Imaybe

injailbutIwouldwantallofmykidstogrowup

undermyroof.ButwhatifheisnotwhatIthink

heis.Ihaveahardtimetrustingpeople.Ineed

someonetodosomediggingonthisguy.

***SearchMnqobizithaShabane,Iwantthat

informationassoonaspossible***Ipresssend.

BytheendoftodayIwoulddefinitelyknowwho

youare.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

AftervisitingAnathifrom WestvillePrison,

Saneledrovemestraighthome.There'snothing

moreIneedthanjustawarm bathtowash

awaythatawfulcockroachsmell.

"Areyouokay?"Uthingasitsontopofatoilet

seat.Uthingaisasisterwhohelpsmeatmy

lowest.Afterconfidinginhershedidn'tjudge

norlashoutonme.Sheaskedmeifam Isure

ofwhatI'm doing?SheaskedmeifIloveAnathi

andmuchasheclaimstoloveme?Ifsowhois

shetostandonsomeone'shappiness.She

advisedmetobemorecarefulandneverever

lethim walkovermyhead.



"Idon'tknow.IwenttoseeAnathitodayandhe

smelledlikeadeadcockroach."Isayandshe

laughs.

"Howcanyourmansmelllikeadeadcockroach.

You'vekilledmemntase."Shecontinuesto

laughannoyingthehelloutofme.

"It'snotfunny!"Ihalfshoutwithtearsprickling

inmyeyes.MytearsaregushingoutandIdon't

evenknowwhyI'm crying.

"Goshyousoannoying,IfIknewbetterI'dsay

hormonesaredoingakwasakwasaonyou."

Uthingatellsmestandingup."I'm offtoseemy

man,Iwillbebacklate.Makesureyoucoverfor

me."Shewalksandleavesmethinkingofthe

newmeIdon'tevenunderstand.I'm notan

emotionalpersonbutlatelyI'vebeencryinglike



there'snotomorrowandsometimesitupsets

me.ItupsetsmethatIjustcryfornoreason

andrightnowI'm upsetthatI'm abouttocryfor

noapparentreason!

Igetoutofthebathtubandwrapatowel

aroundmyhugebody.ThisiswhatIhate,to

cleanthebathroom afterbathing.ThisiswhyI

alwayspreferashoweroverthiswhitestupid

basin!

Istandtolookatmyselfinthemirror,lookingat

myselfmakesmesomuchemotional.Inotice

I'm startingtohavestretchmarksaroundmy

hipsarea.I'm disgustedbymybody,Itryso

hardtobenormalandactasifI'm finebutdeep

downI'm dyingslowly.Beingthishugebrings

somuchofbadmemoriesI'vehadinhigh

school.MatricdanceiscomingupandIwon't

evenbothermyselftoattendbecausenoone

willliketoaccompanythishuge,fat,largegirl



whodoesn'tevenknowhersize.Ifeellike

venting,Ifeellikekillingsomeone.Mymind

driftedtoAnathi,Iwanttotellhim mypieceof

mind.Itakemyphonediallinghisnumber

hopingandprayingitgoesthroughbutittakes

mestraighttovoicemail.

"Thiscan'tbehappening.Whyishisphone

switchedoff,whereishewhenIneedhim the

most."Icurlmyselfonmybedandburstinto

tearsbitingthepillow.Whatam Ievencrying

for?Idon'tknowmyselfeither.Butcryingfeels

sogoodthesedays.Cryingmakesmefeel

better.Cryingmakesmefeellikeababy

wishingtobeinAnathi'sarmsbutthenI

rememberhesmellslikedeadcockroaches.

Thatalonemakesmecryevenharder.Whatthe

helliswrongwithme!

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

Ihatehowthishousesmells,mum'scleaning

detergentsismakingmenauseous.

"Areyousureyoufine?"MaZamaglaresatme

withaconcernlook.I'vebeenlikethisfordaysI

sometimesevenskipschool.

"I'm finemah,letmerushtoschoolbeforeI

becomelate."Igrabanappleandwalkoutof

thedoor.It'sblazinghotmakingmetosweat.

I'm tiredandloosingstrength,Isitdownonthe

pavementtryingtocatchmybreath.But

everythingjuststuckuprightonmythroat.I

gagtryingpulloutwhatevershitthat'smaking

methisnauseous.Butnothingcomesout.My



eyesimmediatelybecometeary.WhydoGod

hatemesomuch.Acarpullsovernexttome

andIdon'tevenbothertolookup.

"Getin."That'sZenzele,thisoneisharshand

Saneleisabitsweetbutnotthatsweet.Iforce

myselftostandupbutI'm justpowerless.I

throwmyselfatthebackseatmakingthecarto

movealittle."Ugrand?"Thisisthefirsttimehe

aseveraskedme.

"Yes,no.Idon'tknowokay.Ijustwantspicy

chickenfeet."Ilookoutsidethewindow.He

drivestothenearbytavern."Addiyababa."I

smilethinkingofthosemouthwateringchilli

food.Somethingabouthim screamsAnathione

wouldsweartheyaretwins.

Zenzeleisnotmuchofatalker,buthekepthis

wordandcamebackwithwhatIaskedfor.Now



mydaywillbefilledwithhappymoments.

HedrivesmetoschoolandthankfullyI'm five

minutesearlywhichmeansIgettoeatmyfood.

"Ayuyadlalomnatana.Youwillsoonbecomea

code14."Theyteaseme.Candice'screw

alwayshavesomethingtosay.

"Imbexembexe,"anotheradds.Ithurtstosee

anotherfemalebodyshaminguslikethis.There

isnopointintryingtopleasethesebullies.I

onlydowhatIthinkisgoodformymental

health,whichisignoringthem completely.

Thenumberonthatscaledoesn'tdefinemebut

yettherearesomepeoplewhodon'tthinktwice

beforesayingsomethingaboutyourlooks,

shamingyouintofeelingbadaboutyourbody.

Suresometimestheircommentsarewell-

meaningbutdoesn'tmakethem lesshurtful.



"Heavyweightbaba."Theyturntowalkaway

laughingandtakinghighfivesandIheavilysigh.

Ijustcan'twaittofinishhighschool.

ZIPHOSHONGWE

"Isthereanyonewhowouldpickyouup?"

Doctorshavebeenreallykindandsupportive.

TheloveIgetfrom thesestrangersis

magnificent.Evenmyownmotherfailstocater

formethisway.

"No,"Isayinalowvoice.I'm hurt,and

disappointedinmymother.NowthatIknowI

donotbelongtothatfamilyIam neversetting

myfootbackthere.



"I'm surethereissomeoneathomew…."Icut

him short,whateverthisdoctorwantstosayis

pushingmetothelimit.

"HowmanytimesmustItellyouthatIhaveno

one,ABSOULTELYNOONE!Imightaswelldie

thangoingbacktothatplace.IguessIhave

overstayedinthathospital."Iwipethetears

from thecornerofmyeyes.Myheartisheavy

anddeathistheonlysolutiontomyproblems.

"Ihearyou,tellmewhathappened,whyisitthat

youdon'twanttogobackhome?TalktomeI

mightjusthelp."Thedoctorsitsbesidesme,

I'veneveropeneduptoanyonebefore.Theonly

personIoncetalkedtowasagirlIoncecalled

myfriendbutsheturnedagainstme.

"WheredoIevenbegin?Irecentlyfoundout



thatthefamilyIthoughtwasmyfamilymy

wholelifeturnsouttheyarenotmyfamily.I

grewupunderthathousewithalotofemotional

abuse.Evenmyownmotherfailedtoprotect

me.WheneverIcomecryingtohershewould

say'doyouwantyourfathertothrowusout?

Doyouwanttoleaveinthestreets?Thoseare

yoursiblingsI'm suretheyarejustplayingwith

you'thatwasherresponse.Theemotional

abusewentfrom bettertoworseandmy

motherwouldstillsingthesamewords.At

schoolIgetbulliedformysize,andathomeit's

prettymuchthesamething.Iaskedmymother

aboutmyidentitybutshedeniedeverythingbut

themanwhoIalwaysthoughtwasmyfather

toldmeeverything.Ijustwantedtoendallthe

painI'm feeling.MyheartisachingandIcan't

takemoreofit.Iwantedtotakemylifesobad

butGodfailedme.Goingbacktothathousewill

drivemeintotakingmyownlife.Nothingwill

evertakethepainI'm feelingnow.Myquestion



iswhoismyrealfather?Andwhywasmy

motherhidingmefrom him?"

"Asyoungasyouareyou'vebeenthroughalot.

Tellyouwhatsincethesituationislikethis,

wouldyoubecomfortableleavinginahome

untilyoufindyourself?"

"AslongasIhavearoofundermyhead."I'm

grateful,Iprefertrustingstrangersovermyown

mother.MaybeI'llgettobeme,maybeIwillbe

free.ButI'm definitelynotgoingbacktothat

school.

ANATHIMYEZA

I'm lookingattheinformationjustsenttomy

phone.Zenzelesuretookhisownsweettime



butnonthelessIthankhim fortheinformation.

SothisMnqobizithaShabaneistruly

buttercup'sbrotherandhewashereonhisown

agenda,toreunitewithhissister's.Atleastmy

sauceisreliable,Itrustmybrotherwithevery

informationhegivesme.

"Mnqobi,thegirlyouweretalkingabout…I

meanyouyoungestsister.Whatwillhappento

herwhenshegetsdischarged."Iask,Ijusthave

thispowertobeclosetobuttercup'sfamily.I

believeinhelpingthem won'thurt.

"Idon'tknow.Ihardlysleptthinkingabouther.

Whatifshegoesbacktothathouse?Iwon'tbe

abletoforgivemyselfifsomethingbad

happenstoher."Hesighsheavily.Growingupit

wasatoughlifeforhim.Thepainofgrowingup

beingremindedthatyourmotherisstillout



therelivingtheirbestlifewhiletheyabounded

theirownfleshandbloodjustforamanshe

onlyknewformonths.Playinghappyfamilies

withthestepchildrenbutfailtonoticethefruits

oftheirownwomb.Hesworetomakehis

motherpayatallcost.Thetraumahehasbeen

throughcannotbeerasedovernight.Whathurts

themostisthathewastoldthathisfather

mournedforhim,helosthimselfintheprocess

untilhemetthewomanhemarried.Because

hismotherwasjealousthatBabShabane

movedon,shetriedbyallmeanstoseducehim

anditworkbecauseZamadwalacamealong,

Zamadwalaistheproductofthestupidaffair.

Andmonthslatershedumpedheratthedoor

step.Thingsweretensebetweenhim and

MaZama.ButMaZamastayedandforgavehim

becauseoflove.TobiZamadwala'smother

latercamebacktocausehavocintheShabane

homesteadanddemandedagoodbyesex

unfortunatelyninemonthslaterZiphowasborn.



SomehowMaZamafoundoutthatmyfather

cheatedagainwithTobibutsheforgavehim.

Butnonofthem knowofZipho.

"I'llhavemyresourcestokeepaneyeonher.

Atleastknowthatsheissafe."Isuggest,seeing

amanbeingbrokenlikethisremindsmethe

timemyfatherwalkedoutandneverlooked

back.Evenafterbegginghim tostay,hewalked

outtobethewomanheloves.

"Thankyou.Thankyou."Mnqobizithakneels

downandIstophim.I'm notsomekindofGod

waitingtobeworshipped.Ihelpwhenever

anotherisindeed.Withmebeinglockeduphere

makesthingsworse.Idon'thaveallthe

resources,theonlypeopleItrustaremy

brothers,MthongaandSpikes.Iknowwith

thesepeopletheygotmybacknomatterwhat.



"Noflop."NowImissmybuttercup.I'm sure

she'satschool,Iwillhavetocheckuponher

lateron.Ifmysuspicionsareright……Iknowwe

aregluedforlife.Iadmititwasaselfish

decision.Shehasafutureaheadofher,she

needstostudyandmakeanameforherself.

I'm afraidthatshewillgotovarsityandsee

freshyoungboysheragewhileI'm lockedup

herenotbeingabletocaterandprovideforher.

WithherhavingmyngcosiIknowwearelinked

andthereisnoturningback.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Didyoubrushyourteeth?Icansmellyour

breathefrom here."Anathiisatruedefinitionof

apiglet.Howanhecallmeknowingfullythat

hestinks?



"ButtercupIdidbrushmyteeth."Hesaysover

thephone,wheneverheopenshismouth

everythingsmellsawful.Ican'tdealwithhim

rightnow.Wheneverheisseriousabout

brushinghisteethheshouldcallme,notnow

whilehisspittingvomit.

I'm justgladit'shometimeandIcan'twaitto

passbyKwazinqaneTaverntobuythose

chickenfeetandyababa.

I'm morehappythatSanelefetchedmeZenzele

iswaytooseriousanditannoysme.Helooks

somuchlikethatbrothercockroachandI

cannotstandhim notevenifItry.

"Canwepleasepassbythetavren."Ismell

thosechickenfeetfrom afarandIcan'twaitto

devourthem.MymouthiswateryandIfeellike



cryingrightnow.

Saneleismoregenerous,heboughtmemore

thanenough.Itwilllastmethewholeoftoday.

"Youenjoyingthem Neh."Hehasthisdisgusted

lookonhisfaceandIcouldn'tcareless.Ifonly

heknowsthefeelingI'm feelingrightnowhe

wouldn'tbelookingatmewiththatwrinkled

face.

"Youhavenoidea."Isayclosingmyeyes

enjoyingeverytinyboneI'm chewing.Damn

whoevermakethesenowtheirthing.Theway

I'm soenjoyingthisit'smakingmeshe'dtears,

tearsofjoyandhappiness.

"Manjewakhala,isittoochilli?"Saneleasksina

concernedvoice.Wearestillparkedoutsidethe



tavernandIdon'tevenknowwhatarewe

waitingfor.

"I…..it'stonice."Isayandmytearsbut

voluntarycamegushingout.

"Haibo,letmetakeyouhome.Ngekengimele

minalento."Heroarstheengineanddropsme

home.

ANATHIMYEZA

Myphonevibrates,Iswipeitandmywoman

popsupeatingchickenfeetwhilecrying.Ilook

atheradmiringmyThickMama.HowdidI

scoremyselfthisbeautifulwoman?My

suspicionshavebeenconfirmed….Mywoman

ispregnant.Ihalfscream makingthegentsto



lookatmeinthatquestioninglook.

"Ismoko?"ThewaySpikelovenewsyouwould

thinkheisawoman.

"Nothing,justatextfrom mywoman."Ismile

evenwider.

"Whatmadeyoufallformysister.YouStone

thedevil….Youcanfallforanywoman.Why

her?"Mnqobilooksatmesharply.

"It'slove,Ilovedhersinceshewasstillin

primary.Thatgirlcapturedmyheartfrom the

minuteIlaidmyeyesonher.She'severythingI

everwantedinawoman,hercalmness,the

warmthshehas.Shemaybeyoungbutshehas

amindofa30yearold.Whowouldn'tbewitha



womanlikeher."Iproudlysmile.

"Whowouldhavethetheemightystonehasa

softspotformysister."

"Becausesheownthisheart."Ihitmychest

closingmyeyesthinkingofourlastencounter

wehadattheoutsidebuilding.
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ANATHIMYEZA

"SoMlindosenthismentokillme?"Mlindois

myoldtimeenemy.Weusedtobebestfriends

inschooluntilgreedtookoverhim.Thereason



whyI'm lockedupallhereit'sbecauseofhim.

Wedidaheisttogether.Wesplitthe2million

andgothalfhalf.BecauseI'm wiseIburiedthe

moneysomewherebeforeIcouldtellanyone

aboutit.Thepoliceinvadedmyhomeandthey

foundnothing.Weekswentbyandwedid

anotherheistbutunfortunatelythecopswere

alreadytippedoff.Thesmirkonhisfaceproved

itall.Hebetrayedmeinthemostcruellestway

ever.Evenhim lockingmehereuphestillwants

totakecontrolofmylife.It'stimeIactpeople

arewalkingallovermyhead.

"Whodidhesend?"IaskSteven,hehasbeena

brothertomeontheinsideandIwillreward

him forhisco-operation.

"IlentwanauWonger."Herepliesunbotheredly.I

willdealwiththatboyhewillwishhenever



messedwithme.

"Iwanthim tobethrowninthefreshmeatcell."

Afreshmeatcelliswheretheinmateshavea

feastonyou.Theytaketurnsintofuckingyou

dayandnight.Youbasicallybecometheresissy.

SoMlindoorderedhisbrothertokillme.

"Consideritdone."Stevenstandsupandsmirks

walkingawaywhistling.Imisshome,Imissmy

buttercupbutshehatesme.Ididn'tknow

pregnantwomancouldgothiscrazy.Isigh

thinkingofWongabeingreapedtonight.Iwant

them totaketurnsuntilhewantstocommit

suicide.MesswithStoneandStonewillmess

withyouinthecruellestwayever.

ZAMADWALASHABANE



"Iam goingtoaskyoufortheverylasttime.

Whomadeyoupregnant?"MaZamahasher

handsonherwaistwaitingforananswer.How

doIanswerherquestion.Yesterdaymysister

draggedmetotheclinicbecauseoftheweird

sicknessesIhavebeenhavinglately.Onlyto

findoutthatI'm pregnant.Iknewforafactthat

I'm notonanycontraceptivesbutmindshould

haveworked.Ishouldhavethoughtabout

buyingamorningafterpillafterreturningfrom

WestvillePrison.ButnoSdudlamafehlefehle

wasexcitedaboutbeinglaid.Nowlookatthe

results.BrookLesnarisgoingtokillme.My

futureisruinedbywhat,amanwhoisinjail.

HowdoIevenbegintotellmemotherthatthe

manthatimpregnatedmeisinprison.

"MamaI'm sorry."Isquashedmyselfinacorner

bitingmynails.



"Zamadwala,don'tIgiveyouamother'slove

thateverychilddesires?WhatisitthatI'm

doingwrong?YouonlyeighteenforGodsake,

whatdoyouknowaboutsex?Whatwillitell

yourfather?EveryonewilllaughandsayIhave

failedyou.YoursisterUthingaI'm suresheuses

protection.Whydidn'tyouatleasttalktoher

aboutwhateverisgoingonwithyou?Am Ia

badmother?"I'veneverseenmymotherthis

hurt.WhathaveIdone.Ijustbrokethetrustwe

hadbetweenus.

"Chamah,youarethebestmotherintheworld

andpleasedon'tdoubtyourself.I…itwasa

momentofweakness.Noamountofsorrieswill

wipeawaytheshameIhavecausedyou.Mama

I'm sorry.Ipromisetostudyhardandbecome

thefashiondesignerforthickwoman.Mama

pleaseforgiveme,ngyacelama.WhatwouldI



bewithoutyou.YouaretheonlymotherIhave

inthisworld."I'm kneelingdowninfrontofher.

I'vewrongedmymotherintheworstpossible

manner.I'vedegradedmyfather'sname

straighttothemud.Iwillforeverhatemyself.

"Idon'tknowwhethertoshout,scream,cryor

sleep.I'm beyondhurtmydaughter.What's

doneisdone."Shestandsupleavingmestill

kneelingdown.Myheartissoreandaching.

WhathaveIdone?Wasthisworthit?

ZIPHOSHONGWE

Mylastdayinhospitalandmyhappinessis

abouttovanish.Tomorrowisanotherdayfor

me.Meetingnewpeople,newenvironment,new

world.I'vemadeupmymindI'm nevergoing

backtothatplaceIusetocallhome.I've



acceptedthatmylifewillneverbethesamelike

anyotherkid.Mylifewillalwaysbethis

meaninglessandshameful.IfonlyIknewmy

biologicalfather,whoknowsmaybehewould

haveacceptedforthewayIam.Theeczemaon

myfaceisgettingprettyworse,theitchinessis

intense.Ihaveopencutshereandthere.Doyou

knowthepainofcoveringyourbodyeveninthe

32degreesCelsius,justbecauseyouareafraid

ofyourownbody.

Thecellulitearoundmythighareaismakingme

tohatemybodyevenmore.Iremembertheday

atschoolwhentheystrippedmeoffmyschool

uniform.Iwasonlyleftonlyinmyunderwear.I

washurtandfeltshameful.Idon'tknowwhy

peopleenjoyrejoicingonsomeone'smisery.

Whywishbaduponanotherfellowhumanbeing.

Don'ttheyalsohavefeelings?Iclosemyeyes

inhalingthebadaromaofpillsandinjection.I



alwayscrymyselftosleep.Ifonlymymother

washere.Ifonlymymotherlovedmelikeshe

lovesherstepchildren.ButIguessIwasnever

enoughforher.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Laterthatafternoonmymotherpushedand

forcedmethatItakehertothemanthatmade

mepregnant.It'sabitfarfrom myhomeandI

can'tkeepupwiththewalking.I'm wheezing,

frustratedlyandtired.Mymotherisfarfrom me

walkinglikeshe'swalkingaloneleavingme

behind.

"Mangilinda."Isay,andIimmediatelyregretit.I

shouldhavekeptmymouthshut.



"Youshouldhavetoldthemanthatgotyou

pregnanttostopnotme."Sheclickshertounge

andcontinuestowalkfaster.Itrytokeepup

butIjustcan't.Everythingisamess,I'm fatand

Ican'teventakeamerewalk.

"Awusidedelesidlulenkulubexe."Aguypushes

measidemakingmetofallandIsprainedmy

ankleintheprocess.Iscream outloudbecause

ofthepain.Theypushedmeandtheyranaway

leavingmeinpain.Whydoweliveinsucha

cruelworldwithheartlesspeople.

"Thatstuntwon'tworkwithme.GetupbeforeI

whoopyourarseZamadwala."MaZamashouts

butlaternoticesthatI'm pain.Ilookatmeankle

anditwasallredandswollen.Shecomesback

rushingtome."Yinikwenzenjn?"



"Someguyspushedme."Isayinashakyvoice.

Biggirlsdon'tcrybutIcan'tkeepthepaininside.

"Whatnow."Shelooksaroundandthere'sno

one.Shetriespickingmeupbutthegirlis

heavyandIcan'tstandup.Isitdownonthe

pavementhopingandprayingsomeonepasses

by."Ikuphikalomfana!"

"Threehousesaway."Irespond.

"Surname?"

"Myezama."Isaymassagingmyfoot.Maybe

thisissign,asignthatwewerenotsupposeto

gothereinthefirstplace.Thehumiliation….I'm

notreadyforit.Iwatchmymotherwalking

awayprayingthatshedoesn'tdosomething



sinisterandstupid.Minuteslateracarpulls

overandsurprisinglyitwashismother.

"Makoti."Shesaysrushingoutofthecar.

Anathi'smotherremindsmesomuchof

MaZama."Whathappened?"Sheasks

crouchingnexttome.

"Someguyswerewalkingpastbyandthey

pushedme."Nowtheseyearsbetrayme.Both

MaZamaandMaMyezahelpmetostand

placingmeatthebackofthecar.No

questionedaskedasshedrivestraighttothe

hospital.'I'm notsick',Isaytomyself.MaMyeza

isjustthrowingthingsoutofproportion.

I'm beingwheeledintothewardfindingthe

doctorwhichIassumetheyknoweachother

judgingbytheconversation.MymotherandI



werequitenottosurewhethertoengageinthe

conversation.

"Andwhoisthislovelywoman."Themale

doctoraskslookingatmewiththoselustful

eyesmakingmetoshiftuncomfortably.

"Mydaughter-inlaw,Anathi."MaMyezaproudly

saysandsheturnstolooksatme.

"Owwow,Anathihasgrown.I'm proudofhim."

HesaysandIcansensethejealousyinhis

voice.

Helaterexaminesmyfootandalliswell.My

footwillbegoodinafewdaystime.The

swellingwillgodownandithasbeenconfirmed

Iam threeweekspregnant.MaMyezawas

rejoicingandmymotherwasnotpleasedatall.



Iwishtheycouldhavethistalklikecivilised

people.MaMyezawheeledmeoutandsuddenly

I'm havingpanicattacks.

"What'swrong?"Theyasksinaunison.Ican't

evenutteraword.IlookonmyleftandIseea

thickgirlwalkingwithcrutchesalsohavinga

panicattack.Thisisnotnormal.Everyother

patientinthishospitalisfineandwebothhave

thesameproblem atthesametime.Ilookat

herclosely,thisisthesamegirlthatIoncesaw

daysbackwhenmyfatherwasadmitted.When

Isawherthesamethinghappened.Maybeit's

justcoincidence.

"Feelingbetter?"MaMyezaasksrubbingmy

back,InodmyheadandInoticethatmymother

isgluedtothegirl.



"Mah,masambe."Isaybutshewasstillstuck

onthesamespot.

Maybesheishavingamomenttoherselfletme

notdisturbher.

"I'm hungry,"Iwhisperfeelingashamed.Iknow

mymotherispenniless,Iwantthosechicken

feetsobad.

"Let'sgo."Weallwalkoutandmebeing

wheeledmademeabitemotional.Ialwayscry,

cryoverstupidthings!

ANATHIMYEZA

IheardthatWongawastheirsissylastnight.

ThisiswhatyougetforgoingafterStone.

Mlindodidahugemistakebygoingafterme.I

wanttogoaftereachandeverythingthathe



owns.Startingwiththatstupidtavernofhis.I

wantitburntdowntoashesthanafterthat

houseofhis….Ialsowantitburnt.Sweetest

revengeever,goingupagainsthim whileI'm

insideherewillhavetomakesurethat

buttercup'ssafetyisalwayssecured.

ZIPHOSHONGWE

Isawsomeonewholooksexactlylikemy

mother.Lookingathermademehavethose

heartracingheartbeatsbeatingabnormally.

Wasitheryoungersister?ButIknownoone

from mymother'sside.MaybeI'm justbeing

insane,evenifIwasinsaneeverythinginthat

girlscreamedmum.

Ifollowthefootprintsonthepassageleading

meoutsidetheparkingbuttherewasnoone.It



wasemptywhichmeanstheyaregone.Ican't

evenusethesecrutcheswithhishugeconcrete

onmyleg.Buttheoldwomanwaslookingat

melikeshe…..Idon'tknow.MaybeI'm

hallucinatingeverything,peoplelookalike

everyday.Isighturningmyhealgoingbackto

thehospitalhopingwithoneleg.

MLINDOMASONDO

SomethingiswrongandIcanfeelit.Mybrother

hasbeenquite,tooquiteforthatmatter.I

decidedtopassbytheprisontoseehim buthe

refusedtoseeme.

"HetoldmetotellyouthatStoneisinthehaunt

foryou."Thewardentellsmeandhewalks

awayleavingmemoreconfused.Whoisthis

Stonethatheistalkingabout.I'venevercome



acrossamancalledStonebefore.Theonly

stoneIknowistheStonethatnooneknows

whoisgoodinboomingATM's.Whywouldthis

Stonehauntme?Isighleavingthehospitalin

disappointment,myownbrotherrefusedtosee

me.Ionlyaskedhim totakeAnathioutcauseI

knowhestilloperatesevenifheisstillinside

prison.I'm notproudofwhatIdid.ButIneeded

extracash,IwasofferedamillionifIhelpthe

policetotamehim andIagreed.Maybeheis

betteroffinsidebuthestillhasitall.Ihearthat

heislivingcomfortablyontheinsidelikehe

ownsprison.Fiveyearsisjustagame,Ihaveto

makesurethatherotsinjail.Ihavetothinkofa

planandfast.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Weareseatedinthisexpensiverestaurant



eatingthingswedon'tevenknow.IwishIcould

wailoutloudforpeopletohear.Iwantchicken

feetnotthesegreenleaves.Theyarehavinga

deepconversationandI'm justmilesaway

thinkingaboutthosechickenfeetcallingmy

name.

"IunderstandMaZama,Zamadwalaisstill

youngandI'm sureasaparentyouwantherto

studyandbesuccessfulinlife.Withthebaby

onthewayitwillpullherbackbutworrynotI

am hereandmyfamilyishere.Iwillnotletmy

sonputyourfamilytoshameandwalkscot

free.Inhlawulowilltakeplacemonthendand

therestwillfollow."MaMyezashutsmymother

up.ThefeistyBrookLesnarisgone,sheis

beingreplacedbythissweetinnocentmother.

"I'm justdisappointed,Iwashopingbigformy



daughter.Butwhatisdoneisdone."Sheshrugs

hershoulders.Whereisyourson?"Sheasksa

questionIwashopingandprayingshedoesn't

ask.Isuddenlyfeelhotandsuffocated.

"InCapeTownonbusiness.Whenhecomes

backIwillmakesurehecomesseeyou."She

smilesandIjustlookdown.Iwasn'texpecting

thatatall.

"Hebetteratelsehellwillbrakeloose."They

continuetotalklikeoldbuddiesordering

everythingthat'sonthemenuandmyheartis

brokenintopieces.Owmychickenfeet.

__________

Laterthatdaywerehavingdinner,mum brought



someofthefoodfrom therestaurantandthey

seem tobeenjoying.

"Atleastawungiphoxongangokuthanda

umatapudaka.Atleasthecomesfrom awelloff

family.Theywillbeabletotakecareofthebaby

andyou.Iwon'tlieNtombikayiseI'm hurtmy

daughter.Butwhatcanwesay.Whathappened

hashappened.Thefactthattheyacknowledge

theirwrongsI'm grateful.Thatwomanseemsto

knowculture,whatI'm pleadingwithyouisto

studyforexamsandfocusonthefuture.

Havingachildinaearlyagedoesn'tmeanit's

theendoftheworld.Pickyourselfupandmove

on."Myfatheradvisesme,heisnothisusual

self.ThefatherIknowwouldhavewhoopedthe

shitoutofme.Imissmyfathernottheman

that'sinfrontofme.



"Iagreewithyourfather."MaZamaaddsI'm

alsonotproudoffallingpregnantinayoung

age.Butratherlearnfrom themistakeneverto

berepeated.Nobabywillstopmefrom having

thelifeI'vealwaysdreamtof.

"I'vebeenhavingdreams,dreamsabouta

younggirlIdon'tknow.Sheisalwayscrying

askingformetosaveher."Hefinallyspeaksup

andthetablegoessilent."Idon'tknowwhatto

doanymore.It'shauntingmeeverynight,I'm

havingsleeplessnightsbecauseofthisdream."

Heheavilysighs.

"Thisexplainsthescreamsandcries.Thank

youforfinallyopeninguptome."MaZama

shedsatearlookingatmyfather.Thelovethis

womanhasformyfatherisunexplainable.



"I'm thinkingofconsultingsomeone.MaybeI

mightfindtheanswerstoproblemsthatIhave

beenfacing."Hesays,myfatherhasbeen

throughalot.Basicallyusasafamilywehave

beenthroughalotbutwestandbyeachother

throughthickandthin.

THICKMADAM
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ANATHIMYEZA

"Whathappened?"

"Hetriedcommittingsuicide."Stevenupdates

me.Wongawillthinktwicenexttimebefore

doublecrossingme.Ithinkthepunishmentis

enough,Iwilllethim gobutifhedarestryto

pullanotherstuntIwon'thesitatetotakehislife

justlikethat.



"Sendhim backtohisoldcell.Yoursweetswill

betransferred."Henodsandwalksaway.The

sweetAnathiisgone.It'stimeIremindthem

whoisthemanbehindthisorangeuniform.

NowthatI'vedealtwithWonga,Mlindoisnext.

Hewon'tknowwhathithim.

MLINDOMASONDO

ForthepastfewdaysWongainstructedand

madeitclearthathedoesn'twantmenearhim.

Iheardheisbeingtorturedhereontheinside.

HowwillIhelphim whenhedoesn'tevenwant

toseethesightofme.Ithurtsthatmyonly

brotherisrejectingme.Whatisreally

happeningtohim?DidAnathifindoutthatI

sentWongatodestroyhim?Ihatelivingin

suspense.Ihavebeengettingthesescary



messages,everymessagehasasymbolofa

stone.HowdidIevenmesswiththisunknown

stone?

I'm tryingtoputthepiecesofthepuzzles

togetherbutnothingmakessense.Myphone

ringsmakingmemoreangry.

"What!"Ianswercoldly,ifonlythisfucken

personknowshowmuchofamessI'm in.

"Yourtavernisburning."Thelinegot

disconnected.I'm prettyclearthatIgotthelast

line.Mytavernisburning.Mymindrecollects

theinformationandIfeltmychesttighten.I

drivestraighttomytavernonlytofindflames

andmyworkersareoutsidecoughing

uncontrollably.



"Whathappened?"Iasksfeelingsomehowtorn

intotwoworlds.

"Wefoundthegasleaking.Wetriedclosingit

andthemattergotworse.Thewholetavern

explodedandtwowerebadlyinjured."My

workerexplains,thankheavensnooneisdead.

Imaginepayingforsomeone'sburialjust

becausetheywereworkingforyou.Thisisa

messabigoneforthatmatter.

"Howcanyouguysleaveagasunattended?

Don'tIalwaysremindyoutoalwayscheck

beforeyouleaveifeverythingisinorder!"Iroar

inanger,allmysavings….Thiswasnotinmy

budget.WhatdoIdonow?

INPRISON



Wongawascurledupinacorner,heknewthat

hisspirithasbeenkilledemotionally.Thepain

ofbeinganexchange,thepainofbeing

somethingthatyou'renot,thepainofsmelling

differentsemen's.Thisisnotthelifehewanted.

Henowremembershismotherword's'likhona

ilangaeliyisilima.Iwashmyhandsoffyou,you

areonetroublesomechildIwishIneverhad.

ThedayyourotinjailwillbethedayIwillhave

apeacefulnight.Hambajubabayokuchutha

phambili.'thesewordswerereplayingoverand

overagainmakinghisbodytoshiver.Ifonlyhe

couldturnbackthehandsoftimeand

apologizetohisbelovedmother.Butallseems

tobetoolate.

"Come."Avoicecallshim outsidehiscell.He

standsupandfollowsthewardenslowlybehind.

Thepainthatheisfeelingcan'tbecompared



withanything.Asoldasheis….rightnowhe

needshismother,nothinglikeamother'slove

cannotfix.

Heisplacedtohisoldcell.Hedidn'twanttoget

hishopesforbeingbacktohispreviouscell.He

sighedtryingtositdownbutdamnhisbehindis

verysore.

"Whatam Idoinghere?"Wongaasks,hisvoice

ishoarseanddryfrom allthecryingand

screaming.

"Consideryourselflucky,"thewardensays

lockingthegate.Washesupposetobehappy

afterallthetraumahehasbeenthrough?

Maybehewillgetabrake,hisbodywillnow

finallybreathe.Theshitthathurtsthemostis

thathisanuscannotholdhispoopanylonger.

Healwayslooksforsomethingtoblockthe



lickagefrom behind.

"Mamaforgiveme."Helaysonhisback

listeningtoallthepainhisbodyhasbeen

enduringforthepastcoupleofdays.Tears

voluntarycameout.Hepromisedhimselfnever

tobeincontactwithhisbrothercalledMalindi

Masondo.

ZIPHOSHONGWE

Newplace,newenvironment,newpeople.

AtleasttherearekidswholiveheremaybeI

won'tbethatoffendediftheybullyme.As

muchasithurtsIwouldliketolivemylifeone

day,butwheredoIevenbegintolookformy

father?Willheacceptmeashisown?Doeshe

haveotherchildren?I'vebeenaskingmyself

alotofquestionsIdon'thaveanswersto.



Havingaroom tomyselfiskindofnew.

Sleepingwithnewcleanblanketsisallnewto

me,eatingamealwithmeatlikeeveryoneisall

newtome.Maybeifmymotherabortedme

maybeeverythingwouldhavebeengreat,

maybeIwilllivingmylifeinheaven,maybemy

skinwouldmeflawlessasanewbornbaby.I

findmyselfsmilingtomythoughtsofstupidity.

"Whateveryouthinkingmustbenice."Agirl

saysstandingbythedoor."I'm Fezeka."She

extendsherhandforahandshakeandIgladly

accept.

"ZiphoShongwe."Isay,"

"Ilikeyourbigeyes."Shetellsme,that'sthe

firsttimeapersonhasevercomplimentedwhat

Ihave.Ifeelsomehow….Idon'tmaybesheis



alsomakingfunofme.

"Ermmm….."Idon'tevenknowhowtoreply.

"I'm serious,apartfrom theskinconditionyou

have.Youareabeauty.Youjustneedto

embraceyourselfandstopwearingahundred

ofclothes.Istillhavealottoteachyou,Argh."

Shesayssittingnextto.Ihaveahardtime

trustingpeople,eversincemysocalledbest

friendbetrayedme.Pinkwillforeverbetheone

personIwillforeverhatenomatterwhat.She

showedmenevertotrustapersonyoucalla

friend.

"Idon'tknow."Ishrugmyshoulderscause

indeedIdonotknow.



"Idon'tlikeyournegativeenergy.Butit'sokay

stickwithmeandyoushallliveyourlifetothe

fullest."Sheisabubblysoulbutstillcannotbe

trusted.Ievenfailtotrustmyownmother!

TOBISHONGWE

Shabanewasmyeverfirsttruelove,Igavehim

myall,mylove,myheart,mysoulbutIfucked

upoverandoveragain.Withhim movingon

intofindinganewlovebrokeme.That'swhenI

knewthatthemanIlovehasgivenuponme

andonus.IcheatedonShabanewithShongwe

overandoveragain.Shabanewasnot

financiallystableatthattimebutShongwe

boughtmeeverythingawomandesired.Falling

pregnantwithMnqobizithawasasurpriseandI

hatedhim.Ihatedhim becauseIfellpregnant

foramanwhowouldn'tevenbeablebuya



merediaperforhisson.ItoldShabaneIwas

pregnantandhewasoverthemoon.Months

wentbyandIsawthatthereisbasicallynolife

inhim.Hewasjuststuckinonepositionnot

tryingtoturnhislifearound.SoIlaterliedand

saidImiscarriedandhebelievedme.He

mournedforhislivingbaby,thebabythatwas

healthyandfine.IgavebirthandIcouldn't

standthesightofmyownbaby.Idumpedhim

atkwaNongomaandneverlookedback.Ididn't

carewhattheydotohim becausethatbaby

washoldingmylifeback.YearslaterImissed

Shabane,Imissedhim sobadthatIwentbyhis

houseandseducedhim,demandinghim to

havesexwithme.Whichofcausewedid,I

knewthathestilllovedmeasmuchasIstill

lovedandstillIstilldolovehim.Wemadelove

fullofemotionsandexcitement.Buttheman

lefthisseedinsideofmeagain.Monthswent

byandIfoundoutthatIwaspregnant.I

avoidedShongweatallcostuntilIhavegave



birthtoZamadwala.Idumpedherinfrontofthe

doorstepwithanotestashedsomewhereinher

blanket.Zamadwalawouldvisitmefrom time

totimeuntilIstoppedhercompletely.Ichose

toliveabetterlifeformyself,Ichosetobe

selfishandforgetaboutmykids.Thereisno

loveinthismarriage,Shongwedidn'tevenpay

lobolaforme.Wewenttohomeaffairsand

signed.ThatalonemadmemadbecauseI

wantedaweddingofmydreams,awedding

thathepromised.Isacrificedalotforwhat,for

beingastepmothertohisbrats.Heforcedme

togiveupmyownchildsoIcouldgetthe

weddingmyheartdesiresbutitwasalljustalie.

IwasbrakingemotionallyandIthoughtof

Shabane,Irememberedhowhelovedme

genuinely,howhecateredforme,howhe

appreciatedmeandtreatedmelikeareal

queen.Ibeggedhim foragoodbyesexand



promisednevertobotherhim againand

Shabaneagreed.Iwastornbetweentwoworlds

notknowingwhothefatherofmybabyis.Until

Igavebirth,that'swhereShongwesawthat

Ziphoisnothisdaughter.Eversincethanhe

hasbeencoldforfifteenyears.Inevertold

ShabanethathissonIdeclareddeadispretty

muchaliveeventhoughIneverbotheredto

checkuponhim.Hedoesn'tevenknowthat

Ziphowastheproductofandaffair.Ifhegets

tofindoutthatIhidtwoofhiskids….Idon't

seriouslyknowwhatwouldhappen.Ichoseto

liveaflashylifestylebutnotevenonceIfound

myselfhappy.Isomehowdidn'tcareabout

Ziphoandherwell-being,itdidn'tbugmethat

shewasbeingbulliedrightundermynoise.

Nowthatshedecidednottocomebacktothe

houseshegrewupinmeansshehashaditwith

meandtheemotionalabusesheenduredinthis



house.Iwenttothehospitaltocheckuponher

andIwastoldshewasdischargedbutwouldn't

disclosewhereshenowlives.Am Itrulyabad

mother?Idroveallofmykidsawayjustforthe

loveofmoney.

"IwantmyfoodpreparedwhenIgetback!"

Shongwebarksashewalkedoutsidethehouse.

ThisisthelifeI'vebeenlivingallmylife.Ileft

thehappinesslifeforanemotionaldrainer.

ZIPHOSHONGWE

AfternooncameandI'm stilllockedupinmy

room.Idon'twanttofacetheworld,Idon'twant

tosteponanyone'stoes.Maybebeingalonein

myroom won'tbeasmuchdrainingasitwas

before.NowthatIhaveaphonetoplaygames

withI'm grateful.DrMahlasehasbeennothing



butagreatsupportsystem Icouldaskfor.She

hasasonroundaboutmyage,thewayshe

explainshim Iwouldn'tevenwanttocross

pathswithhim.DrMahlasesaysheisarrogant

andrude.Hethinkshighlyofhimself.IwishI

hadthatkindofpower,thatpositivityabout

myself.

Ihavebeensurroundedbynegativepeopleall

mylifeandithurts.

"YougoingtosinkintodepressiongirlI'm telling

you."Fezekathrowsherselfontoponthebed.

InthesepastcoupleofhoursI'm startingto

enjoyhercompany.

"I'm justusedtobeingalone."Andit'sanhonest

truth.



"Let'sgoforawalk,ifyoudon'tlikeitwewill

comeback."ShetellsmeandIdon'tfeelgood

aboutthisatall.Ilookatherandshewas

alreadyonherfeetreadytoleave.

"Idon'thaveachoicedoI?"Iaskandshe

chucklesshakingherhead.

"Forthehoursyou'vespentwithme.Youshould

knowmebyknowthatI'm atrainsmasher."

"Fora16yearold,youcandefinitelytalk."Itell

her.Shetalkswaytoomuch.

"Whateverjustgetdressed,appropriatelynot

withthese….Idon'tevenknowwhattocallit."

Shedigsinmybagandcomesoutwithapairof

leggingsandat-shirt."Warethis."Shethrows



myclothesformetocatchthem.Iam surenot

winningthisonebealongshot.

Wescrolledaroundthesilentpeacefulhood.

ForthefirsttimeIgottoenjoylife,thepeace

energy.AndIremindmyselfthatit'sjust

temporary.

IthoughtI'm theonlyonwhohasproblemsbut

withFezekaopeninguptometouchedmealot.

Shemademewonderhowmanyotherkids

growupinabusivehomes.Hermothergaveher

upwhenshewastwelvethanlaterheardthat

hermothergotmarriedtoawhiteman.The

womanthatraisedFezekawhichisher

grandmotherlaterdiedandshewassenttoa

Forstercare.Shewasonlyfourteenatthattime.

Atleastforhersheknowsherfatherbuthe

neverreallycaredabouther.



"That'saboutme."Shereallyopeneduptome,

sharedtearshereandtherebutIcouldtellshe

isstrongerthanme.

WhenIgottosharemysideofthestoryI

couldn'tholdthetearsofpain.I'vebeencrying

foryearsbuttodayI'm cryingbecauseIassume

I'm freefrom whateverbondagethatwas

wrappedaroundme.

"Lifesucks."Isaywipingmytears.Iwishusas

childrenwecouldgettochooseourown

familiesbutunfortunatelyit'snotpossible.

THICKMADAM
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BAB'SHABANE

"Youhaveasonandadaughteroutthere.Your

seedisoutthereandtheyneedtobe



introducedtotheShabaneancestralworld.With

them notathometheywillsufferbeyond

recognition.Thereasonforyoursicknessit's

becauseoftheancestors,theywantyouto

reunitewithyourblood.Yoursonwasnever

deadtobeginwith.Tobihasalltheanswersto

yourquestions."Thetraditionalhealersays

packingherincenseandwhitecandles.

Bab'Shabaneisbeyondconfusedandhurtat

thesametime.

"Adaughter?Youmeanhealsohasanother

childwithTobi?Achildyoungerthan

Zamadwala?Unbelievable!"MaZamafuriously

say,thisseemstobealladream."Doyouknow

howbadlyIwantedkidswithyou."Hehearsher

voicebrake.Eversinceshegotmarriedthey

triedsohardforachildtogetherbuttheir

prayerswereneveranswered.Tohearthat

Shabanehasotherkidsouttherebrakesher



evenmore.

"Youtwowereneverboundtohavechildren

together.ButtheGod'stiedyourmarriage

beforeyouwereevenborn.Yourpurposeinthis

marriageistounitethefamilyandbetherefor

yourgrandkids."Thehealerfurtherexplains.

"Heretakethis,"shesayshandinghim atwo

litrebottleofholywater,"usethiswatertobath

andsprinklesomearoundyouryard.Callupon

yourancestorstobringyourchildrenhome

wheretheybelong.Allwillbewell."

MaZamaandBab'Shabanetooktheirleaveand

wentbackhome.Everythingisjustconfusing

butthehealerwasspeakinginriddles.

"Angazingithini."MaZamafinallyspeaksfeeling

hurt."Doyouseethecauseofyour

unfaithfulness.Doyouseethatit'sstillcausing



mepainsaftersomanyyears."

"I'm sorryMkami."Bab'Shabanetriesto

apologizebutMaZamawasbeyondmad.

MALINDIMASONDO

Thiscan'tbehappening,notmyhousetoo.

WhatdidIdotodeservethis?WhodidIwrong?

Myhouseisonflames.I'm standingoutsidethe

gatelookingatmyhousecrumblingdown.My

sweat,myhardworkjustwentdownthedrain.

"Kantisonenikubani."Mymothercries,Ihave

nowordsastowhatishappeningatthispoint.I

can'tevendescribehowIfeel,thefeelingis

numb.



"Whocouldhavedonethis?"Isitdownonthe

sideoftheroadfeelingweakanddefeated.My

worldjustcametoanend.Myphonebeeps

indicatingthere'samessage.Maybemymindis

playingtricksonme,maybethesmokeis

makingmeblind.Thingscan'tjustgoSouth.My

lastmoneyinmyaccounthasbeewithdrawn.

"No,no,no,noooo!"Iscream mylungsout,I

have0.00nocentnonothing.

"Whatnow."MymotherasksandIdon'teven

knowhowtoanswerher.

"Mymoneyisgoneallofit,maybethebank

madeamistake.I'm comingback."Isay

standingup.I'm rushingofftothebankmaybe

thereisabetterexplanationforthis.Mymoney

cannotjustvanish.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

I'm patientlywaitingforSanelewithmychicken

feet.Ifhedoesnotcomeherewithinthenext

fewminutes,Iswearhewilldealwiththeother

me.TheothermeIdon'tevenknow.Goodhis

here,Icansmellthem chickenfeetfrom a

distance.

"SorryI'm late."Hehandsmethechildrenfeet

andIjustlookatthem.

"ThesearenotthechickenfeetIeatdaily.

Theseonessmelllikeshit!Doyoureallyexpect

metoeatshit.Firstyourbrothersmellslikea

cockroachandnowyoutryingtofeedmeshit."

I'm inthevergeofcrying.Thiscannotbe



happening,Ifeelmylifecomingtoanendright

now.Whydoesmylifehastobethiscompleted.

"Thetavernwasburntdownyesterday.Where

willIgetthosechickenfeetyourequire."Hehalf

shoutmakingmetoburstintotears.Letme

justgottoschoolbeforeIexplode.Iwalkpast

him withoutsayinganyword.

I'm justfivemonthsawaybeforeIfinishschool.

I'vehaditwiththenastycommentsanddissing.

It'snoteasytocutpeoplewhorepeatedlyput

youdownbyshamingyourbodyandlooks.My

firststeptohealingistostandupformyself.I

didalotofthinkingyesterday,ifIcan'tembrace

mybodythanI'm acompletefool.Whysatisfy

theoneswhoputyoudown.From today

onwardsI'm TheThickMadam.



"Eynkuxawehaveaccountingstopday

dreaming,"oneofCandice'sfriendsshoutfor

thewholeschooltohear.Biggirlsdon'tcry,it

hurtsbutIgottosuckitinanddealwiththese

peopleonceandforall.

"Nkuxa….Iseem tolikethatname.AtleastI'm

meatyandmymanlovesmethewayIam.

Whataboutyou,lookatallofthosebones.The

wayyousoskinnyit'snotevenfunny.IthinkI

shouldborrowyousomeofmythickness."I

lookathersmilingadevilishsmile.Iknowshe

hasnocomebackafterthis.Ifeelfree,Ifeel

likeanewme.I'm lighterandmoresmiley.

WhateverischangingmyconfidenceIloveit.It

feelsgoodstandingupformyself,nowthe

wholeschoolislaughingather.Shemustfeel

whatIfeltwhentheyhumiliatedmeinfrontof

thewholeschool.



It'slunchtimeandI'm havingmylunch

peacefully.Sanelemadehispromiseby

bringingmepizzaforlunch.I'm staffingmyself

enjoyingeverybitewhensuddenlyIfeelan

intensegazeonme.

"Whatdoyouwant."I'm annoyed,ifCandiceis

heretohumiliatemeshemustthinktwice.With

thisfaceofhersIwillmopthegroundswithit.

"CanIsit?"Candiceoutofallpeopleaskingto

sitnexttome.

Ilookatherupanddownnotbelievingmyeyes.

"Idon'twanttrouble."Isay.

"Icomeinpeace."Shesayssittingcomfortably

nexttome."LookZamadwala,Idon'teven

knowwhyIenjoyhumiliatingyoulikethis



infrontofeveryone.HonesttruthIhateitbut

thefriendsI'm withalwayspushmeintodoing

it.Butthat'snotwhyI'm here,Ijustcameto

apologizefrom thedepthofmyheart.Ihope

thatsomedayyouwillforgiveme."Withthat

saidshestoodupandIwatchedherasshe

walkedaway.Sheleftanawfulsmellbehind,

herskirtiswetattheback.Shecan'tseem to

walkproperly.Iwonderwhat'swrongwithher.I

sighthinkingofherstupidapology.Shemust

bestupidifshethinksIwouldforgiveherfor

thatlameapology.Idonottrustheronebit.But

IfshecomesinpeaceassheclaimsIwill

forgiveher.I'm startinganewlifewithnew

peopleafterall.AllthenegativeenergyI'm

gladlyleavingitbehind.

ZIPHOSHONGWE



I'm standingoutsidetheclassroom nottosure

wheretogonext.Beinginanewschoolfeels

somehowweird.Fezekaisingradeten,Iwill

onlygettoseeherduringbraketime.I'm

lookingfortheEnglishclassandIkinderseem

tobelost.Ifeelmychestclosingup,Ifeellike

I'm havingapanicattack.Ibalancemyselfwith

apoletryingtocontrolmybreathing.

"Areyouokay?"Afemalevoiceasksme.I'm

bendingdowntryingtobringmyselfbacktolife.

"Heredrinksomewater."Shehandsmeabottle.

Itrytostandandshegladlyhelpsme.

"Thankyou,"Igrabthebottleandgulpthewater.

Ifeelbetter,andthanIrememberI'm lost."I'm

newhere,IwaslookingforanEnglishclassfor

gradenine."Itellher,Itakeagoodlookather

andoureyeslock.Irememberherfacefrom



somewhere.MymindtrailsdeepandI

immediatelyremember,Ioncesawheratthe

hospital.

"YoulooksomuchlikesomeoneIknow.HayI

oncesawyouatthehospital!"Shetellsmeand

Ijustlaughatherstatement.I'm normallyafraid

ofpeoplebecausetheyalwaysjudgeand

criticisemyweight.ButwithherIfeelsomehow

comfortable,waytoocomfortablethatitscares

me.

"Youalsolooksomuchlikemymother."Isay

andshelaughs.Thelaughisalsoexactlylike

mymother's.

"Lookslikesiyafanisana.I'm Zamadwalabythe

way."



"Zipho,youlookbeautiful."Indeedsheis

beautifulwiththatcaramelskinofhers.She's

almostmysizedifferenceisthatI'm fatterthan

her.

"I'm inlovewithyoureyes.Comeonletmeshow

youtoyouclassbeforeyoubecomelate."I

followherbehindlookingatherclosely.This

is….Ican'tevenexplainit.Thewalk,thetalk,the

voice,thelaugh,herroundfaceandchubby

cheeks,thoseareexactmymother'sfeatures.If

Ihadmymother'spictureIwouldhaveshown

herwhatI'm talkingabout.

"Andwearehere."Sheshowsme.

"ThankGodI'm notlate,"nowtherealdeal

strikesin.HowwillIenterwitheveryoneinside

andalreadyseated?



"Seeyouaround."Sheturnstowalkback

leavingmefrozenandconfused.Islowlyswift

myfeetheadinginsidetheclassroom andit

suddenlybecomessilent.Myheartpounded

causingmetohaveablurryvision.Thank

goodnessthereisanemptyseat.Isitmythick

assdownandtakeadeepbreathholdingmy

chest.

ANATHIMYEZA

Sanelepassedbytovisitmeandheis

complainingnonstop.

"SoyoutryingtotellmethatmyThickMamais

orderingyouarearound."Thisishilarious,

imaginetheemightySanele.



"Thisisnotfunny,whocrieswhenthedon'tget

whattheywant.Youmadethismesscomefix

it."He'sbeyondannoyedandIdon'tevenknow

knowhowhefeels.Idon'tknowhowitfeelsto

bearoundapregnantwomanbutI'm grateful

thatmybrothersarethere.

"EightmoremonthsButibekezela."Isay

pressingmylipstogether.Iseehim sweat

whichmeanshedoesn'tlikethesenewsonebit.

"Storyofmylife."Heturnstowalkoutleaving

meinlaughter.Ijustcan'twaittobewithmy

family.Withthe2millionIburiedIcan'twaitto

startafresh.Havemyownfamily.

Iwalkbacktomycellwiththechainsclinging

onmyhandsandankles.



IseeDayapproachingandIjustknowheis

hereforandanswer.

"StillstubbornIsee."Hestandsinfrontofme

withhishandsburieddeepinsidehispockets.

"Ipreferservingmysentence."Isay,threemore

yearstoserveandIwillbeout.Theofferis

temptingbutIcan'triskmylifelikethat.

"Thinkaboutyourfreedom,allofthis….Ican

makeitgoawaywithinablinkofaneye."He

walkspastme.IfIagreetoworkwithhim won't

thatjeopardizemysentence?Isobadlywantto

beoutofhereandbewiththepeopleIlove.Day

wantsmecontinuetobombATM'swhatever

profitImakewewillsplititinhalf.Whatmakes

him thinkthatIwilltrusthim justlikethat.

MalindioncebetrayedmeandIdon'tthink



addingproblemstotheproblemsIalreadyhave

willmakeallofthisevenharder.

MNQOBIZITHASHONGWE

WiththehelpofAnathihemanagedtohelpme

guidemysisterfrom adistance.Hehaspeople

whoareonherwatch24/7.Iwanttoreachout

toherbadlybutIdon'twanttoscareher.Zipho

seemsfragilecomparedtoZamadwala.Iwant

tohavearelationshipwithmysiblings,buthow

willthathappenwhenI'm stuckinsidehere.Will

theyeveracceptme?

AllmylifeI'veneverknownpeace,I'venever

beentoschool.I'm justanobody,amanwho

doesn'tevenhaveadirectioninlife.

Iwanttochangemylifeforthebetterandfor

thebest.



ZIPHOSHONGWE

BonelaSecondaryseemstobefarmorebetter

thanthenmypreviousschool.Theydidn'tmind

mycondition,theytreatedmelikeIbelong.It's

liketheyacceptedmeforthewayIam.Myfirst

daywasmagical.

"I'm happyforyou."Fezekatellsme,we'vebeen

prettycloselatelybutIdon'twanttoputherin

mypocket.Pinkshowedmeflames,flamesI

willneverforget.

"I'm happy."I'm honestlybeyondhappy.For

onceIwillgettofocusonmystudies.Maybe

mymarksWillevenincrease."



"Let'sgohome."Sheholdsmyhand,sheacts

likeabigsisterIalwayswishIhad.

ANATHIMYEZA

I'm havingsecondthoughtsaboutDay's

proposal.Ican'tbestuckuphereforfiveyears.

Aman'sgottodoselfishchoicestobewithhis

family.IhopeIam notsigningmylifetothe

devil.Nowthattheboyswereabletotrace

NokuthulaIreallyneedtogetmyfamilyinorder.

Bitchlivesinsomeshackwithmybabygirl.

Nokuthulawouldsometimesleaveforday's,

leavingmybabyunattended.Theseareoneof

thereasonsI'm makingthischoice,Idon'thave

achoicebutIhopeitwillbeworthit.

MALINDIMASONDOO



Thiscan'tbehappening,thedevilisreally

testingme.Howmymoneydisappearwithout

evenatrace.MyR80Kgonejustlikethat.

"Can'tyoursystemstracewherethemoneywas

withdrawnortransferredto.Itdoesn'tmakeany

sensethatmymoneyinmyaccountwould

disappearjustlikethat."Myheartissmashed

likeamashpotatosalad.

"AsIhavesaidearlieronsir.Itdoesn'tshow

anythingonoursystems.Wecan'ttrace

anything,wecanseethemoneywaswithdrawn

inWorkshopDurbanCentralandnothing

beyondthat."Therepresentativetellsme.The

devilisworkingovertimetotarnishmyname.

Firstmytaverngotburntdown,myhousegot

burntdownandnowmymoneywentmissing.

Thereisafoulplay,somethingdoesn'taddup.



WhenIputtwotogetherthepuzzlesare

missing.Someonedidthisintentionallyand

theyareaftereverythingIgot.

***GAMEOVER!***Ireadthetextoverandover

again.Mysuspicionshavebeenconfirmed,

someoneisoutformybloodandprobably

revenge!

THICKMADAM
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ZIPHOSHONGWE

Coupleofdayshavebeenrefreshingforme.I'm

stressfree,happy,andlighter.Isleepwitha

happyheart.Ididn'tknowitfeelsthisgoodto

treatedasahumanbeing.Forthefirsttimein

mylifeIgottoexperiencethingsI'veneverfelt

before.Inowshowsomeofmyskinwith

feelingdrainedthatmaybesomeonewill

commentwiththeconditionthatIhave.



"DoImissmymother?"Notevenbyalong

short!

ANATHIMYEZA

Zenzelemanagedtosavemybabygirlfrom

thathorrificshack.Lookingatthepictures

makesmybodycringe.Howcanyouleaveyour

ownchildyougavebirthtojustforadickand

alcohol?Iseriouslydonotunderstandsomeof

thewomanoutthere.She'ssotinyforafive

yearold.Itdoesshowthatthebabydoesgoa

daywithouteating.

"Sowhere'sthebabynow?"IaskZenzele.

"Hospital,MaMyezawantedtomakesurethat

she'sfinebeforeshetakesherhome."He



responds.Iclosemyeyesandinhalesharply

rubbingmyface.Ithinkit'stimeImakea

decision,noneedtohideunderthebush.

LaterthatdayIrequestedforDaytocomesee

me.Thethingswedoinlifejusttokeepyour

familysafe.

"Haveyoumadeupyourmind?"Heasks

leaningagainstthestealbarsplayingwiththe

keysinhishands.

"Ihavearequest."Isay,hetiltshisheadlooking

atmesharplyandscoffs."Ithastobe50/50,I

willbedoingallthejobandyouwillbesitting

yourassdowndoingabsolutelynothing."

"Thatmeansyouonboard.Fairenoughwantis



yourrequest?"

"IwantSpikesandMnqobizithaouttoo."Ifhe

cannotobeymyrequestthenheshould

considerthisdealoff.

"That's….that'sgoingtobeabithard.I'llsee

whatIcando.Asforyou,youwillbeoutbythe

endoftheweek."Hesaysandturnstowalk

away.SpikesandMnqobihavebeenveryclose

forthelastcoupleofdays.WithoutSpikes

crazinesswewouldn'tbethisalive.

TOBISHONGWE

"Whenwasthelasttimeyouevertouchedme?

Youdonotmakelovetomeanymore.Justa

simplemistakeyoutossmeasideforgetting



thatIsacrificedalotforyou.Iturnedmyback

onmyownchildrenjusttopleaseyou."

"Thatshowshowmuchofastupidwomanyour

are.Whichmanwouldhaveawifethathasyou

brains?Noonesisiwe.Don'tblamemeforyour

selfishdecisions.Youwantedagoodlifenow

livewithitandstopbeinganuisance.Ifit'ssex

thatyouwantgohireamalestripper!"Shongwe

barks,Isinkdownonthefloorjustrealisingmy

pastdecisions.Iletmoneyfoolme,Ileftaman

thatlovedmedearforanarrogantbustedthat

mademeaboundedmyownfleshandblood.

"OwZipho,"Icryimagingthatmybabygirlis

reallygone.Ifavouredthisman'schildrenover

myownkid,Ziphoneededmethemostand

whatdidIdo?Ithrewherrightintothedevil's

mouthwithoutthinkingtwice.



Asfortheson….Idon'tevenknowwhetherheis

stillaliveornot.Mymindquicklyremembers

thatIstillhavethenumbersofawomanIleft

him with.Idialthenumbersanditrings

unanswered,Itryagainandagainuntilshe

pickedup.

"Yini!"Sheanswers,Iassumetherudenessis

stillinher.

"EhhayMaZondoI.…it'smeTobi,TobiShongwe

thewomanwho.……"

"OfcauseIstillrememberyou,thewomanwho

aboundedherownchildforaman.Ufunani?"

She'sabitharshmakingtoswallownon-

existinglumps.



"TheboyIleftthereyearsbackdoeshestilllive

withyou?"I'm hopingandprayingthatshesays

shedoes.

"No,Ilastsawhim tenyearsagoaftertelling

him abouthisbiologicalparents.Hewent

packingandIdon'tknowwhereheis."She

answersunbotheredly,myheartsinks.

"Hedidn'tsayanything?"

"Whysuddeninterestinthatboyyouleft.What

amother'sloveyouhave.Anyway,Iknowyour

pastiscomingbacktohauntyou."Shelaughs

throwingshades,"Poorthing,lookheredon't

evercontactmeeveragain.Youthrewyourson

awaynowlivewithit!"Shehangsup.Idon't

believethis!Thenerveofthiswoman,Iam

ashamedofmypastandindeedithascome



backtobiteme.Nowthattheboyknowshis

identityhemightbeprobablywithhisfather.I

didn'tevennamemyson,.Whatkindofa

motheram I?

ANATHIMYEZA

"Yourcellmateswillbereleasedaftertwo

weeks."Dayupdatesme.

"Soyouwillmakeeverythinggoaway?"Iwant

tobesurebeforeImakeanydrasticdecisions,I

wanttobesureaboutthechoiceImade.

"That'sthegame."Daysleansbackagainstthe

wall."Seeyouaroundbuddy."Hetapsonmy

shoulderandturnstowalkawayleavingmein

thoughts,IhopeIwillnotregretthisinthelong



run.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

MaMyezarequestedtoseemeasinyesterday.

Ihavenoideabutitsoundedallurgent.Sanele

fetchedandhismoodwasabitsour.I'm inthe

kitchenmakingteaassherequested.Idon't

wanttocomeoutasarudegirlwhodoesn't

havemorals.I'm pregnantandIdon'tlikedoing

anything.

"Here,"Iplacethetrayfullofingredientsandi

satdownhavingasipofmy100%mangojuice.

"ThereasonwhyIcalledyouhereisbecause,"

shetakesadeepbreathandIseehurtinher

eyes."WefoundAnathi'sdaughter."



"What!"Ichokeonmyjuice.IknewhowAnathi

wasstressedaboutadaughterhedidn'tknow.

Butnowthathisdaughterwasfoundit's

definitelyGod'sdoing."When?"

"Intheearlyhoursoftoday.Zenzeledidthe

searchfrom shacktoshackuntilshewasfound

allalone,withoutfood.Youcouldseehow…."

Tearsprickle,"thewayshelooksbrakesmy

heart.Shehasnovitaminsinher,she's….she's."

Shecoversherfacewithherhands.Iplacemy

juiceontopofthetableandshiftmyself

towardsher.

"It'sokay,"Irubherbacktryingtoshushher

down.I'm abouttobeamotherandforthe

thesepastcoupleofdays,I'velearnttobond

withmyunbornbaby.I'velearnttoaccept



Anathi'skidsasmyown.I'velearnttogrowand

beabetterpersonformyselfandmyfamily.I

knowmyparentsaredisappointedinmebutI

willprovetothem thatIwillachievemygoals

anddreams.

"It'shard,howdoImakethatchildfeelbetter?

Shelookstraumatized,unhealthy.It'shard."

MaMyezaadds.

"Where'sthechild?"Iask,Iwanttoseethechild

formyself.Youknowtheseoldpeople

sometimesintendtoexaggerateattimes.

"Inhospital,thedoctorsaidshe'svery

dehydrated,lackalotofvitamin.Youknowthe

doctorsEnglish,I'm veryoldtobelisteningto

them bitingtheirtounge."ShelaughsandIjoin

in.IguessI'llhavetostepin.Thefactthatshe



informedmemeansshewantsmetodo

somethingaboutthesituation.

"Wewillgoseehertomorrowandaskthe

doctorabouttheEnglishthat'sconfusingyou.

Where'sMpilwenhle?"Iasklookingaround.

Thatrascalneverkeepsquite.Heisalways

runningaroundlikeaheadlesschicken.

"Ican'tkeepupwiththatone.Henowattends

daycare."Shewipeshertearssmiling.Thefact

thatthiswomanattitudeandvaluesreminds

mesomuchofmybelovedmotherMaZama.

Decidedtocookdinnerforthem beforeIhead

backhome.MpilowasbroughtbackbySanele

around1:30andIwasdonewithcooking.This

childnevertalksbuthastheenergytorun

aroundthehouse.



"Mpilostoprunningaroundthehouse!"Didhe

listen?No,thedudecontinuedtoplayhideand

seekbyhimself.

"Mama,"atinyvoicecallsmefrom behind.I

turnaroundonlytofindMpilolookingatme

withasmileplasteredonhisface.Hejust

calledmemama,asinmother.

"Didyoujustcallmemama?"Whyam Ieven

askingatwoyearold.WhichanswerwillIget?

SometimesIcanbeplainlybestupid.Hejust

screamsandcontinuestorunaroundshouting

mama,mama,mama.Iguesshefoundaword

toy.

INPRISON



Wongaislayingonhisspongefacingthewall

withhiseyesopen,withhismindplayingthe

eventsofthepastfewdays.Hestillcan't

believethepainhewentthroughthe

punishmenthegotforhelpinghisbrother.If

onlyheknewthatAnathiisNOTtobemessed

withhewouldn'thaveeventryattemptingthis

stupidplan.Butwhathashappenedhas

happenedthereisnoturningback.Lifehasto

moveon,hehastohealandmakessurethathe

doesn'tcrosspathswithAnathiatallcost.

TOBISHONGWE

I'vebeensittinghereforthepastcoupleof

hoursnotmindingthecoldtiles.Mymindis

shut,myheartisheavy.IfIweretolookformy

kidswherewillIevenbegin?WhydidImake



selfishchoicesinthepast?Everymotherput

theirchildren'sfirstandwantdidIchoose?'a

richarrogantdiçk'.WhatdidIgain?

I'vebeenmiserable,unhappyandI'm slowly

losingmyself.HowdidIgethere?

"There'snofoodinthehouse!"Theyoungest

daughterofthedevilisback.It'sfunnyhowIlet

myowndaughtergotobedwithanempty

stomach.Itookadecisionthatfrom now

onwardsIwillbetreatingthesebratsthesame

wayIusetotreatmyownfleshandblood.

"I'm notyourslave,tellyourfathertohireamaid

tocookforyou!"Isaycoldlywithoutcare.

"Whatever."Sheslamsthedoorleavingmestill

snuggledonthefloor.It'stimeIbecomea



motherthatIneverwas,amotherIfailedtobe

yearsback.HowdoIevengoaboutlookingfor

myson?Idon'tevenknowhowhelookslike,I

didn'tevennamehim.Isighsadly,I'm suremy

parentsaredisappointedinmewhereverthey

are.Igrewupinawarm lovinghomewithboth

parents.ButIturnedmybackonmyown

children.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Thedayhasfinallycomeformetogosee

Anathi'sdaughterinhospital.I'm standing

besidethebedlookingatthistinyfragilebody.

Abodythatlookslikeit'sabouttobrake.Ican

literallyseeherribs,thestomachiswaytooflat

andit'sscary.Idon'tblameMaMyezaforbeing

thistraumatized.



"HelloNana."Thegirljustlooksatme,she

looksfrightenedandscared."Don'tbeafraid,

I'm goingtobeyourbestfriend.Mynameis

Zamawhatisyourname?"

"Girl"shesaysinashallowtinyvoice.Thevoice

isbarelycomingout.

"Girl?"Iaskinconfusionandsurprisinglyshe

slowlymovesherheadagreeing.Whonames

theirchildwithsuchameaninglessnames.

Isighpullingthechairsittingnexttoher.Thisis

nothealthyatall.Someparentsare

disappointments,myownwombcarrierisa

disappointment.Iwonderhowtheysleepat

nightknowingfullythattheydon'ttakecareof

theirkids.



Ispentafewminuteswithherandlater

Idecidedtopassbythedoctorwho

traumatizedMaMyeza'smindwithEnglish.I

wanttoknowhowbadisthedamage.

"Herbodylacknutrientsandvitamins.Asyou

canseehertoenailsandfingernailsareanodd

colour.Thewhiteofhereyesarenotwhite.Her

urineisisn'tispalestrawcolour.Allofthis

couldleadtohealthproblems.Thesecan

includedigestionproblems,skindisorders,or

effectivegrowth.Shewillbekepthereuntilshe

fullyrecovers,luckilynoorganswhere

damaged."Thedoctorexplainsleavingme

dumbfounded.

"Wow,I'm….Speechless."AndindeedIam.I

don'tevenknowwhattosayatthispoint.It

hurtssobadthatamothercouldbethis



carelesstoachildwhodependsonthem.

"Girlwillbefine.ButIsuggestshedoesn'tgo

backwherevershecomesfrom.Itwillsether

backandherbodycantotallyshutdown

meaningshecoulddie."

Ithoughtaboutthenameforawhile.The'Girl'I

don'tevenunderstand.Thisnamewillbringbad

memoriestoher.She'sjuststaringintothick

spaceblinkingslowlylikeatortoise."Iprefer

hertobecalledbythenameofNdimuphiwe."

Godgavemeagift,agiftthatIwillhaveto

cherishandloveatallcost.I'm morethan

happytobeaeighteenyearoldmum withtwo

kids,andabouttohavethree.Wespentafew

minutesatthehospitalbeforewetookour

leave.NowIcan'twaittoravishthosechicken

feet.ThankGodSaneleiswithme.



TOBISHONGWE

ImoppedacrieduntilIhadnotearsleftinme.I

decidedtogotothehospitalinsearchofZipho.

Maybetheywillgettotellmewhereshemoved

to.MaybeIwillgettobeamotherIfailedtobe.

"Wecannotdisclosethatinformation.Andshe

beggedmenottotellanyoneabouther

whereabouts.She'shappywheresheis,just

takemywordforit."Thedoctortellsme.I'm

deeplyhurt,thisishowrejectionfeels.Iwalk

outofthehospitallikeawetcardboardcartoon

headingtoataxirank.Itiltmyheadlooking

acrossthestreetsandmyheartspumps

lookingatafemalewholooksexactlylikeZipho.

"Noitcan'tbe,"Isaytomyself.She'sallgrown

tobethisbeautifulyounglady.OwJehovah



whathaveIdonetomykids?Lookslikethe

stepmotherisdoingthebetterjobthanIdo.

Shewalkspastmewithoutevennoticingme.

ThepainI'm feelingnowcannotbeexplained.

"MamaIpromise.Iloveyoutoo."Ihearhersay,

shelookshappyandallgrown.Shecalls

anotherwomanmotherinsteadofme.Iwas

supposetobeputtingthatsmileonherface.

Thepainofbeingunrecognised.Iwatchher

walkingawayeatingchickenfeetuntilshewas

outofsight.

"Godpleasegivemestrengthtohelpmefind

myselfagain."

1WEEKLATER

INSERTSPONSOREDBYONEOFTHEREADERS
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ANATHIMYEZA

1WEEKLATER

Thisfeelslikeadream,adream Ineverthought

Iwouldovercome.FinallyI'm outandabout,my

lifehasbeenuntied.ButfirstIgottosee

buttercup,thissurpriseIhaveinstoreforher….

Ican'twaittoshareitwithher.I'm parked

outsidetheschoolgateleaningagainstthecar

waitingforher.Shamemypoorthisisdragging

herfeetinthisheat.Thosehipsagettingwider

bytheday.Shewalkstowardsmelookingdown

mindingherownbusiness.Surelyshedoesn't



noticethatit'sme.

"Mychickenfeetplea…."Shepauseslookingat

meinshock."An….Anathi.Isthisreallyyou,like

you,you?"Sheslightlyslapsmeandgaspin

shockholdingherchest.

"It'smebuttercup."Ipullherclosegivingher

onehellofahugandthemoodspoilerdecides

tomessmyclothes."Muntuza,"Ican'tevenbe

angryather.It'snotherdoingbutmysonis

doinganumberoneonher.

"Didyoubath?"Shecovershernose.She

vomitsonmeandnowshesaysIdidn'tbath.

Whatawelcomeback.

"Let'sgo."Isaytakingoffmyt-shirtthatwas



coveredwithvomit.Ineedalongwarm shower

maybeIwillsmelldifferenttoher.

“whenwereyoureleased?Whydidn’tyousay

anything?Owmygoodnessitfeelslikeadream

cometrue.HopeI’m notdreamingcauseifIam

I’m neverwakingupfrom myslumber.

“Younotdreaming.”Ilookatherclappingher

handslikeafiveyearold.Womanarecreature

youwillneverunderstand.

"Haibomihlola,younowwalkaroundnaked?

AnathiMyezayouwanttokillme!"Mymother

yellsfrom thekitchen.ThisiswhatImissed

abouthome.Comingbackfrom prisonalmost

gavemymotheraheartattack.Shewasnot

readytoseeme,thepainIsawinhereyes

provedthatshewashurtdeeply.Shewasnever

insupportofwhatwedobuttheguyhadto



hustlesowecouldhaveanormalliving.Iwant

mykidstohavealifeIneverhad,alifefullof

life,alifewereyougettoexperienceyour

parentslove.IknowIcomewithalotof

baggage'sandIneedastrongwomanbymy

side.WithThisMadam herethatsweptmyfeet

away.

"MaMyeza,Iloveyoutoo,"Iwalkpasthergoing

tomybedroom leavinghershoutingherlungs

out.IjustsmilerememberingthatasoldasI

am shecouldgivemeonehellofahiding.

Ihittheshowerwithmytensedbodyrelaxingit.

Damnitfeelsgoodtobehome,I'm enjoying

everybitofit.Thedoorcracksopenandshe

entersbangingitbehindher.

"Ismoko?"IaskwithafrownandInoticeshe

hasglossyeyes."Muntuza,what'swrong?"I



stepoutoftheshowerrapingmyselfwitha

towelattendingtoherforgettingIwaswashing

thesmellofvomit.

"Sa..Sanele."shewailsoutloudmakingme

confused.WhatdidSaneledo?

"Whatdidhedo?"Ifinallygatherthestrengthto

ask.

"Mychickenfeet,heforgotthem!"Shehalf

shoutsthrowingherselfonthebedlayingon

thesidesniffing.Iquicklypullmypantsout

wearingthem.Sanelehastoexplainwhat's

goingon.Iwalkoutoftheroom withherstill

layingonthebedsniffing.

"Bafo,"Icalloutforhim.



"Nowthatyoubackdealwithyourwoman.I

forgotherchickenfeetandnowshe'smadat

me."Hewhistleswalkingout.Nowthisexplains,

guessIwillhavetogobuythosechicken.Hope

Iwon'tbesteppingonhertoes.

"Shewillbefine.It'sjustthehormones.Wena

njejustmakesurethatyouwillalwaysbethere

forher,andbuyherwhatevershewantsuntil

shegivesbirth.Lookslikeherhormoneswill

makehercrazy.

Ijustlookatmymum confused.Ithought

pregnancywaseasywatersbutIguessI

misjudgedthewholesituation.

Idrivearoundthehoodadmiringit.Seeing

peopleIgrewupwith,feelskindofawkward.

WhenwasthelasttimeIsawthereuglyfaces.I



shakemyheadgoingtobuythosechickenfeet.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Anathiwokemeup,Idon'tevenknowwhenI

fellasleep.Sanelebrokemyheartandmademe

angry.Andhedoesnothaveanyremorsefor

that.Iwillneverforgivehim forthis.

"Here,"hehelpsmesitandhandsmea

takeaway.Thearomafillsmynostrilsmaking

metosmilelikeamadwomanforgettingIwas

angryearlieron.Igrabthetakeawaywithno

questionsaskedandstarteddiggingin.The

saucesjustmakesitmoredelicious.I'm

moaningenjoyingeverybitofit.

"What?"Iaskhim,heisstaringatmewiththose



sexyeyes."Whydidn'tyoutellmethatyouwere

comingout?"AgainIask.

"There'ssomethingcalledasurprisebutmissy

hereruinedeverything."Hehopsonthebedand

comfortablyandsitsnexttome.Hekissesmy

cheek,forachangehedoesn'thavethat

cockroachsmell.

"I'm sorry,"Ismilegettingclosetohim."I

missedyou."IsayandIhonestlydidandnow

thathishereIwanthim closetome.

"Imissedyoutobuttercup.Letmeshowyou

howmuchImissedyou."Hegrabsthe

takeawayfrom myhandsplacingitonthe

dressingtableandgotontopofme.Hekisses

mesohungrilynotmindingthechillisaucein

mymouth.ThekissgotheatedandIgotmyself



yearningforhim more.Exchangingtonguesina

twistedturnmakesmymindimaginewild.His

handsaresqueezingeverypartofmybodyand

thisfeelssogood."ShouldIstop?"Ishakemy

headnobecauseIwanthim sobad.

HeundresseswhilekissingmeuntilIwas

completelynaked.Hecaressesonmyclit

rubbingit.Iletoutslitmoanenjoythepleasure

ofbeingfingerfucked.

"Damnyousowet,Ilovethem thick,"hegoes

downgivingmeonehellofamuffing.Ididn't

knowbeingmuffedwouldfeelthisextremely

heavenly.

"Ohhhheavens,"Igrabshisdreadlocks.That

tonguegoingupanddownismakingmeto

loosemysenses.Hecomesbackupsmashing

hislipsintominestastingmyself.

Hisblackthickmemberisalreadyuppointing



northpoppingveins.Thatmushroom head

beingslammedagainstmyclitcountlesstimes,

thefeelingisunexplainable.Heopensmylegs

widerpushinghiscockinsideofmywetpussy.

"Lookatme,"heorderslookingrightstraight

intomyeyes.Ibitemylowerliplookingbackat

him."Fuck,"hegroansmovingslowlyinsideof

meincircles.vanillasexisthebest.Heison

topofmewithmythicklegswideopen.Thank

Godnokiwibackingmedown.Colgateandblue

SealVaselineisanumberoneremedy,notall

thoseexpensivecreamsthatendeduphaving

effectsonyourskin.

Heisslammingsohardandslowlymakingme

tobitethesheets.

"Owwww,"Iscratchhisarmsloosingmyself.

Thisisjusttoogoodanditfeelssoright.



"Muntuza,"hegroans,heisgoodatmaintaining

eyecontactandI'm failingdismally.

"Hmmmm,"Idon'tknowwhethertoscream or

cry,thefeelingwaslikethechickenfeetIwas

eating.Thepacequickenshavingnomercyon

me.Hehashishandpressedonmyneck

chockingme.Mylegsareshakingflyinginthe

air.Thesoundsofourbodyclapping,thesmell

ofsex,themanwhoisontopofmefuckingme

fordearlife.

"Shit,"hegroansmovingfasterandfasterand

laterreleasedallofhiscum insideofme,

pantingandcollapsedontopofme."Iloveyou

buttercup,"hewhispersinmyearsholdingme

tight.That'swhereIbelongrighthereandthere

isnoturningback.



ATPRISON

"NoAnathinofood.Sdudlawon'tfeedus

anymore."SpikescomplainstoMnqobiwho

justlookedathim crazy."Yinidon'tlookatme

likethat.Xokindiniusukeumamfuzala,"Spikes

clickshistoungeannoyed.

"IwonderhowAnathimanagedtobeinthe

samecellasyoufortwoyears."Mnqobistates

lookingatSpikewhowascleaninghisteeth

withatoothpick.

"Hehasacrushonme,"Spikesblurtoutmaking

Mnqobitolaugh.

"UhlanyangampelaWena."Mnqobilaysonhis



spongethinkingabouthissister's.Hecan'twait

tomeetthem.Eventhoughhehasnothingbut

hehasabrother'slove.WithAnathiwatching

overZiphomakeshim atease.

TOBISHONGWE

I'vebeenawalkingzombieafterthedilemma

thathappened.Thatwasmydaughter

Zamadwala,wheneverIthinkofthismyheart

hurtstoapointIstruggletobreathe.Ihope

Shabanestilllivesinthatneighbourood.Ineed

tofixmylifeonceandforall.

ANATHIMYEZA

"youdone?"Afterthatsteamyseasonshetook

abath.Shenodsherheadlookingaround.



"YeaI'm done."Wewalkoutpassingmymother

whowaswatchingnewsinthedinningroom.

"Usuyahambanjalo?"

"Iwillseeyoutomorrow,I'm writingsoIneedto

study."Myqueenlies,Iknowshe'snotwriting

anytesttomorrow.

"UbhaleKahlenganeYami."Mymothersays

shiftingherheadbacktotheTVscreen.

Wewalkouthandinhandfeelingcomplete.

"AboutNdimuphiwe,youhaven'tsaidanything

abouther."Thecourageofhergivingmybaby

thisuniquenamemakesmyheartskipsabeat.



"Thinkingaboutit….Itjust,Ican'tevenexplainit.

I'm thankfulforhavingyouintomylife.Iguess

waitingwasworthit."

"Iunderstand,Iwillbevisitinghertomorrow

afterschool.I'm sureshe'saskingherselfwhy

haven'tIcometodaytocheckuponher."

"Shewillbefinebabe."Iassureher.Thefact

thatshebecameamothertomychildnever

hadmakesmebeinlovewithherevenmore.

NdimuisrecoveringslowlyIcan'tforpartnerin

crimetobeborn.

THICKMADAM
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ZIPHOSHONGWE



Igottolearnhowtoacceptandappreciatemy

thickbody.WiththehelpofFezekaandMrs

Mahlase,they'veaccompaniedmetothe

hospital.Idon'tknowwhyIdidn'tthinkofthisin

thefirstplace.Iguessmymindwastoobusy

occupyingnonsense.

"Youwillapplythisointmenttwiceaday.Don't

bathwithsoap,dropaspoonofauqueous

cream intoyouwaterandbathwithit.Don'tuse

powdersoapwhenwashingyourclothes.Just

usethegreensunlightbar.Andtrywearingless

clothes,letyourskinbreath.Allofthiswillgo

awaybutitwilltaketime."MrsMahlasetells

me.It'sfunnyhowsheaccompaniedmetothe

hospitalbutshe'snowbecomingmynurse.

"Iwillfollowtheinstructions."Itellher.Maybe

allofthiswillgoawayinduetime.Myneckis



coveredwitheczema,myarmpits,myback,my

legs.It'shorribleifyouaskme.Onewould

swearI'm bewitched.

"AndIwillmakesureshefollowseachand

everyinstruction."Fezekaadds,Iguesssheis

provingherselftome.Daybydayshesurprises

mewithanewcharacterofhers.Iwouldsay

she'sbipolarmaybeI'm wrong.

"Yougirlscangonow,"MrsMahlasehandsus

R200forustobuylunch.Wewalkoutofthe

hospitalhappilylookingatthishugeamountof

money.Myownmothernevergavememoney

before.IusedtostealitwheneverIgota

chance.Sheneverbotheredtomakemelunch

formetocarrytoschool.Iwouldstealbread

andeatitasitisnoRama,nopolony.Whenever

Ithinkaboutthismyheartsinks.



"Let'sgotothatKasiwhat,what.Theysellnice

foodthere."Fezekasuggests.Welockhands

andwalkdowntheroadsingingandmaking

noise.IneverknewIcouldbethisnoisy.Notto

mentioncraziness.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

I'm standingwaitingpatientlyformyorder.Kasi

Food'ssellsthenicestfoodsever.Ilookat….

what'shernameagain?Zipho.She'sdifferent

from thelasttimeIsawher.Ihardlyseeat

school.Seeingthisotherbubblysideofher

makesmewonderifwillIeverbethiscrazy

sinceI'm abouttobeamother,noscratchthat

sinceI'm alreadyamother.Ihavehuge

responsibilityjustattheageofeighteen.



"Zipho!"Icalloutforherwavingmyhandsinthe

airforhertonoticeme.

"Sisi,"shesaysexcitedlysqueezingmetight

makingmetofeelsomething.Somethingwarm,

love.Ihughebackclosingmyeyes."Youlook

beautiful."Shesaysbrakingthehug.

"Ayusuka,youlookbeautiful,"indeedsheis.

"Areyouguystwins?"Fezekaasksinconfusion

makingusbothlaugh.

"Weactuallykindofgetthatalot.Wearenot

evenrelated."IsaymakingFezekamore

confused.Idon'tknowwhypeopleclaim weare

twins.Imeanwedohavethatresemblancebut

peoplearenowexaggeratingthewholething.



"I'm tired,"Ziphocomplainswheezingabit.I

guessshewentoverboardwithherhappiness.

ThiswhathappenstomewhenIjusttolivea

little.

"Didyoubringyourpump?"FezekaasksandI

guessshe'sasthmatic.

"Iforgotit,"

"DammitZee."FezekastartspanacikingandI

quicklyremembermymother'steaching.

'alwayscarryfreshmilkwithyoumydaughter.

Youknowyouhavebreathingproblemswhen

youwalklongdistance.Milkwillalwayscalm

youdown'.

Isteppedawayfrom them withoutthem



noticingtoquicklybuyfreshmilkforher.

"Heredrinkthis,itwillcalm youdown."Ihandit

toher,withinsplitssecondsshegulpsitdown

andburpsoutloud."Feelinganybetter?"Iask

her.

"Thankyou.Idon'tknowhowitslippedmymind

forgettingmypumping"shesayssittingdown.

"Don'tmakeitahabit,beforeyoulivethehouse

makesureyoucheckifyouhaveitwithyou."I

halfscoldheranddamnIfeltlikeaheroin.

"Iheardyouloudandclear."Shetellsme.

Myordercameanddamnmyheartbeamedin

joy.Chickenfeetwillalwaysbethebestforme.



"Sowhenareyoutakingthisthingout?"Fezeka

pointsatmyleg.

"Theconcreteyoumean,"Ismilebitingthose

tinybones."Monthend."Ireply,itdoesn't

botherme,itactuallyhurtsthatI'm abouttobe

separatedtosomethingthathasbeenwithme

almostamonth.Callmemad,callmecrazy,but

Ican'tseem tohelpit.

"Muntuza,"Anathisitsnexttome.IthoughtI

toldhim towaitformeinthecar."Ziphoand

herfriend."Heacknowledgesthem.

"Howdoyouknowmyname?"Shesounds

scared.Iwouldalsobeafraidifsomeoneknew

mynameandIdidn't.



"Yourbrotherin-law,"heshootsbackwitha

straightface.Ilookathim andindeedhelooks

serious.

"Don'tmindhim,hismad."Iintervene.Idon't

knowwhatdidIdotodeserveamanlikethis!

"WeAnathiufunanifuthilana,IthoughtItold

youtostayinthecar!"Hissightisirritatingthe

shitoutofme.

"Youweregonefortoolong,""let'sgohome."

Whichhome?MyhomeisinTheShabane

householdnotkwaMyeza.

"Stillhavingtimewiththegirls."AndindeedI

was,forachangeI'm aroundyoungteensnot

grannies.



"Atleastgosomewheresafe."Hetellsme.Even

ifItrytoarguewithhim Iwon'twinthiscase.I

sighfeelingmadandfrustrated.

"Where'sthesafe'place'?Emphasizingtheword

placeannoyinglyfoldingmyarms.Ifhe's

suggestingforustogobyhishousethanhe

gottobedreaming.

"Ithinkweshouldgohome,"Ziphosayspulling

Fezeka'shandbutAnathistoppedthem.

"Don'tgoonmyaccount,infactwearegoing

home."Hehelpsmestandwithoutanydebate,

grabbingthefoodweboughtonthetable

leavingusbehindtofollowhim.



"Yourboyfriendisabully,"Fezekasulks.

"Butisamxm,"Ziphoclickshertoungefolding

herarmsmakingmetolaugh.Suchdrama

queens.Wehavenootheroptionsbuttofollow

him outside.

Heparksoutsidehishomemakingmetoroll

myeyesinannoyance.I'm surehismotherwill

beaskingmetocookleft,rightandcentre.I'm

notamoodypersonbuteversinceIgot

pregnantI'vebeenabitcrankylately.

"Yohwhatahouse,"Fezekasayslookingall

astonishedwithhermouthwideopen.

"We'llcomehome,"Anathiwelcomesthem.Did

thedudejustsayhome?Whichhome?Who's

home?



WeallwalkinsidefindingMaMyezawatching

newschannelasusualandI'm madashelland

Idon'tevenknowforwhat.Shelooksatus

confusedwithhereyebrowsup.

"Youhaveatwin?"Shestandsupandwalk

towardsusinslowmotion.Hehthismagrizais

wastingmytime,Iwanttoeatmychickenfeet

withoutanydisturbance."Jehovah!"

"Wearenottwinsmah,wearenoteven

related."Isaysittingdownopeningmy

takeaway.

"AnathicanIhaveawordwithyou."MaMyeza

pullsAnathibyfullforcetakinghim outside.

"Ithinkyouguysarerelated,it'sjustthatyou



don'tknow."Fezekasayssittingcomfortably

nexttome.Whatifwearetrulyrelated?Ifwe

arethanhow?

ANATHIMYEZA

"Beforeyousayanythingyestheyarerelated."I

justtellherwithnoquestionsaskedcauseI

knowforafactthisisthemainreasonshe

calledmehereoutfor.

"How?IthoughtUthinga,thatcrazygirlisher

sibling."Shehasherhandsonherwaste.

"Uthingaisherstepsister,MaZamais

Zamadwala'sstepmother.Accordingtotheir

knowledgeZamadwalaistheonlydaughterto

Bab'ShabaneKanticha.Hehastwomorekids



hedoesn'tknowabout."

"How?"Womanandgossip.

"Thisishowithappened…."Narratingthewhole

situationtotheoldladymakingsureshe

understandseverydetail."That'showit

happened."

"Sothesonisinjail?Butyoudoknowthatyou

havetoinform thefamilyaboutthis.Poorgirls

don'tevenknowthattheyaresiblings.Thisis

bad,reallybad."

MALINDIMASONDOO

IheardthatAnathiisoutandabout.Iwasthe



onewhopimpedhim.Whatifheisoutfor

revenge?WorstlyIorderedmybrothertogo

takehim out.WhatifheknowsthatIwas

behindeverything?Thethingswedoformoney,

Iturnedmybackonmyonetruebestfriend

whoalwayshadmyback.RightnowI'm

packinggoingbacktoKZN,thereisnothingleft

formehere.Everythingvanished,allthatIhad

hasgonecrumblingdownwithinablinkofan

eye.Maybeit'skarmaastheywouldsay.

"Areyousureaboutthisdecisionyoumaking?"

Mymotheraskssteppinginsideoftheshack

webuiltafterthatexplosion.Lifehasreally

humbledme,ifonlyIwasagoodfriendtothe

bestfriendIhadmaybeIwouldswimmingin

money.NowthathisbackI'm surehewillbe

dustinghislifebackontrack.Mybankbalance

onlyhasR5000only.Wherewillthismoneytake

me,Ihaveamothertotakecareof.Starting



yourlifefrom stratchisnochild'splay.Isigh

sadlythinkingofallthesacrificesAnathionce

madeforme.Ihavetodosomethingaboutmy

changeofcharacter.

"YesmotherI'm sure."IsaylookingatherandI

immediatelyseepain.Nomotherwantstosee

theirownchildrensuffer.WithWongainjailand

withmebeingawayIknowshewillhaveahard

timepullingthrough.

"Okay,letmeleaveyoutowhatyouweredoing."

Shewalksoutleavingmetothinkdeep.Ipull

outforapenandpaperandstarteddrafting

pouringmyheartout.WhenitgetsdarkIwillgo

deliverit.

ZAMADWALASHABANE



"Butiftheysayyouguysaretwinsmaybeyou

aretrulyrelated."Uthingasays,Idecidedtotell

myparentsaboutthiswholesituation.My

motherwasquiteandyoucouldtellthatshe

wasnotokay.

"Mah,"Icalloutforherandsheblinksintears.I

wishIdidn'tsaywhatI'vejustsaid."I'm sorry

ma,Ididn'tmeantoupsetyou."NowIfellbad

aboutthis.

"It'snotyou,yourfatherhastwokidsoutthere

hedoesn'tknowabout.Tobireallyfinishedmy

family.Excuseme."Shestandsupleavingme

andUthingaconfused.

"Baba,whatdidmothermeanwhenshesays



Tobifinishedthisfamily?"

"Yourmotherisright.Ihaveasonwhoisolder

thanyouandadaughterwhoispossibly

youngerthanyou."Hesighssadly."Ididn't

meantohurtyourmother,Iswearonmy

parentsgrave.Your….Tobicamehereintwo

occasionsand…."Hecovershisfaceandburst

intotears.I'veneverseenmyfatherthisbroken.

ThelovethattheysharewithMaZamais

enormous.WithoutMaZamathisfamilywillbe

absolutelynothing.

"It'sokaydadweallmakemistakes.Nobody's

perfect,weallhaveourimperfectionsandwe

learnfrom them."Isayrubbinghisback.

"BabacanIbuyyouaJuba?Iknowitwillcalm

yournervesdown."Uthingacanbecrazyforno



reason.I'm gladshemanagedtoputasmileon

ourfather'sface.ToeventhinkthatIhave

siblingsouttherehurtsmealot.Andthefact

thatmyparentsconsultedanddidn'tletus

knowhurtsalot.Communicationisthebestkey.

ANATHIMYEZA

Idecidedtolaylowfornow,noheistnododgy

dealings.SincethecasedisappearedIwantto

lookascleaninfrontofthelawcauseIknow

thattheyaretailingme.Aftersendingbuttercup

atherhomeanddroppingoffthegirlsatthe

shelterIdrovestraighttothehospitaltocheck

onNdimuphiwe.IlovethisnameandI'm sure

there'sameaningbehindit.

FindingNdimuwithotherkidstryingtowalk

mademyheartpumpinjoy.EversinceIsaw

hershe'salwaystiredsleepingandenergyless.



Lookingatthissightgivesmepeaceofhope.

"Ndimu,"sheturnsaroundandsmilesshyly.

Shelooksexactlylikehermotherbutmy

daughterisquite.Toeventhinkthat,thatbitch

doesn'tevencarethatthebabyisnotaround.

ShenevercaredaboutNdimu'swell-being.I

crotchinfrontofherandheldhertinyhands.

"Zama."That'sthefirstwordsheutters,guess

shegotattachedthesecoupleofdays.Who

wouldn'tlovethathumblesoul,wheneverIthink

aboutherIbecome….

"She'sgettingbetterdaybyday.Justafew

morestepswithhermissherewillbegoodto

go."Thedoctorbringsmebacktolife.Istand

uppickingNdimuinmyarmsandturntolookat

her."She'safighter."ShesmilesandIjustlook



ather

"Where'sdoctorMvelase?"Heistheonlydoctor

whotakescareofNdimu.

"Heisonleave,I'm justfillinginfortoday."She

replies.

"Owokay."Ieaseupabit.Idon'ttrustanyoneor

anything.WiththecopsmarkingeverymoveI

maketotallygetsonmynerves.

"Zama,"Ilookatherandshehasglossyeyes.

"She'sbeencallingoutforZamathewholeday."

"Hermothercouldn'tmakeit."Isayplacing



Ndimuonthebed."Zamawillcomevisityou

tomorrow,andguesswhatshewillbringyou

thathugeteddybearyouaskedfor."Ibrushher

boldhead.

"Yes,"shesayssoftlyinexcitement.Iwantto

havefullcustodyofmybabygirlandintroduce

them totheancestors.Ilostsomuchwithme

notbeingnearthem.Iwanttobethereevery

stepoftheway.MyfamilymeansalotandIwill

putthem firstnomatterwhat.YouseeZama,I

waitedforsolongtobewithher.Nowthatshe

isfinallywithmeI'm am neverlettinggoofthat

girl.SheismineandminealoneandI'm glad

sheneverjudgedmeofmypastmistakes.

AfterspendingtimewithNdimuIdrovestraight

home.Tomorrowisanotherdayforme.Ineed

tofindawaytoputthatmoneyIhidintogood



use.Startupsomethingnew,rightnowwedon't

havebusinessundermysurname.Ithinkbeing

inthetaxiindustrywilldo.I'lljustpurchasetwo

Quantum's,registerthem andaskmybrothers

todrivethem.IhopeDaywon'tpushmeinto

doingtheseheist'severyday.Iwanttobedone

withthatlife.IopenmythedoorandInoticea

noteonthefloor,Ipickitupandopenit.

***DEARANATHI***
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Ihumblygreetyou,Ifeelsostupidrightnow.As

I'm abouttowritethisletterIfeellikeasissy,I



looklikeaguywhohasjustbeendumpedby

theretruelove.

Irealizeyouhatemenowandyoudon'twantto

haveanythingtodowithmeorourfriendship

anymore.IacceptthatandIblameitallonme.

ButbeforeIgoawayforgoodtherearesome

thingsIreallyneedtosay.I'm notgoingtogo

awaybitterormad,I'm justgoingtoletitgoand

cherishthefriendshipthatweoncehad.

Youhavegonethroughsomuchbecauseofme

andeverythingelseIhaveleftout.Iwillnever

forgetyou.Itrulyneededsomeonelikeyou

aroundduringthetimeImetyou.Iwasgoing

throughalotofemotionaltraumaandsowere

you,duringthatperiodoftimeandbeingaround

afriendlikeyoumademeforgetallthebad

stuff.Inevermetanyonelikeyoubefore,Ihad

neverreallymetafriendwhowassweetasyou

were.It'scrazyIknowbutyouwerethebest



anyfriendscouldeveraskfor.

Itdoesn'treallymakealotofsensewhenIthink

backoneverything.IguessIdidn'tknowhowto

handlethingsbackthen.Itwasabadtimingfor

meandafterIsentyouawayididn'tknowhow

todealwitheverythingandItookoutalotof

negativeemotiononyouwhichwaswrongof

me.It'snotyourfaulttofeelthewayyoufeeling

aboutmerightthisminute.AllIendedupdoing

intheendwasjustcomplicatingeverythingand

loosingadearfriend.

I'm sorry.

I'm admittingtomywrongdoing,itmaynot

meananythingtoyoubutitmeansalottome

foryoutoknowthis.IknowIcan'tdoanything

foryoutochangeyourmindaboutmeandI



don'texpectyouto,butatleastyouknowhowI

reallyfeelaftereverythingIputyouthrough.

AndIfeelmuchbetterforlettingitout.

Iwishnothingbutthebestforyou.Ihopeyou

findsomeonewhogetsyouandrespectsyou

andtreatsyouwithrespectthatyoudeserve.I

reallyhopeyoufindoutwhatisitthatyoureally

want.Iwishthingsdidn'thavetobethisway.

IadmitImissyouandIourfriendshipthatI

ruinedformyownselfishreasons.Iwillnever

findafriendlikeyou,apersonwhostoodbyme

whenIhadnothing,afriendwhostoodbyme

whenIwasanobody.Idon'tknowwhereI'm

going,butwhatIknowisevenifIdieIwill

peacefullyknowingthatI'veclearedmyheart

out.

***From -MALINDIMASONDO***



Isighfoldingtheletter,hewasonceatrue

friendbutthingshappened.Greedwillmake

youevensellyourownchild.I'm thankfulIdo

nothavethatheart.Isitdownthinking

thoughtfullyabouthisapology.I'm very

disappointedinhim nolies,butIguessIhaveto

letbygonesbebygones.

AndanotherthingtheissueIhavetoinform

buttercup'sfamilyaboutMnqobiandZipho.

HowdoIevenapproachthismatter,wheredoI

evenbegin?TheywilldefinitelyknowthatIwas

injailandI'm anexcon.IguessIwillhaveto

talktobuttercupfirst,sheunderstandsme

better.

INPRISON

Mnqobihascurledhimselfinacornerrocking

himselfbackandforththinkingabouthislife,



thestruggleshewentthroughwhilehisparents

arestillverymuchalivehauntshim.Hewillnot

putblameinhisfathercauseheneverknew

abouthisexistence,andasforhismother.God

knowswhathewilldowhenhecrossespaths

withher.

ThestealgatesslingwideopenmakingMnqobi

totilthisheadup.

"Don'ttellmeyoubrokethelawsoquick,can't

youstayoutoftroublejustforonce?Areyou

evenallowedtobehere?Iforgetattimesthat

youarethemightyStone."HelooksatAnathi

wholooksunbotheredaboutwhatMnqobijust

said,makinghimselfcomfortablenexttohim.

"Idon'tknowwhattotellyourfamily,Idon't

evenknowwheretobegin."Anathisayslooking

atthewallsofJericho.



"Letmeguess,theydon'tknowyouarean

excon."Mnqobishootsmilinglookingathim.

"Eish,let'sjustdropthat.WhereisSpikes?"

"Thatone,heisouttherebusysayingyouhave

acrushonhim."MnqobitellsAnathi.

"Whatthefuck,isSpikesoutofhismind!"

Anathifeelsdefeated,butthenheremembers

thatSpikeswillalwaysbespikes.

Spikeswalksinsingingmindingisown

business.

ðŸŽ¶Zawaindongazejerico

Zawazawelale



Zawaindongazejerico
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Spikesstopssingingwhenhiseyeslandson

Anathi.

"Myeverydaycrush,"hissaysgrinninglikea

madman.

"FutsekSpikes!"Anathiclickshistounge.

"Missmealready.Iknewyoucan'tlivewithout

me."SpikestellsAnathiwhilecaressingonhis

cheekmakingAnathitoyankhishandsoff.

"WhatdidItellyou."Mnqobiburstintolaughter

lookingatSpikeannoyingAnathi.



"IswearI'm goingtokillyou!"

"Pholamdoko,ntwanahambani."Thereal

SpikescomesoutmakingMnqobitolookat

him astonishingly.EversinceAnathiwas

releasedSpikeshasbeenbehavingstrangely

andgoingmad.Nowthisothersideofhim

reallysurpriseshim.

"Sure,sure.Entlekbukaintwoweekstimeyou

guysaregoingtooutandabout.Hadtosigna

dealwiththedeviltofreeyou."Anathitells

them.

"What!"Theysayinaunison.Thiswas

unexpectedforAnathitosignhislifefortheir

freedom.



"What'sthecatch?"Mnqobiasksfeeling

concerned.

"IfIdoaheistforhim onceinawhile."Anathi

knowsthatthislifehechose,hewasdonewith

it.Itwasalifeinthepast,alifehedidn'twantto

lookbackto.Butnowthatthingsarelikethishe

hasnochoicetoplaybytherules.

Therewasamomentofsilenceastheguys

werestilltryingtoprocesstheinformation.

"Idiewhereyoudie."Spikessayslookingat

Anathi.

"Sionke,"Mnqobiadds,noquestionsasked.

ZAMADWALASHABANE



I'm lookingforwardintoseeingZiphoandher

crazyfriend.Yesterday,mydaywasgoingwell

untilAnathicrashedmyspace.Thatguycannot

letmebreathejustforonce.Nowthathisoutof

prison,healwaysmakessuretomakemylifea

livinghell.ThehooterhonksandIjustknowit's

him.Igrabmyschoolbagandwalkout.

"Byema,byedad!"Ishoutwalkingoutofthe

door.Thereheisparkedoutsidethegate

lookingallhandsome,I'm surehesmells

horrible.

"Muntu,"Igreethim takingafrontseatmaking

thecartobouncealittle.

"Iloveitwhenyoumakemycarbouncelike



this."Hesqueezesmythighsmilinglikea

puppetannoyingme.

Ijustlookathim runningoutofwordstosay,

thismanreallyknowshowtoirritatetheshit

outofme.I'm lookingathim ashisdrivingandI

noticethatsomethingisbotheringhim.

"Areyouokay?"Ifindthecouragetoaskhim.

Hesighsdeeplymakingmeanxious,"weneed

totalk,butnotnowwhileyourgoingtoschool.

Wewilltalkintheafternoon."Hetellsme,I

guessIwillhavetowaitforthatafternoonandI

justhopeandprayit'snotsomethingmajor.

"Cheatonmeandyouwilldieaslowpainful

death."Isaysteppingoutofthecarleavinghim

allsmiles.Whosmileswhentheyareaboutto



die.Iwalkintotheschoolpremisestocheckon

Zipho.MymoodjustlightsupwheneverIsee

her.Uthingawenttoherboyfriendshouseand

leftmeallalone.

"Haywatchwhereyougoing!"Wecollidewith

somegirlmakingmetoalmosttripandfall.

"JeezIdidn'tseeyou.Noneedtopushme!"I

rantback,she'stheonewhocollidedonmebut

shehasthegutstopushme.

"AuntyZama,watchyourtonewhentalkingto

thequeenofthisschool,orelseIwillshrinkyou

intotwoslice"Shesaysoutloud.Noweveryone

islookingatus.Shesurewantstomakemea

laughingstockbutIwillnotletmyguarddown.

It'stimeIstandupfrom thesebullies.



"Okaymissqueen,"IsmileandIknowjustofa

perfectplanthatwillmakehervanishinfrontof

myeyes."IfIwereyouIwouldputmybrains

intogooduse,makeyourbrainusefulandstop

harassingus.Beingfatisnotacurse,infactI

lovebeingfat.Lalelakeandlistencarefully….ifI

wereyouIwouldmindmybooks.Forhowlong

haveyoubeenfailing.Youhavethegutstocall

meAunty,who'stheauntybetweenyouandme?

Ithinkit'syou,waitingfortheschooltohave

couches."Iheargaspshereandthere.She

touchedthewrongbutton.Thenewmeis

definitelynottobemessedwith.Iturntowalk

awaysmilingfeelingconfident,wehaveto

standuptothesebulliesonceandforall!

____



"Youhandledthatsituationverygoodback

there."Ziphotakesahighfivefrom me."Itfeels

likeI'm theonewhoactuallystooduptothem."

Shefurthersays,schoolwasgreatotherthan

thatbullywhowantedtokillmyspirit.I'm

standingoutsidethegatewaitingforthe

annoyingAnathiwithhishorriblesmell.

"Finallyhedecidestoshowup."Isaygettingin

thecar.

"Ziphoandherfriendgetin!"Anathishoots,

theseguysthinkorderingpeoplearoundisfun.

"It'sfinewewil.…"Ziphoisbeingcutshort,she

shouldn'thavesaidthat.

"Don'tmakemerepeatmyself."HeroarsandI



seethegirlsbeingfrightenedgettinginthecar.

"Weneedtotalk,actuallyIhavesomethingto

tellyoubutIdon'tknowhowyouguysgoingto

reacttothiswholesituation."Hesaystakinga

deepbreath.Heisdrivingveryslowlymaking

meanxious.

"Whatisit?"Iaskhim.

"I'm justgoingtogostraighttothepoint.You

guysarebloodsister's."HepointsoutatZipho

thanme.Myfrowngetstwistedlookingathim

waitingforhim tofurtherexplain.Iwanttohear

moreaboutthishilariousjokeofhis."Youalso

haveanolderbrother."Heexhalesloudand

deeply.



Thesilencefeelstheairmakingithardforme

tobreathe.Myminddriftsbacktothe

conversationIoncehadwithmyparents.They

didstateIdohavetwounknownsiblings.Wait

soifthisistrueh….

"Howdoyouknowallofthis?"Iask,Ziphois

sittingquietlyatthebackseat.

"Yourbrothertoldmeeverything."Anathireplies.

"Iwanttoseehim,"Ishiftmygazetohim and

henoticesthatI'm serious.Thisisjust

confusing,thismeansmyfathercheatedon

MaZama.Butwithwho….Zipholookssomuch

likesomeoneIknow."We'reareyourparents

Zipho?"Iaskher.

"IwasraisedbymyfatherwhichIrecently



foundoutthatheismystepfather.Idon'tknow

myrealfatherandevenifIwanttoknowhim,

weredoistartsearchingforhim?Idon'teven

knowwheretobegin."Sheanswers.

"Andyourmother?"

"Thatone,shenevercaredaboutme.Allshe

evercaredaboutisherstepchildren.Iwasjust

aburdentoher,soafterItriedtakingmyown

lifeIwashospitalizedandafterthatIdecided

nevertoreturnback.I'm prettysureshe'svery

happythatI'm notaround."Shesayssharinga

teardrop.

Wearriveinprisonandthenervesstarttokick

in.Whatifheisnotmybrother?Ifheis,willhe

acceptmethewayIam?Howdidheendupin

prison?



Wearesittingwaitingpatientlyforhim andI

thinkthepersonwewaitingwon'tcome

anytimesoon.

"Areyou…."Wehearchainsrufflingweallturn

tolookatthatdirection.Thiscan'tbe

happening,didmyfatherjustdieandreborn

causeI'm certainlysurethatIlefthim athome.

Ziphowasbittinghernailsinfear,Iunderstand

hersituationandIdon'tblameher.WhatifI'm

notevenrelatedtoher?

"Sanibona."Hegreets,hisvoice….Hesounds

exactlylikemyfather.

"Wow,Idon'tevenknowwhattosay.Arewe

reallyrelated?"Iaskhim andhenodshishead.

Hiseyesfillupwithtears.



"FinallyIgettomeetmybloodfamily."Hesays

rubbingthetearsoffhiseyes.

"Buthow?MinaIdon'tunderstand."Andindeed

I'm confused.

Heshakeshisheadandbeginstotellusevery

detailofwheretheissuestarted.Howhewas

aboundedbyourveryownmotherthesame

waysheaboundedme.AtleastZiphogotto

staywithhereventhoughtheexperiencewas

roughgrowingup.

"HowdidyoufindoutaboutZipho?"Iask.

"AftertheinformationIgotIstartedstalking

TobiandthatishowIfoundoutaboutZipho.

EversincethenIsworethatIwillmakethat



womanpayformakingmylifehell."Heclench

hisjawsinanger,soIhaveandolderbrother

andayoungersister.Lifewillamazeyou.

"ButIdidtellyouguysthatyourrelatedbutno

onebelievedmeasusual."Ievenforgotthat

Fezekaalsocamealong.

"Whatamotherwehave."Ziphosays,sheway

tooquiteforthiswholesituation."Mylifehas

beenhellunderthatroof.Myownmothernever

caredabouthowIfeel,shenevercaredabout

myownemotions.Onlytofindoutthatshe

nevercaredtoallthechildrenshebirthed."

"Sheleftmeatmyfather'sdoorstepwithanote

andshewouldfetchmefrom timetotimeto

visither.IlastsawherwhenIwasten.Sheleft

meatmyfather'shouseandneverlooked



back."Isay.

"Iwasjustafewmonthsold.Andshenever

lookedback."Mnqobisays.Ibelieveparentsare

supposetobeourshieldnotenemies.Butwho

am Ifooling,someparentspreferloosingtheir

ownbloodjustbecauseofthelifetheychoose.

MymotherisMaZamaandnoonewillever

separatemefrom thatwoman!

THICKMADAM
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GodIneverknewmylifewouldgobackto

squareone,IneverthoughtIwouldfindmyself

livingintheguttersagain.Beingbackhere

bringsalotofmemories.Memoriesofmemy

motherandmybrotherstarving,fightingfora



betterlife.IscrewedeverythingformyselfandI

havenoonetoblameotherthanmyself.Ihope

Anathiforgivesmewhereeverheis.WheneverI

thinkofhim myheartsinks,Ineedtoforget

aboutthepastandmoveon.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

IfeelashamedofwhatIjustsaid.Aftervisiting

Mnqobifrom thehospitalAnathitookme

straighthome.MaZamalookswornout,I

shouldn'thavesaidwhatisaid.NowIfeellike

I'm brakingmyfamilyapart.

"MaZamaI'm sorry,Ididn'tmeanto.…"Shejust

standsupleavingusseated.WorstlyIbrought

Zipho.WhathaveIdone,Isinkdowninshame

andburstintotears.Inevermeantforallofthis

tohappen!



"It'sokay,"Bab'Shabanerubsmybacksoftly

tryingtocalm medown.ThepainI'm feeling

nowisbeyondanypainI'veeverfelt.

"Muntuza,pleasestopcrying.Thinkaboutthe

soulyoucarrying."Anathiremindsme.He

doesn'tunderstandwhatI'm feelingrightnow.

"IhurtherAnathi,Ihurtmyownmother.Ididn't

meanto."Isaywipingthestream oftears.

"Ithinkweshouldgo."Ziphostandsupandmy

fatherstopsher.

"Sitdown,Iwillgotalktomywife."Hestands

upandfollowsmothertoherbedroom.



"Babeplease,Idon'twantyoufallingsick.Stop

crying."

IsighthinkingwhatwillIbewithoutmymum.

Thepersonwhohasbeenbymysidesinceday

oneandthisishowIbrakeherheart!

BAB'SHABANE

"Mkami,Sometimes,therearesimplynowords

thatcanadequatelyexpressthedepthofa

person'sfeelingsthatareplaguedbyregret,

guilt,andsadnessforawrongdone.Thisismy

predicamentnowforhurtingyousobadlywhen

youtrustedmeso.

IwanttotellyouI'm sorryathousandtimes,but

Iknowmyapologycan'tundowhathasbeen



doneoreasethepaininyourheart.Cheatingon

youiscertainlyanunforgivablemistake.Itotally

deservealltheangerandresentmentfrom you

forwhatIhaveputyouthrough.

However,italsopainsmetoseeyousuffering

asaresultofmymisbehavior.Guiltburnsinmy

heartthinkingofallthehurtthatyoumusthave

feltbecauseofmyrecklessness.Eachtimethat

Ithinkofyou,IgetangrywithmyselfbecauseI

canimagineallthebittertearsyoumusthave

shedwhenyoulearnedofmyindiscretion.

I'm feelinglikethisbecausethereisstilllovefor

youglowinginmyheart.Otherwise,Iwouldn't

havecaredonebitandmovedon.ButIdon't

wantthisrelationshiptoend.Istillcaredeeply

aboutyouandloveyouwithallmyheart.Itruly

wantyoutobehappyagainwithmestillbeinga



partofyourlife.

Well,amistakeisamistake.IknowIdon'thave

therighttoaskanythingfrom youwhenIhave

foolishlybetrayedyourtrustinme.Butifyou

canfinditinyourhearttoforgivemeandgive

meanotheropportunitytoprovetoyouhow

muchIloveyou,Iwillbevery,veryrelieved

indeed.ForthatwouldmeanIstillhavethe

chancetoloveandcherishyouasyoudeserve,

andachancetomakeyourfutureahappierone

withmorelaughterandfewertears.

Lastly,IjustwanttosaythatIhavefaithinmy

loveforyou.Ihavefaiththatwewillovercome

theoddsandmakeourrelationshipand

marriageevenbetterthanbefore.Giveme

anotherchanceandIhavefaiththat,oneday,

wewilllookbackatthisandbegladthatwe



didn'twalkawayfrom eachother.Iknowan

apologynowwilldolittletohealthepain.I

knowit'suselesstosaysorrywhenthemistake

isunforgivable.ButneitherdoIwanttoremain

silentasifIdon'tcareonebitaboutwhatIhave

doneandthebitternessitbroughtyou.

Notmanycanlivewiththeideaofbeing

cheatedupon.Fewcanputthepastbehind

them andreviveatroubledrelationship.Not

manycanfindhappinesswithapartnerwho

hasbetrayedtheirtrust.Iunderstandthat

perfectly.Thewoundinyourheartrequirestime

tohealanditisonlyrightthatIallowyouthe

spacetodoso.

Thismarriageofoursisnowatacrossroads,

butIknowthatthedecisionofwherewego

from hereisnotminetomake.Irelinquished



thatrightwhenIcheatedonyou.Ifyoufeelthat

youcannolongerlovemethewayyouusedto,

Iwillacceptyourdecision,althoughitwillbe

withatonofregretandsadness.Becausedeep

inmyheart,Istillloveyouandwishferventlyfor

achanceforourrelationshiptobloom once

again.

Buttome,whatmattersisyourhappinessand

well-being.Ifyoucannolongerfeellove,trust,

andsecurityinourrelationshipandwishtowalk

away,Iwon'tstopyou.Onceagain,I'm truly

sorryforwhatIhavedone.Whateveryoudecide,

allIwantisjustforyoutobehappyandforthe

paininyourhearttogoaway.Andhopefully,it

will,oneday,verysoon."Bab'Shabane

apologizessincerelyfrom thedeptofhisheart.

Hebrokehismarriageforawomanwhodidn't

valuehisliveatall.



"I'm stayingbecauseI'm afraidofnotseeingmy

childreneveryday.

Whenyoubelievethatyouareattachedfor

eternitywithanothersoul,youneedtorespect

thevowstakenatthealtarandnotcheatonthe

personyoumadethosevowswith.Butifyour

partnercan’torwon’tremainfaithful,should

youjustwalkaway?Afterhecheats,thatmay

seem easytodo.It’seasytoscribblethatdown

inyourjournalwhenit’snotyouwhose

marriageisontheverge.Butintherealworld,

it’sbone-shatteringandsoul-wrenchingtolose

thatonepersonwhopromisedtobewithyouin

healthandsickness,tillhislastbreathbecause

ofinfidelity."MaZamasaystakingadeep

breath.

"IthurtsthatIloveyouthismuch,ithurtsthat

therearekidsinvolved,ithurtsthatIhavetoput

thepastbehindusandmoveonasifnothing



happened.Butthekidswillbeaconstant

reminderthatmyhusbandoncecheatedwith

hisfirstlove.Notoncebuttwice.Maketimeto

goseeyoursoninprison."MaZamatells

Bab'Shabanewhowasstuckasasuperglue.

Yeshiswifeisbrokenbutshestillthinksabout

him eveninpainfulmemories.

"Iwilltomorrow."HerespondsandMaZama

nodsherheadlookingoutsidethewindowwith

aheavyheart.Marriagehasneverbeeneasy,it

alwayshasit'supanddowns.Theloveshehas

forthismancan'tbecomparedtoanything.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Mum willbefine,"Uthingasnugglesherself

nexttome.AnathiandZiphoarelonggone.I

don'tevenknowhowtofeelatthispoint.



"IhurtherUthinga,youshouldhaveseenher

face.HowwillIeverforgivemyself.HowwillI

evermoveonfrom this?Mum hasbeennothing

butagreatmothertome.Idon'twishtohave

anothermotherbesideher."Isaywithabroken

heart.

"Yesshe'shurtbutshewillcomearound.Sheis

notangryatyou,butshe'sangrywithourfather.

Wenanjejustfocusonthepositiveside.Sowe

haveanolderbrother?Thatmeansnojolling,no

sneakingaround,nolatenight.Fuckourlives

aredoomed."Shecoversherselfwithapillow

groaningmakingmetosmile.

"Youshouldhaveseenhim.Helookssomuch

likefather."Itellherandshepaysattention.

"Hiswalk,thatvoice,hisseriousness.



Everythingscreamsdad.Youthatwoman

namedTobi….OnlyGodwilldealwithher."

"AwubrotherMnqobi.Thissoundsfun.But

don'tthinktoomuchaboutyourmot.…Imean

Tobi."Shesaysbitinghertounge.Iwonderwhat

goesonthisgirlsmindbutIloveher.

ANATHIMYEZA

"Sowhat'stheplan?"Zenzeleasks,Daywants

metochecktherouteoftheSecurityVans.

"Abombisagoodwaytoopenthevan'sdoor.

Restwillfollowafterwehavecheckedthe

cost."Isay."Asyouknowmostofourincome

willbecomingfrom heists.Ifyouneedaquick



waytogeteasymoney,youcanalwaysresort

topettythievery;robbingdrugstores,mugging

citizens,etc.However,themostlucrativewayto

makeaprofitatthebeginningofGTAVis

stealingfrom securityvans.Theyoftencarryat

leastmillions.AfterthisthanI'm donewiththis

life."AndindeedIwillbedoneforgood.Ihavea

familytothinkof.

"Weshouldstartabusiness."Sanelecheepsin,

buthisideaisagoodone."Probablyowntwo

taxi'sfornow,Idon'tknow.Butschoolisnotfor

me."Hesaysshrugginghisshoulders.Only

Zenzeleiswhoseemstobefocusedinschool.

AndIhopehedoesn'tdropout.

"Yeataxi'swilldo.I'm startingtohateschool.I

evenhatethecourseI'm doing."Iwasjust

hopingandprayingZenzelebecomesbetter



thanus,hereisthinkingofdroppingout.

"Zenzele."Icalloutformeandhejuststaresat

mewithoutblinking.

"I'vemadeupmymind."Hewalksoutleaving

medumbfounded.Whathappenedto

MaMyeza'skidsforhatingschoolthismuch!

TOBISHONGWE

"Youwillstayinthatbathroom untilyoucome

backtoyoursenses.Nosluttreatsmykidslike

pieceoftrash.Ifthat'showyoutreatedyour

kidsdon'tthinkyouwillevertreatmykidsin

thatmanner.Iownyouwiththatcoldthingin-

betweenyourlegs."Shongweclickshistounge

makingTobisobpainfully.Howcanshewalk



outofthisdevil.Everydayisanemotionalbrake

downforher.

"I'm sorry."Shesaysbangingthedoor.Howthe

helldidShongwefindoutthatwewasplanning

onescaping?

"Tolate."Shehearshisfeetshufflingwalking

away.Shesighedsinkingdowninthefloor.She

oncehadanicelifenoweverythinghadturned

againsther.Howcanshefixherlife?Shewants

herkidsback,howwillsheevengoabout

lookingforthesonshegaveup.Zipho,owher

poorZiphomustbehavingsleepinessnights

whereeversheis.Forthefirsttimeinfifteen

yearsshewondersifherchildhaseaten.Isshe

goingtoschool?Wheresheis?Isshenotbeing

bulliedwhereeversheis?



"BabaIneedstrength."Shesayssoftlyinalow

sob.Shongwehasbeenmakingherlifealiving

hellemotionally.Howwillshemoveonfrom

this!

BAB'SHABANE

"Kidshavenosin,theywerejustboughtinto

thiscruelworld.Theydidn'taskedtobeborn."

MaZamatellsBab'Shabanewhowaslooking

downinshame.Asmuchasheishappythathe

finallyfoundhiskidsbuthiswifeisunhappy

andheunderstands.

"Mk…."Hewascutshort.

"Whatiftheloveofyourlifedecidestocome

backandclaim what'shers?Youtwohavekids



afterall."AquestionthatgotBab'Shabaneoff

guard.IshetrulyoverTobi?Hekeptquitefora

while."SeewhatImean,whichmeans

whenevershecomesbackyouwillleaveme

andplayhappyfamilieswithher.Iwilljust

makethingseasierforyou.Iwillpackmybags

andgosoyoucouldgooutthereandlookfora

womanwholeftyouwhenyouneededherthe

most.Awomanwholeftyouforanotherman.A

womanwholiedtoyoucontinuouslywithout

shame.Awomanwhodoesn'tthinkabout

anyoneotherthanherself.Gofindhermaybe

shewillmakeyouhappythistimearound."She

turnstowalkawayleavinghim thinkinghigh.

MeanwhileMaZamatookherhandbagand

walkedout.Whenyouaresubjectedtounkind

behaviourfrom apersonyouloveandrespect,it

breaksyourheartandmakesyoufeelawful.

Youfeelengulfedinablanketofbitternessand



painwhichblocksyoufrom seeinganylightof

happiness.

Suchabadexperiencedrainsyouofallthe

positiveenergyandattimesyoumightfeellike

youwillneverrecoverfrom it.But,youneed

closure.Youneedtoacceptwhathappened,get

agriponyournegativethoughtsandworkon

recoveringbylettinggoofthepain.

Whenyouarehurt,alotofnegativeemotions

likesadness,disbelief,andangertakeoveryou.

Youfeelangertowardthepersonwhohurtyou

aswellasonyourselfforlettingthem dothisto

you.

Shekeptonwalkingnotknowingwheresheis

goingwithherblurryvision.She'stryingsohard

tobestrongbutitjusthurts.It'satnightandthe

streetsarefullofdrunkardsroamingaround.It

hurtssobadthatthemanshehasbeenwithall



theseyearsisstillinlovewithanotherwoman.

Themanshethoughtsheknewoverthepast

yearsisnotthemanshethoughtsheknew.So

alltheseyearsshemeantabsolutelynothingto

him.Allthosesacrificesshemadedidn'tprove

theloveshehadforhim.

"Inowunderstandthepainofotherwomenwho

aresufferingfrom amarriagetheysacrificed

theirallofthem.Ithurts,ithurtssobadthatthe

manIloveisstillinlovewithanother."Shesits

onthesideoftheroadandcontinuestocry,

cryingallofthepainout.

Acardrivesbypassingherinfullspeed,she

tiltsherheadandlooksatthecommotion

happeninginfrontofher.Gunshotsblazing

aroundbeingexchanged.Shetriedtoescapeby

notbeingnoticedbutitwasalreadytoolate.

THICKMADAM
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"Didyouhearthat?"Igotstartledbythenoise

outside,peoplescreamingandsomecrying.

Gunshotsblazingaround.

"Hopenooneisdead."Uthingasayspeeping

throughthewindow."Comesee."Igetmythick

bodyoffthebed.

"Maybesomeoneisshot."Isay,"whatifthey

dead?"Iaskinfear.Noonelikestoburytheir

lovedones.Idon'timaginingmyselfburying

MaZamaoranyoneofmyfamilymembers.

Myringsandit'sAnathi.



"Tellyourfathertomeetmebythegatenow!"

Hedropthecallleavingmeconfused.Iknow

themanthatI'm datinghemeansbusiness.I

havenootherchoicebuttoobey.Iknockonmy

father'sdoorandletmyselfin.Hissittingonhis

bedcrying.

"Baba,Anathiaskyoutomeethim bythegate.

Areyouokay?"I'm evenafraidoftheresponse.

"Iwillbefine."Hefakesasmileandwalksout

leavingmebehind.NosignofMaZamaandthat

hurts,Idon'tseemylifewithoutthiswoman.

Whenyouareamother,youareneverreally

aloneinyourthoughts.Amotheralwayshasto

thinktwice,onceforherselfandonceforher

child.Mymother’slovehasalwaysbeena

sustainingforceforourfamily,andoneofmy

greatestjoysisseeingherintegrity,her



compassion.Havingchildrenjustputsthe

wholeworldintoperspective.Everythingelse

justdisappears,Todescribemymotherwould

betowriteaboutahurricaneinitsperfect

power.Ortheclimbing,fallingcoloursofa

rainbow.Beingamamacanbetough,but

alwaysrememberintheeyesofyourchild,no

onedoesitbetterthanyou.

BAB'SHABANE

I'm numb,cold,lost.Ifeellikemyworldis

crumblingdown.Thereshewaslyinghelplessly

onthegroundinthepoolofblood.Herchest

wascoveredinblood.Shewasnotmovingnor

breathing.WhydidInotanswerherassoonas

sheaskedmethatquestion.Thebloodhas

driedout.Paramedicstooktheirownsweet

time.Everythingisfuzzyandconfusing.Arriving



inthehospitalIwasalreadydead.It'sbeen

hourswaitingforthedoctorstofillusinwith

feedback.Ineverknewalmostloosing

someoneyoulovefeelslikethis.Myworld

revolvesaroundthiswoman.

"NomthandazoShabane,"finallythedoctorcalls

outandwestandupmorelikerushingforward.

"She'smywife,"myvoicecameoutasa

whisper.Issheokay?

"We'vemanagedtoremovethethreebulletsoff

herchest,shewaslucky.Anotherbulletmissed

herheartbyaninch.Sheisheavilysedatedfor

now,butinduetimeshewillbefinerest

assured."



"CanIseeher?Iask,eventhoughIwon'tsay

anythingbutlookingatherfacewilleasemy

heart.

"Followme,"HeturnstowalkawayleavingandI

followbehindleavingAnathiseated.

Allthosecomplicatedmachinesmademybody

cringeinpain.Acoldwavepassesthroughmy

stomachmakingitknots.Ifeelmyintestines

move.IletTobiplaymeoverandoveragain,I

letherbrakemecontinuouslyandthiswoman

rightherwasmyrockfrom thestart.

“WhatthehellwasIthinking?”Ifyou’reputting

onasong-and-danceinanelaborateattemptto

impressyourpartner,youmightbedatingthe

wrongperson.

Yourpartnershouldloveyouasyouare.Doesit

feelliketheyaretryingtomoldyouintoan



entirelydifferentperson?Ifso,itmightbetime

toletthem go.

Theyalwaysgooffontangentsabouttheirday

atwork,butneverseem interestedinyours.

Theyalwayssuggestwherethey’dliketogo,

butneverseem tocarewhatyouthink.Ifyour

partnerdoesawholelotofspeaking(butnever

listens),youmightwanttofindsomeonenotso

self-centeredtoshareyourlifewith."Hetakesa

deepbreathtryingtopreventthetearsfrom

falling.

"Ifyourpartnerhasnohobbiesorinterests

outsideofyourrelationship,youmightbe

datingthewrongperson.

Whowouldwanttodateapersonwhoisn’t

passionateaboutanything?Treadcarefullyif

yourpartnerhaszerolifegoals,because



relationshipswithapersonlackingambitionare

anythingbutfulfilling.Andthatbringsusto…

whatI'm tryingtosayisInolongerloveTobi

withtheheartthatlovesyou.Tobibrokeme

againandagainwithoutanyremorse.Please

comebacktomesthandwaSami.Whatwillour

kidsbewithoutyou.Iloveyouandonlyyou."He

sayssqueezingherhandssoftly.

Iwalkoutofthewardwithmixedemotions.

WhatwillItellherkids?

Anathidrivesmebackhomeandit'sinthe

middleofthenight.I'm angryatmyself,I'm

angryathowIhandledthingsearlier.Ifind

thesetwostillwideawake.

"Baba!"UthingarunstowardsmeandZama

wasstuckonthesamespotwithhereyeswide

open.Iguessthebloodymegotheroffguard.



"Whathappened,"Uthingainspectsmetoseeif

am Ihurtanywhere.

"I'm finemydaughter,Ijustneedtobathand

sleep."Isay.Idon'tknowwhattosaytothem.

Willtheyhatemeiftheyknowthetruth.

"Where'smum?"Zamafinallymanagedtotalk,

herquestionmademeloosebalanceforgetting

myownstep."Areyouokay?"Shefrowns

lookingatme.

"Justtired."Ijustwanttoleavetheirfaces

beforetheyaskfurtherquestions.

"Waitsinceyourarenothurt,who'sbloodis

that?"Zamaasks,she'sthepersistentone.

IturntolookatAnathiwhowasstandingbythe



door.I'm defeatedandashamedoftheanswer

I'm abouttosay.

"Y….yourmotherwasshot."Isayclosingmy

eyes,withoutwarningmytearsdropout.I'm

evenafraidtoopenthem.It'ssilent,silentthat

I'm evenuncomfortable.

"M…MaZamaisdead?"Zamaasksslidingdown

onthetiles.

Sheletsoutaloudpainfulsobmaking

Bab'Shabanecomebacktolife.

"No,noshe'snotdead.Shewasshot,butluckily

shesurvivedalltoGod'sgrace."Itryto

convinceher.

"Buttercup,pleasedon'tdothis."Anathi



crouchesinfrontofher.

Anathiwasjustdrivingingpassbywhenhesaw

afamiliarfacebeingshotfornoreason.When

hewentclosertoverifyhisassumptionsand

indeeditwasMaZama.Buttercupispregnant

andhedoesn'twantanythingstressingher.

SeeingMaZamainthatstatethathesawherin

madehim thinkaboutthewomanheloves.But

allinallheisgratefulthatshedidn'tdie.

"IthurtsAnathi,ithurts."Shecontinuestocry

onAnathi'schest.Thisisbeyondanypain!

"Iknowbabe,Iknow.Everythinghappensfora

reasonsweetheart."Hepullsherup."Where's

yourbedroom.Youneedtosleep."He

commands,Zamasighssharplyandwalks

slowlytowardsherbedroom."Pleasetryand

getsomesleep,I'llcheckuponyoulater.Or



ratherbringyouthosechickenfeet."Hetriesto

softenhersurprisinglyshenodsinexcitement

makingAnathitoshakehisheadsmilingand

walkedout.

__________

Zamafinallywenttobedafterthebackand

forthofherblamingherselfforwhathas

happenedtotheirmother.Bab'Shabanewastoo

hurt,toohurtthinkingaboutthepainhiswife

mustbefeeling.MaZamaisoneof'thee'

respective,loving,forgivingsoulyouhavecome

across.Hewarmthinherjustmakeshermore

beautifulthansheis.Hefailedtoanswera

simplequestion,asimplequestionthatdoesn't

needanythinking.Hethoughtmaybehewas

stillstuckupinthepast,holdingbacktolove

MaZamafully.HethoughtlovingMaZama



wouldbringbackallthepainTobimadehim go

through,buthewaswrong.Inthiswomanallof

thesignswherethere,thiswomanlovedhim

regardlessanything.WhenhemetMaZamahe

hadnothingonhisname,hewastoobrokenbut

thewomaninMaZamafixedhim andbecamea

manheistoday.TheiraffairwithTobi

continuedbringsoulsintothisearthuntilthe

dayTobidecidedtoleavehim brokenforgood.

Bab'Shabanenowregretsofnotlovinghisonly

wifefullywhoisnowfightingforherlifein

hospital.Hisselfishnesslandedhiswifein

hospital.Uthingaisastronggirl,butforZama,

she'stooconnectedtoMaZama.Theloveshe

hasforthatwomansometimesscarsmeat

times.Thebondthattheysharesometimes

makesmewonderhowwillZamacopeif

MaZamadoesn'tpullthrough.Hesighsdeeply

sinkingintothinking.Heoncehadaperfectlife



andmarriage,eventhoughtheydidnothaveit

all.Theywerejustafamilylivingonbudget.He

isgratefulthathiskidsacceptedthesituation

asitis.LookingatZiphobroughtbackallthe

pain.Hiskidssomuchlikehim,onewould

sweartheywereduplicates.Hewonderedhow

hissonlandedinjail,howwaslifegrowingup

forhim?WhydidTobiliealltheseyears?He

hassomanyquestionsandthere'sonlyone

personwhocouldanswerthatquestionand

thatisTobi.Thinkingofherjustmakeshis

stomachturn,forthefirsttimeinyearshefeels

hatredtowardsher.Forthefirsttimeinyears

hisheartfeelsnothingforher.Nowthemain

worryiswouldMaZamaaccepthisbaggage's

onceagainafterallthepainhehascausedher?

Hedecidestogetsomesleeptomorrowis

anotherdaytogocheckonhiswife.

__________



Bab'Shabane'smindwaswonderingaround

havingmixedemotions.Hewasstandingafar

from hiswife'sbedlookingatherupperbody

coveredupinbondages.Hepullshislegs

towardsherbedwithaheavychest,hepullsa

chairandsitsdownholdingherhandandshuts

hiseyespreventingthetearsfrom falling.

"IregreteverythingbutIdon'tregrethavingyou

inmylife,Idon'tregretyoubeingmywife.You

arealightinmydarkness,Ineverappreciated

you,youmademebemorethanIthoughtI

couldeverbe.Youwerealwaysthereforme

throughthickandthin.IloveyouMaZamaand

withthatIcanevenswearonmymother's

grave.BecauseofyouIknewhowitfelttobe

loved.Iwillneverforgethowyoutouchedmy

lifeandmademeapartofyou.Youaccepted

Zamaasyourown.Thekidsmissyou,every



hourwithoutyouinthathousemakesmemad.

Imissyourdeliciouscookie,Imisshowyou

moanmynamewheneverI'm deepinsideof

you."Hesmilesthinkingoffuckingheronthe

hospitalbed."Neverdoubtmyloveforyou,I

loveyoumorethanlifeitself."Hekissesherdry

lipsandwalksoutwipinghistears.Ithurtsso

bad.

ANATHIMYEZA

InthemiddleoftheIwentdigging,diggingfor

themoneyIhidtwoyearsagoandsurprisingly

itwasstillthere.Wedecidedtobeinthetaxi

industry,papersandofficesarenotforus

Myezamen.Morereasonformetodropoutin

school.

"Soalltheseyearsyou,no'we'hadsomuch



moneyandweknewnothingaboutit."Sanele

talkstoomuch,him andspikesarethe

definitionsofdevils.

"Ihadmyreasons,andtheseareoneofthe

reasons."Itellthem.I'm gratefulthatmy

brothersnevermisusemoneycarelessly.They

areveryresponsibleandopenminded.

"Youwillneedtoregisteryourtaxibusinessfor

R175throughtheCIPC.Taxidriversare

requiredtohaveavaliddriver'slicenseanda

professionaldrivingpermit.ThePDPallowsto

transportmembersofthepublic.Youcanalso

joinorganisationslikeSANTACO."Zenzele

surprisesmewithhisknowledge.Hekeepson

surprisingmebitbybit."Thenextimportant

certificatetohaveisaroutelicense,according

toStudentBrands,Thetaxiassociationwill



uploadthedriverandvehicledetailsona

database,whichwilltheninturnshowifthe

routeisprofitableornot.Iftherearetoomany

taxisonthesameroute,thenthelikelihoodof

thedrivermakingaprofitwillbereduced.”He

continuestoaddleavingmedumbfounded.

"Wow,I'm wow…."I'm speechless,neverina

millionyearsIknewZenzeleknewaboutthe

taxiindustry!

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Haveyoueverlostsomeoneyouloveand

wantedonemoreconversation,onemore

chancetomakeupforthetimewhenyou

thoughttheywouldbehereforever?Ifso,then

youknowyoucangoyourwholelifecollecting

days,andnonewilloutweightheoneyouwish



youhadback.That'sme,IwishIwasgivena

chancetosaygoodbyeifGoddecidedtotake

myoneandonlyprideofjoyandhappiness.

Can'theseethatIhavesufferedenough!Hours

withmymotherinthathospitalbedbrakesme

slowlybutsurely.

Amother’sloveisunlikeanyotherandourone-

of-a-kindrelationshipscanneverbecompared.

Amother’sloveisunconditionalandonlygrows

strongeroveralifetime.

“Thereisnothingaspowerfulasmother’slove,

andnothingashealingasachild’ssoul.”–

Happinessisseeingyourmothersmile.”

Uthingajoltsbackmymind.IwishIcouldsee

herbutI'm forbidden!

"ImissherUthinga,nooneunderstandshowI



feel.Ifeelbadasitis,Ishouldhavekeptquite,I

shouldhavediedwiththissecret.Nowlookat

howthingshaveturnedout."Isaystartingata

blankscreen.

"It'snotyourfault.Thetruthwasalready

known."Shesays,butstillitdoesn'tmakeitany

better!"Becomingamom forthefirsttimeis

somethingallmotherscherishfortherestof

theirlives.Somuchloveandadmirationis

pouredintoanewbabyandnewmoms

appreciatealloftheaffection.WhatI'm saying

isyouneedtothinkaboutthehumanbeing

that'sinsideofyou.Stressisnotgoodforthe

baby,I'llgomakebreakfast."Uthingaleavesme

sittingstill.Icouldn'tsleep,Ididn'tsleep.How

doIsleepknowingthatmymotherishalfdead

inhospitalbecauseofme!
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MNQOBIZITHA

FinallyI'm out,finallyIwillgettobewithmy

family.Beingbehindthosewallsisnochild's

play.Iwonderwhat'sinstoreforme.Ihave

nothingonmebesidestheclothesI'm wearing

now.NoID,nomoney,noclothes,nomatric

certificate,nonothing.Idon'tevenknowwhere



I'm going,butwhereeverthewayleadsmeI

shallfollow.

There'snothingmoreimportantlikereuniting

withmyfamily.Willmyfatheracceptme?Will

herwifeacceptme?

Anathikepthiswordandcametofetchus.

Spikesisbusyblabbingnonsensenonstop.

Whoevercankeepupwiththisguyisa

cartoonist.

"Yantwana,automaticmachinebaba,"he

complimentsAnathi'scar.Indeedit'sarealnot

anytoy.

"Iyavumalentshizi,"Iagree.Wedrivepasshuge

buildingsandIdon'tevenknowwhereweare

beingtakento.Minuteslaterweareparked

outsidealongbuilding."Isthiswhereyou

work?"Whatam Ievenasking.Thisdoesn't



evenlooklikeaworkplace.

"Yournewhome."Anathisayssteppingoutof

thecar.IlookatSpikesandhejustshrugged

hisshoulderssteppingoutofthecaralso.I

followbehindstillconfused.Ifhesaysournew

homedoeshemeanthiswholebuilding

belongstous?

"Heh,"Spikeswhistleslookingatthetall

buildingcoveredwithnothingbutglass.I've

beeninDurbanforacoupleofmonthsbutI've

neverseensomethinglikethis."Bakhonayini

ogqonqala?Iheardthattheirpussiesaresweet

aswatermelon."Spikesletoutanaughtygrin.

"I'venevertastedasweetwatermelon."Isay,

thatfruitisjustplain.



"Idon'tunderstandmenwhoeatwatermelon,"

Anathiadds.

"Youwouldn'tunderstand."Spikesdefends

himself.Wewalkinsidethisgiganticbuilding,

thefreshairisbreathtaking.Iwonderhow

muchitcosts.

"Howmuchdoesthisbuildingcost?"Iaskand

heignoresmyquestion,Ican'tleaveallalonein

thishugebuilding.Anathishouldconsider

havingtenantstohavemoneyontheside.I

shouldtalktohim aboutthis.Heisseriously

wastingmoneyonunnecessarythings!

"Homesweethome."Heopensthedoor,Spikes

andIwerestillstandingoutsideadmiringthe



place.Agirlwalkspassbywearingskimpy

clothes.

"Damn,Iwanttotapthatass,"Spikessays

lickinghislips.Idon'tseemyselfdating

anytimesoon.ThewomanIthoughtwasforme

wasneverintome.Guessshewastiredofmy

poorassandfoundsomeonebetter.Iloved

thatgirlwitheverythinginme,Imadehermy

firstpriority,Ihustledforher.Butintheendshe

leftme.Guessitwasnotmeanttobe.Afterthe

breakupIknewtherewasnothingleftformein

kwaNongoma.Ipackedmyragsandlefttobe

insearchofmyfamily.

"HowmanymorebabyMama'sdoyouwant?"I

ask,Spike'sseemstoforgetthathehaskidsall

overthereworld.



"Onemore,ndodaIonlyhavegirls,Inowwanta

malechildsomeonethatwillrepresentme.

Someonewhowillfollowinmyfootsteps.I

wantaversionofme."Hesaysandforsome

reasonIfinditadmiring.Iknowheiscrazybut

Spikescanmakeyoufallinlovewithcrazyideas.

"NishoMaseniqedeukujola."Anathileavesus

andwefollowbehind.

"Thisplaceisenormous,howmuchdidyoubuy

thisflatfor?"Ifindmyselfaskingagain.

"I'm justrentingaroom.Ipaidupfrontforfull

sixmonthsuntilyouguysgetbackonyourfeet.

Andpleasedon'tpaymeanything."Anathitells

us.Ifeelsostupidrightnow,tothinkAnathi

ownsthewholebuilding.NexttimeIwilljust

keepmythoughtstomyself!



BAB'SHABANE

"Doctorplease,wecannotswitchofthe

machine's.That'smywiferightthere.Mysonin

-lawispayingthishospitalthousandsofrands

andyoufailtohelpmywife!"Eversince

MaZamahavebeenadmittedlifehasnotbeen

pleasant.Theyaredistancetowardseachother,

theyhardlyspendtimetogether.Everythingis

justfallingapart.

"It'sbeyondourcontrol,sheispracticallydead.

We'vedoneallwecouldsheisnotresponding

toanything.Justfreeher,shewillbeinabetter

place."Thedoctortellsme,Idon'tseemyself

buryingmywife,neverIrefuse!



"Doyouhaveawife?"Iaskhim.

"Y..yes"heanswerslookingconfused.

"Wouldyouletherdierightinfrontofyour

eyes?"Iask.

"Ifitmeansfreeingherfrom thepainIwould."

Heanswershonestly.Ican't,Ican't.WhatwillI

tellmykids?Forthepasttwoweekslifehasnot

beenthesame.Tobi,owthatwomanwill

definitelynotseeheaven.Isinkdownlettingout

aheavysigh.ThisisthehardestdecisionI've

evertaken.Ifitmeansfreeingherfrom allthis

painI'vecausedthansobeit.

"Pleasesigntheconsentforms.Readtheterms

andtheconditionsbeforesigning."Inodmy



headandstartreadingwithaheavyheart.This

wasneversupposetohappentomywife.After

readingIsignonthedottedlinewithaheavy

heart.I'vejustsignedmywife'slifeaway.Iwill

killallofmykidsandkillmyselfafter.

TOBI

Shongwehasbeengoneforovertwoweeks.He

leftmeinthebathroom makingsurethathe

locksit.Ihavenostrengthleftinme.IfIdie

nowIpraythatmysoulwillbeacceptedonthe

unknownearth.IpraythatGodforgivesmefor

allthebadIhavedone.IneverbelievedinGod

buthearIam kneelingdownaskingfor

forgiveness.

"LordJesus,



Youopenedtheeyesoftheblind,

healedthesick,

forgavethesinfulwoman,

andafterPeter'sdenialconfirmedhim inyour

love.

Listentomyprayer:

forgiveallmysins,

renewyourloveinmyheart,

helpmetoliveinperfectunity

withmyfellowChristians

thatImayproclaim yoursavingpower

toalltheworld.LordJesus,

Youchosetobecalledthefriendofsinners.

Byyoursavingdeathandresurrection

freemefrom mysins.

Mayyourpeacetakerootinmyheart



andbringforthaharvestoflove,holiness,and

truth.Lord,remembermeinyourkingdom."

HolySpirit,fountainoflove,

Icallonyouwithtrust:

Purifymyheart,

andhelpmetowalkasachildofthelight."

Inaworldwithendlesspossibilities,weare

confrontedwithdecisionseveryday.Someof

them aretoughies,whileothersareno-brainers.

Butonethingisforsure:itisimpossibleto

maketherightdecisioneverytime.Andthat’s

okay.It’snotaboutbeingperfect.It’sabout

growing.Makingdecisionstendstobecome

hardertheolderweget.Butstrugglingwith

decisionsandregrettingtheoutcomelateris

notanewdigitalphenomenon.Ithasalways

beenapartofus.It’sahumantraitthatcomes

withourabilitytoreflectourselves,ouractions,



andourthinking.

Shongweopenedmyeyes,hemademesee

somethingworthyofmyself.IfImakeitout

here…chancesare0%,I'llbeinsearchofmy

kids.Iwanttomendthebrokenrelationship.

ANATHIMYEZA

"IjustwanttopickthepiecesofmylifebeforeI

makeanydecisions."Mnqobitellsus.

"Samehere,"Spikesadd.

"Sowearedoingthis?"Iask.

"AsmuchasIdon'tliketheideaIhaveno



choicebuttobeaman.ReasonwhyI'm inis

becauseofmewantingtohaveabetterfuture

formyself.Idon'twanttobeaburdento

anyone."Mnqobiresponds.

"Ihavealotofkids,havingfivekidscanbe

traumatizing.I'm thinkingofusingaplastic

glovenow.I'm offfleshtoflesh.Clearlymy

spermsarestrong."Ididn'tknowthatSpikes

hadalotofchildren.Ionlythoughtthatmaybe

hehadtwoorthree.Thatremindsmeofmy

brothers.Theynowhavetostopworkingfor

Senzangakhona.Thatmaniscruelandhasno

heart.Oncemytaxi'sareupandrunning

ZenzeleandSanelewilldoallthemanagement

inthetaxiindustrywhileIfocusonother

businesses.

"Tooneheist,there'snoturningback."Anathi



liftshisglassfullofscotch.

"Tooneheist."Theyallsaidasaunison.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

I'vebeenhavingabnormalpainsforthepast

fewdays.Theycomeandgo,sometimesI

wouldnoticethebloodspotonmypantyliner

andpaynomindtoit.SomethinginmesaidI

havetosneakandgoseemymothertoday.

Partofmemisseshersobad.

IwishIneverheardwhatIheard.IwishIstayed

behind,IwishIcouldblockmyearsfrom

hearingallwhatIdon'twanttohear.MaZama

can'tdieonme,shecan'tdieGod.



"Baba,"allthiswhileIwasstandingbythedoor

listeningtowhatthedoctorhasjusttoldmy

father.Lifeissounfair.

"Zama,younotsupposetobehear."Hesaysin

ahuskyvoice.Hehasbeencryingeversince

mymotherwasadmitted.Hehaslostalotof

weight,hehardlyeatnorsleep.Withintwo

weekshehasagedsobadly.

"Iheardeverything,"Isay,helooksatmewith

hiseyespoppedout.Thepainonhisface

worsensthesituation.

"I'm sorry,"helooksdownandlet'soutapainful

sob.

"HowdoImoveonfrom this?"ISitmythickass



nexttomyfatherwhoisacryingmess.Ineed

mypillarofstrengthback,Ineedmymotivator

back.Godcan'tdothistome.Hecannottake

mysourceofhappinessjustlikethat!

_________

Laterthatdayafinaldecisionhasbeenmade.A

decisionthatwillleaveusscaredforlife.A

decisionthatwillbrakethefamilyapart.

"Shallwe,"thedoctortellsus.

"Areyouendingmymother'slifenow?"Iasked

incredulously.Ignoringme,hesaidthatafter

seeingMaZama,wemightwanttoinstructthe

doctorstostoptreatingher;afterall,therewas

nohopeofarecovery.Atbestshewouldbe



abletobreatheforherself,butlittlemore.

Weweretakentotheroom whereMaZamalay.

NothingpreparedmeforwhatIsaw.Shelayon

herback,herheadtooneside,andherbright

browneyesstaringsightlessaheadofher.She

hadhadatracheotomybecauseshecouldnot

breatheforherself.Athinspindlyarm,whiteas

milk,layoutsidethesheet.Shewasbeingfed

intravenouslythroughalineinthebackofher

hand;therewasacatheterandanotherline

from herstomach.Awaveofangerandpity

engulfedme.Injusttwoweeksmymotherhas

lostmuchweight.

"Thetimehascome."Thedoctorremindsus.

I'm hurt,devastated.Emotionstakingplace.

Uthingatryingsohardtobestrongbutthis

caseeverythingisunbelievablynumb.



"CanIsaymylastrespect."Uthingabegs,I

pressmyeyestogethertryingsohardnotlet

mytearsdrop.

"Mamayourlifewasshortlived.WhatwillIbe

withoutyou.Whatwillourhomebewithoutyou.

Wheretofrom here?Yourmemorywillforever

givemestrengthandeventhoughyouaregone

foreverIwantyoutoknowthatIloveyoustill

andmissyou.Mom,evenindeathyoublessed

somuchbecausewecametoknowwhata

lovelyandwonderfulwomanyouwerebythe

friendswhocondoledwithus.Allofusmiss

you."Shetakesadeepbreathcalmingherself

down."Lookoverus,caterforusevenonthe

othersideoftheworld.Continuetoloveus…."

Shestopsandcries,Icouldn'tholditin.Ithurts,

ithurtssomuch.Wewatchedthedoctorsas

theyswitchedthemachine's,wewatched



MaZamatakingherlastbreath.Thiswillforever

behurt.Justlikethatmymotherisgone.

"Zamayoubleeding."Uthingaslightlypushes

meoutsidetheroom,I'm toobrokentoeven

notice.Rightthenthepainsstrikein.

"Ahhhh,"Iholdmyabdomen,thebloodis

flowinglikeawaterfall."Ithurts,"Isayletting

outandexcruciatingscream.

"Doctorplease.…pleasehelpmysistershe's

pregnant!"Uthingascreams.That'sthelastI

hear,thenextthingIknowI'm slippingdownon

thefloorwithmyblurryvision.

UTHINGASHABANE



IlostmymotherIcan'tloosemysister.Ican't

loosethepeopleclosetomyheart.Ithurtsthat

mymotherisnomore,nowmysisterwantsto

dierightinfrontofmyeyes,never!

"ZamadwalaShabane,"Istandupinfullspeed

likeahurricanewaitinganxiouslyforthenews.

"Yes,yestalk."Isayimpatiently.

"Yoursisterhadamiscarriage,I'm sorry."He

tellsus.Notthis,wecannotaffordforanother

paininourfamily.Whatatrocitydidwecommit?

Whodidwekilltodeservesuchpain.

"OwGod,"Isinkdowncoveringmyfacewithmy

hands.Thiswasnotsupposetohappen!I

informedAnathiandluckilyhewascloseby.He



camewithtwootherguysIdon'tknow.

"Duetoalotofstressthefoetuscouldn'thold

onanylonger.But,bythegraceofGodthe

othertwinsurvived."Hefurtherexplainsmaking

metotiltmyheadlookingathim.

"Twin?"AnathiandIaskinaunison.I'm

astonishedsoashe.

"Ifthetwindiesinthefirsttrimester,thereare

increasedriskstothesurvivingfoetus,

includingahigherrateofcerebralpalsy.Whena

twindiesaftertheembryonicperiodof

gestation,thewaterwithinthetwin'stissues,

theamnioticfluid,andtheplacentaltissuemay

bereabsorbed.

Earlymiscarriageisalmostalwaysdownto



problemswiththeembryonotdevelopingasit

should,andisthereforenotpreventable,or

causedbyanythingthemum hasdone.

"Willtheothertwindie?Idon'tunderstand."

Anathi.

"No.Occasionally,mumswhohavehadavery

earlyultrasoundscanwillbetoldtheyhave

experienced'vanishingtwinsyndrome'further

alongintheirpregnancy.Thisoccurswhen

womenhavebeenscannedbefore10weeks

andtwoheartbeatshavebeendetected.Atthe

mum'snextscan,mostusuallythe10week

datingscan,onlyonebabywillbeseen,the

otherhavingbeenreabsorbedbymum'sbody."

Thedoctorfurtherexplains.

"Itwasconfirmedthattheirwasonlyoneheart



beatbuttheremightbeaproblem eventhough

theydidn'tspecifywhatkindofproblem.What

willhappennow?"AnathiisstrongerthanI

thought.

"Losingatwinatwhateverstageofpregnancy,

orforwhateverreason,willobviouslybeavery

difficulttimeforyouandyourpartner,andone

whereyouwillneedlotsofsupportand

information.OrganisationssuchasTwinsand

multiplebirthsassociationhavehelplinesyou

cancallthem."Hehandsoutabusinesscard.

"Manymaternityunitsmayhavespecialist

midwivesinmultiplepregnanciesand

bereavementwhocansupportfamilieswiththe

lossofatwininthewomb."

"Isn'tthereacureforthis?"



"Uncomplicatedvanishingtwinsyndrome

requiresnospecialmedicalcare.Ifafoetus

papyraceusremains,thepregnancyshouldbe

followedcloselywithserialultrasonographic

evaluationofthelivefoetus."

"Youkeeponreferringtothissyndrome.What

isvanishingtwinsyndrome?"Iasklookingall

confused.Myfatherisstillsitterquitelystaring

intothinspace.

"Vanishingtwinsyndromereferstoacondition

thatcantakeplaceduringearlyorlater

pregnancy.Vanishingtwinsyndromeisatype

ofmiscarriage.Whenmorethanoneembryo

appearstobedevelopinginyouruterus,you

mightbetoldthatyou’recarryingtwins—orin

somecases,tripletsormore.

Laterinthepregnancy,though,oneofthe



embryosorfoetusesmaynolongerbedetected.

Thebabythatdoesn’tdevelopfullyiscalledthe

vanishingtwin.Nowthatmotherscanviewtheir

developingbabiesfrom veryearlyinpregnancy,

thisconditionisdiagnosedmoreoften.After

thedevelopingtwindisappears,itsfetaltissue

isabsorbedbythesurvivingbabyandits

mother."

"Wow,"I'm speechlesssoisAnathi.Everything

doesn'tmakesenseatall.

"Avanishingtwincancausefeelingsof

confusion,anxiety,andgriefforpeoplewho

havebeentoldthey’recarryingmultiple

pregnancies.That'swhyIsuggested

associationhelplinesshewillneedit.Shelost

hermotherandherchildinoneday."Thedoctor

turnstowalkbacktowhereMaZamaislayed.



"Thisisonefuckedupsituation!"Anathisay's

takingadeepbreathsharply.

THICKMADAM
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Ican'tloosetwopeopleatonce,whyhasGod

forsakenme.Afterwhathappenedyesterday

I'vebeenshuttingeveryoneout.Idon'twantto

bewithanyoneatthismoment.What'sthe

pointoflivingwhenI'velosttwopeopleinmy

life.Whatwillmylifebe.Iwipethetears

drippingdownmyface.I'm emotionally

exhausted,energylessandtired.I'm hurtand

angryatmyself.IfonlyIkeptmymouthshut

thingswouldn'tturnoutthisway.



"Mybehaviourisinexplicablebecausewell,I

can'texplainanyofit.AllIhavedoneisjustso

stupid.

Ihaven'tbeenfocusingonwhatismore

importantandthatmostimportantpartisyou

mum.Becauseyouarealwaysworkingyour

buttoffoutthereformeandmysister.

Ireallyappreciatehowhardyouworkforour

familytohavearooftoliveunder,food,anda

blanket.Manypeopledon'thavethatandknowI

am nowrealizingthestupidandungrateful

daughterIhavebeen.

Ialsonowrealizehowyouwanteverythingto

beperfectformeandIjustvalueeverythingI

have.Itookthisasajokebutit'snot.Your

reallygoneandyouleftme!

I'm sostupidandIdon'tknowhowtomakeit

uptoyou."Iwhaleoutloudlettingallthepain

out,Ithurtssobad.



"Shhhhh,it'sokaysheheardyoumtase."

Uthingaholdsmetightlettingmesobontoher

chest.Asharppainstrikesagaininmy

abdomenarea.Iflinchcurlingmyselfpainfully.

"Yini!"Uthingaasksinpanic.

"Ican'tlooseanotherbaby….Pleasehe….help

me.Ican'tletmybabydieplease."Isay

makingUthingarunoutlikeaheadlesschicken

togocalloutforadoctor.

"Laystillandtellmewherethesharppainis."

Thedoctortellsme,I'm grindingmyteeth

togethertryingnottoscream.Ipointoutatmy

abdomenlettingoutanexcruciatingscream.

"Holdherstill."ThedoctorinstructsUthinga.I'm

beinginjectedwithsomethingonmyleftarm.I

feelmyselfgettingweakerandweakerand



everythingjustbecamefuzzymakingmeto

shutmyeyes.Ifeltatpiece,feltlighterlikea

newperson.

Ihearbabycries,Ifollowtheechoingnoise.The

criesstopandIheargiggles,gigglesofasweet

tinyvoice.Ababygirlpassesbywearingpink,

shelookssomuchlikeNdimuphiwe.Ifind

myselfsmilingadmiringthislittlebeautifulsoul

rightinfrontofmyeyes.

"Kayise,"anelderlywomancomestowardsme.

"Lookatyou,sogrownup."Shecaressesonmy

cheek.

"MaShabane,gogo!"Ithrowmyselfinherarms.

"Idon'thavemuchtime,come."Ifollowher



behind.Shelookstentimesyounger.Idon't

evenknowwhereIam,howdidIevengethere?

"Gogowheream I?Ifindmyselfasking."This

placelookssopeaceful,Icouldleaveher

forever."Isayandsheturnstolookatme.

"Becarefulwhatyouwishfor."Shecontinuesto

walkleavingmeconfused.

"Mama,"thetinyvoicecallsoutforme.Ilook

downandIseeanangel.

"Meetyoudaughter."SaysMaShabane,Icrouch

downholdinghertinyhands.Shejustgiggles

andcontinuestorun.



"She'sinabetterplace.HernameisNonjabulo

becauseshe'satpieceandhappy.Thelittle

mateyoucaringthereisNjabulo,whoisgoing

tobringhappinessinyourlife.Stopblaming

yourselfforthingsyouhadnocontrolof.Thisis

yourfather'sindefinitelytofacenotyou.You

stillyoung,Godgaveyouyourownfamilyfora

reason.Induetimeyouwillknow.Gonow

Ziphoneedsyou."Theydisappear,Ihaveso

manyquestionstoaskbut…..

"Zamadwala,canyouhearme?"Avoicefrom

afarcallsme.Islowlyopenmyeyesscanning

mysurroundingsandnoticethatI'm inthe

hospitalbed.WherewasI?WasIdreaming?

EveryoneislookingatmelikeIjustwokeup

from thedead.

"Uphiugogo?"Ilookaroundandseenothing.



Mymindcomesback,Iwasdreaming.

"Theinjectionwasmeanttoeasethepainnot

toknockyouoffforhours."Thedoctorsays.

Anathiislookingmewithanunexplainable

expression.MyminddrifttoZiphomyheart

racesup.

"PleasecheckonZipho."ItellAnathi,withno

questionsaskedtheywalkout.Mnqobiwasthe

firsttowalkoutfollowedbytheguyIdon't

know.Anathikissedmyforeheadandwalked

outwithoutsayingaword.

BAB'SHABANE

Mywife'sbodyisbeingtakentothemorgue

todayandtheirhavebeendelays.Shelooks



peacefullikeshewasnevershot.

"Doctor!"Oneofthenursesshout.Shecame

outrunningfrom mywife'sward."Doctor!"The

nursecontinuestoshout.Whatthehellis

happening?Theyhavebeendelayingtosend

mywife'scorpsetothemorgue,thisistotally

unacceptable!

"YouknowwhatI'm goingin!"Ihisstomyself,"I

justlostmywifeandtheydon'twanttorelease

herbody!"Isaytomyself.Iswiftmylegstogo

lookatmywifefortheverylasttime.The

atmospherefeelsdifferent,warm whichis

unusual.Justhoursagoitwascoldasice.Her

bedisempty,Ifeelmychestriseuptightening

unabletobreathe.Didtheyjustsendmywife's

bodytothemorguewithoutmebeingnotified.

Thebedisneatlymadeliketherewasnoone.I



wantedtoseeherfortheverylasttime,Iwant

toscoopherinmyarmsfortheverylasttime.

"Baba,"anangelicvoicecallsformefrom

behind.That'smywife'svoice,Islowlymakea

turntofindherseatedinawheelchair.Ifreeze

lookingather.Icantellthedifferencebetween

aghostandahuman,rightnowI'm lookingat

mywife,thewomanthatIhurt,thewomanI

broke.

"MaZama,"Icalloutforhersoftly,itcan'tbe.

"How?When?Whathappened?"Iaskherand

shejustgivesmeafaintsmile.

"Deathhappensdifferentlyforeachperson.

Someareawakeandtalkinguntiltheveryend.

Other'smaybeunconsciousorshiftin-between

ofawareness.Theendweusedtodetermine



lifeshowednoform oflifeonthewoman.Your

wifewhat'scalledtheLazarusphenomenon,

describedasdelayedreturnofspontaneous

circulationbasically,whenapersonwho's

sufferedacardiacarrestcomesbacktolife

afteryou'vestoppedperformingCPR.Atthis

pointyourwifewaslivingboththelivingandthe

dead.Thatiswhytherewasnosignofherliving.

ButbyGod'sgraceshecameback."Thedoctor

explainsandI'm justdumbfounded,confused.

"Whatdoyoumean?"Iask,Idon'tevenknow

whathejustsaid.

"Shortterm it'sknownascardiacarrestknown

asheartattack."Hefurtherexplainsinasimpler

understandingterm formetounderstand.

"ExcusemeIhaveanotherpatientstoattend

to."HeinspectsMaZamaonemoretimebefore



walkingout.

Thatismywiferightthere.ThewomanI

continuedtohurtnotonce,nottwicebut

continuously.Ifindmyselfkneelingdownright

beforeheraskingforforgiveness.

"MaZamaIknowthatIwastheonewho

destroyedeverythingbeautifulthatwebuilt.I

alsowanttobetheonetomakeeverythinglike

itwasbefore,ifthat’spossible.Ihaveno

excusesformyactions.

Iknowthatthingshavenotbeenworkingout

foruslately,andamajorpartofithasbeen

causedbymycheating.NowthatIknowhow

wrongIwastohurtyou,Iwillneverdoitagain.I

canpromiseyouthis.

NexttimeIam goingtodiscusseverything

goingoninmymindsothatwecan

communicateinabetterway.Thisway,things



neverhavetogothisfaragain.”

"IforgiveyouBabaIneedtoseemykids"

MaZamasayssoftly.

"IwillbringZamaandUthinga."Bab'Shabane

sayswithabeaminghappyface.

"Allofthem.I'm tiredIwanttosleep."Shesays

closinghereyesslowly.Ialmostlostthe

womanwhoownsmyheart,thewomanloves

meregardless.It'stimeIloveherfullyand

openly.I'veheldbackforfartoolongafraidof

beinghurtagainbutGodgavemeanangel

within.Waitdidshejustwasshewantstosee

allmykids,asinlikeallofthem?

ANATHIMYEZA



"NO,NO,NO,Ziphodon'tdothispleaseIjust

foundyouIcan'tlooseyou."Mnqobisays

holdingZipho'shelplessbody.

"Ifoundthis."AnathisaysgivingMnqobithe

lettershewrotebeforeshedranktwobottleof

pills.Fezekawascryinguncontrollably.She

can'tlooseafriendwhenshejustfoundone.

"Weneedtogotothehospital!"Mnqobishouts

holdingbackhistears.Hissisterhasbeen

throughalotgrowingupshedoesn'tneedthis,

notwhenhejustfoundher.Thisisoneofthe

reasonsthatwillmakehim brakethelaw.He

sworetotakecareofhissister'snomatter

what.Helostoutalotwhengrowing.Hewants

thatbondsobad,hewantstohaveafamily

verybad.



Carryherisastruggleitself,Ziphoisveryheavy

butthatwasn'ttheirworry.Theirmainconcern

wasarrivinginhospitalintime.

"Drivendoda!"Mnqobishoutsinfrustration.The

whiteform iscomingoutofhermouthchoking

onherownslavia.

"I'm fuckendriving,"Anathishootsbackdriving

inhighspeed.

"Herpulseisnotbeating."Mnqobi'svoicecame

outinpanic.

"Howcanyoucheckherpulseonherforehead."

Spikesasksshakinghishead."Playingdoctor

Phil."Headds,Mnqobigavehim that'don't

annoymelook,'"whatdon'tlookatmelikethat



youcheckedthewrongpulse."Hesnorts.

Mnqobiclickshistoungefeelingannoyed.The

driveseemedtobelong,hecan'tloosehis

youngersister.She'sonly15forcryingoutloud!

________

"Overdosesymptomsmayincludeslow

breathingandheartrate,severedrowsiness,

muscleweakness,coldandclammyskin,and

fainting.Sheisoutofdangerwemanagedto

drainalltheoverdoseoutofhersystem.Sheis

stillunconscious."

"Shewon'tdieright?"Mnqobiasks.

"Youbroughtherrightintime,sheisinsafe

hands."Theyallbreatheinrelief.Thiswould



havekilledZamaandprobablywouldhavelost

anothertwin.

MnqobinoticesBab'Shabanewalkingpastby

whistlingwithhishandsburieddeepinsidehis

pockets.Helooksathim astonishingly,why

doesheseem sohappyafterloosinghiswife?

"Theoldmanlookshappyafterloosinghiswife.

Zithini?Ithinkyouguysshouldadmithim,heis

totallyloosingit."Spike'ssometimescannot

keephismouthshut.

Anathirushsafterhim,heisconfusedashell.

Bab'Shabanejustwalkedrightpastthem

withoutevenseeingthem.

"Bab'Shabane,"Anathicallsoutforhim,"



"MfanakaMyeza,"Bab'Shabaneextendshis

handforahandshakeandhegladlyacceptit.

Helooksdifferent.Thismorninghisworldwas

crumblingdown.Hewastornapartandnowhe

ishappy."Youcametoseemydaughter?"

"No,Ziphotriedcommittingsuicide.Luckilywe

gotthereintime."ThelookonBab'Shabane's

faceisblank.

"Notthis,justwhenIthoughteverythingis

goingbacktonormalthishappens.Mywife

camebacktolifetheGod'srememberedme.

Whyismylifefallingapart?"Hesays,andI'm

takenbackbywhathejustsaid.

"MaZamaisalive?"Iask,maybeIdidn'thear

right.Maybemyearsareplayingtricksonme.

HenodshisheadconfirmingwhatI'vejust



asked.Sothisexplainsthesuddenchangeof

mood.

"Howisshe?"Heasks.

"Thedoctorsaidshewillbefine,butfornow

sheisheavilysedated.Shewrotealetter."I

takeitoutofmypocketgivingittohim.He

grabstheletteroffmyhandsandreads.

"Owheavens,"notwhenhejustfoundher.

"Takemetoher."Hesays.

Theatmosphereisdeadsilentnotknowinghow

toacknowledgeeachother.

"Iwillbeoutside."Mnqobisaysandturnsto

leave.



"Don'tgos...son."HepullsMnqobiintoahug.

ForthefirsttimeMnqobigetstofeelhis

father'shug.Hehaswaitedforyearstofeelhis

father'sembrace.This,thiswillbethemoment

hewillneverforget."Let'sgoseeyoursister."

Theyallwalkinandthereshewaslayingonthe

hospitalbedwithaoxygenmaskonandadrip

insertedonherhand.

"I'llbeoutside."AnathisayspullingSpikesout.

"Wejustgivingthem privacy.I'llgocheckupon

mybuttercup."

Spikeswasstandingfirm afarlookingatthe

Shabanefamilyholdinghandspraying.Heso

wishthatonedayhebecomesabetterfatherto

hiskids.Hethoughtaboutthelifehewasliving.

Hisfatherdisownedhim duetohisreckless



behaviour.Hismothergaveuptryinginto

changinghim tobeabetterman.Rightnowhe

wantstocorrecthiswrongsandcaterforallof

hiskids.Hesworethataftertheheisttheyare

abouttopull,hewilltakehislifeuptoanother

level.Abetterlifeforhiskids.Henowwantsto

liveforhiskids.Relationshipwise….Heisnot

goingtohauntforarelationship.Hewillwaitfor

Godtoblesshim withone.Hisdonewithmeat

tomeatandfreepussies!

ANATHIMYEZA

"Muntuza,"Icalloutforhersoftly.Shewasfast

asleepsnoringlikeatractorwithhermouth

slightlyopen."Buttercup,"Icalloutforheragain,

shesnoresevenlouder.Iloveherwithher

snoringtractor.Iplacemyhandonherstomach

imaginghowwillitbeliketofeelmybaby



kicking.IwasabouttohavetwinsbutGod

decidedotherwise.ButI'm gratefulfortheone

thatisleft.I'm afatherofthreewellfourwith

theonethatmiscarried.Ndimuisadjusting

prettywellaroundusbutstillshy.Mpilwenhleis

hardworklabourbutI'm gratefultohavemy

ownseed,I'm buildinganempireformykids.I

sitandwatchherasshe'sasleep.

"Iloveyou,andIpromisetocaterandprotect

youatallcost.YoumeansomuchtomeandI

don'tseemyselflivingwithoutyou.Monthend

istoofar,I'vedecidedtoseeyourpeoplenext

weekend."Ikissherforeheadandwalkout

leavinghermumblingonlyGodknowswhat.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE



"Ziphowhythough,toanextentoftakingyour

ownlife?"IwasverydisappointedwhenIheard

thatZiphotriedtakingherownlifefewdays

ago.Whyiseverythinggoingleftforthe

Shabane's?

"Themainfactoristhatyouarewellandhealthy.

I'm verydisappointedinyourmotherabouther

doings.Whywouldshehidemyowndaughter

awayfrom me?I'm highlydisappointedinher."

Myfathersays.

Ziphowasdischargedaftertwodaysofbeing

hospitalized.MaZamarecentlygotdischarged,

sheisrecoveringsteadybutsurely.

"AfterwhathappenedtoyourmotherIthought

maybeIwasthecauseofit.Ididn'twanttobea

burdenandanintruder."Shesaysplayingwith

herfingertips.MaZamanoticedandfeltheart



broken."Ididn'twanttobethecauseofthepain,

whichIalreadycaused.Idon'twantyourltobe

separatedbecauseme.MaybeIam not

destinedforanyhappiness,maybeI'm only

destinedforbadthings.Pleaseforgiveme,Iwill

gobacktowhereIcomefrom."Shesayswiping

hertears.ItiltmyheadlookingatMnqobiwho

wassharingateardropwithhisheadbent

down.

"It'snotyouit'sus,youcamewhileourfamily

wasalreadybroken.Yourpresencedidn'taffect

usasafamily,meaningweknewlongagothat

Shabanehassomeotherkidsoutthere.Iadmit

atfirstIwashurtyesbutitiswhatitislifehas

tomoveonwithyouguysinthepicture.We

havetoadjusttoournewfamily.I'm notthe

bestbutI'lltrytobethebest.Asyoucansee,

yourfatherandIhavebeenmakingendsmeet

forZamaandUthinga."Shetakesadeepbreath



tryingtogetherstrengthback."Ican'tmake

youchildrenloveyournewstepparent,butmy

expertssharehowalittlepositive

encouragementcangoalongway.Justaswith

anewfriend,workcolleague,orneighbour,you

can'texpectadeepbondtodevelopbetween

yourchildandthenewstepparentovernight.

Youcan,however,takeproactivestepstohelp

yourchildadjusttothenewsituationand

encouragethem togivethenewstepparenta

chance.WhatI'm tryingtosayisIwillmake

mistakesasaparentandI'm averystrict

personwhodoesn'ttoleratenonsense.Don'tbe

fooledbythiswheelchairindukuyona

ngiyayithela."SheturnstolookatBab'Shabane

withawarm smile.Thesparkisstillthere,

MaZamaisstillweakbutbetterthantheother

days.

“Iheardagoodfriendofmine,Mhlongo,once



revealwhatkidsreallywantmostfrom their

dads.Theydon'tcarewhatkindofjobyouhave,

orhowmanyawardsoraccoladesyou've

garneredinyourindustry,orwhatkindof

degreeyouhave.Whattheywantmostisyour

time.Theywanttobewithyou.Theywantyour

attention,yourear,youropinion,yourfocus

—theyjustwanttobearoundtheirdad.They

needdadtimeandtheywantyouaroundas

muchaspossible.Iwilltrytobethebestfather.

I'vealreadylostalottimewithoutyouguysand

I'm hellbenttomakeituptoyou."Heturnsto

lookathiswife,thelookisdifferent.Theeyes

thatBab'ShabaneislookingatMaZamawith

explainsalotofemotions.Thoseeyes,thatlook

isfullofloveandaffectionsomethingthatwas

missingonhim."Ithankyouforbeingthebest

wifeanymancouldeverwishfor.Youlovedmy

childlikeyourownsincedayone.ThedayItold

youIhadachild,surprisingly,itdidn’tseem to

phaseyouonebit.Ithoughtitwasjustamatter



oftime-notbecauseofanythingyoudidbutmy

owninsecurities.I’dbeenletdowninthepast

toomanytimestocountsoI’m sureyou

noticedmy12footwallsformeandthe24foot

onesforher.

Ikeptyouawayforawhileandwhenyoufinally

didmeether,Iremember…youweresogentle.

Shewassounsureatfirstandyouwereokay

withthat.Justaswithmostpeoplethoughit

wasn’tlongbeforesheadoredyou.Honestly,it

felttoogoodtobetrue.ThegreatestfearIhad

wasthatyoutwowouldn’tgetalongandright

beforemyeyesyoutwowerehittingitofflike

I’dneverimagined.Myheartcouldneverbe

fullerthanwhenIseethelovethereisbetween

thetwoofyou.Ofcourse,ithasn’tbeenall

sunshineandroses.I’m suretherehavebeen

timesthatyou’vebeenmadetofeellessthan,

sometimesevenbyme.Iwasn’tallthatsure



howtohandleitsometimes.Forthat,I’m deeply

sorry.Figuringouthowtoblendtogetherasa

familyhashadit’supsanddowns,butyou’ve

neverfalteredandeverybitofithasbeenworth

itwithyoubyourside.IloveyouMaZamamore

thanlifeitself."

"Ibelieveeveryoneisnowhappynowthatwe

haveletoutwhat'sbeenbotheringus.Mnqobi

youdon'thaveanythingtosay?"MaZamaasks

lookingdirectlyatMnqobi.

Heclearshisthroatfirsttryingtoswallowthe

hardlumpthathasbeenstuckuponhisthroat

allthiswhile,"Thankyouforwelcomingme,I'm

happythatIfinallyfoundmyfamilyafterthe

strugglesI'veendured.ThepainI'vebeen

through,thehardshipIfaced….allbecauseofa

womanwhogavebirthtome."Hechokedtrying



toholdbackhistears."Thatwomandeniedme

anopportunitytohaveafamily,shedeniedme

anopportunitytohaveamother'slove,she

deniedmeanopportunitytohavethat

relationshipwithmyfather.I…."Hestopped

talkingandthoughtaboutallthepainhehas

beenthroughgrowingup.Thepainofseeing

youragematesgoingtoschoolandyouare

stuckinaoneshackroom shackwithnoway

forward.Workinginpeople'syardjusttomake

aliving.Thepainofknowingthathewent

throughallthatpainbecauseofhismother

brakeshim alot.MaZamanoticedhowbroken

hewasbuttryingsohardtobeaman.Inher

houseeverychildisbabytoheruntilsomeone

becomessomeone'swifeorhusband.

"Comehere,"shefoughtthetearsbacktilting

herheadup.Sheopenedherweakarmsto

embracethebrokenMnqobi.



Mnqobistoodupandkneltinfrontofher.And

forthefirsttimeinlifehecriesthispainfully

hard."Shhhhhit'sokay.Letitalloutmyboy,let

allthepainoutI'm hereforyou."Mnqobiheld

ontoMaZamasotightlythatsheflinchedabit

duetothechestpains.

"Cryingactuallymakesyoufeelbetterright

away,becauseit'syourbody'smethodof

releasingstress.Butifyou'vegonemonthsor

yearswithoutcrying,itcanbehardto

rememberhowtostart.Goingtoaquietplace,

freeingyourselffrom distractions,andletting

yourselfdeeplyfeelemotionswillputyouinthe

rightstateofmind.Weallstruggleand

experiencefailure.Allofus.Nomatterhow

goodsomeonelooksontheoutside,how

perfecttheirlifeappears,theycarryaroundtheir

ownself-doubts,theirsecretsorpain.Your

therapiststruggles,yourpastorstruggles.But

struggledoesnotmeanweareafailure.Even



failingatsomethingdoesnotmeanwearea

failure.THOUGHYOUSTUMBLEORFALL,YOU

ARENOTAFAILURE.PICKYOURSELFBACKUP

MNQOBI!Ibelieveinyou."

"I'veneverbeenthisemotional."Mnqobisays

sittingnexttoMaZama'swheelchair.

"Cryingdoesn'tmakeyouweak.Cryingactually

makesyoufeelbetter."Shetellshim.

Bab'ShabanelookedatMaZamathose

sparklingeyeswonderinghowlifewouldhave

beenwithoutthisbeautifulstrongwoman

besidehim.It'stimehedoesrightbyhiswife.

TOBISHONGWE

Shongwecamebackyesterdayreekingof



alcohol.I'veneverhatedmybodyasmuchasI

hateitrightnow.Afterbeinglockedupina

bathroom fortwofullweeks.I'm inpain,my

wholebodyisachingI'velostsomuchweightin

ashortspaceoftime.Ihatethismanwithevery

fibreinmeafterwhathedidtomeyesterday

leftmewounded.Whathedidyesterdaylefta

scarethatwillforeverbethere.Thebedroom

doorcracksopen,I'm stillsleepingduetothe

amountofpainI'm feeling.

"Youstillsleeping?"Heaskssittingbesideme.

Heyankstheblanketsoffme."Vuka!Thisisnot

ahotel."Hebarksclickinghistoungeandwalks

outoftheroom.Isilentlycrytryingtobestrong.

Islowlyswiftmyachingbodyoffthebedto

haveawarm relaxingbath.

__________



Ihavetocleancookaftereverythingthisman

hasdonetome.It'slateandI'm surehewillbe

hereinnotime.Thosebratsaremakingmylife

alivinghellbutIwon'tactbecauseIwantleave

withoutanyonenothing.Acarroarsoutside

indicatinghehasarrived.Isightryingto

excercisemybreathingpatterns.Hishereto

alsomakemylifealivinghell.Ishutmyeyes

pretendingtobeasleep.IfeelthebeddipandI

justknowhisatitagain.I'm beingroughly

pulledwithnomercy.

"Pleasestop,I'm stillinpain."Ibegforhim not

tohurtmeanyfurtherbutitfellintodeafears.

Myclothesarebeingroughlypulledoutmore

likebeingteared.

"Ican'tfuckyourloosevirgina,youknowvery



wellthatyoudishupforthewholecommunity."

Hebarks,what'stheuseoffightinghim?After

allI'm weak.Hegetsoffthebedandpullsmy

legsroughlyopeningthem wide.Heunbuckles

hisbeltunzippinghistrousersandhisdick

sprungfree.Heflipsmeovermakingmetolay

onmystomach.Withoutwarningheshoved

himselfinmyarseandstartsgruntingenjoy

himself.Mymusclesadjusttoaccommodate

hisdick.Everystrokecomeswithapainfultare

up.Everycornerhurts,hepoundsandpounds

untilhereleaseshiscum.I'm silentlycrying,no

amountofwordswouldexplainthewrathI'm

feelingunderthehandsofthisman.Ismelllike

shitandthesheetisfullofshit.

"Cleanyourselfup!"Hespatonmyfaceand

turnstoleave.I'm lefttherelayinglikeauseless

worthlessdog.



"Fatherpleaseforgiveme,IknowIhave

sinned."Icrythinkingmaybethisisthe

punishmentforaboundingmykids.

ANATHIMYEZA

"Whytherush?Letherfinishherexam firstthan

youtakeittothenextlevel."Mymotheradvises

me.Shedoesn'tunderstandthatIcan'tlive

withoutthiswoman.

"Maplease,buttercupismylife.Iwanttomake

herminelegallywitheveryonewitnessingit."I

say.

"Youdoknowthatyouhavetocontactyou

familyfrom yourfather'sside.Afamilythatyou

lastsawdecadesago?"



"Iwilldotherest,iftheydon'twant….the

weddingwillcontinuewithorwithoutthere

help."Ihatemyfather'ssidewithpassion.

Atleastmymother'ssidetheystillkeepin

contactandtheyvisiteachotherfrom timeto

time.Theyweretherewhenmymotherhad

nothingandtheyarestilltherewhenmymother

reclaimedherlife.

"Idon'twantthosepeopleinmyhouse."

"Can'tweaskyourbrotherMbuyiseni?"Iask

tryingmyluck.

"Traditionallyithastobeyouruncle'sfrom your

father'sside."Sheclickshertounge.Iwillhave

tocontactMalumeMbuyisenitomorrow



morning.Ican'thavetheuselessMyeza's

paradinginmymother'shouse!

THICKMADAM
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ANATHIMYEZA

IconsultedforMalum'Mbuyiseniforanurgent

meeting.IcannothavetheMyeza'sparadingin

mymother'shouse.ThehousethatIbuiltwith

myownhardearncriminicmoney.I'vebeen

busypreparingforthenegotiationsand

everythinghasbeenset.Ijustwantpeopleto

representme.Ihaven'teventoldbuttercup

aboutmyplans.I'vebeentoobusytoeven

spendtimewithher.Twodayswithoutseeing

herfeelslikeayearofalifetime.I'm loosing

myselfandIwanttoclaim what'smine's.WhatI

loveisoncethedowryhasbeenpaidoutshe

willbelivingwithmeinmymother'shouse.



"Manjeawusho,unonophelekangakanani

umakoti?YouknowtheBiyelamenfrom your

mother'ssideonlylovethickwomen.NoBiyela

mandatessomeonewhoismeatless."

Malum'Mbuyiseniisascarefreeasachild.

Everythingtoseemsturnsoutajoke.

"AhhhMalumeyoushouldseethatthick

mama,"Anathisaysbeaminginexcitement.

Zamabringsoutthebestinhim andithasbeen

confirmed,hisstonecoldiceheartismadly

inlovewithherdeeplythanexpected.

"Yabonakewena,youtotookafteryouruncle's

withoutanydoubts."Malum'Mbuyiseni.The

MaMyeza'shouseisfulloftheBiyela's.His

mother'sfamilyhadbeenthebestingoodand

inbadtimes.Theysticktooneanotherno



matterwhat.Theyareahugefamilythatisfull

offunanddramaatthesametimes.

"Pleasedon'tinjectAnathiwithyourcheating

waysbaba."Mbuyiseni'swifeprojectsmaking

Anathitolaugh.Sotheunclestillcheatsand

getscaughtintheend.Thisguyneverlearns,he

doesn'tseehimselfdatinganotherwoman

otherthanButterCup.Hehadwaitedforfartoo

longtobeinherarmsandin-betweenherlegs.

"MkamiIlovehowthatdresshugsthatsexy

bodyofyours."Mbuyisenimakeshiswifeto

blush.

"Youstillhaveitinyou?"Anathiasksadmiring

theirstronglove.Alovethathadhiccups,alove

thattookabreakacoupleoftimebecauseof

Mbuyiseni'scheating.Buttheystillcameout



strong.

"Loveyourwife,onlyyourwifemshana.Idon't

wanttolietoyou,cheatingisfunbutattheend

youfacetheconsequences.Treatyouwife

differentfrom us,showusthatyouasaman

youcanresisttemptation.Ifyouwanttocheat,

rathertreatyourwifelikeasidechick.Giveher

stolenmoments,fuckhereverywhere.Fuckher

whileshe'scooking,fuckherwhilstdoing

laundry.Giveherstolenkisseswithkidsaround.

Spankherbuttunexpectedly.Grabthatcookie

cakeandplaywiththatbeans.Itellyou,your

lovewillgrow.Ifyouloveherdearlycherishher

andneverletherslipoutofyourhands."

MbuyiseniadvisesAnathiwhowasdeepin

thought.Forsomereasonforacheatingperson

thathisuncleis,rightnowheismakingsense

atallcost.Hewilldefinitelyusethisadvise,his

belongsZamaandonlyher.



"IhearyouMalume."Theycontinuetochat

settingthedateforthenegotiations.Now

what'sleftistosendaletterto

Bab'Shabane….butitwouldn'tbeabadthingif

hejustsurprisedhim.Doingthing'sdifferently

won'tdoanyharm right?

"I'm proudofyounganekadadewethu.Don't

disappointus."Myauntsays.Ilovethebondwe

sharewithmyfamilyfrom mymother'sside.I

knowZamawillbewelcomedwithwarm hands.

"Ourgrandchildgettingmarried.Iwouldn'tbe

anymorehappier.NowIcanrestinpeace

peacefully.Thatgirl….shehasagoodloving

heart,she'stheonewhowillkeepthisfamily

together.StayoutoftroubleAnathinganeka

Mthandeni."Shesays.Hisgrandmotherisblind



butknowswhenapersonhasapureheart.She

doesn'tneedtomeetthem physically,shehas

thatspiritualsideofher.

Anathibenthisheaddownandsighed.He

knowsthattheydonottaketheirgrandmother's

warninglightly.Surelysomethingwasgoingto

happenduringthisheist.Hesworethatthiswill

bethelasttime,hehaskidstotakecareof,and

awomanthathelovessoontobewife.

"HlukananemikhubaAnathiowNkosiYami.

Ubugebengungekebukubuyiselengalutho.

ShiyaphansilempiloAnathi.EYfuthi!"

Anathiknewbetternottorespond,partofhim

feelsguiltyofwhathisabouttodo,andsome

partofhim wantstodothisonemoretime.



__________

LaterthatdaythecowsweredeliveredkaMyeza.

Theunclesdecidedtodoittheoldtraditional

way.Sixcows,Anathimanagedtobuythem in

cashwiththe2millionheburied.Handingthe

Shabane's80kwilldohethoughttohimself.

Andbesidesbuttercupisworthmorethanthis

moreespeciallysinceshe'scarryinghis

Preciouscago.Amalobolomixedwithinhlawulo.

HavingalittleMyezaonthewaybringsso

muchinhim.Hewillgettoexperiencethe

pregnancywiththewomanheloves.

"Soyoureallydoingthis?"Mnothosayssitting

besidesmegrabbingacanofCastleLitefrom

thecoolerbox.

"Yeap,"Isaytakingasipofmybeer.



"Congratulations."Wefallintocomfortable

silence.Mnothoisingrade10makinghim 16.

Helikestoactlikeagrownup.Him andZenzele

arecutoutfrom thesamecloth.

"Whatdoyouknow,youshouldbefocusingon

school."Isayandhejustlooksatmewiththis

boredexpression."What?"IaskcauseIwantto

know.

"Schoolisnotforme,butnoonewill

understandwhat'sinmyhead."Hesayslooking

downandthatshocksmealittle.Ithoughtit's

intheMyezabloodtohateschool.

"Tellmemore."I'm interestedinwhatheis

abouttotellme.



"Ilovemoneyminabuti.Ifgivenanopportunity

tobeinbusinessIwouldquitschoolandnever

lookback."Hetellsme,soIwaswrongwhenI

thoughtheMyezahadthisproblem ofmen

hatingschool.It'sactuallyfrom mymother's

side!

"TrustmeIknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.I've

beenthere.…theroadthatyoutalkingabouthas

beenastruggleforme.I'm aftermoneyand

nothingelse."

"Really,"heshiftshiswholegazeonemefully.

"Irememberthisonetimewhenmymother

accompaniedmetoschoolbyforce.Was

literallywhippedallthewaytoschool.Iwould



jumptheschoolfencestogomakecashcause

bookswerejustnotformenotevenbyalong

shot."Itakeasipofmybeer.

"IthoughtIwastheonewhohadweirdproblem.

I'm gladI'm nottheonlyone."Welaugh.

Myphonebeepsandit'samessagefrom butter

cup.

***YOUPROMISEDMEMYCHICKENFEET!"***I

readthetextfrom heroverandoveragain

tryinggtomakesenseofthismess.WhendidI

promisetobringthosefeetforher?

Ihavenooptiontogobutthem,Ijusthopeand

praythatIfinditopen.

TOBISHONGWE

Shongwehasneverlaidhishandsonme,but



todayhehasthedecencytobeatmeuptoa

pulplikethis.

"Lookatwhatyoumademedo!Ifyoudidn't

openyourlegsforthatmanwewouldn'tbehere!

Iwillneverforgiveforwhatyoudid.You

degradedmeasaman.Iseekcomfortinother

woman.Youkilledmyspiritasaman."Hespits

venom clickinghistounge.Iwasyoung,stupid

andnaivebackthan.Yes,IadmitIwaswrong

doingwhatIdid.Iplayedwithtwoheart'sthat

lovedmedearly.IfonlyIstayedwith

Shabane….maybewewouldhavebeenhappy

whoknows.Iwonderhowhisdoingnow?Ishe

stillmarried?

Thereisnoescapefrom thishellhole.Whenhe

leavesinthemorninghemakessurethatthe

houseislockedandhesetsthealarm system.

I'm hurtthathesleepsaroundbecauseofthe

past,andindeedthepastiscomingbackto

haunttome.Icrawltowardshim andhughis



legs.

"I'm sorryShongwe,pl….pleaseforgiveme."For

somereasonShongwestillhadtheheartsfor

thiswoman.Hewisheshecouldspeakto

someonebuthedoesn'tliketohanghisdirty

laundryforeveryonetoknow.Hebottledhis

angerupalltheseyearsnothavingawordto

heronwhat'stroublinghim."Icoulddoanything

toproveandshowyouhowsorryIam.Please,

ithurtstoknowweareatthispointbecauseof

me.IthurtstoseethismonsterIcreated.Ijust

wantmyoldhusbandback.Ngyakucelababa."

Shesobsfeelingdoublethepainfrom her

achingbody.Ifonlyshecouldcorrecther

mistakesfrom thepastbutwhat'sdonecannot

beundone!

ZAMADWALASHABANE



I'm pacingupanddownwaitingforAnathito

bringmybelovedchickenfeet.Idon'tgetitwhy

hedidn'tbringthem earlierthismorningwhenI

askedhim to.Iheartheengineroaroutside,I

sprintoutsidethedoorandfindhim steadinhis

car.Hiswearingavestshowingoffthose

strongarms.Hisdreadlocksneatlytwisted.I

can'tbelievemyvaginajustdidthat,I'm wetAF

byjustlookingathim.

Igetmythickassinsidethecaranddroolover

myman.WhatdidIeverdotodeserveaman

likethis,amanwhoishandsomeashim.

"Stopdrooling."Ididn'tnoticeIwasdrooling.I

feltmyclitthrobwantinghim toinsideofme

already.

"Huh,"I'm milesaway,atthispointIdon'teven



careaboutthosechickenfeet.Iwantthis

machinemorethananything.Myhanddidthe

unthinkable,ittrailedoverhissweatpants

massaginghissoftsleepingmachine.No

wordsexchangedIfeelhismachinegetting

thickerandthicker.

"Whendidyoubecomethisnaughty?"Heasks

withastupidsillygrinonhisface,ifonlyhe

knewhowsickIam downtherebecauseof

hungerhewouldn'tbeaskingmeofthis

nonsense!Hegetsofthecarwithoutwarning

makingmyhanddroptotheseatwherehewas

sitting.Ifeelmytearspillinguphurting.He

walksaroundthecarcomingtomysideand

openedthedoor."Comehere,"heextendshis

handandIgladlyacceptit.Hehelpsmestep

outofthecarandthesestupidtearsdecidedto

betrayme.



"Manjewakhala,"hewipestheteardropoffmy

face.Heisdamnwastingmytime!Iharshlypull

him towardsmegivinghim onehellofakiss.

Ourtoungemeettwirlingoneanother.I'm

alreadyaroused,Igrabhishandmakinghim to

touchmysoakingwetcookie.

"Justfuckme."Iwhisperin-betweenthekisses,

hedeepensthekissrubbingmyclitvigorously.I

gentlybitehislowerlip,thepleasureI'm feeling

cannotbecomparedtoanythingI'm feeling

rightnow.Anathiisalreadyturnedonwithhis

dickpokingme.Hebrakesthekissesandsteps

backbreathingheavily.

"Damnyouwoman."Hestillhashisfingerstuck

insideofme.Heopensthedoorofthe

backseat."Getin."Asknoquestions,Ithrewmy

thickbodyinmakingthecartobouncealittle



asusual."Laydownandopenyourlegswidefor

me."IlaydownuntyingmyrobehereIam with

nothingunderneath.Everythingisexposed,he

fiddleswithmyfoldsopeningmylegswider.

"AnathiMyezacanyoujustgetitoveranddone

with!"Ihalfshoutandquicklyrememberthat

weareinsidethecarpeoplemighthearandsee

us.Butthatistheleastofmyworries.Ineed

him morethananything.Hetakesoffhissweat

pantsandgetsontoofme.Atleasthe

rememberedtoclosethedoorbehindhim.

"HereIcomebuttercup."Hesmashedhislips

ontomineswhilstrubbinghismemberagainst

myclit.Thethrobisonanotherlevelof

happiness.Hegentlypushesitinmakingmeto

gaspforairandstartsthrustinginandoutof

me.Imovebeneathhim grabbinghisdread



locks.MeZamamakinglovewiththemanIlove

inacar,inthebusystreetsofChesterville.

"Fuck!"Hegroans,hiswholeweightisontoof

me.Heliftshisupperbodyandplaceshishand

onmyneckwithmyonelegonhisshoulder

withanotherlegplaceonaseat.Thestrokes

aregettingdeeperanddeepermakingmeto

moanloudmorelikescreaming.Withhishand

chokingme,Ifeltmyworldcollapsing.This

manisgifteddownthere,I'm holdingontight

ontohiswaistsinkingmynailsdeepintohis

skin.Hegruntsandcursingunderhisbreath

movingfaster,thecarisdefinitelymovingbutI

paynomindtoit.Themorehepumpsme

harderandfasterthemorethecarmoves.The

windowsarefoggybecauseofourbreathes.

Minuteslaterhereleasesallofhisjuicesinme

andcollapseontopofmepanting.

"Damnyouwoman."HeFrenchkissmeand



bitesmylowerlip.Nowthat'swhatIcalla

steamysessioneventhoughitdidn'tevenlast

longbutI'm satisfied.

"Thecar!"Hejumpsofmefeelingthecar

moving,"stopthecar."Ipunchhim onhis

shoulder.

"WTF!"Guesshewasstilldrunkfrom our

intimatesession.Hecrawlsontothedrivers

seattostarttheengine."Thatwasclose."He

managestocontrolthecarandparkingitina

levelplace.Luckilythecarwasmovingslowly

sonodamagewasdone.

"Yeah,"Isay.NowIrememberthathebought

memychickenfeet.



"Ican'tbelieveyoumademedothat."

"Iwashungry."Ishrugmyshouldersand

continuetoeatmyscrumpsciouschickenfeet.

"Weshoulddothismoreoften."Hecrawlsback

tothebackseatandsitsnexttomeplantingwet

kissesonmyneck.

"Tomakethecarmove?"Ishiftmygazetohim

andweburstoutoflaughter."Nothanks."

"Ilovethenaughtysideofyou.IthinkIshould

getyoupregnanteveryyear."Hetrailshishands

onmythighs.HismemberisalreadyupandI

don'tmindmyselfbeingsatisfied.Thistime

aroundIwanttodotheleading.Thecar

definitelysmellsofsex.Iplacemytakeaway



aside,flipmythickbodytobeontopofhim.

"Iwanttofuckyoutillyourdickgetsnumb."I

shovehisdickinmycookieandstarttwerking

ontopofhim.ThisiswhatIwant,him cryingmy

nameoutloud!

THICKMADAM
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"AnathiVukaMaan!Gogoiscallingyou."My

auntyankstheblanketsoffmytiredbody.Does

thiswomanknowhowtiredIam?After

yesterday'sencounterIdrovestraightback

home.Iwasparalyzedfrom mywaistdown,I

can'tbelieveButterCupdidmelikethat.Ifthis

ishowherhormonesaregoingtoreactthan



sheshallconsiderherselfpregnanteveryyear.I

slowlyswiftmyselfoffthebedwithmyback

aching.DamnthisThickMamadidanumber

oneonme.Iwalkbarefoottothebathroom to

gorinsemyface.Igotnotimetobrushmy

teeth,everypartofmybodyistired.Everyoneis

quietlyseatedandthatgotmewondering,why

am Ihere?

"Gogo,"Isitnexttoherwithmyeyeshalfclosed.

Mygrannyisalovelysoul,agoodhearted

humanbeingthathasabigheart.Mymother

takesafterher.Whatevermeetingthat'sbeing

helditmustbeserious.

"Anathimzukulu,"mygrandmotherisveryold,

thiswomanhasnoteethbutthewayshechews

meatsurprisemeattimes.Icouldsayher

gumsareteethitself."BeforeIdeparturefrom

thisworldIneedtohaveawordwithmakoti."



Herrequestcannotbedisputed.Whateveritis

mustmeveryimportant.

"Yebogogo."Ibowdownmyheadinrespect,

hearingmygrandmotherspeakinglikethis….

likeshe'sleavingustobeontheotherside

doesn'tsitwellwithme.'sighs'Iwantthis

womantolivelong,Iwanthertobethereonmy

weddingday.Eventhoughshecan'tseebuther

presencewouldmeanalot!

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"When?"Iaskwithabigfrownonmyface.

"Today."Thelinegoesdead.Didthismanjust

dropacallonme?IswearIwilldealwithAnathi.

Hecan'tjustdropabombshellonmeand



expectmetojump.Iwon'tstandhisorderingas

ifI'm hispuppet.

"And?"Thisisanotheronewhoannoysmeto

thecore.Uthingamakesmecrazyfornoreason.

Ijustclickmytoungeandwalkpasther.Silly

hershelaughsandIdon'tseenothingtolaugh

about.NowIhavetobathandpreparemyself

togotomyin-laws.Whyisthisguydoingme

likethis?Mxm youknowwhat….Iwilldealwith

him andIknowjusthow.

Ienjoytakingcoldshowerthesedays,itjust

makesmerelaxandforgetabouteverythingfor

awhile.Ilookatmyreflectiononthemirrorand

damnmybreastshavegoneprettybig.Iturn

aroundtotakeapeekofmybacklookingatmy

shelvesonthesides.I'vegrowntolovemybody,

IlovemyThickflatass,butit'sconfusing

me….itseemsithasgrownalittlebitbigger

comparedtothelasttime.



Itookmytimesearchingthroughmywardrobe

lookingforanitem towareuntillIcameacross

ashortwhitedressthathugsmyhugebody

perfectly.ForachangeI'm rockingmyselfin

blockheels,thesearetheonlyshoesthatIcan

beabletowalkin.Ilookatmyselfonelasttime

feelingsatisfied.I'm sureUthingawon'tkillme

forusinghermakeupandbesidesit's

unnoticeable.

Handbagcheck,Sunglassescheck,Perfume

check,Idon'tevenknowwhyIneedit.Flipflops

checkjustincasetheseheelsdecidetomake

mylifealivinghell.

"Someoneishereforyou."Uthingainformsme

lookingatmewithhereyespoppedout."Y....a….

wow."

"Closeyourmouth."Isaygrabbingmybad



walkingoutshakingmyflatass.Ifeellikea

milliondollar,thoseblockheelsechoingacross

thedinningroom goteveryone'sattention.

"Ntombikayise,"Iguessmyfatherisastonished

bythisnewme.Thelookonhisfacesaysitall.

"Wentombo,ukhindauyaemzini?"MaZama

clapsoncecausingmyhearttobeatfast."You

lookwaytosexytobeseenbyyourin-lawsin

thisdress.Anywaybebackbefore8p.m.I'm

stillthemotherandyouarestillachild."She

turnstolookatthetelevision.Thiswomansure

knowshowtomakesomeone'sheartpangin

fear.Isighcontrollingmybreathing.

"I'llcomebackearlyma."Isayandshenodsher

headwithhereyesfixedonthetelevision.I

shouldgetoutofherebeforeshechangesher



mind.Neverunderestimatethiswomanshe

changeslikeawhether.Idragmylegsoutside

feelingthesunburningmyskin.Theminutehis

eyeslandedonmehisjawsdropped.He

steppedoutofthecarmeetingmehalfand

gavemeonehellofabonecrushinghug.

"Youlook…."Hebiteshislowerlipmakingmy

kneesweak.Thisguyhasthateffectonmethat

Icannotexplain.Everythingthathedoeslately

justturnsmeon.Justbecausemymindhas

beenworkingovertimelately….Ipicturehis

perfectthicklongblackdick.Myhandgrabshis

cockunexpectedly.

"Iwantyou."Ifindmyselfsaying.Whyonearth

wouldmymouthsliplikethat.

"Youstillwantmeafterwhatyoudidtome



yesterday?"Helooksatmewithhisone

eyebrowsup.Ididn'tdoanythingyesterday

otherthanenjoyingwhatbelongstome.

"Youknowwhat,let'sgo."Ipushhim asideand

catwalktothecarwithmyassbouncingupand

downsinging'fusegi,gowani'."That'showyou

seduceaman."Isaytomyselfsteppinginside

thecarclosingthedo.

MinuteslaterAnathistepsinsidethecarwith

hiseyeshalfopen.Okaysohismemberisup?I

haveaperfectplantokillhim fororderingme

around!

_________

Seemslikeeveryoneishere,I'm evenscaredto

doanythinginsidetheMyezapremises.Whatif



Ifallandhurtmyankleagain?It'sstillabitsore.

Theseauntsandunclesaremakingmefeel

uncomfortable,thewaytheyarelookingatme

like….Idon'tevenknowhowtoexplainit.Iwas

toldtositnexttogogomorelikekneeling

infrontofher.Shehadherhandlockedinmine.

"Alifeforalife."Shesmilesmakingmefeel

uncomfortable.Whatthehelldoesshemean?I

lookatAnathibutthedudewaslookingdown.

"Makoti,besekubhaliweencwadini

yabangcwele.Itwassaidthatthiswillbethe

firstandyourlastchildyoucarrying.Alifefora

life.Iaccept."Sheclosedhereyesandkisses

thebackofmyhand."Blessed."Sheletsgoof

myhand.I'm stilllostonwhatshemeantwhen

shesaid'alifeforalife'.That'showgrannies

arealwaysspeakinginriddles.



"TakemetoAnathi'sbedroom.Iwouldliketo

sleepthere."Gogorequests.Withoutquestions

askedshewastakentoAnathi'sbedroom.So

muchforaquickie!

TOBISHONGWE

Shongwetookmetothehospitalformedical

checkups.Ihavebloodclotsincertainpartsof

mybodyandbleedingheavily.LastnightIhad

blackoutsafterblackouts.Everythingisfuzzy

andhurting.

"Wewillhavetokeepherforobservationjustto

makesurethatshe'sokay.Nobrokenbones

whichissomethinggood.YouwillbefineMrs

ShongweIwillmakesureofit.ButwhatIwill

suggestmarriagecounselling.Iam notan

expertwhenitcomestomarriagesbutIdosee



amarriagethatneedstobefixed."Thedoctor

tellsusnibblingdownwhateverhisjotting.

I'm inpaintorespondtoanything.Shongweis

lookingatmewiththosepitifuleye's.

"I….Iconsiderspeakingtosomeone."Thatgot

meoffguard.Shongwemyhusbandhates

therapistwitheverythinginhim.Whywillhe

accepthelpfrom astranger?Wait,ishe

consideringonworkingonourmarriage?

"Perfect!Iwillbookanappointmentforyouand

Iwillgetbacktoyouwiththedetails."The

doctortellsus.Myhusbandseekinghelpfrom a

professional?IthankGodforansweringmy

prayersatlast.Whoknowsmaybewewillget

backtonormal.



MNQOBISHABANE

"Gooutofthatdoor,rethinkwhatyou'vejust

saidandcomebacktomewhenyoursenses

havecameback."MaZamaspitsvenom.I've

beenavoidingherforthepastcoupleofdays.I

don'tevenknowwhattosaytoher,whatdoI

evencallher?UthingaandZamaaresharinga

room.Ziphostillleavesattheorphanage-

reasonbeingtheyarestillwaitingforsome

paperworktobeprocessed.Sheismovinginto

thehouse.

Ican'tbelievethatthiswomanjustchasedme

outbecauseIjustsaidMrsShabane,

unbelievable!WhatdoIcallher?That'swhyI've

beenavoidingheratallcost.

I'm standingoutsidescratchingthebackofmy

headindisbelief.IcannotbelievethatI'vebeen



justchasedoutsideofthehousejustlikethat!

"Buti."Uthingaishavingthebesttimeofherlife

laughingatme.Shehastheeugliestlaughever.

Youknowwhenawitchlaughs…that'show

Uthinga'slaughsoundinmyeardrums."She

justwantsyoutoaddressheraccordingly.I'm

notgoingtotellyou,youfigureitoutonyour

own."Shecontinuestolaughsandleaveme

hanging.

Ithinkdeeplywithinmeandthenitclicks.How

willIevencallher….I'venevercalledanyonelike

thatbefore!Isighgettingmycouragebackto

life,ifthisdoesn'tworkthanIdon'tknow.Iwalk

backtothesittingroom whereshewasseated,

whatI'venoticedaboutthiswomanisthat

there'snothingthatshelikesotherthan

watchingthetelevision.Nigerianmoviesarethe



moviesshelikesmost,shelaughsandtalksto

herself.

"M….ma,"myvoicebarelycameoutandshe

bluntlyignoredme.Howhilarious.Didshejust

ignorepurposely?"Ma!"Myvoicecameoutabit

harder.NowI'm havingherfullattention.

"Yes,"shelooksatmeandIfeelintimidated.

Thiswomanisreallykillingme.Whenismy

fatherwhenIneedhim themost!."Areyou

goingtotalkoryoujustgoingtostandthere

likeafrozenchicken."She'smeanmyinnerself

says."Firstofallsitdown!Ungangimeli."

Iletmyasssinkinthecouchestakingadeep

breath.Idon'tknowwheremyfathervanished

too.



Iclearmythroatbecauseoffear,"ma,Iwould

likedadtoaccompanymetohomeaffairs.As

youknowIdonothaveanID."Ilookdown

feelingembarassed,howcanafullgrownman

likemedon'thaveanidentitydocument!

"Hmmmm,Iwilltellhim whenhecomesback

relax."Sheassuresme."I'm yourmotherand

youcannotchangethat.Startgettingusedtoit,

owstophidingyourselfawayfrom me."She

shiftshergazebacktothetelevision.Inodmy

headlikeshecouldseeme.HowcanIbethis

stupid!Islowlystandupwantingtogetoutof

hersightbeforeIgetsomegrilling.

"WeMnqobiawungenzelaitiye!"OhGodwhat

didIdotodeservethis!JustasIthoughtIwas

runningawayfrom her.



ZIPHOSHONGWE

"Howdoyoufeelaboutthat?"Fezekaasksme

aboutmegoingtoliveinmyfather'shouse.

"Partofmeishappyandpartofmeissadthat

I'm leavingyoubehind.Youwelcomedmewith

warm handsandtreatedmelikeasister.I

cannotaboundedyoulikethis.IfeellikeI'm

betrayingyou."I'm hurtingthatI'm being

separatedfrom her.I'm happythatIfinally

foundmyfather,butFezekaismybetterhalf.

"Justbethankfulthatyouhaveastepmother

likeMaZama.Notallwomenwillwelcometheir

stepkidswithwarm hands.Wenanjebe

gratefulthatyouhavebeengivenasecond

chanceinlifetohavealovingfamily.Asforme

mydayiscoming,meandyouwillcontinueto



besister's.I'm sureMaZamawon'tminditifI

dosleepoverontheweekends."Shetellsme.

Shecanlieallshewants,rightnowshe'sdeeply

hurtandthathurtsmeevenmore.

"Iloveyou."Iblurtout,indeedIdoloveher.I

foundasisterinher.

"Iloveyoutoosis.Butseriouslybewithyour

family,Godreunitedyouasafamilyfora

reason.Don'tletthatslipthroughyourfingers."

Iagreewithher,thisismychancetomakemy

lifeworthliving.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Thisfamilyisfullofvibeandenergy.Everyone

ishavingthatcertainpercentintherehands



andI'm heardrinking100%fruitjuice.I'm

cravingforKFChotwings,IhopeAnathiwill

comebackwiththem whereverhewentto.I

didn'teventellhim I'm indeedofhotwings.

Goodthere'sZenzeleI'm prettysurehegave

them tohim justincasehecomesbacklate.

Imeethim halfwaywithalltheexcitementin

me.

"Sowherearemyhotwings?"Iaskhim andhe

frownslookingatme,Saneleapproachus

whistlingwithhishandsburiedinhispocket.

"Butimywings."Istretchmyhandandhestood

therelookinglikeI'm sortofcrazy.Thisbetter

benowhatI'm thinking.

"Whatwings?"Heasksstillconfused.



"Didn'tyoutellAnathithatyouwillbringmy

wingscausehehastostaybehind."I'm sure

Anathigavehim.Selfishman,hewantstoeat

whatbelongstome!

IseeAnathiwalkingtowardsusmorelike

dragginghimselfhalfasleep.Didn'tthisman

getenoughsleep,notthatIcare.Ijustwant

whatbelongstomethat'sall.

"What'sup?"hehasthenervetoaskmewhat's

up!

"Thewingsareup!"Ihalfshoutclickingmy

toungeandwalkawayleavingthem more

confused.

"Andthan?"Anathiaskspointingatthefurious

Zama.



"Youpromisedherwingsandyoufailto

deliver."Zenzelesnortsshakinghishead.

"Ineverpromisedheranywings."Anathireplies.

"Anathiisin'tobviousthatshewantsyoutogo

byherwings."Sanelesayslaughing.Zamacan

bemanipulating,isithim oristhispregnancy

changingherbitbybit.Heleavehisbrothers

stilllaughingathim togolookfortheangry

dragon.Hesearchesforheralloverthehouse

untilhefindherinMpilwenhle'sroom sittingon

thebed.

"Buttercup,"hesayclosingthedoorbehindhim.

Shestandsuplikeaquicklightninglockingthe

door.



Shepusheshim againstthewallgivinghim one

hellofacrazykissmakinghim dizzy.Hisbody

isstilltiredfrom allthefuckingtheydidinthe

car.Shegrabshisdickandhejustknewthat

shewantstobefullyfucked.Shepusheshis

trunkpantsdownandhiscocksprungfree.She

gentlymassagesituntilitwasfullyerected.

Anathiwashighashellwithhisbloodrushing

allovermakinghim weak.Zamahelpsherself

bypullingherdressupwhilekissinghim deeply.

Shestopsandstepsback,withnowords

exchangedshepullsherG-stringdownand

bendsovergivingAnathithefullviewofher

behind.

"Buttercup."Hewhisperssoftlymassaginghis

dickagainsthervelvet.Hepositionedhimself

andslidesitinandstartspumpingspankingher

butt.Quickiesandstolenmomentsarethebest

especiallywhenyouaredoingitwithsomeone



youlovedearly!

(SHORT)
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Buttercupwillkillmebeforemytimebecause

ofsex.Howcanonelovesexthismuch?Ineed

toseeadoctorbeforeanythinghappenstomy

poordick.

"Hehmshana,usheshileukukhala.Mostwomen

lovesexwhenpregnant.WhatIwilladviseyou

onistobuythosepillsthatmakesyourstick

standupuntilJesuscomesback.Lookatyou,"



Malume'MbuyisenilooksatAnathiwhowas

halfdeadonthebed.Asoldasheisheknows

whatyoungstersgetupto.

"Malumethisisnotlaughingmatter,notone

bit."Hegroanscoveringhimselfwithapillow,

hisphonechimpsmakinghim moreannoyed.

HeglaredatthescreenandseesButtercup's

nameflashingonthescreen.Malum'Mbuyiseni

laughshislungsoutimagingthetraumaof

Anathi'sdickmustbegoingthrough.Hecould

livelikethishisentirelifewithhiswife.Butthe

agewascatchingupwiththem.Theenergythat

theseyoungsterhaveseemstofadingawayout

oftheirsystem.

Hisphonestopsringingandhesighsinrelief.

Minuteslaterhisphonebeeps,heswipesitand

stumblesuponadisturbingvideo.Buttercup

hasherlegswideopenplayingwithherclit

moaningenjoyingselfservicingherself.Hehas



neverseenawomanplayingwiththeirnuna,

nowthishadhim whereZamawantedhim.She

wantshim yearningforhereverywherehegoes.

"Fuck,"helockshisphoneforgetting

Malum'Mbuyiseniisstillinhisroom.Instead

Zamaisgoingtokillme."Anathiinhalessharply,

MalumestoodupandAnathinoticesaboneron

hisuncle.

"What?Mywifeisrightnextroom."

Malum'Mbuyiseniwalksoutwhistlinginsearch

ofhiswife.Hefindsherbusyinthechicken

makingbreakfast.Firstthingshenoticessheis

notwearinganyundergarments.Thatsight

madehisimagerunwide,nowhecan'twaitto

bein-betweenhiswife.

"Mkami,"hepullsherhandandshelooksathim

confused."Ican'tfindmytrousers."Malume



whinesmakinghiswifetosmile.Shedefinitely

knowsthatthismanisuptooneofhistricks.

"Followme,"shewalkinfrontofhim swaying

herhipsleftright.

"Thixo!"Malumeexclaimsinexcitement,it's

nowtimetogetdowntobusiness.Theywent

insidetooneoftheroomsthattheyareusing

forthetimebeing."Hmmm,"Malumeisalready

halfnakedreadytogetdowntobusiness.He

grabbedhercookiejarmakinghertogigglelike

afiveyearold.Heliftedherdressupandplayed

withherclit.

"Baba,"hiswifeexclaimsbreathingheavily.

There'snothingthatheenjoysotherthanbeing

in-betweenhiswife'slegs.Hepusheshergently

ontopofthebedandhestripsnakedgettingin-



betweenherlegs.Hemadeherlayonherside

liftingheroneleguplookingatherthickfolds.

Hegotclosershovinghimselfinandbeginsto

moveslowlyincircles.Watchingpornforthe

pastfewdayscameinhandy.Hewillusehis

experiencewithhiswife.

"MaBiyela,"Malume'Mbuyisenicriesofthe

excitementhisdickisfeeling.Thewarmthof

hercookieismakinghisbloodelectricated.So

thisishowAnathifeelswhenhisisinsidehis

woman.Damnhewillforeverwatchporn.

Anathiwastryingtocatchsomesleepinhis

room whenhesuddenlyheardmoansand

groans.

"WillIeversleep?"Hecriesfeelingannoyed.

Themoansgotheavierandlouder,"ay,ay,

fuck!"Hedragshisfeetfeelingfrustrated.Allhe



everwantedwastorest!

Hefindeveryonechilledoutside,theBiyelamen

suredolovebeer.

"Ithoughtyousaidyouweregoingtorest."

Zenzelelooksathim suspiciously.

"HowcanIsleepwhenyouruncleisfuckinghis

wifeacrosstheroom!"Heisbeyondpissed,

howcanhisuncledohim likethis.

"Atleastthekidsarenotaround."Ndimuwas

veryclingytowardsZamaandshedidn'twant

toletgo.Buttercuphadnochoicebuttotake

heralong.Iguessshefeelsmuchmoresafer

aroundher.MpilobeingMpilohedecidedtotag

along.



TOBISHONGWE

"Healingstartswithyou,Legogoofthegrudge

andfocusonthepositive.Youdoknowthatno

body'sperfect,weallmakemistakesandwe

learnfrom them.Butthefirstprocesstohealing

istohealyourselffirst.Openyouheartand

acceptyoursins.Thinkofahealingtechniques

thatstimulatesyourbody'snaturalhealing

abilitytomanagesymptoms.Provideasense

ofcalm andrelaxationandimprovesenseof

well-being.Remember,whenyouforgiveyou

healandwhenyouletgoyougrow.Godnever

sendsyouintoasituationalone,Godgoes

beforeyou.Whateversituationyoufacingnow

beconfidentthatyouwillcomeoutstronger."

TobilooksatShongwewhowasshamefully

lookingdown.Nowheknowsthat

communicationisthebestkey."Beforewe

closethischapter,doyouguyshaveanythingto



saytooneanother?"Therapyreallydohelp

brokenmarriages.

TobiturnedtolookatShongwewhostillhadhis

headboweddown.Sheregainedherstrengthto

lethervoiceout,herbodyisstillhurtingfrom

thebeatingsthatshegotpreviously.

"There'snoamountofsorrieswillundowhatI

did.Icausedyougreatpain,apainthatwill

neverheal.Idon'tevenknowwhyIdidwhatI

did.Iregretittilltoday,I'm sayingthisfrom the

depthofmyheartI'm sorry."Tobisighsfeeling

betteraftertakingoffwhathasbeenstuckup

herchest.Shongwelookedathersadlythinking

ofthedecisionhejustmade.Yeshedoesadmit,

hestillhastheheartsforherandhejustprays

thateverythingworksoutforthem inthefuture.

"I'm notasmoothtalknorromanticeitherbutI



knowthisonething.IstillloveyouandIpray

thatonedayhealsusandourmarriage.Youare

agoodwomanTobithatIcanvouch.Holding

eachother'shandsthrougheveryobstaclewill

mendthebrokenmarriage.Iwillstartby

forgivingmyselfforhavingthishatetowards

you.OnceI'vehealedIwillworkonourmarriage.

Youhavekidsthatyouneedtolookoutfor.

You'reamotherandI'm happytosayIwon't

standinyourwayforwantingtohavea

relationshipwithyourkids."Shongwelet'sitall

out.Hehadcriedalotforacoupleofdays.He

justhopeandpraysthathedoesn'tregrethis

decision.

"Iwillgiveyoubothdifferenttask,taskthatwill

alwayskeepyourmindbusy.Iwanttogiveyou

somethingthatyouwillputyourheartintoit.

Thatwillbeallfortoday.Iwillcomebackagain

tomorrowmorningforthetasksthatI'vejust



mentioned.ButbeforeIgocanwepray?"They

heldhandsandbowedtheirheadsinrespect.

"DearGod,ateverymomentofourexistence

youarepresenttous.Helpustobepresentto

oneanothersothatourpresencesmaybea

strengththathealsthesoundsoftime,andgive

hopethatisforallpersons.Touchthepeople

aroundus,keepthem safeandhappy.Give

them lovecompassionandcare.Blessthem all

withgoodcare.Blessthem allwithgoodhealth,

peaceinmindandkindnessintheirheart.Inthe

nameofthesonandtheHollyspirit,Amen."

ANATHIMYEZA

"Herecomesthepornstarmadoda,"Sanele

teasesMalum'Mbuyiseniwholookedsexually

aroused.



"Ishouldwatchpornallthetime,itcomesin

handy."Malum'Mbuyisenismilesexcitedly

thinkingofthecum thatwasdrippingoutofhis

wife'svagina.Hewillsurelycomeupwithnew

trickseverytimetheymakelove.

"Sexisthelastthingonmymind."Anathi

whinesmakingtheguystolaugh.

"Moreisstillyettocome."Theylaughmore.

OnlyMalum'MbuyiseniknowsthepainAnathiis

goingthrough.Hiswifewasasexaddictduring

pregnancy.Asmuchasheusetoenjoyit….it

usedtodrainhim.Untilafriendofhis

introducedhim tosupplementsthatboostyour

sexappetite.Henevergottiredandhiswife

wasalwayssatisfied."Takemetothenearest

chemisttomorrowandIshallshowyou.Imay



notrememberthenameofthesupplementsbut

Isuredorememberthecontainer."

"ManjeMalum'Mbuyiseniyouwereliterally

raped?"Saneleenjoysmakingfunofhim.Heis

theeasiesttargetofthem all.Heisnotuptight

liketheseriousuncleswhoarealwaysserious

aboutlife.

Thelaughterintheyardmadetheneighbours

wonderwhatistheoccasion.Anathiwasover

themoontofinallystepupandbeafamilyman

withthewomanhelongedlovedsinceprimary.

Withhisbrothersonthesidetheycancounquer

theworld.

"Youwouldn'tunderstandyoustillyoung.Make

someonepregnantandyoushallunderstand."

Sanelekeptquietforabitandthoughtofthe

possiblechildthatisontheway.Heisnoteven



sureifit'shisornot!

"Yea,"hismoodchanged,afteralltheevidence

hegathered,hefoundoutthathisgirlwas

cheatingonhim withaguyacrossthestreets.

Hewouldbehappyifthebabyishisbutwillbe

brokenifnot.Guesseveryonehastheirown

wayofgrowing.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

"MpiloMaan!"Iswearthischildismakingme

gocrazy.Hekeepsonbumpinghisheadaround

everycorner.IswearIwillendupbuyinga

helmetforhim."Ndimu!"That'sanother

problem,sheeatsforhours,ittakesheranhour



forhertochewoneportionofspooninher

mouth.Iswearthesekidsaredevilsthemselves.

"Finishyourfood."

"Leavethekidsaloneandgotoschool."My

fatherisreallyspoilingthesekids.Ofonlyhe

knewhowmuchworktheyarehewouldn'tbe

sayingthis.

"YouknowwhatletmeleavebeforeIgocrazy."

IgrabmyschoolbagandwaitforAnathi

outsidethegate..Okaysothedudedecidedto

bringZenzele.

"Ohosoyourbrotherisrunningawayfrom me?"

ZenzelejustlooksatmelikeI'm crazyandthat

gotmemoremad,amadblackthickwomanfor

thatmatter.



"Wenzenmanje?"Heaskslookingatmeto

furthertoexplain.Iwillnotexplainmyselfto

him.Whothehelldoeshethinkheis!

"Youknowwhattellthatstupidbrotherofyours

thatIwillkillhim tillhetakeshislastbreath.His

justauselesscockroachmaan!"Istepoutof

thecarmakingsurethatIbangthedoor.My

emotionsarehigh,I'm hurtandheartbroken.I

waslookingforwardtoseeinghisface.Myday

hasbeenruinedalready!

ANATHIMYEZA

"Heh?"Buttercupisseriouslyloosingit.Why

wouldshehaveanoutburstlikethat,Ihave

stupidbrother'swholiterallylaughateverything.



Thewhole'AnathiStoneMyeza'isbeing

controlledbyawoman.Myancestorsaresurely

doingaritualformydick.Howcanonehaveme

bymyballs,Ineedtoconsultabaphansi.

"Yourwomaniscrazy,movingforwardyouwill

behertransporterMrcockroach,"Zenzele

emphasizesthewordandthelinegoesdead.

Sohedecidestodropthecallonme.Ishake

myheadindisbeliefofhowmylifeisturning

out.

"Troubleinparadise?"WhywouldSaneleask

methisstupidquestion?Sinceheis

suppressinghislaughI'm suresisterZenzele

couldn'twaittosharethenewswiththewhole

familybloodytraitors!

"Idon'thavetheenergy,"Iwalkpasthim and



him headingstraighttomyroom.Ireallyneed

thosedamnpills!Mylifehasbeenturned

upsidedownjustbecauseofsex!

ZIPHOSHONGWE

EverythinghasbeenfinalisedIam finallygoing

home.Ihavemixedemotionsaboutthis,whatif

MaZamadoesn'tlikeme,afterallI'm aproduct

ofanaffair.Iwonderifmymothereverthinks

ofmewhereversheis.Doessheevermissme?

Didsheeverloveme?Idoubtshefailedtolove

mysiblingsbeforeme.

"Thisisit,"Fezekastandsbythedoorlookingall

sad.Partofmewantstoliveinthisshelterand

anotherpartofmewantstoleaveandgobe

withmyfamily,afamilyI'vebeenyearningfor.

HopeIwon'tregretthis.



"Thisisit."Irespondfeelingemotional,Fezeka

broughtmyselfesteem back,shemademe

believeinmyself,shemademebelievethat

thickwomenarethebest.I'm beginningtolive

mybodytheywayitis.TheAqueouscream

seemstobehelpingalotbutIstillhavealong

waytogo.

"AtleastIwillgettovisit."Atleastweare

allowedtovisiteachothereveryweekend."I

thoughtFezekawasgoingtoturnoutandbe

somethingnegativeandmeanbutitturnsoutI

waswrong.Iguessmypreviousrelationship

withmyfriendaffectedmeforreal.Idon'ttrust

easilybutwithFezekashewarmeduptomy

heartandstoleit.

"Comehere,"westayedineachother'sarms



givingeachotherabriefhugandpulledback."I

willmissyou."

"Metoo."Iexhaleoutloudthinkingofmynew

home,newenvironment,newpeople.Ipullmy

heavybagstothecarloadingthem.Thisisit,I

breatheinandout.Iturnedtolookbacktowhat

Iusetocallhome,ashelterforpeoplewhoare

homeless.IlookatFezekawhohadherhands

onherfaceandIjustknewshe'scrying.Idon't

wanttocrybutshe'sforcingmetoo.Sheturns

towalkaway,Istepinsidethecarandittakes

off.

"Spikesismyname."I'veneversaidawordever

sinceIenteredthecar.I'vebeencryingever

sincewelefttheshelter.Idon'tevenwantto

makeanyconversations."Pleasedon'tcryyou

lookugly."Okayhiswaytooforward,buthejust



mademelaugh.

"Wholooksbeautifulwhencrying?"Iaskhim,

I'veneverlookedathim closely.I'vesawhim

onceortwicethetimeIwasinthehospital.

"Meofcauseit'sme,Ievenhavethatsexycry.

Youstillakidyouwouldn'tunderstand."Ijust

smileandlookedathiseyesintherearmirror.

Hehassleepyeyes,likehejustsmokedweed.

"Don'tlookanadultintheeye."Didhereallyjust

saythat?

"Whatthehell."Icouldn'tcontainmyselfandI

forgetthatIwasjustcryingjustafewminutes

ago.Thisguyissomethingelse.

"Kantikuthiwani?"Hesmilesrevealinghis



dimplesanddamnniggeriscute.Iremember

havingmyfirstcrushinhighschoolandtheguy

waslike,"youarenotmytype,ifIcompareyou

withmytypeyouwouldhateyourbody.Dous

bothafavourandstopcrushingonme.Noman

willeverloveyou,keepthatinmind."Allthanks

toapersonIusetocallafriend.Iwouldnever

forgetPinkie,thatgirlputmethroughalot.

MaybemyexcrushQinisowasright,whoman

willeverlikeagirllikeme.

"Usharp?"Ijustnodmyheadnotwantingtotalk

anyfurther.

Minuteslaterhedrivesthroughtheyardand

everyonewasalreadyoutside.Eventhe

chickensareheretowelcomeme.Ididn'tgoto

schooltoday,Ijustwantedtotakemytime

packingmybelongings.IassumeZamaisin

schoolormaybeshedoesn'twanttowelcome

mehome.PartofmefeelssadbutIbrushthat



feelingoff.Whatifshe'sbusyinside?

"Sanibonani."Igreetfeelinganxious.

"Welcomehome,"MaZamawelcomesme,the

warmnessinherjustmadememelt

unexpectedly.Thisisnothowstepmother's

normallywelcometheirstepchildren.Butwith

thiswomanit'satotalopposite.

Sheisstillusingawheelchairandbetterthan

thelasttimeIsawher.Shejustneedstogain

herweightback.

"I'm gladtobehome."Irespond,Spikesman

andMnqobiwerebusyoffloadingmybags.

Thewelcomeiswarm,Iwon'tlieandsayIdon't

feelappreciated.Thiswomanwentalloutfor



me,sheactuallywentalloutformeandthatI

appreciate.

"Tomorrowisschooldon'tforgetthat."Shetells

me,nowthetopicisaboutmerefusingtogoto

schooltoday.IfonlysheknewthenervesIhad

shewouldn'tbesayingthis.

"NowIknowthatinthishousethereisnoday

off."Isayandtheylaugh.

"I'm justhappythatyouherewithus."Uthinga

welcomesmewithwarm hands.Iwonderwhat

theShabane'shaveinstoreforme.

SANELEMYEZA

Thehappinessofknowingandthinkingthatyou

areabouttobesomeone'sfather…later



becomesthepainofknowingthatyouarenot

thefather.

"Areyousureofwhatyousaying?"

"Evenifyouwerethefatherhowwillyou

managetosupportababy?Youarenoteven

working!Youjusthavenodirectioninlife.You

arejustadropout,notevenavarsitydropout

butahighschooldropout.Youdonoteven

haveamerecertificateunderyournameand

youareherevomitingnonsenseclaiminga

childthat'snotevenyours.Maybeyoushoot

blankswhoknows.Nowifyoudonotmindget

outofmyfather'shouseandneversetyou

stinkyassinmyfather'syard."

"Busisiwe…"hepausedlookingathernot

believingwhathejustheard.Hestoodthere



lookingatheremotionless.Hewalkedoutand

neverlookedbackwithaheavyheart.He

thoughtineightmonthstimehewouldbea

fatherbuthewaswrong.Hegotintohis

brother'scaranddroveoffthinkingofwhatjust

happened.Hedrovearoundthehoodtoclear

hisminduntilhesawaladybythesideofthe

roadlookingstranded.Hepulledoverandgot

outofthecar.

"Sistera,"hegreetsherandthefirstthinghe

noticesisherbody,she'shistype,thekindof

thickdarkbeauty.It'sfunnyhowBusisiwewas

thecompleteopposite."CanIhelp?"

Shestoppedwalkingandlookedathim.

"I'llbefine,"shecontinuestohigknotminding

him.



"It'snotsafeforawomant…."

"ButiI'm lateforschool,Ihavetosubmitmy

assignmentbefore1o'clocksoplease."Sanele

lookedathiswristwatchandcheckedthetime.

"YoudoknowifIgivealiftyouwouldbeearly

right?Iwouldbesavingyoutime.Comelet'sgo,

I'lltakeyoutoschool."

"Asyou'vesaidit'snotsafe."Shesays.

"Soyou'dratherbelate?Comeonletmedothis

onefavourforaprettystranger."Hesmiles

showingoffhisupsidetownTsilvertooth.The

girlwasreluctantatfirstbuteventuallygavein.

Heopenedthedoorforhermakingsureshe's

comfortable.Hewalkedaroundthecarand



joggedinthedriversseatanddroveoff.

"Igamaubani?"

"Nomanyanga,"sheanswerslookingoutside

thewindow.

"Huh,youmeanNomalanga?"Heasks,what

kindofanameisNomanyanga?

"ChabutiNomanyanga,"shesoundsirritated,

shegetsannoyedwhenpeoplejudgehername

withoutareason.

"Whatdoesitmean?"

"Moonlight,Ishinebrightatnightunderthe



moonbecauseofthecolourofmyskin.That's

whymymothersaidNomanyanga."She

explainsandthatgotSanelesmiling.Indeed

sheisbrightensunderthedarkness.

Thedrivewasnotlong,aspromisedhedropped

herattheschoolgate.

"Isavedyou30minuteswoman.Thankyoufor

keepingmeincompany."

"Thanksfortheridebuti,"sheopensthedoor

butit'slocked.Shesighedandturnedtolookat

him."Nowopenthedoor."She'seven

commanding,histypeindeed.

Hepulledhisphoneoutofthepocketand

handedittoher.

"Don'teventhinkofgivingmeanumberplate,



mymotherisawitch."Headjusthisseat

waitingforhertotypeinherdigits.Shelooked

athisphone,shelookedatthismanwhohad

hiseyesclosed.Shetypedherdigitsand

handedhim backhisphone.

"Openthedoor."Shesoundsannoyedmaking

him tosmile.Helookedatherforaminuteand

eventuallyforgotthathewasdrivingaround

withabrokenheart.Hefinallyunlockedthe

doorandwatchedherasshewalkedtowards

theinstitution.

CALLMEWHENYOUDONE.DON'TEVEN

THINKABOUTRUNNINGAWAY,MYMOTHER

ISAWITCH!

Heclicksonsendandsmilesputtinghisphone

asideanddrivesoff.Nomanyangaarrives

insidetheschoolpremises.Shecan'tbelieve



thatshemadeitthisfarwithoutanyone'shelp.

Herlifehasbeenrockyeversincehermother

passedon.Hefather….Shedoesn'tevenwant

totalkabouthim,helethersufferwhilehis

swimminginwealth.Shesighslookingatthe

messages,forsomereasonthisstrangerhas

reallycapturedhereyes.Readingthismessage

reallygotherdayexciting.Sheputsherphone

inhebagpackandwalkedtowardsherclass.

____________

Sanelewassittinganxiouslyoutsidethegate.

Hehasbeenhereforthepasthour,

Nomanyangaisnotpickingupherphone,sheis

notreplyingtohistextmessages.Whatifshe

ditchedhim causethere'snowaythatshe

walkedoutofthisgate.Hesighedfeeling

disappointedandroarstheengine.Ashewas



abouttodriveoffheseeherwalkingoutwith

twoguyslaughingandchatting.Partofhim got

jealousmakinghim stepoutofthecarand

walkedtowardsthem clenchinghisjaws.He

wrapshisarm aroundherwaistandgreets

them.

"Ithoughtyouwerelonggone."Helooksather,

whyishesodrawntosomeonewhohejust

metthismorning?

"Owmydayhasbeenbusy.Thesearemy

friendsKhayaandAkhona."

"Youdon'tsaythatyourmanisahunk?"Akhona

compliments.

"Watchyourtounge,"theylaughleavingSanele



confusedashell.Nomanyangawantedto

disputethecommentAkhonamadebuther

mouthdidn'tlether."SeeyouonMonday

babes."AkhonaandKhayaturntowalkaway

holdinghands.

"Idon'twantanymenaroundyou."Heletsgo

ofherwaistburyinghishandsinhispockets.

"Idon'tevenknowyou."Sheshakesherhead

andturnstowalkawaybuthepullsherback

andturntofacehim.

"Youaremineandminealone."Hebendscloser

toherfacelookingdirectlyintohereyes."You

aremyMoonlightnotourMoonlight."Hekisses

thetipofhernoseandstepsbacks."Youcan

breathenow."



"Yousorude,"sheplayfullypusheshisshoulder.

"That'sbecausemymotherisawitch."Hesays

andNomanyangalaughsloudattractingafew

eyes.

Theywalktothecarstilllaughing.

"Youwilldefinitelykillmewithlaughter."She

sayssteppinginsidethecar.Shewondered

howisshesocomfortablearoundthisman,

she'sanintrovert,awomanwhopreferstobe

alone.Withthismancrowdingherplaceshe

doesn'tmindatall.

"DidItellyou,youlookbeautifultoday?"He

startstheengineandslowlydrives.



"No,butIknow."Sheteaseshim grinning.That

tinyroundfacemadehim blush.Awomanwho

capturedhisheartwithinfewhoursheartaftera

heartbrake.

"Yousofullofyourself."

"Lookatyourselfandlookcarefully.Nowtell

mewhoismorefullofthemselves.You

hijackedmeonthehighway,youcametomy

schooltokidnapme.Sonowtellme,whoisfull

ofthemselves?"Sanelepressedonthebrakes

forcefullyandcracksintolaughter.

"SonowI'm fullofmyself?"Hecontinuesto

laugh.

"Iwonderwhathappenstothatheadofyours."



"TrustmeifItellyou,youwouldfaint.Don't

readmymindit'sverycomplicated."Hemakes

herlaughwiththatangelicvoice.…

"Soyouhavemalefriends."Forsomereasonhe

isjealous.

"Gaymalesfriendsyes.Ipreferthem than

women."Helooksatherandwonderedwhat

shemeant.Butthere'salwaysanotherday.

THICKMADAM
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MALINDIMASONDO

Lifeisagamebutit'snotfair,Igambledwith



myownlifebyturningmybackonmybest

friend.Lifeherehasbeenterrible,sometimesI

wouldgotobedwithanemptystomach.Every

nightIwouldgobehindthebackdoorsof

Nando'stopickupontheleftovers.There'sthis

girlthatworksthere.Shewouldwaitformeto

haveherlunchorshewouldleaveitunderthe

benches.Idon'tevenknowhername,butshe's

lightskinned.Itrybyallmeanstolookneatand

clean.AtleastIhaveclothesbutsomethingold.

Itrytocallmymum everynowandthanto

assurethatIam okay.Idon'twantherworrying

aboutme.She'salreadystressingaboutmy

brotherinjail.Sighs!I'm standingpatiently

behindthebuildingwheretheythrowthe

leftovers,I'm suresheforgottoleavea

lunchboxformetoday.Iheavilysighfeeling

disappointed,I'm suresheforgot.

It'sveryfunnyhowImether.



WhenIcamehereIhadnoplacetostay,Iknew

nooneandIbasicallyhadnothing.Withthe

littlemoneythatIhadIboughtatworoom

woodshack.Justtohavearoofovermyhead.

OnenightIwasoutonthestreetsasaguyto

hustlewhenIsawagirlbeingmuggedright

infrontofmyeyes.Luckilytheydidnothurther,

Igotafewstabshereandthere.Ifoughtthe

twoguysuntilthegaveupandranawaywithout

suceedingwiththeirmission.

Shewalkedmetomywoodshack,cleanedme

upandgavemepainkillers.Eachdayshewould

bringmelunchjusttosaythankyou.OnedayI

wasouthuntingforfoodwhenIaccidently

bumpedinto.Shewascarryingatrayfullof

meatandwasabouttothrowitawaywhenI

askedhertogiveittome.Eversincethanshe

continuedsneakingfoodoutformewithout

anyonenoticing.



Thisgirlspeakshermindanddoesn'tgivedown

easily.That'swhatIlike/love….Idon'teven

knowwhatIfeeltowardsher.Ilookather

scanningaroundandI'm sureshe'slookingfor

me.She'slatetodayIwonderwhatkepther.I

pushmylegstowardsherdirectionandIsee

reliefwashoverherwhenhereyeslandedon

me.

"IthoughtIwillfindyougone.Sorrytokeepyou

waiting,it'sverybusyinside.I'm surethismeat

willlastyouthewholeday."Shehandsmea

heavypaperbag.

"OnceIgetajobIwillthankyouforgratitude

thatyoushowedtowardsme.Youshowedme

humanity."Isaylookingstraighttohereyes.

"Noneed,I'm doingthisfrom thegoodnessof



myheart.Youoncehelpedme,whoknows

maybeIwouldhavedied."Shetellsmeandthat

remindsme.

"Idon'tknowyournamemiss."

"Sp.…."Anintercom disturbs"wehaveranoutof

wings!"

"ShitIhavetogo,lookI'llcomelatertoyour

house,yahhouse."Sherushesoff.AgainIdidn't

gethername!

ZIPHOSHONGWE

"WeZiphozenkosi,"IhearMaZama'svoice

callingme,mybodyisstilldisorienteddueto



thenewenvironment.Thisiswhathappens,

whenIchangeenvironments.Mybodytakes

timetoadjust,Ialwayssleep,becometiredand

lazy.It'sgoingtobealongweekuntilmybody

adjusttothisnewenvironment.Sigh!Irolloff

thebedrubbingmyeyes.

"Mah,"Ishoutbackwalkingtowardsthedinning

room.She'shearsippinghercupofcoffee

watchingNigerianmovies.Iswearthiswoman

isobsessed!

"Makeyourfatherandbrotherbreakfast.They

havesomewheretobe."Shecontinuestoglare

attheTV.Soearlyinthemorning,it'sbarely

evenfiveo'clock.

Friedeggsandroastedtomatoeswilldo.Isuck

incooking,thisistheonlythingIcanmake



proudlyinthekitchen.

"Ntombifuthi,"myfathergreetsmesettling

downtohavehisbreakfast.FirstIwascalled

ZiphozenkosiandnowI'm Ntombifuthi.I'm just

Ziphonothingelse.

"Sawubonababa."Igreetback,it'sanawkward

moment.Idon'tevenknowwhattosaytohim,

I'm savedbyMnqobi.

"Zipho,"Inodacknowledginghispresence.Now

Ineedtogetoutofhere.

"MinanoMnqobiaregoingtohomeaffairs.He

needstotakemysurname,Isuggestyoualso

comealong.Iwantallmykidstohavemy

surnameandIthinkitwillbebestifyoualso



changeyoursurname.Wellthat'sifyouare

willingto.AndlaterononceIraiseenough

moneyIwouldliketodoalittleceremonyfor

welcomingyoutwo."

"I'dlovethat,letmegofreshenup."I'vebeen

waitingforthisopportunitytocomeIjustdidn't

knowhowtoapproachthematter.Nowhearing

thisreallymakesmyheartpumpinjoy.Lord

knowshowtomakemyday!

ANATHIMYEZA

"Washatwo,Buttercupyouwon'tseethis

coming.Howdoesitswork?"

"Viagra,you'lltakethedrugthirtyminutesand

fourhoursbeforeyouplantohavesex.The



medicationhelpsyougetanderectionupfor

fourhoursafteryou'vetakenadose.Youonly

takeitonceaday,andithelpstoboostaman's

ego."Thepharmacistexplains,Ifeelmyego

beingboostedalready.Ijusthopeitdoesn't

paralyzeme,it'sgoingtobealongfullnine

months.

"Doesithaveanysideeffects?"Ifindmyself

asking.Whatifmydickcontainsadrop,or

ratherharm myunbornchild.

"Viagracancausemildorserioussideeffects

suchasheadache,mildandtemporaryvision

changes,suchasabluetingeinyourvision,

blurredvisionandsensivitytolight.

Butmostofthesesideeffectsmaygoaway

withinafewdayoracoupleofweeks.Butbe

surethatyoutakethedosagethatwehave



prescribedforyou,don'tgooverboardyouwill

regretit."Washakhekheit'stimeIplaywith

what'smine.

"Ialsoneedonefortonight."Malum'Mbuyiseni

canreallycracktheiceunexpectedly.Hissex

driveisalwayshigh.Ijustlookathim andthe

niggaisdamnserious.

"Aymalume,likereally."I'm honestlydefeated

bythisoldman.Whatkindofamanishe?

"YouknowI'm nevertoooldforthisgameand

youknowit."Wowjustwow.Whendidmyuncle

becomethisnaughty.

"Foragrandpayoudon'twanttogrowup."



"I'vejustturned49,seeI'm notthatold."He

tapsonmyshouldersqueezingit.WhatdidIdo

todeserveafamilylikethis!

_________

"Ibelieveeverythingissetfortomorrow.Weare

comingbackwithher,umakotiowethu."Aunt

Jabulilehasbeensingingpraises

congratulatingAnathi.It'sbeenlongsince

somethingthisecstatichashappened.

TomorrowisthedayZamawillbewelcomedto

theMyeza's.

"Mymainconcernis,theboyisaMyezaandwe

areBiyela's.Won'tthataffecttheirmarriageina

longrun?"Aquestionthatgrabseveryone's

attention.



"Mbuyiseniuzoshwelezaemsamu.Ifthe

Myeza'swanttopartakeinthisjourney.They

willhavetoappeasetheancestorswithacow

inorderforthem toenterthisyard.Wherewere

theywhenthisfamilyneededthem?Alliswell

nothingwillgowrong.AsIhavesaidALifeFor

ALife."Whatevergogospitsleaveseveryone

confused.

"Life,lifeyonaleyomah."Jabulileasksandthe

houseeruptswithlaughter.

"Ialsodon'tknow,"theycontinuetolaugh.

Biyelaisoneofafamilythatneverturnsbacks

ononeanothernomatterwhat.Theyallhave

theirmoments,theydoargueandfightbutat

theendofthedaytheyholdeachother'shands

tilltheend.



SANELEMYEZA

"I'm SaneleMyezajusttodaywhorecentlygot

dumpedforbeingunemployed.ThechildI

thoughtwasmineturnsoutit'snotmine.Ihave

2olderbrother'swhoareaheadache.That'sit

aboutme.There'snothinginterestingother

thanmymotherbeingawitch."

Nomanyangalaughs,"youlikewitchesIsee,I'm

alsoawitchyouknow."Shelooksatandawaits

foraresponsebuttheguydoessomethingelse.

"Yesfinallymymotherwillhavesomeoneshe

willflywithatnight."Nomanyangacouldn'thold

herlaughteranylonger.Thecutenessinthis

manisunexplainable.Butthecrazinessison



anotherlevel.

"Soafterthenewsyougotyesterdayhowdo

youfeel?"

"HonestlyIdon'tcare,Ijustpraythatthebabyis

notmine.I'm notsayingitinabadwaybutI

don'twantanythingthatbindsmetoher.She

leftmesoI'm good.I'm notabeggingtypebutI

canbegyouanytimecausemymotherisa

witch."Hecontinuestodiginhisfoodwithout

care.Hisissocarefreearoundthebeautiful

stranger.

"Youcanneverbeseriousnomatterhow

seriousthematteris?"Shelooksathim and

wonderedhowwouldaladytreatsucha

handsomemaninthatmanner?Shewouldn't

mindhavingababywithhim andbesidethat



babywouldbeabeautifullittlecreature.She

snapsoutofherthoughtswhenSanelewaved

hishandinfrontofhisface.

"Hello….whyareyoustartingatmelikethat?Do

Ieattoomuch?"Heasks.

"Erm….what,no.Iwasjustthinking."Shesmiles

nervourslyrealisingthatshe'sbeenbusted.

"Eatyourfoodit'sgettingcold."Heremindsher.

Shelookedatherplateandthoughtabouther

stepfatherathomewhoisprobablyhungry.

Andagaintheissuewithherweight,mostguys

don'tlikeitwhenwomaneatalot.Shepushed

theplateasideandshookherheadno.

"IateinschoolsoI'm goodfornow."Shelies,



shecan'tbringherselftotellastrangerabout

herfeelingsandthesituationathome!

"Relax,Ilovethem thick,feelfreetoeat

whateveryoulikeinfrontofme."Shesmiles

nervouslynotwantingtoembarrassherself.

Forsomereasonthisguyrighthereinfrontof

hereyeshasawayofmeltingherheartinjusta

coupleofhourstheymet.Shewonderedhow

it'sliketokisshispinkwetlips,theyevenlook

soft.Imagineblackandwhite….willtheyever

makeacutecouple?

"Ithinkyouhaveaseriouscrushonme."Sanele

snapshisfingersrightbeforeherface.

"Who?Me?Whatno!Dream on."Shedigsinon

herfriedchipsthatwerenowsmilinglycold.



"Youlookcutewhenastonished."He

complimentsmakinghertoblushtoanextent

ofmakinghercheeksturningred.She'swaytoo

darkforhercheekstoturnred,butonecantell

whensheisflushed.

"Ishouldgethome,I'm suremyfathermustbe

worriedsickaboutme."Sheclosedher

takeawayputtingitbackintheplastic."Idon't

liketoputhishealthatrisk."

"Okay,letmefinishuphereandI'lldropyouoff,"

Sanelechowsbigbitesofhisburgertofinish

quicksohecouldtakeherhome.

__________

"Ihadaverynicetimewithyou,Ievenforgot



thatIwasdumpedhoursago."

"Ididenjoyspendingtimewithyoutoo.You

kindoffunnyinamadway."Shesaysmaking

him tolaugh.

"Funnyinamadway,youmakememad."He

looksatherblushinglookingdown."Ineedto

orderchickenfeetformycrazypregnantsister

in-law.Whyarepregnantwomencrazy?"I

standsuptogoplaceanorder.

"Thatwasquick,"

"Noqueue,wecango.Iwilljustdroptheseand

I'lldriveyouhome."Hetakesherhand.Atfirst

shewasreluctantbuteventuallygavein.Sheis

notcomfortablewiththehouseshelivesin.



Justatworoom housesponsoredby

government.It'sveryoldandthewallsare

startingtocrack.Thatiswhyshedoesn't

socialswithpeoplealotbecausetheyare

alwaysquicktojudge.Theyparkoutsidea

fallenfence.

Momentofsilencepassedwithoutthem

sharingaword."IguessI'llseeyouaround."

Shesaysavoidingeyecontact.

"From nowonwardsIwillbetakingyouto

schoolandwedonothavetodebateaboutthis.

MywordisfinalSisi."Hecaressesonher

chubbycheeks."Yourneighboursarepeeping

throughthewindow.I'm suretheyare

bewitchingme."

"Youandwitches,"theylaughforalongtime



andfallsbacktocomfortablesilence."Ihaveto

goI'm suremyfathermustbeworriedsick."

Shesaysalreadysteppingoutofthecar.

Sanelegotoutanddidtheunexpected.He

grabbedherwaisttightlyandgaveherawarm

passionatekissmakingherweak.Nomanyanga

failedtoholdherself,it'sbeenlongsinceshe

lastgavesomeoneakiss.Theybothpullback

andstaredateachother.

"IshouldgetgoingbeforemamaJackkillsme.

Pleasedon'tgocrazywhenyoubecome

pregnantforme."Hespanksherbuttmaking

Nomanyangatojumpabit.

"Youknowwhatjustleave."SheHuffsandturns

towalkaway.



"Awuchickendustyam madoda."Sanelesays

tohimselfsmilingadmiringthatthickmama.

Hewatchedherasshewalkedintothehouse.

Hesighedreversedanddroveoffto

Zamadwala'stodropoffherchickenfeet.

I'M OUTSIDE

HesendsatexttoherandminuteslaterZama

comesoutwearingagown.Hesmileslooking

atherandshedoesn'tsmileback.Nowhe

knowswhyAnathiisalwaysonhistoeswhenit

comestohiswoman.

"Iboughtyouthese,"hehandsheratakeaway

fullofchickenfeet.

Shesmilesgrabbingthem,"tellAnathiit'sover."



SheturnstowalkawayleavingSanelein

stiches.'YOUHAVEBEENDUMPED'

Heclicksonsend.Hisminddriftsbacktothe

womanhegavealifttoonthehighway.Those

thickcurves,thatblacksmoothtoneskin.That

womanisbeautiful,whoeversaidblackpeople

areugly….theywillneverseeheaven.Atthis

pointhecoulddoanythingjusttoseethat

chubbycuteface.HepastbyKFCandbought

streetwisetwoforherandaddwithaboxof

wings.Hedoesknowthatwomenandwings

arecutfrom thesamecloth.

"WhatareyouNomanyanga?Whyaredoingthis

tome?"Hespeakstohimself.Whateverhis

heartisplaying,hesurelylovesit.

Hedrovestraighttoherhomeandcalledforher

tocomeoutside.

MinuteslaterNomanyangacameoutofthe



housesneaking.

"SaneleIdon'tappreciatethis!Myfatherwillkill

meifheseesmeherewithyou!"Sherantsin

fear.Shehasneverboughtamanaroundher

house.

"Ican'tcontrolwhatIfeelforyouMoonlight.I

don'tknowwhatloveisbutwhatIknowis….

whatIfeelforyouit'snotfake.Ifit'slovethan

I'dbemorethanhappytoloveawomanlikeyou.

Ilovethem thickandchubby.IknowI'vejust

metyouacoupleofhoursago,butpleaseallow

thisstrangertolovethisstrangerthat's

standingrightinfrontofhiseyes."Nowthathe

hassaidhispeacehefeelslighter.
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NEGOTIATIONDAY

It's3am inthemorningandeveryonewasup

andintheMyezahouserunningaroundlike

headlesschickenspreparingforthejourney.

Zamadwala'shouseisjustaroundthecorner,

theBiyela'sarethepeoplewhokeeptraditionin

check.Theywanttomakesurethatbythetime

theyarriveit'sstilldark.

"Youdoingthis?"ZenzeleasksAnathiwhowas

halfasleep.ThewayAnathisleepsthesedays

youwouldswearthatheistheonewhois

pregnant.Heeatsalot,getsagitatedvery

quickly.

"HowwillIdealwiththatwoman?"Hesighs



andthefactthathehasbeendumpedjust

makesthingsawkwardforhim.Wasshe

seriousorwasshepullinghisleg?

"Youwillcrossthatbridgewhenitarrives.Be

happythatyoufinallyhavethegirlyou'vebeen

longingforeversinceshewasinprimary."They

laugh,"onaseriousnotecherishherandlove

herregardless."Zenzeletapsonhisshoulder

andturnstoleave.

"Thiswomanisgoingtobethedeathofme."

Hegroanscoveringhimselfwithapillow.

___________

Noonewantedtobeleftbehind.Aquantum

hasbeenhired.Fifteenpeoplejustforthe



negotiationsthat'sabitextreme.Thefivecows

werebehindinatruckthattheyalsohired.

TheyarriveattheShabane'sandluckilythe

lightswereon.Theywereparkedoutsidethe

gatewaitingforthenextsteptobegin.

"Atleastmakotiakalaliilangalizelingene

ezinqeni."Malum'Mbuyisenicracksajokeand

theylaugh.ThenerveskickinmakingAnathi

sick.

"Openthedoor!"Heshouts,jumpingfrom sitto

situntilhereachedthedooranditslidesopen.

Anathididtheunexpectedwhenhestartedto

vomityesterday'smeat.Sanelegavehim a

bottleofwatertorinsehismouth.

"Unetwetwe,"gogoMaBiyelasaysandthey



crackoflaughter.Theunclesgetoutofthe

quantum andstartedshoutingoutsidethegate.

It'sstilldarkandthemorningcoldnessisnot

makingthingseasierforthem.

"AbakaShabaneabakaDwalakaPhingoshe

kaSphasph'esihle

KalindamkhontouMkhont'usanduloNolinda

oCabajakaMgoji

Ozebelibomvawen'Owabatshazwa

Yinyokayathiwazewamuhle

WeShabaneAmaSom'amahle

Sikhulekileekhaya,"

Malum'Mbuyisenikeptonpraisingtheclan

namesuntilthelightwebrightonaroundthe

wholehouse.



INSIDETHEHOUSE

"ZamadwalaMaanVika!"MaZamashouts

yankingofftheblanketsoffherbody."Why

didn'tyoutellusthatyourpeoplearecoming

today!Doesyourmindwork?"MaZamashouts

makingZamatojumpoffthebedlanding

painfullyonthefloor.

"Mah."Shesoundsshocked,thesleepiness

vanishedwithinablinkofandeye."Anathididn't

tellmeanything."

"Thisisnothowthingsaredone.IswearIwill

killthatboyakangaziKahle.NguMaZama

kayioneangisiyoinsanguminaangibhenwa."

ThatwasevidentthatMaZamaisbeyond

pissed.IfonlysheknewthatZamawas

confusedassheis.



"Iswearmama,hedidn'ttellmeanything!"

Zamaisinthevergeofcrying.What'stheuseof

cryingcausethesepeoplearealreadyhere

shoutingtheirlungsout.

MnqobiandBab'Shabaneweresitedquietlyin

thedinningroom area.Luckilythishouseis

alwayscleanedbeforeeveryonegoestotheir

respectivelalaland.

"Iguesswemixedupthedates."Bab'Shabane

sayslookingdownrubbinghisforeheadin

frustration.Ontheirsidenothinghasbeen

prepared."Whatwillthesepeopleeat?"Heasks.

"I'm suretheyhavealogicexplanationforthis.I

maynotknowmuchbutthisisnothowthings



aredone.Anathishouldhavesentaletter

informingus."Mnqobihisses.

"Theyareherenowthere'snoturningback.The

leastthatwecoulddoistomakethisa

success."

MaZamaandthegirlsjoinedthem,thegirls

werestillwearingpyjamasandyarning.

"Brushyourl'steeth'sandstartwiththe

cooking."MaZamatellsthegirlsandthey

followedeachothersincetheyareusingthe

sameroom.

OUTSIDETHEGATE

"Sikhulekileekhaya,looksliketheyareignoring

usonpurpose."Malum'Mbuyiseniaddskeeping



Anathionhistoes.

"Nanguumfanaeza."AuntJabulilebeamsinjoy,

she'soneoftheemostjoyfulauntsinthefamily.

Mnqobiopensthegateandallowedthein.They

followedhim insidethehouse.

Malum'Mbuyiseniandthetwouncleswereto

representAnathi.

Anathiandtherestofthefamilywereleft

outsideeatingscones.

"I'm soproudofthisboy."AuntJabulilesays

emotionally.

Backinsidethehouse

"Oursonsawathickbeautifulroseamongst

rosesinyourbeautifulgardenandheishereto



pickwhatbelongstohim."

Silencefilltheroom andtheyknowtheyhaveto

presentavulamlomoinorderfortheprocessto

begin.

OnceinsidetheShabane's,thewife'steam of

unclesordadwon'tutteraworduntilyourteam

paysImvula-mlomo,thedirecttranslationbeing

''themouthopener''.Thisisadownpaymentfor

havingallheruncleshaltwhatevertheywere

doingtonegotiatelobolafortheirniece.

Malum'AyandapresentedR200onthetableand

Zamadwala'sfatherclearedhisthroat.

"Whyareyouhere?"Heaskedthem witha

serioustonemakingtheunclestoshiverabit.

Thismaninfrontofthem isveryseriousforthe

negotiations.



"Owyes,"nowMalum'Mbuyisenihasthepower

tospeak,"asIwassayingoursonsawathick

beautifulroseamongstrosesinyourbeautiful

gardenandheisheretopickwhatbelongsto

him."Hefeelsproudafterrepeatingwhathe

justsaid.Whowouldn'tbeproudwiththis

beautifulthing,kidsjoiningfamiliestogether.

"Ihavethreebeautifulgirls."Bab'Shabane

respondsproudlysmiling.Heneverknewthat

hisbabygirlwouldbetakenawayfrom him this

quick,heneverknewthathisbabygirlisabout

tobuildsomeone'shouse,beamotherandface

allthemarriagetributesandtribulations.Zama

isonly18turning19nextyear22June.Thisis

toomuchforhim toprocess,themorehe

thinksaboutitthemorehisheartskipsinfear.

"Mnqobigocallyoursistersforme."Mnqobi



stooduptogocallforthegirls.Theyallknelt

downwithshawlcoveringtheirheadsandit's

hardtotellwhichoneiswhichsincetwoof

them arethick.Uthingaisjustamedium sexy

sizewithabodytodiefor.

"NowI'm confused."Malum'Mbuyisenisays

makingtheotherslaugh.

"Chooseyourson'srose,theoneyousawinmy

garden."Bab'Shabane'sproudlysayswitha

smirkonhisface.Thethreeunclesare

confusedashell.

"ThisisharderthanIthought."Malum'Ayanda

projects.

Theyfinallypickedtheirbrideaftertheuncles

discussedamongstthemselves.Unfortunately



theypickedthewrongbride.

"Youknowhowtraditionworks,youpickthe

wrongbrideyoupaytheprice.It'seitherwe

pour10kgsugaronyouoryoupayafine."

"Iwillpay,"Malum'Mbuyisenisaysinaquick

speed.

Zamadwalauncoveredherselfandspoke,

"Sugarwilldo."Shesaysthroughhergreeted

teeth.Themenlookateachotheramusedand

shocked.

"ThebrideNtombikayisehasspoken.Bythe

waythatismylastbornthatyoupicked.My

prideandjoy,myNtombifuthi.Andtheyellow

bonethereismysunflowerNtombizodwa."



"Canyourethinkyourdecisionmakoti.Weare

oldforksmydaughter."

"IfyoucouldgetmechickenfeetthanI'llforgive

you."Zamasays.

Malum'Mbuyisenitookouthisphoneand

dialledAnathi.

"Getmechickenfeetrightthisminute!"He

droppedthecallandlookedatZamawhowas

smilinglikearetracted.

"Blackmail."Theylaughandcontinuedwiththe

day.

Theyardwasfullofululationandlaughter.

AnathiandZamaweresitedonthetraditional

matlookingatthedrunkunclesandaunts

doingaZulu.



"Andyoudecidedtodothingsyourway."Zama

sayslookingatAnathi."IthoughtIdumped

you."

"EvenifyoudumpmeIknowyoudon'tmeanit.

Ijustcouldn'twaitformonthend,itseemedto

far."Hesays.

"WhatdidIdotodeserveamanlikeyou?"

"Youdeservemydick."Theyshylylaughlooking

downtryingnottoattracteye's.

"Ilikeitwhenyoublush."Zamadwalapinches

Anathi'shandalittle.Shepausedandlookedat

him foralittlebit,"I'm horny."Shebitesher

lowerlip.



"Mabeshane,Myezaancestorspleasecometo

myrescue."Zamadwalalaughsherlungsout.

Theshawloverhershouldersandthatdukeon

herheadsuitsherperfectly.Shelookedlikean

AfricanGoddessQueen.Anathistoodupand

smiledlookingathisthickmama.

"MayItakethisopportunitytothankyouallfor

gatheringhereinsuchnotice."Theyallturnto

lookatAnathiwhowasonhisfeet."Idon'teven

knowwheretobeginbutIguessI'llspeakfrom

theheart."Hekneltdowninfrontoffrom who

wasstillsitedonthemat."WhenIlookintomy

heart,Iseeonlyyou.Ifyoucanlookintoyour

heartandonlyseeme,thenweshouldspend

therestofourlivestogether.Ipromiseyou,no

onewillworkhardertomakeyouhappyor

cherishyoumorethanme.WhenIthinkabout

you,Iknowthatnooneelsewilleverholdmy



heartthewayyoudo."Hepausedandtooa

deepbreath."Withtheloveinvestedinme,can

youpleasemakemethehappiestmanonearth

andbemybeautifulthickwife?"

"OwmyGod,"shecriessoftlycaughtinthe

moment.Thiswasunexpectedandnever

expecteditinthefirstplace."Yes,"she

proclaimsinasoftvoice.

"Loudermuntuza."

"Yes!Iwillmarryyou."Hervoicecameoutabit

loudermakingbothfamiliesdancein

excitement.Tonewbeginnings,tonewlife

changes!

THICKMADAM

#30



ZAMADWALASHABANE

It'sbeensixfullmonth'swithmelivingasa

marriedwoman.Theysayoncethelobolahas

beenpaidoutforyou,youarepracticallyawife

andyouareboundtolivewithyourin-laws.Ido

visitmyfamilyfrom timetotimeeventhoughI

missthem verymuch.

IwouldliewhenIsayIhaveamonsterin-law.

Thatwomanisassweetashoney,she

welcomedmewithwarm handsandtreatedme

likeherowndaughtershegavebirthto.The

Biyela'sareafullbunchofcrazyhumanbeings.

I'venevermetafamilythatisthismuchopen

andloving.Ievenlovethechickensrunning

aroundtheyard.'Laughs'thinkingaboutthe

timeMalum'Mbuyiseniwasdancingkwasa

kwasa.Thatmanisoldbutdamnheishyperas



ateenager.Andthenthere'sAuntJabulile,a

womanwhoisalwaysfreespiriteddoesn'tfear

anythingotherthanGod.GogoBiyelahasbeen

verysicklately.She'stoooldandcan'teven

standuponherown.Shenolongertalksor

move,it'salotbecausewehavebondedalotfor

thepastcoupleofmonths.'Sighs'thinking

aboutherjustdepressesmealot.

MybumpishugeandI'vegainedalot,Ionce

hadaflatassbutnowI'm knownasapregnant

mapakisha.Pregnancyistreatingmewell,agirl

livingla-goodlife,mylifeisjustpeacefulandI

loveit.

TodayismydayforcheckupsandIsovery

muchhatehospitals.Theyhavethisbadodd

smellIcannotexplain.

"Myfavouritecouple,"thedoctorgreatsus.I



justhavenotimetobehere,Iwanttogohome

andeatmybelovedcucumber.Lastmonthwe

didascanandfoundoutwearehavingalittle

babygirl.Isometimeswonderhowwouldhave

feltwhenIcarriedmybothbabies.

"Ndoda,"thedoasecrethandshakethatannoys

metothecore.

"Mxm,"Ilookacrosstheroom feelingannoyed.

Anathisometimesdoesn'tunderstandthatI

don'twanttobehere!

"Okay,"theylaughlookingatme."Youmaylay

onthebedmam."IdoasIwastoldwithoutany

dispute.Idon'tunderstandwhyIhavetosee

thisuglydoctorsfacewholookslikeafrog

everyday!



Hespreadsthecoldgelonmystomachas

usual.WheneverIhearthatheartbeatmyheart

justmeltsinawayofwantingmetocry.

"There'syourlittleprincessthere."Hestopsand

frownslookingatthescreen."Theheartbeatof

thebabyisnotnormal."Hesaysandmyheart

skipsabeat.

Hegivesmeapapertoweltowipemystomach.

"Doesithappensthatyousometimesfeels

discomfortonyourabdomenarea?"

"Yes,butonceinawhile."Itellhim,"whatdoes

thatmean?"Ican'taffordtoloosemybabynot

whensheisawholehumanbeing.

Thedoctorsighsandlooksatmeforsometime

andIjustknewrighttherethatallisnotwell.



"Beingoverweightduringpregnancycancause

complicationsforyouandyourbaby.Themore

overweightyouare,themorelikelyyouareto

havepregnancycomplications.Butthereare

thingsyoucandobeforeandduringpregnancy

tohelpyouhaveahealthybaby.

Beingoverweightisbasedonyourpre-

pregnancybodymassindexalsocalledBMI.

"WillIloosemybaby?"Iaskinashakyvoice.

"No,becauseIwillmakesureofthat.Iwill

organiseadietitianforyou.

From nowonwardsyoumusteatahealthydiet.

Youwillworkwithyourhealthcareproviderora

registereddietitiantomaintainahealthydiet

andavoidexcessiveweightgain.Keepinmind

thatduringpregnancy,you'llneedmorefolic

acid,protein,calcium,ironandotheressential



nutrients.

Bephysicallyactive.Consulthealthcare

provideraboutsafewaystostayphysically

activeduringyourpregnancy,suchaswalking,

swimmingordoinglow-impactaerobics."

"Thisisalottotakein?"Anathitellsthedoctor.

"Sowhathappensnow?"Theyfeeldefeatedbut

yettheywanttobestrongfortheirunbornbaby.

"I'm evensurprisedthatyourbumpisshowing

womanwhoareoverweightmaynevershow

duringpregnancy.Therearesomanyvariables

takenintoconsiderationwhenyouarepregnant,

especiallyyoustartingweightandhowmuch

yougainduringthepregnancy.WhatIcansay

isit'sagoodsignthatyouareshowing.Iwill



bookanappointmentforyouandyouwilltakeif

from there."

Thedoctorjotsdownwhateverheissaying.So

mybabyisokayIjustneedtoworkonmy

weight,bemoreactive."Sodoctortell

me….doessexalsocountsasanexcercise?"

TheylookatmelikeI'vejustsaidasin."What?"

Ishrugmyshouldersandtheyburstinto

laughter.

"Pregnantwomenandsex."Anathishakeshis

headholdingontighttomyhandsendingsome

burningsensation,makingmetosqueezemy

thighstight.NowI'm horny!

TOBISHONGWE



"Whenourbodiesfailus,itcanbean

opportunitytoengagemorefullywithlife.

Webecomewholeagainbecauseeachofus

enteredlifewhole,freeofjudgement,negative

thoughtpatterns,andego.Ourlife

circumstancesandchoicesconditionour

suffering.Wecanunpackthem andreturnto

wholeness.

Wholenesscomesfrom integratingyourwhole

life,mind,spiritandbody.

Integratingyourwholelifemeansmaking

healingtheintentionofyoureverychoicehow

youtreatyourbody,yourself,andothers.

Inthespirit,wholenesscomesfrom reverence

fortheessentialimpulsetoliveandtobe,

whichwesharewithalllivingbeings.

Spiritualityisthemind-setofmovingthrough

lifeasacompassionatewitness.Itisthe

processofacceptingwhatevershowsupwith



neutrality,love,kindness,andcuriosity.Itisthe

processofbecomingawareofwhatcomesup

withdifficultfeelings,judgement,anxiety,fear,

anger,jealousy,shame,guilt,andaskingwhatit

comestoteach."

"Am IsafetosayIfeellightercomparedtothe

lastcoupleofdays?"Shongwesays.

"Onlyyouandyourheartcantellyouthat.What

doyoufeel?"Theirtherapistask.

"Ifeelwholeagain,happyfree."Hesmiles

lookingathiswife.Forthelastsixmonthstheir

loveandmarriagehasgrown.They'vegrownto

loveeachothermore,they'vegrownto

appreciateeachother.Mostimportantly

communicationisthebestkey.



"AndwenaTobi,telluswhat'sinyourheart?"

"I'm happy,inlovelikeahighschoolkid.What's

leftistoreachouttomykids."Shesighs

thinkingwherewillshestart,wherewouldshe

reachoutforthem?"

"Justtakeonestepatatime.Everythinghasit's

owntime,it'sownprocess.Youwillbeamother

toyourkidsagain.Justbelieveinyourself

beforebelievinginothers.

Thegenuineapologyissimply,Iwasnotthe

parentyoudeservedgrowingup,andI'm so,so

sorryyouhadexperienceeverythingyou

experienced.Likewise,don'tdiluteyourapology

byexplaininghowproudyouareofwhoyou've

become.taketheopportunitytomodelhumility

toyourchild.Goandexplainwhatyourmistake



wasandaskforyourchild'sforgiveness.You

maybeginhealingwoundsyoudidn'tevenknow

yourrelationshiphad.Allwillbewell."

MNQOBISHABANE

"Youwillhavetocompletetheformssuchas

DHA24/LRBknownasnoticeofbirth

DHA288/A,Affidavitgivingreasonsforlate

registrationbirth.

DHA288

Biometrics,ID-sizephotoandfingerprintsofthe

persontoberegistered

Fingerprintsofparent/s.Sinceyouareafirst

timeregisterthisistheprocessthatweneedto

follow."



"Sisi,Idon'tevenknowwhatformsyoutalking

about,wherecanIgetthem?Howmuchdothe

cost?"Mnqobiasksfeelingdefeated.Hehas

beeninandoutofhomeaffairswithnoactual

assistance.Nooneiswillingtohelphim since

hiscaseiscomplicated.Fora30yeartonot

haveevenamerebirthcertificateissucha

disgrace.Atthispointhehasgivenup.

"NoyoudonotpayforitandIDuduzilewill

assistwithallofthat.ButwhatIassureyou,

youwillreceiveyouridentitydocumentatthe

endofthismonth.Don'tstress."Shesmiles

warmlylookingathim intheeye's.Sheisso

eagertohelpthismanevenshedoesn'tknow

him.

"I'vebeeninandoutofthisplaceforthepast

sixmonths.I'vebeentoldtocomehereeach



andeverymonthjusttositonthesecold

benches,that'snotfairatallmysister."

Duduzilethoughtforawhileandwonderedif

won'tsheputherworkinjeopardyjustfora

stranger.Shesighednottoosureaboutthe

decisionshe'sabouttotake."Iwillhelpyou."

Shesayssoftly,followmetotheoffice.Mnqobi

quietlyfollowshertotheofficeandmade

himselfcomfortableonthechair."LookIwill

helpyouspeedtheprocess.IfonlyIknewthat

youhavebeencomingtoourofficestrustmeI

wouldhavehelpedyoualongtimeago."

Withoutanyfurtherwasteshehelpedhim to

signedtheforms.

"HowcanIrepayyouforthekindnessyou've

justshowedme?"



"Don'tbelikethat,I'm justdoingthisfrom the

goodnessofmyheart.Let'swaitformonthend

tocome,crossfingersthatthispullsthrough

causewejumpedalotofprocesses."She

smilespilingupthepapersthathadfingerprints.

"Gooutwithmeonadatetoeatchickendust."

Hesmilesteasingher.

Sheshakesherheadlaughingathim.Thereis

somethingabouthisvoicethatmadehercalm.

"Adate?Whoeatschildrendustonadate?"

Theybothlaughimaginethesilliness.

"Onceagainthankyou."Hestandsupand

straitenshisjeans.Hisbracketsandbuffybody

structuremadeherclitthrob.Sothesekindof

menwhohavethisbodystructurestillexist,she

thoughttheyonlyexistedinhighschoolher



innerselfspoke.

"Erm yeasureshesnappedoutofthethoughts

admiringthishandsomecreaturerightinfront

ofhereyes.Nomatterhowhardshetriesto

pullherselftogethershecouldn't.

Mnqobigotcloser-tooclosethathisnosewas

rubbingagainsthernoseexchangingbreath.He

bentalittleandheldherchinwithhisindex

fingergivingherawarm smoochmakingherto

grabontohim verytight.Theirtoungesdanced

totherhythm ofthebloodrushingthroughtheir

veins.Hepullsbacklooksatherandshestill

hadhereyesclosedbreathingheavily.

"Youbeautiful,"hecaressesonhercheeks

makinghertoopenhereyes.



"Eishthanks."Shestepsbackfrom him and

chuckscomingcloserholdingherwaist.

"Whattimedoyouknockoff?"Heaskedher,

thatsweetvoicemadeherbarelybreathe.

"A….atfour,"sheholdsherbreatheunableto

breathe.Whenwasthelasttimesheeverfelt

likethis.Evenherboyfriendisn'tthisgood

looking.

Hekissedherlipsonemoretimeandwalked

outwithoutsayingaword.

SANELEMYEZA

"Youcheated,"Sanelescreamsrunningafter

Nomanyanga,shehadthatfunnyrunthat

turnedhim on.Thepenguinwalkbutto



Nomanyangait'sarun.Arunofatortoiseina

penguinstyle.

Hespanksherbuttandshegasps,knowing

howcrazyhermanshewasnowusedtothis

sideofhim.

"Ididnot!"Sheproclaimsstillrunningaway

from him."I'm neverplayinghot-scotchwithyou

everagain!"Shelaughsshakingherhead.This

manrightinfrontofhereyescameintoherlife

andturnherworldintoaminiheaven.

Somethingshethoughtshenevergotto

experience.Herfatherhasrecoveredallthanks

toAnathiwhotookituponhim tointerfere.He

evenwentbacktowork.Withherfatherbeing

sickwasasetbackforher.

"Comehere,"hepulledherclosertohim."My

favouritesong."HeturnsupthevolumeonTV



andstartstodance.HepullshisThickmama

closetohim andtheydancemovingleftand

right.

Helooksatherintheeye'sandknewrightthan

thatthiswomanishisandnooneelse.He

lovesitwhenshewearsashortapron/iphinifa

revealingherthicksmooththighs.

ðŸŽ¶WeahsiptheHennyforthedaybaby

Badman,wenostraybaby

OopsIdonefellforyourwaybaby

Iknowgirlbut,everyonefalls...

AndIknowfrom thefirsttime,thefirsttime

Iseenyourlove,yougotmebaby

EventhoughgirlIknowthatIwillfallforyou

Yougottoknowthateveryonefalls

OopsIdonefellsodeepbaby



OopsIwantyouformebaby

OopsIwantyouformebaby

OopsIdonefellsodeep'cause...

Everyonefallsinlovesometimes

Idon'tknow'boutyoubutitain'tacrime

Neefiletmeloveyou,loveyou,loveyouforlong

timebaby

Neefiletmetouchyou,neefiletmeloveyou'til

themorning,oh

Mmm,ah,mmm,ah,mmm,neefiletmelove

you

Mmm,ah,mmm,ah,mmm,neefiletmetouch

you

Mmm,ah,mmm,ah,mmm,neefiletmelove

you

Mmm,ah,mmm,ah,mmm,neefiletmetouch

youðŸŽ¶



"DamnIloveyouwoman."Hekissesher

squeezingherbutt.

"AndIloveyoutoo."Sheblusheslookingathim.

Thesongcontinuestoplayandtheycontinueto

danceenjoyingthemoment.

Acarefreepersonissomeonewithoutany

worries.Itdoesn'tmeanthattheyare

irresponsible,justthattheydon'thaveanything

toworryabout.

Theyletgoanytoxichabitsorpeopleintheir

lifealmostimmediately.Carefreepeoplestrive

forconstanthappinessandpurebliss.They

thinkthepastisthepastforareason,and

that’swheretheymakeitstay.Anyunwanted

stressthatenterstheirlifetheyquicklyrunaway

from.Theydon’thaveanyshouldhave,could

have,orwouldhavesintheirlife.Theyalways



trytostayfocusedonthenow.ThatisSanele's

personality,hehasletgoofBusisiwethepast

hasbeenburied.

"Weshouldcleanupbeforethepregnant

Dragoncomesback."Sanelesaysandthey

laugh.Nomanyangahasnotsethereyeson

Zamadwalabutsheknowsthatwomanis

dearlylovedbytheMyeza'sandhighly

respected.That'swhatNomanyangaloves

aboutthisfamily,theylookoutforoneanother.

Theyquicklywashedthedishesandtidiedup

realquick.Theyhearanengineroaroutsideand

theyquicklysneakoutofthehousebefore

Zamadwalaseesthem.

"Onceshegoesinwerunforourlives."He

whisperscausinghertolaugh,Zamaturnedto

lookwherethelaughiscomingat."Ohboyrun!"



Sanelerunsoutthegateleavingherbehindwith

herpenguintortoserun."Woman."Helaughsto

himselffeelinglikealovesickpuppy!

THICKMADAM

#31

MALINDIMASONDO

Forthepastsixmonthslifehasreallyhumbled

me,itchangedmetobeabetterman.Of

coursewiththerightwomanonyourside.

SphesihleDumahasbeennothingbutanangel

sent.WhatIdon'tlikeaboutheristhatwhen

sheiswithherfriendsshedrinksalottoapoint

sheforgetshername.Thatdrainsmeattimes

andIdon'tevenknowhowtohandleher.Ineed



topreparemyselfforwork,it'snotanidealjob

butit'ssomethingthatkeepsmetosurviveand

beablesendmoneybackathometomy

mother.Beingaplumberwasnotanoptionfor

mebutSphesihlepulledafewstringsand

spoketoherbrotheronmybehalf.R8,000a

monthismorethanenoughforme.It'sapity

thecontractisendingattheendofthemonth

andIam thinkingofgoingbackhome.I'm still

consideringitandIthinkit'sthebestoption.I'd

rathernothaveanythingthantoletmymother

starve.Thatwomanhasshowedmeloveatmy

lowest.Ineedtostopdwellingonthepastand

focusonthefuture.

"SphesihleVika,"Ishakeherandshe'stotally

out,shehadtoomuchtodrinkyesterday.Ilove

heryes,butifshecontinuestoliveherlifein

FlyingFishthanshemustconsiderusasgood

asdead.Isighgettingoffthebedtohavea



bathinthesmallbasinandthatremindsmeI

needtobuybiggerone.Ican'tfitinthisone.

Ifinishbathingandpreparetogotowork,my

shackwoodsmelllikebrewery.Ilookather

snoringonthebedandsigh.Ifonlysheknew

howmuchIlovehershewouldn'tbethiskindof

awomanIdon'twanthertobe.

Imissmyfriend,ImissthemanIbetrayed,a

manIusetocallafriend.Idon'twanttohave

anyotherfriendsbuthim alone.Iwilldono

matterwhattohaveAnathiasmyfriendagain!

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Muntu!"Anathihasditchedmewithhisdick.

MaMyezahasgonetoEshowetolookafter



GogoBiyela.Thingsarenotlookinggoodat

thatsideandI'm scared."AnathiMyeza!"I'm

standingbesidethedoornakedwaitingforhim

tocomeoutofthebathroom.Ijustneedone

round,thedoorunlocksandhecomesout

drippingwateronhisbody.Thosemuscles,that

tattoo,owheaventhedickprint.Whydidhe

leavehisdreadsmessy,heknowshowmuchI

lovethem thisdirty.MymanisHellasexy.

"Muntuza,"hesmileswidelymodellingtowards

meandmymindisstuckonhisbigcock.Heis

alreadyturnedon.Ilovehowheisalwayshard

andreadytofuckmetillJesuscomesback.

Whowouldevergetenoughofthisdick."Turn

around."Heordersanddamntodayheisin

chargeandIlikeit,meaningmoreorganisms

forme.Iturnmypregnantselfaroundholding

thedressingtablebalancingmyselfopeningmy

legswide."Ilovethissight."Herubshishands



againstmyalreadywetcookiejarplayingwith

slowly.Wegotnotimeforfour-plays,Ijustwant

togetdowntobusiness.

"Putitinalready,"hisrubbinghisdickagainst

myclitslappinghisdickagainstmyvirgina.The

slipperymadeiteasierforhim tofillmycanal

withhishugecock.Mywallgrindedonhisdick

makinghim tomoveincirclescausemetograb

thedressingtable."Yes!"Imoaninpleasure.I

playwithhisballsunderneathsqueezingthem

slightly.

"Mama,"thepacequickensupwithhim

pumpingmefrom behindsingingpraises."Shit,"

hespanksmybuttgrabbingandopeningitwide

tohaveafullviewofit.

"Gi.…giveittome."Isayandtheniggermoves



fasterandfastermoaning."Deeperbaby."He

stopsmovingfastandstartsslammingmeso

hard,I'm suremybabygirliseatingherfather's

sperms.Theslamminghasgotmeintoanother

levelofcraziness.Thedressingtablekepton

movingslowlyontheslipperytiles.Sexwith

thismanisalwaysonanotherlevelIevenfailto

express.Howdoesonemakeyoufeellikethis?

Makeawomanfeelthisgood.

"Shit,"hegivesmeahardslam makingmeto

pushthedressingtableagainstthewallandthe

mirrorscatteronthefloorintopieces.Instead

ofpullingouthepullsmyupperbodyupwith

him stillintactinsideofme.Hepushesme

againstthebedandmakesmekeelattheedge

cornerofthebed.Ikneelasinstructedand

bendoverlettingitallout."Whatdoyouwant?"

Heasksplayingwithmyclit,hisdickis

pumpinginsideofme.



"Slam me,fuckmehard"Iwhimpersoftly,I

shakemyassstillplayingwithhisballs,the

slamsaremakingmecrazy.Withoutwarninghe

slamshardanddamnIjustlikeithardand

rough."Owheavens,"Igrabbedthesheets

pressingmylipstogethertryingsohardnotto

scream."Anathi!"Hemovesfastwithhissweat

drippingonmyass.Hegivemeaonehardslam

makingmytoescurlandreleaseshisjuices

insideofme.

Webothpantingcatchingourbreathes.He

slowlypullsoutandspanksmeonceagain.

"Don'tmove."Hewalksbuttnakedtothe

bathroom andcamebackwithatowel.He

wipesmeclean,I'm deadtired.There'snothingI

needmorethansleepbeforemykidscome

backfrom school.IwonderifwillImakeit?I'm

stillwaitingformymatricresultshopingthatI

madeit.I'm takingabrakefrom schoolthis



yearbutwilldefinitelyreturnnextyear.My

motherwasnotpleasedbutIhavemyreasons.

IclosemyeyestryingtocatchanapandIfall

intoadeepslumber.IknowAnathiwon'tbe

herewhenIwakeup.

ANATHIMYEZA

Ilookatpeacefullysleepingnotbelievingthat

sheisfinallymineandminealone.Allthose

yearsthatI'vewastedstalkingher,sabotaging

herdates.IchucknotbelievingthelengthsI

wenttointogettingwhat'smine.Thiswomanis

mysanityandIdon'tseemykidsbeingraised

byanotherwoman.

Icleanthemesswebothcreatedandthewords

I'veoncesaidcamefloodinginmyhead.'we

willbreakeachandeveryfurniturejustbecause

ofthegoodsex'.Lastweekwebrokemy



mother'schair,andwehadtoreplaceitwithout

hernoticing.

Iscanaroundtheroom justtobesureifit's

successfullycleanandI'm impressed.Idon't

wantanysharpobjectslayingaroundIhave

kids.

Todayweputourfinalplaninmotion.It'sbeen

thelongestsixmonthsandthepolicewerestill

onmytailmarkingeverymoveofmine.Ihadto

laylowtoconfusethem.Bynextmonthour

taxi'swillbeparadingonthestreetsof

Chesterville.Weboughtfourfornow.Zenzele

willbedrivingonealongwithMnqobi,Spikes

andSanele.Iknowwiththesefourtaxi'swill

bringinalotofmoneyandthatwillhelpme

renovatemymum'shouse.I'm justwaitingfor

permitformytaxi'stobeontheroad.

IcallSanele,"Nikuphi?"Iask,tomorrowisthe



bigday.Adaythatwillchangeourliveforever.

"FlathininoSphikes,"Idropthecall.Sanelehas

changedlately,heis….Icannotevendescribe

thewayhismoodislately.Mycrazybrotheris

inlove,ifhishappythat'sallthatmatters.Idrive

straighttotheflatfindingtheboysplaying

cards.

"Zikhiphani?"Theyignoremeandcontinueto

playcards.

"AnathiIneedyourcarandsomefewbucks."

Mnqobidemandsmymoneyandcarinacocky

straightface.Whatthehell."Shesha

kuyaphuthuma."

"Naweuyashoitbelongstome."Isay.



"IknowbutIwanttousethem."Heseriously

says.Theseguysdon'tknowmethatwellthey

seriouslytakemeforgranted.Whodemands

someone'sbelongings.Ihavenootheroption

buttogivehim.Iwonderwhereheisgoingto.

Hecountsthemoneyandsmiles.

"R1,500notbad,"hegrabsthecarkeysfrom my

handandwalksoutfeelinghimself.

"Ithinkhefoundhimselfastripper,thewayhe

hasbeentodayscaresmetodeath!"Spikes

sneersgluedonhisphonescreen.Anathi

makeshimselfcomfortableonthechamp-chair

foldinghislong-sleeve."Entlektellme

somethinghere…..howwelldoyounowthatthis

planwillwork?"



"Theysaytrustyourinstincts.Wewillpullthis

off."Ireply,I'vebeenfeelingofflately,myspirit

isdown….likesomethingbadisaboutto

happen.We'vecomethisfarandwecan'tback

downnow.ThiswillbemylastheistIhave

babiesthatIneedtotakecareof,acrazy

pregnantwoman.

"Sowhyisyourfacelikethat?"Spikepointsout

onmyface.

"Likewhat?"Iaskhopinghewillsaysomething

serious.

"Likeyouhaveacrushonme!"

"WTF!"Anathijumpsofthechamp-chairto



strangleSpikes.SpikesnoticedAnathirushing

tohim andheranfrom hisdearlife."IswearI'm

goingtokillyou!"Heshouts.

Spikeswasinstichesenjoyingthegrumpy

Anathi.Heusedtoteasehim alotinprison

whentheybecamefriends,bestfriendsforthat

matter.

Atruebrotherwiththesamebloodlineasyou

mightnotcareaboutyourlife;Butafriendor

somefriendsmightcare.Thatisthetypeof

personyoucancountasabrother.Theold

sayingthatfriendsarelikefamilyisverytrue,

becauseyourclosestfriendsarethosethat

havebeenthereforyouthrougheverything....

Theyknowyoubetterthanyourownfamily,and

theywillalwaysbecompletelyhonestwithyou.

Therearefewpeopleinyourlifewhoyou'llever

loveasmuchasyouloveyourbestfriend.No



matterwhereyougoorhowfarapartyouare,

you'llhaveaconnectionthatyou'llnevershare

withanyoneelse....Friendshipisabeautiful

thingtosharewithsomeoneyoucareabout.

ThatSpike'sandAnathi'sfriendship,theyboth

foundabrotherinoneanother.Theybothwere

betrayedbypeoplewhom thecalledbest

friends.

MNQOBISHABANE

I'm parkedoutsidepatientlywaitingforDuduzile.

Thatgirl…..Ican'tevenexplainher.Thosethick

lips,bigeye's,wheneverIthinkofitIfindmyself

smiling.Istepoutofthecarmeetingherhalf

way.

"WeeeaychaButiusunesicefengekephela.

Don'tyougettiredofseeingus?"Oneofthe



girl'saskslookingatMnqobi.Mnqobipaidno

mindtoher,hewalkedrightpasthersqueezing

Duduzilewithahug.

"Ladybug,areyouready?"Heasksher,evenif

shewantedtodisputethisman'sstandingright

infrontofhereyeshasamagneticvoice.

"Y….yes,"shewhispersandthoughtofthe

eventsthathappenedearliertodayattheoffice.

"Let'sgo."Mnqobiholdsherhandandcarries

herbagonanother.Heopenedthedoorforher

givingherhandbag.Hewalksaroundthecar

andhopsinsideanddrivesoff.

"Neverlookdownonotherpeople."Oneofthe

workerssayclappingherhandsoncein



disbelief.Themanthattheyalwayslaughatfor

sittingathomeaffairsforhourswaitingtobe

attendedat,todayheisaskingoneoftheir

colleagueonadate.

"Lifewillhumbleyoushame."Theywenttheir

separateways.

Ontheroadnoonewassayingaword.Bothof

them werenotsurewhattosaytoeachother

untilDuduzilebroketheawkwardsilence.

"So….whereareyoutakingme?"Sheasks

nervouslymakingMnqobitochuck.

"Patienceladybug,"hesmileslookingather.

Therewassomethingaboutthisgirlthathe

can'tputhisfingeron.



"Ladybughuh?"Shelookedathim and

wonderedhowamanlikehim couldgofora

womanlikeher.Thebigboobsshehaswitha

flatassandpimplesalloverherface.That

alonebroughtsadnesstoherheart.Shehas

alwayshadlowself-esteem growingupandshe

hasneverbeeninaseriousrelationship.Every

manshegetswillsmashandpassandshewas

usedtothatlifeanditdidn'tbotherheranymore

causeshehadtoldherselfthatnomanwilllove

ashapelesswomanlikeher.Shedoesn'teven

knowtocallthemanshehasinherliferight

now.

"Youaremyladybugnotours.I'dappreciate

youifyoudumpyourboyfriend."Hetellsherin

aserioustone.

"Haibo,"shesayssoftly,"areyouserious?"She



asks.

"Deadserious,youaremywomannow."He

answersbackmakinghertowonderifit'sreal

thanshedoesn'twanttowakeupfrom this

dream.Amanthatclaimsyouwithoutsaying

thethreemagicword's.

"Iwon'tlieandsayIloveyou,I'm justgoingto

beopenupfrontwithyou.IlikeyouandIwant

youinmylife.Idon'thaveafancylifebutthe

restyouwillknowalongthewayoncewegetto

knoweachothermore.Idon'twantto

overwhelm youwithmybaggage,Idon'twantto

chaseyouaway.Soladybugwillyoudumpthat

stupidmanofyours."

Shelookedathim indisbelief,andhastotally

ranoutofwords.Evenifsheweretodumphim

whatwillshesay?"ShallIdoitforyou?"



Sheshookherheadno,forsomereasonsheis

obeyingtohiscommands,sheisliterallystuck

withamanshejustmeetrecently.

***ITHINKIT'SGOODIFWEGOOUR

SEPARATEWAY'S***.Shepressesonsendand

waitsforarespond.Shedoesn'tevenknowwhy

shedumpedtheguyandbesidehedidn'tlove

heranyway.

Atextcomesthroughandshereadsitwitha

hugefrown.Mixedemotions,hurt,sadnessbut

thanagainwhatdidshethink.Atearescapes

hereyesfailingtoholdthem back.Mnqobi

snatchedthephonefrom herhandsandread

thetextmessage.***INEVERLOVEDYOU

ANYWAY.IWASJUSTENJOYINGTHEFREE

PUSSYSUPPLIE.WHOWOULDLOVEA

WOMANLIKEYOU,IWASJUSTDOINGYOUA

FAVOURBYSTICKINGAROUND.***



"Tellhim youhavemeandI'm notgoing

anytimesoon."Hesqueezesherthigh."Now

thatheisoutofthewaydeleteeverythingthat

hastodowithhim.I'm herenowladybugyour

KnightAndShinningAmor."

Shesmilesthroughhertearsstillfeelingthe

painfrom thetextshereceived.Atleastshe

nowknowshewasneverhersandheis

definitelynotworthhertears!

THICKMADAM

#32

ANATHIMYEZA

HEIST

"Thisisit?"Iaskthegentswhowereawfully

quite.It's8am inthemorningandweare

parkedonthesideofthehighwayroadwaiting



forthevantopassby.Thenervesstarttokick

realisingthatweareabouttodothis.

"It'scomingthisway."Spikesinform uslooking

atthedetectorthatwasbeepingprofusely

indicatingthattheyarenearby.

"Inpositions,"Isayandtheguysarereadywith

theirguns.Weallwearourmaskstobe

unnoticeable.Mnqobislowlysneakedoutofthe

carandlaidinfrontofitwaiting.Thevan

approachedandMnqobiwasalreadyout

waitingtotakingitdown.Thevanslowly

passedtheirvehiclethatwasstandingbeside

oftheroad.Mnqobiaimedforthebacktireand

firesthebacktiretwicemakingthecarin

Transitspiraloutofcontrolloosingbalance.

Thecarrolledoverrepeatedlymakingthepetrol

toleakfrom petroltank.



"Aretheydead?"Spikesaskswithhisalleye's

out.

"Stopaskingstupidquestionsandgetoutof

thefuckendamncar!"Wesnatchedthebags

from thebackseatandruntowardstheleaking

van.Anathiplacedabombontheonthedoorof

thevehicle,theyranbacktotheircarand

countedminutes….thedoorburstopenleaving

trailsofsmokewithsomemoneyflyingaround.

Withoutanywordbeingexchangedtheywent

backtothevehicleandstartedpackingstashes

ofmoney.

"Let'sgo!"Spikesscreamsinfear,without

waitingforthem torespondhepullstheheavy

bagtotheircarawaitedfortherest.



"Let'sgo,"AnathitellsMnqobi,theybothdrag

theheavybagstothevehicle."ShitIdropped

myphone."Anathisayssearchinghimself,"ifI

leavethisphonebehindwewillbebusted."He

dropsthebagandrunsbacktothevehicleto

searchforhisphoneuntilhefindsit.Agunshot

wasfiredfollowedbyanother.

"No!"Spikesscreamscoveringhisface.Anathi

lookedathimselfandnoticedthathehasbeen

shottwiceonthechest.Hisstruggledtowalk

loosinghisenergyandbalance.Mnqobinoticed

thatAnathiwasabouttogodown,hequickly

steppedoutofthecar.MnqobipulledAnathi

updragginghim towardsthecar.Another

gunshotwasfiredandMnqobiwasshotonthe

arm.Thebulletmadehim haveadislocated

shoulder,hegroansinpainpressinghislips

togethersuppressinghisscreams.Spikesgot

outofthecarwithfeartakingoverhim.Heruns



tohelppickupAnathiwhowasloosinghis

strengthbitbybit.SpikesplacedAnathionthe

groundanddraggedhim withhisupperbody.

"Shit,"hecursesunderhisbreath.Thesirens

whereonhigh,thesoundswerecomingclose

andjudgingbythesoundtheyarenearby.

Mnqobiwasholdinghispainfularm lookingat

SpikesstrugglingwithAnathi.Hewishhecould

helpbutheisinalotofunbearablepain.Finally

SpikesmanagedtotossthehalfasleepAnathi.

"Don'tcloseyoureyes,"Mnqobislightlyslaps

him."Drive!"

"Thecarwon'tfuckenstart!"Hescreams.The

carwindowscatteredmakingthem togodown

ducking,"theyareshootingatus!"Spikes

screams,"Ican'tdieandleavemykids."He



sweatsunabletobreathethinkingofhisfive

kids.Hecalmshimselfdownandtheengine

roars.Mnqobipulledoutforhisgunaimingfor

thesecurityguardwhowashidingbehindthe

transitvehicle.Itwillbehardaimingforhis

head,Mnqobilookedatheleakingpetroltank

andfiredaoneshotmakingthetransitvehicle

toexplode.Hegroansinpainclosinghiseyes

suckingallofthepainin.Spikesdrivesoffliving

thetrailofdustbehind.Helooksontherare

mirrorandsawacarfollowingthem behind.

"Thisisonefuckupshit,theyarerightbehind

us!"

"Reme….remembertheplan,f….followthe

plan."Mnqobisaysinalowvoice."Anathidon't

closeyoureyesonme,"heslightlyshakehim.

Anathiweaklyraisedhisthumbsupwithhis



eyesclosedunabletosayaword.Hecoughed

outbloodandgroans.

"B….butt….buttercup."Hecloseshiseyesshut.

"No,no,noAnathidon'tdothistous,mysister.

Anathiwakeup."TheunconsciousAnathidoes

notrespondmakingMnqobipanic.IfAnathi

diesinhisarmshowwillhelookhissisterin

theeyetellingheroftheeventhattookplace?

Howwillshehandlethepain?She'stooyoung

tobeinthispain.Sheshouldbeoutthere

enjoyingheryouthbutsheissomeone'swife

andamother."Spikesdrivefaster!"Mnqobi

bangsthechairmakingSpikestostartle

loosingbalanceofthesteeringwheel.

"I'm tryingokay!"Hepressesontheaccelerator

drivingoffinhighspeedwiththecopsstillon



theirtales.Spikestakesashortleftdriving

throughthebushybumpyroad.Mnqobiwas

puttingpressureonAnathi'swounds.Theypark

onthedesertedareaoffloadingthebagsfullof

stash.SaneleandZenzelewerealreadywaiting

forthem,withnoquestionsaskedtheycarried

theirunconsciousbrothertoanothervehicle

whileSpikeswasdraggingtheebagsfullof

money.AfterAnathibeingplacecomfortablyin

thecarZenzeleandSanelehelpedSpikeswith

thebagsandloadedallthreeofthebagsinthe

boot.Zenzeletookoutalitreofgasoline

sprinklingthecardestroyingtheevidence.Helit

thematchesandthrewitdirectlyatthecarand

itimmediatelycatchfire.Theyallgotinthecar

anddroveofftakinganotherroutelookingfora

placetohide.

BACKATTHESCENE



Insplitssecondsjournalistwerebuzzing

aroundwithcamerasrecordingthelivenews.

Theradiostationswereinformedtospreadthe

wordacrossjustincasesomeonespotsaVW

redpolo,ithadnonumberplate.

"Thebombingofacash-in-transitvanonthe

HighwayDurban,suspectsscramblingfor

moneystrewnallovertheroadafterthe

explosion.AccordingtoSouthAfricanPolice

Service(SAPS)spokespersonColonelMafiki

Langa,agroupofsuspectsinatleastonecar

hadtargetedthevehicle

Anyonefoundinpossessionofthestolencash

mightalsofacecriminalcharges.

Policehavelaunchedamanhuntforanarmed

gangwhichallegedlyshotatandbombeda

cash-in-transitvehicleinDurban,KwaZulu-Natal.

Accordingtonationalpolicespokesperson



ColonelMafikiLangastatesanunknown

numberofsuspectsshotthevehiclefrom

behind.Itwasallegedlybombedandthe

suspectsfledthescenewithanundisclosed

amountofcash.I'm NoxoloDubereportingto

youlive."

"Fuck!"MafikiLangacursesunderherbreath.

Themanthatweredrivingthevehicleareall

dead.Theburntgotburntwhilsttheywerestill

insidethecarandthereisnoevidence.

"Whoeverwashereplannedthisvery,verywell."

Dayoneofthepoliceofficerssay.Deepdown

heknowsthattheboysdidn'tdisappointhim

andthefactthattheyburntthecash-in-transit

vehiclemakesthejobmoreeasier.Nowwhat's

leftisforthem todestroythecar.Anotification

comethrough.



***Theyescaped,thevehiclehasbeenburnt.

Sendthesearchpartyinahelicopter***

ColonelMafikiLangawaskickingthetiresof

thepolicevaninfrustration."Fuck!Howdid

theygetaway.Youareallbloodyuseless!"She

spitsfireanddrivesoffleavingDayinstiches.

"Mytown,myrulessweetlemon."Hesaysto

himselfproudlyandwatchtheforensicforce

doingtheirjob.

UNKNOWNLOCATION

Zenzeleputspressureonthegunshotwounds

afterpullingthebulletsoutofAnathi'schest.

Bloodkeptoncomingoutofahole,heputalot



ofpressureonit.Anathiwasloosingalotof

bloodanditdidnotlookgoodatall.Zenzele

pressedhiskneeandreallyleanonthewound

hardhethensealedthewoundwithsometype

ofplastictokeepairfrom beingsuckedintothe

wound.Thishelpspreventthedevelopmentofa

collapsedlung.Ifthepatientbegins

complainingofworseningshortnessofbreath

aftersealingthewound,removetheseal.

Gunshotwoundstotheabdomenandchestwill

bleedmorequicklyoncethelegsareelevated.

Atthispointtheydonothaveanyequipment

withthem.AlifeinAnathinotshowingstresses

them alot,theytriedalltheycoulduntilthey

gaveuptrying.Whiletheywerestillseatedlost

inthoughtstheyheardahelicopterflyingpast

by.Theirheartspoundedinfearastheylistened

tothenoiseflyingacrossandtheybreatheout

ofrelief.



***Don'tmovefrom whereyouare.Theyareon

ahuntforyou.Adoctorisonherway,don't

contactmeI'llcontactyou***Zenzelereadsthe

textandsighspassingitovertoSanele.

"Thisisonefuckedupshit."Sanelesays

buryinghisfaceonhishands.

"Guesswewillstayheretillthismessdies

down."SpikessaysbandagingMnqobi's

dislocatedshoulder.Minuteslaterthedoctor

arrivestotheshacksandattendedtothehalf

deadAnathi.Shemanagedtostopthebleeding

andtreatedthewounds.

"Hewillbefine."Shesayslookingathis

handsomecreaturethat'ssleeping.She

wonderedhowcanonecutemanlikethis

dangerhislife?



SheturnedtolookatMnqobiwhowasholding

hisarm tightly.Shemadehim stand.While

standingshegrabbedthewristofhisinjured

arm.Shepulledhisarm forwardandstraight,in

fronther.Thisismeanttoguidetheballofhis

arm bonebacktotheshouldersocket.The

shoulderpoppedbackinmakingMnqobi

scream alittlebecauseofastingingsensation.

Whentheshoulderwasbackinplace,she

placedhisarm inthesling.

"Youwillbefine,myworkhereisdone."The

doctorsayspickinguphertoolboxandwalked

outwithhermindstillstuckontheunconscious

Anathi.

"Hopehewakesup,Ican'thavemysister

committingsuicide."Mnqobisays.Howcanhe



bealrightwhenheisnotevenbreathing!

BACKATTHESCENE

"Wefoundtracesofblood,thiswillbeusedin

thelabtocheckifwewon'tfindany

incriminatingevidence."Onceoftheforensic

guystellDaythepoliceofficer.

"Verywellthanwewillherefrom you."

Dayturnsaroundtomakecontact.Ifthatturns

outtobeAnathi'sblooditwillbeaonefucked

upshitsituation.Hetookouthisphoneand

madecontacttooneofhisreliablesource.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE



It's00:00andAnathiisnotyetback.Ifeelinlove

withhim knowingwhatkindofworkhedoes,I

fellinlovewithamanwhowasbehindbarsina

orangeuniform.I'm lookingattheirplanthat

wasstashedinthesafe,probablyhewashiding

itawayfrom me.Iwanthim toquitandfocus

onthetaxiindustry.Buthepromisedmethat

thisisthelasttimeandheisnolongergoing

backthere.Itrusthim andIprayheissafe

whereverheis.Ican'tcontacthim,thisisone

fuckedupsituation!ButIlovethismanofmine

regardlessthelifehisliving.

MaMyezaisnotyetbackandI'm allalonewith

thekids.IfAnathievergetshisdickinjuredI

swearIwillslaughterhim alive.Ican'thavea

manwithnodick!

UNKNOWNLOCATION



Anathiwasfinallybreathingslowlybutsurely

makingtheguysmorerelaxedandrelieved.

Theywerealloutfastasleepwhentheyheard

thehelicopterflyingacrossagainforthe

secondtimeinoneday.Theyheardthatthe

policeareonthehuntlookingforthem.Butthe

questionisdotheyevenknowthesuspects?If

soaretheirfamiliessafe?It'sintheweehours

inthemorningwhentheguysdecidedtogo

back.Howwilltheysucceedinthisroadblock

withstashesofmoneyinthecar.

"IwillgohometocheckifMakaMpiloissafe.

I'm sureshe'sworried."Sanelesuggest.

"Ithinksthat'sagoodidea.Lookafterthem and

makesureeveryfamilyissafe.Secureguards

from adistanceifpossible.Youleavethe



moneybehindsincethere'saroadblock."

Zenzeleaddswithaheavyheart.Heisthetype

ofmanthatdoesnotexpresshisfeelingsno

matterhowbadthedamageis.

Sanelestartedpreparingforhisjourneytrying

byallmeanstolookdecentandnon-suspicious.

SANELEMYEZA

Leavingmybrothersbehindwasnotpartofthe

plan.Planthatwillpossiblelooseourlives.I'm

drivingonthehighwaylookingatthedamage

we'vecaused.Theroadhasbeencleanedwith

stainsofbloodhereandthere.Iletoutaheavy

sighprayingthatnoonenoticesorseethatI

didsomethingillegal.Idrivethroughthetraffic

withmyheartpoundingfast,Ican'teven

swallowmyownsalivaduetotheshock.I've

beentoldtostepaside,damnthesefucken



cops!

"Yourdriver'slicence."

Ihanditoutwithaskinganyquestions.I'm

tryingsobadtonotlooknervous.WhydidI

offerthisstupidplanagain.

"Pleasestepoutofthevehicle."Idoastold.

Theysearchmycarinevencorner.Whatif

therewasabagthatsneakedit'swaywininthe

car?Stupidthought!

"Weapologize,wearesearchingeachandevery

car.Therewasahiestthathappenedonthe

highway."

Igrabmydriver'slicencefrom him andstepinto

myvehicle.

"Iheardaboutit.Thosepeoplearelonggone

don'tyouthink.Haveyoutriedairports,hotel's,



buses,airplanes?Noyouhaven'tbut,youare

harassinginnocentpeople!"Itellthecopsand

theyjustlookatmedumbfounded.I'vejust

trickedthem andbecausetheyarestupidthey

willbetricked.

Idrivethroughmyneighbourhoodwithrelief

knowingthatI'm homesafe.Iboughtfresh

cucumberandchickenfeetforMakaMpilo.

Thatgirlandherpregnancy.Mybrothergoes

throughthemostworsthormonesever!Ipark

myvehiclesteppingoutofitsmellingthefresh

breezeofmyhometown.Theyardlookspretty

clean,thearomainthehouse.…It'smorning,

insteadofhermakingbreakfastI'm sureshe's

cookingupastorm andcallsitbreakfast.Idon't

seemyselfbeingafatheranytimesoon.Iswift

mylegstowardsthedoorandMpilocomesout

runningbumpingintome.Thischildand

running,onedayhewillhurthimself.Hestops



tiltinghisheaduplookingatme.Thephotocopy

ofmybrotherflashesrightinfrontofmyeyes.

Myheartscattersintopiecesthinkingofmy

brotherandthestateIlefthim in.SeeingMpilo

justmademeweakinagrouchyway.Whatwill

Ievensaytohiswife.Sighs!Idragmytired

bodyintothehouseandfinditspotless.My

brotherchosewell.

IfindherwithNdimubusygiggleforonlyGod

knowswhat.

"Lady's,"Igreetthem notlookingatMakaMpilo.

IknowshewillaskalotofquestionsthatI

won'tbeabletoanswer.

"Isheokay?"Sheasksinashakyvoice.Ifshe's

askingmethis,doesthismeanssheknows?

Ilookatdumbfoundednotknowhowtoanswer

her.



"Hisfine."Ilie.Sheplacesthewoodenspoonon

thetableandlooksatme.

"Hisfineyousay,"shechucksmakingmeto

bitemylowerlipinfear.

Inodmyheadvigorouslyavoidingeyecontact.

"Yes,"thatcameoutasawhisper.Ijustwantto

runawayfrom thiskitchen.Icannotbareallof

thesequestions.

"OkayMrMyeza."Shetakeherphonefrom the

counterandhandsittome."Callhim andput

him onloudspeaker."ShesaysandIlookather

inshock.This….thisIdidnotexpect."Don'tlook

atmelikethat,callhim andtellhim tocome

backhome."Shecontinuestodowhatshewas



doing.

"MakaMpilo."

"Doyouhavesomethingtotellme?"

"Ubafo,A….Anathihasbeenshot."Itellherand

Iseenoemotions.I'veopenupacanofworms,

nowIwillhavetoexplainwhyandhowhewas

shot!

Sheheavilysighsclosinghereyes,thankGod

thekidsarenotheretoseethisvulnerableside

ofher.

"Takemetohim."Shewipesherhandstaking

outtheapron.Thiswomancan'tbeserious.

Sheprobablythinksheisinhospital.HowdoI

tellher?



"EhhhMakaMpilo,w….wedidn'tsendhim tothe

hospi.…hospital."I'm tryingtocookupthelies.

"Okay,takemetohim that'sallIask."Shesays

switchingoffthestoveandclosingallpots.I

lookatherasshewalksdownthepassage.

"Jehova,howdoesAnathidealwiththisone.

MinaIcan'tdeal."Irubmyfaceinfrustration.

Minuteslatershecomesbackwiththreebags,

doesshethinkmybrotherisonvacation!

"I'llpassbyandleavemykidsatmum's."She

walkspastmewithherbigbelly."Mpilo!Ndimu!

Let'sgo!"Thekidscomerunningfollowingher

behind.



"Godbewithme,"Isayalittlepraybeforewe

headout.

Afterdroppingthekidsoutathermum'swe

passedbythemalltobuyafewthingsforthe

road.It'sjusta30minutesdrivebut….ay

womanareonecreaturesyouwillnever

understand.

"I'llbewaitingoutside,"Itellher.Idon'twantto

runaroundthestorelikeaheadlesschicken.

ShewalksinsidePickNPay,Istandbythe

entrancelookingatmen'sclothinguntilshe

camebackwithatrolleyfulloffood.

WeslowlywalktotheparkinglotwhenI

suddenlyhereafamiliarvoice.Thatismy

Moonlight'svoice,Iturnaroundinfullspeed

and….



"Damnshelookssexyinthatboyfriendjeans."I

saytomyself.Hercleavageismakingmyblood

rush.Nowmymemberisup."Fuck,"Icurseout

loud.

Moonlightlooksatmewithdisapprovingand

disappointmenteye'sandIknowwhatthat

means.Jealouslydoesn'tsuither,butshelooks

cutewhenjealous.

"WaithereI'm coming.Don'tmove,"Iinstruct

Zamawho'sstuffingherselfwithDoritossweet

chillichips.Iwalktowardsmywomanwitha

hugesmileonmyface.

Igrabherwaistpullinghertowardsme.

"YouknowverywellthatIdon'tlikeyouwearing

thisJeanwithoutmypresence."Ismoochher.

Shepullsbackwaitingtomurderme,"Asifyou



care.Whydidn'tyoutellmeyouspendingtime

withyourbabymama?"Hernoiseflaresand

damnIjustwishIcouldjustfuckherrighthere

rightnow.

"Come,"Ipullherhand."MakaMpilo….thisismy

woman,myMoonlight.Moonlightthisismy

brotherswifeZamadwala."Iintroducethem

andIseemywomanblush.Womanandthere

drama."Letmetakethese,"Ipacktheplastics

inthebootleavingthem inawkwardpositions.

"Sohowdoyouknowthiscrazyman?"Zama

burstthebubblemakingMoonlighttolaugh.Ow

sonowI'm crazy."Youknowwhatyouwilltell

meallaboutthisthisweekend.I'm goingtoa

spaforatreatcaretojoinme?"

"I'dloveto,"myMoonlightanswersshyly.They



swappednumbersandtheytalkedlikethey've

knowneachotherforaverylongtime.Nowthat

theyknoweachotherI'm happy.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Idon'twanttoactoutofcharacter.Afterwhat

Saneletoldmemyheartjustwentfrom 100to

0instantly.Idon'twanttoinstallfearandcause

myselfstress.Me,myselfandIchosetofall

inlovewithamanwhowasstillhidingbehind

hisorangeuniform.IfeelinlovewithAnathi

knowingverywellwhatkindofworkheisinto,

whathedoesforaliving.I'm gratefulthathe

toldmeupfrontabouthissupposedotherlife

andneverhidanythingfrom me.ButstillI

openedupmyheartforhim andIchosetolove

him regardlessanything.Hetoldmeaboutthis

heistandpromisedmeitwasthelaston.Sighs!



Itrusthisword'safterthisheisnotgoingback

totheoldlife.Ijustpraythatheisnotbadly

injured.

Wearriveinsomeshackandimmediately

wonderhowbadisthedamage.Ifhe'sbeyond

hurtIswearI'm goingtoinjurehim twice.

WestepoutofthecarandIcanseethatSanele

isunsettledandIdecidetobraketheicetohim.

"Relax,yourbrothertoldmeeverything."Itell

him andIseehiseyeswideninshock.Hedidn't

expectthis.HethoughtIwouldprobablyhave

anoutburstaboutthewholesituation,butnoI

willdealwithhim inmyownway.

"Ow,"that'sallhemanagedtosaystilllooking

unsettled.Wewalktowardsanoldshackthatis

evenstartingtofalloff.Howonearthdidthey

sleephere?Isighfeelingmixedemotions,I



don'tneedtobrakenowIneedtobestrongfor

myhusband.

"Gents,"Sanelegreeteveryoneandtheboysgo

mute.Ipaynomindtothen,theonlythingI

wanttoseenowismyAnathi.IpausewhenI

noticethatmybrotherisalsoinvolved.

"ButiMnqobi…."IgomutewhenInoticehis

injuredarm.Whathavethesemengotten

themselvesinto!

"Youknowit'snotsafeforyoutobehere."He

tellsmelookingangry.

"IknowbutAnathineedsme."Ilookathim

sleepingpeacefully,reliefwashesoverme

whenInoticethatheisbreathing."ButiSanele,



canyoupleasegetfoodfrom thecar."

"Nowyoutalking."Spikesandfood.Iletmy

bodydownandsitnexttoAnathi.

"Anathi,it'smeZamayourbuttercup."Isay

softlyhopinghewillflinghiseyesopenedand

fuckmesenselessly."BabyvukaorelseI'm

goingtomurderyouforbeingshot."Isay

lookingathiseyesblinkingslowly.

LookingatthismantakesmebackwhenIwas

beingbulliedatschoolformythickness.Buthe

wasthereformeeventhoughhewasmy

stalker.

"Rememberwhenyouwerestillstalkingme,

sabotagingeverymanItrieddating.Sending

meweirdtextmessages.Rememberthefirst

timeIvisitedyouinjailwhathappened?"I

chucksmilingrememberingtheeventthattook



place.Thetablewebrokejustbecauseofsex.

"RememberhowIfellpregnant?"Tearsdrop

realisingthatIdon'tseemyselfbeinginloveand

marriedtoanotherman.

Acoldhandsqueezesmykneecapsoftly.

"Babycanyouhereme?"Hesqueezesmyknee

capagain.IfthesemenwherenotinsightI

wouldhavebeenbouncingonhisdickrightnow.

"B….buttercup,"hecallsoutformynamesoftly

andmyheartjustmelts.I'm surehehasn't

eatenanythingandIrememberthatIbought

Amahewuforhim sincehecannoteatsoldfood.

Istrugglestandinguptogopeepthroughthe

plasticslookingforAmahewu.Ipulloutfora

strawandIjusthopeheeats.

Imakehim sleeponthesidesothatIcould

feedhim.Hisisgroaningpainfullyandthat

piercesrightthroughmyheart.Imakehim sip



thethroughthestrawuntilhewashalfway

throughthe1litre.

"MakaMpiloit'snotsafeforyoutobehere."

ZenzeletellsmeandIignorehim.Iknowit'snot

safebutrightnowmyhusbandneedsme.

"Iknow….butheneedsme."Itellhim andhejust

looksatmeblankly.Ifheisthinkingofchasing

meawayhehasanotherthingcoming!

"Thanksforthefood,"everyonefallsbackinto

comfortablesilence.Aknockcomesthrough

thedoorandSaneleopenssincehewas

standing.Abeautifulslim womanwalksin

carryingaplasticfulloffoodandIassumeit's

someonetheyworkswith.



"Doketela,"Spikesacknowledgesherpresence.

IjustrollmyeyesgivingAnathimyfullattention.

"Heyguys,Ibroughtyoufor."Shesays.

"DidDaysendyou?"Zenzeleasks,nowIwantto

talkwhyshe'shere.

"No,Ijustcamebytodropfoodforyouguys

andtocheckifmypatientisokay."

"Hiswifeishere,"Zenzeleandhisseriousness.I

wonderifdoeshehaveagirlfriend.

"Ow,"that'sallshemanagedtosay.Ihavemy

wholebackturnedfacingher.Sosheisherefor

myhusband.Thisbitch!



"Ifyoudon'tmindcanwehaveprivacyasa

family?"Iaskwithmybackstillturned.

"Erm….sure,yea."Shedropsthefoodonthe

tableandturnstoleave.Isighfeelingannoyed

andI'm gettinganegativevibefrom her.

"Youguysneedtomove.Ifshecanpopupjust

likethat….Youtoldmethatit'snotsafe.Kanti

whereisthesafehousethatAnathialways

talkedabout?"

"Hetoldyou?"Zenzeleaskswithhisalleyesout.

"Everything,"Ianswerback."Nowwhat'sthe

plan?"



"Thesafehouseisstillaroundsomewhereina

desertedarea."Saneleanswers.

Thedoctorwasoutsidelisteningtotheir

conversation.Sheslowlyturnedtowalkaway

andmistakenlykickedatin.

"What'sthat?Zamaaskssuspiciously.Sanele

rushedouttogolookbutfoundnoonejust

trailsofdustmeaningsomeonewasease

dropping.

"There'snoone."Hesayssteppinginsidethe

shack.

"Youguysneedtomove,whoeverthatwasnow

knowthatyouguyshaveasafehouse.Iwillgo

backhomeandbewiththekidsandyouwill



havetogetoutofhereasinrightnow."Itell

them.Theywaistnotimeandtheystart

gatheringtherestuffnotleavinganything

behind.SincethereisonecarIwillrequestto

gobackhomeandlettheguystogolookfora

placetohide.WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto!

THICKMADAM
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ForthepastthreeweekslifewithoutAnathi

waslikehell.Thepainofnotknowingwherehe

is,whetherheisokayornot?Hasheeaten?

Who'stakingcareofhim?Thebrothersdocall

from timetotimebutthat'sneverenough.I

don'twanttosoundlikeanaggingtypeoftype.

Idon'tevenleavethehouseduetosecurity

purposes.MpiloandNdimunolongertake

Manzinitransport,theybothhavedriversthat



sendthem toschool.Idon'tdogroceries,Iright

whateverIneedasendtheguardthatisalways

rightundermynoseandsometimesitannoys

me.I'm watchingthenewsandtheyarenot

lettingthisgo,theyareevenrewardingamillion

foreverwhocomesforward.

I'vebeenunsettledforthepastfewdays.I'm

restless,likesomethingbadisgoingtohappen.

Maybeit'sjustmeenteringtheseventhmonth

stageofpregnancy.SoIalwaysthoughtto

myself,butthanagainmythoughtsarestupid.

Ican'tevenbehappyformyownmatricresults.

Ioutdidmyself.Ididn'texpectsuch

distinctionsbutthanagainwhoam I?Anathi's

ThickMadam.

Thereisthismanthat'shasbeenapaininthe

necklookingforAnathi.I'm surehewillcome

heretodaylookingforhim.Inolongerattendto



him causeheboresmetodeath!

"MakaMpilothemanishereagain,"says

Mthonga.Heisfunnyandveryugly.

Isighfeelingannoyed,"lethim in."Isayshifting

mygazetothetelevision.I'm sofocusedonthe

news.EversincethatheistI'vebeenanewsfan.

Mthongacomesbackwiththemanlooking

spooked.

"SisteraIdon'tmeantobeanuisance.IknowI

betrayedAnathibuttheinformationIhavefor

him isamatteroflifeanddeath.Ifthereisa

wayforyoutocontacthim pl…."Thedinning

room doorburstopenandtheguyscomein

withmymanbehindthem walkinginawalking

stick.



Idon'tbelievemyeyesrightnow,afterawhole

fullmonthand1weekwithoutsexfeltlike

tortue.Iwouldsurvivebyfingeringmyselfbutit

wasneverenough.Iwanthim deepinsideof

me.Iwanttoscream hisname,Iwantto

scratchhisbackbutI'm angrywithhim for

almostmakingmeawidowbeforeIevengave

birth.

"Anathi,"Istanduplettingtheplateslip

scatteringonthefloorintopieces.

"Buttercup,"heopenshisarmsformetocome

tohim.Ipushmypregnantselftotowardshim

andIjustsobtearsofhappiness.Ilovethis

manwitheverythinginme."I'm hearnowit's

okay,shhhh.,"

"YouhavenoideahowworriedsickIwas."Ifeel



likepunchinghim rightontheface."Ifeellike

punchingyourightnow."

Istepbacklookingathim from headtotoes.

"YouknowwhatletmegosleepbeforeIloose

mytemper!"

ANATHIMYEZA

Ilookatherassandinstantlygethard.Ilove

thiswoman,Ican'tgoadaywithoutthinking

abouther.Youknowwhenwomenblababout

theirsoulmates,-I'm thatmanwhowillblab

abouttheirsoulmateinthefuture.

"Ndoda,"Sanelebringsmebacktolife.Myeyes

weregluedonmybuttercup.IwishIhadthe

strengthtofuckhersenselessly.Iknowit'smy

dickthat'smakingherthisgrumpy.Ifeelso



violatedrightnow.Ichuckthinkingofher

wakingmeupatnightdemandingsex.Inever

knewpregnantwomenlovesexthismuchuntilI

didmyownresearch.

"What!"IlashoutonSanelewhojustdisturbed

mythoughtsIhaveonbuttercup'sass.

"Yini?Justthreeweekswithoutgettinglaidyou

alreadysalivatingonyourwifelikethat.Focus!"

Ilookathim annoyedSpikesisalreadyopening

andclosingallpost.

"Getoutofthechicken!"Ishoutathim butthe

dudedecidestodishforhimself.Iclickmy

toungecauseclearlyhewilldotheopposite.

Someoneclearstheirthroatandweallturnto

lookwherethatnoiseiscomingfrom.Myface



frownslookingatamanIoncecalledafriend.I

wonderwhathewantshere.

"Youcangiveusamoment."Itellmybrothers.

"Pleasestay,I'm justheretopassthemessage.

AnathiIknowyouwon'tbelievesomeonewho

oncebetrayedyouinthemostcruellestway.

Someoneyoutrustedturnedtheirbacksonyou

justbecauseofmoney.Hurtingyourfeelings

wasneverintended.From timetotime,itisonly

humannaturetoscrewup.Ouractions

generallyhaveatendencytohurttheoneswe

adorethemost,ourfriends.Buttruthis,you

cannotavoidhurtingthepeopleyoucaremost

about,butwhatyoucanavoid,ismaking

mistakeswhiletryingtoapologizetothem.I

wantyoutoknowthatIam trulysorryforallI’ve

done.Ivalueourfriendshipwaytoomuchtogo



arounddoingstupidstufftoyou,soIpromise

tomakeeverythinguptoyouaslongasyoulet

me.IwouldevenabulletforyouevenifIhave

to,tosaveapersonIoncecalledmybest

friend."Hepausedandlooksatmein

apologeticeye's."T….themanyoukillisnot

GenarobuthistwinGenero."HetellsmeandI

gomute.Howthehelldoesheknowthis?

"Idon'tknowwhatyoutalkingabout?"Idefend

myself.Nevertrustsomeonewhooncetriedto

bringyoudown.

"Hecametomeaskingmeinformationabout

youandyourwhereabouts.Hehasbeentailing

youwithoutsuccess.Themanthatcametosee

youinprisonisGenerobutnotGenaro."Hetells

me.MymindSwiftsbacktryingtomemorize

theface.



"Shit!"Ikickthecouchrememberingthat

GenarohasatattooScorpiononhislefteye.

ThatGeneroguyhadaScorpiononhisrighteye.

"HowdidImisssomethingthatwasright

infrontofmyeyes?"Isinkdownonthecouch

thinkingofhim outformybloodandrevenge.

"Wheredidhefindyou?"IaskMalindi.

"Iwentawayforawhiletostartmylifeafresh.I

guesshewasfollowingmearoundcausehe

knowseveryinformationaboutmylife.Ijust

cametowarnyou.Idon'twanthim seeingme

withyoucauseIknowhewillcomeforyou.I

begtotakemyleave."Hewalkstothedoorand

turnstolookatme."I'm sorryAnathi,ifit's

possiblecanIhavemyfriendback?"Hewalked

outofthedoorleavingmenumb.From one

problem toanother.



"SothepersonIkilledwasthetwin?"Zenzele

askshimselfunsureofwhathejustheard.Now

theywillhavetolookovertheirshoulderswhere

evertheygo."Awushodoyoubelievehim oris

hetryingtopullonofhisstunts?"

"Ibelievehim.Hemaybetrayedmebutright

nowheistellingthetruth."Ichipin.

"HasDaycontactedanyofyou.Weneedtosplit

thismoneyandwecan'tdoitwithouthim?"

Sanelesaysstillgluedonthesamespot.I

guessheisavoidingthismatterbyallcost.

"Hesaidhewillcontactusoncethismesshas

dieddown."Zenzeleanswers,nowtheyhaveto

beefupsecurityfortheirfamilies.Iftheyknew



thatthislifewillendanger.

GENEROGENERAL

Revengeisneverpretty,butthenagain,itisn't

supposedtobe.Youcangetrevengeonanyone

passivelybyignoringthem andpretendingyou

aren'tbothered,andthisisusuallythebest

optionsinceit'salsotheonemostlikelytohelp

youmoveonfrom theexperience.Ontheother

hand,youcangetrevengemoredirectlyby

takinglegalaction(ifwarranted),undermining

theireffortstoembarrassyou,orpullingan

embarrassingbutotherwiseharmlessprankon

them.Carefullyconsiderifrevengeisthebest

courseofactionbeforeproceeding;ifitis,then

usecautionandkeepyourwitsaboutyou.

"Anathiwon'tseemecoming,Iwillcomefor



someoneheleastexpected."Ilookatthe

pictureontopofmytable,I'vetriedsobadto

ignorethefactthatmybrotherwaskilledin

broaddaylight.Payingrevengeusingthis

personwillbrakehim intopieces.Thebest

revengeever.Theysayrevengearenotthebest

butthiswillbethebestforme.

Ilookatmychippingphonedebatingwhetherto

pickornot.

"Jefalotenemos,(bosswegothim)".Saysthe

manoverthephone.

"tráeloamíileso,(bringhim tomeunharmed).I

dropmyphoneplayingwiththepicturein

circlesthinkingofmynextmove.Minuteslater

thedoorfliesopenwithDegradadragging

Anathi'sfriend.



"noscalificóyledijotodo,(heratedonusand

toldhim everything)".

"Unavezqueunsoplón,siempreunsoplón,

(Onceasnitchalwaysasnitch),Istandupfrom

mychairgivinghim onehellofapunchbraking

hisjaw."tratandodeusarmeparaquetuamigo

vuelvaalproceso,movimientoenfalso,chico,

(tryingtousemetogetyourfriendbackinthe

processwrongmoveboy)."Ikickhim sohard

makingsurethatIbrakealltheribbones.Ihate

backstabbers."entregarelmensajeyarrojarlo

fueradelapuerta,(deliverthemessageand

dumphim outsidethegate).Ispatonhim and

turnedtowalkaway.Iwillbemovingontoplan

b.Iglareatthepictureandfeltmyrageofhate

pillingup.Itookoutmypocketknifeand

stabbedthepicturemultipletimes.



ANATHIMYEZA

"Anathi!"Zenzeleshoutsfrom thedinningroom.

Iwasabouttosleepwhenhecalledmyname

likeabarkingdog.

"Yini!"Ihavenostrengthinme,mybodyisstill

inpain.Iusecrutchesforbalancebutit'snot

bad.IwigglemyselfslowlyuntilIreachto

wherehewas.Mybloodfrozelookingatthe

lifelessbodysleepingonthefloor."How

did….whathappened?"Iaskstillinshock.

"Acardroppedhim offthegate.Ithadno

numberplateandthemanwaswearingablack

hat."

Ibenddownfeelinghispulseandluckilyheis

stillbreathingbuthispulseisfaint.



"Myquestioniswhydidthebeathim?I'm sure

it'sGenarosendingoutamessagetome."Isay.

"It'shim andheitoutforblood.MaybeMalindi

didn'tgivehim theinformationthathewanted."

Zenzelecrouchesdownandstartedsearching

forhim."Busted!"Hefoundadeviceattached

onMalindi'st-shirt.Herushedofftothekitchen

sinkingitdowntothekitchensinkpipe.

"I'veneverbeenthisconfusedinmyentirelife."

Isaysittingdownonthechair.Ifmymother

washereshewouldhavehadaheartattack.

HowdoIsolvethis?Clearlymyfamilyisnot

safe.Ihaveapregnantcrazywifethatneeds

me24/7."OwGod,"IcurselookingatZenzele

whowasdraggingthebodytotheoutside

buildingtworoom bedroom.Wherewillweget



adoctoratthistimeofthenight.

"Weneedtogethim adoctorasinnow.He

can'tgotothehospital,whatiftheyfinishhim

them there?"Zenzelehasapoint.I'm sure

Genaroistryingtoprovehimself.

"Pleasedon'tcallthatdoctorthatwasflirting

withmetheotherday.Ihateher."Isay,sheis

notevenmytype.Womanwhoareforwardto

meareatotalturnoff.

"Definitelynot,whatnow?"

"Wecan'tstrike,wedon'tevenknowwhathe

wantsorwherehishiding.Guesswewillhave

towaitforhim towakeupandtelluswhat

reallyhappened.Ifhedecidedtofuckmeup



again….Iwon'thesitatetopullthetrigger."

"Whoareyoukillingthistime?"Buttercupasks

throughhergreetedteeth.Whendidshewake

upcausewassnoringlikeatractorminutesago.

"Sanelehestolemymoney."Zenzeleliesand

shejustlooksatusunmoved.

Isighknowingthatlyingtoherisnouse."Babe

doyourememberthemanthatZenzeleshot

infrontofyou."Shecoversherselfwiththe

fluffygownshe'swearingcringingontoit.She

noddedherheadslowly."Itturnsoutthatwe

killedthetwinnotthemanwethoughtweknew.

Andnowheisoutforrevenge."Iexhalewaiting

tobeburntwithboilingwater.



"Whereistheman?"Sheaskscalmlyandit

shocksme.

"Wedo.…don'tknowbabe."Ianswertruthfully.

"Soyouaretellingmethatthemanwhois

seekingforrevengeisoutandabouttoattack

usanytimeandyouareheresittingcomfortably.

Angithiyoudecidedtolivethislife!Growsome

ballsandsearchforhim.Callthesearchparty

evenifyouhaveto.IhavekidsAnathiGod

dammit!"Sheclickshertoungeandturnsto

walkawayleavingusindisbelief.

"She'srightwecan'tsitanddonothing.We

havetobeaonestepaheadofthem."Zenzele

tellsme.Ihateitthatmyfamilyisindanger

becausemeandthelifethatIchose!



ATTHELAB

Sincebloodevidenceassociatedwithacrime

canprovideinformationthatmaysolvethe

case,itisessentialtocorrectlydocument,

collect,andpreservethistypeofevidence.

Improperlyhandledbloodevidencecanweaken

ordestroyapotentialsourceoffactsinacase.

Properlycollectedandpreservedblood

evidencecanestablishastronglinkbetweenan

individualandacriminalact.Bloodevidenceor

thelackofbloodevidencecanalsobeusedto

bolsterorcontradictawitnessstatementorany

statementsthatthesuspectmaymake.Blood

evidencecanalsopointtheinvestigatorinthe

directionheorsheneedstogotosolvethe

case.Ifbloodevidenceisdocumented,

collected,andstoredsuitably,itcanbe

presentedtoajudgeorjuryseveralyearsfrom



thetimeofthecriminalact.Perhapsthemost

powerfulapplicationofbloodevidenceisthe

abilitytoabsolutelyeliminateapersonasa

potentialsuspectinacrime.

"Anyprogress,thatthinghasbeenloadingfor

fuckenhours!"LenientMafikiLangabangsthe

tableinfrustration.

"It'sstillloading."Oneofthedoctorssay

lookingatthecomputerscreenthatwasstuck

on80%.

"Youarethecrimesceneinvestigatorforcrying

outloud,youshouldknowthecrimelab's

capabilities,themethodsofbloodcollection

andpreservationpreferredbythecrimelab,the

investigativeinformationrelevanttothe

forensicscientist,andthetypeofreference



samplesrequiredbythecrimelab.This

informationmaychangeperiodicallyas

technologychanges,labpolicieschange,lab

personnelchange,orlabadministrations

change!Can'tyouspeedtheprocess?"Lenient

MafikiLangaisfrustrated.

"I'm afraidno,wefollowtheprocess.Ifyouare

nothappywithourworkingequipmentwhynot

lookforanadvancelab!"Thedoctorshoots

back.

"Nowway!Theresultsareout."Oneofthe

doctorsexclaimsinshock.Theallgather

aroundthetableandlookofthescreen.

"Whatthefuck!Thiscan'tbe!LenientMafiki

Langaputsherhandsonherhead.



#35

DAYMITCHELL

"There'syourmoney.Sayawordtoasouland

youwillneverseeyourfamilyagain.Am I

understood?"Thedetectivehandlingthecase

nodshishead.Idon'tknowhowhebecamea

policeinthefirstplace.Thismanisachicken,a

chickenhegoatforthatmatter!"IfIgodown,I

willgodownwithyou.Trustmeonthatone."I

walkoutwhistlingplayingwiththekeysonmy

hand.Minusonetroublenowwhat'sleftisfor

metobeamillionaire.Ithoughtaboutquitting

thisjob,butthanwhyquitifit'smakingyoua

millionaire.

"OnedayisonedayMrMitchell."Oneofthe

detective'ssaywalkingpastme.I'm inavery



goodmoodtoberuinedbypeoplewhofightfor

apositionthatpaysnotmorethanR18000on

theirpaychecks.Ifonlytheycouldseemybank

balanceonthesecretaccount.Theywilltotally

dieofstroke.

ATTHELAB

"Howaccurateisthis?"LenientMafikiLanga

askslookingatthedoctorwhowasgluedon

thescreenwithhispalmssweating.

Hischestclosedandsuddenlyfelthot,"100%

accurate,"heanswersstillgluedonhisscreen

lookingatanameofadeadman.

"Howcanthisbe.Amanwhodiedyearsago

cannot….youknowwhatgivemethoseresults.



Yourlabisuseless.Idon'tevenknowwhyour

stationchoseyourlabforourservices!."She

barkspackingthepapersthatwereprintedout

bythedoctor.

"Youarefreeyouleaveandneverreturn.I'm

sickandtiredofyouorderingways.Ifthat's

howyoutreatpeopleI'm afraidit'sgoingtobe

yourdownfall.Ifyourstationwantstopullout

nooneisholdingaguntoyourhead.Do

whateverpleasesyou.Gobarksomewhereelse

nothereinmylab,afterallit'suseless."Heshift

hisgazetothesystem deletingevery

informationhestored."Nowthatyourworkis

deletedonmysystem nothingbindsus

together.Makesureyoudraftthatcontract

beforeIsuethatuselessstationofyours."

LenientMafikiLangatriedopeninghermouthto



saysomethingbutwordsfailedher.Sheslowly

turnedtowalkawayfeelingherlegswobbly.

Sheisusedtobossingeveryonearoundand

theyobey.Noonehaseverbackchatteredat

her.Luckilythereisnooneinheretowitness

whatjustconspired.

MALINDIMASONDO

IhavemyeyeswideopenandI'm inan

unfamiliarplace.MywholebodyisachingI

can'tmove,speaknordoanything.I'm justa

vegetable,I'm sureI'm payingformysins.Ifthis

isthepricetopayforhurtingmyfriendthanso

beit.Butwhatworriesmeisthepictureontop

ofthattable.NomatterhowhardIwantto

voiceoutmyvoice,mythroatwon'tletme.The

painI'm feelingisbeyondpainI'veeverfelt

before.



"He'sawake,"saysamanwithanunfamiliar

voicewithadeepaccent.IhopeGenarodidn't

kidnapme."I'm goingtotickleyourtoesusing

thispenthatIhaveinmyhand.Ifyoufeel

anythingblinkonce,ifyoudonotfeelanything

blinktwice."Ijustlookathim confused.He

caressesthepengentlyundermyfeetandI

blinkonceinexcitement.ThatmeansI'm not

paralyzed.Ievenwiggledmytoestomakeit

extra.

"Justthreebrokenribsandabrokenjaw.But

youwillbealrightdon'tworry."ThemanwhichI

assumeisthedoctorturnstolookatsomeone.

"Iwillloosemyjobifyoucontinuewithyour

ways.Luckilythesurgerywasasuccess.Iwill

takemyleavenowIam nolongerneededhere."

"Expectyoupaymentlatertoday."Thatis



Anathi'svoice,myheartstartstobeat

uncontrollably.Whatifheisheretofinishme

off?WhatifhethinksIbetrayedhim again?I

cannoteventalkforcryingoutloud!

Ihearfootstepscomingcloserandcloser

makingmetoinhaleasharppainfulbreathe.He

grabsachairandsitsbesidesmeandlooks

straightintomyeyes.

"Idon'tknowwhat'shappeningbutwhatIknow

isit'snotgood.Ihavequestionsforyouand

youaretheonlypersonwhocouldanswerthem.

I'm gladthatyouareawakeandalive.Getbetter

andgotoyourmother."Hestandsup,"your

phonehasbeenmakinganuisanceofnoise.

Sphesihlehasbeencallingnon-stop.Ithinkyou

shouldsendthem amessage."Ashewasstill

tellingmyphoneringsagainandhefrowns

lookingatme."I'm surethisisnotamale

callingyou."Hepicksitupandyerrrrmywoman



isyellingontheotherside.

"Womancalm down!,Listenyourmanneeds

you….yes….Jesus.JustsentdyourlocationI

willaskadrivertopickyouup!"Hedisconnects

thecall."Youwomaniscrazy,Iwonderhowyou

cope."HeHuffsandwalksout.Isighinrelief

knowingthatheistheonethatsavedme.I

wonderhowdidIenduphere.Fuckthepicture,

Iforgottotellhim!

SPHESIHLEDUMA

"You'vedatedthisguyfortwomonthsandyou

alreadytoupandleavetogobewithhim?"

"YesZinhle,nomanhasevertoleratedmy

drinkingways.Nomanhaseverstayedthat

longwithme.Sixmonthsisthelongest



relationshipI'veeverhad.Datingamanlike

Malindihasmademerealisethepurposeinlife.

It'stimeImakeanefforttochangemylife.Who

knowsmaybeonedayIwillsomeone'swife."

"Wow,Idon'tbelieveyou.Soyouareleavingme

yourbestfriendwhohashadyourbacksince

childhoodjustforadick.Adickthatyoumetsix

monthsago.ReallySphesihle."Zinhlecanbea

naggingattimes.Butbeingaroundheris

draining.

"YesZinhleIwouldchoosehim overandover

again.Andbesidesyouhaveitallinlifeand

whatdoIhave?Nothing.Youdrivean

expensivecar,renovatedyourmother'shouse,

youwearexpensivecloths.Nameonethingthat

youhavedoneformeorthatIhavethatcomes

from youheart?"Shelooksatmedumbfounded,



"exactlynothing,youweresohellbentandgood

inbuyingmealcoholafteralcohol.Youwould

makememissmyinterviewsjusttogodrink.A

frienddoesnotwishbaduponanotherfriend.

Youneverwishedmegood,youloveditwhenI

begfrom you,youloveitwhenIhavenothing!

RightnowIchoosemeandmyhappinessand

thathappinesscomesfrom amanthatI'vemet

sixmonthsago.GoodbyeZinhle."Iwheelmy

suitcaseoutheadingtothedoor.

"Younewfakerelationshipwillcomecrumbling

down!Markmywordsandyouwillcomeback

beggingme."Sheclickshertoungeandwalks

outfurious.TheoldSphesihleDumaisgone,

I'm abornagain.Ihopeit'snottoolatetofixmy

mistakesandfocusonmylifeandamanthat

Godgaveme.Iwanttoproveeveryonewrong

thatIcanandwillbesomeonesomeday.

Startingbydeletingallthefriendsfrom thepast.



Iwillhavetobuyanewsim cardalongtheway.

Sighs!

"I'm lookingforSphesihleDuma,"saysaman

wholooksscarywithabigscarunderhiseye.

"T….that'sm….me,"Ishiverlookingathim.I

hopeI'm notsellingmyselftothedevil.

"Iwasinstructedtopickyouup."Hegetshold

ofbagsnotgivingmeanopportunityto

respond.

"Godbewithme,"Isayalittlepraybefore

gettingintothecar.

Thedrivewasn'tthatlong.Justanhouranda

half.FinallyweapproachIassumethe

neighbourhood,thisplacesistownship/loxtion.



Idon'tevenknowwhattocallit.

"Andweareheremiss."Weparkoutsidea

probablyafiveroom housewhichlookssimple

yetelegantandanoutsidetworoom mini

house….Iassumeifthere'ssuch.Ichuckto

myselfthinkingofhowridiculousIam sounding

rightnow.Istepoutofthecarandlooked

aroundtheneighborhood.I'm usedtobusy

streetsfullofskhonane'swannabe.It'savery

quiteandaniceneighbourhood."Thisside

miss,"themancallsme.

Hewalksmetoahouseandmylegsbecome

wobblyinstantly,mysightbecomesblurry.My

heartbecomesheavy,myMalindi.Irush

towardshissideandheisfastasleep.

"Whathappened?"Iturntolookatthemanwho

broughtmehere.



"It'sbetterifyouherethatfrom him miss,"the

scarymantellsmeandturnstoleave.

"Mthonga,"anothervoicegreets,sothescary

man'snameisMthonga.Footstepsapproach

andastrongfemininehitmynoseairway.

Damnthismansmellsnice.

"Mthetheniyouhavefinallyarrived."Saysa

handsomemanwithdreadlocksneatlybraided,

walkingwithcrutches.Itryremovingmyeyes

butdamnhiscute."Mywifewouldkillyouifshe

catchesyoulookingatmeinthatway."My

mindcomesbackandIblinkawayin

embarrassment.Insteadofsalvingovermy

manI'm staringatstrangers,goshwhatis

wrongwithme!



"I'm notMthetheni!"Isaytryingtoredeem my

voicefrom theembarrassmentI'vejustendured.

Hesmilesdamnhe'ssmile….Ishiftmygazeto

mylifelessmansbody."WhathappenedtoMY

MAN?"IemphasisetheMYMANpart.

"Robbery,"heanswersandIdon'tbelievehim.

ButIwillletitslideorIwilljustaskmyman

personallyoncehisaway."Makeyourself

comfortable,hewillneedyou."Heturnstoleave,

"laterthisafternoonIwillbemovingyoutoa

flatwithmybrother's."Heleavesme

astonished,whoorderspeoplearound.I'm not

hispuppet,I'm surehiswifeisawalkingzombie

whoobeyswhathubbysaysallthetime.Ifhe

ordersmelikethatIwillshowhim flames.

"Hmmmm,"amoancomingfrom thesideofthe

bed.



"Babe,"Iexclaim inexcitementrushingtowards

thebedgivinghim ahugandhegroansin

agonymakingmetostop.Iyanktheblankets

offhim andgottheshockofmylife.Hisentire

bodyiscoveredinbondage,cominghereIonly

sawanecksupporterandaswollenface."What

happened,"Iaskinashakyvoice.

"Hmmmm,"hecontinuestogroan."M…."

"Amanzi?"Iaskandheshookhisheadslowly

andsaidno.

"Mpi"hesaysthroughhisgreetedteeth.I'm

confusedashell,whatishetryingtosay.

Maybeheishungry.



"Areyouhungry?"Againheshookhisheadnoin

frustration.NowI'm thefrustratedonecauseI

can'tseem toknowwhathewants.

"Mpilo,"hefinallysays.

"OwbabeI'm good."Iguessheisaskinghow

I'm doing.Shamemypoorthing,nomatterhow

sickheis,healwaysfindsawaytofindhowI'm

doing.Surprisinglyheshookhisheadnoagain!

"M….Mpilo,"hepaused,"dan.…danger."He

placeshishandagainsthisjawsandflinched.I

tryputtingtwoandtwotogetheranditfinally

clicks.

"Mpilodanger?"Henodshisheadslowlyand

pointshishandatthedoorsdirection.NowI'm



moreconfused."Youwanttogolookforhim?"

Hepresseshiseyestogetherandinhalesa

sharpbreathepain.

"Mpilodangerfather."Hisvoicecameoutabit

husky.Ipausetryingtomakesenseallofthis.I

sighnotknowingwhattodo.

"Owwait,letmegocallthedreadmanthatwas

here.MaybehewillunderstandyoucauseI'm

confusedashell."Henodshisheadvigorously

inagreement.Iguessthisiswhathewanted.I

walkoutoftheroom steppingoutsideandscan

aroundhopingtospothim aroundtheyard,but

nun.Ihavenootheroptionbuttogotothebig

housethatIwasavoiding.*Sighs*!

Themoanscomingoutofthishouseisvery

wild.Seemslikethemanisgroaninglouder

thanthewoman,Ihearglassbreaking.Islowly



turntowalkawaybutthanagainIthoughtof

theword*MpiloDangerFather*.Iknock

continuoslyuntilthedreadmanopensthedoor

withhim halfnaked.Iswallowmydrysaliva

lookingatthewellbuiltbody,thosepacks,that

drippingbody.Iclearmythroatandregainmy

subconscious.

"Malindi…."Itakeadeepbreath."Hejusttold

meMpilodangerfather.Idon'tevenknowifit

makessense.Doyouperhapsknowwhathe

means?"Iasksandhethinksforawhile.

"Mpilodangerfather,"hesaidthosewords

repeatedlyandhiseyeswideninshock."Shit!

Babe."HerunsinsidethehouseIguesshe

knowswhatitmeans.Iwalkbacktothehouse

findingMalindifastasleep.Ihavenothingtodo,

Iguessshouldjustbathehim andcleanallthe



driedbloodoffhisbody.

ATSCHOOL

"Yourfatheraskedmetopickyouup."Aman

saysinaSpanishaccent,Mpilobeingachildhe

hoppedinthecarexcitedlyseeinghowbigitis.

Ndimuwashidingbehindatreeallfrozenand

scared,shehasevenmessedherself.Seeingall

thosewhitescarymenwithscaryscarsand

scaryeyesmadeherbloodshiver.Sheistoo

youngtounderstandbutsheknowsthatthisall

meansrunforyourlife.Shewatchedthecaras

theydroveoffandshewailedoutloud.

"Mpilo!"Shescreamedpainfullyholdingher

chestwatchingherbrotherbeingtaken.She

wasthoroughlyadvisedthattheymustnottalk

tostrangers,acceptgiftsfrom peoplethatthey



don'tknow.Theymustbetogetheratalltimes

andtheymustnot,foronceloosesightofone

another.Mpilowastooyoungtounderstandbut

NdimuknewverywellwhathermotherMaka

Mpilomeant.

MinuteslaterAnathiparkshiscarsandthe

boysgetout.TheyallrushtowardsNdimuwho

wassobbingpainfully.Theminuteshesawher

fathersheranasfastasshecouldandthrew

herselfinherfather'sarmssmellingpoop.

"It'sokaybaby,Iwillfindyourbrother."Hesays

inapainfulvoicewithalumpstuckonhis

throat.

"Fuck!"Sanelecurseskickingthetires."Intwana

yami."Hesquartsdownholdinghisheadand

sniffs.Noonesaidaword,theemotionswere



toohigh.

"Thiscan'tbehappening.Ifanythinghappensto

mysonIswearIwill…."Anathistopstalking

whenhisphonebeeps."Noooo!!!!"Hescreams

holdinghisphonelookingatthepicturethat

justmadehim loosesightandfallinto

unconsciousness.

THICKMADAM

#36

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Thiscan'tbehappeningnonotmychild."She

shakesherheadpassingupanddownnot

believingwhatjusthappened."Itoldyounotto

waitforhim toattack,Itoldyoutogoandabout

tolookforhim.Nowlookmybabyismissing!"

Sheturnstolookatthem,themoreshelooksat



them themorethehatedevelops."Whatkindof

adaycarethatleaveskidsunattended.I'm sure

theyhadaccessinaway."Shepaused,tears

filledhereyes,painstrikesin."Notmy

Mpilwenhle,"shesobs,Anathiwasstill

heartbrokenfrom apicturehesaw.Apicture

thatwillforeverhaunthim."Iwantmyson,I

wantmyson."Sherepeatedthosewordsover

andoveragainstillin-denialthathertwoyear

oldMpiloismissing.

Sphesihlewassittingbythecouchnearthe

doornotknowingwhattodo.Ifonlysheknew

whatherboyfriendmeant,ifonlyshecalculated

fastenoughtocrackherhead.Allofthis

wouldn'thavehappened.Sheshedafewtears

whensheheardthatMpiloisjustababy.

Mnqobiwasbrokenseeinghissisterlikethat.

Hewishedhecouldtakeallthepainshe's

feelingrightnow.Zamahasbecomeareplica

ofMaZama.Herwarmingheart,hematurity,



howshehandlesherselfandthesituationat

hand.Raisingyouhusband'schildisnochild's

play.

Mnqobihuggedhissistertightlymakingsure

thatshecriesallthepainout."Wewillfindhim,

thatIpromiseyou."Heshushedher.Zamamay

nothavegivenbirthtothesekidsbutthelove

shehasforthem isremarkable.Foraeighteen

yearoldshegrewupfast.Guessit'sinher

nature.

Ndimuwasfastasleepafterthestruggleshe

hadhardtimefallingasleep.Thenightmares

weretoomuchforher.Allthescarypictures

flashingrightbeforehereyesworsenthings.

Thepastlifeisnotyetfullysweptawayfrom

hermemories,butZamaistryingallshecould

tomakeheranormallittlebubblygirl.Her

quietnesssometimesgettoZama,Ndimuhas

enduredalotforafiveyearold.Shewasina



processofhealingnowthishappens.An

overdoseofallergexknockedheroffandnow

herbodyhaseasedoffandrelaxed.

"I'llbeinthekitchen,"Spikestellseveryone,they

allturntolookathim unbelievably."YiniIneed

strength,ntwanaYamiwouldhavewantedme

toeatbeforeIgoonahuntforhim."He

shruggedhisshoulders,"entlekyaziniletme

dishforyouall."Hegoestothekitchen,evenin

hardtimesSpikesknowshowtoputthatlittle

faintsmileonpeople'sfaces.

"Iwonderwhereyougotthatonefrom."Sanele

saysshakinghishead."Thisoneneedsprayers.

Nomanbehaveslikethis."MinuteslaterSpikes

comeswithatrayfullofplatesandserves

everyoneone."Whodoesthatcontainerice-

cream belongto?"Saneleaskswithaslight



frownonhisface.

"Minesofcause,"heanswersashediggedin

freely."What?"Heasksthem withhismouthfull

offood.

Everyonesighed,givinguponhim.

"2litrecontainerice-cream,"Mnqobichucksin

disbelief,butwhatdotheyexpect.Spikeshas

alwaysbeendifferentalways.

It'sbeenhourswithoutthem fillingthere

stomachs.Nowthattheyhaveeatentheyhave

gatheredtheirheadstryingtowrapupthis

wholeissue.

"TheymightwonthebattlebutIwillwinthe

war."Sheturnstolookattheguyswithso

muchrageandanger."Findmysonandmake



sureyoudo.Andonceyoudofindhim make

sureyoukilleachandeveryoneofthem

includingtheirrats."Sheturnstowalkaway

leavingtheguyswiththeirheartspounding.

"Idon'tlikethisnewZama."SaysSanelelooking

athisbrotherAnathiinpitifuleye's.

"Ifit'swarthattheywant,theyshallget."Anathi

standsuplimpingfollowinghiswifetothe

bedroom.

TOBISHONGWE

TodayisthedayIwillbeseekingformykids.I

don'tevenknowwheretobegin,howtoreactto

thesituation.I'm standingoutsidetheShabane

householdwithmypalmssweating.Ihopethey



allowmein.

"Youcandothis,"herhusbandShongwe

remindsher.Sheknocksonthedoorandno

oneopeneduntiltheygaveuptrying.

"Guesstodaywasn'tourluckyday."Shesays

soundingdisappointed.Astheywereaboutto

leaveacarparksrightinfrontofthem and

Ziphowasthefirsttocomeoutofthecar

laughinglookingallchubbyandhappy.Tobi's

hearttornintopiecesnotknowingwhattodo.

Thisisthechildthatsheoncefailed.Howdid

shefindherfather?TobiwatchedZiphoasshe

offloadedtheshoppingbagsoutoftheboot.

WithoutglancingbackZiphocarriesthe

shoppingbagsandwalksstraightinsidethe

houselooksliketheywereoutforshopping.

Tobiwatchedherdaughterasshewalked



aroundthecarsinging,feelinghappy,asa

mothershehasneverseenorexperiencedthis

kindofZipho.

"It'sokay,"Shongwetellshiswife.Forthepast

monthstheyhavebeentryingsohardtofix

theirmarriageanditworkedlikemagic.Who

wouldhavethoughtthatonedaytheywillbe

headoverhillsinlovewithoneanother.

Shenodsherheadsadlynotknowinghowto

actnorsay.Thisisthehardesttimeofinher

life.

Bab'ShabaneandMaZamabothstepoutofthe

car.AsecondhandAvanzathatwasboughtby

Anathithankingthem forthedaughterthey

gavebirthto.It'snotmuchbutit'san

appreciation.Hewouldhaveboughtsomething

moreandbetter,withthepoliceonhistailhe



optionedforsomethingsimpleandaffordable.

Bab'ShabanefrownedlookingatTobiandher

husbandattheirdoorstep.MaZamasqueezes

herhusband'shandandsmiledlookingathim.

"Iwonderwhattheywant,"hetellshiswifewho

alwayshashisbackatalltimes."HowcanI

helpyou?"HeaskedlookingatTobiwithan

unexplainableemotion.Tobiclearedherthroat

andseeminglyithasdriedoutoffear.

"I….Iwa.…-"

MaZamachipsintryingtosavetheawkward

moment."Baba,canweallgoinfirstthenwe

couldtalk."Sheadviseshim.

"AndwhatdoIgetinreturn?"Helooksather



seductivelymakingMaZamatogigglelikea

highschoolgirlwhojustfeelinlove.

"Awukahle,"shesmileswarmly.Thebeautyin

thiswomancannotbecomparedtoanything.

Thewarmnessinherisbeyondeverything."Can

weallgetinthehouse."Theyallfollow.

Ziphowasbusyinherroom fittinghernew

clothes.Forthefirsttimeinlifeshehasgotto

experiencesomethingsheneverthought

existed.She'shummingexcitedlyfeeling

nothingbuthappinessontheinside.Withthe

monthlyallowanceofR1,500thatshegetsfrom

hersistersmakeshetlifelikeawalkinthepark.

"Ntombizodwa!"MaZamashoutsfrom the

dinningroom.



"Ma!"Sherespondsstillhumming.

"Didyoubath?"Sheasksandshehastotally

forgotten.SheBath'sthreetimesadaydueto

theeczemaonherwholebody.Thankstothe

newointmentthatshe'susing,ithasplayedthe

part.Theonlythingsthatisleftistheblemishes.

"EishmahdoIhaveto?"Shewhines.

"Nukundinihamba!"Ziphorunstothebathroom

grabbinghertoiletrybagmakingMaZamato

smileadoringthecrazyZipho.

Shesighsrememberingthatshehasguest,a

womanguestthatoncealmostbrokeherfamily

apart!



Tobiwasclingingontoherbagwithherheart

poundingmessleslyuncontrollably.Hermind

wasstillstuckonZiphoontohowdidshefind

outaboutherownfather?MinuteslaterMnqobi

walksinlookingalldepressedandtired.They

haven'tsleptawinktryingtocookupaplanfor

bringMpilobackandhopefullyalive.He

stoppedonhistrackslookingatTobiand

Shongwewhoweresittingcomfortablyonthe

couch.Hegreetedrespectivelyandcalledout

forhismother.

"MaZama!Ma!"Heshouts.Heknowsverywell

whoarethesepeoplebuthewillpaynomindto

them.Themainprioritynowishisnephew,his

sister'sson.

"Yinikwenzenjn!"Sheputsherhandsonher

waistlookingathim waitingforanexplanation.



"Wherewereyou?Youdidn'tsleephomelast

nightandneverbotheredtocallwhy?Usudla

idakamizwa?"Shegetsholdofthebroom giving

him onethunderandheducksusinghisarms,

andthebroom landedpainfullyonhishands.

"Ashumah,itwasn'tintentional.Mpilois

missing."HesaysandMaZamastopsalmost

givinghim anotherthunder.

"Whatdidyoujustsay?"

"Mpilowaskidnappedyesterdaymah.Wedidn't

sleeplookingforhim.Idon'tknow,weall

confusedandZamaisnottakingitwell."His

eyesbecomesbloodyredshot.Mpilohasthat

effectofjustbeinglovablewithoutsayinga

word.Hisnaughtinessmakeshim even

adorable.HeisjustaAnathiduplicate.



MaZamanoticestheteardropsonMnqobi's

eyesandthat'swhereshesawthatallofthisis

notjustagameofherlesseningthestrokesof

thunderonhim.

"Owthixo!No,notmygrandson."Shesinks

downonthecouchwithherhandsonherhead

findingithardtobelieve.Thiscan'tbe

happening,nottoherdaughter."Takemetomy

daughter."Shegetsholdofhercellphoneand

walksoutthecartowaitforMnqobi.

"Mkami,letmecomewithyou."Bab'Shabane

tellshisconfusedwife.

Tobiwasstillgluedonthecouchnotbelieving

hereyes.Thesonshegaveawayandnever

lookedbackisallgrown.Hedoesn'tknowher,

hedidn'tevenlookather.Ofcausehowcanhe

rememberamotherthathehasneversethis



eyeson,awomanthatchosemoneyoverher

ownkids!

"Iguesswewillcomebacksomeothertime."

ShongwetellsBab'Shabane.Shongwegetshold

ofTobi'shadpullinghertowardshim.

EverythingjustplayedlikeaFilm rightbefore

them."Let'sgo."Tobijustbecameawalking

zombieinsplitsseconds.Thequestionswere

unanswered,howdidZiphoandMnqobifind

theirfather?

Thedrivebackhomewasfilledsobsandsniffs.

"Ifailedmyownchildren,Ifailedthem."She

wipeshertears."Whatkindofamotheram I?

Allthreeofthem….I'm suchadisappointmentto

thewomanhood."Shesighswitheherdrythroat.

"HowdoIsolvethis?Tellmebabahowdidthe

evenfindtheirfather?"Shelooksoutsidethe



windowstaringatthetreesleaningherhead

againstthewindow.

GENAROGENERAL

"¿Podríascallarte!"(willyoufuckenshutup!)

GenaroroarsatMpilo.Fortwodayshehas

beenhere.Confusion,fearhastakenover.Even

heisfeedbutthetraumaofbeingslappedand

thrownasidelikesometrashleavingphysical

marksonhistinybody.Hissoulhaslosthope,

thehopeofhismotherfindinghim.

"elessolounniñojefe,"(heisjustachildboss)

saysDegadrafeelingsorryforMpilowas

sobbingpainfullywantingMakaMpilo.The

hiccupswereterribletoapointthatheis

reachinghisbreakingpoint.



"llévaloalsótano,yasegúratedequesufra

(takehim tothebasement,andmakesurehe

suffers.)Genarocontinuestopuffhiscigarlike

it'snobody'sbusiness.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"OwNana,"withZamaseeinghermother

broughtsomuchhopeoffindinghersonalive

andwell.

"It'shurtsmama,"shecriesonhermother's

embrace.Nomotherwouldwishbadupontheir

ownchild."Wh….whatifhisdeadmama?What

ifmysonisbeingabandonedinsomedodgy

area?"Shecrieshysterically.



"LetGodintervenemydaughter,Iknowithurts

butkeepingMpiloinourprayerswi".…

"WhereisthatGodwhenIneedhim theemost?

Whereishewhenmysonneedshim theemost?

ThereisnoGod!WhichGodallowsatwoyear

oldtogothroughsuchtrauma?WhichGodputs

mysonatrisk,handinghim tomenIdonot

knowinasilverplatter!"Shehadanoutburst

breakingdown.

"ZamadwalathisnothowItaughtyou!"

MaZamashoutsandtakesadeepbreath

calmingherselfdown."Whereistheyoung

strongwomanIraised?Whereisthevibrant

womanIraised,theonethatnevergivesup

easily.IfyougiveupMpilowillalsogiveup

whereverheisfightingforhislife.Ineedyouto

staystrong,Ndimuneedshermother,that



unbornbabyneedsyou.Pullyourselftogether

andbeawomannotagirl.Iknowithurtsbabe,

Astrongwomanfaceschallenges,

Smilealot,talktostrangers,Risk-taking,trust,

andserendipityarekeyingredientsofjoy.

Withoutrisk,nothingneweverhappens.

Withouttrust,fearcreepsin.Without

serendipity,therearenosurprises.NowIwant

mydaughterback,thefearlessone.Youhave

thementalcapacitytorevivefrom thismy

baby."

"Thankyou,"Zamaheldontighttohermother

replyingthewordsoverandoveragain.She

pulledherselftogetherandrememberedthat

Ndimuisalsostrugglingwithherdemonsand

sheneedsamother'sloverightnow."HowcanI

bethisselfish?"Sheasksherself."Ndimu,"she

startssearchingforheralloverthehouseuntil

shefoundherontheoutsidebedroom with



Sphesihlecurledonthebedsleepingpeacefully.

Sheisgratefulthatthiswomanishereeven

thoughshedoesn'tknowher.

"Sorrytowakeyouup,canyouhelpmeinthe

kitchenwehaveguests."Shesays,Sphesihle

smiledwarmly.Atfirstshethoughtmaybethe

pregnantwomanhatesherbutnoshe'sjust

goingthroughalot.Sheslippedoffthebed

slowlymakingsurenottowakeupthereckless

Ndimuwhohasbeenstrugglingwithsleep.

"Howareyoucoping?"Sphesihlefinallyasks

whilechoppingthevegetables.

Sighs!

"Honestly,it'shardandI'm brakingbitbybit.I



haven'tsleptawinks,howcanIsleepnot

knowingwheremysonis?Whetherhiseatenor

not,whetherhisdeadoralive."Sheclosesher

eyesandpressesherlipstogether.

Sphesihlewastorn,shedoesn'thaveachildbut

shecandefinitelyfeelandseethepainshe's

goingthrough.

"I'm sorry.Youcangoliedown,Iwillfinishup

here."Shetellsher.

"Thankyou,"sheplaceseverythingontopofthe

kitchencounterandgrabsabottleofwater.

"Justshoutifyouneedanything.Iwillbeinmy

room."

Whatalotofpainthisfamilyisgoingthrough,

shewouldn'twishituponherworstenemy.

SaysSphesihletoherinnerself.
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SPIKESZULU

"Magrizayousonaskedmetopickyouup,he

hadanerrandtorun.Infactheisinan

importantmeeting."

"Idon'tbelieveyou."Theoldwomantakesher

phoneoutandcallsherson.Butthephonerang

unanswered.Shesigheddisconnectingthecall

andlookedatSpikes."Fineloadallthose

groceriesintomycar."

"Asyouwishyourmajesty."Hebows

dramaticallyloadingtheplasticsintothecar.

"Actioninmotion,"hesaystohimself.He



watchedtheoldwomangettingherwrinkleself

intothecar.Heshookhisheadthinkinghisplan,

aplanthatheplannedalonewithoutanyone

knowing.Hetookoutasyringeoutofhis

pocketandinjectedhermakingherfall

immediatelyintodeepsleep.

"Nexttimedonotruststrangers."Hewhistles

checkingoutforthecoastofanyonesawhim.

Hegotintothecaranddroveoff.

Alongthewayhetookouthisphoneandmade

aphonecall.

"Thepackagehasbeendelivered."Hesays

droppingthecall.Helooksattherearmirror

andthewomanwasstillknockedoutheavily.

Hedrovethroughtheshacksandparksoutside.

Hegotoutofthecarandwalkedinsideofthe

house."Gogetyourpackageinthecar.Make



surenooneseesyou."Hesitsonthechair.

Mbozanodshisheadwalkingoutofhisshack

andcomesbackcarryingawomaninhishands.

"Allnightright?"Heaskslookingatstraightinto

theeyes.

"Allnight."Isay,"shewon'thearanythingorfeel

anything.Sheisheavilysedated.Makesureyou

enjoytoapointtobecomingtwominute

noodles."Hestandstoleave."Makesureyou

don'tleaveyourtracesinher.Giveherthose

pillswhenshewakesup,sheshallwantmore

ofyou."

"Playingsafeismygame."Theyfistbump.Now

what'sleftisforthevideotobetakenliveinall

platforms.ThiswillteachGenaronevertomess



withwhat'snothis.Thewifewasagoodtarget.

Ifhedoesn'treleaseMpilohiskidswillfollow.

__________

"Wherehaveyoubeen?Ihavebeenlookingfor

youallover!"Zenzeleshoutsathim.

"Yey-yey,keepyouremotionstoyourself.I

wenttoeatoutinfactItookmyselfoutona

datealone."Hewalksrightpasthim.

"WhatwasIthinkingvele."SpikesandMpilo

sameWhatsAppgroup.

GENAROGENERAL



Hewasatthebasementlookingatthelifeless

Mpilowhohaspoppedonhimself.Hecrouched

downshakinghim slightlyandthereisnosign

oflifeinhim.Asmilecreptonhisface.Dagrada

cameinbudgingholdinghisphonewithhis

eyesallout.

"¿Quées?,(Whatisit?)Heasksstandingup

lookingathim attentively.

"creoquedeberíasveresto,(Ithinkyoushould

seethis)."Dagradahandshim hisphoneand

readsthroughthetext.

"esunapenaquesuhijoestemuerto,(Shame

it'sapitythathissonisalreadydead)."Helets

outaevillaugh.



"siguehaciendoclicensiguienteyverásalgo,

(Keeponclickingnextandyouwillsee

something)."Hegrabsthephoneandstarted

clickingonnext.

***BringMpilobacksafeandunharmedor

else***heclickedonnext.Hissixmonths

grandsonhadaboom wrappedaroundhistiny

body.Nosignofthemother.Andthatgothim

wonderingwherethehellcouldshebe.He

clickedonnextandsawavideoofhisbeloved

wifehavingsexwithanunknownman.Shewas

fastasleepmeaningshewasbeingraped,looks

likeshewasdruggedandnowthedevilis

feastingonher.Hewatchedthevideowithhis

heartclosingbitbybeat.

***Dosomethingstupid,yourfamilyinthefarm

willdie***apicturecomesthrough.Hisentire



familyisbeingcapturedandleftinadodgy

placesurroundedbypitbulls.

"¡No,no,recuperaaesemalditoniñomonstruo!

¡Miesposa!¡Minieto!¡Todamifamilia!¿Con

quémequedaré,eh?,(No,no,takebackthat

bloodymonsterchildback!Mywife!My

grandson!Mywholefamily!WhatwillIbeleft

withhuh?)"Hekickedanemptybucketand

startedpacingupanddown.Howdidtheyfind

hisfamily?"¿Cómoencontraronamifamilia?

Ahoraqueestemocosoestámuerto...

¿significaestoqueperderéatodamifamilia?,

(Howdidtheyfindmyfamily.Nowthatthisbrat

isdead….doesthismeanIwillloosemywhole

family?)"Hesitsdownfeelingdefeatednot

believingthathetookthem asfools.Nowonder

theyhavebeenquiteeversinceheheldtheboy

captive.



"Llévateelcuerpoacasa.Simatanamifamilia,

¿puedoalmenostenersuscuerposy

enterrarlos?"

,"(Takethebodybackhome.Iftheykillmy

familymayIatleasthavetheirbodiesandbury

them)."DagradalooksatthedefeatedGenaro.

Hisconsciousnesswouldn'tletthislittleboy

sufferandheistiredofbeingGenaro'slapdog.

Thedayhefindsoutthehewasbetrayedby

oneofhistrustedmen.Hewon'thesitatetokill

him inbroaddaylightwithhisfamilywatching.

"Comodeseesjefe,"(Asyouwishboss),"

DagradapicksupMpilowaslifeless.Hetook

timenursingthewoundandbathinghim

wrappinghim withabiggown.Thelittlechamp

isgonejustlikethat.Hewipehistearlaying

Mpilogentlyontothebackseat.



MNQOBISHABANE

"Ladybug;howhaveyoubeen?"Heaskspulling

herclosetohim.

"I'm okayandyou?"Sheblusheslookingdown.

"DidItellyouthatyoubeautiful."

"Everyday,Imissedyou."Shewhineslookingat

herhandsomeman.

"I'vemissedyoumore.Iboughtyouthese."He

sayshandingherabunchofroses."Justtosay

thankformakingmebeingrecognisedasa

SouthAfricancitizen.NowIcanlookforjobs

peacefully."



"Hmmmm myfavouriteredroses;Ilovethem.

Thankyou."Shesmiledlookingathim

wonderingwhatdidGoddotogiveheraloving

manlikethis,amanthatisnotafraidtohold

herhandinpublic.Amanthat'sjealousofher

beinglookedbyothermen.Thisisallnewto

her."I'm gladyougotassisted."Shetellshim.

"Andit'sallthankstomyladybug."Helooksat

hiswristwatch,"Ihavetodashbabe."Hekisses

heroilyforeheadfullofpimples.

"How'syoursisterholdingup?"Sheaskedina

concernedvoice.

"NosignoffindingMpiloandithurts.Everyone

isjustheartbroken,mysisterisnottakingthis



verywellplusshe'spregnant."Hesighslooking

depressedfeelinglikeaweakbrother.

"I'llkeepyouinmyprayers."Shetellshim,"have

faithbabe;youfindMpiloalive."Henodshis

head.

"I'llseeyoutomorrow,don'tforgetyour

overnightbag.Youwillbesleepingatmyhome.

I'm suremymotherwillbethrilledtoseeyou."

Hecupshercheeksandkisseshertemple

beforeshecouldrespondtoanything.

"Younotevenaskingme!"She'sinshock,she

hasnevermetanyin-lawsbefore.

"ButIloveyou,"hestepsinthecarroaringthe

engine."Closeyourmouth,Idon'twantanyflies



eatingfrom whereI'm eating."Shewidensher

eyesinshockandscanhersurroundingsbut

likelythere'snoone.Shewatchedthecarasit

droveoffuntilitwasoutofhersight.She

sighedandwalkedbacktowork.

"WhatamanIhave."Shesaysthroughher

greetedteeth.

TOBISHONGWE

"Whatifsomethingiswrongbaba?Whatif

Zamaisouttherehurtandneedshelp?Who

wasthatMpilo-youknowwhatlet.…"

"Tobijustcalm down.I'm sureit'ssomeone

whoisclosetothem,someonetheyvaluealot."

Shongweresponds."Nowcometobedand



sleep,tomorrowisstillanotherday.

"Butba….,-"

"Nobuts,cometobed.Ineedmydessert

woman."

Tobilaughsforgettinghertroublesfora

moment,"thangobyit."Shecontinuestolaugh

gettinginbed.Shongwegotontoofhergetting

in-betweenherlegs…..

SPIKESZULU

Hehasbeensingingannoyingtheshitoutof

everyone.Checkinghisphoneconstantly.

HeriskedhislifesavingMpilo,butifitmeans



loosinghislifetosaveMpilothansobeit.He

hastousehislastsavingstopaytheguythat

worksforGenaroanditstungdeepinthe

pocket.ThedoorbellrangandSanelewentto

open.

"Jesus!"HedroppeddownpickingupMpilo.

"Mpilo!"Theguyscamerushingandpaused

lookingatthecryingSanele.Theallknewwhat

thatmean,theyoungMpiloisnomore.Spikes

angerlingeredmoreandpiledup,hewas

supposetobringhim homesafeandsound.

Nowhehastotakethepunishmenttoanother

level.Ifitmeanskillingthem allthensobeit!

"No,nonotmyMpilo."Hertearsbecamedry,

herthroatchokedonherownsaliva.Shegently

tookMpilofrom Sanele'shandandhuggedhim

verytightsinking."Babe,it'smeyourmother.



Wakeup,don'tleaveme.WhatwillIbewithout

you.Whowouldrunaroundthishouselikea

madkitchen?Whowillbeforcingmetoplay

soccerwiththem?Doyoureallyexpectmeto

eatbroccoliandchickenfeetalone?"Zama

sobswithaachingheart,herson'sbodywas

badlybruised,hisfacewasswollen.

"MakaMpilo,"Anathicallsoutforherbutshe

hearsnun.Allthisfeelslikeadream toher.

Howwillshemoveonfrom this?

"Letmeholdmysonfortheverylasttime.Let

mespendthislittlemomentwithhim.Please

letmebe!"Shesnaps,shecaressesherhand

onhistinyfacewithtearsdroppingoff."Iknow

youcanhearmebaby.IfIhadtogivemyselfto

saveyou,trustmeIwouldwithinablinkofan

eye."Shechucksrockingherselfbackandforth



withMpilostilltangledinherarms."Remember

thefirsttimeImetyou?Youjustsmiledatme

andcalledmemama.Thatwarmedmyheart

andIimmediatelyfellinlovewithyou.Youand

Ndimuaremyprideandjoy.GodIbegyou,I

begyoutonotletmesufferthisemotionally.

Haven'tIsufferedenoughalready.Letmebe,

letmebehappyjustforonce!"Shewipesher

tears."Myboycomebacktomama,your

hurtingmama.IwillbuyyouaSpidermancake

an…."

"Hmmmm,"shestopsandlooksathim.Atfirst

shewasin-denial,shelooksathim closelyand

shestartstowhaleoutloud.

Spikesontheotherhandwasbusymaking

contacts.

"Goodthatshe'shewideisawake.Giveher



thosetabletsshewillbemoreactiveandbeside

she'syoursforthewholenight."Hedropsthe

callandmakesanotherphonecall.

"Killthem allincludingthethatbaby,"he

disconnectsthecall.

"Whoareyoukilling?"ZenzelestartlesSpikes.

"Aydon'tsneakuponmelikethat.AnywayI'm

killingtheabductorsfamilyasMakaMpilo

advisedmoss."

"What!"Zenzeleasksintotalshock.Whata

messbutheisaGodSaint.

"Howdidyoufindhim?"Heasks.



"Paidhisgoonsfortheinformationwithafew

buckswhichleftmeinbankruptcy.Watchthe

showandlearn."Hewhistlesandgoesbackto

theothers.

"Whatthehell!"Heshoutsputtinghishandon

hismouthnotbelieving.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

It'sbeentwofullmonth'swithMpilobeing

hospitalized.Thetraumaisstillthereandheis

alwaysdisgruntled.Memoriesofhim being

beatenarestilltherehauntinghim.Heisno

longerthebubblyMpilo.Hejustturnedthree

andlifehasnotbeenthesameeveragain.



Zamaisheavilypregnantandcouldgotolabour

anytimesoon.Shehasgonebigandforever

sleeping.WithwhatMpiloisgoingthroughis

seriouslytakingahugeeffecttollonher.But

shealwaysthankshermotherfortheemotional

supportshegets.

Shehasbeengettingtheseslightpainsonher

lowerbodyabdomen.

"Muntuza;canyouatleasteatthismaize

porridge."Anathibegs,hehasbeenworried

abouthisbuttercup.Noonehasbeenthesame

afterthatscandal."Mpiloiscominghome

today."Hesaystryingtosoftenherandthetrick

workedlikemagic.

"Iwantbroccoliandchickenfeet,"shesmiles

faintly.Hesighsknowingthatheisabouttobe

orderedaroundbutheythereisnothingthathe



can'tdoforhisThickMama.Hetookhistime

boilingthebroccoliandpre-heatingthechicken

feet.

"IswearI'm nevermakingmywomanpregnant

everagain!"Hesaystohimselfinthechicken.

Beingbossedaroundisnofun-beingtoldhow

todoit,howtopresentit-howitshouldsmell-

howitshouldtastelike.Buthewouldn'ttrade

anythingforthiswomanthatfilledhisheart.He

placeseverythingneatlyonatray."Hereyougo

muntuza."Heplacesthetraynexttoher.

"Ahhhnowthislookslikeitwasmadeinthe

Italianrestaurant."Shedipsin."Joinme."She

says,thisiswhatAnathihates.Nowhisforced

toeatthesetreesandfeet.

"Mpiloiscomingbackbaby."Hetellsherand



shestopseating.

"Doyoudon'twanttoeatwithme?"Sheasks

him withtearyeyes.

"No-no-nobabenotinthatway.LookI…."She

criesoutloud.

"SoyouhatewhatIeat!Justtellme!"

"I'm jokingbabe,let'seat."Hesaysandshe

smilesthroughhertears.Emotionalblackmail

hasalwaysbeenhersweetrevenge.Eventhe

boyscan'tkeepwithheranymore.Spikesisthe

onethatisalwaysaroundbecauseofthefree

meals.Anathidoesn'tmindhispresence,

withoutSpikestheyallwouldhavebeendead

bynow.Spikeshasawayofcommunicating



withZamathatanyonecannotunderstand.

EvenMpiloenjoysSpikescompanymorethan

anything.Thegreatestuncleever."Spikesis

coming."Helooksathisphone.

"Okay,tellhim tobringmyfavourite."

"Yourfavourite?"Heaskswithhiseyebrowsup.

"Whatfavourite?IthoughtImadeyour

favourite."

"Ijuba,Haaait'ssonicebabe.Youshouldtaste

it."

"YoudrinkiJuba?!"Heaskslookingfurious.

HowcanSpikesbethiscarelessbygivinghis

pregnantwifealcohol!MinuteslaterSpikes

parksoutside,hismouthisalwaysreadyto



whistleasalways.Butthistimearoundhe

amazeshimselfwithasonghehasneversung

before.Heisevendoinghilarioussteps.Anathi

heldhishandsonhiswaistindisbelief,he

almostforgotSpikesismorelikeMpilo.He

sometimeswondershowhebehavesinfrontof

hiskids!

Somebodytoldmeaboutit

WhenIwasstillalittleboy

Hesaidtome,crimedoesnotpay

Hesaidtome,educationisthekey,yeah

AsalittleboyIthoughtIknow

WhatIwasdoin',yeahman

Buttoday,hereIam injail

I'm aprisoner

Iam aprisoner



Iam aprisoner

Ilookedallaroundme

Buttoseenothing

Butfourgraywallsstaringatme

Thepolicemansaidtome,son

Theywon'tbuildnoschoolsanymore

Allthey'llbuildwillbeprison,prison

Theywon'tbuildnoschoolsanymore

Allthey'llbuildwillbeprison,prison

Theywon'tbuildnoschoolsanymore

Allthey'llbuildwillbeprison,prison

'Causetoday,yeah

Thisisthesongthattheyalwayssanginprison.

LuckyDubePrisoner,thissongwillbesang

whenwherevertheprisonersareinashower



enjoyingwater.Anathidoesnotlikethissong

onebit.

"Whatthehellareyousinging.InfactIdon't

wanttoknow.Whyareyoufeedingmyunborn

babyiJubaoutofallthings?"Anathi'sasks

softly.

"Ohothis,Mthakathitoldmethatit'shealthyfor

unbornbabies.Infactyouwillthankme

becauseyourchildwillcomeoutfullyhuman

withadultteeth."Spikesanswersunbotheredly

headingstraighttothekitchentodishfor

himselfasalways.

Anathifollowshim behind.

"Ratherbuyhersomethingelse,non-alcoholic

beverageswilldonotiJuba.Idon'twantmy



babycomingoutdrunk.Andstoptrustingevery

witchyoucomeacross."

"YouareaveryuselessfatherwenaAnathi.

InsteadofthankingmethatI'm growingyour

babyinsideyouwoman'sstomachyouarehear

confessingyourfeelingstome.I'm straight

ntwanahade."Hetapsonhisshouldersand

continuestofrybaconontheside.

_________

MaBiyelahasn'tyetbeenback.Thingsseems

nottobegettingbetterbutit'sgettingworse

daybyday.Itsurpriseseveryonethatgogo

oncesaid"alifeforalife.I'm waitingforthat

daytocome."Shesaidthosewordsacoupleof

weeksbackinhersleep.Everyonewasshocked

causegogodoesnottalkanymore.Eventill



todaynooneknowswhatitmeant.

AnathiandZamadecidednottotellMaBiyela,

addingmorestraintoherwillmakethem look

asselfish.Ratherletherfocusononething,

whichishermother'shealth.

__________

Anathidecidedtobearoundtodaysocould

watchSpikesattentively.Hedoesn'ttrusthim

onebit;withthisiJubasmellingaroundthe

housemakeshim nauseous.

Crazyfriendsdon'tcarewhatothersthink.Most

importantly,theypaynomindtotheopinionsof

others.Theyfeelcomfortableandhappywith

themselves,andifotherpeoplewanttotalk

aboutthem,sobeit.They'llcontinuetodance



likenoone'swatching,andmarchtothebeatof

theirowndrum.Spikeshaveprovenhimself

timeandtimeagainthatheisaonetrue

definitionofafriend.Anathi'strustsSpikeswith

hislifebutnotwiththisJubalingeringaround

thekitchen.

"Ntwana;sotellme-haveyoueverbeenchip

tuned?"SpikesasksAnathi.

"Huh?"Helooksathim confused."Mechip

tuned?"Heasksevenmoreconfused.

"Asinmodifiedntwana,KantinoEnglishon

you."Spikeseatsfortwopeopleinfactheeats

withdemons.

Anathisighedfeelingdefeated-hecalmed



himselfdown."Spikes,onlycarsarebeing

modifiednotpeople."

SpikesturnstolookatAnathiwithaslight

frown."Kanjn?Youmodifiedyourwife;look

nowshe'spregnant."

"Lordpleasecomesaveyoursoul."

"AmenIreceive.IhavebeenreceivingsinceI

waspushedoutofmymother'svir…."He

pausedandlooksatAnathiwithhiseyesout.

"Shit!Areyoureadytoseeareapedvirgina.

Imaginethathead.Jehovawezulunomhlaba

williteverbethesameagain?Tloftlofgone,

buyateddybearnjayami."

"Youalwaysspitnonsense."Anathitakesa



goodlookatSpikes,"Iwonderhowyou

managedtoimpregnatefivewomen

because….wow"Anathistandsupfinding

Zamadwalafastasleepwithplatesontopof

herstomach.Hesmiledtakingafewsnapsof

herasleep."Shamemypoorthing."Heclears

theroom andpullshergentlymakingherto

sleepinacomfortableposition."Damnyou

heavy."Hekissedherlipsandwentbackto

Spikes.

ZENZELEMYEZA

Thequietesofthem all.Notquitebychoicebut

theself-esteem inhim won'tlethim comeout.

Eversincehisbrotherstaxiareoperatinghehas

beenkeepinghismindbusynotthinkingtoo

muchintotheissuehisfacing.



"Zenzelestopdaydreaming,youupnext."The

rankmangertellshim.Inhislife;hasnever

beenhappy.Thelasttimehewasgenuinely

happywasthetimehewasstillinarelationship

withhiswoman.Awomanwhouseto

understandhim,awomanwhodidn'tcareabout

hisconditionorsickness:-ifthat'swhatit's

called.Thatwasfiveyearsago.Buryingthe

womanhelovedtookapartofhim.Eversince

thanhehasn'tbeeninastablerelationship.

Infacttheydon'tevenlastbecauseheisnot

manenough.Wherewillhegetawomanlike

theloveofhislife,awomanthatwill

understandhim?

"Coming!"Heanswersannoyedheadingtohis

Quantum.AblackBMW wasparkedacrossthe

streetwithacouplearguingin.Hesitsquietly

andwatchesfrom adistance.'Dramaand

woman'hethoughttohimself.Amanget'sout



ofthecarreadytomurder.Hegoesaroundto

thepassengerssideandgrabsaheavily

pregnantwomanoutandpushesherpainfully

ontheground.Zenzelecouldn'ttakeanyofit,it

wasfinewhiletheywerestillsarguing.Puttinga

handonawomanwhoispregnant….That's

bullshit!Hecrossestheroadandpushedthe

manasidewithpeoplewatchingwithouthelp.

Withoutanywordbeingsaidhepulledthe

womanup.Heturnedtothemanandgavehim

onehellofapunch.

"Realmendon'tbeatwomen!"Heclickshis

tounge."Yougood."Heaskstheladytowas

clingingontoherhandbag.

"Y…yesthankyou."Shewipesthetearsoffher

face.



"Comeletmetakeyouhome."Heholdsher

handandleadshertohistaximakinghersit

comfortablyinthefrontseat.

"Thanksyouagain."Shetellshim.

"Smokoasikho,"helooksathergivinghim

directionstoherhouseandhisheartskipsa

beat.Hiseyesgoesdownlookingatherthighs.

Nowthisiswhathistypelookslike.Afterfive

yearsofbeingsinglehehasneverlookedat

anotherwoman.NowthisistherealCode14

forhim.Realdealforthatmatter!

SANELEMYEZA

Goingshoppingwithwomanisaserious

offences.Myfeethurt,imaginewalkingwitha



penguinaroundtown.

"I'm tired,"Iwhinelikethepregnantdragon

Zamawhoalwayscriesforeverythingand

everyone.

"Onelaststore."Shesays.

"Hellnowoman!Tellyouwhat,Iwillgiveyoumy

cardan…."

"Idon'tneednocard.Ijustwantmymanto

accompanymeforshopping.Ipromisethiswill

bethelaststoreItakeyouto."Nomanyanga

kneelsdownattractingeye'sprayingtoGod

thatIsayyes.

"Sayyesmyman!"Owhellnotheythinking

she'sproposing.Somealreadytakingvideos.



HowIwishshewasproposing,shelookssexy

whenshe'sbegging.

"Ncrrrrr,babyyoushouldpromisesomeday."

Anothermansaystellinghisgirlfriend.

"HowIlovethis,mykindoftype."Apervert

looksatmywomanwithhungryeye'sandthat

sightmademeannoyedashell.

"Yes-yes,"Iagreesmilinglookingatmyblack

beautywhojustsighedinrelief.Whistlesand

clapseverywhere,ifonlytheyknewI'm begin

beggedforshopping!

"Nowhelpmestand,"shesaysstrugglingto

standup.



"Womanwhodidyougetdownonyourknees

with?"Iaskwithmyhandsmywaistlikeshe

alwaysdoeswhenmadatme.

"Myheartdid,"myheartimmediatelymelts.I

helphergetupandgaveheronehellofakiss.

"Youmakingmeloosemysensesandit'snot

goodformyhealth."Isayandshejustlaughsat

me,alaughthatIwillfightfortoalwaysseeon

thatbeautifulfaceofhers."IneverthoughtI'll

everlovesomeonethewayIloveyou,itscares

meattimes."

"LoveisabeautifulthinglikeyourMoonlight.

EmbraceitmylifeÔIshallloveyouthyend."

"ShakespeareWamimadoda,"theylaughand



continuetoshop.Sanelenoticedsomeone

familiarfrom afarandnoticesit'sBusisiweshe

comingtowardstheredirection.

"Sanele,"BusisiwecallsoutforSanelewho

bluntlyignoresher.

Moonlightputtwotogetherimmediatelyand

calmeddowntrustingthathermanwillhandle

thesituation.

"SaneleI'm sorry.Lifehasnotbeenthesame

withoutyou.Imissyou,us,whatwehad…."She

pauses"IknowthatIoncesaidthisisnotyour

child,butinanactualfactit'syourchild.I'm due

innotimeandyoucandobloodtestsifthat

willputyourheartatease."

NomanyangahashadenoughofBusisiwe's

speech,shehatesbeingdesrispected,"Listen

hereandlistenverygood.Sanelehasawifeand



thatwifeisme.Ifthatbabyyoucarryingishis

hewillsupportitlikeanyfatherwould.Iwon't

toleratebullshitcausetrustmeyouwon'tstand

it.Callhim whenthebabyisborn.Ifyouever

pullastuntlikethistrustmeyouwillhavethe

shedevilofmetodealwith."Sheturnstolook

atme."Getinthecar."Sheordersanddamnin

justturnedonrightnow.Manthiswomaniffull

ofsurprises.Ihopinthecarastoldleaving

Busisiwelikeawetchickenwithhermouth

wideopen.Iwonderwhathappenedtoher

causeshewasbeautifulthelasttimeIsawher.

LifeNeh!

"Ilovethefireinyou,youshouldhaveseen

yourself."Ilookatmybonerandthewomanis

drivingconcentratingontheroad.

"Ifyoueverthinkingofgoingbacktoherjust



becausethebabyisyourstrustmeSaneleIwill

cutyourballsintopiecesandshovethem down

yourthroat."Shewarnswithhernoiseflared,

whatisonmymindrightnowismefuckingher.

Myphonechimesandit'sSpikes,Iwonderwhat

nonsenseheisabouttovomit.

"Yah,"Ianswer.

"MamaJackone,two,three.Pushlabour!

Labour!Irepeatlabour!"Thecalldisconnects.

"Pushlabour?Whatpush?Iswearthisguy

needstobeadmittedtoaspecialisthospital."

"Owshit!"Nomanyangasayspressingonthe

accelerator."Zamaininlabour!"Nowmymind

registersusefulinformation.Iwatchmywoman

asshefliesfrom lanetolane.Thisonehas

hiddenagendas.Weparkoutsideandwefind



them allsweating.

"Areyouguysalsogivingbirth?"Iasked,my

heartpumpsinjoyknowingthatThickMamais

nyisingthem.

"WhereisherbagandtheantenatalClinic

Card?"Nomanyangaasksandwealllookather

dumbfounded."Youknowwhatdon'tanswer

me."ShegoesstraighttoZamadwala'sroom

andminuteslatershecomesbackholdinga

whitebookandanovernightbag.

"Issheallowedtocampatthehospital.PhelaI

wanttellmyntwanasomefunnystoriesfrom

bubblegum.Ieattoomuchofcheppies.

"No,staybehindwithMpilo."Anathi'ssays



pullingZamatowardsthecar.

"Butthebabyneedshisuncle."Spikesinsisted.

"HeheweZamaoedidyouknowthat

strawberrieshavemorevitamincthanoranges?

Didyouknowonlyfemalemosquitoesbite

human's?Didyouknowthatawhale'sbeatlike

thisbumbhum nyenyenyenye,bumbhum

nyenyenyenye?Didyou.…"

Theyallturntolookathim,"SHUTUP!"They

sayinaunison.

"Deprivingmethepleasuresofbeinganuncle."

HewalksawayleavingSaneleand

Nomanyangainstiches.

SPONSORED
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

"Forobesewomentheirlabourtakeslonger

thanwomenofnormalweight.Itcanbeharder

tomonitorthefoteusduringlabour.Forthese

reasons,obesityduringpregnancyincreases

thelikelihoodofhavingacaesareanbirth."The

doctortellsthem.

"Forthirteenhours!"Anathihaslostallhope.He

hasbeenherebyhersideforthirteenpainful

hoursoflabour."Youonlygoodatputtingyour

fingersinsidehervirgina.Pleasedosomething,

can'tyouseesheinalotofpain.Theepirdural

yougaveherisnotevenworking!"Hesnaps.He

feelsuselesstoapointheisstartingtodoubt

himselfasaman.



"DrMdlalisoMaShabaneneedsaC-section

rightthisminute.Allisnotlookinggood."One

ofthedoctorssayscribblingdown.Zamawas

loosingherstrengthslowly.She'semotional

andphysicaltired,givingupwasanoptionright

nowthere'snothingshecando.Everythinglies

inGod'shands.

Theoperationroom wasbeingpreparedshe

waswheeledtotheroom.Thecaesareantook

notmorethirtyminutesandthebabywasout….

Buttheproblem wasthebabywasnotcrying.

"Whyisshenotcrying?"Anathiasksina

concernedvoice.Avoicefullofpain.Hecan't

loosehisbabynotlikethis.HeglancedatZama

whowasknockedoutandbeingstitched.

"It'saboyMrMyeza,"oneofthedoctorssay



busywiththenon-cryingbaby.

"Heartrateisincreasing,bloodpressure,and

muscletonewillcontinuetodrop,andhewill

dieunlessheispromptlyresuscitated!Thereis

alsotheriskofbraindamageifnotenough

oxygenreachesthebrain."Thedoctor's

attendedtoanewbornbabyperformingCPR.If

anew-bornbabyisnotbreathing,orhasvery

poorbreathing,theymustberesuscitated

immediatelytobebroughtbacktolife.

"Pushstraightdownonhischest1½inchesata

rateof100to120compressionsperminute.

Onceagain,letthechestrecoilbetween

compressions."Thedoctorordersthenurse

whohadtheirbighandsonthattinychest.

Afterfortyfiveminutesofstressingand

sweating,atinycryfilleduptheroom making



everyoneclapinsucceeding.

Anathishedtearsofjoyandhappiness.Heis

notacryingperson;butthisrightheremade

him shedafewtears.

"Thedoctorsaidwehavingagirl,"hefinally

says.

"Itdoeshappenthatthescanpicksupfalse

information.Asyoucanseeyouarehavinga

handsomebabyboy."

ZENZELEMYEZA

"Soyoulivehere?"Heaskslookingather.

"Yes,thankyousomuchforhelpingme."She



saysreadytostepoutofthequantum.

"Iwillseeyoulaterthisafternoon."Hesays

handingherafewnotes."Givemeyourphone."

Thegirllooksathim awe.Shehasnevermeta

guywhodoesn'task.

"I….Idon'thavemoney.Pleasedon'thurtme."

Shesaysreadytocry.Thedoorislockedand

doesn'tevenknowwheretopress.

"WhywouldIkillthemotherofmyunbornbaby.

Givemeyournumbers,IwillcallyouwhenI'm

done."Hetakesouthisphonegivingherthe

phonetopunchhernumbers.

Shetakesthephoneslowlyandpunchesher

phonenumbersinfearprayingforherunborn

babynottobeharmed.



"GoodIwillseeyouthisafternoon."Heunlocks

thedoorsandshequicklygetsoutrunningto

thehouse.Aducklingrunhesaystohimself

smilingshakinghisheadanddroveoff.Hemay

haveclosedthewallsofthelovedepartment

butthiswomanisdoingwonderstohisheart.

__________

Theappointmentwasstartingtobeamistake,

amistakenotknowingifitcanbefixed.Heis

lookingatthedoctorblabbingaforeign

languagetohim.Nowheregretscominghere.

"Arehavingissueswithejaculatingduring

foreplayorcan'tseem tosustainsexforlonger

than30seconds,yourperformanceis

consideredmedicallynormal.Thereisno

officialdefinitionofhowlongintercourseis



supposedtolastforsoifyouandyourpartner

arehappy,there'snothingtoworryabout.

"SoIhaveaproblem?"Heaskedwithaslight

frownonhisface.

"Youdon'tneedastopwatchtodecidewhether

youhaveaproblem withprematureejaculation.

Ifyou'rereachingorgasm beforeyoureallywant

to,that'sprematureenough.Ingeneral,tryto

becomemoreawareofyourbodyandhowyou

respondduringsex,from initialexcitement,

throughthe"plateau"whenyou'refullyaroused,

tothetimeyoureachorgasm.Takedeep

breaths;thishelpsinterruptyourstress

responseandforcesyoutorelax.Also,trytobe

activewithyourwholebodyduringsex--using

full-bodycaressesandnon-genitaltouching--

insteadoffixatingonyourpenis.



"Whatnow?"Hesighsfeelingmurdered.

"Iwillgiveyoualistonthingsyouneedtodo

andhowtodoit.Itwillhelpyouinthelongrun

trustme,ifthisdoesn'tnothelpthanthereare

alwaysotheroptions.Ipreferifwestartwith

thenaturalone."Thedoctorsaystakingoutthe

pamphletandgaveittoZenzele.

Zenzeleeyeswideninshockafterreadingwhat

isexpectedofhim todo.

***Masturbation.Havingsexaloneabouttwoto

fourhoursbeforethebigeventhelpssomemen

haveastronger,longer-lastingerectionthe

secondtimearound.

Thestop-and-starttechnique.Whileyou're

experimentingbyyourselforhavingsexwith



yourpartner,takealittlebreakjustasyou're

abouttoreachyour"pointofnoreturn"and

climax.Trytorelaxforabout20or30seconds,

andthenstartagain.

Thesqueezemethod.Thisislikethestop-and-

startmethod,butwhenyoutakeabreak,try

squeezingthetipormiddleofyourpeniswith

yourthumbandindexfingerforseveral

seconds.Stopsqueezing,waitabout30

seconds,thencontinuelovemakingasbefore.

Thishelpsmanymendelaytheirorgasms.

Thelowerposition.Manymenfinditeasierto

prolonglovemakingwiththewomanontop,

becauseyoudon'thavetosupportyourweight

andyoucanrelaxmore.Thispositioncanalso

reducesensitivityinsomemen.Ifyouhaven't

triedit,experimentandseeifithelpsyou.

Anestheticcreams.Appliedtothetipofthe

penisabout30minutesbeforesex,these

creamscanmakethepenislesssensitiveand



delayejaculation.Besuretowashthecream

offbeforesexbecausesomestudieshave

shownanestheticcreamsmaycauselossof

erectionorvaginalnumbness.***

Hereadsthroughthepamphletandsighs.

Maybecomingherewasjustawasteoftime,a

timecostinghim tomasturbate!Nowhehasto

foreplayhimself.Whatalifehehas.

BIYELAHOMESTEAD

Zamadwalagavebirthandgogolostherlife.

Tearsofhappinessandsadness.Thisiswhat

gogomeantwhenshesaid'alifeforalife'.She

sacrificedherselfforNjabulotosurviveso

Zamacanbaremorechildreninthefuture.

Zamadwala'swombwasonlyblessedwiththe

twinsshecarried,sincegogowasaspiritual



personsheappeasedtheancestorswithher

ownlife.

Theatmospherewassour,peopleareinpain

andhurt.Loosingsomeoneclosetoyourheart

hasneverbeeneasy.Theyardisbuzzingwith

people,theycametopaytheirrespectstothe

respectedfamilyinthevillage

Haveyoueverwonderedwhattosaytoa

personwhohasjustlostalovedone?Youcan

beassuredthatwhetherthepersonisgrieving

hersisteroranotherfamilymember,theyina

tremendousamountofemotionalpain.It'snot

easytofindwordsofcomfortforhisorherloss,

isit?Butthefactremainsthatyoushouldsay

somethingtoofferyoursympathyandshow

yoursupporttotheperson.

Whatyousaydoesn'thavetobelong.It'soften

betterifyoukeepthewordsshortandfocus



moreonthewayyousaythem.

Evenabriefstatementlettingthem knowyou

arethinkingofthem duringtheirtimeofgrief

canbecomfortingwhentheyaredeeply

mourning.Sometimesjustafewwordsanda

hugorhandsqueezecanbethemosteffective

thingyoucando.

"TherearenowordstotellyouhowsorryIam.

Pleaseknowthatyouareinourthoughtsand

prayers.Iam sosadtohearaboutyourloss.If

youfeelliketalking,pleasedon'thesitatetocall

me."Oneoftheneighbourssay.Gogowasa

people'spersonandshewaslovedbymany.

"GogoMargretbroughtsomuchjoytoeveryone

aroundher.Shewillbemissedbymany."

Anotheradds.



"Myfavouritememoryofyourgrandmotherwas

thattimewemadeicecream inherbackyard

andshegaveusonehellofahiding.Shewas

trulyawonderfulwoman.Iam sosorryforyour

loss.Iwillalwaysremembergogoandhow

muchshelovedyouandtherestofyourfamily.

IwishIcouldtakeawayyourpain.Justknow

thatIam thinkingaboutyouandprayingfor

comfortforyouandyourfamily.

IfthereisanythingIcandotohelp,pleaselet

meknow."

Theyallfallintoanawkwardsilenceuntil

MaMyezabroketheicewithherheartaching.

"Makotigavebirthtodaytoababyboy.Andon

thissidemymotherwastakingherlastbreath."

Shesayspainfully.Sheishappythather

grandsonhasarrivedandalsohurtthatshelost



someoneclosetoherheart.

"Awubantu,that'sgoodnews.IndeedGod

takesandgives.Lookonthebrightside,welost

adiamondofagrandmotherandgained

anotherfamilymemberinonedaysametime.

Freeyoumother'sspiritsoshecouldrestin

peace.KwasekubhaliwenaseZulwinibantabami.

YoucanneverquestionsGodintensions."A

neighboursaystryingtocomfortthebroken

hearts.

ANATHIMYEZA

IwascryingtearsofjoyandnowI'm hearcrying

tearsofpainandshock.Howcanmy

grandmotherleaveme,uslikethis?Howcan

sheleavewithoutseeinghergreat-great

grandson.Theywereallsittingsilentlywithout



anyonesayingaword.EvenSpikestheloudest

didn'tknowhowtodescribethepainhisfeeling.

Thelasttimehesawgogowasthedayshe

blessedhim andperformedacleansingforhim

toremoveallthebadluckfrom prison.Aknock

disturbtheirthoughts.Sanelegoestoopenand

getstheshockofhislife.Threemenanda

womanstandoutsidethedoorwithfurious

faces.

"IkwaMyezala?"Oneuncleasks.

"Yebo,"Saneleanswerswaitingforthem totalk.

"Youdon'trespect,firstoneoftheMyeza's

impregnateourdaughterandnowyouletus

standinthesun."HebarksatSanelewholooks

athim confused.



"Owsorry,youcancomein."Hestepsaside

openingthedoorwideopen.Theyallcomein

andmakethemselvescomfortableonthe

couches.

"Bakhonaabadala?"Theuncleasksdirectlyto

Sanele.

"No,"hesighs."Howcanwehelpyou?"Heasks

inavoicefullofmanners.

"Weareherebecauseoneofyoumadeour

daughterpregnant."

"Doesn'tthatdaughterhaveaname?"Zenzele

directsthequestionbacktothem.



Theunclechucks"nomannersIsee.Busisiwe."

"WeeeJehovah.Ihaveseriousissuestodeal

with.Thisisdefinitelyawasteoftimeand

energy.Letmetellyousomething,tellthatlittle

bratofyourstotellyouwhoisthefatherofthat

childshe'scarrying.Ifit'sminesIwilltakefully

responsibleintotakingcareofthebabyandif

it'snotminesthanit'snotmines."

"Yazeyaluhlazaingane.Isthisthewaytotalkto

elders?Whereareyourmannersboy?"

"Youshouldaskthatdaughterofyoursukuithi

wherearehermannersbecauseshetoldme

straighttomyfacethatI'm notthefather

becauseI'm poor.NowthatI'm richthebabyis



suddenlymines.Sasimudlasibabili.Iwasn't

alone,Iwillappreciateitifyoutakeyourstinky

assofmymother'scouchandleavethishouse.

Onceyougooutsidethatgatemakesurethat

youwillneversetfootinsidethiscompound

everagain."Sanelehissesinanger.

"EynoBusisiwebehambabeqomanje."The

uncleclickshistoungefuriouslystormingout

ofthehouse.

"Thisgirlisstartingtobeanuisanceonceand

forall.IfIdon'tsortthismessoutshewillbea

paininthearse."Saneletellshisbrothers.

"Whathappenstoherbillionaireboyfriend?"

Anathiasks.



"Idon'tknowfuthiIdon'tcare.NowIregretnot

usingprotectionwithher.Sheisoneofthe

peopleIwillforeverregretinmylife!"

"Don'tmakehastydecision.Waitforhertogive

birthandsecretlydoaDNAtosatisfyyourself.

Ifit'snotyoursthanit'snotyours.Nooneis

goingtoshovethebabywhichisnotyours

downyourthroat.Ifit'syoursthanyouwilltake

fullresponsibilityintotakecareofthechildnot

themother.She'suselessadeadfrog,don'tlet

thishaliotdistractyou.Youhaveadiamond

rightinyourheart."AnathigivesSanelea

brotherlyadvice.

"IhearyouButi.Moonlightismyall,Idon'tthink

Iwilleverfunctionwithouther."Hesmiles

thinkingabouther.Histhoughtswere

distributedbyhisphone.



***Mywaterjustbroke.Ineedtogotothe

hospital.****

Sanelereadsthetextoverandoveragain.

"Andnow?"

"Thisdonkeyjusttoldmethatherwaterbroke.

WhatmustIdo?Am Iadoctorornurse?"He

huffs.

"Inagneayinacala.TakeZenzelewithyouso…."

"Ihaveplans."Zenzelesaysalreadyonhisfeet.

"I'lltakeSpikes."Sanelesays.



"Callmeifthere'sanytrouble.Causeclearlythis

girldoesn'tknowwhatshewantsinlife.Aynani

Sanelenihambanishela."Anathibarks,heis

madforloosinghisgrandmother,madatthe

worldthathealoneisgoingthroughalotandno

oneisnoticingthat.Heismadthathealmost

losthistwosons.Lifeinthisworldis

unexpected.It'struewhentheysaylifeisa

gamebutit'snotfair.Helooksathis

devastatedbrotherasmuchasithurtshehas

toownuptohisrecklessbehaviour.Eversince

theirmotherwenttoEshowetolookaftertheir

grandmother,hebecameaparenttohis

brothersbuttheyhaveeachother'sbackno

matterwhat.“Spikestrynottosayanything

andembarrassyourself.”

“Idon’thavetimeI’m mourningormoaning.

Mxm what’sthedifference?It’stastethesame.



NowIhavetopracticemycryingformagriza.

Kantidoesn’tJesusgetfull?Heisforever

eatingus,aysuka.”Spikesstandsupfollowing

SaneleoutsideleavingAnathibitinghisnails.

THICKMADAM
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SANELEMYEZA

"AynoniyaloyaKini.Whydidshegivebirthto

Njabulothereload?"Spikesgawksatthelittle

babyboywhohasjustbeenborncoupleof

hoursago."Mthakathiomncane,"

Heputshishandsonhiswaistdramatically

lookingatSanelewhowasstaringatthebaby

questionably.

"It'smy,mybabyblood.Ialmostdeniedmy



childtherightsofhavingafather,Ialmost

turnedmybackonmyseed."Thesniffstrying

nottocry.Hepressedhiseyestogether

preventingthetearsfrom comingout.

"Hadentwana,"SpikeslooksatSanelewith

thosewretchedeye's.Sanelewasheart-rending,

contentedatthesametime.Theemotionswere

enraptured,emotionsofjoyandhappiness.

"I'm trulyafather,"hisvoicecameoutasa

whisper.Thattinyadorablehandholdingon

tightontohisfather'sfingernotlettinggo.

"Ndodaletgoofmyhand."Hesaysinachuck.

"BrookLesnar,"Spikeslaughsremembering

howgratefulheistobeafather.It'sapitythat

babynumberfivedoesn'twantanythingtodo

withhim.Onewayoranotherhewillgive-up



trying.Sothogirlsareverystubborn,'sohe

thought.'

"Ineedtogotalktohismother,"Sanelewalks

outoftheNICUwhere

babiesgetaround-the-clockcarefrom ateam

ofexperts.Ofcauseheknowsthathissonisin

safehands,causemostofthesebabiesgoto

theNICUwithin24hoursofbirth.Hefinds

Busisiwestaringintothinspacezonedoutwith

hermindwonderingaround.Shenoticeshim

andsmileswidelytryingtositstraightup.

"Didyouseehim?Howcuteishe?"Sheproudly

smilesmakinghim tosmilerememberinghis

son'swarm handholdingontightontohis

finger.



"Heisadorable;-"hepausedandlookedather

andsighedsittingdown."Why?"That'sallhe

managedtosaywaitingforanexplanation.

Sheshruggedhershouldersplayingwiththetip

ofherfingers.

"I….Ididn'tknow,"shetiltsherheadandlooksat

him."Iam animperfectbeing,butthisdoesnot

justifythemistakesthatIhavemadetoyou.I

understandthatevenifIsaysorry,itwillnot

changeanything.However,Iwillkeepmy

promisethatIwillchangebecauseIwantto

becomeabetterpersonforyou."

Sanelelookedatherblabbingpouringherhear

out-verylate."Busisiwe,youknowIonceloved

you."Theflashbacksofhertellinghim how

brokeheis,heisnotmuchofaman.Howwill

hetakecareofthebabywhenhecan'tevenbuy



himselfamereDHjacket?Whatwillshedowith

amanwhodoesnothaveamatriccertificate?

"Doyoustillrememberallthosehurtfulwords

youoncesaidtome?"Ofcausesheremembers

them likeitwasyesterday.

"Thatdayyoubruisedmyegoasaman,-andI

thankyoufordoingthat.CauseifnotIwouldn't

havemetthewomanI'm withnow."Hesmiles

thinkingofthecrazymomentstheyshare.

"SaneleI'm so…."

"I'm notdone.Yousaidyourpiecethatday,can

Isaymypiecetoday?"Helookstheher

intensively.“Onedayyou'regoingtoremember

meandhowmuchIlovedyou…thenyou're

goingtohateyourselfforlettingmego....You

cannotprotectyourselffrom sadnesswithout

protectingyourselffrom happiness.Tears



comefrom theheartandnotfrom thebrain.To

havefelttoomuchistoendinfeelingnothing.

Peoplekeeptellingmethatlifegoeson,butto

methat'sthesaddestpart.Youseemovingon

from youwasveryeasy….easyasahowyou

chasedmeoutofyourhousethatday.Iwasin

acumbersomerelationshipbutIignoredall

thosesigns.YoufiredmerepeatedlybutI

forgaveyoueasily.Doyouwanttoknowwhy?"

"Yes,"hervoicebarelycameout.

"Whensomeonewrongsyousomehow,you

mightfeelcertainyou’llneverbeabletoget

overit.Evenafteryourimmediateangerpasses,

youmightcontinuetodwellonthebetrayal

insteadoflettingitfadeintomemory.

Forgivenessmightseem challenging,inpart

becauseit’softenmisunderstood.Forgiveness



mayalsoallowyoutoletgoofunhealthyanger.

I'm whatiscalledpeacemakermanbut

unfortunatelyyoufailedtonoticeallthat.I

forgaveandmovedon,younolongerexistin

myheart….butIwillbetherewithmychild

throughthickandthin.IwillnotdoaDNAtest,I

sawhistinytorsoandindeedheisaMyeza."He

proudlysays.

Busisiwelookedintohiseyestryingtosearch

fortheSanelethatshethoughtsheknew,but

clearlyshewaslyingtoherself.Sohehas

movedonandhishappy,nowthisgother

wondering;didheeverloveher?Didsheever

meansomethingtohim?

"Didyoueverloveme?DidIevenmean

anythingtoyou?"Shefinallyfindsthecourage

toask.



"Honestly,IthoughtIdid.UntilIfoundthe

personwhoshowedmewhatlovereallyis."He

truthfullyanswerswhat'swithinhisheart.Now

thathehascoughedoutwhathasbeenstuffed

inhischesthefillslighter.Nowhecanfinally

moveonfree.

"Asmuchasithurts,Ithankyouforyour

honesty."Henodshishead.Hisphonerings,a

widepricelesssmilecreepedonhisfacelike

butterbeingspreadonbread.Thatalone

explainseverything.

"Muntuza…..myqueenlisten….saywhat?….you

wouldn'tdare…."HeturnstolookaBusisiwe

whowaslookingrightbackathim withan

unexplainablelook.Heloweredhisphone

pressingitagainsthischest.



"I'llbeintouch."Hesaysplacinghisphoneon

hisear.Shewatchedhim ashewalkedoff

smilingandlaughing.Somethingshefailedto

do.Seeinghim thisglowinghurtstothecore….

Justlikethatheisgoneandneverlookingback.

*Sighs*

"Wow,"sheexclaimspainfullywithaaching

heart.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

Motherhood;thepainsthatcomeswithit.I

didn’texpectmymom instinctstokickin.I’ve

neverbeenababyperson,andhonestly,I’m still

not.Butwithmyboy,it’ssodifferent.Ilove

everythingabouthim,andIfeellikeit’scoming

naturally.I’m sohappytoseehim.I’m also

surprisedbyhowlittlethesoundofhis



cries/screamsbotherme....orisitanxietyof

beingafirsttimemum?Ineverthinkabouthow

unpleasanttheactualsoundis.Ionlyjustthink

abouthowgoodandstronghislungsareand

howmuchIlovehislittlevoice.

"I'm startingtolooseyoutothatchampIsee."

"Jealouslydoesn'tsuityoumyperson."He

perksonmydrylips,hetakesbabyNjabulo

from myhands.IseeMpilohasgonebackto

hisoldselfwhichmakesmehappy.Beinghere

inhospitalforafewdayshasreallymademe

missmyfamilymore.Imissmymum,Uthinga

andherrunnymouth.

"Mpilo!"Didhestop?-Noooo,hecontinuedto

runflyinghistoyairplane.



"Buuuu,"Iguessthat'showtheairplanesounds.

"Ndimu!"Here'sanotheronetryingtofeed

Njabuloasliceofpizza.I'm evensurethatshe

hasbeeneatingthissliceforthepasttwohours.

That'sNdimuforyou,someonewhochewstill

Jesuscomesback.

"ThisiswhatIgothroughallday,everyday."

"IwonderifwillIevercope."Sighs,"beinga

motherneedsafulltimejob.Withmegoing

backtoschoolnextyearIdon'tknowwhether

I'llmanage."

"Wewillmakeitworkbabedon'tstressyourself.

Youknowmostoftheimportantthingsinthe



worldhavebeenaccomplishedbypeoplewho

havekeptontryingwhenthereseemedtobeno

hopeatall.Ourgreatestgloryisnotinnever

falling,butinrisingeverytimewefall.The

ultimatemeasureofamanisnotwherehe

standsinmomentsofcomfortandconvenience,

butwherehestandsattimesofchallengeand

controversy.Iwanttobethathusband,a

husbandthatisalwaysthereevenwhennot

neededonnecessarythings.Promisemeyou’ll

alwaysremember:You’rebraverthanyou

believe,andstrongerthanyouseem,and

smarterthanyouthink."Helooksathisher

admiringthewomaninfrontofhiseyes.As

muchasshe'syounghisinlovewithher

maturity.

"Thankyou,"sheinhalesasharpbreathe."How

arethepreparationsgoing?"



"Allsetfortomorrow.Iwillhavetodrivedown

tomorrowmorning."

"Don'tbesilly,golatertoday.Youareneeded

there.Youhavetobetherewhenthecasket

arrives.Ihavethegirlswithmeremember.

MoonlightandLadyBugwillbearoundlooking

afterthehouseandthekidstillyoucomeback."

"Thanksbabe,Iwasstressed.Nowyou'veset

mefree."Hepunchedthebridgeofhernose

makinghertoblush.Soittendsoutthatthe

babyistrulySanele's."

"That's….wow.idon'tknowwhattosay.How

doeshefeelaboutthis?HowdidNomanyanga

takeit?"Theconcerncouldn'tbemissed.This

isthesamegirlthatbrokeSanelenotsolong

ago,JesusChrist!



"Wehaven'ttalked,sofornowIdon'tknow.But

whatInowisIloveyoumuntuza."

"Iloveyoutoomypersonalhumanbeing."

"Vavyoutshuu,"MpilogrinslookingatZama

makinghertolaugh.

SANELEMYEZA

"Howdoyoufeel?Areyouhappy?"

"HonestlyIdon'tknow.I'm happythatIhavea

babyboy…."



"But?"

"Iwishshewasnotthemother,"hesighs.He

doesn'thateheranymorebuthecanseedrama

from afar.

"Haylookatme,asmuchasithurtsthatshe

willhereyoucannotundowhathasbeendone.

Outofthatrelationshipyoucameoutwith

somethingbeautiful.It'simportanttotalktoher

aboutyourexpectationsofyourselfandone

anotherasparents.Beopenandhonestabout

yourgoals,andfrom therenegotiatearealistic

planthatwillmakeyoubothhappy.Your

relationshipwithmeisalsoatoppriority.You

can'tjustputitonthebackburnerandexpect

toreturntoitin20years.Whetheryouhavea

datenighteachweek,andyouhavetobabysit

justbecauseshehasplans.TrustmeIwillsue



yourballs.It'svitaltokeeptheflameburning

betweenthetwoofus.It'snotonlyimportant

forourrelationship,butinthelongrun,ifyou're

happytogether,it'sgoodforyourchild."

"Wow,"hesmiledadmiringhisadvisory."I

appreciateyoutakingthetimetospeakwithme.

Thankyousomuchforlovingme.Iwanttobe

withyouforever,youmakemefeelsospecial

andevensometimesIcrybecauseofthejoy

thathavingknownyouproduceonme.Thank

youandIloveyoubabe.WhenImetyouIfelt

somethingbeautifulinsideme,butIwasafraid

thatyouwouldnotfeelthesame."Hegenuinely

says.TheewholeSaneleiscrazyinlove.

"Mattersoftheheartmylove."Hisphonerings.

Hegroanspickingitup.



"Bafo,"withandramaticeyeroll.

"We'releavinginafew.TellNomashewillbeat

homewiththekidswiththehelpofDuduzile."

Thelinegoesdead.

"Justlikethat,"Nomanyangashakesherhead

defeated."Youguysaresomethingelse,I

thoughtZamawasjusthallucinating….guess

shewasrightallalong.Nooneknowsyourl

howshedoes.Youknowit'sfunnyhowshe

describesyourpeople'spersonality

accordingly."

"Nxabloodygossipers."Heroarstheengine

sideeyeingherdramaticallyinfire.

WhatwouldhaveNomanyangabenowifshe

hadn'tmetSaneleacoupleofmonthsago.This



manbroughtlight,happinessandlovetoher

somethingsheneverbeendippedinto.Aman

whoisnotafraidtoembracethatcellulite,the

stretchmarks,theflappystomach.Shesmiles

admiringhim.

"Youknowmyfatherenjoysyourlies."They

laugh.

"Am Ithatbad?"

"Verybadmuntuwami.Healwayssaysyou

takinghim foraridetellinghim allthosefairy-

talestories."Shesnorts,"Ilovethatoldguy."

Saneletakesherhandsqueezingit.

"Hemadeapromiseyouyourmother,andasa

fatherheisfulfillingthatpromise.Lovehim,



appreciatehim.Blooddoesn'tmeananything,

him beingyourstep-fatherdoesn'tmakehim

fatherless.Thatoldmanraisedyoufrom the

dayyouwereborn."

"Yahneh,"asadsighfollows.Ifonlyshecould

bringhermotherbackfrom thesixfeet

undergroundworld,butthanGodhasawayof

doingthingsnomatterhowmuchithurts.

"Iloveyoumamaki."

"Iloveyoutopapaki."

MNQOBISHABANE

"Duduzile,ifyoudonotcomeoutofthathouseI



willpersonallydragyou."Ithasnotbeenfive

minutesDuduwentinsidethehousetopack

herovernightbag.Ofcausethesemenalways

dolastminutethings.AfterthirtyminutesDudu

comesbackholdingherbaglookingallupset.

"Whyisyoufacelikethis?"

Sighs,loadingherbagintheboot."Nothing,"

sherespondsbutMnqobiiscertainly

unsatisfied.

Oneintensivelookwillmakeherspillallthe

beans."Mystepmothersaidyouwillleaveme

likeanyothermandoes,"tearsveil.

"Youknowwhat,Ithinkit'stimeyoumoveout.

Let'sgo."Justlikethat-theissuehasbeen

sorted."Youknowwhat,gopackeverythingthat



belongstoyou.Come!"Hepullsherbyhand

marchingtothehousefuriously.Hastydecision

arenotthebest,thiswomanmeansalottohim.

"Ufunanilanondindwa.Youbelievethisman

willloveafroglikeyou?Lookatyourface,

thosepimples.Thatironingboard,igubhu

zamabele.Younodifferentfrom alollipop."Her

step-motheryells.Thehateshehasforheris

visible."Youjustshapelessandunattractivea

thingIevenhatetobearound.Adogevenlooks

betterthanyou!"Shehisses.

"Goodthan,shewillbeoutofyousight.Babe

gopackyoubagsIwillwaitforyouhere."

Mnqobiorders,shewastednotime,withthat

blurryvisionsheloadedallofherbelongings

leavingnothing.Herfatherneversidedwithher

nomatterwhat.Shewasforeverwrongintheir



eyesandtheothertwodaughtersarealways

perfect.Herwardrobeiswipedclean,allher

beddingspacked,notforgettinghermother's

belongings.

"Thisisit,"withatonefilledwithpainand

sadness.Shelooksathermotherwithsomuch

rageandanger,"youhaveneverbeenamother

tomeandIlongacceptedthat.Idon'thateyou

butIalwayswishedthatmymotherwasalive.I

don'twishyoubad-Ipraythatsomedayyou

willseemeworthinmeasyourdaughter.Bye

father,Ihopeyouwillbehappywiththecursed

childaround."Herfathercontinuesmoking

cigaretteswithoutcare.Theywheeledthe

suitcaseandMnqobicarriedthetwoplastic

bags.

"Yougood?"



Sheshookherheadnowithtearspillingupin

hereyes.Thepainistoomuchthatitbrokeher

evenmore.Sheneverunderstoodwhyher

fatherhasneverbeenafathertoher.Don'tgo

changing,tryingtopleaseme.Youneverletme

downbeforeandIdon'timagineyou'retoo

familiar,AndIdon'tseeyouanymore.Iwould

notleaveyouintimesoftrouble.Wenever

couldhavecomethisfar

Itookthegoodtimes,I'lltakethebadtimes

I'lltakeyoujustthewayyouare.

Shelaughsthroughhertears,"Justthewayyou

arebyBillyJones.Wereyousingingortelling

me?"

"Abitofboth,"theylaugh.Butit'sthetruth.I

loveyoujustthewayyouare.IsishwaphaSami

(that'smyflatass)madoda."Hewhistlestaking



agoodlookather."Ilovemylollipop."Hepulls

herclosertohischest.

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Nowlet'sgo,"

Theydroveoff.
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FUNERALDAY

Nooneiseverpreparedtoburytheirlovedones,

nooneiseverpreparedforhurt.

It'sascrutinizingthingyouknow,losingaloved



one.Youwillcatchyourselfnowandthen

pickingupthephonetocallherandquickly

realizeyoucan't.Whenyou'vegotaheadache,

heartache,orhavejusthadabaddayandyou

needyourgrandmother.

Thehardestpartwasn'tlosingher,it'slearning

tolivewithoutherandconstantlytryingtofill

thisinevitablevoid.

Youhavethisemptyspaceinyoursoulandlike

theocean,attimesitcanbecalm,clear,and

peaceful.Othertimesitâ€™sthismurky,raging

swellthatisboundtobreakandtakeyoudown

withit.Itdoesntthough,andthereasonis

becausesomehow,you'velearnedtokeep

swimming.

Truthbetold.Noonehealsafterloosing

someonetheylovedearly.

"Yougood?"MnqobiwhisperedtoAnathi'sear.



Heisherefortheemotionalsupport,the

neighboursareherforsupport.Margaretwas

indeedlovedbymany.Mnqobihasonlyknow

herforafewmonthsbutthelittletimehespent

withherwereecstatic.

"Magriza,"Spikesadlyputshisrighthandhis

chest.-"GobaptizeeveryinmateinJesusland.

Washthem thebadspiritsoff.pleasedon'tturn

youbackonmeandgi...."Everyoneturnsturns

tolookathim inmurderouseyes."Yini,"Spikes

looksatthem questionably.

"Shhhh!"Someoneamongstthewomanat

churchwarnshim.MpiloandSpikessame

combination,themoreyouwarnthem themore

theypushintoit.Hedidlovegogo,hefeltthat

genuinelove.Hefeltconnectedtoher.Butthe

Lastwordsstillringinhishead,hecan'tmake



thesenseofit.There'ssomethingthathecan't

putafingerinto.Wheneverheiswiththe

Biyela'shefeelsathome,alivelighter.Hefelt

apartlikehebelonged.

***FLASHBACKS***

"Youarefinallyhome.Ihavebeenwaitingfor

youaslongasIcanremember.Itisreallyyou."

Gogotoucheshisface.Shemaynotseebut

shewasabletoconnectwiththesouls,she

wasabletoseebeyondwhatanormalperson

couldsee.Loosingeyesightwasthebythe

ancestors,theygaveheragiftthatpasseson

from generationtogeneration.Agiftthathelp

lives,shealwaysmakeintuitionsregardingthe

future,sometimesgoodandsometimesbad,

andmostofthetimetheyarelikelytobe

proventrue.SheknewaboutSpikesfrom the



timehewasmadeandbirthed.MeetingAnathi

wastheworkoftheancestors.

"Huh,"clearlyconfused."Aymagrizayouneed

sanitaryhospitaloldagehome."

"Youarejustlikeyourfather."Gogotellshim

makinghim moreconfused.

"Thatone,"hechucks."Thatniggerdisowned

me."

"Soonitshallunfold."

***ENDOFFLASHBACKS***

There'sonethingthateveryonedoesn'tknow



aboutSpikes.heisaverygoodsinger,hehas

thatvoicethatmakesyouclitthrobfor

attentioninthewrongplaceandtime.It'ssweet

andmelodic.

"Praiseuswithasong,"thepastorsays

standinginthepodium withtheBibleonhis

hands.

Thel'umoyaoyingcwele

Phezukwabantwanabakho

Vus'owakhoumsebenzi

Libatshazw'elakh'igamalakho

Vus'owakhoumsebenzi

Libatshazw'elakh'igamalakho

Thel'umoyaoyingcwele

Phezukwabantwanabakho



Vus'owakhoumsebenzi

Libatshazw'elakh'igamalakho

Vus'owakhoumsebenzi

Libatshazw'elakh'igamalakho

Amenamen,amenamen

Thel'umoyaoyingcwele

Phezukwabantwanabakho

Amenamen,amenamen

Everyoneonewasastonished,sothetalking

Tom candosomethingusefulwithhismouth.

Dancingtothetuneforgettingforamoment

thatit'safuneral.Asongthatbroughtjoyand

comfortinheartsofgrievingfamily.

Romans14:8

"Forifwelive,welivetotheLord,andifwedie,



wedietotheLord.Sothen,whetherweliveor

whetherwedie,wearetheLord's."Thepastor

preaches,"Youknowyouwillnevergetoveritor

moveon,insteadyouwillcontinuetryingto

learnhowlivewithit.Justalittleemptierthan

before.Justasyouthinkyouhavereachedthe

pointwhereyouarenotupseteveryday,you

willallgetalittlereminderofher.Maybeinthe

butterfliesorflowers,maybeasongyouhear

ontheradio.Maybethenecklaceshegaveyou

beforeshepassedaway."

__________

Theywerenowallatthegraveyardwatching

thecasket

Aburialvaultenclosesacoffinonallfoursides,

thetop,andthebottom.Modernburialvaults

areloweredintothegrave,andthecoffin



loweredintothevault....Withaburialliner,the

coffinislowereddirectlyontotheearth.The

buriallineristhenloweredoverthecoffin.

JustlikethattheQueenwaslaidtorest.

Aftertheburialpeoplewenttheirseparateways

andsomewereleftbehindassistingwiththe

cleaning.

"Who'sthis?"Agirlwalkstowardsthem.Anathi

lookedatherandthegirllookedfamiliar.She's

carryingfoodonthetray,it'sobvioussheis

heretoservethem.

"Sanibonani,"shebowedherheadinrespect

andservedthem.Anathiwasreluctantcause

theyhavealreadyeatenandbesideshedoesn't

eatfoodthatwasnotpreparedbysomeone

elseotherthanthepeopleclosetohim.



"Ngyabongamina,"herespectivelysay,"gents

I'm justgoingtocheckonmywoman.Sheis

beingdischargedtoday."Hesaysstandingup

alreadydiallinghernumbers.

Thegirllooksathim andthoughthowwould

haveitbeenifshehadstayedwithhim?She

decidedtomakeherwaytohim.Shestands

behindhim andwaitsforhim tofinish.

"Hayimuntuza,Iloveyoumybiggersnacks.

Kissmykidsforme."Heblowsthekissthrough

thephone.SheclearsherthroatstartlingAnathi.

"Godyougavemeafright.CanIhelpyou?"

"Erm don'ttellmeyoucan'trecogniseme

anymore."Shedrawscirclesusinghertoes.



"Idon't,lookIhavetogo."

"It'smeHleziphi,"sheshylysaysmakingAnathi

tochuck.NicetrybutheisNOTinterestedbut

hisexpressionhidalltheannoyance."CanIgive

youahug….justforcondolences."

Henarrowshiseyebrowsandclearshisthroat,

"I'm sorryIdon'tdohugs,butahandshakewill

do."Disappointmentwrittenalloverherface.

Theywereeachother'sfirst,theypromised

eachotherheavenandearth.

"Ow,"shenodsherheadindisappointment."My

deepestcondolences."Shelooksathim inthe

eyes.Damnhelooksgoodwiththatneat

dreadlocksonhishead.Thattrimmedbeard

andtattoosonhisleftarm.



"Thanks,"theystandinawakeningsilence."I

havetogoback."Hewalksawaywithout

waitingforhertorespond.Hegoesbacktothe

rondevelfindingtheguyschatting.

"Andthefood,youdidn'teat?"Theywereserved

andnonofthem touchedtherefood.

Malum'MbuyisenipulledAnathidownmaking

him kneelgivingonehellofapinchonhisears.

"Thegirlthatservedus,hergrandmother

motherisawitch.DONOTeatanythingcoming

thathouse.AndWenadoyouwanttoloose

yourwife?Shekilledherhusbandhopingshe

willgetmoney,butthehusbandwasclever

enoughandchangedhiswill.Anathidon'tlet

hungermakeyoufallintoatrap!"



"Ashumy….I'm noteventhere."Hestandsup

rubbinghisears."Shefollowedmeandwanted

togivemeahugbutIdeclinedit.Ioffereda

handshake."

"Slimandini,Iknowsheisyourex.Followme."

TheboysfollowMalum'Mbuyiseni."Herewash

youhands,neverletthatskanknearyou.Now

thatshesawyou,shewillgoallouttogetyou.

TomorrowmorningwearetokwaNdoda,

ngidingaukuqiniswa."Theyalllookateach

otherwiththereeyesallout.

"NamiMalume?"Spikesaskswithafrownon

hisface."PhelaIwantmybabymamamsuthu

back."

"Yesnawe,"



"MamelloMeme,hereIcomeforyousugar

bun."

"Ifeelsorryforyourbabymama,"

__________

Thefamilywassittingtogetherlookingatthe

familyPhoalbum.

"Ay,ay,ay!Whoisthisversionofme."

Shockinglythispersonlooksliketheyounger

versionofSpikes."Howdidmyselfenterthe

picture.Anathiyouseenowyourexcommitted

anabomination.Witchesdon'tsleep,I'm being

witchcraft."



"Spikeswhereareyoufrom?"Oneoftheaunts

asksclearlytheconfusionhasmadeeveryone

confusedandlost.

"Empangeni,KwesakaMthethwa."Heproudly

answers.

"Hmmmm,somethingisnotrightIcanfeelit.

It'sjustthatIcan'tputmyfingeronit."

"Umamaumabani?"

"MaMchunu,yiniam Iincourt?"

Malum'Mbuyisenishiftsuncomfortablygazing

hiseyesaround.



"ZikhethekoMchunu…."Thatcameoutasa

whisper,nothiscannotbehappening.Thelong

lostson,thesonhehasbeenlookingfor,for

years!HelookedatSpikeswithglistereyes,

Godworksinmysteriousways.

Afuneraldayhasturnedouttobeareuniting

afternoon.ButwherewillMalum'Mbuyiseni

start.

Nowonderalltheresemblance,therunning

mouth,theshapeofthehead.Allofitit'sthere!
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BIYELAHOMESTEAD

"YesIdo.Wewerenotdatingbutfucking

around.Sexwithnostringsattachedcanbe

reallyfun,butitalsogotreallycomplicated.I

neverlookedforarelationshipinher,Iwasthat



kindofanaughtyboywhowillsmashandpass.

Unfortunatelyyourmotherwasalwaysavailable

formetorelease….fast-forward,onenightwe

weredrunkandwehadsexwithoutprotection,I

alwaysmadesureIplayedsafe.Wecontinued

havingfuntillmonthslaterInoticedthather

stomachisbloated,Iaskedherandshedenied.

Iheardrumoursthatsheispregnantwithmy

child,Iconfrontedherabouttherumours.She

toldmestraightupthatIwillnotgetmychild

becauseIwasneverinlovewithher.ItriedallI

couldbutunfortunatelysheranawayandnever

lookedback.Thatboyyouarelookingatinthe

pictureismewhenIwasyoung.WhatI'm trying

tosayisy….youaremyson,myseedthatIhave

beenlookingfor,foryears."

"No-no-no,theremustbesomekindofmistake.

MyfatherisNqindiZulu.Imaginemebeingyour

son.Ahhhwitchcraftworksovertime."He



laughsclearlywhateverMalum'Mbuyisenitold

him didn'ttakehim tobelievehisword.

"Callher,"that'sallhemanagedtosay."Call

yourmotherandaskher."Withapleadingvoice.

"Madalastubbornnessdoesn'tsuityou.Weare

dealingwithdoublestandardshere."Hetakes

outhisphoneanddialshismother.

"Yiniufunani?Idon'thavemoneytobailyou

out."Thewomanoverthephonehisses

dramatically.Whyisshefighting?Shedoesn't

evenknowwhatisthereasonforthisphone

call.

"YoustillKevinHartIsee,tellmesomething

here….doyouknowamancalledMbuyiseni



Biyela?"Silence,breathing.

"W….why?Imeanwhotoldyou?Howdoyou

knowhim?"Paniconhervoicecannotbe

missed.

"Justanswerme.IsMbuyiseniBiyelamyfather

ornot?"EyerolllookingatMalum'Mbuyiseni.

Surelythismadalaismistakinghim with

someoneelse.

"Idon'tknowwhatyoutalkingabout."She

defensivelysay,"yougetlostandcomeback

withnonsense!"

Malum'Mbuyisenisnatchesthephonefrom

Spikesear.

"Dodo,"anamethattheyusedtocalleachother



withwhenevertheywerehungryforeachother.

"WhydothecruellestwhileI'm stillalive.You've

justburiedme,yougavemysontoanotherman

whilehisfatherisstillalive."

Silence…."Answermedammit!"Heroars.

"Hay-haySimbadon'tbrakemyeardrums

phone."Spikesshootsomedaggersto

Malum'Mbuyiseni.

"Dodowhy!"Sniffs.

"Yo….youplayedme!Yousleptwithme

continuouslyknowingverywellhowIfeltabout

you.IlovedyouMbuyisenibutnotevenonce

yousawmeworthytobeyourgirlfriend!"



"SoyouadmitthatIhaveason?"Alumpdries

uphisthroatchocking.

"Yes!Thereyouhaveit.Thatstupididiotofa

childisyouson!Youcantakehim heisuseless

anyway!"ThecalldisconnectedleavingSpikes

standingonhisfeet.

"NoAmaZuluandheavenwillstrikeyou.Ayno

neverIdon'tbelieve.Iknowshe'slyingthatone

myfriend."Hesmiles.

"Unfortunatelynot,"Anathitellshim.

"Thulawenandodayomthakathi.HowdidIget

hereagain?"Heheldhishandsonhiswaistand

lookedatthem onebyone.Asmuchashe

wantstodisputetheinformationhejust



received….themaninfrontofhiseyesistruly

him.

"D….doyoualsohavesomethingonyour

totolozi?"HepointsatMalum'Mbuyiseniusing

hishead.Hechucksshakingindisbelief.How

didhismothergivebirthtotheexactMbuyiseni

parttwo?Heaskedhimselflookingathisson.

"Everymaleinthishouseholdhasthatdarkhard

spot."

"Shoooomiloyi."Heclapshishandsonceand

sitsdownquietlypressinghiskneestogether

withhishandin-betweenhisthighs.Soheisno

ZulumanafterallbutaBiyela.

"Whataday."It'sshockingjusthoweverything

hasunfolded.Seemslikefamilyisgrowing



everysecond.

"SoIhaveeightgrandchildrenintotal?I'm truly

agingandit'sablessing."Malum'Mbuyiseni

beamsinjoy."Yourkidshavetoberaisedina

Biyelatraditionwayandbeintroducedtothe

ancestorssotheycanbeprotected."

"Protectedfrom what?"Afastquickquestion

slipsoutofSpikesmouth.

"Wealwayshaveenemies.Youstillyettoknow.

Weshalldiscusstheresttomorrow,goodnight

everyone.MasambeMkami."Hiswifewas

sittingtherequietly.Malum'Mbuyisenionce

briefedhiswifeabouthispastlifeandthe

possibilityofhim havingachildoutthere.

Unfortunatelytheydonothavekidsofthere

own,theywereneverblessedwithone.



________

Intheweehoursofthemorningtheyboys

preparedfortheirjourney.It'sfouram inthe

morningandMalum'Mbuyiseniwashellbent

intotakingthem intothisplaceafterwhathe

sawyesterday.Hewillneverletwitchesbe

aroundhisfamily.

"ManjeMalumeain'twezilingi?"

"Huh?"Everyoneisconfused.Zenzeleisdriving

throughthescarydarkestforestsconcentrating

onthebumpyroad.

"Ain'twemoaninghau!"Spikesgetsvery

agitatedwhenheisaskedtorepeatasentence



twice.

"Nxi,slimalento.Bafoshutup,pleasedon't

feedourearsnonsenseearlyinthemorning."

Silencefilledthecarastheydrivethroughthe

bushes,ashinyfigurepassesrightinfrontof

thecar,Zenzelepressedonthebrakessohard

causingthetearsandcracksinthehoses.

"Thebrakesarecompletelyunresponsive!—"

Zenzeleshoutswithhisheartpounding."Shit-

shit!"Hebangsthesteeringwheelinfrustration

tryingtocontrolthecar.Helostbalance

controllingthesteeringwheel.Everythingspiral

outofcontrolwithblackouttakingover.With

blackfogysightZenzelecontinuedkeepinghis

footontheloosebraketopreventthecarfrom

rolling.Heheldthebrakepedaldownensuring

thatheisatacompletestopandpreventingthe



carfrom rollingbackwards.

Heartspounding,fearstriking.Zenzele

managedtostopthecarofthegravelroad.

"Thecarisleaking."Spikestakesouthisphone,

"fucknonetwork!"Thewindowsaredustyand

theyareunabletoseetheoutside.

Astrongwindpassesbywithscaryechoing

noise."Whatwasthat."Hewhispersholdingon

tighttoAnathi'sarm.

Thecarslowlymovedbeingpushedbythe

strongwind,there'snothingmuchthatZenzele

coulddootherthanpraying.Thewindbecame

strongerandstronger.

"IfIdietoday,pleaseGodtakecareofmykids

andwife,"Anathiprayssoftlywithinhimself.A

forceofintertiamadethecartoflipoverrolling



downoffthecliffrepeatedly.

ZAMADWALASHABANE

"MPILO,"hejustbumpedhisheadonthewall

andthelittledeviljustlaughsandcontinuesto

run.

Thesticheshavenomercy.Thepainsare

unbearable,Ican'twalk.Sittingtakesalotof

work,standingupneedsalotofstrength.

DoctorsadvisedmethatIcouldfeelbackto

normalafter3-6months.Mybodywilltaketime

toheal.ThesensationsI'm feelingaresimilarto

menstrualcramps.Iwasadvisedtosleepon

myleftsidesinceitgivesmeoptimalblood

flowaccordingly.

"Njabulo!Awemah,"Nomanyangabargesin



carryingmybaby."Heisnotbreathing,hiscold."

Shehandsmethebabyandsinksdownonthe

floor.

ItakeagoodlonglookatNjabulowhowas

peacefullysleeping.Iplacemyhandsonhistiny

chestandhisheartbeatrateisbeating

abnormally.

"Whathappened?"Idon'twanttolashout

withoutgettingthefullinformation.Mymother

alwaystoldmenevertoactimpulsivetothe

situationathand.

"HesneezedandwhenIcheckedhim hewasn't

breathing.HeisverycoldZama.Weshould

sendhim tothehospital."Nomanyangaplaces

herhandsonherheadwithteargushingoutin

herface.



"Canyougetmemyphone."Sherushestothe

othersideofthedressingtablecrawling."Here,"

Itakethephonefrom heranddialledAnathiit

takesmestraighttovoicemail.

"Howisthatpossiblethatalloftheirnumbers

arenotgoingthrough?"OntheinsideI'm

paniciking,butontheoutsideI'm showingthe

positivesafeside.Iglanceatmybabynot

knowingwhattodo.Hismouthtwitchesand

blinksrapidly.Atinyvoicetakesmeoutofmy

misery,'makehim drinkthiswheneverheis

havinganepisode.Ifsomethingbadisaboutto

happenhewillbethefirsttoreact.'Beforegogo

passedon,shemadesomeherbsformybaby

todrinkwheneverheishavinganepisode.I

askedherwhatshemeantbyepisode.The

responsewas,'don'tworryhetookafterme.

Theonlydifferenceis,hewillneverbeblindlike

me.'tilltodayI'm stillleftwithunanswered



questions.

"I'vebeentryingandnonoftheirphonesgo

through,"Duduzileadds.

Zamaquicklydragsherselfoutofhertrailof

thoughts.Sheremembers,sheremembers-

sheslowlypullsherselftothekitchenleaving

thegirlsinpanicmode.

"Somethingisnotright."Zamasaystoherself

inthekitchengoingallthroughthecardboards

lookingforthe'special'medicine'."Gotit,"she

rushesbacktoherbedroom.

Zamapickedherbabyupandplacedhim gently

ontoherlap.Shewasadvisedthatatinydrop

willhelphim regainbacktohisnormalself.

Minuteslaterhisheartbeatracesbackto

normalandsneezedcontinuously.



"CansomeonepleasetryMaMyeza."Zama

suggest.Nomanyangadialshernumbersand

luckilyshepicksup.

"Hello,"Nomanyanga'sheartpoundedas

MaMyezapickedherphoneontheotherline.

ShethrewherphonetoZamainfear.Shehas

neversethereyesonMaMyeza.Thefearofnot

knowingyourfuturein-laws….

"MaIhavebeentryingtheboysallmorningand

therephonesarenotgoingthrough.Arethey

anybychancearound?"Prayingandhopingthat

shesaysyes,butdisappointmentwashesover.

"Nonganeyami.Theyleftintheweehoursof

themorningtogodosomedangervoodoo



ritual.KodwanoMbuyiseni…."MaMyeza

continuestoshoutoverthephone.Whenever

sheshoutsshedoesn'tstop.What'stheuseof

tellingherthatbabyNjabuloisnotokay.There's

nopointontolisteningtoherranting,Zama

disconnectsthecallandsighsfeelingdefeated.

Thegirlslookatherwaitingforhertoexplain.

"Theyarenotathome,theyleftwith

Malum'MbuyisenionlyGodknowswhere."

"Sohowdoesithappenthatalloftheirphone

gostraighttovoicemail?Somethingisnot

right."

"Idon'tknow,"sheshruggedhershoulders

lookingathersonwhowassnowpeacefully

asleepandwarm.Sheshakesherheadfeeling

confused,Njabulowascoldasiceminutesago



andnowheiswarm.Somethingisdefinitelyoff!

ZIPHOSHABANE

EverymorningI'm beingtortued,Inolonger

enjoymornings.Ifeellikerunningaway

wheneverit'sfiveinthemorning.MaZamasure

knowshowtokillmebymakingmetorun

aroundtheyardfivetimeseverymorningandin

theevenings.Shedidexplainthereasonsofher

makingtoexerciseandthatIwillforeverthank

her.Shehasawayoftellingmehowtoeat,not

whattoeatbynothurtingmyfeelings.WhatI

loveaboutherisshesitsdownwithmeand

explainseverything.SinceI'm asthmaticI'm not

allowedtoeatcertainpartsoffood.Andher

reasonswerevalid.

"HowwillIevercopewithoutmagwinyaand



friedchips?"Iwhine,Ienjoybeingacrybaby

causeIknowtheoutcomes….Iwillbegettingall

thespoilingintheworld.

"Youhavetomaintainyourhealthmybaby.You

caneatyourmagwinyaandfriedchipsoncein

awhile.Butwhat'simportantnowisyoueating

ahighproteindietrichinvegetablesandfruits.

Dostrengthtrainingsatleast2daysaweek.

Monitoryourbodycompositiononceaweek

andadjustyourdietand/orexerciseefforts

accordingly.Extraweightincreasestheriskof

havingasthmaandhavingmoresevere,difficult

tocontrolasthma."

"Ididn'tevenknowIhadasthmawhengrowing

up.Ididn'thavethesymptoms,willitevergo

away.IstrugglealotwhenIhavetowalklooong

distance."Havingconversationswiththis



womanmakesmewanttospillthebeansabout

mycrush.

"Asthmasymptomsthatstartinchildhoodcan

disappearlaterinlife.Sometimes,however,a

child'sasthmagoesawaytemporarily,onlyto

returnafewyearslater.Butotherchildrenwith

asthma—particularlythosewithsevereasthma

—neveroutgrowit."Andthatgotmewondering,

willthesinusevergoaway?

"Warm upadequately.Warm upforaminimum

of20minutesbywalkingorjoggingatavery

easypace....themoreyouworkoutthemore

youfightthis."HowIlovethiswoman.

"Eishmah,"

"Hmmmm,"boythiswomanismakingmeto



blababsolutelynonsense.

"Sothereisthisguyinschool….,"Shetiltsher

headinfastmodeandlooksatmeinashocked

expression.

"Whatabouthim?"Shetriestobecalm,butI

willnotrestuntilIcoughoutwhat'sinmychest.

"Ikindoflikehim."Isayblushing."Heisvery

cute."

"Hashesaidanythingtoyou?"Ishookmyhead

noinembarrassment."Soyouhaveacrush?"

AgainI'm shakingmyheadinembarrassment.

"It'sokaynoneedtobeembarrassedaboutit.

I'm gratefulthatyousawitfittosharethisdeep

secretwithme.ButasamotherIwillgiveyou



anhonestmotherlyadvised.

Ourworldhasdevaluedtheartofwaiting.We

wantourheart’sdesirenow.Andforteenage

girlseagertofallinlove,thateagernesscanget

thebestofthem.Theymaychasetheboysthey

likeinsteadofwaitingfortherightboysto

chasethem –andthenwonderwhytheir

relationshipsareempty,short,andshallow.You

weremadetochaseyourdreams,notboys.You

aresotalented,andyouweremadefora

purpose.Youaresmart,energetic,and

equippedtochangetheworldwithyourGod-

givengifts.Ratherthanmakeaboythecentre

ofyouruniverse,keepGodatthecentre.Listen

toHiscallandpursuethepassionsHeplantsin

yourheart.Therightboywillshowupatthe

righttime.Godwillmakesureofthat.Youdon’t

needaboyfriendtomakeyourlifegreat.You

buildagreatlifeforyourselfbycultivating

strongrelationshipswithfamilyandfriends,



developingyourpotential,andlivingoutyour

God-givenpurpose."

"Wow,I'veneverseenitinthatway."Ihonestly

say.SeewhyIlovethiswoman,shealways

makesmeseebeyond.

"I'm gratefulforhavingyouinmylife."

"I'm gratefulthatyouarehere.IthankGodfor

givingmesuchintelligent,respectfulkids.It's

fineyoucantakethedayofftoday.No

exercising."ShegetsoffmybedandIsquealin

excitement.Thatmeansmoresleepinessfor

me,plusit'saweekend.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE



Somethingdeepdowninsideofmekepton

pushingmetoprayandprayhard.Ilookatthe

digitalclockonthewallandit's0:00onthedot.

Myheartpoundedevenhardmakingmeto

flinchbecauseofpain.Mymotheralwaystold

me,'ifthere'sthattinyvoicethat'spushingyou

intoprayingmode.Listentothatvoicebabyand

prayhard,connectwithyourGodandheshall

answer'.IkneltdownnotmindingthepainI'm

feelingatthispoint.

"DearLord,Ipraythatmyhusband'sfaithinyou

andyourgoodnesscontinuestoincreaseevery

day.Ifhehasdoubts,helpdispelthem and

showhim thetruthofyourpromisesandyour

love.Helpmyhusbandclingtothetruthofyour

wordandyourpresenceinhislife.ThankYou

thatYouwillneverleaveusnorforsakeusand

tobegracioustousallthedaysofourlives.

Father,protectmyhusbandinallthewayshe



walks;watchoverhiscomingandgoing(Ps.

121:8)guidinghim awayfrom anyharmful

situations.

ThatIwouldblessmyhusbandinallthatIdo

(Proverbs18:22).Themanwhofindsawife

findsagoodthing;sheisablessingtohim

from theLord.31.ThathewillhonorGodinhis

giving,hisspending,andhissaving(Proverbs

3:9a).Coverhim owLord,underyourshelter.

LORD,IthankYouformyhusband.ThankYou

forcreatinghim inYourimage,designinghim

forgreatnessandstrength.God,pleasegivemy

husbandthejoyofknowingtruewisdom and

followinggoodcounsel.Maythesewordsofmy

mouthandthismeditationofmyheartbe

pleasinginyoursight,LORD,myRockandmy

Redeemer.InJesusnameAmen."

ANATHIMYEZA



Myeyesflungopen,it'sstilldarkandIdon'tsee

theotherguys.Whatthehellhappenedhere.

Ihearshufflingandsniffs,I'm dizzyyetagainI

can'tbringituponmyselfifmyfamilyisaliveor

dead.We'vejustfoundSpikes,wecan'tloose

him toevilforces.

"Ouch,goddammit!"That'smyuncle'svoice.A

littlebitofreliefwashesoverme.Nowmy

questioniswherearetherestofthem.It'svery

dark,Ican'tseeathing.

"Malume,"Icalloutforhim,atorchflickerstrice

andIfollowthelight."Malum'Mbuyiseni,"heis

blooded,Igrabthetouchfrom hishandand

scanhisbody,surprisinglyheisnothurtjusta

bitdisoriented.



"Hmmmm,"anothergroanfrom somewhere

catchesmyattention."IthinkI'm indarkheaven,

owbawothixopleaseforgivemysinsandme.

DearLord,

Helpmetorelaxaboutinsignificantdetails,

beginningtomorrowat7:41:23a.m.EST.

Helpmetoconsiderpeople'sfeelings,evenif

mostofthem arehypersensitive.Helpmeto

takeresponsibilityfortheconsequencesofmy

actions,

eventhoughthey'reusuallynotmyfault.Help

metonottrytoruneverything-but,ifyouneed

somehelp,pleasefeelfreetoaskme.

Helpmetobemorelaidback,andhelpmeto

doitexactlyright.

Helpmetotakethingsmoreseriously,

especiallylaughter,parties,anddancing.Give

mepatience,andImeanrightnow!



Helpmenotbeaperfectionist.

HelpmetofinisheverythingIsteal.Helpmeto

keepmymindononething...oh,look,abird...

atatime.HelpmetodoonlywhatIcan,and

trustyoufortherest.Andwouldyoumind

puttingthatinwriting?Keepmeopentoothers'

ideas,misguidedthoughtheymaybe.Helpme

followestablishedprocedures.Hey,wait...this

iswrong...I'm sayingitallwrong.Father…."

"Shutupwillyou,"Ihelphim sit.AgainSpikesis

bloodedbutdoesnotevenhaveasingle

scratch.MymindtrailsbacktoSanele,Zenzele

andMnqobi.Nowwhoamongstthem ishurt.

Thecarrolleddownthecliffdumpingusatthe

sideoftheriver.Lookslikeweslippedoutof

thecarthetimeitwasrolling.I'm afraidtocall

outfortheotherguys,whatif….Idon'twantto

thinktheworstofit.



"Bafo,"afaintvoicefrom afarcalls.Anathi

movesfrom Spikesfollowingthevoicebuthe

trippedandfell.Hegotupanddustedhimself

pickingupthetorch.

"Shit!"Thetorchisdead,andhecan'tseea

damnthis.Think!Think!Think!"Heylisten,grab

anyobjectnearyouandhitwhateverthat'shit-

able.Iwillcometoyou."Shufflingandcracking

ofbranches,asoundofametalandAnathi

followsuntilhereachedhisdestination.He

knowshisbrotherscent,"Zenzele,"hehelps

him stand."Areyouhurt?Youwet."

"NoI'm good,justsmellingblood."Nowtwoleft.

Theyholdhandsastheywobbledtheirway

backtowhereAnathileftMalum'Mbuyiseniand

Spikes."SaneleandMnqobi,Idon'tevenknow



wheretofindthem."

"Wearehere,"Saneleanswers.

"Howdidyoufindusinthisdark?"Anathiasks.

"WefollowedSpikesvoice."Hesays.

"Mxm witchcraft,"Spikesmumbled."Entlekhow

arewegoingtogetoutofhere?"

"Wewalk,sinceeveryoneisokayandnooneis

hurt."

"Lordherewecomeaswewalkintheaisleof

Israel."Malum'Mbuyisenisays.Theyallhold

handstakingitonestepatatime.Anicecold



windpassesbymakingthem toshiver.

"Whatwasthat?"Spikesgrabsonto

Malum'Mbuyiseni'shard.

"Ayndoda,ayndoda,dealwithyouyourown

demonsIwilldealwithmyown."

Malum'Mbuyisenipushesoffhishandbut

Spikesheldontighter.

"Irefuse,yousaidyouaremyfatherangithi.

NowprotectmelikeDavidprotectingMariaand

Jesus."

"WhatdidIdotodeserveamadsonlikethis?"

"Blameyoursperm notme.Yoursperm



separatedhittingZikhethelo'swombandWalaI

wasborn."Heproudlysays.

"Lookslikeyougavebirthyourself

Malum'Mbuyiseni."Theycrackoutoflaughter.

"Whatwasthat?"Adogbarks.

"Adog,"Zenzelehuffs,themighty'Stone'Anathi

isafraidofdogs.

"Shhh,"theyallpauseholdingontighttoone

another."Thisisnotadogbutdogscomingto

ourdirection."Footstepsapersonrunning

catchestheirattention."Anathi,"thedudeis

longgone,unbelievable!

"Guys,ruuun!!!"Zenzeleshout,thebarkingis

gettingcloserandcloser.TheyfollowAnathi's



directionhopingandprayingthattheydon't

looseoneanotherdeepinthewoods!

MALINDIMASONDO

"LookIwillgodowntoKZN,it'sbeentwodays

andtheguysaremissing."HetellsSphesihle

alreadypackinghisbelongings.

"Whenwillyoubeback?"Sheasksfeeling

uneasy.

"Idon'tknowbaby,I'm scaredasyouare.When

yougettimepleasecheckonZamaandthe

kids."Headvisesher.Hewillbetakingoneof

theMyezataxi's.Hedoesn'tknowEshowethat

wellbutheishellbentintofindinghisfriendno

matterwhatit'satstake.



"Iwill,"shesighs.KnowingMalindi,oncehis

mindismadeuponsomethingitdoesn't

change.Andthereisnousetalkingtohim out

ofit."Pleasedrivesafeandcallme."Theykiss

brieflyliketheyaresharingtheirlastkiss.

"Can'tyougointhemorning,it'sonly01:00am."

Shewhines.

"UnfortunatelyIhavetogonowbaby.Ipromise

tobeback."Hesayspickinguphisbag.

"Pleasebesafe."

"Ipromisetobesafeforyouandourlittlecub,"

hebrushesherstomach.Hekissedherone

moretimeandwalksoutsayingalittleprayer.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

Ifeellonely,Ineedmymother.Ineedherhugs

andhertellingmethateverythingwillbeokay.

NjabulohasbeenrestlesslikeIam.Iwish

everythingisokaybutdeepdownIknow

somethingiswrong.Isobadlywantmymother

rightnowbutwhatwillItellher.Wejustfound

Mnqobi,hecan'tleaveusjustlikethat.

Hearingmymother'svoicenowwilleasethe

painI'm feelinginmyheart.Herphoneringsa

coupleoftimesandshefinallypicksupina

sleepyvoice.

"Don'ttellmeyouarenowawitch."MaZama

saysoverthelinemakingZamatosmile.Thisis

allsheneededhermother'sweirdlove.



Sighs,"Ican'tsleep,mamaI'm notokay."She

brakesdown,"theyarenotyetback.Andnoone

knowswheretheyare.It'sbeentwodaysmama

withoutthem beingincontactwithanyofus.It

hurtsnottoknowwheretheyare,orevenfine

wherevertheyare."Sheburstsintotears.

"I'm coming,"MaZamadisconnectsthecall.

MAZAMASHABANE

"Babawakeup!"Bab'Shabanewakesup

jumpingoffthebedlandingpainfullyonthe

ground.Shelaughslookingatherconfused

husband.

"YiniMaZama,"hesoundsannoyedstandingup

gettingbacktobed.



"Mydaughterneedsme.Takemetoher."She

sayspackingafewclothesforherself.Ifher

daughterneedsher,shewouldevenflyinthe

middleofthenighttocomfortthem.Luckilyshe

leavesdownthestreet.

"Huh,isn'tNtombizodwaandNtombifuthiin

theirbedroom?"

"Chababa,Ntombikayiseneedsme."Shesays.

"I'm allset."Bab'Shabaneisstillconfused.Why

wouldZamaneedhermotherintheweehours

ofthemorning?

"Whathappened?Issheokay?"Nowhismindis

workingovertime.



"Herhusbandandthebrothershavebeen

missingfortwodays.Nooneseemstoknow

wheretheyare.IncludingMnqobi."Bab'Shabane

standsupinfullspeeddressingup."I'llgowake

upthegirlstocomelockthedoor."

Minuteslatertheywereallsettogo.Unathiand

Ziphodecidedtotagalongaftertheyheard

what'sgoingon.ArrivingattheMyezahouse

thelightswerestillverymuchonandbright.

Thegatewasn'tlocked,sotheyletthemselves

in.Theyallstepoutofthecarheadingtothe

house.Bab'Shabaneknocksonthedoorand

Duduzileistheonetoopen.

"Sanibona,"shockhastakenover.Shewasn't

readytofaceherin-lawssoearlyinthewee

hoursofthemorning.Sheunlockstheburglar

andtheyallcomein.



"Howareyoumydaughter,"sheasksthe

blushingDudu.

"I'm goodmah,Zamaisinherbedroom."She

saysrunningaway.AsmuchasMaZamais

theesweetestmotherin-lawbutthereisthis

sideofherthatjustdemandsrespectwithout

hersayinganything.Shewelcomedherwith

warmshandsandnotevenonceshejudgedher.

SheisverybadinthekitchenbutMaZama

takesallhertimeintheworldtoteachher.

From badtobettershehasbecome.Even

Mnqobiisimpressedbuthelovesher

regardlessandbeyond.

MaZamafollowsDuduzileshortly,sheenters

herdaughter'sbedroom.

TheminuteZamasawhermothershethrew

herselfinhermother'sarmsandsobbedonher

chest.



"It'sokaybaby,mummyishere."

ATTHEBUSH

Theboy'sranuntiltheyreachedthemainroad,

butthemainroadisemptyandit'sstilldark.

"Icannotbelieveyouleftusandranforyour

life."Spikessayspantingcatchinghisbreath.

"Pleasedon'tstartwithme,"hesayssitting

down."I'm tiredandhungry.Doesn'tthisplace

getanydaylight?"Anathiasks.

"Iwasabouttoaskthesamething.We'vebeen

hereforhoursbutthereisnolight."There



stomachsrumbleinhunger."Ican'ttakethis

anymore.We'vebeenwalkingandwalking.My

feetarenumb.Ican'ttakethisanymore."

"Somethingisoff,"Zenzelesaysalsositting

down."Thetimewefelloffthecliffitwas

almostmorning,thesunwasabouttocomeout.

Whenwewokeupit'sstillmuchverydark,like

it'satnight.Whatifwesleptthroughouttheday

andwokeupatnight."

"Thinkaboutit,yaziZenzelecouldberight.All

ofthisdoesn'tmakesenseonebit."Sanele

adds.

"Nowmyquestioniswhathappened.Wedon't

evenhaveourcellphoneswithus.Wearein

deepfuckedupshit!"Spikessayskickingtheair

infrustration.Allofthiswasnotsupposeto



happen.

"I'm justgoingtorestmyeyesalittle.I'm too

tired."Mnqobisaysclosinghiseyes.

"Atleastit'sabitwarmerhere….maybewecould

catchsomesleep."Theyallagreetoonething

astheylaidonthesideoftheroad.Theireyes

gotheavierandheavieruntilsleepinesstook

over.Theirbodieswereverymuchexhausted.

Fatiguecancauseavastrangeofother

physical,mentalandemotionalsymptoms

including:chronictirednessorsleepiness.

headache.dizziness.

Sleepdeprivationleavesyourbrainexhausted,

soitcan'tperform itsdutiesaswell.Youmay

alsofinditmoredifficulttoconcentrateorlearn

newthings.Thesignalsyourbodysendsmay

alsobedelayed,decreasingyourcoordination



andincreasingyourriskforaccidents.

Malum'Mbuyiseniistheoldestofthem alland

hisreallystrainedandtired.Acarfrom a

distanceapproachedtheredirection.Thelights

brightenasthesawsixbloodedbodieslaying

onthegroundlookingallwornout.Threemen

gotoutofthecarcheckingtherepulseoneby

one.

"Wefinallyfoundthem.Carrythem tothecar."

Oneofthemansayastheypickedthem up.

"Hurryupbeforewerunoutoftime!"Threeof

theunknownmengotintothecarandthedrove

offinfullspeed.

SPONSORED
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ATTHEBUSH

Twomenwerepreparingforukugcaba(cutting).

Razor'sandblackMutiwasplacedonametal

tray.Thepracticeisconsideredaform of

“protective”medicine,classicallyusedto

strengthenyourfamilyagainsttheeffectsof

witchcraftandbadspirits.

"Mgazi,Sobethu,Menziwa,Mvundlane

esoKhabeni,NjiyezikaXhoko,

Mgaz'omponjwana,Dinanewamakhosi,

Ziyankomo,MasiphulakaMamba,Ntshangase,

Ndabezitha."EventhoughtheyareMyezaon

paperbutwhenitcomestotheancestralworld

theyareBiyela's.

TheBiyelaancestors,areknownasaforefather,

fore-elderoraforebear,isaparentor

(recursively)theparentofanantecedent(a



grandparent,great-grandparent,great-great-

grandparentandsoforth)....Twoindividuals

haveageneticrelationshipifoneisthe

ancestoroftheotheroriftheyshareacommon

ancestor.TotheBiyela'stheparentofan

antecedentwhichisthegrandmother.

Oneofthemenwassittingquietlylookingat

thewholeprocesstakingplace.Hedoesn't

knowwhatleadhim tothisplaceinthefirst

place.It'slikesomethingwastakingcontrol

overhim.Thesteeringwheelwashardasa

rockstuckintoondirection.Hisbodyfrozelike

hiswasbeinghypnotized.Nowlookingathis

friendsandbrothersbeingcutonthehandsand

armslooksshitscary.Forsomereasonhe

trustedthesetwounknownmen.

"Alldone,"oneofthemensayfeelingsatisfied



thattheyfinallygotholdofthem.Itwasthe

mosttwohorribledaysoftheirlives.Butthan

hecouldn'tdomuchbecauseeverythingwas

alreadyplannedbytheundergroundgang.

"Willtheybealright?"Theyoungmanasks

wonderingifdidn'thebetrayhisfriendforthe

secondtimeandsoldhim tothedevil.

"Theywillbefinenoneedtopanic.Youarehis

friendforareason."Themansaysplacinghis

claypotsemsamuwiththeburningincense.

ThemanwearingredandwhiteiBhayiwith

charmsaroundhiswrists.

WeThongalam

WeThongalam

WeThongalam



WeThongalam ngihawukele

Namiangizenzangangenziwa

NgabalelehawukeleThongalam

WeThongalam ngihawukele

ThemancallupontheBiyelaancestors.

"Whathappened?"Malindifinallyasked.

"Evilforces,naweudingaukuqiniswasinceyou

workinthetaxiindustry.Peoplearealwaysout

forbloodespeciallyifyouaremakingmoney.

Comeyiza."Malindislowlymakehisway

towardsthemanwhoalreadyhasrazorblade

onhishands.

Malindisatdownonabenchhalfnakedand

begancuttinghim.



ZAMADWALASHABANE

"YouneedtoeatsomethingSisi,I'm sure

Malindiwillcontactusoncehefindsthem."

SphesihleassuresZamawholookedlikea

walkingzombie.Injustacoupleofspaceshe

lostweightduetostress.

"IwantmyAnathiback,canyoubringhim back

tome?"Sphesihlesighsfeelingdefeated.Sheis

alsonotokay.Hermanpromisedtobein

contactwithhereverychancehegot,butever

sincehewenttoEshowehehasbeen

unavailable.

"Yourkidsneedyou,theyneedspacetogrow.

Theyneedsomeonetotakeaninterestinthem,

andinwhotheyareslowlybecoming.They

needyouraffection,andyourgoodwill.Your



kidsmissyouSisi,yourhusbandwillcomeback

home.Let'spraysafeandsound.Ifhishurtkill

him."Thelaughbriefly."Butonaseriousnot,

pleasedon'taboundyourchildrentheyalso

needyou."

"Yourightmykidsneedme,"sighs,"whereare

they?"Shescanshersurroundings."Ifeellikea

badmother,"tearspileupinhereyes.

"Youareanamazingmother.Youlovethose

kidsofyoursHARD.Youwoulddoanythingfor

them.Yougivethem theworld.Youhavea

hugeheartthat'swideopen—andyou'regiving

them allthelovetheyneed,dayinanddayout.

Keepthatinmindanddon'teverdoubtyourself

thickmama."

"Thankyou,IguessIneededthat."Shesays



lookingatherselfinthemirrorandshenotices

thatshehasdarkpatchesbeneathhereyes.

Nowthatshehasthestrengthtofightthis

pandemicshepraysthatherhusbandissafe,

maybesheisworryingoversomeonewhois

probablyhavingthetimeofhislifepartying.

MAZAMASHABANE

"IzilingoJesu,"Bab'Shabanecrieslookingathis

wifewhoiswalkingaroundthehousenaked.

Sheisheretomakebreakfastforherhusband.

Healwayssawyoungsterspankingwomens

buttandhethoughtheshouldjustexperiment.

HespankedMaZama'sandheinstantlyget

hard.

"Baba,"shegaspinshocklookingather

husbandwhowaslookingatherwithhungry



eye's."Areyouokay?"

"I'm hungry,"hesayslookingrightintohereyes.

"Don'tworry,brakefastwillbedoneinnotime."

Shesaysturningaroundtostir.

Hewaitedforhertobedonefollowingher

aroundlikealostsickpuppy."Here,"sheplaces

theplatefullofEnglishbreakfastontopofthe

table."Nowletmegogetdressed.I'm suremy

daughterisrunningmadwithoutmebeingin

site."ShesaysandBab'Shabanepullsher

gentlytowards.

"I'm hungryforyounotforbreakfast."He

toucheshertinybreastswithhisotherhand

fiddlingwithherbums."IwantyouMkami,"

yesterdayhewatchedpornandsawastylehe



wouldliketotry.Hepullsherheadsmashing

hislipsontoher.Thekissgotintenseand

heated.Hishandswerecaressingalloverher

bodyuntilhishandsdiveddowntohernuna.He

usedhisfeettoseparateherlegsand

successfullydid.Heplayswithherfolds

openingthem untilhereachedherclitand

startedplayingwithit.

"Owbaba,"MaZamacriessoftlygrabbingher

husband'sshouldersthrowingherheadback.

"Ohhh,"shepressesherlipstogether.Warm

liquidgushedoutspreadingonBab'Shabane's

hand.

"Turnaround,"heorderedher.MaZamaslowly

turnedaroundwonderingwhy.Hegentlybent

heroverliftingherarseupstraighteningher

legs.Hepullsdownhispantslettinghiscock



popoutandsprunginfreelance.Hestrokedhis

dickasthewayhesawit.Hethenmassaged

hernunagentlywithitandshoveditingently

makinghertogaspclosinghereyesholdingon

tighttothestove.Bab'Shabanethanbeganto

moveslowlygruntinginexcitement.

"Ehenibaba,kumamndilokhu,"shescreams

enjoyingthepleasuresofbeingpumpedfrom

behind.Thescreamsandmoanswerefeeling

upthekitchen.Quickiesarethebestwithyour

wife.Minuteslaterhereleaseshisjuicesinside

ofherpanting.Thedooriswideopenbutthe

funtookover."Ifeellikeahighschoolkid."She

blusheslookingatherhusbandwhowas

admiringthebeautyofhiswife.

"HaveIevertoldyouhowmuchIloveyou?He

saywipinghernunawithakitchencloth.



"Allday,everyday."Shesays."Youneedto

throwthisaway."

"No,itbelongstome.Ilikehowmycum smells

onyouvirgina."Hesays,Bab'Shabaneshows

lovetohiswifebymeetingherneedsand

servingher.Hedoesthesmallthingsintheday

todaylife....InorderforMaZamawifetosee

thatherhusbanddoeslovehersheneedsto

understandhowherhusbandthinks.

Hesitsdownonthetableandbeginstodivein.

"Baba!Gowashyourhands."MaZamahalf

shouts.

"Ilovehowyoutaste."Helickshisfingersone

byone.MaZamalooksatherhusbandin



disbelief.

"Whathappenedtomyhusband,firstI'm being

orderedtomakeyoubreakfasthalfnakedand

nowthis,"sheclapsherhandsonceandshe

walksawayshakingherhead.Bab'Shabane

looksatherbehindandgroansfollowingherto

thebedroom wantingsomeofthatsweetcake.

ATTHEBUSH

"Witchesdon'tsleep,Ibedeydie.JesushereI

come,coverme."

"Spikescanyoushutupforaminute."

Malum'MbuyiseniwarnsSpikeswhowas

rantingallday.



"Becarefulofwhoyoutrendwith.Trustone

anotherbecausetheworstisstillyettocome

andyouwillneedoneanother.Playfaraway

from thatgirlHleziphi.Shewouldbeyourdown

fall.Nocharm shallprosperwhenevershetries

usingit.Njabuloneedstoaccepthisgift,itwas

passedontohim byyourgrandmother.Your

enemiesareyettoshowthemselves.Youmay

takeyourleave."Theyallstandup.

Afterbeingtoldhowtheywerefoundpassed

outbythesideoftheroadshocksthem.It's

surprisinghowtheydonotrememberthe

eventstookplace,thelastthingtheyremember

isthem beingpushedbyastrongwinddown

thecliff.Therestishistory.Magwazadid

explainthatallwastheworkofHleziphiandher

grandmother.TheplanwasforAnathitorun

backtoHleziphi,butbecausetheBiyela

ancestorsarestrongtheyfailed.



"Whataday,actuallyIshouldsaywhatayear.

Sowehavebeeninthebushfortwodays."

Sanelesaysallshocked.

"Howcomewedonotremember?"Spikes.

"Didn'tyouhearwhatMagwazasaid.Hleziphi

andhergrandmotherarethecauseofthis!"

Anathihissesinanger.There'snothingmorehe

wantsotherthanbeinginhiswife'sarms.

Surelysheisworriedsickwhereversheis.Hope

shewillunderstandoncehegetstoexplain

himself.

Thequantum parksattheBiyelahomestead

andMaMyezacameoutofthehousewithabelt

inherhandreadytoravishthem butstopson

hertrackswhensheseethebloodedson's.



"Jehovanksoi,"sherunstogohugsherchildren

onebyonegivingMalum'Mbuyisenionehellof

afistonthearm."Iam killingyoutoday."She

turnstolookatherson's."Whathappened?

Makotihasbeencallingnon-stopworriedsick!"

Shehalfyellsatthem.

Theytrailthestoryfrom thebeginningtothe

end.Bythetimetheywerefinishedtheaunts

werealreadywetbytheirtears.

"Buthow?"

"Wealsodon'tknow.WethankMalindifor

comingtotherescue.Ifhedidn'tcomeIdon't

knowwhatwouldhavebeenofus."Anathiadds,

butthere'snothingmorethathewantsother

thanhisownthickmama.



_________

Laterthatdayastiredastheywerethey

preparedtheirjourneybacktoDurban.Luckily

Malindiwasstillinagoodstatetodrivethrough.

Bythetimetheyarriveditwasalmostmidnight.

"Idon'tknowhowmaytimesIhavewarned

buttercuptodeem thelightsfrom theyard."

Anathichuckssteppingoutofthetaxi."Home

sweethome."Hesayswalkingtothehouse.

Thedoorislocked,hegoesaroundthehouseto

golookforthesparekeyandluckilyhefoundit.

Heunlocksthedoorandstoponhistracks

whenhefoundhisthickmamasittingonthe

couchsnoringlikeatractorasalways.He

smiledgettingclosertoher.Ifhewasn'tthis

weakhewouldhavetriedbyhisallmeansto



pickherup,butshecan'tsleeponthecouch.

Hescansherbodythoroughlyandhisheart

breakslookingathiswomanwhowasoncebig,

maybeit'sbecauseofhergivingbirth.Hesigh

feelingbadtakingallofhisstrengthtopickup

hiscode14.

"Damnyouheavy."Hesaysfartingstillwalking

towardstheirbedroom.Hegentlyplacesheron

thebedandcoversherwithablanket.Nowhe

canrestwithhiswomannexttohim.

ZENZELEMYEZA

It'sbeenaweekwithoutseeingherpregnant

girlfriend.Hetookashowerforagood30

minutesandworefreshclothes.Withouttelling

hisbrothershedroveoutoftheyardwiththe

taxistraighttohisgirlfriendshouse.



Heknockedonherwindowtwiceandshe

opens.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Shefrownslooking

athim.

"You'vebeencrying."Hewhispersnotwanting

towakethefolksup.

"Yes,no.Youlies.Younevercalled."Shecries,

doallpregnantwomancryovernothing.That

gothim wondering.

"Ain'tyougoingtoletmein,"sheopensthe

windowwiderlettinghim in."Thethingswedo

forlove.Takeoffthatgownandcometobed,I

wanttoholdyou."Hesayspattingonthespace

nexttohim.



"Thatspaceistoosmallforme."Shewipesher

tearssmiling.Hesmiledback,andforthefirst

timeinfiveyearshegottofeelagenuinelove.

Hefellinlovewithawomanwhoispregnant

withsomeoneelse'schild.

Sheslowlytookofhergownandgotintobed

makingitbouncealittle.

"Ihopethedoorislocked.Idon'twanttobe

burntwithboilingwater."Shegigglecovering

herbody.Theshynessisstillthereyoucould

tell.Sheisstillnotcomfortableshowingher

body,butthismanofhersissomethingelse!

"It'slocked."

"HaveIevertoldyouhowbeautifulyoulook.



Don'thideyourbodyfrom me.Iloveitthewayit

is.Youbeingthickiswhatattractedme.Ihave

thisthingforthickwomenandtrustmetheyare

thebest.Iloveyourcurves,andthethickness

ofyourbody.

Thefullnessofyourbreasts,smoothnessof

yourthighs

Andthatperfectnicelyroundbooty,myohmy.

Youarecuddlyandwarm,whenyourwrapped

inmyarms.GoshIwishIcouldjustfuckyou

rightnow."Hekisseshershoulder.

"Nowyoumakingmecryalloveragain."

"Butit'sthetruth,Iwantyoutobefreearound

me.Behappy,don'tbeashamedofmybody.

WhenIsayIloveyoujustthewayyou

are….trustmeImeaneverywordofit."
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ZENZELEMYEZA

"Zenzelewakeup,"Simthandilewigglesherself

from thetightgrip.Heheartpoundedasshe

heardfootstepspassingby.Surelyhermother

isgoingtoaskherabouttheQuantum parked

outside.Lasttimesheliedandherliespaidoff.

Willshebelieveherthistimearound?Tears

filledhereyesasfearstrikesin.Hermother

doesn'ttakenonsense."Babywakeup."She

sniffs,Zenzelesitsstraightupyarning.

"Whattimeisit?"Heasked,thewayhisbody

wastiredhestillwantedmoresleep.Henoticed

herreddisheyesandsighed."Dopregnant

womanhavetearsallthetime?"Shesmiled

throughhertearspoutingfoldingherarms.



"Youlookcute."Healsopoutedlookingather

makinghertolaughcoveringhermouth.

"Mymothersawake,shewillkillme."She

whispers.

"Comehere,"heopenshisarmsembracingher

withatighthug."Iloveyou."Hewhispered

holdinghertight.Sheburstintotearsmaking

Zenzeletochuck."Womanarestrange

creatures.Whyareyoucrying?"Helooksather.

"Becauseyouaremakingmetocry."Shewipes

hertears."Ihavetogetready.…It'smy

appointmenttoday,clinicstendtobefull."She

slowlygetsoffthebed."

"WeSimthandile,whatdidItellyouthelast



time?"

Shesighedplayingwithherfingers,"nochildof

yourswillbesuffocatedbypeople.Butbabeit's

justaclinic,noharm isdone."

"StillIdon'ttrustthosemalenurses.I'm taking

youtomyfamilydoctor.GetreadyIwilltake

you."Sheshruggedhershouldersandwatched

herasshewalkedherducklingwalkoutofthe

room.

"Jesus,am Iinloveorwhat?"Hesmiledlooking

atthepicturehangedonthewall.Hedecidedto

dothebedandtidyuptheroom whileshe's

foreverbathing.Hescannedthroughher

wardrobeandpickedoneofthematernity

dressesheboughtforher.Asmilecreepedon

hisfaceimagingherthickasswithdimples.He



bentdownlookingathiscrouch.

"Fuck!"Hewhisperedtohimself,thebedroom

dooropened.Simthandilestoppedonher

trackswhenshenoticedhowneatherroom is.

"Thankyou,"shesmiledfeelingemotional.No

manhasevertreatedherlikeaqueen.Allof

thisisdefinitelynewtoher.

"Pleasedon'tcry,getdressedIdon'twantyou

tobelate."Hesayssittingontopofthebed.

"Simthandile!thattaxidriverIdonotwanthis

taxiparkedoutsidemyyard.Heneedstostart

payingrent!"Hermotherbangsthekitchendoor

walkingout.

"Isshegoingtowork?"Helaughs.



"Yes,"shetriesbendingdowntolotionherlegs

butherhugestomachisblockingeveryway.

"Canyoupleasehelpme,I'm fatIcan'tdo

anythingofmyown!I'm uglyand…."sniffs.

"Hay-hay-whoeversaidyouareuglytellthem

uyadakwa.Iloveawomanwithmeatonher

bones,notjustmeatnyanabutmeatiness.Let

mehelpyou."Hehelpedhertogetdressed.

__________

"Willpassbyathometogetacar,thistaxi

shouldbeattheroadby7."

"Sowearegoingtoyouhouse?"Shesounded

shocked.Shedoesknowthatthemanshe's



datinghavebrothersleftrightandcentrebut

haven'tseenanyofthem.

"Yes,"theyarealreadythere.Hedrivesthrough

thegateandSpikesthedevilisoutside.

"Yes,yes,yes,"hewhistles."Sanele!Anathi!

Mnqobi!PleasemaytheGod'ssavemysoul

from whatI'm seeing.Zenzeleupackagile."

Zenzeleshakeshisheadlookingathim.How

aretheyrelatedtotalkingtom.

"Let'sgo."ZenzeletellSimthandilewhowas

nowafraidtogetoutofthetaxi.Zenzelesighed

lookingathisbrotherslinedupoutsidelooking

athim inaweeyeswhisperingamongst

themselves.Heopenedthedoorfor

Simthandileandhelpsherout.



"Youscoredbafo,youscored."Spikespunches

theairinexcitement.

"Ineedthecarkeys."

"Yousleptemptiness.Ihopeyoufull."Spikes

wiggledhiseyes.

"Haubafoain'tyougoingtointroduceus."

Anathisaysputtinghim onthespotlight.

"Givemethedamnkeys."Hehisseslookingat

hisannoyingbrother's.

"Ahahait'sdoesn'tworklikethat.Sisiyouwill

findtherestofthem insidethehouse."Sanele



tellsSimthandile.

"Myappointment,"shelooksatZenzele.

"Worrynotdear,youwillnotmissyour

appointment.Followme."Spikesstartssinging

pullingthepoorSimthandiletowardsthe.

"Dumi,yesmah,followmediamond,

Dumi,yesmah,followmediamond,

Dumi,yesmah,followmediamond,

Dumi,yesmah,followmediamond,"

"AySpikesshutupmaan!Thisisnotacircus."

Zamashoutsfrom thechicken.

"Ibroughtyouextrameat,therealdealbaba.

Therealmakoya."Hesmilesproudlylookingat



Simthandilewhowaslookingdownfeeling

embarrassment.Shenevernewtheyhave

lunaticsinthishouse.

Zamacomesfrom kitchenandfrownslooking

attheladynexttoSpikes.

"Sanibona,"Zamagreetspolitelyasshelooked

atSpikerealconfused.

"Aycha,bafoscored.Zenzelescored.Yousee

herewearecarryingasoccerteam.Siphethe

oTekoModise,I…."

"SpikesIheardyou."

"LookthickMamayo.…."Zamashotan

intensivelookathim andhemelted

immediately."Yourromancewon'tmakeme



shutup."HewalksoutleavingZamainstiches.

"Don'tmindthatone.Heisjustalunaticofthis

household.MynameisZamadwala."She

extendsherhandforahandshake.Sothisisthe

Zamathathealwaysblababout.Sheisreally

prettybutlooksveryyoung.

"Simthandile,"shegladlyacceptsthe

handshake."Iwassupposetogototheclinic

formycheckupbut…."Shesniffs,okayshe's

abouttocry.

"Theywilltakeyoudon'tworryaboutthat.How

farareyou?"

"7months.I'm alreadytired,Ifeellikegiving

birthalready."



"Ithoughtyouninemonths,youlook….wow,"

"Hugeright,Iknow."Shesitsdownbutthe

strugglesthatcomewithit.Sheexhalesout

loudfinallymanagingtomakeherself

comfortable.There'snothingmuchtodo

aroundthehouseforZamasincethegirlsare

stillaroundbutwillgoingbacktotheirhomes

todaysinceMaMyezaiscomingbacklater

today.

"SohowdidyoumeetZenzele?"sheasks

sittingnexttoher.

"It'salongsadstory."Shelaughstryingnotto

cry."Don'tmindmeI'm alwaysemotional."She

saysalreadywipinghertears."Zenzele….we



actuallymeetwhenmyexboyfriendwas

beatingmeupatthetaxirank."Shesays.

"Asinhittingyou,"Zamasoundsshocked.

"Hewasabusiveasalways.Itstartedallrosy

andsmoothfilledwithloveandhappiness.

LaterafterdiscoveringIwaspregnantthat's

wheretheabusestarted."Shewipeshertears.

"Thefantasywasshort-lived,Itstartedwithan

argumentaboutmybehaviouratthestore–he

accusedmeofflirtingwithothermeninhis

presence–and.Itriedtocalm him downand

reasonwithhim,untilatonepointIwasonthe

floornexttothebedandhewasjumpingontop

ofme,punchingmewithaclosedfist.I

managedtogetawayandlockmyselfinthe

bathroom.Heleft.Whenhecameback,we

nevertalkedaboutit.Weactedlikenothing



happenedandjustcontinuedourtrip,drivingup

thecoast.Andthenithappenedagain,two

nightslater,inadifferentoccasion.What

startedasanincidentIdon’tevenremember–

perhapsIwastoofriendlytoawaiter–ended

inabeating.Thefirsttimehebeatmewhile

pregnant,heseemedtospecificallygoforthe

stomach.Hekickedmeoverandoverinthe

abdomen.Iwenttothedoctorthenextday,

madeupastoryabouthowI’dfallenandIwas

worriedaboutthebaby.Theycheckedmewith

asonogram andassuredmeeverythinglooked

fine,buteventhenIcouldn’tbelievethem.For

months,Ithoughtthebeatinghadbeensobad,

somethinghadtobewrongwiththebaby.The

beatingswentonandonandIwasthere

suckingallofthepainin."Shesighed,shehas

nevertoldanyoneaboutthisevenherown

mother!"Thedayhebeatmeupatataxirank

waswhenIsaidIwantedice-cream andhe

reallygotmadsayingI'm lookingforothermen.



That'swhereZenzelesavedmefrom that

monster.Ithoughthewasgoingtomakemy

lifealivinghell,it'slikehevanishedintothin

air."

"Idon'tevenknowiswhattosay,"Zamawas

waytooshockedtoevenutteraword.Howcan

youbeabusedthemanwhoclaimstoloveyou?

"SothebabyisnotZenzele?"

"Hemaynotbethefatherbiologicallybutheis

thefatherIwantformydaughter."

"Wow,nowonderhisbeensohappyforthepast

fewmonths.Zenzeleisapersonwhodoesn't

careaboutphonesandrelationships.Butlately

yoh!"Zamaexclaimsfoldingherarmstoher

chest.



"Wondersshallneverend.SobrotherZenzeleis

inlove,"Nomanyangasaysstandingbehind

them withherhandsonherhips.

"Whoisinlove?"Duduzilecameinrunning

holdingaplatefulloffood.

"Yohonondaba."Theylaughcontinuingtochat

andgettingtoknoweachother.

ANATHIMYEZA

"Areyousurethatthisistheresponsibilitythat

youwanttotake?Idon'twantyouraising

someoneelsechildandlatercomesbackto

claim hischild.



Youdoknowevenifyouaren’tthebiological

parentofthechild,yourinfluenceishuge.You

havethepotentialofbeingabiggerrole-model

andabiggerhelperforthechildthantheactual

parent.Meaning,thantheonewhoisabsent

mostofthetime,orjustisn’tuptothetask.The

childwillinstinctivelyturntoyouifyouhave

higherqualitiesasanindividualordisplaymore

empathy.Sometimes,theonlythingthat’s

neededisemotionalavailability.Biologicalor

not—inthatcontext,itdoesn’tmatter.I'm not

tryingtodiscourageyoubutrathermakingyou

toseethelight.Wemaynotchoosewhowefall

inlovewith.Theheartwantswhatitwants."

AnathiadvisedZenzelewhowasawfullyquite.

"Areyouupforanychallenges?"Saneleasks.

"Iam upforanything,I'vetoldmyheartthisis



thewomanIwantafterfiveyearsofloosing

someoneclosetomyheart.Someonewho

understandsme.AndSimthandileisexactly

that,sheknowsmyproblems,theissuesI'm

facingandsheacceptedmethewayIam.Even

wentanextramileintohelpingmewithout

beingembarrassed.Ididn’tdeliberatelyposition

myselfintheroleofthefatherfigure.Noton

thefirsttime,andneitheronthesecond.I'm

alreadyafather,yourkidsaremykids.It’s

probablyaninevitablepartofchoosingasingle

motherasapartnerandthenactingina

relativelyreasonableway.Incontrasttothe

actualfatherofthechild."

"Ifthat'swhatyouwantthanIsupportyoumy

brother."Anathitapsonhisshoulder.

"Thankyou,thatreallymeansalot."Hesays.



Whatwouldhebewithoutthesemenhecall

brothers.Theymaybeanuisancebuttheyare

thebestbrother'sanypersoncouldeverwish

for.

DAYMITCHELL

"Ijustcametotellyouthatinformation.Please

donotmentionmyname.."Thesecurityguard

whispersandsneaksoutmyofficeleavingme

inthinkingmode.Nowthisdetectiveis

seriouslygettingonmylastnerves.

Thesecurityguardwouldn'tlietome,heknows

theconsequencesifIeverfindoutthathislying.

NowIwillhavetocleanthismessupagain.I

thoughtthebloodhaddriedout.ButclearlyI

wasfoolingmyself.NowIhavetomakecontact

tomyreliablepeoplewhowillwashtheblood

stainsaway.



__________

Laterthatday,Daywasalreadyonthefiled

waitingforoneofhisguystoassisthim.Ifhe

leavesthisunattendedheisalsogoingdown

withthem.Hecouldn'twaitanotherdaytothink

ofaplan.Acarapproacheswiththelights

deemed.Hesighssteppingoutofhisvehicle

thathasnonumberplateinit.Foracopheis

prettymuchacrook.

"Areyoualone?"Themanasksscanninghis

surroundings.

"Sure,canyoujustdothisquicksowecouldget

itoveranddownwith."Daytellstheman.The

mannodstakingouttheequipmentoutofhis



bootanddidhismagic.Hidingevidenceisone

ofthehardestpartshehastodo.Hehasto

makesurethattheyarenotrailsleftbehind.

Bloodisnotoriouslyhardtoclean.Iwatchashe

sprayeddifferentdetergentsmakingmeto

chokeofthestrongsmell.

Hepouredasmallamountofhydrogen

peroxide3%directlyontothestainandleftitfor

aboutfifteenminutes.Theperoxidewillbreak

downthebloodstain,enablingyoutocleanit

upwitha…whatthehellisthismachinehis

using?Herepeatedwiththeperoxideuntilall

tracesofbloodwereremoved.I'm satisfiedwith

outcome,theresultsaretopnotch.

"IknewIcouldcountonyou."Isayhandinghim

hispayment."Sayawordtoanyoneaboutthis

andyouwilllooseeachandeveryfamilyof

yours.HopeImademyselfclear."



"AslongasIlive."Hepackedhisbelongings.

"Bymorningallofthiswouldhavedriedup.

Theywillnotfindevenatinydrop."Headdsand

I'm mostcertainlysatisfied.

"Someoneiscoming,taketheotherroutebythe

bushes."Wegotintoourcarsanddroveoff.

"Thatwasclose,Anathi-Anathimyman.Looks

likethesemotherfucker'scannotletthiscase

be.ButIwillmakesurethatwhoeverchimesin

theylooseeveryevidence."Alotisaboutto

happenIcanfeelitinmybones!

SPONSORED
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SPIKESZULU

"Mamello,pleasegivemeonelastchance."I've

beenbeggingMamelloforthepastthree

months."Loveisapartnershipanditalways

takestwototango.Italwaystakestwopeople

forlove.Fightingforloveequalstwopeople

workingtogetheronovercomingtheir

differencesandsolvingalltheissuestogether.

It’stwopeopletakingresponsibilityfortheir

rolesintherelationship.TellmewhattodoI

willfixit."

"There'snothingtofixwhat'salreadybroken

Sphamandla.Beforeyoutrytofixabroken

relationship,youmustfirstknowwhat'sgoing

wrongasacouple.Here'swhereyoushould

start,-fixyourselfSpha.Knowwhatyouwantin

life,I'm notlookingdownonyoubutI'm rather



assistingyoutoclaim yourlifeandknowwhat

youwant.Youaretheemostmurderous

cheaterI'veevercomeacross.Youareself-

centredandonlythinkaboutyousatisfying

yourself.I'vebeenbrokentomanytimesand

rightnowItcan'tbefixed.Youwillseeyour

babywheneveryouwant.Iwillnotholdthat

againstyou."Heblinksawayintears,notthat

hisbeingrejected,butbeingrejectedbythe

womanhereallylovedandprettymuchstilllove.

*Deepsigh*

"OkayMamello,"henodshisheadvigorouslyin

defeat."It'sokayI'llstayfarawayfrom you.

Guesstheonlythingthatconnectsusisthe

baby.Sharp."Heturntowalkawayheartbroken.

whenyou’rereelingfrom thefinaleofa

romanticrelationshipthatyoudidn’twantto

end,youremotionalandbodilyreactionsarea

tangle:You’restillinloveandwanttoreconcile,



butyou’realsoangryandconfused;

simultaneously,you’rejonesingfora“fix”ofthe

personwhohasabruptlyleftyourlife,andyou

mightgotodramatic,evenembarrassing,

lengthstogetit,eventhoughpartofyouknows

better.Spikesdidallhecouldtofightforwhat

hewantedtohavewithhisbabymama.When

yourheartisbroken,itcanfeelliketheendof

theworld.Noamountofpainhaseverfeltso

agonizingorconcentrated.It'slikeagianthole

waspummelledintoyourchest,withnohopeof

repair.

Hekeptwalkingaroundtheparkkickingstones

deepinthoughts.Hebumpedintoasoft

spongemakingthepacketofchipsscatteron

theground.Helookedatherintheeyesfora

momentandhisheartskippedabeat.

"AskiesButi,"shesaysinasofttonevoice

movingoutoftheway.Spikesstoodtherelost



inhereyes.Thischubbychicken….heblinksa

coupleoftimes.Heopenhismouthtryingto

saysomethingbutwordsfailedhim.

"Canyougivemeahug,"thegirlfrownslooking

athim.Sheturnedtolookbackthinkingmaybe

themanistalkingtosomeonebehindherbut

surprisinglynoheistalkingtoher."PleaseI

needit,I'vejustbeendumped."Hesoftlysays.

Thegirllookedathim withpuppyeyes.

"Ncrrrrrcomehere,"sheopensherarmsforhim

andhegladlythrowshimselfinherarms.It

feelswarms,shesmellsstrawberrygood.Her

skinissoftlikeafluffyspongeorateddybear.

Hepulledherclose,waytooclosecomforting

himself.Bloodrush,hugging,itseems-is

universallycomforting.Itmakesusfeelgood.

Anditturnsoutthathuggingisproventomake



ushealthierandhappier.Atthismomentthisis

whatSpikesneed.Somethingthatwillcomfort

him andmakehim feelappreciatedandloved.

"Thankyou,"hestepsbackfeelingabitbetter.

"Wannatalkaboutit?"Thegirlasks.Thosebig

eye'salongwiththosenaturallongeyelashes.

Henodshishead,theysatdownonthegrass

underthetreelookingatthebeautifullake.

"Whathappened."Shetakesoutanotherpacket

ofchipsfrom herbag.

"Ijustwantedtofixthingswithmybabymama

but…."Sighs,"thingsdidn'tgoaccordingtoplan.

Shetoldmestraightupfrontthatshedoesn't

wanttobewithmeanylonger."



"Butwhy?I'm surethereisareasonbehindher

dumpingyou."Shesaysthrowingchipsinher

mouth.

"I'vebeenafuckboyforthepastcoupleyears,I

havefivebabygirlswithdifferentbabymama's.

Iwantedtosettledownwithheryouknowhave

morekids.ButIguesswedon'talwaysgetwhat

wewant."Heshruggedhisshoulders.

"Isee,soinotherwordsshedoesn'ttrustyou

right."

"Youcansaythat."Hesayslookingatthebirds

flying.

"Doyouwantmyfreeadvice,startlearning

yourself.Likewhoyouare,whatyoulikeand



whatyoudon'tlike.Discoveryourselfbra.

It'seasytofindsomeonetotellyouwhatyou

wanttohear,butyourtrueallyisonewhotells

youwhatyouneedtolearn.Whenyouknow

whoyouare,youcanbewiseaboutyourgoals,

yourdreams,yourstandards,yourconvictions.

Knowingwhoyouareallowsyoutoliveyourlife

withpurposeandmeaning.Thenumberone

reasonpeoplegiveupsofastisbecausethey

tendtolookathowfartheystillhavetogo

insteadofhowfartheyhavecome.Butit'sa

seriesofsmallwinsthatcangiveusthemost

significantsuccess."Shethrowsanothersetof

chipsinhermouth.

"Wow,that'salottotakein."Foramomenthe

keptquitetryingtoprocessallofthis

information.Nopersonhaseversharedsuch

wiseinformation."Younowyoujustfeedmy

mind."Hechucks,"thankyou.Youknowyou



mademeseethelightofmylife.Imagineme

SphamandlatheeSpikeslivingadream like

Somizi."

Theladyburstintolaughtermakinghim tojoin.

"Youcrazy."

"SoIhavebeentold.Sowhat'syourname?"He

asksher.

"Blessing."

"That'saguy'snamemoss."

"Blamemyparentsdude.MaybeIHada

nqantizagrowingupwhoknows."Theylaugh

theirlungsout.



"Letmesee,"hesayslickinghislips."I'm avery

goodjudgeinthatdepartment."

"Pervert,youneedtobebaptized."Shekneels

downputtingherheadsonhishead."Please

baptizeyoursoninthenameofJesusChrist,

Amen."

"Whatashortprayer.Idon'tevenfeelbaptized

atall.Repeatagain,Iwantyoutotouchmelike

thosefakepastors.Romancemeifpossible."

Hesmirkedlookingather.

"GodIgiveuponyou.Wheredidtheyfindyou."

Shesitsherthisassbackdownfeeling

defeated.



"Iwasbirthedinhospital.Iwonderhowdidmy

motherscream whengivingbirthtome."He

thinksforawhile."Maybeshewaslikewoah,

ahhmamayo,iyoopererepe."Heshakeshis

headlaughing.

"Letmeloveandleaveyou."Blessingwas

beyondinstiches.Shehasnevermetacrazy

manlikethis.Shelooksathim foramoment,

heiscutenotlies.Thatneattreamedbeard.

Thatneatlycutfadelooksverygoodonhim.

Andthosewetlipsthathekeepssucking.

"Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat."Heasks

withaslightfrownonhisface.

"Becauseyoucute."Sheblurtedwithoutcare.



"Thankyousugarplum."Hekeptquitefora

while."Doyouknowasongthatgoeslikethis,

Sugarpie,honeybunch

YouknowthatIloveyou

Ican'thelpmyself

Iloveyouandnobodyelse

Inandoutmylife

Youcomeandyougo

Leavingjustyourpicturebehind

AndIkisseditathousandtimes

Whenyousnapyourfingerorwinkyoureye

Icomea-runningtoyou

I'm tiedtoyourapronstrings

Andthere'snothingthatIcando

Ican'thelpmyself

No,Ican'thelpmyself



Sugarpie,honeybunch

I'm weakerthanamanshouldbe

Ican'thelpmyself

I'm afoolinlove,yousee

WanttotellyouIdon'tloveyou

Tellyouthatwe'rethrough

AndI'vetried

Butev'rytimeIseeyourface

Igetallchokedupinside

WhenIcallyourname

Girl,itstartstheflame

(Burninginmyheart

Tearingitallapart)

NomatterhowItry

"Wow,youhaveaprettynicevoice,"thatlefther



astonished."ChrisBrownmadoda."Shelaughs

lookingathim.Shehasneverheardamale

voicethatsingsso….shecannotevenexplainit.

"Thanks,it'sgettinglate.Ithinkweshouldget

going."Hesaysstandingup.Heextendshis

handtohelpherstand."Youalmostpulledme

backdown."

"Youwillgetbackupthen."Shepickedherpack

bendingover.Shepiggybackedherbagand

turnedaroundcollidingwithSpikes.Theyfroze

foramomentlostineachother'seyes.Spikes

bendsoveralittlebringinghislipsontohers.

Whentheypressedagainstanothersetoflips,

itjustfeelsgood....sogoodthatitdeepend.

Afirstkissfeelslikeyouarefrozenina

momentintime.It'sasifyoucanfeelandhear

theotherperson'sheartbeating.It'sabridgeof



energybeingsharedbetweentwopeople.Their

lipstouchedsoftlyastheyfeeledeachotherout.

Theirlipswereslightlyparted,theycontinued

kissing.Spikeskepthishandsactivewhile

kissingher.Hecuppedherface,strokedhishair,

andcaressherneck.Minuteslatertheypulled

backandsmiledlookingather.

"Yougood?"Heasks,shestillhadhereyes

closed."Sugarpieopenyoureyes."Sheslowly

openherdrunkeyes.

"Youjustmolestedmymouth."

"Withthesweetnessthatcomeswithit,Ican

molestiteveryday."Helickshislips."It'sgetting

dark,comeletmetakeyouhome."Hetakesher

hand.



"AndwhyshouldItrustyou?"Sheasks.

"Whywouldn'tyoutrustyourman."

"Justbecausewekisseddoesn'tmeanyoumy

man."Shesayssternly.

"OwyesdearIam."Hesaysinaserioustone.

Hepulledherhandwalkingtowardsthecar.

"BeforeyouthinkIownacar,thisisnotmycar,

it'safamilycar.Nowgetyourassin"heorders.

She'snowwonderingwheredidthecrazyman

go.

"Haibo!Areyouthievingme?"



"Iwillthiefandthieveyou."Heopenedthedoor

andgentlypushedherin.

"Pleaseprotectmemyprovider."Shesaysa

littleprayerandSpikesjustlooksather."Yini

angithiI'm prayingtomysavourytosaveme

from you."

"WhynottalktoAdam.DoyouknowIhave

connections."Hewiggledhiseyebrowsand

smiledlikearetchedmakingBlessingscrack

intolaughter.

ZENZELEMYEZA

"Whatdoyouwant?MustIcarryyou?Doyou

wantice-cream?"Hepacesupanddownthe

room lookingatthecryingSimthandile.She



wasduethepreviousmonthbutthebaby

decidedtostaylongerinhermother'swomb.

"Sheisinlabour."Hermothersaysinpanic.

Luckilyherbaghadalwaysbeenpackedforany

emergencies.WithoutanymorewasteZenzele

helpedherupassheflinchedscreamingher

lungsout.

"Iwanttogotothetoilet."Shesaysthroughher

greetedteethholdingontighttoZenzele.

"No-nothat'sthebaby.Don'tlethergotothe

toilet."HermotherwarnsthepoorZenzelewho

lookedspooked.

"Comelet'sgotothehospital."Sheslowlytook

babystepspressingherkneestogether.Warm



liquidgusheddownherlegs,shepaused

lookingin-betweenherlegs.

"I….Ifeellikepus….pushing."shescreams

pushingbendingover.

"Babe….atleasttry."Hepleads.

Sheshookherheadno,"Ican't….Ican'tholdit

anylonger.Thebabyiscoming."Sheseparated

herlegsandpushedwhilestanding.Shetook

allthestrengthinhertopushthebabyout.

"Letmegogetthetowel."Hermotherrantoher

bedroom togofetchthetowelandcomesback

handingittoZenzele.



"Is….isthatthebaby'shead."Hisbeenpeeping

from beneathmakingsurethatthebabydoesn't

fall."Holyshit!"Helookedasthevirgina

stretchedaccommodatingthebaby'shead.She

continuedtopushhardandtheshoulderspop

out.Zenzelestretchedhisshakyhandswiththe

towelreadytocatchthebaby.Shegaveafinal

lasthardpushandthebabydropsonto

Zenzele'shands.

"Godblessyou,"hermotherpraysevenafraidto

comecloserlookingatallthebloodonthefloor.

Zenzelelookedatthetinycreatureonhishands

ashewipedthebloodoffthebaby'sbody.

Minuteslateratinycryfillsuptheroomsand

Simthandilecriestearsofjoy.

"Youdidit,I'm soproudofyou."Zenzeletells

her.Theroleofamanduringpregnancyistobe



present,tosupport,tounderstand,tobepatient,

andtohavesympathyforthewomancarrying

hischild.Theroleofamanduringpregnancyis

toprovideemotional,physicalandfinancial

supporttothewomancarryinghischild.

Zenzelewastherefrom thebeginning.Toit

feelsgoodthatheisnosomeone'sfather.He

maynotbethefatherbybloodbuthelovesthis

littlegirlwitheverythinginhim.

"Doyouhaveaname?"Heasks,hestillhasher

inhisarmsgentlyholdingherwaitingforthe

ambulancetoarrive.

"Ithoughtyouwouldnameher,"shesayssoftly.

"Elonathemba,"hesmiles.

SPONSORED
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

Beingamotherisafulltimejob.Withthesize

ofmybodyitmakesithardformetorun

aroundchasingthesekids.Speakingofrunning

aroundMpiloknockedhimselfweeksback.He

wasadmittedatthehospitalfortwodayswith

thedoctorsensuringifthereareanysevere

injuriestothehead.Luckilytheywerenoun,he

justhadacutonhisforeheadthatneededtobe

stitched.Didthememberstoprunningaround?

Nohestillcontinueslikeit'snobodiesbusiness.

Andthenthere'sNdimutheAngel,thisoneis

totallychangingbitbybit.Idon'tknowwhether

she'sstillusedtotheenvironmentsheusedto

liveinorwhat.Thatalonehurtsmecausethat



meanssheisstillnotherselfaroundme.IfI

weretotalktoherwheredoIevenstart?Whyis

shenotcomfortablearoundme?What's

botheringher?She'sattendingdaycaremaybe

theproblem isthere.

"Ndimuphiwe,isthereanythingthatyouwantto

tellmummy?"I'm reallyconcernedabouther

well-being.

Sheshakesherheadnoandstartstoshake.

That'sinvisiblemybabyisnotokay."Youknow

youcantellmummyanythingright?"She

shakesherheadinagreement.

"Nowtellmewhyareyoucrying?Didsomeone

hurtyou?"

Shelooksaroundthehouseandburiesherface

onhertinyhands.Whatthehelliswrongwith

Ndimu!

"Haybabylookatme.Tellmummywhat's



wrong.RememberI'm yourbestfriendright."

Shecriesuntilshehadhiccupswithmucus

comingout.

"MalumeSecure,"that'sthesecurityguard.Did

heperhapstakeherlunchbox,I'veheard

rumoursofuncleseatingbabieslunchboxes.

"Didhetakeyourlunch?"Iaskwithaslight

frown.Ndimuisnotworkingwithmehere.

"Ungithinteintofontofo."Shesayssoftly

pressingherlegstogether.MymindtrailsfastI

don'tneedtoaskanymorefurtherquestions.I

makeherlayonthebedopeninghertinylegs

wide.Idoknowtospotthedifference.Iuseto

searchmyselfeverytime.Myhearteasesup

whenIseethateverythingisstilltacked.Anathi



walksinandstopsonhistrackswhenhesees

mepeepingthroughNdimu'sprivatepart.I

dressherupandmakehersit.

"Okay-thatwasawkward.Doesshehavea

rashagain.Ithoughtthedoctorsaiditwasjust

forthetimebeing."HesitsnexttoNdimuwho

waslookingdownplayingwithherfingers.The

rashthingynowgotmethinking.Wasisjusta

normalrashor….shedoesn'tlook-owshit!

"NdimuIwantyoutellmehowithappened

okay."Shenodsherhead."Tellmummybabyso

thatshecanhelpyou."

"Uthathaugwayiwakhebeseengithintangawo

kwintofontofo."Sonofagun,thatmeanshe

rubshisdickagainstmydaughter'svirgina.



"Wow,makemeunderstand.Wasmydaughter

molestedinanyway?"Anathiaskedalready

standingonhisfeetlookingfuriousand

murderous.

"Yeap,butthegraceofGodhedidn'tpenetrate

her."Sheblinksawayintears."Howmanytimes

hashedonethistoyoubaby?"Hervoicebarely

cameout.

Shecountsherfingersandstopsat4.Soall

thiswhilemydaughterisgoingthroughso

much."Whydidn'tyoutellmama?"Hopingshe'll

answerme.

"Uthenaumalumeuzongibulalamangisho

ekhayabeseebulalanoMpilosingatholwa

muntu."Theyattendthesamecrèche.Idon't

wantmykidsbeingseparatedfrom eachother.



Igotbulliedalotinschool.Idon'twantthem

facingthetrialI'vefaced.Nowhearingthis

breaksmyheart.Iwonderhowmanyotherkids

hasthis….Idon'tevenwanttothinkaboutit.

"Thisissomefuckedupshit.!"Anathipacesup

anddown.

Idon'twanttobecomethewomanI'm notbut

peoplechangeyoufortheworst."Makehim

suffer,makehim begforhislife."Noemotions

whatsoever.Mykidscomefirst.Ifitmeans

killingthansobeit!

ANATHIMYEZA

"Tellmesomethingdoyouhaveadaughter?"I

askthesecurityguardtieduponthechair



alreadymessedhimself.Abigguylikehim who

hurtdeffencelesskids.AfterwhatZamasaidI

drovestraighttotheschoolanddraggedhim

outofthegatewitheveryonelookingandI

couldn'tcareless.Myemotionsareeveryhigh,

I'm hurt.Ican'timaginethetraumamybabygirl

isfacing.Zamadidtellmeaweekagothat

Ndimuisnotherselfandshe'sworriedbutI

ignoredher.IfonlyItookactionatthattimewe

wouldn'tbehere.Noparentwantstoseetheir

childrengrowupinfear,angerorneglect.But

nooneisbornknowinghowtocareforchildren.

Sometimeswemakemistakesthathurtthem.

Butthiswasnotamistakebutsomethingthat

wasdonepurposelyandinaim.

Whenyourchildisinschool,theschoolis

responsibleforkeepingthem safefrom harm

andabuse.Theschoolshouldcreateasafe

learningenvironment,identifypupilswhoare

sufferingoratriskofharm andtakesuitable



action.Theschoolalsoneedstotrainstaffin

childprotection.Iwilldefinitelysuethatdamn

school,allofthisshithappenedundertheir

watch!

"Yes,"heisalreadysobbing,Ihaven'tdone

anythingtohim yet.WhenThickmamasaidhe

mustsufferIwilldefinitelymakehim suffer!

"Why?"Iwanttohearhisresponse,Iwantto

hearhislies.

"I'm sor....sorry."Idon'tcareandhisnot

answeringme.Sincehefailedpunishment

enrols.

"Spikes,"hehasanailandahammeronhis

handreadytodrill.WhenSpikesismadnoone



canstophim untilhedoeswhathewants.After

hearingwhathappenedtoNdimuhetoldmeI'm

notinthisalone.

Spikesplacesthenailonhisfootreadytonailit.

"Okay,okaysomeonepaidmetodoit!Iswear."

Nowhe'ssinging.

"Who?"Spikesasksinthatauthoritivevoice.

"He….hesaidhisnameisGenaro.Hepaidmea

hugesomeofmoney.Hewantedmetomolest

herthankillher.Icouldn'tdoit.Pleasedon'tkill

meI'm sorry."Hebegs,sothebloodydogisout

andaboutagain.Soheisusingtheweaponof

abusingmykids.

"Chophisdickoffandsendittohim!Nexttime



ifyouever,Imeaneverthinkofpenetratingany

kidconsideryourdaughterbeingmolested

infrontofyou."Isaywalkingoutofthe

aboundedbuilding.SoGenarodidn'tgetthe

messagethelasttime.Pityhim hestillthinks

thathisfamilyisdeadlittledidheknowthatwe

arenotmonsters.Hisfamilyisresidingin

Gautengandhappyfarawayfrom thatmonster.

Weprovidethem witheverything,hewasan

abusivemonsterwhohadnoballs.Hemay

loveshisfamilybuthewasstupidtoabusehis

wife.

GENARO

"¿Sefollóesecoñito?,"(Didhefuckthatlittle

pussy?)

"Lascamerasestabanapagadasjefa,(The



cameraswereoffboss)"hissideman

answered.

"Esperoquenoloarruinescomolohizo

Dagrada,"(Ihopeyounotscrewinguplike

Dagradadid.)

"Nuncatetraicionarécomoesajefa,"(I'llnever

betrayyoulikethatboss.)

Asecurityguardwalksincarryingatinyboxand

placedontopofhistable.

"Unaentregaparaylujefa,"(Adeliveryforyou

boss.)

Genaropullsanotherpuffofhiscigarplacingit

ontheashtray.Heunwrappedtheboxanda

penisfallsoff.Therewasaletterattachedtoit.



"sabemosdelasegundafamiliaquemásama.

Estavezsentiránnuestraira,"(weknowabout

yoursecondfamilyyoulovethemost.Thistime

aroundtheywillfeelourwrath.)Hestoodupas

hisheartpounded.

"Llamaamimalditafamilia!"(Callmydamn

family!)Heroaredorderinghismenbut

unfortunatelythephonewasengaged.

"¡mierda!¡mierda!mierda,(shit!shit!shit.)

Thisisallanightmaretohim.Hefailedto

protecthisfirstfamilyandwiththisonehe

madesurethattheyweresafe.Buthewas

surelyfoolinghimself.Amessagealertedon

hisphone.Hegrabbeditfrom thetopofthe

tableandtherewasavideo.Avideoofhis

granddaughterthathethoughtshediedmonths

ago.Hisfamily,theylookhappy.Theyareall



happy.Amessagecomesthrough.

WEARENOTMONSTERSAFTERALL!

Heheldhischestwithhisheartbeating

abnormally.Theyplayedhim!Theytookhim for

aride!Allthiswhilehewasmourningpeople

whowereverymuchaliveandhealthy.

"¿Quécreesqueharápapácuandonos

encuentre?(Whatdoyouthinkpapawilldo

whenhefindsus?)

"Esperoquenolohaga,esehombreesabusivo.

Mealegrodequeestoshombresnoshayan

salvadodeesemonstruoalquellamopadre.

Odioaesehombreconpasión.Siempredormía

conunojoabierto.NoleconfiabaaLola."(I

hopehedoesn't,thatmanisabusive.I'm just

gladthatthesemensavedusfrom that

monsterIcallafather.Ihatethatmanwith



passion.Ialwayssleptwithmyoneeyeopen.I

didn'ttrusthim withLola.)

Hiseldestdaughtersaysnotknowingthatthe

housethattheyliveinhasacamera.

"Avecesdesearíanohaberloconocidonunca...

¿cuándofuelaúltimavezquedormí

tranquilamentesintenermiedo?Esehombre

realmentemehizopasarpormucho.Espero

quesuotraesposatambiénestésufriendo."

(SometimesIwishInevermethim....whenwas

thelasttimeIsleptpeacefullywithoutbeing

scared.Thatmanreallyputmethroughalot.I

hopehisotherwifeisalsosuffering.)

Themothersayswithherheartfilledwithso

muchrage."Yabastadeesemonstruo.Déjame

prepararmeparaunacitayvivirunpoco.Ese

hombreestanguapo."(Enoughaboutthat

monsterletmepreparemyselfforadateand



livealittle.Thatmanissohandsome).

Genaropausedthevideoshuttinghiseyesin

pain.Thisishowhisfamilythoughtabouthim.

Nowondertheywereneverhappyand

comfortablearoundhim.

"laubicaciónesimposiblederastrear,"(the

locationisuntraceable).Oneofhisgoonssay.

THEABOUNDEDHOUSE

Thesecurityguardwasloosingalotofblood.

Whenbloodlossnears30to40percentoftotal

bloodvolume,hisbodywillhadatraumatic

reaction.Hisbloodpressureisdroppingdown

evenfurther,andhisheartrateisfurther

increasing.Heisshowingsignsofobvious



confusionordisorientation.Hisbreathingis

becomingmorerapidandshallow.

"Vukamgodoyi."Spikeskickshim hardonthe

stomach.Themangroanspainfully.Hedrags

him uphelpinghim tostand.

"Pl….pleasedon'tkillme.I'm so….sorry."he

sniffstryingtobestrong.

"Iwilldumpyouatthehospital."Hepusheshim

inthecarandclickshistoungelisteningtothe

manscreaminginagony."Yay!Yay!Shutup.

Didyoucrylikethiswhenyouwerein-between

mydaughter'slegs!Don'tannoymetuu."He

bangsthedoorclosingitanddrivesoff.

ZENZELEMYEZA



Baby-sittingisthebest.It'soverwhelming

emotionswhenthechildisborn.Lookingather

mother'svirginastretchlikethatreallykillsme

ontheinside.Sothisiswhatwomango

throughwhenthebabyisbeingbirthed.It'sa

pityherstupidfatherdoesn'twantanythingto

dowithElona.EvenhisfamilydemandedaDNA

testsayingthebabyisnothis.

HowcanInotlovethissoulthat'slookingatme

withthesepeacefuleyes.IlikeitwhenIhave

thebabylatch,swaddlingthebabyafterfeeding,

andsittingnexttohermotherwhenevershe's

breastfeeding.Todayisadaughterandfather

time.Shemaynotunderstandnowbutshewill

definitelyunderstandlater.

"Withgreatpowercomesgreatresponsibility,"

hesaylookingatElonawhowasplayingwith



herpacifier.Shehasbathed,lookscleanand

andssmellsfresh."Let'sgobabygirl."Hepicks

herupwhileshebubbleshermouthwithsaliva

everywhere."Youaresoheavyforathree

montholdbaby.Whatdoesyoumotherfeed

you?Isitambuandnamasi."Hechucksthinking

aboutthetimehefedthebabycuryandrice

whenshewasjustaweekold.Luckilythere

wasnoharm done.Theyarewearingmatching

outfitswhitet-shirtwithaMickeyMouseonthe

frontwithbluenavyjeans."Let'ssurprise

mommyatworkandbringhelunch,whatdo

yousay?"BabyElonanswerstalkingallthe

babytalk,clappingherhands.

"Yes,I'm workingasacharm"hestrapsheron

herbaby-car-seatanddrivesoutsmiling.Now

heisguaranteedthathewantshisbabyofhis

ownhisseed.

Arrivingathermother'sworkplacepeoplewere



upanddownasalwaysanditwasalreadyher

lunchtime.Sherecentlygotajobasajournalist,

somethingthatshestudiedandpassionate

about.Everyonewasadmiringthe

handsomenessinthisman,thewalk,thebroad

chest.HowdidSimthandilegetamanashim?

Hewalkspastthereceptionwithoutgreeting

headingstraighttoherofficeandknocked.

"Comein,"shesayssoftly.Hesmilesopening

thedoorandthereshewas,thewomanwho

ownshisheartsittingonthedeskworking."Ow

mygoodness,"shestandsuprushingtothem.

"Thisisanicesurprise."

ShetriedtakingElonafrom Zenzelebutbaby

girlheldontoZenzelefordearlife.

"Leavemydaughteralone."Hesaysandshe

smilesadmiringthemanwhohasbeenwithher



sincedayone.Amanwhoembracesherbody

withoutshame.Amanwholovesherbeyond

everything.Shewillforeverbethankful.

"Ineedtobepregnantagain,soon."Theylaugh.

"Thankyou."

"Forwhat?"Heasks.

"Forlovingus,forlovingmydaughterasyour

own.Thankyouforproudlyhangingourhuge

familyportraitinyourQuantum."Shelaugh,"it's

crazybutIloveit.Thankyouformakingus

yours.

Maybeyoudon’tthinkit’sabigdeal,butIwant

youtoknowitmeanstheworld.Youcameinto

mylifeandbrightenedit,youaremylightand

happiness.WherewouldIbewithoutyou,it's



funnyhowyouknowwhat'sbestforherandI

don't.It'sfunnyhowyounoticethatsheis

runningoutofdiapersandmilkandIdon't.Iwill

foreverappreciateyouinmylife.Godbrought

youtomylifeforapurposeandforthatIwill

foreverbegrateful."ShetellsZenzelewhowas

lookingatherwithemotionaleyes.Henever

knewthattherewillbesomeoneouttherewho

willlovehim withthetwominutenoodle

problem hisfacing.

"Iloveyoutoo,"hewhisperedleaningover

kissingher.
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MNQOBI

Thatrushofoxytocinisinvolvedinthephysical



partofsex.Itcanalsoboostemotionslikelove,

affection,andeuphoria.Mnqobiisalwayson

lovemodewheneverheis.Duduzileisalways

onhismindandheart,heisforeversmiling,

foreverhorny.Heislookingathiswoman

sittingontopofthekitchencountereating

carrots.Shesobadlywantstolooseweight,

whoknowsmaybeshemightbeshapeful,her

thoughts.Helovesherthewaysheis,

shapelessornot,sheholdsthatkeytohisheart.

"What?"Sheaskslookingathim inthat

confusedlook.

"YoudoknowthatIloveyouright?"

"Ido,"shechewsslowlylookingathim.Letnot

bethemomentthatwillcrushher.Letnotthis

bethemomentthatthismanisleavingher."Are



youdumpingme?"Sheswallowshard,sheis

usedtopeopleleavingheranyway.Ifheleaves

her….howwillshesurvivefrom this.Thisman

showedhertheworldandhappiness.Butstill

haveissuesoflikingherbody.Howwillshe

embraceherbodywhenotherpeopleare

alwaysreadytomakenastycommentsaboutit.

"Comehere,"hepatsonthecouchnexttohim.

Shegetsofthekitchencounterslowlywith

wobblylegs.Shesitsdownnexttohim and

looksathim directly."Firstandforemost,the

stringsthatyouarewearing.Wheredidyouget

thatfrom?"

Shelooksdown,"mystepmothergaveitto

me."

"Goon,I'm listening."He.Foldshisarmsand



crosseshislegswaitingforhertocontinue.

"ShegaveittomewhileIwasstillinhigh

school.Shetoldmeit'sforpreventingblack

luckfrom harmingme."

"Isee,whataboutyourothersiblings?"Heasks.

"Theydon'thaveone."

"Isee,takethatshitoff.Firstthingsfirst,you

seethatstringdoesn'tcomefrom agoodheart.

Youmighthavepimplesyesbutyourshavea

storytotell.Secondlynoonelikesyoubesides

myfamily.Haveyoueverwonderedwhyis

that?"Herheartbrokeintoamillionpieces.A

manshelovesjusthurtherbeyondrecognition.

Him tellingherstraighttothefacewithno



emotions.Maybehealsodislikesher,maybehe

waspretendingallalong.

"No,"shewhisperssoundingbroken.

"Shedoesn'twantanygoodcomingfrom your

side.Sheloathesyoutoapointthatshewishes

younothingbutbad.Takethatthingoffandyou

willseeyourlifeflourishing."

Shelooksathim forawhilewithoutsayingany

words.

"Howsureareyouaboutthis?"

"IknowwitchcraftwhenIseeonebabegirl.

LastthingIdon'twantyouloosinganyweight,

youareamazingformejustthewayyouare.

ConsiderYourInnerGoddess....ThinkInside



Out....

GiveYourMindaWorkout....

TellYourCriticsToShutUp....

HealthyComesInAllSizes....Youarehealthyin

yourallway.Bekindtoyourbodyasitisright

now.Don'tputyourselfonadiet,unlessyour

doctorhasadvisedit.Learntolistentoyour

bodyandeatacomfortableamount.Don'tdeny

yourselffoodorbeatyourselfupabouthow

muchyoueat.Ifyouarealollipopthanyouare

mylollipop.Thatflatass,Iloveitthewayitis.

Thosebigboobswithstretchmarksarefore

metoloveandsee.Idon'tcareiftheysaggy,so

yousay.Yourbodyisyoursourceofpowerand

strength.Focusingonyourimperfectionscan

onlymakeyoulessfocusedandmotivatedto

dothingsthatreallymatter.So,insteadof

obsessingoverinsignificantflaws,youshould

aim toacceptyourselfforwhom youtrulyare.

Byembracingyourbodyshape,yourembrace



allofit."

Shecriedsilently,forthefirsttimeinagesshe

datesamanwhoislovingherwillingly.Aman

wholovesherbeyondherflawsand

imperfections.Amanwhodoesn'tseenothing

wrongabouthershapelessbody.

"DuduzilewhenIsayIloveyouImeanit.It

somethingthatcomesfrom thedepthofmy

heart.Iwanttohavekidswithyou,buildahome

withyou.Yourhumbleness,respectandbeauty

drawnmetoyou.Youmaynotseeyourselfbut

Ido.Nowgiveyoumanthatkiss."Hekissedher

throughhertears.Hestoppedkissingherand

wipedthetearsusinghisthumbs.Hepaused

lookingatherandhiseyeslitupinjoy.He

stoodupgrabbingherhandleadinghertothe

toilet.Eversinceshelefthomemonthsago,she



neverbotheredsteppingfootonherfather's

compound,sheevenstoppedsendingthem

money.What'stheusecausetheynever

appreciatedhereffortanyway.Mnqobitooka

scissorsandcutouttheredandblackstring

tiedonherwaist.Acoldbreezeleftherbody

makinghertoshiverabit.Hetookoutmatches

from thecardboardandburntthestringuntilit

becameashes.

"Ifeel….Idon'tknowlikesomethingjustleftmy

body."Shesaysscanningherself.

"I'm gladitdidbabygirl.Yourmanishungry."

Hewhinesmakinghertosmile.

"I'llgodishupforyou,"shetellshim walking

past.Shedishedupforhim andservedhim

phuthuandbeef,hismostfavourite.Thanksto



MaZamathecookinglessonscameinhandy.

SANELE

"Aymfazi,canyoubequick."Heshoutsfor

Nomanyangatofinishupdressing.Todayheis

goingshoppingforhisbabyboyandhecouldn't

bemoreexcited.Thearrangementsareonand

off,withBusisiweslowlyturningintoabitter

babymama.Forthreemonthshehasn'tseen

hissonhedidn'tevensendanymoneyforhis

formulaanddiapers.Butthiswomantalked

somesenseintohim.Sheadvisedhim tonever

punishthebabyforhismother'ssins.Obviously

sheisgoingtoholdthatcardoftellingmethat

hedoesn'twantanystepmotherforhersonas

ifI'm supposedtostaysinglefortherestofmy

life!

Minuteslatershecomesoutofherroom



wearingashotdressrevealingherthicklegs.

Shehasgrowntoloveherbodythewayitis,

withthehelpofhermanofcause.Hismouth

stuckopenlookingather.

"Babycloseyourmouth,"shetellshim giggling.

Heblinkedmultipletimeslookingatherand

damnthiswomanrighthereisonfire.

"Woah,"heranoutofwordstocomplimenther.

Nowhewantshernearhim,hedoesn'ttrustany

manaroundhiswoman.

"Let'sgo,byebaba."Herfathersmileslooking

atNomanyangawholookssomuchlikeher

mother.Forthefactthatshefinallyfound

someonewholoveshertothefullestmakes

him happy.Hestoodbythedoorwavinghis

hand,hegotbackinandclosedthedoor.



__________

Whoeversaidshoppingwithawomanisfun,

theyaretotallyinsane.ButthanagainIthink

thatwomenhaveamuchhigherappreciationof

intangiblereality.Womenseem tohaveamuch

strongerandmorediscriminatingsenseof

smell.Theyknowthenamesforandtalkabout

minutedifferencesincolour.Theywant

matchingdishware,nicetowels,andafeelingof

cleanliness.Therefore,Ithinkthatwomenhave

amuchhigherappreciationofintangiblebeauty.

I'm aman,IjustchoosewhateverIliketo

choose.Weendedupbuyingfoodstuffsforthe

baby.GoingtoBusisiwe'shousehasalways

beenadragformelately.HonestlyIdon't

understandwhymostwomengobitterwhenwe

goourseparateways.SheleftmeIdon'tknow

whyshe'sbeingbitter.



"Mkhwenyana,"howIwishIcouldjustbackslap

hermother.Thesepeoplearereallyannoying

me.I'm withmywomanallthewaywhowas

awfullyquite.Idon'tblameheratallthese

peoplearenuts!Wesitonthecouchesandthe

ladyofthehourcomescarryingmybaby

lookingalldirty.Heevenlostweight.

"Whenwasthelasttimedidmybabyhavea

bath?"Iaskherandshejustkeepsquite

chewinghergum andsitsdownputtingmy

babyonthefloor.Mybabycrawlshappilytomy

Moonlightandthatalonemakesmyheartskips

abeat.

"Dadadada,"heputshishandsupintheair

instructingMoonlighttopickhim up.



"Nccrrr,mybaby."Shepickshim upnotminding

thedirtyhim andplantskissalloverhisface.

Nowhisdoingwhathelikestodothemost,

shovinghishandintopeople'smouth!"Guess

whatIboughtyou."Shespeaksinababytone

andIadmiredthatscene.IwishIcouldplayitin

slowmotion.Shetiltsherheadandlooksat

Busisiwewhohadhereyesgazedonmy

woman.

"Canyoubathhim,"

"Can'tyouhaveachildofyourown?Don'tcome

heranddictateyourstupidrulesinmyhouse!"

Shehisses.

Mywomanshakesherheadindefeat,"don't

useyourbabytofightyourbattles.Ifyouare

actuallyputtingyourchild’sbestinterestat

heart,youwillunlikelymakeemotional



decisions.Alwaysalwayskeepinmindthat

everydecisionyoumakenowcanhavealong

term effectonthechild.

Unforgivenessissomethingyoudon’twantto

harbourfortoolongbecauseitwillcloudyour

judgement,anditwillcauseustodothingsthat

wearen’tproudof.Forgiveyourheartforliving

moneyoveryourbabydaddy.Forgiveyourheart

thatyouchosemoneyoveryourownhappiness!

Removethatbitternessandresentmentfrom

yourheart."Sheclickshertounge.

"Babyyoucanwaitinthecar,"Itellher.She

nodsherheadandpeepsthroughtheplastics

andtakesoutapurity.Guessshewillbe

feedinghim inthecar.

"Busisiwe,I'vebeenverylenientwithyouallthis

whilethinkingthatmaybeyouwillchange.You



makingmychildsufferinyourexpenseof

bitternessandjealousy.Stopholdingontopast

emotionsaboutasituationyouhadcontrolover

causeyouarehavingahardtimemoving

beyondthosefeelings.Youverybitterandit's

notevenfunny.Whathurtsmethemostisyou

areusingmysonaweaponinallofthisandhe

issuffering.IwillneverleavemywomanIlive

sodearlyforsomeonewhochosemoneyover

me.IfyoucontinuethiswayIwillbeforcedto

reportyouforchildabuse.Andtrustmeyouwill

neverseemybabyeveragain."Hestandsup

leavinghermotherandBusisiweastonished.

From nowonwardshewilldothingshisway!"

"Sanele….I,"Istopherbeforeshecaneven

proceed.

"I'vebeenpunishedlongenough.Nowit'stime



formetobeabitterbabydaddy.I'm takinghim

withme."Isaystandingup.I'm doneplaying

nice,thisstupidfilewillknowmetoday.

"Youcan'tdothat!"Shehassomeballstoshout

atme.

"Watchmehoneywatchme."

"Mkhwenyana,that'snothowthingsaredone.

Can'tyourlresolvethismatterlikeadults?"Look

atthepigletmother.Whenherdaughterwas

vomitingnonsenserightinfrontofmyfaceshe

keptquite.NowthatI'm actingupshewantsto

playnice.It'sdoesn'tworklikethat!

"Ownowyouknowthat,Ipityyou."Iwalkoutof

thehouselookingasmadashell!.



ANATHI

"Spikeschoppedhisdickoff,"

"That'snotenough.Thetraumaherheputmy

daughterthroughI.…"Hesmashedhislips

againsthershuttingherup.Luckilyshe

respondsandgrabshim fordearlife.Thelove

hormoneistherewhichcanarousemakingher

torelax.Itcanalsoleadtoanincreasein

dopamine,aneurotransmitterlinkedtofeelings

ofloveanddesire.Shelovesthismantoomuch

thatit'sscaresherattimes.Shegrabshis

crouchthatisalreadyhardasarock.Eversince

shegavebirththeyhaveneverhadsex.Butnow

it'slongoverdue,babyNjabuloissixmonths

old.Surelyshehashealedonherabdomen.



"Yousure,"heasksandshenodsherhead

grinninglikeafiveyearoldbaby.Withnotime

wasted,clothesflyingallovertheplaceand

theyarenownaked.

Todayshewantstotakecontrolofeverything,

shepusheshim ontopofthebedandgetson

topofhim.Sheslidhiscockonherwet

slipperypussyandstartstobouncingupand

downeventhoughitcanbetiringplayingwith

herbreastsfullofmilk.Shetakesabreakand

slidedowntohisknees.Benddownandgiving

him ablowjob,andthataloneturnshim on

prettybad.

"Shit,mama."Hegroansshuttinghiseyes

enjoyingthepleasuresforamoment.When

wasthelasttimeheeverfeltlikethis.She

stopsandlooksathim straightintheeyesand

goesbackuptogoridehim again.

"Muntuzaaaaa,"hespanksherbehind.She

leanedontohim,grabbinghishandsand



pushingthem behindhishead.Sheheldhis

handsassherodehim harderandfaster.

"Ba….babyyy,"shecrieswhileAnathipumps

from underneathasheshootsallofhisseed

insideofher.Shecollapsedontopofhim

catchingherbreath.

"DamnwhatdidIdotodeservethis."He

pantingoutofbreath.

"It'stheloveIhaveforyou."Shesaysmovingon

topofhim."Buymemorningafterpills."

"Iwon'tforgetbaby.Thankyou."Hesmilesas

hedozedofftolalaland.

SPONSORED



THICKMADAM

#49

ZAMADWALASHABANE

I'm gratefulthathekepthiswordtheboughtthe

emergencypill.HopeI'm notpregnant,Ican't

affordtohaveanotherbabyatthismoment.I

havealotonmyplatealready.Havingthreekids

isnochild'splay,IwillforeverthankGodfor

givingmemystalker,amanlikeAnathitobe

myhusband.Iwouldn'thaveaskedforabetter

man.Hisjustmorethanaman,theloveIhave

forhim can'tbecomparedtoanything.

I'vebeenthinkinglatelyIwanttostarta

businessinfactIwanttostartabrandforthick

womencalledTHICKMADAM.Ihavefoundthe

perfectbusinessidea,andnowI'm readyto

takethenextstep.Thereismoretostartinga



businessthanjustregisteringitwiththestate.

AftertheresearchIdid….thetruthisthat

clothingbrandsbecomesuccessfulinpart

becausethey'recreatedbypeoplewhoare

passionateaboutclothing.But,aclothingbrand

needsmorethanjustanexquisiteapparel

designtocreatealastingbusiness.I'm

passionateaboutthis,Ilovetodesignand

lookingsexy.ButwhatI'venoticedisthatus

thickwomantendtohavetroublefinding

clothesinstores.Mostofusenduppurchasing

ourclothesonlineandsometimesit'scostly.

"Somuntuzayayenzaleshandisi?"Hehasbeen

hellbentintosupportingmyidea.Hehasbeen

pushingmeintothisideaIproposed.

"I'm doingitbaby,"I'm readytoshine,I'm ready

tobeabusinesswoman,I'm readytowipe



thosetearsonthickwomanwhothinktheyare

unloved.

"Allthewaymami."Hesmilesbrightly.Damn

mymaniscuteandthat'smakingmetothink

naughty.

"Allthewaypapi."

MNQOBISHABANE

"MyteaMnqobi!"Iswearthiswomanand

tea….shewasbewitched.Anhouragoshewas

drinkingit,shenowwantsanothercup!Zipho

mustcomebackfrom schoolIcan'tbemaking

teaforwoman.Duduzileandmum arethe

same!



"Again?"Ilookatherandwomanisgluedonthe

TVwatchingNigerianmovies.HowIwishI

couldjustswitchoffthetelevisionrightnow.

"Youstillhere!"Shethrowstheremotemy

directionandIduckrunningtothekitchen.I

can'tstandthisVanDamme,never!"I'm

counting."

"It'scoming,"Irespond.I'm prettysurethatlater

onshewillbeaskingforanothercup.Iquickly

gathertheingredientsbeforeshecomesgrill

me.Shelikesithot,hotterandhottest.Ichuck

thinkingofhowmylifehasjustturnedout.Just

yesterdayIwasanobodyandtodayI'm here

tryingtofindmyself.IservethewomanIcall

mother.Thewomanacceptedmewhenthe

worldwasagainstme.Icameherwithnothing

butnowIhaveafamily,friendswhichIcall



brothersandawomanIcherishdearly.Iplace

thetrayneatlybesideherandshesmiles.

"Ain'tIthebestteacher."ShegrinsandIjust

chuck.

"Owstopitwoman."

"Whatever.Letmedrinkthistea.Ihavean

appointmenttogoto."Shehymns.

"Appointment?Areyousick?"Shelooks

perfectlyfineandhealthy.

"Ownoson,mydaughterin-lawistakingme

out."



"Daughterin-law?Dududidn'ttellmeanything."

Isayandshelaughs.

"Whywouldshetellyouanything.Thisis

betweenusgirls.Wenakeepyourselfoutofit."

"IthinkI'm loosingmygirlfriendtoyou."Hesays

walkingaway.

Thiswomanbroughtsomuchpeaceintomy

life.Thefactthatshewelcomeduswithwarms

handssaysalotabouther.Thehouseisstill

smallforus.ZiphoandUthingastillsharea

room andI'm usingZama'sbedroom.It'sjusta

threebedroom normalhouseincludingthe

kitchenanddiningroom area.Iwanttosurprise

herwithsomethingsheneverthoughtwould

everhappen.Iwanthertoleavelargeandbig.

BeingataxidriverfortheMyeza'sisjust

temporary.Thefactthattheydon'tcarehow



muchIcashouteverydaymakesmyjobmore

easier.I'm savingsomeandwithmysalary

whichisnotmuchIsavehalfofit.Beingonthe

roadalldaycanbetiringattimes.Ialsowantto

ownataxisomeday.ButIstillhavealongway

togo.Ipulltheboxunderneathmybedand

countthemoneyinit.R80.000isnotbad.I

needtohaveR150.000intotal.Attheendof

thisyearshewillbecryingtearsofjoy.Ismile

proudlythinkingofsomethingI'm abouttodo.

AndbesideIwastoldupfrontthatthisiswhere

mykidswillgrowup.Thisiswheremyhome

andhouseis.Thisiswheremywifeandkids

willlive.Ididn'tmind.Iwasbeyondthemoon

thatmyfathernoticesmeinhislife.

SANELEMYEZA

"Youareunderarr…."Copsparadinginmy



mother'shouse.Thisissomekindofasickjoke!

Yougottabekiddingme.

"Woah,awunemuntuwomthetho.Whatdidmy

brotherdo?"Spikesasks.Iknowverywellwhat

thisisfor.LittledidtheyknowthatIopeneda

protectionorderagainstthem.

"Hewillanswerthatatthestationasambe."He

pushesmeroughly.

"Doyouhaveawarrantofarrestingme?You

arenoteventellingmewhatI'm beingarrested

for.Iknowmyrights,"

"Youknowyourrightwhenyoukidnapyour

child?"OneofthecopsasksandIsmiled

lookingathim.



"Beforeyoutalkshittome.Earlytodaythat

thingIcallbabymamadeniesmean

opportunitytohavearelationshipwithmyson.

Secondly,Ifiledforarestrainingorderagainst

herreasonbeingshedoesn'ttakecareI'm my

child.Sheispunishingmeforherownsinsshe

committed,soImovedonwithmylifeandI'm

happy."Hetakesouthisphoneinhispocket

andscrollsthroughhispictures."Lookatthis

andtellmewhatyousee."Thecopslookat

eachotherspeechless."Owanotherthingyou

canarrestme.Ihavearecordingofher

blabbingnonsense.AndI'llmakesurethatIsue

yourbloodystation."

"Ehhhmnumzane,canwetalkaboutthis.I

meansettleeverythinghereandnow."The

nerveofthiscop.



"Noarrestme,angithiubuyiskhondlakhondla

uzongibophawithoutdoinganyinvestigations.

Nowdoit,Igiveyoutheright."Hebringshis

handsforwardreadytobearrested.

"Lookmanwearesorryfortheinconvenience.

Wedidn'tknowthatit'swassomethingthat

personalwithyourbabymama.Hearingthat

youkidnappedthebabyandwithyou

threateningherwithagun.Eventhatoldlady

vouchedforherdaughter."

"That'sthethingyoudon'tthink.Youdon'ttake

timehearingtwosidesofthestores,butIdon't

blameyoubecausecorruptionisallyouknow

butyetyouareworkingforthelaw.Please

leavemymother'shouse."Thecopstooktheir

leave.



"IcursethedayIlaidmyeyesonthatstupid

woman.Soshethinkspullingthisstuntwillget

backatme.Shehasanotherthingcoming.I'm

SaneleMyezanoonemesseswithme."

"Don'tdosomethingstupidback."Spikeswarns

him.

"Trustme,Iwillteachheralessonshewill

neverforget!."

MAZAMASHABANE

"Ineverknewmassagescouldbethisnice.How

didImissthis?"Shesaysenjoyingbeingsoftly

touched."Ismellgood.Ishouldbring

Bab'Shabanehere."



"Don'tplease,yourhusbandisverytraditional

mah."Duduzilesays.

"Myhusbandisverytraditional.Hehehegood

luckwithMnqobi.Don'tsayIdidn'twarnyou."

Theylaughenjoyingtheappliedpressuretothe

muscles,tendons,ligamentsandfascia.

"Thisissorelaxing.IswearI'm spoilingmyself

everymonth."

"Ienjoyittoo.Girlsouting."MaZamaisa

mother-in-lawwhodoesn'ttakeshitatthesame

timeshe'sthesweetest.Whowouldn'tpraise

andspoilawomanlikeher?

Amother-in-lawwholikesyouwilldefendyou

againstherownchildifsheknowsyouarein



theright.Shewillstandupforyoutoothersas

agoodpersonandmother,evenifshesecretly

thinkssomeofyourchild-rearingtechniques

arewaytoocrunchy.

That'sMaZama,shewantsnothingtomake

Duduzilecry,she'sbeingtreatedlikeavasethat

willbrakeanytimesoon.ItlookslikeGodkeeps

onblessingherandsheisstillyettobeblessed

inheavenandonearth.

SANELEMYEZA

I'm stillmad,I'm stilllividbythatstuntBusisiwe

pulled.I'm donedancingtohertune.It'stime

shedancestomytune.Ididn'twanttodothis

butshekeptonpushinguntilIreachedmylimit.

WhenI'm madIdon'tthinkproperly,Iact

withoutthinking.AndrightnowI'm notthinking.

MoonlighthasbeggedmeacoupleoftimesI've



hadit.

"I'm sorryboy,butyourmothergavemeno

choice."Isaytomyinnerself.Afterthecops

invadingmymother'shouseIdrovestraightto

aplacethatwillhelpmefindpeace.

"Areyousureaboutthis,?Imeanaresureyou

wanttodothis?"Sheasksleaningback.There's

nothingmoreIwouldliketorightnototherthan

this.Ibelieveitwillthebestoption,thebest

optionformeandformyson.Iwantmywoman

tobefreenotworryingaboutthebabymama

dramawhohavenodirectioninlife.Whenmy

songrowsup,IhopehewillunderstandwhyI

didwhatIdid.

MAZAMASHABANE



"Ihadawonderfultime.Thankyou,yaziIfeel

lighter.Ifeellikeabrandnewperson,likeanew

born."Shesmileslookingathernewclothes

thatwereboughtherdaughter-in-lawofcause.

"Haumait'snothing."Shesoftlysayschopping

theonions.

"AychaI'm trulyblessed.Thisdaywasindeed

specialforme.Withthismake-upandshaped

nailsonmyhandI'm notdoinganythingfora

verylongtime."Shesitsdownlikeadrama

queencrossingherlegs.Shesipsonhernon

alcoholicchampagnewatchinghermost

favourite.

"Atlastyouareback.Ialmostsentasearch



party."Mnqobisayenteringthekitchen

admiringhiswomanbusychopping.

"Insteadofhelpingyoustandingtherelikea

lovelostsickpuppy.Iwon'tbecookingforthe

restoftheweek.Iam marinated,seemynails."

"Babewhatdidyoudotomymother?"Mnqobi

asksinachuck,thedramathiswomanhas.

"Ididn'tdoanything."Shesmileslookingather

man.

"Don'tmakebabesinmykitchen!"Hermother

shoutsmakingthem tolaugh.Whatadayto

endthenight.Embracingimperfectionwillhelp

youfeelmentallyhealthierandsetahealthy

exampleforyourkids.MaZamaisamazingat



beingabletounconditionallyloveherchildren.

Beingamothertoyourchildisbyfaroneofthe

most,ifnotthemost,impactfulrelationship.

Understandthatmotheringachildisalifelong

commitmenttonurturing,teaching,caringfor,

guiding,lovingandsupportinganotherperson's

growththroughthelifespan.WhenMaZama

putsyouinherheartyougointoodeep.She

loveswithoutdoubt.

"Ayma,youembarrassingme."

"Thandon'tmakebabiesfinishandklaar.Refill

please!"Sheliftsherglassup

"Atleastit'snottea."Mnqobiwhispersexcitedly.

"Ayfuthicelaitiye!"Sheshouts,hestopsonhis



tracksshuttinghiseyes.Guesshecelebrated

waytooearly.Thiswomanisunpredictable!

"WhatdidIdotodeserveamotherwhodating

tea."Hewhines.

"AndwhatdidIdotodeserveasonwhocan't

makeasimpletea.GodsofourlandIbegoo…."

Mnqobijustlooksatthewomanwhoisnot

lookingathim andwonderedhowdidhefind

himselfamotherthislovingandcrazy.A

womanwhocankickarsewhenyouarewrong.

Hewillforeverbethankful.

*

*

*

*



*

GuysIapologizebuttherewon'tbeanyinsert

tomorrow.I'm havingaveryterribletoothache.

THICKMADAM

#50

SANELEMYEZA

"Allset,"documentssigned.Honesttruththe

processcanbetween6and18monthsfrom

starttofinish.Icouldn'twaitthatlong,Iwanted

Moonlighttolegallyadoptmysonasherown,

sothewholeprocesstookusthreemonths.

WiththeevidenceIprovidedtheydidseethat

mysonisnotwelltakencareof.Those

camerascameinhandy.Shewillnolongersee

herson.IdidsaywhenI'm fed-upandmadI

don'tthinkIjustact.Thiswillteachherthat

nexttimeshemustn'ttakekindnessforgranted.



"I'm glad,"IlookatMoonlightwhowasclinging

ontoherbag.Iknowmysonwillbeinsafe

handswithMoonlightevenifIweretodienow.

"Yougood?"Iaskmystiffwomanwhohasn't

beencomfortableallthiswhile.

Sheclearsherthroatandlooksatme,"youdo

knowI'm againstwhatyoujustdid.Youdo

knowthatheneedshismotherright?"Isigh,we

talkedaboutthisandit'stoolatetobackdown

now.Mydecisionisfinalandshejustacceptit

asitis.

"IknowandIunderstandyourfear.Youdo

knowthatamother'sphysicalandemotional

presenceprovidesbabieswithtwothings:

protectionfrom stressandemotionalregulation.

Mysonneedsmanythingsfrom hismom that



areprettyobvious—unconditionallove,time

spenttogether,tobetaughtvariouslifeskills,

andthegracetomakemistakes.Butthereare

otherthingstheyneedthatweoftenfailtosee.

BusisiweisnotthekindofwomanIwouldlike

toraisemychild.She'stoxic,shedoesn'tthink.

Butwithyouit'sdifferent.Iwantmysonto

growunderyourcare,andIknowforafactthat

youwillnevermisleadhim inanyway."Isay

squeezingherhand.Sheletsoutaslowblow

andrelaxes.Shewillbefine.There'snoneed

forhertostress.

__________

LaterthatdaytheydrovestraighttoBusisiwe's

homealongwiththeNationalAdoptionAgency.

Tomysurprisemybabyisoutsidecryinghis

lungsout.Istepoutofthevehiclerunning



towardshim.Hestopscryingandgiggleswhen

heseesme.

"Dadadada,"that'stheonlynameheblabsout

ofhismouth.Hestinksterribly,hisdiaperisfull.

Sandalloverhisface.Iturntowalkbackwhen

wehearmoanscomingoutofthehouse.We

lookateachotherandinshock.

"Don'ttellmeshelockedmysonoutsideofthe

housejusttoprostituteherself."Ihiss,

Nomanyangastepsoutofthecarandgrabsmy

sonfrom myhands.Heeyesfillupwithtears

andIseepainalloverherface."Takehim tothe

car."Shenodsherheadwithoutanydisputeand

slowlyturnstowalkaway.Iknockroughlyon

thedoorcoupleoftimes,wehearshuffles

probablytheyaredressingorsomething.She

opensthedoorandlooksatmewithashocked



expression.AmancomesoutandthrowsR50

atherface.

"Youdidn'tsatisfymethatmuch."Hewalksout

withoutturningback.

"I….SaneleIcanexplain.It'snotwhatitlooks

like."Ilookatthesemendrippingdownher

thighsshakingmyheadindisbelief.No

condoms.IwonderhowdidIsurvivethe

diseasesshecontractsfrom thesemen.

"Icametogiveyouthis."Ihandhertheletter

withdisgustwrittenallovermyface.

"Youcan'ttakemychildawayfrom hismother!"



"Yeshecan.Witheverythingwejustsaw.Now

wearemorefullyconvincedthatyounotfitto

beamother.From alltheevidencewehave,you

areactuallybeingstrippedofthetilecalled

mother."Thewomanfrom theagencyreplies

withaserioustonethatalonehadmyheartdo

akwasakwasainvictory."Signhere"theyhand

inherpapersforhertosignandstupidherjust

signswithoutreading.Atleastshehadacopyof

thedocument,shewillreadinherowntime

whenhermindcomesbackfrom camping.

"Thankyou,"weallturntowalkawayleaving

herstillstatuesbythedoor.Ihopinsidemycar

findingmysonbutnakedeatingbiscuits.

"Ihadnochoice,"MoonlightsaysandI

understand.Iwouldhaveprobablydonethe

same.



TOBISHONGWE

FamilyMeetingsareeventsthatcanhelpset

long-term goals,ensuretransparency,define

roles,andhelpconnectfamilymembersacross

generationssotheyunderstandthe

responsibility.Whenchildrenaretreatedlike

importantmembersofthefamilywhoseideas

areappreciated,theyfeelcapableofhelpingto

resolveanissue.Theyfeelgoodabout

themselves,andtheirrelationshipwithyoucan

bestrengthened.Hetherapistadviseherof

cause.Sheisallherepreparingforthemeeting

daythatshecalledoutàfeesdaysago.Shehas

beendraggingherfeet,there'snousedelaying

time.Timeismoneyandit'sflying.Themore

shewastestimethemoretimeflies.Shewasn't

thebestmotherbutsheiswillingtorectifyher

mistakesshedidinthepast.



"YougotthisMkami,"Shongwereprimandsher.

Thefullsupportshe'sgettingfrom him makes

hereasealittlebit.

"I'm sacred.Whatiftheydon'twantanythingto

dowithme?AftereverythingIdidtothem….I

doubtthat.…"

"Don'tsaythat.Youdon'tknowhowtheyfeel.

Don'tjudgethem withouthavinganyactualfact

onhowtheyfeel.Whatiftheydon'tresentyou

asyouthink?Don'ttakejudgementupon

yourself,

Forgivenessisdefinedaslettinggoofpast

grudgesorlingeringangeragainstapersonor

persons.Whenyouaremadatsomeonebut

youthenaccepttheirapologyandarenolonger

mad.Don'tpullbacknowyouhavecometoo



far."

"Hopetheyforgiveme.Tomorrowisjustaround

thecorner."

"Theywillforgiveinduecoursebabedon't

worry.Don'tstrainyourselfwithsomuchstress.

It'sveryunhealthyforyou."Shesighshaving

mixedemotions.Whatkindofamotherwas

shebefore?Amotherwhodidn'tcareabouther

kids.Sheisfeelingguiltyandtryingtoreconcile,

butit'softenyieldspoorresults.Resultsofher

beingafraidofbeingrejected.Badmomsleave

theirkidsandneverlookbadforselfishreasons.

Theydon'tcare,theydon'tmissthem,andthey

don'tmakechoicesinthebestinterestoftheir

kids.Shesaidtoherinnerself,rightnowsheis

abadmotherandthatisafactthatcannotbe

changed!



SANELEMYEZA

MysonMlandohasbathe,andlooksclean.He

ispeacefullysleepingonmybedandIcan't

stopstarringathim.Thisisthephotocopyof

infactweseealittleNjabuloinhim.I'm

planningofhavingmorekidsinthefuture.My

mother'shousewilldefinitelylooklikeaday-

care.AfterMoonlightnursedmysonintender

care,Idroveherstraighthome.Withoutthehelp

ofthiswomanIdon'tknowwhatIwouldhave

turnedout.

Mymotherisbusyremovingallthedangers

objects.Mlandopullseverythingthathesees

that'sinfrontofhiseyes,withbabyElona

startingtowalkeverythingisamess.My

motherlooksmoreexitedmorethanme.Just

monthsagothishousewaswaytooquite….but



nowit'sspirallingoutofcontrol.Thenoise,the

cries,theshit.Ican'tstandit,it'sjusthoursand

alreadyI'm exhausted.WhatwillIevendoat

night!

"Ma….willyousleepwithMlando?"Hopingshe

agrees.Mybackhurtsfrom runningaroundthe

crawlingbaby.Theselittlecreaturesdon'tcrawl

buttheyarerunningwiththeirknees.

"Owson,youareafathernow.Youwillsleep

withMlandotheReload."Greatjustgreat.Now

mysoniscalledthereloadallthankstoSpikes

andhisbigmouth!

"Mysonisnotareloadma."Ilookatand

womandoesn'tevenbotherlookingatme.

GuessI'llhavetosuckitupandsleepwiththe

champhere.



MNQOBISHABANE

Runningawayfrom homejustbecausehis

mothercan'tliftafinger….totallydepressing.

Shecan'tcook,clean,maketea.Howwillshe

batheherself.

"Thisisallyourfault,"ItellDuduzilewho'sdying

becauseoflaughter.I'veneverseenherlaugh

thishard.

"I'm sorry,justthat….she'sbeingdramaticina

sweetway.Iwishmystep-motherhadthatkind

ofattitudetowardsme."Andindeedsadnessis

inhereyes."Veryfunny,evenmyfatherhasthat

hateIdon'tevenknowwhereitcomesfrom."

"Whydon'tyoureconnectwithyourmother's



family.Maybetheyneedyouit'sjustthatthey

don'tknowwheretofindyou."

"LasttimeIcheckedtheywereinGreytown,but

thatwasthenandIwasstillyoung."

"Wewillfindthem don'tworry,"heperksonher

lips."Lookatthosepimplesfadingawaybitby

bit."HecaressesonheralmostSmootface.

"Allthankstoyou."

"NowwhatwillIgetinreward?"Hesayslicking

hislips.

"Icookedyourfavourite."Shegrins.



"Ownottodaymyladybug,Iwanttobeburied

deepinsideofyou.Iwanttofeelthatwarm

flesh.Comehere."Hepullshertowardshim

smashinghislipsontohersinslowmotion

takingoffoneanother'sclothes."I'm sohungry

foryou,"hesayspantingbreakingoffthekiss.

Theyarealreadynakedgazingateachotherin

hunger.

Duduprefersareversecowgirlposition.Astyle

whereshehastofaceMnqobi'sfeet.Theyare

sittingontopofthecouch,Mnqobislidesdown

abitgivingherfullaccessofhispenis.She

turnsaroundandslowlyslidesitinandstarts

grindingonit.

Hispenisisdrawntohervaginabygravity.

Duduisincontrolthedepthofpenetration

makingsurethecervixisrightupagainsthis

penisduringejaculation.Hismoaningand

bouncesfrom theunderneath.



"Babe…."Hegrindsonhisteethenjoyingthe

pleasureshisfeeling.Shestopsmoving,her

muscleswerestiffandneededachangeof

style.Hemakesherkneeldownwithhispenis

pumpingformoreservice.Shekneltdown,

Kneelingwithherbacktoherman,thenbend

forwardandrestedherhandsandelbowson

thefloor.Ithelpstoclaspyourhandstogether

forbalance.Hethengentlyliftsandholdsyour

legswhileheentersyoufrom therear.He

penetratesherintodeepnotmindingthe

dreams.Damnshe'stastesodamngoodhe

tellshisinnerself.

"OwShi.…shittttt!"Shecriesloud.Herockson

hardandfastwithhissweatdrippingonthere

flatass.Hepumpshardpenetrationand

releasesallofhiscum insideofher.Ifshe

doesn'tgetpregnanttoday….

Heslowlyputsherdownstillpantingcatching

hisbreath.



"Areyoutryingtokillmewoman?"Hesmiles

lookingather.

"Iwasplanningto,butyoukilledmeinstead."

Headmiresthiswomanrightinfrontofhiseyes.

"What?Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"

Sheasksgigglingtryingtostandup.

"I'm admiringwhat'smine's.I'm enjoyingwhat

Godgaveme."Hesaysmakinghertolaugh.

"Youstupid,"shefinallystandsandheadstothe

bathroom tocleanherself.Shedecidedtotake

aquickshowersoshecanpreparefoodforher

man.

__________



Afterbathingtheydecidedtogoeatout.

MississippiFishandChipswilldo.Enjoying

onescompany,sharingtheloveforeachother

isthepursuitofhappiness.

"Here'syourorder,"thewaitressgentlyplaced

thetwoplatesontopofthetablelooking

directlyatMnqobibutMnqobiwasnotpaying

muchattentiontoher.

"Mnqobi,"shecallsoutforhim.

Mnqobishifthisgazeslookingatherwitha

straightfacemakinghertoswallownon-

existingsaliva.

"That'sallweneedfornow."Heshiftshegaze

backtohiswomanwhowaslookingasHella

confused.Thewaitresswalkedawayfeeling



muchdisappointed.

"Andthen?"

"Anexfrom thepast.TheoneItoldyouabout."

"Tellheryoutaken.Youaremineandmine

aloneButi.AndIswearIwouldkillanyonewho

triestosnatchyouawayfrom me."Mnqobi

laughsoutloutattractingeye's.

"Mygangsterlovemadoda."Hethrowsapiece

fishinhismouth.

"I'm serious,ifyoudarethinkofcheatingon

me….youwillseeanothersideofme,ahidden

sideIdon'tlikeshowing.Imaybenicebuttrust



meIcanbemadandwhenI'm madI'm

uncontrollable."

"Justlikethesunthatlightsupmylife.I'llnever

lookatanotherwomanthewayIlookatyou."

Heholdsherhadsqueezingit.Thisishisgirlof

hisdreams,hisAfricanbeautyQueen.Theonly

onethatbringsthatsmileonhisface,hehas

neverseenasmilesobright.Theonlywoman

whomakeshisheartgoting-a-ling-a-ling.

THICKMADAM
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ZAMADWALASHABANE

Iwonderwhatwearesummonedforsoearlyin

themorning.MymotherisNOTthetypeof



personwhoholdsfamilymeetings.Shelooks

tense,uncomfortable.Icantellthatsomething

isdefinitelywrong.MydadlooksdownorshallI

saymorelikestressed.Theatmosphereis

totallybizarre.Thenoiseofthesekidsare

makingmemorenervous.Theyarerunning

aroundthehousecarefree.WithNjabulotaking

babystepseverythingisjustamess.Idon't

knowhowmanytimesMpilobumpedhishead

today,Iswearthischildwillbeadmittedtothe

psychiatrichospitaloneday.

"Mamaiseverythingalright,"shenodsherhead

vigorouslyavoidingeyecontact.

"Issomeoneabusingyou?CauseiftheydoI

swearIwillmakethem pay."Mnqobiadds,the

bondthattheyshareisamazing.

MaZamasharplycloseshereyesshuttingthem



tight.Sheexhalesoutloudandfakeasmile.

"Everythingisfinemychildren."Shetellsthem,

buttheyarenotconvinced.Somethingis

definitelynotrighthere.Aknockonthedoor

takeseveryonetotheedge.Alleyesareglued

onthedoorwonderingwho'sknockingsoearly

inthemorningdisturbingthefamilymeeting

thatisabouttocommence.

"Comein,"MaZamashoutssoftly.

"Tharin,"MpilomimickedMaZama'svoice.He

talkswaytoomuchbutdoesn'tmakesensein

hisgibirishbabytalk.AtleastbabyNjabulo

understandshim always.

Thedoorslowlyopens,expensivecolognefilled

upournostrils.Myeyeswideninshock,thelast



timeIsawthiswomanwas….agesago.What

thehellisshedoingher?Whatthehelldoesshe

want?Owhellno!

"Ma,"IlookatMaZamawhohadherhead

slightlybentwithMpiloplayingwithherlong

eyelashes.

"Sanibona,"shegreetssittingdownlooking

glamourousandexpensive.MaZamaand

Bab'Shabaneagreesoftly,whileZipho,Mnqobi

andmelookatthiswomaninablank

expressiononourfaces.

"Iwillgiveyouspace.I'lltakethekidswithme."

MaZamasaysattemptingtostandup.

"N….nopleasestay,"Tobisays.



"Mahwhat'sgoingon?"TrustMqobiheisvery

impatientjustlikehisfather.

"Iknowinlifewetendtomakeanddobad

decisionsnotknowingtheoutcomesofour

choices.

TheBiblesays;You,Lord,areforgivingand

good,aboundinginlovetoallwhocalltoyou.

Andwhenyoustandpraying,ifyouhold

anythingagainstanyone,forgivethem,sothat

yourFatherinheavenmayforgiveyouyoursins.

Blessedistheonewhosetransgressionsare

forgiven,whosesinsarecovered.Justlisten

firstlyandyouwillaskquestionslater."

MaZamaleansbackafterthatlongspeech

shushingbabyNjabulo.

"Erm my….owGod,"shecoversherfacewithher



neatlymanicurednails.

"Youcandothis,"herhusbandsqueezesher

shouldergently.Supportsystem myfootinmy

father'shouse!

"Idon'tevenknowwheretobegin,whattosay

andhowtosayit.BeforeIbecameamom,I

hadthisniftylittleequationcementedinmy

mindwhenIwasfirstafirstmom."Shechucks

throughherfaketearsandI'm justtodeath.I

wishIhomewithmymanturningupside.We

sometimesjustifythisbysayingthatan

apologywilllessenthechild'srespectforus.

Butjusttheoppositeistrue.Thesadtruthis

thatmostofusfeeluncomfortableapologizing,

especiallytoourchildren.Wethinkwe'realways

supposedtobe"right"withourkids.Weworry

thatourchildwilluseouradmissionagainstus.



Andapologizingoftenbringsupfeelingsof

shameifwewereforcedtoapologizeas

children."

"WeMazama,whoisthiswoman?Whyam I

hereagain?"Mnqobi.

MaZamaclearedherthroatlookingatMnqobi

whowasshowingnoemotionswhatsoever.A

coldchillwentdownherspine."I….it'syour

mother."Shepressesherlipstogether.Mqobi

smilesshakinghishead.

"Ain'tyoumymother?"

"Iam,wellthethingis.Thiswomanhereisthe

womanwhogavebathtoyou.Allofyou."She's

hurting.Ican'tletthedeviltearthisfamilyapart



aftereverythingwe'vebeenthrough.

"Didn'tyougivebirthtome?TheonlymotherI

knowisyou.Thismustbesomekindofasick

joke."Hehissesslidsittingonthecouch.

MaZamahadnocomeback,Mnqobijust

pushedherrightatthecornerleavingher

speechless.Howwillsheanswerthis.Mnqobi

knowsverywellthatMaZamadidn'tgivebirth

tohim.

"Mnqobi,"thatcameoutasawhisper.MaZama

isbeyondhurt,shehasgrowntolove,nourish

thekidsashers.Nowyearslaterthemother

comestoclaim backthekidsshedidsomuch

forthem.Tearsdroppedoutofhereyes.

Mnqobistooduprushingtowardshersitting

beside.Hepulledherclosedcomfortingheras

shecriedpainfully.



"YouaretheonlymotherIknowandtheonly

womanwhocateredformewhenIhadnoone.

Youmighthavenotgivenbirthtome,butyou

acceptedmewithwarm handsfulloflove.If

youhurtingI'm hurting,I'm yourfirstandI'm not

goinganywhere.Thisismyhome,ifIwereto

leavethishousethanI'm takingyouwithme.I

don'tliketoseeyouhurting."Hewipeshertears

gentlywithhisthumbskissingherforehead.

"Thankyou,"shemutteredlookingather

husbandshyly.Atleastshenowknowsthat

Mnqobiacceptsherashismother.Thebond

shehascreatedwiththesekidsismagnificent.

Iscannedmyeyesaroundandnoticedthefire

andiceinTobiwoman.Ismirkedrejoicefuly

knowingthatdamnshe'sfeelingthepainshe



costusyearsback

"Mah,Ineedtogodomyhomework."Zipho,I'm

prettysurethatshedoesn'twanttobeinthe

samespaceasthewomanwhobirthedus.

"Momwekhi,"trustMpilo,he'ssogoodin

mimickingpeople'svoice.

"Yesmyboyhomework."Isaysmiling.

"Canwegettothesituationathand."Myfather

remindsusmakingmetorollmyeyes.There's

nothingmoreIneedotherthantobeinmy

husband'sarms!"UngaqhubekaTobi."The

annoyancecannotbemissedfrom myfather's

voice.

Tobiclearsherthroat,surelythiswomanisnot



her….waitwhatishereforagain?

"IhatemyselfforwhatIdid.Thereisnoexcuse

towhatIdid.I'm sorryI'm nottheperfectmum.

Iwanttoapologizetoyoufrom thedepthsof

mysoulforhowmyactionsbecamesototally

outofcontrol,resultingintremendoushurtto

youmychildren.Iwasmakinghorriblechoices

andheadingdownapathofselfishself-

destructionthatultimatelycostmeeveryone

andeverythingIhadinmylife.Iletmoneytake

mysoulnotrealisingthedamageit'scausing.I

sometimeshatemyselfforthedoingsIdid.I

wanttoexpressmyfeelingssobadbutIdon't

evenknowwheretobegin.I'm hurtthatIhurt

you.I'm hurtthatIneglectedyourlwhenyourl

neededmethemost.SometimesIwishIcould

rewindmypastanderaseallthosepainful

memoriesbutIcan't.Iwillyouaccepta

monstermotherlikeme."Shewasalreadya



cryingmessandI'm nottouchedonebit,I'm not

movedbyhertears.Idon'tknowwhetherit's

hatredIhavetowardsherorwhat.

"Thanhowcanyoujustifythewayyoutreated

meunderyourwatch?Youmademesufferfor

yoursinsIknownonof.YouknowI'm findingit

veryhardtoevenbelievethatyouarethe

womanwhogavebirthtome.AtleastButi

MnqobiandsisZamagrewupwithoutyouand

theydon'tneedyou.ImeansisZamaisalready

marriedleavinghappily.ButiMnqobimightbe

marriedtooanytimesoon."WeseeTobi'seyes

wideninshock.IthinkI'm gettinginthehangof

automaticallyrollingmyeyesandAnathihates

thattothecore.

"Yo…youmarried?"



"Yesshe'shappilymarried.Youneglectedme

whenIneededyouthemost.Iwasare

frequentlytargetedforabuseatschool,Iwas

therepunchingbagfornoreason.Iwasbeing

callednamesfornoreason,Ineverwronged

anyonebuteveryoneandeverythinghatedme

forhowIam.Notevenoncehaveyouever

askedmehowam Idoing.Ihadeczemaallover

mybodybutyouneverbothered!"Zipho

furiouslywipehertearsfallingoffherface."No

onewantedtoassociatethemselveswithagirl

lookingscary,Ilookedlikeamonster!Doyou

know.…knowthepainI'vebeenfeelinggrowing

up.Nobecauseyouhavealwaysbeenselfish!"

Ziphostatementcutthroughdeep,Icanrelate

howshefeels.I'vebeenthereandindeedit

wasn'taneasyroad."ButI'm okaynow,I've

healedandmovedonfrom mypast.Thatpast

hasbeenlongburiedwiththehelpofMaZama,

awomanI'm proudtocallmother.Shemaynot

givenbirthtomebutsheshowedmea



mother'sloveI'vebeenlongingfor,foravery

longtime."Ziphowastrulyhurting.Maybe

ventingwillhelpherpullthroughandfinally

moveon.AndasformeIhavenothingtosayto

thatwoman.MymotherisMaZamaandnoone

else.

"Idon'thaveanythingtosay.ThewomanIknow

asmymotherisMaZamanooneelse."Ishrug

myshoulderslookingatMnqobi.

"Idon'tevenwanttoknowwhysheabounded

me,whyshegavemeawayforpeopletoabuse

me.Idon'tknowhowitfeelsliketobeinschool.

SoIjustwanttoknowanythingabouther."He

alsoshruggedhisshouldersstanding."I'm

goingtomysister'shouse."Andjustlikethathe

walksoutwithoutcare.



"Hewillcomearound,"Idon'tknowwho

MaZamaisfooling.Mnqobiisstubbornasa

rock.HeismybrotherandIjustknowhim from

thebackofhisheadwithouthissayingaword.

Tobidaughterfeelingdefeated,I'm also

defeatedmyself,Imeanwherewassheall

alongwhenweneededherthemost?This

womancangojumpofthecliffforallIcare.

EvenIifIweretowelcomeherbackitwouldn't

makeanydifference.

"Willtheyeverforgiveme?"Thenerveofthis

womanasking.

"Forgivenessisaboutlettinggooftheanger

andyourdesireforrevenge.Realizethatyou

arepowerlesstoforgiveunlessyouhaveGod's

strength.Goddoesnotaskyoutodo

somethingwithoutgivingyouHisstrengthand



powertodoit.That'saversefrom theBibleI

alwaysteachthem."

"AgainIapologize,itwasnevermyintentionto

hurtyou."Shestandsupandturnstoleave

cryingherballsout,Aysuka!

__________

SpikeslaterfetchedmeandMpilowasoverthe

moonjumpingupanddownthecar.Mymindis

faraway,myemotionsarenotokay.IfIaccept

thiswomanwillsheeverplaythemotherlyrole

shedenieduswhengrowingup.Arrivingat

homeeveryonewasseatedquietlyinthe

dinningroom areaanditlookedtense.I'm

comingfrom atensemeetinghopingafter

hoursIwillrelaxwithmymanandgetsome

klofklof.Istepintothehouseandalleyeswere



onme.BabyNjabulosuddenlycollapseonthe

floorandstartstoshakevigorously.Thishas

neverhappenedbefore.Ipanicpickingmybaby

uprushingtothekitchen.Shithistraditional

medicineisstartingtorunout.Anathihasto

contactthatmangogoreferredustoo.

Apparentlytheyhavethesamecallingandhe

willknowwhatNjabuloneeds.Imakehim gulp

downthebittermedicineandhegoesbackto

hisnormalselfminuteslater.Reliefwashes

overaseveryonewascrowdingusinthe

kitchenwantingtomakesurethatmysonis

okay.

"Isheokay?"Anathiaskscalmlybutsomething

issooffabouthim,butIwilldealwiththatlater.

"Yeahisgood,"thebusybeemanwantstostep

downandstartdestroyingeverythingthathe



canreach.Kids!"Heranoutofhistraditional

medication."Anathinodshisheadslightly.I

turntowalkbacktothedinningroom andIstop

onmytracksseeinganunfamiliarplace.She

standsupandextendsforahandshakebut

somethinginsideofmetoldmenottoaccept,

thishandshakedoesn'tcomefrom the

goodnessoftheirheart.Ilookatherstraight

intohereyeswithoutblinkingandsheshy's

away.

"Youare?"Iaskfoldingmyarms,shesmiles

coldly.

"I'm Anathi'sex,Hleziphi."Shebeamsinjoyand

Ijustchuckbitterly.

"Okaythanexmakeyourselfathome,"Islowly

turntowalkaway.AndAnathifollowsmefrom



behindtoourbedroom.

"BabeIdidn'tknowshewouldcome.Iswear

nothingisgoingbetweenmeandher.Shejust

askedforaplacetosleepcauseshehadno

wheretogo."HefurtherexplainsbutIjustkeep

quiteandstareanthim.Iwanttodosomething

thatwillmakehim nevertodisrespectmelike

thiseveragain!

"Okay,babeIunderstand."Ifakeawarm smile

perkingonhislips.Mymindtrailstoanidea

thatwillmakehim gomad.Itakeanicewarm

relaxingbathtryingtocalm myselfdown.

Wearingsomethingthat'smuchrevealingwill

pisshim offthatIknow.Iwanttoshowmy

back,mythighs.Plusthegym reallyhelpedme

alotfrom thebayfat.Idressupsprayingthee

mostexpensiveperfumeheboughtforme.I'm



nofanofmakeup,butthisIwanthim topeeon

himself.Iwanthim tobegformenottogo.I

wanthim toseethatheistakingmeforafool.I

meanwhoallowstheirextosleepover.Moron

isupanddownmykitchencooking!Itakeoff

myringplacingitonthetablecounterchecking

myselfonelasttime.Ifeltsoconfident,this

lookwillmakehisballsburstinpain.

Iwalkoutfeelingmyselfeveryonelooksatme

shocked.Spikeswhilst.

"Don'twaitupforme,I'llseeyouguys

tomorrow."IturntowalkbutAnathistopsme.

"Whereareyougoingdressedlikethat?"He

asksandIsmilelookingathim.

"Tosleepoveratmyex'shouseandprobably



cookdinner.I'm surehewon'tmindme

sleepingover."IlookatMaMyezaandshehasa

widestsmileonherface.Iwalkoutwithout

waitingforhim torespondanyfurther.

"Zama!Zama!"Iignorehim,myUberishere.I

needtoseriouslygetdrunkandIhope

Nomanyangahassomewinewithher.Whata

perfectplanofhurtinghisfeelingsthesame

wayhehurtmines.I'm hurtingbutIdon'twant

toshow.
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"I'm sorrytosaythis,butyourhusbandisajerk.

Howcanhedothistoyou?"



"It'shurtsNomanyanga,youshouldhaveseen

thatdevilhummingenjoyingbeingupanddown

thekitchen.Probablyhestilllovesher.Ifhe

doesthancanheletmebe."I'vebeencrying

non-stop.Ithurtsthathedidn'tconsidermy

feelings.Hiswholeexsleepingover!It'sjusttoo

muchforme.

"SpikestookthekidstoMaZama."

Nomanyangainformsme.Idon'ttrustthat

skankandIdon'twantheranynearmykids.

AfterNjabulohavingthatepisodeIam

convincedthatshe'sbadnews.

"Thankyou."

"Anytime,groundrulesmustbelinedout.How

wouldhefeelifyouhadtogosleepoveratyour

ex'splace."I'm justdrainandtired.Being



aroundNomanyangaisrefreshing.Saneleand

SpikesknowwhereIam andItoldthem.notto

sayawordtothatstupidhalfhusband

boyfriendofmine.

"Canwejustgetdrunk.LikeIreallyneedtoget

drunk."

ANATHIMYEZA

WhathaveIdone?HowstupidcanIbe.Iwon't

blamemydecisiononwitchcraft,it'sadecision

ItookthinkingmaybeI'm helpingsomeonewho

wasstranded.Shecalledmeandtoldmethat

shewaslookingforajobandunfortunatelyshe

gotmugged.She'sawomanandIwantedto

assistnotknowingitwillcostmywomanto

makesuchahastydecision.I'm pacingupand

down,sheleftallofheraccessories.Her



earrings,engagementringandthebraceletI

oncegaveherwhileIwasstillinjail.Including

hercellphone,whatthefuckhaveIdone.

Mybedroom opens,owLordmaytheheaven

forgiveme.

"Hay,Icametocheckifyoudoingokayafter

whathappened.LookIdidn'tmeantocause

troublebetweenyouandyourwife."Thedevilis

seriouslytestingme!

"Owisit,whyblabyourfuckerymouththatyou

aremyexgirlfriend!Yesyouaremyexand

nothingelse.Ithinkit'sbetterifyouleave."Isay

andhereyeswideninshock.

"Atthistime?WherewillIgo?"



"DoIlooklieIcare!Mywifeismissingandit's

allbecauseofyourfuckenattitude!That

womanownsmyheart!"Ifeellikedying.Zama

can'tleaveme,Irefusetobelievethat.

"Please,"sheslowlytakesoffhergown.Owthe

Lordthedevilisreallytestingme.Shereally

thinksthosesaggyhipswillturnmeon,shehas

anotherthingcoming."Iknowyoustillloveme,

Iknowyoustillwantthis."Shetakesmyhands

placingitonherflatboobs.Iquicklyremove

feelinglikeIcouldvomit.

"Howdesperatecanyoube?It'sfunnyhowI'm

notturnedonrightnow.Youwereoncemytype

butnotanymore.Youseethatwomanthere,"I

pointouttheframedpictureonthewall."That

womanholdsthekeytomyheart,that

woman….Iloveherwitheverythinginme.Idon't



seemyselfsurvivingwithouther.Isurvived

withoutyoucauseyoudidn'tmeanalottome.

Nowgetoutofmywife'sroom."Ipointatthe

doorandbitchgrabsmesohardmakingmeto

loosemybalancefallingontopofthebed

kissingmeaggressively.Thedooropensand

bangsforcefully,IpushedFezileoffmeandmy

womanisstandingtheresmiling.

"Don'tstoponmyaccount.I'm justhereforthe

condoms.Niggerwasabouttofuckme."

"Baby,weredidwestop."Iswearthisdevilis

testingme.

"Hleziphiwillyoushutthefuckup!"Iroar

makinghertojumpabit.



"Youcandoitanywherebutnotinmy

bedroom."Shewalksout,myheartispounding

profusely.

Ilookatthedevilstillsleepingonmybed

smirkinginexcitement.I'vebeenpatientwith

herforfartoolong.IMarchtowardsher

stranglingherhard.

"Youwantedme,nowyouhaveme.I'm notthe

samesweetAnathiyouusetomakeafoolback

then.Asksmywifewhatinmadeofandshewill

tellyou."Hecontinuestopressonherneck

hard.Heliftsheruplikeapiecesofshitand

threwheragainstthewall.

"Ahhhh,"shescreamsveryloudinagony.

"Yousaidyouwantme,thisisthenewme!"He



roaredpullingherbyherhair.

"A….Anathi,"Hleziphicallsoutforhim buthe

hearsnonofit.OnceStonecomesoutit'shard

toputhim back."OkayI'llleavepleasedon'tkill

me."

Apainfulslaplandedacrossherfacebraking

hernosebleedingmesslesly.

"No,angithiI'm yoursandyouaremines.Let's

getmarriedhoney."Hedragsherbyherpulling

someofherboxbraidsout."Nowthatmy

womanleftmeyouwillplaythewifelyrole."He

pickedherupslappingherhardagainstthewall.

"ANATHISTOP!"Zamacallsoutforhim,he

hearsnon-stopinanger.Heisbeyondpissed,

andnoamountofwordswouldstophim.



"ShesaidI'm hers,I'm showinggratitude,don't

disturbme.Youthoughthelpingyouwasgoing

tomakemeforgetaboutthewomanIlovehuh!"

Hetakesonstepclosertoherandnoticesa

brokenbone."Shit!"Theangerdecreases.

Zamastoodtheredumbfoundedlookingatthe

monsterinfrontofhereyes.Anathiturnstolook

atZamabreathingheavily."IfyouEVERthinkof

leavingme,justknowthatIwillkillyou,killour

kidsandkillmyselfattheend."

"Don'tmakemesickwena.Youinvitedherover

tomyHOUSEwithoutinformingme!Howdo

youthinkIfeelrightnow?Doyoustillloveher?

Isthatit!"Anathisinksdownregrettinghis

actions.Ifitwasn'tforhim hewouldn'thave

helpedHleziphi.Clearlyhermissionwasto

breakthem apart."Youexpectmetosmileand



behappybeingintroducedtoanexwhowillbe

spendingthenightatmyHOUSE!"Anathi

noticesthatsheistipsy,obviouslyshewas

drinkingandhepushedhertoit.

"I'm sorrybuttercup….Ididn'tthink."Andindeed

heregrets.Heishighlydisappointedinhimself.

"That'stheproblem,YOUDON'TTHINK!Anathi

I'm noteven20andyoualreadymakingmylife

miserable."Shetakesadeepbreath."Youknow

whatIthinkit'sbetterifIleave."Shewalksout

andhisheartpumpsinfear.Whatifsheleaves

him foranothermanwhowilltreatherbetter.

Sheisright,sheisstillyoungandalreadyshe

hasbeenthroughalot.Heknowsverywellthat

herchildhoodwastoughandtraumatic.He

lookedatthebloodyHleziphiwhowasn't

breathingnormoving.Hebentdownchecking



forherpulseandtherewasnon.Hetakesout

hisphonemakingaphonecall.

"Cometomyroom,"hedropsthecall.Minutes

laterSpikeswalksinwhistling.

"Ehbaba,damnyoufuckedherprettybad.Is

shestillalive?"

"Idon'tknowandfranklyIdon'tcare.Helpme

dumpherbytheriver."

Theybeganwrappingherwithblackplasticbins

withcellotapesupportingit."Let'swashoffthe

bloodfirst,"Anathisuggest.Theycleanedthe

room leavingitspotless.Witheveryoneasleep

itwillbeeasierforthem todragthebodyout.

Thequietlysneakedoutofthehousewiththe

lightsoffnotknowingthattheyareleaving



trailsofbloodbehind.Theytossedthebody

insidethebootdrivingtothenearestriver.

"Isayweshouldburnthecar."

"Youmad,Ican'tburnmycar!"Anathihisses.

"Thanhowwillyouexplainthebloodinthecar.

Thiswitchwilltormentus,herwitchmotherwill

notleavethishanging."Spikestellshim andhe

thingsforasecond."Let'sburnthecar,Sanele

isonhisway."AnathilooksatSpikeswhohad

allthisfiguredout.Spikestookout5litreof

gasoline.Withoutwastinganymoretimehe

startedsprinklingthecarallover."Ifeellikeone

ofthewitchesrightnow."Hechuckslightning

thematchesthrowingit.Thecarcaughtflames,

astheywereabouttoturnandwalkaway.The

carexplodedmakingAnathiandSpikesbeing



pushedhardbytheflamesflyinglanding

painfullyontheground."Fuck,"hegroans

holdinghisburningchest."HowdidVinDiesel

survivethisshit.Didanyonegetthatontape!"

"Shutupplease,"Anathibegslookingathis

brokenleg."Thisfuckenshithurts."Hegroans

evenloudersuppressingonhislegthatwas

bleedingprofusely.MinuteslaterSanelecomes

outofthecarlookingallpissed.

"Youdoknowifyoudidn'tallowthatwitchinto

ourhousewewouldn'tbehere.Thisisallyour

fault.Idon'tevenknowhowyouthinkattimes.I

wouldn'tblameZamaisshedecidestoleave

yourstupidarse!"Heclickshistoungeroughly

pickinghim up,dragginghim andshovinghim

inthecar.



"Bafoyoushouldhaveseen,VinDieselwasin

actionbaba.Fastandthefurious.Ishould

interruptandcorruptionthestreetzoom

cameratogetthatvideo.Ineedtoshowitto

mygirlfriend."Spikessmilesproudlyfeeling

himself."I'm themanofthehour."Hehitshis

chest.Sanelelookedathim questioninghis

stateofmind,butthanagainthere'snothingto

worryaboutLikefatherlikeson!

TOBISHONGWE

Myownkidshatemethatmuch.I'm surethat

womanwashappytothefullest,beingrejected

byyourownbloodhurtsalot.Nowimagine

beingrejectedbythekidsyoucarriedthem for

ninemonthsinyourwomb!Thatwomancannot

enjoythefruitsofanotherwoman.Shecan't

takeherkidsawayfrom her.Shewasn'tthe



bestmother,yessheknowsthatandshefully

agrees.Butthatdoesn'tgivethatwomanaright

totakemyhappiness,makemesuffer!

"Whateveryouthinkinggetitoutofthatskull.I

won'thaveyougoallbitteronthewomanwho

raisedyourkidswhenyoucouldn't.Dickand

moneywasfarmoreimportanttoyouright!

Pleasedon'tboreme.I'vecometoofartoslack

backjustbecauseofyourbitterness!"Heclicks

histoungeyankingofftheblanketsgettingoff

thebed.

"Whereareyougoing!"Sheasksmorelike

snapping.

"Somewhere,whereIcouldhaveapeaceful

sleep.Idon'tevenknowwhatbadyouthinking.

Eversincewecamebackfrom theShabane's



you'vebeenactingstrange.Ifyouthinkingof

doingandabominationconsideryourself

homeless."Hewalksoutleavingherinshock.

Truthbetoldshedoesn'twanttoacceptthe

factthatherchildrenareleavinglargeand

happywithouther.Ithurtstoknowthatthey

loathehertothefullestandtheyarenoteven

hidingit.Thepainofnotknowingthatyouwill

neverhavearelationshipwithyourkidscut

deeptoapointofwantingtodestroyeverything.

ShekneltdownprayingtoGodtoanswerher

prayers,maybehewillintervene,maybehewill

answerhercries.

"DearGodpleaseforgivemeformysins.Heal

myheart,makemeabetterperson.Helpme

releaseallthisunnecessaryangerinme.

IfanybodycanhaveGod'slove,I'm goingto

haveit.Ifanybodycanbefree,I'm goingtobe



free.Ifanybodycanbehappy,I'm goingtobe

happy.Ifanyonecanhavepeace,it'sgoingto

beme.IfanybodycanbeusedbyGod,Icanbe

usedbyGod.Ifanyonecangetovertheir

brokenpast,Iwill.Amen."

ZAMADWALASHABANE

AfterbeingcalledbySaneleinformingmethat

Anathihasbeinghospitalizedmademeweak.I

don'tknowhowtofeel,partofmeistotallymad

andIwanttodealwithhim accordingly….But

anotherpartofmejustwantsmetoholdhim to

andneverletgo.

"Whatdoyouseriouslywantform meAnathi

Myeza?"I'm tired,drainedandangryatthe

sametime.Thisisallhismess.Ifhedidn't

allowthatexofhiswewouldn'tbeinthismess!



Hesighstakingmyhand.Hisleghasconcrete

luckilyhewillbeabletowalkagain.Justthat

thebonewilltaketimetoheal."Muntuza,"he

takesadeepbreath."IknowI'm asuckerfor

love,Imadeyoucry….somethingI'vealways

toldmyselfthatIwillneverdo.Ibrokeyour

heartandithurtsmetoknowthatI'm thecause

ofit.I'm sorrymuntuza,I'llbeabettermanfor

youandourkids."HelookssincerebutIwillstill

punishhim.

Thatremindsme…."Whereisshe?"

"Dead."Helooksoutsidethewindow.Iknow

betternottoaskanyfurtherquestions.Ifeltmy

bodyfeelingcold,myspinalcoldshiveredlike

breaking.Whereisherbody?Whathappened?



"Okay,"Iwhispernottoosurewhethertotalk

anyfurther.Isinkdownonthehospitalchair

thinking.

"I'm sorrybuttercup."Hesqueezesmyhand.

I'm sorryIfailedyou.Butdoknowthatyouare

theonlywomanwhoholdthekeytomyheart

nooneelse.Iloveyoumorethanlifeitself.I'm

trulysorrymuntuza."Inodmyheadin

agreement.Iforgivehim,Iforgivehim because

Ilovehim.BecauseIcannotimaginemyself

withouthim.Ican'tloveanothermanthewayI

lovehim.

"Iforgiveyou."Ifinallysaylookingathim.My

happiness,mylove.

"Nowgiveyourmansomesugar."Whowouldn't

jumpforthatopportunitybykissingherman.



Heismineandminealone.

"Ihatesharing,ifyoueverImeanevercheaton

metrustme,Iwon'tbethisnicenexttime.Iwill

killyouaslowpainfuldeath.Andthat'snota

threatit'safactbaba."Itellhim andthestupid

manofmineslaughtothecoremakingmeto

joinin.WhenwasthelasttimeIeversawthis

handsomesmile.Ileanovertokisshim and

damnmyclitisdripping.Someonecleartheir

throatonlytofindthedoctorlookingatuswith

murderouseye.

"Thisisnotahotel."Shetellsus.Ijustraisemy

eyebrowslookingatheratimmediatelygot

annoyed.

"JustbecauseyouassistedMYMANinthose

heavyrainydaysdoesn'tmeanyouownhim.I



cantakeyourlifewithinablinkofaneye.So

don'ttestme!"IturntolookatAnathiwhowas

smilinglikeacartoonist.

"Damnyoulooksexywhenmad.NowIwishI

couldjustfuckyourightnow."Theladydoctor

isstillherefuminginanger.SheHuffswalking

outandIcouldn'tcareless!Ihavebiggerissues

todealwith.
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"FUCK!"Itossmyphoneaside,notbelieving

whatDayjusttoldme.HowcanIbethis

recklessandstupidatthesametime!

"ReallyAnathiMyeza!"Sanelebarksbangingthe



tableaggressively."There'snousecryingover

spookedmilk,guessshe'sevenfollowingyou

from thedead."

"YouneedtogotoKZNbeforeeverythingspiral

outofcontrol.Isensethatshe'sgoingtobean

angryspirit.Ithoughtwewerepastthis,butI

guessIwaswrong."Zamastandsuptoleave

theguysthinkingdeep.Anathiisatthecorner

feelingthepain.ThatlookonZama'sface

doesn'tsitwellwithhim.Hedoesn'tknow

whetherit'sdisappointmentoranger.

"Ihavealotofangerinmetoeventhinkofthe

consequences.I'm sorry."Something'swill

alwayskeepspoppingupeveniftheyareburied.

"MakaMpiloisright,weneedMalum'Mbuyiseni

eishBab'Mbuyiseni.Ican'tbelievethatcrazyold



manismyfather."Momentofsilencethinking

hard."ManjeDayconfusedmehere,whathe

meantwhenhesaid'they'can'tKeepcleaning

upyourmess.Whoisthey?Theyiswho?So

grandsharptheyaremixit,likemixveg."Spikes

getseveryone'sattention.Hecantalkforthe

wholenation,thisoneneverrunsoutof

spewingrubbishoutofhismouth.

"Nowthatyou'vementionedit….maybeit's

anothercopfrom theinside."

"IdoubtZenzele,Dayworkswithonlyhimself

causeheonlytrusthimself.SoIcanguarantee

thatit'snotsomeonefrom theinside."Anathi

thinkshardandsomethingclicks.Malindihas

beenavoidinghim thesepastfewdays.Whatis

thepossiblereasonbehindtheavoidance?Why

isheavoidinghim inthefirstplace?"Noman,



somethingdoesn'taddup.IthinkMalindiand

Daymighthaveahandinit."

"Iwouldn'tbesurprisedifhesuppliedyour

arse."

"Spikesifyoudon'thaveanythingbettertosay,

rathershutthatmouthofyours."Saneleclicks

histoungeinannoyance."WhatdidIdoto

deserveabrotherlikeyou?"

"Youdeservetobefilteredwithcum."Hesmiles

proudlyfrom eartoear.Hefeltlikearealman

afterblurtingoutthenonsense.

"Iforgivethatmouthofyours,fireinthename

ofJesusChrist!"Saneleshakeshishead

defeatedly.Amadpersoninthefamilycan



alwaysliftthatspiritup,andsometimes

annoyingtothecore.Whatwilltheydowithout

Spikes.Thismanknowshowtobrightenupthe

moodevenindarkestmoments.

MNQOBISHABANE

"Ladybug,wakeup,"afterthatsteamysession

wehadthewholenightshehasbeenout

completely.Wherewassheallmylifevele,a

womanwholovedmewhenIhadnothing.She's

beenactingweirdlately.Todayshe'ssick,

tomorrowshe'sgood.Herhealthchangeslike

wheatherandthatworriesmealot."Babevuka,"

Iwhisperinherearandwomanisfreakenhot.

NowI'm concerned,issheokay?IShakeher

gentlyinpanic.

"Hmmm,"shegroans,sheissweatingandher



faceisswollen.Shelooks….

"Jesus!"Whatthehellhappenedtoherface.

"Myfacehurts,"shesoftlysays.Whateverthat

isonherfacelooksbad,likeithurts.

Iscanthroughherfaceandmyheartracesup.

Thisiswitchcraftworkingovernight.

"YouknowwhatI'm takingyoutothehospital!"

WhateveritispleaseprotectmyDuduforme.

SANELEMYEZA

Lifetakesanunexpectedturn.Thewhole

Busisiweisnowarealgabhadiyaprostitute

madoda.OncewasthewomanIlovedbutI



thankGodforsavingmyheart.

Mysonwillgrowupsomedayhewillaskme

whereishisbirthmother?HowwillIanswer

thatquestion?Willheeveraskforher?As

muchasithurtsthatsheoncebrokemy

heart….IhavemovedonandyesIam happy

whereIam butwatchingthemotherofmyson

throwingherlifeawayjustlikethat.

Sighs-shenowhasher'special'corner.She

nowhascertainclients.IwishIcouldhelpbut

thedamagehasbeendonealready.Shechose

thislifeforherselfknowingfullythatshehasa

son.

MNQOBISHABANE

DrivingtothehospitalfeltlikeIwasdrivingfor

years.I'vebeenwaitinghereforthepastthirty

minutes.Pacingupanddownismakingme



dizzy,I'm makingmyselfdizzy.Owfinallythe

doctorremembersme.

"Howisshe?"Herfacewasswollen,herbody

wasredlikesomethingorsomeonewas

scratchingher.HowwillIexplainthistoher

people.Heraunthasbeencallingnon-stop.I

don'twanttoseethisman'ssmile.Butheis

smilinglikethere'snothingwrong.

"Owshe'sfine,shejusthadanirritationand

allergicreactioncausingitchyskin.Allergic

contactdermatitisoccurswhentheskincomes

intodirectcontactwithanallergen.

Theresultoftheskinallergyisared,itchyrash

thatcanincludesmallblistersorbumps.The

rashariseswhenevertheskincomesinto

contactwiththeallergen,asubstancethatthe

immunesystem attacks.Often,thereisatime



delaybetweenexposuretotheallergenand

whentherashoccurs.

"Okaywhatthehelldidyoujusttellme.Canyou

putthatinsimplesttermsformetounderstand.

RightnowIheardnon."Ishefuckerykiddingme

rightnow,doeshenotknowthatIdidnotgoto

school!

"Myapologies,Hivesduringpregnancy

representanallergicreactiontofood,insect

bites,medicine,chemicals,etc.Withthe

increaseinhormonesandchangesthathappen

inyourbody,itispossiblethatyoubecome

moresensitivetopathogensandexperience

hiveswhilepregnant.Meaningyourwomanis

pregnantandsheeatsomethingthatshewas

allergicto.It'snothingseriousitwilldiedown

bytomorrow."Myearsbuzzafterhearingthe



wordpregnancy.Pregnancyandhormones,

JehovaisitwhatIthinkitis?

"Areyousayingshe'spregnant?"I'm making

him torepeat,Iwanttohearitfrom thehorse's

mouth.Hecan'ttellmehalfoftheinformation!

Hemustvomitallofit.

"Sheistwoweekspregnant.Congratulations

sir,"heleavesmesmilinglikeastupidity.Ithas

beenconfirmedI'm aman,I'm goingtobea

father!"Mymotherneedstohearthis!"Idialher

numberandsheanswersbreathingheavily,aha

I'm disturbingsomething.

"SorrytodistributeyourmorninggloryIhave

moreexcitingnews.I'm goingtobeafather!

Duduispregnant."Isaydroppingthephone.

"Youcannowcontinuewithyourmorning



glory,"Isaytomyselfchuckinginexcitement.I

followthedoctorshortlyfeelingmyselfasifI'm

thefatheroftheyearalready.Mypoorthingis

sleeping,herfacehasdieddown.Lookslike

shehasbeentreated.

"Ladybug,"Itakeherhandkissingthebackofit.

"I'm goingtobeafirst-timefathersoonandfeel

prettyconfidentthatI'm uptotakingcareof

thebabyalready.IknowIsoundabsurdbutI'm

happymuntuzaWami.You'vejustmademethe

happiestmanbutwhatcanIdotomakethings

easierforyouinthosefirstfewweeks?Iwill

havetostartgooglingandbooking

appointments.Arethedoctorsabletoreveal

thegenderofthebaby?Youknow-….

"Babycanyoukeepquite,I'm tryingtosleep."

Owgoodshe'sawakemaybeshewilltakeme



outofmymisery.

"Ishekicking?"Iplacemyhandonherstomach.

"Babywhenwillyoustomachbebloated?"I

frownlookingathercrackingintolaughter.I

lovehowhermelodicvoicecomesout.

"HaubabeI'm curious."

"FirstofallI'm onlytwoweeksbabe.It'snot

evenababe,it'sjustatinylittleclot.Maybe

onceIturnfourorfivewecanbeabletoseethe

genderofthebaby."Shebrushesmyneatlycut

fade.ThisishernewhabitandIhateitvery

much!

ZENZELEMYEZA



Ican'tkeepupwiththischild.It'slike,she's

beingpossessedbyademonorsomething.

"Zezezeze,"that'sallsheknowshowtoscream

myname.She'swobblingaroundthehouse

destroyingeverything.HowdoesSimthandile

copewhenI'm notaround?IwonderifAnathiis

okayafterthescandalthathappenedyesterday.

I'm sureMakaMpiloisdemolishinghisballs

again.

"YahNeh,"Isaylookingatthetoysscatteredall

over.Simthandilehadastorytocatchinthe

weehoursofthemorningandI'm babysitting.

"Elonastopit."Thedeviljustgiggles,that'sit

I'm donewithrunningaroundincircleslikeMr

Bean."Zezezeze,"shescreamsburningmyear

drums.HowwillIsurvivefrom this.Ihaveno

otheroptionbuttopiggybackherusingatowel.

MinuteslaterElonafellasleeponmybackand

damnithurts.IfeellikeIwascarryingahippo.



Thehouselookscleanandspotless.Hopeshe

won'twakeupanddestroyagain.It'sjustafter

fiveandSimthandileisabouttocomeback

from work.Ijustwanttocookhersomething

specialeventhoughIknowI'm badinpots.But

pastaistheeasiestyoucanmake.

I'm donecookingandI'vesetthetable,Ijust

wanttolaydownabit.I'm tiredandexhausted.

Howdowomentakecareofthehouseholdand

kidsatthesametimeandyettosatisfyour

needsattheend.It'struewhenthesaywomen

areremarkable.I'm tryingtonapandthelittle

rascalhaswokenupplayingwithmyeyes.

Atleastshebathewhat'sleftisforhertoeat

dinner.

"Elona!"That'sSimthandile,Isighinrelief

knowingthatshe'sbackandsafe.Herworkis



verydemandingandIunderstand.It's

somethingthatshe'spassionabout.

"Wow,"Isaydramaticallymakinghertolaugh.

"Heybabe,"sheperksonmylipsandtriesto

takeElonawhowassittingontopofmychest

uninvitedly.

"Zezezeze,"sherefuses,owboythisisgoingto

bealongnight!"Babetakethebaby,"Iwhine

tryingtoseeksomeattentionfrom her.

"Guessyoutwostillneedtobond."Justlike

thatshewalksawayleavingmewiththe

grinningElonashowingmehertwofrontteeth.

Whowouldn'tmeltseeingthislittlewidesmile

anacutechubbyface.IwonderifwillIbeable



tohavekidsonmyown.

MALINDIMASONDO

Anathiisbecomingverycarelesswithhis

traces.Ihadtosneakinsidetheyardatnight

andcleanthebloodtraces,makingsurenotto

leaveanyincriminatingbehind.Ihadtokilla

dogaplaceitwhereAnathi'sbloodwas.With

thehelpofDay,eventhoughhewastiredof

cleaningourmessup.IdidsayIwillearn

friendsmytrustandmyfriendback.Evenifit

meanstakingabulletforhim thansobeit.

"Youshouldtellhim,"Sphesihlesays

breastfeedingmybabygirlNhlosenhle.

"Idon'twanttoputstressonhim."Ihonestly



say,hewillthinkI'm desperatelyseekingformy

friendback.Whichisverymuchtrue.…Iwantto

getonhisgoodbooksagain.

"Ihearyou,butdon'tstrainyourselfalot."

Sphesihlehasbeenagreatsupportsystem ever

sinceImether.Whatwouldhavemylifeturned

outifnevermether."Letmegobaththatrascal

ofyours."

"Don'tcallmydaughterarascalWenarascal,"

"Saysoneoftherascals."Shetellsmeandwe

laugh.

"Thankyouforbeingpartofmysorrowfullife,

thankyouforlovingmewhenIhadnothing."

WiththemoneyI'm earning,Imanagedtobuy



motherafourroom bedroom house.It's

nothingmuchcomparedtowhatweusetolive

in."Youarejustoneremarkablewoman."

"Andyouchangedmeforthebetter.Remember

ofhowmuchofadrunkardIusetobe?"

"Don'tremind,youwereaflyingfish."

"Ayleavemydaughter-in-lawaloneWena."My

motherbackslapsmyhead.Shedoesn'teven

knowwheretheconversationstarted!

"Mah!"Thedevillaughswalkingaway.Iswear

I'm goingtofuckenparalyzeher!Myphone

chimesloudly,Iexhaleoutloudandanswer.



"Itwasyouwasn'tit?"Hesaysoverthephone.

"Isit?"Heasksagain.Nouseoverlyingcause

heseemsasifhenowknows.

"Yes….yesitwasme."Thepaininmyvoice

knowingI'm thecauseofallthis.Ofour

friendshiptosink,Idideverythingoutofgreed

notknowingtheconsequencesofloosingwhat

wasablessinginfrontofmyeyes.

"Why?"

"It'ssomethingthatcamefrom thegoodnessof

myheart."Andindeeditwasandstillis.

Amomentofsilenceoverthephone,Idon't

knowwhattoexpect.AllIneedismybest

friendback.



"ThankyouGazi."Thecalldisconnects.Gazi?

DoesthismeanthatIhavebeenforgiven?The

nameGazimeansalottoAnathi.Gaziis

someonewhoisclosetohim,notjustclosebut

veryclose.Asmilecreptonmyfacehavinga

hugerelief.Anathiwillalwaysbeabrotherto

menomatterwhatthecircumstancesare.I

knowIfuckedupbutmanI'm happytohave

him back!

*

*

*

*

1YEARLATER
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Alothashappenedwithinjustoneyear.I'm

gettingmarried,it'severygirl'sdream tohavea

whitewedding.Atraditionalweddingwasthee

bestIcouldeverimagine.I'm pregnantandmy

husbandisstillyettoknow.Juststillkeepingit

asecret.Idecidedthatschoolortertiary

whatevertheycallitiscertainlyanogoareafor

me.I'm allaboutmoneybaby.

I'm aproudbusinesswoman,Iknewthatit's

somethingthathaditinme.Fashionhas

alwaysbeenmything.NowowningaThick

Madam storewiththehelpofmymanof

course.MybrandhasbeenregisteredandI

can'twaittoflyhighandswim inmoney.

Everythinghasbeensetforthebigday

tomorrow.TheShabane'shavebeenrunning

aroundlikeheadlesschickenspreparing

everything.I'm honouredtohaveafamilylike

them andIwouldn'tbemorehappierinto



marryinginhomesteadliketheMyeza's.Those

peoplewelcomedmewithwarm handsand

showedmewhatloveis.Nowlookingat

everyonegenuinelyhappyformemakesme

emotional.

"Mntase,IfinallygotholdoftheePrecious

Zikhali.Eventhoughshe'sexpensivebutdamn

thatwomanhasavoice."Uthingamyeldest

sistersitesbesidesmeshowingthee-mail.I

wasnotupforthisbuttheytalkedmeintoit.No

liesthatwomancansing.

"SosheagreedintocollaboratingwithSpikes,"I

chuckthinkingofSpikes,Iwonderhowmuch

willheembarrassus.I'm honouredthatshe

agreedintosingingwithSpikesonmywedding

day.



"Yeapsdudlasasethekwini."That'swhatI'm

beingcalledwhereverIgoandIdon'tmindatall.

I'vegrowntolovemythickbodymorethan

anything.

"That'sme,"Ismilelookingather.Shealso

finallyfoundloveafteracoupleofheartaches.

Ziphoontheanotherhandisseriousabout

school.Mybabysisterisdoingmatricandshe's

verymuchfocused.

"Thedresseshavearrived,youshouldseethe

bridesmaidsdresses,theyareaeishmntase

Khaya."Ziphosquealsinexcitement.The

happinessinherfacemakesmemelt.She

reallyhasabeautifulskinnow,Aqueouscream

isdoingwondersonher.Sheneatlyplacesthe

dressesontopofmybedandmyheartracesin

fear.I'm finallytyingthenotwiththemanofmy



dreams.Ineverthoughtthatsomeoneoutthere

isinlovewiththisthickmama.

"Thankyouguys,Iwouldn'thavedonethis

withoutyourhelp."AndindeedIwouldn'thave

doneitwithoutthehelpofthesebeautifulgirls.

"Weasister's."Uthingaseemstobemore

excitedaboutthewedding.Idon'tknow

whetherit'sbecausesheisamatronofhonour

orwhat.Ihavefivebridesmaidandonematron.

"Thisisgoingtobethehugestweddinginthe

history."Wehavealotoffamilymembersand

someIdonotevenknow.MaZama'sfamilyis

alsoheremakingsureeverythingisallset.And

asformymother'sfamily,aftertheywere

informedaboutmyweddingtheydidn'tbudge

andIdon'tcare,MaZamaismymotherinthe



end.

ZENZELEMYEZA

I'm pacingupanddownnervously.Iwatchher

asshepoursatinydropofpeeonthewhite

stick.I'vegivenupandlostallhope,Inowknow

thatIwillneverhaveaseedofmyown.

"Whatevertheresultsare,justknowthatyou

willforeverbemine.Iloveyoumorethanlife

itself,youdoingagreatjobasafatherto

Elona."Simthandileistryingsohardtoeaseme

down.Ilookatherandthinkofmypossible

futureonhowitwillturnout.

"Iknow,Iloveyoutoo."Itellher.Thiswoman

rightherismyrockandIswearnevertolether



slipthroughmyfingers.

Theylookateachotheracoupleofminutes

sharingtherelovethroughtheireyes.

Simthandilefinallybrakestheeyescontactand

turnstolookatthewhitestickthatwasplaced

ontopofthesink."Let'ssee."Shepicksitup

andfrownslookingatit.That'sit!Ishouldn't

haveallowedherintotakingthestupidbloody

testinthefirstplace!NowIfeellikealessofa

man.

"Thisisjustridiculous.Weshouldn'thave-…."

"WEPREGNANT!"Shescreamsthrowingher

handsintheairjumpingupanddownlikeElona

jumpingforsweets.



"Huh?"Ilookathercrazyself,clearlyI'm lost.

MaybeIdidn'thearhercorrectly."Maka

Elonathemba,"

"BabyIam pregnant.Wearehavingaminiyou."

Shecaressesonherflattummy.Myheart

raisesinfullspeed.Myeyesbecomewatery,

Godhasfinallyansweredmyprayers."Thank

you."Isqueezeherintoatighthug."Mymother

needstohearthis."ShewouldbeecstaticthatI

know.Shehasbeenworriedsickaboutme

thinkingmaybeI'm shootingblanks.Imagine

Saneleisexpectinghissecondson.Theknock

onthedoordisturbsourmomentofhappiness.

I'm overjoyedandoverthemoon.

"I'llgogetthedoor,"Itellher,damnthiswoman

justmademyday.Iopenthedooronlytofind

thepeoplewhodeniedthepaternityofElona



claimingthatsheisnotaMlotshwa.Iwonder

whattheydoinginmywoman'shouse.Istep

asidelettingthem inandthewomanabuseris

behindthem.

"Dada,"Elonapullsmypants,shegainedalot

andshe'sdoublehersize.Pickingherupisa

completestruggle.Inolongergotothegym,

Elonahereisthegoodmachineforme.Ismile

pickingheruptakingallofmystrength.

"Youhungry,"shejustwokeupfrom herday

nap.

"Dayo,"shewhines,

"Nottodayprincessmotherishome,nocando

mylove."Isaywalkingpastthem headingtothe



kitchenfindingSimthandilealreadymakingher

amashedpotato."TheMlotshwa'sarehere,you

canattendtothem Iwillfinishuphere."Isay

clickingmytounge.Theyreallyannoyme.Just

monthsbackIboughtElonawithagoatas

traditioninstructstobeaMyeza.Herbirth

certificatehasaMyezasurnameonit.The

followingweekIsentmypeopletoher

homesteadtopaythebridepricefor

Simthandile.Weallliveinonehouse,

MaMyeza'sinstructions.Nosonofherswillget

marriedandhaveahouseoutsidethisyard.The

housewasextendedandstillabouttobe

extendedsincethefamilyisgrowing.Eversince

NomanyangaandSimthandilemovedin

rightfullyMaMyezahasbeenthebossofthe

house,wakingupatherowntimenolonger

cooksorclean.Shelivesherlifelikeaqueen

andshe'senjoyingittothefullest.TheMyeza

houseisnowknowasEzidudleni.



"Idon'twantanydrama.Iknowmawillhandle

them."TrustMaMyezawithherdrama!

"She'salreadytheredrinkingherteaandscones

dramatically.Babejustgobeforeshepullsout

asjambokonthem."Ispankherbuttmaking

hertogaspinshocklookingatthegrinning

Elona.

"Okay,I'm doingthisforyouand-…."

"MakotiSim,"MaMyezacallsoutforher.

Simthandilelaughs,thisishowtheyarebeing

addressedbytheirowndramaticmotherin-law!

NomanyangaisMakotiNom andZamaisno

longerMakaMpilobutMakotiZam.Simthandile

walkstothediningroom findingtheMlotshwa's



sittingonthecouches.

"Sanibona,"shegreetsthem sittingnextto

MaMyezawho'seatinghersconesdramatically.

Zenzelechuckslookingathismotherwho

suddenlychangedwithinablinkofaneye.They

nowhaveaBeyoncémotherwhodoesn'twant

togrowold.Whowearsatwopieceattire,

stockingsandheels.Mindyouthatwomanis

notgoinganywhere,she'sjustdressedtokillfor

beingathomewatchingTVallday.

ElonacrawlsdownZenzele'slegsmarchingto

MaMyeza'scupoftea.Elonaandteaislike

breadandbutter.

"Nangoke!"MaMyezacriesbutshewastoolate.

Thegirlisalreadyherewaitingtobeserved.

MaMyezasideeyesElonaandElonadoesthe

samemakingeveryoneintheroom tolaugh



exceptforthesocoldsperm donor.

"Ewukunzimantombiendlala."MaMlotshwa

sayslookingatthereplicaofhisson.Herheart

shatteredintopiecesthinkingofthedaythey

chasedawaySimthandilelikeadogdemanding

aDNA.

"ThissowhatIgothrougheveryday."MaMyeza

respondsservingElonawhowasalreadysitting

downwithherlegsspreadwaitingforteatobe

placedbetweenherlegsalongwiththescones

ofcause.

"Whattimeareyouliving?"MaMyezaasks

lookingatSimthandile.

"Latertoday.I'm readyifthat'swhatyou



indicating."

"Hmmm,"MaMyezapullsalongdramaticsip

andElonafollows.

"Mapleasedon'tteachmydaughter

grandmotherwaysofdrinkingtea."Zenzele

begsMaMyezawholookedathim bellowher

glasses.

"Themenareoutsideslaughteringacow."She

clickshertongueandturnstolookthethe

peoplewhocameuninvitedinherhouse!"How

canIhelpyou?"Herfaceimmediatelychanges

intoaseriousmode.Onewouldthinksheis

bipolar.

TheMlotshwa'slookatoneanothernot

knowingwhethertotalkorrunfortheirlives.



"Asyoucansee,"shepointsaroundherbig

extendedhouse,"wehaveaweddingthatis

takingplacetomorrowandweareverybusy."

Shefixesherglasses.

Themanclearshisthroat,"I'm hearformy

daughter."HepointsatElonawhowas

smashingsconesonthedoormixingitwithtea.

"Whichdaughterareyoutalkingabout?"

MaMyezahasthatscarypartofher,oneminute

shecanbesweetandthenextminuteshecan

beadevilifshewants.

"That'snotwhathemeant.Whathemeantis

weareheretocorrectourwrongs."His

mother'ssaysholdingbackherbreathpraying

nottobebittenoff.



Mpilocomesinrunningbumpinghisheadon

thecouchandcontinuestorun.Elonatakes

timestandingupfollowingMpilobehind.

"Yoyoyo,"shescreamsmakingMaMyezato

closeherearsandshuttinghereyes.

"Iswearmyeardrum isbroken."Shesays.

"Howisyoureardrum brokenma?"Zenzele

asksholdinghislaugh.

"Youwouldn'tunderstandit'slady'sthing."She

saysfixingherbrandnewfloraldress.Zenzele

standsindisbelieflookingathismothersmiling.

HekissesSimthandileonthecheeksandwalks

outtotherestofthemenoutside.Theyardisa

busybeepreparingforthebigdaytomorrow.



"Youwerestillexplaining."Simthandileis

cleaningthemessthatElonamade.

"Wearenotheretofightbuttobegyou.Wedo

knowwhatwedidwas….Ican'tevenexplainit."

"Makemeunderstand."MaMyezashoot

dangerousdaggersather.

"Thethingis,mysontoldmethatSimthandile

waslivingwithanothermanandhesuspected

thatthebabywasnothis."Shefurtherexplains.

MaMyezaclapsherhandsoncenotbelieving

herears."Mihlohla!Didyouknowthatmyson

savedmyDAUGHTER-IN-LAW thetimethisso

calledsonofyourswasbeatingherintoapulp?

DidyouknowthatSimthandilewashis



punchingbag?"Theroom suddenlybecomes

quite."Aspregnantasshewasshewasbeing

beateneverydayuntilmysonintervenedand

forhim sawaworthfulwifeinher."

"HauthatIdidn'tknow."Themotherlooksdown

inembarrassmentnotbelievingwhatshejust

heard.

"OwyesyoursonwasveryabusivetoherandI

thankGodforbringingmeadaughter-in-lawlike

her.It'struewhentheysayanotherman'strash

isanotherman'streasure."

"IknowIwaswrong,IthoughtIwasfixingher

notknowingIwasabusingher.Simthandile

pleaseforgiveme.Iwanttohavearelationship

withmydaughter,Iwanthertotakemy

surname."Themanexplainsjustrealisingthat



hejustlostarealdiamondwhilechasing

stones.

"Ihavenosay,youwillhavetohaveawordwith

herfather.Icannotassistyouinthat

department."Simthandileliftsherhandsinthe

airforsurrender.Shedoesn'twanttoassociate

herselfwiththesepeoplewhotreatedherthat

bad.

"Canwesetanotherdatefortheappointment

sowetalkawayforward.Wedounderstand

thatthechildgrewupinthishouse.Butasa

Mlotshwatherearetraditionthatneedstobe

followedofwelcomingthebaby."

"Whichyoufailedtodointhepast.Thatbaby

youseerunningaroundisaMyeza.Myson

adoptedherlegallyandappeasedtheancestors



bybuyingherwithagoat.Everythingwasdone

traditionallyforher.Idon'tknowwhichway

forwardyouarereferringto."MaMyezaspeaks.

Thewomansighsfeelingdefeated,shefailed

herson,shefailedheronlygrand-daughter.If

onlyshewasatruemothertohersonallofthis

wouldn'thavehappened.Thingsarejust

completedandtheyseem touncomplicateit.

"Kwanzima,it'sallmydoings.Iblamemyself

foreverything."Thewoman'seyescome

glistery.

"Ihearyou,butunfortunatelythere'snothingI

candoatthispoint.Theonlypersonwhocould

makeyouhaveaccesstoElonaisherfather,

themanthatjustwalkedout."

ANATHIMYEZA



"Youdoingthis?"Zenzeleasksmesitting

besideme.ThegirlsaregonetotheShabane

householdastheyarebridesmaids.Sphesihle

isattendingtothekids,Idon'tknowhowshe

managesbuttakecareofsixbabies.Shehasa

goodhandinthatdepartment.I'm lookingather

runningarounddressingupMpilowhois

knockinghimselfeverycorner.Shewillbe

leavinglaterontojointhegirl's.

"I'm amanofmywords.ThisiswhatIwant."

There'snothingmorethatwillmakemehappy

thantofinallyhavethatwomancalledthick

mamaasmywife.Notthatshe'snotbut….what

I'm tryingtosayisit'severywoman'sdream to

haveawhiteweddingwiththemanofyour

dreams.TherelationshipwithMalindihasbeen

strongeversincetheHleziphisaga.Thatgirl

putmethroughhell.Shewasstartingtoghost



onme,havingwetdreamsabouther.Ihadtobe

cleansedandwashawaythebadspiritscause

yerrrrIknownnopeace.

"Takecareofmysister."Mnqobisays.Hecame

alongwithNqobizitha.Iwonderwhat'swiththe

Zitha'sintheend.Thisguyisherewithus,

shouldn'thebehomerunningupanddownor

maybeheistryingtododgeabullet.I'm surehe

isrunningawayfrom MaZama.

"She'smyeverything."WithoutherI'm nothing.

"Takemyadviceandyoushallnevergowrong."

Malum'Mbuyiseniwinksatme.Myunclehasa

dirtymindofhisown.Can'twaittodevourmy

redvelvet.Awholemonthwithoutmywoman

feelslikesuicideandworstlyI'm notallowedto

seehertillthebigdaytomorrow.Ilookatmy



peoplesingingAfricantraditionalsongsmaking

myheartskipabeat.TomorrowI'm tyingaknot

withthewomanofmydreams.

"There'snoturningbackafterthis.Can'twait

foryourl'sbigday."Itellmybrother's.Allof

them areengagedjustwaitingforthe

traditionalweddings.HowhappyistheMyeza

homestead.Mymindswiftsbackwhenmyown

fatherwalkoutonusandneverlookedback.

TodayImadeitthisfarwithouthim,withoutthe

Myezafamily.Eighttaxi'sandIstillwantmore.

Myhardworkhasbeenpaidoff.

"Where'sSpikes?It'ssoquitewithouthim

around."Iask.

"Thatone,runningaroundchasingafter

MaMyeza'schickens.Howcanyouplayhide



andseekwithanimals?"Sanelechuckssipping

hisbeer.

"Arechickenanimals?"Anathiasksholdinghis

laugh.

Everyoneshruggedtheirshouldersasthey

laughedtothestatement.Whatawayof

schoolingsolateatnight!

THICKMADAM
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"Iseveryoneready?"Iaskmymotherwholooks

exhausted.Shamemypoorthing,shehasbeen

workingherbuttofftomakesurethat

everythingisalright.



"Allsetmntanami."Shelooksatmelikethere's

somethingbotheringher.

"Areyouokaymother?"

"Tobiisherewithherpeople."ShetellsmeandI

canseehowshatteredsheis."Shewouldliketo

haveawordwithyoubeforeyouwalkdownthe

isle."

Ididn'tandIdon'twantanydramaonmybig

day.Everythinghasbeengoingverysmooth

withoutanydrama."Didshesaywhatshe

wants?Thesepeopledidn'tcometomy

traditionalwedding.Whyaretheyheretoday?"

HonestlyI'm annoyedandhurtanythesame

time.



"Shedidn'ttellmeanything,butyoucanfindout

from herwhatshewantsexactly.Maybeshe

hasalltheanswersyoumightneed."MaZama

hasawayofsofteningup.OneminuteI'm mad

andthenextI'm melting.

"Youcancallherin."Isay."Butfirstbeforeyou

gocallher,canyouwalkmedowntheaisle

alongwithmyfather?"Shegaspsinshock

holdingherchest.Hereyesfilledwithtears

makingmeemotionalrightnow.

"Jehova,whowouldeversaynotoasuchheart

warmingrequest.I'dloveto!"Sheexclaimsin

happiness.Thiswomandeservesitall.Months

backButiMnqobisentmymotherandfather

awayonatwomonthsvacationinNigeriajust

tounwind.PlusmymotherlovesNigeriaso

muchthatshedidn'twanttocomeback.The



dayshewastoldthatsheisgoingtoNigeria

shehadablackoutnotbelievingthenews.It

wasanexpensivetripbutworthit.Whenthey

camebacktheyfoundtherehouseturned

upsidedown.Istillremembermymother'sface

whenshebrokedowncryingseeingherdream

homerightinfrontoftheeyes.Theplanwasto

distractthem sothattheydonotnoticethat

wereplanningsomethingforthem.Thetaxi

businessisbooming.Uthinganowworkswith

meandshehandleseverythingsmoothly.It

tookusmonthstohavethedesignthatwewant

formyweddingdress.I'm honouredtosayI

mademyownweddingdress.Itwassweat

aftersweat,tearsaftertearsalmostgivingup,

butattheendIpulledeverythingoff.

Ilookatmybridesmaidsdressesandtheywere

allgorges.Alldressedupinblackandgoldone

shouldershortdress,littlepuffyprincesseyand

whiteallStars.Decidedtogoflatsincewewill



bestandingmostofthetime.Idecidedtogo

forasleevelessmermaiddress.Thetoppartis

filledwithnothingbutdiamondswithmy

bouquetIcan'tevenexplain-….thathasabunch

ofredroses.Mylookiscompleteandmy

weddingreallydamagedourpocketsrealbad.

I'm stillsmilingtomyselfthinkingofthe

moment-….Myweddingday.Myman,klofklof.

OwhowbadI'vebeenyearningforit.Someone

clearstheirthroatstandingbythedoor.

"MayIcomein?"Tobiasks,Isobadlywantto

rolemyeyesbutthoughagainstit.

"Yeasure,"Ipulloutachairforher.Idon'twant

hersittingonmybed,whatifsheleaves

somethingbehindorbadlucktobeprecise!

Shelooksaroundtheroom clingingontoher



handbag,"thishouselooksamazing."Shesays,

"Mnqobi'shardwork."Ireplyhonestly.It'smy

brothershardworkandsweat.

HerfacelookshurtandIwouldn'tcarelessif

she'shurting."Andyourfatherisnowataxi

owner?Isawtwotaxi'spersonalizedShabane

outside."Thenerveofthiswomanwhocarried

meforninemonths!

"Onebelongstofather,Mnqobiboughtitfor

him andonebelongstoHimself."Shenodsher

head.IfshefishesfornewsIwillkindlydishit

outonasilverplatternomatterhowmuchit

hurts.

Shesighsandshiftshergazeonme."Areyou



sureaboutthis?"

"Sureaboutwhat?"

"Aboutyoumarryingthatman,isn'theoldfor

you?"Owshe'shertojudge,howdareshe!

"Ilovehim andhemakesmyhappy.Iam sure

thatIwanttobehis!"Isnapmistakenly,"sorry

-….It'sjustthatyouarehereaskingmeallthat

butyouneverbotheredorshallIrathersayyou

FAILEDtocometomytraditionalweddingthe

timeIinvitedyou.NotthatIexpectedyouto

comeanyway."

"I'm sorryIdidn'tmakeit.OneofShongwe's

childgotreallysick."



"Owreally,sotheyaremuchmoreimportant

thanyouownkids?Whyam Isurprisedbyyou

actions,it'ssomethingthat'sinyouright?

MnqobiisgettingmarriedandIdoubthewill

everinviteyouafternotcomingtomy

wedding."Ishrugmyshouldersnotbelieving

herresponse.Sotheonlythingthathasever

matteredtoherishersocoldhusband'sbrats!

"Ididn'tmeanitlikethat.Look….."

"It'sokayIunderstandwhatyoumeant.Ow

trustmeIseriouslydounderstand.Pleasecan

youjustnotruinmydayforme."Ibeg,my

bedroom doorforcefullyclosesandit's

Nqobizitha."Nqobi,"hejuststandsthere

lookingatmewithpuppyeyes.Mybrothersson

issoadorable.Mnqobibargesinalready

dressedupandhelooksgoodinthattuxedo



suit.

"Masambendoda,"hepullsNqobiwhohadno

intentionsofleaving.Hepickshim upand

walksoutoftheroom notevenacknowledging

thewomanwhoiswomanmyroom.

"Ishouldgetgoing,"shestandsupandwalks

outwithglassyeyes.Isighinrelief,Ijustdon't

wanttobenearthatwoman'ssight.

I'm alldressedandreadyformyday.The

nervesarestartingtokickin.Theyyardis

buzzingwithpeopleIknowandsomeIdonot

evenknow.ButwhatIknowismyweddingwill

befulloftaxidriver's.Istepoutofthehouse

withmykidsfollowingmebehind,Ndimu

doesn'twanttoleavemysight.Andasfor

NjabuloandMpilotheyprefertobewithreal



men.Iwonderwhattheythinktheyare.Weonly

hiredblackLandRovers,myfavouritecaratall

times.SeewhatImeanwhenImeantwewent

wayintodeepintoourpockets.Ifeellikethe

president'sdaughterrightnow.Peopleare

singingandululatinginjoy.Itmakesmealot

ofjoytoseemyfamilythishappy.

"LangilayaloluthandoMina

Zintozimanukwenzeka

Langiwelisimifulanemihosha

Zintozimanukwenzeka

Ndimbane,ohyeah,Mpangela,Daliwami,

Myeza,ohyeahSthandwaSami

Mzukwaze,ohyeah,Msani,Daliwami,

Ndimbane,ohyeahsthandwasami



LangilayaloluthandoMina

Zintozimanukwenzeka

Langiwelisimifulanemihosha

Zintozimanukwenzeka

Thesongalonesaysalot,alottosaythatit'smy

bigday.I'm becomingsomeone'swife.Igrew

upveryfastandbecameamotherinavery

youngage.Thecarsarehootingswayingside

toside.

"YougoodNtombikayise?"Myfatherasks

lookingallhappy.Itmakesmehappytoseehim

thishappy.Am Igood?OfcauseIam.I'm

gettingmarriedtothemanthatownsmyheart.

"I'm goodbaba,"



"I'm soproudofyou."Hetellsmesqueezingmy

hand."Icanseethatheistalkinggoodcareof

youandthatmakesmehappy."Andindeedhe

looksgenuinelyhappyforme.

"RememberofwhatItaughtyouabouttaking

careofyourhusband.Youramothernowand

youmindworkstriplethanbefore.Younow

havetothinkforyourownhusband,youthink

foryourkinds,andmostimportantly,thinkfor

yourself.Youmayfacechallengesinthelong

run,DONOTshareforthewholeworldtohear.

Nevergotobedangryatyourhusbandand

nevershowyourkidsthatlifeistakingthe

unexpectedturnbetweenyoutwo.Standyour

groundandneverlethim walkoveryourhead.

Owandlastlymakesureyoufeedhim welland

trustme,hewillneverlookoutsidefor

anything."MaZamatellsme,Ifeelembarrassed



atthemoment.Howcanmymothersharesuch

sensitiveinformationinfrontofmyfather!

"Ihearyoumother,Ipromisetofollowyour

checklistatalltimes."Ihavebeenfollowingit

andIdon'tregretmyself.

"Good,"shesmilesandlooksoutsidethe

window.Wearriveatthevenue,wedecidedto

getmarriedatBotanicalGardens.Wearenow

parkedoutsidethegate.Everythinglooks

amazing,Ifeelsoemotionalrightnow.Imagine

cryingforasimpleyetexquisitedecor.Iwonder

ifwillIcrywhenIsetmyeyesonAnathi.Anathi

mymysteryman,amanthatstalkedmesince

mychildhoodday's.Amanthatsentmetext

messagesdayandnightwithoutfail.Aman

thatsabotagedeveryguyItrytodate.Ismile

thinkingofthedayhespilledthebinsonhowhe



willgoonblackmailingeverymanthatcomes

myway.

Wejumpoutofthecarandrealitykicksin,I'm

abouttowalkdowntheaisle.Bothmyparents

arestandingbesidemeandmylittlepumpkins

areleadingtheway.Imaginehavingsixtoddlers

walkinginfrontofyouprayingthattheydon't

destroyinganything.IlookaroundandIsee

facesI'veneversetmyeyeson.Iranthrough

thecrowdandmymother,Tobiisthere

amongstthepeopleIdon'tknow.Maybethey

arefamilyfrom herhusband'ssideorherside.

Whoknows,andquitefranklyIdonotgivea

bhoncas!TheycangojumpoffthecliffforallI

care.

Mybridesmaidsarethefirsttogoinalongwith

theirgroomsontheirside.Everyonewantedto

havetheirpartnerbesidethem andweletthem

be.Atleasteveryoneishappy.

AsongstartstopalyandSpikesissingingwith



Previousbesidehim.Thesetwocandefinitely

singnolie.Iwonderwhendidtheypractice

causedamntheysoundlikeBeyoncéandEd-

Shereenrightnow.Weapproachandeveryone

wasinstructedtostandup.Damnam IQueen

orwhat?OwhowIwishtheycouldjustbow

downandsay'AllHailToTheOfAnathi'.

ANATHIMYEZA

Gardenwedding,Ichuckthinkingofhowmuch

ofabullymywifehasbeenthroughoutthe

wholeweddingplanning.I'm standingatthe

alterwaitingformythickmamatocometome.

Ican'twaittoseeherinthatwhitewedding

gown.I'm anxious,nervous.Whatifshedoesn't

showupaftertheupsanddownswe've

encounteredeversincewemet.She'sone

strongremarkablewoman.Idon'tregret



followingheraroundlikealostlovesickpuppy.

Idon'tregrethavingpeopleguidingher24/7.

ThefirsttimeIlaidmyeyesonherIknewright

thenthatthisisthewomanforme.Thesong

slowlybeginsanddamnshelooksbeautiful,all

hercurvesareout.Herstomachlooksbloated

-….Isshepregnant?Ibrushthatthoughtoffand

proudlylookatmybelovedwomanwhomakes

myheartskipsabeateverytimeIseeher.They

walkslowlytowardsmewithherbothparents

besideher.Ididn'tevennoticethecrèchethat's

rightinfrontofmyeyes.

"Allrise,theQueenofherowncastlehas

arrived."Thepastorannounces.Iseeeveryone

standingupsmilingfrom eartoear,snapping

picturesandtakingvideos.

TuFaceAfricanQueenwillbesangbePrecious



ZikhaliandSpikes.OncemyQueenstandsby

theentrancetheybegan.Hereshecomes,she

isfinallyherethegirlofmydreams.Ichosethis

songbecauseitrepresentsthewomanI'm with,

thewomanIlovewholeheartedly,thewoman

whowillforeverbeinmyheart.

Yeah,yeah,youaremyafricanqueen,oooh

lord,ooohlord

Justlikethesun,lightsuptheearth,youlightup

mylife

Theonlyone,I'veeverseenwithasmileso

bright

Andjustyesterday,youcamearoundmyway

Andchangedmywholescenerywithyour

astonishingbeauty

Ah,youcouldamakeabrothersing,

Youordinarything,asupernaturalbeing



Iknowyouarejustbrighterthanthemoon

Brighterthanthestar,Iloveyoujusttheway

youare

AndyouaremyAfricanQueen,thegirlofmy

dreams.

YoutakemewhereI'veneverbeen

Youmakemyheartgoting-a-ling-a-ling,ohahh

YouaremyAfricanQueen,thegirlofmy

dreams

Andyouremindmeofathing

AndthatistheAfricanbeautyyahhh

Yahhooooyouaremyafricanqueen,ohlord,

oolordhmm

Outofamillionyoustandasone

Theoutstandingone

Ilookintoyoureyes,girlwhatIseeisparadise

Yeahyoucaptivatedmysoul,noweverydayI



wantyoumoreoooo

HowcanIdenythisfeelingI'm feelinginside

Eyohnoonecannevertakeyourplace

Cannevertakeyourspace,

ThatsafactIcannoterase

Andyou,youaretheonethatmakesmesmile

Makemefloatlikeaboatuponthenile.

Thelyricsspokeonbehalfofme,myheart,my

wholebodyandsoulbelongstothiswoman

standingrightinfrontofmyeyes

"Takecareofmypreciousjewel,ifnotconsider

yourselfdead."Bab'Shabanewarnsmegivingin

ahandshake.Handinghisbeautifuldaughter

overtome

"Shewillbetakencareof."Iassurehim.Andit's



indeedthetruth.

"Takecareofoneanother,"MaZamatellsusin

ashakyvoice.Inodmyheadinagreement.

Theyholdeachother'shandandjoineveryone

whowasstandingwelcomingthebride.Weturn

tofacethepastorasheinformseveryoneto

haveasit.

"Wemadeit."Isaycaressingonhertummy.

Shegigglessendingshiversofsensationtomy

body.Ithasbeenconfirmedwearepregnant

again!

"Wemadeit."Sherespondsemotionally.HowI

solovethisthisThickMadam.Thewomanthat

cameintomylifeandbrightenedittothebest.



THEEND


