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Hlelo'sPOV.

Iforcemyselfoutofhergripandgetoffthebed.

Iyawnstretchingmyselfawake.Iquicklyglance

atheronthebedandjustfeelpureangerwhen

Iseeher.Idon'twanttobeherebutitjust

seemslikeIcan'tleave.Idon'tknowwhybut

nottosayI'vebeenturningablindeyetoit.

She'ssleeping.



Isliponmyslippersandheadoutofthisroom

headingtotheonlyroom thathasbeenmaking

senseoutofalltheroomshere.It'stheonly

room Idon'tfeellikemyfeetareonfire,apart

from themainbedroom aswell.Iunlockthe

door

Iwalktothetinycribandtouchit.EverytimeI

dothatIhavetheseflashbacksthatIcan't

seem togetenoughof.Andallofthem havethe

onepersonthatIwantnexttomerightnow.

Khanyi.

I'm walkinginthemall.Atextmessagecomes

throughfrom Tanditread*Charmaineisthere*.

Outofpanicandcompletelywantingtoavoid

seeinghertodayIputthemoneyforthemeal



andatipforthewaitressinsidethemenuand

leave.

*Whereisshe?*-Itexthim asIwalkout.

*She'sexitingFabiani.*-Ttextsback.

Right.

Iputmyphoneinsidemypocketandnavigate

mywaythroughthemall.Ilookbackforone

momentandwhenIdoIbumpintoaladyand

shedropsherphone.Crap.

Ireachtopickituponlytoseeaherhand

reachingforittoo.

"I'm sorryaboutthat..."-Isaytoher.

"NahI'm sorry,Iwasn'tlookingwhereIwas



going."-shereplies.Iknowitwasmyfault

anyway.

WhensheturnsthephonearoundIseehowthe

screennowlookslikeamosaic.

"I'llgetitfixed"-IsaybutIcandefinitelyseethat

she'sangrywhenshelooksupatme.

Now...I'veseenbeautifulladies,butthisone

tookthecup.Theblackdresssheworemade

herlookexquisiteandheradorablefacemade

mefallinloveinstantly.

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

shesaid

Didshereallyjustcallmesir?

"It'sHlelokuhleandIwasn'tlookingwhereIwas

goingsoitsalsomyfault."-Isaidandtookout



myphonewiththeintentionofgettingher

numbersothatTcanworkhisMagic.

"Youcangivemeyourerrr...numbersandI'll

haveitfixedASAP."-Ipromisedthisbeautiful

stranger.

Shehesitatedbeforetakingitandtypinginher

numbers.Ismiledwhenshedid.

ShehandedmebackmyphoneandIsaved

them underUzobaowami...(You'llbemine)

"Uhmm,Ihav..."-shestartedbutgotinterrupted

byanirritatingCharmainewhosnakesherarm

aroundmywaist.

Iknewwhatthislookedliketoherand

immediatelyimaginedaguywrappingtheirarm



aroundherwaist.Icringed.Idon'tlikethat

thoughtatall.

"HaubabyIthoughtyouweren'tcoming

anymore...uhmm who'sthis?"-Charmaineasked.

Iimmediatelyletgoofthecribandthevision

stops.SlowlyIbackawayfrom ituntilIfeelthe

wallhitmyback.ThewoozyfeelingIusuallyget

aftertheseminiflashbackssurfacesandIallow

myselftosinktothefloor.

I'veshutsomanypeopleoutbecauseofthis.

Melobeingoneofthem.Ididn'tbelievehim

whenhetoldmeaboutKhanyi.

Thiswholethingmademefeelweakandnotin

controland...prideismakingme...medealwith



myproblemsalone.ButsinceI'vebeenhaving

thesesessions,I'm startingtobelieve

everything.

EvenCharmainebeinginvolvedinkillingmy

baby.

Eventhebewitchingpart.

Ibangthechestofdrawersnexttomeand

cursethedayImetthose3whobetrayedme.I

cursethedayIallowedthem intomylife.Ieven

cursemyselfforallowingthem tohurtKhanyi

andtakingawaymyprideandjoy.Theywere

goingtoregreteverdoublecrossingmelike

thisandtheyweresurelygoingtopay

dearly...justnotnow.



Igetupfrom thefloorandheadoutofthe

Nkanyezi'snurseryroom,closingthedoorand

lockingit.Thekeyswerewiththeotherkeys

KhanyigavemewhensheleftandI'vealways

keptitlockedlikeshedid.

Iwalkintothecinemaroom andheadstraight

totheplayer.Ipickupthewholebatchof

moviesKhanyiusedtowatch.IsearchuntilI

finditandputitintotheplayer.Itloadsand

startsplaying.

Firstthesound...thenfinallytheblackandwhite

pictureofnothingness.ButIknowwhatI'm

lookingat.Ifeelatearescapefrom myeye.

Theytookherawayfrom me.

"Hlelo...whatareyoudoinghere?Whatareyou

watching?"-IhearCharmainesayfrom behind



me.

Welltheregoesmyperfectmood.

IreachfortheejectbuttonandtaketheDVDas

itcomesout.

"HleloI'm talkingtoyou."-Shesays.

Justhearinghervoicemakesmeangry.Iturn

tolookather.Stillinherpajamas.

"Uthini?(Whatareyousaying?)"-Iquestion

foldingmyarmsinfrontofmychest.

"Iaskedyouwhatyouwerewatching."-She

repeatsreachingfortheDVDbutIstopherby

slapingherhardontheface.

Sheholdshercheek.Mouthwideopen.



"Wenzani?(whatareyoudoing?)"-Iask.

"Hlelodidyoujustslapme?"

"I'lldoitagainifyoucontinuetoannoyme."

"Ican'tbelieveyoulaidahandonyourpregnant

wifeHlelokuhle!"

"YouarenotmyfuckingwifeCharmaine,and

youneverwillbeyouhearme."-Isayandstart

walkingawayleavinghertheretofigureherself

out.

Yessheispregnantandthethoughtofme

beingthefatherofherchildmakesmesick.
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Khanyi'sPOV.

"Stop...tickling...meHlelo."-Ibreatheout,unable



tostopmyselffrom laughing.

Buthedoesn'tstopandneitherdoesmy

laughingfest."Hlelopleasestop!"-Iattempt

onceagainandbysomemiraclehedoesstop.

Staringdeepintomyeyeswithawideand

breathtakingsmileonhislips.

"IlikehearingyourlaughWami."-Hesays.

"Isthereanythingyoudon'tlikeaboutmemara

wena(you)?"

"Wellprobablyhowyousanitiseyourhands

aftereveryhour,howyousometimesstrain

yourselfwithworkandhowyoucomehome

latebecauseofwork."-Hemurmursclosetomy

lipswhichIeventuallypeckearningabrief

smilefrom him.

"SanitiserisgoodforyouMwelase,nothing



beatsgoodhygiene."

Henodsandwestayinsilenceforagood

minuteortwobeforeIfindmyselfblurtingouta

question.

"Whydidyouleaveme?"

Moresilence.

"IneverleftyouKhanyi."-hesaysandlooks

away.

"Hlelo..."-Iutterbringingmyfingersclosertohis

face."...lookatme."

Heflinchesandpracticallyjumpsoffme,and

thebed."Ididn'tleaveyouKhanyi...youleftme.

Youleftmetosuffer!"-heroars,hisvoice



soundingcompletelydifferent.

ThenheturnedtolookatmewhenIwasabout

totouchhisshoulderandturnhim myself.My

heartpoundshardagainstmychest.

Iwatchassomebloodoozedfrom hiseyes,

noseandmouth."Youleftme."-Herepeatsand

comesatme,gunsblazing...

Iopenmyeyesandstareattheceiling,tryingto

getmyheartbeatbacktonormal.Theseareone

ofmanydreamsIkeepongettingandtheyall

startsmoothbutendupindisaster.

Whoeversaidtimehealsallwoundswaslying.



It'sbeen6monthssincethatfaithfuland

painfuldayIleftHlelokuhleandhonestlyitstill

feelsfresh.Itfeelslikejustyesterdaywherewe

wererejoicingNkanyezi'sfirstkick.

Sigh.

Irollovertocheckthetimeonthewatchonmy

besidetable.09h31.

Thebedroom dooropensandIfocusonthe

enteringhuman.Ntombifuthi.

She'sholdingatrayIalreadyknowisfilledwith

food."Morningoldersister."-Sheuttersclosing

thedoorbehindher.

"Hey."-Ireply,watchingherputthetrayonmy

bedsidetableandwalkingofftoopenthe

curtainsandwindows.



Sigh.

"You'reactinglikemamanow."

"Shemustknowthatshehascompetitionnow

thatmamakaLethu(Lethu'smother)isonthe

loose."-Sherepliesandcomesback,sittingon

thebedbymyside.

"Eat."

Ilookatthefoodandnod,takingthetrayinto

myhold.I'm nothungry,butI'lleatsinceI'm

avoidingthewhole'Khanyiyou'reyou'vealready

losttoomuchweight'speechwhichisboundto

popupwhenIleastexpectit.

Ipiercethroughsomeoftheeggswithmyfork

andputthem inmymouth.Heaven.



"Havesomebreadwiththat."-Sheordersclearly

determinedtomakemefinisheverythingon

thisplate.

"Willyourelax."-Ipleadafterswallowing.

"I'vebeenrelaxingandlookathowskinnyyou

havebecome,onewouldswearIwasilltreating

you."-Ntombisays.

Itoldyouitwouldpopout.

"I'llbebackat23h30,thelatestwillbeat

00h00."-Isay.

Shenodsandtakesthemainknifetocutthe

sausageontheplate."Eat."-SheforcesmeandI

can'thelpbutchucklebeforedoingso.The

deliciousflavourofthesausageburstsinside

mymouthasIchew.



"NowIdefinitelyunderstandwhyLethuisso

chubby."-Imumble.

"HaveyouspokentoHlelo?"

Jeez.

Couldn'tawomanfinishherbreakfastinpeace.

Apieceoftoastandeggs...

IshakemyheadasIswallow.

"Khanyi,thecelebrationisinfewdaystimeand

youstillhaven'ttalkedtohim?Youknowthe

rentswillfreakifyoudon'tbringtheirprecious

son-in-lawalong."-Ntombi.



Sigh.

MaybeIshould'vetoldthem thatIwalkedoutof

mymarriage6monthsago,notbecauseI

wasn'tinlovebutbecauseIwashurt.Hurt

beyondallthehurtI'veeverhadsinceIcame

intothisearth.

"I'llcallhim."-Isayanddrinksomeofthecoffee

shemademe.

"Youbetter.Somethingisn'trighthere,

especiallyhowyoutwoendedthings."

Seehowshe'sbeingolderthanmenow.

Istepoutaftermyquickshower,lotionandget



dressedinmyscrubs.Jeez,eventheyneeded

togodownafewcentimetres.Igrabthemyold

mosiacphoneandtypeinHlelo'snumber.I

hangupalmostwhenthefirstringstartsand

breathein.

NoI'm notready.

"You'releavingalready?"-Ntombiasks,

breastfeedingthe11montholdLethu.He

wavesatmeashecontinuestosuckonher

breast.

"Yeah,ifIstayherelongerthenI'llbelate.Bye."-

Me.

"Bye!"-Sheyells.

IgetintomyredPoloandstarttheengine.



ImmediatelytheradiostartsplayingandIlisten.

"So,whatyou'resayingisthatthisgangofmen

hasbeenunstoppable,MrMaredi?"-IhearPearl

askontheTuesdaymorningnews.

"Yes,theyalwaysseem tobeastepaheadfrom

useachtime,thatswhyIurgeeverybodyto

keepsafeandbeonthelookoutforthese

dangerousmen."-Themanreplies.MrMaredi.

"Howdowealertthepoliceifwedosee

somethingoutoftheordinary?"

"Justoursimple10111numberandweshould

respondinseconds."-MrMaredianswers.

"ThankyousomuchMrMarediforyourtime."

"It'sapleasuremiss."-HesaysandIturnlefton

theroad.



"WelllistenersyouheardithereliveonMetro

FM.Wewerealloverthenewsthatsurfaced

yesterdayeveningafter2ATM'swerebombed

atthesametime.Leaving3guardsinjuredand

2dead.It'sscarytothinkthatourfellowSouth

Africansarecapableofsuchtobehonest."-She

says.

Jeez.

ItisandIsomehowhopeHleloorMeloweren't

involvedinthis,sinceIknowthattheyarevery

capableofit.

MinuteslaterIdriveintoaparkingspaceof

NetcareHospitalandrushinside.Iremember

comingbackhereamonthafterPea,



requestingformyleavetobecancelled.The

looksIgotfrom peoplewhodidn'tknowwhat

happenedandlastsawmehappy,fatand

pregnantwereuncomfortable...

TessaisthefirstfaceIseeandgreetbefore

actuallysigningin.

"How'sTristan?"-Iaskhandinghertheregister

andshehandsmemyfile.

"He'sgreat.Ahandfulbutgreat."-Shesays.She

gavebirth2monthsafterIlostandburiedPea-

Bean."Youshouldcomevisithim sometime,I'm

surehe'llloveamomentwithauntyK."-She

says,afaintsmileonherlips.

Ihateherforfeelinglikesheshouldn'tbehappy



abouthavingTristanafterwhathappenedto

mebutitwasn'therfaultatall.

"Youknowwhat...Iwill.Saytomorrow?"-Isay

smilinggenuinelyandthat'swhenshereturnsa

genuineone.

"Deal.Nowgettoworkmissy."-Shescolds.

"Yesmam."

AftercheckinguponmyfirstpatientIwalkout,

headingtothenursestationforfreshbandages,

glovesandSanitisertouseformynextpatient.

"K.M."-hesaysbehindme.

Iturnandsmilebeforeweshareabriefhug.

"HeyN.D."

"İt'sbaby."-Him.



"Don'tpushit."-Iwarnandwesharealaugh.

He'sreallybeenagreatfriendsinceeverything

happenedandIwasthankfulforthat...even

thoughwenearlykissedwhenIwentclubbing

onetime.

"Iapologise.Howareyou?"-Heasks.

Ishrug."IthinkI'm okay."

"Youthink?"

"Yes,Ithink."-Isayandhenods.

"Wellmiss'Ithink'canyouthinkabouthaving

lunchwithme?"-Heasks.

IthinkIlookathim forawhilebeforelooking

pasthisshoulderandseeMmasechaba

standingthere.



TheybrokeupafterNathifinallyconfessed.So

didTshidiandBoitumeloafterheconfessedto

sleepingwithaprostitutemorethanoncewhen

theywereseparated.Typical.

"I...Ican't.Excuseme."-Isayandpushmytrolley

pasthim,rushingtoMmasechaba.

"Shabba.Shabba!"

"What!"-Shesnapsandhaltsturningtolookat

me,angeralloverherface.

"Itisn'twhatitlookslike."

"WhyshouldIcare,webrokeupremember.You

canhavehim."-shesaysandstartswalking

away.

"What?NOnonono,Idon'twantNathi,we're

justgoodfriends."



"Haveyouseenhowhelooksatyou?He'sin

lovewithyouandIcan'tcompetewiththat."-

Shesays.

"Shabba,don'tsaysuch."

"Youknowit'strue.Nowpleaseletmebe,I

havepatientstoattendto."-Mmasechabasays

andrushesaway.

Nathiissuchanidiot!

Ifinishoffthefirsthalfofmypatientsbefore

lunchtimecomes.Iheadtothereceptionso

thatTessaandIcanordersomethingtoeatand

share.

"Whatareweordering?"-Sheasksalready

equippedwithherphone.



"Ribs."

"Juicy,Messyribs."-Sheaddsandlicksherlips.

"Yess,justlikethat."-

Sheordersandwegetpromisedthatthey'llbe

delivedin30minutes.

"So...Hlelo-."-Tessa

"Hlelo?"-Iinterrupt."Sorry.Continue."

"He'srightthere."-Shesays.

"Where?"

"There."-Shepointstotheentrance.

Adminnote:

Season2



Chapter2
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Myemotionswereeverywhere.Foramoment

I'm frozenatthesamespot.Oureyeslocked.

Whydoeshelookedpainedandabit

uncomfortable?

Isobadlywanttorunintohisarmsandhave

him liftmeuphigh,kissmeandwhiskmeaway

from here.

"Khanyi...''-Tessacallsme.Idon'treply."...go."

"Go?"-Irepeat,feelinglikethosewordsare

somewhatheavy.

"Yes,go."



"Ican't."-Imumbletomyself.Somewoman

walksinapastesherselfnexttoHlelo.

Wait...Iknowher.

Charmaine.

And...andshe'spregnant.

ShelooksupatmeandIcan'tstopthetears

thatform inmyeyesandrolldownmycheeks.I

seehersmirkbeforeforcingherhandinHlelo's.

ImmediatelyIseehim thesamewayIsawhim

inmydream.Bleedingfrom thenose,mouth

andeyes."Youleftme..."-Ihearhim say.

Charmaineontheotherhandsmirkslickingher



lipsandtouchingherpregnantbelly.

"He'smine."-shemouths.

BeforeIknowit,Ihaveherpinnedagainstthe

wall,mygripfirmlyonherneckasItryand

squeezethelifeoutofherandthatdemon

she'scarrying.IwanthertodieandIwantto

watchhertakeherlastbreath."Ihateyou!"-Iyell

throughgrittedteeth.

"I-Ican'tttbreathe-!"-Charmaine.

Good!

Ifeelhandsonmyarmsastheytryandstopme

from makingthisacrimescene.Whywon'the

letmebe?



Why?

Why!

Why!!

Charmainefallstothegroundthemoment

she'sallowedairagain.Sheevencoughs.

Hlelopullsmeclosertohischest,myback

facinghim.

"LetmegoHlelo!Letmego!"

"Khanyi..."

"YougotherpregnantHlelo..."-Isay,myvoice

breakingasIcontinuetocrymylungsoutand

fightoutofhisgrip.

"Khanyi..."

"Hleloletmego...I'm notstrongenoughto

continuelikethis."-Iutter.Thereareguardsthat



cometoattendCharmainewho'sstillonthe

floor.Tessacamewithafewdoctorsand

nursesaswell,whotookheraway.I'm tryingby

allmeanstoavoidallthepeopletalkingaround

me.

"Hlelo...Please,letmego.Please."-Iwhisper

stoppingallthefightingI'vebeendoinginhis

hold.

"Khanyi...Irememberyou..."

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

"Khanyitalktome."-NtombisaystomeasIsat

outsidetheapartment,justwatchingthepeople

whowouldpassbyoccasionally.IthinkI've

beensittinghereforhours.

Thinking.



I'm notgoingtoworktodaybecauseIwas

suspendedfor7daysforattackingthatbitch.I

don'tthinkIevencaredforbeingsuspended.

"WhatdoyouwantmetosayNtombi?ThatI'm

anidiotfornotevengivingHleloachanceto...I

don'tknow,explainhimself?"

"Sis."-Ntombi.

"No,likehonestly.Yesterdayhetoldmehe

remembersme...likewhattheheckisthat

supposedtomean?"-IsaywatchingCalvin's

whiteToyotaTazzdriveinthroughthegate.

"LikeNtombi,heforgotme?Hiswife?Theone

who...nevermind."-me.

"Khanyisile,hambauyokhulumanayetuu(go

talktohim please).Thisconfusionshouldjust



stop.Allyourdreamstoo,maybeit'shim trying

tocommunicatewithyou.Plusnibadala(you're

adults)forgoodnesssakes"-Ntombifuthisays

andIturntolookather.

Jeez.

Am Iasangomanow?

"Whattimeisit?"-Iaskgettingup.

"12h00"-Shesays.

"Ihavetogo."

Ichangeintoasummerdressandapairof

sandals.Iputonasunhatsincethesunwasn't

showinganymercywhatsoever.

Iexitmyroom withmyhandbagandphone.



"Lethu.Byebyeneh(okay)"-Isaytohim kissing

hischeekashecontinuedtoplaywithhistoy

car.

"I'llcallyouokay."-ItellNtombi.

"Youbetter."-Shesaysandembracesmeina

tighthug.

Imanagetofindaparkingspaceafewmeters

from mydestination.

Sigh.

Itakethebouquetofflowersfrom the

passangerseatandstepout,makingsureIlock

thedoor.Imakemywaytohergraveside.

WhenIeventuallygetthereIcleanarounditand



placethefreshflowersonherlittletombstone.I

kneelonthegreengrassandletthetearsflow.

"IsitweirdthatIalwayscomeheretocry?"-I

utterwipingmytearsaway,butfeelmore

pouringout.Iletthem be.

"NkanyeziI'm angry.I'm hurt.I...I..."

Ifeellikescreaming.I'vehonestlywishedat

timesthatIcouldtradeplaceswithPea.Lether

havealife,evenifitwasforaday.

"Idon'tknowwhattodoNkanyezi.Myheart

tellsmetogobacktoyourfatherbutmyhead

won'tallowme.Ican'tforgetthatvideo.Ican't

forgetyou.Ican'tforgetallthetrustIgave

thosepeopleonlyformetobehurtlikethis."-I

confess.



Ishouldprobablygobacktochurchandstart

prayingagain.ThiswholeresentingGodthingis

notgoingtoworkforme.Hewouldn'tjustmake

myjourneylikethisandnothaveaplanforme.

Igetup,dustoffmykneesandleave.

I'm drivingupuntilIgettothefrontofhisgate.

TheguardsimmediatelyopenformeandIdrive

in,parkandrushout.Ipushthefrontdooropen

andit'squietinside.

"Hlelo!"-Icalloutforhim andgetnoresponse.

"Hlelo!"-Itryagainbeforeturningmyheadand

attentiontothetopofthestairs.Hishandsin

thepocketsofhissweatpants.



Iwalktowardshim,allthewayupthestairs.

He'squiet.Justlookingatme.Secondslater

I'm infrontofhim."We...weneedtotalk."-Iutter.

Hetakesouthishandfrom hispocketand

takesmineintohisown.

Electricshock.

Heleadsthewaywithmebehindhim.Wewalk

intothemainbedroom.It'sdarkinhere.Even

theairisthick.

Hesitsonthefloor.IthinkIsmilewhenIgoto

sitbetweenhislegs.Hepullsmeclosertohim

untilhischesthitsmyback.



Itakeinhisscent.Jeez,Imissedhim.

IclearmythroatbeforerephrasingwhatI

wantedtosay."Whereisshe?"

"Hospital,Itoldthem tokeephertherebecause

she'sbeingdramatic."-Hlelosayshuggingme.

"Canwenottalkabouther."

"Okay."-Ireply.

Silence.

"Whatdidyoumeanwhenyousaidyou

rememberme?"-me.

"Exactlythat.WhenyoulefthereKhanyi,Ihad

nocluewhoyouwere.IthinkIwasbewitched."



"Bewitched?"

"That'stheonlylogicalexplanationIhave

Khanyi.ImeanwhywouldIforgetawoman

whoclearlymakesmehappybeyondanything.

Thingsaroundheredidn'tmakesenseafteryou

left."

Ishouldprobablyapologiseaboutleavinghim

thewayIdid.

"Thesepast6monthsI'vebeenbacktosquare

oneinmymind.Figuringthingsoutformyself.

JustyesterdayIsawthefirsttimewemet,at

themallwhereIbumpedintoyouandruined

yourphone.Ifellinlovewithyoualloveragain.

"

Ifeelhowmycheeksheatup,blushinglikea



lovesickpuppy."Nkanyezi.It'slikeshe'stheone

who'smakingmesanecauseallthese

flashbackshappeninherroom.I'm sorryI

wasn'tthereforyoubothKhanyi.I'm sorryI

wasn'ttheretohelpyouhealand...andburyour

baby.I'm sorryItookthislongtocomebackto

you."-Hesaysandbythesoundofhisvoice,

he'sonthevergeoftearshimself.

"Hlelo..."

"They...theymadememissherfuneralKhanyi.

Theytookherawayfrom us,forwhat,Idon't

know.ButIpromiseyouI'llfindoutandbring

them totheirknees."-Hesays,hisfists

clenchedbymystomach.Iholdthem inmine.

"Isthebabyyours?"-Ihavetoknow.

"Idon'tknow.Idon'tevenremembersleeping

withher."



"Whenlastdidyoutalktoyourbrother?"-Iask.

"Ican'trememberbutit'sbeenages."

"And...anduhmm everyoneelse?"-Iquestion,

rememberingLundicallingmeonceupona

timetotellmeHleloneededmebutIbrushedit

offoutofanger.

Ishould'velistened.

"Ihaven'tseenthem forthatlongtoo.Idon't

evenknowhowmybusinessesaredoing."

"Haibo.Why?"

"Idon'tknow."-hesaysandsuddenlygetsup,

nearlymakingmefallbackwards.Iwatchhim

walkofftotheclosetandopensthedoors.



AttentivelyIwatchasheremovessomeofhis

clothesfrom anareaandIseeasafe.

Ididn'tevenknowthatwasthere.Igetupfrom

thefloorandslowlymakemywaytothe

entrance.Hetypesinthecodeanditopens,

soonafterheclosesitandputsbackthepileof

clothesthatwereinfrontofit.

"Iwantyoutohavethisback."-Hesays,now

standinginfrontofme.Hetakesmylefthand

andraisesit,slippingtheringbackonmyfinger.

"We'renotonehundredpercentfixedyet,but

thisshouldbethefirststepright?"-him.

Inod,pullinghim inforahug."Right."-Irespond

stillinhishold.WhenIeventuallylethim go,it

drawsinmethatIhaven'thadhislipsonmine



foragesandthewayhekeepsonbittingonhis

bottom lipisn'thelping.Withmyarmsstill

aroundhisneckIpullhim closerandhedoesn't

pullaway.Ourlipsstartwalkinginthevalleyof

remembrance.Witheachsuckfeelinglike

there'smoretobedeliveredeventhroughthe

heartachewe'vebeenthrough.Thekissgrows

hungrierandIknowwherewe'llendupifthis

continues.

Ifeelhishandscupmybuttandthenslide

downtothebackofmylegsandliftmeup.My

legswraparoundhiswaist.

There'smotion.

SoonIfeelmybackhitthecoldwall,causing

metoarchmybackandmoaninhismouth.



MybodyispressedagainstthewallandIknow

it'sbecausehedoesn'twanttodropme.His

handmakesit'swayundermydressandfinds

mywarmth.Heslidesmypantiestotheside

andpresseshardonmywantingclit.

Damn.

Hepullsawayfrom thekissandrestshis

foreheadonminelookingdeepintomyhungry

andlust-filledeyes.

"You'resowet..."-Hebreathesoutbefore

insertingafingerandanotherinme."...andso

tight."

"Onlyforyou."-Iutterunabletocontainmyself

ashestartstothrustfasterwithhisfingers.



IwanthistshirtoffsoIcanbiteandkissonhis

shoulder,butfornowIsettlewithhisneck.

Kissingitandsuckingonittryingtoleave

hickeysonhisneck..."OhmyGod!"-Iyell,letting

goalloverhisfingersandallowpleasureto

washoverme.

"Putmedown."-Iwhisperintohisearandfeel

howhestopshisfingeringbusiness.Helowers

me.

Helookslikehe'spanicking.

"Don'tgo."-him.

Angiyindawo(I'm notgoinganywhere)thistime

aroundboy.



Ireachforthehem ofhistshirtandliftit,

eventuallypullingitoffandthrowingit

somewhereinthisroom,myhataswell.The

bulgeinhissweatpantscallsmyname.

HesitantlyIremovemydressandIgnorethe

csectionscaronmystomach.

Iputmyhandonhischestandpushhim

towardsthebedandinsteadofhavingthis

dominanceoverhim,heregainsitrightback.

I'm underneathhim ashepinsmyarmsabove

myhead."Thisfeelssoright."-Hehookshis

fingersonmypantiesandpullsthem down.

"Thisdoesn'tfeelforced."

Hethrowsthem overhisshoulders.

"Protection."



Helistens.I'm notreadytofallpregnantyet.

Ifeelhim rubhimselfonmyclitorisandevery

nowandthenonmyentrance.Hejustloves

teasingmelikethisandsomehowIlikeit.Then

Ifeelhim enterabit.

That'swhenIbreakourkissandhestopsas

well."Hlelokuhle"-Icallhim.

Hiseyesopenimmediately.Smallerthanusual.

ItfeelslikeI'm abouttogivehim myvirginityall

overagain.Myinnersoul.IhatehowvunarableI

feelrightnowandIhatehowmymindmakes

mefeellikehe'llhurtmeagainorevenworse,

leaveme.

"Wami?"-heutters.



"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoumorestandwasam (mylove)"-Hlelo.

Iguessthat'sallIneededtohearbecauseIpull

myhusbands'facecloserandsuckonhislips.

He'snotmovingeventhoughhedoeskissme

back.Iraisemylowerbodyupandhesinksina

little.Ithurtsabitbutmybodywantsmore!

MoreofthispleasureI'vebeendenyingmyself

formonths.

"Please..."-Ipleadtohim.Iknowhe'sprobably

thinkingwe'renotintherightframeofmindand

thatIshouldstopthiscompletelybutapartof

mewholeheartedlywantsthis.Itwantsustobe

oneagain.

Irunmyhandsthroughhisroughhair."...make



lovetomeMwelase."

That'swhenhefinallyburieshimselfinme.

Fillingmyeveryneedanddesire.Histhrustsare

slowandsensualandfullofmeaning.

Theysendmetohighheavens.

Thatthinglingsensationgushesoverme.

"Wami,lookatme."-hishoarsevoiceorders.

Ido.

"Cum forme..."-Hemurmurs.

Jeez!



Myheadstartsspinningasmybodystarts

shakingbeyondmycontrol.Itfeelslikea

volcaniceruption...downthere.Pulsating

throughoutmywholenuna.

Mymoansdiedown,butmyeyesstayonhim.

Myweakarmsletgoofhisshoulders.He

comesclosertomeandrestshisfaceonmy

neck.Ihearhim groanbeforehecollapseson

topofme,withallhisweight.

Idon'tcareaboutanythingelserightnow.

Notevenhisheavinessonme.

Herollsover,pullingoutandleavesmeempty.



"Youdon'thaveanyregretsright?"-heasksout

oftheblue.Isitup.

"Hlelo...Nonotatall.WhywouldIregretmaking

lovetomyhusband?"

Hesitsupaswell,removinghiscondom.

"Don'ttellmeyou'rehavingregrets...ohmygosh

you'rehavingregrets."-Isayandgetoffthebed

fasterthananything."Thiswasabadidea."-I

searchformypanties.

"Khanyiyou'reoverreacting,that'snotwhatI

meant."-hedefendsalreadyholdingmyarm in

hishand."Godknowsthat'snotwhatImeant.

Whathappenedherewasnomistake."

"Then...thenwhywouldyouaskmeifIhaveany

regrets?"



"BecauseIdon'twantyoufeelinglikeI'm using

youbecauseI'm not."

Sigh.

"Movebackin,please."-Hesays.

Am Ireadyforthat?

IthinkIam.

InodandIseehowasmiledancesonhislips.

---

"Pleasepassmemyhat."-Iaskhim afterputting

onmydress.HehandsittomeandIputiton.



16h00andwewereonourwaydownstairs.

IcalledTessaearliertocancelourplans

becauseIwasnotinthemoodanymore.Ialso

toldHleloaboutthecelebrationwehadto

attendbackinKZNandhewassohappyabout

thetrip.You'dswearthathewasjustwaitingfor

somethinglikethis.

"Thankyou."-Isay,takingmyphonefrom him.

It'sfullychargedandInearlyshedafewtears

whenIseethewallpaper.

Ourpregnancyshoot2weekspriortotheaward

ceremony.

"Ma'Nkosiwillbecominginataround17h00to



prepareussupper"-him.

Inod.

"Icannotwaittofeedyouagainsinceyou're

movingbackin."-Hlelosayssnakinghisarm

aroundmywaistaswewalksdownthestairs.

"Iwashopingyouwouldn'tnotice."-Iutterandit

comesoutalmostasawhisper.

"YouwereaslightasafeatherwhenIliftedyou

uptoday,andyouweredefinitelynotasize30."

Sigh.

Igazearoundandfreezewhenagunispointed

atus.



Onthelargeloungetablewasahalfdrank

bottleofwhiskeyandaglasswhichshedowns

instantly.

Isshetryingtogetridofherchildandhowthe

heckdidshegetinhere...?

"Youstrodeintoourlivesandtooktheonly

personthatmatteredtome."-Shesays.Tears

ruininghermascara.

"Aren'tyousupposedtobeinhospital?"-Hlelo.

"ShutupHlelo,SHUTTHEFUCKUP!"-Sheyells.

Myhandsareintheair,surrendering."I'm

capableofsigningmyownreleaseforms

Hlelo."

"Putthegu-"-Hlelo.



"AndyouknowwhatIwasmetbywhenIcame

here?"

"Charma-"-him.

"MoaningHlelo,fuckingMOANING!Youare

backtofuckingthatbitchnexttoyou."

"She'snotabitch!"-Hesaysthroughgritted

teeth.IthinkthisistheangriestI'veeverseen

Hlelo.

"You'reforgettingthefactthatI'm theone

holdingthegun."

"Youwouldn'tshootme."-Hlelosays.



"You'recorrect,butIwoulddefinitelyshoot

nursebitchoverthere."-Shehisses.

Hleloattemptsontakingastepforwardbutthe

semi-intoxicatedCharmainestopshim by

shootingtowardstheroof.Iduck,screaming

likeascaredlittlegirl.

Ohgosh,IwasascaredlittlegirlandrightnowI

knewthegunCharmainehadinhergripwas

realandloaded.

Godwhy?!

"TrythatagainandIswearIwon'tmissmynext

shot."



"PutthegundownCharmaine."-Hlelo.

"NO!Whydoyoualwaysgobacktohereven

afterI'veworkedsodamnhardonmakingusa

familyHlelo?WhatdoesshehavethatIdon't

huh?BecauseIhaveavaginajustlikeshedoes.

Ihavebiggerboobsthanshedoes.Weboth

haveass,andclearlyI'm fertiletoo...butwhyher?

Why!"-Herangerechosthroughtheroom aswe

bothjuststandthere.

"Charmaine..."-MymouthblurtsoutandIhear

anothergunshot.Ishutmyeyescompletely

holdingtightlyontoHlelo'supperarm,

expectingtofeelpainbutnothing.

Thisintoxicatedhoemissed!



"NO!"-sheyellsagonisinglyandmyeyesopen.

There'sbloodonmeandonthefloor.Hlelo

gravitatestothefloorlandingonhisknees,

pullingmewithhim.Hisbreathingisrapidand

hefallsonhisback.

"Hlelo,Mwelaseno!"-Ipanic.

He'slosingtoomuchblood.

"Bitchcallforhelp!"-me.

Iremovemydressandbundleitup,pressingit

onhiswound.

Ican'tloseHleloaswell,notwhenIjustgothim



back!
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Isoberupcompletely,realisingwhatIhadjust

done."No..."-Iutterasmytearscontinuetoroll

downmyface.

Ididn'tmeantoshootHlelo.Thatbulletwasn't



meantforhim.Heshouldn'thavegotteninher

way!

IseehisbloodalloverthefloorandhowKhanyi

wastryingtostopitbyputtingpressureonit.

Shedidn'tseem tocarethatshewasonlyleftin

herbraandundies.

FuckFuckFuck!

Irunahandthroughmyfaceandfeelhowmy

handsshake.Thiswasn'tpartoftheplan.Hlelo

wasnotsupposedtogetshot.

Ma'Nkosibargesin.

HereyesimmediatelygotoHleloandIseehow



shedropsherplasticbags."Khanyisile!"-She

sprintstothem completelyignoringme.Ithink

sheheardtheshotandI'm prettysurethe

guardsoutsideaswell.

Irushout."Pano,Rob,callforhelp!"-Ishoutat

them.

"Help?Whathappened?"-Rob.

"Yes,helpyouidiot.Justcalltheambulance!"

Theyrushedpastmeandintothehouse.

IquicklytakeoutmyphoneanddialOwen's

numbers.Itringsandheanswersonthesecond

ring.

"Charmzozo,baby."

"OwenImessedup...IFuckeduprealbad!"-Icry



outcoveringmymouthinattemptstocalm

myselfdown.Itdoesn'twork.

"Waitcalm down.Whatdidyoudo?"

"IthinkIkilledhim..."

"What?Areyoustupid?"

"NoOwen,itjusthappened.Iwasn'tplanningon

shootinghim!"-Idefend.

"Whywereyouevenshootinginthefirstplace.

Thatwasn'tpartoftheplan!"-Heyells.

ThisistheangriestI'veeverheardhim be.

"Butsowashim gettingbackhismemory!"-I

whispershouting.

Ihearsirens...



"Getyourassherenow!"-Owendemandsand

hangsup.Ifeellikethrowingmyphoneagainst

thewallanddissappearingfrom thisearth.

ImakemywaytoRob'scarasquickas

possiblesinceheleftthedoorswideopen.

AndbysomemiracleIfindthekeysinthe

ignition.Iquicklyreverseanddriveout.The

guardsareallrushingtothehouse.Somestart

shootingatthecarI'm driving,causingmeto

stepharderonaccelerator.Oneofthebullets

shutterthebackseatwindow.

Crap!

Idrivepasttherushingambulance...



Istareattheguninmyhandforawhile."What

didyoumakemedo!?"-Iquestionit.Itwon't

answerme.OutofpureangerIthrowthegun

anditlandsonthedashboard.

WiththisstolencarIdrivepastaredlight.I

havenotimetowastehonestlyand

occasionallyIkeepglancingontherearview

mirrortoseeifanyofHlelo'sguardswere

followingme.

None.

MinuteslaterIdriveuptoOwen'sgatewhich

opensinseconds.Idrivein,parkandjumpout.

He'sbusysmoking.Rubyisjuststanding



behindhim andshelooksterrified.

"Youjusthadtobetriggerhappydidn'tyou?

Nowwe'reallgoingtodiebecauseofyour

stupidlittleact."-Shesays.

"CanwejuststoplookingatwhatthefuckIjust

didandfocusoncomingupwithaplan!"-I

shootbackatRuby.

Owenthrowsthecigaretteonthegroundand

doesn'tevenbotherputtingitout.

"Yousaidsomethingabouthim gettinghis

memoryback."-Owen.

Inodlikeandaneightyearoldwho'sbeing

askediftheywouldlikesomecandy.

"Ifoundthem together.Heremembersher.

GoshIshould'veseenthiswhenhestarted



hittingmeagain."-Iexplain.

Heusedtohitmebeforeourrelationshipended

thefirsttimearound...andhewasdoingitagain.

Actuallyeverythingfrom thestartofour

relationshipwasbitterandwasprobablyjust

forsex.

Andcometothinkofit,Hlelowasn'tnicetome

evenafterwewentwithhim toAyanda'smom.

Argh!

"Sothatwitch'smuthiworeoff?"-Owen.

"Fuck!Iknewthiswouldn'twork.Nowwe're

definitelygoingtodie!"-Rubysays,puttingher



handsonherhead.

"RUBY!Stopit!"-Owen.

"Stopwhatwhenyouguyscouldn'tkeepmeout

ofyourcrazyobsession?Youjusthadtohave

Hleloalltoyourselfevenwhenhemadeitclear

toyouthatakakufuni!(hedoesn'twantyou!)"-

shepointsatme."Andwenawhynotmakeyour

ownhighseathuh?Youaresuchanidio-"-She

doesn'tevenfinishhersentencebeforeahot

slaplandsonhercheek.

Goodgod!

"GetintheFuckingcarandstopyouryapping."-

Owen.



Shedoesn'tevenhesitate.

IwasabouttowalktothecartoowhenOwen

pulledmebackin.

"What'swrongwithyou?"-me.

"The...thebabyisstillfineright?"-Heasksme.

Thesmellofhisnicotinebreathmakesme

nauseous.

"Thathasnothingtodowithyou."-Iutter

removingmyarm awayfrom him andwalkoff

tohiscar.

"Charmainebewuphuza?(Wereyoudrinking?)"-I

ignorehim.

We'reontheroad.Ithinkwe'reheadedtothat



witch'splacesincewe'vebeentherebeforeand

theroadisveryfamiliar.

Thewholerideisquiet.EvenRubyisquiet.

Thisbringsmebacktothatday.

IbroughttheArsenicfrom umakaAyanda

(Ayanda'smom).Ayanda...wasjustadecoy.A

completediversion.TheplanwasthatOwen

wouldinvitethem tohisplaceandI'dgetthe

poisonintoKhanyi'sfoodsomehowandAyanda

wouldjustdissappear.

He'saweirdboythough,Iwouldneverdatehim.

RubyalsohelpedeventhoughIdon'tgetwhy

she'sactingasifshetriedstoppingusfrom the

beginning.



Thepoisonwassupposedtokillthem both.

ThatlittlebabyHlelocherishedwassupposed

todiealongwiththatgoodfornothing

Khanyisile...butthatbitchsurvivedandthat

pissedmeoffevenmore.

OwengaveHlelo'idida',whichwhichworked

perfectlyatthebeginning.

Isighheavilywhenweparkandstepout.The

sunwassettingslowly.Maka'Ayandastoodby

theentranceofherhutswinginghercowtail

around.

"Iwasexpectingyou.Comeinandleaveyour

shoesbehind."-Sheorders.

Sothisfakewitchknowswhenwe'recoming



herebutcan'tstrengthenhermuthitomake

wonders.Mxm.

Idon'tlikethesmellofthishutcomparedtothe

lasttimewecamehere."Hlalaniphantsi(Sit

down.)"-Sheorders.

"Ayanda."-IwhisperasIsitonthegrasswoven

mat.Helooksatmeslightlybeforethenervous

sideofhim becomesevident.

"Don'ttalktomysonwithoutavalidreason."-

MamaA.(Ayanda'smom)

"We'renothereforyourstupidsonanyway."-

Owen.

Ieyehim.



"BoykeepondisrespectingmeandI'llshowyou

whatI'm capableof."-MamaAwarns.

"YouthinkI'm scaredofawomanwhofailedto

controljustonetwentysomethingyearoldman?

Psshhhtt."-Owen.

MamaAchuckles.What'swrongwiththisman

nexttome?Ishetryingtoendallofourlives

beforewecanevenbaskinour'glory'.

"Mypowerswork.Youjustdidn'tfollowmy

orders."

OwenkeepsquietandIfeelhiseyesburnthe

sideofmyskull.

"Caretoexplain?"-Heaskscausingmetoheave

outasigh.



"Allowme.Didn'tIinstructyoutosprinkle

'umshiso'alloverthehouse,clearlyyoufailedat

that.Itoldyoutomakesurehedigeststhe

'dida'weeklyandyoufailedatthat!"-MamaA

roarsherintimidatingroarcausingmetoflinch.

"Onlybecausehewouldn'teatmyfoodMama."-

IdefendnowfeelingRuby'seyespiercethrough

measwell.

"That'sapatheticexcuseNa'Bhengu!Imade

thatmanweakforyou."-MamaA.

"Weak?Thatmanstilltreatedmeliketrash

evenafterallyourhocuspocus."

"Charmaineisrightmaonthisone.Hlelowas

stillarudeasstowardsallofus."-Rubychipped

in.



Isighed.

"Shedidn'tfollowmyinstructionswhichiswhy

itfailed!Andnowthatthey'veslepttogetherthe

muthiisgoingtoleavehim completely!"-Mama

Asays.

There'ssilenceinherovercrowdedhutbefore

Owenisonhisfeet.

MamaAinhistightgrip...

Hestartsstranglingher....

"Owen!"-Rubyyells.

"Fixthis!oldwitch!"-Heyellsthroughgritted

teeth.



RubyandAyandaareontheirfeetinseconds,

fightingOwenoffMamaA.

"LethergoOwen."-Rubypleadstoherboyfriend.

I'm frozenatmyplaceasIwatchedwhatallour

hungerhasleadedusto.

"Guyspleasestop!"-Iyellfeelingmytearsfall

again.

Theydo.

OwenfinallyletsgoofMamaandthetensionin

hererises.MybabykickedbutIdidn'twantto

paytoomuchattentiontothatsincewewerein

asituation."Canwejustpleasetryandfinda

solutionforallofthisplease!"-Me.

Mamajuststartslaughingasifshewasn't

goingtodieamomentago."Youguysareas

goodasdead."-Ayanda.



Thunderstorm.

Silence.

Thisisthefirsttimeheactuallysayssomething

andtomehisvoicehasneversoundedlikethis.

Itwasrawandrough.

"Khulumaboy!(Talkboy)"-MamaA.

"Ngabebengaziukuthibenikhulumangalo

HlelokuhlewakwaMazibukongabeazanke

ngazifakakulesimo(IfIknewthatyouwere

talkingaboutHlelokuhleMazibukoIwouldn't

haveputmyselfinthissituation.)"-Ayandasays

andmovestoafarcornerandsitsdown,his



kneesuptohischest.

"Whatisheonabout?"-Ruby.

"Aeeeeeuuuuuuuuuuuueeeeeeeee...blackspirit!

Ahhhhhhhhhhh"-Heyellsclosinghisearsand

startrollingonthefloorasifhewasonfire.

Igetupwatchingallofthisunfoldinfrontofmy

veryeyes.Myheartisbeathingagainstmy

chestasItryandmakesenseofwhatis

happening.

"MamaaaaIseeherahhhhhh!"-Ayandayellsand

suddenlyfreezesfacingthegrassroof.

"Hehastwogoonswithhim.Theytieherup.



Shethinkshewon'tdoit.Hetakesaknife

and...and...ahhhhhhhheeeeeeeuuuuuuuuuuu!!"-

Hisdeafeningyellmakesmeclosemyearsand

lookaway.Butmycuriositydoesn'tallowmeto

lookawayforlong.Rubyholdsontomy

shoulders.

She'sprobablyjustasterrifiedasIam.

"Stab!"-Hehitsthefloorandstartstrembling.

"STAB!MAMAHESTABBEDHER!Thenpulled

herlungsoutfrom thebackandshedied!!"

Justafterthathelaysstillasifhewastheone

whowasbeingstabbedtodeath.Ifeelthe

goosebumpsattackmyskinandIhugmyself.I

don'twantHlelotodealwithmelikethat,ormy

sister.



"Yourdaysarenumbered."-That'sallmamaA

says.

Thunderstorm.

---

"WehavetogetoutofSouthAfrica.Rubymake

acallandgetus3ticketstoCuba.Makesure

they'refortonight."-Owenrequested.

WeleftMamaA'shutafteritwasclearthatshe

wasn'tgoingtobeofanyhelp.Sherepeated

overandoveragainofhowwewereasgoodas

dead.Howthisblackspiritrefusedtohelpus

becauseitwasHleloweweredealingwith.



Imeanwhattypeofawitchisafraidofamere

human?

"We'regoingtoCuba?Withwhatmoney?"-Iask

sittinginbetweentheirfrontseats.

"YouthinkallthoseATM heistswerefor

nothing?Okayinitiallyitwasfor-..."

"Excuseme.Shhh!...can'tyouseeI'm onthe

phone?"-Ruby.

Wow.

Wekeepquietfortherestofthecallthatseems

togoverysmoothly.Shehangsupandheaves

outasigh."Welllookslikewe'regoingtoCuba."

"Unbelievable.Mybabyisgoingtobebornin



Cuba."

"Therearebiggerthingstobeworriedabout.I

haveafriendthereandhe'llhelpuswithallthe

fakeidentitycrap.Fornowwe'lljusthopewe're

notalreadyplasteredalloverthewebandnews

bypolice."

Inodandsitback,tryingtoatleastenjoythe

ride.Withmyhandonmybelly,Ifeelmybaby

kickagain.Iwonderwhatlifewould'vebeenlike

ifIdidn'tmeetHlelokuhle...

××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Ma'Khuzwayo'sPOV.



"Sphelele."-IgreetherasIreturntothelounge

afterattendingtomypotsinthekitchen.

Nomondelaysherheadonmylap.Itfeels

amazinghavingmydaughterbackinmylife

andIam grateful.

"Mpumi,unjanintombi?(Howareyougirl)"-

Spheleleasksme.Iwasjustinterestedtohear

whyshewashere,notthatIhadaproblem with

heroranything.

"Hayi,siyancengaakufani.(Wearecoping.)"-I

reply.

"Icameheretoaskaboutthecelebration.

uJackandIwantedtoknowwhatwecould

possiblybuytoassist."

Trustthevillagedivaandmybrothertobeextra.



Wedidn'tevenneedthatmuchhelpsincewe

weregettingenoughmoneyfrom Khanyiand

stillhadenoughofourown.

Iheaveoutasighjustthinkingofwhatmy

daughterhasbeenthrough.Atsuchayoung

age.Ihopethey'rebothcoping.

"Well...Sphe,there'snoneed.We'refine."

"ComeonMpumi,letushelp."-Sphe.

"Letthem mama,itwillsaveyouguyssome

moneyaswell."-Nomondeinterferes.

"ListentoyourdaughterMpumi."

Ilookatherandcan'thelpbutlaughathow

theywereganginguponme."Okay,I'm sure

uBabakaKhanyiwouldn'tmindke."



"Greatthen,I-"

"Mama!Yourphoneisringing."-Siyachipsin,

rushinginthelounge.Nomondemovesfrom

mylapasImeetmylittleSiyahalfway.

"Thanksboy."-Isayreadingthenameonthe

screen.

"Mychild."

"Mama..."-Sheanswers,hervoicebreakingme

intoanimmediateworry.

"Khanyisile,what'swrong?"

"Sheshothim ma!"

"Whoshotwho?I'm notfollowing."-me.

"Who'sshot?"-Nomondeasksalreadybehind

me.Spheisinfrontofme.

"Hleloma,andhemightnotmakeit."-Shesays



andIfeelmybodygonumb.Thisisnotthe

newsIwasexpectingatall.

WhyisGodputtingmydaughterthroughso

muchpain?

AndeventhoughKZNishoursawayfrom

Pretoria,Istillfindmyselfsaying,"Khanyi,

siyeza."
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ThewaterwashesoffHlelo'sbloodfrom my

body.IstoppedcryinghoursagobeforeIcame

home.

Doctorsorders.

Mymotherandpracticallyanyoneelsewho

couldcouldfitintomydad'scarwasontheir

wayheretoo.

Iheaveoutaheavyandtiredsighfinally

allowingmyselftostepoutofthesoothing

shower.Iturnthewateroffanddrymybody.

AnothersighescapesmymouthwhenIseethe

hickeysonmynowverytinybody.Everything

startedabitwellandjustendedterribly.

Itjustfeltlikeoneofmydreamsalloveragain.



AndmaybeImadeitworsebyallowinghim to

sleepwithme.Whatifthemuthitheyusedon

him iscontagious?

Whatifheforgetseverythingpermanently

becauseofthis?

Ifeellikesuchanidiotrightnow,causeifI

stayedawaythenHlelowouldstillbeokayand

notatthebrinkofdeath.

Ifeelnauseousfrom allthisoverthinkingI've

beendoingthatIjustputmyhandsonthe

bathroom basin.MaybeIwasthecursein

Hlelo'slifeandthatbitchwashisdestiny.Mine

wasprobablywithNathior...oreventhatpig

Themba.MaybeIwasjustsupposedtomarry

him,startourownlittlefamilyof12inKZNand

notfollowmynursingdreams.Have

Thembekileasmy'lovely'sisterinlawandthat



witchmotherofhersasmymotherinlaw.

I'm sureevenNonhlewouldagreetothissince

she'sneverlovedmeortriedgettingtoknow

me.

Inod,thisisprobablyhowGodplanneditout

andIjusthadtoruinit.Thiswouldbetheonly

otherreasonforthismuchpain.Ifheisstill

testingmethanjeezhemustreallythinkI'm

strongorsomething.

Whenwegottothehospitalitallbecametoo

real.Theamountofbloodhelostbeforewe

evenmadeitthereterrifiedme.Thewholeroad

Ikepthim consciousbytalkingtohim,andhe'd

respondbutthecloserwegottothehospitalhe

waszoningout.ItfeltlikethatdayIwaslosing

Ntombi.



"He'scriticalbutstable."-IswhatDrMahlangu

toldme.I'veheardthosewordsbeingsaidto

tonsofpeoplebeforebutnowthatitwassaid

tome,theysoundeddifferent.

Theysoundedsurrealandforeign,likeI'venever

everheardthem beforeinmylife.

Andtotopitoffhelookedweakwhichmade

meevenmoreworried.

InthatcallIplacedtomama,shetoldmeto

prayforhim beforeIwastoldtoleaveandtake

ashower,eatandgetsomewelldeservedrest.

Howdoyoudothatwhenyourverysoulis

restless?



Iliedtopolice.

MeKhanyisileKhuzwayo-Mazibukolied.

ItwasonlybecauseIdidn'tthinkI'dwantthem

dealingwithRubyandhersquadbecausethis

waspersonal.Tellingthem thatitwasprobably

arobberygonewrongandthatIfoundhim

layingonthefloor,shot.It'sthebestIcould

comeupwithandtheyseemedtobuyit.

Iwalkoutofthebathroom afterlotioningmy

achingbody.Walkingintothecloset,I

rememberthatIpackedallmyclotheswhenI

left,andweirdlyenoughmysidewasstillclean.

Iwould'veexpectedher-Charblahblah-tohave

movedherclothesinherethesamedayIleft,

butanyway...

Isearchthroughsomeofhissmallertshirtsbut

endupsettlingwithanbigredoneinstead.Iput



iton.

Ma'Nkosiistheonewhofetchedmeapairof

Hlelo'sclothestowearbeforeweleftsincemy

dresswastoobloody.

Ialsofindapairofgreytrackpants.Iquicklygo

andcleanmystainedsandals.

WhenIexitthebedroom I'm atleastalittlebit

decent.Nobraorundiesbutnooneneededto

knowthat.

"Ma'Nkosi,haveyouseenHlelo'sphone?"-She

stopswithhermoppingbusinessandlooksup

atme.Herexpressionisfilledwithsadnessand

maybeabitofconfusion.

"Hisphone?"



"YesMa,Ineedtomakeafewphonecalls"-I

explaintoher.Shenodsandpointswithher

headtowardsthekitchen.

"It'sinthekitchen?"

"Charmainealwaysputitthereafterswitchingit

off."

Ohwow...wondersshallneverend.

"Sheusedtohidehisphone?"-Iask.Ican't

begintothinkwhatterribleconditionsIactually

leftmyhusbandin.

Gosh.Lordforgiveme.

"Always,whenevershewouldfinditshewould

hideitthere.Itwasalwaysweirdmarnyaz.I'd



Sometimesgiveitbacktohim buthewouldn't

minditatall.That'swhenInoticedthat

somethingisn'tokayhere."-sheexplains.

Imakemywaytothekitchen."Ikuphima?

(Whereisitma?)"-Iaskscanningaround.

"Topcabinet,behindthewhitedinnerplates."

Shuu.Iclapmyhandsonce.

Whatelsedidthiswomando?

IndeedIfindthephonethereandit'soff.

Iswitchitonandit'son34%.

Somanymissedcallsandunreadmessages.



Idon'tbothercheckingthose.Igotohis

contactsandsearchforTsiietsi'snumbersand

dialimmediately.

Iplacethephoneonmyearandallowittoring.

"Uhmm...Boss."-heanswers.

Ohsotheyhaven'theard.

"It'sKhanyi."-Icorrecthim.

"Ohsorry,howmayIhelp?"

Iclearmythroat.IknowthatOwenhasbeenall

actingasthebosstherewhenHlelowasn't

around.

"Soundslikeyouloyalmenhaven'theardwhat

happenedtomyhusbandthen.ButI'llinform

youwhenIgetthere.That'sifyoudon'tfindout

beforeIdo."



"MrsM,what-"

"Listentome.IwanteveryonethereatHQ

withinthenexthalfanhour.Canyoudothatfor

me?"

"Butit's-..."

"Tsiietsicanyoudothatformeornot?"-Iask

him againabitsternerthistimearound.

"YesMrsM,Ican."-Hesays.

Ithinkforthefirsttimesincethiswholething

started,Ismile.

"Good."

"Aren'tyouhavinganythingtoeat,Khanyi?"-

Ma'NkosiasksmeafterIhangup.It'spast

2h00inthemorningandfoodisdefinitelynot

onmymind.

"NoMa,Ihavetobesomewhererightnow.I'll

probablygrabsomethingontheway."



"UyobonauHlelonha?(Areyougoingtosee

Hlelo?)"-shequestions.

"No."-Ishakemyhead,grabbingarandom car

keythathungontherack."ButanotherthingI

wantyoutoknowisthatmyfamilyisontheir

wayhere.Pleasegivethem whatevertheywant.

Andpleasedon'ttellthem anythingaboutthe

monthsthingy,Iwanttotellthem thatmyself."-I

say,andheadoutwithHlelo'sphone.Mineas

well.

ThekeysendupbelongingtoHlelo'sPorsche,

whichIunlockandgetin.

RobknocksonmywindowandIlowerit."Mam,

Ihearyouorderedameeting."

"YesIdid."



"Okay,I'llbefollowingyouthan."-Inodandroll

thewindowup.

Theroadisn'tasbusy,makingmydrivethere

verysmooth.Thisdrivefeelsverytherapeutic.I

don'thaveaplanbutIknowwhereIwanttoend

up.

Iparkinfrontonthebuilding.

LookslikeeveryoneisalmosthereandI'm glad

thatIwasheardandrespected.Robparksabit

furtherfrom whereIwasparked.

WemakeourwaytotheentranceandItrythe

1134code.Itworksandthedooropens.Rob

pushesitopenandIallowsmetowalkinfirst.



Wewalkpastthepassage.They'renotinthat

toowhitelounge,soIassumetheymustbe

wheretheyusuallymeet.

Yep,they'reallhere.Theylookpissedbuthey,

whocares.

"Khanyi."-Melosays.Helooksrusticandruff.

Hairandbeardallgrown.ThelooksI'm getting

forwhatI'm dressedin...jeez.

Robsettlesinnexttohim andImakemywayto

whereHlelousedtositandstand.

TheauthorityIfeelgushingovermeis

impeccableandthisisonlyfrom standingon

hisspot.

"What'sgoingonhere?It'slike2inthe



morning."-Nqobasays.

"And-..."-Lundi.

"Listenhere,okay.Youmenhaveknownmy

husbandlongerthanIhave.Hehastreatedyou

likehisbrothersforyearsandsuddenlyyou

turnedonhim?Becauseofwhatexactly?"-

Straighttothepoint.

"Hewasbecominganass."-Lundimumbles

loudenoughformetohearhim though.

"So?Areyoutellingmenoneofyouhavebeen

assestoeachother?"-Theykeepquiet.

Mymarriagehasnothingtodowiththis

meeting.

"Hlelobecomesanassandyougoaheadand

replacehim withOwen?Arecklessgoodfor

nothingwasteofspacebustard?Thesame



manwhodidn'thavegoodintentionsformy

husbandandI?Thesamemanwhobewitched

him?Thesamemanwhowaspartofthekilling

ofmyunbornbaby?"

"Waitwhat?"-Melo.

"Yes,HlelowasunderCharmaine'sspell.Lundi

younoticedbutlefthim too.Makesmefeellike

Ican'ttrustanyonehere."

Again,thisisnotaboutmymarriage.

"Now,Ididn'torderforyoumentobewokenin

themiddleofyourbeautysleepfornothing.

HlelowasshotbythatbitchandrightnowI'm

notcertainifhe'llmakeit."-Thisdefinitelymade

Melo'seyesgowideandhetoucheshis

stomachexactlywhereHlelowasshot.



"What?!"-NqobaandLundiexclaim.

"I'm certainaboutonethingthough,they're

runningwhereevertheyareandIwantyouto

findthem andbringthem herealive.Ruby,

CharmaineandOwendearest."

"Wait,waitwait..soHleloisinhospitalbecause

Charmaineshothim andhewasalsobewitched

andwhattheheck?"-Nqoba.

"Ishould'veknown."-Melo.

"Irepeat,findthem andbringthem allhere.I

wanttodealwiththem."-me.
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Awholeflippen2dayslaterwelandinthis

Cuba,HavanaandtobehonestI'veneverbeen

thisexhausted.Alwaysbeingonthelookout,

sittingforhoursunendonaplane,sleepingina

cheapmoteltokeepusonthelow-lowanda

secondflightthattookjustaslong.

Myfeetwerebeyondswollen.

Ididn'teventhinkitwouldtakethislongtoget

here.Weevenwastedtimeattheairport

exchangekioskandbank.

Buttheimportantthingisthatwemadeithere

andwewerestillalive.It'sa6hourtimezone

differencehere.Ihavenophoneandnoidea

wherewe'reheadedto.Owendecidedto



destroythem.

"Howmanymoreminutesarewegoingtobe

travelingfor,I'm tiredandhungry."-Ruby

complainedonbothourbehalf.Owenwas

sittinginfrontwiththedriverofthiscarwhile

thetwoofussatattheback.

"We'realmostthere."-Hetellsus.Isigh

watchingthecolourfulhousesthroughthe

window.Itsnotfancyatallhere.Infactitlooks

poorhere.

"Whenareyougivingbirthsis?"-Rubyasks,

bringingmebacktoearth.

"Uhmm in3months."-Itellher.

"Iswearyoulooklikeyou'reabouttogivebirth

now."-Shesayschuckling.

Ilookatherandthenatmybelly."Couldbe



twins."-Ilie.

Shenodsandpatsthepocketsofherjeans."I

forgotthisidiotdestroyedourphones."

"We'llbuyanotheroneoncewesettlein."

Afewminuteslaterthecarcomestoahaltnext

toanapartmentofflats.Ayellowone.

"Thatwillbe$20please."-Thedriversaysand

Owenpaysupwithnocomplaint.Westepout

withOwenholdingthebagofmoneyandme

holdingabagofclothes.Justabackpack.

Iwatchthecardriveaway.Somepeopleare

lookingatuswhileotherscontinuedwiththeir

ownbusiness.

ThecoldbreezehitsmyskinandIcovermy

bareshoulderswithmyhands.



"Owen!Hola!(Hello)"-Aguycallsout,causingus

toturn.

"Fernando!"-They'rebothatthedoor.Hedidn't

evenbothertotellushe'sgoingtoknock.

Mxm.

Theyshareamanlyhugaccommodatedwitha

fewpatsontheback.

"MygoodnessOwenIhaven'tseenyouinages,

howhaveyoubeen?"-theyseparate.

"I'vebeengoodmyfriend."-Helies.

"Andwhoaretheseladies?"-Heaskswalkingto

us.Owenbehindhim.

"ohuhmm,wellthisisRubymygirlfriend."-He

introducedher.Ronaldoorwhateverhisname



wasreachedforherhandandraisedittohis

lips,peckingthebackgently."Beautifulname

forabeautifullady,it'sapleasuretomeetyou

Ruby."-HesaysandIthinkIseeherblush.

"Andoverthereishersister,Charmaine."

Hedoesthesamewithmetoo."Imust

commendyouOwen,travellingwithtwo

beautieslikethesemusthavebeenachallenge.

It'sadevinepleasuretomeetyoutoo

Charmaine."-Heissuchagentlemanthough.

"Ruby,Charmainethisismygoodfriend

Fernando."

"YoucancallmeNando."-Hesayscausing

Owentochuckle.

"Weusedtostudyatthesameuniversity,back

inSA."-Heexplains.



Inod.

"Wellthen,Ithinkwecangoonin."-Fernando

saysandwefollowbehindhim,walkingpast

thedoorwhichhekeepsopenforus.

Irepeat,suchagentleman!

"Thanksonceagainforlettinguscrashhere."

"Whatarefriendsfor?"-Fernando.Wewalkinto

anotherdoorafterourjourneydownthe

passage."Welcome,it'ssmallbutIhopeit's

goodenough."

"Relaxdudethisisperfect,Thanksonceagain."-

Owen.



"Letmegiveyouatourofthistinyplacethen."-

him.

AfterthetourIsettleintheroom I'vebeengiven

andthefirstthingIdoisthrowmyselfonthe

singlebedandimmediatelydoseoff...

WhenIawake,it'sdarkinhere.Thewindowonly

givesminimallighting,butit'sjustenoughfor

metofindtheswitchIspottedearlier.The

brightlightmakesmeclosemyeyesandopen

them onceagain,adjustingtoit.

MydoorisslightlyopenandIcanhearthose

twomenchattingupastorm andbythesound

ofthingstheTVisalsoplaying.

"AhCharmaine,comejoinus."-Fernandosignals



formetositnexttohim asIwalkedtothe

lounge.

Ido.

Onthetableisawholeplatteroffood.

"Havesome,Arrozconpolloboniatoconmojo."

"Somewhat?"-Me.Hegivesmeaspoonand

chuckles.

"Apologies,It'sjustCubanforriceandchicken

withsweetpotatoesinagarliccitrussauce."-He

saysandmymouthalreadywaters.Owen

downsabeer.

"There'salsosomejuiceforyouinthefridge,if

youwantsomesinceyou'repregnant."-

Fernando.

"IthinkI'lljusthaveabeerinstead,thanks."-I

utter,takingonefrom thetable,removingthelid

withmyteeth.



"But-..."-FernandostartsasItakearefreshing

coldsip.

"LetherbeNando."-Rubysaysandheseemingly

obeysherwishes.

Hatueybeer.

Itakeasweetpotatoandbiteittastingit's

amazinggarlickyflavour.

SupperisdoneanddustedandI'm honestlyfull

andreadyformybath."Uhmm Fernando,I'm off

toshowerandsleep...there'snowatercrisis

hereright?"

"NotthatIknowof.IguessI'llbeseeingyou

tomorrow."-Hesays,smiling.Inodandgetup.



"Wait,Igotyouthis."-Owensaysandtakesouta

tinyphone.

BackinSAonelikethiswouldbeR100.

"SoIgotridofmySamsungforthis?"-Me.

"Charmaine,we'retryingtokeepalowprofile

here.Stopworryingaboutthatnow,willyou?"

Irollmyeyesandseehowhegivesasleepy

Rubyasimilarmodelphonewithadifferent

colour.

"Theybothhavesimcardsregisteredandare

officialtothenetworkprovidersofCuba.Just

oneimportantthing,don'tmakeunnecessary

calls.NottoDimpho,nottoJackieandforthe

loveofeverythingthat'sholynottoHlelo,

understood?"-Owenasks



WhywouldIcallhim ifIdon'tevenknowifhe's

aliveordead?

InodanywayandaskagainifIcouldbe

excusedtowhichheagreesto,buttellsmethat

we'llgobuyclothestomorrow.

"Yeah,I'm goingtobed.Goodnight."-Ruby.

Myshowerisn'tevenluxurioussincetheonly

toiletrieswehadinthatbackpackwasavaslap,

oneforeach,abarofsoapandthree

toothbrushes.Therestwillbeboughtby

tomorrow.

"Thisisstupid."-Imumbletomyself,pressinga

fewbuttonsonthistinybrickofaphone."No



Internet?Facebook?WhatsApp?"

Sigh!

Thisisallyourfault,mysubconsciousyellsat

measIlookupatthedarkcellingofmy

bedroom.Iknowitwas.IfIwasn'tstupid,we'd

stillbesleepinginourowncomfortablebeds.

Thisareaisquiet.Everyoneinthishouse

retreatedtobedthemomentIcameoutofmy

shower.IfeellikeI'm theonlyonewhocan't

seem tofallasleep.

There'sasoftknockonmybedroom door.

Ifrownsittingup.



"Charmaine."-Hewhispersontheothersideof

mycloseddoor.

Owen?

Igetoutofthecoversandtrypullingmy

maternitytshirtdown."Whatdoyouwanthere?"

-Iwhisperthisquestion.Managingtoseethe

outlineofhisbody.

"CanIcomein?"

"Forwhat?"

"Justletmein."-Hewhispersback.Ibreatheout

andopenthedoorwider,thesqueaksounding

tooloud.

HewalksinandIclosethedoorandturnto

lookathim.



"Whatareyoudoinghere?"-Iaskagain.

"Iwantedtoseeyou."-hewhispersback.Ifeel

him getcloser,causingmetobackawayand

soonafterfeelthedooronmyback.Hegrabs

myhipswithhiscoldhands,makingmeshiver.

"Owen..."

"Shhh...don'tyoufeelthis?"-Heasksand

immediatelystartskissingonmylips.Thetaste

ofthebeershewashavingwithNandoearlier

dancesonmytastebuds.Onehandleavesmy

hipandIhearhim lockthedoor.

"Owen..."-ItryagaincatchingmybreathwhenI

breakthekiss.

"Mhnn?"-henibblesonmyneck.

"W-whatareyoudoing...?"-Ifeelmytshirt



haltingovermyswollenboobs.Hecupsone

andinstantlyplayswiththenipple,hardeningit.

"Don'tyoumissthis?"-Heflickshistongue

aroundmyothernipple,bringingittoattention

aswell.

InearlymoanoutofpleasureasIfeelmybody

respondingperfectlytohisforeplay.

"AnswermeCharmie."-Hewhispers.

"I-Ido."

Hlelohasn'ttouchedmeinagessothisright

herewasblissatitsbest.

"Thenlet'shaveamemorial."

Myarmsgoontohisshouldersandherises.I

nod,notcaringifheseesthatorifRubyhears

usfrom thenextroom.Ibringhim closertomy

lipsoncemore...



Hishandspreadmylegswideenoughforhim

andheimmediatelyplungeshishardselfinme.

Icovermymouthasmoansthreatentomarch

out.

"Youlikethat?"-Hewhispersintomyearandmy

muffledmoanisthebestresponseIcangive.

"Youknowwhat,Ilikethistoo."

Hestrokesmywetwallsgently.

"I'vealwayswantedyouCharmaine."-Myheart

skipsabeat."ButIdidn'twantthattobetoo

obvious."-Henarratesintomyear.

"Faster..."-Ibreatheoutwantingthepleasure

andmyclimaxtocomesooner.

Ihearhim chucklesoftlybeforehefollowsout

myorder.



"Likethis?"

"Yes..."-Thewordflowsout.

Yes,yes,yes!Icombustunderneathhim and

allowtheorgasm totakemeaway.

Hedoesn'tstopandthatmakesitfeelmore

aggressive.

I'dbeyellingmylungsoutifthiswasour

apartmentalone,justlikeathisplacewhen

Rubyisoutwithhertwoso-called-friendsorat

myrentedapartment.ThiswasallbeforeI

movedintoHlelo'splace.

Hepullsoutandmybodyjustfeelslike

spaghetti,yethetellstogetup.

Iforcemyselfup."Turnaround."-Hegroans

softly.Iturnandbendbeforehetellsmetodo



thataswell,puttingmyhandsontheedgeof

thebed."Perfect."-HehissesandIfeelhim on

myentrance.Withoutanywarningheshoves

himselfinandIfeelfullagain.Ahh.

Hecupsaboob,pinchesandtwiststhenipple,

sendingallsortsoffeelingstomyneedyvagina.

HeletsoutadeepgroanandIknowhe'sclose.

"FillmeupOwen"-Ibeghim,feelingjustlikehim.

Ontheedge."Fillthispussyupwithyourcream,

causeIknowRubydoesn'tletyoudothat."-Isay,

notgivingadamnaboutthiswhisperingcode.If

shehear,shehear...

MomentslaterI'm layingontopofhischest,

probablynotevencaringaboutwhatjust

happened.Oddlyenoughthishasn'tchanged

thewayIfeltaboutHlelo.



Thenthere'sOwen,whoproclaimedhis'love'to

meoncertainoccasions.Idon'tthinkIlikehim

inthatway.Butwhatwouldhappenifthisbaby

ishis?

Argh.
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"IlocatedOwen'scaratORTamboairport,

whichmeanshemustalreadyhaveleftSA.His



implantedtrackingdevicealsoglitches,which

canmeanonlyonethingandonethingonly,he

triedtodestroyit."

"YoudoknowIwantthem andnottheirstupid

carright?"-helooksatmebeforelookingback

atthescreen.

"I'm tryinghereMrsM."-Hejustifieshimself

beforetypingawayonhislaptop.

Isitbackdownonmychair.Wehaven'tleftHQ

sinceIcalledthem here.

IcallNtombifrom mycellandsheattendsthe

callsecondspriortoitringing."Khanyi,you

knowit'sinthemiddleofthenightright?And

youpromisedtocallyesterdaybutdololo..."

"ListentomeNtombi,Ineedyoutoprepare



someclothesforme,whetherit'sinasuitcase

orbackpack.Please."

"Wait,what'sgoingonhere...areyouatHlelo's

place?Ohhhyallhavereconciled!?"-Sheyells

intomyearcausingmetosnort.

"Ntombi...Ntombi..."-Shefinallycalmsdown,

breathingheavily.

"Crap,InearlywokeLethuup.I'm sohap-..."

"Ntombihe'sinhospital."

"What?Didyoubreakhisbackorsomething?''-

Sheasks,clearlyinshock.

"No.Hewasshot."

"No!Tellmeyou'rejoking?"

Ichuckleoutofangerseeingthatgoodfor



nothingfemaledoginmymindagain.The

wholeeventplayingitselfoverandover...

"IwishIwas.Would'vemadelifewayeasier.So

canyoufixtheclothes?I'llcomebytocollec-..."

"I'llcollectthem foryou."-Melointerferes,

alreadyonhisfeet.

"Uhmm...okay,Melowillcometofetchthem for

me."

"Ohokay,Iloveyousis."-Hervoicecomforting

myhalfhurtheart.

"Iloveyoutoo."-Ihangupandjustsitandstare

athisphone.I'veneverreallygonethroughit,

apartfrom thatdayCharmainemademedrive

allthewaytoherapartment.

Jeez.



Themoremymindthinksofher,themoreI

realiseHleloshould'vehandledheragesago.

Hecould'vesparedusallthisheartacheand

shenanigans."Ifoundsomething."-Tsays

turningthescreenofhislaptopmydirection.

"ImanagedtohackintheirCamerasystem and

findthisfootage.Iftheyleftyesterdaythenthey

mustbeonthis."

"Welllet'sseeitthen."-Nqobapushes,standing

betweenusandrestinghisarm ontheheadrest

ofthechairIsaton.Lundistandingontheother

sidebyTsiietsi.

"Uhmm whatarewelookingathereexactly?"-

Nqobaasks.

Tsiietsirewindsthefootageandallowsitto



playagain.Hethenpointstothecornerofthe

screenandthatswhenIactuallyseeoneof

them.Rubytobespecific,followedbyOwen

thenlastlyCharmaine.They'rerushingtoa

kiosk.Wow.

"Canyoufindoutwheretheyheadedto?"-I

request.

"Uhmm..."-Heturnshislaptopbacktofacehim

andtypesfasterthanIwouldonanygivenday.

"Cuba?"-hesaysanditsoundsmorelikea

question.

"Cuba?TheywenttoCuba?"-Iaskforcingmy

facetothescreen.

"Uhuh.Accordingtotherecordswrittenhere.

I'm prettysuretheytooktwoflightstogetthere

too.ThatmeansIcanpossiblytracktheir

phones."-Hesaysalreadytypingawayand



openingappsIdidn'tknowof.

Myphoneringstakingmyconcentrationaway

from allthis.

Argh.

"Mama."-Ianswergettingupfrom myseatand

walkingofftoafarcornerhopingtogetabitof

privacy.NotthatRobwouldallowthat.

"Khanyi,mybabywherearekanti?"-Iheaveouta

sigh.

"I'm onmywaymama,don'tworryaboutme."-I

tryreassuringher.

Ifonlysheknewwhatmyheadwastellingme

rightnow...



IneverknewIwasabletothinkofsuch,

honestly.

"Khanyi...areyoustillthere?"-Mymothertries

gettingmebacktoearth.

"Youweresaying?"

"Drivesafelyplease."

"I...Iwillmama."-Iutterandshehangsup.

Iknowthey'vealreadyarrived.

"Well,itlooksliketheirphonesare

disconnected."-Tsayscausingmetosighagain

thisnight.

"It'snowherenearCuba..."-Headdsrunninghis

handacrosshisforehead."...butnowthatwe

knowthey'retherewecanatleaststartour



searchthere."

Inod,puttingmyphoneintothepocketsofthe

trackpantsim wearing.

"Rightthen.T,I'llneedyoutokeepontryingto

findanythingthatmighttellyouwheretheyare

exactly.I'm puttingallmyfaithonyou."-Imake

mywaytowardsthedoor.

"You'refreetogobacktoyourhomes."

WhenIgethome,Iparkandimmediatelyhead

inside.I'm notevensureaboutwhatthetimeis,

butthatisn'tmymainfocusrightnow.The

lightsarestillon.

NtombiandMeloaresittingonthecouchalong

withmymom.Noneofthem sayanythingandI

feellikenotsayinganythingeither.



ImakemywaytothestairsandIcanfeeleyes

onmebeforeIhearmymotherspeak.

"Khanyi,whatisthisIhearaboutyouandHlelo

separatingforsuchalongtime?"

Ibiteontheinsidesofmycheeks,wondering

whohadtogospillmybeansonmybehalf

whenIhadplannedtodothatmyself.

Iturntolookatthem asshewastheonlyone

standingnow,watchingandwaitingformy

response.

"Am Inotmotherenoughforyoutotellme

this?"-Sheasksclearlyfuriousaboutthis.

Wasn'tthismyfight?

Mymarriage?



"Ma,I'm tired.Ihonestlydon'thavetheenergy

toarguerightnow."-Isaytruthfullyandcontinue

myjourneyupthestairstothemainbedroom.

OnceinthereIchangethesheetsandmakea

mentalnotetoburntheseassoonasIwakeup.

InfactIwantthiswholehousecleanedfrom

toptofloor.Iwanttosmellthebleachandat

leastfeellikeit'smyhouseagain.

Ichargeourphones.

Afterputtingonthenewsheetsandsearching

forasmallblanketorduvettocovermybody,I

prayandgetintobedstrugglingtosleep

immediately...

Myeyesopenasthebrightsunpenetrated



throughthecurtainsandshonealmostdirectly

onmyface.IfeelalittlebetterwiththesleepI

justgotandhonestlyspeakingIneededthat.I

rolloutofbedandstretchthenslowlymakemy

waytothewindowsandopenthem,alongwith

thecurtains.Itactuallylookslateoutside,

almostaroundtwelve-ish.

13h04.

Jeez.

Andnoonedecidedtowakemeup?

Itakeaquickshower,stepoutdryandlotion.I

forgotabouttakingthebagofclothesIasked

Ntombitopackforme.Iquicklywrapmyselfin

atowelandmakemywaytowardsthedoor,



onlytobemetbyoneofmysuitcases.

Thankgoodness.

Afterpickingoutasimplepairofjeans,ablack

tshirtandmyblacksuperstarsIheadout.The

navybluecapHleloalmostneverwearsgoes

ontomymessyhair.ReachingtheloungeIget

toseemywholefamilyhere.Ievenspot

Nomondeandmyfatherhere,allhavingwhat

lookslikelunch.

"Khanyi!"-Shepushesoutherchairandrushes

tome,huggingthelifeoutofme."OhImissed

you...andI'm sosorryforwhathappenedto

yourhusband."-shefinallyletsmegoandholds

meatarmslength.



"Whydidn'tanyonewakemeup?"-Iquestion

takingaseatnexttoNtombi.Ma'Nkosibrings

memyplateoffood.

"Youneededtherest."-Shesays.

Weeatinsilence.Mymotherkeepsonstealing

glancesatmeandIknowexactlywhy.

"Sesiyinilokhu?"-Siyasaysholdingupapiece

oflettuce.

"It'slettuceboy."

"Idon'tlikeitverymuch"-Heputsthepiece

downfarfrom hisactualfood.Ichuckleonly

becausethislettuceisgood,he'sjustbeing

fussy.

"Ma,pleaseburntheseforme."

"Hau,whatfor?"-sheasksdryingherhandswith

adishclothaswestoodinthekitchen.



''Justburnthem please.AnotherthingI'dlike

youtodoistocallsomepeopletohelpyouout.

Iwantthiswholeplacecleanedbeyond

recognition."

"Uhmm..."

"Thankyouma."-Imakemywayoutofthe

kitchenandpastthelounge."I'm goingtosee

Hleloma,I'llbeback."

"Im comingwithyou."-Mymothersaysalready

makingherwaytome.

Ican'tdenyherthisopportunitysinceshedid

comeallthiswaytosupportme.

WegetintothecarandIswitchedontheengine.

Idriveoutofhereandsoonenoughwereonthe

mainroadlisteningtoathrowbacksongby

BrendaFassie.



"Iwasgoingtotellyouma,believeme."-that's

allIcouldsaybeforewewentbacktolistening

attentivelytothesongthatplayed.

"When?3yearslater?"

"No..."-Isigh."Ijustwantedthistobemyown

battle.Mayouhavetounderstandthatsome

thingsI'llhavetofixonmyownsincethis

wouldn'thavehappenedifIwasn'tsucha

coward."

"DidyoucheatonHleloKhanyisile?"

FortheloveofGod!

"Mamaungithathakanjanimaraheh?(Whatdo

youtakemefor)"-Iask,tightningmygriparound

thesteeringwheel.

"Khanyisileungakhuluminamikanjalo.(Don't

talktomelikethat)I'm stillyourmother."-Her



voiceisfirm andIfeellikeifIwasstill10she'd

beatthissuddenattitudeIhaveoutofme.

Againwe'renottalking.

WearriveatthemyworkplaceandIpark.It

feelsweirdnotbeingheretoworkbutatthe

endofthedaythey'retheoneswhosuspended

me.MymotherandIheadoninsideand

immediatelymyeyesfindPatty.

"Heyyou."-Shegreetsme,asadsmileonher

face.

"Hey,I'm heretoseemybaby."

"Iheard.AndI'm sorry.Hisbrotherwashere

earlieronaswell."

"Melokuhle?"-Shenods.



"IthinkDrMahlanguisathisroom rightnow,

youcangothrough."-Shesaysaftermakingme

signavisitor'sform.

WhenIpushopenthedoor,indeedIseeDr

Mahlanguandontheothersideofhisbedwas

Mmasechaba.

AndbelievemewhenIsaymyjawnearlylanded

onfloorwhenIsawNonhlesittingonachair

nearthewall.

She'sstillhere?

"Uhmm sanibonani(greetings.)"-Mymother

greeted.

"Yebomah."-Mmasechabagreetedback

followedbyDrMahlanguthenlastlyNonhle.



"Howishe?"-Iaskmakingmywaytohisbed.Dr

Mahlangulooksatme.

"Tobehonest,therehasn'tbeenanychangeyet.

ButhedidrespondwelltoMrsZaneleNkosi's

blood."-IeyeNonhleandstillsensetheanger

shehadwhentheytoldherherbloodtypedidn't

matchtothatofherson.

"That'sgood,betterthannothingatthispoint."

Tothinkthatthebulletmissedhisspinalcord

withcentimetres...

Itrulywasthankfulforstillhavinghim onthis

earth.

"Weshouldpray."-Mymothersaysalready

holdingmyhandinhers."Comecome,youto



mygirl"-shesaystoShabba.Surprisingly

Nonhlejoinsusaswell.Whatiswiththis

woman?

"IthinkweshouldgiveKhanyiamomentalone

withHlelo."-Mymothersaysafterourprayer.

Theyallleave.IgoandtakethechairNonhle

wasseatedonmomentsagoandbringitcloser

tohisbed.

"Iknowyoucanhear..."-Itakehishandinto

mine."Oratleastthat'swhatIhope."

Theheartmonitorbeepsaway...

"YourexandherfriendsareinCuba,canyou

believethat?"-Ichucklewipingawayafalling

tear."Theythinkwewon'tfindthem,butI'll

provethem wrong.I'llshowthem thatIcanbe



crueltoo."

IthinkIfeelhishandgrippingmineforafew

seconds.

"Hl...Hlelo?"-nothing.Isigh,brushingitoffby

blamingmyimagination.

"Anyway,Iwantyoutocomeback.Notforme

onlybutforyourfamily.Meloneedsyou.You

twoneedtoreconcileandtalk...actuallysodo

we."

Inmyheadheresponds.

IthinkIsitthereforafewmoreminutesbefore

DrMahlanguburstsmybubble."Mrs

Mazibuko..."

"Iknow."-Ichipinalreadygettingup."I'llseeyou

laterMwelase."-Imumbleandpeckhisdrylips.



"Takegoodcareofmyhusbandplease."-Isay

toherandshenods.

"I'lldomybest."-DrMahlangusays.

Backatmyplaceit'sacleaningfest.Ma'Nkosi

managedtoget3othergirlsheretohelpher

cleanthishouse.I'llbepayingthem dearlyfor

theirservices.Mymother,quietfather,Ntombi,

Nomonde,LethuandSiyawereallchillingwith

mebythebackyard.Ntombiisinthepoolwith

Lethu.Heplayedwiththewaterassheheldhim

up,preventinghim from disaster.

"Hey."-Melotouchesmyshoulderstandingnext

tomeasIsatononeofthepoolsiderecliner

chairs.

"Hey,IhearyouwenttoseeHleloearlier."



"Idid.IfoundNonhlethere."

"Maybeshe'snotoverthewholebloodthingy."-

IsayandwatchhowLethusplasheswateronto

Ntombi'sface.

"Ha.aLethuhau!(noLethu!)"-Shesayslaughing

andhedoesitagain.

"Maybe..."

HegoesofftojoinNtombiandLethuinthe

pool...

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

Ithasbeen12days.Westilldidn'thaveany

leadstowherethose3werebuthopewasnot

lostatall.Infactthismademeevenmore

determinedtofindthem andmakethem pay.

Tsiietsiisdoingagreatjobwiththelimited



informationhehas.

MyparentswentbacktoKZN.Nomondewent

toseeherchildreninNorthWest.ThismeantI

hadthehousealltomyselfandMa'Nkosiwho

hasbeenmyprayingangel.

Ilefthisroom.Hlelowashealing.allweneeded

wasforhim towakeup.IevenmadeDr

Mahlangupromisetocallmeassoonashe

movestheslightestmuscle.

Ileftandwentoutforsomelunchonmyown.

Okay...wellnotonmyown,Iwasonlywaiting

formyfriends.Ihaven'tseenthem forsucha

longtimethatitfeeltlikeweweredriftingapart.

IsmilewhenIspotthem walkingovertoour



reservedtable.

"Friend!"-Guguyellsthrowingherarmsaround

me,sodoeseveryoneelse.

"You...lookbetterthanIexpectedyoutolook."-

Yamkelasaysfindingaseatrightacrossme.

"Whatdidyouexpectmetolooklike?"-Iask

chuckling.

"Idon'tknow,butworsethanthisrightinfront

ofme."-Shesayssignalingforawaiter.

"I'lltakethatasacomplimentthen"-Isiponmy

coke.

"Youdoknowyoucanhavesomegoodold

fashionedwinenow."-Gugusays.

"Oh,yousuggestingIgetdrunk?"

"Yes."-GuguandYamkelaanswer

simultaneously.



Irollmyeyesandtakeanothersipofthecold

coke."Nothappening.Ihaveashifttomorrow

morning."

"Mxm."-Gugu.

IturntolookatTshidi,who'sbeenquietfora

longwhilenow.She'sjustgazingforward.

"We'llhaveyourbestredwineWalter,anda

servingofsomegoodcheesylasagne."-

Yamkelaorders.

"WhosaidIwantedLasagne?"

"Me.ThatwillbeallWalter."-Shesaysandthe

guyleavesourtable.

"Tshidi..."-Ilookinthedirectionshe'sbeen

staringat.

Jeez.



Don'ttellmethatwhoIthinkitis."...don'tpay

him anyattentionfriend."

That'showItrytogethertofocusbeforeshe's

standsup.

"Andthen?"-Yamkelasaysaswewatchherwalk

uptohistable.Shevisiblygreetsandthe

womanhe'sseatedwithgreetsback.

ThenextthingwehearistheloudestslapI've

everheardcausingus-Yammy,Guguand

myself-torushtoherbeforeshemakesthis

wholesituationevenworse...

××××××××××××××××××××××××

Charmaine'sPOV.



"Haveyouseenthehairdryer?"-Rubyasksme

comingtotheloungeinonlyatowelcovering

herbodyandanothercoveringherobviously

wethair.

"Uhmm,checkinmyroom."-Isayfocusingback

ontheTVshowinfrontofme.

FernandoandOwenwereouttobuyafewof

thestuffweneededinthehouseandalsoto

fetchourfakeID's.Thismeantthatwecould

finallyapplyforjobsandmakesomemoney,

insteadofsittinghereandliteningtoradioina

languageyoucouldbarelyunderstand.Itake

anothersipofthebeerthatwasonthecoffee

tableinfrontofmebeforetakinganotherfull

biteofmychickensandwich.

Theloudhairdryercausedmetoswitchupthe

volumeoftheTV.



It'ssurprisinghowwehaven'tevenappearedin

anyoftheLivenewsbroadcastingchannels.I

mean...weshould'vebeenhighlywantedand

lableddangerousbuttherewasnoneofthat.

Insteaditkeptonbeingothercriminalsthat

appearforstealingcarsandotherunimportant

thingstoo.

Ihearalaughcomingfrom mybedroom.The

hairdryerwasoffnowandmysandwichwas

longgone.Curiosityhadmeandmybumpon

ourfeettiptoeingtotheoccupiedroom.

Morelaughing."Dimz,they'llneverfindus.

We'resmarterthanthat."-Shesays.

"YouknowImissyouguyssodamnmuch,Ijust

wishIcouldputyouguysinasuitcaseandhave

yallshippedtomydoorstep...yesssssdelux



babe...arghyouknowit!LookI'llcallyouguys

onanotherday,butfornowtoodles."-Shesays

andIassumeshehangsup.Unabletokeepon

hidingIappear,standingbythedoorframe,my

armscrossedabovemybelly.

"Whatdoyouwant?"-Sheasksgettingonher

feet.

"Ohnothing,it'sjustawkwardlisteningtoyou

beingallfakey-fakeywiththosetrampsyoucall

yourfriends."

"Fakey-fakey?Showmeyourealfriendsthen?"-

shechuckles."Seeyoudon'tevenhavefriends,

notevenamanwholovesyouandyoualone,

sopleaseleavemeandmyfakey-fakeyfriends

alone."-Herwordsangermeasshepushesme

outofthewayandwalksoutofmyroom.

"Don'ttellmeyou'retalkingaboutOwen...cause



he'sthefakestofthem all...justlikeyour

relationship."

Adminnote:

Season2

Chapter6(ReallyReallyshort)

♡

♡

♡

Wellwewereescortedoutofthatrestaurant

beforewecouldevenstarteatingandenjoying

ourselves.AllthankstoTshidiwhoiscurrently

grazingthepassangerseatrightnow.

Sulking.



"So...whatwasthatallabout?"-Yamkelaasks

her.

"Nothing."

"Nothing?Ijustmissedoutonapieceof

Lasagnefornothing?"-Yamkela.

"Yazin(youknow)"-Gugu.

"Canwejustdropthisplease."-Tshidisayshalf

irritated.

Wow.

AllthisbecauseBoitumelocouldn'tkeephiszip

up?

Jeez.



Wesitinsilence.Ihonestlycan'tbelievewejust

wentthroughthisonlytogetchasedoutof

there.

Myphonerings,causingtheperfectdistraction

forthisawkwardmomentofsilence.

"Tsiietsi."-Ianswerearningeyesfrom thetwo

sittingatthebackseat.

"Khanyi,Ihavenewsthatwillmakeyourday."-

Hesoundsoutofbreath.

Isitupright.

"I'm allears."-me.

"ThisneedsyouhereatHQ,Ican'tsayitover

thephone.I'llnotifythementomeetushere."-



HesaysandI'm alreadystartingtheengine.

"Okayokay,I'm onmyway."-Isayandhehangs

up.

"Andthen?Wherearewegoing?"-Gugu.

"HQ."-Ireplyreversingoutofhere.

"HQ?"-Tshidi.

"Whyarewegoingthere?"-Yamkela.

"Waitwait,you'retheonewho'sbeen

summoningthem therekanti?"-Gugusaysas

westopataredlight.

"Don'tmakeitsoundlikeabadthingplease.It's

allforHlelo."

"What'sthisHQgante?"-Tshidiasks.

Silence.



Idriveahead.Icompletelyforgotthatshe

doesn'tknowanythingaboutthislifestyle.

"Isanyonegoingtoanswerme?"-Sheasks

again.

"Youtelluswhathappenedatthatrestaurant

thenwe'lltellyouwhatHQis."-Yamkela.

WemakeittoHQinunder30minutes.That'sin

recordtime.

Tshidijustlooksattheplacewithplain

confusiononherface.Idon'thavetimeto

explaintoherrightnow.Wemakeourwayto

theentranceandItypeinthecode.

"White?"-Tshidisaysaswewalkedin."Sono

oneisgoingtogivemeananswervelevele?"

"Nope."-Yamkela.



Wewalkdownthepassage."We'llstayhere

withTshidi."-Yamkelasaysalreadyheading

towardsthetoowhitelounge.Inodandmake

mywaytothemainoffice.

Jeez.

HowquickdothesemendrivecauseIknowfor

suretheywerebusyatworkorsomething.

"Greetings."

"MrsM."-Nqoba.

"Sure."-Lundi.

"Wifey."-MelosaysandIchuckle.

"Heeh,youwantHlelotowakeupfrom that

hospitalbedandkillusall?"-Nqobaasks



makinghiswaytohisseat.

ImakemywaytoHlelo'sseat.

AnxioustohearwhatTsiietsifoundout.

Whereishevele?

"Hewouldn'ttouchme,I'm olderthanhim."

Irollmyeyes.

"Where'sT?"-me.

"Toilet."-NqobaanswersmeandInod.

Thesemencontinuetoconversatewhilemy

mindjustblacksoutthinkingofamillionother

things.



Tsiietsifinallyjoinsus.Iwatchhim ashesits

downandopenshislaptopandputsitonthe

table.Heputshisphoneonthetableaswell.

Weallwatchasheswitchesthelaptoponand

wewait.

"Comeonndoda(man)"-Lundisays.

Tclearshisthroatandlooksmyway."1134-

gang,I'm sureSkinwouldbesmilingfrom all

thejuicyinformationIhavehere."

"Skin?"-me.

"YesSkin,MrsSkin."-Tadressesme.

"Spillphela...I'vebeentoodarnpatient."-Nqoba

says.

"Well.Sinceweallknowthatthoseidiots

destroyedtheirphonesmakingthatacomplete



deadend,IhadtofindotherwaysinwhichI

couldtryandlocatethem.ThatmeansIhave

beenkeepingtabsoneveryone'sphones."-T.

"Evenmine?"-Melo.

"Evenyours.Everyonewhoknewthese3,Ikept

tabson.Andallthathasfinallypaidoff.

Dimpho."

"Dimpho?"-Iinterrupthim.

Tsiietsichuckles."Yep,theoneandonly.Acall

wasplacedtodaytoDimphoandBOOM.It

tracesallthewaytoCuba,Havanaandweall

knowthattheonlypeoplewhowouldmake

callsfrom therearethose3."

IreleaseadeepbreathIdidn'trealiseIwas



holdingin.

"SodoesthismeanwhatIthinkitmeans?"-Iask

feelingtheadrenalinerushingthroughmybody.

"Yep,menwe'regoingtoCuba."-Tsiietsi.

×××××××××××××××××××××××

Ruby'sPOV.

Ilookatmylittlesisterconfusedbeyondany

typeofmeasures.

Whatisshetalkingaboutexactly?

Isshethatalonetothepointwheresheactually

feelslikemyrelationshipwithOwenlacks

somethingsheclearlydoesn'thave?



"MyrelationshipwithOwenisn'tfakelittle

sister."-Isaywalkingclosertoher.Shesnorts

withasmirkonherlips.

"Andyouhonestlybelievewhatyoujustsaid

rightnow?"-Sheasksmeputtingherhandson

herbelly.

"Whywouldn'tI?"

"Becau-..."-Shestartsbutgetsinterruptedbythe

doorshootingopen.FernandoandOwenwalk

incarryingplasticsfrom Casaverano.Iwatch

asheputsthem downandmakeshisway

slowlytous."What'sgoingonhere?"-Heasks,

concernwrittenalloverhisface.

IlookbackatCharmainewholooksatOwen.I

watchhermoveawayfrom meandgotostand

nexttomyman.I'm readyforanymanipulative

stuntshemaypulltomakemelooklikethebad



guyhere.

"Whatisgoingonhere?"-Heasksagain.

"BabyI..."-Istartexplainingbutfeelhowmy

stomachturnsoutofdisgustwhenIseeher

pullOwentoherandkisseshim forwhatfeels

likethelongesttimeever.

Whattheheckisgoingonhere?

Owenbreaksthekisswipinghismouth."What

areyoudoingCharmaine?!"

"ArghI'm tiredofhidingourloveOwen!It'stime

weletherknow."

Letmeknowwhatexactly?



Whatlove?

Iscratchmyhead."Ukhulumanganimanje

Charmaine(whatareyoutalkingabout)?"-Owen

asksaquestionagain.

"Ruby..."-Shelooksatme."...I'vebeenfucking

yoursocalledrealboyfriendsincelastyearand

yourstupidassdidn'tevennotice."

Ifeeltheangerinmeboilandmyfeet

motioningmeforward.Ifeelhowmytearsburn

andthreatentofallifIweretoblinkrightnow.

"TodayI'm killingyou!"-Iyellgrabbingoneofthe

vasesthatwereonasmalltableandthrowit

towardsCharmaine.BloodyOwenprotectsher.



Howdarehe!

"RUBYCALM DOWN!"-Owensays.

He'stheonewho'sbleedingfrom thevase

attack.

"Don'tfuckingtellmewhattodoOwen!Dont!"-

againItakethenearestthingIcanfindand

throwit."YoufuckenFuckedmysister?Why?"

"RubyI..."

"Owenwhy?!"

Ithrowachairandithitsherleg.

"Ruby!"-FernandocallsmeoutbutIignorehim.

Myeyesarestillfixedonthesetwoinfrontof



me.I'velovedthismanfor6yearsstraightand

hehasthenervetohurtmelikethis.

WemetthroughJackieandwe'vebeentogether

eversince.

Andnowthis...

Myownfleshandbloodhasbeenbetrayingme

forsolong.

Allthismakesmehaltcompletelyandjust

allowmyangertoturnintotears.

Ifeeldefeated.

Andcompletelyuseless.

Ifeelhisarmsaroundme,hushingme.



"I'm sososorry,Ruby.Idon'tknowwhatcame

overme.I'm sorry.Pleasebabydon'tleave

me..."-Hecriesoutstillholdingmeinhishold.I

calm down...

...allowingmyeyestoriseandmeetwithmy

sister'seyesagain.

Minedroptoherbelly.

Whatifit'sOwensbaby?

Ohhellno!

Myhandgrabstheemptybeerbottleandwith

thelastbitofangerinmelaunchtowardsher...



Secondslatershe'sonthefloor...

Adminnote:Forthefirsttimeever...2Chapters

inoneday... Goodnight.
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Ruby'sPOV.

Isatonthefloorwatchingherbeingbandaged

andcleanedfrom thebloodthatoozedfrom her

bigforehead.Nothingatthismomentmademe

hatehermorethanthefactthatmysocalled

boyfriendwashelpingthepersonItriedtoend



minutesbefore.

"I'lltakehertoherbedroom,untilshegains

consciousness."-Fernandosaidandliftedherup

walkingofftoputherthere.

Owencomesandsitsnexttome,reachingfor

myknee."Don'tyoudaretouchme."-Iwarnhim

andwatchashereturnshishandtohimself.

Good.

CauseI'm honestlynotinthemoodforthisor

him.

"BabyI'm sorry."-Hesaysandforthefirsttime

everinmywholelife,hisvoiceisnotloud.

"Sorryforwhatexactly?Sorrythatyourbitch

confessedorsorrythatItrustedyou?"-Iburymy

faceinmyhandsandheaveoutasigh.



Idon'tunderstandhowthishasmademe

realisehowmuchIactuallylovedOwen.This

mademeseemyselfinanotherviewandthat

probablymademeseem weak,somethingI

wasnot.

Ifeelhishandonmythighandslapitaway

from it."Isaiddon'ttouchmeOwen."-Isay

firmly,hopingthatwouldmakehim hearme.

IrememberhowIhadbasicallynothingwhenI

metthismannexttome.HowIusedtojustask

forhismoneyandfuckhim inreturn.Allthis

carriedonforayearbeforeheaskedmetobe

hisofficialgirlfriend.Thatwasmusictomy

ears.MonthslaterIfoundmyselfmovinginto

hishouseandbitbybit,Imadesurethathe

wastakencareofsothatIwouldcontinue

livingthelifeofaqueen.



5yearslaterandthisiswhathedoestome?I

didn'tevenexpectmarriagefrom him,just

loyalty.WhatdidInotgivehim though?CauseI

knowforafactthatIgavehim everything

humanlypossible.

"I'm stillwaitingforananswerOwen."

"Idon'tknowRuby."

"Youdon'tknow?Pleasedon'tbullshitme,I'm

notstupid."-Isayandliftupmyhead.Icould

feelthetearsthreateningtoshowifIcontinued

tofeelalltheseemotions.

"Iknowthatyou'renotstupid,it'sjust

that...that..."

"Thatwhat?SpeakupOwen."-I'm noteven

shoutingasIexpectedto.

"BabyI'm sorry."



Istandimmediatelyafterhesaysthatmyeyes

fixedonhis.Iseeworryinthem.

"You'resorry?"

"Yes."-Him voicesoundschocked.

"YousleptwithmysisterOwenandyou'resorry?

MaybeifIalsodecidedtosleepwiththat

brotherofyoursthenI'dalsobesorry."-

ImmediatelyaftersayingthosewordsIseehis

facechangeintooneofanger.Heclencheshis

jawandalsostandsup,movingcloserand

looksdownatme.

"Don'tyoueverinyourlifesaythatagainyou

hearme?"-Hesaysthroughgrittedteeth.

It'snotthatIwouldsleepwithOliver,Iwasjust

makinganexampleofwhathedid.Heslept

withmyyoungersis,sowhywouldn'tIsleep

withhisyoungerbrother.



"Whyareyouangryhuh?I'dbedoingexactly

whatyoudidmoes."-Isay.I'm notabouttogive

him anyform ofsatisfactionwiththisandhe

mustknowI'm beyondpissed.

"Ruby..."

"NoOwen,youdonotgettohurtmelikethis

andshifteverythingbacktome.Youdon't!Can

youseehowwrongthisis!Andwhattheheck

am Isupposedtothinknowthatshe'spregnant

too."-Isayandallowthetearstoflow.

"It'snotmine."-hesays,hisvoicenowtender.

"Howam Isupposedtobelievethathuh?You

knowwhat,Ican'tdothisanymore.We're

done."

"What?!"-HeexclaimsasIturnandrushtothe



bedroom."WaitRuby!Babe!"

"FuckyouOwen!"-Iyellshuttingthedoorbehind

meandlockingit.Ijumponthebedandcrymy

lungsout.

Why?

Whydoesthishurtsodamnmuch.Ican'teven

getthedramaticpicturesthatformedinmy

headofthem togetherout.Ikeptonthinking

thateverytimeI'dturnmybacktolookat

somethingtheywouldflirt.

Gosh!Therewasevenatimewhenmeandmy

socalledfakey-fakeyfriendswentfora

weekendawaytriptoZimbali.Whatifthey

were...

Ohgosh.



Isobevenmoreonthispillow.HowcouldI

evenallowthistohappen...Ibasicallygave

them daystoactuallybewitheachother!To

thinkthatInearlyattackedHlelowhenhebroke

upwithCharmaine!Ievengotinvolvedinallof

thistohelphergetbackwithhim kantishe's

alreadyhavingmyexboyfriend.

"Arrrrrrrggggggg!"-Iyellfeelingthepaininmy

chestsharpen.

Where'smyphone?

Where'sthatgoshdarnedphone?!

IfindOwen'sphoneinsteadanduseittodial

Dimphorememberingthatmineisinmyfake

littlesister'sroom.



Itringsandgoesunanswered.

Whattimeit?

9h14meaningit's15h14inS-Anow.

Idialagainanditringsandtomyluckshe

answers.

"DimphospeakinghowmayIhelpyou?"

"It'smeagain."

"Rubz?Whydoyouhaveanothernumber?"-She

asksmeandIsniff."Areyoucrying?"

"I...Iwas."-Irolloverandfacetheceiling.

"Why,whathappened?"-Sheasksme.

"Owenhappened."



"Hecheated?"

"Yes."-Myresponsehurtsmythroat.

"Iknewit."-ShesaysandIfrownsittingup.

"Youknewit?"

"Yeah,Charmainewasmakingitsodarneasy

foryoutofindoutbutyouneverdid.Youthrew

ablindeyeonhim caus-..."

"Waitsoyou'resayingyouknewDimpho?"-she's

quietandonlythatconfirnsmyunanswered

question.

"Frien-..."

"ByeDimpho."-Isayandimmediatelyhangup.

××××××××××××××××××××××××

Charmaine'sPOV.



Iforcemyeyesopen.Asheavyastheywere,I

managedandcamefacetofacewiththeceiling.

Myheadispoundingandsowasmyheartthe

momentIrememberedhowRubyattackedme.

IneverthoughtthatIwouldlivetoseetheday

whenImakesisterthatangry.Iquicklytouch

mybelly.Okay,mybabyisstillfine.Ithentouch

myforeheadwhereithurtandfeltabandage.

Thedoorshootsopen,startlingme.It's

Fernandocarryingatrayofwhatlookedlike

foodandwater.

"Ohhey,YouknowIwasjustassumingthat

you'dbeawakebynow.IguessIwasright."-He

says.

Iforcemyselfuptositonmybutt.

"Luckilyonlytheneighbourcametoask



unedingquestionsaboutearlier.Anywayhere

yougo."-Hesitsattheedgeofthebedand

handsmethetrayoffood.

"ThankyouFernando."-Isay,myvoicelow.

"It'sapleasure,you'renotdizzyoranythinglike

thatright?"

"Nope...justhaveaheadache."

"Oh,thepillsareforthat.Youcanhavethem

aftereating."-HesaysandIstarteatingunder

hiswatchfuleye.

"Im sureyouthinkI'm theworstthingonthis

earthdon'tyou?"-Iaskafterswallowingapiece

ofbread.

"Worstperson?Yes.Butnotonthisearth."-his

honestyhitshard."Whywouldyouevenhurt

yoursisterlikethat?"

"Whydoesitfeellikeyou'resimplyblamingall



ofthisonme?"

"MaybeIam.ListenhereCharmaine,thethings

I'veheardaboutyouaren'tglam glam."

"Andwhotoldyou?"-Iask.

"YouknowOwentoldme.SeeIdidn'tcome

heretofightoranythingprettylady.Ijust

wantedtosaythatyouhurtyoursisterbeyond

anythingandyoudon'tevenknowwhy."

"OfcourseIdo."-me.

"Thenwhy?"

I'm quiet.Whodiedandmadehim a

psychologist?

Hestandsupandputshishandsinhispockets.

"Areyouhappynow?"-heasksandturnsto

leave.



Am Ihappy?

MaybeIshouldn'thaveconfessedtothisthen

maybeI'dstillbehappy,butnow...nowIjust

feellikeeverythingaroundmehasbeenfake

too.

IbetrayedtheoneandonlyfriendIhad...

Ididn'tevenfinishthefoodFernandobought

me.Ijustdrankthepillsandputthetrayaside.

Mybabykicksonceagain.Iwould'velovedto

beHlelo'swifeifonlyhedidn'tjustseemeas

hisskankorbootycall.Icould'vemovedonif

onlyHleloandIendedourrelationshipproperly.

Maybethenwouldithaveseemedokaytomove

on,butnowitjustfeltlikeifImovedonI'dbe



playingwiththenextperson.

ThewholehousewasjustawkwardwhenI

decidedtogetoutofthatsmallbedroom toget

myselfacoldbeer.Ineededitdesperately.

FernandowasavoidingmeandIwasavoiding

him aswell.

AftergettingthebeerIwenttositdownona

singlecouch,alsoavoidingOwen'sgazeonme.

Icouldsmelltheangerfrom whereIwasseated

andithonestlymademewanttotakethis

wholedrinkingepisodeoutside.Idon'tgetwhy

he'sangrycausehedidn'tgethitonthehead

andontheleg.

"Owenjustsaywhatyouwanttosayandstop

staringatme."-Isayandtakealongsipofthe

coldbeer.



"WhywouldyoutellRubylikethat?"-

"Likewhat?"-Iask.

"Like...like...couldn'tyouwarnmefirst?"

"Warnyou?Soyoucoulddowhat?Run?"

HekeepsquietandIsitbackonthesingle

couchanddevourmyselfonthebeer,watching

soccerontheTVscreen.

Owengetsup."Ineedtosmoke."-heleaves,

bangingthedoorbehindhim.

Fernandochucklesandalsogetsupleavingthe

sittingroom headingtohisbedroom.

Mxm.Letmegogetmyselfanotherbeerand

getmeandmybabydrunk...



××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

Ithasbeen2dayssincethe1134gangwentto

Cubaandbythelookofthingsthey-the3rats-

werewellmonitored.IknewexactlywhenOwen

wouldgosmokeoutside,heck,Ievenknew

whenRubywastakingashit.Itfreakedmeout

atfirstbecauseitseemedimpossiblethatthey

wereabletodoallofthatwithoutbeing

detected.

Anyway,theywerestrikinglatertonight...

AndhonestlyspeakingIwasbothnervousand

excitedaboutthis.Somuchcanhappenatsuch



asmallamountoftime,butItrustedthesemen.

Istepintohisroom.

...Youknowwhenyou'resodamnexcitedfor

seeingapersonandyoudon'tgetthereaction

youwantedexactlyfrom them.

That'swhathappenedwhenIcameheretotell

myhusbandtheawesomenewsaboutlocating

those3andhestilldidn'twakeup.Ithurt.More

thanIexpectedittobecausehonestlyspeaking,

hisstayherewaslongoverdue.

It'smybreak,soI'm honestlygoingtotakemy

timeinhere.SoI'llsaymypieceandlethim

continuetorest.Thisreallybaffledmetothe

core.



"Heyhusband."-Itakehishandintomineand

kissitaftersittingdown."Welluhmm,Iarrived

earliertoday...ataround14h00,it's23h06now.

Mybreak."-Ilookathim andthendownatout

entwinedhands.Ilaughweakly"youknow

LethumumbledsomethingtodayandNtombi

ImmediatelyassumedhesaidMama,you

shouldseenhowhappyshewas.He'sreally

growingand...and..."-Iheaveoutasigh."Iwent

toseeNkanyezitoday.Itoldheryouwere

delayingyourcomeback.IswearIheardher

laughandtellmeyou'llbebacksoon.Imiss

youHlelo.Imissyourvoice,yourstupidity,your

hugsandyourpresence."

"PleaseMwelase,comebacktome.Please."-I

utterfreeingthetearfrom myeye.

"Please..."



Hishandtwitchesandmyeyesimmediatelygo

tohisface.Ifeelhowthebutterfliesform inmy

stomachashemoveshisheadtotheside

beforeopeninghiseyesslowly.Tiredyet

refreshingeyeslookmywayandIfeellike

jumpingforjoy.

"Hlelokuhle."

Hefrownsinstantly.

"Who...whoareyou?"-heasksme,hisvoice

roughanddry.

Myheartdroptothebottom ofmystomach...

Adminnote:shortchapterfollowing



soon. keepliking,sharingandcommenting.
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Chapter8(short)

♡

♡

♡

Myheartfrozeimmediatelyafterhesaidthose

words.Howdareheforgetmeagain?Notafter

allthatwe'vedonealready.Notafterallthe

prayingI'vebeendoingandcertainlynotwhenI

wassodeterminedonhavinghim backinmy

lifeagain.

Ohgosh!Igetupbuthekeepsmyhandinhis,

holdingittighterthanhedidbefore.



"WoahWami,I'm kidding."-heblurtsout.

Whatthefuck!?

Nolikeseriously,whattheheckiswrongwith

thisman?

Ifeellikeslappinghim whenIseethesmirkon

hislips.

Ohsohethinksthisisfunny?

"Mxm,ngiyekelatuu(letmegoplease.)"-Isay,

unabletokeepastraightface.

"I'm notlettingyougoagain."-HesaysandIyell.

Jeez!



Iimmediatelyattackhim withahugandsoon

afterIkisshim alloverhisface.

"Wamiwoah,Ineedwater."-hesaysandthat's

whenIstopandlookhim intheeyes.Ihaven't

seenthem insuchalongtimethatIhonestly

don'twanttoremovethem from his.

"Water?"-Iaskandhenods."Rightwater."-I

quicklygogethim aglassofwaterandupon

returning,Ihelphim drink.

"Ngiyabongastandwasami."-HesaysandItake

theglassandputitonhisbedsidetable.

''Uhmm...IshouldcallaDoctortocheckyouup."

AgainhenodsandIjustcan'ttakemyeyesoff

him.



Gosh.

"Aren'tyoucallingthedoctor,Wami."-Hebrings

meoutofmystaringfestandIfinallylookaway,

feelingabitembarrassedforwatchinghim for

solong.

"Im sorry...letmego."-Iutterandmakemyway

out.

"Dr!DrMaylor,isDrMahlanguin?"-IaskwhenI

gettoherside.

"Uhmm,Ithinkso."

×××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV



Ilayinthisemptyroom,listeningtothebeeping

soundofsomemachineinhere.Iwonderhow

longithasbeensinceIcameherecausemy

jointsfeelstiffandmybackoverslepton.

Wordscouldn'tbegintodescribehowcomplete

Ifelt.Everythingthatlackedbeforewasmaking

senseagain.Includingthatwomanwholeft

herecompletelystruckwithpurelove.Purelove

forme.

Buteventhoughshewasfineaboutsome

thingsthathappened,Iwasn't.Ihatedmyself

foreverythingIputherthroughandevennow,I

lefthertodealwiththingsalone.Ifeellikeshe

letmeintoherlifeagaintooquickandmaybeI

should'vedonemore.



Thedooropensgentlyandinwalksadoctor,

followedbymywife.Shelookssohappy,that

sheevenhasthistwinkleinhereyes.

"SeeDrMahlanguhe'sawake."-Shebeamed

andmadeherwaytomysidetakingholdofmy

handagain.

"Isee.It'sgoodtohaveyoubackMrMazibuko,

howareyoufeelingrightnow?"-Sheasksme

holdingafileinherhand.

"Ifeelokay...notthatmuchpain."-Ianswer

truthfully.IcouldhandlethisminimalpainandI

alsodidn'twantKhanyiworryingaboutme

again.

"AreyousureMwelase?"-Sheasksgainingmy

attention.

"YesWami."



ShenodsandIknowshe'sprobablyontome.

Thedoctorchecksmyheartbeatandblood

pressureandalsothebulletwoundonmy

stomach.

"CanItakehim home?"-Khanyiasks.

IchuckleandIthinkIhearDrMahlanguchuckle

aswell.

"Wellheseemstobefine,andIfeellikekeeping

him hereanylongerwillmakeyouangryatme.

Soyouknowwhatletmegogetyour

dischargingformsandwe'lltakeitfrom there."-

DrMahlangusaysandleaves.

Againthebeepingsoundfillstheroom.



"Comehere."-Isayandpatontheemptyspace

nexttome.Ishiftedalittlemoreandwaitedfor

hertogeton.ShegetsonandIpullhercloser

tome.Itakeinhersweetscent.

"HowlonghaveIbeenout?"-Iaskherand

entwineourfingersandallowhertoplaywith

myring.

"About15days."-hervoiceislowanddelicate.

"Itfeltlongerthough."-sheaddsonandIheave

outasigh.Icanonlyimaginehowthose15

dayshavebeentoher.

"Oh."

"Nonhlewasheretoo."-her.

"Shewas?"-Iaskunabletorecallhearinghersay

somethingtome.

"Yeah.Shewouldjustcomehereandsitinthat



cornerandwatchyou."-shesaysandpointsata

corner.

Weird.

IwanttoaskherwhereCharmainewassinceI

remembershewastheonewhoshotme.I

absentmindedlypullherclosertomecausing

hertomoan.

Shewould'vebeenshot...

DrMahlanguwalksbackinandstaresatusfor

awhilebeforemakingherwaytous.Wedidn't

evenmoveainch.

"Ihavetheformsrighthere,allyouhavetodois

signhereandhere."-ShesaysandhandsKhanyi

thepapers.



---

Robboughtmeawholebackpackofclothesto

choosefrom.Apparentlyitwaspackedand

readyforme.Khanyiaskedtocuthershift

shortjustsoshecoulddrivemehome.

Shedidn'twantmetodrivemyselfhome,

sayingshedidnttrustmeandIpossiblyforgot

howtodrive.

Wegothomeminuteslaterandlikeagrown

babyshehelpedmeout."Holdontomy

shoulder."-shecommendedandIobliged

holdingontohershortself.

"You'resotall."-Ijoke.

Shehelpsmeallthewayupthestairsand



finallyintoourbedroom.Itfeelssomuchlighter

inherethanthelasttimeIroamedthisroom.

Thecurtainsandduvetwerechanged.Inoticed

afewchangesdownstairsaswell.Iknowfor

sureshe'stheonewhomadethechanges.

"Sithere."-ShedirectsmeandIsitontheedge

ofthebed.Shefinallyletsmegoandstandsa

bitfurtherfrom me.Shewasstillinarm'sreach

though.

"Youhungry?"

Ishakemyhead.

"Youtired?"

Ishakemyheadagain.



"Well,uhmm...Ishouldprobablyrunyouabath

thenjustsoyouca-..."

"Khanyi.RelaxWami."-Iinterrupther.Shebiton

herbottom lipbeforeexhaling."Okay."-She

breathedout.

Myeyessearchforhersuntiltheyfindthem and

Ikeepthem there.

"Tellmeeverything."

"Everything?"-sheasks.

"YouknowwhatI'm talkingabout."-Isay,calmly.

I'm notangry.

Ireachoutandgetaholdofherhandandbring

herclosertome,allowinghertositonmylap.



"TalktomeKhanyisile."

Okay,maybehersilencewasmakingmeabit

angry.Iwantedtoknowwhatwasgoingon

causeIonlyrememberhermentioningCuba.

"Isentthem toCubatogetthem."-Isallshe

saysandIfindmyselfsmiling.

××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Charmaine'sPOV.

ThenightwasstillyoungandIwasbusy

enjoyingthisotherCubansongcalledSorpresa

enmicame.

Itwasdifferentfrom themusicwelistenedto



backinSAandtobehonestitwasutterly

refreshing.

MypregnantselfdancedawaywhileRubyjust

watchedandwatchedandwatchedme.

Wehaven'tspokensincethatday.

AndoddlyenoughIdidn'tgiveaflyingdamn

aboutthatcauseItriedapologising,morethan

once.Shehonestlyhastogetoverherselfand

stopwhiningaboutonemereman'spenis.

Owenwalkedinsmellingliketheweedhe's

beendrowninghimselfin.Hissmokinghas

ampedupandhonestlyitwasstartingto

becomeaboretome.



HejustlookedatmethenatRubybefore

makinghiswaytoher.Iwatchedhim forcehis

arm aroundherbutshehithim andhebacked

off.Ishruggedandturnedbacktofocusonthe

bangingmusic.

Fernandowalksinfollowedbytwomen,

dressedinwhatlookedlikeplumbingclothing.

Theybothworecapsandwerebothlooking

down.

"Uhmm Icalledthesetwotofixthatleakingtab

inthekitchen"-FernandosaidandIjustnodasif

hewastalkingtome.

Thattaphasn'tbeenaproblem tomecauseI

rarelywentintheretouseit.



"Followmemyguys."-Hesaysandleadsthe

waytothekitchen.

Thetwomenstaystanding.

"Excuseme,thisway!"-Fernandocallsthem out

againfrom thekitchen.

"Heyyoutwo..."-Isaybutmywordsdiedown

whenthetwolookup.

ItsHlelo.

Nowaitit'sMeloandNqoba,whohavethe

deadliestsmirksontheirfaces.Ishiverand

staygluedtothespotIwason.

Thesongthatplayedwasstartingtoannoyme



nowandIjustwantedtothrowitoutofthe

window.

"Charmzozo."-Melosaysmyname.

"Owenizer"-Nqoba

"Rubybaby."-Melosaysandchucklesbefore

theybothtookoutguns,oneineachhandand

pointedthem atus.

"How..?"-Iaskedandthewordscameoutasa

whisper.

"Melo...Nqoba,pleasemybruh'sputtheguns

down."-Owenstartspleadingwiththem,glued

tohisseat.

"Whoarethesemen?"-Fernando.

"EverybodyShutthefuckup!"-Melokuhlesaid



andIswearthetearsstartedrollingdownmy

face.

Thiscan'tbethewayIend.

"We'vecometotakeyouhome."-Melosaid.

Adminnote:Goodnight

Season2

Chapter9

♡

♡

♡

Iopenedmyeyesandimmediatelysmiledwhen

Ifelthisarmsaroundmywaist.Ilookedathim



ashesleptpeacefully.Hischestmovingupand

downashebreathedinandout.Ilookedathis

eyebrows,nose,cheeks,stubbleonhischinand

hislipsandeverythingwasstillintact.

IreachedmyhandouttillItouchedhisjawline,

tracingallthewaydowntothestubble,feeling

itflowwithmyinquisitivefinger.

Ithentraceitfrom hisshoulder,movingwith

thelumpofhismuscleuntilIreachhiselbow.

HetwitchedbutwhenIlookedathisfacehe

stillhadhiseyesclosed.

Itstillfeltsurrealhavinghim herewithmeagain.

"Akusinconoungidlemara?(Isitnotbetterthat

youeatme?)"-Hestartlesme.Iwatchedashe



openedhiseyesandfocusedonme.

"Ngikudle?(Ishouldeatyou?)"-Iutterfeeling

him pullmecloserwithhishand.

"Wouldn'thurt."-Hesaysandsmirks.

"Itwouldactually."-Isay.

Hefrownsbutsoonafterjustnodsmoving

closertokissmyforehead.

MyphonepingsandIturntoreachforit.Hlelo

isstillholdingontomeasifI'descapeor

anythinglikethat.WhenIfinallygetaholdofitI

turnbacktofacehim withmyphoneathand.

"It'samessagefrom Melo"-Isay,andopenit.

"Theygotthem."

Hlelochucklesdeeply."Iknewtheywouldn't



disappoint."

Sohe'shappyaboutthedecisionsImade?

---

Afterourinnocentshowerwesteppedoutand

driedoutbodiesandIstartedlotioningwhilehe

wasfiddlingwithhiswound.

"Hleloiyeke(leaveitalone)"-Iutterturningto

facehim.Helooksupatmebeforegoingback

tohiswound.Irollmyeyesandtakeatowel,

goingtohim.

Iwrapitaroundhiswaistandslaphishands

awayfrom hiswound."StopitHlelo."

"Khanyi..."

"You'llhurtyourselfandIdon'twantaweak



mannexttome."

Thelookhegivesmeisalmostamixtureof

pissedandsadness.

Ileavehim inthebathroom andheadtothe

closetwhereIheadstraighttomysuitcase.I

havetwooutfitsleft.Anallwhitejeanandvest

andontheotherendasummerdress.Isettle

forit.

Hlelowalksitwithafreshbandageonhis

woundandstartssearchingforsomethingto

wear.

Whatam Igoingtodowiththishair?



Sigh.

Ibrushitoutgentlyasthissuddensilencereally

makesmefeeluncomfortable.Ilookathim and

findhim staringatme.Tshirton.

"Is...isitpossibletogoseePea-Beantoday?"-

Heask,hisvoicelowandpained.ImmediatelyI

putthecombdownandmakemywaytomy

husbandwholooksdownforabriefsecond.

Whenhelooksupagainhehastearsrunning

downhischeeks.

"Hlelo..."-Imumblecuppinghisfaceashistears

starttofall.

No...



"Khanyi...Iwasn'tthereforyou,Iwasn'ttherefor

Pea,Ifailedyou.Ifailedher."

"NoHlelo,youdidn't."-Isayandheshakeshis

head,holdingmyhandsthatremainedonthe

sidesofhisface.

"Khanyidon'ttryandmakemefeelbetter.I

sle...sleptwithmyexwhenIwassupposedto

bebyyourside.IfailedtoprotectyouatOwens

place.Ifailedtoburymydaughter.Ifa-..."

"Mwelase!"-Hehalts,hisbottom lipquiveringas

histearsflowedoverbothmyhands.

Mendon'tcry-apparently-buthereminewas,

completelybreakingbeforemyveryeyes.I'm

gladhe'scryinginfrontofmeandnotinfront

ofothersthough.



"Youhadnocontroloverwhathappenedthat

day.Youdidn'tfailme.Youdidn'tfailPea-Bean.

Myloveyoudidn'tfailatanything."

Ibreathe...

"Mwelase,wehadthemostbeautifulthingever

for8monthsstraight.Alifethatwegottofeel

kick.Alifethatweknewhadthestrongest

heartbeatever.AlifethathadyouandI

mouldedinone.Mwelase,Nzima,Hlathikhulu,

Manzezulu...nothingcouldevertakethose

preciousmemoriesawayfrom us.Iknowfora

factyouwould'vebeenthebestfathertoour

daughterandshewould'velearnedsomany

thingsfrom you.Youwould'vetreatedherlike

glass..."-Isay,myvoicebreakingandhesighs

heavily.



"Hlelo.Nkanyeziisstillwithusandbetteryet

she'sataplacethathasnoevilorhatredlikeon

thisearthwe'reon."-Ibreatheoutandhishead

drops.Ipullmyhusbandclosertomeandhug

him forthelongesttimeeveruntilIfeelhis

handshuggingmearoundmywaist,tightly.

IfthisiswhathealingrequiresthenI'm

absolutelyokaywiththat.Thisrightherejust

maderealisethatthisisdeeperthanIthoughtit

was.Somanytender,openwounds...

"Yes,it'spossibletoseehertoday."-Isaystillin

thehugandIhearhim breakdownevenmore,

layinghisheadonmyshoulder.

---

Weleavethebedroom,holdinghishandand



madeourwaydownstairs.Ma'Nkosiwasbusy

dustingoffthecoucheswhenIclearedmy

throat,earningherundividedattention.

"Hlelokuhle!"-Sheexclaimsthrowingtheduster

onthefloorandrunstowardsus.Iknewshe

wouldbehappytohavehim backespecially

sincethistraumatisedherbeyond.

"İt'sreallyhim,ohLord!"-Shebeams."Khanyi,

whydidn'tyoutellmehewascomingback?"

"Ma,leavemywifealone."

"Wife?Hlelokuhle!OhpraisetheLordallthe

timehehassenseagain."-shestartsdancing

around,singing.

"Ma,calm down."-Hlelo.

"HowcanIcalm downwhenIknowthatthat

goodfornothingwitchisgoneforever?OurGod



isanawesomeGod,Hereignsfrom heaven

above.Withwisdom powerandloveourGodis

anawesomeGod."-Ma'Nkosi.

She'soverthemoonaboutthisyazin.

"Amenma...butnowma,I'dloveeesomeofthat

breakfastfeastyoumakewithsomuchpassion.

"-Hlelo.

"Oh,boy...Ididn'tmakeanybreakfast."

"Errr...why?"-HeasksbeforeMa'Nkosianswers.

"Khanyiusuallyrefusedtoeat."-Hervoiceislow.

Ifeelhiseyesonme.

"We'lltalkaboutthatlater,Iguesswe'llgrab



somethingwhilewe'reout."-Hlelo.

"Niyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)"-Ma'Nkosi.

"ToNkanyezi."-HeanswersandMa'Nkosinods.

---

"Doubleribsandchipsformywifehereanda

steakspecialformeplease."-Hleloordersand

putsthemenudown.

"Doubleribs?"

"YouneedtoeatWami."

"Butdoubleribs?Honestly?"

"Yes,nowstopcomplainingorI'llmakeittriple

ribs."-Hesayscausingmetogiggle.

I'vemissedthissoulhonestly.



"Youwanttorollmeoutofherewhenthemeal

isdone?"

"Wouldn'tbethatbad,besidesthatwillmean

theworldwillseemybeautifulWami,aaaand

acknowledgethatI'm taken."

"Udom.(You'restupid.)"-Isayunabletostopmy

giggling.

"Ngidom maraoksalagongikhulumaiqiniso.

(I'm stupid,butyouknowI'm speakingthe

truth.)"

Minuteslaterourfoodarrivedandwestarted

eatingaway.Isurprisinglycleanedmyplate,

whichissomethingIdidn'texpectatall.

Weleaveaftersettlingthebillandheadtothe

car.Igivehim directionstothegraveyard.I

rememberinstantlythatIdidn'tbringanyfresh



flowerslikeIusuallywouldwhenwepark.

Bothofusstayinthecarforafewminutes

beforeweofficiallygetout.Thesunshone

brightandIusedahandtoprotectmyeyes

from thesun,andwiththeotherIheldhishand.

Ispothertombstone...

Thiswillofficiallybethefirsttimeheever

comeshere.

Andwho'sflowersarethese?

"Theseseem fresh."-ImumbletomyselfasI

benddowntopickthem up.Yep,they'refresh.

"Thisisodd.I'm theonlyonewhousually



comeshere."

"Sowhoarethosefrom?"-Hleloaskstaking

them from me.

Ishrug."Maybesomeonewenttothewrong

grave..."

"ReallynowHlelo.Idon'tthinkyoucouldever

getthatwrong,unlessyourbabywasalso

named'NkanyeziPea-BeanMazibuko'."-Ireply

andthenallowthequietnesstoengulfus.

Iputtheflowersdownaftertakingthem from

him.

"Nka.Lookwhomommyboughttoday."-Ilook

athim.



Hislipsarepressedinalineandhiseyebrows

arefurrowed.

Heclearhisthroat."Beanie...hey."

Againheclearshisthroat.

"Uhmm...I..Idon'tknowwhattosayreally,but

thankyouforexisting.You'llforeverbeinmy

heart."

---

Weleftwithhim probablyfeeling10times

betterthanbefore.

"Siyaphi?(Wherearewegoingto?)"-Iask.

"MH."

"Oh."-Isitbackfortherestoftheride.



Heparksandwebothstepout.Thebuildingis

stillstanding...notthatIthoughtitwouldn'tbe,

it'sjustbeenthatlongsincewebothcamehere.

"Gimmeyourhand."-herequestedbeforewe

evenmadeourwayin.Idon'thesitate.Hepulls

meinandwewalkaheadtotheentranceand

hepushesopenthedoor.Iseehowafeweyes

arealreadyonus.

AgainI'm pulledallthewaytothereceptionist

whowasseatedclearlyoccupied.

Whathernameagain?

"Zazi."-Hlelosays.Hereyesshootup,herjaw

dropsandhereyesgowide.

"M.M.MrMazibuko."-Shestutters.



"Who'sinmyoffice?"

"Uhmm I...noone."-Zazi.

"Good.IwantyoutoringMsDlaminiforme

ASAP."

"Iwillsir."-Zazi.

HenodsandattemptsonwalkingawaybutZazi

callsus."MrM.It'sgoodtohaveyouback."

Wegettotheoffice."HavetocallMayinhere,I

don'tgetwhyshedoesn'tcleanwhenIclearly

payherwellforthat."

"Wouldyourelaxbabe.She'salsohuman."

"AhumanI'm paying."-Him.

Irollmyeyes.Theresaknockonthedoorandit

opens.Anotherstunningladycomesintoview.



"Dlamini."

"MrM.MrsM."-her.Inod.

"Sit."

"Am Iintrouble?"-sheasksmakingherwayto

thecouchIwasseatedon.

"Maybe."

Heeh.

"IwantyoutomakesureIhaveeverysingle

paperforeachthingthattookplacewhenI

wasn'there.Everytransaction,everymissed

meeting,everysinglething."-Hesayswhilethe

poorladynodsaway.

Jeez.



Talkaboutworkoverload.

"Whendoyouwantthem?"-Sheasks.

"ASAPdarling."-Hlelo.

Againshenodsandgetsupandmakesherway

out.

"You'renotfair."

"Youthink?"-Hlelo.

"No,Iknow."-Isay.Hecomestositnexttome.

"Comesitonyourhusband'slap."

Irollmyeyesandstraddlehim.

Heputshishandsonmythighs,whileIrestmy

headonhisshoulders.Mynoseonhisneck

breathinghim in."I'm probablytheeworstnurse



onearth."-Iutter.

"Why?"

"Youshouldberestingrightnow."

"I'llrestafterthoserascalsaredealtwith"

"Can...canIdealwithCharmaine?"-Myvoiceis

lowasIaskthis,nottoosurewhathisresponse

tothismaybe.

"Ini?(What?)"-hedoesn'tsoundangry,only

surprised.

"Youheardme."

"Idid,it'sjustthatIdon'twantyoutoget

involvedWami."

"Hlelo,incaseyouhaven'tnoticedI'm already

involved."

Hesighs.



"Okay...sowhatdoyouwanttodowithher?"-he

asks.

"You'llseebaby...you'llsee."

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

Thedayisfinallyhere.ThedayI'llpushmyself

totheedgeformybabygirl.

Atexactly04h30acallfrom Melowokeme.

Whenhetoldmethatthejetlandedsafelyon

theholylandSA,Iwasbeyondmyself.Iyelled

outcausingHlelotowakeupinadaze.Hewas

panickingwhileIwasoverthemoon.

AndnowtheywereatHQ.Wewereonourway

there.Ievensetatheme...we'llwearpurewhite

whenwegotoHQ.Andthat'sexactlywhatwe



wore.

Isitweirdthatthishasmenervoustoo?

Thecarcomestoacompletehaltinfrontofthe

building.They'reallhere.

Weheadinsidethemeetingroom andonce

againthey'reallhere.

"Wifey!"-Meloembracesmeinatighthug.

"Youshouldbehuggingyourotherhalfwena."-I

stateandhefreesme.

"You'reright."-HeturnstoHleloandseconds

latertheyshareamanly-brotherly-hug.

"Helloeveryone."



"MrsM."-Nqoba,LundiandTsiietsi.

"Skin."-T.

Isitonmychair,Hlelodoesthesame.

Tsiietsiclearshisthroatbeforeuttering

something."We'resorrybafo,forabandoning

youinsteadofhelping-..."-Hlelointerruptshim.

"T,AlthoughyoumenhaveletmedownI

forgiveyou.Iwasalsooutofit.Youguysare

whatI'llcallbrothersindeed.Peoplewhodidn't

betraymelikeOwendid.Rightnowthereare

threepeopleIwanttohandleasquickas

possible."

"Asambeniphela.(letsgo.)"-Nqoba.

Ichuckle.Thesemen.



I'm giventhehonourstotypeinthecodethat

unlocksthischillingroom.Ipushopenthedoor

andit'sstuffyinhere.Thelightsgoonbringing

thethreeintosight.

Allthreeofthem werechained.

Helpless.

Charmainelooksup,lookingallsortsoftired.

"Howlonghavetheybeenhere?"-Iquestion.

"About9hours."-Lundi.

"Bafongiyakucela,sikhulule(Pleasesetusfree

brother.)LetRubygo."-Owenwhimpers.

"Yes,letmego."-Ruby.



LundiandNqobalaughtheirassesoff.

"Leyojokemfondini.(Thatjokedude.)"-Lundi.

"YesesIcan'tstoplaughing,didhejustsaywe

shouldlethisbitchgo?"-Nqoba.

Thesemen.

"Pl...please."-IhearCharmainesay.

"Yeywen-..."-Melo.

"Melo,shhhhh,Itwantstosaysomething."-I

saylettinggoofHlelo'shand.Imakemywayto

her.Shereeksofsweat.I'm prettysureshe

wantstositdownbynowsincethey'vebeen

standingforalmost9hours.

"Wanttositdown?"-Iaskputtingmyhandson



herbelly.

She'squiet,justbreathingheavily.

IlookatRuby.Whatamess...

"TalkupCharmaine,'Nursebitch'islistening

attentively."-Isay.

"I'm...I'm hungry."-Shesaysherbottom lipdry

andquivering.

"Agshame,canwegethersomeMcDonald's?"-

Me.

Adminnote: loveyall.
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"McDonald's?"-Meloasks.Iletgoof

Charmaine'sbellybeforeturningbacktothese

men.

"Wamibaby,Idon'tthinktheyserveMcDonald's

inhell."-Hlelosays,humourwrittenalloverhis

face.

"Yeah,Iagree.TryiSkoporsomethingelse."-

Nqoba.

Lundilaughs."Skopmfondini,tshini!(Animal

headbruh)"

Ishrug."Maybethat'sbetter...maybeweshould

getherapighead,itdoessuitherbetter."-Me.

"No,Khanyisileplease..."-Charmainesays

causingmetoturnbacktoher.



"Whatdoyouwantwena?"-Iask.

"AnythingbutiSkop,I'm...I'm allergictopork."-

Shesaysweakly.

Ichuckle."Goodthen,thatmeansyou'llgo

hungry."

"PleaseKhanyi...I'm beggingyou,pleaseHlelo

ourbabyishungry."-shesays,teary.

"Whatbaby?Theoneyoukilled?"-Hlelo.

"No!No...no,theoneI'm carryingrightnow."

"Bullshit!You'renoteven6monthspregnant

wena."-Istatedandfelteveryone'seyesonme.

"You're7monthspregnantandyouknowit."

"Don't!You'relying!"-Charmaine.

"I'm anurse,Idon'tlie.IaskedDrMaylor,the

sameassdoctorwhodidyourscanstoconfirm



mysuspicion.Shedidn'ttellyouthough,cause

youdidn'tdoubtthatthatthingyou'recarryingis

myhusband's.Howdoesmyhusbandsleep

withyou6monthsagoandyou'remiraculously

7monthspregnant?"

"Waitso...yousonofabitch!"-Rubyyellsoutand

attemptsonattackingOwen,butthechains

restricther."Yougotherpregnant!''-Rubycries

out.

"Jeez,thisisfuckedup."-HlelosaysandagainI

chuckle.

"SoCharmainewasfuckingOwen?"-Tsiietsi

speaks.

Wow.Goodriddancetobadrubbish!

"Bafo...pleaseletusgo,Iswearwe'llcompletely



dissappearfrom yoursight."-Owensayslooking

down.

"Iwon'tbedoingsuch,youidiotsdeserve

punishment."-Hlelo.

"Yeah,Skinthem!"-IhearNqobasay.

"YoubetrayedmeOwenalongwithbothofyour

hoes!"-Hlelosays.IwatchhowOwenraisedhis

head,gluinghiseyestoHlelo.Foramomenthe

doesn'tlooklikethepanickymanhewasa

momentago...hewassomewhatcolder.

"YouwanttotalkaboutbetrayalHlelo?Wasn'tit

yourmotherthathadmyfatherkilledbecause

herefusedtosignoverthesharehehadinthis

MHBullshit?Thesamemotherthatisn'teven

yours!"-heyellsoutthatlastpartandmybody

shivers.

"What?"-Hlelowhispers.

"RememberChillies,mybestfriend?Theone

youkilledinfrontofmyveryeyesbecausenaye



hewantedtospill..."-Hesays.IlooktoHleloand

hisfaceishard.Hewasfuming.

"YouthoughtI'dforgetthat?Youareaweak

manHleloandIjustwantedyoutopayforyour

sins.WhenCharmainecameupwiththiswhole

revengethingIhadtobeapartofit-..."-Owen.

"Shutup."-Hlelosaidthroughgrittedteeth.

"IknewthattakingthatthingyoucalledPea-

what-whatandthisbitchawayfrom youwas

goingtomakeyouweaker-..."

"Owen!"-Rubywarnedbutthatonlymadehim

louder.

"IwantedtomakeyoufeelpainjustlikeI

did...andtakingyourseatwasjustanother



addedbonus!"-Owenblurtedwithoutacarein

theworld...

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Hlelo'sPOV

Lundihandedmeapairofsurgicalgloves,and

eventuallyaknife.Myhandsweretwitchingas

thisidiotcontinuedtoblabaway.Iremember

killingchilliesbutforavalidreason.Thevery

samereasonwhyIwanttokillOwenrightnow.

"Youarenothingwithoutallthosemenbehind

you.YouareacowardHlelo!Acowardthat

hidesbehindknives,fancycarsandhouses.

Youareweak!"-hesaysandImakemywayto

him.

TheplanwastotortureOwenandsparehislife



buthe'sangeringmetothepointwhereI'm

rethinkingthatthought.Igrabbedhischin

tightlyforcinghim tolookupatme.

"WhatdidyousayIwas?"-Iaskedhim,waiting

forhisresponse.

"Isaidyou'reafuckingweakling."

Iraisemyknife...tracingaroundhisAdams

apple..."Oh?"...Iriphisshirtopen.

Hechuckledacidlybeforelookingdeepintomy

hatefilledeyes.Hesmirked.

"Killme!Nothingwouldmakemehappierthan

thatbecausethenI'ddieknowingI'm gettingto

thatPeathingofyoursfirstandyouknow

what...I'm gonnakillheralloveragainandagain



andag-..."-Idon'tevenallowhim tofinishthat

statementasIstabhim onhisabdomen,

twistingtheknifetwicebeforepullingitoutand

allowingthebloodtodripalloverthewhitefloor.

He'spantinghardashetastesthesweetpain

thathewasclearlyfeelingonhisabdomen.He

coughsoutsomeblood.

"Is...isthatall...?"-hebreathsoutcausingmeto

chuckle.

"Owen,youkilledmyunbornbabygirl,andyou

thinkthisiswhatIwanttodotoyou?No...NO!

Wami..."-Icalloutturningtolookather.She

surprisinglydidn'tlookaspainedorscaredthan

Ithoughtshewould.

"Mwelase."-Shereplies.

"IwantyoutopunishCharmainewhilehe



watchesbeforeIfinishhim off."-Isay.IknowI

would'velovedmywifetofinishofftheshow

withwhatevershehadinmind,butrightnowI

wantedOwentosufferdearly.WhichiswhyI

wantedhim towatchhowCharmaineandhis

unbornbabywerebeinghurtandprobably

tortured.

"CanIhavesomeglovesandaknife."-She

ordersandIsmirkinside.Mostpeopleloved

guns,butsomethingexcitedmewithknives.

MelogiveshertheglovesfirstandIwatchhow

sheputsthem on.Hethengiveshertheknife

whichsheinspectsclosely.

"Lowerher."-Khanyiordered.LundiandNqoba

rushedtoCharmaine.Thechainswerelowered

andsheweaklygravitatedtothegroundonher

knees,herhandsgoonthem."Holdherface."-



Sheorderscoldly,definitelynotportrayingthe

innocentKhanyiIknowandmarried.Melotook

aholdofCharmaine'sheadandforcedherto

lookupatKhanyi.Charmainewasbreathing

heavily,probablyanticipatingtheworst.

"Khanyi...pl...pleasethisisn'tyou..."-Charmaine

sayscausingKhanyitoletoutadeepchuckle.

"Thisisntmevele,youtriedtokilltherealme

remember?Lundi,Nqobaholdthisthingin

place."-shesaysandtheyinstantaneouslydoas

sherequested.

"Khanyipl...please.Ibegyou.Don'thurtme.

Don'thurtmybaby.Pleeeaaassseeee...."-

Charmainepleadsbutherpleadfallontodeaf

ears.Khanyigetsclosertothehelpless

Charmaine,theknifereadyforuse.Shegripped

ittightlyinherhandandplacedherhandon



Charmaine'sforeheadandopenedhereyelids

withherfingers.

Owenwatchedstillinpain...

"Nowyouseeme...nowyoudon't."-Khanyisaid

andIsawhowtheedgeofthesharpknife

forcefullydissappearedinCharmaine's

eyesocket.Sheyelledout,tryingtofightherway

outofLundi,MeloandNqoba'stightgrips.Her

lefteyepoppedoutafteralotofstruggle,blood

everywhere.

Ithungthere...

"OhmyGod!"-Rubyyelledwhereshestood

lookingawayandwhimpered.Thiswastoo

muchforhertotakeinIassume.



Theidiotnexttomecursedrepeatedlyashe

listenedtoCharmaine'sagonisingcries.

Sheweaklyhungherheadlowstillreelingfrom

thepainshewasin.

"Melo,headup."-Khanyiorderedhim andhe

raisedheragain.Thesightbothsickeningand

pleasing.Sheagainraisedtheknifetoherother

eyeandagainIwatcheditdigdeepintothe

socket,forcingtheeyeoutafteraminor

struggle.Charmainewasn'tscreamingasloud

astheprevioustime,onlybecauseIm sureshe

wastryingtokeepthepainin.

"Someoneriphertshirt."-Wamisays.Lundilets

goofCharmaine'sweakarm andripsopenthe

tshirt,exposingherpinkbra.



Sheturnstolookatmeforthelongestwhile

beforedroppingtoherknees.Shefocusesback

onCharmzozoandraisestheknifesheheld

firmlyinherhandplacingthesharpsideonher

chest.

"It'sNurseBitch."-shesaysclearlycarving

somethingonherchest.

Shetookbothofherhandsandagaincarves

somethingsonbothherwrists.Shethen

droppedtheknifeandstoodup."Anyoneknow

whereIcanfindagreatfullforest?"

"Forest?"

"YesTaforest."-Wamirepeated.

"OhyesMrsM there'sonei-..."

"You'lldrivemethere.Oneofyoutakehertoa



car."-Wamidemanded.

Damn.

Don'ttellshe'sdrivingthishalfdeadhumanall

thewaytothemiddleofnowhere!

Irepeat,Damn!

Nqobaliftsherupbridalstyleandwalkedout

withher.Khanyicametomeandkissedmylips,

tenderlybeforefollowingNqobaleavingme

withthetwocaptives,MeloandLundi.

"WasthatreallyKhanyi?"-Lundiasked.

"EntlekI'm cold."-Melo.

LundisnortsturninghisheadtolookatRuby



whogazedatus.

"Youscared?"-Lundi.

"Sheshouldbe."-Isayandshestartscrying

silently."NowOwen...wherewerewe?"-Iasked

onpurposewatchinghim shiver,allthatego

andfearlessnesshehadearliergone.

"Ekse,WhatdidKhanyicarveonthatbitch?"-I

asked.

"Uhmm,lookedsomethinglikeNBK."-Ihear

Melo.

NBK?

Itookajourneyaroundthisthingofamanwho

calledmeweak,standingbehindhim."Ithink

it'sonlyfairthatIgiveyouwings...don'tyou

think?"



"No...pleaseHleloletusgo."-Owensays,his

voiceshakyasever.

"I'm notdoingthat."-AftersayingthosewordsI

raisedtheknifeandwithmostofmymight

stabbedhim athisbackbytheshoulderblade.

Hearchedhisbackandhissedoutinevident

pain.Thesharpnessoftheblademadeitabit

easiertocutthroughhisribs,witheachribthat

IcutthroughIgotayellfrom him.

WhenIremovedtheknife,Iadmiredthecut.

Rubyontheotherhandcriedterribly.Iknewshe

lovedthisniggatobitsandI'm surethiswas

enoughtobreakherforeternity.

ButinthemistsofmyhighsomewordsOwen

saidearliercomehittingmeontheface.He

mentionedNonhle...mymother.



Islappedhisheadandwenttostandinfrontof

him onceagain.Hewasdrooling,hiseyesred

andIswearIcouldsmellsomeshit.Hisshit.

"Yeyi,don'tdieyet.Lookatme."-Islaphim back

torealityacoupleoftimesontheface.He

lookedupatme,lookingweak."Whatdidyou

sayaboutNonhle?"-Iasked.

Hekeptquiet.

"OwenKhuluma!(Talk)"-Idemanded.Hewas

strugglingforair.

"She...she's...not...your..."-hepausedand

coughedoutsomeblood.

"Speakbitch!"

"Hlelooooooo...."-Rubysobbed."He'sdying..."



Ichuckled.Iknowhe'sdying.

"Rubynooneaskedforyourinput."-Melo.

"Owen!"

Helookedatmetakingindeepbreaths."Talk!"

"Yourmotherisn'tyourmother."-heforcedout

andcoughedoutagain.Blood.

Whattheutterfuckdoesthatmean?

Imademywaybacktohisbacktofinishoff

whatIstarted.Iallowedtheknifetomimicwhat

Ididontheoppositeside.Hewasbleedinglike

crazy...



Istabbedhisasscheekandlefttheknifethere.

Iwatchedashislungsdeflatedviahisback.

Theydidn'tevenlookhealthybuttheywere

nonethelessdeflated.Hiswholeweightpulled

onthechains...

WhenIcametohisfaceIsawhiseyeshalf

opened.

Ifeltnoregretwhatsoeverforkillinghim.

Rubysniffed,herheadbowed.

Myphonerangfrom insidemyjean'spockets.

"Lundi."-Isignaledtohim tocomehere.

Hedid.

Hetookoutthephoneandansweredonmy



behalf.

"Wami."-Ianswered.

"Mwelase.Don'tkillRuby."

Iheaveoutasigh.

"But..."

"Hlelo,don't.She'llfindCharmaine.Don'tkillher.

"-Shesaidhervoicesoundinglikeawarningof

somesort.

I'm guessingCharmaineisstillbreathingthen.

"Okay?"

"Okay...Iwon't."-IsaidandSheimmediately

hungup.Nobyebabe.Damn.



ImademywaytoRubywhohadhereyesonme

throughoutthewholecallIjustansweredto.

"Well...bro'swannahavefunwiththisone?"-I

askedfeelingtheirpresencebehindme.

Hereyesswam acrossallofusandIpaid

attentiontohersmudgedmakeupandmessy

hair.

"We'dloveto."-Melosaidandshewhimpered...

×××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV

ThewholeroadIhadtobearthebarelyaudible

criesofCharmaine.Shewaslayingflatonthe



backseat.Notearscameoutobviouslyfrom

her.

NqobadroveinanothercarwhileIallowed

Tsiietsitodriveussomewherewoody.

Minuteslaterhedrivesoffthemainroadontoa

gravelroad.Itriedmybesttoignorethe

bumpinessandthebitchbackseat'scries.

"Ithinkwe'reinthemiddlenow."-Tsayscoming

toahaltnexttothelargesttreeI'veseenthus

far.

Inodandgetout.Nqobahaltsbehindusaswell

switchingofftheengineinstantly,makingit

dark.Butthefullmoonhelped.

Jeez.



Hedoesn'tevenwaitformetotellhim whatto

do.Hetakesheroutofthebackseatholdingher

bridalstyleonceagain."Overthere."-IsayandI

managetoseehim nod.

WhenwegettowhereIpointedheputsher

down."Kha...Khanyi-..."-Her.

"Shhhhh..."-Iyieldedher,placingafingerinfront

ofherlipsaftercrouchingtobelevelwithher

rearrangedface."...You'redrainingyourself.

Saveyourenergy.Rubydearest,thesamesister

youbetrayedwillprobablycomeandfetch

you...that'sifyou'relucky.Fornow,I'llseeyou

latercauseyouwon't..."

Adminnote: hadtoretypetwice,Iwasgetting

frustratedhonestly.AnywayLike,Share,

Commentandmention.
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Nqobatiedherontothetree,herarmsaround

thetrunk.Heputapeninherpocketthat

Tsiietsigavetohim.

Weturnedtoleave,cautiousofeverystepwe

tookheadingbacktothecar.Icouldonly

imaginewhatwasgoingoninherheadatthis

time,butIhonestlycouldn'tcareless.Herblind

andpainedselfcantrynavigatingherwayout

ofhereifshewantedto,thewouldbeifshe

untiedherself.

Igetbackinthepassengerseatandheaveout



asighthemomentIlaymyheadback.WhatI

needednowwasahotshower,goodgreasy

foodandawelldeservednight'ssleep.

ThedrivebacktoHQwasquietandfilledwith

thoughtsofwhatHlelowaspossiblydoingto

Rubyrightnow.IwonderedifOwenwasstill

breathingandfeltlikeaboss.

Tparksinfrontofthebuildingandagainwe

stepoutandheadinwhileNqobastillsatinhis

car.

Iopenthedooraftertypinginthecodeand

makemywayin.Rubywaswhimperingwhile

Hlelojustsatinacornerwatchingeverything

unfoldinfrontofhiseyes.Owenlooked

dead...ohwaithewas.Thatwasquick.



Melowhippedheragainwithsomewhipthat

hadthesecurvedspikesattheend.Everytime

thewhipmadecontactwithherskinthespikes

woulddigontoherskinandwhentheypulledit

awayherfleshcamepeelingoff.Alreadyshe

hadthesedeeplookingoneson.Shewasnaked

andyoucouldseethem everywhere.Whenshe

lookedupInoticedhercheekswereskinless.

Theyexposedthepinkskinunderneath,with

evenmoreblooddrippingfrom them.

ShehissedoutinpainwhenLundihither

again...

Jeez.

IchuckledandmademywaytoHlelo,whojust



lookedangry.Hiseyesmovedfrom hertome

andheseeminglycalmeddown.Hewasall

cleanedupunlikeme.Hestoodup."Comelets

gogetyouclean."

Heopensupadoorwhichleadstoabathroom

withjustatapandbasin,closetandadustbin.I

tookoffmyglovesandthrewthem inthebin.

Hesquirtedsomesoaponmyhandsandit

immediatelylookedlikethesoapthedoctors

usedatthehospital.

Afterrinsingthem hegivesmeapapertowland

Idrymyhands."Well,Idon'thavewomen's

clothinginherebutsurelyoneofmytops

wouldn'thurt."-Hlelosaidandmadehiswayto

thecloset,takingoutaplainbabybluetshirt.He

waitedformetoremovethedirtyonebeforehe

handedittome.Iputiton.



"Itfits."-Ijokeandhesmilespullingmecloser

bymyshoulderskissingmyforehead.

"Youokay?"

"I'm fine.."-Isayplainlyhugginghiswaist.

"YoudidtheunexpectedtodayandI'm proudof

youbabe...notforhurtingCharmaine,butfor

beingstrongenoughforgoingthroughwithit."-

Hesaysandsighsheavily."Ineverwantedyou

togetinvolvedinmyshadydealingsbutthat

clearlydidn'tlast."

Ichuckle.

"Butthiswasaonceoffthing."-hesaysandI

nod.Yesitwasaonceoffthing.Idon'tsee

myselfhurtinganotherbeinglikethis.Onewas

enough.



WewentoutandHlelotoldLundiandMelothat

itwasenoughwiththetorture."You'llgiveher

thetrackerke(then).Crematethatoneforme

andbringmehisashes."-Hlelosaidpointingto

Owen'slifelessbody.Melonodssmiling."I

havetotakewamihome,I'llbeseeingyouguys

later."

"Chaowifey."-Meloyelledaswewalkedaway.

"Byehubbycub."-Iyelledbackearningachuckle

from Hlelo.

"Yindelelolephela(thisisdisrespect)"

"UkhulumanganimanjeMwelasewami?(What

areyoutalkingaboutmyMwelase.)"-Iask

pullinghim closerbyhiswaist.Wewalkedpast

theloungeoccupiedbyNqoba.Hewasonacall.

"Bafo.(Brother.)"-Hlelo.Nqobaturnedtolookat



us.

"Holdalittlebabe...yah?"

"Usharp?(Youokay?)"-Hleloasks.

"Ya,I'm 100."-NqobasaidandHlelonodded.

"Alright,we'reout."-Hlelosaidandwemadeour

wayout.

Wegothomeanditwasquiet.Hlelolockedthe

doorandcametome,pickingmeup

unexpectedly."Mywife."-hesaysandIcan't

helpbutgiggle.

"Ndodayam (myhusband.)"-hewalksupthe

stairs,myhandswrappedaroundhisneck.

Wetakeashowerandafterthatgetintobed.

Hepullsmeclosermakingmelayonhischest

andsoonafterIdoseofftoapeacefulnights

restignoringmyhunger.



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

Iwakestillfeelingmyheadonhischest.He

heavesoutasighmakingmelookupathim.He

looksoff.

"Hlelo..."-Iutterandhelooksdownatme.

"Baby."-Hesays,clearinghisthroatandrunsa

handoverhisforehead.

"What'swrong?Areyoufeelingokay?"

"YeahI'm fine."

"Mwelase."

Hegroans."Baby."

"TalktomeMwelase."-Isay,sittingupand

facinghim.

Hekeepslookingaheadforafewminutesnot

sayinganythunguntilheclearedhisthroat.



"Owen,hesaidsomething."

Ifrown.

"...aboutNonhle."-Hesaystakingmeoutofmy

guessingfest.Thatmansaidalotofthingsto

behonestandthiswasoneofthem.

"Ohanduhmm,youbelievehim?"

"Idon'tknow."-Hesighs.

"Well,Isuggestyoucallherandasktomeether.

Thenyoutwotalk.Ifwhathesaidistruethen

sheshouldconfirm itright?"

"I'm notcallingthatwomanKhanyi."-Hesays

gettingoutofthebedandheadstothe

bathroom.Istillhavemyeyesonhim.

"Soyoupreferbeinginthedarkaboutthis

becauseyoudon'twanttotalktoyourmother?"

Hepees.



Irollmyeyesgetoutofbedandmakeit,slowly,

watchinghim openthebalconydoorandhead

out.Mindyouhewasstillinhisboyleg.

"Heywele.(Twin.)IneedyoutocometoMHat

around13h00,weneedtodiscussafew

things...yeah...ayt...Sure."-Ihearhis

conversationonthephone.AfterfinishingI

headtothebathroom andbrushmyteeth.I

thenheadinsidetheshoweranddon'tevenwait

forthewatertowarm up.

Iheartheshowerdooropenandclosebefore

hispresencebecomesknowninhere.His

handsgoontomywaist.Iremovethem buthe

putsthem rightbackwheretheywere.

"Hleloha.a(no)"



Butdoeshelistentome?No.

Insteadhepullsmeclosertohim,mybutton

hishardeningself.Heleansinandnibbleson

myneckandtheyinstantlysendbutterfliesto

mystomach.IhavealittlefightinmebutIfear

itwon'tlastlong.Heturnsmearoundlooking

downatme,lustevidentinhiseyes."We're..."-I

clearmythroat."We'renotdoingthis."-Isaid

andimmediatelyaconfusedlooksurfaceson

thishandsomeman'sface.

"Doingwhat?"

"We'renothavingsexintheshowerHlelo."

"Whynot?"

"WhatwillhappenifIfallandgethurt?"-me.

"Thesehands..."-heliftsthem upformetosee.

"...wouldn'tallowthattohappen."

"ThosehandsshouldbedialingNonhle'sphone

rightnow."-Isay,seeinghisfacegoblank.I



probablyjustkilledthemoodinherebutwe're

notignoringthis.

"Khanyi."

"IwasseriousHlelo.Wealreadyhaveenough

problemsonourplate.Thiswhole'Im-not-your-

mommycrapshouldn'tpileuponourplate

HlelocauseIcanseeit'snotsittingwellwith

you."-Isay.

I'm notabouttoallowsextomakehim feel

'better'aboutthissituation.AndIwouldn'twant

tohurthisalreadyfinebulletstomachwound.

Downstairs,Igetstartedonabitofbreakfast.

Porridgeforachange.Hopefullyhelikesit

causethat'swhatIdefinitelywantedtohave

today.HecomesdownthesecondIdishout



someformyself.

"Porridge?"

"Porridge?"-Heasksbackgettingonthekitchen

stool.

"Yesloveofmylife."

"WhenlastdidIhavethat?"-Heaskshimself

whileIdishhim some.Igetsomebutterand

milkfrom thefridgeandputitonthecounter

alongwithsomesugar.That'showIlovedmy

porridge.Richandsweet.

Weeatinmeresilence.

IwonderifthosetworeconciledorifRuby

dearestdecidedtogohealherselffirstbefore

tryingtofindherdyingsister.WhenIfinishIgo

andrinsemydish,puttingbackallthethingsI



tookout.IthentookHlelo'sbowlandrinsedit

aswellbeforeheadingupstairstofetchmy

handbagandphone.

"I'm goingtoseeNtombi."-Isayandwaitforhis

response.

"Letsgotogether,IhavetogettoMH."

"WhatwillhappenifIwanttogosomewhere?"-I

askwatchinghim getupputtinghisphoneinto

hischinospantspocket.

"ThenyoucallRobert."

"Haa,angifuni.(Idon'twant.)"-Isulk.

"Mxm asambewena(let'sgo)."-Hesaysjokingly

andwewalkout.

Thesunshonebeautifullyandhonestly

Decemberwasabeautifulmonth.Which

remindedmethatinafewdaystimeit'llbe



Christmasandthenofficiallythenewyear.

Iheaveoutasighthinkingofwhatanamazing

yearitwould'vebeenhadn'tthingsgonethe

waytheydid.We'dbeparentstoabeautiful

babywho'dprobablykeepusawakeevery

singlenight.I'dhavethejoysofchanging

nappies,feedingandbathingmylittlebaby.My

motherwouldpossiblybetheebest

grandmotherababywouldaskfor.My

relationshipwithHleloprobablywouldberoses

anddaisiesatthismoment.Somethingit

clearlyisn'tyet.Ourofficialwhitewedding

wouldalsobethethingthathadmeoccupied

foralongwhile.Ourhoneymoon...gosh.

Toomuchjusthadtohappenandleaveus

brokenandmecrueltothepointwhereIdrove

allthewaytotheforesttodumpaliving,

breathinghumanwhowasprobablyblindby

noworworse,dead.



"IcalledNonhle"-Hlelobringsmeoutofmy

thoughtswhenwedroveonthefamiliarroadto

myapartment.

"Huh?When?"

"BeforeIcamedownstairs."-Hesays.

"Mhnnn..."-Inodandcontinuewatchingtheroad

ahead.

"That'sallyou'regoingtosay?"

"Hlelowhatdoyouwantmetosay?"-me.

Hedoesn'tsayanything.

Minuteslaterhedropsmeoffatthegateand

drivesoff.

Eh.



IcalledNtombiandaskedhertoopenupthe

gatecauseIcouldn'tfindmykeys.Iwalkedin

afteritopenedandmademywaytothedoor.

Sheopenedandhuggedmetightly."Sis."

"Hey."-shesaysandletsmego,allowingmeto

walkin.

"Where'smyboyfriend?"-Iaskedscanning

aroundtheplacemakingmywaytothecouch.

"He'ssleeping."-Inod."WhichmeantIcouldget

startedom applyingforuniversityagainand

alsobursaries.EventhoughIdoubtI'llgetone

withLethuaround."

"Oh?"

"Yeah,anywaylet'snotmindthat.Howareyou

doing?"-Sheaskedsittingnexttome.

Isigh."I'm okay."

"Justokay?Sisyoujustgotyourmanbackand

you'rejustokay?"-Ntombi.



"He'sbackyes,butIthinkI'm notthereyet."

"Whereyet?"

"Idon'tknow...IthinkI'm stillangryathim or

something."

"Maybeyouguysneedtherentstointervene..."

"Ha,nono.I'm notlettingmymotherandfather

intomyproblems..."

××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Ruby'sPOV.

Iwasinunbelievablepain.Physicaland

emotionalpainthatstretchedbeyondwhatI

thoughtitwouldbe.Mywholebodywasfeeling

theaftermathofthebeatingsIgotfrom those



twoevilmen.

WhenMelokuhledroppedmeoutsideahospital

anddroveoffleavingmethere.Iforcedmyself

andwalkedin,andthedoctorsandnurses

helpedmeimmediately.

Theyhelpedmetothebestoftheirabilitiesand

toldmetheycouldn'tdomoreformycheeks.I

wasonlyadvisedtogetagoodplasticsurgeon

thatwouldprobablyhelp.Irestedandate...

AndnowIlayonthebedwiththetinytracking

padtheygavetome.Apartofmewantedtogo

andgetherbutanotherpartofmejustfeltlike

shewouldn'thavedonethesame.Shewould've

leftmetodieinthewilderness.Iwasalsostill

notoverthefactthatshefuckedmydead

boyfriendandgotpregnantforhim...

Icouldn'tevenbelievehewasactuallydead.I



sawhim takehislastbreathandIcouldn'thelp

butfeelmorehurtinmyheart.Thisis

somethingI'llnevereverforget.

Amalenursewalkedingainingmyattention.

Hewalkedtowardsme,asadsmileonhisface.

"Nomthandazo."-hegreeted.

IhatedthatnamebutIlethim be.

"Howareyoufeeling?"-him.

"I'm okay."

"Okay...canyoumoveyourhandforme..."-He

requested.Ididallheaskeduntilhewas

finishedwiththewholecheckup.Hethenleft

meonceagaininpeace.



AfterawhileofsittingImadeupmymind,

pressingonthebuttonnexttome.Thenurse

whowashereearliercamerushingback."You

okaymiss?"

"I'm fine...Ijustwantedtoborrowyourphone

please."-Iasked.

Helookedconfusedforamomentbefore

noddingandtakingitoutofhisscrubtop.He

handsittome.

"CanIhaveamoment?"-Iaskedandheleft.

Idialedanuberandgotthem togethere.After

thecallIremovedthenumberfrom hiscalled

historyandcalledhim back,thankinghim.

Hethenleftmeinpeaceagain.Myclotheswere

bloody,whichiswhyIdecidedtoletthisJohnny

I'm wearingbe.Iforcemyselfoutofbedand



makemywaytothedoor,checkingthecoast

beforeopeningandquicklymademywayout,

hopingtheywouldnoticeme,butignoremeat

thesametime.

"Excusememam!"-Someonecallsmeoutand

whenIlookedbackitwasanurserushingto

me.No.

Itriedrunning,limpingandflinchinginpainasI

triedrunningfaster.

"Hey!"

Imakeitoutside,theuberisparkedabitfarbut

Istilllimpedtoit.Igetinitandshutthedoor.

"Drive!"

HedrivesoffandIwatchedhowthepeoplewho

hadbeenrunningaftermestoppedandgazed



atme.Ipaidnomindatall.

Igavehim theadressandsoonafterweparked

infrontofthegate."CanyouwaitheresoIcan

gofetchthemoney?"-Iasked.

"Sure."

Igotoutandmademywaytothegate.I

pressedinthecodeandthegateopened.I

sighedandrushedin.WhenIgottothefront

doorIsearchedforthesparekeythatIusually

hidunderaflowerpotbytheentrance.Ifindit

andunlockthedoor,breathinginthestuffiness

ofthisplace.

InearlycrywhenIthinkofhowwelefthere.

WhenIrealisedthatthiswasoneofthethings

Owenleftbehind.



Iheadupstairstoourbedroom andgotohis

safe.Itryinthecombinationanditopens.Itake

outtheUberfareandgotopaythatmanbefore

hedrivesoff.

Ichangeintoadressthathunglooseonmy

bodytoavoidhurtingmytenderwounds.Ithen

takecarkeysfrom him drawerandsome

moneybeforeheadingtothefridgeandtakea

barofchocolateandadragonenergydrinkthat

welefthere.

IopenthegarageandthedustywhiteMercedes

Benzwasparkedhere.Iunlockedandopened

thedoorgettingin.Itsmellslikehim.

Thistrackerleadsmeallthewaytothemiddle

ofnowhereandthemomentIparkIfeelon

edge.I'm neveroversteppingtheMazibuko's



everagainwhentheycanhurtapregnant

womanlikethis.

Inowseethatwhatwedidwaswaybeyondjust

takingawayachildfrom herbutsomewhat

deeper.

Istepoutofthecarandsearcharound,nothing.

ThistrackingpadledherebutIcouldn'tfindher.

"Charmaine!"-Icalledouthopingshewould

respondbutnothing.

"Charmaine!"-Iwalkedaroundsearchinghigh

andlow,untilIsawsomething.Itriedrushingto

itandthecloserIgotthemoreIsawitbeinga

human.WhenIwasfinallycloseenough

everythingcameflashingback.Hereyeswere

stillhangingout,blooddriedoutalloverbody.



Shejustlaythere,notmoving.

Thebugs,fliesandantswerealloverherandI

attemptedongettingthem offher.Ichecked

herpulseanditwasveryfaint.

Iwentaroundthetreeanduntiedherhands

freeingher.Withthelittlestrengthleftinme,I

benttoliftherup,ignoringthelittlecreatures

thatwalkedonmeandher.Iwonderedifher

babywasstillaliveor...

IdrivetoanotherhospitalavoidingtheoneI

wasatforobviousreasons...

Sigh...



Thisisbad...
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Ruby'sPOV.

Isatnexttoherbedasthesoundoftheheart

monitorbeepedaway.Herwholeface



bandagedandonlyherlipsandnosewere

visible.ThequestionsIreceivedwhenIbought

herherewereoverwhelming,butIjustliedand

saidIfoundherinthewoodswhenIwasdriving

by.

Theydidn'thavetoknowshe'smysisterand

quitehonestly,Iwishedshewasn't,causeright

nowIhatedcaringthismuchabouther.Isighed

thinkingofhowaloneIwasatthisstageinmy

life.Dimphowasdefinitelyoutofmylifefor

treatingmelikeanidiot,whichonlyleft

Jacqueline.

IneededtocallherassoonasIlefthere.I

neededcompany.Someonetodistractmefrom

allthefreshpicturesIhadinmyhead.

NowIhadtotakecareofKatlego'schild.Heck,



Istillhadtotellherthebabydaddyisnomore,

maybethenhertendencieswillwashout.

Thedoorsopenandadoctorwalksin.The

samedoctorthatoperatedonCharmaine.He

lookedsodamnseriousmayIadd."Goodday."

"Hi,uhmm..."

"I'm justheretocheckuponmypatient."-He

saidtakingapenout.

"Can...canIjustask,willshemakeit?"

"Wellshe'snotoutofherdangerzoneyetas

wellasherbaby.Shestoppedbreathingatone

stadium whichmayhavecausedbraindamage

totheboyandhim beingborninthecondition

heismakesitevenworse.Italsolookslikethis

motheroverherewasadrinker"-Thedoctor

says.



Ifeeltheguiltwashoverme.Iallowedherto

drink.

"Well...Ihavetogo,I'llcomeseehertomorrow."

-Isaidandhenodded.Imademywayout,

ignoringthestingingpainIfeltallovermybody.

Ineedtogetmyselfsomepainmedssoon.

"Jackie."

"Friend,goshhowareyou?Ihaven'theardfrom

youinages.Dimphotellsme-..."

"Pleasedon'tmentionher,Ibegyou.Ijust

wantedtoknowifIcouldcomeover...I'm in

needofcompany."-Imanagetouttertouching

mystingingbandagedcheeks.

"Oh,I'm sureRaymondwon'tmindyoubeing

around."-ShesaysandIsighthankfully.

"Okay,I'llseeyouinafew."-Ihungupanddrove

faster.



WhenIgetthere,thegateisalreadyopen.I

driveinandpark.Shestoodoutsidesmiling

broadly.Istepoutandturntolookatherand

sheimmediatelyfrowns."Ruby?!What

happenedtoyou?"-Jackieaskedalreadyrushing

tomyside.

"Hijackinggonewrong."-Ilieandshehugsme

makingmehissoutinpain.

"Ohmywordfriend.I'm sorry...comeoninside."

-I'm ledinsideafterIclosingandlockingthecar

door.

Isatonthecouchofherappropriatehouseand

shesatnexttome,handsonherlap.

"Babe,where'sOwen?"-shefishesandI

immediatelyseehisdeadbodyinthatroom

flashinginmyhead.Bloodeverywhere.



"He's...he'sdead."

"What?!Wait,nofriend...youlie!"-sheexclaims

puttingahandinfrontofhermouth.

"Iswear.Oneofthehijackershadgunsand

Owendidn'tcooperateso...yeah."

"Tellmeyoureportedthesedevilstothepolice!

"-Her.

Ishakemyhead.

"Reportthem?Nothankyou,Ijustwantto

forgetthiseverhappened."

"NoRuby,youshould'vereportedthem."

"Andriskthem findingoutandcomingforme

again?"

"Rubythisisforyourjustice.Youdeservetoput

thoseattackersinjail."



"FriendI'm notreportinganyoneoranything.

Besides,I...Ican'trecallwhattheylooklike."-I

cookup,hopingshe'dbuythislieanditlooks

likeshedoes.Sheheavedoutasighofdefeat

beforegettingupfrom nexttome,headingto

thekitchen.

Uponherreturning,shehadwhatlookedlike

theseminipiesanddrinks,oneeach.

"I'm goingtobeeatingveryslowlybabe,andI

don'twantyoutoworry."-Isay,shenodsclearly

stillnotpleasedwithmydecision.Butshehas

tounderstand.IfIreportHleloorevenhiswife

thanI'm asgoodasdeadhonestlybecause

somethingstilltellsmethey'rekeepingtheir

eyesonme.Istartedeatingslowly,avoiding

bitingoranythinglikethattomyhurtingcheeks.

Thedrinkwassimplesparklingwaterandyeah,

IateuntilIcouldn'teatanymore.



Raymondwalkedin.Atallhandsomemanwho

workswithHlelobutalsosomeoneIwouldn't

gofor.Irespectmyfrienddearly.

"HeyRubz."-Hegreetedandmadehiswaythe

couch,clearlyalsodeterminedtofindoutsome

informationaboutwhyIlookthewayIdo.

"HiRay,howyoudoing?"

"Well...we'regoodreally.Areyouokay?"

"Yes.I'm okay.Don'tworryabouthowIlookI

justclearlywasatthewrongplaceatthewrong

time."

××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV.

There'safaintknockonthedoorasIsatonthe



couch,myfeetonHlelo'slap.Iknewwhoitwas,

sincetheycallednotsolongagoinformingus

aboutaboutherpresence.Hleloletherin.Melo

camedownthestairsafterspendingagood30

minutesinthetoilet...notthatIcountedor

anything.

"Isthather?"-HeaskedandInodgettingmy

feetoffHlelo'slap.

"YougetitpleasewhileIgofixsomethingto

drink."-ItellMelo.

"Okay."

Iquicklymakemywaytothekitchenbefore

hearingtheknockagain.

"Ya,I'm coming."-Melo.

Thesoundofthedoormakesmecurioustosee



herandIquicklyturntopeek.Shehadonher

famoustwopieceattireandadramaticsunhat

onherhead.Herexpensiveperfumefilledthe

wholehouse.

"Babyboy."-Shesaid,clearlywantingsome

affectionfrom herson.

"HiNonhle."-Melosaidshovinghishandsinto

hispockets.

Jeez.

Itakeoutthejuicefrom thefridgewithsome

freshsconesImadeearlier.Theylooked

amazingifIdosaysomyself.

Afterputtingthem onatray,Imakemywayto

thesittingareawherethetwinsandtheir

mothersat.MeloonasinglecouchandNonhle



ontheoppositecouchfacingHlelo.

Iclearedmythroatplacingthetrayonthe

coffeetable."Helloma."

"Khanyisile."-ShenoddedandforthefirsttimeI

feltapprovedbyher.

"Unjanima?(Howareyouma?)"-Iaskedstill

standing.

"I'm fine,hopeyouaretoo."

Iswearmyeyeswentwideandquicklywent

backtonormaltoavoidmakingthisawkward.

"I'm finetooma...uhmm,I'llleaveyouhereto

talk."

"No,comesitherewithme."-Hlelosaid,patting

thespacenexttohim.

"Butuhmm..."



"ComeKhanyi."-HesaysandIheaveoutasigh

beforegoingtositnexttohim.

There'ssilence.

Idecideonservingeveryonehere,hopingthat

wouldeasethisawkwardness.

"ThankyouMakoti."-Nonhle.

Heeh,what'sgoingonhere?

Isitbackdownagaintakingasipofmyjuice.

"So...uhmm...whyhaveIbeencalledhere?"

"Areyoureallyourmother?"-Hleloasks,hisface

hard.StraighttobusinessIseeandagainIfeel

likeIshouldn'tbehere.



"Uhmmm..."-me.

"HlalaphantsiKhanyisile(Sitdown)"-He

demandedandagainIwentflatonmyass.

Can'theseeIdon'tneedtobehere.

"Nonhle,I'llaskyouagain.Areyouourmother?"

"OfcourseIam Hlelokuhle,youknowIam."-She

saysplacingherglassonthecoffeetable.

"Thenwhywouldsomeoneclaim you'renot?"-

Hlelo.

"Who'sthissomeone?"-Nonhleasksback.

"Thesamesomeonewho'sfatheryoukilledfor

businessshares."-Hlelo.

IseehowNonhlefrowns,lickingherlipstolife.

"Ikilledsomeoneforshares?"

"Nonhledon't!Don'tyoudareplaydumbwith

me.YouknowexactlywhoI'm talkingabout."-

Hlelosays.



"Hlelo...calm down."-me.

Helooksatmestillangryandturnsbackto

Nonhlewithoutsayingjack.

Jeez.

"Wearetalkingaboutthesameasspersonyou

killed,justlikeourfather."

Ohgosh.

"Hlelokuhle!"-Nonhleexclaimedstanding.

"SitdownNonhle!"-heroaredbackmakingme

flinch.Thiscouldneverbeme.Shesitsdown

andlooksatMelowholooksascoolasa

cucumber,eatinghissconesanddrinkinghis



juice.HewinksatmeandIwonderhowcanhe

bethiscoolatatimelikethis.

"NowI'llaskyouforthelasttimeNonhle.Are

youourmother?"-Hleloaskedandsilence

engulfedusagain.

Sheclearedherthroatawhilelaterandspoke.

"YourfatherwasacharmerHlelokuhle.He'd

wowofftheskirtofanywoman....Imethim as

aplayerandhechanged...atleastthat'swhatI

assumed.Heaskedmetomarryhim andI

didn'tturnhim down."-Nonhlenarratesand

sniffs.

WhenIlookupIseeshe'sintears.Nowyou

knowshit'srealwhenagrownasswoman

shedstears.



"WegotmarriedandIfellpregnantsoonafter,

withtwinboys.Igavebirthtotwobeautiful

stillbornswhom Ionlyhadafewminuteswith

beforetheytookthem away..."

IfeltmytearsthreateningtofallifIwereto

blink.Thisfelttoodarnfreshandit'sonlythen

thatIdidn'tseeNonhleassomewickedwoman,

butasahuman.SoonenoughIfeltthetears

rollingdownmycheeksaswell.

"Zamodidn'ttakeitwellandIsuspectthat's

whenhischeatingwayscameback.Hecheated

onmeandgotsomelowlifebitchpregnant.I

dealtwithitthebestwayIknewhowandthat

wastoignoreit.Supressmyfeelingsand

pretendthatthatdidn'thurtmeeventhoughit

did."-Shesaysandheavesoutasighwiping



awayhertears.SodidI.

"IfellpregnantagainanditfeltlikeIwasin

competitionwiththissidehoe.Shewas8

monthsfarwhileIwas7months.Againasifhis

ancestorshatedmeorsomethingwehadto

givebirthonthesameday.IwasearlysoI

panicked,Iwashavingbadthoughts...who

wouldn't?"

Meloputhisglassandtinyplateontheground.

"Iagaingavebirth,twingirlsthistime.They

lived...butIlostthem 2hourslater.Doctors

cou...couldn'tgivemeareasonwhymygirls

didntsurvivethistimearound.Ifeltuseless

again.Ifeltworthlessagain.Ilostanotherpair

ofbabiesagain...andagainIwasinmydarkpit

ofsadness,angeranddepression."



"Andtheotherwoman?"-Mymouthblurtsout

beforeIcouldstopit.

Shelookedatme,wipinghertearsaway.

"Shegavebirthtotwoboys.Twobeautiful,

healthy,livingbabyboysandZamocouldn't

havebeenhappieraboutthat.Henamedthem

HleloandMelo.TheKuhle's...justlikehim.We

wenthomethefollowingday.Shegotmore

attentionthanIdid.Ihealedonmyown,without

mysocalledhusband.About5monthslater,

thismistressfoundaboyfriendandyourfather

gotangryandsuggestedItookthetwinsand

raisethem asmyown."-Shesighed,smilingand

againwipedawayhertears.

IlookedatHlelowholookedmorecomposed

now,andevenMelolookedlikehewaspaying

moreattentionnow.



"Iwashappyandraisingthesetwomademe

feelliketheyweremyown,eventhoughthey

weren't.YearswentbyandIgrewfondofthese

two.Imadepeacewiththefactthatmybabies

willalwaysdie.Thiswomanhadsortofgiven

meagiftandsheseemedtocontinueherwith

herlifejustfine.Shehadkidsofherown.One

dayIoverheardthem talkingabouthavingmore

babiestogether."

Icringe,whatinheavensname!

"IsnappedandconfrontedZamokuhleandhe

justwentvileonme.Ibelievedhewouldhurt

meifgivenachanceandknowinghehadan

evilsidetohim mademeevenmorescared.He

toldmethatnothingwouldstophim from doing

thisanditcrushedme.Ialwayswonderedwhy



hemarriedmeattimes.Wasittokeepon

hurtingmeandmakingmefeellikegarbage?

That'swhenIdecidedtoendhim onceandfor

all."-ShestartedcryingalloveragainandIfelt

herpain.

IwouldhateHlelotooifhecheatedonmeon

purpose.Iwouldhatehim tooifhemadeitlook

normaltohavekidswithasidedish.

"So...that'swhyyoukilledbaba?"-Meloasked

makingNonhlenodcontinuously.

"I'm notproudofwhatIdid.Irobbedyoutwoof

yourfatheratsuchayoungage."-ShesaidandI

gotupandmademywaytoher.Isatonthe

armrestofhercouchandcoveredhershoulders

withmyarms,huggingherandtryingto

comforthertothebestofmyability.

"I'm sorrytoyoutooKhanyi.ForeverythingI've



doneandforcallingyounamesandmakingyou

feellikeyouweren'twomanenoughformy

son..."

"Ma,it'sokay...Iforgiveyou."

IeyeHlelowhoclearedhisthroatbeforehe

asked"Butthenwhoisthiswomanyouspeak

ofwho'sourmother?"

IfeelhowNonhle'sshoulderstensesup.

"Hlelo..."-Itrywarninghim.

"NoKhanyi."-Hlelo.

"ItsfineKhanyisile...theydeservethetruthso..."-

shesniffs."...it's-..."

"Itsme."-Ma'Nkosi'svoiceinterruptedNonhle,

whoagainsighed.Iturnedtolookatherasshe

walkeddownthestairs.Istoodupandfaced

her,shockedbeyondanything.



Ma'Nkosiwasthesidechickthatcaused

Nonhleheartache?

"Zanele."-Nonhlesaidstanding.

"Nonhle..."

"WaitsoMa'Nkosiisourmother?"-Hleloasked.

"Yesboy...I'm...I'm yourmother."-ShesaidandI

feltcold...shuu.

Jeez.

Lordintervene!
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"Ma'Nkosi?Why?"-Hleloasked,standingbehind

me.Icouldsensehisheartbreakandanger.

"I...IfellinlovewithyourfatherHlelo,there'sno

otherwayIcouldpossiblyexplainthis."-She

saysandherfacehasworry,whileallIseeisa

backstabbingbitchthathadnomorals

whatsoever.

"AmarriedmanMa'Nkosi!AlltheseyearsI

thoughtyouwerethesaint!Mamahatedyouall

thistimeandIthoughtshewasjustbeing

delusional!"-Hleloshouts,theangerinhim rising

evenmorethanbefore.



HecalledNonhleMama!

"Hlelopleasetr-..."-Ma'Nkositriestoexplainbut

Hlelocuthermidway.

"No.Justshutthefuckup!Idon'twanttohear

it!"-Hesaysandstormsoutofhereleavingthe4

ofusbehind.

"Oh...hehatesme."-Ma'Nkosisaid,neartears.

Wellduh!

Ifollowsoon,headingoutandspothim

standingbycar,clearlyblowingoffsome

stream.

"Mwelase..."-Isayreachingforhisshoulderbut

heflinchesandimmediatelyIputmyhands



down."...pleasecomebackinside."

"I'm notgoingbackintherewhilethat...that

thingisstillinthere."

"Hlelo."-Me.

"NoKhanyi.ForsomanyyearsIhatedmama

forkillingmyfather.Ihatedhertothepoint

whereIneglectedher.ThefirstthingIdidafter

finishinghighschoolisrunofftoUniversity.I

wouldn'tcallherorevenbothertocheckupon

herbecauseIthoughtshewasthedevil,

meanwhilethemaindevilwaslivingundermy

roofKhanyi.ItookherinwhenNonhlefiredher.

Mysupposedmotherhasbeenmyfucken

maid?!Whatthefuckisthat?!"-HesaysandI

keepquiet,takingastepbacktoallowhim to

breathe.Itfeltlikehewasshoutingandblaming

meforwhatMa'Nkosidid,eventhoughIwasn't

evenclosetobeingresponsible.



Heheavesoutasighbeforesteppingforward

andhugsme."I'm sorry...it'sjustthatIdon't

knowhowtodealwiththis.Iguessthat'swhatI

getforpushingthings.Idon'tlikethetruth."-He

says.

WekeepquietforawhilebeforeIhearMelo's

voiceashemadehiswayoutthefrontdoor.

"Thisiswhatwecallfamilyke."-Hesaysand

Hleloletsmego.

"Youleftthem bothinthere?"-Iaskedandhe

nodded.

"Icouldn'tdealwiththestarestheyweregiving

eachotherandforthefirsteverIswearwhen

Ma'Nkosisaid'myboy'Ishivered."-hesays

beforelaughing.

"That'snothing.Xolaisoursisternow."-Hlelo



saysandsniffs.

Melolaughsevenlouderthanbeforesaying,"oh

mywordher!Ican'tbelievethis.Ihavetosee

LethunowbeforeIgoinsane."

"YoumeanNtombiright?"-HlelosaysandIeye

him.

"Haibo,IhaveFelicitynjena."-Meloresponds

andHlelochuckles.

"Keeptellingyourselfthat.Justknowthatifyou

hurtNtombi,youhurtKhanyiandthatmeans

youautomaticallyhurtme...andyouknowwhat

happenswhenI'm angry."-HlelosaysandIraise

aneyebrow.

"Whatareyoutwoonabout?"-Iquestionwhile

Meloshookhishead,asmiledancingonhis

lips.



"Littlebrother...youwouldn'thurtme.Youlove

metoomuch."-Melo.

"Hellllloooo..."-Itrygettingtheirattentionbut

againI'm ignored.

"Stilldoesn'tmeanIwouldn'troughyouupa

little."-Hlelosays.

IwatchasMelojoggedtohiscarandopened

theboot,takingoutoneoftheeugliestvases

I'veeverseen.Heshutthebootandwalked

backtousholdingthevaseatadistance.

"Owen'sashes.Inaverybeautifulvase."-He

saysbeforesnorting.Hlelotakesthevase,

opensitandinspectsitinside.

"Ha,thanksMarshmallow.We'regoingtopaint

thetownwithOwen."-Hlelo.



Ohwow.

IwiggleoutofHlelo'sholdandheadbackinside

thehouse.Nonhleisleftaloneinthelounge.I

assumeMa'Nkosiwenttothebackyardsince

thebackdoorwasopen.Imademywayto

Nonhleandsatnexttoher.

"I'm justcancelingatriptoLondon."-Shesaid

andInod,stealingafewglanceshereandthere

asshetypedawayonherphone.

"I'vealwayslovedtraveling."

"Yeah?"-me.

Shenods."Nothingexcitesmelikegettinginto

anewsceneryandexploringtheplacetoits

fullest."

"Ihaven'treallytraveled..."



"Thathusbandofyourshastomakeaplan

soon."-shesayssmilingmakingmesmileback.

"IwenttovisitNkanyeziafewdaysback.Hope

youdon'tmind."-Nonhlesaysandmyeyesgo

wide.

"Itwasyou?"

"Yes."

Wellthatmakesmefeelabitatease,causenot

knowingwhotheheckcametomybaby's

gravesidewasworrying.

Iclearmythroat.

"Ma,we'llbehavingaRainbowbabyweeknext

yearatthehospitalwhereIworkat...Iwantyou



tobeapartofitplease."

"ARainbowbaby?"

"Itsaterm weusetorefertoababythatwas

miscarriedorleftthisearthtoosoon.Babies

whowerecarriedbutnevermet,theonesthat

werebornsleeping...eventheoneswhocame

homebutdidn'tstay."-Isay,myvoicelow.

Pea-Bean...Iloveyoumyrainbowbaby.Ialways

will.

Nonhlesidehugsmeandkissesmyforehead,

brushingmyshoulder."Icantellyouthattime

doesn'tnecessarilyhealallwoundsandthat

you'llconstantlyfeelaholeinyourheart,butI

wantyouknowI'm alwayshereforyou..."-

Nonhlesays.

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



Weleavethemallafterawholelotofgrocery

shopping.Iwassotireditwasunbelievable

really.Hlelohelpedmewithtakingthegroceries

outofthecarandpackingthem intothe

cupboards.

Afterthatheleft,goingtoourbedroom whileI

gotstartedwithsupper.Afterthewholelotof

choppingandpeelingIgotstartedwiththestew

Ihadbeenlustingafterthewholeday.In

anotherpotIboiledsomerice.Iclosedboth

potsallowingthem toboilinpeace.

Ifelthisarmswraparoundmywaist,pulling

meclosertohim andawayfrom thecounterI

wasleaningon.



"Wami."-Hecalledme.

"Mhnnn?"

"What'swrongbabywam?"

Isighheavily,shuttingmyeyesbeforereplying.

"NothingiswrongHlelo."-IsayandIfeelhim

restinghischinonmyhead.

"You'reforgettingIknowyouinsideoutWami.

We'vebeenmarriedfor3yearsnow

remember?"-HesaysandagainIsigh.

Anagonising3years...minusthat1yearof

chaoswehad.

Ma'Nkosiwasn'tworkinghereanymore.She

quitalmostaweekafterthebigreveal.The

twinsweretryingtheirbesttogetusedthis

situationandthey'dfailmiserably,onlybecause

they'dsitandkeepquietforhoursunend.Not



talkingandtryingtomendtheirrelationship.

WhenI'daskHlelohe'djustsayitwasaworkin

progress.Nonhleontheotherhandbecameour

personalfavourite.Shebecameamotherinlaw.

HleloalsotoldmethatCharmainewasvery

blindandveryalivebutherchildwasverydead.

Rubyontheotherhand...shewasengagedand

alreadyhadachildwiththesoon-to-be-husband.

AsawkwardlysweetasitwasMeloandNtombi

wereanitem nowtoo.Irepeatitisawkwardly

sweet.

Guguispregnanttoo.7monthsfar.

"Iknow."-Imumbletomyself.



"Isthisaboutyounotfallingpregnant?"-Heasks,

huggingmetighter.

Idon'tanswer.

"Khanyi,don'tworryyourselfaboutthat..."

"HowcanInotworryHlelo?"

Hesighskissingmycheek.

"Wellbaby,thisjustmeanswekeepontrying."

"Tillwhen?"

"Wami!haimarn,bepositiveaboutthis,okay.

We'lltrylatertonightandthenwe'llgoseea

doctortomorrowtoseeifanythingisthematter.

"-HesayssocasuallywhileIpanicalittle.I've

beenavoidinggoingtoadoctoraboutthis.



Whatifthatpoisoningmademeinfertile?

Ohgosh.

WhatwillIdothen?

Heletsmegoandturnsmearoundmakingme

facehim.

"Deal?"-heasksandInodlightly.

"Deal."

"NowletHlelokuhleseehiswife'sbeautiful

smile."-Hesaysticklingmelightlyand

eventuallyIletgo,laughingalittle."That's

it...eventhoughitdidn'treachyoureyes,I'lltake

whatIcanget."-Him.



Heleavesmetocarryonwithmypots.Almost

30minuteslaterit'sreadyandIdishupforthe

twoofus.Weatewhilewatchingsome

television.

AftereatingheofferedtodothedisheswhileI

wenttogetready.Imademywayupthestairs

thendownthepassageandeventuallythe

bedroom.

Iwenttotheclosetandpickedoutalingerie

piece.Thiswasn'taneverydaything,so

hopefullythiswasgoingtospicethingsup.I

tookaquickshowerandsteppedout.Idried

andlotionedandputonthelingerie.Standingin

frontofthemirrorItriedbuildingupmy

confidence.Thatalonetookforevertodocause

I'djustseethetinyscaronmystomachand

feeluglyinsteadofproud.Iliftthelacynumber



totryandcoveritandonlymanagetocover

half.Isighandturntoexit.

ThemomentIopenthedoor,myeyeslandon

him.Mymouthimmediatelywentdry.Hisshirt

wasoffandthejeanhehadonhungso

majesticallyonhiships,exposingabitofhisCK

boyleg.

"Goodnessme."-Hebreathesoutmakinghis

waytowardsme."Youlookamazing."

"Thankyou."-Isay.

Iwatchasheslidesoffmyundieswithhis

teeth...

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



Iwokeupinhisarmsaftermanagingtohavea

peacefulnightsrest.Thethingshedidtome

lastnightwerebeyondanythingIwould've

imaginedhonestly.Itmademefeelsexyagain

insomewayortheother.

"IwanttoscheduleanappointmentwithDr

Maylor."-ItellTessawho'sbeenlookingatme

intenselysinceIcametothereceptionarea.

"Tessa!"

"DrMaylor?"-sheasksandInod.Shetypes

awayonhercomputerwhileIwait.

Anxiously.

Shelooksupatme."She'sactuallyfreeinan

hour."-Tessasays."So...shouldIputyouon?"

"YesPlease.Canyoualsogetanothernurseto



fillinmyslotwhileI'm withDrMaylor?"

"Okay."-Tessa.

"Excuseme."-Isayandmakemywayoutof

here.Itakemyphoneoutofmypocketand

unlockit.IdialHlelo'snumberandwaitasit

rings.

"Wami."

"She'sgoing...she'sgoingtobefreeinanhour,

pleasebeherein45minutes."-Isayandscatch

myhead.

"Okay...Iloveyou."

"Mhnnn."-me.

"Khanyi,IsaidIloveyou."-HlelosaysandI

chuckle.

"Iheardyou."



"Mhnnnn...justmakingsure."

"Mxm,Iloveyoutoo."

"Iknowyoudo."-Hesaysandchucklescausing

metorollmyeyes."Ismywiferollinghereyes?"

"Maybe."-Irollthem again,grinning.

"Ngizokushaya(I'llhityou)Khanyi."-Hlelosays

chuckling.

"Can'twait."

"Heehtemptations!"

"Youbettergetheresoon,orI'llbedoingthe

hitting."

"Woah...okaywifey,myoneandonly,theloveof

mylife,sweetielam lomkhu-..."

"Hlelobyetjo(jeez)!"-Isayandhangup.Imake

mywayinandgetdistractedbymyphone

ringingagain.



It'sHlelo,again.Ianswer.

"Istillloveyou."-Hesaysandhangsupleaving

mebothconfusedandblushing.Anyway,Igo

andattendapatientasquickasIcould,even

thoughitfeltliketimewasfaster.

Ileftmypatientsroom andwalkeddownthe

passageheadingtoreceptionareaagain.Ifind

Hlelowaitingforme.

"I'llseeyou."-IsaytoTessagivinghermyfile

andwalkwithHlelotoDrMaylor'soffice.We

getthereandIknock.

"Comeonin."-DrMaylor.

Sheletsussitondownonthetwochairs

acrossherdesk.



"So,howmayIbeofassistancetoday?"-She

asksaftergreetingus.

"Uhmm...I..."

"Mywifehasn'tbeenabletoconceiveforthe

past2yearssinceshelastfellpregnant."-Hlelo

saysandmylipspressintoaline.

"Oh?Hasshebeenonanycontraceptives?"-Dr

Maylorasks.IfeelHleloeyeme.

"No,weonlyusedtousecondoms...butthat

wasthat."-Isay.

Maylornodsgettingupfrom herchair."Mrs

Mazibukopleasecomethisside."

Imakemywaytothebed,getonandliedown.

Sheswitchestheultrasoundmachineonand

asksmetoliftmyscrubstop.Ido.

Thecoldgelgoesontomybellyandsoonafter



themachine.Ijustwatchasshesearchesfor

nothing.Iseehernoddingacoupleoftimes

beforeremovingitandswitchingthemachine

off.ShehandsmeawipewhichHlelotakesand

wipesthegeloffforme.

"Dr?"-Hlelo.Igetoffthebed.

"Wellyou'renotpregnantalreadyandthe

ultrasounddoesnotshowanyabnormal

growthsinyouwomboranything...thismeansI

havetorunmoretestsandprobablyonbothof

you."-DrMaylorsays.

Adminnote:Goodnight
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Ntombi'sPOV

IwatchedhowhelaidpeacefullywithLethuon

hischest.Theywereplayingthewhole

afternoonwiththeirweirdfetishofforeigncars

andnow...Ishakemyhead,pickingupthetoys

andquietlyputthem intheirbox.Ithentiptoeto

puttheboxontomywardrobe.

Iexit,closingthedoorgentlyandmakemyway

tothekitchen.WhenIgetthereIswitchoffthe

stovethatcookedoursupper.

Somethingsimple.



Papandwors.

Isatbackonthecouchgrabbingoneofmy

thicktextbooksandputitonmylap.Iwas

studyingteaching,mysecondyear...

Ihearadoorclosingcausingmetoturnmy

headandseewhoitwas."Sorry,didn'tmeanto

startleyou."-Melosays,scratchinghisheadand

makeshiswayhere.

"It'sokay."-Iclosethebookandputitaside

again,I'vedoneenoughstudyingforthenight.

"Hungry?"

"I'm alwayshungry,youknowthatnawe."-He

saysandIgetupfrom thecouch."Waitforme."

-Ifeelhishandsonmywaist.



Idon'tknowwhattothinkhonestly,sincethis

wasstillafreshthing.

I'llbehonestthough,attimesitfeltlikeIwas

talkingandlookingatHlelo.ButluckilyMelo's

personalitywasnothinglikehistwins'.

Melowasfunnier,hotterandsomewhatmore

ofthefreespiritedone.Ialwaysbrokedownin

laughterwhenhe'dtalktohisbrotherand

afterwardshe'dsaysomethingstupidlike'see

you'dbestuckwiththeboring,uptighttwin.'Or

'I'm theolderonebetweenthetwoofusand

thatmeansItookallthehandsome-nessfirst.'

InconclusionMeloisstupid...butIlovehim.

Nevermindourhugeagedifference.

Irememberwhenheaskedmeoutonourfirst

date.



Iwasconfused.Imeanwhywouldheaskme

outwhenheclearlyhasagirlfriend?

Felicity.

Thatquestiongotansweredwhenhedumped

herinwhatI'dconsidertheeworstwayever

possible.InfrontofmysisterKhanyiandher

friends.Ifeltawkwardespeciallysincewewere

celebratingGugu'spregnancy.Awhole

celebrationforababythatwasn'tevenshowing

yet.Meloobviouslydidn'tseekattentionfrom

meonthatdayandIwasgladcauseIdidn't

wanttobelabeledasamansnatcher.

Anywayaweekafterthatthat'swhenIagreed

tothedate.NotbecauseIwastryingtoprovea

pointbutbecauseIknewI'velikedMelo

since...forever.Andhereallygelledwellwithmy

babyboy,unlikeTimothy.HewassomeguyI



hadclasswith.Talldarkandeasyontheeye.T

zp

Ourseconddatedidn'tgothatwellactually

causeFelicitydearestshowedupandwelltold

meapieceofhermindeventhoughIhad

nothingtodowithMeloleavingher.

Andfinally,onoutthirddateheaskedmeto

officiallybehisgirl.

Hebookedthewholerestaurantandhadmy

favouriteartists,TheSoilperform liveforus.I

couldn'tbelieveapersonwouldgothrough

suchjusttoaskmeout...andsincethenithas

beenablissoflove.He'stheonlyboyfriendI've

beenwithlongerthan3months.

"Yougoingtoclasstomorrow?"-heaskedafter



Igavehim hisplateoffood.

"Yeah,at11h00...why?"

"I'm askingbecauseIwanttogivemybabyhere

aride."-Hesayssittingonthecouch.

"IhaveacarMelo."

"Iknow,butIwanttotakeyoutheremyself."-He

uttersandputssomepapintohismouth.

"You'renotgoingtogiveupareyou?"

"Youknowit."

"Mhnn...thatmeansyou'llbetakingLethuto

crèche."-Isayandeat.

"That'sfinewithme."-hemumblesandswitches

onthetelevision.Weeatandwatchinpeace..

××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyi'sPOV



"Wami."-hisvoiceishoarseandsoundsso

deliciousnearmyear.

"Mhnnn...?"

"Vuka(wakeup)"-HesaysandIkeepmyeyes

closed.

"Ja,ngizovuka...(yeah,I'llwakeup...)"-Isaystill

withasleepyvoice.

"Ha.a(no)MaNzima."

"Baby."

"Ineedyou."-Hesays,pushinghishardmember

onmybarebutt.

"Angfuni(Idon'twant.)"-Imumble,buthehears

meandchucklesdeeply.

"Ushonjalo?(Isthatso?)"

"Mhnnn..."-Inodslightlyandhecupsmyboob



andstartsplayingwithmyhardeningnipple.

"Hlelomarn."-Iwhisper.He'sturningmeonas

hecontinuestoteaseme.

"WhatWami?"

"UyahluphaMwelaseyaz?(You'reannoyingyou

knowthat)"-Isayreachingforhishandandslide

itdownmybodytomynuna.Iliftmylegalittle

andguidehisfingerstomyclit."Playhere

please."

"IthoughtIwasannoying..."-Hesays,humour

evidentalloverhisvoice.

"You'remakingnoise."-Iutterfinallyfeelinghis

fingersmassagingmyclitgently.

"I'm makingnoisehuh?"-HeasksandIfeelhis

coldlipsonmyneck.Ipushmyassoutalittle

andhe'sstillbloodyhardandIlikeit.Henibbles



onmyneckmakingmemoandeeplyandliftmy

legevenmore,givinghim moreaccesstomy

wethoneypot.

Iwantedhim inmealreadyandnevermindthe

factthatthiswasathingwealmostdiddaily.

Iwantedtoyell'putMwelaseinalready!'ButI

biteonmybottom lipandgrindonhishand

betweenmythighs.Mybreathinganother

telltaleofmyarousal.

HeremoveshishandthemomentIstarted

climbingthestairstomyorgasm andusesitto

liftmylegup.Moreaccess.

"KeepthatlegthereforMwelase."-heletsitgo.

Iwanttocomplain."Howdareyoutakeaway

myorgasmmm...ahhh!"-heshutsmeupby



shovinghimselfdeepintome.Iarchawayfrom

him,buthepullsmetohiswarm body."Uyaphi?

(whereareyougoing?)"-Hethrustsin,hardand

stills.

"Nowhere."-IbreatheoutandhechucklesasI

collectmyself.

"I'llgiveyouanotherorgasm baby,don'tworry"-I

feelhim flex.

"MovethenMwelase..."-Iencourage.

"No."

"Mxm movethen."-Isayandattemptongetting

awayfrom him buthepullsmetohim.He

forcesmetorolloverandlayonmystomach.

He'sontopofme,crushingme.Hehasmy

handspinnedabovemyheadwithonehand.

Iknowhe'snotlettingmegetawaythistime

around.Hisfreehandtraveldownmywaistand



landsonmybutt.Hespanksme.

"Ow!"-Myyellissuppressed.

"Spreadyourlegsbaby."-hisvoiceisconfident.

Ispreadthem."Likethat?"

"Alittlemore..."-Hesays.

Ispreadthem evenmore,liftingmybootya

littletoo.

"Ah,perfect."-Herubshimselfonmywet

entrancebeforesinkingintome.Thedeeperhe

went,thelouderIwantedtomoan.

Histhrustsweren'tgentleatall.Itfeltlikehe

waspunishingmyforsomething...thegood

typeofpunishment.Heletsgoofmypinned

handsandIkeepthem there.



Icametwicebeforeheletgoandcollapsedon

me.Hismemberstillembeddedindeepinme.

"Hlelo."

"Mhnnn?"

"GetoffmeIwannagotakeashower."-Iutter,

feelingmynunaburn."Andyouhurtme."

"Idid?"

"Yeah..."-Imoanashepulledoutofmeand

rolledoffthebed.

"I'm sorry."-Hesaywithasmirkonhislips.

"You'reenjoyingthisaren'tyou."

"Everysinglebitofit."-hesaidasImademyway

tothebathroom.Iwasflinchingalmostallthe

way.Iturnedtheshowertapandsteppedin

whenthewaterwaswarmer.

HlelojoinedmelaterandItriedtokeepthe



showerasinnocentaspossible.

Imademywaydownstairs,textingthegirls

askingiftheywereupforanoutingofsome

sort.YamkelaandTsidiagreed,butGuguwas

havingadatenightwithNqobaandshehadto

prepareforthat.Tessawasatwork.

"I'm headingout,Rob'sdrivingme."-ItellHlelo

ashewalkeddownthestairs.

"Oh?Okay.Comeherefirst."

Irollmyeyesandmakemywaytohim.

"Giveyourlovinghandsomehusbandabigfat

kiss."-Hesayspouting.Ican'thelpbutchuckle

asIpoutbackandpeckhissoftlips.Heholds

thebackofmyhead,elongatingthekiss.He

finallyletmegoandIlookedathim,myvivid

purplelipsticknowonhislips.



"Purplelooksgoodonyou."

"Youlookgoodonme."-HesaysandIchuckle,

snakingmywayoutofhisgrip.

"ByeHlelo."-Ileave.IfIdon'tleavenow,Imight

neverleave.

IgreetRobbeforeIgetintothecar.Ourdriveis

notthatquiet.Theradiokeptthisridevery

comfortable.Minuteslaterwearrivedataclub.

Itwasn'tpackedwhichwasperfectifyouasked

me.TheclubwasYamkela'schoiceifyouask

me.Imademywayinsideandshe'stheone

whowavedatme,smilinglikenobody's

business.

"MrsMazibuko."-Her.

"MrsBooi."-Ireplied."MissRanaka"-Isayto



Tshidiwhoholdherchestinadramaticmanner.

"Thathurt."

"Whatdid?"-Yamkelaasks,sippingonher

mimosa.

"TheMisspart,itjustmademerealisehow

singleanddepressedIam."-Shesayssipping

hercocktail.

Isignalforawaiterandfocusbackonthese

two.Thesongthatplaysgetsmixedwith

anotherfiresoundingone.

"SoonI'llbecollectingcatsguyssoah..."-Tshidi

sipsherdrinkonceagain.

"Haibonowyou'reoverexaggerating.You'llfind

aman."-Iencourageandawaiterfinallycomes

tomyaid.

"Amargaritaplease."-me.

"CanIhavearefill?"-Yamkela.



Thewaiterleaves.

"Socatshuh?"-Me.

Welaugh.I'm alreadyimaginingTshidiowning

about10catsandfeedingeach,tellingusabout

thetypeofbreedtheyandwhatnot.

ThedayprogressedwellandIhaddowned

enoughMargaritatomakemefeeltipsy.Ifelt

recklesseventhoughdeepdownIknewIwas

celebratingthenewsDrMaylorgaveus.Itall

wasinthehandsofpatienceandfaith...

ItipsytextedRobtocomeinandhelpmeoutof

here.Ididn'twanttobefallingdowninthisclub

andembarrassmyself.Yamkelaalsohadher

drivertakeherhomeaswellasTshidi.



ThemomentRobertparkedthecaratits

parkingspaceItriedfixingmyself.Myhusband

washomeandthelasttimeIgot'drunk'he

didn'tlikeit.Isearchforsomegum inmy

handbagandbysomegrace,Ifindthelastone

stillwrappedneatlyinitswrapper.

Istepoutafterpoppingitintomymouth.Iturn

thedoorknobandopenthedoorslowlyand

allowmyeyestoscanthewholehousebefore

walkingin.He'sonthecouch,seatedwith

someone.

Awoman,dressedinawhitedoekandwhite

dressthatcoverhershoulders,who'sfacing

forward.BeforeIevenreachedtheloungeshe

wasuponherfeet.

"Uhmm,sanibonani(greetings)"-Igreetedand



Hlelogotupfrom hisseatandquicklywalkedto

me.

"Khanyisile."-Thewomangreeted,nodding.

Sheknowsmyname?OrHlelotoldher?

"Oh,Wamiyou'refinallyhere."-Hesaysalmost

inarelievedtone."Andyou'vebeendrinking,

we'lldealwiththatlater."-hewhispersintomy

ear.

Crap.

Somuchforcoveringmytracks."Who'sthe

woman?"-Iwhisperbackandheshrugs.

"She'sbeenhereforhours,waitingforyou."

"Me?"

"Yesyou."-TheladyinwhitesaidandIfeel



ashamedofgossipingwithmyhusbandwhile

shewasstillinhere.

"I'm sorrymabutI-..."

"CallmeprophetUza."-Shesaysandwalksto

me.

Jeez.

"I'm thedaughterofProphetMthini."

Oh.

ProphetMthiniisthewomanwhohelpedme

withallthatThembekilenonsense.

"Okaywhyareyouhere?Iseverythingokay?"-

HleloasksandProphetUzashookherhead



"Notatall!KhanyisileIdidn'tcomealltheway

from Kwazulu-Nataltoentertaintheweather

butrathertoinform youaboutyourinfertility."-

ShesaysandIeyeHlelo,whoeye'smeback.

"But,I'm notinfertile.Ourdoctorconfirmed

that."

"Yesfather!"-Sheyells,liftingherhands."Thatis

true.Thisyardshouldbefloodingwith

oMazibukoabancani(littleMazibuko's)butit

won'thappen."

Myheartdropsaftersheuttersthosewords.

Why?Whycan'tIevenjusthaveonechildto

atleastmakemealittlehappieragain.Icould

feelhowthetearsthreatenedtofallalready.

"Idon'tunderstand."-Hlelosays,afrownonhis



face.

"YouMrMazibukoarenotsupposedto

understand,Yourwifeis."-Thisladysays

lookingatme.

"Me?"

"Yes,someoneyouknowdidthistoyou."-She

says."I'vehaddreamsofitfordaysanddays

unendandIhadtocomehereoryoutwo

would'vebeenwastingyourhusband'sprecious

sperm."-

Mylipspressintoathinline.

Jeez.

Hleloclearsyourthroat.

"Givemeyourhand."-her.



Ido.Shetakesitandpressesbothherthumbs

onthepalm ofmyhand.ItstingsandIwantto

pullawaybutsheprohibitsmecompletely.I

feellikecryingasthepainbeginbecoming

unbearable.

"ProphetUza..."-Hlelosays,panicking.

"StayoutofthisMrMazibuko."-shewarns.

"Canyouseeit?"-her.

"Seewhat?"-Isnap,thepainstillstinginglike

nothingI'veeverexperiencedbefore.

"Him."

"Him?"-Iask"who'shim?"

"Khanyisilefocus."-Shepressesharderonmy

palm makingitburnevenmore.

Hai,no.Ican't!Idon'tseeshitandshe'sbusy



hurtingme!WhynotjusttellmewhatI'm

supposedsobeseeinghereandleavemy

houseorbetteryet,dealwiththeproblem

herself.

"FocusKhanyi."-Hervoiceissofter.

"I...Idon-..."-MywordsdiedownwhenIseehim.

Hiseyesfilledwithhateanddisgustformy

marriage.He'sconsultingsomeoneandit'sofa

badomen.Iknowhim andIcan'tbelievehe

woulddosuch.

IgetmyhandoutofUza'sholdandbreatheout

heavily.

"Babyareyouokay?"

"WhatthefuckdidIjustsee!"-Iyellbreathlessly,

tearsrollingdownmycheeks.

"He'sthecauseofallyourtroubles."-her.



"Whois?"-HleloasksandIgivehim myhandbag,

thenturnandrushoutofhere.

"Rob,pleasestartthecarandtakemeto

Netcare,fast."-Isayandhenodsgettingintothe

carandstartsthecar.Ican'tdriveinmystate.

I'm traumatised.Howmanymoretimesam I

goingtosuffer!?

Ifeelsober,yetdrunkwiththoughtsashe

rushestothedestination.Minuteslaterhedrop

meoffattheentranceandImarchinside.Patty.

"Patricia,isDrDlomoin?"

"Uhmm..."-shetypesintohercomputer."...yes,

yesheis."

IstartedwalkingawaywhenPattycalledmebut

Iignoredher.



HisofficedoorisclosedandIdon'tevenbother

toknock.

"Whatinthe...Khanyi."-hisfacedisgustsme.

"It'sMrsMazibukoyouscumbag."

"Woah,what'swiththeattitude?Didyouandthe

husbandhaveafight?"

"FuckyouNathiyouhear!Fuckyou!"-Hestands

upfrom hisseat.

"WhyareyousoangryIdidn'tdoanythingto

you."-Ilookhim intheeyeashecontinuedtolie

tomyface.WhyonearthdidIevenconsider

him afriendatonepoint.Thisdevil!

"Youknowexactlywhatyoudid!"

"Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."-He

makeshiswayaroundhisdeskandstandsin

frontofme.

"Don'tBullshitmeNathi!"



"Okayfine,sowhat?"

"Sowhat?ReallyNathi?Ican'thavekidsandall

youcansayissowhat?"-Icryout."Howdare

youthinkthisisokay!"

"Itisnjena,youarenothavingthatman'skids

Khanyisile."-Hesayslookingmedeadintheeye.

"Itoldyouhedoesn'tdeserveyouandImeant

it."

"Youthinkyouare?"

"YesKhanyi,infactIknowIam."

"Idon'tevenloveyouNathimarnfok!"-Ishout

andheliftshishand,butitneverslapsme.

"Undowhattheeveryoudidorelse-..."

"Orelsewhathuh?You'llcallthatgangster

husbandofyourstocomeandtakecareofme?

I'm notscaredofhim."-hesaysandagainIfeel

myheartdroptomystomach.



Heknows?

Thesilenceinthisroom givesmeenough

couragetowalkoutofherewithoutlooking

back.

IhavetotellHlelo!

IhavetotellHlelo!

IhavetotellHlelo!

Adminnote:Im notokayemotionallyasItype

this,hopefullyI'llbefineaftertheburial.
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Ifoundthem exactlywhereIleftthem.Hlelo

lookedangryashellandIwonderedifheknew

whatwasgoingon.

Uzalookedatmewitheyesofwonder,probably

curiousofwhatIjustheardfrom thatwicked

man.

Imakemywaytothecouchandsinkintheseat,

sighingheavilyandshutmyeyesallowingmy

tearstoflow.

Howisthisevenpossible?

Whendidheevendothis?

Ifeeltheemptyspacenexttomegetoccupied.

"Areyougoingtosayanything?"-Hleloasks.



"It'sNathiHlelo."

"Theoneyouworkwith?"-HeasksandInodand

wipemytearsaway.

"How?"-HeasksandIshrug.

"Hedidn'ttellmehowbuthedidtellmewhyhe

didit.Sameassreasonwhyhehatesmebeing

withyou.ApparentlyIdon'tdeservetobare

childrenforyou."-Isayandsigh.

"What?"-HeWhispersandIsniff.Ican'teven

believethisishappening.Ican'tevengraspthis

inmymind.Whycan'tIjusthavenormalpeople

dramalikemostpeople?WhydidIhavetofall

intothepitof...ofwhateverthisis?

"Andheknows."-Iaddon.

Uzaletsoutadeepgroancausingmetoopen



myeyes.

Sheliftsherhandsup.

"Aboutwhat?"

"Aboutyou."-Ilookathim andwipemytears

away.

"This...isserious,theLordhaswarned."-Uza

speaksandIfrowngettingup.

"TheLordhaswarned?Warnedwhat?Doesthis

LordnotseeI'vehadenough?"-Iask,furious.

"Mydear,thislikeeverythingyou'vefacedisa

trial."-Uzasays.

"Trial?Idon'twantthesetrialsanymore!How

manymorepsychopathsdoIneedkanti?There

wasThemba,Thembekile,Ilostmybabygirl,I

lostmyhusbandandendeduphurtingthe

womanresponsibleforbothofthosethings.

I'vebeenhatedbyownmotherinlawandnearly



wenttojailforpullingonmyinlaw'safro.How

manymoretrialsdoIhavetogothrough?I

don'tgetit."-Ilayout...maybetoomuchright

nowbutIhonestlydidn'tgiveadamnatthis

verymoment.

AndnowGodwantstoaddanothertrial?For

what?

"TheLordhasspoken."-Uzasays.

Didn'tsheevenhearwhatIjustsaid?

I'm tiredofallthis.

"Sowhatmustwedofrom hereon?"-Hleloasks.

Uzalooksatbothofusforthelongesttime

everbeforeanswering.



"Pretend."

"Pretend?"-HeasksthequestionbeforeIcan

evenaskit.

"Yes,thatstheonlywaythisspellcangoaway."

"Woah,pretendhow?"-Hlelo.

"Youmaynotlikethisbut...shehastopretend

tobeinlovewithhim."-Uzasaysandmyteary

eyesgowide.

"Huh?"-me.

"Thatisnothappening."-HleloexclaimsandI

nodtoo.

"ThereisnowayI'm doingthat."-Isay.

"Thenyoutwowillremainchildless."-Uza.

"Bullshit!Can'tyougivemywifesomethingto

washoutthisthingthatspreventinghertonot

conceive?"-He'sangryandhe'sonhisfeet.



"Ican,butthatwouldonlydoaquarterofthe

job."-Uza.

"WhattypeofGodisthis?Idon'tgethow'God'

couldcondemnallofthismadness!Nowwe

havetoendurethis?"-Hlelo.

Deepdownitfeltlikemaybe...justmaybewe

weresufferingfrom hispastdoings.Allthe

peoplehehurtandkilled.Maybethat'swhythis

eventhinksofhappeninginourlives.

Istandup,glueingmyselftoHlelo'ssidebefore

speaking."I'lldoitifitreallywillsolveallof

this."

"You'rekiddingmeright?"-Helooksdownatme

andIdon'tevenflinch.

DoIlooklikethekindtokidaroundlikeIhave

nothingbettertodowithmylife.



"Shewon'tbesleepingwiththeguy."-Uza.

"Whataboutkissing?Willthatbedone?"-Hlelo.

"Allshehastodoispretendshelikeshim

Hlelokuhle."

"Whathappenswhenhedemandssex?"-Hlelo

asks.

"HleloI'm notlooseandyouknowthat."-Isay.

"Mxm.I'llbeinmyoffice."-Hesaysandwalks

offleavingmewithProphetUza.Heclimbsthe

stairsandIwatchhim disappear.

"Im...I'm goingtogetsomewater."-Isayand

headtothekitchen.

×××××××××××××××××××××××××



Hlelo'sPOV.

Ishutthedoorbehindmeandmakemywayto

myofficechair.TosayIwasn'tangrywouldbe

acompletelie.Iwasfurious.I'm supposedto

allowmywifetopretendwiththatsonofa

bitchthatclearlyhasnorespectformeatall.

Ishutmyeyesandanunwantedimageportrays

inmyhead.Iseehishandsallovermywifeand

it'ssickening.Igrabmyphoneandunlockit,

scrollingdownandeventuallyfindT'snumbers.

Idialanditonlyringsoncebeforeheanswers.

"Boss."

"Tsiietsi.Doyouhaveapieceofpapernextto

you?"

"Yeahboss."-Hesays.

"IneedinformationonThembinkosiNathi



Dlomo.HeworkswithmywifeatNetcare,I'm

sureit'llbeeasyforyou."-Itell.

"ConsideritdoneSkin."

"Sure."-Isayandhangup.Ineedadrink.

MyphoneringsasIpourmyselfsomewhiskey.

"What?"

"I'm guessingIcalledatthewrongtime."-Nqoba

saysandIheaveoutasigh.

"Nqobazonke,speak."-Idownthewholeglassin

onego.

"Ha.abafo,myfullnameforinimanje?(what

now?)"

Ichuckleandputtheemptyglassdown.

"Khulumabafo(talkbro)"

"Ay,okaywe'rehavingabraaiat19h00bring

theMrs."-Hesays.



"DudeI-..."

"GreatI'llseeyouthen."-hecutsmeoffand

hangsup.

Mxm.

Ipourmyselfanotherdrinkandgotosit.

AnhourgoesbybeforeIhearaknockonmy

dooranditopensshortlyafter.

"Mwelase."-Hertinyinnocentvoicesaidasshe

closedthedoorbehindherandmadeherway

tomydesk.Sheputsthetraywithpremade

fingerfoodsonmydeskbeforesittingdown.

"Iboughtyousomefood."-shesaysandIlook

atthetraystillinthesamepositionIwasin

whenshecamein."I'm sorryforoverdoingit

withthefewdrinksIhadtoday.Iwasjust



havingfun...withmyfriends."-Shenarrates.

Ilookatherforthelongestwhile,hopingshe'd

sayshewasjokingfrom whatshesaidearlier

todaybutIcantellthatshewasseriously

serious.Thatalonemademefrustratedand

somewhatangrier.Itmademewanttoshred

hisskinandfeedittosomerandom dogs.

"Uzawenttosleepatahotel."-Shesaysand

there'ssilence.

"Mwelasetalktomeplease...saysomething,

anything?"-Her.

Ifrownrunningafingeralongmyjawline."This,

thiswholethingisreallyhappening?"-Iask.

"Baby..."

"BalancemehereKhanyi,exactlyhowisthis



goingtoworkhuh?You'rejustgoingtoskip

skiptohisofficeorwhateverandactalllovey

dovey,comeallthewaybacktoourhouse,

sleepinourbedandactasifnothinghappened?

Whatisthisidiotevengoingtothinkwhenyou

comehometomeallthetime?"-Istate,looking

herintheeye.

"Ihaven'tthoughtthatfaryet."-Shesays

causingmetostand.

"That'sbecauseyou'renotthinkingatall

Khanyi!"

"Dontyellatmeokay!"-Shepleads.

"Don'tyell?KhanyiIwantyoutoseethisfrom

mypointofviewokay!WhatifthisUzathingis

workingforthisidiothuh?Thiscouldallbe

somemasterplaninthefuckingmakingand

you'reallowingit!?"-Iaskandwalkofftothe



openwindow,lookingoutatthehousesaround

here.

"NoHlelo..."-Shesays,hervoicelowandshaky.

"...Iknowthisisalltoocomplicatedbut...butI

don'twanttocontinuelikethisanymore.Iwant

tohavelittleMwelasesrunningaroundhere

Hlelo,IwanttobeamotherHlelo...haveamini

usandifdoingthiswillmakethathappenthen

fuckeverythingelse.I'm scaredtoo..."-She

sniffs."...I'm confusedonhowthisiseven

goingtoendup."

There'ssilenceandItrytomakesenseofthis

wholethingagain.

It'snothappening.

IhearthedooropenandcloseandwhenIturn

back...she'sgone.Isighheavilyandcheckthe

time.17h48.



Iam notinthemoodforthisbraaibutthen

again,Ineedadistraction.

Afterhavingsomeofthefingerfoodsand

downingeverythinginmyglass,Itakethehalf

emptytrayandleavethisoffice.Ihead

downstairsandhopetoseeherthere,butI

don't.Infactit'squietandcold.Imakemyway

toourbedroom andopenthedoor.Herfigure

laidinourbedcoveredinsomeoftheblankets

wehad.

Iwalktoherside.HereyesareopenandIfigure

shecouldn'treallyfallasleep.Istandtherefora

whilebeforesheunexpectedlyturnstothe

otherside.

Sigh.



"WehavetobeatNqoba'splaceat19h00."-I

say.

"I'm notgoinganywhere."

"Bab-..."

"UhambekahleHlelo.(Travelsafely.)"-Shecuts

meshortandI'm gobsmacked.

"Khanyisile."-She'spissingmeoffhonestly.

"WhatdoyouwantHlelo?Can'tyouseeI'm

tryingtosleephere?"

"Sleepyaningo17h55?Vuka.(Forwhatat

17h55?Wakeup)"-Isaybutshedoesn'tmove.

"Khanyisile."

ShefakessnoringandIchuckle,pullingthe

blanketsawayfrom herbody.

"Hlelomarn!"-Shecomplainssittingup,getsoff



thebedandwalksoffthecloset.

Shepickssomeofherclothesandthrowsthem

tothefloor.

Ileanedontheframeoftheentrance,hands

burieddeepinmypockets.

Iwatchherpullmoreclothesoutofhersideof

thisclosetandthrowthem onthefloor.

Shetakesashortblackdressandthrowsitover

hershoulder.Shetakesapairofheelsand

makesaherwaytome.

"CanIpass?"

"No."-Isay.

"Mxm."-Sheopenstheslidingdoorevenmore

andwalksout.

Iturnandwatchherplacethedressandthe



shoesonthebed.Sheremovesherbraand

pantiesandputsonthedress.It'sevenshorter

thantheonessheusuallywearsandshe

doesn'tevenseem tocare,whileI'm losingit.I

watchherbenddownandputonhershoes,it

ridesupexposingmorefleshthanneeded.

Iclearmythroatcausinghertolookatme.

"Pleasechangethatdress."

"Nope.I'llbeinthecar."-Shesaysgrabbingher

phone,handbagandapairofcarkeys.She

exitstheroom andIhearherwalkdownthe

stairs.It'sthatquiethere.

"Fuckfuckfuck!"-Icurseandrushtochange

intosomethingelseabitmorecomfortable.A

blacktshirtandjeans.I'm noteveninthemood

forfancythings.



Ifindhersittinginthecar,busywithherphone.

Istarttheengineanddriveoutofhere.My

phonepingsandIreachforit.

"EyesontheroadHlelo."-Khanyisaysmaking

mefrownandturntolookatherand...myeyes

accidentallytraveltoherexposedthighs.

GoodLord!

Sheclearsherthroat."Eyesontheroad

Mwelase."

---

IparkthecarnexttoLundi'scarbefore

switchingofftheengine.Thiswashonestlythe

longestdriveeverwithKhanyideliberately



tryingtotemptmebutIhadtokeepmyself

tamedcauseIdidn'twanttotouchher.She

stepsoutfirstandIfollowsoonafter.She

reachesoutformyhand,holdsittightandpulls

mewithhertotheentrance.Sheknockson

bothourbehalfsandthedoorisopenedbya

verypregnantGugu,whosmileswidely."Babes

andherbabe!WelcomeI'm sogladyouguys

came."-Shesaysandpullsmywifeinforahug.

Sheevensuprisesmebypullingmeinforahug

aswell."Comeonin."

Wewalkallthewaytotheirbackyard.Soft

music.Thesmellofmeatandawholecooler

boxfilledwithbeercaughtmyeye.

Khanyiletsmyhandgoandrushestoher

friendswithoutwarning.

Mhnnn.



Iheadtothemen.

"Hlelomfo..."-Lundi.

"Awe."-Wefistbump.

"Youokay?"-Nqobaaskshandingmeacold

closedbeer.

"Ah,I'm okay.Youguys?"-IasklookingatNqoba.

"Youknowitbafo."-Lundi.

"I'm gettingthere,mynewbusinesssinceI

closeddownthepalaceisnearlygettingthere

youknow,justafewtweakshereandthere."-

NqobanarratesandInod.

"Andthemanwhostoleyourmoney...youfound

him?"-Iask.

Heshakeshishead,sippinghisbeerreminding

metoopenmyown.



"Noleads,twoyearsdownthedrainandnosign

ofhim."-Nqoba.

"Wellwe'llfindhim,youknowwewill."-Hesays

andweclickourbeerbottlesandtakeasip.

Whenthemeatwasreadyweputitinoneofthe

bowlsGugugavetous.

LundicarriesitinwhileIcarryinthecoolerbox

andputitwhereI'm directedto.Thesaladson

thetablelookinvitinghonestly.

"Wivesserveyourhusbands."-Gugusayswhen

wesettleinourseats."I'm toolazy."

Ieyemywifeanddoubtthatmyangrywoman

wouldserveme,butIsmilewhenIseeherget

upandgrabtwoplates.

Sheputsawholeplateinfrontofmethatlooks



full.Lotsofmeatandtheperks.

"EnjoyMwelase."-Shesaysandsitsdownnext

tome,shiftingcloser.

"Canwepray?"-Yamkela.

"Yesplease."-Mywifesaysandwejoinhands.

Yamkelastartspraying.

KhanyilowersmyhandandIpaynomindtoit

andassumehersisjusttiredfrom beingupfor

toolong.

Underthetable...

Yamkela'sprayercontinuesandIfeelmyhand

restonherthighs.Ifrown,myeyesstillclosed.

SheguidesmyhandhigheruntilIfelttheplace



onlyI'vebeenallowedtoexplore.

Myeyesshootopenandmeetherclosedeyes.I

lookaroundthetableandeveryone'seyeswere

stillclosed.

"IthankyouLordforprotectingusupuntilthis

veryday..."-Yamkelacontinued.Khanyipushes

myhandeverclosertowhatshe'dcallhernuna

andIwatchherbiteonherbottom lip.

Shelet'smyhandgoandraiseshersbackinthe

prayerposition.

Holyamen!

She'sevenwetandwarm.AndfuckI'm tempted.

ForgivemeLordbutyourchildisprovokingme

ngizithulele.(whileI'm quiet.)



"AndinyournameGod,weblessthisfoodand

thankyouonceagainforprovidingthisforus.

Inyourname...amen."-YamkelasaysandI

attemptonremovingmyhandfrom inbetween

mywifethighsbutsheshutsthem trappingmy

invadinghand.

Heeh.

"Amen,letseat."-Gugu.Igrabaspoonand

scoopsomericeandfeedmyself.Theother

handheatingup.

"SoHlelo,tellmehow'sthemarriedlifebeenso

far?"-Gugu.

She'sachattertodayIsee.

"Uhmm..."-Imumbleafterswallowing,feeling



wifeyseparateherthighsagain.Iknowshe

wantsmestaythereandImightaswelldothat

sinceIdoubtanyoneisseeingournaughtyact.

"...it'sgood...andtight."-Islipafingerinherwet

cunt.

Shesighs.

"Tight?"-Lundiaskseatingsomeofhismeat.

Crap.Imovemyfingerinandoutofherthinking

ofawayIcouldexplainthat'tight'sinceit

slippedoutbyaccident.

"Youknowwomen...oratleastmine.She'sbeen

tight,tellingmehowtolivemylife,shewants

meathomebefore10evenifshe'sworking

nightshift."



Nqobachuckles.

"Imeananiggacan'tevenleavehistoiletseat

upwithoutgettingalecture."-Isayandlookat

herasshetriedtokeepastraightface.

Laughsgoaroundthetable.

"Bruh."-Lundi.

"Whatareyoutryingtosay?"-Yamkelaasks

givinghim alook.

Shewon'tlastsinceIfeelhertightenaroundmy

finger.Hermoistnessturningmeon.

"Iloveherthough,nonetheless.Herbeingis



whyImarriedherandsofartherehasbeenno

regrets."-Isaytruthfullyandleanintopeckher

cheekandatthatverymomentIfeelmyfinger

getcoveredinherjuices.

"Ncooh...she'sevencrying."-GugusaysandI

nearlychuckle,knowingexactlywhyMrsMe

wassheddingafewtears.

"Gosh,Iloveyoutoo."-Shebreathesoutand

wipesawayhertearswhileIremovemyhand

from herheavenspot.

Igrabapieceofmeat,bite,chew,swallowand

putdownthemeatandproceedtolickmy

fingersandfinishoffwiththefingersthatwere

coatedwithhersweetjuices.

"Mhmmm...thismeatisgood."-Isaylookingat



herandhereyesgowide.Herfaceflushes.

"Uhmm...Gugu,ca-canIhavethelooplease?"-

Khanyi.

"Sure,seconddoortoyourrightupstairs."-Gugu

directsandIcontinueeating.

SherushedupthestairsandIheardmyphone

ping.Tsiietsi.

*SkinIhaveyourdirt,andyouwon'tlikeit.*-his

textreadandhonestlyallthosethoughtsof

Nathicamefloodingback.Iwonderwhatthis

couldbe...

Adminnote:sorryforabandoningyoulovies.
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IrestmyhandsonthebasinofGugu's

bathroom feelinglikeamess.

Mymindjustcouldn'tfathom whatjust

happeneddownstairs.

Thatwasnotmeatall.

Iswear.

IsitbadthatIstillwantedmore?

No,Khanyiyoudon't!



Iquicklywipemyselfcleanandheadout.

Iwalkdownthestairsandhiseyesimmediately

focusonmewithahardexpressionwhich

softenssecondslater.

Andthenasexysmirkplaysonhislips.

Thenerve!

Isettlenexthim andclearmythroat."Sorry

aboutthat."-Isayandpickupmycutleryforthe

firsttimesinceIdishedupformyself.

"Youokaybaby?"-mystupidhusbandasksandI

rollmyeyes.He'sdoingthisonpurpose

honestly.

"I'm finebaby,whywouldn'tIbe?"-Iaskandfeed

myself.



"Errrr...okay,solikeI'dliketoknoworhearyour

opinionswiththenamewechoseforour

baby...itwasjustasuggestionandyoucan

totallysaynoandwe'dunderstand."-Gugusays

andIfeellikeshewastalkingtomesoIlooked

up.

"Baby..."-Nqoba.

"Nqobubu,wehavetoaskbeforegoingahead."-

Gugustopshim andhelooksdefeated.

Whyam Inervous?

"Uhmm...againthiswasjustasuggestion,and

youcansayno."-Gugu.Inodwhilesheputsher

cutlerydown."I...we...havebeenthinkingof

namingourbabyboyafteryours."



"Huh?"-Hlelo.

"Youmean...youwanttonameyourbaby,

Nkanyezi?"-Iask,andjustbysayinghernameI

feelemotional.

"Yes."-Hervoiceisflatandraw."Wejustfeltlike

thisbabywouldn'tjustbeNqobubuandI'sbaby

butinsteaditcouldbeours.Notoutof

disrespectoranything."-ShesaysandIcan't

helpbutsigh.

Ididn'texpectthisatall."Uhmm...that...that's

actuallysweet."-Hlelosays.

"Isecondthat."-Yamkela.

"Imean,eventhoughshenevergottobeapart

ofourlives,shemadeamarkonus,andthe

waysheleftuswasprobablytheworstway

possiblebutithappened.Itmaybetwoyears

andafewmonthslaterbutstillshe...she-..."-

Gugu.



"İt'sokaybaby,don't."-Nqobasaysandit'sthen

that'swhenithitsme.

Nkanyezidyingdidn'thurtmeonlybutpeople

aroundmeaswell.ThisisprobablywhyGugu

saidtomeshewassorryforfallingpregnant

andIdidn'tgetit.Imeanwhywouldyoueven

feelbadforfallingpregnant?

Andthenthere'sYamkela,who'sbeendelaying

herpregnancyjourney...isthatalsobecauseof

me?

Igetupandmakemywayaroundthetableall

thewaytotheemotionalGugu.

"Friend."-Ihugher."Stopfeelinglikethat

please...I'dbehonored."

---



"So..."-Hlelomumbleswhilewe'reonourway

backhome.

"WhatdoyouwantMwelase?"

"Thisisreallygoingtohappen?"-heasksandI

frown.

"Iswhatgoingtohappen?"-Isitup.

"Youandthatpig."

"YouheardUzaHlelo."-Isayrollingmyeyesand

lookoutthewindow.

"IdidWami...Ijustdon'tgethowanyofthisis

supposedtowork.Godwantsyoutocheaton

metobreakaspell?"-him.

Jeez.

"That'swhatIdon'tgetKhanyi.Godsuddenly



condonesadulteryfrom amarriedwoman?"-

Hleloasksandthat'sthefirsttimeIactually

thinkproperlyaboutthis.

It'sweirdhowIactuallybelievedherjust

becauseshe'saprophet...that'sevenifshe

reallywasone.

"Idon'twantyoudoingthismylove.Idon'twant

youtosatisfythispigbyevenbeinginhis

presence."

"Hlelo...maybe...maybeweshouldplayhim at

hisowngamethenyouknow...makehim

believethathisplanwascomingtogether.You

know."-Isuggestandturntowatchhisreaction.

Hisjawclenchedtightlyaswellasthegriphe

hadaroundthesteeringwheel.



"Khanyi..."

"PleaseHlelo.Iwantustoplaywithhismind.

Makehim squirm abit."

HeheavesoutasighbeforeIfocusedbackon

theroadahead.IfthisNathiidiotisplayingwith

us,he'llfeeltheconsequences.He'llburnandI

won'tstopitatall.

ThedrivefeelsevenlongerthanIthoughtit

wouldandmymindcouldn'thelpbutdartback

totheeventsthattookplaceearliertonight.I

likedthetinglingfeelingIinstantlygotbetween

mythighs.Ieyedmyhusbandandhewasstill

tense.Heprobablywouldn'tappreciateme

touchinghim rightnow,butrightnowIfeltasif

rejectionwouldn'tstopme.Myhandlandson

hislapandhedoesn'tevenflinch.Myhand

rideshigheruntilitreacheshisappendageand

stillnoeyecontact.Igentlysqueezeandthat's



whenhefinallystartstoreactbytakingina

sharpbreathofair.Ibiteonmybottom lip,

runningmyhandalonghissteadilygrowing

length.

"Stopit."-hewarnsfirmly.

"Stopwhat?"-Ifiddlewiththebelt,unhookingit.

"This..."-hestillhashiseyesontheroad.

"Thiswhat?"-Iunbuttonthepantsandpullthe

zipdown.Iremovemyseatbeltandturnalittle

tohim.

"Khanyi..."-Hebreathesoutasmyhandmakes

directcontactwithhishardeningShaft.

"YesMwelase?"-Ipullhim outofhisboylegand

gentlysqueeze."wantmetostop?"

"No..."-hemumblescausingmetosmirk.He

triedhardtofocusontheroadahead.Igetup,

bendtoavoidhittingtheroofandrestmyknee



onmyseat.Myhandstartsmovingupand

downhishardeningself.Ifelttheprecum

underneathmyfingertips.

Ohhelikesthis.

Ileaninandallowmytonguetoinvadehis

earlobe.Gentlyitswirlsarounditandhelet's

outadeepgroan.

"shit!"-hecursedandIfelthim twitchinmy

hand."IswearKhanyi,you'llmakeuscrash."

Igigglebittingdowngentlyonhisearlobe.

"Idon'tcare,aslongaswegethurttogether."-I

joke,absolutelyafraidofthathappening."You

likethis?"

Ieyetheroadandwe'reabout5minutesaway

from ourhome.

"Mhnnn..."-hisresponsemakesmeeveneager



tocontinuethis'torture'.

Iallowmyhandtogofasteronhishard

memberforawhile...

Ilethim gowhenwegettoourstreetandsit

backinmyseatthenlookoutofthewindow.

Thegrinonmyface!

"Argh!IthinkI'm goingtofiretheseguards."-he

saysaftercomingtoahaltatthegate.Iwatch

itopenandhespeedsoffinsidetohisparking

space.Immediatelytheenginegoesdeadand

wesitinsilenceforafewseconds.

Istepout.Mydressalreadyridinghigherthan

beforebutIrefrainedfrom pullingitdown.



Ifeltthecoolaironmysemiexposedass

cheeks.Istartedwalkingslowlytotheentrance,

awarethathewaswatchingmyeverymove.

InstantlyIthoughtofbumpingintoPanoand

instantlyembarrassmyselfforlife.Thistiny

kinkyideadidn'tsoundthatfantasticidea.I

lowerthedressandrememberthatIdidn'tbring

thekeywithme.

Howsmart.

Iturnandleanonthewoodendoorwithmy

back.Iwatchashemakeshiswayoutofcar

lockingit.Hethrewthekeysupandtheywould

comelandingbackinhispalms.Hisflywas

shutbuthishandonwasstillevident.Hefinally

cametoahaltinfrontofmeandcagedme

betweenhisarms.Ihookedmyfingersonthe



frontofhispantsandpullhim evencloserto

mybody.

"UnlockthedoorMrMazibuko."

Heclearshisthroat."I'm afraidofwhatI'lldoto

youthemomentthatdooropens."

Iswallow,feelingmynunapoolbetweenmy

thighs.

Jeez.

Ourlipslockinapassionateroughkisswhich

hasourtonguesdancinginsensualharmony.I

moanashishandcupsoneofmybreastsand

heplayswiththehardnipple.Ifeelhim smile

andthedoorisinstantlypushedopen.Inaswift

motionhemanagestocatchmebeforeIeven

fellover.

Withoutbreakingourkissheliftsmeup,my



legslockingaroundhiswaist.Iavoidgetting

tooclose...youknowwhy.

Ihearthedoorclosingandherushedwithme.

Somewhere.

Heslidesmydressovermybuttcheeksand

instantlyslapsthem.

I'm placedonahardsurface.Mylipsseparate

from hisandmyeyesopenmeetingwithhis

darklustfilledeyes.

Withoutanyquestionshewillinglyunwrapsmy

legsfrom hiswaistandImovebackallowing

histoplacethem thewayhewantedtoonthis

diningtable.

Bentkneesandbarefootfeetrestedonthe

edgeofthetable.Heripsalmostalltheway



throughthethinfabricofmydress,exposing

mytits.

Ijustlovedhowhelookedatme.

Hispantsdropallthewaytohisanklesandhis

tshirtfliesacrosstheroom.Hetakesaholdof

bothmykneesandspreadsmylegseven

furtherbeforeheplungesdeepintomynuna.

It'sarelaxingfeelingevenwhenhepicksuphis

pace.

"Ohyes."-Iencourage,allowingmyhandsto

dwellonmynipples.Histhumbgoesontomy

clitorisandmassagesitandanoppositepace

thenhiswildthrusting.

---



Ilaynexttohim,catchingmyuntamedbreath.

Mywholebodyfelttiredandoddlyenough

amazing.Thedinningtable,thecouch,our

kitchencounter,bythepool-iwasfeelinghot-

andlastlybyourblessedbed.

IlostcountofhowmanytimesIcameandhow

manytimeshecame.Itevenfeltlikewe

wouldn'tstopandIwasn'tgoingtoworkthe

followingday.

"turntoyourside."

"Ha,forwhat?"-Ithroughthewantedtogoatit

again.

"relax,we'resleepingnow.Ijustwanttohold

youclosetome."-hereassuresmeandIturn

allowinghim toholdmeclosetohim.

WhatfeelslikeminuteslaterIhearmyalarm



clockringfrom somewhereinthishouse.Idon't

evenremembercomingherewithphone.When

IfinditonmybedsidetableIswitchitoffand

heaveoutasigh,wonderingifthetimewasn't

pullingmylegoranythinginthatnature,butit

wasn't.

06h00.

AndIhadtobeatthehospitalat08h00.

Mylife.

WhenIsitupInoticeHlelosittingonthefarend

singlecouchwerarelyused.It'salsothenthatI

wonderhowlonghe'sbeensittingthereholding

papersinhishands.



"Uhmm,morning."-Imumble,mythroatrough

anddry.

"Baby."-thatsallhesaysmakingmefrown.

Iclearmythroat

"Isthatworkorsomething?"-mymouthblurts

butitwasn'taccidentally.

"Iwishitwas.Comeseethis."

Ieagerlygetoutofthecoversofourbedand

pullthesheetswithme,coveringmynaked

body.SteadilyImakemywaytowherehesat

andhehandedapaperwhichIassumehehas

gonethrough.Immediatelyaftersettingmy

eyesonthem theyremindedmeofthe

documentsIreceivedfrom Charmzozoonce

uponatime.

"Nathi?YoudidresearchonNathi?"-Iask.

"Tdid,youthinkI'djustallowyouofftoamanI



havenoclueabout?Whatifhetrafficsyouto

Ethiopia?"

"ReallynowHlelo?Me?Trafficked?Never."

"NeversayneverMrsMe,peopleyourageare

traffickedveryeasilynowadays,remember

Nqoba'sbusinesshisgirlsweretraffickedto

somewherenearDubaiandsomeofthem

endedupdying.I'm talking20somethingyear

oldwomenherebaby."-hetellsmewhilelooking

atme.

"Thissurgeonofyourshasbeeninvolvedinall

thatandquitefranklyhemakesmefeelasif

he'stheonewhostolemillionsfrom Nqoba."

IlookbackatthePaper."He'sadruglord?"-me.

"Babythat'snotevenhalfofit."-heuttersand

handsmeanotherpieceofpaper.



Jeez!

"What?No...thisis...thisisalltrue?"-me.

"Twouldn'tmakethisup."-Hlelosaysand

somehowIfeellikeIshouldn'tbedoingthis

plananymore.

"Letmegoshower."-Iputthepapersonhislap

andgoputthebedsheetonthebedagain.

Thewaterwashessmoothlyovermyskineven

thoughwhatIjustreadmademenervous.

Whatif...

No...

Istepanddry.Lotionandmakemywayoutof

here.Thebedismadeandthepapersareneatly

packedonhisbedsidetable.Thebalconydoor



isopensoIassumehe'soutthere.

AfterputtingonmyscrubsIfetchmyphone.I

forgottoplugitintothecharger.

Sigh.

56%

"baby,I'm out.Don'tforget,I'm initiatingthe

plan."

"HoldonT...what?"-heremovesthephonefrom

hisearandwalksin.

Crap.

"Uhmmm...theplan."



Hesighsbeforenodding."You'retakingPano

withyou."

Ididn'tevenfighthim."OkayMwelase,Ihaveto

gonow.Iloveyou."-Ipeckhislipsasrushout.I

don'twanttobelate.

"morning."-IgreetTessaatthereceptionarea.

"HeyKhanyi.You'reearly,howhaveyoubeen?"

"I'vebeenalright."

"Mhnnn...hereyougo."-shehandsmemyfile.

"thanks."-Itakeit."Is...isNathiin?"

"MrDlomo?"

"Yes,him."-Isay.Ihopethisdoesn'tsound

awkward.

"Oh,yeahhe'sinhisoffice."

"Thanksagain...I'm off"-Iutterandwalkoff

makingmywaytohisoffice.Panosteadily



behindme.

Istopinfrontofhisdoorandrefreshmymind.I

alreadyhaveafibinmymind,oneIhopethis

creatureofamanwilbelieve.

Wouldadistressedpersonknock?

No.

Ipushopenthedoorandhelooksstartledwhile

quicklyremovinghisfeetfrom hisdesk.He

hangsupfrom thecallhewasbusywith.

Probablybuyingmoredrugstoselloffand

probablyusethem forhimselftoo.

"Khanyi?"-hefrownsandIcovermymouthand

forcemytearsnearer.

"Youokay?"-hetakesmeintohiscoldhold,

huggingme.

"No."-Ichoke.Thetearsstartflowing."I...Idon't



understandhowhecouldjustcheatonmelike

that..."-Ilie.

"hecheated?"-hesoundsshockedbythis.I

thinkthislieisapartofwhymytearscamethis

easily.ThinkingofHlelocheatingonme-even

withallthecookiehe'sbeengetting.

Icryevenlouder,makinghim brushmyback.

Argh.

IwonderifHlelodidanyresearchonProphet

Uza...

Afterafewminutesofagoodfakecry,Icalm

down.Heck,Ievenfakethehiccups.

"Thatpig."-Isensehissmileashesaysthis."



canIgetyousomewater?"

"No...I'm fine.Thankyou."-Istruggleoutofhis

hold."I'm sorryforjustbarginginlikethatI-..."

"Itsalright,I'm justgladyoucametome."

TheurgeIhavejustrollmyeyes!

"Uhmm...howaboutyoucomeoverfordinner

tonight?I'llcook."

"Idon'tthinktha-..."-me.

"comeonKhanyi,what'sthepointofgoing

backtothatcheater?"

Iheaveoutasigh.

Whatexactlyam Igettingmyselfinto?



Pano.He'llhavetobethere.

"Can...Ithinkaboutit?"

HisjawclenchesbeforeIseehim softeningup.

"Okay.I'llbehearingfrom youthen."

ThemomentIgetoutofthere,Ihurrydownthe

passageandattheendofit,heaveoutasigh.

"Pano,borrowmeyourphone."Nathicouldbe

tracking,bugginganddoingallthose

technologicalthingiestomyphone.

"Certainlyma'am."-heretrievesitfrom theinside

pocketofhissuitandhandsittome.

Iwonderifthismaninfrontofmeevenhasa

family...



"Pano."-that'smyserioushusband.

"Standwa(mylove),itsme."

"Oh,iseverythingokay?"

"Ididit...butnowhewantsmeoverfordinner."

"Fuckthatbull,IhopeyousaidnoKhanyisile."

Myfullnameonlygetsmentionedwhenthere's

anger...sohe'sangry.

"Ididn'texac-..."

"Khanyisilewhatthefuck,youreadwhatwasin

thosepapersandnowyouwanttogowithhim!"

-heshouts.

Ieyesmyfile.Ward3room 16.Iwalkoffto

there.

"Baby.I..."-Istop.Thiswasgoingtobeoneof



thewaysNathiwouldtrustme."bye."

---

Iknockedonhiswoodendoorandwaitedfora

response.Iwenthomeaftermyshortshiftto

changeandluckilydidn'tfindHleloathome.My

phoneontheotherhandhasbeengoingoffnon

stopmakingmeswitchitoff.

Idon'tevenknowwhymymindwasonhigh

alertyetIchoosetocontinuewiththis?

IsitbecausePanoishere?

ThedooropensandthefirstthingIseeisthe

widegrinonhisface.Followedbyabrown

tshirtandpantsandawhiteapronwhichwas

dirtynow.

"Mylove."-him.



"Hi."-Isayfakingasmile.Hiseyeswonderoff

toPano.

"What'shedoinghere?"

"Oh,he'sformyownprotection...Younever

knowwhatHlelohasgoingonoutthereand-..."-

hecutsmeoff.

"Nevermind,Igetit.Pleasecomein."

Wewalkintothedim lightedhousewhichfelt

slighlywarmerthanwhattheoutsideoffered.

"Thisisforyou."-hehandsmeasinglerose."I

knowhowmuchyoulovethose."

"Thanks."-Ifakeanothersmilebeforesniffingit.

Jeez.Itsmeltgood.

"Thisway...andcanhestayatthedooror



something.He'scrampingourspace."

"Ma'am?"-Pano.

"It'sokayPano."-henodsandwalkstostand

behindthecouchhewasinfrontofseconds

ago.

Ismileinside.

"Aren'tyougoingtotellhim offorsomething?"-

Nathi.

"Justlethim dohisjob."

Hishandsgoupasasignofdefeat."Coolthen.

I'llgogetthefood.Youcansitdown."-hejogsto

thekitchenasIsitdowncheckingagainifPano

waswhereIlefthim.Hewas.Eyesonmelikea

hawk.



Whendoesthismanevensleep?

Ihadn'tevennoticedtheclichédécorNathidid

here.Rosepetals.Afloorpicnicsettingwith

twopillows,cutlery,wineandchampagne

glasses.Aii.

Hecomesbackwithawholetrayoffoodand

placesitinthemiddle.Chickenwings,pap,

gravyandasalad.AllthethingsIwouldmake

easilyathome.

Weate...OratleastheatewhileIpretendedto

eatfullforce.Ievenfakedlaughingathislame

jokes.Allinallthenightwasgoingbypretty

slowlyhonestly."rightyoureadyforsome

dessert?"-heasks.

"Youmadedessert?"

"Yes..."-,hegetsuptakingthetraywithhim."...



IhadtoKhanyi"

Hadto?

Offhewenttothekitchen.

Ihearcommotionoutsidebeforeacar

screechestoahalt.Thedoorofthecaris

Angrilyshutbeforetheveryfrontdoorshoots

openandtherehestood.Chestgoingupand

down.Hewasbreathingfire.Hisfistsclenched

andhistiewasmessedupandneededafix.

"Whoisthat?OhHlelokuhleMazibuko."

"Wami.Getupandletsgo."-hesaysoddlytoo

calm.

"She'snotgoinganywh-..."



"Khanyisilegotothefuckencarmarn!"-heroars

thistimearoundandIflinchconfused.Whyis

heruiningthisplanonpurpose?

"Bruh,Isuggestyouleavenow."-Nathiwalks

closertoHleloandIraisefrom thecushionthat

hadmybuttdieacoupleoftimes.Isensed

danger.

"Khanyi.Baby.Mywife.let.us.go."-he

emphasised.

"Youhavethenervetocallheryourwifewhile

youcheatonher."-Nathisayschuckling.

"Chea..."-hestopsshakinghishead

continuouslyandlooksmyway."ngitheiya

emotweni(Isaidgotothecar)"

AsIwasabouttomakemywayoutofhere,

there'swasastrugglebetweenthe2menand

thenpunchesflied.Hlelothrowsonehard

soundingpunchandNathilandsonthefloor.



Myhusbanddoesn'tstopandtheshockofhow

quickthisallelevatedhasmymouthshut.

Thisisreal.

HlelostoppedwhenNathistoppedmovingand

myeyeswentwide.IsNathidead?

Shit!Shit!Shit!

HefixedhisshirtafterwipinghisfistonNathi's

browntop."Didn'tIsaygotothecar?"

Right.

ThemomentIstrappedmyselftomyseat,Ihad

alreadyconcludedthatifNathiwasstillalive

andbreathingwe'dbedoingthingsHlelo'sway.

HedroveoutofhereandIwaitedforhim tosay

something,anything.



"Iswearifhetouchedmygoods,Iwould've

killedhim dead."-HlelosaysandIwould've

laughedifwewereinadifferentsituation.He

referredtomeashisgoodswhenwe

were...nevermind.

"I'm sorry."

"WhatifheshotPanohuh?Whatifhedrugged

yourfoodKhanyisile!ItoldyouIdidn'ttrust

anythingthatUzathingsaiddidn'tI?!"-heshouts

atme.

"I'm sorry..."-Icried.

"You'resorry?Khanyi,theonlythingIhavefor

trackingyoudownwithisyourbloodyphone

whichisoff!Evenifitwasonthisidiotcould've

takenit,smasheditandyouwould'vebeen

halfwayallacrossthisglobe.Withnotrace..."-

Helowershisvoiceatthatlaststatement

beforeparkingonthesideoftheroad.Herests

hisheadonthesteeringwheelpriortosniffing.



Ifeltterrible."...justlikeyourfriend,

Mmasechaba."

"Huh?"

"TsentmethelatestinfoaboutNathiorshould

IsayNotoriousandyourShabbawentmissing

whenhelastrequestedherpresence.YouandI

knowwhatthisguyiscapableof..."-Hlelosays.

Adminnote:Goodnight.Keepdoingthe

most.
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Iremainedfrozenonmyseatasthethoughtof



Mmasechababeingallthewayacrossthe

globerepeateditselfinmyhead.HerandI

didn'ttalkmuchbecauseofalltheassuming

shedoesaboutNathiandI,whichareusually

noteventrue.Iwonderedifshewasstillalive

wherevershewasandifshehaseaten.

"Hlelo,wehavetoturnbackandaskhim where

Mmasechabais.-Isay,andlookhisway.The

shortlookhegavemeonlymademeregret

evensuggestingthat.

"Wife,areyoubeingstupidrightnow?"-heasks

andIsigh.Howam Isupposedtoeventhink

straightwhenhedroppedthatbombonme?

"Hlelowehavetodosomething.Can'tthe1134-

GangfindherandendNathionceandforall?"-I

asked.

"It'snotthateasyKhanyi.Wehavenoleads

whatsoeverandIknowthelongerwepostpone



isthemoreit'llworsenonherside.Butbaby,

we'llhandleit.Ipromiseyou."-HlelosaysandI

sigh,lookingoutofthewindow.Thiswas

gettingtomehonestly.Apartofmefeltvery

guiltyandapartofmefeltlikeitreallyshouldn't

bebotheringme.

WegethomeminuteslaterandIgoshower

beforeheadingtobed.Hlelojoinsmeminutes

laterandIsnuggleclosertohim.Heputshis

handsaroundmywaistandkissesmynaked

shoulder."IsitsafetosayI'm sorryforshouting

atyouearlier?"

"Maybe."-Imumble,shuttingmyeyes.

"Babywami...myoneandonly...Bestpussy

yami..."-Him.

"Haibo!Hlelo."-Igigglewhileblushing

embarassed.Howcouldhesaythat?

"Whathau?it'strue."-HelaughsoutandIrollmy



eyes.

"Okayokay,you'reforgivenbeforeyousaymore

stupidcrap."

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

"Sis."-Igreethersittingdownrightacrossfrom

theher.

"Heyyou."-ShesmilesgivingLethuhisopened

yoghurt.

"Tanque.(Thankyou)"-him.

"It'sapleasuremyboy."-Ntombisayskissing

hisforehead.Whatasight.

"You'rereallygoodwithhim."-Iacknowledge

beforesighing.

"Tookawhilethough.Doyouknowhow

frustratingitwaswhenhe'dcrywhenhewas

youngerandmenotknowinghe'dbecryingfor?

Allyouseenowispureloveandahellofalotof



discipline.IfearMelowillspoilhim toomuchat

timesthough."-ShesaysandI'm agiggling

mess.

"What'swrongwiththat?"

"Khanyi,aspoiltchildequalstoachildwithno

mannersattimes.Attimesthey'llendupsoft

andrude.Idon'twantthatformyson.Hemust

knowthehardshipsoflife."-shesays.

Jeez.

"Poorkid.Melohastherighttospoilhim hau,

andifhedoesn'tthenwhowill?"-me.I'm

probablyspeakingnonsenserightnowbutfrom

thewaywewereraised,I'ddefinitelywantto

swervefrom raisingmybabylikethat.That'sif

weevenhavebabiesatthisrateandtimeinlife.



I'm notsayingheshouldn't,buttoomuchfor

meisano-no.Yougetit?"-sheasksandInod.

"Wellenoughaboutthat,howhaveyoubeen?"

"Me?I'vebeenhereandthere."-Ireply.

"Stillthebabything?Whenareyouevergoingto

bereadytogiveHleloachild?Nooffensebut

it'sbeenyearsnowsincebabyNkabecameour

angel.I'm sureshe'dlikesomesiblingsabout

now."

"Ntombi..."-Ican'tbelieveshethinksI'm still

reluctanttohavingababyevenaftersomany

years.

"Sis,I'm surehe'sbeenready.Givetheguya

chance."-shesaysandIsighsuddenlycraving

somethingmeatytoeat.

"Let'sgobuysomeribs."-me.

"Areyoutryingtochangethetopic?"



"Diditwork?"-Iaskalreadygettingupandtaking

anowmessyLethutomakehim stand.

"Yeah,butthistalkisn'toversis."-shechuckles.

"You'reluckyIlovemesomeribs."

WegettoSteersandordersomeribs.After

eating,weleaveandgotoherapartmentwhere

wespentsometimetogetherbeforemyshift

wouldstart.

DuringmywholeshiftI'dbeonhighalert

becauseIwasafraidofseeingNathiand

curiousonhowIshouldreallyactaroundhim

nowsinceHlelohadmeabandoningtheplan

whileitwasonmidair.

"Khanyi."-avoicestartlesmeasIwasheadedto

thenursestation.



"Tessa.Tristan."-Ibeam.

Whydoeseveryonehavetheirchildwiththem

today?Isitnationalshow-Khanyi-you're-fertile

day?

"HelloauntyK."-hegreets.

"Ha,giveauntyawarm hug."-Isaycrouchingin

frontofhim andspreadmyarmswide.He

stepsinandhugsmetolife,Iswearthisfelt

magical.Ifeltevenmoreofthemagicwhenhe

kissedmycheek.

"Tristan.Youaresuchanangel,Iswear."-Ilet

him goandstandupright."YouleavingTessa?"

"Yep,myshiftjustended.Iam tiredtothecore

andclearlythisonestillhasenergyandwill

probablyrefusetosleepimmediately."-Tessa

sighsheavily.

"Isnottruemommy,Isleepwhenweget



hoem."-Tristan.

"It'shomeTristanandIhopeyouarebeing

truthfulrightnow."-Tessachucklesandtakes

hishandtightlyintohers.

"WellIguessI'llseeyouaroundthen."-Isayand

watchthem walkaftersayingtheirgoodbyes.

Iheaveoutasighandwalkofftofetchtwo

unopenedsyringes,bandagesandsurgical

gloves.

Onmywayback,Inearlywalkintosomeone.

WhenIlookupInoticeit'sNathi.

Crap.

Igaspwitnessinghisbruisesand3scarswith



about8stitchesonhisface.Hisarmswere

coveredinhisscrubs.So,theguydidn'tdie

afterall?Hisbottom lipisevenbusted.

"Uhmmm...hi."

"Hey."-hegreetssimply.

Gosh,whatnow?Thisiswhathadmepanicking

earlierandnowitwasrightinfrontofme.

"Yourexreallyknowshowtothrowapunch."-

Hechucklesshakinghisheadlightly,leavingme

towonderifIshouldjoinintoowiththe

chuckling.Idon't.Ican'tbringmyselftodothat.

"Lookatme,I'm abruisedmess.Ineverthought

I'dmeetmymatchlikeIdidyesterdaynight."

"Well...uhmm..."-Itrailoff.

IknowifPanowasherethenthis-whateveritis

-wouldn'tevenbehappening.



"Yousee,I'm justconcerned,areyouokay?"

"Yes.Iam."-Isay.Isleptinthearmsofmy

husband,sowhywouldn'tIbe?

"I'm gladbacauseIknowforafactthatthatpig

would'vehurtyoumyprecious,especiallylike

hedidtome"-hesaysandhonestlyIwantto

laugh.Hlelowouldn'thitme.Shoutatmeyes,

buthit...Idoubt.

"Look,Ihavetogo.I'm suremypatientis

worriedsick,nopunintendedaboutmyreturn."-

me.

"Letmewalkyou."

No!Ifeellikeaskinghim righthereandnow

wheretheheckMmasechabaisandwhatthis

evilbastarddidtoher...but...

"Okay."

Wewalkawkwardlysidebysideallthewayto



mywardandheevenopensmydoorforme.

Lordhelpme!

"Thanks."-Isaywithaforcedsmileonmyface.

"IguessI'llseeyouaround."

I'm alyingmess.I'm planningtoavoidhim as

bestasIcanbecauseifIdon'tIdon'tknow

whatI'llsaynext,especiallywithwhatHlelo

showedme.Hesmilesandleansforward

placingapeckonmycheek.Ikeepmycool

eventhoughitlingersinmethathehasa

bustedlip."I'llseeyouaroundtoobaby."-He

winksandwalksoff.

---

AweekgoesbyandHlelohasbeenkeepingme

inthedarkandhe'sdistant.Ifeellikehitting

him withthishotfryingpanthatI'm usingto

makehim hissausageandscrambledeggs.I'm



havingaveryhealthyfruitsaladwithyogurt

sinceI'vebeeneatinglikeastarvedwomanand

managedtogainacrazyamountofhipweight.

Nathihasalsobeenonmycasewithhisnever

endingdeclarationoflove.

IeyeHlelowho'sbusyonhisphone,lookingall

kindsofserious.I'vehonestlygottofindmyself

ahobbyotherwiseI'llgocrazy.Iplatehisfood

andtakeittohim."Thankyou."-hesayswithout

lookingupandevenbringstheplatecloserto

him.Iwatchhim pickthesausageandtakea

biteofitwithoutlookingatit,thenreturnsit.He

chewsratheratanormalpaceandeventually

swallows.AgainIwatchashegoesfortheslice

oftoastanddoesexactlythesame,without

lookingattheslice.

Ohwow.



Ireachforhissausagebutquicklygetaslapon

myhand.

"AhHlelo."-Iuttershocked.

"MakeyourownWami,orbetteryet,eatyour

fruitsalad"-him.

"Youcan'tbeserious."-Isayandwatchhim get

upfrom hishighchair,takinghisplatewithhim.

"Oh,babyIam."-Hewalksofftothelounge,

leavingmeinthekitchen.Ichuckleindisbelief

beforeturningtoassemblemyfruitsaladand

yogurt.

Iatewhilewatchingsometelevision.

"Wami,wehavesomeguestsatthegate."

"Mhnn.Goodforus."-Imumble.

"Don'ttellmeyou'restillangryaboutthe



sausagebaby."-hesayswhilechuckling.

"Mxm."-Igetupfrom thecouchwithmybowl.I

attemptonwalkingpasthim buthegrabsmy

forearm bringmetoahalt.

"Wami.Reallynow?"

"YesHlelo,nowletmego."-Isayandattempton

freeingmyarm from hisbuthedoesn'tletme

go.Ijustwanttosmackthatslysmitkoffhis

face.

"Icanalwaysgiveyouanothersausagebaby,if

youknowwhatImean."-hesmirksevenmore.

"SiesHlelo.Letmego."-Igiggle,embarrassed.

"Ohsonowit's'SiesHlelo'?"-heimitatesmy

voice."NotsolongagoIhadyoumoaningand

goingcrazywiththissausage..."

"Hlelokuhle!"

"Whaaaat,youknowit'strue."-Hlelosayspulling

metohim andpasteshislipsonminefora



shortkiss."Iloveyou.Now...wehavesome

guestsokay...actnormalandIpromisetogive

youyoursausageassoonastheyleave."

"HaiboHlelo!"-Ican'thidehowembarrassedly

shockedIam rightnow.Thismanisstupid.My

stupidman.

Heletsmyarm goandIwalkofftoputmy

emptyplateinthesink.NotmuchlaterIheara

knockonthedoor.

"I'llgetit."-Hlelo.

"Ofcourseyouwill."-Iyellbackwhiledryingmy

handswithadishcloth.

"Mommy!Ma'Nkosi,Bab'Nkosi...pleasecome

in."

Huh?



Ipracticallyrushtotheloungeandnearlyfreeze

whenIseethethreeofthem together,not

fighting.AlmostinHarmonyofsomesort.I'm

confused.

"Khanyisile!"-Nonhlegreetswithasmileonher

face.

"Uhmm...sanibonani.(Greetings)"-me.Weshare

anawkwardhug.Ma'Nkosialsoreceivesone.

Herhusbandgetsarespectablehandshake.

"PregnancylooksgoodonyouKhanyi."-Nonhle

saysandIswearIfeelmyfacegopale.

There'sanawkwardsilenceinthewholeroom

beforeHleloclearshisthroat.

"Mommy,she'snotpregnant."-Hlelo.

"Hau?That'snonsense.Icantellsheiseven

from amileaway.Lookatherglow."-Nonhle.



"Isecondthat.She'sdefinitelypregnant."-

Ma'NkosiaddsandIfeelHlelo'seyesonme.

"Myboyscored!Alilili"-Nonhle.

"Haibo."-HleloexclaimswhileIjustlookeddown.

Couldthisdaygetanymoreembarrassing,

honestly."Mommy,she'snotpregnant.There

areafewcomplicationsherbodyisgoing

through."

"Haiifyousayso.Myboyletusin."-Nonhle.

What'sgoingon?

Mommy?

Myboy?

There'sharmonynow?

"Sure,pleasecomethisway.Wamipleaseget



ussomejuice."-HlelosaysashetakesNonhle's

handandleadsthem tothecouches.Inodand

walkaway.

Ilookpregnantnow?

Argh.

Afterrinsingtheglassesandplacingthem ona

tray,Iputawholejugofjuiceontheretoo.I

alsoplaceacoupleofcookiesinaplateand

takeittothem.

IsitnexttoNonhleandannouncetheirdrinks.

"Siyabonga.(Thankyou)"-Ma'Nkosi.

"Khanyibaby,I'm sureyou'rewonderingwhatis

happeninghere."-Hlelo.

"Pleasepassmesomecookies."-Nonhle.I

standandbringhertheplateandshetakestwo.

"Thankyou."



"Baby."

"WhatHlelo?"-Inearlysnapathim.Idon'tknow

wherethatcomesfrom honestlybutsomehowI

didn'tcare.Hehadn'tbeenkeepingmeinthe

loopforawhilenow,soyesthatmademe

angry.

"Baby.Itookyouradviseandwenttoask

Ma'Nkosiforforgiveness.ThereafterIwentto

askNonhletoforgivemeaswellalongwith

Ma'NkosiandViola."

"So...itwasthatsimple?"-me.

"Wellofcoursenot.Ihadtodothatforalmosta

weekandeventuallythishappened."-Hlelo.

"Ithoughtyouwerebusywi-..."

"Khanyisile."-hecutsmeoff.Thisiswhyit's

alwaysbettertoinform aperson,especially

yourwifebecauseweliketalking.EventhoughI

wasn'treallygoingtotalkaboutNathiinfrontof

hisparents.



"Excuseme,Ihavetogototheladies."-Isayand

beforeIevenfinishthatsentenceI'm onmy

feet,dashingoffupstairs.Iwalkedintoour

bedroom andheadedtothebathroom.SlowlyI

sanktothefloorstilltryingtomakewhatjust

happeneddownstairsmakesense.Ialsowas

tryingtounderstandwhyIwassoangrywith

Hlelonottellingmethis.ImeanI'm betteroffat

thebackgroundandIprobablyshould'venever

walkedtothefrontline.It'slikeIlostmyselfto

somethingorsomeoneIhadnoideawhothey

were.ThisiswhyIshould'vebeenkeptinthe

dark.MaybeIhadtoaskforforgiveness.Maybe

I'm themessup.

"Wami."-IhearHleloontheothersideofthe

door.Ikeepquiet."Babycanyouhearme?"

"Gobacktoyourparents."



"What'swrongwithyou?Openthisdoornow."

"Mxm."-Me.I'm notopeningasillydoorfor

someoneItoldcangodownstairstohis

parents.

"KhanyisileopenthisdoorrightnoworelseI'm

breakingitdown."

"GoaheadHlelo.Breakthedoordown.Invade

mybathroom privacy.Youcandowhatever."-I

sayandsighheavily.Isthisabouthim not

givingmeattentionforafewdaysoram Ijust

inthemoodforsheddingtears?

"Isthisabout...Nathi?"-him."Couldyoustop

worryingaboutshit."

Igetupfrom thefloorandunlockthedoorto



meetafrustratedlookingHlelo.Hislipsare

poutyandhiseyebrowswerefurrowed.

"CanIpass?"-Me.

"No.You'vebeenhereforalmost30minutes."

"Haveyoubeencounting?"-Imumbletomyself.

"Iheardthat.What'swrongkantiKhanyi?"

"AwholeweekHlelo.You'vebeenignoringme

foraweekandnowyou'retellingmeaboutyour

parentsandthefactthatyouforgavethem.

That'swhatmadeyouignoreme?"-me.

"Baby-..."

"Isthatwhyyouignoredme?"-me.

"You'renotgoingtodropthisareyou?"-heasks

metakingmyshouldersintohishold.

I'm quiet.HeknowsverywellthatI'm notgiving

uponthis.

"Okayfinebaby.I'lltellyou,butthenyouhave



norighttoleavemehereinanangrystateor

anythinglikethat."-hesaysandIfrown.

Whywouldhedosomethingthatwouldmake

meangry?

Chapter18

♡

♡

♡

"We'retryingtogetyourfriendback."-Hlelosays

andIfrown.

"So?"

"Whatdoyoumean'so'?WomanI'm tellingyou

whatwe'vebeendoingforthepastweekandall

youcansayis'So'?"-him.Inodslowly.

"Hlelo,youcouldhonestlydosomanythings



beforewithoutbeingsodistant.Jikijikithis.

(nowthis)Areyoucheatingonme?Isthatit?

OhmywordHlelokuhleMazibukoischeatingon

me...Issheprettierthanme?!"-Me.

Ican'tevenbelieveI'm thinkingofthis.

"I'm goingtopretendasifIdidn'thearthat

nonsensestatementforbothoursakes.Now

letmefinishspeakingbeforeyoudomore

unnessesaryassuming."

Isigh.

"Fine."

"Good.NowasIwassayingwe'vebeentrying

togetyourfriendbackinonepiecesowe've

beenbrainstormingaboutthatandwe



managedtogetsomewhere.Rememberthe

girlsthatNqobaoncehadworkforhim?"-Inod.

I'm surehewastalkingaboutthestrippers.

"Right.Oneofthem,wekeptcontactwith

becauseshe'stheonlyonewhodidn'ttrickus

onceuponatime.Anywayshemanagedtoget

someoftheinformationweneededfrom that

scum."

"Howdidshedothat?"-Ifthisisthesamegirl

thatgottraffickedandwasusedasaslavethen

whytheheckwouldshegobacktoherpreditor

justlikethat?

"ShehasherwaysWami"

"Whatarethoseways?"-Ifoldmyarmsinfront

ofmychest.

"Ican'ttellyouthat.It'snotmyplacetodoso."-

hesaysandIrollmyeyes.



"Sowhatareyougoingtodowiththis

information?"-me.

"I'm goingtouseittomyadvantage.Whichwill

besoonertopreventalotofthingsfrom

happening."

Itakeonegoodlookathim beforenoddingand

decidetoleavehim intheroom afterwetalked

somemore.

BackdownstairsIfindMa'Nkosiandher

husbandstillseatedonthecouchwatchingTV.

Ithoughttheywould'veleftbynow.Ma'Nkosi

looksupandsmiles.

"Uhmm...where'sHlelo'sothermother?"-Iask

"She'llbebackanymomentnow."-Ma'Nkosi

answers,getsupandtakestheirglasseswith



heronthetrayIusedtoservethem.

"Maletm-..."

"IcanmanageKhanyi.I'vebeendoingthisfor

yearsremember?"-Shesaysandflashesasmile

tomebeforewalkingpastme.

"ThatwasnotpartofwhyIwantedtotakethat

trayfrom you."-Itryjustifyingbutsheignores

meflatly.

"Istillhavehands,I'llstillusethem."-her.

Wow.

Nonhlewalksintothehousecarryingaplastic.

Shedoesn'tevenstrugglewithsearchingforme

-Iguess.



"OhKhanyi,you'refinallyoutofthebathroom...

Goodnow,Ican..."-shetrailsoffhindingthe

plasticbehindherback.Eh.

"Andthen?Whydidyouguyssuddenlykeep

quiet?"-IhearHlelo'svoice.He'sjoggingdown

thestairs.

"Uhmm...Itwouldn'tbegossipingifyouwere

listeningtowhatwe'resaying,nowwoulditbe?"

-Nonhlesaysquickly.

Hlelochucklesandcomestomysidebefore

peckingmycheek."Wellbabe,sinceyouare

alsoinonthisI'llleaveyoualltogossipabout

me"

"Uyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)"-me.

"ToMelo."-him.

Inodandpeckhischeektoobeforehegrabs



hiskeysandleaves.

ThemomentheisoutofthedoorIfindmyself

gettinggrabbedbyNonhle.Sheshovesthe

plasticintomyhands.

"Usethese."-her.

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Ntombifuthi'sPOV.

"Lethu,No!"-Iyellandtheboylooksatmein

shock.MyeyesgowideasItrytolookstrict

andallIgetfrom him isacry.

Haibo.



"ReallyLethu?Nomanstopcrying."-me.He

criesevenlouder,allbecauseIdidn'twanthim

totouchakettlewithhotwaterinit.Thisboyis

reallytestingme,honestly.

"Oh?Youwantmetogofetchmyslipper?"-Iask

andhecrieslouderonpurpose.Thisboyis

testingmehonestly.Iquicklydrymyhandsand

pretendtogoandfetchaslipper.Upon

reachingthebedroom,Ihearthesilencethat

hasovertakenmykitchen.Iquicklyrushbackto

thekitchenonlytofindMelocarryinghisnow

quietcompanion.

"Andthen?What'sgoingonhere?"-heasksme

wipingawayLethu'stears.Irollmyeyes.

"Askhim."



"ButI'm askingyouNtombi."-hesaysand

chuckles.

"Isthisajoketoyoutoo?Thischild...IswearI'll

beathim upthenexttimehetriessomething

likethat."

"Whatdidhedo?"-Meloasks.

"Hewasreachingforthekettle.Whatwashe

goingtodowithakettlewithhotwaterinithuh?

Makemetea?"

"NtombiMara,calm down.Youdon'tneedto

shoutthismuch."-Melo.

"Shoutthismuch?!Soyouwantmetositback

andwatchhowLethuburnshimselfwithboiling

water?"

"Wellifthathappensweknowhewouldn'tdoit

againnexttime."-Melosays.Ishakemyhead.

"No,therewon'tbeanexttimecausethenext



timehetriestoreachforthatKettlehe'llhear

myvoiceshoutingandhe'llthinktwice!"-Isay

andwalkbacktothebedroom tofetchmy

phone.

IfindthesetwoseatedonacouchwatchingTV

asifIdidn'tjustlosemytesticlesinfrontof

them notsolongago.Iswitchoffthestove

withthepotIhadcookedriceinandcheckmy

phoneforanymessages,butinsteadI'm

greetedby4missedcallsfrom Khanyi.It

must'vebeenseriousthen.

Imakeamentalnotetocallherlateronthe

evening.

"Whatareyoucheckingout?"-Melostartlesme

andIflinch.



"Don'tdothat."-me.Iputmyphoneonthe

counterandtakeout3plates.

"I'm sorry."-hesaysandIsensehumourinhis

statement.

"You'reanassya(you)know."

"Howso?"-Meloasksandputshishandunder

hischin.

"Lookatyounow.You'reinmyspace."-Me.

"Ithoughtyoulikedhavingmeinyourspace."

"Noboo,Idon't."

"WelltoughluckMissy,causeI'm nevergetting

outofyourspace.From nowonwhatismineis

yoursandwhatisyoursismine."-hesaysand

comestostandbehindmebeforewrappinghis

handsaroundmywaistandsniffingonmyneck.

Tinglesgodownmyspineasthethoughtofus

finallydoingthedeedcrossesmymind.



HejusthadtogoandmakeastupidrulethatI

feltlikeIcouldn'tkeepto.Andtoaddtothat,

Melowasirresistible.Whichmeanthissilly

toplessrantsmademedroolandtakemore

coldridiculousshowers.

"WhatdidyoucookMissy?"

"Areyoutryingtochangethetopic?"-me.

"Questionis,isitworking?"-him.Isnortandhe

hugsmetighter.

"Entlek(actually),move.I'm tryingtodishup

herecan'tyouseethat?"-me.

"WellIactuallycan,butasyoucanseeLethuis

fastasleeponthecouchandme?WellI'm just

probablyhungryforsomethingotherthan..."-he

looksovermyshoulder"...otherthanriceand

mincewithveg."



IactuallyshifttoseeifLethuwasreallyfast

asleeponthecouchormisterMarshmallow

overherewasjusttripping,butindeedtheboy

wasasleep.IfeelMelo'shandsswim toThe

skinnyjeansI'm wearing."Whatareyoudoing?"-

Ibreatheout,whileslowlyattemptingon

closingthepot.It'sashakybusinessonitsown

sincethismanissoclosetomyneck.

Breathingdownit.

Bringingthehairsonittoimmediateattention.

"I'm collectingmyorder."-hegroanssoftlyinto

myear.

Ohmy...I'm ameal.AndIlikeit.



"Whatexactlydidyouorder...sir?"-me.

Sir??

Really???

Argh.

Heletsoutadeepchucklebeforepullingmea

littleclosertohismuscularbody.

Waitisthat...damn.

"Adrippingwetdeluxe..."-hepausesandclears

histhroatasifwantingmetofinishoffwhathe

wantedtosay."...youknowwhatIordered

MissyandIfeellikewe'rewastingtime...Idon't



likemyfoodcold."-hesaysandmymindgoes

numb.

I'm suddenlyturnedaroundandliftedup,before

gettingplacedonthekitchencounter."Youjust

hadtowearjeanstodayoutofallthings."-him.

"Ithoughtyousaidwe'dwait."-I'm notevensure

iftheunderwearI'm wearingspeaksvolumesor

it'sjustonmute.

"Youwanttowai-..."

"Nooo...."-Ipullhim closertomeandkissthe

daylightsoutofhim.HefiddledwithmyJean's

buttonandhookedhisfingersatthehelm

almostimmediatelyafter.

AsIliftedmybuttalittle,Ifreezehearingwhat

soundslikeknocking.ThekissstopstooandI

findmyselflookingatanirritatedMelo.



Theknockcomesagain,confirmingthefact

thatit'srealandquiteeager.Melosighsand

liftsmeoffthecounterbeforefixinghimself

whileIbuttonedallmyunbuttonedgoodies.

Againtheyknock.

"We'recoming!Thefuck.Somepeoplejust

don'thavetimingandthentheyknockasifthis

istheirplace."-hemumblesthelastpartandI

can'thelpbutgiggle."Yougogetthedoor

please,Ican'tgreetpeoplelikethis."

"Likewhat,youlookfine."

"OhdoI?"-heasksandlooksdownathisstill

noticablehardon.

Ohwow.

"Okay.I'llgetthedoor."-Isayandpeckhischeek.



HegoestotakeLethufrom thecouchbefore

rushingofftohisroom toputhim tosleep.Igo

toopenthedoorandfrown.

"Hlelo?"-me.Helooksangry.Angryatwhat

though.

"Youtookyourprecioustime."

"Wellobviouslyshetookhertimebecausewe

werebusygettingitonhere,butIseemy

brotherisjustapartypooperasalways."-Melo

sayswalkingdownthepassage,handsinhis

pocketstohidehisyou-know-what.

"Eww.Ididn'tneedtoknowthatbafo."-Hlelo.

"Oh,it's'eww'now?Butwhenyoudoitwith

Khanyiit'snot'eww'?"-MeloasksandIfind

myselfstuckinthemiddleofwhateverthisis

supposedtobe.

"Obviouslywe'reheavenlysent,soeverything



wedoismagical.Nowletmein,weneedto

talk."-HlelosaysandImovefrom thedoorto

allowhim in.

"Babeyoucangetussomefood."

Ohsonowhewantsfood-food.Irollmyeyes,

closethedoorandmakemywaytothekitchen

todishupforthesetwo.Mythirstyselfstill

hasn'tforgottenabouttheactionIwasaboutto

getnotsolongago.

Gosh,Iwassoclose.Yetso...Far.

Anothercoldshoweritis.

"Soufunani(whatdoyouwant)"-Melo.

"Tsekwena,trytobedescentherebecauseI



wouldn'thavecomehereandleavemyown

womanbackathomewithourfamily."-that's

Hlelo.

"Okay,talkfastandleave."-Melo.

"Bafo,I'm thinkingofpullingtheplugon

everyone."

"Everyone?"-Melo.

"Everyonebafo.From thatlyingbitchofa

prophettoNathi."

"Theprophet,IgetbutNathibafo,youknowwe

can'tjustkillhim,especiallysincehecomes

withprotectivegearnow."-That'sMelo.

Protectivegear?

Eh.



Mydishingupgamehasreallysloweddown

now.

"Fuckthatprotectivegearbafo,thisniggais

busydancingonmyheadandI'vehadenough.

Mywifehashadenough."-Hlelo.

Hiswifeismysisterright?Duh.

"Okaysmallone,Ithinkweshouldplanthisout,

properly.Andthenactotherwisewe'llhave

problems.JustlikethehungeroneI'm currently

facingbecauseofmyverynosygirlfriend!"-Melo

yellsthelastpartandIflinchbacktolife.Heck,

Inearlydroptheplateinmyhold.

"Canyourgirlevencook?"-Hlelo.

"TsekHlelo!"-Iyellandhearthem breakoutin

laughter.



"Don'tlookdownonmygirlbafo,you'dbe

amazedatwhatshecandoatherage."-Melo.I

takethetwoplateswithspoonstothem and

placethenonthecoffeetableinfrontofthem.

"Stoptalkingaboutmeyoutwo."-me.

"Babe,ignorethisidiot.It'shiswifethatcan't

cook."

"Pasop(becarefull)boy."-theylaughitoff.I'm

prettysureusgirlswould'vebeensnatchingoff

theother'swigsbynow,notlaughing.

××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××××

Khanyisile'sPOV.

It'spositive.It'sflippenpositiveandmymindis

inanabsolutedaze.Tearspourdownmyface

astheprophetswordsplayinmyheadagain.



Hlelo.IhavetocallHlelo.Igetupfrom the

bathroom floorandrushtothebedroom formy

phone.Ifinditanddialhim andheanswerson

thesecondring.

"Wami,I'm onmywayho-..."

"It'spositiveHlelo."

"Huh?What'spositive?"-heasks.Icanhearhe's

ontheroadindeed.

"Thistest.Thispregnancytestispositive."-I

wipeawaymytears.IrememberhowIreacted

thefirsttimeIfoundoutIwaspregnant.I

downrightlostitandcouldn'tsayshitoverthe

phoneandnow...

"Pregnancytest?Youtookapregnancytestand

itwhat?"

"Itcamebackpositive."



"Sowhatyou'retellingmeisthatthepregnancy

testcamebackpositive,asinwe'repregnant.

Asin-..."

"Asinwe'regoingtobeparentsHlelo."-Isay

aftercuttinghim short.

Hesoundedjitteryifnotveryexcited.

There'ssilenceasnoneofusbotherinsaying

anything.I'm stilllettingthissinkinandI'm sure

he'sdoingthesame.Andthenafterour

prolongedsilenceIhearacheercomefrom him.

Followedbyabeautifullaughandthenoddly

enoughthesoundofhim crying.Iknowthat

becausehe'snotmuchofacrybabylikeme.

"Wait,Khanyi...Areyousureit'spositive?Ohmy

fuck."-him.Ilookatthestickinmyhandagain



andconfirm onceagainthatithadtwolines.

"I'm sure.I'm deadsure."

---

ThemomenthestepsinI'm inhisarms,lifted

andkissedlikeasmallbaby.Iwasblushinglike

crazyandnothingcouldamounttothejoyIwas

feelingrightnow.

"Okay,PutmedownHlelokuhle."-Igiggleandhe

doesshortlyafter.I'm pulledintoatighthug

immediatelyafterwards.

"Wami...Wami,how?"-him.Hefinallylet'smego

andlooksmedeepintheeye.

"Wellduh,youandIhadsexand..."

"YouknowwhatImeanbaby.Uzasaid..."-he

trailsoffandIfeelhishandonmybellywhich

isn'tevenshowingyet.



"Ithinkthere'ssomethingdeepergoingonhere.

Inowdon'tthinkUzawasbeingtruthfulwithher

wholevisithere,andfunnyenoughIthinkDr

Maylorisinonthistoo."

Helooksatmebeforelettingmegoandtaking

outhisphoneanddialsanumber.

"T,Ineedyoutogetthese3soulsASAP.I

wannahavesomefuntonight.ProphetUza

she'srelatedtothathealerthathelpedKhanyi

onceuponatimeapparently.Thatscum Nathi

andalsogetmethatdoctormywifeworkswith.

DrMaylor.Gotthat?"-heasks.

Hesoonafterhangsupandturnstolookatme.

Ican'tbelievehowtallheisrightnow,evenif

he'salwaysbeensotall.Iwatchhowhisface

beamsupandasmiledancesonhislips.



"Yousaidwe'repregnantright?"-Inodandgosh,

hissmileisjustsocontagious.InsecondsI'm

liftedagainandspunaroundlikeI'm notafatty.

"Let'sgo.I'm takingyoutoadoctorofmy

choicethistimearound."

"I'm notgoingtofightyou.Let'sgo."-Iquickly

grabmybagandwemakeourwayoutofhere.

We'renotatNetcare.

Istepoutfirst.Hlelocomestomysideandwe

makeourwayinhandinhand.Wereceivehelp

immediatelyfrom thereceptionist.Hegivesus

directiontothedoctor.ADoctorNdlovu.Hlelo

istheonewhoknocksandsqueezesmyhand

tighter.

"Youmayenter."-NdlovusaysandHleloopens.



It'saman.

"Oh,gooddayMrandMrsMazibuko.Please,

sit."-hesaysaftershakingHlelo'shand.Hlelo

pullsoutachairformetosit.

"Thankyoumylove."-Iutteraftersittingdown.

"I'm sureyoumust'veheard.I'm DoctorNdlovu

andhowmayIhelp?"

"Welluhmm,doctor,mywifehere...Shetooka

pregnancytestearlieranditcameback

positive."-Hlelo.

"Isee...Iguessweshouldproceedwith

checkinganddrawingsomeblood."-hesays.

Thewholeappointmenthadmeonedge.My

heartbeatingat180andmyminddwelling

whereitshouldn't.



Ithoughtabouttheprobabilityofnotbeing

pregnantasthetestshowed...

IthoughtaboutthefactthatProphetUzaandDr

Maylorwasinsidethetrunkofacar.

Ithoughtofmyrainbowbabyandthepossibility

ofhavinganotherone.

Myheartbreaksatthethoughtandquite

honestlythat'snotwhatIwant.Idon'tneedthat

painfulfeelingeveragain.

IlaidonthebedandHlelocametostandnext

tome.Hetakesmyhandandkisseseach

knuckletenderly.Ilookathim,reallyonthe

vergeofcryingmylungsout.



"Nomattertheoutcomeofthisultrasound,I

wantyoutoknowthatIwillalwayslove

you...andwecouldalwaysadopt."-him.

Ionlymanageasmallsmile.

WellnowIreallydidn'tneedthismuchpressure

onme.

SomehowIalsofeltlikethiswholeadoptthing

wasjustbeingsaidandwhenwereallyhadto

dothat,itwouldn'tbeoneofthebestthingsfor

him.DrNdlovutakesthegelandsquirtssome

onmybellybeforeswitchingonthemachine.

Jeez,IthinkI'm goingtothrowup.

Themomentheputsitonmybelly,I'm theone

squeezingHlelo'shand.



AndthenIheardit...

Aheartbeat...

Andthenjustatotalmessofheartbeats.

IlookedatDrNdlovu,becauseIknewthatthere

couldonlybeoneexplainationforthis.

"Well..."-DrNdlovustartedbutHlelointerrupted

him.

"What'sthis,what'sgoingon?"

"CongratulationsBo'Nzima.Lookslikeyou'llbe

havingmorethatonebundleofjoyinyour

lives."

"Morethanone?Howmany?"-Hlelo.

"Errrr...Two."



"Two?Howfaram I?"-Iask,myeyeshuge.

Ohmygosh,twominiHlelo's!

Twominime's!

Twowholehumansareinmerightnow?

"I'dsay2monthsandaweek."

Adminnote:I'm almostdonewithmyprelims

apologiesfornotlivinguptopromisenotso

longago
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Chapter19

(AbsolutelyUnedited)



♡

♡

♡

InmywholelifeI'veneverfeltsoconfused.It

feltlikeididntknowwhoIwasanymore.Itfelt

likeeverythingwasjustaconfusingmess.

I'm pregnant?

Ican'tevenbeoverjoyfulbecauseofthat

becausemymindjustdartsofftotheterrible

emotionsihadwhenIlostNkanyezi.

WhatifIenduplosingthesetwotoo?

WhatifIgettooattachedagainonlytobe



disappointedalloveragain?

Ilookatthescansagainandsighheavilybefore

gettingupoffourbed.Thesethoughtsarewhat

hadHleloandIinwhateverthiswasfortwo

wholedays.

Ifindaspotnexttomyhusband...Orratherhe

makesspaceforme.Hesmotheredmewithhis

hardarmsandmademelayonhischest.Itake

inhisscentandshutmyeyes.Nothingwassaid

foralongwhile.Justanappreciationforthe

silence.

"Wami."-welltheregoesthat.Ifindmyself

wonderingwhathe'dsay.

"Mwelase?"

"Canyoulookatme?"-herequests.



Iturnmyheadtofacehim.Gosh.Hisintense

starehadmeshockedmomentarily."Okay...I'm

lookingatyou.Whatissupposedtohappen

now?"-me.

Hechuckleslightly,shakinghisheadbefore

peckingmyforehead."Wami,I'vebeen

thinking..."

"About?"-Iask.

"Aboutallofthis.Thelies,quitting,our

babies...andeveneverythingIwanttodoto

thoseliars."

"IstillcantbelieveUzaliedtous."-Iadmit.

"She'sdead."

"What!?"-Isitup.

"NoWami,notyet.ButI'm endingher.Iknow

I'vekeptthem captivefor2days...yeahIeven

calledMthiniandshewasdisappointedatthe

factthatherdaughterwouldusehergiftfor



such.Thewomanevenadmittedthatsheknew

shewasgoingtoloseherchild.Ithinksheeven

knowsI'm goingtodoit."-hesaysandIfind

myselfwonderinghowthatshouldfeel.

EventhoughUzadidthisI'm sureMthinistill

lovesherdaughtertothecore.

"TisstillcheckingonthatMaylordoctorof

yours.Ifshewasapartofthistoothen..."-he

nods.Iknewwhatthatmeant.

"AndNathi?Whatabouthim?"

"I'llhavetomakethatpieceofshitsuffer.Ijust

wishAzaniawouldgivemefuckingpermission

toendthatthing'slifemarn..."-Hlelosays.

Iremovemyselffrom hisholdandsitup.

Staringintonowhere."CanItrytalkingtoher?"



"Youcantry.Butshe'snotprettyeasythough

believeme."

"What'sherdealvele?"

"Family.She'sneverhadone.Wellshedidbut

herfatherhappened.It'salongstory."-Hlelo.

Inod.

"Youhungry?"

"Nah,Ihavetogetgoinganyway.Thegangsaid

weshouldmeetupandI'm alreadyanhour

late."-HlelosaysandIgivethemanafrown.

Howishesochilledwhenhe'sclearlysolate.

"Hlelowhyareyoukeepingpeoplewaiting."

"IhaveawifeandI'm thebossright?I'm sure

theycanwaitacoupleofhours."-hepecksmy



cheekandgoestogethiscarkeys."Iloveyou

Wami.All3ofyou."

"Wow.Nowthatyousayitlikethatitsoundsso

big."-me.

Shit,I'm carryingtwins!

NotthatIforgotoranythingbutithonestlyit

soundssosurreal.

I'llbehuge!

HlelofinallyleavesandImakemyself

somethinglighttoeat.AftereatingIrinsemy

plateandheadbackupstairs.Ispendalmost2

wholehourssearchingthingsaboutcarrying

twolives.Therisks.Thepro'sandthecons.The

labourhoursandtheexpectedtimeframeof

mytwin'sbaking.Ididn'tknowtheirgendersyet



andquitehonestlyIwashopingforaboyanda

girl.Aminihim andaminime.

Icouldalreadyseethem runningaroundinour

backyard.Laughing.Singing.Dancing.Being

carefree.Runningintomyarms.Runninginto

Hlelo'sarms.LookingintotheirFather'seyes

andexperiencingnothingbutlove.Purelove.I'd

bathethen.Lovethem.Protectthem.

Protectthem...

Jeez.

Whyam Itearingup?

MyphoneringsandtomydelightitsYamkela.I



wipemytearsawayandanswer.

"Yammy."

"Friend...whydoyousoundsodown?What's

wrong?"-sheasks.

Jeez,whatgavethataway?

"I...I'm fineYamkela.Honestly.Ijustwokeup

missingmybaby,thatsall."-Isay,whichwasn't

acompletelie.

"Oh...I'm sorry.Wantustocomeover?"

"Uhmm...sure.Youcan.Bringlotsandlotsof

junk."

"Andwine."

"I'llpassonthewine,I'dratherhavejuice."-Isay

calmly.



"Ewww,okaythen.Letmecalltherest."-she

saysandhangsup.

Shit.

Iheadtotheshowerandshoweraway.Howthe

heckdidInotseethistinybump?

Whattypeofanurseam Ihonestlyifican't

evenhelpmyself?

Idressupinasimpleloosetopwithshortsand

sandals.Ionlyapplysomelipstickandmascara

beforetamingmyhair.

Ireceiveacallalertingmeofmyguests.

They'reallhere.Tessa,Guguandherbump,



YamkelaandTshidi.

"Weboughtthesnacks!"-Yamkela.

"Eventhoughmissyoverherewantedtodevour

everythingbeforewegothere."-Tessa.

"Lies!"-Gugulaughs.Imovefrom theDoorand

allowthem in.

"Whydoyoualwayswanttoblamethe

pregnantlady?"-Gugu.

Welaughsettlingdownatthelounge."Right,

causethat'swhatwealwaysdo."-Tshidirolls

hereyes.

"Always."-Gugu.

"Arghanywaywhat'sbeenhappeningTshidi?"-

Yamkelaasksdishingoutthesnacks.Isettle

forapackofDoritos.



"So...Imetaguy."-shebeamsearningafew

'ooouuu's'from us.

"Dotell."-Iencourage.

AfterBoitumelo,Ithoughtshe'dnevermoveon.

"Yesspill!"-Gugu.

"HisnameisAmogelangandhe'sa40year-..."

"40!?"-weinterrupthershockwrittenalloverour

faces.

"Tellmeyou'rejoking!"-Gugu.

"Guyswhat'swrongwithhisage?He'sjustlike

afewyearsolderthanme."-Tshidisays

seeminglyblushing.

"Awa(No)friend"-Yamkela.

"I'lljustencouragethisforaslongasyou're

happy."-Tessa.



"Yeahsame."-me.

"Lolwow,sowhereishefrom?"-Yamkela.

"Whatdoeshedo?"-Gugu.

"Ishegoodlooking?"-Tessa.

"Whenarewemeetinghim?"-Iaskandweall

watchherinanticipation,waitingforhertodish

outthesefacts.

"GuysI'm kidding,he'sonly31hauwhatdoyou

guystakemefor?"-shesaysandwebreakout

inlaughterofrelief.

"Yohthankthealmighty!"-Gugu.

"Inearlyfainted."-Ilaughout.

"Niwrongyaz(youguysarewrong,youknow)"-

Tshidisaysandopensthebottleofwine.

"Argh,whatever.Nowhowdidyoutwoeven

meet?"-Yamkela.



"Atoneofthepartiesmydadhosted.Rich

peoplestuff.He'sthesonofsomeimportant

guyandwellletsjustsayhelikedmeandIliked

him andwedecidedtoseewherethiswillend

up."-shenarratesinonegoandhonestly,Ifelt

quiteconfidentaboutthisone.

"IthinkIlikehim already.Iwanttoseea

picture."-Tessa.

"Same."-me.

"Myphoneisinmypocket."-shesaysandI

reachforherpocketssearchingforthephone

whileshepouredthewineintoaglass.

Suddenlymyphonestartedringing,followedby

Gugu'sandthenYamkela's.Ifrownreachingfor

mine.



It'sHlelo.

"Mwel-..."-Ianswerbutheinterruptsme

hurriedly.

"KhanyiIneedallofyoutogotothecinema

room,lockitandstaythere.Now!"-hesays.

"Whatwhy?"-IaskseeingYamkelagettingup

andhelpingpregnantGuguupaswell.She

lookspanicked,probablybeingtoldtodothe

samethingIam.

"Justgo!!"-heyellsbeforeIhearagunshot

goingoff."ShitShitShit!!Khanyigonow!!"

Ohcrap!

Ishootup,tryingtokeepascalm aspossible.

"Whatwasthat?"-Tshidi.



"OhmyGod!"-Tessapanics.

"Okay,everybodycalm downweneedtogetto

thecinemaroom fast."-Isayleadingtheway.

MoreGunshotsgooff.Afewofthem managing

tobreaktheWindows.

"Whatisgoingon!"-someoneyells.

"Staydown!"-Iyellback.Werun,crouchingfor

dearlife.Thisroom seeminglytoofarnow.My

heartispoundinghardagainstmychest.

Ohcrapthiscan'tbehowIgoout.

Wegetthereandeveryonejustrushesinbefore

Iclosethedoor.Itbecomestightquiet.Our

heavybreathingtheonlythingcascadingthis

wholeroom.

MyphoneringsagainandIanswerwithshaky



hands.

"Hlelowhat'sgoingonhere?Whyarepeople

shootingatus?!"-me.

"I'llexplaineverythinglater,fornowIneedyou

tolistentome..."-hesays.Howam Inotcrying

rightnow?

"Yes."

"There'sasaferoom behindthescreen."

"Screen?"

Duh.

"Khanyigotothescreen...hurryup."-hesays.I

movepasttheladieswho'vebeenwatchinglike

ahawkinpanic.

"Whatthen?"-me.



"There'saclipatthetopleftcorner,unhookit

andslidethescreentotheside."-him.

Iquicklydothatafterstrugglingtofindthisso

calledclip.

Woah.Whattheheck.

"I...what...what'sthepin?"-me.

"Nkanyezi'sburialday."-hesaysafterclearing

histhroat.

Sigh.

Iquicklytypeitinandthedooropenslikeasafe.

"it'sopen."

"Good.Allofyougetinthere.Makesureyou



pullthescreenbackfirstandthenclosethe

saferoom'sdoor."

"Guyscomefast!"-me.Theydon'tevenwaste

timewiththis.Iquicklyclosetheentranceslike

Iwastoldtoandclosemyeyes.

"Khanyi...Wami..."-IhearHlelo'svoiceon

speaker.

Whattheheck?

"Canyouhearme?"-Hlelo.

"Yamkelababy?"-Lundicallsouttoo.

"WhattheheckisgoingonLundi?"-Yamkela

asksinatearystate.She'snotacrierunlikelike



ussothismustbeveryserious.

"Babywe'llexplainlaterfornowrunasafety

checkpleasebabywam'."-hesays.

Iturntolookatthem."Thegreenlightison.Its

secured.Arewelowered?"-shelooksupintoa

corner.

"Safely.You'llbriefeveryoneelseaboutthat

room.Wehavetogo."-hesays.

GugusettlesonachairwhenIhearTshidihiss.

"IthinknowistheperfecttimetomentionI've

beenshot."-shesaysandIfindmyselfgasping.

Howcouldshebequietlikethiswhenshe'shurt.

"Crap,dowehaveafirstaidkitinhere?"-Iask,

helpinghersitdown.Theseladiesareamess

justlikeIwasbutIhadtostraightenupmyact

andhelpTshidi.



Itakeherlegandputitonmylap."Tshidihow

couldyoukeepquietaboutthiswhenyou're

losingsomuchblood?"-Ihalfshoutather.

"I...didn'twantmorepanicthanwealready

have."-shesays.

"Thekit!?"-me.

"I'm searching!"-Yamkelashoutsback.Iremove

mytopandballitup,pressingitonthewound.

Shehissessomemore.

"I'm sorry...I'llhavetotryandremovethisbullet

assoonaswefindthatkit."-me.

"Relax...I'llmanage."-shesays.

"Foundit!"-Yamkelarusheswithittome.Inside

IfindalmosteverythingthatIneeded.Iputmy

glovesonandsearchforananesthetic.Nothing.

Crap.



"Tshidiwehavetwooptions."-me.

"TakeitoutKhanyi...now!"

Ididn'teventellhertheoptions.

Igivehertwoofthestrongestpainkillersinhere

hopingthatwouldaidinthepain.Shedowns

them."I'llneedtwopeopletoholdherhands.

Tshidithisisgoingtohurt."-me.

"Doit."-shenods.

Thisgirl.

Itakeasetoftweezersandbeginwithmy

amaturebulletremoval.

Afewpainfulminuteslaterthebulletisout



beforeIsteriliseandstitchthewoundclose.

That'sallIcandofornow.

"Itlooksprettygood."-Iutterasshemovesit

aside.

"Ithurtslikehell,butI'llbeokay...butnowcan

someoneexplaintouswhatthehellisgoingon

here?"-Tshidisays.I'm alsocluelessthistime

aroundbutIknewforsurethatthesetwonow

weresuspectingsomething.

"Yamkela?Gugu?"-me.

Gugushrugsrubbingonherbelly."Iknow

nothing.Thelasttimetheyhadussitinasafe

room likethiswaswhentheymadeenemies

whoendedupattackingus."

"Youmeansomeoneisattackingthem?"-me.

"Whatkindofenemydoesthis?"-Tessa.

"IhavealotofquestionsthatIwon'tevenask



becauseIrespectyouguys."-Tshidi.

Isighandgetupfrom thefloor.

"Howlo-..."-me.

"HaiboKhanyi!"-Gugu.

"What?"-me.

Crap.

HereyesdartstraighttomybellyandIinstantly

remembermybump.

"You'repregnant!"-theyyellandstartto

bombardme,grouphuggingmelikewewon

something.Itevenfeltlikeweweren'tjustgoing

throughashootout."Whydidn'tyoutellusyou



slybitch!"-Tshidi.

"NweenweeI'llpassonthewinemyfoot!"-

Yamkela.

Theyletmebreathe.Ievenseetearsintheir

eyes."Iwaswaitingformy3monthmark

beforetellinganyone.Prettymuchblewthat

nowdidn'tI?"-Isay.

"Prettymuch.I'm sohappyrightnow...Nkais

goingtohaveafriend."-Gugusays.

"Actuallytwofriends."-me.

Theyyellinexcitement,squeezingthelifeoutof

meagain.

Thisoneiseventryingtostandonherinjured

leg.Guys.



Minuteslatertheseladiesseem tosettledown

againandthinkofhowseriousthissituationis.

Itfeelslikehoursofsittingandwaitingfor

somethingfrom thosemen,butnothing.

"Theyweresupposedtocheckuponusages

ago.Lundiusuallydoes."-Yamkelasays.

"Let'sjustbepatient.I'm surethey'llbehereany

givenmoment."-Me.

---

Iawakenfrom mysleepwhenthedooropens.I

don'tevenrememberwhenIfellasleepbutIdid.

Ican'tbelievewe'restillinthisroom.Igetup

almostimmediatelypreparingfortheworst.

Theladiesaroundmetoo.

"Hlelokuhle!"-Isighoutinreliefalreadyrunning



towardshim.Hehuggedmeinatight,warm

andreassuringhug.

"Areyouokay?"-heasksmeholdingmeatarms

length.

"I'm perfectlyfine...weareperfectlyfine.Wejust

needtogetTshiditothehospitalfast."-me.

"I'm finenow,she'sjustoverreacting."-Tshidi

says.

"I'm notadoctorTshidi...youneedtogo.Babe

pleasetakeher."

"Melopleasetakeher.Ihavetodealwiththings

aroundhere."-Hlelosays.

"Cool."-Melo.

Jeez.

Ifinallyallowmyselftolookaroundthecinema



room andit'sdisastrous.Theseattackerswere

inheretoo.

Ohno...

Irunoutofhereandheadupstairs.Icanhear

Hlelorunningafterme,butIdontstopfor

nothing.Evenforthedestroyedstaircase.Iget

thereandunlock.

Isighimmediate,relievedwhenIseetheroom

inperfectshape."Wam-...Wami,areyouokay?"-

him.Iturntolookathim,worryalloverhisface.

"I...I...whathappenedhere?Whodidthis?"

"Teanetandhiscrew?"-hesays.

"Who'sTeanet?"

"AloyallapdogthatworkedforNathi."



"So...howdidtheyevenknowwewereallhere?"

"Luckyguess...Butdon'tworryaboutthem.

They'redead.Allofthem."-hesaysandIsigh

out.

SoNathiis...dead...

"Comehere..."-him.Igotohim andagainfind

myselfinhisarms.

"AndShabba?"

"She...she's..."-heclearshisthroat.

"Dead?"

"WehavenoideaWami...butwewontstop

looking."

"Ohhereyouare.Thecopsarehere."-Nqoba

saysbythedoorwayofNkanyezi'sroom.



"I'llbedowninaminute."-hesaysandNqoba

nodswalkingaway."Ihavetogohandlethis."

"You'renotgettingarrestedright?"-me.

Hechuckles,kissesmyforheadandholdsme

atarmslength."No.Nowgogetchangedand

gowithYamkela.Robwilldriveyou."-him.

Inodandallowhim togohandlethings.

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

Monthsgobysincethatfaithfulshootoutthingy

orwhateveryouwanttocallitandIfindmyself

biggerthanlifeitself.

Likesomeonecouldliterallyrollmeoutofmy

frontdooratanygivenmoment.Mycheeksand

nosesufferedthemosttoo.Atjust7months,I

honestlywantednothingtodowiththepainful



kicks,midnightcravingsandabnormalfatigue.I

didntevenwanttowalkanymore...yes.I've

becomethatlazy.

"Hlelokuhle!!"-Icallhim allthewayfrom our

bedroom.

Whyisthismantakinghistime?

"Hlelokuhle!!!"-me.

"Haibo,didyourwaterbreak?"-heasksbarging

in.

"Yourboysarelazy....anywaythat'snotwhyI

wantyouhere."

"Whatdidyoucallmehereforthen?"-him.

"IwantIceCream."

"Thencomedownstairs."



"Haveyoucountedthosestairslately?Too

much."

"Ah,thennoicecream.Bye."-Hlelosays.

"Nowaitkeokay,comehelpmeup."

"Areyoumakingmepayforgettingyou

pregnant?"

"Maybe."-Ianswerashehelpsmeup.

Wemakeourwaydownthose12millionstairs

andthenheadtothekitchen.Gosh,Iforgothow

highthesechairsarerightnow."Wami,couch

isthatway.Idon'twantyouslippingand

falling."

"Carrymethere...please."

"Nope."-him.

Gosh,Imarriedtrash.



Chapter20

Season2

Semifinale

♡

♡

♡

"Heaskedmetomoveinwithhim."-Ntombi

saidontheotherendoftheline."I...Idon'tknow

whattodoorthink."-sheaddsleavingmeina

situation.

"Ntombi,doyouwanttomoveinwithMelo?"

Shekeepsquietforawhile-thinkingitseems-

ofwhattodecideon.Ialreadyknewtheanswer

tothisandquitehonestly,Ifoundthisphonecall

useless.



"Ntombi?"

"Ilovehim Khanyi...butdontyouthinkit'stoo

soon?"

"Ntombiifyoulovehim thengoforitandit's

nevertoosoonwithlove...oratleastthatswhatI

believeininanycase."

"Youknowwhat...I'llcallyouagain."-shesays

andhangsup.

Isighplacingthephonedownandliftingmy

mocktailupforanotherrefreshingsip.

Itgetsboringhereinthishouseandstaying

heretwentyfourseven,isn'tmakingthe

situationbetter.Myleavehadtohappenearlier

sinceIproveduseless.Carryingtwopeopleis

nojoke.



Ifeeloneofthem kick,hardagainstmyribs.

Theother,bymyside.Itfeltmagical,and

horribleatthesametime.Ididn'tunderstand

thewholeconseptreallybecauseIlovedtohate

thispregnancy.

Nkanyezi,Gugu'sbabyprovedtobeanangel

honestly.Ilovedhim tobits.Hewasabigbaby.

Apeacefulbaby.He'smademecrymylungs

outonlybecauseIcouldn'thelpbutwonder

howmybabywouldbedoingrightnowifshe

wasstillalive.

Igetupwiththeemptymocktailglassandgo

putitinthekitchensink.Hlelonotbeinghere

wasaboreattimes.He'dtextmewhenhe

wasn'tsuperbusyorwhenhewouldbebored

andstuckinameeting.IwishIhadsomething



tangibletodowithmyday,otherthannose

picking.

Ma'Nkosiwalksincarryingtwoplasticswhich

havemewearingmyquestioninglook."And

then?"-me.

"Andthenwhat?"-Ma'Nkosi.

"TheplasticsMa."-Ireply.Sheplacesthe

plasticsonthetableinthelounge.

"It'sbabyclothing.Forthebabas."-shesaysand

opensherarmsformetocomeinforahug.

"ThankyouMa."-me.

"Anyway,howareyoudoing?"-sheasks.Iheave

outasighandrubonmybump.Thesekicks

werehectic.

"Terrible...feelthis."-Itakeherhandandplaceit

onmystomach.ThisiswhatIhadtogo



through.

"Wow...wow...Khanyi."-her.

"ThesebabieswillbethedeathofmeIswear."

"Relaxhau...justrelax."

---

"Hlelo."-Itaponhisshoulder.Hegroansshifting,

butdoesn'twakeup.Itryagain.Nothing.Heban.

Anotherstrongcontractionhitsmeandthis

time,Ican'thandleit.Islaphim once,hardand

heshootsup.

"Whatthehell?"-helooksaroundhim andthen

tome.

I'm steadilyridingoutamildcontraction.



Jeez.

"My,wa-terbroke!"-Ibreatheout.Heshakeshis

head,lookingconfusedashell."Hlelo!"-Iyell.

"What?"

Ohgosh!

"I'm abouttohaveyourbabieshere!"-Isayand

that'swhenheseemstogetit.

"Now?"

"Notomorrow!Yesnow!"-Igivehim alook.

"Right...right..."-hecomestomysideholdsmy

hand."Canyougetup?"

"Idon'tknow"



"Canyoutry?"

Anothercontraction.Onlystrongerthistime.

"Khanyi..."-Hlelo.HehelpsmeupandIfeel

heavy.ThepainIfeltwasinstantlydoubledand

thatfollowedwithimmensefear.Fearof

actuallygoingintolabourandgivingbirth.Was

thisgoingtobeanotherunplannedc-section?I

didn'tlikethisfeelingofuncertaintyandthe

wholebubbleofhavingprematuretwins.Two

worriesalltogether.

Ifindmyselfyellingtotheintensityofthis

contraction.Hleloholdsmefirmeraswecame

toahaltatthetopofthestairs.I'm notmaking

itdownthereandheshouldknowit.

"Khanyicomeon..."



"No..."

"Khanyi...you'renotgivingbirthhere,no."-Hlelo

saysandIlookathim.He'sserious.Ilookdown

atthestairsbeforetakingmoreunnecessary

breaths.

Okay.Theyweren'tunnecessary.Butstill...

Whenwefinallyreachthebottom itsfullforce

ofrushingtothecar."Damnit,Iforgotthe

keys."-Hlelomumblestohimselfandleavesme

alonebythedoortogetthecarkeys.Uponhis

returnwehalfhurriedlymakeourwayoutofthe

housetothecar.

"TheprepackedhospitalbagHlelo!"-Itellhim.

"Don'tyell..."

"Im notyelling!"-me.Heopensthebackdoor



andhelpsmein.Anothercontraction.Another

badthought.Whatifwedon'tmakeittothe

hospitalintimeandIlosethem both.Ihate

thesethoughts."Hlelothebag.Weneedit."-I

speakquickly.

"Damnit!"-heclosesthedoorandIwatchedhim

runbacktothehouse.

Thecarisquiet.Onlymyheavybreathing

scaresthecrapoutofme.Isayasilenceprayer

askingtheLordtogivemestrength.Strengthto

deliverthesebabiessafelyandingoodhealth.

Thepast8monthshadmeinsuringanexcellent

diet.Imadesuretoensuremybabiesfeltloved

andadoredbutnowit'suptothem.It'supto

theLord.

AndifitdidhappenthatIcouldn'tmakeit,I

wanttheLordandthedoctorstosavethem and



letthem survive.

"Igotthebag...youokay?"-Hleloasks.Thebag

goesontothepassangerseat.

"Yes,justgo."-me.

Hestartstheengineanddrivesoff.Thecaris

fastbelieveme,butitfeltsoslowandendless.

Thesecontractionsjustkeepgettingstronger

andstrongerwitheverypassingmoment.

"Yes,you'respeakingtoMrMazibukoandI'm

onmywaythere.Mywifeisinlabor..."-he

seeminglyhangsupwithoutthankingwhoever

theheckhewastalkingto."Youstillokay?"-He

asks.

"Mhnnn."-Ilie.No.IwasnotokaybutIdidn't



wanthim panicking.Ibitehardonmyteethas

anothercontractionmakesitselfknown.

Jeez.

"Wamitalktome."-helooksback.

"Andsaywhat?"

"Idon'tknow...justtalktome.You'remakingme

panic."-Hlelosays.

"Idon'twanttotalkrightnow...I'm inpain.

Immensepain."-me.

"FinethenI'lldothetalking."

"Hlelokuhleshutupanddrivefastertothe

hospitalbeforeIbirththesebabiesinyour

BMW!"-Isnap.Painnotbeingmybestfriendat

themoment.Iwasevenshaking.Shakingand



sweating.Idecidetolieonmyside,humminga

tuneIwasnotsureabout.

"We'realmostthere."-Hlelo.

"Mhnnn."-Ireply.Themomentthecarcomesto

ahaltIfeel10℅relievedand90℅panic.

"Come."-Hlelooffersmeahandandhelpsme

situprightbeforehelpingmeoutofthecar.

MorereliefwashesovermewhenInoticewe're

atNetcarewhichisfamiliarterritory."Over

here..."-Hlelocallsouttwonurseswhowere

waitingoutside.Theyrushedtoourside

pushingawheelchair.

"NurseMazibuko,haveaseat."-Thobisays.She

helpsmesitonitpushingmeinsidethe

hospital.IfeltmorepainasIsathere,andit

reallystartedfeelingridiculous."Howfarapart

areyourcontractions?"



"I...Ithink5minutesapart."-Itellher.Ihaven't

reallybeenkeepingcountlikeIshouldbeand

I'm blamingallofmyoverthinking.

MiraculouslyI'm takentoaroom whereThobi

givesmeanepiduraltoridofmypain.IswearI

wantedtoscratchherhandsoffmeforeven

touchingmewhileI'm stillinsuchpain.One

otherthingIknewwasnowthebirthtimewill

bedelayed.

"Khanyi!"-anexcitedTessawalksin.Itrymy

besttobewelcomingasshemadeherwayto

me.ShebrieflyhugsmeandlooksatHlelowho

satsafelyinthecornerofthisroom."Hlelo.Are

youexcited?"

"Very."-him.

"I'm sureyouare,bothofyouactually...You

reallydeserveit."



"Thankyou."-Me.

"Anyway,Ihopeyoudon'tmindbutIkinda

calledeveryonetotellthem aboutthis."

"Everyone?"

"Yep."

Inod.Ididn'tknowwhatelsetodohonestly.I

justwantedthisoveranddonewithsowecan

finallymeetourbabies.

"Tess,canyougetmesomewater?"-Irequest,

silentlylettinganothercontractionrunit's

course.ThobiwalksinwithTwodoctors.

DoctorTurnerandDoctorHlatswayo.Both

lookedliketheywereonamission.

"Howarewedoing?"-DoctorTurnerasksand

standsbythefootofthebedIwasin.



"Terrible..."

"Isee."-Shesays.

Noyoudon'tsee.

"Here."-Tessahandsmeabottleofcoldwater

andIdownhalfinonego.

"Can'tyoujustinducemeoranything?"-Me.

"Wait,whatdoesthatmean...won'tthat

endangerorhurtourbabies?"-Hleloasks.Idon't

evenknowwhenhegotupfrom hiscorner.

"Nosir...itwilljustspeedupthisprocess.But

whatwecandoishaveyousignconsentto

haveanelectivecesareansectionandgetyou

preppedforitsinceyouarecarryingmultiples."-

Turnersays.



ThelookonHlelo'sfaceisunbelievable.

"Doit."-me.IthoughtIcouldhandlethisbutno.

"No."-Hlelo.

"Hlelopleaseokay,Ihonestlydon'tthinkmy

bodycanhandlethisnaturalroute."

"Plussirthislowersthechancesofthebabies

tobedeprivedfrom oxygen,itlowerstraumato

thebabyandlowersriskofsexualdysfunction

afterbirthofthebaby."-Hlatswayosays.

Jeez.

Couldn'thegetthisinwriting?

"PleasegetmetheformsMsMiller."-Turner.

"Allim hearingarethepro's...Wherearethe



cons?"-Hleloasksthesedoctorslikethey

weren'toverqualifiedexperiencedfemale

doctors.

Didhehavetobethisdifficult?

"She...canhavecomplications...Future

csectionsandalongerstayhere..."-Turner

added.Tessareturns,handsmetheforms

whichIquicklyscanthrough.

"There'salsotheriskofgettingbloodclots,

infections,bloodlossandorgandamage."-

Hlatswayo.

"Sobasicallytherearemoreconsthanpros?"

"Hlelo...comeon,pleasecanyoujustcalm

down.Thesetwoknowwhatthey'redoingandI

wantyoutotrustthem."-Isay.



Helooksatthem andthentome.Idon'tlikea

difficultHlelo.

"Lookwecangiveyoutwoamomenttotalk

thisout."-Turner.

Inodandtheyallwalkout.

"Mwelase.Don'tbelikethis."

"Wami..."

"Hleloplease."

"Didyounothearwhatshesaid?Thereare

dangersherethatI'm notwillingtoletyougo

through."-hesays.

"Mwelase,thosearethingsthataren't

guaranteedwillhappentomeokay,but...please.

Letmesignconsentandhavethesebabies



deliveredinasaferwayratherthanprobably

deprivingthem from oxygen."

Ilookathim.Hopinghe'dbreakandhaveme

signthis.Ireachforhishandandsqueezeit.

Searchingforhissoul.Iwantedhim onboard

andifitmeantdealingwiththingslikeblood

clotslateronthansobeit."Fine.Sign."-he

finallysays.

"Thankyou."-me.Ipullhim closerandpeckhis

lipsbeforesigningtheforms.

Igetpreppedforsurgery.

02h39.



Almost30minuteslaterI'm holdingHlelo's

handinthetheatre.Helooksnervousandso

wasI.

"Icalledthefamily."

"That'sgood."

"Yourmom saidthey'llbeherebytomorrow."

"Okay...getreadyforbabynumberone."-Dr

Hlatswayoburstsourbubble.

Crap.

Hlelosqueezesmyhand.

03h01.



"And...hereheis."-shesaysandimmediately

there'sapowerfulcry.Sheliftsourtinybabyup

forustoseeandI'm instantlyemotional.Ilook

atmymanwhoisalsobeinghisrareemotional

self.IalwaysadoredanemotionalHlelo.He

pecksmyforehead.Thebabyiswiskedaway

afterhiscordiscut.

03h18.

"Babynumbertwo..."-Turnersays.I'm ready.All

myfearsseemedtovanishafterseeingmy

babylookingokay.Ihearthesecondcryandmy

heartmelts."Anotherboy!"-Turnersays.

Twoboys.AtthispointI'm cryingmylungsout

withjoy.Hleloshowersmewithkisses.Ijust

gavebirthtotwobabyboys.Tiny,butthey

lookedokaytome.Icouldsensethepride



comingfrom HleloandI'm certainweboth

couldn'twaittotouchthem,namethem and

lovethem.

"Oh...wait,there'sanotherone."-Hlatswayosays.

"What?"-webothsayshocked.

"Anotherwhat?"-Hlelo.

"Anotherbaby."-HlatswayosaysandIcan'tdeny

thefactthatIwasn'treadyforthis."Shelooks

tiny."-oneofthem says.

"She?"-Hlelo.

"Tiny?"-me.

Jeez.

Itbecomesquiet.



OhGod.

Whatisthis?Whatisthis?Whatisthis?

Thisiswhatyoudotome?Thisiswhatyou

giveme?Iaskedforoneandyougivemethree?

Three?Whatisthis?Whatisthis!Lord!

"She'sbreathing."-Someonebringsmeoutof

mythought."Congratulations...it'sdefinitelya

babygirl."-Turnersays.Shedoesn'tcrybut

whentheyshowhertous,Itearupagain.

03h40

---



Mybodyfeelsterrible.Ithasn'tevenbeenlong

sinceIwokeupandIfeellikeIneededmore

rest.Thedooropensandinwalksajoyful

lookingHlelo.Ienviedhim.

"Wami...hey."-him.

"Hey.Whereareourbabies?"-me.

"They'reinincubators.Beingmonitored.

Especiallybabygirl."

"Babygirluh.I'm stillshocked."

"NotmorethanIam."-hesaysandtakesaseat

nexttomybed."Look,Ma'Nkosimadeyou

somesoup."

"Oh?Thankherforme."

"Yeah,Ireadsomethingonlineaboutnoteating

heavythingsafterac-sectionsoyeah."-hesays.

InodandputtheTupperwarebymyside.Iwas

hungryyes,butIdon'tthinkI'dbeableto



stomachanythingrightnow.NotuntilIseemy

babies.

"Haveyouseenthem?"

"Nope...Iwantedtoseethem withyou."-Hlelo

says.

"Gosh."

JustthenNurseAnnawalksincarryingfiles.

Shegreetstellingmeaboutmyselfandmy

babies.Shebrieflybriefedmeabouttheir

conditionbut,Iwantedtoseethem.I'm helped

ontoawheelchairandHlelowheeledmeoutof

hereandallthewaydownthepassageheading

totheNICU.Myfingerswereknottedonmylap.

God!



"Heretheyare..."-shesaysandagainI'm

emotional.Mybabies.Ourbabies.

"...unfortunatelyallyourbabashavewhatwe

callRespiratorydistresssyndromeorakaRDS.

Itisverycommoninprematurebabiesborn

before35weeks.Asaresultbabaone'slungs

aredeveloped,butnotfully.Babatwoisalso

thesamebutbaba3hasthemost

underdevelopedlungs."

"So...thatmeansallofthem aren'tbreathingon

theirown?"-me.

"Currently,yes.Howeverthisdoesn'tmeanit

won'tchangeovertime.Inafewweekstime

yourbabaswillimprovemiraculouslyandthen

youcanhopefullytakethem home."-shesays.

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

Nonkanyiso,laidonmychestasHlelorocked



Njabulotosleepsincehewokeupnotsolong

ago.Itwaslikethisnowforthepast9months

sincewecamebackwiththem from NICU.

NdumisowasdeadasleepinhiscribandIfelt

badforwantingallthetripletstobelikehim.

That'swhatwenamedour3angels.

Njabulo;ourfirstbabyboywhoseemedtolove

moreattentionthantheothertwo.Hewouldcry

theloudest,maketheloudestgesturesand

honestlyshowmethebiggestlove.

Ndumiso;HewasthetotaloppositeofNjabulo.

Hewasmoreofthequietonewhodidn'tcryas

muchasNjabulohasandhewasmoreofthe

undercovertroublemaker.Forapreemiehe

surelyknewhisstrength.



Nonkanyiso;Ourbabygirlwhoremindedmeso

muchofNkanyezi.IswearifIneversawherI

wouldn'tbesayinthis.Itwaslikeshecame

backtousagainandthistimeIgettoseeher

smile,laugh,cryandspeak.Iloveher.Ilove

them allactually.Sheisalittebitofboth.She

criesalotforHleloinsteadofmeandwants

him mostofthetime...whichiswhyIcherish

momentslikethesewhenshe'slayingonmy

chest.

Jeez.

Raisingthem?Thathasbeenthehardestthing

we'veeverhadtogothrough.Threekidsat

oncewasdefinitelyatest.Likeforexample,if

oneofthethreemusketeerswouldwakeup,the

wholesquadwoulddothesame.Thefirst



monthswerehell.Thefeeding,thenappy

changes,morefeeding,thesleeping,thebaby

vomit,morefeeding,baths,thelatenightsand

earlymornings...thesewereallamission.

Theystilltendtobe.

Youwouldthinkhavingsomesortofaschedule

wouldhelpbutwechuckedthatpieceofpaper

4daysintoit.

Yougetthepoint.

I'm definitelythankfulforpeoplelikemymother,

NonhleandMa'Nkosi.Hadtheynotsteppedin,I

doubtIwould'vesurvived.PlusIalsoneeded

restsinceIwashealingfrom ac-section



"She'sasleep."-ImouthtoHlelowholooksat

Njabuloandnods.

"He'soutcoldtoo."-him.

Slowly,carefully,meticulouslyweplacethem in

theircots.NjabulotwitchesbutHleloquickly

putshisLulladollnexttohim.Thisdollis

honestlythebestthingtohappentolifeitself

sinceslicedbread.

"Let'sgo."-hewhispers.

"Wait."-Me.Ihadto.Idid.Ikissedallofthem on

theforeheadbeforeweleft,quietly.The

momentwewereoutoftheroom webothsigh

athowmuchthathadbeenatask.

"Can'twaitforthem togotocreche."-hesays

sittingonahighchair.



"Oh?Soyoudon'twantthem around?"-Ifoldmy

armsinfrontofmychestandtrygivinghim a

scoldinglook.

"No.Wamithat'snotwhatI'm saying."-him.

Ichuckle."Don'tworry.Ican'twaittoo.Maybe

thenafull7hoursleepingsessionwouldbe

possible.

"Idoubtyou'dsleep.Notwithallthethingsyou

saidyouwantedtodoyesterday."-him.Igive

him hisjuiceandgetstartedonlunch.

"Nothingwrongwithmakingtimeforsleep.

Besides,they'llsoongetthedriftofsleeping

timeandsleepforlongertoo."-me.

Okay,lastnightwehadatalk.Aboutour

wedding,thewhiteonewherewegettowastea



fewextrathousandsandHlelo'sofferofhelping

mestartabusiness.Imagine.Themanhas

beenherealmosteveryday.Tellingmeabout

thebenefitsofworkingforyourselfandnotfor

someone.

Hesaidamouthful.

"I'llneedaconceptfrom yousoon."-him.

"ToomuchpressurealreadyIsee."-Irollmy

eyesandcuttheno-stress-sandwichfilledwith

yesterday'sminceinhalfbeforeservingHlelo.

"Takeyourtimethen."-him.

"WhichoneisitkantiMwelase?"-Ichuckle.

"Whicheveroneworksforyoumylove.Thanks

forthesandwich."-Hesays,getsupandheads

totheloungetowatchsoccer.



Sigh.

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

"Waitwhat?!"-weexclaimedtothenewsTshidi

wasdishingupwhileonvideocall."No...way..."

"Yesway!Lookatit!"-shewavedherrockfilled

fingertowardsusandthejoywehadforour

friendwashonestlyindescribable.

"ThatisaheavylookingstoneTshidi!Letme

holditforyou."-TessalaughsoffandIlaterjoin

her.Mycheeksstarthurtingfrom smilinglike

anidiotthewholetime.

"I'm sohappyforyoufriend."-me.



"Congratulations..."-TessaandIsay.

"Thankyouguys.Lookmylovies,I'llcallyou

later.Myboojustcameback."-Tshidisaysand

wesayourgoodbyesbeforeendingthecall.

IthasbeenamonthsinceIcamebacktowork

againandit'shectic.Ihadtogetmymindback

ontrack.

Italsohasn'tbeenthatsmootharoundhere.

Likehavinganimportantpersonhearthattheir

importantpersonisnomore...

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

"Look,myhusbandrecommendedyourworkso

Ireallyhavehighhopesforthispainting."-Isay

takingoutphotosofthefiveofusindividually.

"Youwanteachonetohavetheirownportrait?"-



Sheasks.

"Yes...unless..."

"Noit'sfine.Icandefinitelydothisforyou,no

hassle.Iwilljustneedyoutogivemeatleast2

weekstogetthisdone."-Shesays.

Inod.

Lookingaroundhertinystudio,I'm drawntoher

work.She'sexcellentatwhatshedoesandthis

makesmefeellikeIgettounderstandherabit

more.

"Isthatyourboy?"-Iask.

"Andmydaughter."-shebeams.

"They'rebeautiful.Anyway,havethesedonefor

meandsendmethequotation.Don'tdisappoint



me."-me.Isoundsostrict.

"OfcourseMrsMazibuko."

Chapter21

Season2

Finale.

♡

♡

♡

Iwokeupfirsttodaywhichisanalmostrarefor

me.ThisismymomenttoadmirethismanI've

beenwithforalmost14yearsnowwithoutthe

kidsdisruptingus.Ican'tbelieveit'sbeenthat

long.

Ismilethinkingofhowspecialtodayisgoingto



beforthetwoofus.Ipeekatthetimefrom the

watchonthewall.08h05.Ourguestsgetthere

at14h00sowecanstartthiswholething.

Ihearsomethingbreakfrom thehallwayand

alreadyIknewthesekidswereup.I'm evensure

itwasNjabulo,Mrbusybody.

"Njabulo!"

"Ak'simimama!(It'snotmemom!)"-he

responded.Irollmyeyes.Iknowit'shim.I

attemptongettingupbutI'm heldback.

"Leavetheboywami."-hesayshisvoicestill

huskyanddeep.

"I'm surethatwasmyfavouritevaseHlelo."-I

complain.

"AndI'm sureIcangetyouanotheronejustlike

it."



"Andthenhebreaksitagain?"

"ThenIbuyyouanotherone."

"Itwon'tevenbethesameMwelase."

"Canyoujustnotthrowafittodayandrelax.I'm

suremybabieswouldalsoappreciateacalmer

you."-hechucklesandsitsup.

Seewhathappenswhenyou'rebakingagain.

Thefocusjustshiftsfrom you,totheoneyou're

carrying.Inmycaseagain,itstwo.Wemade

extrasureitwasgenuinelytwointheovenand

notthreeormorethistime.

Jeez.

But,Icouldn'twaitforthesetwotocomeand

joinus.I'm prettysurethis10yeargapispretty

goodandbesidesthat,Imissedhavingtiny



bundlesinmyhold.

"Iam calm though."-Isitupandpeckhislips.He

smilesandrubsmybabybumpbeforecoming

inforaanotherkiss.

"Happyanniversarymylove."

"You'reimpossible."-Iblush.

"Igotyousomething."-hesaysandrollsofthe

bed.Ifrown.

"Youalreadygotmeadressfortodaythough

Hlelo."

"Iknow,butIcouldn'thelpmyself.Isawitand

immediatelythoughtofyou."-Hesays.

Icrossmylegsandpositionmyselfproperlyon

thebedwaitingforhim toreturnfrom thecloset.



Ishould'veknownthatswherehe'dkeepit!

"CloseyoureyesWami!"-heyellsfrom insidethe

closet.

Whatarewe?Teenagers?

"Closethem Khanyi!"-heyellsoutagain.How

didheevenknowmyeyesareopen?

"Fine."-Iclosethem,mysensesonhighalert.

"Areyousurethey'reclosed?"-him.

"OfcourseI'm sure."

"I'm justmakingsure."-him.He'scloserandI

feelhim getonthebed.

"You'renotplanningonstranglingme,areyou?"

"Mightbe."-hechucklesandIfeelsomething

coldaroundmywrists.



"Okay...nowyoucanopenyoureyes."-him.

Ido.Iholdupmywristtoseewhatthiswas

beforeIfindmyselftearingup.

"Mwelase...Nzima...whatisthis?"-Ilookathim

andhesmiles.

"Youlikethem?"-Hleloasks.

"No,Ilovethem...ohmygoodness."-Ipullhim in

forahug.

"Igotthesametoo,onlymanlier."

"Whendidyoudothis?Howdidyou-..."-Itrailoff

andlethim gobeforegazingatthegolden

charmsaroundmywrists.



Thedetailonthem mademyheartskipabeat

andonethatreallyhadmewastheonewith

Nkanyezi'snameonit.Therewasonewritten

MYHUBBY,theotherNONKANYISO,theother

NJABULO,theotherNDUMISOandtheother

twohadonthenamesofthesetwothatwere

coming.NOBUHLEandNJONGO.

Hiswerewrittenexactlythesamethingsapart

from one.HehadonewrittenMYWIFEYonit.

AndIlovedit.Ilovedeverythingaboutit

especiallysinceitmadeitsoobviousofhow

bigthisfamilywasgetting.

"Thankyoubaby."

At09h30wewereoutofourbedroom,

showeredandreadytogooverafewthings

thathadtohappentoday.Wedidn'tevenhave



enoughtimeforthat,butwekeptcool.

"Nonka,pleasemakesureyourdressandshoes

areinthecar."-IgiveHlelohiscoffeewhileI

continuedtomakethetwoofusbreakfast.

"Mama,dadalreadydidthatforme."-shesays.I

giveHleloalookandheshrugs.

"Njabulo,Dumi,Ihopeyoursuitsareinthecar

too.Idon'twantyouguysrunningaroundin

underwear."-me.

"Mina,mineisinthecaralready."-Ndumiso.

"I'llputmineinwhenthisshowends."-Njabulo

says.

Ilookupfrom mypans.

"Njabulo!"



"Ma."-hehalfsulks.

"Goputyoursuitandshoesinthecarnow."-I

scold.

"Yamama,I'lldoit."

"NowNjabulo!"-me.

"Wami."-Hlelo.

"Don't...okay."-Ishuthim up.

Ifhewasn'tgoingtosupportmeonthisthanhe

shouldkeephismouthshut.Thesekidsthink

I'm playing.

"Njabulo..."-Hlelofinallyscoldshisson."Do

whatyourmothersays,now."

"Butbaba..."

"Nowboy."-Hlelo.Njabulofinallygetsupfrom

thecarpetandstumpshiswayupstairstofetch



hissuit.Isighandquicklyremovetheburnt

baconfrom thestove.

Jeez.

"Nowwe'rehavingburntBacon."

"Hownice."-hesayssarcasticallyasIdishup.

Njabulocamedownwiththesuitonit'shanger

andaboxofhisshoes.

"Bringthem hereboy."-Hlelo.

"Hl-..."-Istopmyselffrom speakingandwatch

howheputsboththingsonthecounterand

Hlelodismisseshim togooffandwatchtheir

showagain."You'respoilingthem Hlelokuhle."

"I'm not.I'm surehe'sgotthemessageanyway

solettheboybreathe."



"Breathe?Mxm."-Itakemyplateofbreakfast

andheadoutbacktoenjoymybreakfast

outside.

It'spast11h00whenwedriveoutofhereand

makeourwaytothevenuewhichwasalmost

anhoursdrivefrom heretothere.

"Mama."-Ndumiso.

"Mhnnn?"

"Siyaphi?(Wherearewegoing?)"-heasksme.

"You'llseemyboy."

"We'regoingtoalodgeformamaandbaba's

weddinganniversary."-Nonkanyiso.

"Howdidyounotknowthat?"-Njabulo.

"Becausehe'sanidiot."-Nonka.

"I'm not."-Ndumiso.



"Youare."-Nonka.

"Nonka...don'tsaythataboutyourbrother."-

Hlelosays.

"Andyouknowaskingdoesn'tmeanyou're

stupidoranything.Itjustmeansyouwantto

knowmoreaboutsomething."-Ichipin.

Thesekids.

Wedriveintothelodgeandgetusheredinby

theguyswehired.Iwasalreadyimpressed.

Eachparkingspacehadsurnamesofallthe

couplesandpeoplecominghereandwehoped

thatthatwillminimizeandeliminateany

unnecessaryconflict.Notthatthereusuallyis

conflictbutyouneverknowwhattoexpect

from thesepeople.



ThefiveofusstepoutandalreadyNonka

wantsHlelotopickherup.Awhole10yearold

guys!Shelaysherheadonhisshouldersand

weturntothepersoncallingmeout.

It'sMalusiandI'm actuallyhappytoseethathe

wasalreadyhere,doinghisthing.

"Darling."-hekissesmycheeksandgreetsHlelo

withahandshake."Youlooksocuteinthatmini

dresshonestly,lookatyou."-him.

"Thankyou.Itry."-me.

"Yourkidsaresogrownyouknow...it'sscary

actually."

"Youstilldon'twantoneofyourown?"

"Agpleasedarling,I'vegotabusinessto

run...andyouknowIDon'tlikekidsasmuch."



"Considerit."-me.Helooksatme,givingmean

awkwardsmile.We'rebothinour30'sbutI

coulddefinitelytellhedidn'teventhinkof

havinghisownkids.But,I'm notforcinganyone.

"Anyway,IhaveafewthingsIwanttoshowyou

beforethewholethingstarts.I'llhaveMegsget

yourclothingandtakethem toyourdressing

areawhichwillbeoverthere."-hepointstoa

fewsmallcottages.

Inod.

"Right...wecango."-him.

"Mama,Iwanttogoandplaythere."-Njabulo

pointstoaswing.

"Notnow,later."-Itakeboththeirhandsand

practicallydragthem withmeinside.



Wow.

Theinsideofthesecondfuctionhalllooks

stunning.Itremindedmesomuchofmy

weddingday.Thebloodredroses.Thedark

greenleavesthatpeekedthroughthem.The

drapingandspectaculardetailonthemassive

dinnertable.Iwasinlovealloveragain.I'm glad

thishallwasn'tasbigasthemainhallbecause

thisonehadamoreintimatefeeltoit.

"It'sbeautifulisn'titHlelo?"-me.

"Itis."-henods.

"Yourwaiterswillbealignedhere."-heshowsus

anareanotsofarfrom wherethetablewas.

"Andthefoodwillbetheretoo."



"Mama,I'm hungry."-Njabulo

Ohsonowhe'shungrywhenthere'stalkabout

awaiterandfood?

"We'lleatsoonboy.Zibambe.(Control

yourself)"-me.

"Wanttoseethekidsarea?"-Malusi.

"Absolutely."-Me.

---

Theboysareoutsidenow,playingandprobably

gettingdirtyandleavingmewithanothertask.

Washingmachineoperations.Hleloiswith

them andofcourseheallowsthem togetdirty



becauseit'spartofgrowinguphesays.

Igetupfrom mychairthatwasinfrontofthe

mirrorandgotowheremydresswashanging.

Adressmymanchoseforme.Along,redgown

thathadmeexcited.Thematerialfeltsoft

undermyfingertips.Hopefully,Ididn'tgaina

mountainloadsincemylastfitting.

Justthenthedooropensandinwalksa

breathlessandsweatyHlelo.Ifrown."You

didn'tleavethekidsalone,didyou?"-Iask.

"Whatdoyoutakemefor?"-him.

Irollmyeyesandgograbmyboxwithmy

shoesinthem.

"Anyway,you'resweaty,there'sashowerIsaw

bythisside.Takeoneforoursakes."



"I'llshowerlater.Westillhave2hoursbefore

thisthingstarts."-him.

"Exactly,notenoughtimeforprepping."

"Butit'senoughtimetogetfreaky."

"Freaky?"

"Yesfreaky."

"Thesamefreakythatgotusinthissituation."-I

patonmytinybump,chuckling.

"Thatwasyourownfault."-hesaysandlocks

thedoorbeforeremovinghistshirt.Damn.His

chestlookedsosweatyanddelicious...Lord

leadmenotintotemptation.

"Oh?"

"Yes,Imeanwhosaidyoushouldbesosexy."-

heenclosedthespacebetweenthetwoofus

andtooktheboxfrom me.Iputmyhandson

hisshoulderslookingdeepintohiseyes.He

bitesonhisbottom lipsgentlyandIfindmyself



mirroringhisactions.

"Thankmymom."-me.HegrabsmybuttandI

giggle.

"WellinthatcasengibongaoKhuzwayo...nina

bakwaGumede...Qwabe...Mngunikayeyeye..."

Ilookawayblushingembarrassedly.

Wow.

Whyam Isoakedbythis?!

---

It's14h34andIcouldhearbythequarrel



outsidethatourguestswerealreadyhere.

"Njabulowheredidyouputyourbowtie?"-Iask

buttoninghisshirt.

"Uhmm..."-helooksaround.Iknewthatlook

from kilometersawayandIcertainlywasn't

pleasedbyit.

"Njabulo,youleftitathome?"

"I'm sorrymama."-him.Istopmyselffrom

rollingmyeyesandgetupfrom mycrouching

positiontofixhiscollar."Fine.Go."-me.

Heholdsmebymywaistandkissesmybelly

beforerunningofftojointheothers.Ifind

myselfsmilingattheadorableacthe'sbeen

doingeversinceI'vetoldthem aboutthebabies.

Njabulomaybeapieceofwork,butIadored

him tobits.Allofthem.



"Nkarewe'reinthebundus."-Ihearafamiliar

voicefrom outside.Tshidi.

"Myshoes."-Yamkela.

"Yourshoes?Youmeanmyshoes...yoursaren't

evenwhite."-that'sdefinitelyGugu.Iturnjustas

theywalkinandit'syellsallaround.Excitement

fillstheroom andwemeetinagrouphugthat

somehowleadsustotears.

"Ohmygosh,youguys.Ihaven'tseenyouin

forever."-Me.

Thelasttimeweallweretogetherwasfour

monthsagowhenwehadourannualnewyears

eveparty-alsothedayIgotknockedup-.

TshidieventuallygotmarriedtoAmogelang,

thatrichguywhoshehookedupwithwhenhis



dadhostedaparty.Yes,thatone.Theygot

marriedafterhavingtwokidsandsincethen

they'vebeeninseparable.You'daskmeifhefit

inwithourmenandI'dtellyouthateventhough

he'sayearolderthanHlelotheygetalonglikea

houseonfire.ShenamedherboyAdirileand

girlDineo.

Tessa,welltheladychosetosettlewithalady

bythenameofLucywhom shelovesbeyond

anything.Theymetratherunexpectedlyandfell

inloveonlymonthslaterwhenTessawasstill

discoveringherselfinthisworld.Herjourney

provedthehardest.Shefacedcriticism

everywhere,evenintheworkplace.Talkabout

professionalism.Tristanisateenagertoonow,

andahandsomeyoungmanhe'sturninginto

now.TessaandLucydidadoptanotherbaby;

Jill,justtocompletetheirfamilyandtoadd

morelovetotheirnest.



Yamkela.Sheeventuallyhadheroneandonly

childafteryearsof"trying'withLundi.Inher

wordsshethoughtshe'dnevergetknockedup

because...yeah,I'm alsonotsurewhy.Buttheir

babygirlis6yearsoldandasmartass.Baby

Kamva.

Yamkelaalsoendedupstartingherown

alcoholicchampagneandwinelinecalled

YLBooi's.

Gugu.Gosh.Theladyhasbeenamazing.

Nkanyezihasbeenamazing.Nqobazonkehas

beenamazing.They'vebeenfrom whatIsee

too,amazing.Gugustartedherownlingerieline

andlaterwejoinedforcesandstarted

manufacturingperfumesforbothgenders.We

calleditG-Kforceforfiercehumans.Shealso

startedmotivatingthickmadamsworldwide



buldingbodyimageconfidencewiththattoo.

Nomondemyoldersistergotmarriedagaintoa

manwhowantedapolygamousmarriage,

somethingIwouldn'tstandnorsitfor.She

madethatchoiceonherownandIpersonally

wasn'tlikingitmuch,butIrespecteditdearly

eventhoughitfeltlikeshestillhadhermindset

thesamewayDipuohadleftit.

Andthenlastly...mylittlesister,Ntombifuthi.

Therewasatimewhenthingslookedlikethey

weregoingokayforherandMelo,buttodayit

wasnotthecase.Theyseparatedoutoflove

foreachotherastheyclaimedandalso

becausetheygrewapartafterhavingtwin

babies.Thisbrokeme,butonceagain,youcan't

forcetwogrownpeoplewithworkingbraincells

intoarelationshiptheyclearlyended.Ona



positivenotethough,they'regreatat

coparentingandbeingamazingfriends.I'm glad

she'sstillfocussedanddeterminedtofindthe

oneagain,whileMelohasseeminglyfoundthat

one.Andshe'snotherebythelookofthings...

Webreakawayfrom thatgrouphugandscatter

forsometissuestowipeourtears.

"Ohmygosh,makeupandtears..."-Gugusays

andweshareagoodgiggleamongstourselves

aftersheddingatearortwo.

"Youlookamazingsis."-Ntombisays.

"Iknowright?"-me.

"Ah."-Tshidi.Morelaughter."Youshouldn'thave

saidanything."

"Exactlymythought."-Tessa.

"Youguys...thankyousomuchforcoming."-me.



"Youforcedusangisho."-Gugu.

"Haafriendmeoutofallpeople?"-Me.Iholdmy

chestdramatically.

"You'realittledevilwenaKhanyi."-Yamkela.

"Lookwhofinallyfoundhermatch."-Tessasays

andmorelaughtergoesaroundhere.

"Nidom nonketshin.(Youguysareallstupid.)"-

Yamkela."Anywaysiphuzanini?Kalokndidry

njengesahara.(Whenarewedrinking?I'm

thirsty.)"

"IsthatyourwayofaskingifIpreordered

YLBooi'sforthisevent?"-me.

"Chomza,youknowIevenmakenonalcoholic

onesforpregnantladies"-her.Irollmyeyes

beforewemakeourwayoutofhere.Theystart

complainingagainaboutthislodgenothaving



properpavement.

"Whosayyoushouldwearheels?"-me.Ilookto

them.

"Haibo,wenanjeyouthinkmydresswillgowell

withapairofsandals?"-Gugu.

"Ortakkies?"-Yamkela.

"What'swrongwithtakkies?"-Iask.Iwas

wearingabrandnewpairofwhitechucktaylors

andIdidn'tfeeltheneedtowearaheel.

"You'repregnant.We'renot.Simple."-Tessa.

"Ihonestlyjustwantedtoshowyouguys,I'm

stillachamponheelsevenafter3babies."-

Ntombisays.

Ican'tstopmyselffrom laughingalongwiththe

others.



"Wow.Peerpressure.Kurough.(it'shard)"-Me.

Thekidsruninsidethehallafterspottingour

appearancewithlittleKamvabeingthelastto

enter.

Insidearemoreguests.Eachholdinga

welcomingdrinkprovidedtothem bythe

waiters.

I'm huggingmymother,father,Melo,Lundi,

Nqoba,Amogelang,Nomonde,Lucy,Nonhle,

hernewboothangMa'Nkosi,Herhusband,Xola,

Tsiietsi,thechickIthinkhe'sdatingandSiya.

He'ssogrownnow.Gosh.AgainI'm emotional

byeveryonewho'shere.Evenhavingmy

parentshereisablessingIthanktheLordevery

singledayfor.They'regettingolderandI'm

gettingmorescaredaboutwhattomorrow



wouldbelike.

WesettleinourseatsandhaveHlelorightnext

tome.Thekids-withsupervisionofcourse-are

intheirownareawheretheyhavetheirown

foodandfunfilledthings.

Ataround18h00,hoursafterwegotintothe

celebrationmodeandafterlisteningtothe

bandsperform,gettingourpicturestakenand

basicallyhavingablastwhileatitwesettle

downagainatourseats.Morefoodarrives.

Laughsgoallaroundthetableaswejustenjoy

ourselvesforthisday.

WewerewellintoourmealswhenHlelogothis

glasandaspoon,whichheusestogentlytap

ontheglass."CanIgetyourattentionplease."-

hesaysandgetsup.



Theroom goesquietinsecondsandalleyes

areonhim,includingmine.

Ismiledlookingathim inhistuxedo.Helooked

amazing.Butthenagain,healwayslooked

amazing.AlltheseyearsandtheonlythingI've

seenhim doislookbetterandbetterevery

singleday.

Heclearhisthroatandputshisspoonand

glassdown."Thankyou.I'dliketosay

somethingthatreallyhasbeenwantingto

escapemeforawhilenowand,IhopeIdon't

endupputtingafewpeopletosleep."

"Youalreadyareyoungone."-Melosaysandwe

laugh.

"Right...I'dliketostartoffbythankingyouallfor



comingtothissmallgathering.Invitedandeven

theuninvitedguests.Allthiswouldn'thavebeen

possiblewithoutyoupeople."-Hesaysandgets

aroundofapplausefrom allofus.

"Todaymarks13yearsofmarriage.That

meanswe'vebeentogetherfor...almost14

yearsnowandfellas,Iknowyouguysthinkyour

girlslookhotterthanminewhichisnottrueat

all..."-Hlelo.

WelaughandI'm halfhidingfrom thisman's

words.Whattheheaven!

"Tshin,ourwivesarehottoo."-Lundi.

"Ifnothotter."-Nqoba.

"Keeptellingyourselfsthat.Bottom lineisthat

mywomanisagem.She'snothinglikeI'veever



seenbefore.She'ssmart,sensitive,kindand

damnpatientwithmyass...andallthisforso

manyyearshaskeptmewantingmore.13

yearsofmarriageissomethingIneverthought

I'dgetsuckedintoandmygentshereknow

that."

"RememberyourMxitaccountname?"-Nqoba.

"Oh...lolMrPlaya4eva01"-Melo.

Jeez.Welaughourlungsout.Hlelodoestoo,

shakinghishead.

"DudeItoldyouwe'dalllaughatthisoneday."-

Lundi.

"Exactly."-Melo.

"I'm justsurprisedthatHleloherehadaMxit

account."-Amosays.



"Metoo."-Tessa.

"Youguysarethrowingmeoffhere...anywayas

Iwassaying,marriagewasthelastthingIever

thoughtI'dfindmyselfdoing.Andthenboom

onedayIbumpintomysoulmateatamall

whilerunningfrom apsycho.Prettyweirdhow

thingsworkinlifehey."-him.Afewofusnod."In

alltheseyearsI'dalwayswakeup,lookather

sexydroolingself-..."

"Hlelo!"-Me.Iaim tohithim byhisabdomenby

hecatchesmyhand.I'm beinglaughedat.This

guy.

Hestillhasn'tletgoofmyhand.Heentwines

ourfingersandlooksdownatme."...I'dalways

wakeupwithonefear,andthatwouldbethe

fearofhavinghersaythewords'Ican't.'Sounds

stupidright?Imeanwhoelsehasafearof



thosetwowordsalone?Shecouldalwaysleave

andcomebackafterafight...shecanswearat

me,hitme,punchmeandevenslapmebut

sayingIcan't...thatwouldbreakme."-Hlelosays.

Iwipeawaymytears.Ican'tbelieveI'm crying.

"I'm onepersonwhoboughtforwardalotof

baggageandI'vecrossedmyfingersandhad

hopethatshewouldneversay'Ican't'toallthat.

CauseIknowshecansaythat.Khanyisile.

Wami.You'vegivenmeahome,beautiful

childrenandevenmoretocomeandIalways

feelsoblessedwitheachpassingmoment.

Baby.Iloveyou.Ican'tevenbegintoexpress

howmuchIloveyoucauseIjustfeellikeit'snot

sufficient.IknowI'vebeenapaininyourassfor

14yearsbutIhopeyou'llindureanother14long

yearswiththispainintheass."-him.Igiggle



wipingatear.

"Multiplythatby10baby."-Igetupfrom myseat

andfindmyselfhugginghim.Feelingsafeall

overagain.Feelingbutterfliesinmystomach

andallsortsofemotionsgoingallaroundthe

room.Ieventuallylethim go,peckhislipsand

wipemoreofmytearsaway.Tessaistearing

up.Guguistearingup.HeckevenYamkelais

tearingupaswell.

"AtoasttotheMazibuko's."-Nqoba.Igetmy

glassandsodoesHlelo.Weallliftourglasses

up.

"Toloveandmybeautifulwife."-Hlelo.

"Tomanyyearsofgreatsex!"-Yamkela.Wow.

"YohhaiboCheers!"-Mymom saysandwedrink



tothat.


