
 

 

Zandile The Resolute 

CHAPTER ONE 

This is it. 

 



This is the da  I e d ea t of all  life. 

 

I a t it to e pe fe t a d e o a le. I a t to e the e, p ese t i  od  a d soul a d I  
going to make it the happiest day of my life. 

 

I check the mirror for the zillionth time, my face is perfect, my hair is perfect, but I still think I 

could have done better with the dress, if only I had enough money. 

 

I e pla ed the o e t o e  a d o e  i   head, hi  sta di g the e i  a suit a d tie, 
watching me, just me ith a ig s ile o  his fa e….. 

 

Let s go, let s go, e e od  up!  that s Ma disa, she a ges i  s ea i g a d lappi g. “he s 
just always been a bully. But with her around, I know nothing can go wrong. 

 

“he stops a d sta es at e. Yes, I  used to it, people have been staring at me since I was a 

young girl. 

 

You, ou a e ot hu a , so e od  ade ou a d the  ade ou pe fe t,  she sa s ith he  
hands on her hips. 

 

Those jokes of hers, she just always has them ready. 

 

Co e o  let s go, the a s a e aiti g outside, . 

 

She picks up the trail of my dress. 

 



Whe e s the a ?  I ask. 

 

I ha e t see  hi  si e the o i g. Ma disa has had e o fi ed i  this oo  fo  hou s 
aki g su e I do t lose fo us, like I d lose fo us o   o  eddi g. 

 

Fo get a out the a , he s fi e, let s go e e u i g late al ead ,  she sa s. 

 

She really does take her maid-of-honor duties seriously. 

 

Ma disa he e s  ou uet?  I ask, pa i ki g. 

 

Oh, I have it in my hand. 

 

She rolls her eyes. 

 

Ma Ng o o stops us just as e head for the door. 

 

Let s gathe  he e fo  a i ute, she sa s. 

 

Another prayer, the fourth one today. 

 

We all stand in a circle holding hands. 

 

God fathe . As e lea e this house ith this hild, I thought I should, agai , ask fo  ou  
blessing and prote tio  f o  the e ils e ill eet alo g the a …….  



 

Ma disa s ueezes  ha d. I ope   e es a d e oth giggle. “he s ee  sa i g the sa e 
p a e  si e the o i g a d e e ee  joki g a out it. 

 

Ma  she al a s k o  that it as th ough ou  ill that she made it this far, and that it is your 

ill that ill guide a d p ote t he  f o  this o e t o a ds…….  she o ti ues. 

 

Afte  hat see s like de ades, e all sa  a e  at the sa e ti e. 

 

I  ead . 

 

“top pa i ki g, ou look pe fe t, e e thi g is pe fe t, let s go,  she sa s lifti g the t ail up a d 
pushing me out of the bedroom. 

 

I look around the house one last time. This not how I imagined my wedding. I was supposed to 

be home surrounded by family, there were supposed to be people here singing and women 

ululating and I was supposed to walk out followed by a kist. 

 

My father was supposed to be walking out with me, holding my hand and my mother was 

supposed to be here all dressed up and crying because her only daughter was leaving home 

forever. 

 

But it s just e, Ma disa a d  th ee f ie ds, so e eigh o s a d Ma Ng o o. Oh ell, it 
does t atte , othi g is as i po ta t as the fa t that I  a i g the lo e of  life toda . 

 

Who s got the i gs?  I ask Ma disa. 

 



She takes a deep breath. 

 

The i gs a e he e the  a e supposed to e,  she sa s. 

 

Oka  I eed to al  do . I ha e t e e  see  the hall a d if the de o atio s a e hat I 
a ted. It s a little hall just outside “o eto a d I hope e e od  ill fit i  it. I told hi  ot to 

invite the hole ta i a k ut he said that as ot possi le, that he did t e e  ha e to i ite 
people, they were just going to show up in large numbers anyway. 

 

If we were doing this properly back home it would be easier. But there will be a cow 

slaughtered and there will be a big celebration somehow, I deserve that much. 

 

Let s go akoti, e e od  is aiti g fo  ou o ,  he sa s patti g  a k a d ge tl  
pushing me outside. 

 

M  fathe  is ot he e, ut atleast he s he e. 

 

Tha k ou Ba Ng o o,  I sa  holdi g  bouquet close to my chest. 

 

I hold on to his hand, very tight, if only he were my real father instead of that monster. But he is 

my father today, we share a surname, so he is my father today and he will give me away to the 

man of my dreams. 

 

I stopped worrying about us doing this without following the proper channels a long time ago, 

ut I k o  it othe s hi . He ill e e  feel like I  ightfull  his u til all that eeds to e do e 
has been done. 

 



“top o i g,  Ma disa sa s to e s ueezi g  ha d. 

 

We look at ea h othe , s ile, a d e a e i  a tight hug. We e oth sitti g o  the a k seat of 
the Mercedes, it belongs to my soon-to-be-hus a d s oss. 

 

Ah ah o, do t do it, do t ess that ake-up o ,  she sa  poi ti g a fi ge  at e. 

 

I  e otio al, I should e, I e ee  th ough so u h i  the past fi e ea s a d et I  he e, 
still standing, still happy. 

 

I asked her to be my maid-of-honor because nobody fitted that position better than she does, 

she s ee  o e tha  just Ma disa to e, she s een my sister, my confidante and we have 

stuck together through difficult times. 

 

It s ee  diffi ult, it eall  has ee  ut e ha e su i ed up to this fa . 

 

E e o e! Get i  the a s please,  she shouts. 

 

It s th ee BMW s all elo gi g to the ta i o e s they work for. 

 

He always says that we will not struggle for the rest of our lives, that he is going to make sure 

that ou  hild e  ha e e e thi g the ll e e  ish fo  a d that I ha e e e thi g I a t. 

 

I just laugh. It s ot that I do t elie e i  hi , it s just that he akes it sou d like that s the 
most important thing in life, for him to be successful, but I just want to study and I want him 

a d ou  kids a d a ho e, that s hat s i po ta t to e. 

 



I o de  ho  he is o , do ou thi k he s e ous?  I ask, I do t e e  k o  h  I  aski g 
this, he never gets nervous. 

 

You t o ha e ee  oha iti g fo  fi e ea s, h  ould a  of ou e e ous? Just shut up 
a d ake it to the alta ,  she sa s. 

 

“he does t sho k e a o e! 

 

I laugh and she laughs too. 

 

I  glad to see ou happ , this is the egi i g of e e thi g. He kept his o d, he lo es ou, 
al a s e e e  that, oka ?  she sa s st oki g  hai . 

 

My eyes are wet again. 

 

Oka  stop o , a a let s go please, she sa s looki g at Ba Ng o o o  the front seat. 

 

The gate ope s, the fi st a  d i es off ut it stops at the gate. We a t affo d fu the  dela . 

 

They reverse, what now? 

 

The e s a a  d i i g i , it s a poli e a . 

 

Three police officers jump out, we all look at each other. One has a piece of paper in her hand. 

 



What on earth is going on now? 

 

)a dile Ng o o! the  shout as the  ea h i spe t all the th ee a s. 

 

No! 

 

The female one, she looks at me. Our eyes meet. She looks at the piece of paper in her hand, 

then me again. 

 

Please step out of the a ,  she sa s. 

 

No please! 

 

“tep out of the a  please, she sa s a d pulls  doo  ope . 

 

“he ig o es Ba Ng o o he  he asks he  hat s goi g o . “he pushes Ma disa aside a d pulls 
me out of the car by my arm. 

 

No!!! handcuffs??? 

 

You a e under arrest for the murder of Khululiwe Ngcobo, you have the right to remain 

sile t…..  

 

I hear screams and shouting. 

 



My children! I have to see my children! 

 

Please, I ha e a o e-year-old! Ca  I see  hild e  fi st? please! a  I see  hild e ….!!  I 

scream. 

 

Ma disa t ies to pull e   a  ut it does t help. 

 

M  hild e ! please!  hild e ! I s ea . 

 

That o t e possi le….  she sa s pushi g e fo a d. 

 

I hea  the sou d of sha kles, it d a s ea e  a d ea e ………. 

 

Wake up! Wake up! Do ou a t to sta  he e fo  a othe  ea ?  

 

It s the gua d, she s a gi g the i o  doo . I did t hea  the ell i g, ho  is that e e  possi le? 

 

You e e i  su h deep sleep ou e e talki g to ou self. Just pa k up a d go please, ou e 
going to have sex to ight, I ha e t gotte  a  i  a ea  a d I  ot e e  i  p iso , she sa s. 

 

I a t help s ili g. “he just al a s has so ethi g to sa . 

 

I had a ad d ea  that s all,  I sa . That s the o l  a  to e plai  it. 

 



I wish it was just that, a dream, but no, it is exactly what happened on the day that was to be 

the beginning of the end of my life. The day my body was separated from my womb and my 

heart was separated with its owner. 

 

I had t had the d ea  i  a lo g ti e. It s funny how it never changes, it still happens the exact 

way it did 17 years ago, only, at that time it was real life, not a dream. 

 

I must have dozed off an hour ago because I stayed up all night, too nervous and too anxious. 

 

Co e, e ha e to fi alise the paper- o k. The e s so e od  al ead  allo ated that ell so the 
soo e  ou lea e the ette ,  she sa s ith a s ile. 

 

“he s ee  he e si e da -one. We were both young when we met behind these walls and at 

first, our relationship was not that good. But we e si e e o e f ie ds. 

 

I passed hi  al ead  pa ked  the gate, at a  he  I a i ed,  she sa s. 

 

I blush and smile. 

 

I take that long walk again through the corridors. I said my goodbyes to everyone yesterday. It 

was bitter-s eet ut a o e ho s ever been in shackles will tell you that anyone being freed is 

a great feeling, because it creates hope that maybe one of these days you will also be lucky 

enough. 

 

Go, a d do t o e a k he e, she sa s ha di g e t o gold a gles. The  kept these? 

 

I d forgotten about them. They were the only thing I left on when I took off my wedding outfit. 



 

Tha k ou, fo  e e thi g,  I sa . 

 

“he s p o a l  the last pe so  I  goi g to speak to i side these alls. 

 

—————– 

 

I should have asked someone to bring me better clothes, a shorter dress and maybe some 

su glasses. Atleast I got  hai  do e a d I e ee  o  a diet. 

 

What if he thi ks I e aged o  does t fi d e att a ti e a o e? 

 

I k o  I sa  hi  just last eeke d ut thi gs a e goi g to e diffe e t o , I  going to have 

to see hi  e e  da  a d the e a e goi g to e e pe tatio s, hat if I do t eet the ? 

 

What if he s ha ged? 

 

Oh o! He s alki g to a ds e, he as supposed to ait the e at the gate! he s u i g! 

 

You e e alki g too slo , I ould t ait,  he sa s appi g his a s a ou d e, too tight. 

 

I embrace him back. We kiss, a long and passionate one. This is it. This is the beginning, all over 

again. 

 



We stand like this for minutes. He keeps hugging me, letting me go and hugging me again. This 

is the lo gest hug e e had i   ea s. The last o e as o  the ight efo e hat as 
supposed to be our wedding. 

 

Let e a  that,  he sa s taki g the a it -case from my hand. 

 

It s all I ha e. I do t e e  ha e a ha d ag. It s just u de ea  a d all the perfume he kept 

buying me and make-up. 

 

He s holdi g  ha d e  tight as e alk out the gate a d to the a . He ope s the doo  fo  
me and I get in. 

 

I e e e  see  a a  like this. The last ti e I as i  a a  it as a poli e a . The last ti e I was 

in his car it was a Mazda Sting. 

 

He does t sta t the a , i stead he sits a d looks at e as I look a ou d ith fas i atio . The 
s ell of leathe  a d pe fu e a d all this stuff i  this a  that I do t e og ise. 

 

A e ou goi g to sa  a thi g?  he asks. 

 

I ha e t said a thi g at all. 

 

You look e ous,  he sa s. 

 

He s ight, I a , I thought this ould e easie  ut I e ee  out fo  fi e i utes a d I al ead  
know that the world has changed so much. 

 



MaFuze,  he sa s pla i g his ha d o e  i e. It s eall  happe i g, e e he e,  

 

It really is happening. 

 

I ould t sleep at all fo  the past t o da s. I as o ied, I kept thi ki g the  ould ha ge 
thei  i ds o  tell e that the  had ade a istake, I as t o  the list. 

 

I was supposed to be out within three months but it ended up taking nine months. 

 

Did ou tell the ?  I ask. 

 

He u s his hi , a d the  he sta ts the a . He s ot goi g to a s e  e. I assu e it as ad. 

 

I do t look a k as e lea e the sig  Joha es u g Ce t al P ison behind. 

 

Just outside the gate e eet a poli e a , it s full of people i  the a k, this as e  ea s 
ago. Yes, the e he e to sta t hat the  ill soo  lea  is the o st thi g that s e e  happe ed 
to them. 

 

I  lea i g this pla e, a d I ill ever come back. 

 

I ould t sleep last ight, I as too e ited,  he sa s. 

 

He still has that twinkle in his eyes that appears only for me, and he still looks at me the way he 

did when I was 14-years-old and he was just a tall big-eyed boy in the village that every girl had 

a ush o  ut ould t da e t  to get lose to. 



 

He has grey hair now, and strangely it makes him look even more handsome. 

 

I a t e e e  the last ti e I sa  so a  st a ge s alki g a ou d f eel , a d so a  
men too. 

 

What s that pla e?  I ask. 

 

He looks at me and smiles. 

 

It s Nti ti s, it s a ottle sto e slash shisa a a slash she ee ,  he sa s. 

 

I do t e e  e e e  hat al ohol tasted like, ot that I d a k u h ut Ma disa used to 
make me, especially when she thought I had st ess to elie e . 

 

The e a e a s, all ki ds of a s a d houses a d flats a d shops, it s o d  a d it s li el . It s 
f eedo , ut these people, the  ill e e  k o  ho  f ee the  a e u til the  lose it all. That s 
ho  I as, I did t ealise ho  g eat my life was until the day I realised I would never hold my 

children again. 

 

Let s get KFC,  I sa  he  I see a KFC ight e t to a Total ga age. 

 

He looks at me and nods. 

 

I  ot e e  hu g . 

 



He does a U-turn and we drive into the garage. 

 

A e t e goi g to pa k a d go i side?  I sa  he  he see s to e d i i g past it. 

 

No, e e goi g to the d i e-th u,  he sa s. 

 

Whatever that is. 

 

KFC used to be a luxury meal for us back in the day. He would pick up random passengers along 

the way and when it as ti e to k o k off, he d gi e the ta i o e  o l  the o e  he ade 
through the recorded trips and keep the rest, just so he could buy me Streetwise-Two. 

 

I ll ha e “t eet ise T o a d a “to e ,  I sa . 

 

He looks at me and smiles, I smile back. I think he just remembered that this was my favorite 

meal. 

 

We ll ha e t o “t eet ise T o s a d t o sto e s,  he sa s to the lad  at the i do . 

 

What? R25? It was R12 the last time I bought it. 

 

“o ho  fa  a e e goi g?  

 

Gle ista, it s a out te  i utes a a ,  he sa s. 

 



He s o ed th ee ti es si e I e t a a  ut i   i d I still ha e the pi tu e of ou  ‘i e lea 
house as home. He told me he extended it into a double-storey, he even brought me pictures 

ut I still ould t e og ise it. I   head I ha e a picture of that two bed-roomed house we 

had just finished building and I was so excited about before I was arrested. 

 

I had never heard of Glenvista until the day he told be he had bought land there and was going 

to build a house during one of his visits. 

 

It tastes diffe e t, I sa . 

 

I ha e t had KFC i  a lo g ti e. 

 

He s iles ut does t sa  a thi g. 

 

Wh  a e t ou eati g?  

 

I do t eall  eat i  the a ,  he sa s. 

 

He has t ha ged a si gle it! 

 

His being a neat-freak was always what ticked me off. We fought about it until we could fight 

no more. Eventually he gave up and would pick up all the stuff I left lying on the floor and put it 

back in its place. 

 

He used to give me the look, the one he just gave me now for doing stuff like sitting with my 

feet on the couch. 

 



I issed that s ile,  he sa s. 

 

And I missed that soft-spoken yet deep voice of his. 

 

A d those di ples,  he adds. 

 

A d I issed ou  eat-f eak self,  I sa  efo e taki g a sip of  “to e  a d al ost u pi g 
while at it. 

 

He s iles a d looks a a , I thi k he s al a s ee  e a assed a out that pa t pa t of his 
pe so alit , ut he a t help it. 

 

I  all these ea s that I e ee  a a , he al a s said the i po ta t thi g as ot to lose ea h 
other, he said that we could not be togethe  ph si all  did t ea  e ould ot e togethe  at 
all. He came to see me every second weekend, sometimes all four weekends a month 

depending on how busy he was. 

 

I kept telli g hi  that I d p efe  it if he fo used his atte tio  o e o  ou  kids instead of 

focusing on me, but he never listened. 

 

He sent a cake for my birthday every year without fail. Last year I even had a party, a proper 

o e i  jail sta da ds ith de o atio s a d ta les a d hai s, I do t k o  ho  he pulled that 
off. 

 

We e he e,  he sa s as the ele t i  gate i  f o t of us slides ope . 

 

I recognise the outside from the photo. 



 

We drive about a kilometer before we reach the actual house. 

 

Is that a traffic circle? with a fountain in it? 

 

He parks right where the stairs to the big double-doo  sta t a d gets out of the a  ui kl . He s 
at my door, that was quick. 

 

He takes my hand, we climb up the stairs, he has my vanity case on the other. I wanted to stop 

and look at the house from outside but he seems to be in a rush to get me inside. 

 

Wel o e ho e, MaFuze,  he sa s pushi g the dou le-door open. 

 

I freeze at the doorstep, in awe. 

 

Ho  did all this happe ? This is ot a house…….this is a astle. 

 

I take t o steps fo a d, I do t k o  he e to sta t. 

 

You a  sta t at the kit he ,  he sa s. 

 

How is it that things have changed so much in just 17 years? That he has so much? 

 

I alk to the left, it s the lou ge. 

 



Oka , he e e  ou a t to go fi st,  he sa s follo i g e. 

 

The walls are high, painted in deep caramel, there are paintings lining them. One is of a woman, 

it s a pe il sket h, it s e. 

 

You ha e a pi tu e of e i  the house?  I ask, sho ked. 

 

The ag ee e t as that e d hide e e thi g that had to do ith e f o  the kids, i ase I 
never come home. 

 

Yes, ut the  do t k o  it s ou,  he sa s. 

 

I hope so. 

 

I look up and above me is a crystal chandelier hanging. This is like a dream. 

 

You did all this?  I sa  looki g a ou d the house. 

 

I  just aski g ut I k o  the a s e , it s a o. 

 

He shakes his head. I paid so eo e to do it,  

 

I wonder how much you pay someone to decorate your house. 

 

A e ou oka ? I ask, his ood see s to ha e sudde l  ha ged. 



 

I  oka . If ou do t like the house e a  al a s u  a othe  o e, o e that ou ll like, he 
says. 

 

Oh! I forgot how he gets sometimes. 

 

No, I lo e the house. it s just that I e li ed i  a spa e as ig as a ath oo  fo  a  ea s so 
this is…..  I sa . 

 

It s o use. I alk to a ds hi  a d ap  a s a ou d his e k. 

 

I  p oud of ou. No , let e go he k out the est of  house,  I sa  efo e u i g up the 
stairs leaving him standing alone. 

 

I  al ost out of eath he  I ea h the top, this house is th ee floo s. I look do  a d the e 
he is, still standing looking up at me with a smile on his face, 

 

I loooooo e it,  I shout ith  a s aised, the e s a  e ho. 

 

The fi st ed oo , it ust e “ a i s judgi g  the all-to- all ookshelf. It s e  sta da d, a 
standard bed, a study desk and standard curtains. And there on a small table, a picture of her, a 

picture of him with Lwandle and Mvelo and a picture of a baby-boy, that must be my grandson. 

 

I e lost so u h ti e of  life. 

 

I lose the doo  ehi d e a d o e o  to the doo  a oss. This is L a dle s, I just k o  it is. I 
ha e t see  hi  si e he as a year old but I knew even then that he would turn out like this. 



 

The losets a e a ess. The e s a huge flat-screen TV on the wall and a couch just in front of it. 

It has a carpet, a dirty carpet, I think he eats in here. He has a picture of her too, one of them 

together. He must have been about ten-years-old here. 

 

I tu  a ou d a d he s sta di g at the doo . 

 

Co e he e,  he sa s st et hi g his a  out. 

 

I do as he says. 

 

You ll get to k o  the  agai , ith ti e e e thi g ill o k out ight, ou ll see, he sa s. 

 

I hope so. 

 

Do ou a t to see ou  ed oo  o ?  

 

I do. So I follow him all the way across the passage to the far end of the house. It has a double-

door too. 

 

This is even better than I imagined. 

 

You pai ted it hite?  

 

Yes, ou al a s said ou a ted a lil  hite ed oo ,  he sa s. 



 

Everything is white, even the fluffy carpet. 

 

I alk o  to sit o  the ed. It ou es, I ha e t slept o  a ed that ou es i  ea s. 

 

Is it e ?  I ask. 

 

He ods. It a i ed este da . 

 

I walk on to the bathroom, and an empty walk-in closet. 

 

You ust fill that up, he sa s. 

 

I look at this d ess I  ea i g. It s ot so ethi g I d pi k at a sto e. It as ought fo  e  
Hlo u, I e et he  o l  o e ut I al ead  k o  ou  tastes a e totall  different. 

 

No, that o e is ot ad, ut I ea , ou still ha e to d ess up, i  diffe e t lothes e e  da  fo  
the est of ou  life, he sa s. 

 

Nkosa a has t ha ged a it! It s u elie a le. 

 

I  ot su e a out goi g to alls et I ea , I still ha e to get used to seeing people, 

st a ge s…… I sa . 

 

He moves forward, very quickly and takes my hand. 



 

You do t ha e to do a thi g ou e ot o fo ta le ith, e a  sta  i side this house 
fo e e  if ou a t, I ll sta  ith ou if it akes ou happ . I can hire someone to go buy you 

lothes a d a thi g else ou eed, he sa s. 

 

That s a it i p a ti al. 

 

But the truth is I have nothing to wear, not even a night-dress or pyjamas. 

 

He sits on the bed while I wander around and open the sliding door to the balcony. 

 

That s a ig pool, I sa . 

 

He stands up and walks to join me. 

 

You ha e all the ti e i  the o ld, this is ou  house, ou  ho e,  he sa s. 

 

I know what he means by this, I follow him back inside the bedroom. 

 

He sits on the floor with his back leaning on the bed, I move to sit sit next to him but he pulls 

me by my arm and makes me sit in between his legs, on the floor. My back is on his chest and 

he has his a s a ou d e, his hi  is o  the top of  head. M  od  ti gles, I ha e t ee  
this close to him in a long time. 

 

We e oth uiet aiti g fo  the othe  to speak fi st. I do. 

 



What did the  sa ?  

 

He rubs his palms together. 

 

The  stood up a d left, he sa s. 

 

M  hea t si ks. But h ? I should ha e k o  it as t goi g to e eas . 

 

“ a i e t a k to the Easte  Cape a d L a dle e t to M hele s last ight. I egged the  
to sta  a d ait ut I do t thi k the e ead ,  he sa s. 

 

Will the  e e  e ead ? I  ot e e  su e if I a  ead . 

 

The thi g )azah is that the  ha e had to deal ith so much in the past few years and I lost 

the  the e alo g the a , I do t k o  ho  to get th ough to the  a o e, he sa s. 

 

They really are grown men I suppose, otherwise he would have slapped the attitude out of 

them. 

 

I told e e o e to gi e us atleast t o da s alo e, just so ou a  settle. The ll o e o e  o  
“atu da ,  he sa s. 

 

I d app e iate that too. The  all a e to isit e o e i  a hile ut the t uth is, it s ee  too 
lo g a d I eall  do t k o  the  that u h a o e. The e is also the i es, I e et o l  
o e of the , the othe  t o did t e e  k o  I as ali e u til e e tl . 

 



Ma e e ade a istake Nkosa a, a e e should ha e told the  the t uth f o  the 
egi i g, I sa . This thought has ossed  i d e e  si gle da . 

 

I think he thi ks so too e ause he does t a s e  e, he just s ueezes  ha d. 

 

Huh? 

 

The e s a sou d o i g f o  do stai s. 

 

I turn to look at him. 

 

It s the hef,  he sa s. 

 

What chef? 

 

The hef ho is aki g us di e  fo  to ight,  he sa s. 

 

What the heck? 

 

I do t a t a st a ge  ooki g i   kit he ,  I sa . What is o g ith hi ? 

 

He laughs. 

 

I fo got ho  feist  ou a  e, he sa s shaki g his head. 



 

But do t o , it s o l  fo  to ight, di e  just fo  the t o of us, he sa s. 

 

It s lea  I a  going to have that dinner naked because I have absolutely nothing to wear. 

 

I  go a go he k o  hi  i  the kit he , he sa s sta di g up. He stops he  he ealises I  
not following him. 

 

I  goi g to take a u le ath, I sa . 

 

He hesitates a little before walking out the door. 

 

I  goi g to use his fa e loth, I do t ha e o e. 

 

This bath-tub is bigger than my jail cell. 

 

He s a k i  fi e-minutes, just as I sit back and my whole body disappears under the white 

foa . I get a little u o fo ta le, he has t seen me naked since I was in my early 20s. 

 

I had that i stalled just fo  ou a ouple of o ths ago, I e e e  used it,  he sa s, I assu e 
he s efe i g to the giga ti  athtu . That as thoughtful of hi , I  ot getti g i  a sho e  
again for as long as I live. 

 

Tha k ou, “thuli skaNda a,  I sa , s ili g. 

 



He blushes. I used to call him that when I wanted to soften him or when he was mad at me for 

whatever reason. 

 

He alks o  to sit o  top of the toilet. Wh  o ? He s supposed to lea e e alo e to my bath. 

 

His phone rings, thank you! He goes out. 

 

When I come out of the bathroom, wrapped in just a bath-to el, I fi d a d ess o  the ed. It s a 
long maroon satin flowing dress, with a dropped back-li e. I ha e o idea hat s goi g o . 

 

I  goi g to use his od  lotio  e ause I do t k o  he e he put  a it  ag. It s uiet 
inside the house so he must be outside or somewhere on the far end of this ridiculously large 

house. 

 

I drop the bath-towel on the floor. My skin has always been soft and spotless. 

 

This lotio  s ells i e, as uli e ut i e. I appl  it f o  the feet all the a  to …… 

 

Nkosa a!  

 

He s sta di g at the doo step ith his outh ope  a d e es popped, ith  a it -case 

under his arm. 

 

I quickly pick up the bath-towel and cover myself. He does t see  too i p essed  that. 

 

I ought this,  he sa s ha di g e the a it -case. 



 

Let s eet do stai s i   i utes, he sa s a d alks out the doo . 

 

He s ea i g la k fo al pa ts a d a hite shi t. I thought e e e ot goi g anywhere, now 

why is he formal and why must I wear this dress? 

 

It s a i e d ess though a d it fits e pe fe tl , the o l  thi g o g ith this outfit is that I  
wearing jail-underwear under it. 

 

My weave is on-poi t, I  ade up a d I  ead  fo  hate e  it is that I  goi g do stai s 
for. 

 

I see hi , sta di g do  the e at the otto  of the stai s ith his ha ds ehi d his a k, he s 
looki g at e, he s ea i g a suit. 

 

I take the fi st step. I ha e to hold o  to the ails as I alk e ause I do t know how to walk in 

high-heels anymore. 

 

He does t take his e es off e, e e  he  all he a  see is  a k e ause the stai s 
go… ou d… he keeps sta i g. 

 

He st et hes his a  he  I  o  the thi d step f o  the last, I take it, he pulls e all the a  
down. 

 

This is deep, ut I do t , I e e  do. 

 

Walk ith e,  he sa s putti g  ha d o  his el o . 



 

I do as he says. 
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He leads me to an opened sliding door and outside to a porch. 

 

Wo ! This is he e e e ha i g di e ? 

 

There are flowers all over, a set table for two people with candles and the works. He really took 

his time organising this. 

 

“it,  he sa s pulli g out a hai  fo  e. 

 

He moves to sit across me. 

 

That suit goes eall  ell ith that g e  hai . Whe  I  do e ei g fas i ated, I will take time to 

admire how dreamy and breathtaking this man of mine is. He matures like fine wine. 

 

Wi e?  he asks, al ead  ope i g the ottle. 

 

I od, I hope it s othi g hea  e ause I do t k o  if  od  a  ha dle al ohol at all. 

 

He pours himself a glass too. 

 



The last time I checked he drank Heineken, from a bottle. What is this now? 

 

The hef appea s, ou g o , he ould e “ a i s age. 

 

He places two big plates in front of us with something as big as my finger and a green salad next 

to it. 

 

What on earth? Nkosana must not overwhelm me like this, atleast not today. 

 

We a  ask fo  so ethi g else if ou do t like it, he sa s. 

 

Oh well. 

 

Let e t  it fi st,  I sa . 

 

It s just a st ip of hi ke . I eat it all at o e. He eats the hi ke  a d leaves the salad. 

 

“o ho  a e the othe s?  I ask as e ait fo  the e t se i g. I e stopped d i ki g the i e, 
I took two sips and my knees started feeling funny. 

 

The e e a tl  the a  ou left the , e ept fo  that the  a e g o , the  a e still very much 

the sa e, he sa s. 

 

Ho  is Qha e holdi g up?  I ask. 

 



I can imagine how painful it was losing someone you love like that. 

 

He rubs his palms together. 

 

He ill li e, he sa s, looks do  a d goes a k to his i e. 

 

I ll ask hi  self he  I see him. 

 

The food is he e. It s la  hops a d egeta les, I  glad it s so ethi g si ple e ause I as 
going to be confused, again. 

 

The food is i e, I lo e it,  I sa  efo e he sta ts thi ki g I do t like it. 

 

He has t ee  eati g u h, a d I k o  he loves his food. 

 

Ho  is the az  o e?  I ask. 

 

He s iles. He k o s ho I  talki g a out. 

 

He s fi e, still az  ut ou k o , he s pe fe t just the a  he is,  he sa s. 

 

Of all of them, he was the most interesting. 

 

I hope ha i g a daughte  has ta ed hi  a it, I sa . 



 

His fa e lighte s up as I e tio  daughte . I thi k this gi l is his se o d lo e afte  e, the thi d 
is Orlando Pirates and Jimmy Dludlu. 

 

“he has ig e es a d looks e a tl  like all of us, atleast she got he  othe s o ple io  
othe ise she d look like a o ,  he sa s ith a s ile o  his fa e, he lo es that little gi l, I a  
just tell. 

 

My plate is almost empty. 

 

Does it taste ette  tha  “t eet ise T o?  he asks. 

 

I raise my eyes. We lock, and we both laugh out loud. He pulls something out of his jacket 

pocket. 

 

He e,  he sa s st et hi g his ha d. 

 

It s a i g. I e e e  it. 

 

You kept this?  

 

Yes, I kept ou, us,  he sa s. 

 

I k o  that look o  his fa e, it s the deep a d hostile hi . 

 

I lo e ou,  I sa . 



 

He looks into my eyes. I know he loves me too. 

 

I push the ring down my finger. 

 

No ait,  he sa s sta di g up a d alki g to e. 

 

He takes the ring from my hand, looks into my eyes and puts it on my finger. 

 

I ha e all ki ds of e otio s taki g e o e , ut I do t ha e tears to show. 

 

Whe e is ou s?  I ask. 

 

He takes it out of his pocket and hands it to me. I put it on his finger. He walks back to his chair. 

 

I ll u  ou a ette  o e soo ,  he sa s. 

 

I keep looking at my finger. I remember that day very well, I was so looking forward to this 

moment. 

 

We bought these rings at some jewelery store in Joburg. Mine was only R400, his was even 

heape . I e e e  a ted to hea  the details of that da , as i  hat happe ed afte  I as 
thrown in that police car handcuffed. But when Mandisa came to see me soon after, she cried 

as she described how when everybody sat in church waiting for a bride in a white dress to walk 

in, Ngcobo walked in instead and walked straight to Nkosana at the front. He ran out of the 

church with his brothers following him. That was the end of it. All Ngcobo announced to the 

guest as the eddi g has ee  a eled , he ga e o e pla atio  hatsoe e . 



 

You e thi ki g a out that da  a e t ou?  he sa s, i gi g e a k to this p ese t o e t. 

 

I as o ied a out ou the hole ti e,  I sa . 

 

He puts his hand over mine. 

 

We e he e o , o eed to o  a o e,  he sa s. 

 

Dessert is here. Oh wow, he remembered my favorite, custard and pudding. 

 

He e ou go a ,  the hef sa s putti g the o l i  f ont of me. 

 

You e e e ed,  I sa  looki g at Nkosa a. 

 

I e e  fo got,  he sa s. I like that little s ile o  his fa e. 

 

He s ot ha i g desse t. 

 

You a t o e?  he asks afte  I ipe the o l lea . 

 

I shake my head. 

 

If I eat a o e food to ight I ll wake up five times heavier tomorrow. 



 

He sta ds up a d st et hes his ha d. I take it a d follo  hi  to he e e  e e goi g. I ha e t 
see  the est of the house, I a ted to do it efo e I go to sleep, ut it s p  al ead  a d e 
are heading up the stairs. 

 

What is that?  I sa  poi ti g at the doo  at the e d of the passage. 

 

The offi e,  he sa s. 

 

I want to go there but he holds me by the waist and pulls me to the opposite direction. 

 

You ha e all the ti e i  the o ld fo  that,  he sa s. 

 

He leads me to our bedroom and closes the door behind him. 

 

Do t lose the doo !  I pa i . 

 

He stops and stares. And then seems to have remembered something. He pulls one half of the 

door open. 

 

I walk on to sit on the bed and take my shoes off, leaving them there on the floor. He walks to 

me, picks the shoes up and put them somewhere in the closet. 

 

Now what? 

 

I just sit there, he takes off his jacket and stands by the closet looking at me. 



 

I  e ous o . 

 

And then he walks towards me. 

 

Let e help ou out of that,  he sa s. 

 

I sta d up. I  eall  e ous o . 

 

He stands behind me, pulls the side-zip do  a d the d ess d ops to  a kles. Eish…..this 
underwear. 

 

I feel his lips touch my shoulder and his hands going down my arms. 

 

You e eautiful )a dile,  he says, softly. 

 

I  sta di g still, I do t k o  hat to do, it s ee  too lo g si e I e ee  tou hed like this. 

 

He undoes my bra, drops it to the floor and cups both my breasts in his hands. 

 

I e issed ou so u h,  he sa s kissi g the a k of  eck. 

 

His hands move downwards to my waist, my stomach, I put my hand over his, his skin is still as 

soft as it was. 

 



I tu  a ou d to fa e hi , he s still full  d essed. He sta ts u utto i g his shi t. 

 

I raise my eyes, they meet his. 

 

Nkosa a,  I sa . 

 

M  he sa s still u utto i g his shi t. 

 

 I do t k o …..the e s ee  o e ,  I sa . 

 

He keeps unbuttoning with one hand and another caressing my back. 

 

The  did t atte  )a dile,  he sa s. 

 

I  still ot su e. I  ot su e if I  ead  to go that far yet. But this is Nkosana, he gets what he 

wants, when he wants it. 

 

But he shocks me. 

 

I ll u de sta d if ou e ot ead  et. I a  ait,  he sa s lea i g his shi t half-buttoned. 

 

I thi k he s aited fo  this o e t fo  ea s. I d ea t a out it too, a lot in the early years. 

 

But now, I want to know him again, I want to know more. 



 

I quickly pick up a bath towel neatly folded on the couch next to the bed and cover myself. He 

does t like this ut he does t sa  a thi g. 

 

I pull him by hand to the bed. He lies down. I lie next to him with half my upper body on top of 

his chest, my hand on my cheek, and I look at him. 

 

He laughs and looks away for a second. 

 

Do ou e e e  ho  s a ed ou e e the fi st ti e e ade lo e. A d the , he  e e e 
do e, ou la  like this, e a tl  like ou a e o  a d looked at e. A d ou did t a t to go 
ho e,  he sa s. 

 

I blush. 

 

I as -years-old Nkosa a, a d ou t i ked e, ou e e su h a aught  o ,  I sa . 

 

He laughs. 

 

You d o e e az . I had to eg ou fo  da s to s eak out ith e,  he sa s. 

 

I was so young and so in-love. He was 17 but looked like a grown man. That day, we both 

s eaked out of s hool a d e t to his ho e. I do t k o  ho  he o i ed e to do that, he 
was such a charmer. I think I agreed because I was worried that if I said no, another girl would 

say yes. Every girl at school and the village was mesmerized by him, with all the Zulu boys. But, 

we all knew they were a no-go area, the whole community hated and feared that family. But 

I e always been a risk taker so I broke all the rules. 



 

A d the , ou  othe  a e a k ho e ea l  a d I had to s eak out th ough the i do ,  I 
say. We both laugh. But his smile disappears very quick. I know what just crossed his mind. 

 

I  ot goi g a k. Ne e ,  I sa . 

 

I do t a t to go a k, that pla e, those people, the  a e the easo   life tu ed out the 
a  it did. I  e e  goi g a k the e. 

 

He  he , o e he e,  he sa s pulli g e up u til  head is o  his shoulde . 

 

Do t thi k a out it too much, your life and family is here, with me and our kids. And you are a 

g a d othe  o  so ou ha e o e i po ta t thi gs to o  a out,  he sa s. 

 

I smile and shake my head. 

 

Do I look like a g a d othe ?  

 

No, ou e fa  too se ,  he sa s. 

 

He s al ays been a charmer. 

 

This is nice, today has been great, but eventually when we get used to being with each other, 

e e goi g to sta t a elatio ship a d that s goi g to e ha d. I  goi g to t  to put  fa il  
together again, just the four of us and our grandchild. 

 



He s ee  fidgeti g a d see i gl  u o fo ta le ith this uddli g thi g si e e got i to 
ed, ut he s still holdi g e tight. 

 

A e ou oka ?  I ask. 

 

I ll e fi e. I do t a t to fall asleep,  he sa s. 

 

I do t a t to fall asleep either, I might just wake up tomorrow to find that this is all a dream. 

 

I ll still e he e i  the o i g Nkosa a,  

 

He brushes my back. 

 

I thought a out ou e e  da  efo e I fell asleep. I ished ou e e he e, l i g e t to e like 
this, even when I as ith……..  

 

He stops talking. 

 

Ho  a  e e the e?  I ask. 

 

I thought I as t goi g to go the e, ot o   fi st ight out of jail ut the soo e  e get 
through these things the better. 

 

I does t atte  )a dile, o e of the  atte ed, he sa s. 

 



I m not letting this go that easily. 

 

Wh  did M elo s othe  lea e?  I ask. 

 

I ould t tou h he ,  he sa s. 

 

Huh? 

 

What do ou ea  ou ould t tou h he ? ou had a hild togethe ,  

 

He runs his hand up my back all the way to the back of my head. 

 

I ould t, ot like this, I ould t lie i  ed like this ith he  o  do thi gs ith he  that I used to 
do ith ou a d ish I as doi g ith ou ight o ……  he sa s. 

 

I thought he said he could wait. 

 

But that must have been a hard relationship. 

 

I t ied, I really tried, but in the end she realised it was all a waste of time, and so she left, tried 

to take my child with her but I told her not to test me, that was the last day she ever cared 

a out hi , o  sa  hi  u til the fu e al, he sa s. 

 

To be honest, I resented her for being in his life. 

 



Ho  a  othe s?  I i sist. 

 

His hand moves again, downwards this time. 

 

I do t k o ?  

 

He lost count? Were they that many? 

 

Do e ha e to talk a out this )ah? To ight?  he asks. 

 

It s fu  ho  he is al a s so alm, calm but commanding. 

 

No, I k o , I  so ,  I sa . 

 

He s still fidgeti g, I k o  hat it is, he s fighti g the u ge to ake lo e to e, ut I a t help 
him, not now. 

 

You still ha e this s a ?  I ask ushi g the left side of his hest ith  hand. I thought he was 

going to die the day he got it. 

 

Yeah, it s ot goi g to go a a , he sa s. 

 

I remember screaming and trying to pull him away from it all, he kept pushing me behind him 

with his arm. He was still fighting, even when he was injured and bleeding. 

 



Had things ended differently on that day, I would be Mrs Ngqulunga today. 

 

CHAPTER TWO 

I  e ous a out all this. 

 

I ha e o p o le  ith the gu s, it s those i es that I  o ied a out. F o  the little that 
Nkosana has told me about them, they seem to have come from proper homes with normal 

hildhoods. I hope the  o t judge e. 

 

I  still also t i g to o k  a  a ou d this house. Nkosa a left e alo e fo  a fe  hou s 
yesterday to go buy me stuff I need, but he flatly refused to buy me underwear so I still have to 

wear the one I used in jail and some ugly dress he came back with. 

 

I  s a ed to go out, I do t k o  h  ut I  ot o fo ta le ith it. He said I ould go 
shoppi g this eeke d ith Hlo u ut I also do t k o  he  that u h, just that encounter we 

had a couple of years ago when she came to see me, pregnant and looking like she woke up and 

got in the car. I remember she was staring at me like some psycho. 

 

The ll all e he e i  a fe  hou s, ut Nkosa a did t sa  a thi g about Sbani and Lwandle 

o i g ith the , atleast I ll see  g a d hild fo  the fi st ti e, to hi , I  goi g to e his 
g a d othe  a d  past o t e a  issue at all, I hope. 

 

A d this fa il , all of the , the  a e all I ha e. I do t k o  if I a  e e  go home, to what? I 

killed  othe  a d  fathe  p o a l  e e  a ts to see e agai . I do t a t to see hi . 

 

Nkosana said they tried to bring him closer after they confronted him about that attack that left 

Mvelo dead and after they found out that he had nothing to do with it, he even attended that 

10-year wedding anniversary. But after they told him I was finally going to be released, he never 



wanted anything to do with them or my kids. And to be honest, I want nothing to do with him 

either, not after what he did to me when I was young. 

 

That looks good o  ou,  Nkosa a sa s pi ki g up a  e pt  glass f o  the offee ta le a d 
taki g it to the kit he , he spe ds a fe  i utes the e a d I k o  he s ashi g it, ipi g it a d 
putting it back in the cupboa d, this is the pa t of hi  I did t iss at all. 

 

I as goi g to take it a k,  I sa  he  he o es a k. 

 

No, it s oka , it as lea i g a ou d a k o  the ta le a a ,  he sa s. 

 

Maybe I must give him sex soon so he can lighten up. 

 

Ha e ou de ided hat ou e goi g to ook?  he asks sitti g do  e t to e. 

 

I raise my eyebrows. 

 

I ould all that hef a k, that s h  I  aski g,  he sa s. 

 

I do t e e e  ho  to ook a d I do t e e  k o  o  that the  a e i h a d high up the e 
in the so ial ladde , a e the e o  i to those foods ith a es I a t e e  p o ou e. 

 

I do t k o , I  ot e e  su e he e to sta t, I sa . 

 

He has this thi g of u i g the pal s of his ha ds togethe  like he s feeli g old. 

 



We ll ha e a aai the , I ll call someone to make and deliver salads before everyone gets 

he e, he sa s. 

 

That o ks fo  e, I hope he has t fo gotte  that I  atu all  laz . 

 

Co e he e,  he sa s putti g his a  a ou d  shoulde s a d pulli g e lose to hi . 

 

The kids a e ot o i g toda . I  t i g to get the  to o e to o o  so e a  all sit a d 
talk, just the fou  of us, he sa s. 

 

I  d eadi g that o e t. I  despe ate to see the , the e has t ee  a o e t i  the past 
t o da s that I ha e t ished the d just alk through that door and hug and kiss me and tell 

me they missed me. 

 

A e the  ad at e? Fo  hat I did to  othe ?  

 

No, the  a e o e a g  about us making them grow up believing you abandoned them on 

pu pose. The  a e a g  that e did t tell the  the t uth,  he sa s. 

 

But e did t tell the  a thi g at all. 

 

———– 

 

The door burst open and a brood of little people come whoozing past me and up the stairs. 

 

I hea  a u e  of hello a a s as the  u  past Nkosa a o  the passage. 



 

The  do t sho k e a o e, ou ll get used to the ,  he sa s. 

 

I see t o a s pa ked outside. The e he e a d those a e so e a s the e d i i g! 

 

Whe e a e the  goi g?  I ask. 

 

Pla  e t e, it s t o doo s a a  f o  the offi e,  he sa s. 

 

Oh I saw that yesterday. 

 

Did ou see M elo a o gst the ?  he asks 

 

I as a out to ask. I a t elie e I did t e og ise  o  g a dso , ut the  agai , these 
people are freaks. 

 

He s the s allest o e, he sa s. 

 

He s t o-years-old o . I e see  hi  i  pi tu es ut he looks like the est of the , like 
Lwandle the last time I saw him. 

 

The fi st o e alks i , It s M o i, o it s ot. 

 

)ah, he sa s. 

 



It s “a ulo. 

 

He sta ds still at the doo , he does t k o  hat to do o  sa  e t, I do t k o  eithe . 

 

“a ulo,  that s all I a  sa . 

 

Nkosana is standing next to me, also quiet. 

 

I do t k o  if I  ead  fo  this. The last ti e I sa  “a ulo he as d oppi g off the ake-up 

lad  at Ng o o s house o  the o i g of hat as supposed to e  eddi g. He as t 
even 21 yet. 

 

A lad  appea s f o  ehi d hi , she s al ost  height a d she has the ost eautiful e es 
and long eyelashes. 

 

Hi, )a dile,  she sa s gi i g e a gigantic hug. I return it but this is a bit awkward. 

 

I  Xolie. I hea d ou e e p ett  ut I did t k o  it as this e t e e,  she sa s ith the 
biggest smile on her face and her hands on my shoulders. 

 

She smells nice, like money and her hair is on point, atleast I have something in common with 

someone in this family. 

 

“o, hat a e ou ooki g? Do ou eed help?  she sa s o i g o  to the kit he  ta le a d 
looki g i side the salad o ls. That s a it too o fo ta le of he . 

 



Sambulo has walked on, I thi k to the po h ith Nkosa a., o  I  just sta di g he e looki g 
at this woman being all over my kitchen and helping herself to drinks in the fridge. 

 

“o, I as thi ki g that e ould all go to a eaut -spa, just the four of us ladies so we can 

catch up a d the  go shoppi g…  she sa s looki g at  d ess. 

 

Is it that ad? I k o  I do t like it ut I had to ea  it e ause Nkosa a ought it ut…… 

 

I ll ake so e ooki gs, e ould e e  go a a  fo  the hole eeke d……  

 

“he s still talki g he  I tu  around to see someone at the door. 

 

You ha e t ha ged a it,  he sa s. 

 

A d ou…..look like a g o  a ,  I sa . 

 

He s al a s ee  the se ious o e, a total opposite of his al ost-twin. 

 

Ha e ou ee  good?  he asks looki g at e ith hat I figu e is concern on his face. 

 

I  he e, I  goi g to e good o ,  I sa . 

 

I a  tell just  looki g i  his e es that he s ee  th ough so u h. I ould ask ut I do t 
know how far he is with dealing with it. 

 



The last time I saw him was about four years ago when he just rocked up to visit me because 

Nkosana was too busy. 

 

E e thi g ill e fi e, ou ll see,  he sa s patti g  shoulde  a d alki g ight alo g. 

 

MaMzo e,  he sa s looki g at Xolie a d alki g off. 

 

She nods. She became quiet and stopped whatever she was doing the moment he walked in, 

stood with her arms folded and dropped her eyes when he greeted her. 

 

“o, ha e ou ee  out et si e ou a e ho e? Fo  lu h o  so ethi g?  she asks. 

 

“he s a k to ei g u l . 

 

Not eall , I e ee  he e i  the house the hole ti e, I  still t i g to get used to ei g 
he e,  I sa . 

 

“he flaps he  lashes a fe  ti es, I e oti ed she li ks apidl . 

 

I like ou  ea e,  she sa s looki g at e like it s ei d that I ha e a ea e o . 

 

I laugh. 

 

We had a hai -salo  i  p iso , a d the  did allo  ea es i ,  I sa . 

 



She seems shocked by this, oh! The innocent comfortable ones, they know nothing about the 

outside world. 

 

We ust go shoppi g, it s ot egotia le. I  goi g upstai s to he k o  those ig-eyed kids,  
she says squeezing my arm. 

 

Nice girl. 

 

A othe  a  pa ks outside, I  egi i g to feel like a doo  lad  he e. A d h  a  I i  the 
kitchen, alone, when everybody is doing their own thing somewhere all over this house. 

 

It s a spo ts a , I do t k o  hat it is. A lad  o es out, she s alo e, she s ea i g high heels 
and tight jeans, sunglasses and is on her cellphone as she walks up the stairs. Very glamorous. 

 

She pushes the door open and freezes when she sees me. 

 

Hi,  she sa s taki g off he  su glasses. 

 

I etu  the g eeti g, elu ta tl , I do t k o  ho she is ut she has a e  la ge dia o d 
glittering on her finger. 

 

What e e the  feedi g ou i  the e? You a e so f esh,  she sa s t i g to tou h  heek. I 
move my face before her hand reaches me. 

 

A e ou oka ? I ea , ou e ee  lo ked up fo  ea s a d this ust e o e hel i g fo  
ou…..all this,  she sa s looki g a ou d the house. 

 



Is this for real? 

 

Tell ou hat, he  ou get used to f eedo  a d all that, ou ust tell e all a out it, I e 
ee  at hi g O a ge is the e  Bla k a d I a t to k o  if all that stuff is eal a d……..  

 

Gugu!  a oi e sa s f o  ehi d e. 

 

It s Nkosa a, he does t look too happ . 

 

She drops her eyes and scurries off to the lounge. This one too? Okay, I understand with 

Nkosa a, he s al a s ee  the i ti idati g t pe ut I do t get h  Xolie ould e like that 
with Qhawe. 

 

“he ust e N o a s ife,  I sa . 

 

He hooses the  e  a efull , a e ou oka ? You do t ha e to e i  the kit he  ou k o , 
just o e to the po h ith us,  he sa s. 

 

Yes, I ust lea e this kit he , it s ot like I  ooki g a a , o  ill e ooki g a ti e soo . 

 

He takes my hand and I follow him out of the kitchen. 

 

The e s al ead  oise i  the house ut o l  th ee of the  ha e a i ed so fa . The e laughi g 
and teasing each other. Some things never change! 

 



I sit next to Nkosana on the couch outside in the porch, Sambulo and Qhawe are sitting across 

us, looking at me. 

 

It becomes quiet. Someone needs to break the ice. 

 

I a ted to come fetch you, with drum majorettes and a brass- a d ut Nkosa a said o,  

 

It s N o a. He s sta di g at the doo a  ith his ha ds i  his po kets a d is speaki g e  
softly with that hoarse voice of his. 

 

I laugh. 

 

A e ou e e  goi g to ha ge?  I say. 

 

He laughs. 

 

It s good to ha e ou ho e )a dile,  he sa s, o  se ious. 

 

He s sta ti g to get g e  hai  too. 

 

He sits next to the other two. 

 

I sit and stare at them. 

 

You all ha e aged,  I sa . 



 

They all laugh out loud at the same time. Nkosana has his arm around my shoulder, he pulls me 

close to his face, looks at me and smiles. 

 

Just i  that o e t Gugu st uts i  ith a u ket of i e a d a t a  full of al ohol. “he s still 
wearing heels? 

 

But she does t sit ith us, she puts e e thi g o  the table and leaves after greeting Nqoba. I 

do t e e  k o  h  the  a i ed sepa atel . 

 

“o ho s goi g to sta t the fi e? -Nkosana. 

 

Noooooo, e ll ait fo  the ou g o es,  “a ulo. 

 

I see they still bully the little ones. 

 

I  sitti g he e ut all I  thinking about is my grandson. I want to go hug and kiss him 

although he does t k o  ho I a . 

 

I think Nkosana can sense that my mind is no longer here. 

 

I tu  a ou d he  I hea  a toddle  s ea i g. “he s st et hed he  a s out a d a ts to ju p 
to Nkosana. 

 

He turns around and with the biggest smile on his face he stretches his arms out and takes her. 

 



Hello  Mtha i a,  he sa s kissi g he  heek. 

 

There, at the doorway is Mqhele, standing and staring at me. 

 

You look ou ge  tha  the last ti e I sa  ou,  he sa s. 

 

He was always going to say the most random thing. 

 

Hello t ou le ake ,  I sa . 

 

If I were to sit and count all the scandals he put us through when he was a teenager, it would 

take the whole day. 

 

Behind him is a familiar face. 

 

He puts his arm around her shoulder the moment she appears. 

 

You t o al ead  et so o eed fo  i t odu tio s,  he sa s o i g alo g to sit. 

 

He is pulling her by her hand but she pulls away, he turns around to look at her and she gives 

him what seems like an assuring look. 

 

I e see  the  togethe  fo  o l  t o i utes ut I a  o lude that the e ei d. 

 



He sits next to his brothers. Now four of them are squashed together on a three-seater couch, 

staring at me with gigantic eyes. 

 

A e ou getti g used to the e i o e t? -Mqhele. 

 

I thi k I a . I ea  ou all ha e ee  i  jail too,  I sa . 

 

They all laugh. I laughed too when Nkosana told me about it although I knew it was serious. 

 

Hlomu has come to sit next to me. 

 

I turn around to look at her. She looks better today, a bit more presentable although I must say 

that she is too plain for my liking. 

 

That hai do offe  still sta ds ou k o ,  I sa  poki g he  a . 

 

“he laughs. Da ! “he s go geous. 

 

Co e o , ou a t e sitti g ith these people, fo  hat?  she sa s sta di g up a d pulli g 
me by the arm. 

 

I might as well go because this man of mine has forgotten all about me, his attention is on this 

giggling toddler he is holding. 

 

I notice that Mqhele looks at Hlomu from the moment we stand up to when we disappear into 

the house. His eyes move with her. 



 

I ha e t held a hild i  ea s, a e that s h  I did t offe  to hold Ni a. I hope the  did t 
find it strange. 

 

Hlomu is still pulling me by hand. She looks thinner than she did the last time I saw her. Oh she 

was pregnant by the way. 

 

A e ou good? Is e e thi g goi g ell, Nkosa a as e ous a out ou o i g a k, she sa s. 

 

Nkosana? Nervous? Noooo. 

 

I  se ious, I thi k he as o ied a out hethe  ou t o ill e a le to o e t agai , she 
says. 

 

I thi k she does t k o  that e a d a d Nkosa a ha e e e  go e a o th ithout seei g 
ea h othe  i  all these ea s, ut f o  hat I e hea d, she k o s e e thi g. 

 

You ade these?  she asks ith a look that sa s she does t thi k so. 

 

No, Nkosa a had it deli e ed, I  ot u h of a ook,  

 

M ,  she sa s. 

 

You should ha e alled e, I ould ha e ought salads, she sa s. 

 



Mqhele appears from out of nowhere. He goes straight to her and puts his arm around her 

waist. He whispers something in her ear and she laughs and raises her face to kiss him on the 

lips. She has to stand on her toes to reach his face, just like I do with Nkosana. 

 

The  at h e sta i g a d the  let go. He lea es. “he s still s ili g to he self he  ou  e es 
meet. 

 

Do t i d hi , ou k o  ho  he is, she sa s. 

 

I a t sa  that s t ue, I e e e  ho  he as efo e he et he , he as t like this. 

 

Our eyes keep meeting, in a rather awkward way. She knows what I want to talk about but I 

have a feeling she wants me to raise the subject first. 

 

I a t to ut I  s a ed I ight get a s e s I do t a t. 

 

Whe  as the last ti e ou spoke to the ?  I ask afte  gathe i g so e st e gth. 

 

“he does t tu  to look at e. 

 

The  all e e e da , it s the fi st thi g the  do he  the  ake up i  the o i g,  she 
says. 

 

Why does that hurt me a little? 

 

Is the e i e i  this house?  she asks ope i g the top up oa ds. 



 

I e oti ed that the  a e all too o fo ta le i  this house. The  go a out as if it s thei  house 
or a second home maybe. 

 

She finds it somewhere and pulls out a corkscrew from the drawer, a wine glass in another 

cupboard but she puts it back immediately and pulls out a coffee mug from another cupboard. 

 

She knows exactly where everything is. 

 

I fo got e e i  this house, e ha e to d i k s a t,  she sa s pou i g the i e i  the ug. 

 

She offers me some but I refuse it. She shrugs. 

 

“oo  ou ll e d i ki g t ust e, the d a a of this fa il  ill d i e ou to it, she sa s a d 
laughs. 

 

I a t elie e I  sta di g he e ith the woman who raised my children. I always pictured her 

hugging them and taking them to school and laughing with them in moments that were 

supposed to be mine. 

 

“o ha e ou see  M elo?  she asks a do l . 

 

I shake my head. She raises her eyebrows. 

 

He does t e a tl  k o  ho I a ,  I sa . 

 



Do t o , he s t o, he does t k o  ho he is eithe ,  she sa s. 

 

The door swings open. 

 

It s M o i, ith a gi l, he s o  the pho e. 

 

I ll all ou a k,  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

He takes a few steps towards me but stops just efo e he s too lose. I thought a hug as 
coming but then that would be unusual. 

 

“is )ah,  he sa s. 

 

He looks different, he used to be the scruffy one. 

 

I hea  ou e u i g a ou d i  oto ikes, ou e still addi ted to da ge  I see,  I say. 

 

He s too se ious ight o . 

 

He blushes and looks away. 

 

No, it s Jo u g t affi  I ha e a p o le  ith,  he sa s. 

 

His face softens. 



 

Ma i, he sa s looki g at Hlo u. 

 

He alls he  a i too? 

 

The girl behind him has been standing there like a statue. She looks scared. 

 

I  glad ou e ho e, he sa s a d alks o  lea i g all th ee of us sta di g i  the kit he . 

 

This Hlo u o a  is gulpi g i e like she s d i ki g plai  ate . “he s pou i g the se o d up 
already. 

 

Oh, this is A a da, M o i s othe  half, she sa s s ili g at he . 

 

The girl still looks scared. She looks at me and says a reserved hello. I wonder what this is all 

about. 

 

I eed to use the loo, -Amanda. 

 

“he s go e. I  o fused. 

 

Ah, do t o , she s a it sh . I do t e e  k o  h  she s so s a ed of e,  she sa s. 

 

I  also o fused. 

 



I  goi g upstai s, I ha e t see  the t i s si e “a ulo a e a d olle ted the  last ight. 
I ll o e a k ith ou  g a dso ,  she sa s a d lea es just like that ith the ug still i  he  
hand. 

 

I thi k I  goi g to ha e  ha ds full he e, these people a e ot o al. 

 

A othe  a , I hope it s the last o e. 

 

I wait for the door to open. 

 

The e s t o of the . 

 

The fi st o e i  looks at e a d sa s hi , It s Ntsika, he as e  ou g the last ti e I saw him. 

He does t k o  hat to sa  to e. 

 

Hi, the e all out the e i  the po h, I sa . 

 

This is a rather uncomfortable moment. 

 

I smile and hush him to walk on. He hesitates a little but walks on eventually. He seems a bit 

different from all of them. 

 

I turn around and there he is, his hands behind his back. He looks exactly like Nkosana looked 

before I left. 

 

Bo , o ,  I sa . 



 

I e pe ted a s ile ut it s ot the e. He s iti g his lo e  lip, I k o  this s e e e  ell. 

 

Do t do that, ou e a g o  a  o ,  I sa , ut I a t stop hi . 

 

I alk to hi . He s sta di g still. 

 

It s oka , it s oka ,  I sa  patti g his a k. He s too tall, just like all of the . 

 

It s a hile efo e he loose s up a d etu s the hug. 

 

The d ess I  ea i g is et o  the shoulde , he s still i g. 

 

Mpa de do t do this,  I sa  pushi g hi  off a d looki g i  his e es. 

 

He cries more. 

 

I have no choice but to put his head back on my shoulder and wait for him to compose himself. 

 

Nqoba appears and dissappears immediately when he sees us. 

 

He lets go he  e hea  oise o i g do  the stai s, it s the kids. 

 

I  ot a o - o  a o e, he sa s. 



 

I laugh. He laughs. 

 

Ha e ou ee  eha i g?  I ask. 

 

That naughty smile of his appears. 

 

I ould sa  that, hate e  ou hea d a out e as e agge ated  people ho do t like e,  
he says. 

 

I laugh out loud. When I look at him again, his face has changed to serious, his eyes intense, I 

swear I just saw Nkosana there in him. 

 

I thought ou e e e e  o i g a k……  he sa s. 

 

The ood o es a i g i  a d the e s i ediate haos. The kids of this fa il  see  to ha e 
o o de  at all, I thi k the e ee  spoili g the . 

 

“a  hello to a a,  Xolie shouts to all of the . The e s i ediate sile e, all of the  looki g 
up at me ith those e es. I s ile, it s ot helpi g. 

 

The e o fused. 

 

I sa  ou,  o e sa s. 

 

He s looki g up at e. His f o t teeth a e issi g. 



 

You sa  e….?  

 

Yes, I sa  ou the e,  he sa s poi ti g at the sket h ha gi g o  the all. 

 

Oh wow! 

 

That s ou? -Xolie. 

 

Strange that the kid was able to figure that out. 

 

Oh o ! It eall  is ou, that sket h has ee  a ou d fo e e . It s ee  at e e  house 
Nkosa a has li ed i , -Hlomu. 

 

I look down and the toothless one has gone back to causing chaos with the others. 

 

Outside!  Hlo u s ea s. The  all head fo  the doo  at o e ut o e is o  he  hip. 

 

“he ha ds hi  to e he  the kit he  is uiet agai . I do t k o  hat happe ed to Mpa de, 
he just disappeared. 

 

He smells of baby Vaseline, it reminds me of L a dle s s ell. I hold hi  tighte  a d t  to put 
his head on my shoulder but he resists, he wants to look at my face instead. He is sucking on his 

two fingers, Sbani used to suck on the same fingers when he was a baby, I had to put chillies on 

them so he could stop. I remember how angry Nkosana was when I did that. 

 



“a  hello gogo, Hlo u sa s ushi g his a k. 

 

He looks at her, and then me, and then he smiles and touches my face. 

 

I side I  i g ut tea s a e ot o i g out, I fi ished the  all ea s ago. 

 

M  k ees get eak, I ha e to sit. I slide do  all the a  u til I  utt-flat on the kitchen floor, 

still holding my grandson tight to my chest. 

 

Hlo u ushes out. I hea  he  shouti g: Nkosa a!  

 

They all come running in at once. Nkosana sees me on the floor and raises his hand. They all 

disappear at once. 

 

He o es a d sits o  the floo  e t to e, ut does t sa  a thi g. 

 

It feels like I  holdi g L a dle,  I sa  to hi . 

 

He says nothing. 

 

We sit here until little Mvelo starts fidgeting , he must be bored and wondering why we are 

hogging him. 

 

I let hi  go a d he alks to sta d e t to the doo , he a t ea h the ha dle a d he a t 
speak yet. 

 



His e es sta t a de i g all o e  the pla e, he s f ust ated. I e see  this too a  ti es, this is 

one heck of a family. 

 

We both stand up, Nkosana opens the door for him and he runs off. We take that walk back to 

the porch. 

 

You still ha e t sta ted the fi e? he sa s to all of the . The e just sitti g he e d i ki g ee . 

 

I do t see Ni a a o e, she s p o a l  sleepi g. 

 

Their wives are sitting at the dining table drinking things from coffee-mugs, except for that 

other one who still looks scared. 

 

I might as well join them. 

 

The e ill e o aai, e ight as ell all Meet&G ill, -Xolie. 

 

What a e e o de i g?  Hlo u sa s s olli g he  ellpho e. 

 

E e thi g, salads a e he e al ead , add o e hi ke  Phake e does t eat ed eat 
e e e ? -Xolie. 

 

A d olls too, I  ot ooki g pap, -Gugu 

 

The  do t sell olls, -Xolie 

 



Well, the e go a ha e to go fi d the  so e he e e ause e eed the , -Hlo u, she s 
typing on her phone. 

 

Do e! -Hlomu again. 

 

I  o fused. 

 

“o he  ou sa  do e, ou ea  the eat issue is so ted?  I ask. 

 

The  all aise thei  e es to look at e, like I e just asked them a stupid question. 

 

Gugu nods. 

 

What is Meet&G ill?  I ask. 

 

A a da looks at e. “he p o a l  does t k o  the sto . 

 

It s a estau a t, -Xolie. 

 

“o the e goi g to deli e  food fo   people? - I ask, I ha e to, I do t u de sta d this. 

 

That look again. 

 

Yes, -Hlomu. 



 

But ou did t all the ,  I sa . 

 

I “M“d the o e , -Hlomu. 

 

I give up! 

 

———– 

 

You e uiet,  Nkosa a sa s as e li  the stai s up to the ed oo . 

 

The house is spotless. They cleaned up before they left, atleast the e s so ethi g the  a  still 
so with their hands other than typing SMSs to order food for their husbands. 

 

I  just t i g to digest toda  a d e e thi g that happe ed. It s goi g to take a hile efo e I 
get used to this ki d of life,  I sa  taki g y shoes off, leaving them on the floor. 

 

He gives me the look. I pick them up and put them in the closet. 

 

Whe  ou sa  this ki d of life ou ea ?  

 

I ea  the life of o de i g food th ough “M“, st aight f o  the estau a t o e , a d the a s 
and everythi g,  I sa . 

 

I do t k o  if I  e e  goi g to get used to it. 



 

Do t look at it i  a ad a . The t uth is e o k ha d a d gi e the o e  e lo e 
everything, they make home and take care of our children. At the end of the day, no matter 

what crazy things we get to do or they get to do because they have too much money, we know 

that when shit hits the fan, they will be here. So if they want to order food through SMS or go 

to eaut  spas all da , it does t othe  us, if the e happ  e a e happ ,  he says. 

 

No  that s a lo g spee h. I still do t get it though. 

 

A d ou, MaFuze, ou ust go u  lothes,  he sa s. 

 

T ue, It s ee  th ee da s. 

 

I iss hi  al ead ,  I sa . 

 

At first he looks confused. 

 

M elo, I iss holdi g hi ,  

 

He walks from his side of the bed until he is standing behind me in front of the huge wall 

mirror. He runs his hands from the top of my shoulders down my arms, and kisses the back of 

my neck. 

 

I put  ha ds o e  his ut does t let go this ti e. He slips his ha ds u de   d ess, they are 

warm, they caress me all the way up to my hips, my waist, my back until he pulls my dress over 

my head and leaves me completely exposed. 

 



I wrap my arms around me. 

 

Nkosa a…  

 

He does t a s e . He does t stop. 

 

I feel his fingers between my skin and the helm of my panties, he pulls them down once and 

they drop to my ankles. 

 

I take a deep breath. 

 

It s e )a dile, e e e  e,  he hispe s ehi d  e k. Ou  e es ha e ee  lo ked o  
the mirror throughout this. 

 

I  sta di g he e f oze . He pulls my arms apart and looks at me in the mirror in front of us. 

 

You e still eautiful,  he sa s. 

 

He tries to turn me around to face him but my body is stiff. 

 

Let e i …..please,  he sa s. 

 

I a t to let hi  i , ut I a t eak this all I e kept around me all these years. 

 

This is the a  ou lo e )a dile, let hi  lo e ou…. 



 

I a t, I do t e e e  hi … 

 

The hands go up to my breasts as these thoughts battle each other on my mind. He undoes the 

bra and throws it on the floor. I am fully exposed in front of the mirror with him behind me, still 

fully dressed. 

 

I quickly put my hand over the scar on the left of my stomach. 

 

No, do t, ou ga e e  hild e  th ough that,  he sa s e o i g  ha d. 

 

I got the s a  f o  L a dle s aesa ia . 

 

Our eyes meet on the mirror again. 

 

He o es to sta d i  f o t of e, I a  see his a k o  the i o , he s fa i g e o . 

 

Ou  lips eet ut he stops just as I etu  the kiss elu ta tl . He kisses  e k….  
shoulde s….  hest…  easts…  tu ..my hips and all the way until he is down on his 

knees. He stands up and turns me around before he kisses the back of my neck all the way 

down to the back of my thighs. And then he turns me around to face him again. 

 

I  sta di g he e like a f oze  hi ke . I look down and our eyes meet again. He puts one hand 

between my thighs to separate them. I feel his lips first before his tongue coming in. I make the 

first sound since all this started. His hands are on my bums, he pushes his tongue deeper and 

before I can stop myself my hand is brushing his head. 

 



My knees are shaking. 

 

He stands up again and kisses me on the lips. 

 

He cups my breasts, they fill up his hand. I remember this, he used to love doing it. 

 

He t ies to pull e ut I still do t o e, a d so he lifts me and puts me on the bed, on my 

back. 

 

Do t o e, he hispe s. 

 

I do as he says. 

 

He lies on top of me, careful not to let his body loose. He again kisses me from the neck down, 

all the way to my thighs. He opens my legs wide and I feel his tongue coming in, I almost sit up. 

 

Do t o e,  he sa s. 

 

I a t help it. 

 

He restrains me by holding both my arms down with his hands. His shoulders are over my 

thighs, I a t o e the . 

 

He s a k up o   fa e just as I st uggle to o t ol self. 

 



I eed ou )azah,  he hispe s, his fa e is o   shoulde , I a  feel his lips tou hi g  ea  as 
he whispers. 

 

I keep uiet. I eed hi  too, ut……  od  is te se. 

 

Let e i , please, he hispe s agai  as I feel the p essu e of hi  o i g i . 

 

He struggles wit the three first pushes and then I feel him, all of him inside me. 

 

He moves in and out about three times and whispers again. 

 

Please, let e i , please,  

 

He s i side e al ead . He a ts e to let hi  i to  hea t, i d a d soul. 

 

He moves agai , I a t fight the feeli g a o e. 

 

I wrap my arms around his back, he pushes harder. 

 

Please a , e ith e, please  he egs. 

 

Slowly I feel my body letting loose. The more he moves the less the strength I have to fight 

hi …… 

 

He feels it too. 



 

I lo e ou,  he hispe s efo e he sta ts o i g eall  fast a d holdi g e e  tight. 

 

I a t speak. 

 

Nkosa a….I issed ou,  I a age to hispe . 

 

He holds me tighter and moves faster. I hold him tighter, too tight. I remember him. 

 

He pulls out just as my moaning grows louder. 

 

He turns me to lie on my side, he lies on his side too, facing me while pulling my leg up and slips 

in again. He slips one arm under my neck and pulls my face close to his. 

 

Look at e,  he sa s, still o i g i side e, slo e  ow. 

 

I do as he says. 

 

I lo e ou,  he hispe s efo e kissi g  lips. 

 

I tighten my arms around him. He moves faster and my body gives in. He waits for it stop 

trembling. He pulls out and hold me tighter. 

 

I try to pull him back in. 

 



No, this as fo  ou,  he hispe s. 
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Do ou a t to d i e?  

 

Really Nkosana? 

 

M  li e se e pi ed  ea s ago,  I sa . 

 

Surely he should have thought about that before asking me this stupid question. 

 

This is a diffe e t a  f o  the o e e used that othe  da . I ha e t he ked ho  a  a s 
are in the garage but there are two that are always parked outside. 

 

I e al a s k o  a out his lo e fo  a s, e e  he  he ould t affo d u h he al a s talked 
about this and that a  that he thought as g eat, I ould liste  ut I as t that u h 
interested. 

 

What a  is this?  

 

It s a  Asto  Ma ti ,  he sa s ith self-satisfaction written all over his face. 

 

It s e  i e. 

 



I ll p o a l  ha e to d i e self i  futu e, so I have to get the license thing sorted soon. 

 

Oh, which reminds me. 

 

I ll also u  a ellpho e toda ,  I sa . 

 

He frowns. 

 

Wh ?  

 

What does he ea  h ?  

 

Be ause I do t ha e o e,  I sa . 

 

Wh  do ou eed o e, I  he e ith ou, ho do ou eed to all?  he sa s. 

 

Really? 

 

I thought he d ha e outg o  that attitude  this age. 

 

But Nkosa a…  

 

He does t espo d. 

 



I oke up feeli g g eat this o i g afte  the ight e had. We did t get u h sleep, e just 
ould t keep ou  ha ds off each other. 

 

But by the time I finished getting dressed for this trip, I was feeling heavy and worried, and 

he  I  o ied, I get i ita le, he s al ead  oti ed. 

 

Do t o  ou self too u h a out it, it s ot goi g to e eas  ut it has to e do e,  he 
says. 

 

I do t a t to talk a out it, ot o , I ll oss that idge he  I get to it, hi h is a fe  hou s 
from now. 

 

We have to be back home by noon so that I get a couple of hours to prepare something before 

they arrive later this afternoon, and to prepare myself for whatever they will come with. 

 

I was told this morning that I have to fill up the giant closet and the multiple shoe-shelves, 

today. 

 

I  ot su e if this ki d of life is fo  e at all. 

 

Whe e a e e goi g?  

 

Mel ose A h, it s the o l  pla e ith shops that I go to,  he sa s. 

 

I thi k I e hea d a out it efo e. 

 



A e ou ead  fo  this?  he asks as e get out of the a . I  still ot su e a out the a  I look, 
I  ea i g o e of the o l  t o d esses I o  a d flat shoes. 

 

Nkosana insists that I look great but I know I can do better. 

 

He pulls me by hand as we enter the elevator that takes us up to a chain of stores and 

restaurants lining the pavement. 

 

I should t ha e do e this, I  ot ead  fo  all this. 

 

He seems to sense that I  e ous a d holds  ha d tighte  as e st oll up the oad. 

 

He waves at a man standing outside one very manly shop as we pass. 

 

Why is everybody looking at us? 

 

“o hat do ou a t to u  fi st? Clothes? “hoes? U de ea ?  he asks. 

 

I do t k o  eall , I ha e t do e this i  ea s. 

 

Let s sta t he e,  I sa  pulli g hi  to a lothi g shop. 

 

E e od  stops a d sta es he  e alk i . The e s a lad  al ead  offe i g to assist us efo e I 
can look on my left. 

 



Yes, e ill u  hate e  she a ts to u ,  Nkosa a sa s to he . 

 

I  ot su e hat to do e t. 

 

He lets go of my hand and goes to sit on a chair next to the shoe section. 

 

I ll e fi e, tha k ou,  I tell the lad  a d she o es a a  i ediatel . 

 

I walk to Nkosana. 

 

Ho  u h a e e goi g to spe d he e?  I ask. 

 

We a  u  the hole shop if ou a t it,  

 

I laugh. He s ot laughi g. He s se ious. 

 

Within 15-minutes I already have four dresses hanging over my arm. 

 

I pick out two tops and look at him before taking a pair of jeans, he used to be uncomfortable 

with me wearing pants, I never understood why but I learnt early that some battles are not 

worth pursuing. 

 

Let e put that aside fo  ou hile ou o ti ue looki g,  the sa e lad  agai . I gi e 
everything to her and move on to the shoe section. 

 



I  sta ti g to e e e  ho  g eat this felt! “hoppi g! 

 

I pick out three pairs of high-heels at once and some sandals. 

 

A e the  i e?  I sa  to Nkosa a, t i g o  o e pai . 

 

I catch him staring and smiling. 

 

You ake the  look i e,  he sa s. 

 

He always has something ready to say. 

 

I  do e afte  taki g th ee ha d ags. He s ipes a d e lea e. 

 

We e alki g outside agai  a d….. 

 

Nkosa a, h  a e people looki g at us?  

 

He raises his eyebrows. 

 

The e looki g at ou )azah, people sta e at ou, the  al a s ha e,  he sa s. 

 

I do t thi k it s just a out that though. 

 



I pull hi  to a li ge ie shop, this I  goi g to ha e fu  ith. 

 

People a e taki g pi tu es of us,  I sa . 

 

I e ee  seei g people taki g pi tu es ith thei  pho es. 

 

He pulls me inside the shop swiftly. 

 

“o  a out that,  he sa s. 

 

I do t u de sta d, I k o  he is fa ous fo  so e easo  ut h  ould people do this? 

 

I did sa  I as t i to this ki d of life. 

 

We o e out ith t o full ags of just u de ea . I did t e e  ask him how much he paid. 

 

We go to several more stores before he complains about being hungry. I thought he was the 

one who wanted this. 

 

O e o e stop a d e get out of he e,  he sa s. 

 

I o de  he e that is. I  ti ed o . 

 

We enter a rather classy place, oh, it s a je ele  sto e. 



 

A man in a suit meets us at the door. 

 

M  )ulu,  he sa s ith a s ile a d a ha dshake. 

 

He turns to look at me with his hand still stretched out. I look at Nkosana, not sure if I should 

return the handshake or not. I realise I ha e t fo gotte  hi  at all. 

 

I s ile i stead, ut the gu  does t o e o  o e his e es, he s sta i g at e. I keep s ili g, 
he keeps staring, his hand still stretched out. 

 

I look at Nkosa a, his fa e has ha ged, the s ile is go e, he s holdi g  ha d very tight and is 

looking at this guy. 

 

The gu  oti es a d s iles at hi , ut the s ile is ot etu ed. We e still sta di g at the 
entrance. 

 

Another man appears just as that tension is starting to get too uncomfortable for me. 

 

Only Nkosana can do this, only him can change the whole atmosphere in a place just by being 

there. 

 

M  )ulu,  the se o d a  sa s, he s the a age . 

 

He di e ts us to a ou h a d asks if e d like so ethi g to d i k. 

 



We ha e a e  olle tio  of at hes, it a e i  this o i g,  the a age  sa s, sou di g 
too polite. 

 

He also keeps glancing at me and looking away. 

 

No, I do t a t a at h toda , I a t a i g fo   ife,  he sa s. 

 

He just alled e his ife . 

 

The manager looks surprised but turns to look at me. 

 

Is the e a thi g i  pa ti ula  that ou d like M s )ulu?  he asks. 

 

I do t k o . I did t e e  k o  I as getti g a i g. 

 

I s ueeze Nkosa a s ha d. 

 

But I lo e  i g,  I sa . 

 

He looks at me, no smile and no affection on his face. 

 

I k o , ou a  ha e t o a d lo e the  oth,  he sa s dis issi el . 

 

It s o use a gui g, I k o  this hi , a d this gu  he e is looki g at e like he s eggi g e to 
like one. 



 

I shrug and walk on to the glass shelves lining the whole store. 

 

That one looks like Gugu s. 

 

I go th ough doze s of the  f o  gold to hite gold to e e thi g, I still a t de ide. Nkosa a 
is ot e e  helpi g e he s just sitti g the e. 

 

I ha e t see  that fi st gu  ho as sta i g at e, he see s to ha e disappea ed. 

 

I think I e fou d it. The e. 

 

I turn to look at Nkosana, he stands up and walks to me. 

 

I like this o e,  I sa . 

 

The manager is next to us by the time I finish speaking. 

 

“he a ts this o e, pa k it up, -Nkosana. 

 

Wh  does this a age  look e ous? He s een like this since we came in here. 

 

He goes to the back and comes back with two other men. They unlock the glass-top, take it out 

and hand it to me. 

 



I try it on, it fits perfectly. 

 

I like it,  I sa  looki g at  fi ge . 

 

Nkosana pulls out his wallet . I give the ring back and one of the men disappears with it to the 

back. 

 

He pulls me by hand to the counter. 

 

That ill e  “i ,  the a  sa s. 

 

Oh! That s heap. 

 

The a d is s iped, the i g is ought to us, the e s so e talk a out pape o k, a d e leave. 

 

That as ot hat I e pe ted, that sto e looked e pe si e,  I sa  as e sit do  at o e of the 
restaurants. 

 

Me too, I e pe ted to e o less tha  ‘  ,  he sa s. 

 

Huh? 

 

But….  I  sho ked 

 

Noooooo….. 



 

Nkosa a, he  he said , did he ea ….?  

 

‘  ,  he sa s ope i g the e u, he s ot e e  looki g at e. 

 

Nkosa a!!!  I sa , sho ked! 

 

He raises one eyebrow. 

 

What? You said ou liked it,  he sa s a d goes a k to looki g th ough his e u. 

 

———– 

 

I have had only two hours to get ead , oth ph si all  a d e otio all . I e looked fo a d to 
this da  fo  half  life a d o  that it is fi all  he e, I ish I did t ha e to go th ough it. 

 

I should ha e ooked so ethi g, hat a e the  goi g eat?  

 

This is he e the  li e )a dile, the ll ake thei  o  food,  he sa s. 

 

Nkosana is too calm about this. Maybe I should drink something to calm my nerves, but no. 

 

I e take  a lo g ath a d ha ged to e  lothes. I feel ette  o  that I look ette , I thi k. 

 



)a dile, I eed ou to e patie t ith the , ut do t allo  the  to dis espe t ou, ou a e 
thei  othe ,  

 

The ho est t uth is that I do t k o  the  that u h, a d o  top of that I feel guilt  a out ot 
ei g i  thei  li es so it s ha d fo  e to do hat he sa s. 

 

We hear a car pulling up outside and my stomach turns. 

 

‘ela ,  Nkosa a sa s. 

 

I  o e o ied a out hi . 

 

Co t ol ou self please, I a  ha dle this, do t get a g  a d do so ethi g az ,  I sa . 

 

Any person who heard this conversation would be shocked to find that we are two parents 

talking about their children, we sound like two scared kids right now. 

 

The door opens, we hear footsteps coming towards the lounge. 

 

God be with me please! 

 

Good Afte oo , -it s “ a i, he s sta di g ith his ha ds i  his po kets, looking at me. 

 

Behind him appears Lwandle. They are so tall! 

 



I ha e t etu ed the g eeti g, I  just sta i g at oth of the  like I e just see  a ghost. 

 

Hi,  L a dle sa s, he sou ds e a tl  like his fathe , ut so ethi g a out hi  e i ds e of 
Mqhele. 

 

Nkosana looks at me and puts his hand over mine. 

 

Hello,  I sa ,  oi e is t e li g, it ust e the e es. 
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“it do  o s,  Nkosa a. 

 

The  follo  ea h othe  to the ou h a oss us, the e s te sio  i  this oo , sudde l  I  feeli g 
hot. 

 

I look at oth of the . It s “ a i o  the left a d L a dle o  the ight, the e sitti g e t to 
each other. 

 

Good afte oo ,  the olde  o e sa s agai . 

 

He is Nkosana, the hostility, the calmness and the command, he is Nkosana in every way. 

 

The  o t take thei  e es off e a d I a t take i e off the . 

 



Bo s, this is ou  othe ,  Nkosa a, he sa s it ith al ost a sigh. 

 

They already know that. 

 

I  ot su e if I should e speaki g o  ot. The  a e eall  g o  e  o . 

 

I should be crying, but I a t. 

 

The e oth uiet. 

 

As I ha e e plai ed to ou efo e, e did t tell ou e ause e a ted to p ote t ou….. - 

Nkosana 

 

F o  hat? f o  g o i g up ithout a othe ? -Lwandle says, calmly. I did say there was a 

Mqhele in him. 

 

L a dle, let e fi ish, -Nkosana. 

 

He looks at me and then him. 

 

I k o  ou a e a g  a d I u de sta d h . E e thi g e did a d e e  lie e told as to 
protect you. Your mother was never supposed to come back home, she was going to spend her 

hole life i  p iso …….  

 

A d e ould e e  ha e k o  the t uth? You thi k e e e t goi g to go a d fi d out 
ou sel es? - Lwandle. 



 

L a dle please, do t i te upt e he  I  talki g,  Nkosa a. 

 

He s sta ti g to lose it. I told hi  to t  a d o t ol hi self o atte  ho  ad they are. 

 

We had to keep ou a a  f o  he  fa il  as ell, that s h  e hid thi gs f o  ou. We 
did t tell ou e ause it as ette  fo  ou to ot k o  tha  to k o  hat happe ed..  

 

That as ot ou  de isio  to ake a a, -“ a i, he s still al . 

 

I p ess Nkosa a s ha d do  he  I feel it shaki g. 

 

It s ti e I said so ethi g. 

 

I did t ea  to a a do  ou, it as e o d  o t ol a d I ould ha e do e a thi g to 
p ote t ou, I ish I had ette  o ds to e plai  this to the . 

 

They both just sit there and stare at me. 

 

I thought a out ou e e  da , ho  it ust feel like to g o  up ithout a othe ….  

 

We ha e a othe ,  L a dle. 

 

Yes, a d I  g ateful to he  fo  e e thi g, ut I eed ou t o to u de sta d that it as ette  
for you to grow up thinking I had left you than knowing where I was and why I was there. I 

did t a t ou ha i g to a  that u de  o e  ou  shoulde s. I did t a t ou alki g 



prison corridors every Sunday to see your mother through a burglar bar and knowing that she 

ill e e  take ou to s hool o  see ou get a ied o  hold ou  hild e ……. - I stop, I  
struggling. 

 

We just thought it ould e ette  that a . I told ou  fathe  to o e o  ith his life, just so 
ou d e i  a o al fa il  a d a e e e  fo get about me. I may have not been there but 

I e al a s lo ed ou….  

 

Sbani raises his hand. 

 

No o o, if ou lo ed us ou ould ha e kept us i  ou  life, -Sbani. 

 

I pull  ha d a a  f o  Nkosa a s. I eed to fight this attle self. 

 

I did hat I thought as est….  

 

Best? ou thought this as est?……-Sbani. He stands up. 

 

Nkosa a: “it do  a d do t aise ou  oi e!  

 

He does t sit. 

 

Nkosa a: “ a i! I said sit!  

 

He does t. 

 



Do ou ha e a  idea hat ou  li es e e like efo e a i a e??? Did ou ask him?? Did 

ou ask hi  ho he left us ith he  he disappea ed e e  “u da  to isit ou??  

 

He s shouti g. Nkosa a t ies to sta d up ut I pull hi  a k do . 

 

Do ou ha e a  idea ho  old L a dle as he  he sta ted s hool??? Ho  he hated goi g to 
s hool e ause kids his age ould al ead  ite a d he ould t?? If ou e e lo i g us a d 

othe i g us f o  jail h  did t ou tell hi  to e a ette  fathe ?? It as ot ou  hoi e to 
ake! Ha i g us elie e ou  o  othe  did t a t us? That s hat ou thought was best for 

us )a dile!!!!  

 

Nkosa a sta ds up! L a dle sta ds up too. It s the t o of the  agai st hi . 

 

I said sit do  a d do t aise ou  oi e! This is ou  othe ! -Nkosana. 

 

“ a i: I ould e e  aise  oi e at  othe , she aised e, she lo es e, she did t lie 
to e all  life . 

 

I do t k o  hat to do. I ha e th ee ea  shouti g at the top of thei  oi es a d I do t k o  
how to stop them. 

 

They all sit down after what felt like a blazing fire! 

 

Just so ou k o  )a dile….. - that s L a dle, he s sitti g ith his el o s o  his thighs a d 
keeps rubbing his palms together like his father always does. 

 

This…… he sa s poi ti g a ou d the house ith his ha d. 



 

This is hat is i po ta t to this fa il , all this a d all the a s parked outside and that big 

sto e ou ha e o  ou  fi ge , that is hat he put fi st. I did t k o  the e as so ethi g 
called Christmas until I was six-years-old. I used to e left at a  old o a s house ith  
little brother every day. She beat us, no, she beat me, I let her beat me so she could not get to 

M elo. I  ot goi g to lie a d sa  he did t t , he did… ut ou t o had o ight to fo e us to 
believe that we were unwanted by our own mother. I blamed him, every day I blamed him for 

driving you awa  like he did ith all the o e  that ha e ee  o i g a d goi g i  his life,  

 

Nkosana takes a deep breath and rubs the palms of his hands together. 

 

I never thought the consequences would be that. I was sure we were doing the right thing. 

 

Ca  e all just al  do … this is as diffi ult fo  us as it is fo  ou, he sa s ith his fa e i  his 
hands. 

 

We all sit quietly for some time. 

 

I do t a t ou la i g ou fathe  fo  this, he as put i  a diffi ult positio  ut he stu k it 
out, he may have made so e istakes alo g the a  ut he as al a s ith ou, al a s,  I 
say. 

 

I do t u de sta d  e otio s. I do t k o  if I  sad o  a g  o  hu t  all this. 

 

If she had t o e out of jail e e ou e e  goi g to tell us?  “ a i sa s looki g at his father, a 

bit calmer now. 

 

We look at each other, probably not. 



 

We say nothing. 

 

Sbani takes a deep breath. 

 

“o hat o ? What a e ou  pla s? I  a g o  a  ith  o  hild, do ou thi k I still 
eed ou i   life?  

 

“ a i!!!  Nkosa a shouts. 

 

He needs to calm down, he said he would. 

 

“ a i: What a a? A  I supposed to a t like this a  still e fi ed, like I  ot a g  ith the 
oth of ou?  

 

Nkosana stands up and walks out. 

 

I  left alo e ith the oth of the . I keep  e es do , I a t deal ith the judging and the 

hate I see in their eyes anymore. 

 

I guess e e do e he e,  L a dle sa s sta di g up. 

 

No, please sta ,  I sa  efo e I a  stop self. 

 

Wh  )a dile? Wh  should I sta  he e? L a dle. 



 

I do t ha e a  a s e . 

 

I drop my eyes again. 

 

“it do ,  a oi e sa s f o  the lou ge e t a e. 

 

It s Qha e. 

 

L a dle, I said sit do ,  he sa s ith a fi e  to e. 

 

He stands still. This child! 

 

Qhawe moves towards him and they stand facing each other, none of them wants to back 

down. 

 

He sits after what seems like a century. 

 

I do t e e  k o  he  Qha e got he e a d ho alled hi . 

 

The p o le  ith ou o s is that ou thi k life o es ou so ethi g. “o hat if ou  othe  
as t i  ou  li es? “o hat if she ade ad de isio s? Did t ou g o  up getting everything 

ou a ted a d eeded? Did e ot all aise ou a d a e fo  ou?  he sa s. 

 

The  a e looki g at hi  a d liste i g ut thei  fa es sa  the  do t a e a out his a ti g. 



 

What I o t tole ate is ou dis espe ti g ou  othe  like she has t had so u h to deal 
ith al ead ,  he sa s poi ti g a fi ge  at oth of the . 

 

The least ou ould do is liste  a d gi e he  a ha e……  

 

L a dle: A ha e to do hat a a?  

 

N o a: A ha e to e plai  h  she did hat she did,  

 

“ a i: We al ead  k o . “o hat o ?  

 

Qha e:  No  ou e goi g to allo  he  a k i to i to ou  li es  

 

L a dle: “he as e e  i  i e  

 

Qha e: Whe e do ou thi k ou a e f o  if she as e e  i  ou  life?  

 

I k o  Qha e is t i g to help he e ut I do t thi k it s o ki g. A d he e o  ea th is 
Nkosana? 

 

He alks i . He s a g , his e es a e ed. 

 

“ a i: Wh  e e ou i  jail?  

 



I thought Nkosana told them all about that. I look at him, he is staring ahead. 

 

No, he told us, ut I a t to hea  ho  ou u de ed your own mother. He never told us why 

ou did it,  “ a i. 

 

I do t thi k I a  do this. 

 

I stand up and walk out. 

 

I hold on to the rails as I climb the stairs, if I let go now I will fall. I run to the bedroom, the door 

is wide open, I close it and throw myself on the bed. 

 

This is not happening! Why did I come back here? Why? I should have killed myself the first 

night I slept in that prison cell! I should never have come back to this place! This family! This 

man! I should have married Gwaza!! I should have stayed at home and never come to Joburg to 

look for him! I should have listened to my mother!!! 

 

)a dile!  Nkosa a sa s g a i g e f o  ehi d. 

 

I sta d still. It s like I e just ee  oke  f o  a d ea ! The ed oo  is i  tatte s, the side 
lamps are broken on the floor, the clothes from the closets are all over the bedroom, the 

picture frames are broken and the curtains pulled down. What did I do? 

 

Just sit he e, sit do …  Nkosa a sa s pulli g e to the ed. 

 

Is e e thi g…?  Qha e is sta di g at the door. 

 



Yes, e e thi g is fi e,  Nkosa a sa s ui kl  pushi g the doo  shut. 

 

I  s eati g,  a pits a e et. I e e  s eat. 

 

What did I do?  I ask. 

 

He puts his ha ds o   shoulde s, the e s a it of fea  i  his e es. 

 

Nothi g, e ll ha e this so ted, just sit do  fo  a fe  i utes,  he sa s. 

 

I wish I could cry, I wish I could. 

 

You did t tell the  h  I did it?  I ask. 

 

He looks down. 

 

I ould t, it e a e too u h fo  e too,  he sa s. 

 

How am I going to look them in the eye through all this? 

 

He locks the bedroom door behind us when we we walk back. 

 

A e ou su e ou a t to go a k the e? We ould al a s do this a othe  ti e…  

 



Yes I  su e, I a t to tell the  e e thi g,  I sa . 

 

The e still sitti g he e I left the . Judgi g  the look on their faces, not much has changed. 

 

I sit down, Nkosana sits next to me and puts his hand over mine. 

 

I as  he  I got p eg a t ith ou “ a i. I had left ho e to look fo  ou  fathe  afte  I 
found out he was here in Joburg. I gave it all up, my family, my home, my parents, school, I gave 

it all up a d a e he e e ause I lo ed hi ,  

 

Nkosana squeezes my hand. 

 

I got p eg a t a fe  o ths late . We e e oth ou g a d st uggli g fi a iall  a d e had 
no plan but when we found out I was pregnant we were both happy. Your father wanted to do 

the right thing so we agreed that I should go home and tell my parents. I knew it was going to 

e diffi ult ut I as hopi g that i  the e d the  ould u de sta d. But he  I got the e……….  
I a t o ti ue. 

 

They both just sitting there staring at me. Qhawe is on the single couch next to them. 

 

We e liste i g,  L a dle sa s a oga tl . 

 

“hut up!  Qha e shouts. 

 

They sit quietly. 

 



They must know this. 

 

I a t ou to k o  that I as goi g to e a good other to you, I was going to try my best and 

even at the time when I was still here, I did put you two first, you may not remember but I was 

a g eat othe ….  

 

“ a i: That s ot i po ta t o , that s ot h  e e he e. You e e e e  a othe  to us 
a d…..  

 

Nkosa a is o  his feet efo e I a  stop hi . He s p essi g “ a i do  ith his k ee! Qha e is 
pulling him back! Lwandle is pushing Nkosana off his brother! 

 

I  f oze ! 

 

The e s oise a d shouti g all o e . I a t to stop the , all of the , ut I a t o e! 

 

“tooooooop!  I s ea ! 

 

Silence. 

 

Nkosana slowly gets off Sbani who is crouched on the couch with his arms over his face. 

 

L a dle o es a a  too. Qha e is still sta di g e t to Nkosa a, I thi k he does t a t to 
lea e his side u til he s su e it s safe. 

 

They all return to their seats eventually. 



 

Lwandle is crying. 

 

We a  do this a othe  ti e,  -Nqoba. 

 

The e o t e a othe  ti e. Whe  I alk out that doo  toda  I  e e  o i g a k, -Sbani 

 

This child is beyond stubborn. 

 

Atleast let e e plai  hat happe ed….  

 

“ a i: E plai  hat )a dile? You u de ed ou  o  othe ,  

 

That sta s e ight i  the hea t. I feel Nkosa a s ha d p essi g i e do , I ha e to o t ol  
breathing, I pull my hand off his and stand up! 

 

I did, I killed he ! I stu k a d i o  ha ge  i  he  e k a d at hed lood gushi g out of he . I 
stood over her, watching and counting each breath she took until the last one! She never took 

her eyes off me and I never took mine off hers until the last bit of her disappeared! It felt 

pea eful, I felt f ee, it as all o e  at last!!  

 

)a dile!  Nkosa a shouts a d t ies to pull e a k to the ou h. 

 

No!  I sa  pushi g his ha d off e. 

 

I walk to stand infront of them, very close to them. 



 

“ee “ a i, a person had to die that night, it was either you or my mother, I had to make a 

hoi e of ho li es et ee  the t o of ou, I hose ou,  I sa . 

I a t e pa t of this a o e. I  goi g to the ed oo . 
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The smell of fried eggs and bacon has always been my favourite. It reminds me of several 

Mo da  o i gs he  I ould ope   e es to fi d Lulu at  ell s doo  ith he  ha ds i  
her pockets and something under her arm. 

 

‘ise a d shi e p ett  gi l, I ought ou ou  fi ,  she d sa . 

 

I d k o  the  that she s uggled i  a a o  a d egg sa d i h f o  ho e a d e ould sit o  
my bed, just after 6am when she started her shift, and share it. 

 

“he s the o e thi g I iss a out p iso , that a d the fa t that I did t ha e to fa e  ealities. 

 

She spoke a lot about her two children and how both their fathers left the day she told them 

she as p eg a t. I se sed that she had hope that he  daughte s fathe  ould o e a k a d 
want to be in her life again and that one day she would find love and get married and live 

happily ever after. She was so positive about life, I think my friendship with her is part of what 

kept me going because she never lost hope, no matter what. 

 

Her story was almost similar to mine, bad childhood, bad parents. 

 



“o eti es she d tell e sto ies she ead i  the edia a out Nkosa a a d the hole fa il , ut 
I think she only told me the good ones. She too never believed I would ever get out of jail but 

she was happy when I did. 

 

Sometimes I wished she would meet and maybe fall in-love with Nkosana so she could be a 

mother to my children, but that was just me lying to myself, I could never let go of Nkosana or 

allow him to love another woman, not even if I tried. 

 

I do t k o  he  I fell asleep last ight. I did t see Nkosa a afte  I left the  all the e i  the 
lounge, I assume he came to bed late and woke up early hence the smell of bacon and eggs 

coming from the kitchen. 

 

I might as well go take a bath and go downstairs. 

 

“o ethi g is…….oh o  I emember, the bedroom was upside down when I threw myself in 

ed last ight. No  it s spotless. The ath oo  too. The e s a ed ose at the o e  of the ath 
tub, and a note. 

 

You did ell este da , I  p oud of ou MaFuze.-it reads. 

 

Now, Nkosana was always a romantic and very loving, to me, but this I could never have 

expected from him. 

 

I put them both on the toilet seat and run a bubble bath. 

 

Maybe I should try that shower one of these days, he never uses the bathtub, he always uses 

the shower which is big enough for about ten people. I could never join him in there, anything 

that reminds me of prison I would rather avoid. 



 

It s o l  ee  fou  da s si e I e ee  out ut I e o l  left the house o e. I do t k o  if it s 
e a d the fa t that I  still s a ed to go out o  if it s Nkosa a s doi g. He s al a s p efe ed 

me being at home. 

 

I thi k a out ea i g pa ts, that s all e o e i  p iso , ut I do t a t to ti k hi  off, ot 
after yesterday so I put on a high above the knee dress and make my way downstairs. 

 

The s ell has to ed do , I take it he s do e ooki g. 

 

But he  I get to the kit he ………… hat s she doi g he e? 

 

Hi, all d essed up so ea l  i  the o i g?  she sa s. 

 

How and when did she get here? 

 

I……. he e is Nkosa a?  

 

At o k, it s Mo da , did ou sleep ell?  she asks. 

 

Oh! I forgot people work. 

 

Yes, I t ied. Whe  did ou get he e?  

 

This o i g, I ade eakfast,  she sa s putti g a plate o  this idi ulousl  huge oak kit he  
table. 



 

“it,  she sa s ope i g the f idge a d pulling out juice. 

 

I did say these people are too comfortable in this house. 

 

She moves very comfortably in the kitchen, it looks like her kind of thing, she is after all the 

mothering and problem solving type. 

 

The food looks nice, bacon and eggs and a croissa t a d g ated hite heese. I ha e t e e  
figured how to switch on the stove in this house. 

 

You e ot eati g?  I ask. 

 

No, I had f uit a d ate  ea lie , I  still t i g to lose a  eight, afte   o ths,  she sa s 
rolling her eyes. 

 

I can u de sta d h  M hele is so o sessed ith he , the e s just so ethi g a out he  that 
d a s ou i  a d akes ou a t to e pa t of he . “he s go geous too, plai , ut she looks 
very unique with those plumpy cheeks and killer smile. 

 

You e d i ki g i e al ead ?  I ask. 

 

I a t elie e this! 

 

Yeah, I ha e p o le s, a d it s ot just i e it s ha pag e, it s sli i g,  she sa s, laughi g. 

 



I do t elie e that. 

 

We e hatti g a out useless thi gs ut e oth k o  hat e should eall  e talki g a out, 
hence the awkward silence in-between the conversation. 

 

The  e t st aight to ed he  the  a i ed last ight,  she sa s, u e pe tedl . 

 

No  e e talki g a out hat e should e talki g a out. 

 

I say nothing. 

 

At a out a , Mse e a d La ga a e k o ki g on my bedroom door, to wake me because 

L a dle as i g i  his ed oo , I do t k o  ho  the  hea d hi ,  she sa s. 

 

I do t k o  hat to sa . 

 

I had a talk ith hi ,  she sa s. I thi k she e pe ts e to sa  so ethi g ut I eall  do t k o  
how to respond to this. 

 

She gives up after a few seconds and starts talking again. 

 

I thi k this is as diffi ult fo  the  as it is fo  ou )a dile. The  e e ot p epa ed fo  this, 
nobody prepared them. They only found out five months ago that you were alive and even 

afte  that Nkosa a as ot ge e ous ith i fo atio , he s e e  eall  ee  that ope  ith 
the ,  she sa s. 

 



It s st a ge that I  sitti g he e liste i g to so eo e tell e thi gs I do t k o  a out  a  
and my own children. 

 

I thi k ou should all, all four of you, I think you should go see a professional. You know, talk 

a out thi gs a d t  to fi d a a  fo a d. I  o ied, I hea d hat Nkosa a did este da  
a d I do t app e iate hi  hitti g  hild e…..  

 

She stops. 

 

The e s sile e. 

 

I take a deep breath. 

 

Do ou thi k the  ill e e  lo e e Hlo u?  

 

No reaction on her face. 

 

The  ill, ou a e thei  othe . The p o le  is that ou a e the o e ho is goi g to ha e to 
try harder because according to them, you are the one that wronged them, that s the o l  a  
the  u de sta d it,  she sa s. 

 

“he talks a lot of se se I ust sa . I hea  she s tu i g  soo  a d M hele a ts to th o  he  
a pa t , appa e tl  she s the ost spoiled ife i  this fa il , e e  Nkosa a see s to ha e a 
very soft spot for her. 

 

Ma e I should ha e liste ed to ou he  ou told e to e ho est ith the , a e thi gs 
ould ha e ee  easie ,  I sa . 



 

She gives me no reaction. 

 

We e oth uiet. 

 

“o hat a e ou  pla s fo  toda ? We should defi itel  go out,  she sa s looking rather 

excited. 

 

Alrighty. That was a quick change of atmosphere. 

 

I  i , fi st it s the hai  salo , ou eed to put a ea e o  that head a d t iz those e e o s,  
I say. 

 

“he tou hes he  head like the e s othi g o g ith ha i g sho t hai  a d looking like a boy. 

And she must start making some effort in the way she dresses, those tight jeans and tight t-shirt 

and a scarf with pumps are not exactly appealing. But it will have to do for today. 

 

I ll go get  ha d ag,  I sa  sta di g up. 

 

Ha d ag? Whe e a e ou goi g? -It s Mpa de. He did t e e  k o k o  sa  he as o i g. 

 

Do t ou ha e a jo ? -Hlomu asks him. 

 

He laughs and walks on to dish himself some food. 

 

Whe e a e ou t o goi g?  he asks i -between chewing. 



 

I still do t k o  h  he s here. 

 

I do t k o , out to see the o ld, -I sa . I ha e t ee  iefed full  a out he e e a tl  e 
are going. 

 

I sense that Mpande is a little well-behaved around Hlomu. I think he regards her as a mother 

or big sister. And something tells me he didn t k o  he as goi g to fi d he  he e. 

 

Tha k ou a i,  he sa s putti g the plate i  the si k. 

 

That a i  agai . 

 

Do ou a t to e d i e ou a ou d?  he asks. 

 

Errrrr hell no! 

 

We keep quiet. 

 

He shrugs. 

 

Oka , ha e fu ,  he sa s a d lea es. 

 

Why was he here again? 

 



Hlomu is as confused as I am. 

 

I go upstairs to fetch my handbag. 

 

Whe  I o e a k she s o  the pho e speaki g a d s ili g to he self. 

 

Yes, e e goi g out……I do t k o  e ll de ide o  the a …… o, ou a t to get e 
pregnant with another big-e ed head……..  

 

She turns around to find me standing behind her. 

 

Oka  I ha e to go o …..I lo e ou o e,  she sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

Ahhh M hele, he s o  his o  le el, let s go,  she sa s headi g fo  the doo . 

 

That s o e hell of a a  she leads me to! 

 

She notices me looking around when we are inside. 

 

It s a Be tle ,  fa ou ite at the o e t,  she sa s like it s a pa ket of hips o  a pai  of 
shoes. 

 

It s Nkosa a s a tuall , hi h akes it ou s, ut I said I liked it do he let e ha e it, I ll i g it 
a k he  I get o ed ith it,  she sa s. 

 



I will exercise my right to remain silent on that. 

 

I still do t k o  he e e e goi g a d h  e e goi g the e ut it as t e a tl  egotia le. 

 

He , I do t ha e ou  u e s,  she sa s like she s just ee  e i ded. 

 

Oh that. 

 

I do t ha e a ellpho e, et,  I sa . I o t e tio  h  I ha e t ought o e. 

 

“he see s sho ked ut o es o  f o  it like it s othi g. 

 

We e goi g to ‘ose a k, a d oh I ll take ou   sto e o e of these days, and we can also 

go to a spa a d at h a o ie a d….  

 

Are we going to do all this stuff in one day? 

 

“he s a totall  diffe e t pe so  f o  the gi l I sa  he  I et he  fo  the fi st ti e. 

 

You do t ha e su glasses too? He e, ea  these,  she sa s pulling out a pair from somewhere 

in this car. 

 

I do ha e su glasses, it s just I did t i g the  e ause the su  is ot out toda . But hat a  
I say? I put them on. 

 



I still do t k o  h  e e he e. 

 

We e shoppi g fo  lothes,  she sa s. 

 

I think I bought enough clothes the other day but I guess this is what my life is going to be like 

now. I might as well get with the programme. 

 

People a e looki g at us he e, so e e e  stop a d sta e he  e alk past the . “he does t 
seem to notice or is it that she s used to it? 

 

I ust do shoppi g fo  the kids soo , M elo is g o i g too fast a d he s losi g a  eight 
al ead . Do ou k o  that he ea s a size t i e his age. I do t k o  hat is o g ith this 
family, they are too tall, their eyes are too big, so is thei  d a a!  she sa s pulli g out he  
phone from her handbag. 

 

Oh it s Nkosa a, I thi k he a ts to talk to ou,  she sa s efo e a s e i g. 

 

Yes, she s he e…  she sa s ha di g e the pho e. 

 

Whe e a e ou? -Nkosana. 

 

Not even a hello? 

 

I  ith Hlo u,  

 

I k o  that, I asked he e ou a e,  he sa s. 



 

At a all, ‘ose a k I thi k,  

 

A d he  do ou pla  o  o i g a k?  he sa s. 

 

What is wrong with him? 

 

I do t k o , he  e e do e,  

 

He sa s oka  a d ha gs up. Nkosa a has t ha ged a it! 

 

“he shakes he  head a d sa s: The e stalke s too . 

 

She has no idea. 

 

This is the one thing we used to fight about with Nkosana, him wanting to control what I do and 

he  I do it. I do t k o  if it s i se u it  o  that he s used to ha i g the last word with 

everyone in his life. 

 

“o, hat s ou  st le? hat ki d of lothes do ou like?  she asks. 

 

Does she eall  a e a out that? I thi k she ll ake e u  hat she a ts a a . 

 

A thi g lass , I sa . 

 



She smiles and shrugs and pulls me to the next shop we see. 

 

“o eo e ushes to us agai . I ll e e  get used to this. I o de  if the d ush to us if the  k e  
I e just o e out of jail. 

 

No, e e fi e,  she sa s ith a look that sa s go a a  to this poo  ou g o a . 

 

“he s ot as s eet as they say she is. 

 

I just a t a ouple of d esses,  she sa s a d lea es e sta di g the e, I guess I should follo . 

 

He  pho e eeps. “he eads a essage a d s iles to he self. I assu e it s M hele. The e like 
conjoined twins. 

 

Fou d a thi g ou like? she asks. “he al ead  has a pile of thi gs o e  he  a . 

 

I pi k the fi st thi g I see, just so I do t see  like I  ot e jo i g this. 

 

A ,  she s ea s. The hole sto e e o es uiet. 

 

“o , a lad  ehi d he  sa s. The  sta d a d sta e at each other before the lady walks off and 

straight to the door and out the store. 

 

She suddenly looks angry. 

 



I a t elie e this it h!  she sa s fu iousl . 

 

I  o fused, the o a  u ped he , o iousl   istake. 

 

I  su e it as a istake….  

 

Yeah I do t a e, e t ti e I see he  I ll slap he  fu ki g  fa e,  she sa s, still a g . 

 

I do t u de sta d. 

 

Well e e ot just u pi g ea h othe  i  lothi g sto es, e used to sha e a pe is too, she 
says and picks another dress. 

 

Huh? 

 

Yes, she had a  affai  ith M hele,  she sa s a g il . 

 

I as t e pe ti g this o e at all. 

 

She goes straight to the paying-tills after this. I guess this is the end of out shopping trip. 

 

You should t o  so u h a out it ou k o , I  su e it as just a fli g that had nothing to 

do ith ou, I sa , a e this ill help i p o e he  ood. 

 

Oh eall , has Nkosa a e e  heated o  ou?  she sa s it ith su h attitude. 



 

I do t thi k so, the e e e o e  hile I as a a  ut I guess it s u de sta da le, the  had 
his body, I had his heart. 

 

I do t sa  a thi g. 

 

She leads me to a restaurant. We are seated and fussed over the moment we arrive. 

 

She orders a glass of wine, let me not jump into conclusions. 

 

I ll ha e a salad,  she sa s. 

 

I want steak but let me order a salad too. 

 

I heard she was only 23 when she got married, I was about that age too when I almost got 

married. I had two children already. She must be really something special because Mqhele 

is……. ell, he is M hele. 

 

“he s d i ki g that i e like she s drinking water. 

 

She puts the glass down and looks at me. 

 

“o hat a e ou  pla s? As i  hat a e ou pla i g to do o  that ou a e he e a d f ee to 
do hate e  ou a t ith ou  life, she asks, 

 

I had t eall  thought a out that i  the past fou  da s. 



 

I do t k o , I studied la  he  I as i  p iso , I fi ished all  odules ut o iousl  I  
ot a ualified la e  et,  I sa . 

 

She raises her eyebrows and takes a sip from her glass again. 

 

That is s a t of ou, so ou used the ti e to stud ? she asks. 

 

I nod reluctantly. I just studied in jail because I could but I never thought it could be of any use. 

And can I really be a lawyer with a criminal record? 

 

I do t ea  to dis ou age ou ut the e  of this fa il  p efe  it if e do t o k at all. I 
used to e a jou alist. M  pla  as to ake it ig ith  a ee  ut the …..lo e happe ed 
a d he e I a  shoppi g a d sippi g i e at a . But I do t a t ou e di g up like e so go 
out there and be whatever you want to be. Infact, you should talk to Pete , she sa s. 

 

Pete ?  

 

Yes, he s ou  la e , he ould help ou out ith o pleti g that deg ee. I fa t, he ill help 
ou out. He s o e like a……like a fa il  tokoloshe . He fi es all the p o le s,  she sa s. 

 

I laugh. “he s i sa e. 

 

Her salad is just lea es a d oli es, atleast i e has so e hi ke  st ips. I  ot e jo i g it at 
all. 

 

“o this is all ou do? “hop a d ha e lu hes a d….  I ask. 



 

“he looks at e like she thi ks I  judgi g he . 

 

No, so eti es e dodge ullets, deal ith i fidelit , take care of grown men, raise children 

a d…. ou k o , all that stuff. But the e s al a s so eo e t i g to kill us,  she sa s. 

 

I e oti ed the le el of sa as  ith he  is a it high. 

 

She puts her fork down and sits with her arms folded. 

 

“ee, )a dile, I do t k o  hat it as like efo e ou left ut ith e it as he ti  f o  the 
egi i g. If I had to tell ou the thi gs I e ee  th ough ou d o de  h  I  still he e. I e 

see  it all, a d o se I fou d Ma disa he e a d she did t ake thi gs eas  for me. Did you 

k o  he ? she asks. 

 

I do t u de sta d ho  Ma disa ould ake thi gs diffi ult fo  he . 

 

Yes, e e e e  lose a tuall , I sa . 

 

She gives me a disapproving look. 

 

We e e e e  lose, she as lose  to Nokzola a d she ade it lea  she did t a t e 
he e, she sa s, ut the e is so ethi g a out the a  she sa s it that sa s I do t e e  a e . 

 

But, who is Nokzola? 

 



I do t ask. 

 

Hi,  a oi e sa s f o  ehi d us. 

 

They both pull chairs from another table and join us on ours. 

 

This is rather strange. 

 

Hi, e oth sa  at o e. 

 

I  o fused ut Hlo u has a look of fea  o  he  fa e. 

 

We sa  ou ladies sitti g alo e so e thought e d joi  ou a d sa  hello, a e t eat ou to 
so e d i ks,  this o e gu  sa s. 

 

Hlomu looks at me. I do t k o  these people. 

 

I hear a sound of chairs moving. There are men standing up from different tables. 

 

No tha ks, e a e fi e, a d e a e ha i g a p i ate o e satio  so if ou do t i d 
please……  

 

This o e gu s fa e ha ges. 

 



The e s o eed to e ude. What s the p o le ? You thi k e a t affo d to u  ou d i ks? 
This is the problem with you rich gold-digge  it hes ou thi k……  

 

She stands up. The men from other tables are still standing 

 

)a dile let s go, she sa s th o i g he  pho e i  her handbag. 

 

No o o, ha e e just ee  i sulted  so e st a ge s? A d she a ts us to lea e? No… 

 

I  so , ou e e sa i g? Did ou sa  the o d it h ? We e ou efe i g to us?  I ask. I  
not going to be insulted by some fool, not me Zandile Ngcobo! Never! 

 

I stand up. 

 

)ah please just lea e it…..  

 

“he does t fi ish the se te e efo e I ha e the hole salad o l o  top of the gu s head. 

 

Who is a it h?  

 

He t ies to g a   a  a d the e t thi g he s o  the floo . The e a e a out fi e e  
su ou di g us. We do t k o  the  ut the e s th ee othe s d aggi g the t o idiots outside. 

 

The whole restaurant staff is standing and watching. 

 



It s all lea ,  o e of the e  a ou d us sa s. 

 

Who are they again? 

 

Walk the  to the a ,  he gi es i struction to the others. 

 

Hlo u takes  ha d ag a d pulls e  a  all the a  to the doo . “he s alki g fast a d 
uietl  all the a  to the pa ki g lot. These e  e do t k o  a e alki g i -front and behind 

us. “he s alki g like she does t oti e them. 

 

You tole ate ap like this f o  people? You just alk a a ? o, ot e, e e !  I sa . I  
a g , I  eall  a g . 

 

I will never let anyone talk shit like that to me, I know how to fight for myself. 

 

“he does t espo d. “he sta ts the a  a d d i es off. 

 

I do t k o  he e the e  disappea ed to. 

 

I  still fu i g. 

 

)a dile,  she speaks, fi all . 

 

We do t do stuff like that, ot us,  she sa s. 

 



What does she mean? 

 

We do t go a ou d ausi g d a a i  pu li  pla es e ause e e od  is al a s watching us, 

we make news, we make stories, we sell newspapers, people are always trying to find our bad 

side and it fascinates them. We are not exactly famous for good things, and stuff like this makes 

it worse. We may not care about it but at the end of the day our kids still have to go to school 

a d ake f ie ds a d li e thei  i o e t li es, that s he e the p o le  is……  she sa s. 

 

So we have to sacrifice ourselves? This life is definitely not for me. 

 

Her phone rings. It goes on speaker. 

 

It s M o i. 

 

Ma i, a e ou oka ? he e is “is )ah, he asks. 

 

She signals with her eyes that I should speak. 

 

Hi M o i, I  he e, es, e e fi e, I sa . Not t ue. I  a g . 

 

What happe ed the e? Did that gu  hu t ou? Did so ethi g happe  to ou? he asks. 

 

I  o fused, how did he know about that? Who told him? 

 

M o i, e e fi e, e ll all ou a k,  she sa s a d ha gs up. 

 



What is going on here? 

 

We e all o e  so ial et o ks, she sa s ith a sigh. 

 

I still do t get it. 

 

The phone rings again. 

 

Hlo u! he e a e ou?  It s Nkosa a. 

 

O  the oad, e e oth i  the a ,  she sa s. 

 

Urgh, why does he sound so angry? 

 

Go ho e! o !  house! Both of ou!  he shouts. 

 

It s go a e a loooooo g da . 

 

Another call, I guess the whole family will be calling. 

 

It s Mqhele this time. 

 

Hlo u, hat happe ed? I  seei g a ideo he e….  he asks. Oh g eat, he s al . 

 



A video? 

 

“o e gu  alled us gold-digge  it hes,  she sa s 

 

What? What estau a t as this..?  

 

She tells him the name of the restaurant. 

 

Go to Nkosa a s house, I ll eet ou the e late ,  he sa s. 

 

Whe e a e ou goi g o ?  she asks. 

 

To do so e housekeepi g,  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

She takes a deep breath and continues driving. She seems too worried about all this. 

 

I might as well shut up because I  e e  goi g to u de sta d ho  these people li e. 

 

Nkosa a s a  is al ead  pa ked outside he  e a i e. 

 

She takes a deep breath before opening the car door. I take it we are in trouble. 

 

We find him standing in the kitchen, rage all over his face. 

 



I expect Hlomu to start explaining but she keeps quiet. His eyes are on me. 

 

The  alled us it hes, I sa  a elessl . 

 

He s uiet. “o is Hlo u. 

 

He pulls out a Heineken from the fridge, opens it and drinks half of it at once. 

 

I do t k o  hat this is about. 

 

We e so , e should ha e just left, -Hlomu. 

 

I  ot so . 

 

He looks at her and then at me. We are all still standing in the kitchen. 

 

)a dile, do ou k o  h  I a ted ou to sta  i  the house? It s e ause of this, he sa s. 

 

I do t understand. 

 

No  ou ill e all o e  the edia fo  this. People a e goi g to sta t diggi g a d e e thi g is 
goi g to e out i  the ope . I do t a e a out it o i g out a d hat people ill sa , I eall  
do t, ut I a e a out hat it is goi g to do to ou. You e ot used to these thi gs a d t ust 

e, it s ot eas  ha i g ou  pe so al life splashed all o e  fo  the o ld to see, he sa s. 

 



I did t thi k of it that a . 

 

His phone keeps ringing, he ignores it. 

 

Hlo u s pho e i gs too a d she alks off to the lounge. 

 

I had ade su e that o od  e ept this fa il  k o s that ou e a k et. No  this is goi g 
to all the a  to M u a a d people a e goi g to sta t gi i g sto ies to the edia a d e e 
goi g to ha e to deal ith o se se agai , he sa s. 

 

Does t he see that I ea ted afte  ei g p o oked? 

 

Hlomu comes back. 

 

The ideo is i ulati g, the edia has sta ted alli g. The gu  sa s he s goi g to p ess assault 
ha ges, he sa s. 

 

No! if that happe s I  goi g a k to jail! No! 

 

His phone rings. He answers it this time. 

 

You e all fi ed, ou a d all ou  e  a e fi ed…  he sa s. 

 

I e got people fi ed o ? 

 



You e e supposed to a t the o e t the  alked to thei  ta le. That s hat I pa  ou fo . 
They could have done anything to them while you sat there stuffing your faces with my money. 

We pa  ou to p ote t ou  i es ot………. ou e fi ed!  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

Hlomu is as confused as I am by this phone call. 

 

“ta  he e, I ll e a k,  he sa s a d alks out the doo . 

 

Oh God! What have I do e? I a t go a k the e! I a t! 

 

Do t o , the ll so t it out, she sa s. “he s so ela ed a out it o . 

 

Ho ? it s all o e , ho  a e the  goi g to so t it out?  I  pa i ki g. It as ot supposed to e 
like this, not barely a week after I came home! 

 

Well, the ll eithe  pa  so eo e a d if that does t o k, the  ight ha e to kill so eo e, 
eithe  a  it s goi g to e so ted, she sa s. 

 

“he s ot taki g this se iousl  I see. “he s e e  ee  to jail, she has o idea ho  it is the e. 

 

Her phone keeps i gi g a d she keeps ig o i g it sa i g it s the edia. 

 

How could I do this to Nkosana? My kids? 

 

Ha e so e i e,  she sa s ha di g e a glass. 

 



I ould slap this it h ight o ! I do t a t he  lood  i e! 

 

)a dile ou ha e to al  do , she says. 

 

How? 

 

Hlo u, e ha e od -gua ds?  I ask. 

 

That phone call says so. 

 

It see s like it, I had o idea. This ea s the  t a k ou  e e  o e,  she sa s looki g like 
she s thi ki g ha d. 

 

Oh good, Gugu is he e, she sa s as a a  pa ks outside. 

 

I a t deal ith a othe  spoiled too p ett  at ife telli g e thi gs a e goi g to e so ted. 
Wh  a e the  e e  he e? To judge e? To tell e I should t ha e do e that e ause thei  
husbands have a reputation to maintain? I know these men, I knew them when they had 

nothing, when they were really bad and brutal and had no reputation to worry about. Atleast 

ou  li es e e eal the , e did hat e had to do a d did t ha e to take shit f o  a do  
strangers! 

 

You e t e di g!  this Gugu o a  alks i  a d shouts. 

 

What does that even mean? 

 



)a dile, I like ou al ead , ou a d I a e the o l  o al people i  this fa il , she sa s ith a 
stupid smile on her face. She has no idea how bad this is. 

 

Gugu please, this is ot the ti e, -Hlo u. Atleast she s starting to be serious. 

 

We sta  i  the house fo  hou s ithout k o i g hat s goi g o . The  sa  s hools losed fo  
Easter holidays last week so the kids are all in one place. 

 

There is a bedroom in this house with five single beds, Nkosana said it was the child e s oo . 
I was confused because I mean, they have bedrooms in their own homes. But he said they have 

seven homes and told me to not be surprised if one day they all just come in here house 

u i g ith a kpa ks. I  et to u de sta d ho  that is e en normal. 

 

I still do t k o  he e all these people li e ut I k o  M elo a d Ni a a e at Hlo u s house 
with the nanny whom I hear is called MaMnguni. 

 

I e ee  ea i g to aise the issue of taki g M elo to li e ith us ut I thi k it s still a it too 
ea l  fo  e, I e o l  et hi  o e. 

 

Do ou ha e Coke i  this house? -Hlomu. 

 

I thought she k e  e e thi g that s i  the f idge, she p o a l  e e  k o s hat ed li e  
e e usi g this eek. 

 

I point her to the fridge. 

 

Good, these e  ill e a k a ti e o , I ha e to du  do  the al ohol, she sa s. 



 

Gugu shakes her head. She seems to be a bit of a lose canon but she also seems a bit toned 

do  a ou d Hlo u, like she s a it s a ed of he . 

 

They walk in just before it gets dark. 

 

Nkosana, Mqhele and Nqoba. 

 

We do t ha e to ask, e a  just see it o  thei  fa es that the e had a tough da . 

 

The e s di e  p epa ed. Hlo u thought it as i po ta t. I did t e e  thi k of it. We sat a d 
watched her cook. 

 

Mqhele walks straight to her, puts his arm around her waist and kisses her forehead before 

alki g o . N o a does t e e  look at Gugu, he alks st aight to the lou ge. The  eha e 
athe  st a ge fo  people ho e ee  a ied fo  o l  th ee o ths. 

 

I was looking forward to attending that wedding. I thought I d e out  the  ut it did t 
happen, I was told I had to wait another four months a week before the wedding. Nkosana was 

so broken. 

 

All I got from Nkosana was an acknowledging look. There have been no smiles or talking. 

 

I se se  Hlo u s ea tio  that so ethi g ig happe ed toda , she s sudde l  te se. 

 

I ll dish up, Gugu please take the food to the ,  she sa s. 



 

All is done in silence. This is a totally different scene from what I saw when everyone was here 

just the other day. 

 

Is this the other side of this life? 

 

When the food is taken to them the three of us remain in the kitchen. I wanted to go join them 

i  the lou ge ut Hlo u said I should t, so I sta ed. We a e ot e e  eati g. Gugu said she as 
o  so e diet, appa e tl  she s al a s o  diet. Hlo u I thi k is just o ied a d I  sta di g 
here biting my nails. 

 

Let s go,  N o a sa s patti g Gugu s shoulde . 

 

I e e e  see  a  affe tio  et ee  the , o  e e  a o e satio , he did t e e  all he  
once the whole time she was here. 

 

Hlo u pi ks up he  ha d ag, I thi k she s also e pe ti g M hele to o e i  a ti e, he does 
and they both walk out the door. 

 

I  left alo e to deal ith this. 

 

He s ot i  the lou ge. Whe e ould he e? A d he e do I sta t looki g fo  hi  i  this 
enormous house? 

 

I go to every room downstairs, every room on the floor above and every room on the next floor 

u til I  at this o e doo  that I e e e  ope ed. It s at a o e  ehi d the offi e, the last ti e 
I tried to open it it was locked, I forgot to ask what it was. 



 

It s ope  this ti e, it s da k, ut I a  hea  hi  eathi g. 

 

I s it h the light o  a d  e es eet his. It s e pt  a d huge, the e a e o tiles o  the floo , 
just cement. At the centre of the room there is only one chair, an iron chair, he s sitti g o  it 
with his elbows on his thighs and keeps rubbing his hands together. His shirt is unbuttoned and 

he has a white vest underneath. 

 

What is this room? 

 

I walk to him. 

 

You e ot supposed to o e i  he e,  he sa s. 

 

But I  he e o . 

 

I walk to sta d i f o t of hi . I k o  hat I a t to ask ut I a t get the o ds out of  
mouth. 

 

He looks down. 

 

What happe ed the e )a dile?  he asks, al l . 

 

Sigh. 

 

I do t k o . I lost it, I sa , that s the o l  e pla atio  I ha e. 



 

You k o  ou a t affo d to lose it, he sa s. 

 

I  still sta di g. I ha e o he e to sit, this floo  see s e  old. 

 

I notice there are chains just at the end of the legs of this chair. It also seems to be nailed to the 

floor. 

 

I  so ,  I sa . I eall  a  so  now. 

 

He clears his throat and stands up. 

 

Nkosa a hat is this oo ……  

 

Walk ith e,  he sa s alki g to the doo . I follo  hi . He lo ks it f o  the outside a d pulls 
me by hand to our bedroom. 

 

What is this room? 

 

——— 

 

He gets in the shower and I get i  the tu . He s ot speaki g u h to ight. I still do t k o  
what they went out and did. 

 

I bathe quickly and leave him in the bathroom, still in the shower. 



 

I put on pyjamas and run downstairs to switch off the lights. The doors are all locked. 

 

)a dile!!  he s ea s. 

 

I run back up. 

 

I  he e!  I shout eeti g hi  o  the passage. 

 

The e s a look of pa i  o  his fa e. 

 

I do t u de sta d. 

 

Do t disappea  like that, he sa s. 

 

I did t disappea . 

 

We walk back to the bedroom, me straight to the bed and him back to the bathroom. 

 

I wonder what that panicking was all about. 

 

He comes back without the towel he had around his waist. 

 

He s sta k aked. I feel the ti gles. 



 

He alks to the a d o e. I  looki g at his a k. His ski  is pit h la k a d spotless. My eyes 

go f o  the a k of his e k do , his shoulde s a e ide a d us le to ed. I a t stop self 
f o  at hi g all the a  do  to his utt a d ehi d his thighs….. he tu s a ou d a d 
catches me staring with my mouth open. Those abs are somethi g…… 

 

Co e he e,  he sa s st et hi g his ha d. 

 

I do t o e. I feel  od  getti g a e . 

 

He walks towards me, slowly, his eyes on mine. He opens the duvet and pulls me out of bed 

ith  a . He o es a k a ds u til he s sitti g o  the auto-man just behind the bed. He 

pulls down my pyjama shorts. I take off the top. He puts one hand between my thighs to 

separate them. I move to sit on top of him, facing him. He puts one arm around my waist and 

pushes e do , I feel hi  o i g i , I  al ead  et. He s holdi g  e k ith the othe  
ha d, I a t o e  e k. 

 

Look at e,  he sa s holdi g  e k still. 

 

I do. 

 

Do hat ou a t to do to e,  he hispe s. 

 

I hesitate a little, I  a it e a assed. 

 

It s ou s, take it,  he hispe s, his lips o  my shoulder. 

 



I put  a s a ou d his e k, a d o e. He s sitti g still ut his a  is tight a ou d  aist 
and hand pressing down my neck. 

 

He s oa i g, I o e faste  a d o e agg essi el , he oa s loude  a d g ips tighte . 

 

I lo e ou,  he hispe s. 

 

I a t speak. 

 

He moans louder and louder and pushes me out quickly, his legs are trembling as he lets go. 

 

I want him back in but he rolls me over and puts me on the bed, his tongue goes in, my body 

gives in in a few seconds. He lies on top of me afte  I e al ed do . 

 

I  u i g  ha d o  his a k. He s still te se. 

 

A e ou goi g to tell e hat ou did toda ?  I ask. 

 

He k o s I k o  hat he s apa le of. He k o s othi g a  sho k e. 

 

The e o t e ha ges laid. It s all o e ,  he sa s. 

 

Oh. That s a elief. 

 

But….. 



 

Nkosa a,  

 

M  

 

What if G aza fi ds out that I  a k a d t ies to…..  

 

He taps my back once. 

 

He o t…  he sa s. 

 

But ou k o  ho ……  

 

He taps my back again, twice this time. 

 

“leep )ah, do t o  a out G aza, I killed hi ,  he sa s, so si pl  a d so….. o fide tl . 

 

Nkosa a!  I  sho ked. 

 

He taps my back three times. 

 

That means sleep Zandile. 

 

CHAPTER FIVE 
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What do ou ea  ou lost hi ? Lost hi  he e?  

 

I can hear him talking outside in the balcony. 

 

What the he k? It s a ! 

 

I jump out of bed. 

 

Nkosa a, I sa  peepi g th ough the slidi g doo . 

 

I ll all ou a k,  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

I do t like this. 

 

Do t o , it s othi g,  he sa s pushi g e a k i  the edroom and closing the sliding 

door. 

 

I e ee  tossi g a d tu i g all ight thi ki g a out hat he told e. 

 

No , I k o  Nkosa a, I lo e hi  ut I k o  hi . He does t lie. 

 

I  so  I oke ou, he sa s. 

 



I e al a s ee  a light sleepe , I thought he remembered that. 

 

He s apologisi g? That ea s he is o e  that little i ide t he as sulki g a out. It ust e the 
sex. 

 

I  l i g i  ed ith  a k o  hi , he is holdi g e f o  the a k. He does this he  he 
wants me to fall asleep, he holds me like this a d eathes ehi d  e k u til I  out. It s 
crazy how he remembers everything about me and what he has to do to make me do 

something. 

 

———- 

 

The house is quiet, I put on my pyjamas and leave the bedroom. 

 

I spoke to Hlomu yesterday about the boys and she promised to talk to them about seeing me 

agai . I e ee  t i g to e st o g ut that s all I e ee  thi ki g a out,  o s a d the fa t 
that they hate me. 

 

I do t e e  k o  he e to sta t t i g. 

 

The house is quiet. No Nkosana, but all the ca s a e he e, the e s e e  o e I do t e og ise. 
Someone must have picked him up. 

 

“a ulo!  

 

Hi )ah,  he sa s, alks past e a d out the doo . 

 



What the heck? 

 

“a ulo had al a s gi e  e eeps. He s a i e si ple gu  ut he….ho  a  I e plai  this? He 

is brave, too brave. 

 

Those years ago, when they started living on the dark side, he was the one who seemed most 

fea less. He as still e  ou g. At fi st Nkosa a a ted to e lude hi  f o  the life ut he s 
always been too smart, he figured things out and he was in before they could stop him. 

 

I remember the first bag of money I buried in our two- oo ed house, u de  the sto e. I did t 
ask questions, I just buried the bag and left it there. I buried another one three weeks later. 

The  e e t ig ags so it ould t ha e ee  a lot of o e . 

 

Whe  I a i e a k i  the ed oo  Nkosa a is the e, he s just o e out of the sho e . The e is 
no way he was in the shower when I woke up, I would have heard it running. 

 

He smiles, he seems to be in good spirits. 

 

Whe e e e ou? I just sa  “a ulo do stai s…..  

 

Yes, he a e he e to pi k so ethi g up,  he sa s. 

 

I do t k o , he does t sou d e  o i i g. 

 

He moves closer and hugs me on the waist. 

 



“o, MaFuze, did ou sleep ell?  he asks. 

 

He really is in a good mood. 

 

I did, did ou sleep at all? I ea  ou e e talki g o  the pho e i  the ee hou s of the 
o i g ith hoe e  that as……  

 

Fo get that, I as thi ki g, e e e  eall  offi iall  got a ied,  he sa s. 

 

That s t ue, ut he e s he goi g ith this? 

 

Let s do it. I a t ou  su a e to e )ulu,  he sa s. 

 

Oh. 

 

Whe ?  I ask. 

 

Toda ,  

 

Huh? 

 

But…  

 

We ll go to Ho e Affai s a d get a ied, e a  ha e Xolie a d “a ulo o  Hlo u a d 
M hele as it esses, he sa s. 



 

He s se ious a d e ited a out this hole thi g. I also do t a t a eddi g, I  e e  ea i g 
a white dress again. 

 

Oka , ut do t ou ha e to ook a date fo  these thi gs? I ea ….  

 

He looks at e like I  az . 

 

I do t ook dates, he  I a t thi gs to happe , the  happe  the e a d the ,  he sa s. You 
a  ea  that a oo  d ess,  

 

I  ot ea i g that a oo  d ess to Ho e Affai s! 

 

He has all this pla ed does t he? I adhe e. 

 

I  goi g a k do stai s, it s ti e I lea ed ho  to use that sto e. I  aki g eakfast. 

 

——- 

 

He s sho ked he  he alks i  the kit he . 

 

I e put a plate ith t o f ied eggs, to atoes a d t o toasts. The toast is a it da ke  tha  it 
o all  looks he  othe  people ake it ut I do t thi k the e s so ethi g o g ith it. 

He s sta i g at the food, still standing. 

 

Would ou like jui e ith that,  I ask. I thi k he s i p essed. 



 

Yes, a lot of it, he sa s. 

 

I take out the whole bottle and put it infront of him with a glass next to it. 

 

He looks at the food again before cutting the egg with a knife and tossing the piece in his 

outh. He he s it lo ge  tha  so eo e ould o all  he  a  egg, like it s u h . 

 

Whe  e e e ou ge  he used to tell e ot to o  a out ooki g fo  hi . But if I do t 
cook for him, who will? 

 

He drinks a lot of jui e afte  ea h s allo . Does t that kill the taste? 

 

It s i e,  he sa s aisi g his e es iefl  to look at e a d the  goi g a k to the food. 

 

Do t ou a a go get ead  i  the ea ti e?  he asks. 

 

No, it s ot e e  a  et. 

 

No, I ll ait he e fo  ou to fi ish fi st so I a  lea  those dishes a d put the  a k,  

 

That s hat e ha e to do i  this house, ou lea  up i ediatel  e ause e e thi g has to 
e spotless o  else he ll go ps ho. 

 

What happe ed to ou ….? 



 

He pulls the hand away before I can touch it. 

 

His knuckles on his left hand are bruised. 

 

it s othi g, I hu t self do  at the g ,  he sa s. 

 

Oh. 

 

I lea e efo e he fi ishes eati g afte  he assu es e that he does t i d lea i g up. Let e 
go get ready for my wedding, if I can call it that. 

 

——- 

 

He s ea i g a suit. I do t get h  he does t ut all this g e  hai . 

 

We eet a a  d i i g i  just as e d i e out the gate, ut he does t stop to talk to the , it s 
Mqhele, Mqoqi and Qhawe. 

 

He says they have to get some do u e ts f o  the offi e. “o eti es I do t u de sta d the  
at all. I hope it s othi g i i al e ause Nkosa a assu ed e that the  stopped that life a 
long time ago. 

 

And why would they continue? They have more money than they know what to do with. 

 

L a dle is goi g a k to u i e sit  this eeke d,  he sa s. 



 

I k o . I just ish thi gs et ee  us ould ha ge efo e that, ut that s e ai i g too high. 

 

Ha e ou spoke  to the  si e?  

 

Yes, e spoke that ight afte  ou left. I told the  e e thi g, ut the  still o t speak to e, 
e ause of hat I did, he sa s. 

 

It s u de sta da le. A d I just sat the e a d did othi g to stop hi , the e p o a l  ad at 
me for that too. 

 

So, Sambulo and Xolie are going to be our witnesses. I know this because we find them outside 

the Home Affairs offices. 

 

And there she comes rushing and smiling to give me a huge squeezing hug. 

 

I g eet “a ulo a d e all head fo  the a k e t a e. I ha e t ee  to Ho e Affai s i  ea s 
but I know this is not proper procedure. 

 

Nkosa a has  e  i g i  his po ket. I e o l  o  it o e. 

 

He still ea s his old o e, he sa s it s heap ut that it has se ti e tal alue. 

 

We e do e i   i utes,  i utes a d I  offi iall  M s Nkosa a )ulu. 

 



Those vows were said but they were ea i gless, e e al ead  do e the th ough good ti es 
a d ad ti es thi g, e e o ue ed that al ead . I ould sa  I e ee  a ied to Nkosa a all 
my life. 

 

——— 

 

I notice the direction we are taking is not towards home. 

 

Whe e a e e goi g? I ask. 

 

“hould t e ha e egotiated this efo e goi g? 

 

To lu h, ith the hole fa il ,  he sa s. 

 

When was all that put together? Without me knowing? 

 

We d i e to a se luded a ea, it s houses ith lo g t ees, the sig s sa  I e e. I ha e to figu e it 
out because all he said as e e goi g to lu h. He s ot as happ  a out this eddi g thi g as 
I expected him to be. 

 

You k o , I ish I had the oppo tu it  to do thi gs the ight a , ou k o , all the ight 
p o edu es,  he sa s. 

 

I know that bothers him but he needs to u de sta d that it s ot possi le. I d e happie  ith 
that too but I made my choice a long time ago, and it was him. 

 



We turn left just after a traffic circle and drive a few meters before entering a gate. It looks like 

some kind of a lodge, there s e e  a po d ot too fa  f o  a  ope  al o  a ea ith hai s 
and tables. 

 

I see the kids running around the yard. It seems everybody is here already. 

 

He pa ks e t to all the othe  a s a d tells e e e goi g i . I follo . 

 

We e goi g to do this outside, it s too hot i  he e,  she sa s. 

 

I follow instructions and walk to the balcony. How did they get here before us? 

 

This seems to be a restaurant, but we are the only people here, and staff wearing black-and-

white. 

 

I do t see Nkosa a a o e. Oh, the e he is, he s fou d Ni a. 

 

My kids are not here. My mood drops to zero immediately, they must have refused to be part 

of this, they still hate me. 

 

Be happ , it s ou  eddi g da ,  Hlo u sa s. 

 

“he does t ha e a glass o  ug i  he  ha d, it s a i acle. 

 



E e  o a  he e, i ludi g e, is ea i g high heels. “he s ea i g a edge shoe. I e 
o luded that she s just laz . I hope it s ot M hele fo i g he  to to e he self do , I k o  

how men can be. 

 

Did I ot tell ou to put it i  the a ?  -Nqoba. 

 

He s sta di g i f o t of Gugu, she s seated. 

 

“he sta e s a fe  ti es a d sa s: I thought I did, I ust ha e left it o  the kit he  ou te . 

 

“he see s te ified. It s just the th ee of us o e  he e a d all ou  atte tio  is o  the  o . 
Nqoba notices and walks off. 

 

What was that all about? 

 

Everyone goes back to whatever they were doing immediately. 

 

This a  please, a e  p ope  looki g o a  sa s poi ti g us to a lo g set ta le o  the left. 

 

“o eo e shouts fo  the kids to o e o e , the e s a other smaller table set for them next to 

ours. 

 

I see M elo the e u i g t i g to at h up ith the othe s ut he s o l  t o sha e, I do t 
know how he plays with them. 

 

I walk over and pick him up. He smiles and puts his head on my shoulder. 



 

I a t ait for him to start talking. 

 

Hello, g a ,  

 

It s Mpa de. 

 

Hello, o - o ,  I sa . 

 

I  a g o  a ,  he sa s like I e just i sulted hi . 

 

It does t atte , to e, ou ill al a s e that t ou le ake  ho got e pelled f o  e e  
s hool he e t to, I say. 

 

He laughs. I do t e e e  e e  hea i g a out hi  ei g i  at i , o  iti g a  e a  fo  
that matter. 

 

“he s a it of a f eak ut I  glad Hlo u a e i to ou  li es a d ade su e  kids e e 
educated, imagine how they would have turned out. 

 

Everybody is gathered around the table so we all sit and wait for this wedding reception or 

wedding lunch to start. It seems, judging by how quick they were able to put this together, 

everybody was aware of the planned wedding except me. 

 

I do t see the sh  gi l toda , I still do t get ho  she as a le to pi  M o i do  ut o d is 
he is in-love. 



 

The starter arrives quickly. 

 

The kids are quiet. They seem to be well trained now, like they know when to be rowdy and 

when to be well behaved. 

 

I d like to p opose a toast, -Ntsika. 

 

E e o e looks at hi  like he s lost it. This is ot a toast  o d. 

 

To the e l  eds, fo  aki g it to the alta , fi all , he sa s. 

 

I laugh first and everybody follows. He is so well spoken, and very different from the rest of 

them. 

 

This is ot ho  I i agi ed  eddi g da , ut e ause I as a i g ou, it s all pe fe t,  I 
say touching his hand under the table. 

 

We ould ha e a hite eddi g if ou a t it, ith alloo s a d hite te ts a d all that,  he 
says. I know he could t a e less a out o hite eddi g. 

 

I also do t a t it. I s o e I ould e e  ea  a hite d ess agai  the da  I sat i  that jail ell 
waiting for them to bring me proper clothes. 

 

“e iousl  though, tha k ou fo  this, a d fo  i gi g e e o e he e,  I sa . 

 



He holds my hand tighter. 

 

“o, Xolie said e ould go u  a ellpho e to o o , I sa . 

 

His face changes immediately. 

 

You do t eed a ellpho e )a dile, he sa s. 

 

I do t u de sta d this ut hat I k o  is I  goi g to get o e hethe  he likes it or not, and 

I  goi g to get  li e se e e ed a d d i e self to pla es. 

 

The ai  ou se a i es, I do t k o  hat it is ut it is eat a d it looks eata le. 

 

E jo  ou  la  sha k e e od ,  Hlo u sa s s ili g at e. “he ust ha e oti ed the look 

on my face. 

 

Gugu has been quiet. She looks absent but Nqoba is being himself, talking and joking. 

 

No , I k o  N o a a d I do t k o  ho is o se et ee  hi  a d Nkosa a, M hele is a 
different story altogether. 

 

Ma a,  

 

I feel a hand touching  a . It s o e of the o s, he s sta di g e t to  hai . 

 



Mse e hit e, he sa s. 

 

That Mse e is t ou le, I e al ead  figu ed that out, he e e  the e is t ou le he is i ol ed. 

 

A d “isekelo is a ea  olde  tha  hi , I do t u de sta d ho  he eats him. 

 

“o  o , do t let hi  ull  ou, I sa  ushi g a o -existent bruise on his arm. 

 

He looks more angry that hurt. 

 

But M elo sa s I ust t hit hi  e ause he s  othe  a d he is s all, he sa s. 

 

‘eall ? I k o  the  lie a lot he  the e this age ut M elo a t e e  sa  his o  a e, 
ho s he goi g to ake su h deep state e ts? 

 

M elo?  

 

Yes, ot the a  M elo, the ig M elo,  he sa s. 

 

Someone calls his name and he runs off. 

 

Kids and their imaginations! 

 

I shake my head and go back to m  lu h, atleast, az  a d olou ful as he is, he s the o e that 
seems to be warming up to me quick. 



 

By the time we finish dessert, yes my favourite which I know these snobs here are looking down 

on, it so hot I want to walk around naked. 

 

I  goi g to the ladies, I sa  to hi  sta di g up. 

 

He wants to stand up and go with me but I shake my head. 

 

What is wrong with him? 

 

I powder my face, which is what I came here for anyway and stand to look at myself in the 

mirror. I look exactly like my mother. She was such a beautiful woman. Those that grew up with 

he  used to sa  she as e e  gu s d ea  i  M u a, ut  fathe  got he  fi st. “he as t a 
bad person, but marriage and dependency and society changed her. 

 

I already hated her by the time I was 10-years-old. We never talked or sat together or shared 

anything. She used to say I had an evil heart like my father, that she wished she had had more 

children because I had brought no joy in her life. 

 

Even when I was 14 I used to tell Nkosana all this. He used to say that when he finished school 

he was going to get a job and he was going to take me with him and take care of me forever. 

 

That dream faded when on one night I stood on my yard and watched smoke going up to the 

sk . I ould t see the house u i g, but I knew, I just knew where the smoke was coming 

from. That thing had been brewing for days, secret meetings at night and random gatherings by 

small groups had been one of the signs. I just never thought they would do something to them, 

o  that the d succeed if they tried. 

 



I watched and cried silently, I was sure he was burning to ashes as I stood there. 

 

Ad i i g ou self?  a oi e sa s. 

 

It s Gugu, he  did she o e i  he e? 

 

No, just po de i g  ose. You oka ?  I ask. 

 

“he k o s hat I  aski g. 

 

She stands and stares at me for a few seconds. I see a different her during that stare. 

 

Yes I  oka , p eg a t a d a ied to a a  ho o t e e  hug e o  tell e he lo es e, 
ut es I  oka . she sa s. 

 

Huh? 

 

I did t k o  ou e e….  

 

No od  k o s, I as goi g to tell hi  toda  ut e did t eall  sta t the da  o  a high ote, 
a d it ould last fo  a othe  t o da s so si e I had pla ed to tell so eo e a a , I  just 
go a tell ou, esides, I a  t ust ou, ou e just o e out of jail I  su e ou e still good at 
keepi g se ets, she sa s. 

 

“igh…… hat a  I goi g to do ith this o e? 

 



You should tell hi , I  su e he ll e happ . The  lo e thei  kids,  I sa . 

 

She raises her eyebrows and folds her arms across her chest. 

 

I ish he ould love me instead, and maybe sometimes stop calling me Nqobile when we have 

se ,  

 

I drop the make-up brush on the floor! Noooo! Noooo! 

 

She raises her arms! 

 

He ! al  do , it hu ts e ut I e su i ed o se efo e. Besides, I do t e e  k o  ho 
Nqobile is, it ould e so e fa tas  ush he a t get o e , she sa s sh uggi g a d getti g 
inside the toilet. 

 

I k e  it! I just k e  the fi st ti e I sa  he . Ho  ould N o a……? 

 

A e ou oka  a ?  a a  looki g like he o ks he e asks he  I al ost u p hi  on my 

a  a k to the ta le. He s holdi g e  the a . 

 

I od ut he still does t let go of  a  e ause I ould fall a ti e. 

 

What s goi g o  he e?  Nkosa a sa s pushi g hi  aside oughl . 

 

The poo  gu  a ts to e plai  ut he o iousl  a t speak with this man looking at him like 

he s goi g to pu h hi . 



 

“he al ost…..  

 

Do t tou h  ife,  he sa s pulli g  ha d a d fu iousl  alki g a k to the ta le ith e. 

 

That was rather embarrassing. 

 

——– 

 

When we sit down everybody is chatting a d laughi g, I  glad the  did t see that, o  a e 
the  did it s just that the  see it as o al eha iou . 

 

Gugu o es a k a d sits e t to N o a, he does t e e  pull a hai  fo  he . I a t help 
gla i g at he  o  a d agai . “he does t see  to e happy at all in this marriage. 

 

A d N o a is so selfish, ho  ould he do this? What if…? 

 

But the  a e e  s a t people, I  su e he did his esea h. 

 

Wh  a e t the e othe  people i  this estau a t?  I ask hi . I e ee  aski g self this 
question all day. 

 

We ooked it,  he sa s. 

 

Oh, I know what that means. The life. 



 

The kids a e a k to pla i g. Ni a has falle  asleep i  Qha e s a s. “he looks othi g like he  
othe , if she had ee  a o  she d e good-looking like the rest of them but right now, all I 

a  sa  is she is ute, all a ies a e ute, the  do t ha e to e p ett  to e ute the  just ha e 
to be fat and fresh. 

 

Mqhele, Sambulo, Mqoqi, Nqoba and Ntsika all stand up and walk all the way to the pond. 

The e s oki g, it s a  old ha it. I do t get ho  Ntsika e ded up s oki g too. 

 

Nkosana and the rest of them stand up too, Qhawe hands Niya to me without even asking if I 

a t to hold he . “he s still sleepi g. 

 

It s just the fou  of us ladies o . 

 

What ti e a e e lea i g o  F ida ? I do t like that pla e at all, -Gugu. 

 

Nobody responds. 

 

Lea i g to he e?  I ask. 

 

She looks at me. 

 

M u a, e ha e to do the goat thi g, agai ,  she sa s olli g he  e es. 

 

Mbuba?? 

 



The  all look at e like it s st a ge that I do t k o  a thi g a out it, except Hlomu, she gives 

me a half smile and changes the subject immediately. 

 

I ha e t see  he  d i ki g toda  o  shouti g at the kids. It s st a ge e ause she s the o e ith 
the tough hand but they all seem to love her the most. 

 

I ha e so ethi g fo  ou, happ  eddi g, o  is it o g atulatio s? I do t k o  ut he , I got 
ou a p ese t,  Xolie sa s ha di g e a plasti  ag. 

 

Is t it supposed to e apped ith a i o  o  top? 

 

You a  ope  it at ho e,  

 

Ope  it at ho e? It s ot apped. 

 

Tha k ou,  I sa  ith a s ile. 

 

I sit and look at all these people, and this baby sleeping in my arms. This is who I am now? This 

is where I belong? 

 

——– 

 

Wh  did t ou tell e?  

 

Wh  the hell did t he tell e? 

 



He looks confused. 

 

A out M u a, h  did t ou tell e e e goi g to M u a this eeke d?  

 

He takes a deep breath. 

 

I as goi g to tell ou )ah. I as goi g to dis uss it ith ou. You do t ha e to see a o e, 
e e  the othe s e e  lea e the a d so o od  is goi g to k o  ou e the e. You e going to 

ha e to go at so e poi t so it ight as ell e o ,  he sa s. 

 

Nkosa a is ei g i se siti e o . He k o s I ha e t ee  to that pla e si e that da . The 
least he could have done was allow me time to prepare myself. 

 

Wh  a e e goi g the e?  

 

Fo  a s all t aditio al e e o , plus e ha e t ee  the e si e Ch ist as,  he sa s. 

 

I do t u de sta d this a d I do t like it. 

 

Which brings me to another subject. 

 

Ho  did ou allo  N o a to a  Gugu? ou k o  h  I  aski g,  I sa . 

 

His face changes. 

 



N o a is a g o  a , he a  do hate e  he a ts,  he sa s. He sou ds i itated all of a 
sudden. 

 

I thought he was supposed to be the one making the rules in this family. 

 

But did ou ake su e that the e s o o e tio ? Did ou esea h he ?  I ask. 

 

“o u h dodg  thi gs a e goi g o  this fa il  I e oti ed. 

 

We did, a d o the  a e ot elated,  he sa s. 

 

It s goi g to e d he e, I k o . 

 

Oka , I hope ou e su e e ause the e s a hild o i g,  I sa . 

 

I know I should have kept it a secret ut I a t help it, I do t u de sta d ho  N o a thi ks he 
can get himself a photocopy of Nqobile and make it his wife. Things like these never end well 

and this is one family secret that must remain buried. 

 

I insisted that we call the police on that day, it was a mistake, we all knew that. Ntsika was just 

a kid I  su e poli e ould ha e u de stood that, ut o, the  had to do thi gs thei  o  a , 
their evil way. 

 

It helped that Nqoba had never met her family. They just went and got married at Home Affairs 

he  he as  a d she as  ithout telli g a o e. I do t k o  ho  the  thought that 
was proper but she was as wild as he was, they loved each other like crazy. 

 



But then, Nqoba started cheating when the fun was over and they had to start being husband 

and wife and face responsibilities. 

 

Nqobile only found out when she came home early to find Mandisa and Nqoba in her bed. She 

went crazy, there was chaos, scuffles and there was Ntsika walking in the bedroom with 

Nkosa a s gu  i  his ha d. I -between the scuffle, someone tripped him over and it went off. 

 

She was gone by the time we all arrived there. We sat for over two hours with her body on the 

floor trying to figure out what to do next. That was how Mandisa came into our lives. 

 

I hated her with a passion in the first few years but eventually I made peace with the fact that 

she was not going anywhere. She was never happy, never loved, but she knew the only way out 

of here for her was in a coffin. 

 

Is she p eg a t?  he asks. 

 

I thought that s what I said. 

 

Yes, ut she has t told N o a et,  I sa . 

 

I hope he u de sta ds that this ea s he should t tell hi  eithe . 

 

We e oth sile t, I a t elie e he is taki g this M u a thi g so lightl . 

 

A e e ha i g a fight? he asks. 

 



I turn to look at him. 

 

Oka , let s just get ho e, togethe ,  he sa s aisi g o e ha d a d keepi g the othe  o  the 
steering. 

 

I did anger management classes in prison. He was happy about it, that was when I realised that 

my temper tantrums were worse than I thought. But I have always been like this, he knew that 

from the beginning. 

 

It s ou  eddi g da , I do t a t to fight ith hi . 

 

L a dle is he e,  he sa s as e pa k outside the ga age. 

 

The e s a Polo pa ked outside, it ust e the a  he ought hi  he  he passed matric. 

 

My stomach turns. What am I going to do or say to him? 

 

He tells me to relax. The last time I saw him I was looking into his eyes and describing how I 

enjoyed killing my own mother. 

 

Ma e he thought he d lea e efo e e o e a k,  I sa . 

 

Why else would he be here? 

 

He li es he e )azah, he as goi g to o e a k e e tuall ,  

 



I a t elie e I  s a ed to see  o  hild. 

 

Co e o ,  he sa s pulli g e  ha d up the stai s. 

 

He ust e i  his ed oo , I ll go he k o  hi , he sa s a d limbs the steps. 

 

I  e ous a d pa i g up a d do  the kit he . What a  I goi g to sa  to hi ? What does he 
thi k of e? Ma e he ll e i e, a e he a ts to ea h out…. I ust stop o i g too 
much, I gave birth to him, we have a natural bond, he will e e e  that I  his othe  
and,,,,,,,, 

 

Who a e ou? -Nkosana is shouting upstairs. 

 

What is going on? 

 

I asked ou ho ou a e a d hat ou a e doi g i   house?  he shouts loude . 

 

Who the heck is he talking to? 

 

I run upstairs. I keep calling his a e ut he does t a s e , I see L a dle u i g do  the 
passage, we arrive at his bedroom door at the same time. 

 

Oh I never! 

 

He moves to stand between his father and this girl who, except from the bath-to el she s 
wrapped in, is naked and barefoot in my house. 



 

L a dle ho is this?  his fathe . 

 

I  sta di g he e like statue. 

 

He does t espo d, he just sta ds i f o t of the gi l t i g to shield he . 

 

Nkosa a al  do ,  I sa . 

 

He tu s to look at e iefl , he s eall  a g . 

 

I   house?  house Lwandle? Is that how little your respect is for me? What? Are you a 

a  o ?….. he s fu i g. 

 

I  so  I thought ou e e goi g to o e a k late, -Lwandle. 

 

This hild did t o e to ou  eddi g lu h e ause he a ted to o e he e a d ha e se ? 
Just asso iati g the o d se ith hi  akes e i ge. 

 

You e -years-old L a dle, ou thi k ou e a  o ?  

 

Lwandle looks down and keeps quiet. 

 

Get out!! No !  he sa s a d alks off. 

 



It s just the th ee of us o  sta di g ot k o i g hat to do next. 

 

He is looki g at e like he e pe ts e to tell hi  hat to do a d I  looki g at hi  like I do t 
know if I should be talking or not. 

 

Take he  ho e,  I sa  at last. 

 

The  oth go i side the ed oo  a d o e out i  i utes, I did t k o  people ould get 

dressed so quick. 

 

Whe  I a i e i  the ed oo  Nkosa a is o  the pho e, he s still a g . 

 

You deal ith hi  e ause I  goi g kill hi ,  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

Da  this o !  he sa s he  he tu s a ou d to see e. I do t k o  hat to do ith them 

a o e, the e t thi g the e ll e a othe  p eg a t gi l a d…….  he stops. 

 

Who was he talking to? 

 

He s u i g the pal s of his ha ds togethe  all the a  u til he sits o  the auto-man behind 

the bed. 

 

Who as that?  I ask. 

 

He looks confused. 

 



That pe so  ou alled? Who as it?  I ask. 

 

Oh, that as Hlo u,  he sa s like I should ha e k o . 

 

He alled Hlo u? I as he e, he left e sta di g the e a d e t to all Hlo u to deal  ith 
my child? 

 

Do t o  she ll k o  hat to do, the  liste  to he ,  he sa s. 

 

Does he ot see that he s u i g salt i to the ou d? 

 

I  goi g do stai s..,  I sa  fu iousl  ushi g off out the ed oo  a d a gi g the doo  
behind me. 

 

I find myself at the gym in the basement. 

 

I ha e t ee  i side he e efo e, I peeped through the door once when I toured the house but 

it s the fi st pla e I thought of he  I ealised I  goi g hu t hi  if I sta  i  the ed oo . 

 

What the fuck does he think I am? A plastic doll with no voice? How can he leave me here and 

call another woman to come and solve problems of this house? 

 

What a  I e e  doi g he e? The e s a sau a a d a pool, I ould get i  o e of the , ut I e d up 
sitting on the treadmill with my arms wrapped around my knees. 

 

)a dile?  I hea  his oi e shouti g, I do t k o  he e he is ut it s d a i g ea e . 



 

I ignore him. 

 

What s o g? A e ou oka ? Whe e a e ou?  

 

I ignore him further until he is standing right infront of me. 

 

What s goi g o  o ?  he sa s. 

 

Did he just use the o d o ? 

 

I keep quiet, I  t i g to o tai  self. 

 

Did I sa  so ethi g o g?  he asks. 

 

I ish I ould , thi gs e e easie  he  I ould . He k e  if he d hu t e e ause I ould 
just  a out it a d e ul e a le a d he d feel ad a d apologise. 

 

I just eed to e he e, alo e Nkosa a, I sa . 

 

Why is he here? 

 

No, I  ot lea i g, he sa s sitti g do  e t to e. 

 



He s goi g to ake e o e a g   ei g he e. 

 

I  ot lea i g u til ou tell e hat I did o g,  he sa s. 

 

If he does t lea e, I ll lea e. 

 

I lo ked the doo . No od  lea es he e u til e so t thi gs out,  he sa s he  I sta d up. 

 

He s lo ked e i ? He s taki g e a k he e I just a e f o ? 

 

Nkosa a do t lo k e i !! Do t do that!! I s ea . 

 

I  t i g to o t ol  eathi g, a d  a ge  a d  e otio s….. 

 

He moves and stands behind me with his arms around me. 

 

Talk to e, hat did I do?  

 

I  t i g to o t ol self. 

 

What did I do )azah?  

 

He is so cool about it. 

 



I take a deep breath. He must know. 

 

You ga e  hild e  to Hlo u,  I sa . This as ot pa t of the pla  ut the e, I e said it. 

 

I feel his a s loose  a ou d e. He does t espo d, i stead he let s go of e a d alks a k 
to sit on the treadmill 

 

I remain standing. 

 

We sta  like this fo  i utes. I do t k o  if that s a ge  o  hu t I see o  his fa e. 

 

You a  go,  he sa s, e  softl . 

 

I stand still. 

 

It s fi e )a dile, he e is the ke , ou a  go, he sa s. 

 

I o t o e. I do t a t to go, he said e had to sta  he e u til e so t thi gs out. 

 

)a dile, I said take the ke  a d get the fu k out of he e, o !!!  

 

He s p o a l  fo gotte  ho I a . I  the o l  pe so  i  this o ld he a t o t ol, he s 
obviously forgotten that. 

 

I stand still. 



 

He stands up and walks to me. I stand still until our chests are al ost tou hi g. I do t d op  
eyes, I stare back. 

 

“o that s ho  ou feel?  he sa s. He is te se, I a  just feel it, I  su p ised he s still talki g. 
His jaw is tight and normally this is where you should walk away from him, far away. 

 

He grabs both my upper arms, tight, too tight. 

 

You e hu ti g e,  I sa . 

 

He s e e  tou hed e, ot e e  o e, he a t sta t o . 

 

You e hu ti g e Nkosa a,  I sa , loude . 

 

He looks i to  e es fo  se o ds. I thi k he s goi g to let go ut….. 

 

He grabs me by the waist, lifts me and puts me on a table. I hear the sounds of the small 

weights landing on the floor, he pushed them off the table. 

 

He pulls my legs apart and pushes his body in between them. He pulls me closer to him by my 

waist. His lips are on my ear. 

 

Talk to e, tell e hat I did o g,  he hispe s. 

 

I keep uiet, I do t o e. 



 

I feel  d ess loose i g, it s to , he to e the hole left side at o e go. I  e posed. 

 

The  eeded he , she lo es the , she took a e of the …..  he hispe s. 

 

I had o hoi e, she as the o l  pe so  I ould t ust,  he hispe s agai . 

 

I  still uiet, ut  ha ds a e o  his shoulde s. 

 

He unbuckles his belt and pulls his zip down. 

 

I feel his hand pulling my panties to one side. 

 

Talk to e )ah, tell e I as o g, tell e I should t ha e……  

 

Ohhhhhh…  I s ea  he  he pushes hi self i side, agg essi el . 

 

I hold hi  tighte , his fa e is tou hi g i e, I  eathi g i  his outh. 

 

The  do t a t e, the  a t he …..the e i e Nkosa a,  I u le. 

 

Talk, tell e ho  that akes ou feel,  

 

He pushes harder, parts my thighs more, moves faster. 



 

I a t M elo, I a t he  to step a k…..  

 

Ahhhhhhhh 

 

I a t ou to stop alli g he  he  the  do so ethi g o g…let e t ,  

 

He grips my thigh and pulls up my leg, it s o  his a . 

 

He moves more, roughly. 

 

What else do ou a t?…tell e, I ll gi e ou a thi g,  he hispe s. 

 

I a t ou……  I hispe  a k. 

 

He g a s  o e east a d puts his lips o   e k, I  eathi g his eath, it s ells a d 
tastes like pepper i t, he s ells of e pe si e pe fu e, he s lea . 

 

His hand grips my neck. 

 

Look at e,  he sa s. 

 

I hold him tighter, and then push him off. He knows how I want him. 

 



He pulls me from the table with one arm and turns me around. 

 

He s i side. 

 

My hands a e p essed o  the ta le. His o e a  is just u de   easts. I a t see hi  ehi d 
me but I can hear him moaning. 

 

He humps faster and harder. This is my Nkosana, the one I know. 

 

Ou  odies t e le togethe  at o e……. 

 

He waits before lifting me and putting me on the floor. 

 

You ill get it all,  he sa s. 

 

This as the ost i po ta t o e satio  e e e e  had. 

 

It s ou  eddi g da . 
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)ah…..!  

 

Do t ju p! Do t do it!  the d all s ea  at the same time with their faces raised. 



 

I d ou t to th ee a d the  ju p! 

 

I d feel  feet u i g afte a ds ut it as the g eatest feeli g e e , a feeli g of o ue , of 
bravery of being in control and of defiance. 

 

A e ou oka ?  G aza ould ask pulli g me up to my feet. He was always trying to save me 

f o  so ethi g o  hate e  da ge  I d e putti g self i  at that ti e. 

 

But the e as o e thi g that I eeded sa i g f o , he ould t sa e e f o  it. 

 

I d e a k up o  the t ee efo e the  all k e  it, shouting for the game to continue. 

 

Qithi!  the fi st o e to ju p to the g ou d a d pi k the sti k ould shout efo e li i g a k 
up the tree again. 

 

I used to i  all the ti e, ut o l  e ause I d ha e e e o e e ous  li i g up to the 
highest branch and jumping when they least expect it. 

 

I was so competitive, always wanting to come first in everything, I realised when I was older 

that I was that way because I wanted to be something other than pretty. Everyone was always 

commenting about how good I look, never about how good I am or how smart I am. I was the 

beautiful baby, the beautiful kid, the beautiful girl, the beautiful woman. I wanted to be more, I 

wanted to be remembered for something other than my perfect face. 

 

My mom, she never wanted more, she wanted security and the perfect picture on the outside 

that was blurred and damaged on the inside. That was our home, our family, everybody 



thought we were perfect and happy but the truth was, there were demons crawling all over our 

walls. 

 

My father was a beater, a sexual abuser, a controller who stood tall and preached morals to 

anyone who cared to listen. 

 

He was a man of God, they all believed. A husband every woman who believed they had 

married a loser wished was theirs. They all loved and respected him, I hated him, I wanted to 

spit on his face when he was sleeping. I wished him death. My mother wished herself death. I 

gave it to her in the end. 

 

The tree still stands, it must be the tallest tree in this village. 

 

I a t see  pa e ts  house from here but I can see the tree standing tall miles away, it always 

stood out. 

 

I  ot as e ous as I thought I ould e o i g he e. But I ill ot lea e the a d, I  ot 
that brave. 

 

Nkosana slept with his whole tall self wrapped around me, he would t let go e e  he  I as 
covered in his sweat. I think he is more worried about me being here than I am. 

 

Thi ki g ha d he ?  he sa s. 

 

Where did he come from? 

 

Huh? he e e e ou?  I ask. 



 

He s just alked th ough the gate. No od  e e  lea es he e on foot. 

 

“is )ah, I  a a , I  ou g a d this is M u a. The alle s a e eautiful a d so a e the 
o e  oa i g the ,  he sa s. 

 

Mpande though! Is he ever going to grow up? 

 

A d hat s ith all these tattoos? You look like a i i al,  I sa . 

 

This must e the fi st ti e I see hi  ith ith a slee eless top e ause I e e e  see  these 
tattoos all over his arms and back before. 

 

He stretches his arm out and starts explaining what each of them means. 

 

“ee he e? Ca  ou ead that?  he sa s o i g his upper arm close to my face. 

 

“ a i, L a dle, M elo, Phake e……..  I ead. 

 

It s the a es of all the hild e . 

 

I left this spa e ope  fo  the o es still o i g,  he sa s. 

 

Whe  is ou s o i g?  I ask. 

 



He looks at me with suspicion. 

 

Let e get out of he e efo e ou sta t aski g e he  I  getti g a ied,  he sa s, a d 
with that he runs off. 

 

I  left sta di g ith  ha ds o   hips, shaki g  head. 

 

He e, a oss ou  shoulde s,  Hlo u sa s th o i g e a s a f. 

 

“he s also appea ed f o  o he e. 

 

I follo  he  i side the house. I e ee  sta di g o  the a d alo e sta i g i to spa e like a az  
woman. 

 

She has covered her head and is wearing a scarf across her shoulders. I forgot we had to do 

that. 

 

The e s a goat i  the a d, ead  to e sa ifi ed for whatever it is that we are here for. I forgot 

to ask ut I ha e a feeli g that these i es ould t a e less h  e a e he e, the  just do 
what they have to do. 

 

It s Qha e s thi gs, Hlo u said ea lie . 

 

Qhawe, it seems, has become the traditionalist of this family since they came back years ago. 

He s i to tha ki g a esto s o  a d agai . 

 



It s just us though, o outside s. E e o e is he e e ept “ a i, he e t a k to the Easte  
Cape the day after that meeting. 

 

Lwandle wanted to go straight to UKZN but his father would hear none of it, not after he 

p o ed he a ot e t usted. A d so, e e ee  u pi g heads a d the e s ee  that 
awkwardness between us. When we were all having dinner last night I caught him staring at 

me, I stared back and smiled but he looked away immediately. 

 

I sat and watched how he treats Hlomu like she gave birth to him. He calls me by name, and he 

alls he  othe , I  ight he e, I  ot dead ut he alls he  othe . 

 

Let e see,  Hlo u sa s looki g at  ha ds. 

 

Good, o a i u e, ou e st ai i g the thi g, she sa s a d pulls e  ha d to I do t k o  
where. 

 

We alk past a out fou  o da els, i ludi g Nkosa a s u til e get to o e that is e pt , 
except for a three-legged pot, a blue barrel and a beer-pot on the floor. 

 

She has ivovo (a strainer made of grass)in her hand. 

 

I  ot essi g  ails this ti e, I e ee  doi g this fo  ea s, it s ou  tu  o ,  she sa s 
handing me the strainer. 

 

Does this gi l ot u de sta d that I  olde  tha  he ? 

 



I know how to do this, my mother used to make me do it when I was young, saying she was 

preparing me to be a wife one day. 

 

Oka ,  I sh ug a d take the st ai e  f o  he . 

 

But the , ho …..? 

 

The e s a lad  f o  t o houses a a  that I all e e  ti e e ha e these thi gs, she starts 

ith it o  Wed esda  a d  the ti e I get he e o  F ida  this is all I ha e to do,  she sa s 
before I can ask. 

 

Great, now we pay people to make traditional beer for us? 

 

“he s sta di g a d s olli g he  pho e as I do this. “he has o sha e at all. 

 

It s just goi g to e o e pot, I do t e e  k o  ho is goi g to d i k it ut I hope the lo als a e 
ot o i g o e  e ause the  e e  a t to lea e o e the  e te  that gate, she sa s. 

 

Township girls!! 

 

She seems to have remembered something all of a sudden. 

 

She stops and stares at me. 

 

You k o , he al a s o es he  e ha e fu tio s, she sa s, sudde l  se ious. 

 



I k o  ho she s talki g a out, Nkosa a said he as t o i g. 

 

No, he o t, I sa  a d o ti ue ith hat I  doi g. 

 

Her face sa s: do t e so su e . 

 

But I  su e, Nkosa a ould kill hi  if he a e a he e ea  e. I do t a t to see hi  a d 
that s that. 

 

E e tuall  she puts he  pho e i  he  ap o  po ket a d sta ts helpi g e do this. I ha e t see  
her with a mug or glass in her hand today, maybe I was wrong, I was beginning to think she has 

a drinking problem. 

 

The e s so u h I still eed to lea  a out these people. 

 

I hea  ou a e a t i ?  I sa , just to kill the a k a d sile e, e oth k o  hat it is a out. 

 

She smiles. 

 

Yes, I ha e a ale t i , he li es i  Gha a ith his hus a d, she sa s e itedl . 

 

Huh? 

 

She rolls her eyes when she sees confusion on my face, 

 



Yes, ga  people do get a ied o , it s the st e tu . You e e  good at this, she sa s 
moving right along. 

 

I am good at this, I am good at these things, my mother took her time training me, I was always 

goi g to e d up so e od s ife so e he e, as lo g as it as t Nkosa a a o di g to he . 
But when I moved to live with Nkosana he allowed me to be myself, he allowed me to be lazy. 

 

I might as well bring this up now. 

 

Hlo u, I as thi ki g that a e I ould t  ith M elo, ou k o , sta t o  hile he s still 
too ou g to u de sta d h  I as t a ou d all this ti e,  I sa  a d gla e at he  iefl . 

 

No ea tio , she does t e e  aise he  e es, it s like she k e  this as o i g. 

 

I do t k o  )a dile, do t ou thi k it s a it too ea l ? fo  ou that is, do t ou thi k ou 
should focus on getting the older ones first, or probably finding yourself again and normalizing 

ou  a iage?  she sa s. 

 

It s fu  ho  she a  e so la k a d et so…. 

 

I  a g o  o a  a d this is  g a dso ,  I sa . I e gotte  a g , I do t k o  ho  that 
happened so quick. 

 

She raises her eyebrows. 

 

I withdraw and look away. 

 



That did t o e f o  a ad pla e, hat I said just o , I did t ea  it i  a ad a . I e 
lived with Mvelo since he was eight months old, he thi ks I  his othe  a d I  just sa i g 
that he needs to adjust first, get used to you being around before I can pack him away to 

Gle ista,  she sa s. 

 

This gi l is used to getti g e e thi g she a ts I see. I a t e sta di g he  taki g pa e tal 

ad ise f o  he  just e ause she s the a efoot-and-pregnant-in-the-kitchen type in this family. 

“he thi ks it s a p i ilege ut i fa t, it s the opposite, she s e a tl  he e these e  a t he  
to e, do esti  a d su issi e, a d ight o  she s pissi g me off. 

 

I as t aski g fo  pe issio , I s ap. 

 

“he puts the st ai e  do  a d aises he  ha ds. I do t like the a  she s looki g at e, it s 
looking down on me actually. 

 

You do t eed  pe issio , ask “ a i fo  pe issio  to aise his hild,  she says and starts 

walking away. 

 

Oh o she did t! 

 

“o ou e goi g to use that agai st e? I shout. 

 

She stops and walks back to me, I thought she was going to walk on. 

 

“he alks u til she s sta di g too lose to e. 

 

I hea  ou ha e a te pe  p o le ,  she sa s, e  a oga tl , it sou ds like a th eat too. 



 

She must never! 

 

A d I thi k ou ha e a d i ki g p o le ,  I shoot a k. 

 

He face drops, but her eyes are still on mine, for too long until I look away. 

 

Do t judge e )a dile, ou do t k o  hat I e had to do a d hat I e had to su i e fo  
ou to o e a k to all this, i ludi g ou  hus a d a d ou  hild e ,  she sa s a d sta ts 

walking away again. 

 

She sounded a little scary there for a moment. 

 

She turns around just as she reaches the door. 

 

A d  the a , I do t ha e a d i ki g p o le , I just lo e the taste of al ohol so so eti es I 
d i k it like it s ate , she sa s a d alks out. 

 

I  left alo e. I  sta ti g to eg et this little i ide t e e just had, this o a  a  ake 

things very difficult for me if she wants. 

 

Let me finish this and go lock myself in my room. 

 

What a e ou doi g a a? - a voice says. 

 

It s that little idget agai . 



 

I  aki g t aditio al ee  “isekelo,  

 

He s sta di g at the doo  ith his ha ds ehind his back. Nkosana stands like that sometimes. 

His grandfather used to stand like that all the time, infact every time I saw him his hands were 

behind his back. 

 

It s ells fu , a e ou goi g to d i k it?  he asks. 

 

G eat, o  I  ha i g a conversation with a six-year-old? 

 

No, I do t d i k al ohol,  

 

He looks at e like he does t u de sta d hat I  sa i g. He sh ugs a d sta ts alki g 
towards me until he is crouching next to the barrel, his hands are on his cheeks, he has no front 

teeth a d is at hi g hat I  doi g ith so u h i te est. 

 

I decide to continue and let him watch. 

 

Mkhulu sa s he does t k o  ou,  he sa s out of the lue. 

 

Mkhulu who? 

 

Huh?  

 

Mkhulu, he sa s he does t k o  ho ou a e, he epeats. 



 

What is this child on about? 

 

The e ou a e, I e ee  looki g fo  ou all o e , pe fo i g ou  ifel  duties? -Nkosana says 

walking in. 

 

The little midget stands up and runs to him. He picks him up and brushes his head before 

ordering him to go take a bath. He runs off a d that s it. 

 

What s o g? as “isekelo i te ogati g ou? he does that ith e e o e do t o  a out 
hi ,  he sa s. 

 

He must be the free-spirit of the family then, like Nqoba. 

 

He oti es I  dist a ted. 

 

What s o g? Is M u a f ust ati g ou?  he asks. 

 

I guess I ould sa  that. I e just had t o e  ei d i ide ts i  the last  i utes. 

 

No, I  fi e. Whe  a e ou slaughte i g the goat?  

 

To ight, the e e o  is to o o ,  he sa s. 

 

Oh, I thought this would be over and done with today. 



 

What is it fo  agai ?  I ask. 

 

He laughs. 

 

You )ulu i es ust lea  so ethi g a out t aditio , ou a e aisi g e  ou k o ,  he sa s 
and laughs. 

 

It s to tha k the a esto s, fo  e e thi g, i ludi g ou,  he sa s. 

 

I k o  the  do t go to hu h, ot e en the women. I heard Hlomu took the boys to church a 

few times when she first arrived but she must have given up along the way when she realised it 

was pointless. 

 

Do e,  I sa  putti g the st ai e  do  a d putti g a plate o e  the la  ee  pot. It ill brew 

o  a d  the o i g it ill e ead  to d i k,  I sa , u su essfull  t i g to ipe  ha ds 
lea . I ight as ell go take a ath o  I ll s ell like so ghu  u til I go to sleep. 

 

I walk out and he follows me all the way to our rondavel. I thought he was going to join his 

brothers there under the tree. 

 

I  goi g to take a ath,  

 

There was only a shower here but he had a bathtub put in when he heard I was coming back. 

 

Ca  I joi  ou?  he asks. 



 

I do t thi k so. 

 

No, I ll e ui k,  I sa . 

 

I eall  do t ha e ti e fo  se , ot o , I eed to sit do  a d thi k a out hat I eed to do 
now to get my children to stop hating me. 

 

B  the a , Xolie ought e a ellpho e as eddi g p ese t, I ha e t ope ed it ut I ill do 
now when I finish my bath,  

 

His face changes immediately to a frown. He is so controlling and so possessive! 

 

I  o ied a out Gugu, she still has t told N o a a out ei g p eg a t I k o , Nkosa a 
would have told me if she had. 

 

—– 

 

Whe  I o e out of the ath oo  he s still here. 

 

Whe e is that ellpho e?  

 

M ! I do t a s e  hi . 

 

)a dile, h  do ou eed a ellpho e? Who a e ou goi g to all?  he asks. 



 

Grand-g a d hat e a tl  is this a s p o le ? 

 

I do t k o  Nkosa a, people ha e ellpho es out he e, the  all their husbands and family 

e e s a d f ie ds a d I do t k o …….it s just so ethi g that people hoose to ha e a d I 
hoose to ha e o e too,  I sa , I  ot e e  a g  a out his stupidit . 

 

He just wants to control me, control my movements and keep me where he can see me. I was 

in jail for so many years and I refuse to be imprisoned by his jealousy and possessiveness out 

here. 

 

He does t sa  a thi g. I  good ith that. 

 

I put on a dress, one of those dresses that he likes me in, long and plain. 

 

I had a hat ith Hlo u a out M elo,  

 

He raises his eyebrows. 

 

It did t go e  ell,  I sa . 

 

He does t look su p ised, so he e pe ted he  to ea t the a  she did? 

 

I said ou ll get e e thi g ou a t, ut I did t sa  ou ll get it o ,  he sa s. 

 

What does he mean by that? 



 

Hlo u ill die efo e she gi es the kids up. “he o t let M elo go u til she s su e she s doi g 
the ight thi g,  he sa s. 

 

Wow! Doing the right thing? 

 

He raises his arms. 

 

No, do t get e o g, I  sa i g she is too o e p ote tive of them, of everyone, 

u fo tu atel  ou e goi g to ha e to p o e ou self to he  efo e she lets go,  he sa s. 

 

Does Nkosa a e e  u de sta d hat he s sa i g to e? 

 

I do t a e, she did t a  the  fo  i e o ths, I did,  

 

His face changes, why is he getting upset? 

 

You a t talk like that )a dile, she has e e  ight to those kids. I thi k ou should apologise 
a d sta t the o e satio  f o  s at h, o  a lea  slate…….  

 

Apologise? Apologise for what? 

 

Nkosa a hose side a e ou o ?  

 

The e a e o sides,  he sa s. 



 

No  I ha e to eg that o a  to….  

 

Hi : “he s ot that o a , she s Hlo u, the o e ho aised ou  hild e , kept this fa il  
together and made us who we are. You know where you left us, and you know where you 

found us when you a e a k. Apologise to he  a d sta t o e . 

 

He is serious. 

 

I  so a g  I feel like s oke is goi g to sta t o i g out of  ea s a  ti e f o  o . 

 

The door swings open! 

 

K o k!  Nkosa a shouts. 

 

It s M o i. 

 

“o eo e has just alked i  the gate,  he says and stands there with his eyes all out. I see 

worry in his face, I see anger too. 

 

I a t to see he !  a a s oi e shouti g f o  outside. 

 

I know this voice. 

 

)a dile, sta  he e, do t o e out,  he sa s ushi g to the doo  a d losi g it behind him. 



 

I  ot goi g to do that. I a t to see hi . I a  to look hi  the e e. 

 

Whe e a e ou goi g? I said sta  i side,  he sa s he  I ope  the doo . 

 

He knows me better than that. 

 

He s sta di g ot fa  f o  the doo . M hele is lo ki g hi  f o  coming any further with his 

arm. 

 

Ou  e es eet. He looks f ail, si kl  a d patheti . He a t e e  sta d up st aight. That alki g-

stick is now his third leg. 

 

He used to be a tall well-built man, but now, he is a shadow of himself. 

 

He s ith  u le,  othe s othe . 

 

)a dile!   u le shouts. 

 

I do t espo d. I alk fo a d, I a t to look hi  i  the e e. 

 

My uncle moves forward but Mpande pushes him back. 

 

)ah…  Nkosa a sa s t i g to pull e  the a . 

 



No! I a t to talk to hi ,  I sa  a d walk forward. 

 

I stop lose e ough. I a  hea  his eathi g, it is loud a d….. 

 

You look like death,  I sa , i  al ost a hiss. 

 

He stares. 

 

You e suffe ed a lot ha e t ou?  I ask. 

 

He stares, and then nods. 

 

Good,  I sa . 

 

He coughs, I can hear his chest breaking from just that one cough. 

 

M  u le looks sho ked  hat I e just said. 

 

I p a ed. I  all these ea s I p a ed fo  ou to suffe . You see a a, ou ill ot die, ot 
anytime soon, you are going to live until you see maggots crawling out of your skin, you will live 

u til ou a t lift e e  o e fi ge . A d he  ou fi all  die, it ill e slo  a d pai ful. But e, 
I  goi g to sta t  life, I ha e  hild e , I ha e a a  ho lo es e a d I ha e a fa il , 

ou ha e othi g,  I sa . 

 

I feel Nkosana touching my arm. 

 



I  ot do e. 

 

Go get a i,  “a ulo sa s to M o i. He u s off. 

 

He s ui ts his e es a d looks at e like he s t i g to ead e. 

 

You ho e! You killed  if…..  

 

He does t fi ish the se te e efo e he s o  the g ou d. I watch his clothes gather dust and 

grass as Nkosana drags him on the ground all the way to the gate, throws him out and locks it. 

My uncle right there with him. 

 

Mpande picks up the walking stick and throws it over the fence. 

 

I  do e. 

 

Co e o , it s oka , let s go i side,  Hlo u sa s putti g he  a  a ou d  shoulde s. 

 

I tu  a ou d a d the e is L a dle ehi d e. He s looki g at e ith sho k. 

 

I walk with her all the way to the main-house. 

 

I feel very light, like a load of baggage has just been lifted off my shoulders. 

 

“it,  she sa s. 



 

The e s Xolie a d Gugu he e too, sitti g o  the ed. The kids a e all o  the floo . It looks like 
they were instructed to stay here and not come out. 

 

Go at h TV,  Xolie sa s hushi g the . 

 

They all stand up and run out, except for one of the twins, he waits for Mvelo to stand up and 

then he takes his hand and walks out with him. 

 

La ga is so a i g,  Gugu e a ks. 

 

M hele sa s he s ga , -Hlomu. 

 

They laugh. They expect me to laugh too but my mind is not here, I  sitti g sta i g i to spa e. 

 

We all sit in silence. 

 

You do t ha e to fo gi e )ah, he does t dese e ou  fo gi e ess. But ou ha e to o e o , 
fo  ou self,  Hlo u sa s. 

 

“he does t u de sta d, she ll e e  u de sta d the hat ed that has ee  uilding up inside me 

all these years. 

 

But I  glad I did that, it s hat I eeded. 

 

What as that all a out? -Gugu. 



 

The clueless one. 

 

We all look at her. She shrugs. 

 

M  life a  sta t o ,  I sa . I do t k o  he e that a e f o . 

 

They all sit a k a dl , I k o  the  do t k o  hat to sa . 

 

Xoli puts he  ha d o   a k. I assu e she s t i g to o fo t e. 

 

You a  sta t ith M elo, -Hlomu. 

 

What does she mean? 

 

I ll gi e hi  to ou, othi g heals ette  tha  the u o ditio al lo e of a hild,  she sa s. 

 

“he s ight. I should tha k he . 

 

It s fu  ho  just a  hou  ago I a ted to st a gle he , a d o  I  sitti g he e ith he  
trying to make me feel better. 

 

B  the a , I told N o a, -Gugu. 

 



The e s that too. 

 

Xolie does t fli h. “he knows. 

 

Hlo u looks o fused. “he does t k o . 

 

What did he sa ? - Xolie. 

 

He said: I thought ou e e o  o t a epti es, did ou fo get to take the ?  

 

That s all he said to e. I told hi  he s goi g to e a fathe  a d that s all he said to e. I do t 

k o  h  N o a a ied e, he does t lo e e. I k o  he s apa le of lo i g e ause the e 
is defi itel  so e od  that he s i lo e ith, it s just ot e his ife,  she sa s. 

 

Hlomu drops her eyes. She knows. 

 

The e s a k o k o  the doo . 

 

It s a o a  I do t k o . 

 

She waves reservedly before speaking. 

 

Makoti, it s ot e i g,  she sa s. 

 

We all look at her with confusion. 



 

The t aditio al ee , it s ot e i g, it s still. It is supposed to e pou i g out of the pot  
o , ut it s ot,  she sa s. 

 

That s i possi le. 
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Wa …tu…tiiiii,  he sa s a d giggles just efo e I du k hi  i  the ate  agai . 

 

He sticks his tongue out and wipes his face when I pull him out. 

 

Agai  gogo, do it agai ….  he says. 

 

I oblige. 

 

We e ee  i  this pool fo  half-an-hou . I do t k o  h  this hild lo es ate  so u h. 

 

He giggles, again, when I pull him out. He is so happy and so much fun to be around. 

 

Nkosa a has ee  feeli g egle ted ut he u de sta ds. He s as obsessed with him as I am. 

 

Oka , e ha e to get out of he e o , it s ti e fo  ou to eat,  I sa . 

 



He frowns. 

 

But gogo….  he sa s. 

 

He a  a el  p o ou e o ds ut e ause I  al a s a ou d hi , I e lea t to ake out 
what he says. I actually ha e o e satio s ith hi . Yeah, I k o  it s ei d ut he s e o e 
my best friend, my two-and-a-half ea  old est f ie d, a d I do t a t hi  to go to e he 
yet. 

 

He jumps up and down when I put him on the concrete floor, I panic, he could slip and fall on 

this wet floor. 

 

Co e o , s i i g is o e  o ,  I sa  appi g a ath to el a ou d hi  a d pi ki g hi  up. 

 

He aps his a s a ou d  e k, I thi k he s old so I ush i to the house. 

 

I  i  a iki i. It s a good thi g the a  ho does the ga de  comes only on Tuesdays and the 

lea i g lad  o es o l  th ee ti es a eek, othe ise I ould t e f ee to alk a ou d 
naked in my own house. 

 

Koflakes,  he sa s poi ti g at a glass ja  o  top of the ou te  afte  I ap hi  i  a th o . 

 

No, o -flakes a e fo  eakfast, ou e ha i g p ope  food o ,  

 

He f o s agai . He has this fa e that he akes he  he a ts so ethi g that I do t a t to 
give him. 

 



I  the fi st fe  eeks it as ha d, I ould t sa  o to hi  at all. I used to just gi e hi  
whatever he wanted, just so I could see him happy. 

 

And then Hlomu came to visit one day and noticed that. She said it nicely, but I know she was 

t i g to tell e ho  to e a pa e t, a d to  su p ise I as t offe ded. 

 

My temper tantrums have toned down in the past fi e o ths. I do t get a g  ui kl  
a o e a d I ha e lea t to hold  to gue. It has su k i  that I  ot i  jail a o e, I  i  
the o al o ld ith people ho a e f ee to do hate e  the  a t, I  f ee to do hate e  I 
want too. 

 

He e,  I say giving him a hot-dog. 

 

He looks at it like he s ot i p essed. 

 

Mo e gogo,  he sa s poi ti g at the to ato sau e o  it. 

 

Oh, I forgot he likes tomato sauce more than he likes the food itself. 

 

I do as he says and hand it back to him. 

 

He takes a big chunk at once. 

 

I smile looking at him trying to chew it all in that little mouth. 

 



He tries to shove the piece still in his hand in my mouth. I take one small bite. He laughs as he 

chews. Now his cheeks are covered in tomato sauce. 

 

He is so beautiful with those big eyes and chubby face. 

 

I et his othe  o l  o e ut I e spoke  to he  o  the pho e a fe  ti es. 

 

‘elatio s et ee  the t o fa ilies a e ot e a tl  pleasa t. The  do t like us, the  e e  
ha e, o e espe iall  e ause e ould t let the  live with the child. To make things worse, 

Sbani and his mother are like cat-and- ouse. It s ha d to elie e the  e e e e  a ouple, I a  
confidently say there is no love lost between them. 

 

I e see  “ a i o l  t i e si e that fi st eeti g e had. He s the t pe that does t like 
o i g ho e, I do t k o  if it s e ause I  he e o  so ethi g else I  ot a a e of. But I all 

him and I SMS him, sometimes he responds to the SMSs, mostly when they are about Mvelo. 

 

The  sa  I should t p essu e hi , that he will come around eventually but I think about him, 

a out oth of the  e e da  a d I  despe ate fo  thei  affe tio . 

 

I still do t k o  ho  he ag eed to let the hild li e ith e, ut Nkosa a tells e it took so e 
serious convincing from Hlomu, maybe I ust just a ept that I ll e e  eat he , she ll al a s 
be number-one to them. 

 

But, despite that, I  happ . I laugh o e, I lo e o e, I  lo ed o e a d I  sta ti g to a  
up to this kept ife  lifest le. I e e e  ee  to a spa a fe  ti es, just e ause it s hat e do 
around here. 

 



To o o  ight e a e goi g out to a  a a ds e e o . It s goi g to e the fi st ti e e go 
out to a fu tio  togethe . We e ee  out to di e s a d lu hes a d alls a d all that ut 

e e e e  do e a thi g like the red carpet that they say the function is going to be. 

 

He s asked e to a o pa  hi  a ouple of ti es a d I al a s ha ge  i d o  last 
i ute. Fo  o , I  just the o a  see  o  the ideo hitti g a a  ith a salad o l at a 

restaurant, the stories a e out sa i g I as Hlo u s f ie d, I as fi e ith that. 

 

I e al ead  ought a d ess a d e  shoes a d I ill put o  a e  ea e to o o  o i g. I 
a t to look a azi g. Thi gs ould ha ge afte  to o o  ight, fo  the ad, ut if I  goi g to 

go down I might as well look fabulous for it. 

 

Oh! he s falle  asleep i   a s. M  ath-towel is now red with tomato-sauce all over it. It 

must be the water that got him so tired. 

 

I  goi g to lea e hi  he e o  the ou h a d sta t ooki g suppe . Nkosa a wants us to eat out 

ost of the ti e, I  egi i g to thi k he does t like ho e- ooked food that u h ut it s 
st a ge e ause he  e a e at Xolie s house o  the othe s, he eats thei  ho e ooked food 
like it s the est thi g that s e e  happe ed to hi . 

 

I  goi g to ake g illed po k- hops a d eggies, I hope he ll like it. 

 

My phone. 

 

Hi,  

 

MaFuze, hat a e ou up to?  he asks. 

 



I  ooki g suppe , M elo is sleepi g,  

 

“uppe ? Oka , I ould ha e asked a estau a t to p epa e a d deli e  so ethi g fo  us,  he 
says. 

 

There we go again. 

 

No, it s fi e, I  i  the ood a a . What ti e a e ou o i g a k?  

 

A it late  toda , e a e goi g past Ba Ng o o s house to ight, he asked to see us,  he sa s. 

 

Oh ell, he k o s I ll ait up fo  hi . Not that I have a choice because he calls me all the time 

o  this ellpho e that he did t a t e to ha e i  the fi st pla e. 

 

With Nkosa a ou ust al a s put ou  foot do , he s used to di tati g a d getti g hat he 
a ts all the ti e, that o t o k ith e, I a t allo  it. 

 

It was the same thing when I wanted to get my own bank account and when I raised the subject 

of o pleti g  la  deg ee. I studied a d I passed ut I  ot a ualified la e  et fo  
o ious easo s. He s dete i ed o  keepi g e ouped i  this house like I  pa t of the 
furniture. 

 

Xolie started an organization that focuses on female health and Hlomu has that store of hers. 

Gugu also finally quit her job and became double her size because all she does is eat and sleep 

and stress about N o a ot e e  a ti g to go to do to s appoi t e ts ith he . 

 



“he sa s the  sleep i  sepa ate ed oo s a d si e she got highl  p eg a t he does t e e  
a t to tou h he . He does t e e  a t to feel the a  ki k. 

 

But from what Nkosana says, he is e ited a out ei g a fathe , he s just o ied that he o t 
e good at it a d that so ethi g ight go o g like it al a s does  ith hi . He thi ks he is 

incapable of loving and caring and that he might struggle to connect emotionally with his own 

child. But that s ei d of hi  e ause he is so lo i g to all the hild e  of this fa il . 

 

He also seems to have a special relationship with Sisekelo, they are very similar. I remember 

when we were in Mbuba and had to cancel the ceremony because the traditional ee  did t 
brew, everyone was serious and worried about what could have been the cause. But the two of 

the  ould t e othe ed, N o a ade a joke sa i g the goat ust ha e p a ed eall  ha d 
for its life to be spared while Sisekelo just burst out and said: Mkhulu sa s the e s a st a ge  i  
his house, he does t like st a ge s . 

 

We all looked at him and wondered what he was on about, and then we remembered he is six-

years-old and talks too much. 

 

——– 

 

Nkosana is still not back when I go to bed. His supper is waiting for him in the microwave. We 

ate alone with Lwandle but I had to make him another hot-dog e ause he did t see  to like 
the meat. 

 

I o de  hat Ng o o a ts. I like hi , he is like a fathe  to e ut so eti es I do t ag ee 
with his lifestyle. He is way over 60 but he recently married a fourth wife. I think these women, 

except for his first wife, are just interested in his money more than anything, but then, he 

marries them and leaves them back in the rural areas, there is no place to spend money there. 

 



I remember that day when I arrived at Bree, at only 19-years-old looking for Nkosana. He was 

there. When I asked one taxi driver if he knew Nkosana Zulu and if he worked at the same rank, 

he just left me standing there and came back with Ngcobo. 

 

He looked at me like I was an alien or plastic doll, and then he started interrogating me about 

why I was looking for Nkosana. When he was done and satisfied, he brought a chair and told me 

to sit down somewhere. He left and came back with a plate of food and a can of Coke. 

 

I sat there for over two hours before I saw him, my first love, coming towards me, in a tracksuit 

and sneakers and a cap. I wanted to jump and run to him but I was shy with all the taxi drivers 

and people all over the rank watching. By the time he got to where I was sitting I was already in 

tears. I had spent years believing I would never see him again. 

 

He stood i  f o t of e, looked at e a d said: )a dile . 

 

I thi k pa t of hi  did t elie e I as eall  the e, i  f o t of him. 

 

I just sat there with tears pouring out. 

 

He stretched his hand and I jumped up and wrapped my arms around him. I cried hysterically 

until his boss came over and told him he could leave early. 

 

)a dile. I ha e othi g,  he said he  e sat i  a ta i to Yeoville, where I was staying with my 

friend at that time. 

 

It s fi e, e ll ha e othi g togethe ,  I said, still tea . 

 



He looked eall  o ied, so o ied that he did t e e  tou h e o  hold  ha d du i g the 
whole trip. 

 

I ended up thinking that a e he did t a t e the e. That I had ade a istake a d as 
stupid to thi k he d still a t e afte  all those ea s. I thought that he had hea d a out 
Gwaza, the news was known all over Mbuba. 

 

He kept rubbing his hands together and pressing his two pointing fingers to his lips. He was 

really nervous. When he said nothing about taking me to where he stayed I concluded there 

and then that he was living with someone, a woman he had met along the way and fallen in 

love with and forgotten about me. 

 

I had expected him to jump for joy and whisk me away to our happily ever after when he saw 

e ut thi gs did t e a tl  go as I had i agi ed. He as o e e ous a d o ied i stead of 
happy. 

 

He had also grown so much. He was a mischievous teenage boy the last time I had seen him but 

now he seemed like a grown man with responsibilities. 

 

When we jumped off the taxi and had to find our way around the overpopulated Rocky Street, 

that was when he held my hand for the first time. I think it was more about protection than it 

was affection. 

 

This is he e I li e fo  o ,  I said he  e stopped i f o t of the lue doo . It as a  old 
house, an ugly house that had been turned into a commune. Every room could be turned into a 

bedroom as long as a bed could fit in it. There must have been about 15 people living there. 

 

He looked around the place and people walking in and out before making that face that I knew 

too well. 



 

I ll get ou out of he e,  he said. 

 

I invited him in, reluctantly because there really was nothing worth inviting a visitor to in that 

bedroom we shared. We had a single bed, well my friend had a single bed, I had a plastic bag 

with a few clothes and R350. 

 

He walked in, looked around the room and sat on the bed. 

 

Ho  a  people li e he e?  he asked. 

 

I  this oo , just e a d Buhle, i  the hole house, I do t k o , ut I k o  the hole of 
Af i a is ep ese ted, I said. 

 

He smiled briefly. 

 

Gi e e a eek, he said. 

 

I as t su e I full  u de stood hat he pla ed to do i  a eek. 

 

I poured him juice, Breakfast Punch Liqui-Fruit I had bought the previous night. I was crossing 

fi ge s that it as t al ead  sou  e ause e did t ha e a f idge. 

 

He took it, and drank it, I was relieved. 

 

I went and sat next to him. 



 

Nkosa a, I said. 

 

He turned to look at me. 

 

I a  a a . I a  a a  f o  ho e to o e look fo  ou. I sa  ou t o eeks ago o  the N , 
driving a taxi with a GP number-plate so I assu ed I ould fi d ou he e i  Jo u g,  I said. 

 

He was so shocked. 

 

You sa  e? h  did t ou stop e? he asked. 

 

I tried but he never turned around, I watched him drive away. 

 

I t ied. Afte  that I e t st aight ho e, pa ked  ags a d a e he e. I had spe t so u h 
ti e thi ki g I d e e  see ou agai  a d he  I did I……  I stopped, e e e i g hat I had 

left behind at home. 

 

I a ted to tell hi  the e a d the  ut I ould t. I just ould t. 

 

He put one arm around me and kissed my forehead. 

 

I ll get ou out of he e,  he said looki g a ou d the oo . 

 



The most embarrassing moment was when he had finished the jui e a d did t k o  he e to 
put the glass e ause the e as t spa e fo  e e  a ta le i  that oo . He e ded up putti g it 
on the floor. 

 

Nkosa a, I alled his a e afte  I as do e p ete di g like that ho eless glass situatio  as 
not an issue. 

 

A e ou all he e?  I asked. 

 

He understood what I was asking. 

 

Yes, all eight of us,  he said. 

 

I took a sigh of elief. I as su e the pa e ts had died ut I as t su e if the kids had all ade 
it, especially Ntsika because he was just a baby then. 

 

We a e he e, s atte ed ut togethe . I li e i  the e s hostel, e, N o a, M hele a d 
Qha e. The ou ge  fou  a e li i g ith this o a  just e t to the hostel,  he said. 

 

I did ot e pe t his life to e so ha d ut I as happ  a out that e s hostel  pa t e ause it 
meant he was not cohabiting with some Joburg hood-rat. 

 

Ho  a e thi gs a k ho e?  he asked. 

 

I as su p ised, I thought he d ot a t to hea  a thi g a out that pla e. 

 



It o ti ued afte , ou k o , afte  ou  fa il . Mo e people died, there were more attacks 

a d o e u i gs, ut thi gs a e ette  o , I said. 

 

There was something different about him. He seemed so serious and so concerned about things 

a d he as so….I do t k o , hostile to a ds e e thi g a ou d hi . 

 

I heard Buhle s oi e all the a  f o  the st eet. I had fo gotte  a out he . 

 

The door swung open and there she was, standing with her hands on her hips. 

 

You fou d hi ?  she shouted ith a huge s ile o  he  fa e. “he as atu all  loud. 

 

Nkosana just looked at her, no smile, nothing. 

 

Hi Nkosa a, e e e  e? I used to li e i  that house just e t to the s hool,  she said, he  
hands still on her hips and smile still wide. 

 

Nkosa a just shook his head to sa  he did t e e e  he  ut odded to etu  the g eeti g, 
still no warmth. 

 

He had really changed. 

 

Buhle had lived in Mbuba for only one year when we were 13. He father was a teacher at one 

school but he was killed during the violence so her mother packed and left. We became friends 

then and stayed in touch. 

 



“o, he e is N o a? Is he still ude?  she said t i g to fi d a spot to sit o  the ed. 

 

I was surprised she still remembered Nqoba. She had had a huge crush on him, her and about a 

gazillion other girls. There were two choices, you had a crush on Nkosana, if not, you definitely 

had a ush o  N o a. It s just that the  did t k o  a out it a d k o i g the , if the  had 
known, they would have pulled down panties of every girl in Mbuba. 

 

)ah, ou did t e e  offe  hi  is uits? hat is o g ith ou?  she said opening a cupboard 

somewhere in-between a laundry basket and a coat-hanger with our bath towels. 

 

I decided I had to get that man out of there. 

 

No, I as just a out to lea e a a ,  he said, sa i g e f o  sudde  Miss-Hospitality. 

 

He stood up, said goodbye to her and walked out of the room, I followed him. It was already 

dark outside. 

 

I ll take a ta i he e, I k o  all the d i e s so it o t e a p o le ,  he said ut ith o 
indication that he was about to leave. 

 

I kept biting my nails and he kept removing my hand from my mouth until he decided to hold 

both my hands because it was the only way to stop me. 

 

I still bite my nails even today and he still tells me to stop all the time. 

 

I  goi g to ake a pla  )ah, just gi e e a fe  da s, a eek,  he said. 

 



I tried to tell him not to worry, I was fine there, as long as I got to see him I was fine, but he 

wanted to be a man. 

 

I  glad ou a e, he said s ueezi g oth  ha ds. 

 

I  glad I a e,  I said s ili g. 

 

I wanted the moment to last forever but I knew he had to let go, it was getting late and he had 

said ea lie  that he had to go past that o a s house a d d op off ead fo  the ou ge  
ones. 

 

You ll still e he e to o o , p o ise e that,  he kept sa i g. 

 

Where would I go? 

 

I ll e he e Nkosa a I p o ise,  I kept sa i g a d lushi g. 

 

He flagged an oncoming taxi once and it stopped right in-front of us. 

 

And when I least expected it, he pulled me to his chest and kissed me. I was so shocked I almost 

fell because I had to stand on my toes to reach his face. 

 

The guys in the taxi were whistling. 

 

Wadla Mage a!  the  kept shouti g. He let e go he  the  got o e a d o e e ited. 

 



He waited for me to get inside the gate and close it before he shouted. 

 

)a dile! I  goi g to a  ou. I  ot su e he  et, ut ou e goi g to e  ife,  he 
said before closing the taxi door and driving off. 

 

I barely slept that night. I kept reminiscing about every moment we shared and the more I 

thought about it, the more I fell inlove with him all over again. 

 

But something at the back of my mind kept killing the excitement. I knew I had to tell him, he 

as goi g to fi d out e e tuall  ut I just ould t get self to do it. 

 

I saw him only four times that week because he had to make trips to Durban and back and 

would arrive in Joburg very late at night. 

 

A d the , o  that “u da  o i g he just sho ed up a d told e to pa k all  stuff. I did t 
know what that was about but I did as he told me and said my goodbyes to Buhle. 

 

We ended up in Riverlea, in a back-room. It was one large room with a curtain separating it into 

t o po tio s. The e as al ead  o e ed, it as t e  ut it as o ka le. 

 

I still had R300 on me and he gave me another R500. 

 

I had no idea where to start but I was happy that we had a home now. 

 

The first thing I bought was a two-plate stove, one pot, two plates and two cups and spoons. I 

also bought one fitted-sheet, a blanket and two pillows. That was all we had to start a home 

with. 



 

He would leave very early in the morning and come back very late. Every morning he would 

lea e e ith a ‘  o  e e  ‘  o  good da s. I d ake su e he had so ethi g to eat e e  
night. 

 

We had nothing, but we were inlove and we were happy. 

 

The honeymoon phase though, it lasted for only one eek efo e he did t o e ho e o e 
night. I was so worried, I thought he had had a car accident or something until in the wee hours 

of the morning when Nqoba just arrived and gave a me a lousy explanation about where he 

was, something about work. 

 

He assu ed e that Nkosa a as fi e a d told e to go to sleep, he slept i  the kit he . I did t 
believe his story at all. 

 

When Nkosana finally came home, at midday, he was wearing a jacket, in the scorching heat, he 

was wearing a jacket and refused to take it off. He looked rather suspicious and I was not going 

to pretend like everything was fine. I was not going to be left alone in the house for the whole 

night and be sent his brother to guard me. 

 

Whe e e e ou?  I asked afte  sho i g a plate of food i -front of him. 

 

He raised his eyes. I could see fear in them. It was such a strange and rare thing, Nkosana never 

fears. 

 

I as aught up at o k, the ta i oke do ,  he said, ot at all o i i g. 

 



I did t elie e hi  ut I let it go a d thi gs e t ack to normal until three days later when I 

had been in town and I was sitting on the front seat of the taxi waiting for him to go drop me 

off at home, a hand came through the window and pulled me by my hair. 

 

Is this the little ho e? Is this he  Nkosa a?  she s ea ed as she pulled  hai  a d slapped 
me. 

 

I did t k o  hat as goi g o  ut  fi st i sti t as to hold the doo  losed a d ake su e 
she does t pull e out. 

 

There was mayhem, taxi drivers trying to restrain her and Nkosana threatening to beat the crap 

out of her. 

 

I sat there frightened and crying until Nkosana got in the taxi and drove off, leaving her still 

threatening and screaming and cursing. 

 

We traveled in silence. Him obviously waiting for me to ask and me being so angry that I 

wanted to throw everything around me at him. 

 

I ha e to go a k to o k,  he said just te  i utes afte  e got ho e. 

 

Wh ? You a t to go a d apologise to ou  gi lf ie d fo  lea i g ith e?  

 

)ah, it s ot like that, I ll e plai  e e thi g he  I o e a k,  he said. 

 

We e ou ith he  that ight ou did t o e ho e?  

 



He kept quiet. I took that as a yes. 

 

As soo  as he left I pa ked all  thi gs a d left. I did t k o  if I as doi g the ight thi g ut I 
k e  I ould t sta  ith a a  ho thought he could do as he pleased with me, not me 

Zandile Ngcobo! He was the one who treated me like a princess and made me believe I was 

gold, he made it like that from the beginning and showed me how it felt to be loved and 

cherished, and now he thought he could just change things and treat me differently, no! 

 

Buhle was surprised to see me walk in. She thought I was wrong for packing up and leaving but 

she had to understand that I had given up everything for this man and there was no way I was 

going to let him play me, put me in a house and force me not have a life while he was running 

around with violent hood-rats. 

 

You ust u de sta d that ou e ee  ith hi  a el  a o th. He o iousl  had so eo e 
efo e ou a e a d I  su e he s still t i g to e d thi gs with her. I mean, look at it this way, 

she asked hi  if this is he , hi h ea s she k o s a out ou, hi h ea s he told he  
about you probably when he was breaking up with her, I think you are overreacting, I mean, he 

obviously had a woman, he has a pe is,  she said. 

 

I was angry, maybe she was making sense but I was still mad at him. 

 

We e e oke   a k o k o  the i do  afte  id ight. I  su e he ju ped o e  the fe e 
because the gate was locked at night. 

 

I only opened when it became clear that he as goi g to ake the hole house if I did t. 

 

It took him ten minutes, only ten minutes to convince me to pack my stuff and get in the car, I 

did t e e  k o  ho the a  elo ged to ut it as a C essida. 

 



His explanation for that night he disappeared was that the woman, who was his girlfriend 

before I came had locked him in her house when he told her it was over. 

 

I saw for the first time why he had been torturing himself with long sleeved jackets the whole 

time, his arms were covered in scratch-marks. 

 

I never heard from her again. 

 

Things went back to normal after that but he wanted me to stay in the house, everyday, all the 

ti e. He did t e e  a t e to ake f ie ds ith the eigh o s, ut I as allo ed to talk to 
the old woman who was our landlord and lived in the main house. 

 

She was nice but she was also a bit cold-hearted. She never had children and had lived alone 

with her husband until he died. 

 

One day she asked me if I had any skills. I told her I had none whatsoever, I was just a rural 19-

year-old who had never worked anywhere, but I was good at doing hair. 

 

And so one day she asked that I go to Soweto with her. I did so without telling Nkosana. When 

we came back I had a job at a hair-salon. 

 

It took some serious work to convince Nkosana to allow me to take the job. That was also when 

I decided I had to be tough with him otherwise he was going to control me all my life. 

 

I enjoyed working, the people were nice, the money was little but I felt like I had a family with 

those women and one guy who seemed to be more female than male. 

 



Our lifestyle improved, a little but atleast we could now afford to buy new clothes and send 

more money to the woman living with the younger boys. 

 

He, without even telling me changed from doing long-distance trips to driving from town to 

Soweto. It meant less money but I guess stalking me was more important to him. He would stop 

by the salon unannounced. The ladies there were mesmerized by him but you know, taxi 

drivers are not exactly ideal boyfriends for many. 

 

He was the most hard-working man I knew. He was also a father to seven boys and some of 

the  e e ot e a tl  odel itize s. He had to atte d to M hele s o e s a dal afte  a othe . 

 

I remember when one morning we had to go the hostel because there was a group of people 

looking for Mqhele, demanding that he pays damages for their teenage daughter whom he had 

allegedl  kept o e ight a d deflo e ed . 

 

When we got there the bloody big-eyed pest was nowhere to be found. We found four men 

sitting on his bed and two women sitting on the floor with a girl who could have been 17-years-

old. No  ou ha e to u de sta d that i  these hostels the e is o su h thi g as p i a . It s 
more like a hall with beds all over. 

 

So they were sitting there with everybody walking past them wondering what the heck was 

going on, and they were adamant they were not going to leave until they got what they came 

for. 

 

Nkosana finally found him hiding in another block and forced his ass to come face his sins. 

 

He walked in and sat on the bed across, looking like he was ready to run. I caught the girl 

looking at him and smiling with teenage love written all over her face. 

 



When the men started counting their demands, Mqhele just stood up and said. 

 

But she as t a i gi . A d she s olde  tha  e,  he said, ith o a e i  the o ld a d that 
fierce look on his face. 

 

I wanted to get up and run and I saw Nkosana shaking his head. 

 

The attention was suddenly turned to the girl. 

 

All I can say is, by the time they left the look of lo e o  the gi l s fa e had disappea ed a d she 
was in tears. 

 

Whe  I asked hi  late  hat had happe ed to the gi l, all he said as: she du ped e . A d 
that time there were already two other girls fighting over him. 

 

He was a problem, but my perception of him changed completely when the day I had been 

dreading finally came. 

 

Mqhele had been sleeping on our kitchen floor that whole week after he was kicked out of the 

hostel, first because he had gotten into trouble again and secondly because he had been caught 

smoking inside the room. 

 

The men he was living with at the hostel gathered and decided they were done with the boy, if 

he as t s eaki g gi ls i  he  the  e e a a  at o k he as getti g i to fights ith othe  
people. 

 



We heard what seemed like the door being kicked and voices shouting outside. I recognised 

one voice. By the time I put on a robe and flops Nkosana and Mqhele were already at the door 

trying to push it closed. They thought we were being burgled. 

 

They were overpowered and when the door flung open, Gwaza was the first in. 

 

Whe e is she??  he shouted. 

 

)a dile!!!  hi  a d othe  e  ith hi  shouted. 

 

I opened the curtain separating the bedroom from the kitchen but Nkosana pushed me back to 

the bed. 

 

Gwaza was trying to push his way to the bedroom but the two were not going to let him. Fists 

started flying, chairs and everything they could find started flying. It turned into a brawl, just 

the two of them against about seven grown men. 

 

I kept trying get out of the bedroom to stop the fight but Nkosana kept pushing me behind him 

with his arm. I kept screaming for Gwaza to stop but he was on some serious fist fight with 

Nkosana. Mqhele was like a crazy man hitting everything found infront of him. 

 

The last time Nkosana pushed me back his hand left blood on my robe. I went crazy! He was 

leedi g f o  the hest ut he as still fighti g. That as he  I sa  a k ife i  G aza s ha d 
and Mqhele snatching it and sticking in in his stomach. There was blood all over, and police 

sirens. Our landlord had called the police. 

 

Everyone in the house was taken out in handcuffs. Nkosana and Gwaza were transported to 

Bara Hospital in one police van, I was with them inside it holding Nkosana and trying to stop his 

bleeding while Gwaza was writhing with pain next to us. 



 

I do t k o  hat happe ed to G aza afte  e got to hospital. I ould t a e less. 

 

All I k o  is i  the o i g N o a a d Qha e a e to hospital ith M hele, I do t k o  ho  
and when the police released him but I assumed they realised he was just a kid defending his 

brother and let him go. 

 

Nkosana was in hospital for five days. I had to tell him the whole story while sitting next to the 

hospital bed, that I left Mbuba on Friday as my family was preparing to welcome lobola 

negotiators sent by the Ngqulunga family on Saturday morning. 

 

I also had to break the news that he was about to be a father in a few months as he lay on that 

hospital bed. 
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I check myself on the rear-view mirror, again. 

 

My nose is oily, I have to powder it. 

 

A e e e e  goi g to get out of this a ? To ight?  he asks. 

 

He does t u de sta d. All these people a e goi g to ha e so ethi g to sa  a out e a d that 
makes me even more nervous. What if I trip and fall or if someone asks me something and I 

do t k o  ho  to a s e  the ? A d ho  e a tl  a  I supposed to eha e a ou d these 
people? I do t e e  u de sta d the . 

 



Nkosana says most of them are just greedy money-o sessed useless s o s that I should t 
bother to try a d i p ess, ut it s people he i gles a d does usi ess ith so I ha e to e 
perfect to protect his image. 

 

Ca  e go o ? Is that fi e ith ou Ma )ulu?  he sa s. 

 

He thinks this is a joke I see. 

 

I look at my dress again. It is a long beige flowing hiffo  d ess, it s tight all the a  to  hips 
and opens at the bottom. I chose it from many others at that ridiculously expensive boutique 

only because it was the simplest piece, and it compliments my complexion. 

 

I thought Nkosana was going to have a p o le  ith it e ause it s a oo -tube but he 

surprised me. 

 

My weave, I asked them to make thick curls that go all the way down to my breasts, they 

bounce when move my head. 

 

Nkosa a pe so all  ought e dia o d ea i gs, I as i p essed, I  ot i to a cessories, 

especially anything that goes around the neck but the earrings were a good idea. 

 

Oka , I  ead ,  I sa . 

 

I  ot ead . 

 

He opens his door and gets out, comes to my door and opens it. 

 



I take his hand and step out, only to be blinded by a flashing light. I pull away immediately and 

sit back on the passenger seat. 

 

No, o e o , it ill e o e  i  a fe  i utes,  he sa s pulli g e  ha d. 

 

I do so. I have to put my clutch-bag over my face a few times when the flash gets too much but 

he keeps whispering that I need to relax. 

 

We walk a few steps to get to the red carpet. 

 

I p o ise ou e ll e i side as soo  as possi le, do t pa i , I ll hold ou  ha d th oughout,  
he whispers. 

 

All the cameras seem to be focusing on just us now. There are other people on this red carpet 

thi g ut the e also stopped to look at us. He puts his a  a ou d  aist a d I put i e 
around his. He has his one hand in his right pocket. 

 

I smile and look at the cameras. One camera man seems to be focusing on photographing my 

left hand. 

 

I put my head on his shoulder a few times. He smells nice, he always smells nice. I looked at him 

when he turned around after he finished getting dressed and I swear I felt my knees getting 

weak. 

 

The man has grey hair for crying out loud, I do t u de sta d ho  he a  look so good a d so 
sexy. 

 



You look se  i  a suit,  I said. 

 

He smiled and adjusted his tie. 

 

I ll look good ith ou i   a ,  he said. 

 

I blushed. 

 

Nkosa a, ho is the lad ?  so eo e shouts f o  the edia o d. 

 

He pulls me and we walk closer to the cameras. 

 

This is  ife, )a dile,  he sa s looki g e i  the e e, s ili g, I s ile a k. 

 

He immediately pulls me by hand all the way to the venue entrance and the flashing is gone. 

 

Whe !  I sa  as e alk further inside. 

 

He laughs. 

 

You ll get used to it,  he sa s. 

 

I do t thi k so. 

 



This is a business awards ceremony, and the crowd says it all. 

 

We are seated on a table at the front with older looking men and younger looking women next 

to the . It s o mal, what does a man with everything need? A perfect looking woman. 

 

They all probably have been married before but left their wives for the trophies when they 

started thinking they own the world. Wait until they lose everything, they will be on their knees 

licking that ex- ife s feet. 

 

I exchange a few smiles with some of the ladies, I get about two fake smiles in return, the 

others are looking at me with disapproving faces. 

 

When Nkosana is done exchanging laughs and handshakes, he settles next to me. 

 

A e ou oka ? Do ou eed so ethi g to d i k? he asks. 

 

Wate ,  I hispe  to hi . He sig als a aite  passi g . 

 

Obviously this thing is not about to start because people are still walking around laughing and 

talking loud. 

 

I feel so out-of-pla e. I do t get h  e a e the o l  o es that had to o e he e, is t ou s a 
fa il  usi ess? Do t the  all get i ited to these thi gs? 

 

My water arrives, it has a slice of lemon in it. I see. 

 



A loud voice comes from the stage and the room goes quiet. We must be starting now. He holds 

 ha d u de  the ta le, he ust e se si g that I  still e ous. 

 

Good e e i g ladies a d ge tle e ………  that s all I hea , afte  that the MC just a les o -

stop in return for random clapping and random laughs. 

 

Do ou a t o e ate ?  Nkosa a. 

 

I shake my head. 

 

I e ee  at hi g so e of these people o  this ta le, espe iall  e  sta i g at e. The ladies 
do t see  i p essed  thei  o i g e es. 

 

Th ee people ha e go e up to the stage to olle t a a ds ut I did t e e  get what they were 

fo  e ept fo  o e o a  hose usi ess has so ethi g to do ith i o atio . I  so lost it s 
not even funny, but I have to start focusing and getting used to these things. 

 

I need to start doing something with my life too, maybe start a….. 

 

Nkosana stands up. 

 

I ll e a k,  he sa s kissi g e o  the lips efo e faste i g the t o utto s of his laze . 

 

I at h hi  alk a a  a d disappea i g to the a k. I did t e e  ask he e he as goi g. 

 

That s a i e i g,  the lad  sitti g e t to me says touching my hand. 



 

I smile. 

 

Whe  did ou get a ied? I did t hea  a thi g a out a eddi g,  she sa s. 

 

I a  tell just  the look o  he  fa e that e e thi g she s sa i g does ot o e f o  a good 
place. 

 

I p efe  keepi g  pe so al life p i ate,  I sa . 

 

She looks shocked. 

 

The clapping starts again. 

 

There is Nkosana there walking on stage. 

 

Huh? 

 

He stands with his lips in-front of the microphone and his hands behind his back. But first he 

had to adjust the microphone and pull it up e ause he s too tall. 

 

The whole room becomes quiet. I feel tension all over here. How does Nkosana do that? Walk 

in a room and completely change the atmosphere. 

 

He greets, says he is here to announce the winner of Young Entrepreneur of The Year Award 

and slowly opens the envelope in his hand. 



 

He stops just as he is about to pull out the paper inside it. 

 

B  the a  ladies a d ge tle e , to ight, I  a o pa ied   ife, M s )a dile )ulu,  he 
says. 

 

The e s sudde l  light shi i g o   fa e a d e e body looking at me and clapping, some 

looki g athe  sho ked. I s ile, that s all I a  do. 

 

I just thought I d let ou k o …..  he sa s ith a slight s ile. The  lap o e. 

 

That I e gi e  up a helo hood….  he sa s. The e s loud laughte . 

 

In a split se o d he s a k to his se ious fa e a d is alli g the a e of a ou g o a  ho 
runs to the stage, shakes his hand and cries while thanking a string of people. 

 

He alks off the stage. I  still e a assed  that sti t of his of putti g e o  the spot. 

 

He kisses me on the cheek when he sits down. 

 

A e ou oka ?  he asks. 

 

I want to call him to order for what he just did but my heart betrays me, I smile and hold his 

hand under the table. He smiles back and squeezes my hand tighter. 

 



This is the last o e, a e ou still fi e sta i g,  he sa s afte  a lo g ight of people goi g to a d 
from the stage. 

 

I a t to sa  let s go ho e ut I thi k he still a ts to e he e. 

 

We had a starter earlier, it was a weird little piece of cheese and olives, I ate just the cheese. 

 

The ai  ou se a i es, it looks like so ethi g I e e e  see  efo e ut the e s eat i  it. 

 

E e od  gets to it. I do t k o  he e to sta t. The e a e th ee fo ks he e, I do t k o  
hi h o e to use, I  s a ed I ight pi k up the o g one and embarrass myself. I sit staring 

at the food hile e e od  digs i . Nkosa a has t oti ed that I ha e a dile a he e. 

 

A e t ou eati g?  this os  lad  e t to e asks. 

 

I have to come up with a quick answer. 

 

No, a tuall  I  off ed eat fo  a fe  da s,  I sa . 

 

She raises her eyebrows. 

 

It s sal o ….fish?  she sa s looki g at e like I  ei g ei d. 

 

I lean over to Nkosana. 

 



I  ead  to go ho e,  I sa . 

 

He looks confused but puts his fork down and stands up. I take his hand and walk behind him as 

e ake ou  a  to the e it. I  so e a assed I a t to get out of this pla e as soo  as I a . 

 

He waves at a few people as we walk past tables. 

 

The media is still around and I brave a few flashes as we walk to the car. 

 

A e ou oka ? What happe ed?  he asks. 

 

I a t to lie ut o….. 

 

I thought that as ed eat. That gi l ho as sitti g e t to e asked h  I as t eati g 
a d I said I as off ed eat, a d the  she told e it as fish,  I sa . 

 

He can see the shame on my face. He opens the car door for me. 

 

Do t o  a out those people. Those gi ls, the o e sitti g e t to ou is f o  K aNo go a, 
she was a stripper at some down-town Joburg bar before she met that old white man and 

a ied hi ,  he sa s. 

 

LOL, that s u e pe ted. 

 

I shake  head a d la  a k o  the hai . Does this ea  I  goi g to e a ele it  o ? 

 



Nkosa a, it s goi g to o e out is t it?  

 

He looks concerned and serious all of a sudden. 

 

I  ot goi g to hide ou )a dile. If it o es out, it s fi e, e a e going to have to deal with it, 

ut it o t take a thi g a a  f o  us t ust e. You e  ife a d I  ot goi g to hide ou. 
I d athe  ha e ou tha  all the fa e a d fo tu e,  he sa s. 

 

I  o ied a out the kids a d hat thei  f ie ds ill sa . 

 

———— 

 

By the time the sun came up I was already in the lounge watching TV. I left him still fast asleep, I 

did t a t to distu  hi  afte  the ight of passio  e had. 

 

I o t othe  aki g hi  eakfast, ell, I  laz  a d he k o s it ut I k o  he s goi g to 
ha e it aiti g fo  hi  he  e get to Xolie s house a a . 

 

We d opped M elo off the e efo e e left last ight ut I a t ait to go get hi . This house 
is too quiet without him. I miss running after him and always shouting for him to stay away 

from the stairs. 

 

This house is not safe for a toddler, not with these stairs. 

 

Oh, ou e ali e,  I sa  he  he alks past e to the kit he . 

 



He does t g eet o  espo d o  fi d e fu . 

 

What is wrong with him now? 

 

He opens the fridge, pulls out the water bottle and drinks from it. He never does that, he always 

uses a glass. 

 

He puts it a k a d a gs the f idge doo  he  he s do e. 

 

What s the atte  o ? 

 

I stand up and walk to him. 

 

He s ot pa i g a  atte tio  to e, he s just alki g up a d do  the kitchen in just his 

pyjama pants. 

 

Nkosa a, hat s goi g o ?  

 

He does t espo d. I stead he alks to the di i g-room and switches on the laptop he left on 

the table yesterday. 

 

He turns the screen to me when he seems to have found what he was looking for. 

 

Oh God! Lwandle? 

 



I  d i i g to Du a , o ! These o s a e goi g to k o  e toda ,  he sa s, he s a g . 

 

What the heck is wrong with Lwandle? 

 

His pi tu es a e splashed o  the f o t page of a e spape . The e s o e of hi  a d t o gi ls o  
each arm. He has a glass ith i e a d hat I  su e is al ohol i  his ha d. 

 

The e s a othe  o e of hi  a d a othe  o  ho looks his age, oth s oki g iga s a d 
drinking. Another one shows him standing over a long table full of alcohol and ice buckets. 

There are other kids his age, mostly girls in skimpy clothes looking like they are cheering him. 

 

On top is the headline. 

 

LWANDLE ‘ITCHIE ‘ICH  )ULU TU‘N“ THE PA‘TY UP. 

 

It says here that he spent R18 000 at a club buying alcohol for his friends and partying the night 

a a . It sa s hi  a d his ousi  a e the ost popula  o s o  a pus a d that o pa t  
starts before they arrive. 

 

Lwandle remained unnoticed for the first semester. Although everybody knew he was a student 

at the varsity, he rarely came out or mingled with his fellow students. But now, he seems to 

ha e o e out of the shell……. 

 

The article reads. 

 

I  goi g th ough it ith  ha d o e   outh. I a t elie e L a dle ould do this. He as 
raised better than this. 



 

It says here that all this happened on Thursday night, today is Saturday, so Lwandle was 

drinking the whole night when he was supposed to wake up and go to class the next day? 

 

Nkosa a ho is this ousi  the  a e talki g a out?  I ask. 

 

The  do t ha e ousi s. 

 

That s M ulelo, Xolie s ou gest othe , he also goes to UK)N,  he sa s. 

 

This is bad. Nkosana is very angry. 

 

I  su e he has a  e pla atio …….  

 

What e pla atio  )ah? This o  thi ks he a  do as he pleases o ? He thi ks he a  d i k up 
our money in clubs with girls? Is that hat e se t hi  to s hool fo ?  he sa s. 

 

Okay, this is my cue to shut up! 

 

But the goi g to Du a  thi g is ot goi g to happe , ot toda . If he sees the  like this he s 
going to beat the crap out of them. 

 

Ho  did ou……? 

 

I got a  “M“ f o  “a ulo, this shit is all o e  the pla e,  he sa s. 



 

Oka , Nkosa a does t s ea , he  he s ea s it ea s he s eall  a g . It s goi g to e a 
loooong day. 

 

Book e a flight to Du a , fo  t o….  

 

The fi st o e ou a  get I do t a e hat lass…  

 

A d a a ……  he sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

I  sitti g he e looki g at hi  like……… se iousl  Nkosa a? 

 

He does t a e a out  d a a. 

 

Let s go get ead , e e goi g to Du a , he sa s. 

 

I sit still a d shake  head. I  ot goi g to eha e like a ps ho pa e t. The kid is 19-years-

old, of- ou se he s stupid. 

 

)ah, ou said ou a ted to t  ight? You a t to take o e ? Let s go the ,  he sa s. 

 

I hesitate but realise that he has a point. What bothers me though is what it is exactly that we 

are going to do when we get the e. It s o l  a  a d al ead  the e is so u h d a a i  this life. 

 

He rushes me even more when the call comes in to say we must be at the airport in an hour. 



 

I  ot o fo ta le ith this jou e  ut I a t sta  ehi d eithe , so eo e has to keep an 

eye on him. 

 

I e ee  o  a flight o l  o e i   life a d it as th ee o ths ago he  he had to o k out 
of to  a d did t a t to lea e e alo e i  the house. 

 

I thought he d ha e softe ed  the ti e e la d ut he s still as a g  as he as he  he 

slammed that fridge door this morning. 

 

The e s a a , o e of those spo ts a s that he likes e  u h aiti g fo  us just as e e it the 
airport. A man rushes to meet us but stops when he sees the only luggage we have is my 

handbag. 

 

I do t k o  he e the man disappears to but I have to open my own door, no, things are really 

hectic today. 

 

I know Lwandle lives in one of the properties owned by the family in La Lucia. I asked why he 

does t sta  at ‘es e ause he is too ou g to li e alo e a d Nkosa a explained that sharing a 

Res was out of question, especially if you are a young boy from a controversial family. 

 

I accepted that. 

 

I ha e t e e  alled Xolie to he k o   a , ut I k o  that  o  she k o s that e a e 
not even in the same province, there is no such thing as privacy in this family. 

 

He drives into a complex, for a moment there I thought it was hotel or something. It almost 

looks like those country estates Mqoqi and Mpande live in. 



 

The security guard opens the gate without asking questio s he  he sees hi . It s ot a ig 
complex judging by how quickly we reach the end street and park on the driveway. 

 

He gets out of the car without saying a word. No opening my door today? Okay. 

 

I follow him. 

 

He knocks until he starts to get really irritated before the door opens and a boy with dreadlocks 

a d o l  his pa ts o  ope s the doo , st et hi g a d a i g. It s al ost a . 

 

We stand at the door and look at him. He looks at us too, and suddenly comes to his senses. 

 

Oh ap!  he sa s a d tries to push the door shut. 

 

He la ds o  the floo . That slap as so ui k I ould t ha e stopped it if I t ied. 

 

I  go -s a ked! He s eati g up people s hild e  o ? 

 

There are bodies all over, from the floor to couches to the dining room table. He is kicking 

a thi g lo ki g his a  as e ake ou  a  to the stai s. The e s sudde l  o e e t, so e 
of them are being woken by kicks while others wake up before he reaches them and run for 

cover. 

 

I  just he e follo i g hi  a d allo i g all this hild abuse that could land us in jail to continue. 

 



The e s a gi l sleepi g at the otto  of the stai s, I do t k o  if that s a d ess o  a top she s 
wearing. 

 

He does t ki k he  ut uses his foot to o e he  out of the a . “he does t e e  ake up. 

 

We find a couple more, empty beer bottles and paper plates as we climb up the stairs until we 

enter the first bedroom. There must be about 20 people sleeping in this room. He looks around 

briefly and walks on to the next one. 

 

He enters and goes straight to the bed, opens the duvet and slaps the poor boy just as he opens 

his eyes. I recognise him. 

 

The boy tries to cover his head but the slaps just keep coming. 

 

He lea es hi  he  his fa e is ed e ough a d e o e o  to the e t ed oo . It s haos 
o . The e s a group coming out of the other bedroom just as we come out and they all 

immediately go back inside when they see us on the passage. I think I heard the door lock. 

 

This must be the main bedroom. He goes straight to the bed again. 

 

The duvet swings open, I see the big eyes first and then total mayhem. A girl in a t-shirt runs out 

screaming past me and joins the other group trying to escape. 

 

Lwandle is screaming and covering his face with his arms. He keeps trying to jump off the bed 

but his father keeps pushi g hi  a k a d eati g hi  e e  o e. I  shouti g fo  hi  to stop 
ut it s poi tless ith all this oise. Whe  I a t take it a o e I get o e a d g a  hi  f o  

behind. He tries to push me off but I hold him tighter until Lwandle manages to escape. 

 



The driveway is full of people, some getting in cars and others running out of the gate half 

naked. 

 

Be out of  house i  fi e i utes o  I ll fu ki g kill ou all,  Nkosa a shouts to the fe  that 
are still inside trying to locate either their cellphones or clothes. 

 

The house is e pt  i  fi e i utes. I do t see L a dle a d M ulelo. 

 

We hear a car starting in the garage. He rushes there. 

 

Whe e do ou thi k ou e goi g?  he shouts. 

 

The e s th ee of the  i  L a dle s Polo. I do t k o  ho the othe  oy is. 

 

They realise when they open the garage that he has parked them in , there is no way for them 

to drive out. 

 

I heard he wanted a Jeep but Hlomu put her foot down, so he got a Polo. 

 

The  look te ified, uised a d te ified a d the  o t get out of that a  u til the e su e 
the ll e safe. 

 

The p o le  is I a t p o ise the  a thi g. 

 

Nkosa a, the e ill e o o e eati gs, I sa . 

 



He looks at e like I  az . 

 

But I  ot joki g. 

 

No, stop it, ou e ot tou hi g these kids agai , I sa  and walk to their car. 

 

I k o k o  the i do  a d L a dle s e es pop out fi st. He looks t au atized I do t k o  if 
it s the ha go e  a d sho k o i ed. 

 

The  do t ope  the doo s o  i do s. 

 

I knock again and Mbulelo rolls the window down reluctantly. 

 

Co e, he o t do a thi g to ou, he s al ed do ,  I sa . 

 

The  do t elie e e. 

 

I o t let hi  eat ou, o  o e o  efo e ou ake hi  o e a g , I sa  hushi g the . 

 

They open the doors, reluctantly so and follow me inside the house. 

 

They stop and almost run back when we find Nkosana standing in the kitchen with his hands in 

his pockets. 

 

He walks to sit on one of the couches. I direct them to go there too. I walk to sit next to him. 



 

Just as the  a e a out to sit…… 

 

Who said ou ould sit? Whose ou hes a e these?  he shouts. 

 

They stand still. 

 

I hea  ou e ee  d i ki g  o e  ith gi ls, ou e th o i g pa ties i   house too?  he 
shouts. 

 

They keep quiet. 

 

I ga e ou o s that edit a d fo  e e ge ies, s hool elated e e ge ies, ut ou de ided 
to be stupid instead. How long has this been going on? You are Durban celebrities now? parties 

do t sta t ithout ou?  

 

The  look at hi  like the  do t k o  hat he s talki g a out. Oh I see, the  just oke up o , 
the  ha e t see  the e spape s. 

 

No answer. 

 

M ulelo!!!  

 

We e so  a a,  he sa s looki g do  at his feet. 

 

I k o  a  apolog  o t ha ge a thi g. 



 

A d ou? A e t ou supposed to e at UCT ?  he asks looki g at the thi d o . 

 

The poo  thi g looks so s a ed he a t e e  utte  a o d. 

 

Pa k ou  thi gs,  he sa s. 

 

They both raise their eyes. 

 

I said pa k ou  thi gs a d get out of  house, o !!  he shouts. 

 

Nkosana! 

 

Do t )a dile! Do t! These o s thi k the e e  o . I fou d the  i  ed ith gi ls, the e s 
alcohol all over my house. I pay for them to study but they think this is better. If they want to 

e e  the  a  go e e  so e he e else, he sa s. 

 

You ha e  i utes. If ou e ot out of he e i   i utes ou ill ou t ou  teeth o  the 
floo , he shouts. 

 

He means this. They know it. 

 

They follow each other upstairs. 

 

I know that this is when I should keep my distance. 



 

I start cleaning up the kitchen. 

 

Do t do that )ah,  he sa s. I do t k o  h  he does t a t e to. He keeps looki g at his 
watch. 

 

My phone beeps. 

 

L a dle just alled e i g, he sa s Nkosa a eat hi , hat s goi g o ? Is he a k ho e? 

 

An SMS from Hlomu. 

 

Where do I start explaining? 

 

We e i  Du a , lo g sto , I ll e plai  he  e get a k ut the  a e i  deep t ou le  

 

I do t k o  ho  the e goi g to get out of this o e. 

 

Oh no, please control him 

 

I  su e she s a out to th o  a ta t u , a d I  su e L a dle did t tell he  hat he did, he 

o l  alled he  e ause he k o s she a t sta d a o e eati g hi  up, e e  if it s his o  
father. 

 

They come down the stairs walking slowly. I think they are hoping Nkosana will say he was 

joking. 



 

He stands up and asks them for the house keys. 

 

A d the a  ke s too, he sa s. 

 

They look shocked. 

 

It s  a . Do ou ha e a a ? Do ou k o  ho  u h a a  is?  he sa s looki g at oth of 
them. 

 

They hand him the car keys. 

 

This is rather harsh. 

 

Tha k ou. No  get out of  house. You a e g o  e  o  go find jobs and build your own 

houses, A d ou o e e ‘  , he  s hools lose ou e all o i g to Jo u g, ou e goi g 
to be on taxi- a k dut  u til ou pa  e all that o e  a k,  he sa s sitti g a k o  the ou h. 

 

I heard he made Sbani work at the rank for months until he raised enough money to go and pay 

da ages to M elo s othe s fa il . 

 

They walk out with bags and backpacks. 

 

I ll get a lea i g se i e to tid  this pla e up. A d a  age t to look fo  a te a t, he sa s. 

 

What the he k? He s seriously kicking the kids out! 



 

We e o  TV, I sa  he  at h a gli pse of us o  TV. 

 

It s at that fu tio  f o  last ight. I  ei g alled a ste  ife . ‘eall ? 

 

He looks at the screen once and seems to not be interested at all. 

 

But it s  fi st ti e o  TV a d I  e ited. 

 

You ll get used to these thi gs )ah I  su e e e all o e  e spape s too, a d so ial 
et o ks,  he sa s. 

 

He s ot o  a  so ial et o ks. I e ee  thi ki g a out joi i g Fa e ook too a d that T itte  
thi g ut I thi k I  a tad too old for that stuff. 

 

Nkosa a, ho s the othe  o ?  

 

He shakes his head. 

 

L a dle s est f ie d, the e ee  f ie ds si e p i a  s hool. He s supposed to e at the 
U i e sit  of Cape To , I do t k o  ho  a d he  he got he e,  he sa s still shaking his 

head. 

 

Co e, let s go ho e. I ll ha e this house so ted, e e e  had p o le s he  Lethu as li i g 
he e,  he sa s pi ki g up his pho e f o  the offee-table. 

 



Lethu I u de sta d is Hlo u s ou ge  siste , I e e e  et he  ut I hea  she is a lawyer. Xolie 

ad ised e to speak to he  a out pu sui g  deg ee ut I e de ided I ll sta t fo usi g o  that 
next year. 

 

We see them sitting on the pavement across the gate as we approach. The security guard 

immediately opens the gate but Nkosana stops and rolls down the window. 

 

The  do t li e he e a o e, do t ope  the gate fo  the ,  he sa s. 

 

The security guard looks confused but nods and waves when we drive out. 

 

M  poo  kid. I a t elie e I  lea i g hi  st a ded o  the pa e e t. He s p obably going to 

hate e o e fo  ot sta di g up fo  hi . But if I do he ll e e  lea  to e espo si le. 
Ho e e , that does t stop e f o  feeli g guilt  a d thi ki g that a e I should ha e do e 
something to help them. 

 

——– 

 

Our flight back is in the afternoon so with the four hours we have to spare, I suggested we do 

lu h at uMhla ga, it s to a ds the ai po t a a . 

 

I e ee  thi ki g that I eed to sta t taki g o t ol of  household, i ludi g doi g shoppi g 
for him and firing that personal shopper who is overpaid. 

 

I do t u de sta d this, ho  did Nkosa a e e  get to pe so al shoppe  status? The gu  as 
living at a hostel and wearing Orlando Pirates jerseys just years ago, how did life change so 

much? Is it money? Does it have that much power to change a person? 

 



It s Oli e & Oil, I e e e  hea d of it ut it s i e. I a  see the sea f o  he e. 

 

I a t p ope  food, I did t e e  ha e eakfast e ept fo  that d  food e had o  the pla e. 

 

Nkosa a is a it dist a ted ut he s less a g  o , good for me because I also struggle with the 

grumpy him sometimes. 

 

Ha e ou de ided hat ou a t to eat, he sa s oti i g I e ee  sta i g at the e u fo  a 
while. 

 

Yeah, I ll ha e hake a d salad,  

 

He o de s a ee , atleast so ethi g a out hi  has t changed. 

 

I ll ha e  food ith a glass of ate . 

 

Hlo u sa s L a dle alled he  i g. I feel eall  ad Nkosa a, he e a e the  goi g to sleep 
I  su e the  do t e e  ha e o e …….  

 

He raises his hand to stop me. 

 

The ll e e  lea  if I  ot tough on them Zandile. They must know that nothing is for free, 

ou ha e to o k a d ea  thi gs,  he sa s. 

 

He has a point, but he must understand that these kids did not have the same childhood as his, 

the e e e  had to o k fo  a thi g i  thei  li es. 



 

Plus, I do t u de sta d h  he is so pissed, L a dle is eha i g e a tl  like he did he  he 
as ou g, u i g afte  gi ls a d s eaki g the  i to the house, that s hat he did ith e. 

 

I hear a laugh and voice speaking behind me, it sounds very familiar. 

 

I turn around. 

 

OMG! 

 

Buhle?  

 

She raises her eyes, and frowns. 

 

Oh  God!  she sa s putti g he  ha d o e  he  outh. 

 

I stand up, she stands up too. 

 

I walk to her table but we meet halfway, she was walking to mine too. We hug and scream. Oh 

crap! The whole restaurant is looking at us now. 

 

Ho  ha e ou ee ? You ha e t ha ged at all! Whe  did ou o e out of……..  she stops 
and seems to have just remembered something. 

 

The joy on her face fades quickly. 



 

It s u de sta da le. “he as the e when I was arrested on my wedding day. 

 

A out si  o ths ago. I ould ha e o ta ted ou ut I did t k o  ho , I as su e ou d left 
Yeo ille a lo g ti e ago, I sa . 

 

“he ods. I  still e ited ut she see s ot too happ  to see e all of a sudde . 

 

You ust gi e e ou  u e s,  she sa s lea i g e sta di g the e a d ushi g a k to he  
table to take her phone. 

 

You e a ied o ?  she sa s i spe ti g the i g o   fi ge . 

 

Yes, he aited, I sa  ith a s ile. 

 

“he s ot s ili g. 

 

I ll all ou so e a  at h up,  she sa s, gi es e a light hug, gla es at Nkosa a a d alks 
away. 

 

That as ei d. We used to e est f ie ds, ut I guess ti e ha ges people. “he did t e e  
walk over to greet Nkosana. 

 

“he is the last pe so  I e pe ted to u p i to toda ,  I sa  sitti g do . 

 



He does t espo d o  see  happ  a out this little eu io . I fa t he has ha ged to the hostile 
him. 

 

Ou  food a i es a d he sta ts eati g i ediatel . He s sudde l  se ious a d looks like he s 
rushing to get out of here. 

 

Buhle visited me only once in prison, and it was to tell me that she was moving back to Durban 

and will probably never see me again. She was my bridesmaid and had been acting a bit funny 

because I made Mandisa my maid of honor and not her. 

 

She used to also be critical of my relationship with Nkosana. She never had anything nice to say 

about him. Mandisa used to say it was just her being jealous and wanting what I had. I never 

believed that, Buhle always had my back. 

 

A e ou e jo i g that?  he asks as I dig in. 

 

Yes, atleast it looks like fish, ot ed eat,  I sa  laughi g. 

 

I e pe t hi  to get the joke ut he does t laugh. He fi ished eati g a lo g ti e ago a d he 
keeps looking at the watch and drinking his beer. 

 

I e also oti ed people looki g at us here, some clearly talking about us. 

 

The  sa  ou o  TV a d e spape s, he sa s efo e I a  sta t o plai i g a out all the 
attention. 

 

Oh  the a , I  o  the fa ous ste  ife . 



 

Did ou e e  see he ?  I ask. 

 

The look o  his fa e sa s ho ? 

 

Buhle, did ou e e  see he  he  I as a a ?  

 

He clears his throat. 

 

No )a dile, afte  ou left I fo used o  getti g ou a k,  he sa s. 

 

He o iousl  does t a t to talk a out this su je t. 

 

———– 

 

I  ot talki g to hi , I  ot a s e i g his alls a d I do t a e if he sleeps u de  the idge 
fo  the est of his life,  Xolie sa s. 

 

She is really angry with her brother, so is her mother and Sambulo. 

 

The  a e tee age s e pe ie i g f eedo  fo  the fi st ti e Xolie, ou ust also o side  that. 
Yes the  e e o g ut at so e poi t the e goi g to ha e to e fo gi e  a d gi e  a othe  
ha e,  I tell he . 

 

“he ll hea  o e of it. 



 

Am I the only person in this family who believes in second chances? 

 

Nkosa a al ead  eat the ap out of the ,  I sa  zippi g M elo s a -bag and putting it over 

my shoulder. 

 

It s a  past his edti e, I  su p ised he s still a ake a d u i g a ou d the passage ith 
the rest of the brood. 

 

The twins are here too, and Niya, which explains why Nkosana is not pestering me to make it 

fast. 

 

A e ou a sitti g this eeke d?  I ask. 

 

She laughs. 

 

It s ot e a tl  a sitti g. “a ulo oke up this o i g a d e t a ou d olle ti g all the 
rascals, brought them here, left and came back with a jumping castle, put it up and sat there on 

the porch watching them play and fight all day. It happens all the time, nobody asks you for 

your child in this family. The kids also understand that they have seven homes and they live in 

all of the . Do t e su p ised he  o e da  soo  the  all show up at your house 

u a ou ed, she sa s. 

 

I e hea d a out that, the  e e  ha e a ed oo  i   house. Nkosa a said e ust de o ate 
the othe  ed oo  i  pi k e ause it s goi g to e Ni a s. I thi k o e she sta ts talki g a d 
playing with them, she s goi g to ha e a tough ti e ei g the o l  gi l. A d  the look of 
thi gs, she s goi g to e eall  spoiled. 

 



I see a different side of Nkosana every time Niya is around, she turns him into a soft bear. 

 

We should sta t pla i g fo  Gugu s a  sho e , she s a fe  eeks a a  f o  gi i g i th, 
th ee eeks I thi k  she sa s. 

 

I had ot thought a out that. I do t e e  k o  hat a  she s ha i g ut, o iousl , it s 
another big-eyed boy. 

 

If Ni a did t look so u h like M hele a d all of the  I d ha e doubts about her paternity. But 

I guess the e s a fi st ti e fo  e e thi g, a fi st daughte  fo  the )ulus too. 

 

We agree on a date a week before her estimated date. I wonder if she even wants a baby-

sho e , she s ee  so dista t latel  a d keeps he self couped in the house. 

 

“he told e the last ti e I alled he  that she does t thi k N o a ill e a ou d he  she 
goes i to la o , she ight ha e to d i e he self to hospital. But the  that she does t a t to 
go gi e i th a k at ho e e ause she does t want her family knowing that her marriage is 

troubled. 

 

I told her she could call me anytime. 

 

What s ou  a e?  a oi e sa s. 

 

Oh, it s the la e outh toothless as al. 

 

What s  a e? What a e ou goi g to do ith  a e?  

 



He widens his eyes. 

 

I a t to all ou  ou  a e, he sa s. 

 

What? This kid. 

 

Wh  ould ou a t to all e   a e? That s dis espe tful,  I sa . 

 

He drops his eyes. 

 

I k o , ut Mkhulu gets ad he  I all ou a a,  he sa s efo e a othe  little idget 
comes whoozing and almost pushes him to the floor. 

 

Mse e!!! he shouts a d hases hi  do  the passage. 

 

I e just had a othe  “isekelo o e t. I a t ait u til he s g o  up a d sta ts ha i g a 
normal brain. 

 

We leave after Nkosana cleans out a plate of cooked food. Ma e it s ot ooked food that he 
does t like, it s  food. But h ? 

 

Ma e I should s eak o e  i to M elo s a k a ou t, just so the  a  su i e u til he 
returns to his senses. 

 

That bloody phone thing again! 

 



It gets e e e  ti e! I do t k o  why they like speaker phone so much. 

 

Bafo!  he sa s. 

 

Bafo, - it s M hele. It sou ds o d  he e he is. 

 

A e ou a k?  M o i. 

 

They must all be together somewhere. 

 

Yes, I  d i i g ho e, did ou get it?  Nkosa a asks. 

 

I hea  a  es es at o e. 

 

It sou ds like the e all i  o e a , a d judgi g  the a  I a  hea  all of the  at o e, the  
are on speaker phone too. 

 

Bafo, I a t do the a ehouse to o o , I ha e to fet h the kids f o  s hool, Hlo u has to 
go pi k Lethu up f o  the ai po t, -Mqhele. 

 

Lethu is o i g? -Mpande. 

 

Yes, Lethu is o i g a d ou a e goi g to “ta ge  fo  the Ta i Asso iatio  Meeti g, 
to o o , -Nkosana. 

 



I hear laughs. 

 

No ut it s Qha e s tu , he s o  a k dut  this o th, -Mpande 

 

No, e e de ided it s ou  tu , -Nqoba. 

 

Oka , I ll lea e i  the o i g a d d i e a k late i  the da , -Mpande. 

 

It s a th ee-da  eeti g, -Nkosana. 

 

They all laugh out loud. This is unfair. 

 

No ut, he  e e ou goi g to tell e this? -Mpande. 

 

We e telli g ou o , - two of them say at the same time. 

 

Shame poor thing, it must be tough being younger. 

 

Whose idea as this? I suspe t ou t o o o s, -Mpa de. I  ot su e ho the o o s a e. 

 

Mi e, e ause I do t a t ou a he e ea   house, o  Lethu. “he ll e go e  the time 

ou o e a k f o  “ta ge , -Mqhele. 

 

They all laugh. Nkosana says goodbye and hangs up. 



 

“o this is a out…..? 

 

Nkosa a, is Mpa de t i g to….. ou k o , does he ha e a ush o  Hlo u s siste ? - I ask. 

 

I never got that vibe. 

 

He starts laughing again. 

 

Fo  ea s. “he s the o e gi l he a ts ut a  e e  ha e. A d esides, e ill e e  allo  it 
to happe , ut it s fu  to at h,  he sa s, still laughi g, he s so ea . 

 

The last he t ied to hit o  he  she asked hi  if he had at i , atleast…..  he says, still laughing. 

 

I did say that girl is a snob. 

 

Mvelo is fast asleep by the time we get home and all I want is to throw myself on the bed. 

 

But I  o ied, eall  o ied. 

 

Do t o , the e ig o s, the f ie ds the  e e d i ki g  o e  with, they must help 

them with a place to sleep. This experience might just help them realise who their real friends 

a e,  he sa s a d s it hes off the ed oo  lights. 

 

Nkosa a though! I do t k o  if this is ei g st i t o  do  ight e il. 



 

—— 

 

We sleep with the door open, all the time. 

 

I a t sta d aki g up a d looki g a ou d a d seei g o a  out. It hau ts e, it e i ds e 
of prison. 

 

He s ot he e, ut I a  hea  oi es o i g f o  do stai s. 

 

What is going on? 

 

He must be on the phone, but no, the e s a othe  oi e. It sou ds like o e of his othe s ut 
I  ot su e hi h o e. 

 

I t  goi g a k to sleep ut it s ot happe i g. 

 

I might as well go downstairs to get some water and greet whoever it is that is in my house at 

3am. 

 

I recognise the voi e as it e o es lea e  a d lea e , it s N o a. He ust ha e a ted to get 
a a  f o  Gugu fo  a othe  selfish easo , that s h  he s he e at this ti e. 

 

I a t afo, I a t go to jail fo  this…..  he sa s. 

 



I stop alki g. The  ha e t hea d e o ing otherwise Nkosana would have already jumped 

to ask if I  oka  a d h  I  ot i  ed. 

 

What e a tl  did the  fi d? -Nkosana. 

 

N o a: The lu  as losed do  o ths afte  that i ide t. It as left e pt  ut the o e  
left some of his things there, including the tapes from CCTV cameras in boxes. So that fool who 

has bought the place now opened the boxes and decided to amuse himself by watching those 

tapes. O e of the  sho s e alki g out of the lu  ith the gi l, ut it does t sho  us 
getting in the car because I was parked very far. He went to the police after he recognised the 

girl from her picture that circulated on email and social networks after she disappeared, 

appa e tl  he  f ie ds e t o  this a paig  of t i g to fi d he ….. I did t e en know she 

as e e  epo ted issi g,  

 

All Nkosa a sa s is . 

 

“o asi all , thei  ase is that I as the last o e to see he , that s h  all this shit is o i g 
a k to hau t e, he sa s. 

 

I  t i g to put pie es togethe  ut I  totall  lost here, what are they talking about and who 

is that gi l the e efe i g to? 

 

)a dile!!!  

 

CHAPTER NINE 
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E e thi g ead ? We e lea i g the estau a t o  

 



We e u i g late like I e pe ted. I k e  I ould t t ust them to get everything in order on 

time. 

 

A d guess ho suffe s? Me. I e had to e du e Gugu s g u pi ess a d ho o es all da  hile 
the e us  doi g hate e  the e doi g i  slo  otio . 

 

I mean, how difficult can it be to set up for a baby shower? 

 

Yes, the ake just a i ed, o e, - she SMSs. 

 

Finally! 

 

It takes her forever to stand up, pick up her handbag and drag herself all the way out the door. 

 

I e ee  p eg a t t o ti es, it as a lo g ti e ago, ut I do t e e e  it ei g as ha d as 
she makes it look. 

 

We a aged to t a k do  a fe  of Gugu s f ie ds a d i ited the  to the a -shower. Most 

of them were surprised by the call, it seems she has shut everybody out completely. 

 

It s a su p ise, he e I had to fo e he  to go to u h ith e just to get her away so they 

could put up the marquee and set up at her house while we are away. 

 

We had to i ite Hlo u s f ie ds too othe ise the e ould ha e ee  less tha  te  people 
there. 

 



She instructs the driver to switch on the air-con the moment e sit o  the a k seat. It s old 
for crying out loud! The poor old man has no choice but to oblige, and so he and I will freeze 

just so the madam can be comfortable. 

 

Gugu gets driven wherever she goes since she got pregnant, Nqoba insists on it. 

 

When I suggested to he  that e do u h toda  he  espo se as: “peak to N o a fi st, he 
does t like his t aile  goi g out i ase it t ips a d falls a d i ju es his a go,  

 

“he s e o e su h a sad pe so . I do t get h  his othe s do t talk to hi  a out treating 

his ife this ad, e a e all supposed to ha e ea h othe s a k, that s hat I k o  this fa il  
to be about. 

 

Good, they managed to hide the cars and the marquee is on the backyard. 

 

We e he e .-I SMS Xolie before we get out of the car. 

 

She wants to go to the loo first, I wait for her on the passage. 

 

You e just goi g to sta d o  the passage o ?  she sa s he  she o es out to fi d e still 
standing outside the bathroom door. 

 

No, let s go outside, the e s so ethi g I eed to sho  ou,  I say. 

 

I expect her to be difficult but no, she follows me. 

 



“u p iseeeeee!  

 

They all shout just as we come out. 

 

She stands still. 

 

We all sta d a d look at he . We do t k o  if she s happ  a out this o  ot. “he looks at all of 
us. 

 

No! o! No!,  o e of her friends, Rato I think, rushes to her and hugs her. 

 

“he s i g, she s so h ste i al that e a e all sta di g he e ot k o i g if it s e ause she 
hates hat e did o  if she s happ  a out it. 

 

We all stand and wait for her to finish. 

 

You it hes!  she sa s a d alks o  to sit o  he  hai . 

 

We all laugh. That was one weird reaction. 

 

He  u se  as do e a d ead   the ti e she as si  o ths p eg a t. “he s ha i g a o . 
Nobody really knew what to buy her so the gifts are not as important as this excuse for us to 

party. 

 



Hlo u s f ie d, Tho i, the o e ho looks like a odel has ee  talki g o -stop like she knows 

us all. Her gift to Gugu is a waist-belt, those ones that are supposed to make your stomach flat 

in a few days. 

 

Whe e do ou get these thi gs? “he ought e the sa e thi g he  I ga e i th, -Hlomu. 

 

“he ga e e o e too, -Xolie. 

 

We all laugh. They must make her a brand ambassador. 

 

I never had to wear a waist belt, my stomach was flat within two weeks after each pregnancy. 

 

The e s a othe  o e, appa e tl  she s getti g a ied soo , he  a e is Na a I hea . “he 
see s i e ut she does t talk u h a d see s like the se ious t pe. 

 

A d the  the e is A a da, she s ee  sitti g the e uietl  laughi g at all the ad ess ut ot 
saying anything at all. Hlomu is trying to get her drunk. 

 

Hi,  a oi e sa s. 

 

I tu  a ou d to see M hele. E e od  goes uiet. These gi ls, Gugu s f ie ds, a e looki g at 
hi  like he s a o l of desse t. I e e e  u de stood this effe t he has o  o e . 

 

She s looks at Hlo u, e a d Xolie a d i di ates that he a ts us to o e to hi . 

 

We stand up and follow each other inside the house. 



 

Most of them are here and they look anxious. 

 

I go straight to Nkosana. He puts an arm around my shoulders. 

 

I do t see N oba or Mpande anywhere. 

 

We ha e to go so e he e, -Nkosana. 

 

Huh? 

 

Hopefull  e ll e a k  to o o  ight, if ot, it ill e o  Mo da  o i g,  he sa s. 

 

We are confused by this. 

 

The door opens and the brood comes running in followed by Mpande. 

 

What is going on? 

 

He e, if the e s a  e e ge  all us o  this u e , use this pho e,  Qha e sa s ha di g 
Hlo u a s all ellpho e, it s o  of those heap o es. 

 

What the heck is going on here? 

 



Nkosa a he e a e..? 

 

He twists my head and kisses me before I can finish speaking. 

 

No od  lea es this house, ot u til e o e a k, this thi g ust fi ish ea l  a d ou  f ie ds 
ust lea e he  ou e do e,  he sa s a d pi ks up his a  ke s. 

 

Mqoqi disappears to somewhere. 

 

Nqoba appears with a bag, he must have been packing. 

 

Mqoqi comes back with Amanda, he kisses her and walks out the door leaving us standing 

there. 

 

“a ulo is the last to alk out the doo  a d just like that, the e go e. 

 

We all look at Hlo u, that s hat all the o e  of this fa il  do he  the e i  the da k. 

 

She shrugs. 

 

I ha e o idea this ti e,  she sa s. 

 

We stand there for minutes before it becomes really awkward and we all follow each other 

back outside. 

 



Gugu has o idea hat just happe ed. I ll tell he  late . 

 

Just as we are trying to pretend like nothing is wrong and get back to the party mood, Amanda 

stands up and starts taking her clothes off. 

 

What the fuck? We all stare. 

 

“he s left i  pa ties a d a a. 

 

You ladies do t k o  ho  to pa t ?  she sa s efo e throwing her dress on a chair and 

running off to jump in the pool. 

 

Was t she sh  a d shi e i g i  a o e  just o ? 

 

Hlo u!!  Gugu sa s laughi g. 

 

I k e  the e as a eal hu a  ei g so e he e i  the e. Tha ks to al ohol she s o i g 
out,  she sa s a d we all laugh. 

 

I a t elie e she got the poo  gi l d u k. 

 

Get he  out of the e efo e she d o s,  -Xolie says before walking off to check on the kids. 

 

You e so p ett ,  o e of the gi ls sa s to e, a do l . 

 



I s ile,I do t k o  hat else to sa . 

 

But, he  did ou eet Nkosa a? he as si gle o e da  a d the e t thi g e all see hi  o  
TV ith a ife ,  she sa s, e phasizi g the o d ife . 

 

This is rather uncomfortable. 

 

No  the  all look i te ested, like the e all ee  ea i g to ask. 

 

Whe e is Hlo u he  I eed he ? Oh, she s getti g the d u ke  hoe out of the ate . 

 

“he o es a k pulli g he   ha d. “he s laughi g a d si gi g a d he  aids a e d ippi g et. 

 

“it he e, e a t ha e ou d o i g o  us, ho  a e e goi g to e plai  all that to M o i, -

Hlomu. 

 

U gh, do t o  he ll fo gi e ou, he lo es ou, he s al aaaaa s talki g a out ou,  she sa s 
rolling her eyes. 

 

“he s eall  sloshed. 

 

A d  the a , he  is he o i g to pa  lo ola fo  e, I also a t to go to that u al place 

ou al a s go to i  K)N, I hea  the a ess a d is a iage,  -Amanda. 

 

Hlomu frowns. This girl is starting to shock us now. 

 



I e e e  fo gotte  that these gi ls he e e e i te ogati g e. 

 

“o )ah, he e a e ou f o  a d he e ha e ou ee  hidi g?  -Rato. 

 

Yes )ah, he e e e ou e a tl ? -Amanda. 

 

“he alls e )ah, he  a  alls e “is )ah, she has o espe t, I do t a e that she s d u k. 

 

“he as out of the ou t ,  Hlo u sa s a d ha ges the su je t i ediatel . 

 

Xolie comes back just as I try to understand how these girls, who met me for the first time 

about four hours ago, think they can ask me personal questions. 

 

I  still o de i g ho  the sto  has t o e out et. I ea , I  fa ous o , ut o od  has 
written about where I was all these years. 

 

I asked Nkosa a the othe  da  ut he said it as e e  goi g to o e out, he d ade su e of 
that. I did t ask o e uestio s. 

 

Na a is the fi st to sta d up a d sa  she s lea i g. It s getti g late a d Miss Pa t  al ead  looks 
tired. She complained about her load being heavy earlier. 

 

Phake e sa s MaM gu i as d opped off at the ai po t,  Xolie sa s to e, she looks o ied 
about this. 

 

I thi k the  just did t a t he  aski g uestio s a out he e the  a e. 



 

Amanda, whom we were not told to keep in the house is the last to leave. We had to make sure 

that she s so e ed up efo e getti g i  that e  fast a . 

 

M o i see s to e o itted to he . He s ee  taki g he  alo g to all the pa ties, fo  o e  a 
ea , t ust e that s like a de ade. The  seem to be two very different people though, but they 

say opposites attract. 

 

I hea d she s f o  so e he e i  the F ee “tate, that M o i et he  the e du i g o e usi ess 
trip and they just hit it off. Strange though, she speaks fluent Zulu. 

 

The kids are fed left-o e s f o  ea lie . We ha e t talked at all a out he e these e  ould 
e, ut e all k o  the e ot out pla ti g t ees so e he e. 

 

N o a did t e e  tell Gugu he as lea i g, a d this gi l is a fe  da s a a  f o  gi i g i th. 

 

Mvelo is clingi g o  to Hlo u to ight, I u de sta d, he still thi ks she s his othe . “he has 
Ni a o  he  hest a d M elo lea i g o  he  shoulde . We e all i  the lou ge ei g fo ed to 
watch some kiddies movie by the offspring. 

 

We were laughing just now talking about A a da a d ho  she s goi g to ake up to o o  
regretting today. 

 

The e s a k o k o  the doo  a d Phake e ju ps up a d u s to the kit he . 

 

Xolie shouts afte  hi  ut he s lo g go e. He s eight-years-old, he s fast. 

 



He comes back walking slowly with his eyes all out. He keeps looking behind him as he 

approaches. 

 

It s t o e  e e e e  see  efo e. The  a e ops. 

 

Just as we wonder, a group of other cops in uniform appear behind them, and others and 

others until they are all over the house. There must be about 20 of them. 

 

Ca  e help ou?  Gugu. 

 

Whe e a e the ?  o e sa s. 

 

Where is who? 

 

M s )ulu, he e is ou  hus a d?  the op sa s looki g at Gugu. 

 

She frowns and looks at all of us. 

 

I also do t k o  hat s goi g o  he e. 

 

He throws a piece of pape  at he  a d sa s: “ea h a a t, ou a  sta  he e a d at h o  
ou a  go outside, ou  hoi e . 

 

He i ediatel  looks at all the ops ehi d hi  a d shouts: Begi  e k ou! sta t o ki g 
o !!!  

 



It starts going crazy, they are going through everything in this house even jumping over our 

children on the floor and opening the TV stands and turning couches over. We hear cupboards 

in the kitchen opening and closing and people walking up the stairs. 

 

We ha e t o ed at all. 

 

Ma i,  Phake e sa s first. He looks terrified. 

 

Co e,  Hlo u sa s hushi g the  all a d sta di g up. 

 

I help Gugu to sta d a d pi k M elo up. We e ot su e he e to go. 

 

I asked ou he e the  a e, ou still do t a t to talk?  the sa e op. He is tall a d e …. 
Afrikane . He s sta ti g to get agg essi e. 

 

We do t k o  he e the  a e a d h  he s looki g fo  the . 

 

Xolie walks out the sliding door and we all follow her. 

 

We are all terrified and have no idea what to do next. 

 

The kids, the e i g o . 

 

The same cop comes back and demands all our cellphones. When we resist three others appear 

a d e ealise e a e a out to e a ha dled. We a t let ou  hild e  see that. 

 



You still do t a t to talk?  he shouts. 

 

We keep quiet. 

 

Take the  i ,  he sa s to the other cops. 

 

We are pushed back inside the house and ordered to sit on the couches. We are all squashed 

on one four-seater couch with all the children. 

 

He sits on the coffee table and faces us all. 

 

He indicates with his hand that the other cops must leave. They all disappear somewhere in the 

house and we are left alone with him. 

 

His eyes go through all four of us. 

 

‘i h la k it hes a e t ou? You thi k ou e u tou ha le? Whe e a e those shit-head 

hus a ds of ou s? I k e  I d get the  i  the e d, it a  ha e take  e ea s ut I e got 
the , this is the e d……  he sa s. 

 

I hear Hlomu breathing fast next to me. 

 

That s the p o le  ith ou people, o e  goes to ou  heads. Who told ou ould e i h? 
You a e supposed to e aids a d ga de  o s, I ll put ou all a k i  ou  pla e……  

 

The e s o eed fo  that….  -Hlomu. 



 

He slaps her before she finishes talking. 

 

Phakeme is the first to jump up followed by Sisekelo and Msebe, he pushes them back all at 

once. 

 

He pushes me too when I try to stand up and defend them. 

 

You ll g o  up to e lo -life i i als like ou  fathe s,  he sa s looki g at the o s. 

 

He e, all the ,  he sa s ha di g e o e of ou  pho es. It s ot e e  i e it s Hlo u s. 

 

I dial ea h a d e e  o e of thei  u e s ut the e all off. The e ot e e  o  oi e-mail, 

the  sa  the u e s do t e ist. 

 

One cop, a bit older comes and stands at the lounge entrance. 

 

I as just aski g the  so e uestio s,  this lood  a ist sa s a d sta ds up. 

 

The e s still o e e t all o e . 

 

Hlomu is ot e e  i g she s sitti g ith Ni a p essed to he  hest. 

 

We did t fi d a thi g,  o e op sa s. 

 



It s uiet. 

 

We e taki g the ,  this op sa s. 

 

Taking who? 

 

The e s sile e. 

 

The  k e  e e e o i g. T ust e, I e ee  follo i g the  si e they were young boys, 

the e too s a t. Load the o e  i  the a , the ll o e u i g,  he sa s a d alks out. 

 

The  a t e se ious! 

 

The…?  o e op asks. 

 

All of the !  he s ea s a d alks o . 

 

We look at ea h othe ! This a t e happe i g. 

 

We pull the kids lose to us ut it s o use. 

 

I at h Hlo u slippi g so ethi g i to Phake e s pa ts efo e gi i g hi  Ni a. 

 

We scream and wail and beg as our children are pulled away from us and held back by men 

with guns. 



 

Gugu is being carried out by five e , she s stopped i g a d is just u . “he s th o  at 
the back of the van first. 

 

Hlo u is still fighti g, she s holdi g o  to the kit he  doo  a d s ea i g fo  e e o e to get 
out of the house. 

 

I  ot lea i g efo e e e o e is out of this house. I  ot lea i g ou ith  kids,  she 
keeps shouting. 

 

I lite all  alked to the a k of the a  a d ju ped i side. M  i d just s it hed, I e ee  
he e efo e, I k o  ou al a s e d up i side a a , a d the e is o goi g a k o e ou e i  
there. 

 

The van we are in is the last car to leave the yard. We can hear the cries as we drive off. The 

twins are standing at the window. 

 

They are left all alone, the eldest is eight. 

 

—— 

 

The e all still so i g he  the a  doo  ope s, e ept e, I do t . 

 

Gugu has th o  up t i e i  the  i utes that e e spe t at the a k of this a . “he s 
been sitting on the floor, still and staring ahead. 

 



There is a group of female cops waiting outside the police station as we are loaded off. We have 

no phones and no jackets with us. 

 

The female cops all burst out laughing as soon as we appear. 

 

We have no strength to fight or get angry anymore. 

 

This a ,  o e sa s pulli g Xolie s a . 

 

She pulls away. 

 

Do ou a t e to ha d uff ou?  she asks poi ti g a fi ge  to her face. 

 

Go o , ou e used to this, that a ist op f o  the house hispe s i   ea  efo e pushi g 
me off to a female cop. 

 

He knows. 

 

We walk to the direction we are ordered to take. 

 

It s late at ight. We see a ouple of people th ough a glass door sitting at the charge office as 

we walk past and all the way through a door that takes us to a narrow passage. 

 

I know these passages. I know this smell of concrete and steel. I remember the sound of the 

e ho. I  a k he e. 

 



They stop us at one burglar door, push us in, lock it and walk away. 

 

But first we are told to take off all our jewelery, including wedding rings and hand all of it to 

them. 

 

We d e lu k  if e e e  get it all a k. 

 

Xolie starts wailing with her hands over her head. 

 

I  just numb. I feel like I never left this place. It is so familiar and I feel so comfortable in here. 

 

The e s o l  o e spo ge att ess a d t o la kets. It s ot la kets, it s those g e  thi gs ith 
two stripes that smell like a wet dog. 

 

I take Gugu s a  a d tell he  to lie do . “he s like a zo ie. 

 

Afte  all the i g stops. The th ee of us sit o  the o ete e h, o  is it a ed? It s a ed, 
ou e supposed to put the spo ge o  top of it a d sleep. Gugu is l i g do  o  the spo ge. 

 

We hear footsteps approaching. 

 

I ought ou e t a la kets,  she sa s th o i g the  i  th ough a spa e o  the u gla  doo . 
It s those sa e g e  thi gs. 

 

He e is so e ate  too fo  the p eg a t o e, she sa s olli g a t o-liter Coke container filled 

with water on the floor. 



 

We do t o e. 

 

She smirks and shakes her head. 

 

You thi k this is Mau itius hhe? ou thi k this is the ed a pet?  she sa s a d laughs. 

 

What is it exactly that we did to these people that was so bad? 

 

I suggest ou sleep o  e ause the e s o l  t o of us o  ight shift a d e a t keep 
o i g do  he e to tell ou to stop ith the oise, - and with that she walks away. 

 

The lights go off. 

 

Oops! load-sheddi g,  she shouts f o  do  the passage efo e e hea  the doo  ope i g 
and closing. 

 

It s dead uiet. It s da k. The o l  easo  e a  still see ea h othe  is e ause the e s a s all 
i do  ight efo e he e the all eets the eili g a d the e s light o i g i  th ough it. It 
ust e a st eet light, o  is it that the oo  is out? I do t k o  fo  su e, I do t k o  he e 

we are. 

 

Hlo u, h  a e e he e? -Xolie. 

 

No answer. 

 



Hlo u, I k o  ou k o , h  a e e he e? Whe e a e the ?  she shouts. 

 

Silence. 

 

I thi k the  left us. I thi k the  pa ked up a d left us, -Gugu. 

 

The d e e  do that, those men would die for us. 

 

We go back to being statues in the dark. 

 

I left that pho e ith Phake e, he ll k o  hat to do, -Hlomu. She speaks, finally. 

 

I had fo gotte  a out that pho e. That ust e hat she as slippi g i to Phake e s pa ts. 

 

It s old i  he e a d it s goi g to get e e  o e old afte  id ight. 

 

Gugu, t  to sleep,  Hlo u sa s putti g the est of the la kets o e  he . I a  s ell the  
f o  he e, it s te i le. 

 

The e s a toilet o  o e o e , o doo , o p i a , just the toilet standing there alone. I really 

am back in jail. 

 

Gugu rests her head on her arms and closes her eyes. Atleast we can hold on until the morning. 

 

Xolie is still sobbing. 



 

What if so ethi g happe s to the kids? she sa s. 

 

I d athe  ot thi k a out that, I e hose  to elie e that Phake e ade that all the o e t 
the cars drove out. 

 

Nobody answers her, purposely so. None of us want to think the worst. 

 

———— 

 

What!  I shout a d a d al ost ju p he  I feel a old ha d o   leg. 

 

It s Gugu. 

 

M  ate  oke, she sa s, so al l . 

 

What? No!!  I s ea . 

 

These two jump to their feet. 

 

We must have all dozed off on this bench and it must have been minutes ago because we were 

all awake watching Gugu sleep just now. 

 

I a  see she s i  pai  ut she s t ing hard not to show it. 

 



Whe ? -Xolie. 

 

I do t k o , the o t a tio s a e getti g o se,  she sa s sitti g up. 

 

This a t e happe i g! 

 

I run to the burglar gate and shout as loud as I can, but nobody answers, the lights are still off, 

the passage is dark. 

 

Aaaaaaaaaahhhh -Gugu s ea s loud fo  the fi st ti e, f o  he e it s do hill, I k o  it. 

 

Keep eathi g, keep eathi g….. the  ill hea  us a d o e to get us out of he e. You e 
goi g to deli e  this a  i  hospital, -Hlomu. 

 

What the heck is she talking about? We are in jail for crying out loud! Nobody is coming here to 

rescue us tonight. Those cops are probably sleeping or cheating on their husbands somewhere 

in the parking lot. 

 

All three of us are kneeling next to her. Hlomu next to the head, me on the side and Xolie on 

the feet. 

 

Ho  fa  apa t a e the ?  she asks. 

 

I do t k o ! I a t to get out of he e, get e out of he e!!! she s ea s a d p esses he  
thighs together. 

 



Aaahhhhhhh  

 

Another contraction. 

 

The e lose, Xolie sa s i  almost a whisper. 

 

My contractions on both pregnancies started at about 5pm and by 7pm I was holding the baby. 

 

Hlomu told me she pushed the twins out in 15 minutes, but her contractions lasted for three 

hours. 

 

We d ette  get this o a  to hospital as soon as possible. 

 

I u  to the u gla  doo  agai  ut it s all i  ai . 

 

Ope  ou  legs, Xolie sa s slappi g he  thighs. 

 

No! she shoots a k. 

 

Ahhhhhhhhhh  a othe  o e. “he p esses he  thighs tighte . 

 

Hlomu pulls her by her shoulders and puts almost her whole upper body on her thighs, as if 

she s esti g o  a pillo . 

 

But she s fighti g he , she s fighti g all of us. 



 

I  ot ha i g  a  he e!  she s ea s. 

 

Gugu ou e ee  i  la o  fo  o e  a  hou , do ou a t this a  to li e? -Xolie. 

 

She cries louder. 

 

Good, o  ope  ou  legs, Xolie sa s fo i g the  apa t. 

 

It s da k. We ha e to tu  the att ess a ou d so that she s fa i g the light. 

 

I do t e e  k o  he  he  u de ea  as take  off, if she as ea i g a . 

 

Xolie slips two fingers inside he  a d pulls the  out ui kl , the e a e t e e  glo es to use 
here. 

 

You ha e to push,  she sa s. 

 

“he ies loude . If she o ti ues like this she o t ha e a  e e g  left. 

 

Gugu! push!! -Xolie. 

 

I roll one of the blankets and put it just under he  u s, i ase the a  slips f o  Xolie s 
hands when it comes out. 

 



“he s holdi g a k. 

 

Gugu, ou ha e to push o  if ou a t ou  a  to li e, -Hlomu. 

 

“he s i g a d s ea i g o e tha  she s pushi g. 

 

Hlomu has to hold her still forcefully by holding her arms down. I pull her thighs apart and hold 

them still by pressing her knees. 

 

Now all she has to do is push. 

 

She pushes once, stops and cries again. 

 

The contractions are getting more and more hectic. 

 

She pushes six times and I see the hair. 

 

He s al ost out, al ost…  Xolie shouts slappi g he  thigh, agai . 

 

Push! she shouts. 

 

She pushes two times and the head appears. 

 

T o o e ti es! T o o e!  Xolie shouts slappi g he  thigh agai , eall  ha d this ti e. 



 

Gugu pushes once and a little body pops. 

 

Xolie pulls up the blanket and does something to its face before wrapping it. 

 

Silence. 

 

“he ope s the la ket agai  a d does so ethi g I a t see. But the e s o sou d. 

 

Gugu is still breathing fast and wailing on the floor. 

 

The three of us look at each other. 

 

It s uiet. 

 

No cry. 
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The e s lood all o e  the att ess a d the floo . 

 

Xolie is till holdi g the sile t a . It s ee  a out a i ute a d t ust e that is too lo g. 

 

We are waiti g fo  that o e t he  Gugu ealises she has t hea d a . 



 

We are giving up. 

 

Waaaaaaaaaa…!!!  the oise fills up the hole ell. 

 

Relief is written all over our faces. 

 

We eed o e la kets!  Xolie shouts. 

 

But the e all o e ed i  lood. 

 

The baby is still attached to its mother, we must cut the umbilical chord, but with what? 

 

Xolie is cradling the baby. 

 

It s old, e eed o e la kets!  she keeps shouti g. 

 

B  o  e e ade pea e ith that e a e alo e a d o od  a  hea  us. 

 

Hlomu takes off he  top off a d th o s it at Xolie. “he aps the a  ith it. But it s o use, 
the shirt is light. 

 

I take mine off too, but Xolie is still shouting that the baby is cold. 

 



Gugu is still on the floor, Xolie is kneeling in-between her legs with the crying baby. 

 

We strip until we are both left with only our underwear. 

 

We have a bleeding woman on the floor still lying with her legs up and wide open. 

 

Xolie ha ds the a  to e a d st ips u til she s left ith u de ea  too. I ha d the a  to 
her and she wraps her clothes around it too. 

 

We are cold and shivering. 

 

Who has a i ed a?  I shout. 

 

I have a plan. 

 

Hlomu does. She takes it off and throws it at me. 

 

I tear it with my teeth and pull the wire out. I have to chew the burnt plastic covering the end of 

the wire to get to the sharp part of it. 

 

Gugu, I eed ou to sta  still,  I sa  k eeli g i -between her open legs next to Xolie. 

 

I tie the i e a ou d the u ili al ho d, I  ot e e  su e if I  t i g i  the ight pla e. 

 

lo e …lo e  Xolie says. 



 

I do as she she says, I tie tighter and tighter until it breaks. Blood splatters all over me. 

 

The e sepa ated a d Xolie is a le to alk a ou d the ell adli g the a , it s still i g. 

 

Gugu, ou ha e to eastfeed hi , it ill keep hi  a ,  she sa s. 

 

Xolie is the u se he e, she ust k o  hat she s doi g. 

 

Gugu raises her arm, she seems weak. 

 

The a , o e ed i  a pile of lothes is put o  he  hest. “he a ts to look at its fa e ut it s 
dark. She slips him under her top and puts her breast in his mouth. 

 

I hope this is not a mistake. 

 

It takes a while before he understands he has to suck. 

 

It becomes quiet when he does. 

 

We are kneeling on the floor next to them, naked and shivering. 

 

Gugu is shi e i g too ut she s t i g too ha d to stiffen her hands. 

 



Let s p a ,  I sa . 

 

Hlo u tu s to look at e. “he does t see  to k o  hat to do e t. I thi k she does t k o  
how to pray. 

 

I take he  ha d, she takes Xolie s. 

 

I a  hea  the sou d of Gugu s teeth hatte i g. “he s getti g o se ut I k o  she o t go 
down without a fight. I know that. 

 

I take he  ha d too. It s old a d still t e li g. 

 

I sta t p a i g, ut I  p a i g alo e. 

 

The e s a it of light o i g i , e a  see ette  o , it ust e o i g al ead . 

 

The baby is quiet, it has even opened its eyes. 

 

But Gugu has gotten weaker and weaker. 

 

Xolie says we must keep talking to her to keep her awake. 

 

“he ust t fall asleep,  she keeps sa i g. 

 

“he s still l i g o  he  a k, o  top of he  o  lood. 



 

The baby has falle  asleep o  he  hest. “he s i  pai , e a  just tell, ut she s t i g to e 
strong. 

 

We hea  a doo  f o  do  the passage ope i g, footsteps a d laughte , it s t o people 
approaching. 

 

Wake up! This is ot a hotel!  a fe ale oi e shouts efo e she hits the burglar bar with 

something, the noise is deafening. The baby wakes up and starts crying again. 

 

They take one look and their smiles disappear instantly. Their eyes go around the cell, at us 

kneeling next to the mattress shivering and at this woman lying on her back with a crying baby 

on her chest. 

 

A frozen moment before they both run off screaming! 

 

It s the sa e ops f o  este da . The  ust ha e o e to he k o  thei  p iso e s efo e 
knocking off. 

 

Gugu starts crying again. 

 

Xolie takes the baby and cradles it. 

 

We ha e to get to hospital efo e it s too late,  she sa s i  al ost a hispe . “he does t a t 
Gugu to hear her. 

 

We still do t k o  h  e a e i  jail. We still do t k o  if ou  hild e  a e oka . 



 

Gugu! Gugu!  -a voice shouting from down the passage. 

 

It s N o a. The e he e. We e getti g out of he e. 

 

We a  hea  he s u i g. He keeps shouti g u til he s sta di g outside the ell. The u gla  
bar is still locked. 

 

Gugu! Gugu!,  he shouts loude . 

 

His eyes go through all of us. Xolie is still holding the baby. 

 

Gugu has losed he  e es. “he s ot o i g. “he a t hea  a thi g. 

 

He puts his hands over his head and screams! 

 

We hear more voices. There are people coming, more people. 

 

It s ops, a lot of the , a d pa a edi s. 

 

The burglar door opens and Nqoba is the first to run in, the paramedics follow with a stretcher. 

 

N o a is o  k eeli g e t to Gugu shaki g he , t i g to ake he . “he s l i g still. He keeps 
s ea i g he  a e. “he does t o e o  ope  he  e es. He s kneeling on her blood. 

 



O e pa a edi  pushes hi  off a d tou hes he  ist, he s t i g to fi d he  pulse. 

 

Qui k!  he shouts fo  the othe  pa a edi s to o e to hi . 

 

Three of them are attending to Gugu, one takes the baby from Xolie. We are still naked with 

only underwear on. 

 

Nqoba raises his eyes and looks at the three of us now standing against the wall. 

 

A e ou oka ?  he asks. 

 

We do t a s e . 

 

He e,  o e fe ale op sa s ha di g us th ee s all la kets. We o e  ou sel es a d sta d 
still. 

 

There is noise and movement all over the passage. 

 

I did t hea  a thi g, I thought the  e e sleepi g!  a o a  keeps shouti g. “he sou ds 
like she s i g, it s that fe ale op f o  last ight. 

 

Gugu is take  out i  a st et he , the e s a d ip i  he  a . The baby is still with that paramedic. 

 

Nqoba comes and stands in-front of us. 

 



He has t see  o  held his so  et. 

 

His eyes go through all of us. 

 

Let s go,  he sa s. 

 

We sta d still. We e f oze . 

 

He tou hes Xolie s a  a d she o es, e follo  he  out. 

 

We walk past scores of cops lining the passage. The lights are back on. I see that female cop 

f o  last ight, she d ops he  e es he  e eet, she s ee  i g. 

 

It s o e  fo  he , I k o  that  the a  Hlo u looks at he , she s ot goi g to let he  get away 

with this. 

 

The doo  ope s a d the e s light. It s o i g, the su  is out. 

 

The stretcher goes out first, followed by the baby, and then us and Nqoba behind us. 

 

The e a e o e people outside. It s the . 

 

They try to run to meet us at the door ut the ops hold the  a k. The e s a he . 

 

Nqoba gets in the ambulance with Gugu, and the baby. The door closes and they drive off. 



 

You e all goi g to pa  fo  this,  Nkosa a keeps shouti g to the ops. 

 

Mqhele is handcuffed. A few of the cops look like the e ee  i  a he ti  fist-fight. 

 

A d us, e a e still sta di g le hi g the la kets a ou d us. I e og ise this pla e. It s 
Mondeor Police Station. I was kept here on the day I was arrested 17 years ago. It looks 

different now. 

 

Hlomu is the first to move towards them. She stops right in-front of the cops holding them 

back. 

 

Whe e a e the hild e ?  she asks looki g at M hele. 

 

The e fi e,  he sa s. 

 

And with that she walks away. 

 

Hlo u! Hlo u!  M hele keeps shouti g. 

 

“he does t stop o  look back. She walks all the way to the parking lot and stands next to one of 

their cars. We follow her there. 

 

O e ou g fe ale op o es to us. I do t e og ise he . “he as t the e este da . 

 

I e ee  told to d i e ou ho e, o  hospital,  he sa s. 



 

I  ot su e. I do t t ust ops a -more 

 

We get i  the a  a a . I d do a thi g fo  a ath a d a ed ight o . 

 

We ha e to go to hospital. Gugu is eall  ad,  -Xolie. 

 

“he did t tell us this all ight. 

 

I realise as we drive off that none of us seem to a e a out hat s goi g to happe  to ou  
husbands. They did this to us. 

 

We a e d i e  st aight to Hlo u s house. We do t e e  ask. Ho  this o a  k o s e a tl  
he e to go, e do t k o . The e s a poli e a  follo i g us all the a . 

 

The security guard at the gate opens and rushes to close the gate just as both cars drive in. He 

seems to be more alert than normal. 

 

We walk to the house in silence. 

 

At the door we are not met by the usual running and screaming kids. 

 

I  the lou ge, the e all sitti g squashed on one couch. Phakeme is holding Niya. He can barely 

ala e he  i  his a s ut he s ot letti g he  go. 

 

The  do t o e, just aise thei  fa es a d look at us. 



 

We probably look like dead people. We still have blood everywhere. 

 

We stand and stare at them. 

 

Langa is the first to stand up and run to his mother and then the others follow. 

 

M elo is o l  t o, he does t u de sta d hat s goi g o  ut all the i g a ou d hi  akes 
his anxious. 

 

Oh  God! A e ou oka ?  A a da appea s f o  o here and tries to hug all of us at once. 

 

None of us return the hug. 

 

Ma i is goi g to take a sho e , ha e so e hips, -Hlomu says looking at all the kids before 

walking to one cupboard and pulling out everything from chips to sweets to biscuits to 

everything she can find and hands it all to the kids. 

 

I thi k she a ts so ethi g that s goi g to dist a t the . I dou t it s goi g to o k, ot afte  
what they witnessed. 

 

“he ushes Phake e s head. 

 

You did ell  o ,  she sa s ith a fo ed s ile efore she walks away. 

 



I hug Mvelo one more time before I walk on to my designated bedroom, the one we always use 

he  e e he e, a d get i  the athtu . 

 

That was one hell of a night. 

 

I still do t k o  hat s goi g to happe  to Nkosa a a d all of the , or why this happened or 

how Gugu is and how the baby is doing. 

 

Xolie k o ks o   doo  just as I fi ish putti g o  the d ess Hlo u has o o ed e. It s 
slightly big. 

 

We e taki g the kids ith us,  Hlo u. 

 

No it s fi e, I ll sta  ith the , -Amanda. 

 

I do t thi k a o e of us a ts to take that isk. “he s M o i s gi lf ie d ut these a e ou  
children. 

 

Whe  did ou get he e?  Hlo u asks ith a f o  o  he  fa e. 

 

Whe  I got ho e last ight, e  late e ause I e t past  ousi s house, I ealised I had 

left  house ke s ehi d, at Gugu s house,  she sa s looki g at e. 

 

“o I d o e a k. But he  I uzzed at the gate the kids ould t ope , Phake e told e 
st aight that he as t ope i g fo  a o e. I se sed that so ethi g as o g he  he told 
me they were all alone. I had to get out of the car and stand at the gate so he could see that it 

was really me through the window. When I went in I found them all in the bedroom, the twins 



and Sisekelo and Phakeme sitting next to the bed watching Niya and Mvelo sleeping. It looked 

like the  e e gua di g the ,  she sa s. 

 

My poor children. 

 

I asked the  hat had happe ed a d the  all sta ted talki g at o e ut I did ake out that 
you were taken by the police. 

 

Phake e told e he had alled his fathe  ut I did t u de sta d e ause I had t ied alli g 
them too and their phones were all off. They walked in at 4am. We were all put in a car and 

d i e  he e. I as i st u ted ot to lea e the house,  she sa s. 

 

Hlomu still has that frown on her face. 

 

We still do t ha e ou  pho es. 

 

A a da s pho e eeps. “he ide s he  e es. 

 

M o i sa s Gugu is i  ICU,  she sa s. 

 

Nobody asks the other, we gather the kids and get in two cars. 

 

We ha e t slept. We ha e t eate . We a e i  the da k a out hat s happe i g. 

 

Ma iza did the  hu t ou?  that s La ga talki g to Xolie. 

 



It s ee  too uiet in this car. 

 

Xolie is d i i g. “he does t a s e  ut I see he  e es getti g et. 

 

It was pure luck that Amanda forgot her keys. I was worried the whole time about the kids 

being alone. 

 

Phake e has ee  too uiet. He atu all  does t talk u h ut he s been creepily quiet. That 

was a tough responsibility to place on an eight-year-old. These kids, they remind me too much 

of their fathers when they were young. They always stuck together, even at school if you 

touched one of them you knew they would all come for you. 

 

It s good, ut it s ad too e ause the  ight just tu  out e a tl  like thei  fathe s. 

 

The e s o l  M hele a d M o i at the hospital, e do t k o  he e the othe s a e. 

 

The kids run to them. 

 

The noise and chaos is about to get us kicked out of reception. 

 

I a t get self to s ile at these e . Pa t of e is a g  ith the  fo  putti g us th ough 
that hell. 

 

Hlo u, h  is ou  heek ed? What happe ed to ou?  he o es to a ds he  a d t ies to 
hug he , she o es a k a ds a d does t espond. 

 



I feel the sa e a  she does. I do t thi k I a t Nkosa a a he e ea  e. 

 

But Mqhele has never been obedient in his life, he moves closer to her. 

 

What happe ed?  he asks. His fa e sa s it all. 

 

M hele, please I e had a ough ight a d ough da , please a  e just fo us o  hat s 
happe i g he e?  she sa s i  a s app  to e. 

 

He ll hea  o e of it. 

 

Bafo, e ll deal ith the  late , ea h a d e e  o e of the , -Mqoqi. 

 

Hlo u looks like she s t i g too ha d to hold a k tea s. I do t k o  if I should intervene or 

not. 

 

And then she cries. 

 

I gather the kids and push them to the passage before they see all this. 

 

He hugs her, she tries to push him away but he hugs her tighter until she gives in and cries on 

his chest. 

 

I feel sorry for that a ist op, he essed ith the o g a s ife. 

 



Ca  e see he ?  Xolie asks. I ha e t see  he  s ile si e last ight. 

 

N o a is ith he , -Mqoqi. 

 

Mqhele is on the phone. 

 

A security guard appears and tells us to follow him, we gather the kids and do as he says. We 

are told to sit in a room, it looks like a lounge. They must have organised this because Mqhele 

walks in seconds later. 

 

I  goi g to he k o  the a ,  Xolie sa s a d alks out. “he used to o k he e. 

 

A a  I do t k o  alks i  a d stands at the door. The kids seem to know him. 

 

The a  is fi e, he s fi e a d health . We a e o ki g o  Gugu o ,  he sa s, looks at all of 
us before continuing. 

 

A e ou su e ou do t eed to e he ked? O  get so e ou selli g?  he sa s looki g at 
Hlomu and I. 

 

He o iousl  does t k o  that e e su i ed o se. 

 

Hlomu shakes her head. 

 

Who s that?  I ask as soo  as he alks out. 

 



D  Masetla, fa il  do to ,  she sa s a i g he  ha d dis issi el . 

 

Mqhele keeps looking at her. I know he wants to come o e  a d hold he  ut she s shut hi  out 
o pletel . “he s ot laughi g o  talki g, she s just le hi g the tips of he  ja ket ith he  

hands. 

 

I e ee  iti g  ails th oughout. 

 

Whe e is Nkosa a?  I ask the . 

 

He ll e he e soo ,  M o i. 

 

Not a good enough answer. 

 

Nqoba walks in. He looks like a dead person walking. 

 

“he s still u o s ious,  that s all he sa s a d sits do . 

 

Mqoqi puts his hand on his back, to comfort him I think. 

 

He puts his hands over his head. 

 

I a t to tell he  I  so . I ll ake thi gs ight, he  she akes up I ll ake thi gs ight,  he 
says. 

 



I do feel sorry for him. 

 

Did ou all he  othe ? -Hlomu, she says it so coldly. 

 

He widens his eyes. He forgot to do that. 

 

A d this ea s Gugu s fa il  ill ha e to t a el all the way from Ulundi. And where are they 

going to stay? Her house is in tatters. How are we even going to explain to her mother that she 

gave birth in jail? 

 

I ll all the ,  he sa s a d u ies his fa e i  his ha ds. 

 

If Gugu does t su i e this N o a ill li e ith the guilt all his life. He s still li i g ith the guilt 
of N o ile s death. 

 

The  hit a i, -Langa says out of the blue. 

 

The room grows quiet. 

 

What? -Mqhele. 

 

La ga does t look up, he o ti ues o ki g the agazi e a k o  top of the offee-table. 

 

Nobody speaks. 

 



The  hit a i,  he sa s agai , ithout aisi g his e es. It see s like he s attli g to get the 
picture of his mother being beaten out of his mind. 

 

Mqhele tries to speak but he stutters, his chest is moving, he is breathing fast, too fast. 

 

Bafo…… -Mqoqi says trying to calm him down but he stands up and comes to crouch in-front 

of Hlomu, he grabs her by the upper arms and looks her in the eye. 

 

I thi k I should take the kids a d lea e this oo , M hele looks like he s go e razy. 

 

“o eo e hit ou? The  hit ou? ho Mahlo u?  he sa s i  a lo  ut e  eep  oi e, it s 
almost like a hiss. 

 

Bafo! -Mqoqi says. 

 

This is freaking everyone out. 

 

Who as it Hlo u? Who hit ou?,  he asks still looki g he  i  the e e. 

 

I know we are all traumatised but Hlomu must do something to calm him down before he goes 

crazy and kills everything that breathes. 

 

Is that h  ou  heek is ed?,  he sa s a essi g he  heek ith his ha d. 

 

Wh  is she ot al i g hi  do ? “he s just looki g i  his eyes quietly. 

 



O e of the ops,  she sa s at last. 

 

“t ijdo ?  he asks, still ou hi g i -front of her and holding her by the upper arms. 

 

That s hat the  e e alli g hi ,  she sa s. 

 

Hlo u is eall  a i g fo  lood. “he k o s toda  o t e d ith that op still ali e, she s just 
signed his death warrant. 

 

Oka , oka , oka …..  he keeps sa i g as he sta ds up a d s ueezes hi self e t to he . 

 

He wraps his arms around her, but she sits still. 

 

He looks at me. 

 

Did the  see that? The kids, did the  see it?  he asks. 

 

This will make things worse. 

 

Yes, the  e e all the e. The  stood up a d t ied to fight a k,  I sa . 

 

He closes his eyes and tightens his jaw. 

 

Wh  a  I ei g so t uthful? I thi k I  also a i g fo  lood. 



 

He lets go of Hlomu, stands up and leaves the room. 

 

I look at Hlomu. 

 

He s goi g to s oke, she sa s. 

 

Mqoqi follows him but comes back shortly. I think he went to check if he was really smoking or 

if he had gotten in a car to go find that Strijdom. 

 

La ga, o e he e,  Hlo u says. 

 

He does. 

 

She puts him on her lap and hugs him tight. 

 

Ma i is oka , I  oka ,  she keeps sa i g as she o ks hi . 

 

What s the a s a e? - Sisekelo. 

 

We all turn to look at him. 

 

Who told him about the baby? 

 



The e s a a  he e? I a a see it a i! I a a see it! - that s Mse e s ea i g a d 
jumping up and down. He has a hoarse voice like Nqoba. Their grandfather had a hoarse voice 

too. 

 

I a  see Hlo u does t ha e the e e g  to e te tai  hi . 

 

Mqoqi pulls him and sits him on his lap, that will make him shut-up I hope. 

 

What s the a s a e a a?  “isekelo agai . 

 

The door opens and Nkosana walks in. He stops and looks at me for a second. 

 

I ealise fo  the fi st ti e ho  a g  I a  he  I a t e e  look hi  i  the e e. 

 

He sits on the edge of the couch next to me. 

 

Sambulo is behind him. 

 

Whe e is Xolie?  he asks ith his e es all out. 

 

Che ki g o  the a ,  so eo e espo ds ui kl , I  ot su e ho. 

 

I see relief on his face. 

 

Oh wait! Where is Amanda? 



 

She walks in just as I ask myself, with her phone in her hand. 

 

Qhawe and Mpande follow her in. 

 

We all sit a k a dl . I at h Nkosa a gla i g at e o  a d agai . It s a good thi g the kids 
are also here otherwise I would have lost it by now. 

 

The e s a k o k o  the doo . 

 

Four people walk in carrying brown paper bags and flat boxes and Woolworths plastic bags. 

 

Good, someone organised food. They leave it all on the table and walk out quietly. 

 

No od  o es e ept the kids. A a da de ides it s he  dut  to ope  the ags a d feed 
everyone. 

 

I do t k o  if I a  eat, I a  still s ell the lood,  Hlo u sa s. 

 

She meant to say that to me but she said it out loud and everybody heard. 

 

One-by-one the kids fall asleep wherever they can find space. 

 

Mqhele came back alone. 

 



The a  still does t ha e a a e,  -Hlomu says. 

 

It s Nkosa a s espo si ilit  to a e the hild e , ut I thi k he a ts to ait fo  Gugu to ake 
up. But hat if she does t? 

 

We got all ou  ellpho es a k he  e a i ed he e. We still do t k o  he e ou  edding 

rings and jewellery is. 

 

That Dr Masetla has come here about three times to tell us the same thing. I hear we all go to 

hi  he  e e si k. I do t get si k ofte , ot e e  ith flue. 

 

I  t i g to hi e a ha te ed pla e to get Gugu s fa il  he e, -Qhawe. 

 

We ha e to o e up ith a pla  as to he e the  a e goi g to sta  e ause e a t put the  
in a hotel, that would be disrespectful. 

 

It s al ead  afte oo , the kids a e estless. 

 

“he s a ake, a d she s talki g,  Xolie sa s he  she alks i . 

 

Nqoba jumps to the door. 

 

“he does t a t to see ou N o a. “he a ts he  othe  a d he  a . “he s told the u ses 
ot to let ou i , a d she a ts to go ho e to Ulu di,  Xolie sa s a d alks o  like she did t 

just eak the a s hea t. 

 



This is not what I expected. 

 

N o a alks out the doo  a a , he s goi g to ause haos the e I k o  it. 

 

Two of them follow him. ICU is about three passages away but we can hear the noise from 

here. 

 

That s  ife i  the e, ou a t keep e a a  f o  he !!  he shouts. 

 

I have to go deal with this. 

 

Two middle-aged nurses are standing at the door. I can just see by the look on their faces that 

he s ot goi g i  the e, the  do t a e a out his ta t u s. 

 

I walk on to stand in-between Nqoba and them. 

 

Please, just fo  a i ute, he a ts to ake su e she s oka ,  I eg. 

 

The espo se I get is a look that sa s a d ou a e?  

 

These old ladies do t a e that e e the fa ous )ulus. 

 

The day is saved by Dr Masetla who appears from nowhere and pleads with the two nurses to 

let hi  i , e e  if it s fo  a i ute. 

 



The nurses are not sure. 

 

I ll go i  ith hi ,  I sa , hopi g it ill help. 

 

I do t thi k N o a is i p essed ith  suggestio  ut he s despe ate. 

 

The  see  to thi k it s a ette  idea. We a e let i . 

 

I have to look around about four beds before I find her. Nqoba is already at her bedside. 

 

She has an oxygen mask covering her face. She looks pale and weak, but better than she was 

when we left that prison cell. 

 

Gugu!  he keeps sa i g. 

 

“he s uiet ut looki g at him. 

 

Gugu I  so ,  he sa s. 

 

I stand a bit far from the bed, I must give them space. 

 

She raises her hand slowly and pulls the mask down to her neck. 

 

I  so ,  N o a agai . 



 

She clears her throat. 

 

What e a tl  a e ou so  fo  N o a?  

 

Fo  e e thi g, I  so  Gugu,  he sa s, he sou ds e t e el  f ust ated. 

 

This as the last st a  N o a, the last o e,  she sa s, puts he  ask a k o  a d looks the 
other way. 

 

I move closer, maybe I can help. 

 

Gugu, ho  a e ou feeli g?  I ask. 

 

I can see tears under that mask. 

 

I a t to get out of he e. Whe e is  othe ? Did ou all he ?  she asks. 

 

Yes, the e o  the a . The do to  sa s ou ll e out of ICU  to ight. He sa s ou e doi g 
g eat, - I  t i g to e positi e he e. 

 

She nods. 

 

The a  is fi e,  that s e agai  t i g to highlight the ight side. 

 



She turns to look at Nqoba. 

 

What s his a e?  she asks. 

 

He still does t ha e a a e. 

 

He does t ha e o e et. We e e aiti g fo  ou to ake up, -Nqoba. 

 

She nods. 

 

Oka , a e hi . I a t a di o e,  she sa s, puts the ask a k o  a d p esses the ed utto  
for assistance. The nurses come rushing in. She closes her eyes. 

 

We are told to leave the ward. 

 

Nqoba stays put. 

 

I  goi g to all se u it ,  this u se sa s i  a e  threatening tone. 

 

You e goi g to all se u it  to stop e f o  seei g  ife?  he shouts ith that t pi al 
N o a attitude. He s ee  a oga t si e the da  he as o . 

 

N o a let s go,  I sa . I do t a t d a a he e. 

 

He stands up and storms out of the ward. 



 

It s ot e e  isiti g hou s I do t k o  h  the e he e,  I o e hea  o e u se sa i g. 

 

The e ot e  i e. 

 

I do t k o  he e N o a disappea ed to ut I sa  hi  pull out a pa k of iga ettes, he s 
probably out somewhere smoking and looking back at all the sins he has committed against this 

woman he has a nerve to call his wife, when all he has ever done is emotionally abuse her. 

 

As I walk back to our designated holding room I see the whole clan including the brood 

approaching, led by Xolie. 

 

They turn to the right before I meet them, I follow. 

 

The  stop so e he e. Oh! It s the a  ie i g a ea, e a  o l  look at hi  th ough a glass 
window. 

 

It s uiet efo e it gets ois . 

 

Wh  is it so s all? - Msebe. 

 

Be ause it s a a , -Langa 

 

Whe e did it o e f o ? - Langa again. 

 

F o  Jesus, -Sisekelo. 



 

You e l i g it a e f o  a a s sto a h, -Msebe. 

 

They are the only people talking here, we adults are just standing here quietly looking at this 

baby, who looks exactly like all the male persons here. 

 

What s his a e? -Phake e, he s ee  uiet all alo g. 

 

Hlo u s pho e i gs, she ig o es it. 

 

I k o , I k o …e  Ti o , -Msebe. 

 

What the heck is that? 

 

Ti o ? He s stupid! -Sisekelo. 

 

Who is Timon anyway? 

 

Mse e, ou a t all a a  Ti o , this is a eal a  ot a a too -Phakeme. 

 

Why are we even listening to this conversation? 

 

Who is Ti o ? -Mpande. 

 



Ti o  is f o  The Lio  Ki g,  Phake e. 

 

Oh Lord please help us! 

 

“ihla gu, his a e is “ihla gu,  -Nkosa a sa s. He s ee  uietl  sta i g at the a . I do t 
think he heard this Timon conversation that just happened. 

 

“ihla gu. It s a i e a e. 

 

What does “ihla gu ea  a a? -Langa. 

 

He looks down at him. 

 

It ea s shield, a p ote to ,  Nkosa a sa s efo e pi ki g La ga up. 

 

Hlo u s pho e i gs agai . “he looks at it a d i  hat see s to e a sudde  ha ge of i d, 
answers and walks away from us. 

 

I think we all love Sihlangu as a name for this baby. 

 

The edia is alli g,  Hlo u sa s he  she o es a k f o  that ief pho e-call. 

 

Urgh, this is the last thing we need. 

 

Ho  did the  fi d out a out this o ? This is….. -Qhawe. 



 

The e ot aski g a out this. The e aski g a out )a dile. The  ha e the hole sto ,  she 
says. 

 

All eyes turn to her. 

 

No!!! 
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I k e  this da  ould o e, Nkosa a p o ised e it ould t happe  ut I k e  deep do  
that it was coming. 

 

My life, brutal as it has been, is now splashed all over for the world to know and judge. I feel 

naked, exposed and violated. 

 

JAILBIRD IN THE ZULU MANSION 

 

MYSTERY WIFE A CONVICTED MURDERER 

 

A STORY OF LOVE AND MURDER 

 

This is ho  the e su ed up  life, ho I a  a d hat I a . 

 



I  o e a g  tha  hu t. The  a  e e  u de sta d, the people ho ill ead these things 

about me, they will never understand what it is to have to fight someone who is trying to pull 

your child out of your womb. 

 

How it feels to be locked up in a space as small as their toilet but fully believing that it was 

worth it, it was all worth it, Sbani was worth it. 

 

The  ha e  o fessio  state e t, ho  the  got hold of it, I do t k o . I u de sta d that it s 
a public document, but it is still my life. 

 

Nkosa a has ee  alki g a ou d this house looki g guilt . He s ee  e ei i g alls, a lot of 

calls. 

 

At first I thought it was the media but I heard him swearing a couple of times, I think that 

o e satio  as ith hoe e  as supposed to e su e that this does t o e out. 

 

I got a call from Lulu this morning. I got another call from a magazine offering me money for an 

e lusi e  sto  of  life. 

 

“ a i has ee  ig o i g  alls, I ha e t t ied alli g L a dle. 

 

Gugu is go e, -Nkosana barges in and says. 

 

Gone where? 

 

“he s go e, she s left the hospital, ith the a ,  he sa s. 

 



Of- ou se she ould t lea e ithout he  a , ut ho ? “he as i  ICU este da  a d o  
she s just alked out of hospital? ith a a ? u oti ed? 

 

But…..  

 

N o a a i ed at the hospital this o i g to fi d he  go e, o od  sa  he  lea e. No  e 
have to go to Ulu di a d plead ith he  to o e a k, o  allo  us a ess to the a ,  he sa s. 

 

That s goi g to e tough seei g as she a ts othi g to do ith N o a a d has ade it lea  
that she a ts out. But he  fa il  as o g to just take he , it does t matter what the 

situatio  is et ee  N o a a d he , he s still he  hus a d a d the  had o ight to just take his 
child with them. 

 

I  goi g to see N o a, he s goi g az , he a ts to go to Ulu di as i  o  a d he sa s he 
o t o e a k ithout oth his ife a d his hild,  he sa s. 

 

I know Nqoba, he is not just cold, he is brutal too. He will not be kind to whoever stands in his 

way. 

 

It s fi e, I ll sta  he e, I sa . I do t thi k I a  go out a d fa e the o ld, ot u til I k o  ho  
my children feel a out all this di t o  e splashed all o e , I do t a t to e a ass the  
even more. 

 

I saw in the news this morning that almost half the staff at Mondeor Police Station has either 

been suspended or is being investigated. They say details are sketchy but it has something to do 

with a pregnant woman who cannot be named to protect the identity of the child. 

 

I wonder if that white cop is one of them but I think his punishment is going to be heavier than 

losi g his jo  e ause he slapped Hlo u, ou do t slap Hlomu, not as long as Mqhele is alive. 



 

B eaki g: MONDEO‘ “TATION COMMANDE‘ COMMIT“ “UICIDE  

 

The headline reads just as I switch on the TV. 

 

Suicide my foot! 

 

He as e e  goi g to li e lo ge  tha  last ight, I k e  that the o e t La ga utte ed they 

hit a i . That as the fi st sho el to his g a e. 

 

I e ee  sa i g. I o de  ho  the  do these thi gs. 

 

I e ee  t i g to all Gugu ut he  pho e has ee  off. I thi k that i stead of he  ei g a g  
and wanting to make Nqoba pay for all her misery, she should be focusing on getting help and 

healing from that trauma she experienced giving birth in a jail cell. Nqoba and her marriage she 

can deal with later. 

 

Maybe someone, someone older will talk sense into her when she gets home. But then again, 

I  ei g u fai , N o a e e  lo ed he , I thi k she s ette  off outside this a iage tha  
inside. 

 

Oh! Nkosana, he must be calling to tell me to pack a bag for him. 

 

MaFuze, a e ou oka ?  he asks. 

 

I think there are bigger problems here than my new found fame. 



 

I  fi e, ha e ou spoke  to “ a i o  L a dle?  I ask. 

 

He takes a deep breath. 

 

The  ha e t alled, ut I  su e the  a  ha dle this,  he sa s. 

 

I wish I could believe that. 

 

Please pa k e a ag, e e goi g to Ulu di, e ll e the e i   i utes,  

 

I thought so. 

 

I lo e ou )a dile,  he sa s. He sou ds te se, o ied, like he thi ks that a e I e fo gotte . 

 

I lo e ou o e Mage a,  I sa . 

 

We oth sta  o  the li e, I o t ha g up fi st, I a  hea  hi  eathi g. 

 

He hangs up eventually. 

 

The first car drives in half-an-hour later. It is escorted by two taxis. 

 

It s Hlo u a d he  kids. 



 

A othe  o e sho tl  afte , it s Xolie a d he  o s. 

 

There are five taxis on my yard, each fully packed with men with guns. They are all over the 

a d. I do t k o  hat s goi g o . 

 

Hlomu instructs all the kids to go somewhere in the house and stay there. She straps Niya on 

her back and is pacing up and down the living room. 

 

“he a d Xolie keep steali g looks, the  k o  hat s goi g o . I  aiti g here hoping that 

a e the ll do the o le thi g a d tell e h  the  a e i   house. 

 

But no. 

 

Ho  a e ou doi g )ah? -Hlomu. 

 

Oh the e s that thi g a out e  the a . 

 

I  oka , I e su i ed o se. Do ou k o  hat s goi g o ? Wh  the e a e all these people 

he e?  I ask. 

 

They look at each other. 

 

Like I told ou )ah, e do t just shop, ost of the ti e e dodge ullets a d people t i g to 
kill us,  she sa s a d alks o  to a s e  he  pho e i  a othe  oo . 

 



I  left ith Xolie. “he s d i ki g i e, I e stopped o i g a out thei  d i ki g. 

 

Maybe she can shed some light. 

 

Do t o  a out it, it ill go a a  e e tuall  a d people ill fo get a out it, she sa s. 

 

“he s o  that su je t too, I  t i g to lo k it off. 

 

Amanda walks in. I had fo gotte  a out he , I did t e e  oti e she as issi g. 

 

That s a it e t e e do t ou thi k? that s the fi st thi g she sa s he  she alks i . 

 

I take it she is efe i g to the a ed e  outside. “he does t e e  k o  hat s goi g o  a d 
et she s aki g stupid o e ts. A d I do t like he  e  fou d pe so alit , she as ette  

when she was mute and mousy. 

 

Did ou d i e ou self he e? -Hlomu asks. 

 

Yes M o i told e to o e he e o  go to  flat, he left e at his house this o i g,  she 
says. 

 

I think she should have gone to her flat. 

 

A d ou a e he e? -Hlomu. 

 



She raises her eyebrow. 

 

Yeah, I as t goi g to e alo e i   flat ith e e thi g that s ee  goi g o .  she sa s a d 
goes back to typing on her phone. 

 

Hlomu has that frown on he  fa e agai . But the  agai , it s Hlo u, ou e e  k o  hat s o  
her mind. 

 

The TV station is going on and on about that station commander who killed himself. It says he 

shot himself in the head. Nobody knows why. 

 

Good idda e, -Xolie. 

 

I d e pe t that from Hlomu, not her. 

 

They drive in exactly 40 minutes later, they are in two cars. 

 

They walk in, each go to their beloved women and cling on to them. 

 

I do t thi k Nkosa a sho e ed efo e he left, it ust ha e ee  eall  he ti  e ause he s a 
neat freak, but he still smells fresh and sexy and rich. 

 

I  goi g to sho e , is  ag ead ?  he asks. 

 

It is. I follow him to the bedroom, and to the bathroom. I sit on the edge of the bath-tub and 

watch him shower. 



 

I a t elie e he s lea i g e he e to atte d to othe  people s p o le s ith e e thi g I  
deali g ith ight o . But that s ho he is, he feels he is espo si le fo  this hole fa il , he 
puts everyone first and himself later. 

 

But I guess N o a s p o le s a e o e se ious. Whate e  e do ith i e o t ha ge 
anything, the fact is I am a convicted murderer and nothing can change that, especially not me 

wanting pity and attention. 

 

I  aiti g fo  hi  ith a hite ath-to el he  he o es out of the sho e . He s a eful to 
step on the showe  at, he hates it he  the e s ate  all o e  the floo , e e  if it s a fe  
drops. 

 

Tha k ou,  he sa s appi g the to el a ou d his aist. 

 

I stand there watching him shave with my arms folded across my chest. 

 

He turns to look at me and frowns. 

 

He , o e he e,  he sa s st et hi g his ha d. 

 

I rush to him and wrap my arms around his waist very tight and press my face on his chest. 

 

I do t a t hi  to go. 

 

He pushes me off and cups my face in his hands. 



 

I ha e to do this, I ha e to fi  this, I ll e a k to o o ,  he sa s, his fa e too lose to i e. 

 

I need him. 

 

I undo the towel around his waist, it drops on the floor. 

 

He gives me an inquiring look. I stand on my toes to kiss him. 

 

He knows what I want. 

 

I feel his hands grabbing me behind my thighs. He lifts me up, my legs are around his waist. He 

alks ith e still apped a ou d hi  u til I  p essed agai st the ath oo  doo . 

 

He kisses my neck. He must think I want to make love. I slip one hand under him and pull out 

his pe is, I  t i g to push it inside me, he gets the message and stops with the neck kissing. 

He s i side, his ha d tight ehi d  e k a d a othe  a  a ou d  aist, I  holdi g o  to 
him as tight as I can. He keeps using his arm to lift me up when I slide down. 

 

I o t let ou fall,  he hispe s. 

 

I let  od  loose. I k o  I  safe. 

 

He pou ds, so ha d that I feel his s eat d ippi g o  e. I  s ea i g, loud. 

 

“sshhhhhh he keeps hispe i g i   ea . 



 

I a t stop. He puts his ha d o e   outh a d pou ds faste , too fast until my legs tremble. 

I  do e, he is ot. 

 

He puts me down and pulls me with his hand at the back of my neck, he leads me to the hand-

asi . I hold o  to its edge. He sepa ates  thighs ith o e had a d he s i . I feel  od  
coming alive agai . His s eat d ippi g o   a e a k. He s o i g too fast. His ha ds tighte  
a ou d  aist. He s g oa i g, loude  a d loude . I feel his a th i side e. He sta ds still. 
I  still e di g a d holdi g o  to the si k edge fo  dea  life. 

 

He seems to ha e aught his eath he  he pulls a ath to el a d th o s it o  the floo . He s 
still inside me. 

 

He pulls out, slowly and pulls me up. He moves to lie down on the floor and stretches his arm. I 

oblige. I lie on top of him, in-between his thighs. 

 

He keeps brushing my back with his one hand while the other is behind his neck. 

 

You do t a t e to go do ou?  he asks. 

 

I nod. 

 

He looks into my eyes. 

 

I ha e to, I al a s o e a k to ou, ou k o  that,  he sa s. 

 

He s ight, he al a s does. 



 

I must let him go now. I kiss him on the lips and stand up. 

 

He watches me as I pick my dress up and put it back on, and walk out. 

 

He o es out of the ath oo  looki g f esh. His ag is pa ked. I ha d it to hi  he  he s do e 
getting dressed, he pulls me by hand out of the bedroom, down the stairs and to the living 

room filled with people who look exactly like him and three women hanging on to three of 

them like they are seeing them for the last time. 

 

The all stand up, say their goodbyes and get into cars. Mqoqi remains behind, he must have 

ee  gi e  the dut  to at h o e  us hile the e go e. 

 

He walks up the stairs leaving all of us, including his Amanda, still looking out the kitchen 

i do , although the e lo g go e. 

 

A a da, ou e ooki g lu h, -Hlomu. 

 

The dictatorship! 

 

I ll ook, I offe . 

 

No do t o ,  the  all sa  at the sa e ti e, e  ui kl . 

 

It s fi e I ll do it, )a dile just ela , -A a da, she s kee  o  it all of a sudde ? 

 



The ll e at Ulu di i  o ti e, the e fl i g the e. 

 

For now, we sit here and wait, in quarantine, nobody leaves these premises, that was an order. 

 

We now all know why we had to spend the night in jail, except Amanda of- ou se, she s ot at 
that level yet. 

 

What sho ked e though as Hlo u s ole i  all of it, and that she actually kept quiet and 

did t go to the poli e ith it. Ma disa ust ha e eall  ha ged o e  the ea s, she as a  
things but a killer? I still find it hard to believe. 

 

Whe e s the e ote?  Xolie sa s looki g u de  the ushio s o  the couches. 

 

Something seems to be confusing her on her phone. 

 

She switches the TV on and goes straight to a 24-hour news channel. 

 

A pi tu e of e f o  that a a d e e o  e e t to fills half the s ee . The e photo-

shopped prison bars into it so it looks like I  sta di g ehi d a s. Ne t to the pi tu e is a li e 
interview of a familiar face. 

 

I did t k o  she as ho she is. If I had k o  I ould ha e epo ted he  a lo g ti e ago. 
She used to brag to me about how she killed her mother and how she managed to evade the 

police for five years. She said her baby-daddy had made sure that her stay in prison is 

comfortable, that is why she was a bully, even to the warders, I asked to be moved from the cell 

he  I ould t take it a  o e.…..  

 



What is this woman talking about? 

 

Hlomu puts her hand on my back. If I could, I would cry. 

 

I do t k o  hat she is talki g a out. I sha ed a ell ith he  fo  se e  o ths, a lo g ti e 
ago. “he as o ed to the hospital se tio  e ause she had TB,  I sa . 

 

That s the sto , all of it. I ha e o idea he e all this othe  stuff is o i g f o . A d she as 
nice, I liked her when we shared a cell. 

 

Just as I reel in confusion that video from the restaurant comes up on the screen. I take it they 

are playing it to support her claims that I really am a bully, in and outside prison. 

 

I ha e to all Nkosa a. He does t a s e . 

 

A call from Lwandle. 

 

A e ou oka ? that s the fi st thi g he sa s. 

 

I  fi e, it s just that…..  

 

Do t o  a out it, it ill lo  off, e oka ,  he sa s, sa s good e a d ha gs up. 

 

Suddenly I feel a bit better. He cares. 

 



I a t to get out of this house. I  goi g to fi d this o a  a d I  goi g to sho  he  ho I 
a . “he does t k o  e! 

 

)a dile, -I hear that, someone is calling my name. 

 

)a dile!,  I hea  he  agai , a d a ha d tou hi g  a . I f eeze. 

 

I  s eati g. I do t s eat, I e e  s eat. 

 

“it do , it s oka  just sit he e, -I hear her. 

 

The e all sta di g a ou d e looki g te ified. I e just had o e of those o e ts, I think I 

must see a doctor about this. 

 

He e, d i k this, she ha ds e a glass. I d i k it. It u s i   th oat. It s Nkosa a s hisk , I 
know the smell. 

 

No , al  do , this thi g ill lo  off a d t ust e it o t take a thi g a a  f o  ou, -

Hlomu. 

 

“he does t u de sta d ho  this feels. 

 

B  the a , “ a i alled to ask ho  ou a e, he said e ust take a e of ou, -Hlomu. 

 

I  oka  o . I thi k I  oka . 

 



The  a e telli g e that this ill lo  off ut I  ot su e. The o e thi g I k ow is that suddenly 

I do t feel asha ed of  past. I  o ied ut I do t feel asha ed, it s ot like I a  go a k 
and change it. In-fact, I fully believe I did what I had to do. 

 

Nkosa a a d the  ust e al ost at Ulu di. I did t e e  k o  the e as an airport in that 

place. The only thing I can associate that place with is the IFP and that people from there used 

to be rich. But Gugu once told me that since the provincial Parliament moved to 

Piete a itz u g it s e o e a ghost to , ou g people a e leaving the area in large numbers 

because there is really not much to do there. 

 

I  goi g to sho e  e ause these o e  ha e take  o e   kit he  o . The e  outside 
a e ot aki g thi gs easie  too. The e ee  alki g a ou d the a d, all o e  the ard, you 

tu  a ou d to see so eo e sta di g at the i do . I do t like this. 

 

I  ot e e  ea i g pa ties, I fo got to put the  a k o  he  e left the ath oo  ea lie , I 
a  still s ell hi  all o e  e. He is just so….. o tagious. “o eti es I ask self why he loves 

me so much. I mean, we are two totally different people. He is neat and proper and calm and 

I  just, e, the total opposite of hi . “o eti es  ha its a o  hi , ut he  I t  to 
change them he always seems uncomfortable with it. 

 

He says: ou ould t e )a dile if ou e e t like this o  like that . 

 

Lu h is ead , -Xolie, she s sta di g at the doo . I e e  lose the ed oo  doo  ut I did t 
see her coming. 

 

Oka , I  o i g,  I sa . 

 

I ha e t e e  sho e ed, I e ee  l i g o  this bed on my back staring at the ceiling. 

 



You e o e too fa  )a dile, too fa , a d ou e still he e. 

 

The house is filled with deafening noise all of a sudden. Xolie must have opened the play room 

door and called all the kids for lunch. They never walk, the  u , the  do t speak, the  shout. 

 

We e a i ed. I iss ou .- an SMS from Nkosana. 

 

I hope everything will go well, but I doubt Gugu will come back with them, she seemed to have 

ade up he  i d. I do t ish to k o  hat ill happe  he  she finds out Nqoba married 

her because she is a clone of his first wife, the only woman he ever really loved. 

 

——- 

 

)a dile, he e e e ou?  

 

Sisekelo bursts out when I walk in the lounge. It becomes dead quiet. Everybody is looking at 

him including the other kids. 

 

I  sho ked too, I do t k o  hat to sa . 

 

“isekelo, hat did ou just sa ? -Xolie. 

 

I asked )a dile he e she as,  he sa s, like he did t just eak the iggest ule i  the la k 
community. 

 

Everyone is even more shocked that he says it again. 



 

“isekelo!  Xolie shouts, he  to e fi e . 

 

He f o s. It s still uiet. 

 

“isekelo! Wh  a e a e ou alli g ou  othe   a e? -Xolie. She looks angry. 

 

We a e all o  looki g at hi . It s st a ge that he does t look f ighte ed, he s athe  defia t. 

 

Mkhulu sa s I should t all he  a a, he gets ad he  I do,  he sa s. 

 

That mkhulu story again. 

 

What khulu?  M o i asks. His pho e i gs, he looks at it o e a d sta ds up to lea e efo e 
he can get an answer from this little toothless rascal. 

 

I see Xolie shaking her head and Amanda looking confused. Hlomu seems to be lost in thought 

while feeding Niya. 

 

If I e e  hea  ou all he   a e I ill eat ou, -Xolie. 

 

He frowns and goes back to his food. 

 

This kid ust g o  up, fast, I  ti ed of hearing about his imaginary friends who seem to have a 

problem with just me in this family. I move on to the kitchen to get my food. It looks nice, I 

do t k o  ho  the  a  ook so u h food i  so little ti e. 



 

I can hear Mqoqi talking just outside the doo  ut I a t ake out hat he s sa i g. It see s to 
be a hush-hush o e satio  ut I a  tell it s ot a happ  o e. 

 

He alks a k i  he  I  al ead  seated ith e e o e else i  the lou ge. 

 

Hlo u, M hele a ts top talk to ou, he sa s ou e ot a s e i g ou  pho e,  he sa s. 

 

She immediately puts the baby on my lap and walks to him, takes the phone and disappears to 

the kitchen. 

 

Do t go outside Hlo u,  he shouts afte  he . 

 

Oh! I forgot we were prisoners. 

 

He seems to have forgotten all about the ea lie  i ide t ith the khulu  situatio  judgi g  
ho  he takes Ni a f o  e a d sta ts ti kli g he . It s ois  a d o d  agai , I ight as ell e 
happy like everybody else. 

 

The  alled the ops o  us. We e sleepi g at the Holida  I  he e fo  tonight. Ngcobo and 

Mzi ela ill a i e to o o , e a e hopi g the ll ag ee to talk to the ,  -an SMS from 

Nkosana. 

 

I as hopi g he d o e a k toda . 

 

Did ou e e  speak to Gugu?  



 

No, she efused to see us, e ould hea  “ hla gu i g i side, the  did t let us i side the 
gate, - He responds. 

 

“ha e, I a  i agi e ho  pai ful it as fo  N o a hea i g his hild . He s e e  held hi , 
not even when we were in hospital, he just focused on Gugu. 

 

I  su p ised the  did t alk i  the e gu s lazi g and took her and the baby by force. They 

really have turned into model citizens. 

 

The e ot o i g a k toda , -Hlomu says and walks on to sit down. 

 

I ha e a feeli g that e e o e is sleepi g he e, i  this house to ight. I hope it s o l  e ause 
they are not here so they want to know exactly where we all are. I hope nobody is trying to kill 

us for whatever reason. 

 

I thought this life was about the glitz and glamour, but now I know it comes with a lot more 

than that. Nkosana was right, these women are entitled to all the useless things they spend 

money on because no woman should have to live like this, not knowing whether your husband 

ill o e ho e to ight a d ha i g to e su ou ded  gu s a d da ge  ost of ou  life, it s 
a tough life this. 

 

The kids have left us alone, they hardly ever hang out with us anyway, probably because their 

mothers are too tough on them, especially Hlomu, but then strange enough, they all seem 

closer to her than Xolie. 

 

E e  M elo does t a e a out his gogo he  the othe  kids are around. 

 



“o, ou e a lo e  o ? I hope ou e ot st essi g a out all this edia o se se, the ll o e 
o  to othe  people soo , -Mqoqi. 

 

I  sitti g all alo e, I did t ealise. 

 

I  just thi ki g a out……all the stuff that s ee  happe i g,  I say. 

 

He d ops his e es. The  all d op thei  e es he  o e of us sa s so ethi g like this. It s that jail 
thing, I know, they all feel guilty, maybe when all this drama we are dealing with lately calms 

down they will call us all and apologise. 

 

It s ad. But e ill pull th ough, e al a s do,  he sa s. 

 

He as su h a kid he  I left. I al a s thought he d e d up i  jail. He just…..I do t 
k o ….e jo s da ge . I do t ha e p oof of this ut I  su e his fi st jo  i ol ed steali g. 

 

I wonder why he was the one chosen to baby-sit us. 

 

Whe e is A a da?  I ask. 

 

I hea  she s lasted the lo gest o pa ed to his othe  gi lf ie ds. The e s se iousl  so ethi g 
wrong with these men. 

 

“o e he e i  the house, I thi k taki g a sho e  o  so ethi g,  he sa s like he s not 

i te ested, he s t pi g o  his pho e as e speak. 

 



I thi k she s i e,  I sa . I do t k o  he e that a e f o , I e e e  eall  thought of he  as 
i e, she s just a gi l a d she s he e so I guess I ha e to a k o ledge he . 

 

He puts his phone down and looks at me. 

 

You e ot goi g to tell e to a  he  a e ou?  he asks. 

 

I laugh, I a t help it. 

 

He laughs too and shakes his head. Nkosana does that too, and Mqhele, they are all like one 

person. 

 

Would I e o g to ask ou he  ou a e a i g he ? O  a o e else fo  that atte ?  

 

He s ot o fo ta le ith this o e satio , I a  tell just  looki g at hi . 

 

He keeps quiet. 

 

Is she ot the o e?  I ask. I  pushi g, I k o . 

 

I thi k I  upsetti g hi . 

 

He starts popping his finger-joints, he does that a lot. I notice his jaw is tight, is he that upset? I 

suddenly regret starting this conversation. 

 



He turns to look at me again just as I try to find a way to change the subject. 

 

The o e? It depe ds o  hat ou ea   the o e. I do t k o , does the one sit and wait for 

you to find them or do they happen to end up with someone else while you sit and wish you 

had et the  fi st?  he asks. 

 

He is serious now, very serious, he is not smiling and he is not joking. 

 

I do t k o  ho  to espo d, I did t e pe t hi  to e this deep out of the lue. I look i  his 
eyes and wait for him to continue. 

 

I do k o   o e  ut I a t ha e he , I a  e e  ha e he ,  he sa s, d ops his e es a d 
looks ahead at the TV. 

 

That s athe  sad. 

 

You ust fight fo  the pe so  ou lo e M o i, do all that ou a , ou a  o l  lo e o e,  I 
say. 

 

I thi k he eeds to talk a out it, that s h  he s taki g this o e satio  fu the . 

 

Not e “is  )a dile, I a t, I ould e e  do that to…….  he stops a d pops his fi gers even 

more, fiercely this time. 

 

I  o fused. 

 



Is she ith so eo e ou k o ?  I push ha de . 

 

It s o e o pli ated tha  that “is  )ah,  he sa s a d sta es at e. 

 

I keep thi ki g he s goi g to o e out a d tell e ho that is ut he s ot udgi g, our eyes 

a e lo ked, it s like he e pe ts e to figu e it out. 

 

Wait a i ute! Please Lo d tell e this is ot hat I thi k it is! I e see  it ut I thought I as 
just i agi i g thi gs  No! Please! this a t e! 

 

I clear my throat before speaking. 

 

M o i, is she light i  o ple io ?  I ask. 

 

He keeps quiet. 

 

Does she ha e th ee hild e ?  

 

No answer. 

 

Is she the sa e age as ou?  

 

Silence. 

 

M o i, is she a t i ?  I ask. 



 

He tu s to look at e. I a  see it i  his e es, he does t ha e to a s e  me, I can just see it. 

 

M o i!!  I shout efo e I a  stop self. 

 

He buries his face in his hands. 

 

This is not supposed to happen! No! It will tear this family apart! 

 

Do t ou thi k I e t ied “is )ah! I e t ied e e thi g, I a t help it!  he sa s, his voice is 

rising. This is not a conversation we should be having here. This is not a conversation we should 

be having at all. 

 

Does she k o ?  

 

He tightens his jaw even harder. 

 

Does she k o  M o i?  

 

He shakes his head. 

 

That s a elief. I do t k o  h  ut I  elie ed. 

 

Whe ? Whe  did this sta t?  I ask. I do t k o  ho  e k o i g is goi g to ake thi gs less 
complicated. 



 

The fi st ti e I et he ,  he sa s. 

 

My stomach turns. Lord help us! 

 

We both sit in silence. This is complicated. 

 

M hele ould…  

 

I d e e  do that to hi . Ne e !  he sa s efo e I a  fi ish talki g. 

 

He stands up and leaves just as I battle with all this. 
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The e o  thei  a  a k. 

 

Their trip to Ulundi was, needless to say, unfruitful. They never even made it to the dining room 

of Gugu s pa e ts  house. The  e e so u el o e that e e  Mzi ela a d Ng o o, ho a e 
ultu all  the ight people the ife s fa il  should speak to if the e s a se ious p o le  i  the 

marriage, were not welcome. Atleast they made it inside the gate and got chased by dogs, 

that s so e p og ess hi he e  a  ou look at it. 

 

M o i left i  the o i g ith all the olde  kids. I ha e a feeli g he s ee  pa ked outside thei  
school gate the whole da , a e that s h  he as left ehi d. 

 



I a t get that o e satio  e had last ight out of  i d. I do t thi k I ll e e  look at 
Mqoqi and Hlomu the same way, every little interaction they will have, every laugh they will 

share and every little thi g, I  just goi g to fi d it all suspi ious, I just k o  I o t e a le to 
stop myself. 

 

I k o  Hlo u does t k o  ho  M o i feels a out he , she thi ks he a es a out he  like 
everyone in this family does. This is dangerous, who knows how long Mqoqi is going to be able 

to contain himself. 

 

I look at Amanda sitting across me, I feel sorry for her. Her being here in this relationship is a 

waste of time. 

 

“he aises he  e es a d e eet. “he s just aught e sta i g at he . “he s iles a d goes a k 

to scrolling her phone. That was weird. 

 

We e just la ded -an SMS from Nkosana. 

 

The ll e he e efo e the kids get a k f o  s hool. It s a good thi g the  e ause it ea s 
they can brief us freely about what happened. 

 

My phone. 

 

Whoah!! Gugu! 

 

Hi,  

 

)ah, hi,  she sa s. 



 

This I did t e pe t. 

 

A e ou oka ? You e all o e  the edia. Ho  a e ou opi g?  she asks. 

 

I  o e o ied a out he . “he does t sou d too ell eithe . 

 

Yes, u gh I  ot pa i g u h atte tio  to that. Gugu h  did ou leave the hospital? You 

should ha e atleast sta ed u til ou got ette ,  I sa . 

 

I  eall  o ied. 

 

“he s uiet, ut I a  hea  he  eathi g o  the othe  side. 

 

)ah, I eed ou  help,  she sa s. 

 

Huh? 

 

I eed ou to go get e so e thi gs f o   house, N o a s house. I eed  ID a d D i e s 
Li e e a d  Passpo t, the  a e all i  the fi st d a e  of the ig desk i  the stud . That s all I 

eed )ah, e e thi g else I a  lea e ehi d,  she sa s. 

 

But ho  a  I supposed to do all that? I do t e e  ha e the keys to her house. 

 

I do t thi k that s possi le……  



 

Please, ou a e the o l  pe so  I a  el  o ,  she sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

She wants out, she really wants out! 

 

I  ot goi g to N o a s house. I lo e Gugu dea l  ut I  ot essi g ith N o a, I e known 

hi  all  life a d I k o  he ould e e  hu t e o atte  hat I do to hi , ut I  ot 
going to go as far as breaking into his house. 

 

They all walk in following each other, minus Nqoba. The one person we all want to see is not 

with them. 

 

We all look at them with surprised faces. 

 

Qhawe seems to understand why. 

 

He asked to sta  ehi d. He said he eeded to e ea  i ase Gugu ha ges he  i d, a d 
that he eeded to e alo e fo  a fe  da s, -Qhawe. 

 

I did t e pe t that. 

 

But he e…? -Hlomu. 

 

He s sta i g at the La Lu ia house  lo e,  M hele sa s a d o es to sta d lose  to he . 
They are so clingy. 

 



The  all look d ai ed a d f ust ated a d just eall  eall  do , like the e had a tough fe  
days. We all have had a tough few days. Everything has been happening too fast, all at once. I 

miss the times when our lives were simple, if there ever was such a time, but anything is better 

than this. 

 

We e goi g ho e he  the kids o e a k,  M hele sa s to Hlo u. “he has he  head o  his 
shoulder. He just e e  lets go of he . It s like he li es fo  he . 

 

But, I  glad the  a e all lea i g toda . I a t  house a d  hus a d a d  g a d hild all 
to myself now. I hope they will take those gunmen with them. 

 

A car pulls up outside. Good. The kids are here. 

 

We all stand quietly and wait for chaos to come running in. 

 

The doo  s i gs ope  a d oo ! It s a a i al! 

 

But it e o es dead uiet, e  ui k. What just happe ed he e is….let e des i e it as 
strange. 

 

The kids did t ake it past the kit hen table. Each of their fathers grabbed the first one they 

could find, picked them up and are holding them very tight. Nkosana has one of the twins, I still 

a t tell the  apa t. Qha e has Phake e, the o  is tall, I do t k o  ho  he a aged to lift 
him up. 

 

The kids all look confused, but they are quiet. 

 



Mqoqi walks in just at that moment. His eyes find Hlomu before anyone else. This is going to 

drive me crazy! 

 

Let s go at h TV,  “a ulo sa s, he has the othe  t i . 

 

The kids leave all their school-bags there and the kitchen floor and follow them to the lounge. 

 

We are left all alone. 

 

Hlo u a d Xolie follo  ea h othe  out. I do t k o  he e the  a e goi g ut I also follo . 

 

They head for the guest bedroom downstairs. Niya and Mvelo are sleeping. 

 

They pick them up and walk back to the lounge. 

 

Hlomu hands Niya to Mqoqi. Xolie hands Mvelo to Mqhele, and they walk away. 

 

Amanda is as gobsmacked as I am. 

 

Let s go p epa e di e ,  Hlo u sa s. 

 

We all leave the men cuddling with their children and follow her. 

 



I  a k to that pla e he e I feel like I lost so u h i  the past  ea s. No  a d agai  
so ethi g happe s to e i d e that the e as a ti e he  I as t he e, a d a lot 
happened during that time, this behaviour that I just saw has reminded me of that. 

 

What a e e ooki g?  I ask. 

 

All three of them turn to look at me. 

 

We e ot su e et,  Xolie. 

 

You a  fo us o  desse t, -Hlomu. 

 

They said dessert for tonight is cake and ice cream. 

 

It s oka  the , I  just goi g to sit he e a d at h them. Forget that this is my house. 

 

———— 

 

Is it a fo al o  asual eeti g? I a t to k o  hat lothes I should p epa e fo  ou?  

 

He s ee  o  a go-slo  all o i g, I do t a t hi  to e late. 

 

I  goi g to e i  the offi e all da , I ll ea  the usual,  he sa s. 

 

Huh? 



 

But, it s F ida  toda  Nkosa a, ou e supposed to go to Kle ksdo p fo  that eeti g 
e e e ?  

 

Ho  ould he fo get this? He s ee  st essi g a out it all eek. He s ee  e ited too. I e 
never seen him this excited about work things before. 

 

Oh that? It as a elled, fo get a out it,  he sa s. 

 

I do t u de sta d. Ca elled he ? 

 

But…. ou said it as a ig deal, that it as goi g to i g a lot of o e  i ?  

 

He shrugs and takes off his pyjama top. 

 

I do t a e a o e, it did t o k out,  he sa s a d alks o  to the ath oo . 

 

I  o fused he e. He as supposed to d i e to Kle ksdo p ith M hele this o i g. The e 
been talking about it on the phone since they came back from Ulundi on Tuesday. Now all of a 

sudde  it s ot a big deal anymore? 

 

I  goi g to ake hi  eakfast. I ll ask o e uestio s late . 

 

Hlo u has ee  aggi g e a out taki g M elo to e he. I do t a t to. He s fi e he e ith 
e. He s too ou g to e goi g to s hool a a , to lea  hat? He a t e e  talk p ope l  

yet. She must stop trying to control everything around here. We are all adults. And she must 

not test me by raising this with Nkosana. I know he will agree with her, he always does. In his 



e es she a  do o o g, a thi g she sa s goes. I hope he is ot i  lo e ith he  too. I d u  
this house down, with him inside if he ever pulled shit like that with me. 

 

Damn! This bloody stove! 

 

He , do t kill ou self, hat a e ou doi g?  he sa s pulli g e a a  f o  the sto e. 

 

I take a deep eath, I  ot su e hat just happe ed. 

 

I do t k o , I put  ha d o  the sto e, I do t k o …..  I sa . 

 

I just burnt my hand. 

 

Co e he e,  he sa s pulli g e to the si k a d putti g  ha d i  old ate . 

 

Damn it! The eggs are burning. 

 

It s fi e, I ll g a  a f uit,  he sa s. 

 

There goes my hard- o k. “o eti es I thi k he ll use a  e use to skip breakfast. 

 

My hand still hurts. 

 

You e goi g to e i  the house all da  ight?  he asks. 



 

I never go anywhere. He makes sure of that. He lives to control me. He is as possessive as he 

as he  e e e ou ge . I do t k o  if i  his di tato  mind he thinks every man on earth is 

out there waiting for me to come out of the house so they can steal me from him. 

 

No, I e e  go a he e a a , ou e happ  ith e stu k i side these alls,  I sa . 

 

He raises his eyebrows. I know what that means. 

 

Oh ap! I  i  o e of those oods agai . I  i ita le. It happe s he  so ethi g is uggi g 
 i d. I did t ealise. 

 

I keep quiet, just to calm myself down. 

 

I  just…st essed a out e e thi g I thi k,  I sa . 

 

He see s to k o  e a tl  hat I  talking about. 

 

You ll e fi e,  he sa s, kisses e a d alks to the doo . 

 

I need to ask. 

 

Nkosa a,  

 

He stops and turns around. 



 

The eeti g, as it a elled e ause of e? Did the  pull out e ause of, ou k o , hat s 
ei g said a out e?  I ask. 

 

He s uiet fo  a se o d. A d the  he alks a k to e. 

 

)ah, h  ould ou thi k that? These thi gs happe  i  usi ess. This is just a othe  deal that 
did t o k out. It as all a out o e , e ha e o e tha  e ough of that, this o e deal ot 
working out o t ake a  diffe e e. Fo get a out this please,  he sa s, kisses e agai  a d 
walks out the door. 

 

He s just lied to e. I k o  hi , a e he s fo gotte  that, I k o  hi  like I k o  self! 

 

Bloody assholes!! 

 

I have to sit. I have to breathe in and out a d i  a d out…… 

 

I feel  od  agai  he   ha d tou hes the floo . I ait fo  it to al  do . I  ali e. 

 

I sweep off all the broken glass on the floor. I bought this flower-vase the last time we went out 

to the all. Ma e he ll ask hat happe ed to it he  he o es a k, a e he o t oti e. 
The little water that was in it left a mark on the wall, right on the spot where I threw it. 

 

Now I have to wake Mvelo up. 

 

We ha e to go. I k o  hat I ha e to do. I a t let this o ti ue. 



 

————– 

 

Get a a  ead , e e goi g,  

 

He stands still. Did he not hear me? 

 

I said get the a  out of the ga age, e e goi g,  I sa . 

 

What is wrong with this man? 

 

Whe e a e e goi g gogo? -Mvelo. 

 

I have no time to explain to a toddler. 

 

But…..M  )ulu did t tell e to d i e ou a he e,  he sa s. 

 

This man must understand that his job is to drive me and make sure I come back home in one 

piece, not to ask questions. 

 

Let e all M  )ulu a d…..  

 

He s goi g to ake e lose it o . 

 



He s i  a eeti g. I  his ife a d ou  jo  is to d i e e. If ou ask a othe  uestio  ou ll e 
u e plo ed  the ti e the su  goes do  toda , I sa . 

 

I  t i g to e polite. I do t a t to shout at hi  o  dis espe t hi . He is so e od s 
hus a d, so e od s fathe . 

 

I e e e  ee  ude o  ea  to hi  efo e so he ust u de sta d that this is i po ta t. 

 

He ods a d ope s the ga age. I  goi g to sta d he e a d at h hi , I o t gi e hi  a 
chance to make that phone call to Nkosana. 

 

I have to take matters to my own ha ds o . I ha e to fi  this. I  ti ed of ha i g people 
p ote t e a d t  to spa e  feeli gs like I a t fight  o  attles. I e ee  fighti g 
battles all my life. I refuse to be a sorry case. 

 

Whe e a e e goi g MaNg o o?  he asks as e d i e out the gate. 

 

He s al a s alled e that. 

 

I  ot su e. We e goi g to the TV statio , it s alled Af i a Co e t, do ou k o  he e it 
is?  I ask. 

 

He hits the break. 

 

D i e,  I sa . 

 



He turns around to look at me. I see shock. He must already know that the stupid TV station has 

done nothing but obsess over me for this whole week. 

 

I widen my eyes at him. 

 

He drives immediately. 

 

It s i  Pa kto ,  he sa s. 

 

That s the last thi g he sa s efo e e d i e all the a  to the high a , o e  that idge 
crossing town and up to the high trees and posh schools. The kids go to school in this area. 

 

I ig o ed Nkosa a s last t o alls. He pho es all the ti e, e e  da  just to stalk e. 

 

We e he e, he sa s d i i g i to a e  olou ful uildi g. The e s a huge sign on the wall 

outside written Africa Connect, a map of Africa with different bright colours. 

 

Judgi g  the t pe of people I see goi g i  a d out, I ould t a t to o k he e. 

 

I  o i g ith ou,  he sa s he  I get out of the a . 

 

I shake my head. He must not start with me! 

 

Wat h hi ,  I sa  poi ti g at M elo o  the a k seat. A d do t all Nkosa a,  I sa . This is a  
order. 

 



People have already stopped and are looking at me by the time I push the reception door open. 

 

Everybody freezes when I walk in. I stop and look around. It must be that way. I walk towards 

that doo  a d i ediatel  the e s o e e t all a ou d, it s haos. 

 

There are people standing around me, they seem to all be competing for my attention. 

 

M s )ulu, please o e this a ….  

 

Is the e a o e ou a t to see i  pa ti ula …?  

 

Would ou like so e tea…?  

 

They are all talking at the same time. This is not what I expected, I expected them to call the 

poli e o  e o  u  a a  he  the  see e e ause I  a old-blooded murde e , that s hat 
the e ee  sa i g all eek, de o isi g e a d d aggi g  a e i  the ud like I  so e 
a i al ith o feeli gs. The  do t k o  shit a out e, he e do the  thi k the  get the ight? 

 

I push one of them aside and walk on to the door on the left. I ignore the security guard running 

behind me with some stupid register he says I must sign. 

 

There are TV screens lining the wall on this passage, and on that screen is exactly the person 

I  looki g fo . Toda , the ullshit ill e d. 

 

E e od  I e et as I ake  a  to that doo  at the e d has looked at e ith a sho ked 
face. 

 



The  ha e t see  a thi g et, I  goi g to sho k the  toda , the  ill k o  e. 

 

The e s a sig  o  the doo  that eads Li e “tudio . I thi k i  i  the ight place. 

 

I see three security guards running down the passage. They are running to me. There are 

people all over, the passage is filling up. 

 

I push the door open and a bright light almost sends me back running. But I am Zandile Ngcobo, 

I walk on. There are cameras all over this room, and they all seem to be pointed at me. I can see 

his back. He turns around and freezes when he sees me approaching. 

 

The e a e people he e ope ati g these a e as, the  do t o e. 

 

I pull a chair and sit next to him on this bean-shaped desk or table or whatever they call it. 

The e s a light a o e us that keeps flashi g o  ai . 

 

He stands up. He looks like he wants to run. 

 

We a e li e o  ai , a  I ask that ou e use e u til I  do e,  he hispe s. 

 

He s got to e kidding me. 

 

He looks scared, really scared. 

 

There are security guards and scores of people outside this studio. I can see all of them through 

the glass walls. 



 

I lean back on the chair and cross my legs. 

 

You e had a lot to sa  a out e o e  the eek. I  he e o , ask e, I sa . 

 

He tries to stand up again but sits back down immediately, it looks like someone from outside 

the studio is giving him instructions. 

 

He clears his throat. Stutters a bit and keeps fidgeting with his earpiece. I can see his hands 

shaki g. He s s eati g. 

 

It takes him a few seconds to compose himself and his eyes are back to focusing on the camera 

on the left. 

 

We a e o  joi ed i  studio  a spe ial guest fo  a  e lusi e i te ie ….  

 

Just as he starts speaking four people surround me. One pushing an earpice in my ear and 

another clipping something at the back of my top and some woman applying powder on my 

face and lipstick and someone brushing my weave. 

 

I push the one on my face off. 

 

I ha e to put ake o  ou…….  

 

Do I look like I eed ake up?  I s ap. 

 



She moves away slowly. 

 

The e all do e a d go e i  less tha  a i ute a d the e t thi g I  ei g i st u ted to look 
at a certain camera. 

 

The crowd is still outside the studio. I take it everybody here has stopped working. They are on 

their phones, some are taking pictures and typing on their phones. 

 

M s )a dile )ulu, tha k ou fo  fi all  ag eei g to speak to us. Tell e, ho  as it spea di g 
half ou  life i  jail,  ea s is a lo g ti e a a , he sa s. 

 

That s the fi st thi g he s goi g to ask e? Afte  e e thi g? But let e al  self do , I 
k o  h  I a e he e a d I should t let hi  get to e. 

 

I clear my throat first. 

 

Fi st of all, B u e, I did t fi all  ag ee  to o e he e. You e e e  asked e to o e here. 

But this morning I decided, after watching my life story and experiences being distorted, I 

de ided that I eeded to o e out he e a d tell it self, I sa . 

 

He keeps oddi g as I speak. He s still e ous. He looks like he s ossi g fi ge s fo  e to not 

say something damaging. 

 

I a t e e o e to k o  that I  ot hidi g ehi d high alls a d hopi g that the o ld 
does t fi d out ho I a . I  ot asha ed of  life. I  he e, I  still sta di g, afte  
e e thi g, I  still sta di g ith  head held up high  

 



“e o dl , I did t o e he e to seek pit  o  to justif  hat I did, -I say. 

 

He looks like he wants me to keep talking instead of him leading me with questions. 

 

“o, this is ho  it goes, I e t ho e to K a)ulu-Natal the day before my 20th birthday, 

pregnant. On the same night, after I told my mother that the father of my child wanted to 

marry me, she ran out screaming and an hour later came back with an elderly woman carrying a 

bag. I didnt understand what was happening until my mother pushed me to the floor and 

p essed  a s do  ith he  k ees a d the o a  t ied to fo e legs ope ………..  

 

I raise my eyes once to look at the crowd outside the studio. There are many faces, but I can 

see o l  o e, just o e, it s Nkosa a s. The look o  his fa e sa s he s hu t, he s disappoi ted, he 
is broken. 

 

I  so  ut this is a out e. He a t stop e. It s ti e he lets e fight  o  attles. 

 

And how did he get here so quick? 

 

I turn my eyes back to this idiot infront of me. 

 

I a , es I did. I as young and pregnant and scared. See, my childhood was not easy, I had to 

lea  to fe d fo  self at a e  ou g age a d I as t goi g to let  hild g o  up like I did. 
Most of all, I as t goi g to allo  a o e to hu t hi , e e ! I e t a k to Joburg and tried 

to forget about it. I knew I had done something bad and I prayed, I prayed hard to God to let 

me get away with it, for all the bad things he had allowed to happen to me, I needed him to 

make up for it by letting me have a normal life. By allo i g  hild s fathe , the a  ho has 
loved me with all his heart since I was 14-years-old, the man who still loves me now like I have 

no flaws, I wanted God to allow me to have a life with him. I spoke to my mother, she was dead 

but I spoke to her almost every night when I was in that prison cell, telling her that I had a 

choice to make and it was an obvious one, I told her that although she never showed me love, I 



knew that deep down she did love me, and if she had been in my position she would have done 

the sa e thi g, she ould ha e hose  he  hild……  

 

I  getti g e otio al. But I do t ha e tea s, the  d ied out a lo g ti e ago. 

 

I look at the glass all agai . He s still the e, sta di g, at hi g e. 

 

The poli e a e to a est e as I as d i i g out to my wedding. While my future husband 

waited for me to arrive in a wedding dress with a bunch of flowers in my hand. I begged them 

to let me hold him, to let me hold my two children for the last time before I started paying for 

my sins. I never got that chance. And for 17 years that was all I longed for, to hold the child I 

had to kill for. To watch the two of them grow and to hold and protect them and tell them 

nobody was ever going to hurt them as long as I lived, not like my mother allowed people to 

hu t e…..  

 

I feel hea  p ese e ehi d e. I tu  a ou d a d the e is Nkosa a. He s gi e  a hai . He sits 
next to me and holds my hand over the table. 

 

I do t k o  hat this ea s. 

 

He nods. 

 

I continue. 

 

I as lu k  e ough that a out  ea s ago a woman came into their lives and changed 

everything. She loved them like they were hers, she raised them into good men even though 

she for many years did not know where I was. Nkosana stood by me. There never was a day 

that went by where I thought he would give up on me, even at times when I wanted him to, he 

efused,  



 

He squeezes my hand tight. 

 

But, e ha e hea d that ou e e ot a e  pleasa t pe so  i  p iso . Judgi g  the 
information we have you are not exactly a nice person to be around, does that part of you have 

a thi g to do ith ou killi g ou  othe ? -Brian. 

 

I look at Nkosana before I answer. This Brian guy is going to regret this later. 

 

“ee, that s the p o le . You e o luded that all the i fo atio  ou ha e is t ue. But o e 
of those people ou e spoke  to k o  e. I did sha e a ell ith that o a  fo  o ths ut 
everything she said to you was a lie. We got along very well, we became friends. She contracted 

TB and was moved to a single cell in the prison hospital. She asked to see me on the day she 

was released, she wanted to say goodbye and wish me well. I only told her the story of why I 

as i  p iso  o e a d that as it,  

 

He raises his hand. 

 

Oka  ut let s talk a out that little i ide t at a estau a t i  ‘ose a k, a d that was just a 

fe  da s afte  ou a e out of p iso , ou assaulted a a  ho t ied to talk to ou…. 

 

I shake  head. I feel Nkosa a s ha d getti g a . This gu  does t k o  hi , he ll ake 
him pay for this. 

 

Yes I did, I did that e ause a a  I did t know came to me, to us, and offered to buy us 

drinks, when we refused he started getting aggressive and calling us names. Now, like I told 

ou, I e had to fight all  life, that s h  I  still sta di g. I  u e tl  fighti g fo   
children to love and accept me, for my past to leave me and set me free, for my mistakes to 

stop hau ti g e. I  he e fighti g fo   dig it , fo  all these people ou e ee  feedi g 



false information all week to see me as a human being who is trying to get a second chance in 

life…..  

 

My eyes move to the glass wall one more time. They are there, standing with their faces almost 

pressed to the glass. Some have their arms folded and others their hands in their pockets. 

M hele s a  is a ou d Hlo u s shoulde s. I spot Mpa de, he is li ki g apidl , he ust t 
cry, not today, not here. 

 

I have to finish this. 

 

)a dile, do ou ha e a  eg ets? A e ou e o seful at all fo  hat ou did to ou  othe ?  

 

That question. 

 

I e paid  dues to so iet . I e do e  pu ish e t. But, speaki g of eg et, I do t eg et 
that I hose  so s life, he as the i o e t o e i  this situatio . If ou e e e  a ied a life 
inside you, you will know that you would walk on fire to protect them. Yes, I did kill my mother, 

I did spend 17 years in jail, I did cause a lot of surrefing for a lot of people, but, if I had to be 

ho est ith ou,  hild e  e e o th it, the  e e o th it all…  

 

M ,  he sa s. 

 

That sounds like him judging me. 

 

I do t see the  th ough the glass all a o e. 

 

Whoah! They are walking in. They all stand behind us. 



 

I see B ia s e es goi g all o e  the pla e. He looks s a ed, e ous, like he does t k o  hat 
to do next. 

 

They stand still, quietly. 

 

He turns his attention away from me and into the camera. 

 

Well, this as ot pla ed at all ut the hole )ulu fa il  is ith us he e i  studio. It s a a e 
o assio  a d e e e  ou sa  it o  Af i a Co e t fi st,  he sa s ith hat see s like a 
smile or a smirk or pride on his face. 

 

We are not smiling. 

 

We are still on that exclusive interview with Zandile, the wife of the eldest Zulu brother whom 

last Sunday we learnt had been in prison until a few months ago for the murder of her own 

mother. A lot has been said and reported in the past few days but today she is here to tell the 

sto  he self….. -Brian. 

 

He sa s it ith o e otio  at all, like it s a fi tio al sto  f o  a hees  o el. 

 

“o, )a dile, o  that ou a e a k ho e ho  ha e thi gs ee ? Ho  ha e ou  t o hild e , 
you have two children right? How have they welcome you? 

 

He is getting personal now. 

 



M  hild e  a e  hild e , it s goi g to take ti e e ause the  a e just getti g to k o  e 
ut the  k o  that I lo e the  o e tha  I lo e self,  I sa . 

 

We all thought Hlo u as thei  othe . It looked a bit strange but we all knew Hlomu as their 

othe , do ou feel that she has a st o ge  o d ith the ?  

 

I tu  a ou d to look at Hlo u. I do t k o  ho  to a s e  that. 

 

She moves slightly forward and starts talking. This could end up bad, this is Hlomu we are 

talking about. 

 

I  so  B ia , ut hat do ou  hild e  ha e to do ith ou  audie e? - she asks. 

 

Oh crap! 

 

Well Hlo u, I  su e ou ll u de sta d this si e ou e a Jou alist  p ofessio , ou  fa il  
is prominent and well known a d so es the pu li  is i te ested i  ou  affai s,  he sa s ith 
attitude. 

 

She takes a deep breath first. 

 

“ee B ia , the e is a diffe e e et ee  hat is of pu li  i te est a d hat the pu li  is 
i te ested i . But, of ou se ou ould t k o  that si ce you faked your Journalism 

qualification. And if you spent your time trying to learn about the job instead cashing in on 

kickbacks from individuals and companies in return for free publicity on your show, trust me 

ou ould ha e lea t a lot  o ,  she says. 

 



I e ee  hea i g gulps all o e . 

 

This i te ie  is o e , let s go,  she sa s looki g at e. 

 

She has that look on her face. The one that sends shivers down your spine. 

 

He attempts to say something but I think the look stops him. 

 

Nkosana stands up. 

 

We e do e he e,  he sa s. 

 

He s ight, I e said hat I a e he e to sa . 

 

I stand up and we walk hand in hand out the studio door followed by the whole family. 

 

It is so full outside that security has to push people aside for us to be able to walk out. People 

are better behaved than they were when I walked in this building. Not a single one of them 

takes a picture of us with their phones. 

 

E  Nkosa a, hi, a a  ushes to us ith a ig s ile o  his fa e as e st uggle to alk do  
the passage. 

 

I  the CEO of this TV statio …..  

 



Fu k off,  Nkosa a sa s a d e o ti ue alki g. The poo  CEO a  is left still st et hi g his 
arm out for a handshake. 

 

It s diffi ult to e e  get out of e eptio . The e a e a e as a d edia aiti g fo  us outside. 
Ho  does edia o e to a othe  edia house to do a sto ? I  go a ha e to ask Hlo u 
about this madness. 

 

We are helped by security to even make it to parking. My driver is standing outside the car with 

M elo, I hope the  did t take pi tu es of  g a d hild. 

 

Nobody has said anything as we walk on, but all of them come to my car and gather around it. 

 

The e s still o talki g. 

 

They all walk back to their cars. Hlomu took Mvelo. 

 

I feel light. Like I  eall  eall  f ee o . I feel like I a  alk i  pu lic without worrying. I said 

all that is i   hea t. Ma e I ade a istake, a e this ill ake thi gs o se ut I  f ee. 

 

I  p oud of ou,  he sa s pulli g e lose to hi . 

 

I  a little su p ised  this. 

 

I thought…..  

 

No )ah, ou did ell, ou did g eat. You stood up, a d I  p oud of ou, fo  all this,  he sa s. 



 

I put my head on his chest and close my eyes. 

 

We e goi g ho e,  he sa s to the d i e . 

 

That s all I eed. Ho e. 

 

———– 

 

I e s it hed  pho e off. It s ee  i gi g o -stop all afte oo , I do t k o  he e all 
these people got my numbers. 

 

I e o e out a d pou ed  hea t out, la   usi ess i  pu li  fo  e e o e although it s 
really none of their business, what do they want from me now? 

 

I took a nap after when we arrived home while Nkosana sat on the chair in our bedroom and 

watched me. He just sat there, watching me. when I woke up two hours later he was still there, 

watching me. 

 

That as pea eful, I e e  losed the doo  a d ou did t ake up s ea i g,  he sa s, still 
sitting on that chair watching me. 

 

He s ight. I slept pea efull . 

 

He clears his throat and rubs the palms of his hands together. 

 



I o e ead this a ti le a out The ‘esolute,  he sa s a d pauses. 

 

I e e e  hea d of The ‘esolute efo e. 

 

It as a ship. A long time a go the queen of England sent an army of men to sea to search for a 

issi g e plo e ,  

 

Huh? 

 

The  t a elled o  a ship alled The ‘esolute. The  spe t a lo g ti e at sea sea hi g a d 
searching until it was winter and the sea got too cold. There were icebergs all over, making it 

hard for the ship to sail, so they abandoned it, got on another ship and left it there. It was left 

alo e, floati g alo e fo  o e  a ea  ith o people i side. But it did t sta  still, although o 
one was driving it, it made its own direction and floated to where one day, another ship, an 

A e i a  o e fou d it,  

 

Whe e is he goi g ith this sto ? It does t sou d like so ethi g he d e i te ested i . 

 

A d so the A e i a s took it a k ho e ith the . It as t just any ship, it was neatly and 

perfectly crafted, beautiful and strong and unique. But in all that time it floated alone trying to 

fi d it s a , it suffe ed, he sa s. 

 

His face as he tells the story says it means more to him that some tale about some ancient ship. 

 

This is ho  the autho  of the a ti le i  The Illust ated Lo do  Ne s des i ed the ship s 
o ditio  he  it as fou d: The ship as fou d ot to ha e sustai ed a  e  ate ial 

damage. The ropes, indeed, were hard and inflexible as chains; the rigging was stiff, and 

cracked at the touch; the tanks in the hold had burst, the ironwork was rusted, the paint was 



discoloured with bilge-water, and the mast and topgallantmast were shattered; but the hull had 

escaped unscathed and the ship was not hurt i  a  ital pa t.  

 

E e tuall  the B itish fou d out that the A e i a s had thei  ship, the  ould ot elie e it. 
There was no way that the ship could have survived being ice-locked for that long and worse, it 

was still able to sail all the way to America,  

 

At that ti e the t o ou t ies e e s o  e e ies, the  e e o  the e ge of goi g to a  
over slavery which England was against and was trying to force America to abolish. So, as a 

peace offering, the Americans gave the ship back as a gift to the Quee  of E gla d,  he sa s. 

 

I still do t get he e he is goi g ith this. 

 

The B itish e e happ , this ship as afte  all so e ki d of a i a le. A g eat a hie e e t 
because even they did not believe that they could build something so strong and so fearless. 

And many years later, when its body started crumbling and the wood was dying, they still did 

ot elie e i  letti g the ‘esolute die. “o it s od  as disse ted a d a u i ue desk as ade 
from the wood. It was then sent to America as a present for the P eside t,  he sa s. 

 

Since when is he so learned? 

 

The desk as sto ed i  the ase e t of the White House fo  ea s u til i  the s, the ife 
of President John F Kennedy, well know for supporting equal rights for black Americans, found 

it, cleaned it and took it to his office. Kennedy used the desk until he died. Until today, it is still 

o e of the ost p i eless histo  o je ts,  he sa s, stops, a d sta es. 

 

I  still u ious. 

 



It is ou )a dile. You a e The ‘esolute. You a e ti eless, ou a e u eaka le, ou a e a e, 
ou a e i o tal a d e e  he  ou die, ou ill li e fo e e . Just he  life thi ks it s do e 
ith ou, ou ise a k up, igge  a d st o ge . It s ou,  he sa s. 

 

My heart skips, now I know where he was going with this. 

 

He smiles and looks at his hands. 

 

What ou did toda ………  he sa s, s iles a d shakes head. 

 

I smile back. 

 

He stands up and comes to stand over me. 

 

You e e ade just fo  e, God eated ou fo  e,  he sa s a d alks out. 

 

I  left s ili g to self. 

 

———– 

 

I  ead ,  I sa . 

 

You look eautiful, as la a s,  he sa s leadi g e out the ed oo  doo . 

 



We a e goi g to Xolie s house. “he s ooked di e  a d i ited e e o e o e . “he thought it 

would be a good gesture after what happened today. 

 

I  happ  a out it. I a t to e su ou ded  all the people I k o  lo e e. I a t to sit a d 
eat and laugh with them today. They are all I have. 

 

I  d essed up, high heels a d all. It s ot a fo al thi g, I ea  e a e o l  goi g to Xolie s 
house ut I feel good he  I look good. A d toda , I feel like I a hie ed so ethi g g eat. I  
not where I want to be yet but this is a start. 

 

A e ou eall  goi g to get that gu  fi ed, I ask hi  as e alk down the stairs. 

 

He s al ead  ee  fi ed,  he sa s. 

 

That was quick. 

 

And Hlomu, yeses! Nkosana once said she is a sweet and caring person, but once you get on her 

o g side, ou ll ish ou e e  et he . 

 

Oka , I  ot o plai i g, he dese es it, I say. 

 

Maybe one day he will see the need to apologise to me. 

 

We e just stepped i  the kit he  he  the doo  s i gs ope . I  so s a ed I g a  Nkosa a s 
arm. 

 



)ah! - that s the fi st thi g he shouts he  he alks i . 

 

He freezes when he sees us there. 

 

He walks to us, slowly until he is standing infront of me. 

 

A e ou oka ?  he asks, the ig e es all out. He looks like he s ee  u i g. 

 

I  oka  “ a i, he  did ou get he e? I ask hi . I a t to step fo a d a d hug hi , ut I  
not sure yet if that would be a good idea. 

 

Ba a, a e ou oka ?  he sa s looki g at his fathe . 

 

I  fi e o ,  that s all he sa s. 

 

He keeps looking at me and then him and then me. 

 

I took the fi st flight out of PE. I had to fl  to Cape To  fi st a d the  to Jo u g, that s h  I  
o l  a i i g o . A e ou oka  afte  that….?  he asks looki g at e. 

 

He see s a ious, like he thi ks this is the o st thi g that s e e  happe ed to e. 

 

I flash a smile. I have to convince him that everything is fine. 

 

I  o e tha  oka . I  f ee,  I sa . 



 

The urge to hug him visits me again but that voice tells me to stand still. 

 

Whe e a e ou goi g?  he asks. 

 

Oh by the way. 

 

To “a ulo s, fo  di e , -Nkosana. 

 

Oka , let s go, -Sbani. 

 

Just like that? 

 

A e t ou goi g to i g ou  ags i ?  I ask. 

 

He looks like he s just e e e ed so ethi g. 

 

I did t i g a  ags. I just g a ed  allet a d pho e a d d o e to the ai po t he  I 
hea d ou e e o  TV. It as all o e  T itte  a d othe  so ial et o ks, he sa s. 

 

I do t e en want to know what is being said about me by those shallow social network people. 

 

Let s go,  he sa s tou hi g  a . 

 



I thi k he is ea hi g out. I thi k I do t k o  ho  to ea t e ause I as t e pe ti g hi  to. 

 

We take a igge  a . It s ot just the two of us today so a proper car with a closed roof and 

acceptable speed will do. 

 

M  e es keep eeti g “ a i s i  a ea ie  i o . He s sitti g at the a k. It s a k a d ut I 
lo e that he is he e. Atleast L a dle a s e s  alls, “ a i, he s ee  cold to me from day-

one. 

 

Ho  did ou get ho e? -Nkosana. 

 

I took a a ,  

 

You should ha e alled, -Nkosana. 

 

I assu ed e e od  as p eo upied. Whe e is M elo?  he asks. 

 

With ou  othe , -Nkosana. 

 

I ll p ete d that last state e t does t hu t a little. 

 

Oka ,  he sa s a d looks out the i do . 

 

I hope he does t sta t aski g a out N o a a d Gugu. We so eti es hide these thi gs f o  
the , e e  f o  Ntsika e ause e do t a t the  o i g too u h a out ho e. N o a is 
still ot a k. He s still trying to fix his family. 



 

I ought a ottle of i e ith e, just e ause that s hat ou do he  ou go to so eo e s 
house for dinner. My knowledge has improved since my days of not knowing the difference 

between red meat and pink fish. 

 

Whoah! Whe e did ou o e f o ?  Xolie shouts he  “ a i alks i  ith us. 

 

He laughs and hugs her. 

 

What s that? i g it,  she sa s s at hi g the ottle of i e f o   ha d. 

 

Nkosana laughs and walks on to join his brothers. 

 

The kids come running to Sbani and almost trip him when they all try to hug him at the same 

time. They are all speaking at once as usual. He picks up his son last and walks on to the lounge. 

 

I hea   the oi es that he et Hlo u o  the a . He speaks to he  like he s speaki g to his 
mothe . I guess that s hat she eall  is to hi . I ust just a ept that. 

 

Di e  is al ost ead , -Xolie. 

 

“he s i  high spi its. This is the fi st ti e I e see  he  like this si e that ight i  jail. 

 

Hlomu seems to have gotten over it quickly. She got mad at Mqhele and showed it. I think they 

talked about it afterwards and got through it. Or is it that she was also involved in that crime 

that la ded us the e i  the fi st pla e. I still do t k o  ho  e got out of it, ut I as told it 
was over and nobody was going to go to jail for it. It must be something they did that night they 



disappeared, I think they went to make sure their tracks were covered and whoever was 

pursuing it was taken care of. 

 

What? Did ou i g this? You e a fast lea e , -Hlomu. She says this as she pulls a cup out of 

the cupboard. Alcohol is a problem in this family. 

 

We a e doi g the ta le sitti g to ight. No eati g o  ou  lap, -Xolie. 

 

“he s se ious, the ta le is set ith a dles a d e e thi g. He  house is the ost ho el . I can 

see “a ulo s e pe si e taste all o e  it. 

 

The kids ill sit i f o t of the TV, the e s too a  of the , -Xolie. 

 

“he s alki g to a d f o  the lou ge d oppi g off plates a d o ls. 

 

I decide to help her out while the other diva here is leaning on the cupboard with a cup in her 

hand. 

 

I  glad o od  has asked e if I  oka  si e I got he e, I  ti ed of that uestio . 

 

Amanda is not here. 

 

When the table is ready they all stand up and walk to the dining room. Nkosana is carrying Niya. 

How is he goi g to eat ith he  o ….? 

 

Oh ell, he s goi g to eat ith he  o  his lap. 



 

I go sit next to him. The kids are sitting infront of the TV. I must start the culture of praying 

before we eat here. Infact I must introduce the culture of going to church, what kind of family is 

this? 

 

Hi,  a oi e sa s. 

 

We all tu  a ou d. It s L a dle. Ho ? 

 

He has a s all ag ith hi . He s looki g at e. 

 

I  fi e,  I sa  efo e he a  ask. 

 

The last ti e I sa  hi  he as ei g ki ked out. He s e e  apologised to his father for that. 

Pride, they all have it. 

 

Co e, sit do ,  Xoli sa s pulli g a hai  fo  hi . 

 

But he alks to e fi st, sta ds ehi d e a d puts o e a  a ou d  shoulde s. It s a hug, 
He s sta di g, I  sitti g, ut it s a hug. I hug hi  a k. 

 

Ho  did ou get he e? -Hlomu. 

 

I e t to Du a  “tatio  a d told o e of the d i e s, “ti , that I eeded to go ho e ut I did t 
have money. So he took me but said I must tell baba when I get here why his load money is 

sho t,  he sa s. 



 

Shame. Poor thing. 

 

He d opped e off at the gate. “ a i told e ou e e all he e,  he sa s. 

 

You look hu g , -Xolie. 

 

He does look hungry. 

 

He shakes all his fathe s  ha ds efo e goi g to deal ith the kids  haos a d o i g a k to sit 
down. But he avoids all eye contact with Nkosa a. I k o  Nkosa a o t sa  it ut he is happ  
to see him. 

 

I keep looki g at hi  a d “ a i as the  eat like t pi al ou g e . I do t u de sta d ho  the  
are still so slim, actually all the men of this family, the way they eat and the way these wives of 

theirs feed them is scary. 

 

We ha e t talked a out this o i g. No od  is p epa ed to aise it. I k o  that if N o a as 
here he would have already made a joke about it. I do miss his motor-mouth and hoarse voice. 

 

I ll take he  to ed,  Hlo u says as she takes Niya from Nkosana. She fell asleep a long time 

ago ut he kept a i g he . The hild is fat. I hope she ll lose so e eight o  that she s 
walking properly. 

 

I help Xolie clean up the table. 

 

I ll ash the dishes,  I sa . 



 

I  ot o e fo  ha d la ou  ut let e just do it. I  su e the helpe  is os i g up i f o t of the 
TV in that little house of hers now. 

 

“he sh ugs a d alks off. I  left alo e i  the kit he . It s s alle  tha  i e ut it s a e  
a d ho el , ou a  tell it s a tuall  used fo  ooki g, ith i e I  su e e ha e o e se  i  
it than cooking. 

 

I ll d  a d pa k, -Lwandle says behind me. 

 

He is so tall I have to look up at him. 

 

You should ha e used the dish ashe  though, ut this is fi e too,  he sa s ith that s irk that 

Mqhele normally has. 

 

The e s a dish ashe ? 

 

I laugh a d o ti ue ith hat I  doi g. 

 

No  I do t k o  hat to sa . 

 

If I e e  see that B ia  I  goi g to ki k his ass,  he sa s. 

 

This child. 

 

You a e a kid ou should t e ki ki g people s a ses,  I sa . 



 

A kid this tall? I  a g o  a , plus I  lea i g to e i depe de t o  si e I  offi iall  
poo , he sa s. He laughs as he sa s this. 

 

He is just like his fathe . Had he apologised I  su e his life ould e a k to o al o . 

 

Ho  is gogo t eati g ou?  I ask. 

 

He has this smile on his face. 

 

I lo e gogo ut she su e k o s ho  to ake o e s life hell. “he akes us go to hu h, o  
Thursday night. When people our age go out to party, and that is Durban, people party, she 

makes us go to hu h,  

 

I  laughi g. I a t help it. 

 

The o st pa t though is that she lo ks the gate at p . E e o e ust e i side  p  o  
ou ill k o  he . Othe  tha  all he  she a iga s, she s still  gogo a d I do like ei g a ou d 

her. The only time we get a break is when malume(uncle) comes by to pick us up and drive with 

us around the township all day on weekends. We go from one of his baby mamas to another all 

da , a d t ust e so e of the  a e ot e  i e,  he sa s. 

 

He is funny. 

 

Nkosana did say the  li i g ith Hlo u s othe  as the est thi g. That s he e the  a  to 
when they found themselves homeless and realised that that their so called friends were not as 

loyal as they thought. 



 

We only found out about it when she called saying they had been visiting for a week. They 

normally went there once in a while and left soon enough to escape her dragging them to 

church on Sundays. 

 

He sends her money but they still have to take a taxi from KwaMashu to varsity every day. The 

car is still parked where we left it, I believe. 

 

He ill o e a ou d e e tuall  a d gi e ou all ou  e efits a k. The ight side though is 
that ou a  o  fo us o  ou  studies i stead of pa ties. A d stop ith the gi ls I do t a t 
a othe  g a d hild,  I sa  a i g a arning finger. 

 

He blushes. 

 

I a t help it if the  a t keep thei  ha ds off e……  he sa s ith a laugh a d ushes off 
before I can start with the mothering. 

 

What the heck? 

 

I walk back in the lounge with a smile stuck on my face. Everybody looks at me. I o t e e  
start telling them that their son is just like them. 

 

That s a a s shoe,  Phake e shouts f o  the li i g oo . 

 

The  just a t speak o all . The  al a s ha e to shout. 

 



It is, it s a a N o a s s eake !! I k o  it, he said he as goi g to gi e to e he  I  olde , 
he ought it f o  B azil,  he s ea s poi ti g at the TV s ee . 

 

What is this child on about? 

 

We all rush to the living room. 

 

They all look at each other. 

 

It s a  a ide t s e e. O  TV. It looks ad. 

 

Whe e is this? -Qhawe. 

 

In Mooi River. 

 

What would Nqoba be doing in Mooi River? 

 

Look the e is his ja ket too, o  the g ou d. It s his “u do s t a ksuit ja ket!!!  Phake e 
again. 

 

It ould e a o e s ja ket. That s hat e a e all thi ki g. But the e s just that thi g that says 

e should e pa i ki g, I do t k o  hat it is. 

 

Whe e is  pho e? a  so eo e all N o a!! -M hele. He does t see  othe ed u h. He 
looks like he a ts to all N o a so he a  tell us he s fi e he e e  he is a d put a stop to this 
madness. 



 

The e a e poli e a d a ula es a d ashed a s all o e  the pla e. The e s a t u k too. 

 

It sa s the li e is us , it just eeps,  -Mpande. 

 

EIGHT PEOPLE CONFIRMED DEAD ON N3 ACCIDENT 

 

The headline keeps flashing on the screen. 

 

What a  did N o a hi e?  so eo e asks. 

 

He said it as a Me edes,  so eo e espo ds. 

 

We still a t get hi  o  the pho e. 

 

Go upstai s, all of ou!! -Nkosana shouts to the kids. They all walk away reluctantly. 

 

Someone, seemingly a cop picks up the sneaker and the bloodied jacket from the ground and 

tosses them somewhere. 

 

A pho e i gs. It s Hlo u s. 

 

It s N o a!  she shouts. 

 



N o a,  she a s e s. 

 

I do t k o  if this happe ed too fast o  too slo , ut he  fa e takes a a  all the hope e had 
that we were just being paranoid. 

 

Whe e is he?  she asks i  a t e li g oi e. A d the  tea s. 

 

“he puts the pho e o  the ta le a d alks off. I a  tell she s ot su e he e she is goi g. 

 

The person on the other side is still talking. 

 

Sbani is the only one still sane enough to pick the phone up and put it on loud-speaker. 

 

I fou d this pho e i side a la k Me edes, it looks like a hi ed a . I alled the u e  sa ed 
as Wife th ee ti es ut the e as o a s e . “o I alled this o e sa ed as M s )ulu…..  he s just 
going on and on. 

 

Yes ut he e is the pe so  ho as i  that a ? -Mqhele. 

 

He pauses. He must be wondering who this is now. 

 

I  his othe ,  M hele. 

 

I do t k o ,  he sa s ith a sigh. 

 



The e a e eight dead people he e, so fa . Ma  o e a e i ju ed. I do t know which one of 

the  as d i i g this a  ut it is o pletel  essed up o  the d i e s side. I just alled 
e ause I fou d this pho e…  

 

Mqoqi has his hands over his head. 

 

Xolie is h ste i al. I do t k o  he e Hlo u is. 

 

The rest of us are quiet. 

 

The  a e taki g the i ju ed o es to Piete a itz u g. I ll keep the pho e. Ask fo  Co sta le 
Ja ula i Mlotsh a he  ou get to Mooi ‘i e  poli e statio . I ha e to go o ,  he sa s a d 
hangs up. 

 

There is no movement until Sambulo throws himself on the couch. 

 

Go upstai s!! -M hele. He s looki g at the th ee of us. I do t k o  he  Hlo u a e a k. 

 

We stand still. 

 

I said go upstai s!!!  he s ea s. 

 

We rush off immediately. 

 

The crying is getting louder. Nkosana is on his phone, most of them are. 

 



We gathe  i  Xolie s ed oo . 

 

The  a e i g. I do t k o  hat to sa  to the . M  hea t is pou di g. This a t e 
happening. 

 

What if he s dead? What if….?  

 

No Hlo u, e do t k o  that, he ould e a o g the i ju ed,  I sa . I do t elie e a  of 
the thi gs I  sa i g. 

 

The  said the a  as o pletel  da aged o  the d i e s side. A d his lothes o  the 
g ou d?  Xolie sa s i -between the tears. 

 

“he s ight, ut e ha e to thi k positi e. 

 

We a t deal ith this, ot o ,  Hlo u. 

 

Mqhele walks in, his face hard. He goes straight to his wife and hugs her. 

 

“top i g,  he sa s. 

 

She cries harder. 

 

“top i g Mahlo u!  he shouts pushi g he  off a d putti g his ha ds o  he  shoulde s. 

 



We a e goi g to go o . “ a i a d L a dle ill sta  he e ith ou a d the kids. Do t lea e 
this house,  he sa s, looki g i to he  e es. 

 

“he does t espo d. 

 

He looks at all three of us. 

 

“top i g. You ill s a e the kids, - and with that he walks out the door. 

 

The house is quiet. 

 

——– 

 

If N o a is dead, it s o e , the  a e o e ! The  a t fu tio  ithout o e a othe . It ill eak 
the ! It ill tea  us all apa t!  

 

La d! she s ee  speaki g fo  as lo g as e e ee  i  this oo . “he s pa i g up a d do  
like a mad woman. 

 

)ah, t  Gugu agai , she sa s. 

 

I e t ied he  a hu d ed ti es, she s still ot a s e i g he  pho e. Besides, it s afte  

midnight, she has a new- o  a  su el  she s ot sitti g i  ed looki g at he  ellpho e. 

 

“Hlo u, let s just ait a d hea  hat the  fi d he  the  get the e, the e ee  go e fo  
o e  th ee hou s I  su e the  a e al ost the e,  I sa . 



 

The best thing we can do now is stay positive. 

 

“)a dile, ou k o  ho  to p a , please p a . Xolie ou go to hu h, p a , just p a  that he s 
ali e! she sa s. 

 

I e e e  see  her like this. 

 

“I  goi g to all that op a k, a e he s fou d so ethi g out, she sa s. 

 

There we go again! 

 

“Cal  do  Hlo u,  Xolie. 

 

“he s ee  sa i g this all ight. 

 

I do t a t he  to all that op. I do t a t the  to get to Mooi ‘i e  a ti e soo . I do t 
a t to fa e the possi le ealit  a ti e soo , I  ot ead . 

 

““a ulo! -Xolie. 

 

“Yes…  

 

“Oka ,  

 



“We e fi e..  

 

“The e sleepi g…  

 

That s all she sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

“The e i  Mooi ‘i e . The  e t to the hospital the e ut did t fi d hi . The e d i i g o  
to Piete a itz u g o , if the  do t fi d hi  i  the hospital the e the e goi g to sta t 
sea hi g o tua ies,  she sa s. 

 

The a  she sa s it alo e kills all hope. You a  just tell she s thi ki g the o st. 

 

Gugu is somwhe e ei g a g  ot k o i g that the a  she s a g  at is ost p o a l  dead, 
that her child is now fatherless. 

 

Sbani walks in. I thought he was sleeping. 

 

We all look at him, but he just walks in and goes to sit on the bed. 

 

What now? 

 

“I  he e to at h ou. That s hat a a told e to do, he sa s. 

 

Oh great! Now we are being guarded by a kid. 

 



Hlo u is ight he  she sa s the  a t fu tio  ithout ea h othe . It s al a s ee  like that, 
especially the eldest five. 

 

I  o ied e ause I  seei g the same pattern with the small kids. They all tend to go 

he e e  Phake e takes the . He de ides hat the  do, he e the  pla  a d he s the o e 
always breaking fights between Ssisekelo and the twins. He also looks after them. They all go to 

the same school and the other kids know that that you do not mess with the big-eyed boys. 

 

What freaked me out completely though was their reaction on that night when we were taken 

by police. When that cop slapped Hlomu they all, Phakeme, Sisekelo and the twins, they all 

stood up, even the cop himself was shocked. They are eight, six and five, and what I saw was 

disturbing. 

 

I do t e e  a t to go i to the fa t that the  sta ed up, e t to the ed, at hi g o e  Ni a 
a d M elo the hole ight. I  goi g to ha e to talk to their mothers about this. If they are not 

careful, they are going to end up raising the same men as the men they married. And that is 

dangerous, they are dangerous because they will do anything for each other, anything even if it 

means taking lives. 

 

My phone. 

 

“)a dile,  

 

“M  lo e,  

 

“He s ot i  a  of the hospitals..  he sa s. I a  just feel the e otio  i  his oi e. He s gi e  
up. 

 



“A e ou su e?  

 

He sighs. 

 

“Yes. We made calls when we left Joburg and our people here have looked everywhere. We 

got o fi atio  f o  hospital a age e t too. He is ot he e,  he sa s. 

 

“Nkosa a do t gi e up, keep looki g,  I sa , I k o  I  ot aki g a  se se ut I a t this 
all to e d o , I a t sta d hea i g hi  i  pai , I a t. 

 

“I will. When the sun comes out, everybody go to their houses and pack. We must all be in 

M u a  oo  to o o , i ludi g the kids,  he sa s a d ha gs up. 
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Xolie s othe  suggests e put the att ess o  the floo  a d light a a dle. 

 

But Hlo u s au t sa s e should t, ot u til e a e e tai . 

 

The e ee  go e all afte oo . We sa  the  iefl  he  e a i ed ut the  all left 
immediately after that. They went back to the same mortuaries, even though they looked and 

looked and were assured that he was not there. 

 

We are sure he was in that accident. The car-hire company confirmed that the car involved in 

the accident was rented out to him. He called them before he left to inform them that he was 

driving to Joburg and would leave the car with their branch there. 

 



His bags were also in the boot. His petrol card was on the car ash tray and records show that he 

swiped it at the Marianhill toll-gate about two hours earlier. His wallet was not found so we 

assumed it was in his pocket, which would have made it easier for him to be identified if he was 

taken to hospital. 

 

What we know is, where ever he is, he is either dead or seriously injured because otherwise he 

would have contacted us by now. 

 

Gugu is still not answering or returning calls. They have sent one of the drivers to Ulundi to tell 

he  hat happe ed. “he s goi g to ha e to o e he e a d sit o  this att ess u de  a la ket 
and bury her husband. 

 

The e is o l  o e g a e the e o  that ope  eld, the e s goi g to e t o o . 

 

We have covered our heads and put scarves over our shoulders. I see this as us already 

ou i g ut I ould t sa  o he  e e od  as doi g it. 

 

I  s a ed to all the  to get a  update. I  af aid the  ight tell e so ethi g I do t a t 
to hear. 

 

Ma iza, hat is goi g o ? -Msebe 

 

I do t k o  he e he a e f o . A d that s a deep uestio  o i g f o  a fi e-year-old. 

 

Xolie brushes his head with her hand and tells him to go play with the others outside. 

 



I do t k o  hat to tell hi . I ish I as the , thei  i o e e ill p ote t the  f o  the 
pai . I  o ied a out Phake e, he s ee  sitti g alo e i  the ed oo  all da , he k o s his 
father is go e, she sa s. 

 

I k o  Xolie o luded a lo g ti e ago that it s o e . I  still holdi g o  to hope ith a thi  
shoe-string. 

 

Hlo u s o  said she as goi g to i g a u ket of akes, fo  he  people sta t a i i g. I  
going to tell Lethu to bring d i ks a d o e tea e ause e a t lea e this house, she sa s. 

 

Hlo u s othe  as at o k so he  au t a i ed fi st, just afte  Xolie s othe . 
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Thei  fa ilies a e o i g. I  the o l  o e ith o othe  o  elati e he e. 

 

Ha e ou spoke  to “a ulo?  I ask. 

 

Yes, just o , the e still i  Ma itz u g, I thi k the  a e just dela i g o i g a k ho e a d 
fa i g ealit ,  she sa s. 

 

Lord! I came home for this? I left prison for this? 

 

The e s ha e t t a elled et, the o l  thi g I see i  the e s today is that that Brian guy has 

ee  fi ed. He as es o ted out of the uildi g  se u it . It s t ue that o e  a  u  
anything, it has just bought his downfall. 

 



I hope  fathe  o t o e to the fu e al, if the e s goi g to e a fu e al. 

 

The yard is filling up. I spot that woman who made traditional beer the other day. Hlomu must 

have called her. 

 

Ba Mzi ela is he e,  Xolie. 

 

I ha e t see  hi  si e I as a tee age . It s st a ge that he sta ed i  M u a a d as a  
active member of this community without anyone knowing he helped the Zulu children escape. 

I think the people here would have killed him if they had found out. 

 

His used to be one of the poorest families in this village but I hear he now owns a shop and has 

cows enough to pay lobola for Oprah. 

 

He stops a d sta es he  he e te s the ai  house a d sees e. I k o  it s ot the usual sta e 
that I get fo  ei g a pe fe t o i atio  of pe fe t od  pa ts, it s the M u a sta e, the o e 
filled with unspoken words and judgment. 

 

MaNg o o,  he sa s afte  edee i g hi self. 

 

I od. I do t k o  hat to sa . 

 

Call the o s. We ha e to e pt  the di i g oo , lea e othi g, ot e e  the TV sta d, he 
says and walks on to the other people in the house. 

 

Huh? 

 



I  egi i g to thi k the e is something they are not telling us. I have a feeling they are 

aiti g to get ho e a d gathe  all of us i  o e pla e a d tell us hat e do t a t to hea . 

 

It s ot helpi g that Hlo u a d Xolie a e e otio al e ks a d I a t go a d tell the  a out 
what this man has just asked me to do. 

 

A d the  e te s Ba Ng o o ith his ife. No  I  o e o i ed that e a e p epa i g fo  a 
funeral. 

 

——– 

 

They came back early in the evening. All they said was that they found nothing. Nkosana said 

they had people all over, people in high places helping them but no hospital or mortuary has 

hi . What s o se though is that the  said th ee of the a s u ed a d the people i  the  
were burnt beyond recognition. 
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I think we must come to terms with the fact that Nqoba got caught up in that fire somehow. 

 

Ma e he a led out of his a  o l  to e d up i  the a s that u st i to fla es. I thi k that s 
the only explanation. 

 

Nkosa a said the e ee  ad ised to p o ide samples for DNA testing, but he said they said it 

was going to take time as they believed the number of burnt bodies was four. The death toll 

from that accident has risen to 12. We are not the only ones walking around with scarves over 

our shoulders. 

 



We had put the mattress on the floor and lit a candle but when they arrived, the first thing 

Mqhele did was order the women to stand up and took the mattress back to the bedroom. 

 

We a e ot doi g a  of this u til e fi d  othe . The e ill e o att ess or candles 

u til Gugu gets he e,  he shouted a d left us all sta di g the e te ified. 

 

His wife followed him to their rondavel and that was the last time we saw them. 

 

The driver sent to deliver the message to Gugu has not returned or called. It would be a shame 

if she heard the news through the media, which could be any time now because it seems 

everyone who is anyone is assisting to find him. 

 

I  aiti g fo  Nkosa a to o e to ed. He is so e he e ith Ng o o a d Gu i dis ussi g I 
do t k o  hat. 

 

The kids a e ith thei  g a d othe s  i  the ai  house. The e a e too a  people he e 
today. 

 

He walks in just as I switch the light off. 

 

“hould I u  ou a ath?  I ask. That s all I ha e to offe . 

 

He shakes his head, takes his clothes off and gets i  ed. He does t s ell as f esh as he al a s 
does. I want to ask questions but I feel that would be torturing him. 

 

Go to sleep,  he sa s tappi g  a k o e. 

 



I fidget…… 

 

He taps my back three times. 

 

I lie still and close my eyes. I doubt he will sleep at all. 

 

———- 

 

Someone is at the door! 

 

I ope   e es a d he s al ead  getti g up. 

 

I switch on the side-lamp but he jumps to my side quickly and switches it off. 

 

There was light for only a second but I swear that was a gun I saw in his hand. 

 

Go to the ath oo , he hispe s. 

 

Why? 

 

Oh Crap! 
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I jump and run to the bathroom. 

 

Bafo! a oi e I do t e og ise sa s f o  outside. 

 

Bafo, it s e, Ga a, ope ,  the oi e sa s. 

 

I hear the door opening. 

 

)a dile o e a k to ed, he shouts efo e losi g the doo  ehi d hi . 

 

He does t let hoe e  it is i side ou  oo  ut I a  hea  the  talki g outside. 

 

I e ee  alli g ou, all of ou all ight, hat is this I hea  a out N o a? I as ith hi  last 

ight, just efo e he left he stopped   house,  this gu  sa s, he has a loud oi e. 

 

I do t hea  Nkosa a s espo se ut I a  hea  the e s a thi d pe so  o . The othe s ust 
ha e oke  up. Ho  did this gu  e te  the gate? It s al a s lo ked. 

 

No o no he was supposed to meet someone just after the Mooi River toll-gate. I do t k o  
ho ut he as o  the pho e ith the  the hole ti e. Whe e is his pho e?  the ste  

guy. 

 

The doo  ope s, Nkosa a ushes i  a d takes N o a s pho e f o  the pedestal. He s out agai  
efo e I a  ask hat s goi g o . 

 



He left  house at a out p , just afte  e ei i g a all f o  that pe so . Che k alls f o  
that ti e, he sa s. 

 

The e s a lot of the  outside  doo  o . 

 

The e s o a s e ,  Nkosa a sa s. 

 

I want to go stand next to the door so I can hear everything clearly but he could open it any 

time. 

 

“o ethi g is goi g o , ho  does a pe so  go issi g f o  a  a ide t s e e? I ll get  o s 
o  it, the gu  agai . 

 

We ha e people o  it ut it s ot helpi g, - that s Qha e. 

 

No, this does ot eed people i  high pla es, it eeds to ship o s, the gu  agai . 

 

What s he talki g a out? It s a , ho is goi g to look fo  N o a at this ti e? A d ho o  
earth was he going me meet with in that ghost town? 

 

We a t talk he e, M o i let s go to ou  oo , Qha e, a d ith that the oi es fade. 

 

What the heck was that all about? 

 

She only picks up when I call her for the third time. 

 



Hlo u, the e s so eo e he e, hat s goi g o ?  I ask. 

 

She sounds like she was fast asleep. I k o  she lo es sleepi g ut the e s a isis he e. 

 

“o eo e he e )a dile? The e a e people all o e  he e, e a e p epa i g fo  a fu e al 
e e e ?  

 

She sounds annoyed. 
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No, so eo e has just a i ed, he sa s he sa  N o a este da  and that he was going to meet 

so eo e a d that….  

 

Wait ait ait…. I do t u de sta d hat ou e sa i g. M hele is ot i  ed. Did the  lea e 
agai ?  she asks. 

 

Why must she be so slow? 

 

No, the  a e i  M o i s oo . “o eo e alled Ga a is he e…..  

 

Ga a? that s  ousi ,  she sa s. 

 

I  o fused. 

 



Well, he s he e. He said he thi ks so ethi g is goi g o  a d he s se t his o s to fi d out,  

 

His o s? thi gs a e goi g to get da ge ous. But I a t to sleep o , go to sleep, othi g e 
do o  sa  o  ill ake a  diffe e e,  she sa s a d ha gs up. 

 

I should have called Xolie instead, and what does she mean things are going to get dangerous? 

 

You e supposed to e sleepi g a d ot o  the pho e, -Nkosana. 

 

He walked in before I could put my phone under the pillow. 

 

We e lea i g. I ll e plai  i  the o i g,  he sa s a d kisses e o  the heek. 

 

I  getti g used to this. Let e go a k to sleep. 

 

——– 

 

You ust e L a dle s othe , - the o a  I o  k o  is Hlo u s au t sa s he  she fi ds 
me alone in the kitchen. 

 

Yes, I  )a dile, I sa . 

 

I hear she is a colourful character. 

 

What a e ou doi g he e so ea l ?  she asks. 



 

Maki g eakfast. I do t k o  ho  a  people a e he e so I ll just ake as u h food as I 
a , I sa . 

 

She nods and moves on to open the fridge, takes out an apple and sits on a bar-stool. I thought 

this was where she is supposed to offer to help me. 

 

Make so e hut e  too, ith a lot of hillies, I eed so ethi g to get e fi ed up, she sa s 
still sitting there biting her apple. 

 

She really is something else. 

 

“he is Hlo u s fathe s siste . F o  hat I e hea d she thi ks she is i  ha ge of e e o e and 

everything, She does look a lot like Hlomu. You can tell she was beautiful in her young days. 

 

I hea  ou e e i  jail, she sa s, just like that. 

 

169 

 

This is a out to get a k a d. I  ot o fo ta le a s e i g uestio s f o  people I do t 
really know. 

 

U gh do t o  a out it, I e t i  a d out of the e i   he da . But it as e e  fo  a lo g 
ti e, just a ouple of o ths at a ti e, she sa s. 

 

Whaaat? 



 

I raise my eyebrows. 

 

Yep, fo  shoplifti g, assault, a d a fe  othe  thi gs I a t e e e ,  she sa s like it s othi g 
major. 

 

Assault?  

 

Yes, I used to so t out a  it h ho got lose to  a . I did t pla  ga es. “ee this s a  
he e..?  

 

She pulls up her sleeve and shows me a scar on the left arm. 

 

I got it f o  Do is, the it h sta ed me but not before I rearranged her face. In the end she 

got the a  ut he e e  she is, she k o s a out e,  she sa s. 

 

What conversation is this so early in the morning? 

 

Hlo u e e  said a thi g a out ou ei g i …  

 

“he does t k o . You k o  she s a p i ess that o e a d that a  she a ied t eats he  like 
glass. M  fa il  e e  k e  the life I as li i g i  Jo u g, the  elie ed I as a u se..  

 

A u se?  

 



Yes, I had a u se u ifo  that I o e e e  ti e I e t a k ho e, ut I as a hustle ….. she 
says. 

 

I laugh. I a t help it. “he eall  is so ethi g else. 

 

She stands up after finishing the apple and walks back to the fridge. 

 

The e s othi g to d i k he e. What do ou do i  this pla e ithout al ohol?  

 

Huh? It s a . 

 

The e s i e the e i …..  

 

A  I do t d i k that stuff, it s fo  hite people. I a t a “a a a, she sa s. 

 

The e is o “a a a i  this house. I do t e e  k o  a o e ho d i ks “a a a, espe iall  ot 
a woman in her 50s at 6am! 

 

She settles for orange juice. 

 

I e ee  hoppi g o io s a d to atoes fo  he  hut e . Not e e  a little help f o  he  e e  
when the onion was making me cry my eyeballs out. 

 

Was it ou  fathe ?  she asks afte  a lo g sile e. 

 



I turn around to look at her. Her face is serious now. 
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Was it hi ?  she asks agai . 

 

Our eyes are locked. How can she tell? 

 

I nod. 

 

M  ith e it as the pasto ,  she sa s efo e taki g a sip of he  jui e. 

 

I kept uiet a out it u til I as 17, and then one day I packed my bags and ran off to Joburg 

with a friend. I wrote a letter to my mother telling her I had been accepted to nursing school at 

Ba a Hospital. The e t ti e I e t ho e as fo  he  fu e al, ea s late , she sa s. 

 

It s like listening to my own life story. 

 

I left agai  ut Hlo u s fathe  a e to look fo  e he  I did t o e a k agai  fo  ea s. He 
found me and left still believing I was a nurse. I came home atleast twice a year after that, 

mostly because he had married Hlomu s othe , she ade that pla e ho e fo  all of us,  she 
says. 

 

She talks non-stop. I a t e e  get a ha e to ask he  uestio s. 

 



“o ho  u h lo ola did that a  ho e e  s iles pa  fo  ou? He should ha e paid 
dou le, she sa s. 

 

“he s hila ious! 

 

Well, the e as o od  to pa  lo ola to, e just e t a d got a ied ithout all that, I sa . 

 

She stops and stares, shocked. 

 

I u de sta d, she sa s a d d ops he  e es. 

 

I  su p ised o od  has oke  up ith all he  talki g a d  laughi g. 

 

I  do e, ould ou like to eat o ?  I ask. 

 

She nods. 

 

I dish up the chutney, eggs and bacon and put the plate in-front of her. 

 

She looks confused but picks up a spoon and starts eating. I walk back to the stove. 

 

No…. o… o  dea , is this ho  ou ook?  she sa s efo e I a  e e  get to the sto e. 

 

I do t u de sta d. 



 

She puts the spoon down and looks at me with her arms folded across her chest. 

 

You ust stop ooki g. Do t e e  atte pt to do it agai , it s ot ou  st o g poi t. I a t 
even chew this egg,  she sa s. 

 

Is she trying to offend me on purpose? 

 

You e a ad ad ook, a d this is just eakfast. I do t a t to k o  hat ou  ai  ou se 
tastes like. No , do t o  a out it e  lo e o e  ho a t ook, fo get hat people sa  
it s all a th,  

 

Okay. 
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You a e al ead  too p ett , so ou e fi e the e. No , ou  st e gth ust e i  ed, ou ust 
be a sex goddess to make up for the horrible food you feed that man. Every night after he 

finishes dinner, walk around the house naked, he ll fo get a out the t au a……  

 

Whoah! there are kids in this house! They could be awake! 

 

Do ou a t to k o  ho  I used to keep  e ..?  

 

No, I do t thi k so, so eo e please alk i  he e a d sa e e. 

 



Be o  top, take o t ol…!  

 

Oh God! 

 

O  just u  al ead  ooked food a d sa  ou ooked it ou self, a d the  gi e hi  se , she 
says. 

 

But he ill k o ……  

 

He s a a , the e ot that s a t. Is the e still o e eggs? Let e ake eakfast, e a e 
th o i g all that stuff ou ooked a a , she says, stands up and pushes me away from the 

stove. 

 

I have never! 

 

Do ot o upt this poo  gi l MaDladla,  so eo e sa s. It s Hlo u s othe . “he s all lea ed 
up a d d essed like she s goi g so e he e, she has Ni a o  he  hip. 

 

I hope she did t hea  that weird conversation. 

 

“he does t eed e fo  that, -aunt. 

 

That as t e e  o upti g e that as….. 

 

You  othe  is o i g toda , h  a t he just sta  at his house a d o e o  “atu da  
o i g?  



 

I assu e the  a e talki g a out Hlo u s u le. He s a othe  i te esti g ha a te  f o  hat I 
hear. 

 

I ill talk to Hlo u s othe  a out L a dle a d M ulelo late . 

 

I make up an excuse and leave he kitchen, these old women are as blunt as a butter-knife and 

the  ould t a e less a out it. 

 

I k o  Hlo u is still sleepi g, that o a  a  sleep all da , I do t k o  ho  she does it. 

 

I have to clean our room before Nkosana comes back and acts all disgusted at something as 

small as a crooked mat on the bathroom floor. 

 

Oh My God!! 

 

Help!!!  

 

I slam the door and run. It raised its head the moment I opened the door! I swear our eyes met. 

 

The e s a s ake i   oo ! A s ake!  I s ea  u i g all o e  the a d. 
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I ha e goose u ps all o e   ski ! I  o e s a ed of s akes tha  death itself. 



 

Whe e is it? -Mzimela. 

 

O  the ed, it s la k!  I shout. 

 

He alks to  oo  follo ed  Ng o o a d L a dle. I do t k o  he e the  all a e f o , 
the yard was empty just now. 

 

They open the door slowly and shut it again immediately. 

 

Get a sti k, -Ngcobo says to Lwandle. 

 

It s u led up o  the ed. It does t look agg essi e,  -Mzimela. 

 

It s a s ake! A ig la k s ake! What does he ea  it does t look agg essi e? 

 

“ta d that side a d I ll sta d he e, I  goi g to th o  so ethi g at it so it raises its head, 

he  it does, hit it o  the head, -Ngcobo. 

 

I do t e e  a t to go lose to all this. 

 

The e th o  th ee thi gs at it ut it still o t aise its head, it lies still. E e od  has 
gathe ed at  doo  o  a d I  sta di g at a dista e. I do t e e  a t to see the lood  
thing again. 

 

This is st a ge,  I hea  Mzi ela sa . 



 

It is, it should e ea ti g  o , -Ngcobo. 

 

“o eo e go get Je es Fluid, -aunt. 

 

Phakeme runs off to the main house. 

 

Wh  did t I thi k of that? It will chase it away. 

 

But it does t, the lood  thi g is still sleepi g o fo ta l  o   ed f o  hat I hea . 

 

I move closer so I can see what is happening. 

 

The e a e th ee e  i  the house o , ea h ith a sti k. The  o t da e to go too lose to it 
because it might just strike unexpectedly. 

 

Let e go i side, it o t do a thi g to e ith the  he e. 

 

Whoahhh!  -everybody screams and heads for the door. 

 

It raised its head and almost all its upper body the moment I stepped in. I ran for my life! 

 

We wait outside the door. Nobody knows what to do now. 

 



Let e he k agai , -Ngcobo says opening the door very slowly. 

 

It s still o  the ed, u led up agai ,  he sa s. 

 

Ma e e ust all the ops to o e a d shoot it, if that s e e  doa le. 

 

Aunt thro s Je es Fluid o  the floo  agai , it still does t o e. 

 

Just shoot it,  L a dle sa s to Ng o o. He looks at hi  a d shakes his head. 
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Xolie appears from behind me. 

 

What s goi g o ?  she asks. “he looks like she s just o e out of a sho e . 

 

The e s a s ake o   ed, it o t o e,  I sa . 

 

She looks as scared as I am. 

 

It s just l i g the e, it o t o e,  I sa  agai . I  t i g to do pla  ho  ei d this is. 

 

She leaves me standing there and walks on to the people close to the door. 

 



Ma iza do t go i , it ill ite ou! -Langa shouts pulling her by her skirt. 

 

I  just goi g to sta d he e o  the doo step, I o t go lose to the ed,  she sa s a d alks 
in. 

 

The men are back inside. I walk closer to see too. 

 

It moves the moment Xolie walks in, and quickly it slides off the bed to the floor, up the wall 

a d out the i do . It s go e. E e  he  the  go ehi d the house to he k he e it e t 
the  a t fi d it. It has disappea ed just like that. 

 

We are all now standing here asking ourselves what just happened. 

 

Sisekelo takes a deep sigh. 

 

Mkhulu,  he sa s shaki g his head, a d alks a a . 

 

I e lea ed to ig o e hi . But Mzi ela s fa e looks like he s just see  a ghost. I  goi g to 
sho e  i  the ai  house, I  ot setti g foot i  this room again. 

 

—– 

 

I  getti g o e a d o e o ied as the da  goes. It s al ost afte oo  o  a d e ha e t 
heard anything from them. 

 

And where the hell is Gugu? Her phone is on voicemail, it has been since yesterday. 



 

We e se t Hlo u s siste  to Piete a itz u g ith “ a i. “he s a s o . 

 

We fou d N o a. Please tell Hlo u to all e, I a t get hold of he . – an SMS from Nkosana. 

 

My stomach turns! Did her just say he found Nqoba? 

 

Hlo u!!  -I scream. 

 

The  fou d hi ! The  fou d hi !  

 

She turns around with her eyes all out, but then her face immediately changes. 

 

The  fou d hi ? Dead o  ali e? -she asks, calmly. 

 

Oh shit! Nkosana said nothing about that. My joy is short-lived. 

 

It s fu  ho  ui kl  people a  gathe  i  o e pla e he e, everyone is in the lounge now. 

 

The  fou d hi  he e? Ho  is he? -Xolie. 

 

They are all expecting answers from me now? 
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I do t k o . Hlo u, Nkosa a sa s ou ust all hi , o , -I say. 

 

She looks frightened. She leaves us all standing there and walks to the bedroom, she closes the 

door behind her. 

 

We are all just going to be here waiting for her. I wonder what this is about and why it needs 

Hlomu specifically. 

 

Whe e is his ife?  Hlo u s othe  asks. 

 

We d all like to k o . 

 

I shrug. She takes a deep breath. 

 

The bedroom door opens and we all stand still. 

 

L a dle, ou a e goi g a k to Jo u g ith all the kids. You ha e to take the  to s hool 
tomorrow. Niya and Mvelo will stay behind with my mom. When Sbani comes back pack and 

lea e. “ta  i  o e house he  ou get to Jo u g, I do t a e hi h o e ut I a t ou all i  
o e house, se u it  ill e se t,  she sa s. 

 

Huh? 

 

Xolie, )ah, pa k, e a e goi g to Ne astle, o ,  she sa s. 

 



“he s ot e plai i g a thi g, just gi i g instructions. 

 

“he looks at he s a d Xolie s othe . 

 

The e o t e a fu e al, he s ot dead,  she sa s a d alks out of the oo . 

 

What just happened here? 

 

“o ethi g tells e Ng o o al ead  k o s hat s goi g o . He is too ela ed. 

 

We drive out of the yard in 30 minutes, but Mzimela stops us before we drive out of the gate. 

 

Tell Nkosa a I eed to speak to hi , he ust o e see e u ge tl ,  he sa s. 

 

No all  I d e u ious ut ight o , I ha e too u h to deal ith. 

 

We say yes and drive off. We are leaving a lot of people behind but they will decide on their 

own whether to stay or leave. 

 

No  that s it s just the th ee of us, e e pe t Hlo u to gi e us the hole sto  ut she s just 
quiet and driving like a maniac. 

 

We keep stealing looks with Xolie. I guess I should be the first to ask. 

 

Hlo u,  



 

She keeps quiet. 

 

Hlo u, a e ou just goi g to d i e a d ot tell us….  

 

I do t k o  )ah, all I k o  is that the  fou d N o a a d that the  ha e take  hi  to a 
hospital i  Ne astle, he is ad, ut atleast he s speaki g. Do to s sa  the e s a high ha e 
that he ll li e ut a thi g a  happe ,  she sa s. 
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That s the o l  thi g she s goi g to sa , I k o  he . 

 

Newcastle is about two hours away but the way she is drivi g, I  su e e ill get the e 
sooner. 

 

Atleast e k o  he is ali e,  Xolie. That s all she has to sa . 

 

What I do t u de sta d is ho  he got f o  ei g i  a a  a ide t i  Mooi ‘i e  to ei g i  
Newcastle. How did he even get there? 

 

My mind is moving from one strange place to another, from that man who arrived in the wee 

hou s to that o e satio  ith the au t i  the o i g to that s ake i ide t a d o  I  i  a 
car to Newcastle, how do so many things happen in a space of hours? 

 

——- 



 

)a dile, ake up, -Xolie. 

 

I as fast asleep, I  e e  d ooli g, I do t k o  ho  that happe ed ith this o a s d i i g. 

 

We e he e,  she sa s. 

 

It s a guest house. I thought e e e supposed to go to a hospital. 

 

We a e goi g to he k i  a d lea e ou  ags he e a d the  go to hospital,  Hlo u the oss 
says. 

 

We have no choice but to take instructions from her today. 

 

We take our luggage and follow. 

 

It s ot a pla e e d usuall  go fo  ut this is Ne astle. 

 

It s one of those lodges with separate chalets. 

 

Ca  I help ou? the lad  at e eptio  sa s. 

 

So they were not expecting us? 

 



Yes, e eed a o odatio , -Hlomu. 

 

Lad : Fo  ho  a  people?  

 

Hlo u: The hole lodge,  

 

Lad : Huh?  

 

Hlo u: I said the hole lodge,  

 

The e s so ethi g a out the a  Hlo u speaks. “he e e  aises he  oi e ut he  o ds a e, I 
do t k o , she has o e ts he e I thi k she a d M hele a e o e pe so  i  diffe e t 
versions. 

 

Lad : Could ou e use e fo  a o e t?  

 

She takes her phone and disappears to the back. 

 

An elderly blonde man comes back with her. 
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I u de sta d ou a e…  

 



Yes, e a t to ook the hole lodge, if that s ot possi le please tell e so I a  go look 
so e he e else, -Hlomu cuts him before he can finish. 

 

No, it s fi e, e ha e guests that e e supposed to a i e toda  ut e ill fi d the  
alte ati e a o odatio ,  he sa s. 

 

And just like that, we have taken control of a lodge in Newcastle. 

 

We hose ou  halets a d ade su e that the ll be homely when our loved ones come back to 

sleep. But there was one that Hlomu insisted was off-li its. It s at the fa  e d. 

 

We meet in the car when we are all ready. The last time I spoke to Lwandle they were ready to 

lea e. He said Hlo u s othe  as going to Joburg with them. That was not the plan but 

ell….. 

 

The smell of a hospital just gets to me. Just two weeks ago we were in the same situation. 

 

We e e di e ted to the se o d passage o  the left, that s he e e ll fi d the si gle a ds. 

 

We open the first door and see a crowd of women standing around a bed over a man lying still, 

weeping. 

 

It s ot N o a. 

 

The second door is the right door. I run to my one and hug him tight. He hugs me back but I 

a t feel hi  i  the e. He is hollo . He s ells ho i le a d looks ho i le. His e es a e as I ha e 
seen them in the darkest moments we have experienced in the past. The  a e a kille s e es. 



 

Xolie is u led up i  “a ulo s a s, the a e sitti g o  the floo . He keeps kissi g the top of he  
head, she s i g. 

 

Hlomu is standing next to the bed, looking at Nqoba. 

 

His face is covered in a oxygen mask. His head is bandaged and a plaster-of-paris is covering his 

left leg. He s i  pai . 

 

Hlo u,  he sa s, it s ha d to ake out hat he s sa i g. 

 

She touches his hand. 

 

Whe e s Gugu?  he asks. 

 

That stabs through my heart. 

 

“he s fi e, ou e goi g to e fi e,  she sa s holding his had tighter. 

 

These men have not said a word since we arrived here. Some of them are sitting on the floor. 

They all look like hell. Mpande is barefoot. 

 

We find a place to sit. 

 

What happe ed? -Hlo u asks. “he s the o l  o e still sta di g. 



 

Silence. 
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She looks at Nkosana. 

 

Who did this?  she asks. He  to e fi e . 

 

They all look at her, silent. They look like they are all just too tired to start giving answers. 

 

A a da, - Qhawe says at last. 

 

Amanda?? What the heck is he talking about. 

 

Mqoqi stands up and leaves the room. 

 

Someone please explain to me what Amanda has to do with this? 

 

It s fi e if ou do t a t to talk a out it o . We e just glad he s he e. Ho  is he? -Xolie. 

 

Actually I want to hear the whole story, but it really is not the right time. 

 



The do to  sa s he s goi g to e he e fo  a hile, ut atleast he s a ake a d talki g o . 
Whe  e fou d hi  he as……the  to tu ed hi , the  to tu ed hi  all da  a d all ight, -

Mqhele. I can just hear the pain in his voice. 

 

The  all sta d up a d alk out he  I tell the  I a t to p a . It s just the th ee of us left. We 
all lose ou  e es ut I  the o l  o e p a i g. 

 

Mqoqi has been coming in and out of the ward. I think he blames himself for all this. That he 

ought this o a  i to ou  li es ho al ost killed his othe . I still do t k o  ho  a d h  
Amanda did all this. 

 

Qhawe and Mpande stay behind when we all leave late at night. 

 

I do t k o  hat to do fo  hi . I  as hu t as he is by all this. 

 

I thi k e should o e hi  to a hospital i  Jo u g,  I sa . 

 

He ight ot a s e  e, he s ot talki g. 

 

I look at hi  a d ait fo  a espo se. It does t o e. 

 

I lead hi  to ou  desig ated halet hopi g he ll e o e a o odati g he  e a e alo e. It 
does t happe . 

 

I a t to tell hi  a out that s ake sto  ut I al ead  feel like I  a o i g hi . 

 



I had already taken out all his toiletries and put them in the bathroom before we left. I hope 

he ll go take a sho e . He does. I sit a d ait i  a s all ightie. I  hopi g that a e he ill 
tou h e, he e e  tou hes e he  he s a g , ut he does he  I  a g . 

 

He refused to eat at the hospital. It was a horrible sandwich from the hospital tuck shop but it 

was all that was available. 

 

A e ou goi g to eat o ?  I ask. 

 

I feel like an annoying little puppy running after him. 

 

He shakes his head. He s sta di g the e aked appl i g lotio  o  his od . 

 

I walk to sta d ehi d hi . He does t o e. 
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I run my hand down his back. 

 

Get i  ed )ah. A d sleep,  he sa s. 

 

I tiptoe my semi-naked horny arse all the way to bed and lie there like a log. 

 

I must just forget about him talking tonight. 

 



——- 

 

We are all back in hospital by 8am. 

 

The e ust e isiti g hou s ut it looks like that does t appl  to us. 

 

The kids a e al ead  at s hool, that s the update e got f o  “ a i this o i g. The last of the 
people left in Mbuba are leaving today, Mzimela said he would lock up. 

 

Nqoba looks better than yesterday. They have removed the oxygen mask and he was even 

drinking juice with a straw, Mpande was holding it for him. His face is all swollen and bruised. 

 

Mqoqi is not here. 

 

He flashes a smile, painful as it looks fo  hi , to the th ee of us o e . If he did t talk ith 
this u h diffi ult  I  su e he ould ha e ade so e da k joke a out this  o . 

 

We were instructed not to start crying when we see him. This was given at the breakfast table. 

They do t ha e to o  a out e. I do t . 

 

I  assu i g that the pla  is fo  us to sta  he e all da . The  do t a t hi  left alo e i ase 
someone comes here to finish what they started. 

 

I a t ait fo  all of the  to lea e the oo  so I a  ask Hlo u if she knows something. 

 



She looks worse than she did yesterday, like something happened to her between then and 

now. 

 

“he alks out. I follo  he . “he does t see  oka . 

 

We walk past a glass wall. I see Mqhele outside, smoking. He looks at her as she walks past. She 

does t e e  look his a . I thi k the  had a fight. 

 

I find her in the ladies room, bending over the sink washing her hands. 

 

What happened to her? 

 

Hlo u!  I sa . What is that? 

 

What happe ed to ou  e k? What a e those uises?  I ask. 

 

She turns around, puts her scarf back around her neck, says nothing and walks out. 

 

No! it a t e! 

 

I k e  M hele to e iole t ith o e  a lo g ti e ago ut he ould t do that ith Hlo u, 
he loves her too much. 

 

My body is heavy when I walk back to the ward. Xolie is still sitting where I left her. All the men 

a e go e. “he s talki g to N o a, he s still speaki g ith diffi ult  ut atleast he t ies to o e 
now and again. 
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The  o e a k ith food. It s al ost afte oo  ut I did t e e  ealise I was hungry. 

 

The doctor has been here two times today. He assured us that things were improving. 

 

The door swings open and here she is. 

 

“he ha ds the a  apped i  a lue la ket to Nkosa a a d ushes to N o a s edside. 

 

It s oka , I  he e, ho  a e ou feeli g  lo e?  she sa s. 

 

“he did t e e  g eet. 

 

She starts removing the sheets over him. She touches his face. He raises his one arm, he wants 

to hug her. She puts one arm around him and rests her upper body over him, careful not to 

press too hard. 

 

Ca  ou o e? Ca  ou sta d up?  she asks. 

 

Whe e is ou  so ? -Nqoba. 

 

He s he e, he s fi e,  she sa s. 

 



Nkosana stands up and goes to stand next to the bed with the baby. 

 

N o a a t hold hi  ut he ea hes his ha d out a d tou hes hi . 

 

The doctor comes back in with a nurse. 

 

Do t gi e hi  pe i illi  he s alle gi , o phi e is fi e ut ot too u h of it. He s a lood-

type-O , he has a ullet o  stu k i  his ight leg…. she sa s. 

 

I do t e e  k o  hat lood t pe Nkosa a is. 

 

We are all standing here shocked by all this. 

 

Oh, that e plai s h  he as t espo di g to…  

 

Ca  ou sta d up, e e goi g to take a ath, let s t  goi g to the ath oo ,  she s fo gotte  
about the doctor and is talking to Nqoba again. 

 

He tries to get up. He should t e ut he looks like he s dete i ed to. 

 

It s oka  Mage a, it s fi e  lo e, the e, I o t let ou fall, put ou  ha d o   
shoulde …..the e ou go…  

 

None of us move, we watch them battle together to move him from the bed to the wheelchair. 

It s ot that e do t a t to help it s just that e a e still i  a e. 

 



Gugu looks like she has t eate  o  slept i  da s. “he has lost so u h eight. He  hai  is a ess 
and her skin is dry. She looks like someone completely different from that girl who never leaves 

the house looking anything but stunning. 

 

Please o ga ise food, a d lea  li e ,  she sa s pushi g the heel hai  to the ath oo  a d 
closing the door behind her. 

 

What just happened? 

 

She comes back minutes later to find us still standing here like zombies. 
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She opens a bag with pyjamas and toiletries Xolie went to buy earlier. 

 

Did ou get a fa e loth a d lotio ?  she asks looki g at Hlo u. 

 

It s all i  the e, -Xolie. 

 

Tha ks,  she sa s a d takes the hole ag ith he  to the ath oo . 

 

I think this is where we are supposed to leave the ward and give them privacy. The baby is fast 

asleep. 

 



We all sit o  the e hes o  the o ido  a d ait, it s all e a  do. A u se e te s the a d 
with a trolley carrying food and linen on the bottom shelf. She makes the bed and is out very 

quickly. 

 

Gugu comes out to us when the baby starts crying. She takes him and walks. 

 

The  a e goi g to t a sfe  hi  to a hospital i  Jo u g,  she sa s. 

 

But…..  Nkosa a sa s. 

 

It s  de isio  to ake,  she sa s a d alks a k i side the a d. 

 

We are not sure whether to go back in or stay here. We walk back in. 

 

Nqoba is holding the baby with one arm. Suddenly he looks far better than he did just an hour 

ago. Gugu is feeding him. 

 

We o t da e ask he e she s ee  all alo g. “he s ot the Gugu we all know right now. 

 

Let s go, he s goi g to e fi e o ,  Nkosa a sa s taki g  ha d. 

 

I ha e t felt his a  tou h i  a hile. 

 

We leave the three of them alone. 

 



———- 

 

“o hat did ou do ith he ?  I ask. 

 

His chest is always warm. He smells fresh a d se  agai . He s u i g his ha d up a d do  
 a k. I e pe ted it to e a it ough ut he as slo  a d ge tle, it s like he a ted to please 

me in every possible way. He held me tight and put my head on his chest when we were done, 

and then he told me I was everything to him. 

 

With ho?  

 

He k o s ho I  talki g a out. 

 

A a da, hat did ou do ith he ?  

 

He s uiet. 

 

A d the people ho helped he ? “he ould t ha e do e this alo e,  I sa , I  goi g to keep 
pushing. 

 

The e dead,  he sa s. Just like that. 
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M  sto a h tu s. I do t k o  h  I still get this feeli g. I k o  ho I  a ied to. I e 
always known. 



 

A d A a da?  

 

Anything is possible. 

 

We do t kill o e  )a dile,  he sa s. 

 

That s good e ough fo  me. 

 

We lie is sile e. I ha e so u h to ask ut ight o , I just a t to gi e hi  pea e. Gugu s 
chalet is prepared. Qhawe is still in hospital, probably sitting on those benches on the corridor 

aiti g fo  he  to sa  he  she s ead  to go ho e, it s al ead  late at ight. I ha e t see  
much of Mqoqi. 

 

He  a e is ot A a da,  he sa s out of the lue. 

 

A d she s ot f o  the F ee “tate,  he sa s. 

 

I am going to act less shocked and confused by all this. 

 

“he s f o  Mpu ala ga. “he s follo ed a d esea hed us fo  ea s, that s h  she as at 
that conference where Mqoqi met her. She knew exactly what to do and how to act to win him 

o e ,  he sa s. 

 

I  looki g i  his e es ut I o t o e t o  ask uestio s. 

 



Do ou e e e  that sto  I told ou a out Mandisa and the girl she killed? The issue that 

la ded ou all i  jail?  he asks. 

 

How could I forget that? 

 

I nod. 

 

That as he  ou ge  siste . “he as isiti g he  f o  a k ho e a d she took he  to a lu , 
the girl had never been to a club before. Apparently the girl got excited when Nqoba paid them 

some attention and agreed to everything he wanted, including going ho e ith hi ,  he sa s. 

 

It s t ue that e e od s si s ill o e a k to hau t the  at so e poi t i  thei  li es. 

 

The  e t to the lu  to ele ate e ause the siste  had gotte  a s hola ship to go stud  
overseas, she was 22-years-old,  

 

Oh Lord! No wonder Amanda went this far. 

 

He  fa il  la ed he  fo  he  disappea a e. “he e t to the poli e ut the  e e ot 
i te ested i  i estigati g, the  said she ould e a k he  she s do e pa t i g he e e  she 
was. Eventually it all just died out and the poli e did ot e e  a t to speak to he . The  did t 
even come to question Nqoba even after she told them numerous times that her sister left with 

hi ,  

 

“o t o ea s ago she et Co issio e  “t ijdo , the  had a o o  pu pose, the  e e 
both obsessed ith i gi g us do ,  
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“t ijdo  I o  k o  is that op that slapped Hlo u a d put us i  jail. He s dead o . 

 

“t ijdo  had ee  follo i g us fo  ea s, si e the da s of B ee, a d e ha e ee  at hi g 
him since then. I think it frustrated him that he ould t fi d a thi g to ail us o . “o the  
decided with this girl that she should find a way in and gather as much information as she can. 

“he spe t the hole ea  i  ou  li es, a ou d ou  hild e , pla i g ou  do fall. I do t e e  
want to imagine hat she ould ha e do e,  he sa s huggi g e tighte . 

 

“o, ho  did ou get all this i fo atio ?  

 

He sighs. 

 

“he s he e,  he sa s. 

 

What? 

 

Whe  e fou d the  she had a azo  lade i  he  ha d. “he kept aski g N o a to tell he  
where he buried her sister and each time he denied it she would make a deep cut on his leg. If 

we had not arrived she would have tortured him to death. We dealt with the four men there 

first and then with her. One of the men told us she had paid them almost half-a-million, in 

smaller amounts for the past six months. And them Mqoqi finds out this morning that one of 

his accounts is almost empty. There was a time where he ould t fi d his ID fo  a fe  da s, he 
found it after he told her he was going to go to Home Affairs to apply for a new one the next 

da ,  

 

Whew! This girl was really busy. 



 

But did t M o i see the ese la e he  he et A a da? 

 

The gi l as dead he  e got the e )ah. We did t look at he  fa e e just apped he  ith 
a sheet a d e t to u  he ,  he sa s it so lightl . 

 

But the , I  still lost, ho  did the …? 

 

The  pulled hi  out of the a . The  e e aiti g fo  hi  i  Mooi ‘i e , p ete di g to be one 

of our taxi drivers, and when they heard about the accident from someone they had asked to 

follow Nqoba from Durban, they rushed to the scene and arrived before the police and 

paramedics. They pulled him out of the car, injured as he was and drove with him to a house in 

Du dee. I  still su p ised he su i ed this lo g. The istake the  ade as to lea e his pho e 
ehi d, e e e a le to t a k the u e  the  had alled hi  ith to that house,  he sa s. 

 

Even jail was not this hectic! 

 

“o hat a e ou goi g to do ith he  o ?  I ask. 

 

He s uiet. 

 

You k o , e a e al a s e t a a eful, o od  has su eeded i  eati g us efo e, ut this, 
this gi l…  he sa s a d takes a deep eath. 

 

M  hild e  )ah, she as alo e ith the  the hole ight, all of the ,  he sa s. 
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I thi k that s the o e thi g that s a es hi  the ost. Nkosa a ould die if a thi g happe ed 
to one of those kids, losing Mvelo left him with a clear understanding of how painful it is to lose 

a child. 

 

I ll let M o i de ide. “he seems a bit mentally unstable right now, but if we let her go, she will 

o e a k, it does t atte  he , I just k o  she ill o e a k e ause if a o e e e  killed 
o e of  othe s, I d o e a k fo  the ,  he sa s. 

 

This life is tough. But atleast we will get some sleep today. We should be back home by the end 

of the week. 

 

Whe e is she???  a s ea i g oi e outside ou  doo . 

 

It s Gugu. 

 

Ope  this doo  Nkosa a!  she s ea s a gi g o  ou  doo . 

 

He s up a d putti g pa ts o  i  a se o d. 

 

Gugu, do t ake oise,  

 

No! Whe e is she? tell e he e she is Nkosa a!  she shouts. 

 

N o a ust ha e told he  the hole sto , that s h  she s a i g fo  A a da s lood. 

 



No od  does that to  hus a d! No od !  she s ea s. 

 

BANG!!1 

 

It s a gu shot. 

 

Silence 

 


