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Introduction♡

"You...yougotacceptedKhanyi!You'regoingto

university!"-mamasaidwithtearsinhereyesas

shereadtheletterinherhand.

Ialsocouldn'tbelieveitbuthey,itwaswritten

thereinblackandwhite.Myhardworkhas

earnedmeabursaryandnowaspotin

university.ThismeantthatI'dbeleaving

Kwazulu-Natalandnotendupmarryingaman

whoIdidn'thavefeelingsfor.

Otherthanthat,Iwasgoingtobethefirstone

inthefamilytogotouniversity.Noteven

Nomonde,myoldersistercouldgothere...

MynameisKhanyi.KhanyisileKhuzwayoinfull.

Ihave3siblings,amom anddadanda

'humongous'extendedfamily.

Butmystorystarts5yearslater,afterhaving

startedworkingatPretoriaNetcarehospitaland



thinkingthatlifewouldbenormalbut...who

knowswhatthefutureholds.

♡M.♡
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Chapter2

♡

♡

♡

It'sSundaymorningandtodayI'm goingbackto

Pretoria.Iwon'tlieandsayI'm nothappyabout

that,infactI'm relieved.Ilooktomysideand

he'sstillsleepingpeacefully.Hereallyisoneof

themostbeautifulboysI'veeverseen,besides

thefactthathe'sonly8yearsold.Hetookdads'

fightingspiritandhislooksbuttookmom's

eyesandlightskintone.Iguessit'sjustNtombi

whowentthedarkerroute.

Heshifts.



Atleasthe'scleanandImadesurehewas

beforeheslepthere.Hiseyesopenbeforehis

handsrubthem.Suchacutesight."Sis'Khanyi"

hesays.

I'm justsmilingathim.Hesitsupandlooksat

meinaconfusedexpression.

"What?"-him

"Ohnothing...you'rejustcute"-me.

"EwwwwdaddysaidnooneshouldeversayI'm

cute."-hesays

Irollmyeyes.

Thisboy.

"Isthatso?"

"Yeshedid...hesaidyoushouldsayI'm

handsomebecauseIam aboy,notagirl"-him

I'm laughingatthewayhesaidthat...itdidn'tfit

hislooksatall.Ihopethisgrade2doesn'tgrow

uptobeaplayerinfuture.Wegetoffthebed



andhehelpsmemakethebedwhilewechat

aboutwhatiscurrentlyhappeningathisschool.

Apparentlypeoplehavebeenteasinghim

becausehe'sdifferentandIfindthatreally,

reallystupid.

By12o'clockI'm readytogo.MyauntSphelele

andBusisiweareherealongwithallofmy

uncles,thekidsandmyparentincludingNtombi.

Wegottobondafterweatebreakfastbutshe

wasabitdistant.ShewasjustcoldnjeandI

didn'tunderstandwhy.Butitcouldbemy

imaginationormaybeit'sbecausewenever

reallywerecloseaskids.Anywaythey'reall

standingherewishingmeasafetravelbackto

Pretoria.

"Uhambekahlekemntwanam (Travelsafelymy

child)"-mom.IcanseehereyessparklingandI

cantellshewantstocry.Ihugher"I'llbeback

tovisitproperlynexttimemama."

"IndeedKhanyi,docomeandvisitourboring



villagetuu"-auntSphelelesayshuggingmetight.

"Yaaaahaudon'tbeastranger"-auntBusisiwe

adds.Ihughertoo

"Nexttimebringawholecrateofalcoholfor

youruncle,Khanyi..."-UncleSkroef.

Wealllaugh,exceptforsomeofthekids.I

shakehishand.Hedoesn'tdohugs.

"Hayisheshouldbringyouawifeinstead!"-

UncleJack.

Welaughevenharder.

Ouch!Ishakeunclejack'shand

"Definitely!"yellshisbrother,myuncleMuzi.I

shakehishandtoo.Itquietsdown."Keepdoing

gooduyezwa(youhear)andtravelsafely."He

adds.

Mydadhandsmeanenvelope"Thiswas

supposedtobegiventoyoulastyearonyour

birthday,butIguessitwouldn'thurtforyouto



getitnow"hesmileasItaketheenvelope.I

openit.

Yohhh!!

It'smoneyandIdon'tknowhowmuchbutit

lookslikealot.I'm speechless.

"I'm soproudofeverythingyou'veachievedand

Ihopeyoucontinuemakingitpossibleforyour

sisterNtombitoalsobecomelikeyou..."

Ilookatherandshelooksaway.StillcoldIsee.

Isighandhugthelifeoutofmyfather.

Momentslikethesewererare.

"Ngiyabongababa!(Thankyoudad!)"-me.

Thekidsalsoreceivehugsandkissesfrom me.

Witheachofthem requestingeithercandyor

dollsandclotheswhichIpromisetobringnext

timeIcomehere.

IstandinfrontofNtombiandjustlookather

forwhatfeelslikeanhour.Iencirclingmyarms



aroundherandhughereventhoughshe'snot

returningit"Iloveyou"-IwhisperbeforeIletgo

ofherandsmilingslightlytoher.Stillnothing

from her.

"Okaybyeforrealnow"-Isaygettingintomy

alreadyrunningcar.Somearesmiling.Some

areteary.Someareexpressionless.Ihatethis

partbuthey,it'stimeIgobacktomyreality.My

lifeandmyspace.Idriveoutthegateand

they'restillwavingatme.I'm pressingthe

hooterasIdriveoutwitheachmovementI'm

slowlygettingcloserandclosertomy

sanctuary.

I'vestoppedthreetimesbeforeIarrivedhere.

Onewastopee,theothertwowastofillupmy

carandtograbasnackandadrink.I'm gladI'm

backhereagain.Ipressthegatebuttonand

drivein,thenpark.Imakesuregateisclosed

beforeIstepintomyapartmentandthrowing

myselfonmycouch.Myhandbaglandsonmy



coffeetablealongwithmycarkeys.Drivingfor

morethan6hourswasnoteasyshem.

I'm wokenupbythesoundofmyphoneringing.

WhendidIfallasleep?

Ianswerthephoneanywaywithoutchecking

thecallerID.

"Hello?"-Istillsoundsosleepy.Iclearmythroat.

"HauKhanyisileKhuzwayowhyarewestill

waitingforyourcall?"-It'smom.Iforgottocall

them allwhenIarrived-Ilookatmywatch-

threehoursago.It's21:34rightnow.

"Yohmamaaskies...IwasjustsotiredwhenI

gotherethatIfellasleeponthecouch."-that

wasmytruthanditseemstobeokaywithher.

"OhokayIunderstandmydaughter,you'llhave

aniceeveningthen,we'lltalkwhenyou'refree"

"Okaymama,Iloveyou!"-me

"Iloveyoutoo"shehangsupassoonasshe's



donesayingthat.

Iheadtomyroom andundressandheadtothe

bathroom inmyroom.Ithasashower,a

bathtubandatoilet.Ahandbasinandamirror.

Thewholeapartmenthasthoselightbrown

tilesthatmatchthewoodencupboardsand

counterexceptformyroom andbathroom,

they'retheonlytworoomswithcrispwhite

floorsandIitlikethat.Mybedistoohugefor

mealonebuthey,Ienjoythefreedom.The

room alsohasthosewardrobesthatstartat

onefarendandtheycontinueuntiltheyreach

thesecondwall.Ithinkthereareeightsections

intotal.Therestoftheapartmentisnotover

thetop.I'vegotthreecouches,they'recaramel

incolour.Thecoffeetableisseethroughglass.

Thetvstandiscarryingmyaffordabletv.The

househasoneextrabedroom whichI'venever

used,butthere'sfurnitureinthere.Thisplace

alsohasagardenwhichtheworkersheretend



weekly.It'saperfectplacetorentinother

words.

Istepoutoftheshoweranddrymybody.My

arm stillhasalightred-ishmark.It'snotpainful

butit'sthere.Thatasshole.Ididn'tseehim after

thatencounterwehad,whichwasgood

becauseIwould'vedonesomething

indescribabletohim.Ialsoavoidedtelling

mamathisbecauseIdidhandleitright?

Myalarm onmyphonewakesmeup.Iswitchit

off.Todaywasanormalworkingdayforothers

but,I'm notgoingtoday.It'smyforthdayoff.I

checkmyphoneforsomemessages.Onlytwo

thusfar.Oneofthem isfrom acolleagueof

mine,Tessa.She'swhiteandagoodfriendand

sheworksatreception.Shewasthefirst

persontomakemefeelwelcomedatNetcare

HospitalPretoria.Ablondegoddesswithakiller

slenderbody.

Themessageonlysays:*Hi*whichIreplyback



witha:*Hey*.

Theotheroneisfrom Tshidi.

*Sinceyou'reback,letsmeetat12pm forsome

lunchatMuggnBean.I'm paying*

Good.Ilovefreemeals.

ItextherbackensuringherthatI'llbethere.It's

still7:16meaningthere'splentyoftimebefore

wemeet.

Idecidetocleanthisapartmentaftereating

somethinglightwhileplayingmusic.It's10:57

whenI'm donewitheverything.Iheadtomy

bathroom toshower.WhenI'm doneIdrymy

bodyandlotion.Decisionmakingformostgirls

isaproblem especiallywhenitcometowhatto

wear.That'smycurrentsituation.Almostallmy

clothesareonmybedandIsimplycan'tchoose.

Acallcomesthrough.It'sTshidi,andIknow

she'scallingtotellmeIshouldn'tbelate.



"Didi"-me

"Don'tbelateyouhearme!"-her

"Lolnever...uhmm whatareyouwearing?"

"Ehuhm I'm justwearingasimpledress,no

drama.It'sjustlunchremember."-her

"Ohokay..."

"Justwearanything,youalwayslookgorgeous

inanythingyouwearandyouknowit!"-her.With

thatshehangsupandIrollmyeyesplacingmy

phonebackwhereitwas.Iendupwearinga

blackfigurehuggingkneehighdresswiththin

strapsandblack-notmindingtheredmarkon

myhand-andblackopentoechunkyheels.Itie

myhairinaneatponytailandonlyapplysome

burgundyMaclipstick.That'sit.

I'm outat11:41.I'llprobablymakeitthere

exactlyat12:00butI'm notgoodwithmallsso

I'llprobablygetlostforlike34minutesor

something.Igetthatticketthingyandmanage



tofindparkingspaceneartheentrance.

JeezwheredoIstart?

Rightmyphone.

ItakeitoutofmypurseandgooglewhereIcan

findMuggnBeanhereatMenlyn.LuckilyIfind

someDirectorthingyonGooglethatisshowing

mewhereIcango.

Good.

IwalkwhilelookingatthisMallnavigator.A

messagecomesthroughfrom Tessa.

Turnright.

*Hey...Waswonderingifyouwouldliketocome

tomybrothers'engagementpartyonFridaythe

31stofJulyI'llgiveyouallthedetailswhen

we'reatwork*

Hownice.

Gouptheescalators.That'swhatit'stellingme

todohere.Okay.



Ireplywith*Okaycoolwe'lltalk*

TurnLeftandkeepstrai...

Shit!Myphone.It'sonthefloor!

Ireachtopickituponlytoseeahandreaching

forittoo.

"I'm sorryaboutthat..."-guy

"NahI'm sorry,Iwasn'tlookingwhereIwas

going."-me

Wellthatsit!Myphone'sscreennowlookslike

amosaicandtobehonestI'm pisseddeep

inside.Iknowit'spartlymyfaultfornotlooking

whereIwasgoingbutwhydidhehavetobump

intomenowwhenIhavemanagedtogethere

succes...youknowwhatnevermind.

"I'llgetitfixed"-hesays.

ForthefirsttimeIlookuptoseethis

unlicensedwalker.Damn.

ThisisonecreatureI'veneverseenbefore.



Hisskiniscaramel...okayalittlebitdarker.His

jawlineiswelldefined.Hislipsareperfectly

sculpturedandpinkishandhiseyesare

majesticlydark.Goodnessevenhiseyebrows

arebushybutperfectlyshaped.He'stallerthen

mebyatleastawholehead.Hisbodyiswell

buil...Thefuck!Whyam Idrooling?

"Uhmmm sir...uhmm it'sfineIwasn'tlooking..."-

me

DidIjustcallhim sir?

"It'sHlelokuhleandIwasn'tlookingwhereIwas

goingsoitsalsomyfault."-hesaysandtakes

outhisphone,aflippeniphone.

Cheez.

NowIfeelsillyforworryingaboutmySamsung

S4.

"Youcangivemeyourerrr...numbersandI'll

haveitfixedASAP."-him



Ihesitatebeforetakingitandtypinginmy

numbersandhandhim backhisphone.

"Uhmm,Ihav..."-Istartbutgetinterruptedbya

womanwhosnakesherarm aroundthisHlelo

dude'swaist.

"HaubabyIthoughtweren'tcoming

anymore...uhmm who'sthis?"Shesayslooking

atme.OkayIhavetogonow,I'm alreadylate.

"Uhmm Charmaine...?"-Hlelo

"Ihavetogoim alreadylate,excuseme"-Isay

andbeginwalkingawayfrom them.Itwas

startingtofeelveryawkward.Icanfeelthat

they'restilllookingatmebutIdon'tdarelook

back.

ImanagetowalkinatMuggnBeanat12:17.

Greatonly17minuteslate.

She'ssittingbythewindowatatwositter

havingadrink.Itakeadeepbreathbefore

walkingtothetable.Shelooksupandthen



backatherdrink.

"Lookwhofinallymadeit..."-shesays

sarcastically.

Isitdown

"I'm sorryTshidi"thisisthesecondtimeI'm

sayingsorrytoday.

"Whatever...anywaylet'sorder,I'm hungry"

Okaythen.Weorderourfoodanditarrives.We

eatoverlightconversation.She'sstilltalking

aboutthatguyshewentonadatewithandme

beingmeIlisten.

"Girl...IthinkI'm inlovewiththatselfcentered

manbeast."-shesaysstirringhercoffee.

"Entlekwhoisthisguythathasyoualllovesick

here...phelawenayouhardlyfallinlovethat

easilyandnowyoucan'tstopblabbingabout

him"-me

"WellhisnameisBoitumeloandfriendhe'sa



dream..."-her

Shetellsmemoreaboutthisguyandthemore

shetalksthemoreIseehowserioussheis.My

friendisinlove!Ismileandshestopstalking

andlooksatmeconfused.

"...What?"-her

"Youmyfriendareinlove..."-me

---------

Wespendtherestofthedayshopping.Ispend

someofthemoneydadgavemeonanewpair

ofburgundychunkyheelsandallwhiteChuck

Taylorsallstars.Ialsoendupbuying4pairsof

jeans;twoskinnyjeans,oneshort-that'sa

decentlength-andaboyfriendjeans.

Dressesandt-shirtsandanewredlipstickfrom

Mac.I'm done.

Wearenowstandingbymycarpackingour

stuffintheboot.



Shedoesn'thaveacarbutshehasadriverwho

takesheranywhere...soyesshe'srich.

Wait...herdadistherichone,whichkinda

meansshealsogetsmoneyfrom herjob-which

shedoesn'tneed-andfrom herdaddy.

Itakemyphoneoutfrom mybagtocheckthe

time,its18:09.

"Andthen?Whathappenedtoyourphone?"-

Tshidi

"Ohuhmm...longstory."

"Shortenit."-her

"Fine,Ididn'tknowwheremuggnbeanwassoI

usedanavigationthingyonmyphonetofind

mywaythereandthenIbumpedintosomeguy

anddroppedmyphone.Happynow?"-me

"LolyesI'm happynow,soooistheguygoingto

getitfixed?"-shesaysclosingtheboot

"Apparently..."-Iwalktothedriver'sside"Wellhe



didtakemynumbersandtoldmehe'dcallso

thathecanhaveitfixed."

"Ohhhhsotheguytookyournumbers!!Finally

mygirlgavesomeonehernumbersandit'sa

malespecie!"-Shesaysrathertooexcited.

Irollmyeyes.

"You'rewayofftopicnowDidi..."-Isayaswe

driveoutofMenlynMall.

"Theguyisjustgoingtofixmyphonescreen,

nothingmajor..."Isayaswestopattherobot.

"Besides,hehasagirlfriend."

Wehavebeenatmyplaceforonly20minutes

andalreadyIfeelliketakinghertoher

apartment.Tshidihasbeengoingonandon

abouthowIshouldgofullforceonthisguyand

howrarethisopportunityisandhowapersonis

takenfrom someoneelseandblahblah.She's

feedingmybrainnonsense

"Tshidicomeon,I'm notgoingtodatethe



guy..."-me

"Butwhynot?"

"Becausethat'snottheguy'sintentions,now

canwepleasestoptalkingabouthim andmake

somethingtoeat!"-me

She'squiet.Good.

"Tjo,okayfine...I'llstop."-shesaywithherhands

upasasignofdefeat.

"Thankyou!"-me.

Iheadtothekitchentomakeussomething

quicktoeat.Spaghettiandmincewithpotato

wedgesitis...

---------

Myalarm wakesmefrom myslumberat7am.

CheezI'm tired.Tshidiisnotyouridealsleeping

matebecausethewholebedandblanketsare

basicallyhers.Herlegiscurrentlyonmyknees

andherarm isonmyboobs.Sigh.



"Tshidi...Tshidi..."-Isayshakingherawake

lightlybutnothing.

"Matshidiso!"Ishout.

Hereyesshootopenandshesitsstraight.

"What...what?"-her

"It'stimetowakeup"-Isaywithawidesmile.

"Mxm!"-her

Ilaughallthewaytothebathroom takinga

quickshower.WhenI'm donesheentersand

alsotakesashower.Igoandlotionandwear

nothingseriousbecauseI'llbeinscrubsallday.

----------

"Let'sgo"-SaysTshidiwhenshe'sfinishedwith

hercereal.Iplacebothofthem inthesinkand

weleave.Ihavetodropheroffat'Mazibuko

Holdings.PtyLtd'wheresheworksasthe

owner'sPersonalassistant.Ohshe'sallformal

todaywithaburgundypencilskirt,whiteshirt



andwhitepointednoseheelandherbraidsare

inaponytail.

Westopinfrontofthehugegreybuidingwith

lotsofglasswindowswhichlooksuperclean.

She'stenminutesearlybutshesaystheearlier

thebetterbecauseherbossdoesn'ttolerate

latecomers.

---------

Ijuststeppedinandandthere'salreadyalotof

chaos.Iknowsomethingbighasjusthappened.

IrushtoTessabythereceptiontosigninand

sheimmediatelytellsmeIneedtochange

quicklybecausethedoctorsneedallthehelp

theycanget.

Apparentlythere'sbeenanaccidentsomewhere,

betweenataxiandabus.Thetaxiwas

seeminglygoingtoovertakethebuswhen

thingswenthorriblywrong,now16peoplehave

alreadybeenpronounceddead.14haveminor



injurieswhileawhole27aretakento

emergencysurgery.Ihavetobeatoperating

room 3toassistthedoctorstherewiththe

operation.Theblackmalewhoisprobably39

yearsoldislayingonthebedandhislegis

facingthewrongdirection.

"Ohhelpme!Ohhhh"-hescreamsinpainIhave

tosedatehim sothathe'soutofpainand

doctorscanbeginoperatingonhim.

5hourslaterthedoctorswereabletosavehis

legandwerealsoabletoguaranteethatit

shouldbeabletofunctionabout80%.Ipush

him outwiththehelpofNurseRobertstoan

emptywardwherehe'llbedoingmostofhis

recovery.

"YouknowwhenIwalkedinhere,Iwas

expectingapeacefuldaybutIguessnot..."-he

says

"WellTomas,youneverknowwhattoexpect



onceyouwalkthroughthoseglassdoors."-I

saycheckinghisheartmonitor.

"Youthinkhe'llbefine?"-heasks.He'slookingat

themanwhowe'veestablishedisMrKunene

from Witbank.

"Yeah...wejusthavetomakesureofthat."-me.
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♡

♡

♡

Okay.

ItsaFridaymorning.I'm inmycardrivingallthe

waytoKwazulu-Natal,butI'm stillinPretoria.

I'veonlybeendrivingforatotalof30minutes.

MayIaddthatI'm pissedandno,itsnot

somethingsomeoneIknowdidtome,it'ssome

random asspersonwhoisalsodrivingonthe



sameroadI'm on.

Thedriver-whichI'veestablishedismale-has

beenovertakingandallowingmetoovertake

him andthendriveinfrontofme...thenslowing

downandallowingmetoovertakeagain,for

heaven'ssakeit'sonlybeen32minutes!

Isteponit.I'm hungry.Ipassasignwritten

'McDonald's6km away'anda'right'symbol

underneathit.It'slikeGodhasnotforsakenme!

IturnrightafterIseethehugeyellow'M'.After

findingaparkingspaceilockmycarandwalk

towardsthebuilding.IalreadyknowwhatIwant

whenistepthroughthosedoors.

Afterplacingmyorderigoandsitinthefar

cornerandwaitwhilecheckingmyphonefor

anymessages.There'sonefrom Tshidi.She's

mybestiebytheway.She'sabornPedibut

somehowendedupbecomingazuluspeaker

alongtheway.She'sexactlylikeme;Short,no



bellybutallbutt-butshesaysmineisbigger

whichidon'treallybelieve-.Oh,theonly

differenceisthatshe'sabitdarkerandthinner

(asize32whileI'm a36)andprettierandricher

andgetsalltheboysandshe'sprettymuch

olderthanmebysixmonths.Okay...nowit

soundslikewe'retotallydifferent,butwestill

clique.

Thetextshesentmesays:**OMG!!!BitchI'm

goingonadatetoday:D**

Ohokaynowthisisnews...

Thisisherthirddatesincethismonthstarted,

andmindyouthismonthonlystarted13days

ago.I'm excitedforherbutthenagainI'm

hopinghedoesn'tturnoutlikeaboMichaeland

thatsecondguyshewentwithtohersecond

blinddate...

what'shisnameagain?

Joshua?



Joseph?

Jordan?

Idon'tcarereallybutalliknowisitstartswitha

J.

**Ohwow!Ihopehe'sgoingtobegreat!!KEEP

MEUPDATED;)**-Ireply

That'sallI'm goingtosaytoher.Thedoor

opensandIlookupforsomeweirdreason.A

manisstandingtherewithonehandinhis

pocketandtheotheronhisphone.His

conversationseemstobeveryprofessional.He

looksmywayandiimmediatelylookaway.

WhywasIevenstaring?

"Order134!"Saysoneofthewaiters.Icheckmy

slip.That'smynumber...

I'm gulpingdownthecoldcokeintheMcD's

container...it'srefreshingreally.Themanwho

hadmestaringissittingnotsofarawayfrom



whereI'm seatednow.He'sstillonhisphone,

andagainidon'tknowwhyI'm looking.Iquickly

snapoutofitandeatmyBigMacalongwith

thefries.ThecokeandMc'Flurryaregoingto

havetogowithme.Itrytidyingandleave,they'll

cleananyway.Iheadouttomyred2014polo

GTI.Idriveout...

I'm backonthehighwaylisteningtoMetroFM.

6hourslaterIenterthesandyandrockyroadof

myhometown.I'm about15minutesaway.I

haven'tbeenhereforalmostayearnow...only

becauseI'vegottenusedtolifeinPretoria.Life

herejustseemsslowallofasudden.

IrememberhowleavingEstcortwasa

challengeforme.Iwas17atthattimewitha

nationalseniorcertificatetomynamebutisaw

thatbeinguselesswhensomemanwantedmy

handinmarriage,butmymom wouldhearnone

ofit.LuckyformeagainIreceivedabursary

whichmeantIcouldleavethisplacetofurther



mystudies.

I'vealwayswantedtobeanurseandhaving

receivedsuchanopportunityitwasimpossible

formetoturnitdown.Ohandthatguywho

wantedtomarryme...I'veneverheardofhim

again.Anotherthingis,im nottheonlysmart

one.MyeldestsisterNomondewasagenius

withanythingbusinessrelated,butshe

unfortunatelycouldn'tfurtherherstudies

becausesomechiefmarriedherandmoved

withhertoNorthWest.Thedudewas

apparentlyhereonavisitwhenhespottedher

anddemandedtobeunitedwithher.Mymom

ofcoursedidn'twanttohearanyofitbut

Nomondedidn'twantafightandagreed.Itwas

likeshegaveupbeforethefightevenstarted.

Herspiritwasalwayslikethatthough.Shewas

calm andlovingandonlywantedpeace

everywhereshewent.

Anywayallihavetosayisihaven'theardfrom



herfor9yearsnow.Needlesstosaywedon't

evenknowhowshe'sdoingorhowshe'sliving.

WeoncetriedsearchingforthisChiefDipuo

guyongooglesinceheshouldbeknown,butall

wefoundoutwasthattheguyhad8children

andtwowiveswhotheyfailedtomention.Mom

didnttakethatwellthough,shehadan

emotionalbreakdownandshestarted

neglectingus.Sheeventuallyacceptedthe

situationandknewshehadtodoeverythingin

herpowertopreventthesamefrom happening

tous.Andthenthere'sNtombifuthiwhoalways

labelsherselfas'acursetothisfamily'.She

wasthepartygirl,whodrank,datedand

sometimesdidn'treturnfrom wherevershe

wouldbe.Mindyoushewasonly15whenall

thisrebelliousactionstarted.Ifeltlikeshewas

wastingawayherlifebecausethere'ssomuch

shecould'vedone.Godgavehertheamazing

talentofknowinghernumbers.Shewould

alwaysAcehermathematicsandaccounting



tests.Nowmom hadtoarrangethatshehas

umhlonyanetomorrowbecauseshefears

Ntombiwillreach21andnothaveumemulo.

Thepreparationshavebeengoingonfora

wholemonthnowandluckilyIwasgiven3days

offfrom work,startingtomorrow.

Idriveinthegate.Thefenceisstillmadeoutof

wireandtreestumps.Theyardhasnograss

butonlythefarcornersareevadedwithgrass.

Thehousestilllooksthesame.It'shugewith3

rondellehutsontheleft.Thosewereourrooms

basically.Atthefarleftismyfather'skraal...it

grewshem.Hetakeswellcareofhiscowsthat

man.

Thefrontdoorburstsopenandouttheycome

runninglikethey'veseenSantaclause.All9of

them.Mylittlebrother,Siyabonga,isleadingthe

pact.Hedefinitelylooksoldernow.He's

followedbyGuguaged7Londekaand

Thandeka(twins)aged9,Mandlaaged8,



Njabuloaged5andMondewhoisonly4Ithink.

Qhamukileaged6andZinhleaged3Siyaisthe

sameageasMandla.They'realready

surroundingthecar.Ifeellikeacelebrityright

now.Ifinallyparknearthehouseandstopthe

engine.Oneofthem managestoopenthedoor

andquestionscomefloodingin.

"Sisiusphatheleni!?"

"Ohmygoshuyadrive(e)!"

"Khanyisilengeyakho?"

Idontknowwhattosaynow...Istepoutand

they'realloverme.They'redirty.Allofthem.

Theyfinallyquietdowngivingmean

opportunitytospeak

"Ukuphiumama(Where'smom)?"-me

"Ungaphakathi(She'sinside)"theyallsayatthe

sametime.

Inodandreachformyhandbagandsearchfor



somethingIcangivethesekids.R10noteis

whatIfind,Ifiguretheycangoandbuysome

candywithit.

Igiveittooneofthetwins...Idon'tknowwho's

whoyet,butthey'retheoldestandhopefully

they'lldevidethesweetsequally...

Theresheislookingmorebeautifulthanever.

She'swearingadressthat'scoveringwhatwe

call'legs'.Herapronhasevidenceofallthe

cookingshe'sclearlybeendoing.Shesmiles

broadlyandopensherarmswideopen.Igoand

hughertightly.I'vemissedhersweetrosescent.

"Mtwanam"-mom

"Mama!"-me

"Youmadeit...I'm sooohappytoseeyou!"-mom

"Samehere,I'vemissedyousomuchmama."-

me

Shebreaksthehugandholdsmeatarms



length,inspectingmefrom headtotoe.

"You'vegrownintosuchabeautifulyoung

womanKhanyi...aiilet'sgoinsideandI'll

preparesomethingforyoutoeat."

Ijustsmileandnodfollowingherinside.

It'sbeen2hourssinceI'vebeenhereathome

andletmejustsayIalreadyknowhalfofthis

villages'news.Thisplaceishugeandbeautiful

butnewstravelsfasterthananything.I'm stillin

stitcheswithallthelaughingI'vebeendoing.

"CanyoubelieveMusaisstillchasingafterme,

a46yearoldwomanwith4kidsshuuaii

angsazingithini!"Shesays.Ilaughevenmore

thinkingabouthowBab'Musausedtocome

herewhendadwasntaroundandaskmeto

givemamasomething.Thosethingswould

rangefrom sweetstochocolatestomoney.

Mom wouldalwaysreturnthem tohim orgive

thosethingstous.



"Nowyouseethatyou'restillafirecrackereven

atyouragemama."-me.

That'struethough.Thiswomanhashipsfor

decadesandabootytobragabout.

That'snotall...HermotherwasColouredand

shemarriedazuluman-mygrandfather.That's

whyweallhavehazeleyesandsemisilkyhair.

Ntombitookourfather'sdarkishskincolour

whiletherestofustookmymother'slightskin.

Soyoucanimaginehowpeoplearoundhere

wouldwantherasawife,butIguessshe's

neverwantedanyoneelseotherthanourfather.

"They'rehere"mom sayslookingoutofthe

window.Byhereshe'stalkingaboutallthreeof

myunclesandtwoofmyaunts.Myoneuncle,

Jack...he'stherichoneandhebasicallymarried

avillagediva,AuntSphelele.Thenthere'suncle

Vusumuziwhomarriedtwowomen.Oneisyour

typicaltraditionalzuluwomanwhoisreserved,

theotheroneisyourspoiltover-the-toppedi



bridewhosometimescreepsyouout.Idon't

knowhowtheymetbuttheydidanduncleMuzi

lookshappysowhoarewetojudge.Ohand

thenthere'suncleSiphoakaSkroef,he'sthe

drunkardunclemostofushave.He'snot

marriedbuthastonsofgirlfriendsandason,

Mandla.

Irushoutside.ThelasttimeIsawthem wason

mymemuloabout1yearago.Theyhaven't

changedabit.UncleMuzionlyboughtAunt

Busi,thereservedoneandUncleJackcame

withhiswife.

"YohhKhanyisile,Iexpectedyoutocome

tomorrow"-Sphelele

"Ifiguredit'sbesttocometoday"-me

"Good...nowyoucanassistyourmotherand

auntsincooking"-Skroef

Ilookathim androllmyeyes.Heneedstoget

married,ASAP.



Weunloadallthegrocerytheyboughtfrom the

backoftheVan.It'salotoffoodbutheythisis

avillageandmostpeoplewillshowupwithout

invitessoyouhavetoprepareyourself.

Ihaven'tseenNtombifuthisinceI'vearrived

herebutonlybecauseIknowhergirlsare

preparingherfortomorrow'sceremony.

We'rechopping,grating,laughingandpeelingin

thekitchen.Allfortomorrow.It's23:16...way

past'our'bedtime.

ThespoiltPedi,Refilwearrivedlatertoday,

carryinganewbornbabyboynamedMondli.I

couldseeauntSphelelewasn'tokaywiththis

butsheputonabraveface.Mondliwasanew

additiontothefamilywhoididn'tknowabout

untiltoday.He'samonthandhalfold

apparently.

"Heeeeh...Khanyisile,whenareyouhaving

kids?"RefilweasksgivingmeanexpressionI



can'tread.

"Uhmmm..."-Istartoffbutmom chipsin.

"AndwhatdoesitmattertoyouRefilwe?

Khanyisilewillhavechildrenthedaysheseesfit,

besides...we'renotalldesignedtobebaby

makingmachineslikeyou."Shesays.

Yoh!

Icanseebothofmyauntsholdingintheir

laughs.BelievemeI'm alsosuppressingmy

laugh.Herfaceturnssour.Shestandsup

lookingeveryoneintheeyeandstopsatme.

"Nxa!"Sheclickshertongueandstormsaway

withherbaby.

Wealllookateachotherbeforeburstingwith

laughter...

We'reinbedby23:55.Almostenoughtimeto

kindofrestourbodiesbeforetomorrow's

hecticday.I'm notasleepyetthough.Tshidiis



busyupdatingmeaboutthedateshewentto

earliertoday.

"Tjofriendtheguywassoooofullofhimself,

likethewholehourandahalfwasjustfilled

with'methis,methat,metheremememe

me...Icouldn'tdeal!"

Ican'thelpbutlaugh

"Comeon...itcouldn'thavebeenthatbad

Chommie"-me

"Thatwasonlythebeginningfriend,hewas

shortoncashandIendeduppayingforhim

friend,Me!"-Tshidi

"...aiokaynowthat'snotgood"-me

"Youthink...yazIcriedthemomentIgothome."-

her

"Eh.Why?Didhe..."-me

"No,nonohedidn'tdoanything,it'sjustthathe

isjustahandsomewaste."-her



"...handsomewaste??"-me

"Eya...thedudewassuchaturnonfriend,he

hadeverything-thebeard,theeyes,thelipseven

thevoice...buthispersonalitywasjustdryand

heclearlycan'taffordme"-her

Isigh...Idon'tknowwhattosay.

"Tshidi...likeIalwayssaytoyou,Ithinkit'sbest

youwaitandlettheguycometoyou."-me

"Justlikeyou'veBEENwaitingforyourguyfor4

years?"-her

Ouch!

"Khanyisilelook...Iknowyou'rebeingafriend

nehbutcomeon...howmanyguyshaveactually

approachedyou,andyoujustblowthem off?"-

her

Ikeepquiet.

She'srightI'vebeenturningguysdownevery

timethey'shela'me.



"Okayfine...maybeyoushouldn'tbetakingmy

advice,butIguessI'm tryingtosaydon'trush

intothingsokay,whateveryoudecideonmake

sureyou'reconsideringyourfeelingsaswell."-

me

Lol.

Ireallysuckatgivingadvice...

-----------

Iwakeupat5am.Ihavetomakemybed,bath,

goandCookthechickenandhelpoutwiththe

saladsbeforeNtombiandhergirlscomeback

from theriver.They'regoingtoleaveanytime

soontogowashoffthewhitenhlabathi(sand)

mixturewhichisappliedontheirwholebody.

Timeisflyingbyandwe'realreadydonewith

thecooking.Mydadhasalreadyslaughtereda

goatforNtombiandtheywerealreadycoming

backfrom theriver.Wecantellbythesongs

thatwe'rehearingthattheyare.



"USBARIuyatelebelasimbonileizolonesfebe

sakhe..."-them

Lolletmenotcontinuebecausethoselyrics

alonetranslatedmean"thegroom isahoeand

wesawhim lastnightwalkingwithhisbitch..."

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

They'reintheyardandshe'slookingamazingin

herwhitebeadedskirtandherneckpiece.She's

alsowearingawhiteheadpieceandallofthose

thingssignifyherpurity,whichIkindadoubtstill

exists.Weeat,laugh,drink-wellapartfrom me

-,dance,singandpinmoneyonherheadand

umbrella.Allinallthedayfadesbutouryardis

stillfilledwithmenfinishingtheumqombothi.

"Sisi"IturntofindmylittlebrotherSiya

standingthere.ThelasttimeIsawhim was

whenthegoatwasbeingslaughteredandhe

wentMIAonus.

"Siyawami"-me



"SomeoneiscallingforyououtsidebySis

'Ntombi'shut"-him.

Ilookathim confused.HerunsoffbeforeIcan

askhim whowantstoseeme.Iheadout

anyway.I'm sureit'snotmom whowantstosee

mebecauseSiyawould'vesaidso.

There'samalefigurestandingbythehutswall

withhisarmsfoldedandonelegtothewall.I

thinkiknowwhoitis.It'sdarkishbuticanstill

seehim

"Themba?"IsayasIreachhim.I'vemethim a

coupleoftimesbymistakeandeveryencounter

wasneverpleasant.That'swhyI'veneverliked

him.Eventhethoughtofbeinghiswifewasand

isdisgusting.Andhe'sstillabastardIcantell.

"AhKhanyisile...it'sgoodtoknowthatyoustill

remembermyname"-him

Irollmyeyesandgivea'reallynow'look.

"Ufunani?"-me



"Wena."Hesaysbitinghisbottom lip.Itmakes

mewanttovomit.I'veneverbeeninterestedin

him orevenhadfeelingsforhim.

"Reallynow...Thembapleasestopwanting

thingsyou'llneverget."-me

Hisfaceturnscold."HowsureareyouIwon't

getyou?"

Somethingtellsmeishouldgobefore

somethingbadhappens.Iturntowalkawaybut

hegrabsmyarm.Tootight.

Ipanic.Ilookbackandhe'snottheThembahe

wasaminuteago.Thisonelookslikehecankill.

"Letgoofme..."myvoiceistremblingasisay

this.

"Babygirlyou'remi..."

"LetmegoThemba!"Isayinahighertone.I'm

alreadytryingtopullmyhandawayfrom his

gripbutitdoesn'tfeellikeI'm doinganything.



Hepullsmetohim inonegoandIslam onto

hischest.

OhGod.

"Thembapleaseletmego!"

Hedoesn'trespondbutholdsmetighter.I

alreadyknowthatareaisgoingtoturnblue

soon.Ifeelonehandtravellingupmythigh

liftingtheredsummerdressIwaswearing

today.

"KhanyisileIwould'vemarriedyoualongtime

agobutyourstupidmotherdecidedyoushould

goandstudyandbesmartorwhatever,she

embarrassedmeandmademefeellesslikea

man...butyouknowwhat-itoldmyselfthatiwill

getyouandiwillmakeyoumine!"-him

Okay,that'sit.I'm pissednow.Nooneinsults

mymotherlikethatandnooneisgoingto

pretendtheyownmewhentheydon't.Myinner

strengthkicksinandIspitonhisface.



"Whatthefu-!"him

Beforehecouldfinishthatmykneegoesfull

forcetohiscrotch.

"Aaagggghhhh!!"Heyellsthroughclenched

teethlettinggoofmyhandtosoothehisaching

babysacks.

"Nxa!"Iclickmytongueandstorm offnot

lookingback...

Chapter4

♡

♡

♡

Evertriedhealingfrom aheartbreakthatnever

happened?Orjusttryandforgetthefactthat

youhaveacrushonsomeonewhocan

potentiallynotendupbeingyours?

Wellthatwasmycurrentstory.For2whole

weeksI'vebeenin'rehab'tryingtogetoverhim



andIhavetosay,IthinkI'm overhim.Ireally

hopeIam!

OhAndthankgoodnessthedreamshave

stopped.Thisissomeone'smanwe'retalking

abouthere.

TshidialsomademerealisethatIhadacrush

onthisHlelodudeandeventhoughshewas

promptingmetodatehim sheactuallyended

upcomfortingme.Sheprobablyrealisedthat

wewouldneverbetogethersosheletitgo.

Duringthosetwoweeksshewastalkingto

Boitumelo,hercrush,theself-centeredman.

Yephim.

Itlookedliketheywereactuallygoingtomeet

upforaseconddate.Atleastsomeoneis

havingluckwithloveontheirside.

---

It'snowofficiallywinterseasonandawhole

weekawayfrom Tessa'sbrother,Eugene's,



engagementparty.

Yayyy!

Ican'twait.Goingtothispartymaygivemean

opportunitytomeetaguy.

AdecentoneIhope.

---

I'vebeengiventhenightshiftforthefollowing

threedaysandIhatethat...butI'm notaboutto

argue.ThisisthejobIsignedupfor.

MrKuneneendeduphearingthathisonefriend

wasinICUandthattheotheronepassedaway.

Hedidn'ttakethatwellatall,andIdidn'texpect

him to.Imagineyourfrienddyingwhenyou

wereplanningsomethingniceforthem.It's

devastatingbutI'm gladhisoperationwas

startingtoshowgoodsignsandhewouldone

daybeabletowalkagain.

---



I'm currentlyhavingastrongcupofcoffeewith

fullcream milk,I'm goingtoneedallmyenergy

tomakeitthroughthenightwithoutfeeling

sleepy.Myfirstcheckupisat19:00givingme

about10minutestofinishuphere.

"Khanyi?"-saysamalevoice.

IlookupandmeetwithaguyI'veonlyseena

coupleoftimeshereatthehospital.He'sDr

DlomoIthinkandIalsothinkhe'sa

neurosurgeon?

Butwhyisheherethough,didIdosomething

wrong?

"Uhmm Hi?"-Isayafterswallowingmycoffee.

Hesmilesandreacheshishandoutformeto

shakeit.

"I'm ThembinkosiDlomo."-Hesayswhenour

handsareone.

"Kha-"



"IknowwhoyouareKhanyisile"-Hecutsmeoff.

Irollmyeyes.Uyaphaphalo(He'sforward)

"Okay..."-Isayafterashortlivedmomentof

silence.Ilookdownatourhandwhicharestill

joined.

Longesthandshakeever...

Hefinallyletsgoofmyhand.

"Sorryaboutthat,it'sjustthatI'vealways

wantedtospeakyou."

"Oh?"-Iaskwithmyeyebrowsraised.

"Yeah,andIhopeim notcomingacrossas

beingweirdoranything."-hesays.

"Nahdon'tworryMrDlomo."-Iassurehim.

"Wellthen...uhmmm Iwaswonderingifyou

wouldliketograbsomedinnerorlunch

maybe...youknowwhenyou'refree."-hesays.

Oh?



"Ohwow,uhmm sure...I'dlikethat."-Isay.

WouldIreallylikethat?

"Greatthen...it'sadate"-hesaidbeforehispager

wentoff."Igottago."Andwiththatherandown

thepassagetowherever.

ADate?

Okay.

Ifinishthecoffeeandheadouttostartthis

shiftofmine.

---

Thewholenightshiftthingwastakingitstollon

me.Ihadupto10patientstogivemedication,

feedandmanymorethings!

It'sexhaustingreally.ButthegoodthingisthatI

finishedanhourearlier.

By06:06I'm drivingoutofhereandI'm relieved.

ThemomentIgettomyplaceIpassout.



WhenIwakeupits13:34andI'm stillwearing

myscrubs.

Sigh.

Ihaveabout4hoursoffreedom beforegetting

backtowork.

IdecidetocallTshidi.Itringsandsheanswers

onthefourthring.

"Guuurrlll"-that'showshechoosestoanswer

myphonecall

"Friend...how'syoassdoing?"-I'm inmyzone.

WebothhaveourfakeAmericanaccentcaps

on.

"Gurlit'sbaddd...thebosshasbeenanassfor

thepasttwoweeks,Ican'ttakeitanymore."She

saysandlet'soutadramaticsigh.

"Cheez,hemustbedealingwithstuff...relax"-I

say

"WowIshouldrelaxshesays,aiifriendyou're



nothelping."

Ichuckle.

"OkayfineIapologiseGuuurrlll!"

"Argh...whyareyouevencallingme?"-her

"Ouch,Ijustwantedtoknowifwecouldmeet

upforsomelunchyouknow."

"Ohhh,butIcan'tleavenowsohowaboutyou

bringlunchtome?"-shesays

"Okaythenseeinanhour."-Isayandhangup.

Itakeaquickhotshower,drymybodyand

lotion.SinceitscoldIdecidetowearapairof

darkskinnyjeansandalongsleevetshirtwhich

Ituckin.Iwearagreyknittedjerseywhich

hangslooseonmybody,accompaniedby

kneehighgreyboots.Iletmyhairloose...Ineed

togetitbraidedsoon...andputabeanieon

whichhappenstoalsobegrey.

MystopatMcDonald'swasaquickoneand



beforeIknewitIwasparkedinfrontofthe

hugeBuilding.Nottosaythehospitalwasn't

hugebutthislooked...howcanIsaythis--it

looked'huge-er'.

Istepoutofthecarwithboththepaperbagsin

myhandasthecoldwindmanagestopenetrate

mythickjersey.

Sigh.

Ipushthecleanglassdooropenandeverybody

insideiseitherwearingasuitoraformaltwo

pieceandheelsandtheyalljustlook

professional.

Ifeelsooutofplace.

Backatthehospitalwewearourscrubs,some

wearcoats,butnone-the-less,scrubs.Andback

atthehospital,we'reneveralone.Thereare

alwayspeopleatthewaitingareaand

sometimesthey'reeverywhereanditgetsreally

chaotic.



Here,theylookcalm andfocusedandlooklike

theyhaveeverythingundercontrol.Eventhe

buildingiswarm-ish,unlikeatthehospital...

Okay.

Iwalktowardsthereception.Aladywhois

probablyinherearly30's,wearingawhite

blouseandblackblazerlooksupandflashesa

warm smiletome.

She'sbeautiful.

Herhairiscutshortandiswelltakencareof.

"WelcometoMazibukoHoldings,howmayI

helpyou?"-sheasks,stillshowcasingher

beautifulteethtome.

"OhI'm actuallylookingforafriendofmine,

TshidiRanaka,sheworkshere."-Itellher.

"Ohh,yes.Shedidtellmeherfriendwascoming,

youcangoup."

"Up?"-Iaskconfused.



"Ohsillyme,taketheelevatortothe6thfloor

thenturnleft,keepstraightandthenyou'llseea

doorwrittenMs.Ranaka.You'llfindherthere."

InodwithasmilethankingherasImakemy

waytotheelevator.

Whatanicelady,butthenagainit'sherjobto

benice

6thfloor...

Ping!

Thedoorsslideopenandthefloorisalso

occupiedwithprofessionallookingworkers.I

stepoutandlookaround...

thenturnleft...

Therearemoreofficesonthissideandtomy

leftabeautifulviewofPretoria.Littlepeople

weremovingaroundandtinycarswere

everywhere.Istartedwonderinghowitwould

looklikewhenI'm atthetopfloor.



AdoorswingsopenandIfeelmybodytenseup.

"Makesureyouhavethosereportsonmydesk

inorderbeforeyouleavethisbuildingTshidi!"-

Theveryfamiliarvoicedemands.Heslamsthe

doorshutbeforeheturnsmydirection.

WhydidIstopwalking?

Iswallowandbeginwalkingtowardsmy

destinationwithhim gettingevencloserand

closertome.

Crap.

WhenIwalkpasthim itfeelslikea

mission...whythough?Hesmilesandsomehow

Ifeelthankfulthathedoesn'tsayanything.ButI

alsofeelsadthathedidn'tsayanything.

Somanyunspokenwords...

Icanstillfeelhisgazeonme.

Whyisthisdoorsuddenlysodamnfar.Ifinally

reachherofficeandjustthrowmyselfin



withoutknocking.

"IsaidI'llbedon-!...ohhey,Ithoughtyouwere

myboss"-shesayswithalooongsigh.Herdesk

iscoveredinpapers.Lotsofpapers.

"Whydoyoulooksopale?"-her

"That'syourboss?"Iaskfrowning.

"SometimesIwishhewasn't...gimmemyfood

otherwiseI'lldieofhunger,infrontofanurse."-

sheteased.

Irollmyeyesandhandherherpaperbag.

"Yumm!ThanksKhanyi!"-shesaysalready

destroyingtheburger...

"So...didanythinginterestinghappenyesterday

atthehospital?"-sheasksme.

IshouldprobablytellheraboutThembinkosi,or

probablynot.IdecideI'drathernotsoIjust

shakemyhead'no'.

"Anythinginterestinghappenhere?"-Iaskback



andalsostarteatingmyburger.Shestarts

tellingmeabouthowshehadacollisionwith

oneoftheworkershereandblahblahblah...

ThewholetimeevenduringourconversationsI

keptonthinkingabouthim...themanwhowas

neverminebutkeptondwellinginmymind.

Makingmefeeluncomfortableandweirdand

somanyotherthings...

IthoughtthatIwasoverhim butclearlyI

wasn't...andIdon'tunderstandwhy.

Chapter3

♡

♡

♡

WellletmejustsayImissedmylunchbreak

todayandit'snotafirst.Buttomeitwas

definitelyworthit.Savingalifeandbeingapart

ofitmakesmefeel-Idon'treallyknowhowto



putitinwords-butitdefinitelysatisfiesme.

InitiallyIthoughtbeinganursejustinvolved

checkinguponpatientsandtakingcareof

them,butnowIseeitstretchesfurtherthan

that.Workingovertime,beingachef,a

pharmacist,asocialworkeranda

CosmetologistisafewofthethingsIhadtodo

orbecomewhilestillbeinganurse.

I'm nowinawardcheckinguponapatientwho

hasbeenherefornearlyamonth.She'sbeen

diagnosedwithHIVanddidn'tknowituntilher

healthdeterioratedtremendously.Todayshe

looksbetterthanbeforeIleft,hellshe'seven

smiling.

"Welllookwho'ssmilingtoday?"-Isayreturning

thesmileandclosingthedoorbehindme.

"WellnurseI'm justhappyatthefactthatI'm

recoveringinyourhands"-Shesayssittingup.

I'vebeenMrsOctober'snursesincedayone

andI'vewatchedhercry,beingbitterand



depressedtoherevolvingintothiswomanwho

sheseeminglywas.

"I'm alsohappytoseeyourecoverMrs

October...I'm sureyou'dliketogohomesoon

andbewithyourlovedones."-isay

Shesighs"Idomissmykidsverymuch,butI

doubtI'deverwanttoseeRichardagain."

Richardisherhusband.Andlookslikehe'sthe

onewhoinfectedher.Inod.Idon'tknowwhat

she'sgoingthroughbutIcandefinitelytellyou

it'sadifficultsituation.Ijustnodanddomy

checkupandalsogiveherhermedication.

"Welllookslikeeverythingisalright..."-me

"DoesthatmeanI'm gettingdischarged

soon?"herfacebeemsup.

"Yep,infactIcanhaveyoudischargedtoday."

"Yeah?"-her

"Definitely..I'lljustgetyourdischargeforms



andmedicationthenwe'regoodtogo."

"ThankyouKhanyi"-her

Inodandgotoopenthewindowsandcurtains

forsomefreshair.Ah..

"I'llbebackMrsOctober."-Isayheadingout.

---

I'm atreceptionhavingmy'post'lunchwith

Tessa.

Ourconvoismainlyabouttheengagement

partysheinvitedmeto.YouknowtheoneIread

atthemall.Yesthat.

"Soyou'recomingright?"-sheasksgrinninglike

afouryearoldwhojustgotpromisedicecream!

"I'llthinkaboutit..."-Isayjokingly.

"ComeonKhayi,I'm beggingyou!"

Ilookatherandcan'thelpbutlaughathow

cuteshelookswhenshemakingthatpuppy



faceofhers.

"Okay,okayI'llbethere"-Isayafterhavingmy

'laughfest.

"OhThankyou!OhandbringTshidiwithyou."

Shesaystakingasipofherorangejuice.

They'veonlymet4timesbutinthose4

encounterstheygotonlikeahouseonfire.

Inod.

"Uhmm Goodafternoon."saysamanwho

walkstostandbymyside.He'swearing

uniform.

"Afternoon,howmayIbeofassistance?"-Says

Tessa

"Oh,I'm lookingforaMs.Khu...Khuz...Kh

uzwayo."-hesays

Didhejuststutteronmysurname?

"That'sme..."-Isay



Heturnshisattentiontomeandhandsmea

bouquetofflowers.It'sredandwhiteroses.

Myfavourite.

"Pleasesignheremam"-hesayshandingmea

clipboard.Isign.

"Wellthankyou,enjoyyourdayfurtherladies..."-

hesaysandhe'soutthedoorwithinasecond.

"Khanyi!"-Tessasays.

Ilookather.TrustmeI'm confusedastowho

wouldsendmeflowers.

"Whoaretheyfrom?"-Tessaasks.Ishrug.

"Idon'tknow..."-me

"Readthecardidiot!"-sheprompts.Irollmy

eyesbeforereachingforthecardinthecentre

ofthebouquet.

*Totheladywho'sphoneIruined...Ihopewe

canmeettomorrowsoIcanrightmywrongs.



YoursHandsomely

H.M*

WhatdidIjustread?

Yourshandsomely?

Lol!

"Who'sH.M now?Andheruinedyourphone?"-

Tessa.

Ilookbacktoherafterplacingthenoteinmy

Scrubs'pocket.

"Longstorybut..."Itakemephoneoutofmy

otherpocketandshowither.Shegasps.

"...myphoneendedonthefloorwhenIbumped

intothisdrea...anywayIwasn'tlookingand

accordingtohim healsowasn'tlooking."

Okaythat'senough.

"Wow...andtheH.M part?"

"IthinktheHisforHlelokuhle...Idon'tknow



whattheM isfor."-me.

Yourshandsomely...

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

Thoseflowersendedupbeingmycounter's

centrepiece.They'rebeautiful.

Tshidi'sdadorganisedadrivertofetchherfrom

workwhichmeansI'm spendingmynightalone.

---------

"HowareyoufeelingtodayMrKunene?"Iask

him asheliesonthebedfacingup.Hehasn't

spokensinceIwalkedinhere.

Hislegisbandaged,butthere'sstillno

movement.It'stooearlytoseeresultsanyway.

"Aretheyokay?-heaskswithahoarsevoice.

Water?

"Who?"-I'm lost

Heturnstolookatme,hiseyessparklingwith



unshedtears.

"My...myfriendswherearethey?"-hesays.His

voicesoundingbetter.

"Friends?"-me

"Yes...DavidandKabelo...ImeanMrDavid

DludluandKabeloRadebe,they'remyfriends

andtheywereinthattaxitripwithme

before...before..."-hesays.

Thetearshavealreadystartedfallingout

involuntarily.

Gosh...

Myjobisneveraneasyone.Weitherit's

actuallycheckinguponapatientorbeingasked

tobeattheOR,I'vedefinitelyconcludedthat

thisjobitnotforthefainthearted.Iremember

thisonepatientIhadtotakecareof.Shewas

involvedinacaraccident.ShehadtobeatICU

andIhadtotakecareofher...wellIdiditoutof

freewill.5dayslatershehadheartfailureand



died.Ifeltuseless.HeckIfeltlikeIbetrayedher

familyandevenconfirminghertimeofdeath

wassurrealtome.

Ibelievedshewouldheal.Ibelievedshewould

wakeupsothatIcanseeherheal.IbelievedI

wouldtakecareofherforhertoonedaybe

reunitedwithherfamily,butthatdidn'thappen...

Nowthismanlayinginthisbedisaskingmeif

hisfriendsareokay...andit'sjustnoteasy.

"SirI'm nottherightpersontogiveyouthat

information."-Isayinhopesthathe'llleaveme

tofinishwhatIcameheretodo

"PleaseIbegyou...tellmeifthey'reokayornot"-

hepleads.

OhgoshI'm goingtocryaswellaren'tI?

"Sir..."

"Itwasmyfaultthattheywereinthattaxiinthe

firstplace...allmine.ItwasDavid'sbirthdayand



asafriend,Iplannedasurprisepartyforhim...I

forcedhim andhecontinouslyrefusebut

somehowweendedupgoing,alongwith

Kabelo.Andnowtheycouldpossiblybedead

becauseofme..."-headds.

ThisisstretchingdeeperthanIthought.

Isigh.

Ihavetolie...IhavetoliebecauseIdon'tthink

hisheartcanstomachthesebone-chillingfacts.

"Sir...Idon'tknow,butIcantryfindingoutif

they'reokayandinthishospital"-Isay.

Geez...Groundswallowmeup!

Isplashmyfacewithsomecoldwaterfrom the

ladiesbathroom athospital.It'sbeen10

minutessinceIleftMrKunene'swardandit's

beenanother10inthisbathroom.I'm consoling

myselfsinceIdidn'twanttocry.Knowingthat

thedudeDaviddiedexactlyafterarrivinghere

andthatKabeloisinICUbecausehesuffereda



majorheadinjuryandaglass'stab'woundto

theabdominalareahadmefeelingsadforMr

Kunene.Idon'tevenfeelbraveenoughtocheck

uponhim everagain.Myphonevibratesinmy

pocket.It'samessagefrom anunsaved

number.

*Hopewecanstillmeettodayafteryourshift

endsataround18h30...AtMuggnBeanand

maybegrabsomelunchwhileatit...

Yourshandsomely

H.M*

Lol!

Lunchat18h00??

Myphonevibratesagain,anothermessage

from him.

*lol!Imeantdinner!

Yoursstillhandsomely

H.M*



Thisguy!

Its16h00nowmeaningIstillhaveawholehour

togetthroughhere.Thathourfeelslikedays.I

don'tknowwhybutI'm excited.

Iarrivedhomeabout30minutesago.Tooka

showerandgotdressedinadarkbluedenim,

whitetshirtunderneathandanoliveJacket.I

decidedtowearthoseallwhitechucktaylor's

justtokeepitsimple.Itiemyhairinamessy

bunandnomakeup.IthinkI'm readytogo.

Igrabmyhandbag,keysandphoneandI'm out.

AtthemallIfindmywayprettyeasilysinceI

wasoncetherebefore.I'm standingbythe

entranceandIseehim beforeheseesme.He

smilesandstandsup.He'swalking!Tomy

direction!

Andhell,todayhelooksevenmorescrumptious!

Acripscleanshirtandanexpensivelooking

suit...mhmmm...



SnapoutofitKhayisile!

"Youcame...Come."-hesayswhenhereaches

whereI'm standing.

StraighttobusinessIsee.

Okay.

"Wouldyouliketoorderforus?"-heasks

holdingthemenu.I'veonlybeensittingdown

for1minuteandfortyfivesecondsbutI'm still

nervous.Idon'tknowwhybecausehelooksas

coolasacucumber.

"Uhmm..."-Ilookatthemenu

Orderwhatyouknow!

Okay.

"HowabouttheSmokeyChipotleCheddar

burgerwithfries?"-Iask.

"Mhmm...okaysoundsyummy."-Hesaysand

placesthemenuonhissideandsignalsfora

waiter.



"Goodevening...anduhmm welcome,howcanI

beofyourservice?"-Thefemalewaiterasks.I

canseethatshe'sdroolingfrom whereshe's

standing.Irollmyeyes.Whyisthisbothering

methough?

He'snotmine

He'snotmine

He'snotmine!

"Ohwe'llhavetheSmokeyChipotleCheddar

burgerwithfries,andsomecokeanda

chocolatechipmuffineach"-hesaysthislike

he'snotnoticingthedrool-foolnexttohim.I

don'teventhinkshenoticedmypresence.

Anywaysheleavesusaloneafteraskingalotof

unnecessaryquestions.

Helooksatme.Ifrown.

"What?"-me

"Nothing...ohbeforeIforget,yourphone."-him



Ohright.Therealreasonwe'rehere.Butwhere

arewegoingtogetthisscreenfixed?atthis

time?

Ireachinsidemyhandbagforit...

"Itwassome...where...here!"Isaypullingitout

andturnmyattentionbacktohim.He'sholding

abox.Aphonebox.Afrikkenbrandnew

SamsungS4!

What'sgoingonhere?

"It'syours."-hesays.Hemustbelookingatmy

shockedface.

"Wha...what?"

"It'syours"herepeats.He'sholdingthephonein

frontofme.

DoItakeit?

DoIleaveit?

"Takeit,please"-him



IguessI'm takingitthen.

Thisisunbelievable,butI'm thankfulforit.It's

evengoldincolour.

"Thankyouuhmm...Hlelo,Idon'tknowwhatto

sayreallybutthankyou."-me

"Don'tworry...Ijustwanttorightmywrongs."-

him.Hesmiles.Ismiletoo,Idontknowwhy.

"Hereyougo...!"-thewaitressbeemsplacingthe

platesinfrontofus."Enjoy!"

Ohthislooksdelicious!

Thewholenightiswelluhmm it'sboringbutit's

betterthanitbeingawkward.Thereareafew

questionshereandtherebutnoneofthem are

inspiring.ThisiswhereItrulybelievewearen't

ever-andIcan'tbelieveI'm thinkingofthis-

goingtodate.Besidesthosewereclearlynot

hisintentionsanditlookedlikehewasina

relationship.It'swhenItakemyfinalsipofcoke

whenIrealiseI'm nevergoingtoseethisman



again.Thisisit...

OhGodwhy?

---

ThatsamenightIdreamtofhiseyeslooking

intomine,Rosesandhim kissingmylipsand

officiallymakinglovetome.Thathasnever

everhappenedtomebefore,evenwithmyexes.

Iwokeuphotthatnight...andwet,andjust

thinkingofhim.
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♡

♡

♡

It'sThursdaytodayandIhavealunchdatewith

Thembinkosi...Iwasn'tlookingforwardtoit

though,butgivinghim achancewouldn'tbe

suchabadthing.Right?

Besideshe'sagoodlookingguywithlightskin,

thickbeard,bushyeyebrows,neathaircut,

beautifuleyesandheseemslikeagenuine

person.

Sowhynot?

ThepatientIhavetocheckuponisa54year

oldmalenamed,George.Hewasadmitted

yesterdayforkidneyfailureandisnow

recoveringfrom surgery.

"MrCollins."IsayasIenter.Helooksatmeand

saysnothing.



Nothingatall.

"Howareyoufeelingtoday?"-Iask.

StillNothing.

OkayIseehe'soneofthosedifficultpatients.

"Areyoufeelinganyseverepain?Aheadache

maybe?"

Stillnothing.

Cheez!Seriously?!

Isighlookingattheheartmonitor.His

heartbeatlooksnormal.

Inodandwriteitdowninmyfile.Hisdripisstill

fullandstillinplace.ItwaswhenIwasreaching

forhishandthatheslappedit.

Whattheheck?!

"Don'tyoudaretouchme!"-hecommands.

Huh?

"ButMrColl-"



"Isaiddon'ttouchmeyoublackthing!"-hesays

withafacefullofdisgust.

OhnowIsee.

"MrCollinsIhavetocheckifyou'refineornot,

it'smyjob."-Istate.Hechuckles.

"Youshouldn'tevenhaveajob,youpeopledon't

deservetobeworking,especiallyinplaceslike

these"-Hefirmlystates.

"Oh?"-Myeyebrowsareraisednowin

amusement.Thisisnewstome.Ithoughtwe

passedthiserainlifebutclearlysomepeople

didn'tgetthememo.

"Yesyoushouldbeworkinginmykitchenor

eveninmygarden,heckyoushouldevenbeout

theresellingyourbodytorichmenlikemeand

notbeworkinghere!"hesays.

Wow.Idon'tknowwhattosayanymore.Ijust

turntowalkaway,lettinghim win.Ican'tdeal

withsuchcraphonestly.



"Leavethedooropen,itsmellslikeblackpeople

inhere!"-theracistfuckersays.

Ichuckleandshutthedooronpurpose.I'vehad

todealwithdifficultpatientsbeforebutnone

likethis.Infactthiskindahurtmyfeelingseven

morethantheotherrudepatients.Ihavetaken

careofwhitepatientsbeforeandI'veneverhad

them goallracistonmeandIneverrecallbeing

racisttothem either.Ishouldbesellingmy

bodyhesays.

Nxa!

"Tessacanyougetsomeoneelsetocheckup

onMrCollinsformeplease?"-Iaskplacinghis

fileonthecounter.

"Didn'tyoucheckuponhim?"-sheaskstaking

thefile.

"Hedidn'texactlylikemypresence"-me

"Okaythen."Shesayswhiletypinginsomething

onhercomputer.



---

"Thisisyours..."-Thembinkosisayshandingme

asteerspaperbag.

"Thankyou"

IhonestlyhavetostopeatingtakeawaysorI'll

getfatterthenIalreadyam.Ohandwe'reeating

inhiscarwhichisokaywithmereally.

"Sooo...CanIgettoknowKhanyisileKhuzwayo

abitbetter?"-heasks,asmiledancingonhis

lips.

"Whatdoyouwanttoknow?"-me

"Everything."-hesaysemphasisingthewhole

word.

"Haaa..."-Iprotestwhilelaughing

"ComeonKhanyi...okaymaybeIshouldstart

withmyselfthen."Hesaysputtingtheburger

backinitscontainer,rubbinghispalms

together.



"I'm ThembinkosiNathiDlomoandIhailallthe

wayfrom Emlazi.I'm a31yearoldwholoves

fixingbrokenhearts.Ihaveanadorable4year

olddaughternamedBuhleandyesI'm single.

MymotherandtwosistersstilllivewhereIwas

bornand,IthinkIhaveacrushonacertainlady

namedKhanyisile..."-hesays...

Okay.

Hehasadaughter?

Where'sthebabymama?

Hehasacrushonme?

Wow.

Iclearmythroatbeforespeaking

"Okay...I'm KhanyisileKhuzwayoasyou

know...uhmm I'm from Estcortand,wellI'm old

enough..."Ijoke."...I'm anurse,nokidsandmy

wholefamilyisbackhome."

"Oh,interesting...anysiblings?-him



"Yep,twosistersandabrother."Isayfinishing

myfries.

Henods.

"IreallymeantwhatIsaidKhanyi"Thembinkosi

saysoutoftheblue.

Ifrown.

"IthinkIdolikeyou...alot."Hesaysthelastpart

inawhisper.Hiseyesareburningintomine.

Theylooklikethey'recallingme.

Heleansforwardslowly,untilhe'sclose.

Tooclose.

Iswallowhardashiswarm breathcaressesmy

nose.

Whatisgoingonhere?

BeforeIknowithislipsareonmineandhe's

kissingme.

I'm tooshockedtorespond...



Mybrainfinallyallowsmetobreakthekiss.

Shit!

Whatjusthappenedhere?

Iturntofacetowardsthewindow.

Whatjusthappened?

"I'm sorry..."-hesays

"It'sokay"-Ireplytooquickly.

Wekeepquiet,withmefeelingreally

embarrassedforallowingthattohappen.Even

myappetitewasgone.

Ijustwantedtogetoutofthecarassoonas

possible.

I'm justhopingforamiracletoreleaseusfrom

thisawkwardnessrightnow.

HispagergoesoffandIfeelrelieved!

"I..Ihavetogo"-hesaysandInodsayingadry

"yeah".Ipackmylunchbackintothepaperbag



andwebothstepoutofthecar.Thefreshcold

breezeshocksmebutIdon'tshiver.Wehead

backtotheentranceofthehospitalbuthe

grabsmyarm beforeIenter.Mystopmakes

merealisehowfastIwasactuallywalking.

Cheez!

"Khanyi,I...nevermind"-hesayslettinggoofmy

arm andheadsinside.Assoonashe'sinsidehe

runsofftotheOR.

---

Finishingmylastfewcheckupshadmereally

occupied,foramomentthereIhadforgotten

aboutNathi.Nowitwasmytimetogohome.I

hadevenworkedtwohoursextraandmybody

felttheaftereffects.

Tessahadlonggone.

Ihaven'tseenNathisincethekisshappened

earliertoday,mostprobablybecausehemight

stillbeintheOR.



---

WhiledrivingIrememberedthatIneededafew

itemsbackatmyplace.Iheadedtotheever-so-

popularMenlynmall.

Afterparking,Ionlytookmypurseandphone

withmeandleftmyhandbaginthecar.

ItriedtobuyallthethingsIneededandnothing

more,andluckilysucceeded.Milk,Bread,potato

chips,chocolateslabs,meat,meatandmore

meatandafewotherthingslikepastaand

spices.AfterpayingIpushedthetrolleyoutof

Checkersandbeganmyjourneybacktomycar.

Theparkinglotwasn'tdarkbutitwasn'tbright

either.ItlookedlikeNoonewasinherebut

therewerestillalotofcarsparked.IstopasI

allowacartopassmeandcontinuedwalking.

Istoppedagain,notbecauseofacarbut

becauseIheardsomething.

Ilookaroundbutseenothing.



StopbeingparanoidKhanyi...it'sthistrolley

that'smakingnoise

YeahI'm sureitis.

Icontinuewalking,fasterthistimearound.

Cheez!

WhydidIparksodamnfar,Iusuallyprefer

parkingnearbytheentrance.Idon'tknowwhat

happenedtoday.Iturnonthenextaisleandsee

mycarfeelingandfeelalittlerelievednow.

Allofasuddentheresomethingcoveringmy

mouth.It'sacoldhand.

Somethingisroughlypointedtothesideofmy

forehead,Itfeelslikeagun.

Itisagun!

MybreathinghaltsasIletgoofthetrolley

raisingmyhandsupintheair.

I'm panicking.



"Heeeyyyprettylady...whatafineassnightisn't

it?"-thepersonasksandIcouldclearlymake

outhisheartbeatwasbeatingfastbyhis

breathing.Ijustfeelmytearsthreateningtoexit

andtheywouldjustrollifIweretoblink.

Sothisishowmylifeisgoingtoend?Inamall

parkinglot?

I'm goingtodieandleavemyparentsandmy

siblings?

I'm goingtodiewithouteverseeingNomonde

again?

I'm goingtodieinthehandsofcrime!

AndI'm goingtodieunmarriedandnokids?

OhGod!

Im notready.

"Youmakenoiseorsayaword,Ikillyou!"-he

saysandanunpleasantsmellcomesfrom his

breath.I'm noddingfast.



Someonehelpme!!

Heremoveshisbighandfrom mymouthand

thetearsstartfalling."Whatdoyo-"Mymouth

illegallysays,butIbarelyfinishthesentence

whenIfeelhim pressthegunharderontheside

ofmyhead.

"ImeantitLady,Iwillkillyou!..."hehissesand

placeshishandonmyboobsqueezingit

"...now..."hewhispersinmyear"Ihaven'thada

goodpussyinawhilenowandyoumy

lady...mhmm you'resodamntempting!"He

roarssoftly.

Justshootmealready!

Hechucklesandbeginsmovinghishandallthe

waypastmywaistandhaltsatmyhip,

squeezingitthroughthejeanI'm wearing.This

isslowlybringingunwantedmemoriesback.It's

remindingmeofwhatThembadidbackhome.I

thoughIputallthatpastmebutnowit'sback.



WhydoIfeellikeallthesemenjustwantto

violateme?

Why?

Whyisnobodycomingbyhere?

"You'regoingtobefuckingamazing,Ican

alreadytell..."-hesays

"Pleasetakemymoney!Evenmycarbutplease

don'thurtme...!!"Iplead,myvoicebreakingasI

speak.

Ishouldn'thavedonethatbecausehehitsme

hardwiththegun,onmyheadandIlandonthe

cold,hardfloor.IwishIcouldfighthim butI

can'targuewithagun.

Myheadispoundingandspinning,makingmy

visionblurry.

"LadyItoldyounottosayshitdidn'tI!"-hesemi

yells.Myvisionrecoversabit.

Itrysittingupand...Idon'tknowdowhatbutit



lookshe'schargingatmewiththegunpointed

atme.He'swearingallblackandamask.

ThisisitIguess.

Iclosemyeyesandsomehowendupsayinga

prayer,pleadingtoGodthathe'lltakemysoul.

"Hey!"Avoiceyells.Myeyesopenimmediately

andthemanwhopointedthegunatmeis

pushedandfallstotheground.There'sa

gunshotandIpanic.Iseethesuitedmankick

myattacker'shandandthegunslidesaway.

I'm relieved.

He'snowonthegroundwithmyattackerand

he'sthrowingpunchesathim.

Noremorseisshowedthroughoutallofthis.

It'sthelastfewpunchesthathethrowsthatI

seemyattackerstopmovingandjustliethere

motionless.I'm stunned.

Ihaven'tmovedsincethisfightstarted.The



maninthesuitstandsupandturnstolookat

me.Myjawdropsashefixeshissuitandtie

It'shim...

Buthow...?

Chapter6

♡

♡

♡

Hemovesclosertomeandhelpsmeup.He

doesn'tsayanythingforawhileandneitherdoI.

"Areyouokay?"-hefinallyasksme.Ijustnod.

I'm numbinside.I'veneverbeenheldat

gunpointhereinPretoria.

Ilookovertomyattacker.

Theurgetoremovehismaskandfindoutwho

heis,istherebutI'm tooscaredtoevengonear



him.

Whatifhewakesup?

Andthenursesideofmewantstogocheckif

he'salrightandbreathing,buttheKhanyiside

refusestodosuch.

Inearlydiedbecauseofhim.

"Let'sgetyououtofhere."-hesaysandholds

myhandpullingmeawayfrom thisscene.

Ikeeponglacingbackattheguyonthefloor

andmytrolley.

We'releavingit?

"Areweleavinghim herewiththegun?"-Iask

whispering.

"Don'tworryaboutit"-Heanswers.

Eh.Okay.

Wewalktomycarwithmestilllookingbackat

themanonthefloor.He'sstillnotmoving.



Iwasabouttostepintomydriver'sseatwhen

hespoke.

"WhereareyourkeysKhanyi?"-him

Ifrownandshowhim mykeyswhichhe

snatchesawayfrom me."I'm drivingyouhome."

Huh,why?

"Im notallowingyoutodrivewhileinthisstate."

-hesaysasifhereadmymind.

Whatstateam Iinexactly?

Okaythen.

Iheadtothepassangersideandopenthedoor,

climbinginandlettingtheseathugme.

Gosh!

ThisisnothowIimaginedmyeveningtopan

out.Ifeelsoviolated!IthankGodthatIactually

worejeanstonight,otherwisewe'dbeprobably

besingingadifferenttunerightnow.



AndIthankhim forsendingthismanwhois

nexttome,drivingmycar.

Hepracticallysavedmylife

Iclearmythroatlookingstraightaheadatthe

road.

"ThankyouHlelo,thankyousomuch..."-Ifeel

mytearsformingagain.

"...Idon'tknowwhatI'dbeifyouhadn'tarrived

tosaveme"-Myheadstartstoimaginethatman

touchingmeandeventuallyrapingme.

Iwould'velostmyvirginitytoarapist.

"I'm gladIarrivedtherejustontime...Ireally

am."-hesaysandIfeelhim lookingatme

beforehiseyeswentbacktotheroad.

Hlelodrovepastmystreetagesago.Ididn't

evenbothertellinghim becausehewastalking

onthephonewithsomeonewhenwepassedit.

HedrivesuptoastreetI'veneverbeento



before.Thehousesherelookbloodyexpensive

andtheyallhavethosehighgatesthatare

superfarfrom theactualhouses.Ithinkwe're

somewhereinCenturion.I'm notsure.

Hedrivesinfrontofagateanditopenswithin

seconds.

Okay.

HedrivesinslowlyandIgettotakeinthe

amazingsight.It'samasterpiece.Thehouseis

10timesbiggerthanmytinyapartment.Atwo

storeyhouse.Wow.

Heparksalmostadistanceinfrontofthefront

door.Thensuddenlysomelightsgoonmaking

thishouselookevenmorebeautiful.

I'm stillwonderingwhyI'm socomfortable

aroundthisguywhoI'veonlymet3times.This

beingthe4th.

Hestopstheengineandgetsoutalmost

immediately.Iwatchhim ashegoesalltheway



aroundthefrontofmycarandwhenhereaches

mysideheopensmydoor.

"Come."-hesaysholdingoutahandforme.I

takeitandclimbout.Heclosesmydoorand

locksitwithapress.It'ssocoldout

Wewalktowardsthedoublewoodendoorand

hepushesonewideopen.

Ohmy...

Thisplacelookslikeamarvel.Sospaciousand,

soexpensivelooking.

"

Uhmm pleasesitdown...youknowwhat,make

yourselfathome.I'llberightback."-hesays

rightafterheclosedthedoorandshowedme

theopenplanlivingarea.Ijustnodandwatch

him asherushesupstairs.Igoandsitononeof

thecouches.

Thinkingbackonalltheeventsthattookplace



todayIwouldn'tevenimagineIwouldendup

hishouse.Ihadtodealwitharacistpatient,

receivedakissfrom someoneIneverpictured

in'thatway'andthenIwasheldatgunpointby

amanwithsewagebreath,whoviolatedme.

NowI'm atHlelokuhle'splace,aplacethatI

neverwouldhaveimaginedtoendupattoday.

Hecomesbackdressedinsomething

comfortable.Aplainwhitetshirtandgrey

sweatpants.He'sonlybeengoneforafew

minutes...

He'scarryingafirstaidkit...why?

Oh.

Right.

Thekitisloadedwithbandageselastoplasts

andsanitisers.Ispotsomelatexglovesaswell

andafewsealedinjections.Notbad.

"MayI?"-heasksholdingacottonspongewith

Dettolsanitiser.Inodmovingabitcloser.Asa



nurseIwould'vedonethismyself,butdeep

downIactuallywanthim todoit.

Heleansforwardaswellandlightlypresseson

mywound.

Itstings!

"Sorry-"him

"-It'sokay..."-Iassurehim.Henodsandbrings

hishandcloseagain.Thistimeit'slessstingy.

"Done!"-heuttersaftercoveringmywoundwith

asmallplaster.

IsmileforthefirsttimesinceIgothere,a

genuinesmile.

"Thankyou"-me.

Forthefirsttime,sinceallthatshenaniganshe

alsosmiles.Anditlooksgenuineaswell.

"Youhungry?"-heasks.

Am I?



Iendupreplyingwithano.

Hegivesmea'likereally'facialexpression

"Ishouldn'thaveasked!"-hesaysstandingup

andplacingthekitonthecoffeetableinfront

ofus.Hedissapearstosomewhere,Iassume

thekitchenbecausesoonenoughIheara

microwavegoingon.

Thisguy!

Andhowbigisthishouse?

Themouthwateringsmellmynoseisexposed

tomakesmystomachrumble.

MaybeIam hungry...

He'sbackholdingtwoplateswithsteam

comingfrom thetop.

Ihavetoadmitevenhelooksyummy.Hesits

downatthesamepositionasearlierandhands

metheplate.It'swarm...

It'slasagne



"EatKhanyi."-hecommands.Ngathithisguy

can'tsaypleasenje.Ifrownandpickupthefork

ontheplateandtakeasmallpieceofthe

lasagne.

Mhmmm...

ThisisactuallydeliciousandIactuallygoinfor

thesecondmouthful.

"Thisisgood..."-Iconfess.

"YouthoughtIcouldn'tcookmam'?"-heasks

puttinghishandonhischestinadramaticway.

Ican'thelpbutgiggle,nodding."Yep"-Isay

takinganothermouthful.

"I'm offendedmissKhuzwayo"-headdson.And

Ilaugh.

"Howcouldyouhavepossiblyfinishedallthis..."

Ipointtomyfood"...in10minutes?"

"Okayfine...yougotme,MaNkosimadeit

beforesheleft..."-heexplainsandIlaugh.



"Who'sMa'Nkosi?"-Iask

"She'smyhelper."

Thisguy.

"Iknewitwastoogoodtobetrue!"-me

Wecontinuedeatingwithhim makingmelaugh

evenmorewithhisstupidself.Myworrieswere

startingtofadeawaybitbybit.Whenwe'reboth

donehetakesmyplateandgoestothekitchen

withit.

Hecomesback.

"You'resleepingheretoday."-Hesays.

Itdoesn'tevensoundlikehe'saskingformy

permission.

"WhatnoHlelo,why?"-me

"Youcan'tseriouslyexpectmetoallowyouto

getoutofmysight,especiallynotafterwhat

happened."-Him



"I'm finethoughHlel-"-me.

"Butyou'restillnotgoinganywhereIknow

you'realright."-hesaysaftercuttingsentence.

Whydoeshecare?

I'm nothingtohim.

Absolutelynothing...

"Come."-hecommandsandIfollowhim

upstairs...

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

"MissKhuzwayo..."avoicecallsoutfollowedby

agentleknockonthedoor.

IopenmyeyesalittleandI'm metbyan

unfamiliarroom.Ihaveaminipanicattack

beforeremeberingtheeventsthattookplace

yesterday.

There'sanotherknockagain"mam'?"-thevoice

says.



"I'm coming."-Isaygettingoutofbed.The

pajamasIwasgivenyesterdayhappenedtobe

atadbiggerthentheylookedand

masculine...They'rehis,andtheysmelllikehim

too...

Iopenthedoortobemetbyabeautifulmiddle

agedwomanwearingwhatlookslikeuniform.

Herhairwaspermedandshereallylookedlike

awomanwhotakescareofherself.Shesmiles

atme."Myappologiesforwakingyouupmiss

butMrMazibukosaidIshouldbringyou

these..."-shesayshandingmeneatlyfolded

clothes,apackofelastoplasts.Evenunderwear.

Andaboxwitten'ChuckTaylorsAllstars'."...I

alsocametotellyouthatbreakfastwillbe

readyinafew."

Hersmileisstillthereasshesaysthis."Uhmm

thankyoumama"-Isaytakingtheclothes.

"Callmema'Nkosi,andalltheotherthingsyou'll

findinthebathroom,okay?Justshoutwhen



youneedanything"-her

"OkayThankyouagainMa'Nkosi."-me

Shenodsandturnstoleave.Iclosethedoor

andstarebackatthemessybedIwassleeping

in.

Gosh!

Aftermakingthebed,Iheadofftotakeaquick

welldeservedshower.Theshowergelsmells

likevanillaandcalmsmynerves.Divine...

I'm foroncethankfullI'm notatworkrightnow

andevenmorethankfullthatI'm notsittingat

thepolicestation,testifyingorevenlaying

somewhereoutthere,lifeless.

Theclothesfitmebloodywell...eventhe

underwear!

It'sapairofSkinnyjeansandawhitelong

sleevedAdidastshirtandabrandnewpairofall

whiteAllStars...



Eventheshoesfit?!

Iheadoutandheaddownstairs.Istopatthe

bottom feelingverylostinthishugehouse.

Ma'Nkosipeepsoutfrom thekitchen"Overhere

mychild."-shesays.

Right...

"Sitoverthere"-shepointsatoneofthehigh

kitchenbarstools.Inodandsit.There'ssome

musicplayingmakingmysitherenot-so-

awkward.It'snotloud...justperfect.

Ma'Nkosiplacesaplateinfrontofme,aglass,

fork,knifeandspoon.Allsqueakyclean.

"omelette?"-sheasks.

"Yespleasema..."-me

Sheplacesoneonmyplate.Followedbytwo

smallsausagesbakedbeansandthickcheese

slices.Icountfourofthem andtheylooklike

cheddar.



Thislooksscrumptious!

"Thankyou."-Isayandshejustnods

WhenIfinishedeatingIofferedtowashmy

ownplatetowhichsherefusedto.Shesaidit

washerjobtodothatandthatitwasnobother

atall.Ijustcontinuedtositdownonthestool.

EntlekWhere'smyphone.

"Ma'Nkosi?"-Ibegin.

"Yes?"-shesaysturningtolookatme.

"Haveyouperhapsseenmycarkeys?"-me.

"Ohthey'reintheloungemydear."-shesays.

Inod."thanksma."Andheadoutofthekitchen.

Thekeysareonthecoffeetableandmybagis

onthecouch.IthoughtIleftitinthecarbutI

guessHleloboughtithere.

WhereisHlelovele?

Thefrontdooropens



Ohhereheis.

Waitthat'snothim,isit?

He'sstandingbythedooralsolookingbackat

me.I'm surehe'sjustasshockedasIam

judgingbythewayhe'slookingatme.

Whattheheckisgoingonhere?

Chapter7
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"Andwhoareyou?"-theHlelolookalikeasks.

Ohgosh!

"Uhmm I'm Khanyisile...KhanyisileKhuzwayo"-I

say.Ihopethat'senough.

Hefrownsthenraiseshiseyebrowsandhis

eyesgowide,sodoeshismouth.

"Woah!waittheeKhanyisilemybrotheris



alwaystal-"Hesaysbutstopsandcontinues

thereafter"...Imeannicetofinallymeetyou

Khanyisile."

Finally?

I'm theonefrowningnowandIcanseehesees

it.

"Ohsorry...wherearemymanners..."-heswiftly

walksuntilhe'salmostinfrontofme."...I'm

MelokuhleMazibuko,theslightlymore

handsometwin."

"StoplyingtoKhanyi,Melo!"-Ma'Nkosisaysas

shewalksupthestairscarryingabucketanda

mop.Ican'thelpbutlaughabit.

"HaaaMa'Nkosi!"-Melo

"Haingiyeke(leavemealone)"-Ma'Nkosi

I'm institches."Don'tmindher,she'sbeingsilly,

sheknowsI'm thehottertwin!"-Hejustifies.

"Whoareyoufeedingliesinmyhouse



Marshmallow?"-Hlelosaysclosingthedoor.I

didn'tevenhearhim openingitinthefirstplace.

Helooksatmeandsmiles.

Imeltinside.

"BafoyouknowIhatethatname!"-Melo

"Yeahwhatever,justgetawayfrom Khanyi

beforeyougivehersomeofyour'stupiditylives

here'syndrome..."-Hlelosaysnowstanding

nexttome.

Mygosh!

Theylooksomuchalike,butMelokuhlehasa

beard,hehasapiercingnexttohiseyebrowand

hislipsareslightlydarker...otherthanthatI

wouldn'tbeabletotellthem apart.

"Don'tbesillyHlelo,yourtwinwasintroducing

himselfsincesomeonedidn'ttellmetheyhada

twin-Isayputtingemphasisontheword

'someone'.



"Howrudetwinnie,howrude!"-Melo

"Haiiwena,entlekwhosaidyoucouldcometo

myhouseunannounced?"-Hlelo

"OhsonowIneedaninvitationtocomeherelil

bro?"-Melo

Hlelochuckles"From nowon,yes!"-Hesays

"Whateverman"-Melosaysandrunsoffheading

upstairswithasmallcarrybag.

It'sjustustwonow.Hlelomovestostandin

frontofme.Ilookuptohim andhelooksdown

atme.

Thismanistrulybeautiful!

Ifyoucouldevensaythataboutmenlikehim.

Icansmellhim.Hisscentissomewhat

tantalising.

Cheez!

IthoughtIwasoverhim.ButclearlyI'vebeen



foolingmyself.

"Howdidyousleep?"-heasks.

"Absolutelyfine...thankyouHlelo."-me

"OhI'm glad,andyou'veeatenright?"-heasks

lookingworried.

"Yeah."-Isay.Iseetheworryfade.

"Wherewereyou?"-mybrainblurtsout.

"OhIhadabusinessemergencyIhadtoattend

to,I'm sorryIleftwithouttellingyou.ButItrust

Ma'Nkositreatedyoulikegold?"-Hesays

Inod.

"Shedid."

Thatexplainsthesuithe'swearing.

6missedcallsfrom Tshidiand3from Tessa.

Cheezthere'seven3from Mamaandonefrom

anunknownnumber

Who'snumbersarethese?



CometothinkofitwheredidHleloknowwhere

Iwork?

Heckhowdidheevenknowmyname?

Orevenmysurname...

Idon'tremembertellinghim that.

IcallmyMom first.

"Andshefinallydecidestocall!"-That'showshe

decidestoanswermycall.

"Mama..."-me

"ImagineifIwasdyingandyourcallwould've

savedme...rightnowwe'dbetalkingabout

somethingelse."-Shesays.Ican'thelpbut

laughathersilliness.

"Askiesmama..."-Isay

"Whenlastdidyoucallus?"-sheasks.

Shuuu...aboutaweekago.

"Mamaplease...IwasbusyandIwasgoingto



call."-me

"Mhmm...Let'shopeso.Mntwanam (mychild)

yoursisterhasbeencomingdownwitha

fever,andshe'sbeenvomiting.Idon'tknow

whattogiveher."-shesays.Iendupgivinghera

wholelistofthingssheneedstogetforNtombi.

Wehangupaftertalking.

IcallTshidinext,thenTessabutleaveoutthat

unknownnumber.Whoeveritiswillcallagainif

it'sthatimportant.Iheadbackintothehouse

andfindthetwinssittingonacouch.

"Ihavetogo."-Isaytothem both.Hlelo'sfacial

expressionchangesveryquickly.Helooks

worried...orisitconcern.Ican'ttell.

Cheez.

"What?Why?"-heasksgettingonhisfeetand

comesclosertome.Thoseeyesofhisstareat

meandmyinsidesthingle.Iswallow,hard.

"Iuhmm havetogopreparefortomorrow."-Isay



butitfeelslikeIhavetogivemoreinfo,soI

continue."It'smybestie'sbrother,Eugene's

engagementparty...andIpromisedherI'llbe

there."

Henods."I'lltakeyouhomethen..."-hesays.

"But-"-me

"NobutsKhanyi."-hesaysandIswallowtherest

ofmywords.

Someoneclearstheirthroatbehindus,it'sMelo.

"Andyouthinkit'sokayforyouguystoleave

mehereallalone?"-hecomplains.

Lol.

"Wedidn'tinviteyou,soyou'renotour

responsibility."-Hlelosaystakingmyhandand

leadingmepastthesofatheywereseatedat

andgrabsmyhandbagandkeysaswehead

out.

"Mxm!"Isallwehearbeforethedoorisshut.



Wow.

Okay.

Woah!

Threecarsareparkednexttomytinyoutof

placecar.Theothertwoarebangers.Theseare

CarsthatIwouldn'taffordatall.APorsche,

RangeRoverandaBMW...notsurewhichmake

butitlookslikeaBMW X5.I'vealwayswanted

onebutfiguredI'dgetoneonceI'm financially

stable.

Ourridebacktomyplaceisbetterthantheone

wehadwhenwecamehere.He'stalking.Alot.

30minuteslaterwedriveuptomycomplex.It

feelslikeIhaven'tbeenhereinages.

Iturntolookathim.

"Whatatinyplace."-Hesays

"Didyoujustdissmyhome?"-Iasktryingto

supressmylaugh.



"I'm justsayingit'stiny."-Hesays.

"Wellsorrywealldon'tliveinridiculouslyhuge

mansionslikeHlelokuhleMazibuko...and

besidesit'scomfyhere."-me.

Bynowtheenginehadstoppedandwewere

bothinstitches.

"I'llhavetoseethatmyself."-him.

Westepoutofthecarandhelocksit.Andwe

headtomyroom withhim followingme.

DidIleavethisplacecleanthough?

Mygosh!

HehandsmemykeysandIunlockmydoor.

Atleastit'snotdirty!

Hallelujah!

Istepinandhedoesthesame.Icanfeelhe's

busylookingaroundmyapartment.Likehe's

seeingthesuddensmallerspaceIlivein.



Iseeittoonow

"Wow...uhmm itistiny!"-heutters.

Iplayfullypunchhishardshoulder.

"Ouch!"-heyellsandlaughs"...andshe'san

abuser!"

"Mxm"-me

Iplacemyhandbagonthecouchandturnto

lookathim,he'slookingsomewhereelse.

He'slookingatmycounter?Nohe'slookingat

thoseroses,thosedeadredandwhiteroses!

"Wowyoukeptthem..."-hesayswalking

towardsthem

Inod.

"Forsolong..."

Inodagain.

Yourshandsomely...

Hesitsonthecouchandimmediatelylooks



comfortable.HelooksaroundtheplacewhileI

juststandtherenotfeelinginplaceatmyown

place.Ishouldprobablyofferhim something.

He'sstillthemanwhosavedmeandmademe

feellikeIwasgoingtobeokay.

"CanIofferyousomethingtodrink?"

"Abeerwouldbeawesomerightnow"

Idon'thavebeersinmyplace.Idon'tevendrink

them.

"Ionlyhavejuice,wine,wateranduhmm Coke"

Heturnstolookatme."Uhmm I'lltakethewine"

"Howareyougoingtogethome?"-Iaskhim as

wesiponthewineIoffered."Don'tworrymy

rideisalmosthere."-hesays.

I'vebeenwatchinghim strugglewiththewineI

gavehim.Itssweetwineandtheonlyreasonhe

tookitIguesswasbecauseitwastheonly

alcoholicdrinkinthishouse.Allmyfriends



drinkwine.AndwellHleloisthefirstmaletoset

footinthisapartment.

"Iwould'vedrivenmyselfyouknow,andsaved

usallthistrouble."-Isay.

"No...itwasworthit."-Hesayssippingonthe

wineagain.

Hisphoneringsandhejustlooksathisscreen.

"Myrideishere."-hesays.

Atthatverymomentmyheartbreaksalittle.

He'sleaving!

"Right...I'llwalkyouout."-Isayplacingmyglass

onthecoffeetable.Hedoesthesameandwe

standupsimultaneously.

Cheez.

We'reatthedoorandhe'sbusymakingsmall

talklikehe'snotsupposedtobeleavingright

now.Apartofmefeelslikehedoesn'twantto

go...justlikeIdon'twanthim togo.



"Soyeah..."-hesays.

"Yeah..."-Imumbleback.

Thenthere'sanawkwardsilence.

AveryawkwardsilenceandIwanttogetoutof

it.Now!

"IguessI'llseeyouaround"-Isayhopefully

"Yeah"-hesay.

Idon'tknowhoworwhenbutmyhandsare

aroundhisneck.Hugginghim tightly.

I'm evenonmytoes.

He'shuggingmeback...hisscentintoxicating

me.

"Thankyou,foreverything"-Isaywhilestillinthe

hug.

Idon'twanttoletgobutIeventuallydo.

Hishandsarestillaroundmywaist.Mineareon

hisshoulders.



Hecomescloser...andcloser...andhissoftlips

areonmine.

He'skissingme...andI'm kissinghim back!

Chapter8
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Okayokay...

Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonwithme,butI

definitelyknowthatI'veneverfeltlikethis

before...this...happy.

Iknowitwasjustakissbutitfeltlikemorewas

beingdeliveredintothatkiss.

MaybeI'm justimagingallofthis.MaybeI'm

justsigningupforyetanotherheartbreak.

Butwhatif...

HeleftherewithagoofysmileandIclosedthat



doorfeelinglikeamillionbucks.

Ijusthopethatkisswasn'tamistakejustlike

theonewithNathi.Thiswillsurelyaffectour

rareencounters.

I'm busylookingforanoutfitfortomorrow

evening'sparty.It's17:45nowandI'm pretty

hungry.Ionlyatebreakfast.Ithenremember

yesterday...Ineverboughtthosegroceries

home.

ButthenI'llusewhateverIcanget.

OrjustorderpizzaKhanyi...

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

Wearrivedhereafewminutesago-Tshidi'sdad

arrangeafancyrideforus-andIhavetotellyou

Iseealotofpeopleherealreadyforsomething

small.

Tessaevensaidthatmorepeoplewerecoming

beforesheheadedofftothekitchentocheck



uponsomething.Shelookedstunningtonight

inherfigurehuggingkneehighbloodreddress.

Accompaniedbyredlipstickwhichmadeher

blueeyespopandherblondhairlookpure.

Thethemeherewas'Somethingred&

Somethingwhite'andlookslikeeveryoneputin

someefforthey.Tshidiiswearingaripped(at

theknees)whiteskinnyjeanswithatuckedin

redlongsleevetshirt.Shealsooptedforher

killerredheels.She'sbeautifulandshe's

alreadygettingherselfdrunk.

"Thispartyisgoingtobelit..."-Tshidisays

downingherthirdglassofcocktails.

"Youbetterslowdownwiththosecocktails,

otherwisewe'llhavearepeatofnewyeareve"-I

saywithmyarmsfoldedinfrontofmychest.

Sherollshereyesasifrememberingwhat

happened.Shegotsodrunkonthatevening

thatsheendedupsettingherex'scaronfire.

TheexcalledthecopsandhadherarrestedShe



stayedtherefor2daysbeforethemandecided

toactuallydropthecharges.

By20:04thepeoplehaveheredoubled.Some

werealreadydrunk,whichIdon'tunderstand

becausethebrideandgroom werenowhereto

beseen.AndhereIwasthinkingthiswasgoing

tobeacivilisedparty,butnope.Thesewhite

peopleknowhowtoparty!

Eugeneandhissoon-to-bewifey,finallyarrived

herelookingstunning.

EugeneispracticallyamaleversionofTessa.

Blueeyes,blondhair,almostpaleskin.Hewas

justtallerandmoremasculinethanher.They

weretwoyearsapart,withTessabeingthe

youngestone.

Thewife-to-bewasabeautifulblackhaired

womanwithabangingbody.Hereyeswerebig

andbeautiful.Andfrom whatIsaw,shelooked

verysweet.EugenewaswearingablackAdidas



tracksuitwithamatchingjacket.Thegirlwas

wearingthesame,butherswaswhite.

Somuchforthatthemetheymade.

Theythankedusforcomingandsharedakiss,

thentheytoldustoenjoyourselves.Theythen

disappearedtoGodknowswhere.

Thesetwo.

Thepartycontinuedanywaywithoutthetwo

mainreasonswecameherefor.

Imisshim...

Hecalledmewhenhearrivedathisplaceand

alsocalledwhenIwokeupinthemorning.Even

whenIgotherehecalledtellingmeIshould

haveagoodtime.

ButImisshim...Iknowwe'renotanitem but

justonemorecall.

Tessaisbusyflirtingwithsomeguyandsois

Tshidi.3guyscametowhereweweresitting



andtheyallseemedtohaveitfiguredout.

Thabo,-theonewhodecidedtoflirtwithme-

hasbeentalkingnonestopabouthowgoodI

lookandblahblahblah.I'm justnotinterested.

"Sowhatdoyoudoforalivingbabygirl?"-He

asks.

Ibreatheforalivingdudeandwhotoldyouto

callmebabygirl?

Ifeellikerollingmyeyes...butIdont.

"I'm anurse."-me

"Ohhwowbabygirlsoyouliketakingcareof

people?"-him

Duhh!

"Yeah"-Isay

"Howaboutyoustarttakingcareofmebaby

girl?"-hesaysandIfeelthiscouchgetting

smaller.

Ohseriously!



"Whatdoyousayaboutthat?"-hesaysafterI

don'tanswerhisstupidquestion.Iglansat

Tshidi.Shehashertonguedownthedude's

throat.Ewww!

Tessaisn'tevenhereanymore,eventheguy

shewaswith.Ididn'tevenseethem leave.

Arghhhgreat!

MyphonevibratesandItakeitout."Ithought

youdidn'thaveaphone..."-Thabosays.

ThistimeIrollmyeyes.

Itoldhim Ididn'thaveaphonewhenheasked

formynumbersearlier...

"Welllookatthat...lookslikeIdohaveaphone"-

Isaysarcastically.

It'satext...from Hlelo.

**Lovethewhitedressyouhaveon...butIwish

yourboyfriendwouldstoptouchingyou.**

Huh?



Boyfriend?

HowdoesheknowI'm wearingawhitedress?

Istartlookingaround.He'snothere

"What'swrongbabygirl?"-Thaboasksplacing

hishandonmythigh.

Ewwww!

Iremovehishandfrom mythigh.

"Pleasestoptouchingme!"-Icommanded.Iwas

justgettingannoyedreally.

*HowdoyouknowwhatI'm wearing?*-Iaskvia

text.

*BecauseI'm lookingatyou...

.*-Hetextsback.

Wait...he'shere??

Isearchforhim andtherehestood,intheflesh.

Bythedoor.Helookssoyummywiththatsuit

hehason.Theshirthe'swearinghastwo



buttonsopenatthetop,makinghischest

visible.Hishandsgointohispocketsandhis

eyesareblazing.HestartswalkingcloserandI

feelsometypeofway.Hiseyesgostraightto

ThaboandIfeellikethismightendupverybad.

Whyam Inervous?

We'renotdating!

"Khanyi..."Hlelosaysthemomenthereachesus.

"Shoboy."-Thaboreplies

Whosaidheshouldtalk?

IlookatThabogivinghim alook.Imanageto

seeTshidiandher'man'arenolongerkissing,

they'reactuallystaringatHlelo.Idon'tknow

why.

Ilookbackathim andyeshe'sstilllookingat

me.

"Whoishebabygirl?"-Thatoasks.

Thisguy!!



Hlelochucklesandlooksseriouswithina

second.

Ohgosh.

"I'm herman,nowgetlost."-Hlelosayslooking

Thabofirmlyintheeye.Iwishthegroundcould

justopenandswallowmerightnow.

Thabostandsupandwalksaway.

Justlikethat!

Crap!

"We'releaving."-Hlelosays.

Weare?

"Huh?"-me

"Isaidwe'releaving."-hesays

"But...-"-me

"-Khanyi!"hecommands.

Istand,takingmybagandputtingmyphone

insideit.



IcanstillfeelTshidi'seyesonmeasweleave

thefullandloudhouse.

Themomentwe'reoutsidethecoldbreezehits

me,remindingmethat'sit'sstillwinter.Hlelo

coversmewithhissuit...hisscent.

It'sbeenabout10minutessinceweleftthat

partyandhehasn'tsaidanythingtome.Mxm!

We'resittingatthebackofhisAudiSuv.There's

adriverdrivingustowherever...

Ilookathim andhe'slookingbackatme.I

frown.Thisguy!

"Hlelo...whydidyoudothat?"-Iask

"Dowhat?"-him

Ohhe'sgoingtoactstupidnow?

"Whydidyou...whydidyoushowupatTessa's,

actuallyhowdidyouevenknowwhereIwas?-

me

"Ihavemyways."-him



"Yourways?...areyoustalkingme?"-Iask

"No..."ohgood!

"...Ihavepeoplethatdothatforme."

"Huh?"-me.

Thismanisgoingtodrivemecrazy!

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

Wearriveathisplaceafterawhole30minute

drive.Idon'tevenunderstandhowIallowed

myselftocomehere.I'm justconfused.The

driveropensmydoorandhelpsmeout,while

Hleloalsogetsout.

"Thanks...uhmm...?"-me

"ItsRobmam"-Hesayssmilingbriefly.

Inod.

Hleloopensthefrontdoorallowingmetostep

infirst.I'm stillangry...Ithink.

Thehouseisstillthesame.Iimmediatelysit



downonthecouchandhedoesthesame

sittingnexttome.

"Khanyi...I'm sorry"-hesays

Inod.It'sokayreally...Idon'teventhinkIwas

eventhatangry.

"It'sjustthatI...I..."-hesaysbutdoesn'tfinishoff.

Infacthestandsup."Arghhh!!Whycan'tIsay

it!"-hesaysheadingtoawall.

Huh?

Whycan'thesaywhatexactly?

Hishandsareonthewallinfists.

What'sgoingonhere?

Istandupheadingtohim...Ialsodon'tknow

why.

He'sbeenstandingtherefacingthewallfora

whilenow.

"What'swrongHlelo?"-Iriskasking.



Heturnstolookatme,frustrationwrittenall

overhisface.Suddenlyhegrabsmeand

swingsmearoundandmybackhitsthewall,

butnotpainfully.HehoversovermeasIlook

uptohim,hishandsonbothsidesofmyhead.

Myheartispounding.

Whyam Isuddenlynervous?

"You."-hesays.

"Huh?"-Isayratherveryconfused.

"YouKhanyisile,youarewhat'swrong."-hesays.

Okay,nowI'm confused.Howam Itheproblem

here?Idon'tgetit.

"What...?"

"KhanyisileIcan'tthinkstraightwheneverIsee

you,youmakemedothingsI'veneverdone

woman!"-hesays.He'snotshoutingbuthe'snot

sayingthisinalowvoiceeither.Ifonlyheknew

howhemademefeeleversincehebumped

intomeandbrokemyphone'sscreen.For



heavensakesIcriedforthismanfor2weeks!

"IwantyouKhanyisile..."-Hesaysinalowtone,

comingcloserandclosertomylips...

"...andonlyyou."-him

Chapter9
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I'lladmit,I'veneverfeltlikethiswithanyone

before.Notwithanyofmy2ex'sorThembaor

Thabo,evenNathi.Never.Butthefunnythingis

thatevenIcan'texplainwhatI'm feeling.This

man,Hlelokuhle,hasmegoingcrazy,even

thoughIdon'tknowhim thatwell.

Yeswekissedagainyesterdaynightandthings

seemedtogetheated...butIcouldn'tallow

myselftogoanyfurtherthanthat.NotwhenI

don'tknowwhatourtomorrowispossiblygoing



topanout.

IwokeupextraearlybecauseIcouldn'treally

sleep.Myemotionsaredrivingmeeverywhere.

I'm happy,confused,inloveandalsoscaredat

thesametime.

"IwantyouKhanyisile."Thewordskeepon

repeatinginmyhead.OhIwantyoutoo

Hlelokuhle!

---

Ibrushedmyteethandfixedmyhair,then

headeddownstairstostartmakingsome

breakfast.

Eggs,milk,syrup,lotsoffruitsandvegiswhatI

findinthefridge,aswellasMeatsofallsorts

andsaucesandspiceswhichI'm sureHlelohas

neveractuallyusedhimselfbefore.MaybeIcan

makesomepancakes...I'm surehe'dlikethem.I

knowIdo.

"AhKhanyi,whatareyoudoing?"-avoice



startlesme.Iturnandnearlysaysomething

stupidbutwhenInoticeit'sMelo,Ikeepquiet.

He'shere?

Andhe'stoplessandhischestandarmsare

coveredintattoos.Iguesstheybothworkout.

"Uhmm I'm makingbreakfast."-me

HenodsandIgobacktomixingthebatter

properlybeforepouringsomeinmyhotpan.

Itakeoutanotherpanandmakesome

scrambledeggsandanotherforsausages.

"Didyoufeedmybrothersomelovepotion?"-

Meloasksfrom behindme.

"Huh...whatdoyoumean?"-Iask

"I'veneverseenhim likethis..."-hesays

"Likewhat?"-me

Iremovethepanfrom thestovetolookatMelo.

"Hlelohasneverbeenso...so-"-Melosays



"-sowhat?"-Hlelosayswalkingintothekitchen

inshortsonly.

Isthistoplessthinga'thing'inthishouse?

"Ohnothing..."-Melosays.

"Mhmmm."-Hlelosayssittingdownonakitchen

stool.

"MorningKhanyi"-Hlelo

"Hey..."-Isaylookingathim.

It'sthefirsttimeIseehealsohasatattoo.It's

onhisrightarm.

"Pancakes?"-Iaskthem both.

"Yeahplease."-Hlelo

"Yeah!"-Melo

Istartdishingupthepancakesforthem.Iplace

thesausagesinabowlandtheeggsinanother

bowlthenalsoplaceitinfrontofthem.The

syrup,tomatosauceandchillisaucealsogoon



thecounter.Isearchforglassesandfindthem

atatopshelf.Irincethem andplacethem in

frontofthem aswellastheorangejuiceIfound

inthefridge.

WhenI'm satisfiedwitheverythingIlookat

them andthey'relookingatmeinawe.

"What?"-me

"Wow!"-Melosaysclappinghishands.

"Woman...wow"-Hlelosaysnodding.

"Keepherbro."-Melosaysputtingapieceof

pancakeinhismouth.

"Definitely..."-Hlelosayslookingatmesmiling.

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

"Tshidiyoudon'tunderstand..."-me

"Don'tunderstandwhat,whydidn'tyoutellme

you'redatingmybossKhanyi"-sheasks,very

energeticallyforsomeonewhoissupposedto

haveahangover.



"HowwasIsupposedtoknowhewasyour

boss?"-Iaskher.

"Likeseriously,whodoesn'tknowHlelokuhle

Mazibuko...SouthAfrica's2ndmostsuccessful

businessman?Huh?"

Waitwhat?

"Tshidi...uhmm..."-Istartbutshecutsmeoff.

HeckIonlyfoundoutHleloisherbossthetime

Iwenttogiveherherlunch.

"Wait...youdidn'tknowallofthis?Likehowdid

younotknowthisKhanyi?"-sheasksmeagain.

Howam Isupposedtoknoweveryoneonthis

planet?

BesidesI'veneverreallyhadaninterestinthe

businessenvironment...

"Youknowwhatwe'lltalksomeothertime...I

gottago."-shesaysandhangsup.Justlikethat!

Whyissheevenangrythough?



HleloisnotBoitumelo.

Ormaybeshealsohasacrushonhim?...but

shewould'vementionedit.

Ormaybebecauseit'sherboss?

Idon'tknow.

"Enjoyingtheview?"-Hleloasksfrom behindme.

Ihadlefttheloungetogoanswerthisphone

callfrom Tshidi,butsomehowendedupbeing

onthisbalcony.

Theviewfrom uphereisrefreshingand

somethingelse.Eventhegardenbelowis

breathtaking.

"Iguessyoucouldsayso."-Ianswerhim still

lookingahead.

Hecomestostandnexttomeandhisdelicious

scentfillsmynoseimmediately.There'san

awkwardsilenceaftermyresponsewithme

tryingtoavoiditbyinspectingthegardensome



more.

"ImeantwhatIsaidyesterdayKhanyi..."-hesays.

Iknowwhathe'stalkingabout"...Iwanttomake

youmine,andmineonly."

Heturnstolookatme.

"Lookatme."-hesoftlycommands.Ido.

Hetakesbothmyhandsintohisandlooksdeep

intomyeyes.

"Sowhatdoyousay?"-heasks.

Yes!Yes!Yessss!I'llbeyours!!

ButIdefinitelyhavetosayhisromanticskills

aredead,wherevertheyare.Idon'tevenknow

whatI'm gettingmyselfintoandIhopeI'm not

makingthebiggestmistakeofmylife.

Butfirst...

"CanItrustyou?"-Me

Ihavetoknow...



"AlwaysKhanyisile...youcan."-heanswers

"Whowasthatgirlyouwerewithatthemall?"

Ihavetoknow...

"Mall...ohthatwasmyexCharmaine."-he

answers

"Areyousureshe'sanex?"

Ihavetoknow...

"Yes,I'm sure."-hesays.

Okaythatwaseasy.

"Givemeaweektothinkaboutit."-Isayunable

tosuppressthesmileonmyface.

"Aweek?"-him.Hisfacialexpressionmakesme

laugh.

Thisguy!

"YouheardmeMr.Mazibuko."

"Khanyi..."-hestartsbutIinterrupthim.



"Please."

Ittakesawhileformetoseethathe'sdigesting

the1weektrialI'vejustgivenhim.

"Okayfine...I'llgiveyouallthetimeyouneed."-

hefinallysaysandkissesmeonmyforehead.

That'safirst...butI'm notcomplaining.

By15:07pm we'reoutofhisplacealongwith

Melokuhlewhocould'veeasilytakenhisown

carbutdidntforcertainreasonsunknown.We

leftbecauseImentionedthatIhavetobeat

worktomorrow.NotthatI'dwanttogothere

butheyIhavetobethereotherwiseImightlose

myjob.It'sscaryhowquicklyI'm actuallylosing

interestinmyjob.

---

"Sooo...likeareyouguyslikeofficialdating?"-

Meloaskspoppinghisheadbetweenmyseat

andHlelo'sseat.

"Remindmeagainhowanyofthatisyour



business?"-Hleloshootsathim asheovertakes

awhiteToyotaCorolla.IfeellikelaughingbutI

managetokeepastraightfaceinstead.

"BecauseI'm yourotherhalfbabybro...Ineedto

knowifthere'sanothergirlinyourlife."-Melo

saysthislookingmydirection.

"Yeahyou'renotthatspecial,nowstopasking

mestupidquestions"-Hlelosays.

"WhyshouldI?"-Melo

"BecauseyourbreathcouldmeltourWindows."-

Hlelo

Lol...thesetwo!

BeforewestoppedataMcDonald'stograb

somelunchwedroppedMelokuhleoffatsome

cardealership.

Don'ttellmehe'sbuyinganewcar!

IturntolookatHlelowhoshrugs."Idon'tknow

anything..."-hesaysansweringmyunasked



question.

OurlunchwasfinereallywithHleloflirtingwith

meandmakingflirtyjokes.

Hedroppedmeoffatmyapartmentandleft

sayinghehadameetinghehadtoattendto.I

feltsadatthatverymomentbutthenhehadto

dowhathehadtodo.Ican'tstophim from

doingwhatheloves.

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

"Andwheredidyoudisappearto

Missy?"-ThatsTessaaskingasIwaitformyfile

atthereception.

Irollmyeyesather.

"AndwheredidyoudissappeartoMissy?"-I

shootthequestionback.Herfacebeamsup

andsheactuallyblushes.

Ohno!

"Well...ifyoumustknow,Imetaguy..."-she



says.

Wow.

"Oh,whoishe?"-Iaskcuriously.Iknowit's

definitelythatguywhoapproachedherand

endedupdisappearingwithher.

"HisnameisDanté,andhe'samazing!"

Danté?

"OhwowthatssomethingI'veneverheard

before..."-me.

It'strue,Tessanevereverspeaksabouther

boyfriendsandheresheisblurtingaboutsome

guynamedDantéwhoshe'sonlyknownforless

thantwodays.

ButI'm notjudgingher...

"Iknow..."-hersmilestillclearonherfaceas

shehandsmemyfile"...hereyougo,Mrs

Hlelo..."

Huh,whyam Iblushingatthat?



Iwalkawayanywaynotwastinganother

secondandgetonwithcheckingmypatients.

Mrs.Hlelo...

It'salmostlunchtimeandI'm busycheckingup

onmylastpatient.He'sbeenhereforatleastan

hoursincehecameoutofsurgeryandhelooks

awful.

Hehadastabwoundonhischestwhichnearly

hithisheart.He'sluckytoactuallystillbealive.

Awomanwhoisdressedinablackshirtand

skinnyjeanswalksinandshelookslikeamess.

Herfacelookspaleandyoucanseeshe'sbeen

crying.

"OhGeorge...!"-Shesaysashertearsstart

pouring.She'sbyhissideinsecondsandcrying

upastorm.

Ifeelmyheartbreakasshesobsnexttothe

personIassumeisherhusband.



"Ishegoingtobeokay?"-sheasks.

Ilookathim thenatherbeforegivingheran

answer.

"Yesmam...he'sgoingtobefine.He'singood

hands."-me.

Imanagetoseeasightofreliefonherface.

"I'llgiveyoutwosomeprivacy."-Isayheading

out.That'sitI'm goingtoeatnow.

MyphonevibratesandIstopmidpassageto

answerit.

"Hlelo..."-Ianswerunabletohidemylovestruck

face.

"'Baby'wouldsoundsoooomuchbetter."-he

says.Ifindmyselfgigglingatthat.

Whuushem...

"Ihopeyou'rehungry."-hesays.

"OhI'm ravenous,Ididn'tevenhavebreakfast



thismorning."-me

"Good...Iwantyoutocometotheparkinglot."-

hesaysandIsensehe'ssmilingwhilehesays

this.

"Why?"-me.

Im confusedbynowbutI'vestartedwalking

towardsthereceptionareatoputmyfilethere

thengoouttotheparkinglot.

Whyisitsoloud?

"BecauseIhaveasupriseforyou..."-hesays.

BynowthequarrelisgettinglouderasIgetto

thereception.

Whatisgoingonhereandwhyiseveryone

standingbytheentrance?

"Ohasuprise...?"-iswhatImanagetosay

beforeTessaisbymysidepullingthefileaway

from meandpullsmetowardstheexit.

Whattheheck!?



"Youhavetoseethis!"-shesays

"Seewhat?-actuallywhatisgoing...on..."-Isay

buttrailoffwithwhatI'm seeing

Ohmygosh!

Ihaveneverseenanythinglikethisbefore,

especiallyhereatourparkinglot!

Rosepetalseverywhereandawhitetable

coveredinarosegoldentablecloth.There'sa

redcarpetaswell.

Onthetablewasasilverbucketwithabottleof

champagne-Ithink-init.

Therewasawaiterstandingnexttothetable

andhehadchaffingdishesnexttohim that

wereonanothertable.

Ialsonoticetheredandwhiteballoons.

Ohgosh!

Ispothim wearingawellfittedblacksuitand

matchingpants.Helookslikeadish...a



delicious,flavourfuldish.

"Khanyi..."-hesays

"What'sgoingonhere?"-me.

Whodoessuch?

Whywouldhedosuch?

Infrontofahospital?

Whileeveryone'swatching?

"Well...lunchiswhat'sgoingonhere."-hesays.

I'm stillinshockwhenTessapushesme

forward,gently.

Ohgosh!

I'm walkingtowardshim,unsureofwhattodo

next.Hetakesmyhandunexpectedlyandleads

metomyseat.

"Yousaidyouwereravenous?"-heaskssitting

downasifnoneofthesepeoplearewatching

us.



Cheez!

"Uhmm Ididbutwhyallofthis?"-me.

"Whynot?"-hesaysasifthisisnobigdeal.I

sighfeelinglikeheisnotgoingtoseewhatI

seerightnow,butmostimportantlybecause

I'm hungryandthesmellcomingmydirection,

blownbythecalm windismakingmymouth

water.Andit'ssurprisinglynotthatcoldtoday.

Hleloopensthebottle-itischampagne-and

poursintomyglassandputsitbackintothe

bucket.Inanotherbuckethepullsoutabeer.I

catchmyselfsmilingatthat,rememberinghow

hestruggledwiththewineatmyplace.That

wasonly3daysago?

Thewaitercomescloserandstartsdishingup

forus.AllthewhileI'veseensomepeoplewalk

away-whichisgood-butsomearestilltaking

picsandsomeIassumetookavideo-whichis

bad.



"Enjoy!"-thewaitersayssteppingawayfrom the

table.

Weeatwhilewetalkandreallythisisprobably

themostextravagantthinganybodyhasdone

forme.I'veneverseenanythinglikeit.

Inmyheadthisfeelssosurreal.Whyisthisguy

eveninterestedinagirllikeme?

I'm notbraveandI'm notthatbeautiful.Isuck

atgivingadviceandI'm notfancy.

Whydidn'thegoforTshidi?

She'sinhisleague,andwellI'm not.

But...he'sherewithme!

Notwithher...

Butwithme...

Chapter10

♡

♡



♡

It'sbeenafullweekofchaos,bothatworkand

withtheMazibukotwins.I'veevenbeenthe

frontcoverofcertainnewspapersand

magazineswithsomeofthem sayingI'm

probablyagolddigger...sigh!

AtworkI'vebeentreatedalittledifferently-

whichIhate-allbecauseofHleloandhis

effortlesslyhandsomeself.Somegirlshave

evenbefriendedmeallbecausetheywantto

seehim 'upcloseandpersonal'.It'sannoying

really,butI'm stillwonderinghoweveryone

knewhim andIdidn't.

Anyway...todayisgoingtobetheday.Theday

whereItellhim howIreally,reallyfeelinside

andbehonestwithhim.Thisweekhasnot

beeneasy.Atall!

Hetookmetothemoviesandracing-whichI

actuallyenjoyed-.Hewasjustthereformeand



itlookedlikehegenuinelylovedmeandwanted

tospendtimewithme.Andontheotherhand

Thembinkosihasbeenactingallweirdtowards

me.ButI'm notexpectinghim tobeall'happy

chappy'whenhecanclearlyseemyheartis

withanotherman.

Wehaven'treallytalkedaboutthewhole'kissin

thecar'thing,andItrytoavoiditasbestIcan.

Infactwehavebeenavoidingeachother.

Hleloisfetchingmefrom worktodaylikehe

hasbeenthewholeweek.Ihaven'tdrivenmy

careversincehestartedhistaking-me-to-work

andfetching-me-from-worktendencies.

ButI'm notcomplaining.

InfactIlikehis'over-the-top'ways.

TshidiandIarefine.Sheapologisedfor

overreacting,andwellguesswhat...

BoitumeloandTshidihavebeentoanotherdate



andthey'regoingtoanotheronetonight.Oh

andturnsoutthatguywhosefaceshewas

suckingattheengagementpartywasactually

his.TheeBoitumelo.

---

"Hereyougo,Patty"-IsaidhandingPatriciamy

file.

TessawasofftodaysoPattyhadtostandin.

"Thankyou"-shesays.

She'soneofthosewhobefriendedmebecause

ofHlelo,whichmakesherreallyannoying.

"GoingtoseeHlelo?"-sheasks.

Sincewhendoesithaveanythingtodowithyou?

"It'sMrMazibukotoyou..."-Isnapback.

"OhsorryKhanyi,Ididn'tmeantobeallupin

yourbusiness."-shesays.

"Ladies..."Hlelosaysashesnakeshishand



aroundmywaistandkissesmycheek.

Iblushalmostimmediately.

YesLadieshe'smine!

"Hlelo."-Isayandturntohughim...Hesmells

sooogood,evenafterawholedayatwork...

"OhthisisPatricia,PattythisisHlelo."-That's

meintroducingthem toeachother.AsifPatty

doesn'tknowHleloalready.Theexpressionon

herfaceislikemostwomenwhohavelaideyes

onthishunkychunkofhandsome-nessandyes

Idon'tlikeit.

"NicetomeetyouHle...ImeanMrMazibuko"-

shesays.OhIdon'tlikehowshe'slookingat

him!

"Uhmm,likewise"

That'sallhesaystoherbeforeturningtolook

atme

"Shallwego?"-heasks.



"Weshall..."westartwalkingawayandIwave

Pattygoodbye.Leavingherinastate.

Itoldyouhe'smine!

---

WearenowinhisBMW x5headedtohisplace

foraminibraaithetwinshaveorganised.

ApparentlyI'm meetingthefriendstoday,which

Ihopeistruebecauseit'sdefinitelynottheright

timetomeetparentsofanysort.We'renoteven

official.

"Sooo...who'sgoingtobethereforthebraai?"-

Curiosityiskillingmehere.Thebraaiisat8pm -

it's17:50now-andIneedtoprepare.

"Relaxbabe,it'sjustafewfriendsand

colleagues."-hesaysandreachesoutformy

handandholdsitinhis.Sowarm...

"Iwouldn'tlietoyouokay"-Headds.

Okay.



"Okay"-Iholdhishandtighter.

Thisguy!

Wedostopandbuysomedrinks,meatand

charcoalforthebraai.Everythingelsewas

takencareofyesterdayandthesaladswere

handledbyMa'Nkosi,becauseclearlyIwasn't

goingtohaveenoughtimetodoso.

"Isawyougetjealousbackthere..."-hestarts.

WhatI'venoticedaboutHleloishe'savery

seriousman,thatjokeswhenneededandis

stupidatthesametime.Heisalsovery

annoying,youknow...thetypethatwillblowup

yourphonewithcallsandtexts.YepthatsHlelo.

RightnowIcantellhe'sgoingtobethefunny

andstupidHlelo.

"Backwhere?"-Iasklookingathim.

"Backatyourworkplace,Icouldevensmellthe

jealousybeforeIenteredthehospital."-hesays.



Ilaughed.Honestly!

"Iwasn'tjealous"-Iprotest.

"Ohyeah?"-Heaskswithasmirkonhisface.

Thisguy!

"Yeah..."-Isaythenturntolookoutthewindow,

withagoofysmileonmyface.

Iwasn'tjealous...Ithink.

Wearrivedathisplaceataround18:30,which

meantIhadalmostanhourtoprepare.

Okay.

Istartwithmakingsureallthesaladsaredone-

Potato,GreekandBeetrootsalad-aswellasthe

tomatogravy.Ma'Nkosireallydidanamazing

jobandI'm verygrateful.I'llstartmakingsome

papbeforetheguestsarrive.

IthenmakesureHlelohaseverythingheneeds

inthebackyardwherethebraaiisgoingtobe

held.Heseemstohaveeverythingunder



control.

"Babe..."-hecallsasIwasabouttowalkback

intothehouse.

Babe...

Iturnbacktolookathim,tryinghardnotto

blush.

"...relax,okay.Everythingwillgookay,okay"-he

adds.

Okay.

Sigh.

"Okay."-Isayandturntowalkbackintothe

house.It'sexactly7o'clockandIdecidetohead

upstairstotakeashower.Istillshowerinthe

guestroom IalwaysusewhenI'm here.Afew

ofmyclothesmovedthissideaswellsinceI've

beenheremorethan3times.Aftershowering,I

lotionandputonapairofjeanswhicharedark

blue.Ialsowearmykneehighwhiteboots.I



tuckinmywhitelongsleevedtshirtandcover

myheadwithadarkblue'doek'andmakeit

lookstylish.Ialsoaddajeanjacket...Ihopethis

isokay.Ihadpreparedtheoutfityesterdayto

avoidstressingtoday.

Idecidetoputonalittlemakeup,notmuch

though.

I'm outofthatroom at19:26meaningIhave

about30minutesformypap.

That'senoughtime.

HleloisnowheretobeseensoIassumehe's

stillinthebackyardorhe'sinhisroom.

InthekitchenIgetworkingonmypapandI'm

donethemomentIfeelarmsgoaroundmy

waist.

Thatfreshsmell...Damn!

"Youlookbeautiful,evenfrom behind."-hesays.

Hisbreathmassagingmyeargently.Iswallow,



hard.

"Uh-uhmm...thankyouIguess."-Isaythenturn

aroundtofacehim.Helookssodifferentwhen

he'snotwearingsuitsandallthoseformal

things.

He'swearingapairofslim fitjeanswhichare

darkblue,awhiteshirt,whiteallstarsanda

matchingdarkjeanjacket.

Omg!We'rematching?

"Wow"-hewhispers.

"Aistopitwena(you)"-Isaygigglingshyly.

"ButI'm justbeinghonestKhanyi,youare

beautiful."-hesays.

Ijustmeltatthatveryspot.

Whyishedoingthis?

Actuallyhowcanasinglesoullikehishavethis

muchofaneffectonme?



Hishandsarestillonmywaistandminego

aroundhisneck.

"Thankyou."-Isayandgivehissoftlipsakiss.

I'vebecomeverybraveIsee.

AtthatverymomentIhearthefrontdoor

shootingopenandthesoundofpeoplewalking

in.They'reloud,andIcanhearMelo'svoice

amongthefrenzy.

Shit!

IletgoofHlelobuthedoesn'tletgoofme.

"Hlelo!"-Meloshoutsfrom theloungeandIgive

Hleloalook.

I'm suddenlynervousofgoingoutthere,whichI

don'tunderstandbecauseIworkwithstrangers

onadaily.Maybeit'sbecausethesepeoplein

theloungeareHlelo'sfriends.

Helooksatmebeforepeckingmylipsand

lettinggoofmywaist.



Hetakesmyhandandwestartwalkinghandin

handtothelounge.HesqueezesitgentlyandI

lookuptohim.Ithinkhe'salsonervous,butnot

asIam.

Ohwow...

There'salotofpeoplehere.Okay,I'm counting

10ofthem.

Cheez!

Thenoisediesthemomenttheyturntolookat

us.

Yoh!

Whendidtheygethere?

Withoutushearingthem?

"Uhmm andthen,who'sthat?"-Oneguywho's

wearingaleatherjacketandgolftshirtasks.

Athickgirlnexttohim pusheshim abitina

waytoshuthim up.



"Owen!"-shesay.

CanHleloletmegoIwantthegroundto

swallowmeup!

"Guys...thisisKhanyisile,mygirlfriend,babe

thesearemyfriendsandbusinesspartnersand

theirdates."-hestates.

ThisisthepartwhereI'm supposedtosay'it'sa

pleasuretomeetyouall'butIcan't

Mybraindiedthemomenthecalledmehis

girlfriend.

"OhsothisistheKhanyithathadyougoing

crazy...?"-theguy,whoIthinkisOwensays.

Hlelochuckles"Iguessyoucouldsayso."

"...wellthennicetofinallymeetyouKhanyisile"-

Owensays

Ijustsmile.

"Now,wecameheretobraai,isthatgoingto

happen?"-Owenasksagain.Lookslikehe'sthe



talkeramongthisgang.

"Aiigentsthisway"-Melosaysleadingthem to

thebackyard.Theladiesfollowthemenoutand

onlytwostaybehind.

"You'llfindmeatthebackyardokay?"-Hlelo

says.

Inodandhekissesmeonthecheekandturns

towalkout,Iletgoofhishand.

Sigh.

ThesetwoladiesarelookingatmelikeI'm

someinterestingforeignobject.Thesmileson

theirfaces!

Ohgosh!

"I'm GuguandthisisYamkela,it'ssucha

pleasuretofinallymeetoneofHlelokuhle's

propeties!"-Gugusays.

I'veheardthisbefore.ThewholeHlelohas

neverintroducedanyofhisgirlfriendsbefore.



Itsweirdbecausehe'slistedupto6ofthem.All

ofwhichMelohasntevenmet.Hleloevenonce

saidtomethattheythoughthewasgay.

Evenhismom hadpreparedherselftowelcome

agroom insteadofabride,apparently.

"Uhmm,nicetomeetyouguys."-Ifinallysay.

Theystartwalkingtowardsme.

"Don'tworryaboutthoseotherladies,they're

blindedbytheirboyfriend'spockets"-Gugusays.

"Yep,theyactlikethateverytime..."-Yamkela

adds.

"Oh."-me.Idon'treallyknowwhattosay,Idon't

knowtheseladies.

Guguisabeautifulthickwomanwholookswell

groomed.Andherfashionsenseisonpoint.

Yamkelaisthinnerontheotherhand.Shehas

thesebeautifulsmalleyesandanosepiercing.

"So,canwehelpwithanything?"-Yamkelaasks.



Inodandsmile.

IthinkI'm goingtogetalongwiththesewomen

verywell.

Themeatisonthebraaistand,whichis

attendedtobythemen.Eachofthem are

holdingabottleofbeeranditseemslikethey're

havingagoodconversation.

Where'sHlelo?

Thethreeladiesareseatedtogetherenjoyinga

bottleofwineandarealsogossipingaway.

TheyareclearlystuckupjustlikeYamkelaand

Gugusaid.Theyevenlookthepart;weaves,

eyelashes,extremenailsandexpensivelooking

clothes.Iplacethecleanplatesonaminitable

thatwassetupbyHleloearlier.Guguplaces

thespoonsandknifesrightnexttotheplates

andYamkelaplacesthesauces-justincase-in

arowonthetable.

"Babe"-Hlelosayshuggingmefrom behind.



"Love?"-me.

"Wow,finallyshecalledmeLove"-hesays.Ican

heartheexcitementinhisvoice.

"You'remakingitsoundweird..."-Isaygiggling.

"Uhmm...we'llgofetchthesalads"-Gugusays,

pullingYamkelawithher.Icompletelyforgot

theywerehere.

"Soallthesepeoplehereareyourfriends?"-Iask.

"Nah,justthosemenoverthere..."-hepointsat

thebraaiarea.Inoticenowthathe'sholdinga

beerbottlehimself."...theyjustdecidedtobring

theirwivesandgirlfriendsandIdidn'tseea

problem withthat"

"Oh?"-Iquestion.

"Yeah,Ithoughtmaybeyouguyscouldbe

friends..."-hesays

"Hlelo,Idohavefriends."-Istate

"Iknow...butthemorethemerrier,right?"-he



says.

Gosh!

"Buttheydon'tevenlikeme."-Isay.

Hesighsandhugsmeabittighter.

"Okay,I'm notgoingtoforceyouintodoing

anythingyoudon'twanttodo,alright"-hesays.

"Okay."

"Iloveyou"-hesaysandkissesmycheek.

Imanagetoturnandlookathim andforthe

secondtimethisnightIkisshislips.Tasting

thebeerhe'sbeendrinkingintheprocess.

"Iloveyoutoo"-Ifinallysaytohim.

Thebraaihasbeengoingonjustfine.I'm

currentlysittingonHlelo'slapenjoyingthemeat

andeverythingelse.Theotherthreewomen

here-Dimpho,JackieandRuby-areexactlylike

Gugusaidtheyare.I'venoticedthatOwenis

withtheRubychick.Dimphoiswithaguy



namedThato,andJackiewhoiswitha

Raymondguyhere.GuguandJackiearethe

onlytwowhoareactuallymarriedtothemen

seatednexttothem.GugumarriedNqobaand

YamkelaisafiancétoaguynamedLundi.I

havetocommendthem thoughonhowtheyall

actuallylooklikeperfectcoupleshereandI

wonderideallyifHleloandIactuallylookgood

together.

Meloisalsoseatedwithafemalenamed

Felicity,shecameabitlaterthoughbutshefit

rightin.

"Ineverthoughtwe'dactuallymeetanyofyour

girlfriends,Hlelo"-Raymondutters.

Gosh.Thisagain.

"Wellyouthoughtwrong."-Hlelosaysdryly.

Wow.

"Howdidyoutwomeetvele"-Rubyaskslooking

atmethenatHlelo.



"WebumpedintoeachotheratMenlynmall"-

Hleloanswers.

"Whatwereyoudoingthere?"-Rubyasksagain.

Reallynow.

"Idon'tthinkIshouldexplainmyselftoyou

Ruby"-Hesaysfirmly.

Shechuckles.Bynowthetensionhereforme

hasgrown.ThehateI'm receivingfrom these

ladiesistoothick!

"Sohowlonguntilyoudumpherjustlikeyou

didtomysister?"-Rubyasksgivingmealookof

disgust.

"Ruby...!"-Owenwarns

Huh?

Sister?

"Imeanit'sclearthat'swhatyoudotoeverygirl

youmeetright?Youfuckthem anddumpthem,

right?"Rubystatesagain.



Everyonehadstoppedeatingbynow.

"That'senough!"-Owensays"we'releaving,

now!"-hesaystoher.Hestandsandpullsher

withhim.

"No!Shehastoknowwhatabitchofamen

Hlelois!"-ShesaystoOwen.

IlookatHleloandhisfacialexpressioniscold

andangry.Iwonderwhathe'sthinking.

"Ruby!"-Owenwarnsheronceagain.

ShelooksatOwenbeforegrabbingherpurse

from thegroundandgivesHleloandmyselfa

coldlookbeforeclickinghertongueand

walkingawayveryquicklywithOwenright

behindher.

Wow!

"Ithinkweshouldgotoo..."-Yamkelasays

"Yeah..."-Guguagreesandtheyallstandupand

taketheirbelongings.



"We'llseeyou,okay?"-Yamkelasaystome.I

nod.Shenodsbackandwalks.

It'sjustmeandHlelonow,andthisirritating

musicplaying.Ididn'tevenfinishmyfood.Ijust

lostmyappetite.

Whatanight!

Whatdowedonow?

Istandupandhelooksatme.Helookslikehe's

panicking.

"Whereareyougoing?"-heasks

"Tothetoilet,relax."-Ireply.

Iseehim relaxandnod.

Wow,thiswasdefinitelynothowIexpectedthis

nighttoendatall,butallI'm goingtosayisI'm

notlettingHlelogo,

yet...



WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter11

♡

♡

♡

There'sagentleknockonthedoorthatstops

mefrom openingtheduvetofthebedI've

grownsofondof.

"Khanyi?"-alowvoicesays.

Igotothedoor.

"Hlelo?"-Iask.

"Canwetalk,please?"-heasks.

Iopenthedoorslowlytofindhim standing

thereinhispajamapantsandawhitevest.He

lookstense.

"CanIcomein?"-hefinallysays.

"Oh,sure."-Isaysteppingasideandallowing



him towalkin.

Iclosethedoorandturntofacehim,he'ssitting

onthebedwithhiselbowsonhiskneesandhis

headburiedinhands.

I'veneverseenthisbefore...

"Ihopewhathappenedearlierondoesn't

changethewayyouseemeasaperson

Khanyi."-Hefinallysaysafteraverylong

momentofsilence.

Doesit?

Notreally...or...gosh!

"WhowasRubytalkingabout?"-Ihavetoknow.

"Charmaine."-heanswersdryly.

Charmaine?

Oh.

"Sothat'swhatyoureallydidtoher?Useher

andthendumpher?"-Iask.



Helooksupatmeforthefirsttimesincehe

steppedintothisroom.Hiseyesarered?

"Ididn'tuseherKhanyi,Ijustdidn'tloveher.

She...shebasicallythrewherselftomeandI

didn'tobject,untilshestartedactingcrazy."-He

says

"Crazy?"-me

"ShewouldstalkmeandshowupatplacesI'd

beatandshewouldcallnonstop,sheeven

demolishedoneofmycarssothatIwouldgive

herattention."

Wow!

Whatapieceofwork!

"So...carryon."-Iencourage

"ThedayImetyouwasthedayshetextedme

tellingmesheknowsI'm atMenlynmalland

shewasalreadythereandwantedtoseeme.I

hadtogetoutoftherebutobviouslyIcouldn't."



-hesays.

Ismileinside,thinkingofthatdayIlostmy

phonebutfoundaman!

Igoandsitnexttohim andlookintohisdark

eyes.

"I'm notgoingtosithereandlietoyouKhanyi,

I'vebeenafuckboymostofmylifebutwhenI

sawyou...myworldjuststopped.Icouldn'tstop

thinkingaboutyouKhanyianditdroveme

nuts...!"-hesaysandtakesmyhandintohis"...I

don'twanttoloseyoubecauseofthethingsI

didinthepastKhanyi."

"Don'tworry,youaren'tgoingtoloseme

anytimesoon..."-Isaytruthfullyknowingvery

wellthatIdidn'tknowanythingaboutthisman

nexttome.AllIknewwasthatIlovedhim andI

didn'twanttoendupleavinghim becauseof

whathedidinthepast.Hehalfsmilesand

kissesthebackofmyhand.Ismileback.



"So...thatmeansyou'reofficiallymine?"-Heasks.

Inod.

Hissmilegrowswidershowinghisperfectteeth.

Thisguy!

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

He'ssleepingpeacefullynexttome.Hlelo

Mazibukoisinmybed.ThefirstmanIactually

shareabedwith!

It'sweirdandexcitingatthesametime.He

lookssopeacefulinhissleep,likeyesterday

nightdidn'thappen.ImeantwhenIsaidI'm not

leavinganytimesoon.Nothinghappened

yesterday,butyesIdidtellhim tosleephere

tonight.

Heshiftsbeforeopeninghiseyesslowly.

Gosh!!!!

Hefrownsandsitsup."Whyareyoulookingat

melikethat?"-heasks.



Ismile"Can'tIlookatwhatsmine?"

"Ohyesyoucanbabe."-heanswers,asmile

creepingtohislips.Heleansinandpecksmy

lips.It'sweirdthatI'm notevenworriedabout

morningbreath.

"Youhungry?"-heasks.

Inodbecausewordsfailtocomeoutofmy

mouth.

He'ssohot!

"Okay."-hesaysgettingoutofbedandheads

outoftheroom.

Whereishegoing.

Imakethebedandopenthecurtainstolet

somesunlightintothisroom.Itdoesn'teven

lookthatcoldoutsidesoIopenonewindow.

Whataview...

Ibrushmyteethandrinsemyfacethenhead

downstairs.



Theshirtlesssyndrome!

Meloissittingonthekitchenstoolwhilemy

hottieslavesawayatthestove.Meloturnsto

lookatme.

"Oh...wasn'tthissupposedtobeabreakfastin

bedthingbafo(bro)?"-Meloasks.

"Huh,yeahitiswhy?"-heasksnotturningto

lookattheinterrogativeMelo.

"Becauseshe'shere."

Huh?.

Hleloturnswiththepanofeggsinhishanda

spatulaintheother.

"Ah,babe..."-Hesays.

"Sorry,Ididn'tknow."-me.

Igotohim andkisshischeek.

IthinkI'm forgiven

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



Thishasgottobemylongestrelationshipever,

onethatisactuallystillsendingchillsdownmy

spine.Onethatstillgivesmebutterfliesinmy

stomach.Onethatactuallyhasmesmilingafter

everyphonecallIreceivefrom theotherperson.

Ilovehim,andthesepast3monthshavebeen

ablessinginmylife.

Thingshavechangedtoo.

TshidiandBoitumeloareofficiallyofficial,as

wellasDantéandTessa.YamkelaandLundi

aregettingmarriedinlessthanaweek'stime

andsheselectedmetobeoneofher

braidsmaids.We'vebecomeaminicircleof

friends;me,Tshidi,Tessa,GuguandYamkela.

Wejustgelledverywelltogether.

Rubyandhergang,notsomuch.I'veseenthem

twomoretimeandboththosetimesthey've

justprovedtomethattheydon'tlikemeevena

bit.



'Suchbeautifulladieswithuglyhearts'mymom

labeledthem.

Iagree.

TodaytheladiesandIaregoingforourfinal

fittings.IhonestlyhopeIhaven'tgainedany

weightbecauseIwouldhatetohaveitaltered

now.

"OhandrememberI'm fetchingmysister

tomorrowfrom thetaxirank"-ItellHleloashe

drivesmetotheboutique.

"Howlongisshegoingtobearoundforagain?"-

Heasks.

"Don'tknow,butI'm sureitwon'tbelongerthan

twoweeks."

Iseehim nodasweturnandparkinfrontofthe

boutique.

"I'llfetchyouinaboutan..."

"Don'tworryI'llgetaridefrom Tshidibabe,you



havetofocusonyourwork,okay."-Ichipin.

Hesmilesthatgoofysmileofhisthatshowsoff

hisperfectteeth.

Willthisguyevernotlookashotashedoes?

"Okaywami(mine)."-hesaysandleansforward

withmemeetinghim halfway.Weshareaslow,

shortkissbeforebreakingit.

"Iloveyou"-Isay

"Iloveyoumore,callmeifyouneedanything

okay."-hesaysandIseetheseriousnessinhis

face.

Inodandkisshischeekandopenthedoorto

stepout.

Zamajali,theownerofthisboutiqueisstanding

behindme,lookingatthemirrorjustlikeIam.

Thedressisdefinitelytighterthanmylast

fittingbutitmanagedtozip.

ThankGod!



Thekneehigh,figurehugging,mustardyellow

dressishighlightingmyeveryassetandthat's

whatIloveaboutthisdress.Yes,weallhave

thesametypeofdresses,apartfrom Guguwho

isYamkela'smaidofhonour,hersislongerand

isav-neck.Ourshaveslits.We'regoingtobe

pairingthedresseswithwhiteheels.

"Youguyslooksobeautiful!"-Yamkelasays

from whereshe'sseated.Icanseeshe'sabout

tocry.

Wait...she'scrying!

"Ncooh,don'tcry."-Tshidisaysandrushesto

herandweallfollow.

"Thesearetearsofjoygirls,I'm sohappyto

havepeoplelikeyouinmylife"-shesays

"Awwww"-wesaysimultaneouslyandgrouphug.

"Okayokay...beforeweruinourmake-up"-

Yamkelasaysmakingusalllaugh.



Ihonestlycouldn'twaitforthewedding!

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

"Yousureyoudon'twantmetogowithyou?"-

Hleloasksmeleaningonthecardoor.

No,Idon'twanthim tocomewithme.

"BabeI'm sure...nowpleasestoplookingso

handsomeonmydoor."

Thisidiotonthecardoorsmilesthenpouts.

Lord!

Ikisshislipsandputmyseatbelton.

"Drivesafely."-Hesaysandmovesawayfrom

thecar.

"Iwill"

Ireverseandturnanddriveoutofthistoo-huge-

yard.

AcallcomesthroughasI'm driving.

WhoconnectedittoBluetooth?



It'sGugu.

"Girl"-Ianswer.

"Dudewehaveaproblem."-Shesays.

"Talktome."

"Onestripperbailedonusdude!"-Shesays.

Ohgosh!

Notnow.

Usladies-apartfrom Yamkela-planneda

surpriseBachelorspartyforYammy.Shedidn't

wantonebecauseshefeltlikeitwastoomuch

workbutwewantedtodothisforher.Allthe

prepsforthisnighttobeasuccesswasin

order...

Andnowwe'reastrippershort.

"Eish...girl,areyousureyoucan'tgetanyone

elsefrom thatclub?"-Iaskher.

"Suprisingly,they'reallbookedforThursday."-



shesays.

Uhmmm...

"Okay,lookI'llseewhatIcando."

"Okay,thanksdude...chao."-Shesaysandhangs

up.

Iparkatanemptyspaceandswitchoffthe

engine.Therearetwoveryskinnyboysplaying

diceinfrontofwhereI'm parked.Thewhole

rankisactuallyverybusy.BusierthanwhatI

expectedittobe.But,thisisataxiranksoyes

therearepeopleeverywhere.NowIhavetofind

NtombiandIdon'tevenknowwheretostart...

Oh

Theresheis,wearingadressthatistoohuge

forher.Herhairisbraidedandtiedinaponytail.

Icount5bagsonthefloorandoneonherback.

ShespotsmetooandIseereliefonherface.

Irushtoher.I'm excited.Idon'tknowwhy



especiallysincethelasttimeIsawherwedidn't

reallyvibe.Maybeit'sbecauseIhaven'tseen

herinsuchalongtime.

Sheactuallyhugsmebackthistime,butit'sa

distancedhug.

"I'm sogladyoumadeitheresafely."-Isayand

breakthehug.

"Metoo..."-Shesays."...Pretoriaissodifferent

from backhome."

"YoushouldseeJoburgsis,thisisnothing."-I

sayandgrabherbagsfrom thefloor.

"Letsgo."

Weheadbacktomycarandloadherbagsin

theboot.Igoandopenherdoorforherbut

she'sstillfrozen.

"Thisisyourcar?"-Sheaskswithashocked

facialexpression.

"Uh...yeah,nowgetinwehavetogo."



ShegetsinandIcloseherdoorandheadtomy

side.

Sheputsonherseatbeltandadmiresthe

interior.

She'sfascinated?

"Where'syourpolo?"-sheasksafterIstartedthe

engine.

"Backatmyplace"-Ianswer.

MyplacebeingatHlelo's.

Noneofmyfamilymembersknowabouthim

yet.Butmaybesoonenoughthey'llknow.

ShenodsandIdriveoutofthisbusytaxirank.

WestoppedatWoolworthsforsomefoodand

everythingthatshepossiblyneededforherstay.

WhenweweredoneweheadedtoHlelo's,

wherewe'llbestayingforthedaysshe'sgoing

tobeherefor.

Ihonestlyhaven'tbeentomyapartmentin



monthssinceHleloaskedmetomoveinwith

him,butIstillpaytherentandIstillgoand

checkonmystuffonmyfreedays.Ikeptthe

placeforincasethingsbetweenHleloandI

didn'tworkout,butthetruthisIdon'tseethat

happening.

WedriveintheyardandIhearNtombigasp.

"Wow..."-shewhispers"...youlivehere?"-She

continues.

"Yep."-Irespond.

ThePorscheisgonesoIassumeHlelohas

goneout.

Whenwesteppedinhereshecouldn'tstop

commentingoneachandeverythinginthe

house,sayingthisiseithertooexpensive

lookingorbeautiful.Ishowedherherroom

upstairsandshewasatitagain,commenting

onthebed,thecurtains,thelamps...wow.

"Wowsisit'sbeautiful!"-Sheexclaimsandsits



onthebed.

"Youlikeit?"

"Iloveit..."-Ntombi.

"Great,makeyourselfathomeke(then)."-Me

"I'llgofetchmybagsfrom thecarthen."

"Okay,I'llbeinthekitchen"-me

Melowalksinandsitsonthekitchenbarstools.

I'vebeencookingsupperforaboutanhournow

andNtombifuthihasn'tcomeoutthatroom

sinceshewentin.Hleloalsohasn'treturned

from whereverheis.

"Mytwin'sboo..."-Melo

"Whereisthattwinofyours?"

"Ohhe'satoneofhisbusinessesinHatfield,

apparentlytherewasarobberytheresohehas

totakecareofit"-Meloexplains

Oh



"Thenwhyhasn'thecalled?"

"WellI'm surehewould've,ImeanIfoundthis

infooutfrom hisP.A"-Melosays

"Mindy?"-Me

"Ithinkthat'shername."-hesays.

Okaythenitmustbeserious.Mindywouldn't

justlie...Ihope.

TshidiquitherjobasHlelo'sP.Aallbecause

shedidn'twanttobeknownforworkingformy

man.

IthinkIshouldchangethistopicformysake.

I'm sureHlelowillbebacksoon.

"Melo?"

"Mhmmm"-Melo

"Ineedahugefavourfrom you."-me

"Shoot."-Melo

Okay.



"Ineedastripper."

Waitthatsoundedweird...

"Astripper?!Forwhat?"-Meloasks,hiseyes

wide.

"Well...meandthegirlswereplanningasurprise

BachelorettepartyforYamkela,that'son

Thursdayandoneofourstrippersbailedonus."

-Iexplain.

"So,whydon'tyouguysgobacktothatagency

orwhatevertolookforanotherone?"

"Becausetheydon'thaveextras,they'reall

booked."-me.

"So...wheredoIfitintothis?"-Heasks.

Okay...heregoes.

"Iwaskindahopingyouwoulddoit..."-me

"Woah,me?"

"Yeah...Imean,ifyoudon'tmind."-Isay.



"Errr...isn'tthatgoingtobeweird?Imeanlike

canIthinkaboutitproperly?"

"Sure,butdon'ttakeforever."-Isay.

Ntombiwalksinrightatthatmomentlooking

fresherthanshedidearlier.She'swearingapair

ofjeans,slippersandanoversizedtshirt.Her

braidsareloose.

"OhThereyouare,Melothisismylittlesister

Ntombifuthi,NtombithisisMelokuhle."-Isayas

shestandsbehindthecounter.

IseeMeloisabitfrozen.Iassumehe's

shockedbecauseIdidn'ttellhermysisterwas

cominghere.

"Heliveshere?"-Ntombiasks

"Uhmm...notreally."-Ireply.

"oh..."-her

NothowthisconvoshouldbegoingKhanyi!

Gosh!



Ishould'vetoldheraboutMeloandHleloto

makethingsalittlelessweird.

Againasifonqueue,Hlelowalksinlookinglike

amess.Hissuitishangingonhisarm andhis

shirtisfoldeduphisarms.Histieislooseand

twobuttonsareunbuttoned.He'sahotmess!

Averyhotmess

"Wami..."-hesaysandcomestokissmycheek.

Andevenatthatunpredictednature,Iactually

blush."...sorryfornotcallingtotellyouwhereI

wasmylove."

"Itsokay,aslongasyou'reheresafely,thenI'm

okay."-me

HeturnstolookatNtombiwhoisstillstanding

nearthecounter.

"YoumustbeNtombi?"-hesaystoherandshe

nods.

"Nicetofinallymeetyou."-Hlelosays.



Shenodsagain.Ifeellikeshedoesn'treally

knowwhattosayandItotallyunderstand.I'll

definitelyhavetoexplaintoherlater.

Chapter12

♡

♡

♡

Ithonestlywasn'tahugedeal.WellIactually

thoughtitwouldbeonebutitwasn't.

Shebasicallydidn'tcarethatIwasdatingHlelo

andIseem toforgetthatshe'smyyounger

sister,theseareconversationssistershave

everynowandthen.

Weshouldeventalkaboutourdatinglifeand

justlaugh,catchupandplentyofotherthings,

butwecan'tevendothat.Butshe'sherenow

andwecanfixit,hopefully.

Tomorrowistheday.Yamkelastilldoesn't



suspectathingandMeloagreedtobeoneof

ourstripperswhenheheardNtombiwasgoing

tobethere.I'm takingherwith.

Sigh!

IleftearlierthismorningsothatIcouldfinish

myshifthereatwork.NowadaysitfeelslikeI'm

notthatconnectedtothisplaceanymore.Hlelo

alwaysusedtotellmeIdon'thavetowork

becauseIdidn'thaveto,Irefusedthough.

"Youreadytogowami?"-Hleloasksstandingby

thereceptionareaswinginghiskeyswithhis

indexfinger.

Ispotafewladiesdroolingathim.

Yes,itstillhappens!

"ReadyasI'lleverbemylove"

I'm notgoingtobeatworkforthenextcouple

ofdays,andI'm glad.It'sstilllunchtimesowe

decidetostopatarestauranttograbsome



foodbeforeweheadedhome.

"Yoursisterseemssonice."-Hlelo

"Oh?"

"Yeah...eventhoughshedoesn'tsaymuch."-

Hlelo

"Ja,she'sbeenlikethateversincemy

sist...nevermind"

"IdomindWami..."-Hlelo

"Hlelo,it'sstupidreally"-Isay.Heplaceshis

handovermineandlooksmeintheeye.

"Noitsnot,nowtalktome."-Hlelo.

"Okayfine...Ntombiwasn'talwayslikethis.Itall

startedwhenmysisterwassenttomarrysome

chiefDipuoguyinNorthWest.Shejuststarted

isolatingherselffrom everyone,includingme.

Whensheturned15shebecameworse.She

wouldsneakouttopartiesandseeboysandon

somenightsshewouldn'tcomeback."-Itell



Hlelo.

"Wow..."

"Yeah,butIknowshe'llcomearoundeventually"

-Isay.Idon'tevenknowifthatwillhappen,butI

hopeitdoes.

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

I'm wokenbymyphoneringingonmybedside

table.IanswerwithoutcheckingthecallerID.

"Khanyi!"-voice.

"Huh?"-me

It'sTshidi.

"Haibo!Don'ttellmeyou'restillasleep,it's

11:50!"-Tshidisays.

"Yeah,so?"-Isayinastillsleepyvoice.

"Khanyi,didyouforgetourappointmentatthe

Spa?"-shesaysthelastpartslowlyandfirmly.

"Ohshit!"



Icompletelyforgot!

"OhmygoshI'm onmyway!"

Ihangupaftersayingthatandjumpoutofmy

bedandheadtothebathroom.

Whydidn'tanyonewakemeup?

Argh!

Itakeaquickshowerandafterdoingeverything

Ineeded,Igotdressedinasimpleredfigure

huggingkneehighdressandwhitegladiators.I

tiemyhairinabunandleavethemakeup.I

grabmyphoneandbagandheadoutofthe

room.IspotMa'Nkosibusycleaningthetv

standwhileNtombiissittingwithMeloonone

ofthecouches.Shelooksuptome,which

causesMelotolookatmetoo.

"Whereareyougoingto?"-Ntombiasks.

"We,aregoingtoaspa."-Isay.

Iforgottoeventellherthatpart.



"'We'asinmeandyou?"-sheasksagain.Inod.

"Oh...shouldIgochange?"-sheasksstandingup

toshowmewhatshe'swearing.Abum short

jeanandabaggytshirtandherallstarsiswhat

she'swearing.

Herbraidsareloose.

Shelooksfineso...

"Nodon'tchange,you'refine."-Isay"...Melo

don'tforget18:00,sharpokayandpleasedon't

forgetorbelate."

"Relax,relax,relaxI'llbetheremytwin'sboo"-

Melosays

"Okay...let'sgoNtombi"-Me.

"Ican'tbelievewe'regoingtoaspayaz...I've

onlyseenitontv"-Ntombisayslookingtoo

excited.

Ilookatherandsmileandgetmyeyesbackon

theroad.



"Wellit'sgoingtobemyfirsttoo"-Isay.

That'sit.

Ourconversationendsthere.

Iwonderhowmuchfurtherthisspais,because

thisridehasbecomeawkwardfrom myside.

Oh...hereitis.

Good.

Iparkthecarandwebothstepout.Ispot

YamkelafirstbeforespottingGugu,Tessaand

thenTshidisittingonalongcouch.

Goodness...

Tshidiisthefirsttolookupandtheneveryone

elsefollows.IfeellikeI'm lateforanimportant

class.

"Heyguys,sorryforbeinglate."-me.

"Aii,you'reluckyHleloownsthisplace."-Gugu

saysandstandsup.



Hleloownsthisplace?

Theyallstandupandweheadtothereception

area.

"Wowsisi,yourboyfriendownsthisplace?"-

That'sNtombiasking.

Ohshecanspeaknow?

"Iguessso."-me

"Khanyidon'ttellmeyoudidn'tknowthat."-

Gugusayslookingshocked.

NoIdidn'tknow...

"Thesemen...theyownmostoftheshopswe

goto,you'llsee,butyoursKhanyishuuhe's

worse!"-Yamkelasaysandsharesalaughwith

Gugu.

I'm aslostasTessaandNtombiare.Tshidiisn't

becausesheonceworkedforhim,untilltwo

monthsago.Shequitandstartedworkingfor

herdad,MrRanaka.AndallIcansayishe'stoo



proud.

Weareledtothefirstroom bysomelady.It'sa

massageroom withthosetoocomfortable

lookingchairsinthem.

Ohtheyarecomfortable!

Weallgottreatedtofreemassagesandwe

endedupdoingournailsandhairthere.

IwonderwhyHlelowouldownsuchaplace.

Itwaslovelyandrelaxing,butnowwehadtogo

toYamkela'splacebecausewewantedto"eat"

there.

IdrovewithNtombiandTessa.Tshididrove

separately.GuguandYamkeladrovetogether.I

calledinwiththeplannertoseeifwewerestill

onscheduleandwithMelotomakesurehe

actuallypitchesup.They'reallsatisfactorycalls.

WealldriveintoherplaceandIbecome

anxious.



"Thankgoodnessit'squiet."-Tessasaysand

undoesherseatbelt.

"Thankgoodnesstheyhidtheircars."-Isayafter

parkingandswitchingoffthecarengine

"ThisisGugu'splace?"-Ntombi

"Nope,it'sYamkela'shun"-Tessaanswersher.

Westepoutofthecar.Guguhasmanagedto

makeYamkelawaitforallofusbeforewegoin.

Tshidifinallyjoinsusaftersearchingforher

phoneinhercar.

Okay.It'stime...

WewalkcasuallybehindYamkegivingeach

otherstares.Shereachesforthedoorknoband

opensthedoor.Rightonthatqueueweallyell

"Supr-"butitdiesdownbeforewecompletethe

wholeword.

Theactualfuck!?

Thelightsweresupposedtogoonatthatvery



moment,butnothing.Infactthere'sno

decorationshere.

Nothing.

It'sjustYamkela'snormalfurniture.

Wellthatwentperfect.

RemindmetoneverhireMooiDecorsand

SexyStripperseveragain!

"Idon'tunderstand,where's-everything?"-T

essaasksthequestionI'vebeenaskingmyself

too.

"Everything?"-Yamkelaasksturningtolookat

us.Shelooksconfused.

Wemightaswelltellherwhat'sgoingonhere.

"Wellwe...uhmm...sortakindamaybeplanneda-

"-Tshidistartsbutgetsinterruptedbyamale

voice.Themanweallarelookingatiswearing

ablackmaskandisholdingagunthats

pointingourdirection.Anotheronealso



appearsalsocoveringhisfacewithamaskand

alsoholdsaguninhisgrip.Athirdonealso

appearswithabiggerguninhand.IfeelNtombi

shiftclosertomeandsheholdsmyhand.

Iholdherstoo...

"Wha-Whatdoyouguyswant."-Yamkeasks

lookingallsortsoffearful.Iimaginedthatat

thistimeI'dbeholdingaglassofredwineand

dancingtosomepoppingmusic,butinstead

we'restandingbythedoorwaywiththreemen

inthishousepointinggunsatus.

"Iwantyoutoclosethatdoororelse..."-Theone

whowalkedinfirstdemands.

Ihearthedoorclose.

Wearequiet.

"Okay...goodgirls,nowcomeherewithyour

handsintheair."-hecommandsagain.

Weraiseourhandsandwalktowardsthem.



Thetwoothermenrushtousandthrow

blindfoldsatus.

"Putthoseonandkeepquiet!"-Number1shouts.

Iputmineonandthendarkness.

OhIthinkI'm goingtobesick!!

Weareledbythemen.Idon'tknowwhichone

isholdingmyhandbutIsurelyknowhe'sgentle.

Wherearetheytakingus?

Whatdotheywant?

Where'sMelo?

OhGodwhere'sHlelo?

Pleasedon'thurtmybabysister!

WestopandI'm beingpusheddowninasitting

position.Achair?

Myhandsarepulledbackandtiedbehindthe

chair,nottootightthough.

Ifeelapresenceonbothmysides.It'samazing



howwe'reallcooperating.

"Wellthen...bosswhatdowedowiththem?"-

Oneofthem says.

"Mhmm...howaboutwetaketheirblindfolds

off?"

"Yeahweshall."

Theyremoveitanditsdarkhere.Howthey

managedtotieusupandbringusherwithout

trippinghasmewondering.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom us?!"-Yamkelaasks.

Hervoiceisshaking.

"Mhmm,whatdowewantboss?"-Oneofthem

asks.

"Well..."

ThelightsgoonandIdon'tbelieveit.

Theroom issetupexactlyhowitshouldbein

thelounge.Balloons,the'I'm stillabachelorette'

sashishanginguphighandproud.Thetables



floodedwithtoomuchfoodandalcoholand

juice.

Ohgosh.

Ilookbackatthesethreemenandtheyall-

seeminglyonqueue-takeofftheirmasksandI

cannotbelievemyeyes.

It'sMeloandthetwostripperswehadhired!

Ihearafewgaspsaswellfrom theladies

besideme.

"ThefuckMelo!"-Tshidishouts.

"Yeah,thefuck!..."Yamkelasays."...Ithought

weweregoingtodie,heckIthoughtIwasgoing

todiewithoutgettingmarried!"

Wealllaughathowshesaysthis.

"Whyinheavensnamedidyounottipme

atleast?"-Iask.

"Becausewhere'sthefuninthat?"-Melo

answers.



SomeMusicstartsplayingandIseethem

takingofftheirshirts.

"Whuuuuuuu!!!!!"-Weallyellinunison.

"Damn!"-Ntombisays.Ieyeher.She'seven

bitingherbottom lip.

Thisgirl!

DearLordpleasehelpme!!

Ifocusbackonthethreemenwholooklike

heaveninfrontofus.Theymovecloserandthe

showbegins.Theymoveandshakeandmake

mefeelalittlebituncomfortable.It'sagood

thingMeloisn'tdancingforme.

By22:00pm we'realreadywasted.Thisisthe

firsttimeI'veevergottendrunk,oractuallyfelt

drunk.Icouldn'tevenstandfortoolongwithout

abitofastumble.Themenleftabout15

minutesago.Sincethenwe'vebeendrinking

whileseatedinacircle,apartfrom Ntombi.She

optedforjuice.



"Thanksyouguys"-Yamkelasays.

Shealsosoundsdrunk.

"Arghdon'tworryaboutit,youdeservedit."-

Tessa

"Besidesweknewyouwouldn'tdoitunlessit

wasforceddownyourthroat."-Gugusaysand

takesasipofherwine.

"Iknow,iknow,butIwasjustsobusymaking

thefinalpreparationsformywedding...Idon't

thinkIwould'vehadtimetoplanallthis,I

appreciateit"-Yamkela.

"Youbetter,Icanceledadatenighttonightjust

soIcanbehere,girlIsacrificed!"-Tshidisays.

Weburstintodrunkenlaughter.

"It'snotsuchahugedealwena."-Me

"Itis,Icould'vegottenlaidtonight!"-Tshidi

Morelaughter...



"Haiiwena!"-Tessa.

"I'm guessingyouhaven'tbeengettingsomein

ages?"-Gugu.

"Friendyouhavenoidea,it'sbeen2fullweeks!"

-Tshidisaysandclapsherhands.Thisis

becomingalittleawkwardnow.

"Desert,desert,desert!"-Yamkelasaysand

laughs.

"We'reallstillgettingit,rightladies?"-Guguasks

andliftsupherglass.

TessaandYamkelaclicktheirglassestogether

sayingaloud"Yessss"

"AndthenwenaKhanyi,whyaren'tyou

celebrating?"-Tshidiaskscausingallthe

attentiontoturntome.WithNtombiit's

understandable,she'sonlyturning18in

December.

Howdidwegettothisconversationagain?



Thisisembarrassing.Iprobablyshould've

celebratedwiththem.

Argh!

"Haiiit'snothingyouguys..."-Isayandtake

anothersipofmyalmostemptyglassofwine.

"Outwithit!"-Gugu.

"Yeahoutwithit."-Yamkelapersists.

"I'm serious,it'snothing."-Isay.

Ineedarefill.

Andachangeoftopic.

TheyalllookateachotherwhileIrefillmyglass.

Thentheattentiongoesbacktome.

IseeTshidi'seyesgrowwideandhermouth

formsan'O'whichshecoverswithherfree

hand.

"Ohmygosh...!"-Tshidisays.

Ohgosh!



No!

No!

"Khanyi!!!!"-Tshidiagain.

Nooooo!

"What,what'sup?"-Yamkelaasksandbasically

everybodygoesatit.

Howdoesagrownwomanhandlethis,without

itbeingatadtooweird.

"Khanyi,youmeanyou'restilla..."-Tshidi,she

handsherglasstoNtombiandformsahallow

ballwithherhands.Theyalllookconfused.

"...andwhatdoesthatmean?"-Ntombispeaks

forthefirsttime.

AndthenIseeYamkeladothesamefacial

expressionasTshidididearlier.

AndthenTessa.

"Khanyiyou'restillsealed?!!"-Tessablurtsout.



Ohwow.

Myglassisempty,again.

"GirldoyoumeanHlelokuhleisn'tgettingany?"-

Tshidi.

"Obviously!"-Tessaanswersforme.

Ohwow.

"WowIfeellikesuchahoenow!"-Tshidiblurts

outcausingeveryonetolaugh.

"Tellmeaboutit!"-Guguadds.

"Soyou'vemanagedtokeepyourvirginityfora

solid22years?"-Yamkela.

Ijustnod.

"TothinkthatIlostminetoajerkwhenIwas

17"-Gugusays.

"Iwas18"-Tshidi

"Iwasonly16young,dumbandreckless."-Tess

asays



"Tshini,atleastIwas19andatleasttheguywas

theloveofmylife..."-Yamkelasaysandsipson

herwine.

"Ihopeyou'retalkingaboutLundikewenagirl!"-

Gugusaysandwealllaugh.

"Haiiguysmarn!"-Yamkela.

"AnywayIwanttohearTessa'sstoryplease,

sinceshewastheyoungesttoactuallyhaveher

v-cardbroken."-Gugu

"Isecondthat!"-Tshidisaysandstandsupto

getanotherbottleofwine.

"Youguys..."-Tessa

"Outwithit!"-Guguagain.

"Okayfine...welllikeIsaid,Iwas16andwhereI

attendedschooltherewouldbeannualprom

eveningsheld.Ihadthismajorcrushonthis

dudenamedMichaelCliffs;17yearold,talldude,

browneyesandbrownhairandflawlessskin.



Tomehewasbasicallytheshit."-Tessasays.

Lol

"Well,thenitsohappenedthatheaskedmeto

behisdateforthateveningandwell,obviouslyI

didn'trefusethisheavenlyoffer.Wewore

matchingoutfitsblahblahblah.Thenataround

19h00,theprom eveningwasalreadybooming,

heaskedmetoaccompanyhim outsideandI

obviouslydidn'trefusethisaswell.Wegotout

andhestartedwhisperingsweetnothingsinmy

ear,hewassayingtherightwordstoacrazyin

lovepuppyhey."-Tessa.

"Wow..."-me

"Somehowweendedupinanunused

classroom withonlytwobrokendesks..."-Tessa

.

"Ohgoshdon'ttellmeyouguysdiditonthose

tables!"-Tshidiinterrupts.



"ShhhhTshidimarn,letTessafinish."-Gugu

says.

"Cheezaskies,carryonTessa."-Tshidi

"...asIwassayingthereweretwobrokendesks

inthatclassroom

Andwellwestartedkissingandviola,Icouldn't

walkoreventalktohim fortherestofthat

night."-Tessa

"Yoh!"-Tshidi

"Yeah,andlemmejustmentionthatour

relationshiporfriendshiporwhateveritwas,

wasn'tthesameafterthathey."-Tessa.

"Damn...That'ssomethingelsehey"-Yamkela.

"Yeah"-weallsaysimultaneously.

Myphoneringsfrom oneofthetables.Istand

upandgoseewhoitwas.

It'sHlelo.



Crap!

"Hlelo,babe"-Me.Isoundsodrunk,gosh.

"It's11pm Khanyi."-Hlelosaysontheotherend

oftheline.

Hedoesn'tevensoundasifhe'ssmilingashe

saysthis.

He'soverreacting.

"Uhmm,I,I..."-Me.

ThisisallI'm abletosaybecausereallyIdon't

knowwhattosay.IfhewashereI'm surehis

eyeswouldbeburningholesintomine.

ButIdon'twanttogoyet.

Irefuse.

Thisnighthasjuststartedtobecomefunand

I'm notgoinganywhere.

"Robistheretofetchyou."

That'sallhesaysbeforehehangsup.



Really?

Iturnbackonlytonoticetheladiesstaringat

me.

Thatcallwasn'tevenaminutelong.

"Yourman?"-Tshidiasks.

Inod.

"I'm guessinghesentsomeonetofetchyou...?"-

Gugusays.

"Uhuh..."-Iagree."...butI'm notgoinganywhere,

yet"

Weenduphearingalltheotherstories.Gugu's

madeallofusatadtooemotional.Shesaid

shewasbasicallydruggedandonlyfoundout

aboutitwhenshesawavideotheymade.She

madepeacewithitandhasluckilyhealed

completelyfrom thatordeal.

"Well,Iguesswhatweallaretryingtosayis,

correctmeifI'm wrongbut,thatweshould'veor



feellikeweshould'vewaitedlikeyouKhanyisile.

"-Tessa

"Yeah,samehere...Imeanitwould'vebeenso

muchmoremeaningfultohavelostmyvirginity

toNqobainsteadofsomeguyoutthere."-Gugu

adds.

"Yeah"-Tshidi.

WeallgrouphugandI'm gratefulthathadthis

'awkward'chathappened.Thesewomen

surroundingmehavedifferentbackgrounds,a

lotofregretsandhardshipsbutthey'restill

continuingtoconquerandrisetothetop.

Chapter13

♡

♡

♡

Thepoundmyheadisgivingmerightnowis

beyondmeasures.



Remindmetoneverdrinkthismuchagain!

He'sstaringatmewiththosedarkeyesofhis.

Hedoesn'tlookfurious,buthedoesn'tlook

ecstaticeither.Thecleansmellofhiscologne

andthecrispwhiteshirtneatlytuckedinhis

maroon3quarterchinos,ismakingmewonder

howthishandsomeman-beastendedupbeing

mine.

Andthenanunwantedthoughtgoesthrough

mymind.

Whyhasn'theactuallymadeamoveonme?

Likehonestly.

Am Iuglyorsomething?

Maybehe'sgettingitsomewhereelse!

OhGod!

"What'swrong?"-Hleloasks.

Huh?



"Youlookbothered,what'swrong?"

"Oh...uhmm nothing,it'sjustthisheadache"-Ilie.

Ievenforgotaboutthisheadacheforasecond.

Hiseyesdarttothesidetablenexttohisbed.

Minedotoo.There'saglassofwaterandtwo

pillsthere.

"Drink"-Hlelosays.

Idoandfinishthewholeglassofwater.

"Idon'teverwantyoutodowhatyoudid

yesterdayagain,okay?"

"Dowhat?"-Iaskandplacetheglassback.

Hegivesmea'likeseriously'look.

Oh...

Inod.

"IwanttohearyousayitKhanyi..."-Hesays

again.

Whyishetellingmewhattodo?



Anyway...

"Iwon'tdowhatIdid,again."-Imumble.I'm lying

aren'tI?

Hesmilesandcomesclosertome,placinga

kissonmycheek.

"Good...Ipreparedabubblebathforyouokay

andIorganisedabreakfastbuffetthatwillbe

readywhenyou'redone.I'm offtoworkokay..."-

Hlelosays.

"Okay,thanksmylove"

Thesuddenmoodchangeisshocking,Iknow.

Heleavesmealoneinthisbig-tooclean-room.

It'sstillabitweirdeverytimeIendupinhis

room.

There'sastickynoteonthebathroom door...

*Iloveyou...havealovelybath

~yourshandsomely*



Wow.Wordscannotbegintoexplainhowthis

simplestickynotemademefeelrightnow.

Yourshandsomely...

Itlookslikeadream themomentIpushthe

bathroom dooropen.Redrosepetalsandwhite

rosepetalsonthefloor.Thebathtubisfilled

withanamazingsmellingfoam andtherearelit

candles.Ohwow...

I'vebeeninthistubforwhatfeelslikeanhour,

onlybecauseI'veaddedsomehotwaterthree

timesnowandwell...becauseit'svery,very

relaxing.

Igetoutanddrymybody,wrappingitinanother

drytowel.

Istepoutofthebathroom andnoticethatthe

bedhasbeenmade.Itcould'vebeenMa'Nkosi,

andblesshersoulforputtingsomeclothesout

forme.

MyphoneringswhileIwasapplyingsome



lotiontomybody.

It'sYamkela.

"Yammy..."-Me

"Babe,howareyou?"-Her.

Icansenseshe'salreadyinstitchesbecauseof

howyesterdayended.

"Haibo,I'm good...whywouldn'tIbe?"-Iaskher.

Shelaughs

OhIknewit!

"Nah...I'm justconceredformyfriendwhose

nightendedwithaverypissedboyfriend,

carryingheroverhisshoulderlikeasackof

potatoes!"-Shesays.

Yep.That'showHlelokuhleMazibukotookme

homeafterImadeRobwaitforawholeentire

houroutside.

MightIaddtheembarrassingthrowingup



sessionIhadwhenwearrivedhere.

"Don'tworryI'm fineYamkela."-me

"Ifyousayso...lookIjustwantedtothankyou

guysforwhaty'alldidwithsomefreedinner

tonight...youcanevenbringHlelowithyou."-She

says.

"Mmhmm I'llaskHlelothengetbacktoyou."-I

say.

"Okaycoolthen.I'llbehearingfrom youthen."-

Yamkela.

"Sure."-me

"Laters."-her.

"Chao"

Onthebedarethreeoptions.

Option1isaknee-highvelvetdress.

Option2isapairofjeanswitharedbodysuit.

Option3isaredsleevelesjumpsuit.



Red?

Ichooseoption2andweartheredchunkyhigh

heels.Itiemyhairintoamessybunaapplyred

mattelipstick,abitofmascaraandeyeliner.

WhenI'vedoneallthatIstepout,wondering

whatI'llactuallybedoingtoday,inthishuge

house.

Lingerieshoppingmaybe?

Lol.

Therearerosepaddlesonthefloor,alltheway

totheendofthispassage.

Whatinheavensname!?

What'supwiththerosepetalstoday?

Therearealsostickynotesonthewall.Am I

missingsomethinghere?

Thefirstone:

>Sdakwasam (mydrunkard)...<



Irollmyeyes.ReallyHlelo...that'showhestarts

thisnote.Icontinuereading

>...Iknowwemetjust3monthsago.Onthe

28thofJulytobespecificbut...<

Wowheevenrememberedthedate?

Thesecondone:

>...butwhatIfeelforyouisnowbiggerthanlife

itself.<

Whyaremyeyesstartingtowater?

Crap!

Thethirdone:

>Idon'treallyknowhowtosaythisbutGod

knowshowblessedIam tohaveyouinmy

life...<

Wow.

Tears!

Theforthone:



>You'recaptivating,You'reIncredible,you'remy

sunshineandIherebydeclaremyloveand

affectiontowardyou...♡<

Thefifthone:

>WillyouKhanyisileKhuzwayomarryme?

AndyesI'm serious...<

Mytearsarebetrayingmenow.Am Idreaming

ordidIjustreadthatcorrectly?

IlookupandonlythenInoticethatI'm atthe

endofthestairs.Therehestoodwithasmile

sobeautiful.Therosepetalsarealloverthe

floorherealongwithaveryRomanticbreakfast

setting.

That'stoomuchfoodthough.

"Hlelowhat'sthemeaningofthis...?"

"Come..."-Hecommandsandmybodyobeys.

Anotherunwantedthoughtcrossesmymind

andmymouthjustblurtsitout



"But...butIdon'tgetit."-me

Ireallydon't.

"Don'tgetwhat?"-heasks.

"Idon'tgethowyou'dwanttomarryme."

"What'swrongwithyou?"-heshootsback.

IfeellikeIjustruinedthemoment,didn'tI?

"İt'sjustthatI'm notlikeyouHlelo..."-me.

"NotlikemehowKhanyisile?"

"Well...uhmm...nevermind."

"Nocontinue,Iwanttoknowwhyyouthink

you'renotlikeme."-him.

Bynow,he'ssoclosethatIbasicallyfeelhis

warm breathonmyskin.

Socripandminty...daring.

"I...(sigh)I'm notasprivilegedasyouareandI

mostcertainlydonothaveevenhalfofthe

moneyyouhave...HleloI'm notinyourclass."-I



reply.

"AndyouthinkIdidn'tnoticethat?"-heasks

backdryly."KhanyisileIdon'tgethowyou

wouldtellmethisawhole3monthslater,why

notthefirstdaywedatedhuh?

WhynotamonthbackKhanyisile?

Whythefucknot?!"

"Hlelokuhle...!"-that'sMa'Nkosispeaking.She's

lookingathim withanexpressionI,myself

wouldfear.Theyarelookingateachotherasif

exchangingwordsofsomesort.Thenhisfocus

isbackonme.

It'scalmerbutIstillfeellikeIruinedtheperfect

moment.

Heletsoutasigh.

"Khanyi,babyIloveyou,andIhavelovedyou

sincethefirstdayIbumpedintoyou.Iloved

youthenandIstilldonow..."-hesaysand



there'sapause.

"...butIseriouslydon'tlikethatlowblowyoujust

gaveme.DoesitlooklikeIwouldcareifyou

weredirtpoor?"

Ishakemyhead'no'

"IloveyouKhanyiandwhereyoucomefrom is

onlyasmallpartthatmakesyou,you."-hesays.

"I'm Sorry."-Isayandlookdownatmyknotted

fingers.

"Hey,I'm stillgoingtomarryyourasswhether

youlikeitornot!"

Ilookupathim andhisexpressionmakesme

giggle.

Thisman!

Theatmospherechangedsoquicklyhereit'sso

unbelievable.

"WhosaidIwanttomarryyouanyway?"



"Khanyi..."-Hlelo.

"...I'm kidding,I'llmarryyourstupidass"-Isay

andatthatmomentheliftsmeupandspinsme

around.

Ican'tstopthesillygigglesIkeeponreleasing.

Whenhefinallyputsmedownthere'sthesound

ofapplauseandcheeringfrom oneangle,and

whenIdolookupit'smyfriends,evenNtombi,

aswellasalltheboys,includingOwenand

Thato.Idon'tspotRubyanywhereandI'm

grateful.

"OoouuuuucongratulationsKhanyi!!"-Tessaand

Gugusayandsmothermeinagrouphug.

"Okayokay...canIputaringonmyfiancée!"

Hlelosaysandtheladiesletgoofme.Hetakes

myhandandslipsiton.

AndatthatverymomentIfrozeandstaredat

thismajesticrockonmyhand.



"ATopaz!"

"Ohmygosh!"

Hlelo'sfingersgoundermychinandhemakes

mefacehim.

"Youlikeit?"-heasks.

Ihughim andanswergenuinely."Iloveit,Thank

you"

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

Itsbeenonehellofahecticdaytoday...butI'll

havetohandittothem.I'vecried,laughedand

stressedsince7am untilnow.

Mymanissittingnexttomewearingblack

pants,asuitandacrispwhiteshirt.There'sa

mustardyellowrosestickingoutofhissuit

pocket.He'ssexywithhisfreshtrim andcalm

look.

It'sbeen3dayssincehepoppedthemagical

questionandquitehonestlyitstillhasn'tsunkin



yet.ThethoughtthatonedayI'llalsobegetting

marriedtoHlelo,likeYamkeladidwithLundiis

scaryandexcitingatthesametime.She's

dancingwithhim atthecentrestageandyou

cangenuinelyseethelove.

IwanttobelikethatwithHleloforever.Ntombi

tapsonmyshoulderandmouthsa'beright

back'tome.Ijustnod.

Thevintagethemehadusallinawe,butitnever

occurredtomethatshe'dbethattypeofgirl.

"Youokay?"-Hleloasksbringingmebacktolife.

"Yeah,I'm alright."

"Youbetterstartplanningyourweddingdon't

youthink?"-Heasks

"OURwedding!"-Icorrecthim.

"YOURweddingbabe,I'vealreadymarriedyou

mina"-Hesaysandstandsup,kissesmycheek

andleavestoGodknowswhere.I'm left



speechless.

Ntombi,who'swearingthemostunflattering

clothesherecomesbacklookingrather,

different.Shelooksasifshe'dbeencrying.

"Khanyicanwepleaseleave?"-Sheaskswith

herhandsclutchingonthetoobaggyjacket

she'swearing.

"Leave?"-me.

"Yescanwepleaseleave,now!"-Shedemands.

I'm shocked.

"Why?"-Iask

Shethrowsherhandsintheair"youknowwhat

I'lljustgoaskBhut(brother)Hlelokuhleifwe

canleave"

"NoNtombiit'sfine,wecango.Lemmejusttell

everyonewe'releaving."-me.

Istandupandgrabmyphoneandhandbag.

Hlelodidn'tleaveanyofhisthingsheresowe



go.IspotTshidiwithBoitumeloandTessawith

Dantéfirstlookingoh-so-lovey-dovey.Whenwe

reachthem Isaymygoodbyes.

"Youguysareleavingalready?"-Tessaasks.

"Yep,I'm exhausted"-Ireply.

"Ohokaythenwe'llseeyousoon."-Tshidisays.

ShestandsandhugsmeandNtombi.Ihug

Tessaandweleave.Yamkeisonthedance

floorbutIhavenoideawhereGuguis.

Aftersayinggoodbyetothebrideandgroom

weheadoutandstandbythelockedcar.

Hleloisnowheretobeseen.

Icallhim andhetellsmehe'llbehereina

minutewhichgivesmethisawkwardtimewith

Ntombi.ShestilllooksbotheredandIwantto

knowwhatsgoingon.

"Ntombi,yinikanti?(whatisit?)"

"Nothing."-That'sallshesays.



Seriously!

"OkayI'm notgoingtotoleratesuchfrom you

okay.Youforcemetoleavemybestfriend's

weddingandyoudon'tevengivemean

explanationastowhy...youbettertalkNtombi!"

Shejustlooksatmeanddoesn'tsayathing.

Timeformetothrowmyhandsintheairthis

timebecauseIseriouslycan'tseem togetthis

kidtotalk.

HlelofinallycomesandasksaquestionIdon't

evenhear.

Wedrivehomeinsilence,noradio.

Nothing.

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

I'm thefirsttowakeupinthishouse.Iassume

Melohasn'treturnedandMa'Nkosihasaday

offtoday.Iboilsomewaterinakettletomake

myselfacupofcoffee.Lastnighthadme



thinkinglongandhardaboutmyrelationship

withmyyoungersister.SometimesIdowish

thatNomondewasstillaround,maybethings

wouldn'tbesoshittybetweenmeandNtombi.

"Apennyforyourthoughts..."-Hlelo.

Ilookupathisusualshirtlessselfandyes,he's

stillamarveltolookat.

"...what'swrong?"-Heasksandsitsonakitchen

barstool.

"Nothing."

"Babe..."-him

"Okay...I'vebeenthinkingaboutmysister."

"Ntombi?"-him

"Nope,Nomonde."

"Oh...why?"-him again.

ThethingI'venoticedaboutHleloisthathe

drillsyouforanswers,andwontgiveupuntil



yougivehim answers.

"I,ImissherHlelo,it'sbeen9years.Shehasn't

called,ormessagedordoneanythingtogetin

contactwithanyofusandithurts!"-Isayand

feelmyvoicebreakingandmythroatforminga

lump.

"Babe..."-Hlelosaysandstandsupandjumps

overthekitchencounter.

Haibo!

Hetakesmeintohiswarm embrace.Myhead

restingonhischest.

"Don'tworrybabe,I'llfindher"-heassuresme.

"How?Wedon'tevenknowifshe'sstillaliveand

whatifshedoesn'twanttoseeushuh?"-me

"We'llcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere

alrightbutfornowIwantyoutogoupstairsand

talktoyourothersister."-hesays.

"Haaaaa."-Isayliftingmyheadfrom hischest



andfacehim.

"Yes,I'm serious,you'resiblingsandyouguys

havetotalklikesiblings.Plusim sureyoudon't

wanttoendupwithoutasisterright?"

Sigh!!

"OkayfineI'llgotalktoher,MrPsychologist"-I

sayandletgoofhim.

Hedoesthesame.

"I'llcleanuphere."-hesays.

Ismileandturntowalkawaybutthere'sa

spankonmybutt.

That'safirst!

Ijustlaughandrunupthestairs.

Iknockonherdooronce,twiceandathirdtime,

butnoanswer.Maybeshe'sstillsleeping.

Idon'tknowwhybutIstartpanicking.Itrythe

doorhandleanditopens.She'snotinherbed.



Iheadtothebathroom andpushthedooropen

andfeelfaintwithwhatIseebeforeme.

"Ntombi!"

Chapter14

♡

♡

♡

NeverinamillionyearsdidIeverthinkI'dsee

someonecuttingthemselves,especiallyinthe

Khuzwayohousehold.Shesatthere-nakedI

presumed-withherkneesclosetoherchest.

Heronearm wasontopofherkneeswiththe

otherholdingarazorblade.Thebloodtrailon

thefloormademefeelweak.YesI'm anurse

butIdohavemylimitswhichiswhyIprefernot

beingintheO.R.

"Ntombi..."

"Don'tyouknock?!"-Shehalfshoutsthis



questionwhilestandingup.

Morecuttingmarksarevisibleonherthighs,

andthenwhatIseenextreallytakesthecup.

"Ntombiyou'repregnant!?"-Ialsohalfshoutthis

butIdon'twanttoscareherevenmore.

"AgainIaskyoudon'tyouknock?"-Her.

Thenerveofthiskid!

SheplacesthebloodyhandinthewaterI

assumesheusedforbathing.

Thatwon'thelpthough.

Shepicksuphertshirtfrom thefloorand

coversthehandtightlyandfacesmeagain.

"CanIhavesomeprivacyplease?!"-her.

AtthismomentIfeellikeifIweretostayI'dbe

makingthingsworsebetweenus.She'd

probablyhatemeevenmoreforcertainreasons

unknown.



Iturnandleavethistenseroom.

Howlonghasthisbeengoingon?

Whydidn'tIseethisearlier?

Doesmom anddadknowaboutthis?

Who'sthefather?

Howfaralongisshe?

Am Ithatofabadsisterthatshecan'teventalk

tomeaboutanythingshefaces?

Iprobablyam.

I'm inmybedroom seatedonthebedand

staringatthisblankwall.Thesethoughtsare

illuminatingmymind.

Somanyproblemsforonepersonisnot

necessary.

"Khanyi?"-Hlelocallsout.

Ididn'tevenhearhim knock."What'swrong?"-

him again.



Idon'tevenknowwheretostart,butbeforeI

evensayanythingIburstintotears.

He'snexttomeinsecondswithhisarms

aroundme.

"Am IabadsisterHlelo?"

Sniff

"What,nobabeyouaren't.Whywouldyouask

methat?DidyouandNtombihaveafight?"

"İt'scomplicatedHlelo"

Sniff

"Thenuncomplicateitbabe"

Howdoyouuncomplicatesuch?

"Hlelooo..."

"Babeee..."-Hesaysthiscopyingmyvoicetone

andInearlyburstintolaughter.Ohwow.

He'sbeingsillyevenatthisveryserious

moment.



"CanItellyouwhenI'm ready"

"Haababe"

"Hleloplease."

"Okayfine."

Thisman!

"Uthandaiindabawena,sies(youaresonosy)"-

me

"Wellyou'regoingtobestuckwiththisnosy

manforeverke"

"Ohbutyou'reforgettingIcanstillchangemy

mind"-Ijoke

Hechuckelsandtiltsmyheaduptofacehim.

"AndyouthinkI'dallowyoutodothat?"

Mygigglefeststarts.

"No"

"Yougotthatright."-hesaysandwesharea

shortkiss.



BydinnerNtombiandIstillhaven'tspoken

sinceour'encounter'butI'm headingupstairs,

withsomefoodsowecantalklikesemi-grown

upadults.Iknockonherdoorandsheallows

mein.She'sdressedinagownandissittingon

thebedwithusedtissuesonherbed.

"I,boughtyousomefood,youhaven'tleftyour

room thewholeday"-me.

"Thanks"

Thenthere'salongawkwardsilence...gosh...

heregoes

Igoandsitnexttoherwiththeplateinmy

hands.Iplaceitonthebedandturntofaceher.

She'slookingdownbutIcouldseehereyes

werepuffyandhernosewasredish.Myheartis

breakingseeingherlikethis.ItfeelslikeI

should'vedonemoreifnotsomething.

"Ntombipleasetalktome"-Ibeg.



She'ssilent.

"PleaseNtombi,I'm tryingtounderstandwhy

you'redoingallofthis."-Ipushagain.

ShelooksupatmeandIseehertearsforming

again.

Sheswallowshardandletsoutadeepsigh.

"Pleasedon'tjudgeme."

Itakeherhandsintomine,carefulnottohurt

her.

"Iwon't,Ipromise."

Anothersighfrom her.

"Itstartedbeforemyceremonyactually,the

wholething.I'm notproudKhanyiespecially

sinceIknowthatI'vebeenaburdentoyouand

therents..."

"...butNtombiyouaren'taburdentous."-Me

Shepullsherhandsfrom mygripandstandsup



headingtothewall'sdirection.

"KhanyiIam!I'm theonethatwouldgoto

parties,heckI'devenescapethroughmy

windowinordertobeataparty.I'm thechild

thatdrinksherassoff.AndnowI'm carryinga

childIdidn'tplanfor.I'm abloodyburden!"-she

says.

"I'm noteven20butmylifeismessedupandI

deserveit,Ideserveitall!"-Heragain.

Istandupandhugher.Thisisnewstomeand

it'sterribletohearsuchfrom someonelikemy

sister.I'm hurting.I'm cryingandIfeelso

helpless.

"Youdon'tdeserveanyofthehurtyouwent

throughNtombi,youdon't."-That'sallIsay

beforesilenceovercomesus.

"Khanyi,he...herapedme."

"What?Who?!"-me



"Themba...ThembaZondi"

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

Mywholeweekwentfrom terribletoworseto

emotionaltotherapeutic.WhatNtombi

confessedtomehadmebroken.Myownflesh

andbloodhasgonethroughmorethanwhatI

myselfwishtonevergothrough.Iconcluded

thatsheneededhelpandthat'sexactlywhatI

gother.Sherequiredprofessionalhelp.

AsforThembaZondihe'llpayforwhathedidto

Ntombi.There'sonlyoneThembathatIknow

andIhatehim witheveryfibreinme.

IstillhavetotellMaaboutHlelo,my

engagementandNtombistillhastotellher

she'spregnant.Butsherefusestodothat,she

beggedmetotellherinstead.

Thisisallsostressfulthough!

HlelowenttoworktodayandIhavetobeat

workaswell.I'm takingNtombiwithmethough



becausewewantedtoseehowthebabywas

doing.Shehasn'tbeentoadoctortoactually

checkonthebabyandit'sscarybecauseshe's

beenpregnantforalmost4monthsnow.

Istilldon'tgethowIdidn'tseethisfrom the

beginning.

She'swearingleggingsandanoversized

longsleevedtshirttodaywithherhairtiedback.

Shelooksbetterthanalltheotherdaysthat

she'sbeenherefor.

"Thankyousisi"-shesaysafterweclimbinto

theX5.

"Don'tworryaboutit,okay?"

"Okay"

"LetsgobeforeIbecometoolate!"

Andforthefirsttimeinforeverthere'sa

comfortablesilencebetweenus.Sheturnson

theradioandNickiMinaj'sAnacondaplays.



"Myanacondadon't"-shestarts

"Myanacondadon't"-me

"Myanacondadon'twantnone..."-her

"...unlessyougotbunshun!"-me

She'sthefirsttoburstintolaughterthenI

follow.I'm enjoyingthisbond...

It's08:23whenIparkthecarandweheadout.

TessaisthefirstoneIseewhenIenterthe

hospital.

"Tessa"-IsaywhenIarriveatthereception.She

finallylooksupatmeandplacesmyfileonthe

counter.

"Uhmm...youokay?"-Iask.

"You'relateKhanyisile."-shesays.

IlookatNtombiwhoshrugs.

"Iknow,butI'm herenowaren'tI?"

"Justgettoworkplease."-shesaysandsits



down.

Okay...whatjusthappenedhere?

ItakemyfileandheadtoDr.Mylor'sofficeto

leaveNtombithere.Iknockbeforewe're

allowedin.

Dr.Mylorisfemale.

"AhgooddayNurseKhuzwayo...youmustbe

hereforyourappointment?"-Shesaysoffering

usaseat.

"Uhmm yeah,butIcan'tstayforlong.Iactually

boughtmysisforhercheckup."Isaychecking

mywristwatch.It's08:30now.

"Ohitsfinethen,youcanleaveus"-DrMaylor

says.

InodandturnmyattentiontoNtombi,whohas

beenquietsincewewalkedinhere.

"You'llfindmeinward25whenyou'redone,

okay?"-Itellher.



ShesmilesfaintlyandnodsandwiththatI

leavethem there.

---

By13:05Ihavemanagedtofinishthefirsthalf

ofmypatients.Ntombileftataround9andI

calledRobtofetchherandtakeheranywhere

shewantedto.Ialsosenthersomemoneyto

spoilherself.

Iheadtothereceptionanddon'tfindTessa

there.Whereisshenow?

"NurseKhanyi..."-Avoicesaysbehindme.

Iturntolookattheperson.

"Nathi,hey"

Ihaven'tseenhim inages.ThetimesthatI

actuallysawhim werealljustawkward.We

wouldn'teventalkandhewouldsometimesjust

walktheotherway.Itbotheredmethefirstfew

timesitwouldhappenbutIgotoveritsoon



enough

Anyway...

"Goandcheckonthepatientinward4,hejust

gotoutofsurgery"-Hesays.

Ifrown."Butit'smylunchhour"

"So?It'syourjobisn'tit?"-heshootsback.

"Wow,seriouslyNathi?You'rebeinganass

now."-me

"Oh,I'm beinganassnow?Weren'tyoutheone

wholeftmehanging?Andnowyou'reengagedI

see."-hesayslookingatmyhand.

Ohthat'swhyhe'sbeinganass

Irollmyeyes.

"Youseriouslycan'tbetalkingaboutsomething

thathappenedabout3monthsagoNathi."-me

"Howam IsupposedtomoveonKhanyiwith

mylifewhenIdon'tevenknowwherewe're



standing?"

Sigh.

"SeriouslyNathiyou'reagrownmanmahn,we

weren'tevendatingwhenwekissedandnow

you'rebusytellingmeyoudontknowwherewe

stand?"-Im whisperingthisbutI'm also

shoutingit.

"LemmeclarifyitforyouthenNathi.Wearen't

datingandIknowwewon'tevergetthereokay,

moveonwithyourlifeplease."-Iaddontomy

statement.I'm beingbrutallyhonesthere.Ilove

Hlelotoomuchtopursueanythingwithanyone

else.

HenodsandIcalm down.

"Fine.I'm sorrytohavebotheredyouthen."

"Yeahwhatever."-Isayandtakethepatient'sfile

from him andwalkaway.

I'm noteveninthemoodformylunchbreak



anymore

---

WhenIgethomeIfindNtombichillingonthe

couchwithMelo.Thesetwogetalongverywell

hey,butIlikeit.They'rewatchingTv.Orletme

saytheTViswatchingMelo.

"Melo?"-me.

"Hellomybrother'sotherhalf"-him

"Wherehaveyoubeen?"-Iask.

"Iwasatmyplace,duh..."-heresponds.Irollmy

eyesandplacemyhandbagononeofthe

emptycouches.Iforgetthathehashisown

placeattimes.

"AreyouokayNtombi?"-me

"YeahI'm good,infactthedoctortoldmemy

babyisdoinggoodandsaidIshouldcome

backinabouttwomonthsformynextcheck

up."-sheanswerslookinggenuinelyhappy.



"That'sgreatnewssis,yougotanypicturesof

thescan?"-me

"Yep,they'reonthekitchencounter"-her.

Inodandheadtothekitchen.

"Whosefoodisinthemicrowave?"-Iyellfrom

thekitchen

"Yours!"-theyyellback.

GoodcauseIwasstarving.

---

By23:15,Hleloisstillnotback.Icalledearlier

onanddidn'tgetaholdofhim andwhenI

askedMelowherehecouldbeheassuredme

thathewasstillatwork.Thatdidn'tmakeme

feelanylessworriedthough.Heck,Iwaseven

panicking.Nonetheless,Itookashowerand

preparedforbed.

ItriedHleloonemoretimeandItsentme

straighttovoicemail.



Argh.

Fine.

Idon'tunderstandhowapersoncoulddothis.I

meanhecouldjustcalloratleastsendmea

messagewithsomeone'sphoneifhisdied.

Nxa.

Ilayonmysideofthebedandstareatthe

emptyside.Thisguy,nxa!

Iclosemyeyesandslowlydriftofftosleep.

I'lldealwithhim inthemorning!

Chapter15

♡

♡

♡

Myeyesinvoluntarilyopen.

It'sstilldarkoutside.Icheckthetimeonmy

phone.



It's3:34.

Ihavetopee.

Igetoutofthebedandfeelthecarpet

underneathmyfeet.

Hleloisnotinbed.

Aii...

WhenIreachthebathroom,thedoorisclosed

butthelightison.

Hemustbebackthenandhe'sgoingtoknow

thatI'm angry.

Thedoorsuddenlyopenshalfwayandwoah!

Mymouthgoesdryalmostimmediately.

I'm staringathim lookingallkindsofdelicious.

Myeyestravelfrom hisfacetohisneck,tohis

chest,tohisstomachandhaltsatthenavy

towelaroundhiswaist.

Jesuwam!(MyJesus)



Myeyesgoupagainandmeethisgaze.His

lust-filledgaze.

HeopensthedoorevenmoreandIgetafull

glanceofhishalfnakedself.

Hetakesastepcloserclosingthegapin

betweenus.

Khanyisilebreathe...

Heplaceshishandundermychinandbrings

meclosertohissoftlipsandgentlystarts

suckingonmybottom lip.Thisslowlyturnsinto

apassionatekiss.

Myarmsgoaroundhisneck,hisarmsgo

aroundmywaist.Theypullmeclosertohis

body.Mynippleshardenunderneaththisthin

pajamatopfabricastheytouchhishard

definedbody.

HegroansaswekissandIfeelhishandsmove

from mywaisttomybutt.Thentheymoved

from mybutttomyhipsandinaswiftmotion,



heliftsmeup.Mylegsinstinctivelywraparound

him andthere'smotion.Idon'tknowwhere

weregoing.

Wehaven'tbrokenthekissyet.

Afterafewsecondsofwalkingwestopandhe

bendsplacingmeonthebed.That'swhenwe

breakthekiss.Myeyesopenandmeethisgaze

oncemore.

Hishandsgotothehem ofmypajamatopand

heliftsitup.Iraisemyupperbodyupsohecan

takeitoff.

"GoodLord"-hemuttersinahoarsevoice.He's

staring,andit'smakingmeshy.

Hethrowsthetopsomewhereandcomes

closer.Hekissesmylipsthengoestomyneck.

Goditfeelsgood.

Hemovesfrom myneckandmovestomy

exposedbreasts.Hegentlybitesthenippleof



myrightboobandsucksitwhilerubbingthe

other.

"Mhmmm"-Imoaninvoluntarilyandhegroans.

Damn!

He'sgotmeunderhisspellnow.

Thenhemoves,goingbetweenthevalleyofmy

boobsandkissesit.Hiskissesgolowerand

lowerandlower...butstopsbythestretchband

ofmypajamashorts.

Hehookshisfingersbythebandandslowly

pullsitdown.Iliftmybootyalittleallowinghim

todoso.Iwatchastheshortsgetpulleddown

andeventuallycomeoff.

I'm nowleftwithonlymyunderwear.I'venever

beenthisnakedinfrontofhim before.

Hecomescloseragainhoveringovermybody

andweshareapassionatekissoncemore.His

handtravelsfrom myneck,tomyboob,tomy



stomach.Bynowmybreathinghaselevated.

He'stouchingplacesonlyIhavetouched.I

breakthekisswhenhishandslipsintomy

pantiesandhisfingersimmediatelyfindmy

clitoris.

Theybegintomoveslowly,massagingmeto

life.Ican'tstopmyself.

MylegsaretremblingbeforeIknowitanda

waveofunexplainablepleasurewashesover

me.

Whatjusthappened?

WhenIcomebacktolifeIcatchhim staringat

mewiththoseeyesofhisagain.Heliftshimself

upandpullsmybodytotheedgeofthebed.

Thensuddenlytearsmypantiesleavingme

completelynaked.

"HaiiHlelo!"-Iwhisperincompleteshock.

"Yini?(What?)"-Heanswersalsowhispering.



"Whywouldyoudothat?"-me

"Becauseyoudon'tneedthem."-Heanswers.

"Hlelothoseweremyfavourite!"

"I'llbuyyounewones"-hesaysagainwithout

anycare.

He'sseriousagain.

HedropshistoweltothefloorandIlookaway.

OhLord!

Whattheheckam Idoing?

"Khanyilookatme"-him

Ican't.

"Don'tworryyou'llgetusedtoit."-headdsagain.

He'skissingmeagainwhilerubbinghimselfon

mygirl.Iwon'tlie,I'm nervousbutthismanon

topofmehasprovedalotofthingstome.And

eventhoughIvowedtoonlylosemyvirginity

onceI'm married,Iknowthatthisisnota



mistake.Oratleastthat'swhatIhope.

HetriestopenetratemebutIflinchandback

up.

"Relax"

Iam relaxed!

"Iwon'thurtyou..."-hereassuresme.

Butyouare!

Hetriesagain,slowly,butthistimehishands

areontheinsidesofmythighs.Holdingme

firmlyinplace.

MyeyesareshutasItakeinthesharppain.

Ohitburns!

"Hlellllloooooo"-Icryout.I'm suchacrybaby

now.

"Shhhhh...I'm sorrybaby"-Hehushes

Hepullsout.Thengoesinandoutslowly

makingthepainabitbearable.It'ssuchaweird



feeling...

"Stillhurt?"-heasksoutoftheblue.

"Alittle"-Ireply.

Hepicksuphispacealittleandletsgoofmy

thighs.Hishandsglideupmybodyuntilheis

layingonme,carefulnottolethisbodyloose.

He'sbreathingdownmyneck.Istarttofeela

bitofpleasure.

Bothpainandpleasure.

Hegroans.

Imoan.

ItgetsintenseandthatfeelingIfeltearlieris

slowlycreepingback.Bitbybit...

"OhHlelo..."-IsayasIletgo,mykneestremble,

mybreathingisrapidandmybodyisn'tmine

anymore.Afewmomentslaterhe'soffme,

layingnexttome,breathingheavily.

"Wow"-hebreathesout.



I'm lookingathissemi-sweatingbodyandsmile.

Thatjusthappened!

Ijustgavethismanallofme,aworldI'venever

giventoanyonebefore.Heturnstofaceme

andsmirksbutthenhisfacialexpression

changes.Helooksconfused.

"Why?"-him

"Whywhat?"-Iask

"Whydidn'tyoutellme"

"Tellyouwhat?"-me

"That...youknow,thatyouwerestillavi...vir..."

"Lolyoucan'tevensayit,howwasIsupposed

tosayitthen?"-me

"Validpoint."-hesays.

Gosh,itsburningdownthere!

Herisesandpicksupsomethingfrom thefloor.

It'shistowel.



Hethenheadstothebathroom.Ihearthetap

runningthenitstopsafterawhile.Istandup

andseethetinyspotofbloodonthebed.

Tjo,thisreallydidhappen.

He'sbehindmeandkissesmyshoulder,thenhe

dropstohisknees,spreadsmylegsalittleand

wipesmecleanwithacloth.

It'sevenwarm...

Hethenstandsupandgoestobathroom,

comesoutandswitchesoffthelightmakingit

dark,butIcanstillsee.

Iclimbintobedandsodoeshe.Hepullsme

closertohim andcuddlesmefrom behind.I

evenforgotthatIwasangryathim earlier,but

I'm justrelievedhe'shere.

"Iloveyouma'Qwabe"-hesays.

Ismile.

"IloveyoutooMwelase"



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

"Hlelokuhleeeee!!"-Yellsavoice,wakingmeup

from mypeacefulsleep.

Thefuck!?

"Nonhle,whatareyoudoinghere"-that'sMelo's

voice.

What'sgoingonhere?

Thesunisalreadyupanditlookslikeit's

alreadylate.It's10:56.

Eh.

Hlelogroansandmoves.Isitupandlookat

him.

"Whoisthat?"-heasksinahoarsvoice.

Ishrug."Ihav-..."

"Hlelokuhllleee!"-thevoiceyellsagain.Whois

that?

"UphiubhutiwakhowenaMelokuhle?(Where's



yourbrotherMelokuhle?)"-thevoiceagain.

It'sdefinitelyafemininevoiceandit'scoming

from thehallwaynow.

"Shit!"-Hlelocursesandjumpsoutofthebed.

"That'smymom!"

Mom?

Hlelo'smotherishere?

OhNo!

I'm alsoupandscatteringaround.

I'm notreadyforthis!

"Mama,mamawaithowaboutyougo

downstairsandI'llcallhim"-IhearMelosay.

Thenthere'ssilenceandheelsclickingaway.

IbreatheoutandlookatHlelo.He'slookingat

metooandwelaugh.Whatawaytostartthe

day.

AftershoweringIoptforthelongestdressI



haveandamatchingdoek.Ihavetogothere

eventually,andImightaswelllookthepart.It

crossedmymindthatHlelohasneverofficially

spokenabouthisparents.Infactheisvery

minimalabouthispast.It'slikeIborehim when

Iponderonanyofthat,butIfigurehe'lltellme

whenhe'sready.

Ifindalongfloralsummerdressandablack

doek.That'llhavetodo.Ipairthatwithsome

blackstrapsandlesandleaveitatthat.Butnow

I'm tooscaredtoevenleavethisroom now.

Ican'tdoit.Ijustgoandsitonthebedandgo

throughmyphone.MaybeIshouldcallma

today,andclearmychest.Thesoonerthe

better.

Itringsacoupleoftimesbeforeshedecidesto

actuallyanswerit.

"Khanyisile."

"Mama,ninjanilaphoekhaya?(Howareyou



backathome?)"-me

"Sirightmybaby,ninalapho?(we'reokaymy

baby,youguys?)How'sNtombitreatingyou?"-

sheasks.

Howhasshebeentreatingme?

"She'sokayma...butIhavetotellyou

something."-Istart.

Icanhearhermovearoundandthenitstops.

"Khuluma(talk)"-ma.

"Uhmm...ma,pleasedon'tgetangryatwhatI'm

abouttosay."-me.

OhI'm sonervous!

"Khanyitalktuu."

Sigh!

"Mama,it'sNtombi-..."-me

"WhataboutNtombifuthi?"-sheasksbeforeI

evenfinishmysentence.



"She's...she's..."

"She'swhat?She'sarrested?She'sinhospital?

She'swhatKhanyi!?"-her.

Thiswomanisnotevengivingmeachance.

"She'spregnantmama."-Isayandthere's

silence.

SuchalongsilencethatIendupthinkingshe

mayhavefainted.

"Mama...areyoustillthere?"-Iask

Shechuckles.

"...utheniKhanyi?(WhatdidyousayKhanyi?)"-

her.

Sigh!

She'sstillalive.

"uNtombiuzitwele(Ntombi'spregnant)"-me.

"Oh...Isee,keepherthere."-her.

Huh?



"Whatdoyoumeanma?"-me

"Imeanthatsheshouldstaythereandshe

shouldn'tcomeback!"-mamasaysandshe's

shoutingthis.Iknowshe'sfumingbutwhat

she'ssayingisnotokay!

"Whatdoyoumeanyoudon'twantNtombito

comebackhomemama,she'sstillinschool."-

me

"Wellclearlyshe'soldenoughtostopgoingto

schoolsinceshe'salreadysleepingwithmen

andfallingpregnant!"-mamareplies.Ohthisis

noteasyatall!

"Mama..."-me

"HaiiKhanyi,Youkeepherthereangimfunila(I

don'twantherhere)"-her.

Howcouldshesaythataboutherowndaughter?

Herownfleshandblood?

SheevenhangsupbeforeImentiontherestof



mynews.Shuuu!

Idon'tknowwhattodonow.

MaybeIshouldcallheragainmaraI'm sureby

nowshe'salreadyonherwaytotelldadabout

thisphonecall.Idon'thaveaproblem with

keepingNtombihereorevensendinghertomy

apartment,buttheproblem iswithMa.Thisis

nothowIwantedhertoreact.Iknewshewas

goingtobeangrybutIexpectedherto

understandalittleandnotrefusehertocome

backhome.

Sigh.

Theyopenforschoolinabout9daystimeand

shehastogobackthereearliersothatshecan

refresh.

There'saknockonthedoorandIgrantthe

personpermissiontoenter.It'sMelo.

"Uhmm...heyKhanyi"-him



"Hey,where'sHlelo?"

"He'sdownstairs,withNonhle"-hesays.

"Youmeanyourmom?"

"Yepthat."-him.

"Oh."

"Yep,andhesentmeheretobringyou

downstairs."-hesaysagain.

"HaiiMelo,I'm notgoingdownthere"

"Whynot,shewon'tbiteyou...Ihope"

Eh.

"Then,whydon'tyoutalkaboutherasoften?"

Hesighs.

"Wedon'tliketalkingaboutherKhanyi."-hesays

andhe'sbeginningtosoundirritated.

Okaythen.

Istandupandfixmydress.It'snoworneverI



guess.Wewalkthroughthehallwaywithme

thinkingtheworst.

Whatifshedoesn'tlikeme?

WhatifIdon'tlikeher?

WhatdoIsaytoher?

Iseeher.Shelookselegantandnottooold.

She'swearingapurpletwopiece.Ablazerand

askirt.Shedoesn'tevenlooklikeherboys,but

maybetheylookliketheirfather.

Theyaren'tevensittingonthesamecouch.

"Yeah,I'llbeonmywayoutlilbro"-Melosaysas

wereachthebottom ofthestairs.

"Whereareyougoing?"-theirmotherasks

standingup.

"Ithinkhewasspeakingtome..."-Hlelosays.

Whyaretheybeingsorudetoher?

IlookatMelowhowalksawayfrom myside



headingtowardsthedoor.

"Ntombi!"-Meloyells.Shesticksherheadout

from thekitchen.

"Yes?"-sheanswers.

"Let'sgo."

"To?"-her.

"TomyInkrediblestudio,youstillwanttoseeit

right?"

"Ohyeah!"-shesquealsandtheyleaveasquick

thewind.

Didtheyjustleavemewiththesetwoon

purpose?

Iturntolookatthesetwofeelingreally...outof

place.

"Andthen,who'sgirl?"-Hlelo'smotherasks

lookingatmefrom headtotoe.

"I'm-..."-IstartbutHlelointerruptsme.



"Sheisgoingtobemywifeandsheisnoneof

yourconcern."-Hesaysandstandsupheading

myway.

"HlelokuhleMazibukothisisnothowIraised

you!"-Shesays.

Hlelograbsmyarmsanditlookslikewe'realso

headedout.

"That'sthethingma,youdidn'traiseus"-Hlelo.

Andwiththatwewereoutofthehouse.Thisis

notwhatIexpectedhonestly,butwhatIknowis

thatI'm goingtofindout.

Chapter16

♡

♡

♡

Thedramainmylifeneedsabreakthough.I



shouldbeplanningourweddingrightnowbut

noooo...

Ihavetodealwiththisgrownassmanwho

wonttellmewhathisproblem iswiththeir

mother.Hedidn'tevenspeakthatmuch

yesterday.

Icouldn'tevensleepinpeaceknowingthatIstill

hadtodealwiththiswholeNtombisituation

andnowthis.

It'snoton.

WealsohadtosleepatahotelbecauseHlelo

refusedtogobacktoourplaceuntiltheir

motherwasgone.

Ntombicalledmeearlierthoughsayingthatshe

wasbackatHlelo'sand,shedidmentionthat

theirmotherwasgonewhenSheandMelo

camebackfrom oneofhisTattooingstudios.

Igetoutofthebedandheadstraightforthe

bathroom.HleloisstillsleepingandIdon'twant



towakehim upbecauseIdon'twanttotalkto

him sincehewon'ttalktome.

Thewaterwashesoverme.I'm tryingsohard

nottothinkabouteverythingthatsgoingon.I

heartheshowerdooropenthencloseagain.

He'sbehindmeandIfeelhiseyesonme.

"Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?"-heasksinasemi

-whisperwithhishandsonthesidesofmy

waist.

"Idon'tknow,maybeit'sbecauseyouwouldn't

talktomeyesterday."-Ireply.

I'm probablyoverreactingyaz(youknow).

"Khanyi..."

"WhatHlelo?"-me

"Whyareyoubeingsodifficult?"-heasks

Heeh!I'm beingdifficult?

"Hlelodon'ttestme..."



Heseriouslydoesn'tgetit,doeshe?Howare

wegoingtobehappyinourrelationshipwhen

hecan'tevenbeopenwithme.

Andno...dontcompare'this'tothattimeI

wouldn'ttellhim aboutwhatNtombididinthe

bathroom.

Thisisdifferent.

Thisisaboutus.

Whatconcernshim,concernsmeaswellnow.

Argh!

"...andleavemealonetuu"-Ifinishoffmy

sentence.

"Kantiufunani?(whatdoyouwant?)"-heasks.

"Iwanttoknowwhat'sgoingonHlelo"-me.His

handsmovefrom mywaisttomybreasts.

Mybodyisbetrayingmenow,andcursehim for

beingsodamnclose.



"Its...it'scomplicatedwami"

Iturnandfacehim.

It'ssosteamyinhere.

"Thenuncomplicateit,Hlelo"

Hesighs.

Okaycoolhecankeephissecret.

Ipushhim asidegentlyandopentheshower

doorandstepout.Igrabatowelandwrapit

aroundmybody.

Ican'tmissworktodayaswell.

Afterdryingmybody,Igotdressedin

yesterday'sclothessinceIdidn'tbringany

clothesalong.

I'm juststandingbytheonlymirrorinthishotel

room.

IseeHlelocomeoutwithatowelwrapped

aroundhiswaistandhegoestositonthebed.



Oureyesmeetonthemirror.

"Comehere..."-hesaysandIturnandheadto

him.HepatshislapasindicationthatIshould

sitonit.

Ido.

Heplaceshishandovermythighs,Ithinkit's

theretokeepmefrom falling.

Hetakesadeepbreathandclearshisthroat.

"Youhavetherighttoknow,anditsnotfairfor

metokeepyouinthedark."-Hestarts.

I'm notsayinganything.

"Ididn'talwayshatemymother...infact,Iadored

her.ShewasperfectKhanyiandreallyseemed

tolovemyfatherbeyondmeasures,although

shedidn'treallycatertousasherchildren..."-

him.

"Sowhousedtotakecareofyoutwo?"-Iask

interruptinghim.



"Believeitornot,itwasMa'Nkosi."-he.

"KantihowoldisMa'Nkosi?"

"She's44"-heanswers.

Wow!

"Andyourmom?"-me

"They'rethesameage"-heanswers.

Doublewow!

SoMa'Nkosihasbeenaroundhislifeforthat

long?

Cheez.

Anyway...

"Youmaycarryon..."-Iencourage.

"Right...Myfatherwasaproudestates

businessman.Hemadeeverythinglookeasy.I

rememberhowheusedtotakemeandMelo

withhim toworkjustsowecouldseehowhe

operatedhisbusiness.Iobviouslywastheone



whoshowedmoreinterestwhileMelodidn't

reallylikethewholeideaofalwaysbeingbehind

adesk.Hewasalwaysthefreespiritedone

betweenustwo..."

Thatexplainsthetattooingstudios,art

museumsandpaintingsthatareallaroundhis

place.

Iam listeningtoeverywordhe'ssaying.

"Butthenonenight,wewere15yearsoldat

thattime,Iheardmymom talktosomeperson

overthephone.ShesaidandIquote'Ifyou

wontkillhim,Iwill'."

Shuu...ohmygosh!

"Andonceagainbelieveitornot,shedidkillmy

father.MeandMelowitnesseditall..."

I'm tearyandI'm hugginghim.Theysawtheir

ownfatherbeingkilledbyawomanwhothey

thoughtwassupposedtoprotecthim!



"Welllongstoryshortwefoundoutthatshe

wasonlylistedfor20%ofhisbusinessonhis

willwhilewehadtherest.Wegotitwhenwe

turned18andweusedsomeofthemoneyto

furtherourstudies.

WemovedoutaftergraduatingandContinued

tobuildmyfather'slegacy."-him

"Didn'tshegetarrested?"-Iaskwipingmytears

away.

"Suprisingly,shedidn'tandIdon'tevenwantto

knowwhy."-Heanswers.

Wow.

IthinkI'veheardenough.

"That'sprettymuchwhywedon'twantany

contactwiththatwomanofanykind"-hesays

andInodwhilelyingonhisshoulder.

"Iunderstand."-Isayandwesitinsilence.

Whattimeisit?



"Hlelo..."

"Yes?"

"Ngilambile...(Im hungry)"-me

Hechuckles.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"-heasksandkisses

myforehead.

"Supriseme..."

---

Weparkinfrontofanearthylookingrestaurant.

I'veneverbeenherebefore.

WestepoutofthePorscheandheadin.

'IndustrialCoffeeWorks'iswrittenatthe

entrance.Insidetherestaurantit'scalm...andit

obviouslysmellslikecoffee.

Hepullsoutachairformetositon.

Ncoohokay...

Hesitsacrossmeandplaceshiskeysalong



withhisphoneonthetable.Ican'tbelieveit's

noteven10am already.Ipickupthemenuand

scanitthrough.IthinkIfoundwhatI'dliketo

eat.

IlookatHleloandhe'sjustlookingatme.

"What?"-Iask.

"You'rebeautiful."-hesaysandIblush

immediately.

"Andthatsmileofyoursmakesmyheartat

ease..."

Andasifonqueue,Ismile.

"Oh,stopitmarnHlelo."

"I'm justbeinghonesthere"-him.Amalewaiter

comesourwayandyoucanimmediatelytell

thathe'sfriendly.

Hegreetsandweplaceourorders.

"Ihavetobeatworkat2pm."



"Youdon'tsoundexcited..."-Hlelosays.

I'm not.

EversinceIstartedthisrelationshipitjustfelt

likemyinterestwasfading.Don'tgetmewrong

Ilovethe'independency'senseitsgiving

me...but,eish.

Ihopethisfeelingfades.

Ithastofade!

"Myofferstillstands."-hesaysandsitsbackon

hischair.

Ourwaitercomesbackcarryingtwoplates.

"Myladyhere'syourlightandfreshNorwegian

salmon,withgoldenciabattaMelba,coriander

cremefraicheandbutteredbabyasparagus

drizzledwithbasiloilandtoppedwithacharred

lime"-Hesaysandplacestheplatewith

appealingfoodinfrontofme.I'm already

halfwayfulljustbyhearingwhatisonthisplate.



"Andforyoumysirhere'syourcharredand

slicedfilletofbeefservedwitharoastedpotato

andceleriacpuree,crispybutternuttuille,long

stem butteredbroccolitoppedwithachimichuri

reduction.Enjoy"-Hesmilesaftersayingthis

andwalksaway.

Chimi-what?

Webothshruganddiginandboywasit

delicious.

---

"HowhaveyouandNtombibeenthough?"-Hlelo

asksasweheadhomeafterlunch.

"Well,we'rebetternowthanbefore."

"That'sgood."-hesayslookingahead.

"Yeah...butI'm stillnotlikingthefactthatshe's

carryingthatmonster'schild,it'sjusttoomuch."

-Isay.

He'squiet.



"I'llmakesurehepays."-Iadd.

He'sstillquiet.

---

Themiddaytimesatthehospitalarenotmy

favourite,onlybecauseIknowthatI'llbehere

allnightlong.Well,until2am tomakeitsound

better.

BymybreaktimeI'm alreadyexhaustedand

lonely.Theseothernursesboremetothecore.

MaybeIshouldgocheckifTessaishereand

catchup.OrIcouldprobablytryandfindout

what'swrong.

Shedidactallfunnyonme.

She'snothere,onlyPattythatannoyingchick.

Itrytoturnbackbeforeshespotsmebutit's

toolate.

"Khanyi,ohheyitsmePatriciaa.k.aPatty,

rememberme?!"-sheyells.Hervoiceistoo



muchforme.

Sigh!

"Uhmm...heyPatty."-Isaywalkingtowardsher.

"Howhaveyoubeen,ImeanlikeI'vebeen

seeingyouinalmosteverygossipmagazineI

read..."

Huh?

"And..."-Shesaysandtrailsoff.Shecomesall

aroundherreceptiondeskandisinfrontofme

inseconds.Shetakesmehandandsqueals

"...it'strue!"

Ohgosh!

"Patty..."-Isaybutitobviouslygoesunheard

causeshecutsmehalfwaythrough.

"It'sbeautiful!Howmuchwasit?Wheredidhe

popthequestion?Didyousayyesimmediately

orlaterohtellme,Ihavetoknow."-shesaysthis

almostasifitwasonesentence.



OhIthinkIhaveaheadache!

"Pattytuu,nottoday.Please."

Theexcitementonherfacefades.

"Oh...uhmm okaythen"-her.

Shewalksallthewaybackbehindherdesk.

"Sorry."-shesaysagainandIjustnod.

Letmejustgobacktowork.

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

TodayIhavetotakeNtombitoherPsychologist.

I'm notevenwellrestedbutifIsleepanyfurther,

she'llbelateforherappointment.

Itakeashowerandgetout.Idrymybodyand

lotionandoptforsomething...casual.Apairof

jeansandaplainblackshirt.I'm definitely

gettingmyhairbraidedorsomethingtoday.I'm

tiredofcombing.

By09:36I'vealreadydroppedoffNtombiandby



10:03I'vealreadypickedwhatIwantedtobe

donetomyhair.I'llgetRobtofetchNtombi.

Twoladieswerebattlingwithmyhairandby

13:05,im done.Iheadoutafterpayingandgo

buymyselfsomelunchandheadbacktowork.

---

HleloissleepingpeacefullywhenIenterthe

bedroom.Iassumehecamebackhereages

ago.Igoandtakeaquickshower.

AftershoweringIwearmypajamasandcover

myhairwithanet.Igetintobedandfacethe

otherway.

Idon'twanttowakehim up.

Ifeelhim turnandheplaceshishandonmy

waist.Inoneswiftmotionhepullsmecloserto

him.

Somuchfornotwantingtowakehim up!

"Hey..."-hesaysinahoarsevoice.



"Ididn'twanttowakeyouup,sorry..."-Isay.

"Icouldn'treallyfullysleepwithoutyouhere."-he

says.

Ncooooh!

Ichuckle.

"WellI'm herenow,lala(sleep)"

Hechuckles.

"GoodnightthenmyBaby"-hesaysand

somehowkissesmycheek.

"Goodnight..."-Ireplyandwiththatbeginto

slowlydriftofftosleep...

Chapter17

♡

♡

♡

WhenIwakeuphe'sstillwrappedaroundme.



Armsandall.

Andit'stoohottobelikethis.

Itryremovinghisarm butinsteadhepullsme

closer.

IRollmyeyes!

"HleloIcan'tbreathe!"-Ijoke.

"Shit!"-HeCursesandletsmego.

Good.

Iquicklygetoutofthebedandcan'thelpbut

laughathisshockedfacialexpression.

"It'snotfunny."-Hewarnswithasmiledancing

onhismouth.

"Ohyesit"-Ireply.

"Khanyisile..."

"Yesbabe..."

HeeventuallysmilesandohLordit'sbeautiful!



"...whenIcatchyou..."-hesays.

"...that'sifyoucatchme."-Iprotest.Heremoves

theduvetthat'scoveringhishalfnakedbody.

Instantthirst.

Igetafullviewofhim whenhestands.The

boyleghe'swearingishighlightingeverything.

AndImeaneverything.

Hewalksaroundthebedwithhiseyesfixedon

me.

"WhenIcatchyouKhanyi,there'snothingthat's

goingtostopmefrom whatI'lldotoyou"-he

says.

Shit.

Thosewordsdidthingstomybodythatarestill

foreigntome.Howdidhedothat?

Iclimbonthebedinanattempttogetaway

from him.Isuccessfullylandonhissideofthe

bedandruntothebathroom.But,apparentlyor



accordingtothelawof'running',Iwastooslow

becausehecatchesmebythebathroom basin.

Argh!

It'slikehedidn'teventry.

He'sbehindheandhequicklysnakeshisarm

aroundmywaist.

Icatchaglimpseofhishandsomeselfonthe

bathroom mirror.

"That...waseasy."-hesayswhenoureyeslock

onthemirror.

"Youcheathed."-Isay.

"DidI?"-heasksasheraisestheotherhand.I

watchhim asheremovestheheadnetfrom my

headandseeitasitdropstothefloor.

Myhairfallsfreely.

"Ilikewhatyoudidtoyourhair."

Ohhelikesit!



"Thankyou."

Hescoopsittoonesideandleansinonmy

neck.Hekissesit.

Nowaithe'ssuckingit!

Haibo.Isthisdudetryingtopoponeofmyneck

veins?

"Hlelo!"-Isaymovingmyheadawayfrom him.

Hechuckles.

"Yini?(What)"

"Whatareyoudoing?"-Iaskturningmyheada

littletotryandseewhathewasdoingonthe

mirror.

Oh.

My.

Gosh.

"AhickeyHlelo,Noooo!"

"You'reoverreacting,I'm justmarkingmy



property"-hesayslookingprettysatisfiedwith

whathejustdidtomyneck.Hespinsme

aroundandInearlyhithischest.

"AndI'm notdoneyet..."-him.

Inasecondheclaimsmylips.Kissingme,ina

waythatfeelslikehe'sneverdonebefore.His

handsgoundermypajamatopandtheyslither

allthewaytomywantingladies.Hecupsthem

inhishandsandplayswithmynipples.

Ifeellikeafrozen,turnedon,chicken.

Andmysubconsciouskeepsonyelling'gowith

theflowKhanyisile!'

Damn.

Myhandsgotothesidesofhisface,feelingthe

stubbleunderneathmyfingertips.His,decideto

goadifferentroute...

Heremovesmytop.

He'sbitinghisbottom lipandhe'ssodaring.



"Turnaround"-Hesays.

Huh?

Iturnaroundanywayandit'sthatmirroragain.

Ifeelhisfingershookthehelm ofmypajama

shortsandpanties.Hepullsthem downand

theydroptomyankles.

FuckingbreatheKhanyi!

Hishandtravelsfrom myneck...downthe

centreofmybackmakingmeshiverinthe

process.

"Holdontothebasin..."-hesaysagain.

Ido.

Hegentlypullsmebackbymywaist.He

separatesmylegsand...Ifeelhim enter.But

whenIfeelintoodeep,hepauses.Nomotion.

Nothing.

Ihearhim breatheoutthenhemovesback.



OhIfeelsoalive.

Iwanttoholdhim...Touchhim...butIcan't.IfI

letgoofthisbasinImightfall.

Hepicksuphispaceanditmatchesmy

breathing.Hetightenshisholdaroundmywaist.

Ithightenmineonthebasin.Hegoesfaster.I'm

screaming.Thisunusualfeelingisdrivingme

nuts.

Ijustlosemyselfrightthereandthen.Myknees

areshakingandInearlyfalltothegroundbut

he'sholdingme.

WhenIfinallycatchmybreathonceagainhe

pullsoutandliftsmeupbridestyle.Wewalk

outofthebathroom andwalkintothebedroom.

Helaysmeonthebedandhe'sbetweenmy

legs.

Ohwe'renotdone...

He'sinagain,hoveringaboveme.Hisarms

cagedmeinonbothsides.



"Khanyilookatme."-him.Hisvoiceisechoingin

myhead.

Iopenthem andmeethisgaze.

OhGodthismanisgoingtodrivemenuts!

Hegoesfaster...

Iwanthim closeandIdon'twanttoletgountil

hedoes.MyhandspullshisfacecloserandI

devourhislipsbutitfeelslikeatasktofocus

onthatonly.

Hegoesfaster...

Dammit!

Ican'tdoitanymore.Iwrapmylegsaroundhis

waistandletgo.Allowingpurepleasureto

washoverme.

He'sgroaning.Ifeelhiswarmthinsidemeand

hefreezes.Iunwrapmylegsandlaythem flat.

Ifeelhim pulloutandrollrightnexttome.



Wow.

I'm recklessarentI?

Thisisthesecondtimewherewedidn'tuse

protectionandyes,Iknowit'swrong.But...yeah

Idon'tknow.I'llgotoapharmacistlatertoday.

"WellIguessnothingstoppedyou."-Imumble

androllovertofacehim.

"Mhmmm."-heagreesandopenshisbeautiful

darkeyes.

"IwanttopayLobolaforyou."-heblurtsout

Huh?

WhostillpaysLobolathesedays?

Forthosewhodon'twhodon'tknowwhat

lobolais,here'sanexplanation.

Lobolaisanoldagepracticewherea

prospectivehusbandwouldsendgiftstohisin

lawsinaquesttobuilda'goodrelationship'

withtheinlaws,itisaform ofappreciationthat



heandhisfamilysendstothebride'sfamily.It

wasalsoaform ofpridefrom thebridegroom

tosay'yourdaughterwillnotstarveifyouallow

ustotakeher.'

Lobolaisnotanopportunityforthebride's

familytogetrich.Inthegoodolddays,the

bridegroom'swouldbringgiftsaccordingtohis

abilitynopricetagattachedtoit,andbecause

one'swealthwaskeptascowsbackthen,he

wouldsendcowstothebridesfamilyforwhich

ifthefamilydidn'twanttokeepthey'dtrade

them forsomethingelse.

"Youwanttowhat?"-Iasksittingup.

Iheardhim trustme,but...haa.Thewhole

sittingdownwithmyunclesthingisnotexciting.

EspeciallysinceIknowmyuncles.Mydramatic

uncles.I'm alreadyseeinguncleSkroef

embarrassingmeanddemandingaroom fullof

alcohol.Hemightevenshowuptheredrunk.



GodNo!

"I'm goingtopaylobolaforyoubabe."-he

statesagain.OhNohe'sserious.

"Doyouevenhaveuncles?"-Iask

Hesitsup.

"OfcourseIdo,Khanyi...it'sjustthatIhaven't

spokentothem for5yearsstraight"-him.

That'slong.Toolong.

"Hleloyoudon'thavetothough."-Isayasifmy

mom anddadhadalreadydecidedthatthey

didn'twantLobola.

"IwanttoKhanyi,andwe'renotdiscussingthis

anyfurther."

Eh.

Okay.

"Ijustdon'twantthem todemandalot."

"I'llevengivethem everycentIhavejusttohave



you."-him.

Iblush.HowwillIpossiblyeverthinkofleaving

thisman,whenhe'sbasicallygotmewrapped

aroundhisfinger.

Hestandsup."Let'sgetyouclean"

"Raceyoutotheshower"

"IfIbeatyouKhanyi-..."

"Nononono...!"-Icuthim midsenctenceand

rushtothebathroom withhim laughingbehind

me.

---

"Ahhlookwhofinallydecidedtocome

downstairs"-Ma'Nkosisaysasshespotsus

comingdownthestairs.

Iinstantlybecomeembarrassed.

Shecan'tknow!

"Morningma."-Hlelosayswhilelooking



absolutelycalm.

"MorningHlelo,morningKhanyi"-shesays.

Shecan'tknow!

"Howareyoutodayma?"-Hleloagain.

Bynowwearewakingintothekitchenareawith

him holdingmyhand.

"Im alrightmychildren,Iknowyoutwoare..."-

Shesays.

Sheknows!

Thelookshe'sgivingussaysitall.

"Ohyesma,weare,rightKhayi?"-heasks

turningtomewithasmirkonhisface.

Voetsek!

Ijustnod.

"RelaxKhanyi,ngimdalamangingaka(I'm an

adult)lezintoziyenzeka(thesethingshappen)"-

Ma'Nkosisaysandplacesaplateinfrontofme



andHleloaswell.

Shemadepancakeswithsyrupandmelted

butter.It'sonlythenthatIrealisehowhungryI

reallyam.

"ThanksMa"-ThosearethefirstwordsIutter

sinceweleftourroom.

"Doenjoy."-Sheencouragesandwalksout.

Ido.It'sdeliciousandmoist.Theyareevenabit

betterthanmine.WhenIclearmywholeplate,I

getup.Hleloisstilleatingthelastone.

"Yougoingtoworktoday?"-heasksasIplace

myplateinthesink.

"Nope,Iwasactuallythinkingofgoingtosee

myfriends,Ihaven'tseenthem sinceYamkela's

wedding."

Henods.

"I'lltakeyouthere."-him

"Errr,no"



Heraiseshiseyebrows."Shuuu"

"Icandrivemyself,youknowthatright"-me

"Yeah,it'sjustthatIwantedtotakeyouthere."

Ai,Itwouldn'thurttotakemewithhim...wouldit?

"Okay,finebutyou'rejustdroppingmeoffand

that'sit"-Isayandplacetherincedcleanplate

onthedryingrack.

Iseethesatisfactiononhisfaceandcan'thelp

butrollmyeyes.

"whattimewillyoubegoing?"

Idrymyhandswithadishclothandhangitby

thesink.

"Around2pm"

HenodsandIleavehim togolookforNtombi.

Ma'Nkosiisbusycleaningtheloungueasshe

waswhenwecamedownhere.I'm stillnot

entirelysureI'm comfortablearoundher.



"Uhmm...Ma?-Isay.

Shestopswipingthetableandturnstolookat

me.

"Khanyisile?"-her.

"Errr...sorryforukuk'hluphamara(botheringbut)

haveyouseenNtombifuthi?"-Iask

"Ohshe'sattheback."-sheanswersalso

pointingherheadtothedirectionIshouldhead

to.

"Thankyouma..."-me.Iturntoleave.

Thereshesatononeofthepermanentchairs.

"Hey."-me.

SheturnstofacemeasIsitontheunoccupied

chair.

"Hisis."

"Yougood?"-me.

"I...Iguessso"-shereplies.



Wellthatsnotgood.Ijusthopesheisn'tgoing

backtothatdarkplaceshewasatbefore.

"Wannatalkaboutit?"-Me.

Sheshakesherheadno."Nah,I'lltalktomy

Psychologist."-shesaysandplayswithher

fingers.

Inod.

Icompletelyunderstand.I'm notevengoingto

dwellanyfurtheronthat.

"Whenisyournextappointment?"

"Tomorrow"-her.

Okay.Inodagain.

"Ntombi..."

"Yeah?"-me

It'snowornever.

"Icalledmatheotherday."

Shelooksupatme.



"Youdid...whatdidshesay?"-sheasksandI

couldalreadyseetheworryinhereyes.

Sigh.

"Well,shewasn'thappyatallwithwhatIsaidto

her."-me

"...and?"-Her.

"Uhmm...andshesaidyou...youshouldn'tcome

back."-Isaythistryingsohardnottomakeit

soundharsh.Itobviouslydoesn'tworkcauseI

seehereyesbegintofillwithtears.

"Iknewit!"-sheutters.

"Hey,relax...I'llgowithyouandgethertolisten

andunderstandwhat'sgoingonhere,okay."-

me.

Iseehercalm downabit."Thankyou,Khanyi."

"Ican'tletyoumissyourmatricfinalexams

becauseofthis...andlook,whateverhappens

whenwegetthereI'llalwaysbebyyourside."-



me

Shemanagestosmilethroughtheshedtears

thatarerunningdownherface.ThatswhatI

wantedtosee.Iwanttoseeherhappybecause

quitefranklyshedeservesit.AndifIdontcare

forheroraboutherthenwhowill?

---

IfindTshidisittingontheverandawith

Boitumelohavingdrinks.Great,I'm aboutto

holdacandle.Shespotsmeandspringstolife

sprintingallthewaytowhereI'm standing.She

nearlyknocksmeoverasshethrowsherarms

aroundmyshoulders,huggingthelifeoutofme.

Ihugherback.

"Bitch,Imissedyou!"-her

"Oh,Isee...Imissedyoutoo"-me.

Sheletsmegoeventuallyandwestartwalking

towardstheveranda."ItfeelslikeIhaven'tseen

youinagesgirl,you'reevenglowing,andyou



braidedyourhair,whichlooksamazingonyou!"

-her.

"Thanksgirl."-that'sallIsay.Iactuallycame

hereforsomethingelse,butnowIseethatI

probablyshould'vecalled.

"BabethisismybestieKhanyisile,Khanyi...I'm

sureyou'veseenBoitumeloacoupleoftimes"-

shesayslookingbetweenus.I'veseenhim

twice,thisbeingthethirdtimeandwe'venever

reallyspokenanythingtoeachother.

Boitumelostandsupandstickshishandoutfor

metoshakeit."Nicetomeetyou."-Isayand

shakehishand.

"Likewise"-hesays.

Heevenhasahoarsevoice.

Iletgoofhishand.

"Wellbabe,letmegiveyoutwosomeprivacy..."

-hesaysandpicksuphisdrinkfrom themini



tableandkissesTshidionthecheek"...itwas

nicemeetingyouKhanyi."-hecontinues.

Hedissapears.

"Isn'theperfect?"-Shebeamsaswesitdown.

"Iguessheis."-me.Idon'tknowtheguywell

enoughyettobesayinglong-assparagraphs

abouthim.Shenods.

"Wellthen,towhatdoIowethissurprisevisit?"-

her.

"ItsaboutTessa..."

"Youalsonoticed?"-her.

Ohsoshe'sbeenweirdtoeveryone?

"Yeah...anyideaastowhy?"-me.

Sheshrugs."Nope,Itriedcallingherbutshe

wouldn'ttakemycalls,Ievenwenttoherplace

butnothing."

Eh.



"Thisisweird."

"Tooweird"-her.

Chapter17

♡

♡

♡

WhenIwakeuphe'sstillwrappedaroundme.

Armsandall.

Andit'stoohottobelikethis.

Itryremovinghisarm butinsteadhepullsme

closer.

IRollmyeyes!

"HleloIcan'tbreathe!"-Ijoke.

"Shit!"-HeCursesandletsmego.

Good.



Iquicklygetoutofthebedandcan'thelpbut

laughathisshockedfacialexpression.

"It'snotfunny."-Hewarnswithasmiledancing

onhismouth.

"Ohyesit"-Ireply.

"Khanyisile..."

"Yesbabe..."

HeeventuallysmilesandohLordit'sbeautiful!

"...whenIcatchyou..."-hesays.

"...that'sifyoucatchme."-Iprotest.Heremoves

theduvetthat'scoveringhishalfnakedbody.

Instantthirst.

Igetafullviewofhim whenhestands.The

boyleghe'swearingishighlightingeverything.

AndImeaneverything.

Hewalksaroundthebedwithhiseyesfixedon

me.



"WhenIcatchyouKhanyi,there'snothingthat's

goingtostopmefrom whatI'lldotoyou"-he

says.

Shit.

Thosewordsdidthingstomybodythatarestill

foreigntome.Howdidhedothat?

Iclimbonthebedinanattempttogetaway

from him.Isuccessfullylandonhissideofthe

bedandruntothebathroom.But,apparentlyor

accordingtothelawof'running',Iwastooslow

becausehecatchesmebythebathroom basin.

Argh!

It'slikehedidn'teventry.

He'sbehindheandhequicklysnakeshisarm

aroundmywaist.

Icatchaglimpseofhishandsomeselfonthe

bathroom mirror.

"That...waseasy."-hesayswhenoureyeslock



onthemirror.

"Youcheathed."-Isay.

"DidI?"-heasksasheraisestheotherhand.I

watchhim asheremovestheheadnetfrom my

headandseeitasitdropstothefloor.

Myhairfallsfreely.

"Ilikewhatyoudidtoyourhair."

Ohhelikesit!

"Thankyou."

Hescoopsittoonesideandleansinonmy

neck.Hekissesit.

Nowaithe'ssuckingit!

Haibo.Isthisdudetryingtopoponeofmyneck

veins?

"Hlelo!"-Isaymovingmyheadawayfrom him.

Hechuckles.

"Yini?(What)"



"Whatareyoudoing?"-Iaskturningmyheada

littletotryandseewhathewasdoingonthe

mirror.

Oh.

My.

Gosh.

"AhickeyHlelo,Noooo!"

"You'reoverreacting,I'm justmarkingmy

property"-hesayslookingprettysatisfiedwith

whathejustdidtomyneck.Hespinsme

aroundandInearlyhithischest.

"AndI'm notdoneyet..."-him.

Inasecondheclaimsmylips.Kissingme,ina

waythatfeelslikehe'sneverdonebefore.His

handsgoundermypajamatopandtheyslither

allthewaytomywantingladies.Hecupsthem

inhishandsandplayswithmynipples.

Ifeellikeafrozen,turnedon,chicken.



Andmysubconsciouskeepsonyelling'gowith

theflowKhanyisile!'

Damn.

Myhandsgotothesidesofhisface,feelingthe

stubbleunderneathmyfingertips.His,decideto

goadifferentroute...

Heremovesmytop.

He'sbitinghisbottom lipandhe'ssodaring.

"Turnaround"-Hesays.

Huh?

Iturnaroundanywayandit'sthatmirroragain.

Ifeelhisfingershookthehelm ofmypajama

shortsandpanties.Hepullsthem downand

theydroptomyankles.

FuckingbreatheKhanyi!

Hishandtravelsfrom myneck...downthe

centreofmybackmakingmeshiverinthe



process.

"Holdontothebasin..."-hesaysagain.

Ido.

Hegentlypullsmebackbymywaist.He

separatesmylegsand...Ifeelhim enter.But

whenIfeelintoodeep,hepauses.Nomotion.

Nothing.

Ihearhim breatheoutthenhemovesback.

OhIfeelsoalive.

Iwanttoholdhim...Touchhim...butIcan't.IfI

letgoofthisbasinImightfall.

Hepicksuphispaceanditmatchesmy

breathing.Hetightenshisholdaroundmywaist.

Ithightenmineonthebasin.Hegoesfaster.I'm

screaming.Thisunusualfeelingisdrivingme

nuts.

Ijustlosemyselfrightthereandthen.Myknees

areshakingandInearlyfalltothegroundbut



he'sholdingme.

WhenIfinallycatchmybreathonceagainhe

pullsoutandliftsmeupbridestyle.Wewalk

outofthebathroom andwalkintothebedroom.

Helaysmeonthebedandhe'sbetweenmy

legs.

Ohwe'renotdone...

He'sinagain,hoveringaboveme.Hisarms

cagedmeinonbothsides.

"Khanyilookatme."-him.Hisvoiceisechoingin

myhead.

Iopenthem andmeethisgaze.

OhGodthismanisgoingtodrivemenuts!

Hegoesfaster...

Iwanthim closeandIdon'twanttoletgountil

hedoes.MyhandspullshisfacecloserandI

devourhislipsbutitfeelslikeatasktofocus

onthatonly.



Hegoesfaster...

Dammit!

Ican'tdoitanymore.Iwrapmylegsaroundhis

waistandletgo.Allowingpurepleasureto

washoverme.

He'sgroaning.Ifeelhiswarmthinsidemeand

hefreezes.Iunwrapmylegsandlaythem flat.

Ifeelhim pulloutandrollrightnexttome.

Wow.

I'm recklessarentI?

Thisisthesecondtimewherewedidn'tuse

protectionandyes,Iknowit'swrong.But...yeah

Idon'tknow.I'llgotoapharmacistlatertoday.

"WellIguessnothingstoppedyou."-Imumble

androllovertofacehim.

"Mhmmm."-heagreesandopenshisbeautiful

darkeyes.



"IwanttopayLobolaforyou."-heblurtsout

Huh?

WhostillpaysLobolathesedays?

Forthosewhodon'twhodon'tknowwhat

lobolais,here'sanexplanation.

Lobolaisanoldagepracticewherea

prospectivehusbandwouldsendgiftstohisin

lawsinaquesttobuilda'goodrelationship'

withtheinlaws,itisaform ofappreciationthat

heandhisfamilysendstothebride'sfamily.It

wasalsoaform ofpridefrom thebridegroom

tosay'yourdaughterwillnotstarveifyouallow

ustotakeher.'

Lobolaisnotanopportunityforthebride's

familytogetrich.Inthegoodolddays,the

bridegroom'swouldbringgiftsaccordingtohis

abilitynopricetagattachedtoit,andbecause

one'swealthwaskeptascowsbackthen,he

wouldsendcowstothebridesfamilyforwhich



ifthefamilydidn'twanttokeepthey'dtrade

them forsomethingelse.

"Youwanttowhat?"-Iasksittingup.

Iheardhim trustme,but...haa.Thewhole

sittingdownwithmyunclesthingisnotexciting.

EspeciallysinceIknowmyuncles.Mydramatic

uncles.I'm alreadyseeinguncleSkroef

embarrassingmeanddemandingaroom fullof

alcohol.Hemightevenshowuptheredrunk.

GodNo!

"I'm goingtopaylobolaforyoubabe."-he

statesagain.OhNohe'sserious.

"Doyouevenhaveuncles?"-Iask

Hesitsup.

"OfcourseIdo,Khanyi...it'sjustthatIhaven't

spokentothem for5yearsstraight"-him.

That'slong.Toolong.

"Hleloyoudon'thavetothough."-Isayasifmy



mom anddadhadalreadydecidedthatthey

didn'twantLobola.

"IwanttoKhanyi,andwe'renotdiscussingthis

anyfurther."

Eh.

Okay.

"Ijustdon'twantthem todemandalot."

"I'llevengivethem everycentIhavejusttohave

you."-him.

Iblush.HowwillIpossiblyeverthinkofleaving

thisman,whenhe'sbasicallygotmewrapped

aroundhisfinger.

Hestandsup."Let'sgetyouclean"

"Raceyoutotheshower"

"IfIbeatyouKhanyi-..."

"Nononono...!"-Icuthim midsenctenceand

rushtothebathroom withhim laughingbehind



me.

---

"Ahhlookwhofinallydecidedtocome

downstairs"-Ma'Nkosisaysasshespotsus

comingdownthestairs.

Iinstantlybecomeembarrassed.

Shecan'tknow!

"Morningma."-Hlelosayswhilelooking

absolutelycalm.

"MorningHlelo,morningKhanyi"-shesays.

Shecan'tknow!

"Howareyoutodayma?"-Hleloagain.

Bynowwearewakingintothekitchenareawith

him holdingmyhand.

"Im alrightmychildren,Iknowyoutwoare..."-

Shesays.

Sheknows!



Thelookshe'sgivingussaysitall.

"Ohyesma,weare,rightKhayi?"-heasks

turningtomewithasmirkonhisface.

Voetsek!

Ijustnod.

"RelaxKhanyi,ngimdalamangingaka(I'm an

adult)lezintoziyenzeka(thesethingshappen)"-

Ma'Nkosisaysandplacesaplateinfrontofme

andHleloaswell.

Shemadepancakeswithsyrupandmelted

butter.It'sonlythenthatIrealisehowhungryI

reallyam.

"ThanksMa"-ThosearethefirstwordsIutter

sinceweleftourroom.

"Doenjoy."-Sheencouragesandwalksout.

Ido.It'sdeliciousandmoist.Theyareevenabit

betterthanmine.WhenIclearmywholeplate,I

getup.Hleloisstilleatingthelastone.



"Yougoingtoworktoday?"-heasksasIplace

myplateinthesink.

"Nope,Iwasactuallythinkingofgoingtosee

myfriends,Ihaven'tseenthem sinceYamkela's

wedding."

Henods.

"I'lltakeyouthere."-him

"Errr,no"

Heraiseshiseyebrows."Shuuu"

"Icandrivemyself,youknowthatright"-me

"Yeah,it'sjustthatIwantedtotakeyouthere."

Ai,Itwouldn'thurttotakemewithhim...wouldit?

"Okay,finebutyou'rejustdroppingmeoffand

that'sit"-Isayandplacetherincedcleanplate

onthedryingrack.

Iseethesatisfactiononhisfaceandcan'thelp

butrollmyeyes.



"whattimewillyoubegoing?"

Idrymyhandswithadishclothandhangitby

thesink.

"Around2pm"

HenodsandIleavehim togolookforNtombi.

Ma'Nkosiisbusycleaningtheloungueasshe

waswhenwecamedownhere.I'm stillnot

entirelysureI'm comfortablearoundher.

"Uhmm...Ma?-Isay.

Shestopswipingthetableandturnstolookat

me.

"Khanyisile?"-her.

"Errr...sorryforukuk'hluphamara(botheringbut)

haveyouseenNtombifuthi?"-Iask

"Ohshe'sattheback."-sheanswersalso

pointingherheadtothedirectionIshouldhead

to.



"Thankyouma..."-me.Iturntoleave.

Thereshesatononeofthepermanentchairs.

"Hey."-me.

SheturnstofacemeasIsitontheunoccupied

chair.

"Hisis."

"Yougood?"-me.

"I...Iguessso"-shereplies.

Wellthatsnotgood.Ijusthopesheisn'tgoing

backtothatdarkplaceshewasatbefore.

"Wannatalkaboutit?"-Me.

Sheshakesherheadno."Nah,I'lltalktomy

Psychologist."-shesaysandplayswithher

fingers.

Inod.

Icompletelyunderstand.I'm notevengoingto

dwellanyfurtheronthat.



"Whenisyournextappointment?"

"Tomorrow"-her.

Okay.Inodagain.

"Ntombi..."

"Yeah?"-me

It'snowornever.

"Icalledmatheotherday."

Shelooksupatme.

"Youdid...whatdidshesay?"-sheasksandI

couldalreadyseetheworryinhereyes.

Sigh.

"Well,shewasn'thappyatallwithwhatIsaidto

her."-me

"...and?"-Her.

"Uhmm...andshesaidyou...youshouldn'tcome

back."-Isaythistryingsohardnottomakeit

soundharsh.Itobviouslydoesn'tworkcauseI



seehereyesbegintofillwithtears.

"Iknewit!"-sheutters.

"Hey,relax...I'llgowithyouandgethertolisten

andunderstandwhat'sgoingonhere,okay."-

me.

Iseehercalm downabit."Thankyou,Khanyi."

"Ican'tletyoumissyourmatricfinalexams

becauseofthis...andlook,whateverhappens

whenwegetthereI'llalwaysbebyyourside."-

me

Shemanagestosmilethroughtheshedtears

thatarerunningdownherface.ThatswhatI

wantedtosee.Iwanttoseeherhappybecause

quitefranklyshedeservesit.AndifIdontcare

forheroraboutherthenwhowill?

---

IfindTshidisittingontheverandawith

Boitumelohavingdrinks.Great,I'm aboutto



holdacandle.Shespotsmeandspringstolife

sprintingallthewaytowhereI'm standing.She

nearlyknocksmeoverasshethrowsherarms

aroundmyshoulders,huggingthelifeoutofme.

Ihugherback.

"Bitch,Imissedyou!"-her

"Oh,Isee...Imissedyoutoo"-me.

Sheletsmegoeventuallyandwestartwalking

towardstheveranda."ItfeelslikeIhaven'tseen

youinagesgirl,you'reevenglowing,andyou

braidedyourhair,whichlooksamazingonyou!"

-her.

"Thanksgirl."-that'sallIsay.Iactuallycame

hereforsomethingelse,butnowIseethatI

probablyshould'vecalled.

"BabethisismybestieKhanyisile,Khanyi...I'm

sureyou'veseenBoitumeloacoupleoftimes"-

shesayslookingbetweenus.I'veseenhim

twice,thisbeingthethirdtimeandwe'venever



reallyspokenanythingtoeachother.

Boitumelostandsupandstickshishandoutfor

metoshakeit."Nicetomeetyou."-Isayand

shakehishand.

"Likewise"-hesays.

Heevenhasahoarsevoice.

Iletgoofhishand.

"Wellbabe,letmegiveyoutwosomeprivacy..."

-hesaysandpicksuphisdrinkfrom themini

tableandkissesTshidionthecheek"...itwas

nicemeetingyouKhanyi."-hecontinues.

Hedissapears.

"Isn'theperfect?"-Shebeamsaswesitdown.

"Iguessheis."-me.Idon'tknowtheguywell

enoughyettobesayinglong-assparagraphs

abouthim.Shenods.

"Wellthen,towhatdoIowethissurprisevisit?"-

her.



"ItsaboutTessa..."

"Youalsonoticed?"-her.

Ohsoshe'sbeenweirdtoeveryone?

"Yeah...anyideaastowhy?"-me.

Sheshrugs."Nope,Itriedcallingherbutshe

wouldn'ttakemycalls,Ievenwenttoherplace

butnothing."

Eh.

"Thisisweird."

"Tooweird"-her.

Chapter18

♡

♡

♡

Goodness!



Iendeduptaking2morningafterpillsbecauseI

wantedtomakeextrasurethatIdon'tfall

pregnant.Notthatitwouldbeaproblem,butno.

Notyet.

NotwhenIstillhavetotelltherentsabout

whatsgoingonandnotwhenHleloandIaren't

married.

They-thepharmacists-evensuggestedthatI

buycondomsandpreventionpills.From a

nurse'spointofview,that'sgoodbutfrom

Khanyi'spointofview...it'skindoftoomuch.

OnereasonbeingthatI'm notreallyafanof

pills,butheyIgottodowhatIgottodo.

--------

TodayisthedaywhereIgothatlongand

dreadedroutetoKZN.I'm notlookingforward

tothisatallandIknowthatNtombiisworse.

HlelobeingHlelowantedtogowithusbecause



hedidn'twantmedrivingforthatlong.Or

maybehedidn'twantmeoutofhissightfor

thatlong.

IhelpedNtombiloadallherbagsintothecar,

alongwithmyminibagandHlelo'sbackpack.

ShewenttosayhergoodbyestoMa'Nkosi,who

wouldbetakingcareofthehousewhilewe

weregone.

ShecalledMeloandtoldhim thatshewas

leavingandWewereoff.

HlelowasdrivingwhileIwasseatingonthe

passengerside.Ntombiwasattheback

enjoyingherweirdsnackmixtureofniknaks

andstrawberryflavouredyoghurt.

"Youreallyenjoyingthatoryou'rejust

pretending?"-Iasklookingback.

"It'sreallygood,youshouldtrysome...actually

hereyougo"-shesaysanddipsaniknakchip

intotheyoghurtandoffersittome.



Ewww,I'm noteatingthat.

"Nah,I'm fine,youenjoyyourselfbackthere."-I

sayandturnbacktofacetheroad.

"Suityourselfsis,butthisisgoooood!"-her.

IhearHlelochucklingnexttome.Mxm.

---

"Istillcan'tbelieveyou'remakingmesleepina

hotel."-hecomplains.

"Wellitwon'tbeyourfirst."-me.

Iseehim rollhiseyesforthefirsttimeever.

"DidyoujustrollyoureyesatmeMrMazibuko?"

-me.Ican'tbelieveit.

"Ilearntfrom thebest."-hesays,humourwritten

alloverhisface.

"Mxm,getoutofthecarpleasewewantto

leave."-Isay.

"Kantiyouwereserious?"-him



"YesHlelo,wheredoyouthinkyou'llsleep?"-me

"Withyouhau."-him.

Lol,Ohhe'sstupid!

"Babyno,you'resleepinghere.Ican'ttakemy

boyfriendtomyparents'house...andIstillwant

totellthem firstbeforeanythingelse"-Isay.He

rollshiseyesonceagain.

"Hleloit'sonlysexywhenIdoit."-me

"Andwhotoldyouthat?"-him.

"Ididbhut'Hlelo,nowpleaseleave.It'sgoingto

getdarksoon."-Ntombiinterrupts.

Ievenforgotforamomentthatshewashere.

Hesighs.

"Okay,fine."-him.Heopenshisdoorandgets

out.Idothesame,goingtohisside.

TheKwazulu-Natalcoolbreezehitsmyskin

remindingmeofwhereIcomingfrom.OfhowI



usedtofetchwaterfrom theriverclosebyand

howI'drunbarefootonthemudafteritrained.

Andlookatmenow.

"Whenam Iseeingyouagain?"-heaskswithhis

handsdeepinhisjeanpockets,looking

effortlesslyhandsome.

"Soon."

"WhenissoonKhanyi?"-him.

"Soon,soon"

Hebiteshisbottom lipandexhales.Can'the

takeajoke?

"You'llseemeintwodaysMrMwelase"-Isay

placingmyhandsonhisbroadshoulders.

"Two?"

"Yestwo,andI'llmakesurethatI'llcallyouin

theeveningbeforeIsleep."-me.

"EvenwhenyouarriveKhanyi,Iwantyoutocall

me."-hestates.Eyesfixedonme.Inod.Ifit'll



makehim sleepatnightthensobeit.

Herelaxesandgoestofetchabackpackhe

packedfrom thebootandcomesbackholding

itinonehand.

"Nowyoudrivesafely,okay."-him.

"Iwill."

"Anddon'tforgettocallme."-him.

"Iwon't."

"Okay,Iloveyouneh"-him.

"Iloveyoutoo"

Hekissesmyforeheadandstartswalkingaway,

althoughhekeptonglancingbackeverynow

andthenuntilheeventuallysteppedintothe

entranceofthehotel.

Sigh.

IgetintotheandspotNtombialreadyseatedin

front,withherseatbelton.



"Sorryaboutthat..."-Iapologizethenadjustthe

seatandstartthecarengine.

"it'salright."-Her.

Wedriveforonlyabout30beforeIstartseeing

thefamiliargravelroadthatleadsmehome.I

seeoneofthehousesaroundherehavebeen

extendedwhichistremendous.Ilookoverat

NtombiforasecondandshelookslikeI

expectedherto,nervous.

IknowI'dalsobenervousifIwasinhershoes.

"Wecanturnbackifyouwant"-Isay.

"No...Ihavetodothis,Iwanttodothis."-She

says.

Inod.

Wedriveintotheyardand...they'rehere!

UncleJackanduncleMuzi'svan'sareparked

outside.Thisisnotgood.

IparkrightnexttotheirVan'sandswitchoffthe



engine.Aftersittinginhereincompletesilence,

Ntombifinallyspeaks.

"Let'sgo"-shesaysandstepsout.

Iremovemyringandplaceitinthecupholder.I

knowit'swrong,butplease...

Ifollow,climbingoutoftheX5andlockit.We'll

unloadthebagslater.IquicklytextHlelosaying

I'llcallhim whenwe'redoneandalsomention

thatmyuncleswerehere.Iswitchmyphoneoff.

Iknockandoneofthetwinsopenthedoor.

"Sisinosisi,nibuyile!(You'rebothback)"-she

says.

"Singangena?(Canwecomein?)"-me.

Shenodsandopensthedoorwiderforusto

enter.It'swarm inhere.

"BaphiaboMama(Where'smymom?)"

"UseTvroom(she'sintheTvroom)"-she

respondsandrushesaway.ItakeNtombi's



handandwalkwithhertowardsthatdammed

Tvroom.Alleyesareonusaswestandatthe

entrance.From UncleMuzitoUncleJackto

UncleSiphotoauntSphelele,Busisiweand

Refilwe.Allofthem werefocusedonus.Then

therewasmyfathersittingonhisfavourite

singlecouchwithmasittingrightnexttohim

onthearmrestofthecouch.Thiswasgoingto

bealongevening.

"Hlalaniphansi(sitdown.)"-myfather

commands.

Ohhedoesnotlookpleasedthatwearehere.

AuntSpheandBusimovefrom wheretheywere

seatedandalsowenttositonthearmrestsof

thecouchesthattheirmenwereseatedon,

providing2warm emptychairsformeand

Ntombi.

Wesitdown.

Wehaven'tevengreetedandtheothershaven't



evensaidanythingsincewecameinhere.

'WhatdoyouwanthereNtombi?"-Myfather

speaksoncemore.

Ohwow!

"Bab...I...uhmm..."-Ntombi.Shecan'tevengeta

wordout.Ilookovertoherandshe'sshaking.

Refilwelaughsandclapsherhandsonce."

Haibo,isthe'hoe-life'takingawayyour

vocabulary?"-sheasks.

UncleMuziwarnsherfirmlybutyoucouldstill

seethesmirkonherface.IfIcould,Iwould've

slappedoffthatvaselineshineoffherbody,soI

canknocksomesenseintothiswoman!

"Ntombifuthi!"-Myfatheragain.

Iknowhedoesn'tlikerepeatinghimself.

"Da...dad...dad..."-Ntombi.

OhIhaveneverseenorheardNtombibeingthis

nervous.



"talkNtombi,Iknowyouheardyourfather's

questionloudandclear"-mymothersays.

"I...Icamehere..."-Ntombi.

"Yey,yey,yeyNtombi!Didn'tyourmothermake

itverycleartoyouthatyoushouldn'tcome

backhere.Ntombiawulaleli(youdon'tlisten)

andnowyouexpectustobefinewiththefact

thatyoucouldn'tkeepthoselegsclosed?"-my

fathersays.

Ouch!

Eventhatcutdeepintomysoul.

"Ntombiyourbehaviorhasbeenuncontrollable.

Youwouldn'tlistentousandyouexpectusto

behappyaboutthiswholething?Youhave

disappointedme.Youhavedissapointedyour

mother.YouhavedisappointedusNtombifuthi!"

-myfatherstates.Heissoangryyoucanseeit

inhisface.Buthonestlythisistoomuch.Ican't

allowthem tobreakherdownevenmore.



"Baba..."-me

"ThulaKhanyi!(shutupKhanyi!)"-dad

"Haiibaba(Nodad),withallduerespectIwon't

sithereandactasifwhatyouguysaredoingis

okay,Iwont!"-me

"Khanyisile!"-mymotherwarnsandstandsup.

Heck,Idothesame.

"Nomama,youlistentomesinceyoufailedto

dosowhenIcalledyou."-me.

"Heeeh!"-IhearRefilwesay.

"Youcan'tbecallingyourdaughternamesasif

sheplannedthiswholethingfrom thestart,you

guysarenotbeingfair.Youhavealready

concludedinyourheadswhathappenedhere

withouthearingthetruth."-me

"Khanyisilesitdown!"-myfather.

Noway!

"I'llsitdownwhenI'm donesayingwhatIwant



tosaybaba."-me.

IglanceoveratNtombiandyoucanseehow

shockedshelooksandItotallyunderstand.

ThisisnothowwespeaktoourfatherandI'm

sureifIwas6he'dbebeatingthecrapoutof

merightnow.

"Mama,ifyoucaredtolistentowhatIhadto

saytoyouwhenIcalled,you'dknowthatby

nowI'vefoundsomeonewhoIgenuinelylove

andhehasaskedmetomarryhim.You'dknow

thatNtombinearlytookherownlife.Ifyou

caredtolistentowhatIhadtosayyou'dknow

bynowthatNtombi,yourowndaughter,was

rapedbythatsickpervertyoucallThemba

Zondi!"-Isay.

"Hauhauhauhau!"-Theysayalmostinunison.

Iseemyfatherburyinghisheadinhishands

andmamaplacingherhandsonherhead.Aunt

Busiclapsherhandstwiceandputsthem up.



"NkulunkuluWam'(myLord!)"-AuntBusi.

I'vehadenough.

Ineedair.

IgrabNtombi'shandandheadoutwith

her...we'llsitinthecarifwehaveto.

It'sbeenafullon20minutessinceweleftthe

houseandIwonderideallywhatisgoingonin

there.Ntombihasbeenquietsincewegotinto

thiscar...andsohaveI.WhenIswitchedonmy

phoneIfound13missedcallsfrom HlelobutI

didn'thavethehearttoreplytothem.Idon't

thinkI'llbegoodcompanyrightnow.

"I'm sorry..."-me

"Forwhat?"-Ntombi.

"ForhowIhandledthat...I'm surethat'snot

whatyouwanted"-Isay.

"Youkiddingme...Ishoudbethankingyou.You

stoodupforandIappreciatethat.Idon'tthinkI



would'vebeenabletosayit."-heragain.

Ohgood.Ithoughtshewasgoingtohateme

forhowIblurtedeverythingtoeveryone.

There'saknockonthewindow,shockingme.

IopenthedoorandmeetMandla,Sipho'sson.

"Yourfatheriscallingyouandsis'Ntombi."-He

says.

"Okay,siyeza(we'recoming)"-Isayandheruns

awaybackintothehouse.

Iclimbout.Ntombidoesthesame.Ilockthe

carandweheadinsidethehouse.

AuntSpheandBusiarenotintheTvroom

anyore.It'sonlyauntRefilwe,Mymom,dadand

3uncles.Theatmospherehereisdullnotlike

beforeorwhenwecameherethefirsttime

around.

Wesitoncemoreonthosetwoemptychairs

andwaitforwhatwewerecalledinherefor.



Mymom clearsherthroatbeforespeaking.

"Firstofall,KhanyisileIdidnotlikethewayyou

spoketousasyourparents.Itwas

disrespectfulanddoesn'tportrayanyofthe

moralswe'veinstilledinyou..."

"I'm sorrybaba,nawe(youtoo)mama"-me.

"Andsecondofall,Ntombifuthimybaby...I'm

sorryforthethingsyourfatherandIsaidtoyou.

Khanyiwasright,weshould'velistenedtoyou

beforejudgingyouormakinganyfalse

assumptions."-mamasays.

"Yourmotherisright,weapologize..."-dad.

"It'salright,Iforgiveyou.IjustwantThemba

foundandarrested!"-Ntombisays.

Iwanthim foundaswellbut,I'dliketopunish

him firstbeforehavinghim arrested.

"Uhmm,that'stheotherthingwewere

discussingwhenyouweregone."-UncleMuzi

says.



"Yes...Idon'tthinkThembawillbegoingtojail

anytimesoon"-UncleJacksays

Huh?

TheymustbemadiftheythinkthatI'm just

goingtoletthisslide.Never!

"Butbaba-..."-Ntombisaybutgetscutinthe

middleofhersentence.

"HearusoutNtombifuthi...Whatwearesaying

isthatThembacan'tbearrested,becausehe's

dead."-dadsays.

Holyhotfudge!

"Whatdoyoumeanhe'sdead?!"-me.

"Hewasfoundinanabandonedbuilding,

murdered.Itwasoneofthemostbrutalthings

we'veeverseeninthewholeofEstcortever

before."-dadsays.

Wow.

"Whendidthishappen?"-Ntombiasks.



Yeahwhen?

"I'm surprisedyouhaven'theardofthissinceit's

alloverthenewslately.Ithappenedjustabout

6or7daysago."-mydadsays.

Mymindisablurnow.It'sthinkingthingsit

shouldn'tbethinking.

Itmakessense...butthenitdoesn'tmakesense.

Whywouldhetravelallthewayfrom Pretoriato

KZNforamanhe'snevermetbefore?

Amanhe'sneversaidonewordtobefore.

Andstillmanagetodothatinoneday.

No.

Hedidn'tdoit.

Hedidn't.

No.



Chapter19

♡

♡

♡

Itstillhasn'tsunkinyet.

Hewasmurdered.

ItisevenwrittenhereonthisWebpageI'm on.

*Headlines:ManBrutallyMurderedin

abandonedBuilding.

AmanwhowaslateridentifiedasThemba

MkhontoZondiaged30wasfoundmurderedin

anabandonedbuildingonthe20thofOctober.

Policehavenoleadsorclearevidenceasto

whomayhavebeeninvolvedinthemurderof

MrZondi.Aninvestigationisstilltaking

place...*

NotthatIfeelsorryforhim but...it'skindof

makingmefeelguilty.



Thechickenswakemeupinthemorning.

Ntombiisstillsleepingpeacefullynexttome.

Yesterdaywasindeedarevelation.Somany

thingsweresaidandsomanythingswere

resolvedbutthebestthingnowwasthat

Ntombicouldcomebackheretofinishher

studiesinpeace.Ijusthopeshe'llfocusand

aceherexamsandprovetotherentsthatshe

candoit.Iclimboutofthebedandstretch.It's

amazinghowthisbedjustdoesntfeel

comfortableanymore.

Istepout.

Wow.

Iforgothowbeautifulthisplacecanbeatthese

earlyhours.Theairisjustfresherhere.It's

calmingandrelaxing.

UncleMuziandJack'svan'saregone.Iwentto

sleepwhentheywerestillhere...oratleastI

triedsleeping.HleloandIhaven'tspokenandI



misshim terribly,butI'llgoandseehim lateron.

MamaisinthekitchenwhenIenter.She's

seatedononeofthechairsaroundthetablein

here.

"Uhmm morningMama..."-me.

Shelooksupatmeandsmiles."Morningmy

baby."-Shesays.

"CanImakeyousometea?"-me

"Please."-sheanswers.

Inodandpoursomewaterintothecattleand

pressittoboil.

"How'sNtombi?"-sheasksasItakeouttwo

cupsfrom thebottom cupboard.

Iplacethem onthetable.

"Well,shesleptlikeababysoI'llassumethat

she'sfine."-Isayandgrabtheteabagholder.I

taketwoout,placingoneteabagineachcup.



"That'sgood...reallygood"-shesaysinalow

tone.

"Shescaresmeattimesthoughma."-Me.

Shedoes.

"She'llbefine..."-MasaysandInod.Thecattle

clicksindicatingthatthehotwaterisready.I

takeitandpouritintothetwocups.Iplacethe

sugaronthetableandthefreshmilk.

"Therearesomecookiesinthatcontainer"-Ma

sayspointingtoapurpleTupperwearcontainer.

Igetthem andputthem inaplate.Isitdown.

Ihaveoneofthecookiesandthey'redelicious.

"Mhmmmm...mamathesearedelicious"-me.

"Youknowme."-Shesayswavingherhandin

theair.

Lol.

"So,babygirltellmeaboutthismanthathas



mybabywhipped."-shesaysandtakesabite

from hercookie.Iblush.

"Wowshe'sevenblushing.Thismustbe

serious."-Shesays.

"Wellmama...hisnameisHlelokuhleMazibuko."

-me

"Oh,andhowoldisthisHlelokuhleman?"

Sipstea.

"He's26Ma"-Isayunsureofwhatshe'llthinkof

thisagegapofours.

Shenods.

Phew!

"Andyouthinkhe'stheone?"-sheasksandsips

hertea.

"Yesma...Iknowhe'stheone.Hetreatsmelike

aqueenmamaandhe'severything.Hehas

evenproventomethathe'dalwayschooseme

nomatterwhathappens."-me.



Shetakesasipfrom herteaandsmileatme

afterswallowing.

"YousoundlikemeyazwhenIfirstmetyour

father."-her.

"Ido?"

"Yes,youdo.YouknowwhenyourfatherandI

starteddatingitalwaysusedtobeundercover.

We'dalwaysarrangetomeetwhenIwentto

fetchsomewaterfrom theriver.Ilovedhim

thenandIstilldonow.Whenmymom found

outaboutmeandyourfatherallhellbroke

loose.Itturnedoutthatthetwofamilieshad

beefthatstretchedfurtherthanyourgreat

grandfather."-her.

Thisisnews.

"WewereseparatedplentyoftimesKhanyi,but

wewouldalwaysenduptogetherandjustlike

you,Iknewhewastheone."-shesaysandsips

onhertea.



"Wow...sohowdidtheyacceptyourrelationship

nowsinceyou'restilltogether?"-Iask.

"Theyneverdid,Ifellpregnantwithyourolder

sisterNomondeandIguessthattheyjustgave

upthereandthenfightingus."-her.

"Sothat'swhytheydon'tcomeherewhenwe

haveceremonies?"-me.

"Yeah.YouseeifthisHleloboydoesanything

toprovetoyouthathelovesyouandonlyyou,

weitheritssomethingstupidorextremethenhe

istheone.Nomanwouldgothroughsomuch

tohitandrun."shesays.

Oh.

"ImagineifyourfatherandIwentthroughso

muchonlytofindoutthathewasplayingme.

Hewouldn'tbehere."-shesaysandstandsup

takingheremptycupwithher.

Wow.



Love.

"Whenisthisboysendinghisuncles?"-her.

Ah.

---

TheringisbackonmyfingeragainandMasaw

it.There'snopointinhidingitiftheyknow

abouthim already.AfterbathingIgotdressed

inablackpencilskirt,ablackcroptopandblack

superstars.Ihidthatneckhickeywithabitof

makeup,butremovedit.It'stooobvious.Ifthey

noticeitI'lljustsayit'smosquitobite.

Mosquitoesdocomeoutinsummerright?

AnywayIheadout.Ntombiwokeupagesago

andweunloadedherbags.Ialsogotthe

chancetoseemylittlebrotherSiyaandboydid

hehavealotofstoriestotellme.

Iheadoutaroundmiddaytogobuythefamilya

fewthingsandalsotocheckuponmyman



sinceI'vekindofbeenavoidinghim.After

buyingIheadtothehotelhebooked.Itsnot

darkoutyet.

ThereceptionladylooksupasIenter.

"Gooddaymam,howmayIhelpyou?"-shesays

lookingallsortsofprofessional.

"Hi...uhmm I'm actuallyhereforsomeone."-me

"Oh,andwhowouldthatbe?"-her.

"MrMazibuko."

Shetypesintohercomputerandspeaks."MrH.

Mazibuko?"

"Yes."

"Oh,I'm sorrybutIcanonlyallowonepersonup

there."-shesays.

Eh.

"Andwhomaythatbe?"

"AMrsMazibuko...errrrandIcantellthatyou're



nother."-shesays.

Ohwow.Whatisthiswoman'sname?

Icheckhernametag.

"OhsohowdoesthisMrs.Mazibukolooklike?"-

Iaskafterchuckling.

Shecan'tbeserious.

"Wellshe'dlookthepartandhaveclass."

OhsoIdon'thaveclass?

Itakemyphoneandcallhim.Iwon'tstandhere

tolistentothiscrapanylonger.Whatkindofa

receptionistdoesthis?

"Ohthankgoodnessbabe!"-heanswersafter

onering.

"Comeandfetchmefrom thereception."

"Ini(what)?"-him

"Youheardme."-Isayandhangup.

Iwaitforaboutaminutebeforehecomesout



oftheelevatorlookinglikeamess.

"Whydidn'ttheysendyouup?"-heasks.

"Askher,let'sgo."-IsayandtakeHlelo'shand.

Westepintotheelevatorandtheurgetoask

him thereandthenisthere.

Wegetoutoftheelevatorandstartwalkingto

hisroom.

Woah!

It'sbiggerthanwhatIexpectedittobe.It's

furnishedbeautifullyandhasahomelyfeeltoit.

Heclosesthedoorafterheenters.

Thetvison.

"Thisisverycomfylooking"-Isayandturnto

lookathim.

"Youhaven'tbeenansweringmycallsKhanyi,

why?"-Heasks.

Iputmyphoneontheminitableandwalk

towardshim.Ican'treadhisfacialexpression



atall.Iwanthisreactiontogivemetheanswer

Iwant.

"Khanyi..."-hesayswhenI'm standingfaceto

chestwithhim.Ilookup.

"I'm sorryaboutthatbuttherewasjustalot

happening...andIheardsomethingthat

botheredme."-me.

"Andwhatisthat?"-heasks.

"DidyouknowthatThembaZondiwas

murdered?"-me.

"Thembawhat-now?"

"ThembaZondi,theoneIsaidwillpayforwhat

hedidtoNtombi."-me

"Oh.Him."-hesaysnotlookingbotheredatall.

"Hlelo,didyouhaveanyinvolvementinhis

murder?"-me.

Silence.



"Hlelo..."

Nothing.Heputshishandsinhissweatpants

pockets.

"OhmyGod...Hlelokuhleyoukilledhim!"

"Yes.AndI'ddoitagainifIhadto."-Hesaysso

simply.

Noremorseisshownonhisface.Heactually

looksunshakenbythis.Hewalksaroundme.

Iturnagain.

"Hleloareyoucrazy?"

"Crazy?YesI'm crazyKhanyi."-hesays.

We'rewalking...

Fast.

"WhythefuckwouldyoudothatHlelo?"

"Areyouseriouslyaskingmethat?"-heasks

enteringthebedroom.

Istopwalkingbythedoorway.



He'snotgettingitishe?

"Yes,HleloI'm askingyouthatbecauseIcare.

Whatifsomethinghappenedtoyouthatnight

huh?Whatifhekilledyouhuh?Iwouldn'tbe

hereatthisverymoment.I'dbeatmy

apartmentcryingmyeyeballsoutandplanning

yourfuneralHlelokuhle!"-Isayandbreathe.I'm

emotionalnow.

Wefaceeachotheragain,withhim standing

nearthebedandmestillbythedoor.

"Whatdoyouthinkwillhappentomeifyouget

arrestedforthisHlelo"-Isay.

"Iwon'tKhanyi."

"Whyareyousosure?"-me

"BecauseIam."-hesays.

Ohwow.

Iturnandstartleaving.

"Khanyiwhereare-..."-him.



"I'm leaving."-Icuthim short.

"Butyoujus-..."-him.

"IsaidI'dbebackhomebeforeitgetsdark"-Ilie

andcuthim short.

"Khanyi...Khanyi."-hesaysbehindmebutI'm

stillwalking.

"Fuckinghellwoman!"-Hesaysandgrabsmy

arm causingmetohaltcompletely.Hepullsme

withenoughforcethatIalmosthithischest...

butIdon't.

"LetmegoHlelo..."-me.

"No,I'm notlettingyougo."-hesaysbutloosens

hisgriparoundmyarm.

"I'm notlettingyougoKhanyibecauseIdid

whatIdid...foryou.WhatwasIsupposedto

do?"-heasks.

Againthismanhaschosenme.Hecould've

doneitforanybodyelsebuthediditforme.



Butwhatswrongwithmethough...

Ihonestlydon'tknow.Yes,it'sagoodthingthat

he'sdeadbutwhatnow?

---

Iwalkintomuparentshouseandmais

preparingsupper.Yep,it'salready19:54.

IhaveletwhatHlelodidgobecauseIcouldsee

hediditoutofloveandprotection.

Atleastnowthere'llbepeaceknowingthat

Thembawasgoneforgood.

Chapter20

♡

♡

♡

Another7hoursontheroad,backtooursafe

haven.IthinkI'vefallenasleep3timesalready



andwokeup.Wewerestillontheroad.Iideally

wonderhowHlelowasfeelingsinceIwas

feelingsotired.

MyparentsandIwereatpeace.Wetalked

aboutHleloand'hisintention'.Thewhole

Lobolathingwasgoingtotakeplaceinless

thanamonthstimeandithadmeexcitedand

stressedatthesametime.

Youshould'veseenthelookonHlelo'sface

whenItoldhim thatmyparentsknowabout

him andmymom seemstolikehim.Itwas

priceless.

IopenmyeyesalittlewhenIfeelmydooropen.

We'reherealready.

"WakeupMrsBadCompany."-Hlelosaysand

holdsoutahandtome.Imanagetotakeitand

stepout.Thechilledbreezemanagestowake

meupfully.

"I'm notbadcompany..."-Idefend.



"Yesyouare."-him.

"NoI'm not"

"Yesyouare."-him.

"HleloI'm notbadcompany."

"Yesyouare,youfellasleepwhileIwastalking

toyou."-hesays.

"So?"-Isay.

Heclosesmydoorandwestartwalkingtothe

housewithhim holdingmyhand.

"Sothatmeans-..."-hesaysbutIinterrupthim.

"...I'm thegreatestgirlfriendintheworld!"-I

exclaim,makingahandgesturewithmyfree

hand.

Helaughsandpullsmeclosertohim."Yousure

are...butyou'dmakeabetterwife."-hesaysand

placesakissonmylips.

"Isthatallthewifegets?"-Iaskwantinganother



kiss.

"Thewifewantsmore?"

"Thewifeneedsmore..."-Isay.Hecomescloser

againandthistimehegivesmearealkiss.One

thatmakesmestandonmytoes.Ibreakthe

kissandstandflat,watchinghim openhiseyes

slowly.Hebiteshisbottom lip."Nowthatis

whatawifeneeds."-Isaywithasmileonmy

face.

Heopensthefrontdoor.Itwasn'tlockedsoI

assumedMa'Nkosiwasaround.Iclosethedoor

afterenteringbuthe'sstandingstill.

"Andwhyareyoujust..."-Istartbuttrailoffwith

whatIseeinfrontofme.

Whattheactualfuckisthis?

Shestandsupanddoesn'tevenbotherpulling

heralready-too-short,tightblackdress.She

evenputsinthewholeflipshairmotion.Howin

heavensnamedidshegetinhere?



"Ah,finallymymanhasreturned."-Shesays,

slowlywalkingclosertous.Iseenowthatshe's

carryingasmallsilver-lookingclutchbag.Her

weavelookscrusty.

Whatdoesshewanthere?

"Charmaine..."-Hlelo

"İt'sgoodtoseethatyoustillremembermy

namebaby."-shesays.

IthinkIjustvomitedinmymouthalittle.

"Whatareyoudoinghere...actuallyhowdidyou

getinhere?"-Hleloasks.Ilookoverathim and

hisjawisclenched.ThenIlookbackatthe

pieceoftrashthat'sstandinginmyhouse,

waitingforherresponse.

"Ohthat...don'tyouremembergivingmethekey

baby?"-Shesayswavingthekeysintheair.

"Ihavenevergivenyouanyform ofakey

before."



"Thenyoumust'veforgotten."-Shesays.Bynow

she'sinfrontofus.Hlelopullsmebymyarm

and'shoves'mebehindhim.

"Whatisshedoingherebaby?"-shesaysand

foldsherarmsinfrontofherchest.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"-heasksher.

"Icameheretoseeyoumylove...Imissedyou

terriblyandIknowyoumissedmetoo,right?"-

her.

Thisisunsettling.She'sapsycho.Arealpsycho.

IhearHlelochuckling.

"You'rejokingright?Charmainepleaseleave!"-

Hesays.Hisgriptightensaroundmyarm.

"Hlelo,letmego"-Iwhisperbeforehehurtsme.

Hedoes.

"Thisbitchisthereasonwhyyoudon'tloveme

anymoreHlelo?"-her.

Didshejustcallmeabitch?



Ohnoshedidn't!

"Excuseme?"-me.

"Shutupwena!...Hleloknowshelovesme..."

Sheunfoldsherarmsandinamillisecond

they'reonHlelo'schest.

Theyareonmyman'schest!

They'reonmyproperty.

Idon'tknowhoworwhenbutmyhandswings

toherfaceandslapsit.

"Ahh!"-her.

Iwatchherasshenearlyfallstotheground.

She'sholdinghercheek.

"Didyoujust-..."-shesaysandtriestoattackme

butHleloblocksherbyfullystandinginfrontof

me.

"Youtouchher,youdealwithme!"-hesays.

"Hlelobutshe-..."



"GetoutCharmaine!"-Hlelosaysfirmly.

"Hleloshe-..."

"FuckoffCharmaine!"-Hecommandsand

there'ssilence.

"You'llregretthis,bothofyou!"-Shesaysand

startswalkingtowardsthedoor.Sheslamsthe

doorclosed.

Wow.

Heturnstofaceme."Areyouokay."

Inod.JustwhenIthoughttherewouldn'tbeany

dramainmylifeanymore,Ihadtodealwiththat.

Ihearthesoundofsomethingbeingbrokenand

analarm.It'scomingfrom outside.

It'sthewindowsoftheX5thatarebroken.

Doublewow!

Thiswomanhasathingforwreckingcarswhen

shedoesn'tgetherwayneh?



"ChangethelockstuuHlelo."-me.

"Yesmam..."

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

"Tessa..."

"WhatKhanyi?"-shesaystryingtoorganiseafile.

"Couldyoutrytellinguswhat'sbotheringyou?"

"NothingisbotheringmeKhanyi...nowplease

leavemealone."-her.

Ohgosh.

"IsitDanté?"-Iask.

Shepauses...thencontinuesfiling.

"Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingaboutKhanyi."

"YoudoTessa,Imeanwhatelseshouldwe

assumeiswrongwithyouwhenyouwon't

atleastinform usaboutwhatswrong."-Isay.

Shestopsagainbutthistimearoundshelooks

uptome.



"Khanyi..."-shesayslookingdefeated.

"I...Ithoughthewasmineandmineonly

Khanyi."-Shesaysandsitsdown.Igoallthe

wayaroundthecounterdeskandpullachair

closertowhereshe'ssitting.It'snotasbusy

todayhereatthehospitalandI'm onmybreak.

"He...heusedmeKhanyi!"-Shesayswithfresh

tearsrollingdownhercheeks.Iholdbothofher

handsinmine.

"HeismarriedKhanyi!"-Shesays.

OhmyGosh!

Soshewasa...asidedish?

Asidechick?

Anextra?

Theotherone?

Thesecondbest?

Therollon?



OhmygoshIthinkmyheadjustspanaround!

"Married?Noyou'rejoking,right?"-Isayunable

tohidetheshockinmyvoice.

"WhywouldIjokeaboutthis?Isleptwiththat

manthefirstdayImethim andhetook

advantageofthat!Ilovedthismanbeyond

anythingandhedecidestodothistome!"-She

sayslookingangry.Heckherfacewasalready

turningred.Iletgoofherhandsandshe

reachesforatissue.Shewipesawayhertears.

"Howdidyoufindoutthough?"-Iask.

Shechuckles.

"SomeladycametomewhileIwasatthemall

andshetoldmetostayawayfrom Danté

becausethey'remarried.Iwaslike'he'snot

married,whatareyoutalkingabout'."-shestarts

butpausestowipeawaythefreshtearsthat

justdropped.

"Shethentoldmethatshe'sbeinghonestand



startedshowingmepicturesonherphoneand

Khanyitheylookedsooooobelievable.Ithen

wenttoconfronthim andallhedidwassay

'wellyoucaughtmered-handed'andstarted

packinghisstuff."-her.Shesniffs.

"IfeltsousedtherebutIhatedthefactthatI

stilllovedhim.Heleft.Heblockedmeonevery

socialmediaplatform thatIhadhim onandput

mycallsonreject."-her.

Wow.

Dantéthough...toactuallythinkIlikedhim for

Tessakantihe'sbusybeingunfaithfultomy

friend.Nxasies!

Ibringhercloserforahug.Atight,warm hug

filledwithlove.

"I'm hereforyouokay."-Isay.

---

I'm tired,butI'm cooking.Ihaven'tbeendoing



thatforawhilenow.Ma'NkosiisaroundbutI

toldhershecouldrelax.SpeakingtoTessa

todaymademerealisethatyoucantconfirm

lifeorevenplanit.Butitalsomademerealise

thatIwouldstabHleloifheweretoeventry

andcheatonme,Iswear.

"Baby..."-Hlelosayssnakinghisarmsaroundmy

waist.

Hesmellsogood.Helayshisheadonmy

shoulderandIclosethepotwithstewinit.

"Mysugarlumps"-Isayandplacemyhands

overhisarms.

"Imissedyou."

"Butyousawmeinthemorningmoes."-Isay

andattempttoturnaround.

Isucceed.

"ButIstillmissedyou."-hestatesagain.

Iliftmyhandsandloosenhistiealittleandalso



undohistopbutton.

"Okay...IguessImissedyoutoo."

"Youguess?Ouch!"-hesaysandIlaugh."I'm

kiddingmybaby"-Iaddandpeckhissoftlips.

"Okay...Igotthewindowsfixedtoday."

"Oh?"-me.

"Yep."-hesays.

It'sbeentwowholedayssincetheChar-

whatsherfacethinghappenedandIhaven't

seenheratallsincethen...butIknowshe'll

eventuallypopupfrom nowhere.

Theyalwaysdodon'tthey?

"Whatareyoucooking,itsmellsamazing."-he

says.

"Howaboutyougoupstairsandfreshenup

thencomebackdownstairsandfindout."-Isay

andpullhim closerforanotherkiss.



"...okaywami"

-----------

"Soyouwenttohisfuneral?"-Iask.

"YesIhadto"-shesays.

We'vebeentalkingsince10thismorning.It's

beennearlyanhournow.

"Youhadto?NahNtombiyoudidn't"-Isayand

rollovertolayonmystomach.

"IdidKhanyisile,Iwantedclosureandtomake

surethatbustardwasreallydead"-Shesays.

OhIsee.

"Oh...doeshisfamilyknow?"-Iask.

"No,theydon't...Idon'teventhinkthinkIwant

them toknow.Especiallythatsangomasister

ofhis."-ShesaysandItotallyunderstand.

Thembekile-Themba'ssister-orastheylabel

heraroundthevillage'Umoyaomnyama'(Black



spirit).She'sapowerfulsangoma.Everyone

fearsher,includingme.ThatwholeZondifamily

iscrapnje.

"Agreed...uhmm Sis,Ihavetogohey...Ilove

you."-Isay.

"Iloveyoutoo.Bye"

"Bye..."-Isayandhangup.

Ijumpoutofbedandquicklymakeit.Thengo

takeaquickshowerandgetdressedin

somethingcomfortable.Ioptforamagenta

straplessjumpsuitandwhitesandles.Itakemy

keysbagandphoneandheadout.By11:30I'm

out.Ihavetobeatworkat13:00butIwantto

buyHlelosomelunch...itwasgoingtothefirst

timethatIgotohisworkplacetogivehim food.

ThelasttimeIwastherewaswhenIwentto

giveTshidiherlunchandwepassedeachother

likestrangers.

Lookatusnow...



Itfeelslikesuchalongtimeagobutitsonly

beenacoupleofmonths.

LikeIsaid,youreallycan'tpredictlife.

Istepintothebuildingandnotmuchhas

changed.Eventhereceptionlady,whoI

remembersowellisstillworkinghere.Isee

she'safanofshorthaircauseshestillhasthat

neatandbeautifulhaircut.

"Excuseme...hi"-IsaywhenIreachthe

receptiondesk.

Shelooksupandsmiles."Goodday...howmayI

helpyou?"-shesays.Ithinkshe'shavingadéjà

vusessionhere.

"Uhmm,I'm actuallyheretoseeMr.

Mazibuko...ishein?"

"Oh,doyouhaveanappointment?"-sheasks.

"No."

"Okaythenletmecallhim andseeifIcan'tget



youin..."-shesaysandpicksupthetelephone

andplacesitonherear.

"Youare?"

Inearlysay'MrsMazibuko',butIdon't.

"KhanyisileKhuzwayo"-Ianswerandshenods.

"YesMr.Mazibukothere'saMrs.-..."-shestarts

butIquicklymouthtoher'miss'.

"...ohsorryamissKhuzwayoherewhowantsto

seeyou"-shesays.

"Yes...yes...okaysir,willdoimmediately."-she

putsthephonedownandinsteadoffocussing

backonmeshestandsup.

"Michael!"-sheyells.Somebuffmancomes

runningtowardsus.What'sgoingonnow?

ThebuffdudewhoIassumeisMichaelis

wearingasecurityuniform.

"Yes?"-Hesayswhenhestandsnexttome.



Am Ibeingescortedout?

Forwhat?

"PleasetakeMrsMazibukotoMrMazibuko's

officeplease"-shetellsMrbuff.

Hau?

MrsMazibuko?

IwonderwhatHlelosaidtoher.

Andhehonestlyhadtohaveasecurityman

takemetohisoffice!

Sigh...

Shelooksatmewithasweetsmileonherface.

"ComewithmeMam..."-Hesays.

Ido,clenchingontotheNando'sfor-two-meal.

Hlelomarnnooo.



WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter21

♡

♡

♡

Layingnexttothismanstillfeelssurreal.

It'slikeI'llwakeuponedayandrealisethatthis

wasalladream.Thatmaybethiswasallthe

doingsofmyimagination...butitwasn't.

Helookseversohandsomeevenwhenhe'slike

this.I'm inspectinghim from headtochest,

becausethat'showfarIcansee.Therestofhis

bodyisstillcoveredbythisduvet.

Willheevernotmakemyheartbeat

fast?...maybe.

Butagainandagainthismanhasprovedtome



thathelovesmeandIhopeI'vedonethesame.

Ihopehe'sforever.

Hebetterbeforever!

Heshiftsalittleandhiseyesopenslowly.He

givesmesmallsidesmileandwipeshiseyes.

"Morninghotthang..."-hesays.Hisvoice!

"Hey..."-Isay,myvoicesoundingtoohigh.Itwas

notsupposedtosoundlikethat,itwas

supposedtosoundsexy.

Argh!

"Howlonghaveyoubeenawake?"-heasks.

"Longenoughtoknowthatyou'rehandsome"

"Oh...Ifeelsoviolated"-hesays.

Igiggle."You'llgetoverit."-Isayandsitup.

Hedoesthesame.

"Youthink?"-hesays.Inod.Thenoutof

nowherehepullsmefrom myside,liftingmeup



andIlandonhislap,straddlinghim.

"Whatthe-..."-Isayshocked.

Ihonestlycan'tbethatlight...buthepulledme

likeIwasnothing.

"Areyoutyingtobreakmybones?"

"DidIhurtyou?"-heasksmewithhishandson

mythighs.

Ishakemyhead'no'.

"Good"-hesays.Hishandsstarttomoveup.

They'rewarm.

"Sohaveyoustartedplanningyourwedding?"-

heasks.

Hishandsareonmyback.

"OURweddingHlelo..."-Icorrecthim "...andnoI

haven't"-Icontinue.

Ihaven'treallyhadenoughchillingtimeto

actuallystartplanningforthiswedding.Butlike



mostgirlsIknowwhatIwant...it'salwaysbeen

thereatthebackofmyhead,nowitwillbeall

aboutmakingitareality.

"Okay,Ihearyou.Ialsosentalettertoyour

family"-Hesays.

Whoa!

He'sreallyseriousaboutthiswholelobolathing.

"When?"

"Monday,afteryouboughtmelunch...Imadea

fewcallsanditgottheresafeandsound"-he

says.

Oh...thatwastwodaysagobytheway.

"I'lljusthavetocallmyunclesandfindoutif

they'llbeabletorepresentme,ifthatfailsI'll

getMa'Nkosi'shusbandandseeifhe'sgame."-

Hesays.

Heseemstohaveeverythinginorder.

"Sothisisreallyhappening?"-Iaskandgently



removehishandsfrom myboobs.

Iseeafaintsmileonhislips.

"Yesbaby...Idon'twantanyoneelsetakingyou

from me"-hesaysmovinghishandsupagain.

Thisguy...

"Hlelotuuu"-Isayandlowerhishandsagain.

"What?"-heasksinawhisper.

Istartfeelinghim growunderneathme.

"Don'tdothat..."

"Don'tdowhat?"-heasks,thistimehishands

don'tgoup.Theygodowninstead.From my

stomachtomyback,glidingtomyback.

"...don'ttouchmelikethat."-me.

WhyismyvoicesoundinglikethatwhenI

wantedittosoundfirm.

Hishandsslipintomypajamasshorts.

"Likethis?"-hesayscomingclosertomyface.



AllIdoisnod.

Hetakesthem out,onegoestomythighagain

butonelingersontheshorts'helm.Hepullsit

andletsgo,shockingme.Iplacemyhandson

hischest.

Iwon'tlieandsayIdidn'twanthim tocontinue

butwecan't.

"Iwantyoubaby...Ineedyou"-Hesays.

OhbelievemeIknow.I'm sittingonthe

evidenceforheavensakes!

"Butwecan't..."-Isayandit'salmostawhisper.

Iseehim frownabit.

"Why,areyouonyourperiods?"

Argh!

Waitmyperiods?

"No-..."-Isay.

"Thenwhat'swrong?"-heaskslookingeagerto



know.

"Wehavetoplayitsafe."-Isay.

"Playitsafe?"

Inod.

"YoumeanlikeIshouldgetcondoms?"-Heasks.

Hiseyesarefixedonmineasifhe'stryingto

seeifI'm jokingornot.I'm notjoking.

"YesHlelo."

"ButbabyI'llpulloutthen."-hestates.

Lol!

"NoHlelo,we'renothavingsexuntilthen"-me.

"ComeonKhanyi...Youcan'tleavemelikethis!"-

hesays.

"Thatisnotmyfault"

"Itis."-Hesays.

Eh.



"Takeacoldshowerthenbaby...Iheardithelps"

-Isay,kisshislipsandattempttogetoffhim.I

fail.

He'sholdingmefirmlyinplace.

"BabyLetmego!"-Isay.Iwanttolaughsobad

butIholditin.

"No"-hesaysandturnswithmestillontopof

him.Hestandswithmestillinhishold,carrying

melikeababy.Iseriouslydon'tthinkI'm that

lightbutyethereheiscarryingme.

Ilikethis.

Myhandsarearoundhisneck,hugginghim.I

don'twanthim todropme.

"Siyaphi?(wherearewegoing?)"-Iask.

"I'm nottakingthatcoldshoweralone..."

Eh...

---



"Whereareyougoing,dressedlikethat?"-Hlelo

askslookingupfrom hislaptop.

What'swrongwithwhatI'm wearingmanje?

(Now?)

"Thoseshortsaretooshort."-hesaysstanding

up.

Nothey'renot.

"You'reoverreacting."

"Am I?Khanyiyourthighsarealloutthere..."-he

says.Ilookatmylegs.Nothey'renot.

"Youcan'tbeseriousbaby."

"GochangeKhanyi."-hesays.

Eh?

Cheez.

Iturntoheadbackupstairsandchange."I'm

kiddingbaby."-hesaysandIhaltwhilehe

sprintedtome.



Mxm.

"Udlalakabiyaz(don'tplaylikethat)"-Isay.

"I'm sorrybaby,youlookstunning"-hesays.

"Mhnnn"

"So,whereareyougoing?"-heasks.

"WellYamkelaisbackfrom herhoneymoon,so

we'remeetingupforlunch"-Isay.

"Ohokay,I'llsendyousomemoneythen."

Errrno.

"NoHlelodon't,besidesIhaven'tusedmyown

moneyinages.It'sjustbeenaccumulatingnje."-

Isay.

Henods.Idon'twanthismoneywhenIhavemy

own.

"Okaythen,yougoandenjoyyourself."

"Iloveyounehbaby"-me.

"Iloveyoumore."-hesaysandpecksmynose,



thenmyforeheadandlastlymylips.

IstepoutandsoonI'm drivingoutofthishuge

yard.IparkoutsideTshidi'splaceandshe

immediatelyburstsoutofthefrontdoor,

lookingamazing.She'ssurprisinglywearing

shortsaswellandapinktuckedintshirt.She

opensthepassangerdoorandgetsin."Hey

you..."-shesayandclosesthedoor.

"Hey,Iseeyoustolemyoutfit"-Isay.

"Noyoustolemine.."-shesaysandweboth

laugh.

"Wheredidtheysaywe'remeeting?"-me.

"JustgotoMenlynMall,we'regoingtomeet

there"

"Alrightthen."-me.

Wemanagetofindagoodparkingspacenear

theentranceoftheactualmall.Westepout

whileTshidiwasmakingacalltofindoutwhere



theladieswere.

"...ohokayseeyouinafew."-shemumblesand

hangsup."Theysaywe'llmeetatJohnDorys,

comeletsgo."-shesaysandwebothwalkin.

Shewasdoingmostofthenavigatingandwhen

wefinallygotthere,wesawthem.Yamkela,

lookinglikeagoddessinherroyalblue

kneehighdressandwhiteheelsandherhair

tiedinaponytail.Gugulookinglikeaamazing

dishwithherjeansandblacktuckedintshirt

withblackheels.AndsurprisinglyTessawas

herealsolookingsuperbwithherwhite

jumpsuitandredheels.Soinconclusionallmy

ladiesweredressedtokill!

"Ahhhhh"-Yamkelascreamsrushingtous

causingTessaandGugutonoticeusaswell.

Thatalonemadeusallscream andrushto

eachotherinexcitement.We'rehuggingand

hugginganditjustallfeelslikewehaven'tseen

eachotherinforever.



"Ohmywordyouguys!I'vemissedya'llsobad!"

-Yamkelasaysfinallybreakingthebreathtaking

hugshe'sbeengivingme."Wemissedyoutoo"-

wesayinunisonandlaugh.

"Letsgetatableandorder,Ihavesomuchto

tellyouguys!"-Yamkela.

"Ohyess!"-Gugu.

Tessareallyseemsfinetoday,ormaybeshe's

actingstrong.

Wefindatableandorder.

"So,spill.Wherewasthehoneymoon?"-Gugu

asks.

"WellweflewallthewaytoAndamanand

Nicobarandguysitwasa-ma-zing!From the

lushgreenery,themarinelifeandeventhe

beachitself...Irepeat,A-ma-zing!"-Yamkela

says.

Ipersonally,haveneverheardofthisAndaman



placebutitsoundslikemustsee.

Iwonderwhereourhoneymoonisgoingtobe...

"Thefirstfewdayswejustwantedtoexplore

theplace,seehowthelifetherewasandallthat

shit...butthenthelastfewdays..."-Yamkel

a.

"Oooouuuu"-TshidiandGugusay.

"Haibo"-me.

TheseguysarecrazyandIsometimeswonder

howIendedupwiththem.

OurfoodarrivesandIdiginalmostimmediately.

"Anywayenoughaboutme,howhaveyouladies

beendoing?"-Yamkelaasks.

"WellifyoumustknowI'vebeengreat!"-Tshidi.

"InearlyhitNqobaforsayingI'vegainedweight"

-Gugusays.

Lol.



"IfoundoutIwasfuckingamarriedman..."-

Tessa.

IseeYamkelalookingatherincompleteshock.

"You'rejoking!"-shesaysstillunabletohideher

shock.

"I'm serious,butI'm finenow...it'shisloss

anyway."-Tessasaysandfakesasmile.

Cheez!

Sheturnstofacemenow."Yourturntospill

missy."-shesays.

Theyallturntolookatme.WhatdoIsay...alot

hashappenedsinceYamkela'swedding.

"Uhmm...I..."-me.

"ComeonKhanyitheremustbesomething."-

Tshidiencourages.

Okaytherereallymustbesomething...

Wait.



Iputdowntheforkandknifeandtakemyhands

formingahollowballwiththem.

Theylookconfused.

Ithenseparatethem andtwinklemyfingersin

thesky.

IseeTshidi'sexpressionchange,then

Yamkela's,thenTessa'sandLastlyGugu's.

Theygetit.

"Ahhhhh,finally!!"-TheyallyellinUnison.

---

"Whatdoyoumeanshewasthere?"

"Imeanexactlythat,umoyaomnyama(black

spirit)washere."-Ntombisaysontheotherend

oftheline.

"Bekafunani?(whatdidshewant?)"-Iask.

"Shetoldmeabouthowthisbabybelongsto

theZondi's...sheknowsaboutitKhanyi."-she



sayssoundingabitonedge.

WellwearedealingwithasangomaheresoI

highlydoubtthatwewould'vebeenabletohide

itfrom her.

"Relax...shedidn'ttryanythingonyouthough,

right?"-Iask.

"No...shedidn'teventouchme."

Ohthat'sgood.

"Eish...okay,lookIwantyoutostayindoorsas

muchaspossible...don'tevengooutalone"

"Haaa,Khanyi!"

"Im seriousNtombi,youknowshe'scapableof

anything."-Isay.

Shesighs.

"Uhmm,okayke,bye."-shesaysandIhangup.

Thismayseem abitoverboardbuttomeit

wasn't.Idon'twantanythingelsetohappento



mylittlesistercauseIknowhowthatfamily

woulddoanythingnowthattheyknowabout

Ntombi'sunbornbaby.

WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter22

♡

♡

♡

Ohmygosh!

Whatisthiswomandoinghere?

"Where'smyson?"-Sheasksattemptingtoget

inbutIdon'tmovefrom thedoor.

"Yeywena,letmeinIwanttoseemyson!"-She

says.

Cheezshecan'tbeserious.

"Pleasemah,leave."

"NotuntilI'veseenmyson."-shesaysfolding



herarmsinfrontofherchest.Iseriouslyneed

totellHlelothatweshouldgettightsecurity

hereotherwisemoreandmore'unwanted'

guestswilljustwaltzinhere.

"Idon'tthinkhewantstoseeyou."

"Andwhoareyoutosaythattomehuh?Move

outofmyway!"-Shesaysandpushesmeaside,

marchingin.Shethrowsherpurseanditland

onthecouch.

"Hlelokuhle!!"-Shestartsyelling.

ArghI'lljustletHlelodealwithher.

"Hlelokuhle!"-Sheyellsagain.

Sheturnstolookatme."Where'smysongirlie?"

Ishrugonpurpose.

Shecan'tbesorudetomeandexpectmetobe

allniceandsweettowardsher.No!

"Ifyoudon'tbringmysondownnow,Iswear

I'll...!"-shestartsbutgetsinterruptedby



someonespeaking.

"...you'lldowhatexactlyNonhle?"-Heasksashe

walkeddownthestairs.

Whereishisshirt?

"Ohthereyouareson!"

"Dontsonme,I'm notyourson!"-Hesays.

Woah!

"Hlelokuhledon'tstartwithme."

"Orwhathuh?You'llkillmelikeyoudidwithdad?

-hesaysstandingadistancefrom her.I'm still

bythedoorbytheway,observing.

"IdidnotkillyourfatherHlelokuhle!"-Shesays

raisinghervoice.

Hechuckles.

"Right...whatever.Whatthefuckdoyouwant

hereNonhle?"-heasksher.

Yoh.



Thereisabsolutelynoloveherewhatsoever,it's

shocking.Ishouldprobablyleave.

IclosethedoorandIturntoheadtowardsthe

kitchen.

Shesighs.

"Hlelokuhle,whatisthisIhearaboutyou

wantingtopaylobola?"-shesayscausingmeto

haltcompletely.

"Howdoyoumakesuchahugedecision

withoutinformingmehuh?AndworseofallI

hadtohearthisfrom thoseunclesofyours.Do

youknowhowembarrassingthatwas?"-she

says.

Hlelochucklesforthesecondtimetoday."You

didn'thearitfrom mebecausetherewasno

needformetotellyou,andtherestillisn'tone."-

hesays.

"Hlelo."-me.I'm gettinginvolvednow.



Helooksatmeforthefirsttimesincehecame

downstairs.

"Don't-..."-Istartbutstopwhenthefrontdoor

shootsopen.

"HaibowhatisNonhle'scardo-innggouts...oh"-

Ma'Nkosisaysclosingthedoor.

"Nonhle."-Ma'Nkosi.

"AhZanele,whatareyoudoinghere?"-Nonhle

asks.

"Iworkhere,wena(you)whatexactlyareyou

doinghere?"-Ma'Nkosiasks.

HernameisZanele?

Ohwow.

Nonhlegivesasinisterlaugh."Iforgotyou

alwayslikedpickingupourtrash."

"WellatleastIwasn'ttrash,unlikeyou!"-

Ma'Nkosireplies.



Yoh!

"You,youbettertakethatback!"-Nonhle.

"Never!YoualwaysdisrespectmeNonhle."-

Ma'Nkosi.

It'sjustgettinglouderandlouder.Atthistime

ofthemorningIdidnotexpectsuch.

"Yey!Okaythat'senough!"-Hleloyells.

Thenthere'ssilenceandalleyesareonhim.

"Nonhlepleaseleave,now!"-Hesaysagain

lookingbeyondpissed.

"Angiyindawo(I'm notgoinganywhere)."-Non

hle.

"Nonhle!"-Heroarsagain.

IseeherturntolookatMa'Nkosithenbackat

Hlelo,thentome.

"Mxm!"-Nonhle.

Shegetsherbagfrom thecouchandwalksout



aftershovingMa'Nkosioutofherway.

---

AftermyquickshowerIstepoutanddrymy

body.Ilotionandgetdressedinapairof

leggingsandanoversizedTshirt.Iletmybraids

loose.Ithenheaddownstairs.

What'sthatawfulsmellnow?

IgointothekitchenandHleloismaking

breakfast.Istandbythecounterbecausethe

closerIgettohim theworseitbecomes

"Hai,babywhat'sthatsmell?"-me.

Heturnsfrom thestoveandlooksatmewitha

spatulainhishand."Uhmm,Idon'tsmell

anythingbaby."-Heanswers.

Howcanhenotsmellthat?

"Whatareyoumakingthere?"-Iask.

"OhI'm makingussomeeggs."



Igoandstandbyhim."Nobabytheysmellbad,

areyousurethey'renotrotten?"-me.

"No."

"YeahwellIcan'teatthat,sorry."-Isayand

moveawayfrom him.

I'lljustmakesomecereal.

---

"Whatareyoudoing?"-heasksashecomes

downstairs.

I'm busysearchingforthemostexcellent

weddingplannersaroundPretoriaonhislaptop.

"I'm doingsomeresearch."-Isaywithoutlooking

up.

"Ohon?"

Iturnthelaptoptohim.

"Oh,good."

"Yeah,sowhat'sthebudget?"-Iask.



"Thereisnobudgetbaby."

"Huh,nobudget?"-me.

"Yesthereisnobudget,gowild."-Hesayssitting

backonthecouch.

Younever,eversaythattoawomanorelse...

HeswitchesontheTV.

"IthinkI'vefoundsomeonewhocandothisjob"

-Isay.

"Uhuh?"-him.

"Yeah,somecompanycalledM&M's,according

tothistheydoeverything,from themakeup,to

thecateringandalsothevenue."-ItellHlelo.

"That'sgood..."

Isavetheirnumberandmakeamentalnoteto

callthem afterthenegotiations.

IshutdownthelaptopandwewatchTVforthe

restoftheafternoon.



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

AwholeweekgoesbyandHleloandIhave

beengoingstrong,notthatweeverbecame

weakoranythingbutyes.Ihaven'tbeenmyself

lately.I'vebeenhavingabdominalpainandI've

beentired.Noscratchthat,I'vebeenexhausted.

Ijustassumemyperiodisonitswaysinceit

hasbeenlateforawhilenow.Tessaisslowly

butsurelygettingbetterandbetterandI'm

happy.

Yamkelaisstillinhoneymoonmode.

Gugustartedgoingtogym,Idon'tknowwhy

becauseshelooksabsolutelythesametome.

Tshidi...wellTshidihasbeenonabae-cation

withBoitumelo.

TodayI'llbeworkingthedayshiftandI'm glad.I

don'treallyenjoythenightshiftthatmuchtobe

honest.



Istepintothehospital.Ohgoshitlooksbusy.

Tessaishere."Thankgoodnessyou'rehere,

here"-Shehandsmemyfile.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Anothermajoraccidenthappened,soweneed

allthehandswecanget"-shereplies.Iquickly

nodandtakethefilefrom herheadingtowards

thefirstwardassignedtome.

It's20h00whenIexitthelastwardandhead

towardthereceptionareaexpectingtosee

Patricia,butinsteadImeetupwithTessa.

BothourshiftsendedagesagobutIwonder

whyshe'sstillhere.

"Aren'tyousupposedtobeathomebecause

yourshiftisover?"-Iaskhandinghermyfile.

"Itisover,Patriciajustwenttotheloo.Iwas

actuallywaitingforyou."-shesaystakingthefile

andplacingitinasafeplace.Pattycomesback

flashingasemifakesmiletowardsme.Idon't



blameher.

Ialsowouldn'tknowhowtoreacttosomeone

whototallyblewmeoffwhenIwasexcitedto

seethem.

"HeyPatricia"

"Hi"-shesaysstandingnexttoTessa.Tessaon

theotherhandcomesallthewayaroundthe

counterandstandsbyme.

"Look,I'm sorryforthewayIreactedthelast

timewespoke"-me.

Hersmilegrows."It'sokayreally,Imayhave

beenatadtooextra."-shesays.

"Sowe'recool?"-Iaskher.

"Yesofcourse!"-shesays.

Okaythatwaseasy.

"Okaywehavetogo,enjoyyourshift."-Isay.

TessaandIturntoleave."Willtry!"-sheyells.



Iwaveasweexitatthemainentrance.It'sdark

outsideandIjustrealisedhowhungryIreally

was.

"Sowhat'sup?"-IaskTessaaswewalktoour

cars.

"Up?"

"Yes,youneverwaitformethatlongbecause

ofashift,theremustbesomethingthat'sup."-I

say.

"Ohyeah..."

"IsDantébotheringyou?"-Me.

"What?No.Thisisactuallyaboutyou."-Shesays.

Me?

WhatdidIdonow?

"I'm notfollowing.DidIdosomethingwrongor

upsetting?"-me.

Wereachmycarandjuststandnexttoit.



Sheshakesherhead."Noyoudidn'tdoanything

wrongorupsetting,it'sjustthatuhmm...you

haven'tbeenyourselflately."-shesays.

OhbelievemeI'venoticed.

"Nottobeoutofcharacterbut,friendI

personallythinkyou'repregnant."-sheblurts.

Huh?

"No,I'm not."-me.

"Haveyoutakenapregnancytestthen?"-she

asks.

"No,butI'm notpregnant.Myperiodisjustlate."

-me.

"Khanyi...don'tplaydumpplease,Idon'twant

youtodosomethingstupidthatmayendup

hurtingyourbaby."-shesays.

Asshesaysthis,IthinkofallthesignsthatI

could'vereceived.Thefatigue,thegoodsmells

thatarehorriblenowandeventhisstupidlate



period.

Sheunzipsherhandbagandfishesouttwo

boxesandhandsthem tome.Twoboxeswith

pregnancytestsinthem.

"Usethem andprovemewrong..I'llseeyou

tomorrow."-shesaysandturnstowalktoher

carleavingmestandingherelikealosttourist.

Thisisthemostterrifyingandweirdestthing

that'shappenedtomethusfar.AndI'veseena

lotofweirdandterrifyingthingstoday.

Igetinmycarandputthetestsinmybag.After

agood5minutesofsilenceIstartthecars'

engineanddriveout.

40minuteslaterIdrivethroughthegatesofour

place.IseeRobishereanditlookslikehejust

gothere.Iparkandswitchofftheengine.Istep

outwithmybaginmyhand,andlockthedoor

behindmeandwavetohim throughhiscar

windowwhilehenodsback.Thefrontdoorisn't



lockedwhenItryitandImeetwithMa'Nkosi

lookingreadytoleave.

"Ohmybaby,Imadesupper.Youknowwhere

tofinditright?"-her.

"YesMa."

"Good,Ihavetogetgoing.Goodnight!"-shesays

andhugsmebeforesheexits.

"Nightma..."

Thehouseisquietsoit'sclearHleloisn'tback

yet.Iheadupstairstotakeashowerand

change.

AftershoweringIwearmynightwearandhead

dowstairstodishupformyself.Afterdishing

upIgoandsitbytheloungeandswitchonthe

TV.Ieatwhilewatchingsomerandom reality

show.

It'snotuntilafewminuteslaterthatIhearacar

pullup.TheenginediesandIhearthecardoor



shutandsoonenoughthefrontdooropens.It's

Hlelolookingtiredasever.

"Heywami."-Hesaysandclosesthedoor.

"Heylove."

Hecomestositnexttome,placinghislaptop

bagonthecoffeetable.

"Whendidyoucomeback?"-heaskskissingmy

cheek.

"Lessthananhourago"-Isayandplacea

mouthfuloffoodinmymouth.

"Whatareyoueatingthere?"-him.

Itakemyspoonandscoopthericewithlentils,

veggiesandapieceofthemeatthat'sinthe

stewandfeedittohim.

"Mhmm...thisisgood."-Hesays.

"Iknowright."

"Yeah."-Hesaysandwemanagetofinishthe



wholeplatetogether.Helaysbackonthecouch

andIgoplacetheemptydishinthesink.

Iheadbacktotheloungeandfindhim there

withhiseyesclosed.Idecidetositonlap.Then

decidetostraddlehim.HiseyesareclosedbutI

knowheknowsI'm onhislap.

Iloosenhistieandeventuallyuntieitandshove

itintomypajama'sshortspocket.Iplacemy

handsonhiscollarandmovethem untilImeet

withabutton.IunbuttoneachoneslowlyuntilI

reachthehisbelt.Iopentheshirtandmeethis

beautifulchest.

Iplacewetkissesonhisneckdowntohischest

andhelet'soutadeepbreathfollowedbya

groan.GoodheknowswhatI'm doing.Iplace

kissesalonghisjawlineandIfeelhishandson

mybutt.

Istopandlookathim asheopenshiseyes.

"Whydidyoustop?"-him.



"BecauseIwantustogoupstairs..."-Iwhisper

andgetoffhim.Hestandsup,liftsmeupand

weheadupstairs.We'rekissingthemomenthe

pushesthebedroom dooropenwithmestillin

hishold.Ihearthedoorclosinganditlocking.

Mybackhitsacoldwallintheroom andIarch

myback.Heputsmedownwithoutbreaking

ourpassionatekiss.Ihelphim outofhissuit

andshirtandthrowitsomewhere.I'm soturned

onrightnowit'sunbelievable.

Hetearsmytopinthemiddleleavingmyladies

exposed.Idon'tevencareaboutthistopright

now,allIknowisthatIwanthim.

Now.

Imanagetounbucklehisbelt,unbuttonhim

pantsandpullthezipdown.Ihearhim kicking

offhisshoes.

Soonenoughwe'rebothnakedandI'm inhis

holdagain.



Heliftsmeupandplacesmeonthebed.His

handsareroamingmytickingbody.Ibreakthe

kissandlookhim intheeye.Ourbreathingthe

onlysoundyoucanhear.

"Condom..."-Iwhispertohim andIseehowthis

onewordgetshim thinking.Heliftshimselfoff

meandtakesoutawholeboxofcondomsfrom

hisdrawer.

Hetakesoneoutandthrowthewholeboxon

thebed.

Hetearsitopenbutinsteadofputtingitonhe

handsittome.

Eh.

"Youputiton."-hesays.

Isitupstraight.Whatdoeshemean?Thisisfor

him,notme.

"Imeantyouputinonme."-herepeats.

What?Howam Isupposedtodothat?



HedirectsmethewholetimeandIsuccessfully

putitonhim.Inearlythoughitwouldn'tfit.

"Laydown."-hecommands

Ido.

Hehoversovermelikeearlier,rubbinghimself

onmywantinggirl.

Ohhe'steasingme!

"Hlelooo..."-Imoan.He'sfrustratingmenow.He

chucklesandinaninstantIfeelhim

enter...slowly.IbackupwhenIfeelintoodeep.

Hepullsbackslowlyandpushesinagain.

"OhfasterHlelo."-Imanagetowhisper.

Heobeys.

3roundslaterwe'rebothtired.He'slayingnext

tome,breathless.

Iwonderwhatisgoingthroughhismindright

nowbecausemineiseverywhere...butmainly

onthosetwopregnancyteststhatareburied



deepinmyhandbag.

Tomorrowwilldecideonourfaith,causeIfeel

likeifIam pregnant...thenthere'llbemore

dramainmylife.

Oh.

Gosh.

23
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♡

"Ahhhhhhh!!!"-Iscream lookingatthisstick.

It'spositive.

Thehomepregnancytestinmyhandispositive.

Eventheotheroneonthebasinisshowingtwo

lines.

I'm crying.



Thiswasdefinitelynotintheplan,butwhatwas?

I'm notevengoingtoworktodaycauseIfeel

likecrap.

Ilookatitagainanditfeelssosurreal.The

timerIsetonmyphonestartsringing.Iswitch

itoff.

Icouldn'tevenwaitthefull10minutesbefore

checkingtheresults.

OhGod!

Isinktothefloor,unabletothinkclearly.Idon't

evenknowwhyI'm cryingbecauseit'snotgoing

tomakeadifferencenow.IjustthinkI'm

overwhelmedandalittlebitshockedbythis.

I'm dialingHlelo...butwhatifhedoesn'tanswer

it.ItringstwiceandInearlyhangupwhenhe

answers.

"Wami"-hesays.

Isniff.



"Babywhat'swrong?"-Heasks.

Isniffagain.

Howdoesonesaythis?

OhGod.

"Hlelo..."-Isaybutthelumpinmythroatchokes

me.

Ohcomeon!

"Wami...areyouokay?"-Heasks.

AllIdoiscrymore.

Wow.

Ihangupandjustcrymysoulout.Ican'teven

controlmyownemotionsnow?

"Haveyouspokentohertoday?"-IhearHlelo

speak.

"No...whywhat'swrong?Aren'tyousupposedto

beinameeting?"-IhearMa'Nkosiask.

"Iam butwhereisshe?"-Hlelo.



"I...Idon'tknow."-Ma'Nkosi.

"Shit."-Hlelo.Ihearadooropen.It'sthewalkin

closet'sdoorIassume.

"Ma,isshethere!?"-him.

"No!"-Ma'Nkosi.

Thebathroom doorshootsopenandtherehe

stood.I'm sureIlookedterrible.

"Ma,Ifoundher!"-Heyells.

Iwasn'tlostthough."Khanyiwhat'swrong?"-He

askscomingtowardsmebutIthrowhim with

thetwotestsbeforehereachesme.Hecatches

them andinspectsthem.

"Uhmm whatarethese?"-heasksinspecting

them again.

Thisguy.

Idon'tseeMa'Nkosibehindhim soIassume

shelefttheroom.



"They'repregnancytestsHlelo"-Ianswerstill

sittingbutt-flatonthefloor.

Iseetheconfusiononhisface.

"Oh,Andwhatdothetwolinesmean?"-him.

Isniff.

"It's...theymeanthatI'm pregnantHlelo."-Isay

lookingsternlyathim.Hiseyesopenwideand

sodoeshismouth.

"Wait...wait.Youmeanyou'recarryingour

baby?"-heasksstillunabletohidetheshock

from hisface.

That'swhatIsaiddidn'tI?

Inodandstandup.

Hesaid'ourbaby'!Whichisgood...

"You're...you'renotmadareyou?"-Iask.

Helooksdownatthetestsagainandthenback

tome.



"Mad?WhywouldIbemad?OhwamiThank

you!Thankyousomuch!"-Hlelosaysbefore

huggingmeandliftingmeup.

"Okayokayputmedown!"-Isayfeelingalittle

betternow.He'shappyaboutthis,andit's

makingmyheartatease.

Heputsmedownandlooksdownatme.He

looksaselatedasachildwhojustreceiveda

Christmaspresent."Thankyouwami...this,this

isthebestnewsI'vereceivedtoday."-him.

Hehugsmeagain.

Goshhereallyishappyaboutthis!

---------

Awholeweekgoesbysincethebig,'dramatic'

revealandHlelohasbeenatotalfreak.He

threwoutallthejunkfood,mysweetrose

winesandampedupsecurity.

Yesthatshim.



Myover-the-topHlelo,whothinksit'sokayto

rideahelicoptertowork.

Andno,hedidn'tdothat.

Ihaven'ttoldmyfamilyaboutthisyet,simply

becauseIdon'twantthem toknowyetandIt's

bestItellthem aftereverthing.Tessa...wellI

personallycalledTessaafterItookashower

thatdayandaskedhernottotelltheother

ladiescauseIwantedtodothatmyself.

In3daystimeI'llbeheadingbackhomeformy

negotiations.

That'sanotherthingthatkeptHlelobusy.

Hewasmakingcallsleftrightandcentreand

everytimeIaskedhim whatwasgoingonhe

wouldjusttellmenottoworry.

Sigh.

Ma'Nkosi'shusbandand2ofHlelo'suncles

weretheoneswhoweregoingtorepresenthim.



ItrustBab'Nkosi,it'sthe2unclesthatIdon't

trust.KnowingHlelo'smom shewouldprobably

influencethem intocausinghavocthere.

Doublesigh.

HlelocomesintothecarafterI'vebeenwaiting

forhim foralmost5minutes.Heapparently

forgotsomethinginthehouseandquicklywent

togetit.

Oh.

He'sholdingtwowaterbottlesandtwoapples.

Hehandsmeoneofeach.

Yep,we'reallabout'keepingithealthy'

nowadays.Ilovetohateitthough.Ifearthat

he'llsoontellmetostartgoingtothegym with

him,notthatI'llallowhim though.

"Cheezthanks."-Isaysarcastically.

"You'rewelcome."-him.

I'lleatthisappleaftermyfirstsonarscan.It's



besttodothisbeforeeating.I'm nervoustobe

honest.

Hetellsoneofthegaurdsnottoallowanyone

inwithoutcallinghim firstandwedriveoff.

Goshitfeelslikehoursbeforeweactuallyreach

myworkplace,wherewehadmadean

appointmentforanultrasound.

Triplesigh.

LuckilyI'm notworkingtoday,butIwillbethe

following3days.WestepinandIspotPatricia

chillingbehindthecounterbusywithsome

workIhavenoideaabout.Wereachherand

sheinstantlylooksupandsmiles.

"Hey,Khanyisile!"-her.

"HiI'm he-..."-Istartbutshecutsmeshort.

"HeyHlelo,fancyseeingyouhere.Howareyou?

Areyoufine?ImeanofcourseIknowyou're

finebutI'm justaskingforafriendyou

know...likeIwasjustsocuriousabout



everythingthat'sgoingoninyourlife.LikeI

evenheardyouproposedtomygirloverhere

andwow!That'samazingifyouaskme..."-She

keepsonblabbingandblabbing,notstopping

oncetobreathe.

IlookoveratHleloandinsteadoflookingangry,

heactuallylookslikehe'slaughing.Notyour

loud'haha'butyouknowthatinnerlaughyou

havethatmakesyourlipstwitchandyoureyes

waterabit.

Yep,thatone.

"Woahokayokay...!"-Hefinallyyieldsher.

It'sabouttime.

Heclearshisthroatandshowsfocusagain.

"Misswe'rehereforanappointment,notan

updateofwhatwedoonadailyplease."-he

says.

"Oh,yes.Ofcourse..."-shetypesintoher

computer."...wait.Youguysareherefora



scan?"-shecontinues.

Argh!Youknowwhat,IknowwhereDr.Maylor's

officeisanyway.IgrabHlelo'shandandwe

walktoheroffice.Whenwegetthereheknocks

andwe'reallowedin.Shestandsupandsticks

herhandoutindicatingthatweshouldshakeit.

"Goodday,welcome"-ShesaysandIshakeher

hand.SheshakesHlelo'shandaswell.

"GooddayDrMaylor."-wesayinunison.

"Please,sitdown."-DrMaylor.

HlelopullsthechairoutformeandIsit.Healso

sitsdownandwefocusonDrMaylor.

"Wellthen,howmayIhelpyoutwo?"-Sheasks.

"Uhmm...Drwe'reactuallyhereforan

ultrasound."-IreplythenlookatHlelo.

"OhIsee,areyoususpectingthatyou're

pregnantor...?"-her.

"Iactuallytooktwotestsaweekagoandthey



bothcamebackpositive."-me.

"Howhaveyoubeenfeeling?healthwisethat

is"-her.

"WellI'vebeenbetter,butIstillgettiredfastand

there'sstillafewsmellsthatirritateme."-me.

Hlelochuckles.

"Sheevenmademechangemycologne"-he

says.

IseehowDrMaylorwantstolaughbutrefrains

from that.

"WellMr.Mazibukoitisverycommonfor

womentohavesymptomslikethose,especially

intheearlystages.Itgetsbetterafterthefirst

trimester."-Sheanswers.

Ohthankgoodness!

"Nowwouldyouliketoseeyourbaby?"-she

asks.

Thereitis...thatnervousfeelingyougetright



beforeyouwriteahugefinaltest.

BreatheKhanyi!

Inodafterawhileandshestandsup,followed

byHlelothenlastlyme.Sheleadsustoabed

andtellsmetoliedownandliftmyshirtup.She

switchesonthemonitorinfrontofusand

grabsapairofsurgicalglovesandputsthem

on.Shegetstheultrasoundmachineand

smearssomegelonit.

"Wellthismaybeextremelycold"-DrMaylor

warnsandputsthemachineonmybare

stomach.Ohitiscold!

Hlelochuckles.

Thenthere'ssilence.I'm focusedonthescreen.

Idon'tknowwhatI'm lookingat.

Where'smybaby?

"Uhmm Doc..."-Hlelo.DrMaylorstopshim with

herfreehand.



ThenIhearit.

"Ohfinallygotit!"-DrMaylorsays.

ThethingthatI'vebeensonervousabout.My

baby'sheartbeat.I'm cryingagain."That'sone

strongheartbeatKhanyi."-her.

IlookoveratHleloandhe'ssmiling.

"Sowhereisit?"-heasks.

"Overthere."-DrMaylorpointsatthescreen.

"Thatbeanthingyismybaby?"-hlelo.

Lol.

"Itlookslikeapeatomethough."-me.

"Likeapea-bean?"-him.

Ishrug."I'm surepea-beanwilllooklikeher

mommy."-him

"Ohsohe'spea-beannow?"-me.

"She."-hecorrectsme.



"Itcouldbeahethough"-me.

It'stoosoontotellanyway.

"Lookslikeyou'realmost6weeksalong."-Dr

Maylor.

"Wow."-me.

"Wouldyoulikeaphotographtokeep?"-her.

Inod."Couldwealsogetavideo?"-Hleloasks.

"Ohsure,noproblem."-her.

SoonenoughwestepoutwithHleloalloverthe

scan.

---------

"KhanyihambauyoCheck(a)umqombothi.

(Khanyigocheckonthetraditionalbeer)"-Ma

saysasIwaschoppingthecarrotstoavoidtoo

muchworktomorrow.

Inodandquicklywipemyhandswitha

dishcloththenheadout.



Ihaven'tseenHlelofor2wholedays-thisbeing

thethird-andI'dbelyingifIsaidIdidn'tmiss

him.We'vebeentextingandcallingeachother

insecrettoavoidmymotheroverreacting.

SheonlysaidI'llseehim afterthenegotiations

butshedidn'tsaywecouldn'tcalleachother.

Ifthingsgowelltomorrow,I'llbetraditionally

marriedtomyman.

I'm bothexcitedandnervous.

Iwalkintothesmallshackwheretheyputthe

wholebucketofthetraditionalbeer.AuntSphe

isinherewithastrainerinherhand.Thisvillage

divacanstrainbeer?

"HauyiniKhanyi?(WhatisitKhanyi?)Younever

seenagrownwomanstrainbeer?"-sheasks

coveringthebucketwithalid.

Ishakemyheadwhilegiggling."Noaunt,I've

justneverthoughtyou'dbethe'umqombothi

queen'type."-Isaytruthfully.



Shegiggles."Well,mymotherraisedmewell,

it'sjustyourunclewhostartedspoilingme."-

shesays.

Thatmakessense.

"Soeverythingisfinewiththebeer?"-Iask.

"Ohyes,definitely.It'llbereadytoforksasa

(tomorrow)"-auntSphesays.

Inodandturntoleavebutshestopsme.

"Khanyi,gowithNtombiandLungisiletofetch

somewaterbytheriver."-shesays.

Argh!

"OkayAuntie."-IsayanywayeventhoughIdidn't

likegoingthere.

I'dalwaysbetheonetofetchwaterforthe

houseseeingasIwastheoldestoneleft.

Sigh.

Iheadoutoftheshackandmentiontomy

motheraboutthewholefetchingwater



situation,thengotomysister'srondavelto

inform heraboutourtrip.She'sluckilysitting

withLungisile,savingmeanothersearchquest.

"Sis."-me.They'reseatedonherbedwithbooks

intheirhands.

"Yeah?"-Ntombianswers.

"Accompanymetotheriverplease?"-Iplead.

"Butyousaid-..."-her.

"ForgetwhatIsaidfornow,ngicelaungikhape?

(pleaseaccompanyme?)"-me.

ShelooksatLungisile,thenbackatme."Okay

ke(then)."-shesaysclosingherbookand

placingitonthebedandstandsup.

"NaweasambeLungisile.(youtooLungisile.)"-I

add.

Shedoesthesameandweleave.

Lungisileismyotheraunt,Busisiwe'schild.

She'sNtombi'sage-17-andthey'rebothin



matric.

We'reeachcarryingoneemptybucket,

marchinglikethetrustworthysoldiersweareto

theriver.

"So,sis'Khanyihow'slifeontheotherside?"-

Lungisileasks.

"İt'snotallsweetLungi"-me.

"Howthough?CauseIheardyou'redatingarich

guy?"-Lungi.

Eh.

"Lungi,Ididn'tstartwitha'richguy'.Youwork

untilyougettowhereyouwanttoget,andyou

makeyourlifeontheothersidewhatyouwant

ittobe."-me.

"Mhnnn..."-her.

Ithinkit'stimeIchangethistopic.

"So...Ntombi."-me.



Noanswer.Sheevenstoppedwalking.

Westopaswellafewfeetfrom whereshe

froze.

"Ntombiwhat'swrong?"-me.

Allshedoesispointforward.Iturnmyheadto

seewhatshe'spointingat.

Ohcrap!

"HauuuThemightyKhuzwayo's!"-Sheroars.Her

voiceisdeeperthanthelasttimeIheardit.

"Thembekile..."-Iwhisper.

She'swalkingcloser,barefootanddressedin

black.Shehasredbeadsaroundherhandsand

feetaswellasthisbonelookingthingaround

herneck.Hereyespaintedblack.

"Iknewwewouldmeetsoonerthanlater"-her.

Godgivemestrength.She'sstandinginfrontof

mesoclosethatIsmellher.Shesmellslike

sometypeofmutiandit'smakingmesick.



"You...youthinkit'soverbecausemybrotheris

dead?YouthinkIdon'tknowthat,thatmanof

yourskilledhim?YouthoughtIwouldn'tfindout

abouthisunbornsonthatyourpatheticsisteris

carrying?"-shehissed.

Mybreathinghasescalated.

SheknowsaboutHlelo?

"Theydon'tcallmeblackspiritfornothing!My

brotherwillhavehisrevenge!"-shehissesagain

throughgrittedteeth.

Iswallowhard.

"Butrelax...youwon'tevenknowwhathityou

two,untilit'stoolate!"-Shesaysandpushesme

asideandwalkson.

I'm lookingatNtombiandshehastearsrunning

downhercheeks.Minearealsothreateningto

fallbutIdon'tdareletthem fall.Thiswillnot

shakeme.Ican'tletitshakeme!



Chapter24
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"SikhulekilekwaKhuzwayo!"-Voice.

Ipeekoutthewindow.

They'rehere!

Cheez.

"NinabakwaGumede"-thevoiceagain.They're

dressedinsuitsandhatswhichtheytakeoff

soonafter.Theoneyellingoutsidehasa

knobkierieinhishand.He'sdressedinbrown

whiletheothertwoarewearingblack.Ithink

theoneinbrownisdefinitelyBab'Nkosi.

Iprayedsohardyesterdayforthefirsttimein

sinceforever.Iprayedforthesuccessofthis

wholethingandmainlyprotectionfrom thatevil

soul.IprayedformysisterandHlelo.HeckI



prayedforeveryone,eventhatRefilwe.

"NinabakwaQwabe!MnguniKaYeyeye!

Khondlo!OsidlabehlezibakaPhakathwayo

abathibedlabebebeyengaumuntungendaba,

bethi'dlulelangenhlanaumalokazanaubelethe

kalikhunisidingidaloldaba...!"-Heyellsloudand

proudtheKhuzwayoclannames.

"...Kantibahlinz'imbuzi,malandela,ngokulandel'

izinkomozamadoda,phakathwayo!"-he

continues.

"Isthatthem?"-Lungisileaskswalkingintothe

kitchen.

Inod.

"Yoh...talkaboutcommitment"-shesays.

Mawalksinaswellswitchingoffthestove.I

movefrom thewindow."Ihearyou'repeopleare

here."-shesayspullingachairouttosit.

Inod."Aren'tyougoingtoletthem in?"-Iask.



"No,letthem stand."-shesays.

Eh.

"I'm goingtotakeabath"-Lungisilesaysand

exitsthroughthefrontdoor.

"Sizocelaukwakhaubuhloboobuhle...!"

They'restillshoutingoutourclannamesand

theirintentionsafterafull34minutes.Iknow

thisbecauseI'vebeencounting.Therewasthis

onetimewheremapretendednottohearthem

andwentoutside.

Wow.

"Mama..."-Itryagain.

"Mhnnn?"-her.

"Comeon...it'sbeenanhournow."-Iexaggerate.

"Mhnnn..."-sheanswers.

Igiveadeepsigh.

"Okayke.Siyabonga!"-Shecalls.



Nothing.

"Siyabongaaa!"-shecallsoutagainandafaint

responsecomesback.Soonenoughhecomes

runningintothekitchenlookingclean.

"Gotothegatetothosementhere,yourfather

toldyouwhattodo...right?"-ma.

"YesMa."-Hereplies.

"Goodboy,nowgodoyourthing!"-ma

encourages.Herushesoff.Ipeekthroughthe

windowquicklyonceagain.He'sstanding

behindtheclosedgatetalkingtothesemen.

"Khanyiasambe(let'sgoKhanyi)"-mymother

saysandleadsthewaytoherbedroom.

Thisiswherewe'vebeensittingforthepast2

hoursandI'm anxiousaboutwhat'sgoingonin

there.Ican'teventextHleloandaskhim

becauseIleftmyphoneinthekitchen.

Great.



Justgreat.

"Relaxsis,thesethingstaketime."-Ntombisays.

"Iam relaxed."-me.

"No,comesitdownwithus."-shesaysandpats

theopenspacenexttoher.Iletoutadeepsigh

andgotositdown.

"Yourfatherisprobablygivingthem ahard

time."-masays.

Forwhat?

"Yeah...I'm sureheis,andthey'llcalluswhen

theyready."-Lungisilesays.

"Okayyouguys."-me.

Justaftersayingthatthere'saknockonthe

door.

"Mama."-saysthevoice.

It'sSiya."Ngenaboy.(Comeinboy.)"-masays.

Hedoes."Mamatheyarecallingyou"-hesays.



"Okay,we'recoming."-masaysandhecloses

thedoorafterleaving."Youheardtheboy."-she

saysandall3ofusstandup.Ifixmydressand

headwrapandweheadoutwithmashort

behindourtail.Ntombiisleadingthepackwith

meinthemiddleandLungiattheback.We

pausebytheentranceoftheTVroom."Comein

mydaughters."-Ihearmyfathersay.Ican'tlook

up.Idon'teventhinkI'm supposedtolookup.

Wewalkinandsitonastrawmatthathasbeen

laidoutonthefloor.

Fatherclearshisthroatandbeginsspeaking.

"Madoda(men)asyoucanseeIhaveplentyof

beautifulflowersinmygarden,whichone

boughtyoumenallthewayfrom Pretoriato

here?"-Heasks.

Ihearafewveryfaintwhispersthenmore

clearingthroats.

"Uhmmm...MngunikaYeyeye,Khondlo.Uhmm

thinabesizokhaiMbalileengaphakathi(uhmm



wewouldliketopicktheflowerinthemiddle.)"-

Onofthemensay.

"Oh...Isee.Khanyi."-Dad.

"Yesdad?"-me.

"Doyouknowthesemen?"-heasks.

Ilookupatthem andIdon'tevenrecognise

them atall.I'lljusthavetopretendasifIdo.

"Yesbaba(dad)"-Isay.

There'sabitofsilencebeforehespeaksagain.

"Mhnnn,okayyoumaygomygirls"-hesaysand

westandandleave.

SomemoretimepassesbyandI'm stillseated

inmymother'sbedroom waitingforthegood

news.IwassoooohungrybutIdidn'twantto

eatnotknowingwhatwasgoingoninthere.

Mastandsandgoesoutoftheroom notsaying

awordtous.

Soonenoughwehearululating.



Whattheheck?

Welookateachotherthenstepout.Mawas

busydancingwithauntSpheandauntBusi.

Wheredidtheycomefrom?

Thisisgoodnewsthen.

Thankgoodness!

---

Theyeatandevendrinkthebeerwe've

preparedforthem.

HlelocallsmeandIansweralmostimmediately.

"Mwelase"-me.I'm smilingfrom eartoear.

"Mywife,howareyouandpea-beandoing?"-he

asks.

Ilookaroundandthere'snoone.

"Lolwe'refine,wejustmissyouthat'sall."-me.

Hechuckles.



"Imissyoutwotoo."

Iblush.Unbelievable!

"Soeverythingwentwell?"-Iask.

"AccordingtoBab'Nkosiyourfatherwashectic,

butluckilyintheendwecametoapricehe

wanted."-hesays.

"Oh?"

"Yeah."-him.

"Whereareyou?"

"WellI'm backatthathotelIwasatthelasttime

wewerethere.IleftassoonasBab'Nkosi

called."-hesays.

It'sagoodthingheleftotherwiseI'dbeallover

him,whichIdoubtmyfatherwould'veallowed

orappreciated.

"Soooohowmuchdidyoupayforme?"-Iask

jokingly.



"R750000"

What?

Noo!

"Hleloyoudidn't!"

"Uhmm...Idid."-heanswerssoundinglikehe

didn'tjustpayaridiculousamountofmoney.

Thisguy!

Hereallyiscrazy!

---

"Khanyi!"-Mamacallsme.

"Ma!"

"Comehere!"-ShecallsandIputdownthehalf

emptybucketofwaterthatsinmyhands.Irush

toherandfindherseatedinthekitchen.Ona

chair.Lookingstrict.

Crap.

"Sitdown"-Her.



Ido.

She'slookingatmethem sitsbackonherchair.

Thiscan'tbegood,whateveritis.

"Khanyi."

"Ma."-Ireply,myvoicesoundingtoolow.

"Whydidn'tyoutellme?"-sheasks.

"Tellyouwhat?"

There'salotIhaven'ttoldthiswomaninfront

ofmeandIjustdidn'twanttoblurtoutthe

wronginformation.

"That,thatMazibukoboywasalsoheretopay

fordamages?"

Eh?

Damages?

"Whatdoyoumeanma?"-IAsk.

"Imean,whydidn'tyoutellmethatyouwere

alreadyheavinghischild?"-shesays.



Weren'twejustdancingandululatingaminute

ago?

"Ma..."-me.

"Don't'Ma'mechild."

Yoh.

"Howfaralongareyou?"-sheasks.

"Uhmm...6weeksandafewdaysnow."-me.

"MamaI'm sorry"

WhydoIfeellikeaNtombinow?Atired-

cravingforsomethingsweetlikechocolate-

Ntombi.

HerhardfacesoftensbutI'm stillholdinginmy

breath.

"It'sokayKhanyi,you'reoldenoughtomake

yourowndecisionsanyway.Itjustalwaysfeels

likeyou'reallstillmy4yearoldgirlswhodon't

knowwhattheywantyet."-Shesays.

Sigh.



"Youguysaremakingagranny,I'm stilltoo

youngforthis!"-Shesays.Ilaughatthis.

"Comeonmama..."

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

Newday.

Newbeginnings.

Nomoreworries...I'm kidding.Weareonthe

roadbackto'reality'.I'm inthiscarphysically

butnotmentally.IhatedleavingNtombiback

homeknowingthatThembekilewasstillaround.

Yes,prayeristhekeyrightnowbutseeingasto

Ihaven'tbeentochurchinages,I'm really

doubtingitwillwork.

Argh!

ThisisnotwhatIneedrightnow.Idon'tneed

th...

"Khanyi!!"-Hleloyellsbringingmebacktolife.

"Yohwhat?"-me.



"Cheezareyouokay?!"-Heasks.

"I'vebeentalkingaloneitseems,what'sup?"-

him.

Sigh.

"Talktomebabe."-Hepushes.

MaybeIshouldjusttellhim.

"It'sThembekile,Themba'ssister."-me.

"Wenzeni?(Whatdidshedo?)"-Heasks.

Eh?

"Youknowher?"

Hedoesn'tanswer.

"CheezwhatmoredoyouknowthatIdont?"-me.

Hejustlooksatmethenbacktotheroad.

"I'm guessingyouknowthatshe'sawitchand

thatshethreatenedNtombiandI."-Isay.

Thecarscreechesontheroadasifhe'slosing



controlofitbuthequicklygainscontrolagain.I

nearlyshitmyself.

"WhattheheckHlelo!"

"Whatdidyousay?"-him.

"Hlelo!"

Hepullsuponthesideoftheroad."Shewhat?"

BreatheKhanyi,foryourownsake.

"ShethreatenedNtombiandI"-Me.

Hechuckles.

Itdoesn'tevensoundlikehim.

"Whatexactlydidshesay?"-heasks.

"She...shesaidsheknowsthatyoukilled

Themba,sheknowsthatNtombiispregnant

withhischildandwhatfreakedmeoutmoreis

thefactthatsheknewthebabyisaboy."-Isay

andstoptobreathe.

"Sheevensaidshe'llhaveherrevengefor



ubhuthiwakhe(herbrother)."-me.

HeAgaingivesmethatsinisterchuckle.

"YeahI'm killingher!"-hesaysandturnshis

focusbackonthesteeringwheel.

What?!

"Hlelo...!"

"We'renotdiscussingthis."-hesays.

"Hlelolistentome,whatwillhappenaftershe's

deadhuh?ThiswomanispowerfulHleloand

sheprobablyhasevilforcesthatwillcontinue

totormentusevenaftershe'sdead."

Hesighs.

"ShetouchesyouorNtombiorPea-bean,thenI

don'tgiveafuck.I'llkillherandherchildish

spiritswithoutthinkingtwice."-Hesays.

Ohwow.

Hestepsontheacceleratorandwe'rebackon



theroad.

He'dreallykillher?Imaginethoughifhekilled

everyonewhowasgivingmeproblems.

Thembinkosiwouldbedead.

Charmainewouldbedead.

Ruby,JackieandDimphowouldbedead.

Thatreceptionistwouldbedead.

Evenhismom Nonhlewouldbedead.

Basicallyalotofpeoplewouldbedeadinthe

nameofKhanyisile.

---

"Uhmm...Mwelase?"-me.I'm wakingupfrom a

semipeacefulsleep.We'reinPretoriaalready?

"Yes?"

"I'm hungry."-Isay.

"Fruitsalad?"



"Ewww...Hlelono,Iwantaburger."-me.

"I'm notbuyingyouaburgerKhanyi."

Ohhedoesn'tknowme!He'smakingmeangry

andhedoesn'twanttoseemeangry!

What...no!I'm crying?

Whattheheck!

"Ha.aKhanyi..."-Hesaysandit'sasifittriggers

mytearsmore.

"Babyyou'reseriouslycrying?"-him.

Morecrying...

WhattheheckKhanyisile!

"Okayokaybaby,calm downplease."-him.

Ilookathim andhelooksterrified.Iwipeaway

mytears.

"I'llbuyyouthatburger."-hesays.

Good.



"Andaddachocolatemilkshakewhileyou'reat

it."-Isayandsniff.

Thesehormonesaregoingtodrivemecrazy!

Hetypesinsomethingonthescreenwhile

we'reatastop.

*BurgerBistroPierneef*

"Yohaii...thisisgoingtobealongass8

months!"-Him.

Ismirk.

Chapter25

♡

♡

♡

So...

Itdecidedtoraintodayoutofalldays.

Sigh.



Talkabouttheperfectweatherforstaying

indoor.ThesadpartthoughisthatI'm working

thenightshifttoday.Idon'tknowhowIfeel

aboutthatthoughbutnonethelessIprayand

thankGodforthisday.

Imakethebedanddragmylazyasstothe

bathroom.Ibrushmyteeth,thentakeawarm

relaxingshower.Istepoutanddrybodyand

headtothecloset.

Well...Idon'tseeachangeonmybodyyet.It's

scaryknowingthatthere'sagrowingthing

insidemybelly.Itreallyis.

Thenthere'sthatexcitingfeelingofknowing

thatthereissomethinggrowinginmybelly.Pea

-beanwillonedaygrowandbeborn,makingme

amom.MeKhanyisileKhuz..Mazibukoa

mother.

Amothertosomeone.

Cheez.



Ipickapairofjeansandapurpletshirt.Iputon

apairofsocksandslippers.Itiemybraidsand

headoutgrabbingmyphoneandhead

downstairs.

"MorningMa'Nkosi."

Sheturnstolookatme."Morningmychild.

Howareyoudoingtoday?"-Sheaskscarryingon

withopeningthecurtains.

"I'm finema,wena?"-Iaskplottingmyselfonthe

couch.

"Namingiright(I'm alsofine.)"-shesays.

"Wouldyoulikeanythingtoeat?"-her.

"Uhmm..."

"Icanmakesomethingforyoutoeat,ifyou

like?"-Shesaysturningtofacemeagain.

"Nothankyouma,I'lldoitmyself.Don'tyou

worryaboutme."

YouseeIappreciateMa'Nkosidoingthe



cleaningaroundherebutitdoesbotherme

whenshestartsofferingtodoeventhe

slightestthings...likemakemefood,etc.

Shelooksatmeandnodsthenheadsupstairs.

Sigh.

ItakemyphoneanddialthatnumberIsaved

previously.

Itringsandgetsansweredonthethirdring.

"M&M'sGalorespeaking,howmaywehelpyour

dream becomearealitytoday?"-Theladyonthe

phonesays.

Wow.

"Hi,you'respeakingtoKhanyiandIsawyourAD

whenIwassearchingforthebestwedding

plannersaround,soIwaswonderingifIcould

getmoreinformationonwhatyoudo?"-me.

"Ohthat'sgreat.M&M Galoreasyoumayhave

readisaweddingplanningcompany.Wedo



makeup,weorganisecars,weorganisethe

venue...webasicallydoeverythingunderone

roof!"-Theladysays.

"SodoIchoosemyownplanneror..."-me

"Wesometimesdochooseforourcustomers

dependingonwhattheywant,butweare

definitelynotprohibitingyoufrom choosing

yourown...itisyourmoneyafterall."

"Whatdoyoumeanwhenyousayyouchoose

forusaccordingtowhatthecustomerwants?"-I

Ask.

"Yousee,hereatM&M'swehavedifferent

plannersandtheyeachhavedifferent

specialities.We'vedividedthem ingroups.

Somemayspesialiseinvintageweddingswhile

othershaveaneyeforfinerthings."-Shesays.

OhIgetit.

"So,canImakeanappointmentfortomorrow?"



"Ofcourse,willyoubeabletomakeithereat

13:00?"-Sheasks.

"Perfect,yes."

"Okaythankyoumam,dokeepintouchfor

moreinformation."-her.

"Iwillthanks,bye."-me.

Ihangup.Okaythatwasinformativeindeed.I

getupandgomakemyselfsomeabowlof

cereal.

Therainisnotshowinganysignsofcalming

downsoit'sclearthatI'llonlyheadoutofhere

whenit'salmosttimeforwork.Iswitchonthe

TVanddecidetowatchsomeofit.Agoodhour

ofit...

MyphonebeepsindicatingthatIjustreceiveda

message.

*MakaPea-beanngilambile.(I'm hungryPea-

bean'smother.)Comefeedme.*



Eh.

Hlelothough.

*OrderMcDonald'sbabe.Loveyouxoxo*-Ireply

andputmyphonedown.

Myconcentrationonthescreeninfrontofmeis

shortlivedcausemyphonevibratesagain.

*SoMcDonald'smakesbootynow?Khanyibe

seriousforonceinyourlifeplease.*-his

messagereads.

Irollmyeyes.

Myphonevibratesagain.

*Iknowyoujustrolledyoureyes.*-Itreads.

*No,Ididnt.*-Ireply.

*I'llbewaitinginmyoffice.Loveyouxoxo.*-

him.

Ican'tbelievethis.Hecan'tbeserious.Ihead

upstairstochangeintosomething...'sexier'.



Don'tlookatmelikethat.

IsaygoodbyetoMa'Nkosiandheadoutholding

anumbrellainonehandandmyhandbaginthe

other.Aftermanagingtogetintomycar,Idrive

out.

Ican'tbelieveI'm doingthis.

Iparkandheadoutrushingtotheentrance.It's

notthatbusyinhere.Icheckthetimeonmy

phone,it's10:49.2hoursbeforemyshiftstarts.

ThelasttimeIwashere,Iwasusheredtohis

office.Iseriouslyhopetheydon'tdothatthis

timearound.

"Uhmm...Hi."

"Mrs.Mazibuko,lovelyseeingyouhere."-the

receptionladysays.

IsitweirdthatIstilldon'tknowhername?

"IsHle-ImeanMrMazibukoin?"-Iask.

Shenods.



Good.

Itaketheelevatortothe7thfloor,thenturn

rightheadingstraight.Iknockonhisdoor.

"Comein"-Heanswers.Iopenthedoorslowly.

He'sbusytypingonhislaptoptoevenlookup.

Iclearmythroatandhefinallylooksup.

"Ohbabe..."-hesaysandcloseshislaptop.Ion

theotherhandclosethedoorandlockit.He

standsandwalksuptome."Iboughtyourlazy

assMcDonald's."-Isayandmeethim halfway.

Hetakesthepaperbaganddoesn'tevenbother

openingit,heplacesitontheopenbrown

couchinhisoffice.

Thisofficeisequippedwiththingsyouwouldn't

eventhinkitwouldhave.Imeanwhohasa

couchintheiroffice?

It'sopenspacemakesitevenmorelively.A

beautifulwoodandwhitetheme.Woodendesk

withaglasstop,whitecleanfloors,matching



woodenchairsandcrispwhitewalls.Onone

sidethere'sahugewindowlookingdownonthe

streetsofPretoriaandit'sjustbeautiful.Onone

sidethere'sashelfwithartpiecesthathe

claimsMelomade.Theylookstunning.

Totopthisofficeoffhehashisownmini

bathroom equippedwithashower,basinand

toilet.Thenhehasaminiclosetaswellinhere,

Imeanwhohasthat?

"Andthen...yousaidyouwerehungry."-Isay.

"Iknow."-Hesaysholdingmebymywaistand

pullsmeclosertohim."Iwantyoufirst."-he

saysbeforedevouringmylips.Hesucksgently

onmybottom lipmakingmemoanbyaccident.

Iquicklybreakthekiss."Whatifsomeonehears

us?"-Iblurtout.

Whatif?

"Theywon't"-Hesaysandleansintokissmy

neck.



Oh?

Howsureisheaboutthis?

HepeelsmyjeanjacketoffmybodyandIsee

him throwitonthecouch.

Hishandsmovetomybuttandhesqueezesit.

Thatrighttherejustturnedmeoninaninstant.

"Fuckthis"-hecursesandpullsmewithhim to

hisdesk.Hequicklyclearsitbeforepickingme

upandplottingmeonhisdesk.Hegoesto

closetheblindsandcomesbackthrowinghis

suitonthecouch.Hestandsinbetweenmy

legsandmyhandsglideonhisbuttons,

exposinghisbarechestbitbybit.Heleansin

againandplantssoftkissesonmyneck.They

traildownuntiltheyreachthevalleyinbetween

myboobs.

MyhandgoestohisheadandIpushhim back

alittlestoppinghislittlemission.

"Andthen?"-heasks,hisvoicesounding...hung



ry?

"Idon'twantyoutotearmyvest,Ididn'tbring

extraclothes."-Isay.Iseehim smirkabit.

I'venoticedhehasatendencyofjusttearingmy

clothesifitsuitshim,butI'm sorrynottoday.

Itakemyvestoffandplaceitonthedesk.He

placeshishandsonmebarethighsandthey

rideupliftingthejeanskirtI'm dressedin.Ilift

myselfupalittlesohecanpulltheskirtover

mybutt.Healsomanagestopulldownmylace

undies.

Ireachforhisbeltandunhookit.Iunbuttonhis

pantsandpulldownthezip.Hetakesbothmy

hands,stoppingmeandputsthem onthetable.

Whatnow?

HespreadsmylegsandinsteadofdoingwhatI

expectedhim todo,hebends.

Whattheheck?



No!

Iclosemylegsinaninstant.Heagainforces

them openandhishandsstayonmythighs.I

closemygirlwithmyhandandhelooksatme

liftinghiseyebrows.

"Khanyi?"

"NoHlelo."-Iprotest.Heremovesmyhand.

"Idon'tbiteKhanyi."-Hesaysandplantsasoft

kissmykitty.Iletoutabreathandhegoesatit,

fullforcecausingmetotiltmyheadback.He's

lickingmesoftlyandsuckinggentlyonmygirl.

"Hlelooooo...!"-Imoancallingouthisname.

Ohwhatisthisguydoingtome!

"Mhmmm?"-herespondsanditcausesa

vibratingfeelingonmyclit.

"OhGosh!"-Iyellandplacemyhandonhishead,

pullinghim closertomykitty.HelicksuntilI

can'ttakeitanymore.



"OhHle-Ahhhh!!"-me.

MylegsstarttotrembleandIletgo,pure

pleasureandsatisfactiongushingthroughmy

body.

He'sstilllickingmewhenIcometomysenses.

Ipullhim upbyhiscollarandjustkisshislips,

tastingmyselfintheprocess.Herubshimself

onthefountainbetweenmylegs.Heslowly

pushesinandIfindmyselfstoppinghim with

myhandbecausehe'sintoodeep.

Imovemyhandwhenitstartsfeelingbetter

andbreakthekiss.

I'm holdingontothisdeskformydearlifenow.

HegoesfasterandIcan'tthinkstraight.I'm

layingdownoneminute,thenextI'm upand

closetohim.

ThemomentIfeelmybodystarttogettensehe

slowsdown.Myeyesshootopenandmeethis.

"Waitforme."-Hesayssimply.



Itry.

Ireallydo.

HegoesfasteragainandIhearhim groan.

"Shhhh!"-Iutterandatthesamemomentwelet

go.I'm tremblingandI'm feelinglikeahotmess.

MybackhitsthetableandIjustlaythere

catchingmybreath.Helaysonmystomach

afterpullingout.

Noneofussayanythingforagood2minutes.

Justourbreathingtryingtobenormalagain.

"Ifeellikesuchahoenow"-Ifinallysay.

Hechuckles.

"Wellit'smypleasureIguess."-Hesaysjokingly.

"Mxm,getoffmeyou'reheavy."-Isay.Helifts

hisheadandlooksatmebeforeshakinghis

head.

HispantsarebackonwhenIsitup.Heheads

tothebathroom whileIputonmyvest.He'sout



asecondlatercarryingaclothinhishand.He

wipesmynunacleanandkissesmyforehead.

Whattheheck?

Myundiesappearinhandandhelpsmeput

them on.Heliftsmeupoffthedesk,putsme

downandIpullthem furtherupalsopullingmy

skirtdown.

Ihelphim buttonhisshirtandleavehim totuck

inwhileIgoandopentheblindsandwindows.

Itlookslikeitstoppedrainingnotsolongago.

WhenIturnbacktolookathim he'sseatedon

thecouchtakingouthisburgerfrom thepaper

bag.

"Comeandjoinme"-hesaysandtakesabite

from hisburger.

"Letmegowashmyhandsfirst."-Isayandhead

tothebathroom,washingmyhandsandface.

"So,Icalledaplannertoday."-Isaybitingmy



burger.

"Oh,good.What'stheplan?"-heasks.

"Wellwe'remeetinguptomorrowsoIcan

actuallyseeiftheyknowtheirjob.

Henods.

"I'llgowithyou."

"Ididn'taskyoutothough."-Ireply.

"Im notaskingforyourpermissionKhanyi."-he

saysandbiteshisburgeragain.

Oh.

Wow.

"WhateverMr.bossypants"-Imumble.

"Whatdidyousay?"-heasks.

"Ohnothing"-Iquicklyjustify.

Allhedoesischuckle.

Iwalkoutofthebuildingwithmymanbymy



side.Iunlockthecarandgetin.

"I'llseeyouathome?"-Istate.

Henodsandkissesmylips.

"Iloveyou,drivelikeanangel."-hesaysbefore

steppingbackandclosingmydoor.Heshoves

hishandsinhispants'pocketsasIstartthe

engine.Idriveoutandhe'sstilllookingatme.

Ilowerthewindow."IloveyoutooHlelokuhle

Mazibuko!"-Iyellandgo,headingtowork.

---

"Sothere'sameetingtoday."-Tessasays

lookingatsomeofthepaperworkinfrontofher.

"Meetingfor?"-Iask.

"Wellthere'sanewlyappointednursehere,so

they'rejustgoingtointroducehertous."-She

saysfinallytakingoutapaperandplacingitin

myfile.

"Hereyougo."-Shesaysgivingittome.



"Thanks...I'llseeyou."

"Surething."-her.

Ienterthewardandimmediatelyfreeze.

Whattheheck?

"Charmaine?"-Iaskindisbelief.

Whatisshedoinghere?Iquicklycheckmyfile

toseewhyshe'shere.

Shehastogetherstitchesremoved?

What?

Idon'tthinkIneedtobeinhere.

"Helllooooonursebitch."

Ohwow,itspeaks.

Igetinandclosethedoorbehindmeandgo

standnexttoherbythebed.Istillhavetodo

myjobIguess."Sostitcheshuh?"-Iask.

"Whydidn'tyoubecomesomethingbetter,likea

doctor?Orwasmedicalschoolhard?"-sheasks.



I'm notgoingtoentertainher.Nottoday.

Iremovethebandageandmeet6stitches.

Whathappenedhere?

Iquicklyfetchtweezers,scissorsandgauze

padsandplacethem onthesidetable.Iputon

somesurgicalgloves.

"YouknowHleloandIwerehappybeforeyou

decidedtosleepyourwayintohislife."-she

quacks.

Ifindmyselfchuckling.

"Hewasandstillismine."-heragain.

"GoodforyouCharmaine."-Ireplyremovingthe

firststitch.

SheflinchesandIsmilealittleinside.

"Sexwithhim wasjustalwaysamazing,you

know.Iknowhe'dstilltakemebackifIwereto

givehim some."-heragain.

Canshestoptalking?



ThankgoodnessI'm almostdone.

"Thisonetimewemadeasextapeandletme

justsay,Ikeptacopy.Wanttoseeit?"

"Nothankyou."-Isayremovingthelastone,

knowingverywellthatshe'stryingtopissme

off...andit'sworking.

Ohhowmyhandshavebeentwitchingtoslap

thatstupidgrinoffherface,butthatsimply

wouldbeunprofessional.

Iquicklysteriliseherstitchfreewoundand

coveritinawithapad.Shecanhonestlyleave

now.

Itakethescissorsandtweezersandputthem

inaplasticbag.

"Youcango."-Itellher.

Shestandsup."Byenursebitch!"-shesays

takingherhandbagandwalksout.

NxaSies!



---

She'schasingme.

I'm runningasfastasIcanbutItripandfall.I

spothergettingcloserandcloserlookinglike

pureevil.

"Thembawillhavehisrevenge!"-hervoiceroars.

"He'stheonewhowrongedus!"-Iyellbutmy

voicesoundstoodim.

ItrystandingupbutIcan'tmove.It'slikemy

feetareanchoredtotheground.

"Khanyi!"-IhearHlelo'svoicefrom adistant.

Whereishe?

ShereachesmeafterI'vefailedsomanytimes

togetup.

"Thembawillhavehisrevenge!"-sheroarsagain.

Herarmsgoaroundmyneckandshebegins

stranglingme.



"Letmego...Thembekileletmego!"-Imanageto

saybeforeIfeelmybreathbecomingweaker.

"Thembawillhavehisrevenge!"-her.

"Khanyi!!FUCK!!KHANYI!!"-Hlelo'svoiceagain.

"Thembawillhavehisrevenge!

Thembawillhavehisrevenge!Thembawillhave

hisrevenge!"-shekeepsonrepeating.

"KHANYI!!!"

MyeyesshootopenandIstartcoughing.

I'm sweating.

I'm gaspingforairbutIcanbreathe.

Icanheartherainispouringagainoutside.

"Babyareyouokay?"-Hleloaskslookingmore

terrifiedthanever.

Ishakemyhead."No...no"-Iwhisperfeelingthe

warm tearsrolldownmycheeks.

Hepullsmetohim andwrapshisarmsaround



me.

WesaynothingtoeachotherandI'm okaywith

that,sinceIdoubtI'dbeabletospeak.

InowknowthatThembekilemeantbusiness

andifshewasabletotormentmeinmy

dreams...whatelsewasshereallycapableof.

Chapter26

♡

♡

♡

Icouldn'tsleepawinkafterthatterrible

nightmareIhadearlier.

Itfreakedmeout.

IhadtoforceHlelotogotoworksincehe

wantedtostayand'keepaneyeonme'.

Buttherewasnoneed.

AnotherthingisIreallyhavetostopstressing.



It'snotgoodformeandPea-bean.

"Hereyougomychild."-Ma'Nkosisaysgiving

meacupoftea.Itakeitthankingher.Shesits

downnexttomeintheopenspaceandsighs

heavily.

"Mychildwhat'swrong?DidHlelodosomething

wrong?"-sheasksme.

"What?Noma...Hlelodidn'tdoanythingwrong

ma."-Ireplytakingasipofthistea.

It'srooibos.

"Thenwhatisthematter?"-Sheasks.

Isigh.

Maybeit'stimeItellsomeonewithmore

knowledgeandwisdom thanIdo.

"Ma...Ihadadream lastnightand...andit

freakedmeout."

"Adream?Whathappenedinthisdream?"-she

asks.



"Well.IwasrunningMaandIwhenIturnedto

lookatwhatwaschasingme.Itturnedoutto

beBlackSpirit..."-Isaybutdon'tgettofinishmy

taleassheinterruptsme.

"BlackSpirit?"-sheaskslookingconfused.

"She'sawitchMa,themostpowerfuloneback

home"-Iexplaintoher.

"Umthakathiufunaniemaphupweniwakho

Khanyi?(Whatdoesawitchwantinyour

dreamsKhanyi?)"-sheasks.

Ishrug.

"WellIknowshethreatenedme..."-Istartbut

sheinterruptsmeagainhalfwaythroughmy

sentence.

"Haihaihai(nonono)Khanyithisshouldbe

takenseriously.Youshouldn'tbegettingsuch

dreamsmychild.Youneedprayer!"

"ButMaI'vetriedprayingbutitlookslikeit



didn'thelpatall."-Isay.

Shestandsup.

"Thenclearlyyouneedmorehelp.I'llcallmy

pastorandaskhim whenhecancomehereso

thathecanhelpyou.Butfornowweprayand

I'm surewecanstartfasting."-shesaysand

takesmycupfrom meandputsitonthecoffee

table.

Fasting?

"YesyouheardmecorrectlyKhanyi."-her.

What?

She'sserious.

"Come.Onyourkneesandletspray"-Shesays

alreadykneelingdownonthefloornextthe

couch.Ifollowsoonafterandshepraysa

mouthful.Bythetimeshe'sdoneprayingmytea

wasalreadyicecold.

ButIfeltbetterandabitrelieved.



---

"I'm MalusiDarlingandit'safaaaabulous

pleasuretomeetyou!"-Theoverlydramatic

maleinfrontofmesays.

"It'sapleasuremeetingyoutoo...Itrustyou

won'tdisappoint."-Me.

"Ohno...Ideliverbaby!"-Hesays.

IlookoveratHleloandhe'sfocusinghardon

thisMalusiguy.

Heseemsdistant...

Itaphim withmyelbowandhelooksatme.

"Anythingelseyouwanttoknow?"-Iaskhim.

Heshakeshishead.

Okay.

"Uhmm...sowhenareyouactuallyplanningon

havingthiswedding?"-Malusiasks.

"SomewherenextyearIthink...afterhavingmy



baby."-IsayandIfeelHlelo'seyesonme."Why

nextyear?"-Hemumblesforthefirsttimesince

wegotinhere.

"IwanttohavemyweddinginpeaceHleloandI

sureashelldon'tdream ofwalkingdownthe

islefeelinglikeawhale."-Ianswer.

I'm beingirrationalright?

cause,I'm notevenshowingyet.But

nonethelessIstillwantthisweddingtohappen

aftermybabyisborn.

"Mhnnnn...okaythen."-Hesays.

He'snotevengoingtoarguewithmeonthis?

What'swrongwithhim todaykanti?

"Errr...Ithinkweshouldleave,MalusiI'llbein

touch."-IsaystandingupandwaitingforHlelo

tostandupaswell.

"Ohyes,feelfreetodoso."-hesaysandHlelo

finallygetsupandweleave.



Wewalkthroughthepassageofthisbuilding,

andhe'snottalking.

Wewalkpastthereceptionarea,andhe'snot

talking.

Wewalkoutofthebuildingtothecarandhe's

stillnottalking.

Hestartsthecarengineandsoonenoughwe

driveoutinsilence.

HisphoneringsandIreachforitsincehe's

drivingbuthequicklygrabsitbeforeIdo.

O...kay.

HequicklylooksathisscreenandIassumehe

hangsupcausethesoundofhisRingtone

stops.

Itringsagainandhedoesthesamething.

Isighandlookoutthewindow.He'lltellme

abouthisproblem whenhe'sdonebeing

whateverheisnow.



Whenwegethomeafterourlongquietride,I

headtothekitchenandmakemyselfapeanut

butterandchocolatespreadsandwich.Ican

alreadytellthatthisfastingthingisnotgoingto

beeasyatall.

At20:45IdishforHleloandIandheadtohis

office.Heneverusuallycamehereandwhenhe

diditwasbecauseofsomeseriousbusiness

relatedissue.Imanagetoopenthedoorand

findhim talkingonthephone.

Heimmediatelyhangsupafterspottingmeand

givesmeafakesmile.

Again...Whatisupwithhim today?

Iclearmythroat."Thoughtyoumightbehungry,

soIboughtyouthis."-Isayandputtheplateon

thedesk.

"Uhmm thanks"-Hesaysbutdoesn'tbother

eating.

Isitdownplacingmyownplateinfrontofme.



IcutapieceofthesteakImadeandpopitinto

mymouth.

"Hlelo..."-me.

"Mhnnn?"-him.

"What'swrong?"-Iask.

"Nothing."-heanswers

"Whatdoyoumean'nothing'Hlelo,there's

obviouslysomethingthat'sbeenbotheringyou."

-Isay.

HebetterstarttalkingbecauseIcanalready

feelmyangerbuildingup.

"Khanyiit'snothing.That'swhatIsaidright."-he

says.

Ohwow.

Ijusttakemyplateandleavehim there.I'm

leavingbecauseIfeeltearsfililingmyeyesand

quitefranklyIdon'twanttocryinfrontofhim.



Hedoesn'tevenfollowmeout.

Mxm.

IguessI'lljusthavetoacceptthattherereallyis

nothingwrongwithhim.

Afterfinishingmysupperalone,Igoandwash

mydishandthenheadupstairsandtakea

shower.Igetoutanddrymybody,lotionand

putonmynightdress.IgotobedwithoutHlelo

bymyside...butsoonenoughIdriftofftosleep.

---

What'sthatannoyingsound?

Argh,it'sHlelo'sphone.Itryshakinghim awake

butallhedoesismumblesomethingIcan't

reallymakeoutandturnstofacetheotherside.

ItfinallystopsringingandItrygoingbackto

sleep.

ThenitstartsringingagainandthistimeIreach

overhim andgrabthephonefrom hisside.



It's00:13.

Whocallspeopleatthistimeofthenight?

It'sanunsavednumber.

Somethinginmejustshouts'answeritsoyou

cangobacktosleep!',andthatsexactlywhatI

do.

"Heyloverboydidyougetmytexts?I'm waiting

foryou..."-thevoicesays.

Whatinheaven'snameisthis?

"Hellobaby?Areyouthere...?"-thevoiceagain.

Mymindgoeshaywirewithdifferentscenarios

inmyhead.

IsHlelocheatingonme?

Whotheheckisthiswoman?

He'sLover-fucking-boynow?

Im fuming.

IquicklyhangupandjustasIdoanotification



blockpopsuponhisscreen.10messagesfrom

thisunsavednumberandthelastoneisonthe

screen.It'salocation.

Iopenthemessages.There'salsoavideohere.

Iforwardthelocationtomyphone.

Someoneiseithergoingtohavearearranged

face,orsomeoneissleepingoutsidetoday.I'm

notgivingafucktodayandifthisisthecause,

forhim tosuddenlyactallfunny-funny

then...sigh.

Iputhisphoneonmypillowandgetoutofbed.

Iquicklygoandchangemynightdress,putting

onsweatpantsandasweatshirt.

Yes,I'm goingthere.

Don'tlookatmelikethat.

Igrabmycarkeysandmyphoneandtiptoeout

oftheroom.Irushbythestairsandheadout.

SoonenoughI'm ontheroad,drivinglikea

maniac.



Ifheischeatingthenwhattheheckam I

lacking?

I'm tryingwithallmymightnottoburstoutin

tears,butI'm failing.Myphonerings,shocking

me.IcheckthescreenandseeHlelo'sname

popup.Ianswerbutdon'tstopdriving.

"Khanyiwhereareyou?"-Heaskssoundinglike

he'sonpanicmode.

"I'm ontheroadHlelo,whatdoyo-"

"AreyoucrazyKhanyi?You'reontheroadat

thistimeofthenightbyyourself?Whereare

youheadedatthistimeofthenight?"-heasks

soundingangriernow.

Itakeadeepbreathandturnright.

"Khanyiyoubetterturnthatcararoundandget

backhere!"-Heyellsanditsoundslikehe's

doingthatthroughgrittedteeth.

"ChillHlelo.I'llbebackbeforeyouknowit."-Isay



andhangup.

Iknowhe'sfumingwhereverheisandquite

franklyI'm alsofuming.

Idriveuptothehouseonthelocationandthe

gateopensupalmostimmediately.

Oh.

Hownice.

Idriveinandparkoutsidethishouse.Thelights

areoff.

Iswitchofftheengineandstepoutofthecar

feelingslightlynervousnow.

Crap.

Whatam Idoing?

I'm...I'm findingoutthetruthbymyselfandI

cantbackdownnow.Iheadtothefrontdoor

andit'sslightlyopenandsinceit'sdarkIdecide

toswitchonthelights.Andbeforemeissight

I'llneverforgetinmyentirelife.



Afemalelayingonwhatlookslikeadinner

table,nakedandherlegsspreadforthewhole

worldtosee.IpukeinmymouthalittleasIstill

tryandfigureoutwhothispersonis.

"YoulikewhatyouseeLoverrr-shitwhatthe

heck!"-sheyellsandjumpsoffthetable

coveringhernakedselfwitharobethatshe

supposedlyhadon.

MyjawdropswhenIseeherface.

"Youdon'tquitdoyou?!"-Iaskindisbelief.

I'vehadtodealwithherrudesister.

I'veslappedheronceandGodknowsI'dwantto

doitagain.

I'vehadherinsultmeandbelittleme...

AndnowI'veseenhernaked.

Thisistoomuch.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?WhereHlelo?"-she

asks.



"He'swherehe'ssupposedtobe."-Ianswer.

Shechuckles.

"Hesawthatvideo.He'ssupposedtobehere

withme."-shequacks.

Whatvideo?

Oh.

Isthatwhyhe'sbeenactingallweird?

"You'vebeensingingthatsameoldsongforthe

pastmonthssisiandit'snotgettingyou

anywhere."-Ireply.

"That'sbecauseyoustolehim from me!"-she

yellsclingingontoherrobe.

Argh!

"Stopactingasifyouboughthim Charmaine!

He'snotacable.We'retalkingaboutagrown

assmanherewholeftyouwaybeforeIeven

cameintothepicture.We'retalkingabouta

manwhohasafullyfunctioningbrainhere.So



please!"-Isay.

"He...hestilllovesme."-Shesays.

Okaynowshereallysoundslikeapsycho

"Yey!Charmaine!Hedoesn'tloveyou!Henever

hasandneverwill.I'vehadituptoherewith

yoursillyranting!LeaveHleloandIalone.Stop

callinghim,stoptextinghim andstopbeinga

cheapassskankwhodoesn'tknowherworth.

Nowpleasemoveonwithyourlife!"-Isayand

exit,bangingthedooronmywayout.Ihear

somethinghitthedoorfollowedbyaloud

scream.

Yoh.

IswitchofftheenginethemomentIpark

outsideourhouse.Whatanight.

IreallyhopeCharmainedoesbackoffnowor

else,I'm scratchinghereyeballsout.

Istepintothehouseandlockthedoor.Ihead



upstairs.Ireachthebedroom andnoticethat

thelightisonmeaninghe'sawake.

Sigh!

Itakeadeepbreathandopenthedoorslowly.

He'ssittingonthebedwithhishandsonhis

kneesandhiseyesfixedonmeasIwalkin.

Iclosethedooranditfeelslikesuchamission.

He'squiet.

Tooquiet.

"Angrydoesn'tevenbegintodescribehowIfeel

rightnow."-hespeaksfirst.

Crap.

"HowcouldyoudosuchastupidthingKhanyi,

inthemiddleofthefreakingnight?"-Hesays.

"IneededanswersHlelo."

"Answerstowhat?Answersforwhat?"-Heasks

raisinghisvoicealittle.



Yoh.

IwalktotheclosetandIfeelhim gettingcloser

behindme.Thisisseriouslygoingtobealong

nightisn'tit?

"Couldn'tyoujusttakemywordforitwhenI

toldyoutherewasnothingwrong?"-Hlelosays

stillinthatsemi-yellingvoice.

"Oh,soIwasjustsupposedtoassumethat

nothingiswrongwithsomeoneblowingupyour

phoneinthemiddleofthenight?"

NowI'm theonewho'ssemi-yellingback.

"Thatstilldoesn'tjustifywhyyouhadtogorisk

yourlifeandpea-bean'slifeoutthere!"-him.

Iturntolookathim afterfoldingthe

sweatpantsandplacethem ononeofthe

chairsinhere.

"Hlelo,I'm tiredandIwanttosleep.Canwe

pleasedothissomeothertime?"-Isaybefore



walkingpasthim.Hegrabsmyarm andpulls

metohim andIsmashintohim,ourlips

becomingone.

HiskissishungrybutIthinkit'salsobecause

mineisthesamehungrykiss.

Heliftsmeandmovesandmybacksoon

enoughhitsawall.

IbreakthekisswhenIfeelhim liftingmy

nightdress.

"Don'tyoueverdothatagainKhanyi."-hesays

eyesfilledwithlust.

"Thendon'tkeepmeoutoftheloop."-Imumble

feelinghim pushmypantytotheside.

Gosh,mybodyyarnsforhim already.

"Iwould'vetoldyouifitwasnecessary."-hesays

androughlypusheshimselfinsideme.

Ahhhh!

Crap!



"IthoughtyouwerecheatingonmeHlelo."-I

mumbleonceagainfeelingdizzy.

"I,wouldneverdothattoyouKhanyi.Ever."-he

sayssoclosetomyfacethatIfeellikegoing

crazy.Iputmyhandsonhisshouldersandhe

beginstomove.

Andit'srough.

ButIlikeit.

"IloveyouandonlyyouKhanyi"-HeuttersandI

onlymanagetonod.

Mynailsarediggingintohisback

"You'retheonlyoneforme!"-him.

Ahhh!

Hegoesfasterandrougherandmymoralsgo

outthewindowwhenIletgo.Feelingmybody

loseitselfatthatverymoment.

Hestops,andIfeelmybackleavethewall.He

putsmeonthebedwithmestillwrapped



aroundhim.

"Letmegobaby..."

"But-"

"No,sleep,causethatwasforyou..."-hesays

intomyearandIlethim go.Hepullsoutand

coversmewiththeduvet.SoonenoughIfeel

myselffallasleepwithmyheartatease...

WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter27

♡

♡

♡

"Youwhat?AreyoucrazyKhanyi?"-Yamkela

asks.

"Inthemiddleofthenightpho(though)"-Gugu



adds.

Alleyesarefixedonme.

"Ireallydon'tknowwhatcameoverme"-Isay

rememberingthepunishmentIgotearliertoday.

Tessawhoisseatedrightnexttostarts

clappingherhandswhilelaughing."Your

hormo..."-ShesaysandIquicklyslapherthigh.

"Ouch!"

"Herwhat?!"-IhearTshidisay.

"Yoh...wait,Khanyiyou'repregnant?"-Gugusays.

Sigh.

"Wellthere'snousedenyingitnow."-Isay.

"Ahhhhhhhh!!!"-Theyallyellcausingthewhole

restauranttoturntheirattentiontous.

Sigh.

"Guyschill."-Itrycalmingthem down.

"Whydidn'tyoutellus?"-YamkelaasksandI'm



abouttoanswerwhenGuguinterruptsme.

"ThinakantisiPreg'anini?(Whenarewefalling

pregnantthough?)"

Tshidilaughs.

"Goodquestionthough,Hlelohasn'tevenbeen

hittingitforthatlongandalreadytheresabun

intheoven.Thina,(we)ontheotherhand..."-

Yamkelasaysandsipsonherdrink.

"I'veactuallybeenpreventing"-Gugusaysand

alsosipsonherdrink.

Tshidiclearsherthroat."...samehere"-She

mumblesandalsosipsonherdrink.

HeckIalsostartsippingonmydrink.

"SoDantéwastheonlyonewhoused

condoms?"-Tessaasks.

Welookatherinsilence.

Whyarewetalkingaboutthis?



Yamkelaisthefirstonetoburstoutinlaughter,

followedbyTshidithenGuguandI.

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

"Sohowhasyourfirstdaybeenhere?"-Iaskthe

newnursehere.

Sheshrugs."It'snotasbadasIimaginedit

wouldbehonestly."-sheanswers.

Inod.

Mmasechaba,orasshesaidweshouldcallher,

Shabbaisabeautifuldarkskinnedgoddess.

Sheseemstooreservedthough,althoughI'm

notsayingit'sbad.

I'm justusedtomyloudandproudcrowd.

"Iknowhey...IluckilyhadTessaoverherewho

mademefeelathome"-Isay.

"Hey...howaboutshejoinsusforthatnewyears

braaiwewereplanning?"-Tessa.

"Wouldyoulikethat?"-Iaskturningbacktolook



ather.

Shelooksatuslookingshocked."ohnono

no...Idon'twanttoburdenyouguys.Youdon't

evenknowme."-shesays.

"ButI'm surebythenwewill,comeon."-Tessa.

Inod.

"YeahandIdon'tthinkyou'llbeaburden."-Isay

andtakeabiteofmyapple.Thisbraaiwas

goingtotakeplaceatGugu'splaceandIwas

actuallylookingforwardtoit.

"Can...canIthinkaboutit?"-Sheasks.

"Ofcoursetakeallthetimeyouneed"-Tessa

says.

InodagainandturnaroundsinceIfeel

someone'spresencebehindme.

Nathi?

"Uhmm HiKhanyi,Tessaand..."



"...Mmasechaba,butyoucanjustcallme

Shabba."-shesays.

"Oh,you'rethenewnurseright?"-Nathiasks.

What'sgoingonhere?

IsShabbablushing?

Ohmygosh!

"Yes,that'sme."-sherespondslooking

bedazzledbyNathi.Ilookathim andwellIcan't

tellwhathe'sthinking.

"Welcome...uhmm Tessa,I'm actuallylooking

forapatient'sfile."-HesaystoTessaandshe

quicklygoesbehindthecounterandstarts

searchingforthefile.

"Foundit..."-shesaysandquicklychecksinside

beforehandingitovertoNathiwhotakesitand

thanksher.

"NicemeetingyouShabba,I'llseeyouaround."-

hesaysbeforeheadingtosomewhere.



IturnmyfocusbacktoMmasechabaandshe

lookstotallystarstruck.

SheletsoutabreathIdidn'tknowshewas

holdingin.

"Whowashe?"-shefinallysays

Tessagiggles."That,ourdarlingwasNathiorif

youlikeyoucancallhim ThembinkosiDlomo."-

Shesays.

Iprefercallinghim Nathithoughsincetherejust

somethingIdon'tlikeabouttheThembinkosi

name.Maybeit'sbecauseitremindsmeof

ThembaandThembekile.

Anyway...

"He's31andhe'sCardiacSurgeon."-Iadd.

Shenods.

"He'sflamesguysyoh!"-Shabbasaysandbites

herbottom lip.

Woah!



Weburstoutinlaughter...thisisgood.

Afterfinishingmyappleanddisposingthecore

Iexcusemyselfandgobacktowork.Iwalkinto

thewardformynextpatient.Awomannamed

AmberYoungwhoIthinkisinherearly30'sis

lyinginbedstaringattheceiling.Shehasnever

saidawordtomeeversinceshewasamitted

here.Allshedoesisnodandshakeherhead.

I'velearnedtobecoolwiththat.

"GoodafternoonMrsYoung."-Igreetherand

closethedoorbehindme.

"Yougoodtoday?"-IAsk.

Shenods.

"MayIcheckyourwounds?"-Iaskandagainshe

nods.Istartrightaheadputtingonsome

surgicalglovesandremovethebandagetosee

theslowhealingwoundsonherthigh.

"Itlookslikeit'shealing.I'lljusthavetosanitise



itandchangethisbandage."-Isay.

Anothernodfrom her.

IgetonwithitandeverytimeItouchherwound

she'dflinchinpain.

Ihearhersniff.

Thatcaughtmyattention."Mrs.Young...areyou

okay."-Iaskmyfocusshiftedfrom herlegtoher.

Anothersniff.

"No..I'm notokay."-Shesayssoundingpained.

Ihandheratissue."Thankyou."-Shesaysand

sniffswhilewippinghertearsaway.

"Gosh...mayIvent"

"Oh.Yesyoumay."-Isayandpullachairoutto

sit.

"Myhusbanddidthistome."-Shesays.

Waitwhat?!

"I...Ihaveneverseenhim thatangry.Hecame



homeandhe...hejustwasnthimself."

Iholdherfreehandandcaressit.

"Itstartedwithaslap.Thenitwasapunch,then

hekickedmehere."-shesaysholdingher

abdomenwiththetissuestillinherhand.

Thatexplainstheblueareaonherabdomen

andtheblueeye.

"Wh...whataboutyourthighmam?"-Iask.

Moretearsandmoresniffingisdeliveredfrom

herandIinstantlyregretasking.

"I'm sorry,youdon'thavet-..."

"Hestabbedme.4times."-Shesays.

Cheez.

I'm alreadyuponmyfeethuggingthelifeoutof

her.Thisistoomuch.Idon'twanttohearmore

causeifIdo,Imightburstoutintearswhichare

alreadytreatingtodropoutanysecondfrom

now.



"I'm sosorrymam."-Isayandthataloneallows

mytearstoflow.

Gosh,thedownsideofmyjob.

---

Afterawhole12hoursofemotionallydraining

nursing,Idrivehome.It's21h00whenIpark

andswitchofftheengine.Istepoutandlock

thecar.

Hlelo,Ma'Nkosiandanunknownmanare

seatedonthecouchwhenIwalkin.

"Uhmm sanibonani(greetings)"-Isayclosingthe

frontdoor.

Hleloisonhisfeetalreadyheadingtomewhile

Ma'NkosiandtheMangreetback.Hegivesme

ahugandakissonmyforehead."Imissedyou"

-hewhispersintomyear.

Hetakesmyhandandleadsmetoanempty

couchandsitsmedownwhilehesitsonthe



arm ofthechair.I'm wonderingwhythough

becausethere'sspacenexttome.

Anyway.

"KhanyisileandHlelokuhle,mychildren.Thisis

mypastor,PastorAdams."-Ma'Nkosisays.

Inodandheclearshisthroat.

"It'sapleasuretomeetyoumyboth."-Pastor

Adamssays.

"Uhmm likewise."-Hlelosays.

Thisguy.

"There'sabadentityhere."-PastorAdamsblurts

out.

Eh.

DidMa'Nkositellhim?

"İt'sthickandit'sdangerous.Mychildrenyou

areingravedanger."-Hesays.

IlookoveratHleloandhelooksatme.



Thickanddangerous?

"I'm puttingyoutwoonafasting."-Adams.

"Uhmm...whattypeoffastingifImayask"-me.

"It'sagoodthingthatyouasked.Thefirstoneis

goingtobeapartialfast.Thistypeoffasting

referstoomittingaspecificmealorrefraining

from certaintypesoffoods.

Daniel10verse2-3says,Iatenopleasant

bread,neithercamefleshnorwinemymouth.

AndjustlikeDanielyou'llbefastingfor21days.

Nomeatoranyform ofalcoholwillbetakenin

bybothofyou."-AdamssaysandagainI'm

lookingatHlelo.

"Nomeat?"-mymouthblurtsoutunexpectedly.

"Yes."-Adams.

"Evenwhenmywifeisnaggingandcraving

meat?"-Hleloasks.

"Evenwhenyourwifeisnaggingandcraving



meat."-Adamsreplies.

"OhsoI'm naggingHlelo?"-Iask.

"Well..."-Him.

"HleloI'm naggingmanje?(now)"-me.

"Enoughyoutwo."-Ma'Nkosistopsus.

Cheez.

"Khanyisile,you'llhavetokeepthosecravings

onaleashinorderforthisprayertowork

efficiently."-Adamssays.

Inod.

"Nowwhat'sthesecondfastingtype?"-Hlelo

asks.

"Wellsonthesecondoneisasexualfast."-

Adams.

"Waitwhat?"-Hlelo.

"Hleloshutup."-me.

"Thiswillalsolastfor21days."-Adams.



"OhGod!"-Hleloyells.Ifindmyselfpushinghim

andhestands.

"Hlelomarn!"-me.

"Baby21daysthough?!"-him.

Thisisstartingbereallyembarrassingnow.

"Hlelokuhle..."-Ma'Nkosi.

Hefoldshisarmsandremainsstandingbut

luckilyhe'squietonceagain.

PastorAdamsclearshisthroatandstarts

speaking."1Corinthians7verse3-6saysthe

husbandshouldfulfillhismaritaldutytohis

wifeandlikewisethewifetoherhusband.The

wife'sbodydoesn'tbelongtoheralonebutalso

toherhusband.Inthesameway,thehusband's

bodydoesn'tbelongtohim alonebutalsotohis

wife.Donotdepriveeachotherexceptby

mutualconsentandforatime,sothatyoumay

devoteyourselvestoprayer.Thencome

togetheragainsothatSatanwillnottemptyou



becauseofyourlackofselfcontrol."-Adams

says.

Shuu!

"Thiswillstrengthenyourunionandonceagain

strengthentheprayers.Youtwofailtocommit

toanyofthesethenwe'llhavetorestartandIt

willjustpurelyprovethatyoutwoarentserious

aboutthis."-Adamssays.

Hlelofinallysitsbackdownagain.

"Uhmm...okay,Iguesswe'llbeabletodothis"-

Hlelosays.

"Youmeanwewillbeabletodoit."-Icorrect

him.

Helooksatmeanddoesn'tsayanything.Good.

"Good,nowanyquestionsbeforewestartwith

ourprayersession?"-Adams.

Ishakemyhead.Ma'NkosiandHleloboth

answer''No.''



"Okaythen.Comeletuspray."-Adamssaysand

standsupfollowedbyMa'Nkosi,thenmeand

lastlyHlelo.Westandtogetherinacircleand

holdhands.

"Letscloseoureyesandbowourheadsand

speaktoGod."-Adamsagain.

WedoexactlythateventhoughIdon'thear

Hlelopraying.

---

AftertheprayersessionMa'Nkosiandpastor

AdamswereaccompaniedhomebyRob.

Adamspromisedtocheckusweeklyandthat

he'llknowifwecheated.Ijustreallyhopethat

thiswillhelpandthatit'llbestongenoughto

coverforNtombiallthewaybackhome.

Igetintobedaftershowering.Whataday...

Hlelocomesoutofthebathroom shortlyafter

thenheadstothecloset.Afterawhilehe

comesoutaswitchesoffthelightandgetsinto



bed."Whyarentyouasleep?"-Heasksandpulls

mecloser.Iremovehishandfrom mythigh

sinceIdon'treallytrustmyself.Ihaveto

commitmyselftothisfastingthingandsinceI

knowI'm clayinhishands,I'llreallyhaveto

distancemyselffrom him.

"Iwaswaitingforyou."

Hishandgoesback."Hlelomarn"-Isayand

removethem onceagain.

"But-..."-him.

"21daysboy...21days."-me

Hesighs.

Chapter28

♡

♡

♡

Iwakeupthefollowingmorningfeelingpartly



rested.Iswitchofftheannoyingalarm that's

beenringingnon-stoprightunderneathmy

pillow.

Themannexttomeisstillsoundasleep.Ikiss

hisforeheadandgetoutthebed,stretchand

headtothebathroom.

AftertakingawelldeservedshowerIstepout

anddrymybody.

Hlelowalksinthebathroom rubbinghiseyes

andyawning.

"Morningtoyoutoo."-Isaywatchinghisevery

moveonthemirror.

"Morningbabe."-heuttersandpees.Myeyes

arestillonhim whenhefinishesandflushes.

Hetakesofftheshortshewaswearingand

openstheshowerdoor,turnsonthetapand

waits.

Iheadoutofthebathroom andgoandlotion

andalsoputonsomethingcomfortable.



Apairofblackleggingsandablackvestalong

withmywhiteNikeairforcesneakers.

Iletmybraidslooseandjustapplyalittlebitof

makeup.I'm abouttostepoutofthecloset

whenhewalksinbutfreezesattheentrance.

Hiseyesfixedonme.

They'rescanningmefrom headtotoe.

"OhChrist!Howam Isupposedtokeepmy

handsoffyouwhenyoudresslikethat?"-he

mumblesandputshishandsonhiswaist.

IlookatwhatI'm wearingthenbackathim.

Isn'thetheonewhoissupposedtogetdressed

soIcankeepmyhandoffhim?

Isigh.

"Dresslikehow?"

"Likethat,everythingis...PleaseleavebeforeI

dosomethingwe'llbothregret."-hesaysand

shutshiseyes.



Errrrokay.

IgrabthetowelthatIusedthatsonthefloor

andmakemywayout.Istopandgivehim a

peckonthecheek.Hetakesinasharpbreath

asIdothat.

Ohhe'ssuchadramakingthough!

Iwalkoutandclosethecloset'sdoorheading

tothebathroom tohangmytowel.AfterthatI

headedoutofthebedroom andwent

downstairs.

Ma'Nkosiisplacingbreakfastonthekitchen

counter.Shelooksupandsmilesthengreets

mebeforeIdo.Isitdownonofthekitchen

stoolsandgrabaplate.

Ilookatallthefoodthat'sinfrontofmeand

noticehowhungryIreallyam.ButIwant

somethingthat'snotonthiscounter.

Igrabtwoslicesoftoastandgetoffthechair

togetsomepeanutbutterandstrawberryjam.



"Hau...you'renoteatingthis?"-Ma'Nkosiasksas

Iclosethetopcupboard.

"NoMa."-Isayandsitdownonceagain.Iput

somepeanutbutterononeoftheslicesandthe

jam ontheotherslicethenputthem together.

"Mhnnnokay.."-Ma'Nkosisays.

"MorningMa."-Hlelogreetsashewalksin

dressedinaneatsuit,lookingreadytotakeon

theworld.

"MorningHlelo."-Ma'Nkosisaysandhecomes

andsitsnexttomeandalsograbsaplate.He

takesthreeslicesoftoastandtwofullspoons

ofscrambledeggs,bakedbeansandcheese

andstartseatingaway.

"I'm drivingyoutoworktoday."-Hlelosaysthen

stuffshisfacewithapieceoftoast.

Eh.

"Why?"-Iask.



"BecauseIwantto."-hereplies.

"Mhnnn...okaythen."

"Ma?"-Hlelosays.

"Yes."-sheanswers.

"Don'tbotherwithsuppertodayokay.We're

goingoutforsupper."-hesays.

Weare?

"Whattimeareyoufinishingtoday?"-heasks

me.

"Uhmm at21h00ifeverythinggoestoplan."-I

replytakingthepeanutbuttercontainerandput

itinmyhandbag.

"I'llbewaitingforyouthen"-herepliesand

checksthetimeonhisphone.

"Ithinkwecangothen."-headdsandstandsup

grabbinghislaptopbagwithhim.Itakemy

handbagandsaygoodbyetoMa'Nkosiaswe

headout.Heopensthepassengersideforme



andIclimbintothewhiteRangeRoverEvoque.

HeclosesmydoorandIwatchhim goall

aroundtohissideandhegetsin.Heclosesthe

doorandswitchesontheengine.

Thedriveisfilledwithacomfortablesilence,

withonlytheradioplayingnewsongshereand

there.Hedropsmeoffatwork,awhole15

minutesbeforemyactualshiftstarts.

"Callmeifyouneedanythingokaywami?"-Hlelo

sayslookingatmeoutofthewindow.

"Okay."-Isay.

"Nowgivedaddyakiss."-Hesaysandpouts.

OhIforgothowstupidthismanissometimes.

Icomeclosertothedoorandpeckhislips."I

loveyou."-him.

"Iloveyoutoo."-Isayandstepbackashedrives

away.

Iturnandwalkintothehospital.



"Morning!"-Pattygreetsmeenthusiastically.

"HeyPatricia."-Igreetback.

"Someoneisglowingtoday."-Shesays.

Iam?

I'm notevengettinganymos.

"Uhmm thanksIguess.Look,letmegoget

dressedsoIcangetstarted."-Isayandheadoff

beforeshecananswer.Afterputtingonmy

scrubs,IheadouttofetchmyfilesothatIcan

startmyshift.

Iwalkintothewardandforthefirsttimeever

shesmileswhenIenter.

"MorningnurseKhanyi."-shebeams.

"MorningMrs.Young."-Ireplyclosingthedoor.

"Oh,please.CallmeDebbie."-shesaysandInod

andgotoopensomewindowstoallowsome

airintothisplace.



"HowareyoufeelingtodayDebbie?"-Iask.

"BetterthanwhatIdidyesterday.Iguesstelling

someonehelpedliftoffallthisbaggageIwas

carryingonmyshoulders."-Shesaysandonce

againIcatchherbeamingwithjoy.

Ismilebackandheadtoher,checking

everythingthatI'm supposedtocheckwhile

takingnotesaswell.

"I'vedecidedtoopenupacaseagainsthim."-

shesayswhileI'm wrappingupthissession.

"Oh?That'sgreatMrsYoung..."-Isaybutthen

againrememberherrequest"...ImeanDebbie."

"Thatmanhasabusedmeandhehastopayfor

it."-Shesays.

Iagreewiththiscompletely.Nomanhasthe

righttodowhathedidtoanywoman.Heeven

wentasfarasstabbingher?Whodoesthat?

AndifIwasinchargeofhiscaseI'ddefinitely

makesureherotsinjail.



Thefrontdoorshootsopencausingour

attentiontoturntoit.Itisnotadoctor.

Whoishe?

"Debbie,baby."-hesaysstillstandingbythe

entranceholdingabouquetofsunflowers.

Helookslikea40somethingyearoldmanwith

blackhairandskinnybody.He'sdressedina

blacktshirtandjeanswithtakkies.

"BabyI...I'm sorry."-hesaysandtakesastep

forward,butnothingmorethanthat.

"Wh-...whatareyoudoingherePeter?Howdid

youknowwhereIwas?"-Debbieasks.

Isthisthewomanbeaterandwomanstabber?

"Please,I...Canyoupleasegiveussomespace

miss?"-Hesayslookingatme.

"Uhmm..."-me.

"NoKhanyi!Peterleaveplease!Idon'twantto

seeyoueveragaininmylife!InfactIwanta



divorce."-Shesaysnowsittingup.

IspotthisPetermanwalkingforwardandhe

doesn'tlookpleasedatall.

"Excusemesirpleaseleave!"-Isayandtryand

stophim.

"Nowomanwilltellmewhattodo!Andnowife

ofmineisleavingme!"-Hesaysandpushesme

asidewithfullforce.

Ilosebalance.

Mybackhitsagainstsomething,hard.

Shit!

I'm onthefloor.

"OhmygoshKhanyi!Security!!Getawayfrom

mePeter!DON'TTOUCHME!SECURITY!"-Debb

ieyells.She'spressingthepanicbuttonfrom

whatIhear.

"Babypleaseweneedtotalkjustgivemea



chance!Younevergivemeachancetofucken

speak!"-Peteryells.

ItrysittingupbutI'm hitbythisexcruciating

painonlowerback.

"Ouch!"-Me.

Ihearfootstepsandvoicesgettinglouderand

louderthenpeopleareatthedoor.

Securityanddoctors.

"Gethim outofhere,now!"-IhearDebbieyell

andthemenrushtoPeter.Twoofthem are

pullinghim outofthewardwhiletheothertwo

helpmeup.

ThepaincomesbackagainandIyell.

OhmygoshPea-Bean!

"Gethertoawardforacheckupnow!"-

someoneyellandtheycarrymeoutofDebbie's

ward.Againthestingingpainshootsbutthis

timeinsteadofyellingIfeelmytearsfalling.



Ican'tlosepea-bean!

No!

Im placedonabedwithpanicrunningallover

mymind."Pleasecheckonmybaby."-Isayand

it'salmostawhisper.

"Dammit!GetDrMaylorinhereNow!"-hesays.

Ijustsittherestaringintospacethinkingthe

worst.

"AreyouinanypainMissKhuzwayo?"-Dr

Brookeasksbringingmebacktoreality.

Inod.

"Where?"-heasks.

AllIdoispointtowardsmyback.

Iturnmyheadtowardstheentranceandspot

DrMaylorwalkinginandinamillisecondshe's

nexttome.Thedoorgetsclosed.

"OhmygoshKhanyi..."-shesaysandbringsthe



ultrasoundmachinecloser.

Iliftupmyshirtandlaydown.

Thetearsarestillpouringout.

WhatwasIthinking?

Ishould'vejuststayedaway.

Ishouldn'thavegotteninPeter'sway.

Gosh.

"RelaxKhanyi,youshouldn'tbestressing."-Dr

Maylorsays.

HowcanInotstresswhenthisisgoingon?

"Whereisshe?!"-Ihearaveryfamiliarvoiceyell.

"Sirwecan'tletyougointhere!"-Anothervoice

says.

"Seriously?"-thefamiliarvoicespeaksagain.

ThenthedoorshootsopenandIsitupabitand

comefacetofacewithHlelo.Helookslikea

mess.Ithasn'tevenbeenanhoursincehe



droppedmeoffhereandsomuchhas

happenedsincethen.

"I'm sorry,Itriedstoppinghim."-thenursenext

tohim says.

"İt'sfine."-Isaytoher.

Shenodsandwalksaway,leavingHlelo

standingbythedoor.

"Wami.Areyouok?"-hesayshisvoicesounding

likehe'ssuffocating.

He'swalkingslowlytowardsmeasthedoor

shuts.

Idon'tknowwhetherIshouldnodorshakemy

headorjustscream.Hestandsbymysideand

takesmyhand.Iguesshealreadyknowswhat

happened.

Healwaysdoes.

OurfocusisbackonDrMaylorandshesighs.

"Thisisgoingtobecold."-shesaysandonce



againI'm takenbacktothedaywecamehere

forourfirstultrasound.

Howexcitedandnervouswebothwereatthat

time.

HowwewaitedinanticipationtohearPea-

Bean'sheartbeat.I'm notevenoutofthedanger

zoneyet,andthishappens!

Inodandfeelherplacethemachineonmybare

tummy.

Isayasilentprayerasmoretearsfall.

Wefacethescreen.

Nobodyissayinganything.

Wearejuststaringatthescreeninanticipation.

DrMaylormovesthemachinearoundandstill

nothing.

OhGodNo!

Shemovesitagainbutstillnothing.



"Where'sPea-BeanDoctor?"-Hleloasks.

Ialreadyknowtheanswertothatquestionbut

I'm absolutelymuterightnow.MylittlePeais

gone.

"Well-..."-DrMaylorsaysbutstopswhenshe

hearssomething.Ihearittoo.

"...Theresheis."-shesays.Ihearreliefallover

hervoice.

Iletoutasighofreliefwhensheconfirm the

heartbeatI'vebeenhearing.

"ThankyouLord!"-IsayandfeelHlelopullingme

closerforasidehug.

"Thisisamiracle."-DrMaylorsaysandremoves

themachinefrom mybellyandhandsmea

wipe,butHlelotakesitbeforeIdoandwipes

thegeloffmystomach.Isitupandpaincomes

back.

"CanyoupleaseturnformesoIcanexamine



yourback."-DrMaylorsays.

Idoassherequestsandagainsheliftsmyshirt.

"Lookslikeyouhitwhateveryouhitrealbad,it's

eventurningblue."-DrMaylormumbles.

Ididn'tevenbotherlookingforthethingthat

injuredme.

Iwasjustinsomuchstressandpanic.

"I'llgiveyouaprescriptionforsomepainkillers

andacream thatyoucanapplyonyourback."-

Shesays.

Inod.

"Areyousureshe'sokay?"-Hleloasks.

"Yes,herbackshouldbepainfreeinabouttwo

daystime.Otherthanthat,she'sfine."-Shesays.

Igetoffthebedandbearthepain.

"Getonmyback."-Hlelosaysalreadylowering

himselfformetogeton.



"Haaa..."

"Justgetonwoman."-Hesays.

Fine.

Igetonhisbackandwrapmyarmsaroundhis

neckforbalans.Mylegsalsowraparoundhis

waist.

DrMaylorgivesmetheprescriptionnoteandI

thankherbeforeHlelowalksoutwithmestill

onhisback.Iputmyheadonhisback.

Ohwe'releaving?

Afterfetchingmyhandbagweleaveandsoon

enoughwestepintothecar.

Wedriveout.

Ididn'tevengettocheckonDebbie.Ireally

hopeshe'sokayandwelltakencareof.And

thatman...he...he...!

"Someoneisgoingtopayforthis..."-Hlelo

mumbles.



Chapter29

♡

♡

♡

Wegethomeandit'snotevendarkoutside.

Infactthesunisstillshinningbrighterthan

anything.

Whowould'vethoughtthattodaywouldturnout

likethis.Theenginehasbeenoffforawhile

nowandwe'vebeensittingincompletesilence.

IknowwhatHleloisthinkingandI'm absolutely

againstthatthought.

Isthisevensupposedtohappen?

"Hlelo."-Ifinallybreakthesilence.

"You'renotgoingbackthere."-Hesayswithout

evenlookingatme.

What?



Okaythat'snotwhatIwasthinkingatall.

"Uthini?(whatareyousaying?)"-Me.

"Youheardme."

"I'm notdoinganyofthat,I'm sorry."-Isay.

"YouthinkI'dallowyoutogobackthereafter

whatalmosthappenedtoyouandPea-Bean?"-

Heasks.

Iknowhe'snotlookingforananswerbutI'm

goingtogivehim oneanyway."Thishasnever

happenedbeforeHle-..."

Hequicklyturnstomeandinterruptsmy

sentencemidway.

"Exactly!NowthatithashappenedIhavemore

reasonforyounottogothere."

"HleloI'm fine."

"Fine?Yourbackisturningblueandwenearly

lostPea-Beanandyousayyou'refine?!"-Hlelo

saysandIcanhearitinhisvoicethathe'snot



okay.

Sigh!

"IwasonlytryingtoprotectDebbieand..."

"Andinsteadofcallingforsomehelpyou

decidedtointerfere?"

"No,Imeanyes.Argh!Icouldn'tjustleaveher

therewiththatmanHlelo,thenIwouldn'tbe

doingmyjob."

"Ohsoyou'reabodyguardnow?"

Ah.

"Mxm."-me

Ineedair.Thiscarissuddenlysuffocatingme.I

tryopeningthecardoorbuthelocksit.

"Hlelo..."

"You'renotgoinganywhere."-Hesays.

"Openthisdoornow!"-Idemandbuthejust

looksatme.Idon'tunderstandhowhethinksI



wasthewrongoneherebecauseIwastheone

whogotattacked.

"Itoldyou,you'renotgoinganywhere.We're

talking."-Hesays.

"No,you'retalking.You'reobviouslytheone

whowasthereandmadethedecisionsforme

andendedupregrettingitright?You'reperfect

angisho?(right)Sogoaheadtellmehowwrong

IwasHlelo!Tellme!"-Isay.I'm soangryright

nowIdon'tevenunderstandwhy.

"Ohsowe'reshoutingnow?"-Hesayscalmly.

Ijustlookoutofthewindowignoringthelump

inmythroat.Hesighs.

Ihearhisphoneringing.

"Rob?"-Hesays.

ThepersonontheotherendsayssomethingI

can'tmakeout.

"Nokeephim there,I'llbethereinafew."-Hlelo



saysagainthenthere'ssilence.

"Wami."

Theregoesthetears.

Cheez!

"Mnnn?"-me.Iquicklywipemytearsawaybut

stillkeepmyeyesfocusedontheoutside.

"Ididn'tmeantohurtyoulikethat."-hesays.

"CanIjustgetoutofhere.Ineedtoshowerand

clearlyyouneedtobesomewhere."-Isay.

"Khan-..."

"Hlelopleaseopenthedoor.Ihonestlydon't

feellikedoingthisanymore."-Isaycuttinghim

short.

Heunlocksit,respectingmywishes.Againhe

sighsandstartsthecarengine.

"Iloveyou."-hesays.

"Iloveyoutoo"-Isayanditcomesoutasa



whisper.Iopenthedoorandstepoutignoring

thepainmybackisgivingme.Ievenstepinto

thehousewithhim stillparkedatthesamespot

Ilefthim in.

Iheadupstairstoourbedroom andtakeoffmy

scrubs.AfterdoingthatIheadtothebathroom

andstepundertheshowerhead.Iopenthe

waterandit'sicecold,butIignoreit.Whenthe

waterfinallybecomeswarmerIwashtheplace

onmybackthathurts.

MaybeIwaswrong...maybeIshould'vereally

leftinsteadoftryingtoactlikea'bodyguard'.

Or...

MaybethisiswhatThembekilewastalking

about.Thewholethingof'Iwouldn'tknowwhat

hitmeuntilit'stoolate.'

Yesthat.

Igetoutanddrymybodywithatowel,feeling

likecrap.Ilotionandheadouttotheclosetand



putonasimpleloosefitteddress.AfterthatI

headout,Ineedsomethingforthisback

becauseit'sdefinitelynotcooperating.

I'llprobablymakemyselfapeanutbutterand

strawberrysandwichwhileatit.

AsIwalkdownthestairsIfeelthepresenceof

somethingbehindme,butwhenIlookbehind

meIdon'tseeanything.Thereisnoonehere,or

atleastthat'swhatIthink.

"Ma'Nkosi!"-Icallout.

Noanswer.Icalloutagainandstillthereisno

response.Sothisdefinitelyconfirmsthefact

thatI'm aloneinthishouse.

Thisisweirdthen,butthefeelingsoongoes

awayandIcontinuemyjourneydownthestairs.

ItwaswhenIwasalmostatthelaststairwhenI

feltthepresenceonceagain.Ilookback.

Nothing.



I'm probablyimaginingthingsrightnow.The

momentIturntowalkagainIseesomething

I'veneverseeninfrontofme.Thehairsonmy

armsandneckstandatattention.

It'sjustablackshadow-likething.It'sbuiltto

looklikeahumanfigure...orisit?

Iclosemyeyesandquicklyopenthem again

andthefigureisstillthere.

Whattheheckisthis?

Ican'tbreathe!Itfeelslikemylifeisliterally

beingsqueezedoutofmeliketoothpaste.

"SinceIfailedonce,I'lltryagain.Yourprotection

maybestrongbutIguaranteeyouthatI'm

stronger!"-TheshadowthingsaysinavoiceI've

neverheardbefore.

Thiscan'tbehappening,thisdayisn'teven

halfwaythroughandalreadyI'm facingsuch

dangeragain?



MyheadisstartingtofeelfaintnowandIcan

feelmykneesgettingweakerandweaker.

Imanagetohearthefrontdooropenandthe

shadowfiguredisappears.I'm gravitatedtothe

floorforcingairintomylungs.Mybutthitsthe

groundandIchoosetostaythere.Ifeelweak,

beyondanythingelse.

Ma'Nkosikneelsinfrontofmeandherhands

areonmycheeksslappingmetolife.I'm sureI

lookdruggedorsomethingupthatlane.

"Khanyi,Khanyisile!What'swrongKhanyi?!"-She

interrogatesme.

Whenmybreathingfinallyreturnstoitssemi-

normalrate,Ma'Nkosihasalreadyaskedmeso

manyquestionsthatImyselfcan'tanswer.She

helpsmeupandwalksmetotheloungesince

itscloser.Shehelpsmesitdownonthecouch

andsitsnexttome.

Herwordssoonbringmebacktomotherearth.



"Khanyiwhathappened?"-sheasks.

"Wassomeonehere?Whowashere?"-Sheasks

meagain.

"Idon'tknow"-Imumblethroughmyrough,

painfulthroat.

"Khanyiyoudon'tknowwhathurtyou?"-She

asks.

"ItwasashadowMa."-Imanagetofullysay.I

seeherfrownandaskmewhatImeantbythat

andIjustshrugged.

Butanyotherregularpersonwouldknowthat,

thatshadowwasn'theretoplaytagalongor

anythinglikethat.Iknewithadtobe

ThembekileandIwascertainaboutit.Maybe

that'showsheevengotthename'blackspirit'.

Idon'tthinkI'llevenlikebeingherenowonmy

own.Notaftertoday.

"I'm callingPastorAdamstocleansethishouse,



itjustfeelscold."-Ma'Nkosisaysstandingup.

NowthatisonethingI'm definitelyagreeingon

becausewhateverisinthishouseneedstogo,

andfast.

"ShouldIbringyouanything?"-sheasks.

"Uhmm justsomepainkillersplease."-Isayand

laydownonthecouch.

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

"No,I'vehadnothinghappentome."-Ntombi

saysontheotherendoftheline.Inod

forgettingthefactthatsheisn'tabletoseeme.

Oh,sotheseterriblethingsareonlyoccuringto

meonly?

OhandseemslikeHleloandIaren'ttalking.

WhenhecamebackhomeyesterdaynightI

wasalready'asleep'.AndbelievemewhenIsay

Icalledhisphonenonstop.ThelasttimeHlelo

didn'tanswerhisphonewaswhenhedecided



toskinThembaaliveallthewayinKwazulu

Natal.

That'swhyIthinkwearen'ttalkingoranything

likethat,onlybecauseI'm afraidI'llhearhedid

somethingsimilartoPeteraswell.

"Letitstaylikethatthen.Keeponpraying

please.PastorAdamscamehereyesterdayto

cleansethisplaceandIcan'tlieNtombi,I'm

scared."-Isayinalowvoice.

Ihearhersighontheotherendoftheline

beforespeaking."I'm sorryKhanyi,thisisallmy

fault.Ishouldn'thavegottenyouinvolved."-she

says.

"Butwecan'ttakebacktimenowcanwe?"-Isay.

"No..."-shesayshervoicesoundingtoolow.

"Eish,look...I'llcallyoulater."-Isayandwebid

eachotherfarewell.

Igetoutofbedandstretch.Thisisreallynot



sittingwellwithme.Igoallthewayaroundto

Hlelo'ssideandstareathim forafewseconds.

"Hlelo..."

"Mhnnn..."

"Vuka(wakeup)weneedtotalk."-Imumble.

Hiseyesopenandtheyfocusonme.

"Come."-IsayandIfeellikehim foramoment.

All'incontrol'andstuff.Hefrownsfora

momentbutheremovestheblanketthat's

coveringhishalfnakedbody.Hegetsoffthe

bedandstandsinfrontofmerubbinghiseyes.

Damnthismanissomethingelse.

He'ssomethingelse...

BehaveKhanyi.

"Sitonthefloor."-Isay.

"What?Whatfor?"

"Hlelo,justsit."-Isay.



HerollshiseyesanddoesasIrequested.Ialso

sit,positioningmyselfbetweenhislegs.My

backisn'tasbadasitwasyesterday.Ilaymy

headonhischestandsearchforhishandson

bothmysides.WhenIfindthem Ipullthem up

andplacethem overmystomach.Ourfingers

entwined.

"I'm sorry."-Isayandpause,thinkingofother

wordsthatIcouldsay."I'm sorryforshouting.

Wedon'tdothattoeachother.From nowonwe

talklikethis."-me.

"Likethis?Onthefloor?"-Heasks.

Well...

"That'snotwhatImeant,butthisisa

comfortableposition."-Ireply.

"I'm alsosorry.I'm sorryforblamingyoufor

whathappened.Iunderstandyourresponsibility

it'sjustthatitmakesmesodamnangrythat

somerandom manwoulddothattoaperson



theydon'tknow."-hesays.

Ihavetoask.

"You...uhmm...youdidn'tdoanythingtohim,

right?"-Igamble.

Hechuckles.

"Ijustruffledhim upabit,nothingcritical."

"Sohe'snotdead?"

Idon'twantmoreguilttobeplacedonme.

"Ididn'tkillhim Khanyi."-hesays.

ThankGod!Wecan'thonestlybepickingup

moretroublewhenwe'retryingtoleadtowards

abetter,morespirituallife.

"WhatwasAdamsdoinghere?"-Heasks.

"Hewasheretocleansethishouse."

"From what?"-Heasks.

Sigh.



"From thethingthatattackedmeyesterday."-I

sayandlookdownatourfingers.

"Attackedyou?"-Heasks

Inod.

"IthinkitwasThembekile..."-Iaddon.

"Thatthing'ssister?"

Inodagain.

"Howisthatevenpossible?"-Ihearhim askme.

"I...Idon'tknow,itjustappearedoutofnowhere

andmybreathstartedtofeellikeitwasleaving

me.IthinkitwasalsobehindthiswholePeter

attackingmething."

"Huh"-him.

"Wellatleastthat'swhatitsaidtomebefore

everythingelse."

He'squiet.

TooquiettothepointwhereIcanhearhis



breathingthathasstartedtobecomefaster.

"Hlelo...Idontthinkit'sgoingtobeaproblem.

PastorA.tookcareofit."-Isay.

I'm tryingtoassurehim thatI'llbefinereally,I

believethatwewillbefine.

There'ssilence...

"Nomoresecrets."-him.

"Nomoreshouting."-me."...Nomoreassuming."

-Iadd.

Heclearshisthroat.

"Nomoredrivingoffinthemiddleofthenight

totakecareofmyproblems."-hesays,

emphasisingthe'my'.

Lol.

Okaythat'slogical.

ItseemedrightatthatmomentbutwhenIlook

backatitnowitwasjustdangerousandstupid.



Buthey...thepositivesideofthisisthat,

Charmainehasn'tbotheredussincethen.

"Okay.Andnomoretellingmetoleavemyjob,I

workedhardtoendupthere.AndI'llleavewhen

I'm ready."

"Mhnnn..."-him

"Mwelase."

"Okay,fine"-hesays.

This-outofallthe'talks'we'vehad-isprobably

theonethatI'dconsiderasthemostcivilised

one.

Hepullsmecloserandkissesmycheek.Ipull

hishandupandkissthebackofit."Iloveyou

makaPea-Bean(Pea-Bean'smother),Ireallydo.

Iwanttowalkwithyoutilltheendoftime."-he

says.

"YouPromise?"-Iask.

"Ipromise..."



Chapter30

♡

♡

♡

"They'renotgoingtofit."-Hlelosayslookingat

mefrom thechairhe'sseatedon.

Ijustsideeyehim andcontinuewithmyoh-so-

suddenly-difficulttask.Howisitevenpossible

togainsomuchweightinjustonemonth?

I'm pullingthejeansovermybuttandfeellike

crying.Thesearemyfavouritejeansforcrying

outloudandnowtheyrefusetocooperate."It's

allthosepeanutbutterandstrawberriesyou

consume."-Hesaysafterchuckling.

"ShutupHlelo!"-Isayandthrowhim withashoe.

Heducksitandchucklesagain.

"I'm sorrybabe."-Hesaysandstandsupcoming

towardsme.



"Myjeansaren'tfittingmeandwena,(you)

you'rebusylaughinghere."-Imumble.Hestands

behindmeandIgettofullyseewhathe's

wearing.

"Youknowyoucanjustwearadress.Yourbody

stilllooksthesametome"-hesayswithhis

handsonmywaist.

Itdoes?

Wesurvivedthe21daysbytheway.Itwas

toughstayingcommittedandallthatbutwe

madeit.

Thefirstweekwaspurehell,butIjustblame

myhormones.Ialso-likePastorA.said-hadto

keepmycravingsonalease.

Itwasliterallynopapenvleis.

Weevenaddedanextra1weekandafewdays.

Ihavetosaythough,ithasopenedmyeyesso

muchmorethanbefore.Ntombiisnowafullon

6monthspregnantandshewasreallystarting



toshow.Ihonestlycouldntwaittoseethe

wholefamilyonceagainandluckilytheywere

goingtocomearoundforChristmaswhichwas

goingtotakeplaceinlessthan4days.

"YoureallythinkIshouldwearadress?"-Iask

stillbattlinginmymind.Imeanthejeansare

alreadyon...it'sjustamatterofzippingthem.

"Yep."-Hesays.Heturnstotalktomysideof

theclosetandpicksadressIpersonallyhaven't

wornforsolong.

It'stheblackdressIworewhenIfirstmethim.

Thistootallhandsomemanbeastrightnextto

me.Itfeelslikesuchalongtimeagobutin

actualrealityweonlymet5monthsago.

We'vedonesomanythingsalreadysincethen

andwe'veovercomesomanythings.

Itsometimesdoesfeellikewe'removingway

tooquick,butwhocares,right?

"Youcouldalwayswearthis."-hesaysoffering



thedresstome.Itakeitandstartremoving

thesejeans.

Thedress-althoughmuchtighterthanbefore-

managedtofitlikeadream.

Thankgoodnessit'sstretchy.

Ipairthem withmyblackchunkyheelsandtie

mynewlybraidedbraidsinabun.Iputonsome

redlipstickandabitofmascaraandleaveitat

that.Hlelohasn'tlefttheclosetallthiswhile.I

turntohim andhisfacelightsupashe

examinesme.

"So,whatdoyouthink?"-Iask.

"You'reperfect!"-hesaysandstandsuponce

againfrom wherehe'sseatedandholdsouthis

hand."Come,we'regoingtobelate."-him.

Itakemyhandbagandwalktohim,takinghis

handandwebothwalkout.

Ma'Nkosisaidshe'llmeetustherebecauseshe



prefersbeingextremelyearlyratherthanbeing

late.

Hlelodrivesusforagood34minutesbefore

thenavigatorindicatesthatweshouldturnright.

OhMayIaddthatPeterfinallygotarrested.

He'sservingawhole7yearsinprison.It'snot

whatwe-DebbieandI-werehopingforbutit's

thehighestsentencetheycouldgivehim.

Stupidsystem!

Debbiehasalsomovedonwithherlife.Shehas

movedtoCapeTowntotryandrebuildherlife

there.Shegotdischargedaweekafterthe

attackbutshehadtostartattendingsome

physiotherapy***inordertobeabletowalk

again.

Wefindagoodparkingspacethatisalmost

neartheentranceofthefancylookingchurch.

Yes,todaywillbeout3rdchurchattendance

together.



We'rereallymakingprogressandlifecouldn't

havebeenbetterthanwhatitwasnow.

I'm thefirsttowalkin.Thechurchisfilledwith

womenandmenofallagesandsizeswhoare

readytopraiseonthiswarm day.Wefindtwo

emptyseatsonthethirdrowfrom thebackand

decidetocampthere.Thechoirisblessingus

withaworshippingsongthatI'veneverheardof

before.

"Eyethuindabaayiphelelilapha,Iphelela

emaphakadeni.Eyethuindabaayiphelelilapha,

Iphelelaemaphakadeni.(Ourstorydoesnotend

here,butendsineternity.Ourstorydoesnot

endhere,butendsineternity.)"-Theysingwith

thewholecongregation.

It'sabeautifulandcatchysong.

IlookuptoHleloandspothim singing...or

atleastmumblingthelyricsout.He'ssingingthe

correctlyrics,trustme.It'sjustthathedoesn't



reallyhaveanamazingsingingvoice.

Butotherthanthat,we'reheretopraise.Not

auditionforIdols.

HelooksmydirectionafterI'vebeenstaringat

him forawhiletoolongnow.

Hefrowns.

"Whyareyoustaringatmelikethat?"-Heasks.

"Howdoyouknowthissong?"-Iquestionhim.

Thismannexttomedidn'tevenknowwhata

churchwasbeforeandhereheis...singing.

"Well...Ma'Nkosiusedtosingthissongalot

backthen."

Oh.

Inodandreachoutmyhandstofixhistiethen

turnbacktofocusontheworshipping.

"Azulazulaafuneeyodwaelahlekileemadleleni

(Hesearcheshighandlowforonesheep,lostin



thepastures.)"-Ihearthem sing.

IthinkI'llrememberthissong.

WhereisMa'Nkosithough?

ItrylookingaroundtoseeifIcanspother

anywherehere.

Idont.

She'sprobablygrazinginthefrontseatlooking

glamorouswhileatit.Thesongdiesdownand

everyonearoundmestartspraying.Ialsoshut

myeyesandpray.

ThemomentIsayamen,Istillhearafew

peoplespeakingwhilesomeorganisplayingin

thebackground.SuprisinglyHleloisstillpraying.

Hereallyadjustedreallyquicktobehonest.

Afterawhile-aftereveryonefinishedpraying-

wesatdownonourseats.MrsAdams,asI

knowher,isalreadystandingatthepodium and

asyou'dexpectthePastor'swifetolooklike,



shelookedsuperbinherslim body.Wearinga

colourfulumbrellaskirt***withablacktucked

investandsomekillerheels.

She'sholdingamicrophoneinonehandanda

pieceofpaperintheotherhand.

"Bazwalane(Christians)ngiyanibulisange

ngamaelihlelakaJesuKrestu."(Igreetyouin

themightynameofJesusChrist)-shesays.

"Amen!"-Weallsayback.

"Ihopethatweallhadalovelyweekandthat

thedaysaheadwillbepleasantandfilledwith

blessingsfrom theallmighty."-MrsAdamssays.

Againweyell''amen!"

"Mayweallopenourbible'satEphesians2

verse4"-Shespeaksandsoonenoughwehear

pagesbeingpaged.ItakeoutourBiblefrom my

handbag.Itstillfeelandsmellsnew.Itwasa

'gift'from Ma'Nkosiandletmesayithasreally

comeinhandy.



Ifinallyfindthepageandputitinthemiddleof

HleloandI.

"Theversegoesasfollows.'ButGod,whois

richinmercy,forhisgreatlovewherewithhe

lovedus..."-Shereadsaswealsofollowinour

Bible.

Ifocusonheroncemoreasshemovesfrom

thepodium,Microphonestillinhand."My

people,aswereadhere,andeventothosewho

havereadthepreviousversesyou'llknowthat

thefirst3versesofEphesians2paintanugly

pictureofasinner'slifebeforetrustinginthe

Lordalmightyastheirpersonalsaviour!"-She

preachesandIfindmyselfnoddinganduttering

anAmenalongtheway.

"Beforeconversion,weweredeadintrespasses

andsins.Weweredeceivedbytheprinceofthe

poweroftheair!"-her.

"Amen!"-Afewofthefellowmemberssay.



"WeweredisobedienttoGodandHidword,we

mypeopleweredefiledinthelustsofourflesh,

weweredoomedunderthewrathofthe

AlmightyGod!"-Her.

Shuu!

Shestopswalkingwhenshe'satthecentreof

thestage.Shelooksoverthewhole

congregationbeforeraisingthemicrophone

closertoherplumpred'lipsticked'lips.

"OhbutI'm..."-sheplacesherfreehandonher

chest."...I'm sogratefulforthatheavenly

conjuction,butGodbutsinthingsquickly

change.Inthenextfewversesweseethe

mercyofGod,forhisgreatlove,themiracleof

gracebywhichwearesaved,themomentary

glimpseweexperiencebysittinginheavenly

places,andthemanifestofglorythatwillcome

onedayaswearepresentedastrophiesof

grace.Andthemarvelousgift,withoutwhichwe

couldnotbesaved!"-Sheshareandafewofus



mumbleanAmen.

"Bazwalane(Christians)Iwouldmorethanlikely

beinjailorinhelltoday,butGod!Ohpraisehis

holyname!"-ShesaysandIspotafewmembers

ofthecongregationontheirfeetclappingand

shoutingeither'YesLord!','Jesus!'or'Amen!'-

likeme-.

Thismovedmeinawayandhadmewaitingin

anticipationofwhatPastorAdamswillblessus

withtoday.

"Shallweallgetonourfeetandrejoiceandsing

aswewelcomemyhusbandandPastor,Pastor

Adams!"-MrsAdamssaysandthechoirstands

upandfillthestageasmusicstartsplaying.

"Wonderfulday...it'sawonderfulday!Ohyes!

It'sawonderfulday!"-Thechoirstartssinging

andI'm immediatelyonmyfeetplacingthe

Bibleonmynowvacatedseat.

"It'sawonderfulday!Ohyes!It'sawonderful



day!"-Isingalong.

"Hediedforme...!"-Theladyleadingthesong

singsandwefollow.

"HediedformeonCalvary,andhewashedmy

sinsaway!It'sawonderfuldayyy!ohyes!it'sa

wonderful!"-Wesinguntilthechoirstarts

slowingdownindicatingthatthesongisending.

WeclapandweyellastheydecendandPastor

A.getsonstagefeelingandlookingamped.

HleloremovestheBiblefrom myseatbeforeI

sitdown.ForamomentthereIhadforgottenhe

washere.

"Hallelujah!"-Hesaystakinghisplacebehindthe

podium.

"Amen!"-werespond.

"Ahyes.Indeeditisawonderfulday.Weare

blessedtoallbehere.Aliveandkicking.It'sa

blessingnotallofushadtheprivilegeof

receivingtoday.Butyou!Youwereandarestill



highlyfavouredbytheallmighty!CanIgetan

Amenupinhere!"-PastorAdamsstates.

"Amen!"-Werespond.

"Now,withoutbeatingaroundthebushI'dlike

usalltoopenourBiblesatColossians3:13."-he

saysandlikeearlierwehearpagesbeingpaged

assomeofussearchforthischapter.Once

againafterfindingitIplaceitataplacewhere

webothwillbeabletosee.

"Bearwitheachotherandforgiveoneanotherif

anyofyouhasgrievanceagainstsomeone.

ForgiveastheLordforgaveyou."-Awoman

reads.

"Thankyouma'Masuku.Asweheardinthis

versethattalksproudlyaboutforgiveness.I

wanttoaskyouhere,allofyoutoanswermy

simplequestion."-PastorAsaysandthen

keepsquiet.

"Howmanyofyoucanstanduprightnow,right



hereandsaythattheyhaveforgiveneachand

everypersonthathaswrongedthem?"-Heasks

andeveryoneisquiet.I-likemostpeoplehere-

isbusylookingaroundforsomeonewhowill

eventuallystandup.

Butnoonedoes.

EvenHlelorightnexttome.

"Yousee.FellowChristians,inlifewecannot

prayinloveandliveinhateandbitternessand

stillthinkweareworshippingGod.Peoplecan

bemeanbutyoushouldnottakeitpersonally.It

saysnothingaboutyoubutquitealotabout

them."-hepreachesandIcatchmyselflooking

atHlelo.

Forgivenesshuh?

"Choosetoratherbekindbecauseitpleases

God.Bitternessisaresultofclingingonto

negativeexperiencesanditservesyounogood

andclosesthedoortoyourfuture.Rather



forgiveaswell!"

Mhnnn...

"Amen!"-Weallagree.

"Matthew6:14-15says'forifyouforgiveother

peoplewhentheysinagainstyou,yourheavenly

fatherwillalsoforgiveyou.Butifyoudon't

forgiveotherstheirsins,yourfatherwillnot

forgiveyoursins."

SoHeforgivesonlypeoplewhoforgiveothers?

Cheez.

"Yousee...ratherbewithpeoplewhoreallybring

outthebestinyou.AsLuke17:3-4saysIfyour

brotherorsistersinsagainstyou,rebukethem

andiftheyrepent,forgivethem.Eveniftheysin

againstyou7timesinadayandcomesbackto

yousaying'Irepent'thenyoumustforgive

them."-Hesaysandithonestlyfeelslikehe's

talkingtome.



Whydoesitalwaysfeellikethatthough?

OrhaveIsinnedtothatextentthateveryverse

justsoundsasifit'sforme?

"Amen!"

"Ephesians4:31-32saysGetridofallbitterness,

rageandanger,brawlingandslander,along

witheveryform ofmalice.Bekindand

compassionatetooneanother,forgivingeach

other,justasinChristGodforgaveyou."

"Amen!"

"Yoh."-Hlelomumbles.I'm surethewhole

servicehadhim thinkinglongandhard.Andif

wecamehereafterwefoundoutabout

Themba,thenI'm prettysurehe'dstillbe

roamingthisearth.

Weexitthechurchwithmusicstillplayinginthe

backgroundandafewofthepeoplebehindme

stillsingingtothesong.



Theweatherisnowgloomyandindicatingthat

it'llrainsoon.

Whataserviceitwasthough.

IspotHlelostandingwithPastorAdamsandI

decidethatIwon'tbotherthem.

Ishimmytothecarandwaitsincehehasthe

carkeys.

Great.

Justgreat.

I'm staringbackandforthwatchingpeople

leave.Someonfoot,andsomeincars.Some

arejuststandingaroundhavingachatabout

theserviceIassume.

"Excuseme...Khanyiright?"-avoicesaysfrom

myrighthandside.It'sMrsAdamsandyou

wouldn'tswearthatwewereinthatbuildingfor

3hoursstraight.

"Yes..."



"Ohit'sapleasuretomeetyou."-shesays.

Inod."I'm alsodelighted.LovelyservicetodayI

mustsay.Ican'tevenpickonwhichonehas

beenupliftingbecausetheyallhavebeen."-Isay

hopingit'snottoomuch.

Sheflashesagenuinelookingwarm smileto

me."WellI'm gladyou'reenjoyingithere.Ido

hopeyou'reheartostayandgrowwithus

indeed."

"Iplanondoingso."-Me.

"Howhavethingsbeenlately?Myhusbandtells

methatyouandMrMazibukohavebeenhaving

trouble.Notyourordinarytrouble,but..."-Mrs

Adamsstatesbuttrailsoffmidway.

Isn'tthissupposedtobeconfidential?

Anyway.Ikeepmyfriendlyfaceonandreplyto

herunfinishedquestion."Oh...we'regood.We've

beengood.Nothingoutoftheordinary.Iguess

prayerandbeliefdoeshelp."-me.



"Yes,yes,yesitdoesindeed.MyhusbandandI

haveneverlookedbacksincewejoinedtheholy

andBlessedhouseofGod.Infactweareonly

lookingforwardtowhattomorrowmayholdfor

us."-Shesays.

"Mhnnn..."-me.IspotHlelocomingcloseralong

withPastorAdams.Hishandswereburieddeep

inhispockets.

"Wami"-him.Hekissesmycheekaftertaking

hisplacerightnexttome.

"MissKhuzwayo"-Adamssaysandnod.

"PastorAdams."-Igreetback.

I'm hitbyadripofwaterwhichcausesmeto

lookup.

Anotherone...

Another...

"WellPastorAdamswe'llbeseeingeachother

onChristmasEve."-Hlelo.



Thatsin3daystimebytheway.

"Indeedson."-PastorAdams.

We'realreadyonourwaybackhome.Therain

isplayingacalm melodyonthewindscreenas

theygetwipedawaymercilessly.

"Mwelase..."-Isay,gettingtheattentionofthe

mannexttome.

Imanagetoseehim smilingbeforeutteringa

verygoofysounding"yeeaasss."

Thisguy.

"I'vebeenthinking..."-me.Ireallyhavebeen

thinkinglongandhardaboutthis.Eversince

today'sserviceended.

"You'vebeenthinkingaboutwhat?"

"Don'tfreakoutoranything.Justhearmeout

firstokay."-Istate.

Hisfaceisseriousoncemore.



"I'm notguaranteeingyouanything."

"Hlelokuhlepromisemetuu."

Hesighs.

"Fine."

IclearmythroatandrephrasewhatIwantto

sayinmyheadoncemore.

Iwantthis.

IfeellikeIt'snecessary.

I'm notsayingitsamustbutitshouldbeastep

intotherightdirection.

"Khanyikuluma(talk)"-Hlelosaysbringingme

backtolife.

Right...

"Iwantyourmotheratourwedding..."

Adminnote:

IfthereareerrorsinthischapterIapologise.

I'vebeenjugglingmybooksandthiswriting.I've



managedtomakethischapterlongerinhopes

thatit'llkeepyouguysfulluntilafterIwritemy

finalpaperwhichisonFriday(the23rd).Butdo

keepyourphonesclosebecauseImightdropa

mealsomewherealongtheline-Ihope.

Chapter31

♡

♡

♡

He'slaughinghardstillfocusingontheroad

aheadofus.

I'm beingserioushereandhejustlaughs?

Mxm!

Men!

Iwaitforhim tofinallyrealisethatI'm notjoking

andwhenhefinallydoes,heclearshisthroat.

"Kantiyou'reserious?"-Heasks.



"WhywouldIjokeaboutthis?"

Helooksatmebeforefocusingbackonthe

roadagain.Heturnsleftanddrivesupuntil

we'reatourstreet."We'renothavingNonhleat

ourwedding,period."-Hesays.

Oh.

"Andwhythesuddenchangeofheartvele?"-he

asks.

"Weren'tyouawakeduringthewholeservice

today?Wereyoupartofthedecor?"-Iask.

Hechuckles.

"Iwasawake.Ijustdon'twantNonhleatour

wedding."

"Isitbecauseofwhatshehasdonebefore

Hlelo?Iknowshe'snotoneofthebestpeople

tobearoundbutcan'twejustgiveherachance?

You'renotasainteither"-Igambleandsemi-

whisperthelastpart.



Iknowhehearditloudandclearthough.

Hechucklesagain.

"No."-him.

"Hlelocom-"

"No."-him.

"Butplea-"

"KhanyiNo!Thatwomanisnotcoming

anywherenearourweddingorevenourlives.I

don'tgiveashitaboutthissaintcrap."-hesays

makingmeshutup.

Mxm.

I'lltryagainlater.

AfterparkingIstepoutfirstwiththehousekeys

inmyhand.Irush-notwantingtobewashedby

therain-tothedoorandunlockthenthrow

myselfin.IleavethedooropensinceHlelostill

hastocomeinside.



IremovemyshoesthemomentIenterthe

closetandputthem away.Ichangeinto

somethingabitmorecomfortablethenhead

out.HlelowalksinjustasIwasalmostoutof

thisbedroom.

Phoneinhand.

"We'rewatchingagametomorrow."-hesays.

We?

"Meandmyboysthatis..."-heanswersmy

unaskedquestionstandinginfrontofme.

Oh.

"Okay..."

"Andwe'rewatchingithere."-him.

"Haaaa..."

"Please,baby."-hepleadsandIcan'thelprolling

myeyes.

WhowatchessportsonaMondaythough?



Andsincewhendoesheactuallywatchsports?

"Okayfine."-Ireplyandhisfacebeamsup.Iroll

myeyesforthesecondtimethusfar.

"You'restupid,youknowthat?"-me.

"Stupidlyinlovewithyou..."-hesays.

"OhIwonderwhy."-Imumble.Heraiseshis

eyebrowsthendropsthem againsoonafter.

"Khanyis-..."-hestartsbutIshuthim upwitha

kiss.Ibreakitandmanagetoslippasthim,

avoidingthistopicInearlystarted.

I'm inthekitchen,chopping,gratingandpeeling

vegetablesforlunch.Themeatisalreadyonthe

stoveandquitehonestlyit'stheonlythingI'm

actuallylookingforwardto.

Ismellhim beforeanythingelsebutIkeepmy

focusonthepotsinfrontofme.

"Idon'tunderstandhowyou'restilldoubting

yourselfafterallthistimeKhanyi"-hesaysandI



putthelidonthepotofveggies.

"HleloIwasjok-..."

"No.Noyouweren't."-hesaysinterruptingme.

Ah.

Iturntofinallylookathim forthefirsttime

sinceheenteredthiskitchen.Dressedinagrey

Adidastracksuit.

"Idontwantyoutodoubtyourselflikethat

wami.Idon't.YouaremyeverythingandIlove

youjustthewayyouare."-hesays.

Idon'tevenunderstandhowI'vesuddenly

becomeso'insecure',ifIcanevencallitthat.

Thepurefactthatheactuallydoestellmehe

lovesmeandthathedoestellmeI'm beautiful

shouldbeenoughreally.

"I'm sorry"-Imumbleandturnbacktofocuson

mypots.Soonenoughhishandssnakearound

mywaistandhepullsmetohim.



"Youmakemedropsomething,youcleanitup."

"Okay."-hewhisperalmostintomyear.

"I'llallowNonhletoourwedding,butshefucks

uponce,she'sout."-hesaysstillholdingme.

What!?

IturnsoquickInearlyknockoffoneofmypots.

"Seriousbabe?"-Iaskstillnotbelievingwhathe

justsaid.

"Don'tmakemechangemymind."-hesaysandI

can'thelpbutgrinfrom eartoear.Ipeckhis

chin.

"Eh?Andthen?"-heasksobviouslyconfusedby

mychinpeck.

"Nam angaznex(Ialsodon'tknow)"-Ireplyand

removehishandsaroundmywaist."Hungry?"

"I'm Ravenous."-heanswers.

-----------



WhileotherpeoplehaveblueMondaysthatare

uninspiring,Ihaveonewithawholehousefilled

withmenwhosetestosteroneisskyhigh.

ThankGodYamkelaandGugucamealone

otherwiseitwould'vebeenadullday.

"Guysit'slikewearen'tevenhere."-me.

"Youhavenoideawena.Ifit'snotsome

businessrelatedthingit'sanightoutwiththe

boys."-Gugusaysandsipshergrapejuicesince

itstheonlydrinkIcouldofferthem thathad

flavour.Otherthanthatitwould'vebeenwater

orbetteryetflavouredwater.Ialsowould've

offeredthem oneoftheHeinekenbeersbutlike

me,theyprefersweeterthings.

"SoHlelousedtodothesenightoutthings?"-I

ask.

"Wellduh...that'showhemetCharmaine."-Yam

kelasays.



Oh?

"Yamkela!"-Gugusemishouts.

"Itis?"-Iaskfeelingtheneedtoknow.

They'rebothquiet,juststaringateachother,

havinganeyeconversationthatonlytheycan

understand.

Yamkelaclearsherthroatandfocusesbackon

me."Yesitis."-shesaysbeforefinishingoffher

juiceandplacingherglassonthecounter.

"Comeonyoutwo...tellmemore."-Iencourage.

Againtheysharealook.

"Well...asyouknowweneverthoughtHlelo

wouldactuallyeverbecometheserioustype..."-

Yamkelastarts.

"...datingandrelationshipwisethatis..."-Gugu

finishes.

"Thisonetimewewenttosomeclub,itwasa

couplesnightouttypeofthingbutyouknow



yourman..."-Yamkela.

"RubydearestcamewithCharmaine,whowe

didn'tknowwashersisteratthattimeandthey

basicallygotintroducedthere."-Gugusaysand

drinkstherestofhergrapejuice.

"Iguessshebecamemorethanaonenight

standcausetheir'relationship'lastedfor2

monthsaccordingtoLundi."-Yamkelasays.

"2months...that'salongwhilethough."-I

mumblefeelingabituneasy.WhatifIdidcause

their'drifting'apartthingy?

Butno...

Sigh!

2monthsismorethanenoughtimefora

persontoactuallyfeelasifthey're'theone...'

"Ohno,Khanyiwena(you)justrelax.Idoubt

theirrelationshipwould'velastedlongerthan

whatitdid."-Yamkelaadds.



"Iagree."-Gugu.

Thatstilldoesn'tmakemefeelanyabitbetter

thanwhatIdorightnow.ButIdon'twantto

dwellonthatanyfurtherthanIalready

have...andIshouldprobablychangethistopic

beforeIfindoutmorethingsIhadn'tplannedon

hearing.

Likeifheeverboughtherherebefore...orhas

sheactuallyeversleptinourbed.

Ewww.

"Anyway...Guguhowfarareyouwiththe

planningfortheNewyearsevebraai?"-Iask.

Shestopsdrinkingherrefilledrefreshmentand

squealsafterswallowing.

"Well,technicallyIhaveeverythingready.TheDj

isbookedand-..."-Gugustartsbutgets

interruptedbyYamkelaaskingthesame

questionmymindwasquestioning.



"ADjthoughmngani?"-Yamkela.

"Isthereanythingwrongwiththat?"-sheasks

clearlyoblivioustous.

"No.Mara(but)aDjthough...toDjforalmost10

people?"-me.

"Yeahhau.He'sgoingtogetpaidgoodmoney

forthat,soIdon'tseetheproblem there."-Gugu

states.

Okay.

"Aii...okay.Doyouthen,aslongasIdon'tget

bored."-me.

"Youmaycontinue."-Yamkelasays.

"RightasIsaidtheDjhasbeenbookedandI

madesurethattheruthlessRubyandhergang

doesn'tcrossanyline."-Gugu.

"Ican'twait!"-IsayandgrabGugu'sdrinkand

downit."VoetsekKhanyi!"-Sheyellscausing

YamkelaandItoburstoutinlaughter.



"There'smoreinthefridgethough"-me.

"Aiistillvoetsek!"-shesays.

There'ssomeyellingcomingfrom thelounge

andIspotGugurollinghereyes.

"Goal!"-Yamkelasaysinaboredmanner,rolling

hereyesandwavesherhandsintheairwhileat

it.

Andasifreadoneoftheguysinthelounge's

mind,heyells"Goal!!"

Ican'thelpbutlaughatthis.

Cheez.

"I'm evensurethatwasOwen."-Gugu.

"Thatloudmouth."-Yamkelaadds.

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

Tomorrowisthedayandtobehonestwithyou,

Icouldn'twait.

Mymotherandfatherandtherestaregoingto



beheretomorrowmorning.

WhenIsaytherestImeanNtombi,Siya,allthe

unclesandaunts-IncludingAuntRefilwe.

Yayyy!

Thatwassarcasticbytheway.

Ireallyhopeshetamesherself,otherwiseI'm

scratchinghereyesout.Andbeforeyouwonder

whythey'reallcoming,it'sbecauseHlelo

wantedthem here.Hesaidthehouseisbig

enoughforallofus.Ma'Nkosialsoofferedto

helpmeoutwiththecooking.

Speakingofhershe'sapparentlybeendealing

withBab'Nkosi.Hebecameverysickandshe

hadtotakecareofhim.

He'sabitbetternow.

Wewereatchurchearliertoday,thenataround

13h00Icamehereformyshift.

ThismeansI'llbehomebefore02h00.



AndIhavetowakeupearlyinorderforusto

startcooking.

Sigh!

I'm alreadytiredjustthinkingaboutit.

AftermyfirstroutinecheckupIquicklyrushto

theloo.Ifreezeimmediately,regrettingnot

knocking

Butwhoknocksthentheyenterabathroom?

They'rebothlookingatmewideeyed.

Shabbaimmediatelylooksdownandfiddles

withherscrubstop.Nathiontheotherhand

hashisbottom lipinhismouthlooking...wellI

don'tknow.

Heclearshisthroatandscratcheshishead."I

bettergetgoing...I'llseeyouaround."-he

mumblestoherandturnshisattentiontome

beforeshovinghishandsinhispocketsand

walkingpastme.He'seventuallyoutofthe



ladiesbathroom,leavingmeandMmasechaba

alone.

It'skindofhardtoimaginethatthiswomanin

here,withme,rightnow,hadhertonguedown

Nathi'sthroatjustlessthanaminuteago.She

justlooksinnocent,notliketheget-down-and-

get-dirtytypeofpeople.

"I..."

"Youdon'thavetoexplainyourselfShabba,

you'remyageandprettymuchanindependent

woman.Nexttimethough,don'tusetheladies

bathroom."-Isay.

Shelooksuptomeflashingherbeautifulsmile.

"Doyouthinkhelikesme?"-sheasks.

"WellIdon'tknow."-Ianswer.

Ireallydon'tknowifhedoeslikeherornot.And

seeingastothefactthattheyhavealready

smoochedthenmaybe,justmaybehegenuinely

likesher.



"ButMmasechaba,Icanassureyouifhedoes

likeyou,you'llknow."

Shenodsandturnstolookatthemirrorand

thenbacktome.

"I...Ibettergetgoing."-Shesays.

"Yeah.IevenforgotIcameheretopee."-Isay.

Shegigglesandrushesmyway."I'llleaveyouto

it."-sheaddsandwiththat,I'm leftalone.

Chapter32

♡

♡

♡

Tireddoesn'tevenbegintodecribehowIfeelat

thiscurrentmoment.Iendedupleavingthe

hospitalat3h00inthemorningandIgothereat

3h34.Thatgavemeatleast5hoursofsleep.

That'snoteventheworstpart...I'vebeen



cravingmyregularpeanutbutteronlytofindout

thatweranout.IsentHleloouttobuyitages

ago,buthestillhasn'treturned...

AnywayIcarryonwithpreppingtheten

thousanddifferentsalads.Ma'Nkosi-blessher

soul-isalsohelpingout.Shepreparedthemeat

andtheroomsforeveryone.Shealsomanaged

togetanextradinnertableandchairssothat

wewouldallbasicallyhaveaplacetositat.She

alsosetthetableandeveryone'scoverwason

point,eventhoughIdoubtthatthey'duseforks

andknivestoeat.

Afterfinishingwiththepotatosalad,Idecideto

callthissupposedlove-of-my-lifetoaskhim

howfarheiswithmygoods.Andluckilyforhim

heanswersalmostimmediately.

"Wami..."-hesays.

"Don'twamime,Isentyoutothestoreanhour

ago!"-Isaytryinghardnottoshoutathim.



"Errr...noyoudidn't."-hesays.

"HleloI'llkillyouwithmybarehandsifyoudon't

getherewithmypeanutbutterinthenext10

minutes."-Isayandhangup,notallowinghim to

sayanythingmore.

IheadupstairssothatIcouldtakeashower

andgetready.AftershoweringIdryandwrap

mybodyinatowel.

Iwearasimpleskinhugging,belowtheknee

yellowdressandwhitechunkyheels,some

makeupandtiemybraidsupinabun.Ihearmy

phoneringinginthebedroom andIquicklyrush

toanswerit,placingacleanshirt,greychino

pantsonthebed.

"Ntombifuthi."-Ianswergoingbacktothecloset

tolookforasuitablepocketsquareandshoes.

"Heysis,howareyoudoing?"-Shereplies.

YoucantelltheQuantum they'reinwaspretty

loudandfull.



Cheez,Idon'tthinkI'm readyforthis.Whatwas

Ithinking,bringingthewholeKwazuluNatal

here...

Gosh!

"Uhmm I'm good,nizanonkevele?(allofyou

guysreallycamealong?)"-Iaskfinallyfindinga

yellowpocketsquareinoneofthedrawershere.

"Yep,everyone.EvenLittleMondli."-She

answers.

SothatautomaticallymeansthatAuntRefilwe

isdefinitelywiththem.

"Gosh...okay.Howfarareyouguysareyou

though?"-Iaskleavingthebedroom andheading

downstairs.

"WellIfmycalculationsarecorrectthenwe

shouldbethereinabout30minutes."-Ntombi

says.

"Mhnnn...IguessI'llseeyouguysinafew."-I



replystandingbythecouchinthelounge.

"Can'twait,I'llseeyou.Bye."-Shesaysand

hangsup.

Iheaveoutasigh,thentextTessa,Tshidi,Gugu,

YamkelaandShabbawishingthem allaMerry

Christmas.

"Everythingisready,eventheitem youbought

areinplace."-Ma'Nkosisayscominginside.She

wasatthebackyard.

"OhthankyouMa."-Isayandputawaymy

phone.

"I'llgochange."-Shesaysandheadsupstairs.

Iansweredherbyjustnodding.

Iwasabouttoswitchonthetvwhenthefront

doorburstopenandincamesomeoneIhaven't

seeninages.

"Melo!"-Iyellinexcitementandpracticallyrunto

him,throwingmyarmsaroundhisshoulderand



huggingthelifeoutofhim.

"WoahKhanyi,Istillwanttosurvivethewhole

day!"-Hesays.

"Arghdon'tbesilly."-Isayandlethim gobutstill

holdingontohisshoulders.

"Imissedyou."-me.

"Thenwhydidn'tyouinvitemetothisgathering

thingy?"-Him.

Uhmm...

"Yougotanewtattoo?"-Iaskspottingthetat

onhisneck,andalsotryingtochangethetopic.

"Aii.Yes,gotitlastweekWednesday.Youlike

it?"-him

"Uhuh...I'dalsoliketotattooonmyback."-I

mumble.

"You'renotdoingthat."-Hlelointerruptsourlittle

chat.



Irollmyeyesbeforeturningtolookhis

direction.

"Okaydad!"-Ireply.

MelolaughsandIremovemyhandsfrom his

shoulder."Shefinallyrealisedthatyouarethe

boringtwinbetweenthetwoofus?"-Melo.

"Don'tstartMarshmallow."-Hleloreplies

handingmeaplasticbagfrom Spar.Itakeit,

andholdhisotherhand.

"I'm sorryItookforever,Ihadtofetchthisidiot

whodidn'twanttospendChristmasalone."-

Hlelosaysandkissesmyforehead.

"Don'tyouhaveagirlfriend?"-IaskMelo.

"Ido...Shejustwenthometoherfamily."-he

replies.

Oh.

"DoIknowher?"-Iinterrogatehim.

"Youactuallydo."



"IhopeitsthatFeliciagirl."

Helaughs.

"No,hernameisFelicityandyesitisher"-He

correctsme.

IthinkI'veonlyhadoneencounterwithher.

"Ohokaythenmakeyourselfathome."-Ianswer

Melo,lettinggoofHlelo'shandandtakealook

atwhat'sintheplastic.Achocolateslab,fresh

strawberries,threepeanutbuttercontainers

andabagofpotatochips.

Ohhe'ssuchadarling!

Iguesswe'reoverthe'eat-healthy-or-else'rule.

Ihughim andthenplaceakissonhislips.

"ThankyouMwelase,you'rethebest!"-Isay.

"Didn'tyouwanttokillmeafewminutesago?"

"Thatwasnotme."-me.

"Oh?Sowhowasthat?"-heaskswithhis



eyebrowsraised.

"Uhmm...itwasPea-Bean."-Isayandturnto

headtothekitchen.

Hefollowsme.

"UngasukeliuPea-Bean(dontblamePea-Bean)

please.Mybabyisinnocent."

"Trustmeheisn't..."-me.

"Youmeansheright?"

Ishrugplacingtheplasticonthealready

overfulltable.Itakeoutthepeanutbutterand

openit.

"Hlelogochange,I'm surethey'realmosthere."-

Isaywhilesearchingforaspoon.

"Mhnnn...okay,butyouknowit'sagirl."-him.

Withthatheturnsandjogsoutofthekitchenof

thekitchenleavingmeandmypeanutbutterin

peace.



---

"Khanyi!There'saQuantum atthegate!"-Melo

yellfrom thelounge.

Shit!

Iquicklyplacethestrawberriesandchocolatein

thefridgeandhidetherest.

Don'tlookatmethat.

I'm protectingwhat'smine.

"GofetchyourbrotherMelo."-me.

"Gladly."-Hesaysanddisappears.

Theyreallyarehere.I'm lookingatthem

throughthewindow.Myfatheristhefirstto

stepoutofthequantum,thenmymother,then

Ntombitheneverybodyelse.IevenspotSizwe,

MongeziandMpenduloamongthecrew.These

3whichIhaven'tseeninagesactuallylook

dapper.

SizweandIarethesameage.He'sstillstudying



thoughandIhavenocluewhathe'sstudying

for.

Mongeziontheotherhandis20andhetook2

gapyears.

Imagine!

ThesetwoboysareAuntBusi'schildrenalong

withLungisile.

Myfatherclosesthetaxi'sdoorandtheyall

startthejourneytowardsthedoor.

Doubleshit!

Aftergreetingeveryoneandwelcomingthem

hereIallowtheelderstositonthecouchand

leadthecrècheoutside.

"Whatahouse!"-AuntSpheleleproclaims

lookingaround.Imanagetofindsomespace

nextLungiandplacemybuttthere.

"Indeed!"-Masays.

"Ahitsnotthatgreat"-AuntRefilwesaysholding



babyMondliinherarms.

Aii.

"I'm verygladyouguysmadeitheresafely."-I

sayignoringRefilwe'sstatement.

"Wearealsoglad,Pretoriaisquitebusyand

differentfrom ourplace."-Masays.

"Khanyiwhatswiththeguardsatthegate?"-My

dadasks.

Uhmm...

"They'rethereforsafetyreasonsbaba."-I

answer.

"Oho."-Dad.

What'stakingHlelosolong?

Wesitinsomemoresilencewithonlythe

soundofthekidsoutsidebeingheard.

"Ehandthen?"-AuntRefilwefinallyspeaks,

breakingthesilence.



"What?"-Iask.

Iturntolookinthedirectionthatshe'slooking

in.

Damn!

Thereheiswalkingdownthestairslookingall

sortsoftasty,withMelonexttohim.Believeme

ifallthesepeopleweren'there,I'dbestripping

him nakedandhavehim takemerighthere,

rightnow.

"Damn!Khanyiwhichoneisyours?"-Lungiasks

nexttome,withoutlookingatme.Istandup.

"Uhmm..."

"HaiboKhanyiyourmanhasatwin?"-Ihear

UncleSkroefspeak.

"Uhmm..."

"Howdoyoutellthem apart?"-Refilwe.

Itseriouslyisn'tthathardtotellthem apart

though.They-thetwins-haven'tsaidanything



yet.

Butthefamilyontheotherhandisalreadyon

they'refeet.

"Well,everybody..."-Istartandwalktothem

"...thisHlelokuhleandMelokuhleMazibuko.

Babe,Melo,thisismyfamily."-Isayintroducing

eachandeveryonetothem tohim andMelo.He

shakesmyfather'shandandhugsmymother.

Ncoooh!

Afewofsecondslaterwe'redonewiththe

wholegreetingphase.

"Khanyiyoustillhaven'tclarifiedonwhichone

isyours."-Lungiasks.

"AiiLungisilemarn."-That'sNtombi.

Ohherbabybumpiscutebytheway.

"Itstheonewithoutthepiercings."-Sheadds.

"Oh.Istheotheronesingle?"-Lungisileagain.



OhGodhelpthischild!

---

LunchandDinnerwentwellandwereallygotto

bondasawholefamily.MyfatherandHlelo

wentoutrightafterdinnertotalkinthe

backyard-theystillwerentback-andIwontlie

andsayIwasn'tcurious.

Ma'Nkosiandmymotherhelpedmeclearthe

tablewhileNtombiandLungisilewashedthe

dishes.

TheauntssweptwhiletherestwatchedTV.

Anditwasloudupuntilthekidswereforcedto

gosleep.Meloofferedtogowithafewofthe

peopleheresincewewerealreadyafullhouse.

HewentNtombi,Lungisile,Mongezi,Skroef,

SizweandMa'Nkosi-whoasalwayshelpedme

arrangingeverybodybeforeactuallyleaving.

IhopeSkroefbehaves!

"Khanyi."-MymothercallsmeasIwasaboutto



leavetheirroom.Siyabongaisalreadyasleep

onthebed.Iturnandfaceher."Ma?"

"Come,sitsowecantalk."-shesayspattingthe

emptyspaceonthebed.

Iwalkovertoherandsitnexttoher.

"Nowthatwe'realonewecanhaveaproper

motheranddaughtertalk."-shesays.

Ipressmylipsinathinlineandpreparemy

mindforwhatshe'lldishupformetoday.

"Howareyou,genuinely?"-her.

Concernwrittenalloverherbeautifulface.

"I'm genuinelyhappyma.Believeme."-Isay.

"Andhowhashebeentreatingyou?"

"Ma,he'sbeentreatingmejustright,youdon't

havetoworryaboutanything."-Isayandseeher

relaxabit.

"Okay.Butthatboydoesanythingtohurtmy



baby,he'llhavetodealwithme."

"Haibomama!"-Isayunabletosuppressmy

laugh.

"I'm seriousKhanyisile.Heslapsyouonce,you

callyourmotherandI'lldealwithhim."-shesays.

Ohwow.

"So,how'sthepregnancybeentreatingyou?"

Ihaven'tmentionedtoheranythingaboutthe

incidentthathappenedatthehospital.Iworry

she'llstesstoomuchandquitehonestlyIdon't

wanttodothat.AndbesidesI'm finenowand

havebeensincethen,whyponderonthepast

anyway.

"WellIcravealotofpeanutbutter."-Isay

shrugging.

Shegasps.

"Youlie!IhadthesamecravingwhenIwas

carryingyou.AlthoughIcouldn'tdownanything



toosweet."-her.

Icandownalmosteverythingyouputinfrontof

mereally.Icanalreadytellthatsomeonewillbe

rollingmeoutofthishousebytheendofmy

thirdtrimester.

"Wellthenyoucan'tdenymeanymore,Iam

yourchild."-Isay.

She'sgiggling.

"Anotherthing,yourweddingithastohappen

beforeyoustarttoreallyshow."-Masays.

"Haaaa..."

"Yes,atleasthaveonenow,thenyourotherone

afteryourbabyisborn"-shesuggests.

Oh.

"That'sactuallysomethingIdidn'tthinkabout.

MaybeI'lldothetraditionalonefirst...thenthe

whiteweddinglater."-Ithinkoutloud.

"Perfect.Thatmeanswecanstartrenovating



ourhouseandalsostartbuypresents."-She

says.

"Lolmaramama."

"YeboKhanyi!TheMazibuko'sarealreadyapart

ofourfamilysowehavetolookthepart."-She

says.

Whatpart?

DadbargesinandIknowthat'smyquetoleave.

"Ihavetogogetsomesleep,IloveyouMama."-

Isayandhughertight.Istandupandgotomy

fatheraswellandhughim.

"He'sagoodboy.Differentbutgood.Ilikehim"-

hesayshuggingmeback.

MyheartskipsabeatandIliterallywantto

danceatthatmoment.

"Iloveyoutoobaba."-Isayandeventuallybreak

ourcozyhug.

---



Afterrinsingmyfaceandbrushingmyteeth,I

changeintomypajamas.

Igetintobed.

Hlelocomesoutofthebathroom andswitches

offthelight.

He'sonlyinboxers.

Hewalksuptohissideofthebedandgetsin.

HeturnstomysidewhileIturntheotherway.

Hepullsmetohim,hishandfirmlyonmythigh.

"Don'tyoumissme?"-Heasksplantingakisson

myneck.

"No."-Ijoke.

"Eh,forreals."-Heasksslippinghishandinto

myshortsandpantiesandmylegliftsupalittle

givinghim abitmoreaccess.

"Yes..."-Imumbleashisfingersfindmyclitoris.

"Yousureyoudon'twantmetotouchyoulike

this?"-hewhispersintomyear.



Hisfingersarecirclingmyheavenspot.

"Notwhenmyparentsareintheroom next

door."-Iutter,myeyesclosed.

"Wellwe'llbequiet."

"Ohgosh..."-Imumbleinthemoment.

Hesuddenlytakeshishandout,turnsmeto

faceupwardsandremovesmyshortsinonego.

I'm afrozenchicken.

Hespreadsmylegsandshiftsmypantiesto

theside,positioninghimselfbetweenmylegs.

Herubshimselfonmydrippingnuna.

"Forsomeonewhodidn'twantmeyousureare

ready..."-him.

"Whatever,getintherealready."-Idemand.He

chuckles.

"Yesmam."-Hesaysandpusheshimselfdeep

inme.Inearlyyelloutbutheshutsmeupwitha

kiss.



Gosh.

He'sgoingfasterandIwanttoscream his

nameoutandpraisehim forbeingabletomake

mesoweak.BeforeIevenknowitIfindmyself

fallingapartunderneathhim...

Chapter33

♡

♡

♡

Whatahectic3daysitwas.

OneI'm never,everthinkingofdoingagain.

Nexttimewe'drathertakethelongtriptothem.

It'sjustlesshecticforeverybody.

ButIhavetosaythough,itwasfunhavingthe

familyaround.Igottoplayaroundwithmylittle



brother,findoutwhatSizwewasstudyingfor-

whichwasforITbytheway.Ievengotto

experiencehowitwouldbeliketohaveababy

around.Letmejustsayit'shardwork.Mondli

waseverywhere.

Inthecupboard-wherehewouldopenand

closeeverysingledoor.

He'dbeOutside.

Atthebottom ofthestairsandevenunderthe

diningtable.That'squitealotespeciallyfor

someonewhogetsaroundjustbycrawlingon

theirstomachsevenworseviareverse.

I'veneverseenachildcrawlbackwards

honestly,apartfrom Mondlinow.

NtombieventoldmeabouthowLungicouldn't

keepherhandsoffMelo.Unbelievable.

Shetoldmeabouthowweirditwashaving

anotherfemalesmotherMelowhileshewas

there.Andasyoumayhavenoticedthat



NtombiandMeloareclose,butIdon'tthinkit

wouldbeanythingmorethanfriendship.

FelicitycamebackthedayafterChristmasand

Hehadtoexplainwhytheirplacewassuddenly

crowded.ShealsotellsmehowitfeltlikeLungi

wastryingtocauseaproblem betweenthe

couple,butfailedtodoso.

Sigh!

Inconclusionithasbeenchaoticbetweenboth

thetwoMazibukohouseholds.

"Malusi."-Isayafterheanswershisphone.I

allowthecoolbreezetohitmyskinasIlook

downatthegardenfrom thebalcony.

"Khanyi?Babygirlisthatyou?"-Malusianswers

inasleepyvoice.

Maybeitwasabittooearlyforthiscall.

It'sonly6h23...

"Uhmm yes,thisisher."-me.



"Hau,Ithoughtwe'dstarttalkingaboutthat

weddingnextyearandwhyinheavensname

haveyoucalledmethisearlyinthemorning?"-

Malusi.

Cheez.

"WellIapologiseaboutthat,it'sjustthatI'llbe

atworktodayandIdoubtI'llgetabreak.I

actuallyhadachangeofheart."-Istate.

Ihearshufflingontheotherendoftheline.

"Changeofheart?Whatdoyoumean?"-heasks

"Canwemeetuplatertoday?Ileaveworkat

19h00."-Isay.

"Haaababes..."

"PleaseMalusi,I'llpayyouextra."-Isay.

"Ohyes,nowyou'retalking.I'llsendyouthe

locationtoarestaurantIhaveinmind.Laters

babes."-Hesaysandhangsup.

Whatjusthappened?



Iquicklyheadbackintothehouseclosingthe

balconydoorandthecurtain.Igrabmy

handbagandcarkeysandrushout.Ihavea

feelingI'llbeabitlateandmysuspiciousget

confirmedwhenIparkoutsidethehospital.

7h16.

Just16minuteslate...It'snotthatbadreally.I

stepintothehospitalandgotothereception

area.

"HeyPatty...sorryI'm late."-Imumblemy

apology.

"Mhnn.Morning,here'syourfile."-Shesays

handingittome.

"Thanks."

IpassShabbaonmywaytothewardandwe

greetbriefly.Nothingmajor.

YesterdayshetoldmeaboutwhatNathisaidto

herandit'sofficial,they'redating.



I'm genuinelyhappyforthetwoofthem.

Anotherpartofmeishappyabouttheirunion

because-believeitornot-Istillfeltguiltyfor

howthingswentbetweenus.

MeandNathiofcourse.

No,I'm notregrettingchoosingHleloatall.

Istepinthewardandfindmypatientinbed

doingthemostunbelievablethingI'veeverseen

inmylife.

Iprobablyshouldhavebeenabitlaterthan

whatIalreadywas.

"Ohshit!"-heyellsandcovershisbodyalittle

toolate.I'm alreadytraumatised.

"Whydidn'tyougotothebathroom sir?"-Iask

notinthemoodforthischeckupanymore.

"Errrr...I,I."-Hestartsbutdoesn'tcontinue.

Whatnow?

Whatexactlydoyoudoafterfindingyour



patientjackingoffinaward?

IturntoleavebecausequitehonestlyI'm ina

stateofshock.AftergatheringmyselfIget

backinandhe'ssittingonhisbuttnow."Look

nurse,I'm sorry.IthoughtI'dbedonebythe

timeanyonecomeshere."-thepatientmumbles.

"Stilldon'tgethowyoudidn'tgotothe

bathroom...anywayletmedomyjob."-Isayand

getonwithit.

About45minuteslaterIheadoutandgohand

inhisfile,confirmingthathemaybereleased.I

alsosharewhatIbumpedintocausing

everyoneatthenursestationtolaugh.

Ithencommencedwiththerestofmyshift.

DuringmybreaktimeIcheckuponHleloand

Ma'NkosiaswellasNtombiandmymom.At

19h05Iwalkoutofheretiredandhungry.

MalusisentmethelocationoftheplaceandI

followedit.



MinuteslaterI'm parkedinfrontofarestaurant

I'veneverbeentobefore.

Iwalkinandsearchforhim.Ifinallyspothim

whenthere'sawavinghandintheair.Swiftly

andsteadilyIwalktowardsthetablehe's

seatedat.He'ssmilingbroadlyshowcasinghis

perfectteeth...

"Ahfinally,you'rehere."

"DidImakeyouwaitlong?"-Iaskpullingachair

outtosit.

"Ohno,no.Notatall.I'm justbeingabitextra."-

Hesaysandsignalsforawaiter."Wine?"-he

saysandIgivehim alook.

"Youbeingseriousrightnow?Malusiyouknow

Ican'tdrinkalcohol."

"Oops!Juiceitisthenbabes."-Hesays.

Ohthisisgoingtobealongassnight!

Awaitressfinallycomestoourserviceandwe



placeourorders.Shetakesthem andassures

usourfoodwillbereadyinunder15minutes.

"So,youwantedtodiscussthingswithme?"-he

saysturninghischairoutwardsandplaceshis

onelegovertheother.

Awaitercomestoourtableandgivesusour

drinksthenwalksaway

"WelllikeIsaid,I'vehadachangeofheart.I'llbe

having2weddings.Atraditionalone

somewhereinFebruaryandoneafterIgive

birth...althoughI'm notexactlysureaboutwhen

thatoneshouldbe."-Istate.

"February?Haibobabesthat'slikeinlessthan2

monthsmoes."-hesays.

"Youupforthechallenge?"

"Wellyes,ofcoursebabes.I'm upforanything."-

Hesays.

"Good.Iactuallyhaveafewideasinmind,you



haveapenandpaper?"-me.

"Iboughtmywholesketchbookinfact."-he

saysbeforereachingforabagthatwasonthe

floorwhichIhaven'tnoticedbefore.Heunzipsit

andtakesoutahugedrawingbookandatiny

notebook.

"Wow."-me

Ourwaitresscomesbacktoourtablecarrying

twoplatesinherhand.Sheputsmysteakand

chipswithareasonableservingofasaladin

frontofme.

"Uhmm sirwherecanIputthis?"-Sheasksstill

holdingMalusi'sfoodinherhand.

"Youcanputithere."-Iquicklysayandshedoes

so."bonappétite."-Thewaitersaysandleaves

usinpeace.

"Howaboutwedothisafterwefinisheating?"-

me.



Henods"okay."

HeputshisthingsonthesideofthetableandI

handhim hisplateoffood.

Afterstuffingourfaceswithsomescrumptious

foodandhavingaconversationhereandthere,

ouremptydishesgettakenaway.

Wemanagetotalkeverythingthroughanda

fewadditionalthingsareadded.

At20:39wewrapthingsuphereandbothgo

ourseparateways.By21:10Idriveintoouryard

andpark.Iswitchofftheengineandstepout

withmyhandbaginhand.

Iwalkintothehouse.

"Baby?"-Icallout.

"Overherewami!"-Ihearhim call.Igoandsit

nexttohim bythecouch.Hisfeetareonthe

coffeetable,whiletheremoteisinhishand

surfingthroughthechannels.



"I'm sotired"-Isayputtingmyfeetonthecouch

andrestingmyheadonHlelo'shardshoulder-

whichisabituncomfortableformebutIdon't

move.

"Howwasthemeetingwiththegayplanner?"-

Heasksstoppinghissearchforachannelat

somehorseridingprogramme.

"Gay?Who?"

"Hau,Malusi,whoelsewouldIbetalking

about?"-Heasksme.

"DidhesayhewasgayHlelo?"

"Hedoesn'tevenneedtosayitKhanyi,youcan

evenspotitfrom amileaway."-hesays.

"Don'ttellmeyou'reahomophobic..."

"Nobaby,notatall...Infactweneedmore

peoplelikehim."-hesays.

"Oh?"

"Yeah,thenIknowthattheywon'tbeflirting



withmygirl."-Hestates.

Whattheactualfuck?

I'm laughingathisstupidityreally..."WowuDom

Hleloyaz(Hleloyou'restupid)"-Isayandsitup

straight,thenstandup."I'm goingtotakea

showerandpretendthatthisconversation

didn'thappenatall."-Isayandheadupthe

stairs.

"Goodnight!"-Hleloyells.

"Night!"-Iyellbackbeforesteppingintothe

bedroom.

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

"Today?"-Iaskgobsmacked.

"YouwantedherattheweddingsoIgotherto

cometoday."-Hesays.

Ohgosh.

ThiswomanandIhaveneverseeeyeto

eye...andhereIam wantinghertobeatmy



wedding.

PullyourselftogetherKhanyi.

"Uhmm okaythen,Istillhaveafewhourshere

thenI'llseeyouIguess."

"Okayanddon'tflakeoutonme."-Hlelosayson

theotherendofthelinebeforehangingup.

Istillhad2hourshereatworktogobeforeI

couldgofacethemusic.WhatHlelojusttold

me-thathegotNonhletocometoourplaceso

Icouldtalktoher-wasshocking.

NotonlydidIfeellikeitwouldbeimpossibleto

talktoherbutIwasevenmorescaredof

meetingwithher.

Those2hoursbecomethelongestI'veeverhad

inmylife.Theanticipationandthoughtofwhat

mayhappenthemomentIsetfootintothat

houseisoverwhelming.

Aftersigningout,Ipracticallyrushoutofthe



hospitalandwithinaminuteI'm ontheroad.25

minuteslaterI'm drivingintotheyard.

Iwalkinandit'squiet.Iknowshe'shere

becausehercarisoutside.

AndlikeIassumed,Ispotthem inthelounge

area...onseparatecouches.Nonhlehasoneleg

overtheother,dressedinabrownandnudetwo

piecepairedwithnudekittenheels.

Hleloontheotherhandisdressedinshortsand

avestwithsomeslippersindicatingthathe

camebackwayearlier.

"Uhmm sanibonani(Hello)"-Igreetandtomy

surprisetheybothgreetback.

IsqueezemyselfnexttoHlelokuhle.

"SoMa,Iwanttogetstraighttothepointand

notwasteanyone'stime."-Isay.

Sheclearsherthroatbeforefixingherattention

towardsme.



"WhatissoimportantthatIhadtocancelmy

triptoItaly?"-Her.

IeyeHlelomyheadquestioningwhyhedidn't

callhertocomeoverwhenshewasfree.

Anyway...

"WellIknowyouandIdon'treallygetalongthat

wellandyouprobablyhatemeforcertain

reasonsIdon'tknowabout."

Shechuckles.

Cheez.

"I'dlikeyoutobeatourwedding."-Isay.

Hereyeswiden.

"Me?Atyourwedding?"

"YesMa..."-Isay.

"Itoldyouthiswasn'tgoingtowork."-Hlelokind

ofmumblesandIelbowhim

"LookNonhle,thistomeisalsoridiculousbut



it'swhatKhanyiwants...andwhatKhanyiwants

Khanyigets."-him.

Thelastpartwastotallyunnecessarythough.

Shechucklesagain

"Ohsoyouhonestlyexpectme,Nonhle

GraciousMazibukotojustjumpatwhatever

yourpreciousKhanyisaysIshoulddo?Sorry

butno."

"What?"-Hlelo.

"Youheardme.I'm notjumpingintothefire

becausethatyellowboneofyourssaidso."-She

saysstandingupwithherpurseinhand.She

fixesherblazerandflipsherhairbefore

Continuing.

"Nowpleaseexcuseme,Ihaveaflightto

rebook."

Andwiththatshe'soutofthedoorleavingus

behind.



IfTshidiandYamkelawereheretheywould've

toldmestraightupthatthiswasastupididea

from theget-go.

AndyesIfeltlikecrap.

Hlelosighscausingmetofocusonhim.

"Wellthatwentperfect,onelessproblem."-He

says.

Sigh!

WalkWithMe:TheStory
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Well...atleastItried.

Itriedconvincingsomeonewho'ssupposedto

bemymotherinlawtobeatmywedding.

ButIfailed.



I'vealwaysimaginedhavinganamazing

relationshipwithmymotherinlawbutIguessI

shouldjustchuckit,andforgetaboutthateven

happening.

Theonegoodthingthatremainsthoughisstill

thefactthatItried.I'm alsoforgivingherand

focusingonMe,HleloandPea-Bean...and

everyoneelsethatisapositiveinfluenceinmy

life.It'sthewisestthingIcouldpossiblydoat

thismomentinlife.

"Whatdoyouwanttodotoday?"-Theloveof

mylifeasksasheopensthecurtainsand

windowsofourbedroom.

I'm stillinbed,seatedwithmyheadandback

againsttheheadboard.

"Idon'tknow."-Ireplycheckinghim out.

I'm notworkingtodayandit'sagoodfeeling.

He...wellhe'sthebosssohedoeswhateverhe

wants.



"Howisthatevenpossible?"-heaskscoming

towardsthebedandsitsontheedgegivingme

aviewofhiswelldefinedback.

Whendoesthismaneverworkout?

"Idon'tknow...maybewecangowatchamovie

orsomethingnormallikelunch."-Isay.

"Mhnnn...okaythatcanbearranged."-Hesays

andturnstolookatme.

"Wannawashmyback?"-Iblurtout.

Iseehim smilebroadlycausingmetolaugh.

"Onlyifyouwashmine."-hereplies.

ThistimeI'm theonethat'ssmiling.

Thewarm waterhitsourbareskin.He'salready

wellequippedwithashoweringspongeandmy

-OhsoHeavenly-showeringgel.Heopensthe

containerandsquirtssomeonthesponge.

Hethenmovescloser,leavingjustenough

spacebetweenthetwoofus.Hereachesfor



myhandandstartsrubbingthefoamysponge

onmyfingers,thenglidesuptomyelbowthen

eventuallymyshoulder.Herepeatsthismotion

acoupleoftimesbeforedoingthesamething

onmyotherarm.

"You'renotbeingserious..."-Isay.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"You'rebarelytouchingmyskinwiththat

sponge."-Isay.

"Doyoublameme?Idon'twantyoutoturnpink

"-HesaysandIrollmyeyes.

"Dontbesillywena."-Ireplyandtakethesponge

from hisgrip.Ireachforhisshoweringgeland

squirtsomeonthesponge.Idoexactlywhathe

didtome,onlywithalittlemoreenthusiasm.

ImovetowashhishardchestandabsandI

findmyselfaskingaquestionIsurprisinglyhave

neveraskedbefore."Wheredoyouworkout?"



"Atwork."-hesays.

Oh...

Iwashhisneckanduttera"turnaround".The

momenthedoesI'm metbyhissexyfirm

buttocksandIsmirk.

"Areyoucheckingoutmybuttwoman?"-He

asks,humourclearinhisvoice.

"NoI'm not.''-Ireply.

Iquicklyreachforthegelandonceagainsquirt

itontothesponge.Myhand-withthesponge-

washeshisdefinedback...from hisshouldersto

thecurveofhisbutt.

Hetwitches.

Cheez...

Hechucklesandencouragesmetocontinue.I

do.

IwashhisbuttandIcan'thelpthinkingthatthis

wassupposedtojustbeaplainoldbackwash



butlookatmenow...washingHlelo'sbackside,

feelingkinky.

WhenI'm doneIstandandheturnsbackto

faceme.Ihandhim thespongeandhegladly

takesit.Moregelandfoam...

Hewashesmyneck,goesdownthevalley

betweenmyladiestomybellybutton.

Hethenwasheseachofmyladiesindividually...

Andgently...

Andcertainlynotrushinganythingbyfar.

Hesuddenlygetsononekneeandwashesthe

sidesofmyhips.

"Holdontothewall."-hesays.

Idoashesays.

HowishesocomfortablewithmybodywhileI

stillfeellikeI'm not?

Hewashesmykneethenmycalf,thenmyankle



allthewaytomytoes.Thewatersoonafter

washesthefoam away.Afterhe'ssatisfiedwith

myoneleghemovesontotheotheronedoing

theexactthing.

Attheexactsamepace.

It'ssexyandagitatingatthesametime.When

heplacesmyfootdownitsatadistance.

Hestandsupagain.Hishugeselftoweringover

me.He'sstandingdirectlyovertheshowerhead.

Thewateriswettinghishairandasitdripsoff

onhisbodyitmakeshim looksexy.Notyour

movietypeofsexybutnonethelesssexy.

AfterourshowerwestepoutandIdrymybody.

Ididavoidgettingmybraidswetbutthey'restill

damp.

WhenIfinishblowingitdrywithahairdryer,I

lotionandstepoutleavingHlelointhe

bathroom toadmirehimself.

Idecideonwearingablackjeanskirt,white



tshirtwithalowkeydrawingonitandblack

superstars.Iapplysomemakeupwithared

lipstick.

Hlelowalksinafterwhatseemedlikeforever

withatowelwrappedaroundwaist."You're

donealready?"-heasks.

"Onlyapplyingsomemakeupbutotherthan

thatIam done."-Ireplyapplyingsomemascara.

---

Blackjeanswithmatchingsuperstarshoesand

whitetshirtsishowweendedupleavingthe

house.Hewastheonewhowantedtomatch

withmeincaseyouwerewondering.Wewere

walkingandthenwe'dstoptotakeselfieson

hisphonewhileatthemall.

WeeventuallygottoSter-kinekor.Hechosea

movieforusandorderedoursnacks.Heopted

forahorrormovieandIenjoyedeverymoment

ofterrorIhadinthere.



"I'm hungry."-ImumbleaswewalkoutofSter-

Kinekorwithmewrappedaroundhisarm for

dearlife.Heeventuallylooksdownatme

beforereplying."WhatdoesmyPea-beanwant

toeat?"-Heasks.

Ifrown.

"ReallynowHlelo.I'm thehungryoneherenot

Pea-Bean."

"Butyou'restillone,whatyouwantis

automaticallywhatshewants."-hesays.

Ohwow...

IfthisistheonlywayI'llbegettingamealby...

thenfine,I'llcooperate.Thisisafreemealafter

all.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Uhmm...somethingfishy."-Isay.

"Youmeanlikefishandchips?"

Inodandwecontinuetowalk.



I'm busydoingsomewindowshoppingand

mindingmyownbusinesswhenIhearagirlyell.

Ilookinfrontofmeandhestopswalking

causingmetostopaswell.

Andthen?

Whoisshe?

"Genevieve?"-Ihearhim mumblenexttome.

Ohsoheknowsher.

Iletgoofhisarm andhedoesn'tfightme.

Shemustbeimportantthen...

"MrH?Isthatyou?"-Theexpensivelydressed

ladyinfrontofussays.

Shemovesforwardwithherarmsspreadand

theyeventuallyshareahugwhileI'm just

standingthere."Ihaven'tseenyouinlike

forever"-Shesaysstillinthehug.Whenthey

eventuallyletgoofeachothermyemotionsare

alreadyraging.Idon'tknowifI'm jealousorjust



plainangry.

"True,howareyoudoing?How'sParis?"-He

asksher.

She'sfrom Paris?

Thatexplainsheraccent...

WhytheheckissheinSouthAfricawhenParis

haseverything?

"Im good,ParisisgoodH...WellI'm actually

hereforavacationandIthoughalittle

shoppingwouldn'tdomeanyharm."-She

answers.

"Who'sthelady?"-sheaskspointingatmeandit

seemslikethatswhenHleloactually

remembersmypresence.

"Oh,Genevievethisismy-..."-HestartsbutI

interrupthim halfway.

"I'm hiswife,Khanyisile"-Isayemphasisingthe

wordwifeandKhanyisile.



IevengiveherafakesmilebecauseIcan'teven

bringmyselftosmileproperly.

Idon'tlikeherandIdon'tknowwhy...

"Errrnicetomeetyou?"-shesaysstickingher

handout.

OhsomyhusbandgetsahugandIgeta

handshake?

Ifoldmyarmsinfrontofmychestandwatch

herasshedropsherpunyhandslowlytryingto

avoidthisawkwardsituation.

"Uhmm Ithinkweshouldgo,Genevieveitwasa

pleasureseeingyouhere."-Hlelosayswrapping

hisarm aroundmyshoulderandwestart

walking.

"Surewe'lltalk."-Ihearhersay.

"Noyouwon't."-Imumblelookingaway.Iknow

heheardmesincechucklesandpullsmecloser.

WewalkintoOceanbasketandfindaspaceto



sit'outdoors'.Awaitertakesourorderandsoon

enoughbringsourdrinksandbread.

"Whathappenedbackthere?"-heasksmeafter

puttingdownthemenu.

"Idon'tknow...askGenevaorwhateverher

nameis."

"HernameisGenevieve,Khanyi."-hesays.

Ieyehim beforerollingmyeyesandtakingasip

ofmydrink.

"Idontcare."-Isay.

Hesitsbackonhischairsandlooksatme.

"ClearlyyoudoKhanyi..."

"No,andstopsayingIdo."-Isay.

"Wami...GenevieveandIarejustbusiness

partners,andthatsall.Nothingmore,nothing

less.Plusshe'snotevenmytype."-him.

"Ohright?Who'stosayyou'renothertype?"-My



subconsciousblurtsout.

"ComeonKhanyi,youcan'tbethatjealous...like

Isaidwe'rejustbusinesspartners.Youhave

nothingtoworryabout."-Hereplies.

Right...

Ishouldn'thaveanythingtoworryabout.It'snot

liketheyweresmoochingoranythinglikethatin

frontofme.Besidesshe'sallthewayfrom

Parisandwe'rehere.

OurmealarrivesandIplateupforus.Wesit

andeatandtalkoverourlatelunch.

---

"I'veneverheardofaGenevievebefore...orhave

I?"-Tshidisaysaswe'resittinginacirclehaving

drinks,eachtoourownliking.

"I'm sureshemust'vemadeyoufeelawkward."-

Tessasays.

"Youhavenoidea.Theywerehuggingand



reminiscingwhileIwasjuststandingthere.

Imagine."-Isay.

Theylaugh.

"YourlifethoughKhanyi,ifit'snotaboRuby

ruiningyourpartiesthenitsrichPariswomen

whoactallcozyaroundyourman."-Yamkela

adds.

"I'm sureIwould'vecausedascene,Boitumelo

wouldn'tdarehugsomefemale'sasswhileI

wasaround."-Tshidisays.

"Iagree...Iguessyou'retookindKhanyi."-Gugu

"AndSoft.Nooffence."-Yamkela.

"Ouch!Thankyouguysforhurtingmyfeelings"-I

saysarcasticallyanddrinkmyorangejuice.

"MinaI'm justsaying,stopbeingsokind,let

them knowyou'rethere."-Tshidi.

"Andyou'reluckyhewasn'tmarried."-Tessa

saysoutoftheblue.



Okay...

Wheredidthatcomefrom?

"Uhmm...Tessa?"-Yamkelaasksaswe'reall

lookingather.

"Errr...I'm justkiddingguys.Ididn'tmeantosay

thatatall."-Shesays.

IthoughtshewasoverthiswholeDantéthing.

"I...IhavetogoI'm sorry,Icantdothis."-Tessa

saysandimmediatelystandsandrushesoff,

outofYamkela'sloungearea.

"Tessawhereareyougoing?"-Gugu

"What'swrongTessa?"-Me

"Tessacomeback."-Tshidi

Thosearethethingswebombardherwithas

wefollowheroutside.She'srushingintohercar

andsoonafterturnstheengineon.Yamkela

managestoholdherdoorbeforesheclosesit.



Tessahastearsinhereyesandshe'ssniffing.

"Tessawhat'swrong?"-Yammyinterrogates.

Tessasighsbeforelookingatusindividually.

"Lookguys,I'llcallyou."-shesays.Yammylets

goofherdoornoddingandTessaclosesit.

Soonenoughshedrivesoutofhereleavingthe

4ofusprobablystunnedbythesamething.

Howquickdidthiseveninggosouth?

Adminnote:thereisnonote...justkeepliking,

sharing,mentioningandcommenting.
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We'reallstillstandingtherestunned.Thesmell

ofthecarexhaustisstillfreshintheair.



Tessadroveoutagesagobutwehaven't

moved.

"Wow."-Tshidisays.

"SomeonebettercallEugenesohecanmake

sureshegetshomesafely."-Yamkelasays.

"Right..."-Ireplyandtakeoutmyphonefrom the

backpocketofmyjeanskirt.

Isearchforhisnumberbutfailtofindit.

"Uhmm,Tshididoyouhaveit?LookslikeI

don't."-me.

"Letmecheck."-Shesaysandgetstypingaway

onherphone."LookslikeIhaveit."-shesays

andwavesthephoneinourdirection.

"Callhim!"-Weshoutsimultaneouslycausing

hertofreakout."Okayokay...I'm dialing."-she

says.

"Puthim onspeaker."-Gugusaysaswehuddle.

Thephoneringsacoupleoftimesbeforeitgets



answeredbyafemale'svoice."Hello?"

"Uhmm...hi,you'respeakingtoTshidi.I'm

Tessa'sfriend.IsEugenearound?"-Shesays.

"Shidi?(Tshidi)...Oh,holdon.Eu!Eugene!"

Thenthere'saminimomentofsilenceaswe

hearsomescurryingontheotherendoftheline.

"Hello?"-IhearEugenespeak.

"Eugene,it'smeTshidi."

"OhTshidi.Howareyou?"-heasks.

"I'm actuallynotokay...lookTessalefthereina

hurryandwefeellikesomethingsbothering

her."-Tshidi.

"Wewantyoutomakesureshegetstherein

onehealthypiece."-Yamkelaadds.

"CanyoudothatforusEugene?"-Iask.

"Sure,anythingformysister'ssafety."-Hesays

andweendthecall.



-----------

İt'sbeenatwodaysstraightandwehaven't

heardanythingfrom Tessaapartfrom thefact

thatshearrivedsafelythatday.

Butthatwasit.

Ipersonallyhavesenthertonsofmessages

andvoicemessagesbutallofthem went

unanswered.

It'saSundaytodayandwe'rebothpreparingfor

church.Ilookoverathim andrememberour

talkfrom thepreviousnight.

Hewantedmetotalkbuthey,Iwasangryfor

someweirdreason.

Weendedupsittingonthefloorwithme

betweenhislegs.

Talking...

AndsomehowIendedupforgivinghim

becauseIlovehim andIbelievethatloveisall



abouttrust.

Itrusthim wholeheartedly,andcallmenaive

butIbelievehewouldn'thurtmeonpurpose.

WeironedouttheGene-what-whatthing.Ialso

madeitclearthattherewillbenohuggingof

femalesofanysortinmypresence,nomatter

howlongthey'veknowneachother.

Thesameappliestome.

Sigh.

Wegettochurchandfindaplacetosit.The

servicewaslovelyanditwasuplifting.Pastor

Adamsspokemainlyaboutdealingwithloosing

alovedoneandhowtostaystronginmoments

likethose.

IstandtoleavewhenMrsAdamscomesour

way.

"I'llbeintheloo,here'sthekey."-Hlelowhispers

intomyearandhandsmethekeysbefore



dissapearingintheexitingcrowd.

Itakemyhandbagfrom thefloorandputthe

Bibleinit.

"MsKhuzwayo..."

Thosearethewordsshedecidesonusingto

greetme.

IsmilethinkingofwaysIcouldavoidhavinga

longandoverthetopconversationwiththis

lady.

There'sreallysomethingoffaboutthiswoman

ofChrist.

"MrsAdams,howareyou?"-Iutter.

"I'm good...Iseeyou'recommittedtothis

churchgoingthing."-shesays.

Shelooksevenmorepropertodaywithher

belowthekneeRoyalbluesundress,pairedwith

yellowpointedheels.Herhairisinbeautiful

curlsandhermakeupiskepttoaminimum.



"WellMrsA.Thischurchisreallymakinga

differenceinmylifetobehonestwithyou.Why

wouldIstop?"-Me.

"Ohyesandmyhusbandhasreallyplayeda

majorroleinthiswholething."-Shesayslooking

aroundasifadmiringsomediamondofsome

sort.

Eh.

"IndeedhehasandI'm forevergratefulfo-."

"Listenheregirlie,youbettermakesurethat

youkeepyourhandsfarfarawayfrom my

husband."-Shesaysinterruptingme.

"Excuseme?"

"Youheardme.Iknowalotofwomenlikeyou

whopretendtohaveproblemsinorderforthem

togettheirhandsonmyhusbandsoverflowing

pockets."-Shesays.

Thisiswhat'soffwithher!



ShehonestlythinksI'm afterpastorAdamsand

his'Overflowingpockets'?

Ifindmyselfchucklingbeforefacingheronce

more.

"I'm sorrybutmaybeyouhavemeconfused

withsomeoneelse."-Isayandattemptwalking

awaybutthiswomanblocksmyway.

Ohwow...shemeansbusinessIsee.

"Nogirlie,I'm speakingtotherightperson

here...you'retheonewho'sbusysummoningmy

husbandtoyourplace,inthebloodyevening."-

Shesays.

"Soyouthinkthat'swhatIdo?NooffenceMrs

AdamsbutyouthinkI'dlureinyouroldhusband

whileIhaveHleloinmylife?"-Isay.

ThegoodLordwillhavetoforgivemehonestly

because-wow-Ican'tdealwithsuch.

She'slookingatmeandIcanseeclearlythat



shewantstosaysomethingtome,butshe

doesn't.

Good.

"And,nevereverinyourlifeinsultmelikeyou

didtoday.Ihavemyownoverflowingpockets,

thankyouverymuch.Nowcouldyouplease

excuseme."-IsayandthistimearoundI

successfullymovepastherandsoonenough

I'm outofhere.Iunlockthecarandgetin

immediately,throwingmyhandbagtotheback

seat.

Alotofpeoplewerestillwalkingoutofthe

church,sometalkingtosomeoneandsomeon

theirphones.Iclosemyeyesandthewhole

conversationthatIjusthadwithMrsA.comes

floodingback.

Ihonestlycouldn'tbelievethatswhatshe

thoughtofme.

Ihearthedooropeningandabitofacold



breezeentersthecar,alongwithhissmell.

"Ulele(areyousleeping)?"-heasks.

"No."-Iutterwithmyeyesstillclosed.

Ifeelhispresencenexttomeafewseconds

laterandsoonenoughthedoorcloses.We're

bothquiet.

Mymindstillbattlingwithitself,wonderingifI

shouldspillthebeansorjuststorethem away

inaplasticcontainer.

"Where'sMa'Nkosi?"-Ifinallyask.

"Robwillbefetchingher."-him.

"Oh...okay."

"Sowheredowego?"-heasksafterstartingthe

engine.

"I'm actuallyinthemoodforsomepizza."

"Pizzaitis."-hesaysandIfinallyopenmyeyes

whenIfeelthatwe'removing.Iseeherwalking



outwithherman,herarm hookedtohisand

sheevenlooksasifnothingjusthappened.

Mxm.

Wedriveoff.Idecidetoswitchontheradioand

that'swhatwelistentoallthewaytoRomans

pizza.

WegethomeandI'vealreadyeaten3slices.I'm

thefirsttostepoutofthecarwiththepizzabox

inmyhand.

ButwhenIreachthedoorIimmediately

rememberthatIdidn'tbringthekeyswithme.

SoIwaitforHlelotoeventuallycomeoutofthe

carandcomehere.

"Thisisalesson."

"Alesson?"-me.

"Yeswami.Nexttime,youwaitforme."-Hesays.

He'sholdingmyhandbagandhousekeysinhis

hand.



Ifindmyselfrollingmyeyes,thenwatchashe

unlocksthefrontdoorandallowsmetowalkin

first.

Iplacethepizzaboxontheloungecoffeetable

andheadupstairssothatIcantakeashower

andprepareformylateshift.WhenIrequested

adayofffornewyearsIhadtochoosebetween

workingtoday'snightshiftoronnewyearseve-

whichwillautomaticallymeanI'llbecounting

downthenewyearatwork.

I'm evensurprisedtheyallowedittobehonest.

Aftertakingashower,dryingandeverything

else,Igetdressedinapairofleggingsanda

vest.Mybraidsgointoabun.

HlelowalksinasI'm busytyingmyshoelaces.

"You'regoingalready?"-heaskstandinginfront

ofme.

"Yeah.Myshiftstartsinanhour."-Ireply.Ilook

uptohim andnoticehehashishandsburied



deepinhisgreychinopants'pockets.

"SoI'llbeseeingyouat2h00inthemorning?"-

him.

Inodthenstandup."Yesbaby..."-Isayandwrap

myarmsaroundhisneck."...youwon'teven

noticeI'm notheresinceyousaidyouhavealot

ofpaperworktogothrough."-Icontinue.

Hesighs.

"Okay.ButyouknowIdon'tlikethiswholething

ofyougoingtowork,especiallyifit'ssomany

hours."

"Iknow..."

"AndalsobecauseofPea-bean."

"Pea-beanisfineHlelo,youdon'tneedtoworry

aboutanything."-Isay.

Iknowthat'snotwhathe'sthinkingrightnow.

Hesighsagain.



Istandonmytoesandpeckhislipstwice

beforestandingflatagain.

"Dothatagain."-Heencourageswithhiseyes

closed.

"Don'tyoudaregethornyrightnow."-IsayandI

seehim smileabit.

"Im notpromisingyouanything."-him.Heopens

oneeyeandlooksdownatme.Hesnakeshis

handsaroundmywaistandpullsmecloserto

him.

"Hlelo..."

"JustonemoreproperkissandI'llletyoube."-

hesaysinalowvoice.

"Okaythen.Valaamehlo.(closeyoureyes)"-I

commandandIwatchashedoes.

Ionceagaingetonmytoesandpeckhislips.I

grabhisbottom lipgentlywithmyteeth,andlet

itgo.



Heletsoutalowgroanwhichtomeindicates

thathelikeswhatI'm doing.

Istartsuckingonhisbottom lipwhilehedoes

thesametomytoplip.Hemoveshishandsto

mybuttandhesqueezesit.

Ifeelhim pokingmystomachandIknowI've

doneenough.Ibreakthekissandwe'reboth

breathlessandhestillhashiseyesclosed.

"You'renotbeingfair."-hesays,hisvoice

soundinghoarse.

It'ssuchaturnonandbeingthisclosetohim

isn'tmakingthissituationeasier.

"I'm not?"-me.

"Yes.Can'twejust..."-hesaysfinallyopeninghis

darkeyesandfacesme.

"No."

"I'llbequick..."-hesays.

"No.I'm sorry."-Isayandmumblethelastpart.



Hesighsforthe3rdtimesincehecameinhere.

Iremovemyarmsfrom hisneckandputtheon

hischestandattempttopushhim away.

Hechucklesandletsmego.Hequicklyputshis

handsbackinhispocketsin-whatIthink-isan

attempttohidehisevidence.

It'snotworking.

Iturntoseemyselfonthehugemirror.Ifixmy

bunandvestwhilehejuststandsthereand

watches.Oureyeslockonthemirrorandhe

clearshisthroatbeforespeaking.

"OhIneveraskedyouwhatyouandMrsAdams

talkedabout."

Cheez.

"Wejusttalkedaboutthechurch

ceremony...nothinginteresting."-IlieandIcan

seehe'snotbuyingitonehundredpercent.

"Okay."-hesays.



Iavoidhisdeepstareandutteraquick"Ihave

togo."

Iturntohim andpeckhischeekbeforeheading

outbutIstopmidwaywhenIhearhim yellout

"UsethePorsche!"

Waitwhat?

"Thekeysareonthecounter"-Heyellsagain.

He'sserious.

Idon'tevenaskquestions,allIdoisrush

downstairsandgrabthekeysfrom thecounter,

mybagfrom thecouchandheadout.

Thebeautythatisinfrontofmeisimpeccable.

Whiteincolor.

Itjustscreams'DriveMeNow!'

Iunlockitandadmiretheinterior.Theleather

seatsandthetanbrowncolormakeiteven

moredaring.Igetinandtheseathugsmewith

comfort.



Myhandbaggoesontothepassengerseat.

Imovetheseatforwardsinceitsbeenmoved

almostallthewayback.

It'saPorscheboxtster2014makebytheway...

WhenIclosethedoor,IspotHleloleaningon

thedoorsmiling.Istarttheengineanditroars

tolife.

Wow!

I'm grinninglikea5yearoldboywhojust

receivedwhathealwayswantedonChristmas.I

putitonReverseafterfixingtherearview

mirrorandreverseonout.Afteracoupleof

secondsIfindmyselfdrivingoutofhereinstyle.

MayIaddthatIdidaclassichootingasIdrove

out.

Yep.

That'showexcitedIwas.

---



Igettothehospitalminuteslaterfeelingontop

ofmygame.Ienterthroughthedoorsandsign

in.PattyhandsmemyfilewhenIcomebackto

fetchitafterputtingonmyscrubs.

"ThankyouPatty."-Isay.

Myfirstpatientisawomanwhom I'vebeen

caringfor,forthepast14days.Whenshefirst

cameinhere,wecouldn'trecogniseher...only

becauseshewascoveredinbruisesshe

sustainedfrom acaraccident.Butnow,Im

lookingbackatahealthyYvonneKing.

"AfternoonMrsKing."-Isayafterenteringthe

wardtofindhereatingandwatchingTV.

"Hey."

Iclosethedoorbehindme.

"Howareyoufeelingtoday."-Iaskknowingthat

I'm notthefirsttoaskherthat.

"Im feelingmuchbetternowthankyou."-She



sayslookingatme.

"Wellletmecheckonthat."-Isay.

MinuteslaterI'vecompletedeverything,

includinggivingMrsKinghermedication.

"LookslikeI'm donehere.Doyouneedanything

beforeIgo?"-Iquestion.

"Ohnomydear,you'vedoneenough."-shesays.

"I'llsendsomeonetofetchyouremptyplates

then.Enjoytherestofyourafternoon."-Isay

andstepout.

At20h00iswhenImanagetohavemybreak.I

gotothereceptionareaandspotTessathere.

"Tessa."-me.

Shelooksupatmeanddoesn'tsayathing.

"Tessahowareyou,youhaven'tbeenpicking

upourcallsoranythingwhyisthat?"

She'squiet.



Ilookatherandherfaceisevidentthatshehas

beendoingalotofcryingduringthelast2days

andmyheartinstantlyaches.

Whyisshechoosingtosufferalonewhilewe

areheretoofferhersupportandalisteningear.

"HiKhanyi."-that'sallshesaysthentakesthe

fileIplacedonthecounterandputsitaway.

"Tessatalktome."-Iencourage.

"We'renotaloneKhanyi."-Shesays.

Oh...thatcanbefixed.

Igoallthewayaroundthecounterandgrabher

handasweheadtowardsthedoor.

"PleasegaurdforTessa,we'llberightback!"-I

yellrespectivelytotheotherpeopleworking

withher.

"ButKhanyi..."-Shestartsbutkeepsquiet.

Wefindaquietcorner.



Westandthereandshe'squiet.

"Tessa,what'swrong?DidDantédoanythingto

youthatwedon'tknowabout?"-Me.

"No.AndyouknowIwouldn'tallowthatman

anywherenearme."

"Thenwhat'swrong?"-me.

"KhanyiI'm fine!"

"Noyou'renot!IfyouwerefineIwouldn'thave

draggedyoutothefarcornersofthehospital

justsoIcouldspeaktoyou."-me.

Shesighsthrowingherhandsintheair."You

alwayspushandpushtogetwhatyouwant,

dontyou?Idon'tgethowyoucan'tjustleave

mealonetodealwithmyownfuckingdemons!"

Oh?

"NoteverythinghastogopassyourearsKhanyi.

Stopbuggingme.I'm notafucking2yearold

cheez!"-Shesays.



IswallowhardasIdigestherheavywords.

TheycutdeepandIswear-thankstothese

hormones-I'm alreadydealingwithtearyeyes.

"AllIdidwascare,Tessa"-Isayandturntowalk

away.

Im notevengoingtolookbackbecauseifIdo

she'llseemytears.

"I'm pregnant!"-Tessayellscausingmetohalt

completely.

Ohno!

WhatdidIjusthear?

Chapter36

♡

♡

♡

It'srainingbabiesinKhanyiville!



Andbythelooksofitwe'reallcatching.

'...andit'sDanté's.'-Tessa'swordsringinmy

head.Ididn'tevenknowwhattosaytoher

becauseIwasjustshocked.

Wecarriedonwithworkafterthatbutmymind

wasjustablur.

Thinkingofhowshe'scarryingthatguy'sbaby

makesmedizzy.Andthefactthathe'smarried

makesmecringeintheworstwaypossible.

RightnowI'm seatedinherloungewithaglass

ofwaterplacedinfrontofme.Thegangishere

withmeaswellbutit'ssoquietthatyoueven

forgetthem.

TessaisinherowncouchwhileI'm sittingwith

Gugu.TshidiandYamkelaareontheother

couch.

"I'm aborting."--Tessabreakstheice.Iheara

fewgasps,includingmyown.



"What?"-Ihearmyselfaskingoutloud.Shehas

tobekiddingme.

"IsaidI'm abo-..."

"NoTessaIheardyou.It'sjustthatIthinkyou're

beingirrationalnow."-Isay.

"Irrational?KhanyiI'm carryingachildofa

marriedman!"-her.

"Andyouthinkwedon'tknowthat?"-Yamkela

repliestoTessa'sstatement.

"Iknewyouwouldn'tunderstand."-shesays.

"Knewwhathuh?Youknewthatwewouldn't

understandthatyou'reacowardaboutthis

wholesituation?"-YamkelashootsandIfind

myselfstarringather.Herfaceissternandher

tinyeyesareeventinierthanusual.

"Yamkelaleavemealone...you'renotpregnant

foraguywhoclearlydidn'tgiveaflyingshit

aboutyou."-Tessasays.Herpalecheeksare



turningredbytheminute.

"You'rerightTessa..."-Idecidetochipin.

"...We'renotinyoursituation,butIknow

someonewhoisrightnowandtotopitalloff

shewasraped.Shekeptthebabyandshes

doingverywellnowandmindyoushe'sstillin

school."-Me.

Shelooksdownanddoesn'tsayathing.

"Can'tyouseeyou'llbetakingawaysomething

thatotherwomanarestrivingfor?"-Gugusays.

"You'retakingthisbabyforgrantedanditmay

evenbeyouronlybaby."-Tshidiadds.

Istandupwithmybelongingsinhand.That

causeseveryonetolookatme,evenTessa.

"Ihavetogobuysomethingfortonight...I'llsee

allofyoulaterokay?"-Me.

"Surethanggirl."-Tshidisays.

"Letmegoaswell,Ineedtofetchsomethingat



thedrycleaners."-Gugusaysstandingup.

"Byeguys."-Isayandsomeonemumblea'bye'

back.

Cheez.

IfTessadoesabortthatbabythanIdon'tthink

I'dbeascomfortablehavingheraroundme.But

Iwouldn'tsayIdidn'ttry,causeIdid.

GuguandIwalkoutandwesimultaneously

sighwhenwe'reoutside.

"Thinkshe'lldoit?"-Guguasksmewhenwe

reachourrides.

Ishrug."Idon'tknow.ButyouknowIdon'twant

herto."-Me.

"Howareyouthough...andyourlittleonethere?"

-sheasksme.

"We'redoinggood,thanksforasking."

"I'llseeyoulaterthen?''-shesays



"Definitelybabes..."

Imakeamentalnotetoremembertosend

MmasechabathelocationtoGugu'splace.

Theroadsarepackedtoday.Thenewyears

feverouthereisevident.Loudtaxiswithpeople

dancinginthem.

Itsjustamess!

At14h30Idriveintothemall.Istepoutand

headinside.AsI'm walkingIhearmyphonering

from insidemybag.Ifishitoutandanswer

almostimmediatelyafterseeingthecallerID.

"Mwelase..."-Me.

"Iloveitwhenyoucallmethat."-hesaysonthe

otherendoftheline.IgiggleasIslowlywalk

pastashoestore.

Rage.

Istop.

"WellthenIwillcontinuecallingyouthat."-Isay.



AspesificshoecatchesmyattentionandI

decideongoinginthere.

"Whatareyoudoingatthemallanyway?"-Hlelo

questions.

Huh?

Ilookaroundanddon'tseeanythingoutofthe

ordinary.Apartfrom afewladieswhowere

alreadyintheplacebeforeIcameinhere.

"HowdidyouknowIwasatthemall?"-me.

"Uhmm..."

"You'restillhavingmefollowed?Ithoughtyou

stopped."-me.

Itakethepairoflimeopentoeblockheels

"Youthoughtwrong."-hesays.

OneoftheassistantscometomeandI

managetoshowhertheshoeIwantedand

whisperthesizetoher.Shenodsandgoes

awayasIheadtothecounter.



"Anywaywhatareyoubuying?"-his.

"Welljustafewthings.Youwantmetogetyou

anything?"-me.

Theladycomesbackholdingaboxandplaces

itonthecounter.Iopenitandcheckifit'sthe

pairIsawandcloseitwhenI'm satisfied.

"Uhmm...notreally.Butyoucouldbuyyour

handsomehusbandsomewings."-Hesaysand

youcanhearitinthewayhesaysitthathe's

smiling.

"OfcourseIcan.Spicy?"-Iaskandtakeoutmy

cardtoswipeandpayfortheseshoes.

"Yesandmakesuretheirextra,extra

saucy...lookbabeIgottagotoaquickmeeting.

I'llseeyouinafew."-Him.

"Okay,Iloveyou.Bye."-Imumbleandhangup.

Yousee,beingawomanattimesyouendup

sayingonethinganddothecompleteopposite.



Hlelosentmemoney...andithadmefrozenfor

awhileasitregisteredinmyhead.

IwasR500000richer!

There'snoshopIdidn'tenter.Iboughtnew

shoes,dressesandjeansthatwillactuallyfitas

Igetfatter.

Sigh!

Ipushatrolleyoutandheadtotheparkinglot.

At18h00Idriveoutofherefeelingtired.WhenI

gethome,Idon'tevenbotherunpacking.The

sunisstillshining.

ThemomentIreachourbedroom Ithrow

myselfonthebed.Idoseoffalmost

immediately...

WhenIfinallyopenmyeyesInoticethatthe

lightsareon.IspotHlelosittingontheedgeof

thebed.Imovecausinghim tolookmy

direction.



"Yousnore."-Hesaystomeasheclosesthe

laptop.Hestandsupandputshislaptoponhis

nightstandwhileIsitupstraight.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout,Idon'tsnore."-I

justify.

WhendidItakemyshoesoff?

"Youdo.Anditsoundslikegrrrrrzzzzz

grrrrzzzzz"-Hesaysmakingthesoundof

snoring.

Ohwow.

I'm institchesasIgetoffthebedandstretch

mybody.

"You'restupidyaz(youknow)"-Iaddon.

"Thankyoufornoticing...Andalsoforthe

wings."

"Ohdon'tmentionit.Whattimeit?"-me.

"Uhmm...Ithinkits20h00."



Inod."Andwhendidyougethere?"-Me.

"Igothereabout30minutesago."-Heanswers

andcomestotakemyhand.

"Whatnow?"

"We'regoingtoshowerlittlelady."-Hestates

andwestartwalkingtowardsthebathroom.

"ButIdon'twanttobathHlelo."

"Haaaaa.ThenI'llbathyou."-Hlelosaysopening

thebathroom door.

Ohgood.

---

It's20h46whenwedriveuptoGugu'sdriveway.

Thereare2carsalreadyhere.

Icalledbackhometowisheveryoneahappy

andblessedNewyearbeforeIforget.

WhenwestepoutthefirstthingIhearisthe

upbeatmusicthatisplaying.IdeallyIwonderif

theneighboursaroundheredontmindthis



noise."Sodowejustwalkin?"-Hleloasksafter

lockingthecar.

Heisdressedinapairofrippedjeansanda

lightblueshirtwithallwhiteChuckTaylors.

Samehere.OnlydifferenceisthatI'm wearinga

skirt.

"Iguessso.Letsgo."-Isayandwedo.Ifirst

knock-justincase-andthedoorgetsopedbya

ladyIhaveneverseenbefore.Foramoment

thereIquestionedifwewereattherightplace

butherwordsputmymindatease."Welcome,

Guguhasbeenexpectingyou2"-Shesays.

Sheknowsus?

"Pleasefollowme."-Shesaysandopensthe

doorabitwiderallowingenoughroom forusto

walkin.Sheleadsusallthewaypasttheopen

planlounge.It'sawfullycolourfulhere

comparedtoHlelo'splace.Andherethekitchen

andabarareinsight.Nowallswhatsoever.



There'sevenafireplacehere.2slidingdoors

areopenandtheyleadtotheoutside.Thislady

isleadingusthere.

IspotGugubeforeeveryoneelseand

immediatelyruntoher.IknowIsawherearlier

todaybutIhonestlyfeltgenuinelyhappytosee

her.ThetwoofuswalkbacktoHleloandthe

Lady.

"Girlthismusicissomethingelsehey!"-Isaya

bitlouderthanusual.

"Iknowright,Ihiredthebest.HeyHlelo!"-Gugu.

"Gugu.Yougood?"-Hlelo.

He'sstandingnexttome.

"Yeahasyoucansee!Nqobubuisoverthere."-

SherepliespointingtoadirectionwhereIspot

him andLundiandOwenhavingwhatlookslike

amanlyconversation.

Nqobubu?



WhattheheckGugu!

"Oh...babyI'llseeyouokay."-Hlelosaysand

pecksmyforeheadbeforewalkingaway.

"Soyoucallhim Nqobubu?"-Me.

"Haiishutupwena!"-Gugusaysandquite

franklyIcouldn'tstopmyselffrom laughing.

"Let'sgositdowngirlwhilewewaitforthefor

therest.ThankyouThuli.TelltheDjtolowerit

abit."

ThisThuligirlnodsandwalkstowardshim.

AfewminutesintotheeveningYamkelacomes

out.Shewasatthebathroom forawhole10

minutes.

"Yoh,Khanyijy'shier?(You'rehere?)"-Yamkela

sayssittingnexttomegrabbingaglassofwine

onthetable.

"Yep,butwehaven'tbeenherelongthough."-I

sayandpassherthewinebottlethat'sonthe



floornexttoGugu.

"Sowhatwentdownafterweleft?"-Gugupops

thequestion.

"Wellshesaidshe'snotchanginghermind."-

Yamkelasays.

"What!You'rejokingright?"-Iblurt.

Tessacan'tbeserious!

"I'm deadserious.TshidiandIendedupleaving

causeshewasjustfrustratingus."-Yamkela.

Ifindmyselffinishingmyjuiceinonegohoping

it'llwashawaythisbittertasteinmymouth.

"Thisisatoughsituationyaz(youknow)"-Gugu

says.

Sigh.

Tshidi,Boitumelo,FelicityandMelokuhlewalk

in,inpairs.Thenthecouplethatreallyhadme

inaweisMmasechabaandNathiwhowalkin

afterthem.



Alsohandinhand.

"Heyguys!"-Shabbagreetsuswalkinggracefully

withNathitowherewe'reseated.

"Hey."-Gugusays.

"Ohyeah,loviesthisisMmasechaba"-Me.

"YoucancallmeShabbathough."-Mmasec

habasays.

"Andwho'she?"-Yamkelaasks.

"Right,excusemymanners.I'm Thembinkosi

NathiDlomo.IworkwithKhanyi."-Him.

Ofcourseyouworkwithme...

"Ohtheboysareoverthere."-Isayandpointat

theirdirection.

Henodsandgoesthereleavingusladiesalone.

"WellShabba,I'm YamkelaBooi.Theplainand

honestone."

"I'm MatshidisoRanaka,theweirdlyhonestone



butI'm muchmorefuncomparedtothisone

overhere."-Tshidiintroducesherselfto

MmasechabaandpointsatYammy.

"Hey!I'm notboring!"-Yamkela.

"Ohyesyouare..."-Tshidimumblesandclears

herthroat.

"I'm not..."-Shesaysandsipsonherwine.

"Arghanywaylet'smoveontopeoplewhoare

actuallyinterestinglikemwa(me).MasieI'm

GuguZwaneandI'm th-..."-Gugustartsbut

Tshidiinterruptsher.

"...thequietFashionista!"

"Haiboguys!"-Gugu.

"What?Wedon'twantyoutolietothegirl.''-

Tshidi.

"Mxm whatever!"-Gugusays.

Felicityclearsherthroatcausingusalltolook

ather.Shesuddenlylooksnervousabout



somethingbuthidesitwithasmile.IdeallyI

wonderwhywedon'treallyincludeherin

everythingwedocauseifMeloisseriousabout

herthanwehavetoblendinwithher.

Notbecausewe'reboredoranything...justso

thatshedoesn'tendupthinkingwedon'tlike

her.

"Uhmm...I'm FelicityMeyersandI'm anaction

taker."-Shesays.

"AnActiontaker?"-Ifindmyselfasking.

"Yes.Itrap(step)onanybitch'sassgoedifthey

disrespectme.Nochances."-shesaysandflips

herweave.

We'requietandjustlookingbackandforth

betweeneachother.ThensuddenlyIburstinto

laughteraswhatshejustsaidreplaysitselfin

myheadagain.

"I'lldefinitelybecallingyouifBoitumelostarts

misbehaving!"-Tshidi.



Thenightisstillabityoung.Themusichas

beenmakingmeandthegirlsdancehereand

there.We'vebeengossipingandingeneraljust

advisingeachotheroncertainsituationsthat

wemayhavefaced.YamkelaandTshidiare

alreadyshowingsignsofbeingdrunkandit'sa

showtobehonest.Tessadidn'tshowup.

Icalled3times,atdifferentstagesofthe

eveningbutIdidn'tgetareply.

Thatlady,Thuliboughtoutplates,thechafing

disheswhilethemenbroughtthemeatwhich

lookedgoodbytheway...

IdishupforHleloandI,thengoandsitwiththe

others.

22h34.

I'm finishedeatingandplacetheplateonthe

tableinfrontofus.

"Thatwasdelicious"-Isay.



"Mhnnn,Thulireallyoutdidherselfherehey."-

Gugusaysandalsoputsheremptyplateonthe

table,alongwithNqoba'splate.

IlookaroundandNathiisfeedingShabbawhile

MeloandFelifinishingthelastbitoftheirfood.

"Let'sgofetchsomethingbythecar."-Hlelo

whispersinmyear.

Huh?

Ilookathim hopingthathe'lltellmewhatfor,

buthedoesn't.Hestandsupandoffersahand

tomeandItakeitandstandaswell.

"Andwhereareyou2going?"-Meloasks.

"Uhmm..."-Me.

"We'regoingtofetchsomething,we'llbeback."-

Hlelosaysandleadsthewaybackintothe

house,pasttheopenlounge-and-everything

areaandeventuallytothefrontdoor.

Heclosesitandwewalktowardsthecar.



"Kantisiyaphi?(Wherearewegoing?)"-me.

Hedoesn'tanswermebutinsteadpushesme

againstthecarandstartskissingme.

Theheck!

Afewmomentslaterhebreakitleavingme

breatlessandwantingmore.

"Iknowaplacewherewecangoto."-He

whispersclosetomyearandswirlshistongue

onmyearlobe.

"Youwantustojustdissappear?"-IaskasIfeel

hisattentionmovefrom myearlobetomyneck.

"Whynot?"-Him.

Apartofmeisactuallyenjoyingthisnaughty

sideofhisbutanothersideisjustyelling'Hoe!'

"Getin."-hesaysanditsoundslikehe'snoteven

askingme.

Ido.



Assoonaswe'rebothinhedrivesoutfaster

thananything.

Fewminutesintothiswholedrivingwegettoa

secludedarea.It'sdarkandquiet.

Heparksandswitchesofftheengine.

Thisistheplacehewastalkingabout?

Onlyafewcarspassusbybutthat'sit.

"Youwanttogetusrobbedorsomething?"-Iask.

Thisplacejustfeelslikethatisboundto

happen.

"Theywouldn'teventry."-Hesays.

Ichuckleandrollmyeyesbeforesaying"we

shouldjustgetthisoveranddonewith."

"Jumpovertothebackseat."-him.

Okay.

Istand,bendandmanagetogettothe

backseatofthisRangeRover.Heontheother



handstepsoutandcomestothebackseat.

Bravemuch?

Westartoffbykissingashishandsroam

aroundmythighs.WithoutbreakingthekissI

pullhim alongwithmeasIattemptonlaying

downonmybackbutenduphittingmyhead

againstthedoor.

"Ouch!"-Iexclaimingafterbreakingoursteamy

kissandputmyhandonmyhead.

Hlelostartslaughing.

"It'snotfunnywena."-me.

"OkayI'm sorrybaby."-Hesaysandpullsme

awayfrom thedoorbymythighs."Youwon'thit

yourheadthereanymore.Nowwherewerewe?"

-him.

"Ithinkwewereabouttogetfreaky..."-Isayand

pullhim closer.

Hekissesmyneck.



Hishandliftsupmylegandputsitontheseat.

Iliftupmyskirtuntilit'swrappedaroundmy

waist.

"Hlelo..."

"Okay,okay."-hemumblesonmyneckandlifts

himselfup.It'ssodarkherebutIdon'tcare

really.Hehooksthehelm ofmypantieswithhis

fingers.Iliftmybootyupabitashepullsthem

overmybutt.Iraisemyotherlegsothathecan

pullthem offproperly.

"Dontlosethem."

"Iwon't..."-Hlelo.

Thefewcarsthatpassbygiveussomelight...

Iwatchhim asheunbuckleshisbelt,unbuttons

hisbuttonandpullsdownhiszip.I'm already

hotandwantingasIwatchhishardselfspring

free.

Heleansinandsettlesovermybodyonce



again,hespreadsmylegswithonehandwhile

hebalanceswiththeother.InonepushIfeel

him burieddeepinsideme.

Igaspforair...

---

We'reheadingbacktoGugu'splaceaftera

good30minutesofstrugglingandintense

lovemaking.

Weparkandstepout.

Isearchforsomehandsanitiserinmyhandbag

andcallforhim tocomeandgetsome.

"Thankyou."-Hesaysandrubshishands

together.

They'relookingatusthemomentwewalk

throughthebackyarddoor.Isuddenlyfeel

embarrassedcauseIfeelliketheyknowwhat

wedid.

"Sorrywetooklongerthanexpected,mymom



calledandIhadtoattendtoit."-Hlelotells.

Hau?

"Shedid?"-Meloaskssittingup.

"Yesshedid,nowletsmoveonfrom thatshall

we."-HlelosaysandIgositdownnexttoTshidi.

"Iknowyougotsome."-Tshidiwhispersinmy

earandhandsmeaglassofjuice.

Ohshedrunk!

IfeelmyfacegopaleasIgulpdowntheorange

juice.

"Shutup."-Iwhisperback.

Yousee...beingherewithpeoplewholoveand

careforyouissomethingthatI'm genuinely

thankfulfor.Thulibringsoutsomefirecrackers

-100shootersandtheperks.IHopeGugu's

neighboursdon'thavedogsotherwisethey'llbe

complaining.

AswecountdowntothenewyearIthinkofthe



thingsthatwentdowntoday.

Tessaandhershenanigans.

MyShoppingspree.

WegottoknowFelicitybetter.

Nathigottoblendwiththemen.

AndIgotsome.

I'm standingnexttoHlelo.

"5!"-everyoneyells.

Iholdhishand.

"4!"

Heturnsmetofacehim.

"3!"

Hebringsmeclosertohim.

"2!"

"IloveyouWami"

"1!"



"IloveyoutooMwelase"-Iutterandwekiss.

"Happpppyyyyyyyynewyear!"-Theyyellaround

usandthesoundofcrackersandthesmellof

smokebecomesevident.

Adminnote:660likes,40commentsand5

shares.Iedited,butifyouspotmoreoopsies

thenIapologise.

Chapter37
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Iwakeupafterfeelinglikesomeonehasbeen

staringatmeforawhilenow.

Ohit'shim.

AndIhatehowhestilllooksthisgoodatthis

timeofthemorning.

"Myqueenisfinallyawake."-hemumbleswhile



he'spushedupwithhisonearm.

"Howlonghaveyoubeenstaringatme?"-Iask

pushingmyselfupinorderformetositonmy

buttonthisbed.

Wecamehomeataroundtwointhemorning

afterthepartyrefusedtoend.Yamkelavomited

onGugu'slawn,that'showdrunkshewasand

quitefrankly,Idon'tevenwanttoknowwhat

typeofhangoverthey'redealingwithrightnow.

AndnowFelicityandShabbaaregoingtobe

includedinourcirclebythelookofthings.

They'refuntobearoundwith.

AndIdon'thaveanythingagainstthem atall.

Nowtheonlytoughsituationlefttoovercome

currentlyisthatofTessa.She'sstillnotpicking

upanyofmycallsandtheurgetojustdriveall

thewaytoherplacehasbeenlingeringinmy

brain.

"LongenoughtoknowthatIdidn'tmakea



mistakewhenIpickedyou."-Hleloanswersmy

questioncausingmetoblushalmost

instantaneously.

"Howareyoulookinglikethatevenafterafunky

nightyesterday?"-Me.

"Idon'tknow...goodgenesmaybe?"-Hesays

andsitsupaswellrestinghisheadonthe

headboard.

"Remindmetomakeanappointmentwith

Malusiforameetingsomewherealongthis

week."-Isay.

"Uhmm...okay."

"Andyoubetterbetherenexttimesothatwe

canhaveyourinputonthings"-Iadd.

Wereallyhadtostartgettingourthingsinorder,

intimesowecanhaveaproperlyorganised

traditionalwedding.

Idon'twantlastminutethings.



"WhenareweseeingPea-beanagain?"-Hlelo

asksme.

Heleansinandputshishandonmystomach

afterliftingmypajamastop.

"Why?"

"Ijustwanttoseeourtinydotagain..."-Hesays

andIcan'thelpbutslaphishandoffmy

stomach.

"You'recallingmybabyatinydotnow?"

"Haaabutyouknowshe'sstilltiny."-Headdson.

ThiscausesmetofrownasIlookathim and

thetinysmilehehasonhisface.

"AndhowdoyouknowthatMrHandsomely?''-I

askhim.Hissmilegrowswider.

Thisguy!

Ithinkheremembersthewhole'Yours

Handsomely'partofourlives...



"IGoogleditwami."-Hlelosays.

Ohwow...

"Youdid?"

"Ihadto...IwantedtofindoutmoreaboutPea-

bean."-Hlelosays.

"Wow."

"Yeah,andIalsofoundoutthatthebaby'slungs,

brainandstomachhavestartedtoform.You

know..."-Hestateslookingimpressedwithhis

findings.

"HalalaGoogle!(YougoGoogle!)"-Icheer,

impressed.

"Itry,Itry."-Hlelosays.

Igetoutofbed,putonmyslippersandheadoff

toopenthecurtainstogetsomelightintothis

room.It'sonlythenthatIrealisethatit's

drizzlingoutside.

Iturnbacktofacehim andwatchashegets



outofbed.

"Wellit'srainingoutside."-Isay.

"Youknowwhattheysayaboutrainy

weathers..."-Hesayswithasmirkonhisface.

"Haii(No)I'm notinthemood,especiallysince

youtrickedmeintohavingitinthecar."-Isay

puttingahandinfrontofmeasasignthathe

shouldstop.Butwhenhasheactuallylistened

tome?

Hecontinueswalkingtowardsmewithhis

handsbehindhisback.

"It'sanewyearbaby,withnewbeginnings.

MeaningI'm achangedman."-Hesayswhen

he'sfinallystandinginfrontofme.

"You'reachangedman?Whatdoyoumeanby

that?"-Iutter.

"Meaningthatfrom nowonI'lltellyouwhere

andhowIwantyou."-Hesaysanditalmost



comesoutasawhisper.Myinsidescringe-ina

goodway-atthosedaringwords.

Iswallowhardandmanagetocontrolthe

suddenurgetohavehim takemerighthere,

rightnow,rightafterItryandriphisboxersin

two.

"HleloIhavetogosomewhere,andit'sserious."

-Me.

"Oh?Andwhereisthat?"-Heasks.

"It'satTessa's,Ireallyhavetocheckuponher

justtomakesureshe'salright."-Ireplytohis

question.

Iplaceakissonhischestthengoaroundhim

headingtowardsthebathroom.

---

İt'sstillrainingwhenIdriveoutofourplace,

drivingtoTessa'shouse.Idon'tevenknow

whatI'llfindthere,that'sevenifIfindherthere.



ThegateislockedwhenIgetthereandhercar

isn'teveninthedriveway.That'swhenpanic

arisesinme.

Whereinthisworldcouldshehonestlybe?

Ormaybeshe'satwork?

No...

IquicklytakeoutmyphoneanddialTshidi's

number.ItringsacoupleoftimesandwhenI

decideonhangingup,amalevoicespeaks.

"Khanyi...?"-Thevoiceanswers."...it's

Boitumelo."

"Ohhey...uhmm canIgetTshidiontheline?"-I

ask.

"Sure,hangon."-hesaysandsecondslatera

veryhungoversoundingTshidigreetsme.

"KhanyiI'm dying."-SheblabsandIfindmyself

laughing.

"Don'tlaugh...I'm beingserioushere."-She



continuesoffandIstop.

"Okay,okay.I'm sorryforlaughingDidi.Lookdid

youhearanythingfrom Tessayet?"

"Eish,NoIhaven't."-sheanswersandIheave

outasigh.

"CanyousendmeEugene'snumbersthen."-I

request.

"Youthinkshedidit?"-her.

"Idon'tknowTshidi...shenotatherplaceand

I'm reallystartingtopanic."

"Shit.Letmesendhisnumbersquickly."-She

says.

Ihangupandalmostimmediatelythere'sa

messageonmyWhatsAppfrom Tshidi.

IdialEugene'snumbersandheanswersalmost

immediately.

"Eugene,itsmeKhanyi."-Isay.



"Crap,IthoughtitwasTessacallingme."

Waitwhat?

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"I'vebeentryingtoreachherbutherphonejust

sendsmestraighttovoicemail."-Hesays

soundinglikehe'spanicking.

"OhGod!She'snotevenherebythelookof

things."-Istateandthewordsjustfeeltooheavy.

Ihearhim sighheavilyontheotherendofthe

linebeforehesays"I'llcallafewotherpeople

whoIknowshetalksto."

"Okay,I'lldothesame.Justletmeknowifyou

findoutanythingandImeananything."-Isay

andhangup.

Istarttheengineonceagainanddriveoffto

Godknowswhere.

IcallPattytoaskifshe'sheardanythingfrom

Tessa.



Fail.

Mymindisdrivingmecrazyrightnowandthe

onlyotherpersonwhoshemaybeatisDanté.

Theonlyproblem thoughisthatIknownothing

from thisguy.Apartfrom thefactthathe's

marriedandprobablylivesinagorgeoushouse

surroundedbyawhitepicketfence.

Idon'trememberhermentioninganything

aboutwherehelivesorevenwhereheworks.

Istopataredlightandacallcomesthroughvia

Bluetoothfrom HleloandIanswer.

"Baby."-Isayanditcomesoutalmostasasigh.

"Wami...uhmm what'swrong?"-Heasks.

Thisisclearlynotwhathecalledforbutsince

heaskedImightaswelltellhim what'sgoing

on.

"Ican'tfindTessa,andtheonlyotherperson

whoIhaven'taskedaboutherwhereaboutsis



Danté."-Isay.

ThelightgoesgreenandIdriveon...

"Theex?"

"Yes,him."

"Youthinkheknowswheresheis?"-Hleloasks.

"LikeIsaidMwelase,he'stheonlypersonI

haven'tasked."

"Youknowwhat,sendmehisfullnameanda

pictureofhim andI'llseewhatIcando."-Hlelo

says.

Sincewhenisheadetective?

Actuallywhomadehim adetective?

"Errr...okay."-Irespondandhehangsup.

Ifindanopenparkingspaceandparkthere.I

sendHlelo,Danté'snameandsurnameand

thensearchinmyphoneforaphotoofDanté.

Anyphoto...



I'm scrollingandscanningalmosteverypicture

Icomeacrossinmyphone.

AndViola!

AgroupphotothatwetookatYamkela's

weddingandbysomemiracleit'stheonlyoneI

have.

IforwardittoHleloandhetellsmethathe'llget

rightbacktome.

Afewminutesintothiswholewaitingthing,

there'sacallfrom Hlelo.

"There'saguywho'sgoingtoknockonyour

window.Don'tpanic.You'llhavetofollowhim,

okay."-Hesays.

"Whatareyou?SomeGanglordorsomething?"-I

ask.

Heletsoutadeepchuckle.

"I'm notallowingyoutogotothisguy'splace

alone."



"Youmeanyoufoundhim?"-Iask.

"Yeah...IgavethatmanalltheinfoIfound."-Him.

Inearlyjumpoutofmyseatwhenthere'safirm

knockonmywindow.TheguyIseefrom

outsidethewindowisdressedinablacksuit

andglasses.

Tome,helookslikeoneofthosebodyguards

youwouldseeonTV.

Hemustbetheonewhostalksmethen...

"Ishesupposedtobewearingglasses?"-Iask.

Heletsoutaslightchucklebeforereplying.

"Yesbaby..."

Isighbeforeturningagaintolookathim

throughthewindow.Henodsandwalksoff

backtohiscar.

AblackAudiSUV.

"Followhim."-Hlelosaysandhedrivesoutfirst

andIfollowhim shortlyafter.



"Whywereyoucallingearlier?"-Iask.

"Oh,Ijustwantedtoinform youthatPastor

Adamswillbeatourplaceforaprayersession

latertoday."-Him.

Ohno...

"OhOkay.LookI'llcallyoubackifanythingpops

up."-Isayandhungup.

Sothisyearalreadyhasmegoingcrazy.Imean

hereIam drivingtoahouseI'veneverbeento

before.

Shuu!

Wedriveintoaneighbourhoodthatlookslovely

andquiet.Thegreeneryisimmaculate.Isee

howtheSUVparksinfrontofahousethatwas

situatedatthefarcornerofthestreet.

Thisisit?

Itakemyphoneonlyandstepoutofthecar

andwalktothewirefence.Thelittlegateis



openandIwalkin.

Ihopeandpraythattheydon'thavedogs

because,Ican'trunandmyrunningintotaljust

sucksnje.

WhenIlookback,theguyinthesuitisstanding

outsidethecar,hisarmsfoldedinfrontofhis

chest.Helookstooseriousformylikingbutat

theendoftheday,itishisjob.

Iknockandwait.

Therainhasstopped.

Ablondewomanopensthedoor.She'sslender

andhasplumppaleskin.Herblueeyespierce

throughmeandshehasn'tevensaidawordto

me.

ShelookslikeTessa!

...justwaythinner.

"Hi,mayIhelpyou."-Shesaysbringingmeback

toreality.



HervoiceisdeeperthanwhatIexpectedittobe.

"Hi,yes.Uhmm...I'm KhanyiKhuzwayoandI'm

lookingforMrCage."

"Whatdoyouwantwithmyhusband,areyou

workingwithhim?"-Sheasks.

Cheez.

"No,Ijustneedtoseehim,it'surgent."-Isay.

Sheblinksprofuselybeforeopeningthedoor

widerformetowalkin.

Thehouseisamess.

Toyseverywhere,andafaintsmellofcigarettes.

"Excusethemess.Youcansitoverthere,I'llgo

callhim."-Thewomansays,leaving.Isitonthe

couchandonceagainmyeyesbegintotravel.

OnonewallInoticeafamilypicture.

It'sthiswoman,twochildrenandinthecorner

isDanté.



Whywouldhecheatonhiswifewhenheclearly

hasalovingfamily?

ThewomancomesbackwithDantéright

behindher.Istandupandoureyesmeet.

Iknowherecognisedmewhenheaskedthe

ladytoexcuseus.

Shedoes,leavingmewithDanté.

"So...whatdoyouwanthere.Infacthowdidyou

knowwheretofindme?"-hesays.

Asshole!

"HaveyouseenTessa?"-Me.

"Whatiswithyougirls?Tessaisnoneofmy

businessanymore."

Asshole!

"Danté,Iaskedyouasimplequestion.Haveyou

seenTessaornot?"-Iinterrogate.

Hefixeshistieandadjustshispantsabit."I



don'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."-him.

RightthenIjustturntoleavesincethisidiotof

amanrefusestotalk."Wait!shewashere."-He

saysjustasIwasreachingforthedoorknob.

"When?"-Iaskanticipatinganexcellentanswer

buthethrowsmeacoldunwanted"Yesterday."

Islowlyturntofacehim again.

ThisisbadandrightnowI'vereally,reallyrun

outofplacestosearchforher.

"Shewastalkinginriddles,riddlesImyself

didn'tget."-Hesays.

"Riddles?"

"Yes,Somethingaboutherremovingmyroot

from herlife."-Hesays.

Ohcrap!

"Whatisgoingonhere?Issomet-..."

"Didshesaywhereshewasgoing?"-Iask



interruptinghim.

He'squietasifhe'stryinglongandhardto

remembersomething."No,butIcouldtry

callingher."-HesaysasIwatchhim takeouthis

phonefrom hispocket.

He'snotevenwaitingformygoaheadashe

typessomethingonhisphoneandputsitonhis

ear.

"Tessa."

Sosheanswershiscallinsteadofours?

"Whereareyou?...Whatdoyoumeanyoucan't

tellme?...Tolateforwhat?...TessaI'm not

understandinganythingyou'resayingtome

rightnow...Lookyourfriendishereandshe's

lookingforyou...Tessa?Tessahello?"-That'sall

Ihearbeforehelowershisphonefrom hisear.

"Shehungup,andsherefusedtotellmewhere

shewas."-Dantésays.



Iheaveoutasigh.

Wellatleastsheansweredhiscallwhichclearly

meansshe'sstillaliveandshestillroamingthis

earthofours."Ihavetogo,thanks."-Imumble

andturn,openthedoorandheadout.

Therainhasstartedonceagainandthatguyis

stillstandingoutsideasifnothingisgoingon.

Igetintomycarandjustrestmyheadonthe

steeringwheel.MaybeIshouldjustletherbe.

She'sagrownwomanafterall.

Andsheclearlydoesn'twanttobefound.

ImeanEugeneisnotevendoingthis,yethereI

am.

AfterafewgoodminutesofheaddebatingI

startthecaranddriveonoff.

Istopandbuysomelunchandthenheadhome.

ThemomentIstepintothehouseI'm metby

thesmellofdetergentsandIimmediatelyknow



thatMa'Nkosiisaround.Shecomeswalking

downthestairsandIgreetheralmost

immediately.

"YeboKhanyi."-Shesaysback.

"Comedinewithme,Iboughtsomeribsand

fries."-Isay,puttingthesteersplasticonthe

table.

"It'slikeyouknewIwashungry."-shesaysand

putsthebucketshehadinherhanddownand

headstothekitchin.

Itakeaseatonthecouchandwatchherasshe

comesbackwithtwoplates.Ihonestly

would'veeatenstraightfrom thepackifitwas

uptome.

SheputstheplatesonthetableandIstart

plating.

Shortlyafterwestarteating.

"Sohowhasyourdaybeen?"-Ma'Nkosiasks.



"Hectic,TessahasgoneMIA."-Isay.

"You'rewhitefriend?"

"YesMa.I'm reallyworried,butsheclearly

doesn'twanttobefound."-Isay.

"Heeeeh.Yaneh.Youshouldn'tbestressing

Khanyi.It'snotgoodforyouorNkanyezi."-She

says.

"Nkanyezi?"

"Yes,I'm namingher."-Ma'Nkosisays.

Isn'tittooearlyforthatthough?

"Whatifit'saboy?"-Imumble.

"It'saunisexname...itwillcaterforboth."-She

says.

---

WefinishedeatingandhadatalkaboutthingsI

couldconsiderforourtraditionalwedding.

ThingslikewearinganauthenticIsidwaba(a



heavykneelengthcowhideskirt)andmore.

AfterthatIwatchedsomeTVandupdated

everyoneaboutwhathappenedtoday.

I'm wokenupbysomeoneshakingmelightly.I

don'tevenknowwhenIfellasleepbuthereIam,

coveredbyablanketthrow.

It'sHlelo.

"Hey,you'reback."-Isay,myvoicestillsleepy.I

situpstraightandonlythendoInoticeour

visitors.

"Yeah,it's19h00already."-Hlelosaysandkisses

myforehead.Hesitsnexttome.

"Youmaysit"-Hesaystothem andtheydo.

ShesitsevenclosertoherhusbandandIcan't

helpbutshareashortdeepchuckle.

"Thankyouforallowingusintoyourlovely

warm homeMrMazibuko,youtooMs

Khuzwayo."-PastorAsayslookingatus.



IwasabouttospeakwhenMrsAchippedin.

"Ohyesindeed,wethankyou.It'salovelyhouse

youhavehere."

IwanttorollmyeyessobadbutIrefrainfrom it.

"Wellyou'rewelcome.Wouldyoulikeanything

todrinkor..."-Hlelosays.

"Ohnowe'refine."-MrsAsays.

Whyissheevenhere?

"Rightthen...thatmeanswecanstartwiththis

prayersession."-Hlelosays.

Thesoonerwegetthisoutofthewaythe

soonerthey'llleave.

"Right."-PastorAdamssaysandstandsup.We

alldothesamegatheringaroundthecoffee

table.

"Woooohwaitforme!"-Ma'Nkosiyellsrunning

towherewe'restandingandsqueezesherself

betweenmeandMrsA.



ThankGod!

Weholdourneighbours'hands."Let'scloseour

eyesandpray."-PastorAsaysandIdo.The

prayersstartfloodinginincludingmyveryown.

I'm finishedprayingwhenIhearthepastorstill

goingatit.Iopenmyeyesandcomeeyetoeye

withthewife

"...andinthemightynameofourLordJesus

Christ,Iprayforallofthistohappeninyour

HolyandPowerfulname.Amen."-PastorA.

utters.

"Amen."-me.

"Amen."-everyoneelsemumbles.

"Thatwasbeautiful."-Ma'Nkosisays.

TheyleaveshortlyafterandIfinallybreathe.

"What'swrongwithyou?"-Hleloasksaswe

walkedupstairswithhim behindme.

"Whatdoyoumean?"



"YourfacesaiditallwhenthePastorandhis

wifewashere."-Hesays.

Wereachthetopandwalkdownthepassage.

"Oh?"

"Khanyisile"-Him.

Cheezhe'sserious.

"Wellshesaidsomething."-Isayopeningthe

doortoourbedroom.

"Somethinglikewhat?"-him.

Isitdownonthebed,puttingthethrowonnext

tome.

"SomethinglikeI'm agold-digging-sugar-daddy-

seeking-husband-snatcher."-Isay.

Thatseemstosum upeverythingshesaid.

"Shedidnowdidshe?"-Hesaysputtinghis

handsonhiships.

Ijustnod.Idon'tknowwhatthiscrazyman



infrontofmehasbrewinginhisheadrightnow,

especiallysinceI'velaidallmycardsonthe

table.

Hopefullyit'snotsomethingstupid...

Chapter38

♡

♡

♡

"HowareyoufeelingtodayMrsKing?"-Iask

standingnexttoherbed.

"Ifeelgood...onlywishedIcould'vespent

ChristmasandNewyearsathomewithmy

family."-Shesays.

Iturntolookatthefreshflowers-whichsmells

intense.

"Mybabygirlboughtmethoseyesterday."-she

saysandmygazegoesbacktoher.



"They'rebeautiful."-Isay,truthfully.

"Ilovedaisies.Theyalwaysremindmeofback

home.Ihavemyowngardenfilledwiththem

youknow."-MrsKingsays.

Iontheotherhandpreferroses,onlybecauseI

lovehowtheysmellandhowthey'reabitof

bothworlds.Dangerousyetsosweetatthe

sametime.

"Youknow,nurseKhanyi,Ineverimaginedthat

I'donedaybehere...inahospital,allbecauseof

anunforeseenaccident.Onemomentthelight

wasgreenandmyfoothittheaccelerator,the

next...lightswereflashing,myheadpounded

anditwaslightsout."-MrsKingsaysnow

focusingonablankspaceinthisward.Onecan

onlyimaginewhatpainanddisbeliefshe

must'vebeenwhenallofthishappened.

"...IlaidherefordaysKhanyiandyou'veseen

howI'vehealed.Evenwiththesescars.You



knowthiswholethingmademerealisethatthis

Lifeweliveisabsolutelyunpredictable..."-She

says.

"...youcanplanitbutyoucan'tpredictit."

Wow...

"NurseKhanyicherishwhatyouhave'causeit

maynotbetheretomorrow.Eventhelittle

thingslikefamily."-Shesaysandhereyesfind

mineafterthelongstareatthewall.

"Iwill."-That'sallIcanmanagetosay.Her

wordsmakemethinklongandhardabout

thingsImighthavebeenneglecting,likemaybe

myparentsandevenTessa.Maybewe

shouldn'thavehandledhersituationthewaywe

did.

MaybeIshouldn'thavesaidwhatIsaid.

Maybeshewould'vebeenhereatworktoday.

Sigh!



"Wanttotalkaboutit?"-MrsKingbringsme

backtoreality.

"Notreally...letmefinishwiththischeckup."-I

utterandcontinueoffwithmyregularcheckup.

AfteralmostanhourofcheckingeverythingI

excusemyselfandexitherward.

IwalkdownthepassagebutpausewhenIhear

someonecallmyname.Iturntoseewhoitis.

Mmasechaba.

"Hey?"-me.

"Canyouhelpmewithsomethinginhere."-She

says.

Ipulloutmyphonefrom thepocketofmy

scrubsandcheckthetime.

09h15.

"Okay."-Isaywalkinguptoher.Westepintothe

wardandImeetherpatient.Amalewhohas

bloodalloverthewhitetshirthe'swearingis



sittingonthebed.

"Yoh,whathappenedhere?"-Iaskputtingmyfile

onthenursetrolleyIassumesheboughtin.

"Mr.Buthelezi,hebithistonguewhenhehada

seizureearliertoday."-Shabbasays.

"Didyougetadoctortocheckhim upfirst?"-I

question.

"Oh,no...shouldI?"-Sheasks.

Igiveheralookandsherushesoffleavingme

withherpatient.Iobviouslywanttoaskhim a

lotofquestionslike;howdoyoufeel?Areyou

inpain?CanIseethewound?

ButIdon't,seeingastothefactthathistongue

isprobablyinhalf.

AfewminuteslaterShabbawalksinwithDr

Peleandheimmediatelygrabssomerubber

glovesandputsthem on.

Hegreetsthepatientandordershim toopen



hismouth.Awomanwalksintotheward

lookinglikeshewasjusthitbyatornado.

"Isheokay?"-SheaskslookingatShabba's

direction.

"DrPelewillanswerthat..."-Mmasechaba

answers.

Am Ievenneededinhere?

"Lookslikehe'sgoingtoneedstitches.Hisbite

wastoodeep."-DrPelesaysafterhis

examination.

"MayIbeexcusedthen?"-Iasktakingmyfile

againfrom thetrolley.

"OfcourseyoumayMsKhuzwayo."-DrPele

answers.

"Thankyou.I'llseeyouaroundShabba."-Isay

andleave.

At17h00Idriveoutofhereafteracrazyshift.

Oneofmypatientsgotdischargedtodayandit



feltgoodtoletthem go.Igethomeat17h45

becauseofallthetrafficIencountered.You'd

thinkthatbecausethenewyearisoverthe

roadswouldbeclearbuttheyaren't.

Istepoutgrabbingmyhandbagwithmeand

thecarkeys.Ilockandheadinside.I

immediatelyheadtothekitchen,putmy

handbagonthecounterandmakemyselfa

peanutbuttersandwich.I'm stillindulgingon

mydelicioussandwichwhenMa'Nkosiwalksin.

"You'rebackalready?"-Shesays.

"Yes."-Ianswerwithamouthfullofbread.

"YouknowIhadweirdspicycravingwhenIwas

pregnant."-Ma'Nkosisays.

"Youhavekids?"-Iaskafterswallowing.

OfcourseshehaskidsKhanyi,whywouldyou

evenask?

"Yes4intotal.3boysandagirl."-Shesayswith



abrightsmileonherface.

"Ihavetomeetthem,soon."-Isayandstandto

getmyselfsomethingtodrink,beforeIactually

chokeonthisbread.

"Youwill."-Ma'Nkosi.

Ifindsomejuiceinthefridgeandpoursomefor

myselfinaglass.Igoandtakeaseatononeof

thehighchairs.

"Sohowoldarethey?"-Iasktakingasipofmy

drinkasIwatchhertakeoutsomefrozen

drumsticksfrom thefreezer.

"They'reoldbonayaz...theyoungestis20,Xola

mylastandonlybabygirl.Shestarted

universitylastyear.Theotherthreeboysareall

working."-Shesays.Iwatchassheputsafew

piecesinthepotandpourswaterandabitof

saltthenclosesthepotwithitslid.

"That'sgood...I'm suretheywereahandful."-I

say.



"YouhavenoideaKhanyi!"-Shesaysputtingher

handsintheair.

"Especiallymyboystheydrovemecrazy.They

charmedtheskirtsoffpeopleandI'm glad

they'vestopped."-Ma'Nkosifinishesoff.

"Wow...sonograndkidsyet?"-me.

"Nonotyet.ButhopefullyIwill,soon."-Shesays.

IthinkI'vefishedenoughfishfrom thissea.I

knowalittlebitmorenowaboutMa'Nkosi.

I'm sureyou'reprobablywonderingwhat

happenedyesterdayafterItoldMrhandsomely

aboutwhatMrsAdamssaid.WellIlockedthe

doorwhenhethreatenedtodriveallthewayto

theirplace.Itoldhim abouthowIdidn'twant

ourrelationshipwithMrAdamstobe

jeopardisedbysomethingwecouldjustplainly

ignore...

Andspeakofthedevil...herehewalksintothe

kitchentypingonhisphone.Heputshislaptop



bagonthecounterrightnexttomyhandbag

andgreets.

"Hey."-Igreetback.

"Hello."-Ma'Nkosi.

"Wami,doyouwanttocomewithme?"-Hlelo

asksfinallylookingatme.

"Whereto?"-Iask.

"You'llsee."-That'sallhesaysandwalkstothe

fridgetakingabottleofwaterandTwoapples.

Heputsoneinfrontofmeandtakesabiteout

ofhis.

ArghI'm sonotinthemoodforthisrightnow,

butItakeitanyway.

"Thanks."-Imumble.

"Heeh...let'sgo.Ma,we'llbebackinafew.

Okay."-Hlelosays.

"Ididn'tsayIwasgoingwithyouthough."-me.



"Iknow.Maraasambe.(butlet'sgo)"-Hlelo.

IwasabouttoobjectwhenMa'Nkosisaid.

"HambaKhanyi."

Ah.

Imightaswellgowithhim then...

Istandupandfixmyscrubtop,searchformy

phoneinmybagandweheadout.

IopenthePorsche'sdoorandstepin.Iwatch

asHleloclosesthefrontdoorandwalksswiftly

tothecar.Hestepsinandcloseshisdoor,

startstheengineanddrivesout.

Soonenoughwe'reontheroadheadingto...

Wherearewegoingtovele...

?

"Hlelosiyaphi?(wherearewegoing?)"-Iask,

seeingastothefactthatwe'vebeendriving

andheclearlywon'tsayanything.Istarteating

theapplewhileit'sstillabitchilled.



"You'llsee."-Hesays.

Okay.

Maybehehasasupriseplannedoutfor

me...eventhoughIdon'tknowwhyI'dbegetting

asuprise.

Orwaitisitmybirthday?

No,itisn't.

Crap,maybeit'shis!

No...hisisinMarch.Andwhytheheckwouldhe

planhisownpartyanyway?

Momentslaterwedriveupinfrontofagate.

Behinditisahugehouse-notashugeas

Hlelo's-butnonethelesshuge.Thegateopens

andhedrivesin.Heparksandstepsoutfirst,

comesallthewayaroundandopensmydoor.

WherearewethoughcauseI'veneverbeen

herebefore?

"Come."-Hlelosaysholdinghishandoutforme



totake,whichIdo.

"Wherearewe?"-Iaskbutheignoresmeflatly.

Wewalkuptothedoorandheknocks.

MomentslaterthedooropensandI'm metby

PastorAdamsinaneveninggown.

WhatthefuckHlelo!

"OhHlelo,Iknewthatthatcarlookedfamiliar,

comeonin."-Hesaysandwewalkin.

"Lovelytohaveyouhere,eventhoughI'm

surprisedastohowyouknewwhereIlived."-

pastorAsays.

Ohthenclearly,hedoesn'tknowHlelokuhle

Mazibuko.

"Sorryweshoweduphereuninvited."-Hesays

andwhenIeyehim Inoticehe'ssmiling.And

he'sfakingit!

"Ohdon'tworryaboutthat.So,howcanIhelp?"-

PastorAasks.



Andviola,downcomesMrsAfrom somewhere

upstairs,alsoinanightgown.

"Whowasthatatthedo-ohHlel-..."-Shestarts

offbutHlelochipsin.

"She'stheoneyouneedtohelp.Andexcuse

yourselfwoman,I'm MrMazibukotoyou."-Hlelo

says.

Canthegroundswallowmealready,without

chewing.

"Woah,Sonwhat'sgoingonhere?"-PastorA.

"Ohnothing..."-MrsAjustifiescomingtostand

nextmeandPastorA.

"Lettie,don't."-PastorAsays.

"But-..."-MrsA.

"Lettie!Isaiddon't."-HesaysandIseeherbite

onherbottom lip.

Shuu!



"Now,sonIbelievethere'ssomethingbothering

you,pleaseburp."-PastorAsaysfoldinghis

armsinfrontofhischest.

"Right.Ihaveaproblem withyourwifeoverhere

whoactsholier-than-thou.Doyouknowthat

she'sbeenlabelingmywife?"-Hlelosays.

Wife!

"What?Lettie,isthattrue?"-PastorAasks.

"Uhmmm...Idon'trememberdoingsuch."-MrsA.

What!?

"Really?Wantmetojogyourmemory?I'm busy

summoningyourhusbandtomyplaceinthe

eveningremember?YousaidIshouldkeepmy

handsfarfarawayfrom him andhis

overflowingpockets.Doyouremembernow?"-I

blurtout,myvoicesoundingtoohigh.

ThemomentIfinishsayingthatit'sdeadquiet

inhereandit'stense.



"IsthattrueLettie?"-PastorAquestionsandshe

lowershereyesandlooksatthefloor.

"I...I..."

"Speakup!"-PastorAyellsandI,myselfget

shockedbythat.

Thismanneveryells.

TheonlyyellingI'veeverheardfrom him isabo

'Amen!'atchurchbutotherthanthathe'scalm

andcollected.

IsitwrongthatI'm actuallyhungryrightnow

evenaftermysandwichandapplefeast?

"Don'tyellatmeTony,don'tokay."-MrsAsays

andputsherhandsonherheadinadramatic

way.

"ThentellmewhatMsKhuzwayojustsaidright

nowisn'ttrue..."-PastorA.

"Ican'tlietoyou."-MrsA.

"Soit'strue?"-Heasksher.



"Yes."-Sheanswersinatinylowvoice.

"Speakup!"

"Okay,okay...it'strue.Isaidallofthosethings

toher."-Shesays.

IhearHlelochuckledeeplynexttomeand

mumblesa"wow."

"AgainLettie?Youdothisagain?Whydoyou

seriouslythinkthateveryoneisaftermymoney?

Orevenmeaswell?"

Soit'snotthefirsttimeshe'sdonethis?

Cheez.

"CausetheyareTony!Can'tyouseethat?Allof

them!Thisishowthey'llallstartthenbitbybit

they'llstartchowingawayyourpockets,even

you!"-Shesaysandthisisstaringtofeelasif

thiswomaniscrazy.She'sbeenpointingatme

makingmefeellikeIreallycouldbeatreadto

her.



"Woahwoah!"-Hlelo.

"SoyoustillthinkI'm afterPastorAdams?"-Iask.

"Wait.Lookhereokay.I'm notabouttoargue

withtheold-and-somewhat-wiserbeingsinthis

room.I'm prettycertainthatmypock-..."-Hlelo

saysbutIstophim beforehereallyoversteps

hisborder.

Iknewhewasabouttosayhispocketswere

steeperorwhateverandIcouldn'tlethim do

that.

"Let'sjustgo,pleaseHlelo."-Iplead.

He'sjuststaringatMrsA,furywrittenallover

hisfacewhileshejustlooksabitfrightened.I

placemyhandsonhisshouldersandthats

whenheactuallyseemstocomedown.

"Mxm."-him.

Hereachesformyhandandholdsitinhisand

westartwalkingaway.Weexitandsoon



enoughwe'reontheroadwiththeradioplaying

inthebackgroundsothatthisdim silenceis

avoided.

Wedidn'tevensaygoodbyeoranything.

HeswitchesofftheengineafterparkingandI'm

thefirsttostepout.Tobehonest,I'm noteven

angryatallatwhatjusttookplace,I'm just

thankfulthattherewerenofiststhrownaround.

ThemomentIstepinI'm hitbyadelicious

smell.Ma'Nkosiisbusysettingupthetable.

Shelooksupatmeandthencontinuestoput

allthecutleryonthetable.

"Ohitsmellssogood,Ma."-Isayandclosethe

doorbehindme.

"ComeandhaveaseatandI'llgodishupfor

yourealquick."-ShesaysandIdon'teven

hesitate.

Isitdownasshequicklydashesofftothe

kitchen.



Hlelowalksin,closesthedoorbehindhim and

comestothetable.Hesitsnexttomeandputs

myphonenexttome.Ievenforgotitinthecar...

"Hopeyouaren'tangry."-Hesays.

"Relax,I'm notangry..."-Isay."...Ijustwishyou

would'vewarnedmethough."

Ihearhim sighbeforesaying"Iwasinthe

moment."

"İt'sokay."-Isayandpeckhischeek.

Atleasthedidn'tsaywewon'tbegoingto

churchanymore.

Ma'Nkosiboughtthefoodandweate.Afterthat

Ihelpedherclearthetable.Shethengoton

withthedishesinthekitchen.

"Comehere."-Hlelosays,standingatthebottom

ofthestairs.Idoandhesuddenlypullsme

closer,hishandsonmywaist.Minegoontohis

shoulders."MayIhaveakiss?"-HeasksandI



don'tevenwasteanytime.

ForgivemeMa'Nkosi...

Ourkissisescalatingandmybodyisalready

callingforhim.

Thensuddenlythere'sasound.It'sHlelo's

phoneringingfrom thepocketofhissuit.

Andit'ssoirritating!

Ibreakthekissandhislipsareleftpouting.

Thisguy!

"Fuck!"-Heswearsandtakeshisphoneout,

answeringit.

"What?"-hesnaps.

"Who?OkayBringtheguestin."-Hesaysand

hangsup.

"What'sgoingon?"-Iaskandheshrugs."They

saythere'sawomanherewhowantstoseeus,

she'sunarmed."



Whovisitsatthistimeoftheevening?

Suchdisrespect!

Soonenoughthere'saknockonthedoor.Hlelo

goestoopenthedoorandIfollowshortly

behindhim.

Heopensthedoor.

"Tessa?"-HesaysandIimmediatelylookover

hisshoulder.

Itisher.AmessyyetdirtyTessawholookslike

she'sbeenthroughhell.HlelomovesawayandI

noticethatshehastearsinhereyes.Wemeet

halfwayandIsmotherherinahug.

ThankGodshe'ssafe!

Shesniffsbefore'utterering'averysuffocated

sounding"Icouldn'tdoitKhanyi..."

Adminnote:700likes,60commentsand5

sharesgoodnight.Willeditinmorning...



Chapter39

♡

♡

♡

I'm stillembracingherinawarm hugandwe're

stillstandingintheexactsamespotwithher

sobbinginmyear.Hercriesarepainful.

Theyjustmakeyouwanttocryaswell.

WhenIfinallylethergo,shelooksatmeandI

usherherin.Hleloclosesthedoorandfollows

behindme."I'llbeinourroom,okay?"-Hesays

excusinghimself.

"Okay."-Ireplyandwatchashedisappears

upstairs.

Nowit'sjustmeandTessainhere,butIhave

noideawhereMa'Nkosiis.

"Letmegetyousomethingtoeatandthenafter

thatI'llshowyouwheretotakeashower.



Okay?"-Isayalreadystandingup.

AllshedoesisnodandIquicklydashtothe

kitchen.

OhMa'Nkosiisstillhere.

"Ma,istherestillsomefoodleft?"-Iaskasshe

wipesthecountertop.

"Yesthereis.It'sinthefridge."-SherepliesandI

nodandwalktothefridge,takingoutthe

containersfilledwithrice,drumsticksand

Veggiesandsomepotatosalad.Afterplacing

them onthecounterthatMa'Nkosijustwiped

clean,IreachforaplateanddishupforTessa.I

putthefilledplateinthemicrowavesothatit

canwarm up.

"ShouldIgoandprepareTessaaroom?"-

Ma'Nkosiasks.

Godblessthiswoman!

"I'dreallyappreciatethatMa,thankyou."-Isay



andshedisappears,goingtooneoftheguest

rooms.

AminutelaterthemicrowavepingsandItake

outthehotplate.Itakeaspoonandputthe

plateonthecounter.Igetaglassfrom the

cupboard,somejuicefrom thefridgeandpour

itforher.

MomentslaterI'm watchingherstuffherface

likethere'snotomorrowonthisearth.Theonly

breaksheseemedtotakewaswhenshewould

chew,andthat'sit.

"WhenlastdidyoueatTessa?"-Iinterrogate.

Shechewsandswallows,takesasipfrom her

juiceandputsitbackonthecoffeetable.

"Uhmm...onnewyearseve."-Sheanswersme

lookingdown.

What!

"NoTessa,you'reseriousaboutthat?"-Iask,

shockedandbaffledbythisconfession.



Shedoesn'tanswermeforalongwhilebut

whenshedoes,Inearlyrolloffmycouch.

"Icouldn'teat.Ijustdidn'twantanyfoodcauseI

wassodeterminedonhavingDanté'sbaby

killedanddestroyedoutofmybody."-Shesays.

"Andthedirt."-Iask.

"Oh...IgotaflattyreandItwasthefirsttimeI

everchangeditmyself."-shesays.

Wow.

"Finishupthenyoucangotakeashower

upstairs.Ma'Nkosipreparedaroom foryou.

You'resleepingheretonight."-Isay.

Shenodsandcontinueseatingherfood.When

she'sdoneItakeherplateandheadtothe

kitchen.ThereIrinseitanddryitandpackit

away.Iheadbacktothekitchenandfindher

standing,huggingherselftightly.

"YouknowIwasactuallyalreadylyinginthat



bedwaitingforthedoctortocomeinandgive

methepills.HeaskedmeifIreallywantedto

dothisandimmediatelymymindwenttoDanté.

IgotangryKhanyi..."-ShesaysandIwalkover

toher,placingmyhandsonhershoulders.

"Tessa..."

"Khanyiletmefinish,please."-Shesaysand

removesmyhandsfrom hershouldersand

holdsthem inhers.

Inodandsheheavesoutasigh.

"Right...He...heletmelistentotheheartbeat

KhanyiandIsnapped.Igotoutalmost

immediatelyaftergettingmyscans."

"Yougotscans?"-Iask.

Shenodsasfreshtearsfalldownhercheeks.

"Idid.AndI'm amonthpregnant."-shesaysand

Ican'tevenbegintohidethemad-freakishly-

frownonmyface.



"How?Didn'tyouguysendbeforethen?"-Iask.

Shelooksdownandlet'soutasadchuckle.

"Wedid...butIwastooblindtoseethatIwasn't

theoneforhim.Weslepttogetherandthe

condom burst."-sherepliesandlooksupagain

andonlythendoIseeherbloodshotredeyes

staringatme.

"KhanyiIwassoashamedofmyselfandwhenI

saidwhatIsaidatYamkela'splaceitreallyhit

home.I'm sorryforthewayIacted.Itwas

irrationalanddownrightnotokay."-Tessasays

andbeforesheevenaddsontothatIfreemy

handsfrom herholdandhugheronceagain.

"Youdon'tneedtoapologise.Iprobably

should'vesupportedyouinsteadofshouting

andpushingmyownopiniondownyourthroat.

"-Isaytruthfully.

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

ThefollowingmorningI'm thefirsttowakeup.I



goandtakeashowerandputontheclean

scrubsthatIhadhereathome.AfterthatIhead

totheroom whereTessaslept,withclean

clothesinmyhands.Iknockandafewseconds

latersheopensthedoorlookingandsmelling

liketheTessaIknow.She'sevensmilingtoday

andthathonestlycleansmyheart.

"MorningMsHillards."-Isayandhandherthe

clothes.

"Morningbestie.Comein."-shesaysandtakes

them.

Wewalkintotheroom andsheputstheclothes

onthebed.

"Iseeyou'regoingtowork."-Isayandshenods

takingthefirstitem intheclothes.Along

sleevedpurplecroptopthatwastoosmallfor

mefrom thebeginning,butIforgottoreturnit.

"Yeah,I'vebeengonefortoolong.Ihavealot

ogexplainingtodo."-Her.



Sheputsthecroponthesideandpicksupthe

nextitem.Ablackkneehighpencilskirtthat

stretches.I'vealsoneverwornittobehonest.

Theothertwoaresummerdresses,oneinred,

theotheringreen.

"Wellletmegomakesomebreakfast,you'llfind

medownstairs."-Isayandturntoleaveher

alone.

Ipassbymybedroom andnoticethatHlelois

outofbed.WhenIcametobedyesterday,I

foundhim busyonhislaptop.Idon'tevenknow

whattimehefellasleep,buthedidsleep.

Iheadtowardsthebathroom andthefirstthing

I'm metwithissteam.

Hleloandsteam!

Iknockontheglassdoorandhisnakedself

turnsaround.

Lord!



Heopensthedoorandmoreofthesteam hits

me."Heywami."-Hesaysandwipesthewater

offhisface.

"Heybabe.IjustcametosaybyeincaseIleave

beforeyougetoutofhere."-IutterandInotice

him bitinghisalreadyglossybottom lip.

Henodsandreleaseshislip,leansinandplants

amoistonmylips.Ican'tstopmyselffrom

smilinglikeafoolrightnow."Haiwenahamba

la,ngifunaukugezainpeace(No.Goaway,I

wanttobathinpeace.)"-Hlelosaysandmoves

backchuckleandnod.

Thisguy!

"Okayke(then)"-Iutter,closingtheshowerdoor

andturntoleaveheadingdownstairs.

Oncethere,Igotothekitchenandpoursome

waterintothecattleandletitboil.

Iputtwoslicesinthetoasterandtakeouttwo

coffeecups,twoteaspoons.Coffee,sugarand



freshmilkgoontothecounter.

"Don'tforgetyoucan'tdrinkcoffee."-Ihear

Tessasayasshestepsintothekitchen.She's

wearingthepencilskirtwiththepurplecroptop.

"Ican..."

"Idon'tthinkHlelowouldapproveofthis."-She

saysandplotsherselfononeofthekitchen

highchairs.

"Wellthen,Iguesswe'rebothnothavingcoffee

then."-Isayandremovethecoffeecontainer

from thecounterandputitbackinthecabinet.

"Whatareyoudoing?BringthatCoffeeback."-

TessasayswhileItakeoutsomerooibos

teabags.

"Youseem toforgetyou'repregnanttoo.So

whatappliestome,appliestoyou."-Isay.

Ihearhersigh.

"Ohright..."



Afterbreakfastweleft.Iheadtoworkwhile

Tessapassedbyherhouse.

Hourslaterweknockedoffandwentour

separateways.

Tessalaterinformedeveryonethatshewas

backandhopefullysheexplainedeverythingto

them aswell.

TheymetupatherplacewithoutmesinceI

wastootiredtoevengothere.

Igethomeataround19h40andheadstraight

forthebedroom totakeaquickshowerand

sleep.

I'm wokenupbysoftkissesbeingplantedall

overmyface.Iknowit'shim becauseIcan

smellhim.Iopenmyeyesslowlyandfindhim

staringatmewiththesexiestsmirkI'veever

seen.

Hedoesn'tsayanythingbutplantsanotherkiss

onmylip.



"Ufunani?(Whatdoyouwant?)"-Iaskafterthe

kiss.

"You."-Andthat'sallhesaysbeforepullingme

up,hesitsonthebedandindicatesthatI

shouldsitonhislap.

Ido...eventhoughIstillfeelsleepy.

I'm facetofacewithhim,mylegsonhissides.

"Whattimeisit?"-Iaskputtingmyhandsonhis

shoulders.

"Timeformetoloveyouright."-HesaysandI

feelhim pokingfrom underneathme.

Hestartssniffingonmyarmsandkissesthem

everynowandthen.

"HleloI'm serious."-Isayandwatchhim ashe

motionshishandstomythighsmovingthem

upwards.ThenightieI'm wearingdisappearsas

hishandssweepitaway.

"Its...21h45Ithink."-hesays.



SoI'vebeensleepingforalmosttwohours

then...

Mythighsarecompletelyexposednowand

alreadyIfeelcompletelynaked.Istart

unbutonninghisshirtandinasecondit'soff,

revealinghismuscularhardchest.

Theurgetokisseverypartofithasme

itching...butIdont.Heliftsmynightieandpulls

hitoff,throwingitsomewhereinthisroom.Im

nowleftinmyredlaceynumber...andit's

alreadysoaked.

It'snotevenmyfault!

Hegoesatoneboobanddevoursononeofmy

nipplesandIcan'tstopthemoanthatescapes

from mymouth.Ipushmychestoutandhis

headcloserallowinghismagicaltongueto

makemeevenweaker.

Cheez!

Icanfeelthegoosebumpsallovermyarmsand



back.AtthatmomentIknewthatmybody

wantedhim aswell...

HesuddenlyturnsusoverandI'm atthebottom.

Itakeapillowandputitunderneathmyback.

Hestands-notbreakingoureyecontact-and

removeshispants.Theexpressiononhisface

justsaysitall.'I'm goingtodestroyyou!'...and

oddlyenough,Iwanthim todoexactlythat.

Hekicksoffhisshoesand-finally-hisCalvin

KleinLowriseboxers.

HespringsfreeandIfeelmypalmssweating.

Hehookshisfingersonthehelm ofmypanties

andpullsthem offinonegoleavingme

completelynaked.

Heliftsupbothofmylegsandputsthem onhis

shoulders.Hethengoesdownonhisknees

keepingmylegsinplace.Hepullsmecloserto

him andplantsakissontheinsidesofmy

thighs.Makingsurethathedoesn'ttouchmy



nuna...

ThiscarriesonforafewminutesuntilIfeellike

Ican'ttakeitanymore.

"Hlelo..."-Icalloutandit'salmostlikean

unintendedwhisper.

"What,wami?"-Heresponds.

"Iwantyou..."

"Youwantme?"-him.

"Yesbaby..."-Ireply.Hekissesthesmallpatch

ofhairthatI'veleftonmynuna.

"Wheredoyouwantme,standwasami?(my

love)"-him.

Whyishestillaskingmetheobviousquestions?

"Here."-Imumbleandpointatmynuna.

"Here?"-heasksplantingakissonit.

Arghhh!!

"Yes."-IsayandalmostimmediatelyIfeelhis



tongueplayingandlickingmyeverycorner.

"Fuck..."-Icurseundermybreath.I'm intotal

heavenrightnow.

I'm pullingonthesheetslikeacrazywoman

andit'sallbecauseofthismanbetweenmy

legs.

HeslowlypushesinafingerandIgasp.He

pushesinthesecondoneandIlosemybreath.

Whatisthisguydoingtome!

SoonenoughIfeelthiselectricalcurrent

runningdirectlythroughmynuna.Allmycells

arejustscreaming'yes'asIletgo.

Lord!

WhenIfinallycomebacktolifehestopshis

eatingfestandlooksuptomewhilestanding

up.Mylegsmovedagesagofrom hisshoulders.

"Youtastesosweet."-hesaysandtowersover

me.AllIdoisnodandpullhisfacewiththe



littlestrengthIhave,tomeandkissthelifeout

ofhislips,tastingmyselfintheprocess.Ifeel

him rubbinghimselfonmeandIcan'thelpbut

spreadmylegsevenfurtherapart.

Heplungesin,fillingmyneedyselfandhe'snot

evenbeinggentlethistimearound.

He'srough.

He'sreckless.

AndI'm justlovingit.

Ibreakourkissaspleasurewashesovermefor

thesecondtimetonight.

"Khanyilookatme."-HesaysandIobeyhis

command.

Hestopsandjustlooksatmeforagood

minute,thensmirksthatsexysmirkofhis

beforesaying"You'resobeautifulwhenyou

come."-HesaysandIinstantlybecomeshy.

Whosayssuchatsuchatime?



"Stopbeingsi-..."-IstartbutIdon'tevenfinish

becauseheshovesintome."...aaaahhhhh!"

Ihearhim chuckleashedoesthesamething

again.

"Hlellloooo!"-Imoandiggingmyfingernailsinto

hisback.

"Shhhh..."-him.Hestartsgoingatitinamuch

morelovingpacenow.

"Don'tdothatKhanyi."-Hlelosaysoutofthe

blue.

"Dowhat?"-IAsklookingathim.Thetinysweat

dropsevidentonhisforehead.

"Don'ttightenup,Fuckkk!!Khanyimarn!"-He

groansandIcan'thelpsmilingtomyself.

Ohhedoesn'tknowme!

Iwrapmylegsaroundhiswaist,lockinghim in

andhegroansonceagain.

Good.



"Khanyi..!"-hewarnsbutIignorehim.

"HarderHlelo."-Iwhisperintohisearandhe

doesexactlythat.

Thatfeelingcomesbackagainandit'snotlong

beforeIletgoandgocompletelynumb.Ifeel

him fillmeupandhepullsoutandrollsover.

"GoshIhateyou."-hesaysstilloutofbreath.I

turnmyheadtofacehim whilehe'slookingup.

"Ncoooh...Iloveyoutoo"-Iutteralsocatching

mybreath.

"Mxm."-him.Thatalonemakesmechuckle.

Cheez,it'sburningdownthere.

"I'm hungry."-Iinterruptourcomfortablesilence.

"IthinkMa'Nkosicookedbeforeshe

left...asambe(let'sgo)"-hesaysalreadygetting

up.

"Idon'tthinkIcanmove."-me.



He'stheonechucklingnowbeforesayinghe'll

bebackwithsomefood.Themomentheleaves

I'm lefttothinkabouttheeventsthattookplace

todayandyesterdayevening.Im quiteglad

thingsturnedoutthewaytheydid.

Lifecancarryonnow.

Chapter40

♡

♡

♡

"ThesearesomeofthethingsIhadplanned

anddraftedforyou."-Malusisayspushing

somepicturesandadrawingbooktome.Apart

from lookingatthenewhairstylehehaddone

onhishead,Itakealookatthestuff.

"InthedrawingbookIdrewupsomeattire

ideas...thepicturesincludesometent

decorations."-Hesays.



Ipickuponeofthepicturesandinspectit.A

hugestretchtentwithacoupleofholeshere

andthere.Whiteincolour.

Theothersareeitherbrown,yelloworroyalblue.

There'seventhatblueandwhitetentthatmost

ofusknow.Idontevenwanttoseethatnear

mywedding.

Hellno!

"Thisoneisabsolutelyout."-Isay,puttingthe

pictureasideandclosingitwithoneofthe

othertentsIdidn'tlike.

"Whatabouttherest?"-Malusiasksstartingto

lookatadtooworried.

"Ilikethesetwo."-Isayplacingthewhiteand

royalblueoneinfrontofhim.Iseehim relaxa

bit."Buthowbigarethey?"-Iaskalreadyseeing

thewholeofKwazulu-Nataltheretoattendmy

traditionalwedding.Halfofthem being

completestrangerswhoarejustthereforfree



foodandbooze.

"Wellaccordingtomyresearch,thebiggestone

canaccommodateabout100people."-Hesays.

"I'llhavetorunthatbyHlelothenbutI'm sure3

willbeenough."-Isayfeelingbetrayedbyhis

absence.'It'saveryimportantmeetingwami'he

saidgrabbinghislaptopbagandanapplewhen

heleftearliertoday.Leavingmetomeetwith

Malusibymyself.

IthinkImayhaveslappedhim morethanonce

inmyhead.

Anyway...

"Thatwon'tbeaproblem.Youguysdecidedon

thedateyet?"-Malusiasksmesomethingthat

mayhavecompletelyslippedmymind.These

past2dayshavebeenallaboutmeandthat

idiotthatisn'tevenhere.I'veearnedmyself6

hickeysintotal.

Oneonmyneck,oneoneachofmyboobsand



theother3areonmyonethigh.

That'sallI'm goingtosay.

"Nowehaven't...butI'm sureI'llbeabletotell

youtomorrow."-Ivowandcontinuescanning

throughthepictures.

Apictureofawomanwearingtraditional

weddingattireandIfindmyselfasking"Canyou

organisemearealisidwaba?"

"Isidwaba?In2015?"-Him.

"Hau...yeah.AndIalsowantyoutosearch

sometraditionalwearforHleloaswell."-Isay

andcontinueofftothenextpicture.

"YouwantMrChocolattowearallthose

leopardthingies?"-MalusiaskswithaFrench

accentonthechocolateword.

Ifeellikerollingmyeyes,butIdon't.

"ItisatraditionalweddingMalusi,he'll

obviouslywearasuitonourwhitewedding."-I



mumbleandlookuptohim andallhedoesis

nod.

"I'llalsohavetomakecallstotherentsandask

them iftheywillwantanythingdraftedforthem,

otherthanthatI'dlikeyoutosearchforthings

bridesmaidscouldwear.Okay?"-Isay.

"Surething."-Herepliestypingdownsomething

onhisnotepad.

"Ialsowantyoutosearchsomeamazing

bakeriesforme,okay."

"Noted."

"Andmaybeaperformerortwothatwouldbe

availableonthedateofourwedding."-Iaddon.

Hefrownsandsighshysterically.

"YouwantaperformerKhanyi?Haibo..."

"Yeah.Canyoumakethatcomealiveor...?"-I

sayandhequicklyinterruptsmysentencewith

a"Woah!Woah,Im Malusidarlingandwena



(you)babygirlwillhaveeverythingyouwantat

yourwedding."-hesays.

Iseem likeademandingbratnowdon'tI...?

"Willthatbeall?"-him.

Inod."Yeah,we'lldiscussthingslikethemenu

onournextmeeting."-Isayandhelphim pack

awayallhisstuff.

"WelltillnexttimethenKhanyisile."-Hesaysand

wepartways.

IleavethecaféandheadtowardsthePorsche.

It'sabeautifulsunnyday,evenaftertherain

we'vehadforthepasttwodays...

AftergettinginandstartingtheengineIdrive

onoutheadingtoaplaceI'vebeenneglecting.

Myoldapartment.

Itstilllooksthesame.Paleandaffordable.I

searchforthekeysdeepinmyhandbagand

whenIeventuallyfindthem,Ipressforthegate



toopen.

Itdoesn't.

Ipressforthesecondtimeandstillnothing.

Maybetheychangedtheworksaroundhere,but

thenagaintheyshould'veatleastinformedme

iftheydid.

Itrypressingitforthelasttimeandviola!

ItopensandIdriveinandparkatanopenspot.

Igrabmyhandbagandsteponout.

Apartmentnumber6.

IunlockandimmediatelywhenIopenthedoor

I'm hitbyastuffysmell.

Cheez!

Dust,dustanddust.Ohgosh!Iwalkinand

placemyhandbagonmy-youguessedit-dusty

glasscoffeetable.Iopenthecurtainsand

windowsallowingsomefreshairin.Igotomy

room andopenthewardrobeinsearchofsome



oldlookingclothes.WhenIfindanoldpairof

leggingsandawornoutvest,Iwearitalong

withsomeoldtakkies-whichdon'tevenlook

old.Thiswillhavetodotobehonest.

Iheadtomykitchenareaandlookforsome

cleaningdetergentsandluckilythere'ssome

leftinhere.Ifillabucketwithsomewaterand

putitaside.

Afterdustingoffeverythinginthekitchenand

theloungearea,Istartmopping.ThemoreI

smellthecalmingsmellofbleach,thehappierI

actuallybecome.Ialsocleanthebedroom and

thebathroom.

ThereafterIemptythebucketofdirtywaterand

rinceitbeforeputtingitbackwhereIfoundit.

Thefloorshavedriedupandtheplaceis

definitelylookingbetterthanwhatitdidbeforeI

leftit.

Imanagetohearmyphoneringfrom insidemy



handbagandactuallyrushtoit.Thename

'Ntombi'flashesonthescreenandIswipeto

answer.

"Babysis."-Igreetfirst.

"Heysecondborn...howareyou?"-Sheasks.

"I'm theonewho'ssupposedtoaskyouhow

youarebecauseyourresultsarecomingout

Tomorrow."-IsayandIhearhersighonthe

otherendoftheline.

"Really,Khanyi...youtoo.Itthoughtitwasmom

onlywhowantedtoshovethatdownmythroat.

"-Her.

"Okayokay,I'm sorry.Iwasjustalittlecurious

andexcited.That'sall."

"Tonethatexcitementdown.I'm stressingout

overhere."-Shesays.

"Youshouldn'tbe.Iknowyoumadeit,without

thebenefitofthedoubt."-Isayandplotmy



gluteusmaximusonmycouch,wondering

whereIplacedtheremoteforthistvofmine.

"YoubelieveinmetoomuchthoughKhanyi."-

Shesays.

ImagineifIdidntthough.Wewouldalljustbe

thinkingtheworstandquitefranklythat's

somethingIabsolutelydon'tneed.

"WellI'm actuallyhereattheapartment

cleaningup."

"Ohgosh...likeIhonestlycan'tbelievemy

resultsarecomingouttomorrow."-Shesays.

"BreatheNtombi.You'regoingtodojustfine."-I

saytryinghardtorememberwhereImayhave

placedthatremote.

"Okay..."

"How'syourbabydoing?"-Iask,standingupto

golookfortheremotebehindthetelevision.

Ifinditandalsoplugintheplug.



"We'redoinggoodhey...Ijustcan'twaitforto

actuallystartkicking,youknow.I'm actually

excited."-shesaysandIfindmyselfonthe

couchagain.

"Whendobabiesstartkickingvele?"-Iask

lookingattheredlightonthesideofmyTV.

"Uhmm...crap!"

"What?What'swrongNtombi?"-Me.

"I...Ithink...Ithinkmybabyjustkicked."-She

respondssoundingabitoutofbreath.

"Ohmyword!!!"

"HaiKhanyimypreciousear!"-ShesaysandI

can'thelpshootingupanddoingacelebratory

shuffle-whichsuckedbytheway.

"Askies,butmynephewjustkickedandthat's

freakenawesome!"-Isay.

"Whyngathiuzothandawenakakhulu

lomntwana?(Whydoesitseem likethischild



willloveyoumore?)"-Her.

Isitdownagain.

"WellthatonlymeansI'llbespoilinghim rotten."

"Heeehasaziyaz(wedon'tknow)"-shereplies.

"Anyway,youshouldcallmetomorrow."

"Withtheresults?"-her.

"Withtheresults."-IreplyandIhearhersigh.

"Fine...we'lltalkke.(Then)"

"Sure.Loveyou,bye."

"Byeee."-shesaysandhangs.

Iswitchonthetvandsurfthroughthechannels.

It's16h03whenIdecideonorderingsome

pizza.Imakeacallandgetpromisedthatthey'll

deliverinunder30minutes.

Gosh!

There'saknockonmyopendoorandwhenI

turntolookIspotafaceI'veseenbefore.



Ijustcan'trecallwhereexactly.

"Hi."-Themansayswithabroadsmileonhis

face.

"Uhmm...Hi?"-Isayinspectinghim from headto

toe.He'sdressedinjeans,awhitegolftshirt,

maroonCarvellasandhehasajerseywrapped

aroundhisneckandaveryvisiblechainaround

hisneck.

Ipersonallydislikehisshoes...butanyway.

"OhsorryI'm Calvin,I'vebeenlivingherefor

almostaslongasyouhave."-hesays.

"Ohhh,youliveupstairsright?Ididsayyou

lookedfamiliar.Comeonin."-Isayafterhenods

tomyquestion.

Hesitsdownonthesinglecouch,making

himselfverycomfortable.

Myphoneringsnexttomeindicatinganew

messagehasjustcomein.



"Ihaven'tseenyouaroundhereforawhile

now."-him.Ilowerthevolumeabittoactually

seem likeI'm interestedinwhatthisCalvinhas

tosay.

"Yeah...Iactuallydon'tlivehereanymore."-I

reply.

"Oh.Youstilllookgreathey."

Iknow!

Hleloknowshowtodefinitelytreatme

right...butI'vebeencleaningthewholedayandI

mightnotactuallylookthat'great'.

"WellI'lltakethatasacompliment."-me.

MyphoneringsthistimearoundandwhenIeye

itIseethewords'MyMwelase'flashingonthe

screen.

Cheez.

Itakeitandansweritandalmostimmediately

afterdoingthatthequestionscomefloodingin.



"Khanyiwhothehellisthat?Whydidyoulethim

in?Didhetouchyou?Didhehurtyou?Khanyi

youbetterstartspeakingnowbeforeIcome

thereandremovethatpieceofgarbagefrom

yourapartment."-HesaysandIrollmyeyes,

standingupandexcusingmyself.Iheadtothe

kitchenandstandbehindthecounterbattling

withwhichquestiontoanswefirst.

"I'm nothurtHlelo..."-Isay.

"Thenwhytheheckareyouwhispering?"-He

questionsmeandIfeellikepullingmybraids

out.

RemindmeagainwhyIchosetostaywitha

stalker...

"I'm whisperingbecausemyhusbandisbeing

irrational.Aren'tyousupposedtobeworkingor

inameetingorsomething?"-Iask.

"That'snotimportantrightnowKhanyi..."

"Ohsostalkingmeis?Hlelongimdalamangi



ngakayaz(I'm abiggirlyouknowthatright

Hlelo.)"-Ireply.

"Gethim outofthereorI'm sendinginoneof

mymen."

Sendinginoneofhismen?

"I'm notdoingthat.Canyoujusttrustmefor

once.Dontdothat."

"Wami,baby,Itrustyou...It'shim Idon'ttrust."-

HesaysandIsigh.

"Lookyoucanbringinoneofyourgaurdsthen

ifthatwillmakeyoufeelbetter."-Isay.

"Good.I'llseeyouathome."-Hesaysandhangs

up.

Cheez.

Iwalkbacktomyplaceonthecouchandsit.

Hiseyesareonme.

"Sorryaboutthat."



"Noproblem...?"

"Khanyisile."-me.

ThegaurdarrivedwithmypizzaandIatewith

thisCalvindude.Nothingmemorable.

Heleavesat18h24andIfigureit'stimeIleave

aswell.Aftershuttingthewindows,unplugging

thetvandswitchingthelightsIleave.Igetinto

thecarandstartit.

Myhandbaggoesontothepassangerseatwith

thekeysinmyhandandIstartreversingout.

Ipressthegatebuttonanditstartsopening.

WhenitscompletelyopenIreverse...butwhat

happensnextnearlymakesmepeemyleggings.

TheforcerocksmybraidsforwardandInearly

hitthesteeringwheel.

Whatinheavensname!

Ihitthebrakes,pullupthehandbrakeandstep

out.



OhNo!

No!

No!

GodNo!

"Mam areyouokay?"-Themanwhowas

gaurdingmethewholeafternoonasks.

Noooo!

Icantevenlookathim sinceI'm focusedonthe

bumperthatiscurvedinwardsaswellasthe

lightthatscompletelydemolished.

Thegateisalsobentmakingmefeeleven

worse.

Hleloisdefinitelylettingmesleepoutsidetoday

forwhatIjustdidtohiscar...

WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter41

♡



♡

♡

Peopleeverywhere.

EveryonehaseitheraskedmeifI'm okayorhow

theheckthishappened.

WhatIdefinitelyknowisthatsomeonepressed

thebuttonagain,causingthegatetoclose...and

itwasn'tme.

"YesSirshe'sfine."-Mystalkingguardmumbles

rightnexttome.He'sbeenkeepingtabsonme

likenobody'sbusiness.

Iwalkforward...helet'sHleloknow.

Irollmyeyes...helet'sHleloknow.

Im sureheeventellshim whenI'm inhalingand

exhaling.

"YoudriveaPorschenow?"-Calvinasksmaking

hiswaytomebutMrGuardstandsinfrontof

me,blockingmyview.



"Uhmm,Iwon'ttouchherdude."-Hesaysadding

tohispreviousstatement.

"I'm justfollowingorderssir."-Mrguardsays.

Ohwow.

Ispottheownerofthebuildingamongthe

crowdwhenIlooktomyside."Whathappened

here?"-HeasksandIfeellikecryingrightonthe

spot.

"Uhmm...MrMvundlaIcanexplain."-Isay

steppingasidefrom thetootallmanwhohas

beeninfrontofmeforthepastminuteortwo.

"You?"-Hesays.

"Yeah...me."

"ExplainthenMsKhuzwayo."-hesaysfolding

hisarmsinfrontofhischest.

Sigh.

"Iactuallydon'tknowwhathappened.Thegate

waswideopenandIstartedreversingthen



BOOM."

"ThenBOOM?"-Hesaysimitatingmyvoice.

AllIdoisnod.

"Istillcan'tbelieveyoudriveaPorscheandnow

youdestroyedit'sbackside."-Calvinsays.

"Istillcan'tbelieveyouhavethenerveof

speakingtomywife."-IhearHlelosayandthat

causesmetoturnaround.

Crap!

Hebasicallymarchedtomewithafacial

expressionIcouldn'texactlypinpoint.

"Wife?Khanyiyou'remarried?"-Calvinasks.

"She'sverymarried."-Hleloresponds.

Sigh.

"Youlookveryfamiliarthough."-Calvinsays.

"Goodforyou."-Hlelorepliedandturnedtolook

atMrGuard"Panosortoutthismess.Wena



Khanyisileasambe(let'sgo)."

"ButHl-..."-Istartbuthecutsmeoffwithavery

sternandfirm "Isaidasambe(let'sgo)

Khanyisile"

He'scallingmebymyfullname...!

I'm stillfrozenonthespotwhenhegrabsmy

arm andpracticallydragsmetotheRover.

"Hlelomyhandbag!"-Imumblebuthedoesn't

stop.

"Hleloyou'rehurtingme..."

Heopensmydooranddoesn'tevenlookatme.

"Getin."-him.

"Myhandbag!"-me.

"Khanyi,Isaidgetin!"-Hesaysbacktome.

Ohwellfuckhim.

Igetinandheshutsthedoor,thenwalksaway

backtothescene.It'sgettingdarkernowbut

youcanstillseemyterribledeed.Andwhythe



heckishebeingsodamnmean,causeI

would'vefixedeverything.

Myself.

Iwatchhim asheopensthedriversdoorand

reachesin,whenhisupperhalfreappearshe's

carryingmyhandbagandafewotherpapers.

HesayssomethingtotheguardandMr

Mvundlathenwalksbackhere.Hestepsinand

tossesthepaperstothebackseatandgives

memybag.

"Thanks"-Imumbleashestartstheengineand

speedsoff.Wedriveinsilence,withmetoo

afraidtoactuallysayanythingtohim.Ihaveno

ideawhat'sbrewinginhisheadrightnow.

Theguardsopenthegateandhedrivesinand

soonafterparks.Heturnsofftheengineandit

goesdeadquiet.

MaybeIshouldn'thavedrivenwithreverseand

damagedsomethingIclearlywouldn'tbeable



toafford.

"Areyouangry?"-Iask.Heturnstolookatme

forashortwhilebeforelookingforwardagain

andsighs.

"NoKhanyisile,I'm notangry."-Hesaysandrubs

hisstubblychin.

OhthankGod!

"I'm furiousKhanyi!"

Waitwhat?

"Huh?Why?"

"You'reseriousgoingtoactlikeyoudon't

know?"-heasksandfinallyturnstolookatme.

"Uhhh..."

"Letmejogyourmemorythen.Thatboyyou

allowedintoyourapartment."-him.

"Thatboyispracticallyyourage."-Imumble.

"Oh?AndIcaresomuchyaz(youknow)Khanyi.



Actually,Iseeyou'retoodamncomfortablein

thisrelationshipnownhe."-Hesays.

Cheez.

He'snotevenbreakingeyecontact.

Sohe'snotangryaboutthecar?

"What?"-Iquestionhim feelinglikeIdon'treally

knowwherethisconversationisheadedto.

"Khanyiyou'resuchahypocrite."-Hesays

openinghisdoorandstepsout.Shortlyafterhe

shutsitandwalksoffleavingmefrowning.

Eh.

I'm followinghim."WhatdoyoumeanI'm a

hypocrite?"

Heopensthefrontdoor.

"Imeanexactlythat."-him.

"I'm notfollowing...howtheheckam Ia

hypocriteHlelo?"-Iaskfollowinghim upthe



stairs.

"Khanyi,youthinkit'sfineforyoutotalktothat

boywhileIcan'teventalktoGenevieve?!"-Hlelo

halfshoutsthisashewalksintoourbedroom.

"Butitdidn'tmeananything."-Itryjustifyingbut

it'slikeI'vejustaddedfueltohisfire.

"Didn'tmeananything?Whyareyouactingasif

Genevievemeantsomethingtome?Khanyiyou

letacompletestrangerintoyourapartment.At

leastIknewGenevieve,youontheother

hand...no,an-..."

"So?"-Iinterruptandhehalts,turningtofaceme

andInoticehe'sbeenlooseninghistie.

"So?Wamihaveyouforgottenabout

Thembekile?ThewomanyousaidIshouldn't

touchbecauseblahblahblahwarawaraheh

hehherevilforceswilltormentevenaftershe

dies.Mhnnn?She'sstillroamingthefucking

streetsandhereyouareallowingastranger



intoyourplace.Whatifshesenthim tocarry

outhermaliciousplanorwhatever?"-Hesays

allthatwhilepointingatmethenatthewall.

I'm speechlessnow,onlybecauseIdidn'tthink

ofitthatwayandalsobecauseIreallyfeltguilty

fordoingwhatIdid.Ithoughthewasokaywith

it.

Ishould'velistenedtohim.

Ishould'vetriedseeingthingsfrom his

perspective.

Hisphoneringsandhetakesitoutfrom hissuit

pocket.Heanswersitstillstaringatme.

"Pano.Keepitwhite...Idon'tcaregivehim that

amount...fineI'llhandlethattomorrow...deal

withitPanothat'swhatIpayyoutodo."-He

saysandremoveshisphonefrom hisearandI

assumehehangsupandthrowsthephoneon

thebedaswellashistie.Heremoveshissuit

andhandsittome.



"I'm sorryaboutthecar."-Imumbleinhopes

thatitwilllightenupthesituationhere.

"Idon'tcareaboutthat.YouandPea-beanare

hereandthat'sallthatmatters."-Hesays

unbuttoninghisshirt.

"Im sorryforeverythingtha-..."-Istartbuthe

doesn'tletmefinish."It'sokaywami."-Hlelo

sayskissingmyforeheadandturns,headingto

thebathroom.

Sigh!

Igoofftotheclosetandputhissuitwiththe

otherclothesthatMa'Nkosiusuallysortsout.

AfterthatIheaddownstairs.

WasIevendeservingofhisforgiveness?

Soquick?

Idontreallyknow,butwhatIdoknowisthatI'm

definitelylisteningtomymanfrom nowon.

Causeattheendoftheday,Thembekileisstill



outthereforNtombiandI.

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

"Hello,who'sthis?"-Ianswermyphoneina

sleepyvoice.

"It'sthePresidentoftheUnitedStatesof

America"-IhearNtombisay.

"OhheyObama."-Iuttersittingup."Whyareyou

callingmesoearlyinthemorning?"

"Early?Khanyiit's10h34,itsalmostmidday."-

Shesays.

Ifindmyselfcheckingthetime,confirmingwhat

shejustsaid.

Cheez.

AndwhereisHlelo?

"Anyway..."-Shesqueaks"...Imadeit!"

"Youmadewhatmanje?(Now)"

"Duh...Imadeit!Withtwodistinctions!"-her.



"Ahhhhh!"-Iyell."Itoldyou!"

"Youdid!Gosh,NowIcanofficiallysayI'm done

withhighschool."-Shesaysandourphone

conversationcontinueswithmemostlypraising

herfordoingthatwell.Ididn'tevenget

distinctionsandheresheis,makingmethe

proudestbigsisterever.

Igetoutofbedandmakeit,thenheadtothe

bathroom totakeaquickshower.AfterIfinish

showeringIstepoutanddrymybodyandhead

tothecloset.

Isettleforawhitepeplum topwithadarkblue

JeanandHlelo'sslippers.IdontthinkI'm going

anywhereespeciallysinceIthinkmydriving

skillsneedanothercheck.EventhoughI'm still

positiveaboutthefactthatthatgatewaswide

open.

Someonedefinitelypresseditagain.

I'm walkingdownthestairswhenIspot



Ma'Nkosisittingwithsomeonebythecouch.

Afemale.

Lookslikeshe'ssomewhereinhertwenties.

TheybothlookupwhenI'm midwayatthe

stairsandMa'Nkosiflashesawarm smileatme

beforepoppingupandjoggingtothebottom of

thestairs.

"GoodmorningKhanyisile."-Shegreets."Come,I

havesomeonewhoIthinkyou'dlovetomeet."-

Shesayspullingmegentlybythearm towards

wheretheladyisseated.

"Khanyi,thisisXola.Myoneandonlybabygirl."-

shesaysandit'sthenthatIactuallyseethe

resemblance.She'sabeautiful,fitlooking

youngwoman,whohastherichestafroI'veever

seen.Apartfrom Ma'Nkosi'sthatis.Herhoop

earrings,highlightherfaceevenmoreandtobe

honestIloveherearthyandnaturallook."Xola

mybaby,thisisKhanyisile."-Ma'Nkosisays.



Hersmileisjustasbeautifulashermother's.

"Hey,nicetofinallymeetyou.Mamaalways

talksaboutyou."

"Xola..."

"Shedoes?"-Iaskchuckling.

"Allthetime."

"Notallthetime,you'rejustexaggeratingnow

Xola."-Ma'Nkosisays.

'Shedoes.'-Xolamouthstomeandonceagain

I'm chuckling."Mama,didyoumakesome

breakfast?I'm sohungry.SorryKhanyibutIleft

inahurryandcouldeatinthemorning."-She

asksandlooksatMa'Nkosi.

"Letsgotothekitchen."-Ma'Nkosi.

SheleadsthewaywhileXolaandIfollow

behindher.

"Sowhichuniversitydoyougoto?"-Isaytrying

tomakeconversation.



"UJ...ImeantheUniversityJohannesburg."-her.

"Ihearyoustartedlastyear,howhasitbeen?"

"ChaoticImustsaybutImadeitoutinone

piece."-Sherepliesandsitsononeofthe

highchairs.Idothesame.

Itlookslikeabuffetinfrontofus.Abowlof

eggs,cheese-cheddarIthink-,tomatoslices,

bacon,bakedbeansandaplatestackedwith

toastedbread.

"Wowmamayoudidthis?"-Xola.

Whyam Istartingtofeelbadformaking

Ma'Nkosidoallofthis?

"Yebo(yes)"-Ma'Nkosianswersandputsaplate

infrontofmeandherdaughter.

"Looksgood.Maywe."-Xola.

"Wemay."-Iencourageandreachforasliceof

toastandlayeritwithasliceoffreshtomatoes,

gratedcheese,warm eggs-whichI'm surprised



haven'tmademefeelsometypeofway,and

lotsofbacon.Icompletelydodgethebeans

thentakeanothersliceoftoastandcloseitoff,

makinganalmostperfectsandwich.

"Wow,woman."-XolasaysbutIignoteherand

takeabite.

"RightbeforeIforget,HlelosaidIshouldgive

youthisbeforeheleftforwork."-Ma'Nkosi

statesanddissappearsfrom thekitchen.

"AreyouandHlelomarried?"-Xola

"Traditionally,yesbutwe'regoingtomakeit

legalthisyearinFebruary...whichremindsme

westillhavetosetthedate."-Isay.

"IsawtheringsoIjustassumedhey..."

Macomesbackholdingahugebasketthat's

coveredwithatransparentplasticanda

ridiculously-too-hugebow.

Wow.



"Thisisyours"-shesaysandputsthebasket

nexttomyplate.I'm stillgobsmackedwhenI

lickmyfingersclean.

"Whywouldhegivemethis?"-Iaskthinkingout

loud.There'sanoteattachedtothisbasket.

*Totheloveofmylife,enjoy.

YoursHandsomely.*

AfterreadingthatshortnoteIfindmyself

blushingandfrowningatthesametime.

"Whatdoesitsay?"-Xolaasksmepeekingover.

"Totheloveofmylife,enjoy"-Isayreadingit

aloud.

"Ncooooh...that'ssoromantic."-Xolasays.

"Agreed.Whenlastdidyourfatheractuallybuy

mesomethingtoshowhisundyinglovetome?"

-Ma'Nkosiaskslookingatherdaughter.

"Ehthat'snoneofmybusiness,youmarried

him."-sheanswers.



Lolthesetwo.

Ifinishoffmydelicioussandwichanddownit

downwithsomeorangejuice.Ma'Nkosiclears

thetableafterthethreeofusaresatisfied.I

undothebowandputitaside.Theplasticfalls

offandIfinallygetaproperglimpseofwhatis

inside.

"Peanutbutter?Inagiftbasket?"-Xolasaysand

Ican'thelpbutchuckleatthat.

Ifonlysheknewhowpreciousthese3jarsof

peanutbutterreallyaretome.There'slays

chips,savourymuffins,biltong,achocolateslab

andattheverybottom isakey.Notjustany

regularkey,butakeyoftheverycarIwrecked

yesterday.

"Yours"-Ireadthekeyholderaloud.

"Yours?"-Ma'Nkosi.

AllIdoisnod.Aphoneringscausingmeto

lookup.Matakesoutherphoneandanswers.



"Boy?"-Sheanswers."Oh,she'srightinfrontof

me...okay."

Shethenhandsmeherphoneandmouths''it's

Hlelo."

"Babe?"

"Wami...gotmygift?"-Heasks.

"Giftforinikanti?(whatthough)Idon't

understand."

"Wena(you)juststepoutandclaim your

present."-HesaysandIjumpoffthehighchair.

They'refollowingmeasIheadtowardsthe

frontdoor.

"Hleloyou'rejokingright?!"-Iutternotbelieving

myeyes.

"Nope.Andit'sallyours."

I'm jumpingandyellinganddancinglikeamad

womanwhileHlelokuhleischucklingonthe

otherendoftheline.



"LookI'llseeyouwhenIgetback,okay."-him.

"Ahhh!!thankyoubaby...yourthebest.I'llbe

waitingforyou."-IutterandIofficiallyhangup.

Grinningfrom eartoearIclenchthekeyinmy

handtighterandhandMa'Nkosiherphoneback.

I,KhanyisileKhuzwayo-soontobeamother

andMrsMazibuko-am aproudownerofared

PorscheBoxster718S...

Chapter42

♡

♡

♡

It'sFebruary.

Almostamonthsincemydramatically

ridiculousgift.AndmayIaddthatalothas

happenedsincethen.



Firstthingsfirst,I'm finallystartingtoactually

haveababybump.

It'snothugebutit'sthereandI'm lovingit

already.

Anotherhugethingthathappenedisthatwe

movedallbecausewefoughtandI'teased'him

fornothavingaswimmingpool.Itwaseasyfor

him especiallysinceitactuallywashisthing.

Thegreyandblack-Hugewindowsallaround-

with6bedrooms,6bathrooms,aspacious

kitchen,4garages,loungeanddiningroom

houseiswaybiggerthanthepreviousone.

There'samorderncontemporarygym whichis

inaseparatesmallbuildingoutside.

IdefinitelythinkI'llendupusingmyself.

AndYes,there'saswimmingpoolhere...ahuge

oneeven.Theonlyproblem thoughisthatI

can'tactuallyswim.

I'm actuallyobsessedwiththebackyard.



Therichgreengrass,thepoolsiderecliner

chairswithcushionsoneachoneofthen,the

builtinbraaiareaandfinallytheverycosypit.

Icallitapitcauseitwasliterallyahugehole

thatwasdugthenpavedwithwhateverto

createasittingplace.

Andnoitsnotthatdeep.

Sinceitsacircularplacetheymadeacircular

tablewithaglasstopthatcaneasilybe

removedandturnedintoanoutdoorfireplace.

Bottom lineisthatthishouseisdefinitely

somethingI'veonlyseenongoogleorjust

drivenpast.IneverthoughtI'donedaybeliving

inone.

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"-Hleloasksashe

sitsdownnexttomeonthecouch.Theremote

hasbeeninmyholdthewholetimewiththe

intentionofactuallyturningontheTV...butI've

justbeensittinghere.



"Huh?"-me.

IheardwhathesaidbutIjustwantedhim to

repeatit,justtopreparemymindforanything

I'm abouttosay.

"Isaid,whatareyouthinkingabout?"-herepeats

hisstatementandIlookathim foramoment.

"AboutNtombi."-Ianswerflatly.

"What'supwithNtombi?"

"Uhmmm..."-Istartbutfeelthewordsfailmeas

Irememberherexactwords.'IsawThembekile

lastnightandshestrangledme...'-shesaidand

sobbed.Ijustcouldn'tunderstandhowwe've

beenprayingyetthishappens.

Prayeraside,wefastedforthis.

Cheez.

"Shescominghere,youknowthatright...Ijust

wanttomakesureeverythingisalright."-Iutter.

Ntombimovedthissideaweekaftershe



announcedhermatricyearendresultstome.

She'sbeenlivingatmyapartmentsinceithas

beenquitetoobusyforhertocomehere.And

thenshecalledmeintheweehoursofthe

eveningandsincethenthehorrorhasbeen

replayingitselfinmyhead.IthendecidedthatI

wantedhertocomeheresoIcanatleastkeep

aneyeonher.

"Oh.Iforgotaboutthat...butyeaheverythingis

alright,don'tyouworryaboutathing."-Hlelo

reassuresmepullingmeclosertohim and

restsmyheadonhischest.

"I'llcallRobandtellhim togofetchher."-He

says.

That'sevenbettersincezisuggestedthatshe

takesanuber.

MyphoneringsandHlelopassesitontome

andIansweritalmostimmediatelyafterseeing

thecalleridentification.Igivehim theremote



andheswitchesonthetelevision,loweringthe

volumewhileatit.

"Malusi."

"Girlfriend...Ihopeyou'regoodandreadyforthe

14th."-Hestatesandyoucanactuallyhearthe

excitementinhisvoice.

Eveninthewholecrazymovingthing,wefinally

managedtomeetMalusitogetherandget

Hlelo'sinput.Yes,itwasonemeetingbutit

definitelymeantalot.

"OhyesIam!"-Ireplythinkingofhowbigand

amazingthisweddingisgoingtobe.Wechose

the14thofFebruarybecausewhatbetterway

tomarrytheloveofyourlifethanonthedayof

love?

"Okaythen...IjustwantedtomentionthatI've

alreadyorganisedthe3tentsyouwanted,inthe

coloursyouwanted.Ialsoorganisedthechairs

andtablesaswellasyourisidwaba,whichI



wantyoutofittomorrow.Ialsomanagedto

organisethefakeshorteronesforyour

bridesmaids,theyalsohavetofitthem

tomorrow.Konjehowmanybridesmaidsdoyou

have?"-Hesaysandit'salmostmusictomy

ears.

"Haaaa..."

"I'm justmakingsureKhanyi,Idon'twantflops

atthiswedding."-Malusisays.

"Thereare5ofthem Mal."-Iremindhim.

"Ohoaiiokaythen,everythingisinorder."

"ThankyouMalusi,you'rethebest."-Isayand

ourshortphoneconversationends.Iputmy

phoneonmylapandjustwatchsome

televisionuntillmidday.

SinceIgaveMa'Nkosithewholedayoff,Iknew

thatI'm theonewhohadtogetdinneronthe

road.Iexcusedmyselffrom theloungeand

manoeuvredtothekitchen.Igotmyselfsome



watertodrinkandasIputdownmyhalffull

glass,Iheardaknockonthedoor.

"Who'sthat?"-IasklookingatHlelofrom where

he'sseated.

"Openthedoorandfindout."-Hesays.

Eh.

Iheadtothedoorandopenitwide,onlytobe

metbyeverybodypushingtheirwayin.

I'm talkingaboutGugu,Tshidi,Tessa,Yamkela,

Mmasechaba,Felicityandtheirmen.

"Ahhhhhh!!"-TheladiesyellandIspotHlelo

walkingtowardsuswithasmileonhisface.

Whatinheavensname!

"Youguys,what'sgoingonhere?"-Iaskunable

tohidetheshockinmyvoice.

"Wellwefiguredthatsincethisisanew

house..."-Yamkelastarts"...wewouldhavea

housewarminggettogether,youknow."-Gugu



finishesoffhersentence.

"AndIwasjustlookingforanexcusefor

poppingthisbottleofChampagne!"-Felicity

addsandwavesthebottleintheair.

"But...Ididn'tevengetachancetoprepare

somethingtoeatan-..."-Iutterbutgetcutoffby

Tshidisaying"I'vegotthatallcoveredbabes."-

shesaysandclapsherhandstwice.Twochefs

-maleandfemale-wearingchefclothesand

chefhatswalkinpushingtrolleyswith

ingredientsandpotsandchef'scutleryinthem.

"Khanyidearest,thisisChefLungeloMasiza

andChefMiyelaniMathebulo.Ibookedthem

from Chef&Guestsandaccordingtothe

reviewsthesetwoarethebest..."-Tshidiadds,

pointingatthem assheintroducedthem to

HleloandI.

"Well...oh...wow."-me.

"CanIgetachampagneglassalreadyplease!"-



Felicitysaysandwavesherbottleonceagain.

"Okay,okay...followme."-Ireplyandleadthe

waypasttheopenspace,gettingafewohhhh's

andahhhh'sfrom myverynosycrowd.

"Uhmm Wami,we'llbeoutside...okay?"-Hlelo

sayscausingmetohalt.IscanthroughMelo,

Lundi,Nqoba,Nathi,BoitumeloandOwen-who

camealoneandnod.Meloiscarryingacooler

boxandIknowtherearebeersinthere.

"Okaybaby."

Wewatchastheywalkoutheadingtowardthe

slidingdoorthatleadstoourbackyardbefore

continuedwithourjourney.

"Thishouseistheshiiitttt!"-Tshidisayswhenwe

gettothekitchen.Unlikeourpreviousplace,

thisoneisjustopen.AbitlikeGugu'splaceto

behonest,butcompletelydifferentdecorwise.

"IagreeDidi.It'swaydifferentwithatouchof

Khanyi."-Tessasays.



"AtouchofKhanyi?"-Iask.

"Yeah...elegantandstylish."-ShesaysandIcan't

helpbutchuckle."Chefs,thekitchenisallyours

then."-Isayandtheybothnodpushingtheirmini

trolleysbehindthecounter.Theystart

unpackingtheirstufflittlebylittle.

"Wellladies,theonlydrinkIhaveinthis

householdisanythingjuicerelated.Youcan

choosewhichoneticklesyourfancy."-Iadd.

"YohTshini!(goodness)FelibabecanIjoinyou

foriChampagne"-Yamkela.

IbreakintolaughteralongwithGuguandTessa.

Tshidiisfetchingsomeglassesfrom thetop

cupboard.

"There'splentygirl!"-Felicitysaysinanexcited

voice.

Weallsettlebythecouchwithourdrinksin

hand."Youguysarebad,howdareyoujust

showupherewithoutcalling?"-Me.



"Andwhere'sthefuninthat?"-Tshidi.

"Actuallywherethewholesurpriseinthat?"-

Tessa.

"WhatifIdidn'tbath?"-me.

"Thenthatwasgoingtobeyourproblem."-

Yamkela.

"Andbesideswewouldpartywithyouevenif

youhadsmellypits."-Gugu.

Ohwow.

Foramomenttheretheymademeforgetabout

myworriesandmystress.

Theymademefeelokay.

Wetalkedforhours,drankandate.Thenwe

joinedtheboysoutback.Funnyenoughthey

endeduphavingadancingfestbeforetheyleft.

MeloandHlelosaidhe'dbebackafterdropping

offFelicityatherparentshouse.I'llbeseeing

Yammy,Didi,Guguandshabbatomorrowfor



ourfittings.Inabout4dayswe'llbetravellingto

KZNforthewedding.

At20h00Igetacallfrom Ntombiandanswer

almostimmediately.

"Comehelpmewithmybags."-shesaysand

hangsup.

Ijumpoffthekitchenhighchairandgotothe

frontdoor.ThemomentIopenitIspotRob

helpingheroutwithtakingoutherbagsfrom

theboot.

"Heysis."-Iutterandrushtoherwithmyarms

wideopen.

"Hey."-Shesaysthemomentshe'sinthewarmt

ofmyarms.

"ThankyouRob."-Isayandpickuponeofher

bags.

"Alwaysapleasure."-Hesaystiltinghishatand

headsbackintotheblackAudiSuv.Hestarts



theengineanddrivesonoffwhilewewalkto

thehouse.

"WowKhanyi..."-Ntombisayssteppinginfirst.

"Don'tsayanything..."-Ireplyclosingthedoor

behindme.Sheheadstothecouchwithme

behindher.

"Eishhhh."-Ntombihissedassheattemptedto

sitdown.I'm byhersideholdingherbyher

waistandarm.

"What'swrong?Areyouokay?"-Mymouthblurts

outinpanic.

"Yeah...Im fine...itsjus-eshhhh."-shestatesbut

isoverpoweredbywhateverisgoingon.

"Ntombi,talktomeareyouinpain?"-me.

Thiscan'tbehappening.

"Khanyi,I'm...I'm fine...justhelpmesitdown."-

shesaysdismissingmyworries.Ihelphersit

downandnoticethatshe'ssweating.



"Getmesomewaterplease."-shepleadsand

I'm atthekitcheninseconds.

Igivehertheglassofwaterandshedownsitin

onego.

Shehandsmebacktheglass,herhands

shakinguncontrollably.Iputitonthewooden

coffeetable.

"ItfeelslikeI'm beingstabbed..."-shesaysand

putsherhandonherchest"..righthere."

"Here?"-Iaskandputmyhandonthesamespot

asshedid.

Allshedoesisnod.

Thefrontdooropensandthetwinswalkin

chattingupastorm.Theykeepquietwhenthey

turntoourdirection.

Theyexcusethemselvesandheadupstairs

leavingthetwoofusaloneagain.

"Khanyiit'stooearlyformybabytoeventhink



ofcoming."-Shesaysbreakingoursilence.

She'sright.She'sonly7monthsandaweek

aheadmeaningthatit'swaytooearlyforher

babytobeborn.

"Mywaterjustbroke."-shesaysflatly.

"Huh?"

"MywaterjustbrokeKhanyi!Ahhhhhh!"-Ntombi

yellsoutandpanicinmerises.

"What!Ohno!Okay,okay.Calm downand

breathe!"-Iinstruct.

ShedoesexactlythatasIrushtothebottom of

thestairs."HLELO!MELO!Comedownhere,

fast!!"-Iyellatthetopofmyvoicethenquickly

gobacktomysister.

"EverythingisgoingtobealrightNtombi,just

breathe."-Isayandholdherhands.

They'recold.

Sheclosesherfiststight.Tootightthather



nailsstartdiggingintothefleshofmyhand.

"Ouch!Ntombi..."-me.

Ilookuptoherandnearlyyellmylungsout.Her

eyeslookbackatmeandthey'recompletely

black.Shehasveinsonherforehead,someof

them highlightinghersweat.Herbreathingis

rapidandhardmakingmefearevenmore.

"Ntombi."-Icalloutbutitcomesoutasa

whisper.

Whattheheckisgoingonhere?!

"Butrelax...youwon'tevenknowwhathityou

two,untilit'stoolate!"-Shesaysbutit'sina

demonicvoice.

Thembekile!

Iknowthatit'sThembekilebecauseIremember

shesaidthoseexactwordswhenwemether

backhome.

I'veneverforgottenthem since...



ShesmilesbeforeIfeelhergriponmyarm

looseningandshefallsbackonthecouch,

completelypassedout.

"No,no,noNtombi!Ntombi."-Itrywakingherup

slappinghercheekslightly,ignoringthestinging

painmyhandsarefeeling...butnothing.

She'snotwakingup.

"Hlelo!!"-Icalloutandcheckherpulse.It'sthere

butit'sveryfaint.Myheartsinkstomystomach.

Ican'tloseNtombilikethis!

Irefuse!

Theyfinallycomedownthestairswearing

sweatpantsandvests.

"What'swrongwam-"-Hesayswalkingtowards

me,Melofollowingbehindhim.

"Notimetotalk,wehavetogetNtombitothe

nearesthospitalfast!Hlelopleasegogetacar

ready"-IorderandonlythendoInoticethatI'm



crying.

Hedoesn'tevenwastetimeashe'salready

grabbinghiskeysthatwereonthediningtable

andheadsout.

"Whathappened?"-Meloasksashecomesto

standinfrontofmeandapassedoutNtombi.

"It'salongstory.Justhelpmegetheroffthe

couchandtothecar."-Isay.

MeloreachesforNtombi"Don'tworry,I'll

manage."-hesaysliftingherupbridalstyle.

"I'llgogetsometowels."

I'm intheclosetlookingforunusedtowelsand

whenIfindthem Iheaddownstairsandsoon

enoughoutofthehouse."Melogetinfront!"-I

utterandhedoeswhileIgetintothebackof

theX5.IliftNtombi'sheadupandplaceiton

mylap."DriveHlelo."-Iorder.

Imanagetoshoveoneofthetowels



underneathherbuttandtheotherIusedtowipe

offmytearsandhersweat.

"Melopleaseswitchonthelightforme."

Hedoes.

We'rebeenontheroadforonlyafewminutes

butitfeelslikeit'sbeenhours.Ikeepchecking

herpulseinhopesthatit'llimprove,butit

doesn't.

"PleasecallthehospitalMelo,sothattheycan

prepareforus."-me.

IcheckNtombi'spulseoncemoreandfind

myselfsayingasilentprayer.

Inoticethatshehassomethingcomingoutof

hermouthandIwipeitoff.Thethingis

completelyblackstatingtomethatit's

definitelynotblood.

"Ohmygosh,Babypleasedrivefaster!"

"Im tryingwami."-Hlelosays.



IcontinueprayingandprayingthatIendup

prayingaloudwithmyhandonherwristtokeep

herpulseincheck.Thecargetstoastandstill

andIknowthatwe'vearrivedatthe

hospital...butsomethingmakesmefeel

defeated.

Itbreaksmyheartonceagainintoathousand

pieces...

AlltheworstthingsIcould'veimaginedinmy

lifedon'tevencomparetowhatI'm

experiencingrightnow...

Myhandsaresearchingallthepossibleplaces

forapulse...

But...

But...

Herpulseisgone...

Chapter43
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IhaveneverprayedashardasIdidtoday.I

watchedastheycarriedheroutofthebackseat

ofthecarandputheronastretcher.

"There'snopulse."-Ikeptonrepeatingina

whisperasIwatchedherbeingrushedawayto

anemergencyward.Theykeptonputtingstuff

onherthatIcouldn'tlabelatthattimesincemy

mindwaseverywhere.

JustmomentsagoIwassharingafewdrinks

withtheladiesandnowI'm atNetcare911

feelinglikecrap.

10daysbeforemyweddingdayandIhaveto

indurethis.

MelotakescareoffillinginmostofNtombi's

informationwhileIsatononeofthechairsin

thewaitingroom,tearsrollingdownmyface.

Myhandsarepainfulbutit'snothingcompared



tohowpainfulmyheartisatthismoment.My

yellowdressiscoveredinwatevershe'spat'out

whenwewereinthecarmakingmerealisethat

thisreallywashappening.

FirstNomonde,nowNtombi.

Ican'tlosethem both.

"She'sgoingtobefine."-Hlelosayssittingnext

tome.HehandsmeabottleofwaterwhichI

takewillingly.

"HowdoyouknowHlelo"-Iquestionhim.

DoesheknowhowmanypeopleI'veseen

losingtheirlivesinfrontofme...Howmany

familiesI'veseencryingovertheirloss...How

manypeopleI'vehadtocalm downandtell

them thateverythingisgoingtobealright...?

Doeshe?

"Havefaith.Ntombiisastrongyoungwoman

andsheneedsyoutobepositiveforherandher



baby."-HlelosaysandIfindmyselfsighing

beforewipingmytearsawaywiththebackof

myhand.

"Icalledyourfathertolethim knowaboutwhat

happened.They'llbehereinaboutanhour."-he

saysnexttomeandbringsmeclosertohim.I

nodknowinghe'sbringingthem thissideviahis

privatejet.OneIonlygottoknowaboutwhen

wemovedtoSandton.

Ican'tevendrinkthewaterfrom thebottlesoI

justcloseitoncemoreandhanditbacktohim.

"IalsocalledPastorAdamsandMa'Nkosi."

Sobasicallyhecalledeveryone.

AllIdoisnod.IliftmyheadwhenIfeel

someonestandinginfrontofme.Forthefirst

timesincethishorriblenightstarted,Imanage

tonoticethedrainedlookonhisface.Melo,the

freespiritedoneactuallylooksdefeated.He

sitsnexttomeandjustsinksintothechair.



"Wellthisisshitty."-Melomumblesrubbinghis

handonhishair.

"Yep."-Hlelosupports.

Moresitting.

Morestressing.

Andevenmoresilentprayinggoesintothe

whole10agitatingminutesthatpassby.

"Excuseme,MissKhuzwayo."-avoicesaysand

IimmediatelyshootoutofHlelo'shold,

removingthelocksofmyhairthatinvadedmy

face.

"Ye...Yes,that'sme"-Isayfeelingthetwins

standingoneachofmysides.

"Doctorissheawake?"-Meloasks.

"Isshebreathing?"-Hlelo.

"Isthebabyokay?"-Melo.

"Guysplease!Letthedoctorspeak."-Isayand

theygoquietalmostimmediately.



Thedoctorclearshisthroatbeforespeaking.

"I'm Dr.Kenn,Ihavegoodnewsandbadnews."-

hesaysandheavesoutasigh."Thegoodnews

isthatweresuscitatedherandmanagedtoget

herbreathingagain,butshe'snotawake

yet...whichbringsmetothebadnews.

Resuscitatinghermayhavecausedevenmore

complicationstoherunbornbabyandsincewe

don'twanttoenduplosingoneofthem,we

suggestthatweperform anemergency

cesarean."

Sigh.

IknewthatthiswouldhappenandIhadactually

hopedthatshewouldbeawaketomakesucha

decision.

"Doit.Savethem both."-Hlelosaysandlooks

downatme."I'm sureyourmotherwouldsay

thesame."

DrKennislookingsternlyatme,waitingformy



ownopinionIassume.

IthinkofcallingmymotherbutIknowshe'sstill

onthejethere,meaningIcan'tcallher.Inodas

freshtearsthreatentofall."Yeah...doit."-Isay.

DrKennhandsmeaclipboardwithconsent

formswhichIquicklyscanthroughbefore

signingitandhandingitbacktoDrKenn.

"CanIbepresent?"-IasktheDrtowhichhe

answerswithayes.ItellHleloandMelotowait

hereasIfollowtheDrtothetheatre.

Afterputtingonsomecleanscrubs,disposable

surgicalgloves,ahatandamaskIstepinafter

theDr.I'vealwaysavoidedworkinginthese

departmentsbuthereIam,lookingatmysister

whoisn'tevenawakeforherowndelivery.

BelievemeIfeltbadformakingthisdecision

forherwithoutherconsentbutthiswaswhat

wasbestforthem bothatthismoment.Igosit

behindthesheetthat'sbeenplacedexactly



whereherbellystarts.MeaningIwon'tbeable

toseethewholeoperationuntiltheveryend.I

reachforherhandandholdittight,praying

evenmore.ThankingGodforevenbringingher

backtolifewhenIhadclearlygivenup.

AlmostanhourlaterIhearawhimper.Nota

loud,strongcryyou'dexpectfrom anewborn

baby.Ilookoverandthetearsjustrolldownmy

cheeksasIseethetinybabyboy.Iwatchas

theycuttheambilicalcordalmostaminute

later.Hegetswhiskedawayfortestswhilethe

doctorsremoveherplacenta.

That'swhenIexcusemyselfandheadout.

Woah!

Mymother,fatherandlittlebrotherarehere.

Ma'NkosiandXolatoo.Idon'tlikehowclose

she'ssittingtoHlelobutanyway...

PastorAdamsisalsoherewithoutthatwifeof

hisandI'm gratefulbecauseIdidn'tcraveany



dramarightnow.

Maisthefirstonetoembracemeinherhug

followedbymyfather."She'sfineMaandbythe

lookofthings,thebabyisalsofine."-Imanage

tosaybeforetheybothletmego.

"Mayweseeher?"-MymotherasksandIshake

myheadno.

"They'restillclosingherup.I'm surethey'lltell

uswhenwemayseeher."-me.

"Canweallsayaprayerbeforeanythingelse?"-

PastorAintervenes.

"Ohhyes."-Ma'Nkosisecondsandwehold

handsallowingPastorAtoprayaway.

It'sat22h45whenwe'reallowedtoseeher

babyintheNICU.He'ssleepingpeacefullyinan

incubatorwearingadiaperthatsatadtoobig

forhim ormaybehe'stheonethat'stoosmall

forit...



He'ssotinybutatleasthelookshuman.Hehas

tubesrunningthroughhisnoseandwrists.

Someoneclearstheirthroatcausingmetolook

up.It'sDrKenn,whohasablankfacial

expressionsonhisface.

"MissKhuzwayo,Mam,Sir,Ihavetheresults

hereofthelittlemanoverhere.Asyoucansee

he'sfullyformedphysically.He'llbefeeding

throughaveinfornowuntilhegetsabitbigger

andlearnshowtosuckandswallowmilk.We'll

alsogivinghim formulamilkmadefor

prematurebabiesfortheextravitaminsand

mineralsforgrowth."-Hesays.

"Whatabouthisbreathing?"-Iask.

"Well,sincehehasimmaturelungsweputhim

onamachinetohelphim withbreathingsince

mostpreemiesdoforgettobreatheontheir

own.We'llalsohavetomonitorhim sincewe're

surehedoesn'thaveenoughantibodiesthatare



usuallypassedfrom themothertobaby

throughtheplacentainthelast3monthsof

pregnancy."-hesaysandInod.

"Uhmm andmysister?Howisshe?"-Iask

lookingdownattheadorablebundleoflife.

"Wellwestillcan'ttellwhatexactlycausedher

hearttostopsinceweranallthepossibletests

onherandtheyallcamebacknegative.I

suggestwewaituntilshewakesupsowecan

runanyfurthertestsonher."-hesaysandagain

Ifindmyselfnodding.

Mymotherlet'soutasighofreliefwhisperinga

"ThankGodshe'salright."whileatit.

"Herheartstopped?"-myfatherquestions.

"I'llexplainathomebaba."-Itryavoidingthis

longtopic.

DrKennsmilesfaintlyforthefirsttimesince

todayhappened."Isuggestyougohomeand

getsomerest,I'llcallifanythingcomesup.



Thesetwoareinexcellenthands."-hesays

beforeturningtoleaveus.

"TheDrisrightKhanyisile,weshouldgoget

somerest."-Masaysputtingherhandsonmy

shoulders."Yeahlet's."-Isay.

Wegethomeataround23h30andthat'swhen

mybodyactuallyfeelsoverworked.PastorA

wenttohisplace.

Hleloisleadingthepactandopensthedoor

allowingusalltowalkinbeforehedoes.Ihead

tothesittingroom whereIpickuptheglass

thatshedrankwithearlier.

Sigh.

"GosleepKhanyi,I'llcleanhere."-Ma'Nkosisays

standingbehindme.Ididn'tevenknowshewas

standingbehindmeuntilnow.

"Go."-Shesaysagain.

Inodgivinghertheglassandheadtowardsthe



stairs.

Aftershowingeveryonetheirroomsandgiving

them cleanblanketsandfittedsheetsIgoto

myroom.Siyawasveryquietforsomeonewho

lovedtalkinglikehedid.Itfeltlikeheactually

couldsensewhatwasgoingon.Actuallythe

wholehousewasjustsour.

EvenXola.

IfindHlelointheshower,justsittingonthe

bench.Iremovemyclothesandopentheglass

door.HeopenedhiseyesthemomentIdidthat,

itwasasifhewasthinkinglongandhard.

"MindifIjoinyou?"-Iask.

"No,come."-hesaysinahoarsevoice.Iwalk

overtowherehe'ssittingandsit.

"Youdoknowwe'rewastingwater."-Isayafter

beingseatedforawhilenow.

Hechucklesforashortwhilebeforeturninghis



headtolookatme.

"You'reright.Let'sgetyoucleaned."-Hesays

andstandsup,withmefollowingshortlyafter.

Throughthesteam inherewemanageto

showerandgetout.Idrymyhairandbody

beforewrappingthetowelaroundmybody.I'm

thefirsttoleavethebathroom andhead

towardsthecloset.Iwearmypajamasand

whenIheadout,Hlelowalksin.

Aftergettingthefirstaidkitfrom ourmedicine

cabinetandmyphoneallthewaydownstairs,I

sitonthebedandopenthekit.Iputmyphone

onmybedsidetableaftercheckingthetime

andmymissedcalls.10from Ma'Nkosi,3from

Malusiand2from Shabba.I'llattendthose2

tomorrowmorning.

"Andthen?What'swrong?"-Hleloasksclosing

theglassmirrordoorofthewalkincloset.

"Oh...justwanttodisinfectthesewoundsonmy



hands."-Isay.

"Wounds?Whathurtyou?"-heaskssitting

downnexttothekit.Iwatchhim ashetakes

outsomedisposablesterilegloves.

"Ntombidid."-Isay.

OrwasitThembekile?

"Huh?Kanjani?(how?)"-Hleloagain.

Igivehim myonehandandhandhim an

alcohol-freecleansingwipe.

Sigh.

"Actually,itwasn'tNtombi.Uhmm,itwas

Thembekile."

HestopsimmediatelyafterI'vespokenthose

wordsandgazesatme.Ifhiseyeswereonfire,

they'dbeburningaholeintomyeyes."What!"-

Hesays.

"Calm downHle-..."



"Calm down?Womanareyouinsane?Why

didn'tyoutellmeearlier?!"-Hesays,hisvoice

raisingwitheachword.

"IwasinapanicHlelo.Iwasjustfocusingon

gettinghertosafety.Canyouatleasttryand

understandthat?"-Isay.

Hekeepsquietforamomentjuststaringatme.

"Youshould'veletmebreakherneck."-Hefinally

replies.

Cheez.

Ifeelchillsgoingdownmyspineasthethought

thatmaybeIshouldjustlethim dothat.Sothat

ourlivesmaybeabitcalmerifnotbetter.Ilook

downatthehandthathe'sjustholdingand

noticethatthisBlackSpiritthinghadharmed

mebefore,andshe'sdoneitagain.Addingto

myinneranger,shenearlytookawaymyown

sister'slifeandmynephews'.

Howmanymorethingsdoesshehavetodo



beforeIrealisethatHlelocould'veendedallof

thissooner?

"Breakitthen."-Isaytakingthewipefrom him

cleanthesewoundsmyself.

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

I'm wokenupbymyphoneringingnonstop

nexttomyear.Malusi'sflashesonthescreen

andIfindmyselfsighingbeforeansweringhis

callthisearlyinthemorning.Myownalarm

didn'tevenringyet.

"Malusi.Hi."-Ianswer,myvoicenothidingthe

factthatI'm stilldrunkinsleep.

"Andshefinallydecidestoanswermycalls!"-he

saysinhisdramaticvoice.

"HaiboMalusiit'slike6h00inthemorning,

couldn'tyoucalllater?"-Iquestion.IfeelMr

Handsomelyturnnexttome,puttinghishand

onmystomachandmovesabitcloser.



"Nooo...Theladyoftheskirtsemailedmethe

timeofthefittings.Youandyourfriendshave

tobeatAmanda'straditionalwearboutiqueat

9h00foryourappointment.I'llsendyouthe

location."-hesays.

Sigh.

Isitup,removingHlelo'shandfrom Pea-Bean's

home.

Gosh!

Howam Ipossiblygoingtocelebratewhenmy

sisterandnephewareinhospital?

Thatjustseemswrong.

"Uhmm...lookMalusi,Idon'tthinktherewillbea

weddinganymore."-Isay.

"What!!"-Malusi.

Chapter44

♡



♡

♡

"Haibo."-Hlelosayssittingupstraight.I'm

lookingathim withthephonestillgluedtomy

ear.

"You'renotcancelingourweddingKhanyi."-He

saysfirmly.

Ishehearinghimself?

"I'm notgoingtopartywhilemysisterisin

hospital."-Isaytohim whilelookinghim deadin

theeye.

"What?Hospital?What'sgoingon?"-Ihear

Malusisayremindingmethathe'slisteningto

ourconvo.

"GivemethatphoneKhanyi."-Hlelosays

stickinghishandout.

"No."-Isayfirmly.

Asifthat'sgoingtostophim...



"KhanyisileIsaidgivemethatphone."-Hesays.

"No!"

That'swhenheforcefullytakesitoutofmy

handandgetsoutofbedwalkingoftoawall.

Gosh!

"LookMalusi,don'tlistentomywife.The

weddingisstillon...appointmentat9h00?She'll

bethere.Thanks."-hesaysandremovesthe

phonefrom hisear.

"Ican'tbelieveyoujustdidthat!"-Ialmostyell

outalsogettingoutofbed.

Mysleepcompletelyvanished.

"Ican'tbelieveyouwouldmakesuchahuge

decisionwithoutconsultingmefirst!"-He

answers.

"Huge?Somysisterbeinginhospitalisn't

huge?"-Iask.

"ItisKhanyi,butyoucan'tjustdecidetostop



ourweddingwithouttalkingtomefirst!"-He

saysfoldinghisarms.

"Mxm,you'llbemarryingyourselfke(then)"-I

mumbleandheadtothebathroom,shuttingthe

doorbehindme.

Okay...maybeIshouldn'thavesaidthat.But

anyway,I'm notchangingmymindyet.

Andwhattimeisiteven?

Afterbrushingmyteethandtakingashower,I

stepoutfeelingsomewhatfresher.Idryand

headoutofthebathroom.Thebedismadeand

thecurtainshavebeenopened.Myphoneis

placedonthebed.

Iquicklycheckthetimeanddashontothe

closet.OnceinthereIpicksomethingthatwill

kindofmatchmymood.Ablackpeplum top,

rippedlightbluejeansandsomeblackopentoe

blockheels.

Iapplysomemakeup-Justsomemascara,



lipstickandsomethingformyeyebrows.Itie

myhairintoamessybun.Thislookwillhaveto

do.Ileavethebedroom at07:34withmyphone

athand.

MalusisentthelocationagesagoandIforward

ittothegirls,alongwiththetime.

"MorningKhanyisile."-Ma'NkosigreetsasI

appreciatethekitchen.Thiswomanreallydoes

wakeupearlyheycausetobehonestI'dstillbe

snoringmyheartaway.

"MorningMa'Nkosi"-Igreetbackandtakeaseat

onthehighchairs

"Tea?"-Sheasks.

"YespleaseMa."-Ianswerputtingmyphoneon

thecounter.

Sheplacesacupinfrontofmeandpoursmea

hot3/4fullcupofblacktea.Sheputsthesugar

andmilkonthecounteralongwithateaspoon.



"Imadesomescones...wouldyoulikesome?"-

Ma'Nkosiaskspullingoutabakingtrayof

freshlymadesconesandIhavetoadmitthey

smeltamazing.

"Ma,youknowIcan'tsaynotofood."-me.She

putsthetrayandputsitonthestove,searches

foracoolingrackandstartspackingthem out

onebyone.

Istartaddingsomesugarandmilktomytea

beforetastingasmilinginsidebecauseofthe

satisfyingtaste.

"HaveyouseenHleloMa?"-Iaskassheputsa

smallplatewith3sconesinit.Somejam and

cream toaccompanythem.

"Hecamedownstairsearlieronlookingallsorts

ofangry."-Shesays.

"Angry?"-Iquestionbitingmyjam spreadscone.

"Yes.Igreetedhim andallhesaidwas'Ya

Morning'-Shesaysimitatinghisvoiceatthelast



part.

Cheez.

"Idon'tknowwhatcausedhisbadmood,but

whateveritisbettergoandfixit.''-Sheaddsand

Ifeellikethosewordsweredefinitelydirected

tome.

"Sohe'sstillaround?"-me.

"Yep,he'soutback.Inhisgym."-Shesaysand

startsunpackingsomemorecups.

Sigh.

I'llgoseehim afterfinishinghere,because

reallythesesconesaregood.

IspotSiyawalkingdownthestairswearinghis

blueandblackpajamas.Hebasicallydrags

himselfallthewaytowhereI'm seated."Should

Ihelpyouup?"-Iaskthe8yearoldcharmer.

"Nothankyou.I'm abigboynow."-Heanswers

andstrugglestogetontopbutwhenhe



eventuallydoesI'm alreadyimaginingmyballof

firebeinghisage.

"Bigboyindeed.Howareyou?"-Iquestion.

"I'm okaysisi."-hesays.

"Aren'tyougoingtoaskmehowI'm doing?"-I

sayearningachucklefrom him.

"I'm notreallyconcernedsesi.(Sister)"-Hesays

asIchuckle.

"SincewhenhaveyoubeensounlovingSiya?"-I

question.

Ma'Nkosipourshim abowlofcerealwithfresh

milkandputsitinfrontofhim.

"SinceIstartedgrade3sugar."-Hesays."Thank

youma."

"OhsoI'm sugarnow?"

"Yes...nowstoptalking,I'm eating."-hesaysand

I'm leftspeechless.



Wowthisboy.

"Isuggestyougotalkwiththatboyoutside

then."-Ma'Nkosisaysleaningonthecounter.

"I'm surewhateveryoutwoaregoingthrough

canbefixedthroughcommunication."-Sheadds

on.

Ihatehowshe'salwaysrightaboutcertain

things.

Sigh.

"OkayMa'Nkosi.Excuseme."-Isayrubbing

Siya'shaironpurposeandgettingoffthe

highchair.

"Heeeeyyyyy!Myhair!"-him.

He'lllovemebyforce.

WhenIgetoutsideIimmediatelywalktowards

thegym.Iseehim buthedoesn'tseeme.

Hisbackisturned.



He'sliftingthoseweightslikethey'renothing,

thesweatevidentonhisgreyvest.Ipushopen

thedoorandIseehim pauseandlookatmy

direction.

Hedoesn'tsayanythingbutlooksback,

continuinghisliftingfest.

Hemustreallyhatemethen,butIdon'tblame

him atall.

InfactitfeelslikeIdeserveit.

Iwalkovertogositononeoftheleather

coveredbenchesinhere.Iclearmythroatbut

hestilldoesn'tstoplifting.

"HleloI...I..."-Istartbutthewordsdon'twantto

formulateproperly.

"I'm sorry."-Isayandhestops.Hesuddenly

dropstheweightsonthefloorandquitefrankly

I'm thankfulthatitscoveredbyacarpetandnot

tiles.Otherwisewe'dbedealingwithacrackon

thefloor.



He'sstillnotlookingatmebuthedoeshowever

puthishandsonthetreadmillarmrest,huffing

outsomeair.

I'm disappointedathowbadmybodyactually

wantshim rightnow.HowIwanttohavehim

holdmeandtouchme...

SnapoutofitKhanyi!

"Ireallyam sorryforsayingwhatIsaidearlier,I

wasoutoflineandyouwererightaboutthe

factthatIshould'vespokentoyoufirst.''-Isay

andwaitforhim tosaysomething.

Anything.

"Hlelo...pleasesaysomething."-Iplead.

"OfcourseIwasright."-Hesays.

"Canyoulookatme?"-Iask.

Hedoes.Facingmewithafacialexpressions

I'm notsureabout,buthe'sdefinitelynot

smiling.



"Youknowthisangermakesmewanttofuck

yourighthere,rightnow."-hesayswalking

towardsme,hisfacehardandhasabsolutely

no'I'm joking'facialexpressiononit.Heleans

forwardcagingmewithbothhisarmsonthe

sidesofmyhead.I'm leaningback,myback

restingontheglasswallashecomeseven

closertomyface.Iswallowhard.

"...butIwon't,causeImighthurtyou."-he

finishesoffwhilemyeyesarefixedonhim.

But...

"I...I..."-me.

"IfoundNomonde."-Hesaysandmyheartstops

foraminute.

Whatachangeoftopic!

"What?"-Isaybutitcomesoutasawhisper.I

dontreallyknowhowtoreacttothissinceI

didntexpectitatall."How?When?"-Me.



"Tsietsimyguymanagedtotrackherdownand

hefoundheraboutamonthago."-Hlelosays.

"Thenwhydidn'tyoutellmethen?"

"BecauseIwantedtosupriseyouforour

wedding...youknow,agiftbutnowIspoiledit."-

hesays.

"Ohbutbaby..."-Iutterandputmyhandsonthe

sidesofhisface,pullinghim closertomeand

devouringonhislips.Hisfaceisstillmoist

from thesweatbutIdon'tcare.WhenIbreak

thekissIfindhim withhiseyesclosedandhis

lipspouted.

Ican'tbelieveItoldthismantomarryhimself!

Cheez.

"Ihavetogototheboutique..."

"I'lldriveyouthere.Ijustneedtogoshower."-he

says.

"Okay."-Isaybuthe'sstillstandinginfrontof



me."hauGo!"

"Okayokay..."-Hesaysandfinallymoves

himselfawayfrom me.Iwatchhim ashejogs

outandtothehouse.

Sigh.

Whatjusthappened.

---

Wegettotheboutique10minuteslateall

becauseoftraffic.From theoutsidethe

boutiquejustlookslikeitdefinitelydealswith

traditionalclothing.I'lladmitI'veneverheardof

itbefore.IstepoutofthecarafteraskingHlelo

towaitinthecarwhileIgoin.

Ispotthem sittingonacouchonthefarendof

theboutiqueasIstoodbythereception,letting

them knowI'm hereformyappointment.

"Youmaygoandjointhem overthere,Amanda

willjoinyouinafew."-thereceptionladysays



andInodbeforewalkingofftojoinmyladies.

"Andlookwhofinallydecidedtoshowup."-

TshidisaysandIfindmyselfrollingmyeyes.

"I'm only10minuteslate,chill."-me.

"Oh?Whathappenedto'andladiesdon'tbe

late'?"-GugusaysandIcanhelpbutchuckleasI

sitnexttoher.

"Youguysarebeingdramatic,I'm herenowso

chill."-Isay.

"IcalledyouyesterdayMrspunctualandyou

didn'tpickup."-Shabbasays.

Sigh.

"WellIwasinhospital."-Isay.

"What?"-Theyallsaysimultaneously.

"Guyschill."-Me.

"Chill?IstheresomethingwrongKhanyithatwe

needtoknowabout?"-Tessaasks.



Ishakemyhead,no.

"I'm fine,it'sjustNtombi."-Iutterearningmore

staresofconfusionfrom mygirlsquad.

"Whatdoyoumean?"-Tshidi.

"Imeanshegavebirthandshe'sstillnot

awake."-Isay.

Idon'tevenwanttotalkaboutthissinceIcan

alreadyfeelmyemotionsstartingtostirragain.

IjustwantedthisappointmenttoendsoIcan

goandcheckuponher.

Yamkelawasabouttospeakwhenawoman

wearingadresswithNdebelepaintingscame

intoview.

Whatabeautifuldress.

"Helloladiesandwelcometomyboutique.I'm

Amandaandyoumustbe..."-shesayssticking

herhandoutformetoshake.

"...I'm KhanyisileKhuzwayo."



"Thebride?"-sheasks.

Inodandshesmilebroadly."Congratulations."

"Thankyou...uhmm thesearemybridesmaids,

Gugu,Yamkela,Tshidi,Tessaand

Mmasechaba."-Isayandsheshakeseachof

theirhandsaswell.

"Welcome,uhmm I'dliketostartwiththebride

ifyoudontmind."-shesaysandIdon'teven

hesitate.

Afterthewholesquadhasfittedandchosena

colourtheyliked,Iwaspromisedthatthey'llbe

deliveredtomeassoonastomorrow.Weleft

andIpromisedtoseethem soon.

"Finally."-HlelosayswhenIgetintothecar.

"Iwasn'teveninthereforanhourthough."-I

reply.

"Feltlongerthough."-Hlelosaysstartingthecar.

"Sowe'reofftothehospitalright?"



"Yeah."-Ireplyandwecontinuethejourneyto

thehospitalinsilence.

Whenwefinallygettherewebothstepoutand

headinsidehandinhand.Ihandleeverythingat

thereceptionandafterwardsheadontothe

wardweweretoldtogoto.

Heopensthedoorandallowsmetowalkin

first.

Theshewasstilllayingonthebed.Notmoving.

Somewheredeepinsideitjustfeelslikeshe's

goingtoopenhereyesandsaysomethingbut

shedoesn't.

Sigh.

Ipulloutachairfrom underthebedandsit.I

reachforherhandandholditfirmlyinmine.

Ifeellikevomitingallofasudden.

Woah!

"Youokay?"-Hleloasksstandingnexttome.



Whendidhegethere?

Hewasstandingbythefarendcornerofthis

room andnowhe'shere.

"I'm fine...Ijustthinkweneedtopray.Itjust

doesn'tfeelalrightinhere."-IutterandIlookat

Ntombi.

Stillnothingbutthedizzinessandheadacheis

comingatmefullforce.

IletgoofherandthatswhenIfeelabitbetter.

That'sweird.Istandupandplacemyhandon

herheadclosingmyeyes.

"Father...God..."-HleloandIstartwiththeprayer

butpauseabitwhenIfeelacoldshivergoing

downmyspine.

Thisisnotnormal.

IcontinueprayingforIdon'tknowhowhow

long.ThemomentIsay'amen'itfeelsfresherin

herethanitdidwhenIentered.



Wemanagetospendalmostawholehourin

herwardwithmejustupdatingherandasking

hertowakeupandcomebacktousbecause

herbabyneededher.IneededherandI'm

certaintherentsneededher.

AndnowthatNomondewasfoundthatkindof

meanswe'llbeafamilyoncemore.

Igoandcheckuponherbabyaswellbefore

leaving.Ihadtobeatworkat14h00formylate

shift.

Wedriveoutofhereat11h23andgograb

somefoodatanearbyrestaurant.Somestake

andchipslaterweleaveandgohomesoIcan

changeintomyuniform.

Igettoworkexactly5minuteslate.Isignin

andPatriciahandsmemyfile.

Iheadtomyfirstpatientandstartwithmyshift.

---



Igethomeataround3h00inthemorning.I

don'tevenbotherwithshoweringandjust

changeintomypajamas.Igetintobedand

practicallywrapmyselfaroundHlelo.

Heismine.

Iwakeuplaterthatdaytoanemptybed.I

checkthetimeandit'spast12intheafternoon.

Hlelomust'veleftagesago.Isitupandinstead

offeelingrestedandrefreshedIfeeltiredand

lazy...

Igetoutofbedandmakeitthen,headtothe

bathroom towashmyfaceandbrushmyteeth.

AfterthatIheaddownstairs.

Cheez.

Everyoneshouldalreadybeupandfresh...but

there'snosignofthem.Xolawalksinfrom the

backdoorinonlyabikini.Agoddamnbikiniina

housefullofelders?

Wow.



"Hey...afternoonKhanyi."-shegreetsmetrying

tofixherwetafro.She'sgettingmyfloorwet

andIknowshewon'tdryitup.I'vestudiedher

andshe'slazytothecore.

She'soneofthosepeoplethatwouldleaveyour

kitcheninamessafterattemptingtocookyou

ameal.

"Hi,where'smymom anddad?"-Iaskasshe

walksallthewaytothekitchenarea.

Ohmygoshshe'sleavingfootprintsonthefloor.

"They'reallout.Theywenttoseeyoursis."-she

says

Oh.

"WhatdidMa'Nkosimakeforbreakfast?"-Iask.

"Oh...aboutthat,Imayhaveeatenyourfood."-

shesaysandIcan'thidetheshockonmyface.

"I'm sorry.Iwasjustsohungryandyourfood

wastheonlypreparedthingaroundhere."-She



saysandIknowshe'slying.

Therearesomanyquickmealsinthis

household...shewasjustbeingabitrude.

That'sanotherthingthatI'venoticedabouther.

TothinkthatIactuallylikedthiswoman!

"It'sfine,I'llmakesomethingquick."-Isayas

shemovesfrom thefridgewithawholejuice

container.

"Again,im sorry."-shesaysandjumpsontoone

ofthehighchairsinthekitchen.Igrabsome

eggsandputsomebreadintothetoaster.

Ispotherdrinkingthejuicestraightfrom the

container.

BreatheKhanyi.

"Sooo...Khanyi,whatdoesHlelodo?"-Sheasks

asIbreakoneeggintoahotpan.

"Whatdoyoumean?"-Iask.

"Likewhat'shisjob?"-sheasks.



Oh.

"He'sa-..."-Istartbutshecutsmeoff.

"Waitactuallywhyareyouevenworkingwhen

youcouldjustbeahousewifeandbaskinthe

sunallday?"-Her.

Sigh.

Iremovethepanfrom thestoveandtakea

plateoutpouringtheeggsontomyplate.

"Beca-"

"No,nothinkaboutit.Imeandoyouevenget

anallowanceorsomethinglikethat.Youknow,

thingsthatrichpeopledo..."-ShesaysandI'm

justsoconfusedastowhyshe'deventhinkof

melikethat.

Myplatehasmycomplete'breakfast'onit.

Iturnbacktolookather.

"Allowance?Idon'tthinkyouknowme,because

ifyoudid,youwouldn'thaveaskedmewhatyou



justdid.Ilovemyjob,andI'dliketokeepituntil

IfeellikeI'vehadenoughofit.Andplease...I'm

nothereforHlelo'smoney."-Isaytakingmy

plateoffood,somejuicefrom thefridgeanda

plasticcupfrom thecupboard.

I'm goingtoeatinourroom beforesheruinsmy

appetite.

"OhandXola,wipethewatertrailyouleftall

overmyfloortuu."-IsayasIbeginwalkingup

thestairs.

Cheez.

Chapter45
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"Khanyi?"-IhearHlelocallfrom hallway.

Whyisheevenhereatthistime?

"Inhere!"-Ianswerandsurelyenoughthe

bedroom dooropensandhestandsbythedoor.

"You'rebackalready?"-Iask.

"No,Iforgotsomedocumentshere."-Hesays

andallIdoisnod.

HecontinuestostandbythedoorandIfeelhis

eyesonmeasIfinishoffthelastbitofmyfood.

"You'rejustgoingtostandthereandwatchme

eat?"-Iquestionlookinguptohim.

"No,butIwillhoweveraskyouwhyIfoundXola

cryingdownstairs,claimingyoucalledher

namesandyounearlyslappedher."-Hlelosays

andInearlychokeonthefoodinmymouth.

What?

Iswallowslowly,thesamewaythenews

registersinmyhead.



Itriedslappingher?

WhywouldIevendothatwithoutavalidreason?

AndIdon'tremembercallingthatbrat

names...apartfrom now.

"Mina(me)?"

"Yesyou."-Hlelosays.

Istandupwiththeplateinmyhand.

"Andyoubelieveher?HleloyoubelieveXola?"-I

askwithmyheadleaningtooneside.

Hekeepsquietshovinghishandsdeepintohis

jeanspockets.

"Wow"-Iansweranditcomesoutasawhisper

Isthedevilhonestlytestingmebeforemy

weddingday?

Yeah...he'sdefinitelytestingusandI'm not

lettinghim win.

Iwalktowardshim andpushhim awayfrom the



door."Whereareyougoing?"-Hleloasks.

"Ican'tbelieveyouthinkIwoulddothattoher."-

Iutterwalkingdownthepassage.

"Welldidyou?"-Him.

Ifeellikethrowingthisplateathim foreven

consideringthatIwoulddothat.

"No!Youknowmebetterthanthat!"

Ijogdownthestairswithhim shortlybehindme.

"IknowherlongerthanI'veknownyouand

she'sneverliedtomeKhanyi."-Hlelosays.I

spothersittingonmybloodycouchfilingher

nails.Shejerksupthemomentshespotsme

andhidesthenailfilebetweenherladies.

"Sobasicallywhatyou'resayingtomeisthat

youdon'ttrustthewomanyou'rebusyfucking

Hlelo?Youtrusther?Entlek...(actually...)"-Iutter

walkingtowardsher.Iputtheplateonmy

coffeetableandputmyhandsonmywaist.



IfeelHlelostandingbehindmebutrightnowI

wanthim farawayfrom measpossible.

Onlyourhighbreathingisheardinthisoh-so-

suddenly-quietroom.IhearHlelo'sphonebeep

butIdon'tblinkasIstareatthisXolaperson.

Thebratisactuallyactingallscaredrightnow.

"PleaseI'm sorry...don'ttrytohitmeagain

please,I'llneverleaveyourfloorswetever

again."-Xolasays,herhandsupasashield,

protectingherface.

She'sreallysellingthispaperofhersandit

lookslikeHleloboughtit.

That'sit!

"I'vehadenoughofyouXola!Ifitisn'tyou

sloppingaroundinmyhouse,leavingitina

completestatethenit'syoudrinkingstraight

from thebottleofeverything!"

"Khanyi..."-HlelosaysbutIdon'tevengivehim a



chancetocarryon.

"You'rerudewhenHleloisn'taroundandthen

youactlikeanangelwhenheis.I'm sickofit!"

"Khanyi!"-Hlelosayslouderthistime.

"That'snottrue!Youdidthreatentohitme!''-she

says.

"Oh?DidI?WellhowaboutIfinishwhatI

apparentlystarted."-Isayandliftupmyhand

readytoslapthe-Bratness-outofher.Hlelois

infrontofmeinsecondsandXolaisholdingon

tohisshirtfordearlife.

"Hleloprotectme!"-Shekeepsonrepeatingas

myplentyattemptsofslappingherfail.

"Hlelomove!"-Ishout.

"StopitKhanyi."-Hereplies.

ByGod'sgraceImanagetogetaholdofher

lusciousafroandIpull."Ahhhhhhhhhyou're

hurtingme!!!"-ShescreamsandIdon'tletgo.



Hlelo'shandclaspsontomyhandandhetries

removingitbutthemorehepullsmyhandthe

moreIpullherafro.

"Whatthe?Whattheheckisgoingonhere?!"-I

hearmyfather'svoiceyelloutandthat'swhenI

letgoofherhair.Shegravitatedtothefloor,

almostslidingonitaswell.Iturntolookatthe

enteringcrowd.

Mymother'smouthiswideopenwhile

Ma'Nkosi'shandsareonherhead.Her

eyebrowsraisedoutofconfusionIassume.

Siyaisjuststandingnexttomymother,eyes

wide.

Myfather...wellhelooksjustasangryasHlelo

doesandIstilldon'tgetwhy.

XolaiscryingdrasticallyonthefloorwhileI

calm myselfcauseIswearherdrastical-fake-

cryisgoingtomakemeloseitagain.Andthis

time,Iswearmyhandwillcomebackwitha



wholepatchofhairinsteadofjustafew.

"Whatinheavens'nameisgoingonhere?"-My

fatherasksshuttingthedoor.

Silence.

EvenXolahasstoppedcryingbynow.

"Iwon'trepeatmyself,Khanyisile."-Myfather

roarsoncemore.

Ohsohewantsmetoexplain?

"AskXola."-Isayandfoldmyarmsinfrontof

mychest.

"AwKhanyi,whywouldyoutalktoyourfatherin

thatmanner?"-Mymotherspeaks.

Whatmanner?

"Xolawhat'sgoingonhere?"-Ma'Nkosiasks

facingherdaughterwhostandsupslowly.

Shewipesawayhertearswiththebackofher

palmsandfixesherpeachsummerdress.



"KhulumaXola!"-Ma'NkosishoutsafterXola

failstorespondfastertothequestionshehad

dished.IseeherflinchatthatandIalso

managetoseethemessherafroisinrightnow.

"uKhanyi...she...uhmm...shepulledmyhair

Mama"-Xolasays,followedbyasniff.

IeyeHleloandmeetwithhisflamingeyesand

deadangryexpression.

Cheez.

"WhywouldKhanyidothat,theremustbea

reasontowhyshewoulddothatbecauseI

knowshewouldn'tjustwakeup,come

downstairswhilestillinherpajamasandpull

yourhair."-Ma'Nkosisays.

"Siyagoupstairs."-Myfathersays.Hedoesn't

evenaskanyquestionsandheadsonupstairs.

"SpeakupXola."-Ma'Nkosi.

"MamaKhanyihatesme."-Shesniffs."Youcan



evenaskHlelo"

"Hlelo."-Myfather.

Heclearshisthroat."XolaIdon'tthinkKhanyi

hatesyou,it'sju-..."

"Shedoes,thebitchtriedtostabme!"-Xola.

NowItriedstabbingher?

I'm chargingatheronceagainandallIhearis

"Woahhhhhhhhhhhh!"BeforeIlandahotoneon

hercheek.ThensuddenlyI'm liftedupby

someone.Hisarmsarerunningacrossmy

boobsashepressedhardinordertokeepme

intheair.

"Callmeabitchagain!LetmegoHlelo!"-Isay

tryingtofreemyselffrom hisholdbuthe

doesn'tletmego.

"Itoldyoushehatesme!"-Xola.

"Canallthismadnessjuststop!Hleloput

Khanyidown."-Myfathersaysandhedoes.



We'restandingbythefarendofthelivingroom

now.

"Khanyiyoucan'tkeeponbehavinglikethis,

you'repregnantmarn!"-Hlelosaysinthemists

ofthisroom.

"Xolayou'redisappointingme."-Ma'Nkosi.

"Aiibaba,ngeke(Nohusband,Ican't)dealwith

yourdaughter."-Mymom saysandIwatchher

asshewalksupthestairs.

"XolaisdisrespectfulMa'Nkosi.I'm being

accusedofstuffIdidn'tevendo.She'sbusy

tellingHlelolieshereaccusingmeofhitting

her..."

"Thenwhydidwefindyoudoingexactlythat?"-

Dad.

"Becauseitwastrueallalong!"-Xola.

Mxm.

"Getheroutofmyhouse,Shemustneverset



footinhereeveragain."-Isayandretireupstairs.

I'm notabouttostandthereandexplainmyself

topeoplewhorefusetolisten.

AftermylongandrelaxingshowerIstepout

anddrymybodyandhair.Iblowitdryand

lotion.Iwrapthetowelaroundmybodyand

stepoutofthebathroom.

IstopinmytrackswhenIseeHlelosittingon

thebed.Ithoughthewould'vegonebackto

workbynow.

Anyway...

IwalktowardstheclosetandthemomentI

reachtoopenthedoorIhearhim say,"What

wasthat?"

Iturntofacehim."Whatwaswhat?"-Iquestion.

"YouhitpeoplenowKhanyi?"

"Onlypeoplewhoreallytestmypatienceand

peoplewhorunallovermykindness



Hlelokuhle."-Isayandturntoopenthecloset

door.

Ihearhim walkinhereasI'm busygetting

dressedinsomethingabitcomfortable.

"Ihopeshe'sgone."-me.

"Sheis."-hesayswhenIputonmysneakers.

"Mhnnn."-me.

HereacheshishandovertomeandIbasically

dodgeit."Andthen?"

"DonttouchmeHlelo."-me.

Hethrowshishandsintheairasasignof

defeat."Whatnow?"-HeasksandIbegin

walkingaway.I'm goingtoseeNtombitoo

beforegoingtowork.

"YoudefendedherHlelo."-Isaygrabbingmy

handbagandphonefrom mybedsidetable.

SoonenoughIleavemyroom heading

downstairs.Igoandfetchmykeysandwalk



pastmyparentsinthelounge.

Theydon'tevenattempttalkingtomewhichis

finewithme.

Idriveoutofhereandmyfirststopisat

Netcare911tocheckonmysisterandnephew,

alsotodeliverasmallprayertoeachofthem.I

leavesoonafterandpracticallyrushtowork.

ButevenwiththoseattemptsIgetthere34

minuteslate.

---

"Youseem down."-Tessautterswhenweboth

leave.OnceagainhershiftendedagesagobutI

knowthatshewantstodiscusssomething.She

doesthat.

"Nah"-Isaywithasigh."Im fine.Thequestion

shouldbewhat'sbotheringyou."

"Me?"-Tessa.

"Yesyou...IknowyouTessa,nowspeak."-Isay



stoppinginmytracks.

Sheheavesoutasighandstopstoo,running

herhandthroughherhair."It'sDanté."-Shesays.

Oh?

"Danté?Whatdoeshewant?"-Iask.

"Hecalledmeyesterdayandaskedmetomeet

him latertoday."-TessasaysandIcan'thidethe

shockonmyface.

"Whyintheworldwouldhewanttoseeyou?"-I

question.

DuhKhanyi!

HeobviouslywantstomanipulateTessaagain

or...maybeheknowsaboutherpregnancy?

Maybeheisjustlookingforwardtogettinginto

Tessa'spantsagain.

"Idon'tknow...butIjustwantedtohearitfrom

someonewhoItrust.DoyouthinkIshouldgo?"



No!

"Well...uhmm...cheez...Idon'tknow.Ijustthink

it'salltooweird,butjustgoandseewhathe

hastosay."-Isay.

Ican'tbelieveI'm advisingmybestfriendat

02h40inthehospitalparkinglot.

"Youthinkso?"-her.

Inod."Yeah,Icangowithyouifyouwantjust

tobesafe."-Me.

"Nono...youchill.I'llcallyouifanything

happens."-shesaysandagainI'm nodding.

"I'llseeyoulatertodaythen."-Isayandwepart

ways.

IhonestlyhopeDantéisn'tgoingtodoanything

toherotherwiseI'llhavehiswifedealwithhim.

Iarriveathomelaterthateveningandchange

intomypajamas.Igetintobedandfacethe

otherdirection.



Yes,I'm stillangryathim fornotbelievingand

trustingmeashispartner.

Ishutmyeyes."Khanyi."-IhearHlelo'svoice

utter.

"Mhnnn?"

"Iloveyou."-him.

"Thankyou."-Isayandeventhoughthisblanket

isblazing,Ipullitovermyshouldersand

attemptsleepingoncemore.

"Thankyou?Really?That'sallyou'regoingto

say?"

"Hlelo,babypleaseI'm tiredIjustwanttoget

somesleepokay."-Isay.

"Wow."-Him."Lookbaby,IknowImessedup

yesterday..."

"Bigtime."-me

Heheavesoutasigh."Bigtime.Ma'Nkosi's

daughterislikeasistertomeandIguessthat's



whyIfeltlikeshewasbeingtruthfultome."-he

says.

Sigh.

IignoreallthequestionsIhavejogginginmy

head.

"Iknowthatdoesn'tjustifythewayreactedin

anyway.InfactItotallyunderstandifyouhate

merightnow,butIjustwantyoutoknowthat

I'm sorryandIloveyou."-him

Iturnmybodyandfacehim."Iloveyoutoo"-I

sayandreachouttopeckhislips.

---------

"Agrownwomanlikeyoushouldknowbetter

thanstartingfightslikethat.Infactwomenin

yourconditiondon'teventhinkaboutstarting

fightswithotherwomenbecausetheyknowthe

consequences.Butit'sonlymydaughterwho

hasherhusbandsballstodoexactlythat."-My

motherpreachestomeaswesatoutsideby



thepit.

"Mama..."

"NoKhanyi,whatwereyouthinking?Wereyou

eventhinkingKhanyisile?"-Mymotheragain.

SheshouldbefinebecausemyhusbandandI

arealreadypastthiswholesaga.

MydadandSiyawentoutforsomefreshair

whilemamadecidedtostayand...andIdon't

knowwhattocallthisexactly.

XolaleftjustlikeIrequested.Sheleftwith

everythingthatsheeverboughtherewithher.

Ma'Nkosialsoapologisedandsaidshewouldn't

beabletocomeheresinceshe'sstilldealing

withherdaughterandIdidn'tmindbecause

despiteeverythingthathashappenedIrespect

Ma'Nkosi.She'snotherdaughter.

"MamaofcourseIwasthinking.Canwejust

dropthisplease."-Isaylookingather.



"Okay...finethen.I'lldropit."

Thecalmingbreezehitsmyskinasthethought

ofjumpingintotheswimmingpoolgoes

throughmyhead.

Imightaswelldoexactlythatbecausethe

weatherallowsit.

AsI'm standingupIhearmyphoneringfrom

thetable.

Anunsavednumber.

Iansweranyway."Uhmm Hello."

"Hi,am IspeakingtoMissKhuzwayo?"-amale

voicesaysontheotherendoftheline.

"Yes.Whoam Ispeakingto?"

"DrKenn,from thehospital."-hesays.

"Oh...doctoriseverythingokay?"-Iask.

Bynowmymotherhassqueezedherselfnext

tomeeavesdroppingonourConversation.



"Well,yes.Ihavetremendousnews

actually...Yoursisterisawake."

Chapter46

♡

♡

♡

Icouldn'tbelievemyearswhenIheardwhatDr

Kennwassaying.Itfeltevenbetterthanbeing

toldyouhave2millioninyourbankaccount.

ThewayIdroveontheroadspokevolumeson

howmuchofarushIwasintogethere.Icalled

Hlelotolethim knowaboutthegoodnews.

NowasI'm standingnexttoherinherward

room andIcandefinitelyconfirm thatGoddoes

wondersindeed.

Godisableandpowerful.

Iembracedherinahugasfreshtearsrolled

downmycheeks.Im sooverwhelmedwith



emotionsrightnowit'sunbelievable."You're

goingtoreallykillmewithyourtighthugssis."-

Ntombisays,hervoicesoundingabitrusty.

Idon'tknowifIshouldtakethatasajokeornot

buteitherwayIlethergoandgiveherafaint

smilebeforemamawalksin.

Shewascallingdadtoinform him aboutthe

greatnews,that'swhyshestayedout.

"Ntombifuthi!"-sheexclaimsandpractically

doesexactlywhatIdid.Imoveoutofherway

andwipemytears.

"Mama..."-Shesays.

"Youscaredmemntwanam (mychild).Never

scaremelikethatagain,Iswearmyheartwon't

beabletotakeit.''-Mamasaysandfinallypulls

outoftheintensehugandholdsherdaughter

atarmslength.

"IhearI'vebeenhereforalmost4days."-Ntombi

uttersandIlookatmymom forasecond.



"Uhmm yesmybaby..."-mamasayslettingher

daughtergo.

"ErrrNtombiIjus-..."-Istartbutshecutsmeoff.

"Pleasedon'tapologiseforwhatyoudid.I

understandcompletely."-her.

"Youdo?"-Me.

"Yousavedmybaby'slife...Idon'tthinkI

would'vebeenhappyifyouchosetosaveme

insteadofhim."-Shesays.

Okay...soIdidn'tmakeabaddecisionafterall

likeIthoughtIdid.

"Howareyoufeelingthough...?"-Iquestion,the

nursesideofmeispokingitsheadout.

Idontevenworkhere...

"WellIwokeupwithamassiveheadacheanda

bittertasteinmymouth.I'm notevengoingto

mentionthepainofmyoperation.These

painkillerstakeabitlongerthanIexpectedto



work."-shesaysliftingthegarmentshe's

wearingshowingusherbandagedarea.

"Anddidyougoandseeyou'rebundleofjoy?"-

mymotherasks.Ntombilowershergarment.

"Lethu?Yeah...youwouldswearhe'snota

preemiemama,thewayhe'ssostrong.It's

amazing."-Ntombisayswithasmileonherface,

hervoiceabitbetternow.

"Lethu?"-Mymom andIquestion

simultaneously.

Shenods."LethukuthulaKhuzwayoinfull."-

Ntombiadds.

Okay...atleastshedidn'tnamehim afterhis

fatherotherwiseIdon'tthinkIwould'vebeen

okaywithit.

Wecatchupsomemoreuntilmyfatherand

Siyaarriveandtheroom reeksofloveand

support.WemanagetogoseelittleLethufora

fewminutesandIhavetosayhehasbeautiful



lightbrowneyesthataretodiefor.

Yesit'sthefirsttimeIseehim withhiseyes

open.

"Ihonestlydon'tlikehiswholefeedingprocess

yazin(youknow)"-Ntombisayswhenweget

backintoherroom.

"Whydoeshehavesomanytubesaroundhim

SisNtombi?"-Siyaasks.

"BecausehewasbornbeforetimeSiyabonga."-

Ntombianswers.

"Ishegoingtobeokay?"-Siya.

"Ofcoursehe'sgoingtobeokaymyboy.He'sa

fighterjustlikeus."-Mydadrepliestohisson's

question.

IhelpNtombibackonthebed.

"Sowhenareyouguysleaving?"-Ntombi.

Cheezshe'salreadytiredofusbeinghere.



"Leavingfor?"-mymom.

"Hauduh.ForKhanyi'swedding."-Ntombi.

OhRight...Istillhavetogetmarriedinafew

daysandI'm stillnotsureifIwanttoget

marriednoworactuallypostpone,after

discussingitwithHlelofirstofcourse.

"Uhmm..."-mymom.

"Youarestillgettingmarriedright?"-Ntombi

askslookingatmewithconcern.

"EishNto-..."-Istartbutsheinterruptsmeonce

more.

"No,noKhanyiIhopeyou'renotcancelingor

postponingbecauseofme."-shesaysand

there'ssilenceintheroom.

"Khanyi,youcan'tdothattoHlelo...Iwon'tallow

youto."-Ntombi.

"Butyou'reinhospital."-me.

"Yeah.Iknow.ButI'm aliveandwelltakencare



of.MymedicalandNICUbillsarepaidin

advanceandmeandLethuaregettingthebest

careintheworld.I'm notsayingyouwouldn'tbe

abletoafforditbutyouseewhatHlelohas

doneformeandLethu?Andnowyouwantme

toforeverbethereasonwhyyoutwodidn'tget

married?No."-Shesaysawholemouthful

lookingatme.

"LookKhanyi,foronceinyou'relifethinkabout

yourselfandtheloveofyourlife.Stopbeinga

nurseeverywhere."-Sheadds.

Ilookaroundtheroom spottingmymom,dad,

SiyaandthenbacktoNtombi.

Myfamily.

MaybeIshouldlistentothisteenagerinfrontof

meforonceinmylife.

"Yousureaboutthis?"-Iaskandsherollsher

eyes.

"Khanyi."-shesays.



"Okayokay..."-me.

"AndbesidesIthinkIwouldpreferspending

sometimewithmypreemieeventhoughIcan't

believeI'm officiallysomeone'smother."-

Ntombisays.

"Ican'tbelieveI'm someone'sGogo.(Grandma)''

-Mymom.

"I'm aMkulu.(Grandpa)''-Mydadsayswitha

smileonhisface.

Thefactthathe'ssmilingissoweirdthough!

"AndI'm abigmother."

"Abigmother?"-Ntombiasks.

"Yes,likeamamkhulu(aunt)."-Ireplyearning

staresfrom allofthem andshortlyaftera

wholelaughingfest.

Weleavewithmefeelinglikeawholelotof

weighthasbeenliftedoffmyshoulders.I'm

drivingtothemallwhiletherentsgetadriven



homebyRob.It'sfunnyhowIstilldon'tknow

thismanverywellapartfrom whenyouneed

him,he'sthere...readytodriveyoutoanygiven

location.

Idon'tevenknowhissurname.

Igetthereminuteslaterandparkbefore

switchingofftheengineandsteppingoutwith

mypurseandphone.AsIwalkinmyphone

ringsandIansweralmostimmediatelyafter

checkingthecallerID.

"Mal."

"Babes!Yousounddifferent."-Malusisayson

theotherendoftheline.

"Different?Differentnjani?(How?)"-Iquestion.

"Yousoundbetterthanyoudid2daysago...I'm

guessingalliswell."-Him.

"Ha.Yes."-Me.

"Okaynowbacktobusiness.Yourhairand



makeupladyisorganisedaswellasthelady

who'lldoyournailsaswellasyourbridesmaids.

Yourhubbydearestwillhaveabarberthereto

dohishair."

"Mhnnn...okay."-me.

"Alsoyourcakeandfoodtastingwillbe

tomorrowat10h00."

"ErrrrI'llbeworkingtomorrowatthattime."-me.

"Crap.Okayuhmmm...untilwhenwillyoube

working?"-Malusiasks.

"Until20h00.WhichI'm sureisalreadytoolate.''

-Iutter,walkingintoSpur.

"Yeah.Okaytellyouwhat,I'llinform herabout

yourshift.Willyoubeavailablethedayafter

tomorrow?"-Heasks.

Ipulloutachairandsit.

"Yep.Iwill."

"Okay,lastlyAmandaapologisesfornot



deliveringyourgoodsyesterday,they'reontheir

waytoyourplacenowfordelivery."-Hesays

andImumblea"itsfine"becauseitcompletely

slippedmymind.

AwaitercomestostandnextthetableI'm

seatedonwiththewidestsmileever.

"Okaythen,I'llcallyouifthere'smoreIneedto

inform youabout."-hesays.

"Bye."-me.HehangsupandIlowerthephone

from myear.

Afterplacingmyordershedissapears

promisingmemymealinafewminutes.

Atextfrom Tessacomesthroughtellingme

thatshetoldDantéeverything.Aboutthe

pregnancyandherwantingtoabortthattime

shewentmissing.Shealsowroteabouthow

hiswifefilledfordivorcerightatthatmoment.

Whichmeansshewastherewiththem.



Imagine...

Iwasabouttocallhertohearthefullstory

whenavoicecalledoutmyname.Apresencein

frontofme.

"Khanyi."

Ilookupandalmostimmediatelyregretcoming

here.

Crap.

It'sCalvin.

Lookingallskothane-ishwithhisovercoloured

shirtthathas3buttonsthataren'tbuttoned.2

goldchains,agoldwristwatchandblackchino

pantsandwhenIlookattheshoeshe'swearing,

I'm metwithblackCarvellas.

CheezLord.

"Thisseattaken?"-Heasksalreadysittingdown.

ThelasttimeIspoketothismaninfrontofme

Igotalectureofmylife.



I'llneverforgetthatday.

"Uhmm..."

"Ididn'tthinkI'dbumpintoyoutoday,youlook

beautiful."-hesayssmiling.

"Thanks."-Imumblefeelingtheeyesaroundme

getsterner.

NotthecrowdbutmystalkersandIsensethat

soonerorlaterI'llbegettingacallfrom Yours

handsomelytellingmetoeithergetoutofthere

ormy'guest'shouldleave.

"Wannatalk?"-hesaysleaningbackcomfortably

onthechairhe'sseatedon.

No!

''Uhmm lookCalvinI-..."-Istart.

"Yourememberedmyname."-hechipsin.

Sigh.

"Pleaseleave."-me.



Hisfacialexpressionchangesfrom I'm-so-

comfortable-in-this-chairtoWhat-did-you-just-

say-woman!

"Leave?KanjanimanjeKhanyi(Hownow

Khanyi?)"-Calvinasks.

"Calvinyoudon'twantproblems."-Isay.

"Problems?Problemshow?Isthatmanabusing

you?"

"WhatNo!"-Idefend."I'm notbeingabused."

"That'swhattheyallsay."-Hesays.

Sigh.

"CalvinI'm askingyoutoleavebeforeyoucause

ascene."-Isayandlookaround.

"Khanyiyoucantrustme,talktome.Ifheis

abusingyouthentellme."-him.

Ispotoneguardwalkinguptome.Ithinkit's

thatPanoguy.



"Sir."-hesays,hisvoice6feetunderdeep.

Calvinlooksuptohim anddoesn'tevenflinch.

"Yes?Whoareyou?"

"Thatshouldn'tconcernyouatall.Whatyou

shoulddorightnowisleavebeforeIdragyou

out."-Panosays.

"Isyourmanhavingyoufollowed?''-Calvin

questions,nowlookingatme.

Idon'tanswerhim onlybecausehe'smaking

thiswholeguardthingseem veryweirdwhen

I'vegottensousedtoit.Ialsodon'twant

peopletothinkthatHleloisafreak-evenwhen

heis.

"Sir."-Panorepeats,thistimeplacinghisbig

handonCalvin'sshoulder.

IcringinmyseatasInoticeafewstares

aroundme.

It'snoteverydaythatyouseea6foottallman



withahugewellbuiltbody,wearingan

expensivelookingsuit.MayIaddthathehadan

earpieceandthoseblackglasses.

Whowouldn'tstare?

"FineI'llleaveafterIaskyouthisonequestion

Khanyi...what'syourmans'name?"-Heasks.

Whatdoesthathavetodowithanything?

"Why?"

"JusttellmehisnameandI'llleaveinpeace."-

him.

Ijustkeepquietbecauseitjustdoesn'tfeel

rightansweringhim."Okaythen."-Calvinsays

standingupandfixeshisgoldwatch."I'llsee

youaround."

Hewalksoff,Mrguardstillstandsherekeeping

hiseyesontheleavingCalvin.

Gosh.

Panoalsogoesbacktowherehewasstanding.



MyfoodarrivesandIeatstillthinkingabout

whatjusthappenedhere.

AftermymealIwenttodoalittleshoppingfor

myselfandLethu.Iboughthim bottels,diapers,

clothes...younameit.Thatresultedinto2

trolleys.OnewhichwaspushedbyPanothe

otherIpushedmyself.

WhenIgothomeSiyaistheonewhohelpedme

unpackthetonsofstuff.Wetookthebabystuff

tomybedroom andheleftmetopackthem

properlyinthecloset.

MaybeIshouldstartpreparinganurseryfor

Pea-Bean.Awhiteroom preferablysinceIdon't

wanttoknowthebaby'sgenderuntilIgivebirth.

IleavewhenIfinishandheaddownstairs

rememberingthatIwantedtocallTessaearlier

today.

"Awholepackagearrivedforyoutodaywhen

youwereaway."-MamasaysasIpreparesome



potsI'llusetocooksupper.

"Whereisit?"-me.

"Iputitintheguestroom nexttoours."-Mymom

repliescomingtostandnexttome.

"WhatareyoumakingsoIcanhelp?"-Sheasks.

IfindmyselfsmilingasIrememberthefirst

timeshetaughtmehowtocook.

Papandboerewors.

Iburnttheworsandthepapwasn'tquiteupto

par.ButshekeptonteachingmeuntilI

mastereditandwellitkindofbecameahobby.

"Papandboerewors."-Isay.

Sheeyesmebeforenodding.

"IsitHlelo'sfavourite?"-sheasks.

Ishrug.

"HaiboKhanyi,youshouldknowyourmanin

andout...evenhisfavouritemeal.Phelayou



knowawaytoaman'sheartisthroughhis

stomach."

"ButIfoundHlelowithoutfeedinghim mos

(though)."-Isay.

"Itdoesn'tmatter...justknowitforfutureuse."-

Mymothersays.

Sigh.

Inodandwecooktogether.AfterthatI'm leftto

cleanthekitchenonmyownwhiletheyallsat

andwatchedTV.

Its19h34whenhewalksinlookingvery

exhausted.Hegreetsmyparentsbefore

greetingmewithakissonthecheek.

"Wami."

"Youlooktired."-Isaytakinghislaptopbagfrom

him.

"Iam.Meetingsunendandemployeedrama."

"Ncooooh...welllet'sgogetyouchangedand



thenfed."-Iutter.

"Fed?"

"Yesfed...thegoodkind."-Isayaswestart

walkingupstairs.

HegrabsmybuttandIfeelmyfaceturnhot.

"Thegoodkindindeed."

"ImeantactualfoodHlelo..."-Isayremovinghis

handfrom mybehind."...foodthatIslaved

awayfor."

Hegroans."Khanyiit'sbeendays."

"Iknowandshem youwon'tbegettinganyuntil

I'm officiallyMrsMazibuko.''-Isayandopenour

bedroom doorbeforesteppingin.

"Fuck."-Hecurses,causingmetolookathim

afterplacinghislaptopbagonthebed.

"Wami..."

"Ithoughtyousaidyouweretired."-Iutterand

walktohim.Iloosenhistieandpullitoff



completely.Iunbuttonhisshirtexposinghis

smoothhardchest.

"Am Ievertootiredforyou?"-Him.

"Never."-me.

Iplaceakissonhisneckandheheavesoutan

almostinaudiblesigh."Don'tstartsomething

youwon'tbeabletofinish."

Istopandlookathim beforesmiling."Okay,be

downstairsin5minutes."-Iutterandstandon

mytoeskissinghislips.Inoticehowhe'snot

touchingmeandIassumeit'sprobablyforself

control.

Ileavehim inourbedroom andgoback

downstairs.Idishupforeveryonebefore

puttingsomewaterintotheemptypots.Igo

andplacethefoodonthedinningtableandcall

everyonetocomeandeat.

WeeatoveralightconversationandthereafterI

washtheplates.



IwatchedTVforalmostanhourwithSiya

beforefeelingsleepy."Ithinkweshouldgo

sleep."-hesaysalreadystandinginfrontofme.I

nodtakingtheremoteandswitchingofftheTV

thencheckifthedoorsarelocked.LastlyI

switchoffthelights.

WhenIenterourbedroom IfindHleloinbedbut

busyonhislaptop."IthoughtIwouldfindyou

asleep."-Iutterclosingandlockingthedoor

behindme.

"Iwasjustfinishingoffhere."-Hesaysbefore

yawning.

Igoandchangeintheclosetandstepoutwhen

I'm done.Heshutshislaptopandputsitonhis

besidetable.

AfterprayingIswitchoffthebedroom lightand

getintobed...shufflingmywayclosertohim.

"Howisshe?"-Hleloasks,withhishandonmy

waist.



"Who?Ntombi?"

"Yes."-Him.

"She'sdoinggreat.Shenamedherbaby

Lethukuthula."

"That'sabeautifulname."-him.

Itis.

"Youknow...Ireallycan'tthankyouenoughfor

whatyou'vedoneformeandmyfamily.Idon't

knowamanwhowoulddosuchforanyone."-I

utter.

"IknowI'm thebest."-hesaysandIcan'thelp

butchuckle.

"Babymarn..."

"Hauwhat?I'm justbeinghonest."-hesaysalso

chuckling.

Thisguy!

"Mxm."



"You'reworthitWami...callmeoverlovingor

whateverbutit'sthetruth.Idon'tthinkthere's

anythingIwouldn'tdoforyou,justtokeepyou

happy."-Hesaysafterawholewhileofsilence.

"Nowsleep,youhaveanearlyshifttomorrow."-

hefinishesoff.

ThatisexactlywhatIdo...

Chapter47

♡

♡

♡

Youwouldsweartravelingallthewayto

Kwazulu-Natalfeelslongereachandevery

singletimeithappens.Wehadsomanythings

andpeopletotransportthatitendedupfeela

bitridiculous.Butasyouknowwehadtogeta

fewthingsoutofthewayfirstbeforeouractual

umabo(traditionalzuluwedding)couldtake

place.



Zulusaredemandingshem,believeme.

ButattheendofthedayallIwantistoget

marriedandnotendupfacingproblemsthat

somepeoplefacewhentheydon'tdothe

propertraditionalthingsneeded.

EvenifNathiandShabbacancelledonmelast

minute...theshowhadtocontinue.

Izibizo,whichiswhenthegroom bringsgiftsto

thebridesmotherandclosefamilyiswhatwe

tookcareoffirstadayafterwegothere.

ThenwetookcareofUmbondo,wheremy

familytookgroceriestoHlelo'sfamily...evenifit

wasjusthistwounclesthatwerethereto

acceptthis.

Andnow...we'realmostatthefinalstagewhich

willbetakingplacetomorrow.

Myfatherlittheimpepho(incense)startingthe

wholeprocessoftellingmyancestorsthatI'm

abouttobeapartofanotherfamilynow.After



thatmyfatherwentofftoslaughtermygoatas

Iwentbacktomyroom.

Ifindmygirlsjustseatedonmybed,chatting

upastorm.

"Hey,you'reback."-TessasaysasInodandfind

aspottositon,onthealreadycrowdedbed.

"Yep...I'm sotiredthough,Ijustfeellike

sleeping."-Iutterfeelingsomeone'shandson

myshoulders.

"ThestaresIgotKhanyi...damn!"-Tessasays.

Yamkelachuckles.

"Im serious,theykeeponlookingatmeasifI'm

white."-Shesays.

"Butyouare."-Gugusaysandweallsharea

laugh.

"Should'verejectedyour'canyoubemy

bridesmaid'request."-shesaysfoldingherarms

infrontofherchest.



"Don'tbesodramaticTessa."-IhearTshidisay

from behindme.I'veestablishedshe'stheone

whoputherhandsonmyshouldersandstarted

massagingthem gently.

Ineededthat.

"Icantevendoanyofthesetraditionaldances"-

Tessasays.

"Heeeh...letmeshowyouhowtodoit,come."-

Gugusaysalreadyonherfeet,standingonthe

openspaceinfrontofus.

Tessaeventuallystands,draggingherselfto

standnexttoGugu.

"Okay.JustdowhatIdo."-Guguuttersand

positionsherself.

TessanodsandcopiesexactlywhatGugu

does...eventhoughwhenshedoesit,it'sway

funnier.

Whichispartofthereasonwhywe'reintears,



laughing.

"Youguysstoplaughing."-Tessasaysand

thankfullyshe'salsolaughing.

"Idon'tthinkIcan."-Tshidisaysclappingthe

handthatwereonceonmyshoulders.

"Youguysareunbelievable."-Tessamumbles

comingbacktositonthebed.

"RelaxmarnTessa.You'lldofine,trustme."-I

say.

Gugu-notmybestie-arrivedminuteslater,

preparedwithanassistantnamedYolanda.

YolandastartedwithmynailswhichIjust

showedherapictureofexactlywhatIwanted.

Aftershedidmynails,Gugugotstartedwithmy

hair,sewingwhattheycallBrazilianhaironto

myhairandtobequitehonest,Iactuallyloved

it.

Hourslaterwelookedabsolutelydifferentand



bedazzling.EvenTessawhousuallyhasher

hairstraightened,nowhastheseamazingcurls

inthem.

Therestoftheeveninggoesbyprettyquickly

withafewpeoplehere.Wegotobedearly

becausewehadtowakeupveryearlysowe

coulddrivetowheretheweddingwouldtake

place.

It'swhereHlelo'sfatherlivedbeforehemoved.

Hisunclesbasicallytookovertheplaceandone

ofthem hasbeenlivingthereeversince,with

hiswifeandkidswhichI'venevermet.

SpeakingofHlelo,Ihaven'tseenhim indays.

Whichisgoodsinceitsgivingmeamomentto

actuallymisshim.

Butwe'dcalleachotheronaregulartoeither

talkaboutourfatigueorjusttoexpressour

feelingstoeachother.

Sigh.



IalsowishedNtombiwould'vebeenhere,bymy

sidereadytocelebratemybigdaywithme...but

Iguessshe'llbehereforwhenIhavemywhite

wedding.Shegotdischargedadayafterwe

wenttovisitherandIhadthethingsIbought

forLethudeliveredtomyoldapartment.

Basicallywelefthersorted.

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

Iwakeupthefollowingmorningtothesoundof

my3o'clockalarm.Idoublecheckthetimejust

tomakesurethatitisindeedcorrectandsigh

drasticallybeforesittingupandwipingthe

sleepoffmyeyes.

IlookovertoSiyawho'sstillfastasleepnextto

meandshakemyhead.I'llwakehim uplater.

TshidisleptwithTessainmyroom whileGugu

andYamkelasleptinNtombi'sroom.Istepout

ofSiya'sroom andwalkdownthesuper

extendedpassage.I'm stillshockedathow



muchrenovationwasdonetothishouseandits

reallysomethingtotalkabout.

Ifindmymotheralreadypreparingsometeain

thekitchen.

She'salreadyup?

Wow.

"Mama."-Igreetsittingdownonachair.

"Mybaby."-Sherespondsnotlookingatme.

"You'reupearly."-Isay.

"Couldn'texactlysleep."-Sheresponds.

"Haibowhy?"-Isayalreadymakingmywayto

her.Iputmyhandsonhershouldersandthats

whensheturnsaroundandInoticethefresh

tearsstreamingdownherface.

"Mama,yiniinkinga?(what'stheproblem?)"-me.

"You'releaving..."-Shesays.

What?



I'm notleavingher...am I?

"MamaI'm not."

"Youare...Isn'tthatwhatmarriageusuallydoes?

Ihaven'tseenmydaughterforalmost10years

nowallbecauseshewentaheadandmarrieda

manwebarelyknewanythingabout."-shesays

sniffing.

Iwipeawayhertearswithbothmyhands.

"MamaI'm notdisappearingonyou.Nothingis

goingtochangeIpromise."-Isayandtakeher

intoatighthugasIfeelmyowntearsburning

theirwayout.

"Angiyindawomama(I'm notgoinganywhere

mom)"-Iadd.

Sheeventuallyhugsmeback.

Myladieswalkintothekitchenexactlywhenwe

finishsettingupthetableforourteaand

cookiesbreakfast.



"Morning."-Theygreet,almostinunison.

"Mydaughters...hlalanipantsi(sitdown)"-my

mothersaysandtheydoexactlythat.

"Whattimeshouldwebethere?"-Yamkelaasks

andIshrug.

"I...don'texactlyknowbutithastobeearly."-I

say.

"7h00,wehavetobetherethentoavoidany

sortofdelays."-MamasaysandIfindmyself

nodding.

WeeatourbreakfastoverourbreakfastandI'm

theonewhowashesthedishesafterwards.

Thenwegooffandstartpackingallthegrass

mats,blankets,broomsaswellasbeerpotsat

thebackofuncleJack'svan.

MydadandUncleJackloadonalltheheavier

piecesoffurnitureontouncleMuzi'svan.

Ithengoandprepareussomewaterwiththe



helpofGugu.Wheneveryonehasbathed

includingmyselfwedoublecheckeverythingto

makesurewe'renotleavinganythingbehind

especiallymykistandbothmyoutfits,along

withmybridesmaidsattire.

Mymom callsmetoherroom andtellsmeto

closethedoorbehindme.

Shereachesoutforbothmyhandswhichshe

holdsinbothhers."Iwantustopraybeforewe

go."-ShesaysandInodclosingmyeyesalmost

immediately."FatherGod,Icometoyoutoday

tothankyouforblessinguswiththisamazing

giftofbeinghereandforbeingabletorejoicein

yourpowerfulname.FatherIthankyouforthe

loveyou'vegivenus.Thankyousomuchforthe

foodandshelterFather.Father,todayIbring

forthmydaughterandaskyoutobewithheras

she'sabouttoenterabrandnewchapterinher

life.Iaskyoutobewithhereverysinglestepof

theway.BewithherhusbandLordandalways



guidethem...foreverandever...Amen."

"Amen"-Ialsoutterasshefinishestheprayer.

Iopenmyeyesandmeetheronceagainand

likeearliertodayshe'scrying.

"Don'tworry...thesearetearsofjoynow."-she

saysfollowedbyashortchuckleandshefrees

herhandtowipeawayhertears.

"İt'stimetogo.Yourfatheriswaitingright

outsidethisroom,okay."-shesaysandInod.

"Youshouldnotlookback,youhearme."

Inodagainbeforelettinggoofherotherhand.

Shewalksuntilshereachesherbed,grabbinga

brandnewblanketforitsplasticholder.She

comesbackholdingitandgivesittome.

"Coveryourself."-sheorders.

Ido,coveringmyheadaswell.

Shehandsmeanassegai.

Itakeitaswell.



"Remember,don'tlookback."-shesaysonce

againandplacesagentlekissonmycheek.

IthinkI'm theonewho'sabouttocrybecause

bitbybit,thiswholethingisbecomingareality.

"Bo'Khuzwayo...(theKhuzwayo's)"-myfather

startssaying,leadingthewaywhilemymother

followsbehindme."Gumede,Qwabe,Mnguni

kaYeyeye..."-Hecontinuescallingoutthe

Khuzwayoclannamesandtellourancestors

thatI'm officiallyleavingmyhometojoin

anotherfamily.

Cheez.

Weeventuallymakeittothecarthatmyfather

willbedrivingallthewaytoHarrismith.

Awhole2hourslaterwearriveatthisnormal

lookingplaceandluckilyit'snotfullyet.

IspotMalusi'scarsamongthecarsthatare

parkedoutsideandthenfinallyspothim

carryingahugeheavylookingboxtooneofthe



tentsthatarebeingsetup.

He'ssoincontrolevenfrom whereI'm seated,I

canseethat.

"I'm goingtoaskhim whereweshouldgoto."-

Tshidisaysalreadygettingoutofcar.Iwatch

assherunsuptohim,theyshareahugand

there'sconversationandpointing,aswellas

noddingbeforeIseeherbacktous.Butinstead

ofcomingtomycarshegoestouncleJack's

vanwheremymotherwasin.

Great.

Ifeelsouninformedrightnow...

"Letsgo."-mamasaystomeafteropeningmy

door.ThewindhitsmeunexpectedlyandIpull

theblankettomecoveringmyselfoncemore.

"We'retakingyoutoaroom."-Sheaddsonand

webeginwalking.

WegetthereminuteslaterandI'm toldtostay

inthisroom andnotleave.They-thesquad-



bringtheluggageinbitbybitandsoonenough

wehaveeverythingweneeded.

Guguwasbusyapplyingmymakeupwhenmy

phonerangonthebed.

"I'llgetthatforyo-...waitnoitsHlelo,here."-

Yamkelasaysandhandsmethephone

allowingmetoanswer.

It'sloudontheotherofthelinebeforeIheara

"Guyskeepitdown".

"Uhmm..."

"Wami."-HesaysandIcan'thelpbutblushat

thatstatement."Imissyou."

"You'llseemeinafewthough."-Isayfeelingall

theeyesintheroom onme.

"Ha...whydon'tyousayyoumissmetoo?"-he

asks.

Gugustartspowderingmynose.

"BecauseIdon't."



"Ouch."-him.

"You'reapainHlelo."-Iaddon.

"Yethereweare..."-HesaysandmiraculouslyI

smile.

"Youforcedme."

"DidI?"-him.

GoshIlovethisman!

"Hlelokuhlengibusy(I'm busy)"-Isay.

"ThenI'llseemywifeatthealterthen...Ilove

you."-Hesaysmeltingmyheart.

"Iloveyoumore."-Isayandwaitforhim tohang

up...buthedoesn't."Uhmm...hangupalready."-I

utter.

Hechuckles."Noyouhangup."

"Youcalledme,Youhangup."-Isay.

"Ladiesfirst."-him.

"Butyourairtimeisgettingchowedsoyou



betterhangup."-Isaygiggling.

What'sgoingonhere...

"Haiinina(Noyouguys)hangup!"-IhearTshidi

say.

Ialsohearafewoftheguysontheotherendof

thelinealsocomplaincausingmetolaugh.

Tessamanagestosnatchthephonefrom my

hold,givingittoTshidiasI'm forcedtositstill

becauseI'm tooafraidI'llruinmymakeup.

"Guys!"-Me.

"Hleloshe'llcallyoulater."-Tshidisaysand

hangsup.

"There."-Tessasays.

"Doneanddusted."-Yamkela.

"Youguysarejustjealous."-Isay.

I'm donegettingdressedwhenIstandinfront

ofthemirror,admiringtheamazingworkGugu

didonmyfaceandhair.



Everthingfrom thelashestothebeautifulnails

Yolandaworkedonlastnightareperfect.

Eventhegangbehindmeareadmiring

themselvesandme.

Mymotherwalksin."No,don'tyoudare

cry...you'llruinyourmakeup."-Shesays.

TshidihandsmeatissueandIgentlywipe

awaymytears.

"Yeah,andyouknowifyoucry,wecry."-Gugu

saysalsostartingtotearupaswell.

"Thankyoumamaforthedress."-Isaywitha

lumpinmythroat.

"I'm justgladitfit."-ShesaysfixingmyIsicolo

(Zuluhatwithbeads).

Mymotherdecidedtosurprisemewitha

beautifulmermaiddressanditfitlikeadream,

evenifitmeantthatmybellygotexposed...

Theroyalbluecolourmademyskinglowand



thebeadworkmademelovethisunexpected

dressevenmore.

IwasoriginallyonlygoingtochangethevestI

wasgoingtowearwithmyisidwababutnowI

don'tthinkI'llhaveto.

"BeforeIforget."-mamasaysreachingintothe

pocketoftheblazertwopieceshe'sdressedin

takingoutsomebeads."Yourveil."-Shesays

andputsitonme."Nowyou'reacomplete

bride."-Yamkelasays.

JustthenMalusiburstsin,dressedinanavy

bluebeadedblazer,highwaistfittedchinonavy

pants,navybluevelvetloaferswithtasselsand

acrispwhiteshirt.

Shuu...

"Ladies!"-Hesayslookingallaroundandthen

finallylooksatme."Yoh...Iswearyou'llturnme

straight,woman!Youlookgorge!"

Ohhe'ssodramatic,butIfindmyselfblushing.



"Thankyou."-me.

"Anyway,Icameheretotellyouthatwe'rejust

waitingforyou.Mostoftheguestsarehere

already."

"AndHlelo?"

"He'swaitingforyoutoo."-herepliestomy

questionandIfindmyselfsighing."Youdohave

mygiftright?"-Iaskhim andhewinksatme.

Ithinkhedoes.

Thisisit.

Heleaves,alongwithGugu,Yonelaandmy

mother...leavingmeandmygirlsalone.

"Areyouready?"-Guguasks.

"AsI'lleverbe."-Ireply.

"Letsgothen.''-Tshidi.

"Alililililili"-Tessaululates,excitedly.

"Alililililili!!!"-Yamkelacopies.



Gugustartedasongastheywalkedoutofhere.

Iwasthelasttoexittheroom withmyassegai

athandasIwalkedtowhatlookedlikewhere

weweresupposedtogoto.

Imetmyfatherattheentranceandhelooked

damndapper.

"Iloveyou.Always."-hewhisperedinmyear

awakeningallmyemotionsoncemore.

Hetakesmyhandandaswelookaheadthe

crowdstands.

Somepeoplewereululating,somewereholding

theirphonesupandweretakingvideosit

seemed.

Westartwalkingandthemorewedid,the

closerIgottotheloveofmylifeandoutofmy

completeshockhehadtearsinhiseyes.

Myfatherwhisperssomethingtohim andhe

chucklesbeforeshakinghishandandgettinga

patonhisback.



Thecrowddiesdownandtheyallgetseated

oncemore.Myladiesareseatedatthefront

row,myparents,myaunts,uncles,theirkids-

includingSizwe,Mongezi,Mpenduloand

Lungisile-areintherowbehindthem.Ispot

Melokuhle,Boitumelo,LundiandNqobaamong

them too.

Andtrustmetheyalllookedgreat.

Idon'tspotanyoneelsefurtherthanthat...

whichisgoodsinceIdoubtthey'llstopmy

wedding.

Ihope...

Thepriestgetsonwiththewholemouthfulof

thingshehastosayandwhenHleloofficially

says"Ido"Idon'thesitateslippingonthegifton

hisringfinger.

TheRaremeteoriteweddingbandfitshim

perfectly.

"DoyouKhanyisileKhuzwayo,takeHlelokuhle



Mazibukotobeyourlovinghusband?Forbetter

forworse,forricherforpoorer,insicknessand

inhealth,evenwhenheannoysyou,disappoints

youandfrustratesyou?"-Thepriestasks

lookingatme.

Whyisn'theAdamsthough?

"Iabsolutelydo."-Isay.Hetakesmyhand

removingmyengagementringandreplacesit

withanewone.Thisonecaptivatesmeeven

morewhenthehugediamondrockstaresme

straightintheface.

Symbolisingourmarriage.

"InowpronounceyouMrandMrsMazibuko.

Ndoda,youmaykissyourbride."-Thepastor

saysandIhearthecrowdcheer,makingmea

tadshy.

ButHlelo...hejustliftsupmychinandsmacks

hismoistlipsonmine,kissingthelifeoutofme.

Damn.



Forgetthatmyparentsarehere!

Whenwereturnfrom thephotoshootwegetto

eatandjusttorelax,forashortwhilebeforethe

nextpartofthisweddingtakesplace.

"Youlookstunning."-Myhusbandwhispersin

myeargainingallmyattention.

"Youtoo."-Ireplyhonestly.Ineverthoughthe

wouldlookthatgreatinanumbhulaselo(zulu

colourfulpants)

---

I'vebeenseatedonthisgrassmatforalmosta

good30minutes.Notlookingatanyofthe

peoplearoundme.Justthegroundoutof

respect.

Theleftsideofmybutthasgonecompletely

numb...youknowthatfeeling.

Myladiesarebusyhandingoutthegiftstothe

namesprovidedonalist.Eachpersonthat



receivesagiftliesdownonagrassmatand

getscoveredwiththeirownbrandnewblanket.

Thencamemyturn.

TshidiandTessahelpmeupoffthemat.

Thisisidwabaisheavy!

SizweandMongeziboughtoutthetophalfofa

bedearlieronandplaceditontheopenspace

likeIrequested.Ilayoneblackettheretoactas

apillow.ThenIsetouttolookformyHleloand

obviouslyIwouldjustlookatothermenbefore

laughingandmovingontothenext.WhenI

stopinfrontofMeloIhearthecrowdgetting

louderwithexcitement.

Hewinksatmecausingusbothtolaughathis

silliness.

Thisisdefinitelynotmyman!

Imoveonandcomefacetofacewith

Hlelokuhle,whosmirksatme.Nowthat'swhen



thecrowdjustgoesabsolutelywildwiththeir

cheering,ululatingandsoforth.Yamkela

quicklycomestomysideholdingtinygrass

mats.Itakethem andlaythem ontheground,

creatingapathforHlelokuhletowalkon.

WhenhegetstothebedIopenthecoverand

tellhim tosit.Igofetchabasin,soapandtowel.

Ithenpretendtowashhisfeetandafterwards

tellhim toliedown.Icoverhim withtheblanket

andthat'swhenmyladiescomeathim with

smallsticks,hittinghim...andasexpectedhe

runsoff.

-------

Iwokeupfeelinglikemybodywasjustgiving

uponme.Icouldn'tmove.Yesterdayjustfelt

longtobehonest,butintheendIgottohave

whatIwanted.AbeautifulZuluweddidng.

Todaywasthelastdayhereatmyparents

housebeforewehadtoreturntoPta.Theday



justmainlyconsistedofrelaxing-onmyside

anyway-callsfrom Colleaguesandrandom

chatswithmymanwhowasfixingafewfinals

thingsbeforecomingtofetchme.

Thegirlsleftwiththeirmen.

TessamanagedtogetaridewithTshidisince

Melowasgoingtogobackwithus.

It'spast18h00whenI'm busycookingsupper.I

figuredsincemamawasslavingawaythe

wholeday,Imightdothis.They'rebusywatchin

TVasIdothat.

"Melopleasestopdisturbingmeandmy

husbandwhenwe'retalking."-Isayjokingly,

holdingthephoneclosetomyear.

"Youheardmywifedude."-Hlelosays.

"Heehwifethis,wifethat...isthereevergoingto

beanendtothis."-IMelokuhlecomplain.

"we'rejustgettingstarted!"-HleloandIsay



simultaneously.

Lol.

"Mxm...fineI'm out."-MelosaysandIassumehe

leavesHleloalonewhereverhewaswhenhe

answeredmycall.

"finallywe'realone."

"Weren'twebeingabittoomean?"-Iaskearning

achucklefrom him.

"No,hehastogetusedtothefactthatI'm

marriednow."-Him.

Whyam Iblushing?

Istanduptogoandcheckonthevegetable

stewonthestove."Sowhatareyoudoing?"-he

asksme.

"OhI'm justcooking,wena(you)"

"I'm juststandingoutside,wassortingoutone

ofmyuncles...youknow."-him.



Oh?

There'saknockonthedoor.Iclosethepot.

"BabecanIcallyoubackin5,there'ssomeone

atthedoor."-Isayalreadymakingmywaytothe

nearbydoor.

"Okay,youbetterthough."-him.

"Ofcoursehau..Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."-HesaysandIhangup.

Iputthephoneonthekitchencounter.

"whoisit?"-Iaskstandingbythedoor.

Noanswer.

It'sprobablyoneofthosedrunkardsthat

probablywantsomethingtodrink.

Iopenthedoorandthere'snothingthere.

Thatsweird.

Im prettysureIheardaknockhere...



IwasabouttoclosethedoorwhenIsawher

withthemostwickedestsmileonherface.

"HelloMrsMazibuko."-sheroarsloudenough

formetohear.

ThenextthingIseeiswhitepowderbeing

blowntomyfaceandthefeelingof

lightheadedness.

Shestepscloser"sleep."-shesaysandasif

underherspell,myeyesfailmeandIfallinto

herarmsbeforeeverythingfades...

Chapter48

♡

♡

♡

Hlelo'sPOV.

5minutesgobyandnothingfrom Khanyi.



Another5stilldololo...

Sheprobablyforgotormaybehergueststayed

longerthanexpected.Idon'tknowbut

somethingjustdoesn'tfeelright.

Idecidetocallherandthephonegets

answeredbywhatsoundedlikeSiyabonga.

"Siyawhere'sKhanyi?"-Iquestionhim.

Hesoundslikehe'ssearchingforherwiththe

phonestillinhishold.

"Ican'tfindher."-hesays.

"Whatdoyoumean?Issheinthebathroom or

something?"-Iasksittingupfrom myseat.

"No."

No?

"YouknowwhatI'llcallyoulater.Don'tlosethis

phone."-Isayinhopesthathedoesexactlythat.

IhangupanddialPanoimmediately.



"Boss."

"Pano,where'sKhanyi?"-Iask.

"Uhmm..."

"SpeakupPano!Where'sKhanyi!?"-Iaskbarely

abletocontainmycool.

"Idon'tknowboss."-HesaysandIfeelmyblood

boil.

Thisidiotisdefinitelyfired.

"Whatthefuckdoyoumeanbythat?Ipayyou

goodmoneytokeepaneyeonKhanyiandthis

iswhatyoufuckendo?"

"BossIhadanurgetogotothebat-..."-hestarts

offbutIdon'tevenallowhim tofinishhis

sentence.

"YouhadonejobPano.Onedamnjob."-Isay.

"Bo-"

"You'refired."-Isayhangingupimmediately.



Melocomesoutfrom thehouseheadingto

towardsthecar.Theplanwasthatwewere

goingtogobuytakeawaysforthebothofus

butIdon'tthinkwe'llbedoinganyofthat.

"Bafo(brother)...youdon'tlookfine.DidKhanyi

leaveyoualready?"-Hesays.Iknowhe'strying

tobefunnybutrightnow,itdoesn'ttickleanyof

myfunnybones.

"No."-Ianswerdryly."Letmecallhermother."-I

saythinkingoutloud.

Iscrollthroughmycontacts,findhernumber

anddialit.

Sheanswersonthethirdring.

"Hello?"-sheanswers.Itsoundedasifshehas

beenpanicking.

"Ma,it'sme,Hlelo"

"YohhhHlelomychild,doyouhaveKhanyithere

withyou?"-Sheasksmeandmyheart



immediatelydropstomystomach."Shelefther

phonehere.Idon'tthinkshe'dleaveherpots

unattended,justlikethat.HleloI'm worried."-

Shecontinuesoff.

Ifshe'snotatherparentshousethenwherein

heavensnameisshe,becauselogicallyshe

wouldn'tbeabletomakeithereinlessthan30

minutes.

"Ma,I'llfindher."-Isayandhangup.

Sigh.

"What'sgoingonBro?"-Meloasksme.

"It'sKhanyi.Shejustvanished."

"What!"-heexclaims.

Isighagainandrunahandthroughmyhair,

feelingbeyondfrustratedbythisturnofevents.

"YouthinkThembekiletookher?"-Ihearhim ask.

Iwasn'teventhinkingofthatdarkskinned

bitch...theoneIshould'vekilledagesagoand



hadhersobadlydamagedthatherancestors

wouldn'tnoticeher.

"ShouldIcallTsietsi?"-Iask,myvoicefeeling

forcedandsuffocatedbymyundeniablefury.

HenodsandIpressonhisnumbersinceitwas

quiterecent.

"Skin."-heanswersimmediatelyafterthefirst

ring.

He'striggeringallthenegativethingsinmeby

justcallingmebythatname.

"Ineedyoutofindouteveryfuckingthingabout

thatfucktardThembaandhissister.Focus

moreonthesisterthough."-Isay.

"Zondi?"

"Yes.Anddon'tcallmewithoutanythingsolid."-I

sayandhangupgivingmyphonetoMelo.

Istarttheengineandimmediatelydriveoutof

here.I'm honestlyhopingthatmaybeshejust



wenttoherhutorsomething...

Mymindkeepsonseeinghergorgeous

innocentfaceasIpracticallyrushtoEstcort.I

don'tknowwhatI'dbeifIeverlostKhanyior

Pea-Bean.Theyaremyeverythingandrightnow

Ihavenoideawheretheyare.

"Bro."-Melobringsmebacktoreality.

"Yeah?"

"What'stheplan?"-heasksme.

ForthefirsttimeinforeverI'm clueless.

Idealess.

Blank.

ItjustfeelslikeIdon'thavethingsundercontrol

likeIusuallydoandthatsdrivingmecrazy.

"Idon'tknow."-Isayeyeinghim andhisreaction

tellsmehecan'tbelieveIforonedon'thavea

plan.Imaybetheonewhowasbornafterhim,

butdecisionwise...Iwastheonethattook



centrestage.

"Whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknowHlelo?"

"ExactlythatMelo.Idon'tknowwhatI'm going

todosinceTsietsihasn'treturnedtomeyet."-I

answer.

"Thisisfuckedup."-hesaysaswedrivein

silence.

Youknowthere'snothingIwould'velikedmore

thanbeingburieddeepinmywifeassoonas

tomorrowhit.Havehermoaninginpleasure

andhaveherfallapartinanypositionwe'dtry.

Probablyhavehercomplainaboutthefactthat

shecan'twalkproperlyafterI'm donesexing

herright.

ButhereIam stressingmylifeout.

Abeepcomesthroughonmyphone."What

doesitsay?"-Iquestion.

"It'salocationfrom T."-Hereplies."Steponit."-



HesaysandIdo.Navigatingourwaythrough

allthebusyroadsuntilwegotthere.IcalledT

(Tsietsi)toorganiseatleasttwoguysfrom this

sideformesincemywholecrewwasbackin

Pretoria.AndIhonestlycouldn'twaitforthem

toofficiallygethere.

AblackAudiSUVisparkedattheentranceof

thehugeforestwherewearesupposedtobe

goingto.

Oneoftheguysstepoutwhenweslowdown

thereandIsoonafterstopthecar,steppingout

alongwithMelo.

Ifthesearetheguysthentheyshouldknowthe

code...

Ijuststareatthem waitingforthem toatleast

saysomething.

"1134"-Oneofthem eventuallysays.

Good.



"Let'sgo."-Iorderandweallgetbackintoour

rides.

We'retheonesthatareleadingthepactnowas

wecontinuetorushforwardonthisrockyroad.

"Youtrustthoseknuckleheads?"-Meloasksme.

"Nah,butI'llkillthem tooiftheyfuckup."

There'sahutfaraheadofus.Averysecluded

onemayIadd.Idecidetoparkabitfar,which

meanswe'llwalktherestofthewaythere.

Ican'tbelieveIstillhavenodamnclueabout

howthisisgoingtogodown.

Orifshe'seveninthere.

"You'rereallygoingtodothisman?"-Meloasks

meafterI'veswitchedoffthecarengine.

"I'm notevengoingtoanswerthat."

AbeepcomesthroughonmyphoneandIgrab

itasmybrotherofferersittome.



*Skin,doesMelohaveeverythingfortheclean

up?*-thetextmessagefrom Treads.

*Yeah*-Itextbackgettingoutofthecarand

rushingtotheboot.

Thewoodsysmelliscrackedbytheminimal

scentoftheexhaustfumes.There'sabsolutely

noowlsoundaroundhereandthingslikethat.

Iopenthehiddencompartmentthat'ssituated

nearthebackseatseats.Allmycarshave

these...evenKhanyi's.

Itakeoutsomelatexglovesandputthem on,a

gun-evenifI'm notinthemoodtouseit-and

finally2ofmyfavouritetoys...

IclosethebootandwalkonMelo'sside

knockingonhiswindow.Thesetwobuffoons

arebehindmeaswewalktothishut.The

closerIgettothishutthemoreIfeelmyself

turningintothispersonIvowedtonevereverbe

again.ThissideIpromisedtoendforgoodbut



lovingKhanyihaditalloutthereagain.

She'stheonlypersonI'vetrulywantedto

protectwholeheartedlyandjustknowingthat

peoplelikeThembaonceexistedinherlife

makesmeangry.

Angryenoughtowantmyoldlifeback.

No,Idon'thaveapersonalitydisorder.

Oneofthesegoonskickthedooropenanda

wholethicksmellofstrongMutihitsme.The

wholecrowdedroom hasthesetinycontainers

withthingsinthem.

IseemyKhanyilayingflatonthegroundinthe

farcornerandyoucanclearlyseeshe'sinan

unconsciousstate.

Idon'tknowifshe'sokay...

Idon'tknowifthiswitchharmedherinanyway

orinanyform...

Idon'tevenknowwhatshehasuphersleeves...



ButwhatIdoknowisthatI'm endinghertoday.

Shegivesasinisterchuckle,clappingherhands

slowly."You'retoolate...she'salreadygone."-

shehissesout.

"Whatdidyoudotoher?"-Iquestion,feelingmy

mouthgodry.

"Ididwhatanyothersmartpersonwould've

doneHlelo...anyonewho'safterrevenge!"-Her

voiceechoesinmyhead.

"Revengeforwho?Themba?"-Iask.

Thistopicjustmakesmenauseousandeven

angrierthanIalreadyam.

"Yessssss...andI'm surehe'ssoproudofme

rightnow."-shehisses.

"Whydidn'tyoutakemethough?I'm theone

whofuckenkilledhi-"

"Haiiiyouthinkthisisaboutyou?Noboydon't

foolyourself!Khanyiistheonewhostartedall



thisandsheknowsit...shewassupposedto

marryThemba.Extendourfamilyformyone

andonlybrother,theoneyoukilled.

Allhedidwasloveherbutshehadtobeall

bitchyaboutthat."-Shesays

Mypalmstwitch.

I'm achingtoseeherblooddriponthehard

floorofhertinyhut.

"LikeIsaidyou'retoolate.I'm takingherheart

sothatmybrothercanfinallyrejoiceinhell!"-

Her.

Thegoonnexttomeraiseshisgun,pointitat

thiswitchandshegrunts,thenshortlyafterthat

startslaughingoneofthosewickedlaughsof

hers.

"Youcan'tshootme!I'm invincible!"-Sheroars

andashotgoesoff.

Ididn'tevengivehim thegoaheadbutatthis



momentIgivezerofucks.

"Ahhhhhh!"-Sheyellsinagonyholdingherleft

shoulder.Iwatchasblooddripsoutofthere

slowlyturningthefloorintoanartpiece.

Ilikethis.

"Youshotme!"

Ican'tsuppressmychuckleasIlookherdead

intheeye."Ithoughtyouwereinvincible?Or

what?Isyourmutifailingyou?"-Ienquire.

"I...ahshhhhh...youwillpayforthis!"

Anothershotgoesoffandshedropsontoone

knee.Ifindmyselfraisingonehandtostopthis

goon.

He'shonestlystealingmyshine.

"Arghhhh!"

Sheholdsherbleedingknee.

"Areyouguysd...oh."-Melosaysfrom behindus



afterwalkingin.

"TakeKhanyi."-Isaynotlookingathim.

"Youca..can'tdothat!I...Istillneedherheart!!

Mybrotherwillneverrest!"-Thissoon-to-be-

deadtwitutters.

"Youhonestlywanttogotohellcrippled?"-me.

MelopicksKhanyifrom thefloorandit'satthis

momentthatIwishedshewouldopenher

eyes...oratleastsaysomething,butshedoesn't.

Ihopemylittlepeaisstillokaytoo...

"Tieher."-Iorderthesegoondandtheybasically

sprinttoher.Theyforcefullygrabherarms,

pullingthem up."You'rehurtingme!"-Sheyells.

"Agshutup."-Isaywatchingthem tieherup.

"Tieherhandsupononeofthosewooden

poles"-Icontinueoffpointingatthem from the

rooftop.

Theydo.



"Whatdowedonext?"-Theonegoonasksfor

thefirsttimeever.

"Leavehertome."-Isayandmoveforward.

Hereyesareshuttightasifsuppressingher

pain.

"Lookatme."-Iorderstandinginfrontofher.

"You'renotmyboss!"

"Oh?"-Iask."I'lljusthavetokillyouthen."

JustwhenIfinishsayingthatIseehereyes

shootopen."YouhonestlythinkI'm scaredof

you?"-Thembekileasks.

"Idon'tgiveaflyingcucumberifyou'rescared

ofmeornot."-Isaygoingaroundher.

Itakeoutmyknife,holdingitfirmlyinmyhand.

Ireachoutfortheneckofhertshirtandtearit

upintwohalves,exposingherbareback.

Perfect.



"Whatareyoudoingbackthere?"-Shequestions

followedbyaloudhissofpainbecauseofthe

attemptofturningherheadtomefails.

"Justsendingyoutohellearlier."-Iutterraising

myhand...andstab.

Allthewaydowntowheremyforcedoesn'tfeel

stronganymore,thenpulltheknifeout.

Herribsslicedlikemagicbythisrazorsharp

blade.

"Aaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!"-Sheyells

continuouslyasIwatchthebloodpouringout.

I'm startingtohearhersobaswellbutI'm not

backingout.

Thebloodyknifebroke!

Itakeoutanotherone.

Iraisetheknifeonemoretimemimicking

exactlywhatIdidontheotherside.Stabing

withallmymightandlikebefore,she'syelling



andcryingandbeggingmetostop.

Ha.

Ipullouttheknifeonceagainwatchingthe

waterfallofbloodgushout.

Herscreamsarebecomingweakerbythe

second.

"Pleasssseeeee...."-shebreathesout.

"Youshould'veleftmywifealone...You

should'venevertriedthestuntyoudidtoday.

MaybethenIwould'vetriedtoleaveyoualone,

butit'stoolateforthatnow.Sonowyou'lldie

exactlyhowyourbrotherdid."-Isayandreachin

bothofthecutssimultaneously,pullingher

lungsout.Herloudscreamsnearlyturnme

deafbutI'm justgladitstartslowering.

Iwatchthelungsastheydeflate,releasingthe

lastbreathofairbeforetheystopcompletely.

Iwipemybloodyknifeonhertorntshirtbefore



sniffing.

I'm donehere.Ilooktotheshitheadsnexttome

andthey'refrozen."Cleanuphere."-Isawbefore

walkingpastoneofthem andsteppingoutof

here.

ColdairhitsmyfaceasIwalktothefarparked

cars.Igotothebootfirst,removingmygloves

andchangemybloodytshirt.Ichangethepants

aswellandtheadidaskicksIwaswearing.

WhenIclosethebootImanagetoseethetwo

goonssteppingout,andbackinagain.

Istepintothebackseatwheremyqueenlaid

sittingup."She'sstillbreathing."-Meloanswers

myunaskedquestionputtingmyheartabitat

ease.I'm justworriedaboutherwakingupnow.

Imanagetopullhertome,layingherheadon

mylap.Ibrushthehairoutofherfaceandeven

atthisfuckedupmomentImanagetoadmire

herbeauty.



Inoticesomewhitepowderyresidueonher

facewhenIturnonthelightinhere.Shehasa

wholeredlinedrawnacrossherface..

"Handmeawipe.''-me.

Melostartstheengineandwedriveawayfrom

hereandsoonenoughwe'reontheroadagain,

withmethinkingofwhatIshoulddonext.

Maybehermothercanhelp.

"Didshesaywhyshetookher?"-Melobringsme

backtoreality.

Howfarareweevennow?

"Huh?"

"Isaiddidthathoesaywhyshetookourwife."-

HerepeatsandIfindmyselfchuckling.

"Ourwife?"-Iquestions.

"Yesbafo...she'sourresponsibilitynow,and

sincewesharedawombwhat'smineisyours

andwhat'syoursismine."-hesaysandtakesa



turn.

Inowknowthatwe'reclosertoherhouse...even

ifitfeelsasifwe'vebeentravellingforages.

"Shewantedherheart."-Iutterdrylyafterour

chucklesdiedown.

"That'sfuckedupthough."-Hesaysaswedrive

upherparentsyard.

"Youcansaythatagain."

"Yougaveherwings?"-heasksparkingoutside.

Hermothercomessprintingoutofthefront

door.

"Melo,we'lldiscussthislater."-Isayopeningthe

door,hopinghedoesn'taccidentallycallme

SkinlikehedidwhenweweretalkingtoNonhle

onceuponatime.

"Hlelo!OhmyGodBabahefoundher!"-She

exclaims,herhandsplacedonherheadasshe

kindofjumpsoutofjoy.



"She'sunconsciousMa,doyouknowapastor

aroundherethatisbasicallyaprayerwarrioror

something?"

"Mmhhh...ohyes.Wedo."-Shereplies.

SiyagetsheretooalongwithKhanyi'sfather.

"Getherhere."

Chapter49

♡

♡

♡

Thelightinginhereistoodamnbright,soIshut

myeyesagainhopingitwillbeabitbetterwhen

Iopenthem again.

Whattheheckisgoingon?

Iopenthem againandthefirstthingI

rememberisseeingThembekileatthedoor

whenIwasbusycooking.



Ifindmyselfsittingupandyellingbefore

someone'shandspullmeclose.

"Baby...calm down.You'resafenow."-hesays

andIfeelmywholebodycalm downtothose

words.

There'ssomethinginmythroatandit's

definitelycomingup.

"Lethergo."-Anothervoiceintheroom saysand

IfeelhisarmsletgoofmebeforeIturnmyhead

aswhateverwasinmythroatforcesitselfout.

IvomitonsomeblanketthatI'vebeenplaced

on.

Crap!

"HolyisyournameFather!Youareindeed

Jehovah!ThelionofJudaahyes!"-Thefemale

voiceproclaims.

Wellthisisjustembarrassing.I'm busy

vomiting,withstrangersaroundme.



"Igothersomewater."-Ihearmymother'svoice

say.

"Wait...there'smore."-thefemalevoiceadds

beforeIfeelitoncemore.

Again,morevomitingontheflooruntilIfeellike

Ihonestlycan'tdothisanymore.

IfeelweakwhenIfinallyfeelrelievedfrom

whateverhadmythroatfeelinglikeastuffed

sausage.

"It'sjustblackstuff..."-Ihearhisvoicesay

causingmetolookdownatmyownvomit.

Itisblack...kindoflikewhatNtombihad

vomitedtheotherdaywhenweweretakingher

tohospital.

"Whatisit?"-MyfatherasksasIwipemymouth

withthebackofmyhand.

"Thebeastsblood.It'stheanimalthatgaveher

powertodoallthethingsshedid.Theblack



spiritinher."-Thefemalevoicesays.

Iturntolookatherandshelooksextremely

familiar.

Waitaretheyreferringtomeor...?

"Getherup."-ShesaysandIseeHlelojumpat

that,alreadyplacingonearm onmybackand

anotherunderneathmythighs.InsecondI'm in

theair.

HedoesknowIcanstillwalkright?

"Gethercleanedandbackhereimmediately

afterthat...there'ssomethingweneedtotalk

about."-Thewomansays.

Ithinkshe'saprophetjudgingfrom whatshe's

wearing."Followme"-mymothersayswalking

outofourlounge,downthehallwayandpast

thekitchenwhereIgethitbythesmellof

somethingburnt.

Mysupper!



"YoutwogoofftheKhanyi'shutI'llhaveher

waterreadyinafew."-mymothersaysandwe

continueout.

Somanythingsaregoingthroughmymindas

wewalkoutofhere.

Whattimeisit?

WhathappenedwhileIoutofit?

WhendidHlelogethere?

Hepushesmyroom dooropenwithhiship

beforeputtingmedown.

Heswitchesonthelight.Allourweddinggifts,

filltheroom gracefully.

Idon'tthinkwe'llbetakingallthesebackto

Pretoria.

Iwalkovertothebedandtakeaseat.Itseems

likewearen'tdoingmuchtalking,anditsfine.

Waitnoitsnot.



Afterclosingthedoorhewalksuptomeand

insteadofsittingnexttome,hesquatsinfront

ofme,puttinghishandsonmythighs.He

heavesoutasighbeforelookingatmeinthe

eye.

"IalmostlostyouandPea-Beantoday."-hesays

andpauses,lookingdown."Ialmostfucking

lostyouKhanyiandthatjustbreaksme."

Iplaceonehandonmystomachandoneonhis

hand.Hetakesit,holdingitfirmlyinhis,looking

backupatme.

"Whathappened?"-Iask.

IseehisfacechangethemomentIfinish

askingthat.

"She...shetookyou."

"Tookmeto?"-Me.

"Touhmm...toherhut."-Hesaysdryly.

"And..."-Ipushhim.



"Idon'twanttospeakaboutthis."

"Isshedead?"-Iaskafterawholemomentof

silenceinhere."Didyoukillher?"

HissilenceismycompleteanswerandIdon't

knowhowtofeelaboutthat.

Yes,Igavehim thegoaheadtheotherdaybut

nowthatit'sdone,I'm inamaze.

ThenextthingIfeelaretearsgushingdownmy

cheeks.Thismaninfrontofmesavedmeand

ourunbornbabyandheeventookcareofBlack

spirit.Ithinkthat'swhyI'm cryingrightbecause

hisloveisevenwiderthantheocean.Ifind

myselfgettingonmykneesaswell,hugginghis

waistandheputsanarm aroundmyneck

huggingmeback.

Westayinthatpositionuntilwehearaknock

onthedoor."YourwaterKhanyi."-Mymother

says.IsighandsniffbeforelettinggoofHlelo

andwipingawaymytears.



"I'm comingMama."-me.

"NoI'llgogetit."-Hesaysinalowtonebefore

risingandheadingtothedoor.Igetup.

Hecomesbackholdingthebigplastictub.He

putsitdownabitfurtherthanthebed."Where

areyourthings?"-heasksmeandIpoint

towardstheonlywardrobeinhere.Henodsand

walksofftogetit.

Afterhavinghim batheme,Istepoutandtake

thetowelanddrymyselfbeforehedidthatfor

metoo."There'sacleandressinmysuitcase

overthere,pleasegetitforme."-Isaytryingto

keephim occupied,causeseemslikehehasa

lotgoingoninhishead.

WhenI'm donewitheverythinghetakesmy

dirtywaterout.

Wewalkbacktothehouseandthenbacktothe

lounge.Theladyisseatedonagrassmaton

thefloorinsteadofthecouchlikemamaand



dadare.

Where'sSiyabonga?

"Sit."-SheordersandIwashalfwaytothefloor

whensheadded"...onthecouch."

Oh.

"Khanyisile,I'm ProphetMthini.Yourmother

hererequestedthatIcameheretoprayforyou

sinceyouwereunderaspellwhenyour

husbandfoundyou."-Shesaysandtakesouta

pieceofwhatlookslikeacloth,butunderclose

inspectionitlooksliketheblanketIvomitedon

earlier.

Thepieceshehaswithherhasmynearly-dry-

vomitonitandbelievemewhenIsayitdidn't

lookappealing."Thisrighthere,likeIsaid

earlieriswhatwecanrefertoasthebloodofa

beast.Inthiscaseigazilomoyaomnyama(the

bloodoftheblackspirit).Suchbloodwas

usuallyusedmany,manyyearsago,bythe



mostpowerfulwitchesandwizardsaround.It

ofcoursebecamesomethingyouwouldn'tjust

getaholdofthateasily,meaningpeoplewho

wouldseekforsuchwouldeitherbetooweak

anddieintheprocess.Onlythefittestwouldbe

abletohandlethis."-Shesayslookingatme

aloneinthisroom.

Thataloneisenoughtomakemecringein

horror.

ThisonlymeansthatThembekilewasindeed

themostpowerfulwitcharound!

Thatexplainsallthethingsshewasclearlyable

todointhepast.

IlookatHleloandhisfaceisjustblank.Who

knewthatwitcheslikehercoulddiejustlike

that.

"Whatshefedyouherewassupposedtoripen

yourheart,makingitreadyforharvestingfor

theunderworld."-prophetMthiniaddson.



"Jesuwami!(myJesus)"-Mymom exclaims

placingherhandsinfrontofhermouth.

IthinkI'm tooshockedtoevenreactuponthis

newinformation.Italonejustmakesmefeel

week.

Shewantedtofeedmyhearttotheunderworld...

"Isshefinenow?"-Hleloquestions.

"Bysomemiracle,yes.Thebabytoo.I'm

encouragingthetwoofyouthoughtocontinue

praying,becausetheLordismightyand

powerful."-Shesaysandreachesforherred

leatherbag.Shepullsoutatinybottlewith

someclearliquidinit."Thisisholywater.It's

foryou.Forthenext2weekyouwillpourabout

atablespoonofitintoyourbathingwater.Nina

mhlambengobanithandaamashower,(You

guysprobablyprefertakingashower)that

meansyou'llhavetouseitasalotionthatyou'll

washoffafterwards."-Shesaysplacingthe



bottleonthemat-lesspartofthefloor.

"Mwelase,youwillalsobecleansingyourself

withthis."-Shesaystakingoutawhitecolored

container."Thislotionshouldonlybeusedfor

yourlegsalone.JustlikeKhanyiyou'llbedoing

thatfor2weeksaswell."

Shetakesoutamatchboxandplacesitnextto

thebottleandcontainer.Thenshetakesthe

blanketpieceandalignsitwiththerest."You'll

usethismatchestoburnthisblanketpiece

afterIleave.Youmakesurethatit'scompletely

burnedbeyondrecognition,Idontcareifyou

useparaffintomakesureofthatbutmakesure

itsdoneasIsay."-Mthinisaysnowlookingat

eachandeverysoulinthislounge.

I'm nodding,alreadythinkingofwhereIlastsaw

theparaffininthishouse.

Mthinistands,rollinguphermatandstuffingit

underherunderarm."Unkulunkuluabe



nani.(Godbewithyou)"-Shesaysandwalksout

leavingusgluedtoourseats.

Inearlydied...

Myheartnearlygotgiventotheunderworldas

shesaysandit'sbarringheavyonme.

InearlyfailedPea-Bean!

JustasIwasdeepinmythoughtIhearthe

kitchendoorgettingshut,thenvoicesand

shortlyaftetMeloandSiyawalkincarrying

whatlookslikeMcDonald's.

"Uhmmm...Isawtheladyleave."-Melosays.

"MamalookatwhatMeloboughtme."-Siya

exclaimsrushingtoherparent.

Istandandtakethepieceofblacketalongwith

thematchesandheadout.IfeelHlelo's

presencebehindmewhenIenterthekitchen

area.I'm searchinginsideallofthecabinetsfor

theparaffinbottleandnearlyjumpforjoywhen



Ifinditatthebackofallthecleaningstuff.

WhenwegetoutsidetoasecludedareaIthrow

theblanketpieceontothegroundandopenthe

bottleofparaffinpouringnearlyeverythingonit

onthefirst.

IlookuptoHlelowho'snexttomeandhe'sjust

lookingattheground.

Handsinhispocket.

Facehardandabitcold.

Ithrowthelitmatchstickandimmediatelyit

lightsup.Burninginagreen-likecolouranda

weirdsoundcomingfrom it.

Cheez!

Wethengotosleepinmyhut.

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

I'm wokenupbythesoundofadoorclosing.

WhenIpeekoutwe'reatMelo'splace.



ImanagetoseeFelicitystandingbythegateas

theyshareahugwhileweslowlydriveaway.

"So,hecouldn'tsaygoodbye?"-Iquestion

closingmyeyesagain.

"Heactuallydidsaygoodbye,youmydarling

werejusttoosleepytohearhim.Healsoleft

youthis."-HesaysandIopenmyeyesagain.

"Heboughtityesterdaybutforgottogiveitto

you."

Achocolatebar.

"Oh,wellhe'sforgiventhen"-Iuttertakingitfrom

hisholdandsittingupstraight."Cheezhow

longhaveIbeenout?"

"LongenoughthatMeloandIevendiscussed

thisyear'sChristmasplans."-HesaysandIfind

myselfrollingmyeyes.

Thisguy!

WedriveintoouryardminuteslaterandIcan't



lieandsayIdidn'tmissthisplace.

Ma'Nkosiburstsoutofthefrontdoorcheering

andrushingjusttogetwherewewere.

WhenlastdidIseethiswoman?

Ishovetheemptychocolatewrapperintomy

tracksuitpocketbeforesteppingoutfirst.

"Alililililili!(Ululating)YeswhatGodhasput

together,noonecanseparate!!"-Shebeamsout

injoy,takingmeinatighthugwhichmakesme

forgetforamomentaboutalltheshittyshit

thathappenedattheveryendofawonderful

wedding.

"Thankyoumama."-Iacknowledgeasfeelher

loosenthehugaroundme.Thengoesfullforce

toHlelokuhleagain,hugginghim backtolife.

"Ihavepreparedafeastinthere.Come"-

Ma'Nkosisaysandleadsthewayinsidewhile

wefollowbehindher.



Ithinkwe'rebothtooshockedtojuststand

outside.

"Surprise!"-Ntombiyellswhilewhispering.

"Whatthe...Ntombi!"-Me.

"Shhhhh...he'sasleep."-Shesayswithafinger

onherlips.

"Whois?"-Iaskbutimmediatelymyeyesponder

onthebabycarriagethat'sonthefloor."Ohmy

goodnessLethu!"-Isayinexcitementrushingto

them both.

"When?How?"-Iaskkneelingonthefloor.

"Askyourmanoverthere."-Shesays.

Iturntofacehim ashestoodtherewith

Ma'Nkosi.Hisonehandinhispocket.

"SinceNomondebailedoutonmelastminute,I

hadtohavesomethingelseupmysleeve.And

wellwhenIcalledNtombitoaskaboutLethu's

progressshementionthatthedoctorsaidshe



cantakehim home."-Hesaysandbreathes

beforefinishingoff."BasicallyIhadtobegher

nottotellyou."

Ilovethissoul!

---

Aftersettlingbackinandstuffingourfaces

withallsortsoffoodwemanagetowatch

someTVtogether.Hleloleaveshalfwaythrough

theshowsayinghe'llbebackbeforeIgotobed.

I'm upstairsfinishingupmyshowerstill

thinkingoftheconversationIhadwiththe

womeninthishouse.Ma'Nkosijustcouldn't

stopapologisingforXola'sactions.Shewould

justpromisethatshe'llneversetfootinmy

placeagain.

Ilikedthatidea.

Lethuwasjustasleeper.Whenwegotherehe

slept,wokeuptoeatandgetadiaperchange

andthenaquickbathbeforegoingbackto



sleepagain.Meaningmymomentwithhim was

prettyshorthey.

Istepoutofthe,drymybodyandlotion.I'm

makingamentalnotetogostockuponmy

favouritelotionbeforeIcompleterunout.

Iheadtothewalkinclosetandlookforaclean

pairofpajamas.Ihearthebedroom dooropen

andclosewhenIputonmylacyundiesandone

ofhisoldlooseTshirts.

Idon'tgofurtherthanthat.Iwalkoutandfind

him seatedonthebedinhis'I'm freakingout

position'.Theonewhereheputshiselbowson

hiskneesandburieshisfaceinhishands.

ThisisnotwhatIexpectedatalltoseefrom

him."Mylove."-Isayaftersittingnexttohim.He

doesn'tmove.

"What'seatingyou?"-Iask.

Hefinallylooksupatme,browsfurrowed."How

areyouokaywitheverythingthathappened?"-



Hequestions.

Ishrug.

"IguessI'm justhappyatthefactthatyou

savedmeandourbaby.Ireallyhavenothingto

worryaboutwithyoubymeside."-Isayreaching

forhischin.

Ilikethiswholeminibeardthinghehasgoing

on.

It'skindofaturnon...

"Now...canIpleasehaveapieceofmy

husband?"-Iutterandbitemybottom lip.

Iseeaglimpsofasmileonhislipsbeforehe

licksthem slowly.Leavingthem moist.

"Areyousureaboutthat?Imeanyou'repro-..."-

HeblabsonbutIshuthim upwithakiss.

Isuckonhisbottom lipbeforeinvadinghis

mouthwithmyhungrytongue.

Iallowmyhandtotravelfrom hischin,pasthis



cheek,hisearandfinallybehindhishead.

Myotherhandlandsonhisshoulder.

He'sstillnottouchingme,whichindicatesto

methathecouldbeunsureaboutthis.

Hebreaksourkissleavingmepanting.

Wanting.

Uhmmm...hungry?

"Weshouldn'tbedoingthis."-Him.

"Sayswho?"-Ibreatheout.Hedoesn'trespond.

"YoueithertakemenoworIrapeyou."-Isay.

Orlet'sjustblamethesehormones...

"Youwouldn't."-Hesayschuckling.

"Wannabetonthat?"-Iutterclosetohislipsand

stand.Isitonhislap,alegoneachside.

Ireachforthehem ofhistshirt,liftingitupand

overhisraisedhands.Hisbarechestisjust

callingout'KissmeKhanyi!'andIlistentoits



calling.

Startingattheneck...bitingandkissingmyway

downtowherehispreciousabsbegin.

Iearnafewsexygroansfrom him,encouraging

metogoon.

Ifeelhishandgrabbingmybarebutt,pressing

andcaressingit.

Istandafterbreakingourpassionatekissand

kneelinfrontofhim.

Don'tlookatmelikethat.

"Whatareyo-..."

"Shhhhhhh."-Ishuthim up.Thissuddencourage

isstillconfusingme.MeKhanyisileKhuz...I

meanMazibukoam abouttodosomethingI've

onlyreadaboutonGoogleandheardYamkela

andGugumentionlaterthateveningather

surprisebacheloretteparty.

ThatonethatMelowasstrippingat...yes.



Thatone.

HespringsfreeafterIpulldownhisshortsand

CalvinKleinunderwear.Upandreadyfor

attention.

'Youjusthavetolethim knowwho'sthebossat

thatmoment...'~Gugu'svoicereplaysinmy

head.

Ilickmylips,grippingthebase.Admiringhow

differentitlookslikefrom thisview.

Abeautifulcreation...

'...youcouldjustpretendasifyou'relickingan

unendingIcecream stick...'~Yamkela'swords.

Ilickthetop,thetolerablysaltinessdancingon

mytongue.Igoagain,circlingmytongueatthe

tip.

'Noteeth'~Google.

Idownhim halfwaysincemygagreflexesfail

me.



HegroansasImovemyhandupanddownhis

lengthsomehowmakinghim harderthanhe

alreadywas.I'm suddenlyliftedandplacedon

thebed.

...Kissedonthelipslikethere'snotomorrow.

Hishandstraveldownmysides.

Hehooksmylacyundiesandbreakourkiss.

"Stop.Wearing.These.To.Bed."-Hesays,

emphasisingeachwordandeventuallythrows

thesomewhereintheroom.

NowthisistheHleloIknowandlove...Theone

thatsincontrol.Tellsmewhattodomostof

timeandknowswhathewants.

"Noted."-Iutterbitingmybottom lip,lookinginto

hislustfilledeyes

Heliftsmylegs,placingthem onhisshoulders.

I'm busyfocussingonhisfacewhenhe

suddenlyshoveshimselfdeepintome.



Iclosemymouthtostopmyyellfrom being

heard.

Hechuckles,givingmeamomenttoadjust.He

slowlystartsmoving.Witheachslowstroke,I

feelmyselfgettingwetterthantheIndianocean.

Ineedhim togofasterandharderifpossible.

"Hle...fuck...lo"-Imumbleashesuddenly

changeshisslowpace.Goingfasterandhander

asifhereadmymind.

"Youlikethat?"-Heasksme."Mhmm."-Irespond,

feelingmymywallclenchinpureestacy.

He'stakingmetoaworldI'vegrowntoloveand

crave.

HehitstherightspotandIcan'tstopmyself

from moaninghisnameandpullingonthe

sheets.

Hereachesformyclitandputspressureonit

andthatjustsendsmeoverboard.IsitupasI

allowthisorgasm totakeovermybody.



Possesingmeandmakingmefeelanew.

Iwantmore.

Heputsdownmyonelegandkeepstheother

onhisshoulder.Helaysdownonhisside,

holdingmyleginhishand.

Keepinghimselfinme.

"Keepyourlegthere."-hesaysinahoarsevoice.

HishandgoesunderthetshirtI'm wearing,

grabingmyboob.

Playingwithmynippleandsucksonmyneck

whilethrustinginme,slowly...

×××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV

Thiscreationofawomanislayingnexttome,

alreadypassedoutfrom thelovesessionwe

justhad.

Ilookatherbeautifullysculptedlips,her



flawlessskinandjustadmireherbeauty.

Icouldn'twaittohaveaminiherrunningaround

thishouse.

Seeherlaughlikeshedoes,havehercrylike

shedoesandhopefullyhaveherheartbecause

minewastaintedandprettymuchsomethingI

wouldn'tdesire.

Ihopeshehasaforgivingheartjustasher

mother'sandyesI'dprotectherwithmylifeifI

hadto.

Myphone'sscreenlightsupgainingallofmy

attention.

'T'snameflashesonthescreenandIlookat

Khanyibeforeanswering.

"T,speak."

"OheveningtoyoutooBoss."-Hesaysonthe

otherendoftheline.

"Soyouwerecallingjusttogreetme?"



"No,butit'sjustplainmannersSkin."-Hesays.

IreallyhopeKhanyidoesn'thearthis.Islowly

getoutofbedandwalktothefarendcornerof

ourbedroom.

"Justsaywhatyouhavetosayandendthis

call."

"YoufiredPano?"

Reallynow?

"Okaythenboss,Ithinkwehaveaproblem."-He

saysandIrunahandthroughmyhair.

Whattheheckisitnow...?

"Wemayhaveasnitchonourhands."

"Spit."

"Calvin."-hesaysandIjuststandthereconfused

tryingtorememberwhothefuckCalvinwas.

IwasabouttoanswerwhenIsawKhanyiraise

herheadandspeak."Cometobed..."-Shesays



inhersleepyvoice.

Ihangupandwalkbacktobed.Gettinginand

shesnugglesontotome.Iplaceahandonher

waistasshegetovertakenbysleeponcemore.

AllthewhileIkeeptryingtorememberwhothis

Calvindudecouldbe...

Chapter50

♡

♡

♡

Hlelo'sPOV.

Mymorningjuststartsonafrustratingnote.

Sinceyesterday'sphonecallmymindhas

honestlybeeneverywhere.

Calvin!

ThisnamehasaringtoitbutI'm stillnot

certainaboutwhoexactlyheis.I'llmeetTlater



atOwen'splaceforthe1134crewmeeting.

Khanyileftearlierforhershiftandhonestlyit

didn'tfeelrightlettinghergotoworkthatearly.

Especiallysinceourlatenightyesterday.But

youknowhowKhanyijustbecomesso

protectiveofhernursingjob.Andmakingher

angryisdefinitelythelastthingonmylistright

now.

Aftermakingthebed,Iheadedofftothe

bathroom toshower.Istepout,dryandlotion.

Thatweirdcream inacontainerstaresatme

andasifKhanyiwerehereItakeitlikethe

obedienthusbandthatIam -haha-andlotion

mylegs.Thesmellisherb-ishbutnotextremely

noticeable.

Ipickoutoneofmyclean,longsleevedwhite

ironedshirts,lightbrownchinopantsand

matchingformalshoes.Icombmyhairand

beardbeforesprayingonsomecologne.



Ithenheaddownstairscarryingmylaptopbag

andphoneinhand.

Imakeamentalnotetoremembertocallaguy

andhavethecinemaroom setup,aswellasmy

office.

Ma'Nkosiisupandcleaninginthesittingroom

already.

"MorningMa."-Igreetheadingtothekitchenfor

somethingtoeat.

"Morningboy."-Shereplies.Itakeanappleand

putitonthecounter.

"SorryIdidn'tmakebreakfast,Ijustassumed

youwerenotgoingtoworkthisearly."-Ma'Nkos

isays.

Ifrownbecause,Iusuallyleavethehousefirst.

"Ma...entlek(actually)it'sfine.I'lljustmake

cereal."-Isaygettingabowlout.

"Uhmmm...Hlelo,aboutthatday,Ijustwanted



toapologiseonmydaughter'sbehalf.I

expectedmorefrom Xola."-Shesays.Ipourin

somecerealintomybowlandgofetchsome

milkfrom thefridge.

"I'm passedthat.IknowKhanyiispastthattoo

Ma.JustmakesureXoladoesn'tcomehere."-I

say,pouringinthemilk.

Uhmm...whyisshestillstandinginhere?

"IsthereanythingelseMa?"-Iquestionthenput

awholemouthfulinmymouthwhilelookingup

ather.

"Wellactuallythereis.YouseeXolawantedto

laychargesagainstKhanyi..."-ShestatesandI

nearlychokeonthecereal.

Iswallow.

"Forwhat?!"-Iask,myvoiceatadtoohigh.

"Forassult."

"Assult?Whatinheavensname,am Ihonestly



beingtested!"-Isay,feelingangry.

"I...IstoppedherIswear."-ShesaysandIjust

lookather,unabletothinkofanythingIcould

sayordoatthatmoment.

"Ihavetogo."-Isayandtakemybelongingsand

leavemybreakfastjustthere.

Myappetitecompletelygone.

Idriveout,andminuteslaterI'm parkedatmy

spot.Istepoutwithmybag,keysandphoneat

hand.

"MorningMrMazibuko."-Zazigreetsme,while

flashingherbrightandgenuinesmilewhich

nevergetsold.She'sbeenmyreceptionist

since...foreverandherworkisquiteexcellentif

youaskme.I'vetriedgivingheradifferent

positionbutshewouldjustflatlydisagree.So

insteadIwouldjustamphersalary.

"Zazi...morning."-Igreetback.



IthinkeversinceI'veknownhershe'skepther

hairshortandnatural."IsMsDlaminiin

already?"-Icontinueoff.

Shenods."You'llfindherinheroffice."

"ThankZazi."-Ireplywalkingofftotheelevator.

Istepintomyofficeandplacethelaptopbag

onmytablethenheadofftoopentheblindsin

here,takinginthesightofPretoriainthe

morning.

Isit,takeoutmylaptopandswitchiton.A

knockdisturbsme.

"Comein."

MsDlamini,myP.A,walksinwithafileinher

hand.

"Morningsir."

"Sure."-Ireplydoubleclickinganapp.

"Uhmm...here'sthefileyouwantedyesterday."-

Shesays.



"Putitsomewhereonthistable."-ItellherasI

lookatthefigures.

Good.

Good.

"Sir,there'samanherewhowantstoseeyou."-

Shecontinuesafterplacingthefileonmydesk.

That'swhenIactuallylookupatherwithmy

eyebrowsraised.

"Who?"

"SoomeonebythenameT."-Shesays.

Oh.

Whatishedoinghere?

"Sendhim in."-Isayclosingmylaptop.Shenods

andwalksoff.SecondslaterTentersmyoffice

lookingnerdyasusually.

Glassesandthework.

"Boss."



"WhatdoyouwanthereT?"-Iask.

"WellIhadtocomeheresinceyouhungupon

meyesterday."

Iheaveoutasigh.

"IhavesomeinformationonCalvin."-Hesays.

Nowthat'swhatIlikehearing.ThisiswhatIpay

thisguyfor.

Hetakesout2A4sizedphotosofamaleand

handsthem tome.

Wait,Iknowthisidiot.

"Isn'tthistheguywhowasatKhanyi's

apartmenttheotherday?"-Iquestion.

"Yep"-heuttersnodding"butyouracquaintance

withhim goeswayback."

Ilookatthepicturesagain.

"Hewasoneofyourmen,fortheheistwe

pulledbackin2010.Youevenstabbedhim on

hissideforflopping."-Hesaysandthat'swhenit



hitsme.

IrememberedhowMeandthisguyinfrontof

meplannedthatheist,detailtodetail.

Allinthenameofsavingmyfather'sbusiness.

Onethathadbeendoinggoodfrom blood

money.That'sasideofmyfatherthatIfound

outaboutlaterinlife.

Asidehemanagedtohidefrom hiswife-'my

mother'-Nonhle.

IrememberwhenRobcametomewiththe

paperworkofthe1134-gang.'Yourfather

wantedyoutoknowaboutthis.'-Iremember

him sayingtome.Robusedtobehisgetaway

driverbytheway.

Icouldn'tbelieveit.

ButIwillsaythatthismoney-excludingthe

heistmoney-Igenuinelyworkedhardfor.

ThatoneheistdidmakemetougherthanIwas



before.

IrememberwhenIfirstkilledsomeone,itwas

terrible.Allbecausethatpersonwasbecoming

ahugeasstread.

"Fuck."

"Yep.Pano,theoneyoufiredtoldmeallabout

theirencountertheotherday."-Tsays.

"When?ThedayKhanyiwentouttothemall?"-I

askputtingdownthepictures.

"Yep."

Isighrunningahandthroughmyroughhair.

"So...uhmm,whatshouldwedothenboss?"-T

asksme.

DidImentionIwantedtostopthiswholelife

becausesomehowI'feared'Iwouldhitasticky

place?

"Bringhim tothemeetingatOwen'splaceand

we'lldealwithhim there.AlsobringPanothere,



Ineedtohaveawordwithhim."-Isayandhe

nodsgettingupandcollectsthepapersand

pictures.

Ididn'tevenwanttocheckthosepaperssinceI

kindoffknewwhatwasonthere.

"SureBoss.I'llbeintouch."-Hesaysandleaves.

BylunchtimeIhavegonethroughalmostallthe

paperworkthatIneededtogothrough.

Ms.Dlamini,broughtmesomelunchwhich

consistedofsomeChinesefood.

At19h50I'm thelasttoleave,headingtowards

mycar.Michaelandhissecurityteam will

watchhereasalways.

IthitsmethatIhaven'tspokentoWamithe

wholeday.ThemomentIsettleinmycar,Idial

hernumberandsheanswersafterthesecond

ring.

"Baby."-Shesaysfirst.



Thiswomanissomethingelse,andwhyisher

voicesuchaturnon?!

Istartthecarengine.

"Wami,Imissyou."-Isaydrivingout.

Ihearherchuckleontheotherendbefore

replying."Iactuallymissyoutoo.Whenareyou

gettinghome?"

"I'm notsure,justwantedtogopastOwen's

placebeforecomingthere."-Ireply.

"Oh,pleasedon'tstayforlonglapho(there)"-

shesays.

"Iwon't."

"Good,I'llseeyouthen."-shesaysandhangsup

onme.

Hau.

MinuteslaterIdriveuptoOwen'sgate.Oneof

hisguardswalkuptomeasIlowermywindow.



"Yessirhe'shere...okay."-Thesecurityguy

mumblesbeforesayingtome"youcandrive

through."

ThegateopensupandIdriveonin.IspotLundi

andNqoba'scarsparkedandIparknextto

Rob'scar.

LookslikeI'm thelasttoactuallygethere.Istep

outwithmyphoneathand.

IknockandthedoorisopenedbysomeoneI

didn'texpectatall.

Charmaine.

AsoulIhaven'tseensince...sincewhenthough?

"Hlelokuhle."-shesaysblockingtheentrance

withherbody.Sheinspectsmefrom headto

toe."Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat."-Isay.

Sheshrugs"Mysisterliveshere,whatdoyou

expect."-Shesays,herhandsgoingontomy



shoulders."ImissyouHlelo...allofyou."-she

saysandIfrown.

"Imissthewayyou'dsqueezemyassbefore

fuckingmesenselessanywayyouwanted

to...DoessheletyoudothatHlelo?Iknowhow

youlovebeingincontrolandtakingwhatyou

wantHlelo."-Sheuttersalreadytooclosetomy

faceandhereyesfixedonmine.

Ireachforbothherhandsandremovethem

from myshouldersnotfeelingthesmalleffect

sheusedtohaveonme.

"Sheactuallydoes...andtobehonestwaybetter

thenyoueverdid."-Isayandattemptgopast

herbutshedoesn'tmove.

"Doessheevenknowyou'rehereHlelo?Does

sheevenknowthissideofyours?ThesideI

waswillingtostickaroundfor."-Shesaysand

it'sstartingtobecomeirritatingnow.

"Charmainemove."-Isayfirmly.



IseeherhesitatebutIguessthelookIgiveher

istheonethateventuallymakeshermoveaway.

Iwalkpastherandpastthekitchenarea.Ispot

Rubyandshegivesmealook.

Anyway...

Ifindthemenallseatedonthecouchhavinga

chat,butonceLundilooksup,theconversation

diesdown.

"Hlelo."-HeacknowledgesandInodsittingon

theemptycouch.

"SorryI'm late.Where'sTandourpackage?"-I

ask.

"Isentthem tomybasement,wecouldgothere

nowifyouwant."-Owensays.

InodandtheyallstandafterIdo.

TothinkthatIgottoknowthesemenonly

becausetheirfathersworkedformyfather.

TheywereOnehugegangofoldies...andonly



onewhichsurprisinglydidn'tsensethathiswife

wasouttokillhim.

Whenwegettothebasement,thefirstthing

thatcomesintomyviewisCalvinchainedup.

Lookingandsoundinghelpless.

HeevenlooksjustasIrememberhim.Thegold

chainsandoverthetopshirtsandpants.

"PleaseTletmegohe'llkillme."-Ihearhim

plead.

AllTsietsidoesispointtowardsmebeforehe

goescompletelyquiet,eyeswideandIcould

saythey'refilledwithfear.

Panostandsinattentionnearthefarwallofthis

room andallheutteredsinceitwentquietin

herewas"Sir."

I'm smirkingasIlookatCalvin."Sothisiswhat

youmeantwithIlookedfamiliar.It'squiteweird

thatIactuallyforgotyouyoungone...waithow

oldareyouagain?"-Iaskputtingahandintomy



pantspockets.

"26."-Hesaysafteralongstruggle.

"Ohwe'rethesameagethen."

Iwalkuptothem andreachahandouttoT.

"Gloves."-Imumbleandhequicklyputsthem in

myhand.Itakethem andputthem on.

IwalkovertothesidewhereInowremember

clearlythatIcut.Iliftuptheshirtandbehold

thebeautifullystitchedwoundwasthere.

"Skinplease,ifIknewKhanyiwasyourwomanI

swearIwould'vekeptmydistance..."-Hesays

butI'm notlistening.

"Knife."-Irequestoncemorefrom Tandhe

handsmeone.

"Youknowyou'resodamndisrespectful

though...youthinkit'sjustokayforyoutowant

todishoutmynewstosomewomanyoubarely

knew?"-me.



"But...butli-keIsaid,I...Ididn'tknowshe...she

wasyourwomanSsskinn."-Calvinsaysand

pullsonthechainsthatrestrainedhishands.

Thesweatdrippedfrom hisfaceasIinspected

him closely.

"Soyou'retellingme,youwerejustwillingtotell

anybodyaboutmywork?"-Iquestionpositioning

theknifeexactlywherethescarwas.

Hisbreathingescalatesandevermoresweat

dripsfrom hisface.Youcanjustsensethe

anticipationinthisroom getbiggerandthicker.

"Makeanice,bigcutrightunderneathhisman

boobSkin!"-Torture/OwenSays.

"Yeahandmakehim bleedtodeath!"-

Chopper/Nqobasaysbutthat'snotwhatIplan

ondoing.Idon'twanttokillhim andallbecause

Iprobablystillwanthim alive.

"No,please."-hebreathesoutandIpushthe

knifein.Allowingthefleshtopartandtheblood



tooozeout."grrrrrrr...fuck!"-heyellsthrough

grittedteethandIpulltheknifeoutandmove

outavoidinggettingbloodonme.

AgainIgotohisstab-freesideanddecideon

stabbinghim onthebackofhisleg.Thistime

hedoesn'tyellbutyoucansensehispainfrom

amileaway.

Istandinfrontofhim.

"Nowyoulistentome...PanoI'm hiringyouback

butIswearyoufuckupjustonceI'llgetridof

you...Calvin."-Isayandherepliesinalmosta

whisper."Yes?"

"I'llskinyoualiveandhaveChopperchopyou

upandshippedtodifferentplaces,ifmyname

eventhinksofslippingfrom thosecrackedlips

ofyoursyouhearme?"-Isayclearenough.

Hegivesmeaweaknod.

"Goodthen.Gethim outofhere."-Isayand

leave.



Robwalksuptomeholdingaplasticbagwhich

Iusetothrowinthebloodyglovesandknife.

"YoutookMa'Nkosihome?"

"Yessir.IeventookMsKhuzwayoandherbaby

home.I'm guessingyouhaven'tbeenintouch

withyourguardsortrackers."-HesaysandI

heaveoutasigh.

"I'vehadalongdayandrightnowIhavetoget

going.I'llseeyouRob."-Isayandwalkpasthim.

OnmywayhomeI'm forcedtothinkofthe

decisionImadetoday.Idon'tusuallyletpeople

live,andtwiceforthatmatter.

It'sjustsomethingIdon'tdo.

MyphoneringsthroughthebluetoothjustasI

entermystreetandsinceit'sjustanumberI

answer.

"Iknowyoustilllovemeandyouclearlysti-"-I

hearherstartbutIjustcuthershort.



"WhatthefuckdoyouwantCharmaine?"

"You."-Shesays.

"LookCharmaine,don'tcallmeeveragainifyou

knowwhat'sgoodforyou."-Isayandhangup.

WhydidIeverevenfindherthrillingandfitting

enoughforafuck?

Iguessyoureallyshouldn'tjustpokeyourPenis

intoeveryopenandavailablePussyoutthereor

you'llhavecreepsliketheseeverywhereyou

look.

×××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV

MymanwalksinimmediatelyafterIdishupthe

mealIprepared,lookingtiredbutstilldarnsexy.

"Wami."-Hebreathesoutandputshislaptop

bagonthekitchencounter.

"Mwelase."-Iutterandhughim aroundthewaist.



"Itsmellsamazinginhere."-HesaysandIsmile

becausethatmeanshe'salreadyapprovingmy

hardcookedmeal.

"Imadeitwithlotsandlotsoflove."-Isayletting

him goanddirectinghim tositonahighstool.

Afterhesits,Ibringcloserhisplateandfork.

"AforkKhanyi?"-Heasksfollowedbyachuckle.

"Yeah...kantiwhatdidyouwanttoeatwith?"-I

askfoldingmyarmsinfrontofmychest.

"Aspoon.Actuallywhoeatspapwithcutlery?"-

Heinterrogatesme.

Ijustgivehim aboredexpressionbeforetaking

theforkfrom hisholdandputtingitinthe

dishwasher.

Itakeoutamedium sizedbowlandpourin

somewarm waterandabitofsoapinthereand

takeittohim.

Iwatchhim ashewasheshishandsinthe



waterwithasmallsmileonhisface.

"Mxm."-me.

Hedrieshiswethandswithadryclean

dishclothbeforehandingitbacktome.

"Thankyoumywife."-Him.

Aftertakingoutsomejuiceandglassesand

puttingthem onthecounter,Isit.

"Soyou'reangrybecauseIdidn'twanttousea

fork?"-Hleloasks.Ilookathim withmyown

forkinmyhand.

"Yes,nowgoaheadandeatCaveman."-Isay,

diggingin.

WalkWithMe:TheStory
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♡

Soft,moistandsomewhatirritatingkissestrace

from mynecktothevalleybetweenmyboobs.

Followedbyanibbleandonceagainasoftkiss.

Iopenmyeyesalittlestillfeelingthem burn

becauseofthelackofsleep.

Cheez.

Iclosethem againbutnowI'm fullyawareof

hiscagingarmsandveryeagerself.

"Hlelomyalarm hasn'tevengoneoff..."-Isay,

myvoicesounding'sleepier'thanIexpectedit

tobe.

"Exactly.Theearlierthemarrier."-hesaysand

evenwithmyeyesclosedImanagetorollthem.

"Ithinkthesayinggoeslikethemorethe

marrierHlelo."

"Thenthat'swhatI'llgiveyouthen...more."-he

saysandkissesaroundmybellybutton,



shimmyingdownuntilhereachesthesmall

patchofhaironmynuna.

Ishouldshavethatoffforhisbirthday...

Ihearhim takeinasharpbreathcausingmeto

openmyeyes.

Whattheheck.

Hiseyeslockwithmineandhejustsmirks.

"Whathau?Can'tamanlikehiswoman's

scent?"-Heasks.

Oh.

Sothisiswhyhedidn'twantmetowearmy

pantiestobed?

"Openup."-HecommandsandIfrown."Open

up."-Herepeatsandonlythendoesitregisterin

mysemi-sleepyhead.

Idoandthejoywrittenalloverhisfaceis

unbelievably...uhmm...adorable.

Helickshislipsbeforeplacingakissonmy



openheavenspotandoutofnowhereImoan

lowly.

ThismanbarelytouchedmebutIknowhe'snot

abouttoleaveus-meandPea-Bean-hanging.

Hechucklesandonceagainoureyeslockin

thisdim room.

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"-Heasksme.

Huh?

"Hlelomarn..."

"JusttellmeKhanyi."

Well...

"Iwantyouto...toeatmelikeahusband

should."-Iutterandbiteonmybottom lip.

"Thensobeit."-hesaysbeforekissingmynuna

again.

Hethenlicksmeupfrom myentranceallthe

waytomyattentionseekingclit.Skilfullyand



attentivelyhesucks,nibblesandblowsonmy

girl,washingawayallmysleepiness.

Ipushhisheadcloser,keepinghim inplaceasI

downthiswholecupofpurebliss."Yes,right

there..."-Iencouragehim asIfeelhistongue

thatvowedtolovemeforeverplungeasdeep

asitpossiblycould...

Thenextthinghedoesmakesmewantto

smackhisheadfrom hisshouldersand

probablysendhim somewherewherethere'sa

warandjustcentrehim there.Allowingsoldiers

from everyplaceimaginabletoshootathim.

"Whytheheckdidyoustop?!"-Ihalfyellathim.

"Mxm getoffme."

Allhedoesischuckleandmovestohoverover

me.

I'm notevensmilingasIlookathim,wantingto

pushhishandsomeselfaway.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?"-Iaskanditcomes



outasawhisper.

"Nothingbaby..."-HesaysandIfeelahand

goingunderneathmyback,thensuddenlywe

areturned.Inearlyscream causeIalmostfall

from thebedbutsomehowhe'sholdingme.

NowIknowhe'sseriouslymad.

"I'vealwayswantedtohaveyouontop."-He

murmursputtinghishandsonmyback,sliding

them overtomybehind.Istaddlehim,trying

hardtoignorehim pokingme.

"NormalpeoplespeakHlelo...theydon'tjustdo

whatyoudo,nearlydro-...ppin..gah."-Istartoff

butmywordsdiedown.Ifeelhim fillmeupas

heslowlypushesmedownwithmybutt.

"YoutalktomuchMa'Nzima."-Hlelosays,his

voicehoarseandevenmoreofaturnon.

"No.Idon't."-Imanagetosayproppingmy

upperbodyupandlookdownathim.



"Youdo."-Hesays,liftingmybuttupand

loweringmeonceagain."Nowmovelikethat."

Oh.

"Likethis?"-Iuttermovinglikehedirectedme

ealier.

"Mhnnnn...likethat."

Ilikethis.

Notonlydoeshefeelwaybiggeranddeeper

positionbutIdefinitelyfeelincontrolfora

change.Ibalancemyselfbyputtingmyhands

onhismuscularchestandtwerkonhim for

dearlife.

Mymorninggettingglorified...

"Aghyesss..."-Imoanout,feelingthepleasure.

"Khanyi..."-hecallsandIanswerwithmyeyes

closed.

"Hmmm?"



"Comewithme."-Hebreathsoutandmyeyes

openmeetingwithhis.AllIdoisnodashis

wordsregisterinmylustfilledbrain,

automaticallyallowingthem tobecomemy

undoing.

Idon'tevenknowwhatIsayinthatmomentas

pleasurespreadswithinmelikeawildfire.And

outofexhaustionIlayonhischest,feelinghis

fastheartbeatnearmyear.

He'sstillinmeaswelaytherebothcathingour

breaths.Iavoidputtingmuchpressureonmy

pregnantbelly.

"IhaveafeelingI'm goingtohaveanamazing

daytoday."-Hlelosaysafterawhile.

"Ohyeah?"-me.

"Yeah...Wami?"

"Mwelase?"-Me.

"WhatwouldyoudoifIweretotellyoujustout



ofthebluethatIwasaganglord?"-hestates

finishingoffwiththewords"...whichofcourse

I'm not."

Iliftmyheadupandlookathim.

Wheretheheckdidthiscomefrom?

"Uhmm...IguessifyouwerethenIwouldn'tbe

here."-Isaylayingbackonhischest.

"Andwhatdoesthatmean?"

"ItmeansthatIwouldn'thavepersuadedthis

relationshipfurtherthanitalreadyis.Gang

lordscomewithtonsoftroubleandquite

franklyIdon'tthinkI'm readytoputmylifeinto

moredangerthanbefore."-Isayandentwineour

hands.

Forsomereasonhisbreathinghingesandhe

sighs.

"Whysuchaheavyquestionthoughbabe?Or

areyoutryingtotellmesometh-..."



"Nooo...no...no.Iwasjustcuriouswami."-He

saysandputsahandonmybareback,

brushingitwithpatienceandalsomakingmea

bitsleepy.

Oursilencegetsdisturbedbymyannoying6

o'clockalarm,whichHleloattendsto,butI'm

stillnotmoving.

"Aren'tyougoingtobelate?"-Heasksafterhe

seesthatI'm stillnotmovingevenafter5whole

minutes.

Right.

IrolloffHlelo,puttingonhisslippers."Don'tyou

wanttojoinme?"-Iask,myhandsonmyfading

waist.

Hedoesn'trespond.

"Hlelo!"

"Huh?"-Herepliesaftersnappingoutof

whateverthoughthewasin.



"Iaskedyouaquestion."

"Whatisit?"-Heasksme.

"Iaskedyouifyouwouldliketojoinme."-I

repeattohim.

"Oh...sure,I'llbethereinafew."-HesaysandI

nod,walkingofftothebathroom.

Ourshowerissoboring,andthat'safirst

especiallycomingfrom me.Hewasjustso

distantthewholetimemakingmeworryabit

aboutwhathisproblem couldbe.

AfterlotioningandgettingdressedItakemy

phone,carkeysandhandbagandleavehim

whilehestillgetsdressed.

Yes...he'sthatdistracted.

WhenIgettoworkIsigninandgogetdressed

inmyscrubs.

TessahandsmemyfileandIgoahead,starting

myshiftatRoom 14.



Anewpatient.

Arrivedhereearliertodayataround02h00in

themorning.

Cheez.

Ifindthepatientasleepanddecideonopening

thecurtainsandwindowsinherefirst.WhenI

walkclosertomypatientInearlyfreezewith

whatIseeinfrontofme.

"Calvin?"-Iuttertooloudcausinghim towake

up.

Hefrownsbeforelookingaway.

"Whattheheckhappenedtoyou?"-Iaskand

quicklylookatthefileinmyhold.

Stabbedtwice.Ontheleftsideofhiswaistand

thebackofhisrightleg.Bothdeep,but

carefullyarticulatedtoavoidanyimportant

nerves.Meaningwhoeverdidthisdefinitely

knewwhattheyweredoing.



"Whodidthistoyou?"-Iask.Thesuddencarein

mearising.

"Sincewhendoyoucare?"-heasks,drylyandI

sigh.

"It'smyjobtocareCalvin."

"Igotrobbed"-HetellsmeandIgettakenback

tothedayInearlydiedinthehandsofa

criminal.

AttheparkinglotofMenlynMall.

"Andyoureportedthis...right?"-Me.

HegivesmealookI'lldefinitelycategoriseasa

'you-are-starting-to-annoy-me-now'look.

Iturntogogetsomesurgicalglovesfrom the

nursetrolley.

"NoKhanyi,Ididn'treportanythingandI'm not

goingto."-HesaysasIputmygloveson.

Iwanttoarguewiththisstatementthathejust

gavemebutIdecideonrespectinghisdecision.



That'swhatmostpatientschoosetodoanyway.

Especiallysincesomeofthevictimsdon'tknow

orrecalltheirattackers.

ThelastthingIcheckishislegwound.6

stitchesintotal.ButIcan'ttellyetonhowgood

thehealingwillbe.Ialsohavetobeonhigh

alertofanyearlysignsofinfectiononthe

wounds.Meaningtheyhavetobechecked

almostdaily.

"Areyouinanyotherpain?"-Iaskafterwriting

downhisprogress.

"NothingIwon'tbeabletohandle."-Hesays

scratchinghishead."CanIgohome?"

"Uhmm...Idon'tknow.ButIcanquicklyrunyour

resultspastDrMahlanguandhavehim confirm.

HopefullyI'llcomebackwithdischargeforms."-

IsayhopingthatIdocomebackwiththose

formscauseI'm notentirelycomfortable

workingwiththisguy.



Ileavetheroom almostanhourlaterheadingto

DrMahlangutoaskhim ifreleasingMrMnguni

ispossible.Luckilyheofferstogotohim

himselfwhileIgetonwithmynextpatient.

Mylatelunchbreakisat13h45andallIreally

eatisaveryhealthysaladwithsomeorange

juice.

Andthenat19h34Ifinallygettogohome.You

swearthey'dpayyouextraforworkingovertime

butnope.

IdecideongoingtoNtombi'splacefirstbefore

goingbackhome.WhenIgetthereIpressthe

buttononthesparekeysforthegatetoopen

butdoesn't.

Ithenrememberthattheyprobablychangedthe

gate'scontrolthingieswhentheyfixedit.I

searchformyphoneinmyhandbaginorderfor

metodialNtombi,butbeforeIevendialitthe

gateopensandIdrivein,seeingmyapartment



dooropen.

"Hey!"-IgreetherasIwalkintothewarm house.

"Sis...Ididn'texpectyoutocomehere."-She

beamed."Comehaveaseat."

"HaiboIwanttoseeLethu."-Isaysittingdown.

"Buthe'sasleep."-Shesays.

"Thenwe'llwakehim up."-Ijoke"I'm surehe'd

lovetospendsometimewithhis2ndmother."

"YoudoknowifIwakehim uprightnowit

mightbechaosforme."-shesaysputtingher

handsonherwaistlookinglikeatiredbeing.I

honestlydidn'tthinkshe'dbeabletodoallthis

onherownbecausemamaisn'tevenaroundto

assistherinthistrialshe'sfacing.EvenIhave

myownproblems,thatmakesthiswholething

feelasifI'm notbeingsupprtiveofanything.

"Areyoucoping?"-Iask,genuinely.

Thisissomethingyoushouldbegoingthrough



withyourmanbuthowdoyoujuggleitwhen

thesituationislikethis?

"Well...IthinkIam.ImeanLethuisavery

demandingbabyespeciallysinceheneedsthat

extraattention.Isanitizemyhandsnearly10

timesaday,Icleanherealmostallthetimejust

toavoiddustnearhim."-Shesays.

"Iguessyouarecoping."

Shesmilesheadingdownthepassagetowhat

usedtobemybedroom.Whenshecomesback

outshe'sholdingLethuinherhands.

"WelllookwhoIfoundawakeandstaringatthe

ceiling."-shesays.

Where'sthatsanitiser?

"I'm sogladhesleepsmostofthetimeinstead

ofjustcryingfornoreason."-shecontinuesasI

rubmyhandstogetherspreadingthesanitiser

allovermyhands.



"CanIholdhim?"

"Mhm,sure."-Shesays,handinghim tome.

He'ssolightweighted.

Andhe'ssodamncutewithhisbigeyesstaring

backatme.

"Heyboy."-Isaytohim,withthattinyvoicewe

usuallymakewhenspeakingtosomebaby.

Hesmilesatme.

"Ncoooooh..."

Afterawholehouroffussingandeverything

withbabyLethukuthulaIleaveheadingback

home.

AsIparkmycarInoticeRobandHlelostanding

outside,havingwhatlookslikeadeep

conversation.

Istepout,walkingpastthem.

"Asisabuliswakanti?(Don'twegetgreeted



anymore?)"-Hlelosaysstoppingmedeadonmy

tracks.Iturnaround,walkingbacktowhere

theywerestanding."Arghsorry,Iwasjust

givingthetwoofyoumorespacetotalk.Ididn't

wanttodisturbyoutwo."

IshakeRob'shandandgetakissonthecheek

from Hlelo.

"That'sbetter..."-Hlelosays."...Iboughtpizza.

Extrachickentoppingandsauce."

Myinsidesbeam upasIpracticallyrushoninto

thehouse,mymouthalreadywatering.

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

"Hlelohurryup!"-Iyellallthewayfrom

downstairs.

"I'm coming!"

He'stakinglongerthanIusuallytaketogetout

ofbedwhenIhavetogotoworkthesedays.

2weekssinceI'vebecomeMrsMazibukoand



well,ithasn'tbeenallbad.Ntombiandher

bundleofjoyaredoinggreat.He'sjustgetting

strongerbythedayandIthankthegoodLord

everysingledayforthat.

SpeakingofthegoodLord,yesterday'schurch

servicewasamazing.Thewordofthedaywas

allaboutGod'slove.

OhandMrsAdamsandIdon'teventalk

anymore.

WealsohadNtombicleansed.

Calvindidgetdischargedthatday.

Sigh.

"Hlelomarn!"

"He'sprobablyputtingonsomeofyour

foundationorsomething."-MelosaysandIroll

myeyes.

"ShutupMeloandgogetmeanapple"

Hechucklesbeforegoingtothekitchen.Just



thenHleloappearsatthetopofthestairs,

dressedincasual.

"IswearifwegettherelateI'm notgoingto

bookanotherone."-Isaywalkingtothedoor

andthentothecar.

"Yourapple,wife"-Melo.

Hlelochuckles.

"WetalkedaboutthisMelo."-Hlelosaysaswe

driveoutofhereandentertheroad,rushingto

our9o'clockultrasoundcheckup.

"Errrnowedidn't.Ijustremembersayingwhat's

mineisyoursandwhat'syoursismine."

"I'm notsharingKhanyiwithyouBafo(brother),

youcanforget."-Hlelo.

Iclearmythroatbeforespeaking."Arewegoing

topretendasifPea-BeanandIarenothere?''

"Yes,yesweare."-theyreplysimultaneously.

Ohwow.



Theseguys.

---

"That'sourlittlecreationbafo(brother)?"-Melo

askwithtearsrollingdownhisface.Hishand

goesontoHlelo'sshoulder,squeezingit.

DrMaylormovestheultrasoundmachineand

theheartbeatbecomesstronger.IthinkI'm

goingtojoinMeloonthiscryingfest.

"StopbeingweirdMelo."-Hlelo.

"But...brosef(brother)howdoyounotget

emotionalattimeslikethese.Weareseeingthe

futureoftheMazibuko'srightnow."

"Weare.AndI'm beyondecstaticaboutthat..."

"Mxm,DrMaylormayIpleasegetboththescan

andavideopleasewhilethesetwocontinue

withwhateverthey'redoing."-Irequestand

soonenoughwewalkoutofhere.Thesetwo

walkingbehindmeasweheadbacktothecar.



"YouseeBafo(brother),Iwasthinking

nhe...whatifwenamehim MelokuhleJunior

andwellifit'sagirlwe'llnamehim something

likeuhmmm..."-Melo.

"YouthinkI'dnameMYbabyafteryou?Never."-

Hlelo.

IwaveatShabbaasIwalkpasther.

"What'swrongwithMelokuhleJunior?Orwhat,

you'drathernamehim Hlelokuhle?Youwant

thepoorkidtosuffer?"-MelostatesandI'm in

stitcheswithallthelaughingI'vebeendoing.

"Sufferfrom what?"-Hleloasksaswewalkout

oftheentrance.

"Youknowmos..."-Melo.

"YouguysneedtoshutupcauseI'm notnaming

mybabyafteryoutwo.Ma'Nkosialreadynamed

him."-Me.

"Ah."-Melo."Whatisthisname?"



"Nkanyezi."-Isay."Nowcanwegogetmeand

Pea-Beansomefood?"

---

I'm finishingthelastbitofmyMcDonald'sfries

aswewalkintothehouseoncemore.Igoand

sitonthecouchwhilethesetwogotoHlelo's

newlymadeoffice.

Oh...andwehaveacinemanowandonlyone

lastfreeroom whichI'lluseforPea-Bean's

nursery.

IswitchontheTVandsettleonacooking

channelandalmost6minutesintothewhole

showIhearaknockonthedoor.

I'm guessingHleloletthem in.

"Whoisit?"-Istillask.

"Police!"

JustthenIhearthesetwowalkingdownthe

stairsasIopenthedoor.



Woah!

Xola!

"That'sher,thewomanwhohitme."-Shesays

andmyeyesgowide.

"What?"-Hlelo.

"YouareunderarrestfortheassaultofMs.

XolaNkosi..."-ThepoliceofficersaysandI

completelyzoneoutafterthatasheblabsout

myrightsandthewholelot.

Chapter52

♡

♡

♡

Hlelo'sPOV.

Ihonestlydon'tknowwhattocallthisanymore.

Itfeelsliketheuniversejustdoesn'twant

KhanyiandItogether.Ifit'snotsomeonenight



standbusyproclaimingtheirundyinglovetome,

it'speoplelikeXolawhoseekforsomeweird

attentionbycallingthepoliceforamereslap

shereceived.

"Takeheraway!"-shesays,thebiggestsmirkon

herfacethatI'veneverseenbefore.

"Xolastopthismadness."-Isaytohereyeing

thecopwhoforcefullytakesmywife'shand

andtwistingittotheback,preparingtocuffher.

"ManyoubetterletgoofmywifeorIswear..."

"Hleloleavethem."-Shesaysinapanicking-

calm voice.

"No!Thisismadness!Xolayoubetterstopthis

now!"-Isaylookingherdeadintheeye.

"I'm doingwhatIwassupposedtodoweeks

ago."-Xolasnapsatme.

Irushovertothepoliceofficerwho'swalking

withKhanyitothepolicevanandblockthem.

"Lethergo,shedidn'tdoanything."



"Savethatforthepoliceinterrogation,kindsir."-

hesaysandhe'sjustpissingmeoff.

"I'llgetyououtofthereKhanyi,Ipromise."-Isay

toherandshenodswithasmileonherface.

WhyheckisshesmilingwhileI'm losingmy

mindhere.

Hedrivesoff.

Iwatchasthegateopensandataxistopsin

frontofit.Ma'Nkosicomesoutrunningand

goestothedriver'ssideofpolicevan.Irushto

them,withMeloandXolabehindme.

"Getthatwomanoutofthere,now!"-shesays,

thedriver'sdooropens.

"Mamawhatareyoudoing!?"-Xola.

"Can'tamandohisjobproperlywithoutany

interference?"-Hesays."Mam."

"Listentome,youshouldreleasehernow,she

didn'tdoanything."



"Mamashedid!"-Xola.

"OhmywordXola.MrPolicesir,Idon'tthink

slappingsomeonehaseverbeenacrime."

"SoitwasonlyaslapMsNkosi?"-The

policemanasks."Youclaimedsheattackedyou

withabatandaknife.Youevenshowedusthe

wounds."

"Whatwounds?"-Iaskturningallmyattentionto

Xolawhojustlookstheotherway.

"Khanyididnotstabyou.Shealsodidn'thityou

withaba-..."-Ma'NkosistartsbutXolainterrupts

her.

"Mamayoudon'tbelieveme?"

"Xolayouneedhelpmydaughter...Ican'tjust

ignorethisbehaviouryoukeeponportraying."-

Ma'Nkosi.

"Sothisyoungladywastedmytimeandthe

police'sresourcesfornothing?Youdoknow



that'sacriminaloffenceright?"-Hesaysbut

nowIwantKhanyioutofthebackofthisvan.

"CanIgetmywifeback."

"Seconded."-Melosays.

"Meloyoucan'tbeserious!"-Xolasays.

"ButIam.EveryonehereknowsKhanyiwouldn't

havethegutstohitanyonewithabatasyou

claim."-MelosaysandallthewhileI'm just

wonderingwhat'sgoingoninXola'smind.I

honestlydon'tunderstandwhyshe'dmakeup

alltheseliesforabsolutelynoreward.I'm not

evengoingtostandbyhersidethistimearound

becauseit'sveryclearrightnowthatshe'sbeen

lyingallthistime.

AndtobequitehonestwithyouXolahas

alwaysbeenlikethis.Makingsmallthingsinto

somethinghuge.

I'llcategoriseherasamaniacwho'sonahigh

attimes.



Buttodayshetakesthecup.Callingthecopson

mywifeespeciallyaftershesaidshedoesn't

wanthertosetfoothereeveragain.

Andjustthinkingofthefactthatshedidn't

respectmywife'swishespissesmeoffeven

more.

Thecopeventuallyopensthebackofvanand

helpsmywifeout.

Shegetsuncuffedandinsteadoftearingupand

smotheringmeinahug,shejustglaresatXola.

"Getoutofmyproperty.Now!"-Khanyisaysand

stormsofftothehouse.

"Melosortthisout."-Iorderandwalkoff,going

tofindKhanyiinsidethehouse.

IfindherwatchingTVagain,likeshedidn'tjust

getarrestedaminuteago.

"Hlelomarnmove,I'm watchingTV."-Shesays

tryingtolookpastmeasIstoodinfrontofthe



screen.

"You'rewatchingTV?"-Iaskandshegivesmea

look."Howareyouso...so..."

"Hlelokuhlemove,IwanttowatchsomeTV."-

Shesays.

Istandstill,notmovingevenonebit.

"Hlelo."

Ifoldmyhandsinfrontofmychestandjust

lookather,tryingtoreadherfacialexpression

butI'm notgettinganywherewithit.

Ifshehasforgivenalreadythanthatmakesme

quiteagitatedbecauseSheforgivesfartoo

quick.Idon'tlikethat...onlybecauseitmakes

herseem abitweak.

"Arghh!"-Sheyellsoutandstands,stormingoff

headingupstairsleavingmestunned.

MaybeIshouldjustgivehersomespace.

Iheadupstairsaswellgoingtomyoffice.The



medium sizedspacewithwallsthatwerefilled

withmybrother'sartworkswaswhatmadethis

room alive.

WhichgivesmeanideaonwhattogetKhanyi

later.

Isittingdownandtrytoresumewithwhatwe

weredoingbeforeeverythingelsehappened.

Nomonde.

Thenamestoodproundlythereontherecently

dialednumbers.

Nxa.

Iusuallydon'tstrugglelikethiswithanything

thatIputmymindtobutthiswomanrighthere

hasbeenachallenge.Becauseshe'smarriedto

'royalty'justgettinghernumberswasa

challenge.Theirlawprohibitsanyfemaletobe

talkingtoanyoutsider.

Ortoevenbeseenwalkingaroundforno



reason.

OnlythischiefDikabeloDipuoguyisallowedto

be'free'.Evenwhenyousearchthenetyou'll

onlyseehispicturesandhearthathe'smarried

to2wivesandhasabout8kids.

Butotherthanthat,there'snopicturesof

Nomondeandtheotherwife.

Mybrotherwalksin,heavingoutasighthat

couldbeheardfrom milesaway.Heplots

himselfononeofthechairsinhereandspinsit

stoppingwhenhe'sfacingmyway.

"Well,Iwilldefinitelysayshe'scrazy.Likecrazy

crazy."-HestartsoffandIknowit'saboutto

becomeataleofthecentury."Yoh,you

should'veseenherfacethemomentyou

stormedoffafterKhanyi.Shehadthislookon

herfacethatjustyelled'I'llkillsomeone.'"

"Shedid?"

"Yep,butRobandImanagedtogetherintohis



carandthey'reheadedtothepolicestationto

havethechargesdropped."

"Oh?"-me.

"Uhuh,andthenthey'lltakehertooneofthe

bestPsychiatristaround,tobookasessionor

whateverwiththem."

"That'sgood."

"Really,that'sallyou'regoingtosay?"

"Whatelsedoyouwantmetosaybafo

(brother),Ihavealotonmyplaterightnow."-I

sayclosingmyMacbook(Laptop)

"Ohright...how'sKhanyi?"

"Idon'tknow."-Isaypreparingtodial

Nomonde'snumber.

"Howdoyou...waitwhoareyoucalling?"-Melo

asksmeandIdon'tanswerinsteadhe'llknow

onceIstarttalking.

Thephonegetsansweredonthe3rdring.



"Hello?"-sheanswersinalowtone.

"Nomonde,it'sme."

"Didn'tItellyounottocallmeanymore,you're

goingtogetmeintotrouble."-Sheanswersina

lowwarningtone.

"YouknowI'm notgivingupuntilIgetwhatI

want."-IreplylookingatMelo.

Shesighsbeforethere'sasoundofmoving

aroundandthenthesoundofadoorclosing.

"Look,Iappreciatewhatyou'retryingtodofor

uhmm...forKhanyibutI'm notwhoyou're

lookingfor.Youshouldkeeplookingforthis

Nomondeperson..."-sheliesblatantlyandfor

thelongestwhileIkeepquiet.

Shedoesn'tknowIhadpeoplegoandlookfor

heratNorthWest.

Shedoesn'tknowIhavetonsofpicturesthat

theytookofherwhileatthispalace.



AndI'm prettysureshedoesn'tknowwhatI'm

capableof.

"Nomonde,Iknowit'syou.Idon'tknowwhat's

goingontherebutI-"

"Whatdidyousayyournamewasagain?"-She

interruptsme.

"Hlelokuhle."

"LookHlelo..."-Shestartsandlikeearlierbefore

heavesoutasigh."I...don'tevercallmeagain."

Andafterthosewordsthesoundoftheline

goingdeadiswhatringsinmyear.

Whatthefuck!

Thisisjustpissingmeoffevenmorethan

anything.ImadeapromisetomyselfthatI'd

getNomondeheretoKhanyi,soshewould...I

guess,findsomeinnerpeace.

"And...whatdidshesay?"

"TheusualcrapshegivesmewhenIcallher."-I



sayplacingthephoneonmydesk.

"Shuu..!"-Mybrotherexclaimslayingbackonhis

chair.Istand,walkingofftooneofthewall

paintings,scratchingmyhairoutoffrustration.

"I'm goingtoNorthWest."

"Hlelo,Iknowyou."-Melo.

"Youknowme?"

"Yeah,Iknowthatyou'renotgoingtogothere

allinthenameofpeace."-hesays,causingme

tochuckle.

"I'm notgoingtojustsitbackandrelaxMelo,

thishastobedone."

"Ohsoyouwanttokillroyaltynow?Hlelothats

someriskybullrightthere,allsearcheswillbe

onthehighestofallhighs.Youdon'twantthat.

Andwhyareyouevenconsideringthatwhen

thesepeopledidn'tdoanythingtoyou?"

"SeewhyIcallyouMarshmallowallthetime,



it'sbecauseyou'retoodamnsoftMelo."-Ireply,

turningbacktofacehim.He'sinanupright

positionrightnow.

"Softandsmart.LookHleloI'm notaboutlet

youdosomethingthatwillclearlybackfire.

We'retalkingaboutachiefhere,someone

who'sknowneverywhere.Youthinkhim being

killedovernightwouldn'tcausehavoc."

Argh!

"So,whatwouldyoudo?"-Iask.

Heshrugs."Idon'tknow,probablyscarehim off,

butkillinghim shouldn'tbeanoption."

"Fine...I'llseewhatI'lldo."-Isay.

---

Afterhoursofplanningandweighingthe

optionswecouldtake,webothleavemyoffice.

I'veevenlosttrackoftime,andnowIwas

starving.



"Well,I'm outbafo.I'm suremybabyisworried."

-Melosays.

"IfIwasFeliIdoubtIwouldbeworried."

"Mxm,whatever.TellourwifeIsaidbye."-He

uttersandleaves.

Ohwow...

Nowtogosearchformyconfusingwife.

Thebedroom isemptythemomentIwalkintoit.

Irushtothewalkinclosetandfailtofindher

there.Soshe'sprobablyinthebathroom.

××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

HlelowalksinasIwasbusyrelaxingmyassoff

inthehugebathtub.Thesweetrosescent

calmingallmyunwantednerves.

"Isitsafetocomeinhere?"-heasks.

"Mhmm...comeonin."-Isayandhewalksin



closingthedoorbehindhim."Comejoinme,the

waterisstillhot."

Withoutanyhesitationhetookoffallhis

clothesandmovedcloser.Imovedforward

makingsomespaceforhim behindmeandhe

gotin,makinghimselfcomfortable."Wozala

(comehere)"-hesays.

Cheez.

Thewaterjustkeeponpouringoutonthesides

ofthetub,butnonethelessImoveclosertohim

andlaymybackonhischestandjustclosemy

eyes.

"Pleasestopthinkingaboutwhathappened

today...Idon'twantanynegativeenergyaround

Pea-Bean."-IutterplacingmyhandsonHlelo's

handsthatwereonthesidesofthetub.

"Isthatwhyyou'resuchahappychappy?"-him.

"LolIguessso..."



"Mhm,okay."

"Sowhatdidyouandthattwinofyoursoccupy

yourselfswiththesepastfewhours?"

"Stuff."-Hesaysflatly.

Ifrown."Whattypeofstuff."

"Stuff,guystuff."

Whytheheckishenottellingme?

"ReallynowHlelo,guystuffyousay?"

"Okayke(then)wewerejusttalkingbusiness

things,nothinginteresting.Whichremindsme,

I'llbegoingtoNorthWestonSaturday"

Saturday?

Asin5daysfrom today?

"Forhowlong?"-Iaskturningmyheadslightlyin

orderformetofacehim.

"Adayortwo."

"Oh...uhmm okaythen."-Isayandgobacktomy



relaxingposition.

2dayswithoutmyhusband...

Werefilledthewatertwicebeforeweactually

decidedtofinallystepout.Ilotionandjust

dressedinapairofleggingsandloosehuge

tshirt.Myweave-whichneedsatouchup-gets

tiedintoaponytail.

"I'm goingtogodomynailsandhairtomorrow

.''-Isayclosingthepotwhichhadhalfcooked

chickeninit.

"Icantakeyou."

"LoltooneofyourbranchesIexpect."-Isayand

gojoinhim bythehighkitchenchairs.

"YesWami,they'lldoanamazingjob.Trustme."

-hesaysfiddlingwiththeultrasoundscan

(picture)inhishand.

"Can'tbelievePea-Beanis4monthsoldnow."-

him.



"You'remakingitsoundasifhe...Imeanshe's

alreadyborn."

"Butinafewmonthsshewillbeborn,healthy,

happy,lovingandbeautifuljustlikehermother.

"-Hlelosaysputtingdownthescanandturns

hischair,facingme.

"Or...he'llbeasSmart,caring,stupidand

handsomejustlikehisfather."-Isayandhe

chuckles.

"AreyousayingI'm stupid?"-him.

Inod.

"Toobadyoumarriedthisstupidman."-Him.

Heplantskissesonmycheeks,foreheadand

oneonmynosecausingmetoblushprofusely.

"Okaywoahphela."-Isay.

Weatelaterwhenthefoodwasdoneandhe

helpedmewashthedishes.

---



"Huh...asinapolicevanandtheperks?"-Tshidi

says.

"Bruh.Youhavenoidea.Thiscallwould'vebeen

madeinaprisonaroundhere...Idon'teventhink

conferencecallscanbedoneviatelephone."-I

sayandhearGugulaughontheotherend.

"Mxm maraGugu."-Yamkela.

"Mina(I)I'm stillapologisingforNathiandI,for

disappointingyouonyourweddingday."-

Shabbasays.

"İt'sfinemarn...westillhaveawhiteweddingon

theway."

"Ohright."-Tshidi."Ican'twaitt-"

"HaiimarnMelo"-IhearFelicitydisturbTshidi.

"Can'tyouseeI'm busywithaphoneca...ll"

"SiesFelicity,wedon'tneedtohearthathau."-

Yamkela.

"Don'ttellmeyou'regettingitontherewiththat



manofyours."-Gugu.

"Hanguplapho(there)andletmefuckyou

senseless..."-Melosays.Felicitygigglesandwe

hearafewmumbledthingsandthenoutof

nowherealoadmoan.

"Haibosies!"-weallyell.

Ihangupandputthephoneonmybedside

table.

Myword...whatwasthat!

HlelowalksinafewminutesaftetIhungup.

"Rightontime...Let'spray."-Iorderandweboth

getonourkneesprayingforourbundleofjoy.

WeprayforNtombiandLethu.Weprayforboth

ourparents,eventhatNonhlewoman.Wepray

forTessaandherbundleofjoy,Eugeneandhis

wife.Weprayforourfriendsandlastlywepray

forourmarriage.

Chapter53



♡

♡

♡

TheweathermatchedexactlyhowIfelttoday,

sad,gloomyandeventeary.NoneofwhichI

couldcontrol.ButIdon'tunderstandhowthisis

makingmesad,sinceitwouldn'tbethefirst

timewespendmorethanonedayapart.

"Don'tgo."-thewordsslipoutandsodothe

tears.Godblessthesehormonesformaking

mefeellikeaweakling.

"Wami,it'sjustgoingtobe3daysmax,I

promiseyou."-Hesaysaswebothwere

squashedunderneaththisumbrella,nearhis

Porsche.

"But...but..."-Istartbutchokeonmywords.He

pullsmeclosertohim andhugsmeasmore

tearscontinuedtosoakuphisshirt.



"Willyoutwohurryup,please.Westillhaveto

driveallthewaytoNorthWestphela."-Melo

interruptsourmoment.

Mxm.

IletgoofHleloandhestaresatme."Haibo,yini

(what)?"

"You'rejustsocutewhenyoucry."-Hesayswith

agoofysmileonhisface.

"Mxm,hambatuu(pleasego)"-Isayafterhitting

him playfullyonhishardchest.

"Ohsonowyouwantmetogo?"

"Justgo,beforeyourbabychangeshismind."-I

sayandIwatchthesmileonhisfacediedown.

"I'llcallyouthemomentIgetthere,youjust

makesurethatyourphonestayson,okay?"-

HlelosaysandInod."IloveyouMrsM."

"IloveyoutooMwelase."-Isayandearnakiss

onthecheek.



Iwatchhim ashegetsintothedriverssideof

thecarandthentheenginethatgoeson.Iwave

andwatchhim leave.

Ishouldstopactingasifit'sthelasttimeI'm

seeinghim.

Walkingbackintothelonelyhugehouseisn't

whatIhadhopedtodo,especiallyonmyday

off.Idecidetokeepmyselfbusywithsome

cleaning.

Ma'Nkosihasn'tcomeheresincethatdayI

nearlygotarrested.Iguesslikebefore,shefelt

tooembarrassedtocomehere.

Andtotopitoffshesentusaletterinstead

callingandtextinglikenormalmodernpeople

do.

Theletterread:

DearMazibuko's.

Nowordswouldactuallybegintodescribehow



sorryIam forXola'sbehaviour...

Shehasopenedmyeyeswideenoughnowto

seethatsheactuallydoesneedhelp.Proper

Psychiatrichelp.

Hopefullywe'llbeabletofindtherealproblem

anddealwithitheadon.Untilthen,Iwould

wanttofocusonhersolelyandI'lldefinitely

understandifIendupjoblessafterthis.

Staywell...

Ma'Nkosi.

Iswearafterreadingthat,Ifeltemotionalas

always.

I'm notfiringthatwomanwhohasbeennothing

butgoodtome.

About2hourslaterIfindmyselfseatedonthe

couchenjoyingsomeleftoverribsfrom

yesterdayevening.

IdecideoncallingTshidiandTessatocome



andcuremyboredom.

"People."-me.

"Yawena(yesyou)"-Tshidi.

"AreyouguysasboredasIam?"-Tessa.

"IsitweirdthatIwascallingjusttosaythe

exactsamething?"-Isaylayingdownonthe

couchandfinishmyrib.

"Nope...andthisrainismakingitworse.-Tessa.

"Isn'titsupposedtobeautumn?"-IhearTshidi

ask.

"Idon'tthinkIcareyaz."-me."GuysIsaidI'm

bored."-Tessa.

"Howaboutyouguyscomeoverandwecan

watchamovieorsomething?"-Isuggested.

"Mhmm...soundstempting.Icanmakeitthere

inaboutanhour."-Tessa.

"Same."-Tshidi.



"Great!Don'tworryaboutthesnacksIgotthat

covered."-Isayandhangup.ImmediatelyafterI

dothatamessagecomesthroughfrom

YamkelaandGugustatingthattheirmenleft

andtheywantedtoknowifIwasaround.I

endedupinvitingthem bothandFelicity.

Mmasechabahasadayshiftwhichmeansshe

won'tbepresentforourmoviedate.

"Pano."-Isayafterheimmediatelyanswersmy

call.

"Mam."

"LookIknowthisisn'tinyourjobdescriptionor

whateverbutIwantyoutogobuymesome

stuffatthemallrealquick."

"Uhmm...I'm supposedtokeepaneyeonyou

Mrs.M,thoseweretheboss'sstrictorders."-he

saysandIfrown.

"Pano,Ihave4otherguardshawkingmelike

nobody'sbusiness.I'm sure,youjustquickly



goingtothestorewouldn'tmakethatmuchofa

difference."-Igamble,crossingmyfingersin

hopesthatthiswillbesuccessful.

"PleasePano...pleaseeee..."-Ibeg,addingafake

snifftoit.

Hesighsbeforeansweringme."Okaymam,but

I'llinform MrMazibukofirstandthen-...."

"Yahyahblahblahyou'llgetbacktome,sharp,

I'llsendyoualistofallthethingsIwillneed.

Chao."-Isayaftercuttinghissentencemidway

andhangup.IquicklytypeallthesnacksI'll

needandaselectionof3movies.

Nowtogogetmyselfready.

Ichangeintosomethingcomfortableandwarm

beforegoingtothecinemaroom.Ipushopen

thedoorandthelightsautomaticallyswitchon.

Iwalkdownthefirststair,lookingaround.I

haven'tbeeninheresinceaftertheywere

finishedmakingthisplacewhatitisnow.You



canstillsmellthefreshnessinhere.

The4rowsofbloodredcouches,with10in

eachrowiswhatmainlyoccupiesthisroom.

Eachcouchhasacupholderandaminidustbin

nexttoit.Thesecouchesevenhaveafootrest

andamassageroption.

WhichisveryrelaxingmayIadd.

Ifindtheremoteonacouchinthefrontrow

andhittheonbutton.Immediatelythere'sblack

andwhiteonthescreen.

Andthen?

Ilookcloselyandnoticethatit'sactuallyavideo

ofPea-Bea.Thefirstoneinfact.

Allyouseeisthedot...

Ourbeautifuldot...

ThelastpersonwhowasinherewasHleloand

it'sobviousthat'she'stheonewho'sbeen

watchingthis.



IremovetheCDandputitbackintotheholder.

Thenplaceitwiththeothermoviesthatwere

here.

Iheaddownstairsandpreparesomeglasses,

bowls-foroursnacks-andnapkins,forthose

wholovebeingextra.

Isetthem outonthecounter.

Right.

There'sacallthatcomesthroughonmyphone,

from oneoftheguardsoutside.

"Yes?"

"MrsM.Youhaveguestshere."

"Who...ImeanIdentification?"-Iask.

"MrsBooiandMrsZwane."-Hesays.

"Oh,letthem through."-Isayandhehangsup.

"Thesemenhaveballsshem.Howdoyoujust

planatripandnotinvolveus?"-Gugusays



immediatelyastheywalkin.

"Andwhereexactlydidtheygoto?"-Iquestion.

"NorthWest."-Theyanswersimultaneously.

Ifrown."TheywentwithyourHlelotogoand

dealwithsomepersonnamedDiwhatwhatDi...

ComeonGuguhelpmeouthere."-Yamkela

startedandGugusoonafterreplied.

"Uhmm...DipuoIthink.GoshIhateitwhenthey

dothis."

Okaynowtheyhavemyfullattention.

There'sonlyoneDipuoIknowandhe'stheone

whodemandedtomarrymysisteryearsback.

AndwhatisthisIhearaboutthem goingtodeal

withDipuo.Isheinsane?

Andwhytheheckdidhenottellme,cause

seemslikethesetwoladiesknowwhattheir

menareupto,whycan'tmyowntellme?

"Khanyi...KHANYI!"-Yamkelayellsbringingme



backtolife."Areyouokay?Youzonedoutthere

foramoment."

"ErrryeahI'm okay,IwasjustwonderingifPano

isonhiswaybackyet."-Ilie,walkingtothe

loungeandjustsitonthecouch.Theyjoinme.

"Didtheysaywhenthey'llbeback?"-Iask

withoutlookingupatthem.Iknowhetoldme

butIjustwantedtohearitfrom someoneelse,

andtomakesurethathedidn'tlieaboutthat.

"2daysorsomething."-Gugu.

"Oh."

"Areyousureyou'reokay?"-Yamkelaasksme.

"100%"-me.

Tshidi,FelicityandTessacameminuteslater

whileGugu,YamkelaandIwerejusttalking

aboutnothingserious.Panoalsocameafter

TessawitheverythingIrequested.

WethenwenttotheCinemaroom wherewe



spentmostofourafternoon.

××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV.

Havingthewhole1134-gangheremademefeel

sometypeofway.

Itmademefeelasifthisjobwasgoingtogo

smoothly.

Lundiistheonewhowasinchargeofbooking

ourroomsforthenightatthis'fancy'hotel.

"Done,hereareyourkeysHleloandMelo.Owen

brosef(brother)youhavetheprivilegeof

sleepingonyourowntonight."-Lundi.

"Whycouldn'twejusthaveseparaterooms?"-

Nqobaasks.

"Becauseidiot,theplaceisfullandthiswasthe

onlysolution."-Lundiresponds.

"Orwecould'vejustwentsomewhereelse

champ."-Nqobasays."NowIhavetosharea



room withyou."

"Stoppretendingasifyoudon'tlikethat,roomie

dearest."-Lundi.

"Wouldyouguysjustshutupandgotoyour

rooms,wehavetobeupat7h00tomorrow

morning.Fuckman."-Isayandgrabmymini

suitcaseandwalktomyassignedroom.

"WaytokillthebropartyHlelo."-Melosays

closingthedoorbehindhim.Ihavemyphonein

myhandreadytocallmywife.

"Whatparty?"-Iask,dialinghernumbers.

"Nevermind.Killjoy."-hesaysthrowinghimself

onthekingsizedbed.Khanyi'sphoneringsbut

doesn'tgetanswereduntilIhangupandtry

againandIstilldon'tgetareply.It'swhenItry

herforthe3rdtimewhensheactuallyanswers.

"HlelokuhleMazibuko,Idon'twanttotalktoyou.

Stopcallingme."-Shesaysandimmediately

afterthatthelinegoesdead.



Okay.

Thatwasweird.

ButIdefinitelyknowshe'sangrybecauseofthe

waythatshesaidthat.

WhenItryherthefourthtimeitsendsme

straighttovoicemail.

Sigh.

"Pano,Givemywifeyourphone,Ineedtotalkto

her."

"Yessir."-HesaysandIwaitforawhile,but

insteadofhearinghervoiceIhearthisguards'

voiceagain."Sherefusestotalktoyousir."

"TheFuck!Putmeonloudspeaker,now!"

"Yessir."-him."You'reonloudspeakersir."

"Good.Wami."

"IsaidI'm nottalkingtoyouHlelokuhle."-She

says.



"What?Whynot?"-Iask.

"I'm notabouttohaveaconversationwith

someonewhodoesn'tthinkI'm worththetruth."

-Shesayscausingmetofrown.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Hlelo,Ihadtofindoutfrom myfriendsthat

you'regoingtheretodealwithChiefDipuo.

From myfriendsHlelo!Whycouldn'tyoutellme

aboutthishuh?Theygettoknowfulldetails

aboutwhattheirhusbandsareuptowhileIonly

gettohearthatmyhusbandisgoingtoNorth

Westfor'guystuff'!Wehaven'tevenbeen

marriedforayearandyou'realreadykeeping

stufffrom me..."-Shesaysandit'sawhole

mouthfultodigest.IlookatMelowhowas

clearlylisteningattentivelytowhatKhanyiwas

justsaying.Heshrugsandmouthsa'you

should'vetoldher.'

Iheaveoutasighbeforetryingtocomeupwith



therightwordstosay.

"Baby..."

"Don'tbabymeHlelo.Sinceyouwon'tconsider

myfeelingthentohellwithyours."-Shesays

andonceagainthelinegoesdead.

Irunahandthroughmyhairoutoffrustration

andthrowmyselfontheotherbedinthisroom.

"JustsoyouknowandprobablybecauseIwant

tomakeyoufeelevenworsethanyoudoright

now,Felicityknowsallaboutthistrip."-Hesays.

"Cheezthanks.NowIdofeelworse."

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

Wakingupafterasleeplessnightlikethis,you

dotendtofeellikecompleteshit.Andtobe

honest,Ididfeellikecompleteshit,causeatthe

endofthedayIdidlietoKhanyi.

After10othercallattemptsIgaveupandgave

heramomenttobreathe.



Thetimewas07h00whenIstoodbythecar

andwaitedforthesementogetheresowecan

beginourjourneytoKlerksdorp.Itwas3hours

ontheroadbeforewegotthereandstoppedat

arestaurantforsomefood.

"Hlelo!"-Lundiyells.

Thefuck!

"Huh?"

"Bruh,youhaven'tevenstartedeating."-Owen

saysandIlookdownatthefoodIordered.

"Oh."

"Areyouexpectingacallfrom someonethatwe

shouldknowabout?"-Nqobasaysandtakesina

wholemoutfulofhisomelette.

"Yeah."-Isayandsigh."Acallfrom Khanyi."

"Troubleinparadise?"-Nqoba.

"Aiiwomen!"-Lundi.



"Aren'ttheythespecie."-Owensaysandtakesa

sipofhisCoke.

"Itsnotlikethat...it'saboutthismission."

"Whataboutthismission?"-Lundi.

IlookatMelonexttomeandhejustcontinues

withhisfood.

"Shefoundoutwhatwewereheretodo."-Isay

andmanagetotakethefirstbiteofmyfood.

"Whatdoyoumeanshefoundout?Isn'tshe

supposedtoknowaboutthis?"-Nqobaasksme.

"Uhmm..."-Isay,shiftinguncomfortablyonmy

seat."...Ididn'ttellheritwasaboutDikabelo."

"Why?"-Lundiasksmewideeyed."Hlelo.She'sa

womanandwomenneedtobetoldthingsso

thattheydon'tstartassuming."

"Waitwhywouldn'tyoutellherthough?Unless,

woahSkintellmeit'snotwhatIthinkitis!"-

Nqobastates,causingmetolaybackonmy



chair.

"Shedoesn'tknowabout1134yet."-Isaydryly.

OurtablegoesquietimmediatelyafterIsaythat

sentence.

ThelooksI'm gettingfrom thesemenare

unsettling.

"Whynot?"-Owen.

"Itriedtotellherthisonetimeandshejust

dismissedthewholeideanje.Ican'trisklosing

Khanyioverthis."-Isay.

"Dude,youthinktellingsomeonethatyou'rea

ganglordisjustgoingtobereceivedaseasyas

pie?Yamkelaleftmeforagoodmonthbefore

sheacceptedthatI'm apartofthis."-Lundisays.

"WellweallknowItoldRubyandobviouslyshe

toldhersister."-Owen.

"GuguwasactuallychilledwhenItoldherabout

this."-Nqobasays.



"AndI'lltellFelicityeverythingifwesurvive

anothermonthtogether."-Melo.

"I'm stillnottellingher.Shedoesn'tneedto

knowthispartofmylife."-Isayanddownmy

Cokeinonego,enjoyingtheburnfeelingIget

from it.

"That'snotawisechoiceBafo,butI'llrespect

yourwish."-Lundisaysandwefinishoffour

mealandleave.

ThelocationTsentmeleadsusexactlytoa

massivepieceofland,withamassivelooking

housepeekingonit.

Thewallsarehigh,enclosingtheproperty.

Thereareguardsatthegateandtwoofthem

walkovertothecarasIlowermywindow.

"WelcometotheDipuoPalace,doyouhavean

appointment?"-Theguysays.

Anappointment?



"Werewesupposedtomakeone?"-Meloasks.

"Yes,Ican'tallowyouinwithoutan

appointment.Thechiefisaverybusyman."-He

saysandIraiseabrow.

"I'm sureheis.Lookthere'ssomeonewe'dlike

toseeplease."-Meloagain.

"Helang!Didn'tIjustsayyouhavetomakean

appointment?''-Theguardsays.

"Finethen,settheappointment.We'llbeback

tomorrow."-Isayandgivehim mynameonly.

Thenweleave.

Chapter54

♡

♡

♡



Hlelo'sPOV.

Weareatthisplaceonceagain,waitingand

watchingastheseguardstakeforevertoopen

theflippengates.

"I'm goingin."-Lundisaysfrom thebackseatof

thisrentedBMW X6.

I'm definitelybuyingthisbabywhenwegetback

toPretoria.

"No,Lundiyou'renot."-Isay.

"Howmuchlongerdowehavetositinthiscar

ndoda?(Man)Kushushuaphayoh(İt'shotin

here)"-Lundisaysandopenshiswindow.

Ilookatthereviewmirror,seeingtheredAudi

carOwenalsorented.

"Iswearifwesithereforanother10minutes

Skin,shitwillhitthefan."-Lundi.

"You'renotdoingbulluntilIsayso."

WespendaboutagoodminutebeforeMelo



sayssomething."OurwifecalledmewhenI

wasinthebathroom earliertoday."

"Shedid?Whatdidshesay?"-Iquestion,feeling

angryatthefactthatshecouldn'tcallme

instead.

"Sheaskedmeaboutyouandyeah,Itoldher

youwereokayandstuff."-Hesays.

Sigh.

AtleastshetalkedtosomeoneItrustthough.

Thegatesfinallyopenandthesecurityguard

indicatesthatweshoulddriveonin.Istartthe

car'sengineanddriveoninwithOwenfollowing

shortlybehindus.

Weparkatalocationwhereanotherguard

stoodindicatingtous.AfterIswitchoffthe

engineIstepout.Theguardisbymysidein

seconds.Heliftsmyarmsandsearchesme

thoroughlyandIcan'thelpbutchuckleatthis.



"Okaythat'senough."-Isay.

"You'reonourturfmuna(man),wecando

whateverwewant."-hesaysandIwatchashe

goesofftosearchtheotherguys.Thisgives

meanopportunitytoinspectthisplace.An

amazingbuildingindeed.

"Followme."-theguardsaysandleadstheway

towardsthesetwowoodendoorswhichhe

opensandwalksthrough.

Thecoolnessinheretakesmebysuprise.

EventheinteriorisjustsomethingIwouldn't

chooseformyplaceatall.

"Waithere."-Hesaysandwalksoffto

somewherewhilewestandinthemiddleofthis

openplanlounge.

"Youtwomanagedtotakesomeweaponsin?"-I

askinalowtone.

Melonods.



"Good."

"ThatguyisaskingforitIswear."-Nqoba.

"Dude,Ithinkhe'sgay...thewayhewas

touchingmyass,hadmefeelingsometypeof

way."-Owensayscausingusalltosharea

subtlelaugh.

"WellI'llsurelypassonthemessagetoRubyif

youchosetostaybehind."-Meloaddsfuelto

thisjoke.

"Mxm"-Owen.

"Shhhguys,thechiefishere."-Lundisaysand

weallturnourattentiontowherethefootsteps

werecomingfrom.

"Papa,PapapleasecanIgo?"-Alittleboysays

nexttothismandressedinanafricanprintsuit,

who'swalkingtowardsus.

"TsamayageTumelo.(GothenTumelo)"-He

saysandthelittleboysprintsofftosomewhere



inthehouse.

"Thesearethementhatwantedtoseeyou

Chief."-TheguardsayswhileDikabelositsdown

onhischairthathadthisleopardskinonthe

rest.

"Oh?MrMazibuko?Iseeheboughtsome

friendstoo,youcangoThabo.Dulangfatsi.(Sit

down)"-Hesaysandwedo.

"CanIgetyoumenanythingtodrink?"-Heasks

us,afingerunderhischin.

"Whiskey."-OwensaysandIeyehim.Heshrugs

andIfocusbackonDikabelo,whonods.

"Joyce!"

"Sir?"-Afemalevoicerespondsandappears,

dressedinmaidsclothingandanapron.

"Getthesemensomewhiskey"-Dikabelo.

"Yessir."-Themaidrespondsanddisappears

again.



"So,menwhatbringsyouhere?"-Dikabeloasks

us.

Iclearmythroat,gaininghisattention.

"Wellwecameheretoseesomeone."-Isay.

Hewidenshiseyesbeforereplyingtomy

statement."Andwhomaythatbe?"

Themaidcomesbackholdingatraywith

glassesandawhiskeybottle.Shepourssome

ofitintotheglassesandafterwardshands

them outtous.

"Oneofyourwives."-Isay,takingasipofthis

drinkandfeelitburnmythroat.

"Oneofmywives?"

"Yes,Nomondetobespecific."-me.

Dikabelochuckles."Waitaminute...youcome

allthewayyoucomefrom,practicaldemandto

seemeandthennowIhearyouwanttoseemy

wife?Forwhatvalidreason?"



"Thisishonestlywastingmytime..."-Owensays

nexttome.

"Owen,quiet."

"Fine."

"YouseeChiefDipuo,yourwifeismywife's

sister."

"Nonsense!Nomondedoesn'thaveafamily

apartfrom thefamilyshehashere."-Heroars.

Whatthefuck!

"Whatdoyoumeanmanje(now)?"

"Areyouquestioningme?Thechief?"

"YouarenotmychiefandyesI'm questioning

you."-Istate.IfeelmypalmstwitchingafterI

saythisandIswearifhewasn'tasimportantas

hemadehimselfouttobe,I'dhavestabbedhim

agesago.

"Helang,security...security!"-Dikabeloyellsout.

"Iwillnotbedisrespectedbyyoucommonersin



myplace!"

Twoguardswalkin,armedandreadyforaction.

"Dikabelo,please..."-saysaveryfamiliarvoice.

"...calm down."

Theseguardsfreezewhilestandingatattention.

"ObathlangNomonde?Gobacktoyourroom,

immediately!"-hesaysassheapproaches,

dressedinwhatI'ddescribeasaredcurtain.

ShewaslookingdownasasymbolofrespectI

assumedandsoonafterkneeledrightbeside

him.

Heeh!

Ican'tholdinmychuckle.

"YouknowthesedisrespectfulmenNomonde?"

-Dikabeloaskslookingdownather.

She'squiet,butshedoeslookupatusandI

swallowhardasIseetheresemblancebetween

herandKhanyi.Theeyes,complexionandeven



herlipswereexactlythesame.Theonlything

thatdidn'tsitwellwithmeishowshelookedat

meanditfeltlikealookofterrorifnotsadness.

"Nomondehaveyoubeencheatingonme?"-he

asksandshequicklylooksdownagain.

She'snotansweringthesecondquestionthat

hasbeendishedoutforher."Nomonde

weeh...youbetterstarttalkingbeforeIlosemy

coolman!Kerewabatsibabathuba?(Doyou

knowthesepeople?)"

"No,noIdont..."-Shesays."...buttheyknow

me."

"Theyknowyouhow?Soyouarecheating!"

"No,kanjani(how)whenyoubarelyallowme

out?"-Shesaysandthemomentshefinishes

thatsentence,Iseehim slappingherandshe

nearlyfallsoverwhileholdingherharassed

cheek.

Im onmyfeetnow,LundiandMelooneachof



mysides,pointinggunsatthechief.

WhenheslappedNomondeitfeltlikehewas

slappingmywifeandthatdidn'tsitwellwithme.

Theguardsareaimingtheirgunsatusnow...

"Tellyourcommonerstoputdowntheirguns,

immediately!"-Dikabelosays,hisvoiceevident

ofhisanger.

"NotuntilIgetwhatIwant."-Isay."Nomonde,I

knowyouwanttogoseeyoursister,infact

yourwholefamilybutthisTwatwon'tallow

you."

"Hlelo...stop...please."-Shesayswithsniffsin

between.

"GetoutofhereNomonde."-Melosays.

Iwatchherhesitatebeforeactuallyhurryingout

ofhereleavingusalonewiththismoronofa

chief.

"Thisisyourlastchancetoputdownyour



weapons,orthingswillhappen."-hesaysand

noneofusmove."Fine."

ThenextthingIhearisashotandanextremely

sharppainonmyleftshoulder."Fuck!"

Thenchaos.

Ihearaloudyell.

ThetwogaurdsareshotdeadwhileDikabelo

getsatasteofhisownmedicinebygettingshot

ontheleg.

"GofetchNomonde.Now."-Iorderandwatch

OwenandMelorushtothesideshewentto

whilewerushout.

"Hey!Comebackhere!"-Dikabeloyellsbut

seeingasthistripwentextremelysouth,wehad

toleave.Thiswashonestlynotintheplan.

---

"Areyouguysinsane?!Youjustshotmy

husbandbackthere!HleloIthoughtImade



myselfclearonthefactthatIdidn'tneedyour

help!"-NomondeyellswhilepokingMelofrom

thebackseat.

"YoudoknowI'm Hleloright?"-Iquestionand

shedivertsherattentiontome.

"YouknowImightnevereverseemychildren

everagainbecauseofyourstupidlittleactback

there!Nottomentionmysisterwife!''-Her.

"Don'tworryyouwill..."-Ihissbackfeelingthe

stingingpainonmyarm."DrivefasterMelo."

"Youwanttoattractcopswhenwe'reclearly

tryingtoavoidthem?"-hehitsbackandIsink

onmyseatclenchingmyteeth,hopingthatthat

wouldsupressthepain.

"Youshouldknowthatthepolicewillbeonyour

trailsoon...theywillfindmeandtakemeback

tomylovinghusband."-Nomondesayspoking

mypainlessupperarm.

What'swiththiswomanandpoking?



"Loving?"-Isay,chuckling."Lovinghusbands

don'tslaptheirwives."

Shefinallysitsbackonherseataswearriveat

thehospital.

Aftergettingthebulletremoved,mywound

sterilised,stitchedandbandagedweleave.

Suprisingly,LundialsogotshotonthelegbutI

onlysawthatwhenwegottothehospital.It

must'vehappenedonthegunfightoutside...

---

"Soyouremovemefrom mypalaceandbring

metoahotelroom?Thisisbeyondmyabilities.

"-arethewordssheutterswhenIcomeback

intothehotelroom.MyphonecallwithTsiestsi

coveredeverythingfrom thepolicetothechief

andthenthecarthatgotdamaged.

"Yohaiiyouhonestlycan'tshutuphey,evenif

it'sforoneminute."-Melosays.



"WhyshouldIkeepquietwhenIwasclearly

takenagainstmywill?My-..."

"Nomondeplease!Canyoujustshutupforone

fuckensecondandlistentowhattheheck

you'resaying?EversinceIgotyououtofthat

placeyoucallapalaceIhaven'tevenseenthat

onebitofalovinghusbandasyouclaim.AllI've

seenisapowerhungrybustardwholikes

gettingoffatseeingpeoplebowbeforehim as

ifhe'ssomeGod!YouknowexactlywhatI'm

talkingaboutrightnowandallyouseem todo

iscomplainabouteveryfuckingthingI'vedone

sofar.Mywifeisn'tevenspeakingtome

becauseofthiscrap!"

"Howisthatmyfault?Itoldyoutoleaveme

alonedidn'tI?"-Her.

Iliftmygoodhand-theotherisinanarmsling-

asasignofdefeatandsheflinches.

Herhandsalreadycoveringherface.



Sheslowlyremovesthem whileIjustlookather,

speechless.

DidshethinkIwasgoingtohither?

I'veseenenough.

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

"CanyoutrymovingyourtoespleaseMr

Forbes?"-Iaskandwatchashetrieddoingwhat

Irequested.

Nothinghappens.

Igiveitagoodsecondbutstillnochanges.

Cheez.

Iwriteitdownonhisfile.

"Thankyousir.I'llhaveDrLiezlcomehereand

doapropercheckuponyourleg.That'llbeall,

I'llseeyoutomorrow."-Isayandleave.

It'sscaryhowthisguycouldpossiblyneveruse



hislegeveragainallbecauseofdrunkdriving.

So,sincethismorningIhavebeenthinking

aboutcallingHleloandspeakingtohim,cause

yesImissedhim andnotjustalittle...alot.

Iwasstillangryathim,yesbutIdidn'tknowfor

howlongI'dbeabletoresisttalkingtohim.

"Chickenwrap?"-TessaasksholdingtwoKFC

wrappedwraps.

"Thankyou."-Isaytakingit.

"So...whenishubbydearestcomingback?"

Ishrug.

"Todayortomorrow.Im notsure."-Isayand

takethefirstbigbiteofthewrap.

"Andhowisthatevenpossible?"-her.

"We'renottalking."-Ireplytakinganotherbig

bite.

Thiswrapisgood.



"Eh,andwhynotfriend?Waitthat'snoneofmy

business,butI'm sureit'ssomethingyoucan

forgive."-Tessasays.

Cheez.

At20h24Idriveintoouryard,parkandswitch

offtheengine.Istepoutwithallmybelongings

andthenrushinside,avoidinggettingtowet

becauseofthewindandsoftrain.

LookslikeI'm stillalonehere,minusPanoand

hisfriends.

Igotothekitchenandstartcookingsome

dinner.OnlyspaghettiandmincebecauseI

wasn'treallyinthemoodtocook.

AftereatingIwashedmydishandlockedthe

doorsandthenretreatedtomybedroom,tooka

showerandsearchedforanoldcleanshirtthat

belongedtoHlelo.

Ilovedhowitsmelledjustlikehim.



Aftermylongprayer,Igotintobedandchecked

uponNtombiandevenmyparents.

...slowlybutsurelyIfeltmyeyelidsgetheavier

assleepovertookme,pullingmein...

Thesoundofadooropeningwakesmeup.A

darkfigurestoodbythedoor.

Iallowedmyeyestoadjusttothedarknessand

whentheydidIsawthatitwashim.

Heclosedthedoorbehindhim andwalkedto

thecloset.Iwatchedhim asheopenedthedoor

andwenttoputhisbaginthere.Hethencame

outandinsteadwalkedtothebathroom.

Sigh.

Igetoutofbedandgotothebathroom and

can'thelpfeelinglikeitsamission.

Ifindhim standingbythemirror.Lookingathis

reflectionandIwatchhim ashedoesthatfora

goodminute.



WhenhefinallyturnedhisfacetolookatmeI

sighedknowingthatIhavealready

contemplatedwhetherIshouldgobacktobed

orhugthelifeoutofhim.

AndwhenImotionforwardIknowmybrain

chosetoratherremaim hereandhughim.It's

whenIhavehim inmyarmsthathehissesandI

quicklylethim go.

"Andthen?"-Iaskconcerned.

"I'm hurt."

"Hurt?Whathurtyou?Letmesee..."-Iblurt,

readytoinspecthiswoundbutheshakeshis

head.

"Im fine,itdoesn'tmatter."-hesaysand

attemptswalkingpastmebutIblockhisway.

"You'renotfineandincaseyoudidn'tknow,it

doesmattertomeHlelo."-Isay.

Againwiththestaringcontest...



HeheavesoutasighbeforeIwatchhim take

offthehugerainjacketandliftthesleeveofhis

tshirt.

I'm metbyabandage,withabitofbloodonit.

"Igotshot."-heanswersmyunaskedquestion

andmyeyesandmouthgowide.

"Shot?Shotbywho?"-Iask."Andwhere'syour

armsling?"

Heshrugs."Idon'tknowwhoshotme,butmy

armslingisinmybag."-hesaysandmymind

goesfoggy.

Heisn'ttellingmesomething,becausewhythe

heckwouldtheyshootyouwithoutasolid

reason?

WhattheheckhappenedatNorthWest?

Chapter55

♡

♡



♡

"You'relyingtomeHlelo."-Isayfeelingmy

energydeflate.

"I'm notlying."

"Icanseerightthroughyou...You'rehiding

somethingfrom me."-Isayandturntowalk

away.

"Khanyiwait."

"NoHlelo,Ican'tbelieveyou'restillhidingthings

from me.Don'tyouthinkIdeservetoknowthe

truth?"-Iutter,sittingonthebed.

Hekeepsquiet.

Mxm.

"Fine,thenit'sbestIleave."

"Youcan'tleaveKhanyi."-hesaysalready

stoppingthejourneyImaketothecloset.

WhydoeshemakemefeellikeIdon'thavea



choice?

"Soyouexpectmetostayherewithaliar?

CheezHlelo."

"Idon'tunderstandwhyyou'resomad.I'm not

lying."

"Thentellmewhothefuckshotyou?"

"IsaidIdon'tknow!"-heyells,shuttingmeup.

Theshatterofmyheartonlyallowsmetonod,

pushhim outofmyway,grababackpackand

startshovingsomeofmyclothesinit.

"Whatareyoudoing?"-HeasksmeandIjust

continuepacking.

Ithasn'tevenbeenamonthintoourmarriage

andI'm alreadypackingabag.

Hetakesthebagfrom myholdandthrowsitfar

andoutofthecloset.

Thisguy!



Ijusttakeanotheroneandstartshovingin

otherclothes.

Heheavesoutaheavysighbeforewalkingoff

tositonthebenchinthiscloset.

"I..I'lltellyoueverything...ifyoupromisenotto

leaveme."-Hesays,headburiedunderhisgood

hand.

Thismustbeseriousthen.

"PromisemeKhanyi..."-herepeatsandInod

continueslyforgettingthefactthathe'snot

looking.

"Ipromise."-Ireply,myvoicelow.

I'm actuallyterrifiedofwhatI'm abouttohearto

behonestbecausenoonemakesyoupromise

tostaywiththem forsomethingminor.

Hesighsbeforeliftinghishead.Oureyesmeet.

"Thetruthisthatmyfatherdiedwithouttelling

usthewholetruth.IhadtofindoutwhenIwas



donewithmybusinesscourse,readytostart

workingformyfather'slegacythatitallwasn't

rosesandpetals."-hesays.

Ifrownfoldingmyarmsinfrontofmychest.

"Robca-"

"OurRob?"-Iinterrupthim askingthequestion

aloudandhenods.

"Hecametome,gavemepapersofthe1134-

gang-..."

AgainIinterrupthim,unabletocontainmy

words."Gang?"

Heheavesoutasighbeforecontinuing.

"Khanyi,I'm aGangLord."

Ifeelmybodygocoldbeforeasharppain

attacksmyabdominalarea.Ishutmyeyes

takinginadeepbreathandrubthatplace.

Ireallyshouldstopstressing...



No,hemustbejoking...

"KhanyiI-..."

"KeepquietHlelo!"

WhenIopenmyeyestheymeethis.He's

lookingatmewithsomuchworryandconcern.

He'smakingmesodamnangry!

Isinktothefloor,crossingmylegs."Soall

this..."-Imotionmyhand,meaningthewhole

house."...comesfrom bloodmoney?"

"No."

"You'relyingag-..."

"NoI'm notlyingKhanyisile."-him.

"WhatdoyouexpectmetothinkHlelo?Ifeel

likeyou'vebeenlyingtomethiswholetime...Do

youevenloveme?"-Iask.Itfeelslikethelifein

meisbeingsuckedout.

"Don'tsaythatKhanyi,causeyouknowIdolove



you.IloveyousomuchthatI'm willingtodo

anythingforyoutostayinmylife."

"ButIguessnotenoughtotellmethetruth."

"Khanyi..."

"Wereyouevergoingtotellmethis?"-Iask.

"No."-Heanswersafteralongwhile.

Ilovehowblatanthewasaboutthat.Igetup

againfixingthistshirtandsearchforaclean

pairofleggingsandputthem on.Thebackpack

thatwasonthefloorisinmyholdonceagain.

"YoupromisedmeKhanyi."-Hesays.Ilookat

him forasplitsecondbeforeshovingsome

moreclothingintothebag.

"ThisisexactlywhyIdidn'ttellyouthisbecause

Iknewyouwouldleave."

"Wouldyoustaywithsomeonewhobasically

livedandbreathedcrime?"

"No,butyouknowmeKhanyi.HaveIever



endangeredyourlifeeversincewemet?HaveI

Khanyi?"-Heasks,onhisfeet.

ShouldIevenbringupThembekileevenifshe

wasmy,andNtombi'sproblem.

Andhedidtakecareofit...

OrmaybeXolashouldbetheoneIsayheused

toendangerme.

Butthenagainshe'sjustcrazy.

"Youwanttowalkoutofthatdoorevenafter

youpromisedmeyouwon'tleaveme,it's

fine...butjustknowIlovedyouthefirstdayI

sawyouandIstillloveyounow.Thishas

alwaysbeenmeKhanyiandthere'snothingI

regretaboutmylife."-hesaysandafterlayering

thathardbrickonthegroundheturns,putting

hisphoneonhisear.

"T?"-him."Yeah,she'sokay...youstillhavean

eyeonheratthehotelright?...Good...he

did?...Setameetingfortomorrowthenwiththe



gangattheheadquarters...ThanksT."

"Who'sT?"-Iblurtthewordsout,myminddoing

allthetalkingonceagain.

"Tsietsi.Ourcomputer."

"Youguysevenhaveaheadquarters?"

Henods.

"...andMeloisalsoapartofthis?"

Henodsagain.

Iputthebagdown,feelingtheurgetodriveall

thewaytoNtombi'splacediedown.Ithinkit's

becausemyangerjustfeelspointlessbecause

thismaninfrontofmeismyeverything.AndifI

wasdeterminedtoleaveIwould'veleftthe

momentIknewhehadahandinThemba's

murder.

Clearlymyheartwantshim,eventhoughthis

isn'tthelifeItruthfullywanted.

Buthedefinitelyhasalotofquestionsto



answer,justnotnowbecauseIjustwanttosee

myselfinbed.

"Well...lookslikePea-Beandoesn'twantmeto

go..."-IstartoffandasifonqueIsnifffeeling

thetearspricklinginmyeyes.

Whattheheckam Ievencryingforrightnow.

"Ialsodon'twantyoutogo."-Hesays,andruns

ahandthroughhishair."I'llgosleepinoneof

theguestrooms,justtogiveyouspace."

Inodandwatchhim gopickupthebackpack

hethrewacrosstheroom earlier,puttingiton

thetopshelf.Heopenshisbagandtakesout

hisarmsling.

"Wami..."-hecallsoutholdingitouttome.

Mxm...

Iwalkovertohim andtakeit,helpinghim putit

on.

---



Itfeelslike5minuteslaterwhenthesoundof

myalarmsrobsmeofmysleep.Idragmytired

selfallthewaytothebathroom,brushmyteeth

andtakeahotshower.

Afterlotioning,Iputonsomewarm clothing

becauseitlookedchillyoutsideandcatchinga

coldwasnotonmylist.

DownstairsIfindabusyHlelo,hoggingthe

stove.

"Youwanttoburnyourselftoo?"-Iaskputting

myhandbagonthecounter.

"Forgivemeforbeinghungry."

"Letmefinishuphere."-Isayandhemoves

alowingmetocarryonwiththescrambledeggs.

"Youdoknowweneedtotalkright?About

everything."-Isay.

"Yeah."-Heanswersinalowvoice.

"AndIneedtoaskforabiggerScrubtop



becausePea-Beanclearlyhasintentionsof

makingmebigger."-Isayandforthefirsttime

sincehisconfessionhesmilesfaintly.

We'regoingtofixus...

---

"Sooneofmypatientsgottakentosurgery

earliertoday.AndIfeelbad."-Isay,even

thinkingofthebloodpressuretestItookearlier,

beforemyshiftstarted.

DrMayloradvisedmetostopstressing

otherwise...

"Don't,youdidyourjobwellhau."-Tessasays.

I'vebeenhereforhoursandit'sbeenhectic.I

almostlostapatienttodayandanotheronehad

togogetsurgerybecauseofhecomplained

aboutaheadache.Afterafewtestswererunon

him itconfirmedthathehadablockedblood

vessel.



"Iguessyou'reright...givemethatsandwich."

"Whateverhappenedtomakingyourown

skaftin?(lunchbox)"

"WellIwould'veboughtlunchbutthatwould

justbeawasteoftime.Soyeah...ngiphe(give

me)"-Isayreachingforaslice.

"Mhlolowami!(mygoodness)"-shesaysandthe

laughterIbreakintogainsusafewstares.

"Don'tspeakZulutuu(please)foralloursakes."

-me.

"Whatdoyouexpectfrom agirlwhobasically

surroundsherselfwithpeoplewhospeakzulu?"

-Shesaysandbitesherbread."Takeone."

Ido."Whatisinhere?"-Iquestiontakingabite.

"Ohjustcucumberandhoney."-Shesaysand

immediatelyItasteit.

Ewww...

"Tessano...thatisnasty."



"Toyouyes,nottome.Givemebackmybread

asseblief(please)"-TessasaysandIdon'teven

hesitate.

Iswallowthebread.

Stillnotleavingagreattasteinmymouth.

"Uhmm excuseme...nursebitch."-Ihearan

irritatingflynexttomesay.

Crap.

Whatisthiswomendoinghere?

Iturntofaceher."Who'sthis?"-Tessa.

"Hlelo'sleftovers."-Iutterdryly.

"I'm actuallythebestHlelohaseverhad."-She

saysflashingafakesmile.

"YetI'm theonewitharingonmyfinger."-Isay,

returningthefakeandTessasnortsa

suppressedlaugh.

"Onlybecauseyouusedkorobela(lovepotion)



onhim"-Charmainesays.

"Iwonderwhyyoudidn'tuseitonhim sinceyou

clearlyknowsomuchaboutit."-Isayturningmy

attentionbacktoTessa.

"Ibetyouwanttoknowmoreaboutmy

man...thingsthatIbetyouhaven'tevenheard

about."-shesays.

Shetakesoutanenvelopefrom herhandbag,

putsitonthecountertopandslidesitmy

direction.

"Whatisthis?"-me.

"Stuff."-Shesaysputtinghershadesbackon.

"Latersmayonnaiseandnursebitch."

Iwatchherassheleavethehospital.Thesound

ofherheelsechoingloudenough,beggingfor

attention.

"Wowshe'sahandful.Icanseewhyyoudrove

inthemiddleofthenightjusttoshutherup,



shejustdoesn'tquit."-Tessa.

"Ithoughtshedid,clearlynot."

---

"Khanyi..."-Hlelo'svoicewakesmeup.The

papersthatweregiventomebyCharmaineare

stillinmyhandsandsomealloverthecoffee

table.

Pictures,documentsandevendetailsofeach

andeverypersonwhohasbeenapartofthis

1134-gangthingy.Ireaditallbeforedosingoff

onthiscouch.

ZamokuhleMazibukomurderedattheageof

33.Leftbehind2handsomeboys-Hlelokuhle

andMelokuhleMazibuko-,wife-Nonhle

Mazibuko-and2brothers-MpenduloandXolani

Mazibuko.

Andthentherewasthis:

AthenkosiBooiaged46Divorced,fatherto



LundiBooi.31(thismeansthathewasafather

at17!)

Doesn'thavesiblings.

Ownerofasuccessfulgunandknife

manufacturingbusiness,in6different

Provinces.

Married.

Nochildren.

SiphoZwaneaged50(theoldesttoolinthe

toolbox.Andhehadhischildat20?Cheez)

fatherofNqobaZwane.30

Ownerof3stripclubsaroundJohannesburg

andPretoria.

Married.

Nochildren.

OliverThuso,diedat40.

Fatherto3children:Zama,Owen,OliverJunior.



Owenisunmarried.

Owns2barsinCapeTownand1inPretoria.

Has1childwholiveswithhisbabymother

Katlego.

There'splentymoreinformationIreadonall

theseguys.IwasevenshockedtofindCalvinin

thesepapers.

Copiesofsignednonedisclosurecontractsand

evendocumentationofeveryheistthatwas

pulled-From Hlelo'sfathertothem-andwhat

theylabledhereas'redrum murders'.

'Chillies.'

'Sphamandla'

'Themba'

'Thembekile'

'Chris'

Aresomeofthenamesofthepeoplethatthe



1134-gangtookcareof.

Theseguyshavesomanyskeletonsintheir

closets.Somanycrimeoffencesandsomuch

bloodontheirhandsbutthey'restillhere.

ThisTsietsiguymustreallyknowhowtodohis

jobsoexcellently.Findinginformation,

Permanentlydeletinginformation,trackingand

'keepingthem outofjail'.

Im thankfulforthatbecauseI'm notreadyto

becomeasinglemother.

"Hlelo.Whattimeisit?"-Iaskrubbingtheitch

outofmyeye.

"Alittlepast20h00."

Inodandcollectthepapers,arrangethem

neatlyandputthem backintheenvelope.

"Ihopethatclearseverything."-Hesays,sitting

downnexttome.

"Ididn'twanttoleaveanythingout."



"SoyousentCharmaine?"-me.

"Shesentherself.IleftthosepapersonOwen's

deskbeforegoingtowork.She'salwaysbeen

stupid.Imadesurewespokeaboutyouand

howyoudon'tknowanythingaboutmyother

lifeandIknewbloodywellshewaslistening."

"So...thisisalltrue?"-Iaskflippingtheenvelope

acoupleoftimesbeforehearinghisreply.

"Allofit."

"EventheCalvinpart?"-Iasklookingathim.

Iseehowhisfacehardensbeforehereplies

witha"yes".

Thisisallstillsinkingin.

RobertoMali(Rob).

I'm marriedtoaleaderofagang.

"I'm sorryIkeptyouinthedarkforsolong,

knowingthattheotherladiesknewwhat

terrifyingliveswelived.IjustfeltlikeIwas



protectingyoufrom allofthis.Ialsodidn'twant

toseeyouleavemylifebecauseofthis."

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

MorningcamesoonerthanIexpecteditto.

Onlybecausewesleptlate,talkingaboutthe

seriousstuffandthestupidstuff.

We'reataplaceI'veneverseenorbeento

before.Parkedoutsidethenot-so-fancytiny

building.

"Stayclose."-Hesaysbeforesteppingoutand

comingallthewayaroundtomyside,opening

mydoor.Thegroundismoistbecauseofallthe

rainthathappenedyesterdaynight."Watchyour

step."-hesaysandInod.Heclosesmydoor

andwewalktowhatIassumeistheentrance.

There'sacodepadwherehetypesin

somethingandthedooropensalittleuntilhe

pushesitwider,allowingmetowalkinfirst.The

temperatureinsideismoderate.



Butthereisabsolutelynocolourhereapart

from white.Thefloor,wallseventheceilingis

white.

Iwonderwhosecleverideaitwastoevenhave

awhitecarpetherewhichisnowhalfbrown

becauseofthemudfrom outside.

"Come."-hesaysandItakethehandhe'sbeen

offeringmewhiletheotherrestedinhis

armsling.

Wewalk.

Pasttheallwhitepassagewith3doorsonthe

left.Thenpastwhatlookedlikeaminisitting

room withaTVandall.

Inoticethecamera'sinhereatalmosteach

corner.

Talkaboutalleyesonme.

Wegodownsomestairsthatleadunderground

andsuddenlythistinyplacedoesn'tnecessarily



lookandfeeltinyanymore.

Westopinfrontofanotherdoorandonceagain

hetypesinacodeandthedooropensalittle.

"Skin."-Nqobasays.Ispotthem allhere,butI'm

theonlywoman.

"Mrs.M."-theyallgreet.

"Hi."-me.

"Youshould'vetolduswecouldbringourladies

tooHlelo,thisisunfair."-Lundi.

"Ndoda!(dude)"-Owen.

Thesemen.

"Okayyouguys,letsjuststartwiththisandthen

wecanjokeafter.Wami,youcansithere."-He

says,pointingtoanemptychairnexttoTsietsi.

I'veseenhispictures.

"Right.T,whatdoyouhaveforus?"-Hleloasks,

stillstanding.



"Robandthegoonsmanagedtogetthechief

here,intheflesh."-Tsietsisays."He'sintheseal,

waitingforyouguys."

"Good,andthedeadsecurityguys?"-Hlelo.

"Wepaidgoodmoneytothesetwomentohave

them pretendasiftheywererobbingtheplace."

"Aren'tthepolicegoingtowonderwherethe

chiefdisappearedto?"-Ichipin.

There'salongpausebeforeTsietsiclearshis

throat.

"Don'tworryaboutthat.Weknowwhatwe're

doing."-Hesays.

Sigh.

"WhichbringsmetoNomonde,herkids,the

otherwifeReitumetsiandherkids.Webought

them heresafely."-Tsietsisays.

AtthatmomentmymindgoesbacktothedayI

helpedherpackherbags.Tearswerejust



streamingdownmyfaceasshejustmadethis

hugedecisionofmarryingamanfrom another

place.Apersonshebarelyknew.Becauseshe

apparentlydidn'thaveanyfightinher...

Ihopemyearsdidn'tdeceivemebecausethey

definitelyheardthatNomondewashere...

Gosh.

WalkWithMe:TheStory

Chapter56

♡

♡

♡

Mypalmsaresweatingfrom alltheanxiety.

It'sbeenwhat?10yearssinceIhaven'theardor

seenthepersonbehindthisdoorandI'm not

surehowtoreact.

Yes,I'm happy...butIalsofeelangry.



Angryatthefactthatshechosetoshutusall

outofherlifeandpretendedlikewedidn'teven

care.

"Youstillwanttoseeher?"-Hleloasksme.

"IthinkIam."-Isayandclearmythroat.

Henods,movestostandbehindmeandtakes

myrighthandinhis.Pressingdownmy3

fingersandthumb,whileleavingmyindex

fingererect.HeliftsitupandI'm pointingtothe

codemachine.

1-1-3-4,hemakesmetypeinandIwonder

ideallyifthisisthecodetoallthedoors.

ThedooropensalittleIheaveoutasighbefore

heletsmyhandgo."Igotyou."-Hewhispers

intomyearandplantsakissonmycheek.

Ipushthedoorabitopenandwipemyhands

onmyjeans,minimisingthesweatonthem.

ItfeelslikeI'm abouttowriteahugeexam.One



I'm notreadyfor.

"Hlelo!Letusgo..."-Ihearhervoicesaybutit

diesdownwhenHlelopushedthedoorwider,

bringingherinview."...Khanyisile."

Myeyesburnwithunshedtearsthatblindme

instantly.Ifeelthem rolldownmycheeks.

"I'llgiveyoutwosomespace."-HlelosaysandI

hearhim walkout,closingthedoor.

"Khanyisileyourmaniscrazy.Hekidnappedme,

mykids,myhusband.Everyone.Hisfriends

shotmyguardsdeadandnowhe'shadme

lockedinherefordays!"-ShesaysandI'm

amazedathowshehasn'tevenaskedabout

ourparents,oreveninquireonwheretheyare.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?"-Iask,wipingmytears

away.

"Wrongwithme,how?"

"Don'twemattertoyouanymoreNomie?10



yearssincewelastspokeandthefirstthingyou

saytomeismyhusbandkidnappedyou?"-I

practicallyyellthisquestion.

Inthecornerare3children.

Agirland2boys.Thegirllooksliketheoldest

oneoutoftheother2.Theylookterrified.

"I...Idon'tknowwhat'swrongwithme.Maybe

it'sjusthowthiswholethingstarted.Inever

wantedthis."-shesayswalkingofftositonthe

largecouchinhere.

"Youneverwantedthishow,whenyouclearly

threwyourselftohisarms?"

"YoureallythinkI'ddothat?"

"Idon'tknowwhattothinkanymore

Nomonde..."

Sheheavesoutasighlookingdown."Thatman

Khanyi...hethreatenedtokillmywholefamilyif

Irefusedtomarryhim.IdidwhatIthoughtwas



rightforeveryone."

"Everyonekanjani(how)whenyouleftmamain

distressandsomuchworry?Doyouknowwhat

yourdecisiondidtoherNomonde?Doyou?No

becauseyouwerenoteve-..."-Istartbutshe

cutsmeoff.

"Khanyisileplease!I'vebeenthroughhell

becauseofDikabeloandyoudon'tevenwantto

thinkaboutthatevenforasecond?"

"Andhowwherewesupposedtoknowthatyou

werebeingabusedwhenyoudidn'tevenbother

callingus?"-Iask.

I'm notsupposedtobeinsuchstate,inmy

condition.

"AlltheseyearsNomondeandnothing.

Ntombifuthisufferedalotbecauseofthis.I

sufferedalotbecauseofthis.Weevenhavea

littlebrotherwhodoesn'tevenknowaboutyou."

-Isay.



Shelooksdownatherknottedfingers.

"Wehaveabrother?"-Shebreathesout.

"Weevenhaveanephew."

"Ntombi's?"

Inod.

"I'm reallyabadperson,Khanyi.Dikabelotells

methateverychancehegets.HetellsmeI'm

uglyandthatIshouldwearclothesthatcover

everything.Notevenanyofmycurvesare

allowedtoshowbecausehe'lljusttellmeI'm

tryinglureinnewmenformorepleasure.Idon't

evenknowpleasure.HetellsReitumetsiandI

thatwe'renothingwithouthim allthetime.We

shouldnevershowourfacestothepublic

becauseagainwearen'tfitenoughforthe

worldtosee.Ourphoneshavenocamerasfor

ustotakephotosandwhenpeopleaskushow

we'redoingitshouldalwaysbeapositive

response."-ShesaysandalreadyIfeellike



doingsomethingtoDipuo.

Hlelohasnevermademefeeluglyorbreakme

downemotionally,soIcan'tevenbeginto

fathom thefactthatthiswasherdailybread.

Im wonderingwhatthesekidshadtoindure

becauseofsuchalife.Thisnegativeenergy

thatthey'vebeenraisedit,causeweallknow

thatanunhappymothermeansthekidswon't

necessarilybehappy.

"Hewouldhitmetoo.Wheneverhefeltlikeit.It

evenbeganfeelingnormalattimes.I'vehad3

miscarriagesbecauseofhim andReituhashad

two."

IshiveroutofwhatIhearcomingoutofmyone

andonlybeautifuloldersister'smouth.Howdo

youlayahandonsomeone,morethanonce?

Iwalkandgoplacemyselfnexttoheronthis

spaciouscouch.Itakeonehandintomineand

shelooksupatme."HelpmeKhanyi...helpme



andmychildrengetawayfrom Dikabeloplease

causeifIgobacktohim afterthis,you'llnever

seemeagain."-Shesaysandsniffs.

Whatachangeofenvironment.Iwasso

determinedtoletherknowjusthowangryIwas

aboutherabsence...butnowinsteadIknowthat

Ican'treallyblameeverythingthathappenedon

her.Ithoughtshewastoodarnhappyinher

marriageonlytofindoutnowthatshewas

basicallyprohibitedfrom doingthat.From being

happy.

---

"Khanyi...Ihonestlydon'twanttoinvadeyour

space."-Nomondesaysaswewalkintoour

place.

"Nonsense.Thisplaceneedsabitoflifeevery

nowandthen."-Isayusheringthewholelotin.

Ihaven'tevenspokentoReitu.

"It'sbeautiful.''-Shestartlesme.



"Thehouse...it'sbeautiful.''

Oh.

"Thankyou."

"Mamawherearewe?"-oneofthekidsask.

"SisKhanyi'shousemybaby."-Reituanswers.

"Iwanttogohome.Imisspapa."-Thechildsays,

whenwereachthesittingarea.

"Thatisn'tgoingtohappenmybaby."-Nomonde

saysandthechildmakesaface.

"Marannakebatlahobonapapa!(butIwantto

seedad!)"-hecomplainsalmostonthevergeof

crying.

Ineedsomethingtodrinkhonestly...

"Tumituu.IfyoucryI'llpersonallybeatyou."-

Reitusaysandimmediatelytheboychangeshis

facebacktonormal.

"Sorryaboutthatbutit'sthewaytheywere



raised.Spoiltbrats."-sheaddsonandInod.

Hlelowalksinawhilelater.Robdrovehim while

Idrovehiscarwithallofmyguests.

Overload.

"Wami."-Hesayscomingourdirection.

"Mwelase."-Ireply.

"Nomonde,Reitumetsi.What'stheplan?"-He

asks.

He'stalkingaboutsomethinghementioned

backatheadquarters(HQ).AboutChiefDipuo.

Andhislife...itwasuptothem iftheywanted

him goneforeverorjustruffeduplikeyou'd

expect.ThewayHleloaddresseditwasasif

youwouldwhenbuyingcandythat'sbehindthe

counter.

Itwasjustsoeasyforhim...sonormal...notso

terrifying.

Meontheotherhand,Iwasthinkingofhowthis



willpanout.IftheykillDipuo,they'llbewidows

andtheirchildrenwillbefatherless.Thiswill

alsobealloverthenewsandyesIfearthefact

thatthepolicewouldcomeaftermyhusband.

IdidsayIwasn'treadytobeasinglemother.

Nomondeclearsherthroatbeforelookingat

Reitumetsi."I...I..."-Nomonde.

"Doit,makehim sufferandmakeitpainfull."

"Reitume-"

"NoNomonde,we'vebeenthroughenoughin

thehandsofthatman,hedeservesabsolutely

nomercy."-Reitusaysandmyjawnearlydrops

tothefloor."Butdoittomorrow,Iwanttobe

there."

Cheez.

"Okay,done.Tomorrowitisthen.I'llgoinform

thegang.Excuseme."-Hlelosaysandwalks

behindmeallthewaytothestairs.Iwatchhim



climbthem gracefullyandsoonenoughhe

dissappearsfrom view.

"Howoldishe?"-IhearNomondeask.

"26.He'sturning27inafewdays."-Isay,

instantlyrememberingthatIhadtothinkof

whattogethim forhisbirthday.

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

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV

Aftermyconfession,Ifeltwaybetter.Itwaslike

awholelotofbaggagewasliftedoffmy

shoulders.NowIdon'tthinkI'lleverhide

anythingfrom herthatcouldleadusintoabad

direction.

Andnow,Iwashopefullygoingtobeabletoget

myhandsonthatstupidDikabelowho'sbeen

keptatheadquarters.Hehasn'teatensincehe

gotthereandhealsohasn'tbeengiventhe



opportunitytoshoweroranythinglikethat.

Theplanwastohavetheseladiestransported

backtoNorthWest.Stageamurderoran

accidentwherehe'dburntoashesandhave

them onfullmourningmode.Iftheyflakethen

there'llbeseriousconsequences.

It'sReituthatItrust,butNomondeisjusttoo

soft.

Mybeautifulwifecomesoutofthebathroom,

dressedinatowelandIcan'tstopmyselffrom

whistling.

"Arghstopitwena(you)"-Shesays,agiggle

evidentinhersentence."Sincewhendoyou

whistle?"

"Sincetoday.Newhabit."-Isay,removingthe

duvetoffmybodyandgetup.

"Newhabit?"-Shesays,hereyesonmeasI

makemywaytoher.



"Uhuh.Wena,you'remyoldhabit...oneI

missed."-Isay,closingthegapbetweenus,

bloodalreadyfeelinghot.

I'm hopingshedoesn'trejectme.

"I'm...ahabit?"-Shebreathesout,swallowing.

"Yes.Wamiyouare."-Myhandgoestoher

cheek.It'swarm andsoftlikeotherpartsofher

gloriousbody.

"HaveItoldyouhowbeautifulyouare?-Iaskher

genuinely,takinginhersweetrosescent.

"Yes.Always."-Shesays.

Ifeelherhandsonmybarewaist.

Ismileatheranswer.

"I'm gladyouknowthatbecauseit'strue.So

damntrue..."

Ifeelherfingershookmyboylegband.She

bitesherbottom lipandthatalonesends

thinglestomyhardself.



Iusemythumbtoreleaseherlipfrom herteeth.

"MayI?"-Iaskandsherepliesbynodding.

Weshareaslowpassionatekiss...

Thisonehandthingisn'tworkingforme.

Isobadlywantedtoliftherup...but.

Ifeelmyboylegbeingpulledlower,freeingmy

hardself.Istepoutofthem andkickthem to

theside.

Shebreaksourkiss,leavingmebreathless.

Withherhandsonmywaistshepushesme,

untilIfeelthebedhitmycalves,forcingmeto

sitonmybutt.

Ilookather.

Herhandsunwrappedhertowellikeagiftwrap

andshedroppedittothefloor.Thelookinher

eyesshowedmeuncertaintyandIknewexactly

why.

Yes,herbodyhaschangedinmanyways.Like



howfullerherfacewasnow.Herbreastsare

fullerandshehasthisglowtoherandIlovedit.

Ilovedher.

"Comehere..."-Isay.

Sheputsahandonmyshoulder,whileputtinga

kneeonthebed.Spreadingherself.Withmy

goodhand,Ipositionmyselfatherentrance.

Shelowersherselfonmeandherwarmth

intoxicatesme.Hermoistheavenmakingme

evenharderandhertightnesstrappingme.

"Don'tfall,Ionlyhaveonegoodarm."-Isayand

itfeelslikeI'm talkingtosomeonewho'shigh

onecstacy.

"Shhhhh..you'reruiningmymoment."

Ichuckleandspankherbutt.

"Hlelo!"-her.

"Vukahau(wakeup)andlookatme."-Isay.She

smirksandIfeelherbegintomoveupand



downonme.

Damn.

Idon'twanthertostop.

"Youlikethis?"

Inod,keepingmyeyesonhers."Yes,don'tstop

baby."-Iutter,closetoherlips.Hermintybreath

hittingmynose.

"Mhmmm...I...hate...you."

"Why?"

"I'm supposedtobeonmywayto..."-Sheutters

andmyhandmovetoherclit.Ipressonitusing

mythumb.

"Towhere..?"

"To.the.mall."-her.

Mythumbmovingincircles."Ahhhhh!Hlelooo!"-

ShemoansoutandsoonIfeelherjuicesover

me.



I'm tryingsohardnottoburstatthismoment

asherwallstightenaroundmeandherhand

gripsonmyshoulder.

Ilovewatchinghershudderlikethis.Theway

shebitesherbottom lipjusttosupressher

moans.It'sasight.

"Hlelo,I'vegotacrampinmyfoot."-Shesays

outoftheblue,gettingoffme.

"Shit...I'm sorry."-Shesaysstraightingherlegin

attemptstostopthecramp.Iwalktoher.

"Ohgosh,thisisembarrassing."-shelaughsat

herselfalittle.

"Areyouokay?"-Iask,chuckling.

"Ithinkso."-her.

"Comeherethen."-Isayandpullhertome."No

morecrampsthistimeplease."

"I'm notpromisingyouanything."

Itakeherhandandswirlheraround."Armson



thebed."

Shedoesthat,stickingherperfectbootyout.I

swearthiswomanisgoingtobedeathofme.

OnceagainIburymyselfdeepinher...I'm in

chargenow.

---

Iwasdoneshoweringandgettingdressed-with

abitofhelpfrom mywife-whenIleftthe

bedroom.Shealsochangedmybandageand

cleanedmywound.Andshewassohappy

becauseapparentlyitwasshowinggoodsigns

ofhealing.

Soyes,Iwasfeelingfreshandexcited.Ifmen

could'glow'I'ddefinitelybeexactlythat,

especiallywiththemorningIhad.

Thehouseislouderthanusual.Thesekidshave

energyforhoursbutI'm notcomplaining.All3

ladiesareinthekitchenarea,chattingupa

storm.



IthoughtKhanyiwassupposedtogotothe

mall...ormaybeIwasdreamingallofthatinthe

middleofmyhigh?

They'relaughingatsomethingwhenIapproach.

"AndthenthisonetimeauntieMref(Refilwe)

waslikeI'm nevergoingtomakeitoutofthe

villageandevenafterweboughtthem toour

previoushouse,shewaslike'I'veseenbetter'"-

Mywifenarrates.

"Whatdoessheknowaboutthecitylife?"-

Nomondeasks.

"Exactly."-Khanyiaddsandonceagainthey

sharealaugh.

Iclearmythroatandfinallytheyseem tonotice

meintheroom."Baby,hey."

"Ithoughtsomeonewaseagertogotothe

mall."-Isay.

"I'm stillgoing,justafterafewminutes."-She



saysandpointstothemicrowave.

Ifindmywarm breakfastinthereandItakeit,

puttingapieceofscrambledegginmymouth.

"Wifey,havethem atHQataround18h00.Both

ofthem,okay.AftereverythingI'llorganisethe

carsthatwilltakethem back."-Me.

"Ourkidstoo?"-NomondeasksmeandInod,

feedingmyselfsomemoreofmyfood.

"Ofcourse,whatwouldIdowithkidsthataren't

mineandthatwouldn'tevenlistentome."-Isay.

Ihearthesoundofsomethingbreaking

followedbyaloudcry.

Ah.

Thesekids.

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

AftercleaningupthebrokenpiecesofmyR7



050,00worthvasethatapparentlyLehomo

broke,weleft.

Nomonde,ReituandIjustheadedtothemallso

wecouldbuythem somethingtochangewith.

Weasladiesmanagedtospendabout2hours

atthemallbeforeweleftagain.

RobwillbebringingtheirchildrentoHQ.

"Soyou'realmostatthe5monthmark?"-Reitu.

"Yep.I'm excited."-Ibeam.

"Idon'tthinkI'm readyforthis."-Nomondesays

nexttomeasweapproachtheoldstreetIlived

in,beforeHlelohappened.

"Youwantustoturnback?"-Iaskandshe

shakesherhead.

"IfIturnbacknowI'llneverbeabletodothis

again."-Her.

Sigh.

She'sstillsoconfusedwithherlifeandit'sabit



frustrating.

Inod,dialNtombi'snumbertellingherthatshe

shouldopenthegateforme.

"Okay."-SheanswersbeforeIhangup.

IndeedIfindthegateopeningslowlyandonce

fullyopenIdrivein.

Avoidinganyclosing-gates-syndromes.

I'm thefirsttostepoutandopenadoorfor

Reitu,whileNomiehelpsherselfout.

I'm knockingonthedoor,NomieandReitu

standingabitbehindme.It'snotlongbefore

thedooropensandafrownshowsonNtombi's

facebeforesheshutsthedoor.

"WhattheheckKhanyi!Whoisthat!Actually

pleaseleavenow!"-Ntombifuthi.

"Ntombiplease."

"Noifthat'swhoIthinkitisthenIwantnothing

todowithher.Sohambani(go)"-her.



"PleaseNtombi,don'tbelikethis."-me.

"I'm sorryNtombenhlekama.(Mom'sbeautiful

girl)"-Nomonde.

Sigh.

It'squietaswecontinuedtostandthere,

waiting.

Andafewminuteslaterthedoorfinallyopensa

bitbeforeNtombicomesintoview...

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV.

IstepintothedoorsoftheHQafterIchecked

uponMazibukoHoldingsandanotherbeauty

shopthatIbought.Thingswerelookinggood.

Twoofthemonkeysareherealready,Owenis

havingasmoke,somethingIhaven'tseenhim

dosinceearlylastyear.

"Rubyisstressingmeout."-WashisreplywhenI

askedhim aboutthesmoking.



"Ruby?Sincewhen?"-Nqoba.

"SinceHleloherecontinuestostaywithKhanyi.

RubyandCharmaineruboffoneachother,

meaningifoneisangrytheotherwillbeexactly

likethat."

Ichuckle.

"Dude,it'sbeenmonthsnowandshe'sstill

obsessedwithme.It'sannoyingreallycauseI

movedon."

"Didyouknowshewaspregnant?BeforeKhanyi

happenedandshekilleditoutofanger."-Owen.

"Eh?"-Nqoba.

What?

"Pregnant?"-me.

Owennodstakinganothersmokeofhisciggy.

Whyam IfeelingweirdaboutwhatIjustheard?

"Whydoesitsmelllike...cigarettesinhere?"-



Khanyiasksthemomentsheopenedthedoor.

"Let'sgo,wedon'thavetobeinhere."-me.

"Areyouokay?"-SheasksinalowtoneIthink

becauseshedidn'twantthewholecrew

knowingsomething.Thispassagewastaking

forevertoend.

"I'lltellyouathome."-Isayandwestoodin

frontofoneofthesaferooms.Her,Nomonde

andthekidsweregoingtostayherewhilewe

weregoingtodealwithDikabelo.

---

Theroom smellsstuffy,andabitlikepee.He

liftshisheadandlooksmydirection."Reituhelp

me..."-hepleadsinavoicethatjustsounds

weak.

Reituinsteadhidesbehindme.

Nqoba,Owen,LundiandMelojoinsus.

"Now..."-Iclearmythroat."Tellmesomthing



aboutyourselfDikabelo."

"Something...l-l-likew-w-what?"

"Somthinglikewhythefuckyou'restillalive!"-I

yellout,imagininghim asCharmaine.

Adminnote:

Iapologiseforyesterday'sdelay,things

happened

Chapter57
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♡

Hlelo'sPOV.

Themanjustsobs.

Sobslikethecowardheis.Ican'tholdinmy



chuckle."You'rebeyondpatheticyouknowthat.

Suchaweakmanhidingbehindhugewallsand

achieftancyseat."-Isaywalkingclosertohim.

"GoaheadmightyDikabelo,doyourworst.Hit

me.Justlikeyouusedtohityourwives."

"No..."-Hereplies,hisvoicelow.

"Ican'thearyouwithallthatcryingyou're

doing."

"Nooo..."

"LouderDikabelo!"

"No!"-HesaysandInod.

"Reitu,isthereanythingyou'dliketosayto

him?"-Iask,turningtolookather.

Shereleasesthefingerthatshe'sbeenbitingon

from hermouthbeforewalkingforward.She

standsinfrontofherhusbandbendingforward

tobelevelwithhim.

"Reitubaby..."-DikabelostartsoffbutReitumetsi



cutshim.

"ShutupDikabelo!Youhavenorighttocallme

that,youhaveabsolutelynorighttodothat!"

"Babydon't-"-hestartsbutsheshutshim up

withanunsuspectedslapacrosshischeek.

EvenIfeltthat.Themenshareachucklebehind

me.

"Youdisgustme."-Reitusaysandstraightensup.

"Youcancontinue."

"Nqoba,Lundicomehookthisidiotup."

Theygogetchainsthathavehooksonthem.

"Melo,Owen..."

"Yah,yahIknow."-Melosaysandtheywalkto

Dikabelo,pullinghim up.

NqobagivesmeasurgicalgloveandIjustgive

him aboredlookbeforeheactuallyrealisesthat

hehastohelpmeputiton.

"MoveyourhandsMelokuhle."-Lundiwarns.He



doesandastheylowerhim ontothehooks,on

hisback.

"Haaaaaaa!!Fuc-kkkkkk!!!"-Dikabeloyellsbut

thisisprettyexciting.

"Uyarasa.(you'remakingnoise)"-Owensaysand

shovesapieceofclothintohismouth,

suppressinghisyells.Thebloodisalready

oozingdownhisback.Nqobapullsthechains

highercausinghim tostandevenmoreupright.

Hishandshung,showingthelostofstrength.

"DoneSkin.He'sallyoursnow."-Nqobasays

andInod,walkingcloser."YouseeDikabz,I

don'tjustkillsomeoneoutoffunorforpleasure.

Ikillthosewhowrongmeandthosewhowrong

theonesIlove.Andthatiswhatgivesme

completepleasure.Notonlydidyourworthless

guardsshootme,butyoumadeyourselfoutas

thispowerfulshitheadandyouabusedmy

wife'ssisterwillingly."-Isayandputmyhand

outandsomeoneputsoneofmyfavourite



weaponsthere.

Custom made.

"Now,tenyearsisafuckinglongtimedon'tyou

think?"

Helooksupatmethetearsstreamingdownhis

faceandthemumblesgetevenlouder,butI

don'tevenbothertotryandmakeoutwhathe's

saying.

AndforonceI'm actuallygladthattheyshotmy

leftsideinsteadofmyrightside.

"That'swhyIthinkit'sfairthatwemakeit10

stabs."-Istatenowstandinginfrontofhim.

"Reitumetsi,wheredidthispigfirsthityou?"

"Onmyabdomen,forrefusingtohavesexwith

him."-Shedishesoutabittoomuchinformation.

"Isthatso?"-Iquestionraisinganeyebrow.

Heshakeshishead,fullyawareofwhatI'm

abouttodo.Inodoutofspiteandimmediately



stabhisabdomenarea.Heyellseventhrough

theclothinhismouthasIslowlypulltheknife

out.Theveinsonhisneckfirmlyhighlighted

themselvesonhisforeheadandneck.

Andthebloodonceagainpaintsthewhitefloor

andIfeelasifthisdudewilldiebeforeIeven

finishwithhim.

"Whereelse?"-Iquestion.

"Myshoulder."-shesaysinatoneofhurt.Again

Istabthereonhisshoulder,butitdoesn'tgo

deepsinceIdidn'tusemuchforce.

Hecovershisshoulderwiththeotherhandand

Ilethim be.

"Mythigh!"-SheyellsoutbeforeIevenaskand

that'swhereIgotonext.

Stab.

"Thesideofmystomach,causingmetolose

mysecondunbornbaby."-Shesays.



Fuck!

Stab!

"Thesideofmywaist."-Her.

Stab.

Bynowhe'ssooutofitthathe'sjustforcing

himselftobealive.Thepoolofbloodthathas

gathereduponthefloorisenoughtodonateto

thehospitalorwhateverforbloodbanks.

"Whereelse?"-Iask,butthistimearoundshe

doesn'treplyandIjustturntolookather.

"Reitu?"

Shelooksatmeandrushesforwardand

removestheclothfrom hismouthandthrowsit

tothefloor."Whydon'tyoujustdiealready

Dikabelo!Diemarn!"-Heryelljustreeksofanger

andhatred.Shequicklygrabstheknifefrom my

holdandDikabelotriestosaysomething.But

it'sslurred.



"Ihopetheyhavewhiskeyinhell."-Herandwhat

happensnexttakesmeaback.Nevermindthe

factthatshe'snownottheReituIsawminutes

backandthatshe'scoveredinhisblood.She

stabshim.

MultipletimesthatIevenlostcount.

Shestopswhenhe'scompletelymotionless

andsoundless.Droppingthebloodyknifetothe

floor.Iwatchherassheturnstolookatme.

"Wow."-Meloexclaimsandtheystartclapping

theirhands.

Hallelujah.

WhatthefuckdidIjustwitness?Anddidshe

reallyjustkillherownhusband?

"Right,let'sputthisthinginmotion,pushhim

offthehighestanddeepestcliffyoucanfind

andmakesureheburnstoashes."-Iorderand

walktotheminibathroom inhere.



"Melo!"-Icallout.Thisishonestlyapaininthe

butt.

"Bafo?"-hesayspokinghisheadinthe

bathroom.

"Helpabrotherout."-Irequestandhechuckles.

"Okay."-Him.

Aftergettingcleanandchanginginto

somethingelse,withMelo'shelpofcourse,we

stepout.

Dikabelo'sbodywasalreadyremovedfrom the

hooksandOwenwasbusycleaningupthe

bloodonthefloor."Where'sReitu?"

"Otherbathroom."-Lundirepliestomyquestion.

Inodandwalkoutleavingthem todealwiththe

rest.

Igettothesaferoom thatKhanyiandeveryone

elsewasinforthepasthourorso.Iquickly

typeinthecodeandthedoorunlocks.Ipushit



openandfindthem cuddleduponthecouch.

"Is...isitdone?"-Nomondeimmediatelyasksme

pushingKhanyiasidegently.Isimplynodas

shestoodinattention.Theydidn'thearanything

becausetheroomsareeachsoundproofed.

"Wow."-shebreathesoutandwipesher

forehead."Idon'tknowwhattothink."

'Thendon'tthinkatall."-me.

"So...Reitureallysawitall?"-Khanyiasksmeand

Ijustlookather.

"Wami,Idontwanttotalkaboutthis."

Shefrownsbutsoonafternodsandforsome

reason,embracesmeinahug."Idon'tlikethis."

-Sheutters,herheadonmychest.

"Youdon'thavetoWami.''-Me.

"Reitu..."

"RelaxNomonde,he'sgone."-Reitu.



---

Wegethomeafterawholelotoforganisingand

preparation.Khanyiwassleepingthewholetrip

hereandthatreallygavemeatimetothink.To

thinkaboutuselessthingsinlifelikeCharmaine.

Irefusetobelievethat,thatwasmybaby.

Shedidoncementiontomethatshedidn't

wantanychildren,whichexplainswhyshe

optedforabortion.

"Khanyi."-Iwakeher.

"I'm alreadyawake."-Shesaysyawning.

"Oh."

Shestepsoutandtakesherphonewithherand

mylaptopbagfrom thebackseat.

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

Todaywasabsolutelysomethingelse.

SomethingthatmademerealisethatHlelois



usedtodowhathedidtoday.Andthefactthat

itseemedlikehedidn'tfeelanyremorsefor

whathedid,mademefearhim alittlebit.

ButnowtheimportantthingwasthatIhadto

beatworkat15h00formylastshiftthisweek.

Aftermyshower,Igotdressedandbasically

rushedtomakemyselfandHlelosomethingto

eat.

Hewasjustsittingbytheloungetypingaway

onhislaptoptoevennoticemecallinghim.

"Baby!"-Irepeatedandhelookedupfrom his

laptop.

"Wami?"-Him.

"IaskedyouaquestionMwelase."

"Youdid?"

"Yes,Iwantedtoknowwhatyouwantedtoeat."

-me.

"Don'tworryaboutmeWami,I'llordersome



Chineseorsomething."-hesays.

Okay...

Aftermakingmyavocadoandfreshtomato

sandwich,Ifeasted.Savouringeverycreamy

andsaltybiteItook.

---

"Iwouldsuggestyougetyourrecommended

restMister,otherwiseyouwon'thealattherate

weexpectyouto."-Isaywritingdownhis

progress.

Ishouldtrytellingmyhusbandthatcausehe

seemstoforgetattimesthathe'shuman.A

shothuman.Whichsimplymeansheshouldbe

nursingandcaringforhiswounds,notrunning

arounddoing'whatnots'.

Mysecondpatientisgettingdischarged

tomorrowandIcouldn'tbeanyhappierabout

that.



ThelastpatientonmylistisTony.Thedude

whohadanemergencyoperationforablocked

bloodvessel.

He'ssleepinglikeanangelbecauseofallthe

medicationtheyclearlyfedhim beforeIcame

here.

ThecheckupgoesevenfasterthanIexpected

andbeforeIevennoticeitIgetmybreak.

"Patricia,hello."-Isayapproachingthereception

area.

"Khanyisile!wowIhaven'tseenyouinages!"-her.

Shuu

Ourshiftsdidn'tclashandthat'swhywerarely

saweachother.

"Iseeyou'vebeengood,heckyou'reeven

glowing."

"Me?Glowing?Don'tplaywithmelikethat."

"I'm seriousbabygirl.Youareglowing."



"ThanksIguess.Youalsolookgreat."-I

announceandhersmilebeamsevenmorethan

before.

"That'sbigcomingfrom youMrs.M."

"I..."

"Heyguys."-Mmasechabainterruptsusputting

herfileonthecounter."Sorrytointerruptyou

guys."

"Relax...wewerejustadmiringeachother."-

Patriciasaysandshemakesitsoundasifwe

weretwolesbians,flirting.

"Isthatso?"-Shabba

"Ya,lookather...sheglowing."

"Sheprobablygotsome."-Shabba

Iplayfullypushthrdarkskinnedbeautynextto

mewhiletheysharealaugh."Haiguys,don'tbe

ridiculous."

"ThatfacealreadyansweredusKhanyi,noneed



tohideanythingfrom us.AnywayIwantedto

askyouguyssomethingbeforeIleft."

"Askahead."-Patty.

"Well,sinceyouguyshaveknownNathilonger

thanIhave,I'djustliketoknowifhehas

anything...uhmm...anythinghewouldn't...uhmm

..."

"Khuluma(talk)boShabba."-Patty.

Shesighs.

"Ifoundapictureonhisphoneofalittlegirland

questionedhim aboutherandhejustupped

andleft."

Ifrown,rememberinghim clearlytellingme

abouthisdaughteronourveryawkwarddatein

thecar.

Questioniswhywouldn'thetellShabbaabout

her?

"Whatareyoudoing,goingthroughhisphonein



thefirstplace?"-Iask.

Cheez.

"Idon'tknow.Butyoucan'texpectmenotto

whenhe'snotaround."-Her.

"Well,Isaywaitforhim totellyouwhenhe's

readytodoso."-Patty.

Men.Andkeepingsecrets.

ThisisnotmyshiptosailsoI'm notsayinga

word,unlessNathigivesmethegoahead."I,I

agreewithPatricia.He'lluhmm tellyouwhen

he'sready."

Sheheavesoutasighbeforenodding."Thanks

thenyouguys,I'llbeonmyway."-Sheaddson,

hervoicestillfilledwithdoubt.

"Iwonderwhatthatwasabout."-Patty.

"Same,butI'llleaveyoutowonderaheadmy

shiftisresuminginafewandIhavetohitthe

ladiesroom."-Ilieandshimmyaway.



---

İt'sdarkwhenIgethomeandit'sexactlyhow

you'dexpectittobeataround03h33.

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

Theloudsoundofmyphoneringing,slowly

dragsmefrom sleepville.Ireachmyhandoutin

searchofthisphone.

Nothing.

IcheckundermypillowandonlythendoIfindit.

Iquicklyswipethegreensideandputthephone

onmyear.

"He-..."

"Khanyi,babyvuka!"-Ihearmymother'svoiceon

theotherend.

"Wha-..."

"İt'sterribleKhanyi.It'salloverthenews."-She

saysandithonestlydoesn'tseem likethiscall

willendnow.



"Mawhatareyoutalkingabout?"-Iforcemy

speechout.

"ItsDipuomybaby,bathi(theysay)theyfound

him deadandnearlycremated!"-Masaysand

onlythendoIsitupstraight.

Crap.

It'sout.

Twodayslaterbutitisout.

Hleloisstillsoundasleepnexttome.Icringe

thinkingofthelastmomentsIeversawthat

man.

"Mama,I'llcallyouback."-Isayandhangup.

She'llseeNomondeafterthemourningphaseis

complete.

Withsweatyfingers,IclickontheGoogleIcon

andsearchaway.

Itreallyistrendingandit'sheadlinenewsfor

mostbusinesses.



Manyarespeculatingthathedroveoffthaycliff

becausehewasdrunkandotherpeoplearejust

sayingheprobablyfeltsleepywhiledrivingto

noticehisdoom...

MeanwhileIknowmyhusbanddidit.

Sigh.

Chapter58

♡

♡

♡

SincethatdayIsearchedChiefDipuo'sdeath,it

honestlyhasbeenatestfrom myside.Atestof

canIreallyjustkeepthistomyself?

Andtheansweris,yes.

Itcan'tbethathardtokeepsomethingin,that

myownhusbanddidinmyfavour.Andit'snot

likeIrantothepolicewhenhe'tookcare'of

Themba...soitwouldbeweirdtodothatfor



Dikabelo'ssake.

NomondeandReituhadalreadyburiedwhat

remainedofDipuoandeventhatwasallover

thenews.Reituwasn'tevenshowingany

emotionatthefuneralwhileNomondewasjust

atotalmess.Cryingliletherewasnotomorrow.

'IthinkI'm goingtocrack!'-Irememberher

sayingonalatenightcallIgotfrom her,the

verysamedayIsearchedthenews.

'Nomonderelax,forgethim andmoveon.'-Itried

advisingherandmaybeitworkedcausethere

wasnoknockfrom thepoliceyet.

Mamaevencamedownhereforafewdaysbut

optedtogolivewithNtombiandLethu.That's

somethingsheshould'vedoneearlierthoughto

behonest.

Thenthere'sBoitumeloandTshidi.They've

beenonabreakapparentlytotesttheirlove,

whichaccordingtomeiscompletelystupid.



Whodoessuch?

Tessa'spregnancyinherwordsis'notwhatI'd

wishuponmyworstenemy.'I'm notevensure

howfarsheactuallyisbecauseIdon'trecallher

tellingus.OhandbelieveitornotDantéhas

beencallingheragain.

Pig.

IthasalsobeenconfirmedthatXolahasa

problem.Bipolar1.Itiswhenapersonis

majorlyonamanicstate.You'realwaysona

highandsometimesyoudothingsthatareout

oftheordinarywithoutrealisingthatyouare

bipolar

Soyes,likeIsaid...Ihaveacceptedanddealt

withHleloandhisways.Hestilllovesmeand

Pea-beanbeyondanything.AsIlayonhislap,

watching...actuallylettingtheTVwatchmeIgot

tothinkofafewideasforPea-Bean'sroom.

"Mwelase,Ihavebeenthinking."-Ienquire



playingwithhisfingers.

"Thinking?Aboutwhat?"-Heasksme.

Thismanhasbeautifulfingers.

"AboutPea-Bean'snursery."-Ireply.

"Oh.Whatdidyouhaveinmind?"-Him.

"Well,notalotbutdefinitelyacream white

room color."-Isayandplaywithhisthumb.

"Whynotpinkorbluelikenormalpeople?"-He

asks,claspingmyhandinhisandliftingitup

untilbyhislips.

"Becausewe'renotnormalmyhusband,andI

thinkI'dliketokeepPea'sgenderamystery."

Hepecksthebackofmyhandbeforelowering

itagain.

"Amystery?"

"Yes."

"Whatarewewhiteorsomething?"-Hejokes



andIeyehim.

"YesHlelo,yesweare."-Ireplysarcastically.

"Iknewit!"-Heexclaims."Iknewtherewas

somethingwrongwithme."

"IthinkitsmuchmorethanyourskintoneHlelo,

there'ssomethingwronglana(here)"-Isay,

pointingtohisforehead.

Hechuckles.

"Whatareyousuggestingwife?"

"AsessionwithPretoria'sfinest."-Ireply.

Hechuckles.

"Whateveryousaywife."-hesaysandweenjoy

aminimomentofsilence.

"Youknow,IwasthinkingofgivingNtombimy

Polo."

"Isn'tsheabittooyoungtoevendrivemam?"-

Heasksme.



"Sheis,butshe'llbeturning18soonandIthink

it'llbealotofhelptoher."

"Yousureaboutthat?Imeanlikegivingitto

her?"-Heasks.

"Yah,plusIrarelyuseitHlelo,what'sthepoint

ofkeepingitherewhileitcollectsdust?"-me.

"MhnIhearyou.I'llhavetheguyscleanitthen.

AndI'llalsochooseagreatdrivingschoolfor

her."

''Ididn'taskyoutodothatthough."-Isay.

"Khanyi,letmehandleit.Allthismoneyfeels

likeit'sjuststationary.PlusIwanttodothis

becauseIwantto."-Him.

Irollmyeyes.

"Ma'Nkosiiscomingbacksomewherethis

weekbytheway."

"Honestly?!"-Iasksittingup.

Hechuckles."Youaresolazy."



"Lazy?Me?"

"Yesyou."

"I'm notlazyHlelo.It'sjustnicetohave

someoneelsedomyworkforme,youknow."-I

state.

---

Hlelogotacallwhilewewerestillhavingour

supposeddayofftogether.Hethentoldmeit

hadtodowithoneofthebusinessesthathe

bought.Somethingaboutacustomersuing

them becauseofaracistremarkthatwasmade.

Wow.

Anywaythatfinallygavemeachancetoactully

goandlookforagiftIwasgoingtogiveHlelo

onhisbirthday.IthinkI'llalsopickout

somethingforMelootherwiseitwouldbeabit

awkward.

I'm inspectingtheRolexwatchesondisplayand



it'squiteridiculoushowexpensivethesethings

reallywere.

"Gooddayandwelcome,canIofassistance?"-A

maleasksme.

Hesmellsnice.

Andhelooksfamiliar.

"Oh...yes,please.Myhusband'sbirthdayisina

fewdaysyouknowso...uhmm,Idon'tknow.I'd

liketobuyhim awatch."

"Husband?Birthday?Mhnnn.Let'sseehere."-He

pointstothewatchIwascheckingoutearlier.

"Overhere,asyoucanseewehavea18ctgold

oftheRolexCellini.Abeaut."-hesays.

"Well,Iwasactuallylookingforastainlesssteel

watch...somethinginthatleague."

"Oh,youcanfollowmethen."-Theassistance

guysaysandIdo.

Oh!



"OverherewehaveastainlesssteelRolexwith

diamonddialsandablueface...."-HesaysandI

zoneoutwhenhegetsintomoredetailabout

thedatejustandthemanufacturingdate.

Ohmygoshit'sperfect!

"Uhmm,sorrybutcanIhavesomethingwritten

onit?"-Iask.Helooksconfusedforamoment

butthennods.

"Likeanameorsomething?"

Inod."Yes,thatcantakeupto5days."-hesays.

"Just5?"-Iaskandhenods.

"I'lltakeit!"-Ibeam.

"Justlikethat?"

---

Afterorganisingeverythingthere,Ileftandwent

tobuymyselfsomethingtoeat.Somethinglight

sincemyshoppingherewasstillgoingto

continueaftermymeal.Andyes,Iateandthen



lefttheplace.PanostillfollowednearbyandI

hopedhedidn'tblababoutmebeingatRolex

becausethatwouldjustruinthesurprise.Or

atleasthedidn'thearmyplans.

Whateverheusestotrackmedownbetternot

snitch.

Igoandbuyclothesandlingerie.

Don'tlookatmelikethat.

Ifinishoffwiththeshoppingandretreattomy

car.Withthehelpfrom Panoweunloaded

everythingontothecar.SoonafterIleft.

Igothomeat16h34.Gotstartedwithdinner

andhidsomeofthethingsIbought.Hlelogot

backataround20h10.

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

"Ohwow,youreallyarepregnant."-Tshidiutters

themomentIsitdownonthecouchinher

lounge.



"ThanksforstatingtheobviousDidi."-Isay

rollingmyeyes.

IwonderideallywhyIagreedtothisget

togetherwhenIstillhavealatenightshiftlater

today.

AndIwasstillexhaustedfrom yesterday'slate

shift.

"Tshidi,you'rejustbeingjealous.That'sall."-

Yamkela.

"Jealousofwhat?"

"Ofherglow."-Guguresponds.

Sigh.

"Tshidi,leavemeandmypeaalone.InfactI'd

beworriedifIwasn'tgettingthisbig."-Isayand

sipontheiceteashepouredinmyglass.

"Amenwenagirl."-Gugusaysclappingonce.

"Tellher!"

Weallbreakoutinlaughteratthistopic.



"Plusit'snotlikethis..."-Ipointtomybelly.

"...preventsanytlof-tlofactionfrom happening

athome."

Morelaughterandapplausefrom myladies.

"WowKhanyi,isthisreallyyou?"-Guguasks.

"Intheflesh."-Isay.

"HeehHleloandhistendencies!"-Yamkela.

"Youmeanhisdicktendencies."-Tshidi.

"Haiivoetseknina!(nopissoffyouguys.)"-Itry

yieldingthem,becausethiswasbecomingabit

weird.

"Shuusheevenswearsnow...halalaHlelo!"-

Yamkela.

"Mxm."-me.

"So,isBoitumelobackyet?"-Yamkelashoots

aftertheirlaughterdiesdown.

Silence.



Whatamoodkiller.

"Yamkela."-Gugu.

"I'm sorry,butIjustwantedtoknow."-Yamkela.

"No,he'snot."-Tshidisaysanddrinkabitofher

icetea."AndI'm sureit'llstillbeabitmoretime

beforeweresumeoutrelationship."

"Tjo,I'dneverdothattomyselfshem."-Gugu

says.

"Same."-Yamkela.

"Wellobviously,youguysaremarried."-Tshidi.

Ohhh.

"IthinkIknowwhat'sgoingonhere.Youwant

him toproposedon'tyou?Isthatwhyyou

initiatedthiswholething?"-Iquestion.

Shebitesherbottom lip.

Aha.

"Isthatthewholeideavele?"-Gugu.



"Yeah."-Tshidisaysinalowtone."Guys,Iwant

him toseethatheneedsme."

"Butfriend..."-Istartbutlosemywords.

"Whathappensifyoulosehim permanently?"-Y

amkelaasks.

Sheesh!

"Thatwon'thappen."-Tshidi.

"Tshidi,we'retalkingaboutamanhere."-

Yamkela.

"Amanwhoyougaveabreak."-Guguadds.

"Alotcanhappeninthisbreakyougavehim."-

Yamkela.

"Guys,relax."-Isay."LetTshidibe."

"Okaythen,Iwasjustcurious."-Yamkela.

Thenexttwohoursgobetterthanthebeginning

ofthisdayandIleavejustsoIcantakea

showerandchangeintomyscrubs.



At15h00IwalkintothedoorsofNetcare

hospitalfeelingsomewhatexcitedabout

tonight'sshift.IswearjustamomentagoI

didn'twanttobehere.

PattygreetsmeasshehandsmeafilewhichI

takeandsignin.Tessahadhershiftearlieron

whichiswhyshecouldn'tjoinusforourget

together.

Onmywaytomyfirstpatientsomenoise

catchesmyattention.

"WhyNathi?Whywon'tyoubehonestwith

me?!"-That'sMmashechaba'svoice.

"Whyareyounagging?"-Nathiresponds.

"Nagging?IaskforthetruthandsuddenlyI'm

nagging?"-Shabba.

Iwalkevenfurtherdownthepassageand

noticethem standingatacornerofwherethe

surgeryroom is.



"There'snothingtotellShabba,nowplease."-he

saysanditsoundslikehe'ssayingitthrough

grittedteeth.

TheresabitofsilenceandNathi'seyesgo

straighttomethemomentIcomeintosight.

"Khanyisile...Hi..."-Nathisaysscratchinghis

head.

"Mxm,I'm out."-Shabbasaysandstormsoff.

Hesighsheavilybeforeleaningagainstthewall.

"She'ssofrustrating."-Hesays.

"Whywon'tyoujusttellherThembinkosi?"

Hejustlooksatme.

"Shetoldmethatyou'rekeepingthingsfrom her

andthat'snotbeingfair."-Isay.

Whyam Ieveninvolvingmyselfinthiswhenit's

notevenmyrelationship?

Hesighsagain.



"You'reright.I'm notbeingfairKhanyiandonly

becauseshe'snotyou."-HesaysandIfrown.

Iwasabouttoaskhim whathemeantbythat

whenhispagerwentoff."Ihavetogo."-hesays

andjogsoffleavingmeconfused.

Ileaveaftergatheringmythoughtsandshoving

them deepintomypockets.

Myfirstpatientdoesn'trequireintensivecare

butnonethelesshestillneedscare.

"NurseKhanyi,hasanyofmyfamilycometo

visit?"-Heasksme.

"Uhmm...notthatIknowof."-IreplytoMr

Sithebe.

He's52yearsoldaccordingtothisfileandhe

fellfrom aladder,brokehislegandhis

neighbourscalledthehospital.

Andwelllookslikehisfamilyhasn'teven

botheredtocomeandseehim.



It'ssadwhenpatientsgothroughthis.

---

"And..?"

"Andnothing,Igenuinelyhadtodealwiththe

remarkthing,callafewlawyersandmakesure

thestorydidn'tgetpublishedbyanynewspaper

reporters."-Hlelosays.

"And..."-Iclearmythroattakinghishandand

entwiningitwithmine.Thebathtubwaterisstill

lovelyandwarm,completelycamouflagingthe

windyweatheroutside."...uhmm hasNomonde

calledoranythinglikethat?"

"Nah.ButIhaveeyesonallofthem.They're

okay.Relax."-Hlelo.

"Iam relaxed,itjustwould'vebeennicetohear

from heragainyouknow."-Isaylettinghishand

go.Heputsthem onthesidesofthetub.

"She'llcallyouwhenshe'sreadybaby."-hesays



andpecksmycheek.

Inod.

"Ifyousa-..."

Woah!

Whattheheck?

"Wami,areyouokay?"-Hleloasks,concern

evidentalloverhisvoice.

"Yeahyeah,Im fine."-Iuttersittingup.

I'm actuallyshockedandbeforeIeventhink

furtherIfeelitoncemore.

"Wami..."-HlelostartsbutItakehishandand

putitonmystomachandit'sthereagain.

"...wha-whatwasthat?"

"Pea-Bean'skicksilly."-Isay.

"Really?"

Im onthevergeoftearswhenIfeelPea-Bean

kickagain.



"Thisis...beautifulWami."-HesaysandIturn

myheadtolookathim.

Haa!

HleloisalsointearsandIfeellikeanassfor

laughingathim.

Chapter59

♡

♡

♡

Peaceful.

That'showI'ddescribethepastfewdayssince

Pea-Bean'sunexpectedkickinthatbathtub.

I'dsaythisjourneyhasbeenroughbutfeeling

thatkickputmerightbackontrack.Laterthat

dayIwenttocompletemyshift,avoidingNathi

andShabbalikenobody'sbusiness.

ISucceeded.



ThefollowingdayIstartedontheemptyroom,

nexttoours.Pea-Bean'snursery.I'veordered

cream whitepaintandHlelosuddenlywantedto

dothepaintinghimself.

Anyway,tomorrowishisbirthdayandwellI'm

excited.

Iwasonmywaybackfrom theRolexshopwith

mygiftneatlypackagedinabox.Ididn'teven

knowyouhadtosignaownershipcontractfor

awatchbutIguessRolexisdifferent.

AwholeR144,400.00different.

Butthat'snotthemainthingheresinceIbought

thisgiftoutoflove.

IgotMelosomethingIhopedhe'dlike.

WhenIgethome,IfindMa'Nkosibusycleaning

thekitchenarea.Shecamebackyesterdayand

wetalkedthingsthrough.AndI'dsaywe'reon

goodtermsrightnow.



"Ma."-Igreetandsheturntome,throwingthe

dishclothoverhershoulder.

"Khanyisile.You'rebackearly."

"Well,Ijustwenttofetchthis."-Ireplyputting

thepaperbagonthecounter.

"Whatisthat?"-sheasksandmovesforward,

peekingintothebag.

"Awatch,butdon'tsayawordma."

"Ha..forHlelokuhle?"

Inod.

Sheclapsonceandputsherhandsonherwaist.

"I'm givingyouadayofftomorrow."-Isay.

Sheraisesaneyebrow."But,Ijustgotback."-

Ma'Nkosi

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

I'm wokenupbyHleloremovingmefrom his

chest.That'swhereIfellasleeplastnight.



Iwatchhim ashegetsoutofbedandstretches

withayawn.Hewalksofftothebathroom and

soonafterIheartheshowerwaterrunning.I

turnandreachformyphone.

08h02.

ImanagedtogetHlelo'sPA'snumbersaswell

asaZazifrom adiaryhekeepsinhishome

office.I'llbecallingbothofthesepeopletoday

sothattheycankeeptabsonHlelowithouthim

knowingandIhopeitdoesn'tfail.

Hecomesoutafteralmost30minutesinthe

showerwithatowelwrappedaroundhiswaist.

"Stopstarring."-hesayspushingopenthecloset

doorsandwalksin.

"WhosaidIwasstarringatyou?"-Iask.

"Thevoicesinmyheadbabe...comehelpme

outwithanoutfithere."-herequestsandIdrag

myselfoutofbed.



"Ishould'verefusedtothis."

"Trustmeyouwouldn'thave."-HesaysandI

playfullyhithischest.

Igothroughsomeoftheclothingpiecesinhis

sideofthecloset,insearchofsomethingwhich

doesn'tlooklikeallhisnormalsuits.

"I'veneverseenyouwearthis."-Iuttertakingout

thelightbrownpolonecksweatherfrom the

drawer.

"Oh?AndwhatwillIwearthiswith?"

Igivehim aboredlook.

"Youknowyoucanjustgowearingthat

sweatherngobaawuna(causeyoudon'thave)

patience."-me.

"Imightaswell.I'm suretheladiesatwork

wouldn'tmindabitofHlelo."-hesaysandagain

Ihithischest.Abitharderthistimearound.

"IswearI'lldothingsifthateverhappens.



Here."-Isayandthrowhim withblackchino

pantsandablacksuit.

Hechucklesandputsthesuitandsweater

aside."I'm goingtotheloo."-Isayandleave.

WhenI'm outhe'salreadydonegettingdressed

andpracticallylooksreadytoleave.

"Younearlymissedme."-hesaystakinghis

phonefrom thebedandputtingitintothe

pocketinsidehissuit.

"Yourbabydecidedshewantedtodonumber

2."

"Oh,thatexplainsthefunkyodour."-Hlelosays

andchuckles.

"Mxm,hambatuu(pleaseleave)"

"Notwithoutakissfrom mystinkywife."-He

saysalreadywalkingclosertomeandkisses

myforehead."I'llseeyou."

"Bye."-Me.



Heleaves.Iquicklymakethebedandopenthe

curtainsleavingthewindowsbecauseitwas

toocoldlookingoutside.Ithentakemyphone

anddialthisZaziwomanandonthesecond

ringIgetananswer.

"Mazibukoholdings,ZazispeakinghowmayI

beofassistance?"-herconfidentvoiceanswers.

Iclearmythroat."Uhmm,HiZazi.It'sme..."-I

saybutrollmyeyesthemomentIthinkabout

hernotknowingwhoIwas,buthereIam saying

itsme."...MrsMazibuko.LookI-..."

"SorrybutIhavetoaskwh-..."

"Igotyournumbersfrom myhusband'sdiaryif

that'swhatyouwantedtoask."-Isay.

"Khanyisile?"-Sheasks."Ohwow,Ihaven'theard

from youinawhileMrsM."

Oh,sheknowsme.

"I'm thegirlwithshorthairbytheway."-her.



Ohhhh!

"Cheez,Ineverdidgetyournamehey.LookI

wanttoaskyouabigfavourZaziandIwantit

tostaybetweenthetwoofus."

"Okay,anythingforyou."-Shesays.

Cheez.

"Well,IwantedtoknowwhatHlelo'sschedule

looksliketoday."-Istateandhearherpaging

something.

"Ohuhmm...hehastwomeetingstoday.Oneat

12h00andthesecondonewillbeat16h00

uhmm andthat'saboutalltheimportantthings

here."

"Mhnnn.Andwhattimewillhebeleaving?"

"Wellhislastmeetingwillonlybefor2hoursso

Iassumehe'llbeoutofhereby18h00.The

latestwillbeat19h00."-Shesaysandthat'sjust

perfect.



"ThankyouZazi.Justmakesureyoudotellme

whenthere'sachangeofplansinanyofhis

schedule,okay?"-Me.

"Surething."

"Youhavemynumberright?"-Iask.

"Yes."

"Okay.Thanks,bye."

"Byeee."

IheaveoutasighthemomentIendthatcall.I

justhopehisscheduledoesn'tchange.Idon't

eventhinkthere'saneedformetocallhisPA

anymoresinceZazialreadyansweredallofmy

questions.

Iheadofftothekitchenmakemyselfabowlof

cereal.Ieatitoveraconversationwithmy

motherwho'sgoingbackhometomorrow.It's

sadthatIdidn'tgettoseeherbutthenthat

doesn'tmeanIcan'tgoandseeherathome.



IdialNomonde'snumbernextandsheanswers

onthesecondring.

"Nomonde."-Isayandthere'salongmomentof

silence.

"Khanyisile.Unjani?(howareyou?)"

"I'm great...you?"-Iask.

"I'm...I'm gettingthere.Mybabiestoo.It'sjust

sodifferentnothavinghim aroundyou

know...notthatImisshim oranything."-she

says.

"Nomonde..."

"I'm seriousKhanyi.I'm okay.Ihavetogetover

him asfastasIcancausehewasn'tgoodfor

meandtome."-shesaysandIsighsittingupon

thehighkitchenbarstools.

"And,how'sReitu?"-me.

"She'sfine,she'snotevenmourninghim

anymorebutweagreedonthefactthatwe'll



bothcontinuetowearourmourningclothesfor

thesakeofthepublicandhisfamily."-Shesays.

"Damn.Sowhathappensnow,Imeanwho

continueswhereheleftoff?"

"Reitu.WellonlyuntilTsiamoreaches18then

he'llofficiallytakeover."

"YoumeanReituwillbethechiefofNorth

West?"

"Somethinglikethat."-Shesays.

"Whythough?Aren'tyoutheseniorwife?"-Iask.

"IwantnothingtodowiththisplaceKhanyi.

BesidesIwanttocomehome,youknow.

Refreshandbondwitheveryone,including

SiyabongaandLethu."-ShesaysandIfind

myselfnodding.

"Sothatmeansyou'recominghome."

"Iguessso."-SherepliesandIcan'thidemy

squealofexcitement."Iseeyou'restilla



cheerfulsoul."

"I'vealwaysbeenone."

"Andyou'vealwaysbeensoforgiving...thank

youforforgivingmetoosis."-Shesays.

"It'snotaproblem.Youaremysisterso..."

Thecalleventuallyendsminuteslater.Knowing

thatI'llbeseeinghersoonputmyheartatease

andbythefeelofthingsPea-Bean'shearttoo.

EveneatingonthiscookieIcouldn'tresisthas

him orherkickinglikecrazy.

At12h00Istartbakingmuffinsandcupcakes

andat14h00Istartworkingonthelargedinner

andat17h00Ifinishwithmylastpot.

Igoandsetthetable.

Ithengotakeaquickshowerafterreceivinga

messagefrom ZazithatHlelo'smeetinghas

delayedandtheyonlystartedat17h30.

Whoknewshavingyournunawouldbethis



hardwithawholebellyinfrontofyou.Imean

isn'titalreadybadthatIcantseeit,nowIhave

toshaveitwhilestandinginfrontofamirror.

Sigh.

Thethingswedoformen.

AndevenafterawholestruggleImanagedto

shavemylegsaswell.

Ilotionandgoputonthematchinglingerie

piecethatIbought.Therednumberreally

makesmyskinglowandforsomereasonit

makesmybellylookcute.

I'm downstairsagainmakingsureeverythingis

inorderwhenIhearhiscarpullupinthe

driveway.LookslikeIwontbedoingthestairs

thingy.

Sigh.

Igrabacupcakewithlotsoficingandsticka

tinybirthdaycandleinthemiddle.Grabthe



lighterandaftertwoattemptsitfinallysetsthe

candlealight.

ThefrontdooropensandIseehim standbythe

doorforaminutebeforeactuallywalkingin.

Hisstubbornassrefusedtowearthearmsling

untilfullterm buthehasn'tcomplainedabout

anypainwhatsoever.

Ithasbeennearlythreeweekssincehegot

shot.

"Khanyi?"-Hecallsout.

That'smyqueue.

Iquicklyfixmygownbeforetakingthecupcake

inmyhold."Happybirthdaytoyou..."-Istart

singingasIwalkuptohim.Myvoicesounds

rustybutrightnowIdon'tcare.

"...Happybirthdaymydearhandsome

monkey..."

Hefrowns.



"...happybirthdaytoyou.Makeawishandblow

outthecandle."-Isayandholditouttohim.

"Whatisthis?"-him.

Ohgosh.

"Justblowoutthecandleandmakeawish

HlelokuhleMazibuko.Butdon'tsayitaloud."-Me.

Hesmirksandblowsoutthecandlewhilehis

eyesarefixedonme.

"Guesswho'sofficiallygettingold."

"Theguynextdoor?"-hesays.

Mxm."Justclosethedoor,thiswindisn'tdoing

meanyfavours."

Heclosesitandputshislaptopbagonthefloor.

Hishandsquicklygoontomywaistandand

theymakemeshiver."BehaveMr."

"Ifonlymybirthdaywaseverydayyaz(you

know.)Ngangitholaitreatmentenjeeveryday.

(I'dbegettingsuchtreatmenteveryday)"



"Ha,youwishindeed."-Iutterputtingmyhands

onhisandleadhim tothedinningtable.

"Sit."

"But-..."-HestartsbutIcuthim short.

"SitHlelo."

Hedoes.Hisbottom lipcoveredbyhistoplip.

"Itsmellssogood"-hesaysasIdishupforhim.

"ButyouknowI'dratherskiptodessert..."

"Pityyouwon'tbetouchinganyofthis,without

touchinganyofthat."-Isayandsitdownonthe

farendofthetable.

I'm notonetobragbutIoutdidmyselftodayto

behonest.Thechickenjustmeltedinmymouth

andI'm notevengoingtostartwiththese

gloriousmashpotatoes.

"Mhnn...wamithisis..."

"Delicious,Iknow."-Ichipinandhechuckles.



IthinkI'vehadfoodnow.Irinsemymouthwith

someorangejuiceandpushmyplateaway.

AfterstandingIwalktohim,hiseyesgluedto

mewhilehecontinuedchewingwhatwasinhis

mouth.

"Ithinkyou'vehadenough."-Imumbleandhe's

immediatelyonhisfeet,lookingdownatme.

Hishand-theonethatgotshot-goestomy

cheekwhiletheotherhelpshim downhisjuice.

"Youhavethepermissiontodowithme

whateveryouwantto.Aslongasyoudon'thurt

me."-Isay,inthemostseductivevoiceIcan

mimic.

"Ilikethesoundofthat."-Hesaysanddevours

mylips.I'm onmytoes,myarmsaroundhis

neckasIallowhistonguetoinvademymouth.

Itsasensualkiss.HesqueezesmybuttandI

breakthekiss.

"Thispartyshouldcontinueupstairs."-Hesays



breathless.

Inod.

Hepushesthebedroom dooropenaswe

managenottobreakourkiss.Ifeelhim unhook

mybraandItakeitoffthrowingitsomewhere

inthisroom.Ipushhissuitoff.Ifeelmylegshit

theedgeoftheandIsit.

Iwatchhim asheremoveshissweaterand

chunksitfar.HeunhookshisbeltandIreached

outtohelphim withtherestsinceitdidlook

likehewastakingforever.Buthegentlyyanks

myhandsoff,whichIfoundabitodd.

"Yourmanistryingtobesexyhere."-Hesays.

Hisplayfulsideneverseizestoamazeme.

Isitbackandwatchhim.Hepullshisboyleg

andpantsoffandIseehowhespringsfreeand

stepsoutofthepants.

"Takeapillowandputitunderyourbackfor



support."

Ireachoutforapillowandshoveitundermy

back.

"Goodgirl,now...whatdidIsayaboutpanties

Khanyi?"-him.

Ichuckle.

"Uhmm..."-Imumbleandreachtopullthem

down.

"Leavethem on."-heorders.

Heputshiskneeonthebedandhoversover

me.

"YoudidsayIcandowhateverIwantedtodo

right?"-heasks,takingoneofmysensitive

nipplesbetweentwoofhisfingers.

Inod.

"Withouthurtingyou?"-Hepullsonitandthen

movesittotheother.



Inodagain.

"I'm notpromisinganything..."-Hesaysand

capturesmylipsoncemore.Gentlybitingon

mybottom lipcausingmetomoan.

Hishandclaspsonmyonearm andheliftsit

upuntilit'sabovemyhead.Hedoesthesame

withmyotherarm.

"Keepthosethere."-hebreathesout,hisvoice

deepinpleasure.

He'sfrustratingmebytakinghistimetodaybut

itishisdayafterall.

Heplantskissesalmostallovermybody."Hlelo

plea-..."

"Shhhh."

Gosh.IswearI'm anoceanalreadywhenhe

shiftmypantiestotheside.

"You'resodamnwet..."-Hesaysinhishoarse

voiceandIfeelhim entermeratherslowly.



Fillingme.

Makingusone.

Andwithoutanywarninghepicksupthepace

andslowsdownagain."Mhmmmmm...yes.."-

Themoansescape.

Atthismomentitfeelslikeanythingelseinthis

worlddoesn'tmatter.Everystrokefeelslikean

unmadeconfession.Aproclaimingoflove,orin

thiscaseofbeingincompletecharge.That

alonemakesmewanttohavethisfeeling

foreverbecauseDamnit'spurebliss.

HehasmemoaningandscreamingwhenIfeel

myreleasecoming.

"WhatdidIsayaboutyourhandsKhanyi?"-He

asksmeoutoftheblue.

Shit.

WhendidIevenmovethem?

Iputthem backtherebutIsobadlywanttouse



them tostophim becauseunlikealltheother

timeshe'smademecum,thistimeit'slikeno

other.

"Hlelooossstopp...IthinkI'm goingtopee."-I

saybutinsteadhegrabsontomythighsand

goesfaster.

OhIhatehim!

"Hlellooo!"-Iwarnforthelasttimealreadyclose

tomyedgebutallhesaysis"Just...let...go."

Andthatwasmyundoingtomanygatesofthis

heavenonearth.

Itryclosingmylegs.

Hejustopensthem again."Don't."-him.

Ifeelhim slipoutwhileI'm onmyhighand

that'swhenitallintensifies.Mylegsquiverand

shakeuncontrollably.

Mybodyisdoingitsownthingnow.

"I'm notdonewithyou."-Hesayswhenmy



orgasm diesdown."Openupandputyour

handsbackupthere."

ThisishonestlybecomingatasksinceIfailto

keepmyhandsabovemyhead.AllIwanttodo

istouchhim,touchmyselfandprobablystop

him.

"Lookatme."-Hecommandsashestartshitting

itdeep.Myeyesshootopenandmeethislust

filledones."Goshyou'resuchasight."

It'snotlongbeforeIlosemymoralsoncemore.

Yellingouthisname.Grabbingtheduvetwithall

mymightandmytoescurlingasiftheywere

possessed.

Thisisit.

Im finished.

"Turnaround."-Him.

Okay...maybeI'm notfinished.

Idon'tknowhowmanyroundslaterdowelay



nexttoeachothertryingtocatchourbreaths.

Hemademecum somanytimesIevenlost

count.

MybodyfeelslikeI'vebeenrunningamarathon.

Andsquirtingonthebedwasnotmakingthings

easierbecausenowIhadtochangethesheets

earlierthanneededanditfeltlikeIhadtogo

takeabathbutmybodywasrefusing.

"Thiswasthebestbirthdaygiftever."-him.

"Ishould'veneverdonethis.I'm hungryandI

can'tmove."

Hechuckles.

"Hungry?Whatdoyouwant?"-Heaskspropping

himselfupwithhiselbow.

"Myfood...andafewmuffins."

"Okay."-hemumblesandjumpsoutofbed.

Ihatehim.



Iforcemyselfupandremovethecoversofthe

bedandsomaarremovealltheblankets.Igoto

oneofthesparebedroomstogetfreshclean

blanketscauseMa'Nkosiputsthem there.

"Hereyougo."-Hlelosayswalkinginwitha

wholeplateoffoodandanotherwithsomeof

themuffinsImadeearlier.

Heputsthetwoplatesonthebedandgoesto

fetchoneofthebenchesinthecloset,putsit

nexttothebedandmotionsformetositonit.

Itfeelscoldonmybarebehindbutnothing

drastic.Hehandsmeaforkwhilehekeepsthe

other.Westarteating.

"Iactuallyboughtyousomethingtoo."-Isayin

themiddleofourmeal.

"Youdid?"-HeasksandInodpointingtohis

bedsidetable.Hedashedofandexcitedly

openedit.

"Wami...youdidn't!"-Hesaysmakinghisway



backtowherehewassittingandopensthebox.

"Iknowyoucanprettymuchbuythatyourself,

butIhopeyoulikeit."-Isay.

"Likeisanunderstatement.Iloveit.AndIthinkI

loveitmorecausemywifeboughtitforme."-

HesaysandIblush.

"Totheonewhowillalwayswalkwithme...

2015/02/14"-HereadsthemessageIhadthe

storewriteatthebackofthewatchforme.

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

"Thiscan'thonestlybehappening,umdala

(you'reanadult)Nathi"-Isay,tryingtokeepmy

cool.ThisisnotwhatIwantedtobefacedwith,

especiallyafteranexhaustingshift.

Ilostapatienttoday.

"IknowKhanyi,butmyheartwantswhatit

wants."-him.

ThisidiotiswillingtoloseMmasechabaall



becauseofsomecrushhehasonme?

Cheez.

"Soyou'retellingmethatyourheartwantsa

married,5montholdpregnantwoman?"-Iask

andheheavesoutasigh.

"Kha-...''

"GohomeNathi.Gohomeandtell

Mmasechabathetruthman!Andstopstressing

meoutwithcrap."-Isaymypieceandturnto

walkawaybutIfeelhim gripmyarm causing

metohalt.

"Khanyi...hedoesn'tdeserveyou."

"Andyoudoright?"-me.Iyankmyarm from his

andwalkoff.

Chapter60

♡



♡

♡

Swollenfeet,heartburnandfatigueiswhatI

havetogothroughallinthenameofpregnancy.

Idon'tknowhowmuchmoreweightIhadto

gainjustsoIcouldgetcomfortablewithPea's

regularmovements.

Iwasonmymaternityleavenowandbasically

smotheredmyselfwithfood,televisionanda

regularsessionofyoga.Mybaby'snurserywas

alsofinishedandbasicallywewerewaitingfor

him orhertoarrive.

"Don'tforget,we'regoingtotheaward

ceremonyat19h00today,ngibuyesewuready

(Ibettercomebackandfindyouready.)"-Hlelo

saysstandinginfrontofme.Iwould've

complainedaboutthefactthatwasstandingin

frontoftheTVbutIwon't.

Hewillmoveeventually.



AndI'm surehesobadlywantstoaskmewhy

im snackingonabagofchipsatthistimeof

themorning.

"DoIreallyhavetogobabe?"-Iaskandherolls

hiseyes,checkingthetimeonhiswatch.

Henevertakesitoff.

"I'm notgoingtobegyouagainWami.We.Are.

Going.Okay."-hesays.

Sigh.

IputachipinmymouthandchewitawayasI

waitforhim tomove.

"Fine.I'llgowithyouthen,butthatmeansyou'll

bemassagingmyfeetwhenwecomeback."-I

say.

"Don'tIalwaysdothat?"-heasksandIrollmy

eyesthistime.

"I'm notgoingtoanswerthat."

Hechucklesandleansforwardtoplantakiss



onmyforehead."Iloveyou."-Hesays.

"Iloveyoumore."-IsayasIwatchhim takehis

laptopbag,phoneandcarkeys.

"Anddon'tforget."-Heyellsashewalksoutof

thedoor.

"Iwont!"

Icontinuewatchinganinvestigationshowon

TVaboutagirlthatwasmurdered.It'spretty

interestingifyouaskedme.

"Pea...I'm goingtoprotectyouwithmylife,I

promiseyouthat.It'saroughworldouthere."-I

utterrubbingmystomachandeat2more

potatochips.

Ifeelherkick.

"Wenayoulikefood,lookslikewe'llbefat

together."-Ijoke.

Anotherkick.

"IloveyouNkanyezi."-Isayandstoprubbing.



Thishasbecomenormaltomenow.Thewhole

talkingtoPea-Beanthing...andIknowI'm not

theonlyonewhodoesthat.

"Khanyisile."-Ma'Nkosigreetsmesittingdown

onthecouch.

"Ma'Nkosi.Howareyou?"-Iaskpullingthe

blanketovermybelly.

"I'm okay,youandyourbaby?"

"We'resplendidMa,thankyouforasking."

"Ijustwantedtoconfirm abouttoday,whattime

willyoubeback?IwantedtoknowwhenIcould

startworkingondinner."

"Dinner?Ma'Nkosiyoudon'thavetoI'm sure

we'llhavesomethingtoeatthere."-Isayandshe

nods.

"Haiike,thatmeansI'llbegoinghomeearlier

thatIexpect.I'llgoputsomeclothingintothe

washingmachine."-shesaysalreadystanding



up.

"Ma,pleasestay."

Shelookslikeshecontemplatesbuteventually

shesinksintoherseatonceagain.

---

At17h00Igetstartedonmywelldeserved

shower.AftershoweringIlotionandgazeatthe

clothesinfrontofme.Idon'tknowwhatto

wearsinceI'veneverbeentosuchbefore.

Idon'tthinkI'llwearajeansincethatjustfeels

abittoocasual.Mybestoptionisadressat

thismoment.

AsIlookthroughmydressoptionsIheara

knockonthedoor.

"MrsMazibuko."-IhearPanocallingme.

Isthereaproblem now?

"Yes?"



"There'sadeliveryforyouhere."-hesaysandI

frown.Whatdelivery?"MrMazibukohasbeen

tryingtocallyoutoobutsincehecouldn'treach

youhesentmehere."-Headdson.

Hedid?

Iquicklyrushtomyphonethatwasonmy

bedsidetableandswitchonthescreenand

indeeddidithave10missedcallsfrom him.I

wonderwhenIevenputmyphoneonsilent

sinceIdon'tusuallydothat.

"OkayPano,I'llbeoutinafew."-Isayandrush,

withmyphoneathandtotheclosetandputon

oneofmywornoutdresses.

WhenIopenthedoorhewasstandingat

attentionnearthewallontheotherend."Please

followme."-Him.

Heleadsthewaydownthehallwayanddown

thestairswhereIgetaglimpseof3ladies

sittinggracefullyonmycouch.Theystand



whentheyeventuallyseemeandsmilesinvade

theirfaces.

"Uhmm...hi."-Igreetandquicklyturntolookat

Panobeingastatuebehindme.

"Hi,I'm MaryandthisisLexyandAnne.Your

husbandcalledustogetyoureadforthis

evening."-Thisbrunetteinfrontofmesays.

ShepointedtoablondwhenshesaidLexyand

abrunettelikeherselfwhenshecalledAnne.All

threeofthem looklikedolls.Perfecthair,

makeupandskin.

Cheez.

"Hedid?"-Iaskandtheynod.

"Let'sgetstartedthen,wehavenotimeto

waste.

I'm toldtositdownonthecouchastheystart

tweezingmyeyebrows,doingmynailsand

stylingmyweekoldbraidsintowhatfeelslikea



bun.

Whenthey'redonewiththatIgetsmothered

withmakeup.MoremakeupthanI'deveruse.

"Youhavebeautifulskin,MrsMazibuko."-Lexy

says.

"Argh,don'tlietome."-Isay.

"I'm seriousmam."

"PleasecallmeKhanyi.You'remakingmefeel

old."-Isayandwesharealaugh."Andthankyou

then...fortheskincompliment."

"Ithinkwe'redone."-LexysaysasIopenmy

eyesandwatchherasshestandsback,

scanningmyface."Whatdoyouthinkladies?"

"Ilovewhatyoudidtohereyes."-Annesays.

OhIwanttoseetoonow!

"MrMazibukoisgoingtogocrazyhere."-Mary

says."BringherdressandshoesLexy."



Shenodsandrunsonoutofhere.

"Dress?Whatdress?"

"You'llsee."-Maryanswers,herpopularsmile

flashesonceagain.

Lexyreturnsholdingthosebagstheyusually

putinfinisheddesignergarmentsandashoe

box."Thisiscrazy.HedoesknowIcould'vejust

wornsomethingfrom mywardrobe."-Isay.

Butthenagain,howlongwasitgoingtotake

formetoeventuallyfindthissocalledperfect

dressforthisevening.

"Ihopeitfits."-Ifinishoffandtheyjustlookat

eachother.

"Trustus,itwill."-Lexysays.

Iheadupstairsandquicklytakeoffthisold

dress.Iopenthebagandgasp,unabletohold

inmyshock.

Shuuu,thisdressisthepots.Itakeitoutand



removethehangerfrom it.

Aretheserealdiamonds?

No,Idon'tthinkIcanwearthis.

"Khanyi...youforgotyourshoes."-Iheartheall

toofamiliarLexy'svoicesayafterknocking

twice.

Ithinkmymindwasfartooexcitedaboutthe

dresstoevenremembertheshoes."I'm

coming."

Iopenthedoorhalfwayandreachmyhandout.

Shehandsmethebox.

Sigh.

Aftereventuallyputtingonthedressaswellas

theshoes,Iinspectmyselfononeofthecloset

doors.Thiscan'tbeme.

Irefuse.

Ilooklikewhatyou'dcallabombshellandthe

factthatI'dneverpicthissilverycolourmakes



mereallyfeelsatisfiedwiththis.Itsaperfect

snugfitwithamermaidvibefrom mykneesto

thebottom.

"Don'twelookgoodPea-Bean!"-Isaystill

appreciatingmylooks.

ThedooropensandInearlyjumpthinkingit's

eitherPanoorLexybargingintomybedroom

withoutknocking.

ButIcalm downwhenIseeHlelopeepingin.

"Wami..."-Hesayssoundingabitbreathless.

"...Youlookbreathtaking."

Iblushturningtolookathim."Whenandhow

didyoumanagetodothis?"-Iask.

"Idon'tkissandtell."-Hesayscausingmetoroll

myeyes.

"Ah."

"Letmechangebaby,I'llbedoneinafew."-He

saysandthat'swhenIrealisehe'sbeenholding



abagsimilartotheoneIgot.

Iwaitwhilehechangesandwhenhecomesout

Ican'thelpbutfallinloveoncemore."Sosince

you'redroolingI'llassumeIlookamazing?"-him.

"Youdoindeed."-Isaygettingup.

"Let'sgothen."-HesaysandItakemyphone

andweleave.

Robwasstandingoutside,dressedinveryneat

suit.Hishairneatlytrimmed.

"MrsM,youlookstunning."

"SeeIhavetaste."-HlelosaysnexttomeandI

rollmyeyes.

"ThankyouRobert."-Isayandflashasmileto

him.

RobopensmydoorandIgetin.Hlelogoesall

thewayaroundtohisside.

"Anystopsbeforesir?''-Robaskslookingat

Hlelo.



"Nope."

Andourjourneybegins.Weareontheroadfor

almost40minutesbeforeweactuallymakea

turnandallIseearecars.

People.

Andmorecars.

Expensivecars.

Andifintherightcontext,expensivepeople.

Cheez.

"Relax."-Hlelosaysholdingmyhandand

squeezesit.

Whyam Ievenso...stressed?

"Come."-Hlelo.

Itakehishandonceagainashehelpsmeout

ofthecar.

IshiverandheasksifI'm cold.

IshakemyheadbutsoonafterIfeelthetuxido



hewaswearingonmyshoulders.

Sigh.

"Iknowyou'recold."-HesaysandIdon'treply

knowingthatthatwasthetruth.

Wewalkdownthestreetwithmecompletely

focusedoneverystepItake,causeunlike

before,ifIfallI'llbehurtingmorethanone

person.

Thenoisegetslouderasweapproachthe

crowdofpeople.Iregretnotcheckingmy

makeupbeforeweexitedthecar.

Aredcarpetislaidonthefloor.Acouplewas

posinggracefullyabitfurtherfrom wherewe

werenow.

"MrMazibuko!Overheresir!"-ajournalistcalls

out.

"MrMazibuko!"-moreofthem call.Hlelopulls

meclosertohim andwestartwalkingonthe



carpet.

"IsthattheMrs?"-Ihearoneofthem ask.

Hestops.Answersthejournalistwitha"Yes.

Yessheis!"

"Shestunning!Wehavetoseemoreofher."-the

journalistreplies."canItakeapictureofyou2?"

"Sure."-Hlelo.

WeposeforthecameraandI'm anxioustosee

itbeforetheydomorewiththephoto.

Whenwefinallymanagetogetinsidethishuge

buildingIsearchforaplaceIcouldhidemyself

andprobablycomeoutwhenallofthisisover.

"There'ssomepeopleIwantyoutomeet."-Hlelo

says.

"Ah!HlelokuhleMazibuko,it'sbeenayearmy

man."-thistallwellbuilt,longbeardedman

exclaimedasheandHlelosharedamanhug.

"ThomanChauke,Ithashey."-Hlelo.



"IsthistheMrsthathadyouchained?"-Thisguy

asks.

Howmanymorepeoplestilldon'tknowme?

"ItisanhonourtofinallymeetyouMrs

Mazibuko."-Hesaystakingmyhandandpecks

thebackofit.

Arewebacktothesixtiesorsomething.

"Likewise."-Iutter.

It'snotlongbeforeIhearafemalevoicecalling

outmyman.Iturntoseewhoitcouldbeand

immediatelyregretdoingso.

Genevieve.

"Bonjourmonamie!(Hellomyfriend.)"-Genev

ievesaysembracingHleloinatightlookinghug.

IlookaroundandspotYamkela.

ThankGod,nowIcandissappear!

---



"CanIhaveyourattentionplease..."-Aman

standingonstagesaysandIhearhowitquiets

down."...thankyou.I'dlikeallthosewhohave

takentheirseatstodosonowsothatwecan

beginwithtoday'sceremony."

"Let'sgo."-YamkelasaysandIfollowherand

Nqobaastheyleadthewaytooursupposed

reservedplace.GuguisrightbehindmewhileI

lostFelicityagesago.

IfindmyplacenexttoHlelowhoabsolutely

doesn'tseem pleasedwithwhatIdidearlierthis

evening.

Ileftthem.

Him andGene...yeah,her.

"Thankyou.LadiesandgentlemenIwelcome

youtotheannualSouthAfricanEntrepreneural

Award."-Themansaysandweapplaudthat.

"I'm suremanyofyouarewonderingwhoIam,

butletmeputyououtofyourwonder.Im Andile



Bhengu.AWellknownsocialitearound

Mpumalanga.Andjustlikeyou,Iworkhard..."

"Psst,Khanyi."-Guguwhispersloudenoughfor

metohear.

Ilookather.

"Doesn'thelooklikeThembinkosi?"

Ilookbackattheguythenbackather,shaking

myhead.

"No..."-Iwhisper.

"Ohwelltomehedoes."-Shesaysanddrinks

whateversparklingdrinktherewasinherglass.

Speakingofhim,HlelobecameHlelowhen

Nathicametoourplacedemandingtoseeme.

That'swhenItoldHleloeverything.From the

daywekissedinhiscartotheparkinglot

incident.

Everything.

ButthenIaskedHlelonottokillhim.



Andhe'sstillalive.

"Andtheawardforthefemaleentrepreneurof

theyeargoesto,ZaneleManana."-Someladyon

stagesaysandthere'sapplauseaswewatcha

verywelldressedfemaleheadingtothestage.

Dressedinablazerandpants.

Oh.

"Wow...Thankyousomuchforthisawardand

justforevenconsideringmeforthis.This

awardisnotjustmineonlybuttoeverywoman

outtherewhoisbuildingtheirownempireand

makingadifferenceinthiscountry."-Shesays

andweclapsomemore.

TheeveninggoesbyprettysmoothlyandHlelo

endeduptakingtwoawardshome.Onefor

businessmanoftheyearandanotheronefor

bestestatesbusiness.

"I'm soproudofyouMwelase."-Isayaswewalk

out,myarm hookedtohis.



"We'reallproundofyou."-Melosaysfrom

behindme.

Sigh.

"Iforgotyouguyswerehere."-Isayandthey

laugh.

"Heeh,howisthatpossible?We'resohardto

miss."-Owensays.

"Owenleavemywifealone."-Hlelosays.

"Ithinkweshouldcelebratethis."-Nqoba.

"Iagree."-IhearGugusayaswe'reoutside.

"Somaaratmyplace."-Owensuggests.

"Yourplace,whuucountmeout."-Yamkela.

"What'swrongwithmyhouse?"-Owen.

"İt'sabachelorpaddude."-Nqoba.

"But...guysI'llbetheonehandlingallthe

purchases,from theboozetothemeat."-Owen.

"WhydoIfeellikeyoujustwantusaround?"-I



ask.

Hestopswalkingandchuckles."Hlelo,your

wife.OkaymaybeIdowantyouguystocome

tomybachelorpad."-Owen.

"Okayfine.Butwe'lldoittomorrow,ataround

16h00becauseWamiandIhavetogoto

churchfirstandthenforascan."-Hlelosays.

Andsoitwasset.Tomorrowweweregoingto

haveacelebrationforhowtodayturnedout.

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

IopenmyeyestoabrandnewdayasImove

myhandanditlandsonHlelo'schest.

"Morning."-hesaysandIturntofullyfacehim.

Lookslikehe'sbeenawakelongerthanIhave.

"Hey...whattimeisit?"

"8h46"

"Mhnnn,wakemeupngo(at)9h00then."-Isay

andclosemyeyesagain.



"No,wakeup.Infactlet'sgoshower."-Hesays

andgetsoutofbed,causingmyarm todrop.

"It'sjustgoingtobe13minutesHlelo."-Isay,my

eyesclosingagain.

"I'llpulltheseblanketsoffifyoudon'tmove."

"Youwouldn't."-IsayandasecondlaterIfeel

exposureonmywholebody.

"TsekmarnHlelo!"-Iyell.

"Let'sgo!"

---

"Godwillneverleaveyou,canIgetanamen!"-

PastorAdamspreaches.

"Amen!"-Weallsay.

"Godisonyourside!CrytotheLord!Likein

Hebrews13vs5."-PastorA.

"DoyouhavedoubtsthatGodistellingthetruth

aboutthisverse?Mypeople,trustingGodisan



essentialpartofyourfaithasaChristian.Ifyou

don'ttrusttheLordAlmightydeepdownthen

thedoubtsyouhaveaboutGodwillhinderyour

abilitytobelievetheLordwhenhesaysthatHe

lovesyouandhewillneverforsakeyou!"

Chapter61

♡

♡

♡

"Yousureyoustilldon'twanttoknowthe

gender?"-DrMaylorasksmeasIlayonthebed,

gelandultrasoundmachineonmybelly.

Inod.

"She'saloneinthis.Iwanttoknowdoctor."-

HlelosaysandIslaptheclosestplaceIcan

reach.

Hisbutt.

"Youarenotdoingsuch.DrMaylorpleasedon't



tellhim."

Shechucklesshakingherheadandremoves

theultrasoundmachinefrom mybellyand

handsmeawipe.

"Okaythen.Mymouthisshut.Letmegoand

getyourscansandvideo,excuseme."-Shesays

exitingtheroom.Isitupandwipethegel.

"Istilldon'tgetwhyyoudon'twanttofindoutif

Pea-Beanisagirloraboy."-Hlelosayshelping

meoffthebed.

"Isn'titjustexcitingnotknowing?"-Iask.

"Well,Iguessso.Stillwould'vemadelifea

wholeloteasierifwedidknow."

DrMaylorreturns,givesusourstuffandwe

leave.

Beforeweactuallygohomewestopforapetrol

refillandmysnack.

"Welcomeback."-Ma'Nkosisaysbutmyfocus



immediatelygoestoXolawho'sstandingnext

toher.Herhandsareinfrontofherasshe

lookeddown.

"Uhmm,what'sgoingonhere?"-Hleloasksthe

exactquestionIhadbeenaskingmyself."I

thoughtKhanyimadeitveryclearthatshe

doesn'twantXolahere."

"Hlelokuhle,Iknowthatbuthearmeout

please."-Ma'Nkosisays.

"Okay,we'relistening."-Hlelosays.

"Xola."-Ma'Nkosi.

Shelooksupandclearsherthroatbefore

speaking."I...Iam sorryforeverything

Khanyisile.Ireallyam.Ipromisemymotherhad

nothingtodowithmyconditionoranyofthat.

Mypsychologisttoldmethatsomethingas

smallasHlelogettingagirlfriendmayhave

triggeredmybipolar."-Shesays.

"So...you'refinenow?"-Hleloasks.



"No,butI'm gettingthere.KhanyiIknowwhatI

didisquiteunforgiveablebutIhopethatyou

willonedayfinditinyoutoforgiveme."-She

says.

Sigh.

Inod"Excuseme."-Isayandwalkoffheadingto

ourbedroom.

AsmuchasIwantedtoforgiveXolaforher

actionsandtrytounderstandthatshedidn'tdo

whatshedidonpurpose,Istillfounditabit

hardtoforgiveher.IthinkI'lltrytoleratingher

fornowsinceclearlyIcan'tgetridofher.

"Youokay?"-Hleloaskssteppingintothe

showerwithme.

"Yeah."-Ireplyandcontinuetowashmyarm."Is

shegone?"

"Sheleftafteryoudid."-Hesaysandtakesthe

spongefrom myhand.Iturnaround.



"Youknow,IwasthinkingofvisitingNtombi

tomorrow."-Isayfeelingthespongeonmy

back.

"Areyouaskingforpermission?"-Him.

"Yes,kinda"

"Lolokayyoucango,I'llinform Robertthen."-he

says.

Ialsowashhisbackandthenlethim washmy

legs.NotbecauseIcan'treachbutbecauseI'm

toolazytodoso.

Westepout,dryandlotionandeventuallyhead

totheclosettopickoutsomethingtowear.He

picksoutapairofjeans,anavytshirt,white

takkiesandawhitejacketwhichweboughton

oneofourshoppingtrips.

Ipickoutapairofthickwhiteleggings,black

flatboots,anavymaternitytshirtandawhite

jacket.IletmybraidslooseandwonderifI

don'tlookoverthetopforasimplegettogether.



"DoIlookokay?"-Iasklookingatmyreflection

onthemirrorandalsoeyeingyesterday'sdress.

"Youlookadorable.''-Hesays.

Sigh.

"Hlelokuhlerea...actuallyletsgo."-Isayandwalk

pasthim takingmyphoneandhiscarkeys.

"DidIsaysomethingwrong?"-Heasksaswe

walkdownstairs.

"No."-Ireply.

WewalkoutofhereandIseeMa'Nkosijust

restingonachairinthesittingroom.Iwaveat

her.

Shewavesback.

Itfeelsweirdbutthanagainsheknowswhat

herdaughterdidtomeandshehasto

understand.

"She'snotangryisshe?"-Iaskafterawhole

whileofsilenceinthecaraswedroveto



Owen'splace.

"Who?"-Hleloasks.

"Ma'Nkosi."-Ireply.

"Her?Nah,Idoubtsheis."-HesaysandInod

andcontinuelookingoutofthewindow.

Watchingcarsdriveby.Afewpeoplewere

walkingintheroadandmindingtheirown

business.

Theyhadtheirownworriesandproblems,just

likeme.JustlikeXola.JustlikeMa'Nkosi.

Andtothinkthatweallhaddifferentwaysto

dealwiththem.

"T."-Hleloanswersthecallconnectedvia

Bluetooth.

"Skin,you'reallovertheweb.YouandtheMrs."-

Ihearhim sayandIfrown.

"Goodthings,Ihope."-Hlelosaysandchuckles.

"Ha,it'sgood.Youshouldcheckitout.Peace."-



Hesaysandhangsup.

Iimmediatelystartsearchingonmyphonefor

thissupposedtrendandnearlycringewhenI

seeHlelo'sphotoswithme.Ilook...uhmm...f

ancy.

Oneoftheheadlineshadthenervetocallmea

trophywife.

Hau.

"Wow."-Iutter.

"What."

"NahI'm justreadingwhattheywrotehere."-I

say.

"CanIhear?"

"Wellbathi(theysay)I'm atrophywife.Anyway,

onthe16thofJunebusinessmanHlelokuhle

Mazibuko(27)wasseenwithwifeKhanyisile

Mazibuko(ageunknown)wholookedlikeshe

wasboundtopopanytimesoon.Theyattented



theannualSouthAfricanEntrepreneuralAward

whereHlelokuhleswept2awardsintotal."-I

readandpausedforsomeair.

IlooklikeI'm readytopop?

"TheyalsomentionwhatIwasdressedinand

blahblahblah."-Isayandswitchthescreenof

myphoneoff.

"Ohthatisn'tsobad."-Hlelosaysaswetakea

turnandcometoseeasomehouses.

"Onlybecausetheydidn'tsayyouwereatrophy

husbandangisho."

"Isthatwhyyoulookupset?"-heaskshumour

evidentinhisvoice.

"Maybe."

HefinallylaughsitoutwhileIfoldmyarmsin

frontofmychest."Hleka(laugh)Hlelokuhle

hleka(laugh)"-Isayandhestopslaughingand

clearshisthroat.



"Sorrywami.It'sjustIdon'tseehowthattitle

makesyoufeelsometypeofway..."-hestarts

andhepullsuptoOwen'splaceIassume,he

lowershiswindowandpressesonabuttonand

thegateopens."...causetomeyouareatrophy

andmytrophyalone.Idon'tgiveashitabout

whatthedefinitionisforthissocalledtrophy

wifethingbutthat'swhatyouaretome.So

stopfussingaboutunimportantthingslikea

newspaperarticlethatwaswrittenbysomeone

whodoesn'tevenknowyouonebit."

Hesaysalloffthatbeforeparkingand

switchingofftheengine."Nowcanwego

celebrateandhaveagreattimeinhereforthe

sakeofmyothertwotropies."-headds,opens

hisdoorandexits.

Sigh.

Iopenmydoorandstepout,pullingmy

leggingsabitupasHlelowalkstomyside.I

hookmyarm aroundhisandwemakeourway



towardsthefrontdoor.ThereIspotOwen

smokinghislungsout.Hetakesitout,throwsit

ontothefloorandstepsonituntilit'sflat.

"Sorryaboutthat."-Hesaysfanningtheairasif

tryingtogetridofthesmell.

"Manofthemoment.Khanyisile..."-Inod.

"Everyoneisalreadyhere.Wozani(come)"

Wewalkintothehouseanditsdefinitelywhat

Nqobasaiditwas.Abachelorpad.

There'snofemaleeffortinherewhatsoever

whichmakesmewonderwhatRubydoeshere

mostofthetimebesidesopeningherlegs.

"Khanyi!"-Guguyellsoutastheysatgracefullyat

oneendofOwen'stinybackyard.

"Youcango."-Hlelosaysandkissesmycheek.

AtthatsamemomentPeakicksandinsteadI

takehishandandputitonmybellyandhefeels

it.Ikisshischeekandeventuallyleave.



"Ladies!"-IutterandYamkelamovesfrom her

seat.

"Sithere."-Shesays,holdingamargaritainher

hand.

"Andwherewillyousit?"

"NexttoGugu."-shesaysanddoesexactlythat.

Iguessshemovedbecausethisseathada

cushiononitandprobablylookedlikethemost

comfortableofallthechairs.Isit.

"MrsTrophy."-Gugusays.

"Don'ttellmeyousawittoo."-me.

"Babygirlwealldid.Thatreporterissomething

elseshem.''-Gugu.

"Drink?"-Yamkelaasks."There'snoalcoholin

this."

"Andhowam Isupposedtobelievethat?"-me.

"Trustme..."



"LolIcan't.I'dratherhavejuice."

"Ah,thenyou'lldieofthirst"-Yamkelasays.

"Wami!Yamkela,Gugu!Comein."-Hlelocallsus

allin.

Insidewefindatableneatlysetup.Owensurely

didn'tdothisonhisown.

"Youguyscanmakeyourselfscomfortable."-

Owen.

IsitnexttoHleloandYamkelasitsnexttome.

"IthinkI'm goingtogetmyselfdrunkwiththese

margaritas."-Shesaysalreadyhalfwaywithher

thirdglasssinceIgothere.

IlaymyheadonHlelo'sshoulderasItakeinthe

smellofroastedchicken.

"Yourbabyisn'tverypeacefultoday."-Isay

feelingPea-Beankickmeonceagain.Iknow

thatthatheorsheisbusyturning."Yeah?"-He

putshishandonmybellyandIgetastronger



one."Damn.That'smygirl."

"İt'saboyHlelo."

"Itsagirlwami,onewhoisgonnakickasslike

nobody'sbusiness."-hesaysandhasme

laughing.

"Aiiangisazi(Idon'tknowanymore)"

Rubydearestjoinedusbeforewecouldstart

witheating.ShesatnexttoOwenwhoputhis

arm ontheheadrestofRuby'schair."Sis'Anna

shouldbebringingthefoodoutshortly,butI'm

suremybabyherewouldn'tmindbringingus

somedrinks.AmargaritaforGuguand

Yamkela,juiceforKhanyiandawhiskeyforall

usmen"-Owen.

"Me?Arghno."-ShesaysandOwenlooksather

beforeshesighsandgetsupfrom herchair,

leaving.

JustthenCharmainewalksinwithacomplete

stranger.Atalllightskinnedguywithabsolutely



nohaironhishead."Ohwow...noonetoldme

therewasagatheringhere."-Shesayshereyes

practicallygluedtome."Cheezwheretheheck

aremymanners?Everybody,thisisAyanda.

Ayandababythisis...someoftheuseless

skanksofthisgroup."-ShesaysandIhear

everyonelaughing.

Genuinelaughs.

"Andthebiggestskankofallsaysthat."-

Yamkela.

"Skankfrom skankville."--Guguaddsmorefuel

tothisfire.

I'm justlaughing.

"Mxm.Babysithere,I'llberightback."-shesays

andwalksoffinthesamedirectionRubydid.

"Bruh,Isuggestyourunbeforeanythingdrastic

happenstoyourcar."-Nqoba.

"Oryouhouse'swindows."-Lundi.



"Heck,you'llevenfindherinyourhouse

unannouncedifyou'renotverywokewiththis

one."-HlelosaysandIthinkbacktothedaywe

foundherinourapartment.

Ishakemyhead.Thisgirlhasbeenthroughit

all,wantingamanthatdidn'twantherback.It's

sad.

Butnowitseemslikeshehasfinallymovedon.

Amen.

Rubycomesbackcarryingatrayofavarietyof

drinksanditlookslikeI'm theonlyonewho's

havingjuice.

"Thanksbaby."-Owensayswhensheputshis

whiskeyinfrontofhim.Sheplacesthewhole

bottleinthecenterofthetable.

"It'sapleasure.Hopeyouallenjoyyourdrinks."-

Shesaysandliftsherglass.

"ToHlelo"-Owensaysalsoliftinghisglass.



"ToHlelo!"-Weallsayandtryclickingeach

other'sglassesanddrink.

Ididn'tknowthatpassionfruitwouldbesucha

deliciousdrink.

Charmainejoinsusawhilelater.

"Whenisthefoodcoming?"-Owen.

"Soon,Annaisjustdishingup."-Rubysays

sippingonherdrink.

Owennods.

"SoHleloareyoureadytobeafather?"-Lundi

asks.

Helooksatmebeforereplying."Definitely,

wouldn'tImakeagreatfather."

Ismileandtakeasipofmyjuice.

Ican'thelpbutgetthefeelingthatCharmaine's

eyesareonme.

"Youwould."-Ianswerhim.



"Babiesareatask."-Charmaine.

"Sowereyou."-Hlelo.

"I'm sureyourmotherevendroppedyouby

accidentwhenyouwereaninfant."-Yamkela.

Shuu.

There'ssilencearoundthetableanditfeelslike

thetemperatureinherehasgoneupanotch.I

downsomemorejuice.

"Wantarefill?"-Ruby.

Inodandgivehertheglass.Sheleaves.

Ayandaexcuseshimselfandgoestothe

bathroom.

Sis'Anna-asOwencalledher-camewithour

foodandwestarteddigginginwhileAyanda

wasn'tbackyet.

"Khanyiareyouokay?"-HleloasksmeasIstart

takingoffmyjacket.Itwasreallystartingto

heatupinhere.Andthatalonemademe



nauseous.

"Im...I'm fine"-Iutterbutalmostimmediatelydo

IregretsayingthatbecauseIfeelthefood

comingup.

"Khanyi?"-Yamkelasaysandwithmysomeof

mystrength,Ipushmychairoutandvomitright

thereandthen.

Mybraidsscoopingtomyface.

Everythingaroundmemoves,includingthetwo

whowerenexttome.

IfeelthesweatdripdownmyforeheadasHlelo

holdsmyshouldersandhelpsmeup.

Theworldaroundmespinsagain.

"We'regoingtothehospital.Now.Lundiplease

gogetthecarready!"-IhearHlelo.

ThiswholewhileIthinkofmybaby.

Whattheheckiswrongwithme?



"OhmygoshKhanyiyou'rebleeding!"-Guguyells

andIrefusetoevenlookback.

Iattemptontakingastepforwardbutasharp

painattacksmylowerbackcausingmetoyell

out.

HlelocursesandinsecondsI'm inhisholdand

hepracticallyrunstothecar.

Ifeelthepainagain...

Myvisionstartsbecomingvelvetyblack...

---

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV.

Idon'tknowhowwemadeittohospitalwithout

collidingwithacarbecauseLundidrovelikea

maniactothishospital.Ididn'tevenhavethe

strengthtocaretoomuchaboutthatsinceI

wasworriedaboutmywifeandmybaby.

Herbloodcoveredmynavytshirt.



Onemomentwewerefineandenjoyingthe

foodgiventousandthenextthingshevomits,

bleeds,getssharppainthatmadeheryellinthe

mostagnonisingyellI'veeverheardfrom her.

AndnowIhadherupperhalflayingonmylap.

Shewasunconscious.

Andherpulsewasdisappointingme.

ThetearsthreatentofallbutIforcethem back

andbitehardonmyteeth.

Lundidoesn'tevenbotherfindingaparkingspot

andjuststopsinmiddleoftheroadnearthe

entrance.Nqobajumpsout.Comestosideand

helpsmeoutwithKhanyiaswell.Theyrush-

justlikeme-totheentranceandpushitopen.

"Weneedadoctornow!"-Lundiyells.Iseea

nurserushtosomewhereandafewmore

comingtous,withadoctor.Thenursethat

rushedofftosomewherecomespushinga

stretcher.



"Please...dosomething."-ImanagetosayasI

putherdownandI'm pushedawayastheystart

topushheraway.Connectingdripsandplenty

otherthingsonher.

''Sirpleasestayhere."-theonedoctorsayswhen

theypushherthroughthedoorsofthe

emergencyward.

"Butthat'smywife!"-Iyell.Heputshishandson

mychestpushingmeback.

"Stayheresir."-Hesaysanddissapearsbetween

thetwodoors.

Irunmyhandsonmyfaceandheaveoutasigh

feelinghandsoneachofmyshoulders."Hlala

phansimfo.(Sitdownbro.)"-NqobasaysandI

doexactlythat.Buryingmyfaceinmyhands.

WestayincompletesilenceasItrytoallowall

ofthistosinkin.Icontemplateonevencalling

anyoneatthisstadium butImakeamental

notetodosowhenIatleastknowwhatis



goingonhere.

"Isortedoutallthepaperwork."-Owensaysand

joinsusonthisbench.

Minutesgobyandwehearnothingfrom the

doctorsandwhenthoughtweweregoingto

waithereforevenmoreminutesthedoctor

walksout.

Idon'tlikethelookonhisface.

"Doctorissheokay?Ismybabyokay?"-I

bombardhim withthesequestions.

Heclearshisthroatandlooksatthemen

behindme."They'refamily."-Isay.

Henods."WellMrMazibukowetriedeverything

butunfortunately..."-HepausesandIfeelmy

kneesgoweak."...wecouldonlysaveyourwife,

wecouldn'tsaveyourbaby..."

Chapter62

Semifinale.



♡

♡

♡

Hlelo'sPOV

"Wefoundaverydeadlypoisoninhersystem

calledArsenic.It'sbothtastelessand

odourless."-Thisdoctorcontinuesoff.

Idon'tknowwhattosay.

Idon'tevenknowwhattodonext.

Wheretonext?

"Sothismeanssheatesomethingthat

containedarsenic?"-Lundiasks.

"Arsenicdoesn'tnecessarilycomeforthinany

foodandthatonlymeanssheeithertookit

herselfor..."-HesaysandIputmyhandupto

stophim from finishingthat.

Khanyiwouldn'tdothistoherself,Iknowher.



I'm tryingreallyhardnottodosomethingcrazy

here,butmyheartjustcontinuestoacheasI

thinkaboutmypeabeinggone.

Iwanttoseethem formyself.

"Issheokay,like100%okay?"-Nqobaasks.

Thedoctorsighsandshakeshishead."she'll

needakidneytransplantasap."

"Shecanhavemine."-Iquicklysay.Henods.

"Can...canIseethem?"-Iaskandshakeshis

head.

"No.Unfortunatelynot."

Fuckthis.

NqobaandLundigoofftobuysomelunch.

"Havesomewater."-Owen.

Itakeitanddownhalfofitinonego.

"Thanks."-Isayaswecontinuedtowaitformy

results.Ilookathim anditfeelslikeIhaven't



seenhim inages.

Istandandlookaround.

Whyam Iinahospital,coveredinwhatlooks

likeblood.

"Hlelo."-Owen."Broareyouokay?"

"Dude,whatam Idoinghere?"

"Uhmm,we'reherebecauseKhanyihurtRuby.

Shebrokeheruhmm...herlegandyoucarried

hertoLundi'scar.Wecanactuallyleavenow."-

hesays.

Ohthatexplainstheblood.

"Sheokay?"

"She'sfine,shejustneedsrest.Let'sgo."-He

saysandstandsup.

Weleavethehospitalinhiscar.

"WhereisKhanyi?"

Heshrugs."Idon'tknowbutyouguyshada



fightandsheuhmm left."

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

I'm inpain.

Physicalandemotionalpain.

Thetypeofpainthatjustmakesmewantto

endmyliferighthereandnow.

IhatedmyselfforthisandrightnowIhated

everyoneelseincludingHlelofornotbeingby

mysideforthepasttwodayssinceI

miraculoussurvivedfrom Arsenicpoisoning.

Ihatedmyselfforlosingmybabygirl...

MylittlePea-Beanoflifewasnolongerinme.

Shenolongerkickedmeormademecrave

stupidthingslikepeanutbutter.Shenolonger

mademetiredorlazy.ShewasjustgoneandI

hatedthefactthatI'dwakeupeverydaywithout

herbymyside.



WhenIwokeuptothesoundofacontinuous

beeping-adayafterIapparentlygothere-I

spottedMelosittinginthefarcornerofthis

room.Hisheadwasburiedinhishands.IthinkI

winchedoutofpainandheshotup,looking

verytired.

Hewasquiet.

Tooquiet.

Icouldn'tignorethepainIgotfrom mylower

abdomenandthatalonemademequestion

whytheheckIwasatahospitalcauseIcouldn't

quiterememberanythingbesidesusbeingat

Owen'splace.

"Melo...whyam Ihere?Where'sNkanyezi?

Where'sHlelo?"-Irememberaskingandhe

didn'tanswerme.

Ikeptpushingandpushinguntilhesaidthe

wordsthatstillringinmyheadtoday.

"She'sgoneKhanyi.Nkanyeziisgone..."



Shortlyafterthattheroom wasfilledwith

doctorsthatsedatedmeandwhenIwokeup,I

cried.

IcrieduntilIgotaheadacheandapainfulheart.

LaterthatdayIwastakentoseeher.Shewas

sobeautiful.AlightskinnedgoddessthatI

nevergottohearcryorsayherfirstword.When

Itouchedhershewascoldandjustlikemeshe

hadtheseblackmarksonherhandbecauseof

theArsenic.

IthinkIstayedinthatroom foralmost2hours

justtalkingtomybaby,caressinghercoldbody

andsingingtoher.IevengaveherabathafterI

askedMelotomouldherhandsforme.

Thehospitalevengavemehermemorybox

whichcontainedhelp,adviceandsupport.It

alsocontainedherbirthinformation,her

handprintsandfootprintsinink.

IturntolookattheopeningdoorasMelowalks



inwithNtombi.Ntombigivesmeaweaksmile

beforeutteringa"hey".

Itrytorespondbutmyvoicedisappointsme

onceagain.Allthiscryinghasreallybeen

drainingmetothefullest,butluckilyIhadthese

twobymysidecontinuously."I...boughtyou

somethingtoeat."-Shesaysandwasaboutto

putitonmytraywhenshenoticedyesterday's

paperbagfrom Nando's.

"Khanyiyoudidn'teat?"-sheasksme.

Iclearmythroat."I'm nothungry."-Isay,my

voicetoolowandsoundinglikeawhisper.

"Khanyiyouhavetoeat."-her.

"Forwhatexactly?"

"ForstrengthKhanyi,youneedit."-Shesaysit

andIfeelfreshtearsrollingdownmycheeks.

"Idon'twantanystrengthNtombi,Ijusttodie

okay.Iwantnothingfrom thisworldanymore



causeclearlymyhappinessisalwaysshortlived.

"-Isayandwipemytearsaway.

"Ha.a(no)Khanyi,youcan'tsaythat."-Melosays.

Ikeepquietandjustturntolooktheotherway

around.

"Khanyi,thisishurtingallofus.Wedidnot

expectthisandthiswasneverinourplans.God

knowshowmuchofatreasurePea-Beanwas

tousandwestilldon'tknowwhyhechoseto

takeherawayfrom us...westillneedyou

Khanyi.Allofus."-IhearNtombisayandbythe

soundofthingsshe'salsotearingup.

"God?Goddoesn'texistNtombi."

"Khanyi..."

"NoNtombi,pleasedon't!Ijustwanttobealone

please."

There'ssilenceintheroom withonlythe

irritatingheartmonitorbeeping.



SoonafterIhearthedooropenandclose.

---

Iwakeaftersensingthepresenceofsomeone

inthisroom withme.

It'snotHlelo.

It'sjustmynurse,Ntokozohereforherround."I

didn'tmeantowakeyouup."-Shesaysblinking

continuously.

"It'sfine."-Isayandforcemyselfup."I'vehad

enoughsleepanyway."-Ilie.

Ifanything,Ijustwantedtoseemyselfsleepfor

eternity.

Sheeye'sthepaperbagsonmytable."Youhave

toeatKhanyi."

"Iwill."-Iforcethewordsout.

Shesighsandnods.

"CouldyoupleaseliftyourJohnny."-Ntokozo.



Iliftitup.Thebandagethatcoveredmy

csectionscarwashugeaswellasthekidney

transplantone.

Sheinspectedmystitchesandalsochecked

wheretheyoperatedonmykidneys.I

apparentlygotthem from adonerwhohad

volunteeredtodoso.

"I'llhaveaskindoctorcheckyourhandsoutand

thenwe'lltakeitfrom there."-shesays.

Inod.

"We'redone...isthereanythingyouneedbeforeI

go?"-sheasks.

Sigh.

"No."-Ianswer.

Iseethedoubtwrittenalloverherface,butshe

eventuallynods,takesherfileandleavesmeall

bymyselfagain.

MaybeIshouldn'thavebeensocoldtowards



MelokuhleandNtombicauseIknowtheywere

justtryingtobesupportive.

MaybeIshouldjusteat.

MaybeIshouldjuststranglemyselfwithallthe

ropesinthisroom...

---

"ThankyouMelo..."-Isaywhenheputsdown

thesamebackpackthatheboughtmetothe

hospital."...foreverything."

"Don'tmentionit."-Hesaysandholdshisarms

wideopen.Iwalkintothem andhehugsthelife

outofme,rubbingmybackintheprocess.

"...they'rebringingherheretodayright?"-Iask

Melothemomentheletsmego.

Heheavesoutasighandnods."By16h00

already."

TomorrowwasherfuneralandI'm dreadingit,

onlybecausethisfeltwrong.I'm buryingmy



babyattheageof22anditfeelssosurreal.

Andtotopthatoff,Icouldpossiblybedoing

thatonmyownaswelljustlikeIhaveforthe

pastfewdays.

IwasfrustratedatthefactthatevenMelodidn't

knowwhereHlelowas.Thesemenwhoknow

almosteverythingandcanquitepossiblyfind

anyonecan'tfindHlelokuhleMazibuko

anywhere...ormaybetheywerehidinghim.

"Khanyi."-MymothercallsmeasIlaidonherlap

onthecouch.

"Mhnn."-Ireplywonderingwherethisisgoing

exactly.

"Iwantyoutobestrongmybaby.Strongerthan

you'veeverbeen.Iknowyouaren'thardatheart

butthisshouldbeastart."

Astart?

"Mara...isitbadthatIwanttohurttheperson

whodidthistome?"-Iaskgettingupoffherlap.



"Youknowwhodidthis?"-Maasks.

"IthinkImayhaveanidea...andshe'salways

hatedme."

"Well,nomybaby.Butdon'tdoanythingthat

mightendupsendingyoutojail."-ShesaysasI

slowlygetupfrom myseat.

"Atthisrate,I'drathergotojailforgetting

juisticeformybaby."

"Khanyi..."

"Afewyearsbebindbarswon'tbringbackthe

lifeIlost."-Isaythisandimmediatelythinkofall

Hlelohasdone.

WasthisGodpunishinghim andIforallhis

dirtydeeds?

Ifillmyglasswithwateranddownitinonego

thenleavetheglassinthesink."Idon'twantto

loseyouKhanyisile.I'm sureHleloaswell."

Ichucklefeelingthefreshtearsprickledown



myface.IswearI'vecriedariveralready.

"WhereishethenMa?"

Sheheavesoutasighandputsherhandson

herwaist."I'm goingtosleep.IfMa'Nkosi

comesbacktellhertotaketherestoftheweek

off.Idon'twanthertoseemelikethis."-Isay

walkingpastherandstrugglealltheway

upstairstoourbedroom.

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV.

"Anotherroundformeandmymanoverhere."-

Owentellsthewaitresswho'sbeenservingus

drinksforthepast3hoursunend.

I'm waypastmylimitandIknowthisbecause

justkeepingmyselfuponmytwolegsisatask.

Thisclubiscomforting.

Whosaidnothingcan'tbenumbedbyalcohol?

Myphonevibratesforthesixthtimethisnight



andthistimeIdecidetoactuallytakeitout.

Istruggletoseewhoitis,thewordsjust

dancinginfrontofmyeyes.Fuck!

"Owen,ca-canyoureadwho'sc-callingme."-I

sayandwatchhim ashesquintshiseyes.A

tacticweallusetoseesomethingbetter.

Hiseyesgowidebeforehepushesmyphone

from hisface."It'syourwife.Don'tanswerit."-

Hesaysloudenoughformetohearhim

throughtheloudmusic.

"Khanyi?"-Iquestion.

"Ignoreherbro.She'sjustgoingtoruinyour

night."-Hestatesandsnatchesthephoneaway

from myhold."Infaacctlet'sswitchitoffff."

"Don'tyouthinkthatshouldbehischoice?"-

Lundiasks.

"Haiiishhhhwena.(Noquietyou.)"-Owensays

andwebothbreakintolaughterashehandsme



myphoneback.

Ishoveitintothepocketofmypants.

Theladyfinallybringsourshooterstoourtable

andtheydisappearwithinseconds.

"Ithinkit'stimeIgohomenow."-Isayand

attemptongettingupfrom thecouch.

"Sosoon?"-Owenasks.

"Yeah,Ithinkthat'sverywise."-Lundisays

standingupaswell.

Ifeelmyselfloosingbalancebutluckilyforme

there'sacouchinfrontofme.

"WenaLundiyou'resuchapartypooper."-Owen

blurtsandpusheshim.

Lundipusheshim back.

Andthenchaos.LundiisontopofOwen

throwingpunchestohisface.Thepeople

aroundushavestoppeddancingandarequite

obviouslywatchingthiswholeeventinfrontof



theireyes.

Istumbleforwardandattemptonseparating

thesetwo."Lundi!"-Isayandpushhim offOwen.

HetrieswalkingbacktoOwenbutImanageto

standinfrontofhim blockinghisaccess.

It'sonlythenthatInoticethemusichasbeen

turneddownandpeoplearounduswere

mumbling."Youarestupidbro.Youreallyare."-

Hesayandpushesmebeforeturningtoleave.

Whattheheck?

"Whatisgoingonhereinmyclub?"-Somewhite

shortdudecomesoutfrom nowhere.

Idon'tfeellikeexplainingmyselftoanybody.

"MrI'dliketoaskyoutoleave."-Him.

"Wewerejustleavingvele.Owenasambe!(Let's

go)"

Owendrivesustoahotelnearthiscluband

parks.Iyawnasthesleepovertakesmeunlike



attheclubwhereallthisadrenalinehadmeby

theneck.

Owenchuckles."Lundipuncheslikeagirltobe

honest.Let'sgoinbeforewefallasleepinthis

car."

Webothstepoutandheadinside.Ihaveno

ideawhattimeitisbutitfeelsdamncoldout

here.

"Eveningsir,howmaywebeofservice."-the

receptionladyasksus.

"Wellwe-..."

"Ibookedustworoomsearliertoday."-Owen

chipsin.

"Oh..."-Shetypesintohercomputer"...Mr

Thuso?"

"Yessss."-Herespondsquickly.

MyeyesarebeginningtofailmeandIhonestly

don'tthinkfallingheadfirstontothegroundis



goingtobemuchofagreatthingeither.Owen

bringsmebacktoreality,hewavesthekeysin

frontofmyfaceandleadsmeallthewaytothe

elevator.

"Youokay?"-heasksme.Inod.

"Good."

"Here'syourroom.Mineisjustacrosssoyou

canknockifyouneedanything."-hetellsmeand

againInod."Sharp."

Imanagetounlockthebloodydoorafter

almost6attempts.Ipushthedooropen.I

switchonthelightandclosethedoorbehind

me,lockingit.Imakemywaytowhatlookslike

abedroom doorandopenit.

Aha!Itisthebedroom.

Iquicklyrushtothebathroom andtakeawell

deservedpiss.

"Hlelo."-AvoicestartlesmeasIwasloosening



mybelt.

IturnonlytobemetbyKhanyistandingthere

looking...Idon'tknow.Abitradiantthanusual.

"Khanyi,howdidyougethere?"

"Don'tyouthinkI'dknowwheretofindmyown

husband?"-Shesayswalkingtowardsme.She

placesherhandsonmyshoulders,closingthe

spacebetweenus.

"Ithoughtyouwereangryatme."-Isay.

"Iwas?CheezIevenforgot."-Shesays.

"Imissedyou."-Shebreathesclosetomylips.

Ifeelmybloodgetwarmerandthethoughtof

havingherrightnowandrighthereflashes

throughmymind.

"Kissme."-shecommandsinhersweetvoice

andIobeyalmostimmediately.Heronearm

goesaroundmyneckwhiletheothercontinues

offwithlooseningmybelt.Ifeelhercoldhand



grabmyhardeningselfgivingmeagentle

squeezeandmakingmegroanintheproses.I

breakthekisswhenshemanagestopullme

outofmyjeans.

"Gosh...I'vemissedthis."-Shebreathesoutand

liftsmyshirtup,exposingmystomachand

chest."Everysinglebitofit."

Ithrowthetshirttotheflooraftertakingitoff.

Sheplantssoftkissesonmychest,goinglower

andloweruntilshegetstomyhardmanhood.

"Khan-..."-Itrysayingbutsheshutsmeupby

pushingmeallthewaydownherthroat.

"Damn!"

Thewarmthofhermouthhasmegoingcrazy

andmyhighnearlymakesmetumbleover.She

licksmedryandthenspitsonitagain.Iputa

handbehindherheadandpushherforward,

makinghergagonmylength.

Shemoansasshemovesherhandupand



downmylength.

"Comehere."-Icommandasshelooksupatme

withherbeautifuleyes.

"Yesdaddy."

Daddy?That'snew.

Idevourherlipsoncemore,runningmyhands

pastherwaistallthewaytoherbutt.Igently

squeezeitandthat'swhenshepushesmeonto

thebed.

Iwatchherasshepullsoffmypants,boyleg

andmyshoes,leavingmysockson.

ShecrawlsallthewayuptomyfaceandItake

inherscent."Youboughtanewperfume?"-Iask

asitremindsmeofsomeone,butIdon'tknow

who.

"Uhmmm...yeah,youlikeit?"-sheasksme.

"Mhnnn...eventhoughIstillpreferyourold

scent."-me.



"Welldaddy,youjusthavetogetusedtothis

onenow."-her.Ifeelherwarmthwraparound

meslowly,sinking.

"Wait...wait."

"What?"-SheasksandIfeelmyheadspin.

Am Ihonestlythatdrunk?

Somethingjustdoesn'tfeelright.

"Nothing.I'm justoverthinkingstuffnow."-Isay

andfeelheraroundmeagain.Ishift

uncomfortablyunderneathherbutshe

eventuallymanagestofitallofmeinher.She's

sowet...butthenagainshefeelsawfullydry.

"Gosh,daddy.Ihadforgottenhowbigyoureally

were."-Shesaysandstartsgrindinghardonme.

Pleasuringherselfonme.

"Youlikethat?"-Shebreathesoutputtingher

handsonmychest.

"Yes...uhmm...yes"-Ilieblatantly.



Ican'tfeelanythingandit'saterriblefeeling.

OneIshouldn'tbegetting,especiallysinceshe's

mywife."Ah."-Ifakeagroan.

"OhmygoshHleloI'm...ahhh...I'm Cumming!"-

Sheyellsoutarchingherbackandquivers

instantly.

Ifrown.I'm waybeyondmylimitbutIknowmy

Khanyi.Shecollapsesonmychest,catchingher

breath.Iputmyhandonherback...

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV

Ididn'tevengetanysleepafterPea-Bean

arrivedinhertinycasket.Itwasaglasscasket.

Ihadherdressedinawhitedress,goldenshoes

andawhiteheadband.Thiswholeoutfitisthe

sameoutfitIfirstboughtherwhenthisnursery

started,andnowitwasthelastthingIwas

goingtoseeherin.

Shedidlooklikemyprincess.



MylittleangelthatInevergottoteachtheways

oflife.

ShelookedabitdifferenteachtimeIsawher.

Palereachtime,ifIcouldsaythatandevertime

itjustfeltlikeshewouldopenhereyesandcry

forme...butsheneverdid.Andasweirdasit

maysound,Ifellinlovewithhereverysingle

time.

"Friend."-IhearYamkelacallmeasshestoodat

theentranceofNkanyezi'sroom.

"Yes?"-Ireplywipingmytearsawayandturn

awayfrom hercasket.

"They...they'rehere."-Shesays.

I'm notready.Idon'teverthinkIwould'veever

beenreadyforthis.

"Khanyi,haii.(no)"-Yamkelasayswalking

towardsmeandhugsme.Idon'twanthugs

causetheymakemecryevenmore.



"I...Ican'tdothis."-Istate.

"Khanyi,we'rehereforyoualways.Youcando

this."

Ishakemyheadcontinuouslyfeelingthelump

inmythroat.

IfIcontinuelikethisI'llbeapplyingforanother

majorheadache.

Thetwomeneventuallycomeinhereandtake

herlittleboxandwewalkalltheway

downstairswithher.Ma'Nkosi,Yamkela,Gugu,

Mmasechaba,Malusi,Melo,Ntombi,Nqobaand

alipbustedLundiwashere.PregnantTessa

washere.Eugeneandhiswifewashere.I'm

evensuprisedDrMaylorwashere.Mymother,

father,Siya,Nomonde,Reituandloudmouth

Lungisilewasheretoo.Everyonejustlooked

dull.

WegottothegravesideandIwasstanding

thereholdingsomesoilinmyhand.Ilooked



aroundandhestillwasn'there.

"I'llforeverloveyou..."-Isayandthrowthesand

in.

TheholewasfilledshortlyafterandIjuststood

there.KarenTaylorBradford'ssongPrecious

childwasstillplayinginmyhead.

"Let'sgo..."-mymothercallsmeoutandInod

turningtoleave.Shecoversmewithonehand

aswewalkbacktothecar.

IpromisemyselfthatIwon'tcryanymore.

Ourdrivehomewassilent.Myfathersatin

frontwithRobandIsatatthebackwithSiya

andmymother.

Igotakeaquickshowerthemomentweget

home.Determinedtosleeptherestoftheday

away.Isteppedout,lotionedandchangedmy

bandagesinfrontofthebathroom mirror.After

thatIgoandputonaloosefittedgreydress

thatwaskneelengthandamatchinggrey



jersey.

IclimbintobedsighingasIclosemyselfwith

thecovers,myphoneinmyhand.Iunlockit.

10h23.

Mxm.

There'samessageherefrom anumberthatI

didn'tsaveandavideoattachedtoit.Iclickon

thevideotodownloaditandwhileit

downloadedIreadthemessage.

"Hejustcan'tkeephishandoffme."-Iread.

Immediatelyanunwantedthoughtpopsintomy

head.

IbrushitoffasIallowthevideotofinish

downloading...

Done.

Iclickonitandimmediatelysitup,feelingmy

eyesfillwithtears.IknowIsaidtomyselfI

wouldn'tcryanymorebutthisisbeyondmy



abilityandstrength.

DefeatedIheadtotheclosettostartpacking...

××××××××××××××××
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Hlelo'sPOV.

"Hereheis."-Amalevoicesays.

"Puthim down!"-Anothervoiceroars.Myhands

getbindedtogether,mylegsaswell.Ican't

move."Bringthebloodhere!"-Thevoicethat

roaredearlierroarsagain.

ItrytospeakbutIcan't.



"Pleasedon'thurthim."-Afemalevoicesays.I

trytolookatwhoitisbutmyheadremainsstill.

"Hedrankallofitright?"-Roarsthevoiceagain.

"Allofit.Areyousurethiswillwork?"-Male

voiceasks.

''Areyoudoubtingmypowers?"

"No,no...It'sjustthatifthisdoesn'tworkthen

I'm asgoodasdead."

"He'sright,ifthisflopsthenwealldie,including

you."-Anotherfemalevoicesays.

"Shutup!Andwhereismyblood?!"

"Here."-ashakymalevoicesaysandgivesthe

otherpairofhandsacalabash.

"Zondi,Ntsele,Qunta,ndabezitha,nothanda

kuphakantyiswa,mbikazi,Mhlophe,Mafu

,ngibizawenaMoyaomnyama!(Clan

names...I'm callingyou,blackspirit!)Giveme

yourstrength!Givemeyourdarkness!Giveitall



tome!!!"-Theroaringvoiceroarslouderand

louderuntilthebloodissuddenlythrownonme

andIshootup,sweating.

Wheretheheckam I?

ItakeinthesharpheadacheIget.

Wherearemyclothes?

Whereismyphone?

IlookaroundandIcanconfirm thatI'm ina

hotel,evenifIdon'tknowwhichoneexactly.

HowdidIevengethereandwhattimeisit?

Isitupasanimpatientknockcomesthrough

ontheotherdoorofthishotelroom.

"Hlelokuhlebruh!"-IhearOwencallout.

Whatishedoinghere?

Ipickupmytshirtfrom thefloorandputiton

aswellasmyboylegandpants."Water."-I

mumbletomyselfandgotothekitchenfora

glass.Inonegoit'sgone.



"Hlelo!"-Thevoicecallsoutagain.

Igoandopenforthisidiotwholooksfresher

thanever."Haibodudedon'ttellmeyoujust

wokeup."-HesaysandIfrown.

"WhatifIjustdid?"

"Thenyouareonelazyassmotherfucker."-He

saysandIchucklebutstopimmediatelywhen

myheadbangs.

"Whathappenedyesterday?"-Iasktryinghardto

remembersomething,butnothingcomesback.

ButIcandefinitelyconfirm thatIwasdrinking

lastnightbecauseofthereekofalcoholonthis

tshirtI'm wearing.

"Wegotdrunkandyougotlaid."

"Laid?Waitwhat?"-Iaskpanickingalready.

Hescratcheshishead."Relax,itwasKhanyi

trustme."

Khanyi?



"Who'sKhanyi?"

"Khanyiisyourexbruh."-heanswersme,

smirkingalittle.

Ichuckle.

Right.

ThatdoessoundlikesomethingI'ddo."I

wonderwhichtimeshelefthere,becauseI

wokeupallalone."-Isay."Canwego,Ineeda

welldeservedshowerandachangeof

clothing."

"Agreed."-Owensaysandleadsthewayoutof

here.

"Didn'twedrinktogether?"

"Wedid.I'm justnotawusslikeyou."-Owen

saysaswedriveallthewaytohisplacebefore

wewouldheadtomine.

AswedroveIkeptonwonderingwhythere'sa

ringonmyfingersinceIdon'trememberbuying



it."Charmainegotyouthat."-Hesays.

Oh.

Wheretheheckismymindtodaykanti?

IfIcan'tevenseem toremembermyown

girlfriendbuyingmearing.

Wedriveuphisdrivewayandheparks.He'sthe

firsttostepoutandheadinside.Ifollowhim.

"Daddy!!"-IhearsomeoneyellandasIturnto

lookatthesidefrom whichtheyellcamefrom I

seeCharmainrushingdownthestairs.

Shepracticallyjumpsonmewrappingherlegs

aroundmywaistandkissesmywholeface.

"Whatisthis?"

"Thisislovemybaby.Nothingmorenothing

less."-Shesaysandpeckmylips.

"Getoffme."-Isaychuckling.

"I'm guessingyoudidn'tmissyourgirlthen."



HowdoIevenbegintoactnormalwhenIjust

shaggedKhanyi.Ican'tevenrememberhow

thatwas.

Whyam Ieventhinkingofher?

"WhoareyoutalkingtoCharma...ohheyHlelo."

"Yah."-Isay.

WhenisOwengettinghere?

"Howareyou?Wantsomethingtodrink?"-Ruby.

"NahI'm good."-Ianswer.

"Arghnonsense.Haveadrink."-sheoffersagain.

"IsaidI'm goodRuby.StopforcingmeI'm nota

baby."

"Whyulwake?(areyoufightingthen?)"

"Mxm."

ItakemyphoneoutandswitchitonsinceI

wantedtoseem abitoccupied.

74%battery.Great.



"What'sallthisbickeringIhearinhere?"-Owen

askswalkingdowntheflightofstairs.

"Hlelorefusedadrink."-RubystatesandIfeel

likerollingmyeyes.

"Hedid?"-Owen.

"Whyareyouguysmakingthisahugeissue?So

whatifIrefusedadrink."-IsayandCharmaine

clapsherhandsonce.

"OhwowIforgothowrudehecouldbe

yaz...wellapartfrom thenormalrudeasshe

usuallyistowardsus."-Rubysays.

IdialMelo'snumberanditjustringsuntilIhang

up.Itryagainandluckilyheanswers."Melo?"

"What?Hlelowherethefuckareyou?"-hesnaps

atme.

"Ohhellotoyoutoootherhalf."-Isay

sarcastically.

"Fuckyouyezwa(youhear)fuckyou."



"Ehban...kantiwhatdidIdonow?"-Iaskstaring

backatall3ofthesepeopleinfrontofmewho

won'ttaketheireyesoffme.

IhearMelochuckleontheotherendoftheline.

"You'reactuallygoingtoactallstupid?Asifthe

pastfewdayshaven'tbeenthemostcrucialin

yourlife?"

OkaynowI'm definitelylost.

"Whatareyo-..."-ItryaskingbutMelodoesn't

allowmetofinish.

"Wherethefuckhaveyoubeen?"

I'm quietforawhilebeforeIactuallyanswer.

"WithOwenanduhmm...Lundi.Idon'tgetwhy

it'ssuchabadthingrightnowcausemygirl

liveswithRuby."

"Yourgirl?Whatgirl?Charmaine?"

"Whoelsebafo?(Bro)"-Isayandhedoesn'tsay

anythingforawholewhile.



"Gohome.Now."-Melosaysandhangsup

almostimmediately.

"Whatdidhesay?"-Charmaineasksme.Ilook

upfrom thescreenandfrown.

"Noneofyourbusiness.Owencanwego,I

reallyneedtoshower."

"Youdoknowyoucanshowerherewe-..."-

Charmaine.

"Nothanks.Let'sgotuu."-me.

I'm alreadyheadingoutofthishouse.It's11h00

now.OwencomesoutwithCharmaine.

"Whereareyougoing?"

"Whyareyouaskingme?OfcourseI'm going

withyou."-Shesaysandgetsintothebackseat

ofOwen'scar.

Igetintothepassenger'ssideandwaitfor

Owentofinishsmoking.

"Iwouldn'tmindgettingalittlebitofyou



tonight..."-Charmainesays,herhandsonmy

shoulders.Ilookupattheinteriormirrorand

seehowshe'slookingovermyseattome.Her

mouthclosetomyear."...youcanhavemeany

wayyouwant...anywhere...anytime..."-shesays

andIsoakinherwordslikeasponge.That'sthe

onlythingIlikeaboutCharmaine.

Thesex.

That'salsoprobablytheonlyreasonI'vekept

heraroundforthislongcausesheletsmedo

whateverIwanttowithher.

Iswearifitwasn'tforherpussyallshe'dbeisa

nagging,overbearingandstupidgirl.

Nooffence.

IwonderwhytheheckIhaven'tmettheperfect

oneforme.Awomanwhowon'tdependonme

evenforarolloftoiletpaperroll.Abreathtaking

woman-I'm notsayingCharmaineisuglyor

anything.But,yes,someonewhowillkeepme



onmytoesandsomeonewhoisn'tinthisfor

mymoneyoranythingelseforthatmatterbut

just-Ican'tbelieveI'm sayingthis-forlove.

Ifeelhertonguemakingcirclesonmyearlobe.

"Chairmaine...we'reinacar.Yoursister's

boyfriend'scar."-Isayandshesighslookingup,

oureyesmeetingonthistinyinteriormirror.

"Icanwait."-shesaysandpecksmycheek

beforesittingbackonherseat.Owenfinally

getsinandstartsthecarengine.Hedrivesout

ofhereasweheadtomyplacewithonlythe

radioplayinggentlyonthebackground.

IdialMa'Nkositohaveherpreparesomething

forme.

Herphoneringsandluckilysheanswersonthe

secondring."HaaJesuwami(ohmyJesus)!

HlelokuhleMazibuko!"-Shesays.

"Ohwelluhmm thankyouforrememberingmy

fullnameandsurnameMa."



"Hlelokuhlewherehaveyoubeen?!"

Whyissheshouting?

Andwhyaretheyaskingagrownassman

wherehe'sbeen?

"Ma'Nkosicomedown.I'm comingtherenow-

now.Ijustwantedyoutoprepareme

somethingtoeat."-Isay.

"Ah...KhanyigavemedayoffsHlelo,I'm notat

yourplace."

"Whatthefu...heaven?WhywouldKhanyido

that?"-Me.

"Becau-..."

"Nevermind,I'llorderpizza."-Isayandhangup.

"Whatdidshesay?"-Owenasksasweturninto

mystreet.

"Khanyigavehertimeoff."

"Thatbitch."-Charmainecurses.



"Itoldyoushe'sbadnews."-Owen.

"Badnews?Uhmm..."-Itrailoff,failingtoeven

rememberwhatshelookslike.

MyguardsopenthegateandOwendrivesin.

Panoiscarryingbagstoanuberparkedinfront

ofmyhouse."Ithinkweshouldcomeback

later."-Owen.

"Areyoudumb?I'm notgoinganywherewhileI

stillsmelllikeabrewery."

HeparksandIjumpoutofthecar.

"Pano!What'sgoingonhere?Who'sleaving?"-I

ask.

"MrsM sir."-Hesaysandcontinueswalkingoff.

3moresuitcasesareatthedoorway.

"MrsM?"-me.

"Yessir."-Hesayslifting2suitcases

simultaneouslyandwalksbacktotheuber.

IwasabouttostepinwhenCharmainecalled



meandtoldmetowaitforher.Idid.

Theinsideofthishouseisquiet.

IfeelCharmaineholdmyarm.Onthestairswas

someone.Female.

Sittingandsniffing.Iseeaphoneinherhand.I

clearmythroatandshelooksup.Hereyesare

redandherfacelookstired.Hereyesmoveto

Charmainenexttomebeforefocusingbackon

me.

"So...soit'strue?"-Shesaysbeforewipingher

tearswiththebackofherhand."Youandher

weretogether?"

"YouactuallycheatedonmeHleloafter

everythingwe'vebeenthrough?Wehaven't

evenbeentogetherforayearbutyou'realready

betrayingme?"-Shesays.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?Waitwhatareyou

evendoinghere?"-Iask.



"Didyoujustaskme,yourwifewhatI'm doing

here?HleloIjustburiedourdaughteronmy

ownandyouhavethenervet-..."

"Whatdaughter?"-Iinterfere.

Shejustlooksatmeasfreshtearsrolldown

hercheeks.Iwatchherassheliftsherlefthand

withtheseblackmarksonthem andremovesa

ring."ByeHlelokuhle."-Shesaysandpicksup

thebackpackthatwasonthefloorandputsit

onherback.Shetakesoutsomekeysfrom her

jacketandwalksforward.Shelooksmeinthe

eyeandtakesmyhandputtingallthreeofthese

thingsinmyhand.Thethirdthingbeingher

phone.

Iwatchherleave.

Ilookattheitems.Porschecarkeysandhouse

keys.Herring...it'samasterpiece.Iyank

Chairmaineoffmyarm andshecomplainsbutI

don'thearwhatshesays.Imanagetohearthe



uberdrivingoff.

Iwalkofftothekitchen.Putthekeysonthe

counterandkeeptheringinmyhand.Ipress

theonbuttonofthephoneandthescreenturns

on.

Thetime.11h46.

Imovemyattentiontothewallpaperofthis

phone.

"I'm sogladthatnursebitchisgone.Nowwe'll

betogetherinpeace."

IfrownasIinspectitsomemore,eventhough

thatwascompletelyunnecessarycausethe

picturewasasclearasdaylight.

Shewasstandingtheredressedinawhite

maternitydress,lookingheavilypregnant.She

waslookingsideways.Butitwasher.Smiling

broadly.

ThenIlookattheguywho'skneelinginfrontof



her.

It'sme.

Dressedinawhitetshirtandwhitepants.

IseethewatchI'm wearinginthepicture.Ihad

mylipsandahandonherbelly.

Iscratchmyheadoutofconfusion.

Whyam Ionherwallpaperandwhytheheck

wassheherewhenIgothere?

EveryoneisindicatingthatI'm marriedto

Khanyi...andsheburiedourdaughteralone?

Thisjustdoesn'tmakesenseandevenwhenI

tryandpiecetogetherastory...itdoesn't

happen.

Adminnote:IthinkIneedabreak.


