
ARAINBOW FORGOODLUCK



INTRO

RAINOW

Noun

(Plural:rainbows)

1.Amulti-colouredarcinthesky,producedby

prismaticrefractionoflightwithindropletsof

rainintheair

That’swhatthedictionarysaysarainbowis.

ButIfoundamoremeaningfulmeaningon

somewebsite.Itsays;

Inmanycultures,rainbowsareasignofhope.

Theyappearasperfectarcs,oftenduring



rainstorm whenthesunshinesontowater

droplets,shatteringitswhitelightintoanarray

ofbrilliantcolours.

EverytimeitrainsIalwayslookforwardto

seeingthatphenomenon.Ialwayswaitand

searchforarainbow–but-rainbowsarearare

thing.Theyarelikefourleafclovers,not

commonandspecialtothosewhobelievein

theirpower.Todayisoneofthosedays,It’s

beenrainingcatsanddogssincemorningand

I’vebeenwaitingforthatphenomenonbutat

themomentallthat’sinmyheadisthatIneed

togethome.Ihave15minutestospareand

thistrafficwillbethebaneofmyfrustration.

WhenIgetthisscaredIusuallylosesightof

everythingbutthemaingoalandthatistooget

homebeforeit’stoolate.



BOOM!

Mycarcametoanabruptstop.IthinkI’m inan

accident.Myarmpitsareitching,myhandsare

shakingandIam freezingcold.

“Shitshitshit,”Icriedbangingonthesteering

wheel.Igotoutofthecartoassesswhat

actuallyhappened.WhenIsayit’srainingcats

anddogs,Imeanit’srainingcatsanddogs;I

haven’tbeen5minutesundertherainandI’m

alreadysoakingwet.Ihitataxi.Isawthedriver

assessingitandinmyheadIalreadyknewthat

thisaccidentwasn’tmyfault.Taxidriversare

recklessandselfishdrivers;theydisobeythe

laweverysinglechancetheyget.

“Excuseme!”Ishoutedasthedriver

approachedme.“Youneedtobemorecareful

howyoudrive.Doyouknowhowmuchit’llcost



tofixthiscar?”Iasked.“Icanactuallysueyou!”

“Ineedtobemorecareful?”saidthetaxidriver,

whydoeshesoundbaffled?Heisataxidriver

it’salwaystheirfault,“Miss,youhitmy

car!“nowIunderstandthenoteofconfusionin

histone,hethinksthisismyfaultjustlikeI

thinkitsishisfault.

“Gosh,stupidtaxidrivers,”Igruntedundermy

breath.Thisguyisjustwastingmytime.

“Excuseme”exclaimedthetaxidriver,“you

damagedmycarandyou’reinsultingme.Who

thefuckdoyouthinkyouare?”hesays.

“Listen,guy…Idon’thavetimeforthis.Ineedto

gethome…”Iwentbacktothecar,hefollowed



me.Ican’tbelate,ifIhavetotakethefallfor

thisthenIwill.

“No,youdon’tgettogohome.Youhitmycar

crazylady…”Ipulledoutacardfrom my

handbag.

“Here,callmeandIwillgiveyouanythingyou

askfor;butrightnow,Ineedtogethome,”I

startedthecar

“Whatdoyouneedfrom me?”heasked.Excuse

me?He’sataxidriver,whatcanhepossibly

giveme.

“You’reataxidriver,I’m suremyhusbandcan

replaceyourtaxiandmycarwithoutasweat,”I

movedthegeartoD.



“fine”hereturnedtohistaxi.Thecarsare

movingonthissideoftheroad,Ineedtostep

onit.WhenIpassedbythetaxi,thestupid

drivergavemethemiddlefinger.Idon’thave

timeforthisimbecile.

I’m here;home.Thisisnotahomereally,it’sa

house.I’m inthehouse.Thetimeis16:50,I’m

20minuteslate.Ineedtogetstartedwith

supper.Iwentstraightintothekitchenand

hurriedlytookoutpots.Idon’tevenknowwhat

I’m goingtocook,Ijustneedtolookbusyfor

whenhecomesin.heneedstofindpotsonthe

stoveboiling,that’llpainttheideathatIwas

hereontime.Itookoutspicesandsome

vegetablesandscatteredthem aroundthe

kitchen.Istartedchoppingmyonion.DearGod,

helpme.



“Tumi,”Ijumpednearlycuttingmyfinger,I

couldtastefearrisingupatthebackofmy

throat.“I’m intheoffice,”he’shome.Heishere.

Stillsoakingwet;Itoddlestohisoffice.

“MayIcomein?”there’saglassdoor,hecan

seeme.

“You’rewet,goandchange,”heordered,his

eyesaregluedtothelaptopscreen.

“Okay,Ijust…”Istammeredtryingtoexplain

whyIam 20minuteslate.

“Tumi,upstairs,change,now…”Irushed

upstairs.AttimeslikethisIdon’tknowwhatto

wear.Sweatpants,tights,anightdress,

tracksuit,takkies,amouthguard,shinpads.I

tookaquickshowerandputontheblacklace



underwearandbraandthrewonamatching

gownthatisjustbelowthebuttcheeks.Hegot

methisensembleasagift,saidIlookedgood

inblack.Iwentbacktohisofficeandknocked.

Helookedupandhisfacelitup.

“Comeinbaby,”hestretchedhishandforward,I

tookit.Hepulledmecloser.“Sit,”Isatonhis

lap.“Youwerelatetonight,”hestatedthe

obvious.

“Iknow,I’m sorry;therewastrafficandthe

rain…”Istammeredtryingtoexplain.

Hetightenedhisgriparoundthewaist,Iwinced,

“Don’tletthatshithappenagain,”hesays.I

nodded.“Now,makemesomethingtoeat.

Somethinglightandquickplease,”



“I’m onit,”asIstoodhegotaholdofmyhand.

Hestoodupcarriedmelikealittlechildandput

meontopofhisdesk.Hepulledmylegsopen

andgotinbetween.

“Youlooksexy,”hesaidkissingmyneckand

breathingheavily.Irolledmyeyeswhenhe

couldn’tsee.

“It’sallforyoubaby,”Iplayedalong.Hepulled

myunderweardown.ImoanedasIfelthis

manhoodgoinginsideofme.Hewentinand

outandinandout,hispaceincreasedbythe

secondandIprotectedhisprideandegoby

screaminglouderandlouder.

“Tellmeyouloveme,”hesaidpanting.



“Iloveyou,”Isaid.Hehadagoatitforthenext

5minutesandItriedtobeasconvincingas

possiblethatIwasenjoyingit.Finallyhe

stoppedandzippedhispants.

“Now,goandpreparethatsupper,maybe

roastedchicken,squashandasalad,”Iknow

thatsoundedlikeasuggestionbutinallmy

yearsoflivingwithmanI’velearntthatit’snever

asuggestionbutanorder,acommand.

“Yougotithoney,”Ipickedmyunderwearand

putiton.HespankedmyassasIwentaround

thedesk.Sexhasbecomeasurvivaltoolforme,

soisobeyingandadmittingIam wrongevery

singlechanceIget.Myphonerang;it’san

unknownnumber.…



“THISISRAINBOW,”Ipickedup.It’sprobably

work,

“I’M LOOKINGFORTUMELO,”saidthemanon

theotherendofthisphonecall.

“THISISSHE,WHOAM ISPEAKINGTO?”I

openedthefridge;Ineedtofeedthisanimal

beforeseven.Hehateshavingsuperafter

seven.

“THISISLUCKY,SHEGAVEMEACARDTHIS

EVENING.SHEHITMYCARANDSAIDHER

HUSBANDWILLREPLACEIT,WELLIWANTIT,”

hesays,sorudeanddemanding.

“OH,IT’STHETAXIDRIVER.I’M THATLADY,”



“WHO’SRAINBOW?THISCARDHASTUMELO’S

NUMBERONIT…”

“GUY,ISAID…”

“MYNAMEISLUCKY,”hecorrectedme.

“LUCKY,IWILLSENDYOUMONEYORBUYYOU

ANEW TAXI,CANYOUCALLMEON

MONDAY?”

“Who’sthat?”Jesus!Whendidhegethere?

“CALLMEONMONDAYAT10…ORI’LLCALL

YOU,”Ihungup.

“Whoisthat?”heaskedagain.



“ThatwasLucky?”Iplacedmyphoneonthe

counterbehindme.

“AndLuckyis?”

“Ihadalittleaccidentonmywayback.Ihithis

taxisoIgavehim mynumber…”Iexplained.

“Soyouliedtome?Yousaidtherewastraffic,”

“Yes,therewashoneyanditwasraining.Iwas

panickingtryingtogethomeontimeand…itall

jus…”Icouldn’tfinishexplaining,hesentaslap

flyingacrossmyfacewhichcausedmetofall.

“I’m sorry,”Iwhispered.Ilearntthatapologizing

earlyandadmittingIwaswrongminimizesthe

damageandreduceshisanger.Itmakeshim



feellikehe’saman,thatheisincontroland

thathehasallthepoweroverme.

“Youlied!”heyelled.Evenwiththeloudbeep

soundinginmyearIcouldhearhisvoicefalling

overme.

“I’m sorry,Iwaswrong.Ishouldhavetoldyou

thetruth,”

“Stand!”hedemanded.Istoodonmyfeet,

thoughitfeltlikethegroundbeneathmewas

abouttofailme,Ihadtostandbeforehim with

myheadandshouldersdownIdon’twanttodo

anythingthatmightsuggestthatI’m disobeying

him inanyway.“Lookatyou,sopathetic,why

mustyouruineverythingTumi?Howareyou

capableoffuckingupeverysinglething?Why

can’tyoujustrespectmeasyourhusband…”his



wordscutthroughmysoullikeaknifethrough

theheart.

“I’m sorryNdumiso,pleasepleaseplease

forgiveme,”Irubbedmypalmstogether

pleadingforforgiveness.Hepulledmecloser

andhuggedme.Iam shaking;Iam scared,I

havealotoffeargushingthroughmyveins.My

bodyisstillpainfulfrom lastweek.Hekicked

merepeatedlywhileIlaidonthebathroom floor

becauseIwokehim uplateforameeting.The

bruisesarefading,butthey’restillverymuch

visible.

“Gotobed,I’llmeetyouthere,”hesaidandI

obeyed.

IlookedatmyselfinthemirrorasIcleanedmy

face.Idon’tknowthegirlI’m lookingat.Thisis



astranger,Ndumiso’screation.Ihatemyself

becauseI’m patheticandworthlessandweak.

I’m stupidandallIdoisruinthings.Whythehell

didn’tItellmyhusbandabouttheaccident?

NdumisoismyhusbandandIhavetotellhim

everythingandobeyhim andwewillbehappy.

Heismyleader,theheadofthishousehold.His

wordisfinalandheisneverwrong.

It’sSaturdaymorning,andonweekendshe

wakesupat7:00.It’s5o’clocknow.Ialways

wakeupearlierthanhim.Hehashisarm ontop

ofme.Itriedtomoveitawaybutheheldme

tighter.

“Ineedtopeebaby,I’llbeback,”Isaid.

“Hurry,I’m cold,”hemumbles.



Ipeed,washedmyfacedandbrushedmyteeth.

Ijoinedhim inthebedroom.He’sstaringatthe

ceiling.Iclimbedonthebed.“Sitontopofme,”

hesaidandIobeyed.Hesmiled.

“Goodmorning,”Isaid.Helifteduphiskneesso

Irestedmybackonthem.

“I’m sorryaboutLastnight,”hecaressedmy

thighs.

“Iforgiveyou,”Ileanedforwardandkissedhim.

“Idon’twantyoutobescaredofme;Ijustwant

youtorespectme;that’sall”

“Iknowhoney,andI’m sorryIhaven’tbeen



givingyoutherespectyoudeserve.”Isubmitted.

“You’reagoodman”

“I’m sorryIgetangry,babyIloveyousomuch

andIdon’twanttoloseyou.Youmakemea

betterman,”Ilikeitwhenhemakesitsound

likeImattertohim.LikewhenhesaysImake

him abettermanandhowmuchhelovesme.

“IloveyoutooNdumiso,”hesatupandkissed

mereallyhard.Hetightenedhisgriponmy

waist.

“Ouch,easyhoney,”Icried.Mybodyisstill

painful.

“Whatisit?”heaskedlowly.HowdoItellhim

thatmybodyisstillpainfulfrom whenhe



kickedmemercilesslyonthebathroom floor?

“Itdoesn’tmatter,”Ikissedhim,that’should

abatehiscuriosity.

Asusual,hehumpedontopofme,turnedin

everypositionhedesired,sweated,groaned,

huffedandpuffed.Icriedlikehewasactually

satisfyingme.Ifakedanorgasm,Ididn’tlast

nightsoIdefinitelyneededtofakeonetoday.

HeshoweredwhileIpreparedbreakfastforhim,

aftereatinghewentintohisofficetogatherhis

things.BeforeIcandoanythingformyselfI

needtosorthim outfirstandbidhim wishhim

agoodday.

“Baby,”hesaysapproachingme.



“Haveagreatday,”Isaid.Idon’tworkon

weekends,it’salittlebittersweet.

“Youwillgoandvisityourparents,right?”he

asked.

“Yesmylove,”Ifixedhistie.

“Okay,Iwillpickyouupfrom there.Tellme

whenit’stimetoleave;I’llcallyouadriver.”

“Perfect,”Istoodonmytoesandkissedhim.

Hewrappedhisarm aroundmywaisttogive

meabetterbalance.

“Tellmeyoulove,”hesaid.



“Iloveyou,”heplantedababykissonmylips.

“Tellmeagain,”

“Ndumiso,Iloveyou,”Igiggled.“Don’tforget

mygift,”

“Igotyoubaby,“hekissedmycheekandran

intothegarage.Iranupstairsintoourbedroom

andwatchedhim drivingoutofthegateand

thendisappearingintonothingbutasoundof

theenginewhichalsoeventuallygrewintono

soundatall.Heisgone,Iexhaled.Ihaveafew

hourstomyself,afewhoursofguaranteed

safety.

Thisishowmylifehasbeenforthepast3

yearsorso.Iliveeverydaywithfearand



tremblinginmybone.

MynameisTumeloGumede,Iam 25yearsold

andIam marriedtoamonster.Iwasn’talways

TumeloGumede,IbecameaGumedewhenI

gotmarried,butIbecameTumeloJaxawhenI

was10.Confusingright?BeforethatIwas

RainbowJaxa,TumeloJaxawasmybrother,

hewas12whenhepassedawayandmy

motherwentinsane.Hewassick…hehad

cancer.Itstartedwhenshewouldcallme

Tumelo,orlookatmeandseehim.Myfather

toldmetoanswerwhenshe’scallingme

Tumelo,justsoshecouldgetclosure.Idid,I

obeyedmyfatherandI’m surehethoughtshe

wouldeventuallybefineandacceptthat

Tumelowasnolongeralive.

Whenmymothershoutedherson’sname,her

daughtershowedup.She’dtalktomelikeIwas

Tumelo,andIplayedalongbecausedaddysaid



so.Oneday;daddycalledmeintohisoffice.

“Mysweetdaughter,”

“Yesdaddy,”

“Yourmom wantsyoutochangeyourname,”he

said.

“Whatdoyoumean?Shealreadycallsme

TumeloandIanswerdaddy,Ipinkypromise.

I’vebeenagoodgirl”

“Iknow,butshemeansforgoodsweetheart”

“Asin,onmyschoolbooks,atschoolandon

myschoolbag?”Ilookedintomyfather’seyes



seekinghelp.

“Youareaverysmartgirl,”hegavemea

complementascompensationfortheterrible

newshewastellingmeandforfailingtobemy

father.

“Well,then…who’sgoingtobeRainbow?”I

asked.

“We’llpretendlikerainbowneverexisted.And

youwillbeTumelo,you’llhavealittlepieceof

yourbrotherwithyou,”hesmiled.

“ButIlovemyname;Tumelodieddaddynot

Rainbow,”



“Babydoitformommy,she’sreallyhavinga

toughtimedealingwithyourbrother’spassing,”

AndjustlikethatIbecameadeadpersontomy

mom.SheexchangedRainbowforTumelo.It

wasdifficultformetoadjust.Myschoolmates

wereaskingmequestionsthatIhadno

answersto.Like,am Imybrothernow?And

honestly,Ididn’tknowwhoIwasanymore.At

10yearsoldIwasconfusedaboutwhetherI

likedBarbiebedsheetsortheSpidermanthat

mymom boughtforme.Istoppedusingpinkto

colourinmostofmydrawings;Iusedgreenand

redmostly.

“Whydon’tyoutryusinggreenTumelo,”my

motherwouldsay.

“Yesmother,”Ididn’twanthertohaveabreak



downagain.Frankly,agreenunicornisnot

pleasingtotheeye;especiallytheeyeofa10

yearoldgirl.Andjustlikethatmymotherforgot

aboutherlittlegirl,sheforgotaboutRainbow;

everybodydidbutme…

INSERT1

HOME

Noun

(Plural:homes)

1.Theabidingplaceofaffections,especiallyof

thedomesticaffections

2.Aplaceofrefuge,restorcare;anasylum



FouryearsafterTumelo’sbirth,mymom fell

pregnantbutunfortunatelyhadamiscarriage

andthenafterthatturmoil,Iwasconceived;

hencethenameRainbow,Ilovedthatname.

Everybodylovedit…itmademeahappy,bright

andcolourfulgirl.Myartteachercalledme

‘flowergirl’andmymothertookthatawayfrom

me,IhatedherforthatandIhatedmyfatherfor

allowinghertotakemyhappinessaway.The

daybeforeshetookmetoHomeAffairs;I

decidedtotalktoher,Ithoughtmaybeshe’d

seethatI’m herchildtooanddecidetonot

changemyname.

“Mama,”Icalled.Shewasinthekitchen

cooking,whichwasanunusualsight.

“YesTumi,”sherespondedwithacalm

singsongvoice.



“Mama,pleasedon’tmakemechangemyname,

youcancallmeTumelobutpleasedon’ttake

Rainbowaway…italsomeanssomething,”I

begged.

“Don’tmentionthatnamelittlegirl,youarenow

Tumelo.Can’tyoudothisonesimplethingfor

yourbrotherandforme,”sheshoutedalmost

losingherbreath.

“Tumelodidn’tsayIshouldusehisname,you

knowhehateditwhenIusedhisthings,”Ialso

raisedmylittlegirlvoicetomymother.

“Youareyoung;youdon’tknowwhatyour

brotherwouldhavewanted.Iam hismother…I

knowwhat…”



“Youaremymothertoo,”Iweptbeforeher.She

leftmestandingtherealonecrying.Thatnight

shedidn’thavedinnerwithus,shehada

headache.Itlastedforaweek.Wedidn’tgoto

homeaffairsthefollowingdaybutIeventuallyI

didandthatdayIcamebackadifferentperson.

Eventuallyitstoppedhurtingandpeoplegot

usedtoitandsodidI.Istoppedbeingangryat

mymom butIjustdislikedher.

“Mama,I’m home,”Isaidopeningmyarmsto

embraceher.

“Tumelo,lookatyou.How’smysonin-law?”

sheasked.Geezmom,howaboutaskinghow

yourdaughterisdoing?Youwanttoknowhow

yoursonin-lawisdoing.Hehasbeenworking

out,usingmeashispunchingbag,that’show



he’sdoing.

“Ndumisoisgreatmom,he’satwork.”I

answeredandconsciouslywilledmyselftonot

regurgitateatthementionofNdumiso’sname.

“Didyouaskhim beforeyoucamehere?”she

asked.

“Yesmama,he’spickingmeuplaterafter

work,”Isaid.

“Goodgirl,let’sgotoyourfather;heisupstairs

inhisoffice,”shetookmyhandandledtheway.

“Hellodaddy,”Isaid.I’m alwayshappytosee

myfather;healwayslookedatmelikeIwasstill



Rainbow.Buthedoesn’ttreatmeortalktome

likeI’m Rainbow,Iguessmom finallymanaged

tobrainwashhim.Kudostoher!

“Tumelo,howareyoudarling?”hehuggedme.

Myfatherisagiant.Growingup,noboyever

talkedtomebecauseofhowscaryhewasand

alsobecausehewastheprincipaloftheschool

Iattended.Hestillis,hebuilttheschoolfrom

scratch.Itstartsfrom grade1upuntil12andit

isalsoaboardingschool.Iarrivedinthe

morningwithhim andleftwithhim afterschool

sotherewasnochancetoentertainaboy.

“I’m fine,howareyoubigguy?”

“I’m asstrongasanox.How’sthehusband?”

therehegoesmakingeverythingabouthim.It’s

likewhentheyseemetheyseehim.



“Heiswonderfulsweetheart,Ijustaskedher,”

mymom respondedonmybehalf.We’reboth

sittinginthevisitors’chairsinfrontofmydad.

“Actually,mom,dad…there’ssomethingI’ve

beenwantingtotalktoyouguysabout,”I

uttered.

“Whatisitdarling?Youneedsomemoney?A

newcar…anewwardrobe?”mydadthrewideas

aroundandunfortunatelynoneofthem gotme

tonodmyhead.

“Nodaddy…I”

“Youwantmoreclothesforyourstore?You

wanttoexpand.Iknowhowyoufashionistas



are,alwaysthinkingoutsidethebox…”he

interjected.

“Idon’twantbemarriedanymore,”Iannounced

loudlyandsharplycuttingrightthroughtheir

voices.I’m surethatgavethem aminiheart

attack;especiallymymom.“Iwantadivorce,”I

squeezedthechairhandle.Ialwaysdothatto

staycalm.Isqueezeapillow,mywrist,myleg,

apieceofclothing,anythingjusttochannelmy

energyintowhateverI’m grabbing.Thatgives

mymindthespacetostaypresent.

“Tumelothatismadness!”Shecried.

“Youknowyourmotherisright,ifsomethingis

wrongyoucanworkitout,”

“Daddyyoudon’tunderstand.He…”Ipausedas



Iletoutaquiveringexhale,“hebeatsmedaddy,

Iam scaredofhim,”Ilookedatmymom with

tearingeyes.Shehadnoworryinhereyes,she

wasjustangry.

“Tumelo,youneedtothinksometimes,useyour

stupidbrain.IfweloseNdumisowelosethe

school,”shesayslookingatmefrom thecorner

ofhereyes.

“IfIstaywithhim Iwilllosemylifemama,Iam

yourdaughter.What’smoreimportanttoyou

thanthelifeofyourownchild?”tearsrandown

mycheeksandIquicklywipedthem off.Mama

hatesitwhenIcry.

“Thelivesofthoseotherchildrenthatwillhave

noschooljustbecausemyownchildfailedto

beaproperwife…”sheletoutaloudscoffin



dissatisfaction.Shethenglancedatmeagain,

“andstopcrying…”

“Aproperwife?Mamaareyoulisteningto

yourself?”

“Ithinkwhatyourmothermeansisthat,just

hangintherealittlewhilelonger,justuntilIam

suretheschooldoesn’tneedhismoney

anymore.Inthemeantime;justrespecthim and

dowhathewants.Womenjusthaveawayof

tickingamanoff…”myfatheragreedwithhis

wife.

“Sheistickingmeoffrightnow;Icanimagine

whatyouputthatpoormanthrough,”she

scoffed.Iam doomed.Myparents…mymom,

theywon’thelpme.



“Vuyiswa,she’snewtothismarriagething,be

kinderdarling,”mydadsaidtoher.

“Daddy,Idon’tneedherkindness,Ineedher

protection.”

“ListenIce-cream,”mydadcallsmeice-cream

becauseIlovedice-cream.ButI’m notallowed

tohaveitnow,oranythingthatwillmakeme

gainweight.Ndumisoisahealthfreak.Hecan

gothewholeweekeatingnothingbut

vegetablesandfish.“Maybeheisstressed,just

trytalkingtohim,maybeyoucangofor

couples’therapy.Youlovehim andhelovesyou

too…heopenedthatstoreforyouremember?”I

wantedtogotoafashiondesigningschool,not

selldesignerclothes.



“Yesdaddy,”Inoddedlikethegoodlittlegirl

thatIwas.

“Inthemeantime,Iwillaskaroundforgood

therapists,”

“Thankyoumama,you’reright,everythingwill

beokay.Ijustneedtoobeyhim right?”Iforced

asmiletotryandconvincethem thattheywere

right.

“Nowyouarestartingtosoundlikeagrown

woman,”sherubbedmyhandandIkeptmy

smileinplace

“Shallwehavelunch?”daddysang.We

marchedintothediningroom andfoundthe

tablealreadyset.Ndumisorefusestohirea



cook.AcleanercomesonceaweekonFridays

intheafternoonwhenwearenotaround.

Ndumisoarrivedatmyparent’shousewitha

bottleofwineformydadandabouquetof

flowersandchocolatesformymom.Iwaitedin

thecarwhilehesaidhisgoodbyestomy

parents.

“ThankyouMr.Jaxa,Iwillgetintouchwith

you,”hesaidgettinginsidethecar.Helookedat

meandIsmiled.

“Howwasworkbaby?”Iaskedhedroveoutof

thegate.

“Workwaswork…didyouenjoyyourdaywith

yourparents?”heaskedcarefullynavigatingthe

turnsoftheroad.



“YesIdid,wehadlunchandtalked.Thankyou,”

“Whatdidyoutalkabout?”

“Justtheusual,work…andlife,”Isay.

“AndhowI’m beatingyou?Yousaidyouwanted

adivorcefrom me…”myheartstoppedbeating

andstartedburning.

“Ijust…”hebangedmyheadagainstthe

dashboard.Istayeddownforaminutetryingto

regainmyvision.

“Youjustwhat?”heasked.Ididn’trespond.I

needtocry,Ihavetocrysothere’slessdamage.



Myheadimmediatelystartedthrobbing.

“Speak!”heshoutedandIjumped.Hepulledmy

hairbackandheldontothesteeringwheelwith

theother.

“Ijustwantedustogethelp.Ithoughtmaybe

wecouldgofortherapytogether.Idon’twantto

leaveyou,”hekeepslookingatmeandthen

backattheroad.Whenwegothomeheliterally

draggedmeoutofthecar,hedidn’tevenlock

orclosethedoor.Hepushedmetothefloor

andIsprainedmyankleintheprocess.Hetook

offhisblazerandtieandthenbelt.Heusedthe

belttowhipeveryinchofmybody.Iwasjuston

thefloorkickingandscreamingjusthopingand

prayingthathewouldstopandeventually

stopped…

“Don’tmove,”hewentintohisoffice.Ijust



couldn’t,Itookachanceandranupstairs…”I

saiddon’tmove,”hecamerunningafterme.He

grabbedmylegasIwasrunningupthestairs.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Stop,Ndumisostop!”Ikickedhim intheface

andcontinuedrunning.Ilockedmyselfinour

room andimmediatelyfelltothefloor.He

startedkickingthedoorandbangingonit.How

thedoordidn’tbreakopenisasmuchaguess

tomeasitisprobablytoyou.

“Openthisdoor!Thisismyhouse,youhaveno

rightlockingdoorshere….open!”hescreamed.I

am notopeningthisdoor.Iwillnotvoluntarily

offermyselfasalivingsacrifice.

Hehasbeenbangingonthedoorforoveran

hournow.Heevenstoppedshoutingandcalling

menames.Rightnow,he’sbeggingmetoopen.



Hesayshewantstoapologize,wellhehas

beenapologizing.Itookabunchofpainkillers

beforeIsleptsotheyknockedmerightout.

Thisishisguiltyphase;hewon’ttryanything

stupid,insteadhe’llwakeupwithalotofshame

andregretreadytobeachangedman.

WhenIopenedmyeyes,Irememberedlast

nightandwhathappened.Ihavetogetoutof

thisroom eventually,Ihavetofacehim.After

showeringandtakingmorepainkillersforthe

headacheandachingbody.Ihadonsome

tights,ahoodieandsocks.Ilimpeddownstairs

andfoundthetableallsetup;itlookslikehe

madebreakfast.Heappearedfrom hisoffice

andsawmelimpingdownthestair.Istarted

breathingtremulously,whatthehellwasI

thinking?



“It’sokay,”hesays.Hehasfullyenteredhis

phaseofremorseandshame.“Calm down.I

madebreakfast…Iwashopingthatwecould

justsitandtalkaboutthattherapyyou

suggested…”hechuckledsofty.Iam just

staringathim tryingtocontrolmybreathing.

“Letmecarryyoudownbaby,”heisslowly

comingtowardsthestaircase.

“Stop,don’tcomenearme,”Isaidwitha

tremblingvoice.NomatterhowhardImaytry

tobebravebeforethisman,heknowshow

muchIfearhim.

“Iwon’thurtyou;Ipromise.Letmejustcarry

youtothetablesoyoucanhavesomethingto

eat,”herubbedhispalmstogether.The

aftermathofhisoutburstsismyfavouritething

intheworld,Ithriveinthose.Hebecomesso



weakanddesperate.Iknowhewon’thitme

untilafterIforgivehim andthenhewillgoback

tobeingdominant.ButIcouldneverbetoo

careful.

“Okay,youcancome,”hecameoverandcarried

medownthestairs.Hegentlysatmedownand

thenpouredmeacupofcoffee.

“MayIdishforyou?”heasked,Inodded.He

gavememuesliandyoghurtsoItookina

spoonandtriedtochewbutitwaspainful.My

jawsarekillingme.Itookaservietteandspatit

out.“What’swrong?Istheyoghurttoocold?”

“Myjawsarepainful,”Isaidgulpingdown

coffee.

“I’llgetyousomepaintablets,”hejumped.



“No,Ialreadytookabunch.I’llbeokay,”hesat

backdown.

“Baby,Iam sosorry…Idon’twanttoloseyou.I

loveyousomuch…”

“That’swhatyousaidthelasttimeNdumiso,

andthetimebeforethat…alsothetimebefore

that,”

“Iknow.Imeanitthistime…yourmom willget

meincontactwithatherapist…Icanevengofor

angermanagement,”hecameandkneltbefore

me.IjuststartedcryingbecauseIwasinpain.

Physical,emotional,andmentalpain;thisisjust

notlife.



“Ndumiso,”Isaidandbrokedown.“Iam scared

ofyou,”Imumbled.

“Iwillchange.Ipromiseyou…”hebegged.“How

aboutweeatalittleandthengotobedandjust

cuddleuntilyoufallasleep,”Inodded.He

reachedupandkissedme.Andlikealways,I

fellforhistricks.Maybeit’snotatrick,maybe

hereallymeansit…buttheneveryonceina

while,hefindshimselffallingbackintohisold

ways.Maybethisislikeanaddictionforhim or

acopingmechanism.

PLEASELIKEANDSHARE♡

INSERT2

RUNAWAY



Verb

1.Tofleebyrunning

2.Toleavehome,orotherplacesofresidence,

usuallyunannounced

UponthetabletsthatIhadlastnightandthis

morning,heinsistedthatIhavemore.Hesaid

hisownarespecialandtheyworkfaster.He

pulledthem outfrom hisbriefcaseand

instructedmetohavethem,toldhim Ialready

tookpainkillersbuthesaid,“Thesearen’tlike

yournormaltablets,gulpthem down,”andsoI

obeyed.HeheldmewhileInoddedoffinhis

chest.TheminuteIclosedmyeyesIfeltmy

bodyfloatinglikeIwasinaswimmingpool.I

askedhim wherehegotthosepillsbecauseI

likedwhattheydidtome.Heobviouslystrayed



from answeringthequestionbyorderingmeto

tryandgetsomesleep.Thepillsmade

everythingnumb.Icouldn’tfeelthepainIwas

feeling;bothphysicallyandemotionally.I

couldn’tfeelmyheartbeatinglikeajungledrum

andthefearthat’salwayshangingattheback

ofmythroatwasn’tthere.IjustfeellikeIdon’t

exist,everythingislightandperfect.

Ipeeledmyeyesopenandmethis…wejust

staredateachother.Hegotcloserandkissed

myforehead.

“HowlongwasIout?”Iaskedtryingtoput

wordstogetherandform asentence.Ijustfeel

tired.

“It’seightintheevening,”hesaidsmiling.Why

thefuckishesmiling?



“Isleptthewholeday?”

“Youmusthavebeenreallytiredlove,”he

kissedmyforeheadagain.No!Iwasn’ttired,

youbeatmeup…that’swhyIwasoutthewhole

dayandthepillsyougavemeknockedmeout.I

knowthoseweren’tjustnormalpainkillers.

“Ifeelreallytired,mybodyfeelsnumb,”Isaid.

“That’sgood,Iwillgoandgetyouacupof

coffee…it’lldoyoujustright”hesaysstanding.

MymindrejoicedwhenIheardhisfootsteps

thuddingdownthestairs;itmeantIhadafew

minutestomyself.Isthiswhatmylifewillbe

now?IwillrejoiceoverasecondthatIgetto

myself.Fuckthis;Imightaswellbecomea



junkie.Myhusbandwantstokillmehalfthe

time;myparentsdon’twanttohelpmebecause

ofmyhusband’smoney…noonecaresabout

me.LetmejustgoandtakeashowerjustsoI

canhavemoretimetomyself.

Ohyes!Thewaterjustfeelssogoodagainstmy

body.Hotandsoothing;Istoodunderthewater

foraminutenotbreathingjusttobaskinthe

gloryofthismomentofsanity.

“Hey,you”hewrappedhisarmsaroundme.

“Whydidn’tyoucallmetojoinyou,it’scold

today…”hesays.fuckfuckfuckfuck…

“Iwasn’tgoingtotakethatlong,justafew

minutesandthenI’m out,”say.



“Liar!Isawhowyouwereenjoyingthiswater

splashingalloveryou,youturnedmeon”

“Alright,yougotme,”

“Youjustlooksosexy,”hepressedhis

manhoodagainstmybumsandIjustknewthat

itwastimetogetiton.Thisselfishprickknows

Iam notfeelingwellbecausehetriedtokillme,

hewastheonethatwasnursingmeandnow

hewantstohavefuckingsex…Iliterallywantto

scream.“Turnaroundandlookandme”he

demands.Iobeyed…Ifacedhim.Heisgoingto

commandmetokisshim nowandthenhewill

takeover.“Kissme,”Ikissedhim.Hetightened

hisgriparoundmyass.Istoppedandhelooked

atmewithhalfopenedeyes,hornyass

motherfucker.



“Ijustthoughtthatwe’dcuddletoday,you

know…andjusttalk…”hegiggled.

“You’recute,”hekissedmeagain.

“Ndumiso,”Ibackedaway.“Canwenottonight

please,mylove,”Ibeggedtonothavesex.He

pushedmeagainsttheglasswallsofthe

shower,liftedmeupandgotinbetweenme.He

startedkissingonmyneckandgrabbingevery

partofmethatwasbruised.“Baby,slowdown

okay…”Isaid.Ifelthishandgoinginbetween

mythighs;withhishandheinsertedhistiny

dickinsidemyvaginaandthenlookedatme.

GodknowsIlongedforarealdick,arealmanly

penisinsideofmebuthestillchosetopunish

mewiththisexcuseofamanwhohasa

fuckingViennaforapenis.Ilongedforreal

passion.Iwantedtomoanandmeanit.I’ve



actuallyneverhadanorgasm;Ijustsawitontv

whenIwasgrowingup.Thegirlwouldscream

soloudwhensheexperiencesoneand

sometimestheguyjustcriedfuckingweirdly,

likeacowgivingbirthortheygroan.Andsoout

ofcuriosity,IresearchedorgasmsandI

watchedvideos…whoknewthatwouldcomein

handyatthispointinmylife.

Andso,hekeptshovinghispenisinandoutof

meandwitheveryeroticsoundImadehefelt

morelikeaman,hisconfidenceinhimselfand

hispenisincreased.Andinmyhead;I’m

thinking,“Cute.”Ican’twaituntilthedayI

actuallygetrealcockinsideme.Isometimes

fantasizeabouthoweverythingwouldplayout

thedayIcheatonmyhusband…andhowhaving

anorgasm wouldfeel.Ndumisowasmyfirst

andasidefrom him Ihavenevereversleptwith

anyoneelse.



“Isitgood?”heasked.Thirstymotherfucker

can’teventellifhe’sdoingitgood.

“Yeah,babe…”Imoaned.Heputmedownand

kissedme.Hishandreacheddowninbetween

mythighswhilehekeptmyeyesinplace.He

insertedhismiddlefingerinsideofme;that

actuallyfeelsbetterthanwhathismanhooddid.

Ikissedhim becauseIactuallyfeltsomething,

somethingworthadecentmoan.

“Isthatgood?”heasked.Inodded.Iliterally

didn’twanthim disturbingmefrom this

moment.Thismomentofsexualpleasurehe

wasgivingme.Hestopped…whydidhestop?I

kissedhim hopingthathewouldcontinue…he

didn’t.Hereachedforashowergelandpoured

alittleonmeandthenhuggedme.“Iloveyou,”



hewhispered.

“Iloveyoutoo,”

Bythetimewehadfinisheddressingup.My

coffeewascoldsohewaskindenoughtogo

backandmakeanewone.

“Baby,doyouseemybagdownthere?”I

shoutedstandingontopofthestairs.

“Yeah!It’srighthere…”heresponded.

“Pleasegrabmychargerforme,”

“Okay,love”Imademyselfwarm underthe

duvetwhileIwaitedforhim.Hecameinwithout



mycoffeeormycharger.

“Hmm,didyouforgetsomething?”Iasked

teasingly.HethrewsomethingatmewhichI

gladlycaught.IglancedatwhatIhadcaughtin

myhandsandlookedalltoofamiliar.

“Whatthefuckisthat?”hesaysleaningagainst

thedoor.Iattemptedtostand.“Bitch,sityour

assdown,”

“Ndumiso!Youcan’tspeaktomelikethat,”I

stood.Hechargedformeandgrabbedmyneck.

“Whatdidyousay?”hesays.Iheldontightto

hisarm.



“Isaid,pleasedon’ttalktomelikethat…”he

threwmeonthebedandgotontopofme.

“You….”Hisgripgottighteraroundmyneckas

hepinnedmeagainstthebed.“Whythefuckdo

youhavebirthcontrolpills?”Ican’ttalk…Ican’t

breathe.Hiseyeswereturningredandveins

werepoppingoutofhisneckandforehead.He

stoppedandbackedaway…Icaughtmybreath.

“YouthinkI’m afool?You’vebeenusingbirth

controlpillsinmyhouse…whenyou’remarried

tome,”heispacingupanddowntheroom.I

coughedoutofcontrolasIsatupstraightsoI

couldbereadyforwhatevercomes.Hehas

beenbeatingmeforthepastthreedaysnow

andIthinktodayIhavereallycrossedthelinein

hisbooks.Hewalkeduptomewitheyesfilled

withnomercyorcompassion,“Youareafool!”

hespatonme.ThenthenextthingIfeltwasa

hotslapacrossmyface.“Youhavebeenkilling



mychildrenyoubitch,”hegotontopofmeand

startedpunchingmerepeatedly.Itriedhiding

myfacewithmyhandsbutthatwasuseless,I

couldtastebloodinmymouth.Thismancould

killmerighthererightnowandnoonewould

know.Everypunchfeltheavierthanthe

previousone-anditseemedthat-nomatter

howloudIcried–hewasn’tpreparedtohave

mercy.

Hetookabreaktothrowinsultsatme.“You’re

amurderer,”hespatonmeagain.Ineedto

escapethisnightmareorIwilldie…Ineedtoget

outofhere.WithallmypowerandmightI

pushedhim andkickedhim inthegroin.He

landedonthefloorandnursedhispain.Inthe

meantime;am uglythoughtvisitedmyheadso

acteduponit.Iquicklygrabbedthesideand

smasheditonhishead.Hescreamedlikea

littlegirl,justhearinghim crymademewantto



domoretohim.Iwantedtohearmoreofthat

cryescapingfrom him,Iwantedtohurthim

somemore.Whilehewasstilltryingtomake

senseofthings,Iranoutoftheroom,andwent

downstairs.Igrabbedthegatekeysandranout.

It’sraining;Iam bleedingallovermyface.I

havenothingbutagownon.Ihavenoidea

whereI’m going,butIam gettingawayfrom

here.Assoonasthegateopened,Iranfordear

life.

Thehouseisfarfrom realitysoIknowIwon’t

seeanotherhouseoranyonethatwillhelpme

foralittlewhile.Ijusttoldmyselftorunand

neverstop.WhenIlookedbackandIcouldn’t

seeanythingbuttheroadbehindme.Icanno

longerseemyhousesoI’m safe–fornow.I

sloweddown;mythroatfeelsdryandpainful,

andsodoesmyankle.Istillhavethekeyswith

me;Iwillkeepthem asaweaponsoIcanat



leasttrytoprotectmyselfifanythinghappens

butIhopeIwon’thavetoprotectmyself.A

brightlightbehindme,it’savehicle.Justkeep

walking.Itpassed…itwasataxi...holdon,it’s

reversing.Fuckfuck…Iam scared,whatwasI

thinkingrunningawayfrom myhusband?If

anythinghappensnow,I’m reallytoast,can’trun.

IoverworkedmyanklewhenIwasrunningaway

from myhouse,atthispointitsthrobbing,itcan

barelyfunctionnormally.

“Miss,”themaninsidethetaxishouted.Ikept

myheaddownandjustkeptwalking.“Where

areyougoing,letmedropyouoff;Ipromise

youIwilldropyouoff…”Ijustkeptwalking.I

needtokeepwalking.“Excuseme!”heshouted

ashedroveslowlybesideme.“Iam tryingto

helpyou,it’sraining…”



“Idon’tneedyourhelp,justleavemealone…”I

walkedfasterputtingmorepressureonmy

ankle.Hedroveoff.ThankyouLord!He

stoppedagain,whatthehelldoesthisman

wantfrom me?Itoldhim toleavemealone.He

isgettingoutofhistaxi,justkeepyourhead

downandmindyourownbusinessandifpush

comestoshove,stabhisfuckingeyewithone

ofthekeys.

“Miss,it’sraining;I’m sorryIwon’trestknowing

thatIleftaladyoutintheraininthemiddleof

thenight,”heshoutedasIapproachedhim.

“Guy,IsaidIdon’tneedyourhelp!”Isaid

trembling.

“Lookyouaregettingmewet,justgetinthecar

pleaseletmetakeyouhome,”hesays.



“Isaidno,”Ishouted,“Ididn’taskyoutogetout

ofyourcar!”

“WecandrivewithyourdooropensoifItry

anything,youcanjumpout.”Hecleanedhis

facewithhishand,“Betteryet,”hepulledout

gun.“Takemygun,justpullthetriggerifyou

feelunsafe,”Istoodtherewithmyeyesonthe

wetgrass.Idon’twanthim toseemybruised

face.“Please,you’llbehelpingme,Ineed

companyanyway…”andsoItookhisgun.He

openedthepassengers’sideformeandIgotit

in.“Areweclosingthedoor?”Inodded.It

smellslikefastfoods,weedandbeerinhere.

Herantohissideanddroveoff.Heturnedon

theheater.Iam lookingawayfrom him andI

am holdingontighttothisgunlikeIknowhow

touseit.“Wherearewegoing?”heasks.



“Myparents’houseinLa…”no,theywillsend

meback.“Takemeanywhere…somewhereI

don’tknow,”

“Ihaveaflatcloseby;Iwilltakeyoutherefor

thenight,then,figureeverythingouttomorrow.”

“Thankyou,”Isaidlowly.

Wedroveforalittlewhileandthenentered

insideabuildingofflats.Ijustfollowedhim,

turnedwhereheturnedbutmadesuretokeep

myheaddown.Wegotinsideanelevator.I

stoodbehindhim andstudiedhim from the

back.HeglancedbackatmeandIquickly

threwmyfacedown.



Wegotoutoftheelevatorandtookan

immediaterightdownthepassage.Hestopped

infrontofoneofthedoorsandopenedwitha

key;thatgavemetheassurancethattheflat

wasreallyhis.Hewalkedin,flickedaswitchon

thewallandtherewaslight.Tomyleft;thereis

adoorwayleadingtoatinykitchen,verytiny.

Tomyright;Isee2doors,thefirstoneisthe

bathroom andIassumethetoiletisbehindthe

seconddoor.Andthenstraightdownisthe

bedroom whichweareinnow.Atleastthebed

isclean.Butyoucantellthatit’sbeenawhile

sinceabroom hasmovedinthishouse.Istood

bythedoor.Andwaitedforhim tosayordo

something.

“Welcometomyhumbleabodes…Ihopeit’s

okayforyou,”okay?Mybedroom onitsownis

thesizeofhisentireflat;myclosetisasbigas

thisbedroom ifnotbigger.Butbeggarscan’tbe



choosers.

Inoddedandforcedasmile.

“Okay,takethis,”hegavemeat-shirtanda

whitetowel.“Followme,”Idid.Hewalkedinto

thebathroom.“Youcantakeashower;thetaps

inthetubstillneedfixing.Thetoiletisrightnext

door.”AnditseemsIwasright.“Justasecond,”

hewentout.Iwaitedforhim.Inthemeantime;I

lookedatmyselfinthemirror,Ilookhorrible.

Mylipsareswollenandsoaremyrighteye.

There’sdrybloodinmynoseandlips.Iam just

amess.Whenthedooropened,Iquicklylooked

down.“Here”hehandedmewhatappearstobe

abodylotion.

“Thankyou,”Isaidundermybreatheandwaited

forhim toexitsoIcanhavesomewarm water



runningdownmybody.Heshutthedoorand

thenknocked.“Yes!”

“Youcanlockthedoorfrom inside,justtofeel

safer,”hesays.Howniceofhim.

“Thankyou,”Ilocked.Idon’tcarehowniceheis;

thereisnowayIam lettingmyguarddown

aroundanyman.Idon’tknowwhatImeanby

thatbutthat’sjusthowIfeel.Onceagain,the

waterfeelssogoodagainstmybruisedbody,it

stungatfirstbuteventuallythepainfeltlikea

partofme.Ipausedforaminutetakinginthe

moment.MybrainremindedmethatIcouldn’t

taketoolong,it’snotmyhouse.Iturnedthe

wateroffandwipedmybodywiththetowelhe

gaveme.Ithenmoisturizedmybodyandwore

thet-shirthegaveme.Iexitedthebathroom

andwentintothebedroom.Ifoundhim witha



towelaroundhiswaist.

“Youdone?”heasked.Inodded.“Okay,giveme

aminute.Iwillbewithyounow,”

Inoddedandthensteppedoutofthewaysohe

couldexit.

“Youcanhaveaseatonthebed,”hesays.Idid

justthat.Isatontheedgeofthebedand

waitedforhim.Hestartedsingingintheshower;

“HOW CANWEBELOVERSIFWECAN’TBE

FRIENDS?

HOW CANWESTARTOVERWHENTHEFIGHT

HADNEVEREND?

HOW CANWEMAKELOVEIFWECANMAKEA

MESS?



TELLME,HOW CANWEBELOVERSIFWE

CAN’TBECAN’TFRIENDS?”

Hesanghislungsout.Igiggledbecausehe

soundedsohappyandlikewhathewasfeeling

wassosincere.Geez,whenwasthelasttimeI

sangintheshower?HaveIeversunginthe

shower?Idon’trecall…hewalkedinandmyface

fell.Thewardrobeisbehindme,soIcan’tsee

him dressingup.Hecameandstoodbeforeme.

“Wouldyoulikesomethingtoeat?”heasked.I

shookmyhead.“Wouldyoulikesometea?”I

shookmyheadagain.“LookatmeMiss,”he

says.Isqueezedmywristtoconcentratemy

energyonsomething.“Hey,youdon’thavetobe

scared,”hesays,“Iwon’thurtyou,”Ndumiso

saidhewon’thurtmeagainbuthealwaysdid.

“Heyweneedtohavesomeform of



communicationthinggoing,Icouldgiveyoumy

phonesoyoucouldtextdownwhatyouwantto

say…orpaper”hesays.

“Youdon’thavetodothat,Icanspeak,”I

uttered.

“Areyouinanypain?Doyouneedsomepillsfor

thosebruises?”heasked.Ishookmyhead;I’ve

beenhavingalotofpillsforthepastfewhours

andthelastoneNdumisogavemewasbyfar

theheaviestpillI’vehad.“Didsomeonehurtyou,

likesexually?Wereyouraped?”wellsometimes

Ndumisodoesforcemetohavesexual

relationswithhim evenwhenIbeghim not

to…liketonight,butIshookmyhead.

“No,”Isaid.



“Canyouspotthepersonthatdidthistoyou,do

youknowhim,herorthem?”heacquired.

Inodded,“Yes,Iknowhim,”Ilookedattherug

onthefloor.

“Lookatme,”hesays.Whydoeshewantmeto

lookathim?Ilookhorrible.ButIobeyedhim.

“Whodidthistoyou?”Iquicklylookedattherug

again.

“Ndumiso,”IsaidthatlikeheknowsNdumiso.

“WhoisNdumiso?”heasked.Whenisthis

goingtoendbecauseIam freezingcold.



“Myhusband”I’m justgivingone-wordanswers.

Hesighedheavilyandrubbedhishead.

“Whereisyourhusbandnow?"

“Inourhouse;canIsleepnowplease?I’m really

tired,”

“Okay,youcantakethebed,Iwilltakethe

floor,”hegrabbedapillowandthentookout

twoblanketsfrom thewardrobe.Igotintobed

andwatchedhim fixhisbedonthefloor.

“Goodnight,”hesaidswitchingoffthelights.

“Canyoupleasecheckifthedoorislockedand

ifallthewindowsareclosed?”



“Sure…Icandothat,”hewentout.“Everythingis

locked.Noonecangetinunlessweletthem

in,”hereportedmakinghimselfcomfortableon

thefloor.Ilaiddownfacingtheceiling.Thisbed

isreallysmallandwarm.Itsmellslikefabric

softeranddust.“SleepMiss,youaresafehere

withme.Don’tworryaboutnothing,”heyawned.

“Thankyou,”

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT3

LUCKY

Adjective



1.Favouredbyluck;fortunate;meetingwith

goodsuccessorgoodfortune

2.Producing,orresultingin,goodchance,or

unexpectedly;favourable;auspicious;fortune.

IopenedmyeyesandrememberedIwasata

stranger’splace.Isatupstraightcareful

enoughtonothurtmyself.Guywasn’tthere

anymore.Hisblanketswerefoldedneatlyon

thefloor.Ismellfood,reallynicesmellingfood,

baconandotherfatfoods.“Guy,hello”I

shouted.

“Inthekitchen”heresponded.Imademyway

intothiscupboardkitchenwhereIfoundhim

withsweatpantsandawhiteveston.



“Goodmorning?”Isaid.

“GoodmorningMiss,”hesayssmiling.“Iwent

outandgotyouthese,”hepassedmeaplastic

from MrPrice.There’sayellowfloraldress

insidewiththreeunderwears,andabra.There

isalsoanotherplasticfrom PEPwitha

toothbrush,abodylotion,bodyspray,atowel

andalabello.Howkindofhim.

“Thankyouverymuch,IwillpayyoubackI

promise.”Isaid.“Letmebrushmyteeth,”I’m

stillsetonkeepingmyheaddown.Idon’twant

him toseemyuglyface;Ilookedatmyselfin

themirrorlastnightandIlookedhorrible.

“Yeah,youdothat…”Ilefthim inthekitchen

cookingupastorm.Ibrushedmyteethand

lookedatmyselfinthemirrorasIdidso.Iam



sopathetic…whydidIrunawayfrom my

husband?Hesaidwe’dgoforcouples’therapy,

heevenpromisedtotakeangermanagement

classes.Whydidn’tIjuststaywithhim?What’s

myplannow?Iam sostupid…Iam dumb…Iam

angry.Igrabbedonthecornerofthesinkand

squeezeditreallyharduntiltheangerthatwas

buildingupinsideofmesubsided.Ijoinedhim

inthekitchenagain.“Ihopeyouarehungry

becauseIam andI’dhatetoeatallofthisfood

bymyself,”Ilookedathim.

“Icanhavethatfoodandthebaconand

eggs…?”Iasked.Ndumisoneverletsmeeat

anyofthis.Infact,wedon’tstoreanyofthese

inourfridge.Hesaidhedoesn’twantafatwife

andhebelievesthatwomengetfatmuchfaster

thanmendo.Sometimeshe’dforcemetojog

withhim.Ihatedeveryminuteofit.



“Yeah!Whynot?Youcanhaveasmuchasyou

like”hesays,Icanseehim tryingtogetafull

viewofmyface,butIdon’tgivehim thatchance.

“Yeahsure,Iam hungry…”

“Great!Waitformeintheroom then,Iwillbring

youbreakfastinbed…nopunintended,Idon’t

haveadiningareasoIwillliterallybringyou

breakfastinbed,”hesaysgiggling.

“Sure,letmefixthebedthen,”Ilimpedback

intothebedroom.Ifixedthebed.Puthis

blanketsbackinsidethewardrobe,openedthe

curtainsandthewindowstoletinsomefresh

air.Thoughthesunisout,it’sstillalittlecold.I

wentbackintothekitchen.“Doyouneedsome

help?”Iasked.



“Yesplease,”hesays.“Justgrabthattraywith

juice,”Ididsoandfollowedhim.Wesatonthe

floor,whichIdidn’tmind.“Well,digin”hesays

enthusiastically.Igrabbedapieceofbaconand

threwitinmymouthandchewed.Oh,myword,

it’ssodelicious.Icoveredmymouthwithmy

hand.“Whatisit?”

“It’sdelicious,”Isaidwhispering.

“Ohyeah!Havesomemoreplease,bemy

guest,”heleanedagainstthebedandwatched

measIdevouredthefood.Eventhoughmy

headisdown,Icanfeelhim staringatmeand

it’smakingmesouncomfortable.

“Thisissogood,you’veoutdoneyourself,”I



saidwhilechewing.Ndumisowouldhave

scoldedatmebynowforspeakingwhile

chewing.“I’m sorryforspeakingwithfoodinmy

mouth,Iknowit’srude,”Isaid.Hegrabbeda

pieceofbaconandbitahugechunkofbread

andstartedchewing.

“What’srude?”heopenedhismouthextrawide.

Ismiled.

“Thankyouforbreakfast,it’sreallydelicious,”I

saidlookingdown.Itookaquickglanceathim

thenbackattheplate.Heisstaringatme.Ifeel

soinsecure;whatifheisjudgingme,Imean

anyfoolcanseefrom amileawaythatI’m a

patheticpieceofnothing.

“Idon’tgetthis,soyou’veneverhadbaconand

eggs…girlunderwhichrockhavebeenliving?”



“Ihavehadthem before,butthatwasawhile

ago…therestisjustalongstory”Isaidandtook

asipfrom myglassoforangejuice.

“I’vegottime…”ifthisguywasabletogetme

insidehistaxiandabletogetmetolookathim

lastnight,thenI’m prettysuregettingmetotell

him whyIhaven’thadbaconandegginwhile

willbeeasy.

“Ndumisodidn’tlikefattyfoods.Hewasagym

freak…sosinceIwasn’tagym freak,hemade

surethatweatehealthyfoods.Heboughtthe

groceriesandeverytwiceaweekwegofora

jogtogether;saidhedidn’twantafatwife…”he

tookhisbaconandeggsanddroppedthem on

myplate.



“FuckNdumiso,eatallofthat,”hesays.

“Okay,”IateasfastasIcould.

“Heyheyhey,”heheldmyoilyhandandmy

eyesshotupathim,“calm down.I’m notforcing

youtoeat…I’m justsayingthathere,youcan

havemuchasyouwant,”Inodded,forceda

smileandthendroppedmyhead.

“Thankyou,”Isaid.Heislookingatme;Ican

feelhiseyesjustpokingthroughme.

“Youdon’tseeme,doyou?”hesays.

“Seeyou?”Ilookedathisbigdarkeyes.“See

youhow?”



“Imeanyoudon’trecognizeme”

“Recognizeyou?There’snowayIknowyou…”I

swallowed.“DoIknowyou?”

“I’m Lucky,youhitmytaxiafewdaysagoand

saidyourhusbandwasgoingtoreplaceit,”I

lookedathim again.

“Ohmygoshit’syou,”hesmiledandIfeelso

ashamed.“Iwassorudetoyouthatday,Iwas

inahurry,itwasraining,Ididn’tevengiveyoua

secondlook…myhusband,”

“Hey,don’texplain,it’sokay…”



“Iam sososorry…Ijusthadtogethomeon

time,”

“Miss,”hesays.Ikeptquiet.“Iunderstand,”he

says.

“Thankyou,”

“Tellmesomething,”Inodded,“thatday,Icalled

youlateron…youjustendedourcallsoabruptly,

didhebeatyouupthatday?”Inodded.“I’m

sorry,thatwasmyfault,Ishouldhavecalledthe

followingdayorsomething,”

Igiggled,“Ndumisohitsmeeverychancehe

gets,sodon’tworryaboutit,I’m surehewould

havefoundareasontobeatmeupthatnight,”



“Motherfucker,”heclinchedhisjaws.

“MynameisRainbow,nicetomeetMr.Lucky,”

“JustLuckywilldo…howcomeyourbusiness

cardsaysTumeloGumede?”

“Anotherlongstory,butIam RainbowGumede,

pleasecallmeRainbow,”

“Rainbow…Ilikeit.Idon’tknowanyonenamed

Rainbow,”

“Nowyoudo,”Isaid.

Afterhavingbreakfast,Guyhadtogotowork–

Ireallyoughttocallhim byhisnamenow,



Lucky.Luckysaidhewasgoingtowork.Ididn’t

askmuchabouthisnatureofwork,thoughthe

vehicleheusessortofgaveitaway,butthen

again,anythingispossible.Helockedthedoor

andtookthekeyswithhim.Well;heonlyhas

onekey.ItseemslikeGuydoesn’tstayhere

thatmuchoften.Hehasnosenseof

connectionwiththisflat,heseemslikea

strangerpassingby,itseemswe’reboth

strangersherebutatdifferentdegrees.

Guyleftmewithalaptopandearphones;he

saidtowatchmoviesandseries.Thatisstill

keepingmeentertained.Ndumisoalways

wantedtowatchNationalgeographicorgolf

andcricket.Hehadnointerestinwatchinga

goodmovie,hedoesn’tevenhaveafavourite

actor.Hesaysit’sallliesanditbrainwashes

one.Hemadeanexampleaboutamoviecalled

DELIVERUSFROM EVAthatstarredGabriella



Union.Hesaid;nowwomenwillstartbelieving

thatbeingboldandstrongandtalkingtomen

anyhowisthewaytolive.Hedidallowmeto

watchcookingandfashionchannels,which

wasverygenerousofhim hesaid.Iam now

watchingTHESMURFS,andIcannotbring

myselftounderstandwhyamanlikeGuywould

havesuchamovieasthis.Especiallybecause

majorityofhismoviesareallaction,thriller,

suspense,dystopiaandsci-fi…again…anything

ispossible.

Imademuffinsearlier;Ifoundallthe

ingredientsneeded,includingamixturepack

withdirections.Thereisn’tmuchediblehere,he

hasahotsaucefrom Nando’sthoughandIlove

him forthat.Ilovehotsauces.Theonlyfood

thatlookssafeenoughtoeatistheonehe

boughtthismorning.Healsohascoffeethatis

nowhardasarock.Ithinkheisback,Ipaused



themovie,yes,thegateisopeningandIam

feelingalittleuneasyonthegroundsthat,

somewhereatthebackofmymindIam

convincedIwillseeNdumisowhenthatdoor

swingsopen.Iam standingbythebedroom

doorstaringatthefrontdoor;thedoorswung

open,it’shim.Iexhaled.

“HiMiss,”hesayswithasmile.“Whyareyou

standingthere?”heasked.

“Ijustwantedtobesureitwasyou,”Isaid.I

steppedasideashewalkedintohisroom,

whichisnowpartmine.

“It’sme,”hesneezed.“Itsmellsgood,didyou

cook?”hethrewhimselfonthebedandsniffed.

“Ifoundamuffinmixer,Ihopeyoudon’tmind…I



just,”

“Fuck!”

“OhI’m sosorry…Ishouldhaveaskedyou

first…”

“No,it’snotthat.I’m gladyoumademuffins,in

factIam lookingforwardtohavingsome,don’t

apologize,”

Ibreathedoutinrelief.“I’m glad,”Isaid.He

sneezed,andsneezedagain…andthenagain.

“Guy,areyousick?”Iasked.

“Miss,it’sLuckynotGuy,”hesaidandsneezed.



“It’sRainbow,notMiss,”Ialsosaid.“Areyou

sick?You’vebeensneezingandsniffing,”Igot

closer,“MayI?”Ibroughtthebackofmyhand

closertohisforehead.

“Knockyourselfout,butI’m notsick.It’sjustthe

rainfrom lastnight,andthenIsleptonthe

floor,”helaidonhisbacksoIcouldexamine

him properly.Iplacedthebackofmyhandon

hisforehead.

“Youareburningup,”Isaid.

“Iwillbefinebytomorrow,letmesleep.”He

says.

“Openyourmouthwide,”hedid.Histhroatis

red…



“Yep!Youdefinitelyhaveaflu…doyouhave

ginger?”

“No,Idon’thaveanythinghere.Unlessyouwant

towalktothemall,”

“Themall?”Isaidundermybreath.Mymouth

suddenlygotdryandmyhandsgotsweaty.I

canhearmyheartbeat.Thethoughtofgoing

outsidebymyselfseemstoparalyzeme.

“yeah,it’srightoutside…youwon’tmissit.But

thenagain;IsaidIwillbefine,don’tstress.”Guy

hasbeenverykindtome,heopeneduphis

houseandeventrustedmewithit.TheleastI

candoatthispointistakecareofhim.Iam

justhavinganxietiesaboutgoingoutside.What

ifNdumisofindsme?ThenI’m dead;But

Ndumisowouldn’tknowthissideofthecity



province;orwouldhe?

“Iwillgo…”Iletoutaloudquiveringsigh

“Areyousure,youdon’thavetodothis”hesays.

Inodded.

“Iwantto.Besides…it’srightoutside,right?”I

saidtryingtosoundbrave.HegavemeR500

andthekeys,hetoldmetogethim cigarettes

aswell.Hegavemequitealotofmoneythough.

Isteppedoutsidetheflatandthesun

immediatelylitupmyface.Ihadtoclosemy

eyesbecauseofhowbrightitwas.Okay.Ihit

theelevatorbuttonandtheelevatorcame

withinaminute.Itopenedandpresenteda

whiteoldladyinside,shesmiledatme.Iforced

asmileback.I’vegottenquitegoodatforcing

smiles,Iforcedsmilesatmyfather’sfunctions

andthenNdumiso’sfunctionsandtheninmy



house.

“Justmovedin?”sheasked.

“Justvising,”Isaidsqueezingmywrist.

“Whataprettyladyyouare,”shesays.

“Thankyou,ma’am,”Iforcedanothersmile.I

jumpedoffatthegroundfloorandmademy

wayoutsideofthebuilding.Thereisthemall

withSparflagsdanglingoutside.Iwentin,Isaw

manyothershops,likeamovierental,

debonairs,KFCandmanymore.IcanseeSpar

furtherdown.Rightafterthestationerystore.I

walkedinandaworkerpackingfruitssmiledat

me.SometimesIfeellikeIam invisibletothe

worldsoIdon’tevenbothertalkingtopeople.I



getsurprisedwhenpeopletalktomebecause

thatmeanstheyseeme.AfterIchangedmy

name,Ifounditveryhardtointeractwithother

humans.IjustfeltlikeIwasdoingsomething

wrongandthenwhenImetNdumiso,itjust

seemslikehehadeverythingundercontrol.He

madeallthedecisionssoIdidn’thavemuchto

worryabout.Hewasbasicallymymouthpiece;

minewastolookpretty,skinny,educated,

expensiveandsophisticated.Irememberat

somepoint,acolleagueofhisatoneofhis

workfunctionsaskedmeaquestionandI

guessmyanswerwasincontrastwithwhatmy

husbandrepresentedasanentitysothatnight

hebeatmeupandtoldmeIwasdumb.WhichI

believeIam.Honestly…justlookatme.I’m a

hopelesslittlebitch.Iam sodumbthatIneeda

mantothinkforme…

Anyway;I’m backinside.Ishutthedoorand



exhaledwhenIrealisedIthatIdidthis.Iwent

outside,tothemallandIdidnormalhuman

beingactivities;likegreetingotherciviliansand

pickingmygroceries.WhenIgothome,Guy

wasstillinbedcoughing,sneezingandsniffing.

“I’m back,”Isaidtriumphantly.

“Didyougeteverythingyouwanted?”heasked.

Hisphonerang,“Excuseme,”hestoodupand

wentintothekitchen.Inodded.

“BABY,”hesays.Thatmustbehisgirlfriend,or

wife…whatever.“OKAY,IWILLMYLOVE,I

PROMISEYOU,”hesoundsrathergiddy.“OKAY

SAMKELISIWE,ILOVEYOU,BYE”Iwasliterally

waitingforhim tocomeback.



“Pleaseshower,Iwillfixsomethingforyouto

eat,”

“YesMiss,”hesneezedhiswayintothe

bathroom.Iboiledwaterfortea.Ibought

teabagsandsugarsohecouldhavesomething

warm toeatthesemuffinswith.Heisdonenow,

hejustwalkedintotheroom whistling.Itook

mytraywithtwomuffinsandacupofteaand

walkedtotheroom.

“MayIcomein?”Iasked.

“Yesplease,”hewasjustgettingintobed.

“PleasetrytofinishthatwhileImakethat

remedy”Isaid.



“Itriedeatingearlier,Icouldn’ttasteanything,”

hesays.

“Allthemorereasonwhyyoushouldeat,”Ileft

him intheroom whileIboiledStoney,with

gingerandmed-lemon.Ilearntthisremedy

from mymom whenshewasstillmymom.I

foundhim dozingoff.“Guy,”Itappedhis

shoulder.“I’m sorry,youhavetodrinkthisand

thepills,”

“I’m sorryIcouldn’tfinishtheothermuffin,”he

saidsittingupstraight.

“Oneisokay,”Igavehim theremedyandafew

flutablets.Theywillhelpeasetheheadaches.

“Ihopeit’snothorrible,”hesays.



“Ithinkit’shorrible,”hegulpeddownthepills

withthehotburningremedy.Whichmademe

feelsorryforhisoesophagus.

“Done!”hesaidplacingthecupontheside

drawer.

“Takeoffyourvest,”Idemanded.

“What?!?”herecoiledinconfusion.Thatmight

havecomeoutwrong.

“Imean,pleasetakeoffyourshirt.Iwantyour

chest,"IpausedseeingthatIwasn'tmaking

sense."IneedtorubyourchestwithVicks,”I

saylowly.“Ifyoudon’tmind…it’llhelpyou.I’m

sorry”HedidasIsaidandfixedhimself.He



sighedandthenclearedhisthroat.Iscoopeda

littlebitoftheVickswithmymiddlefinger,

spreaditallovermypalmsandthengently

rubbedhischest.

“It’sburningmyeyes,”hewhined.

“I’m sorry,butit’llhelp,”Isaidstaringdownat

hischest.Icantellthatheislookingatme,butI

willkeepmyeyesdown.“Alldone,”

“Thankyou,Miss,”heputhisvestbackon.

“You’rewelcomeGuy,sleepnow,”

PLEASEREACT,SHAREANDLETMEKNOW

YOURTHOUGHTS♡



INSERT4

HUSBAND

noun

(Plural:husbands)

1.Themasterofahouse;theheadofafamily;

ahouseholder

2.Amaninamarriageormaritalrelationship,

especiallyinrelationtohisspouse

Guyhasbeenasleepsincefourintheevening,

thetimenowiseightthirtyandheisstill

snoring.Letmejustfixmybedonthefloorlike



hedidlastnight.Iopenedthewardrobeandit

madealoudsqueakingnoise.Hemoaned.Oh!

fuckeryfuck!Heopenedhiseyesandlookedat

me.

“I’m sorry…I’m sosorry,”Iwhisperedinpanic.

“Youapologizealot…”hesayshalfyawning,

“I’m sorry,”Iapologizedagainunintentionally.

Hechuckled.

“Whatareyoudoing?”heasked.

“Makingmybed.I’m tiredofwatchingmovies”

hesatupstraight.



“Onthefloor?”heasked.Inodded.“Haveyou

beenonthefloorthisentiretime?”Inodded

again.“I’m sorry,letmegetonthefloor.You

maytakebackthebed…”

“No,youhaveacold,”

“Thatflooriscold;trustmeyouwillwakeup

justlikemetomorrow.”Hesays.“Look,graba

blanket,sleepherewithme,”

“Withyou,”Isay.

“Wellnotwithme,butnexttome…it’scoldand

you…”heispanickingnow.

“Guy,it’sokay…Iunderstand,”Iwentovertothe



othersideofthebedwiththelaptop.“Doyou

wanttowatch?”Iasked.

“Let’sgetanewmovie,thatone’sold,”hetook

thelaptopandconnectedittohisphoneand

wentonNetflix.Heaskedmetopickamovie

butI’vebeenwatchingthewholedayandIdon’t

knowanynewmoviessohepicked.Hepicked

Jumanji…whichisinteresting.We’vebeen

laughingourassesoffforthepasthalfanhour

nowandIwasactuallygenuinelylaughing.

SometimesIhadtorestrainmyselffrom

laughingtoohard,mywholebodyisstillinpain.

“Miss,”hesaysoutoftheblue.Ilookedathim

buthiseyesarestillfixedonthescreen.When

hisheadturned,Iquicklythrewmyeyesback

onthescreen.“MayIasksomething?”Inodded.



“Whywashebeatingyoulastnight,whenI

foundyou?”IexperiencedamomentwhereI

hadtojogglemymemory.Myheartsank.Ihad

forgottenaboutthatforafewminutes.NowI

startedfeelingthepainsIhadbeenfeelingall

overmybodywithoutlaughing.Itookadeep

breathin…Ihelditforsometime.“Youdon’t

havetoanswerthequestionifyouarenot

comfortable,”

“It’sokay,Iwillansweryou…”Ifixedmysitting.

“Hehadbeatenmethepreviousnightto

becauseItoldmyparentsthathewasbeating,I

wasactuallytellingthem thatIwanteda

divorce,”Isaid,

“Whatdidtheysay?”heslightlyturnedtoface

me.

“Theysaidthey’dhelpusfindgoodtherapists



soNdumisoandIcouldfixourmarriage,”

“Whatthefuck?Theysentyourightback…”I

nodded.

“Well,whenyoufoundme,hewasbeatingme

becausehefoundbirthcontrolpillsinmybag.

Hecalledmeamurdererandheisquiteright.

I’vebeenkillingmyownchildren.Hewas

spittinginmyfaceandcallingmenames,and…”

“Youcanstop,”IlookedatGuyandIknewthatI

wasjustabouttocry.

“Excuseme,”Ijumpedoutofbedandlimpedto

thebathroom.Iwantedtobestrongandnotcry

butthememoryofNdumisobeatingmeand

insultingmedisturbsmemorethanI’dlikeitto.

Heknocked.Iopened;thisisreally

embarrassing.



“I’m reallysorry.I’m soweak…”Isaidwipingmy

eyes.

“Youhaveeveryrighttocry,”hepulledme

closerandhuggedme.Ifoundmyselfwrapping

myarmsaroundhiswaistandcompletely

lettinghim swallowmeinhisarms.Herested

hisheadonthetopofmyheadandsqueezed

me.Ididn’tevencare.

“Thisisreallystupid,”Isaybackingaway.“I’m a

fuckinggrownwomanandIam crying.

Ndumisowasright,Ishouldn’tthink,justlisten

obey,”

“Nah,that’sbullshit.Whatkindofmessedup

personwouldsaysuchathingtohisown

wife…”heleanedagainstthewall.“Givemeyour

address,letmesortthisDumiguyout,”



“No,sorthim how?”Icleanedmyeyes.

“Ihavemyways,”hesays.

“Ineedtogobacktomyhusband.Iwillaskfor

forgivenessandthingswillgobacktotheway

theywere…”Iwentintotheroom.

“Backtothewaytheywere?Youmeanbackto

him beatingonyoueverysecondoftheday?”

helooksalittleangry.

“Noteverysecondoftheday,”didIjustdefend

Ndumiso?Yes!Idid…Iam adumbfuck.

“FuckMiss!”hesayssharply.“Itdoesn’tmatter

howmanytimeshebeatsonyou;noman



shouldputhishandsonawoman.Never!”

“Hesaidwe’dgototherapytogether,”I

defendedhim again.

“Letmeguess,healsosaidhewassorryand

thathelovesyou,he’dneverdoitagain,he

doesn’twanttoloseyou?”I’veheardthoselines

before.

“Perhapshemeansitthistime.Iwilljust

apologizeandandand…”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”hetookastep

towardme.“Miss,thatisfearspeakingthrough

you,”heprotested.



“ButwhatwillIdo?Ican’tstayhereforever.

Who’sgoingtotellmewhattodoorhowtodo

it?Ndumisodideverythingforme.Ineedto

savemymarriage”

“Soyouwillapologizetothissonofabitchfor

nearlykillingyou,”

“No,Iwillapologizeforrunningawaywhenhe

wasdiscipliningme…”

“Discipl…whatareyou,ascholar?”Idon’tknow

whattosaytothisLuckyguyanymore.

“Ihaveto”Imumbled.

“Atleast,justletmedropyouoffwhenIcome



backfrom worktomorrow,”Inodded.“Thank

you,”headded.

Iwonderwhat’sGuy’sstory?Wheredoeshe

come?Whatdoeshelike?Iknowhehasa

girlfriendcalledSamkelisiwe,hesometimes

callsherSam.Healwayssayshelovesherat

theendoftheirphoneconversation.Ithinkhe

hasasonnamedMthobisithathedoesn’tquite

getalongwith;butheloveshim.Eitherthanthe

factthathereallyenjoyshiscigarettesand

showering.ButweallhaveastorymanandGuy

isjusttoomuchofanemptypageformyliking.

Guyleftforworkveryearlythismorning.He

saidhe’dbebackreallylatebecausehehas

somethingheneedstotakecareof.

Unfortunately;Guywon’tfindmeherewhenhe

comesbackbecauseIhavegonebacktomy



house.Ileftanoteonthebedthatreads;

IAM SORRY,IHADTOGOBACK.

NDUMISOISALLIKNOW ANDHAVE.IAM NOT

EXPECTINGYOUTOUNDERSTAND.

THANKYOUFORYOURHOSPITALITY,IWILL

NEVERFORGETYOUWHATYOUDIDFORME

GUY.

LOVE

MISS

P.SDON’TLOOKFORME

TherewasnowayIwasgoingtoletGuytake

mebackhomeunlessIhadadeathwish.Ihad

tomakehim believeI’dlethim takeme,or,Iget

thefeelingthathewasnevergoingtoletmego.



IrememberseeingcabsoutsideSparsoIgot

oneofthedriverstotakemetomyhouseand

promisedtopayhim whenIgetthere.Irangthe

ontheintercom outsidethegate.Heshouldbe

homenow.

“HELLO”hisvoicesentchillsdownmyspine.

Myintestinesstartedtwistingandturning,I

couldliterallyvomitthem out.Iopenedmy

mouthinattempttospeakbutmytongueisjust

dry.“WHO’STHERE?”

“NDUMISO,”Iuttered.“IT’STUMI,”toNdumisoI

am Tumi,tohellwithRainbow.Hesaysit’s

morecivilized.hesaidTumeloGumedehadring

thanRainbowGumede.

“WHEREHAVEYOUBEEN?”heasked.



“PLEASEBRINGTWOHUNDREDRANDS,I

CAMEWITHACAB,”hedroppedthephone.I

lookedbackatthedriverwhowasstaringatme

likeI’m planningonrunningawaywithout

payinghim.

“He’scomingnow…”henoddednonchalantly.

Ndumisoemergedfrom themaindoor.Heis

wearinghisgreysweatpantsandnothingontop

withhisblackNiketrainers.Itlookslikehewas

workingout.Hehasabandagearoundhishead

from thatnight.I’m proudofmyselfforthat.

“Thankyouforbringinghersir”hegavethe

driverR300.

“Hellomylove,”Isaidwithaforcedsmile.



“Getin,”hepushedmeinside.Ijustneedto

preparemyselfforthisbeatingandthen

apologize.Ormaybejustapologize,hopefully

hewon’thurtme.Wewalkedinandheshutthe

doorbehindhim.

“Ndumiso,beforeyougetmad,pleaseletme

explain,”Irubbedmypalmstogether.

“Speak,I’m listening,”hesays.

“IgotreallyscaredthatnightandIthoughtI

wasgoingtodie.Iwasinsomuchpain…Ijust

neededtogetsomewheresafe…”Isaid

tremblingwithfear.

“Soyouranawayfrom yourhusbandand



wonderedaround?”

“I’m sorry,”Iwhispered.

“Iforgiveyoubaby,”hesays.

“Thankyou,”Istoodtherebeforehim helpless

andfearful.Pleaseheavenjustpropelhim to

hugme.

“Butfirst,”heslappedme.“Ineedtomake

thingsright.Thefuckyouthinkthis?”it’sokay,

justbestrongandendure,hewon’thitme

forever.It’lljustbeafewminutesandthenhe

willapologizeoutofguiltafterthatthingswill

gobacktonormal.Andso,itstarts.Hekicked

mewhileIwasdownawakeningbruisesthat

werestartingtohealing.Heiskickingmelike



heiskickingaman.“Youwhore!Whythefuck

didyouembarrassmelikethat?”

“I’m sorry!”Icried.Fuck,thisissooverrated.

Doesn’theseethatweareliterallydoingthe

samethingoverandoveragain?

“Yousorryforwhat,”heconsumedmyneck

withbothhisbighands,“Bitchbitchbitch….”He

keptsayingashisgripgottighterandtighter

aroundmyneck.“Ihateyou”hesaidthat

syllablemysyllablemakinghisloathetowards

meclearerwitheverysingleletter.Hestopped

andstood.“Getyourselfcleanedup;youlook

horrible”hewalkedintohisoffice.Heleftme

aloneonthetilestryingtomakesenseof

everything.ThankGodthatisover,nowthings

cangobacktonormal.Ijustneedtobeperfect

forhim.That’sall.



It’sbeenaweeksinceIreturnedfrom Guy’s

place.Hehasn’tbeenparticularlynicetome.

Hehasn’ttouchedmeorspokentomelikea

husbanddoestohiswife.Hechasedmeoutof

ourroom soI’vebeensleepinginoneofthe

guestroomssinceIreturned.TodayisSaturday,

thelasttimeIchecked.Hetoldmenottogoto

workuntilhetellsme.I’m busyinthekitchen

preparingoursupper,hesaidhewasonthe

wayabout20minutesago…thatshouldbehim.

“Hello,love”Isaidwithasmile.Hewalkedin,

then,myparentsfollowedafter.Whatis

happening?“Daddy”Iranandthrewmyselfat

him andheembracedme.

“Ice-cream,”heheldmetight.Iwentovertomy

motherwithopenarms.



“Mama,”shegavemeacoldhug.Itfeltlikea

hugfrom astranger.

“Tumelositdown,”shedemanded.

“ShouldImaketea?”Iasked.Iknowwhatthis

isabout,NdumisotoldmyparentsIranaway

andnowtheyareheretolectureme,

“Tumi,yourmothersaidsit!”daddysaid.

NdumisoandIimmediatelytookasitinthe

couch;myparentssatrightinfrontofus.

“Youranawayfrom yourhusband’shouse,”

mamasays.She’sveryangry.Ilookedat

Ndumiso.



“Icamebackmama,andIapologized,”Isaid.

“Baby,youcan’tjustpickupandrun.Youarea

marriedwomannow,”daddysays.

“Iknowdaddy,I’velearntmylesson…itwon’t

happenagain”Isaidremorsefully.

“Wheredidyou?”mamaasked.

“Toahotel,”

“Butyouleftyourcardandwalletbehind…”

Ndumisopointedout.

“Tumelo!Iwillnotletyoutreatthisguythisway,

heisyourhusbandandyououghttorespect



him.Wheredidyougo?”mamashouted.

“Iran…IranuntilIcouldn’tseethehouse

anymoreandthenamanfoundmeandtook

mewithhim,”

“Youwerewithaman?”Ndumisoinquired.I

nodded.

“Nothinghappened,Ipromiseyoumylove.He

wasjustbeingagoodSamaritan…”

“Tumelomychild…”myfatherrubbedhiseyes

andthensighedindisappointment.

“I’m sorrydaddy…”Isaid.



“Thisisjusttoomuchforme,dealwiththisgirl

love,”mamawalkedout.Idon’tunderstandwhy

mymotherhatesmesomuch,Idon’t

understandwhysheneverprotectsmefrom

anything.EvenwhenIwasstilllittle;whenI’d

gethurt,I’dobviouslyruntoherexpectingherto

helpme.Butshe’dalwaystellmeI’m abiggirlI

shouldsortmyselfout.ItjusthurtsmebutI’m

usedtoitnow.OnethingIknowaboutmy

motheristhatshelovesrecognition,powerand

status.Shedoesn’twanttoloseNdumiso

becauseNdumisowillleavewithhismoneyand

myparents’status.So,myfatherlecturedme

andmadeitseem likeI’m theproblem inthis

marriage,hemademegodownonmyknees

andapologizetomylovinghusbandfornot

respectinghim andfornotbeinganoblewife;

whichIdid.

Aftermyparentsleft;wehadoursupperin



silence.Itakeitheisnotreadytospeaktome.I

didthedishesandthenwentupstairstoget

readyforbed.Thedooropened;itcanonlybe

him.

“Tumi,”hecalled.

“Inhere,”Isaidfrom thebathroom.Ilookedat

him inthemirrorashewalkedin.Iturned

aroundandfacedhim.

“YouknowIhadtocallyourparentsheretoput

youinlinebecauseyouareoutofcontrol,”

Inodded,“Iunderstand,”

“Good,”hesays.“Now,thismanyouwerewith,

doyouknowhim?”Ishookmyhead,“Don’tlie

tomebaby,”



“Idon’tknowhim”hegotcloser.

“IfyouevertrysomethinglikethatagainIwill

killyou.Youaremine;youbelongtomeandno

oneelsecanhaveyoubutme”hewhisperedin

myear.Ijustkeptnodding,justagreeingwith

everythinghewassaying.“Assuremethatyou

willnevermeagain,”fuck!Howsmallishisego?

Letmemassageitanywayinexchangeofmy

safety.

“Iwillneverleaveyouagain,”Isaid.

“Tellmeyouloveme”

“IloveyouNdumiso,”Igotcloserandkissed

him.“Letmejustshowyouhowmuch,”Ikissed



him again,buthepushedmeaway.“I’m sorry,”I

said.

“Looknicetomorrowevening,wearegoingto

theMthembu’sfordinner,”hesays.

“Honey,wealwaysgoandmybodyispainful,

can’tIjustrest,”Ibegged.

“WhatdidIjustsaytoyou?”hesaidalmost

mufflinghidwords.

“Okay,Mthembu’sitis,”Isighedandturned

aroundtofacethemirror.

“Isaid”hegotcloser.“WhatdidIjustsaytoyou

woman?”



“Yousaidtolookbeautiful,we’rehavingdinner

withtheMthembu’stomorrowevening,”I

repeatedhiswords.

“Good.RememberTumi,don’ttalk,don’t

think…justdohoney,”Inodded.Hekissedthe

backofmyneck.“ItlookslikeIhavetotighten

therulesaroundhere,”

“Youdon’thavetodothat,”hiseyesgotfilled

withcontemptinamatterofseconds.“I’m

sorry,”Ilookedatmyfeet.

“Lookatme,”hedemanded,Iliftedupmyhead

andlookedathim.“Youareverybeautiful

baby…you’regoodatthat.Justdothat,look

beautifulformeandIwilltakecareof



everythingelse,”Inodded.“Changethat,wear

theblackoneIloveandthenjoinmeinour

bedroom,”hekissedthenbackofmyneck

again.Iforcedasmile.“Don’tkeepmewaiting

mewaiting...”heexited.

Iexhaledandsqueezedtheedgeofthesink.My

eyesareburningup,I’m abouttocry.Please

don’tcry.

“Pleasedon’tcry.Pleasedon’tcry.Pleasedon’t

cry”Ichantedtomyself.Iwentintoour

bedroom andfoundhim waitingforme.

“Youhaven’tchanged,”hesays.

“It’sinhere,justgivemeaminute,”Iwalked

overtomycloset.



“Don’tworryaboutitbecauseI’m goingtotake

itoffanyway;comeherebaby,”Iobeyed.Hegot

aholdofmyhandandsatmeontopofhisdick.

Hesniffedmychestandsaid;“Imissedyou,”

“I’m back,”helookedatme.

“Yousmellreallynice”hesaid.

“Thankyou,”heflippedmeovertogetontop.

HestartedundressingmeandIlaidthere

pretendingtobeintothismomentwe’rehaving

ashusbandandwife.Inallhonesty,I’m just

thinkingaboutGuy,Ihaven’tstoppedthinking

abouthim sinceIlefthim.Howhemustbe

feeling,howhemusthavefeltwhenherealized

Iwasgone.Ireallycan’tgethim outofmyhead.



HisroughAfricanhairandhisbigblackwatery

eyes.Hisraspyvoiceanddarkroughskin.Heis

akindsoul.

Wellasyouknowtherestishistory.Hehumped,

huffedandpuffed,turnedmeinallthepositions

hesodesired,gruntedandcussed,and,as

usual,Iscreamedmylungsoutmakingsure

thathisegoandconfidencearemassagedand

consoled.
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Verb

1.Tocomeorgobacktoaplaceorperson

2.Toturnback,toretreat

HereweareattheMthembu’s.Timetoputona

show,beperfect,don’tsayanythingthat’ll

embarrassNdumiso.Basically;beBarbie.Ihave

onagoldandnavygownbyVersacethathe

handpicked,itmatcheshissuit.Allthecouples

arehere;TheGumede’s;that’smyhusbandand

I,theMthembusourhosts,theBlacks,Langas

andtheShangases.Ithoughtitwasjustgoing

tobeusandtheMthembusbutyouknowwhat

theysay,‘themorethemerrier,’andmore

pretendingforme.



I’m inthekitchenwiththeladiesjusttalking

aboutchildrenandmotherhood.Theyallhave

kidsbutmyself.

“WhataboutyouTumi?”that’sSandyMthembu

catchingmeoffguard.Sandyisverycalm and

cool,hasgotamind-blowingsenseofstyleand

lovesherchampagne,husbandand2daughters

honey.Herhusbandisbusinesspartnerswith

Ndumiso.Theydigupdiamonds,cutandsell

them.

“Whataboutme?”Iasked.

“Whenareyouplanningongivinguslittle

niecesandnephews?Youknowwe’rewaiting

foryouandIam certainNdumisocannotwait,”

shesays.



“PoorNdumiso,”saysCarolineShangase,who

also-bytheway-happenstobethedeathof

me.Thiswomanalwayshashernoseintheair

thinkingsheisbetterthanallofus.She’sgoing

tostartgoingonabouthowmuchmoneyher

mandepositedintoherbankaccount.Sheloves

travellingtobuyclothesandIhateher.

Meanwhileherhusbandisafuckingdirtycop.

He’sadetective,whomakespeanutsbutthe

moneyhemakesfrom coveringupcrimesfor

hisfriendsaffordshim entryintoGradeAlevel

ofexceptiondinnerpartiessuchasthese.I

meanthemanhasnoclassandlacksthe

requisitesubtletyforbeinginsuchcompany.

“Ah…jah…well…”Istuttered,“Wehaveenough

time,we’rejusttakingitslow,”NdumisoandI

aretheyoungestcoupleheresoImeanitwhen

Isaywehaveenoughtime.



“Isee,”Carolinesays.IwishIcouldpunchher

nose.

“Won’tyoubetoooldbythen?”asked

PhumeleleLanga.Phumeisverybossyand

loud,shelikesgivingordersandsheislazyas

fuck.SheliterallylivesforBotoxbecausebitch

knowsshe’sancient,shewantstolookas

youngassomeofusdo…Idon’teventry.

PeoplesometimeslookatmeandthinkI’m 19

orsomething.Phumelele’samid-wife;andIdo

commendherforthat.Herhusbandownsa

constructioncompanyandIreallydon’t

understandwhyheishereasmuchasIdon’t

understandwhyShangaseishere.butIfigured

withhim buyinghismaterialfrom overseas;

Ndumisomightbeusinghim totransportcoke

intothecountry.HethinksIdon’tknowthat

he’sventuredintothatbusinessbutIdo…when



youspendalotofyourtimewithyourmouth

shutyougettohearalotofthingsandseealot.

“MotherhoodisthebesthoodTumimylove,

youwillnotregretit,”Iforcedasmile.That’s

DianeBlack,she’swhiteandiswhatsociety

calls‘wifematerial’she’sjustallabouttaking

careofherfamilyandcleaningherhouseand

makingmorebabies.Herhusbandisasurgeon,

infacthejustpromotedtoheadofsurgerytwo

monthsago.Theyhavegottobethecleanest

coupleinthisroom butI’m surethey’vegota

stainsomewhere.There’snowaythey’dbehere

iftheywereascleanastheyarepresented.

“Ladies,”myhusbandwalkedin.

“MrGumede,”theladiesblushed.Ndumisoisa

verygood-lookingman;muscular,clean,dark



andjusthastheperfectcharisma.

“Wewerejusttellingyourwifethatit’sabout

timesheblesseduswithyourownchildren,”

saysDianeBlack.

“OhDiane,justyouwait”Ndumisosayslooking

atme.

“Honey,wehaveallthetimeintheworldto

makebabies,”Isaysippingonjuice.Idon’ttake

alcohol.WellIstoppedbecauseIneverwant

Ndumisotocatchmeoffguardordoanything

tomethatIwon’tremember.

“Thetimeisnowmylove,”hesays.



“GivetheguysomebabiesTumi,youdon’twant

allofthatsexinesstogotowaist,”Caroline

saysandwinksathim.Theniggasmirkedand

winkedback.

“Whooo,Tumi,betterholdontoyourman…”

saysSandyMthembu.

“Excuseme,”Iexited.

“Carolinethough,”IheardsomeonesaywhenI

walkedout.Iwentintothelootogetaholdof

myself.EventhoughIhateNdumisowithevery

singleatom ofmyexistence,Istilldolovehim,

heismyhusbandandIhaveeveryrighttofeel

thewayIdowhenanywomanismaking

unnecessarysexualremarksathim.AndwhatI

hateisthatheandCarolineactuallyhave

history.Heoncecheatedonmewithher.



Ndumisowasintheshowerwhenhisphone

rang,hetoldmetopickitupanditwasher

savedunderC-line.“Heybaby,howaboutwe

meetatourusualspottonight.I’m horny”

“Caroline,”Icalledhername.

“Dropthecallhoney!Dropit…”Ndumiso

shoutedintheshowerandinjustafew

secondshewasoutoftheshowernakedand

drippingwet.

“Shesaysthatyoushouldmeetatyourusual

spot,she’shorny”Itoldhim.

“Whyareyougoingthroughmyphone?”hesaid

withangeralloverhisvoice.

“Youaskedmetopickitup,”Isaid.



“Yeah,that’sright,”hesays.“Itwon’thappen

again,”hehuggedme.Thingsweretensefora

whilebetweenus.Iwasdisgustedathim.From

thatdayonsheandInevertalkedasidefrom

whenwehavethesegatherings.WhatIhatethe

mostisthefactthatNdumisoisentertaining

herbullshit.Shedidthatonpurpose,inspiteof

me.Onedaymytonguewillslipwhenherfat

froghusbandisaroundandIwillaccidentally

spillthetea.CarolineisolderthanNdumisoand

thatjustsodisgusting.

We’refinallyhome.I’m surethefoodwas

amazing,Icouldn’ttasteshitbecauseofthe

angerthatwasatthebackofmythroat.Iwas

silentthewholeridehome,Iwanthim tofeel

mywrath.Whenwegothome;hewentintohis

officeandpouredhimselfaglassofwhiskey

andIimmediatelypreparedforbed.Hewalked



inwhileIwasputtingonmynightgown.

“Areyouokay?”heasked.Ilookedathim and

thoughttomyself.‘nowyoucare’

“I’m fine,”

“Thenwhythelongface?”hesays.

“AskCaroline,”Isay

“Don’tbechildish,itwasjustaharmlessjoke,”

hesays.

“Forgivemeformypetulancethen…”Isaidand

wentintothebathroom.



“Baby,itwasajoke,”

“Shediditonpurposeandyouentertained

her…”

“Fuck,comeoneTumi,”

“YoucomeonNdumiso,yougetmadatme

whenamangreetsatthestoreandyoubeat

meupforitandwhenIgetjealous;I’m being

childingandtheworstpartisthatyouactually

entertainthisbitch.IswearNdumisoifthis

bullshitcontinues,IwilltellShangaseabout

yourlittlemeetingswithhiswife…”

“Thatsoundslikeathreat,”hesaysleaning

againstthedoorjamb.Iturnedaroundand



lookedathim.

“TakeithowyouwantNdumiso…”wherethe

hellam Igettingallthisattitude?

“You’vegrownsomeballsIsee…”hesays.

“comehere,standhererightinfrontofme,”he

pointedatwherehewantsme.Iobeyedand

scoffed.“Areyouthreateningme?”

“Ndumiso,Iam justtiredofyoumakingmefeel

likeI’m notgoodenoughwhenthatbitchis

around.Ifyougetjealousandbeatmeupforit,

thenIthinkIalsohaveeveryrighttogetjealous

andthreatenyouifthatwillbringmepeace,”I

sawhisbighandcomingfrom amileaway

movingwiththespeedoflight.Ifelttheimpact

onmyface.Istayeddownwithmyhandonmy

cheek.Myheartisburningandmyheadis

throbbing.



“You’vegrownsomeballs…”hekickedmeon

thestomachwithhisItalianformalshoe.I

gruntedtryingtonotdie.“Youthreateningme?

Isthatit…youthrowingsomethreatsaround

youdumbwhore,”healsokeptgruntingashis

shoecameincontactwithmybody.ThepainI

feltwasbeyondmyunderstanding;evencrying

wasnotgoingtoabateit.Ijuststayeddown

andtriedtobreathe.

It'smorning.Mybodyisstiffandpainful.What

happened?IneedtowakeNdumisoupandget

him readyforwork.Myheadisthrobbingand

mytongueisdry,whatthefuckhappened?I

openedmyeyesandsawmybedneatlymade;

I’m onthefloor…Ipassedoutonthebathroom

floor;hewasbeatingmeuplastnight…that’sall

Iremember.Ijustremembertellingmyselfto

breathe.There’sanoterightbymyhead.I



forcedmyselftositupstraightashardand

painfulasitwas,Igrabbedthenoteandread;

I’M SORRYTUMI,YOUREALLYMADEMEMAD.

I’M ATWORKNOW.

ILOVEYOU

Ndumisoisheartless.Heleftmeunconscious

onthecoldhardgroundandhewenttobedand

sleptsoundly.Afterthathewokeandwentto

workandhisconsciousallowedhim toeven

leaveastupidnote.Ifelttearswellingupfrom

deepdowninside.Ifeeldumb.ThisisthemanI

married…apsychopath.Imarriedamonster.

Iquicklyputonsometightsandawarm turtle

neck.Ipackedafewthings,calledacaband

directedhim toGuy’sflat.Iwaitedoutsidethe



buildingforaboutanhouruntilsomeonewitha

disccamedown.Ikeptmyheaddownsothey

won’tstartaskinganyquestions.Iknockedand

knockeduntilIjustgottired,clearlyGuyisat

work.Isatinfrontofthedoorandwaitedfor

him.WheneverIhearpeoplespeaking,Iget

scared.Ileftmyphone,becausehemightbe

abletotrackmedown.Ijusttooktoiletries,a

fewclothesandshoes,justthebasics.It’s

almost22:00andIam hungry,IhopeGuydidn’t

move.Pleasetellmehestillstayshere.My

stomachstartedrumbling;I’m hungrynow…I

haven’thadanythingtoeatsincelastnight.

Thisisjustwonderful.Growingup,Inever

struggledforanything,IhadallthatIwanted.

I’veneversmeltpovertyorevenexperiencedit.

Backathome,intheeasterncape,atMama’s

placeofbirth,Iwasalwaysanoutcast.My

cousinsneverlikedmebecausetheythoughtI

wasspoilt,andtotopthingsoff,myXhosawas

verypoor;butit’sgottenbetterasIgrew.Iread



alotofbooksandwatchedXhosashowsjustto

getfamiliarizemyselfwiththetongue.WhenI

waslittle,Ijustknewgogo(granny),molweni

(greetings)andotherbasicwords.Ispentmost

ofmytimeinsidemyfather’scarfinishinghis

dataandeatingchips.

Goinghomeformamawasalwaysbittersweet.

Bitterbecauseshe’saproudwomanandpeople

dislikeherduetothefactthatsheactuallyhas

moneyandsweetbecauseshegetstoflauntall

herachievementsatthem,boththefamily

membersandneighbors.Myfatherdidhave

friends,buthispresencewasjustobligatory.

Theylikedhim becausehewasveryhumble

andgiving;whichmamahated.Shedidn’twant

togobroke.AsifgivingR100touncleThemba

wouldactuallybankruptus.



Lookatmenow,Ihaveallthemoneyinthe

world,yetIam outside,cold,hungry,aloneand

scaredinaforeignterritory.AllthemoneyI

havecan’thelpmenow…itcan’trescuemy

sorryass.IheardkeysdanglingandIjumpedto

myfeet.It’sGuy.Iletoutatremuloussigh.

“Miss,”hesays.Myeyesstartedtearing.He

marchedtowardme,

“Stoprightthere,”Isaidsternlyandheobeyed.

“Miss,itsme…areyouokay?”helooksshaken,

“Youneedtopromiseme,”Istoppedtocatch

mybreath,IfeelI’m cryingwithmystomach.

It’ssohardtogetthewordsout.“Fuck!”Icried,

“Myhusbandisasickman.Hehurtsmeallthe



timeand…and…and”Istuttered,“myparents

lovehim,theyadorehim.Tothem;heisperfect

soIcan’trunhome.Basically;Ihavenoone…no

one.Iam onmyown…”

“Youarenoton…”

“Nostop!”Idisturbedhim “Letmespeak.You

seem likeaveryniceguyGuy,andyouhaveto

promisethatyouwillhelpme,”

“Ipromise,Iwillhelpyou,Miss,”

“Promisemethatyouwillneverhurtmeinany

way,physically,emotionallyandanyotherway

possible,”



“Ipromise,”

“Okay,”Icleanedmyeyes,“Pleasehelpme,I’m

done”hecamecloserandhuggedmethat’s

whenIliterallybrokedown.

“I’m sorry…”hewhispered.

“I’m sotired,I’m tiredofcryingandbeinginpain

andlivinginfear,”Isaidinthemiddleofcrying.

“Ijustwanttoeaticecream andburgersand

wearabrightyellowtopandapairofskinny

jeansandsparklysandals,”Idon’tevenknow

whatthefuckI’m saying.Hechuckled.

“Don’tworrywewillgetyouallofthat,I

promise,”hesaidholdingmefordearlife.I

didn’tcarethathewashurtingme,Ijustwanted



tobaskinthegloryofthismoment.

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT6

QUESTION

Noun

(Plural:questions)

1.Asentence,phraseorwordwhichasksfor

information,replyorresponse;aninterrogative.

2.Asubjectortopicforconsiderationor

investigation.
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Aftermymomentofweaknessandbreaking

down;Ifeltsoembarrassedandashamed,Ifelt

evenweakerforrunningtoastrangeman.He

lockedmeinsideandwenttotheshopswhileI

bathed.Itookaquickshowerandwaitedfor

him inthebedroom.Hehadn’tchangedthe

beddingsinceIleftsoIdidthat.ThoughI’m in

painIfeelalittlefreshandrejuvenated.ButI

justkeepthinkingaboutNdumiso’sreaction

whenherealizesIam gone.Whatifheistrying

tofindme?andwhatifheeventuallydoesfind

me?OhGod,he’llhurtGuy,he’llprobablykill

him.Idon’tthinkIcanlivewithmyselfknowing

thatIputhislifeindangerandIwouldnever

everwantthat.



Guyisback!

“Hi,”Isaid.

“Hey,Igotussomefood,”hesaystakingaseat

onthebedrightinfrontofme.

“They’restillopen?”Iasked.

“Drive-thru,”hesays.“Whendidyougethere?”

hebitintohischicken.

“Ithinkaround10am,Ican’tremember,Ijust

wantedtogethere…”Iswallowed.



“I’m sorrythatIcamehomelate,”helookedat

meandIlookedaway.

“Youdidn’tknowIwashere,it’sokay.I’m just

gladIam notthereanymore.AndI’m happyto

bebackherewithyou.”

“I’m happytoseeyou,”hesmiled.It’sbeena

whilesinceI’veseenagenuinesmile.

“I’m happytoseeyoutoo,”Ismiled.“Ioweyou

anexplanationastowhyIdecidedtocome

backandwhyIleft”

“Youdon’thaveto,”

“Iwantto,”henoddedsignalingmetospeak.



“Ndumisoissick,mentally.Hebeatmeuplast

nightanditseemsthatIhadpassedoutonthe

bathroom floor.Iwokeupthismorningfeeling

socoldandmybodywassopainful.WhenI

openedmyeyes,IrealizedthatIwasstillonthe

bathroom floorandheleftmeanote

apologizing,”

“Thisbastardleftyouonthefloorandhedidn’t

eventrytohelpyou.Whatifyouwereseriously

injured?”

“WhenIsawthenote,Ijustfeltsostupidand

dumbthatitonlyclockedinthatmomentthat

myhusbandwasseriouslyill.Imean,allthese

yearsoflivinginpainandfear…”

“AtleastyourealizeditMiss,somepeopleonly

cometothatrealizationjustbeforetheydie,”



“Icouldhavedied,”thepitchofmyvoicewent

high.

“Eatyourburger…”hesaid.

Aftereatingourfood;wepreparedforbed.It

wasalreadylateanyway.I’m inthebathroom

brushingmyteeth.Ialwaysgazeatmy

reflectionwhenIseeamirror.SometimesIfeel

likeIam notmyselfsoalonggazeatmy

reflectionpullsmebacktoreality.GuyKnocked.

“Comein,”Isaid.“I’m done,”hecameinwitha

towelaroundhiswaist.Iexcusedhim.WhenI

gotintotheroom,Isawthathehadfixedhis

bedonthefloor.Idon’twanthim tobeonthe

floor,Isleptbetterthelasttimehewashere



nexttome.Ifixedmysideofthebedandhisby

thedoor.Igotintobedandburiedmyselfand.

ThankGodIbroughtafewclothes,Iatleast

havepjsandunderwearshere.Guyissinging

again;

“FROM NOW ON

I’M GONNALOVEYOULIKETHERE’SNO

TOMORROW

IDON’TWANNAWAITUNTILOURTURN

HASCOMEANDGONE”hesanghislungsout.

Whatisthisguy’sstoryreally?IwouldaskbutI

feellikeIam innopositiontobeaskingsuch

questions;I’m inthe‘damselindistress’

position.Cometothinkofit,that’stheonly

positionI’veeveroccupied.Myparents

controlledmeuntilIgotmarried,theyeven

choseahusbandformeandmadeitseem like

I’m theonethatmadethedecisiontomarry



Ndumiso(storyforanotherday)andthenfrom

there,IwenttoNdumisowholiterallydid

everythingforme.

“Miss,”hecallsme.Iuncoveredmyhead.“And

then?Where’smybed?”Isatupstraight.

“Ifixedyourbedrightnexttome.Isleptbetter

thelasttimeweslepttogether;ifyoudon’t

mindplease…”

“Ihavenoproblem withthatarrangementat

all,”hesaid.“Iwillbewarm andcomfortable,”

“It’sawinwin…”

“Indeed,”heswitchedoffthelightsandjumped



intobed.

“GoodnightGuy,”Isaid.

“GoodnightMiss,”heyawned.Heknowsmy

nameisRainbowandIknowhisisLucky,butI

stillhavenoclueastowhyweinsistoncalling

eachotherMissandGuy.IfIwereagoodwriter,

I’dwriteastoryaboutLuckyandI,andI’dtitleit

whatevercornyshitIcanthinkof,maybeadd

myownspiceshereandthere.InthestoryI

wouldnotbethisweakandtamed.Butour

storyhasn’tunfoldedyet.Letmesleep,my

headneedstoliterallyshutdownandjustrelax.

MybodyisawareitsmorningbutIstillwantto

sleepsomemore.Ihavenoideawhatthetime

isbutGuyisawake.Icanhearaclusterof

noisescomingfrom thekitchen.



“Miss,”hecalledfrom thekitchen.Idon’twant

towakeupjustyet.“Miss”hecameinandsat

nexttome.

“Letmesleepalittlewhilelonger,please,”I

mumbledundertheblanket.

“Youneedtowakeupandshower,eat,take

somemedsthenyoumaysleepagain”hesaid

andpulledtheblanketfrom overmyhead.

“Please,”Ibegged.

“Please,”hetooktobeggingtoo.Fine…hewins.

Iattemptedtositupstraightbutthepain

pushedmebacktothepillowasIcriedinagony.

“Letmesee,”heliftedupmyshirt.“Youare



bruisedallover,”

“Iknow,”Iscoffedsoftly.

“Miss,givemethisguy’sworkaddressor

whateverletmeputabulletthroughhisskull,”

“No…”Ipaused.Iwantedtobesureaboutwhat

Iwasabouttosay.“I’lldothatmyself”Igrunted

asIpulledmyselfup.

“Yes,Miss,”henodded.

Itookaquickshower.Ijustcouldn’tstandfor

toolong.AtsomepointIgotreallyparanoid

thinkingthatNdumisomightcomeinandwant

tohavesexwithmewhileI’m indirepain.Iput



onsometightsandasweater,somethingthat

won’tholdmetight.Guyhasalreadyfixedthe

bedandleftoneblanketforme.Ireallyneedto

findawaytopayhim back;he’sbeenreally

goodtome.Hecameinwithatray.

“Porridge?”hesayssmilingeverso

enthusiastically.

“Yesplease,”Iimmediatelystartedeating.Iam

reallyhungry.“Idon’trememberthelasttimeI

hadporridge,where’syours?”

“I’m notreallyhungry,Iwilleatlater.Hesighed

loudlyashesatonthebed.

“Guy,”Icalledhim.Helookedatme.“Doyou

thinkyoucanteachmehowtouseagun?”I



haveneverseenGuywithgunbuthedoeslook

likethetypeofguywhoknowshowtouseone.

“Agun?Youwanttouseagun?Todowhat?”I

staredathim.I’m suremygazegivesaclear

indicationtonotaskanyfurtherquestions.

“Okay,”hewavedhispawsintheair.

“Thankyou,”Icontinuedeating.

TwoweekshavepassedandI’m stillwithGuy.I

stillhavenightmareswhenIclosemyeyesbut

thegoodthingis,Ihaven’tgottenabeatingin

twoweeksaswell.Mybodyisnotaspainful

anymoreandGuyisstillGuy.Heleftaboutfive

daysago,saidhehadbusinesstotakecareof

andhe’dbebackassoonashewasdone.He

boughtmeawholelotoffoodandother

supplies.Ienjoyedbeingbymyselfforabout



twodays,nowI’m startingtoworry.Whatif

Ndumisogottohim?Whatifheistorturinghim

somewhere?Orworse,whatifhekilledhim?I

don’thaveaphonewithme,soIcan’tevencall

him…holdon.

“Miss!!!”he’shere…Guyishere.Istoodbythe

kitchendoorandwaitedforhim toopen.“It’s

meLucky,don’tpanic,”heannouncedoutside.

Honestly,Iam justsohappytohearhisvoice;I

can’twaitforhim togetinside.Thereheis…I

couldn’thelpmyself,whenhewalkedin;I

jumpedatandheembracedme.“Hey,”hesaid

underhisbreathholdingme.

“Areyouokay?”Iasked.“Iwassoworried,”

“I’m fineMiss,justalittlecold.Areyouokay?”I

backedawaywhenitdawnedonmethatIhad



overstayedmywelcomeinhisarms.

“I’m sorry,I’m justgladyou’reokay”Iclearedmy

throatandthensqueezedmywristoutof

embarrassment.

“Igotyousomething,”heopenedhissuitcase

andtookoutasquashed-uppaperbagfrom

McDonalds.“I’m sorryit’sallsquashedup,I

knowhowmuchyouloveburgers…yousaidthe

otherdaythatyouwanttoeatburgerssoI

thoughtIshouldgetyouone,”Ichuckled.

“Thankyou,Ireallyappreciateit,butwhatare

yougoingtoeat?”Iasked.

“Igotmyselfone,butletmeshowerfirst,”



“Okay,”wewentintothebedroom.Isatdown

whileheundressed.Hewasleftwithhis

drawersonandaverynastythoughtpassed

throughmyhead.WhatifIcheatonNdumiso

withGuy?Heisagood-lookingdecent

guy…excepthehasagirlfriend,Sam.Hewent

intotheshowerandimmediatelystarted

singingalovesongthatIdonotknow.Whyis

healwayssinginglovesongs?

“Youmustreallybeinlove?”Iaskedwhenhe

entered.

“Why?”hesmirked.

“Youarealwayssinginglovesongs…”

“IguessIjustlovelove…”



“Love,”Iwhisperedundermybreath.“Idon’t

thinkthatthingisreal,”Isaidoutloudthistime.

“What?Love?”Inodded.“That’snottrue,loveis

real…”heprotested

“Ndumisosaidhelovedme,andhebeatmeup

everychancehegot,”Itookabiteofmyburger.

“Ifthatislovethen,fuckit”

“Trustme;thatDumisaniguyisjustsickandhe

isnotaman.Whywouldanyonenotloveyou…I

meanlookatyou,you’regorgeousandsmart…”

Ichuckled.“I’m notsmart…”Ilookeddown

dismissingwhathejustsaid.Hemustbecrazy.



“Let’sagreetodisagree,”hesmiled.“Doyou

wanttogosomewheretomorrow?”heasked.

“Whatifhefindsme?”

“Hewillfindyouwithme,”hesays.

“Ndumisohasguysthatwearblack,notto

soundcondescendingbut…”myeyessquinted.

Hesmirked.“Miss,I’m notscaredofabunchof

guysinblacktightsandcoats.”Ismiled.I’m not

surewhathemeantbythatbutitsoundedlike

hewassayingIshouldtrusthim andthereisno

wayyoucan’ttrustGuy.

HereIam inataxiwithGuyonthedriver’sside



drivingtoGodknowswhere.

“Wherearewegoing?”Iaskedlookingoutthe

windowtakingthefreshair.

“WhereIwork,”hesays.

“Atataxistation,”myeyeswidened.

“Yes,butit’scalledataxirank…”hisphonerang.

Hepickeditup.

“BABA,”Hesays.“YESSIR,”hesteeredthe

wheelmakingasuddenandabruptU-turn.

“SorryMiss,hangontight,”hesays.“I’M ONIT

BABA,”heendedthecallandconcentratedon

driving.



“Iseverythingokay?”Iaskedcheckingmy

seatbeltbecausethespeedatwhichheis

driving,wemightjustdie.

“Everythingisperfect,justsitstillandtrynotto

asktoomanyquestions,betteryet,justdon’t

speak”hesaid.Myheartdroppedtomyguts.I

heldmybreathwillingmyselftonotvomit.He

glancedatmeandthenbackattheroad.“Hold

tightMiss,”heordered.

“I’m trying.Canyouslowdown…please,Iwant

tovomit!”Icriedunder.

“Justafewmoreseconds,we’realmostthere,”

Inodded.Iwonderwhatishappening?Maybe

hejustreceivedbadnews.Hepressedhislips



togetherasheswervedthesteeringwheel

makingthecarseem likeaweightlessobject.A

muscleinhisjawtwitchedashecametoan

abruptstop.Ilookedathim ashiseyes

travelledaroundthetaxi;hisgazewasfueled

withdetermination.Hedoesn’tlooklike

someonethathasjustreceivedbadnews;

neitherdoeshelooklikeonewhohasjust

receivedgoodnews.

“What’shappeningGuy?”Iaskedgathering

myselfandmakingsenseofthisheated

momentthatIfoundmyselfin.“Iseverything

okay?”

“Juststayput,everythingisfine,”heleanedin

closertomeandIbackedaway.Hegotcloser,

reachedhishandover.Whatishetryingtodo?I

froze.Hesearchedonthesideofmychairwith



hishandwhilehiseyeskeptmineinplace.“I

needyoutogetcloser”hesays,“Now”

“Getcloser?”Iasked.Ifelthishandonmywaist.

“CloserMiss,”hepushedmeforward.Icould

feelhisbreathhittingagainstthetipofmynose;

hisbreathsmellslikenicotine,gum andbeer.

Hefinallypulledaway.“Thankyou,”hishand

camebackwithapistol.

“Whatareyougoingtodowiththat?”Iaskedin

panic.

“Useit,Miss”washegoingtokillme.WhatdidI

do?DidIdosomethingwrong.Imusthave

donesomethingwrong;Ialwaysdosomething

wrong;I’m Rainbow.Mylowerlipslightly



dropped.

“Onme?”Iwhispered.

“Keepsilentand…don’t…move”hetookona

stickstaccato.Hepointedhisgunatmy

direction.

“Guy”myvoicecracked.

“Doyoutrustme?”heaskedadjustinghispistol.

Honestly,atthispoint,Idon’tknow.Inodded,

maybethat’llconvincehim tosparemylife.

“Don’tmove,”hemimed.BOOM!!!Thegunwent

off.Ilookedbackandsawmanfallingtohis

death.TearsrandownmycheekasIfrozenot



breathing.“I’m sorry”Icouldtellfrom lookingat

hislipswhathewassaying,Ican’thear

anythingfrom thesoundofthegungoingoff,it

waswaytooclosetomyearsandfrankly;I

haveneverhadagungooffinmypresence.He

exertedforceontheacceleratoranddroveoff.I

am stillshakenandstilltemporarilydeaf.He

reachedformyhandandsqueezedit.“Miss,”

hecalled.Iam hearinghim buthesoundsvery

far.Ilookedathim ashiseyesweretravelling

betweenmeandtheroad.“Miss…Miss”

MyheartisstillbeatingfastandIam stillfrozen

butIam comingbacktolife.Him squeezingmy

handiscathartic.Andtheneverythingcame

back,heshotamanoutsideahouse.Isawthe

manfalldown.Likeacannonball;soundshit

me,Icouldhearproperlynow…thoughthe

soundofthepresentsoundsrathertooloudbut

IcanhearGuyshoutingmyname;wellwhathe



hasdecidedtobemyname.

“Youkilledaman”Itoldhim,justincasethatis

notwhathethoughthewasdoingormyeyes

weredeceivingme.

“Don’tsayanything…justbreathe”

“Don’ttellmetobreathe,”myvoicetookona

sterntone.“Whydidyoukillthatman…?”I

asked.Heglancedatmeandthenbackatthe

road.“Stopthecar…”Isaid,Ineededtovomit.

“Icannot.Thisisenemyground…”

“Idon’tcarewhatgroundthisis…stopthis

fuckingcarandletmegetoff”Idemanded.



“Isaidno!”hisgazewentdarkandcold.

“Guy...”alotofquestionswererunningthrough

myhead.WhothehellisGuy?Whydidhekill

thatman?Butmostimportantlywhoisthis

manthatrescuedmefrom myabusivehusband?

“Justafewmoreminutesandwe’rehome

free…ifIstophere;wemightdie…”

“We?!?Ididn’tdoanything”

“Miss!Shutthefuckup…shutupandletme

drive…IswearifIhearonemorewordfrom you;

Iwillleaveyouhere!”hiswordscutsharply

throughtheatmosphereandleftaveryheavy

ambianceofsilence.IbitonmylowerlipasI



triedtocalm myselfdownandnotvomitall

overGuy’sstupidtaxi.Wedroveinsilencefor

about10minutesorsountilhefinallystopped

inthemiddleofnowhere.There’snohouseora

movingbeinginthisplace.Averyniceand

remoteplacetokillablabberinggirl.Heswung

hisdooropen,marchedtomysideandpulled

mydooropen.“Getout”heclenchedhisjaws.I

shookmyhead.Hegrabbedmyarm andpulled

meout.Hethenshutthedoorbehindmeand

pinnedmeagainstthetaxi.Igotscared,Igot

reallyscaredandworried.WhathaveIgotten

myselfinto?

“Pleasedon’thurtme…I’m sorry”Iquickly

apologized.“Itwon’thappenagain.Pleasedon’t

hurtme...please”Ibeggedforhim tosparemy

life.Iam breathingoutofcontroloutoffear

thatGuymighthurtme.I’vestareddeathineye

waytoomanytimes…thiscan’tbethemoment



wheredeathwins.Itcan’t…

“Hurtyou?”hetightenedhislipstogetherand

backedaway.“I’m sorry,”evenafterhehadlet

mego,IstillstoodagainstthecloseddoorlikeI

waspinnedagainstit.“Let’sgo,”Iobeyedand

gotinsidethetaxiwithoutfightinghim.

“Seatbelt”heorderedandagain,Iobeyed.We

droveoff.TheentiretimeIwaslookingoutthe

windowreplayingeverythinginmyhead.From

themomenthegotthatcalluntilhepulledme

outofthetaxi.Myheartisburninglikeitdoes

whenNdumisohasjusthurtmeorisaboutto

hurtme.Whatjusthappened?IsGuyakiller?

Buthesaidhewasataxidriver,hesaidwe

weregoingtothetaxistation.Whydidheshoot

thatinnocentman?

PRETTYPLEASESHARE♡



INSERT7

TAME

Adjective

1.Notornolongerwild;domesticated

2.Mildandwell-behaved;accustomedto

humancontact

Whenwegothome,therewasstillthis

awkwardsilencebetweenus.Idon’tknow

whetherheismadatmeorwhat?IknowI’m

notatlibertytobemadathim.ButIam alittle

shakenthough.DeepdowninsideIknowGuy

wouldneverhurtme,butIsufferedalotinthe



handsofamansoIcouldnevertrustanother

mansoeasily.Hechangedintoanewoutfitand

thenleftwithoutsayingawordthatjust

confirmsthatheismadatme.Istayedalone

forthewholedayandthenaround10Idecided

tofixthebedandsleep.

“Miss,”Ifeltagentlesqueezeonmylegand

immediatelysatupstraight,“Maywetalk?”I

nodded.

“Letmepeefirst,”Isaunteredtothebathroom.I

don’twanttopee;Ijustneedtogathermyself.I

knowhowallovertheplaceIgetwhenI’m

scared.IhavealotofquestionsforGuyandit

wouldputmymindateaseifIweretohave

them answered.Butthenagain–whoam Ito

beaccordedanythingbythis‘saviour’ofmine.I

flushedanywayandthenjoinedhim backinthe



room.

“I’m reallysorryaboutearlier.Ididn’tmeanto

upsetyou,”IapologizedtheminuteIwalked

throughthedoor.

“No,Miss…”

“It’sjustthatyoukilledamanandthenyou

weredrivingsofast…Icouldn’thearorbreathe

ordoanythingandIthoughtyouweregoingto

killme…Ipanicked.”Hestaredatmewhich

mademecovermymouthwithmyhand,“You

didkillamanright?Myminddidn’tmake

anythingup?”henodded.“Areyouaserial

killer?”Iquestionedandheshookhishead.“A

psychopath?Amostwantedcriminal?”



“Miss,canyoulistenplease…”

“Areyougoingtokillme?”

“No!”

“Areyouagangster?Adruglord?”

“Rainbow!”hecalledsternlyandIimmediately

shutmymouth.

“Look,youshouldn’thavebeenwithmethen.It

wasanimpromptumission.Ihadtoattendtoit,

we’vebeenlookingforthistargetforthepast6

monthsnow,”

“Mission?Target?”Whatkindofpersonuses

suchwords?Am Iinamovie?



“Thelessyouknow,thebetter”Inodded.Idon’t

wantanythingthatwillputmylifeinanyform of

danger.Ijustwantsomepeaceinmylife…butI

don’tthinkIwillrestknowingthatGuykilleda

random manafterhereceivedacallandhe

usedwordssuchastargetandmission.“But

I’m atwronghere;Ishouldn’thavespokento

youlikethat…I’m sorry,”

“No!IpanickedandasusualImessedthings

up…”

“Youdidn’tmessanythingup,youpanickedand

that’sokay…”

“Soyouarenotmadatme?”Ibitonmylower

lip.



“Ishouldbeaskingyouthatquestion…”he

gentlytookmyhand.“Areyoumadatme?”I

shookmyhead.

“I’m not,”Isaidlowly.HesmiledandIsmiled

back.Ilikeseeinghim smile,itsoftensmyheart.

It’slikedrinkingwaterafteralonghotday.Or

cominghomeattheendofaverysunnyday.He

gotupandgotoutoftheroom,Iassumetogo

totheloo.Iam fallingasleepagainbutIcan

hearhisfootstepsthuddingaroundtheroom.

Theswitchflickeredanddarknesstookoverthe

room.Heletoutalongsighashesettledinto

bed.

“Miss,”hecalled.Igotalittleannoyedbecause

mybodywasstartingtodetachfrom mymind

escapingmycatastrophicthoughts,someof



whichinvolveGuyandhisidentity.

“Yes,Guy”

“Iwouldneverhurtyou,Ipromise,”Iknowheis

talkingaboutthatepisodeearliertodaywhenhe

pulledmeoutofthetaxiandpushedme

againstit.There’sabeastsomewhereinsideof

him,butitseemslikehehasmasteredtheart

oftamingit.Iwonderwhatbroughtaboutthat

beast…ormaybewhoandwhen?Howwasit

created.Iwonderifhe’deverkilledorhurta

womanbefore.

“Pinkypromise?”

Hechuckledsoftly,“Pinkypromise,”



“Youcan’tbreakapinkypromiseGuy,it’sthe

ultimateform ofpromise;themotherofall

promises.”

“Idon’tplanonbreakingit,”

“Mayaskonemorething?”

“Goon…”

“Whatdidthatmando?”therewasagapof

silencebetweenmyquestionandhisresponse.

“Ican’ttellyouthat,I’m sorry”

“whatdoyoudoforaliving,”



Hegiggledunderhisbreath,“I’m ataxidriver,”

"Thatkillspeople?"

"Ican'tanswerthateither...allyouneedtoknow

isthat;Iwouldneverhurtyouandwhat

happenedtodayhadtohappenbutIwillnever

putyouinthatpositioneveragain.Butifyou

feelscared,youcango,Iwillunderstand,"

"Idon'twanttoleave..."

"Thentrustmeandsleep.You'llstillbealivein

themorning,you'llsee..."

"ItrustyouGuy,"Iyawned.



"It'sLuckynotGuy,"

"It'sRainbow,notMiss,"

Hegiggledsoftly,"socheeky!GoodnightMiss,"

"GoodnightGuy"

Allhisanswersleavemeponderingtryingtoput

thingstogether.ButtheissuewithGuyisthat,

thereisnothingtheretoputtogether.Heisjust

ablankpage.AllIknowisthatheisLucky,he

hasagirlfriendcalledSam,probablysona

calledMthoandhehasataxithathedrives

around.



IlikeGuy,heisaveryreasonableman.Ilike

stayingwithhim andsleepingnexttohim,

thoughIcan’thelpbutthinkaboutthenextstep

forme.Ineedtostartoverwithmylife.Alife

withoutmymotherandfather,alifewithout

NdumisoGumede…andhopefullyinthatlife,

GuyandIwillstillbefriends.Whateverweare,I

knowIwanttohavehim inmylifebecausein

allhonesty,hedidsaveme.

Thismorning,Guytoldmetopackmythings,

saidweweregoingtoanewlocationandIam

alivelikehesaidI'dbe.Idon’tknowwhereheis

drivingtobutIknowheknowswhyheistaking

methere.Lookatme;Iam sopathetic…Iam

subconsciouslyputtingGuyinchargeofevery

moveImake,ofeverything.Justbecausehe

saidit,italreadysitswellwithmeandIhaveno

desiretodisputeanythinghesays.Forceof

habit;Iguess.



“Wherearewegoing?”Iasked.

“Work,”I’venoticedthatGuydoesn’ttalkmuch

whenhe’sdriving.Heisalwaysveryfocused.

“Aslikeyesterday?”Iaskedagain.Hepeekedat

mydirectionandacornerofhismouthturned

up.

“No,don’tworry…”

“I’m notworried…I’m ready,”Ipressedmylips

together.Heglancedatmeagainthistimehe

wasshockedandinawareandsowasI.Idon’t

knowwherethatcamefrom butIjustwantGuy

toknowthatI’m notcompletelyweak.



“Readyforwhat?”heasked.

“Forwhatevercomes,”Isqueezedmywristbut

hequicklynoticedthatandthentookmyhand

andkeptitinhis.

“Don’tdothat.It’sokay…”

Wedroveinsilenceholdinghands.Ievenforgot

thatourfingerswereinterlocked.Istopped

daydreamingwhenthevehiclecametoastop

ataverydodgyarea;ataxistation.“We’rehere,”

hetookonasing-songvoice.

“Where’shere?Thetaxistation?”Iasked

lookingaroundtryingtonotmakeitobvious

thatIam disgustedbythisplaceandit’ssmell



andthepeoplewalkingaroundhere.

“Work,Miss…thisiswhereIwork.I’m ataxi

driverremember.Andnoonecallsitastation,

it’sarank”helooksratherpleasedtobehere.

Heopenedhissideofthedoorandthenlooked

atme.Igavehim apuzzledexpressionbecause

hisgazegivesofftheimpressionthatheis

waitingformetodosomethingorsay

somethingwhenallI’m doingistofollowhis

lead.“I’m goingtoneedmyhandback,”Iquickly

releasedit.

“Ohyes!I’m sorry…youcan,sure.”Istutteredin

shame.I’m sostupid.Anyway;Ifollowedhim.

There’salothappeninghere.Therearevendors

andidlepeople,taxidriversandtheirtaxis,

peoplegoingupanddowngoingabouttheirday

completelynotfazedbythehorriblesmellof



beer,meat,nicotine,dirtysocksandsweat.I

grabbedontohishandsoIdon’tgetlostinthis

placeunknowntome.TheminuteIgrabbedhis

hand,hesqueezedittwiceandforsomereason

Iknewexactlywhathewassaying.ThoughI

can’texplainitinwords,Ijustknowwhathe

means.

“TheLuckynumber1!”amansaidin

excitementasweapproachedagroupofthem

seatedaroundatablelaughingtheirlungsout

playingcardsandeatingtakeaways.

“Saluteboys!Salute”GuyjustblendedinandI

stuckoutlikeasorethumb.Oneofthem

whistledexaminingmefrom headtotoe.He

thenstoodandwalkeduptomegentlyputting

onefootinfrontoftheothercharismatically



“MyLuckystar,correctmeifIam wrongbutI

am lookingatanangel,”hesaidgazingatme.

“Spider,closeyoureyes.Andyes…youareright,

thatisanangel”Guysaidandglancedatme.I

releasedahalfsmile.“Boys,thisis

Rainbow…Rainbow,thisiseveryone.Wework

together…”

“Hieveryone,”Iletoutacoygrin,wavedand

thengrabbedmywrist.

“Marryme?”thisSpiderguyproposed.Itooka

stepback.

“Isaidcloseyoureyes,”Guytriedtokickhim

buthewasquicktojump.Heledmeinsidea

smallroom situatedrightontheside.It’san



office…IknowanofficewhenIseeone.There’s

manseatedbehindthetabledoingsome

paperwork.Helookedupandhisfacelitupat

thesightofGuyandthenhiseyestravelledto

me.

Hestoodandextendedhisarm whichIgladly

shook.“Ntokazi,myancestorswouldturntheir

backsonmeifIdon’tplantakissonyoursoft

skin…allowmeplease”hesaid.Iopenedmy

mouthinattempttospeakandlookedatGuy

Hegavemeareassuringnod.

“Oh!Okay…”hewentaroundthedeskand

plantedhisfeetbeforeme.Heheldmegently

bytheshouldersandleanedin.Wherewasthis

manplanningonkissingme?Igotalittle

puzzleduntilIfelthisbeardonmycheek.

“Thankyou,”hereleasedme.You’dswearhe



justwonalotterywiththewayhe'ssmiling.

“Pleasetakeasit,”hesaidandIobeyed.“Are

youmyboy'sgirlfriend?”heasked.

“No…I’m not,”

“Mhlongocomeon,she’snot…”Guycutme

short.“She’snotmygirlfriend.We’rejust

friendsright…”

“Yeah!Friends…”Itriedtoconvincethisman.

HiseyestravelledbetweenGuyandI.

“Andyournameis?”heasked.



“MynameisRainbow…”

“Rainbow,verybeautifulnameforabeautiful

lady,”Ismiled.

“Howarethingshere?Howaretheboys?”Guys

asked.

“We’vebeendoingreallygoodthisweek.Sadly;

SgorahasbeensicksoItoldhim tostayhome,”

“Goodcall,”Guykeepsnoddingtoeverythinghe

issaying.Heopenedabookandsliditoverto

Guywhichheanalysed.

“That’sfrom thepast3days,”Mhlongosays.



“Thisisincludingthenewroute?”

“Yessir!”

“Everythinglooksgood.Whataboutyou?Are

youokay?”

“YouknowI’m alwaysokayLucky.It’syouI

shouldbeworriedabout...”saidMhlongo

packingawayallthatwasbeforehim.

“I’m okaybrother,yesterday’strip,itwas

uncalledfor…”herubbedhisforehead,

“Butyoudidit,right?”

“Ofcourse,Ididit,Ialwaysdoit,butIhad

companyso…butIdidit”



“company?”Mhlongolookedatmeandthenhis

eyestrailedbacktoGuy.

“Therewasnootherway?”Guysoundslikehe

isexplaininghimself.

“Arewecompromised?ShouldIbeworried?”

Mhlongoinquired

“Nosir!It’sallundercontrol.”Ithinktheyare

talkingaboutthatlittleimpromptumission.

Maybeheishisbossandtheordercamefrom

him.ButifMhlongoishisbossthenwhywas

hegivinghim areportandshowinghim papers

andansweringtohim.

“Lucky!!!!”averythickladywithexcessivemake



-upwalkedinshoutingontopofherlungs.She

iswearingleopardprintedtights,withavery

brightpinkvestandblack6-inchheels.Her

outfitisasloudassheis.“Isawyoucomingin

soIthoughtIshouldbringyousomefood,on

thehousemychocolate,”shechewedon

bubble-gum inaveryundignifiedway.

“ThankyouPinky,Iappreciateit.Iam very

hungry…”hestoodandhuggedherandthen

kissedhercheek.“ThisisRainbow,myfriend”

“Heyfriend,I’m Pinkyhisfuturewife…”

announcedtheloudlady.

“Pinky,stop…”Guysaidreprimanding.

“Agirlcandream mos”shesays.



“Pinkyismycolleague,sheworksinthe

kitchen,”Guysays.

“HeyPinky,”Igreeted.

“Wouldyoulikeaplatetoo,sheasked.You’d

havetopaythough…”shepoppedabubblewith

hergum andthenchewedagain.

“No,Iam goodthankyou…”Isaid.

“Getheraplate.Don’tputtherice,justthe

vegetablesandapieceofchicken,”Guysays.

Pinkylookedatme,

“Sheisstillpaying,”shefoldedherarmstoher



chest.

“Igotit.Iwillpayforherplate…”

“Sovele,sheisyourgirlfriendrightLucky?”she

asked.Whatishappeninghere?

“No,Iam not.Ipromiseyou…heisjusthelping

me,”Ibitonmylowerlip.

“Withwhat?”Mhlongoaskedleaningbackon

thechair.

“Personalthings,”GuyjumpedinbeforeIcould

respond.

“WheredoyouliveRaindrop?”Pinkyasks.



“It’sRainbow,”Icorrectedher.

“Sheisstayingwithme,fornowit’stemporary,”

Guyrespondsagain.

“Doessheknowaboutthis?”askedMhlongo.

“Whoisshe?”IlookedatGuy.

“Okay,brother,Iwillbeintouch…”Guytookmy

handandpulledmeout.

“Keepwellyoungblood,”wewalkedbackto

whereweparkedthetaxi.Again;swimmingin

thisverydisgustingseaofhumans.Someone

bumpedintome.



“Ouch,I’m sorry,”Isaidaswecollided.

“Thatwasmyfaultsistera,I’m sorry”Ilookedat

thepersonIhadcollidedwith.Hestaredat

meandItooktostaringback.Guygotaholdof

myhandagainandthenpulledmeaway.That

wasweird.

“Youknowthatguy?”heaskedaswegotinto

thetaxi.

“No,Idon’tthinkso…”

“Youdon’tthinkso?”theenginestarted.

“Idon’tknowhim…maybeI’veseenhim



somewhere,”

“Where?Hedoesn’tlooklikesomeoneyoucan

seeanywhere…”

“Idon’tknowGuy,maybehealsothoughthe

knewme.Imeanhewaslookingatme…Icould

swearhewantedtosaysomething,”

“Hemusthaveyouconfusedwithsomeone

else…”

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT8

OUTCAST



Noun

(Plural:outcasts)

Synonyms:Outsider,Vagrant,Exile,Beggar

1.Onethathasbeenexcludedfrom asocietyor

system.

Wegotburgersonthewayandthendroveoff

tothenewlocation.I’vebeenthinkingaboutthe

guyIcollidedwith…doIknowhim?SometimesI

placemyselfonapedestalandpaynoattention

totheworldaroundme.LikewithGuy;who

wouldhavethoughtthataguywhosevehicle

collidedwithmine?Whom Iwassorudeto

wouldbetheguytosavemylife?MaybeIknow

him too…Ijustneedtothinkreallyhard.Thisis



alessonIneedtolearnandlivebyandthatisto

notlookdownonpeoplebecauseIhavenoidea

whattomorrowholdsformeandthatperson.I

am justhopingandprayingthatIwasn’trudeto

thatguyifweevermetbefore.

“Welcometomyotherhumbleabodes,”Guy

sangaswewalkedin.it’sprettierthanthe

previouslocation.Hasmorespaceandits

cleaner.Ismiled.“Youlikethislocation,don’t

you?”Inoddedasmyeyestravelledaroundthe

livingroom.There’sahugeflatscreentvonthe

wall.

“Doesitwork?”Iaskedwalkingtowardsit.

“Yes,DSTV,NETFLIX,SHOWMAXeverything

works,”hesays.



“Ilikeithere…”

“Metoo,”hesaidinsatisfaction.“Letmeshow

youyourroom,”

“Igetaroom?”soexciting.Ifollowedhim.He

turnedleftonthepassagedandopenedthe

doorattheendandthenusheredmein.

“Thisisyou…”heputmybagonthebed.

“Everythingisclean.Ihadsomeonecomein

yesterday...”

“Thankyousomuch,”Ithrewmyselfonthebed.

“Iloveit,”thebedisverybig.Biggertheoneat

thepreviouslocation.



“Iwillberightdownthepassageifyouneedme.

letmetakeanap.”

Itookabath.Alonghotsteamybathandjust

relaxed.Ithenwentonanddevouredmyburger

andmilkshakewhilewatchingtv.Guyhasbeen

lockedinsidehisroom since18:00,Ididpeek

throughjusttocheckonhim andhelooked

deadsoIwentbacktowatchingtv.At21:45I

headedforbedandI’vebeentossingand

turningsince.Ican’tsleep…Ifeellikethisbedis

aseaandI’m drowninginit.Itookablanket

andwenttothelivingroom tosleeponthe

couch.Asuncomfortableasitis,atleastIknow

whereitstartsandwhereitends.Istarted

yawningandmyeyesweregettingweakerand

weakerbytheminute.ThankGod.



“Hey,Miss”Ipeeledmyeyesopenandfound

Guystandingoverme.“Gotobed…”

“MayIsleephereplease?Ican’tsleepin

there…”Isaidundermybreath.

“Youcancomeandsleepwithme,”heheldout

hishandandIreachedoutforit.Hetookthe

blanketandthenledmetohisroom.“Hopover

thatside,”

“Thankyou,Guy”Isaidburyingmyselfundermy

blanket.

“It’sLucky,”hesays.

“It’sRainbow…”Hechuckledsoftly.



ThismorningIwasupat6:00onthedot.His

alarm wentoffwhichheannoyinglyswitched

offandthenwentbacktosleep.Iwokeup

feelinglighterandjustwantedtochallengemy

anxieties.IwantedtodosomethingIwouldbe

proudof.Ijustwantedtodosomethingpositive,

Ineedtostartsomewhere.Ihadcerealand

thenIdecidedtoopenmyhairandlosethis

Brazilianweave.AfterIhadopenedmyhair;I

sawsomeoneIhadn’tseeninawhile,a

stranger.Myblackpuffyafroframedmyface

eversoperfectly.Ihaven’tseenmyhairina

while.Ndumisomadesurehegetsmethemost

expensivehairmoneycouldbuy.Hemadesure

itwaslongandsmoothandjustmovedevery

timeImoved.Nowmynaturalhair,myafro…it’s

juststanding,it’sobedient.Itdoesn’tmove

whenIturnleftorright.IwishIcouldbelikemy

hair,notmovedbyanything.Notsuccumbto



everythingaroundme…butagain;it’sjusthair.

I’m inthebathroom stilladmiringthestrength

andbeautyofmyhair.WhenIwaslittle,beforeI

becameTumelo;thecleanerwouldtiemyhair

intobarbiegirlsandthendecorateitwithbright

andcolourfulhairaccessories.Alotofblack

girlsoftenaskedifitwasmyrealhair.thank

GodformyfatherotherwiseIwouldn’thavethis

muchhairbecause-asmuchasmymom

doesn’tlackanything-shedoeslackhair;

hencethenumberofwigsshehas.

“Whoa!”Iturnedmyattentiontothedoorand

foundGuyhalfasleepwithhisjawsonthefloor.

“Closeyourmouth,”Isaid.



“Youaresobeautiful”hiseyesaregluedonmy

face.Ilookedatmytoesandsqueezedmy

wrist.Hegotcloserandthenrestedhishandon

myshoulder.“Lookatme,Miss”Iliftedupmy

headandlookedathim.

“I’m sorry,”Isaidundermybreath.

“Youdidn’tdoanythingwrong…myGod!Lookat

you!”hecontinuedtoexlclaim inaweofmyhair.

“Stop,”Ibitonmylips.

“Ihaveneverseenanythinglikethis.I’venever

seenanythinglikeyou.Gosh!Lookatyou…”

“Guy,staringisrude…”Ishiftedmyweightto



oneside.

“I’m sorry,”hetookastepback.

“Didyouwanttousethebathroom?”Iasked.

Henodded.Isteppedout.

“She’sbeautiful,”Iheardhim sayasIwas

shuttingthedoor.Ismiledalittle.HethinksI

lookbeautiful.NdumisoneversaidIlook

beautiful.HealwayssaidIlooksexy.ButIfeel

good,Ididsomethingthatbroughtmebackto

myself.Tomany,itsjusthair…tome,itstherapy.

It’sahealthyactivityandIam proudofmyself.

AfteralittlewhileGuycameoutandwentinto

hisbedroom.Hecameoutallbathedand

dressedup.



“Youaregoingout?”Ilookedupathim.

“Yeah,don’tworryIwillbebackverysoon.I

wasthinkingmaybeIcouldcooksomething….”

“Thatwouldbegreat!I’dlikethat,”

“Awesome…”

I’vebeenstuckinthiscouchwithmyeyesglued

tothetvscreen,watchingmovieaftermovie.

Eatingsnacksanddrinkinghotchocolatelike

it’snobody’sbusiness.Afterallitisacoldday.

“Lucky!”thevoicefollowedwithaknockand

thenashout,“Openup,”itsoundslikewhoever

thatisthey’renotalone.Icanhearlaughterand



indistinctchatter.Guytoldmetoneveropenfor

anyone.Thathe’dneversendanyonetocome

andcheckonmeorcometothehouse.

“Weknowyou’rethere;weheardthetv.”That’s

adifferentperson.Itiptoedtothekitchenand

armedmyselfwithaknife.Idon’tevenhavea

phonetocallGuyortexthim.Idon’tknowwhy

thefuckhehasalandlinewhenitdoesn’twork.

Evenifitdid;whowasIgoingtocall?

“We’recomingin”shoutedthevoicebehindthe

door.Iheardkeysjinglingandhittingagainst

thegate.Ijuststoodbytheentrancefrozenand

scared.IknowIshoulddosomething,likehide

oranythingthatdecreasesmychancesofdying.

Thedoorswungopenand4menpouredinto

findagirlintightsandanoversizedhoodiewho

isafewsecondsawayfrom peeingonherself

withaknifeheldsoclosetoherchest.“What

thefuck?”Iam stillfrozen.Alotofthingsare



goingthroughmyheadrightnow;likewhatif

Ndumisofoundmeandthensenttheseguys

here.

“Whothefuckareyou?Saysomething…”oneof

them raisedhisvoice,I’m notsurewhichoneof

them becauseatthispointfearhastakenover

meandIcan’tseem tomakeoutthingslike

whichoftheseguysjustspokeandifthatismy

heartIam hearingorsomeoneisplayingdrums

reallyloud.

“Guy…I-I…”Istammered

“Didyoubreakinhere?”theguythatseemsto

bethedominantonetookoutagunandheldit

againstmyforehead.That’swhenIlostit…I

liftedmyhandsuplettingtheknifefall.



“DidNdumisosendyoutocomeandgetme…do

youworkforhim?Please,Guywillpayyou”

“WhoisGuyandwhothehellisNdumiso…”

shoutedthedominantone.

“Putthegundownman.Maybewegotthe

wrongflat…”thetinyguyspoke.

“Nah,shecameheretosteal,ourkeyopened

youdummy”thedominantoneejected.

“Iwasn’tst..”Itriedtodefendedmyself.He

tookouthisbelt.

“Turnaround,”hedemanded.



“What?”myeyeswidened.Hescoffed

“Don’tflatteryourself,”heviolentlypushedme

around.

“Justdon’thurtherman,maybeshecameto

clean,”onesays.

“Openyourfuckin’mouth,”hesays.Hethen

insertedthebeltbetweenmyteethandthen

fasteneditatthebackofmyhead.“we’llwait

forhim,”

“Youknowhe’sgoingto…”

“ShutupLanga,”thesmallguy’snameisLanga.



TheDominantguytiedmyhandsandfeetand

thenlockedmeinGuy’sroom.Heisstupid,

anyonecouldescapethis,includingme.Iwas

abletosetmyselfloose.Yes!Ofcourse,Iwasa

scoutinprimaryandIrememberlearningabout

knotsandropesorwhatever,nowonderitcame

sonaturally.

Judgingfrom theloudchattercomingthatside,

IwouldsaytheyaredrinkingallofGuy’sbeers

andwatchingtv.Nowtheyareplayingtheir

musicsoloud,whichonlyleadstothem trying

tospeakabovethemusic.Letmejuststay

calm andwaitforGuy.Ihonestlydon’thavethe

righttobemadatanyonehere.I’m abeggar.

Ithinkit’sprettyclearnowthattheyknowGuy

andGuyobviouslyknowsthem.Imeanthey

hadthekeytohisflatso...It'sallgood.



Therewasasuddensilence.

“Whatthehellishappeninghere?”Guy!Guyis

back…thankheavens.“AndwhereisRainbow?”

Ibangedonthedoor,“Guy,I’m inhere.it’s

locked!”Ishouted.Guytotherescue…again.

Thedoorswungopen.

“Didyouguyslockherinhere?”helookedat

them.

“Wedon’tknowher,”thedominantspoke.“She

wastalkingaboutsomeguyandNdumiso…we

thoughtshewasheretostealorsomething,”



“No,youthoughtshewasheretosteal,Isaid

shewasacleaner”Langaexemptedhimself.

“Ndumiso?”Guydirectedthequestionatme.

“IthoughtthatmaybeNdumisohadsentthem

tocomelookingforme,Ijustpanicked,I’m

sorry”Isaidandthesqueezedonmywristto

concentratemyenergy.

“Andyoubastards!Whatthehellareyoudoing

here?Thesupervisorcalledmetotellmeto

turndownthemusic,”

“Shit!”oneofthem cussedunderhisbreathe.



“AndIfindmyhouselookinglikeafucking

tavernand…”heshiftedhisweighttooneside.

“andyoulockedRainbowinsidetheroom,my

guest?!?”hetookonahigh-pitchedtone

“Wewerejusttryingtolookoutforyou,”one

says.I’m notevenlookingatthem atthispoint.

Myeyesarejustdiggingintothetiles.

“Shutup!”Guyraisedhisvoice.Heledme

insidetheroom,“Didtheydoanythingtoyou,”

hiseyestrailedofftothebeltandropeonthe

bed.“Whosebeltisthat?!?!Heyyou

bastards…getinhere,”hetookouthisgun.

“wheredidyouevengetafuckingropeinthis

house?”

“It’sokay,theydidn’tdoanything…”Igotahold

ofhisarm totryandgethisattention.



“Thenwhatthehellisthatbeltdoinghere,did

thesemoronstryanything?”thepistolwas

pointingattheguys.

“Nothinghappened!Wewouldnever,wejust

tiedherupandsealedhermouthtomakesure

shedidn’tdoanythingfunny,”dominantguy

spokeforthem.NowthatGuyishere,Icansee

thatheistheseconddominantbecauseGuy

overshadowsallofthem withjusthispresence.

“Yousealedhermouthwithafuckin’belt…get

out!”

“Wehaveameetingrememberaboutour

playdate,”theotheronethathasn’tsaidaword

sincehewalkedthroughthedoorpointedout.



NowthatIkeepglancingatthe4ofthem,Ican

seethatthe2quietonesaretwins.Andany

foolcouldtellthathewasspeakingincode

seeingthatIwasthere.Imaygetalittleclumsy

sometimesandoverlyfearfulbutIam not

dumb.

“Plus;wedidn’tknowyouhadavisitorover.We

don’tknowyoutohavevisitorsasidefrom Sam

and…”saidLanga

“Chewonyourfuckingtongue,”Guysays

dismissively.Thatstatementgotmyguts

twistingandthenthethoughtofhim actually

chewingonhistonguejustmakesthingsworse.

“Haveyourmeeting,please…I’m sorry.It’sallmy

faultIwassupposedtoexplaintothem

properlybutinsteadIfrozeandIthoughtabout



alotofthings,”Isaid.ThelastthingIwantto

doisruinthingsforGuy,especiallybusiness

wise.

“Areyousureyouareokay?”heaskedpleading

withmetotellhim thetruthwithjusthiseyes.

“Pinkypromise,”Ibitonmylowerlip.

“Stayinthere,I’llbedonehereinafew

minutes,”Iwentintotheroom andstayedput.

“Youfuckin’bastards…makethisquick,”Iheard

him.

“Boss,”someonesays.“Myguysaysit’sarriving

tomorrow,”



“That’s3daysearlierthanexpected!What

happened?”Guysoundslikeheisinpanic

mode.

“Changeofplans.Theyknowweareonto

them”oneoftheguyssays.

“Whatdowedonow?Weknowtheguy…butour

thingsarenotinorderandwedon’thave

enoughtimetogetthem inorder.”

“I’lldoit!”Yes,thatisme…Ihavenoideawhat

cameovermebutsomehow;Imanagedtoget

upfrom thebedandwalkoutthedoorandjoin

themeeting.

From whatIhear,someguyisarrivingwith

somethingandtheyneedtotakeitfrom him.



Theissueisthatitarrived3daysearlierthan

theirguyhadcommunicatedwiththem.

“Dowhat?”Guylookedatme.Thisisawkward.

“Icangetwhateveryouwanttogetfrom the

manyouwanttogetitfrom,”Isaid

nonchalantly.

Dominantguychuckled,“Lucky,who’sthisgirl,”

Itookaglanceathim andthenrealizedthathe

wearsskinnyjeans,heisnotworthasecondof

mytime.

“Thenyou’llgetwhatwewanttogetfrom the

man…Miss,pleasegoinsidetheroom andwait

forme,”GuysaysandIdon’tlikehisexpression

andtone.Hewastotallybelittlingand



underestimatingme.

“I’m seriousGuy,”Ipersisted.“Look,Idon’t

knowwhatyouwanttogetbutclearlyyouare

alltoobusytomorrow.Iwillpickitupforyou.I

spendthewholedayhere;letmehelp,”

“Doyouevenknowwhatwewanttoget?”one

ofthenasked.

Ishookmyhead,“butIknowthatwhateverthis

is…it’sillegal,”Isighedloudly.“AllIneedtodois

procurewhateveryouwant,it’llbecleanand

quick.”

“procure…clean…”Guyspeaksagain,clearly

condescendinganddismissingmysuggestion

andidea.



“Okay,let’sjustsay,hypotheticallyspeaking;we

wanteddiamondsfrom thisman,”Langa

speaksandtheentiretimemyeyeswerefixed

onGuyandofcourseIam squeezingmywrist

becauseIam freakingoutrightnow.Idon’t

knowwhat’shappening.Iwillhavetoreplaythis

momentlatertoday.“Howwouldyou‘procure’

them?”

“Myself…”Isaid.Am Ieventhinkingstraight?

Maybetoomuchjunkandtvmakesyougo

looney.

“Yourself,”Guyraisedoneeyebrow.

“Yes…”Iconfirmed,“I’m pretty…Icanget

anythingIwant.That’showtheydoitontv”



“So,youthinkjustbecauseyouaregood

looking,aguythatworksforadangerousman-

amantowhom hehasswornloyaltyto–will

justgiveyoudiamondsbecauseyoubatyour

eyelashesathim?”saidGuy.

Inodded.“Precise,”Iresponded,“Wellmaybe

notgive,Icantakethem whenhe’snotlooking,”

“It’snotabadidea…plusuBabawillkillusallif

wedon’tgetthem.Thisisouronlyoption”one

ofthetwinssaid.

“Yeah,it’sahorribleidea,forgetaboutuBaba,I’ll

takecareofhim”Guysays.

“No…Lucky,thinkaboutit,shecouldjustbather



eyes,dowhateverhewants,maybegethim

drunk,”

“Andthenhedoeswhathewants,likehavesex

withher?”Guycutsin.

“Shewon’tletitgettothat”saidthetwin

“WhoisBaba”Iasked.Irememberguy

receivingacallfrom aBabathedayhekilled

thatguy.

“Whoareyouagain?”askedthedominantguy.

“I’m Rainbow,”Irespondedandhelookedatthe

floor.



Guyandhisguyswentbackandfortharguing

aboutwhetherIshouldbeservedonasilver

platterforatruckdrivertohavemeashe

pleases,which–bytheway–isnotatallwhat

Iwasproposing.AllIwassayingis;Iam pretty

andmaybeit’sabouttimeIstartedusingthatto

myadvantage.Guyrefused;whichwasvery

foolishofhim.Hetoldtheguystogohe’dcall

them tocomebacklaterafterhehadcomeup

withabetteridea.

“Letmedoit,letmehelpyou,”Isaidtakinga

nexttohim inthecouch.Heswitchedoffthetv

andgavemehisattention.

“Noway,Miss…”hesays.“Ifanythinghappens

toyou,I’dneverbeabletoforgivemyself,”

“Nothingwillhappentome,Ipromiseyou,”I



saidbeggingly.Isobadlywantedtodothis.Not

onlytohelpGuy,butalsotoprovetomyself

thatIam notweakanddumb.

“Isaidno,nowletitgoplease…”

“Please,”Ibegged

“Isaidno…”hetookonanaggressivetone

“Youdon’tthinkIcandoit...youarescaredI’ll

messthingsup,”

“Doyoublamemethough;I’m justtryingto

protectyouhere!”

“Stop!Iam fine…letmeprovetoyouthatIam



fine,”

“Youarenotfine,Miss…”

“Andwhoareyoutotellmethat?Howthehell

am Isupposedtobefineifyoudon’tletmebe

fine?”

“Yourfuckinghusbandusedyouasapunching

bagforyearsandyoucouldn’tdoshitaboutit,

whatmakesyouthinkyou’deverbeabletobat

youreyesatamanandgetaveryexpensive

andillegalproduct!”hiswordsjustrolledoutof

hismouthlikehehadbeenholdingthem infor

toolong.

“Okay,Iunderstand,”Iexhaled.“Iwillbeinthe

room,”thatwasveryhurtful.Irememberedall



ofNdumiso’swords,maybeIam justnotgood

enough.Evenmybeautycan’thelp.Unless,I

juststandandmakesomeoneelselookgood.I

stoodtoexcusemyself.

“ThatcameoutwrongMiss,Ipromise.”

“Itisokay,Iunderstand…”Ilefthim.Ishouldbe

madatGuy,butIcan’t.Ican’tbemadathim

becauseheismyhelperandheisdoingmea

hugefavourforevenlettingmestayherewith

him.Ishouldapologizetohim forbeingforward

andstupid.Icouldhaveruinedbusinessthings

forhim.Iwentbacktothelivingroom and

foundanemptycouch.Iheardclatteringinthe

kitchenandIfollowedthesound.Ifoundhim

thereopeningabottleofbeer.“Guy,Ijustwant

toapologizeforwhatIdid.Idon’tknowwhat

cameovermethinkingIcoulddothatkindof



thing.I’m sorry…”

“Notthatyoucan’tdoit,Iknowyoucan.Ijust

don’twantyougettinghurt,”Inodded,smiled

andthenlefthim.

Ijustneedsomeonetobelieveinme.That’sall.

AndIwantGuytobeabletorelyonme.Iwant

torepayhim forhelpingmeandjustfeellikeI

belongsomewhere.SomewherewhereIcando

somethingrightandjustbeapartofsomething,

apartofagroupofpeopleandjustfeelnormal.

Iwanttobelongsomewhereandknowpeople,

liketrulyknowthem andnotbescaredofwhat

theycoulddotohurtme.Ijustdon’twanttobe

anoutcastinthisworld.Itsucks,Iwould

know…I’vebeenanoutcastsincemybrother

died.



#bonusinsert
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BOOM

Interjection

1.Usedtosuggestthesoundofanexplosion

2.Usedtosuggestsomethinghappening

suddenlyandunexpectedly

“Miss,”Ifeltaverysoftanddeliberatetapon



myshoulderwhichpulledmeoutofthedeep

sleepIwasin.IopenedmyeyesandsawGuy

standingoverme.Helooksmorningfresh.“Sit

up!”hecommanded.

“DidIdosomethingwrong?”Iquicklysatup.I

don’twanttoupsethim.

“Tellmeaboutyourideaagain?”hedemands.

“Idea?”whatthehellisthisguytalkingaboutat

thistimeofthemorning.”Guy,whattimeisit?”I

yawned.

“It’s2am.Nowtellmehowyouwereplanning

on‘procuringthisproduct’,”hemadeimaginary

invertedcommaswithbothhands



“Thediamonds”hecockedhisheadtotheside,

“Iknowyouwanttogetdiamonds,Guy”

“Howdidyouknowthat?”heasked.

“Yourguy,thesmallguy.Hecreateda

hypotheticalscenarioandhypothetical

scenariosareusuallytherealscenarios,”his

eyesheldmineinplace.“Theidea,thereisn’t

muchtoitreally,Ijustgetup,standbytheside

oftheroad,oneofyourguysgivesmeaheads

upwhenhiscarisapproachingandthenboom”

“Boom.Whatisboom?”hisforeheadcreased

“Boom is;Igoforit,I’m adamselindistressina

littleshortdress.Whywouldn’thestop?”



“Whywouldn’tothercarsstop?”

“BecauseIwillcomeoutfrom myhidingspot

whenyourboysgivemeasignal,”

“Youwillhavealisteningdeviceonyou,you

hearme,”Inoddedexcitedly.“Iwillbeableto

hearyouandthesamegoesforyou.Iwillmake

sureI’m closebysoI’m therewhenyouare

done,”Inoddedagain.“SafewordisCOOKIES;

ifeveryouwanttobackoutjustsaythatword

andIwillcomeandgetyoumyself,arewe

clear?”Inodded.“Ineedtohearyousayyou

understandMiss,areweclear?”

“Yes,crystal,”

“Getready,”heexited.



Igotready.AndbelieveitornotIworethe

yellowfloraldressGuygotformewithsparkly

brightsandalsandjoinedthem intheliving

room.

“Isthatwhatyouarewearing?”Thedominant

guyasked.Inodded.

“Don’tyouthinkthatmaybeyoushouldwear

somethingsexy,maybelook…Idon’t

know…sexy,”hesays.

“Hey,dudewiththetights,what’syourname?”I

lookedathim hopefullymygazegivesoffsome

intimidation.IfIwanttobebadassImayas

wellpracticewiththisdick.Hisentourage

giggled.



“Smilo,”hesays.

“whatdoyousuggestIwear?”Iasked.

“Idon’tknow,maybeputonsomelipstick.Wear

high-heelsandmaybebum shorts,”sostupid.

“Okay,JustinBieber.Iam alostgirlandnota

losthooker…Ineedtolooklikeanactuallostgirl.

Mythighsareoutandsoaremyboobs.You’ve

beendroolingoverthem sinceIcameoutand

nottomentionmyface,Iam pretty…jackpot!”

“She’sgood…”Langasaid.

“Thinkwithwhat’sinyourheadJustinBieber,

notwhat’sinyourpants,it’stoosmall,”Idrifted



mygazetoGuy,“I’m ready,”

“Boys,let’sgettowork”Guysaidandthey

startedmoving.Thatwasbadass.Ilikedthat

girl,sheshouldvisitmoreoften.Mybloodis

boiling,Iam scaredyetIam soreadytoshow

guythatIam morethanjustanabusedgirl.I

candothings.Iwanthim toseemeandbelieve

inme.

Hereweare.I’m am terrifiedtothebones;I

wanttoshout‘COOKIES’butIalsowantto

provemyself.There’snobackingoutnow.

We’redoingthis.

“IGOTHIM.HEISNOTINATRUCK;IREPEAT

WEARENOLONGERAFTERATRUCK;BUT

AFTERABLACKISUZUKB,RAINBOW YOUGOT

THAT,”



“No,whatisaKB?”Idon’tknowcars…IjustI

don’t.I’m panicking;whatifImessitup?

“KB,4-by-4….HMMM 250D-TEQ,IT’SADOUBLE

CAB,”

“Englishplease,isthatthenumberplate?”I

askedinpanic.

“MISS,THISISGUY…IT’SABLACKVANITHAS

4DOORSANDANOPENBOOT.YOUWON’T

MISSIT,”

“Igotyou,”Isqueezedonmywristwillingthe

fearinmychesttodisappear.‘Breatheinand

out’,Ijustkeptchantingtomyself.



“MISS,”that’sGuy’svoiceagainthroughthis

thinginmyear.

“I’m here,”

“ICANHEARTHATYOU’RESCARED.YOU

KNOW YOUCANPULLOUTANYTIME,”Guyis

beingtoosoftonmeandIdon’tneedthatright

now.

“Ihaven’tsaidthewordsoI’m stillin…”Iwas

determinedtofinishthismissionortaskor

whatever.Iplannedit,cameupwiththeidea

andtookchargesoIneedtofinishit.IfI

chickenout;I’m killingmyselflater.

“IWILLBERIGHTHERE…”



“Guy,stop!”Isaidsternly.

“OKSTARTCOMINGOUT,”saidoneoftheguys.

Istoodupfrom thelonggoldengrassand

mademywaytowardstheroad.It’s3:40inthe

morningsothereisn’talotofcarspassinghere.

Thereismycar…Icountedmyselfdown…

“3…2…………….1”

“Boom!”GuysaidexactlywhatIwasthinking.

BOOM!Iwentforit.Iwavedaroundandlooked

scaredandlost…ImadeitsoveryclearthatI

wastalkingtohim andnooneelse.Heslowed

down…jackpot,hestoppedrightnexttome.

“Whatisalovelyladylikeyoudoingouthere

alone?”heaskedwithathickcolouredaccent.



“Iranawayfrom myboyfriend,couldyougive

mealiftplease…”theentiretimehiseyeswere

onmychest,hewasbitingonhislipslikehow

heisimaginingbitingonmine.

“Aren’tyouscaredofstrangerslittlemissy,”

“WhatcanIsay?Iloveanadventure…andI’d

appreciateonerightnowkindgentleman,”I

smiledseductively.Mymotocomingherewas,

DOITLIKEINTHEMOVIES.

“Well,hopin,”hesmirked.Wellwellwell…I’m

notthatbadatthis.IguessIcanonlysaythat

onceI’veprocuredthediamonds.

“What’syournamesexy?”theonlything



keepingmefrom jumpingoutofthisvanis

knowingthatthemotorbikebehindusiswith

meandGuyislisteninginonmeparked

somewhereinhistaxi.

“Youdon’tneedtoknowmyname,it’llbemore

fun…inthatwayI’llalwaysbethatgirlinthe

yellowdressandyou’llalwaysbetheguyinthe

blackvan,”

“Fuck!Yousureareanadventure!”hecried.I

lookedathim andsmiled.Hemadeaturnatthe

garage.“Letmegetsomestrongdrinks,”he

hoppedout,threwonhisjacketandthenstuck

hishandunderhisseat.Hecameoutwitha

blacklittlebag,itlookedreallyfancysoItookit

thatwasmygoodiebag.

“What’sinthere?Diamonds?”Iaskedsmiling.A



ghostofshockvisitedhisfaceandthenquickly

passed.

“Nothingyouneedtoworryyourselfbeaut’”

“BEAUT”Guyrepeatedwhathesaidoutof

mockery.

“Givemeaminute,”heshutthedoorand

marchedinsidetheconveniencestore.I

exhaledandbitintomylowerlip.

“SHOULDICOMEANDGETYOU?”Guyasked.

“No,Icandoit…I’m okay,”

“I’M RIGHTBEHINDYOURAINBOW”saidthe



twinonamotorbike.

“Makesurehedoesn’tseeyou…”Iwarned

“HEYTONEITDOWNONTHESEXYTALKING,

DON’TTHROW YOURSELFATHIM,”Guysays.

“LUCKY,SHE’SDOINGGREAT,”Bikerguy

defendedme.

“Thankyou,nowshutup!”heswungthedoor

open.

“You’restillhere”hesaideverso

enthusiastically.

“Ihaven’thadmyadventureyet,”Igrabbedthe



bottleofJohnnywalkerandheldittomylap.

Afterhestarteddriving;Iturnedtheradioand

switchedthroughthechannelsuntilIfoundone

withsoulballads,“Ilovethissong,”Ilightly

foldedmylowerlipbetweenmyteethandthen

allowedittoslipoutslowlywhilemyeyesheld

hisinplace.

“I’m driving…becareful,”hesaidstretchinghis

handforwardtowardsthebottle.WhichIgladly

openedforhim.

“Wellthen,whydon’tyouparksomewhere?”my

handtravelledacrossandrestedontopofhis

dustybluejeans.

“Areyoufrom heaven?”heaskedtryingsohard

toconcentrateontheroad.



“Imightbe,”myhandslowlywentinbetween

histhighsandthenfinallystoppedathis

manhood.Hegrunted.

“Letmestopthecar,”hestoppedonthesideof

theroad,Ijumpedovertohissideandsatright

ontopofhishardmanhood.

“WHOO…LOOKSLIKESHITISABOUTTOGO

DOWN,”saidBikerGuy.

“RAINBOW,SAYTHEFUCKINWORD!”Guy

demanded.Icametoofartoquit.I’m inavanin

themiddleofnowherewithastranger.Nah!

Guymustforget.Hesqueezedmybuttagainst

hispennis,hisbreathingwasgettinglouderand

outofcontrol.Iwonderwhatwillhappentohim



whenheactuallyinsertshispenisinsideofme;

whichwon’tbehappening.

“Here,haveadrink,”hedangledthebottleright

infrontofmyface.Ihaven’thadalcoholin

years.IstoppedwhenNdumisostartedhitting

me.Asidefrom thefactthatIdidn’twant

Ndumisototakeadvantageofme,Ialso

searchedforhealingatthebottom ofwine

bottlessowhenIcouldn’tfinditinone,I

poppedopenanotherone.

“SHEDOESN’TDRINK,MISS,YOUDON’T

DRINK…”Guysaysinpanic.Heismakingthis

veryhardforme,heisdistractingmeand

disturbingme.“THAT’SIT,SIPHOSHECAN’T

DOTHIS.PULLHEROUT…PULLHEROUTNOW.

IKNEW WESHOULDN’THAVEMADEHERDO

THIS…PULL…”wegotdisconnectedbecauseI



pulledouttheearpieceandthrewitoutthe

windowwhileImadesurethatthisfoolwas

occupied.Itookoffhisjackedwhilehe

unbuttonedmydressrevealingmychest.

“Wow…”hecriedburyinghisfaceinmychest.I

usedthatopportunitytothrowhisjacketoutthe

window.IknowbikerGuywillseeitandtakeit.

“Holdon,”Isaid.

“What?Comeon…”hetriedtostickhishand

insidemyunderwear.

“Heyheyhey…it’sanadventuredon’trushintoit.

Ineedtopee…justgivemeasecondokay…”



“Okay,hurryup.Iwanttotearupthatpussy,”

“Justkeeptheenginerunning,”Ihoppeddown

andnonchalantlywalkeddownleavingthecar

behindme.Icouldhearhim gruntingfrom

masturbating,Fool!IcanseeBikerguy,Guyjust

calledhim Sipho.Andhehadthejacket.He

waveditatme,Irantohim asfastasIpossibly

could.Thatmotherfuckerisbusykeepingthe

‘enginerunning’hewon’tevenseemerunning

away.

“Youokay?”heasked.

“Go!”suddenlyIgotreallyscared.WhenIwasin

action;Iwasokay,everythingwasgood,my

bloodwasboilingbecauseofthethrillofitall.I

madeoutwithastranger.



“Igother!”hedrovetheoppositedirection.The

vanguycameofthecarandstartedshootingat

us;butwewerealreadytoofar.

“Drivefasterincasehecomesbackforus…”I

sayholdingontighttoSipho.

“Don’tworry,”hestoppedthebikeandhopped

off,grabbedmyhandanddraggedmethrough

thegrass.Weranhand-in-hand,cuttingthrough

thegrasswithhoneydewleavinguswet.Ifinally

sawGuy’staxi.Guygotoutandapproachedus

furiously.

“Whatthefuckwasthat?!?!”heshouted.

“Boom,”Isaidshovingthelittlefancyblackat



hischest.“Ohandthanksforthevoteof

confidence.Youreallygavemeaboostout

there”Iattemptedtogetintothetaxibuthe

huggedmyarm withhisbighands.

“Whathappened?Didyouhavetofuckhim?”he

asked.

“Really?!?Thatisallyou’reworriedabout?”I

saidamidhuffingandpuffing.

“Andwhatthefuckwereyouthinkingthrowing

awayyourearpiece?Whatwasthatoneofyour

brightideas?Boom?”

“Icouldn’tconcentratewithyoubringingme

down,tellingmeIcannotdoit,wellIdidit,you

dumbass”Itriedtofreemyselffrom hisgripbut



heresisted.

“AllI’m sayingis,itwasastupididea,”hegotup

close.“Yougettingalltouchyandfeelywiththat

dickandthenlosingyourearpiece.Icouldn’t

hearyouanymore,”

“Don’tworry,Ienjoyedeverythinghedid…”he

releasedmeandIjumpedintothetaxi.

FuckGuy,thisonlyjustprovesthathedidn’t

allowmetodothisbecauseheknewIcoulddo

Itbutbecausehehadnootherchoice.Idon’t

carewhathehasdoneforme,rightnowIam at

libertytobemadandangryathim.Langagave

uphisjacketformewhichIgladlytook.Idon’t

knowwhyGuydecidedtoseatnexttomebutI

wasn’tgivinghim thetimeofday.Thisbastard

didn’tevensaythankyou,Igothisstupid



diamonds.NowBaba–whoeverheis–won’t

killthem.

“Lucky,”thetwindrivingcalled.

“Don’tsayanything,”Guysayssternly

“Youwereabitharshthere,don’tyouthink?”he

saidandIletoutaloudscoffthengaveGuya

dirtylook.

“Shewaswaytooin…shehasneverdonethis

before,nowshe’sallupinhereactinglikesome

wittysleekandslybadass,”saidGuy.Theydo

knowthatI’m hererightandIcanhearthem?

“Ormaybeshe’sjustawittysleekandsly



badass.Whatdoyouwantfrom her?”

“Yeahno!she’snotanyofthat,”helookedat

me.

“Wow,”Istoodandlocatedanotherseat.

“You’rewelcomebytheway,”Iclickedmy

tongue.

“Whatever,Miss!”healsoclickedhistongue.

PLEASESHARE♡
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Verb

1.Totouchwiththelipsorpressthelips

against,usuallytoexpressloveoraffectionor

passion,oraspartofagreeting

2.Oftwoormorepeople,totoucheachother’s

lipstogether,usuallytoexpressloveor

affectionorpassion

Upongettinghome,Guydidn’thavemuchto

sayandsodidI.Itookashowerandgotready

forbed.Hehadsomebeerandwatchedtv.I’ve

noticedhowhelikeswatchingdocumentaries

oncriminalsanddruglordsetc.,itnevermade

sense,asoflately,afewthingsarestartingto

makesense.



I’m havingchallengessleepingknowingthat

GuyandIarefighting,soIgatheredmypride

andjoinedhim inthelivingroom.Itookaseat

besidehim towhichhedidn’tevenflinch.Itwas

asifIwasn’teventhere.

“Thisischildish?”Isaidturningtofacehim.

“Whichpart,theonewhereyouthrewoutthe

listeningdeviceorthepartwhereyoufucked

thatbastard?”hesayswithhiseyesgluedto

thetvscreen.

“Canyoulookatmeplease?”Isaid.Heglanced

atmethenbackatthetvscreen.“Guy,Ithrew

outthelisteningdevicebecauseyouhadno

faithinme,youwerediscouragingmeonthe

job.AndIdidn’tfuckhim?”helookedatme,this

timetherewasalittlelightinhiseyes.



“Youdidn’t?”heasked.Ishookmyhead,“But

yousaidyoulikedeverythinghedidtoyou?”

“Becauseyoumademeangryforeven

assumingthat”

“Nowthat’sbeingchildish...”

“Youdoknowthatyouowemeanapology,right?

Youarewrong,notme?”

“I’m wrongfortryingtoprotectyou?”hisjaws

clinched.

“GoodnightGuy,”Istoodtomakemywaytothe

room.Clearly,Iwon’tgetanywherewithhim.

“Youknow,forsomeonewho’sbeentryingto



convincemehowstrongandsmartIam,you

suredoknowhowtokeepmecaged,growup

Guy”Ilefthim.

Guy’ssideofthebedwasstillmadewhenI

openedmyeyes.Icanhearhim singinginthe

kitchen–asusual–alovesong.Icanalso

smellfood.Iwentintothebathroom towash

myfaceandbrushmyteethandthenIwentto

thekitchenandfoundhim dancingoverthe

stoveshirtless.

“Goodmorning,”Ijumpedonthecounterand

watchedhim preparebreakfast,whichIthinkis

likeanapology,butweshallsee.

“Hey,Miss…youhungry?”heasked



“Verymuch,thefoodsmellsgreat,”

“Alright!”hisvoicetookonasingsongtone.He

startedchoppingcucumberrightbesideme.

“You’remakingasalad?”Iaskedaverystupid

question.Ijustwanttokeeptheconversation

goinghereandhopefullygettothepartwhere

heapologizes.

“Yeah,”henodded.“Ohfuck!”whenIlooked

down,Isawthathehadcuthimself.

“Shit!I’m sorry…I’llcarryon.”Iattemptedtogo

downbutfailedbecauseitiseasiertoclimbup

thanitistogodown.Hepulledthedrawer

beneathmeandpulledoutafirst-aidkit

container.“Letmehelp,”Iopenedmyhandsto



whichheputhishand.“It’sjustacut,youwon’t

die,”Isaidwipingtheblood.Hechuckled.

“Boy,am Igladtoknowthat…”Guysmellsreally

nice.Ilookedathim buthiseyesaregluedto

whatI’m doing.Thenhiseyesshotupcatching

meoffguard.Iquicklylookedathishand

restinginmyhand.“Ouch!Careful!”hewinced.

“I’m sorry,Ijustneednopressonitalittle…its

quitedeep,”

“DoyourthingMiss,”hesaysmovinghishead

closertogivethecutaproperlook.Guyisreally

closetome;Icanhearandfeelhis

breathing…andthen,Ididthemoststupidthing

intheworld.

“I’m sosorry…”Icoveredmymouthwithmy



hand.“Thatwasstupid,whatthefuckwasI

thinking….”Iam panickingmyshitout.Ifucking

kissedhim.IkissedGuy,whattheactual

fuckinghell!

“Miss,itsokay…”hesaidasIattemptedtojump

down.

“Helpmedownplease…”

“ForChristsakeMiss,couldyoujustplasterme

upandstoppanicking,”hesays.“Calm down…”

Inodded.“I’m goingtogotothebathroom and

getsomeplaster,willyoupleasestayhere?”he

raisedaneyebrowalmostbeggingme.He

knowsIcan’tgoanywhere,unlessI’m brave

enoughtoletmyselffall.Inoddedanyway.The

minutehedisappearedintothecornerIexhaled.

WhatthefuckwasIfuckingthinking?I’m such



afuckingfuck!I’m stupidanddumbandstupid

andgoodfornothingbutruiningthings.Guyis

sogoodtome,whywouldIruinthatbykissing

him?WhythefuckwouldIdothat?Hecame

backandhandedmeaplaster.

“Thankyou”Isaidundermybreathwithmy

facedown.“AndI’m sorryagain…stup…”the

nextthingIfeltwereGuy’slipsallovermine.He

hadhisbehindmyneckandoneonmythigh.

Hestoppedandlookedatmekeepingmyeyes

inplace.Ifeeldizzy.

“Now,we’reeven”hesaid.Inodded

again…”Now,canyoucoverthatupsoIcan

finishupwithbreakfast,”Icovereduphiscut

andthenhecontinuedmakingbreakfast.I

decidedtogoandbathe,whatthehellwasI

supposedtodowiththatawkwardenergy?



whichIthinkisonlycomingfrom me.Guyis

justnormalasperusual.Guyhasagirlfriendor

possiblyawife...GuyhasachildandIdon’t

wanttoruinhisfamily.Idon’twanttobea

homewrecker.

Afterbreakfastwegotreadytogoouttorun

someerrands.Heranalotoferrands,stopping

atfancyhotelstodropoffenvelopesandonly

Godknowswhatelse;thenourlaststopwas

thetaxirank.Heaskedmetostandoutside

whilehespokewithMhlongo.Isatwithsome

ofthedrivers,theytriedtomakesmall

conversation,butIcouldhardlyunderstandhalf

ofwhattheyweresaying,Isweartheywere

speakingintaxidriverlingo;so,tosomethingsI

justsmiledandnodded.I’m alittledistracted

though,it’sthatguyagain.TheoneIsawthe

lasttimeIwashere.Heisatadistance

laughingwithhisacquaintances,heturnedto



mydirectionandcaughtaglimpseofme.He

alsostaredatmeforasecondortwo.Iforceda

littlesmilewhichhedidnotreciprocate.Hejust

startedwalkingaway…Ifollowedhim.Icould

hearthedriverscallingoutmynamebutI

blockedthem out,myfocusisonthisguy.I

swearIknowhim andheknowsmetoo;Ican

seeitinhiseyes.Hispacekeepsincreasingby

theminuteandsoismine.Helookedbackand

sawme,hestartedwalkingfasterthanbefore.

Whyisherunningaway?DidIdosomething

wrongtohim?Istartedrunningandjusttrying

myhardestbesttobepoliteasIcutthrough

thesepeople.ThenIcollidedwithanotherbody

andcametoastop.

“Wherethehellareyougoing?”it’sGuy.

“Wait,I’m losinghim”heheldmyarm asI



attemptedtofollowthemysteryman.

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.Whoareyou

lookingfor?”

“Theguy,theguyIbumpedintothelasttime,he

washereandhesawme…”

“Miss,he’sahobo,hestaysherewithhisfellow

hobos”

“IfeellikeIknowhim.”

“Weneedtogobackhomeandpack.We’re

leaving…”hetookmyhandanddraggedmein

theoppositedirection.



“Wherearegoing?”IaskedasIfollowedhim

likeastraydog.

“Home,toseemyfamily.It’smymom’s

birthdaytomorrow…Icompletelyforgotaboutit

andshewillkillmeifIdon’tcomehome”

Okay,whenwegethome;IwillinsistthatIstay

behind.Idon’twanttoruinhistimewithhis

family.WegothomeandItookagentleseaton

thebedandwatchedhim takeouthisclothes,

carefullyhandpickingthem andfixingdifferent

outfitsashewentalong.Helookedatme.“Why

aren’tyoupacking?”heasked.

“Idon’tthinkIshouldgo,letmestaybehind…”I

said.



“Why?”hecameandstoodrightinfrontofme.

“It’ssaferthereandIthinkmyfamilywilllike

you,”

“Idon’twanttoruinyourtimewithyourfamily.

From whatyousaid;Ipickedupthatit’sa

traditionforyoutobewithyourfamilyonyour

mom’sbirthday,Idon’tthinkbringingastranger

willsuffice,”

“Iwillpackyourthingsmyselfandcarryyouto

thecar,”Ismiled.

“Fine,Iwillpack”Ididn’tputupmuchofafight.

HecontinuedpackingandIgotstartedwith

mine.

“Here,”hegavemetwoA4brownenvelopes.I



openedanditsawR200notesinbundles.

“WhatshouldIdowiththis?”Iasked.

“It’syourcut,you’veearnedit,”mycut…ohwait!

He’spayingmeforgettingthediamonds.Igot

paid…nowIcanpayhim forhelpinghim.Maybe

Icanevenworkforhim andsaveupsome

money,thengetmyownplaceandjuststart

over.

“Thankyou,pleasetakeit.It’smypayment…”I

extendedmyarm forwarddanglingthe

envelopesinfrontofhim.

“Payment?”



“Forhelpingme,forsavingme,andforgiving

meaplacetostay…Iknowit’snotenoughbut…”

“Keepit,youdon’tneedtopayme,”

“Please,I’llfeelbetter…”

“I’llfeelbad,”

“Fine,thankyou…”I’m soproudofmyself.I

don’tknowhowmuchIhaveinmybank

accountbutItswaaaaaaymorethanthis.But

thislittlecashthatcan’tevenaffordmea2

weeks’vacationandashoppingspreeinParis

justmakesmesohappy.Iworkedforit.Itjust

givesmehopethatIam gettingsomewhere,

thatIam notuselessorasdumb…and

sometimesIneedtoletmyfearpushmetodo



theunthinkable.IknowwhatIdidwasillegal,

butwhocaresyouknow.Weallneedtogetby.

“Guy,mayIsaysomething?”

“Sure,Miss,speakyourmind…”hesatdownon

thebedandgavemehisundividedattention.I

likethataboutGuy,helooksatmewhenItalk,

helistens…hemakesmefeelimportant.

“Iknowthatyouhaveagirlfriend…oralover”I

said,“andIfeelbadaboutkissingyou,Ican

apologizetoherifyoudecidetotellher…”I

rambled.

Helookedatmewithconfusion.“Ihavea

girlfriend?Oralover?”Inoddedrepeatedly.

“And…andyouknowher?”heasked.

“Sam,youtalktoherallthetimeandyousay



youloveher…andyousmilegenuinelywhenyou

talktoher,whichmeansyoumustreallylove

her…oryouthinkyoudo,Idon’tknow…whatthe

fuckisloveanyway?…I’m sorry”Istopped

myselffrom ramblinganyfurther.Hetooka

longbreatheinandthenrubbedhisforeheadas

heslowlyexhaled.

“Idoloveher;youarerightaboutthat.She’s

amazing…”hesmiled.Ibitonmylipandthen

heldontighttomywristwaitingforhim to

speak.HestoodupsoIhadtotiltmyhead

backalittletohaveaproperviewofhisface.

Hetookmyhand.“Miss,”hechuckled.“Ilove

Sam verymuchbecausesheismylittlegirl,my

daughter,she’s6”

“Iknow,andthat’swhyI’m apologizingfor

messingupwhatseemstobeagood



relationship…I’m sureshemustloveyoudearly

tooand…”Iclosedmyeyes,Guy’swordsjust

replayedinmyhead.“Didyousayshe’syour

daughter?”henodded.“Likeyourbaby,your

child.You’reafather…”

“Yes,Ihavea16-year-oldsontoobytheway,

stubbornbutIlovehim.Youwillseethem…”

“Youhavechildren?Notagirlfriend…Sam isin

fact,alittlegirl,towhom you’reafather,”Ifeela

littleembarrassed.Hecuppedmyfaceinhis

hands.

“Idon’thaveagirlfriend,”helaughedinmyface.

“Okay,hmmm…”Ibreathedoutsharply.“Okay,

that’sgood…thatisverygood.Inthatcase…will



youhavesexwithme?Iwillpayyou,”hepeeled

hishandsawayfrom faceashiseyesgrew

wider.

“Youwantmetohavesexwithyou…andyou

willpayme?Youwantmetosellmybody?To

you?”

Inoddedandsaid,“Precisely,”

“Wooow,okay.Idon’tusuallydothis…it’sjust…I

don’tdothis”

“Canyougetoneofyourfriendstohavesex

withmethen?Atleastit’llbesomeonewe

know”Iasked.



“No!”hecried.“No…no…never!”heshuthiseyes

andshookhisheadIguesstryingtoridhis

mindoftheideaofmyselfengaginginsexual

intercoursewithoneofhisfriends,“I’dratherdo

itmyself,”

“Thankyou,”Ismiled.

“Dowesetadateor?…Idon’tknowhowthis

works”herubbedhisforeheadagain.

“Guyit’sjustsex.Thereisabsolutelynoneed

forformalities,”hebentdownandkissedme,I

kissedhim back.ThistimeIwasn’tscaredor

embarrassedlikebefore.Guygivesgreatkisses,

ifIdosaysomyself.Istoppedandsqueezed

shutmyeyes;I’m dizzyagain.“Youtaste

amazing…”Isaidundermybreathandhe

snickeredthenresumedkissingmeagain.I



attemptedtotakeoffmysweaterbuthe

stoppedme.

“Igotit,”hehelpedmetakeitoff.Heanalyzed

myupperbodythenbitontohislips.Henoticed

anoldscarandkissedit.OneofNdumiso’s

workofart.Hepulleddownmyjeansand

tossedthem aside.“Wow,”hewhispered.“Turn

around,”hesaidunderhisbreath.Iobeyed.He

unhookedmybraandallowedittofallfreelyto

thefloor.Hepulleddownmyunderwearand

thenkissedmybuttcheeks.Ichuckled.Iturned

aroundandhelpedhim offhisshirt,hepulled

downhispantswhilekissingme.Heisslow

andgentleandthatisjustsuchaturnon.

EverythingwithNdumisowasviolentand

aggressive.Andnottomentionthatsexwas

justabouthim.Hetookmyhandandledmeto

mysideofthebed.Heopenedandsignaledme

togoin,Iobeyed.Ilaidonmybackandhegot



ontopofmeandthenpulledtheblanketoverto

hiswaist.Helookedatmestraightintheeyes,I

gotnervousandbitonmylowerlip.Hegot

closerandkissedmeandIkissedhim back.I

wrappedmyarmsaroundhisneckandenjoyed

thepleasureIwasgettingfrom justhiskiss.I

felthishandgoinginbetweenmythighs,I

bracedmyself.Heplacedhispenisatthe

entranceofmyvaginaandthenbroughthis

handbackout.Heconcentratedonkissingme

again.AndthenbeforeIknewit;hejustpushed

hismanhoodinsideofme,itwasalittlepainful,

hecameinwithforcesowincedandpushed

mypelvisback.“I’m sorry,doyouwantmeto

stop?Icanstop”heaskedbrushingmy

forehead.

“No,”Isaidshakingmyhead.“I’m fine,”I

actuallyderivedpleasurefrom thatpain.He

camebackin,gentlythistime.Heslowly



thrustedgentlyandithitme,Ihavebeen

deprivedofsexualpleasure.WhatGuyis

makingmefeelrightnowisbeyondwhat

Ndumisomademefeel.Imoanedin

satisfaction.Hispaceincreasedandsodidmy

moaning.Heburiedhisfaceinmyneckand

gruntedashepushedforwardharder.He

startedpushinginwithforce,harderandfaster.

ThefasterhegotthelouderIcriedandthatonly

propelledhim topushevenharder.Ifound

myselfdiggingintohisbackwithmynailsand

screamingevenlouder.Hepushedforwardand

heldwhilekissingme,hegentlypulledhimself

outandthenlookedatmepanting.Hestarted

goingdownandIpanicked!Idon’twantthat…I

don’tlikethat.

“No…”Itookhisfaceintomyhands.



“Staydown,andrelax…”hesaidwithhalfopen

eyes.Inoddedanddidashesaid.Ilaidback

downandrelaxed.Theminutehistonguecame

incontactwithmyvaginaImoanedsoftly,I

foldedmylipstogetherandletoutasoftcry.I

haveneverexperiencedthisbefore;Ijustdon’t

knowhowtodescribethisfeeling.Icriedlouder

ashistongueplayedaroundwithmyvagina.

HowthehelldoesGuydothis?Igrabbeda

pieceofblanketanditsqueezed.Ialloweda

loudandquiveringscream toescape,hestarted

suckingmyclitorisgently.OHMY!OHMY!OH

MY!

“Lucky,”Icalledouthisnameamidmoaning.

Hestoppedandcameuptokissme.Hislips

tastedsaltybutIdidn’tcare,Ijustwantedto

kisshim.Helookedatme.



“Sothatcanyoutosaymyname,”herestedhis

foreheadonminebreathingheavily.

“Stop,”Ichuckled

“Yougood?”hekissedmesoftly.

Inodded,“Thankyou,”hethrewhissweatybody

nexttome.webothfacedtheceilingaswe

triedtocatchourbreath.Ifeltagentlesqueeze

onmyhandsoIlookedathim.Hesleptonhis

sidefacingmesoIdidthesame.

“Youokay?”heasked.Inoddedandthrewina

smile.“Itwasjustsex,right?”heconfirmed.



“Totally,Ijustwantedtocheatonmyhusband

andhaverealsex…”hechuckledsoftly.

“Yourhusband?Youstillcallhim your

husband?”

“Heisstillmyhusband…”

“I’m gladIcouldhelp,”hesaidandfellbackon

hisback.Ifelthishandfreeingfrom mine,I

don’tunderstandwhywewereholdinghandsin

thefirstplace.“Letmebathquicklysowecould

getgoing,”

“Ok”Iwatchedhim getupandwalktothe

bathroom totallynaked.Whenhedisappeared;I

smiled…Ihadsexwithanotherman.Ndumiso

wouldkillmeifhefoundoutaboutthis…ohhow



Iwishhewouldsomehowfindout…howIwish

hewouldknowthatanothermanhasbeen

insideofmeandhegaverealpleasure,he

mademecry…genuinelycryinsatisfaction.But

atthispointthatisjustwishfulthinking.
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FAMILY

Noun

1.Agroupofpeoplewhoarecloselyrelatedto

oneanother(byblood,marriageoradoption)



2.Agroupofpeoplerelatedbyblood,friendship,

marriage,law,orcustom,especiallyiftheylive

orworktogether.

Guyopenedthedoorformeandmyeyes

wonderedaround.Thisplaceisbeautiful,green

andjustpeaceful.Thiswillbeanopportunityfor

metogettoknowGuybeyondjustLuckythe

taxidriver.ithinkmeetinghisfamilywillgive

meanideaofwhatIgotmyselfintohere.

“Welcometomyhome,”hesays.Thislookslike

aplacethatcoulddomesomegood…it’s

nothingthecitylifeIam usedto,citylifeisthe

onlylifeIknow.“Notyourstyle?”heasked.

“No,notmystyleatall…”Isaidlookingaround.I



thinkIseehorsesatadistance…ormaybemy

eyesaredeceivingme.I’veneverseenanything

likethisplace.

“That’sokay,Icanbookyouintoahotelin

town…buttownisfarthough…”

“No!Imean…it’snotmystylebutIlikethisstyle.

IfeellikeIcanbreathehere…”

thenachildcamerunningwithjoybrimmingin

herface.“Baba!Baba!Baba!”shechargedfor

Guy.ThismustbeSam,hisdaughterandnot

hisgirlfriend.

“Standrightthere!”Guysaysandthelittlegirl

pausedsmilingfrom eartoear.Shehadsome

teethmissing.“Whoareyouandwhatdidyou



dowithmylittleSam?”

“Baba,it’smeSam,”shegiggledinbetweenher

heavybreathingofexcitement.

“Howareyousobig?Isitreallyyou?”I’venever

seenGuythisbright.Heisjustglowingandyou

cantelljusthowhappyheistobehere.He

pickeduphislittlegirlandspunheraround.I’m

juststandingbehindhim likealittlestraydog

sonervoustogreeta6-year-oldgirl.“Sam,this

isdaddy’sfriendRainbow…Missthisis

Sam…mydaughter,”

“HeySam,”Isaidwithahighpitchtonetryingto

relatewithher.

“YournameisRainbow?”sheasked.



“Yes…mynameisRainbow…”

ShelookedatGuyandsmiled.“Baba,she’s

beautiful”shesaid.

Guygiggledandkissedhercheek.“Shereallyis

beautiful,”Guylookedatmeandsaid.“She

thinksyou’rebeautiful,”

“oh!Thankyou,Sam,Ithinkyou’rebeautiful

too”

Weenteredintothemainhouseandfoundthe

restofhisfamilywaitingforus.

Wewerewelcomedwarmly,thoughIstilldo



feelalittleweirdandoutofplace.

“Where’sMtho?”Guyasked.

“Hespendsmostofhistimeonthefieldwith

hisfriends,”saidZanelehissister.

“Lucky,”hismom calledandGuylookedather.

“Whoisthisyounglady?”Guylookedatme.

“Oh!Everybody,IknowIdidn’tdoaproperintro.

ThisisRainbow…myfriend,”Ismiled.“Miss,this

ismyfamily.Mom anddad,PaulandEunice

Dlamini…sisterZanele,”Zanelewaved,“you

alreadymetSam.Lateryouwillmeetmyson

andbigbrother.”



“It’sverynicetomeetyouall…”Igrinnedcoyly

“Soshe’snotyourgirlfriend?”Zaneleisquite

thecuriouscat.

“Ohno!Iam nothisgirlfriend…justhisfriend.”

Myeyesdartedaroundthenfinallyfoundrefuge

onthefloor.

Laterthatdaytheentirefamily,andmyself;sat

aroundthedinnertableandhaddinner.His

mom madesteamedbreadandbeefstew…it’s

sodelicious.I’m justmindingmyownbusiness

notsayingaword.Myeyesaregluedtomy

platebecauseIdon’twanttomakeeyecontact

withanyone.Icanhearthem laughingandjust

havinganicetimetogether.Guyisseatedright

nexttomeandSam isonhisotherside.



“Youokay?”hewhispered.

Ilookedathim andsmiled,“I’m perfect.”Isaid.

“Areyouokay?”

“Perfect”hecontinuedwithhisfood.

“Rainbow…”hisfathercalledandmyheart

startedbeatingoutofcontrol.

“Yessir,”Itookaquickglanceathim andthen

backatmyplate.

“Mysontoldmebrieflyaboutyouearlier…you

arewelcomehereandyouaresafe,”hesays.



“Dad…Itoldyounottosayaword”saidGuy.

“It’sokay,”Idon’tmindthem knowing,they

seem likenicepeople.

“So,youarenothisgirlfriend?”Zaneleasked

again.

“Zah,awuziphathekahle…”(Zah,behave

yourself)hermom reprimanded.

“Sheisnotmygirlfriend…”Guysaidwhile

giggling.

“IcanassureyouZah,Iam nothisgirlfriend,”.

“Youarenotdaddy’sprincess?”Sam said,I



couldn’tevenseehertinybody.

“Okay,”Guystood.“Miss,letmeshowyou

something,”heletouthishandandhelpedme

up.Ifollowedhim outside.Therearenostreet

lightsherebutthestarsaremakingthenight

looksomagical.

“Wow!Thestarsaresobrighthere…”Iadored

thenightwithbothmywordsandeyes.

“That’swhatIwantedtoshowyou,theyjust

lightupthenightsoperfectly…”

“Didyougrowuphere?”Iasked.Thestars

madehiseyesglistenevenmorethanthey

naturallydo…Guy’seyeshavealwaysbeenthat

onethingthatIlikedabouthim,likethemain

attractionofhisface.



“Yeah!Youcansay,ImovedherewhenIwas12

years,”

“Wherewereyoubefore?”

“Thatdoesn’tmatter,theonlythingthatmatters

isnowandwhereIam now.Look,you’llbe

sleepingwithmysisterinside,okay?”Icansee

thatheistryingtochangethetopic.Thismade

mehopefulalittlebit.ThismeansthatGuyhas

apast,heissomebodyandIplanonfindingout.

“Whataboutyou?”Iasked.

“Myroom isattheback…”hestoppedand

concentratedonthemovementcomingfrom

thegate.“Mthobisi?”hecalledbuttheperson



didn’trespond.“Bongumenzi?”hecalledagain.

Hethentookouthisgunandmadehisway

towardsthegate.

“Guy,Idon’tthinkyoushoulddothat,”Isaid.

“ShouldIcallyoufather?”I’m alreadythinking

thatNdumisofoundme.Myheartisaboutto

jumpoutofmychest.

“Stayhere,”hecommanded.Theiryardishuge

soit’skindofhardtoseewhoisbythegate.He

istalkingtothisstrangerthatwastryingto

openthegateuninvitedbutitseemslikehe

succeeded.

“Isthisthetimeyoucomehomenowboy!”Guy

shoutedbehindtheuninvitedguest.It’saboy,

hissonIpresume.



“Baba!Iwasplayingsoccerwiththeboys…”he

facedhim.WhatdoIdonow?

“Untiltenatnight?”whyisGuyshoutinglikethis?

Heisateenageboy;thesearetheirtimesto

comehome.

“Whyareyouhere?”theboy’swordsshortout

sharply.That’smean.

“Isthishowyoutalktoyourfather?Isthishow

youdisrespectmyparentswhenI’m not

around?”

“Youjustarrivedtodayandalreadyyou’re

pickingafightwithmebaba?”theyarejust

goingbackandfortharguing.



“I’m notpickingafight;I’m reprimandingyou

boy…”

“No!Youarejusttryingtocontrolme…I’m 16

nowjustlayoff…”

“IhaveeveryrighttocontrolyoubecauseI’m

yourfuckingfatherandyouwilldoasIsay…”

“Lucky,calm down…”Iejected.Hewasgettinga

littletooangryandIfearedthatthisargument

mightgetoutofhand.

“StayoutofthisRainbow…”

“Justgobacktowhereveryoucamefrom,”



Mthowalkedawayhastily.AsGuyattemptedto

runafterhim;Istoppedhim.

“Lethim go”Isaid.

“Thisisboydisrespectful!”hesayswhilehis

gazeisstillfixedonhisrebellioussonwalking

awayfrom him.Mthoclickedhistongueashe

waswalkingaway.Guylookedatme,Icouldtell

hewashopingI’dlethim go.

“JustbreatheGuy,”

“Fine!”hewavedhispawsintheairasasignof

surrenderandobediencewhichIappreciatedby

theway.IhavenoideawhyGuyandhissonare

arguingbutIknowthatthisismorethanjust

abouthim cominghomelate.Itdidn’tstart



now…andifheisnotcareful;hemightlosehis

sonforgood.

Icouldn’tsleepandZahpassedrightoutnextto

me,sheissnoringlikeadrunkman.Iwokeup

andstoodoutsideandwatchedthesunrising.

I’veneverseenaplaceasbeautifulasthis.The

birdsarechirping,theairisfreshand

crisp…everythingjustseemsperfect.Mtho

appearedfrom thebackofthehouseinhis

schooluniform.Wewerenotproperly

introducedtooneanothersoIdon’tknowwhat

tosay.

“Goodmorning”Isang.

“Sho”heglancedatmeandthenwalkedinside

themainhouse.Well…thatwentwell.Ifelta

coldhandatthebottom ofmythigh.



“MissRainbow,couldyoupleasetiemetwo

Barbiegirls,”It’sSam lookingascuteaseverin

heruniform.

“Yeah!Sure,okay…”shetookmyhandand

draggedmetoherroom.WhenIgotin;Iwas

blindedbybrightcolours,itremindedmeofmy

room onceuponatime.“Wow”Icried.It’s

beautiful.

“DoyoulikeBarbie?She’saprincessandshe

hasmagics…shecandoanything”wow,Iwish

Sam couldstaylikethisherentirelife,justnot

growup.Soonthepeoplesheloveswillturnon

herandbreakher,soonshe’llrealisethatmagic

isn’treal,soisBarbieanddressesthatchange

colourandsparkleormakeyouflydon’texist

andthatyoucan’tdoeverythinglikeBarbie.



“IloveBarbie,”Ican’tdisappointher.Isather

downinfrom ofthemirrorandstoodbehindher

andcarefullypartedherhairatthecentreinto

equalparts.ThenItiedeachsidewithapink

scrunchythenusedpurplesparklyclipsto

decorateherhead.“Done!”Isaidandsatonher

bed.

“DoyouhavemagicMsRainbowbecauseyou

lookbeautiful,likeaprincess…”whatdoIsay

now?Idon’tknowwhattheyteachthischild.

“Yeah!Ido…IhavemagicSam,”

Shegasped,“Iknewit!Iknewyouweredaddy’s

princess”sheranout.OhLord!WhathaveI

done?NotonlydoesshethinkI’m magicalbut

alsothatIam herfather’sladyperson.Ohmy

crap!GuywalkedinwhileIwasscreaming



insidemyheadandliterallysqueezingmywrist

tryingtocentremyself.

“Youokay?”heaskedstandingoverme.

“YourdaughterthinksIhavemagicalpowers

andthatIam yourprincess,”

“Wait!Ithoughtyoudidhavemagical

powers…likeBarbie…doyounot?”

“Guy,I’m serious”Ichuckled.

“Miss,she’s6,shebelievesshe’llgether

powerswhenshe’s10.It’sreallynotabigdeal”

Isighedloudly.“Shelikesyou,”



“Ilikehertoo,she’scute”

“Comeon,let’swalkthem toschool”heheld

outhishand.

“I’m notdressed…”

“Justthrowonagown,let’sgo…”justlikethatI

threwonagownandwalkedSam andMthobisi

toschoolwithourGuy.Mthobisiwasbehindus

withhisheadphoneson.Sam washoldinghis

father’shandandsingingaboutlittleponies.

Wearrivedattheirschoolandtomysurpriseit

wasnotfar.Mthojustwalkedpassedus

withoutevensayinggoodbye.

“Mthobisi…”Guycalled.Helookedbackathim.

“Comehere”herolledhiseyesandwalkedback.



“GoodbyeSam,here”hegaveheraR10note,

“Buysomecookiesandrememberto…”hebent

downandhuggedher.

“Sharewithotherkidsandalwaysbenice”Sam

finishedoffhisfather’ssentenceinasing-song

tone.“Thankyou,baba”shesaidandkissedhis

forehead.Sheranthroughthegateshouting,

“ByeMissRainbow,”

“ByeSam,”Ishouted.

“Mtho,didyoumeetmyfriend?”Guyasked.

“Isawher”Mthoglancedatme.

“Well,thisisRainbow,myfriend…theladythat



savedyoufrom melastnightwhenyou

disrespectedme…”

“That’snotnecessary…HiMthobisi,nicetomeet

you”henoddedhisheadandthenlookedaway.

“JesusChristMtho!Canyouatleastbeniceto

her,she’sanicelady”

“Guy,it’sokay…”Itookhishandandpulledhim

awayfrom Mtho,iftheystartedarguingnow,

hereinfrontoftheotherstudentsandteachers,

whoknowwhatmighthappen?

“Idon’tknowwhyyoukeepsavinghisass,he

needsatightslap”Guysayslookingbackat

Mthowhohadalreadywalkedinsidetheschool.



“Takeiteasy,heisstillmaturing.”

MyfirstdayatGuy’shomewasverysplendid.I

methisbigbrotherBongumenziwhowillbe

stayinghereforthetimethatwe’rehere.It

seemsGuyisveryclosewithhisfamilyexcept

hisson.Theirrelationshipiswell…it’llbefine.I

thinkMthoisjustgoingthroughaphase–a

teenagephase.

“Rainbow!!”IheardZahshoutingmynamefrom

outside.Hearingthatnamemakesmesohappy,

itmakesmefeellikemyoldselfisbeing

resurrectedinaway.Icameoutrushing,there

wasasenseofurgencyinhervoiceandthe

firstthingthatcametomymindwasthatshe

washurtorsomeonewashurtingher,buther

brothersareheresowe’regood.



“Whathappened?”Ifoundherpattingablack

horsethathadaverymasculineguywearing

vestonit.

“Whydoyoulookscared?”sheasked.

“Youscaredme,areyouokay?”Iaskedcoming

closer.

“I’m fine,Iwantedtoshowyouthishorse,”she

says

“Hello,”Isaidtothemanmountedonthehorse.

“Unjani?”(Howareyou?)heaskedhopping

down.



“MayItouchyourhorse?”Iaskedwithmyhand

alreadyonit.

“Please…”hesteppedasideandsodidZah.

Horsesaremagicalcreatures,they’remajestic

andfast…plustheyaretheonlythingclose

unicornsthatIcanrelateto.“Heythere,”I

walkedarounditmarvellingatitsshinyandsoft

coat.

“HisnameisBlackknight,”saidtheowner.

“Heisbeautiful,”IstoodinfrontofBlackKnight

andcaressedhisface.

“Helikesyou,”theguysaid.



“Whydon’tyouguystakehim foraride?”Zah

suggested

“Ohno!I’veneverriddenbefore…”myeyesare

stillfixedonthehorse.

“I’llteachyou,”saidtheownerwithacheery

tone.

“ComeonRainbow,it’llbefunandSenzoisvery

nice,Itrusthim,go!”sheinsisted

“Gowhere?”Guyappeared.

“YoursisterthinksIshouldgohorseridingwith

him,”Itoldhim.

“No,it’snotsafeMiss,”



“HawuLucky!”Zahcried.“Whatwasthepoint

ofbringingyourfriendhereifshewon’t

explore?”sheemphasizedontheword‘friend’

“Ijust…Zah,”Guystammered.

“Guy,letmego…Iwon’tbelong,”Isaid.

“Okaythen!It’sadate,”saidthisSenzoguy.I

chuckled.

“NoSenzo,youarejustgoinghorseriding.Miss,

whydon’tyouwearsomepantsortights,that

dressseemsveryshort,”Guysaidandthen

clearedhisthroat.



“I’m okay.”Senzohelpedmetoclimbupon

BlackKnightandthenheclimbedbehindme.

“Iwillbecontrollinghim from behindyouokay”?

hesays.

“Okay,”I’m alittlescared.

“I’m comingincloser;itmightbealittle

awkward…”hesaysgrabbingontotheropes

thatapparentlycontrolthishorse.

“It’scool.AslongasIdonotfall,”

“Youaresafewithme…”andwewereoff.

Thisfeelsawesome.Icandothisthewhole



day…itfeelslikeI’m runningwithouttouching

thegroundandthewindisjustmakingloveto

myface.Whoknewhowsatisfyingandpleasing

suchasimplethinglikehorseridingwouldbe?

WheneverIneededtodistress;Iwouldgo

shopping,toaspaorjusttravelandIsomehow

convincedmyselfthatIwasfeelingbetter.Right

now,Idon’tevenneedtocontemplatehowI

feelsimplybecauseIfeltit…Ifeltlightandthere

isjustpositivityallaroundme.

SenzotookmetohishousewhereImethis

parentsandhismillionbrothers,there’sactually

7ofthem andtheyeachhaveahorse;including

theirparents.Iwasblownawaybytheirlife

style.Ifsomeonewastellingmeaboutthem;I

wouldn’thavebelieved.ButIsawtheirlifewith

myowntwoeyes.Theyjusthaveacutelittle

farm lifewithallthefarm animalsand

everything.Hismom hadmadeaspinach



smoothiewhichsheinsistedIshouldtasteand

itwasamazing.IalsometZandile’sboyfriend;

heisoneofthebrothers.Verycuteand

attractive,theyallare…justacutelittlefamily.

ReturningtoGuy’shouse;Iwasonthehorse

andSenzowaswalkingbesidesus.I’dsaywe

werestrollingandchatting.

“So,youandLuckyareathing?”heasked.

“No.Luckyismyhero,literally…hehelpedme

throughatoughtime.WellI’m stillinthattough

time.Idon’ttrustanyonebutIthinkItrust

him…”

“Whatdidhehelpyouwith?Ihopeyoudon’t

mindmeasking…”



“Ido,I’m sorry.Istillcan’ttalkaboutitwithout

tearing…”

“Iunderstand.Whateveritis,I’m sorry,”

Iglanceddownathim,

“Thanks,”

IknowZahwastryingtohookmeandSenzoup

butit’snotgoingtoworkbutI’m gladshe

suggestedIgohorseridingwithhim.Itreally

relaxedme.Ifonlysheknewwhatherbrother

andIwereuptorightbeforewedrovehere

yesterdaythenmaybeshewouldn’tbeplaying

Cupid.
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PLAN

Noun

(Plural:plans)

1.Asetofintendedactions,usuallymutually

related,throughwhichoneexpectstoachievea

goal

2.Amethod;awayofprocedure;acustom

Aswewerenearingthehouse;IcouldseeGuy



andZahoutsidelookingatus.Zahliftedher

handuphighandwaved.SenzoandIdidthe

same.Wegotintotheyardandthelookon

Zanele’sfaceisjustpriceless.Hercheeksare

practicallyturningredandpink.

“Sandilecalledandtoldmehemetyou,”Sandile

isherboyfriend.

“Yes,Imethim,”I’m speakingtoZahwhile

Senzoismehelpinggetdown.

Iswungmylegtotheothersidesoit’seasyfor

Senzotocarrymedown.

“Youready?”heasked.

“That’sokaySenzo,I’llhelpherdown”saidGuy

comingtous.Senzohadalreadypreparedto



helpmedown,hisbighandswerealready

aroundmywaistreadytoliftmeup.Guypulled

hishandaway…

“Bafoyinmanje?”(What’supbro?)saidSenzo

turninghisentirebodytofaceGuy.

“IsaidIwillhelpherdown,”

Senzoignoredhim.Hereturnedhisattention

backtome.

Guypushedhim andhestumbled.Senzo

wastednotime,hethrewinapunchthatsent

Guytothedustyground.

“Ohmyword!Zahhelp…”



“Baba!”Zahcried.Guygotupandthrewa

punchatSenzoaswell.From thereon;hell

brokeloose.

“Lucky,stopit!Stop!”Ishouted.Thehorseis

panickingandI’m panickingandworriedthatit’ll

runoffwithme.Bongumenzicameand

separatedthem.Theybothhavebloodcoming

outoftheirnoseandarebothequallydusty.

“Takeyourfuckinghorseandleave!”Guy

shouted.

“Lucky!”hisfathershoutedstandingbythedoor,

“Whatishappeninginmyhouse?”

“Someonepleasehelpmedown,”Iwavedmy



handtogettheirattention.Bongumenzicame

tomyaid.“Thankyou”

“NgithehambaSenzo!”(IsaidleaveSenzo!)Go

raisedhisvoice

Iwentovertoguy.“Whatareyoudoing?”I

askedundermybreath.

“GoSenzo,I’lldealwiththis,”Bongumenzisays.

Guycleanedhisnose.“Answermyquestion”I

said.HelookedatSenzoashewasexitingthe

premises.

“Anddon’tcomeback!”hesaid.

“Lucky!”BongumenziandZahshoutedin



unison.Iheldhisfacewithonehandandturned

hisattentionbacktome.

“Whatareyoudoing?”Iasked.

“Notnow,Miss,”

“Whatdoyoumeannotnow?Whythehelldid

youattackhim?”helookedaway,“Guylookat

me!”myvoicegotstern.

“Isaid!”heshoutedandthengatheredhimself,

“notnow”whatthehellgotintohim?

“Whathappened?”askedMenzi.

“Ithinkhe’sjustalittlejealous,”saidZah.Menzi



waslookingatmelikethiswasallmyfault.I’m

justasconfusedasheis.Ihavenoideawhat

fuelledwhatjusthappened.

“I’llgoandtalktohim”Ideclaredheadingtohis

room.

“Ntombazane”(girl!)MenzicalledandI

assumedhewasreferringtome.“Idon’tknow

whatthefuckjusthappenedbutweallknow

whatishappeningandyoubettersortitout”his

huskycontrolledtoneanddemeanor

accompaniedbyhisgazesuggestedhewas

orderingmeandmostimportantlythreatening

me.

“Menzi,Idon’tknow…”Itriedtodefendmyself



“Weallcangoddam seethatLuckyisinlove

withyou!”

“Menziletitgo!”spokeZah

“AllI’m sayingis;ifyoudonotfeelthesame

waythengetthefuckoutofhislifebecauseI’m

notbuyingallthat‘justfriends’bullshitandIwill

notletanotherwomanbreakmybrothers

heart,”witheverywordhesaidIcouldfeelhis

loathingformeanditmademevery

uncomfortable.SinceImetMenzi,Ialways

sensedthathedidn’tquitelikeme.Helooksat

melikeI’m heretostealsomethingfrom Guy.

“I…”Iswallowedinfear,“Iwilltalktohim,”I

exhaledtryingtocontrolmytremblingvoice

andthenbitontheleftsideofmybottom lip.



“Better!”hewalkedaway.IlookedatZah

searchingforsomethingthatcanhelpmemake

senseofwhatherbrotherjustsaid,she

shruggedandshookherheadsimultaneously

andunfortunatelythatdidn’thelpmeatall.I

wenttoGuy’sroom andknocked.

“Comein,”hesaidhesitantly.Ifoundhim inbed

facingtheceiling.It’smyfirsttimewalking

throughthisdoor.There’sabed,achestof

drawers,atablethatisjustidleandonewitha

laptopandspeakers;I’m guessingforwork.

“WhatareyoudoinghereMiss?”heasked

sittingupstraight.

“I’m heretotalktoyou,Guy”Isatnexttohim.

Hebrushedthetopofhishead.“Whatwas

that?”



“Idon’tknow…I’m sorry!”herestedhiselbows

onhisknees.

“Areyoufallingforme?”Iasked.Hiseyesshot

atmeandthenhesnickered.

“Whatevergaveyouthatidea?”

“Well,Idon’tknow…yourbrotherseemstothink

so.WhyelsewouldyouattackSenzo…?”

“Maybebecauseyouaremyresponsibility

and…”

“Responsibility?”Iechoedhim.



“Yeah,whatifSenzohadtouchedyouinaway

thatremindedyouofNdumiso…”

“Guy!”Ijumpedtomyfeet.

“What!?”sodidhe.

“Iam notyourresponsibility.Iam nota

child…youdon’townme!”Ipokedathischest

witheveryword,“Anddon’tyoudareusemy

tragedytojustifyyourstupidityand

foolishness…Isleepwithyouonetimeandyou

suddenlythinkyouhavesomepoweroverme,it

wasjustsex!”Ilashedout.Hemarchedtothe

doorswiftlyandshutitandthencamebackand

kissedme.Ipushedhim awaybuthedidn’tgive

mechancetogathermyself,hepulledmeback

intohischestandkissedmeagain.Hepaused

andlookedatmebreathingheavily,



“It’sjustsex,”heechoedmywords.BeforeI

knewit;mythighswerewrappedaroundhis

waist.Hethrewmeonthebedandthencame

ontopofme.Hishandtravelledupmydressed

asheleanedintokissme.Ipulledhist-shirt

outashewashelpingwithmydress.He

hurriedlypulleddownmyunderwear;I

unfastenedhisbeltasfastasIcould.Heleaned

inevenmore.Ifelthim insideofmeandI

immediatelymoanedsoftly,helookedintomy

eyesforgoodfewsecondandthenburiedhis

faceinmyneckashepushedforwardharder

andharder.Idughisfaceoutofmyneckand

kissedhim.Hepulledhimselfout,flippedme

aroundlikeapancakeonafryingpanandthen

inserthismanhoodfrom behind.Icriedashe

pushedbackandforthmakingmybodyquiver

witheverysecond.Heputhishandovermy

mouthtryingtolessentheamountofnoiseI



wasmaking.Hepushedforward,heldforafew

secondsandIwasholdingmybreath,grabbing

ontighttotheedgeofthemattress.He

releasedandremovedhishandfrom mymouth

atthesametime.Iturnedaroundandfaced

him,hewasonhisbackhuffingandtryingto

catchhisbreathe.“Yougood?”heasked.

“Yeah,”Ilickedonmylips,“Areyougood?”

heavenknowsIwantedmore.Ineededmore.

Butthisishisparent’shouse.Ifeelbadforeven

beinginhisroom withhim.Hetookmyhand

andkissedit.

AfterthathefellasleepwhileIwatchedhim.

SuddenlyIrememberedMenzi’swordsabout

howhewasn’tgoingtoletanotherwoman

breakhisbrother’sheartandIjustwondered

moreaboutGuy.Iwascuriousaboutwhat



happenedtohim?Whothiswomanisandhow

hebrokehisheart?Howcananyonebreak

Guy’sheart?Firstly;heisagoodguyand

secondly,heisGuy.Mythoughtsallboiled

downtowhatwejustdid.Idon’twantany

complicationsormisunderstandings.As

amazingassexiswithGuy,itcan’tkeep

happening.

LaterthatdayIhelpedZahinthekitchento

preparesupper.Mychestisburningwith

questionsbutIdon’twanttooversteporpush

thewrongbuttonssoIkepttomyself.

“Okay,girl-to-girl,”shecheerfullysaid,“What’s

thedealwithyouandLucky?”ItseemsI’m not

theonlyonewithburningquestionsachingto

beanswered.



“Thereisnodeal…we’refriends.Hehelpedme

whenIwasgoingthroughatoughtime.Whatis

thedealwithMenzi?”

“HeisjustprotectiveofLucky,nothing

personal”

“What’snotpersonal?”Guy’svoicedeclaredhis

presence.

“Nothing,justsomethingbetweengirls,”Zah

coveredforus.

“Canwetalk?”helookedatme.Inoddedand

thenwalkeduptohim.Heledmetohisroom.

ThankGodheaskedtotalkbecauseIneedto

talktohim aswell.Hedidn’tshutthedoorthis

time.“Youdisappeared,”heuttered.



“IhadtohelpZanelewithsupper”Ijustified.He

nodded.

“IwantedtoapologizeforthewayIspoketo

youearlier;Ishouldn’thavesaidsomethings,”

“It’swaterunderthebridge,”Ismiled,“Listen…”I

added,“Ialsoneedtotalktoyou,”Isatonthe

edgeofthebed.

“I’m listening”

“Ineedtoleave,”Ibrokethenewsandhe

grimacedasaresult.“Ineedtogetmyown

placeandstartmylifeoverwithoutNdumiso…”



“Andwithoutme…”headdedtomysentence.

“Guy,ourarrangementwasn’tpermanent.You

werejusthelpingme.We’llstillbeintouchbutI

needtofiguremylifeoutsideofyourflat.”Isaid

“WewillstillbeintouchbutIneedtobea

grown-up”

“Iunderstand…”

“WhichiswhyIthinkIshouldleavetomorrow;”

hiseyesshortatme,“Ihaveaflatviewingthe

nextmorning.It’sreasonableandthemoney

yougavemecancoverrentforthenexttwo

monthsandsomefood”

Hesighedloudly.“Youseem tohavethisall

plannedout”



“ImadeafewcallswithZah’sphonewhileyou

wereasleepandoneagentmadeanexception

toletmeviewtheflatonWednesdaybeforeit

canbeopentootherpeople”

“Whataboutfurnitureandotherthings?You

can’tstayinanemptyflat;Iwon’tletthat

happen?”

“Well,Iwasthinkingthatmaybeyouletme

workwithyoufor2or3threejobsthatwillhelp

megetsetup,inthemeantimeIwillbelooking

forarealjob,”

“Miss…”herubbedhisforeheadindistress“I

can’tletyouinonthejobs…thatwasjustan

exceptionbecausewewereinatightsituation,”



“Imaginehowsmootheverythingwillbewhen

wearenotinatightsituation?”Iam tryingto

sellmyselftothismansoIcanstartmylife

afresh.

“We?”heglancedatme.

“ComeonGuy”Ibegged.

“DoyouevenknowwhatIdoforaliving?”he

inquired.

“Somethingdangerous”hechuckled.“Comeon

please,It’snotpermanent,”helookedatmeand

smiled.



“Youwantin?”heasked.Inodded.“Okay,follow

me,”Iobeyed.Idon’tknowwhereheistaking

mebutIknowIwilldowhateverittakestostart

afreshandalsoearnthisman’srespectinthe

process.

Heusheredmeintohisparents’bedroom andI

mustadmit;it’sabitawkwardwalkingintotheir

bedroom.Theirchattingdieddownaswe

walkedin.

“Baba,canwetalk…”hesaidandrestedoneleg

ontheedgeofthebed.

“IthingiyosizauZahdear,”(Letmegoandhelp

Zah)hismom saidgettingup…

“Alrightmydear…”hewatchedherwalkoutwith



eyesasbrightasastar.Iwishsomeonecould

lookatmelikethat;it’sspecial.

“Ma,pleasecallMenzi,”heyelled.

“Alright”sheresponded.

“WhatisitLucky?”hisfatherlookedathim with

concern.Menziwalkedin,hiseyesrestedon

meandthenonGuy.

“Yebobaba,”Ilovehowtheybecomelittleboys

whentheyaretalkingtotheirparents.

“Rememberthediamondjob,”saidGuy.They

bothnodded.“Rememberthatwehadalittle

situationastohowweweregoingtoget



them?”

“Ndodana,whereareyougoingwiththis?”(son)

heplayedwithhisgreybeard.

“Didsomethingcomeup?”askedMenzi.

“Noeverythingisfine.”Guysays,“Itwasher…”

headded.

“Whatdoyoumean?”hisfathercockedhis

headtothesidewhilekeepingmyeyesinplace.

Ilookedatmyshoes.

“Shewastheonewhogotthediamonds.She

gotinthevanandgotthediamonds…”Guysaid

asifitwasthateasy.



“Youletastrangerinonajobwithoutlettingus

know?”askedMenziwithuneasinessallover

hisfacialexpression.

“Wewereinatightsituationandshehada

watertightplan…”Guydefendedme.

“YouletastrangerinonajobLucky…”Menzi

emphasized.

“Itwasawatertightpla…”

“Tohellwiththat!Whatthefuckdoessheknow

aboutwatertightplans?”hiseyesshotatme,

“Howoldevenisshe?19?”heaskedaquestion

andansweredhimself.



“I’m 25…”Icorrectedhim.

“Idon’tcare!”heshouted.

“Hey!Menzi…don’ttalktoherlikethat.Iallowed

it.IfyouwantsomeonetoshoutatthenI’m

here,”

“Bongumenzi,”hisfathercalledsoftly.

“Dlamini,”heresponded.Icouldsensehumility

andcalmnesstakingoverhistoneandentire

being.“Calm down.Lucky”

“Yebobaba,”



“Doyoutrustthisgirl?”heasked.Theyare

talkingaboutmelikeI’m nothere.

“Yessir…andIthinkweshoulduseher”hesaid

whatI’vebeenwaitingtohearbutnotexactlyin

thewayIwashopinghewouldputit.

“Whathemeansbabaistha…”

“MrDlaminitoyou,”hisfathercorrectedme.

Wellshit…

“MrDlamini…Iwillhelpwithtwoorthreejobs

justtogetmylifestartedandthenIpromise

from thereIwillgetalegitjob,”Istatedout.

Menziscoffedsharply.“Ijustneedyourhelp

sir…please.LuckyisallIhaveandIwantto

workforwhateverhedecidestogiveme,”



“Baba,pleasedon’ttellmeyouareconsidering

this…”

“Lucky,doyoutrustthisgirl?”Dlaminiasked

again.

“Yebobaba,Iwouldn’tbehereifIdidn’ttrust

herandifIdidn’tthinkshewasgoodenough.I

sawherthatday…she’sgood,”Guyspokehighly

ofmeandIappreciatedeveryword.

“Boys,giveussomespace,”orderedMrDlamini.

“Yebobaba,”theboyssaidsimultaneouslyand

walkedoutoneaftertheother.Theyclosedthe

door.Shit!Fuck!Guy’sfatherisreally

intimidating.Ionlyknow2intimidatingmenand

Iam currentlynotingoodtermswitheitherof



them;thatismyfatherandNdumiso.Maybe

thiswasastupididea…yes,itis;it’smyidea.I

alwayscomeupwithfuckedup,ludicrousand

stupidideasandIalwaysmakemattersworse.

Whydidn’tIjustshutupandmaybetalktoGuy

aboutthiswhenwe’rebackathisplace.Fuck

youRainbow….bloodyhell!
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CUPOFTEA

Noun

1.Acupfulloftea



2.(idiomatic)Whateversuitsorinterestsone

“Younglady,”helookedatmeintheeyes

withoutflinchingorblinking.Ilookedatmy

shoes.“LookatmewhenI’m talkingtoyou

please,”Islowlypeeledmyfaceawayfrom my

shoestohim.“Good.Now...howdoIknowyou

willnotbetraymeonceyougetwhatyouwant?

IneedsomethingIcanholdonto,leverage”he

needsleverageandIhavenothingtomyname,

don’tevenknowthelastnameI’m goingbynow

sincethenameTumihasbeenputonhold.

“YouwilljusthavetoholdontothewordthatI

am givingyounow;Iwillneverbetrayyourson,

letaloneyouoryourfamily.Ijustneedaway-

outsir,”hesquintedandlookedaway.

“Gotothekitchenandmakemeacupoftea



withmilkplease…”heordered.

Irecoiledinconfusion,“Ishouldmakeyoua

cupofteawithmilk?”IinquiredjusttobesureI

heardhim correctly.Howdidwegofrom talking

aboutworkingforhim tomakingacupoftea

forhim?

“Yebobaba,”Ilefthim.

Whatliterallyjusthappened?Ihaveneverbeen

soconfusedinmyentirelife.Doesthismean

I’m in…ordoesitmeanmyideaistoostupid

thathewon’tevendignifyitwithananswer.I

wentintothekitchentomakethiscupoftea.

“Whatwasthatabout?”Zahasked.



“Zanele,can’tyouletthisonethingpassyouby?

It’sbetweenRainbowandyourfather…”saidher

mom.

“Yourfatherjustaskedmetomaketeaforhim,”

Iannounced.Theybothsmiled.“Hedidn’teven

givemeananswertowhatweweretalking

about.Theconversationendedlikeitnever

started.”

“Maketea,thelongerhewaitsthegrumpierhe

gets,”saidZah.Igotstartedonthetea.Iwill

makeitexactlythesamewayImakemy

father’s,thoughithasbeenawhilesinceImade

myfatheracupofcoffeeortea;Istill

rememberhowhelikedit.Guywalkedin.

“Andthen?”I’m surethat’sdirectedatme.



“Hesaidtomakehim acupofteawithmilk,”I

said.Guygroaned.

“Ma…”hewhined.

“NoLucky,don’tgetmeinvolved.Youknow

yourfather”shewavedherhandsintheair.

“Butma…”

“Lucky…no.”hermom madeitclearthatshe

won’tgetinvolved.Imadetheteaandtookto

him.Iknocked.

“Comein,”hesaid.Iwalkedinandgavehim his

tea,Iturnedaroundheadingforthedoor.



“Younglady,”hecalled.Ipausedandthen

turnedmyfacebacktohim.

“Yebobaba…”hestirredhisteawhilelookingat

me.Thisstaringthingisreallynotmakingme

comfortablesowhilehiseyesweregluedon

me,minewerewanderingaroundtheroom.

EvenLuckywantsmetolookhim intheeyes;

he’salwayssaying,“Miss,lookatme,”andI

don’twanttolookatanyone.Ifeelliketheycan

seeintomysoul,allmyscarsandfears.He

sippedhishotcupoftea,closedhiseyesand

thenswallowed.Heletoutasoftsighandtook

anothersip.

“Callmysons…comeaswell”Irushedout.I

don’tlikementhatintimidatemesoDlamini

hadbetterplayhiscardsrightbecauseIdonot

wanttoaddanothernametomylistof



intimidatingmenI’m notingoodtermswith.

Shortlyafter,Iwalkedinwithhissonsfollowing

me.Weallstoodatthebottom ofthebedand

waitedforhim topullhisattentionawayfrom

theteatous.“Here’swhat’sgoingtohappen,”

heannounced.“Iwillgiveyoueverysingle

pennyfor3jobsupfrontsoyoucanbeonyour

feet,”

Ismiled,“Thankyousir…”

“I’m notdone!”

“Sorry,”Isaidundermybreath.Hetookanother

sip.

“IwillgiveyouwhatIpaymysonsmonthly…”



“Babathat’stoomuch.Notevenourmenget

thatmuchmoney.”Menzidisputed.

“Menzi,Iam speaking…”apartofmeis

annoyedbythisDlaminicharacterbutIneed

him soIwillholdmyhorses.

“NgiyaxolisaDlamini,”(I’m sorryDlamini,)Menzi

humbledhimself.

“AsIwassaying;apaymentofthreemonths

upfrontwillbeyoursbeforethedayends,but…If

weneedyou–youwillavailyourself.Whenever

Icallyoucomerunning...”

“Waitbaba!”Guyspoke.“Thatwillstanduntil

sherepaysherdebt,right?”



“No,itwillgoonforaslongasIwantitto…we

don’thaveawomaninthefieldandshewas

abletogetthosediamonds;itmakesme

wonderwhatmorecanshedo…plusshemakes

anicecupoftea,”saysDlamini.

“Dlamini,Idon’tmeantoquestionyourdecision

but…”

“Thendon’t,”hedisturbedGuy.So,thisman

wantstoownmebasically.Ican’tlivelikethat.I

can’tbeownedbyanyone;especiallynotbya

man.

“Thatmeansmytimewithyouisindefinite,that

meansyouownme…butunfortunatelyMr

Dlamini,Idon’tplanondoingshadythingsfora

longtime.Myplanwasjustthreejobstops…”



“Mybusiness,myplan,takeitorleaveit…ifyou

choosetoleaveit;thenpackyourthingsand

leavemyhouseandifIsomuchashearthat

youhelpedanyonepenetratemybusinessIwill

dealwithyoupersonallyandwhenIdealwith

thingstheyneverbecomeaproblem again.”Did

hejustthreatentokillme?

“Baba!”criedGuy.“Youdon’thavetothreaten

her…it’sokay.Don’ttakethemoney;Iwillhelp

youwitheverything!”

“Youwilldonosuchthing,”Dlaminishutdown

hisplanaswell.

“It’sokay…Iwilldoit.It’sfine,”Mywholelifehas

alwaysbeenascatteredpuzzle,nevermaking



sense.I’veneverfeltasenseofbelonging

anywhere.Mymotherneverlovedme,myfather

lovedmewhenmymotherwasn’tlooking,Ihad

tochangenamesbecauseofmypsychotic

mother,Igotmarriedat22andthenmy

husbandimmediatelystartedbeating.Everyday

thatIlived,wasalwaysawonderforme…Idon’t

haveanotherchoice,thishereismywayout.I

havetotakeit.

“Miss,youwillbeindebttomyfatherforGod

knowshowlong”Guystatedoutwhatwe’ve

alreadyfigureout.

“Youarebasicallyhiringherbaba,”remarked

Menzi.

“Thensobeit…now”hesmiledandhiseyeslit

up,“IhearyoucookedwithZahtoday,Ilook



forwardtotastingyourmeal.Youmaybe

excused,”weallheadedforthedoor.“Young

lady,”hecalledjustbeforeIcouldshutthedoor.

“Yessir,”Ilookedathim.

“Lookatpeoplemoreoften,youhavevery

beautifuleyes,”Inodded.

“IfImaysoboldastoask,sir?”IhopeI’m not

pushingit.Henodded.“Whatdoesteahaveto

dowiththis?”hechuckled.

“Nothing,Ijustloveanicecupoftea…welcome

aboard.Nowpleaseleavemetoenjoymytea,”I

noddedagainandlefthim.



Forsomeoddreasontheideaofmebeing

ownedbyamangivesmemorefearthanthe

factthatthejobisactuallydangerous.Idon’t

knowmuchaboutwhatthesepeopledo,butI

knowit’snotsafe;it’snotyourtypical9to5.

There’smore.Firstly,Guygavemeaglimpseof

hislifewhenhekilledthatmanrightinfrontof

meandthenthediamondjobmadethingsa

littleclear,thismeetingwithhisfatherjust

signedonthedottedlinesjustlikeIsignedon

thedottedlineswithmylife.IhaveGuy,Iwillbe

good.

Thefollowingmorning,GuyandIlefthisfamily

andheadedforDurban.Andaspromised,

beforeIlefthisfathercalledmeintohis

bedroom andgavemeabagfullofmoney

whichgavemetheshockofmylife.Icome

from money,Igrewupwithmoneyallaround

mebutI’vealwaysseenitonbankstatements



andphonealerts.Seeingitwithmynakedeye

justthrewmeoff.TheridebacktoDurbanwas

bittersweet.Guykeptpromisingthathewould

getmeoutofthisdealwithhisfatherandIkept

tellinghim tostayoutofit.Weobviouslywent

backandfortharguingaboutitwhichresulted

inhim bringingupNdumisoandhowhehas

tamedmeintoatimidpersonthatIcan’teven

lookpeopleintheeyes.That’swhenIstopped

talkingtohim.

HelefttheminutewearrivedathisflatandI

didn’tevenaskwherehewasgoing.Ibathed

andthenwatchedsomeTv.EventuallyIfell

asleepandthenwokeuptofindthetvwatching

me.Iwenttothebathroom topeeandthen

wenttothekitchentomakeasandwich,I’m

starving.Iheardkeysrattlingoutsidethedoor;

eventhoughIknowit’shim;Istillwanthim to

confirm thatit’shim.Mypastwon’tallowmy



mindtorest.I’m constantlylookingovermy

shoulderjustwaitingforNdumisotoshowup

andbeatmetothepulp.

“Guy?”Icalled.

“It’sme…”hesaidpushingthedooropen.He

boughtMcDonald’s.“Canwetalk?”

“I’m listening,”Iconcentratedonmysandwich.

“Ihaveburgers,”hesaysthatlikeit’san

achievementofsomesort.

“Great!”Ibrushedhim off.Imustadmit;Iam

imaginingthefirstbiteofthatburgerandmy

mouthisjustwatering.



“Miss,I’m sorry.ThethingisIknowwhereyou

arecomingfrom andjustdon’twantyoutoget

hurt,”

“Iwon’tgethurt!”Ideclared,

“Youdon’tknowthat!”sharplyhesaid.“That

nightwhenIfoundyou,IwassomadbutIhad

tokeepcalm foryou”

“Guy…”Isoftlysaidwhiletakinghishand,

“Icouldn’tsleep.Iwasupthewholenight…I

keptlookingatyou,checkingifyouarestillalive.

Keptlookingoutthewindowsforany

suspiciousmovementsorcars…mychestwas

burning.Iwantedtogetmyhandsonwhoever

haddonethattoyouandkillthem onthespot.I



mean,howcanamandothattoawoman.

How?”heemphasizedonthelastword.

“Youweretheretosaveme.EvenwhenIwent

backyouwerestilltheretosaveagain.Thatday,

whenyoushotthatman,IwasterrifiedIwanted

topeeonthespotbutyouwerethere,youwere

theretomakesureIwasfine.Andthediamond

job…howthehelldoyouthinkImanagedtodo

thatjob?BecauseIknewyouwerethere.”He

grinned,“Idisconnectedcommunicationswith

youbecauseyouwerebeingapaininmyass

butIknewyouwerethereandIwascertainthat

nothingwouldhappentomewithyouthere,”

“OhMiss,”hesaidsoftly,

“IneedyoutobelievethatIbelievethatyouwill

neverputmeindanger,”henodded.“Thank



you.”Isighedinrelief.“Now,canIhavemy

burgerplease?”

Hekissedmyforehead,“Youareapaininmy

ass!”hesays.“Letmefreshenup”heleanedin

andplantedakissonmylips.Webothrealised

afterwehadkissedthatweactuallykissed,it

wasn'tplannedorforced,itwasjustnatural.

“I’m sorry…”

“Metoo…whoa”Ichuckledawkwardlyandso

didhe.

“Yeah!Whoa…okay,letmego…”hewalkedout.I

mouthed‘fuck’theminutehedisappeared.I

reallyneedtomoveout.GuyandIcan’tkeep

doingthis–especiallynowthatI’m workingfor

hisfather.



Speakingofhisfather,Ithinkit’sonlyfairthat

Guytellsmewhattheyreallydo.Theytalkabig

game,liketheyhavealotofmoneybutthey

don’tlookliketheyhavemoney.Forexample;

Guyhasflats,justordinaryflats,anyaverage

personcanhavethose.Theyarenotfancyorin

anexpensivearea.Hisfamilyhomeisjust

that…afamilyhome.It’sabighousewithother

roomsoutsidebutit’sjustafamilyhome;

nothingsuggeststhattheymakethemoney

theirtalksinsinuatetheydo.Ineedtoknow

moresinceDlaminipracticallyownsmenow.

Iwenttobedfeelingextraexcitedbecause

tomorrowIwillbegoingtoviewaflat;I’m

takingthefirststeptowardsstartingmylive

afresh.It’saonebedroom flat,I’m content…in

factIam overjoyed.Ihaveneverstayedby

myself.Iwentfrom stayingwithmyparents

straightintomarriage.Ican’twaittofixmy

housethewayIwantto,buyfurnitureand



decorateittofitmypersonality.Thisistoo

excitingIcan’tevensleep.IwenttoGuy’sroom

andgotintobedwithhim.Hewasalready

asleep.

“Iseverythingokay?”heaskedwrappinghis

armsaroundme.

“Yeah,Ican’tsleep,”Isaid.

“Okay,youcansleepherewithme,”hekissed

thebackofmyneckandsaid,“GoodnightMiss”

“It’snotMiss,it’sRainbow,”Iuttered.

“Andit’snotGuy,it’sLucky”heletoutalazy

chuckle.



Iwokeupthismorning,tookaquickshower,

preparedanoutfitformyviewingat14:30and

thengotstartedonbreakfast.IleftGuystill

asleepbutIthinkheisupnow;Icanhearwater

runninginthebathroom.Sincethisguydoesn’t

haveadiningarea,Isetupbreakfastinthe

living-room.

“Breakfastisready!”Ishouted.Inaminuteor

sohejoinedme.

“Isthisyourgoingawaygift?”hesat.

“…eat,youlookhungry,”

“So,you’releavingmenow?”hetookapieceof

baconandchewedonit.



“Rememberthatdaywhenyoufoundme?”he

nodded,“thatmorningyoumadetheexact

samebreakfastforme,soIthoughtIshould

makeitourlastbreakfast,”

“Last?Ithoughtyouwerestillgoingfora

viewing?”heleanedbackonthecouch.

“Guy,Idon’twanttowasteanymoretime.The

viewingisattwothirty;inthemeantime,Iwill

goandbuytheessentials,”

“Miss!”

“Guy!”



“Ican’tnow.IneedtogotoPMB…”

“Icanhandleit,”

“So,youdon’tneedme?”

“That’snotwhatIsaidandyouknowit…whyis

everythingalwaysafightwithyou?”

Wellasyouknowit!GuywasdifficultorIwas

difficult,Idon’tknowbutallIknowitthatwhat

startedoutasbreakfastendedwithhim

bringingupNdumisoagaintotryandexercise

whateverpowerhethinkshehasoverme.I

wasn’tgoingtostandforthat.Hisfatherclearly

alreadyhassomepowerovermeandthat’s

enough.



Igotmyselfacabandwentintotownbuying

whatIwillneedformetoactuallymovein.The

importantthingIneededwasabedand

bedsheets.Iwasabletogetafridgeanda

microwavewhich,thebedstoremanagerwas

kindenoughtoletmehireoneoftheirdelivery

driversforafewhours.By16:00mybedroom

wassetupandreadytobeused.Thefridge

wasupandrunningandallIhadtodowasjust

moveinandbeahomeowner.Ifeelsoproud

ofmyself.Iwishmyparentscouldwitnesstheir

daughtergrowingup–thoughofcoursethey

wouldprobablyforcemetogobacktomy

husband–butstillitwouldbeniceforthem to

seewhatI’veaccomplished.

IarrivedatGuy’splaceatexactly18:00andhe

wasbackalreadyfrom PMB,stillinafoulmood.



“Hey,”Ifoundhim gawkingatthetv.Honestly;I

justwanttotalkaboutmynewplaceandnot

fightwithhim.

“Wherehaveyoubeen?”heaskedstillgawking

atthetelevisionscreen.

“ItoldyouIhadaviewingtodayandIhadtobuy

furniture,”IdefendedmyselfthoughIdon’t

thinkIshouldbecausehisquestionsuggests

thatIanswertohim andIdon’t.

“It’s6Rainbowandyourviewingwasat2…”he

stood.

“Ihadtosettheplaceup…”Isaidtomydefence.



“Youcan’tdisappearthewholedaywithout

notifyingme…”

“Idon’thaveaphone!”

“Idon’tcare!”heraisedhisvoice,whichmade

meflinch.

“Don’tshoutatme…don’t.Youcan’tdothatto

me…”Ilefthim andwentintomyroom.Ithink

it’sbestifIleavenow.GuyandIarejustgetting

toocomfortablewithoneanother.Idon’thave

muchtopacksothis’llbequick.Hecamein.

“Whatareyoudoing?”heaskedtakingaseat.

“IthinkIshouldgotomyplacewhileweboth



stillhaveoursanityintact,”Izippedmytiny

suitcase.

“ComeonMiss,wejusthadalittleargument,”

“Weseem tobehavingalotofthoselately,”

“It’snormalpeopleargueallthetime…”he

justified,

“Yeahbutweseem toarguewheneverIhaveto

dosomethingthatgivesmealittlecontroland

powerovermylife”Isaid,“Ineedtofindmy

powerGuy…andIdon’tthinkIwillfindithere

withyou,livingunderthesameroof”

“Withmenotaround,howwillIbesureyou



won’tgobacktoyourpsychohusband…”I

pausedtryingtotakeinwhathejustsaid–in

fact–Iam tryingtofindasuitablewayto

respond.

“Iam about3secondsawayfrom slappingyou,

whydon’tyougetout”hetookmyhandand

pulledmecloser.HegotupandleanedinbutI

leanedbackbeforeourlipscouldtouch.I

steppedaside,“I’dlikeyoutoleavealone

please,”

Hetookastepcloserandsaid,“Miss,Ididn’t

mean…”

“Youdidn’tmeanwhat?Youdidn’tmeanto

alwaysimplythatIam weakandstupidand

Ndumiso’spuppetbecausethatiswhatI

alwayshear.MaybetrybeingamanLuckyfor



onceandsayexactlywhatyoumean…”we

staredateachotherforafewseconds.

“Fine,haveityourway…”heexited.Ihavegiven

Luckywaytoomuchpowerandheisabusingit.

Hewantstocontrolme.Hewantsmetodoas

hesays,hewantstoprotectmelikeIbelongto

him.Theonlydifferencebetweenwhatheis

doingandwhatNdumisohasbeendoingisthe

factthathisdominancedoesn’tcomewith

slapsandinsults.

PLEASESHAREANDINVITEYOURFRIENDSTO
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RUDEAWAKENING



Noun

1.Surprisingandunpleasantdiscoverythatone

ismistaken

2.Anoccurrenceofbeingmadetofacean

unpleasantfact

Thisfeelsnice.Wakingupinthecomfortofmy

ownspace…Isleptlikeababy.TodayIwillgo

andseeGuy,trytomakethingsrightwithhim

becauseIdoneedhim tobeinmylife.Besides

that;hisfatherownsmenowsowebasically

worktogether.Weneedtofindcommonground.

Fornow,IneedsomethingtoeatsoIwillneed

togooutandfindthenearestshopjusttoget

breakfast.Igotmyselfreadyformylittletrip

aroundmynewneighbourhood.Iworeawhite

vest,denim miniskirtandflipflops.Ibought



thesewhenIwasfurnitureshoppingyesterday.

Ineedtodosomethingaboutmyhair,

somethingthatdoesn’tremindmeofNdumiso

andthelifewelived,maybecornrowsor

anythingnaturalandsimple,fornowIjust

combedmyafroandleftitopen.

“OkayRainbow,youcandothis,”Imotivated

myself,“Justbreathe,walklikeanormalperson

andbeanormalperson.Ndumisoisnothere,

hewillnotfindyou,”Ireassuredmyself.Itook

mywalletandheadedforthedoor,beforeI

opened,Ididalittlebreathingexercise.Ipulled

thedoorhandledown,swungthedooropen

andthen…

“Hihoney”hesaidwiththatevilsmirkallover

hisface.Mycheststartedburning,mywallet

fellalongwiththecourageIhadbuiltup.“Open



thegate,”hedemanded.Ifroze,“Isaid,”he

shoutedkickingthegate,Ijumpedand

immediatelyunlockedthegate.Isteppedback

allowinghim spacetocomein.helockedthe

gate,shutthedoorandlockeditaswell.“Did

youmissme?”

“Pleaseleave.Iwon’treportyoutothepolice,

justleave,”myvoicefailedmebytrembling

beforemybiggestfearsignalingthatI’m

nothingshortofpetrified.

“Thepolice?Whatpolice?Thepolicearemy

friends…”hegrabbedmearoundtheneck.His

gripgottighter.AllIcoulddowashithisarm

andthatdidnothingtoabatethesituation.He

finallyreleasedmeandIfelltothefloor.Akick

cameinlikeacannonballinmystomachwhich

stoppedmybreathingforasecond.Itriedto



crawltotheroom buthekickedmeagain,

sendingmefacefirsttothetiles.

“I’m sorry,”Iwincedrollingovertofacehim.I

watchedhim takeoutaninjectionfrom his

pocket.

“Don’tmove,”hecameovermewiththe

injection.Ifeltapinchonmyarm andjustknew

thatwhateverhappensafewsecondsfrom

nowIwillhavenoknowledgeof.

“Whatdidyougiveme?”IaskedwhenIfeltmy

bodydetachingfrom reality.

“Justrelax,youwon’tdie.I’m takingyouhome

mylove…”ItriedscreamingandkickingbutI

hadnocontroloveranypartofmybodybutmy



mind.Icouldfeelmyeyesgivingouttothedrug

aswell.Theywereheavyandneededmetojust

closethem andrelax.Unwillinglytheyshut,

livingmeinanabyssofdarkness.

Ijumpedwhenafairamountofwaterwas

throwninmyface.Igaspedforairandcoughed

asIopenedmyeyes.Iattemptedsittingup

straightbutIwasrestricted.Ilookedtomyleft

andfoundthatmywristwastiedtothecorner

ofthebed.Bothmyhandsandfeetweretiedto

eachcornerofthebed.

“Welcomehomehoney”hesang.Thisisour

bedroom.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Iaskedcrying.



“Nothing,”

“ThenletmegoNdumiso…”

“Youstillremembermyname,”hethrewina

devioussmile,“Ican’tletyougo,youaremine.

Youaremywife,”

“PleaseNdumiso,Iwantadivorce…divorceme

thenletmego.Iwillnotfightit,youcantake

anythingandeverything,”Ibegged.

“WellIwantyou!”hesatnexttome.

“Idon’twantyou!”Ishoutedoutofanger,“Ihate

you!Youareasickweakandworthle…”heshut

meupwithaslapacrossmyface.Ispatrightin



hisface,heslappedmeagainandstood.“Ihate

you,”Icriedundermybreath.

“Tilldeathdouspart,Ineedtogotoworkand

supportthisfamily,”hebentovermeandkissed

myforehead.“Iloveyou,”hepulledthedrawer

openandpulledoutblacktape.“Thisshould

shutyouup,butIwillsendyoubacktosleep,

justformysanity,”

“Wait!”Isaidbeforehecouldstickthetapeover

mylips.“Iwon’tdoanythingstupid,pleasedon’t

dothat…”

Hesmiledandsaid,“WhatmakesyouthinkI

trustyou?”hepulledoutaninjectionfrom the

drawer,admireditandthenstabbedmyarm

withit.Iscreamedasaresultofpain,to

eliminatethenoiseIwasmaking,he



immediatelycoveredmymouthwiththetape.

Everythingbecamelight,Ilostcontrolofbody

movements.Myeyesstartedseeingblur

images,everythingwasjustdistorted.Iallowed

myeyelidstofallandallIcouldseewas

darkness.Hekissedmeoverthetapeandsaid,

“Ican’twaittomakelovetoyou,”ifevenfora

secondIthoughtIcouldbeanythingwithout

Ndumiso,Iwasinforarudeawakening.

“Baby,”Ifeltaslightpatonthecheek.WhenI

peeledmyeyesopenmyheartstartedracing.I

triedshouting,havingcompletelyforgotten

aboutthetapeovermymouth.Everything

startedcomingbacktome.“Calm down,”he

caressedmyface,“Shh,okay?”Inodded.“Iwill

removethetape.Ifyouscream,Iwillputitback

andthenbeatthefuckoutofyou”Inodded

again.Hepeeledthetapeoffleavingbehinda

stinging,burningsensation.Ilickedmylips



tryingtobringlifebackintothem.“Iloveitwhen

youobeymemylove,”

“Pleaseletmego,pleaseNdumiso…”Ibegged

withtearsrunningoutmyeyes.

“No!”hestood.“Youaremywife…”hestarted

untyingme.Isatupstraight.“Goandshower,

tryanythingfunnyandIwillfuckingkillyou,”he

pulledouthisgun.“Go”

TheentiretimeIshoweredNdumisowasthere

wavingagunaroundlikeitwasatoy,withno

careintheworld.Hewatchedmeshowerand

spoketomelikeeverythingwasnormal.Likehe

hadn'thurtmeorkidnappedmeforthatmatter.

Howcanaperson,ahumanbeingbeso

delusionalandsickandstupidallatthesame

time?



Afterbathinghepulledoutacleanshirtfrom

hisclothesandthrewitatmetoputon.And

thenwewentintothebathroom again-athis

commandofcourse.Itwashisturntoshower;

helockedthedoorsoIwon'ttryanythingstupid.

"Whatwereyouuptothiswholetimeyouwere

away?"Heaskedpressingthegunonmyback

asweexitedthebathroom intothebedroom.

"Nothing,"Isaidundermybreathe.Inall

honestyIhavenothingtosaytohim.Atthis

pointI'dmuchrathersleepandwakeup

stronger.Whateverhekeepsgivingmehasn't

completelywornofffrom mysystem.Istillfeel

woozyandtired.Mybodyisshaking,it'seven

tiringtobreathe.



"Comeonbaby.Areyouexpectingmeto

believethat?"heglancedatmeandhis

foreheadcreased."Tellmethen,"hepulledup

hisboxers,"howdidyoumanagetogetthat

flat?"Ikeptmyeyesdown.Hecameandsat

nexttome."Howdidyoumanagetobeinthat

flat?Youleftallyourcreditcards...Apersonin

yourpositionshouldbeoutinthestreets,"

"NoteveryoneisascruelasyouareNdumiso,"

withthespeedoflighthegrabbedmyneck,

pushedmebackandpinnedmetothebedand

thenclimbedontopofme.Ihithisarm tryingto

gethim tostopbutallmyattemptsfailed.I'm

weak,I'm surethatfeltmorelikeatapthanahit.

"Ihavebeensogoodtoyou,Tumi..."

"I'm sorry,"Iutteredwiththelastbitofstrength



Ihadinme.Hiseyesboredintomineasthey

burnedwithmalevolence.Hestopped

stranglingme,Itookalongandloudgaspin

attempttogatherwhatwasleftasasignoflife

insidemybeat-upweakbody.Heallowedhis

bodytofindrestontopofminefurther

restrictingmyabilitytobreathefreely.Hethen

restedhisforeheadonmine,"youwillliveatmy

mercy,Iwillmakesurethatyoucannotbe

withoutme,youhear?"Inodded."Iwillbeyour

God,yourruler,yourmaster...thereforethat

meansIcanbreakyouandIwillbreakyouTumi.

Youarealreadybroken,nowIwillcrushyou.

Youwillnevereverbestronginyourlifeyou

uselessbitch!"Dropletsofsalivakeptjumping

outofhismouthandontomyface."Getinto

bed!"HegaveanorderandIdid.

Iwatchedhim takeoutaninjectionfrom his

drawer,thesecondmyeyeslaiduponit;I



shiftedawayfrom him.

"Pleasedon't,Iwillrespectyouandobeyyou:I

promise,"Ibegged.Hegotcloserandinjected

meanyway.Hepulledmylegsapartandthen

pulleddownmyunderwear.Iattemptedtolift

upmyarm butitrefusedtofunctionlikeafully

functioningarm.Ilostcontrolofallmovement

andI'm scaredthatImightdie.Iknowwhathe's

goingtodo.Asblurredasmyvisionis,Icansee

him touchinghimselfandbreathingheavilyover

mepreparingtocomeinsideme.

"Imissedyou,"hewhisperedashecameover

me.Hegotcloserandkissedmyforehead,"just

relax,"hesaid.Heinsertedhispenisinsideof

meandthenexhaledsoftly.Myeyesfellshut

givingintothedrughehadinjectedmewith.

Idon'twanttoopenmyeyes.Idon'twantto



facerealitybecauseit'sscaryandI'm weak.To

behonestthought;whatthefuckdidIthink?

DidIthinkI'djustrunawayfrom him andthen

livehappilyeverafter?Luckyfooledmeinto

believingIcouldbesomethingeitherthan

Ndumiso'swifeandpunchingbag.Hemadea

fooloutofmeandsaidIwasstrong.Thisisall

hisfault;hemademebelieveIcouldleada

normalandbeanormalhumanbeingthatcan

standupforthemselves.Helied!Heliedtome.

Fuck!Iwasactuallystartingtoseemyselfas

someoneelse.Howfuckingdumbofmeright?

BecauseherewearenowandI'm backtobeing

thatstupid,worthless,dumbbitchthat

NdumisoalwaystellsmeIam.

MaybeIjustneedtogiveinandcomebackto

myoldlife,



That'llbeeasier.Thatwon'tbealiebecauseI

knowitandI'veliveditforyears.Thatlifeis

realertomethantheairinmylungs.Ndumiso

isrealertomethanGuyis.Iknowhim,I've

experiencedhim andIknowwhattoexpect

from him.I'vestudiedhim andmasteredhis

ways.Iknowwhenhe'sgoingtobeatmeoryell

atmeorfuckme...Ijustknow.Thisisallthe

morereasonwhyIhavetoapologizetomy

husbandandstayhere;forgoodthistime.

"Ndumiso,"Iwhispered."I'm hungry,"hewas

seatednexttomebusywithhisphone."What

timeisit?"

"It'stheeveningofthenextday,"hesays."We

hadalotoffunyouandI,"hesmirked.I

breathedintremulously.Ndumisoisasickman.

Howcanyouhavesexwithanunconscious



personandthensay,'wehadfun'

"I'm hungry,"IthinkIhadn'teateninnearly3

days.Evenbreathingfeelslaboured.

"I'llgetyouacoffeeandmaybesomecerealor

soup,"Ishookmyhead.

"Iwantaburger,"Iuttered.

"Fine,I'llmakeanexceptionjustthisonce.I'll

orderaburgerforyou.I'llgetyousomegrapes

inthemeantime,"

"Coffee,"IsaidswallowingonlyGodknows

whatseeingthatmymouthisasdryasthe

SaharaDesert.Hegotupandexited.Myeyes



floodedwithtearsatthethoughtofNdumiso

havinghiswaywithmewhileIwas

unconscious.Isatupstraightandcleanedmy

eyes.ThesoonerIacceptNdumsioforthe

monsterthatheisthelesstraumatizingthe

thingshedoestomewillbe.

Luckywillneverbeabletofindme.Idon'thave

aphoneandhehadneverbeentomynew

phonesoI'm fucked.Myonlyhopeofever

abatingNdumiso'sangerisbyplayingalong.

That'stheonlywayIwillsurvive.

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT15

VOW

Noun/Verb



(Plural:vows)

1.Adeclarationorassertion

2.Todeclarepubliclythatonehasmadeavow,

usuallytoshowone’sdeterminationorto

announceanactofretaliation

AweeklaterandI'm stillhere;hestilldrugsme

andbeatsmeeverynowandagain.I'm stilltied

upinhisbed.Hewenttowork,butI'm certain

heisonthewaynow.

Basically,Ispendmydaysdruggedandmy

nightsevenmoredrugged.Herarelyfeedsme.

HesaysheforgetsI'm back.Helastfedme

yesterdaymorning.Icanonlyhopetodieright



now.Ifeelweak,coldandscared.Thedrug

woreofffasterthanusual.Iusuallydon'twake

upuntilhecomesbackandwakesme,maybe

hehasuseditsomuchonmethatmybodyis

startingtonotyieldtoit.

"Good,you'reup!"Heannouncedbargingin."We

needtotalk,"heuntiedmethenremovedthe

tapeovermymouth.

"Ndumiso,pleasegivemesomefood,"Ibegged

withwhatfeltlikemyverylastbreath.

"Answermethisfirst,whowastakingcareof

you?"Heasked."Wasitaman?Yourlover?"

"Foodfirst,"Idemanded.



"Whodidyourunto?Wasitthatgood

Samaritanfrom thelasttime?Washefucking

you,"hetookmyhandandpulledmetomyfeet,

myentirebodywassopainful,standingfeltlike

aforeignactivity-asaresult-mykneesfailed

meanddraggedmetothefloor,

"Iwantfood,"

“Whileintheoffice,Irememberedthelasttime

youranaway;yousaidamansavedyou.Wasit

him?”Iignoredhim andconcentratedon

breathing;“Speakyouworthlesswhore!”he

raisedhisvoice.Iattemptedclimbingonthe

bedbutthisheartlesssonofabitchpulledme

backtothefloorbymyhair.Hisfootswung

back,andwithfullspeedcamebacktocollide

withmyribcagecompletelystoppingmefrom

breathing.Itfeltlikemygutsalongwithmylife



hadsomehowfoundanexitoutofmybodyand

tookit.

“Iwilltellyou,”Igaspedforair.

“Speak!”hedemanded.“Didyougobacktohim?

What'shisname?”

“Lucky…”

"Lucky?Yousaidyouhithistaxithatnight!Isit

thesameguy?Wereyoucheatingonme?"A

slapflewacrossmyface.

"Please,killmeNdumiso,"Icriedonthefloor

justasecondawayfrom givingup



“Ineedhisfullname,”Ican’t.Ican’tofferLucky

asalivingsacrifice;Iwouldneverbeabletolive

withmyselfifanythinghappenedtohim.Lucky

istheonlythingtangibleinmylifeandhiskids.

GodSam andMtho,whatwouldtheydowithout

theirfather?

“Idon’tknow,”hepunchedmeinthefaceandI

immediatelybled.“Ndumiso,please…”Ibegged.

Hebentovermeandstartedpunchingme

repeatedly.Hegruntedwitheverypunch.Itgot

toapointwhereIstoppedtryingtofight.I

couldn’tsee.Icouldn’tbreatheproperlyandI

couldn’tfeelmyface.Icouldn’thearhim

gruntinganymore,Icouldn’tfeelhim overme.

Myvisionisdistorted,Icanbarelyseeanything.

IthinkI’m alonenow.Wheredidhego?

“Ndumiso,”Icalled.Istayedrightwhereheleft

me,thefactthatIcannotseeismakingthings

evenharderforme.



“Hey,hey…openyoureyes”

“Ndumiso,”Ipantedwithmyeyespractically

shut.

“He’snothere,itsmeMenzi.Justhangon”

Menziishere…Menzi.“She’suphere…”he

shouted.“Staywithme”Iteartrickledoutmy

eye.Icouldn’tevencryproperly;mywholebody

wasjustnumbandpainful.

“Help”Iwhisperedgaspingforair,“Me”he

carriedmeinhisarms.

That’sthelastthingIremember.



Mybrainpulledmebacktoreality.IthinkI’m in

amovingvehicle.Whereishetakingme?I

startedpanicking,myheartstartedbeatingfast.

IgotmorescaredwhenIattemptedtoopenmy

eyesandcouldn’t.allIfeltwaspainandfear.I

didn’tknowwhereNdumisowastakingmeor

whathewasgoingtodotome.I’m certainheis

goingtokillme.

“Hmmm”Imoaned,Ifeltahandsqueezing

mine.

“Rainbow,juststaycalm.I’m here…”

“Ndumiso…”Iutteredthroughmyteeth.

“Shethinkshe’sstillhere…”



“ThisisMenzi,Lucky’sbigbrother.Youare

safe…”hesqueezedmyhand.ThenI

remembered;Menzicame.Buteverythingis

suchablur…”Andile,youneedtodrivefaster,we

arelos…Rainbow!Rainbow!”

IhaveneverfeltsafesinceTumelodied.He

wasmybestfriendandhelookedoutforme

andprotectedme,afterhedied;Iwasjuston

myown.Dadtriedtobethereformebuthedid

thatbybuyingmethingsandgivingmecutepet

names,likeIcecream.Andmama...Jesusthat

woman!Idon’tknowwhathappenedtoher.I

don’tknowwhyshe’ssocoldandloveless.She

triedtobealovingandpresentmotherbutit

seemedoccupyingthatpositionmadeher

uncomfortable.

“GetupRainbow,openyoureyes…”Ihearda



voiceatadistance.Ifeltasqueezeonmyhand,

“Rainbow,”Itriedtoopenmyeyestoseewhere

Iwas.AsunbearableasthepainwasI

managedtoatleastseewhatwasinfrontof

me,“Youneedtowakeup,please…”

“Hmmm”Imoanedandthenwiggledafinger.I

peeledmyeyesopenevenwider,it’sLucky,he’s

here.Butnowthequestionis,wheream I?Ifeel

thatmyfaceisamess,myeyesfeelswollen

andIjustknowIlookhorrible.

“I’m here…”hesaid.Iopenedmymouthand

triedtospeakbutIfailed.Icouldn’tspeak,I

couldn’topenmymouth.Itwastoopainful.

“She’sup!”Guyshouted,“mama!”I’m scared.

I’m soscared.WhatifI’m neverabletospeak

again?!?Istartedbreathingheavily,whatif

Ndumisobrokemeforgood?



“Hmm,”Iwiggledmyhand,helookedatme,

“Speak,I’m here,”hesayslookingatme.My

eyestravelledbetweenhiseyesandmyhand.I

neededhim tolookatmyhand,I’m tryingto

communicatewithit.Buthekepthiseyeson

mine.“Saysomething,”

“Paper…sheneedssomethingtowriteon,”I

don’tknowwhosaidthat.

“Goodjobboy,”saidGuyandrantogetapaper

andpen.

“Baba,usemytablet,it’llbeeasier!”hecame

beforemewithatablet.Mthobisiishere…Lucky

camebackemptyhanded.



“That’sagoodideaMtho,”Mthobisibroughtthe

tabletcloser,

“JusttypeauntyRainbow,”Inoddedtryingto

sayhewasdoingagreatjob.Ilookedatthe

tabletscreen,liftedmyhandandstartedtyping.

“NDUMISO”IlookedatMthowhenIwasdone,

heshowedittohisfather.

“Heisnothere,youaresafebutIpromiseyou,I

willfindhim,”saidGuy.Hismom anddad

walkedin.

“SAM”Ityped.Ididn’twantherseemelikethis.



“Sam isfine.Shesawyou…alreadyMiss…”I

shookmyheadandtearsfelloutofmyeyes

andintomyears.

“CANTSPEAKPAIN”

“Rainbow,weareallheremybaby,”saidhis

mom.“Noneedtoworry,”

“SCARED”Guycameandtookmyotherhand.

“It’sokay,I’m here…we’reallhere,”Inodded.

Eventhoughheassuredmethathewasthere,I

wasstillscared.Ndumisoisamanwithalotof

connections.HowdidheevenknowwhereI

was?Howdidhefindme?



Hismom camecloser,“Ineedyoutorelaxyour

musclesokayandjustopenyourmouth,justa

little,”Itriedtorelaxandjustbecalm down.I

attemptedtoopenmymouthbutthepainIfelt

mademeretreatimmediately.

“Ineedyouguystoleave…thiswon’tbe

pleasant,”shesays.“Ineedtoopenhermouth

myselfandit’sgoingtobeverypainful,”

“Hhhhmmm…”Icried.

“Ma,please.She’sbeeninwaytoomuch

pain…can’twegivehersometimes,”

”No,ifwedon’tdothisnow;herjawsmightlock

good…”Icriedatthethoughtofhavingmyjaws

lockedforever.WhatdidNdumisodotome?



“Letmestaywithher,”beggedGuy.

“Everybodyelse,out,”hismom demanded.

“babygirl,thisisgoingtohurt,justbe

strong…itsonlygoingtotakeasecond,”Guy

tookmyhand.Shefirstmassagedmycheek

bonesthenpulledmylipsapart.Ibreathed

heavilywaitingforhertodowhateveritisthat

shewantedtodo,BeforeIknewit,shehad

pulledmymouthopen.Icouldn’tscream as

loudasIwantedto,Ijustletoutloudgroanings,

turnedonmysideandcriedwhileholdingonto

Guy’shand.

“I’m sorry,I’m sosorry,”Guy’svoicecracked.

“Letmegivehersomethingforthepain…”her



footstepsthuddedaway.

“I’m goingtofindhim andkillhim slowly,onthis

dayImakethatpromisetoyou,”Ikeptgroaning

andwailinglikeadyingdog,atthispointthatis

allIcando.Hismom camebackwithaglass

andaspoon.

“Icrushedthetabletsandaddedwatersoit’s

easierforyoutoconsume,”Ilaidbackonmy

backwithmymouthslightlyopen.Shepoured

whatusedtobesolidtabletsinsidemymouth,

swallowingwasn’tashard.Theliquidjustslid

downmythroat.Guyjustsatthereholdingmy

handinhis,makingvowstomakeNdumisopay.

Icriedforafairamountoftime;Iwasinpain.

Thepillsshegavearen’tworkingasfastasI’d

wantedthem to.Atthispointnosoundis

comingoutofmebutI’m crying.Iwant



everythingtostop.Idon’twanttobealive.I

don’twanttofeelthispainanymore.Makeit

stop.Please!

“IpromiseyouMiss,Ipromiseyou.Iwilldie

makinghim pay…Ivow.”Hekeptsaying.

Afteranhouror2thepainhadeased.Iwas

feelingsleepy,butIdidn’twanttosleep.Whatif

Ndumisocomesandtakesmeagain.Ican’t

sleep.Guywalkedinandfoundmebreathing

heavily.

“It’sme…”hesays.Zahissleepinginhisroom,

sinceIinvadedhers.Hecamecloser.Iwiggled

myhandandhelookedatit,“Okay…youcan

talk,”Iwroteonanimaginarypaperwithan

imaginarypen.“Writing…okay,holdon”hetook

outhisphoneandwenttomemoandthenheld

itupformetowrite.



“SON”Ityped.

“Son,myson?”heconfirmed,Igavehim a

thumbsup.“Mthobisi….”Hecalled.“Mtho,”

Mthobisicameinrunning.“Shewantsyou,”he

saidandsteppedasidegivinghim space.

“AuntyRainbow,”hetookhisfather’sphone.

“Youcantype…”

“THANKSVERYBRAVE”

“Don’tworryaboutit,justrestokay.”Inodded.

“I’m here.Baba’shereandbabaMenzi,and

Mkhulu,”Inoddedagain.



“WATER,”

“Okay,I’llgetitforyou,”Mthojumped.

“Mthobisi,I’m surethere’sastrawsomewhere

inthetaxi…”saidGuy

“Okay,”

Guylookedatme.hestaredintomyeyes.What

wouldIhavedoneifanythinghadhappenedto

him?IfIknewanythingabouthim atall;wouldI

haveledNdumisotohim tosavemyself?The

thoughtofhim gettinghurtjustmademecry.

Myeyeswerefilledwithtears.

“I’m sorryMiss,”mybreathingquivered.I’m the

onewhoshouldbeapologizingtoLuckyfor

bringingthismessintohishome,hisfamilyand

kids.Iwillnevereverforgivemyselfforthis
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REALITYCHECK

(Plural:Realitychecks)

1.Acheckorreviewtomakesuresomethingis

consistent,reasonable

2.Awake-upcall,reminder



2weekslaterandI’m stillhere.Stillhiding

myselfinZanele’sroom andstillscared.Ican

speaknow;mybodyishealingbutmyheart

breakseverydaythatIbreathe.EverysecondI

thinkaboutwhatNdumisoputmethroughandI

reliveeverythinginmyhead,makingthepain

brand-newalloveragain.Idon’trecognize

myselfanymore.Idon’tevenfeellikemyself.I

don’tfeellikeRainbowandIdon’tfeellikeTumi.

Ijustfeellikeacorpsewaitingtobedeclared

dead.

Thepastdayshavebeenveryhardformebut

theDlamini’shavebeenveryhospitable

towardsme.ZanelemovedintoLucky’sroom

soLuckycanspendhisnightswithme.And

Mthobisi,hehasbecomemyfavoritepersonin

thishouse.Hejustmaturedupandbecamea

manliterallyinamatterofseconds.Hecomes



inhereeverydaytohelpmewalkaroundthe

room sinceI’m stillscaredtogooutside.Sam

comestoreadmestoriesandgivemecookies

from school,whichshemademesweartonot

tellasoul;especiallynotherfather.

Zaneledidmyhair,nothingfancy,justcornrows

toprotectmyhairandEuniceisadoctor…who

wouldhavethought.Iaskedheroneofthedays

howsheknewexactlywhattodoandshetold

meshewasadoctorbutaspecialkindof

doctor,sheworksforherhusbandaswell.She

didn’treallygointodetailbutIgotthepicture.

ThismorningIbathedwithouttheassistanceof

GuyorZanele.Imakesuretonotlookatmyself

inthemirror,itsetsmebackafewsteps.Ican

hearthem fillingupinthediningroom for

breakfast.Usually–they’dbringmyfoodtothe

room andI’deatalone.Guyatewithmefortwo

orthreedaysandthenItoldhim tostop;he



neededtospendtimewithhisfamily;especially

hiskids.Thismorning,Imadeabolddecision

tojointhem.Ihaveongreysweatpants,Guy’s

blackadidast-shirtandflipflops.Iwalked

steadilytothetable.

“MissRainbow,”Sam cried.Guystoodand

walkeduptome.

“Goodmorningeverybody,”Isaid.Guytookmy

hand.

“Youokay?Youwanttositdown?”

“I’m fine,”hepulledoutachairandhelpedme

sit.MybodyisstillhealingsoIhadtobecareful

whensitting.“Sir,ma’am”Iacknowledgedthem.



“It’sgoodtohaveyouherewithus…”Eunice

said.

“Gogo,it’sthecookiesIgaveher,theyhelped”

Sam blurtedourlittlesecretandthenquickly

slappedherhandoverhermouth.

“Samke,”herfathercalled.“Wereyoufeeding

MissRainbowcookiesthisentiretime?”he

asked.

“Allgogogaveherwassoupandvegetangles

baba,thecookieshelped,”didshejustcall

vegetablesvegetangles?Yes,yesshedid…okay.

“Nomorecookiemoneyforyou,younglady!

Gogopleasegivehervegetangleseverydayfor

school.”saidGuyandthenSam’sjawsdropped.



Eunicelaughed,“Ohvegetangles…itsvegetables

Sam.Akunamatangleslana,”sheteasedher.

“ButIenjoyedthecookies….”Idefendedher.

“Soyouarestrong,”MrDlaminishiftedfrom the

topicathand.Hiseyesareonme.

“Excuseme?”Isaid.

“Walkwithme,”hestood.

“Baba,maybelethereatfirstandthentakethe

walk…”Guyspokeonmybehalf.



“It’sokay,Iwilleatafter,”Iwanttoknowwhat

thismanthinks.Hehasn’tsaidawordtome

sinceIarrivedherebeatentothepulp.Isteadily

walkedbehindhim.WhenIsteppedoutside,the

lighthitmyfacerefreshingmeandbringingme

backtolife.Ihadalmostforgottenhow

beautifulthisplaceis.Ifsomeonetoldmethis

wasWakanda,Iwouldn’targuewiththem,it’s

marvellous.Hestoodatthecentreofhisyard

andlookedaround.Iplantedmyfeetrightnext

tohis.

“WhenIletsomeoneworkwithme,theyneedto

showme3things,”hesays.“First,bravery;

you’veshownmethat.Secondly;strength,and

youjustdemonstratedthatandthenlastly,

stupidity,”

“HaveIshowedyouhowstupidIam?”Iasked.



“Notyet.Youwerebraveforrunningawayfrom

thatmonsterandattemptingtostartover.You

werestrongforwalkingoutofthatroom and

joiningus,ittakesastrongwomantostand

afterahorribleordealandittakesaneven

strongerwomantostandaftersuchashort

amountoftime,”

“So,youstillwantmetoworkforyou?”isthis

manserious?

“Yes,buthealfirst.IspoketoLucky;Iwantyou

bothhereforaweekortwo.Mhlongowilltake

careofthingsinDurban.Iwantyoutoheal…get

strongerandthengetbacktoit.”

“Whatam IgettingbacktoMrDlamini?”Imean



ifIam toworkforhim thenIneedfulldetails.A

fulljobdescription.“Whatdoyouguysdo

exactly?”Heglancedatme.Ashadowofdoubt

crossedhisface.“Sir,yoursonkilledamanin

mypresenceandIam stillhere.Istole

diamondsfrom amanthatwasreadytohave

sexwithme,andIdidn’tevenknowyouthen

butIam stillhereandIhaven’ttoldasinglesoul

aboutyouandyoursons.Ifyoureallywantme

toworkwithyouthenyou’regoingtohaveto

meetmehalfway.”Hesighedloudly.

“Followme,”Iobeyed.Wepassedbythedining

room,“Zanelemybaby,pleasebringmemytea

andwhatevershewasdrinking,”saidMr

Dlamini.

“Yesbaba,”Zanelegotup,



“Whereareyoutakingher?”askedGuy.

“Totheoffice,”heresponded.

“Theoffice,nowbaba?”therewasanoteof

concerninhistone.

“IknowwhatI’m doingboy,”

“Okay,letmecomewithyouthen.Please…”Guy

begged.

“No,stayput,”hisfatherstoppedhim.

“Guy,I’m fine.Letmegoplease…”Guynodded.I

followedhisfatherasheledmetohisbedroom.

Hewalkeduptothebigmirroronthewalland

thenjustpusheditasiderevealingaclosed



door.Hepulledoutasetofkeysfrom his

pocketandunlocked.Itwasanoffice,literally

anoffice…justanofficewithatable,afancy

chair,booksandpapers…’thishadbetterbe

worthit,'Ithoughttomyself.

“Weworkforthegovernment!”hesaidtakinga

seatinthefancyleatherchairbehindthe

mahoganydesk.

“I’m sorry,what?”myeyeswidened.“ButLucky

saidwhatyoudoisdangerous,”

“Itis,”hisphonerangandhepulleditoutofhis

pocket.“Excuseme.It’smydaughter”hepicked

up.Whatthefuckdoesthisoldmanmeanthey

workforthegovernment?Heisprobablysenile.

Thegovernmentkillspeoplenow?The

governmentstealsdiamondsfrom people.“OK



ZANELE,HOLDONAMOMENT,”heendedthe

call.“She’sherewithourtea,openthedoor,”I

gotupandmarchedtothedoorandopened.I

foundZahontheothersidewearingasmile

thatstretchedfrom eartoear.

“Welcometotheteam,”shewhisperedandthen

saunteredaway.

“Everheardinthemovieswhentheysay,‘I

knowaguy’”Inodded.“We’rethatguy.Wedo

whatthepolicecan’tdo.Askquestionsthat

can’tbeasked.Bringthem informationthey

can’tgetandwe’rebasicallyalwaysoncall.

“You’reapolice?”Iasked.

“Ohno!I’m acriminal.WellIwas…Imadeadeal



withthepoliceyearsago,Iworkwiththem and

theykeepmeoutofjailandmyfamilysafe,”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

“WhatdidInotdoisthequestiontoask…”he

snickeredandthensippedonhistea.Ican

barelykeepmymouthshut.Isthisreal?Am I

hallucinating?Itcan’tbe.TheDlaminislooklike

aregularZulufamily.Guydrivesaroundinataxi,

andtheyjustdon’tfitthepart.

“Thatbadhuh!”

“Idideverythingthatcouldbringmemoney.In

myoldage,thepolicecaughtupwithmy

activitiesbutinsteadofputtingmeontrialand

havemesentenced,theyofferedmeadealI



couldnotturndown,immunityforinformation,

andextraeyesandearsoutsideoftheforce”

wellhow’sthatforarealitycheck?

“Andyoursons?”

“LuckycamewhenMenziwasalreadyinmotion,

itseemed…”

“Camefrom where?Whatdoyoumean?”Ihave

somanyquestions.Ican’tevenbreathe.

“Ithinkhewilltellyouthathimself,”heleaned

backonhisseat.“Anyway;Menzigotarrested

fortryingtorobabank;whenthepolicelearnt

whohewasIhadtobegforhim.Ipromisedhe

wouldworkforme.Theywereimpressedwith

hisskillsandhisabilitytobestealth,theycalled



him,‘youngDlamini’.Hewasyounger,knewthe

newcriminals,gangsandleadersandsoitwas

ajackpotforbothsides,”

“Thisisajoke…”Imuttered.“Youcan’tbe…look

atyou.You’rejustaregularoldman.Lucky

drivesataxiand…”Ilookedathim wideeyed.

“You’veneverseenhim transporting

passengerslikeyourregulartaxidrivers,”he

readmymind.Inodded;IhaveneverseenGuy

transportingpassengersaround…

“Youshouldseeyourfacerightnow”hegiggled.

“So,Iwouldbeworkingforthegovernment.I

don’thavethepropertrainingandandand…I’m

clumsyandfearfulandtimid.I’m dumb…”Ican’t



workforthepolice.Iwillmessthingsup.Thisis

tooserious.Ithoughttheywerejustsmall-time

undergroundcriminals.

“Firstly;youdon’tworkforthepolice;Iworkfor

thepoliceandyouworkforme,”hesays.“Ihire

whoeverIwant,”

“Okay,butIstilldon’tthinkIhavewhatittakes.I

can’tdothis,Iwillmessupyourentire

operation,”

“You’dbestupidtothinkyoucan.Younglady,

youmayleavenow…letmemakesomecalls,”

hepickedupthetelephone.

“But,Istillhavesomequestions,”



“Wehaveenoughtime,goandhavebreakfast,”

Laterthatday,Luckyaskedmetojoinhim inhis

room.Iwasgladhedid,Imissedhim.Imissed

talkingtohim andbeingaroundhim.Butmore

thananything,Ineedtoaskhim some

questions.IfI’m reallygoingtoworkwithhim,

thenIneedclarityonsomethings.Iwalkedin

andfoundhim shirtlessinbedwithhiseyes

shutfacingtheceiling.

“Hey,”Iannouncedmypresencebythedoor.I

stoodagainstthedoor.

“Hey,”hesatup.“Imissedyou”hetookthe

wordsrightoutofmymouth.“comehere…”he

pattedthebed.Iwentonoverandjoinedhim in

bed.IgroanedoutofpainasIsatdown.“You

gotthis,”Isatrightinfrontofhim withmylegs



folded.Hegotcloser,puttingmebetweenhis

legs.

“HowuglydoIlook?”Iaskedtryingtolighten

themood.

“1to10,it’safair8,”

Ipokedhischestwithmyindexfinger,“Hey,

that’snotfunny,”Ismiled.

“It’skindabadass,ifyouaskme.”heletouta

smile.Istaredathim,Ijuststudiedhisfaceand

thenmymemorywentbacktothatnightwhen

Ndumisowasbeatingmeandaskingabouthim.

Icouldhearinhistonethathehadnothingbut

hateforLuckyandthathewantedhim dead.

TheonlythingthatsavedmewasMenzi’s



timingandthefactthatIreallydidn’tknow

Guy’sfullstory.TheonlyreasonIdidn’tutter

theDlaminisurnamewasbecauseofhiskids

andhisfather.Lucky’shandrestedonmyface

andbroughtmebacktoreality.Igrinnedand

thenhekissedme.Ikissedhim back.Myhand

restedonhim chestasIallowedmyselftodive

intothismoment.

“INEEDHISFULLNAME,”IheardNdumiso’s

voiceechoingsoloudlikehewasrightinthis

room withus.Istoppedandinhaled

tremulously.

“Hey,lookatme,”Iobeyed.“Youaresafehere

withme…okay?”

“Whenuhmm…thatdaywhenMenzicame,he

wasbeatingme.Hewantedyou,hewantedto



knoweverythingaboutyouandItoldhim your

name,”Itearrandownmycheek.Hecleanedit.

“It’sokay.Hewillneverfindme,Iam notonthe

governmentdatabase,”thatsentenceonits

ownisjustquestionablejudgingthattheywork

forthegovernment.

“Guy,Ineedyoutotellmeeverything.Whoare

you?Iwanttoknowyoulikeyouknowme.I

cuppedhisfaceinmyhands.Hekissedmy

thumbandthenpushedhimselfforward.

“Iam NhlanhlaVilakazi,”chillsinvadedmy

entirebody.ItfeltasthoughIwasbeing

introducedtoacompletelydifferentperson.

“WhyareyouLucky?”Imurmured.



“Myfather,hehmmm,”hisheadfell,Irestedmy

handonhisshoulder.

“I’m here,”Iwhispered.

“Heusedtobeatmymother…”mymouth

slightlyopened.Iam besidemyselfwithfear

andshock.

“Justtellmetheshortversion,”

“OnenightIcamehomeafterasoccermatch

andIfoundhim beatingher,shewasn’tmoving

Miss…shewasjust,”hisvoicecracked.Isaton

topofhim andwrappedmylegsandarms

aroundhim.



“It’sokay,youdon’thavetotellmenow,”Iwas

tryingsohardtomaintainthesemblanceof

beingthestrongeroneinthismoment.Ihave

hadmymomentsofweaknessfartoomany

timesandinallthosetimes,Guywasstrong.

“Iwantto.”Hesniffedburiedinmyneck.

“Takeyourtime,”Ikissedhisneck.

“So,whenshewaslayingtherelifeless,I

panicked.Iattackedhim andwefought…”helet

outaquiveringsigh.“Iwasonly12Miss;Ididn’t

knowbetter.So,wefought,obviouslyhewas

beatingmyass,somehowacandlefell,we

werenotpayingattentiontoit.Imanagedto

reachfortheknifesoIstabbedhim.WhenI



camebacktomysenses;thehousewas

drenchedinfire,”

“Whatdidyoudo?”Iasked.

“Iwentovertomymother;hereyeswereopen.I

triedtogetherupbutIwas12.Sheuttered,

‘RunNhlanhla,andneverlookback,’itwas

eitherthefiretook3livesor2…ittook2.Imade

suremyfatherdidn’tescape,Isetfireonhim

onpurposeandran”

“OhmyGod,”Imuttered.

“IfoundmyselfinthestreetsofJozi,nohome,

nofamily,nomoney,soIwentforthenextbest

thing,pickpocketing.Ilivedoffthatfor6

monthsandthenoneday,Ipickpocketedthe



rightpersonandhisnamewasPaulDlamini.He

tookmeinandmademehisown,”aghostofa

smilevisitedhislips.Icuppedhisfaceintomy

handandthenkissedhim passionately.His

handswentundermyshirtandmovedslowly

andcarefully.Hetriedturningovertoputmeon

mybackbutIwinced.

“I’m notthereyet…itstillhurts,”Ifoldedmylips.

“Canyousleepheretonightplease…withme,”

“I’dlikethatverymuch,”Ikissedhisforehead.

“WehavetobribeZahtokeephermouthshut,”

webothgiggled.



PLEASEREACTANDSHARE♡

INSERT17

DISCORD

Noun

1.Lackofconcord,agreement,orharmony

2.Tensionorstriferesultingfrom alackof

agreement;dissension

Thefollowingdaywasaverybrightandhot

Saturday,whichmeantthekidswereathome.

ThismorningIvolunteeredtomakebreakfast

andalsocooksupper.Everyonewasjustina

cheerymoodandIwasn’tgoingtoruinthat



moodbylivinginmyhead.Aroundnoon,Sam

cametomewithabigsmilethrownacrossher

face.Shefoundmewithherdadinhisroom.

Shestoodbythedoorsmilingandlookingso

cuteinherpinkbarbiedress.

“Whatisitbaby?”herfatherasked.

“Baba,canmeandMissRainbowgotothe

shop,”

“Forwhat?”askedLuckysittingupstraight.

“Tobuychipsandcookies,”sheresponded.

“Samke,whatisupwithyouandcookies?Are

youaddicted?”shenoddedwhilegiggling.



“Spelladdicted”

Shecoveredherfacewithherhandsand

laughed,“Baba,please,”shebegged.

“PleaseLucky,”Itooktobeggingtoo.

“Miss,sheeatscookieseverysingleday.On

weekendsshecananappleandvegetanglesif

shelikesbutnocookies!”hesaid.

“Whataboutme?Idon’teatcookieseveryday…”

Ipersisted.

Sam broughtherpalmstogether,smiledand

battedherlashesatherfather,“Prettyplease,”



“Hey,whotaughtyoutobatyoureyeslikethat?”

Luckyasked.

“Nobody”shesaidandlookedaround.

“Youbetternotbebattingyoureyeslikethatfor

anyboybutme,yourbrother,babaMenziand

Mkhuluokay?”Sam giggledandnodded.“You

cango,”headded.Honestly,Ididn’twanttogo

anywhere,I’m justdoingitforSam.Herfather

gaveusR50andthenwatchedusleaveforour

GIRLSDAYOUT,asSam saidtomewhileIwas

puttingonshoes.

Westrolledtotheshopunderthesun,singing

andgossipingaboutaboycalledClintonthat

seemstobebotheringhereverysingleday.I

toldhertoslaphim thenexttimehebothersher.

Ididn’twanttotellhertheobvious,whichisthat



Clintonclearlylikesher.

Weboughtourchipsandsnacksandthen

headedbackhome.

“MissRainbow,”shecalledwithhercutehigh-

pitchedvoice.

“YesSammy,”Icopiedhertone.

“Areyoumynewmommy?”sheaskedandI

nearlychokedonmyspit.

“Whatmakesyouaskthatsweety,”Iglanced

downatherasshekissedthegroundwithher

pinkflipflops.

“Well,”shetookonasing-songtone,“Youand



babalooklikemommyanddaddy…”

“Sammy,whydon’twetalkaboutthiswhenwe

gethomewithbaba…”shestoppedwalking.

“There’ssomethinginmyeye,”shesqueezed

hereyesshut.

“Okay,letmesee…”Ikneltdowninfrontofher.

“Openyoureyesjustalittlebaby…”

WhileIwasstilltryingtocleanhereye,Isawa

blacktazzslowingdownbehindher.The

driver’swindowwounddownthenagunpeaked

outbeforeIcouldevencarrySam andmoveher

outoftheway,Ihadalreadystartedhearinggun

shots.Pedestrianswerescreamingandrunning

forshelter,IhadSam buriedinmychestand



mylegswrappedaroundher.Thenthecardida

quickU-turnleavingdustandshockbehind.I’m

stillfrozen,I’m scaredandIcanonlyimagine

whatisgoingthroughSam’sheadrightnow.I

canonlyimaginethefeargushingthroughher

veinsandhowfastherheartmustbebeating.I

couldstillhearloudandunpleasantcries

acrossthestreet.

“MissRainbow,”Sam utteredandIcouldhear

fearalloverhervoice.

“It’sokaySammy,MissRainbowishere,”my

tremblingtonegaveawaythatIwasscaredtoo.

“It’llbefine.I’m sosorry…”

“MissRainbow,ithurts,”shegroaned.Islowly

peeledherawayfrom mychest,myeyeslaid

uponbloodcomingoutofhermouth.



“OhmyGod”Iscreamed.Mybodyimmediately

startedburning.“Help!”Ishouted.“Sam,where

doesithurtbaby…juststaywithMissRainbow,”

“It,”shepanted,“Everywhere,ithurts

everywhere,”therewasbloodonherchest,her

stomachandarm.“Iwantbaba,”

“Okay,listentoMissRainbow,justtryto

breathe,helpisontheway….”Ilookedaround

andshouted“Help!”

“Icalledanambulancesisi,it’sontheway…”

shoutedamanfrom acrosstheroad.

“Miss,”IheardGuy’svoiceatadistance.WhenI

lookedback,Isawhim withMthoandZanele



runningtowardsus.

“Babaishere,Sweetyokay…openyoureyes.”

sheletoutaweakgroan.“Sammy,”Ishookher

leg.“Samkelisiweopenyoureyes,nono…Sam”I

letoutaloudscream.

“Sam”Guyshoutedashecametoastopright

overabodythatusedtobehisdaughter.He

tookherfrom myarmsandshookher,“Samke

mybaby,babaishere…openyoureyes,”

“I’m sorry,I’m sososorry…”Icried.

“Sam,”Mthocriedashefelltohisknees.

Zanelewaswhalingbehindme.



“Samke,vuka”criedZanele.

“Baby,listentome,thisisbaba…openyour

eyes,”Guysaidlowlyastearsandsweat

coveredhisface.Anambulanceappeared

wailingandspeeding.Itstoppednexttous,two

malesandafemalehoppedouthastily.

“Everybody,makeway”theladyshoutedfinding

waytogettotheinjuredparty.

“Pleasewakeherup,”Igrabbedherarm and

lookedintohereyes.

“Ma’am,you’vebeenhit,”shesays.

“Idon’tcare!”Ishouted.“Justwakeherup”



“Malinga,assessher,she’sgotagunwoundon

herarm andgetthepolicehere,”shesays

deliberatelyignoringme.

“Samke,wakeupbabygirl”Guyrockedback

andforthwithSam stillonhislap.Hekept

kissingherforeheadandtellingherhewas

there,buttherewasnomovementorsound

comingfrom herbody.ThisMalingaman

staredassessingmyarm.

“Isshegoingtobeokay?”Iasked.

“Areyouthemother?”theotherguyasked.

“Ismydaughtergoingtobeokay,”Guyshouted

causingeveryonearoundhim tojump.



“Sir,I’m sorrybut…”

“Don’ttellmethatfuckingbullshit”Guy’seyes

wereredandhisfacewaswet.

“She’sgonesirandIneedyoutostepaside,you

mightbemessingupwithevidencethatwill

helpcatchthepersonwhodidthis”

“Baba”Mthocried.Zanelecameheldhim her

arms.

Thepolicearrivedeventually.Theyquestioned

everybodythatwasaround,includingme;

“Thegirlwaswithyou?”heaskedandInodded.



“Didyouseewhodidthis?”

“Ijustsawthecar,itwasablacktazz,”

“Theplatenumber?Canyourememberwhereit

wasfrom?”

“ND”Imurmured.

“Ma’am,youneedtocomewithustotreatthat

wound,”thatMalingaguysaid,

“No!”Isaidsternly.“Ineedtobeherewith

them,”

“Youhavebeenshort!”



“Idon’tcare!”Ishouted.

“Miss,getin.we’llmeetyouthere,”Guyinsisted.

“ButIcan’tleaveyou,”myvoicecracked.

“IsaidIwillmeetyouthere,”

I’veinthishospitalroom foralmost2hours

now.Thenursetoldmethatmyfamilywashere

andthattheysaidIshouldwaitforthem.I’ve

beenwaitingandIcan’twaitanylonger,Ineed

tobewithGuy.Hejustlosthisdaughter,he

needsme.

I’vebeenpullingmymindawayfrom thinking



aboutthis,butcouldthisbeNdumiso?Iprayto

Godit’snothim becauseifitis,Ipromiseyou

Guywillneverforgiveme.OhGodSam!She’s

gone.Shediedinmyarmsandshejustwanted

tobewithherdaddybeforeshecouldletgoof

herlife.Howcanthisworldbesocruel?Sammy

wassoyoungandLucky…Ohsweetmercy,help

him.

MenzibargedinwithSenzo.Ijumpedtomyfeet.

“Let’sgo,”hesaid.

“Where’sGuy?”Iasked.

“Waitingforusoutside,”



Theridehomewasbrutalandhard.Itwas

alreadydarkoutside,thestarshadalready

beautifiedthenightasperusual,butforthe

Dlaminis,thenightisnothingremotely

resemblingbeauty.Whenwegothome,Guy

wentintohisroom andeveryoneelsegathered

inthelounge.Wejustsatinsilence,hopeless,

heartbrokenandsad.Mthowascurledupinhis

gogo’scheststillcrying.Sammyisgone.Guy

walkedinstartlingusallwitheyesvoidof

humanity.Iwalkeduptohim withhaste

“Areyouokay?”Iwhisperedtakinghishands

intomine.Heshookhishead.

“MylittlegirlMiss…”heburiedhisfaceinmy

neckandsobbed.Iheldhim withallthe

strengththatIhad…Isqueezedhim hardwilling

allthepainanddistresstodisappear.Butit



didn’t...hetookastepback,cleanedhisface.“I

wantyoutoleave,”heletoutahoarsetone.

“Lucky!”hisfatherexclaimed.

“What?”Imurmured.

“Packyourthingsandleave.Thiswasyourfault;

youkilledmydaughter…”

“Guy,I…how…I”Istammered.HowdidGuy

cometothisconclusion?WhywouldIdothatto

him?

“Thishasyourhusbandwrittenalloverit.You

camehereandallyourproblemsanddemons

followedyou,nowmydaughterisdead!Idon’t



everwanttoseeyouagain…”I’m atalossfor

words.“Getout!Leave!”heraisedhisvoiceat

mesoItookastepback.Menzitookmyarm

anddraggedmeoutside.

“Ididn’t…Menzi,youhavetobelieveme…”Idon’t

evenknowwhatI’m tryingtoexplaintoMenzi.I

wouldneverwantGuytogothroughsuchpain?

“Thefamilyisgoingthroughalotrightnowand

Luckydoeshaveapoint,”saidMenzi,“Just

leaveRainbow,leavemybrotheralone,”

“Wheredoyouwantmetogo?Idon’tknow

anyonehere?”

“Iwillgiveyousomecash,enoughtolastyoua

fewmonths.Rightnow,Senzowilltakeyouto



guyinthenexttown,hesellsandrentsoutcars.

Getyourselfacarandgetthefuckoutofhere,”

heturnedaroundtogobackinside.

“CanIatleastgetmythings,please”Icleaned

myfaceinattempttoassumethesemblanceof

astrongandunderstandingperson.

“Zahwillgetthem foryou,”hedidn’tevenlook

backwhenhesaidthat.Butthenbeforehe

couldbeswallowedbythedoor,hemarched

backtomespeedily.Hewasstandingsoclose

tomethatIcouldsmellhisbreatheandfeelhis

wrathtransferringintome.“Isawyoufrom a

mileawaythatyouweretroubleandIknewyou

werenothinggoodformybrother,”Igotcloser

andlookedhim intheeye.Usually-whenaman

wouldspeaktomelikethat–Iwouldcower

andreducemyselftonothing,butIcouldn’t.I



justcouldn’tlethim sayallofthosethingsto

mewithoutmetalking.Igotevencloserand

tightenedmyvoice.

“Menzi,youbestbackupandfixthattone.You

don’tknowmesodon’tactlikeyoudo.You

knowIhadnothingtodowiththis,butthisis

justallworkinginyourfavourbecauseyou

neverlikedmefrom thestart.Now,I’m not

sayingthisisnotNdumisobutI’m sayingI

shouldn’tbeblamedforit…Iwouldneverdothis

toyourbrotherandyouknowit!”

“Youknow;theonlyreasonIcametosaveyou

wasbecausehebeggedmeto.Myfather

declaredfindingyoua‘mission’,buthecouldn’t

getinvolved,hewastooclose.Hewasgoingto

messitup.Iwantedtodumpyouinsome

shelterforabusedwomanandnow…lookingat



you.IknowIshouldhave.Yousowedseedsof

discordinmyfather’sfieldofpeace.”

Isighedloudlyandtookastepback.

“LikeIsaid,youdon’tknowme,youhaveno

ideawhatI’vebeenthrough.Beforewebothsay

thingswemightregret,letmejustsaythank

you,yousavedmeandforthatIwillbeforever

gratefulandthankyoutoyourfamilyfor

welcomingmeinandIowemylifetoLucky.He

isthereasonI’m alivetoday.Ijusthopethat

onedayyou’llseehowmuchhemeanstome.

ButIcan’ttakethefallforSammy’sdeath,”

“Don’tspeakhername!”hesaidsternly.He

marchedbackknownintothehouse.



IknowNdumiso.Helikestobeseen;helikesit

tobeknownwhenheisaround.Hecameto

fetchmehimselffrom myflatsoifhehad

receivedintelaboutmylocation,Iam certainhe

wouldhavebeenherehimself.Hehasalways

wantedLucky;hehateshim.Whywouldhe

leavehim andgoforhisdaughter?Hewants

Luckydead…theNdumisoIknowdoesn’t

operatelikethat.Thatjobwastoostealth,too

commonandorthodox.Ndumisoisextravagant

andkinky.
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GUN



Noun

(Plural:guns)

1.Adeviceforprojectingahardobjectvery

forcefully;afirearm orcannon

2.Averyportableshortfirearm,forhanduse,

whichfiresbulletsorprojectiles,suchas

handgun,revolver,pistolorDerringer

Iwaitedoutsidelikeahomelessdogdesperate

forahomeandlovelikeallthetimesIwas

alonegrowingup,silentlycryingformyparents

totakemeintotheirarmsandloveme.Instead

–theyshutmeout–andleftmeallbymyself.



SenzoandZahcameout.Zahhadmybagin

herhand.Mthobisicameoutrunning,he

immediatelythrewhimselfatme.eventhough

he’s16,heisalmostastallashisfatherand

uncle.

“GoodbyeauntyRainbow,”hesaidunderhis

breath.

“Goodbyeboy!Behaveokay,don’tgiveyour

fathertrouble,”henoddedstillholdingontome.

“Mtho,that’senough,”Mthoreleasedmeat

Zah’scommandandheadedbacktothehouse.

Shethrewthebagatmyfeet.

“Zah,comeon…”shewalkedaway.“Zanele,”I



shoutedbutshewassetonignoringme.Menzi

cameoutalsowithabaginhishand.

“Disappear.Letitbelikeyounevermethim,”he

droppedthebagatmyfeetandmarchedback

inside.

IcanstillsmellGuyinsidethistaxi,whichis

nowbeingdrivenbySenzo.I’m tired,physically

thatisandmentally;emotionally,I’m justnumb.

Idon’tknowwhattodowithmyself.Apartof

mekeepstellingmethatGuyisgrieving,he’ll

probablycomearound.

“IWANTBABA”IjumpedathearingSam’svoice.

Senzoglancedatme.IthinkImightbegoing

crazy!



“Youokay?”heasked.

“Yeah,Iwasjustdozingoff,”IheardNdumiso’s

voiceasclearasdayaswell,nowSam.What’s

happeningtome?“Canyoupulloverfor

second?”

“Yougotit!”hestoppedthetaxi.Igotoutand

wenttotheback.Pulledoutsweatpants,

takkiesandacleanvest.ItookofftheclothesI

waswearingwithnotevenasinglecareinthe

world,theywerestilldrenchedinherblood.

“Whoa…”hecried.“Soyou’rejustgoingto…okay,

sure…that’s…I’lllookaway,”Igotdressedand

thenweoff.

We’rehere.Atthisguy’splace…thecarguy.

Senzocalledhim askedhim tocomeoutside.



“Sven,”calledSenzoastheguyapproachedus.

“Senzothishadbetterbegood,”he’scoloured.

“Thevrouisannoyedinside,”

“I’m sorryman,weneedacar,”hesays.

“I’m sorryfordisturbingyou.It’sanemergency,

Ireallyneedacartobuyrightnow,”

“Mostofthem areattheworkshopintown,I

haveabout4attheback.Youcancome

through,”wefollowedhim.Ididn’tcarewhat

kindofcarhehad;Ijustneededagetawaycar

asinyesterday.Solongasithad4wheelsand

aworkingengine.



ThefirstcarheshoweduswasamaroonCiti

golf.Ididn’tneedtoseetheothercars,it’s

perfect.

“I’lltakeit,”Iannounced.

“Youdon’twanttoseetherest.Ihave

somethingmorefeminine,”

“Thisisperfect!”Isighedloudly.Findingacar,

atthistimeisthebestthingtohappentomein

awhile.ExcusemeifI’m alittlerelieved.We

gavehim hismoneyandhegaveusthekeys.

SenzoandIwentourseparateways.Iwas

alone,Ifeltlikethatlittlegirlagainthatwas

alwaysaloneinabighouse,exceptthistime,I

wasinacar.IdrovewithmywindowdownsoI



don’tfallasleep.Istoppedbyagarageand

boughtchipsandanenergydrink.Guy’shome

isjustoutsideofDurban,thedriveisusuallyan

houror2atthemost.

“MISS,RAINBOW,ITHURTS.”

“Sammy,”Ijumpedalmostswervingthecaroff

theroad.Istoppedonthesideoftheroadto

gathermyself.Ican’tlosemyself,I’m allIhave.

“Sammy,I’m sorrybaby…”Icried.Igotoutfora

breather.I’m onmyownnow,Ineedtogetit

together.Ihaveto.“Rainbow,”Ipacedupand

down.“Getittogether,youcan’tloseit.Youare

onyourownagain…youhavetobebraveand

lookoutforyourself.”afterafewminutes,my

heartbeathadcalmeddownandmybody

wasn’tburning.IthinkIcandrivesafelynow.

“Tumelo,Ineedyou,”Iwhisperedgettingbehind



thewheel.“YoutooSammy,”

From thismomenton,Ineedtohavemyback.I

needtobealertandawake.There’snomore

Guy;ifNdumisocomesagain,Ineedtobe

ready.

Ididn’tsleeplastnightatall.Ididbookmyself

intoalodgeandpaidforaweek’sstay.Ican’t

gobacktomyflatnow,butIwilleventually.

Rightnow,Ineedtosecureasteadyflowof

income,Menzi’smoneywon’tlastthatlong.I

haveaplanandinorderforthatplantobe

executed,Ineedsomeonetohelpmeand

fortunatelyforme,Iknowjusttheperfect

person.

Iknocked.Heliftedhisheadupandlaidhis

eyesuponagirlinblackjeans,alongsleevet-



shirt,blackbootsandablackhat.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”heasked.Icamein

andclosedthedoor.

“Ineedyourhelp?”Isatdownandtookoffmy

hat.

“I’m sorry,Ican’thelpyou.Theytoldmewhat

happened,”hesaidandpickedapento

continuewithwork.

“Please!”myvoicecracked.Ineedtogetmy

emotionsincheckifI’m goingtoberidingsolo.

“Ihavenobodyelse,”added.

“Icangiveyouafewhundredrands,fleethe



country.Yourhusbandwillneverstopuntilhe

hasyouandiftheDlaminisareout,then,soam

I?”

“Flee?!?”

“Thatwillgiveyoualittlepeace,buteventually

hewillcatchupwithyou.Ifhewasabletofind

youlasttimethenhewillagain,”

“Thenwhatthehellam Isupposedtodo?”

“Younglady,Idon’tknow.Ican’tbesniffed

anywherearound.Comebacktomorrow;I’ll

havesomemoneyforyou,”

“Dammit,Mhlongo!”Ibangedonthetableand



roseup.“Idon’tneedmoney,”

“Whatdoyouneed?Papers?”

“Ineedagunandforyouteachmehowtouse

it?”hisfacegrewpale.

“Rainbow,”hestoodupandrestedhishandson

thedesk.“Whateverareyougoingtodowitha

gun?Youarejustalittlegirl”

“Iam 25yearsoldandlikeyousaid;Ndumiso

willneverstop.IfthepersonthatsuggestedI

fleethecountry2minutesagoisthesame

personstandingbeforerightnowthensurely

youwillunderstandtheneedforagun,”I

inhaled.



“Youareputtingmeinaverytightposition,”he

retreatedbysittingbackdown.

“WellI’m betweenarockandahardplace,”I

alsosat.Heblewoutairandlookedupatthe

ceiling.“PleaseMhlongo,Iam beggingyou.I

havenooneelse…you’remyonlyhope.”

“Fine!”heleanedforwardandrestedhiselbows

onthedesk.Iexhaledinrelief.“but,Icannotbe

implicatedinanythingyoudecidetodoafter.

TheDlaminiscannotknowaboutour

shenanigans,”

“Weneverspoke,”Istoppedmyselffrom

smiling,Istoodgettingreadytoleave.

“Whereareyoustayingnow?”heasked.



“Ibookedmyselfatalodgeforaweek,I’llgo

backtomyflatafter,”

“Thesameflatwherehefoundyou?”therewas

concernwrittenalloverhisface.

“Yes,I’m goingtofixthelocksandyou’llbe

gettingmereadyforwhenhecomes,”

“Givemethelodgeaddress,I’llcomebylater,”

“ItsoveronUmbiloroad,PLM lodge,”

“Okay,nowgoandbesafe,”beforeIcouldleave.

Ijustneededhisopiniononsomething.

“BeforeIleave;Iwanttocutmyhair,whatdo



youthink?”

“Allofit?”heleanedbackonhisseat.

“No,Iwantitshortandbright,”hegrinned.

“Brighthow?”

“Idon’tknow,maybepinkorBlueorpurple”

“RainbowRainbowRainbow…Ihavenevermet

anyonelikeyou.”Hescoffed.“Here’sanidea,”

hesays,“Youcantryallthecoloursofthe

Rainbow.Notatonce…just1eachtime,”

“Hmm,”Ismiled,“Ilikethatidea…I’lltrythat.”



AfterambushingMhlongoandbasicallyguilt

trippinghim intohelpingme;Ifoundasalon

whereIhadmyhaircutanddyed.Idyedit

purple…Iboughtafewthingslikeclothes,food,

apocketknife,ataser,apeppersprayetc.On

thattopicofclothes;Iboughtalotofblack

things,I’m kindoffeelingthatvibe.Itbringsout

adifferentsidetomeandIlikeit.whenIgotto

thelodge,Ihadalittlefashionshowformyself,

withmyselfandbymyself.ataround20:00,

Mhlongoshowedupwithdoughnutsandcoffee.

“Youdone?”heaskedlickinghisfingers.I

noddedavoidingtoopenmymouthfullof

chewedupdoughnut.“Getup,”heordered.I

obeyed.Hegotupwithme.hethenpulledouta

gunfrom thebackofhispants,“Takeit,”Idid.

“That’saGlock34.Havingafirearm doesn’t

meanyou’retoughandit’snotasglamorousas



themoviesmakeusbelieve”Inodded.“Andjust

becauseyouknowhowtouseonedoesn’t

meanyouknowwhentouseitandwhennot

to,”Inoddedagaintakingmentalnoteswhile

myeyesstudiedthisthisverydeadlyweaponin

myhands.“Nowrulenumber1:alwaysassume

agunisloaded,”

“Isitloaded?”Iasked.

“WhatdidIjustsay?”

“Alwaysassumethegunisloaded…”

“Thisisgoingtobeoneheckofaride,”Igiggled

undermybreathasMhlongosighedloudly.



Mhlongoleftaround00:00,heleftthegunwith

me.Icouldn’tsleepafterthelessons.Istayed

uplookingatitandpracticingeverythinghehad

taughtme.IkeptimaginingNdumisotryingto

hurtmeandhowI’dshoothim onthekneecap,

he’dhavenochoicetobutfallthenI’dthreaten

toshoothim intheheadbutonlyendup

shootinghisdickinstead.Igiggledtomyselfat

thethoughtofshootingNdumiso’spenisand

havehim crylikethelittlebi**hthatheis.

I’vebeenaloneallmylife;thisphasewon’tbe

hard.Infact;IwasaloneuntilGuyfoundme

andthenIgotusedtohavingsomeonecarefor

me.IgotusedtohavingsomeoneaskifI’m

okay.Igotusedtohearinghim singinthe

showerandorinthekitchenwhenhe’smaking

food.Igotusedtohavinghim sitdownandlook

atmewhenI’m talkingtohim andthentalkto

melikeImattered.Igotusedtohavinghim



walkinwithabagfrom McDonald’ssmelling

likeweedorcigarettes,beerandeverythingthat

makesmefeelgood.He’llcomearound.Guy

willcomebackandtheneverythingwillgoback

tonormalbetweenhim andI.Ijusthavetobe

patient.
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NOVICE

Noun

(Plural:novices)

1.Abeginner;onewhoisnotveryfamiliaror



experiencedinaparticularsubject.

2.Synonyms:amateur,greenhorn,learner,

neophyte,newbie,newling

AweekhasgonebysinceMhlongoandI

startedourlessons,thoughIfeellikeheis

takingtoolongtogettotheshootingpart.Heis

busywithlessonsandrulesandalltheboring

stuffandIjustwanttoknowhowtoshootatan

unwantedanduninvitedguestlikeNdumiso.

Imethim outsideinhisquantum waitingforme

withacigaretteinhismouth.

“DoallDlaminisnitchesdrivetaxis?”Iasked

hoppingin.



“Carefulwhatyousayaboutthosepeople,

that’sfamily,”hedroveoff.

“I’m sorry,”Isaid.“Mhlongopleasetellmewe

areshootingtoday,Ijustcan’twithalltherules

andthingstoremember,Ihavenomorespace

leftinmybrain.”

“Todayisourlastdaytogether…”he

nonchalantlysaidreleasingsmokethroughhis

teeth.

“Ihaven’tshotyet”Isaidalmostcomplaining.

“Youwillshoottoday,don’tworry.You’rea

smartgirl,you’vegotthis.Infact;hadthings

turnedoutdifferently,you’dhavebeenan

awesomeadditiontous.”



“Except,I’m notacriminal,”

“Ihaveafeelingthat’sallabouttochange,”

Wearrivedatthedestination.HeinsistedIdrink

somewaterbeforewegotstarted.We’reatan

emptyandopenland.Wetookalittlewalkto

getawayfrom thetaxi.“Now,pulloutyourgun,”

Idid.“Doaswehadpracticed,”

“Okay,holdwithdominanthandfirst,”

“No,don’tsayit…doit.Whenanintrudercomes,

youwon’thavetimetorecitethesteps…doit,”I

heldthegunlikehehadtaughtmeandthen

lookedathim.



“Good!That’sit,that’sperfect,”

“Wheream Iaiming?”

“Iknowwepracticedaimingbut,don’tworry

aboutthatnow.Fixyourstanding…standfirm!”

“Iam firm!”

“Iam tellingyouarenotfirm,standfirm”he

saidsternly.Isighedandtriedtofixmy

standing.“Fine.Fireaway!”hesays.

“Okay,”Ibreathedin.

“There’snotimetothinkaboutRainbow,

shoot!”heshouted.

“Wait!!!”Icried.



“Pullthefuckingtrigger!”heraisedhisvoice

andwithoutevenblinking,Ipulledthetrigger.I

stumbledandfellonmyback.Iopenedmyeyes

andsawMhlongostandingoverme.Iwas

breathingheavily,myheartwasracing,my

handsweresweatingandmytonguewasdry.

“What’srulenumberone?”heasked.Isqueezed

myeyesshut.“Answerthequestion!”

“Alwaysassumethegunisloaded”Iuttered.

“Didyouassumethat?Werereadyforthat

force?”Ishookmyhead.

“Ithoughtitwasempty,Ithoughtyou’dgiveitto

meemptysinceitwasmyfirsttimepullingthe

trigger,”



“I’llgetyousomewater,”hewalkedaway.“Get

readyforroundtwo,”heshoutedrunningback

tothetaxi.Idon’tthinkIwanttodothisagain.I

feelnauseousandscared,Ican’tdothis.

5minuteslater,Mhlongowasbackwithabottle

ofwater.

“I’m scared”Isaid,“Idon’tknowwhy?”

“Itsallnormal.Shootingaguncausesthebrain

toreleasevarioushormoneswhichcancausea

noviceshooter,suchasyourself,tobe

overcomebyfear,aggressionorevenanxiety

aftershooting,”hehandedmethebottleof

wateralreadyopen.Igulpeddownwithout

wastingasinglesecond.“AndwhenIsaystand

firm,Imeanstandfirm.Don’targuewithme”



“Yessir”Inodded.

“Okay,round2.Justpullthetriggerandtrynot

tofall.Remember,standfirm.Markyour

territory,”Ididasheinstructed.ThistimeIdug

myfeetintothegroundmakingsureIwasfirm

andimmovable.“Pull,”Ididn’tthinkaboutit,I

pulledatthesoundofthisvoice.Istaggered

butdidn’tfall.“Good.Again,thistimeaim at

something,”

“Atwhat?”Iasked.

“Oneofthetreesor…”hecamecloser,“Yousee

thatabandonedhouse?”Inodded,“Takethe

windowontheright?”



“Mhlongo,”Icried,“That’stoofar…”

“JustshootRainbow”hesteppedback.“The

firmeryourgripis,themoreaccurateyouraim

willbe,”Ipulledthetriggerandthewindow

immediatelyshattered.Helookedatme,

“Mhlongo,that’stoofar,”heimitatedme.

“Rainbow,youareahandful.Let’sgo.”

“I’m done?”

“Fortoday,butformorepracticeyouneedtogo

toashootingrange.Ifoundagoodonein

Congela,on88Blakeroad.Wheneveryougo,

they’llpullmoneyfrom mycardsoyoudon’t

havetoworryaboutthat,”westartedwalking

back.



“ThankyouMhlongo,Ireallyappreciatethis.”

“We’relayingthelittleangeltoresttomorrow.

It’llbeanintimatething!”hesaidandmybrain

immediatelytravelledtothatday.Howshewas

gaspingforlifeonlytodrawbloodintoher

lungs.Howshewasn’tmoving,scaredand

wantingherfatherandafewsecondsbefore

thatshewasaskingifIwashermommy.

“DoyouthinkIcanmay…”

“No!keepawayfrom them,especiallyLucky.”

Thathurtme.ithurtmereallybad.Morethan

anythingrightnow,IneedtobewithLucky.I

wanttobethereforhim.Tocomforthim and

justlethim knowIcareandthatI’m deeply

sorry.



“Yessir,”Isaidlowly.

“Ihavesomethingforyou,”hesaidopeningthe

driver’sdoorandhoppingin.Hepulledaphone

from hisfrontpocket.“That’sforyou.Its

set…loadedwithairtimeandmynumberis

alreadysaved,”

“Mhlongo!”Iwhimpered.

“Theysaidthatonehasanicecamera,forwhen

youwanttotakeselfiesandposttoyour

tweets,”thismanthatdidn’twantmeanywhere

nearhim becauseofhisloyaltiestothe

DlaminisliterallyboughtmeaniPhone11.I

don’trememberthelasttimeIheldaphone

withmyhands.Iopenedthecameraand



switchedtoselfiemode.

“Saycheese!”Isaidclickingnumerouslytaking

selfieswithMhlongo.

“Cheese!”hesang.

“Thankyou,Ireallyloveit.Ireallydo…andyou

can’tposttoyourtweets.That’slegitnota

thing”

“Wetakecareofourown,”hesmiled.

AfterMhlongodroppedmeoffatthelodgeI

wasstayingat;IhadalittlevisitIneededto

make.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingtohappen,or

howtheyaregoingtoreceivemebutIhaveto

seethem.Imetthem atschool;wherethey

spendmostoftheirdaysandtime.The



receptionistledmetomyfather’sofficeasifI

suddenlyforgotthewayaroundmyformer

school.Ifoundthem bothinthere.Itlookedlike

theywerehavingaratherclandestinemeeting.I

bargedinandthrewmyselfonthevisitors’

seatsnexttomom whowasshockedbymy

presencethatshejumpedtoherfeet.

“Father,mother”Isaid.

“Ice-cream”criedmyfather.

“Tumelo.Ndumisohasbeenworriedsickabout

you…he”

“Mom…don’t.Please”Istoppedherfrom

speakinganyfurther.Shejustmademesickto

mystomach.



“Hewantedtopullhishandawayfrom the

school,howdareyouputwhatmeandyour

fatherbuiltinjeopardy,”Ibangedonthetable

outofangerandrose.

“Mama.Shutup!”hereyesgrewwiderasshock

tookoverherface.

“Love,talktoher!”Ilookedatmyfatherwaiting

forhim toyieldtomymother’sword.Iwaited

forhim tosuccumbtothepressureshealways

putsonhim,thatpressurethatalwaysmakes

him cowerandforgetaboutbeingaman,a

husbandandafather.

“Tumelomyangel!”



“Daddy,don’tcallmethat.Don’t…”Ilostit.

“Tumelodied,Iam notTumelo.Can’tyousee

whatyouandthiswomanhavedonetome?

Youbrokeme…youmadeseekrefugeinforeign

placesandofferedmeasalivingsacrificeto

thedevilhimself”Ipouredoutmyheart.

“Yourhusbandisnotthedevil,”mymom’seyes

boreintomine,“Ifyouwantsomeonetoblame

foryourmisfortune,Isuggestyoutakealookin

themirror,”beforeIcouldevenblink,myhand

hadtravelledwiththespeedoflightand

smashedacrossmymother’sfacefillingthe

officewithanunpleasantambiance.She

gaspedindisbelief.

“Tumelo!”myfatherroseup.Tensionswere

risinginthisoffice.



“Ndumisofoundmeandthenbeatmeup,

druggedmeandtookmebacktothatdungeon

ofahousethatisfilledwithnothingbut

torturousmemoriesformeandthenhadhis

waywithme.Icouldn’tspeakfordays,I

couldn’twalk,Ihadtobehelpedbystrangers

justtobathe.Whilemymother–whohasnever

caredaboutme–wasintheluxurioussideof

theprovinceenjoyinghismoney.Itoldyoutwo

thathewashurtingme,butmoney…”Iscoffed,

“Moneydidnotallowyoutohelpme.Having

multipleuglyandexpensivewigswasmore

importanttoyouthanthelifeofyourownchild

youwickedwoman.”Myeyesnevermoved

from hers’shewasevenstartingtotearbutI

didn’tgivearats’ass.“Iam sogladthatGod

tookmybrotherawayfrom youbecauseyou

areevil…youarethemosthypocritical,two-

faced,lying,cold,greedy,manipulativeand

pretentiousbi**honthissideoftheequator”



“Don’ttalkaboutmyson!”hervoicequivered.

“andyouwalkthesecorridorslookingallhigh

andmighty,likeyouareactuallyagoodperson,”

Igiggled,“Takeoffthemakeupandletthe

worldseeyoufortheevilandblackhearted

personthatyouare.”Ishiftedmyattentionto

myfather,“Andasforyoudaddy,Iloveyoubut

growapair.Abigpair”

“Don’ttalktoyourfatherlikethat,”shecutin

“Allofthiswillcomecrumblingdownoneday

andyouwillnotbelieveit.Ifanyofyoutrytotell

NdumisoI’m intown,Ipromiseyouallyour

luxurywillburndownrightbeforeyoureyes.

Youbrokeme…bothofyouandIhateyouso



much,”Iheadedforthedoorandexited.WhenI

gotinsidemycar,Itookaminutetobreathe.

Mythree-poundbraincouldnotcomeinto

termswithwhatjusthappened.Myhandwas

stillburningfrom slappingmymother’sugly

face.

Ijustgottomyflat.Yes,whereNdumiso

capturedme.Ifrozebythedoorasamemory

ofthatinvadedmyheadspace.Mhlongocame

herealoneoneofthedaystochangethelocks

andalsotoaddmoresecuredlocksand.Ihave

agunnowthatIcanusewhentroublecomes,I

cantrytoprotectmyselfwhentroublecomes.

AsIwasjustclosingmyeyes,Mhlongocalled.

“Yessir!”Ipickedup.

“Canyoucomebytherankquickly?”



“Onmyway,”Ifixedmyselfupandwasonmy

way.IparkedmycarwhereGuyusuallyparks

histaxiandwalkeduptotheoffice.Thetaxi

driverssawmeandgreeted.IfoundMhlongo

allcleanandfreshinaleatherjacket.

“Youhaveadate?”Iaskedbargingin.

“No,I’m drivingdownforthefuneral.Here”he

handedmeandenvelopewithmoney.

“What’sthisfor?”Iasked.

“Foryou.Keepit.Youwillneedit.”

“Mhlongo,you’vedonemorethanenoughfor

me.Ican’ttakethismoney…”



“LikeIsaid;wetakecareofourown,”hecame

aroundthetable,tookmyhandandledmeout.

“Ishouldbeontheroad,”helockedtheoffice,

“Sgora”hecalledandaverymuscularman

camerunning.

"Skhulusam,”(Myboss)hesaid.

“Walkthisladytohercar,please,”henodded.

“Takecareofyourselfandbesafe,”heopened

hisarmsinitiatinganembrace.Iobliged.“Take

hisnumber,justincase,”

“Okay”heranofftheoppositedirection.This

Sgoracharacterwalkedbesidemewithouteven

utteringasinglewordtome.Ifeltaswiftand

deliberatepatonmyshouldersoIlookedback.

It’shim.



“Hello,”hespoke.Heistalkingtome.

“Doyouknowhim?”askedSgorareadytoget

him awayfrom me.

“Wait…”Isaid.Thisguyhasbeenrunningaway

from meyethauntingmesinceIsetfootonthis

rank.

“Rainbow,it’sme.Tumelo…”Icoveredmouth

withbothhands.Igotcloserandstudiedhim.

It’shim.Acoldandstingingsensationrushed

throughmybody.“Saysomething,”Idon’tknow

whattosay.

“Areyoudead?”Iaskedthemoststupidof

questions.JustafewdaysafterlosingSam,



afterprayingtohim,heshowsupalive.He

shookhisheadasresponse.Whatthefuckis

happening?“Am Idead?”

“Idon’tthinkso,”acornerofhismouthturned

up.

Yeah!No…I’m dead.Certainly!
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INCARNATE

Adjective



1.Embodiedinflesh;givenabodily,especiallya

humanform;personified.

2.Tomakecarnal,toreducethespiritualnature

of

3.Toputintoorrepresentinaconcreteform,

asanidea

Hey!Tellme,whatdoyousaytoyourbrother

thathaddied15yearsagoandisnowstanding

rightbeforeyou?‘Howwasthegrave?’‘Were

youinheavenorhell?’thoseweresomeofthe

questionsthatwererunningthroughmyhead

asIsearchedinhiseyesfortheboythatwas

oncemybigbrother.

So,thereIwas,inmycar,withTumelo,the



originalTumeloJaxa,drivingtomyflat.Silence

wassothickyoucouldcutthroughitwitha

knife.Wekeptglancingateachotherand

quicklylookingaway.Thisiswrongright?“I’m

sorry”Iparkedmycaronthesideoftheroad.“I

can’tdothis.I’m scared.Areyoudead?”I

hoppedoutofthecarandsodidhe.

“No,whywouldIbedead?It’smeBow-bow,”

Bow-bow,it’shim.Hewastheonlyonewho

calledmethat.Itwasonlymybigbrotherwho

calledmeBow-bowandnobodyelse.

“Why?How?”myvoicestartedshaking.

“Youdon’tknow,doyou?”

“Knowwhat?”Ipausedandcaughtmybreath.

“Youdied!Youaredead,Icriedforyouand



buriedyou.WehadafuneralTumelo…”

“That’swhatshetoldyou.Shewasabletoeven

planafuneral…yourmotheristhedevil

incarnate,”

“Right?”

“Iseeshe’sshownyouhertruecolourstoo!”he

smiledwryly.Ifiguredhewashungryandhe

lookeddirtysoIsuggestedwegohomeandget

him cleanedupandthenmaybepray.Idon’t

know…anything.

WegothomeandIranhim abath.Hehadto

usemyfemininehygienethings,becausewell;I

wasn’texpectingmydeadbrothertoresurrect

todayorever.Ihadtoruntotheshopsandget



him afewclothes,toiletriesandfood.Ibought

McDonald’sforusboth.McD’swillalways

remindmeofGuyandGuy…ohLucky!Imiss

him,butmybrotherneedsmyattention,solet

mekeepmyfocusonthat.Ifoundhim inmy

room lookingoutthewindowwithatowel

wrappedaroundhiswaistandacupofwhat

appearstoahotbeverageinhishand

“Idon’trememberthelasttimeIwasinaclean

space,”hesaidadmiringtheview.

“Igotyouafewthings;”Istartedpullingoutthe

itemsfrom MrPrice.“Igotyousomedrawers,

jeans,sweatpants,”Icalledouteveryitem asI

pulleditout.“Vests,socks,t-shirts.Some

hygienestuff,flipflopsandthesetakkies.Size

11right?”

“So,youbasicallywentshopping?”hiseyebrow



rose.

“Yeah!Basically,”webothgiggled.Iam not

goingtolieorevenpretendI’m baffledbythis

butatthesametime–Iam veryexcitedtohelp

mybrotherandbasicallyresuscitatehim back

tolife.Nopunintended.

“Thankyou,Bow-bow,”

“Iwillbeinthelounge,”Iawkwardlysaidand

thengavehim somespace.Istartedlayingout

ourfoodonthetablemakingsurethat

everythingwashere.Ijustwanthim tobe

comfortable.Hewalkedinwearingsweatpants

andflipflopssmellinglikeme.it’sreallyhim.

Hisbirthmarkisstillthere.Rightunderhisleft

bosom.



“It’sreallyyou,”hesmiledrevealinghismustard

yellowteethandbrowngums.

“It’smesis,”heimmediatelystartedeating

hastily.Iwatchedhim,IknowIshouldn’tbut,I

can’thelpit.Mybigbrotherishere.

“Whydidyourunawayfrom me?”Iasked.

Hescoffed,“Iwasn’tsureitwasyouandIdidn’t

knowwhatIwasgoingtosayifitwasyou.

Whatbringsyouaroundthereanyway?Ataxi

rankisnotyourscene.”

“It’salongstory.Thestoryyouneedtotellme

rightnowiswhyyouarenotdead?Howdidyou

treatthecancer?”



“Cancer?!?!”helookedatme.

“Wellyeah!Imeanthat’swhatkilledyou…”he

sighedasheleanedback.

“Ineverhadcancer.Fuckyourmotherisevil!

Shewentasfarascomingupwiththecauseof

death…”heswallowedwhatwasleftofhisfood

insidehismouth.“Istartedusingcocaine.

That’swhyIgotskinnyandsickly.Itwasn’t

cancer.Yourmotherfoundoutandsentmeto

rehab,”

“IthinkIrememberyoubeingawayforsome

time.Mom saidyouwenttocampwithyour

friends.Iwastooyoungtounderstandmuch.”



“Icamebackandrelapsed.Itwasworsethe

secondtimearoundanditwassurelygoingto

getthecrèmedelacrèmetalking.Istarted

stealingfrom heranddadandtheirfriends

whentheycameover.Shecaughtmeusing

whenshedecidedInolongerhadaplaceat

home.Youwerelittle,dadwasalwaysawayand

itwastheperfectopportunityforhertomake

sureherimageremainedintact.So,shecalled

meadriverandhadthedriverdropmeoff

anywherefarawayfrom thehouse.Imanaged

togettoJozi,stayedthereforawhileandthenI

foundmyselfhereagain;homelessand

helpless,”

“Tumelo,whydidn’tyoucomeback?”Iam

shockedbywhatheistellingme.Isitpossible

foramothertobethisevil?



“Idid,numeroustimesbutIguesstheguard

wastoldtonotletmecomein.itwashardBow-

bow,lifeinthestreetsishard.Youeitherkillor

bekilled…shetoldmethatyoutriedtokill

yourselfbecauseofmeandsaidifIlovedyou

thenIshouldstayaway”

“IwillneverjudgeyouTumelo.Youdidwhatyou

hadtodoandthatwasallalie,sheliedtoyou”

hegrinned.Hismindwanderedawayasthe

silencegotawkward.“Getthis,shemademe

changemynametoTumelo,”

“Getthefuckoutofhere!”

“Oh!myword!Shewasputtingupanact…she

madeitseem likeshecouldn’tcopewithyour

deathsoshestartedcallingmeTumelo,

eventuallyshemademeofficiallychangemy



nametoyours.”

“Anddad?What’shesayingaboutallthis?”

“Well,dadis…”

“Holdon!Whataboutthebody,mybody?”he

interjectedbeforeIcouldanswer.

“Shecrematedyou.Saiditwasyourdyingwish.

Didn’tevengivedadachancetotakeonelast

lookathisson.Shehadyoucrematedinasplit

secondanditalwayskindofconfusedmehow

shedideverythingwithouttalkingtodador

whenhewasn’taround”

Thisdayhasbeeneventful.Ishotagun;I



confrontedmyparentsandslappedLucifer’s

wifeandthenmybrotherwhowasdeadfor15

yearsturnedouttobeinfactnotdead.One

mightactuallyhaveamentalbreakdownwithall

thisbaggage.

IallowedTumelotousethebedwhileItookthe

couchinthelounge.Ibetit’sbeenawhilesince

he’ssleptinone.Ilefthim inmyflatandItook

alittletrip.Ilefthim withsomecashtogoand

cuthishair.Ibookedhim anappointmentwith

thedentistandadoctortorunsometests,he’s

beeninthestreetsfortoolong,Ijustwanthim

tobesafe.Wheream Igoing,you’rewondering?

Iam goingtoSammy’sfuneral.Iknowit’sabad

ideabutIcan’tnotbetheretowitnesstheday

theylayhertorest.Shediedinmyarmsfor

cryingoutloud,Imeanheck!Sammymight

havebeenmybestfriend.Iwillstayhidden.I

won’tevenmakeasound.



Mhlongowasright;it’sveryintimate.There’s

probablynotupto50people.Ileftmycardown

theroadandwalkeduptothehouse.Theyhave

aBarbietentup;whichiscute.Isatatthevery

backwheretheywon’tseemeandjusttriedto

controlmytears.Thisissohard;IfeellikeI

havejustlostmyownchild.Afairskinned

womanwithalongweaveandablanketaround

hershouldersroseupandstoodnexttothe

whitecoffin,Iknewexactlywhoshewas.She

wasaspittingimageofSammy.Hereyeswere

red;skinwhiteasmilkwithperfectplump

cheeks.

“Idon’tknowwhattosay”shesaidandsmiled,

“Mybabywassoyoung.Shewantedtohave

magicalpowerslikeBarbie…”Ijustcouldn’tsit

throughthis,Igotupandscuttledtowardsthe

gate.Suddenlytherewascommotion,whenI



lookedback,IsawGuyrushingtowardsme.My

heartstoppedbeating.Theworldcametoa

stopbutsomehow,Ikeptmoving.

“Isthather?”hervoicesoundedoverthemic.

WhathaveIdone?

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”Guyaskedgrabbing

myarm.

“I’m leaving,I’m sorry,”Iwasshakingandonthe

vergeofcrying.Ilookedoverhisshoulderas

shetooklargestepstowardsus.“Ireallymust

go…letmego,”

“Isthisher?”sheaskedbreathingheavilyasshe

stoodfirmlynexttoGuy.“Isshetheonethat

killedmySam?”shelookedatmewitheyes



filledwithtearsandpainbutthatIwas

ashamedtoadmitIunderstoodbecausewell,I

wasn’tamother.Neverbeenandprobablywill.

ButIfeltexactlywhatshewasfeeling.

“I’m sorry,”Iwhispered.

“Mia,gobackletmehandlethis,”Guyordered

stillholdingontomyarm.JustlikeIhad

slappedmymotheryesterday,Miaslappedme.

Icouldn’tfightback;Ican’tfightback.She’s

grievingandifthrowingaslapmydirectionwill

helpherinanyway;thenIoffermyself.

“Sorrywillnotbringbackmychild,Ihope

somethingreallybadhappenstoyou.Ihope

youlosesomeoneyoulovetoo,thenI’llaccept

yourapology!”shemarchedaway.Guylooked

atmeandforasecondthere,IcouldswearI



sawahumanman.

“Guy,I’m sorry…Ijustwanted…”

“Youjustwantedwhat?”

“Shediedinmyarms;herbloodwasallover

me…”Icried.

“ThisisnotaboutyouRainbow,”

“It’snotRainbow,it’sMiss,”heshookhishead

asatearsliddownhischeek.HeavenknowsI

wantedtocleanitforhim.Iwanttoholdhim

andtellhim Iwasthereandthateverythingwas

goingtobeokay.



“Leave.Letmeburymydaughterinpeace...”

WithmyprideanddignitynotintactIdragged

myfeetoutthegateandwenttomycar.Isat

behindthewheelandcried.

“MISSRAINBOW,”Iheardhervoiceasclearas

day.

“I’m sorrySammy,itshouldhavebeenme.I’m

sorryforhurtingyou,”Icriedapologizingtoa

deadlittlegirl.

“AuntyRainbow,”Ijumped.It’sMtho.Igotout

andembracedhim.“Youokay?”heasked.

“I’m okayboy.Butyourfatherwon’tbehappy



thatyou’reherewithme,”Isaid.

“Iaskedhim.Hegaveme5minutes…”

“Givemeyournumber,Iwilltextyou!”Isaid

pullingoutmyphonefrom thebackpocket.He

dialedinhisnumberandsavedit.“Youcancall

meanytime,okay?”henodded.WhenIlooked

upahead,Mhlongowastherewatchingus.

“Okay,runbacknowandbegoodokay,”

“Iwill”heshoutedrunningback.Mhlongosubtly

noddedtoacknowledgemeandIdidthesame.

Isatthereforawhile.Ipondered,contemplated

andquestionedmyentireexistence.Whyismy

lifelikethis?WhydoesitfeellikeIam

constantlybangingmyheadagainstthewall?



EveryturnImakeisawrongturnandeverytime

Iopenmymouthtospeak,Ichokeorbitemy

tongue.Fuckit!IthoughtI’dwaitawhilebefore

executingmyplan,butitseemslikeIhaveto

startactingnow.Myangerwon’tallowmetobe

patient.Ican’t.

REACTANDSHARE♡
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PINOTAGE

Noun

1.AvarietyofredwinegrapegrowninSouth



Africa,producedbycrossingPinotNoirand

othervarieties

2.Redwinemadefrom thepinotagegrape.

Idrovebacktothecitywithoutmakingasingle

stop.IfoundTumeloshirtlessoutsidewatching

theview.Hesmiledwhenhesawmeappearing

withfoodinmyhands.

“There’smyBow-bow,”hehassomescarsthat

IwanttoaskaboutbutIdarenot.Ireallydon’t

knowwhathim andIaredoingrightnow?Are

webacktobeingbrotherandsisterorwhat?

“Youlooknice,”beforeIgotintotheelevator,I

composedmyselfandassumedagay,

delightful,brightandenthusiasticdemeanorso

hewon’taskquestionsI’m notreadytoanswer.



HedishedforusandsetthetablelikeIdid

yesterday.“Sooo,”hesang.

“What?”

“Tellmesomething?YouhaveaboyfriendthatI

needtomeet?”thisisTumelo,mybrother.

Tumelowasmysmilekeeper.Healwaysknew

howtocompletelyignoreallthenegativesand

justsmile.

“WhatI’m abouttotellyouismindblowingbut

itsalltrue…”hesmiled.“Shortversion.Igot

marriedat22,hewasabusive,Iranawaythis

year,metasweetguyIcallGuybuthisnameis

Lucky,buthisrealnameisNhlanhlaandhe

singsalotoflovesongs.Iwentbacktomy

husband,ranawayagainandGuytookme

back.”Hisforeheadcreased.Icaughtmy



breathe,“Ndumiso,myhusbandkidnappedme

butGuy’sbrotherrescuedme.Theirfatherisan

ex-criminalthatworksforthegovernmentand

theyworkforhim usingtaxisasafront.Abouta

weekago,Guy’sdaughterdiedinmyarmsafter

beingshotbyaguyinablacktazz,nowGuy

wantsnothingtodowithmebecausehethinks

thatNdumisoorderedthathitandtherefore

withNdumisooutofreach,Iam thenextbest

bestthing.Theend.”Ismiled.

“Yourlifeisafuckingmovie…wait,where’s

Ndumisonow?PleasetellmethisFortuneguy

andhiscriminal/policefatherkilledhim,”

“Heescapedwhentheycameforme,so”I

clickedmytongue

“Butwhydidn’tyouleave?Whydidn’tyoutell



dadwhatwashappening?”Ilaughed.Itreally

shouldbethateasyright?Whenyou’rein

trouble–youshouldjustruntoyourfamilyand

they’llautomaticallyprotectyou.

“Ndumiso’sfamilywasthebiggestinvestorat

theschool,whenhetookovertheropesfrom

hisfather,hestillcontinuedtobeafinancial

pillar.Itoldthem whatwashappeningthey

suggestedwegofortherapy”helookedatme

withsadnessinhiseyes.

“AndIwasn’ttheretoprotectyou,”helowlysaid.

“Youcouldn’t,youweredead,”Irubbedhis

shoulder.Hechuckledsoftly.“Listen,”Istood,“I

needtogosomewhere,Iwillbebacktonightor

tomorrowmorning,”



“Whatareyouaspy?Anassassin?”

“I’m Rainbow,”Iwinkedandmarchedtothe

room togetafewthingsandthenIwasout.

I’m afool.I’m stupidandcrazy.WhatI’m about

todowillleadtooneoftwothings.One:Icould

walkoutvictoriousandhavingavengedmyself

andalsosettledmyscore,or,two:Icouldcome

outonastretcher,DEAD.

Thethingaboutlivingindarknessyourwhole

lifeisthatyougetusedtoit.Initiallyyou’llbe

scaredbutyougetusedtoit.yougetusedtoit

tothepointwhereitbecomesapartofwhoyou

are.Itbecomesyou,andyouit.There’salotof

misconceptionaboutit;peopleseedarkness



andimmediatelythinkdanger,evil,negativity

etc.etc.Butsometimesdarknessisagood

thing…itdependshowyoulookatit.Rightnow,

it’sdoordie.Iftherehastobeadeadbodyin

theseriesofeventsthatareabouttounfold–if

it’smineornotreallydoesn’tmatter,justas

longasIdodamage.

It'sstillthesame,nothinghaschanged.Itlooks

likeapromisinghomeofalovelycouple.A

couplethatlovesandprotectseachother,it

lookslikeahome.Aplacewherekidsare

conceivedandraisedinlovebybothmother

andfather.Butthewallsspeak,theyspeaka

differentstory.Everycry,slap,kick,punch,

insultandpushechoesthroughthewallsofthis

façade.Thepictureshangingarejustmasks,a

cover,afront.Butthewallsspeakandtheytell

noliebecausethewallsseeandhear

everything.



Iwentintoourbedroom andgotchanged.Can

youguesswhatIwore?That’srightIworethe

blackensembleheboughtforme.Theonethat

helovessomuch…theonethathemademe

wearthedayImetLucky.ThenIgotstartedon

dinner.Imadehisfavourite;Garlicfriedrice

withcrisppork.

Thefirstthinghedoeswhenhegetshomeisto

gotothefridgeandgrababottleofwater,and

thenmaybegoupstairstochangeorgostraight

tohisofficeandgetbusy.Eitherway,I’m good.

Isetupthetablefortwoandwaitedforhim in

hisoffice.Mypalmsaresweating,myheartis

abouttojumpoutofmychestandfearkeeps

tellingmetorunbutIlostSammyandGuy,and

Ineedtoabatethatlossandthepainhehas



causedme.Thisisn’tjustaboutavenging

myselfandSammy,it’saboutmorethanthat.

Thedooropened.Fuck.Fuck.Fuck.Fuck.Fuck.

I’m scared.Hewaltzedinwhistling,butthat

slowlyfaded.Ithinkhejustsawwhatwason

thetable.Nowhe’sprobablytryingtothinkifhe

madethat?Jugglinghismemoryinattemptto

makesenseofwhat’sbeforehiseyes.

“Whatthefuck?”hesaidtohimself.Iheardthe

fridgeopenandshut!Jackpot!I’m gladtosee

hehasn’tchanged.Hisfootstepsgotlouder;he

shouldbecomingheretofetchhisgun.‘3…2…1’

Icounteddowninmyhead

“Boom”Iwhispered.Hefrozewhenhesawme

inhischairwearingthatoutfitthatheloves.

“Heybaby,”Isaid.



“Tumi,”hiseyeswanderedaround.

“Don’tworry,I’m alone,”Istoodandapproached

him.

“BabyIthoughtyouweredead,”hisvoice

cracked.DearGodIam soscared.“I’m sosorry

aboutthelasttime,”

“Metoo…I’m sorrythatIleft.IjustrealizedthatI

reallyloveyouNdumisoandyouaremylife

partner.Iwasstupidforleavingyou,”

“Comeherebaby,”IletouthishandandI

lookedatit.Idon’ttrusthim.“Iwon’thurtyou.I

willneverhurtyouagain…”Ibravelytookhis

hand.Iam tryingtohidethefactthatI’m scared



butI’m justfailing.Hepulledmeintohischest

andhuggedme.Iheldhim too,andmadeit

believable.“I’m gladyoucamebacktomebaby.

Iknewyouwouldn’tmakeitouttherewithout

me,”Iletoutasoftsightoaccompanytheidea

thatIam happytobehomeandthatIlovehim

andthathe’sright.

“Let’sgoandeatlove,Imadeyourfavourite!”

saidlookingupathim.Hetookmyhandand

thenwewenttoeat.Iatetoo.Iwashungryand

thereisnothinginthisworldthatcouldever

stopmefrom eating.Ilovefood.AndIam

enjoyingthisplate.

Iliftedupmyheadandfoundhim lookingatme

withlazyeyes.“What’swrongsweetheart?”I

asked.



“Whatdidyoudo?”heasked.

“whatdoyoumean?”Ismiledrevealingmy

teeth.

“Ifeelfunny,”

“Oh!”Igiggled,“Iforgottomention,Idrugged

you.Oops!”helookedatmewithlazyandhalf

openeyes.Igotup,wentovertohim andsaton

topofhim.

“Whatdidyoudo?”heaskedagain.

“DidyouthinkIwasactuallyheretoapologize

andmakeyoufood?”Icuppedhisfaceinmy

hands.“Youareafoolandweakdickless



motherfucker…youaregoingtopay,”hishead

fellbackwhenhefinallygaveintothedrug.I

gotupandstaredathim.“Whatthefuckare

youdoingRainbow?”Iwhisperedtomyself.I

gotupcloseragainandslappedhim andthen

rantostandatadistance.Hedidn’tmove.Ilet

outasnicker.Itip-toedbacktohislifelessbody

hanginglopsidedonthechairandslappedhis

again,harderthistime.Ilaughedoutloudlikea

crazyperson.“Fightme,getupandfightme

youPu**y,”hedidn’tmove.Hecan’thurtme

rightnow.“OhGod,”emotionstookoverme.I

couldn’thelpbutcry.Ifelltomykneesand

cried.SammyisdeadbecauseofmeandGuy

wantsnothingtodowithme…hemustbeinso

muchpainrightnow.Whydidithavetobehim

thatsavedmethatnight?Why?“Andyou?”I

roseupswiftly.Igrabbedhisnecklikehe

usuallydidtomeandsqueezed.“Ihateyou.I

hateyou.Ihateyou”Ispatinhisfaceandthen

backedawaybreathingheavily.



Imarchedtohisofficeandgotmyselfabottle

ofPinotagefrom hiscollection.Idon’tknow

whatthefuckthisisbutIwilldrinkitanyway.I

gotacoffeemug,pouredmyselfloadsamount

ofwineandthenconnectedmyphonetothetv.

IwenttomyJoox,clickedontheplaylistItitled

LUCKYandplayedthefirstsongIeverheard

him singbyMichaelBolton:

HOW CANWEBELOVERSIFWECAN’TBE

FRIENDS?

HOW CANWESTARTOVERWHENTHEFIGHT

HADNEVEREND?

HOW CANWEMAKELOVEIFWECAN’TMAKE

AMESS?

TELLMEHOW CANWEBELOVERWHENWE

CAN’TBE



CAN’TBEFRIENDS?

Idrankandfinishedmycupofredwinewhile

groovingtomyplaylistinspirebyGuy.Icried.I

lamentedtomyselfandtomyunconscious

husband.Idancedandslappedhim everynow

again,Iwasjustliterallyspiralingout.Itooka

goodlookathim forafairnumberofseconds.I

juststaredhim andwonderedwhathappened

tohim?whywashebroken?Whydidhehurtme

likethat?ishementallysickorwasheabused

asachild?Nevertheless,Idon’tcare…heis

goingtofeelmywrathandknowjustwhereto

hithim.Itiedhim upinthatchairandgave

injected,hewon’tbeupanytimesoon.

Ilefthishouseverylateandheadedformy

place.ofcourse,Iorderedawholelotoffood

withhiscardandtookithomewoenjoywithmy



brother.Ialsograbbedthatveryexpensive

bottleofwineIwasdrinking–which–bythe

waytasteslikedogpeeandliquoricebutitdid

welltoabatemyangerandbringmetomy

senses.

AsI’m walkingdownthepassagetomydoor,I

seethegateisopenbutTumeloisnotoutside.I

gottomydoorandfoundthatitwasopen.

“Tumelo!”Icalledandtherewasnoresponse,I

immediatelyputeverythingIwascarryingdown

bythedoor.“Areyouokay?”Iaskedtiptoeing

downthepassagewithaguninhand,holdingit

tightlikeMhlongohadtaughtme.“Pleasesay

something,Ihaveagunwithme,”Inoticedthat

thekitchenwasamess.Cupboardswereopen,

includingthefridge.Someitemswerelyingall

overthefloor.Ipushedopenthedoortomy



room andfoundthewardrobesopenedandthe

firstthingthatcametomymindwasmymoney.

Isearchedthroughthewardrobelookingfora

blackduffelbagbutitwasnowheretobeseen.

Dearwhateverpowerthatisbiggerthanmeout

there;pleaseletitbethatTumelowentfora

walkandthenIgotrobbed.Letitbenotwhatit

lookslike.Inoticedapieceofpaperonthebed,

itread;

I’M SORRYBOW-BOW

“Fuuuuuuuuck!”Icriedandthrewmyselfonthe

bed.Itisexactlywhatitlookslike.
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PUPPETMASTER

(Plural:puppetmasters)

1.Apersonwhoentertainswith,oroperates

puppets;puppeteer.

2.Apersonwhocontrolotherpeople

“You’restupidRainbow,”that’sallI’vebeen

sayingtomyselfsinceIwokeup.So,Iopenup



myspacetohim andlethim befree.Icleaned

him upandboughthim clothesonlyforhim to

repaymelikethis?Hestolemymoney!Allofit!

whattheheckam Isupposedtodonow?

“You’restupidRainbow,”Isaidtomyself.

Tumeloisahoboandadmittedtohaveused

drugs,cocainebutyetIsomehowletmyguard

downandallowedthefactthatweshareDNA

cloudmyjudgement.HowcanIbesostupid?

I’m afoolandnaïve.Tumeloisafuckingjunkie.

Ievengaveupmybedforhim.

Ithoughtaboutgoingtotherankbutperhaps

heissmarterthanthat.He’llprobablymoveto

anotherspotandbuydrugswithmymoney.

NowI’m literallybroke.Ihavenothingbutthe

R500Ihadonmeyesdertday.Ihavetoget

somethingtoeatand…



Waitaminute…notallislost.Iam thewifeof

thenowreducedtonothingGreatNdumiso

ScottGumede,whythehellshouldIsuffer

whenheisswimminginmoney?Ourmoney?I

bathedandthrewonthatyellowfloraldress

Guygotmethemorningafterhepickedmeup

beatenandbattered.Itcomplimentsmyvery

brighthair.Iworethatwithflip-flopsandIwas

out.

Iparkedmycaroutsidethefrontgateand

walkedin.ThereheisrightwhereIlefthim,still

tiedupandunabletomove.

“Tumelo,isthatyou?”heshoutedasIwalkedin.

“Tumeloisalive,I’m Rainbowagain.”Istoodin

frontofhim.thedishesfrom lastarestillhere.



“Ineedtopee,please…”hebegged.Ifound

myselfsqueezingmywrist,Ihaven’tdonethat

inwhile.Ireallyfeelbadforhim.I’m notabad

person…Idon’ttiepeopleupanddrugthem.I’m

nice.“Untiemeyoubitch,”helowlysaid.Well

thenfuckit!Iformedafistunintentionallyand

thenpunchedhim rightacrosstheface.

“Shit!”Icried,becauseIdidn’tonlyhurthim

whenIthrewthatpunch,Ialsoinjuredmyself.

“Isaid.Iwant.Topee.”Histonegotmore

aggressivewitheveryword.Itookastepback

forgettingthathewastied,thatIwasincontrol

thistimeandhecan’thurtme.

“Fine!”Imarchedtohisoffice,tookoneofthe

potplantsthatweredecoratinghisofficeand

givingitaserenelook,ashe’dsayandthen



wentbacktohim.“it’stimetowatertheplants

anyway,”Iunfastenedhisbelt,zippeddownhis

pants,unbuttonedonebuttonofhisboxers,

reachedinwithmyhandandpulledouthisdick.

“You’recrazy!”hesmirked.

“Eew!don’teven…”Ihunghispenisoverthepot

plantandthenlookedathim.“Goon,”

“Yesma’am,”hereleased,restedhisheadback

inrelief.

“Youwantmetoshakeit,”hegiggledand

nodded.Icarefullyshookhispenissothelast

dropsofurinecanwiggleoff.Idressedhim up

againandthenwenttothebathroom towash

myhands.“youhungry?”Iaskedcomingoutof



thebathroom,

“Yeah!”

“Youwantaburger?”Iasked,“Iwon’tbe

cooking,”henodded.

“That’sfine.”Itookhisphoneandplacedan

orderfor2McDonald’sburgers,chipsand

Milkshakes.Thenwejustsatthereinsilence

lookingateachother.

Truthbetold;Ihadn’treallyplannedthis

properly,Idon’treallyknowtheebbandflowof

kidnappingorholdingonehostage.

“So,”hebrokethesilence.“Howareyoureally?”



“Don’taskmethat.Inthisscenario,you’rethe

weakone.Youareatmymercysodon’taskme

howI’m doingwiththatsinceretone,”Iclicked

mytongue.

“WhyareyoudoingthisRainbow?Didyour

boyfriendputyouuptoit?”heasked.

“No…Luckydoesn’tevenknowI’m here,”

“Icangiveyoumoney…”Ilookedathim and

laughed.

“Giveme…”Ilaughed,“Honey,Iwillbetaking

yourmoney.Whatyoutalkingaboutgivingme

money.It’smine,allofit.Thecars,thishouse,

themembershipseverythingismine.”He



grimaced.“Thatshouldbeafaircompensation

forallthepainandsufferingIenduredunder

youhand.”

“Tumidon’tdothis…”

“Iam notTumi,”Iargued.“Heisalive…Ican’tbe

him anymore!”Iadded.

“WhatdoyoumeanTumeloisalive?”

“Ifoundhim,wellhefoundme.Wefoundeach

other…it’salongstory,”theintercom rang.Iran

andpickedupthephone.

“MRDELIVERY,”saidamanontheotherendof

theline.



“I’LLBUZZYOUIN,COMETHROUGH,”Iputthe

phonebackup.“Ourfoodishere!”Idancedmy

shoulderexcitedly.Iwalkedoutmakingsureto

closethedoorbehindme.

“Here’syourfoodma’am”hesayswithasmile

I’m surehewastoldbyhismanagertoalways

wear.

“Thankyou,”

“Nicehomeyouhavehere…”

“Thanksagain,myhusbandandIworkvery

hard.I’llbuzzyouout,”hesmiledandnoddedas

hewalkedaway.Iwalkedin,stoodbythedoor

andpressedthebuttonthatopenedthegate.



Helookedbackandwaved.Iwavedbacklikea

niceperson.Iplacedthefoodonthetableright

infrontofhim.

“Itsmellsnice,”hesays.

“Iknow,”Itookmybagandpulledoutmygun.“I

willuntieyou,tryanythingstupidandIwill

shootyourballs,”henodded.Iuntiedhim

slowlyandcarefully.Iwasscared,thathemight

dosomethingstupidevenafterIwarnedhim

notto.Istartedeatingandofcoursethegun

wasrightnexttomewithaninjection.Buthe

wasn’teating.“What’swrong?”Iaskedwitha

mouthfulloffood.

“Isitdrugged?”



“No!Thedrugwasn’tinthefoodyesterday.It

wasinyourwaterbottle…”

“HowdidyouknowIwasgoingtotakewater

andwhichbottle,there’slike5?”hequestioned.

“Whenyoulivewithamonster,youlearnhis

ways.Thesmallestofmovementsmean

something.Ipaidattentiontoeverythingfrom

theverybeatingofyourhearttothetonein

whichyouspeak.Youareaveryorganized

person,IlittleOCDonemightsay.SoIlacedthe

firstandthelastbottle.Therewasnowayyou

weregoingtodisruptyourorderandtakefrom

themiddle.”

“I’m notamonsterTu…”myeyesshotupathim,

“Rainbow”hecorrectedhimself.



“I’dbegtodiffer,”

“Iloveyou.Youknowthatright…”

“Ndumiso,Iam tryingtoeatmyburgerinpeace,

don’tmakemesick.”

“ButIdomylove,that’snotalie,”Irolledmy

eyesandcontinuedeating.

“Yousayyouloveme?Thenwhydidyoubeat

me?Whydidyouhurtme?Yousonofabitch,I

couldn’tspeakorwalk.Howthefuckdoyoudo

thattosomeoneyouclaim tolove?”theentire

timemyeyesboredintohis.Icouldfeelanger

invadingmyentirebodyandallIwantedtodo

wastoscream andshoothim rightbetweenhis



eyes.“Don’teverusethatwordwithmeagain.”

Thismanisgoingtoruinthismealforme.Nop!

Nottoday…

Healsostartedeating.Good,becauseitmight

beawhiletillhegetssomethingtoeatagain.

“Thankyouforthefood,”

“Yeah,youshouldbethankfulbecauseit’smy

money.”

Aftereating.Ipointedagunathim andtoldhim

tomarchupstairswhileIfollowedbehindhim.I

orderedhim toshowerwhileIwaitedinthe

bathroom withhim likehedidtome.



“Yourememberwhenwemet?”Ireminisced.

“Wemetinthe11thgrade.Itwasmyfirstday

andyourfatheraskedyoutogivemeatourof

theschool.”Hespokeabovethenoiseofthe

shower.

“Youweresonicetome.Youweretheonlyboy

thatwasn’tscaredofmyfather;Icannotbelieve

thatyouwenttoaskhispermissiontoaskme

tobeyourdatetothevalentine’sbashat

school,”hecameoutoftheshowerand

grabbedatowelhungbehindthedoor.“That

wasthenightthatIrealizedyouwerenota

goodboy,youtriedtohavesexwithmewhenI

didn’twantto,”

“Pleasedon’tgothere…it’sthepast,”



“No,youdon’tgettobeg.IgowhereverIwant,

I’m theladywithgunandthescars.Karmer’sa

bitch,right?”Iscoffed.

“Soisawomanscorned,”hewalkedoutlikeI

didn’thaveaguninmyhand.Freelyand

nonchalantly.Iwatchedmoisturizehisbody

anddressup.

“Whatdidyoudo?”Iasked.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”hesatonthe

edgeofthebedlikeagoodlittleboy.

“Myparentsspoketomethefollowingmorning

andbeggedmetogiveyouachance.They

convincedmetoforgiveyouandIdid…whatdid



youdoorsay?”

“ItoldmyfatherwhathappenedandhefeltI

shouldn’tbepunishedforonelittlemistakesoI

guesshethreatenedtopullhishandout,”he

explained.“Yourparentshavealwaysbeen

leeches;especiallyyourmom.Shedoesn’tcare

whoshehurtsintheprocessofsuckingand

gettingwhatshewants,justaslongasshe

does.”

“Leaveheroutofthis…”Idon’tcarehowevilmy

motheris,Ican’tallowthispieceoftrashto

speakaboutherlikethat.

“Howwhensheisthepuppetmaster?Thisis

herstoryandwearealljustpuppetsdoing

whatevershewantsunwillingly.Doyouhave

anyideahowlongshe’sbeensleepingwithmy



father?Ifoundoutingrade11whenwehad

dinneratyourplace,rightafterthevalentine’s

saga”

“That’snottrue.ShemaybeevilbutIknowshe

lovesdaddyandshewouldnevercheatonhim

especiallywithsomeonesoclosetothe

family.”

“WhenItookoverfrom dad;shemadesureI

knewshewasavailable.Sheinvitedmeoutfor

dinner…”

“Shutupyouliar!”Iwasbreaking.

“Supper,lunchandeverysenselessandstupid

thingshecouldfindjusttoflirtwithme.”



“Youarealiar!”

“Iwastempted;Imeanyourmom isquite

somethingbut…Icouldn’t,”Islappedhim and

hisheadinstantlycockedtotheside.Ipointed

thegunathim.

“Whyareyoutellingmethis?”myvoice

trembled.

“SoyouknowthatI’m nottheonlymonsterin

yourcourt.Whydon’tyouaskyourmotherwho

thefatherofTumelois?”

“MywordNdumiso!Myword!Youaresickand

disgustingandsick…youaresick.Myfatheris

Tumelo’sfather.”



“Askher…pointblank”

Wait...no.Imean…wait.

IfTumelo’sfatherisNdumiso’sfather

then…whatthefuck?No…letmenotentertain

him.heisjusttryingtogettomyhead.He’s

tryingtogetmetoletmyguarddownsohecan

attackme.

“Getinbed,”Icommandedtryingtokeepmy

voicesteady.

“Areyougoingtodrugme?”heasked.Inodded.

Ididn’twanttoopenmymouthseeingthatI

wasonthevergeofcrying.



“Stayhere!”Iwentdownstairstogetan

injectionandalsotocry.Icleanedmyface.

Tookadeepbreathinandoutandthenheaded

back.JustasIturnedtogobackupstairs;I

foundhim behindmeataslightdistanceand

immediatelypointedmygunathim.Onestep

closer,Iwouldhavebeenathismercy.“Isaid;

staythere”Itookonathinkstaccato.“Youthink

Ican’tusethis?youthinkI’m fronting?”

“No,I’m sorry!”

“You’vealreadypissedmeoffsobehave!”I

shouteddeliberatelyshootingrightabovehis

head.Herushedtothefloorandcoveredhis

head.

“Areyoufuckingcrazy?”heaskedpantingand

cryingonthefloor.



“Don’ttestmeNdumisobecauseanything

couldhappenwiththisweaponinmyhands.

Nowgetupstairs,”hetrembledupstairswithhis

handsupwhilemygunpropelledhim tokeep

movingfrom behind.Imadesuretokeepa

distancebetweenussohedoesn’teventhinkof

attacking.

Hegotintobed;Igavehim theinjectionto

injecthimself–whichhedid.Whenhewas

weakenoughtonotdoanything.Itiedhim up.I

tiedbothhislegsandleftarm tothecornersof

thebed.Ileftabucketwithaplasticfitted

insideandarolloftissue.Whenorifhewakes

up,he’llfindanoteontopofhim whichreads;

FORYOURBATHROOM BUSINESS

I’m notasevilasNdumisois.Ilefthim water,



fruitsandsnackstokeephisenergylevelsup.

Thedrawersareclean.Iremovedeverything

thatmighthelphim escapefrom thatroom and

lockedhim inside.

Ineedtoseemyparents.

#friday
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DARKNESS

Noun

1.Thestateofbeingdark;lackoflight.



2.Evilness,lackofunderstandingor

compassion,referencetodeathorsuffering

“Mama!”Ishoutedbarginginthroughthedoor.

“Tumi,iseverythingokay?”askedthehelper,sis

Lindiwe.She’salwaysbeensonicetome.She

practicallyraisedmewhenmyparentsweretoo

busy.

“Where’smama?”Ipassedherwithouteven

lookingather.Iswearmyfeetaren’ttouching

theground,I’m justflying.

“Checkthekitchen,orthebedroom…”she

respondedwhenIwaslonggone.



“Mama”Icalledout.

“Whatisitchild?Whyareyouhere?Andstop

shoutinginmyhouse.”Ifoundherinthe

kitchenpouringherselfanalcoholicbeverage.

“Ithoughtyoustoppeddrinking,”sherolledher

eyesandtookalargegulpofherdrink.

“Heretoslapmeagainandpouroutyour

heart?”therewasanoteofsarcasm andtease

inhertone.

“Where’sdaddy?”Iasked,“Daddy!”Ishoutedon

thetopofmylungs.

“Tumelo!Yourfatherisn’there…hewentona



businesstripwithyourhusband’sfather”

“Oh,youmeanTumelo’srealfather…”Idropped

thebomb.Shelookedatmeandgiggledand

thentookanothersip.

“Whatareyoutryingtostirupnowyou

troublesomechild?”

“Mama,stopwithyourwits.Iknowyou’vebeen

havinganaffairwithMelusiGumede,my

husband’sfatherandtotopitalloffyourselfish

asstriedtocomeafterNdumisoinattemptto

keepthem in,”shetookherglassandsauntered

tothecouchbearfootedinasilknightdress

andgown.Shejustremainedcalm andthat

mademeangry.AngrierthanIwaswhenI

walkedin.“Mama,saysomething!”Idemanded.



“Tumelo…”

“Don’tcallmethat!”mywordsfelloutfastand

sharp.

“Fine.Littlegirl…Idon’tlikeentertainingrumors,

it’slikepouringfueltoafire,itonlymakesit

realandgivesitlife,”

“Okay…I’llcomebackwhendaddy’sbackand

seewhathesaysaboutit…”sheroseupslowly.

“Youungratefulbrat,”

“Bettertobeungratefulbratthanagreedy

cheatingharlot,”beforeIknewit,shehad



slappedme,

“Ifyouwillstandbeforemeandjudgemeand

callmenamesthenpleasechildwalkinmy

shoesforamileortwoandendurewhatIhave

endured”shelookedatmewitheyesvoidof

anymaternalcompassion.“Thenandonlythen

willyoujudgeme,”shescoffed.“Yes,Ihave

beensleepingwithMalusiandIstillam butyou

willnotutterthattoyourfather.Iam thereason

yourfatherisinthebigleagues.He’sinthe

midstofthecrèmedelacrèmebecauseofmy

greed,mycheatingandmyharlotry.Iam the

reasonwehavethisbighouseandIam the

reasonyouhavethatbighousetocallyourown.

Soplease,Tumi…don’t!Donot!”

“Nooneaskedyoutothosethingsforus.You

didn’tdothem fordaddyandcertainlynotme



becauseheavenknowsyou’veneverfeltan

ounceofloveforme;youdideverythingfor

yourselftokeepupappearances.Topleasethe

audienceandbelongtothefirstclass…”

“Andso?”herforeheadcreasedasshe

grimaced.“Whatiswrongwithwantingtolivea

goodlife?”

“Everythingiswrongifyouhurtpeoplealong

thewaymama;ifyoulieandcheatyourwayto

thetopoftheladder,theneverythingis

absolutelywrong.AndIknowTumeloisnot

dead;howsickdoyouhavetobetofakeyour

ownson’sdeath?”

“Hehadtoleave,Ihadtogetridofhim,”she

wasn’tshockedatallbythefactthatIknew

Tumelowasn’tdad.



“Why?Becausehewasusing?“

“Youwouldn’tunderstand…”

“Thenmakemeunderstand,youvilewoman!”I

swearIam fightingtheurgetonotswingmy

fistacrossherface.Shemakesmemad;no

onemakesmeasmadasmymotherdoes.

She’ssickening.“Hewasmessingwithyour

image?Huh?”

“Hetriedtorapeyou!”shesaidonthetopofher

lungscommandingcompletesilencetotake

overtheroom.

“Whatareyoutalkingaboutyou?”



“Ihadtogethim awayTumi,”hervoiceshook.“I

caughthim tryingtorapeyouatnight,youwere

asleep”

“That’snottrue!”Iwhispered.

“Iwouldhavehadlockedupinrehabifthatwas

theonlycasebutIsawhim.Itwasafterhehad

comebackfrom rehabforthefirsttime.I

thoughthewascleananddeterminedtogethis

lifebacktogether.”Shesat,“OhdearGod!”she

muttered.“WhatwouldIhavedoneifhehad

succeeded?Ihadtogethim awayfrom you,for

good!”

“Andyouwantmetobelieveyou?Youthink

yourtearsaregoingtomakemebelieveyou?



Aftereverythingyou’veputmethrough?”

“it’sthetruth,”shesobbed.I’m notevenmoved

byhercrocodiletears.Thiswomanhasshowed

memorethanoncethatsheiscapableof

anything.Youknow?NowthatIthinkaboutit,

sheandNdumisodeserveeachother.Theyare

bothcoldheartedlittledevilslookingtocontrol

everythingandanythingthatmovesand

breathes.

“Woman!Whatiswrongwithyou?”Iasked.

“It’sthetruth,”sherepeated.

“He’smybrother,helovesme,hewouldnever

hurtmelikethat!”IdefendedTumelo.



“Hewasundertheinfluenceofcocaineand

probablystillis.Whereishe?”

Whyismyheartburning?Isitbecauseitsenses

thattheremightbesometruthtowhatshe’s

tellingmeorit’sjustfury?

“I’m goingtoleavenowmama,”Iheadedforthe

exit.

“Becarefullittlegirl.Youwillnottearmylife

apartwhileIwatch.Ifyouattack,Iwillattack.

Andasforyourbrother,don’tlethim anywhere

closetoyouifyoureallyfoundhim;I’m just

warningyouasamother,”

“Doyouevenknowwhatthatis?Amother?”

shegulpeddownwhatwasleftofherdrinkand



thenroseup.Iwalkedoutwithdoubtandmore

questionsthananswers

What’srealaroundmethatIhave?Who’s

tangibleandgenuine?Idon’tknowwherestand

withanybodynowaredays.IfeelasthoughI’m

alone.WelltruthbetoldIam…IthoughtIhada

bigbrotherbuthetookoffwithmymoney.

It’sanothermorning.AnotherdayandIam still

myself.Guystillhasn’ttriedtoreachout,

Tumelostillhasn’treturned,andNdumisois

stillapowerlessmantiedupinhisbed.

Ispentthenightherebutintheguestbedroom.

Idrankalotofalcoholsomyheadisnow

havingapartyofit’sown.WhenIstoodtomy

feet,thepartygotevenlouder,Iranto

Ndumiso’sroom andfoundhim awake.



“Icansmellyouallthewayhere…”

“Shutup!”Iwentintothebathroom andwashed

myface.Imoanedundermybreath.

“Itakeitthetalkwithyourparentsdidn’tgo

well,”hesaid.

“Mydadwasn’tthere,”Ibeganwashingmyface

withcoldwater.Helaughed.“What’ssofunny?”

Ibrushedmyteethwithmyoldtoothbrush.

“YouandIaremarriedandweshareabrother”

hesaidwithahigh-pitchedtonethatwas

accompaniedbyannoyingsnickersinbetween.

“Doesthatconstituteasincest,becauseifit

does,wemightwanttokeepitontheDL.”



“Wearenotbloodrelated,”Itriedspeakingwith

thetoothpasteinmymouth.

“Wedon’tknowthatforsure…”

Irinsedmymouthandthenwaltzedoutofthe

room intotheguestroom,gotmygunandcame

backtohim.Iuntiedhislegsandarm.“Goand

freshenup,”Iordered.

“Yesma’am,”

Isatonthebedandwaitedforhim.

“MayIaskyousomethingNdumiso?”

“Goon…”



“Whydidyoubeatme?”Iwalkedtothe

bathroom andleanedagainstthedoor.

“Pleasedon’taskmethat…”hesaidlookingat

hisreflectioninthemirror.

“No,”Irubbedmyforeheadtryingtocalm the

throbbing.“Iaskandyouanswer.Youcan’t

dodgequestions.Whydidyoubeatme?Why

didyoualwayswanttocontrolme?whywere

yousocrueltome?”

“Tumi!”heraisedhisvoiceandpunchedthe

mirror.Iraisedmygunandpointeditathim.My

hearthadstartedbeatingfaster,mypalmshad

startedsweatingandthepartyinheaddidn’t

getanyquieter.Heturnedaroundandfacedme.

“Iwon’thurtyou,”hesaidlowlyandleaned

againstthesink.



“YoualwayssaidthatbutsomehowIalways

endeduptastingmyownblood,”

“Youneedtobefirmeronyourfeet,”hesaid

andIrecoiledinconfusion.“Whenholdingthe

gun;ifyou’restandingisfirm,itmakesthe

shootingeasier–wellnoteasierbutmaybe

moreaccurate,”

“WhydidyoubeatmeNdumiso?”

“Idon’twanttoanswerthatquestion…”

“You’rementallysickyouknowthat?”

“Yetyou’retheonepointingagunatmeand



holdingmehostageinmyownhouse,”

“Move!Downstairs!I’m hungry…”Icommanded.

“Icanmakebreakfasttoday…”heoffered.Ijust

noddedandkeptthegunpointedathim while

makingsuretokeepareasonabledistance

betweenussowhenevenwhenhejumpsatme,

Ihavesomespace.

Iwatchedhim getbusyinthekitchenwhileIsat

inthediningtablegulpingdownwine.

“Youneedtotakeiteasyonthealcohollove,”

hesaidthatlikeheactuallycared.Everyday

whenIcomehere,ItellmyselfIam goingto

makehim pay.Iam goingtomakehim suffer

forallthetimesthathemademesuffered,for



allthetimesthathehurtmebutsomehow–I

never.Iam nicetohim.Ilethim batheandeat

andbrushhisteeth.Shit!Heneverextendedme

thatcurtesywhenhekidnappedme.

"DidyoukillSam?”Ideviatedfrom his

statement.

“Who’sSam?”heaskedcasuallymindinghis

ownbusinessinthekitchen.Igotup,tooka

largegulpofthewineandthenpickedupmy

gunandpointeditathim.

“Don’tplaygameswithme.Didyouordidyou

notorderthatshoot.Wasitmeantforme?Did

yourguymissandshootalittlegirl…achild

Ndumiso!shewasonly6”myvoicestarted

trembling.



“JeezTumi,achild.A6-year-oldchild,justto

gettoyou.Nonever!”hestoppedwhathewas

doingandgavemehisundividedattention.

“Stoplyingtome!”Iteartrickleddownmyface

butIquicklycleaneditawayandthensniffed.

“YoukilledLucky’sbabyandnowhewants

nothingtodowithmeandLuckywastheonly

personwhocaredaboutmeinthisworld,”I

brokedown.

“Tumi,afterIsentsomeonetodosomedigging

forme,hefoundyou.Icametogetyoumyself

becauseIam notscaredtogetdirty.Iholdyou

sodeartomyheart,Iwantedtogetyoumyself

becauseyouweremine.Youaremine!”



“Sam isdead!”Ishouted.

“Ifanything,IwouldhavekilledLuckybutIdon’t

knowhim.Itriedlookingforhim withmyguy

butyourLuckyishardtofind.Baby,Ican

assureyou…Ipromiseyou;Ididnotkillhischild.

Iwouldneverkillachild.Never!”heshouted.“I

cantellthatyoucaredeeplyaboutthisLucky

character,I’m sorrythatallofthishappenedto

him,”

“You’resorry?!”Iquestionedannoyedandon

thevergeofhavingamentalbreakdown.The

thoughtofSammycoveredwithblood,lifeless

inmyarmsvisitedmyheadanditmademe

sicktomyguts.“Shediedinmyarmsandthere

wasnothingIcoulddo…andanditwasallyour

fault.Hadyoubeenalovinghusbandoreven

halfadecentman,thenmaybeIwouldn’thave



metLuckyandhisdaughterwouldstillbealive

andhewouldbehappy.”

“Butyoudon’tknowthatTumi,”

Withouteventhinking,myangerpropelledme

topullthetrigger,“Iam notTumi!”Ishoutedon

thetopofmylungs.

“Okay,Rainbow…I’m sorry.Pleaseputthegun

down,pleasemylove,”hebegged.

“RememberallthosetimesIbeggedyoutonot

hurtme?Remember?Huh?”tearsfelloutmy

eyeslikeawaterfall.

“IknowI’vecausedyoualotofpaininyourlife



andIdonotdeserveyourforgivenessbut

please,don’thurtme.It’snotwhoyouare,you

don’thurtpeople.Don’tletmechange

you…Rainbow,onceyouallowthatdarknessto

invadeyourheartyouwillregretitfortherestof

yourlife,”

“Don’ttalktomeaboutdarkness…doyou

rememberwhenIcriedunderyourfist,begging

youtostopbutyouneverdid,”Igotcloser,“Do

youremember?”Ishouted.

“Ido”hisbreathquivered.“Ido.Iremember

howImadeyousuffer.IrememberhowIhurt

you.Idobaby,Ido.IremembereverythingandI

am sososorry.”Iclosedmyeyesandrubbed

thegunagainstmyforehead.

“IthinkImightbelosingmymind.Ihear



SammyallthetimeandIam soscaredtoclose

myeyesandsleep.Ihavetodrugmyself…”

“Letmehelpyou,Icangetyouhelp.Youcan

talktosomeone…”

“LuckyhatesmeandIneedhim.”Iwhimpered.I

wentbacktothetable,refilledmyglassand

thendrankstraightfrom thebottle.“Andthis

winetasteshorriblebutitmakesmefeelless,

socheers!”

“Rainbow,thatisnottheanswer.Thereisno

solutionatthebottom ofthatbottle,”

“Shutupandmakebreakfast,I’m starving”he

finallyexhaled.
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ROOKIE

Noun

(Plural:Rookies)

1.Aninexperiencedrecruit,especiallyinthe

policeorarmedforces.

2.Anon-professional;amateur



Wesatinsilencewhilewekeptglancingateach

other,bothtryingtostayalertandawareofthe

other’smovements.Hestartedsettingupthe

table.“Tellmeaboutthedrugbusiness”Ibroke

thesilence.

“Whataboutit?”hesat.“Digin,”

“Youhaveinternationalcontacts?”Iasked.

“Notyet,I’m stillworkingwithinborders”he

swallowed.“Apparentlyourdealerhas

internationalcontacts.”

“Whois'our'?Mthembu?”henodded.“What’s

hisname,yourdealer?”



“Ican’ttellyouthat,”hechuckled.

“Ndumiso…”Iclosedmyeyesandcalledouthis

nameannoyed

“Theycallhim Lenny,Idon’tknowhisfull

names,”hesighedloudly.“Look,whateveritis

youwanttodo,don’t,”

“Whatdoeshedotocoverforthedrugs?”

“Youseealltheseconveniencestoresownedby

foreigners?”Inodded.“Heownsalotofthem.

Hebuysthespaces,rentsitouttothem forfree

aslongastheyreceivehispackagesevery

monthwiththeirdeliveries,”



“WherecanIfindhim?”Iasked,

“Why?”

“BecauseI’m abouttotakeoveryourdrugand

diamondbusiness,”hechuckledsarcastically.

“Stopplayingaround.Youwillgetkilled,you’re

anunriperookie”

“Here’swhat’sgoingtohappen;allyourshares

atG&M miningyouwillhandovertometohave

fullcontrolandthat'sincludesthedrugs,

everythingwillstillbeinyournamebutIwillbe

theboss”

“Why?”



“BecauseIneedmoney.Idon’twork,Idon’t

haveaneducationandallthatyouhaveIwill

takeascompensation.LikeIhadmentioned

earlier.”

“Icangiveyouajob,oryoudon’tevenhaveto

work,I’llgiveyoumoney…lotsofmoney

monthly,”

“No.Iwantnothingtodowithyou,Idon’twant

tohaveanythingtodowithyou…”

“Whataboutmeandmyfamily?”

“IcaneitherkillyouorhelpyougettoMexico

whereyou’llstartanewlife.Iwillobviouslygive

yousomemoneytostartover.Newidentityand



everything.”Isaid,“Andifyouthinkabout

turningmein,knowthatIwilldoeverything

underyournameandifIevergetarrested,I

knowwhereyouare;Icantellthem youforced

metodoitallandofcourseyourfatherwillbe

incriminatedtoo,youdidtakeoverfrom him,”

“Youthinkthisisamovie?Noonewillbelieve

thatIforcedyoutodoanythingillegal,”he

smirked.He'stryingtomaintainanonchalant

facadebutIcanseerightthroughhim.Apartof

him stillthinksIwillcowerandrun,butthere's

anotherpart-thatpartkeepstellinghim to

believeeverywordthatcomesoutofmymouth

becausemaybethistimeImightjustsurprise

him.

“There’scamerasoutside;rememberwhenI

toldmyparentsthatyouwerebeatingme?



Whenwecamehomethateveningyoudragged

meoutofthecareversoviolently,”Ismiled.

“ThenightIranawayforthefirsttime?I’m sure

thecamerapickedupmybruisedface.Oh,and

alsonotforgettinghowIwascarriedoutofhere

halfdeadbyLucky’sbrother,”Ididn’tsleeplast

night.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.Iwasinthe

basementplayingthroughthefootage,tryingto

findeveryandanythingthatcanhelpto

incriminateNdumiso.Icopiedevery

incriminatingfootageIfoundinto5different

USBs,justtobeonthesafeside.OneIwillhide

here.Oneatmyflat,oneathome,onewill

alwaysbewithmeandthenthelastone…Iwill

givetohim.“Andincaseyouwerewondering,I

alreadyhavethefootages.I’llgiveyouacopy,”I

grinned.

“Youwantmetochangemyidentity?”



“Idid,it’snotthatbad.”

“Whataboutmyfamily?”

“Youcansaygoodbyetothem.We’llhave

dinnerwithallyourbusinesspartnersandyou

shallmakethegreatannouncement!”

Ifeelcrazy!IfeellikeIam losingmymind.I

haven’thadpropersleepinawhilebecause

everytimeIclosemyeyestosleep,Ihear

SammyandIseeherinmyarmslettinggoof

herlife.Ikeepsmellingherbloodalloverme

andinordertomakesurethatitdoesn’thappen,

Ieitherdrugmyselfwithsleepingmedsand

alcohol.ButwhenIfinallyfallasleep,IfeellikeI

can’tbreathe,Ifeelthisweightcomingoverme

andsuffocatingmethenIdrownmybloodin

coffeeandenergydrinks.Iam notfineatall.



Again–I’m onamission–Ican’twastetime

payingattentiontomymentalwellbeing.Ihave

tomakesurethateverythinggoeswell

tomorrowsothatIcansecureafuturefor

myself,alifethatIdeserve.

MyplanistosaveenoughmoneysoIcanflee

thecountry.Iwanttostartoversomewherefar

andpeaceful.MaybesomewhereinGreeceor

Europe.Ijustwanttobesecureenoughtobe

free.

“RAINBOW,”Mhlongopickeduphisphone.

“AREYOUBACK?”Iasked

“YES,WHATISIT?”



“CANICOMEANDSEEYOUPLEASE?”

“LET’SMEETATTHESHOOTINGGROUNDIN

ANHOUR,”

Ineededtoseeafamiliarface.AfacethatI

couldtrustandthepersonclosesttothatis

Mhlongo.He’sbeenverygoodtome.Imean

goingagainsthisbossformewasalltheloyalty

Icouldeveraskfor.

Everysinglepieceofclothingthatbelongsto

meatNdumiso’splacejustremindedmeofthe

oldme.which–bytheway–am notsureifI’m

notanymore.It’shardthesedays,Idon’tknow

anything,Idon’tevenknowwhereIstandwith

myself.Ifoundapairofbluejeans,awhite

oversizedchoppedt-shirtandnavyblueadidas

takkies.



IfoundMhlongo’salreadytaxiparked.Iparked

mycarbehindhistaxiandjoinedhim inside.

“ItoldyouthatyouandIcannotkeepmeeting

anymore,”

“Ibroughtprawnsandcalamari,”Isang

danglingthefoodathisface.

“fine,”hetookoneboxandindulged.“What’s

happening?”

“Ijustneedsomeonetotalkto.How’sLucky?”I

askedcompletelydampeningthemood.

“He’sfine.Ithinkyouneedtoconcentrateon

yourselfnowandhowyou’regoingtogetyour



lifeinorder…”hesaid.

“Iam workingonthat…”myeyesarekeeping

dartingbetweenhim andmyfood.

“Whatdoyouhaveinmind?”helickedhis

fingers.

“I...hmmm”shit!Ihadn’treallythoughtabouta

coverstory.“Iwentbackhome.Wespoke,

we’realltryingtoreconnectandstuff,”

“That’sverynice…”hesays.forsomereasonI

lookedattherear-viewmirrorandsawa

numberplateontheseatdirectlybehindthe

driver.



“Whydoyouhavethathere?”Iinquiredtrying

strayawayfrom thetopicathand.

“I’m supposedtodropthem offatafriend’sthis

evening,”heanswered.

“DoyouthinkIshouldforgetaboutLucky?”

“Youlovehim?”heasked.

“No,notlovehim.Ijustcaredeeplyabouthim.

What’sloveanyway?YouknowwhatImean?"

“Youaretooyoungtobetalkinglikethat,”

“Mhlongo,Igavemyselftoamanthatsaidhe

lovedmebuthehurtmeallthetimeandontop



ofthat,myparents,thepeoplethatare

supposedtolovemeunconditionallyregardless

ofanythingdidn’tonlyrejectmebutneverloved

me.So,ifyouwanttotellmethatthere’slove,

youmayaswelltellmeyou’reawizard.It’salla

liecreatedtomakeusweakandvulnerable.Let

metellyousomethingoldman,runthehell

awayfrom anyonethatclaimstolove

you…run…”Mhlongolaughed.

“Yousuredohavealottosaywiththatmouth,”

hesmiledlookingatme.

“It’sthetruth.Imaybeyounginyoureyesbut

thethingsthatI’vebeenthroughspeak

volumes…”

“But,letmebestraightwithyou;forgetabout

Lucky…justmoveonandthankGodthathewas



theretohelpyouandthatyouarestillalive,but

youhavetolethim go.

“Yessir,”Ithrewawayasalutehisdirection.

WhenIgethome,Iwillpopopenabottleof

whatevercannumbmeinsideandcryover

Lucky.Icanfeelit.Itsoundslikeheismoving

onperfectlywithoutme.

#impromptuinsert
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ARREST

Noun



(Plural:Arrests)

1.Toseizesomeonewiththeauthorityofthe

law;totakeintolegalcustody.

2.Theprocessofarrestingacriminal,suspect

etc.

3.Acheck,stop,anactorinstanceofarresting

something

2MONTHSLATER

Nothinghaschanged,yetalothaschanged.

NothinghaschangedinthesensethatI’m still

fuckedupmess.Istilldrinkmyproblemsaway.

IspendmostofmydaysatNdumiso’splace



becauseit’sbigandhasalcohol,I’m always

eatingunhealthymeals.WellIordermostofthe

timebecauseI’m alwaystoowornouttodo

anything.Ndumisoisprobablylivinghisbest

lifeinMexiconow,probablyhasasexyMexican

girlinhisbed.Iwonderifheeverthinksabout

meandhowIdiddirty.Ibethedidn’tthinkIhad

itinme.Ihavetakenovereverythingheowns

andIam runningitusinghisnamesoIhave

nothingimplicatingme.Idon’treallyknowhow

tobeadrugdealerbutIthinkI’vebeendoinga

greatjob.IhaveaguythatItrust.Imethim at

thetaxirank,IwenttoseeMhlongoandwhenI

wentbacktomycar,Ifoundhim leaning

againstitwithacigarettepoppingoutifhislips.

“Excuseme,”Isaidtohim.“That’smycar,”

“Iknow,Iwaswaitingforyou,”hereleased



smoke.Ilookedaroundtoseeifhewasalone.

“It’sjustme,”heofferedmehiscigarette.

“No,I’m okay.Whoareyou?”Iasked.Hedidn’t

lookfamiliaratall.Hewasjustalankylittle

lightskinnedboy.

“I’m Sthandwasam,”hesaidwithamischievous

smile.Igiggled.

“Boy,whatdoyouwant?”Irolledmyeyes

openingthedoor.

“Youneedme,”hedeclared.Istaredathim

waitingforclarificationbutclearlywantedme

tokeepdigging.



“Listen,Idon’thavetimeforthis,doyouwant

moneyforfood,”IpulledoutR200from my

pocket.

“Actually,noma’am,butthankyou…”Hetookit

withouteventhinkingtwiceandshoveditinhis

pocket.Hispersonaisjustlivelyandhappy.My

mouthopenedunintentionally.‘whothehellis

thisspaghettistandingbeforeme?’Iwondered

tomyself.“Aladylikeyouneedsaguylikeme,”

“what’syourname?”Iasked.Thereisnoway

hisnameisSthandwasam.Heprobablyjust

wantsmetocallhim that.

“Sthandwasam,”hepulledouthisIDcardand

flasheditinmyfacelikeapolicewouldhis

badge-andtomysurprise–hisnameis

Sthandwasam.



“Okay,Sthandwasam,”Iuttered.

“OhNkosi,yesmydali,yesmyqueen…”he

rubbedhischestashiseyesbattedatme.

“Youseem likeaniceguy,butIhaveaboyfriend

”Icouldn’thelpbutgrinhereandthere.

“Iam aniceguy,andIhaveagirlfriend.But

whereareyougoingwiththismydali?”

“Aren’tyouhittingonme?”Iwassoconfused.

“IwouldbutIshallremainforeverfaithfultothe

loveofmylife,Nomthandazo,”hegazedinto

spaceandIguesspicturedhisgirlfriend.



“Thenwhatdoyouwant?”

“LikeIsaid,awomanlikeyou,needaguylike

mearoundher.Listen,I’vebeenwatchingyou

forawhile;youknowwhatyouaredoingandI

am heretooffermyservicestobeyou

guy…yourgo-toguy.I’m skinny,Icanhide

anywhere,I’m fastonmyfeetsoIwillbequick

totakethatbulletforyouand…and…Iam quick

withmytongue.Basically,Iwillberobot,”

ThedaySthandwasam isthedayIstarted

feelinglikeIbelongedagain.Itwasonlyaday

ortwoafterNdumisohadleft.Hejustcame

andmadehimselfusefulinmylife.I’vemethis

girlfriend,Nomthandazoandtheyareanodd

couple.NomthandazothinkI’m hiscousin

becauseshecan’treallyknowwhatorwhoIam.



Surprisingly,Sthandwasam knowsalotof

peoplethataren’tknownandhecangettothe

bottom ofthingsfasterthanyoucansay123.

ThedayheapproachedmeIknewhewas

special;Itookhim outforlunchandgotto

knowhim betterwithoutrevealinganything

aboutmeofcourse.WhenIsayheisconnected,

Imeanheisconnected.Hemanagedtoget

Lennytogivemehisattention.Idon’tknow

howhediditbutaswespeak,Iam getting

readyfordinnerwithLenny,Ndumiso’sdrug

man.

“Areyousureyoudon’twantmetocomewith

you?”heaskedfrom thebedroom.I’m inthe

closetputtingfinaltouchestomyoutfit.

“Iam sure,Idon’twanthim tothinkI’m scared

ofhim oranything,”Isaidandwalkedout.



“Wowmydali,”hiseyeslitupwhenhelookedat

me.“Youarebeautifullikeadiamondinthe

sky,”hesang.Thisguythough.WheneverI’m

withhim Ialwayslaugh.

“ThankyouSthandwasam,”

“Howareyougettingthere?”heaskedwalking

uptome.

“Uber,”

“YouareRainbow,youneedtomakea

statement,”

“Don’tworry,Iwillmakeastatementalright,”



LennythinksheismeetingwithNdumiso,a

man.Idon’tknowhowheisgoingtoreact

seeingawomaninsteadofaman.Butthisis

mygamenowandIplaytowin.

HereIam atLittleHavanainUmhlanga.I’ve

beentothisspotwithNdumiso,itwashisway

ofsaying‘I’m sorry’forslappingmeafterI

messeduphismeal.There’saverylargeman

bytheentrancewaywearingblackfrom topto

toe.Iapproachedhim.

“Therestauranthasbeencloseddownforthe

eveningma’am,”hesaidsignallingmetonot

moveanyfurther.Iwasn’tawarehewasgoing

tohavethewholerestaurantclosedjustforour

dinnermeeting.



“Iknow,Iam hereforLenny.Tellhim Ndumiso

Gumedeishere…”hismouthsetinahardline

ashisbrowsdrewtogether.Iflutteredmy

lashesathim.Heturnedaroundhesitantlyand

wentinside.Assoonashedisappeared,I

exhaledandfixedmyself.Hecameback.

“Pleasefollowme,”Iobeyed.Wow,it’sreally

empty.AwhitemanstoodasIapproachedthe

table.

“Goodevening,”Iextendedmyhandwhichhe

gladlytookandkissed.

“Whatgameareyouplaying?”heaskedsoftly.

“Thesameoneyou’replaying,I’m justprobably

alevelortwoup.”Ipulledasmile."Orthree"



“Whoareyoulittlegirl,”heclearedhisthroat

whilefixinghissitting.

“Iam NdumisoGumede,”

“Bullsh*t!Ndumisoisaman.Youhaveabout5

secondstotellmewhat’sgoingonhere…”

“I’m RainbowbutI’vebeenoperatingthis

businessasNdumisoGumede.You’vebeen

messagingwithmethisentiretime.Wellforthe

past4monthsorso…”

“Youtookoverfrom him?”

“Yessir!”



“Youorderedtwicetheamounthedoesandin

halfthetime…”Inodded,“Howdidyoudothat?”

“Well,Iwouldn’tbedoingmyselfanyfavoursifI

toldyoumysecrets,”heletoutadeepand

raspychuckle.

“Whydidyouwanttomeetwithme?”he

deviatedfrom thetopic.“Idon’tusuallymeet

withmybuyers,unlessthey’vereallycaughtmy

attention.YourguySthandwasam madesureI

do…”

“IjustwantedtomeetthemanI’m workingwith

andalsoforhim toknowme.Whoknows,

maybeIwillbethenextLenny,”



“Nownow…let’snotgetaheadofourourselves.

Beforeweorderandgettoknoweachother,I

haveasurpriseforyou,”hepulledouthisphone.

“Mark,bringinthestone.Becareful!”hecutthe

call,“Thisisforyouandyourbusinesstosellat

yourownprice.Ijustwanttoseewhatyou

makefrom itandthenwe’lltalkaboutbeing

businesspartners,”hiseyestravelledtothe

entrancethenhisfacelitup.“Uuuh,bringit

here,”Ilookedbackoutofcuriosity.Myheart

stoppedasIlaidmyeyesuponthemanwith

thebriefcasewalkinguptous.

“Guy,”Isaidundermybreathe.Idon’tthink

Lennyevenpickeditup.

“ThisisMark,newestmembertomyguys.

Mark,thisisNdumisoGumede…”

“Nicetomeetyouma’am,”heshookmyhand.



WhatisLuckydoinghere?AndwhyisheMark?

“I…hmm,”Istammered,“Pleasedtomeetyou

too,Mark”Ismiled.Icouldn’tevenlookhim in

theeyes.Iam solostandconfused.Hetooka

stepback.Lennydrewmyattentionbacktothe

briefcase.It’sanuncutdiamond.Idon’teven

knowhowtoreactrightnow.ImeanLuckyis

hereandIjustwanttothrowmyselfathim and

kisshim butIalsohavetoassumethe

semblanceofacriminal."Whatdoyouthink?"

“Thisisgorgeous!”Icried.Myeyeskeepdarting

betweenGuyandthisverysublimestonein

frontofme.

“Youthinkthiswillmakeyouandyourpartner

Mthembusomemoney…”hesmirked.



“Iam certainLenny,”Igotcloserandstudiedit.

Iknownothingaboutdiamondseitherthanthe

factthatthey’reagirl’sbestfriend.Ilookedup

atGuy;hedidn’tflinchorblink.Ievenstarted

wonderingifheforgotwhoIwas;ormaybehe

can’trecognizemewiththeshortandpurple

hair.MaybethisisnotGuy,hejustlookslike

him.Jah…

“Okay,everybodyhandsup,”Guyordered.

“Mark,whatthefuckisthis?”askedLenny.

“Thisplaceissurroundedbypolice.Putyour

handsonthetable,”Guysaid.BeforeIknewit,

meninblueuniform startedfloodinginone

aftertheother.



“Didyousetmeup?”IshoutedatLenny.Fuck!I

fuckedup.

“No!didyou?”beforehecouldanswer,a

policemancameandcuffedhim.

“LennyGinn,youareunderarrestforillegal

mining,drugtraffickinganddistributionandtax

evasion,”whileIwaslisteningtoLenny’s

offenses,myhandswerepulledtothebackand

cuffed.“Youhavetherighttoremainsilent,

anythingyousaycanandwillbeusedagainst

youinthecourtoflaw.Youhavetherightto

legalrepresentation.Ifyoucannotaffordan

attorney,onewillbeappointedforyou”he

draggedLennyaway.



“Thisisbullsh*tman,I’m anhonestcitizen,”he

cried.Thepolicethatwascuffingmewentto

Luckylivingmecuffedandscaredformylife.

Luckycame,tookmyarm andstartedwalking

out.

“NdumisoGumede,youareunderarrest.You

havetherighttoremainsilent,anythingyousay

canandwillbeusedagainstyouinthecourtof

law.Youhavetherighttolegalrepresentation.

Ifyoucannotaffordanattorney,onewillbe

appointedforyou.”Ilookedathim,hewasn’t

evenlookingatme.

‘Luc…”

“Don’tsayafuckingword!”hesaidsharply

underhisbreathe.Heledmetoapolicevan

andhelpedmeinside.Thedoormadealoud



bangasheshutit,leavingmeinside,petrified,

embarrassedandperplexed.

PLEASEREACTANDSHARETHISINSERT♡

INSERT26

PRIMAFACIE

Adverb

From Latin,literally“atthefirstappearance”

1.Atfirstsight;onthefaceofit.

2.Apparentlycorrect;notneedingproofunless

evidencetothecontraryisshown.



ItdawnedonmethatGuyandhisfamilyworked

forthepolicedepartment.ButwhatIdon’tknow

iswhetherhesetmeuponpurposeasRainbow

orasNdumiso.I’vebeeninthiscellsincelast

night.Noonehassaidanythingtome,noone

hascometoseemeandIhaven’tattemptedto

speaktoanyonebecauseIdon’tknowwhat’s

happening.Idon’tevenhaveanattorneysoI

don’twanttosaythewrongthingtotheright

person.

I’m stillinmyeveninggownfrom lastnightwith

Lenny.ThenightmaresI’vebeenhavingsince

Sammydied,coupledwithfearandpondering

havekeptmeupallnightinthiscoldanddark

cell.IfIplayedmycardsright,Ijustneedto

showthem theevidenceI’vegatheredwhich

suggestthatIwasforcedintothisbyNdumiso.



“Getup!”anofficeropenedthegate.“Arms

together,”heordered.Iobeyed.Hethencuffed

me.

“Whereareyoutakingme?”Iasked.Hedidn’t

sayanything.Wetookarightandwalkeddown

apassage.Attheveryendthere’sanelevator

whichwegotinto.Whenitarrivedatthe

requestedfloor,ashorttuneplayedasthedoor

opened.Wegotoutandwalkeddowna

passage,wepasseddoorsandeventually

stoppedattheverylastdooronmyleft.He

openedandusheredmein.

“Waithere!”heshutthedoor.Thisisan

interrogationroom.I’veseenitinmovies;

they’reabouttoquestionme.They’llscareme,

threatenmeandmaybeoffermedealsifIspill



thebeans,unlesstheygaveprimafacie

evidencetopinagainstme.

Anhourlater,amaninablackshirtandblue

jeanswalkedinwitharecorderinonehandand

anotebookandfileintheother.Hesighed

loudlytakingaseatbeforeme.

“Goodmorning,I’m detectiveSibeko”heflipped

throughhisnotebookandstoppedatanempty

page.

“Morning,”Iuttered.

“Doyouknowwhatyou’reinfor?”heasked.

Iswallowedwhattastedlikefearinmymouth,



“Ineedtousethebathroom,”Isaid.“Please”he

nodded.Hetookmetothebathroom,uncuffed

meandwaitedoutsidewhileIdidmybusiness.

Icameoutandfoundhim stillstandingthere

waitingforme.Hecuffedmeagain.

“Allgood?”heinquired.Inodded.Wereturned

totheveryscaryroom andassumedour

positions;I,thatofthecriminalandhe,thatof

thelawenforcementofficer.

“Again,doyouknowwhatyouareinfor?”he

asked.Ishookmyhead.“Didtheyreadyouyour

Mirandaright?”

“Mirandarights?Isthatwhentheofficersays,

‘youhavetherighttoremainsilent.Anything

youblablabla’?”henodded.“Wellthenyes,

theydid.”



“Doyouunderstandwhatthatmeans?”

“Yes,itmeansthatIhavetobecarefulhowI

playmycardsbecausemygettingoutofhere

dependsonwhatIsay,”

“Oritjustsimplymeans;youhavetotellthe

truth,”Istaredathim.“Okaythen!Ndumiso

Gumede,youareinfordrugdistributionand

illegalmining.Therecouldbemorebutthisis

allwehaveevidenceonfornow,”

“I’m notNdumiso,I’m TumeloGumede,hiswife.

Heforcedmetodoallthis.”Ipulledoutmy

card.

“Hedidsayyouweregoingtosaythat”hesat



back.

“Whosaid?”

“NdumisoGumede…”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”whatthehellis

happening?

“YourhusbandNdumisoGumede.Hesaidyou

wouldtrytopineverythingonhim butyou

forgotthateverythingisinyourname,”

“No,it’sinhisname.heownseverything,he

wasabusive.”Hepulledoutapaperfrom the

fileanddisplayeditbeforeme.



“ThatistheregistrationforthecompanyG&M,”

Ilookedatit,readeverysingleletter.“Your

nameandMthembu’snameareonit,”

“Hemusthavechangedit.Ndumisoisa

connivingsonofbitch,Iam surehechangedit

notsolongago.”

“Actually,ithasn’tchangedforthreeyears

ago…”

Sonofabitch!Thatmanplayedme…whenwe

gotmarried,heputmynameonhisdirtythings.

That’swhyhedidn’tevenputupafightwhenI

threatenedtotakeover.HeknewthatIwasjust

walkingintoatrapwillingly.

“Ididn’thaveanythingtodowithanything,



swear”exhaledtremulously.

“Yousignatureisoneverydocument.Thedeed

tothehouse,thecars…everysinglething.”

“Heforgedit,”Ideclared.

“Canyouprovethat?”helookedatmewith

concern.

“NotinhereIcan’t.butheusedtobeatme,he

wasabusive.Ihaveproof,”myeyesgrewwider

ashopethathavinganykindofevidence

againstNdumisowouldexonerateme.

“Headmittedthattooandsaidhewaswillingto

turnhimselfinifyoudecidetotakeaction,”



“Fuck!”Icried.

“LikeIsaid,maybeyoucanjusttellthetruth.

There’ssomeoneheretoseeyou…”hegotup.

beforehecouldexit,helookedatme.“Doyou

knowaladybythenameofNomondeJele?”I

shookmyhead.

“Am Isupposedto?”hiseyesbrowsdrew

together.

“Youlookexactlylikeher.IfIdidn’tknowher

thenI’dsayyoutwoweretwins.She’sactually

supposedtobehandlingthiscasebutshehad

totakethestandincourt,maybeyou’llseeher

tomorrow,”



“Tomorrow!?”Icried.“Idon’twanttobehere

tomorrow,”Iadded.

“Thenplayyourcardsright”hewinkedandthen

exitedleavingthedoorslightlyopen.Nowthey’ll

probablybringinthebadcoptoscaremeinto

speakingthetruth.Thedooropened,it’sLucky.

Ijumpedtomyfeet.BeforeIcouldopenmy

mouthtospeak,heshookhisheadwhilehis

eyesboredintomine.Ididn’tknowwhatthat

meatbutIjustchosetoshutup.Hesatdown

andsodidI.Helookedathiswatch–infact–

hewatcheditasittickedandtockedaround

wrist.

“Okaywecanspeak!”heannouncedinrelief.

“WhatthefuckMiss?”eventhoughheis

speakinglowly,Icantellhe’sangry.



“What’shappening?”

“WhydidLennyintroduceyouasNdumiso?”he

leanedincloser.

“Guy,Ndumisoframedme,mywholemarriage

isjustahugefraud.”

“Listen,youhavewhattheyneed,giveitto

them!”hekeptmyeyesinplace.

“Andwhatisthat?”myforeheadcreased.

“YouknowwhoNdumisoworkedforandwith.

Youarenotathreat,theyare…offerthem for

immunity.”



“Thosepeoplehavefamilies…kidsGuy,”

“Youarelookingat3to5yearstolifeonthe

drugsalone.Whoknowswhatelsethusbastard

wasupto?"

“ButIdidn’tdoanything,”myvoicesqueaked.

“Thenputwhoeverdidsomethingbehindbars.

Ifwecangetonetobreak,Iam certaintheywill

snitchonNdumisothatmeansyournamecan

becleared.”Inodded.“Youwilldothat?”I

noddedagain.Iam fightingtheurgetocryright

now.Ibadlyjustwanttohughim andaskifhe’s

okay.“Don’ttalk,I’m gettingoutnow,”

“What?”hewaslookingathiswatchagain.



“Iwillseeyousoon.”Heleft.Iam soscared,

GodknowsIam.Ihaveneverbeenarrested

beforeandtofindoutthatmyhusbandwas

usingmeallalongisjustsickening.HadI

stayedwithNdumiso–eventuallyIwouldstill

enduphere,answeringtochargesIdon’tknow.

DetectiveSibekocameback,

“Youarefreetogo.You’llbebackhere

tomorrowformorequestioningandtosign

somepapers.”Hesaid.Igotupandtooklarge

stepstothedoor.

“Thankyou,”

“Luckyiswaitingforyououtside,”

Andlikehesaid,IfoundLuckywaitingforme



outsidehistaxi.Idon’tknowwhattosaytohim.

“Getin,”heordered.Ihoppedin,fastenedmy

seatbeltandsattight.Hedrove.Iwaslooking

outthewindow,butIcouldfeelhim glancingat

meeverynowandagain.

“WhydidyouposeasNdumiso?Andeverything

isinyourname,itlooksbad.”heasked.

“Guy,”myvoicequivered.“I’m tired,and

confused…canwejustnotplease,”judgingfrom

theroute,wearegoingtohisflat.Theniceone

inMorningside.“Canyoutakemetomyplace

please,”

“Ican’t.Ihavetokeepaneyeonyou”



“Okay,”Iwillnotcry.Iwillnotcry.Iwillnotcry.I

wantGuytoseehowstrongandindependent

I’vebecomeafterwewentourseparateways.

Wefinallyarrivedathisplace.Hedroppedme

offandimmediatelyleft.Hedidn’tsaywherehe

wasgoing,hejustsaidhe’dbebackinanhour.

Ishowered,thenthrewonacleanshirtIfound

inhiswardrobe.Imadecerealandcoffeeand

atequicklyandthenwenttobed,Ididn’twant

him tofinsmelurkingaround.Notsolongafter,

Iheardthedooropening.Igotupandtip-toed

outofmyroom,intothediningroom andthereI

waitedbehindthecouchforthedoortoopen.

“It’sme,”hesaid.Iexhaled.“Youate?”heasked.

“Yeah.I’llbeinbed,”



“Miss,wait…”hecameuptome,“canIhold

you?”hehasnoideahowmuchI’vebeen

holdingmyselfbackfrom hugginghim and

kissinghim.I’vebeendyingtobeinhisarms.I

nodded.Heopenedhisarmsandheldme;Iheld

him too,tight.Heletoutaloudsighandthen

kissedmyforehead.Ifeelsoathomeherein

Guy’sarms.Hemakessense,headdsup,he’s

perfect.Hebalancesmyequation.Ilookedup

athim andthenheldhisfaceinmyhandsand

admiredhim withmyeyes.Acornerofhislips

turnedupashegazedintomyeyes,Icouldtell

hewasstillhurtingbutnotasmuch.He’s

gettingusedtonothavingheraround.

“CanIkissyouonthelips?”Iasked.Hedidn’t

respond,hejustkissedmesoIindulged.He

stilltastedlikehim andfeltlikehim.hishand

wentundermyshirtandgrabbedmybutt-cheek.



Hestoppedandlookedatmepuzzled.

“Younotwearingunderwear,”hesays.

Ichuckledfeelingalittleembarrassed.“Yeah,I

washeditwhenIshowered.I’llwearitassoon

asitdries,Ipromise,”hestartedunbuttoning

theshirt,

“Nono…underwearsdon’tmatter,”hekissedme,

“Ilikeyoulikethis,”hesaidandkissedmeagain,

“forgetaboutit,”hepickedmeupandwalkedto

thecouch.Hegentlylaidmedownonmyback

thentookasecondtolookatme.

“Whatisit?”Iasked,hewasmakingme

nervousnow.Hesmiled.“Lucky,staringis

rude,”



“I’m sorry,”hegotupandstartedtakingoffhis

clothesuntilhewasbuttnaked.Iclearedmy

throatatthesightofhishardpenis.“Whyare

yousmiling?”Ohbloodyhell,Iwasn’tevenI

awareIsmilingathisd*ck.It’sasightforsore

eyes.Ishookmyheadasresponse.Hegot

betweenmythighsandstartedrubbingitback

andforthagainstmyvagina.Iclosedmyeyes

andbitonmylowerlipsoftly.Withouteven

thinkingaboutit;Istretchedmyarm downand

grabbedhispenis,helookedatme.Iplacedit

attheentranceofmyvagina.

“IwantyouinsideofmeLucky,”Iwhispered.He

leanedintokissmeandpushedforwardatthe

sametime.Mybreathingcameoutquivering.

Hestartedmovingbackandforthslowly,

settingthemoodandpaceforbothforus.He

pushedhishandbetweenthecouchandmyself



thengrabbedmyassandsqueezedashe

thrustedharderandharderandharder.Mynails

starteddiggingintohisskinwitheverypush

everykissandeverygrunthereleased.He

cameout,turnedmearoundandmademe

standonmyhandsandknees.Hecameinfrom

thebackandsetthepaceagainwhich

increasedbytheminute.ThelouderIcriedthe

fasterandharderhepushed.Withthewaymy

backwasarched,Isworeitwasgoingtobreak,

butIdidn’tcare,allIwantedwasLucky.

Igotupandmadehim layonhisbackasI

climbedontopofhim.Ihaveneverriddena

manbeforeandImustadmit,sittingontopofa

hardpenisisn’tasnicetheymakeitseem inthe

movies,butitdoesallowroom foraminorsoft

moan.WellImovedmywaistbackandforth

andincircles.Hesatupstraightandheldon

tighttomybuttasIrodehim.Ididn’tevenknow



ifIwasdoingagreatjobbutIwasenjoyingit.

Heslightlyliftedmeasheputmebackonmy

back.Hedidhisabracadabraontopofme.I

couldbarelyfeelmyknees,theywereshakyand

wobbly.Heburiedhisfaceinmyneckandkept

thrustingforward.Hestartedgroaningmore

thanheusuallydoes.Hestoppedpushingand

justheldontighttome.Hewascrying.

“I’m here,”Isaid.“Iwon’tletgo.”Hegotlouder

ashesobbedontopofme.Hehadcompletely

letgoofhimselfsoallhisweightwasontopof

me,makingithardformetobreathe.Iwrapped

myarmsaroundhim andheldhim.“I’m sorry,”

Westayedinthatpositionforafewgood

minutes.Justholdingeachotherandfeeling

andhearingeachother’sinhalesandexhales.



“I’m gladyou’rehereMiss.Imissedyou…”he

finallyutteredstillburiedinthere.

“ImissedyoutooGuy”
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DOPPELGANGER

(Plural:Doppelgangers)

1.Aghostlydoubleofalivingperson,especially

onethathauntssuchaperon

2.Aremarkablysimilardouble



GuyandIsatthere,insilence,wrappedaround

eachother’sarms.Hekeptkissingthebackof

myneckandIkeptkissinghishands.We

sighedinreliefeverynowandagain.Everything

makessensewithGuy.Wecouldbesittingin

silenceandjustcommunicatingwithour

breathingandnothingwouldgetawkward.My

soulmatcheshis,we’rethesamekindof

broken.We’rebothsoulslostinaworldthat

rejectedusbutfoundhomeontheway.Idon’t

loveGuy;Ican’triskutteringsuchwordsor

eventhinkingthem.They’dbreakme.Imadea

vowtoneverloveagain…toneverbefooledby

suchwordsandtoneverletanyonesaythose

tome.So,Idon’tloveGuy,Icaredeeplyabout

him.

“Turnaround,letmeseeyou,”hesaid.Iobeyed.

Iturnedaroundandfacedhim.Hekissedmy



forehead.Iwentstraightforhislips.“HeyMiss,”

hesmiled.

“HeyGuy,”Ikissedthetipofhisnose.“Iwantto

protectyouandyourheartandyoureyes,”I

babbled.IhavenoideawhatI’m fuckingsaying

butImeanit.Iwanttomakehim feelsafe.

Hegiggled,“Howareyougoingtoprotectme?”

heasked.

“Well,withmygun.Icanshootnow…”

“Noways,”heraisedoneeyebrow.

“Youbestbelieve.Iwanttowashyourhairand

cookyouoneofthosenastymealsyoueatat



therankandIwanttohavesexwithyouallthe

time,”hestoppedsmilingandputonarather

dishearteninglook.“What’swrong?DidIsay

somethingwrong?”

“Ineedtotellyousomething,”hesaid.Ibitmy

lowerlip.Idon’tlikehistone;Ican’ttakeany

morebadnewsplease.“Imetagirland…”my

lipsfoldedtogether.

“Andwhat?”Imurmured.

“AndIthinkI’m inlovewithher.”Iswearmy

heartstopped.“I’m marryingher,nextweek,”I

satupstraight.Howdoeshearingthismakeme

feel?Imagineahundredpeople,eachgettinga

turntostabadaggerthroughyouoneatatime

andeventhoughthey’vecutthroughallthe

areasthataresupposedtokillyouinstantly–



youfeelthepain–butyoudon’tdiesoit’llstop.

Ithinkthat’safairanalogy.

“You’remarryingher?”henodded.Heislooking

atmewithasmilelikehe’sexpectingmetoget

excitedandcongratulatehim.Ijusttoldthis

manthatIwanttoprotecthiseyesandwash

hishairandhavesexwithhim allthetime.Ifear

Ihavemadeafoolofmyself.

“Andyouknowwhatthismeans”Ishookmy

head.“YouandIcannolongerbehavingour

‘justsex’sex”

“Justsex!Yes…no,wecan’t.Hmm…nop”I

stuttered.

“Comehere,”pulledmebackintohisarms.



“Let’sjustenjoythislastmomentofnakedness

together.”

Idon’tknowwhattodo.Guysayshelovesthis

girl,andheismarryingher.How?Why?Hewas

supposedtobemyGuyforeverandnowhe

can’tbecausehe’sinlove;whatkindofpussy

weaknessisthat?Istayedthereinhisarms

thinkingandthinkingaboutGuyandthisgirlhe

met.Iwonderwhat’shername?isshepretty?

Thick?Maybehasbigbums.I’m notanyof

those.I’m justanaveragegirl.Fuck,I’m somad.

Ifeltaheavyweightcomingoverme.Ican’t

breathe,Ican’tmove.NowI’m backthere,back

tothatspotwhereSammydied.I’m lookingat

thewholething,Icanseeherandmyself.She’s

inmyarms,bloodyandnotmoving.Hereyes

opened.



“Sammy,”Ichargedforher.Shewasawake.I

lookedattheothermeandeveryoneround,

theywerestillcrying.Couldtheynotseethat

shewasalive?“Look,she’sawake,”Ishouted.

“Theycan’thereyou,”saidSammy.

“Sam…youarealive.”

“YouneedtostopcominghereMissRainbow,”

shewasn’tmovingorblinking.Theonlypartof

herthatwasmovingwashermouth.

“Ididn’tcomehereSam,Ijustfoundmyself

here.”



“MissRainbowifyoukeepcominghere,I’llhave

totakeyouwithme,”

“Takemewhere?Whereareyoumyangel?”I

asked.

“Look,you’realreadybleeding”Istartedtasting

bloodinmymouth,Ispatitoutbutitkept

comingout.“Stopcominghere”Ichokedonthe

bloodandstartedhavingdifficultiesbreathing.I

jumpedandsatupstraightwhilestillcoughing.

“It’sadream,it’sabaddream,”Iassuredmyself.

Guyispassednexttome;helookssopeaceful.

Isatthereforaminuteandgatheredmyself.I

kissedhischeekandgotup.Iwenttothe

kitchenandstartedsearchingaroundthe

cupboardsforastrongdrink.Ilookedinthe

fridge,movedthingsaroundhaphazardly.



“Hey,”Guywasstandingbythedoor.

“Hey”Ismiledandcontinuedwithmyquest.“Do

youhaveanysleepingtabletsor…wine?”Iasked

scavengingthroughhiscupboards.

“Wine?No…”

“Anythingstrong?”Istoppedandlookedathim.

“No!”hecameandcuppedmyfaceinhishands.

“Areyouonsomething?”heshouted.Ishook

myhead.“Haveyoubeentakingcocaine?What

haveyoubeentaking?”

“Nothing!”Ipushedhim away.“Nothing,I’vejust



beenhavingdifficultiessleeping.Iusuallytake

tabletsordrinkalcohol.OrItakecoffeeand

energydrinkstonotsleepbecause…”flip!Will

hetakekindlytomehavingnightmaresabout

hisdaughter?WhatifhethinksI’m

oversteppingormakingherdeathaboutme?

Heisclearlynotoverdeath,he’sstillhurting.

“Becausewhat?”hecamecloserandtookmy

hands,“TalktomeMiss,”

“I’vebeenhavingnightmaresaboutNdumiso.

It’snothingnew…”heheldmetohischest.

“Maybeyoushouldseesomeone.Icangetyou

someone…”

Inoddedagreeingwithhim,“butIneedtosort



outthismessfirst…”hekissedmyforehead.

“Sitdown,I’llmakeyousomecoffee,”

Iheardmyphoneringingfrom theroom soIran

toit.it’sSthandwasam.

“HELLO”Ianswered.

“THANKGOODNESS!WHEREHAVEYOUBEEN

MYDALI?”

“STHANDWASAM,LISTEN,THERE’SBEENA

HUGEMESSBUTI’M OKAY.REMEBERLUCKY?I

ONCETOLDYOUABOUTHIM,”

“YESMA’AM”



“I’M WITHHIM.INEEDYOUTOLAYLOW FORA

WHILEOKAY,”IturnedaroundandfoundGuy

standingbehindme.

“AREYOUOKAY?”Heasked.

“I’M OKAY.DON’TWORRYABOUTME.JUST

LAYLOW,ANDBESAFEIWILLCONTACTYOU

WHENTHESMOKEHASCLEARED.”

“YESMA’AM.BESAFE”heendedthecall.

“Sthandwasam?”Guyquestioned.

“It’smyguy.”Isaid.



“Yourguy?”

“Yeah!”Ismiled.“Mygo-toguy.Honestly,he

hasbecomealittlebrotherofsomesort.The

wayhecaresaboutmeissogenuine.”Guy

gaveaveryconfusingandforcedsmile.

Ourfirststopwasmyflatthismorning.I

neededtoshowerproperlyandwearsome

underwearandclothes.Iworeawhitevest,

blacktornjeans,blackbikerbootsandablack

denim jackettotopitalloff.Iliketoletmyhair

bethecenterofattention,youknowlikethe

mainattraction,dressupsubtlyandallowmy

hairtospeak.AsIwalkedin,theladyinthe

frontdeskstood.

“DetectiveJele,youlookdifferent”Ilooked

backtoseeifmaybeshewastalkingto



someoneelse.

“I’m sorry,me?”

“Yeah!Youcutyourhair…”shesays.

Ismiledpolitely,“I’m notdetectiveJele?”isthis

thesamedetectiveSibekowastalkingabout?I

havetomeether,she’sprobablymy

doppelganger.Nowwouldn’tthatbefun.She

signedmeinandtoldmewheretogo.Iused

theelevatortogothe2ndfloorwhereIwalked

intoaswampofpeoplelookingandsounding

busymakingthatofficenoise.Iwalkedtoone

ofthedeskstoaskforhelp.

“Morning,”Isaid.



“Monde!”criedtheladybehindthedesk.“What

didyoudotoyourhair?”shesaid.Whothefuck

isMonde?

“JesusChrist!I’m notdetectiveJeleorMonde.

I’m Rainbow…I’m Tumeloactually.I’m looking

fordetectiveSibeko”

“Itoldyouyoulookedlikeher,”saidDetective

Sibekowalkingoutoftheelevator.“Followme,”

“Whereisshe?”Ilookedaround.“Ireallywant

tomeether.”

“She’llbewithyousoon.Itoldheraboutyou

andshe’salsodyingtomeetyou,”heushered

meintoaboardroom whereheofferedme

waterandaskedmetowait.Theyhavebig



windowsthatareoverlookingthecity,theview

isbothscaryandexhilarating.Ipoureda

secondglassofwaterandgulpeditdownat

onegoandthenpacedupanddowntheroom.

“Tumelo,”Sibekowalkedinwithamanthat

carriedhispresenceonhisshoulder.Heworea

policeuniform,excepthishadalotofbadges.

“ThisiscolonelGrootboom.”

Iwaltzeduptohim withmyhandreadyto

shakehis.“Formyownsanity,pleasecallme

Rainbow,”

“NicetomeetyouRainbow,”weallsat.“You’ve

beendistributingdrugsaroundmycity,my

countryforyears”



“No.I’vebeendoingthatformonths.My

husbandandhisfatherhavebeendistributing

foryears.Whenwegotmarried,heconnivedso

itseemedlikeIwastheoneincontrolof

everything.”

“Whydidyoustartsellingcocaine?”Ilookedat

Sibeko.Idon’treallyknowthisman,nowIhave

totellhim mydarksecrets.

“Ifyouwanttogetoutofthisscorchfreethen

youhavetotellhim everything.”saidSibeko.

“Youwantmetotrustyou,thenIsuggestyou

startplayingalong,”saidColonelGrootboom.

“Yessir!Igotmarriedat22,Iwasveryyoung.

Sothenhestartedbeatingme.Hewas



controllingandpossessive.EventuallyIran

away.AndLuckyfoundme…”

“Lucky,Dlaminisboy?”heasked.Inodded.

“Butwhenhisdaughtergotkilled,hethought

Ndumisohadsomethingtodowithit,sohe

chasedmeoutofhishomeandlife.Longstory

short,Iwasbroken,broke,notertiaryeducation,

tamedandangryforlosingtheonlypersonthat

actuallycaredaboutme.Iwantedaneasyway

out,Ineededmoneyso…Iheldhim hostagefor

alittlewhileandplannedandplanned.He

agreedtofleetoMexicoandleaveeverythingto

me.Itoldhim nottochangenamesonany

document,heagreed.AndIthought,‘I’m home

free’onlytofindthateverythingwasalreadyset

forhim.”



“Evenifwefindthatwhatyouaresayingtrue,

youstilldiddistribute.”

“YesbutIhavesomethingbigger.I’m justa

dropinthewatersoputtingmebehindbars

won’tearnyouanotherbadge,”

“Whatdoyouhavethatcanpossiblyconvince

metoletyouwalkoutofherescorchfree?”

“Well,asidefrom Mthembu,Ihave3more.

Shangase,adirtycop.Blacks;drugs,money

launderingandpossiblehumantrafficking.

Langa;Construction,Ithoughthewasthe

transportingthedrugsbutheisn’t,Lennyhas

histransportsbutheisinvolved.I’m sure

there’smore,”



“YoumeanShangase,theoneandonly?”said

Sibeko

“Iwineanddinewiththatmanandhiswife,”I

satbackfeelingalittlepowercomingback.

“Sir,Mondehasbeenonthehuntforallthose

names…andshe’lljusthandthem tousona

silverplatter”

“Thismanhurtyousobadthatyou’dtake

everythingheworkedfor…andgotosuch

lengthstogethim behindbars”

“Karma’sbitchandsoisawomanscorned.”I

said.“Ifwecangetoneofthem tobreakand

turnonNdumiso,you’llseethatIwasn’tlying,”



“Excuseus,wouldyou”saidthecommander

gettingup.HeandSibekoexitedtheboardroom.

Iwasn’tsurewhatthismanthought,he’shard

toread.Igotupandwalkedaroundagain.A

softanddeliberateknockresonatedand

disturbedmytrainofthoughts.

“Hi,”saidaladythatlookedeverythinglikeme.

“Whatthefuck?!?”Istaggeredafewstepsback.

“Whoa…tellmeaboutit?mycolleagueskept

sayingIhaveatwinsoIthoughtIshouldcome

andcheck.I’m sorryI’m late,I’vebeendealing

withcaseand,”shesighedloudly.“Iwas

supposedtohandleyourcasebutItoldSibeko

totakeitbecauseoftheamountofworkIhave.

I’m sorryI’m justoperatingon2hoursofsleep

and…I’m fine.Thisissoscary,youlooklike



me…likeyouareme,”Ijustfroze,Icouldn’t

speak.Iam legitlookingatmyself.“Say

something,”

“I’m sorry,howarewesoalike?”thisisnot

happening.IthoughtIwasjustgoingtomeeta

random girlthatremindedthem ofmebutImet

myself.Imetme…Iam lookingatmyself.

“Okay,hmmm,let’ssayourbirthdaysatthe

sametime,123,”shesaidalsotryingto

composeheremotions.

“February4th”webothsaidandthenstaredat

eachother.

“DetectiveJele,Ithinkyouwant…whatthefuck

am lookingat?”thiswhiteguybargedinand



thenfrozebythedoorafterseeing2people

thatlookalmostidentical.“Isthistheher?

Peoplehavebeentalkingsinceshearrivedin

handcuffs,Ididn’tthinktheymeantshewasan

exactmirrorimage,”hesaid.

Thereisnoway2peoplecanlookthisidentical

unlesstheyaretwins.Somethingisnotright

somewhere.It’seitherI’m asleepandthisisall

justadream or…I’m beingprankedandshe’s

justwearingamaskthatlooksexactlylikeme.

Or,wearetwinsandwhywearemeetinginour

mid20sisanyone’sguess.Wejustmighthave

ahugeproblem.
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BAD

Adjective

1.Notgood;unfavorable;negative

2.Seeminglynon-appropriate,inmanners

3.Tricky;stressful;unpleasant

Ialwayswonderedaboutmyexistenceinthis

worldandlifetime.Whatismypurpose?I

alwaysaskedmyself.Likewhoam Imeantobe?

Whatam Imeanttodo?Oram Ijustatraveler

passingthroughwithnopurpose?Ihavenever

reallyfoundtheanswersuntilafewmonthsago

whenIwaswithNdumiso;Ifiguremaybemy



purposewastobeabadpersonandbeonthe

oppositesideofgood.I’m sittinginthis

boardroom withMondewhohappenstolook

exactlylikeme;anditsalljustmakingsense.I

am ontheotherside,thebadside.She’salaw

enforcementofficer,doinggoodandmakinga

differenceinthisworldandI’m acriminal,a

drugdealer–shecatchespeoplelikemeand

putsthem behindbars.

“Wemighthaveaproblem”Iutteredafteralong

andawkwardsilence.

“Ithinksotoo,”sheagreed.“I’m sorry,”

“Aboutwhat?”Iasked.

“Whateverhappened.Fornotgrowingup



withoutyourrealparents,”shesays.

“Howdoyouknowyourparentsareyourreal

parentandminearen’t?”

Shesmiled,“MyparentslovemeRainbowand

theyhavepicturesofmeasababy.Iknowthat

meansnothingbutIcanassureyou–ifthereis

anyfoulplay–it’sfrom yourend,”Itotally

agreedwitheverythingshesaid.Myparents

havealotofskeletonsintheircloset.

“Iagreewithyou.Myparentsaren’tparticularly

parentsoftheyearorevenparentsatall,”

“Listen,canyougivemeyourmother’sdetails

andIwillusemybadgetogetsome

informationfrom thehospitalIwasbornand



thenI’llgetbacktoyou,”maybesheisn’tas

squeakycleanasshemightappeartobe.

“Yeah!That’dbegreat.Hmmm givemeyour

number,”Igavehermyphoneandshegaveme

hers’.“And,Ithinkweshouldnotmentionthis

toeitherparentsbeforewearesurethat…you

know,”Isaid.

“I’m alreadysure,butIhearyou,”shestood.“I’d

bettergetbacktoworkthen…”

“Okay!I’llbewaitingonyouthen…”shegrinned

andleft,hesitantlyso,butsheeventuallymade

itoutofthedoor.Ipickedupmyphoneand

calledmydad.There’sjustalotgoingonright

now,Ijustneedtohearafamiliarvoice.



“HEYDADDY,”

“ICE-CREAM”Inevertoldhim aboutmom and

Ndumiso’sfather,Ijustcouldn’tbringmyselfto

breakhisheart.

“IJUSTWANTEDTOHEARYOURVOICEAND

SAYHI,”

“ISEVERYTHINGOKAY?ITHOUGHTYOUWERE

MADATME?”Hesays.

“IAM DADDY,BUTYOUARESTILLMYDADDY,

RIGHT?”Isqueezedmyeyesshutfightingthe

urgetocry.

“OFCOURSE,SWEETHEART,IWLLFOREVER



BEYOURDAD.NOTHINGWILLCHANGE.

PLEASECOMEHOMESOON,”

“IWILL.IHAVETOGONOW…”

“ILOVEYOUMYICE-CREAM”

“ILOVEYOUTOOBIGGUY…”Iendedthecall.

Hey,ifanyonehasamanualtolife,kindlylend

meorjustmakeacopyplease.

Thecolonelcameback,alonethistime,

“Rainbow,”hesaid,“Sitdown,”Iobeyed.“what

doyouwanttodowithyourlife?”heasked.

Whatthefuckisthisanintervention?

“Idon’tknow,butIknowIdon’twanttogoto



jailfordealingdrugsforsomeoddmonthsand

Idon’twanttobeabadperson”

“Youthinkyou’reabadperson?”Inodded.

“Why?”

“BecauseI’m notgood.Iheldsomeonehostage

andIsolddrugs.Ihatemymom andIthinkI

mightkillhersoon.Ihatemybrotherfor

stealingfrom meandIhatemyselffornot

beingabletoprotectLucky’sdaughter.Iam just

angry,I’m notatpeaceandthat’snotagood

thing;therefore,Iam abadperson,”Ilookedat

him andthenlookedaway.“Youmayaswell

justputmebehindbarsreally.I’m notgoodfor

theworld,atall.I’m toobrokenandamess.”

“Iwantyoutoworkforme,”



“I’m sorry,didyounothearwhatIjustsaid?”I

lookedathim.

“Iheardeverythingyousaid.Icameinhereto

tellyoutoputyouraffairsinorderandprepare

toserveyourtime,Sibekowasfightingforyou.

Hesaysyou’dbeagreatassettothe

undergroundteam”

“Theundergroundteam?”

“Yes,youknowLucky,hisfather?”

“Youmeancriminals,thesnitches”henodded.

“Ican’t”



“Littlegirl,Iam offeringyouasecondchance

andyouaretellingmeyoucan’t”

“Dlaminiofferedmethesameopportunity,I

tookitbackthenbutthingsgotmessedup.AllI

wantistomakeanexchange;informationfor

myfreedom.”

“Yousayyouwanttobeagoodpersonanddo

good?”

“Yes.”

“Andyouthinkworkingforme,thegovernment

isnotdoingexactlythat?”



“I...well”Istuttered.

“Youthinkchangewillannounceitselfwhenit’s

abouttocomethrough.Youwereofferedthe

sameopportunitytwiceandyouthinkthat’sa

coincidence?Ididn’tevenknowDlaminiwanted

youtoworkforhim.Listen,tobeagoodperson

doesn’tmeanretreatingandlayinglow.The

factthatyousatthereandtoldmeyouwantto

begoodmeansyouarealreadygooddarling

andthatisjustwhatIneedonmyteam,”

“Someonethat’sbroken?”Ichuckled.

“Someonewhoknowsthey’rebrokenandwants

todobetter,”hesaid.Whyisthismanspeaking

tomysoulrightnow?



“Ican’t.I’m justRainbow,Ifuckupthings…I

can’tdoanythingimportant”

“Giveitashot!Youwillreceiveasteadyincome

monthlyandit’llbegoodandhonestmoney.

Maybeafterafewmonthsyoucanapplyatwith

thepoliceacademy,”

“Likebecomearealcop?”Ifeltmyeyesgetting

wetsoIsmiledtotryandhidethat.

“Whynot?Withwhatyoujustpulledwiththe

drugs”heleanedforward.“Lennysaid,andI

quote,‘thatgirlhasmadememoremoneyin

halfamonththananymenhaseverin2

monthsandifyouarenotcareful,shejust

mightbethebiggestcriminalsouthAfricahas

everseenandshe’sveryyoung’”



“But,Ican’tbealawenforcementofficer.I’m

tooclumsy”

“You’vegotskillslittlegirlandyoubetterput

them togooduse,”whatfuckingskillsishe

talkingabout?“butattheendofthedayIcan’t

forceyoutodoit,you’lljustgotojail,”

“EvenifIhaveveryimportantinformation?”

“I’llsubpoenayouforthat.”

“Fine!”Isaid.“IwillworkforyouandIwillthink

aboutjoiningthepoliceforce,”hesmiled

pridefully.



“Beheretomorrowtomakeitofficialand

remember,youcannottellanyone.Noteventhe

Dlaminis”

“Whynot?Theyarealreadypartoftheteam?”

“Justuntilthingsareofficialwiththe

commissioner.Remembernotalotofpeople

knowaboutthis,justelectedparties.50%ofthe

stuffdoesn’tknowaboutthisunderground

force,onlypeoplewhohaveproventobeof

greatvalueareletintothiscircle,”

“Doesthepresidentknow?”Inodded.“SoIwork

forthepresident?”Ismirked.

Hegotupandheadedforthedoor,“Noyou

workforme.Gohome…”



Thereitisagain,thatfeelingofbelonging.Ifeel

I’m apartofsomethingagainandIgotafeeling

thistimeitmightbepermanent.MaybeIam not

atravelerwithnopurpose.Iworkforthe

fuckingpresident.Iam amemberofanelite

undergroundteam thatalotofpeopledon’t

knowabout.Iam excitedabit,youknow?Ihave

somethingtothinkaboutwhenIwakeupand

it’sagoodthing.Iwalkedoutoftheboardroom

withabounceinmystep,mostlybecauseI’m

notgoingtoprisonandsecondlybecauseI

workforthepresident.

“Rainbow,”Iturnedaroundtopayattentionto

whoeverwascallingmynameanditwasthe

girlthatlookslikeme.Shit!There’sstillher.

“Monde,”shebitherlowerliplikeIusuallydo.



Shehadonglassesthistime.

“Areyouleavingnow?”Inodded.“So,Ihear

you’relikeabigbadcriminal.Youworkwithbig

peoplelikeLenny,”

“YeahactuallyandIhearyou’reacopand

you’vebeenonawildgoosechaseforthem for

awhilenow,”theentireofficestuffislike

gawkingatusandit’sjustweird.Igetsoself-

consciouswhenasetofeyesareonmeand

nowit’slikeprobably20sets.

“Whatacoincidencehey?”shechuckled

awkwardly.

“Totally…whyaretheystaringatus?”Ijust

couldn’tanymore.



“Welooklikeeachother,”shepushedher

glassesin.Inodded.Thereisthatfactor.

“Well,I’dbettergetgoingthen,”

“Okay,I’llcallyouortextorvideocall…I’llsee

howIfeelwhenIhavetocallyou.Okaybye!”

sheturnedaroundandstartedwalkingaway.So,

Ididthesame.“Rainbow”shecalledagain.

“Yeah”Igavehermyattention.Iwatchedher

takinglargestepstome.Shethrewherarms

aroundmeandsqueezedme.Itooktoholding

hertoo.

“I’m gladImetyou,”shesaidreleasingme.



“Metoo,”Ismiled.Shenoddedandwalked

away.

“ByeRainbow’ssister”saidoneofher

colleagues.

Guywasstillwaitingformeinhistaxi.Ihopped

in.

“CanIgotomyplacenow?”Ilookedathim.

“Yeah,youhaveto.Whyareyousogiddy?”he

askedstartingthecar.

“Ihaveasister,possiblyatwinsister,”

“Whatthefuckareyoutalkingabout?”his



foreheadcreasedashemaintainedasmile.

“She’sadetective.HernameisMonde…she

looksexactlylikemeandI’m excited.IfIhave

someoneelseinthisworld,that’sawesome!

Evenbetterwhentheylookexactlylikeme.And

Imighthavenewparents”

“Youwalkedinthereandcameoutafter3hours

withatwinsister!Howdoyouexplainthat?”he

laughed.

“It’scrazy,theyallkeptsayingIlookedlikeher

andsomecalledmebyhername–soIthought

–it’sprobablyjustanordinarygirlthat

remindedthem ofme,butinactualfactitwas

someonewholookedexactlylikeme.Youcan

imagineourshock”



“Hey,youhaveme,”hetookmyhandand

lockedhisfingersintomine.

“Notanymore!”Ilookedoutthewindow.

“Whatdoyoumean?”heasked.

“Well,you’regettingmarriednextweek.Things

won’tbethesame,”

“Miss,”

“Guy,”Isqueezedhishand,“Getmarried,be

happy.Iam happyforyoubutwebothknow

thatthingswon’tbethesame.”

“Okay,butI’dlikeforyoutobeatmywedding



andI’dlikeforyoutomeetheractually!”hesaid.

“Yeah!Sure…Ican,okay”Guywantsmetomeet

hiswife-to-berightafterweliterallyhadsex.

Thisshouldbefun.

“WhatdidSibekosay?”heasked.

“Ican’treallytalkaboutit,”

“Oh!Isee…notevenwithme,”hesoundsrather

disappointed.

“Lucky,don’tdothat.Youofallpeopleshould

understand.”
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BIGBROTHER

Noun

(Plural:Bigbrothers)

1.Asibling’solderbrotherusedespeciallyby

childrenorbyparentsinspeakingtotheir

children

2.Anyomnipresentfigureheadrepresenting

oppressivecontrol

Guyjustleftanhourortwoago.Hecamein

andlookedattheplace.Wehadcoffeeand



chattedaboutMandisa,hisfiancé.Ihatedevery

moment,Iwantedtodie.Iwantedittobemy

namethatcameoutofhislipssomanytimesa

minute.ButGuyisweaknow,hehasfallenin

loveandpeoplethatlovearenotparticularly

strong.It’salmost20:00,allIwanttodoright

nowistobecurledupinbed,drinkshitloadsof

wineandwatchfunnyvideosonYoutube.

Ihadjustfinishedwashingmyfacewhenthere

wasaknockonthedoor.Ilookedthroughthe

lookingholeandsawwhoitwas.

Whendealtwithachoicetoeitherswim and

saveyourselforsaveyourselfandsomeone

elsebutincreaseyourchancesofsinking,what

doyoudo?Iopenedthedoor.Hewascarryinga

backpackandaremorsefullookonhisface.



“Whatareyoudoinghere?”maybeIshouldgrab

mygunandblowhisbrainsout.Ithinkthatwill

makemefeelbetter.

“I’m sorryBow-bow,”hesaid.

“That’swhatthenotesaid.Sorryforwhat

Tumelo?Stealingfrom me?Leavingme?what

exactly.Bespecific”

“EverythingRainbow.SisI’m amessandIneed

yourhelp.Please…”helooksskinnyandsick.I

grabbedthekeysfrom thekitchencounterand

openedforhim.

“Youknowwheretheshoweris,I’llmakeyou

somefood,”soIchosetosavemyselfand

someoneelsebutincreasedmychancesof



sinking.Imadehim foodwhileheshowered.

Whenhewasdone,hejoinedmeinlivingroom.

“You’llbetakinghesofathistime,”

“That’sfine,Idon’tmind,thankyou.”hesat

downandstartedeating.Iwasn’tevensittingin

thesamecouchashim thistimearound.“Bow-

bow,I’m sorryforwhatIdidlasttime.Itsjust

thedrugs…Ineedhelp.PleaseIneedrehab,I

don’twanttodie,”

“Juststayputanddon’tstealfrom me.Iwill

makesomecallsandseeifIcangetyou

admittedtomorroworthenextday,”

“Thankyousomuch.IpromiseIwon’tletyou

down.Iwillgetcleanandbeyourbigbrother

again,”mydaysofyearningforabigbrotherare

alonggone.



“Letmeguess?Youusedthemoneyondrugs?”

Henodded,“Paidoffafewdebtsandbought

somefoodandclotheswhichgotstolenbutthe

restwasoncocaine,”

Ican’thelpbutwonderwhatifthedrugshe

tookwerefrom me?

“Whatmadeyoucomeback?”Iasked.

“Imissedyou,Icouldn’tstopthinkingaboutyou.

Ihadto,”Inodded.

Igavehim ablanketandapillowforwhenhe’s

sleeping.Ikeptmygununderthepillowright

besideme.Whatmamatoldmeabouthim just



keptreplayinginmyheadasIclosedmyeyes

tryingtosleep.I’m notsayingit’strue,afterall

mamaisasnakebut…whatifitis?WheneverI

feelsleepy,Imakesuretonotdisturbmyself

seeingthatIhardlyeversleep.

Whenthenightmaresstarted,Isometimesuse

tofreezeandnotbeabletomoveeventhough

inmymindIwascompletelyokay.Theinternet

calledit‘sleepparalysis’Ireadthatsometimes

stayingcalm andnotpanickinghelpswith

riddingitfaster–soIstartedpractisingthat.

Likenow,Icanfeelanunusualandunsettling

weightoverme.I’m scaredbutIknowit’llgo

awayinamatterofsecondsandI’llbefine.I

startedbreathingheavily,it’sascarythingfor

onetoexperiencebutit’shereandIneedto

dealwithit.Ifeltawarm breezehittingmyface

andthenahandcameovermymouth.That’s

whenIopenedmyeyes.Thisisnotasleep



paralysis,it’sTumelo.

“Shhh,”hesaid.Ifelthishandgoinginbetween

mythighs,that’swhenIrealisedwhathewas

tryingtodo.IscreamedasloudasIcouldbut

hishandpressedharderovermylips.“Stop

fighting,”hewhisperedinmyears.Hethen

pulledmyunderweartearingitandleavingme

nakedforhim.Heshovedhisfingerinsideof

me.Icriedpushinghim off,themoreIpushed

theharderhepressedhisweightuponme,

“Don’tmove!”hisbreathingbecamelaboured

andloud.IrememberedthatIhaveagun.

Withholdingnothing,Ireachedforitunderthe

pillowandpulledthetrigger,hisbodyjustletgo

ontopofmine.“I’m sorryBow-bow,”hesaid.

Itstopped.Everythingstopped.Myheart

stoppedalongwiththeworld.Hewasstillon



topofme,notmoving,notbreathingandnot

tryingtohurtmeanymore.Ipushedhim aside,

hefellonhisbackontheothersideofthebed.I

gotupandswitchedthelighton.Ishothim

rightintheguts.Therewasbloodalloverme

andmybed.IpulledoffthenightdressIwas

wearingquicklythensatonthefloor.

Again,whendealtwithachoicetoeitherswim

andsaveyourselforsaveyourselfand

someoneelsebutincreaseyourchancesof

sinking,whatdoyoudo?

I’m supposedtobecryingbutIdon’tfeelthe

urgetoo.Therewasaknockonthedoor.

“Ma’am it’sthesupervisor.Weheardgunshots.

Iseverythingokay?”Iquicklythrewonagown

andrantothedoor.“Weheardgunshots,”



“I…yes!”breathedintremulously.“Ihavea

licencedgun;itwasinmybagandIwaslooking

forsomething.itjustwentoff.I’m sosorry,”I

heldontothegatesohewon’tseemyhands

trembling.

“Areyousure,you’reokay?”heaskedhisbelly

washangingoutfrom underhisshirt.

“Yeah!I’m alsoalittleshakenbut,I’vegotit

undercontrol.Iremovedthebulletsandputit

backinmysafe.”Idon’tevenhaveafucking

safe.

“Okay”hesighed.“that’sgoodbecauseIwasn’t

abouttocallthepolice.I’m bingewatching

SuitsonNetflix.Phew!”hewipedoffimaginary



sweatfrom hisforehead.

“Phewindeed,”Iimitatedhim.

“Alrightgoodnightthen,justbecareful”Ishut

thedoorandleanedonit.Ican’tgetmyhands

tostopshakingandIcan’tgetmyselftostart

crying.Mybrother,whois,byetheway,alsomy

husband’sbrotherjusttriedtorapeme.Mama

wasrightandIdidn’tlistentoher.myknees

feelheavy,likeI’m draggingsomethingwithmy

feet,butIdraggedthem backtothebedroom

andhewasstillthere.Eyesopen,bloodallover

andmebythedoor,staringathim,anticipating

tohearhim gasploudly.Ikneeledbythebed

andwaitedforhim towakeup.Istretchedmy

arm forwardandshookhisfoot.

“Tumelo,”Icalledundermybreathe.“Wakeup”I



shookhisfootagain,“Whatwereyoudoing?

Whywereyouhurtingme?”Irestedmyonthe

bedstilllookingathim.“Wakeup,”Igotupand

gotmyphoneandcalledguy.

“MISS,IT’S1O’CLOCKINTHEMORNING,”he

moaned.

“PLEASECOMEANDGETME,”

“WHAT?!NOW?MISS,MANDISAISHERE…”

frankly,Idon’tcareaboutMandisarightnow.

Firstly,shestolemymanandsecondly;she

probablyhasasickeningpersonalityandthat’s

notgoodforGuy.

“PLEASE…”



“HANGTIGHTMISS,I’LLBETHERE,”thereyou

haveitMandisa,leavehim.Hejustchoseme

overyou.Hereallycaresaboutmebuthe’sin

lovewithyouso…fuuuuck!Idon’tthinkIwantto

dothislivingthinganymore.Yeahno,Iwasn’t

madeforit.Youseethiswholebeingahuman

beingshit?I’m notquitegoodatit.Just

yesterdayIwasofferedatojobwiththepolice,

mydeadbrother–nopunintended–came

aroundandruinedeverything.Ikilledhim.I’m a

murderernow.Guyiscalling.

“I’M OUTSIDE,”hesaid.

“I’M COMING”

Iwentouttoopenforhim.Theminutethegate

openedhehuggedme.Idon’tknowwhy?Itwas

asthoughhehadheardwhathappenedalready.



ButI’m fine,heshouldn’tworryaboutme.

“Areyouokay?”heaskedholdingmetohis

chest.

“Yeah!Areyoufine?”Iasked.Hecuppedmy

facedintohishandsandlookedatme.

“Whydidyoucallme?Ithoughtsomethinghad

happenedtoyou,”hekissedmyforehead.He

doeslookunsettledandpanicked.

“Come,”Itookhishandanddraggedhim into

theelevator.Ifelthim squeezemyhandand

wasinstantlyovercomebytheurgetocry.I’m

notsurewhatfor?Wegotout,turneddownthe

passageandcametoastopbymydoor.Imade

suretolockjustincasesomeonecomes



lurkingaround.Although,I’m notsurewho’d

lurkat1inthemorning.That’sthethingabout

havingaskeleton,youalwayswanttokeepyour

closetlockedatalltimes.Youdon’ttakerisks.

HefollowedbehindmeasIledthewaytothe

bedroom.Iunlockedthebedroom,swungthe

dooropenandwalkedin.Hecameinbehindme

andassoonhiseyessetuponamanlayingina

poolofblood,theygrewwider.

“Whatisthis?Whoisthis?Whatdidyoudo

Miss?”hehuggedmeagain.Helookslikehe

needsthehugmorethanIdo.“Ishedead?”

“Yeah!”Inonchalantlyresponded.

“Whoisheandwhyishedeadinyourbed?”his

breathingbecameloudandheavy.“Didyoukill

him?Isheyourboyfriend?I’m soconfused,”he



tookoffhisjacketandthrewitinthefloor.I

waltzedout.“Whereareyougoing?”

“I’m coming!”Ishouted.Iwenttothekitchento

getabottleofwine.Icamewithitandgavehim.

Hedrankitlikeitwaspurewater,“Hey,leave

someforme,”Isnatcheditawayfrom him and

alsohadagoatit.“LuckythisisTumelo,my

brother.Tumelo…thisisLucky”Isatonthefloor.

“Rainbow,Ireallyneedyoutogetseriousright

thisverysecond.Whatthefuckisgoingin?You

haveabrotherandwhydoyouhavethesame

namesandwhyishedead?”Guyhasalotof

questionsasIcanimagine.

“Remembertheguyfrom thetaxirank?Theone

Iranafterthisonetime?”henodded.“It’shim.I

knewhelookedfamiliar.He’smybrother…”he



tip-toedclosertothelifelessbodyofwhatused

tobeahobolurkingaroundthetaxirank.

“Okay,we’lltalkaboutwhoheislater.Whyishe

dead?”Ilookedupathim.Heblinked.

“Hewastryingtorapeme”Isaidandhada

drink.

“Miss!”hesatonthefloorrightinfrontofme.

“Hedidn’thurtme,hejusttried.Luckilymygun

wasrightunderthepillow,”hetookmyhand

andkissedit.“SoItookitand…”

“BOOM”webothsaid.



“IwilltakeyoutomyflatwithMandisaandIwill

comehereandsortthisoutwithMhlongo

okay?”Inodded.

“Justmakesurethatitdoesn’tcomebackto

anyofyouguys,”henodded.

“Getdressed.Grabafewthingsfortomorrow,I

willcallhim,”Inoddedanddidexactlyashe

instruct.

I’m notreallykeenonmeetingMandisaunder

circumstancessuchasthesebutIhaveno

choice,IjustkilledmybrotherandIneedtolet

guyhelpme.HeopenedthedoorandI

switchedonthelight.

“Letmegoandgether,waithere.”itfeels



different.Thisflat,itfeelsnotlikeGuy’sflat.I

stoodbehindthecouchwithabaginarm and

waitedforGuytobringouthisfiancé.Thedoor

opened,Guycameoutandthereshewas

behindhim.IsmiledasIlaidmyeyesuponher.

Shehadadoekwrappedaroundherhead,she

lookedgrownupandmature,likeMiaSammy’s

mom.HerbodywaslikeIhadimagined,thick

andsexuallyappealingtomostmen.

“Mylove,thisisRainbow,”Guystarted

introducingustooneanother.Iwaslookingat

herandshewaslookingatGuy.“Rainbow,this

ismyfiancéMandisa,”I’m imagininghowgood

itwouldfeeltohavemyhandstightlyaround

herneckrightnow.Shelookslikeawife;no

wonderGuyisallweakabouther.

“HelloRainbow,”shecameforwardwithher



armsopen.Iopenedmineandmetherhalfway.

Shesmellsdelightful.

“Hey,Mandisa.I’m sopleasedtomeetyou,”I

politelysaid.

“Iseverythingokaypumpkin?”sheputherarm

aroundLucky’sarm.“AreyouokayRainbow?”

sheasked.

“I…hmm…”Idon’treallyknowhowmuchshe

knowsabout.“Let’sjustsayIwillbeokay,”

“Rainbowisastronggirl,she’llbeokay.Inthe

meantime,”heturnedandfacedhisfiancé.“I

needtogoandsortsomethingoutmylove.

Pleasemakehercomfortableandtakecareof

her.she’sfamily,”



‘Iknowmywayaroundthishouseandaround

yourbody,Lucky’Ithoughttomyself.

“Youhavenothingtoworryaboutpumpkin.You

knowshe’singoodhands,”shesays.

‘Yourfiancéwasingoodhandslastnight,’

anotherthoughtvisitedmymental.Theykissed

andhugged.

“You’llbeokayhere,she’llsortyouout,”he

pattedmyshoulderandpassed.Ilookedat

Mandisaandgrinned.Thisisgoingtobe

awkward.

“Please,dropyourthingsinthatroom.Letme

makeyousomechamomiletea,”shesaid



pointingatthedoorthatonceledtomyroom.

Icamebackandsatonthecouchlikeavisitor

atastranger’shouse.GuyandIhadsexonthis

couch.

“So,Luckytoldmehowyouguysmet,”shesays

walkingcarefullywithacupineachhand.“I’m

sosorryaboutallofthat.It’ssosad…butIcan

seethatyouareverystrong,likepumpkinsaid,”

forasecondthereIwaspuzzledastowho

pumpkinwas.

“Ijusttakeitonedayatatime,”Ismiled.

“Itmustbereallynicetohaveabigbrother

figureinyourlife.IknowmyLuckyisveryfond

ofyouandIreallywantedtomeetthisRainbow.



Youareverybeautiful,”

“Bigbrotherfigure”Iechoedherwords.“Its

reallynicetohavesomeonelikehim andthank

you,Ithinkyouareverybeautifultoo.Youare

justwow,”Isippedonthischamomiletea,it’s

horrible.Ittasteslikeboiledvomit.

“Youknow,Ineversawmyselfmarryingataxi

driverbutlookatmenow.Youarecomingto

thewedding,right?”

“ThatisdefinitelywhatLuckyis,ataxiadriver

andyouaremarryinghim.Thingsdon’talways

turnoutthewayyouplannedthem hey”please

makethisend.Makehergoaway,Ican’tkeep

up.



“Andthewedding?Youarecoming?”herfacelit

up.

“Iwouldn’tmissitfortheworld,”

#bonusinsert
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CATACLYSMIC

Adjective

1.Oforpertainingtoacataclysm;causinggreat

destructionorupheaval;catastrophic



Whatislife?Isitagame?Isitabook?Astory?

Apuzzle?Ariddle?Amaze?Whatisit?

Weareborn,weliveandthendie.Somelive

longerthanothers,someshorter.Somedon’t

evenliveatall.Theyneverseetheworldoreven

breatheitsairforasinglesecond.Somedie

beforeevendevelopingintohumanbeingsand

someareneverborn.Whyareweevenbornif

attheendofthedaysomeMightygodisgoing

tocomeandjudgeusandthenbringabout

rapture.Whyishejudginguswhenheisthe

onewhomadeus,whocontrolsusand

everythingaroundus?Whycastmeoutof

heavenwhenallIdidwasallinyourcontrol.I

killedaman,doesthatmeanIshouldforget

aboutgoingtoheaven?ShouldIpreparemyself

toburneternallyinhellwithLucifer?WheredoI

standinthisworldofgoodandbad?



EverydaywhenIopenmyeyes.Ialwayshave

thisfearinmyheart.Igotusedtoitbecauseit’s

alwaysbeentheresinceIwasabletofeel.I’ve

alwaysbeenscaredthatsomeoneor

somethingmightcomeandtakemylifeaway

andIwouldn’tbeabletofightformyself

becauseI’m notstrongenough.Ifeelasthough

mylifeisn’tmineandsoonerorlater,theowner

mightcomeandwantitback.Thisfeelingis

alwaysatthecenterofmychest,thebackof

mythroatandthebackofmyhead.It’sreal,

somemorningsIswearit’stangible.Often

timesIbelievedthatifNdumisowouldbeatme

hardenough,itwouldbreakalongwithmeand

neverbeabletorecover.Ialwaysrecoveredand

sodidit.

I’m atickingtimebomb,aseriesofcataclysmic

eventseachwaitingit’sturntocreateahuge

catastrophicandperilousdamagewhereverI’m



bound.IfearifIcarryonlikethis,Imighthurt

myselfandthosearoundme.Idon’tsleep,I

don’thavepropermeals,Idon’tgym andtotop

itallof–Idrugmyselfwithpillsanddrownmy

bloodinalcohol.IneedhelpbutI’m afraidtocry

outforit.Let’sfaceit,whowouldIask?

By08:00Ihadalreadybathed.Ihatethefact

thatIhavetoknockinGuy’sroom.Ineedhim to

openforme,Ihaveameetingwiththecolonel

againthismorning.Ibreathedinandoutand

knocked.Guyopened.

“Morning,couldyouopenformedownstairs

please,”Ilookedatmyshoes.

“Whereareyougoing?It’searlyinthemorning,”

herubbedhiseyes.



“Ihaveameetingwiththecolonel,”Isaid,“I

needtogotoNdumiso’sfirsttopickupmy

car,”

“Okaythen,letmetakeyou,”

“No,staywithher…Igotit.I’lljusttakeacaband

then…”

“Nonsense,”hesaid.“Makesomecoffeeor

whatever.Letmetakeaquickshower…”he

wentbackinside.

Iwasn’treallyhungry–ifanything–Iwas

nauseous.Isatonthecouchandpatiently

waitedforhim.



“Youknowit’soffright?”shedisturbedmytrain

ofthoughts.

“I’m sorrywhat?”

“Thetv…you’vebeenstaringatit.Usuallyithas

tobeonforyoutostareatitthathard…”

“I’m justlostinmythoughts.”Ishookmyhead

bringingmyselfbacktoreality.

“Wouldyoulikesometea?Coffee?”sheasked.

“No,I’m okaythankyou.”

“Ready?”Guyappeared.Thankheavens.



Ihurriedlyjumpedtomyfeet.“Yes…”Irushedto

thedoor.

“Love,Iwillseeyoulater,”Iheardthem kiss.“I

loveyou,”

“IloveyoutooPumpkin.ByeRainbow,”

“ByeMandisa,thanksagainforeverything.”

Thisdrivehastobeaboutthelongestandmost

suffocating.Ican’tevenlookatGuy.Idon’t

knowwhattosaytohim andIthinkI’m angryat

him.Butwhatfor?IguessalotofthingsbutI

needtoputthem togethersotheymakesense.



“Yourplaceisspotless,MhlongoandIsorted

everythingoutsoyou’vegotnothingtoworry

about,”

“Thankyou,Ioweyouone.”

“Areyougoingtotellmewhatthemeetingwith

thecolonelisabout?”heparkedthetaxioutside

theyardsowewalkedinbyfoot.“Miss,”he

calledafteramomentofsilencedwelledlonger

thanitshouldhave.

“Ican’ttellyouandIwillnottellyou,”Isaid.

“Whynot?”Iunlockedthedoorandopened.It’s

stillamessfrom whenIwasstillcampingin

here.Ishouldprobablycallthecleanerback.I

toldhertostopcominguntilIcalledher.



“Lucky,becauseIcan’t”Istartedlookingaround

formykeys.

“What’swrongwithyou?”therewasanoteof

cheekinessinhistone.

“Nothing,”

“Look,Iunderstandthatlifehasbeendealing

youwithnothingbutbadcardsbutyoudon’t

havetobeshittytome.Iactuallycareabout

yousotheleastyoucandoistalk…”

Ichucklesoftly.“Let’snotdothisLucky.Not

now…”

“Let’snotdowhat?”hewalkeduptomeswiftly.



Hegrabbedmyarm andlookedmeintheeyes.

“Let’snottalk”

“Don’ttouchme!”Ipulledmyarm away.

“Iam fuckingtryingtobethereforyouandtalk

toyoubutyouarejustshuttingmeout,”

“Fine!”Iutteredsharply.“Youwanttotalk?”

Yes!”

“Okay,let’stalkthen.Sitthefuckdown…”he

pulledachairoutandsat.“Let’stalkabouthow

youchasedmeoutofyourlifeandblamedme

foryourdaughter’sdeathand..”



“Rainbowthat’snot…”

“Iam talking.Yousaidyouwantedmetotalk,

soletme,”

“Goon,”herestedhisarmsonhiskneesand

kepthiseyesonme.

“Let’stalkabouthowyouleftmehighanddry,

nomoneynothingafteryourfatherofferedme

ajob.Ihadtoselldrugsandnow…nowIwill

foreverhavethecopsonmytail.JesusChrist!I

heldsomeonehostageLucky.Howaboutwe

talkabouthowyoujustwaltzedbackintomy

lifereadytosavemeonsome,‘mayIholdyou?’

bullsh*t…wecan’tforgetthenuclearbombyou

droppedonmerightafterwehadsex,right

afterItoldyouhowIwantedtotakecareofyou

andhavesexwithyou,youtoldmeyouwere



gettingmarried!Youwanttotalkaboutallof

that?AndlestyouforgetKnightinshining

armor,thestoryhaschanged.Iam nolonger

thedamselindistressIoncewas,sopleasedo

notfeelobligatedtojumpandsaveme

wheneverItwitchsneezeorblinkbecausein

thisstory,Isavemyself.NotyouorNdumisoor

myparentsoranyoneelseforthatmatter.”

“IhadeveryrighttothinkNdumisowasbehind

thatshootingandIstillthinkso…”

“ButIam notNdumiso.Ican’tsleepLucky;I

havenightmaresaboutSammyandIseeher

andhearherallthetime.IfeellikeI’m losingmy

mind.”

“YousaidthenightmareswereaboutNdumiso,”



“BecauseIdidn’tknowwhereyouwereandor

whereIstoodasfarasSammyisconcerned.

Andthenyoujustwalkbackintomylifelike

everythingisfine,likeyoudidn’tjustblameme

foryourdaughter’sdeath.That’snotfairLucky

andIhateyouformakingmefeelthewayI

do…itsallyourfault.”Hisheadfell.“And

Ndumisodidn’tdoit”Iadded.

Helookedupatme.“Whodiditthen?Who?”

“Haveyoucheckedyourowncourt?”

“DoyouknowsomethingIdon’t?”hestood.

“No,I’m justsayingthatsometimesthingsare

hiddeninplainsight.Youcanneverbetoo



careful,”

“Youarestandingbeforemeeversoconfidently

tellingmetolookintomymen?Thosemen

wouldhavediedforSamkeandyouknowit.I

willnotmakethem questionmeormyfather…”

“Iam justsaying…”

“Openthefuckinggate,”hemarchedtowards

thedoor.

“IgladlywillLucky.FranklyIcan’tstandyour

uglyfaceaswell…go!”IclickedmytongueasI

watchedhim takelargestepstothegate.

”Calm downRainbow,”Iwhisperedtomyself.



Assoonasheexited,Ishutthedoorbehindme

andtriedtocalm myselfdown.“Youcan’tkeep

doingthistoyourself.Calm down,”myeyesgot

filledwithtears,inamatterofseconds,theyfell

downmycheeks.Iformedfistsandtightened

willingtheurgetocrytodisappear.Imarched

tothebathroom andwashedmyfacewithcold

water.“Wedon’tcryRainbow.Wearedonewith

thatbullsh*t.Getittogether”

There.I’m calm…thoughIhaveaheadache,I’m

calm.Ifoundmykeysandleft.Colonel

Grootboom wasn’thappywithme,apparently,I

waslateandItoldhim thathedidn’tsetatime

hejustsaidtobehereinthemorninganditwas

stillmorning.HetoldmeIwaswittybutifhe

saysIshouldbethereinthemorningthenI

shouldbethefirstpersontoarrive.Isigneda

fewdocumentsofficiatingmypositioninthe

team.ItookafewpicturesformyIDcard,ran



myfingerprintsandwasgivenagun.Alegal

gun.

“CongratulationsRainbow,”saidSibekoshaking

myhand.

“Thankyouandthankyouforrootingforme.if

itwasn’tforyou,I’dprobablybebehindbars,”

“Thecolonellied.Hewantedyouintheteam

from themomentheseteyesonyou,hejust

doesn’tliketobetransparent,”

“Iknewhelikedme,”

“Sibeko,pleaseexcuseus!”Mondecamein

flying.



“Monde,iseverythingokay?”askedSibeko

pickinguphisbelongings.

“Yeah!IjustneedamomentwithRainbow

please…”shelooksterrifiedandfrantic.Sibeko

ranoutandclosedthedoor.Shethrewabunch

ofpaperonthetable.

“Ididn’tsleep,Iwasgoingthroughyoursand

mymom’smedicalrecordsthewholenightand

morning.Ijustcameinnow…”

“Whatdidyoufind?”Iasked.

“Sitdown”whatthehelldidshefindthatis

makingherpanicthismuch?



#happymonday

#happyreading
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LOVE

Noun

1.Strongaffection.Affectiontowardssomeone.

2.Adeepandabidinglikingforsomething



3.Aprofoundfeelingoftrustandsecurity

towardsapersonordeity.

SometimesIdream thatI’m fallingfrom avery

tallbuilding.Thefeelingisbothexhilaratingand

gutwrenching.IevenjumpinreallifewhenI

finallyhittheground.Inthedream,I’dalways

expectthatwhenIhittheground,Iwilldie

seeingthatit’salwaysaprettyhighfall.But,I

somehowalwayslandjustperfectly.Youcan

imaginethereliefwhenIrealizethatI’m not

dead.That’showthismomentis…whatMonde

istellingmeisexhilaratinginthesensethat,

everythingisstartingtomakesense.WhyIwas

neverlovedorevenseenbymyownparents.

Andgutwrenchinginthat;whywouldtheydo

suchathingtome.itallfeelssurreal.Ifeellike

thisisthatmomentwhereIlandedperfectlyon

myfeet.Stillscaredandbreathingheavilybut

whenIstarttolookaroundeverythingisfine.



“Somyparentsarenotmyparents”Irepeated

whatshesaidandshenodded.“Whichweknew,

buthowyourparentsnotyourfriends?”

“Idon’tknow,”Icantellthatshe’sscaredand

saddenedbyallthis.Plus,shehasn’tslept.

“Butwearetwins?”shenodded.“Doyouneeda

hug?”Iasked.Shegotupandthrewherarms

aroundme.“I’m sorry,”

“Rainbow,howam Isupposedtodealwith

this?”hervoicebroke.

“Youhaveatwin,wecandealwithittogether”I

heldher.Therewasaknockonthedoor.Alady

whowasnotatallintouchwithherfeminine



sidewasstanding,waitingforpermissionto

comein.

“Babe,youcame,”saidMonde.

“Yes,”shewalkeduptoher,“Areyouokay?”she

kissedheronthelips.Ihadtolookelsewhere,

justtokillthismoment.Mytwinsisterisdating

agirl.Goodforher.Menaretrash.

“Rainbow,thisisgirlfriend,Ayanda.Ayanda,my

twinsister,Rainbow”Istretchedmyhand

forwardandshookhers.

“Rainbow,that’saverybeautifulname.”she

said.



“Thankyou,it’snicetomeetyou,”

“She…wow!”shepaused,“I’m sorry,I’m just

shocked.IfeellikeI’m lookingatthesame

person,”weallgiggled.“Whenshetoldme

aboutyou,Iwascertainmybabywaslosingit.I

hadtocomeandseeyoumyself.Youarehere

andyouhavebluehair,likeshesaid.”

Thethreeofuswentoutforicecream andgot

toknoweachother.Westillhaven’tdecided

howwearegoingtodealwiththis.It’llbe

harderforherthanitwillbeforme.She

stronglybelievedthatanypresentfoulplaywas

from myendbutthedeepershedug,thescarier

anddarkertheanswersshefound.

BeforeIleftNdumiso’shouse,Icalled

Sthandwasam andaskedhim todoalittle

diggingformeonMandisa.Ididn’tknow

anythingaboutherbuthername,sowhen



Sthandwasam textedmesayinghehas

something;Iwasshocked.Hesaidhewas

outsidemyflat.Iquicklysaidmygoodbyesto

MondeandAyandaandrushedtomyflatwhere

IfoundSthandwasam waitinginhiscar.He

jumpedoffandjoinedmeinmine.Idroveinto

thepremisesandparkedmycar.Thefirstthing

wedidwhenwejumpedoffwastohug.

“Imissedyoumydali,”hesaid.Thisguyisvery

softheartedandemotionalsoI’m verycareful

withhim.

“ImissedyoutooSthandwasam.Areyou

okay?”

“Yesma’am,”



Wemadeourwayinsidetounpackwhathehad

foundforme.Hefirstmadeuscoffeeandthen

gotdowntobusiness.

“SoIobviouslyhadtogotoLucky’splaceand

atleastgetaphotoofher,whichIgoteasily.

AndthenIdidmymagictricks.SheisMandisa

Maphumulo,astudentattheuniversityofsouth

Africastudying,law,”

“Okay,nothingshadythere.”Isaid.

“Ithoughtthesamethingtoo,Idugthroughher

socialmediaandcameacrossaveryfamiliar

name.Mhlongo,”

“Mhlongo?”



“Ihadthesamethoughts,thisparticular

MhlongohadMhlongoasbothhisnameand

surname.Notanactiveaccountandhasonly

postedonceinhislife,anditwasapictureof

thisman.”Hepulledoutapictureofaman

from anenvelopehewascarryingandthrewit

onthetable.Ipickeditup.

“Thisisapictureofapicture?”Iconfirmed.He

nodded.

“Mydali,Imightbemistakenherebutthatman

looksanawfullotlikeyourboyfriend,Lucky.”I

gotacloserlookatthisveryunclearpicture.

Andthismanlookslikehim.

“Firstly;heisnotmyboyfriendand

secondly…youareright.Thisisgoodwork

Sthandwasam,”



“Holdon,onelastpiece.WhileIwasbusy

diggingthisup,Iaskedsomeonetokeepaneye

onyourMhlongojustincaseMhlongoMhlongo

wasMhlongo.Thisiswhattheysentme,”he

tookhisphoneandpulledupanimageof

MhlongowithMandisa.“hesentmethisvideo,”

hescrolledwhileIcarriedhisphone,“Youcan’t

hearthem butfrom thelooksofit,that

conversationisveryclandestine.”

“Whatthehelldothesetwohavetotalkabout.

Howthehelldotheyevenknoweachother,it

doesn’tmakesense,”

“Atall…”heagreedwithme.

“DoyouthinkthismanisLucky’sfather?”I



lookedathim

“Itcouldbe,oranuncle.Butmydali,Ican

assureyouthismanisrelatedtoyourboyfriend

inonewayortheother”There’saknockonthe

door.Webothlookedateachother.“Wereyou

expectingsomeone?”heasked.Ishookmy

headthenwenttothedoor.

“Lucky!”Isaidloudlytryingtowarn

Sthandwasam.Iknowhe’llknowwhattodo.I

openedthegateandallowedhim in.Hewaited

formetoclosethedoorandthenfollowed

behindme.Iwalkedintothelivingroom with

Luckybehindbe,Isighedlowlyrelievedthathe

wasabletounderstandwhatIwastryingtosay

withouthavingtosaymuch.

“Iwasn’tawareyouhadavisitor.I’llcomeback



someothertime,”

“Ohno!Lucky,pleasestay…Iwasjustleaving,”

hegotup,extendedhisrighthandtowards

Lucky.“I’m Sthandwasam bytheway…”

“Sho,Lucky.NicetomeetyouSthandwasam.

PlaynicenowwhileI’m gone…”hiseyeskept

Lucky’sinplace.

“Sthandwabehaveyourself,”Iordered.

“I’llseeyoumydali,youcallmeifyouneed

anything.”Hekissedmycheekandleft.Idon’t

knowhowheplansongoingoutthegatewhen

hedoesn’thaveadiscbutthisisSthandwasam,

heprobablydoeshaveone.

“Yes,”IlookedatLuckyseatedonthecouch



staringatme.

“Whyisitanissue?”

“Whyiswhatanissue?”I’m juststandingbythe

door.Icanjusttellthathisassisheretostarta

fightwithme.

“WhyisthefactthatIam gettingmarriedan

issue?”

“Youcameheretoaskmethat?Maybeifyou

hadcaredtoaskearlierthen...”

“StopfuckingaroundRainbow,nowIaskedyou

question.Why?”hiseyesarered.Likehehad

beencryingforawhile.



“Whyareyougettingmarried?Whatam I

supposedtodo?YouaremyGuyandI’m your

Miss.Whyareyoumarryingher?”

Herubbedhisforeheadandlaughed.“Youare

selfish,youknowthat?Youarealways

preachingabouthowthereisnofuckinglove

andhowyoudon’teverwanttobeweakandfall

inloveandnowyouarestandingtheretelling

methatcrapjustafewdaysbeforemy

wedding,”

“Thishasnothingtodowithloveandyouknow

it.LuckyyouandIareeachother’speople.You

can’tbeinlove,thatonlymakesyouweak.”

“Andyouthinkyouareinvinciblebecauseyou



haven’tbroughtyourselftoadmitthatyoulove

me?”heasked.

“Thisisisn’taboutloveLuckyso…”

“Itfuckingis,”hejumpedtohisfeet.“Itisabout

lovebecauseIloveyouRainbowandIdon’t

carehowweakyouthinkIam.ThereIsaidit!”

hecamecloser.SoclosethatIhadtokeepmy

headdowntoavoidthingsthatshouldn’t

happenbetweenawomanandamanthatisto

marryanotherwoman.“Lookatme,”he

demanded.Ishookmyhead.Hecuppedmy

faceintohishandsandlifteditup.

“Thisisn’taboutlove…”Iuttered.Icouldn’thold

mytearsbackwhenIsawhisflowingoutofhis

eyesuncontrollably.



“Itis,Ihavelovedyousinceyoubumpedinto

mytaxiandinsultedme.Butyouhavethiswall

upRainbowandIrespectitbut…Icannot

accommodateit.Iheldmyselffrom tellingyou

becauseIdidn’twanttobecalledweak,ithas

alwaysbeen‘justsex’.I’m notweakforloving.

Youarefornot,”

“Don’tmarryher.Please…”whatthefuckdidI

justsay.“PleaseLucky,stay,wecanbe

together…justyouandI”

“Ican’t.Mandisaisreal…she’stangibleshe

lovesme,”

“ButyouaretangibletometooLucky,Iswear.”

Istoodonmytoesandwrappedmyarms



aroundhim.Hedidn’tholdme.

“Tellmehowyoufeelaboutme”

“IcareaboutyouLuckyandithurtsmetosee

youwithsomeoneelse…”

“Tellmehowyoufeelaboutme!Tellmeyou

loveme”hefirmlysaidthenpushedaway.

“WellfuckyouLucky!Fuckyou.Howdareyou

evenwantmetosaysuchstupidand

meaninglesswordswhenyouknowthatI’ve

beenhurtbypeoplethatweremeanttoloveme.

YouknowwhatI’vebeenthrough

and…and…and,”



“That’sthething,I’m notpeopleandifthese

wordsaresostupidandmeaningless,whyisit

sohardforyousaythem.I’llseeyouatwedding,

comeifyouwantbutI’m marryingthatwoman

whetheryoulikeitornot.Ineedtosettledown,”

hestormedoutthedoor.Iranafterhim.

“Lucky!”called.

“GobackMiss,”hestartedwalkingfaster.Ialso

increasedmypace.Igrabbedhisarm and

hurriedmyfeetandstoodinfrontofhim.“What

isit?”

“I…”Iopenedmymouthinattempttospeakand

thenIrememberedwhatIsaidtomyselfearlier,

‘wedon’tcryRainbow,we’redonewithbullsh*t’

andthencomposedmyself.“Iwillseeyouat

thewedding,”Icleanedmyfaceandfixedmy



standingbeforehim toassumethesemblance

ofawomancapableofwithstandingeverything

andanything.IsurvivedNdumiso,mybrother

andmyparents,Iwasn’tabouttocowerbefore

Luckyandwillinglymakemyselfweak.He’sa

humanmaneventuallyhewillhurtme.He

kissedmyforeheadandthenrandownthe

stairs.Iwentbackintothehouseandgotthe

keysthentooktheelevatordown.Ifoundhim

standingtherewaitingforGodknowswhat.I

openedforhim andheleft.

Luckydoesn’tloveMandisa.Ifloveworksthe

waytheysayitdoesthenhedefinitelydoesn’t.

HewaswillingtoenditwithherifonlyIsaidI

lovedhim thenhedoesn’treallyloveher.Maybe

shewasthereforhim whenhewasstillinthe

earlystagesofgrief.Nowheisunderthe

impressionthattheyareinlove.Whateveritis

theyaredoingIwillnotbeapartof…theonly



thingsIneedtoconcentrateonaremynewly

foundsister,myjoband-asmuchasIhateto

getmyhandsdirty–therelationshipthat

MhlongohaswithMandisa.
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SKELETON

Noun

(Plural:Skeletons)

1.Shamefulsecrets.



2.Shortenedfrom:Skeletonsinthecupboardor

skeletonsinthecloset

So,thestoryis,myparentsarenotmyparents

andMonde’sparentsarenotherparents.We

werebothtakenfrom ourbiologicalmother’s

warm andlovingbosom andalsoestranged

from oneanother.It’sthefollowingdayandI

calledmyparentsandtoldthem Iwascoming.I

havealotofbaggagethatIam carryingonme

andIcan’texpecttohaveapeacefullife

withouthavingoffloaded.Thisjobwiththecops

-thoughitmeansIwillforeverhavethem

breathingdownmyneck-Iam excitedaboutit.

IwanttogiveitmyallandfailknowingthatI

tried.Mostimportantly;Iwanttomake

Grootboom proud.Learningthathewasrooting

formefrom thegetgomademegiddy.He’son

myside.



Ineverknockathome;Ijustalwaysbargein

likeIstayhere.Mama’sinthekitchenlooking

busy,lookinglikeanactualwife.Onewitha

heart,reallove,compassionandalltheworks.

Whenshesawme,shesauntereduptomewith

herindexfingerpointedatme.

“Littlegirl,ifyouareheretoruinmymarriage,I

swear,”shewhisperedviolentlyasrageinvaded

hereyes.

“Where’sdaddy?”Iasked.Shecalmedherself

downassoonassherealizedIwasn’taboutto

pickupmyweaponsandfight.

“I’m surehe’llbedownjustnow,”shegracefully

retreatedwhileherpridewasstillintact.She

glancedatmethenlookedawayfixingher

dress.“What’swrongwithyou?Youlooktired,



areyousleepingenough?”hernosewasinthe

air.

“Ice-cream!”daddysangclimbingdownthe

stairs.Ilikeitwhendaddywearsjeansandgolf

t-shits.Helooksmoreapproachable.Helooks

likeanordinaryman,ratherthanaprincipal.He

lookslikeamanthatcouldhavebeenagood

fathertome.

“Daddy,”Irantohim likeIalwaysdidasalittle

girl.Heswallowedmeinhisbigarmsand

kissedthetopmyhead.

“Youchangedyourhaircolouragain,”hesays.

“Youlookbeautifulmyangel,”

“Shelookstiredlove,likeshehasn’tbeeneating



properly.Perhapsyoushouldgivehersome

monthlyallowance.”trustmamatodisregard

anygoodthingheadedmydirection.

“Let’ssitdownnowladies.Lookatbothofyou

makinganhonestmanoutofanoldman,”we

pulledoutchairsandsat.Mamawasrightin

frontofme.“Ice-cream.I’m gladyoucalledfor

thismeeting.Wereallydoneedtocome

togetherasafamilyandtalkthingsout.”

“Justaslongasthisgirlwillnotbecausing

discordlove,thenIam allfortalking.”

“Vuyiswa,”myfathergaveoutasoftyetvery

commandingandreprimandingtone.“Shewill

saywhatevershefeelssheneedstosay,ifit’ll

makeherfeelbetter.Myangeltheflooris

yours,”



“Thankyou,daddy.Hmm…Iplanonstarting

afreshwithmylifebutIcan’tdothatwithout

offloadingthebaggagethatIcarry”theyboth

listened.Forthefirsttimeinever,Ifeltlikemy

parentswerelistingtome.Itfeelsgood.“You

bothlovedme,butyoujustdidn’tknowhowto

becauseyouwerebusy.TumeloleftuswhenI

wasveryyoungandafterthatmywholeworld

justbecameanabyss.Ifeltaloneand

unwanted;especiallybyyoumama.Youhate

meandnowIknowwhy.Iam notyourchild

daddy,I’m notyourchildmommy,”

“Blasphemy!”criedmymother.

“Ice-cream,whatareyoutalkingabout?”daddy

tookmyhand.



“Daddy,there’salotthatyoudon’tknowbutI’ll

onlytellyoutheonesthatinvolvemebecauseI

knowyoulovemamaandIbelieveyoutrusther

enoughtobehonestwithyou.Ifoundmytwin

sister.Shetoo–wasstolenfrom ourmother

andshe’salsotellingherverylovingparents

aboutwhatshe’scometolearn.”

“Wait,holdonnowRainbow,”hecalledme

Rainbow.Ihaven’theardhim saythatnamein

ages.“Youaremydaughter.Darling,”hetook

mymother’shand.“tellher.”Ilookedatmy

motherwaitingforhertotellmeIwaslying.

Shecouldn’tspeak.

“NomondeJele,mytwinsisterisadetective.

Shedidsomediggingandfoundthatour

parentsareMbongeniandSuzannaSibiya.

MamaIknowthatyouhadamiscarriageagain,”



“ThisisallnottrueRainbow,therehastobea

mistakesomewhere,”Ipulledoutmyphoneand

openedapictureofmeandMondeandshowed

ittothem.Myfatherimmediatelystatedcrying.

“Ohlord!Whatdidyoudowoman?”

“Youlittledevil,”shesayswithtearsinhereyes.

“Youcan’tstanditthatyourlifeissomiserable,

youhadtodragmymarriageintoit.”beforeI

knewit,daddyshutherupwithaslap.Ijumped

tomyfeetoutofterror.

“Youblameaninnocentchildforyourownevil

doingsyouwhore,”

“Daddy!"Icalled,"Don'ttalktoherlikethat.”



“Ihavewatchedyouandallowedyoutoruinthis

familyforfartoolong.Iwantyoutopackyour

thingsandgetthehelloutofmyhouse,"

"Mylove,"shethrewherselfatdaddy’schest.“I

wasscaredtotellyou.Ihadhadanother

miscarriageandIknewhowmuchyouwanted

tohavekidsbuttheyjustkeptdyinganddying.I

wasdoingitforyou,”

“IsupportedyouthroughtheonebeforeTumelo

andtheoneafterTumelo,whatmadeyouthink

thingsweregoingtobeanydifferent.Anddon’t

thinkIdon’tknowaboutyouandMalusi

GumedeandTumelo.”

“Youtoldhim?!?”shelookedatmewitheyes

voidofhumanity.



“No,Ididn’tIswear!”Idefendedmyself.

“HetoldmehimselfwhenTumelodied.Iwaited

foryoutotellmeyourselfbutyouneverdidsoI

chosetoletitgobecauseyouweregoing

throughatoughtime!”

“He’sdead.Tumeloisdead…”

“Andhehasbeenfor15yearsifnotmore,soall

theselieshavebeenbrewinginthishousefor

almost2decades”saiddaddy.

“No,afewmonthsagoheshowedupvery

muchalive.Mamachasedhim outbecausehe

wasusingdrugs,”



“Nobecausehetriedtorapeyou!”

“What?”dadlookedatme.

“Itriedtohelphim daddy,andmamayouwere

notlying.Hetriedtorapemeagainand…Ikilled

him,”myfatherpulledoutachair.“He’sdead

forrealthistime,”

“Timeout!”saiddaddy.Ineedadrink.“Canwe

justtakeabreather;we’llresumeinanhour.I

can’t…youhavebloodinyourhandsIce-

cream…”

1H30M LATER



Myfatherreallytookthatbreak.Hegotintohis

caranddroveoff.Hejustdroveinnowand

foundmesittingoutside.

“Gettingsomefreshair?”heasked.

“No,”myvoicecracked.“Mamatoldmetowait

outside,thatshedidn’twanttobealonewith

thedevil,”

“Howdareshe?Thisismyhouse;shetoohas

noplacehere.Ihopeshehasstartedpacking,”

heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.“Comeonin

baby,”

“Iwillbetheredaddy,”justwhenIwasaboutto

stand.Iheardthem arguing.

“YouareaweakmanandyouknowIalways



worethepantsinthishousehold,soImade

someveryharddecisionsthatyourcowardice

selfwouldhaveneverbeenabletomake,”

“Nameone?”shoutedmyfather,“Youmean

sleepingwithyourdaughter’shusband’sfather

andgettingpregnant?”

“Ididthattoprotectyouandyourschool.Ifit

wasn’tforme,you’dbedownandout!”my

mom saidtoherdefense.

“Iwouldhavechosentobedownandoutbut

retainahappyfamilythantodegrademyself

anyday!Youhaveruinedourdaughter’s

childhoodandnottomentionshe’snotevenmy

child,”whendaddyutteredthosewords,Ihad

alreadymadeitthroughthedoor.“Ice-cream,

I’m sorry…Ididn’tmeanthat.”



“It’sokaydaddy,Iunderstand.”Ireallycan’tbe

madathim.Heisalsogettingdealtapretty

meanstackofcards.

“Thismeetingreallywasn’taboutyoutwo,it

wasaboutme.Iwantedtoletyouguysknow

thatIknowthetruthandthatI’m sorrydaddy

foreverythingthat’shappening.”

“I’m sorrydaddy,”sheechoedmywords

mockingme.“Youthinkyourfatheristhevictim

inallofthis?”

“Heis.Thisfamilyisavictim ofyour

wrongdoingsmamaanduntilyoucanaccept

thatandrealizehowmuchyou’vemessedusup,

thentherecouldneverbepeaceinthis

household”



“Well,tellherwhyPhilip.Tellyourprecious

Rainbowhoweverythinggotmessedupinthis

marriage.Tellherwhostartedit”Ilookedatmy

father,Idon’tknowifIwanttohearthis.

“Pleasedon’ttellmethisisaboutDambisa

because…”hechuckledlightly.

“WhoisDambisa?”myeyesrestedonmama,

“Whathappened?”

“Yourfatherhadanaffairwithher.Dambisais

thegrade10Englishteacher”Whatthefuckis

this?AnepisodeofTheBoldandtheBeautiful?

“That’swhatbrokeourmarriage,yourfather

brokemeandmademefeellikeIwasnotgood

enough.Notyoungenough,notsexyortight



enough”

“ThatwasyearsagoandIowneduptothat,”he

threwhimselfonthecouch.

“Butyouwentbackisitnotso?”sheplanted

herselfbeforehim.

“Becausesherespectedme!”heyelled.“She

respectedmeVuyiswaandshesawmeforthe

manthatIwas.Shedidn’tdegrademeor

invalidatemyefforts.Shesawmeand

respectedme…thatismorethanIcouldsayfor

you,”

“YouseeRainbow,”shewalkeduptomeand

cuppedmyfaceinherhands.“Yousee,I’m not

therootofthisevil.Yourfatheris…”



“Weneedtotakeabreakagain.Daddy…gointo

yourstudy.Mama…let’sjustgoforrecess.”I

stormedout.

Icameheretomakepeacewithmymom and

dadbutinsteadawholelotofshitiscoming

outofthecloset.Myfatherhadanaffairwith

theEnglishteacherandIrememberher.My

mom hadtogotoworkandseehereverysingle

day,welldamnthatmusthavebeenhard.Ican’t

fixmyparents’issues;theyarebeyondme.I

thinkit’sbestiftheyjustgetadivorcebecauseI

don’tseethem comingbackfrom this.These

scarsrundeep.

1HLATER



We’reallbackinthediningarea.Myparentsare

seatedandI’m standing.It’sabouttobe

anotherepisode.Braceyourselves.

“LikeIhadmentionedearlier,thismeetingwas

supposedtobeaboutme,”Ireminded,“socan

wegobackthereplease”Idemanded.“Mama,

whydidyoumakemechangemynamewhen

youknewdamnwellthatTumelowasn’tdead?”

“Tumelowastheonlychildthatmadeitoutof

mywombalive.WhenIhadtogivehim up,it

feltlikeIwasbacktothathospitalroom and

thedoctorwastellingmethathewasdead.

Thatwasn’tanact,Ireallycouldn’tcopewith

thatpsychologically…”

“Butyoucouldcopewithmakingmechangemy

nameat10yearsold?Ididn’tunderstandwhat



washappening?AfterTumeloleftyoujustgot

coldtowardsme”

“ThereIwaschasingmyownblood,theonly

fruitofmywomboutofmyhouseforagirlI

boughtfrom adirtynurse.Ithinkthehatewas

directedattherightperson…”

“Iwouldsitwiththedevilandaccepthim andas

myLordthantostaywithyou,”saidmyfather

underhisbreath.Icouldn’tbelievemymom and

thethingsshewassaying.Iwasatalossfor

words.Whosayssuchthingsaboutanyone?

“Telldaddyhowyoutriedtosleepwith

Ndumisoseveraltimes…”Ibroughtthisupout

ofangerandspite.



“HesaidItried…”sheletoutasoftchuckle,

“Okay”myheartstartedburninginstantly.It

backfired.

“Daddy”ItookonahighpitchtoneasIbroke

downintears.

Thethreeofussatthereinsilence.Wekept

lookingatoneanother.Atsomepointmyfather

wenttothekitchenandcamewithatubofice-

cream andthreespoons.Weallindulgedin

silence.Allourphoneskeptringingandchiming

butwedidn’tpayattentiontothem.

“IcouldneverconnectwithyouRainbow,I

mean,IlovedyoubutIjustdidn’tgetyou.Ithink

thisallmakessensenow,”daddybrokethe

silence.



“That’sokaydaddy.Iunderstand.”

“Tumelo…”mamamurmured.

“Mama,pleasestopcallingmethat.”

“No,Tumelo,he…hetriedwithmetoo”she

finishedoff.

“Triedwhat?”askedmyfather.

“Hetriedtorapemetoo.Hehadtoleave…Ihad

todosomething.”

Seemsthere’sstillmoreskeletonsinthecloset



andtheyjustkeepcomingoutoneafterthe

other.WheneverIthinkeverythingisoutinthe

open,anotheronejumpsoutunexpectedly.

“Yeahwell,he’sdeadnowandhedeservedit.”I

tookaspoonfuloficecream andshoveditin

mymouth.

“Hewastheonlyfruitofmywomb,”shestarted

breakingdownintears.Nooneisstrong

enoughtoholdherandcomforther.

“Itsokaymama,”Isaidlowly.

“Rainbow,Ithinkyoushouldseeatherapist.

You’vebeenthroughwaytoomuch.”Suggested

daddy.



“Iwilldaddy,Ijustneedtosortafewthings

out.”

ENJOYANDSHAREPLEASE♡

Leavinghome,myheartwasheavybutI’m glad

todayhappened.Weallneededtohearthose

thingsandvent.Myparentshavecaused

themselves,theirmarriageandme

immeasurablepainthatIdon’teventhinktime

cansubsideorhumble.Idon’tknowwhatthey

aregoingtodobutasforme…I’m buildinga

relationshipwithmysister,concentratingonmy

jobanddiggingonthisMandisachickand

Mhlongo.Somethingisn’tright.

INSERT33

WEDDING



Noun

(Plural:Weddings)

1.Marriageceremony;ritualofficially

celebratingthebeginningofamarriage.

2.Joiningoftwoofmoreparties

Ifyourownweddingdoesn’tcount,thenI’ve

neverbeentoawedding.Todayisabigdayfor

LuckyandIintendonbehavingmyself.Idon’t

wanttofightwithhim andmostimportantly,I

don’twanttoruinthisdayforhim.Butyou

knowme,I’m Rainbow.Idoneedtocreatea

littlecommotionwithacertainindividual.Iwill

notruinthisdayforhim,Ipromise.

Iam feelingnervousalittle–thelasttimeIsaw



hisfamilywasonthatday.Idon’tknowifthey

sawmemakingafoolofmyselfonthedayof

thefuneral.IknowwhereIstandwithMtho,Zah

andMenzi,asfortheirparents,Ihavenoidea.

I’m wearingaplungesatindresswithspaghetti

stripsandaslit.Ipairedthatwithblueopentoe

babyheelstomatchmyhair.Theychose

powderpinkastheircolour,cute.Iparkedmy

caroutsidetheyardatadistance,IthinkI’m

startingtoacceptmyoutcastcalling.Ireally

don’tliketomixwithpeoplenowandgrowing

upit’sallIyearnedfor,thecompanyofother

humans.

It’seitherIam veryearlyortheyhavechosento

makethisceremonyveryintimate.Iwalkedinto

theyardandinstantlyfeltoutofplace.Ididn’t

knowwheretogoorwhattodo.Ididatsome

pointrecoverinthishouseaftermyhusband

almostkilledmeandIwaschasedandthrown



outlikeathief.Menzisawmelookingaround,

hecameuptome.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”hegrabbedmyarm

pullingmetotheside.

“Heaskedmetocome,”Isaidpullingaway.

“YoubetterbehaveyourselfRainbow,otherwise

Iswear!Don’truinthisforhim…”

Inodded.Justashewasabouttogoback,I

stoppedhim.

“CanIseehim please,”

“Whatfor?”



“Ijustwanttoseehim,wishhim luck.”

“He’sinhisroom,he’sabouttocomeoutso

hurry,”

Irantohisroom withnothinginmymouthto

say.Idon’tevenknowwhyIwanttoseehim.

Ohyes!Probablybecausehiswife-to-beisin

cahootswithoneofhisworkers,butifItellhim

pointblankwithoutrealandtangibleevidence,

hemightthinkI’m justtryingtoruinthingsfor

him.Idon’twantLuckytomarryMandisa,butI

wouldneverusethisinformationasawayto

stopthiswedding.Iknocked.

“ComeinMiss,”howthehelldidheknowitwas

me.



“Howdidyouknow?”Iaskedshuttingthedoor.

“Iheardyougatheringyourself,breathinginand

out.Noonedoesthat…butyouofcourse,”

“Howareyou?”Iasked.Hewasstaringatme

whichmademefeelawkward.“Youarestaring

atmeandyouknowhowIfeelaboutthat.Stop

it.”Ilookedatmyshoes.

“I’m sorry,Ijust…wow!Youlookamazing.You

lookdifferent.Youlooklikeadream”

Ismiledcoyly,“Thankyou.You’renotsobad

yourself…”



“Thankyouforcoming.MyLordyoulook

beautiful,”hetookoffhisblazerthenmarched

tothedoorandopened.

“It’sreallyhotinhere,canyoufeelthat?So

hot…”

“Areyouokay?”Iaskedwalkinguptohim.

“Youarebeautiful,”hesaysagain.

“Thankyou,butyoutoldmethat.What’s

happening?”

“WeddingjittersIguess,”youarenotsupposed

togetlikethatwhenyouseeanotherwoman,

youdumbass.



“Okay,”Idashedtohim bythedoor.“Well,I

guessthisisit.Goodluck!”Ismiled.

“Thankyouforbeinghere,itmeansalot,”my

mouthwantstoblurtoutthisveryheavysecret

I’m holdinginmyheart.Ashewasabouttolean

forwardforahug,Iextendedmyhandinitiating

ahandshake.Heobliged.Itwasveryawkward

forusbothbutweneedtoestablishsome

groundrules.

Thewholeceremonywasablurforme,frankly,

Ididn’twanttobetherebutit’sGuy;Ihadtobe

there.

Theyrepeatedafterthepastorastheyputrings

ineachother’sfingers’.Guystarted.



“Withthisring,”saidthepastor

“Withthisring,”herepeated.

“Itakeyou…MandisaMaphumulo,”

“ItakeyouRainbow…”ohmyword,whatjust

happened?!?!DidIhearcorrectly.Commotion

grewinthetentastheguestswhispered

amongstthemselves.Ourbelovedgroom had

saidanothername.anamethatisinfactnot

thatofhisbride.Youcanimaginethetrauma

buildingupinme.

“Pumpkin,”saidMandisa,“Mandisa…”please

God,fixthis.Idon’tthinkLuckyisawarethathe

saidthewrongname.Menzi’seyeskept

locatingmeinthecrowd.“YousaidRainbow,



I’m Mandisa,”shecorrectedhim.Whatblewme

awaywasthewayshewassocalm aboutit.

Anybridewouldhavequestionedhergroom

andprobablyflewoutoftheceremonyno

longerinthemoodtomarry.

“IsaidMandisa,”hedisputed.Menzigotcloser

andwhisperedsomethinginhisear.

“Shit!I’m sorrylove.Ididn’tsleep.Itakeyou

MandisaMaphumulo.Ichooseyouandonly

you.Forgivememylove…”

“Slipofthetongue,”Mandisadeclaredonlyshe

disguiseditasahumorousandhonestmistake.

Mostofthepeopleinthattentdon’tknowme,

that’swhatsavedme.Guy’seyesfoundmine,

welookedateachotherforabout2seconds

beforehehadtodrawhissightbacktohis



beautifulwife.

Itwastimetoparty,Irantomycarandsat

therebymyself.Ican’tfacepeopleafterwhat

justhappened,especiallyhisfamily.Icansee

Menziwalkinguptomycar,he’sprobablygoing

toyellatme.WhatdidIeverdotothisguy

though?Whydoeshedislikemesodeeply?I

gotoutofthecar.

“Whatdidyousaytohim?”heasked.

“Nothing,justwishedhim luck,”

“Rainbow,please.Iam beggingyou,juststay

awayfrom him.Hesaidyournameinsteadof

Mandisa’s,stopallthisbullshit!Stop!Please

justlethim behappy,”



“Ican’t.”

“Why?Becauseyoulovehim?”

“Menzi,somethingisnotright,”

“Whatthefuckareyoutalkingabout?”

“Canwedrivesomewheretotalk?Somewhere

private?”

“Givemethekeys,”

Menzidrovetoaverysecludedarea.Notfar

from hishomebutitwasstillgoodtodiscuss



thingssuchaswhatI’m abouttotellhim.

“IthinkMhlongokilledSammy”Iblurted.I’ve

beenlongingtosaythattosomebodyandif

thereisanyonethatcanhelpwiththissituation,

it’sthisbigandangrylog,Menzi.

“Suchaccusationscangetyoukilled.Wedon’t

playlikethathere”

ItookoutthefilesIhadbroughtwithallthe

informationSthandwasam dugup.Iwalkedhim

througheverythingstep-by-steplike

Sthandwasam hadexplainedtome.Hewasas

shockedasIwasifnotmore.

“Thisinformationisveryquestionablebutit

doesn’tsuggestthathecalledthathit,”



“Iknow,butIhavethisgutfeelingMenzi.Iknow

itwashim.”Iprotested.“Whythehellwashe

meetingwithMandisaandthisMandisa

charactershoweduparoundthetimethat

Sammydiednowsuddenlytheyaremarried.”

“DoyouthinkthismanisLucky’sfather?”he

asked.

“Ifnotfather,maybeuncle.Itmakesnosense,

whywouldMhlongopostLucky’sfatheror

uncleonFacebook?Whoishe?”

“Whydidn’tyousayanythingearlier?”

“Thisweddingwasmyonlyopportunitytotalk

toyou.Youdidchasemeoutofyourhome

Menzi,andIdidn’twanttoraiseany



suspicions.”

“Yesbut…”hisphoneranghepickeditup.

“HELLO.OK,I’M ONMYWAY.”Heendedthe

callandstartedthecar.“It’salmosttimeformy

speech,”hedrove.Whenwegotback,Ididn’tgo

inside.IthoughtisIshoulddisappearafterthat

stuntLuckypulled.

I’vebeendrivingforthepast20minutesorso

backtoDurban.Istoppedataconvenience

storeandboughtgum andwater.AlthoughIam

hungry–IwilleatwhenIgethome.I’vebecome

veryvigilantandwatchful.Iinspect,studyand

analyzemysurroundingsmorethanoneshould,

that’satraitIpickedupwhenIwasgrowingup.

IneverspokemuchafterIchangedmyname

andsomyeyeswerealwayswanderingand

scoutingaround.Myearswerealwaysopen,



listeningandalertatalltimes.Thistrait

amelioratedwhenIgotmarried.Minewasto

lookbeautiful,standupforandagreewith

everythingNdumisosupportedandrepresented.

So,Ionlygotbetteratscoutingandpickingup

thingsthatordinarilypeoplewouldn’tbeableto.

Forexample;Ihaveatail.Someonehasbeen

followingmeforthepast10minutesorsoand

theyaredrivingablacktazz.Imaderandom

turnstogaugethem andtestifIwasreally

beingfollowed.Indeed,Iwas.Ihavemygun

withmebutI’m notfeelingconfident.Ipicked

upmyphoneandcalledMenzinowthatIhave

hisnumber.

“RAINBOW,”heanswered.ThankGod.Ididn’t

wanttohavetocallGuy.



“MENZI,ITHINKI’M BEINGFOLLOWED.

THEY’REINABLACKTAZZ,”

“WHEREAREYOU?”

“IHAVENOIDEA,IMADERANDOM TURNSTO

TRYANDLOSEHIM,”

“LISTENTOME,IWANTYOUTOSHAREYOUR

LIVELOCATIONWITHMEONWHATSAPP.I’M

ONMYWAY…”

“MENZI,BEFOREYOULEAVE,CHECKIF

MHLONGOISTHERE,”

“WILLDO.TRYTOGETALOOKATTHEPLATE

NUMBER,”



“OKAY.HURRY!THISAREAISDODGY,”Iquickly

sharedmylivelocationwithMenzithenthrew

myphoneonthepassenger’sseat.WhenI

lookedattherear-viewmirror,mytailwas

missing.Iturnedmyeyesbacktotheroad,and

quicklysteppedonthebrakesandstoppedthe

carabruptly.Theblacktazzwasbeforeme,

facingmewiththeenginerunning.Ireachedfor

myphoneandtookpicturesofthecar,IknowI

justdidafucked-upthingbut,here’sthething.

Myphoneautomaticallybacksupmythingson

mygoogledrive.So,ifanythinghappenstome,

Iknowthey’llbesmartenoughtotryandhackit.

Well,atleastItoldSthandwasam toalways

hackmyemailifanyeverhappenstome.Itake

picturesofthings.Iwritenotesonmymemo,I

makevoicerecordingsandtakevideos.

Butthattickedoffthedriver,hecameoutofthe



car,hisfacecoveredwithabalaclava,shooting

atme.Iimmediatelyopenedmydoorand

crawledoutofthecarusingthedoorasmy

shield.Ireachedundermyseatandgotmygun.

Istartedshootingathisdirectionhopinghe

wouldgoawaybuthedidn’thejustchargedfor

me.Myshootingskillsstillneedpolishing,I

can’tshootproperlyonmykneesbutIshoton

totryandkeephim atbay.

Heletoutaloudcry.Ipeepedandsawhim

limpingbacktohiscar.IthinkIshothim,

somewhereontheleg.Iranafterhim;Ineedto

seewhoheisandmaybekidnaphim.Whenhe

realizedIwascomingafterhim,helimpedeven

fasterandmadeittohiscarbeforeIcouldget

there.IpointedtheGlockathisdirectionashe

reversedwithhaste,whenIpulledthetrigger,

nobulletcameout.Iwasallout.



“Fuck!”cried.Myphonerang.

“THANKGOD.YOUHAVEN’TMOVED,WHAT’S

HAPPENING?”askedMenzi.

“MYFRONTWHEELWASHIT.BUTI’M SAFE,”

“YOUWILLSEEMEJUSTNOW,”

EventuallyMenzishowedupinataxi.

“Youokay?”heasked.IsMenziconcerned

aboutmywell-being?Ohwellmyeyeshave

seenmyears.

“I’m fine.WasMhlongostillthere?”Iasked.



Henodded,“Andtheplatenumber?”

“GP.Hecameoutofhiscarandcameafterme

butIhithisrightleg,”

“Didyouknowhim?”heinquired.

“No,hehadabalaclavaonbutthatguyisnot

mypeople.Icanassureyou,”

Itookmythingsfrom mycaranddumpedthem

inMenzi’s.Iam goingbackhomewithhim.Idid

sayIwasgoingtogotoahotelorlodgebuthe

refused.Saiditwasn’tsafeafterwhatjust

happened.Hecalledforatowingtruck,after

theytookmycar,wewereonourway.



ENJOYANDSHAREPLEASE♡

INSERT34

COLLATERALDAMAGE.

Noun

1.Damagetocivilianpropertyorcivilian

casualtiesthatareunintendedresultofmilitary

operations

2.Unintendedvictimsofanattacktargetedat

someoneorsomethingelse.

Lifeformeisveryunpredictable.Oneminutes,

thesmokeisclearingandthenext,thereisfire



alloveragain.Tobefrank–Ididn’tthinkthat

Guywouldreallygetmarried.Ithoughtitwas

justsomethingthatwouldpassbutwhenIsaw

him kissherearliertodaysomethinginme

moved.ItdawnedonmethatIhadreallyjust

lostsomeonethatIdeeplycareabout.Isawthe

wayhelookedather,he’shappywithhis

decisionandIwillrespectthat.Perhapsmaybe

IwillfindanotherGuyormaybeIwillfallfora

girllikemytwinsister.OrIwillgrowoldand

lonely.Itwouldhavebeennicetogrowoldwith

Luckybymyside;butIdon’tthinkourswas

‘writteninthestars’ashopelessromantics

wouldsay.Luckywantstobeahusbandand

settledown–I–ontheotherhand–havebeen

badlybruisedbythingssuchassettlingdown

andgivinginto‘love’.Icouldneverbeakept

womanagain.

Whatworriedmeisthat,Mandisamightbe

involvedinhisdaughter’sdeathandtheyare



marriedalready.Forhersake,Ihopethere’sa

veryvalidexplanationbecausewhenLucky

learnsofmyfindings;hemightjustshootherin

thehead.GiventhatIdon’tshootherfirst.

WhenwearrivedattheDlaminis;Luckyhad

alreadyleftwithhiswifefortheirhoneymoon.I

don’tknowwhetherthisisagoodthingornot

butMhlongoishereaswell.OnlyMenziandI

areawareofwhat’sbeenhappeningandwhat

happened.Menziseemstobeoftheideathat

MhlongoisawareIam catchingupwithhis

twistedplaysandthathecalledthathittokill

mesothereisnomoresnoopingaround.When

askedwhyIwasthere;wesaidmycarbroke

downandtheyallboughtthatidea.

I’m outsidegazingatthestars.Theyalwaysdid

makethenighteversosublime.Idon’treally



knowwhattodoorwheretosit.Zahhasn’tsaid

awordtomesinceIarrived.Mthoisnowhere

tobefoundandPaulandhiswifeaskedmeto

begonebymorning,saidtheydon’twant

dangeraroundtheirfamily.

“Yourcarbrokedownhuh?”Ijumpedasmy

mindwasforcefullypulledbacktoreality.

“Mhlongo,”Iclearedmythroat.“Whatwereyou

saying?”

“Nothing,you’vebeenverydistantlately.You

don’tcallmelikeyouusedto.Youdon’tarrange

forourmeetingsinthefield?ShouldIbe

worried,”

“I…no!I’vejustbeenverybusywiththepolice.



Tryingtoclearmynameand…stuff.”

“Yeah!Okay…besafenowanddon’tstickyour

nosewhereitdoesn’tbelong.Thatshit’s

dangerous!”hedashedawayleavingmewith

whatsoundedlikeathreat.ComeonRainbow!

Youcanfigureitout.Justthink…think…think.I

suddenlyrememberedNdumisotellingmeto

notthinkandjustlookpretty.Mymindisabit

finickyrightnow,Ican’tseem tothinkstraight.

Everythingisjustenigmaimpossibletopiece

together.

IwentintoZah’sroom whereI’llbesleeping.

Shewastherealsogettingreadyforbed.

“Hi,”Istoodbythedoor.

“Here,”shethrewat-shirtatme.“Wedon’thave



totalk!”

“Zahcomeon!”Ibegged.

“Menziwasrightaboutyou;youarenothingbut

trouble.Ididn’tgetachancetotellyouthatday

whenSam diedbutIhateyouRainbow,or

Tumeloorwhoeveryouare.Ihateyoufor

comingintoourliveswithyourstupidtragic

storyandgettingmixedwithmybrother,”

“That’snotfair,Ididn’tplanthatday…Iam nota

badperson,Iwouldneverdosuchathing.”

“Luckyoncetoldmethatthere’sadifference

betweenRainbowandTumelo;thatTumelowas

selfish,caged,fearfulandtamed.AndRainbow

wasloving,warm andmushy.Ilookedatyou



todaywhenyouwalkedinallhighandmighty

andIrealizedthatwhetheryouarecalled

RainboworTumelo,youarejustabadperson.”

Icanheareverythingshe’ssayingbuther

analogyismakingsenseinaverydifferentway

tome.

“WhetherI’m TumeloorRainbow,I’m stillthe

sameperson…”Imumbledtomyself.

“I’m gladwe’reonthesamepage,”

“ExcusemeZah,canwecarryonwiththis

later,”Istormedout.Imarchedaroundthe

houselookingforMenzi.Ifoundhim outside

withMhlongoandafewothermen.

“Menzi,”Icalled.Helookedbackatme.



“CanyouhelpmeandZahinherroom?”

“Withwhat?”heasked.

“Thebed…it,thebed”

“Letmelookatit”volunteeredMhlongo.

“No!”Isharplydeclined.“Wewant

Menzi…please.Followmenow…”Idashedback

intoZah’sroom.Menzicameinnotaminute

later.“Good,thankGod!”Ishutthedoor.

“What’swrongwiththebed?”askedMenzias

Zahsatupstraight.

“Whatbed?”Zahrecoiledinconfusion.



“Thebedisfine.Listen…somethingjusthitme

asZahwaslamentingabouthowmuchshe

hatesme,”

“Okay”Menzigavemeaperplexedexpression.

“Whenyourfamilybanishedme,MhlongoandI

becameveryclose.Hetaughtmetouseagun.

OnetimeweweretogetherandIsawanumber

plateinhistaxi,”

“Whatareyougettingatherebluehairedlady?”

hesatontheedgeofZah’sbed.

“Itdoesn’tmatterwhichnameIuse,Iam still

thesameperson,”



“YoulostmeRainbow;doyoualwaysspeaklike

this?”heasked.

“ListenMenzi,thecarthatwasshootingatme

todaycouldbetheverysamecarthatshotme

andSamkethatday,buttheychangedthe

numberplates.”

“Yougotshotattoday?”remarkedZah.“What

didyoudo?”

“Ishotback”Iresponded.

“Thatactuallymakessense.”SaidMenzi.

“Listen,it’salreadyhardenoughthatIhaveto

standthereandcacklewithMhlongo,letme

takehim down.”



“WhatdidMhlongodo?”askedZah.

“Letmegoandsnooparoundhistaxi,youkeep

him busy,”webothstormedout.

ThereIwaslookingaroundMhlongo’staxi

lookingforanythingthatcouldpinhim to

Sammy’sdeath.Oranythingthatwouldmake

thingsmakesense.Bingo!Itookapictureof

thenumberplateandsentittoMenzi.andthen

texted:

DON’TMOVE,STILLLOOKING.

Herespondedsaying:



IT’SND,THAT’SALLWENEED.

FOUNDSOMETHING,Itextedback.

IfoundapictureofMhlongoandtheguyhe

postedonFacebookagesback.Theybothlook

veryyoung.Iturneditaround,itwaswritten:

SmiloandThembaVilakazi.Myentirebody

immediatelyrancold.Lucky’srealsurnameis

Vilakazi.

“Holy-“

“Shit!”hefinishedoffandpressedthegun

againstmyhead.“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Whatareyouupto?”Iliftedupmyhands.



“Itoldyoutokeepyournoseoutofthingsthat

don’tinvolveyou,”

“Mhlongo,whatdidyoudo?”

“Getin,staydownorIwillshootyourbrains

out,”hepushedmyheadwiththegun.Igotin

andlaiddownontheseatbehindthedrivers.He

gotinandstartedthecar.Icouldseethebarrel

ofhisGlockstickingoutbehindhisseatonthe

sideofthewindow.Theexpression‘STARING

DOWNTHEBARRELOFAGUN’becamereality

forme.Myphoneisabouttodie,…it’sliterally

sayingIshouldconnecttochargerandgiving

mea30secondscountdownbeforeitgivesup

onme.IquicklywentonmyWhatsAppand

clickedthefirstcontactonmychatlistandit’s

obviouslyMenzi.

LUCKY.COOKIES.Thescreenwentblank.I



don’tknowifitwentthroughbutformysake,I’ll

sayitdid.

“Whereareyoutakingme?”Iasked.

“Wherenoonewilleverfindyou,”hesaid.

“Cometothefront.It’ssafenow,”Ididashe

said;Ijumpedtothefront.

“Areyougoingtokillme?”

“Eventually!”henonchalantlyanswered.

“Why?WhatdidIdo?”

“Shutup,”hesoftlysaid.“Youtalktoomuch.

Yousnooparoundandyouarejustthere…”



“Ohmygod!Watchout!”Icried.Helostcontrol

ofthecarwhenIcreatedascene.Iusedthat

momenttoopenthedoorandjumpedoutofa

movingcar.Ifellonrocksandrolledovera

coupleoftimes.Histaxistopped.Ipantedon

thegroundattemptingtogetup,Iinjuredmy

knee.It’sbadlyinjured.Imanagedtogetupbut

runningwasgoingtobeastruggle.There’sa

carcoming…IwavedatitandcriedHELPbut

sadlyitpassedmerightby.Mhlongowasn’t

evenrunningafterme;hewaswalking

unhurried.Likehehadallthetimeintheworld.

“Comebackyounglady!”heyelled.Ilimped

awaynotpreparedtogiveupjustasyet.“You

know,youcausedthis?Youbroughtthisupon

yourself.Youarealwayssnoopingand

snoopingandsnooping.Itriedtokeepyou

away.Itoldyoutostayaway…butyoujusthad



to,”whatwasIthinkingthough?Jumpingoutof

avehicleinmotion?Ifmykneeisn’tbroken,it’d

beamiracle.“Honey,youarejustcollateral

damage.Itsreallysadthatitallhadtocometo

this,Iwasreallyfondofyou.Youhadbecomea

partofme.Family.butyouknowwhattheysay?

allgoodthingsmustcometoanend.”He

increasedhispaceandsodidI.“Pleasedon’t

makewalkfasterthanIshould,Ialreadyhate

runningasitis.It’sbadformyheart,”his

footstepsthumbedlouderandfasterbehindme,

Ipickedupmypacebutityieldednoresults

seeingthathejustranandstoodbeforeme.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Icleanedtheblood

comingoutofmymouth.

“From you?Ohnothing.I’m donewithyou”he

chuckled.“HenceI’llbekillingyou,butweneed



togobacknow,”Ishookmyhead.“Turnthe

fuckaroundandgetbackintothetaxi

Rainbow,”heraisedhisvoice.

“No!letmego…leavemealone”hebentdown,I

thoughthewasgoingtocarrymeback.

“Ireallydon’twanttodothis,butyouleaveme

nochoice…”hesays.Iletoutaloudscream

whenhestartedpressingontheinjuredpartof

myknee.Withouteventhinkingaboutit,I

punchedhim inthenose.Hereleasedmyleg

andtendedtohisnose.

“Ihateyou,”Itookonathickstaccato.

“Fine,”heroseupwithalargerock.“I’m sorry

forthisRainbow.Ireallydidn’twanttohurtyou,



butyouareprovingtobeverytroublesome.”

ThelastthingIrememberwasfeelinggreat

paininmyheadafterhehitmewiththerock.

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT36

FLATLINE

Noun

1.Anunchangingstate,asindicatedinagraph

ofavariableovertime.

2.Asystoletheabsenceofheartcontractiosor



brainwavess.

Gabhadiyaisintriguingtolookatandtolisten

to.He’ssmartanddifferentfrom hisdelinquent

peers.Itmakesmewonderwhatsortoflife

doeshelead.Wheredoeshelive?Withwhom

doeshelive?Doeshehavefamily?Areboth

parentsaliveandpresent?Whatsortof

childhooddidhehave?Doeshehaveregrets

andfears?Whoisheandwhywouldhework

forsomeonelikeMhlongo?Welltobefrank,I’d

haveworkedforhim toobeforeknowingallthat

Iknownow.Iwaswatchinghim throughthe

brokenwindowconversingwithhisfellow

criminalfriendsorcolleaguesearlier.Whenhe

laughs,allhisteethshowandhiseyesget

smaller.

Thedoorflewopen,it’soneofthem.themean



one.Hestoodbythedoorandstaredatme.

“Where’severybody?”Iasked.“It’sawfully

quiet?”

“Theywenttogetfood?”hetookastepforward

andthenclosedthedoor.Inodded.“It’sjustyou

andInow”Icanseefrom hiseyesthatIshould

befearful.HegotcloserandImovedaway.

“Canyoustaythereplease?”Irequested.

“You’reabouttodieanyway;Imayaswell

pleasureyou,”hekneltinfrontofme.

“Getthehellawayfrom me,”Ishouted.He

grabbedmycheekswithonehandand



tightenedhisgrip.Isqueezedmyeyesshut.

“Shutthefuckup”hegotoutagunandshoved

itinsidemymouth.Thismanlivescrime.Heis

acriminalbynatureandIcanseeitinhiseyes

thathehasdonethingsfarworsethanthis.I

bestbehavemyselfifIdon’twanttodie.“take

offyourpenties,”Ishookmyheadandrubbed

myhandstogetherasIattemptedtosay

‘please’withaguninmymouth.Hepulledout

thegun,shotbehindmethendrewitbackbut

restedthebarrelonmyforeheadthistime.

“Please,Iam beggingyou.Pleasedon’thurtme

likethis,”Icried.Hestartedunfasteninghisbelt,

thenshovedhishandinside.Hebroughtouthis

hardpenis.

“Youknowwhattodo,”hesays.



“Please”Icouldtastemytears.That’show

muchIwascrying.Hegrabbedmyheadfrom

thebackandstartedpushingitforward.“Stop!”

Ifought.

“Suckmyfuckingcock,youslut,”Ipushedhim

awaybuthedidn’tfall.Insteadhepushedmeto

thefloorandthenspreadmylegsopencausing

theinjuredonetoacheeven.Hecameoverme

sweatingandpanting.Hekissedmyfacewhile

adjustingthingsbetweenmythighs.

Thedoorflewopen.Everythingcametoastop.

Hestoppedanddrewhisattentiontothedoor.

They’reback.

“WhatareyoudoingMusa?”askedGabhadiya.



“ComeonG,you’llhaveyourturnafter…”he

saidhuffingontopofme.

“Comehere,”hegotupandIsatupstraight.He

fixedhispantsandwalkeduptoGabhadiya.

“Whatwereyousayingjustnow?”

“Iwassaying,you’llgetyourturnafterme”he

repeated.“Wedon’thavetobeentirelybored

whilewewaitforMhlongo,”hesmiledeverso

enthusiastically,asifproudofhimselffor

comingupwithsuchabrilliantidea.

“Oh,Igetyou.We’llallhaveourtimewithher,”

saidGabhadiyawhilethisdognoddedexcitedly.

“We’llalljustrapeheronebyone…allfourof

us,”



“It’snotreallyrapeifshe’lldie…”Gabhadiya

threwapunchacrosshisfacewhichlanded

him onthefloor.Thetwootherguysdidn’teven

cometohisaid.Whenheattemptedtogetup,

Gabhadiyasenthim backtothedustwith

anotherpunch.From thereonhejuststarted

beatinghim senselessly.Oneoftheuseless

guyshadtocalm him down.NowI’m alonewith

anunconsciousbloodyman.

Idon’twanttobehereanymore.Ican’tbe

here…Ineedtogetoutofhere.

“Pleaseletmego,”Ibeggedthem.“Ihave

money.Icangiveyoualldoublewhatever

Mhlongoisgivingyou.Please”

“Didhehurtyou?”askedGabhadiya.Ishookmy

head.“Stayputthen,”hesteppedoutsidewith



hismates.

Ihadeyesfixedonthebloodyindividualonthe

floor.Iwon’tletmyguarddown.Iwon’teven

blink.Ineedtobeawareofhiseverymove.

Aftersometime;IwasofferedfoodwhichI

couldn’teat.Ihadlostappetiteafterthat

eminentlyterrifyingordeal.Ireallythoughthe

wasgoingtorapemeandthenkillme.

Gabhadiyawalkedinandshutthedoor.

“Youokay?”heasked.

Inodded,“Whereishe?”

“Outside,”hesays,“Don’tworry,hewon’thurt



youagain.”

“Hedidn’thurtme,”

Avibrationresonatedfrom hispocket.He

reachedinandpulledoutaphone,definitelynot

theoneMhlongocalledhim on.

“YES”hepickedup,“HECALLEDEARLIERSAID

HEWASONHISWAY.IHAVENTMOVED.”He

lookedatme,“HERKNEEISBADLYINJURED,

SHECOMPLAINEDABOUTAHEADACHEBUTI

THINKWECANMAKEITOUTBACK.THERE’SA

BROKENWINDOW,”

“Who’sthat?”Iquestioned.



“YEAH,THAT’SEXACTLYWHEREWEAT,”

“IsitMhlongo?Ishehere?”

“YESSIR,”heputthephonebackintohispocket.

“Listentome,wearegoingtojumpoutthe

windowandgointothewoodsbutweneedto

beveryfast.”Hesaidkneelingbeforeme.

“Whereareyoutakingme?”

“Whereyouwon’tdie.Beveryquiet,”he

instructedhelpingmeup.Hecarefullyjumped

outthewindowthenhelpedmeoutaswell.He

carriedmeintothewoodsandranasfastashe

could.Butitwasn’tlonguntilweheardfast



pacedfootstepsandshoutingbehindus.Igun

wentoff.

“Gabhadiyayoudevil!”

“Canyouseethem?”heaskedrunninglikehe

wasn’tcarryingahumanbeinginhisarms.

“No,”Ianswered.

“We’realmostthere,”heprofessed.

“Where?”hecametoastop.“Putmedown,I

thinkwelostthem,”hecarefullyputmedown,I

stoodononelegandheldontohisshoulderfor

balance.



“Weneedtokeepmovingstraightahead.We’ll

findhelp,”hepanted.“Youknow,you’renotas

lightasyoulook.Ireallyunderestimatedyou,”

“Gabhadiya”theycalledhim.

“Listentome,”hewhispered.“theywantyou.I

wantyoutoleadthem totheendofthebush,”

“What?!?They’lljusttakeme,”

“No,thepolicearethere.Ijustwantyoutoget

theirattentionsothey’llcomeoutofthebush.

Gotit?”

Inodded.“Youpromiseyouwon’tletthem take

me?”hetookmyhand,wrappedhishumongous



pinkyfingeraroundmine.

“Ipinkypromise,”

“Okay,”

“I’llhideincasetheytrytomakearunforit.

Now…go…”

Ilimpedtowardstheendofthebush.

“Helpme!”Ishouted.IlookedatGabhadiya

climbingupatreesoeffortlessly.“I’m here,help

me,”theyappearedfrom thetrees,both

pointingagunatme.

“Ifyouknowwhat’sbestforyouthenyou’d



comeback,”Ilimpedon,fearfulthatoneof

them mightpullthetrigger.IfinallyImadeitto

theendofthebush.There’slifethisside.

Peoplelivingandhousesstanding.

“HANDSUPPOLICE!PUTTHEGUNSDOWN!”

“Miss!”apolicevanpulledup.Guycameout

running.

“Lucky!”myheartrejoicedseeinghim runafter

me.Hewassafeandaliveandhefoundme.

“Rainbowgetdown”thenextthingIsawIwas

ontheground.Gabhadiyawasshieldingme.I

lookedatLucky,hewaslookingatmetoothen

hefelltohisknees.What’shappening?!The

gunwentoffagain,Isawthebullethittinghim



thistime.Somethinginmediedathousand

times.

“Lucky!”Icried,unabletomovebecause

Gabhadiyawasstillholdingontome.Another

roundofshotsfired.“Letmego!”Ifought.

“StaydownRainbow.Hewillbefine”hisvoice

soundeddistortedanddistant.

“Luckysaysomethingplease,”Ifeltapitopen

atthebottom ofmystomach.Ineedtobewith

him.He’shurt.“Gabhadiya,theshootinghas

stopped.Please,letmegotohim,please”he

loosenedhisgriparoundme.Ididn’tcareabout

myinjuredknee,IhadtogettoGuy.Iranas

quickasIcoulduntilIreachedhim.Some

policemenwerealreadysurroundinghim trying

tohelpputhim insidethevan.“Lucky,I’m here.”



tookhishand.Theygothim insidethevanand

theentiretimeIwasholdinghisbloodyhand.

Hisbreathingwaslaboredandvery

traumatizingtolistento.“I’m sorry,”Icried.

“Listentome,wearegoingtothehospital

okay…justkeepyoureyesopen.”Iremembered

tellingSammytostayawake.Irememberedher

bloodallovermeandherdyingonmeinthe

middleofthestreet.Atearfellouthiseyeand

intohisear.“Drivefaster!”Ishouted.

Ican’tloseGuy.IknowI’m beingselfishright

nowbutIcannotlosehim.Hisdaughterdiedin

myarms;herbloodwasalloverme.Lucky’s

bloodisallovermeandthemoretimehe

spendsinthisvanthelessIhearhim breathe.

“Miss,”Iheardhim say.

“I’m here,”hiseyeswereclosed.



“I…”hedrewinairandthenexhaled,“Iloveyou,”

“No,Fuckyou!Don’tsaythattome…youwillbe

fine.”

“IloveyouMiss,”

“Okayfine!Iloveyou…IswearIloveyou.Please

don’tdie.IwilltellyouIloveyoueverysingle

day,IpromiseyouLucky”hestoppedbreathing

atall.“Lucky!Pleasedon’tdothis,”

Bythetimewegottothehospital,hehadn’t

moved,breathedorspoke.Hewasnobetter

thanacorpseawaitingitsburial.Iwaitedfor

somebody,anybodytotellmewhatwas

happening.Nurseskeptwalkinginoutofhis



room butnoonecouldtellwhatIwantedto

hear;thatLuckywasgoingtobeokay.Ihave

drybloodallovermyhandsandsomestainson

mydress.Idon’twanttomovefrom whereIam

incase,hewakesupandneedsme.

“Pleaselethim beokay,”Isaidaprayerto

whateverforceorpowerthatisouttherethat’s

biggerthanmeandmywholeexistence.

Mandisa…Mtho.Luckycan’tdie.Hehaswaytoo

muchtolivefor.Ifsomeonehastodie,thenI

offermyselfbutitcannotbeLucky.Irefuse.

“Rainbow,”Iheardanalltoofamiliarvoice

callingmyname.Iliftedupmyheadandsaw

Menzi.“Whathappened?”heisholdinghimself

backfrom crying.Asforme,atthismoment,I

thinkI’m atmyweakest.Icouldn’tholdmyself

backfrom crying.Igotupandapproachedhim.



“Theyshothim…”Icleanedmyeyes.“Twice

and…Iwasholdinghishandtomakesurehe

knewhewasnotalone.Thedoctor’sstillbusy.”

Itookonahighpitch,“Andthisishisblood,

therewasjustblood…hestoppedbreathingand

noonewantstotellmeanything.ButItoldhim

thatIlovedhim,”Imumbledandstutteredmy

waythrougheverythingthatIcanremember.

“Rainbow,”hecalledmyname.

“Menzi,I’m sosorry.Isaidashortprayerthathe

doesn’tdie…hecannotdie,ifhedoespleasekill

me,”hedrewmeintohischestandheldme.

“Thiswasn’tyourfaultRainbow,”hesaid.“Now

theboyisgoingtobefine,”



“Buthestoppedbreathing,”Iwailedandsobbed

inhischest.

“Listentome,”hecuppedmyfaceinhishands

andlookedatme,“Youthinkifhewasdeadthe

doctorswouldstillbeintherewithhim?”he

pausedandwaitedformyresponse.Ishookmy

head.“That’sLuckywe’retalkingabout.He

doesn’tdie…it’snotinhisnature,”Inoddedand

triedtogetmymindtoalignwithwhathewas

tellingme.Iforcedmyselftobelievethatdying

wasnotinLucky’snature.

MenziandIsattogetherinsilenceandwaited

forsomegoodnewsfrom thedoctors.

“Menzi!”shoutedavoicefrom downthehall.

It’sMandisa.“Whereismyhusband?”hervoice

broke.Shemarcheduptousdemanding

answers.“WhathappenedtomyLucky?”Menzi



andIgotup.“Whatdidyoudo?”shelookedat

me.

“Mandi,wehaven’theardanything.Thedoctors

arestillbusy…”answeredMenzi.

“WhatdidyoudotomyhusbandRainbow?This

isallyourfault,”hereyesboreintomine.Ihave

noenergytodefendmyhonorrightnow.

“Itisnot!Mandisa,Iunderstandyouare

frightenedbutpointingfingerswillnotmake

thissituationanybetter,"Menzidefendedme.

"MybabybrotheristhereandonlyGodknows

what’shappeningbehindthisdoorandthelast

thingheneedsishiswifeblamingpeople,

pointingfingersattheverypeopleheloves

dearly,”helookedatmeandthenbackather,

“Youtwo…don’t.Mandisa,justdon’t.Isuggest



yousitdownandgatheryourself.”WellMenzi

hasspoken.Andindeed,Mandisalocateda

seatfarawayfrom meandwaitedwithus.she

keptcleaninghereyesandallIwantedtodo

wastotalktoherandcomforther,especially

knowingthatsheisn’tworkingwithMhlongo.

She’srealandtangible.Iwasquicktojudgeher

andthat’snotverynice.

ThedoortoLucky’sroom opened.Weall

jumpedtoourfeet.

“Ishefine?”Ihastenedtothedoctor.

“Areyouhiswife?”hequestioned.

“Ishegoingtobefine?”Igotstern.



“Ineedafamilymemberorhiswifema’am,”

“I’m hiswifesir,”Mandisacameforward.I

steppedback.

“I’m hisbigbrother”declaredMenzi.

“Well,sir…ma’am”

“Ishefine?”Mandisaasked.

“Heishmmm”

“Doctor!”anursepeekingouthisdoor

screamed.Icouldhearbeepingaccompanied

byinconceivablecacophonyescapingoutthe

door.



“What’shappening?”Ifollowedthedoctor.I

triedtoforcemywaythroughthedoorbutthe

nurserestrictedme.Butfrom whereIwas

standing,IcouldseeLuckyseizing.

“He’sflatlined…”announcedoneofthenurses

inside.Thenoisedisappearedoncethedoor

shutcompletely.

“Menzi,myhusband”saidMandisafrozenwith

shock.

“Mandisa,”Iapproachedherwithmyarmsopen.

I’m basicallyticklingthedragon’stailhere,butI

wanthertoknowthatI’m hereforherandIcare

aboutLuckytoo.HegotmetofuckingsayI

lovehim likefuck.Shetookaquickstepback.



“Stayawayfrom me.”Iwonderwhatsheheard.

ShemusthaveheardsomethingaboutmeandI

suspectZahupdatedherandthenthistragic

accidentjustaddedsalttothewound.“Menzi

youmustbehungry”shesays.“I’llgoandfind

somethingtoeatandcheckMtho,”shewalked

away.

“She’llcomearound,”saidMenziandInodded.

“Wherewereyou?”Iasked.

“Mhlongo’shouse.Iwaswatchinghishouse

sincetheweddingnight.Henevercameback

homesohemusthaveanotherhidingplace,”

“Whereishenow?”



“MIAhejustdisappearedlikehewasnever

there.”

“Butwe’llfindhim,right?”

“Youbet!I’vealreadymadesomecalls,”

“Iwanttohelp,”henodded.

“Ofcourse.Youneedtoo…”

“Whereverheis,hebetterprayGuydoesn’tdie

becauseIwillkillhim slowlyandpainfully.I

swearthat…”Icouldfeelmyangertravelling

throughmybody.Myhandswereburningalong

withmyheartasthoughsetablaze.Mhlongois

donefor…



“Ibelieveyou,”

HAPPYMONDAY.HAVEBEAUTIFULDAY♡

INSERT35

UNRAVEL

Verb

1.Toseparatethethreads;disentangle

2.Toclearfrom complicationordifficulty;to

unfold;tosolve.

IhopeI’m dead,thenthingswillbeeasier.I



won’thavetobeapartofMhlongo’sgame.

ThenI’dbeadeadbody,adeadgirl.I’dbea

crimescene.Mydeathwouldprobablylink

thingstogetherandhelpsolvethecrime.But

moreimportantly,Iwouldn’tbeRainbow

anymore.Iwouldn’tbeatwinseparatedatbirth,

Iwouldn’thaveamessed-upchildhood,I

wouldn’tbeadomesticviolencesurvivorandI

wouldn’tbeakiller.I’djustbeadeadbody,

unbotheredandcold.Also;Iwouldn’tbethegirl

thatlostGuy.Iwonderifmyparentswouldcry

forme?Well,maybedaddywouldbutasfor

mama,Ibetadollartoadoughnut,shewon’t

evenshedatear.Guywouldcry,alittleand

Mondewouldbebroken.Seeingthatshejust

foundme.

Fuck!Monde,Iwassupposedtosleepoverat

herplaceafterIcomebackfrom thewedding.

WehadplannedtogoandfindMbongeniand



Suzanna.Wefoundanaddressandtelephone

numbersbuttheydidn’twanttotalk,theysaid

wewerelying,theirbabiesdiedandthatwejust

wantedmoney.Apparently,they’reloaded.Isit

ashamethatIthoughtitwasbummertofind

outtheywerefinanciallyoverflowing?Ijust

wantednormalparentswithanaverageflowof

incomeandanordinaryhousewith1car.From

whatIreadontheinternet,Mbongeni,ourfather

isalawyer.Anattorneytobeprecise.Heowns

apractice.Andthemother,Suzannaownsa

beautyspaofferingavarietyofbeauty

therapies.

Whythefuckam Ithinkingaboutallthisatthis

verydiretime?IcouldbedeadforallIknow.I

peeledmyeyesopen,there’sacandleinfront

ofme.I’m layingonthefloor;practicallythrown

andleftfordead.There’snocarpetorrug,just

dustanddirt.Thewindowsarebroken,roofis



stillintactbutnotforlong.Isatupstraightand

myheadstartedpounding.Iwincedundermy

breath.Thebloodonmykneehadalreadydried

out.Istartedhearingacheerfulchattercoming

from outside.Thesepeoplearehere,they’renot

passingby.

“Hello!”Icalled.“Helpme!I’m inhere”the

louderIcalled,themoremyheadached.The

dooropenedand4meninbalaclavaswalkedin.

“Good,you’reup”oneofthem said.“Callthe

boss,”

“Who’stheboss?”Iasked.“IsitMhlongo?

Whereishe?”

“Shutupbitch!”commandedoneofthem.



“Hey!Youdon’thavetoinsulther….”saidoneof

them takingoffhisbalaclava.

“Itlookslikeyouhaveasoftspotforher,”they

alltookofftheirbalaclavasgiggling.

“I’m justsaying,she’sgoingtodieanywayso

justleaveherbe,”

“Alright.We’llbeoutside,watchher,”theother3

leftus.Hesatinthecornerandplacehisgun

rightbeforehim.Westaredateachotherfora

whileuntilhedecidedtolookaway.

“I’m hungry,”Imentioned.



“Ihaveasweet,”hepulledoutaneclairs’and

threwitatme.

“Isitanotherday?”Iquestioned.

“It’stomorrow.Time’s7pm,”heanswered.I

nodded.“Ilikeyourhair,”

“Yousuckatthisthing,keepingsomeone

hostage.Youarenotsupposedtobenice…”

“Well,pleasesendmetheguidetothat,”

“Iwill,”helookedatmeintheeyes,Ilooked

away.

“Butyou’llbedead.Thebossisgoingtokill

you,”hesays.



“Luckyisgoingtofindme.Iknow…”heliftedup

hiseyebrowsashenodded.“I’m Rainbow,

what’syourname?”

“Gabhadiya,”Ilaughed.

“Likeyourrealnamedude.Notsomename

intendedtoinstillfearinpeople,”Irolledmy

eyes.

“Diditinstillfearinyou?”heinquired.Ishook

myheadasmylipsfoldedtogether.

“You’renotabadperson.Youdon’tlikehurting

people.Youdon’tstrikemeasthetypewith

suchaproclivity,”hehasmusclesinalltheright

places.Hisphysiquecastsashadowofawar-



lord,abraveknightandaprotector.Hishairis

cutintoafade,hehasasmalldiamondearing

onhisrightearandascaronthetopofhis

upperlip.Hiseyesarecleanwhite,handsare

bigenoughtoswallowmineandI’m certaina

slapfrom him wouldknockmerightout.

“Eitherway,mynameisGabhadiya.”Inodded.

“Nicetomeetyou.I’m Rainbow,”

“Youtoldmeyournamealready.AndIknow

you,I’vebeenhearingyournamealotthese

days.I’m gladtohavemetyourightbeforeyou

died!”Igrinned.

I’m confidentthatLuckyandMenziwillfindme.

IknowSthandwasam willbefrantictheminute



hecan’tgetaholdofmeandhe’llbesmart

enoughtogetintouchwithLucky.Thethreeof

them togetheraresmartenoughtorescueme,

soIwillstayconfidentandpositive.Oneofthe

guyspeepedthroughthewindow.

“Hesayshewon’tbecomingtonightsowe’re

campinghereboy!”hesaid.“Wegoingtoget

somefoodanddrinks,”

“CanIhaveaburgerplease,”Ijumpedinona

conversationIwasn’tapartof.“Andsome

chipsandamilkshake,”

“Getherallofthat,”Ghabadiyaordered.

“Youpayingforitthough,”saidtheguylooking

throughthewindow.



“Okay,whatever.I’llsortyouout,”

Aftersometimesittinginsilencewiththis

Ghabadiyacharacter,Ispokeagain.

“Ineedtopee,”Iannounced.

“Okay,”hestoodandtookhisgun,“Getup,”he

ordered.Iobeyed,thoughittookalittlelonger

thanitshouldhave.Ilimpedoutsideashe

followedbehindmewithagun.

“Doyouhaveatorch?”Ilookedbackathim.

“It’sdark,”

Hetookouthisphoneandlittheway.

“Youshouldbefinehere.”heturnedaround.“I’ll



lookaway.”Ipeedandthenstayedinthat

positionawhileafterIhadfinishedpeeing.

“Don’ttellmeyouaredoingyourbusiness,”

“WellGhabhadiya,ifIfelttheurgeto,Iwould.

ButIneedtogetdrydownthere,Idon’thavea

tissuebecauseI'm beingheldagainstmywill.”

“Here,”hehandedmeahandkerchiefwhile

tryingtonotlook.

“Thankyou,”Icleanedmyselfandthenthrewit

away.

“Youowemeahanky,”

“I’m adeadwomanwalking,”hefollowedme.



WhenIwasinMhlongo’staxilayinglow;Iwas

scared.Iwaspanicking.ThefirstthingI

thoughtaboutwasLuckyandthenI

rememberedwhenwedidthediamondjob,he

saidifIwantedtopullout;Ishouldsay

COOKIES.So,solongasthatwordhadn’tleft

mymouth,Iwasstillsafeandgood.Iknow

MenziwillcontactGuyandtellhim whatIsaid

andGuywillknowwhattodo.Providedthathe

isstillalivewhereverheis.Westilldon’tknow

whatMandisa’splayisinallthis.Forallwe

know,shemighthavehim tiedupsomewhere

andtorturinghim orshemighthavedelivered

him straighttoMhlongo.

Gabhadiya’sphonerang.

“HELLLO,”heanswered.“SHE’SHERE,”hecame



closerandkneltbeforeme.“Hewantstotalkto

you,”

“WHERE’SLUCKY?”Iasked.“ISWEAR

MHLONGO,IFYOUHURTHIM,IWILLKILLYOU

MYSELF,”

“RAINBOW,RELAX.YOURBOYISFINE.IWAS

JUSTCHECKINGONYOU.”

“TELLMEEVERYTHING.MAKEITALLMAKE

SENSE.YOU’LLKILLMEANYWAYSOYOUMAY

ASWELLUNRAVELMYMIND”Idemanded.

“FAIRENOUGH.WELL…I’M THEMBAVILAKAZI.

SMILOWASMYBIGBROTHERANDALSO

NHLANHLAVILAKAZI’SFATHER.NHLANHLA,

MYNEPHEW KILLEDMYLITTLEBROTHER.HE



KILLEDHISFATHER,”

“SOTHATMANISLUCKY’SFATHER,”Isaid.

“BUT,WHYKILLSAMMY,SHEHADNOTHING

TODOWITHTHIS”

“HISKIDSWEREHISONLYBLOODRELATIVES,

IWANTEDHIM TOFEELTHEPAINIFELT.MY

BROTHERWASASHES,LIKEAPIECEOFWOOD

SETABLAZE.MYMENSAW ANOPPORTUNITY

ANDTOOKIT,”

“MEANINGTHEYWEREWATCHING,CAMPING

SOMEWHERE,”

“CORRECT,”



“BUTYOUCOULDHAVEDONETHISWHEN

THEYWEREGOINGTOSCHOOLORCOMING

BACKFROM SCHOOL,”

“WHENYOUCAMEAROUNDWITHYOUR

MESSEDUPABUSIVEHUSBAND,IKNEW

YOU’DBETHEIRFIRSTSUSPECT.THATTAKES

THEIRATTENTIONAWAYFROM FINDINGOUT

THEREALTRUTH.LUCKYWENTASFARAS

TAKINGONTHECHARACTEROFMARKJUST

TOPINTHISNDUMISODOGDOWNANDHAVE

HIM BEHINDBARS.THAT’SHOW MUCHHE

BELIEVEDHEDIDIT.”

“SOALLTHISTOAVENGEAMANTHATWAS

JUSTASBADASNDUMISO?”

“AFTERI’M CONVINCEDTHATHEHAS

SUFFEREDENOUGH.I’M GOINGTOKILLHIM.



WITHHIM OUTOFTHEPICTURE,IWILLBEIN

CHARGEOFTHEIRTAXISHEREINDURBAN

ANDTHATWOULDOPENUPNUMEROUS

ROUTSTODISTRIBUTEDRUGS,”

“I’VEGOTTOHANDITTOYOU,YOURPLANIS

PRETTYSOLID.”

“NOTSOLIDENOUGHFORYOU.YOUAREA

VERYSMARTGIRLRAINBOW.YOUREYESARE

ALWAYSLOOKING.YOU’REALWAYS

CALCULATINGANDANALYZING,THAT’SA

VERYGOODTRAIT.”Hechuckled,“YOU’DHAVE

REALLYBEENAGOODADDITIONTOTHE

TEAM”

“HERE’SWHATDOESN’TADDUPTHOUGHOLD

MAN,”Irememberedaminordetail.“MANDISA?

THERE’SADAYYOUMETUPWITHHER;A



VIDEOOFTHETWOOFYOUWASTAKEN.

WHATWEREYOUARGUINGABOUT?”

“IWASTRYINGTOPOISONHERAGAINSTYOU

SOYOUCOULDDISAPPEARFOREVER.ITOLD

HERTHATLUCKYWASINLOVEWITHYOUSO

SHESHOULDTRYANDGETYOUAWAYFROM

HERMAN.SHEGOTMADANDSAIDSHEMET

YOUANDTHATYOUWEREANICEGIRL.SHE’S

ADAUGHTEROFAFRIEND.THEYMET

THROUGHME…INFACTSHECALLSME

UNCLE”

“SO,SHEHASNOIDEAWHAT’SHAPPENING?”

“NOTACLUEINTHEWORLD.”Isighedlowlyin

relief.AtleastIknowLuckyissafewithher.she

isn’trogue.



“ONELASTTHING,WHYHELPME?”

“TOKEEPYOUAWAYFROM LUCKY.THE

FARTHERAWAYYOUWEREFROM HIM THE

EASIERITWASTOGETTOHIM.YOUJUST

ALWAYSHADYOURGUARDUP.YOUWERE

GOINGTOPUNCHHOLESTHROUGHMYPLAN.

IWANTEDTORECRUITYOUTOCOMEAND

WORKFORME.IWASGOINGTOCOMETO

YOUAFTERLUCKYCHASEDYOUOUT,BUT

YOUBEATMETOITMAKINGMYJOBEVEN

EASIER.YOUPLAYEDRIGHTINTOMYPLAN,”

“WELLDONETHEMBA,YOUDIDIT,”he

chuckled.

“RESTMYLITTLERAINBOW,IWILLSEEYOU



TOMORROW,”thephonebeeped.

Heisright.Iplayedrightintohisplan.Iplayed

alongunintentionally.Fuckhe’sgood.Hiswhole

planjustworkedoutperfectlyforhim.Iwonder

howlonghadhebeenplanningthis?Howlong

hadheknowntheDlaminis?Basically,hehad

twoplans,avengehisbrotherandalsosell

drugs.Bloodyhellheismotherfuckinggood!He

wasgoingtodoexactlywhatNdumisodidto

me,sellhisdrugsusingtheDlaminitaxisand

routessoifanythingeverbackfired,itwouldgo

straightforPaulDlaminiandhisfamily.

“He’sgood,”IsaidtoGabhadiya.

“Indeed!”heagreedwithme.“Youcareabout

thisLuckyindividual?”



“Alot.Hesavedme…”

PLEASESHARE♡

INSERT37

TANGIBLE

Adjective

1.Touchable;abletobetouchedorfelt;

perceptiblebysenseoftouchpalpable

2.Possibletotreatedasfact;realorconcrete.

Idon’tthinkLuckyandIbelongtogether.Asin;I

don’tthinkweweremeanttobeloversbutI



knowweweremeanttobeineachother’slives.

Weweremeanttoknoweachother,support

eachotherandloveeachothercompletely

platonically.Iwouldnevertakehim awayfrom

her;sheneedsherandheneedsherevenmore.

Inowunderstandwhathemeantwhenhesaid

thatshewastangibletohim.Ithinkheis

tangibletohertoo.Iam nottangibletoGuyina

mannerthatMandisais,andheistangibleto

meinamannerthatwebothmighthave

misunderstood.

Whathappenedtome?Whyam Iinahospital

bed?andwhathappenedwithLucky?

“Lucky?”Imoaned.Ilookedaroundandsaw

nothingbutcleanhospitalwalls,hospital

equipmentandcharts.There’sakneebrace

huggingmyinjuredknee.Ihavenoideawhat



happenedorhowIendedupbeinghospitalized

soIwilljustwaitandseewhathappensnext.I

am animpatientbeingattimessoIhopeIwill

notretreatandcrawloutofthisroom togoand

getanswers.

Thedooropened.Finally.

“You?”Itriedtositupbutmyheadhadother

plans.

“StaydownRainbow,”heordered.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”Iasked.Irubbedmy

foreheadtryingtoeasetheheadache.

“Icametocheckuponyou.Areyouokay?”he

asked.



“Yeah,howdidIgethere?”mymemoryhasa

lotofblankspacesandblurredlines

“Whatdoyouremember?”hesatonthevisitor’s

seatandrestedhisarmsonthebed.

“I…IwaswithMenziandMandisa.Wewere

waitingforthedoctorandthenLuckyhada

seizure,”

“IfoundyouwithMenzi.Youstoodtocometo

meandthen…”hepaused.

“Andthenwhat?Whathappened?”

“Youalsostartedseizing.Yournosewas



bleeding…youdon’trememberanyofthis?”I

shookmyhead.Idon’trememberanyofthe

thingshewastellingme.“Rest,it’sokay.”

“Whatabouttheguys?Whathappenedto

them?”

“Twodead,oneincustody.Wegotthem?”

“Whatareyou?”Imeanheisobviouslynota

criminal.Hewasaninformerthere,like

undercover.

“I’m ahumanman.Whataboutyou?”hegavea

lopsidedgrin.

“Comeon,I’m serious”



“IworkforGrootboom,likeyou.”

“Oh!Fuckme!”Iclosedmyeyes.whyis

everyonearoundmejustconnected?Andwhy

doeseverythingalwaysinvolvecriminalsand

police?

“I’dlovetodothatbutmaybewecouldgoona

coupleofdatesthenwecantalkabout…”

“Notliterallyyougummybear!”

“Gummybear!”hesmiled,“Lookatus,we’re

alreadyonpetnamesbasis.AtthisrateIwill

havetotakeyoutomeetmyfamilynextweek.”



Idon’tknowwhatthisGabhadiyacharacteris

tryingtodo?Whateveritisheshouldstopthis

verymoment.Itwon’twork.Idon’thavethe

timenorenergytoentertainsomeuseless

crushandbegoingondates.

“Where’sLucky?”Iquicklydeviatedfrom what

hewasinitiating.

“Ihavenoidea.I’vebeenherewithyousince…”

hegazedatme.“ButIreckonhewillbefine.”

Iforcedagrin.

“Heythankyouforhelpingmebackthere…”

“Itwasmyobligation.I’m acop…”



“Technicallyacriminalbuthey…”hegotup.

“Iwanttoaskyousomething,itmightabit

uncomfortablebut…Ihaveto.”Inodded.“Did

Musa,youknow.Didhehurtyou?”

“Oh!”Iforgotaboutthatordeal.“No,youcame

justintimeandIcouldneverthankyouenough

forthat.

Henodded,“Well,Iwillletyoube.Yoursisteris

somewherelookingforcoffeeandflowersto

decorateyourroom.She’ssomethingalright,”

“MysisterMonde?Youknowher?”hearingher

namemademerealizehowhappyIam tohave

someonerunningupanddownlookingtomake



mecomfortable.Someonecaresaboutmeand

thatmakesmehappy.Then–asthoughshe

knewweweretalkingabouther–shebargedin

withabouquetofflowersandother

unnecessarythings.

“Speakofthedevil”saidGabhadiya.’

“HelloRainbow,”shestoodbythedoortryingto

holdherselfbackfrom dying.“Thankyoufor

beingalive,”

“It’sapleasure,”sheputherloadoffand

embracedme.“Howdoyouguysknoweach

otheragain?”

“Weworktogether,”saidMonde.



“Letmeleaveyoutoitladies.”Heheadedfor

thedoor.

“Heydude!”Icalled.Hegavemehisattention.

“What’syourname,yourrealname?”

Hesmiled,“NkonzoDube,”

“I’llseeyouaround,”hesalutedthenexited.

Mondetookmyhandsintohers,“Seemslike

youguyshavesomethinggoingon,”sheteased.

“Ohno,never.Ican’taffordthat.”

“YourheartiswithLucky?”shehandedmea

cupofcoffee



“No!”Idisputed,“Myheartiswithme.Lucky’s

heartbelongstoMandisa.”Itookasip,

“SpeakingofLucky,isheawake?Heshouldbe

awakenow,”

“Rainbow,Luckyis…”hermooddampened.

“He’sisnotawake,”

“Whatdoesthatmean?”Ifeltmytongue

becomeinstantlydry.“He’snotdead”

“Heisnot.Butheisacoma.Thedoctorsdon’t

knowwhenhemightwakeup.Itmightbenow

ornextweek…nextmonth.Orevennever”

“Don’tsaythat.You’lljinxit”myheartfeltheavy.

Iplacedmycupofcoffeeonthetablenextto



me.“Wejusthavetobepositive,”shegavea

smilethatcouldn’tconvinceorencourageeven

herselfifshesawit.

Notsolongafter;IwastakentoLucky’sroom.

Themachineswerebeepingindicatingthathe

wasstillalive.Buthewasasgoodasdead.I

tookhishandandhelditinmine.

DAY1

“WeareanenigmayouandI,Guy”Iuttered.He

didn’trespond.“Youneedtowakeupsowe

couldlookforMhlongotogetherandkillhim.

HekilledSammyandhurtyouandalso

kidnappedme.So,I’m givingyouuntiltomorrow

towakeuporIam nevertalkingtoyouagain.”I

declared.“Hey,rememberwhenwewere

fightingatNdumiso’splace?Ididn’tmeanto



sayyouhaveanuglyface…youdon’t.Ifanything,

youactuallyhaveaniceface.Iloveit…”my

voicecracked.“Pleasesaysomething,”

DAY2

“GoodmorningLucky.IcameearlybecauseI

haveajourneytotakewithmytwinsister,

Monde.It’sexciting.Wearegoingtoambush

ourbirthparents.Wefoundthem and…Iwish

youwereheretotalktome.Youhavemademe

weakbecauseyoumademesay3wordsjustin

theperfectordertocausewoeandsicknessat

thepitofmystomach.IthinkMandisadoesn’t

reallylikeme,IsuspectZahmighthavetoldher

afewunsettlingthingsaboutme,”

Laterthatday,Monde,hergirlfriendandmyself

tookatriptoJohannesburg.Itwaslongand



tiringconsideringthestateatwhichmybody

andmindwasin.IreckonIwasaboretothe

bothofthem becauseIjustkepttomyself.I

didn’tspeakmuch,onlyspokewhenspokento

andwhenIreallyneededto.IthinkMondefilled

Ayandainonmylastcoupleofdays.shewas

verykindtomeandshetookcareofmethe

bestshecould.Mondeissooverprotectiveof

me;shecaresaboutmeandIcareabouther

too.Shegivesmerandom hugsandsmilesat

mefornoreason.Ithinkthat’scuteand

sometimeswhenshelooksatme,Igetso

startledandthinkthatI’m lookingatmyself.But

Ithinkitalsoservesasareminderthatnotallis

lost.Webookedourselvesintoahotelforthe

night.AyandatookthefloorandMondeandI

tookthebed.Iinsistedongettingmyownroom

buttheyrefusedtoletmeoutoftheirsight

whileI’m sad.ButI’m notsad,I’m justtired.A

lothashappenedinthepastmonth;actually-in

thepastyearsbutwho’scounting?Andtobe



frankIthinkI’m actingquiterationally.Aphone

rangafterwehadjustswitchedoffthelights.

“HELLO,”it’sMonde’s.“WHAT?NOW?”she

cried.ShesoftlysqueezedmyshoulderandI

payedherattention.“it’sG”shesays.

“WhothehellisG?Grootboom?”sheshookher

head,

“Nkonzo,”shehandedmethephone.Isatup

straight.

“HELLO,”

“HEY,ITSGABHADIYA,”



“IKNOW.WHATISIT?DIDYOUFIND

MHLONGO?”

“NO.IJUSTWANTEDTOCHECKUPONYOU…”

Heclearedhisthroat.“MONDETOLDMEYOU

WEREABITSAD,”IgaveMondeanastylook.

Shecoveredherfacewithbothhands.

“ISEE,WELLMONDEWASWRONG.I’M

COMPLETELYFINE.JUSTTIRED.BUTTHANK

YOU,”

“OKAY,WELL.GOODLUCKWITHEVERYTHING

ANDIHOPEISEEYOUAGAINSOON,”

“GOODNIGHTNKONZO,”IgaveMondeher

phoneandboredintohereyes.



“Hewouldn’tletmebe,hewasconstantly

askingaboutyousoIfiguredIshouldtellhim

thetruth,”sheshrugged.

“Monde.Monde.Monde.”Sangherloveronthe

floor.

“He’sverysweetthough,”Iadmitted.“Andgood

looking.”Mondebeamedfrom eartoear.“But,I

can’treally.I’djustbedragginghim along…”

“Yeah!Ifyouknowyouwon’tbeinitforthelong

haulthendon’teventry.Iwouldadviceyoube

withyoufornowRain,”saysAyandaonthe

floor.Shehasevengivenmeapetname.“WayI

seeit,you’llbeokay.Youhavepeoplethatcare

aboutyougenuinelynowsolongasyouallow

ustocareforyou,”



“Luckywasthefirstpersontoevercareabout

megenuinely.Ineverdoubtedhiscompassion

towardsme.ItrustedMhlongo,hesaidhe

caredaboutmebutallalongIwasjustapawn

inhisgame,”

“AyandaandIwouldneverdothattoyou,”

Mondetookmyhand.“I’m sorryforeverything”

Isqueezedherhandtoacknowledgewhatshe

wassaying.

Thedrivetoourbiologicalparents’housewas

bittersweet.BitterformeandsweetforMonde.

She’swassoexcitedandhappy.Iontheother

hand,wasanxious.Iwasscared.Iwantedto

turnbackmanytimesbutIcouldn’tbring

myselftosayitoutloudandIdidn’twantto

hurtMonde’sfeelings.HadIevenmentionedit,



shewouldhaveinsistedweturnback.Ifeellike

she’stryingreallyhardtopleasemeandIam

tryingreallyhardtoavoidsituationswhere

she’dhavetocompromiseherhappinessfor

mine.

“We’rehere!”announcedMondesighingsharply.

Wegotoutofthecar;allanalyzedthisbeautiful

fortressbeforeus.Theirhomeissobeautiful.

Mondecalledontheintercom.

“Hello,”mygutstwistedatthesoundofthat

voice.Itsoundsveryfeminine;itcouldbeour

mother.

“Yes,wearehereforMrandMrsSibiya,”

“Andwhomightyoube?”



“I’m Monde,I’m herewithmysister.Weare

theirkids,”therewasnoresponse.“Hello”she

called.

“Ithinkshe’sgoneMonde,”saidAyanda.The

gatebuzzed;wewereallpuzzled.Irushedup

andpusheditopen.Mondesmiledinrelief.I

feellikethrowingup.Ireallydon’twanttodo

this.Imean,wecouldjusthaveeachotherand

ourfakeparents.Wedon’tneedtherealone’s

we’regrownnowandwecantakecareof

ourselves.

Toolate,Mondehasenthusiasticallyknocked

andaladyinablackandwhitecleaner’s

uniform openedwearingacoldanduninviting

expressiononherface.



“Followme,”sheordered.Weobeyed.This

houseisamazing,gosh.“Waithere”shesaid

andleftus.

Wewaitedintheloungeinsilence.Scaredand

excitedtofinallymeetthepeoplethatmadeus.

Theyfinallywalkedin.

“Now,Idon’tknowwhatitisthatyouwantfrom

meandmyhusbandbutpretendingtobeour

deadkidsinfartoounkindevenforsmalltime

criminalslookingtomakeaquickchange,”we

alljumpedtoourfeetastheywalkedin.They

lookmad.“Whatdidyoudo?Googleus?”

“No,”Mondetookcharge.“It’snotlikethat.We

arereallyyourkids.Thenursesoldustotwo

separatecouplesbutsomehow,wefoundeach

otherandfoundyou.weneverdied.Wewere



stolenfrom you,”

Silenceinvadetheroom.

“But,Iburied…weburiedtwolittlebabies,”her

husbandspoke.

“Itwasn’tus.Wewerebornonthe4thof

February,”

“OhDear!”utteredtheladyalmostfallinginto

herhusband’schest.

Lookingatourmother,Icouldseemyselfand

Mondeinher,shecandenyitallshewantsbut

sheismymotherandIcanfeelitinmybones.



“Ilooklikeyou,”Ifinallysaidundermybreath

lookingather.

“Madam!Sir!”thehousekeeperjoinedus.

“Thesegirlsarethespittingimageofyourwife

sir,you’dbemakingahugemistakeifyouturn

them away.”

“Honey!”shelookedatherhusbandastears

escapedhereyes.“Lookatthewayshebites

intoherlips,likeyoursister,”shesaysanalyzing

me.

“I’m atwinmyself…”saidMbongeni.

“Pleasesit,”shesaidcleaninghereyes.

“Constance,maketeaandcoffee.Make

everything.”



“CanIgiveyouahug?”Iasked.IfeltIwas

drawntomyherthanIwastohim.

“Yes,please.Comebothofyou,”weallshareda

grouphugandcriedineachother’sarmsfora

fewseconds.MondeandMbongenireleased

butsheandIstayedandembracedeachothera

littlewhilelonger.

“I’m sohappyIfoundyou,”Isobbed.

“Thankyouforfindingus,”itseemseveryone

presentgotalittleemotional,includingAyanda

andthehelper.Itwasabeautifulthingto

experienceandwitness.There’swasnoway

onewouldn’tshedatearortwo.

“Whatareyournames?”askedMbongeni.



“I’m NomondeandsheisRainbow,”

“Beautifulnames.Lookatyoutwoasbeautiful

asyourmother,”hesaidmakingusblush.She

heldhiswife’shand.“We’reparentslove,”

“I’m sorry,wherearemymanners,”saidMonde,

“thisismygirlfriend,Ayanda.We’vebeen

togetherfor3yearsnow…”

“Ohthat’swonderful.Icantellthatyoutwocare

deeplyabouteachother,”saidSuzannastill

cleaninghereyes.Iwasstillstaringher;Imean

it’smyrealmother.She’sherewithme.Ifeel

likeachild.IcouldhearMondemumblingon

andtellingthem abouthowwefoundeach

other.IwasoverwhelmedbyemotionsthatI



justcouldn’tholditin.

“Areyouokay?”Monderushedbeforeme.

“I’m fine,”Isniffed.“CanIuseyourbathroom

please”

“Rightthroughthatdoor,”shepointedandI

chargedtowardsthedoor.Ican’tstopcrying.

MondewalkedinrightafterIhadshutthedoor.

“I’m sorry.Ican’tstopcrying.I’m sohappy…”

shehuggedme.“andscared.”

“Whatareyouscaredof?Thisisallreal”she

says.

“Whatiftheyhateus,orwhatifIdosomething



stupidtomakeherhatemelikemymom?

PerhapsI’m theissuehere,notthepeople

aroundme.Whatifheneverunderstandsme?”I

cried.

“Listentome,iftheydon’tlikeusthenthat’s

finebecausetheymade2ofthesameperson;

sowe’lljustloveeachotherandAyandawill

loveustogether.ButRainbow,lookatthem –

theyaresohappywearehere.Theyrecognized

us.Iknowyou’vehadagreatdealofhurtand

disappointmenttodealwith…buttrustthisand

trustme,everythingisreal.Stopholdingyour

breath,pinchingyourselfandsqueezingyour

wrist.It’stangible,I’m tangible”Ilistenedtoher

andohhowwiseandrightshesounded.

“I’m sureyou’retheoldest,”welaughedaswe

huggedeachother.“IloveyouMonde,”



“IloveyoutooRainbow.Nowlet’sgobackto

ourparents,I’m suretheyhavealottotellus,”

“Pleasesleepover,Constancewasjustfixing

supper”Suzannabeggedjustasweemerged

from thebathroom.“Ohplease,Ijustwantmore

time,”MondeandIlookedateachother.

“Idon’tmind,”wesaidsimultaneously.

“Yes!”sherejoiced.“Constance!”sherushed

out,“Constancemybabiesaresleepingover…”

shedisappeareddownthepassage.Shecalled

usherbabies.Myheartissmilingrightnow.I

don’twantthistoend.Idon’twantittobeover

andpleasedon’tletitbeadream.



HAPPYREADING♡

INSERT38

AWAKE

Adjective

1.Notasleep;conscious

2.SYNONYMS:Conscious,Lucid

Ihaven’tstoppedpinchingmyselfsinceweleft

theSibiya’s.Theydidn’twantustogobutwe

areadults,wehavelivesandjobs.Colonel

calledandtoldmethatIneededtocomeback.

SaidmylifewasatriskwithMhlongoonthe

loose.IsleptoveratMonde’slastnightand



wenttoworkwithher.IneededtoseeSibekoor

Grootboom aboutNdumiso.He’sathought

alwayslurkingatthebackofmyheadandI

needtosorthim out.

“Don’tworryyourselfaboutthat.Wewillcontact

youonceweareready,”saidtheColonel.

“ThemainreasonwhyIcameonboardwasto

helpbringhim intocustody,”Icontested,

“No,itwassoyoudon’tgetarrested,”he

contradicts.

“Yeahwellbutalso…”

“Rainbow.Leavethatcasetoustosortout,



whenweneedyou,weknowwheretofindyou,”

hesays.“Onotherhand,youdidagoodjobwith

theMhlongisagaeventhoughyoushouldhave

notifiedtheauthoritiestheminuteyoustumbled

uponanythingsuspicious,”

“Icouldn’ttrustanyonewiththeinformationI

had.Idon’ttrustanyone,”

"Youhavetotrustme,I’m yourboss.Youarea

womanofthelawnowsoeverythingyoudo

mustbeaccountedfor.Youcan’thavelurking

shadows,”

“Yessir,”Ihumbledmyself.Heleftmealonein

theboardroom.Itookamomenttolookatthe

viewofthisroom.Itdoesprovideagreatscope

fortheimagination.IheardacameraclicksoI

lookedoverbythedoor.“Didyoujusttakea



pictureofme?”Iaskedhim

“Thelightwashittingyoujustperfectly,”he

cameuptome,“look,”thepicturedoeslook

nicetobehonest.

“It’sbeautiful,youhaveaneyeforthis,”

“Idohaveaneyeforsomethingalright.”He

smirked.“Faceme,”Iobeyed.Withhisindex

finger,hekeptadjustingmyheadtohisdesired

angle.

“WhatareyoudoingNkonzo?”

“Don’tmoveplease,”herequested.“Don’tmove

yourheadorbody,butIwantyoureyestolook



outthewindow.”Iobligedinthismomentof

dillydally.Hestartedtakingpicturesfrom

differentangles.Thenhestoodbeforeme

again,“Goonadatewithme”Iforgotallabout

hisinstructionsandthrewmyeyesathim

losingthepositionhehadfixedmeinto.He

clickedhiscameralookingatmethroughthe

lenses.“Gotit,”hesaid.

“Oh,soyouweren’treallyaskingmethat?You

justwantedanangle”Ishiftedmyweighttoone

side.

“Ohno!thatwasagenuinequestion…”hegazed

atmesendingmetothedepthsofself-

consciousness.Idon’tlikebeinglookedat.

“Idon’tdodates,”Ianswered.



“Whynot?”

“Idon’tknow.I’veneverbeenononesowhythe

heckshouldIanymore?Besides,datesarefor

niceandprettyladieswhoknowandaresure,”I

sighedthenlookedatmyshoes.Thisstupid

kneebraceneedstocomeoffassoonas

possibleit’smessingwithmyentirevibe.

“Knowwhat?Andaresureofwhat?”heis

provingtobeveryinquisitivethisone.

“Whoknowthingstotalkaboutondatesand

howtocarrythemselvesandaresureoftheir

futureandeveryotherstupiddetailthatreally

doesn’tmatter.Peoplelikemedon’tgoon

dates…wejustwingit,”



“Wellthen,let’swingit,youandI.Tonight.We

cangowhereverthenighttakesus,”

“Ican’tI’m sorry…infact,Ineedtogotothe

hospitaltocheckonLucky,”

“Luckyhey”hegrinnedawkwardly.

“Yeah,heisprobablyupandhemightneedme

so…”

“Hemightneedyouandnothiswife?”he

questioned,“Isee”Thathithome.Itmademy

chestburn.Am Ioversteppinghere?No,Idon’t

thinkIam.Luckywastherenursingmebackto

lifewhenNdumisobrokeme,nowit’smyturn.I

walkedouteversoawkwardlywiththebrace



aroundmyknee.Ihadtorequestforanuber

becausemycarisstillbackatLucky’s;Ishould

probablyaskMenzitosenddownoneofhis

boyswithit,oraskSthandwasam tofetchitfor.

Sthandwasam hasbeseechedmemanyatimes

togetafancycar.HesuggestedaBMW or

BentleyandIalwayssaidIwouldjusttogethim

tostrayfrom thetopic.Iam notgoingtogeta

newcar.IlovemymaroonCitiGolf.WhenIget

behindthewheelofthatcar,apersonaofa

braveandstrongheartedyoungwomancomes

overmeandIalwaysembraceitbecauseIlove

it.Ididalwayswanttofindoutwhothiscar

belongedtoandwhathappenedtoitsowner.

Butthat’sanadventureforanotherday.

DAY5



“Hello,youlazybum!”Iannouncedmypresence

inLucky’sroom.Everytimemyvoicediesdown

inmyheadwithouthearingaresponsefrom

him,Igetsharppainsinmychest.“Wegetit,

yougotshot,youwereinacomaforafewdays.

StopbeingapussyandgetupLuckyjustget

up,”theentiretimeIheldhishandinmine.

“What?YouwantmetosayIloveyouagain?

Well,Iloveyou…there.Ido…IreallydoLucky

andI’m sorryIdidn’ttellyoubeforeallofthis

happened.Justpleasedon’tdie.Wakeupfor

me…I’m here.it’smeMissandIloveyou,Isaid

it.”Igotstartledbythemachinesbeepingmore

thantheywere.Ijumpedtomyfeet.“Lucky.

Whatareyoudoing?Nurse!”Ishouted.“Ohmy

God,Nurse”he’sseizingagain.Anursepushed

thedooropen,

“Ma’am pleasestepoutside,”shesaidloudly.



“No,heneedsme”Iprotested.Anothernurse

walkedinandescortedmetothedoor.

“Wewillnotifyyouoncewehavesomethingto

tellyou,”shesaid.

“But,heneedsme,Ineedtobewithhim”she

shutthedoorinmyface.

“What’shappening?”Iturnedaroundandfound

Mandisawithfearalloverhervoiceand

demeanor.

“He’sseizingagain?”Itoldher.

“Whatwereyoudoinghere?”sheasked.



“Visitinghim ofcourse,”Ianswered.Shethrew

ahotslapacrossmyface.Myheadcockedto

thesideandstayedthereforafewgood

seconds.Myhandwasburninganditchingto

slapherandprobablydomore.

“Luckyismyhusband,”hertoneincreased

whenshepronouncedtheword‘my’.“From this

momenton,youwillnolongervisitmy

husband,”sheemphasizedon‘my’again.“

“Youcan’tkeepmefrom visitinghim Mandisa,”

“Don’tuttermyname.Everywhereyougoyou

starttrouble,troublefollowsyouRainbowand

I,”shecaughtherbreath,“Idon’twantyou

anywherenearmyfamily.”shesaid,“AndIcan

keepyoufrom seeinghim;Iam hiswife.Icall

theshots”



“Doyouevenknowwhathappened?”she

seemstobeascluelessastheymakethem.

“Yougotmixedwiththewrongpeoplethenthey

kidnappedyou.Lucky,beingsokindand

generousobviouslyhadtoplaytheheroand

saveyou…”thatisnotwhathappenedatall.I

wasright,shehasnoideawhatactually

happenedandit’snotmyplacetoenlightenher.

“MyLuckyisjustaninnocenttaxidriverinall

this,tryingtomakealivingbutyoujustwon’tlet

him…”

“He’sawake,”ourheadsswiftlyturnedtothe

nurse.

“CanIseehim?”weaskedinunison.



“DoesthewordMissmeananythingtoanyof

you?”askedthenurse.

“Yes!”Itookalargesteptowardsher.“Hecalls

meMiss.Heneedsme,canIseehim?”

“Actuallynurse,I’m hiswife.Iwillgoandsee

him,”disputedMandisa.

Istayedoutsidehisroom andwaitedfor

Mandisatoleave;shecameoutwithawetface.

Iwonderwhathappened?

“Hewantstoseeyou,”shesaidandmarched

away.Ididn’twasteanothersecond.Iwalkedin.

Helifteduphishandandwavedatme.He’s

awake,he’sreallyawake.Thankheavens.



“Theresheis”hesaidbreathingdifficultly.I

wentuptohim andsatdown.Suddenly,Idon’t

knowwhattosaytohim.Igotup,kissedhis

cheekandthensatbackdown.“Howdoyellat

anunconsciousman?Youcalledmeapussy”

hesmiled.Mymouthopened.

“Youheardthat?”

“Iheardeverything,”hesays.“IloveyouLucky,

pleasewakeupandmarryme.IswearIlove

you,”hetookonahighpitch.

“ThatmustbeMandisabecauseIdon’tsound

likethatatall…”Ifoldedmyarmsinmychest

andlookedaway.



“Areyousure?Icouldhaveswornitwasyou,”

hisbrowsdrewtogether.

“Idon’tsaysuchbullsh*t,”

“Sure…”heleered.

“Don’ttellanyone,”Ibitmylowerlip.

“What?”

“ThatIloveyou”Iteartrickleddownmycheek.

“Idon’twantittoruinmystreetcred,”Iquickly

cleanedmyeyes.

“Yeah!Reputation…Ifeelyou,”hesaysstaringat

me.



“ButIdoloveyou…andI’m sorrythatittookyou

nearlydyingformetocometothatrealization,”

“IloveyoutooMiss,alot,”Ileanedback.

“Pussy,”Iteased.Heclosedhiseyes.

“I’m unconsciousagain,IthinkI’veseenenough

ofyou,”hesaidandwebothlaughed.He

openedhishand,Iplacedmineinhis,he

broughtitclosertohisfaceandkissedit.“My

Miss,”

“MyGuy”

“Letmeclosemyeyesnow.I’m tired,”



“Okay,I’llwatchyou,”

“Thankyou,Miss,”

EventuallyLuckyfellasleep.Ididcallonthe

nursetocomeandcheckifeverythingwasokay.

Iwasworriedhemightdieinhissleep.Buteven

fastasleep,hekeptsqueezingmyhandwhen

I’dcallhisname.I’m stillhereholdinghishand,I

guessstandingguard.Mandisawalkedin.

“CanItalktoyouplease,”shesaid.Ithought

shehadleftalready.Shelookedinfuriatedwhen

shewalkedoutofher.Shedidn’tevenwaitfor

myresponse,sheexited.

“HeyGuy,letmetalktoyourwife,I’llbeback.If



shedoesn’tbanishme,”Ireallydon’twantto

talktoMandisa.Frankly,Idon’twanttobe

insulted,blamedandyelledatagain.Everything

justseemstobemyfaultwheninactualfact,I

washelping.Sure,peoplegothurt–including

myself–butthisisnotlikeplayingbarbiedolls.

Therearerealcriminalsandpoliceinvolved.

Bloodshedwasexpected,butitwasvery

unfortunatethatLuckywasoneofthosehurt.

Butitiswhatitis…thisisthelifebothLuckyand

Ichoseso…

Icameoutandfoundherwaitingoutsidethe

room.

“Sit”shedemanded.

Ohbloodyhell!Sheisabouttogiveittome

again.
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MISSION

Noun

1.Asetoftasksthatfulfillsapurposeorduty;

anassignmentsetbyanemployer.

2.Anambitionorpurposethatisassumedbya

personorgroup.

LuckyoncesaidIwasselfishandIthoughthe

didn’tmeanit;hewasjustheartbroken.Now

thatIthinkaboutit,Iam.IwantLuckytobe



mineandminealone.Iwanthim tobemyfriend

andmylover.Ihavecometotherealizationthat

Ilikethewayhemakesmefeel.Hemakesme

feelimportantandhelooksatmelikeI’m a

humanbeing,likeI’m thebestthinghiseyes

everrestedupon.IhavefeelingsforLucky,I

lovehim.IthinkthisallexplainswhyIalways

wanttokisshim wheneverIlookathim.

ButI’m afraidselfishnessandpridehavecost

mehim.He’smarriednowandhiswifeisnot

veryfondofme.Sufficetosay,shehatesme.

“WhatareyoutoLucky?”sheasked.IthinkI

regretsittingdownwithher.

“Idon’tknow,”I’m beinghonest,“Onlyhecan

answerthat”.Idon’tknowwhatLuckyregards

meas.Idon’tknowwhatpositionIholdinhis

life.



“Okay.Whatishetoyou?”she’snoteven

lookingatme.

“Mandisa,I’dlovetositherewithyouandgetto

knoweachotherbutGuyis…”

“Lucky,hisnameisLucky,”shecorrectedme.

“Luckyjustwokeupfrom acomaandI’drather

notspendthistimeansweringquestions,”

“He’sasleepnow.I’m sureafewminuteswon’t

killhim,”

“Fine.Look…Luckylovesyou.Isawhim onyour

weddingday,thewayhelookedatyou,”



“HesaidyournamethatdayandI’vealsoseen

thewayhelooksatyou,Rainbow,nowoman

wouldbecomfortablewiththat.”

“I’m sorryMandisa.IknowLuckylovesyouand

hewantstobewithyouandmebeingaroundis

definitelyunsettling.Hehashelpedmethrough

alotandIjusthavetobethereforhim,”

“Hetoldmewhathappened.Hetoldmethat

youfoundSammy’skiller,itwasuncle

Mhlongo,”Inodded.“I’m sorryIblamedyoufor

whathappenedtohim.That’swhyIwascrying

earlier,Ijustcouldn’tfaceyouandalsobecause

itwasmyfather’sfriendwhom Iheldinhigh

esteem.”



“It’sokaybutIwanttoknowwhathappened?

YouandIwerecoolandthenyoujustswitched

uponme.DidZahsaysomethingtoyou,”

Shenodded,“Shetoldmethatyouwerethe

reasonSamkewaskilledandthatyouhadslept

withLuckybefore.Ifoughtwithhim aboutit

andthenIforgavehim.”shestood.“Ilovehim

tooyouknowandIcan’tgivehim toyou,Ican’t

lethim gounlesshedecidesthatbyhimself.I

won’tholdhim backfrom comingtoyou,”she

said.“Pleasedon’tcomehereagain.Don’ttryto

contacthim,ifhecallsdon’tpickup.Betteryet,

losehisnumber.Iwillgoandbewithmy

husbandnow,”again,sheemphasizedon‘my’

“CanIatleastsaygoodbye?”sheshookher

head.



“Ithinkit’sbestyoudon’t.Goandfigureyour

lifeoutRainbow,”shewalkedintohisroom.I

couldn’tfeelthegroundbeneathme.Iwantto

crybutmyeyesaredry.Iwanttoscream but

I’m tootiredandIdon’twanttoallowmyselfto

gettothatpoint.Imightnotbeabletoget

myselfback.Idecidedtositdownandgather

myself.Myphonerang,myheartnearlystopped

whenIreadthecallerID

“ISDADFINE?”Iasked.

“OFCOURSE,HEIS,YOUSILLYCHILD,”shesaid.

“AREYOUDYING?”shenevercallsme.She

neverevensendsasimpletexttocheckifI’m

alive.



“RAINBOW,DOILOOKLIKETHEDYINGTYPE

TOYOU?”

“WELL,WHAT’SHAPPENING?ISEVERYTHING

OKAY?”

“SENDMEYOURADRESS,IWANTTOCOME

ANDSEEYOU,”shedemanded.

“OKAY…IWILLFORWARDITTOYOU,”she

endedthecallwithoutsayinggoodbye.Jahmy

mom neh,she’scold.Irequestedanuberfor

myselfandheadedhome.

Igothomeandtidiedupalittlebutit’snouse,

Cruellawillfindsomethinganyway.Waitingfor

hermademeveryanxious,Idon’tknowwhatit

isshewantstosaytome.Ieventuallywentto



fetchherdownstairs.Shewasactinglikeshe

wasintheghetto,holdingontoherLVhandbag

andwalkinglikeshemightbeshotat.Goshmy

mom.Iopenedthedoorandinvitedherin.

“Dearmechild,you’vebeenlivinginthisbox?

Howdoyouevenbreatheinhere?”shestudied

hersurroundings.

“Mama,behaveyourselfplease.I’m happy

here,”Iledherintothelounge.Sheputher

thingsdownandwalkedintothebedroom.

“Mom!”Icalled.

“WaituntilItellyourdaddyyou’vebeenstaying

inashoebox,”sheshoutedfrom theroom.If

sheonlyknewwhatI’vebeendealingwith,



maybeshewouldn’tbethisannoying.Whoam I

kidding?Mymom wouldcriticizeyouinyour

coffin.Shecameandsat.“Atleastyoursofas

arenice.Verychic…”sherubbedonthem.

“Ohmyword!Areyougoingtellmewhyyou

camehere?Whatdoyouwant?”Igrunted.

“Verywellthen,”shesighedreadyingherselfto

speak.“Childwhathappenedtoyourleg?”

“It’salongstory.Nowspeakmama,myword!”I

persisted.

“YourfatherandIaregettingadivorce,”she

said.



“Oh.Ithinkit’sforthebest.Considering

everything,”Isaidlowly.

“Itwashiscall,”

“Idon’tblamehim.”

“IjustcameheretotellyouthatI’m sorry,”she

says,“Imightbethemajorcauseofyour

traumasandIseethatnow.Iam sorry,”Idon’t

knowwhattosaytohernow.I’m tonguetied.

“Yourfather’sfamilywasverystrictonme.

WhenIhadthefirstmiscarriage;theysaid

thingsaboutmethatwouldupsetanywoman.

Child,IhavetraumasofmyownandIseenow

thatI’vecausedyoualotofsorrowgrowingup.

I’m sorryIstoleyoufrom yourmotherandfor

neglectingyou.Youareabrightandbeautiful

girlRainbowandIam soproudofyou,”she



tookmyhand.Thisistoointimateforme;I

don’tknowwhattodoorhowtofeel.“Iknow

youandIcanneverhavethatmother-daughter

relationship,especiallysinceyoufoundyour

realparentsnowbutIwantyoutoknowthatI’m

here.Wedon’thavetobestrangers,”

“It’sokay.Imeanyoufuckedmeupprettydeep

but,there’snothingIcandonow….”She

reachedforherbagthenpulledoutalittle

velvetboxwithablackribbonontop.

“Thisisforyou,”shesaid.Itookitandopened.

It’sadiamondnecklaceandearrings.

“Thesearebeautiful,”Iadmired,“Thankyou,”

“Nowchild,thesecostafortune.Idon’tknow



howyouaregoingtokeepthem inthisshoebox

ofyours.MaybeIwillaskyourfathertogetyou

asafeorabetteryet,anice,bigandproper

placearoundhome,”hereyesgrewwideand

bright.“Sinceyouarebyyourself;youshould

getagun.Icanorganizelessonsforyou…”she

gaspedexcitedly.“Wecandoittogether,”

“IknowhowtouseagunandIhaveone,”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”herhandcameto

herchest.

“Iworkforthepolice,Iknowhowtoshoota

gun,”

“Child,stopwithallthatnonsense.”



“Mama,Iwaskidnapedfor3days,that’showI

injuredmyknee.I’m involvedinprettybadass

shitnow.”Ismirked.

Mamastayedaroundforafewmorehours.I

toldherallaboutmynewjobandLucky.Itold

hereverything.Shelistenedandasked

questionslikearealdevotedmother.Itmade

mefeelimportanttoher.Shewassocurious

aboutmynewlifeandthepeopleImetalong

thewaythatshesaidshe’dliketocomebackto

myshoeboxflatandchatsomemore.“You’re

anoddoneRainbow,”shesaidtomeatsome

pointinourconversation.AndIbelievedher,I

am anoddone.

Withthingsstartingtomakesenseinmylife,I

am feelinglighterbothintheheartandmind.As

forMandisa,Idon’tknowwhatIwilldoabout



her.Idon’tknowwhethertolistenortotally

ignoreherorders?ButI’m certainGuydoesn’t

knowaboutthisandshewon’ttellhim.

2WEEKLATER

It’sbeenpeacefulandcalm notlikemyusual

days.I’vebeenbymyselfmostlyandtheother

timeswithmysisterandherloverorwherever

thecoloneldecidestosendmeforwork.2days

ago,IwasinJohannesburgundercoverasasex

worker.Wefoundthepimpandarrestedhim.I

feltsogoodaftersavingthosegirls,some

didn’twanttobesavedbutsomeneeded

savingdesperately,somewerereported

missingyearsagosobeingabletofindthem

andreturnthem totheirfamiliesfeltreallygood.

Andthesalaryhasbeensogood,I’m enjoying

thislifeinmylittleshoeboxflat.



ButI’vebeencalledintodayandI’m excitedfor

thenextjob.It’salwaysscarybuttheadrenaline

givesmesuchthrill.Iswungthedooropenand

foundthecolonelandabunchofother

detectives;includingMondeandSibeko.Lucky

ishereaswell,whatthefuckishappening?

“SorryI’m late,”Iapologized.

“Youhaven’tmissedmuchsis,pleasesit,”said

Mondewhowasstandinginfront.Luckydidn’t

evenlookatmeonce.Hekepthiseyesforward.

NkonzosmiledatmeandIsmiledback.“So,”

shecameoverandgavemeafile.“ifwecould

allopentopage2.That’sourguy,suspectedto

havegirlslockedinhisbasementcuttingand

packingcocaineforhim.Mysourcetellsmehe

drugsthegirlssohecancontrolthem,he



starvesthem andsometimesengagesinsexual

relationswiththem.theyoungestis14.Turnto

page3,”wealldid,“Thosearethegirlsheis

usingandkeepingagainsttheirwill.Wehaveto

gethim andnothismenbecauseweallknow

theywon’tturnonhim.”

“Sothat’sdrugpossession,drugdistribution,

kidnapping,sexualassaultandsexual

misconductwithminors,”saysSibeko.Monde

noddedagreeingwithhim.

“Hemighthaveunlicensedweapons;youknow

howtheyare.Iwanteveryillegalthingthisman

hasdonetoberevealedsohiscasewon’teven

spendadayincourt.Iwanthim behindbars

ASAP”shesaid.“Whichbringsmetoour

undergroundsofficers.LuckyandRainbowyou

areteam1MrandMrsMthethwa,justmovedin



nextdoorandyouareafriendlyandloveable

couple,”Inodded.

“Yesma’am,”saidLucky.

“GabhadiyayouarewithSibekoonstakeout

duty,Team2.Stayoutside,keepyoureyesopen.

Eachteam willhavecommunicationwiththe

otherandyouwillrecordeverysudden

movement.Youwillcallineverysuspicious

movement,youhearme?”

“Yesma’am,”weallsaid,

“Mthethwas,makeyourselvesvisibletohim.

Bakehim acake,invitehim overfordinner,

whateverittakestogethim totrustyouand

inviteyouover.Weneedyouinside.”she



passedmealittlebox,“Wearthoseearrings,we

willbeabletoheareverythingyouarehearing

andthenecklaceswillgiveusvisuals,ithasa

camerasobeverycareful.Ittookeverythingfor

coloneltoreleasethose,”

“Youbreakyoupay,”saidthecolonel.

“Lucky,”shecalled,healsoreceivedalittlebox

ofhisown.“Thewatchiswaterproofsoyou

mayshowerwithit.itgivesusbothsoundand

visual,”henoddedstudyingit.

“Theyareallfingerprintoperated,youwillneed

togoupstairsandaskStevetoactivateyour

fingerprints.Taponcetoonandtwicetooff.

Rainbow,thenecklaceandearringsare

operatedseparatelyandtheearringontheright

operatesbothearing,gotit?”



"Igotit,"Iaffirmed.

“Okayteam,”thecolonelstood.“Itrustyouall,

pleasebeverycarefulandwatchoutforone

another.Now,gohome,packabag,rest

becausetomorrowitallstarts.Iliftedupmy

hand,“YesRainbow,”

“Howlongarewegoingtobethere?”

“You’llleavewhenyouhavehim.Inthe

meantime,Mondewillbegettingyou

informationonhim.Areweallclear?”

“Clearcolonel,”Mondesaidpackingupher

papers.Theroom startedclearingoutbutLucky

remainedseated.HekepthiseyesonmeandI



justknewIalsohadtostayback.Nkonzocame

uptomebeforehecouldleave.

“Hey”hesaid.

“HeyNkonzo,”

“I’m happytobeworkingwithyouagain.Iwas

justwonderingifyou’dliketogabacoffee

beforeourmissionstarts,”

“Canyougivemeaminuteplease,I’llfindyou,”

Hesmiled,“Yeah!Ofcourse,”hesteppedout.It

wasjusthim andInow.

“Whyareyouhere?youliterallygotoutofa



comajust2weekago,”

“I’m fineMiss,wherehaveyoubeen?”hegotup,

walkedaroundthetableandcametome.

“I’vebeenaround...”

“That’sfunnybecauseI’vebeenaroundtoobutI

haven’tbeenseeingyou.I’vebeencallingand

texting.Miss,didIdoorsaysomething?”

“Lucky,listen,Ineedtogobutcanwejustbe

professionalplease.Wedon’twanttomess

withthismission,”

“Youneedtogotoyourlittleboyfriend?”he

tookastepcloser.



“Nowyou’retrippin’andIam going,”justasI

wasabouttoturnaway,hegrabbedmyarm.

“Lucky!Letmego,youaremarried.Icouldn’tbe

aroundyouanymore.”

“EvenwhenIneededyouMiss?Yousaidyou’d

watchmesleep-whenIwokeupyouwere

goneandyounevercamebacktome,”

“Okay,I’m sorry.I’m sorry…”Icuppedhisfacein

myhands.Ihurthim,thatwasverycruel.ButI

hadnochoice,hiswifewentallmilitaryonme.

“I…she…”

“Lucky”hetookaquickstepbackatthesound

ofhervoice.It’sher,It’sMandisa.Shecaught

mewithmyhandsalloverherhusband.



“Canweleave?”Icouldtellshewasmad.

“HeyMandisa,”Igreeted.

“NowLucky,”shedemanded.Luckylookedat

methenwalkeduptohiswife.

“Okay,let’sgo...”

F**k!Mandisaprobablywantstokillmenow.If

Luckyknowswhat’sbestforhim andhis

marriage,thenheshouldn’ttellherthedetails

ofthismission.That’sifheeventellsherthe

detailsofhisworkbecausethelasttimeI

checked;siswasnotintheloop.



♡
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CHAMELEON

(Plural:Chameleons)

1.Asmalltomid-sizereptileofthefamily

Chamaeleonidae,andoneofthebest-known

lizardfamiliesabletochangecolourandproject

itslongtongue.

2.Apersonwithinconstantbehavior;oneable

toquicklyadjusttonewcircumstances

EverydayIfeelmyselffallingbackintomyold

ways.Iam alwaysfightingtheurgetograba



bunchofpillsandtakethem downwithwine.

InsteadItakecoffeeorjustgym theurgeaway.

Startingthismissiontookeverythinginme.I

havetopretendtobeLucky’swifeandI’m in

lovewithhim.it’sgoingtobeveryhardbut…I

signedupforthislifesobottomsupfolks.He’s

intheotherroom gettinghimselfsituated.We

bothagreedthathetakesthemasterbedroom;

Ididn’twantanythingbig.Ijusthaveanissue

withbigspaces.Igrewupinthem andthey

mademefeelmorealone.There’saknockon

thedoor.

“Yes,”hecamein.

“Iwasthinkingofcookingsomething.You

hungry?”heasked.



“I’m alwayshungry,”Igrinnedinattemptto

convincehim thateverythingwascompletely

normal.“I’lltakeawalkoutside.Iwanttoscout

oursurroundingsandgetfamiliarquick!”

“Yeahsure,takesomepicturesifyoucan,”

Ichangedintomyjoggingattireandheadedout.

MorethananythingIwanttobeawayfrom him.

Theenergyisjusttooawkwardandheavy.

PerhapsmaybeI’m doinghim afavourfor

steppingoutaswell.Iwalkedoutthegateand

headeddowntheroad.Ispottedourhouse

immediately,letmegoandknock.Iknowit’s

crazybutI’m Rainbow.

Iknockedandwaitedforthedoortobeopened.



Aladywithaverylongweaveandnailsopened.

“MayIhelpyou?”sheaskedsteppingoutside

andclosingthedooralittle.

“Hey,I’m…”fuckwhat’smyname.Mondenever

toldusournames.ShejustsaidweareMrand

MrsMthetwa.“I’m SindiMthethwa.Yournew

neighbor”Ismiledextendingmyarm forwardto

shakehers.“MyhusbandandIjustmovedin

nextdoor,”

“Oh!Ididseemovementyesterdayandtoday.

Well,it’snicetomeetyou,I’m Pinky”shegently

movedherhairoutofherface.

“IknowaPinky,”Igiggled.



“Youjustneedtoknowathirdoneandthen

you’llhaveluckbabe.Youknowwhattheysay;

thirdtime’sthecharm right,”OhI’m Lucky

alright.

“Wellanyway;IthoughtIshouldcomeandsay

hiandpleasedonothesitatetocomeonover

fordrinks.Youcanmeetmyhusbandthen…”

“Speakingofhusbands.Lungababy!”she

shoutedandinjustaheartbeat.Atalllight

skinnedfellowappearedshirtlesswithtattoos

alloverhisarm.Theoneonhischestreads;

GODBLESS.“Thisournewneighbor,Sindi.

She’smarriedtoo…”

“Nicetomeetyou,”heextendedhisarm

forward,Ihelditandshook.



“Youguysshouldcomeoversometimefor

drinks.I’m sureyouandBonganiwillgetalong,”

“Yeah,wewilloneofthesedays,rightsweety?”

helookeddownathisshortwife.She’svery

short,evenshorterthanme.

“Allrightthen,letmegetbacktojogging,”

Iheadedondownthestreet,madeaturndown

theirhouseandcontinuedstraightdown.I

spottedtheirbathroom andbedroom windows.

Ialsospottedabackdoorthatseemstohave

beenshutforagesnow.Itookpicturesand

immediatelysenttoLucky.

Iwalkedinheavingandsweatingbut



immediatelygotexcitedbecauseIgathered

someintelandalsobecausewhateverLucky

wasmakinginthekitchensmelledamazing.

“Goodjobwiththepictures,”hesaid.

“Mondedidn’ttellushewasmarried,hername

isPinkyandheisLunga,”Igrabbedaglassand

pouredmyselfaglassofwaterfrom thefridge.

“Holdon,didyoutalktothem?”heasked.

“Yeah.Iknockedandtheyopened,it’llbeeasy

togetthroughtothem,”

“WhattheactualfuckRainbow,”saysLucky

soundingratherdispleased.



“What?It’sthefirstdayonthismissionandwe

alreadyhavesomething,”Iargued.

“Whatifsomethinghadhappenedtoyou?”

“Wellthenitwouldhavehappened,”

“Thisisnothowwedothings.Wehaveto

reportthisinformationtoyoursisterand

Grootboom andtheydidn’tgivethego-aheadto

gatherit,thiswasreallystupidRainbow,”

“Ijustsawamomentandwentforit,carpe

diem!”Idefendedmyself.

“Thereisnoyouanymore,it’sallabouttheteam.



Youcan’tdoanythingwithoutrunningitbyme

oranyoneintheteam.Gotit?”

“Lucky,okay…Igotit,”Iwentdownthepassage

intomyroom.Iquicklyshoweredandthen

joinedhim inthekitchen.

“Yousmellnice,”hesaid.

“Thankyou.YournameisBonganibytheway

andI’m Sindi,”IthoughtIshouldthrowthatlittle

pieceofinformationinwhilstthingsarestill

light.Helookedatmecockinghisheadtothe

side.“I’m sorryIhadtocomeupwithaname

quickly.Mondedidn’tgiveusnamesandour

dad’snameisBongani,”Ipouted.

“Rainbow,”hesighed.“Herelet’sgetyoufed,”



hemademacandcheesewithmushroomsand

bacon.

“How’syourwound?”Iaskedtryingtomake

conversation.

“It’slikeitwasneverthere.It’snotinmynature

todie,”that’swhatMenzisaid.

“Hey,IhopeIdidn’tgetyouintroublewiththe

vrouyesterday,”Iglancedathim,hewasstaring

atme.

“WhathappenedRainbow?”hedroppedhisfolk

inthebowlandwatchedmeeat.“Why’dyou

leavemelikethat?”



“Youwantthetruth?”Ialsodroppedmyfolk

andthenpushedthebowlasidetogivehim my

undividedattention.“Yourwifehappened,”I

swallowedwhatremainedofthefoodinmy

mouth.“Shetoldmesheknewyoulovedme

andthensaidtonevercontactyouagain.I

wantedtosaygoodbyeLuckybutshedidn’t

allowandsheisyourwife,so…”Ishrugged.

“Whydidn’tyoutellMenziorcomeandtellme

anyway?Sincewhendoyoudowhatyouare

told?”thatlastquestionraisesalotof

questions.

“Shewashurtingbecauseofme.IknowI’dhate

itifanotherwomanwasallovermy

husband…shehatesmeLucky.ButdeepdownI

knewyouandIwouldseeeachotheragain,”



“Youknewaboutthismission?”hequestioned.

“No,Ijustmeanthat,you’reGuyandI’m Miss.

We’relikeacoinandamagnet”

Hesmirked,“IthoughtIwastheonlyone

feelingthatway,”

“Don’tdothatLucky.“Igotupandtookmybowl

tothecouch.

“Dowhat?”hefollowedme.

“Don’tsmilelikethatatme,that’spractically

cheatingonyourwife,”Itooktheremoteand

switchedthetvon.



“Forsmilingatyou?”hequestioned.

“Lucky,pleasego…gotoyourroom andcall

yourwife.Butstayawayfrom me?Igotstern.

“Whatthehelliswrongwithyou?”

“Youarewhatiswrongwithmeyoumoron,”I

switchedthetvoff.

“IwasapussynowI’m amoron,classic,”he

saidlowly,“WellthenwhatdidIdo?”

“Don’tyougetit,mywordLuckyyouareso

annoying.Wehaveverydeepandstrong

feelingsforeachotherthatanythingwedo

togetherorsaytoeachothermightleadtoyou



chetingonMandisaandItrulydon’twantto

hurther.Thesexualtensionbetweenusis

heavy,”Itookalongbreath.“EverytimeIlookat

you,Ijustwanttokissyouandholdyouand

juststayinyourarmsforever,butwecan’tdo

that.YouandIarejustaromantictragedy.”I

can’tbelieveIjustsaidallofthat.

“Youknowthatit’salwaysbeenyou,right?”

“Butyouchoseher,”Isaid.

“Becauseyouwouldn’tchooseme!”heshouted.

“YoubrokemyfuckingheartandIhateyoufor

it.YoutoldmeyoulovedmewhenIwas

bleedingout,nahMiss,”hisbreathingquivered.

“Lucky,”Istoodandgotclosertohim.“I’m



sorry,”Iwhispered.Istoodonmytoesand

wrappedmyarmsaroundhisneck.

“Youbrokemyheart,”hecried.

“I’m sorry,”Isaid.“I’m sorryLucky.I’m really

sorry…Ididn’tmeantomakeyoucry,”insteadof

holdingme,Ifelthim pullawayandpushme

away.Isteppedbacktoassesshim.

“I’m married.”Heturnedaroundandwentdown

thehall.Heenteredhisroom andshutthedoor.

Ican’tcry!Iwillnotcry.Never!Ibreathedinand

outrepeatedlyuntiltheurgetocrydisappeared

inmychest.

Iheardacardoorshut;itmustbeourneighbors.

Ipeekedoutthewindowanditwasdefinitely



them.

“Lucky,”Icalled.“Wegotmovement.Takeout

thetrash,”Luckycameoutrunning.“Isyour

deviceon?”

“Yesma’am,”hepickedupafaketrashfrom

our‘faketrash’stashanddashedoutside.Iran

intoLucky’sroom wherewehadthecomputer

andallourequipmentsetup.Iquickly

connectedLucky’swatch.NowIcanseewhat

he’sseeingandcanhearhim.Iconnectedwith

theoutsideteam aswell.

“Team2comein”Isaid,

“Wearein,”that’sSibeko.“Lucky,there’savery

tinybuttononyourwatch,justpressthatonce



forme”hesaid.Inamatterofseconds,my

viewwaszoomed.

“That’smuchbetter,”saidNkonzo.

“Ithinkhe’sbringinginnewgirls,”saysLucky.

“Wehaveproof,let’scallitin,”orderedNkonzo.

“No!wecan’t.Theyarejustyounggirlswalking

intoahouse.Weneedevidencebeyond

reasonabledoubt.”

“Yesma’am,”

“Lucky,Ineedyoutobeverystill,Iwanttotry

andscanatleastoneofthefaces,”



I’m watchingcarefullyatwhatisbeforemy

eyes.Thesegirlslooksoyoungandscaredbut

wecan’tgoinnow.IknowColonelwillsay

exactlywhatIsaid;thatit’sjustgirlswalking

intoahouse,nocriminalactivitythere,even

thoughtyoucanclearlytelltheyareshitscared.

Waitwaitwait…

“Lucky,thatmanthatjustwalkedin,”Isaid.

“whichone,theblacksuit?”heasked.

“What’sup,yourecognizehim?”askedSibeko,

“It’sdarksowemightnotseeclearly,”

“That’sNdumisoGumede,”Iutteredsicktomy

stomach.



“What?NdumisoGumedeasinyourhusband?”

askedLucky.

“It’shim.I’drecognizehisshadowanywhere.

ComebackLucky,thisjustgotbiggerthanwe

thought,”

“Areyousureit’shim?”hequestioned.

“Yes!”Ifirmlysaid.Mychestisburningupright

nowIcan’teventhinkstraight.Ndumisoislike

afuckingChameleon.Hekeepsadjustingto

everysinglesituationandenvironment.This

motherf***erthrewmeunderthebusandthen

startedanewillegalventure.Bloodyhell.Iwill

takehim down.Iswearhewilldiebehindbars;I

wastoof****ngsoftandnicetohim because

I’m anactualhumanbeing,butthatdidmeno

good.ThistimeIwon’tbe.



THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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STOP

Verb

1.Toceasemoving

2.Tocometoanend



Mymamausedtosay,“Tumelo,inthisworld

youneedtobeaswiseasaserpentandas

gentleasdove,”Ineverunderstoodwhatshe

meantbythatuntilyearslaterwhenIwas

grownandrealizedthatfrom heradvice–Ionly

followedthelatter.I’vealwaysbeenverygentle

andsoIneverbotheredtobewise.Iwas

marriedtoNdumiso,Imasteredhisevery

movement.Igottounderstandthetwitchingof

hiseyebrowandtheverysquintingofhiseyes.I

understoodhisbreathing,tone,volume,

dispositionandbodylanguage.Hisoutfits

becamealanguageonlyIcouldunderstandand

interpret.Heworenavysuitswhenhehas

importantbusinesspeopletoimpress,and

blackwhenhehasillegalmeetingsand

delinquentstoscare.

Ishouldhaveseenhim coming.Ishouldhave

knownthathewasgoingtocome;that’sifhe



evenleftinthefirstplace.Ibookedhim aticket

toMexicoandtookhim totheairport.Iwatched

him getinsidetheplaneandthenleft.Ileft

beforehetookoff.hemusthavegottenoff

“HowcanIbesostupid?!”Ibangedonthetable.

“Rainbow,comeon.Youcan’thaveseenthat

coming.Andwearenotsureifit’shim,”

“Iam tellingyouGuy,thatisNdumiso.Iknow,I

knowhim.AndIshouldhaveseenthiscoming.

Ishouldhaveknownthathewasbusy

maneuveringhiswaybacktothetop…thistime

heisnotjustabusingmeLucky,heisabusing

innocentyounggirls.Fuck!”

“Wewillgethim,”heassured.



“Wehaveto.Thisisn’tright…somethingisn’t

right”Ipacedupanddown.Luckywassitting

onthekitchenstoollisteningtomerant.“It’sall

toosmooth.”

“Howdoyoumean?”heasked.

“Idon’tknowLuckybutsomethingisjustnot

sittingright…andIneedtofindit.Ineedtofind

him.MaybeIshouldgoovertherenow”

“Negative”hedisputed.

“Maybewewillcatchthem redhanded.Wecan

delivertwoinsteadofone,”



“Notgoingtohappen.It’sarookiemoveand

youknowit,”hegotup,tookmyhandand

lookedintomyeyes.“Lookatme,”

“Guy,thisisnotthetimeto…”

“LookintomyeyesMiss,”hepersisted,I

obliged.“Whoareyoulookingat?”

“Guy”Ianswered.

“AndI’m lookingatRainbow”hetookmyhand

andresteditonhisfaceandsmiled.Iwaitedfor

him continuewiththisanalogy,buthejust

gazedintomyeyeslikealittlepuppylove

struck.



“Okay,sowhat?”Icouldn’thelpbutsmiletoo.

“Oh!Nothing,Ijustwantedyoutocalm down.”

hesaid.Ishutmyeyesandgiggledundermy

breath.OnlyLuckycangetmelikethis.

“Fine,youwin.I’m calm”

“Wouldyoulikesomeicecream mademoiselle?

Yoursisterstockeditforus,”

“SheknowsIloveicecream.WhenIgotoher

place,Ifinishwhateverlittletheyhave;poor

thingsjustbyitformenow,”Isighed.Hedidn’t

sayanything,hejustkeptmyeyesinplace.

“CanIremovemyhandnow?”



“Sure,”hewhispered.Inmyattempttoheadto

thefridgehegrabbedmyarm andpulledbeto

hischestandkissedme.Ipulledawayinstantly

andslappedhim.Ididn’tmeantodothat.

“Lucky”hekissedmeagain.Ohmyworditfeels

sogood.Hislipsalloverminemakemeweak.

Itmakeseverypartofmetrembleandsends

verysatisfyingchillsdownmyspine.“Stop,”I

stoppedandlookedaway.Hislipsrestedonmy

cheek.HeheldmetightagainsthischestthatI

justwantedtocry.Hestartedkissingmyneck

softlyandgently.Iexhaledtremulously.“This

isn’tright,”Istuttered.

“Itsjustsex,”hewhisperedinmyear.

“No,”Ishookmyheadtakingastepback.“It’s

notanymore,”Icleanedmyeyes.Icouldnot



keepmytearsatbay.“You’remarried,”I

marchedintomyroom andgatheredmyself.I

willnotruinthismissionbecauseoflove.This

ismyjob,mylifeandmoreimportantly,

NdumisoisinvolvedsoIneedtosoberup.

Sometimelater,hecametotellmetosleep,

thathe’dtakefirstwatch.Hecalledmeanhour

orsolaterwhenhespottedamaninablack

suitcomingoutofthehouse.anditwashim

indeed,itwasNdumiso.EventuallyIendedup

fallingasleep.ThankGod.Iwokeupat5and

relievedhim.Hesaidtherehasn’tbeen

movementsinceNdumisoleftwithtwoother

men.

“Team1comein,over”Sibeko’svoicesounded

overthewalkie-talkie.



“ThisisTeam1,”

“Youhavecompanycomingatyou,beready,

over,”IlookedoutthewindowandsawPinkyin

gym wearsaunteringtowardsmydoor.

“Rogerthat,team1overandout,”Ihidthe

walkie-talkiethenrantothekitchenandboiled

water.Thedoorbellrang.“Actnormal,”Isaidto

myself.Iopenandthereshewassweatingand

breathingheavily.“Hey,Pinky.Goodmorning,”I

cheerfullysaid.

“Goodmorning,”shesaid.“Ijustfinishedmyjog

andIthoughtIshouldcomebyandsayhello,”

Isteppedaside,“Pleasecomein”sheglidedin,

“Pleasesit,canIofferyousomewater,juice,



tea?”

“Waterwilldojustfineplease,”shesatonthe

stoolandwatchedmewalkaroundthiskitchen

thatissupposedlymine.Thankfully,Ihadwater

yesterdaywhenIcamebackfrom myjogsoI

knowwheretoopenandwheretonot.“Thank

you,”sheimmediatelydrank.“So,whereisyour

husband?”sheasked.

“Heisasleep,hesleptverylatelastnight

watchingsoccer,men”Irolledmyeyes.

“Tellmeaboutit,mylogisstillasleeptoo,”we

laughedhystericallylikeanytwogirlswould

whengossiping.

“Oh,Ithinkhe’sup,”Isaid,“Ihearflushing”



“Ihopewedidn’twakehim up,”

“Honey,”Icalled.

“Wedefinitelywokehim up.Wegirlsjustcan’t

seem tokeepittogetherwhenwelaugh,”Lucky

appearedwearingboxersonly.

“Goodmorning,”hegreeted.

“Jesu,”sheclappedoncestartlingLucky.“Sindi

Mo’ghel.Youdidn’ttellmeyourhusbandwasa

snack;adarkchocolatesnackeven.Doyou

wanttoswitch,”Luckycameoverandkissed

myforehead.

“Heybabe,”hesaid.



“Hey,baby,thisisPinkyournext-doorneighbor.

RememberItoldyouaboutherandher

husband,”

“Ohyes!It’sapleasuretomeetyouma’am,”she

liftedherhandupasthoughindeepworship.

“Hecalledmema’am.Marryme…”

“Ialreadyhavemyhandsfullhere,”hisarm

restedrightonmywaist.Welaughed.

“Wouldyoulikesometealove?WhileImake

breakfast?”Ilookedupathim.hislipscurved

upatthecorner.



“Letmetakeashowerfirst,”Inodded.He

leanedinandplantedasoftkissonmylipsand

itssoobviousthatitwasforhisownbenefit.

ButIhadtoplayalong.“You’realovelywife,”he

kissedmeagain.

“Andyouarealovelyhusband,”Isaid.He

walkedaway.

“Nicetomeetyouneighbor,”hesang.

“Nicetomeetyoutoochocolatehusband,”her

eyesfoundmine,exceptherswerewideopen

andexcited.“Youguysaresoulmates,”

“I’dkillmyselfifweweren’t”Istartedtaking

fooditemstogetbreakfastreadyformy

‘husband’.



“Youknowwhat?Asa‘welcometothe

neighborhood’gift,whydon’tyouandMbongeni

comeoverforsupper,letmecookforyou.”

“Ohareyousure,”Ihavetobemodestfirst.

“Please,I’dloveforourloverstomeet,itseems

likeyouandIarehittingitoffwell,”

“Thenwewilldefinitelybethere,youcancount

onthat,”

“It’sadate,”sheblushed.

IwalkedheroutthenmarchedintoLucky’s

room,



“JesusChristMiss,”hequicklygrabbedatowel

andhidhispenis.

“It’snothingIhaven’tseen,”Iplantedmyfeet

rightbeforehis.

“Yeahbut,Idon’twantyoutoseeinlankyand

hanging.Ilikeitwhenyouseeithard,”

“Guy!”Isqueezedmyeyesshutriddingmyhead

ofthepictureofhishardpenis.“Isawwhatyou

didthere,kissingmeandstuff,”

“You’remywife,”heshiftedhisweighttoone

side.



“Pretendwife,”Icorrected.

“That’swhatIwasdoing–pretending”he

defendedhimself.

“I’m watchingyou,chocolatehusband,”

“Okayfine,I’m sorry.”Ikepthiseyesinplace.

“Iforgiveyou,butfirst,”Ipulledthetowelaway.

“Whatthefuck?!?!”hecriedtryingtotakeitwith

onehandwhiletheothercovereddownthere.I

keptmovingitfrom onehandtoanother

makinghim workforit,“Rainbow,stopplaying

around.Weareonamissionandweneedto

getserious,”



“takethetowelthen,”whenhetriedtograbit,I

pulleditawayandthrewitonmyotherhand.

Finally!Idecidedtohavemercyonhim.His

otherhandhadstoppedbeingashieldsohis

junkwasjusthangingandbouncingaround.

“Don’tmesswithme,”Iwalkedoutfeeling

triumphant.

“Youknowyouwillpayforthisright?”

“Whatever,”Ishoutedmakingmywaybackto

thekitchen.

Igotstartedwithbreakfast.Ihavemyeggs

boilingnowI’m busychoppingmushroomsinto

smallerchunks.

“YouarenaughtyRainbow,”hesaid.“Dowe



havebeer?”heaskedalreadybythefridge.

“Yeah,I’m sureIsawsome,”

Thenextthing;Ifelthishandrubbingmyvagina

backandforthovermyunderwear.

“Whatareyoudoing?”atremblingwhisper

cameoutofmymouth.Itriedbackingawaybut

myeffortsweretonoavail.

“YouknowIcanmakeyourkneesshake,”he

saidintomyearthenkissedmyneck.“Ican

makeyousaymynameeversopassionately,”

“Lucky,”Imoaned.



“Mypointexactly.”Hekissedmyneck.Hekept

rubbingandrubbingandkissingandkissing.I

waslosingcontrol.“Icantossandturnyouinto

anypositionandmakeyouscream.Ifanything,

I’m watchingyouRainbow,”hegrabbedmy

boobandsqueezed,itwaspainfulbutIderived

pleasurefrom thepain.Hetuckedhishand

insidemypentiesandinsertedhismiddlefinger

insideofme.“ShouldIstop?”heaskednibbling

myearlobegently.Isqueezedontotheedgeof

thecounterandletoutaquiveringcry.His

fingerdidn’tmove,hejustinsertedit.“Tellme

whattodoMiss,yourwishismycommand,”

added,“ShouldIstop?”

“Don’tstop,continue,”Iregretfullygavein.He

pushedhisfingerinmakingmebiteontomy

lipsharderthanusual.Heremovedhisfinger,

pulledmypentiesdown,bentmeoverandthen

insertedhispenis.Igaspedasmysqueezedon



thecountergottighter.

DearLord,whatarewedoing?Whatam Idoing?

Whatishedoing?

#bonusinsert

THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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CAVALRY

Noun

1.(inthepast)soldierswhofoughton

horseback



2.Usedtorefertoasourceofhelporrescuein

anemergency,especiallyasalastresort.

Themindisbothakindandevilthing.It’sability

toletyouthinkhappythoughtsandletyou

imaginethingsthataren’tasthoughtheywere,

andtohauntyouasthoughitisn’tapartofyou,

asthoughitisanentitycapabletocompletely

existoutsideofyouisimpeccable.Welivein

ourheadsmorethanwedointherealworld.In

ourheadswehaveeverythingwecanimagine.

Wecanbewealthy,wecanberoyals,wecanbe

heroesandeverythingwewanttobe.Heckwe

canbelovedbythosewelove,wecanexistina

perfectworldwheretheheartcanreallyspeak

sowhenpeoplesay,“listentoyourheart”it

makestotalsensebecausethatisjusthowitis.

Andwhenyoudolistentoyourheart;there’sno

casualtiesbecauseyouaredoingwhat’sbest

foryou,youarenotbeingselfish.



I’veimaginedhowitwouldbelikewhenLucky

comesknockingatmydoorbreathingheavily

becausehehadbeenrunningandthenwhenI

openforhim,he’dspeakamidhuffingand

puffing.He’dtellmethatheleftMandisaforme,

andthathelovedmesomuchifhespent

anotherminutewithoutme,he’ddieof

heartache.ThenI’dcryandrespondbysaying

I’vebeenwaitingforhim totellmethatand

then,justlikeinthemovies,we’dkiss,he’dcarry

meinhisarmslikeagroom wouldhisbride

thenwe’dmakelovethewholenight.

Passionatelove.Thatfantasygivesmeaplace

tovisitwhenIclosemyeyes.Itcreatesasafe

spaceformetonotbehauntedbymypast.

But,likeIhadmentionedbefore;themindis

bothkindandevil.Whenthesuncomesup,it

wouldhauntmewithmypastandmockme



withmytraumas.Woulddisplaymyfailed

marriagewithNdumisoandmakemequestion

myworthandwhyLuckywouldleaveaperfect

personsuchasMandisaandcometoashack

ofdespair,woeandgreat?Thenitwoulddangle

apictureofsadMandisacryingbecauseLucky

leftherformemakingmeashamedofeven

imaginingLuckyleavingherforme.

That’saverypowerfulpowertohave,especially

forsomethingthatcannotbeseen,felt,touched

orheard.Italmostdoesnotexistbutyetits

existenceisbothlife-savingandthreatening.

GuyandIfellasleeponthecouch,I’m notsure

forhowlongbutit’sbeenalittlewhile.Icanfeel

him breathingagainstmyneck,he’sstillasleep.

Icarefullygotupwithoutdisturbinghim.Hada

glassofwaterthenbathed.AfterthatIwentto

wakehim upsohecouldfreshenup,westill

havethatsupperwithourneighbors.Weasked



Mondetogetusanexpensivebottleofwineto

giftthem with.Theylooklikethebeertypeof

people,butit’swine,it’llcomeinhandy.And

Mondedelivered.

“Yougotyourwatch?”Iaskedwhilehewas

lockingourdoor.

“Yesma’am,”hesays.“Youlookgood.”

“Thankyou,Guy,”wemadeourwaytoour

neighbors’holdinghandslikeanymarried

couplewould.Herangthebellandourguy

opened,theyimmediatelygelled.

“thewife’sinthekitchen,Sindi,”saidLunga

pointingmeinthedirectionofthekitchen.Ileft

them tobeboysandjoinedher.Ifoundher

dishingupwithanapronon.



“Heygirl,”Isaid.

“Heybaby,”sheopenedherarmsandgaveme

aswifthugthenrushedbacktoherpotsand

plates.“Thankyouforcoming,Iwentalloutfor

youguys,”

“Icansee,itsmellsamazing.Lookatyoubeing

agoodwifeandeverything,”aloudlaughter

camefrom thelounge.Welookedateachother

andsmiled.

“Iguessthetwologslikeeachother,”shesays.

“Soundsso…”whiletryingtokeepour

conversationgoing,I’m alsolookingaroundthe

kitchenforanythingsuspicious.Andsofar,



there’sadoorwhichIassumeistheoneIsaw

whenIwasjogging,theonethatseemedtohad

beenlockedforages.“Yourhouseisverybig…”

Iwantedtostartaconversationthatwouldlead

metotalkingaboutthatdoor.

“Itis,wehavefamilyandfriendscomeover

everynowandagain,”shesaysstill

concentratingondishing.

“Thebedroomsareobviouslyupstairs,how

many?”Itookthesaladandhelpedherdish.

“Thanksdoll…hmm wehave4bedrooms,

includingthemastersuit,”

“Wehave3.Eachroom hasabathroom,”



“Yeahsameheretoo,thenwehaveanother

bathroom attheendofthepassage,”

“Ithoughtthatwasthedownstairsbathroom,”I

saidpointingatthedoor.

“Ohno,”

“What’sthatthen?”

“That’sjust…hmmm,storageforLunga’sthings

andmine…justthingswedon’tuseanymore,”

Bingo.That’sourdoor.Ineedtogetthrough

there.

“Letmeputtheseonthetable,I’llbebackjust

now,”shezoomedout.Iswitchedonmy



devices.

“Team2,canyouhearme?”Icalled.

“ThisisTeam2,”Nkonzoresponded.“Weare

withyou,”

“Iam givingyouavisualofadoor,sheseemed

veryhostiletalkingaboutit.Ithinkthat’sthe

samedoorIsawyesterdayfrom outside,”

“Giveusaminute,we’lltryandgetthe

schematicsofthehouse,”

“IsLuckyon,”Iasked.

“Negative.Pleasefindawaytogethim on,”



saysSibeko.

“How?”Iasked,“Ican’tparticularlyaskhim to

switchonhisspyingdevicesothecopscan

listeninonusandpossiblycomeintoarrest

thepeoplethatinvitedusover,”IheardNkonzo

laughing.

“Youhaveafunnywayofusingwords

Rainbow,”hesaidamidstcackling.

“Nownow,youaremarriedtohim,justtouch

him…Idon’tknow,”

Isighed,“Okay,I’llgethim in,”

“Areyouokay?”sheasked



“Yeah,justadmiringyourbeautifulhome.Ilove

thecupboards,”

“Okay,”hereyesdartedbetweenmyselfandthe

door.She’sveryinsecureaboutthatdoor.Ican

justseeit.“Pleasegrabthespoonsandlet’sgo

anddigin,”

“alrightgotyou,”

Wefinallysataroundthedinnertableandate.

“So,Lunga,whatdoyoudo?”askedLucky.

“I’m apharmacist,”hesayseverboldly.A

pharmacist…wow.That’salittlefar-fetched.



“That’swonderful,”Iexclaimed.“Mbongeni

ownstaxis,”Iboasted.

“Ihearthatit’sverydangerousbutalsobrings

inalotofmoney,”mentionedPinky.

“That’strue,itsverydangerousbutthemoney

isgoodso,”Luckystoppedtoswallow,“There’s

nostoppingme,”helookedatme,“Imean

beingabletoprovideformylovelywifethelife

shedeservesmakesmesleepbetter.She

deservestheworldandIwoulddoabsolutely

anythingandImeananythingLungatomake

suresheisn’tsuffering,”Iseewhathe’strying

todo.

“Andweallhavetomakealivingonewayorthe



other.Evenifitmeansdodgingafewbullets

andhidingfrom theBluebloodseverynowand

again,”Ibackedhim up.

“Blueblood?”Lungacamein,“Youmeanyou

havethem atyourtailtoo?”thefactthathesaid

‘too’meanshehashadsomeinvolvementwith

policeinthepastandIlovehowLuckyistrying

togetLungatotrusthim.

“I’m ataxiowner,I’m boundtohavethepolice

atmytail,”hesays.“Whataboutyouguys?”he

inquired.“Evergetmixedinthatkindofmess?”

theylookedateachother.Pinkyseemstobe

panicking.

“Notreally,justsmallissues.I’m surenotas

seriousasyours,”saysLunga.Underthetable,I

reachedforLucky’sarm.Icouldseehim



lookingatmefrom thecornerofmyeye.He

thenclearedhisthroat.

“What’sthetimebabe?”Myeyesboreintohis.

Helookedathiswatchthenbackatme,

“It’s22:20love,”heslippedhishandsunderthe

table.InafewsecondsIheardSibeko’svoicein

myear.

“WEGOTHIM,GOODJOB”

“So,Pinky,youhavetogivemeahousetour,”I

smiledather.

“Definitely!”shegotup,reachedherhandout

formetohold.“Wewillbebackjustnow,”



“Don’ttaketoolongnow.It’stimetoleave,”

saidmyhusband.Imeanmypretendhusband.

WewalkedthrougheverydoorandIpretended

tobelisteningtoherblabberonaboutthe

designofeachroom.Seemsshedecoratedthe

househerself.Lastly,shetookmetothe

mastersuit.

“So,thisiswherethemagichappens,”Iteased.

“Iguess,”sherolledhereyes.“Canyoukeepa

secret?”Inoddedapproachingher.“Sometimes

hegetsveryaggressivewithme,”

“What?!?”Icried,“Doeshehityou?”



“Shhhh”sherushedtoclosethedoor.“No,he’s

justaman.Hedoesn’thitme…let’sgo,”Iheard

aloudthudcomingfrom beneathus.

“Whatwasthat?”welookedateachother.

Shetookmyhandanddraggedmeout,“It’s

nothing,”shepulledmedownstairswherewe

foundourhusbands.

“Didyouguyshearthatsound?”Iwantedhis

reaction.“Itsoundedlikeitwascomingfrom

underneathyourhouse,”

“Itoldyouitwasnothing,”sheforcedasmile.

“Thankyouforcoming.Letmewalkyouout,”



Afterwesaidourrushedgoodbyes,LuckyandI

walkedhome.

“Team2,anything?”Iasked.

“Thereisabasementandthatdooryousaw

leadsthere”saidNkonzo.

“Lucky.IthinkPinkyisheldagainstherwilltoo,”

“YeahInoticedthat,”heagreedwithme.“Ithink

Lungaishittinghertoo,”

“Sheblurtedoutthathegetsaggressiveattime

butIthinkshegotscaredbeforeshecouldget

intodetail,”



“Listen,wescannedherface,thesystem isstill

searchingforher.Let’shopeshewasreported

missing,”

“Ineedtogoback…”Iannounced.Lucky

stoppedopeningthedoorandlookedatme.

“Nevergoingtohappen,”hedecided.Hefinally

openedandthenlockedoncewewerein,

“Gobackandsaywhatthough?”askedSibeko.

“Sibeko,no…they’llbeontous.Itsenoughfor

today,”arguedLucky.

“Iwillgotothedoorandtrytoopenfrom



outsidewhileyouguyscoverme,”Iexplained.

“Listen,Pinkymightbeindanger.Forallwe

knowLungamightbehittingherrightnow

becauseofthesoundweheard,”

“Miss,wecan’tjust…”

“Go,”Sibekoordered.

“Notgoingtohappen,”heprotested,

“Lucky,rightnowIam yoursuperior.IfIsay

she’sgoingthenshe’sgoing,”Luckystaredat

me.Ihavetogothere.Ihavetoatleasttry.I’ve

beenavictim ofabusebefore,soI’m wellaware

ofwhathemightbedoingtoherrightnow.



IttookatleastanhourforLuckytoteachme

howtoopenapadlockusingjusttwobobby

pins.Ihadmygunwithmeandmadesurethat

mydeviceswereonandconnected.Idid

exactlywhatLuckytoldmeanditopened.I

pulleddownthedoorhandle,carefulnotto

makeanoise,Ipulledthedooropenandfound

abunchofgirlsterrifiedtodeatheachina

sleepingbag.

“Shhhh,police”Iwhispered.“Areyouguys

seeingthis?”Iasked.

“goddammit!”Lucky’svoicesounded.“Lookat

this,”

“Callinthecavalry,”Iordered.



“Pleasehelpus,”oneofthegirlscried.

“Don’tworry,helpiscoming.Iwon’tleaveyou

here.Wherearethedrugs?”theylookedateach

otherI’m guessingscaredtoanswer.“Ifyou

guysneedhelpyouwillhavetospeakup.

Wherearethedrugs?”one’seyestravelledand

restedonthecurtainhungupattheendofthis

room.Imarcheduptoitandpulledittotheside.

“WherethefuckisMonde?”Ifoundthedrugs.I

foundeverything,it’sallinhere.

“HangtightMiss,I’m coming,”thedoorswung

shut.

“Lucky,pleasetellmethatwasyou,”my

breathinggotheavy.



“Ohno!”theystartedcrying.

“I’m stillinthehouse,whathappened?”

“Thedoorjustclosed,”

“Hmmm…Team1,wemighthaveaproblem.”

SaidNkonzo,“Yourfriendlyneighborshave

visitors,theydon’tlooklikenicevisitors,”

“Fuck!Nkonzo,lookattheschematicsagain

andfindmeawayout,A.S.A.P”

“Ididandthere’s2.Onejustshutandtheother

willneedyoutogoupthestairsandthatisout,”

Irantothedoorandtriedtoopen,itdidn’topen.

Fuck!Icouldhearfootstepsthuddingfrom

upstairs.



“We’refucked.Where’sback-up?”I’m really

panickingnow.

“They’re5minutesaway”Sibekoanswered.

“Canyoutellthem tomakeit5seconds,”

“There’ssomeonestandingoutsidethedoor

Rainbow.Ican’tseethem clearlybutit’samale

aboutyourheightNkonzo.”

“Whatcouldbehappening?”askedSibeko

Thedooronthetopofthestairsopened,I

quicklyhidunderatablethathadgascylinders

linedupinfrontofit.



“Whohasbeenhere?”that’sLunga.Thegirls

didn’trespond.“bi***sIdon’thavetime.Who

washere?”thegirlsstilldidn’tanswer.

“Okay,let’splayagame,Iaskaquestion,you

answerandifyoudon’t,youdie”That’s

Ndumiso’svoice.“Didsomeonecomeinhere?”

“Yes,”oneofthem gavein.

“Who?”heasked.Thegirlsstayedsilent.Agun

wentoff,thegirlsscreamedonthetopoftheir

lungs.Ithinkhekilledonethegirlsormaybe

justhurtthem.

“StayputMiss,”Guysaidtome.



“Ineedtomakemyself,”Iwhispered.Ifeltlike

therewasabagofcementinmychest.

“Don’tyoufu****gdare!”Luckyreprimanded.

“Itwasalady…she…”

“Itwasme”Icameoutwithmyhandsup.

“DamnyouRainbow,howcanyoubloodydo

that?”Luckyshouted.Hewasgoingtokillthese

girls.Icouldn’tletthathappen.

“Sindi?!?”Lungacalled

“WhoinworldisSindi?”Ndumisocameupto

me,“Thisjustgotveryinteresting.”



“Youknowher?”Lungainquired.

“Knowher?that’sanunderstatement,Ifucked

her…she’smywife,”

“Was”Icorrectedhim.Heslappedme.

“HernameisRainbowandIshouldbeasking

youwhatshe’sdoinghere?”heturnedhis

attentiontoLunga.Oneofthegirlswasshotin

thehead,herbodywaslifelessinapink

sleepingbag.

“She’smynewneighbor”helookedatmeand

smirked.“You’rewiththefu****gpolice,aren’t

you?AllthattalkabouttheBluebloodswas

just...okay”thingsstartedmakingsensetohim.



“Shecan’t,Iknowher,she’stookweakforthat.”

IsmiledatNdumiso.Hemarcheduptomeand

punchedme.Ifellandstayeddown.Iwantedto

crysobadbutIcouldn’t.Ndumisoisgetting

arrestedtonightandhewillnotgivehim the

satisfactionofseeingmecry.

“Miss,don’tgetup.staydown!”Guyordered.

“Mondeisherewithback-up”

“Youaredoinggreatsis,”Monde’svoicecame

through.

“LUNGAHADEBE,YOURHOUSEIS

SURROUNDED.IHAVEMENREADYTOSHOOT

ATYOUANDYOURMENIFYOUREFUSETO

COOPERATE.YOUHAVETWOMINUTESTO



COMEOUTWITHYOURHANDSUP”said

Mondeoveramegaphone.

“Boom”Iwhispered.

“Boom”Guysaid.

“Youb**ch!”ItrustNdumisotolosehistemper.

“Thecavalry’shere!”Isaidstilldown.Hegot

closerandkickedmeinthestomach.

“Yous**t!b***h!W***e!”hecontinuedtokick

mewhileinsultingme.Iswitchedoffthe

devicessomysisterandLuckycouldnothear

whathewasdoingtome.Luckywasalready

losinghisheadthreateningtocomein.



“GiveitupNdumiso,”Isaidtryingtostandon

myknees.ItseemsLungaranupstairs.

“YouknowIalwaysresurface.Iwillcomeback

andyouwillregretevercrossingmeyouson-of-

a-b***h,”thedoorbrokeopen,thepolicecame

infloodinginwithgunsreadytoshootatthe

bastard.

“Handsup,putthegundown,”there’sabout10

officerspointingtheirgunathim,hecaneither

walkoutofherealiveorhandcuffed.

THANKYOUFORREADING♡

#happymonday

#happyreading



INSERT43

SELF-DEFENSE

Noun

1.Themeansofdefendingoneselffrom

physicalattack.

2.Therighttoprotectoneselfagainstviolence

byusingreasonableforce,canbeusedas

justificationinseveralchargesincludingmurder,

assaultandbattery,

There’salwaysaway.Nowadays,youhave

waysaroundeverything,it’seasytorigthe

system,games,almosteverythingifyouare



smartenough.Youcangetawaywithmurder,

thatishowmuchwehaveloopholesinalmost

everything.

Iwatchedthem handcuffingNdumisoand

escortinghim outside.Thegirlswerecoveredin

blanketsandalsoescortedoutside.

“Youokayma’am,”askedoneofthepolice

officers.

“Yes,”Ismiled.“I’m okay.Hehitslikeagirl,

don’tworry…”

Hechuckled,“Pleasecomewithme,”he

escortedmeoutside.“Yourloverhadtobeheld

down,hewasreadytocomeandgetyou

himself,”



“He’snotmylover,”Icorrected.

“Rainbow”LuckyandMondeshouted

simultaneouslyrunninguptome.

“Didsomeonetellthem Iwasdead?”Iasked

theofficerescortingme.

“Iguesstheyjustloveyou,”

“Iguessso,”Ichuckled.IlikethewayI’m feeling.

Watchingthem runuptome;itmeansthey

reallydolovemeandtheydon’twanttolose

me.Imatter,I’m important.

Thethreeofuscollidedandhugged.



“Whathappened?”askedMonde,“Didyour

devicesbreak,”

“Sheswitchedthem off,”Luckyanswered.“Why

Rainbow?Youdon’tevershutyourteam out,we

thoughtyouwerefuckingdead”

“I’m not.I’m here…”

“Still,youdon’tshutyourteam membersout.

Youneverdothat,especiallyifoneofthem is

yoursister,”

“Youguyssoundlikethesamerecord.I’m

sorry,”Guypulledmeintohischestandhugged

me.



“YouaretroubleMiss,don’tdothattome.you

didthesamethingwiththediamondjobandit

freakedmeout,”

“Becauseyouwereannoyingme,”Icorrected

him makingmyselfcomfortableinhischest.

“Eitherway,myheartcan’ttakeit.”Ilookedup

athim.

“What’sthesafeword?”Iasked.

“Cookies,”hekissedmyforeheadandsighedin

relief.

“Solongasyoudidn’thearmesayit,thenI’m

stillplaying,”



“Yesma’am,”

“Soooo,whyaren’tyouguysdatingagain?”

Mondedisturbedourlittlemoment.

“Ohmygod!”myheartstartedbeatingfaster,I

lookedatGuythenatmysister.

“Whatisit?”Luckywasimmediatelyinpanic

mode.

“Pinky,”Igotreallyscared,“WhereisPinky?”

“DetectiveJele,”anofficercalled.

“Yes,”



“We’vediscoveredanotherbody,female,”we

bothranuptothecop.

“Where?”Iasked.

“Followme,”heledtheway.Wewalkedinto

theirhouseandclimbedthestairs,Heledus

intothemasterbedroom.Myheartfelltomy

stomachasIlaideyesuponthebodyofPinky,

beatentothepulp.“Shewasbeatenalright,but

itwasstrangulationthatkilledher,”

“Ishouldhavebeenheresooner;Ishouldhave

knownthathewas…”Ifeelsickandhot.Iwant

tovomit.Thetopofmyheadisburning,“Ineed

air,”

“Lucky,getheroutofhere”saidMonde.Iwas



gettinglightheaded.Myheartisheavy,Ifeellike

I’m dying.IthinkI’m dying.Legendhasitthat

themomentyoudieisthemomentyoufinish

yourcallinginlife.MaybeIhavefulfilledmy

callingandthisismytimetoexit.

Ifeltmyfeettouchthegroundandthefresh

breezeofthenightwashittingagainstmyface

slowlydrawingmebacktoreality.

“Youokay?”Luckywasstandingbeforemewith

hishandinmyface.Inodded.“saysomething,”

hesaid.

“Something,”Ibreathedoutslowly,“Where’s

Lunga?”Iasked.

“Backofoneofvans,”Ndumisowasonthe

ground,hishandscuffedwithhisheaddown,



anofficerhelpedhim.

“Holdon,”IwatchedtheofficerandNdumiso

walktothevan.Butjustbeforehecouldgetin,

“Ndumiso,”Icalled.Helookedbackatme.“I

hopeyoudieinprison,”

“Idon’tdielove;Iwillcomebackandkillyou.”

Hechuckled.

“Ihaveafriendbehindbars,verydangerous

man.Hetoldmeheknowsacrewthattakes

careofmenlikeyou,menwhobeatwomen.”I

smiled.“You’reweak,”

“Shutup!”



“Miss,lethim go…”

“Youareaweakandinsecureman.Youabuse

womanbecauseyouknowtheyarestronger

thanyou.Yousilencedme,beatme,brokeme

andmadesureIcouldnotbeanythingbutwhat

youmademebecauseyouknewIwasgoingto

begreaterthanyoueverwere,”

“That’snottrue,”hisnostrilsopened.

“Whenyougettojail,you’llknowwhatareal

dickisnotthatViennayouwereticklingme

withforyears,”hescreamedandcharged

towardsme.“3…2…”Icounteddownwhile

pullingmyGlockout.

“Rainbow,”Luckytriedtopullmefrom thebull



chargingatmebutIknowwhatI’m doingsoI

pushedhim outoftheway

“BOOM!”IshottwiceatNdumiso.Hefelltothe

groundlikealogfallfrom atree.

“Rainbow,youkilledaman,”saysLucky.

“Itwasself-defence.Hewasattackingme…”

“Youdidthatpurpose,didn’tyou?”Lucky

uttered.

“Whatthehellhappenedhere?”Mondecame

outrunning.

“Hewaschargingforme,Igotscared.Hedid

hitmeinsideandfor3yearsofourmarriageso



Iwasscaredofwhathemightdo.Ishothim in

self-defence,”Iexplained.Shelookedatmenot

buyinganyofwhatIwassayingbutIcouldtell

shewasgoingtoplayalong.

“Alright,thoughaninvestigationwillbedone

butI’m certainyourfellowmensawwhat

happened,”

ThisiswhatImeantwhenIsaidthereisalways

awayaroundeverything.Youjustneedtobe

desperateenoughandsmartenoughandyou’ll

findit.Youcanrigandcheatyourwayof

anythingandgetawaywithit.Afewdaysago,I

cameacrossavideotalkingabouthow

shootingsomeoneinthebacksuggeststhat

youwantedthem dead,itspremediatedmurder.

Shootingthem inlessthreateningpartsofthe

bodymightsuggestthatyoujustwantedto



scarethem,getthem togoawayorwhatever.

Andthen,shootingthem inthechestscreams

theywereattackingyouandthatcanconstitute

asself-defence.ReducingNdumiso’s

masculinitywascertainlygoingtoaggravate

him makehim lashout.Thebeastawokeand

chargedforme,Ihadtodefendmyself.

IshovedtheguninLucky’schest,turnedaway

from them thenvomited.Idon’tknowwhyIfeel

sosick.Iam literallysweatingandshaking.

“It’sprobablyshock,”saidMonde.

“OrsomethingIateatearlier…”

“It’slate,Ithinkyouguyscancamphereand

leavetomorrow,”

“Ineedtogohome…I’llleave,”announcedLucky.



“I’llcamp,Idon’tfeelsogood,”

By2am,itwasasthoughtherewasn’taswamp

ofmeninbluebringingoutcriminalsanddead

bodies.Theirhousewasobviouslycordonedto

wardoffanyonewantingtogoin.Thathouse

wasnowacrimescene,3peoplediedtoday

andoneofthem isnotaloss.

Luckyisinhisroom packing,I’m inminelaying

onthefloorandstaringattheceiling.Itfeels

surreal,I’m aliveandNdumisoisn’t.Ikilledhim.

Ismiledalittle.Icandoanythingandgo

anywherewithouthavingtolookovermy

shoulder.Idon’tknowthisfeeling-thisfeeling

offreedom issomethingI’veneverfeltbefore.I

wanttogoswimming…ormaybeclimba

mountain.Ishouldgomountainclimbing.I



deserveit,Ideserveavacation.I’vebeen

workingprettydamnhardandIneedabreak.

Yeah!That’swhatI’m goingtodo.

IwenttoLucky’sroom,allexcited.

“Doyouwanttogomountainclimbing?”Iasked.

“Miss,it’s2inthemorning,”

“Notnowsilly.Maybenextweek…”

“Ican’t,I’m sorry,”hezippedhisbag.“Whenare

yougoingback?”heasked.

“Whenthesuncomesup…”Guyisbeingvery

weirdforsomeonewhonearlydiedbecauseI

wasindanger.“Iseverythingokay?”Iasked.

“DidIdosomethingwrong?”



“No,I’m justtiredMiss,”hisphonerangandhe

immediatelypickeditup.“Love,”hewalkedinto

thebathroom tospeaktohiswife.Igotupto

leave,IthoughtIshouldjuststayoutofhisway.

“Rainbow,”hecalledbeforeIcouldshutthe

door.

“Yeah”

“Canwetalkforasec?”

“Sure,”Itooksmallstepstowardshim.“What’s

up”

“Canwetalkaboutwhathappenedlastnight?”

hesays.



“I’m listening,”IknowthatGuyisabouttohurt

me.Icanalwaysseeitcomingfrom amile

away.He’salwaysdartinghiseyesaround

whenhe’sgoingtosayordosomethingthatis

goingtocausemegreatsadness.

“Itcan’thappenagain,”heshookhishead.

“hmmm,okay”Iuttered.Myheartisactually

burningbutthetrickisnevertogivetheperson

hurtingyouthesatisfactionofseeingyoucry.

GuyknowshowIfeelabouthim andI

understandthathim andIcannotbetogether.

ButIdidn’tstartlastnight,hedidbuthe’s

phrasingitinsuchawaythatitseemslikeI

cameontohim.Iguessplayingalongmakes

youasguiltyasstartingit.



“Imean,itwasamazing.Sexwithyouisalways

amazingbut…”

“You’remarried,”Ifinishedoffhissentence.

“Yep!”

“Okay,cool…gethomesafe,”Ismiledandwent

tomyroom.It’swhateverreally…Iwasn’t

expectinghim tomoveinwithme.Eventhough

it’snolonerjustsex,itwasjustsex.

Iwokeupthismorning,at7am,wentforajog

aroundthehousethenpreparedmyselftoleave.

NkonzoofferedtodropmeoffatmyflatandI

acceptedhisoffer.Istilldon’thavemycar.I

tookmylittlebagandwaitedforhim

downstairs.



Notsolongafterhecameinwithflowersin

hand.

“Theseareforyou,”hehandedthem tobe.

Sunflowersandredroses,it’sabeautiful

combination.

“Thankyou,whatarethesefor?”

“Nothing,justthoughtIshouldgetyou

somethingnice.”Hesmiled.

“Ilovethem,thanks…shallwegetgoing,”outof

nowhereNkonzoattemptedtokissme,I

steppedawayfrom him dodgingthatkiss.

“Whatareyoudoing?”wideeyes,Iasked.



“I’m sorry,Ishouldn’thavedonethat.Ireallylike

youRainbowand…”

“Stop!”Iordered.“Stoplikingme.Youareavery

charmingandgood-lookingguybutIdon’tlike

youlikethat.AndIdon’twanttostringyou

along…I’m justinaveryawkwardyetamazing

pointinmylifeandsoIjustwanttofigurethat

out.”

“Iunderstand,”hegrinned.“Thankyou,forbeing

honest.”HeopenedhisarmsforahugwhichI

entertained,“Friendsandcolleagues?”

“Friendsandcolleagues,”

Hecarriedmybagtohiscarandwewereoff.I



triedtobeasnormalaspossiblewithNkonzo

afterthatcringeworthystunthepulled.He

askedmeaboutLuckyandIwashonestabout

everythinganditwaskindofnicehavinga

genuineconversationwithhim.Ourflowing

conversationwasdisturbedbyanincomingcall

from Monde.

“WHEREAREYOU?”sheasked.

“WITHNKONZO,HE’STAKINGMEHOME,”

“HE’SNOTDEAD?”

“WHOISNOTDEAD?”Iasked.

“NDUMISO…HEISNOTDEAD”



“HEIS.WEALLSAW,ISHOTHIM,”

“COLONELJUSTCALLEDME;SAYSHEJUST

RECEIVEDACALLFROM THEHOSPITAL.HEIS

UNCONSCIOUSBUTVERYMUCHALIVE,”

Inaninstant,thatfeelingIfeltoffreedom

evaporated.Angertookovermyheartandmy

wholebody.IsNdumisoacat?Likedoeshe

literallyhave9lives?

THANKYOUFORREADING♡

INSERT44

PREGO



Adjective

1.Pregnant

2.Apregnantperson

It’sbeenaweekandafewdayssinceour

missionandIhaven’tgatheredthestrengthto

goandvisitNdumiso.IfIseehim,Iwillwantto

endhim andtheissueisthathehasaguard

outsidehisroom 24/7,he’sawantedcriminal

sothegovernmentisplayingitsafewithhim.

LuckyandIhaven’tspokensincethelastdayof

ourmission,I’vebeentryingtocallhim butI

can’tgethim.Istoppedabout2daysagowhen

IsawthathewasonlineonWhatsApp.That

onlymeanthewasignoringme.Ifiguredthis

wasthelong-awaitedtime.Thetimewherewe

driftapartandneverspeakagain.It’ssad



coursehim andImightbumpintoeachotherat

workorevengoundercovertogether.ButI’m a

biggirl,IcanhandlemyselfandIhaveno

loyaltiestoanyonesoIcansleepwithwhoever

Iwant,wheneverIwant;butnotnowthoughor

inthenextfewmonths.I’m pregnant.

Idon’tknowhowtofeelorwhattodo.Ihaven’t

toldanyoneyet–notevenmysister.Asfor

Lucky…Idon’tknow.Iwasn’tcallinghim totell

him aboutthepregnancy,tobehonest–Idon’t

knowwhyIwascallinghim.AndIdon’tknow

howIfeelabouthavingababyinsideofme,it’s

weird,IfeellikeI’m goingtohurtit.Him…her.

MostofthetimeIdon’thaveappetiteandsoI

forcemyselftoeatsothebabywon’tdieor

comeoutskinnyorwithsomesortofdisorder.I

drinkalotofwater,thatladyattheclinictold

meto.It’salljusttoomuch,it’sgivingme

anxietybuteventuallyIhavetogetusedtoit,



youknowbeingasinglemom andstuff.Idon’t

knowifI’m goingtotellLuckyaboutthebaby,

it’llruinhismarriage.

OHMYWORD!He’scallingme.Luckyiscalling

me.Idon’tknowifIshouldpickup.No,I

won’t…Iwon’tpickup.Hehasbeenignoringme

fortwoweeksandnowhewantstotalk.It

stoppedringing.

“F**k”Imouthed.Ifeelguilty.ShouldIcallhim

back?Ishouldcallhim back…it’sprobably

aboutworkoranemergency.

He’scallingagain,“WhatshouldIdobaby?”I

rubbedmybelly.“F**kit,”Itappedonthegreen

circleonmyphonescreen.“HELLO”Itriedtobe

calm butmypalmsaresweatingandmyheart

isabouttojumpoutofmythroat.



“MISS,I’M OUTSIDE,”hesays.

“ANDSO?”thisentitledson-of-butterfly,he

blowsmeoffandthencomesbackthinking

thatIstillhaveroom forhim inmylifeonsome,

‘I’m outside’.Tohellwithhim,heshouldgo

backtowhereverhewaswhenhewasn’t

pickingupmycalls.

“PLEASECOMEANDGETME,I’M SORRY.

PLEASEMISS,”hesoundsverysadandtired.

“LUCKY,IT’STENINTHENIGHT,GOHOMETO

YOURWIFE,”

“PLEASE,”hebegged.



“FINE.I’M COMING,”thereIgoagainchoosing

him overmyself.IalwaysletLuckyinandhe

alwaysendsupleaving.Heisgoingtogoback

tohiswifeandI’llbeleftinthisflataloneand

pregnant.Iwentdownstairsandfoundhim

sittingonthestairsoutside.Iopened.“Lucky,”I

called.Hegotupandstaggered.

“helloMiss,”hedoesn’tlookhimself.He

staggerednearlyfallingonme.He’sbeen

drinking,sufficetosayhesmellslikeatavern

rightnow.

“Lucky,holdontome,”Ithrewhisarm overmy

shoulders,heldhim bythewaist,andhelped

him intotheelevator.



“I’m holdingontoyou,”heburped.Ohsweet

heavens,thatsmellssobad.

“Yourbreathstinks,whenlastdidyoubrush

yourteeth?”helaughed.

“Mybreathstinks,”heputhishandoverhis

mouth,kisseditandthenputitovermymouth.

“That’showwe’llbekissingfrom nowon,Idon’t

wanttokillyouwithmybreath,becauseIlove

you.”

“Guy,”Icalled.

“Yes,ma’am”heresponded.

“Ineedyoutostoptalking,you’llwakeupmy



neighbors,”theelevatoropenedandIstaggered

outwithaheavydrunkenmanatthevergeof

losinghisdignity.

“Shhhh,notalking,”hewhispered.“I’m sorry

neighbors”heyelled.

“Lucky!”Itriedwalkingfaster.

“Letmecarryyoutothehouse.I’llputyouon

mybackandcarryyouinside.IpromiseIwill

getthere!Scoutshonour,”ifanyoneneeds

carryinghereitshim.

“We’rehere,justholdon.Letmeopen,”

AfteropeningItookhim tothebedroom then

camebacktocloseandlockthedoor.



“Miss,yourhousesmellsamazingandyou

smelllikethesun,”hemumbledfrom theroom.

“I’m sohappytobehere,”I’m wonderingwhat

happened?Luckynevergetslikethis.Yes,he

drinksbutnottoapointwherehedoesn’teven

knowhisownname.“Miss,whatdoIsmelllike?

DoIsmelllikethesuntoo?”

“No!”Ishoutedfrom thekitchen,“Yousmelllike

atownshiptavern,”

Hecackledandsaid,“Ifeellikeatownship

tavern,”

Istoodagainstthefridgeandcontemplatedmy

options.Mandisablockedme,soIknowIwon’t

getherandMenziis2ormorehoursawayandI



can’tbotherhim withthingsastrivialasLucky

drinkinghimselfintoastupor.Iguessmyonly

optionistolethim sleepandthenchasehim

outinthemorning.Ijoinedhim intheroom and

startedundressinghim.Istartedbytakingoff

hisshoesandthenhispants.

“Let’sgetiton…”hesangtowhichIrolledmy

eyes.“I’m sorry,let’snotgetiton,”heburped

again.“Woops!Noburping,”

“whathaveyoubeendrinking?”myeyebrows

drewtogethercreasingmyforehead.

“WhathaveInotbeendrinkingisthequestion”

hestartedlaughing.Helifteduphishandsthen

cuppedmyface.“Youlooksobeautiful,Ilove

you”



“OkayLucky,just…”Itriedtofreemyfacefrom

hishands,hedidn’tbudge.

“Waitwait…lookatme.Youlooklikethesun.So

beautiful,”

“ThankyouLucky,”

“Iwanttospendtherestofmylifewithyou.I

brokeupwithMandisa,”

“Getintobedplease…”Ipulledhim tohisfeet

soIcouldgethim insidebutinsteadhehugged

me.

“Holdmeplease,”Iheldhim forasecond.



“Okaynowletmehelpyou,”hesteppedaside

andalmostfell,luckily,Iwasabletograbhim

beforehittinghisfaceagainstthewindow.I

pulledtheblankettoonesideandhelpedhim in.

“Rainbow,”hegrabbedmyarm.“Youarenot

listeningtome,IsaidIbrokeupwithMandisa.

I’m here,wecanbetogether,”

“Youknowthatisnothowitworks.Justsleep

Luckyplease,”

“ButIloveyouandIam here.Ididn’tcareabout

herasmuchasIdidyou…Iloveyou.Pleasetell

meyouloveme,”

“Tellyouwhat?Tomorrowmorningafterhaving



acupofcoffee,tellmeexactlywhatyou’re

tellingmenow,”

“Deal,”

“Kissmegoodnight,please.Ontheforehead,”I

didashehadrequested.“Youlooklikethesun,”

hesmiledandshuthiseyes.

Ican’tdothisbackandforthwithLucky.Ithink

him andIneedtotalkwhenhehassoberedup

anddecidethatweshouldn’tbeavailablefor

oneanother,wecan’tmeeachother’ssafety

landings,especiallywhenhehasone.It’s

emotionallydraining.Heprobablyhadafight

withMandisaandneededtocooloffsohewent

tohaveabeerortwo…or50.Heknowsthat

wheneverheknocks,Iwillopenforhim no

matterhowmuchheashurtme.Ignoringme



wasverycruel,itwasmean.Heshouldhave

justtoldmetokeepmydistanceandnotcall

him anymore.Him andIreallyneedtodefine

ourrelationshipanddecidewhatwearetoone

another.

Itookthecouch.Ithinkthefirststepto

establishingboundariesisnotsharingbeds.I

wanthim towakeupaloneandconfusedasto

whathappened.

Iopenedmyeyestobeholdanewdaybut

insteadIfoundLuckyonthetablestaringatme.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”Iasked,“Thisis

creepy,youknowthatright?”

“Youlooklikethesun.”hespoke.“Iwantto

spendtherestofmylifewithyoubecauseI



loveyou.Yousmellreallynice,yousmelllike

flowers,likeyourflatandIlovethat.Itmakes

mefeelgoodinside.Youmakemefeelsafe,

youmakemyheartfeelsafeMiss.Bemine.I

rememberlastnightyousaidIshouldtellyou

allofthisinthemorningonceI’vehadmy

coffee.WellIdidandIstillfeeltheexactsame

way,”

“YoubrokeupwithMandisa?”Iasked.He

nodded.

“Itwasn’tworkingoutMiss,it’syouthatIwant.

WhenIgothomeafterthemission,Itoldher

everythingthathappened.”Heclearedhis

throat.

“Whatmadeyoudecidetodothat?”Iasked.



“Shecutherself,”

“Youdecidedtotellheraboutusbecauseshe

cutherself?”itdoesn’tmakesense.

“Ididn’tjumporworry,infactIdidn’tevenask

herwhathappened.ThenIrememberedhowI

feltwhenyouwereinsidethathousewith

Ndumiso,thethoughtofyougettinghurtmade

mewanttodieandIrealizedthatshedeserves

someonewhowillcarethatshecutherself.”

“You’reahorriblehusband”Ilaughedathim.I

laughedsohardthatmyeyesstartedtearing.

“Really?”heleanedforwardandrestedhisarms

onhisknees.“I’m puttingmyselfoutthere



beingallromantic,”Icouldn’tstoplaughingat

him.I’m reallytryingtorespondaccordinglybut

Ican’thelpit.“I’m pouringmyheartoutand

you’relaughingatme,”

“I’m sorry…it’sjustthat,”Ipausedtogather

myselfandactuallytakehim seriously.“I’ve

fantasizedaboutthismomentsinceyougot

marriedbutitwasmoreromantic.Youshowed

upoutsidemydoor,Ididn’thavetocarryyou

inside,”hislipsfoldedtogetherinshame,“And

you’resweatingandbreathingheavilybecause

youwererunning,Idon’tknowwhybecauseyou

haveataxiandsoyoueventuallypickmeup

likeI’m yourbridethenwehavesexallnight

long.Passionatesex.”

“Youplannedthisoutinyourhead,”hegaveme

apuzzledlook.



“Wellnotplanned,justfantasized.”Itriedto

makethesituationlessembarrassingbutI

thinkIjustmadeitworse.

“Isee,”hecameincloser,“Wouldyouliketo

skiptothepartwherewehavesexallnight

long?”hebrushedhislipsagainstmine.

“Whydidittakeyouthislongtocometomeif

youendeditwithherwhenwefinishedthe

mission?Thatwasalmosttwoweeksago,”I

restedmyhandonhischestandlookedhim in

theeye.

“Iwenthometomymom anddad.Iwasjust

confusedandparentsaresaidtohavesome

kindofwisdom,”



“Whatdidtheysay?”

“Mymom saidshelovedmeandyouandthat

shesupportsme.Andmydadinsultedthesize

ofmyheadandpointedoutthatMandisamade

horribletea.Saiditwasn’tlikeyours,”

“Whatisitwithyourdadandtea?”

“Idon’tknowreally,”hegiggledshakinghis

head.“Wellthen,whatdoyousayMiss?Would

youbetheBonnietomyClyde?”

“Youdorealizethattheydieeventuallyandit's

notsolongaftertheystarttheirlifeontherun?”

Icockedmyheadtotheside.



“Weareallgoingtodiebaby,”hesmirked.

“Fairpoint,”Iplantedakissonhislipsand

stood.

“So,arewedatingnow?”heasked.

“Guy,we’vebeendatingsinceIcrashedinto

yourstupidtaxi,”

“Yessss!”Iheardhim from thebathroom.“Ilove

you”heshouted.

“Don’tpushit,”Isaid.



“Yesma’am,sorry,”I’m lookingatmyselfinthe

mirror,I’m blushinglikea12-year-oldwitha

crush.

“IloveyoutooLucky,”

I’m stillPrego…

TOBECONTINUED...
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SECURED

Adjective



1.Freefrom attackordanger;protected.

2.Freefrom anxietyordoubt;unafraid

3.Firm andnotlikelytofail;stable.

It’sweirdknowingthatthere’sawholehuman

growinginsideofme.Iworryalotabouttheir

well-beingandaboutthethingsIeat.WhatifI

eatsomethingtheyareallergictoandtheyget

sick?WhatifIlaughtooloudandruintheir

hearingorIwalktoofastthattheykeephitting

againstthewallofstomach?WhatifIjustdo

somethingwrong?Afterall,Iam RainbowandI

cangetveryclumsyattimes.

Iheardaclusterofnoisecomingfrom the



kitchen.InearlypanickedbutthenI

rememberedthatIhaveaboyfriendandhis

nameisLucky.

“I’VEGOTSUNSHINE,ONACLOUDYDAY

WHENITSCOLDOUTSIDE

I’VEGOTTHEMONTHOFMAY

IGUESSYOU’DSAY

WHATCANMAKEMEFEELTHISWAY

MYGIRL”

Andheissinginghislungsout.I’m certainheis

preparingbreakfast.Wehadsexlastnight,it

wasamazing.Weactuallyhadsexthewhole

night,I’m surprisedwewereabletowakeup

thisearlytoday,afterall,itwasourfirsttime

havingsexassomething.Webelongedtoeach

other,wewerenotstealingamomentorhaving



‘justsex’weweremakingloveandIlovedevery

bitofit.Iwenttothekitchenandfoundhim

dancingtothesonghewassingingeversojolly.

“You’rehere,”Idisturbedhim.Imustadmit,I

wasscaredandworried.Ihadtoldmyselfthat

it’sokayifhewakesupthismorningand

decidesthathewantsMandisaback.Itold

myselfthatI’dhavetobeokaywithitbecause

I’m RainbowandI’vesurvivedworsethingsthan

amanrejectingme.hecameuptome.

“WhereelsewouldIbe?”hepulledmeintohis

chestandhuggedme.

“I…well…Idon’tknow…maybeyoudecidedthat

youdidn’twanttobewithmeanymore.”



“Notachance,”hepulledmeoutandkissedme.

“Goandbrushyourteeth,”hesaidplanting

numerouskissesallovermyface.“I’llbehere

whenyoucomeback,”

WhenIgottothebathroom andstarted

brushingmyteeth;itoccurredtomethatLucky

hasbeenhereforatleast2daysnow,andIdid

catchawhiffoftoothpasteinhisbreath,how

whenhedoesn’thaveatoothbrushwithinthese

walls?Irinsedmymouthandfinished.

“Lucky,”Icalledstandingbythedoor.

“Pleasecallmesomethingsweet,likemyLucky

orbabyorbabe…Iloveitwhenyousaybabe,it

soundsnicecomingfrom yourmouth,”

“Babe,”Ismiled,“Haveyoubeenusingmy



toothbrush?”

“Okay,aboutthat…Ijustthoughtthatsincewe

arestartinganewrelationship,weshould…”I

listenedcarefullyashetriedtomaketheworst

seem better.“Yesma’am,Ihave...I’m making

breakfast,”Luckyissuchagoodperson.Ireally

don’twanttohurthim atall;ifanything,Iwant

toprotecthim,takecareofhim andjustbe

thereforhim.Thispregnancyislikeaburden

I’m carryingaroundmeandwheneverIlookinto

Lucky’seyes,Ijustfeelguiltsuffocatingmeand

paralyzingmyverysoul.Thetimingissofucked

up…Ishouldhavetoldhim beforeIagreedtobe

hisgirlfriend,Ishouldhave–itwouldhavebeen

better…Ithink.

Aftersettingoutfoodinthelounge,hecalled

me.Icameinandsawwhathehadprepared



andIfeltsicktothepitsofmybelly.Iam

standingbytheentrancefightingtheurgeto

vomit.SuddenlyIfeltreallyhotanddizzy.

“Miss,”hecameandheldmyhand.“What’s

happening?”heasked.Iwanttoclosemyeyes

andjustrest,Ifeelreallytired.

“Canyoutakemetobedplease,”Iuttered.He

carriedmetotheroom andcarefullylaidme

down.

“Baby,youarescaringme?Pleasetalktome…”

helaidnexttomeandheldmefrom behind.

“Givemeaminute,”Iwhispered.Westayedin

thatpositionforaboutfifteenminutes.After

thatIturnedtofacehim.IhavetotellLucky



what’shappeningbeforeit’stoolate.“Ihaveto

tellyousomething,”Iinhaledtremulously.

“I’m listening,”hekissedmyforehead,“Don’t

scaremeRainbow,”

“Lucky,I’m sosorry,”Ibrokedown.

“Forwhatbaby?Tellme…”hepulledmetohis

chestandheldmetight.Thisissofuckedup;

wejuststartedourrelationshiplastnightand

alreadyI’m crying!Alreadythere’sanissue.

“I’m pregnant,”Icried.

“Baby,whatdoyoumeanyou’repregnant?”he

pulledmeoutandlookedatmywetface.“From



lastnight?Idon’tthinkthat’showitworks”

“No!from almost3monthsago.Ifoundouta

fewdaysago,”Isatupstraight.“I’m sosorry,I

knowwejuststartedanewrelationshipandI’ve

alreadymesseditup.Ifyouwanttoleave,Iwill

understand,”

“Thebabyisforanotherguy…”hemurmured

sittingupstraight.

“What?”Ilookedathim.“No!It’syours…Ihave

onlysleptwithyouLucky,Iswear”Isobbed.

“Wellthenwhat’stheissue?”hetookmyhand,

“LookatmeRainbow”heordered.“Ifit’smy

babythen,whyareyoucrying?”



“BecauseIdon’tthinkyouwantachildright

now,youjustlostadaughterandnowI’m

pregnant.Thetimingisoff…”

“Areyoukiddingme?”hechuckled.Herested

hisheadonmylapandstartedkissingyour

stomach.“Heylittleperson”hestarted

speaking.“IknowthiswillsoundweirdbutI’m

yourfather,”Igiggled.

“Whatareyoudoing?”Icleanedmyface.

“Shhhmommy,thisisaprivateconversation.

Rememberthathuge,longandstrongthingthat

keptpokingatyouthewholeoflastnight,”

“Ohmyword!”Icriedthrowingmyhandovermy

eyes.



“Thatwasmelittleperson…mommyandIwere

justplayingadultgameswhichyoucan’tplay

untilyouare45ifyouareagirl.Butifyouarea

boythenwe’lltalkwhenyouarrive,”helooked

atmeandsmiled.“Iwilltakecareofyouand

mommy,Ipromise,”hecaressedmycheek.I

loweredmyheadandkissedhisforehead.My

lipslingeredmorethantheyshouldhave,I’m

justsohappy.I’m reallyhappy.

“Don’tcrymommy,”hegotupandlaiddown

withme,“IpromiseIwilltakecareofyou,”

“Iwilltakecareofyoutoo.Ipinkypromise,”we

heldeachotherandstayedinthatpositionin

silenceforafewgoodminutes.



“CanIcallmybigbrotherandtellhim please?”

heasked.“Please?”

“Okay…”Inodded.Heissoexcited.I’venever

seenhim thisexcitedbefore.Ohwait!Ihave

actually.Istillrememberitlikeitwasyesterday.

ItwaswhenIwasvisitinghishomewithhim for

thefirsttime;whenSam cametohim running,

hiswholedispositionjustchanged.Hebecame

lightandbright.Hewassmilingeartoear

holdinghisbabygirlinhisarmsandspinning

heraround.Maybethisbabywillfillthegapthat

Sammyleft.Maybehewillfindsomeclosure.

“BAFO,”heshouted.“FORGETABOUTTHAT.

LISTEN,RAINBOW ISPREGNANTANDI’M THE

FATHER,”hewasholdingmyhandwithhis

otherhand.“SHE’SRIGHTHERE…WEARE

TOGETHERNOW.SHE’SMYGIRLFRIEND.I



MIGHTWIFEHERSOON”hewinkedatmeandI

respondedbystickingmytongueoutathim.

“Hewantstotalktoyou,”heputthephoneon

speaker.

“MENZI,”

“BLUEHAIREDWOMAN!”hecalled.

“IT’SPURPLENOW,”Isaid.

“OHWOW!LISTEN,THANKYOU…WEARE

GRATEFUL,I’M SPEAKINGONBEHALFOFTHE

DLAMINIS,YOUDIDWELLANDWEWILLBE

HEREFORYOUEVERYSTEPOFTHEWAY,YOU

HEARME?”



“IHEARYOU,THANKYOUMENZI”Iblushed

lookingatLucky.Thisfeelsnice.

“INFACT,LETMEGOTOTHESTORERIGHT

NOW ANDBUYYOUAFEW THINGS.I’LLHAVE

ONEOFTHEDRIVERSDRIVEDOWN.IWILL

GETVITAMINSFORYOUANDBABYCLOTHES

ANDTOYSANDSTROLLERS.LETMEGO

NOW…”myeyeswidenedasIlistenedtohim.

HowthehelldoIstopthis?It’stooearlytobe

buyingbabyclothesoranything.

“MENZI,DON’TYOUTHINKIT’SALITTLE

EARLY?”Ibitmynail,

“NO,I’M TOOEXCITED.CANITELLTHE

FAMILYPLEASELUCKY?”hebegged.



“SUREMENZI,GOON…”hegrinned.

“I’M DROPPINGEVERYTHINGRIGHTNOW AND

I’M GOINGHOME.I’M SUREMAMAWILLWANT

TOGOSHOPPINGWITHME,”

“OKAY,YOULETMEKNOW HOW ITGOES

THEN,”saysLucky.

“ALRIGHT.I’LLSENDYOUGUYSPICTURESOF

EVERYTHING.”hesaid,“I’M GONNABEADAD

AGAIN,”headded.Ithinkhewastalkingto

himselfthen.Thecallendedafter.

“He’sgoingtobeadad,”Luckyechoedhisbig

brother.



“Babe,canwegoandmeetmydad?”I

requested.

“Youwantmetomeetyourdad?”helookedinto

myeyes.

“Andmymom…I’m suretheyarebothatschool

rightnow.Ohandtheyaregettingdivorced,”he

leanedinandkissedmepassionately,whenhe

stopped,myheadgotlightandthebutterfliesin

mytummyawoke.

“Atthisrate,wemighthavetogetmarriednext

week,”hejumpedoutofbed.“Goandshower

thenwe’llgotomyplacethenwe’llmeetyour

parents.”

Luckyhasbeenahugepartofmylifeandwith

thebabyontheway,itseemslikehegoingto



beapartofitforaverylongtime.Iwanttotell

myparentsaboutthelittlepersoninsideofme

andIalsowanttointroducethem totheman

responsibleforit.Thisisastartofsomething

newandIwillnotallowasingleblemishonit.

“Gooddaysir,ma’am.Iam LuckyandIgotyour

daughterpregnant,”saidLucky.Thewholedrive

tohisplaceIwaslisteningtohim practicing

howhewasgoingtogreetmyparents.“No,

that’snasty,”hesaystohimself,“I’m veryhappy

tomeetyouMrandMrsJaxa.I’m sorryabout

yourdivorceandI’m pleasedtomeetyou.Wait,

Isaidthat.I’m Lucky,”

“Babe,”Idisturbedhim.

“Yeahbaby”



“Youhavearainbowonyourwrist,”Iam literally

justseeingitnow.WhydidInotnoticeit?

“Ohshit!”heanalyzeditwhilehisotherhand

controlledthesteeringwheel.“Iwasdrunkand

inlove,”hejustified.

“Iwantone…”

“Sure,wecangetyouatattoo…”

“ButIwantafour-leafcloverthough,”

“Aclover?”hiseyesdartedbetweenmeandthe

road.



“Yeah,likeafour-leafcloverforgoodluck,”

“Arainbowisalsoforgoodluck,”

“Iknowbabe,”Itookhishandandkissedit,“I

know…Iloveyouokay,”Isaidlookingoutthe

window.

“IloveyoumyMiss,”

I’m breathing.I’m aliveandI’m aware.Ifeel

securedenoughtobefreeandthisisallIever

reallywanted.Notfancyclothes,housesand

cars…securityandsuretyandIfeellikeIhave

thatrightnowherewithmyGuy,withmyFour-

leafclover.Idon’tknowwhatwillhappen

tomorroworinthenext5monthsbutIknow

what’shappeningnowsoIchosetoenjoythis



momentandbeinitwiththefatherofmy

unbornlittleperson.

TOBECONTINUEDFORREALNOW
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ANXIETY

Noun

(Plural:Anxieties)

1.Anunpleasantstateofmentaluneasiness,

nervousness,apprehensionandobsessionor

concernaboutsomeuncertainevent



2.Anuneasyordistressingdesire

Ihavebeenwaitingandwaitingforthingstogo

wrong.I’vebeenwaiting…justwaitingfor

something,anythingtogowrongbetween

LuckyandIandalsowiththebaby.Ifeellikeit’s

alltoogoodtobetrue.Idon’tgetthingslike

this;likeperfectandnice…Iwasn’tmadeforthis

life.I’m sorryforbeingapessimistbut,I’ve

alwayshadithard.Myenvironmenthasalways

beentoxicandI’vealwaysbeenscared.

MynailshavebeenchewedupbecauseI’ve

beenusingthem asaform ofcoping

mechanism.Ichewonthem wheneverIfeel

overwhelmedlikewhenLuckyandIgo

shoppingforthings;he’daskmewhatIwant

andthenI’dstartpanicking,sochewingonmy



nailsgavemesomethingtoconcentratemy

energy.IusedtosqueezemywristwhenIwas

withNdumisobutthathabitgrewold.So,ifI’m

notchewingmynailsthenIam chewingonmy

lips…eitherway,Ialwayscomeoutalive.

Thebabyisdoingokay.ButIam not…doctor

saidImightbesufferingfrom anxietysoIneed

totakeiteasyorImayputmybabyindanger.

Luckyhasbeensuchanamazingboyfriendand

father.Wedecidedtomoveintogetherand

obviouslyhisflatwasthebestoption,ithas

morespaceforallthethingsheandhisfamily

keepbuyingforthebaby.Also,myfatherand

Luckyhavebecomethebestoffriends.Ican

barelygetawordinwhentheyaretogether.As

youmayexpectit,mamahadamillion

questionsforLucky,mostofwhichwereabout

hisfinancialstandingandthenpointedoutthat

hewasasexychocolateman.Imadeupmy



mindthat–ifshetriesanythingfunnywith

LuckylikeshedidNdumiso–I’m killingher.

PERIOD.

“Areyoureadytospeaktomenow?”helooked

atmeintherear-viewmirror.

“No!”Idismissivelyanswered.

“Baby,comeon…”hestoppedthecar.“Talkto

me.Tellmewhyyou’remadatme?”

“Idon’twanttoo…”Isighedsharplythengotout

ofthecar.Hedidthesamethencametome.I

haddecidedtositinthebackbecauseIdidn’t

wanttobenexttohim.Hemadememadand

allIwantedtodowasshootabulletinhishead.

Butthenagain,howwouldeverexplainthatto



myunbornchild.Andalso,thatmighthavebeen

mymommybrainthinking.

Now,letmetellyouwhathappened.We

stoppedatkrispycrèmetogetsomedonuts

andhecompletelygotmyorderwrongbecause

hewasbusyflirtingwiththecashier,laughing

andgigglingatgodknowswhat.Icouldseehim

eventhoughIwasinthecarandthenhehad

thenervetotellme‘Ioverreacted’.Iknowwhat

Isaw,I’m notstupid.

“Rainbow,saysomethingplease…”

“IsaidIdon’twanttotalktoyou…”Istormedoff.

“Nowwherethehellareyougoing?Stopbeing

childishRainbow,Idon’thavetimeforyour

petulance,”heyelledcatchinguptome.



“NowI’m childish,gotanythingelseforme?”I

continuedmarchingintheoppositedirection.

“Cookies!”heshouted.Thissneakylittlesnake.

Icametoapause…Iturnedaroundandfaced

him.

“That’snotfair!”Isaidonthevergeofcrying.I

don’tevenknowwhyIwanttocry.“Thatwordis

foremergencies,”

“Thisisanemergencybaby!Talktome…”he

cuppedmyfaceinhishands.“Lookyou’re

crying.what’sstep1?”heasked.OnedayIhad

abreakdownandsowecameupwithawayto

communicateeffectivelyandbrokeitdowninto

easysteps.



“Breathe”Ianswered.

“Step2?”

“Ifnecessary,holdontooneanother,”

“Wouldyouliketoholdme?”heinquiredandI

noddedsobbingandsniffing.“Step3;speak

whenyouareready,”

WehuggedeachotherforafewsecondsthenI

finallyspoke.“Idon’tlikethatyougotmyorder

wrongandyousaidIoverreacted,”

“Iunderstandmylove.Maybefrom whereyou

wereitlookedlikeIwasflirting.Yes,wedid



exchangealaughortwobutI’m sureitwas

aboutsomethingstupid.AndI’m sorryfor

sayingyouoverreacted,”Ihuggedhim.

“Imighthaveoverreacted,justalittle…”Ilooked

upathim.“Ijustdon’tfeellikemyselflately.I

feelheavyandsickandanxious.”

“Putyourhandonmyface,”Ismiled,Iknowthis

trick.ButIplayedalonganyway.“Whoareyou

lookingatrightnow?”heasked.

“I’m lookingatGuy,”

“AndI’m lookingatMiss,”hesaysrubbingthe

tipofhisnoseagainstmine.“Icanfeelyouand

youcanfeelme;solongaswehaveeachthen

youbestbelievewearegoingtobealright,”



“Iloveyoubabydaddy”hetookastepbackand

lookedatme.

“Youloveme?”heaskedandInodded.“You’re

suchapussy,howcanyoubeinlove?Thatshit

isforweakpeople,”

“OhwhateverLucky,”Iclickedmytongueaswe

walkedbacktothecar.

“Pussy!”hemocked.

“Language!There’sababyhere…”

“Sorrymommy,”



SoLuckyandIaredrivingtohishome.His

familyhasbeenwantingustocomedownbut

wehadafewthingsweneededtodealwith.

Liketheinterrogationregardingtheshootingof

NdumisoGumedewhoisstillinacomabythe

way.ColonelmadeitveryclearthatheknewI

provokedhim butwaswillingtoletitslideafter

seeingandhearingwhathehasdonetome

before.

Tobehonest,Idon’tknowhowIfeelaboutthis

visit.SuddenlyImatternowbecauseI’m

pregnant?WhataboutthattimewhenIwas

kickedout?Noneofthem botheredtocalland

say‘heyweknowyouwerenotinvolvedinour

grandchild’sdeath.Weapologize,’buthey,you

knowwhat?Wemove.

TheonepersonIam notlookingforwardto

seeingisZah.Iam reallynotinthemoodfor

her;mostlybecauseshepoisonedMandisa



againstme.shehadnorighttotellherabout

LuckyandI,itwasnotherplaceorherstoryto

tell.

Luckyopenedthedoorformeandhelpedme

out.Ikeeptellinghim thatI’m justpregnantnot

paralyzedbutheinsistsontreatingmelikean

egg.Hisfamilystoodoutsidebundledup

togetherwaitingfortheirson’spregnant

girlfriend.

“Makoti,”hismom sangrunninguptomewith

openarms.

“Heymama,”howIwishshewouldn’tcallme

that.A‘makoti’istoobigaword.Itgivesme

anxiety.BeforeIknewit,theentirefamily–with

theexclusionofZah–wasaroundmeand

Luckyhuggingandtouchingmytummy.



“ImissedyouauntyRainbow,”saidMtho

hugginghim.

“Mtho,whydoyousuddenlygetweakwhen

Rainbowisaround;suchacrybaby.Beaman

boy!”hisuncleteased.

“Leavemyboybeplease,”Iwarned.Mthowent

overtohisfatherandhuggedhim.Thiswasa

certainlyasightoneneededtocapturewiththe

eyesandkeepitsafesomewhereinthe

memory.

“Where’sZanele?”askedLucky.

“Withherboyfriend,sheshouldbeonherway

backnow,”Euniceresponded.



“Siyabongantokazi,”MrDlaminispoke.“Later

wewilltalk.Allofus…asafamily,”

Oh!I’m familynow?Hownice.Itscrazyhowa

pregnancycanchangepeople’shearts.Imean,

they’realljustsosoftandkindtowardsme.

“Boy,helpmetakethesetomyroom”Lucky

saidtoMthoandheobeyed.“Baba,we’llbein

justnow.Letmehelphergetcomfortable.”He

added.

“Alright,”sanghisfather.

Luckytookandmyhandandledmetohisroom.

Idon’tneedhelpwithgettingcomfortable.Ican

dothings;Icandoeverything.Thesepeopleare

goingtomakemeregretevergettingpregnant.



“AuntyRainbow,couldyoupleasebuymesome

airtime?”Mthorequested.

“Mtho!”calledGuy,“Shejustarrived!”

“Lucky,lettheboybe!”Idefendedhim.

“Fine!”heretreated,“It’syourmoney”

“Howmuch?”Iasked.

“R50willdo,”

“Babe,pleasegivehim R100”



“What?!?!”hiseyestravelledbetweenMthoand

myself.“I…you…”hestammered.

“Pleasebabe,”Ibattedmyeyesathim.He

hesitantlypulledouthiswalletandgavehim

R200.

“Thanksdad,”rejoicedMtho.

“Iwantmychangeback,”heshoutedatMtho

whowasalreadyoutthedoor,“todayboy!”he

added.

“Youknowyounotgettingitbackright?”

"Iknow,"hechuckled,"Iknow"



Laterthatevening;afterhavinghadsupperwe

waitedforZahbeforestartingwiththemeeting

butshewasnoshowsoMrDlaminidecidedwe

shouldstartsohecouldgotobed.

“Iam happytoseeallmychildrensafeand

underoneroof,”MrDlaministartedthemeeting.

“WiththenewDlaminiontheway,Ithoughtit

waswisetositandhatchsomethingsout.I

wanttocreateasafeandhealthyenvironment

forhim,”heclearedhisthroat.“RainbowI…”

“Whatisshedoinghere?”Zahfrozebythedoor.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Zanele,down,”herfatherordered.“weare

havingafamilymeetingandyouarelate,”



“Whyisshehereifit’safamilymeeting?”she

questioned.

“It’sokay,I’llleave…”Istood.

“Babysitdown.”saidLucky,soIsatbackdown

observingthesituationandalsoholdingmy

horses.“Zah,babaisspeakingsotakeyoursit,”

“Baba,”shecalled.“Whatisshedoinghere?”

“Dade,canwejustbecivilized.She’scarrying

yourbrother’schild,bekind.”

“Howsureareyouthatit’syoursLucky?”her

eyesresteduponLucky.“Andwhyam Ithelast

tofindoutaboutthis?”



“Because!”Luckybangedonthetableoutof

anger.“Yourefusetoseethegoodinher.She

didn’tkillSammy”

“Ican’tbelieveyouareallfallingforthis.Whois

thefatherofthatthinginsideyou?”shelooked

atme.

“YourbrotherLuckyandmychildisnotathing,”

Iansweredher.

“Whyareyoulying?Idon’twantyouhere,you

willdonothingbuttearthisfamilyapartand

havepeoplekilledlikeyoudidSammy,”

“Excuseme,”Igotupandheadedforthedoor.



“Baby,”Luckyfollowedme.“Rainbowwait

please,”

“Youguysshouldtalkwithoutme,Idon’twant

toupsetanybodyandthatisincludingthebaby”

Isaidmarchingtowardshisroom.WhenI

pulledthedoorhandledownandpushedto

openthedoordidn’tbudge.“Openplease,”

“Canwegobacktothemeetingplease,”he

begged.

“Lucky,”

“Rainbow,”hekeptmyeyesinplace.



“Open,”

“meeting,”

IknowhowmuchLuckywantshim andItobea

family;especiallywiththebabycoming.Hehas

beenworkingreallyhardtomakemefeellikeI

belongwithhim andhisfamily.Ifitmeansthat

muchtohim,thenIcanplayalong.

Hisphonerangandhepickeditup.“Itsyour

sister,”hesays,“HEY!”hisheadalongwithhis

shouldersfellthenhestartedwalkingaway.

“Iseverythingokay?”Ifollowedhim.

“HOW?HOW ISTHATEVENPOSSIBLE?”he



turnedandpulledmetohischest.

“What’shappeningbabe?”Iwhispered.

“YEAHOKAY!”hereleasedmethentookafew

stepsawayfrom me.ThistimeIremainedin

placeandwaitedforhim.“DIDYOUCHECKTHE

FOOTAGESINSIDEANDOUT?SOMEONEMUST

HAVESEENSOMETHING,”

Somethingiswrong.Icanfeelit…something

reallybadiscominganditwon’tbenice.

“THANKSMONDE,I’LLCALLYOU,”hecameto

me.

“What’shappening?Isshefine?”Iinquired.



“She’sfine,”hesays.

“But?”Ibitmylip.

“Idon’twantyoutostressyourselfaboutthis

okay?”heplantedasoftandlightkissonmy

lips.Iforcedasmileandnodded.“he’sgone,”

“Who?”

“Ndumiso…heescapedfrom thehospital,”

“Ithoughthewasinacoma,”Igrabbedhisarm

andheldontightinattempttoabatethe

excruciatingpaincomingfrom mystomach.



“Hewas.But…areyouokay?”

“It’llpassjustnow…”

“shouldwegotothedoctor?”heasked.Ishook

myhead.

“Allbetter.”Isighed.

“Let’sgetyouinside,”hetookmyhandandled

metothemainhouse.

“Howdidheescape?”Iasked.

“Yoursisterisstillinvestigating.”SaidLucky,

“Butcanyouforgetaboutthat…don’tletitgetto

you.pleasemommy,”



IhavetogiveittoNdumiso,hedoesn’tgiveup.

Evenwhenstaringatdeathintheeyeshefinds

awaytoescape.Theoddswerestacked

againsthim butmanagedtoturnthetables.My

worryisthathemightcomeaftermeandthen

Luckyandhisfamilymightgethurtinthe

process.Andwhatmightmakehim loseitis

learningthatI’m withchild;he’salwayswanted

childrenbutIwasneverpreparedtobearhim

some.
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TIMBUKTU

Propernoun



1.AcityincentralMali

2.Anyproverbiallydistantorremoteplace

The‘family’meetingdidn’tgoassmoothlyas

onehadanticipated.EvenafterLuckyhad

explainedtohissisterthatIhadnohandin

Sammy’sdeathbutincatchingherkiller,she

stillbelievesIam badnewsandsaysshe

prefersthingsthewaytheywerebeforeIcame

intothepicture.Shewasboldenoughto

expresshowshewishesIwouldmiscarrywhile

sheandIwereinthekitchen.Wellshefound

metheremakingasandwichforLuckywho

wasn’tfullfrom themealhismom prepared

earlier.



Atanattempttoavoidpalaver,Ididnotuttera

wordtoher.IcontinuedwithwhatIwasdoing

untilshegaveupandretreatedtoherroom.

“Herebaby”Igavehim hissandwichanda

glassofwater.

“Thankslove,”hesaidconcentratingonthe

documentaryhewaswatching.

“Iwillbeinbedokay,”Isaid.

“holdon,boy!”hecalled.Mthoappearedin

boxersandawhitevestandaphoneinhand.

“Walkhertotheroom please,”heordered.

“Lucky,Iam goingoutsidethesewallsnotto



Timbuktu.”Icomplained.

“It’satnightRainbow,”againtryingtoavoid

unnecessaryargumentsanddebates,I

retreated.Mthowalkedmetotheroom and

lockedthedoorwhenleaving.IswearLuckyis

goingtodrivememad.Hedoesn’tgiveme

breathingspaceandthisbabygrowinginsideof

meisalreadyinvadingmyspaceasitis.Before

changingintomynightwear,Icalledmysister.

“SISTER,”shepickedup.

“HEYSISTER,LUCKYTOLDMEABOUT

NDUMISO.DOYOHAVEANYLEADS?”Iasked.

“SHOULDICOMEDOWNANDHELPWITHTHE

INVESTIGATION?”



“NO.THEFURTHERAWAYYOUAREFROM

THISMATTERTHEBETTER.HOW ARETHEIN-

LAWS?”Isighedinfrustrations.

“OKAYIGUESS,ITSJUSTLUCKY’SLITTLE

SISTERDOESN’TREALLYTRUSTME.SHEIS

MAKINGITVERYHARDFORMETOMOVE

FREELYINTHISYARDANDTOTOPITALLOFF,

LUCKYJUSTWON’TLETMEBREATHE

WITHOUTHOLDINGMYHANDANDGUIDING

METHROUGHTHEPROCESS,”Mondelaughed

atmyagonyasIlamentedtoher.“I’M GLAD

YOUAREDERIVINGSOMEPLEASUREFROM

MYDILEMMA,”

“YOUARERAINBOW SIS,JUSTTELLHER

WHERETOGETOFFANDASFORLUCKY…ITS

NATURALFORAFATHERTOBEPROTECTIVE

OFTHEMOTHEROFHISCHILD.YOU’RELIKEA



TRUCKWITHCOCAINE,”

“IKNOW YOUDIDNOTCOMPAREMYBABYTO

COCAINE”Igiggledamusedbyheranalogy.

“HAVEYOUTOLDTHEREALPARENTSYET?”

sheasked.

“YES,IDID,THEYWANTTOMEETLUCKY

PRETTYSOONHEY!”

“ITSEEMSLIKEYOUGUYSAREGETTING

SERIOUS,”

“IDON’TKNOW,WESHALLSEE.”

“LISTENSISTER,IHAVETOGO.AYANDAHAS



BEENUNDERTHEWEATHERSOI’M PLAYING

DOCTOR,”

“TELLHERTOGETBETTERFORME,”

“WILLDOANDDON’TWORRYABOUTHIS

SISTER,SHE’LLCOMEAROUNDANDASFOR

HIM…THERE’SNOTHINGYOUCANDO.ILOVE

YOU,”

“GOODNIGHTMONDE,ILOVEYOU,”

Ilovetalkingtomysister.Ourconversations

arealwayscatharticandImustsay,I’m very

gratefulIfoundherbeforeIgotpregnant.She’s

likeatherapistspeciallyprogrammedformy

mommybrain.



IknowMondeandLuckytoldmetonotworry

aboutNdumiso,butI’m smarterthanthat.I

needtogetmypeopleonthismatterandwhen

Isaypeople,I’m talkingaboutSthandwasam;

hispeoplearemypeople.

“MYDALI,”hesings.Howthisguymanagesto

belivelyatalltimesisthequestionofthe

century.

“HEY,HOW AREYOUKEEPING?”

“I’M OKAY,HOW HAVEYOUBEEN?HOW ISTHE

BABY?”

“I’M FINE,THEBABYISFINE.LISTEN,INEED

YOUTOBEONTHELOOKOUTFORME,”



“YESMA’AM.WHATAM IONTHELOOKOUT

FOR?”

“NDUMISO,APPARENTLYHEESCAPED.LUCKY

ANDMONDEARESAYNGISHOULDNOT

WORRYABOUTHIM BUTYOUKNOW ME

BETTERTHANTHAT,”

“IWILLSTARTWITHTHECAMERASATTHE

HOSPITALANDSEEWHATIFIND,”

“THISSTAYSBETWEENYOUANDI.AND

STHANDWA;IGOTABABYONTHEWAYI

DON’TWANTHIM LURKINGAROUND,”

“YESMA’AM.HOW ABOUTISENDAGUYTO

KEEPWATCHOFTHEHOUSEWHILEYOU’RE

THERE,JUSTTOBEONTHESAFESIDE,”



“I’DLIKETHATVERYMUCH.SEND2,IWANT

THEIRCONTACTSASSOONASYOUHAVE

THEM,”

“I’M ONIT.BESAFE…”

“IWILL,THANKYOUSTHANDWASAM,”

“ANYTIME”

NowIcanrestknowingwhat’shappening.

LuckyandMondeweregoingtokeepoutofthe

loopforgettingthatNdumisoisafterme.Butin

thisway,Idon’thavetokeepnaggingthem to

updatemeaboutthecase.They’llbeunderthe

impressionthatI’m obeyingtheirinstructionto

‘notworry’;it’sawinwin.



Ichangedintomynightdressandgotintobed;

notsolongafterLuckycamein.

“Heylover,”hesaid.Hecameandbentoverme.

“MayIhaveakiss?”herequested.Ipoutedmy

lipstokisshim.Hebentalittlelowerandpatted

hislipsagainstmine.Hethenroseandstarted

takingoffhisclothes.

“Youokay?”Iaskedwatchinghim change.

“I’m okaybaby.Morethanokay.Youarehere,

Mthoishere,ourlittlepersonishereandthe

restofmyfamilyishere.Literallyallthething

thatmattertomeareinoneyardatthevery

sametime;notmanypeoplecanhaveitlike

that.So,I’m content.”



“Okaybabe,ifyou’regoodI’m good”Isighed

andfacedtheceiling.

“AndZanelehasstoppedwithherdrama,

finally!”

“Shehasn’t!”Iblurtedout.

“Whatdoyoumean?”heswitchedoffthelight

andusedhisphonetolightthewaytobed.“She

saidshe’dletitgo,shepromisedme”

“Iknowbutshedidn’t.”Iturnedandfacedhim.

“Shesaidshewishesthatmybabywoulddiein

mywombsothatIwon’thaveanythingtotie

youwithandthattheonlyreasonyouarewith

meisbecauseofthebaby,”nowthatI’m telling



Lucky–I’m actuallyrealizinghowmuchI’m hurt

byit,byherwords.

“Whendidshesaythat?”

“JustnowwhenIwasmakingyouthat

sandwich,”

“That’sit,letmegoandgiveittoher,”Igrabbed

hisarm justbeforehecouldjumpoutofbed.

“letmejusthaveawordwithher,”

“Lucky;Idon’twantyou…”

“NoMiss,sheneedstogrowup.She…”

“Canyoulistentomeplease,”Ishouldn’thave



toldhim this.“Comehere,”Iordered.“Kissme,”

“Rainbow,youarethemotherofmychildbut

besidesthat;youaremygirlfriendandIdon’t

wantanyonethinkingtheycantreatyou

howevertheyplease–especiallynotmy

family.”hevented.

“KissmeLucky,”helaiddownonhissideand

kissedme.Theheavinessinmyheartstarted

dissolving.Mywholebodyrelaxedand

everythingbecamecalm.Iactuallyexhaled.“I

don’twantyoutofightwithyoursisterbecause

ofme,”

“Butbaby,”

“Shethinksshe’slookingoutforherbrother



andfamily,”Icuthim short.“Let’sletthingsplay

outfornow,maybesoonshe’llseethatI’m

legit,”

“Yesma’am”hesighed.

“Let’ssleep,”

“MayIputmyhandunderyourdress.It’swarm

inthere,”

Igiggled,“Knockyourselfout”hiscoldhand

travelledundermynightdressandfoundrest

onmybreast.

“Whooo”hecried.“babe,”hegotcloserand

kissedmepassionately.“Thispregnancything



suitsyou,”hepraised.“Doyouwanttokissand

dowhatloversdo?”

“Yesplease”Ienthusiasticallysaid.Without

wastingasinglesecond,hishandsliddownand

founditswayinsidemyunderwear.Ibitonmy

lipsandclosedmyeyesashisfingerwentin

andoutofme.Hekneltinbetweenmythighs

andcontinuedmovinghisfingerinsideofme.

Tobehonest,Idon’tenjoysexasmuchasI

usedtonowthatI’m pregnant.AsforLucky,he

seemstowantmoresexnowmorethanever.

BeforeIknewit,hewasinsideofmethrusting

backandforth,gruntingandsweatingoverme.

“Whereareyoubaby?”heasked.Itwasanodd

questiontoaskduringcoitus.Hestopped

movingandbreathedheavilywhilerestinghis

foreheadonmine.“Whereareyou?”



“Whatdoyoumean?Whydidyoustop?”he

tookhisphone,switchedonthetorchandlit

againstthewall.Thelightbouncedbacktous.

“Youarenotherewithme,”

“I’m herebabe,justcontinue,”Iliftedupmy

headandkissedhim.“Continue,”Isaidamidst

kissinghim butinsteadhepulledoutandlaid

downbesideme.

“Iknowyouand…”

“Yeahwellmaybeyoudon’tknowmethatwell,”

Iinterjected.



“There’snoneedtogetspicyaboutthis,lose

theattitude.Asyourboyfriend,I’m noticing

somethingIdonotlikeandIam puttingitout

theresowecanworkonit.”hesatup,“Now,

whatisgoingon?”

“GoodnightLucky,”Iturnedaroundandfaced

thewall.

“Rainbow,”heyelledpullingtheblanketaway.

“WhatthefuckLucky!Iam tryingtosleep”I

attemptedtopulltheblanketbutthisfoolthrew

itonthefloor.“Really?Areyoureallychoosing

todothisnow?”Igotuptofetchtheblanket.

Hegotupaswellandgottoitfirst.Hepickedit

upandthrewitbackonthebed.“Thisisstupid,”



“YouwilltalktomeaboutwhatIbroughtup,

youunderstand,”Iscoffedandheadedbackto

bed.Hegrabbedmyarm andpulledmebackin

frontofme.

“Getyourhandsoffme,”Ifoughthim tryingto

freemyselffrom hisgrip–insteadhegrabbed

theotherarm aswell.

“Don’tfuckingmakememad!”hisvoicepierced

throughmyearsleavingmebothshockedand

frozen.“Isaidlosethefuckingattitudeandtalk

tome.Don’tmakemegetlikethiswithyou.”he

letgoofmeandwenttoswitchonthelight.I

didn’tmove.Iwaitedtherenotforhim butI

thinkIwasstillshockedbywhatjusthappened.

“Now,whatdidIsay?”

“Tolosetheattitudeandtalktoyou,”I



answered.

“That’sallIaskmylove,”hepulledmeintohis

chestandkissedthetopofmyhead.“Don’tbe

scared.I’m nothim,Iwon’thurtyoulikethat.I

understandthatyourbodyisgoingthrough

somechangesandit’salotbutpleasebenice

tomeandletmein.Okay?”

Inodded,“I’m sorry,”Iwhisperedwrappingmy

armsaroundhiswaist.

“Metoo,”heheldmetighter.“I’m sorrytoo

baby,”

“Canwetalkaboutthistomorrowplease,”I

requested.



“That’sfine,”

“Thankyou,Iloveyou,”

“You’retheloveofmylife,”heliftedmyheadup

andkissedmeonthelips.“Iloveyousomuch

Miss,”herestedhisforeheadonmine,

“CanIhavetheblanketnow?”Iteased.

“Yes,youmay,”

THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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BABYDOLL

Noun

1.Achild’sdolldesignedtolooklikeababy

ThismorningIgotamessagefrom

Sthandwasam alertingmethathehadalready

situatedmentowatchoverthehouseand

myselfinparticular.Theybothtextedmeto

notifymeoftheirpresence.NowIcanbreathe

knowingthatifanythingoutoftheordinary

happens,Iwillknow.Mr.Dlaminihascalledme

intothelivingroom,saidhewantedtotalkto

me.Frankly–I’m overthesetalksandmeetings.

Let’sjustbeandletbygonesbebygones.

“Thiswon’ttakelong,”hesays.Inodded.“I



wantyoutojoinmyteam,”hereallydoesn’t

wantthistotakelong.

“Idon’tunderstand,don’tweallworkforthe

sameteam?”Iasked.

“Wellyes,butifyouareworkingunderateam

founder,suchasmyself,yougetpaidmoreand

yougetcertainprivileges,”

“Suchas?”

“Well,foronewewillalwayshaveyourbackand

Iwillneverappointyoutoataskthatmightput

yourlifeatrisk.Youarefamilynow,themother

ofmygrandchild,”



“Doyounothavemybacknow?Iam asking

becauseIwouldtakeabulletforanymember

ofthisfamilybelieveitornot…”

“WhatImeanis,Grootboom willlookatyouas

anemployee,apawnandtome,you’llbefamily

so…”

“SoyouwillpickwhereIcanandcan’tgo.You

willhaveaneyeonme,youwillprotectme.”

“Precise.You’llbeoneofours.”Heagreed.

“Withallduerespectsir,thecolonelwould

neversendmewherehedoesnotthinkIcan

cope.Healsoprotectsme,”



“Buthedoesn’tprotectyoulikeyourownfamily

would.”MrDlamini’sofferseemsrather,outof

place.itseemsasthoughheistryingtochange

myperceptionofthecolonel.“Andlet’sfaceit,

wouldyouratheracopisbreathingdownyour

neck-consideringthefiletheyhaveonyou–or

me,yourchild'smkhulu?”

“Idon’tknowsir,I’m quitecomfortableunder

thecolonel.ButIwillthinkaboutitandmaybe

talktoyoursonaboutitaswell”hesmiled.

“Verywellthen,that’sgoodenoughforme.”he

stoodandIstoodalongwithhim.“Now,how’s

mygrandchilddoinginthere?”

“He’sgrowingalright…”



“Rainbow!”Luckycameinscreamingmyname

followedmyMenzi.“whatthefuck?”

“Lucky!”MrDlaminishouted.“Thatisnowayto

speaktoher,”hereprimanded.

“Ngiyaxolisababa,”(I’m sorrydad)he

composedhimself,“Whydidmymenfindmen

claimingtobeyourmenwatchingthehouse,”

F**k,we’vebeenmade.

“What?”softlyexclaimedPaullookingatme.

“Icanexplain,”Iuttered.

“Pleasedo,”saidMenzi.



“Justdon’thurtthem,theyarewithme,”

“Iaskedforthem tobebroughtin,”saysLucky.

“WhenyoutoldmeaboutNdumiso,Ipanicked.”

Iconfessed.

“Iclearlytoldyoutoleavethattome,”he

reminded.

“YeahLuckynotbeingintheloopdroveme

crazy.ThisisNdumisowearetalkingaboutand

nobodyknowshim betterthanmesotellingme

tostayputisjustcrazyandrisky,”

“Youarepregnant!”Luckyshouted.



“Notparalyzedorincapacitated!”Iinterjected.

“Rainbow,whenyouarehere–especiallyinthe

stateyouarein–youcandropyourguardand

loweryourweapons,”saysMenzi.

“Sothatifanythinghappensyoucanblameit

onmeandchasemeoutlikeastraydogwith

rabbis?”myeyesboreintoLucky’s.“Sothat

yoursistercansayshetoldyousothatIwas

trouble?”Ibrushedmyforeheadtryingtocalm

myselfdown.“Nothanks,Iworkforthepolice

andthereisareasonthatis.IfIcandoanything

toprotectmyselfandthisfamilythenIwill

becauselikeIsaidsir,Ihavegotyourback

sameteam ornot.”

“Baba,Menzi.wouldyougiveusamoment?”

theyobeyed.Luckytookmyhandandsatme



down.

“I’m sorry,”Iapologized.

“I’m theonewhoshouldbesorrybaby,”he

kissedmyhand.“Iforgetthatyouarenotlike

thegirlsI’vebeenwithbefore.Ihaveagunand

youhaveagun.Iwanttoprotectyouandyou

wanttoprotectme,”Inoddedagreeingwithhim.

“Iam verysorry.Ijustcan’thelpit,Idon’twant

youintheactionwhilepregnant.”

“Iam literallynotintheaction,”Icontested

smiling.

“Iseethatnow,”hegavemealopsidedgrin.

“Howaboutthis?Ikeepyouontheloopbutyou

cannotbeonthefieldandIwillletyourboys



workwithminewiththeprovisionthatmyboys

areincharge?”

“Fairenough.ButIwillnottakethebackseat,

thisisNdumisoIneedfront-rowseats,”

“Fairenoughbutyoucan’tplaywithagun.

You’llbelikeasilentpartner”

“Deal”

“Wanttosealthatwithakiss?”heleanedinand

Iacceptedbutleaninginkissinghim.

“Also,thosemenareSthandwasam’s.Idon’t

havemen,Ihaveaman,”Iboasted.



“It’snicehearingthat,”hekissedmyforehead.

“Thankyou,baby,”

“Ohlover,IwastalkingaboutSthandwasam;

he’smyman.”Igotupandheadedforthedoor.

“F**khim!Thatlittlerat.ThatGuyissotinyhow

doeshemanagetomakebigmoves?”he

questionedfollowingme.

“LikeIsaid,Ihaveaman.”

“Ishouldprobablyhaveawomantoo,”he

suggested.

“Ihaveagun,”Iwarned.



“Yesma’am,nowoman.Youaretheonly

womanIneed.Mylifepartner…”heretreated.

LaterthatdayIgotextremelydrowsyand

decidedtotakeanap.I’m notonetonapduring

thedaybutItoldmyselfthatIwilldoanything

thispregnancyleadsmetodo.Thedoctorsaid

it’sgoodtolistentomybodyandnotfight

againstit.Shesaidsometimesit’sthebaby

communicatingwithme.

IseeSammy,it’sbeenawhilesinceI’veseen

her,Imustbedreaming.Thesameplacewhere

shewasshotbuttherewasnooneelsethis

time;justus.Shelookedclean,nobloodand

notinpain.

“Sammy”Icalledgettingclosertoher.She

smiledatme.



“MissRainbow,daddy’sprincess,”sheblushed.

“Areyouokaybaby?”Iasked.Shenodded.

“Sammy,itshouldhavebeenMissRainbowthat

gothurtthatday…I’m sosorry,”

“I’m finenow,look”shetwirledformelike

Barbiewouldinoneofhersparklingdresses

withwings.Ismiledather.

“Babaisfine,”shesays.“BabaMenziand

Mkhuluarenotfine,”sheadded.

“Whatdoyoumean?Aretheyhurting?”thenI

suddenlysawhercarryingababy.

“Thebabydollneedstobefixed;heishurt!”she



startedwalkingaway.Thedollshewascarrying

startedcryinglikeanewbornbaby.Itouched

mytummyandfeltthatitwasflat,thenan

excruciatingpaingrew.

“Sammy,wait!”Iyelled.“That’snotadoll,that’s

thebaby”shekeptwalkingaway,shepaidno

attentiontome."Samke,"Ifeltmybodygetting

weakerbysecond.Iputonefootinfrontofthe

otherinattempttogettoherbutIcouldn’t

move.“Sam,bringthebabyback,”

“GobackMissRainbow,I’m goingtogethim

fixed,”shesaidandthendisappearedasthough

shewasneverthere.

“Samkelisiwe!”screamed.



Iopenedmyeyesandimmediatelyrealizedthat

thepainIwasfeelinginthedream wasreal.I

squeezedmyeyesshutwillingittostoplikeit

didlastnightwhenIwaswithLucky.Isatup

straight,that’swhenIsawthebloodstainon

mygreytights.

“Ohmyword!”Igotsicktothepitofmy

stomach.Ispreadmylegsopenandindeedthe

bloodwascomingfrom wheremythighsmeet.

Ilookedunderthepillowformyphoneandthen

rememberedthatIhadchargeditbythedesk.I

triedtostandtogoandgethelp,howeverI

failed.Igotdizzyandfellbackonthebed.

InthisverymomentIam soscaredthatIwill

diewiththeamountofpainI’m feeling.Icould

feelallpower,mightandwillleavingmybody

alongwiththebloodbythesecond.Ihaveto



gethelprightnow.Idecidedtocrawltothe

doorwhichseemedlikeIwascrawlingtoEgypt.

Iturnedthekeyanti-clockwiseunlocking,pulled

thedooropenandstartedIcallingforhelp.

“Lucky!”Icalled.Iwasn’tloudenoughbutIhad

tokeeponcalling.“Help!”Ipanted.“Pleasestay

alive,please,”myvoicequivered.“Lucky!”finally

someoneappeared.It’sMtho,notwhoIhad

hopedbutit’ssomeone.

“AuntyRainbow,”shock,fearandterror

transformedhisface.Hefellbeforeme.

“Getyourfather!”Isaidwithwhatfeltlikemy

verylastbreath.

“Baba!”Mthoran,hisfeetwerefloatingabove



theground.“Baba!”

Ikepttellingmyselftokeepmyeyesopen.IfI

losecontrolofmybodythenthebabyisin

danger.Ihavetobeincontrol.Ihavetobreathe.

Ihavetokeepmyeyesopen.

LuckyappearedrunningwithMthoandhis

mom behindhim.

“Baby,whathappened?”heaskedkneeling

beforeme.

“Iwassleeping,I’m so…”Ifeltmultiple

deliberatetapsonmycheek.

“Lookatme!”Luckycommanded.Inodded.



“Keepyoureyesonme,mamawhatshouldwe

do?”

“Weneedtogethertothedoctorrightnow,”

shesaid.“Mtho,goandstartthetaxi”

“Ma,”Luckyutteredwithatremblingtone.

“Boywam,itsgoingtobeokay,”sheassured.

“Getherinthetaxi,”

“Lucky,”Icalledashecarriedmetothetaxi.

“Yesbaby,keeptalkingtome,”

“I’m sorry,”



“YouapologizealotMiss.Hey,say?doyou

thinkmaybeIcouldborrowyourGlockforafew

roundswithmybrother?”Icouldfeelthatthe

taxiwasmoving.I’m guessingMthoisdriving,

lastIchecked,Menziwasout.

“Sure,”

“Thankyou,tellme…what’syourfavourite

colourbaby?Younevertoldmethat,”Icould

hearinhisvoicethathewantedtojust

breakdownbuthemaintainedastrongfaçade.

“I’m coldLucky,”

“Wearealmostthere,justkeeptalkingtome,

Rainbow.Lookatme…”Idon’twanttodieandI



don’twantmybabytodie.ButifIam todie

today,pleasedearheavens,don’tletitbeinthis

man’sarms.Notlikethis.Thismomenttakes

mebacktowhenIbeggedSammytokeepher

eyesopenandjustlookatme.Sheendedup

closinghereyesforgood.AndthatisallIneed

rightnow;Ineedtorestmyeyesjustforashot

bit.Ijustneedtorelax,butI’m scaredthatI

mightnotopenmyeyesagainandLuckywill

carrythisimagefortherestofhislife.

“Lucky,”

“I’m here,”hekissedmyforehead.

“I’m goingtobefine;thebabyisgoingtobe

fine…”Iassured.“ButIjustneedtorestmyeyes

forshhh…shortbitokay,”



“No!”hedisputed.“Don’tyoudarecloseyour

eyesRainbow,don’t!”

“I’m justrestingmyeyes,I’m tired!”

“Rainbow!”heshouted.“Don’tF*****gdare!

Don’t!”heprotested.“Openyoureye,”hepeeled

mylefteyesopen.Isawhim butmyvisionwas

blurredandeventuallyIcouldn’tbestrong

anymore.Iletgo…

THANKYOUFORREADING♡

INSERT49

SPIRITUAL



Adjective

1.Consistingofspirit;notmaterial;incorporeal.

2.Oforrelatingtotheintellectualandhigher

endowmentsofthemind;mental;intellectual.

So,there’sgoodandevil,wrongandright,up

anddown,happyandsad,blackandwhite,tall

andshort,fatandthin,andsowiththat,thereis

theseenandtheunseen,thatisthephysical

andthespiritual.I’veneverbeenmuchofa

spiritualperson.Ineverprayedorsearchedfor

anyform ofspiritualguidancefrom ahigher

power.ImeanIdobelievethatthere’sapower

biggerthanyouandI.IbelievethereisaGod,I

justneveracknowledgedhim.Iwasnever

taughttoo.Myparentsalwaysfoundsolacein

luxuryandatthebottom ofexpensivewine



bottles.Andso,itwasautomaticallybornein

metodealwiththingsasIseethem andnot

giveprayeramoment’sthought.

Ifindmyselfatacrossroads.Betweenarock

andahardplace.Ifeelmyownpowerhasrun

itscauseandIcannotnolongerdependonitto

carrymefrom pointAtoB.Ifindmyselfdeeply

perplexedandweakenedtotheverycoreofmy

being.

Mybodyistiredandpainful.Ifeelemptyand

cold.IknowI’m inthehospital,Iremember

everythingthathappenedthatledtothisvery

point.Whyisshehere?Zanele…she’spacingup

anddownandI’m tornbetweencallingherand

closingmyeyes.

“Zanele,”araspyanddrytoneescapedmy



throat.

“Ohthankgoodness!”shehasteneduptome.

“Howareyoufeeling?”sheasked.Whydoes

shecareaboutme?Again–whyisshehere?I

lookedaroundtheroom;itwasjustherandI.I’d

expectedthatIwouldseeLuckyholdingmy

handandwaitingformetowakeup.“Stayput,

I’llgetadoctor,”sheexited.

ThelastthingIrememberisLuckytellingmeto

continuetalkingtohim.Hewantedtousemy

gunforsomething,andIallowedhim.Zanele

camebackwithanurseandadoctor.

“Zah,ItoldLuckyI’dbeupsoon.Pleasetellhim

I’m awake.”Isaid.



“Ma’am,I’m doctorHlophe.I’m theonethewas

treatingyou…”hesays.Zahtookmyhand.

“Thebabyisgone,isn’tit?”Isaidwhatwas

obviouslyhardforhim toutter.Henodded.

“I’m sosorry,”Zahexpressed.Idon’t

understandwhat’shappeninghere;whereis

Luckyandwhyisshesuddenlynicetome.This

iswhatshewanted.

Menzibargedinwithascrewed-upface.

“Hey,”hegreeted.

“Where’sLucky?”Iasked.“Ireallyneedhim

rightnowandI’m sureheneedsmetoo,”my

voicecracked.



“Iwillgiveyousomespace,”saidthedoctor

andexitedwiththenursebehindhim.

“Mom,dadandMthoareoutside,they’llbein

justnow,”hesays.

“AndLucky?”whythehelldotheykeep

deviatingfrom hisname?

“Rainbow,”hisfacecontoured,“Perhapsmaybe

youshouldrest,”hesuggested.

“Menzi,I’m resting.ButpleasegetmeLucky,”

theirparentswalkedinwithMtho.

“Howareyoufeeling?”askedEunice.



“Where’sLucky?”Iaskedher,shelookedat

Paul.“Hassomethinghappenedtohim?Ishe

okay?”Ican’tlosemybabyandthefatherofmy

babyallinoneday.Iwon’tsurviveit.

“Luckyisgone,”Paulsays.

“Gone?”Iquestioned.Alotofscenariosare

playinginmyheadrightnowandit’sdrivingme

insane.Ineedtoknowexactlywhathappened.

“Wedon’tknowwherehewent.Thedoctortold

usthatthebabydidn’tmakeitandthenhesaid

hewasgoingtogetsomeair;whichonly

seemednormal,”Menziexplained.“Butaftera

while,hedidn’tcomeback.Welookedforhim,

hewasnowheretobefound.Itappearsthathe

tookthetaxiandjustleft.Andhisphoneisoff,”



“WelookedattheCCTVfootagesandsawhim

driveoutofthehospitalauntyRainbow,”added

Mtho.

“Wherecouldhehavegone?”Iaskedwhatthey

themselvescannotanswer.

“Wedon’tknow.”AnsweredMrDlamini.Ilooked

atMthoandmyeyesstartedtearing.Ihope

Luckydidnotrunoff.Perhapsitallgottoo

muchforhim andhedecidedtoleave.But…no

hewouldneverdothattome.Hewouldnever

justpickupandleave.NotmyLucky.

“He’llbeback”Iprofessed.Zahsqueezedmy

handandeventhoughthatissupposedto

makemefeelbetter–itmademefeelalone



andscared.IshouldhavewokenuptoLucky

andnottohislittlesisterwhohasmadeher

loathingformeprettyclear.

“Hehasneverdoneanythinglikethisbefore,”

pointedoutEunice.

“CanIbeleftaloneplease,foraminute,”I

requested.

Inafewsecondstheroom wasempty.Iwas

leftalonewiththoughtsloudenoughtobreak

mybrainintotwoandrhythmicbeepsfrom the

machines.Wherecouldhehavegone?Why

wouldheleavemelikethis?“Comebacktome

Lucky,”Imuttered.Heshouldbeherenow;we

shouldbecomfortingoneanother.We’veboth

lostachild.Idon’tknowwhattodo;perhapsit’s

thedrugsthey’vegivenmethataremakingme



numbatthemoment.Myheartisbreakingyes,

butIshouldbecryingmuchmorethanIam

rightnow.Ishouldbelosingmymind.

Maybelater,it’llallkickin.

LikeIhadmentionedearlier;wehavetheseen

andtheunseen.Thephysicalandthespiritual

andthetwocontroloneanother.JustbeforeI

woketotheredhorrorbetweenmythighsIwas

inadream.IwasdreamingaboutSammy.She

hadtakenmybabythinkingitwasadolland

saiditneededfixing.Icouldn’tgettoher,she

disappearedwithmybabyandthenIwokeup

from thatdream tobehospitalizedand

eventuallylostmybaby.

IwanttopraybutIdon’tknowwhotoprayto.I

don’tknowhowtoprayandwillthatGodeven



listen?Doesheevenlikeme,betteryetknow

me.Canheseethegreatphysicaland

emotionalpainIam inrightnow?Whycan’the

helpmewithouthavingbeenasked?Can’thebe

generousanddoafavourforagirlwhojustlost

achild,aloverandonthevergeoflosing

herself?

“God,pleasebringLuckybacktome”Iquickly

slappedmyhandovermymouthtotryandstop

myselffrom crying.“Pleaselethim beokayin

theheartandmindandbody,”Iwanttobewith

Luckysobad.Ineedhim tobehere.Iwantto

holdhim andtellhim thatwewillbefine,that

wewillgetthroughthis.IneedmyGuy.

Threedayslater,Iwasdischargedfrom the

hospital.IreturnedtoLucky’sroom athishome

andhewasn’ttherestill.Menzisayshehasn’t



stoppedlookingforhim andthathewillfind

him.HereIam inhisroom watchingthedoor,

waitingforhim towalkinandtellmesomething

Icanholdonto.Ipickedupmyphoneand

calledhim.

“THISISLUCKY,I’M SORRYICAN’TTAKEYOUR

CALLRIGHTNOW.LEAVEYOURNAMEANDI

WILLGETBACKTOYOUASAP,”Ihadn’theard

hisvoicesincethatafternoon.Ihadn’t

attemptedtocallhim andIdon’tknowwhy?I

guesswhenMenzisaidhisphonewasoffI

automaticallytookhiswordforhim.Icalled

againjusttolistentohisvoice.

“THISISLUCKY,I’M SORRYICAN’TTAKEYOUR

CALLRIGHTNOW.LEAVEYOUNAMEANDI

WILLGETBACKTOYOUASAP”soIdecidedto

leaveavoicemessage.



“BABE,”tearsstreameddownmyface.“ILOVE

YOU.PLEASECOMEBACKTOME.I’M SORRY

ABOUTTHEBABY”Isobbed.“I’M INYOUR

ROOM ANDEVERYTHINGSMELLSLIKEYOU.

ATLEASTJUSTTELLMETHATYOUAREOKAY,

PLEASEGUY,”Ibegged.“YOURWHOLE,”I

gaspedlosingcontrolofmybreathingand

chokingonmyownwords,“YOURWHOLE

FAMILYISLOOKINGFORYOUANDYOURSON

ISSCARED.COMEHOMEMYLOVEOKAY…I

WILLLEAVEAVOICEMESSAGEEVERYDAY

UNTILYOUCOMEBACK,YOUHEARME?I

LOVEYOUSOMUCHANDI’M NOTMADAT

YOU.IJUSTMISSYOUANDINEEDYOU,”Zah

walkedinwithatrayoffoodandsomethingto

drink.“COMEHOME,”

“Whoisthat?”sheasked.Iquicklycleanedmy

face.Noamountofcleaningandwipingcan



foolanyone.Myeyesarepuffyandred,Iswear

ifIcriedanymore,theymightpopoutofmy

face.

“IwasleavingavoicemessageforLucky,sohe

knowsI’m thinkingofhim,”Ianswered.

“Mamadeyouporridge,shesaidpleaseeat”

shesatatthebottom ofthebedfacingme.

“Rainbow,I’m sosorry.Noonedeservesthis…”

Ichuckledsarcastically.“It’sokayZanele,no

oneishere;it’sjustyouandI,”hereyesrested

onmine.“Youdon’thavetopretendtocareor

tobesad.Youwantedthis,”

“Ididn’tmeanit,”



“Wellithappened”Igrabbedmywristand

squeezed;itseemswe’rebacktothatoldhabit.

“Thebabyisgoneandyourbrotherisgone,go

andcelebrate.”

“I’m sosorry,”shetookonahigh-pitchedtone.

“Getout!”Iclosedmyeyes.Idon’twanttosee

her.Ineverwanttoseeher.

“I’m sorryRainbow,”shebrokedownintears,“I

am reallytrulyanddeeplysorry,”

“Mybabyisstilldeadandyourbrotherisstill

gonesosaveitandgetout,”myvoice

transformedtoabrittleandaggressivetone.

Shejumpedanddartedtothedoor.



Ineverwanttoseeherfaceagain.Sheisthe

reasonthisisallhappeningtomeandtherefore,

sheshouldbepleasedwithherself.Idon’thave

mybabyandIdon’thavemyLucky.Ineedto

leavesoon.Ican’tbehere…Ican’tbeherewith

her.OneofuswilldieandIdon’tdie.Igotup

andstartedpacking;Mondehastoldmeto

comeandstaywithherforafewdays,bothmy

parentshaveattemptedtocomeandfetchme

–yes–includingVuyiswa.Shereallywantsme

closetoherandnooneunderstandswhatI’m

goingthroughlikeher.WhatImeanis,I’m not

stuckhere…Idon’thavetobehere.

IcalledLuckyagain;

“HEYGUY,IT’SME”Icomposedmyself.“I’M

PACKINGNOW.ITHINKIT’SBESTFORMETO

LEAVE.IWILLTELLYOUWHEREI’LLBEGOING

ONCEIDECIDE,JUSTINCASEYOUWANTME.

ILOVEYOULUCKYANDPLEASEJUSTCOME



BACK”

ThedooropenedandMthoemerged.

“AuntyRainbow,”hecalled.

“Heyboy,”Icleanedmyfaceandassumeda

semblancethatwon’tdiscouragehim oreven

foraslightsecondmakehim thinkhehaslost

metoo.IknowheisnotmysonbutI’vegrown

veryfondofthisboyasthoughheweremyown.

We’rekindredspiritshim andI.

“Don’tdothatplease,”hecameandsatonthe

exactsamespotthatherauntywasjustsitting

in.

“What?”Isniffed.



“Don’tstopcryingortrytobestrong.Don’t

cleanyourface,”

“I’m sorry,”Iapologized.

“WhathappenedwithyouandauntyZah?”he

asked,“Isawhercrying”

“It’sgrownupthings,don’tworryyourselfabout

itmylove,”Isighedpreparingmyselftotellhim

thatI’m leaving.“Boy,Ihavetogo,”

“Now?”sadnesstookoverhisface.

“Maybetomorrow.Orthenextday…butIneed

togoandbewithmyfamily,”



“You’rehurting,aren’tyou?”

Inoddedandcleanedatearthatsomehow

escapedfrom myeye.“Ineedtogoandfix

myselfathome,withfamily.Maybemysisteror

myparents,Idon’tknow,”

“Iwillcallyoueverydayandcheckonyou,”he

assured.

“OnceI’m strongenoughtonotcryeveryfew

secondsthenIwillcomebacktoyou.Idon’t

wantyoutofeellikeI’m leavingyoutoo,”

“IunderstandjustpickupwhenIcall…please,”



“Ipromise,”Ismiled,“Maybeyoucancomesee

meduringtheweekend”

“I’lltalktoBabaMenziandorganizetransport

foryou,”

“Thankyou,boy,”Mthohasreallymaturedit’s

scary.Heisbecomingmoreandmorelikehis

fathereveryday.Heevenlookslikehim.

IfIstayhere,Iwillfeeloutofplaceandmiss

Luckyevenmore.AndIwilljustbebrokenin

frontofMtho,whichwon’tbefaironhim.He

can’tseemelikethis.Ineedtobesomewhere

wherethereisnomemoryofLuckyatall.Idon’t

thinkIhaveevercriedthismuch.Evenwith

Ndumiso,itwasneverthisbad.AttimesIdon’t

evenknowwhetherI’m cryingforthebabyor

forLuckyorevenbothatthesametime.



Lucky’sroom hadsomebabyitemsthatthe

familyboughtandI’m justnotreadytodealwith

that.Thereweresometalksaboutacleansing

thatneedstobemadeforme,Iam notabout

thatalso.Ijustdon’twantanythingIdon’twant

totalkaboutanythingordoanything.Iwantto

beleftaloneforever;Iwanttoholdmybreath

untilIdie.IwanteverymemoryIhaveofthe

lastweektojustdisappearandIwantmybaby

backandLuckyback.That’sallIwant.

“Ijusthaveafavourtoaskofyou,”

“Nameit,”

“WheneverythinghascalmedandBabaisback,

pleasetalktohim forme;Iwanttocomeand



staywithyouguys.”

“Iwilltalktohim,”Iassured.Hehasfaiththat

hisfatherwillbeback.Ihopehisfaithisstrong

enoughforthebothofus,atthispointIreally

don’tknowifI’m strongenoughtotakeamere

breathinthenextminute.

GOODMORNING♡

THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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DIAGNOSTICS

Noun

1.Theprocessofdeterminingthestateofor



capabilityofacomponenttoperform its

fucntion

I’veshiftedfrom missingandworryingabout

Lucky,tomissingandbeingatangryathim.It

hasbeen2wholeweekssinceIhada

miscarriageandhehasn’tresurfaced.Ihave

concludedthathewasinshock,perhapsalso

traumatizedbythatdayandfiguredheshould

disappearforalittlewhile-thoughthatis

nowherewithinthescaleofacceptable.Ihad

toldmyselfthat–shouldheresurfacesoon–I

wouldforgivehim.Buthehasn’tandIhavelost

patience.NowI’m utterlymadathim.He’snot

dead.Icanfeelitinmybones,Luckyisalive

somewhereprobablydrinkinghimselfinto

oblivion.

OneofthediagnosticsIcameupwithforhis



disappearancewasthatmaybehewasmadat

meforbeingincapableofcarryinghischildto

full-term.Hecouldn’tbeartolookatme

knowingthatmybodywasn’tthestrongenough

tobringhischildintothisworld.IthinkImight

havelethim down;includinghisfamily.His

entirefamily–includingmine–wassoexcited

aboutthebaby.AndasscaredandanxiousasI

was,Iwasexcitedtobeamommytoo.Ihad

startedpickingoutbabynames,Iwrotethem

downinmyphonememo.Myutmostfavourite

wasAthandwa,Luckysaidheloveditbecause

itsuitedbothgendersbutdidn’tlikeitvery

muchbecauseitremindedhim of

Sthandwasam andthereaftersaidIhadacrush

onhim.So,Iwaskindofkneedeepintothis

wholeparentingthing.Luckymademewantto

beamom,hemademewanttobeabetter

personforhim andthebaby.Iatehealthier,

spokekinderthingsaboutmyself,tomyself,to

him andtothebaby.HeckIevensang,Isang



forourbaby.Initiallyhediditaloneandthen

recruitedme.Itwasnicetobeafamilywithhim.

Ispentaweekwithmydad,mymom came

everydaytocheckonme.Sheeventually

movedouttoaplaceofherownbutthey

decidedtokeepthingsatschoolrunningasper

usual.ThenIwenttoJoburgtospendanother

weekwithmybiologicalparentswhohavebeen

nothingshortofperfect.LastnightIarrivedat

Monde’stostaywiththem foralittlewhile.I

thoughtIshoulddistributetheworkloadevenly.

“Goodmorning,”Ayandacameinwithacupof

coffeeinhand.Iwasstandingbythewindow

staringintotheabyss.

“Hey,”Iapproachedherandtookthecup.

“Thankyou,”Ihuggedthecupwithbothhands



returningtomypositionbythewindow.

“Yougotanysleep?”sheasked.Inodded,

clearlylying.

“I’m fine,I’m gettingbetter!”Iassured.“Imean,

nothingiswrong…Ijust…whatImeanis,”her

eyebrowsdrewtogether."Ididn’tsleep.Ican’t

sleep…”

Mondewalkedinallreadyforwork.“Heysister,”

“Hey,anythingonLucky?”Iaskedknowingthe

answeralready.Sheshookherhead.“That’s

okay,don’tworryaboutit,”Isippedonmy

coffee.“offtowork?”Iaskedtheobvious.I

didn’twanttodwellonanythingthatwould

makethem feelsorryformeforevenaslight



second.

“Yes.There’sfoodinthefridge,knockyourself

out,”saidMonde.

“AndIgotyouice-cream,there’sawholelot.

Haveit–allofit,”boastedAyanda.

Ismiledandnoddedsimultaneously.“Iwillsee

youguyslater,”Ifoldedmylipstogether.

“LaterRain,”Ayandablewakiss.Ismiled.

“Haveyoueverhadamiscarriage,Monde?”her

eyesfoundAyandabutminewerefixedonher.

“Ihaveneverbeenpregnant,”shelowlysaid.



“Isee.Youknowmymom hashada

miscarriagebefore,Iknowoftwo;onewas

supposedtobeme.Yourmom hada

miscarriagetoo…technicallywelivedother

people’slivesourwholelives.Probablystillare.

Mymom isnotevenmybiologicalmom but

somehowIgotthe‘familycurse’,”Isoftly

chuckled.“Iprayyoudon’thaveamiscarriage

Monde,itemptiesyouupandlivesyouwitha

corpselikefeeling,”theylookedatoneanother

andIcouldtelltheywereregrettingever

openingtheirdoorsupforme.“Don’tletme

keepyouwaiting,”Iturnedmyattentionbackto

thewindow.

Idon’tknowwhichtomourn?Luckyormybaby

thatIneverevengottohearlaughorcry.The

onlypersonwhoreallyunderstandsthispain

ditchedme.



“LUCKY”Imademydailycalltohim.“THISIS

RAINBOW BUTOBVIOUSLYYOUKNOW THAT.I

THINKFROM MYTONEYOUCANALREADY

TELLTHATI’M NOTCRYINGANDIAM MADAT

YOU.THISHASGONEONFORWAYTOOLONG

WHEREAREYOU?”Ipaused.“IFYOUAREMAD

ATMEFORLOSINGTHEBABYTHENI’M

SORRY.YOUDON’THAVETOCOMEBACKTO

MEORFORME,JUSTFORYOURSONLUCKY.

YOUAREALLTHATBOYHAS…HOW DOYOU

THINKHEFEELS.JUSTPICKUPTHEDAMN…”I

heldmybreathwillingmyselftocalm thef**k

down!I’m sotiredofcrying.It’stiringand

causesunbearableheadaches.“COMEHOME.

I’M ATMONDE’SNOW”Iendedthecall.

Thedaywentonveryslowly.That’showmy

daysarenow,longandmynightsevenlonger.I

watchedtv,dozedoffforaminuteoftwo.Ate

whateverIcouldgetmyhandsonanddozedoff



somemore.Myphonerangscaringmetothe

endsofthisearth.Iwasjustfallingasleep

again.

“HELLO,”Ipickedup.

“HEY,IKNOW YOUARESUPPOSEDTOBE

TAKINGSOMETIMEOFFBUTTHECOLONEL

HASASKEDMETOBESEECHYOUTOCOME

IN,”shesaid.

“BESEECH?”

“THAT’STHEWORDHEUSED…IT’SURGENT,”

“OKAYMONDE,I’LLBETHERE.”

Iputonbluejeans,Lucky’ssweaterthatIstole



from hisroom backathomeandsneakers.I

requestedacabandIwasout.Innomorethan

30minutesIhadarrived.

Mondeledmetothecolonel’sofficewherewe

foundthecolonelhimself,SibekoandNkonzo.

“Goodday,”Igreeted.

“HeyRainbow,howareyouholdingup?”asked

thecolonel.

“I...I’m finethankyou.”Iresponded.“Isthis

aboutLucky?Haveyoufoundhim?Ishefine?”

“AsyoucanseeRainbow,thismeetingisvery

oddbecauseIt’sverydelicateandifhandled



anyhowcouldleadtotheundergroundcoming

toanend,”hesays,

“Whathashappened?”Iasked.

“Iknowthatyouweresupposedtotakesome

timeoffbutweneedyou…”

“Todowhat?Anything,tellme.Ineedto

distractmymindanyway…”Mondegavemea

fileasusual.Iopeneditandstartedflipping

throughuntilIgottothepictures.“Whatis

this?”

“Now,wearenotcertainbutwethinkthatis

BongumenziDlamini,”Mondeupdatedme.Now

thatI’vebeengivenanametoidentitythis

possiblesuspect,itdoeslooklikeMenzi.



“Whatishedoing?”Ilookedather.

“Wedon’tknow,”shesighed.

“Butgetthis,themostpromisingtipof

Ndumiso’swhereaboutsisinthathotelthatthis

Menzilookingmaleisseenwalkinginandout

of”addedSibeko.“Obviouslythehotelcannot

giveusinformationontheirguestsbutthey

havenooneunderNdumisoGumedeor

BongumenziDlamini.Weevenwentasfaras

checkingLuckyDlamini…”

“Whateverisgoingonherehasnothingtodo

withLucky,”Idefendedthemanwhoranouton

me.“Luckyis…he’sjustnotapartofit,”I

realizedIwaslettingmyemotionsgetinthe



wayofbeingagoodcopsoIdrewmyselfback.

“whataboutthecctvfootagesatthehotelon

thedayofNdumiso’sdisappearance?"

“Nothing.Wehavepostedmenoutsidethe

hotelandtherehasbeennosignofaNdumiso

goinginorout,”saidNkonzo.

“Whatdoyouwantmetodothen?”Iasked.

“Goback,”saidthecolonel.

“TotheDlamini’s?”

Henodded,“Asktojoinhisteam,makehim

trustyou,letusin…”



“Healreadyaskedmetojointhem,”Itold

“Perfect!Justtellhim you’vethoughtaboutit

andyouwanttobeinhisteam.Youaretheonly

onethatcangetusclosertoanything,”colonel

spoke,“Asamatteroffact,callhim now,”

“Now?”Icriedquestioning.

“Yes,puthim onspeaker.Askifthespotyou

wereofferedisstillavailable,”thecolonel

instructedeversoenthusiasticallyandIobeyed

theinstructions.Itookoutmyphoneandcalled

PaulDlamini.

“YOUNEVERCALLME;INFACT,YOUHAVE

NEVERCALLEDME.HAVEYOUFOUNDMY

SON?”hedidn’tbothergettingintotheusual



perfunctorysalutations.

“THISISNOTASOCIALCALLSIR,IT’SWORK,”I

saidcuttingtothechaseaswell.

“AREYOUCALLINGTOTELLMEYOUHAVE

FINALLYDECIDEDTOJOINMYTEAM?Ilooked

atthecolonelfeelingratherworried.Monde

noddedandsignaledmetocontinuetalking.

“AREYOUWITHSOMEONETHERE?”

“NOSIR,I’M SORRY.IGOTDISATRACTEDA

BIT,”Iclearedmythroatandfixedmytone.

“ANDASAMATTEROFFACT,SIR,IWAS

CALLINGTOASKIFTHESPOTISSTILL

AVAILABLE?”

“WHATMADEYOUCOMETOTHIS



CONCLUSION?”I’m notreallygoodatthinking

onthespot.

Mondeformedaheartshapewithherhands,

“Lucky”shemouthed.

“LUCKYSIR,ILOVEHIM ANDWHENWEFIND

HIM,IWANTHIM TOCOMEBACKTOA

UNITEDFAMILY.ANDBESIDES,YOUAND

YOURSHAVEALWAYSBEENTHEREFORME.”

Mondegavemetwothumbsup.

“THEREISALWAYSROOM FORYOUHERE,”I

couldtellfrom histonethathewassmiling.

“Dig,moreinfo”mouthedNkonzoandthe

colonelagreedwithhim bynoddingandgiving

meathumbsup.



“ISTHEREANYTHINGYOUNEEDFROM ME

NOW SIR?LIKEAFIRSTOFFICIAL

ASSIGNMENT?”Iasked.

“JUSTCOMEANDSEEME,WE’LLTALK.SOME

MATTERSARETOODELICATETOBE

DISCUSSEDOVERTHEPHONE,”

“WHEN?”

“ASSOONASYOUCAN,”

“OKAY,IWILLMAKEAPLANTOCOMEDOWN

SOON,”

“VERYWELLTHEN!ISHALLSEEYOUWHEN



YOUGETHERE,”

“YESSIR.”

“ANDRAINBOW,IT’SBABANOW,”

“YEBO,BABA”

Iam investigatingmyboyfriend’sfamily.Iam

goingtothem underfalsepretense,thisisnot

onlyriskybutmightburnthebridgebuilt

betweenmyselfandtheDlaminis.Luckyneeds

tocomebackfrom whereverheisandsortout

whateverishappeningbecauseIam notabout

tohavehisfamilyarrestedforwhateverfunny

businesstheyareupto.Pleaseletitbeafalse

alarm,please.



“Thisisrisky,”Iannounced.

“very,”Grootboom agreed.

“Thenlet’snotdoit,thisisLucky’sfamily.They

regardmeasfamilysirandnowtogobehind

theirbacksandinvestigatethem,that’scruel

andIcanonlyimaginewhattheywilldotome

oncetheyfigureoutwhatI’m upto,”

“Thenyoubettermakesuretheydon’t,”

commandedGrootboom.“Andthatisanorder,”

“Sir!”Iprotested.

“Rainbow!”heshutmeup.“Forgetaboutwhat

theyaretoyou,standonneutralground.Ifthey



aredirty-wearelockingthem up.Iftheyare

notthiscasewilldisappear.Youaresmart

RainbowandIknowyoufeelittoo,there’sis

moretothesepeopleandifwordgetsoutthat

anundergroundteam hasgonerogue;my

careerwillbeonthelineandthetwoofyou

behindbarstoserveyoursentence,”that

shouldbemyselfandNkonzo.

“ButdoyouthinkDlaminiisinonit?”Iasked.

Thecolonelgotup,restedhishandsonthe

deskandleanedforwardwhilehiseyeskept

mineinplace.

“Somethingtellsmeheisthemastermind

behindallofthis.Excuseme,”hetookhiswallet

andcarkeysandfoundhiswaytothedoor.

“Ithinksotoo,”Mondespoke.“Menziisnotlike



Lucky,”sheadded.

“How?”askedNkonzo.

“ItslikeyouandIRain,”shesays.“Menziis

me…hefollowsrules,heisaleaderbutheisled.

AndLuckyontheotherhand,he’slikeyou.He

actsonimpulse,breakseverysinglerulejustto

getthingsdone.IfDlaminiisstraightthensois

Menzi,ifheisroguethensoishe.Heishis

father’sson…obedientandloyaltothecore,”

“Areyousayinghe’sbeingforced?”asked

Sibeko.

“Notforced,butmorelikeordered”



“Thatmakessense.”IagreedwithMonde,

“Menzidoesn’tcolouroutsideofthelines.”

“Iguessyoubettergethometobaba,”said

Nkonzopattingmeontheback.

THANKYOUFORREADING♡

INSTERT51

RULES

Noun

(Pluralform ofRULE)



1.Regulations,laws,guidelines

2.Normalconditionsorstateofaffairs.

2dayslater,IdrovedowntotheDlaminisand

waswelcomedwarmly–whichwasparforthe

course.Eunicemadeabigdealoutofmyarrival

andcookedaveryhomelymeal.Thecloudof

confusionandsadnessLucky’ssudden

disappearanceinvitedoverthishouseisstill

therebuteverybodyistryingtokeepsane.What

goodwoulditdotolosesanity?

Zaneleisthreadingonthinicearoundme,she

hasn’tsaidmuchtomesinceIarrived,andfor

bothofoursakes,it’sbettershekeepsitthat

way.WhenIsaidIwantednothingtodowith

herImeantit.whenIsaidIneverwanttosee

heragainImeantitbutI’m herebecauseofa



pushingforce.

WehadsupperandfinishedwithoutMthobisi

whichwasalarming.Nooneseemedworriedor

concernedabouthiswhereabouts.

“Doeshealwayscomehomelate?Ithoughtwe

werepassedthat?”Ivoicedoutmyconcerns.

“Boyswillbeboys,”Menzinonchalantly

commentedwithhiseyesfixedonthetvscreen.

Thetimeisjust20minutesshyofteno’clock;

it’satnight.Mthobisiisonly16,heshouldn’tbe

allowedtoroam aroundsofreely.Andbythe

lookofthing,theyallowhim todoashepleases.



“Menzi,youshouldtalktohim,hecan’tbeout

thislate.”Isaid.“Whataboutschool?Hehasto

dohishomeworksandstudy.Wheredoeshe

getthetimeandwhendoeshesleep?”

“Iwilltalktohim,Ipromise.”

Afewmomentslater;Mthowalkedinstillinhis

schooluniform.

“San’bona”hegreeted.

“Sureboy,”hisuncleresponded.

“Hey,boy,”Igotuptohughim.“Comehere.

Wherehaveyoubeen?”



“School,soccer…wehadsocceratschool,”he

stuttered.

“Butwordsaysyoucomeinatthistimeevery

day,”Iconfronted.

“Lethim changeandgetstartedwithhiswork

Rain,you’lltalktohim tomorrow,”hisuncle

savedhim.

“Goandchange,Iwillwarm yourfoodforyou,”

Isatinthediningroom withhim andcaughtup

whileheatehissupper.ThereafterIstayedup

withhim whilehedidhisschoolwork.He

seemedveryconfused.Itwasasthoughhewas

seeinghisworkforthefirsttime.Ihadtohelp

him bygooglingsomeanswersandMthoisa



verysmartboy,itisunlikehim tobecompletely

clueless.Hegets7sand6s.

Eventuallywefinishedanditwastimetosleep

forus.therestofthehousewasalreadyout.He

walkedmetohisfather’sroom,likehisfather

wouldorderifhewerearoundandtoolazyto

leavethecouchandwalkmehimself.

“Maybeyoushouldgotomyroom andletme

crashouthere,”hesuggestedlookingaround

theroom asthoughhehadneverbeeninside

thesewalls.“orbetteryet,letmetakethefloor,”

“Yousoundlikeyourfather,”Iteased.“I’m okay.

You’lllockthedoorandIhaveyouonspeeddial

ifanythinghappens,”Idon’thavehim onspeed

dial.Thatwasalietogethim torelax.



“Areyousure?”

Inodded.“Comehere,”hecameandsatnextto

meonthebed.“Areyouokay?Doesitbecome

toomuchherewithoutLucky?”Iinquired.“Is

thatwhyyouarecominghomelateeveryday?”

heneithernoddednorshookhishead.“Mtho,

canIaskyousomething?”henoddedthistime.

“haveyounoticedanythingweirdhappening?”

“Likewhat?”hisforeheadcreased.

“Anything,anythingthatjuststoodouttoyou…”

“AuntyRainbow,Ihavetotellyousomething,”

hisvoicelowered.Hiseyesdartedtothedoor

thenbackatme.



“Whatisitboy?”feartransformedhisface.

“MkhuluandBabaMenzi…”

Thedoorflewopen,“Youhaveschooltomorrow

andlet’sauntyRainbowrest,”Menziwasatthe

door.

“Yebobaba,”(Yesdad)hegotup.“Goodnight

AuntyRainbow,”

“Goodnightboy,”Iresponded.

“NightRain,”Menzisang.Theylockedthedoor

outside.



IwonderwhatisitthatMthowantedtotellme?

AndwhyisitthatallofasuddenMenziisjust

stuckonMtholikegum underashoe?Ithink

ColonelGrootboom wasright,thereisdefinitely

morehappeninghere…somethingisdefinitely

outofplaceanditseemstheymighthave

draggedMthointoitorMthosawwhathe

wasn’tsupposedtosee.

BeforeIslept;ImadeaphonecalltoLucky.

“HEYBABE…HMMM I’M INYOURROOM RIGHT

NOW ANDEVERYTHINGSMELLSLIKEYOU.

MTHOMISSESYOUSOMUCHAND

SOMETHINGISNOTRIGHT,THATBOYNEEDS

YOUANDINEEDYOU.IFPUSHCOMESTO

SHOVE,ITHINKIMIGHTHAVETOTAKEHIM

WITHMEWHENI’M GOINGBACKBECAUSEHE

ISJUSTNOTCOPINGWELLHERE.THEBOY

JUSTLOST2SIBLINGSANDHISFATHER,IT

CAN’TBEEASY.ANDMYFEARISTHATWE



MIGHTLOSEHIM TOTHESTREETS.SO

BETETRSAFETHATSORRY…ANYWAY,THAT’S

THEUPDATEFORTODAY.GOODNIGHTANDI

LOVEYOU,”

IwokeupveryearlytodaysoIcouldhelpMtho

prepareforschool.Ihelpedironhisuniform and

madehislunch,whichaffordedhim anextra30

minutesofsleepandheneedsitshame.Imade

myselfacupofcoffeewhileIwaitedforhim to

comeforbreakfast.Ifixedhim asmoothiewith

theFuture-lifepowdermix.

“AuntyRainbow,whatisthis?”heaskedpulling

outachair.

“That’scalledasmoothiealsoknownasyour

breakfast,”Ianswered.



“Yeah,Iknowwhatitisbut,Idon’teatbreakfast

duringtheweek.Ineedtogettoschoolearly,”

“ForwhatMtho?”Iquestioned.

“IjusthavethingsIneedtodo,”hegotup.

“Thanksforeverything,hepickeduphislunch

andchargedforthedoor,”

Iranafterhim withthesmoothieinhand.“At

leasttakeitwithyou,”hegroanedrunningback

tome.Hegotthesmoothieandranouttheyard.

IseverylearnerasbusyasMthoisatthat

school?I’dreallyliketofindoutwhatactually

happensonceheentersthepremisesofhis

school.Doeshesuddenlybecomeaneducator?



Orbetteryet;theprincipalhimself.

Zahwalkedinstillinhernightwearmuchlike

myself.

“Goodmorning,”shegreeted.

“Morning,”Islurpedmycoffee.

“Hereallylikeyou,hetalksaboutyouallthe

time,”shesays.Igotupwithmycoffee

readyingmyselftoexit.“Pleasedon’tgo…”

“I’m notupforsmalltalksZanele,I’m reallynot.

I’dliketoenjoymymorning,”

“Fine,Iwon’ttalktoyou.I’m sorry.I’lljustget



startedwithbreakfast,”

Dlaminiappearedallbathedandreadyforthe

day.

“walkwithme,”heorderedandIobeyed.I

obviouslytookmycupwithme.Hestoodatthe

centerofhisveryenormousyardandlookedat

thefarendandsoItooktodoingthesame.The

viewdoesprovideagreatscopeforthe

imagination.

“HaveyouheardanythingaboutNdumiso?”he

asked.

“Nosir,I’m notevenapartofthat

investigation,”



“Okay.Iguessallthereistosayiswelcometo

theteam.Yourfirsttaskistorunthetaxirank

backinDurban,”Igazedupathim.

“Am Iundercover?What’shappeningatthe

rank?”Iquestioned.

“No,Sgoraisjustmessingup.I’m losingmoney.

RememberMhlongoturnedonus,Lucky

disappearedandMenziishere,”

“Butrunningthetaxirankisn’tanofficialtask.

That’spersonal…I’m heretoworkforyouteam,

theundergroundteam.Notworkforyou

personally,”

“Rulenumber1,don’tquestionmeandrule

number2,followrulenumber1.Simple



enough?”heturnedaroundheadingbackinside.

Hewantsmetorunarank?AplaceIformerly

calledataxistation?Thatshouldbean

indicationofhowmuchknowledgeIhaveabout

theindustry.Idon’tknowthefirstthingand

nowhewantsmerunit.Hemustbeabsurd.

Istoodthereforalittlewhilewatchingthesun

comingintoitsfullform.ThenIremembered

thedayLuckyshowedupoutsidemyflatdrunk

asafiddlertalkingaboutthesunandhowI

lookedandsmelledlikeit.Ifeltthecornerofmy

mouthcurveupasmymindremembered

Lucky’sface,smileandsoundofhisvoice.But

sadly.Thatwarm fuzzyfeelingwasimmediately

replacedbyfeelingsofangerandsadnessasI

rememberedthatdaywhenIwokeupfeeling

empty,tiredandinpainonlytofindZanele

pacingupanddownthehospitalroom Iwasin.

Hebailedleavingmyselfandhissonbehindto



dealwithsuchaloss.Ihadneverbeenpregnant

beforeandtomakethingsworseIhada

miscarriage.

Ialwaysimaginehowitwouldbewhenhe

showsuponeofthesedays.WouldIruntohim

andthrowmyselfathim?Wouldheshowupat

night?Morningornoon?Wouldhebesorryor

sadandwouldhestillwanttobewithme

becauseIdon’tknowifI’dstillwanttobewith

him?Idon’tknowifIstillwanttowakeupnext

tohim andcallhim myboyfriendafter

everything.Hemightpickupandrunatthesign

oftrouble.Ican’thavethatdoubtlingeringat

thebackofmyhead.Idon’twanttosighin

reliefwhenIwakeupandfindhim stillthere,it’s

justnothealthy.

“Canwetalk,”



“Jesus!Zanele…”shecreptupfrom behind

startlingme.WasIthatdeepinthoughtthatI

couldn’thearherfootsteps?Ireallyneedto

snapoutofit,Ican’tbeabsentmindedhere.

“I’m sorry,”sheapologized.

“Whatisitthistime?”

“YouandIusedtobeveryclose,”shereminded.

“IknowImessedthingsup…I’m justreally

sorry,”

“WhyareyousorryZanele?Whataresorryfor?”

Iquestionedlookingatthefarendoftheyard.



“Foreverythingthathappened…thebaby,my

brother,”

“Say?IfIwasstillpregnantandyourbrother

wasstillaround,wouldyoustillbesorry?”

somethingdawnedonmesomyeyesshotup

atherswiftly.Shegavemeapuzzled

expression.“Whereishe?”

“Mybrother,Idon’tknow…youthinkIhave

somethingtodowithhisdisappearance?I

don’t…”shedefendedherself.

“I’m certainyoumusthavesomethingtodo

withsomething,anythinginthishousehold,

whatisit?”Hereyesstudiedmine.Shethen

lookedbackatthehouseandbackatme.“what

isit?”Ibecameimpatient.



“somethingisdifferentwithmybrotherand

baba,”shesaidalmostwhispering.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“They’vebeensecretive.Withtheirpolicework,I

usedtohelp.Hesaidhewastrainingmetojoin

histeam.Butsomethinghaschanged.I’m no

longerallowedinmeetings.Theyarealways

whisperingoutsideandMenziisalwaysonthe

phonepassingonmessagesforaLenny,”

“Lenny?Areyousure?”Ipulledhercloser.

“Yes!”shefirmlyanswered.“He’salwayssaying;

Lennysays,Lennywants,Lennyblahblah.Who

thehellisLenny?”



“Okay,whyareyoutellingmethis?howdoI

knowyou’renotsettingmeup?”

“Becausetheyaredraggingmynephewinto

whatevertheyareuptoandIjustknowit’snot

good.That’swhyyou’rehereisn’t?Yourboss

sentyoutosnoop?”

“HowaretheyusingMtho?”

“YousawhowMenziisalwaysaroundhim and

speakingfor…”

“Zanele”webothjumpedandlookedbackto

findMenzistandingbytheentranceofthemain

house.“Breakfast,”



“Okay!”sheshouted.“Coming,”shelookedat

mewitheyesfilledwithregretandfear.

“It’sokay,Igotyou,”Iassuredher.Wewalked

backtothehousetogether.

“Haveyoutookissedandmadeup?”heasked.

“Itseemswehave,”Zanelewalkedrightin.I

followedher.“Letmehelpherwithbreakfast,”

hegavemeaquicksmile.

WhywouldMenzibesendingoutordersfor

LennywhenLennyisinjail?Iwasarrestedwith

LennywhenIwasstillpretendingtobe

Ndumiso.Hedidn’tgetimmunity.Itookmy

phoneandtextedMonde:

MENZIPASSINGONMESSAGESFORALENNY



LENNYISINPRISONshetextedback

THOUGHTASMUCH.CANHEOPERATEFROM

INSIDE?

IWILLVISITHIM TODAY.BUTLASTICHECKED

HEWASINSOLITARYCONFINEMENTFORTHE

PASTWEEK.

UPDATEME.DLAMINIWANTSMETORUNTHE

RANKBACKTHERE

SOMETHINGMUSTBEHAPPENINGTHERE.ON

IT…

Andthenthere’sMthobisi.Poorboy,they



probablyhavehim doingthingshedoesn’twant

todo.Iwillfetchhim from schooltodayand

maybetakehim outforice-cream andseewhat

Icangetfrom him.Hewastryingtotellme

somethinglastnightbutMenzicameandgot

him.

Pleaseletthisbeafalsealarm.Oratleastlet

therebeaplausibleexplanation.

HAVEAGOODDAY♡

INSERT52

MOTHER

Noun

1.Ahumanfemalewhoparentsachild,gives



birthtoababy,donatesafertilizedegg,donates

abodycellwhichhadresultedinaclone

2.One’smother

I’vebeencrackingmybrainsincemorning,

tryingtounderstandwhatcouldbehappening

inthishousehold.Ithoughtaboutsnooping

insideDlamini’sofficebutthatwasobviously

outofthequestion;it’salwayslockedandthe

keysarealwayswithhim.Idon’tknowhowto

openthatkindoflockwithabobbypinlike

Luckytaughtmebackwhenwewere

undercoverasamarriedcouple.Mybestoption

nowisMtho.

I’m onmywaytofetchhim from school.The

planistotakehim outandgethim talking.Not

asolidplanIknow,butit’stheonlyplanIhave



now.Iwaitedinthecaroutsidetheschooland

watchedthelearnerspouringoutofthegate

likebees.Ispottedhim andgotoutofthecarto

waveathim.Hewasapproachedbytwovery

grownmenwhowerealsoinacaroutsidethe

gate,whichIassumedwerealsowaitingtopick

up.Iwentbackinsidethecartoavoidhim

spottingme.Iwanttoseeexactlywhat

happens.Oneoftheguysthrewhisarm around

hisshouldersandalmostpushedhim towards

theircar.Ididwhatanyonewouldhavedone;I

followedthecar.Itseemstheyareheadedinto

town.

WhatcouldMthobedoingwiththeseguys?

Theydon’tseem likepeoplehewouldassociate

with.Thecarfinallystoppedbyadodgyalley.

Theysatinthecarforafewminutes,until

finally,Mthojumpedoutwithhisschoolback

overoneshoulder.Hewentdownthealleyand

thecardroveoff.WhatthefuckdoIdonow?



Myphonechimed,it’samessagefrom

Sthandwasam anditreads;

GOTAPINGONLUCKY.Hesentthatalongwith

apictureofhim inablackcottontracksuitand

blacktekkies.Andalocation,itsayshe’s

somewhereinSoweto.Whothefuckdoeshe

knowthere?WhatdoIdonow?Whatwould

Luckydo?

”Impulse,”IrememberedMonde’sanalogy

abouthowMenziisorderlyandLuckyis

recklessandactsonimpulse.Sinceshe

comparedmetohim,IguessIwon’tbe

deviatingtoofarfrom myself.Igotoutofthe

carandmarcheddownthealley.Atthefarend;

IseeMthotalkingtoasicklookingandshady

maleindividual.Didhejust…isthat?Bloodyhell,



Mthoissellingdrugs.ItookoutmyGlock,

cockedit.

“Mtho!”Ishoutedapproachinghim withhaste.

Theshadyguybailed,Mthojumpeddropping

moneyandthebagofwhateverdrugheis

dealing.“Whatthefuckareyoudoing?”I

questioned.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”hepanickedpicking

uphisthingsandshovingthem intothepocket

ofhisgreypants.

“Wronganswer!Isaidwhatareyoudoing

here?”

“Youshouldn’tbehere,theyarewatching.Just

go….”Ishovedmyhandintohispockets.He



foughtmebypullingmyhandout.

“WhoiswatchingMtho?”Iquestioned.“Isthis

soccer?”Ishouted.

“Leave!Getouttahere….”

“Boy,youbetterfixyourtone!”Ireprimanded

him.

“Youarenotmymotherandyouwillneverbe.

Youwillleaveliketheyalldid…soplease,leave

mealone.Go…”Ifrozeforaminute.Thenthe

copsideofmeremindedmethatIcouldn’t

affordtofreezeoractonemotions.Ipointed

mygunathim,hiseyesgrewwideasshock

transformedhisface.



“Move,”

“Whatthefuck?”

“MoveMtho,I’m placingyouunderarrest.”I

said.

“What?”hecried,“You’renotevenarealcop”

“Youwantmetocallthepolicebecausethey

canbehereinafewsecondsandbeforethey

eventakeyoutothepolicestationtheywill

roughyouupforbreakingthelawandfucking

wastingtheirtime,”heopenedhismouthin

attempttospeak,butnosoundcameout.“Now

wouldyouratherthisfakecoptakesyouor

realscops?”



“Fine”hegavein.“Butwe’reintrouble,just

know”hestartedwalkingandIwalkedbehind

him withmygunstillpointingathim.

“Getin,”Iordered.JustbeforeIcouldeven

fastenmyseatbelt,Zanelecalled.

“HELLO,”Ipickedup.

“RAINBOW,”Shewaswhisperingandhervoice

waswobblyandairy.“DON’TCOMEBACK,”

“WHAT?”

“THEYKNOW MTHOISWITHYOU,IJUST

OVERHEARDTHEM TALKING.ORDERSTO

SHOOTHAVEBEENGIVENOUT,”



“Zanelewenzani,”(Zanele,whatareyoudoing?”)

IheardMenziinthebackground.

“RUN”thecalldisconnected.

“ThatwasZanele,shesaysweshouldrun,”

“Theyknow…Ohfuck!I’m dead.Mkhuluisgoing

tokillme.Go…go…go…”Withoutwastinga

singlesecond,IdrovelikeIwasmad.

“Youneedtotellmewhatishappeningright

now!”Iquicklyglancedathim thenbackatthe

road.Hisphonerang.

“ItsbabaMenzi,”hesaidbreathingheavily.



“Don’tpickup!”Iordered.

“IfIdon’tthenthey’llhurtme…”

“Mtho,whetheryoupickupornotdoesnot

matter.Theywillkillyou…yourmkhuluwill…”

“Hewouldnever!Hemightbemadforawhile

buthewouldneverkillhisgrandchild,”

Hedoesn’tknowthattheyarenotblood

relatives.Fuck!

“Mtho,wasthatcocaine?”



“Shit!Theyarerightbehindus…thoseguys”

“Where’syourphone?”Iasked.Hewaveditin

theair.“Throwitinthenextcarwithanopen

window.

“What?!?!”hecried,“ThisisaniPhoneandmy

wholeli…”

“IwillgetyouabloodynewphoneMtho,just

tossitintoacar.Preferablyinthebackseat”

Asangryandfuriousattheideaofthrowingout

hisiPhone,heobeyed.

“It’sgone.Mypictures,mymusic,mygames…”

hecomplained,“Mygirlfriend”



Ilookedathim almostsquintingmyeyes.“Iam

tryingtokeepyoualive….andyouhavea

girlfriend?”

“I’m 16,”hesaidasifbeing16meansoneis

automaticallyinvolvedinaromantic

relationship.

“Okay,Mtho.Ithinkwelostthem.I’m surethey

arefollowingthatcarnow,”

“Wherethey’llfindmyphonewithallmy

picturesandmusicandmygirlfriend,”hegave

meanaccusinglook.

“Thisisnotthetime,tellmeeverythingnow”I

ordered.Ihadtodividemyattentionbetween



drivingandlisteningtoMtho

“Idon’tknowmuchbuttheyaskedmetosell

drugs.Mkhulusaidhewasgroomingmeto

startworkingwiththem.HesaidsoonIwon’t

needschool,”

“Wasthatcocaine?”henodded.“Howlonghas

thisbeenhappening?DidLuckyknowaboutit,”

Hescoffed,“Babawouldneverevennoticeif

anythingwaswrongwithme.ButIthinkit

startedshortlyafterthewedding.”That’s

aroundaboutwhenIdiscoveredMhlongo.

“I’m sotired!”heleanedbackontheseat.“My

gradeshavedroppedbecauseIstandthere

untilitsdarkoutsideandsometimes,Iskip



schooltocoverforanyloss.Idon’tgettimeto

studyandwheneverIwanttotalksomething

happensandittakesupeverybody’stimeand

attention.”Helookedatme,“Doyouthinkbaba

isinonit?doyouthinkheallowedthem touse

melikethis?”

“Never!”isshookmyhead.“Luckywouldnever

dothattoyou,helovesyouwithhiswholeheart

andIknowthat;hetoldme”

“Thenwhyisn’thehere?”heletoutafirm tone,

“Whyam Ibeingsavedbyastrangerandnot

him?whycan’thebethereformelikeafather,

likeaman?”

“Idon’tknowbaby,”IwouldneverpaintLuckyto

beabadfather;weallknowheisn’t.Butalso,I

wouldneverfoolMthointobelievingthingsthat



aren’t.IknowLuckyloveshim andIwillgoto

thegravepreachingthatbutwhyheisn’there

withhim –Idon’tknow.AndIcan’tlieforhim

justtomakehim seem likeagoodperson.

Afteranhourorsoofdriving,Istoppedatagas

stationtofeedthishumanboyIwaswith.I

gavehim somecashandtoldhim togetsome

foodanddrinkswhileIfilledupthecar.

Hecamewithdonuts,chips,gum,wateranda

canofredBullforme.Wewerebackonthe

roadagain.IcalledMondetoupdateher.

“WHAT’SUP?”shesaid.

“IHAVEANUPDATE,”Inotified.



“HOLDON,I’M WITHTHETEAM LETMEPUT

YOUONSPEAKER,”Iwaitedasecond,“WE’RE

GOOD”

“I’M WITHMTHO,LUCKY’SSON.IWILLCOME

THEREFORAMOMENTTHENDRIVETO

JOBURG.THEYWEREUSINGHIM TOSELL

DRUGSATANALLEYINTOWN,HEWAS

PICKEDUPFROM SCHOOL,”

“HOW OLDISLUCKY’SBOY?”askedthecolonel.

“16.”

“WHYAREYOUGOINGTOJOBURG?”asked

Monde.



“FIRSTLY,THEYKNOW IHAVEHIM ANDTHEY

KNOW IKNOW.THEIRMENWERECHASINGUS

AROUNDTOWNNOTSOLONGAGO…INEEDA

SAFEPLACETOHIDEHIM,”andalsopayLucky

avisit.Idon’twanttotellanyoneabouthim yet,

justuntilIhavemyeyesonhim.

“AREYOUTAKINGHIM TOMOM ANDDAD?”

askedMonde.

“YES,THAT’STHELASTPLACETHEY’LL

SUSPECT,”

“ButIwanttostaywithyou,”Mthowhispered

besideme.

“THISMIGHTBECRAZYBUTIHAVEA

THEORY,”



“GOON…”colonelspoke.

“DLAMINIWANTEDMETORUNTHETAXISIN

DURBAN.MHLONGOWANTEDTODISTRIBUTE

DRUGSWITHTHETAXIS.WHATIFHESAW AT

OPPORTUNITYANDDECIDEDTOGOFORIT,

AFTERALL,THISMANISACRIMINALANDHIS

SONTOO”

“BUTTHISDOESN’TEXPLAINTHEIR

CONNECTIONWITHNDUMISO”saidNkonzo

“WEARESTILLNOTCERTAINTHEYAREIN

CAHOOTSTHOUGH,”

“IT’SAPLAUSIBLETHEORYRAINBOW,

BUT…COMEBACK.WE’LLBEDIGGINGINTO



THETAXIRANKANDCONCENTRATEMORE

ONTRACINGNDUMISODOWN,”

“ANDREMEMBERSIR,NDUMISOFRAMEDME

FORALLHISILLEGALACTIVITIES.THEY

COULDBEWORKINGTOGETHERAND

SENDINGMETOTHERANKPUTSMEINTHE

FIRINGLINE,”

“NOW THATADDITIONMAKESYOURTHEORY

MOREREASONABLE,”

“OKSISTER,WE’LLBEINTOUCH.WE’LLLOOK

INTOTHETAXIRANK,”

“INEEDANEW IDCARD,CANYOUMAKEONE

FORME,I’LLJUSTPICKITUPANDGO,”



“OKAY,COMETOTHEBOARDROOM WHEN

YOUGETHERE,”

“GOTIT,”Idisconnectedthecall.

“AuntyRain,Iwanttostaywithyou,”he

emphasized.

“Notnowboy,rightnowmybiggestconcernis

yoursafety.Oncethisinvestigationisclosed

thenyoucancomeback.Don’tworry,my

parentsarenicepeople,”henodded.

“Fuck”hemuttered.

“Iknowitsucks,I’m sorry.It’llbeworthit,”



MyplanistoleaveMthowithmybioparents,I

knowtheywilltakecareofhim andhewillbe

farawayfrom me,meaningfarawayfrom

dangerandfrom thereI’m payingLuckyavisit.I

wanttolookhim intheeyeandtellhim how

muchhissonissufferingandIwon’teventell

him whereheisuntilI’m certainhim andIare

playingforthesameteam.Mthohasbeen

throughwaytoomuchandI’dbedamnedifIlet

anyonehurthim again.

“I’m sorry”heapologized.

“Forwhat?”Iquestioned.

“Forsayingyouarenotmymother,”

“YouwererightandI’m sorryifyoufeellikeI’m



tryingtoreplaceher.”

“You’vebeenmoreofamothertomethan

she’severbeeninthepast16years,soplease

tryyourhardestbesttoreplaceher.Imean,you

mademebreakfastandironedmyuniform.You

f*****ghelpedmewithmyhomework,”

“Language!”Iobjected.

“Butyousaidthatwordlikethreetimestome

today,”hedisputed.

“I’m anadult,IcansaywhateverIlike…”

“Fine”heretreated.

“Okay,youcansayfrickingandfudgebutnot



fuck,Icalldibsonit…”

Hegiggled,“NowIseewhydadlovesyou,

you’recool”

Thecornerofmylipscurvedup,“SoI’m inthe

coolteam,”

“Andyouareout…”wegiggledglancingatone

another.“ThanksauntyRainbow,”heplastered

asmileonhislips.“Youarealwaysthereforme

andIappreciatethat,”

“AndIwillalwaysbethere,”Iassuredhim.He

tookmyhandandkissedit.

“Letmeclosemyeyesalittle,Ihaven’thad



propersleepinforever,”

“Sleeptight,”pulledhisseatbackandclosed

hiseyes.Icouldn’thelpbutdartathim every

nowandagainandsmiling.He’sagoodboy

thatneedsalotoflovingandifLuckyandhis

mom refusetodothat,Iwill.

THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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PROTÉGÉ

Noun

1.Apersonwhoisguidedandsupportedbyan

olderandmoreexperiencedpersonormentor.



“Mtho,”Icalled.Hewasfastasleep.Didn’teven

flinch.“Boy”Ireallydon’twanttowakehim up

butIcan’tleavehim inthecaralone.Iam not

takingthatchance.“Mthobisi,”Iyelled.

“What?!”hepeeledhiseyesopen,

“We’rehere,”Isaid.

“Atyourparents’?”hesatupandpulledhisseat

forward.

“Mtho,youdorealizethatyou’vebeenasleep

foratleastanhour?Wehaveabout6more

hoursontheroadbeforewegetthere,”Isaid.

“ThiswhereyourdadandIwork.Menziand

Mkhulutoo…”



“Am Icominginsidewithyou?”heinquired.

“Yes,Iam nottakinganyriskswithyou.”

“Whoah!Thisplaceiscool,”Mthopraisedaswe

headedtotheboardroom whereMondesaidI’d

findher.“Everydepartmenthasafloor?”I

nodded.Helooksprettystoked.Hescrolled

throughthebuttoninsidetheelevatorreading

eachcarefully.“IT”hereadoutloudand

lingeredalittlelongerontheITbutton.

“Forensics,thisplaceisreallycool,”

“Come,”thedoorsopenedandwegotoutand

headedstraightdown.It’squiet,mostpeople

havegonehomenow,exceptforafew

individualslikemymirrorimage.Iopenedthe

doortotheboardroom andfoundthewhole

team there,seemsliketheyareallpullingin



extrahours.

“Sister,”Mondeapproachedmewithherarms

open.

“Hey,extrahours?”Iaskedsqueezingherinmy

arms.

“Yep!”shelookedatMtho,“Youmustbethe

famous16-year-olddrugdealingboy,”

“That’shim,”

“Iwascoerced…Imeanforced”hegroaned,

“Auntywhat’stheproperterm”

“Don’tworryaboutthat,Colonel,”Icalled.“This



ishim”

MrGrootboom pulledouthandcuffs.“Mthobisi

youareunderarrestfordistributingdrugsand

forskippingschool,handsbehindyourback,”

“AuntyRainbow,”hisvoicesqueaked.

“Igaveyouanoptionearliertoeitherbringhe

realcopsorletmetakeyouin.Itookyou,butI

workwithrealcopsandmybossisthebossof

copsso…you’regoingtojailnow,”

“Butyousaidthat…Ithought,”

“Relaxboy,”MrGchuckled,it’sajokebutthe

workRainbowdoesismoreimportantthanany



workdonebymostlegitcops.Respectherwork

andherbadge;wellhernamecard”he

defendedme.

Mthosighedinreliefrubbingthetopofhishead,

“Yessir!Iam neverdoinganythingillegal,I

promise”

“Good,”wejoinedNkozoandSibeko.

“EverybodythisisMthobisi,Mthobisithisis

everybody”

“Helloeverybody,”hemadeapeacesign.

Theyallacknowledgedhim.

“Isthatthefootagefrom thehospital?”



“Yes,welookedateverycamerafrom outside

hisroom toalltheexits.ForExample;thisishis

outsidehisroom,it’sbusy,peoplegoingabout

theirbusinessandthenitslessbusyforabout2

minutes,thenitsbusyagain”

“That’savideo,”Mthospokeandwealllooked

athim.

“Yes,weareawarethatwearelookingata

videoThobani,”Nkonzoresponded.

“Boy,justsitdownandbequietplease,we’llbe

leavingsoon,”Iordered.

“Firstofall,mynameisMthobisiandsecondly,

thattwo-minuteportionisnotpartofthewhole



footage,”

“Whatishesaying?”whisperedNkonzo.

“Lethim speak,givehim anear,”Grootboom

spokeonhisbehalf.“speakyoungLucky,”

“Whoeverworkedonthisdidareallygoodjob.

Thisisactuallyavideoofapicture.Theywaited

fortherightmomentwhentherewasnoonein

thisareaandthiscouldhavebeenearlyinthe

morningbeforeitgotbusy…watchverycarefully.

Whathedidwas,removethatwholetwo

minutesandreplaceditwithanillusion,a

picture.”

“Howdoyouknowit’sapicture?”Iasked.“It

clearlyhasarecordingtimeanddate,Mtho,”



“OkayauntyRainbow,watchthetimeonthis…”

hemovedtothefrontmovingNkonzooutofhis

place.Hetooktheremotecontrollingthetvand

schooledus.“Nowwatchthetimeforwhenit’s

busy,”

“Ididn’tseeanything,”confessedMonde.

“Yeahsamehere,”sodidSibeko.

“Exactly,youwouldn’thaveseenit.thefontis

notthesame.That’swherehescrewedhimself

over!”

“Language!”Iwarned.



“Sorry,auntyRain.Nowaredaysyoucanmake

videosusingjustpictures.Youputapictureand

addasong,it’llcountthetimethesongplayed

nothowlongapictureisbecause,youcan’t

reallycounthowlongapictureis.Pleasetell

meyougetwhatI’m talkingabout,”

“LikeanInstagram story”Monderaisedher

handeversoenthusiastic.“Youcanaddmusic

toyourstory,evenifit’sapicture.Andthenyou

endupwatchingapictureandnotlookingatit,”

“Exactly!”Mtho,leanedforwardandgavehera

highfive.“Therecordingtimermadeyou

automaticallybelieveyouwerewatchinga

video.Thiswas…hmmm,maneuveredinthere.

Andthefactthattherewasnooneinthisarea

atthatparticulartimemadeyoualloverlookthe

factthatthereisnosoundatall.Thereshould



bepeopletalkingatadistanceoraclockonthe

wall,oreventhebeepingofmachines.Thereis

alwaysasoundinthehospital”

“That’ssmartMtho,howdidwenotseethis,”I

commendedhim.“Gobacktothepicturevideo

thingy,”hedidandwewatcheditallinsilence

untilitcontinuedtothenormalfootage.Andthe

fontofthedetailsreallywasnotthesame.The

differenceishardlynoticeable,youhadtohave

beenlookingforittoseeit.

“WellI’dbedamned…”thecolonelbrightened

andIknewexactlywhathewasthinking.

“No!”Istoppedhim beforehecouldutter

anotherword.



“Hewouldbeagreatasset,”

“I’dlovetoworkintheITdepartment,”Mtho

offeredhisservices.

“Mtho,theonlythingyouwillbeworkingare

yourschoolbooks.He’s16…you’re16”Igotup.

“Where’smyIDcard,itseemsIdon’tonlyneed

tohidethisboyfrom hisgrandfatherbutalso

myboss,”

“HearmeoutRainbow,”hegallopeduptome,

“Wecankeephim inschoolbutalsokeephim

inourradar.Youknowgroom him forthefuture.

Theminutehefinishesgrade12hehas

somethingtodo,”

“Thatwillbenextyear!Yess”theboyrejoiced.



“Thisboyispracticallyhisfather’sson.”Added

Sibeko.

“Fine.Iwilltalktohisfather.When…whenever”

“Welcometotheteam bigYoungLucky,”Sibeko

rejoicedwithhim.

“No!nowelcoming.Nothing…”

“Myyoungestprotégé,”thecolonelcompletely

ignoredmeandwentovertoMtho.“Youknow

he’stheyoungestmemberoftheunderground

team,”

“Heisnotamember,”Ireminded.



ForthefirsttimeinaverylongwhileMthowas

smiling.Isawjusthowpassionatehewasin

frontofthatscreen.Heexplainedeverything

likehewasrecitingthelettersofthealphabet.

Theteam hasbeenlookingatthatvideofor

weeksnowandhefigureditoutatfirstglance.

Thatitamazing,butstill,heismyresponsibility

so…nojoiningtheforcenow.

Mthowassoexcitedwhenweleft,hecouldn’t

shutupabouthisplansnowthathehasajob

whenhefinishesschool.

“I’m goingtostudysohard,especially

mathematicsandIT.IgetBsforIT,weneedAs

now.”Heplanned.“MaybeIcanchangeschools

andgotoaschooloftechnologywhereIwill

getexactlywhatIneed,maybeIshould…”



suddenlyhischeeryvoicedieddown.“Whenwill

Ibegoingbacktoschool?"

“Idon’tknow.Idon’tknowanythingrightnow

okay…wejustneedtogetyoutosafety,”

At1inthemorningIarrivedatmyparents’

placeinSandton,JHB.Theywaitedupforus

andhadroomsreadyforwhenwearrived;so

wewentstraighttobed.

Thefollowingmorning;theybothskippedwork,

whichwasverykindofthem.Ihadtowake

MthoupsoIcouldhaveatalkwithhim andmy

parentsbeforeIleave.Wefoundthem around

thediningtablewithbreakfastalreadysetup.

“Morningmyangels,”SuzannasangasMtho



andItookourseats.

“Goodmorningmom,dad,”Ismiledreachingfor

agrape.IfeelateasewhenI’m here.LikeIcan

letgoandjustbemyself.Ittookmeawhileto

acceptthatIhadtwomomsandtwodadsnow.

ItfeltlikeIwascheatingforsomereasonbut

eventuallyitallmadesense;Iam thatluckythat

Igettohavetwoparents.Andfunnyenoughthe

Jaxa’sbecamemoreparentyandpresentwhen

IfoundtheSibiyas.

“MorningmyRain,it’ssogoodtohaveyou

home,”saidMbongeni.

“Goodmorningsir,goodmorningma’am,”Mtho

acknowledgedthem “Thankyouforhavingme

hereandyouhaveabeautifulhome,”



“Afriendofourdaughter’sisafriendofours',”

saiddadpouringMthosomejuice.

“Iknowlastnightwasablurandwedidn’treally

talk,”Ispoke.

“Itwasthismorning,”Mthocorrectedme.My

fathergiggled.

“Okaysmartypants,thismorningwasablur.

ThisisMthobisi,Lucky’sson.Ibriefedyou

aboutthesituation,”

“Luckyyourboyfriend?”askedSuzanna.

“Yesma’am,”Mthoanswered.



“Ohwellyoucancallusgrandmaandgrandpa,”

saiddad.Theyseem uncharacteristicallyway

tooexcitedaboutthis,maybeit’sagoodthing

forallofthem.

“Ohnosweetheart,canweuseanotherwordfor

grandma,itmakesmefeelold,”

“Mthoshrieked,“Andyouarewaytooyoung,

howaboutIcallyouDarling?”

“Ilovethisboy,canwekeephim please,”weall

laughed.“I’vealwayswantedagrandchild,”you

wouldhavehadonehadInotmiscarried,but

thisisnotthetimetobethinkingaboutbad

things.Ihavetostayontopofmygame.



“Well,Ikidnapedoneforyou,”Ijoked.“Mom,I

willsendyousomemoneysohecangetafew

clothesandtoiletries,”

“Nonsense!”sherebukedtheidea.“Don’tworry

aboutasinglething.Justgoanddoyourpolice

work,yourfatherandIhaveenoughmoneyto

keepthisboyuntilhe’soldandfrail,”Icouldtell

howexcitedtheywerejustbylookingatthem

andlisteningatthem.Thethreeofthem are

goingtogetalongjustfineandbringingMtho

hereisjustaboutthebestideaI’vehadinavery

longwhile.

“Andweneedtogethim toschool,hecan’tjust

spendhisdayslazinground”

“Yesplease!”Mthobisiinterjectedwithamouth

fullofchewedbread.



“Theymighttracehim downdad,Ineedhim out

oftheradar,”Iobjected.

“Keepingachildfrom goingtoschoolisa

seriouscrime,everychildhasarightto

education.”Dadexplained.

“Howaboutwechangehisnamemylove?”

suggestedEuniceandImustsayher

suggestionwasn’tallthatbad.

"IcouldbeDwayneJohnson,”weallgawkedat

him.“Or…”helookedatme,“Howabout

AthandwaSibiya,”

“LikeyourlittlebabyRain,”Eunicerestedahand

onherchestfightingtears.



“Yeah!Thatsoundsperfect…”Isighedloudly

tryingtokeepmytearsatbay.Thoughmybaby

wouldhavebeenaDlaminibutthisnameis

perfect.

“ThenleaveeverythingtomeRain,”assureddad.

“Iwilltalktomypeopleandhavehim inschool

bynextweek,”

“HelovesIT,soifyoucan…”

“Consideritdone,”

IsitstupidthatIboughtanentireoutfitbefore

payingLuckyavisit?Iknowitis.I’m soexcited

toseehim butwhenIfinallylaymyeyesupon

him,Iwillnotletmyexcitementcloudmefrom

givinghim apieceofmymind.



Iwasfinallyhere;on2031MotaStreetin

SowetoatMzingwaneguesthousebutI

couldn’tgetmyselftogoinsoIdrovearound.

Stayedinthecarandwatchedthehouse.there

wasnosignoflife,noonegoinginorout.At

somepointIwentintotown,didalittle

shopping,hadsomethingtoeatandjust

enjoyedtimebymyselfinadifferentcity.At

around20:00,Iwentbacktothehouse.Iturned

mycartowardsthegateasthoughI’dbe

cominginandthenhooted.Istoppedand

waitedformovement.Someoneshouldbeinby

now;it’saf*****gguesthouse.Ihootedagain,

forlongerthistime.Thelightsinoneroom

switchedonandmyheartdroppedtomy

stomach.WhatthehelldoIdonow?Ihope

Luckyisinthere…Ireallydo.

“WhatareyoudoingRainbow?”Isaidundermy



breath.
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PRIVILEGED

Verb

1.Havingaparticularbenefit,advantage,or

favor,arightorimmunityenjoyedbysomebut

notothers.

“Who’sthere?”Heshoutedstandingbythe

entrance.Heblockedtheglareofthelightfrom

mycarwithhisarm.It’shim,aliveandperfectly

healthy.Icontemplatedmynextmove.“Who



areyou?”Iswitchedthecaroffandgotout.His

facesuddenlycamealive.“Miss,whatareyou

doinghere?Howdidyoufindme?”

Idon’tknowwhattosaytohim.I’m shakingand

I’m scaredthatifIopenmymouth;Imightdo

damageandIam heretododamagecontrol.

“Holdon,letmeopenforyou,”hedartedback

insideandthenthegateslidopen.ShouldI

comeinorjusttellhim tocomebackandsave

hissonandthenleave.OrshouldIjusttellhim

thatI’m aliveIdidn’tdiefrom themiscarriage

andthatworkingisreallyhelpingmedealwith

thedepressionandanxietyandnottomention

thatfeelingoflossandabandonment.Perhaps

Ishouldtellhim thatIam investigatinghis

familyandkidnappedhisson.Iputonefootin

frontoftheotheruntilthegatewasbehindme.

Iwalkeduptothefrontdoorandstoodinfront

ofhim.hishairandbeardhadgrown,buthe



seemstohavegainedmoremuscleweight.

“Miss,”Ihadnocontroloverit,itjust

happened…Ipunchedhim intheface.Ionly

realizedIhadhurthim onceIfeltmyhand

aching.Hestaggeredbendingdowntonurse

hispain.Istoodthereandwaitedforhim to

snapoutofpussymode.“Saysomething,

please.Don’thitmeagain,”hepleaded.

“Ible…”Iwantedtotellhim Iwasbleedingfor

twowholeweeks.ThatIhadthemostintense

periodpain-likepainsandthatIblamedmyself

forhisdisappearanceandIstilldo.Iwantedto

tellhim thatIprayed,whichissomethingIdon’t

do.Iwantedtotellhim thatImissedhim every

singledayandhowsorryIwasfornotbeing

abletocarryhischilduntilhewasborn.

“Mtho…”myvoicewobbled.



“Whatabouthim?Ishefine?”myheartjust

burnedandIhadtodosomethingagain…soI

slappedhim.

“Fuckyou!”Isaidsoftly.“Youareaweakman

NhlanhlaVilakazi.IalwaysthoughtNdumiso

wastheweakestmanIhadeverencounteredin

mylifebutIwaswrong…thatisyou.Atleast

Ndumisostayedaroundandfacedhis

problem.”Ihadformedfistswithbothmy

handsandsqueezingfordearlife.IfIopenmy

hands,somethingbadmighthappentooneof

us.“Youhidebehindyourwalk,talkandyour

gunbutyouareacoward.Justbecauseyour

fatherwasnotthereforyoudoesnotmeanyou

shoulddothesametoMthobisi–who–bythe

way–hasnowchangedhisnametoprotecthis

identity,”



“Rainbow,whatareyoutalkingabout?”he

questioned.“Whydoeshehavetoprotecthis

identity?Ishefine?”hekepthisrubbinghis

cheek,whichIassumedwasstillburningfrom

theslap.

“Nowyoucare?”Ichuckledsarcastically.“Ok!”I

hadtoleave.Ijustcouldn’tbeinthesame

spaceashim.Heismakingmesick,literally.

“Openthegate”

“Iwillnotopenthisgateuntilyoutellmewhat’s

happeningwithmyson…”

“He’snotyourson!”Ishouted.“HeismineandI

willgototheendsofthisearthtoprotecthim.

Everyonehelovesandknowshaseitherdied,

turnedagainstorabandonedhim butme…sono!

heisnotyoursanymore,”Ipausedandcaught



mybreath.Ipulledoutmygunandheldit

againsthisforehead.“Open,”

“Iunderstandyouareangryandyouhaveevery

righttobe…but,IneedMtho,Ineedmybaby

boy,”Idrewthegunawayfrom him andshot

behindmetoscarehim.

“OpenthebloodygateLucky!”hepressedthe

remoteandthegatestartedsliding.“weakass

punk”Imurmuredtomyselfmarchingoutthe

gate.

“Miss,”hecalled,“I’m sorry…I’m sorryplease!”I

gotinsidemycarandbangedthedoorclosed.

Heranaftermeandstartedbangingonmy

window.“Openthisdoorrightnow,”



“F***kyouLucky!”Istartedthecarandreversed.

“Iwillreportyouforkidnapping!IswearIwillkill

youRainbow,where’smyboy?”hecried.I

woundedthewindowdownalittlesohecould

hearmeloudandclear.

“Ifyoucallyourfamilytoaskabouthim,you’d

onlybemakingmattersworse.Infact;you’dbe

signingoffonhisdeath,"Isteppedonitandleft

him.Iwantedhim tofeelwhatIfeltwhenI

wokeinthathospitalbedwithquestionsnoone

couldanswer,inpainandalone.Karma’sa

b***h,isn’tit?

Idon’tknowwhereIam.I’vebeendriving

aroundforalittlewhilenow.Passedsome

streetsmaybetwicetryingtocalm myselfdown.

Istoppedbyatavernorwhateverthisplaceis.



There’sacheerfulchattercomingfrom here,its

inviting.ItseemslikeaplacewhereIcangeta

strongdrink.Justaglass,Iwon’toverdoit.I

won’tgobacktomyoldways.

Ienteredandwasimmediatelywelcomedbya

smellofmeatandalcohol.It’sloudand

alive…everyoneseemstobemindingtheirown

businessanddrinkingthenightaway.Iheaded

tothecounter.

“Hey,welcometoMagwaza’s”thebartender

welcomedme.“Whatwouldyouliketohave

tonight?”

“Doyouhaveredwinehere?”Iasked.

Hechuckledwithasmirkinhisface,“Soyou

thinkjustbecausewe’reinSowetowecan’t



haveafancybottleofredwine?”herestedboth

armsonthecounterandstaredatme.

“Actually,thatiswhatI’m thinking,”Iconfessed.

“Nowdoyou?”

“Ido,”

“I’llhaveaglassplease,thankyouMagwaza,”

hecontinuedtosmirkstaringatme.Hetook

outanemptywineglassandpulledabottle

from thoseneatlypackedbehindhim.

“You’renotfrom aroundhereareyou?”hiseyes

dartedbetweenmeandthewinehewas

pouringintotheglass.Ishookmyhead.“You’re

aprivilegedone,”



“Privileged?”

“Yeah!Richparents…silverspoon.Ibetyoustay

inSandton.Youarecurrentlyhavingamental

breakdownsoyouwantedsomethingtoease

yourmind.YourBantleyisprobablyparked

outsiderightnow.”Igawkedathim whilehe

madeupthisscenarioaboutme.“Holdon,you

wantedtocreatedrama,maybescareyourrich

parentsintooblivionbycomingtothetownship

sowhentheytrackyoudown,they’llfindyouin

adungeonlikethisone.Theywillpanic,blame

themselvesfornotbeinggoodparentsand

makeituptoyoubygivingyoumoremoney!”

“Areyoudone?”henodded.Igulpeddownmy

wineandfinishedtheglassallatonce.“More,”

heobeyed.“Theonlythingyougotrightwasthe

richparents.Bothmyparentsarerich;and



whenIsaybothImeanboththetwoseparate

parentsIhave.Twomomsandtwodads…they

arefilthyrichandonepairofparentsdoes

indeedstayinSandton.ButI’m notrich,Ijust

haveenoughmoneybecauseIwork.Idrivea

maroonCitiGolfandtheonlytrackeritmight

havewillnotatallhelpmyparentsinfindingme

becausetheyarenotlookingforme.Itmight

helpthepeoplethatwantmedeadthough.His

faceimmediatelycontoured.“Butdon’tworry,I

haveaGlockwithme.”Ipulledaforcedsmile.

“AndyouarerightaboutthefactthatI’m having

amentalbreakdown,anyonethatlostachildat

4monthswould,”

“Shit!”

“AndtotopitallofMr.Ihavetosuckitallin

andattendtoastupidinvestigation.I’m



investigatingmyboyfriend’sfamily–my

boyfriendwhoranawaywhenIlostthebaby.I

foundhim hereinSoweto,notfarfrom hereI

think,Idon’tknow,Idrovearoundawhile.So,I

hithim andtoldhim hewasweak.Soyeah,that

ishowprivilegedIam,”hehadnosignsoflifein

hisface.“ShouldIgoontotellyouaboutmy

abusiveex-husband?Ormybrotherthathad

supposedlydied15yearsagobutthencame

back,triedtorapebutIendedupkilling?”

“Whatkindoffuckedupworldareyoulivingin?”

“Youdon’twanttoknow,”Idrankallofmywine

again.“Anotherone,”

“Where’syourboyfriendnow?”heasked.



“Mzingwaneguesthouseoveronsomestreet.

Fuckhim…”

“Yeah!”heagreed.“Excuseme”hedisappeared

intotheback.Thisplaceisfilledwithvibes,

differentkindsofvibes.Somepositiveand

somenegative.Ihavenevereverbeeninsucha

spacebefore;wherepeoplearesocarefree,

eating,drinkinganddancing.Thisseemslike

theplacewherestrangersbecomeinstant

friends.

About2hourslaterIwasonthedancefloor

dancingwithaguythathadnofrontteethbut

smiledlikehehadteethofgold.Iwasdrunk,

wastedactuallyandfull.Iatealot.Tomorrow

morning,Iwon’trememberanyofthesepeople,

somewon’tevenrememberme.That’sthe

beautyofitallforme.



Itwastimeformetoleave,maybeI’llbookinto

ahotelordrivebackhometoMtho.Icandrive

thereandarrivesafely.Istaggeredoutside

whereitwasevenlouder.Thisstreetnever

sleepsIsee…

“Thisismystreetnow,”Isaidtostrangers

laughingoveracoupleofbeerbottles.Igot

insidethecarandpushedthekeyin.

“Sisi”thebartenderguywasrunningafterme.

“Hey,Magwaza,”Iwounddownthewindow.

“YouplaceisamazingbutsadlyIneedto

vamoosebeforeIgetdrunk,”

“Youaredrunk,youcan’tdriveinthisstate,”he

said.



“No,ifIweredrunkthenIwouldn’tbeabletosit

behindthewheel,”Irolledmyeyes,“Look”Iput

myhandsaroundthesteeringwheel,“See,I’m

notdrunk,”

“whatyoujustsaidisaclearindicationofhow

drunkyouare,letmecallsomeoneforyouor

getyouacab,”

“No,”Iblewhim akiss.“ImustsayMagwaza,

youaresokindandsexy.IfIwasn’tdrunk,Iwas

totallygoingtobangyou,”

“Thankyou…hmm butIstillcannotletyoudrive

seeingasyoujustadmittedtobeingdrunk,”

“No,ImeanI’m toodrunktofuckbutnottoo



drunktodrive,”

“Thatdoesn’tmakesense…getoutofthecar,”

heordered.

“Magwazathesexybartender,”Isaidtomyself

completelyignoringhim onpurpose.Idroveout

andforwardandthenblackedout.

“Thankyousomuchman,”

“She’sokaybro,don’tworry,justdrunk,”

“What’shappening?”Iopenedmyeyesandsaw

Luckyandstarsandthesky.

“It’sMagwaza,Ibroughtyoutoyourboyfriend,”



Igaspedwithexcitement,“Thesexybartender,”

“I’llcomeandcheckyouinthemorning.Listen,

youhityourheadagainstthesteeringwheel

whenyoucollidedwithapolesotakeiteasy,”

“Iloveyousomuchbartender,canIhavea

hug?”

“Justhugherdude,”IheardLuckysay.

“Thereyouare,IthinkI'm inlovewithyou”I

huggedhim andlingeredmorethanIshould

have.Hesmeltlikehisplace.

“Okay,Iwillseeyouguysinthemorning,”



“Thankyousomuch,bafo.”

“Anytime”

“ByeMagwazathesexybartender.”

“Miss,youarehurtsojusttakeiteasyokay,”he

said.

“Ican’taffordtotakeiteasy.Thingswillfall

apart…IhavetobealertandawakesoIcan

protecttheonesIlove…wheream I?”Iasked

whenhethrewmeonabedinareallynice

room.

“Don’tworry,you’resafe,”hestood,“Takeyour

clothesoff,I’llgetyousomethingtosleepin,”



heexited.Myheadisaching,Ijustwanttocutit

offandthrowitaway.MybreathstinksandI

smelllikesweat;Icansmellitall.Istarted

takingoffmyclotheslikeLuckyhadinstructed.

Hecamebackandstartedassisting.Hehelped

meputashirtonandthencleanedthewound

onmyforehead.Iwasstaringathim whilehe

dabbedcarefullyonthewound,evenwiththe

hairandthebeardhestilllookedlikemyGuy.

“I’m neverdrinkingagain,”Iannounced.

“Goodforyou,letmegetyousomepillsforthe

pain,”hezoomedoutandcamebackwitha

glassofwaterinonehandandtwotabletsin

theother.Heshovedthem insidemymouthand

helpedmedrink.Iswallowedonetabletper

timeandthengulpeddownthewater.“Now

rest,Iwillseeyouinthemorning.Yourphone



andcarkeysarerightnexttoyou,”hegotup,

switchedoffthelightandclosedthedoor.

Iwantedtobesomebodyelseforaminuteand

beinadifferentworld.Ididn’twanttohurt

anyone;especiallynotmyself.I’m madandsad

andI’m walkingaroundthisworldtryingtofight

againstcrime,I’m tryingtobeabetterperson

butitalwaysneverworksoutforme.Never!

IwasreadytostartafreshwithLuckyandgive

myselfovertoloveandhappinessandpeace

butthatwasallsnatchedawayfrom me.Iwas

goingtobeagreatmom andmaybesomeday

wifetoLucky.Ihadplannedthingswewere

goingtodoasafamily,withMthobisiinthe

picture.ButinsteadIam drunk,injuredandsad

somewherefarawayfrom reality.



Wherethefuckevenam I?Icanstillhearthe

soundofthatplace,IcanstillsmellitlikeIam

insidethosewalls,Icanstillfeelthepeople

aroundmedancingandsweatingagainstone

anotherwithnotasinglecareintheworld.And

foramomentthere,Iwasapartofthoseof

people.Ihadsuppressedallmycaresand

worrieswithalcoholandmeatandmorealcohol

andmeat.Myheadkeepsreplaying,

ZIPH’IYKHWAMA,SYAHAMBAMANJE,

SYAHMBAMANJESIYEDURBANINTHE

MEANTIME.

Ienjoyedmyself.Ishallcherishthisnightfor

therestofmylife.PerhapsmaybeIwillgoback

toMagwaza’s,maybewhenI’m visitingmy

parents.Ismiledandclosedmyeyesallowing

thepillstotakeover.



“RestRainbow,”Iwhisperedtomyself.

HAPPYMONDAYANDHAPPYREADING♡
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GIRLFRIEND

Noun

1.Thefemalepartnerinanunmarriedromantic

relationship.

Myalarm wentoffwakingmeupsoIreached

formyphoneandswitcheditoff.

“F**k”Imutteredlookingatthetimeonmy

screen.It’s8:30.Ihaveabunchofmessages

from Mondeandotherstupidnotifications.I



threwmyphonebesidemeandfacedthe

ceilinginattempttofallbackasleep.This

ceilinglooksveryunfamiliar.Didmom anddad

dosomethingdifferentwith…whenIlooked

around,theroom lookednothinglikemyroom

attheSibiyas.Islowlysatup.Iam certainlynot

attheSibiyas.“Wherethef**kam I?”Iwentto

Mangwaza’sandhadanawesomenight.And

then,Idrovehome…Irememberdrivinghome.

Itookmyphoneandopenedmygallery.Ihave

picturesfrom lastnightatMagwaza’s.I

rememberallofthat.Irememberthetoothless

guythattooknumerousselfieswithmyphone.

CouldIbeinhisroom?Hisplace?Dearhigher

powerspleasetellmenothinghappened

betweenhim andIifthisishisplace.Ican’t…it

can’t.Or;IcouldbeatMagwaza’shouse.Either

wayIdon’tknow.Igotup,openedthedoorand

lookeddownthepassage.Ihavenofreaking



ideawhereIam…howdidIgethere?

Holdon.Idrovehomelastnight.Iremember

veryclearly,Idrovehome.So,Imustbe

kidnappedrightnow.

“Hello,”Icalled.Theonlysoundcomingthrough

isasoundofadrippingtap.“Hello…hey!”Itwas

silenttoapointwheremyownvoicebounced

backtome.Ifthisreallywasakidnapping,I

shouldbetieduporlockedupsomewhereand

whathappenedtomyhead?Ihearsomething.

“Hello…who’sthere”Ishouted.Adooropened

somewherearoundthishouse.

“Areyouup?”Ifollowedthevoiceandfound

myselfinakitchenwhereIfoundLucky.“Good

morning,”



“Didyoukidnapme?”Iasked.

“Sitdown,letmetreatyourcut,”heordered.

“Isthatwhereyouhitmetoknockmeoutwhen

youwerekidnappingme.I’m stillnottellingyou

whereMthois,”itseemshewenttotheshop.

Hetookoutafewitemsfrom theplasticand

displayedthem onthecounter.

"Letmefixyouup,”hefoldedhisarmstohis

chestwaitingonme.

“Icandoitmyself.”Iapproachedthecounter.I

seecottonwool,someliquidthingandplasters.

Itooktheplasterwhichhesnatchedoutofmy

hand.



“Youcan’tdoityourselfbecauseifyoucould

thenyou’dhavetakentheantisepticfirst,”he

saiddanglingtheliquidthingrightinfrontofmy

face.“Now,”hetookthecottonwool,torethe

plasticopenandpulledoutapiece.

“I’m goinghome,whereIwasbeforeyou

kidnappedme,”hegotaholdofmyarm,pulled

mebackandliterallycarriedmeandsatmeon

thecounter.Hestoodrightinfrontofme

restrictingmefrom climbingdown.

“sitstill,”

“Lucky,letmego,”Ifought.Hetookmyhands

andheldthem together,

“Isaidsitstill,”hiseyesboreintomine.



“Idon’twanttoo!”Ishouted.

“Wellyoudon’thaveachoice.Areyoureally

goingtofightmerightnowwhenIam tryingto

helpyouandyouthinkI’m enjoyingthis?Your

breathf*****gstinks,”

“That’smean,”Isaidretreating.

“Idon’tcare,justletmedothis.That’sanasty

wound,”Ifoldedmyarmstomychest.He

wettedapieceofcottonwoolandthenstarted

cleaningmywound.Hedabbedcarefullyand

slowly.

“Ouch,”Iwinced.



“Sorry,”helookedintomyeyesandthenbackat

thewound.

“Where’syourgirlfriend?Youdon’twantherto

findanothergirlherewithyou,”hisforehead

furrowed.

“AsfarasI’m concernedtheonlygirlfriendI

haveisyou…”

“I’m notyourgirlfriend,”Idisputed,

“Butyouare,”

“Iam not.You…”Istoppedmyself.Iam not

goingtobringupthebaby.It’sgoingtothrow

meoffmygameandI’m alreadyoutasitis.



“Whydidyoukidnapme?”

“Ididn’tkidnapyou,Magwazathesexy

bartenderbrought;yourboyfrienddid,”

“ButIdrovehome,”

“Youweredrivinghomeuntilyoudroveintoa

poleandgotthisbadboy,”

“Buthowdidheknowwheretofindyou?”

“Apparentlyyoutoldhim thatyourweak

boyfriendthatbailedonyouwashere…he

knowsthisplace,”

Iheardmyphoneringingfrom thebedroom.



“Excuseme,Ineedtogetthat,”hehelpedme

down.

“Comebackfortheplaster,”Iheardhim sayasI

disappearedintotheroom.

“HELLO”

“AUNTYRAIN,ITSME…”it’sMtho,youhaveno

ideahowrelievedIfeelrightnow.

“HEYBOY,AREYOUOKAY?”Iasked.

“YEAH,ILIKEITHEREVERYMUCH.GRANDPA

ANDDARLINGGOTMEANEW PHONE,”



“OKAYBUTDON’TLOGINTOANYOFYOUR

ACCOUNTSASYETPLEASE…”

“IKNOW,IKNOW…ANDGRANDPAISTAKING

MEFORAMEETINGWITHMYPOTENTIAL

PRINCIPALTOMORROW,”Luckywalkedin.I

gavehim adirtylooktowhichhepulledboth

handsupandshookhishead.Hethenputhis

indexfingeroverhislips.

“THAT’SGREAT!MTHO…”

“ATHANDWA,”hecorrectedme.

“ATHANDWA,INEEDYOUONYOUBEST

BEHAVIOURANDBENICETOGRANDPAAND

DARLING,”



“YESMA’AM,”

“DON’TWANDEROFFANDDON’TCALL

ANYONEFROM YOUROLDLIFEBUTME;HAVE

IMADEMYSELFCLEAR?”

“Speaker”LuckymimedandIgrantedhim his

request.

“CRYSTAL.AREYOUBACKINDURBAN?”he

asked.

“NO,I’M STILLHERE.IWANTEDADAYOFFSO

IWENTSHOPPINGANDHADANICELUNCH

ANDTHENBOOKEDMYSELFINTOAFANCY

HOTEL,”



“THAT’SGOODFORYOU,YOUDESEREVE

EVERYTHINGGOOD.ANDIWANTEDTOASKIF

YOU’VEHEARDANYTHINGONBABA?”

LuckyandIlookedateachother.“YES

ACTUALLY,IFOUNDHIM.WOULDYOULIKETO

TALKTOHIM?”attheendoftheday,Luckyis

Mtho’sfatherandIcan’tkeepthem apart.

“ITHINKDARLINGISCALLINGME,IWILLCALL

YOULATER,”hedisconnectedthecall.

“Hereallydidchangehisidentity”hesaidandI

nodded.

“CanIhavetheplasterplease,”Ideviatedfrom

thetopic.HewalkedoutandIfollowed.He

helpedmetostickplasterovermynastywound.



“Allgood,”hecomforted.“IknowIdon’tdeserve

anythingfrom yourightnowbut,please…please

tellmewhathappened?Whydidhehaveto

changehisname?Ismyfamilyokay?”

“No,yourfamilyisnotokay.Theyarecurrently

underinvestigation,”

“Whatfor?”

“Theyaresupposedlysellingdrugsanddragged

yoursonintoit”

“Draggedhim how?”

“Well,hewassellingdrugsintown.Hehardly



slept,hisschoolworkwassufferingandsowas

he.AndtheymightbeworkingwithNdumiso,”

“Myfathermademysonselldrugs,”therising

andfallingofhischestbecameabundantly

clear.

“Itookhim andran.Heactuallygaveoutorders

formeandyoursontobeshot.Hismenchased

usaroundtownbut…wemanagedtolosethem.

AndnowheisinSandtonwithanewidentity;

AthandwaSibiya,”

“Athandwa;asinthebaby’sname,”hisface

softenedup.

“Don’ttalkaboutmybaby”Iorderedlowly.



“Hewasmybabytoo,”

“Youleft,”Ireminded.

“Thatdoesn’tchangeanything,hewasmychild

too,”Iwanttokillhim

“Where’sthebathroom?”IwillnottalktoLucky

aboutmybaby,Iwillnottalktohim about

somethinghedoesnotunderstand.Iwillnot

arguewithhim atall…

“Lastdooronyourright,”heanswered.“Here,”

hehandedmeabrand-newtoothbrush.

Ifoundthebathroom andbrushedmyteeth.

Howdareheclaim him,howdarehemakeitas



ifI’m wrongfordemandingthathedoesn’ttalk

abouthim.entitledsonofab***h.

“AndIsaidIwasgoingtothinkaboutthat

name,”heshowedupatthedoor.

“Lucky,Iam notgoingtoarguewithyouovera

childthatyouleft,”Imumbledwithtoothpaste

inmymouth.

“Hedied!”Ilostcontrolandthrewmytooth

brushathim.Ispatoutwhatremainedinmy

mouth.

“ButIwasthere,Ididn’tleave.”myvoicebroke.

“Ifelteverything.Imaginethepainoflosinga

baby,havinganactualhumanbeingdieinside

ofyouandthenwakeuptofindthattheman



youlovesomuch,themanthatputthebabyin

thereisgone.Heranaway…”

“Ineededsometime…”

“WellIneededyou,”nothingbuttherunning

waterinfrontofmewasheard.“Ineededyou

andyouweren’tthere,sohisnameisAthandwa

andheismybaby.”Ibentdowntorinsemy

mouth

“Miss,Ididn’tknowhowtodealwithit.Iwas

tooweaktotakecareofyouandmyself,the

blood…everything.Itjusttookmebackto

Sammy,”

“Weweregoingtotakecareofeachother!”I

shoutedamidstsobbing.Herubbedhis



forehead.“YouprotectmewithyourgunandI

protectyouwithmygunbecausethatishow

wedothings.Youcouldhavetakenmewithyou

oratleasttellmewhereyouwere.Isentyoua

voicemessageeverysingleday,Ibledfortwo

wholeweeksandIwasinphysical,emotional

andmentalpainLucky”

“Youwereright,I’m weak.I’m acowardandI

failedyou.Idon’tdeserveyou.EvenafterIleft

youwithnoexplanationwhatsoever,youstayed

aroundforMthoandprotectedhim.Iwill

foreverbegratefultoyouforthat,”Iwalked

rightpassedhim andwenttotheroom.

”Ineedtoleave,where’smycar?”Iasked.

“Outside.Butwhereareyougoing?”



“Sadly,formelifedidn’tstop.I’m goingbackto

work.There’sanongoinginvestigationandI’ve

alreadycompromiseditbytellingyouaboutit,”

“TakemetoMthothenI’llcomewithyou,”he

followedmeoutsidetomycar.

“Mthodoesn’twanttoseeyourightnowGuy

andIdon’treallywanttobearoundyouso…”I

openthebootandfixedanoutfitfrom the

clothesIhadboughtyesterday.Thatwasreally

myanxietyshopping.

“Ijustwanttoseehim please,”

“Doyouhaveadryerhere?”marchingbackto

thehousewithmyoutfit



“Yeah,shehas,”

“Whoisshe?”

“Gladys,theladythatownsthishouse,she

thoughtIwasgoingtohaveagirloverbutIwas

alonetheentiretime,Iswear.”

“Idon’treallycare,we’renottogetheranymore.

CouldIhaveanironpleasewiththat.”

“Thehellwe’renot,”heopposed.“Ileftyesthat

waswrongandIam sorry.Ishouldhavebeen

thereforyoubutIam notlettingyougo,”I

heardhim complainingwhereverhewas

fetchingtheironanddryer.“Miss,I’ddiebefore

Iletyoudate…”



“Letme…”Iinterruptedhim.

“WhatImeanis,it’seitheryou’rewithmeor

you’resingle,”Iwenttothebathroom,he

followedme.Ipulleddownmyunderwearand

begantowashitinthesink.“Whatareyou

doing?”

“Idon’thaveanotherone,”Iconfessed.

“Youcanborrowmyboxers,”heoffered.

“ThankyoubutI’m allsorted.Iwilldryitupwith

adryer.It’slacesoitshouldn’ttakelong,”Iwent

backtotheroom,pluggedinthedryeranddried

mypenties.



“IfIhadn’tfoundyou,howlongwereyougoing

stayhere?”Itriedspeakingoverthedryer

“Iwasgoingtoshowupsoon,Iswear.ButMtho

needsmenow…”

“Youcanseehim butIcan’tletyouinterfere

withtheinvestigation,”

“Yesma’am,”

Iam madatLuckyandIdon’tthinkhowIfeelis

goingtochangeanytimesoonandImeanit,

we’renottogetheranymore.It’sover.Afterhe

andMthokissandmakeup,theonlythingthat

willmakeourpathsevercrossiswork.It’s

abouttimeIchosemyself.



WeweredrivingoutwhenMagwazajumpedout

ofawhiteHundaithatjuststoppedacrossthe

street.LuckyandIbothjumpedoutofthecarto

talktohim.

“Magwaza”Isang.

“Thesexybartender,”Luckyadded.

“Howareyouguys?”hecrossedover

“She’saliveandshethoughtIkidnappedher,”

“Listen,whateverIsaidlastnight,justforget

aboutit.Iwasdrunk…”Itriedtosalvagewhat’s

leftofmydignity.



“Eventhepartaboutwantingtobangme?”he

andLuckylaughedatmydrunkenstoryandthat

mademewanttocrawlunderarockandnever

comeout.

“IthinkI’m inlovewithyouMagwaza,hugme,”

Luckyassumedahigh-pitchedtone.

“Ididn’tsaythat,”Iprotested.

“Youdid”Magwazavalidatedhisinput.“Why

thehelldoyouthinkI’m here?”

Ithrewahandovermyeyesoutofshame.

“Listen,thiswasherwhenIwasfixingupher

wound;‘I’m neverdrinkingagain,’”Luckyadded.



“Butlook,I’m gladyouarefine.Youlookreally

beautiful,”saidMagwaza.

“Thankyou,”finallysomethingtomakemefeel

anythingbutembarrassed.

Luckyloudlyclearedhisthroat,“Thankyoufor

bringingmygirlfriendhere,”heemphasizedon

theword‘my’.

“Sure,IhopeI’llseeyouagain.Ireallywantto

hearmoreofyourstories.AndIam not

Magwaza,that’smyfather.I’m Andile

Magwaza,”

“SurethingMagwaza”



Wesaidourgoodbyesandthenheadedto

SandtontoseeMtho.Idecidedtonottellhim

we’recomingtoavoidhim from maybelashing

outwhenI’m notthere.

“OhthankyouMagwaza,sosexy,”Luckysays

outofnowheremakingfruitygestureswithhis

handwhiletheotherheldontothesteering

wheel.

“Whatnow?”

“Wereyoudeliberatelytryingtoflirtwithhim in

frontofme?”

Irolledmyeyesandlookedoutthewindow.I

couldn’thelpbutblushalittle,it’scutethathe

getsjealouslikethat.Ithoughtgettingjealous



wasjustmything.

“Yes,I’m single,”Iresponded.

“Youarenot.Youdon’thavetoforgivemenow

butthereisnowayinhellI’m lettingyougo.I

willkilleveryf*****gguyyoutalktoo,”

“f**kyouLucky,”

THANKYOUFORREADING♡
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MURDER

Noun



1.Theactofdeliberatekillingofanotherbeing

Icannotseebeyondtoday.AllIhaveistoday

andthat’sit,tomorrowisnotpromised.AfterI

allowedwallstofall,andopenedupmoretothe

possibilityofpurehappinessandlove,Istarted

dreamingincolourandmakingplansforthe

nextday,week,monthandyearliketheyallhad

beenpromisedtome.Iwasdeliberatelyan

optimist,Ifoughtveryhardwithmyselftostay

positiveandthink‘happythought’.

IallowedLuckytobethemaninmylife,the

manfrom whom Isoughtprotection,direction

andloveandalsogivingthesametohim.Lucky

wasthefirstpersontomakemewanttobe

humanandfeel.Tobefrank;Ithinkthatwas

thebiggestmistakeofmylife.Iletmyguard

downandhemadeafooloutofme.Hemade



measubjectofmockeryandIhavemyselfto

blame.IsworetomyselfthatIwouldnever

allowamaninmyheart,Ipromisednevertobe

weakorevencoweratthepresenceofamale.I

saidIwouldneverallowanothermansomuch

spaceintolifethattheycanhurtme.ButIwent

againstmyownwordandnowIam hauntedby

myownmistakes.WithmeandLucky,itwas

supposedtobe‘justsex’butsomehowthat

escalatedto‘Iloveyou.’I’m weakandIhaveno

fibreofobedienceorloyaltyinmyDNA,even

towardsmyownself.

Everydaysincethemiscarriage,Ithinkabout

ghostingforever.Ithinkaboutpackingupand

justtakeuproadsuntraveled.MaybeifIstart

oversomewhere,getanewidentityandlead

anotherlife,maybeI’dfinallygetthefreshstart

Idream of.Idodeserveacleanslateandsadly

forme;therearenodo-oversinthisthingcalled



life.While–baskingintheideaofanewlifeis

bothrelaxingandcathartic–Icannot

overindulgeinit.Ihavewaytoomanypeople

tiedtomenow.Ican’tleaveMtho,Ijustfound

mytwinsisterandmybioparentsand,

Grootboom wouldhavetoputmebehindbars

sofornowIhavetosuckitupandbeabiggirl

aboutitall.

“Heknowsyouarehere;I’m surehesawyouin

thecameraroom,”saidmom.“Sincehefound

outaboutit,hespendsmostofhistimeinthere

withRobert,”

“Who’sRobert?”askedLucky.

“He’swithsecurity.Hewatchesthecameras

from theattic,”sheanswered.“Letmegoand

seeifIcangethim”



“Lucky,ifheisn’tnicedon’tretaliate.Youareat

wronghere,”Iwarned.Hegavemeanastylook

thenlookedatthefloor.“Really?”

“Youdon’thavetorubitin,”hesaid.

“Rubwhatin?”

“Thefactthatmysonprefersastrangerover

hisownfather,”

“Astranger?”I’m offendedbyhiswords,after

everythingIhavedone.“I…”

“Whathappenedtoyou?”Mthoaskedclimbing

downthestairswithhaste.



“Boy,I’m sorryIleft.Ihad…”

“I’m nottalkingtoyou,”angertransformedhis

face.Hepassedrightbyhisfatherandcameup

tome.“Didhedothistoyou?”hemustbe

referringtotheplasteracrossmyforehead.He

turnedbacktoLucky,“Didyoudothather?”he

slappedLucky’schest.

“Mthobisi,stopit!hedidn’tdothis,”Ishouted.

“Don’tlieforhim,”hepushedhisfatherand

that’swhenIhadtostepin.

“Hedidn’tdoit,Ipromise,”Ishovedmyself

betweenthem.ThankGodLuckywasableto

composehimself.“Lookatme,”



“Iknowhedidthis,”hesayshuffing.

“Youknowhedidn’tdothis.Youknowhewould

neverdothis.Youarejustangryabout

somethingelse,”

“Son,canwetalkplease.”Luckybeggedbehind

Mtho.

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.Ihadanepiphany

lastnightandIthinkitwasverycomforting;you

stoppedbeingafatherthedaySam died,tohell

withMtho,”

“Youknowthat’snottruenow…”disputedLucky.

“TohellwithyouLucky,”heranupthestairs.I



gotaholdofLucky’sarm whowasseton

runningafterhim.

“Youneedtogivehim time,”Isaid.

“Iwillkillthem allRainbow,IwillkillDlaminiand

thenthatweaklingMenzi,”

“Theyarenotthereasonwhyyourrelationship

withyoursonisstrained,youare!”

“Whosesideareyouon?”hisheadcockedto

thesideashesquintedhiseyessearchingfor

answersinmyface.

“I’m onMtho’sside,”



“Iwas16whenIhadMtho…Iwasaboy,”hesat

inthecouch.“Dlaminitrainedmeintoaman

andallIeverwantedwastodothesamefor

him;makehim aman.Astrongman.”

“Andit’snottoolateforthat.Heisstillalittle

boywhohaslostmorethanheshouldhave,

justlovehim andbethere,”

Luckycaughtataxibacktohisplace.Ispent

thenightwithMthoandmyparents.Ididn’t

wanttoleavehim afterthatandsurprisingly;he

wasn’tmadatme.Ithoughthe’dbefuming

afterbringingLuckyhereunannounced.

Butwhenthesuncameup;Idrovebackto

Durbanandwasmetwithdisturbingnews.The

Dlaminisaredead,allbutZanelewhowas

nowheretobefound.MondeandNkonzoare



thererightnowgatheringalleverythingtheycan

tobuildacasewhileSibekoandIareinthe

officegoingovereverythingtheyhadgathered

sincethisinvestigationstarted.

“MONDE,HOW BADISIT?”Iaskedoverthe

phone.

“IT’SBADRAIN.THEYWEREALLSHOTONCE

INTHEHEAD.NOSIGNSOFFORCEDENTRY,

NOSIGNSOFFIGHTING,”

“PREMEDITATED”

“THAT’SWHATWEHAVETOGOWITHNOW

UNTILWECANSAYOTHERWISE,”



“OKAY.WE’LLSPEAKSOON.”

HowwillIbreaksuchnewstoLucky,Mthobisi

andZanelewhensheshowsup?UnlessIwon’t

havetobreakthenewstoher;whatifZanele

killedherownfamilyandthenmadearunforit?

Whenwespoke,sheseemedtohavebeen

againstwhatevernewventureherfatherand

brotherhadtaken.ItcouldalsobeNdumiso,if

indeedtheywereworkingtogether.

Myphonerang;it’sanunknownnumber.

“HELLO”Ipickedup.

“THISISLUCKY,INEEDTOSEEYOU,”hisvoice

istrembling.Itookafewstepsawayfrom

Sibekotowardsthedoor,theydon’tknowI



knowwhereLuckyis.

“WHERETHEHELLAREYOU?HAVEYOU

HEARD?”

“YES,HAVEYOUTOLDMTHO?”

“NO,ITHOUGHTIHADTOTELLYOUFIRST.

COMEBACK…”

“I’M BACK.COMETOMYSMALLFLAT,”he

endedthecall.

“Sibeko,Ihavetorun.Iwillbebackinanhour

ortwo,”Itookmykeysandrushedout.Lucky

mustbedevastated.Hisentirefamilyhasjust

beentakenout,literallythatisallthefamilyhe



has.TheonlyotherfamilyhehasisMthoand

MhlongoandhekilledhischildsoIdon’tsee

thatworkingout.IdrovelikeIwasmad;I

neededtoseeLuckyASAP.Hemightdosome

stupidlikehurthimself.

Iparkedmycaroutsidehisflatandcalledhim.I

waspacingupanddownwaitingforhim to

comeandgetme.

“Hey,”hesaid.Iranuptohim andhuggedhim.

“Lucky,I’m sosorry,”hedidn’tholdme,hejust

waitedformetoletgoofhim.Hethenwalked

inthedirectionofhisflatandIfollowed.

Heclosedthedoorandlocked.



“Thankyouforcoming,”hesaysleaningagainst

thedoor.

“Whydidyoucallmehere?”Iasked.

“Theykilledher,theykilledZaneleandburied

herintheoffice,”

“What?”acoldrushranthroughmybody

leavinggoosebumpsateveryinch.

“Theytoldme.She’sdead,”heassuredme.Why

isLuckyhereandnotinJoburg?Ilefthim in

Johannesburg.

“Lucky,whyareyouhere?”Iasked.“Whendid

yougethere?”



“Lastnight.Iwentbacktotheguesthouse,

packedandleft,”

“Wheredidyougo?”Iwalkeduptohim.His

eyeskeptdartingbetweenmeandthefloor.

“Lucky,Iaskedyouaquestion,wheredidyou

go?”

“Iwenthome,”hespokethroughhisteeth.

“Lucky,”Lucky’seyeshadalltheanswersIwas

lookingfor.

“Ihadtodoit,theyknewwhereMthowasandI

couldn’tletthem killhim Rainbow,”



“Yourfamily,”Isaidundermybreath,“Allof

them,”

“Theywerenotmyfamily,”hepulledmetohis

chestandcuppedmyfaceinhishands.“You

aremyfamily.YouandMthoaremyfamily.”

“Don’t…”Ipulledaway.“Don’tsaythat.You

killedyourwholefamilyincoldblood,Lucky.

Whatarewegoingtodo?”Icouldn’tevenbring

myselftocry,I’m justscaredforhim andfor

Mtho.Luckymightbegoingtoprison.

“Ineedyoutopromisemethatyougotme,no

matterwhat?”hetookmyhandsandheldthem

inhis.

“Youwantmetohelpcoverupamurder?”I



questioned.

“Theydeservedtodie,theywereusingmyson,

yourson…oursontoselldrugs,”hejustified.

“Weworkforthepolice,”Iremindedhim,“And

youandIarecriminalsalready.Youthinkthe

immunitycardwillprotectusfrom this?Thisis

prisonstraight;theywon’tcareaboutthe

informationyouhaveandyourskills.Nomore

immunity!”

“Listentome!”heshouted.“Iwillgobacktojozi

andshowupafterafewdaystofindoutabout

myfamily.Weneverspokeandyouneversaw

me”

“Mtho?”



“Don’tworryabouthim,Iwillcallhim andtalkto

him,”hesays.“WhenIshowupyouneedtobe

madatme,hitmeifyoumusttoconvincethem

thatwehadn’tseeneachother,”

“Ok,”wellsomuchforchoosingmyself.Let’s

faceit–ifIdon’tchooseLucky,I’m alsonot

choosingMthoandnowmorethaneverMtho

needsmetochoosehim.

“Ok?”Inodded.BeforeIknewit,Luckykissed

meandIkissedhim.Maybeit’stheadrenalin.

“Okay,go.Iloveyouandbecareful,”

“Iloveyoutoo,”Iresponded.

“Remember,tosendthevoicemessageslike



youdid,”hewalkedmeout.Heheldmyhand

marchingtothegate,heopenedandwatched

megetintothecar,“IloveyouRainbow,”I

hootedrightbeforeIdroveoff.

I’m sacred,I’m soscared.WhathasLuckydone?

Iworkwithrealcops,whatiftheyseeright

throughmylies?Whatiftheywerefollowingme?

Oh,I’m toast!Luckykilledhisf******gfamily.

Everysingleoneofthem.

“OkayRainbow,thisisnotthetimetobea

pussy!”Ispoketomyself.I’vecometolearn

thatthesepeptalksreallyhelp.“Youwillnotlet

Luckydown,”Iaffirmed.“Sammy,Ineedyou

baby.Helpme…”

Iarrivedattheofficeheartpounding,palms

sweatingandheadaching;butIhopethe



façadeIhadassumedwillnotgivethem awhiff

ofwhatisreallygoingoninsidemyhead.I

foundSibekoandthecolonelsweatingovera

tablefullofpapersandboxesfrom evidence.

“Wherehaveyoubeen?Getinhereandwork?”

commandedthecolonel.Itookoffmyjacket,

threwitonthechairandassumedthe

semblanceofanoccupiedmemberoftheforce.

“Whatanglearewepursuing?”Iasked.

“Atthispoint,wearestilltryingtolocate

Ndumiso,itcouldhavebeenhim,”answered

Sibeko.

“Butthisdidn’thappenonourgrounds,howare

weinvestigatingit?”Iasked.Thecaseis



outsideofourjurisdictionsoweshouldn’tbe

takinglead.

“It’soneofmypeople,Dlaminiworkedforme,

andwestartedinvestigatingthem beforethey

werekilled.”respondedSibeko,“Jeleand

Nkonzoarecomingbackwithmoreevidence,”

maybeIshouldthrowthem off.Ineedthem to

lookfaraway.

“WhataboutMhlongo?”MrGlookedatme.

“Whatabouthim?”hequestioned.

“Well,whatifheresurfaced.Hedoeshavea

bonetopickwiththem…”



“Wehaven’treceivedanythingonhim sincehe

disappearedthatday,”Sibekosaid.

“I’m justsaying,weshouldkeepoureyesopen.

AndrememberMenziwassendingoutorders

foraLenny,keepthatavenueopenaswell…”

“Sibeko,takeMhlongo”instructedthecolonel,

“Rain,stayonNdumiso,youknowhim better

thanus.IwillpayLennyavisit,”

“Yessir,”Sibekoandsimultaneouslyresponded.
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1.Thetimeittakestheearthtocompleteone

revolutionofthesun.

2.Aperiodbetweensetdatesthatmarkayear,

from January1toDecember31.

Ipushedmyselftowaitatleast3daysuntilI

canpanicagain.ThesecretIwalkedaround

withburdenedmeandtorethroughthevery

fabricofmybeing.Ihadtowakeupevery

morningandgotowork;somethingIneverdid.

Ineverusedtoactuallyinvestigateintheoffice

Iwasn’tanactualofficerofthelaw.Idid

undercoverworkbutGrootboom decidedthat

heneededallhandsondeckforthiscase.He

saysthisjustmightbethebiggestcasehehas

everworkedon–thebiggestbeingfinally



catchingDlaminibackwhenhewasacriminal.

EverydayIgetsicktothestomachlookingat

picturesofdeadPaulDlamini,hiswifeEunice

andsonBongumenzi.Iguardmytonguesoas

tonotsayanythingincriminatingorsuspicious.

Idon’tknowwhatpapertotouch,whotocall,

whatevidenceboxtoopenorevenwhatto

think.Luckyhasdisappearedbefore,whatifhe

decidedtovanishforgoodthistimeandleave

mewiththisburdentocarry–hemasteredthat

artwhenIhadamiscarriage.

“Holdon,”Mondeannounceddrawing

everyone’sattentiontoher.“Thereisone

avenuewehaven’texplored,”

“Please,anything…Iam tiredofthedeadends.

Ndumisoisadeadend,Mhlongoisasgoodas



deadandthisZaneleladyisasthoughshe

neverexisted.”SaysNkonzo.

“Lucky,”Mondesaidsendingcoldchillsdown

myspine.ObviouslyatthispointIam expected

tospeak,maybegetalittledefensive.

“Whatabouthim?”Iaskedaccusingly.

“Rainbow,pleasedon’tgetmad,”begged

Monde,“Butwehavetoexploreeverypossible

avenueandLuckyisasgoodasuspectas

Ndumisois–perhapsanevenstrongerone,”

“Ihavebeenthinkingthissincedayone,Ijust

didn’twanttosayanything,”Nkonzobackedher.



“Youthinkhedidit?”Iaskedtheobvious.

“Hecouldhave…”saidNkonzo.

“Howwhenhedoesn’tevenknowabouthis

father’sdealingsoflate?”Iquestioned.

“Wedon’tknowthatsis,”

“You’reright!”Iconcurred,“Ashardasthiswill

bebutweshouldstartexploringthatavenue”I

stood.“Excuseme,”Iwenttothelavatorywitha

sadandangryface.

Istayedthereforatleast5minutesandwetted

myeyestomakeitappearasthoughIhadbeen

cryingandthenrejoinedthem.



“Youokaysister?”

Iforcedasmile,“Iwillbefine.Let’sjustwork.I

willcontinuelookingintoNdumiso,youguys

takeLucky.Ican’tdothat…”

“Youcan’tdowhat?”thecolonelasked

marchinginwithSibeko.

“Mondesuggestedthatweexploreanavenue

thatwehadn’texploredandthatisLucky.Iwill

notbeabletolookintohim sir.IthinkIshould

carryonwithNdumiso…”Iresponded.

“Everybodylistenup,”MrGcommanded

everybody’sattentionwalkingtothefrontofthe

room.“Iwantyoutodropeverythingyouare



doingandlookintoLucky”mygutstwistedand

mylegsstiffened.

“Sir!”

“ThatisincludingyouRainbow,”heinterjected

“it’stimetoreallyearnthatimmunity,”Ilooked

atMondesearchingforanything,refuge,

comfort,justanythingtomakethisallgoaway.

“I’m sorry,”shemouthed.

“IjustreceivedwordthatMhlongowas

murderedandNdumisoGumede,”announced

Grootboom sendingshockwavesacrossthe

room.“Theirbodiesareatthemorgue.Both

shotonceintheheadliketheDlaminis,”



“Ndumisoisdead?”Imutteredundermybreath.

“AndMhlongo…”headded.

“AndLucky?”askedNkonzo.

“Heisaprimesuspect.Diguntilyouknowhis

ancestorsbyname.Hehasmotiveandwehave

aneyewitnessthatspottedhim aroundwhere

Ndumisodied.”

“Ineedsomeair,”Istaggeredandfoundmy

wayoutsidetothecarpark.Mywholeworld

camecrumblingdowninjustamatterof

seconds.Thegroundbeneathmesuddenly

wasn’tasfirm asitusuallyis.Icanhearmy

ownheartbeat,thetipsofmyfingersare

tinglingandburningandmytongueisdry.I



drewinsomeairandexhaledbutmyheadfelt

heavyonmyownshoulders.Myeyesnolonger

gavemesteadyandreliablevisual.Ifeltahand

onmyshoulder.

“Youhavetobreathe,justlookatme,”Igasped

forair,heldontoherhandandkeptsqueezing

myeyesshutandopentotryandregainmy

clearvision.“It’sjustapanicattack,youhaveto

breatheRain,”mysisterkeptencouragingmeto

breatheandallIam secretlyhopingforisthatI

eventuallyfallanddie.

“Lucky…”Isaidamidstfightingdeath.

“Don’tspeak,”sheinstructed,“Justbreathe,”

“Layherdownonherback,”beforeIknewit;I



waslayingonthegroundwithNkonzokneeling

overme.“She’shavingapanicattack,”he

announced.“Rain,”hecalled.Thenheblew

softlyontomyface.“Dothesame,dothesame

tome,”

“Lllluu---”Iattemptedtospeakbutmyhearthad

otherplans.

“JustblowinmyfaceRainbow,”heinstructed

rubbingthetopofmyhead.Iletatremulous

exhaleblowingrightintohisface.“That’sgood,”

hecommended.“Wearejustgoingtokeep

doingthat.Iblow,youblow…”

Afterabout5roundsofblowingoneachother’s

faces,Iwascalm.Thingsstartedmakingsense.

IcouldnolongerhearmyheartbeatandIcould

seeclearly.Mondewasstandingoveruswith



herpalmstogetherandherforeheadfurrowed.I

seeIscaredtheshitoutofher.

“I’m sorry,”Isaid.

“Rainbow,wearejustinvestigating.Itdoesn’t

meanhedidit…youshouldknowthisbynow,”

shesaidalmostreprimanding.NkonzoandIgot

up

.

“Grootboom sayshe’sourprimesuspect,”I

reminded.“Andthereisawitness,”

“Ndumisowasalsoaprimarysuspectforafew

days…itcouldchangeanytime.Newevidence

willcomeup.”Nkozosteppedin.



“Ican’tloseLuckyMonde.IfIlosehim,for

good…Imightjustlosemyself.Iwilllose

myself,”Isobbed.

“Comehere,”shedrewmeintoherarms,“I’m

here.Whateverhappens,promisemethatyou

willbeonthesideofthelaw,”IpromisedLucky

thatIwouldhavehisbackandIhadtoo;Lucky

ismyeverything.

“Ipromise,”Iliedtomysisterwithoutflinching.

TherewasnowayIwasgoingtoleaveLucky

outtodry.

“Detective,”calledamaninapoliceuniform

stickinghisheadoutthedoor.“Thecolonel

wouldliketointerrogateyoursister,”Monde

andIlookedateachother.Itwasasthoughshe

knewwhatwasgoingon.Whatifshecould



heareverythingIwasthinkingsincewe’retwins?

JesusI’m losingmymind.

“Justbehonestwithhim.WeallloveLuckybut

ifhereallydiddothis;heneedstopayright?”

shewaitedformetoagreewithher.

“Right,”Icoincided.Everythingisgoingtobe

fine.Ineedtostaycalm andthinkcarefully

beforeIansweranyquestionbutnottoolong

thatit’sobviousI’m tryingtopiecethetruth

together.“Iwillbethereinaminute,pleaselet

megathermyself,”theyleftme.“Getit

together,”Iwhispered.Ipulledoutmyphone

andtextedLuckyusingthatnewnumberhe

calledmewith.

“DONOTCOME.YOUARENOW APRIME

SUSPECT.RUN.”



Iwentinsideandanofficertookmetothe

interrogationroom.I’vebeenherebeforeandit

wasscarythefirsttime;nowit’sjustterrifying.

Sibekowalkedin.

“Rainbow,”hesang.Iforcedasmilewhich

disappearedinlessthatasecond.“MrGhas

askedmetointerrogateyouonhisbehalf.Old

man’sgotasoftspotforyou,”

“Andyoudon’t?”Iasked.

“Ido,everybodydoes.ButI’m verygoodat

compartmentalizing,”heboasted.

“Isee,”



“So,youobviouslyknowwhyyouarehere;I

understandthateverythingisconfusingright

nowbutitwillallmakesensesolongasyou

cooperatewiththeguysinblue,”heassured.

“Thisinterrogationisbeingrecorded,justa

reminder.”Inodded.“Let’sgettoit.”heletouta

loudsigh.“Lastweekyouwentto

Johannesburg,correct?”

“Correct,”

“Todowhat?”

“TodropoffMthobisiatmyparents’place,”I

answered.“Icalledandtoldyouguys,youknow

this,”



“JustanswerthequestionsRainbow,don’tadd

unnecessaryinformation.Rightnow,Iam a

detectiveandnotyourcolleague,clear?”

“Crystal”thingsstartedtotenseup.ButIhave

tomaintainmycool.

“So,youwenttoJohannesburgtodrop

Mthobisi,Lucky’ssonatyourparents’place?”

herepeatedmyanswerinaform ofaquestion

toconfirm heheardmeright.Inodded.“Why?”

“Whywhat?”

“WhydidyoutakeMthobisitoyourparents’?”

washeactuallyf*****gkiddingme?Likeisthis

real?



“Because,”Iwasreallygettingirritated.

“Because,hisgrandfatheranduncleweregoing

tokillhim,theywereforcinghim toselldrugs,”

“Howdoyouknowtheyweregoingtokillhim?”

“Notjusthim,myselfincluded.Hisaunt,Zanele

calledandtoldmetorun,thatsheheardthem

givingoutorderstoshootatus,”

“Soyoumovedachildalmost10hoursaway

from homebecausehisaunt–whom Igather

youhadafeudwith–saidsheheardherfather

andbrothergivingoutorders?”

“Wewerechasedaroundtown!”



“Youarenotansweringthequestion”

“Thef**kSibeko,youwerethere.Youknow

everything.Icommunicatedwiththissideso

youkneweverysinglemoveImade,”

“Iwasnotthereinperson.Iwastakingyour

wordfrom textsandcalls,”hedefendedhimself,

“ButI’m nottheoneinquestionhere,soifwe

may…”hisnostrilsflared.“Let’sdeviatealittle

from whyyoutookMthobisiDlamini.So,you

musthavearrivedthereataround1,2”

“Areyoutellingmeoraskingmedetective?”I

cockedmyheadtothesideleaningforward.

“Whattimedidyouarriveatyourdestination?”

herephrased.



“Around1or2,”

“Didyousleepover?”

“Yessir.”

“Thenmorningcame…”

“Idon’tknow,diditorwereyounotthere?”I

mocked.

“Putthatsarcasm away;thisisaveryserious

case,”heremindedme.

“MorningcameandIleft,”



“Youleftandwentwhere?”f**k!Thisisgetting

seriousnow.

“Iwentshoppingand…Ijustwentaroundthe

city.Youknow,tounwind?”

“Andthen?”

“Andthenwhat?”

“Youspentanother2daysthere;wherewere

you?whowereyouwith?Whatwereyou

doing?”

“LikeIsaidIneededtounwind,Igotdrunkand

thenlodgedintothenearestguesthouse,”



“Thatguesthousebeing?”

“Mzingwane,Ithink…googleit.Gladyswasso

kindtoletadrunkengirlcrashforanight

havingnotbookedintime,”

“Okay,youcrashedanight…andthenwhat

happenedafter?”

“AfterthatIwenthometospendsometime

withMthobisi,”

“Lucky’sson?”Igavehim anastylookandhe

knewnottogodownthatroadwithme.

“Fine,we’lltakeabreak,”hegotupandtookhis



thingswithhim.

Onascaleof1to‘I’m abouttomypants’Iam

righton‘I’veshittedmypants’.Rightaboutnow,

Sibekoisprobablytalkingtotheteam about

loopholeshefoundinmystory.ButI’m certain

theteam waswatchingthisinterrogation,each

takingdownnotesandfindingtheirown

loopholes.

I’m amartyr.Ihaveunwillinglyofferedmyself

asamartyrforLucky’scrimesandithadbetter

beworthit,hehadbetterfindawayoutofthis

withoutruiningusbothforgood.Howthefuck

wouldhemakethisworthitnow?How,when

he’sjustbeenclassifiedaprimesuspect?

Iwalkedaroundtheroom killingtimeand

prayingthatLuckygotmymessage.Ifhe



showedupherewiththatactheplanned,they

arecuffinghim andputtinghim inthe

interrogationroom.

“Let’sresume,”orderedSibekowalkinginwitha

cupofcoffee,“thisisforyou,”heslidthecup

acrossthetable.

“Thanks,”Itookaquicksipandclosedmyeyes

toletitin.Ittastedgoodanditwarmedmeup

inside.

“Shallwecontinue?”

“Readywhenyouare.”

“Here’smytheory,thecolonelisgoingkillme



forthisbut,whattheheck?”heshrugged.“He

saidnottobringitup,”

“Let’shearit,detective,”

“YouknowwhokilledtheDlaminis,”hesaid

pointingatmewithapen.Ipeeredathim fora

goodfewsecondthengiggledrubbingmy

palmsagainstthesurfaceofthetable.“Oryou

killedthem,”

“IwasherewithyouguysandwhenIwasaway

youknewwhereIwas,Icommunicated,”I

emphasized.

“Exceptforthetwodaysbeforeyoureturnedto

theoffice”hepointedout.“YouwentMIA,your

sistertriedtocallyoubutyoudidn’tanswerher

callsortexts,thatisenoughtimeforyouto



drivebacktoDurban;godowntotheDlaminis,

killthem andcomebacktoworktoreceivethe

newsoftheirdeath”exceptIdidn’tdoit.Ididn’t

killthem.

“Ididn’tkilltheDlaminis,”

“Youhadamotiveandenoughtime,”

“Whatmotive?WhythehellwouldIwanttokill

myboyfriend’sfamily,”

“Itcouldbethatyouwantedthedrugsfor

yourself.Wantedtobethenewdruglordin

town.Noonewouldsuspectyoustandwiththe

bluebloodsandwhenwefoundyouyouwere

posingasadruglord…orLuckyaskedyoutodo

it,”



“Luckyismissingremember?”Icouldfeel

myselfcoweringbytheseconds.Myshoulders

werefallingalongwithmyhead;meaningIwas

losingconfidenceinmyself,

“Iknow,it’sjustatheory,noneedtobescared”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyLuckyIam being

interrogatedwhenLuckyisthesuspect.We

shouldbeouttheresearchingforhim.”Before

hecouldsayanything,myphonerang,it’san

unknownnumber.Iignoredthecall.“Answer

myquestion,whyam Ibeingquestioned?”I

demanded.

“Who’scalling?”heasked.



“Nobody,”itrangagainandIknowinmyheart

it’sLuckycalling.

“Pickitup,orIwillandputitonspeaker,”

“No,it’saprivatecallandIknowmyrights,”I

couldtastemyownheart.Itwasliterallyasthe

backofmythroatabouttojumpoutofmy

mouth.

“PickupthebloodycallorIwill,Iam notscared

tobreak1littlerule”heyelled.F**k,it’sover.

“COOKIES,”Isaid.

“COMEOUTSIDE,”LuckyspokeandSibeko

heardhim.Ihadtodoit,Ihadtopulloutmy



gun.

“Getupandopenthedoor,”Idemanded.

“Isheoutside?”heaskedslowlywalkingtothe

door.

“Shutup!Youaremyshield…clear?Getme

outside”

“Youdon’thavetodothisRainbow,don’tlet

Luckydragyouintothislife,”

“Oh!butIhaveto,”

“Theteam,yoursister…I’m certainshe’salready

seenwhatishappening.Theyareprobablytwo



stepsaheadofyou,”hewarned.

Indeed,whenwegotoutside;Monde,MrG,

Nkonzoandotherdetectivesandpolicehad

theirgunsoutaimingatmeandIhadmine

aimingatoneoftheirs’.

“IswearIwillshootathim.”Imadeknown.

“Everybodyputyourgunsdown,”Iorderedwith

mygunatSibeko’shead.“Sir!”Icalled,“Tell

yourmentostanddown!”

“Ican’tdothat,”heshoutedwithhisgunat

hand.

“ColonelIswear,Iwillpullthetrigger.Tellyour

mentostanddownnow!”Idemanded.



“Okay,everybody,doasshesay;weapons

down,”hestartedthentheyallfollowed.

“Idon’twanttohurtanybody;Ijustneedtoget

toLuckyplease…”Imovedtowardsthegate

withmyhumanshield.Luckypulledupacross

thestreetwithhistaxi,

“AuntyRainbow,”Mthobisistuckhisheadout

thewindowandcalledoutmyname.

“Getin,”shoutedLucky.ImadearunforitbutI

didn’tmakeitfar,someonetackledmetothe

groundandheldmedown.Iknewwhatwas

abouttohappen;from hereitwasgoingsouth.

“Drive!”IshoutedasifitwasthelastthingI’d

everdoonthisearth.“Run”Luckysteppedonit



anddrovetowardsoncomingtraffic.Thenall

hellbrokeloose,Iheardshotsandshotsand

moreshots;theywereshootingatLucky’staxi,

somewererunningafterhim.Ilaidpinned

down,unabletomove,myeyesfixedonLucky’s

taxiIwantedittodisappear.Iwantedhim to

driverfasterandlosethem.Butinstead…

“LUCKY!NO”Iscreamed.Ifoughttheweight

thathadbeenovermeandsucceeded.Iran

towardsthetaxi,welltowardsthefire…thetaxi

blewup.“LUCKY!GETHELP!”Icriedliterally

flyingtothescene.ButIdidn’tmakeitthere.

“Ma’am,”hecalledandIgavehim myattention,

“Youwererunningtowardstheexplosionand

thenwhat?”heasked.

“Idon’tknow…Idon'tremember.”Ianswered.



“Doyouknowwhoyouare?”Inodded.

“I’m Rainbow,”

“Doyouknowwhereyouare?”Inodded.“Where

areyou?”

“Atahospitalforsickpeople.TheythinkIlost

mymind…”Iwiggledmyarm andfeltthatIwas

strappeddowntothischair.

“Whydoyouthinktheythinkthat?”askedDr

Simonpushinghisglassesin.

“Ikeeptellingthem thatIdidn’tdoanything

wrongandLuckywillcomeandfindme.Noone



believesme,butIknowhewill.”

“ButLuckydiedintheexplosionalongwithhis

son,thatwasallayearago,”myeyesshotupat

him.

“Don’tsaythat.Luckyisalive…Isawhim walk

outofthetaxi.Hewasinjuredbuthewasn’t

dead.Heranandhewillbebackforme,”

“Rainbow,ithasbeenayearnow,don’tyou

thinkhewouldhavereturnedbynow?”

“Itwasyesterday,”Icorrectedhim.“He’sstill

healingsomewhere,”

“Whatwasyesterday?”



“Theexplosion.Itwasyesterday…”

“Whendidwemeet?”heasked.

“Today”

“Rainbow,youandIhavebeenmeetingforthe

pastyearnow”

“That’snottrue,Iwouldhaveremembered.You

wantmetothinkI’m crazytoo.Iwillnotfallfor

it.Getmeoutofhere!”Ishouted.“Luckyis

comingforme,untiemethef**know!”

“Whataboutthepoliceyoushotandkilledon

thatday,”whatthehellwashetalkingabout?I



didn’tkillanybody.

“Yesterday!”Iroaredpullingmyselfforwardbut

IwasstillstrandedwhereIsat.“AndIdidn’tkill

anybody!IwastryingtohelpLucky,”

“Youkilled5policeofficersamongthem

detectiveSibekoandDetectiveJele,yourtwin

sister”mymouthrandryandallIcoulddowas

stareintohiseyesandreplayhiswordsinmy

head.

“Idon’t…Ididn’tkill.No…Mondeisalive,I…”

“Whatyourminddoesisthat,itclearssome

memoriesandcreatesothers,anditdoesthat

toprotectyoufrom yourselfandthetraumayou

wouldgothrough,”



“Iwasontheground,Ididn’tshoot.I

was…someonewasontopofmeholdingme

down,”

“ThatwasdetectiveSibeko,youmanagedtoget

upandyoushotatanyonethattriedtostopyou

from gettingtoLucky.”

“No,”tearsstreameddownmyface,“Iran

towardsthefireandthenIsawLuckycoming

outandthenIcontinuedtorun…andthen…and

then…”

“Beforethat,aftermanagingtogetup,youshot

atSibeko,thenyoursister,andthen3more

policemen,”Idon’trememberanyofthat.It’sall

alie.Everythingisalie,itallhappened



yesterday.“Forthepastyearnow,yousitthere

andtellmeyourstorystartingfrom whenyou

metLuckyonthatrainydayupuntilthe

explosion.Luckyandhissondiedinthat

explosion.Ihavetokeepremindingyouevery

day,”anursecamein.“Itseemsourtimeisup

fortoday”hegotup.“Uphersedatives.She

tookitveryhardtoday,”

IknowwhatIsaw.Iknowwhathappened

yesterdayandnoonecantellmeotherwise.

Thenursepushedmywheelchairandhummed

whileatit.

“Nurse,”Iuttered.

“YesRainbow,”sherespondedinafruitytune.



“Couldyoutakemetoamirrorplease”

“Okay,we’llusetheloodownthepassage,”

Shepushedmeinsidethetoiletandparkedthe

wheelchairinfrontofthemirror.

“Myhair,”that’sthefirstthingInoticedwhenI

lookedatmyself.Myhairwasunbound,wild

andallovertheplace.“Hasitreallybeenayear?

DidIreallykillmysister?”shenodded

sorrowfully.Myhairwasshortyesterdaywhen

itallhappened.

“Itwillbeokay,”sheassuredme.“Wouldyou

liketohaveitmadeintoanicedo?”Ishookmy

head.



“IwilldoitwhenLuckyreturns,thankyou”

THEEND.

THANKYOUFORREADING♡


