
Chasingliberty

(1)

"She'salwayslate"Imuttertomyself.Myfeet

hurt,its30degreesout,andI'mtooannoyedto

bewaitingintheparkinglotformymother.

"Whyareyoustillhere?Isawyourmanbythe

foyer"-Nondumiso

"Yousure?Mymomispickingmeuptoday"-Me

"Bye!"-Nondumiso

Irollmyeyes,andslowlymakemywaytothe

foyeratmyworkplace.Truetoherword,Isee

hiscarbeforeIevenspothim.HistackyGolfR,

withthepersonalizednumberplate.Gosh!Why

thevrrrpahthough?

Imakemywaytothepassengersideandopen

thedoor.

Wait,whatisNondumisodoinginmyseat?



Ubhaleufour,nogal!

Herheadisburieddeepinhiscrotch,andhis

handstuggingonherhairisnotgivingmeany

kindofpeace.Theylookatmesimultaneously,

shockandfearconsumehisface,whilstahuge

grinisplasteredonhers.

"IwasjusttellingThabithatweshouldmake

thisapartyandletyoujoinin"

Mylevelofcalmnessisshocking,butIknowmy

heartnolongerlivesinmychest,becauseI'm

numbtothecore.IsmileslightlyasIsearch

throughmybagandfindwhatI'mlookingfor.I

takemykeysanddecidetheyneedtomake

contactwithhisnewpaintjob.Ikeytheshitout

ofhiscar,whilehetriestofranticallyputhis

junkinhispants,literally.Ican'tshedatear,I

refusetocryforayellow,narcissisticmoron.

"Baby"hejumpsoutofhiscar.Ilookintohis

eyes,andforasecondIsensesomeremorse,

butthatsoonturnstorage.Hepinsmeagainst



hiscarandcircleshishandsaroundmyneck.

"Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?"

Herewego!

"Thispaintjobwasmorethanyourmonthly

salary"lapho,he'sright.Ionlygetpaid5ka

month.Callcenterwoes!

"Ffff...uuu"hetightenshisgrip.

"Carryon,byallmeans"

"Youshouldbethankingherbaby,she'staking

careofme,soIdon'tgetcrankywhenI'm

aroundyou."

"Whaaaaaat?"

"Yes,youcan'tbeangry.Youdon'twannagive

mesome,youcan'tseriouslyexpectmetorely

oncoldshowersandmyrighthand"

Thisguy.Heletsgoofmewhenheseesmy

mother'scarapproachingandparkbehindhim.

Mymomhootsandwavesathim.Helooksat



meandmouths"Come"

Iwalkwithhimtomommy'scarandshesmiles

whensheseesme.

"Hello,baby.I'msosorry,I'mlate.Iwas

invigilating"mymomisateacher.

Herespondsfirst."It'sokayma,Icametopick

herupanyway.Ihaveaspecialdateplannedfor

us"

"Thabi,mustyoubethisromantic?"-Mom

IzoneoutwhiletheycatchupandatthatpointI

realize,there'sanotherwomaninmyman'scar!

I'mnotgoinganywherewiththismonster!

"Actually,babeIreallyjustwantedtogohavean

earlynight,I'msupertired."-me

"HhayiZinhle,thepoorboyhasplanned

somethingforyou.Ungangiphoxitu"-Mom

gosh,mymom'sobsessionwiththisguy.She

finallysawherdaughterinasomewhatserious

relationshipwithasuccessfulguythathasno



kids.Iwasdonewithbeingadisappointmentto

mymom.Acoupleofslapshereandtherewere

normalineveryrelationship,right?Hisjealousy

isonlybecausehereallylovesmeandhe'sa

passionateperson.

"Baby,Iwashopingyou'dsleepover"-Thabi

"Oh,yes.Itseemslikeyoukidshaveaspecial

eveningplanned,andbesides,Thabilivesmuch

closertoyourworcank."-Mom

"Okay,Iloveyoumom."-me

Sheblowsmeakissandreversesoutofher

parkingspace.Ilookatthisguythathasmy

heartinthepalmofhishands,buthechooses

tostabiteverychancehegets.Imakemyway

tohiscar,andopenthebackdoorandjumpin.

Yup,I'msittinginthebackseatofmy

boyfriend'scar,becausehissidechickis

occupyingthefrontseat.Idon'thavetheenergy.

Idon'thavetheenergytodoanything.I'mnumb.

Hejumpsinthecarandseemstobeunfazed.
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WearriveathishouseinLaLucia.Yes,the3of

us.It'sajoke!

Hetakesmyhandbaganddisarmsthealarmas

thelightsgoon.

"Wow,Thabi.Yourplacelooksincredible,your

interiordecorisamaze"

Ismiletomyself,asIthinkabouthowIslaved

endlesslypickingtheperfectpiecesforevery

inchofthishouse.

Imakemywayupstairs,intohisroomandjust

jumpintobed.Iunlockmyphone,andbeforeI

knowit.Hepullsbothmylegsandflipsmeover.

"So,you'retellinghimaboutourlittlesituation?"

Hesaysangrily.

"Iaskedyouabloodyquestion!"

IjuststareattheceilingasIanticipatewhat's



tocome.

"We'vegonemute,Isee.Ihavesomethingthat

willmakeyoutalk"

Hegrabsmyphoneandpagesthroughit

vigorously.I'mcalm,becauseIknow,imbeyond

faithfultothisasshole,andthere'snothingto

find.Heconstantlymakesupstoriesabouthow

I'msleepingwithmybossesandcolleagues,

I'vealienatedmyselffromanymale,it'sjusttoo

muchadmin.

Hedoesn'tfindanything(obviously)sohe

throwsmyphoneagainstthewall.That'sthe

3rdoneonein2months,Ithinktomyself.I'm

silentandwouldn'tdareutteraword.

"Baby,youknowIloveyouright?"

Inod

"Iloveyoumorethanlifeitself"hemovesand

makeshiswaytowardsme.Ijerkbackwards

towardstheheadboard.



"Don'tmind,Nondumiso.Sheknowsyou'rethe

onlywomanforme,andshe'sagreedtotake

careofmysexualneeds,whileIwaitforyouto

beready"-Thabi

Ilaughsarcastically,andheshootsmealook.

"Thabiso,Ican'tdothisanymore.Imaynotbe

perfect,butIneedmore.Ideservemore"-me

Heclimbsontopofmeandhelooksatme

intentlywithhisglossyeyes.

"Thabiso,let'sjustgoonabreak,justforalittle

whi.."BeforeIfinish,hecoversmymouthwith

hisown,andhekissesmeviolently,bitingmy

lipintheprocess.Helicksthespecklesof

bloodonmylowerlip,andhesmilesatme.

"Come,Iwannashowyousomething"

Hecarriesmebridalstyleandmakeshisway

downstairs.Ispotcandlesordainedintheliving

roomleadingtooneofhiscustommadethrone

chairs.Iguesshewantstodosomething



romantictoapologize.Whymusthepullatmy

heartstringslikethis?Hegentlyplacesmeon

thechairandplantsasoftkissonmytemple.

Thenhedisappears.

IhearhisfootstepsapproachingagainandI

canfeelhimbehindme.Hiscolognefillstheair,

andthehairsatthebackofmyneckstandup

ashemakescontactwithmyarms.Heplaces

handcuffsonmyhands,andIwonderwhatsick

jokethisis.Thabihasaflairforthedramatics.

"Baby,you'renotreadytobeintimate,andI

respectthat.I'malotofthings,butI'mnota

rapist.I'mamanthough,andIneedtobetaken

careof,butIdon'twanttocheatonyou,soI

haveasolution.Ineverwanttothinkabout

anotherwomanwhileIreleasemyload,soI

wantyoutobepresent"

Ilookatthisman,thatisclearlydelusionalin

searchofanexplanation.ThenIseeher,

struttinginfrontofme,inlingerieThabibought



forme.Ilickmylipsastheygetwetfromthe

tearsstreamingdownmyface.Mysilentcries

aremetwithhersarcasticgiggles,asshelooks

atmeindisgust.

"Girl,I'mdoingyouafavorhere.Atleastyou'll

knowwhoyourmanissleepingwith"-

Nondumiso

"Baby,youknowIhatetoseeyoucry"-Thabi

Hekneelsbeforemeandtugsatmyhair.

"Nowshutup!"-Thabi

Ibitemyalreadybruisedlip,asIfeelmyinsides

burningandturningtomush.

HeturnshisattentiontoNondu,andtheystart

kissingpassionately.Ishutmyeyes,becauseI

can'thonestlywatchthis!Buthermoansare

tooloudtoignore.Iopenmyeyesslowly,and

he'sstaringatme,andcallingherbymyname.

Sayinghowmuchhe'simaginingmemaking

thosemoans.Ineverythinghedoeswithher,



eventhroughtheirfellatiosession,hiseyesare

plantedonme.

Afterwhatseemslikealifetimeofmoansand

groans,he'scatchinghisbreathafterhisclimax.

She'ssprawledoutonthePersianrug.Iclose

myburningeyes,andsqueezeoutthelastof

mygallonoftearsthatI'vecried.

Hegetsupandwalkstowardsme,naked,and

takesoffthecondom.Hecomesaroundme

anduncuffsme.

I'mstuckonthatchair,asifI'vegrownroots

intoit.Hecarriesmeupstairsandplacesmeon

thebed,atthispointI'mazombie.Ilethimtake

offmyclothesandclosemyeyesashepulls

thecoversoverme.Hejumpsintohissideand

pullsmeclosertohim.

I'mbroken,hebrokeme,andhowwillIputmy

piecestogetheragain?
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IgetoutofbedassoonasIthinkit'smorning.I

haven'tsleptawink,andIjustwanttogetout

ofhere.Imakemywaytotheensuitebathroom

andlockthedoorbehindme.Imakemywayto

thelargeshower,andopenthedoorandrunthe

waterwhileItakeoffmyunderwear.Iswallowa

lumpinmythroat,Ican'tcryanymore.It's

physicallyimpossible.

Igetintheshower,andmylegsfailme.

Iendupsobbingonthefloorandzoneout.

I'mwokenupbycoldwatercascadingdownmy

backandshoutsfromtheothersideofthe

bathroomdoor.Iguessitwasn'tadream.

"Baby,atleasttellmeyou'reokay."-Thabi

"I'mfine!"Iscreamback.Istandupandturnoff

thewater,andstepouttheshower.Igraba

towelandwalktowardsthehisandhersmirrors.

"Shit"Ilooklikeatrainwreck.My30inch



Mongoliancurlsaresoaked,mylight

complexionhasturnedredonmyface,the

bruisesonmyneckarereallyevident,andI

can'tevenbeginwithmypuffyeyes.

Timeforsomemotivation!

Ilookintentlyintothemirrorandmutter"you

arebeautiful,youarestrong,youare.."I'm

interruptedbyanotherknock.

"Baby,please."-Thabi

Idrymybodyandlotion,thenwrapatowel

aroundmybodyandmyhair.Iwalktowardsthe

door,andbreatheindeeply,bracingmyself.I

findhimonthefloorinhisbriefs.Hejumpsup

whenhespotsmeandembracesmeinawarm

hug.Forasecond,inhisarms,Iforget.Iclose

myeyesandtakeinhisscent,butIsmellher.

AndthenIremember..
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Ipullawayandlookatthebreakfastspreadon



thetraythat'sonmysideofthebed.

"Iwantedtogiveyoubreakfastinbed,butI

guessIfailed"Thabi

Inod,andmakemywaytothewalkincloset.I

parousethroughmyclothesinhiscloset,that's

he'sspoiledmewiththroughoutour1year

relationship.Hmmm,ouranniversaryisnext

month!.

Isettleonaturtleneckblackjerseydressthat

hitsbelowtheknees.It'salittlesnug,soithugs

myhourglassshape,perfectly.Itakemyblack

gladiatorheels,withthegoldbucklesandwalk

out.

"Eatbaby,please"Thabi

Iwalkovertothebedandstarttonibble.He

madeallofmyfavorites,Belgianwaffles,

whippedcream,chocolatechips,cappuccino,

strawberries,younameit.

HesmilesasIinvoluntarilymoanwitheverybite.



HehandsmeaniPhone7box,looksnew.I

openit,andfindawadofcashstuffedinside.

Hmm,surprisesurprise!

"Thephoneisinthecharger,Iwanttobeableto

getholdofyou"Thabi

"Thanks"-Me

Hetriestobrushmycheckwithhisthumb,butI

pullaway.

"Uhmm,isVuyaniaround?Idon'twannabe

late."-Me

VuyaniisThabi'sdriver.

"Iwasthinking,I'lltakeaquickshoweranddrop

youoff"

Iknewbetterthantoargue,Istillhavealotof

magictoworkwithmymakeuptoconcealmy

puffyeyes,Ican'taffordtohavebruisesaswell.

Herantotheshower,whileImademywayto

myvanity.IappliedmymakeupandwhenIwas

done,hewaswalkinginhistowel,water



drippingonhisabs.Ilookedathimthroughthe

mirror,andhatedtheloveIstillpossessedfor

thisman.

Hedroppedmeoffatwork,andonlydroveoff

onceIopenedtheentrancedoor.

Iworkatacallcentre,andIcan'timagine

speakingto500differentstrangerstoday,let

aloneseethatwitchNondumiso.SoImakean

executivedecision.I'mdone
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Iturnaroundasthereceptionistcallsmyname,

gosh!

"Hey,canIgetapenandsomepaper?"-Me

Shehandsittome,andIscribble2lines.Yup,

myresignationletterwillgodownasthe

shortestinhistory,andIdon'tcare.Ilaughat

thepatheticexcuseofaletter,andathowlittleI

careaboutanythingatthisverymoment.

Theweatherismuggy,butIneedthefreshair



asIwalkfrommyworkbuildinginUmhlanga,to

Gateway.I'mtakingmysweetoldtime,andby

thetimeIgetthere,it'sgoingfor10am.I

decideonTasha's.I'mseatedatanintimate

cornertableandstartmypityparty.

It's17:45andIhaven'tleftthisrestaurant,I've

justbeenorderingonecocktailafteranother,

andthey'restartingtogettomyhead.

ThedinnerRushiscomingthrough,andit's

Friday,soit'sgettingpacked.

Imakemywaytotheloo,andfindgoodlooking

guywaitinginline.

"Wow,I'mnotevengoingtogiveyouapickup

line.You'regorgeous"-guy

"Thankyou"Iblush

"Iwon'tevenaskforyourname,Ijustwantthis

momenttoadmireyou"-guy

Okay,thesecocktailsaremakingmesmile

widerthanusual.



Heletsmeinfirst,andhe'sabreathoffreshair,

I'vebeensooblivioustotheoppositesex,but

nowI'msingle.Well,Thabidoesn'tknowyet,but

Iam.

I'mseatedbackatmytable,andIhave32

missedcalls,4voicemessages,and13texts

fromThabi.That'smotivationenoughtoorder

anotherround.
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Thewaitercomesbackandtellsme"bathroom

guy"wantsmynumber.Shepointsmeathis

direction,itshim.Withthemostamazingsmile.

Onlyit'snotforme,hehasacompanion.A

femalecompanion,andthereare2kids,around

7/8andtheylookidentical.Whileanalyzingmy

"bathroomguy"I'mblindedbytheplatinumring

onhisfinger.

Great!

I'm7cocktailsin,andI'mdone.Beingsoberisa

thingofthepast,andIfeelmyselfgetting



drowsy.

Shit!

Amessagealertcomesthrough.

Thabi-"Getthefvckoutofthatrestaurant,I'm

outside"

I'mhonestlysurprisedhehasn'talreadybarged

inanddraggedmebymyhair.He'sdoneitonce

afteranargumentovermechangingmy

passwordonmyphoneandatextfromsome

guyatwork.Wewereatabraaiathisfriend's

house,IrealizedthathewasreallyangrysoI

lefthimoutsidewithhisbuddy'sandwent

insidetocooloffintheloo.Iwasstillstaringat

myreflectioninthemirrorwhenhepushedthe

dooropenandchargedatme.Istillhavea

smallscaronmyneckfromhisstronggripthat

night.Hethrewmeagainstthetoiletbowland

eventuallygrabbedachunkofmyboxbraids

anddraggedmeoutside.Ikickedandscreamed

andcriedmylungsoutwhilehisfriends



pretendedtobeoblivioustowhatwasgoingon.

Isleptinthecarthatday,becausehewentback

tothebraaiandlockedmeinthecoldcar.I

witnessedaslueofgirlswalkpastthecar

wearingclosetonothing.Thabionlycameback

tothecarat04:40am.ApparentlyIupsethim

soheneededtodistracthimselfwithhis

friends.Irememberhowhesmelledofcheap

perfume,butIwouldn'tallowmyselftobelieve

thathedidanything.Helovedme.InhindsightI

wasreallynaive!

Ihuff,asmythoughtsareinterruptedbythe

soundofsomeoneclearingtheirthroat.

"Bathroomguy"Isayasmylipscurveintoa

flirtatioussmile.

Hechucklesandlooksatmeintently."it'sSiya,

andI'dliketotakeyouhome"

Me-"WillIhavetositinthebackwiththekids?"

Helaughsloudlythistimeandsitsdown.Igulp

downtheremainderofmydrink,andsignalfor



thewaiter,Iintendonhavingjustonelastround.

This"Siya"hasotherplans,becausehetakes

charge.Hepaysmybillandhelpsmestand,I

can'tdoitonmyown.

IspotThabi'scaratthecornerofmyeyeandI

tryrunningintheoppositedirection.

Siyapullsmeandthrowsmeoverhisshoulder.

Aslifewouldhaveit,Thabiwasparkedright

behindSiya'scar.Hetriesmarchingovertous,

butwehadalreadyspedoffinSiya'smerc.
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Iwakeuptothesoundofmyphoneviolently

vibratingonthebednexttome.Ireluctantly

openoneeyelid,andseethemonster'sname

plasteredonthescreen.Ihuffatthethrobbing

paincomingfrommyhead,andtheSahara

desertthatismythroat.Itrylevelmyselfup

withmyelbows,andmoanatthediscomfort.I

openbothmyeyesthistime,andthat'swhenit

hitsme.WhereamI?



Ilookaround,panicking.Iwanttomove,butI

feellikeI'mjoltedtothisbed,Icanbarelyfeel

mybody.

Ihearabeepingsoundcomingfromthedoor,

indicatingsomeone'sentrance,andIquickly

covermyself.

Helooksfreshandclean,inhisblackBurberry

golfT,DieselJeans,andGuccislops.Idon't

evenrealizeI'mstaringuntilIhearhimclearhis

throat.

Ilookawayandpulltighteronthecovers.Let

meaddresstheelephantintheroom.

Me-"DidyouandI..Uhmm..Youknow..Like

have.."Icontinueexplainingusinghand

gestures,atthispointhelooksamusedandjust

burstsintolaughter.Inasecondhe'sserious

again.Hewalkstowardsthebedandsitsatthe

edge.

Him-"Trustme,you'dfeelitbabe"



Helaughs.

"So,Igotyousomeclothestowearfornow,I'm

sureyouwouldn'twanttodothewalkof

shame."-him

Hisvoicesoundslikesilk!

Ismileandnod,afterayearofbeingdevotedto

anunappreciativepricklikeThabi,Iforgotall

howtocommunicatewiththeoppositesex.I'm

afishoutofwater.

Him-"Sotoday,youdon'tspeak?Don'ttellme

you'reonlyinducedbyalcohol"

Ismile,andshakemyhead.Whycan'tIspeak?

Him-"Well,Ithoughtmaybeyou'dliketograba

showerandgetdressed,andI'lldropyouoffat

workorschool."

Me-"Homeplease"

Him-"Bunking?"

Me-"Iquitmyjobyesterday"



Ishrugmyshoulders.Hiseyesmovetomy

vibratingphone,andtakesalookatthescreen.

Heshakeshishead,thentellsmetohurryupas

heleavesandclosesthedoorbehindhim.

Jealous?ButIdon'tevenknowhim!

HebargesinagainasIputonmyshoes.He

marchesoverandtakesmyhandbag,andthe

plasticbagshebroughtwithhim.IguessI

shouldfollowhimout?

Itakemytimetoanalyzehimfrombehind.He's

takinglongstrides,andI'mbarelykeepingup.

Hisbroadshoulders,cutelittlebut,his

mesmerizingwalkandhiscolognehasme

followingbehindhimlikehe'sthepiedpiper.

I'mgettingallkindsofstaresfrompeopleinthe

lobbyofthehotel.TheyprobablythinkI'mhis

mistress,hisplatinumringishardtomiss.Ilag

behindhim,soit'snotsoobviousthatI'mwith

himbecauserightnowI'mconsumedbyshame.

Hecomestoahaltaheadofmethencomes



towardsmeandintertwinesmyfingersinhis

andsays"don'tbeshy"

Ijustpulloffmybestfakesmileandwalkout

handinhandwithhim.Hisfirmgripwouldn't

haveallowedanotheroption.

Inthecar,hekeepsstealingglancesatme,I'm

tryingnottopayattentiontohim,becauseI'm

stilltryingtopiecetogetherthepiecesfromlast

night.IwonderifSiyanoticedanything

regardingThabi.IneedtomakesurethatIdon't

bumpintoThabianytimesoon,orI'mpretty

surethathe'llhavemeforsupper.

Icanbarelykeepmyeyesopen,thethrobbing

paincomingfrommyheadandthenauseaI'm

experiencinghasmesayingasilentprayer.

"Lordpleasedon'tletmepukealloverthis

beigeinterior"

Ican'tbelieveIwassoreckless.Iwenthome

withamarriedstranger!Hecouldn'tevenspend

thenight,becauseheprobablyhadtogoback



tohisfamily.IguessIshouldberelievedthathe

didleavemealonethough,it'sjustthat

somethingabouthimjustfeelslikehome.

Imusterupthecouragetofinallybreakthe

silence.

Me-"whydidn'tyoujusttakemehomelast

night?"

Siya-"youcouldbarelytalk,letalonewalk,and

yousaidsomethingaboutstayingwithyour

mom.Ithoughtitwouldhavebeen

inappropriateifyouwenthomeinthatstate."

Me-"soyoujustbookedmearoomandleft,

right?"

Hechuckles,andit'sasarcasticlaugh.

Siya-"soyoureallydon'tremember?WellIgot

youintheroomandasIwasabouttoleave,you

sprungontomeinjustyourunderwear,you've

gotgoodtastebytheway."

Iswallowthelumpinmythroatsandbiteonto



mylipthat'snowtrembling.I'msohumiliated.

Siya-"luckilyforyou,I'mnotthatguy.Iwould

likeyoutobesoberforourfirstsexual

encounter.Feeleverycaress,everylick,every

thrust."

Me-"okayIthinkIgetit!ButIdoubttherewill

everbeanexttime,Idon'tdomarriedmen."

Thatlaststatementseemstobringhimbackto

reality,becausehe'sseriousagaininasecond.

Siya-"asIwassaying.Youthenaskedmeto

cometobedwithyou,youstartedsobbing

uncontrollablysoIobliged.Youaskedmeto

holdyou,andIdid.EverytimeI'dtrytogetout

ofthebed,you'dtightenyourgripsoIwaited

foryoutofallasleepthenonlydidIleave.Ifyou

weremine,atearwouldneverfalldownthat

prettyface.NotwhileI'mstillbreathing."

HislastwordssendchillsdownmyspineasI

thinkofthepossibilities.Isinkintomyseatand

justadmirethefinespecimennexttome.He



keepsstealingglancesatmeandIrealizethat

we'vebeendrivingaroundincircles.

Hefinallypullsoverinasecludedareaand

looksatme.Hescanseveryinchofmybody,

andItrytoplayitcool,butthismanis

undressingmewithhisdarkbrowneyes.

Him-"I'vebeendrivingaroundincircles,

becauseIdon'twantrealitytokickinyet.Iwant

tobeinyourpresencejustalittlewhilelonger.

ButIneedyoutotalktome,okay?"

Iswallowhard,andbegin"I'mZinhle,Ilivein

Westville,I'msorryyouhadtodealwithmy

intoxicatedselflastnight.I'mgoingthrough

somethings.Ijusthopeyoudidn'tgetinto

troublewiththewife."

Hetakesadeepbreathinandslightlyshakes

hishead,thenturnshisattentionbackonthe

road.
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Ourwayhomeisfilledwithlightchatter.His

companionfromthepreviousdaywashissister

andherkids.Iinvoluntarilysmiledwhenhetold

methis,Ithinkheevennoticed.

Hestillhasn'tconfirmednordeniedhismarital

status,butattheendoftheday,it'snoneofmy

business,I'vegotmyownbaggagerightnow.

Thelastthingthatshouldbeonmymindisa

man.ThabiwaseverythingIwantedandmore

whenIfirstmethim,andweallknowhowthat

managedtoturnout.There'sjustsomething

aboutSiyathoughthatmakesmefeelsafe.Call

mecrazy,butIfeelsaferaroundthisstranger

thenIeverdidwithThabi,butIknowbetterthan

tokeepmyhopesup.Heismarriedafterall,

andbythewayhisringisindebtedintohis

fingeritsuggeststhathe'sbeenhitchedfor

quiteawhile.

Igoredwithembarrassmentwhenmymind

wondersoffandthinksaboutmejumpingon

himwhilewearingnexttonothing.Iwonderif



helikedwhathesaw.Nothat'sthefurthest

thingthatshouldbeonmymind.

Allofmythoughtshaveconsumedmymindso

muchthatIdidn'trealizethatwe'rejusta

coupleofmetersawayfrommyhome.Totell

thetruth,I'malittledisappointedthathedidn't

atleastaskmeouttolunch,butthewaythat

he'ssuchagentlemanmakesmeevenmore

attractedtohim.

Asthecarslowlycomestoahalt,Itaketimeto

assessthisfinespecimennexttome.Hehasa

maturelooktohim,hismochaskintone,his

pitchblackhairwithspecksofgreysuggest

he'sinhislatethirties.He'snotcutebecause

thatwouldbejuvenile,buthe'shandsomeand

definitelyoozescharisma.Theairisfilledwith

silence,hishazeleyespiercethroughmineas

ourheadsclosethegapbetweenus.



Ourlipsfinallytouch,andIswearIseestars!

Hekissesmeslowlyatfirstasifhe'swaiting

forassurancefromme,andsoIgiveittohim.I

openmymouth,andallowhistonguetodance

withmine.Hetastesofpeppermint,andhis

aftershaveticklesthehairsinmynose,he

smellssogood!Ourkissdeepensaswemoan

andgroanunderourbreaths.Hishandsmake

theirwaytomybreastsandstarttodraw

patternsovermydress.Hisgentlepatternsturn

tosqueezing,mynipplesimmediatelyrespond

andhardenathistouch,whilehisotherhand

makesitswaydownsouth.Whyismybody

deceivingmelikethis?Hegrowlswhenhis

handmeetsmywetnessandItravelmyhand

overtohiscrotch.Whoah,wheredoesitend?

Mybodytinglesallover,thenatthecornerof

myeye,Iseetheplatinumbandonhisfinger

andI'mbroughtbacktoreality.Imaybemany

things,butI'mnotabouttobetheotherwoman

willingly,soIcomposemyselfandgetthehell



outofhiscar,andrunthenextcoupleofmeters

home.

Thankfullymomisn'thome,becauseI'mnot

readyforthe21questionsandthe

disappointmentonherfaceafterItellherthatI

quitmyjob.

Ilockmyselfinmyroom,andfinallymournthe

deathofmyrelationship.Ibawl,untilmyloud

criesbecomesoftsobs.Myvoiceishoarse,

andmyphonehasn'tstoppedringing.Ihave

dozensoftextsfromThabiandothernumbersI

don'trecognize.

Wellthisiswhathedoeswhenhe'smessedup.

Hegetssomeofhismarriedfriendstocalland

textmeandtellmehowastrongwoman

doesn'tbreak.HowIshouldbepatientand

persevereandhowitwillbeworthitintheend.

Sometimestheyevengosofarastoplaythe



guiltcardonme,tellingmehowdepressed

Thabiisandifhetookhislife,I'dbetoblame.

Alotofthetimes,that'sbeenmyreasonfor

reconcilingwithhim.He'dthreatentokill

himselfandtelleveryoneit'sbecauseIcheated,

andsinceIknowthatThabiactsbeforehe

thinks,I'vebelievedallofthethreats.Nottoday

though,thedamagehe'sdonetomeandmy

prideandevenmyconfidencewilltakeyearsto

fullyrepair.

Istripandlookatmyreflectioninthemirror,I

almostgaveThabimybody,buthehumiliated

meinamilliondifferentways,andIalmostjust

laymymoralsdownbytheriversidefora

marriedstranger!

Iessentiallynolongerhaveajobbecauseof

Thabi,andIhavetostartalloveragain.



Ilaybackonmybed,andthinkofagameplan,

I'ma22yearoldunemployed,singlevirgin,with

nodegree.Thethingis,Ineverreallywas

excitedaboutanythingIstudied,henceI've

started3differentdegreeswithinthelast3

years.IdidaBcom,asemesterlaterIcame

backhome.Thefollowingyear,Icommitted

myselftopsychology,andafterayearofthat,I

justwasn'tfeelingchallenged.SolastlyI

decidedtogobackanddoaBScinMarine

Biology,Idon'tknowwhatpossessedmethere,

becauseI'mnotafanofanythingthatresidesin

water.

SohereIam,mymomisdrowninginloansshe

tookouttopayformyfees,sosheliterallycan't

affordformetogobackandstudysomething

I'mgenuinelyinterestedin.Idecidedtoworkso

Icansaveupforschool,wheneverit'llbe,it



hasn'tbeengoingthatwellbecauseIgivehalf

ofmysalarytomymotherjustsoshecanpay

offthoseloanssooner.Shedoesn'tknowhow

muchIearn,becauseshewouldn'tallowmeto

givehersomuchmoney,butIknowthatshe

needsit.

IneveraskedThabitotakemebacktoschool,

becauseIknewthatitwouldmeanthatIowe

himfortherestofmylife.SoItakemymonthly

allowancefromhimandsavethat,althoughit's

notthateasybecausehewantsmetobein

tunewiththelatesttrends,andwantsmetodo

myhairandnailseverytwoweeks.Iremember

awhileagowhenIwantedtoenrolinan

intensive2weekcourse,sothatIcouldget

promotedatwork.IhadhintedthatI'm

interestedinacertainvacancyatwork,andhe

wasn'tonthesamepageasme.Hetoldme

thatIshouldbehappywithmycurrentposition

andquitifI'munhappy.Hewantedmetobea



housewife,sotohimitwasallunnecessary.

Longstoryshort,Iendedupaskingforsome

moneytogoshoppingsoIcouldpayforthe

courseinsecret.Themoneywasaccompanied

byastrictmessagetosendhimovermy

receiptswhenIwasdone.ThelittlemoneyIhad

saved,wouldtake30daystoreflect.SoIdidn't

dothecourse,nordidIgetthepromotion.

HereIam.SoI'mtoo"rich"forfinancialaid,but

too"poor"topayforschooloutofpocketright

now.Gosh,whatadilemma!

Ineedaplan,fast!
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Thefollowingcoupleofweekswereproductive

intheemploymentfront.Ihadfoundajobinan

upscaleboutiqueinUmhlangaasashop

assistant.



MyemployerwasYvette,anelegantcaramel

skinned,tallandslenderlady.Shewasonlya

coupleofyearsolderthanme,butshewas

quiteaccomplished,withherownbusinessand

ahappymarriage.Ienviedheralittle,Ireally

neededtogetmyshittogetherIthoughtto

myself.

"Anotherdelivery,prettylady."-Yvettesaysas

shemodelstowardsmewithabouquetof

roses.

Irollmyeyes,becauseIalreadyknowwho

they'refrom.

"Ugh,whycan'thetakeahint?"IsayasIthrow

theminthebin.

Yvette-"Whathappenedbetweenyoutwo

anyways?"

Inarratethestorytoherandatearescapesher



eyewhenI'mdone.Shedoesn'tsayanything,

I'mjustwelcomedbyabearhug.

Yvette-"HowaboutIhookyouupwith

someone?"

Me-"Uhmmno,ablinddate?NoEve!"

Eve-"I'llgetsomeoneperfectforyou,I'llcook

andit'llbeatmyplacesoyou'llbecomfortable."

Me-"I'veneverevenbeentoyourplace,sohow

exactlywillIbecomfortable?"

Eve-"Comeon,you'llevengetachancetomeet

thehubby!"

Okay,sheseemsreallyexcited,andIcan'tsay

notoher.She'smyboss!

Me-"Okay.."

Eve-"Perfect,I'llletyouknowaboutthedetails.

Nowgetbacktoworkyounglady"

WelaughedandIwenttothefronttohelpa



customer.

Thefollowingdayswereuneventful,the

commutebetweenworkandhomewastaking

itstollonme,Imissedbeingfetchedfromwork,

havingasecondhomeclosebyandevenbeing

broughtlunch.Iyearnedforcomfortability

again,butthat'swhattheproblemwas.Igot

toocomfortableanditwasatmyownexpense.

Thesethoughtssometimesmademethinkthat

maybeThabiwasn'tthatbad,nomatterwhatI

wassomewhattakencareof.

Mxim,no.I'dliterallyrathergaugemyeyesout

withascrewdriver!

Ihadn'theardfromSiyasinceourencounter,

andthatwasalittledepressing.I'dalways

imaginehimparkedoutsideofmyhouse



waitingtocatchaglimpseofmesohecantalk

tome.I'dalwaysimaginehowI'dplayhardto

getatfirst,buteventuallyobligeandsitwith

himinhiscar.I'dimaginehowhe'dtellmethat

he'sawidowerandhowhe'snotmarried,and

howhe'dwantmetobehisoneandonly

woman.Sadlynoneofthishashappened,and

I'velostallhopeofithappeningtoo.Siyahas

beentheobjectofmydaydreams,andIhate

myselfforit.

I'monmywayhomeafteralongdayatwork.

Afteratediouswalkfromthetaxistop,Ifinally

reachmyhouse.Lookslikemomhascompany

over.Ihuffoutloud.I'mnotinthemoodfor

pleasantriestoday.

TheshockIgetwhenIseeThabiandmy

motherchattingoverteaandbiscuitsinthe

lounge.Itrytoturnaroundslowlyandmakea



runforitbeforeanyoneseesme,butThabi

spotsme.

Thabi-"baby!Finallyyou'rehome!Comegive

meahug."

Mymomhasasmileplasteredacrossherface,

soIwalkovertohimandjuststandtherelikea

plank.Hegrabsmeandputsmyarmsaround

hisneckwhileheputshisaroundmywaste.I

quicklypullawayandturnmyattentiontomom.

Me-"I'mreallynotfeelingwell,canIjustgoto

bed?I'llseeyoutomorrowThabi."

Mom-"wellatleastwalkthepoorboyoutZinhle,

he'sbeenwaitingforoveranhourtoseeyou."

Me-"yes,letsgo"InudgeThabi.

Heplacesmyhandinhisandtakesthelead.

Wefinallyreachhiscar,andIyankmyhand

away.

Me-"Thabi,we'reonabreak.Whatareyou

doinghere?"



Thabi-"youthinkIwasgonnastayaway,

especiallyafterhowyouhumiliatedmeat

Gateway?"

Irollmyeyesandattempttowalkaway.He

grabsmyarmandpushesmeagainsthiscar.

Thabi-"Don'tworrybaby,I'veforgivenyoufor

that.Imessedupandsodidyou.Ijustwanted

totellyouthatI'mworkingonmyself.Iwantto

bebetterforyoubaby."

Hetouchesmycheekandtiltsupmychin,andI

seehimcomingforakiss.Iquicklyturnaway

andhetakesadeepbreathin.

Thabi-"Iknowyouneedtime,andI'llchangefor

you.You'llsee.Asforthatoldmanyouwere

withtheotherday..I'llkillhm.Isweartoyou,I'll

killhim!"

Withthatheturnsonhisheels,jumpsinhiscar

andspeedsoff.Heleavesmeontheroad,

dumbfounded.



God,keepSiyasafe!
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Theeveningofmy"blinddate"fastapproached

andbeforeIknewit,ithadarrived.HereIwasat

homeinmyroom,wearingathongand

matchingblacklacebra,tryingtodecideonan

outfit.AnhourlaterIsettledonalongblack

figurehuggingjumpsuitwithsheersleevesand

back,goldstrappyheels,andgoldslingbag.I

appliedminimalmake-upandnudelipto

completemylook.Ididn'twanttobeextra,

especiallysinceitwouldbemyfirsttime

meetingsomeofthepeopletonight.Ialso

wantedtorespectEve'shomeandherhusband.

ItookanUberthatdroppedmeoffatapetrol

stationclosetoEve'splace,Iwashaving

troublewiththelocationshesent.Igavehera

call.

"Girl"Evepanted



Me-"I'matagarageacoupleofminutesaway,

thelocationisshowingmeflames"

Eve-"Okaylove,hubbyisdoinganicerunnow

anyways,he'lljustpickyouup"

Me-"HowwillIknowit'shim?"

Eve-"He'sdrivingmycar.Shitmyhollandaise

sauce!Bye!"

5minuteslater,Eve'sMercC63sshowedup.

Justintime,I'movermakingsmalltalkwith

everyTomDickandHarryhereatthegarage.

PatronsdrivingbyprobablyassumeI'manight

walkerandmyoutfitisn'thelpingmycase.

Ijumpinthecar.

Hewrapsuphisphonecallafterreprimanding

thepersonontheotherendofthelinefor

callinghimduring"familytime"andhegrunts

withfrustration.I'mnotpayingattention,

becauseI'mtooconsumedbymyphoneanda



picturethatI'vejustbeentaggedin.Nondumiso

inmybed,noinThabi'sbedwearingmylingerie.

Iknowit'sminebecauseIboughtspecifically

forThabi'sbirthday.

AlthoughI'mavirgin,I'dalwayspleasehimin

everyotherwaypossible.

Ilockmyphoneandsinkintomyseatandgaze

ahead.Isthiswhathemeantbychangingand

doingbetterforme?WhoamIkidding,Iknow

Thabilikethebackofmyhand.Hellwouldhave

tofreezeoverbeforehechangesinanywayfor

thebetter.

Myheartisleapingoutofmychest,andIhave

adeepresentmenttowardsThabi.Iblinkaway

thetearsthatthreatentofall.Thabiisn'tworth

reapplyingmymakeup,sonoIrefusetocry.

Myhandsaretrembling,I'msoangryandhurt!



Hefinallyturnshisattentiontome.

Him-"Hey,soI'm..."

"Zinhle"hewhisperswithalockofcomplete

shockonhisface.

Oureyesmeet,andheretheyare.Thoserich

hazeleyesthatmakemykneesweak.

I'vebeensoconsumedwiththisstupidpicture

thatIdidn'trealizejustwhoissittingbesideme.

ComposeyourselfZinhle!

Me-"Siya"itcomesoutasawhisper.

Forthatmomentoureyesarelockedoneach

other,neitheroneofushasblinked.

Ourmomentisinterruptedbysomeonecalling

SiyaviaBluetooth,shit.It'ssavedas"wifey".He

shiftsuncomfortablyinhisseatandanswers.

"Love,didyoufindZinhle?"



It'sEveontheotherendoftheline.

Siya-"Yesbabe.I'mwithherrightnow."

Ilaughsarcastically,Ican'tbelievethis.

Eve-"Perfect.Mylove,pleasedon'tforgetthe

RedBull."

Atthispointmyhearthascompletelystopped.

Siyaisthehubby,EveismarriedtoSiya!

Siya-"Okayhun!"

Theyendtheircall,andhedashesforthe

conveniencestore.

Justmyluck!Mymysteryguyismarried..tomy

BOSS!
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Thedrivetotheirhousewasawkwardtosay

theleast.He'sstealingglancesatme,actually

no,he'sstaringatme.

Me-"Maybeweshouldkeepoureyesonthe



road"

Hechucklessoftlyandrevealsthoseperfect

pearlywhiteteethofhis.Itakemyphoneout

andstartgoingthroughmyphotos,anythingto

distractme,becauseIcan'thandlewhathe

doestomyladyparts.

Siya-"Soyou'retheonebeingsetupwith

Brian?"

Me-"Iguess"

Hisgriponthewheeltightens,what'sthatabout?

Siya-"Idon'tthinkthisisagoodidea,I'lltake

youhomenowandtellEveyouhaveastomach

bug"

Wecometoahaltafewmetersawayfroma

monstrousgate.Hischocolatebrownhand

makescontactwithmythigh,andIimmediately

tenseasIfeeltheelectricitytravelthroughmy

body.Theveinsinhishandsbulge,asifthey're



throbbingresemblingthethrobbingsensationin

myundercarriage.

Imentallycounttoten,thenmanagetosay"I'll

befine,I'mlookingforwardtomeetingthisso

calledBrian"Ibrieflysmileandhopemyvoice

didn'tshowmyvulnerablestate.Henods,

clenchinghisjawanddrivestothelargegate.

Heopenshiswindowandpunchesinacodeon

thekeypadandplaceshisthumbonthesensor,

hisphoneringsandhepunchesanothercodein.

Wow,whatasecuritysystem,advancedItell

you!We'redrivingalongthebreathtaking

driveway,withpalmtreesalignedoneitherside,

andIfinallyseeit,I'minabsoluteaweofmy

surroundings.

Thehouseisoutofthisworld,tosaytheleast.

Itlookslikesomethingoutof"Architectural

Digest"magazine.It'smodern,yetsophisticated,



aperfectblendofbothwithitsglasscanopy

thatextendsovertheentranceofthehome,and

theimmaculatewoodendoorsattheentrance.

Ithasafewlevels,butIguessI'llfindoutsoon

enoughhowmanythereactuallyare.

Siya-"lookZinhle..I.."

Iputmyhandup,becauseIdon'twanthimto

finishhissentence.Thisisawkwardenough,

I'mnotreadytoheretheclichesof"I'msorry".

Helooksatmewithablankexpressiononhis

face.

Me-"let'snotmakethisharderthanitalready

is."

Hetriestointerruptme,butIdon'tgivehima

chanceto.

Me-"don'tworry,Iwon'ttellEveanything.

Besides,there'snothingtotell."

IflashthebiggestsmileIcan,whilemyheart

continuestojumpoutofmychest.



Ifinallymakemywayoutofthecar,swiftly

followingSiyatothedoor,wherewe'remetby

Evewiththewidestsmileonherfaceasshe

throwsherselfatherhusbandgivinghima

shortsmooch.Lovelivesherevibes.Shefinally

focusesherattentiontomeandpullsmeinfor

awarmhug.

Eve-"Zinhle,finally!I'msoexcitedforyouto

meetBrian,he'sroamingoutsidesomewhere

onabusinesscall."

Crap,he'sherealready.Ismilenervouslyand

Evehandsmeaglassofwine.

Eve-"Relaxalittle,thiswillhelp"

Shewinksatme.

Eve-"Welldinnerisready,butsincetheboysare

stillbusy,letmeshowyouaroundthehouse"

Me-"Okay"



Ilookupatthedualstaircasethatspiraldown

tothefoyer,wow!

Eve-"Okay,let'sjuststartdownhere,and

hopefullywe'llstillhavetimetogoupstairs."

Shedragsmeacrossthefoyer,tooneofthe

hallwayswithablackandwhitepalettewith

tilingpatternsandwithblackmarblecolumns.

Oneofthelivingroomshasaroundedwallthat

accommodatesthetallcurvedwindowsandthe

curvedsofasinsideaswell.Everythingmeshes

sowelltogether.It'sasifthefurniturewas

specificallymadeforeachroom.

Icouldgoonfromtheopulenceinthekitchen

withmarbleandbrassfinishings,allthewayto

thestonefireplaceinthemainlivingroom,and

theintricatelydesignedcrystalchandelier

suspendedinthediningroom.



Evefinallyleadsmetomyseatinthedining

area,I'mexhaustedandwe'reonlyhalfway

throughthefirstfloor,Ineedtojustdedicatea

weektoseeeverythinginhere,honestly.

Myattentionmovesacrosstheroomtothis

finespecimenthat

seemstobefloatingtowardsme.

Hissmoothcaramelskin,hisshortbeardthat

accentuateshisstrongjawline,hislighthazel

eyesthathaveahintofemerald,hisbroad

shoulders,andthatsmilethatresonatesfrom

acrosstheroom.Wow.

Eve-"Brian,IhavesomeoneIreallywantyouto

meet"Evesayswithsomuchexcitement,Ithink

thewineiskickingin.Brianisaclosefriendof

Siya's,practicallybrothers,theyalsohappento



workonsomeconstructionprojectstogether.

Hemovesswiftlytowardsmeandpractically

picksmeupfrommychairashewarmly

embracesme.

Hesmellslikeheaven!

Heholdsouthishand.

Him-"Brian"

"Zinhle"-me

Brian-"Wow!Imustsay,you'regorgeoussweet

face.Evedidn'tdoyoujustice"hesayswhilehe

putshisotherhandontopofmine.

He'slookingdeepintomyeyesandIdon'tknow

whethertolookawayorreciprocate.

SoIjustsmile,andblushintheprocess.

Siya-"Okay,letgoofeachother,andhowabout

weeat?"

Okay,weird.

SiyainsistsforBriantositnexttohim,



somethingabouttalkingbusiness.

IguessI'vegonetodaydreamland,becauseI'm

broughtbacktorealitybyEvesnappingher

fingersatme.

Eve-"Zinhle,areyougoodlove?"

IlookacrossthetableandBrianandSiyahave

stoppedtheirconversation.Brianlooks

concerned,Siyaontheotherhandisvisibly

uncomfortable,andIswearIcanseesweat

dropletsonhisforehead.

Hmmmthisisprettyamusing,letmehavea

littlefun.

Me-"actually,Evethere'ssomethingIwantto

tellyou."

Siyapracticallyjumpsupfromthetable.

Eve-"babysitdownwillyou."

Hesitsdown,andhelooksstraightatme,asif



he'stryingtointimidateme.Ilookstraightat

himaswell,Iwanthimtosweat.

Eve-"pleasecontinueZinhle.Excusemy

husband,heknowsbetterthantoleavethe

tableduringdinner."

Me-"asIwassaying.Iwanttotellyouthat.."

Siyainterruptsme.Yip,he'ssweatingnow!

Siya-"Maybeweshouldcallitanight,itslate

afterall."

Eve-"Siyabonga,keepquietwillyou?"

Me-"Ijustwantedtocomplimentyourcooking

skillsgirl,thischickenisoutofthisworld.I

definitelywantthisrecipe."

SiyafinallybreathesoutandIgivehimasweet

smile.

Therestoftheeveningisfilledwithlightchatter

andabitofbanter.Thewineisflowingandthe



foodisdelectable.

"Soguys,whenareyoumakingmeanuncle?"

Brianasksthelovebirds,andIalmostchokeon

mywine.

IjustfoundoutthattheguyI'vebeenobsessing

overisindeedmarriedandit'swithmyboss.I

don'twanttohavetoimaginethemgetting

frisky.I'mnotreadyforthat.

Evelookspissed,asshetakesthebottlein

frontofherandleavestheroom.Uhmmokay..

atthispoint,youcancutthetensiononthe

roomwithaknife,untilSiyafinallyexcuses

himselfandgoesrunningafterEve.

"Ithinkit'ssafetosaywe'veoverstayedour

welcome.Letmetakeyourfineselfhome"

Briansays,lookingatmeintently.



BriandrivesaBeamer,oneofthelatestmodels,

andsoIdon'tunderstandwhyhe'sdriving

60km/honthefreeway.Heeventuallyletsme

inonhis"plot".Sincewedidn'treallygetan

opportunitytobondduringdinner,hefigureswe

shouldsqueezeinthebasicsabouteachother

now.

SofromwhatI'vemanagedtocatchontoisthat

Brianisanentrepreneur.Hedabbledin

architectureandconstruction.Heisn'tdivulging

muchabouthislifeotherthanthatandthefact

thathehasapasthewouldratherkeepto

himselffornow.Nowifeandnokidsthathe

knowsof,hiswordsnotmine.He'sprimarily

basedinJohannesburg,soalotofthetime

whenhe'sinDurbanhestaysinSiya'spool

house.ApparentlyhimandSiyagowayback

andSiyahelpedhimduringhisdarktimes.He

alsohasabrotherthatlivesabroadsomewhere,

unfortunatelytheydon'tcommunicatedueto



certaincircumstancesthathe'lltellmeaboutat

alaterstage.

"Iguessthisisit"Briansaysasheparksnear

mygate.Helowersthevolumeoftheradiothen

placeshiswarmhandonmycheekwhilehe

gazesdeepintomyeyes.

Brian-"Damn,you'regorgeous"hesaysinwhat

seemstobeawhisper.Hetiltsmychinupand

traceshisthumbalongmyquiveringlip.He

bringshisheadclosertomineuntilhiscold

nosetouchesmine.Isuckonmybottomlipand,

andIdon'trealizethatI'veclosedmyeyesuntil

I'mstartledbyhisphoneringingviaBluetooth

causingmetoshootmyeyesopen.Isee"Mbali

Durban"plasteredonthescreen.BeforeIcan

stopmyself,Ireachforthescreenandpress

the"accept"button.

Her-"Baby,yousaidyourmeetingwouldn'ttake



long.I'minyourfavoritelittlenumberandI'm

gettinglonelynow."Shesaysinawhiningtone.

Unbelievable!IlookoveratBrianandchuckle

loudly.Ibidhimgoodnightloudenoughforhis

Mbalitohearandgetoutthecarjustasshe

asks"who'sthatwoman?"
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Thenextcoupleofdaysweresombre,Evehad

leftmeinchargeofthereignsattheboutique,

becauseshewasgoingthroughsome"personal

issues".Everytimeshe'dcheckin,out

conversationswouldbebriefandwouldrevolve

aroundtheboutique.Thingswereawkward.I

wasn'tsurewhetherherdotinghusbandlether

inonourlittleencounterorifIdidorsaid

somethingtohintthatIhavesomewhatofa

historywithSiya.

Thissaddenedme,Ireallyhadasoftspotfor

her,shehadbeennothingbutkindandgentle



towardsmeduringthetimethatI'veknownher,

andwehadreallygrowntoberatherclose.The

guiltIwascarryingovermyincidentwithher

husbandwasreallyeatingmeupinside,butI

thoughttellingherwouldbeselfishofme.

Especiallywithwhatevershe'sgoingthrough

currently.

Myphonerings,andit'sEve.

Me-"Bosslady"

Eve-"Heyprettylady,hopeyouhaven'tburnt

downmyshop"

Ilaugh

"LasttimeIchecked,everythingwasinorder"-

Me

Eve-"Whatdoyoumean,thelasttime?Zinhle

don'ttellmeyou'veleftJessaloneinmyshop,

she'snotthesharpestknifeinthedrawer"

Webothlaughuncontrollably,becauseshe's



right.Jess,theothershopassistantneeds

supervisionineverything!

Me-"I'mkidding,alliswell"

Eve-"Great,soIwantedyoutocomebythe

house,Iwantustohavealittlechatthis

evening"

Me-"Uhmm"

Eve-"Don'teventhinkaboutblowingmeoff,tell

Briantodropyouoff"

Afterourblinddate,Brianapparentlyhounded

Eveformynumberandshecavedin.Iwas

annoyedatfirst,andwouldn'tgivehimthetime

ofday,buthereallyworkedhardatconvincing

me.Heboughtmeluncheveryday,andthedays

whenhewasn'taround,he'dordermyfoodand

haveitdelivered.Hecalledmeconstantlyand

heremindedmehowmuchIenjoyedbeing

takencareof.Iwascomfortableagain,and



that'swhatIfeared.Ididn'twanttounraveland

gettoocomfortable.Iwasbeginningtogainmy

independencebackandIdidn'twantasetback.

Comfortabilityiswhatlandedmeinanabusive

relationship.

BrianandIhititoff,hewasthoughtfuland

incrediblysweet,Iwasjustnowherebeing

emotionallyreadytodate.Heunderstoodmy

views,andwithhisbusyworkschedule,we

agreedthatourrelationshipwouldn'thaveafair

chanceatthistime.Besides,Brian'shonesty

canberefreshing,butalarmingatthesame

time.Hetoldmeaboutthepeoplehe'scurrently

sleepingwith,Ididn'tknowwhethertolaughor

tocry.Idefinitelyhaveasoftspotforhimnow.

SoIguessyoucansaywe'reonlyfriends.

Me-"I'llbethere"-

Eve-"TellBrianIsaidhi"shegiggledthencut

thecall.



BrianorganizedacabtodropmeoffatEve's

place,andIwaswelcomedbySiya'saftershave

ashetoweredoverme,takingmycoat.Our

fingerstouchedforasplitsecondandoureyes

werelockedontoeachother.Ireallythought

thatIhadburiedanyfeelingtowardsthisman,

butmyheartisleapingoutofmychestatthis

point,andhissmilehasmeweakattheknees.

Eve-"Areyoutwocoming?"Eveasksstandinga

fewmetersaway.Shit

Ileapacrossthefoyerandfollowhertothe

casualdiningroom.

Itakeaseat,andalmostchokeonthewineI

nowhaveinhandwhenEveopenshermouth.

Eve-"Zinhle,Briantoldmeeverything"

What?

[04/17,14:34]Wdz:[13]



Me-"Uhmm,about?"

Eve-"Comeon,don'tplaystupid"

Me-"Okay,well,letmeexplain.."

Eve-"No,letme"

Igulpdownmywine,tryingtohidemy

tremblinghands.

Eve-"Okay,soIappreciateyourconcern,but

I'mfine.Siyatoldmeyou'vebeencallinginand

checkingonme"

Thewholetime,I'mconfusedascanbe.What

isgoingonrightnow?WhatdidSiyado?

Eve-"Iwalkedinonhimjuststaringatyour

numberonhisphone,heexplainedthathehad

justgottenoffthephonewithyouandyouwere

checkinginonme."



Eve-"Iknowwe'vegrowncloseZinhle,andIjust

wanttoputyourmindatease"

Me-"Okay"Imanagetosay

Eve-"IknowIhaven'tgoneintodetailabout

whatmypersonalissuesare,andIfinditonly

fairtoletyouin.You'renotjustmyemployee,

you'realsooneofmybestfriends.I'msorryfor

beingdistantlately."

Ipourmyselfanotherglassofwine,Ihavea

feelingI'mgoingtoneedit.

Eve-"Iwaspregnant,butunfortunatelyitwas

exctopic.Longstoryshort,Ihadtogetanop,

turnsouttheytookoutmyFallopiantube"

Mytearsarejustfreefallingdownmyface,I

lookoveratSiyaandhe'svisiblyheartbroken

anduncomfortable.

Me-"I'msosorry,idon'tevenknowwhattosay

ordo."



Eve-"It'sokay,after3miscarriages,Idon'thave

anytearslefttocry"

Siyawalksovertoherandholdsherforawhile.

Hiseyesarered,andhe'svisiblybroken.I

realizeatthatmomentthattheirlivesaren't

perfect.IalsorealizethatmyfeelingsforSiya

aredeeperandmoreintensethanIhad

anticipated.Justwitnessinghiminavulnerable

statepullsatmyheartstrings.Ilookathim,and

allIwanttodoisjumpacrossthetableand

takehispainawayineverypossibleway.

Eve-"I'veaskedyoutocome,becauseIhavean

idea.Ihatetoaskthis,butheregoesnothing.."

shetakesthebottleofwineanddrinksfromit.

Eve-"Zinhle,Iwouldloveitifyou'dbeour

surrogate"

"What?!?"-SiyaandIshoutinunison

Eve-"Iknow,I'msorryforbombardingyouguys



withthis,butthechancesofmecarryingmy

ownbabyareslimtonone,andadoptionjust

isn'tthesame.Iwantmyownbabywithpartof

meandpartofyouSiya.Please"Evesayswith

pleadingeyesthatareglisteningwithtears.

Eve-"IwannadothiswithsomeoneItrust,andI

trustyouZinhle"

Iswallowalumpinmythroat.Shetrustsme?

Thegirlthat'skissedherhusband!

Eve-"Wecandrawupacontract,andyou'llbe

handsomelyrewarded.Youcanevengobackto

schoolafterthebirth,andyoucanbesetupfor

life.Pleasejustthinkaboutit"

Siya-"No!Enough!"-Siyashouts,andIalmost

falloffmyseat.

Siya-"YvetteKhanyisileNyathi,don'tpissme

off!Iamyourhusband,andyouwillnot

bombardmewithsuchinfrontofyour



employees,doyouhearme?"

Okay,nowI'mjustanemployee.Evekeeps

rollinghereyesasshedrinksherwinefromthe

bottle.Myeyesareburningfrommytearsthat

arethreateningtofall.

Siya-"Zinhle,it'stimeyouleft.I'llgetthedriver

totakeyou."

Inodlikealittleschoolgirl,andmakemyway

tothefoyer.Thehouseissosilent,myheels

arescreechingonthetiledfloorsandIcanjust

feelSiya'sagitationtowardsthem.Letmeget

outofhere!

ThemomentIgethome,Ireachundermybed

formysecretalcoholstashanddrinktheHenny

straightfromthebottleasIlightlychuckleat

theeventsofthisevening.There'snowayin



hellEvemeantwhatshesaidaboutmebeing

hersurrogateIthinktomyselfwhilestrippingin

frontofthemirrorandimaginingmyselfwitha

swollenbelly.Ierasethethoughtfrommyhead

andwearmypinkfluffygownandmakemyway

tomybed.Mythoughtsareinterruptedmy

vibratingphone.It'sanunknownnumber.

Me-"Hello?"

Silence

Me-"Hello?"

Caller-"Zinhle.."it'sSiya

Me-"Yes"I'mannoyedrightnow.

Siya-"Pleasejustgiveme5minutesofyour

time.I'moutside"

Me-"What?!?"Hemustbekidding.Whatwould

hewantwiththehelp?



Igoovertothewindowandseehislights

flickeringacrosstheroad.

Me-"What..whyareyouhere?"

Siya-"Ireallyneedtotalktoyou,please."

I'mcurioustohearwhathehastosay,andI'm

justafoolwhenitcomestoSiyaanyways.I

hatethat.

Me-"Givemeaminute"

IguessIshouldfindoutwhathewantsright?5

minuteswon'thurt.Iputonmyslippersand

walktomymom'sroom.She'sontopofthe

coversandshe'sfallenasleepwithsoftmusic

inthebackgroundandherphoneinherhand.I

getcloserandplaceafleecethrowoverher

curledupbodyandtiptoeoutofthehouse.It's

freezingoutsideandtheroadiswetfromthe

drizzlingrain.



IruntoSiya'scarandliterallyjumpin.It'sso

warmandcosy,Isinkintotheseatandhe

wastesnotime,asheclearshisthroatand

speaks.

Siya-"I'msorryaboutearlieron,Iwasjustreally

surprisedatEve'srequest,especiallysinceit's

notevensomethingwehaddiscussedprior."

Ijustnodandwaitforhimtocontinue.

"Well,we'vestruggledtoconceiveoverthe

years,andsincewe'vealwaysimaginedhaving

alargefamily,it'sreallydrivenawedgebetween

us.Shefeelsguiltyfornotbeingphysicallyable

toatleastgivemeanheirandshethinksI

blameherforit.That'sthefarthestthingfrom

thetruth,IloveherandIjustwantustoget

backtobeingcompletelyhappyagain.We've

driftedapartandmaybeababyiswhatwill

pieceusbacktogether"

Itfeelslikeadaggerhaspiercedthroughmy



heart.HejusttoldmethathelovesEveand

didn'tevenflinch.

Me-"Siya..I.."

Siya-"Pleasejustletmefinish.Iwasn'ton

boardwithEve'srequestbecauseofmy

encounterswithyou,butEvetrustsyouandis

tooembarrassedtoaskafriendorfamily

memberandgoingthroughanagencycanbea

lengthyprocess.Iknowthissituationis

unconventional,butpleaseconsiderEve's

request.Justbeopentoit.Butbeforeyoudo,I

needtodothis.."

Hesmasheshislipsonmine,hesmellsofmint

andhismasculineaftershave.Hepartsmylips

withhistongue,anddeepensourkiss.Ourlips

aredancingwitheachotherandourtongues

areexploringeachother'sthroatsatthispoint.

Ourkissisfilledwithpassionandwantashis



handtugsontothebackofmyheadwhilehis

otherhandtravelsundermygownandtraces

unknownpatternsovermyunderwear.I'mlost

inthekiss,andIunknowinglyplacemyhand

overhisbulge.Hegruntsandunexpectedly

stops.Heshiftsuncomfortablyinhisseatand

triestorepositionhishardon.

"I'msorry,butthatcanneverhappenagain.I'm

serious.Ijustneededto,onelasttime.Because

ifwegoaheadwiththesurrogacytheonlything

thatwillconnectuswillbestrictlyabusiness

transaction.Ihavehistorywithher,andIdon't

wanttohurteitherofyou,youdon'tdeserveit.

Sopleasethinkaboutthesurrogacy,I'llhavemy

lawyerdrawupsomepapersanddropthemoff

tomorrowjustsoyouhaveaclear

understandingofwhat'sexpectedofyou,then

youcanmakeaninformeddecision."

Ijustkeepnoddingateverywordhesays.I'm



reallyoverwhelmedandIhavealotofthinking

todo.WiththatIbidhimgoodnightandhead

backintothehouse.

Myunderwearisdrenched,soIdecidetotakea

showerjusttocooloff.

[04/17,14:35]Wdz:JusttoshowyouthatItruly
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ThefollowingmorningIreceivedalengthlytext

fromSiyathatread:

"Zinhle,I'msorry.I'msorryforhowI'vecome

intoyourlifeandscrambledeverything.You

don'tdeserveanyofthethingsthatI'veputyou

throughintheshorttimeI'veknownyou.I

realizedhowselfishIwasbeingbyexpecting

youtoagreetosucharequestandalso



confusingyouwithmyadvancestowardsyou.

MaybeonedayI'llsityoudownandletyouinon

what'sgoingoninmyheartandmymind.For

nowthough,whateveryourdecisionis,I

appreciateyoubeingopenmindedandallowing

yourselfspacetoconsiderit.

LoveSiya."

IreadthattexteverychanceIget,overandover

again.Iimaginethosewordsescapinghis

succulentlips.Hissincerityinhislighthazel

eyes.

IreceivedthecontractfromSiya'slawyera

weekago,andEveliterallycallsmetwiceaday

askingifI'vedecidedyet.Truthbetold,Ihaven't.

AssoonasIthinkI'vemadeadecision,Ithink

oftheconsthenchangemymindimmediately.



Theyweren'tlyingwhentheysaidIwouldbe

handsomelyrewarded,becausethemoneyand

opportunitiesathandaremorethangenerous.I

haven'thadachancetotalktoanyoneabout

this,becausewhodoItalkto?Mysisteris

thrivinginhercareerinGermany,andIdon't

wanttobethetypicalZinhlethatscrewsupas

usualinhereyes.

Thenthere'smymother,honestlyI'veputthat

womanthroughenoughandmyprioritynowis

tomakehersmileuntilherlastbreath.

Therulesandregulationsinthiscontractare

neverending.Nohottubsorsaunas,because

thetemperaturecouldpotentiallycausebirth

defectstotheunbornbaby.Nocaffeine,no

acidicbeverages,Iwouldevenhaveacurfew!

Thelistreallyisendless.I'dhavetoalsomove

inpermanentlyforthedurationofthe



hypotheticalpregnancy,Evewantstobe

presentforeverystage.

IfIsignonthedottedline,I'llbeabletogoback

toschool,startmyownbusiness,traveland

there'sevenanoptionforreconstructive

surgeryafterthebirth.ButhowdoIstayunder

thesameroofasSiyafor9monthsandkeep

myhandstomyself?HowwillIexplainmy

lengthly"disappearance"tomymother?The

guiltI'llfeelknowingthatIbetrayedEve'strust,

andwillIbeabletohavealifegrowinsideof

meandthenjustgivehim/heraway?

IfIdon'tagree,howdoIjustcrushEve's

dreamsofhavingherhappyfamily?I'dprobably

alsohavetofindanotherjob,andsaveforat

leastanotheryear,takeoutaloanandthen

onlygobacktoschool.ButatleastIwouldn't

havetodeceivemymom,I'dcontinuewithmy



cocktailhoursandI'dbemyownperson.Let

mealsoaddressthepinkelephanthere.How

doIhaveababywhenIhaven'tevenhadsex?

Evedoesn'tknowthis,sowouldIhaveto

divulgethistoher?

Thisisalljustsooverwhelming.

Ilookatthecontractonelasttime,withallof

thehighlightsandthenotesI'vewritteninthe

margins.Iplaceitinit'senvelopeandshoveit

inmybag.

ImakeamentalnotetocontactEveandsetup

ameetingwithherhusband.Threedays,I'm

makingmyfinaldecisioninthreedays,butfor

now,Ineedtorelax.

I'mabouttolockupattheboutiqueandin

walksthedoghimself,Brian.



Me-"Brian,Ireallydon'thavetimeforthisright

now"Isayinanannoyedtone.

I'mserious,Ijustwanttostayfarawayfromthe

malespeciesfornowit'sforthebest.I'm

connectedineverywaypossibletoEve,itfeels

likeI'msuffocating.

IworkforEve,Ihavefeelingsforherhusband

andnowI'msupposedtobeinarelationship

withherhusband'abestfriend.It'stoomuch!

LetmenotgetstartedonBrianandhisslyways.

IcalledhimafterthatawkwarddinneratEve's

place.Healwaysmanagestoputmebackina

goodmood,andIwascravingalaughthatday.

IhadjustreceivedthecontractfromSiya's

lawyer,andrealitywaskickingin,soIcalled

Brian.Awomanansweredthephoneandtold

mehermanwasintheshowerandIshould

leavehimalone.

ShecontinuedtotellmehowBriantoldher



aboutmeandhowhe'sonlyaroundbecauseI'm

vulnerableandhavenooneelsesohefeels

obligedto.

Sheknewsomuchaboutme,itwasobvious

thatIwasthetopicoftheirpillowtalk.That

disgustedme.Ineverwanttobeanyone's

charitycase,andIwashonestlyhurtbyBrian.

Brian-"Zinhle,comeon!Don'tbelikethat,I

comebaringgifts"hesayswhileholdingouta

giftbag.

Me-"Leaveitonthecounterandseeyourself

out."Isay.Imaybetakingabreakfrommen,

butshowmesomeonewillingtorefuseafree

gift?

HestridestowardsmeandIinvoluntarilytakea

stepback.Ihonestlydon'tneedthisrightnow.

Brian-"Pleasejustopenit.Iwon'tleaveuntilyou

do."



Me-"Fine"

Itakethebagfromhimandthere'sawrapped

box.IunwrapitandfindagorgeousRosegold

MichaelKorswatchjuststaringatme.My

mouthcurvesintoasmile,asIthinkofmy

misfortuneafewweeksagowhenIwas

muggedonmywayhome.YiptheytookmyTag

watchthatIhadconvenientlyborrowedfrom

Thabiatthebeginningofourrelationship.

Brian-"Youlike?"

Me-"ThankyouBrian.NowleaveBrian"Isayin

aboredtone.

Hesoftlychucklesthenlooksintomyeyes.

Brian-"I'msorryabouttheothernight,IwishI

couldsayit'snotwhatyouthink,butI'dbe

lying."

Gosh,he'sanidiot.



Brian-"Zinhle,she'ssomeoneIhaverelations

with.I'vebeendistant,soshe'sbeenlisteningin

onourconversationswhenIthinkshe's

sleeping,andshe'sgonethroughourtexts

countlesstimes.That'stheonlywaysheknows

abouttheintimatedetailsinourconversations.

ZinhleIwouldneverbetrayyourtrustlikethat,

yourpresenceinmylifehashadsuchapositive

effectonme.Pleasebelieveme."

Me-"Brian,there'snoneedtoexplainyourself.

Webarelyknoweachother."

Brian-"Howaboutwechangethatalittle.Let's

dosomething.Maybedinneroramovieor

both?"

Ididwanttoletloosealittle,butnotwiththis

womanizer.

Me-"Maybeanothertime.I'msupertiredand

mybediscallingmyname."



Brian-"Okay,givemebackmygift."

Hereallyisanidiot.Buthe'sanidiotthatmakes

melaugh,andthat'swhatIneedrightnow.I

needtolaugh.Isupposedinnerwon'thurt.

Me-"Okay,dinner.Asfriends!"

Brian-"Great!Movieitis."

Ican'thelpbutlaughandshakemyhead.Ilock

upandweheadtoGatewaytocatchamovie.

I'mreallygladItookhimuponhisofferIthink

tomyselfaswemakeourwayhomeinhiscar.

Theeveningwastrulyworthit.Idecidedto

torturehimandwatchachickflick;badidea

becausehespoketheentiretime!He'shilarious,

andhispresencewasrefreshing.

Wefinallyarriveatmyhomeandhejumpsout,



walksovertomydoorandhelpsmeout.

Brian-"Ishouldhavedonethisthefirsttime

around."

Me-"Thankyousir"IsaytohimasIslightly

curtsy.HeleansincloserandjustasIthinkhe's

abouttokissme,hegivesmeabearhugand

whispers"goodnightZinhle."

Withthat,hejogsovertohissideandisinthe

carwithinasecond.I'mstillstandingthere

confusedandalittleembarrassed,Ihadparted

mylipsandclosedmyeyesinanticipation.He

flickshislightsnudgingmetogoinsidethe

house.Iguesshe'srushingtoseeMbalior

whoeverisontherosterfortoday.

ItakeaquickshoweronceI'minsidethehouse,

wearaonesieandmakemywaytomymom's

room.Isnuggleupnexttoheronherbed.This



isexactlywhatIneedrightnow,thesemenare

confusingme!

[04/17,14:35]Wdz:[15]

Todayisdeeday.It'saFriday,andafterworkI

haveameetingwithEveandSiya.I'mstillgoing

backandforthwithmydecision,Ijusthopethat

myinstinctskickinatthelastminuteandhelp

memakeasounddecisionatleast.

It'salreadymylunchhour,andIcan'tstomach

thethoughtoffood,mystomachisdoing

somersaults.WhileInibbleonasandwich,my

phoneringsandit'sEve.Ijustletitgoto

voicemail,becauseIdon'ttrustmyselfwith

speakingrightnow.She'sprobablyjust

confirmingthetimeforourmeetingandifI

haveanydietarypreferencesforthisevening.

She'ssuchawife!



Therestofthedayfliesbymuchtomy

disappointment,becausenowit'stimetolock

up,Siya'sdriverisalreadywaitingoutsidefor

me.

Ipackupandmakesuretocarrymynotepad

whereIhavejottedadditionalnotesregarding

thecontract.

Onmywaytotheirhouse,Ipagethroughmy

phoneandcomeacrossavoicemessagefrom

earlierthatEveleft.

Eve-"Zinhle,I'msosorrybutIcan'tmakeit

tonight.Icompletelyforgotaboutthe

conferenceI'vebeenpreparingforforages.It's

thisevening,soI'vehadtoflytoCapeTown.I

wishIcouldgetoutofit,butI'mthekeynote

speakersoit'simpossible.You'llbemeeting

withSiyaalonefortoday,he'lljustrelayyour

thoughtsandsoontome.Onceagain,I'msorry.



Makeyourselfathomewhenyouarrive,Ileft

somelasagneinthefridgesodon'tstarvemy

man.AndZinhle,I'llrespectanydecisionyou

make!"

Thismustbeajoke,there'snootherway.I'llbe

alonewithhimwithnothingtodistractme.

Zinhlebehave!

Iarriveatthefortressandthegatesopen.I

makemywayoutofthecar,I'mtakingthe

smalleststepsimaginablejusttoprolongthe

walktothelargedoor.Ieventuallyreachthe

doorandringthedoorbellwithmytrembling

finger.

"Coming!"Heshoutsfrominside.

Itakeafewdeepbreathsin,Icandothis!

Heopensthedoor,wearingnothingbut



charcoalgreysweatpants.

Itravelmyeyesoverhistorsoandmakemy

waydowntohisdeep"V"leadingdownsouth.

Heclearshisthroatandsays.

Him-"Sorry,Iwasintheshower.Comeonin

MissKhumalo."

Wellhedidsaythatwhatconnectsuswould

purelybeabusinesstransaction.Ijustdidn't

assumethathe'dbethisformal.SoIguess

callingmethatwillbethenormnow.

Siya-"Makeyourselfcomfortable,Ijustneedto

grabasweaterandmakemyselfalittlemore

presentable.Myapologiesforthis"hesays

pointingathisabs.Ijustlookaway,because

mybodyalwaysdeceivesmewhenI'maround

him.



Withthat,hedisappearsupstairsandleaves

metomakemywayinsidealone.Idecideto

occupythediningroom,sincehe'sbeingformal,

sittinginfrontoftheTVwouldprobablybea

badidea.

Hemakeshiswaytomeandchoosestheseat

oppositeme.Heseemspreparedtoo,because

he'sgotinhandacopyofthecontract,hisiPad

andapen.

Him-"Let'sjustploughthroughthisnow.The

soonerthebetter."Hesaysinaformaltone.

Me-"Perfect"IIsaycoolly

Me-"I'dlikeustoturnourattentiontoSectionB,

subheadingB2,page4onmycopy.Rule5;No

cellphone?"

Siya-"Itwouldn'tbeconfiscatedMissKhumalo.

Wewouldjustpreferalimiteduseofitduring



thepregnancy.Wewouldpreferforourchild

nottobeexposedtosuchharshradioactive

waves.Howeverthatwillbeclarifiedinthefinal

draft."

Me-"Noted.Rule8;Nocooking?"

Him-"Thekitchenhassharpobjectsandof

coursethemicrowave.Thesamesentiments

applyaswithrule5regardingthat.Again,that

willbeclarified."

Me-"Iwouldactuallypreferforrules5upto37

tobereviewed.I'llhaveacurfew,the

temperatureofthewaterinmybathroomwill

beregulated,beingrestrictedtoroom

temperaturewaterfordrinking,preplanned

meals,listeningtoclassicalmusic,andnosex?

Siy..MrNyathiit'salittleexcessivedon'tyou

think?"

Siya-"Iunderstandyourconcerns,however

theserulesandregulationshavebeendesigned

toprotectyourhealthaswellasthatofthe



baby.Wewantthebestofthebestforourchild,

andthatdoesnotincludeastrangeman

releasinghisloadafewcentimetersawayfrom

wheremybabywillbecooking.Ifabstinenceis

goingtobeastruggleforyou,thenIsuppose

wehaveaproblemonourhands."

Hesaysashelooksatmeintently.Icanfeelmy

cheeksheatupwithembarrassment.He

excuseshimselffromthetableandemerges

withaglasscontainingwhatIassumeis

whiskey.FromwhereI'msitting,it'satriple.

It's00:45amandwe'restillatit.I'mexhausted

andfamished,butIwantSiyatocomprehend

thatI'mnotadoormatandthatI'mtakingthis

seriously.SomuchsothatIdeclinedabottleof

wine,Ineversaynotowine.

Siya-"OkayMissKhumalo,you'vedrivenyour

pointhome.Beforewecontinue,areyou



consideringthis?Willyoubeoursurrogate?"

Me-"Yyee.."

beforeIcontinue,herushesovertomeand

scoopsmeupintoawarmembrace.Herepeats

thewords"thankyou"overandoveragainandI

canfeelhisheartjumpingoutofhischestwith

excitement.

Hefinallyletsgoandapologizesfor"crossing

theline"thisismycuetoheadtothekitchen

andwarmupourfood.

I'mnotinthemoodtohearhowmuchweneed

tokeepourhandstoourselves,becausequite

franklyI'veneverinitiatedphysicalcontactto

beginwith.We'reseatedatthetableenjoying

ourdinnerwhileSiyaisoglinghisphonewitha

widesmileonhisface.Iguesshe'stoldEve,

becausetheykeeptextingbackandforth.



Heputshisforkdownandwalksovertomy

sideofthetable.Assoonashe'sclosebythe

hairsonthebackofmyneckstandup.Idon't

wanttolookathimsoIconcentrateonthe

lasagneinfrontofme.

Hesitsdownbesidemeandgrabsmy

tremblinghand.I'mstillnotlookingathim,I

knowI'llgetlostinthosehazelcreationsandI

don'twanttodisrespectEve'shomelikethat

that.

Him-"Zinhle,Iknowthisisn'tanidealsituation,

butit'swhattheuniversehasthrownatus.I

hatethatthisishowit'sgoingtobe,because

franklyIdon'tthinkIcantrustmyselfaround

you.However,thankyoufromthebottomofmy

heart.Ifeelelated,andthisnewsgetssweeter

becauseyou'retheonegivingmethegreatest

giftIcouldaskfor."



Ismile,andforasplitsecondIpicturehowmy

lifewouldbeifheweren'tmarried.Iwonder

whatgloriousthingshewouldhavedonetomy

body.Iwonderifourrelationshipwouldbelong

termandifwe'dhavekids,andifthey'dhavehis

eyesandmysmile.Iquicklysnapoutofthis

daydream,Ican'thavethisattachmentto

someonethatsobadlyyearnstohaveafamily

withsomeoneelse.Thefactthathe'sokaywith

meincubatingtheirbabytellsmethathis

feelingsformearenowherenearasdeepas

mineforhim.

I'mgenuinelyhappyforthem,Icanonlyhope

thatonedayI'llhavethistoo.Siyakeepshinting

thatIshouldgetanUbertotakemehome,he's

boardinghisprivateplaneinanhourto

celebratethegoodnewswithEve.Iguessthis

isit,I'mmerelyanoveninhiseyesandI



shouldn'texpectanythingmorefromhim.

WhathaveIjustagreedto?

[04/17,16:11]Wdz:[16]

Thefollowingweekswerestressfultosaythe

least.Meetingswithlawyersbecamemyevery

dayreality.SiyaandEvewantedthistobedone

withoutahitch,sotheyevenhiredmealawyer

soastoensurethatIclearlyunderstoodevery

wordinthecontract.Evewasexpandingher

"empire"soshewasn'taroundasoften,but

whenshewas,shemadeherpresenceknown.

Herexcitementcouldn'tbecontained,andIwas

contentwithbeingthereasonfortheir

happiness.

Ihadtocookupagoodlietotellmymomso



thatshewouldn'tbeworriedaboutmy9month

disappearancefromherlife.Evetriedtourge

metojustletherinonsomeofthedetails,butI

wascertainthatwasnotanoption.Weagreed

onhaltingmyvisitswithmymomonceIstartto

show.NowIjustneedtomakemyalibiairtight.

I'vebeengravitatingmoretowardstellingher

thatIgotafullbursarysomewherefarlike

NorthWest.That'lputhermindateaseandwill

explainmynotbeingaroundasoften.I'llhave

toapplytoenrollatUNISA,I'llbecoupedup

indoorsforalmostayearofmylife,Imightas

welldosomethingproductiveintheprocess.

PerhapsI'llexplaineverythingtomymotherone

day,butIdon'tseeithappeninginthenear

future.

NowthatI'msomewhatsatisfiedwiththe

changesinthecontract,nowgoesthenext



phaseofourprocess;themedicalexaminations.

Idon'tevenunderstandwhythishastobeso

intense,becausethisbabywon'tbebiologically

mine.I'mliterallyjustservingasanoven.

SiyaandEve,howeverrequestedforthe

processtobedoneinacertainway,andI'm

tiredofaskingquestionsandhaving

reservations;soI'lljustoblige.AtthispointI'm

certainthatthiscouplereallydoeshavemy

bestinterestsatheartaswell,andinorderfor

thisarrangementtowork,Iwillhavetotrust

themcompletely.Mightaswellstartnow.

I'matRoccomamas,abouttoindulgeinthis

monstrosityofacheeseburgerwhenEve

comesbargingininterruptingmymoment.

Eve-"Zinhle,don'tyouthinkyoushouldoptfora



saladinstead?Youdon'twantthosetoxinsin

yourbodygirl.Besides,Ithinkyoushouldget

usedtoahealthierlifestylesoonerratherthan

later."Shetakesmyburgerandtellsthe

waitresstotakeitaway.

I'msoangry,I'mshaking.Idon'twanttosay

anythingImightregretsoItakemybagand

hopintoacaboutsideandheadbacktothe

boutique.Thatwasreallyuncalledfor,Eveis

notmymakerandisshetryingtoshowmea

glimpseofwhat'stocome?

Evearrivessoonafterme,andtherestofthe

daywe'retryingourbesttoavoideachother.

We'repackingupfortheday,andsheasksto

speaktomeintheback.Letmebracemyself.

Eve-"Zinhle,youknowthatIhaveyourbest



interestsatheart.Withthatsaid,forpretty

muchthenextyearofyourlife,Iownyou

sweety.Sodoyourselfafavorandjustdowhat

Isay."

Ican'tbelievemyears,Igrabmybagand

chargetowardsthedoor.Notsoonenough,

becauseshegrabsholdofmyarm.Myreflexes

areoverlysensitiveatthistimebecauseIlanda

slapacrosshercheek.WhenIrealizewhatI've

doneIattempttogetclosertoherand

apologize,butshescreamsformetoleave.

IrushoutthestoreandbumpintoSiyaoutside.

Ican'thelpmyself,Irunstraightintohisarms

andjustsob.Iholdontohisbroadshoulders,

andhiswarmthfinallycalmsmedown.Helifts

mychinupandwipesmywetcheekswithhis

handkerchief.Ijustgazedeepintohiseyesthat

Icangetlostinforcenturies.



Siya-"doyouwanttotellmewhathappened?"I

shakemyheadnoandsnugglemyheadonhis

chest.

Me-"Ijustneedahug"Isaytohiminawhining

voice.Hechucklessoftlyandsqueezeshis

armsaroundmeandIfeelbetter.I'vejustbeen

sooverwhelmed,thisisexactlywhatIneed.It

definitelyhelpsthatSiyaistheonetothe

rescue.

Eve-"andwhat'sgoingonhere?"

Damn!
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IjumpoffSiya'schestandcontemplate

whethertogivehimhishandkerchiefbackor

not.Ishouldprobablywashitfirst.IseeEve

marchingtowardsussoIrun/walkawayfrom

them.Peoplearelookingatmelikeastole

something,becauseEvekeepscallingafterme,



butthereisnowayI'mstopping!

Ifinallymakemywayhomeanddecidetokeep

mymindbusywithcooking.

DinnerisreadyandI'mcatchingupwithmy

mominfrontoftheTV.Mymotherhasstories

fordays,andherimpersonationsaretopnotch,

soI'mcurrentlyinstitchesandI'vealmost

forgottenaboutthemessI'vethrownmyselfin.

Untilmyphonebeeps.Textmessagesfrom

Siya.

"Weneedtotalk"

"Callme"

"Zinhle,I'mcomingtherenow!"

"I'moutside"

"Comeoutside,orI'llknockonyourmom'sfront

door"



Thelastoneisenoughformetojoltoffthe

couch,Idon'twanttotestwhetherhe'stelling

thetruthornot.

Mom-"what'swrongZiZi?"

Me-"Idon'thavecellserviceandI'mexpecting

acall,I'mgonnagooutsidequickly."

Mom-"Thabi?Areyoutwofixingthingsfinally?I

wonderwhatyoudidtomakehimfinallygive

up."

IhadtoldherthatThabiandIweretakinga

break,becauseshenoticedmetakingpublic

transportallthetimeandsheknowshowThabi

wasagainstmetakingtaxi's.

Accordingtohim,hedidn'twantmetobeogled

byperversetaximen.Iobviouslydidn't

complain,becausewhowould?

Me-"I'llberightbackma."



ImakemywaytoSiya'sRangeandwonderjust

howmanycarsthismanhas.

Me-"Siya,Ithoughtweagreedtostopmeeting

likethis.I'moverwhelmedasitis,andIdon't

wantanymoreconfusionrightnow."

Siya-"Isetupthismeeting,soI'llbedoingthe

talking."Inodlikeanidiot.Ihatetheauthority

hehasoverme.

Siya-"asIwassaying,Iheardyouslappedmy

wifetoday.I'mnotevenangry,butdisappointed

thatyou'ddosomethinglikethat.Withthatsaid,

Evealsofilledmeinabouthowsheaggravated

thesituation.Thebothofyouaregrownwomen.

Ihaveminestomanage,monumentstobuild,

millionRanddealstosignoffon.DoyouthinkI

needthiscrapfromeitherofyou?"

He'shuffingandpuffing,andI'mhalfscared,

buthalfarousedaswell.Ipartmylipsand

attempttospeak,butnothingcomesoutsoI



bitemybottomlipandjustlookathim.

Siya-"Don'tdothat,damnitZinhle"

Hewhispers

Me-"I'mso..rry"

Idon'tevenknowwhatI'mapologizingfor,butI

guessit'swhatIshoulddo.

Siya-"actually,getoutofmycar.Myassistant

willcontactyounextweekregardingyour

medicalanalysis.Eveissorryabouttodayby

theway.Zinhle.."

Ilookupathimandgetlostinhiseyesasusual.

Siya-"pleasegetoutofmycar"

Itrytoprotest,butheinterjects.

Siya-"Now!"

Iopenthedoorandheadbackintothehouse.

**SIYA**



Hi,I'mSiyabongaNyathi.I'mEve'shusband.I'm

37yearsoldandI'dliketoconsidermyself

somewhatofabusinessmogul.Fromanearly

ageIalwayshadmyeyessetonthekindoflife

Iwantedtolive,andIthinkit'ssafetosaythat

I'mlivingitrightnow.

Overthepast2yearsI'vesetmyfocusfrom

constructiontominingandit'sthebestthing

I'veeverdone.

EveandIhavebeenmarriedforacoupleof

years,I'mnotgoodwithdatesandsentimental

stufflikethatsoIcan'treallysayjusthowmany

yearswe'vebeenmarried.

EveandIhavealwaysbeenfriendsabove

everythingelse,andthat'swhathashelpedus

overcomeourmilestonesthroughouttheyears.



I'vealwaysimaginedhavingasquadofbabies,

becauseIwantmylegacytoliveon,Iwant

someonetocallmedad.

UnfortunatelyEveandIhavebeenunsuccessful

inthatdepartment.Beforewestarteddating,

Evewasinatoxicrelationshipandshewas

reallybrokenwhenwemet.Turnsout,shewas

pregnantwithherex'schild.Onedaysheasked

forsomemoneytodoherhair,wehadbarely

starteddatingatthispoint,butIlovedspoiling

hersoIwillinglytransferredherthemoney.

LittledidIknowthatshewas22weeks

pregnant,sosheusedthemoneytopay

someonetoperformanillegaltermination.She

bledoutandwasrushedtothehospital,and

disappearedfor2weeks.Shereemergedand

gavemesomeexcusewhichIbelieved.Ionly

foundthisout2yearsintoourmarriage.



Shewaslosingweight,havingnightmaresand

wasawalkingzombie.Mymothertookhertoa

traditionalhealer,andthat'swhenthenews

cameout.Shehadtoperformaritualforthe

babywhichIfunded.Soit'ssafetosaythatmy

motherisdefinitelynotapartoftheEvefan

club.

Thatwasadarktimeinourlives,butwe

managedtoovercomeit.Yousee,Evecame

intomylifewhenIneededstabilitythemost.I

wasaworkaholicandhadlostsightofwhatitis

Iwasworkingfor.Webecamefriends,she

madesureIwasfed,shepaidattentiontothe

smalldetailsofmylife,soIfiguredthenext

naturalstepwouldbemarriage.Sohereweare.

Acoupleofyearslaterwithnobaby,andEve

blamesherself,andIknowIshouldn'tsaythis

butIhaveslightresentmenttowardsherfor

whatshedidyearsago.Ifeeldeepdowninside,

it'shinderingusfromconceivingsomehow,



althoughthedoctorshaveensuredus

otherwise.I'mnotgettinganyyounger,Iwantto

retirebythetimeI'm50,butIthoughtI'dhave

myownbloodtakeovermyempire.

That'swhereZinhlecomesin.Lord,wheredoI

start.ThefirstdayIsawher,Icouldn'thelpbut

justpauseandadmireherbeauty.Itwas

captivatingtosaytheleast.IrememberI

couldn'tgetmysisteroutoftherestaurantfast

enoughthatday.I'veneversteppedoutonmy

marriage,andI'veneverintendedto,butZinhle

leavestinglesoneveryinchofmybody.Ican

communicatewithherwithoutspeaking,our

soulsjustconnect.

AsIsaid,I'mnotasentimentalperson,soI've

neverhadanythingtocomparetrueloveto.So

I'vealwaysassumedthatifI'mtakencareof,

thenI'mprobablyloved,thefairthingtodo



wouldbetoreciprocateright?

Althoughthetinglingsensationsthatlingeron

foreverhavekeptmeupatnight.ThefeelingsI

haveforZinhleareforeign.Idon'tevenknow

herthatwell,yetshefeelslikehome.Thisis

whyIhavetonipthisinthebudbefore

temptationgetsthebetterofme.Myfather

cheatedonmymothercountlesstimes,isaw

howitbrokeherwhenvariouswomenwould

cometodeclaretheirpregnancies.Itbecame

worsewhenmyfatherpassedon,thechildren

thatcametogettheirnonexistentinheritance.

That'swhyIsworethatIwouldneverbethat

man.I'llsuppresswhateverfeelingsIhavefor

Zinhleuntiltheycompletelydisappear.Ijust

hopeitwillbepossible,especiallywithusliving

underthesameroofsoon.

ImustsayIaddedthepartwheresheshould

residewithus.That'sastoryforanotherday.
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Siya'smixedsignalsareinfuriating.Itwouldbe

easierformetoforgetabouthimifhe'dstop

makingadvancesonme,becausenowI've

takenacoupleofstepsbackwards.

Worstpartisthatthere'snoescapinghim,ina

fewmonthsI'llbehishousemate.Whichiswhy

Ineedadistraction,fornowIshouldliveand

enjoymylife,becauseverysoonitwon'tbemy

own.

Thenextcoupleofdaysaresombre.Idecided

topostponethemedicalscreeningforafew

weeks,justtowrapmyheadaroundeverything.

Evehasn'tbeenattheshopsincetheincident,

andevenourconversationsoverthephoneare

awkward.Ineedsomelightonthisdarkness,so

IdecidetocallBrian.Wespeakalmost

everyday,evenifit'sjustsendingeachother



memes.We'vereallyformedagreatfriendship,

hetriestomakeadvancesonme,butIknowit's

justbecausehe'saserialflirt.

Brian-"Zee!"

Me-"Brian!"Isayinawhinytone,hechuckles

softly.

Brian-"Outwithit,whatdoyouwant?"

Me-"Wellifyou'regonnabemean,I'mnotgoing

totellyou."

Brian-"Sweetface,whatcanIdoforyou?"

Me-"That'smorelikeit!Whatareyourplans

tonight?Whatdoyousaywepaintthetown

red?"

Brian-"Well,I'mactuallyinJhbrightnow.But

sinceyou'veaskedsonicely,I'llpickyouupat

9pm."

Me-"Brianno.Ithoughtthatmaybeyouwere

around.Wecanrescheduleanddosomething

whenyou'reintown."



Brian-"I'mnotafooltoletanofferlikethisgo

towaste.I'lltakeafriend'splaneinanhouror

so.Youjustbereadyby9pm.Byesweetface!"

Withthathehangsup.He'ssuchabreathof

freshair,exactlywhatIneeded!

Ican'twaitforclosingtime,inmymindI'm

alreadyonmythirddrink.

Therestofthedayisratherbusy,I'vebarelyhad

timetositdownandhavelunch,butI'mnot

complaining.Keepingbusymeansmymindis

toooccupiedtooverthink.

It'sfinallyclosingtimeandI'mattheback

wrappingupsomepaperworkwhenIhearthe

dooropen.

Me-"Sorry,we'reclosed!"IyellasIgetupoff

myseat.Ihearfootstepsapproachingtheback

doorandIthinktheworst.Maybethisisa



robbery.Itaketheclosest"weapon"tome;a

staplerandsayasilentprayer.Thedoorknob

turnsandIchargetowardsitwithallmymight.

Siya-"whoahwhoahZinhle,it'smeSiya,it'sme!"

I'vebeenpunchingandkickingwithallmy

mightforatleast30seconds,andhehasn't

movednotevenaninch.Allofmyeffortswere

wastedonSiya.Whatishedoinghere?

He'sgotafirmgriponmyhandsandhetells

metobreatheindeeply,asI'mstilltryingto

catchmybreath.

Isnatchmyhandsawayandmarchtothedesk

tograbmyhandbagandcellphone.

Me-"yourwifeisn'there,andIwasjustleaving."

Siya-"Isee,Ijustcan'tgetholdofher,andshe

isn'tathome."

Ilookathimwithaboredexpressiononmy

face.

Me-"pleaseexcuseme."



He'sblockingthedoorwayandhe'snotshifting

totheside.Insteadhestridestowardsme,and

beforeIknowit,he'sinchesfrommyfaceand

mybreathingchanges.

Hecoversmymouthwithhis,andasItryto

protest,hepicksmeupandwrapsmylegs

aroundhiswaistandwalksovertothedesk.He

gentlyplacesmeonthedeskandstands

betweenmylegs.Hehikesupmydressand

nibblesonmyearwhilehishandsroammy

lowerbody.Hetracessoftkissesfrommyneck

andfinallyonmyinnerthighs.I'mbreathing

uncontrollably,andwhenhelicksmycastle

overmylaceunderwear,Ialmostgooverthe

edge.

Ijumpupfromthedeskandpushhimaway,

thistimehetakesastepback.

Me-"NoSiya!No!"

Ishoutathim.



Me-"Idon'tdeservethis!You'remarried,stop

messingwithme.Justleavemealone!"Icry

outloud.

Ashetriestomovecloser,Igrabmythingsand

bangthedooronmywayout.Ileftthekeyson

thedesksohecanlockup.

Now,Idefinitelyneedthatdrink!

Iarrivedathome2hoursago.Iquicklygot

startedonthepotsandcleanedthehouse

simultaneously.Ineedtobutterupmymom

beforegoingout.Luckilyshe'satafriend's

bridalshower,soIwon'thavetolistentoher

guilttripme.Lordknowsthatshe'sgoodatthat.

I'llsendherashorttexttotellherthatI'm

leaving,hopefullyshedoesn'tcall!

I'minmyroom,sittingcross-leggedinfrontof

myfulllengthmirror.Inonehand,Ihavemy



Hennessyandlimeconcoction,andintheother,

mymakeupbrush.I'mputtingalotofeffort

intomylooktonight,it'sbeenawhilesinceIfelt

sexy,andbesides,Iwanttomakesomepeople

sweattonight!

ThemountainofclothesIkeeptossingonmy

bedisincreasing,andIstillhaven'tdecidedon

anoutfit.I'vedecidedhoweverthatajumpsuit

won'tworkfortonight.Iintendtodrowninthe

liquors,thatmeansalotofbathroombreaks,

andajumpsuithastoomuchadmin.SoIsettle

onanofftheshoulderredfreakumdresswith

fairysleeves.It'snottoomuch,andinthiscase

lessisdefinitelymore.

Mya$$ispeachy,mywaistissnatched,my

breastsaretight.I'mmakingmyownselfsweat

alittle.Isweepmycurlsovertooneside,and

lookatmyreflectioninthemirror.Girls,lock



yourmenaway!Iputonachoker,scrappyheels

andcarryagoldclutch.Icompletemylookwith

aredlipandsnapsomephotos.

MyminiphotoshootisinterruptedbyBrianface

timingme,Idon'tanswerthough,becauseI

wanttoseehisreactionwhenheseesmein

personrather.

Ilookthroughthewindow,he'sbroughttheG

wagontocomeandplay,andIdon'tmindatall.

IsayasmallprayeraskingGodtokeepmesafe,

Inevergoanywherewithoutpraying.TheLord

hasseenmethroughsomereallydifficult

situations.

Ireachthecaroutside,andBrianisvisibly

impressedwithwhathesees.

Me-"it'srudetostare,youknow."

Hewhistlesandmakesmedoa360degree



turnforhim.

Brian-"Sweetface,doyoublamemethough?I

looklikeapeasantnexttoyou,shouldIgo

change?"

Brianhasaflairforthedramatics,I'venoticed

this.He'slookingyummyinhisjeans,golferand

Guccibomberjacket.Hesmellsgoodenoughto

eattoo.

Me-"areyougoingtodroolthewholenight,or

areyougonnaletmein."

Hefinallyopensthedoorformeandweleave.

Brian-"Let'sgetfueledupwithsomefoodfirst

andgetourliversready,shallwe?"

Me-"Fortonightweshallpartakeinaturnup!"I

shoutasIincreasethevolumeontheradio.He

laughsloudlyandwedanceinthecaraswe

makeourwaytotherestaurant.
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Thefoodwasdelectable,butnowit'stimefor

themainevent,we'reofftotheclub.

Wearriveattheclub,andwereceiveVIP

treatment.Itdefinitelyboostsyourego,when

youwalkintoaplacewithawellestablished

person.There'snowaitinginlongqueues,no

tryingtonegotiateentrancefees,nokissingass

justtogetaplacetositandnobudgetingfor

yourdrinks.

We'reseatedatourVIPcubicle,andit'sjusthim

andIonourcouches.Thetableisdeckedout

withdrinks,andIcanseethethot'seyeingBrian

likehe'sapieceofmeatandtheyhaven'teaten

inweeks.Idecidetositnexttohim,because

wemaynotbetogetherbuthe'smydate,and

he'sminetonight.



Themusicisright,thedrinksareflowingand

we'reenjoyingeachother'scompany.Thisis

justwhatthedoctorprescribed.

We'rehavingharmlessfun,mylegsareonhis

lapandhe'ssmoothinghishandsonthemever

sooften.

Ourmomentisinterrupted.

"Brian!Zinhle!"

It'sEveandSiya.Isthereanyescapingthese

twothough?

Siya-"Fancyseeingyoutwohere"hesayswhile

easinghiseyebrows.

Brianhasalookofconfusiononhisface.

Brian-"ItoldyouIwascomingherewithZinhle

tonight."

HenarrowshiseyesatSiya.Siyapretendstobe

oblivioustowhat'sbeensaidandsignalsfora



cocktailwaitress,whileheplonkshimselfinthe

couches.

Eve-"Thisissocool.Siyawantedtoletloose

tonight,heinsistedhewantedtocomehere.

Yourbromanceisrathercute!"

Brian-"well,let'sgetthispartygoingthen!"He

helpsEvesitdownwhileIdownmydrinkinone

gulp.

Me-"I'mgoingtodance."IwhisperinBrian'sear.

IletmylipslingerawhilelongeronBrian'sear,

makingitlookalotmoresultrythanitis.Isee

Siyaatthecornerofmyeyeshiftuncomfortably.

Good!

IrubBrian'sthighonelasttimeandheadforthe

dancefloor.

I'mdancinglikemylifedependsonit.In

betweenthetwerkingandthegrinding,I'm



makingafewmensweat.

WhileI'mgettingmygrooveon,Ifeelmanly

handscirclemywaist.Ijumpaway,butit'sonly

Brian.IlookoveratSiya,andtheveinsonhis

foreheadarebulgingout.Ieventuallylookaway,

becausehe'snotblinkingandhe'sscaringmea

little.

IcontinuetobumpandgrindonBrian,because

Irefusetoletanyoneruinmynight.Brian's

bulgeinhispantsisgrowingbythesecondand

it'ssnuggledontomylowerback.Ismileto

myselfasIwatchEvewalktohermanandgive

himalapdance.Ithinkthechampagneis

workingit'smagiconher.Siyahoweverstill

hasn'ttakenhiseyesoffofBrianandI.

Mydancesessionisinterruptedwhensomeone



tugsatmyarmroughly.Ilookupandseenone

otherthanthemonsterhimself,Thabi.

BeforeBriancanact,hisfriendsjumphimand

attackhimwithpunches.Thabipullsmeacross

thedancefloor,I'mkickingandscreamingand

seeEveacrosstheroomjustlookatme.Idon't

knowifshe'stooshockedtodoanythingorif

shejustdoesn'twanttodoanything.

IscreamoutforSiyaandIseehimjumpacross

theroom.He'sinfrontofmewithinasecond

andhe'slandingpunchesonThabiandthere's

bloodeverywhere.Siyalookslikehe'sinatrans.

Me-"Siya,you'regoingtokillhim!"Iscreamout

tohim.ThebouncersfinallygetSiyaoffof

Thabiwhoisnowonthefloorwithbloodall

overhisface.



EvefinallycomesoutofnowhereandhugsSiya

frombehind.

Eve-"Baby,let'sgo."

I'mnotinthemoodtowatchthemtogether.So

IgolookingforBrian.Ifindhimontheother

sideoftheclubwithanicepackonhisfist.

Me-"Brian,areyouokay?"

Brian-"youshouldseetheotherguys.Nexttime

I'llkillthem"

Helaughssoftly.Hecupsmychinwithhishand

andgivesmeaconcernedlook.

Me-"I'mfineBrian,I'mmoreworriedaboutyou."

Brian-"I'mgoodsweetface,theyjustcaughtme

offguard,buttheymessedwiththewrongone.

Ithinkit'stimeweleftthisplace."

Me-"Iagree."

Itakehishandandwewalkout.IseeThabi



sittingatthebackofanambulanceoutside,and

Iquicklylookaway.Idon'twanttofeelguilty,so

it'sbestjusttoavoidit.

"Bri!"Siyacallsoutfromadistance,andwe

makeourwaytohimandEve.

Eveisholdingontohermanfordearlifeand

shedoesn'tacknowledgeourpresence.She

asksBrianifhe'sokay,andthat'sit.Nomention

ofme.Siyafinallycomesclosertomeandasks

ifI'mhurt,andIshakemyheadvigorouslyas

tearsescapemyeyes.

SiyaisabouttopullmeinforahugwhenEve

tugsonhim.

Eve-"baby,Ithinkweshouldjustgo.Idon't

wanttobehereanymore.IpromiseI'llmake

youfeelbetterwhenwegethome."

Siyanodsandhiseyesarelockedonminefora



fewseconds.

Siya-"maybeweshouldtakeyouhomeZinhle.

Brian'shandlooksprettybad.Idon'tthinkit

wouldbesafeforhimtodrivealongdistance."

Eveisshootingdaggersatme.

Iknowwhentotakeahint.

Me-"No,I'llbefine.I'llgohomewithBrianand

justmakesurehe'sokay."

Siyafrownsandbeforehecanprotest,Evepulls

himtowardstheircar.Hekeepslookingbackin

mydirection,andIshakemyheadtryingtotell

himtostop.

Brian-"Soyou'respendingthenightwithme?"

Me-"Iguessso!"
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WeareonourwaytotheNyathimansion,and



I'mdrivingtheGwagon.I'msadaboutBrian's

hand,butwhenwillIgetanopportunitytodrive

suchacareveragain?

Brianwon'tletmegofasterthan80km/heven

onthefreeway.Hesayshe'shadenough

accidentsfortheday.

We'regoingtotheNyathimansion,becauseI

didsaythatBrianstaysinSiya'spoolhouse

whenhe'sinDurban.Todayisnoexception.

Wefinallyarrive,andIparkthecarclosetothe

fountain.Brianisbehavinglikesuchababy,

he'slimpingnowandwhiningallthewaytohis

poolhouse.

Asweapproachthepoolhouse,Ihear

footstepsbehindus,andit'sSiya.GoodLord!

Siya-"areyouguysgood?ZinhleIcanofferyou



aguestroominthemainhouseratherjustso

you'remorecomfortable."

Me-"Nothanks,Iwanttomakesurethisbig

babysettlesinandgetsagoodnightsrestafter

alltheactionfromearlier."IsaysmilingatBrian.

Siya-"wellZinhle,you'renotadoctor,there'snot

muchyoucando."

Brian-"Ibegtodiffer."

Briangivesmeamischievoussmile.

Brian-"Dude,gobackinthehouseandmake

lovetoyourwife.Don'tbetooloud,we'lltrynot

tobeeither."

IsmackBrian'sarm,andhecriesout.

Overreactingasusual.

Me-"goodnightSiya."

IturnonmyheelandpullBriantofollowme.

Siyastandsinthesamespotforwhatseems

likeforever.WereachthepoolhouseandI

finallyseehimwalkawaywithhishandsinhis



pockets.Idon'tunderstandwhatitisthatman

wantsfromme.

Weenterthespaciouspoolhouse,andit's

almostthesizeofmyhome.Brianwalksoverto

theliquorcabinetandpullsoutabottleof

whiskeyandoneofvodka.

Brian-"sinceoureveninggotruined,let'shavea

littlefun.Thenyoucantellmeaboutthoseguys

fromearlier."Hesaysholdingupthebottles.

HedisappearstowhatIassumeishisbedroom

andreemergesinsweatpantsandavest.He

passesmeat-shirt.

Brian-"Ithinkthat'llmakeyoumore

comfortable.Youcanusetheotherbedroomto

change."

Inodandgoovertotheotherroomtochange.



Hist-shirtcouldpassforadressonme,butI

lookrathercuteinit.Igoovertothekitchento

whereheis,andhelooksadorableinhisapron.

He'smakingsteakandasalad.That'swhenI

realizethatI'mstarving.Drinkingalwaysdoes

thistome.

We'resittingonthefloorintheloungeandI

lookoveratBrian,he'ssoadorable.He'splaced

cushionsonthefloor,deckedoutourfoodona

fluffywhiteblanket.He'splacedoursnackson

thesideandlitcandlesalloverthehouse.We're

havingagreattimetalkingabouteverythingand

nothing.

Ihavemylegsonhislapandhe'sfeedingme

strawberrieswhilewesiponouradult

beverages.Ithinkwe'vepassedthetipsystage,

andhishandsaretravellingallovermybody.

Heflipsmeoverandhisbreathingchanges.



Brian-"Sweetface,you'regorgeousyouknow

that?"

Thatcomesoutasawhisperashetrailssoft

kissesalongmyneck.

Hepullsupmyt-shirtandstaresatmybody.

Brian-"youlookgoodenoughtoeat."

Hetrailsmoresoftwetkissesonmystomach

andsucksonmynavel.Iflinch,butI'mtoo

buzzedtosayordoanything.

Hetravelsfurtherdownandspreadsmylegs

apart.Histonguemakescontactwithmycastle

overmyunderwearandanelectriccurrent

travelsthroughmybody.

MymindandsoulisinanotherdimensionasI

holdhisheadinbetweenmythighs.Helicksthe

entrancetomycastlelikeit'sicecream.



Me-"Aah,Siyadon'tstop!YesSiya!"

Thenhestops.

Crap!.I'msoberinasplitsecond.

Briangetsupabruptly.

Brian-"whatdidyoujustcallme?"
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MyeyesareclosedandI'mtooscaredtoopen

them.ThinkZinhle!Welltheydosay,"whenin

doubtplaydead."SoIdecidetooverplaymy

drunkenstate.

Irolloverontomystomachandmumble"come

tobedBrian"andreleasethebestfakesnoreI

can.Hestandsovermeforafewseconds,then

Ihearhimletoutasigh.Hefinallylevels

himselfontothefloorandlaysbehindmewith

hisarmaroundmywaist.Hepullsablanket

overourbodiesandwithinminutes,it'slights

outforme.



Thefollowingmorning,we'rewokenupby

someonevigorouslyshakingus.Imoanand

covermyfacewiththeblanket.Brianinches

closertomeandIfeelhismorningpole

standingtoattention.Ishootmyeyesopenand

leapup.It'stoofastbecauseIfeeldizzyand

thenIfeelsomeone'shandsaroundmywaist

asIseetheroomspin.Icandistinguishthat

touchfromanywhere,Iknowit'sSiya.

Him-"easythere"hesaysashescoopsmeup

andgentlyplacesmeonthecouch.Hekneels

infrontofmeandtouchesmycheekwithhis

thumb.

Siya-"areyouokaylo..UhmmZinhle."

Me-"I'mfineSiya"Isnatchhishandaway.

Brian-"Whataboutme?Whydon'tyouaskme?

Iamtheonethatwasinaphysicalaltercation



afterall."

SiyafocuseshisattentiontoBrian.

Siya-"I'mactuallyheretotellyouthatbreakfast

isready."

Brian-"At07:00am?Areyousureyouweren't

snoopingaround?"Heraiseshiseyebrows

Siya-"GoodthingthisismyhousesoIcando

allthesnoopingIwant."

Brianhuffsloudly.

Brian-"Sweetface,Ithinknexttimeweshould

bookatahotelroom.Maybewekeptthemup

withallthosegroansweweremaking."

IseeSiyarollshishandsintofists,andIknow

it'stimetointervene.Istandupandtouch

Siya'sshoulder.

Me-"Giveusaminute.We'llberightout."

Siyastaysinthesamespotforabout30

secondsthenhefinallywalkout.



**SIYA**

Icouldbarelysleeplastnight,knowingwhat

couldbehappeninginmypoolhouse.Isentan

emailtomystaffat04:30amtoensurethat

breakfastwasservedearlytoday.Iwanteda

reasontointerruptwhateverwasgoingonin

there.

Lastnight,InearlylostitwhenIsawthatlittle

boydragZinhleacrosstheclublikethat.Ilost

trackofmysurroundings,andI'mashamedto

say,IevenforgotaboutEve.

WhenZinhlesaidshe'dbegoinghomewith

Brian,Ididn'trealizethatI'dgetsoangry.Poor

Eve,Ireallytookitalloutonheruntilthis

morning.Shecanbarelywalkrightnow,but

she'snotcomplaining.She'sbeengiddyever

sinceourlastroundandhasbeen

complimentingmenonstoponmy



"performance".Ican'tstomachseeingBrian

andZinhletogether,andhowtheyflaunttheir

"situationship"inmyfaceissickening.Perhaps

IshouldsitBriandownandtellhimthatZinhle

ismyterritory.He'salwaysrespectedme,I'm

surehe'llbackoff.

TheonlywayI'mgoingtoremainsaneisif

Zinhleissingleforatleastthenextyearofher

life.IknowI'mbeingselfish,buthowamI

expectedtosurviveseeingherwithanother

manrightundermynose?

Speakingofanotherman,thatlittleboyfrom

lastnightneedstobeproperlydealtwith.
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**BRIAN**

Hithere,I'mBrianEvans.Bestfriendand

businesspartnertoSiyaNyathi.Igowayback

withthatman,andImustsaythatIowesome



ofmysuccessestohim.Whichbringsmeto

thisbeautifulgemthat'sZinhle.

She'sbroughtsomuchlightintomylife.

SometimesIfindmyselfsmilingjustatthe

thoughtofher,butIknowIdon'tdeserveher.

She'stoopure,Iwouldhatetobetheoneto

taintthat.

Although,whathappenedintheearlyhoursthis

morninghasraisedamillionquestions.

ZinhlecalledmeSiya!WhileIwastryingto

pleasureher,shecalledmebymybestfriend's

name.Thatwasahugeblowtomyego,I'mstill

recovering.

It'samusingtomehowshemanagetocoverit

up.Fallingasleepwasageniusmove,soI

humoredherforthetimebeing.HoweverIneed

togettothebottomofwhateverisgoingon

betweenZinhleandSiya,perhapsIcansqueeze

atleastamillionfromSiyaasblackmail?Hmm



letthegamesbegin!

**ZINHLE**

IwassoembarrassedwhenSiyawalkedinto

thepoolhouseandsawmeinnothingbutat-

shirt.Iprobablylookedlikeathotthathadtoo

muchtodrinkandjustopenedherlegs.Ifeel

disgustedandI'mashamed.Ionlywantedto

makeSiyajealous,andnowhe'sprobablyglad

thatwe'renotinaromanticrelationship.I

wouldn'tevenblamehimifhewithdrewfrom

thecontractnow.Hemadeitabundantlyclear

thathedidn'twantsomeoneloosetobehis

surrogate,andthat'swhatIam.HowdoI

alwaysfindmyselfinthesesituations?

Thenthere'stheBrianissuefromlastnight.I

can'tbelieveIcalledhimSiya'snamewhilehe

wasprobablyinhishousebangingthedaylights

outofhiswife.



Hiswife,Eve.I'mstillsurprisedbyherbehavior

lastnight,butI'mterrifiedthatshecould

possiblyknowaboutmeandherhusband.I've

beenplayingwithfireallalong,whatwasso

hardaboutkeepingmyhandstomyself?

I'mnotgoingtobreakfast,Ineedmybedand

I'msureIhavealotofexplainingtodowhenI

gethome,rathersoonerthanlater.

Iemergefromthebathroominmyfreakum

dressfromthepreviousnightandBrian's

slippers,I'llreturnthematalaterdate.It'sbad

enoughthatI'mabouttodothewalkofshame.

Me-"Bri,I'mcallinganUberIneedtohead

home."

Hewalkstowardsmefromthekitchen,andhe's

nolongerwearinghisvest.Ilookaway,because

nowisnotthetimetopervoverhim.



Hecupsmyfaceinhishand.

Brian-"icandropyouoff,thatwillgiveyoutime

totellmewhycalledoutSiya'snamelastnight."

Myeyesalmostfalloutoftheirsockets,andI

canfeelmycheeksheatingup.

Me-"Brian,nowisnotthetimeforyourjokes.

Yousawthattheliquorgotthebetterofme.I

hopeyourhandisbetter."

Itakeitinmineandplantsmallkissesonhis

knuckles.

Me-"I'llseeyouaroundBrian."

Iblowakisstohimandheadout.

IsendaquicktexttoSiyaaskinghimtoopen

thegateforme,andinsteadIseeEvewalkout

ofthehouseandshe'scomingtowardsme.My

heartsuddenlybeatsfastbecauseIcan'tread

herexpression,isshepissedorisshefrowning

duetothesun.Nonetheless,she'smarching



towardsmeandIhavetostandmyground.

Eve-"hi"

Inodandsmileshyly.

Eve-"Ididn'tgetachancetocheckonyoulast

night,butIhopeyou'regood."

Me-"I'mfinethanks.Iwasactuallyjustonmy

wayout.Ineedtogohomeandrest."

Evegivesmeawidesmileandcomestowards

meandholdsmeinanembrace.

Eve-"Zinhle,Idon'tknowwhatyourintentions

arewithSiya,butstopwhileyou'reahead.You

don'twannagotowarwithme,trustmesweety.

Ilikeyou,that'swhyI'mbeingniceenoughto

warnyou.Youaremerelyouroven,behavelike

one!"Shewhispersinmyear.

Shelet'sgoofmeandopensthegate.

Iwalkawaywithmyheadhanginglow.
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**ZINHLE**

I'mathomecurledupinmybed.I'mreally

cravingmystashundermybed,butalcohol

doesn'tseemtolovemelately.I'mcuddledup

nexttomyteddy,andIdon'thavetearstocry.

It'stimeslikethesethatIwishIwas

establishedenoughtohavemyownapartment.

Ilovemymothertodeath,buttodayIneedto

bealone.I'mdreadingwhenmymothercomes

home.IknowI'mgoingtohavetogrovelfornot

cominghomelastnight,cookandclean,butI'm

reallynotinthemoodhey.

MyphonehasbeenblowingupsinceIgot

home,butI'mnotreadytofacetheworld.I

knowit'sprobablythreatsfromThabi,Siya



pretendingtocare,andBrianjustbeingBrian.

Irealizethere'snousecryingoverspilledmilk.

I'vemademybedandnowit'stimetolayinit.

SoIendmypityparty.Igetupfrombedand

makemywaytothekitchentogetstartedon

dinner.I'mmakinga3coursemeal,becauseI

evenhatemyselfrightnowforwhatoccurred

lastnight.Ineedmymommy'sloveand

affection,soallowmetogrovel.WhileI'mbusy

withthepots,Iputourclothesinthewashing

machinethenheadedtotheloungetodomy

springcleaning.JustasIwasmoppingthe

house,inwalkedmymotherandshewas

happierthanIexpected.

Mom-"hellobaby!"

Shewalksovertome

Me-"heyma!"

Shekissesmeonthecheek.OkaysoIguess



I'mnotintroublethen.

Her-"letmenotdisturbyouke."

Shewalksaway,andIrealizethatshe'snot

wearingmake-up,herdresshasstainsonitand

she'sbeingtoocalmformyliking.Mymom

neverleavesthehousewithoutatleastahintof

mascara.

Wait!Shedidn'tsleepathome!

Shedoesn'tknowthatIdidn'tcomehomelast

night,becauseshedidn'teither!

Icontinuewithmycleaning,andI'minabetter

moodnowthatI'mnotintrouble.Ifinishup

withsupperandsetthetableforthe2ofus.I

gotoherroomtotellherdinnerisreadyand

she'slyingonherbedonherback,withherfeet

touchingtheheadboard.She'sinhergown,and

she'spayingsomuchattentiontoherphone

shedoesn'tevenhearmewalkin.She'sgiggling,



andIjuststandnexttothebedforafew

seconds.Seeingherlikethismakesmyheart

smile.

Me-"Mama,supperisready"

Her-"Thankyoubaby.I'mnotgoingtoeattoo

much,IhaveachurchmeetingwithLindiwe."

Irollmyeyes,2nightsinarow.Itlookslikemy

mom'slovelifeisheatingup!

Ifyou'rewonderingwhathappenedtomydad,

wellhepassedawayafewyearsafterhimand

momgotdivorced.Hewasabusivetowardsher

duringthelastyearsoftheirmarriage,mysister

andIfinallysatherdownandtoldherthatshe'd

haveourblessingifshewantedtoleave,soshe

did.Theygotadivorceandhedivorcedhis

daughterstoo.ThelasttimeIsawhimwas

whenhecamehometofinduspackingour



belongings.

ThatwasoneofthemostterrifyingdaysI've

everexperienced.Wewereliterallythrowingour

clothesintoplasticbagswhenhearrived.He

lockedthegatesoastoblockusfromleaving,

thenhecameintothehouse.Hewasalittle

intoxicated,sohisspeechwasslurry,buthe

wasvisiblyangry.Noneofusstoppedwhatwe

weredoing,insteadthatmadeuspackatan

evenfasterrate.

Wewerethrowingappliances,clothes,picture

framesintothecar.That'swhenhebecame

violent,grabbingandpushingmymother.My

sisterandIhadtointervene,shethrewavase

onhisheadwhileIscrambledovertohis

pocketsandstolethekeyforthegate.

Afewmonthslaterindivorcecourt,hestoodin

frontofthejudgeandrelinquishedallcustody

rightstomyselfandmysister.Yes,he



requestedtonolongerberesponsibleforus.

Thatwasmylastmemoryofmyownfather.A

fewyearslaterhedevelopedaheartcondition

thattookhislifeabruptly.Heledareckless

lifestyle,soitwasinevitable.Needlesstosay,

hedidn'tleaveusanything.Hisrelatives

claimedinallofhispoliciesanddisappeared.

ThelasttimeIvisitedhisgravesitewastheday

ofhisfuneral,andfranklyIdon'tplanongoing

thereeveragain.Thatmantaintedwhatwould

havebeenanamazingupbringing,soIguess

it'ssafetosaythatIstillhaveslightresentment

towardshim.

Mymomfeltobligedtoplanandpayforhis

funeral.She'salwaysbeensoconsumedby

guilt,itwouldkeepherupatnight.

It'sonlyintherecentyearsthatshe'sbeganto

accepthappinessinherlife,andthepossibility



thatthere'ssomeonemakingherhappy,hasme

satisfied.Tellingheraboutmypredicament

wouldbeselfishofme.

Momeatsfourspoonsofthebutternutsoup

starter,andexcusesherselftogogetreadyfor

her"meeting".

IguessI'llbealonetonight,butI'mnot

complaining.Ineedsometimetoreflectand

mentallyacceptmysituation.
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ItwasMondaymorning,andIwasfeeling

refreshed.Ihadattendedchurchtheprevious

day,becauseIneededtodrawmystrength

frommyfaith.AssoonasIsteppedoutof

church,Ifeltrejuvenatedandrenewed.Iknew

thatIhadtoembracethecardsthatIhadbeen

dealt.



I'minmyroomandI'mgettingreadyforwork

whenanemailnotificationcomesthrough.It's

anemailfromSiyanotifyingmethatmy

medicalexaminationwillcommenceduringthe

courseoftheweek,becauseEveandhimhave

otherobligationsoverthenextfewweeks.

OkaythisisnothingIcan'thandle.

Thefollowingdaysatworkwereinteresting.

Evewasaroundtheboutiquemoreoftenand

shebehavedasifnothinghappenedbetween

us,soIdidthesame.Iwasn'tgoingtofeedinto

whatevergameshewasplaying.There'smore

tolifethanthat,andIguessthesoonerIshow

herImeannoharm,thebetterforme.Iamnot

interestedinmakinganyenemies.

Thedayofmymedicalexaminationarrived,and



theNyathidriverwasalreadywaitingforme

outside.I'mmeetingEveandSiyaatthe

hospital.Apparently,Siyahasaclosefriend

that'sadoctorandwillbetheoneadministering

thesurrogacyprocess.

Iarriveinthedoctor'srooms,andthefirst

personIseeisSiyaseatedonacouchinthe

corner.He'sjuststaringattheceilingandhe

looksasifhehasalotonhismind.

Me-"ahem"

Iclearmythroat,andhelooksoveratme.He

jumpsoffhisseatandoffersittome.Idon't

knowwhy,becauseit'sa3seatercouchandthe

bothofuscouldsitcomfortably.Ohwell,I'm

notgoingtodwellonthis.

Him-"afternoonZinhle.Evecouldn'tmakeit

today,shehasadeadlineshe'safraidshe's



goingtomiss,sounfortunatelyyou'restuck

withme."

Irollmyeyes,thisisgreat.IthoughtEvedidn't

trustmewithherhusband,nowshehasus

aloneattendingadoctor'sappointment.This

mustbeatest.

SiyaandIfallintoanawkwardsilence.

Us-"so.."

wespeakinunison.

Siya-"Sorry,yougofirst."

Me-"Iwasjustgonnaaskwherethedoctoris

andhowlongthisisgonnatake?"

Siya-"I'msurehe'sbeenpaged,heclearedhis

scheduleforussowewon'twaitlong."

Inod.

Afterafewminutesinwalksamiddleaged

manthatintroduceshimselfasDrSteven.



Him-"let'sgetstartedshallwe?"

Iplonkonthebedclosebyandhestartswith

hisprocess.

Hedrawsblood,whatseemstobealotofit.He

givesmeacuptopeein,takesmyblood

pressureandcontinues.Ifeellikeascience

experimentatthispoint.He'sjottingdown

numbers,andIseeSiyajuststandinginthefar

cornerwatchingeverythinghappen.

DrSteven-"we'realmostdone.Wejustneedto

doaninternalultrasoundandPapsmear."

Okaywhoah,that'swhereIhavetodrawtheline.

Me-"Can'tyoujustperformanexternalone

rather?"

HelooksoveratSiya,andhenods,sothe

Doctorproceedswiththeexternalone.



Me-"couldyouexcuseusforasecond,please

Doc?"

Him-"Sure"hegivesmeaslightsmileand

leavestheroom.

Me-"Siya,Ican'tdothePapsmearrightnow.

Canwepleasejustoverlookthatdetail?

Please?"

I'mnotevenlookingathim,I'mstaringatthe

floor.

Hewalksovertome.

Him-"Idon'twantyoutofeeluncomfortable,I

understand."

Hecallsthedoctortocomebackandhe's

settingupforthePapsmear.

Siya-"Thatwillbeallfortoday."

Doctor-"ButMrNyathi."



Siya-"DoIpayyoutodisagreewithme?

BecauseIdon'trememberthatbeingthecase.

Zinhlegetready,I'mtakingyouhome."

Withthatheturnsandstormsout.

I'mattheentranceofthehospitalandinfront

ofmeparksSiyainhisPorsche.Icontinueto

juststandthereandlookaroundpretendingto

beoblivioustohim.

Hefinallypressesdownthewindowandwaves

formetocomein.

I'mtryingmybestheretostayawayfrom

temptationandallowingSiyatotakemehome

iswrittentemptationallover.I'lljusttellhimI'm

waitingforacabthenI'lltryfindataxirank

nearby.

Igotowardsthecarandstandbythe

passengerside.

Siya-"Zinhle,whatareyoudoing?Getinthe



car!"

Me-"UhmmSiya,I'mactuallywaitingforacab,

soI'mfine."

Heturnsofftheengine.

Siya-"Okay,I'llwaitwithyou."

Truthis,Idon'thavethemoneyforacab,andI

don'twantSiyatolatchontothefactthatin

vulnerable.

Me-"Siya,it'sfine.It'sstillquitefar"

Him-"Ihaveallday."

Hesaysashereclineshisseat.

After20minutesofstandingandwaitingforthe

cab,Iseethathe'sfallenasleep.

Ibrisklywalkawayfromhiscar.Problemis,I

don'tevenknowwheretogetataxi.



Ieventuallycomeacrossapetrolstationand

decidetoaskthepeoplethatworkthere.

Whileanemployeegivesmedirections,Ifeel

someone'spresencebehindmeandthat

cologneishis.

Him-"Andthecab?"

Me-"Itcancelled.I'mjustgonnatakeataxi

instead."Hescoopsmeupandputsmeover

hisshoulderandplonksmeinthepassenger

seat.Hecomesaroundandsitsinthedrivers

seatandspeedsoff.

I'mlookingoutmywindowandIcanfeelhim

staringatme.

Heeventuallyclearshisthroat.

Siya-"CanIaskyourreasonbehindnotwanting

todoaninternalexamination?"



Iignorehim.

Siya-"I'mtalkingtoyou."

Silence.

Me-"Siyawhatdoyouwant?"

Him-"You."

Ijustlookathim.

Siya-"WhatIwastryingtosaywasthatIwant

youtotellmewhattheissuewasbackthere."

Me-"YouknowwhatIwant?Iwantyoutoleave

mealone.Youandyourwife,justleaveme

alone.I'mjustanemployeesotreatmeasone.

There'snoneedforustoplayhappyfamily.All

ofyoujustleavemealone!"

Siyalaughsinasarcasticmanner.

Him-"Youmustbejoking.Nowyou'rejealousof

mywifebecauseI'mnotpursuingarelationship

withyou?Don'ttalkaboutmywifeZinhle.I'm

married,getoverit."



What?
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Witheverypassingday,Iregretmydecisionto

beasurrogate.I'vebecomeresentfultowards

theNyathi's,myentireliferevolvesaroundthem.

I'vebeensopreoccupiedwiththissurrogacy

thingthatI'veforgottenaboutmybirthday.I've

hostedextravagantpartiesinthepast,butit's

notanoptionthisyear.I'mjustnotupforit,and

besides,I'mbeyondbroke.Ijustwanttobe

aloneandI'msurethat'snottoomuchtoask.

I'msearchingtheinternetforquaintguest

housesintheSouthCoastwhenIcomeacross

aperfectone.Ibookonlineandtransferthe

money,there'snoturningbacknow.Iplanon

beingalonefortheweekend,drinkingand



shovingmyfacewithjunkfood,listeningto

musicandtrytofindtheZinhlebeforethissaga.

It'sThursdayandIit'smybirthday!I'matwork

asusualandIneedtotellEvethatI'mleaving

workearlytomorrow,hopefullysheagrees,I'm

reallylookingforwardtomylittleadventure.

Adeliverymancomesincarryingalarge

bouquetofwhiteroses.

Him-"deliveryforZinhle?"

Me-"oh,that'sme"

Iwalkovertohimandsignonthepieceof

paper.There'sacardburiedintheroses,andI

readit.

"HappyBirthdayZinhle,lotsofloveThabi"

AtearescapesmyeyewhenIrealizethatthe

onethatbroughtmesomuchpainistheonly



onethat'swishedmeahappybirthday.My

momseemstohaveforgotten,andIhaven't

remindedEveorJess,soit'sjustanormalday.

IdebateonwhethertocallortextThabi

thankinghimfortheroses,butIdecidenotto.I

don'twanttoopenacabofworms.

IgotoEve'sofficeandIgentlyknockonthe

door.SheyellsformetocomeinandIdo.

Me-"uhmmEve,Ijustwantedtoletyouknow

thatIhavetoleaveearlytomorrow."

Sheraiseshereyeshercomputerandraises

hereyebrow.

Her-"oh?"

Me-"yes,Ihavetobesomewhereandit'squite

adistancesoI'mgoingtoneedtotravelearlier."

Eve-"Soyouwantmetogiveyouabulkofthe

dayoffbecauseyouhavetogosomewhereand

travel?"



Wellyou'rebeingprettyevasiveforsomeone

who'saskingforafavor."

Sigh.

Me-"it'smybirthdaytoday,andI'veplannedto

gototheSouthCoastfortheweekend.Iwant

togetthereatareasonabletimebecauseI

don'twanttoworryaboutsafety."

Her-"wellaren'tyoufancy?Okayyoucanleave

early."

InodandasI'mabouttowalkout,sheclears

herthroat.

Her-"oh,andhappybirthday."

Me-"thanks."

WiththatIwalkout.

IgethomeandI'mdogtired.Iheadstraightto

myroom,becausemomisn'thome.I'mtoolazy



tocooksoI'lljustorderpizzainstead.

Momwalksinanhourlaterandshe'ssinging

happybirthdaytomeoutsidemyroom.

Igetupandopenthedoor,she'scarryingacute

littlechocolatecakewithmynameonit.Ismile

warmly.

Me-"thanksmom"

Her-"I'msorryIdidn'tsayanythingthewhole

day,Ihadforgottenthattoday'smybaby's

specialday.Cometothelounge."

Ifollowhertothediningroomandshehasthe

tabledeckedoutwithtakeout.She'slitsome

candlesandforthefirsttimeinawhileI'm

happy.

Me-"momyoudidn'thaveto!Butthankyou"

Igoovertoherandsqueezeher.



Therestoftheeveningisamazing.I'msofull,

I'msuremystomachisabouttoburst.I'm

sittingwithmyfeetupandmomiscleaningup,

perksofbeingthebirthdaygirl!

It'sFridayandIcan'twaitforwhat'stocome.I

carrymyluggagetowork,andI'mliterally

countingeverysecondthatpasses.

It'sfinallytimetoleaveandIcouldn'tbehappier.

IbumpintoSiyaasI'mleavingtheshop.

Me-"sorryMrNyathi."

That'showI'vebeenaddressinghimsincethe

dayheaccusedmeofbeingjealousofhiswife.

Him-"Zinhle,Itoldyouthere'snoneedtocall

methat."

Ismilethenwalkpasthim.

Him-"whereareyouofftowiththatluggage?"

Me-"somewhere."



Ipushthroughandhopintoacaboutside.

Afterwhatseemslikeforever,I'vearrivedatthe

guesthouse.It'scuteandohsoperfect.I

unpackandluckilyIpackedafewbottlesof

wine.IhaveaglasswhileIswitchonmylaptop

andplaysomemusic.

Itakeashowerandgetdressedinsome

underwearandagown.Ihopintothebedand

decidetoplaysomemoviesandcontinuewith

mywine.I'mfallingasleepwhenI'mstartledby

aknockonthedoor.

Ijumpupandwalkovertoit.Iopenit,andI

can'tbelievemyeyes.

Me-"Siya?"

Him-"areyougonnaletmein?"

Istepasideandhecomesin.

Itightenmygownandwalkovertohim.



Me-"MrNyathiwhatareyoudoinghere?"

Him-"Iwannadothis"

Hesaysashescoopsmeupandwrapsmylegs

aroundhiswaist.Hesmasheshislipsonto

mine.Hetastesofwhiskeyandhisstring

colognealreadyhasmewet.Hegentlyplaces

meonthebedandloosensthebeltonmygown.

I'mleftbarewithjustmywhitelaceunderwear

andhelickshislipsatthesightofme.

Hecomesdownandplantswetkissesfrommy

eartomynavelandbackupagain.Henibbles

onmyearandIletoutasoftmoan.Hishand

travelsdownsouthandherunshisfingersover

mycastle.Hetakesoffmylaceunderwearand

tossesittotheside.Heuseshistongueonmy

chestandlandsitonmybreast.He'stracing

circlesaroundmynippleandIcan'tstopthe

soundscomingoutofmymouth.Hesoftly

grazeshisteethovermystiffnipplewhilehe

tracescirclesattheentranceofmycastle.



Me-"aahSiya!"

Hetravelshistonguetomyotherbreastand

nibblesonmynipples.Hestopsforasecond

andgazesintomyeyes.

Him-"you'regorgeous"

Hisfaceisrightonmycastle,andheopensmy

legswider.Atthispoint,it'sVictoriafallsdown

thereandthatseemstoturnhimonbecause

he'sgroaningunderhisbreath.Helicksmy

entrancethenblowswarmairandIscream

becauseitfeelssogood.Hefinallyinsertshis

tongueandflicksitinside.He'seatingmelike

I'mhislastsupperandI'veneverfeltsuch

pleasure.Heplaceshisindexfingerinsideand

I'mclosetotheedge.Ishutmylegsclosedwith

hisheadinbetweenandIgrindonhisface.He

goesfasterandItipovertheedgelikethere's

anelectriccurrentgoingthroughme.Helicks

mecleanandhelookslikeamanpossessedas

heundressedleavinghiserectionspringfreely.



It'ssobigandscary,withitsveinsbulgingoutit

lookspainful.IwishIcouldgetonmyknees

andreturnthefavor,butIcanbarelyfeelmy

legs.

Hecomesdownandlevelshimselfwithhis

elbowsandrubshismonsterovermyentrance,

he'sleaking.HisbreathinghaschangedandI'm

halfscaredandhalfaroused.Hekissesmewith

aggressionandwantandIreciprocate.I'mdry

humpinghimandhe'smoaningandgroaning

underhisbreath.

HeinsertshimselfandIfeelastinging

sensationdownthere.

Him-"AahZinhle,you'resoaaah!"

Me-"Siya,I'mavir.."

BeforeIcanfinish,hethrustsintomehard.Icry

outinpain.Hepushesharderanddeeperand

staysstill.



Helooksatme.

Him-"Zinhle?"

HeinchesdeeperandharderasIfeelmywalls

tare.Atearescapesmyeye,andhekissesmy

cheek.

Him-"we'realmostthere."

Onelastdeepthrustandhe'sbulldozeddown

mywall.He'ssweatingandmoaningandour

eyesdon'tlosecontact.Hecontinuestomove

inslowandlongstrokesandI'minsomuch

pain,Ineedthistoend.Hefinallyreleaseshis

loadandcollapsesontopofmewhilehe

shakesuncontrollably.

Mustbethesamecurrentthatwaspulsating

throughme.

Hehasatearinhiseye.

Him-"thankyou,thankyouforthisgift."Hesays

kissingmyforehead.Iturnaroundandfacethe



otherwayandswitchoffmybedsidelamp.I

allowmytearstofallfreelyasIcometorealize

whatI'vejustdone.Ilostmyvirginitytoa

marriedman.

Thefollowingmorning,Iwakeupinbedalone

andmyheartbreaks.Ifeelsodirtyandcheap.

ThesheetshavebloodstainsonthemsoI

removethemandcallreceptionforfreshones.I

gotakeashowerandscrubmybodyuntilit's

painful.

WhenIcomeoutinatowelIfindSiyaonthe

bed.Helooksupatmewhenhehearsmeand

greets.Igreetback.

Him-"Igotussomebreakfast,comesitdown."

Isitnexttohim.

Him-"doyouneedanything?"Ishakemyhead

andhegetsupandgoesthroughmythings.He

emergeswithmylotionandheopensmytowel.



Helotionsmybodyandgetsagownand

dressesme.Hepicksmeupandmakesmesit

againsttheheadboard.Hegetsatrayand

placesmybreakfastonitandplacesitonmy

lap.

Hesitsnexttomeonthesideofthebed,and

hefeedsme.Whenhe'sdone,hetakesthetray

awayandcomestositbesideme.

Him-"Zinhlebaby,whydidn'tyousay

something?"

Iraisemyshoulders.

Him-"I'msosorry,butthankyouforthat

amazinggift."Inod.

Hetakesapacketandandtakesoutsomepills.

Hehandsitovertome.

Him-"that'sthemorningafterpillyoushould

probablytakeitsoonerratherthanlater.Idon't

wantyoutofindyourselfinacompromising

situation."



Iputitonthesidetableandcurlintobed.

Hesnugglesmefrombehind,andIwishitdidn't

feelthisgood,butitdoes.
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**ZINHLE**

Wespendtherestofthedaycuddlinginbed

together,watchingmovieaftermovieonmy

laptop.Everythingfrom"Bridesmaids"to"The

Conjuring"Iknowmostwordsinallofthese

movies,becauseI'msuchamoviefanatic,so

Siyahadreprimandedmeafewtimes.He'shad

toshutmeupwithafewsmoocheshereand

there,butnoneofusarecomplaining.Just

beinginhisembracemakesmefeelsafeand

content.

Siyaleavestogobuyussomefood,snacksand

morewinebecausemystashisfinished.Idon't



wanttooverthinkeverythingrightnow,Ijust

wanttoliveinthemoment.Iswitchonmy

playlistanddecideonsomeDruHill,Iloveme

someslowjamsonanygivenday,andtoday

themoodisevenright.

Igoontomysister'sFacebookpageandstalk

her.IdothiseverydayasmydailyritualbeforeI

gotobed.Ihardlyspeaktoher,andthat'sthe

onlywayIknowwhat'sgoingonwithher.One

newupload,it'sagiftshegotfromhernewbae.

IstealitandsaveitunderthefolderI'vecreated

forherinmylaptop.I'msuchacreep.

Then"5Steps"plays.

"Idon'tknowhowmuchlonger

You'regoingtobehere

SoIsaymyprayers

Everynight"



Igoovertothecupboardandputonmyshort

silkpj'sandasIbendovertoslideupmy

pyjamapantsthat'swhenIfeelhishands

encirclemywaist.Hebendsdownandslides

themoffandIdon'tprotest.Hepicksmeup

bridalstyleandandplacesmeonthebed.He

takesmytopoffandI'mleftexposed.

Siyadevourseveryinchofmybodyanditfeels

amazing.HeworshipsmycastleandbeforeI

knowit,I'mshakingandshiveringwithecstasy.

Hepullsthecoversoverme,butI'mnotready

forthistoend.Ijumpontohimandstarttokiss

him.Ifeelhisbulgegrowingbeneathme,and

it'smakingmefeelwarmandwet.Ihelphim

outofhissweaterandvestandunbucklehis

belt.

Him-"Areyousureaboutthis?"

Inodandgazedeepintohiseyes.Ilickmylips



andIhelphimoutofhispantsandbriefs.His

erectionstandstoattentionandIswallowa

lumpinmythroatinpreparationforwhatI'm

abouttodo.Ilickhistipandrevolvemytongue

aroundit.

Siya-"AahZinhlebaby!"

Inibbleonhisperineumandhealmostjumps

offthebed.Itakehimallinmymouth,he'sso

largemygagreflexesareworkingoverdrive,but

I'mnotstopping.Itravelmytonguedownand

suckleonhisballswhilepumpinghismember.

Siya-"Zinhle..I'mcloo..se!"

Istopandrolloverandlayonmyback.

Me-"Iwanttofeelyouinsideme.PleaseSiya."

Ididn'thavetoaskhimtwice,becauseheflips

overandteasesmyentrancewithhishead.

We'remoaningandgroaningandhefinally

thrustsallthewayin.Icryoutinpain.



Him-"shouldIstop?"

Ivigorouslyshakemyheadno.Hedoeslong

andslowstrokesandmypainisslowlyturning

intopleasure.Oureyesarelockedontoeach

other,andIthinkthatthisiswhatmakinglove

feelslike.Hecaressesmybreastsandisgentle

yetroughinhisthrusts.Hisbreathing

intensifiesandhisspeedincreases.

Him-"Zinhle,Iloveyou."

HegoesovertheedgeanIfeelhisloadfillup

insideofme.Hekissesmeallovermyface

thengetsupandcomesbackwithawarm

towel.Hecleansusupandwrapshisarmsand

legsaroundme.

Me-"Iloveyoutoo."Iwhisperandwedozeoff.I

wakeupinthemiddleofthenightandSiyais

wrappedaroundmelikeivy.Islowlytakehis

handsoffofmeandgetup.Igrababottleof

waterandthepillshebroughtanddownthem

thenIgetbackinbedwithhim.



Thefollowingmorning,themoodissombre.It's

rainingoutsideandtheweathermatchesthe

moodintheroom.I'mpackingmyclothesand

he'shoveringaroundme.I'mdonewithpacking

andhetakesmyluggage.Ashewalkstowards

thedoor,hecomestoahaltandturnstoface

me.Hecupsmyfaceandgivesmealong

gentlekiss.Hesighsandshrugshisshoulders.

Him-"let'sgo."

Inthecar,we'vefallenintosilence.He'sholding

myhandthewholewayandI'mrestingmyhead

onhisforearm.We'reafewminutesawayfrom

homeandIfeeltearsstingingmyeyes,reality

hasstruck.

Heparksafewmetersawayfrommyhomeand

switchestheengineoff.Heturnstofaceme.



Him-"Zinhlelook.."

Iputmyhandupinprotest.

Me-"Siya,Iknow.You'remarriedandyou'renot

gonnaleaveyourwife,Idon'texpectyouto

either.Whathappenedthisweekendis

somethingI'llholdnearanddeartomyheart,

butIknowbetterthantohaveanyexpectations.

Solet'snotmakethingsworseandharderthan

theyhavetobe,Iknowwherewestand."

Withthat,Ikisshimonthecheekandgetmy

luggagefromtheback.Ilookbackathimone

lasttimeandblowhimakissandwalkaway.

Iwalkintothehouse,andsurprisesurprise

momisn'thome.Idon'tmindthough,Ineedto

sleepandnursemysorebody.Ilookoutside

mybedroomwindow,andSiyaisstillparkedin

thesamespot.

Hecallsmeoverandoveragain,butIdon'tpick

up,there'snothinglefttosay.Hefinallydrives

away.



**SIYA**

Idon'tthinkI'veeverfeltthiswaybefore.This

weekendwaseverythingIcouldhaveever

hopedandwishedforandmore.Zinhlegave

meherpurity,andIwouldhavestopped,but

nothinghaseverfeltsoright.Ididn'tthink

aboutEvenotonetimethisweekend,andI

don'tevenregretit.Iknowthatmakesmea

terriblehusband.

IknowwithoutadoubtthatI'minlovewith

Zinhle,butIcan'tdoanythingaboutitrightnow.

Ican'tofferhermuch,eventhoughI'msurethat

she'smysoulmate.IwantedtotellherhowI

feelandaskifwecanfigurethingsouttogether,

butshemademerealizethatI'djustbehurting

herintheprocess.I'mStuckbetweenarock

andahardplace,andIdon'tknowhowtoget

out.



Zinhlemadeitclearthatshedoesn'twantto

waitaroundformetosortoutthismess,soI

needtorespectthat.Ineedtogobacktomy

house,I'vegotsomeexplainingtodo.

[04/17,16:13]Wdz:[27]

**ZINHLE**

Thenextfewweeksaren'tthatbad.Ihavea

goodroutinegoing.Iwakeup,pray,gotowork,

comehomeandsleep.Somedaysareworse

thanotherswhenIcan'tgetoutofbedbecause

ImissSiyaandourtimetogethersomuch.I've

blockedhisnumberandweonlycommunicate

throughlawyersorhisPA.

ListeningtoEverantandraveabouther

husbandeverydayissickening.Apparentlythey

havephonesexeveryotherday,I'veheardhera

fewtimesandtheyaregoingawaytothe



Seychellessoon.NicelifeproblemsItellyou.

Apparentlytheywanttohavetheirlast"hoorah"

beforetheembryoimplantationwhichisjusta

fewweeksawaynow.

Thisisallveryconfusing,becausehe'shadmy

favoritewhiterosesdeliveredtomeeveryday

sinceourweekendtogether,withlittlenotes

buriedinside,withsomeofourinsidejokesand

himprofessinghisloveforme.NotoncehaveI

calledhimortexted.Thewithdrawalhasbeen

killingme,butit'swhatIhavetodo.

Icouldbepregnantduringmyfestiveseason

becausetheimplantationisfastapproaching

andIdon'tknowhowI'mgoingtocopewithout

alcoholasmycrutch.

I'vedecidedtogooutforcocktailhourwith



Jesstheshopassistantandsomeothergirls

thatI'maquatintedwith.It'smonthendin

October,andI'vejustbeenpaid,andI'mblowing

itall.JessandIareexcitedforthenightahead,

andEveisleavingearlyfortheirvacationaway.

Idecidedtolookgoodforworktoday,because

I'mnotgoingallthewaybackhometochange.

That'svaluablecocktailtime.We'replaying

musicintheshopandI'mdancinginfrontof

thefulllengthmirrorwhileJesscheersmeon.

Rihanna's"WildThoughts"comesonandI

channelmyinnerRi-Ri.

IlookuptofindSiyastaringatmethroughthe

mirrorandIseethebulgeinhispants.I

immediatelystopandwalkovertothecounter

anddecreasethevolume.Siyamarchesoffto

Eve'sofficeandJessgiggles.

Afewminuteslater,themoansandgroans

comingfromEve'sofficearedeafening.Eveis



screamingatthetopofherlungsandmyheart

palpitates.HowcanSiyabethisdisrespectful?I

feelmycheeksgetwetandIrunoutofthe

shop,beforeIembarrassmyself.

**SIYA**

IwalkedintoEve'sboutiqueandsawZinhlein

frontofthemirror,Iswearmyheartstopped.

Justbeinginherpresencehasagrowingeffect

onme,literally.Shewakensmylittlemonster

everytimeI'maroundher.

WhenIgotintoEve'soffice,shesawmybulge

andchargedforme.Itriedtostopher,butshe

literallybeggedmetotakeheronthedesk.I

hadbuiltupfrustrationwiththewholeZinhle

thing,soIdid.IpoundedEvehard,andher

screamsbrokemyheart,becauseIknewthat

ontheothersideofthedoorwasmyheart

hearingeverything..



**ZINHLE**

I'vecalmeddownandI'mwalkingbacktowork.

IbumpintoSiyaashewalksout.

Him-"Zinhle,I'm.."

Me-"No!"

Ijoginside.Eveleavesandsarcastically

apologizesforthenoiseandgigglesonherway

out.

Iwillnotletthisbotherme.Ihaveagreatnight

plannedandthat'sallthatmatters.

TherestofthedayJessandIareinhighspirits

asweanticipatedrinkingourselvessilly.

We'reattherestaurantandI'mgenuinely

enjoyingmyself.NoSiya,BrianorEve

smotheringme.It'sjustmeandmygirls.Iorder

2courses,becauseI'mfamishedandthegirls

lookatmelikeI'mcrazy.Iaskforasecond

portionofchickenliversbeforemymainmeal



comes,andI'mthoroughlyenjoyingmycosmo's.

Theconversationisflowingandwe'rehaving

harmlessfun.Iindulgeinmyseafoodpastaand

I'mtemptedtolicktheplate,whenIgag.Irun

offtothelooandIthrowupmyentiredinner

contents.Iprobablyatetoomuch.

Irinsemymouthandgobacktothetable.

Jess-"areyouokay?"

Me-"yeah,Ijustatetoomuch.Let'sorder

anotherroundofdrinks."

IfinishmycosmoandIfeelitcomingupandso

Irunbacktothelooandthrowupagain.Ithink

it'stimetogohome.

Atthetable,ItellthegirlsthatIshouldleave

andthey'redisappointed,buttheyunderstand.I

gethomeandsoakmyselfinabubblebath.I

realizethatI'vestartedmyperiodanditmakes

sensenowwhyI'vebeenthrowingup.



ThefollowingdaysI'mgrumpyandmiserable

andIwanttocryevery2seconds.EveandSiya

arebackfromtheirvacationandSiyawalksinto

theboutique.HiscolognemakesmegagandI

havetoruntotheloo.

IcomebackandheadforEve'soffice,she's

withSiya.Itakedeepbreathstopreventmyself

frompuking.

Me-"Eve,pleasecanIgohome.Ifeellike

death."

Her-"What'swrong?"

Me-"I'monmyperiod,andI'mdying."

Siyaclearshisthroatuncomfortably,andIdon't

carewhathethinksatthispoint.Ijustneedto

getoutofhere.

Her-"Sure,youlookterrible.ShouldIgetthe

drivertotakeyouhome?"

Me-"Yesplease."



IstartcryingandIdon'tknowwhy.

IrunoutbecauseIcan'tstomachSiya'scologne

anylonger.

2weekslaterI'mfeelingbetter,althoughnowI

don'thaveanappetiteatall.Theembryo

implantationistodayandI'msoscared.Iarrive

atDrSteven'sroomsandSiyaandEveare

alreadythere.

TheDoctorconductsmoretestsandihaveto

peeinacupagain.Afewminuteslater,here

emergesandaskstospeaktoSiya.
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**SIYA**

Stevenaskstospeaktomebeforewe

commencewiththeimplantation.

Ifollowhimtohisotheroffice.



Him-"wecan'tcontinuewiththesurrogacy."

Me-"what?Why?"

Him-"Zinhleisalreadypregnant"

Me-"whaaatt?!?"

Him-"She'sabout6weeksalong.Doyouknow

whothefatheris?Sheprobablyshoulddiscuss

heroptionswithhim."

I'mpacingtheroomatthispoint.

Him-"Siya!"

Me-"It'sme."Isayinalowtone

Him-"I'mlost."

Me-"I'mthefather."

Isitdownandburymyheadinmyhands.

Steven-"Shitman.Thisisamess."

Me-"Don'tyouthinkIknowthat?"Ibangonthe

desk.

Him-"wellthereareoptionsworthexploring."



Me-"let'shearthem."

Him-"termination."

Me-"Absolutelynot!I'vebeenwaitingforyears

tobeafather,andyouwannatakeitawayfrom

me?No!"

Him-"WehavetotellZinhlethough,she

deservestoknowthatthebabyshe'llbe

carryingoverthenextfewmonthsishers."

Me-"Notyet.Whatifshewantstoterminate

whenshefindsout?Evewillkillme,andI'm

goingtobeadad.Ican'tletsomeonetakethat

awayfromme.I'lltelleveryoneatalaterdate."

Him-"Siya,Idon'tagreewiththis.It'sunethical."

Ilaughsarcastically.

Me-"Stevenyou'rehardlyonetotalkabout

ethics.Iknowaboutyourpastremember?Iwas

thereidiot!Youknowbetterthantodisobeyme.

Nowgobackinthere,andnotawordofthisto

anyone.Makesuremybabyishealthy.Sayyou



havetorescheduletheimplantationorprodher

andpretendyoudidit.Idon'tcare."

WiththatIwalkoutandheadtothebathroom.

IlookatmyselfinthemirrorandnoticethatI'm

crying.Myeyesarered,mycheeksarewetand

I'mshaking.I'mgoingtobeafather!What

ZinhleandIdidthosefewweeksagowas

magicalandoutofthisworld,andGodhas

seenitfittoblessuswithasoul.I'melatedand

theloveIhaveforZinhleisoverflowingandI

knowthatIhavesometoughdecisionstomake.

IknowitseemsselfishofmenottellingZinhle

thatshe'salreadypregnant,butIknowthatshe

wantsnothingtodowithmeandIfearthat

she'dkillourbabyintheprocess.Thisisn'tan

idealsituationandpeopleacthaphazardlyin

scaryscenariosasthis,Ican'ttakethatchance.

I'llfixthis,ifit'sthelastthingIdo,I'llfixthis.



Iwalkbackintotheconsultationroomandfind

Stevenjottingdownsomethingonhisnotepad.

I'mgrinningfromeartoearandEvelooksatme

inconfusion.

Eve-"baby,Stevesayswecan'tdothe

implantationtoday.ApparentlyZinhle'svitals

aren'tgood.She'sbeenthrowingupoverthe

pastfewweekssohethinksheshouldtreatthe

bugfirst."

Steven-"SorryMrNyathi,butIthinksheshould

beonsomemedicationandgetsomevitamins

thenwecanexploretheimplantationoncethe

toxinshavelefthersystem.It'lltakeafew

weeksgiveortake."

Zinhleshootsupoffthebed.

Zinhle-"AmIthatsick?I'mnotgonnadieamI?"

Sheburstsintotears,Iwouldlovenothingmore

thantoembraceherandtellherthetruth,and



sailoffintothesunsetwithher.Butreality

doesn'tpermitmetodoso.

Steven-"You'llbeabsolutelyfine.I'llwriteyoua

prescription,andjusttrytohavesomefoodin

yourstomachatalltimes.You'llneedyour

strength."

Me-"Ithinkyoushouldmoveinwithusforthe

timebeing.Wehavestaffthat'lltakecareof

youandensureyouhaveaspeedyrecovery."

Eve-"IthinkZinhleshouldbesurroundedby

familynotabunchofstrangers,we'llcheckon

herwhenwecanandreconvenewiththe

implantation."

Zinhlelooksdownandshe'ssobbing

uncontrollably.Seeingherlikethisbreaksmy

heartandbeforeIknowitatearescapesmy

eye.Iquicklywipemyeyesandexcusemyself

asmyphonerings.It'sBrian.



Me-"yes?"

Brian-"whoah,what'swrong?"

Me-"whatdoyouwantBrian?"

Brian-"wellnowthatyou'veasked,Iwantusto

meet,trustmeit'sworthyourwhile.It'sabout

youandZinhle."

Myheartliterallyleapsoutofmychest.

Me-"whateverman,sendmethetimeand

place."Ihangup,

**ZINHLE**

I'msoconfusedandconcernedaboutwhat's

goingonwithme.TheNyathi'shaveleftme

alonewithSteven,andhe'sscribblingwhat

lookslikeaprescription.

Me-"AreyousureIhavenothingtoworry

about?"

Stevenlooksuncomfortableandthatscaresme



evenmore.

Him-"Zinhle,I'vebeenadoctorforlongerthan

you'vebeenalive.Allyouneedisthesemeds

andyou'llbegoodasnew."

Hegivesmeabriefsmile.

Me-"Withallthethrowingupandlossof

appetite,IthoughtIwaspregnant.ThankGod

I'mnot,becausethenI'dkillmyself.I'msurethe

guywouldwantmetoterminate,butI'dnever

dosuchathing,thenI'dbeleftalone.I'msorry

I'mrambling,you'rejusttheonlypersonIcan

talkaboutanyofthiswith."

Hecomesaroundthedeskandhugsmefrom

thesideandIimmediatelyfeelbetter.Hehands

metheprescriptionandhiscardforwhenI

needanything.

Steven-"I'vealsogivenyousomethingforthe

nausea.TrustmeZinhle,youhavenothingto



worryabout."

Me-"thankyoudoc,Iappreciateit."

Ismileandtakemybagandwalkout.
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**SIYA**

I'matsomestupidcoffeeshopwaitingforthis

idiotBrian.I'vebeenhereforoveranhour,and

nowhe'snotansweringmycalls.I'mannoyed

andorderashotofespresso.ItarrivesasBrian

arrivesandhehasasmuglookonhisface.He

takesaseatacrossfromme.

Me-"Briangetstraighttoit,whatdoyouwant?"

Brian-"whoahSiya,soyouaren'tevengonna

offermeadrink?I'moffended."

Itakemywalletanddropafewnotesonthe



table.

Me-"Idon'thavetimeforthisshit."

Igetup.Briantakesouthisphoneandslidesit

tome.

Brian-"Ithinkyou'llhavetimeforthis."

Ilookdown,andit'smeandZinhleonhisphone.

Iswipeandtherearetonsofpicturesofus

fromtheSouthCoast,evenafewshortvideos

ofourlovemakingsessions.Isitbackdown,

I'mfuming.

Me-"Whatthefuckisthis?"

Brian-"Thismydearbrotherismyinvestment.I

wonderedwhythingswerealwaysawkward

betweenyoutwo,butnowIknow.It'sbecause

you'refuckingthegirlthat'ssupposedtobemy

girlfriend!"

Ichuckleloudly.

Me-"you'repatheticyouknowthat?You've

stoopedsolow,it'sactuallysad.Zinhlebeyour



girlfriend?Noteveninyourwildestdreams!

Haveyouforgottenwhoyoureallyare?Beneath

thedesignersuits,theprivateplanes,thetrips?

You'repathetic!Alwayshavebeenandalways

willbe.Deletethosevideosandpicturesor

suffertheconsequences."

Brian-"SiyaSiyaSiya..itscutehowyouthink

thisisallajokebrother.Goodthingyou

mentionedmypast,soyoushouldknowjust

howdangerousandpersuasiveIcanbe.So

listenandlistencarefully.Withatouchofa

button,Icansendthesepicturesandvideosto

Eve,yourmother,thepapers,yourboard

members.AllIwantishalfofyoursharesatthe

mine,andanadditionalR5millionjustforthe

heartbreak.IpromiseI'llleaveyourprecious

littlevirginalone,andI'lldeleteeverycopyof

theseimages."

Withthathegetsupandleaves,Ibangonthe

tableinfrustration.



I'mpissedashell,thesamedaythatI'veheard

thebestnewsisthesamedaythatI'veheard

theworst.MyonlyconcernisZinhleandhow

thiscouldpotentiallydamageherforlife,Ihave

tofixthis.

Brianhasalwaysbeenalittleenviousofme,I

guessIneverknewtowhatextent.Hecomes

frommoney,hisfatherisGerman,buthenever

tookadvantageoftheopportunitiesthatwere

literallyhandedtohim.Iontheotherhandbuilt

myselffromthegroundup.EverythingIhaveis

duetomyhardworkanddetermination,and

Briancanonlydreamofreachingmylevelof

success.

Thisiswhatthisisabout.Jealousy.I'llbe

damnedifZinhleiscaughtinthecrossfire.



**ZINHLE**

I'mhappythatI'mnotpregnant,thatwasafear

that'sbeenlingeringintherebackofmymind,

andatleastthat'snowonelessthingtoworry

about.

LuckilytheNyathidrivercomestopickmeupat

thehospital,andIheadstraightforthe

pharmacy.Ineedtogetbetterassoonas

possible.Ifetchmyprescriptionandit'sjusta

bunchofvitaminsandnauseamedication,I

guessthepillsthatDoctorStevegavemeare

theantibioticsIneed.

ImakemywayhomeandI'mquiterelieved.I'm

relievedthattheimplantationdidn'thappen,I

feellikemaybethisistheLordsavingmefrom

myself.



IarriveathomeandI'mexhausted,Ieatan

applesoIcandrinkmymedicationandgoto

bed.Iplonkmyselfontomybedanddozeoff

almostimmediately.

Iwakeupthefollowingmorningtoatextfrom

anunknownnumber.

"Iloveyou,neverdoubtthat."Itreads.Whois

this?Siya?Brian?Thabi?

Mythoughtsareinterruptedbyasuddenurge

tothrowup.Iruntothebathroomanddomy

business.I'mgettingtiredofthrowingupand

feelinglethargic,Ineedtowomanupandeat

somethingsoIcandrinkthesepills.Itakea

sniffofmycitrusoilsformyfatiguethisearlyin

themorning,I'vealwaysbeenintriguedby

holisticmedication.

Igotothekitchenandmakequiteabreakfast

spread.Eggs,bacon,

mushrooms,sausages,wafflesandafruitsalad.



Bythetimemymomemergesfromherroom,

I'veeatenmorethanhalfthefood.

Mom-"Baby,somuchfood!"

Me-"SonowyouthinkI'mfat?Thanksalot!I

don'tunderstandwhyyou'realwayssomeanto

mema!Fine,I'llbeananorexicjustforyou."

Imarchofftomyroomandslamthedoor

behindme.Ijumpintobedandsob.Ihatethati

don'thavecontrolovermyemotionsrightnow,

howamIgoingtoexplainthistomymom?

Idrinkmypillsanddecidetojustlazeinbedfor

awhilelonger,I'mearlyforworkanyway.

Iwakeuptomyphoneringing,it'sEve.

Crap,it's11:10am,howdidIsleepforsolong?

Ipickup.

Eve-"wherethehellareyou?"



Me-"I'msosorryEve,it'sthisbugIhave.Ifeel

likedeath,I'monmywaythough."

Eve-"ifyou'renotherewithinanhour,consider

yourselfunemployed."

Withthatshehangsup.Igetupandget

dressedinjeans,atanktop,bikerjacketand

wedges.Itakemyflipflopsandthrowthemin

myhandbag,IfeeldizzysoIdon'ttrustmyself

withheels.

IcallanUber,becausethere'snowayI'llmakeit

intimeusingtaxi's.Theregoestheblockheels

I'vebeensavingupfor.

45minuteslater,I'matwork.IknowIneedto

gotoEveandapologizeaboutbeingso

ridiculouslylate.Itiptoeandpreparemy

speechinmyhead.Herdoorisslightlyopen,

andshe'sonthephone.

Her-"Iknowlove,butmyhusbandisaroundand



Idon'thaveanexcusetoupandleave."

Caller-"...."

Her-"babe,IpromiseI'llmakeitworthyour

while,justbepatient.Myhusbandisleavingon

businesssoon,thenyou'llhavemeallto

yourself.Wait,IthinkIhearsomeone."

IhidebehindaboxandpraytoGodthatshe

doesn'tfindme.

Her-"it'snothing.YouknowIcan'ttrustthese

lowlivesthatworkforme.Sowhatareyou

gonnadotomewhenyouseeme?"

Sheclosesandlocksherdoor.

Iquicklyruntothefrontoftheshopandsiton

thecounter.

WhydidIhearthatconversation?Idon'tknowif

I'mcrazy,butthatsoundedlikeEveishavingan

affair!
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**ZINHLE**

Aftercomposingmyself,Iburstintolaughter,

thisisratheramusing!

TheguiltthatI'vebeenfeelingformonthshas

almostbeenalleviatedfrommyshoulders.Istill

feelguiltyforhavingrelationswithamarried

man,butIfeelbetteraboutthesituation.

Eveiscoopedinherofficetherestoftheday

andonlyemergesjustbeforeclosingtime.

Eve-"youdon'tlooksickatallZinhle.Wereyou

lying?"

Me-"what?No!Ifeelalotbetter,Ithinkit'sthe

medicationthatthedoctorgaveme.I'mreally

sorryaboutearlierthough,itwon'thappen

again."

Shestepsclosertome.



Her-"You'reright,itwon'thappenagain,

becausenexttimeyoushouldn'tbothercoming

in."

Sheflashesasmilethenwalksaway.

Isortthroughtheshelvesandtheracks,thenI

haveanurgentcravingforsomechickenlivers.

Mymouthiswateringandallofasudden,I

burstintotears.

I'msniffingwhileIpackmybag,theninwalks

Siya.HegreetsmeandbeforeIcangreetback,

hiscolognehitsmysensesandIgaginmy

mouth.Igrabthetrashcanandemptythe

contentsofmylunch.Ihearhimcomecloserto

meandIraisemyhand.

Me-"No,Siyayoustink."

IsquirmwhenIrealizewhatI'vejustsaidand

shootmyeyesopen.

Me-"I'msorry,Ididn'tmeanthat.ThebugIhave



hasmesensitivetosmellsandfood.The

medicationseemstohavemyemotionsallover

theplace,andallIwantisalargebowlof

chickenliversandabottleofwinewithastraw,

that'sall."

Isayastearstraveldownmyface.

Me-"I'msorry,Idon'tknowwhat'swrongwith

meletmegogetthoseliversandwine,I'msure

I'llfeelbetter."

Igrabmyhandbagandphoneandleavea

confusedlookingSiyastandingthere.

Onmywaytotherestaurant,IrealizethatI

pukedandleftmywasteinthetrashcan,how

disgusting.Icompletelyforgottotakeitout.I

askthecabtoturnaroundandtakemebackto

theshop.IarriveandfindSiyaputtinganew

garbagebaginthebin,mycheeksareflushed

withembarrassment.



Me-"I'msososorry."

Icovermyfacewithmyhand.

Me-"Ican'twaittofullyrecover,I'msucha

mess.Enjoytherestofyourevening,mymeal

iswaiting."

Iwinkathimandhesmiles,buthegrabsmy

arm.

Ilookupathiminconfusion.

Him-"letmetakeyouhome.Wineisn'tagood

idea,it'saweeknight,andI'msurealcohol

doesn'tmixwithantibioticsZinhle."

Crap,he'sright.

Istarttocrysoftly.

Me-"Doyouthinktheydon'tmixwithchicken

liversaswell?"

Heraiseshiseyebrows,IfeelridiculoussoI

walkoutandhopintomycab.



Iarriveattherestaurantandordermyliversand

amocktail.Myfoodarrivesandit'ssogoodI

couldcry.Itakealongsipofmyvirgincocktail

andI'msohappyandcontent.Ifinishmybowl

andrealizeI'mnowherenearbeingfull.

Infact,IfeelhungrierthanwhenIarrived,thenit

hitsme.Iprobablyhaveatapewormor

something,thatwouldexplainthenauseaand

thecravings.

Mystomachturnsatthethought,luckilyitends

there.

Iorder2mainmeals;achickenalfredoanda

steak.

Waitress-"istheothermealforsomeoneelse?

Willsomeonebejoiningyou?"

ThisgirlistellingmeIeattoomuch?

Me-"listenherecocktailservant,isitacrimeto

wanttoindulgeinsomefood?YouthinkI'mtoo



fattoeatwhatIwant?Don'tanswerthat,cancel

myorderbeforeyouspitinit.Bringmethebillif

itwon'tbetoomuchofahassle."

Shelooksconfusedandhurt,butIhonestly

don'tcare.

I'mshakingasItakemypurseandattemptto

takemycardout.

Mypursefallstotheground,andasI'mabout

topickitup,Iseefamiliarhandspickitupand

placeitonthetable.

It'sSiya.

Justlookingathimhasmeleakingdownthere.

Heseemstohavechangedintojeansanda

sweater,andhedoesn'tsmell.

Isniffinhisdirectionandhechuckles.

Him-"whatareyoudoing?"

Me-"Youdon'tsmell"



Him-"wellIwenthomeandscrubbedmyself

sillyafteryousaidIstink,Ioptedtogivethe

cologneabreakfornow."

Ismilelikeanidiotandlickmylips.

Him-"Doyouwannatellmewhatthatwas

about?"Hesayspointingatthewaitress.

Atearescapesmyeye.

Me-"Siya,IwassuchabitchtoherIcan'teven

lookinherdirection.Ihatewhat'sgoingonwith

me.Mypillsaren'treallyworking,becausehalf

thetimetheylandinthetoiletbowl,andI'm

tired.I'msotired."

Thewaitresswalksbacktothetableand

tossesthebillonthetable,Itouchherarm.

Me-"Sisi,I'msosorryaboutearlieron.Iliterally

havenoexcuse,myhormonesandcravingsare

allovertheplaceandI'msorryforputtingyouin

thecrossfire."

Shesmilesandstepsclosertothetable.



Waitress-"it'sokay,Iunderstand.That'showI

waswhenIwaspregnanttoo,it'scompletely

normal.Bytheway,thestaffwerejustsaying

howyouguysarethecutestcouplewe've

seen."

IjustsmilebecauseIdon'ttrustmywordsright

now,andshewalksaway.Siyapaysforthebill

andtellsmehe'stakingmehome.Ifallasleep

withmymouthopenandfeelhimgently

rubbingmythigh.

Him-"we'rehere."

Iyawnandstretchthenthankhimfortheride.I

openthedoorandbeforeIjumpout,Ismash

mylipsontoSiya's,herespondsandIstart

makingforeignsoundsundermybreath.ThenI

stop.I'mquartertoaskinghimtotakemeinhis

car,butno,nottodaySatan,siIjustjumpout

andheadintothehouse.
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**BRIAN**

Iknowyou'reprobablythinkingthatI'ma

monster,butamanhastodowhatamanhas

todo.

Iwasonlygoingtoaskhimforamillion,buthis

arrogancepissedmeoffandwillcosthiman

additional4million.

Don'tgetmewrong,IloveandadmireSiya;he's

mouldedmeintothemanIamtoday,in

businessaswellasmypersonallife.I'mjust

tiredofbeingcomparedtohimandhavehimon

thefrontlineofeverything,andheonlygives

methescrapsofwhat'sleftbehind.

MyfathertellsmeeverychancehegetsthatI

shouldbemorelikeSiya.Wellnowhe'llbe



pleasedbecausehavinghissharesandthat

chequefromhimwillhavemeuptoparrand

somewhatwithinSiya'slevel.

It'sunfortunatethatZinhlehastobecaughtin

thecrossfire,butshebruisedmyegotoo.Just

whenIthinkthatI'veescapedlivinginSiya's

shadow,thenI'mcalledbyhisnameinbed?

Never!Everymanhashislimits,andIhave

reachedmine.I'mnotbluffing,ifSiyadoesn't

payup,I'llshakeuphisworldlikeanearthquake.

**SIYA**

ThisthingwithBrianisconsumingmemore

thanitshouldbe.Idon'twanttodoanything

drastic,soI'llgoonmybusinesstripand

hopefullyI'llgainsomeperspectivewhileI'm

away.



Zinhleiskeepingmeonmytoes,andmylove

forherisgrowingbythesecond.Iknowit'snot

infatuation,becauseIdoubtI'dcleanup

anyone'sthrowupsowillingly.

Idon'tknowifit'sinmyhead,butZinhleis

alreadystartingtoglow.Ihopeourcreation

looksjustlikeher.IknowwhenIgetbackfrom

mybusinesstrip,Ihavetocomecleantoboth

ladiesinmylife.IwanttotakeZinhlewithme,

butIdon'twantEvetokillher.

IcanonlyhopeandpraythatZinhlefindsitin

herhearttoforgivemeonceshelearnsthe

truthaboutherpregnancy.Iwanttobean

activefather,whethershewantsmeinherlife

ornot.Ijusthavetokeepthisunderwrapsfora

whilelonger.



**ZINHLE**

Siyaisgoingawayonbusinesssoonandhe's

requestedthatImeetwithEveandhislawyerat

themansionsoontobeginwiththemoney

transfersandsoon.Idon'tknowwhy,because

technicallyI'mnotabouttogetpregnantwith

theirbabyforatleastafewweeks.

DoctorSteven'smedicationisfinallykickingina

bit.I'mnotaslethargicornauseous,andmy

appetitehaskickedinmorethanIlike.He

warnedmethatIcouldhavesomefood

aversionsandrandomcravings,andthat's

exactlywhatisgoingon.IcraveOreo'swith

peanutbutter,gherkinswithmayonnaiseand

Maaswithmilo.It'sdelicious,butIknowinmy

mindthatit'sdisgusting.

Jesshasbeenpersuadingmetodoa

pregnancytest,I'vetoldherthatI'veseena



doctorandI'mdefinitelynotpregnant.Oneof

thesedaysIjustmighthumorheranddoit

though,becauseshe'sbeingsuchanag.Giving

mebabynamesandsoforth.

SiyahassentmeacodesoIcangetintothe

mansionwithoutahasslebecauseapparently

Evewillbeheldupatanexpoforawhile,sohe

wantsmetoproceedwiththelawyerviaSkype

inhisstudy.

Thedriverisofftoday,soIhavetotakeanUber.

Iarriveatthemansion,punchinthemultiple

codesthenfinallyenter.Irepeattheprocessat

thedoorandwalkovertothecasuallounge.I

sitthereforawhile,waitingforEve,butstill

nothing.Idecidetogotothekitchenforaglass

ofwater,whenIhearbangsandclashes

upstairs.



Theystartleme,soIdecidetocallSiya,buthis

phonegoesstraighttovoicemail.Thebangs

continue,andnowI'malittlescared.Itrytocall

eve,butherphoneisonvoicemailaswell.

Ijogupthecountlessstairstowardswherethe

soundsarecomingfrom,andit'sinoneofthe

bedrooms.Someoneismoaninginsexual

pleasure.Itiptoetothedoorandpeakthrough

theslightopening.

NothingcouldhavepreparedmeforwhatIsee

atthatmoment.Eveisbentoverinallhernaked

glory,andsomeoneistakingherfrombehind.

Myeyesarefallingoutoftheirsockets,andmy

feetaregluedtothefloor.Myheartisbeating

sofast,I'msweatingprofuselyandmyeyes

starttowater.



Istandthereforafewmoresecondsand

realizethatthey'reabouttoclimaxandIknow

forafactthatIwon'tbeabletostomachthat.I

rundownstairs,grabmybagandleave.Ifinally

makeitoutoftheestateandIgetintoacab.I

experienceasharppaininmylowerabdomen

andItrybreathethroughit,butIfeelanother

soonafterit.

IquicklysendatexttoSiyaandEveto

rescheduleourmeeting,Ineedtogostraight

home,becausethesecrampsaregettingcloser

together.

Ifinallyarriveathomeandtuckmyselfinbed

withahotwaterbottle.2hourslater,I'mwoken

upbyanothersharppainandit'ssopainful,I

startcryingandmyphonerings.

Me-"what?"



Him-"Zinhle,Igotyourtext.Yousaidyoudon't

feelwell.What'swrong?"

Iyelpoutinpainandholdontothesheets.

Siya-"whereareyou?I'mcomingnow."

Me-"Siya,I'mdying."

Thenit'slightsoutformeagain.

I'mwokenupbysomeonepickingmeupoffthe

floor,Idon'tevenknowhoworwhenIgotthere.

Iopenoneeye.

Me-"Siya,yourcologne."

Hechucklessoftly.

Hescoopsmeupandrunsdownstairsacross

theroadandplacesmeinhiscar.I'mtoo

fatiguedtoaskhimhowhegotinmyhouseand

howhegotbacksoquickly.



Hestartsthecarandspeedsoff.Siya'svoice

seemsfurtherandfurtheraway,thenit'slights

outforme.
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Iopenmyeyesandobservemysurroundings.It

looksasifI'minahospitalroomonahospital

bed.Myhandissqueezedinatightembrace,

andIseeSiyaholdingontoittightly.Myother

handishookedonanIV,atleastthepain

seemstohavesubsided.Isqueezehishand

andheraiseshisheadoffthebed.

Hiseyesarebloodshotred,andhelooksvisibly

concerned.Hecupsmyfaceinhishandsand

gazesdeepintomyeyes,whenhiseyesrelease

tears.Hekissesmeonmycheekandholds

ontomefordearlife.Ilinkmyhandsaroundhis



neckandholdhimuntilhecalmsdownabit.

Ireachovertomybedsidetableandgraba

glassofwaterwithastrawinside.Inudgehim

todrinkandhetakesashortsipthenmakes

medrinksome.

Siya-"Howareyoufeeling?"

Me-"Hungry."

Hesmilesslightly.

Him-"LetmecallSteven."

Inodandhewalksout.

BeforeIblink,DoctorStevenandSiyawalkin.

Stevengivesmeabriefsmileandstands

besidemybed.

Steven-"Zinhle,yougaveusquiteascarethere.

Nothingtoworryaboutthough,You'restable

anddoingbetterthanexpected."Siyais



hoveringandpacingupanddown.

Me-"Siyabonga,you'remakingmedizzy.Please

sitdown."

Hiseyesshootup,andhewalksovertothe

chairhewassittingon.

Doctor-"AsIwassaying,yourbloodpressureis

extremelyhigh,andthat'snevergoodwith

someoneinyourposition."

Me-"Myposition?"

Siya-"Yeahdoc,whatdoyoumeanbythat?

Whatpositionisthat?"

SiyagivesStevenaninquisitivelookand

narrowshiseyebrows.

Stevencoughs.

DoctorSteve-"Well,yourtypeofbug.Weneed

toensurethatallofyourvitalsarestable.So

youshouldstayawayfromstress,justuntilthe



toxinsarecompletelyflushedout."

Stress.Mymindwonderstotheeventsof

earliertodayandthatpictureofEveandanother

manthatIsaw.IfIwasn'tsurebefore,whatI

witnessed,wasproofenough.Ilookoverat

Siyaandlookathowobliviousheistothe

disgustingactsthatoccurinhisownhome.My

mindisracinginamilliondifferentdirectionsof

whetherIshouldtellhimornot.Hedeservesto

know,butnotfromme.I'mintoodeepwiththis

guyandIdon'twanthimtoactivelypursuea

futurewithmebecausehismarriagedidn't

workout.Iwanthimtodoitinhisownaccord.

Outofnothingbutloveandwantforme.

IsnapbackintorealitywhenSiyashakesmy

armslightly.

Doctor-"I'mgoingtokeepyouinherefor

observationjustovernight.Tomorrowmorning



you'llbegoodtogo."

Me-"Thankyou.Ijustneedtocallmymother,

she'sprobablyworriedrightnow."

Doctor-"That'salreadytakencareof.MrNyathi

tookthelibertyofcontactingherandtellingher

youhaveasummittoattendandthatyou'llsee

herinthenextfewdays."

Iraisemyupperbodyoffthebedandlevel

myselfwithmyelbows.

Me-"Siya,whywouldyoulie?"

Siya-"I'msorry,Iwasn'tthinking.Ijustdidn't

wanthertoworry,andIwantedyoutohave

enoughtimetorest."

Me-"Leave!Now!"

Hestaysinthesameposition.Ibangonthe

bedandgohysterical.

Me-"Leavedamnit!I'mjustyourlittlepuppet!I



wishInevermetyou!IregretthedayIshareda

bedwithyou.Nowonderyoudon'thavekids,

Godcanseethatyou'retoofuckingselfish!"

Hestaresatthefloorandhistearsaremaking

asmallpuddleonmybed.Iturntofacethe

otherway.

Me-"Doc,mayIhavesomefoodplease,and

makesurethismandoesn'tcomenearmy

roomduringmystayhere."

Henodsandwalksout.Afterafewseconds

Siyafollows.

DoctorStevenreemergesafewminuteslater

withplasticsandplasticsoftakeaways.Isitup

andmyfacelightsup,Ievenclapshortly.

Me-"thankyouthankyouthankyou!"

Steven-"ThankMrNyathi."Hewinksatmeand

leaves.

Iindulgeinallthefood,andluckilymynauseais



behaving.Ieat2burgers,largefries,8hot

wingsand4slicesofpizza.Idownitwitha

Krusher,andhaveanOreoMcFlurryasdessert.

IlookatalltheemptycontainersandIfeeltears

wetmycheeks,I'mapig.

TherestofthedayIignoremycravings,Iwill

notallowthisillnesstogetthebetterofme.My

bodyisoneofthefewthingsthatIhavegoing

onforme.Mystomachisgrumblingthewhole

night,butIwillnotsuccumbintotemptation.

It'sfinallymorning,andDrStevenwalksinwith

apaperpacketintow.Heputsitonthebed

thengreetsme.

Him-"Wellitseemsthatyouguysaredoing

great.Ijusthavetosignyourreleaseforms

thenyou'regoodtogo."

Me-"guys?"



Him-"huh?"

Me-"Nevermind.Ithought..nevermind!"

Him-"HerearesomeclothesandIthinkyour

phoneisinthebag.KeepwellZinhle."

Hewalksoff.

Ilookintothepaperbagandiseesomenew

clothes.ThishasSiyawrittenalloverit.

Igotothebathroomandtakeaquickshower

andgetdressed.Siyaboughtmealongflowy

dressthatdoesn'taccentuateasinglecurve,

andit'sasizetoobig.HeprobablythinksI'mfat

too.Isighandpackmythingsintothebagand

checkmyphone.

Evehasbeenblowingupmyphone,andIknow

IhavetogotoworkregardlessofhowIfeel.

There'snotimetostartathomeandchange,so

IguessI'lljustgolookingthishideous.



Iarriveafewminuteslatetowork,but

fortunatelyEveisoutrunninganerrand.Jess

runstowardsmeandgivesmeawarmhug.

Jess-"Girl,soItriedthisneworganicperfume,

youhavetosmellit."

AndboycanI!Itsmellslikehoneyandlavender

andgrass.It'sdisgusting.Itrytokeepastraight

face,butmygagreflexesdeceiveme.Irunto

thebathroomandthrowup.Irinsemymouth,

andJessbargesintotheloo.

Jess-"I'mtiredofyoubeingindenialnow.

Humormeandjusttakethese."Shehandsme

3pregnancytests.

Ilaughandtrytowalkpasther,butshegrabs

myarm.

Her-"IfI'mwrong,we'lllaughaboutitandI'llbuy

yousomecocktailsafterwork.IfI'mright,girl



youhavesomedecisionstomake."

Itakethemandshakemyheadandwalkback

intothetoilet.

Ipeeonall3,walkoutandwashmyhands.I

handthemtoJessandwalkpasther.

Me-"I'minthemoodformargarita's"Iwinkat

her.

Iwalkbacktothefrontandsortoutthecounter.

I'mbusywithanemailwhenJessemergesand

sitsmedowngentlyonthechair.Shepushes

theteststowardsme,beforeIlookatthemIroll

myeyes.

Me-"Jess,ItoldyouI'mnotpregnant!Now

makethosereservations."

Her-"ActuallyZinhle.Look.."

Ilookdown,andIsweartheroomspins.
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Afterafewminutesofbeinginanother

dimension,Isnapbacktoreality.Jesslooks

justasshockedandIhaveablankexpression

onmyface.Shebreaksthesilence.

Her-"Zinhle,youhaveoptions.Thisisnotthe

endoftheworld.Wecanresearchjustwhat

theyare."She'sramblingandmymindisn't

present,halfthethingsshe'ssaying,arelanding

ondeafears.

Me-"Jess,notawordofthistoanyone.Ineed

tothink.Let'sjustgothroughtherestoftheday

withouttalkingaboutthis.I'llfiguresomething

out.Don'ttellEve."

Shenodsandshepullsmeinforasqueeze.

Justintime,Evewalksin.



Eve-"Goodmorningmyloves!Isn'titabeautiful

day?"

JessandImumblebeneathourbreaths.

Eve-"WellIguessyoucouldsayIgotitall

yesterday.Youknowwhenyourmangivesitto

yousogood,youcry?"

Me-"Yesterday?Wasn'tMrNyathiawayon

business?"

Eve-"Wellyes,buthecamebackthismorning."

Me-"Butyousaidhegaveittoyougood

yesterday."

Eve-"wellIguessIwasmistaken."

Me-"Right"

Igiveherablankstare.Sheshakesherbuttall

thewaytoheroffice.Jessgivesmeaconfused

look,butIignoreitandcontinuewithmyduties.



I'veonlybeenworkingforabout2hours,butin

exhausted.I'msureit'snotonlyduetothebaby,

buthowmymindhasgoneintooverdrivesince

I'vefoundout.Ohmy,I'mhavingababy.While

I'mstillconsumedbymythoughts,IhearEve

onthephoneinheroffice.It'smynewhobbyto

snoop,soIquietlywalkclosertoherdoor.This

womanreallyneedstogetthesewalls

soundproofedifshewantstopulloffanaffair.

Eve-"Baby,wehavetobemorecareful.It'sthe

lasttimeyoucometomyhouse.ButImustsay,

thewayyoufuckedmeyesterday,Icanbarely

walktoday."

Caller-"...."

Eve-"Icanonlycookupanalibifornextweek

maybe."

Caller-"....."

Eve-"Iknow,IwishIcouldwakeuptoyouin



betweenmylegseveryday,butwehaveaplan

andweneedtosticktoit."

Caller-"....."

Eve-"goodbyemylove."

Ihurrybacktothefront,andbythetimeEve

emerges,I'massistingacustomer.Shelooksat

mesuspiciouslyandIgiveherawidesmile.

Jesshasbeenhoveringovermethewholeday.

She'smakingEvesuspicious,andIcan'ttrust

thatshewon'tbreakunderpressure.Iwalkover

toher.

Me-"babe,I'mfinesorelaxokay?I'llkeepyou

updated,thishastobeourlittlesecretokay?"

I'mfinallydonefortheday,andinwalksSiya.I

rollmyeyesandleave.Herepulsesme.He

must'veknownthiswholetimethatIwas

pregnant.DoctorStevenisoneofthebestin



thecountry,he'sevenrankedintopfewinthe

continentsothere'snowayhewouldhave

missedthefactthatIhaveahumanlife

growinginsideofme.Siyamust'vepaidhim,I

conclude.

Lookingbackoneverything,Irealizemybeing

extremelygullible.Allthesignspointedtowards

pregnancy,butItrustedSiyawitheveryfiberin

me.WhywouldIperformanotherpregnancy

testafterpeeinginacupatareputabledoctor's

office?

I'vebeentryingtostaycalmthewholeday,

becauseIlivedthroughthepainofstressing

andIdon'twanttogothroughthatagain.

Besides,Idon'twantanymorefavorsfromSiya.

Howlongwashegoingtokeepthisfromme?

ThinkingI'msick,meanwhileI'mcarryinghis

baby.Howcanhetakesuchariskwithmylife?

WhatamIsupposedtodonow?



IdecidetostopbyanInternetcafebeforeIgo

home.Iresearchandgatherasmuch

informationasIcanonterminationclinicsin

thecountryandprintit.Ifoldthepapersand

shovetheminmybag,thenheadhome.

Iarrivehome,andmomhascookedlambcurry,

Icansmellitfromthedoor.Iruntothekitchen,

butshe'snotthere.Igetaspoonanddiginto

thepotandstuffmyface.Igrabaloafofbread,

andindulge.Icometomysenses,6sliceslater

andcountlessspoonslater.Istopthereand

then.Icleanmyfaceandthekitchenandhead

formyroom.

Iwalktomyroomandonmywaypeepthrough

mom'sdoor.She'sfastasleeponhercovers.I

seealargebouquetofflowersonherfartable,

andIsmile.Iwalktomyromandlandmybody



onmybed.ImlyingonmybackwhenIdecide

tocallSiya.

Heanswersonthefirstring.

Him-"Zinhle."

Me-"Siya,Ineedtoseeyounowplease."

Ihangup.

10minuteslater,hecallstotellmehe'soutside.

IgrabmylittlegiftboxthatIboughtearlierand

myresearchpapersfrommybagthenwalkout.

Ijumpintothecarandjustlookathimforafew

minutes.I'mlivid,butI'mtryingtostaycalm.

Me-"Siya,Igotyousomething."

Helooksatme,bothconfusedandintrigued.

Ihandhimthegiftbox.Helooksatmewith

appreciationbeforeopeningit.



Iwatchhiseverymovecarefully.

Heliftsthelidthenlooksatmedumbstruck.

Me-"Surprise!"

Heswallowswhatseemstobealumpinhis

throat.

Him-"Zi.."

Me-"Well,youdon'tlooksurprised.Wellincase

youdidn'tknowwhatthoseare,theyare

pregnancytests.Thosedoublelinesonthe2

testsandtheonethat'swrittenPREGNANTin

boldmeansI'mpregnant.Butyoualreadyknew

thatdidn'tyou?"

Him-"wait,Ican.."

Me-"explain?Youcanexplainhowyoudecided

tokeepmefromknowingthemostimportant

pieceofnewsinmylife?"

Him-"No..I.."



Me-"Youwhat?Youfuckedme,foundoutIwas

pregnantthenwhatwasgoingtohappen?

ThosepillsthatStevengaveme,aretheyeven

healthyduringpregnancyorarethey

terminationpills?"

Him-"Iwouldnever.."

Me-"FuckyouSiyabongaNyathi!Fuckyou!I

gaveyoumymostprizedpossessionandthisis

howyoutreatme?AmIreallyworthnothingto

you?Doyouhatemethatmuch?"

Isoboutloud.

Me-"Siya,Ilovedyouwitheverybeatofmy

heart.Ilovedyouwithyourbaggage,your

mixedsignals,butthis?Uyang'zondabab'

Nyathi(youhatemeMrNyathi)andIthinkI

hatethiscreaturegrowinginsideofme."

Itakethepapersaboutterminationandshove

themonhislapandwatchasherummages

throughthem.



Him-"Zinhle,no!Pleasedon't,I'lldoanything."

Hecriesoutloud.

Him-"Thisiswhatyouwanttodo?Youwantto

killourbaby?OurblessingfromGod?"Itcomes

outasawhisper.

Istareathim.

Me-"maybe.Yousee?Itsucksnotknowing,

doesn'tit?"

Withthat,Iopenthedoorandrunbackinthe

house.
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**ZINHLE**

Thenextfewdays,Idecidetodothethingsthat

I'veneglected,thethingsthatIenjoy.Igo

joggingeverymorningfor45minutes,meditate,



Itryoutdifferentcookingandbakingrecipes,

I'veevengonebacktoreadingtotheelderlyin

anoldagehomeclosetomyhouse.

IsentEveanemailrequestingsometimeoff

forpersonalissues,shejusttoldmetobring

mycopyofthekeyfortheshopwhenIcan.

Afterherreply,Iswitchedoffmyphone.That

wasaweekor2ago,Ihaven'tbeenkeeping

track.

Mymomhasbeenactingsuspiciouslately.

She'snotherbubblyselfaroundme,onlyonthe

phonewithhermysterymandoIseeherspark.

Heraddedsuspicionsiswhatisforcingmeto

makeadecisionaboutthispregnancysoon.

Thedayskeeppassing,andIstillhaven't

verifiedmypregnancywithaGP,butIdon't



wanttoverifyit.Iwantthiswholesagatobea

longnightmarethatIwakeupfrom,butthe

chancesofthathappeningarezero.TodayI've

decidedthatIcan'tkeepthisbaby,alloutcomes

aren'tconducive,andIfearIwillresenthimor

herbecausethey'llbeaconstantreminderof

thewhorishmistakethatImade.Letalonethe

factthatmymotherwouldkillmeandIwouldn't

beabletoaffordthelifeI'dwanttogivehim/her.

SotodayIwakeupandpray,askingGodto

forgivemeforwhatI'mabouttodo.Iget

dressedinrippedboyfriendjeans,aloosefitting

topandmywhiteAllStarsneakers.Iwearlight

makeupandwearmyshadestoconcealmy

redpuffyeyes.Igrabmybagandheadoutto

myUber.

BeforeIreachthefrontdoor,mymomcalls

afterme.



Her-"Mybaby,Idon'tknowwhatisgoingon

withyou,andI'mnotgoingtopretendtoknow.

WhatIdoknowisthatit'seatingyouupinside,

andyouarejustashellofwhomyZiZiusedto

be.Whateveritis,I'mhere.Amother'sloveis

unconditional.Thatwillneverchange.Youmay

beconfusednow,butdon'tmakepermanent

decisionsontemporaryemotions.Everything

happensforareason."

Shepullsmeinforawarmembraceandkisses

thesideofmycheek.

Ipullawayandrunout,Ihavetosticktomy

gunsandgothroughwithit.

Thecabdropsmeoffafewmetersawayfrom

theclinicandIwalktherestofthewaythere.

Myheartissoheavy,Ijustwantsomeoneto

talkto,someonetoreassuremethatitwillall

beokay.Iwanttotellmysistereverythingthat's

happened,andhaveuslaughatmymisfortune.



ButI'mhere,alone,andI'mgoingthroughwith

this.Iclenchontomybagandmakemyway

inside.

Apparentlytheyhavetoperformanultrasound

sotheycandeterminethecorrecttermination

methoddependingonhowfaralongIam.

Ilayonmybackonthebedandliftmytopup.

Thenurseappliesacoldgelonmystomach

andplacesthemachineonmyabdomen.Ilook

awayfromthescreenandaskhertoturndown

thevolume.Idon'twanttoheartheheartbeat.

Thenursefinishesoffandgivesmeapaper

toweltowipemybelly.Ifollowhertothe

consultationroom.



Nurse-"SoIwasabletoestablishhowfaryour

pregnancyis.You'reabout9weeksintoyour

pregnancyandwellthere'ssomethingelse."

Me-"what?"

Nurse-"Isaw2heartbeats.Soyourtermination

couldbealittlemoreintense.We'dprobably

havetoperformasurgicalabortioninsteadofa

medicalone.We'duseaspeculum.."

Me-"2?2heartbeats?Areyousure?"

Nurse-"I'mprettysure.Soineedtoknowif

you'regoingtocontinuewiththetermination?"

Tearsfloodmycheeks.

Me-"UhmI'llneedsometime,thankyou."

Irushout.

**BRIAN**

SoI'vebeenfollowingZinhlearound,justtoadd

totheammunitionthatIhave.Siyahasbeen



tooquietforsomeonewhoselifecan

potentiallychangeinasecond.I'vefiguredthat

gatheringmoreintelwillsecurethatR5million

payday.

Nothingcouldhavepreparedmeforseeing

Zinhlewalkintoanabortionclinic.Shespent

quitesometimeintheretoo.

I'vebeentappingonmysteeringwheelforwhat

seemslikeforever,debatingwhetherIshould

goinsideandstopZinhle,orIshouldjustleave

thingsbe.

JustasIgrabmyphoneandopenmydoor,

Zinhlecomesrunningout.Iclosemydoorand

reclinemyseat.She'svisiblydistraught,even

throughhershades,Icantellshe'sbeencrying.

Myheartachesalittle,she'stheoneperson



thatdoesn'tdeserveanyofthis.

Watchingheristoodepressingforme.Ineeda

quickie.Ispeedofftomygirlthat'sbeen

waitingallmorning.

**ZINHLE**

IfeeldizzysoIsitonthesideofthepavement

andregainmynormalbreathingpattern.

Icomposemyself,Iamsittingonthefilthyfloor

afterall.

Igetupanddrinkabottleofwaterfrommybag.

Idecideit'sbesttokill2birdswithonestone

sinceI'malreadyoutofthehouse.I'lljustgo

dropoffmykeysattheboutiquenow.

Igrabataxiandarriveattheshoptofindthe



"Closed"signup.Eveputsitupifshe'satthe

backhavinglunchandthere'snoothershop

assistantaround.

Iusemykeytoopenupandwalktotheback.

MyjawdropstothefloorwhenIfindEve

holdingontoherdeskandsomeonepounding

herfrombehind.

Eve-"Yes!YesBrian!I'mcuuumming!"
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**ZINHLE**

Istandtheregluedtothegroundforafew

minutes,thenIrunasfastasmylegscancarry

me,IrunawayuntilI'moutofbreath.Igo

straighthomeandlockmyselfinmyroom.I

pacemyroom,butthenIfeeldizzysoit'stimeI

laiddown.Itakeoffmyshoesandsmashmy



bodyontothebed.IscreechasIfeelsomething

pokemyback.Ifindafewlettersscatteredon

mybed,butonestrikesmyeye.

It'saletterfromUNISA.I'vebeenacceptedinto

bothcoursesI'veappliedfor;BSc

PharmaacologyaswellasChemical

Engineering.I'mecstatic!

I'vedreamedofstartingmyownskin

care/cosmeticrangeforawhilenow,soI

figuredeitheronifthesequalificationscould

bringmeastepclosertodoingso.I'dbean

entrepreneurwithaqualification.Iwouldn'tjust

bethrowingmoneyintheoperationandbarking

orders,butI'dbeabletobeinvolvedwiththe

process.

I'vealwaysimaginedthisdreamtobe

unattainable,butI'mpregnantwithtwins,the

fatherofmybabiesismarriedtoawoman

cheatingwithhisbestfriend.Soanythingis



possible!

I'mjumpingaroundinmyroomwhenIfeel

dizzyandIgettheurgetothrowup.Iruntothe

bathroomandthrowup.WhenI'mdone,Iflush

thetoilet,andsitthereforaminute,lookingat

mystomach.

Me-"Hibabies,it'smeyourmom.Wow,Ididn't

thinkI'dsaythatanytimesoon,butthat'swhoI

am.I'myourmommy.Youreallytookmeby

surprise,andI'msorryforthinkingtheworst

andalmosttakingyourlivesfromyou.ButI

swearoneverythingIloveandholddear,thatI

willprotectyouwithevenmylastdyingbreath.

Juststayinthereandcookaslongasyouneed

toandpromiseyouwon'tcomeoutlookinglike

yourdaddy."

Iholdontomystomachawhilelongerandthen

getuptobrushmyteeth.



Igotomyroomandswitchonmylaptop.Iplay

TamiainthebackgroundwhileIbrowsethe

internet.I'mignorantregardingpregnancyand

symptomsandfoodstoavoidetc,soItryto

findasmuchinformationasIcanandtry

absorbitall.IalsorealizethatIdon'thavea

gynecologist,nowthatI'mkeepingmy

munchkins,IneedthebesthealthcareIcan

afford.

Crap,aboutthat.HowamIgoingtoaffordallof

this?Mytuition,mybabies,theappointments,

andI'mnolongeronmymom'smedicalaid.

Sothatneedstobeapriority,getsomemedical

aidquotes,trytofindemployment,and

calculatemysavings.Idon'twantanyfinancial

assistancefrommymother,I'vedentedher

bankbalanceenoughovertheyears.Ijusthope

thatI'mabletodoitall,andmysavingsstretch

overtheupcomingmonths.Ilookatmy

designerbagsandshoespeepingthroughthe

closet,andthinktomyselfthatalogicaloption



wouldbetosellthematsomepoint.Hopefully

EvepaysmeforthedaysthatI'veworked,I'm

goingtoneedthatmoney.

IstartmybreathingexercisesasIseemychest

moveupanddownuncontrollably.Ineedto

havefaiththatitwillallworkout.Imightnotbe

abletogivemymunchkinswhatIwanttogive

them,buthopefullyI'mabletogivethemwhat

theyneed.

I'vebeentryingtoavoidthinkingaboutEveand

Brian,butI'mfailing.Iknowonething,andit's

thatI'mnottheonethat'sgoingtotellSiya.I

justhavesomanyunansweredquestions,like

howlonghasthisbeengoingonfor?Isitafull

onrelationship?Isitpurelysexual?Washethe

guyshewastalkingtotheotherdayabout

"havingaplan?"Oristhatanotherman.

Ilaughoutloud,thisisamusing.

Iguessthat'swhatSiyagetsforbeingsucha



selfishprick,acheatingwife!

IalsoneedtobutterupSiya,becauseIwantout

ofthiscontract.Theonepersonthatcouldhelp

meishim.I'mnotsureaboutEve'smotives

rightnow,soIdoubtIcantrusther.Itseems

likeshe'sonawarpathonherown,andIdon't

wanttobethetarget.Hopefullythere'salittle

flexibilityinthiscontract.

**SIYA**

Ihaven'tsleptinwhatseemstobeforever.Ever

sinceZinhleshovedthosepapersabout

terminationonmylap,mylifehasbeenona

downwardspiral.

Ihavebeenspendingalotoftimeawayfrom

myhouse,I'veneededtimetothinkandput

everythinginorder.Eveisawayonherexpo'sor



conferencesorwhatevertheyare,franklyIdon't

careeither.I'mstartingtoresentmy

relationshipwithEve,becauseultimatelythat's

what'skeepingmefrombeingwithmy

soulmate,andnowitjustfeelslikeitwasalla

farce.

Speakingaboutmyheart,Ireceiveddisturbing

newstoday.I'vehadsomeonewatchover

Zinhleinmyabsence,Iknowshewantedmeto

stayaway,that'swhyI'vesentsomeoneelseto

dothejob.

Apparentlyshewenttoanabortionclinicearlier

today.IhadprayedandpleadedwithGodtodo

somethingtopreventherfromharmingour

baby,butIguessitdidn'twork.ThereportI

receivedalsoincludedthatthere'ssomeone

elsekeepingtabsonher.Thedescription

matchesthatofmyfriend,Brian.He'sso



predictable.

There'samethodbehindmymadness.I'mnot

givingBrianablackcent,becauseI'vedecided

thatmyfuturedoesn'thaveEveinit.Theday

aftermytripfromtheSouthCoastwithZinhle,I

knewthatstayingwouldmakebothEveandI

miserable.SoImetwithoneofmylawyersthat

verydaytoorganizeageneroussettlementfor

Eve.I'vebeenpostponingmyfollowup

meetingsbecauseofmyscheduleandthen

findingoutaboutthebaby.That'sconsumed

mymindeverysecondofeveryday.Somuch

so,thatIhadtosendsomeguystoroughenup

thatThabisoboyofZinhle's.Ican'thaveour

creationunderanystress,Thabisogivesme

stressandIdidn'tevendatehim.Hopefullyhe

getsthemessage,becauseifhetriestofight

firewithfirehewilllose.Thatwouldbelike

bringingawaterguntoanuclearwar.



I'msittinginmystudyinmyhouse,andI'm

lookingdownatamoundofpapers.Settlement

forEve,theestateformyunbornbaby,and

eventhesurrogacycontract.It'struethatwhen

youmakeplans,Godlaughsatyou,becauseif

youhintedanyofthisayearago,itwould've

beenajoke.

IneedtoaffordEvetherespectofsittingdown

withherandhavingalengthlyconversation

regardingourmarriageandit'sfuture,orlack

thereof.Ineedtomakeherrealizethatour

marriageisn'tonthelinebecauseofZinhle,it's

onthelinebecauseInowknowwhattruelove

is,andIdon'twanteitheroneofustolive

anotherminutewithoutexploringit.Idon't

believeinpolygamy,iwanttogivemyallina

singlerelationshipanddevouronepersonfor

therestofmylife,sohavingatimetableforthe



womeninmylifeisabsurdtome.Ican't

bombardherwithlawyershaphazardly,she's

beenapartofmylifeforyears,andthatneeds

toberespected.Wehavecountlessmemories,

weknowsomuchabouteachother,ourinside

jokes,thedayswecriedtogether,thedayswe

laughedtogether,thedayswelaugheduntilwe

criedtogether.Ourmutualfriends,ourmutual

enemies.Regardlessofwhat'sgoingon

currently,we'vehadalifetogetherandthat

countsforsomething.Ididbreakmyvows,and

Ineedtobeaccountable.

HopefullyIcansetthisupsoonerrather,the

soonerIcomecleantoEve,thebetter.Ino

longerwantthisweighingonmyshoulders.

SometimesIwishI'dnevermetZinhle,because

thenI'dbecontentandwouldstillbeoblivious

tothepossibilitiesofsomethinggreaterthan

me;somethingintangibleandinexplicable;



somethingthat'sawokenmyspiritandflairfor

life.I'mabouttochangeEve'slifeforever,Ijust

hopeshe'sabletoforgivemeoneday.

IknowthatZinhlewenttoanabortionclinic,but

Ihavefaithinthewomanthathasmyheart.I'm

holdingontothetiniestglimmerofhopethat

mybabyisstillalive.
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**ZINHLE**

It'sbeenabout2weekssinceIwitnessedEve

andBriandotheunthinkable,butitstillfeels

likeyesterday.Evehasn'tcontactedme,she's

probablydebatinginherheadwhetherIsawher

ornot.That'snolongermyissuethough.The

Nyathi'scandealwiththeirownbaggage,I've

gotatonofmyown.Iwasalreadyacatalystin

Siyabreakinghismarriagevows,I'mnotabout



tobethebearerofsuchhorrificnewsthat

franklyhavenothingtodowithme.Siya

deservestoknowthathe'sbeingstabbedbya

doubleedgedsword,notonlyishiswife

cheating,butshe'scheatingwithhisbestfriend.

Hewillnotbefindingoutfrommethough,no

thanks.

Afterhundredsofphonecalls,I'vefinallyfound

agynecologist,andtodayIhavemyfirst

consultation.IknowI'malittlelate,butthishas

allbeensooverwhelming,I'vebeendoing

thingsatmyownpace.He'sacredibledoctor,

withinternationalexperience.He'sevenhelped

inafewrefugeecampsdeliveringbabiesand

offeringinfantcare,soatleastI'mcomfortedin

knowingthatIwon'tjustbeapaychequeto

him.

I'manxiouslywaitinginthewaitingroom,when



mynameiscalled.ImeettheDoctor,andIstop

inmytracks,helooksyoungerthanIassumed

he'dbe.HecansensethatI'manxioussohe

triestomakelightconversation.

Him-"ThereisnothingtoworryaboutMiss.."he

rummagesthroughhispapersinfrontofhim.

Me-"Khumalo..butpleasejustcallmeZinhle."

Him-"OkaythenZinhle,youcancallmeSbu.

DoctorNgcoboistooformalformyliking."

Inodandheflasheshissmile.

He'saadarkmochaskintone,withbushy

eyebrowsandthicklongeyelashes.Hiseyes

areamixtureofalighthazelandahintof

emerald.Icouldgetlostinthenfordays.His

smilelightsuptheroomandhehasan

effortlessfriendlypersona.

Him-"Okay,somindtellingmewhatIowethe

pleasureofseeingsuchbeautysoearlyinthe



morning."

Ismileandlickmylips.IthinkIchosethe

wrongdoctor.I'mnervousenough,andhis

charmandgoodlooksaren'tmakingthings

easier.

Me-"I'mpregnant."

Hiseyesshootout.

Me-"Surprising?"

Him-"IguessIjustassumedyouwereherefor

familyplanning.Continuethough."

Me-"Well,Itooksomehometestsandthey

wereallpositive.SoIguessthenextstepisto

getitconfirmed."

Him-"Uhmmokay,Isee.Wellthenlet'sgetyou

ontothebedandseeifthere'ssomething

cookingunderneaththoseabs."

Theflattery!

Him-"Let'sputsomecoldgelonyou,shallwe?"



Igivehimaconcernedlook.

Him-"Don'tworry,you'llhardlyfeelanything.

Followme."

Heleadsmetothebedandhetellsmetoliftup

mydress,soIdo,revealingmyredlacethong.

Heclearshisthroatthengrabsalargepaper

towelandplacesitonmylap.Iflinchashe

appliesthecoldgelandproceedswiththe

ultrasoundandslightlypushesdownonmy

abdomen.

Him-"Areyouokay?"

Hetouchesmyhair,andInod.

Him-"Oohluckyyou,youget2babiesforthe

priceofone.Talkaboutkillingtwobirdswith

onestonehey?"

Helaughs,butIjustgivehimablankstare.He

clearshisthroatthenpointsatthescreen.



Him-"Sothosetwodots,areyourbabiesZinhle,

andthatsoundistheirheartbeat."

Isobandholdontohisarm,hecomescloserto

meandgivesmeawarmhug.Afterwhat

seemslikeforever,Ifinallypullaway.

Me-"I'msorry."Isniffawaythelastofmytears.

Him-"Don'tapologize.Letmeprinttheseout

foryouandwecanhaveachatinmyoffice.I'll

giveyousometimealone."

HeleavestheroomandIwipemybellyand

lowermydress.Imakeamentalnotetowear

pantsandatopnexttime.Ionlyworethisdress

becauseIfeelmyselfgainingalittleweight,and

thisavocadofigurehuggingmaxidressisone

ofmyfavorites,IwantedtowearitbeforeI

becomeawhale.Iputonmygladiatorsandals

andgrabmybag.ItakeadeepbreathinthenI

finallyturntheknobandmakemywaytothe

office.



Isitacrossfromthedoctorandhehasawide

smileonhisface,soIreciprocate.

Him-"SoZinhle,everythingseemsnormal,your

bloodpressureisalittlehigh,that'ssomething

I'dlikeustoworkon.Otherthanthat,

congratulations,itlookslikeyou'recarrying

twins.You'reatacriticaltimeinyourpregnancy,

almost11weeks,andcarryingtwinsmakes

yoursituationmoredelicate."

Inodateverywordhesays.

Him-"I'llprescribeyousomepre-natalvitamins.

Ifyoudon'tmindmeasking;Where'sthefather?

Asupportsystemisnecessaryduringsucha

time,andsinceyourbloodpressureisalittle

concerningforme,Iwanttoknowifit'sbeing

triggeredbythepregnancyorotherissues."

Ilickmylips,becauseSiyaissomeonethatI



workhardatforgettingeveryday.

Me-"Thefatherisnolongerinthepicture,and

honestlyIthinkthatsituationwithhimhas

probablyincreasedmyBPlevelstosomeextent,

butI'mworkingonit.I'vegonebackto

meditating,sohopefullythathasapositive

effect."

Him-"Youmeditate?I'vealwayswantedtotryit,

butIthinkI'mtoohyperforit.

Me-"WellmaybeonedayI'llshowyouhow.

Everyonedoesitdifferently,soit'snotthat

hard."

Him-"I'llholdyoutothat."

Heflashesasmile.

Hehandsmeasmallfolderwithmybabies

ultrasoundandmyprescription.

Him-"Doyouhaveanyquestionsforme?"

Me-"Yes,actually.Ijustthinktheymighttake

thewholedaythough,andyoumightfindthem



alittleridiculous.It'sjustthatthisismyfirst

time.

Him-"Okay,beforeyourbloodpressurespikes,

I'llgiveyoumyemailaddressandyoucanemail

meyourquestionsorconcernsorwhatever,

anythingweleaveout,maybewecanmeetup

forcoffeethen."

Me-"Uhmm.."

Him-"It'sadealthen.Setupyournext

consultationwithStephanieinthefront.Iguess

I'llbewaitingforthatemail."

HewinksatmeandItakethatasmycueto

leave.Ireachthedoorofhisoffice,andturn

aroundbecauseIcanfeelhiseyesburninga

holestraightthroughmybooty.

I'mrighthe'sstaringrightatit,helooksdown

whenherealizesI'vecaughthimandIsmileto

myself.



Ibaskinthesunandlookupintotheheavens.I

takeamomenttothankGodforkeepingme

andmybabiessafe,andIrealizethenthatthis

isallablessing.Blessingsdon'talwayscomein

abigredbow,andthisisjustoneofthose

examples.Thisisn'tanidealsituation,butI've

beenentrustedwithtwohumanlives,andthat's

amazing.

IwalktoaMugg&Beanclosebyandindulgein

somechocchipflapjacks.Itakeadvantageof

thewifiandapplyforafewbursaries,andIread

myemails.I'vereceivedafewquotations

regardingmedicalaidandhospitalizationplans,

tomorrowIneedtoconfirmmypremium

payment.Ifeelasenseofempowerment,asI

takechargeofmylifeonestepatatime.Iemail

SiyathatIneedtotalktohimandhecalls

almostimmediately.



Me-"Hi"

Him-"Zinhle..Baby,areyouokay?"

Me-"I'mfine.LookIneedtospeaktoyouin

person,preferablysomewherepublic."

Him-"Where?When?ShouldIpickyouup?"

Mr-"Atyourearliestconvenience.Youcan

emailmeandI'llbethere."

IdropthephoneandletoutabreathIdidn't

realizeIwasholding.Iguesshestillhasan

effectonme.

Ihaveafewdecisionstomakeregardinghim.I

knowIcan'tkeepthebabiesfromhimforever,

butI'mstillsohurtbywhathedid.Ineedhimto

squirmalittle.Ijustneedonethingfrom

SiyabongaNyathi;awayoutofthiscontract.
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**ZINHLE**

Thefestiveseasonisprettymuchuponus,and

I'mnotinthefestivespirityet.I'vetriedlooking

forajobeveryday,butmostplacesareshutting

downsoon,sotheyaren'tlookingtoemploy

anyone.UnlessIdecidetoworkasawaitress,

andunfortunatelystandingandworkingfor14

hoursadayisn'tidealinmysituation.Ican

barelystandfor2hourswithoutneedinganap

asitis.Yetagain,Ican'texpectmymotherto

beresponsiblefor3lives.She'sbeenagitated

atseeingmelazearoundeverydayaroundthe

house,butmymomistoosweettosay

anything.

I'msoakinginawarmbathwithafewdropsof

ylangylang.I'mtryingtotakecontrolofmy

bloodpressure,andmyholisticremedieshave

neverfailedmebefore.I'mplayingAdeleonmy

phone,whileItypealengthlyemailtoSbuthe



doctor.

He'sbeenagem.He'sansweredallofmycrazy

questions,andhe'sallowedmetofeel

comfortableenoughtoaskeventhemost

outrageousofquestionsThat'sallIwanted

fromagynecologist,someoneIcouldbe

completelytransparentwith.RightnowI'm

askinghimaboutifit'smandatorytodelivervia

C-sectionsinceI'mcarryingtwinsandifmy

babieswillgetaffectedbythatdrinkingspreeI

hadearlieronduringthepregnancy.IknowI

shouldgetamidwifeoradoula,butwhohas

thatkindofmoneylyingaround?Notme.

Besides,Sbuisn'tcomplaining.

SbucallsassoonasIclickthe"send"button.

Him-"Zinhle,didyouseewhattimeitis?"

Me-"Iknowit'safterworkhours,butthis



questionjustcametomind,andIneedyour

professionalopinion."

Him-"You'veaskedmemillionsalready,and

youstillhaveafewmonthstogo,don'tworry."

Me-"butSbu.."

Him-"No.Iknowyouwanttobepreparedfor

thebabies,butyoushouldalsoenjoythistime

andstopstressingoverthesmallstuff.

Embracetheunknown,it'spartofbecominga

mother.Anythingelseyouwanttoknowwecan

discussafteryourconsultationinafewdays

overacupofteaorMilo.That'swhatyou're

cravingthesedaysright?"

Webothlaugh.

Me-"Okay,okaythankyouSbu.Goodnight!"

Him-"GoodnightZiZi"

WehangupandIlayinthewater.Ihumtothe

songthat'splaying.AsIclosemyeyes,my

mombargesintothebathroom.



Mom-"ZiZiyou'vebeeninhereforever.."she

looksdownatmewithaconfusedlook

plasteredonherface,assheanalysesmy

nakedbody.

Ijumpupandturnmybacktofaceher,Ihaven't

toldherthenewsyet,andmyfullbreastsand

chubbytummycouldgivemeaway.Igrabthe

towelfromthefloorandcovermybody.

Mom-"Zinhle?"

Hereyesareglisteningwithtears.

Me-"Ma,I'mdone.Iforgotmyfacemaskinmy

room."Irushpastherandgotomyroom.I

slidedownagainstmydoorandtrywrapmy

headaroundwhatshecouldpossiblythinking

atthismoment.Myheartisleapingoutofmy

chest,andmynervesareslightlykickingin.

Afewminuteslater,Ihearherwalktowardsmy



bedroom.Shestandsoutsidemydoor,she

clearsherthroatandIcanhearthathervoiceis

breakingwhenshestartstospeak.

Her-"UhmmIwantedtotellyouthatyoursister

willbecominginafewdays,andI'mbusywith

thechurchconferencesoI'dappreciateitif

you'dcleanupherroomalittle.Goodnight

Zinhle."WiththatshewalksawayandIhearher

doorshutclosedandshortlyafterwardsIhear

herlockherdoor,whichissomethingshenever

does.

Shenevercalledmebymyfullname.Iwas

eitherher"baby"or"ZiZi"

HowamIgoingtoexplainthistomyfamily?

WhatdoIdoifsheasksmetoleaveherhouse

whenIofficiallytellher?

WhatwillIdo?ShackupwiththeNyathi'sand

playhappyfamily?



Thedayofmyconsultationhasfinallyarrived,

andI'msoexcitedtoseehowmymunchkins

aredoing.Idecideonwearingwhiteleggings

andanofftheshoulderfrilledblueandwhite

shirt,nudewedgesandnudebag.Idon'twanta

repeatoflasttime,andwiththisoutfit,youcan

barelytellthatmyhipsareexpandingandIlook

likeIhaveabeerbelly.

I'monthebedintheconsultationroomandI'm

smilingfromeartoear.Istillcan'tgetovertheir

heartbeats.Sbuprintsoutacopyofmy

munchkinsthenweheadtotheofficetotalk.

Him-"Sotheyseemtobedoinggood.13weeks

nowsoyourstateisn'tsocriticalanymore.Your

bloodpressureisstabilizing,butit'sstillnot

whereIwantittobe.I'llhavetocontinueto

monitorit,wedon'twantyoudeveloping

preeclampsia."

Me-"They'refinethoughright?They'regrowing



rateisfine?"

Him-"Yes,everythingelseseemstobefine."I

breatheoutasighofrelief.

Me-"Ismyweightgainnormalthough?ShouldI

goonadietorsomething?"

Him-"Zinhle,you'recarryingnotone,buttwo

littlehumans,sodon'tcompareyourpregnancy

toothers.Atleastyouhaveanamazingreason

forgainingweight."

Hewinksatme,thenjotsdownsomenotesin

myfolder,Itrytopeektosee,buthis

handwritingisthatofa2yearoldlearningto

writecursive.

Him-"Sinceyou'renotpayingformyadterhours

services,it'sonlyfairthatyoutakemeoutto

lunch."

Ilaughslightly.

Me-"IknowDoctorNgcobo!Youdon'thaveto



tellmetwice."

Irollmyeyes.

Him-"Good,letmegrabmythingsthenwecan

go."

Me-"Yourotherpatients?"

Him-"Iclearedmyschedule.Iwasn'taboutto

letthisopportunitypassmeby."

Hegrabshisthingsthenleadshiswaytohis

car.

I'mwalkingbehindhim,andI'mashamedtosay

thatI'mcheckinghimout.Iblameitonthe

hormonesthough.

He'swearingnavyslimfitpants,acrispwhite

shirttuckedin,tanloafersandtanbelt.

Hestopsaheadofme.

Him-"DoIneedtocallmylawyerandfilea

sexualharassmentsuit?"



Helaughsoutloud,andmycheeksturnredwith

embarrassment.

Heopenshiscardoorformeandwedriveoff.

Wearriveataquaintyetelegantrestaurantby

thebeachintheNorth.Ourconversationis

effortlessandit'ssafetosaywe'reboth

enjoyingourselves.ForthisonemomentIdon't

thinkaboutfinances,employment,oranything

else.It'sjustus.

Him-"Sodoyouthinkyou'rereadyforafterthis

9monthsisover?"

Me-"honestly,no.I'mscaredshitless,butI'm

prayingforstrengtheveryday."

Him-"Wellifyoueverneedanything,I'llbe

there."

Hebrushesmyhand.



Me-"Thankyou,Ireallyappreciateeverything

you'vedonesofar."Iflashhimasmile.

Hetellsmeabouthissiblingsandhisdeeplove

thathehasforhismother.Hiseyeslightup

whenhetalksabouthisfamily,anditmakesmy

heartmelt.Hetellsmethatheplansonopening

apublicclinicwithprivatefacilitiesinthenext

yearortwo.I'mawedatthehumanitarianwithin

him.

Wesitforhoursintherestaurantuntilwe

realizewe'retheonly2peopleleft.

Hepaysthebillandweleave.Outsidemyhouse,

Ibidhimgoodnightandhekissesmyhand.

He'sbeentheperfectgentleman.

[04/17,20:35]Wdz:GoodMorning,havean

awesomeday!



[38]

**SIYA**

I'vetriednotinterferinginZinhle'slife,but

seeingherwithanotherman,Idon'tknowifI

candothat.That'swhereIdrawtheline.WhenI

receivedanupdatethatZinhlewaswithsome

doctoratascenicrestaurantbythebeach,I

didn'tevenwaitformymeetingtocometoan

end.Itoldtheguytorescheduleorgetlostand

Ilefthiminmyoffice.ItsamiracleIdidn'tget

involvedinacaraccident,becauseIwasflying.

ItriedcallingZinhleonthewaytothe

restaurant,andsurprisesurprise;mynumber

wasblocked.

Iarrivedattherestaurantwithmyguninhand

asIwalkedtowardstheentrance,butthenI

caughtaglimpseofZinhle.Shewaslaughing

andglowing,itmademyheartmelt.Thelast



timeIwaswithhershewasangry,disappointed,

distraughtandIinflictedthosetearsshecried.

Seeinghersohappymademerealizethatmy

angerisn'twhatsheneeds.SoIwalkedaway.I

wentbacktomycaranddecidedI'dgivethe

nerdafairchancefornow,butheshouldn't

mistakemykindnessforweakness.Letthem

havetheirlastsupper,asforme,Iwaitedinthe

parkinglotjustincasehelayhisfilthyhandson

Zinhle.Icalledheragainwithablockednumber,

andIliterallysawherlookatitringthenshe

rejectedit.Sheprobablyknewitwasme.That

wastheworst4hoursofmylife.Ican'tcount

thetimesIhadtotakeoutmybulletstostop

myselffromblowingaholethroughthatgeek's

head.

I'vegivenZinhleherspace,notbecauseI

wantedto,butbecauseIwantedtocomeback

intoherlifewithsomethingconcretetooffer

her,andIcan'tdothatasamarriedman.



Ifearthoughthatshe'susedthistimetoget

overmeandmoveon,whilstI'mevendeeperin

lovewithherthanbefore.Iwenttomyhousea

weekagototalktoEveaboutseparationand

shewentballistic;throwingvaseaftervaseat

me.Shefinallycalmeddown,thenheremotions

switchedfromangertohurtanddesperation.

Shebeggedandpleadedtogiveusachance,

sheevenkneltbeforemepleadingwithmeto

trycounselingorwhateverittakestomakeus

better.IhatedthatIwasthereasonforher

tears,butwhatwasItodo?

Ileftmyhousethatdaywithmyheartheavy.I

setupameetingwithmylawyerthefollowing

daytoadjustthesettlement,althoughIknow

thatthrowingmoneyataproblemisn'tthebest

thingtodo,rightnowIfeelasifit'stheonly

thingtodo.



SomethingaboutEvewasunsettlingthough

thatday.Itwasinthemorning,yetshewasfully

clothed,inastainedfigurehuggingdress.Her

lipstickwassmudgedandshewasn'twearing

herring.IrememberlaughingtomyselfasI

sawherfakeeyelashflutterandhanginfor

dearlife.Itlookedlikeshehadaroughnight,or

worse;shedidn'tsleepatthehouse.SoIdidthe

nextnaturalthing.Ihadsomeguystailher.I'm

awaitingafullreportlaterintheweek,butI

needtoknownow.SoI'vedecidedtogodo

somesnoopingmyself.

Iarriveatthehouseandit'scold.There'sno

warmhomelyfeeling.NocupcakesthatEve

usedtomakeeverydaywiththecolorfulicing.

There'snopotsonthestoveorloudTVplaying.

Myhousebarelyresembleswhatitusedtobe.I

headupthestairsandhearsoundscoming



frommybedroom.Itakeoutmygunandrunto

mystudyandgrabasilencer.I'mtryingto

remaincalm,becauseit'sprobablyjustEvein

someragethrowingmybelongingsaway.

Igobacktomyroom,andnothingcould

preparemeforthefilthIsee.Iblinkafewtimes

tomakesurethatmyeyesaren'tdeceivingme,

butthroughthesmallopeningbythedoor,Isee

theminalltheirnakedgloryonmyR75000

orthopedicbed.Mymaritalbed.Thesamebed

thatI'vetakenEvecountlesstimes.

Iopenthedoorwiderandwatchthemasthey

jumpoffeachotherandconcealthemselves

withthecovers.

Me-"Don'tstoponmyaccount."

Iscrewthesilencerontomygunandwalkin.

Eve-"Siyaplease.."Shepleadsfrantically.

Me-"Pleasewhat?"Iaskinacalmtone.



Iwalkacrosstheroomtoacouchoppositethe

bedandsitdown.Ipourmyselfadrinkfromthe

whiskeyonthetableclosebyandgulpitdown.

Me-"Continue."

Theylookatmeconfusedandshocked.

Me-"ContinueandpretendI'mnotevenhere."I

slouchbackintothecouch.

Igivethemasmileandtheyjuststandthere

shaking.Ishoottheheadboardandthatstartles

them.

Me-"Isaidcontinue!EveIbelieveyouwere

busygivinghimheadsocontinue."

Iwavetheguninherdirection.Sheslowly

makesherwaytohimandkneelsbeforehim.I

shootatthebedsidelamp,andshetakeshimin

herhand.Sheputshiminhermouthandhe's

frozen.Hisjawisonthefloorandhiseyeshave

fallenoutoftheirsockets.



Ipointthegunathim.

Him-"Mymanthere'snoneedforthis."

Me-"Youfuckmywifeinnyhouseandnow

you'retellingmewhattodo?Ithinkyouwere

tuggingonherhairandmakingadifferentfacial

expression.Nowchangeyourfacialexpression

orshouldI?"Icockmygunandpointittowards

hisface.

HepretendstoenjoyitandIlaugh.

Me-"Pussy"

Ipouranotherdrink.

Me-"Sowhatdoyouusuallydoafterthis?"

Theylookatmeconfused.Eveiscrying

uncontrollably,butI'mnottouched,notevenin

theslightest.

Me-"Iaskedaquestion!Whatdoyoudoafter

givingeachotherhead?AndbythewayEve,I'm



disappointedinyou,youusuallyputsomuch

effortintothat."

Ishakemyhead.

Eve-"Siya,I'msor.."

Me-"Sorry?Sorryforfuckingmybestfriendin

ourbedroom?Sorryforbeingcaught?Sorryfor

beingacheapwhorethatopensherlegs?Spare

me.I'mreadyforthemainact,comenowBrian.

Doyouusuallyenterherfrombehindordoes

sherideyoulikeabicycle?Youguysreally

aren'timpressingme."Ilookatthemintently.

Him-"Siyadude,it'snotevenwhatitlooks."

Me-"Itdoesn'tlooklikemybrotherfucksmy

wifewhenI'maway?Ohyouguysmusthave

beengivingeachothergenitaliaexaminations

right?

IstandupandshootBrianintheleg.Hecries

outinpain.



Me-"Wait!Ihaveanidea!Let'splayagame.

SinceyoutwohavebeenplayingtheLet'sfuck

eachotherinSiya'sbedandseeifhe'llfindout

game,let'splaysomeRussianRoulette."

Itakethebulletsoutofmygun.

Me-"So,I'mgonnaputonebulletinhere,I'll

keepshootingateachofyouuntiltheunlucky

persongetsabilletthroughthem.Sowhodo

youthinkIshouldstartwith?"

Eve-"Siya,no!Don't!"

Me-"Wellifyouinsistmydearestwife!"

Iaimforherarmandshoot.Shescreamsout.

Me-"Shutup!Youdidn'tgetshot!Nowlet'stry

mybrotheroverhere."

Iaimathisotherlegandshoot,butnothing.

Me-"Eve,whereshouldIaimthistime?"

Ishootatherstomach,butnothing.



Me-"Brian,areyouprayingoverthere?WellI

hopeyourprayersgetanswered,becauseit's

yourturnagainbuddy!"

Iaimathisupperthighthenshoot.Thegun

goesoffandbloodspewsoutofhisthigh.They

bothscreamatthetopoftheirlungs.

Me-"WellIguessyou'lljusthavetoridehim

now."

Shesobsuntilshegetshiccupsandlooksat

mewithpleadingeyesassheslowlymakesher

wayontopofBrian.

Me-"Idon'thavealldayEve!"

Shejumpsontopofhimandheyelpsinpain.

Shegrindshimslowly.

Istandupandshootthebed,andtheyboth

jumpup.

Me-"You."IpointtheguntowardsBrian."You're

deadtome."



IpointthegunatEve-"Youdisgustme."Ispit

onthefloor.Iwantadivorce,I'llhavethe

paperworkdroppedoffbytonightandIwantit

signedbytomorrowmorning.Don'ttrymeEve.

Letmenotdisturbyourlovemakingsession

then,enjoyBri."

ThisiswhymyPIreporthasbeentakingages,

theyknewwhatwasgoingonandtheydidn't

wanttobeanothertargetfortellingme.

[04/17,20:36]Wdz:[39]

**ZINHLE**

Christmasisnextweek,andI'vebeentryingto

avoidmymotherthebestwayIcan.Ithink

she'sbeendoingthesame,becausewe'vegone

dayswithoutseeingeachother.Shewakesup

earlyandleavesbeforeIwakeup,andsheonly

comesbackonceI'masleep.IfeellikeI'm



makingheruncomfortableinherownhome,

andthat'snotfair.I'vecontemplatedrentinga

smallapartment,becauseIdon'twanttocrowd

her.IdoubtI'dbeabletohandlethelooksof

disappointmentfromherforanentire9months.

However,thewaymyfinancesaresetupright

now,I'llprobablyonlyaffordasmallcottageor

abackroom,andthat'snotthelifeIwantfor

myselfrightnow.

WhenIwasinhighschool,Iwasreckless,it's

throughthegraceofGodthatIpassedsowell

inmatric.Iwassuchahippie,hencemy

fascinationwithholisticlivingnow.

Iwouldn'tcomehome,I'dgoclubbing,come

homewasted,Iwasafreespirit.Iwasnever

interestedinsexandhavingboyfriends,itwas

justmyspiritthatyearnedforhappinessafter

thedramawithmyfather.



Iputmymotherthroughmanysleeplessnights,

she'dcryherselftosleepsometimesasking

Godwhatshedidwrongformetohateherso

much.ItgotworsewhenIputherindebtof

overR100000becauseofmyindecisiveness

duringmyvarsityyears.I'vejustalwaysbeena

truebelieverinlivinganauthenticlife,

unfortunatelysometimesitwasattheexpense

ofmymother'shappiness.Thiswaswhenmy

sisterandIdriftedapart.Shechoseadegree

andstucktoit,shecompletedherlastyearof

studyinCanada.She'sbeenmovingfrom

countrytocountry,teachingEnglish.Shewas

recentlypresentedwithanopportunitytoteach

atsomeIvyLeagueUniversityabroad.She

barelycomeshomeoften,Ithinkit'sbecauseI

repulseher.Eversincemyfather,anyonewho

brokehertrust,she'dcutoffimmediately.She's

notasecondchancekindofwoman,soIbroke

hertrustandthereforeshecutmeoff.She's

onlyfouryearsolderthanme,butourbondhas



fadedovertheyearsandshebehaveslikea

distantaunttowardsme.Shesendsmoneyto

momeveryfewmonthswithstrictinstructions

nottopayforanyloans,buttouseitonspa

treatmentsandaweekendaway;alone.My

momwouldnevertellmethis,soIfoundthis

outonedaywhenIwaseavesdroppingontheir

skypeconversation.Icanonlyimaginethevile

thingsshe'llsaytomewhenshefindsoutI'm

pregnant,andnotevendatingthefatherofmy

kids.She'llprobablytakemombackoverseas

withher.She'sbeentellingmomtoresignand

gotolivewithherforoverayearnow,stating

thatsheneedstostop"babying"me.Just

thinkingaboutthiswholesituation,givesme

heartpalpitations.Thisfestiveseasonwillbe

theworstyet,andI'llbegoingthroughthewrath

ofmyfamilyalone,withnoonetoholdmyhand

ortoventto.IjusthopeIcankeepmyblood

pressureundercontrol.



StayinginmyrelationshipwithThabiwas

primarilybasedonthefactthatIthoughtwhat

hehadtooffermewasallthatIdeserved.I

inflictedpainonmyfamilysoevenafterpraying

forforgiveness,Iwasgivensomeonewhodid

thesame.

Sooneday,Istopped.Iworkedhardeveryday

atgaininghertrustanditcamebackeventually.

Nowwe'veforgedanincrediblebond,Ican'tsay

thesameformysisterthough.HenceI'm

dreadingherbeinghereoverChristmas,

especiallysincemylittlebumpisalittlevisible

now.

Mymotherisa46yearoldbeautiful,strong

blackwomanthatdoesn'tlookadayolderthan

30inmybiasedopinion.She'sbeenthroughthe

worst,throughhermarriage,herdivorceleaving

herwithoutacenttohername,beingshunned



byfriends,familyandchurchmembersbecause

ofthedivorce,butthat'sneverdamagedher

faithorherspirit.She'sanabsolutevision,

thankgoodnessmysisterandItookafterherin

thelooksdepartment.She'ssopure,eventhe

depthsofherheartaren'ttainted.Nowthat

she'sonthemarket,she'sglowing.JustwhenI

thoughtshecouldn'tgetanymorebeautiful,I

seeithappenmoreeveryday.

Ineedtohavethiscontractdissolvedbythe

newyear,soI'mgoingtotakeSiyauponhis

offer.Heemailedmeearlierandthisiswhatit

read.

"Zinhle,youmentionedawhileagothatthere

aresomethingsweneedtodiscuss,andI

couldn'tagreemore.Iwouldliketotakeyouto

dinner,consideritadate,sinceInevergotan

opportunitytotakeyouonone,pleaseaccept

myrequestforalltimessake.



Regards

YourSiya"

MySiya?Nope,morelikeEve'sSiya.WellI

emailedhimbacktellinghimI'dbereadyby

18:30pmandIguessit'sadate.

MynervesarekickinginandthefactthatIcan't

fitintheoutfitIhadplannedtowearis

stressingmeout.

Ifinallydecideonawhitebelowthekneefigure

huggingdresswithlongsleevesandahigh

neckabdcutoutsontheshoulders.It'ssotight,

Icanbarelybreathe,butitlooksgoodandit

zippedupsoI'llworryabouttherestlater.

Ihaven'tputmakeuponmyfaceinagesandso

I'mgoingallouttonight!Ifinishitoffwithared

lip.Iputonmytangladiatorheelsandgrabmy

tanbelowthekneecoatandmywhitetotebag.



Ilookatmyreflectioninthemirror,andIlook

good.Ijustneedtoremembertocarrymybag

infrontofmybellythewholenightandI'llbe

good.

It's18:45andSiyahasbeenparkedoutside

since18:00.I'mjustsittingonmybedandI'm

sonervous,I'mshaking.Irubsomemyrrhon

thebackofmynecktocalmdownmyanxiety.I

takeonelastbreathinandIfinallyleave.

Assoonasheseesmeapproaching,hegets

outandcomestowardsthepassengersideto

openthedoor.HelooksjustasnervousasIam,

ifnotmore.Helooksyummyindarkslimfit

jeans,navyandwhitecheckeredshirtanda

navyblazer.Iwalkpasthimandtakeawhiffof

hiscologne.

Me-"Youchangedyourcologne."



Hechuckles.

Him-"Ihadto."

Heflasheshisperfectsmileandnarrowshis

dreamyeyes.MyheartskipsabeatandsoI

jumpintothecar.Ashecomesaroundtohis

side,Isayasilentprayertobehave.

[04/17,20:41]Wdz:[40]

**ZINHLE**

We'reonourwaytotherestaurant,andwe've

fallenintoacalmingsilenceinthecar.Hetried

placinghishandonmythighearlieron,butI

quicklyremovedit.

Him-"Youcanputyourbaginthebackinstead

ofcarryingitonyourlaplikethat."

Iholdontomybagtighter.

Me-"No,I'mfinethanks."



WefinallyarriveatasecludedFrench

restaurant.Heopensmydoorandhelpsmeout

ofthecar,hetriestoholdmyhandaswewalk

totheentrance,butmypalmsaresweaty,andI

don'twanthimknowinghownervousIam.We

entertherestaurantandwhatIseebeforemeis

amagicalsight.It'sdimlylitwithwhiterose

petalsscatteredallover.There'sapianistand

someonesingingAgentProvocateur"Iwantto

knowwhatloveis."

I'mtryingtokeepmyemotionsincheckashe

leadsmetoourtable.

Me-"Whereiseveryone?"

Him-"WelltechnicallythisisourfirstdatesoI

hadtomakeitspecial.Ibookedtherestaurant

forus."

Ismileandbiteinmytremblingbottomlip,and

blinkawaymytears.Siyaopensmychair,and

it'sthenthatInoticethemenuwithournames



onit."Siya&Zinhle"

Eventhebottleofwaterhasournamesonit.I

squintmyeyesandhesoftlychuckles.

Him-"ItoldyouIwantedittobespecial."

Hewinksatme,andreachesacrossthetable

andbrushesmyhandwithhisthumb.Isnatch

myhandawayandheclearshisthroat.Hecalls

awaitertotakeourdrinksorder,andIdecideto

makehim sweatjustalittleandorderaglass

ofwineformyself.Hegivesmeaconcerned

lookandIlooktheotherway.

Hekeepsshiftinginhisseatandhe'svisibly

uncomfortable,buthe'snotsayinganything.He

switcheshisdrinkorderfromaColaTonictoa

doublescotch.

OurdrinksarriveandSiyaasksthestafftogive

ussomespace.

Him-"Whatareyoudoing?"



Me-"WhatdoyoumeanSiya?"

Him-"Didyoureallygothroughwithit?"

Me-"Whatdoyouthink?"

Him-"Zinhle,stopwiththegamesplease.Just

tellme."

Hiseyesstarttoglisten.

Him-"Pleasetellmeyoudidn't.Please."

Me-"Wellyou'renolongergoingtobeafather.."

Hegulpsdownhisdrinkandstands.Ilookup

athimandseeateartrickledownhisface.I

reachforhishand.

Me-"Siyasitdown."

Hebreathesoutloudlythentakeshisseat.

Me-"AsIwassaying.You'renotgoingtobea

father.."

Him-"IheardthatalreadyZinhle!

Me-"Wouldyouletmefinishplease?Iwas



sayingforthethirdtimenow,you'renotgoing

tobeafathertoonebaby,you'regoingtobea

fatherto2."

Him-"What?Wait,whatdoyoumean?"

Me-"I'mhavingtwins!"

Heflasheshispearlywhitesatmeandthenhe

allowshistearstofalldownhisface.

Him-"Zinhle..wow!I'm..Ican'tputthisfeeling

intowords.You'vejustmademethehappiest

manontheplanetMaKhumalo!AndWEare

expectingtwins.You'renotaloneinthis."

Irollmyeyesashecupsmyface,thenhe

plantsasmooch.JustasIstarttofeeltingles

allover,hestops.Myeyesareclosedandmy

lipsarestillpouted,heshakesmyshoulderthen

Isnapbacktoreality.Mxm.

Oureveningisfilledwithlaughterandlight

banter,butnowIneedtogetthisoffmychest.



Me-"Siya.."IsayasIgrabhishandandstrokeit

slightly.

Me-"Siya,sinceI'mpregnantwithourbabies,I

reallydon'tthinkthecontractisviable.Iwantto

makesurethatmymunchkinsareprotected.I

don'twantsomeonethinkingtheyhaverightsto

them.Theyonlyhaveonemotherandone

father,andthey'reseatedatthistableright

now."

Him-"Idefinitelyunderstand,andyouhave

nothingtoworryabout.Everythingissortedout.

TheonlythingIwantyoutoworryaboutis

keepingthoseNyathiprince'sorprincesses

healthy."

Isquintmyeyesathim.

Me-"TheywillbeKhumalo'sobviously."

Him-"Wecantalkaboutthisatalaterdate

okay?"

Inodandwecontinuewithourmeal.



I'mdonewithmymealandIkeepstealingsome

ofSiya'srouladefromhisplate.

Him-"Stillhungry?"

Heholdsinalaugh.

Me-"Great,everyonethinksI'mfat!"

Itakemycoatoff,becauseI'mtiredof

concealingthefatbodyhealreadythinksIhave.

Me-"Excuseme."

Istandupandmakemywaytotherestroom.I

domybusinessandwalktothesinktowash

myhands.Ipowdermynoseandreapplysome

lipstick.Ilookinthemirrorandwinkatmyself.

"Zinhle,donotleadintotemptation."Isayout

loudandmakemywaytothedoor.BeforeI

reachthedoorIrealizethatIhaveapapertowel

stuckatthebottomofmyshoe.Ireachdownto

takeitoff,thentheunexpectedhappens;my

dressrips.



I'mpacingthebathroomandit'sbeenover10

minutessinceI'vebeeninhere.Thetareisright

downmyass.IhavenochoicebuttocallSiya.

Thephonerings.

Him-"Comeback,I'mstartingtomissyou!

Me-"Siyapleasebringmycoattotheladies."

Him-"What?Why?"

Isobloudlyandhehangsup.

Aminutelater,hecomesrunningin.He's

touchingmystomachandaskingifsomething's

wrong.

Me-"I'mfine.Ijusthaveanissue."

Him-"Whatisit?Tellmewhat'swrong."

Iturnaroundandheburstsoutlaughing.Istart

crying,butmycriessoonturnintolaughter.

Me-"Siya,I'msofatandI'monlyinmyfirst



trimester!Canyouimaginewhat'sgoingto

happennexttrimester?Letaloneinthethird!"

I'mtryingtoholdmytearsin,butoneescapes.

Him-"Zinhleyoulookamazing!Ididn'tthinkyou

couldsurpasshowbeautifulyouwerewhenI

metyou,butrightnowyou'reglowing.Zinhle,I

loveyou.Youdon'thavetosayanything,butI

justwantyoutoknowthatIloveyoumorewith

everypassingsecond.Yourhipsgrowingwider

andyourassrippingthroughdressesis

testamentthatourbabiesaregrowingstronger

andhealthier."

Hekissesmeonmyforehead.

Him-"I'llwaitforyouatourtable.Takeallthe

timeyouneed."

Withthatheleaves,andashereachesthedoor,

heturnandflasheshisinfamoussmile.

[04/17,20:42]Wdz:[42]



**SIYA**

Iwokeupinmypenthousetodaywithahuge

grinonmyface.Ihaven'twokenupinagood

moodinthelongesttime.Isleptwiththe

ultrasoundcopyonmychest,Ikeptwakingup

duringthecourseofthenight,thinkingitwasall

justadream,butthatphotoofmybabiesmade

merealizethatmydreamismyreality.

MydatewithZinhlelastnightwasbeyond

incredible,andit'sagoodthingIdidn'thave

dessert,becauseIgotagoodtasteofitlast

night.JustwhenIthinkIknowher,shepullsthe

rugfrombeneathmeandsurprisesme;she's

alwayskeepingmeonmytoes.She'sgivingme

somanymixedsignals,Idon'tevenknowifshe

stillwantsmeinherlifeasherpartner.Iguess

that'swhatIgetforconfusinghersomany

times.



I'mlikealovesickpuppyrightnow.I'ma37

yearoldmanthat'sgettingexcitedjustby

thinkingabouthisbabymama.Oh!Ihavea

babymamanow,butIwouldn'thaveitanyother

way.Thereareonly2peoplewhoarestanding

betweenmeandmyfuture;EveandBrian.

Everefusestosignthedivorcepapers,Idon't

knowwhybecauseshe'sjustprolongingthe

inevitable.Idon'tevenhateher,I'mindifferent

towardsher.Thebetrayal,thedeceit,the

patronizingistoomuchtorecoverfrom,and

franklyIwanttobedonewiththiswholemess.

Evehasthenervetocomplainaboutthe

settlementamount,whenI'vebeenmorethan

generousinmyoffer.I'vedecidedthatshecan

keepthehouse,hercarsandI'veofferedhera

R2millionlumpsumsettlement,andyetshe

hasthegalltowantmore.Shefeelsthatshe's

entitledtoalimonyapparentlyaswellasmy



propertyinSandhurst.I'vetriedwiththis

woman,Ireallyhave.I'veoverlookedher

whorishbehaviorandfocusedonthebigger

pictureathand,butEveistestingme.Idon't

wanttostooptothelevelI'mcapableof,but

she'sreallyforcingmyhand.Mypersuasion

methodsaren'talwaysthesafest,butifshe's

willingtoriskitall,thenlet'sdance.

Brianisadifferentstory,hevanishedoffthe

faceoftheearthaftertheincidentatmyhouse,

bysodoinghe'salsobecomeapainintheass,

becauseIknowthatwhereverheishe's

planningsomethingbig,andI'mthetarget.

AnotherreasonwhyIbroughtupthetopicof

ZinhlegettinganotherplacetostayisbecauseI

needtoensurethatshe'ssafe.Brianhas

nothingtolose,andEveisawomanona

missiontobreakme,soIneedZinhletostay

somewhereshe'llbeprotected,andhermom's

houseisn'tit.Besides,Idon'twanttoturnMrs



Khumalo'shomeintoawarzone.

Christmasisliterallyjustafewdaysaway,and

forthefirsttimeinages,I'llbeenjoyingitasa

singleman.I'vedecidedthatI'llspend

Christmaswithmymomliketheoldtimes,I

knowshe'llbeinterestedtoknowaboutthe

crazyturnofeventsinmylife.I'mexpectingan

"Itoldyouso"fromherregardingtheEve

situation.

I'vebeentalkingtoZinhleonthephoneabout

Christmasandgifts.ItoldhertheonlygiftI

wantistohearourbabiesheartbeatformyself.

Sheseemedtobrushitoff,soIguessshe'snot

readyforthatyet,Ihavenochoicebutto

understand.

I'mworkingfrommystudyinthepenthouse



whenIreceiveaphonecallfromZinhle,every

timeIseehernameplasteredonmyscreen,I

involuntarilysmile.

Me-"MissKhumalo!"

Her-"Heydaddy!"

Ilaughsoftly.Thiswomanthough.

Me-"TowhatdoIowethepleasure?"

Her-"Wellbabydaddy,Ihopeyoudon'tmind

gettingyourChristmaspresentearly"

Me-"Huh?"

Her-"I'vebookedascanforusinafewhours

time."

Me-"What?Areyouserious?Where?"

Her-"Firstlyofall,you'rewelcome!I'llsendyou

thelocation,thatwillbeeasier.Justdon'tbe

late,it'sat11:00am,andIhadtobegforthis

slot."

Me-"I'llbethereat10:00am,doIbring



anything?"

Her-"No,it's11:00amSiyabonga!Justbring

yourselfandgetreadytounofficiallymeetyour

kids.Thisisn'tevenaconsultation,it'sjusta

scan,you'llbebackatworkby12:00pm."

Me-"ThankyouMaKhumalo,Ican'twait."

Her-"Byebabydaddy!"

Thenshehangsup.

Therestofthemorning,I'munableto

concentrate,soIputmydocumentsawayand

decidetomakemyselfsomethingtoeatinthe

interim.

Imakemyselfamushroomandpepper

omeletteandasmoothieontheside.Ieata

fewbitesoftheomeletteandtakeafewsipsof

thesmoothie,myexcitementhasmebythe

ballsrightnowIcan'tconcentrateonanything

elseotherthanthat11:00amappointment.



Idecidetotakeashowerandgetready,I'd

ratherbeearlythanbeaminutelate.Aftermy

showerIgetdressedinfadedbluejeans,a

whiteBurberryGolferandtanBurberrysneakers.

Igrabmynewcologneandsprayafewtimes,I

don'tknowifZinhle'ssensitivitytosmellhas

finallystabilized,butI'mnottakingchances.I

grabmyphoneandkeysandleave.

ZinhlehadforwardedmethelocationandI'ma

fewminutesawayfromtheearly,italsoseems

likeI'mearly.Whiledriving,Evecallsme,which

issurprisingbecauseshe'sblockedmynumber

sogettingholdofherisalmostimpossible.

Me-"What"

Eve-"That'snowaytotalktoyourwife."

Me-"EveIdon'thavetimeforthisbull."



Her-"Okayokay.Siya,I'mgoingtoagreetothe

settlement."

Me-"Okay,signonthedottedlinethenforward

ittomylawyer."

Her-"Well,I'mgoingtosignbutundermy

conditions."

Me-"Whatthehelldoyouwantnow?"

Her-"Siya,Iwantyoutomeetmeatthecoffee

shopweusedtogotowhenweweredating."

Me-"Eve,I'malmostworried.Areyoulosingit?"

Eve-"That'stheonlywayI'msigningyour

settlement.Wewereboththerewhenwesigned

ourmarriagelicense,it'sonlyrightthatweboth

bearoundforsigningthesettlement.Ifyou

don'twanttothenIguesswe'llmeetincourt."

Shit,Ican'tstomachgoingtocourt,thatwillbe

monthsofbackandforth,andmonthsofme

stillbeingmarriedtothatwitch.Ineedthisto

bedonesothatIcanfocusonmyfuturewith



myheart.

Me-"When?"

Her-"Now."

Shedropsthephone.Icallherbackanditgoes

tovoicemail.

Shit!Ilookatthetimeandbitemyfist.Ihope

Zinhleunderstandsthatthisisforherandthose

princesshe'scarrying.Istopthecarandmake

aU-turn.

**ZINHLE**

I'matthemidwiferyclinicforthescanwaiting

forSiya.Ididn'tbookanappointmentwithSbu,

becauseIfearthethingsSiyawillsayanddo

whenheseesmyyoungandhandsomedoctor,

soI'mgoingtohavetoeasehimintotheidea.

Besides,I'mnotreadyforSbutoseethe

platinumringthatlivesonSiya'slefthand,I

judgemyselfenoughforit,Idon'twantSbuor



anyonelookingatmeinadifferentlight.

AlthoughSiyawasn'twearingitatdinnerthe

othernight,heprobablyjustforgotit

somewherethough.

We'reforgingagoodbondoverthephone,andI

reallydocareabouthimandhimhavinga

relationshipwiththemunchkinssoIbooked

thisappointmentspeciallyforhim.Whichis

whyI'malittleagitatedatthefactthathesent

meatextsayinghe'llbeafewminuteslate,and

Ishouldbuyussometime.Howthehelldoi

"buyussometime"ataclinicwherewehavea

20minuteslot?

It's11:10andhisphoneisonvoicemail.Typical

Siyawithhismixedsignals,onedayhe'shot

thenthenexthe'scold.I'msodisappointed,I

feeltearstrickledownmyface.Itakeadeep

breathinandwalktowardstheultrasoundroom,



IguessI'llbedoingthisalone.

Ihearmymunchkinsstrongheartbeatsandthat

immediatelycalmsmedown.Theyseemto

lookdifferenteverytime.Igetmycopiesofthe

ultrasound,payandthenleavetheclinic.I'm

annoyed,soIdeserveatreat.Iwantsomething

richandcreamyandfattening,soIdecideto

haulacabtoacoffeeshopthatIheardhave

thebestBelgianwaffles.Evewantedtotakeme

whenwewerestillbesties,becausesheknew

myobsessionwithwaffles.

Iwalkinthecoffeeshopandithasagreat

ambience,it'saperfectblendofrusticand

modern.Itakeafewsteps,thenIstopinmy

trackswhenIseeEveandSiyaatacornertable.

Iwalktowardsthemjusttomakesureit'sthem,

thenEvespotsme.Oncueshejumpsacross

thetableandplantsasmoochonSiya'slips.I



knowIhavenorighttofeelanything,butIdo.It

hurtsandIcan'twatchanymoreofit,soIrun

out.
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**SIYA**

Me-Whatthehellareyoudoing?Thisistheshit

youcalledmeherefor?"

Eve-"Comeonbaby,Igetit,you'reangry,butwe

canstillmakeitwork."

Shecontinuestotouchmeandbrushmyhand,

yetherfocusisontheentrance.ThenIseeher,

myheart.

Me-"Shit."Istandup.

Eve-"Iwasjustabouttosignthoughbaby."

Me-"Screwit,itspointlessnegotiatingwiththe

devil.I'llseeyouincourt."

IjogtowardsthedoorandZinhleispacingup



anddownthecobblestoneparkinglot.She

lookstoosexyformylikinginanoversized

whiteshirtlooselytuckedintoherrippeddenim

shortsandwhitesneakers.

Isnakemyarmsaroundherwaist,andshe

jumpsawayinshock.Sherollshereyeswhen

sheseesit'smeandwalksaway.

Me-"Zinhle!"

Her-"YesMrNyathi?"

Me-"Wow,we'rebackthereagain?Okay,Ineed

toexplain."

Her-"Siya,there'snothingtoexplain.Eveisyour

wife,I'mjustthewomancarryingyourkids.One

mistakeleadushere,that'snoreasontoforce

relationsbetweenus."

Me-"Okay,no.Holditrightthere!CanIgeta

wordin?"

Her-"Siya,no!It'sallgood,I'mfine.I'mkindof



seeingsomeonetoo."

Shelooksthroughherbagandtakesouta

smallenvelope.

Her-"MerryChristmasMrNyathi."

Ilookthroughtheenvelopeandit'sthe

ultrasoundfromthismorning.Itryrunafterher,

butshejumpsintoacabanditspeedsoff.Itry

callingher,butsherejectsallofmycalls.

I'vemessedup,yetagain.She'llnever

understandthatIwastryingtofinalizemy

divorceandthatIwasn'tfraternizing.

Stillnosigneddivorcepapers,andI'minan

evenworseplacewithZinhle.

FortunatelyIknowthatshe'sbluffingabout

"seeingsomeone"becauseIgethourlyupdates

onherandfromwhatIknow,theonlypersonto

lookoutforisthatsaintofadoctor,andI'llbe

keepingaverycloseeyeonthatlittlefriendship.



**ZINHLE**

Siyaissopredictable.Justafewdaysago,he

waswininganddiningme,andnowhe'splaying

happyfamilywithEve.Iwouldn'texpect

anythinglessfromhim.Fromnowon,I'lljustbe

seeinghimasthefatherofmykids,nothing

more.Ithinkit'stimetoacceptthatthiswasn't

myyearrelationshipwiseandmoveon.

Christmasisinjusttwodays,andmysister

landstoday,andI'vehadtoplanmyoutfitsfor

everyday,becauseIonlyplanontellingthem

aftertheChristmascelebrations,maybeeven

afterNewYearsEve,whoknows?

Mymomhasgonetotheairporttowaitformy

sister'sarrival.

I'vebeenslavingawayinthekitchen,preparing

aspecialsupperformysister'sarrival.I've



madeaspinachandfetaquicheforan

appetizer,stuffedchickenbreastwithroasted

vegetablesandahoneymustardsauceforthe

mainmeal,thenlemoncheesecakefordessert,

it'sherfavoritetypeofdessert.Myheadis

spinning,I'vebeenstandingforagesandIthink

thenervesofseeingmysisterforthefirsttime

inagesarealsokickingin.Luckilymyapron

doesagoodjobatconcealingmyexpanding

tummy.

I'veoptedforrippedjeansandaruffledblush

shirt.Myjeansdon'tzipalltheway,and

obviouslydon'tbuttonatthetopeither.

Fortunatelythough,myshirtconcealsthat.

NowthatI'mdonewiththecookingand

cleaningup,Ireallyneedapowernap,soIhead

tomyroomanddiffusesomelavendertohelp

withmyanxiety,andIlayinbed.I'mwokenup



byaknockonmybedroomdoor,andI

immediatelytense,thatmustbemomor

Ziyanda,mysister.

Me-"Comein!"

Ibreatheout,andlookatthedoorin

anticipation.

It'snotmymothernorisitZiyanda.

Him-"HiZinhle."

Me-"Brian,whatareyoudoinghere?"

Him-"Sweetface,isthathowyougreet

someoneyouhaven'tseeninages?"

Hewalkstowardsmybed.

Myheartisleapingoutofmychest,andmy

phoneisacrossfrom thebedonmyvanity,so

there'snocallingforhelp.Itrytoregulatemy

breathingformybabiessake.

Me-"HiBrian,longtimenosee!"



Him-"Nowthat'smorelikeit!"

Hecomestowardmybeduntilhereachesit

thenheplonkshimselfonit.Hestrokesmyleg

softlyandImovebackuntilmybacktouches

theheadboard.

Him-"HowareyouZinhle?How'sthebaby?"

Igivehimaconfusedstare,Siyatheidiotmust

havetoldhim.Idon'tknowwhybecauseI

rememberspecificallytellinghimtokeepthis

tohimself,buthereweare.

Me-"Justfinethankyou."Igivehimahalfsmile.

Him-"Great,wellyoulookhealthy."Hesaysas

hereachesformytummy.Ijumpupoffthebed

andheyanksmyarm.

Him-"Sitdown!"

Isitdownslowlyandgentlyonthebed.A

millionthoughtsscramblethroughmymind,

howdidheevengetinthehouse?Whatishe

doinghere?He'snotcapableofrapeishe?



HehandsmeaniPadanditseemstobea

video.

Him-"Pressplay."

SoIdo.IscreamoutloudanddroptheiPad.It's

avideoofSiyaandmeintheSouthCoast,

makinglove.Youcanseemyfaceaswellas

Siya'sfaceclearly.Everyinchofourbodies

shows,andthere'sevenacloseuponhisring

finger.

Myhandsaretrembling.

Me-"Whhhy?"Iaskinabreakingvoice.

Him-"Ihatedthefactthatitwasyou,butyou

diddosomethingyoushouldn'thave,you

fuckedamarriedman,henceresultinginthat

littlebuninthatoven."Hesayspointingatmy

stomach.

Me-"Whatdoyouwant?!"

Ishout.

Him-"Ooh,feisty!Ilike!Thisisjustawarning.If



youweren'tpregnantandifIdidn'thaveasoft

spotforyou,Iwouldhaveabductedyouand

sentSiyayourremainspiecebypiece."

Iswallowalumpinmythroat,that'srather

disturbing.Briannolongerresemblesthekind

thoughtfulmanthatIhadgrowntolike.He's

justashellofamannow,withoutemotion.His

eyesdon'tsparklewhenhetalkstome,andhis

addictivesmileisnowheretobeseen.

Me-"Brian,comeon.I'vegotnothingtodowith

whateverisgoingonbetweenyouguys.You

guyshaveknowneachotherfordecades,Ionly

cameintothepictureafewmonthsago,andI

promiseIhavenorelationshipwithhim."

Him-"Shutup!Shutup!Iwantyoutoruntoyour

littleboyfriendandtellhimIgaveyouawarning.

Heknowswhattodo.MerryChristmas."

Hekissesmycheekandleaves.

MytearsarefreefallingdownmyfaceandI

needtodomybreathingexercisestocalm



down.Igetupandslowlymakemywaytomy

phone.MyhandsaretremblingasItrytodial

Siya'snumber.Mydoorswingsopenandits

mom.Shestartledmeandmyphonefallstothe

floor.

Mom-"Zinhle!We'reback.Yoursisterisinthe

lounge,come!

Me-"Okay,pleasegivemeasecond."

Mom-"NoZinhle!Now!"

Theauthorityinhervoicestartlesme,soI

straightenmyshirtandfollowbehindher.We

reachthelounge,andtheresheis,reclinedon

thecouch.

Me-"HeyZiyanda!"

Shedoesn'tflinch,herbackisstillfacingme.

Ziyanda-"Hi"

Isighandwalktowardsher.Thisisgoingtobe



thelongestfewweeksinmylife!
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**ZINHLE**

We'reseatedaroundthetable,andmomand

Ziyandaarecatchingupandlaughingattheir

insidejokes.We'reonthesecondcoursenow,

andI'mtryingnottocleanmyplatetooquickly,

butI'mfamished.

Ziyandastopstalkingaboutherworldly

adventuresandclearsherthroat.

Ziyanda-"Mom,you'veoutdoneyourselfwith

thefoodthisevening.Ireallywasn'texpecting

this,butthankyou."



Mom-"Actuallyyoushouldthankyoursister

here,shepreparedthefood.Sheevenmade

yourfavoritelemoncheesecake."

Ziyanda-"Oh."

Thenwefallintoanawkwardsilence.

Iclearthetableandheadtothekitchenand

drinksomewater.IknewnottoexpectZiyanda

tobewarmandwelcoming,butIdidn'texpect

hertoberudesoearlyinherstay.However,I'll

kissherassformom'ssake,seeingusargue

breaksherheart,soI'lltrykeepmythoughtsto

myselfforthedurationofZiyanda'sstay.

Iwalkoutofthekitchencarryingthe

cheesecakeandwalkinonZiyanda

complainingtomom.

Ziyanda-"Mom,Ithoughtyouweregonnamake

yourdeliciousoxtailwithsamp,orubhontshisi



nojeqe(beansandsteamedbread)Ihave

enoughofthisfancyfoodphesheya(overseas)

andIwascravingsomethingelse.

Mom-"HhayiYanda,yoursisterputalotof

effortintotonight'smeal,theleastyoucoulddo

isbeappreciative."

Iwalkintotheloungeandclearmythroat.I

placethecheesecakeonthemiddleofthetable

andhandthemtheirsideplates.

Ziyanda-"I'mtired,I'mgoingtobed.Goodnight

ma."Withthatshegetsupoffherseatand

headstoherroom.

Momreleasesaloudsigh

Mom-"Well,atleastthere'smoreforus!"

Shewinksatme.

Isitdownwithmomandwehavesliceafter

sliceofthecheesecakeoverinteresting

conversation.Iwanttogotomyroomtotryand



callSiya,butI'menjoyingmylittlebonding

sessionwithmom,especiallysinceIknowit's

probablygoingtobethelastoneinawhile.

Wecarrytheremainderofthecheesecaketo

theloungeandcuddleonthecouchtogether.

Wewatch"WhiteChicks"togetherandlaugh

untilwe'reinstitches.Iendupfallingasleepon

thecouchandI'mwokenupbymomgently

shakingmyshoulder.Ilookdownandrealize

thatmyshirtishikedup,revealingmyswollen

tummyandmyjeansthatdon'tzip.

Ijumpupoffthecouchandfixnyshirt.

Me-"IthinkIatetoomuch,I'mliterallybursting."

Ilaugh,andmymomjustgivesmeablank

stare.

Her-"Goodnight"

SheleavestheroomandIhearherbedroom

doorbangclosed.



Icleanupthediningroomandkitchenthen

finallymakemywaytomyroom,atthispoint

I'msosleepyIcanbarelysee,admyfeetcan

barelycarryme.

Irunformyphoneandfind64missedcalls

fromaprivatenumber,it'sprobablySiya

becauseIblockedhisnumberafterthecoffee

shopincident.Ialsohave3missedcallsfrom

Sbuandafewtextsfromhimcheckinginon

me.IenjoymyfriendshipwithSbu,butIdon't

wanttoleadhimonsoIdecidetoignorehim

again.IlayonmybackonmybedandcallSiya.

Itringsonceandheanswers.

Siya-"WhatthehellZinhle!Isittoomuchtoask

fortoanswermycalls?"

Me-"Wellincaseyoudidn'trealizeIblocked

yournumber!"

Him-"Soitdoesn'tclickinyourheadthatthe

privatenumberisprobablyme?"



Me-"Wellthat'sthepointSiyabonga!Iblocked

yournumberbecauseIdon'twanttotalktoyou.

Answeringyourcallswouldmakethatafutile

exercise."

Him-"Wow.DoyouunderstandthatI'vebeen

worriedaboutyouforover4hours?"

Me-"WhateverSiya,IcalledsocanIjustsay

whatIwantedto?Anyways,Ithinkyouneedto

havealengthlyconversationwithyourbuddy

Brian.Hepaidmeanunwelcomevisitinmy

mom'shouse,and.."

Him-"Stoprightthere.Zinhle,youmaynotlike

me,butthereneedstobealevelofrespecthere.

Sayingwhatevertomewillnotfly,andyourlittle

attitudeisunattractive.Youmaycontinue."

Ihuffandrollmyeyes.Ugh,thismanhasaway

ofgettingundermyskin.

Me-"SoBab'Nyathi,isthatbetter?Iwassaying

thatyourfriendBrianisn'tthesameBrianthatI

hadgrowntoknow.Hetoldmetowarnyou,



whateverthatmeans.Siya,hehasavideoof

youandIbeingintimate,andSiya,hescared

me."

Isniffandstartcryingsoftly.

Him-"Iknow,I'msorryMaKhumalo.Canyou

comeoutside?"

Ijumpoffthebedandruntomywindow.

Me-"Siyabonga,whatareyoudoinghere?"

Him-"Ihadtomakesurethatall3ofmybabies

weresafe.SoIdrovehereassoonasIcouldn't

getholdofyou."

Me-"Youstartedcallingmeover5hoursago.

You'vebeenoutsidethiswholetime?"

Him-"Prettymuch,butthat'snotimportant.I'm

justgladyou'reokay."

Me-"I'mfine.Goodnight."

Him-"Zinhle,justfiveminutesplease."

Isighoutloud.



Me-"Fine,5minutesandthat'sit.Pleasegive

measec."

Itiptoeoutofmyroomtothekitchenanddish

upforSiyainmom'sTupperwaredishes,Iknow

I'msigningadeathwishhere.Youdon'ttoucha

blackwoman'sTupperwaredishes.Ipack

everythinginapaperbagandtiptoetothefront

door.IrunoutandruntowardsSiya'sRange

andIjumpin.

Him-"Heybaby!"

Irollmyeyesandhandhimthepaperbag.His

eyeslightupwhenheseesthefood.

Me-"Don'tgetusedtothis."

Hissmilefades.

Me-"Ithinkourfiveminutesisup!Goodnight."

Itryopenthedoor,buthelocksit.Hegrabs

holdofmyarmandkissesmyhand.



Him-"I'mgladyou'resafe,butIthinkit'stime

wediscussedyourlivingarrangements.Brianis

unpredictablerightnow,andIwanttobeableto

protectyou,butIcan'tdothatifyou'restillliving

underyourmother'sroof."

Ilaughandshakemyhead.

Me-"Letmegetthisright.Youwanttotakeme

awayfromtheonlysupportsystemIhaveand

throwmeinsomeapartmentsomewhere,while

youplayhappyfamilywithyourwife?SoIwait

togetweeklyvisitsfromyou?No!IfIneedso

muchprotection,thenprotectmyheartfirst,

stophurtingiteverychanceyouget.When

you'redonewiththatyoucanprotectmeright

undermymother'sroof."

Him-"Zinhle,therearethingsthataregoingon

rightnowthatIcan'tsharewithyoujustyet.I

can'tpromiseyouanything,becausewith

promisescometimeframes,andI'mnotina

positiontogiveyouanyrightnow."



Me-"Siya,Idon'tcare.Ishouldn'thaveever

expectedmuchfromyoutobeginwith.AllI'd

liketorelyonyouforisco-parentingthekids,

therestisn'timportant."

Hegrabsmyfacewithbothhismuscularyet

gentlyhandsthenbringsittowardshis.Our

nosesaretouchingandourlipsarejusta

centimeterapart.

Him-"Zinhle.Ididn'twanttotellyouthisuntilit

wasfinal,butEveandIareseparating."

Igivehimasarcasticlaugh.

Me-"Sure,Istickmytonguedownmyex's

throatallthetimetoo!"

Him-"Couldyoujustlisten?We'reseparating,

andIdon'twanttogointodetailaboutit,but

canwespeaklike2adultsforasecond?"

Igivehimablankstare.

Him-"I'lltellyouthedetailslater,butatleast

nowyouknow.Thereisnohopeofany



reconciliationbetweenus.Socanwetalkabout

howyou'removingoutofyourmother'shouse?"

Me-"Don'ttellmesomethingjustbecauseI

wanttohearit,and.."

Him-"Soyou'repleasedtoknowthatI'mgetting

adivorce?"

Me-"Don'tdivertSiyabonga!"

Helooksatmeintently.

Him-"Ifanythingweretohappentoyourorour

littleblessings,I'dneverlivewithmyself.I'm

tryingtofindawaytofixthiswithoutany

violence,hencewhyIneedyoutomove."

Me-"SiyaIcan'tjustupandleavemyfamily.I

haven'teventoldthemI'mexpectingyet,how

doIexplainmovingtoGodknowswhere?I'll

thinkaboutit,that'sthebestIcando."

Itakehishandsoffmyfaceandputthemon

hislap.



Me-"I'mgoingtotellthemaboutthepregnancy

tomorrow.Ineedtodoonethingatatime,okay?

Allowmethat.I'mstillgoingtohavetoexplain

whomybabydaddyis,andthat'lltakeabouta

weekortwo.I'vegotalotaheadofme.

GoodnightandhaveaMerryChristmas

Siyabonga."

Ishiftmybodyclosertohis,pullinghiminfora

hug,buthegrabsmyfaceandsmasheshis

lusciouslipsontomine.Henibblesonmy

bottomlipandprobesmylipsopenwithhis

tongue.Heslidesitinandexploresmymouth

withit.Hegrazeshisteethalongmybottomlip

whilehishandwondersbeneathmyshirt.He

licksmytoplipandthatsendspulsating

sensationstomycastle.Hepresseshis

succulentlipsalongmynecklineandliftsmy

shirt.Hetraceswetkissesovermylacebra,

thenlickshisindexfingerandtravelshishand

tomycastlebeneathmylaceboyshorts.He



tracescirclesonmyentrancethenpusheshis

indexfingerin.He'sgroaningashecomesinto

contactwithmywetness.Heretractshisfinger

andsucksonit.Heshiftsbackinhisseatand

buckleshisseatbelt.

Him-"GoodnightZinhle,thanksforthefood."He

winksatme.

Icomposemyselfandfixmyshirt.AsI'mabout

tojumpoutofthecar,heclearshisthroat.

Siya-"CanIshowyousomething?"

Me-"Iguess."

Hespeedsoff.

Me-"Siya!Ithoughtyoumeantsomethingthat's

inthebackorsomething."

Siya-"I'llhaveyoubackbymidnightCinderella."

Hewinksatme.Isitbackinmyseatandbuckle

myseatbeltbecauseit'spointlessarguingwith

thisman,andI'mtooexhaustedtodoso.



Wearriveinaprivatecomplexbuildingnearthe

beach.

Him-"Come,let'sgo."

Hejumpsoutandtakeshispaperbagwiththe

foodinitthencomesaroundtoopenmydoor.I

getoutslowly,analyzingmysurroundingsand

hegrabsmyhandandleadsthewayinside.He

opensthedoortoaluxuriousloftapartment.

I'minaweofmysurroundings.Iwalkinand

gentlypushhimtotheside.

Me-"Wowwhatisthis?"

Him-"Ourplace."Hesaysashesoundme

aroundandplantsalongandpassionatekiss

onmylips.Hepicksmeupandwrapsmylegs

aroundhiswaistandgazesintomyeyes.

Him-"IloveyousosomuchMaKhumalo."

Hewalksustotheloungeandgentlyplacesme

onthecouch.Hekneelsbetweenmylegsand

pullsoffhisgolfer,revealinghisrockhardabs



andbroadshoulders.

Me-"Siya,Ishould.."

Heshutsmeupwithasensuoussmoochthat

hasmyarmsclingingontohisneckand

moaningundermybreath.Heliftsmyshirtover

myheadanditfallstothefloor,revealingmy

swollentummyandenlargedbreaststhrough

mywhitelacebra.Helickshislipsatthesight

ofmeandcomesdowntotastemylips.His

tongueplayswithmine,whilehishandtravels

downtomyjeans,heteasesmebyplacinghis

handovermylaceboyshorts.Hisbareskin

touchingagainstmine,elicitsamoanfromme.

Hestopsthekissandtugsoffmyjeans,taking

myunderwearoffwiththem.

Heglaresdownatmybarelowerbodyand

brusheshislipsagainstmytummy.Heplants

softwetkissesallovermyswollenbellyand

spreadsmylegsapartwithhisthighs.Hefinally



liftshisheadandunclaspsmybrarevealingmy

enlargederectbreasts.Hegentlysqueezesmy

moundswhileItugontohisheadandbringitto

myface.Ikisshimwithlongingandneed,he

sensesthisandspringsoffthecouchtugging

hisjeansandbriefsoffsimultaneously.He

lungesbackdownandcomesintocontactwith

mycastleandinhalesmyscent.Helicksmy

entrancelightlyandIrollmyheadwantingmore.

Henibblesandsucksonmynubwhileslowly

insertingafinger.IjumpatfirstcontactthenI

grindagainstit.I'montheedge,andhestops

abruptly,toweringoverme,levelinghimselfwith

hisoneelbow.Ireachdownandfeelhis

monster,hisbulgingveinsandleakinghead

sendschillsallovermybody.Herubshishead

againstmywetentranceandIgroanin

anticipation.Hefinallyslowlyslidesinandgives

onehardthrustthatmakesmescreamin

pleasurablepain.Hiseyeshaven'tlostcontact

withmineashefillsmeupwithlongandslow



strokes.Igrindagainsthimandthatturnsa

switchinsideofhim,becausehethrustsdeeper

andharderatafasterpacewhilecaressingmy

breasts.IdigmynailsintohistorsoandIfeel

myselfbuildupagain.Hismonsterisburiedso

deepinme,Ifeelitchokingmefromtheinside.

Afewdeepthrustslater,iflyovertheedge.He

liftsmylegsandplacesthemonhisbroad

shoulders.Heburieshimselfdeeperinsideof

meandcriesmynameoutashefillsmewith

hisliquid.HetumblesonmeandIfeelhisheart

jumpingoutofhisface.Hekissesmycheek

andpicksmeupandcarriesmeupstairstoa

bedroomthatIassumeishis.Heplacesmeon

thebed,grabsawarmtowelandcleansme

thenbringsmetohischestandcuddlesme.

Afewminuteslater,hewakesup.

Him-"WakeupCinderella,beforeyouturnintoa

pumpkin."



Hesayskissingmeallovermyface.Hecarries

metotheshowerandwashesmybodyallover,

seductively.Oncewe'redone,wegetdressed

andhepullsmetohim.

Him-"Doyoureallyhavetoleave?"

Inodandgrabhiscarkeys,danglingthemin

frontofhim.Hesighsthenweheadtothecar

andheadhome.

Wefinallyarrivebackhome,andthecaris

consumedbysilence.Igrabhisfaceandgive

himasmooch.

Him-"Pleasespendthenight,Ijustwantto

wakeupnexttoyouguys."

Igivehimabriefsmilethenjumpoutofhiscar.

Irunbackintothehouseandclosethedoor

slowlyandlockit.Itakemyshoesoffandturn

onmytoesandwalktomyroom.IfindZiyanda

sittingonmybed.



Her-"Whowasthat?"
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Me-Ziyanda,canwetalkaboutthistomorrow

please?

Ziyanda-"Doesumaknowthatyou'veresorted

tothisblesserlifestyle?"

Ilaughsarcastically.

Me-"Getoutofmyroomplease."

Her-"That'swhyyou'resofat!Udlaimali

yamadodaamadala(you'respendingoldmen's

money)."

Me-"Tellmeonceyou'redone."

Isitonmychairnexttothebed.

Shestandsupfromthebedandwalkstowards

me.Shetowersovermeandstumbles,shehas

thelookofdisgustandcontemptanimatedon



herface.FromwhatIcansmellshe'sbeen

drinking,andit'shardliquor.Sheringsher

handsaroundmyneckandpresseshard.Icry

softlybegginghertostop,butshelookslike

she'sinanotherworld.

Me-"Yanda!Yanda!I'm..I'm..preg...naaaant

stooop!"Icryout.

ShesnapsoutofitandI'mcoughingandcrying

onthefloor.Sheedgesclosertome,andshe's

alsocrying.

Her-"ZinhleI'm..I'm..so..rry.Shesobssoftly."

Me-"Pleaseleave."

Shestaysinthesameposition.

Me-"Leave!"

Sheflinchesandrunsout.Ilaythereonthe

floor,tryingtoregulatemybreathinguntilIfully

calmdown.Icrawlovertomybedandlayon

thecovers.I'mtoodrainedtochangeintomy

pajamas,soIpullmyminkthrowovermy



shiveringbodyandclosemyeyes.

Iwakeuptothesmellofbaconandrollmy

eyesasmystomachgrumbles.

Me-"Doyouguyseversaynotofood?"

IsayasIrubmystomach.Igetupoffofmy

bedandchangeintomyfluffygown.It'sabit

warm,butitcoversallofmyprotrudingfat,so

I'llenduretheheat.Iwalktothebathroomto

brushmyteeth,butIdecidetotakeashower

whenIfeelsomepainonthesidesofmy

abdomen.Itakealongshowertryingtosoothe

thepain,anditseemstosubside.Iwalkbackto

myroomandbendovermybedwhenthepain

comesback.IcontemplatecallingSiya,butthe

painisn'tsevereanditsoonsubsidessoon

after.

Igetdressedinastripedlooselongsleeved



shirtdressandtiemyweaveintoamessybun.I

applysomemakeupandwearmygladiator

sandals.Iopenmyclosetandtakeoutthe

paperbagscontainingthegiftsIboughtfor

momandZiyandaandwalktotheloungetoput

themundertheChristmastree.Iwalkoverto

thekitchen,tofindmomcookingupastorm.

Me-"Helloma!"

Iwalkovertoherandhugherfrombehind.She

leansbackandrubsmyarms.

Her-"ZiZi,finally!Youandyoursisterhavebeen

sleepingthewholeday!Yinivele?"

Me-"Ma,it's11:00amhawu!"

Her-"Engabeniyoshadwaubani!(Iwonderwho

willmarryyouguys)

Ilaughandlickthewoodenspoonwith

chocolateicing.

SometimesIforgethowmuchofabigdeal

ChristmasEveisintheKhumalohousehold.We



dogiftsonChristmasEve,wecookupastorm

andmomendsupgivingthefoodawayto

homelesspeople,becausethere'ssomuch

food.ThenonChristmasDayweheadto

churchandcomebacktoeatmorefood.It's

beenjustthe3ofusduringChristmasforthe

pastfewyears.

Mom-"Yourbreakfastisintheoven."

Me-"Thanksma."

Ikissheronthecheekandtakemyfoodand

headtothediningroom.

I'mhalfwaythroughmyfoodwhenthepain

comesback.Icontinueeatinganddrinksome

waterwhenI'mdone.

ThenIhearZiyanda'sdoorknobturnandshe

emergesinhergown.Shelookslikeshehada

roughnight,Icanstillsmellthealcoholfrom

whereI'msitting.Shemakesherwaytothe



bathroomandshestaysthereforawhile.I'm

solazy,Iwanttohelpmominthekitchen,butI

can'tbringmyselftogetupoffmyseat.

Ziyandacomesoutofthebathroominhertowel

andheadstoherroom,justthesightofher

makesmyheartrace.

AsIfinishthelastofmywaterafterasharp

painpiercesthroughmyabdomen,Ziyand

walkspastmeandavoidseyecontactbyall

costs.

Momcomestomecarryingabowl.

Mom-"ZiZi,youdidn'ttakeyoursoufflé,here

yougo."

Shehandsmethesoufflé,mysalivadripsas

thearomahitsmynose.Mymomreallyknows

howtomakemyheartsmile.Iwanttohold

ontothesemomentsasmuchasIcan,because

soonI'llberockingherworld.



Me-"Thanksmom."

Iholdontoherarmandkissherhand.

Me-"Iloveyoumom."Sheholdsontomyarm

andblowsmeakissthendisappearsoffinto

thekitchen.

BythetimeI'vegatheredthestrengthtogoto

thekitchen,momisdonewiththefoodandis

cleaningup.

Mom-"Pleasesetthetableforme.Set4place

settings,I'mexpectingsomeone."

Igiveheraninquisitivelookandfoldmyarms.

Shesmilesandhitsmewithadishcloth,

Her-"Hamba!(Go!)welaughand

Isetthetableandgofetchmyphonefrommy

roomwhenI'mdone.I'vegotdozensofcalls

andtextsfromSiya,soIhumorhimandcall

himback.

Him-"MaKhumalo,finally."



Me-"Youcalled?"

Him-"Areyouokay?"

Thenthesharppaincomesback.Iyelpinpain

andbreathethroughit.

Me-"I'mfine."

Her-"Whatwasthatthen?Zinhleareyouin

pain?"

Me-"Notreally.I'mprobablydehydratedor

something.Ijustneedtodrinksomewaterand

laydown."

Him-"Icanpickyouupandwecangotothe

doctorjusttobesafe."

Me-"Siyastopwithtryingtobethisperfectman,

it'sannoying.IwasfinebeforeyouandI'llbe

fineafterwards.GoenjoyChristmaswithyour

familyandjustleavemealone!"

Ihangupandheadtothelounge.



Mom-"Okay,presenttime!"

WeopenourgiftsandI'mhappywithwhatIgot.

Momgotmeayogamat,aniPadanda

shoppingvoucher.Ziyandagavemeapamphlet

anddietplanfromsomegym,shedecidednot

toopenthegiftIgother,andshe'sstillavoiding

eyecontactwithme.Igotherandmomthe

samegift;diamondbraceletswithournames

engravedontheinsideanddiamondinfinity

ringstomatch.Ispentmorethan2monthspay

onthem,andshe'snotevenopeningit.

ThepartI'vebeendreadingallmorningarrives

andthere'snoturningbacknow.

Momopenshergiftboxandjumpsin

excitement.Shekissesmeallovermyfaceand

wearsthejewelryimmediately.Shepeeps

throughthegiftbagagain.

Mom-"Oh,there'sacardaswell?"



Iturnawayandwipeatearthatescapes.

Mom-"Zinhle,yinile?(What'sthis)"

Ilookatherastearswellinoureyesandsee

thatshe'sholdingtheultrasoundimageinher

hand.

Ishiftclosertoherandsheshoutsherhandup

inprotest.

Her-"No!Whatisthis?"

Me-"Ma,it'sanultrasound."Isayinalowvoice

asIstareatthefloor.

Her-"Ungang'hlanyisiMina!(Don'tmakeme

mad)iknowthatdamnit!Whyisitinhere?"

Me-"Ihavenewstoshare.I'mpregnant."Ifiddle

withmyfingers.

Mom-"Nxah!"

Shestormsofftoherroom.Thewholetime

Ziyandaisonherphonepretendingnottohear

anything.Afterafewminutesshewalkspast



meandhuffsallthewaytoherroom.

Momstormsbackintothelounge.

Mom-"Arethese2babiesthatIsee?"

Me-"Yesma."

Her-"Nkosiyami!(MyLord)"

Me-"I'msor.."

Her-"Don'tlie!Youcan'topenyourlegsfora

man,allowhimtoreleasehissemeninsideof

youandthencomehereandapologize!I'mnot

afool!"

Istareatthefloorasmytearstrickledownmy

face.

Mom-"Howfar?"

Me-"16weeks"

Her-"Iknewit!Iknewit!WhythoughZinhle?

Whymychild?WasItoostrict?WasItoo

lenient?"



Me-"Noma,itwasn'tyou.IknowImessedup,

andItakeresponsibility.I'llfixthis."

Shehuffsandwalksbacktoherroom.

Igetupandwalktomyroom.I'msobbing

uncontrollablyonmybedandbeforeIcanstop

myself,IcallSiya.

Me-"Si..Si..ya!Shehatesme!Mymomhates

me!"

Him-"Sshhhbreathe,whathappenedbaby?"

Me-"Itoldher,andshehatesme!"

Iwhaleoutloud.

Him-"I'mcoming.Breatheandtrytocalmdown

forthebabies."

HehangsupandIcryintomypillow.

I'mwokenupbyaknockonmydoor,andmom

bargesincarryingaglassofwater.

Mom-"Drinkthis,thecryingisn'tgoodforthe

kids.Comeandeat."



Sheplacestheglassonmyvanitythenwalks

out.

Idrinkmywaterandwalkoutoftheroomtothe

diningroom.Isitdownandlookatmom,and

seedevastationwrittenonherface,while

Ziyandahasasmuglookonherface.

We'realltoyingaroundwithourfood,when

there'saknockonthefrontdoor.Great,mom's

dateishereandwecouldn'tbeinaworse

space.

Momjumpsupandwalkstothedoor.She

comesbackwithsomeonefollowingher.

Mom-"Zinhle,yourboyfriendishere,apparently

youinvitedhim."

Shestepsaside,andthereheis.

Me-"Siya?"
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WhatisSiyabongaNyathidoinginmydining

roomrightnow?Idropmyforkontotheflooras

heflasheshissmileateveryone.

Siya-"I'msorryI'mlate,whenZinhleinvitedme,

Iwasn'tsureIwasgoingtomakeitbecauseI

hadfamilyobligations,butthatfinishedearly,

sohereIam."

Ikeepshakingmyheadathimtryingtoindicate

thatheshouldjustleaveratherbutthenheputs

hishandonmom'sshoulder.

Him-"IhopeI'mnotintrudingma."

I'minthetwilightzonerightnow,Iblink

profusely,thinkingmaybeit'sadream,buthis

broadshoulderedtallselfisstillstandinghere

infrontofme.



He'swearingacharcoalgreyslimfitjean,witha

tuckedinwhiteshirt,acheckeredlightgrey

blazer,ablackHermesbeltandblackformal

shoes.Helooksandsmellsgoodenoughtoeat,

andIseeZiyandadroolingfromacrossthe

table.

Mom-"No,afriendofZinhle'sisafriendof

mine."Shesmilesbriefly,andIcantellit'snot

genuine.

Mom-"Zinhle,movethatplacesettingand

placeitnexttoyoursrather."

Me-"Mom,whataboutyourguest?"

Mom-"Ithoughtitwouldbebesttocancelany

outsidevisitors,considering.."

Ishyawayandmovetheplacesetting.Siyais

justhoveringbehindmeandhe'smakingme

uncomfortable,he'ssendingchillsdownmy

spine.



OnceI'mdone,IgesturetoSiyatositdownand

heunbuttonshisblazerthentakeshisseat.

Momclearsherthroat.

Mom-"UhmmwellI'mZinhle'smom,

uZamokuhle,thisisZinhle'ssisteruZiyanda,

andofcourseyou'rewellacquaintedwithyour

girlfriendoverthere."

Siya-"Oh,ngiyajabulaukunaziboMntungwa(I'm

pleasedtomeetyou)I'mSiyabongawakwa

Nyathi,Zinhle'sotherhalf."Hesaysasheholds

myhandonthetable.

IfeellikeI'mhavinganouterbodyexperience,

mylipsaregluedshut,mymindisfilledwith

dust,andmybodyisfrigid.Idon'tknowwhatto

sayordo.

Mom-"SoZinhle,thisiswhyThabisobrokeup

withyou?Youcheatedonhim?

Me-"Chama(nomom)it'scomplicated."



Ziyandahuffs

Siya-"Actuallyma,Zinhleleftthatboy."

Mom-"Becauseofyou?"

Siya-"No,becausehewasabusive."

MomandZiyanda-"What?!"?

Siyagazesintomyeyesandsmiles.

Siya-"Yes,hedroveheraway.Hewasphysically

andemotionallyabusive.Ionlycameintothe

pictureafteryourdaughterfoundthestrength

toleavethatcoward,buthewon'tbebothering

heranymore."

Mom-"Zinhle?Isthistrue?"

Momsayswithglisteningeyes.

Inodslightly.

Mom-"Whydidn'tyousayanything?Iwasright

here!"

Shesaysashertearsfalldownherfaceand

wethercheeks.



Mom-"Zinhle,amInotyourmother?HaveInot

protectedyouyourwholelife?Yetyoucouldn't

trustmewiththis?"

Momdropsherforkonherplateandsitsback

onherseatassherubsherforeheadwithher

hand.ShereleasesaloudsighandIcantell

fromhersniffingthatshe'scrying.Siya

clenchesontomyhandandIwipemycheeks

withmyotherhand.IseeZiyandawipeatear

thathasescapedhereyesandsheturnsaway

whensheseesmelookingather.

Me-"Ma,I'msorryforeverything.Ifonlyyou

knewhowmuchIregretallofthis,butI've

growntobelievethatthesebabiesarea

blessingfromGod.Mom,I'lltakecareofthem

myself,Idon'thaveaplanyet,butIwill."

Mom-"Zinhle,areyouokay?Didhehurtyou?

Shouldn'thebearrested?Arethebabiesokay?"

Siya-"I'msorrytointervene,butIhadamanto



manconversationandhe'sbeenpunishedfor

hisbehavior."

Me-"I'mfinema."

Ismilethroughthepainthat'spiercingthrough

mylowerabdomenandSiyagivesmealookof

concern.Ibrushitoffanddrinksomewater.

Siyaclearshisthroat.

Siya-"Ma,anotherreasonbehindmyvisitisto

formallyintroducemyselfasthefatherofthe

kidsthatZinhleiscarrying.I'msorrythatyou

foundoutsolateandduringsuchafestive

periodintheyear.Ihopethisjustmeansthat

wehaveanotherreasontocelebratethough.I

alsowanttomakemyintentionsclear,I.."

Igrasphishandandsqueeze.

Me-"Wecantalkaboutthislater,I'msurewe're

allhungrynow."

IsayasIstandtodishup,butapainpierces

throughmysideagainandIstumblebackinto



thechair.Siyaspringsoffhisseatandholds

ontomyshoulders.

Me-"I'mfine,Siyabonga!Canweeatplease?"

Siya-"Ma,pleaseexcuseus.Zinhleis

experiencingsomepainandIjustwantto

ensurethatsheandthebabiesarefine.I

apologizeforruiningyourChristmasEve,I'lltry

makingituptoallofyou.Ma,Ziyandaitwas

greatmeetingyou."

Heflasheshisinfectioussmileandpicksmeup

frommychair.

Me-"IcanwalkSiya!"

Thatseemstofallondeafearsbecausehe

takesmyphoneoffthetableandshovesitin

hispocket,thenherunsouttohiscar.

Him-"Callyourdoctor!"

Heshoutsfrantically.

Me-"YaziSiyabonga,ItoldyouthatI'mfine,

besides,IdoubtSbuisworkingtoday."



Him-"Sbu?We'reonafirstnamebasisthen?

Evenbetter,I'msurehe'llbemorethanhappyto

helpusout."

Hegivesmeabriefsmile.

Me-"Wedon'tevenneedtogotoadoctor,butif

youinsistI'msureyouhaveoneofyourlapdog

doctorsonyourpayroll,socalloneofthem."

Isinkintomyseatandfoldmyeyes.Siya

laughsanddoestheunthinkable.Hedialsa

numberandconnectshisphonetohis

Bluetooth.

Siya-"Goodday,SbusisoNgcobo?"

Sbu-"Yes,howmayIhelpyou?"

Siya-"I'mcallingonbehalfofZinhleKhumalo,

she'sexperiencingseverepainandsaidyou're

theonlydoctorthatshetrusts.Couldwemeet

youatyourpractice?"

IhearSbuscramblinginthebackground.



Sbu-"I'maminuteaway."

Siya-"Thanksdoc!"

Ilookathimwithmymouthwideopenandhe

pretendstobeoblivioustome,ashespeedsin

thedirectionofthepractice.

Ifeelsobombardedanduncomfortableand

justannoyed.

Me-"Siya."

Hegrabshisshadesandputsthemonthen

staresthroughthescreen.Irollmyeyesand

lookoutthewindow.

BeforeIknowit,we'vearrivedatSbu'ssurgery

andI'mtoodrainedtoevenaskhowheknew

wheretogoorhowhehashisnumber.Siya

unlocksthedoorsandjumpsoutthecar,he

runsaroundtomysideandhelpsmeoutthe

car.

Me-"Siya,Ifeelperfectlyfinenow."



Siya-"Ireallydon'thavetimeforthis.Areyou

goingtowalkinorshouldIcarryyouin?"

Iholdmyhandsupinprotestandrollmyeyes.I

getoutofthecarandwalktowardsthe

entrance,leavinghimbehind.Irun/walkto

Sbu'sofficeandfindhimpacingupanddown

hisoffice.Whenheseesmehefreezesthen

chargestowardsme.Hesqueezesmeina

warmembracethenfinallylet'sgo.Hecupsmy

faceinhishandsandgazesintomyeyes.

Sbu-"Areyoustillinpain?Anybleeding?

Discomfort?"

Me-"I..."

Siya-"Thankyousomuchfortheconcern,butI

thinkIspeakforthebothofusifIsaywe'dlike

youtoexamineher,youcanleavethehugsand

thekissestome."

HesayswinkingatSbu.Siyagrabsmyarmand

kissesmycheek.



Siya-"Leadthewaydoc!"

SbuwalkstotohisconsultationroomandIlay

onthebed.Siyacomesroundthebedandholds

myhand,Iattempttosnatchitaway,butthat

onlymakeshisholdontoittighter.Sbuliftsmy

dressandplacesthepapertowelonmylap.

Siyalowersitabittocovermybrawhichwas

showingslightly.Sbusighsoutloudand

pressesonmyabdomen.Heasksmeto

describemysymptomsandotherdetailed

descriptionsofthepain,IanswerwhileSiya

brushesmyhairwithhisfreehand.

Sbu-"Okay,let'sjustdoanultrasoundtorule

everythingout,alright?"

Siya-"Great!"

Siyasayswithawidesmileplasteredonhis

face,excitementiswrittenalloverhisface.

Sbusetsupandproceedswiththeultrasound.I



starttensingwhenIdon'thearanything.My

heartbeatsfasterandsweatdropletsformon

myforehead.IlookoveratSiyaandhe's

oblivioustowhat'sgoingon.Tearsforminmy

eyesandtheytrickledownmyface.

Me-"Sbu,what'swrong??Ican'theartheir

heartbeats!Whycan'tIheartheirheartbeats?"I

whaleoutloud.

Me-"Sbu,saysomething!"

[04/18,08:12]Wdz:Goodmorningeveryone!I
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**ZINHLE**

Sbu-"WaitcalmdownZinhle!Calmdown!

Breathe!Someonemusthavedecreasedthe

volumeonthemachine,letmeturnitup."



ItrytobreathethroughmyemotionsandthenI

hearthem.Ihearmybabiesheartbeats.

Sbu-"Doyouhearthat?That'sthem,bothof

them,strongerthanever!"

IturntolookatSiyaandhe'sinhisownlittle

world.Hiseyesarelockedonthescreenand

hisfaceissoanimated,myheartmeltswhenI

seehisreactiontoseeinghiskids.

Hecloseshiseyesandateartricklesdown,he

smilesandholdsontomyhandeventighter,his

headmovingalongtothebabiesheartbeats.

IturnmyattentionbacktoSbu.

Me-"Sbu,aretheyokay?"

Him-"Theyseemtobedoinggreat.Strong

heartbeatsandgrowingatahealthyrate."

Me-"Thesharppains?"

Sbuhelpsmeupandattemptstohelpmelower



mydress,butSiyasnatcheshishandaway.Siya

carriesmeoffthebedandhelpsmestandon

thefloor,thenengulfsmymouthinhisina

shortandpassionatekiss.Ipushhimaway

slightly,andfindthatSbuhaslefttheroom.

Thiswholesituationisfrustratingand

uncomfortable,isittoomuchtoaskforalittle

peaceinmylife?Ican'tevensayI'mrushingto

gethome,becausethesituationathomeisn't

anybetter.

IwalkoutandheadtoSbu'sofficeandsit

acrossfromanagitatedSbu.

Me-"I'msorryforbombardingyouwithallof

this,"

Sbu-"Ithoughtyousaidthefatherofyourkids

wasn'tinthepicture."

Me-"Hewasn't..heisn't.It'scomplicatedright

now."



Sbu-"Youknowthatwe'vegrownclose,Ijust

wanttomakesureyou'reokay,emotionally."

Siya-"She'sjustfine,thanksdoc!Shouldn'tyou

worryaboutyourpatient'shealthandleavethe

emotionstome?I'msurethislittlefriendship

breachessomeethicscode?"Hesaysfrowning

andnarrowinghiseyebrows.

Siya-"Weappreciateyourconcern,butifyou

couldpleasejustdoyourjobandtelluswhat's

wrong,I'msurethenIwon'tbeurgedtomake

anyphonecallsregardingyourinappropriate

behavior."

SiyachucklessarcasticallyandImime"I'm

sorry"toSbu.

Helooksatmethensmiles.

Sbu-"Zinhle,itseemsasifyou'resufferingfrom

roundligamentpain.Manywomensufferfrom

thisatthebeginningoftheirsecondtrimester,



butyoursisexacerbatedduetothemunchkins

you'recarrying.It's.."

Siya-"Munchkins?Wow!Itgetsbetter!"

IsqueezeSiya'sthigh.

Me-"I'msorry,pleasecarryon."

Sbu-"It'sduetothefastratethatyouruterusis

expandingat.You'llfeelitmostwhenyou

changepositionsabruptlyorcough.Ifit

persists,youcancomeinagainandI'll

prescribesomethingmildforyoutotake,but

fornowyoushouldjustrestandtakeiteasy.

Trytohydrateandjustchangeyourpositionif

yougetuncomfortable.Ineedtotakeyour

bloodpressurejusttoensurethatit's

somewhatundercontrol."

InodandgiveSbuagenuinesmile.Thewhole

time,Siyaisshakinghe'ssolivid.

Sbucomesaroundhistableandtakesmyblood



pressure.

Sbu-"Allisinorder.I'llseeyouatournext

appointment."

Siyachucklesloudly.

Siya-"Thatwon'tbehappeningdoc.Thanksfor

yourservices,butwe'redone.Hepullsme

towardsthedoor.

Me-"No!That'snotyourdecisiontomake!"

Siya-"Oh,andwe'dappreciateitifyoustop

callingandtextingusinthemiddleofthenight,

it'sdistracting."Hegrabsholdofmyarmand

makesmefollowhimtothecar.

ThedrivehomeisquietandI'mstaringoutthe

window.Siyastopsthecaronthesideofthe

roadandlowersthevolumeontheradio.

Him-"Look,I'msorry.Ijustcan'tstandseeing

youwithsomeoneelse.Youwereblatantly

flirtingwithhimrightinfrontofme.Ithought



wewerebuildingsomethingsolidhere."

Iturntofacehimwithmycheekssoakedwith

myflowingtears.

Me-"Siya,youdon'tgetit!You'rejustlikehim!

You'reexactlylikethemanIwasina

relationshipwith.You'recontrolling,selfish,self

centeredandarrogant!Youwanttocontrolme

andmylifeandit'snotfair!IfthisislovethenI

don'twantit,I'dratherlivetherestofmylife

withoutit!Icryconstantlybecauseofyou,and

thesearen'tmyhormonestalking,it'sme.I'm

tired,I'mdrained,andIjustwantpeacetobe

restoredinmylife.Ihavenoescape,literally

nothingmakesmehappyanymore,nothing!I

hadanamazingfriendshipwithSbu,Itrusthim

andhe'sbeenthereduringmypregnancymore

thanyouhave.You'rebusytalkingaboutethics,

whataboutwhatStevendid?Thatdoesn'tcount

right?Isnothingsacredtoyou?Don'tyoucare

aboutmyhappinessandmylifeevenifit

doesn'tincludeyou?Siya,I'malmosthalfway



throughmyfirsteverpregnancy,andIcan

barelytellyouofoneinstancewhereIwas

genuinelyhappyandcontent.RightnowI'm

goinghometoanangrymotherandcrazysister,

yesterdayIwasthreatenedbyyourbestfriend,

it'salljusttoomuch."

Icatchmybreathandsobintomyhands.He

triestoholdme,butImoveback.

Me-"PleasetakemehomesoIcandealwith

theothermessinmylife."

Hesitsthereforawhileandsighsoutloud.

Him-"I'msorry.Ireallyam."

Heswitchesontheengineanddrivesmehome.

Thedrivehomeissilent,Iwanttotouchhis

handandapologizeformyrant,butImeant

everywordofit,maybeIcould'veconveyedmy

thoughtsinabetterwaythough.

Heparksnearthegatetomyhouseandshifts



inhisseattolookatme.

Heshufflesinthebackseatandhandsmea

smallbox.

Him-"Openit."

Ilookattheboxandslowlyopenit.Thereare

somekeysinside,Ilookathimwithaconfused

lookonmyface.

Him-"ThisisyourChristmaspresent.The

penthouse,I'veputitinyourname,andthe

otherkeyisforsomethingthatwilltakeyou

whereveryouwanttogo,it'sparkedinthe

garageofthepenthouse.Iwantyoutomake

thatplaceyourown,changethelocksifyou

thinkI'llbargeinunannounced.Ijustwantyou

tobecomfortableandnotcrowdanyone.Your

momandsisterwillvisitobviously,butiagree

withyou,Ithinkyoualsoneedsometimeto

yourselftoenjoythisphase.I'llalsosleepbetter

knowingyou'resomewheresecure.Ifyouever



feelthreatenedorafraid,youheadstraightto

mystudyandlockthedoorbehindyou,allthe

codesareonmysideofthebed.Thestudyis

thesafestplaceontheproperty,itsbulletproof

andhasemergencybuttonsallover,armed

responsecangettoyouwithin3minutes.Just

knowthatIlovethethreeofyoumorethanmy

heartcanhandle,I'llloveandprotectyouinthis

lifeandthenext."

Hecomesclosertomeandkissesme.It's

gentleandwarm,Icanbarelyfeelhissucculent

lipsonmine,yetmyheartisleapingoutofmy

chest.

Me-"Siya,thankyouforthegift,butitseems

likeyou'resayinggoodbye.Iwantyoutobepart

ofeverymilestoneduringandafterthis

pregnancy,don'tyouwanttohearyourbabies

heartbeatsagain?"

Hesmilesatmethenkissesmyhand.



Him-"Usethatcard!Apologizetoyourmother

forme,tellherthatI'lldorightbyyouandyour

familynomatterwhat,andZinhletrytocontrol

yourstresslevels,don'tletthisthingwithyour

momorwithanyothersituationdictatewhether

ourbabiesliveordie.Dothatyogavoodooshit

ifyouhaveto."

Hecrouchesdownandmakescontactwithmy

tummyandbrushesitwhilehisnosetouches

mynavel.

Him-"Himunchkins,that'swhatyourmommy

callsyou.You'remylittleprincesorprincesses,

thisisdaddy,Iloveyousomuchithurts.Every

decisionImakefromnowonhasyoutwoin

mind.I'vewaitedmywholelifejustforyoutwo,

butIdon'tmindwaitingalittlelonger.Stay

warmandsnuggledinyourmommyandnever

forgetthisvoice,Imakeuponlyhalfofyou,but

youareallofme.Don'tmakemommysick

anymore,behavefordaddy'ssakeplease.Oh,

andtellyourmothertoloosenupwiththe



moods.Iloveyouguys."Hekissesmystomach,

andoureyesmeet,bothglistening.

Him-"Goinsidenowmyheart."

IletmytearsfallandIshakemyhead.He

jumpsoutofhissidethencomesaroundto

mineandopensmydoor.Hegivesmeonefinal

smoochthenhehelpsmeout.

Me-"Wecanstillchilltogether,it'snotlateor

anything."

Him-"No,it'stime.Go."

Iwalktowardsthegatewhilehestandsinthe

samespot.

Iruninsideandheadstraighttomyroom,Irun

tomywindowandhe'sstillparkedthere,afew

minuteslaterIwatchhimspeedoff.

IgobacktotheloungewheremomandZiyanda

areseatedandtheyjumpupwhentheyseeme.

Momcomesrunningtomeandengulfsmeina



bearhug.

Mom-"Iseverythingokay?Aretheystillokay?"

Me-"They'refinethanksma.I'mjustgoingto

takeashortnap."

ShenodsandhugsmeonelasttimeasI

disappearoffintomyroom.

I'mwokenuplateronwhenIhearmymom

screamandsomethingbreak.Irunouttothe

loungeandfindshatteredpiecesofateacup

andsaucer.Ilookupatmaandshe'strembling

whilewatchingtheTV.Ilookatthescreenand

droptothefloorattheheadlines.

"BusinessMogulandPhilanthropist,Siyabonga

Nyathiinvolvedinbrutalshootingandtragiccar

accident."
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**SIYA**

I'veenjoyedbeinginourlittlebubblewithZinhle,

it'sbeeneverythingIcouldaskforandmore.

Christeningourcouchtheotherdaywasn'tin

myplans,butafterwhathappenedinthecar,I

wastooarousedtohaveaninnocentnightwith

myheartjustafewmetersawayfromme.

I'velookedalloverforEveandBrian,butI've

beenunsuccessful.They'recompletelyoffthe

radar,andIcan'tensureZinhle'ssafety,that's

whatdrivesmesocrazy.Ididn'twanttohaveto

resorttoviolencetoreasonwiththetwopeople

thathavebeensuchahugepartofmylife,but

they'reforcingmyhand.I'veseenrandomcars

parkedoutsideZinhle'shousethatspeedoff

whenIarrive.I'veseenthenumerouscarsthat

followmyeverymove,andthepeoplethathide

behindnewspapersandlargeshadesthattake

notesoneverything,evenwhenIsneeze.



Soenoughisenough,Ican'tkeepputtingmy

babieslivesinjeopardybecauseofme.

WhateverItisthatEveandBrianareplanning,I

knowit'shuge.ThisisaboutmeandI'mready

forthistobedone,andifitmeansI'llhaveto

watchovermybabiesinheaven(orhell)then

sobeit.ImeantitwhenIsaidI'ddoanything

forthose3humans,andI'mjustabouttoprove

it.

IlookinmyrearviewmirrorandIseethe

familiarblackSUVthat'salwaysfollowingme,

andIseeanotheroneaheadofme.I'vetried

losingthem,butthereseemstobemore

waitingformeateverycornerIturn.Imakea

phonecalltooneofmycontacts,Ineedto

ensurethatZinhleandthetwinsaretakencare

ofifanythinghappenstome.ItrycallEveand

Brianonelasttimehopingagainsthopethat



they'rewillingtonegotiate;butnowapparently

theirnumbersdon'texist.Ibangonthesteering

wheelinfrustration,Iguessthisisit,Iknowan

ambushwhenIseeone,andthiswithouta

doubtisanambush,soIdecidetosendZinhle

onefinalvoicenote.

Me-"Myheart,mylove,mylife.I'vemadeso

manymistakeswhenitcomestoyou,butyou

stillgavemethemostpreciousgiftIcould

imagine.Idon'thaveenoughtimetotellyou

howmuchIloveyouandourprinces,butI'm

comfortedinknowingthatoursoulscandothe

connectingeveninournextlife.Ichooseyou

now,andI'llchooseyouthen.Neverforgetto

tellthosemunchkinshowmuchtheirfather

lovesthem,andZinhleIwanttospendtherest

ofmylifewithyou,nomatterhowlongor...."

**ZINHLE**



IslideontothefloorwhilestaringattheTV

screen.EverythingstartsgettingblurryandI

blink,allowingmytearstofall.Iletoutaloud

screamandwhaleontheflooruncontrollably.

Me-"Why?WhymeLord?Whyyyyyy?"

Momrunstomysideandcradlesmelikea

baby,hushingmeintheprocess.Isobonher

chest,holdingontohershoulders.

Me-"Ishedead?Ishereallygone?"

Mom-"Idon'tknowbaby,weneedtobepositive

though.Thinkaboutthosebabiesinthere,tryto

breathe."

Me-"MamaungilingelaniuSiyabonga?

Ungenzanimaaaaa?(WhyisSiyabongadoing

thistome)

Mom-"Ssshhhbaby.Itwillallworkout,tryto

staycalm."

Shesaysinabreakingvoice.Ipullawayfrom

momandtrytotakedeepbreathsinandIfeel



mysoulleavemybody.Mymomcatchesmy

headbeforeithitsthegroundandshestraddles

meblowingaironmyface.

Mom-"NononoZinhle!Wakeupdamnit!Oh

Nkosiyami!(OhmyLord!)

IseeZiyandaatadistancerushingtomyside

withaglasscontainingwater.

Ziyanda-"Itssugarwater,sheneedstogether

energylevelsup."

Momraisesmyheadandholdstheglassfor

metodrink.Ifeelmybodyparalyzefora

second,Ican'tblinkormovemybody.

Itakeshortsipsofthewatersolutionandpant

whilecryingsoftlywhenI'mdone.

Mom-"Zinhle,I'msurehe'sgoingtobefine,

ngiyibonileleyansizwa(Isawthatman)he

doesn'tscareeasily.Heknowshehasafamily

totakecareof,he'sastrongman,notjust

physically,butIsawhisstrengthandloveinhis



eyes.Havefaithmybaby."

Shebrushesmyhairwithherfingersand

Ziyandacomesrunningbackinwithawet

facecloth,whichsheplacesonmyforehead.I

juststareattheceilingthenturnmyheadto

facetheTVandatthattime,apictureofSiya's

carisshown.It'srolledupintoasmallpileof

junk,there'snowayhemadeitoutofthere.

Iplacemyhandonmystomachandallowmy

tearstofallatthethoughtofwelcomingmy

munchkinsintotheworldalone.Howthey'll

probablylooklikehimandremindmeofhim

everyday.IrememberthatIneedtocalmdown

fortheirsakesandmine,Siyawouldtellmethat

too.

Me-"Ma,Ineedtolaydown.Idon'twantthem

tobeindistress."

Isaypointingatmytummy.



Mom-"We'llcarryyou,Idoubtyoucanwalk."

Itryraisingmyupperbodyupwithmyelbows

butIfaildismally.MomandZiyandahelpmeto

myroombycarryingme.Momhasmyhead

andupperbody,whileZiyandaholdsmylegs.

Theyplacemeonmybedandmomundresses

me.Shestruggleswiththebuttonsonmydress,

especiallysinceIcan'tmoveaninch.Oncemy

dressisoff,momstaresatmyswollen

stomach,Itrysuckitin,butIrememberthatit's

pointless.Sheunhooksmybrathenhelpsme

intomygownandcoversmewithafluffythrow.

Shealsowalksacrosstheroomandgrabsmy

giantteddybearandplacesitnexttome,then

shewalksovertomydiffuseranddiffuses

somelavender.

Momcrawlsintobedwithmeandhugsme

frombehind.Ifeelhertearsfallontomyneck

andsheholdontometighter.



Mom-"ShouldImakeyousomechamomiletea,

it'llhelpyousleep."

Imanagetoshakemyheadandallowmytears

tosoakmypillow.

Iwakeuptoadarkroomandaheavyheart

whenIseemyteddynexttome,Irealizeit

wasn'talladream.Isighoutloudandspringup

tolookformyphone.Icrawloutofbedand

stumbleafewtimes,butIfinallymanageto

grabitonmyvanity.Icrawlbacktobedand

unlockmyphone.IgotomycontactsandI

realizethatIhavenoonetocallregardingSiya.

We'dalwaysbeinourownlittlebubble,other

peoplewereneverreallyapartofour

"relationship"soIdon'thaveanyofhisfriends

orfamily'snumbers.TheonlypeopleIknow

thatareconnectedtoSiyaareEveandBrian,

andI'mdesperatesoheregoesnothing.

ItryBrianfirst,becauseI'mnotinthemoodfor



Eve,buthisphoneisonvoicemail.ThenItry

Eve,Itakeafewdeepbreathsinasitrings.

Her-"Sisterwife!"

Iclearmythroat.

Me-"Eve,hi."

Her-"You'recallingmebecause..?"

Me-"I'mcallingtoaskabouttheSiyasituation,

doyouhavemoreinformation?"

Shelaughsloudly.

Her-"Itmustsuckbeingthesidechick,no

phonecallsoremailsfromanyone.Ifitweren't

forthenewsandthissocialmediaBSwould

youhaveevenknownthatyourmanisdead?"

Me-"D...d..dead?"

Her-"Oh,youdidn'tknow?Doyouthinkheleft

usthesameamountofmoney?"

Me-"Wh..whereish..h..he?"

I'mtremblingandmyvoiceisgivinguponme.



Her-"Idon'tknow,probablyinsomemorgue

somewhere.Youknow,hereallysavedmewith

thelawyersfees,becausethisdivorcewas

goingtodraganddrag.Atleastnowhe's

restinginpeacewhereverheis,andI'mresting

inmillions,sowe'reallhappy."

Ihanguponher,Ican'thandleanotherword

thatcomesoutofhermouth.Ilaybackinbed

andasmytearsrushdownmyface.BeforeI

lockmyphone,IrealizethatIhaveamessage

fromSiya;it'savoicenote.

Ilistentohimprofesshisloveanditsounds

likehe'sontheroad.Beforehefinisheswhat

he'ssaying,Ihearadeafeningloudnoisethen

silenceandhehangsup.

Idecidetocallhim,andhisphoneisobviously

onvoicemail.SoIdecidetolistentohis

voicemailgreeting,overandoveragain.

"SiyabongaNyathi,youknowwhattodo."



Hisvelvetyvoicemakesmyheartbleed.I'll

neverhearitagain,I'llnevergazeintothose

eyes,I'llneverwitnesshisinfectioussmile.

Neveragain.
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**ZINHLE**

Thenextfewdaysaretortureforme.I'min

suchadepressivestate,Idon'teatorbathor

evenleavemyroomanymore.Ilockedmyselfin

myroomtheotherday,andmymomalmost

hadaheartattackwhenshecalledmyname

andIignoredherforminutesonend.Iwasn't

ignoringherintentionally,Iwasjustinmyown

worldmentally,thinkingaboutthepossibilities

ofwhatcouldhavebeen,hadSiyastillbeen

alive.Anhourorsolateralocksmithopened

mydoorandmymomevenrequestedthatthe

hingesformydoorberemoved,rightnowI

don'thaveabedroomdoor.Shereplaceditwith



ameaslycurtain,apparentlyshe'sdoingthisfor

me,butIknowthat'sjustanotherwayoftelling

methatI'monsuicidewatch.

I'veheardZiyandacomeinmyroomatnight

andbrushmyhairwhileIsleeporshejustsits

onthefloorbesidemybed.Thiscreepsmeout,

becauseIdon'tknowifIcantrusther.Idon't

knowifshe'smentallyplanningmyfuneralorif

shesympathizeswithmysituation.I'vebeen

goingthroughhelltryingtofigureoutwhat

happenedtoSiya,butI'vebeenlessthan

unsuccessful.I'vetriedcallingEvenumerous

times,tonoavail.I'vebrowsedtheinternet

endlesslytofindthedetailsofSiya'saccident,

butthere'sonlyapictureandaheadlinewithout

adescriptivestory.I'velookedforSiya'smom's

number,aswellashissister'sbutstillnothing.

I'vecalledeveryhospitalwithinthevicinityand

stillnothing.It'skillingmenotknowingifhe's

stillaliveornot,ofBriandidsomethingtohim,



ifheneedshelpandworseofall,ifhe'shada

funeralalready.

I'mashamedtotellmymomhowlittleIknow

aboutSiya'scurrentsituationandhow

insignificantIseemtobeinhislife,asIstill

haven'treceivedanyinformationfromanyone.

It'sridiculousreally.

I'vebeeninbedfordaysnowandIfeelmyself

gettingmoreandmoredrainedbythesecond,

thenIrememberthatI'mamother,Ican'tbe

selfishanymore,Ihavetoputmybabiesneeds

abovemyown,Ihavetoregainmystrengthno

matterwhat.SoIdecidetogetupandtakea

bubblebath.Isoakinlukewarmwaterforwhat

seemstobeanhourandscrubmybodyuntil

I'msatisfiedthatI'vewashedoffthedirtfrom

thepreviousdays.

IheadbacktomyroomandsitonmybedasI



thinkofwhattowear.Ilotionwhilesittingand

wearmyunderwearwhilesittingaswell.Iopt

foramaxidressandsandals,Itiemyhairintoa

halfbunandapplysomemascaraandlipgloss

on.IlookinthemirrorandseehowbrokenIam,

myeyesarestillalittlepuffyandthelighthas

beensuckedoutofthem.Itakeadeepbreath

inandthenheadtothekitchen,whereIfindmy

momdaydreaming.

Me-"Helloma."

Mom-"Zinhlemntanami(Zinhlemychild)you're

outofbed!"

Sheattachesmewithahug.Ifeeltears

threatentoescapesoIpullaway.Iheadtothe

fridge,butmomshovesaplateinmyhandsand

pushesmetowardsthediningroomandeven

opensthechairforme.

Me-"Ma,thankyou,butIdon'thavemuchofan

appetite."



Mom-"Zinhle,you'reeatingfor3now.Atleast

eatasmuchasyoucan,please."

Inodandeattheomeletteinfrontofme,and

surprisinglyIfinishit.

Me-"Iguessyouguyswerestarving."

Isaywhilestrokingmystomach.

Momcomesbackintothediningroomandsits

nexttome.ShestaresatmeuntilIeventually

clearmythroat.

Me-"Ma,Ihavetobesomewhererightnow.I'll

bebacklater."

Mom-"Areyoumeetingwithhisfamily?"

Isighloudly.

Me-"Uhmm,somethinglikethatIguess."

Mom-"MaybeIshouldgowithyouorbetteryet

Ziyandashouldgo,justforsupport."

Beforeshegivesmeanopportunitytosay



anything,shecallsZiyanda,whohurriesintothe

room.

Mom-"CanyougowithZinhletomeetthat

boy'sfamily?Sheneedssomesupport."

Ziyandanodsandsmiles.

Ziyanda-"Yesma,ofcourse.Ijustneedtoput

myshoesonandI'llbegoodtogo."

Igetsoannoyed,whatgamesisZiyandatrying

toplayhere?She'sstillpreyingonmeeven

whenI'minsuchavulnerablestate.

Ishootupfrommychairandshout.

Me-"No,Idon'twantanyofyouguystocome

withme,especiallynotyouZiyanda!ForallI

knowyouhadsomethingtodowiththis!"

MomandZiyandagaspinshock.

Me-"I'mgoingalone!Goodbye."

WiththatIruntomyroomtograbmyphone

andbagandthegiftboxfromSiyathenhead



out.

Ihaulacabandmakemywaytothepenthouse,

Ineedtofeelhimagain.Iarriveatthegateand

thesecuritydetailisfriendly,Itellthemmy

nameandtheyinformmethattheywere

instructedtotakeaphotoofmeuponmy

arrivaltorunafacialanalysisontheirdatabase

sotheycandeterminethatit'sreallyme.I

oblige,becausetheonlythingthat'sonmymind

isbeinginsidehisplace,wellmyplaceand

havingasenseofhimsurroundme.Ialsohave

toloadmyfingerprintsontothesystemsoIcan

usethattoenterfromnowon.Oncethe

processisdone,Iheadinsideandruntothe

doorofthepenthouse.Ibreatheinafewtimes

outsidethedoorthenIplacemyfingerprinton

thescanner,turnthekey,thenIenter.

Icloseandlockthedoorbehindmethenwalk

insideslowly,I'mimmediatelyhitbySiya's



strongscentandIcallouthisname,praying

thathe'lltellmehe'supstairs,butnothing.

Iwalkovertothecouchwherewecreated

magicnotsolongagoandlaythere,imagining

himontopofme.Ilaythereforawhile,

replayingeverydetailfromtheothernight,until

Ifeelmytearsthreatentofall.Igetupand

makemywayuptheendlessflightofstairsand

stumbleintohisroom.Everythingisinitsplace,

andInotice2photoframesonthebedside

tablescontainingtheultrasoundcopiesinside.I

smiletomyselfandbiteonmytremblinglip.I

plonkmybodyontothebedandgrabontothe

coversandsniffthem.Icanstillsmellhim.

IgoovertohissideofthebedandIfindapiece

ofpaperwithasinglewhiteroseontop.Igrab

thepieceofpaper,andtruetohiswords,Isee

thecodesforthedifferentrooms.However



therearen'tanynumbersonthere,thethought

hehadtoputintothis.

Thecodeforthestudy-Thedaywemet.

Masterbedroom-Thedayweconsummated

ourrelationship.

Garage-Thedayyoupleasuredmeinthecar.

Nursery-ThedayIheardtheirheartbeatsfor

thefirsttime.

Itgoeson,andIwipeawayatearthattrickles

downmycheek.

Me-"You'reanincrediblemanSiyabonga."

Ismiletomyself.

Ilayinbedforhours,talkingtoSiyaasifhe's

there.Tellinghimmyfears,myhopesand

professingmyloveforhim.

AfterlayinginbedforwhatfeelslikeforeverI

rummagethrougheverydrawerlookingfor



someone,anyonethat'sclosetoSiyathatIcan

call,butIfindnothing.

IsoonfeelexhaustedandhungrysoIhead

downtothekitchenandlookthroughthefridge.

Ifindanendlesssupplyofwafflesandwhipped

creamandicecream.

There'salsoachickendishthatIdecideto

warmupandeat.Ienjoyeverysinglelastbiteof

itandIwashthedishesonce

I'mdone.Itakeonelastlookatthepenthouse,

anddecideit'stimetogobackhome,it'seven

darkoutsidenow.

Imakemywayhomeandheadstraighttomy

room,onlytofindZiyandaonmybedyetagain.

Isighoutheavily.

Me-"Ziyandapleasecanwenotdothistonight?

Iknowyouwanttomakefunofmysituationor

whatever,butpleaseI'mbeggingyou,not



today."

Her-"Zi,pleasesit.Ireallyneedtotalktoyou."

Ilookatherandfoldmyarms.

Her-"I'llstandbythewindow,ifImakeyou

uncomfortable,butIreallyneedtohavean

urgentconversationwithyou.Please."

Shesaysasatearfallsdownherface.

Ibreatheoutloudly.Whatnow?

[04/18,08:12]Wdz:[50]

**ZIYANDA**

Hi,I'mZinhle'soldersister,Ziyanda.She

considersmethewickedwitchofthewest,and

IcanhonestlysaythatIdon'tblameher.Alot

hashappenedinourlives,someofwhichshe

hasnoideaabout.I'vegonethroughthebulkof

mylifehatingmyselfandalotofpeopleinmy

life,butZinhlehasalwaysbeenonthetopof



thatlist.

ThingsgotoutofhandthoughwhenIlaymy

handsonZinhle,IregretteditthesecondIdidit,

andblamingitonthealcoholwouldbesucha

cliché,sotheonlythingIhavetoblameisthe

deep-seatedresentmentthathaslingeredinmy

heartforyearsandyears.Ijustwantedherto

feelahintofwhatI'vegonethroughinmylife,

butwhenthenewscameonabouther

boyfriendorbabydaddyandIsawhowbroken

shewas,Iwantedtotakeallofherpainaway.I

wantedtoalleviateeverylastbitofstressshe

had,andI'vedecidedthattheonlywayIcan

helpherisifshetrustsme,andtheonlyway

shecantrustmeisifI'mcompletelyhonest

withherabouteverything.Soheregoesnothing.

I'vebeendebatinginmyheadwhetherIshould

actuallytellherwhat'sgoingonwithmeornot,



becauseIdon'twanttoaddtotheproblems

thatshe'salreadycurrentlydealingwith,butI

wanttobethereformysisterandinorderfor

metodosoIhavetobetransparent,nomatter

howuncomfortableitmakesthebothofusfeel.

SoI'mwaitingforherinherroom,prayingto

Godthatshedoesn'tchasemeout,andshejust

lendsmeanear.Shefinallycomesbackfrom

meetingherinlawsorwhateverandI've

convincedhertogivemeafewminutesofher

time.Icantellthatshe'suncomfortableand

anticipatingformetogocrazyandjumponher

again,butno,nottoday,neveragainactually.

I'mgoingtostopblamingpeopleformyfate.

IclearmythroatinpreparationforthebombI'm

abouttodrop.

Me-"Zinhle,firstlyofallIwanttoapologize

fromthebottomofmyheartformyanimalistic



behaviortheotherday.Regardlessofwhether

you'repregnantornot,Ishouldn'thaveeverlaid

myhandsonyou,andI'meternallygratefulto

Godforsparingthosekidsinthere."

Zinhle-"Whatever,I'mtiredZiyanda.Pleasejust

gettothepoint."

Shelooksboredandannoyed,soItakeadeep

breathin.

Me-"Okay,I'lljustgetrighttoit.Iwasabout12

yearsold,uKhumalowasstillalive.(Idon'tcall

thatmanmyfather)Idon'tknowifyou

remember,butmomwasawayforaweekata

churchconference.Shehiredsomeonetotake

careofusduringtheday,she'dputustobed

thenleave."

Zinhle-"Yeah,IrememberIguess,butwhat

doesthathaveanythingtodowithanything?"

Me-"Well,onedayyouweredogtired.Youhad

beenrunningaroundthewholeday,andbythe

timeMam'Mavisthemaidbathedyou,you



wereyawningnonstopandyouendedup

sleepingwaybeforebedtime.Khumaloinvited

hisbrotherubabomncaneuBhekmuzitohavea

braaiandsomedrinks.Khumalopassedouton

thecouchandBhekumuzicameintoyourroom.

Ihadfallenasleepthereafterreadingyoua

bedtimestory."

Isighandbreathethroughthetearsthat

threatentofall.

Me-"Hecameinsidetheroomandwalked

towardsyourbed.IwasintheotherbedthatI

usuallysleptinwhenyouwerehaving

nightmaresorabadday.Iwatchedhim

unbucklehisbeltandtoweroveryouasyou

sleptsopeacefully.Hethrewhistopontothe

floorandreachedforhismanhood.Hestroked

himselfwithonehandwhilehegentlybrushed

yourhairwiththeother.Irememberblinkinga

thousandtimes,hopingandprayingthatitwas

adream,buteverytimeI'dopenthemhe'dbe

evenclosertoyoursmallbody."



Isighandlookoutthewindow.Oncemy

breathingreturnstonormal,Iturnmyattention

backtoZinhle.

Me-"Isprungupoutofbedandyelledatthetop

ofmylungsforuKhumalo,butnothing.Instead,

Bhekumuzichargedformeandgavemea

backhandthatleftmedizzywhilehecontinued

tomakeamoveonyou.Iranouttheroomand

triedwakingKhumaloup,buthewassodrunk

hedidn'tevenflinch.Itriedeverything,Islapped

himandpouredwateronhim,butstillnothing.I

realizedthattimewaswastingandIneededto

saveyoufromthatfilth,soIdid.Iranbackinto

theroomandfoughthimwithallofmynight,

butmystrengthcouldn'tmatchhis,soIhadone

lastidea.Hehadtakenoffhistrousersandwas

halfnaked,hestraddledyou,butstillyouwere

fastasleep,soIpokedhimandtoldhimhe

shouldtakemeinstead.Atfirsthetoldmeto

gobacktosleep,butIbeggedhimtospareyou



inexchangehe'ddoanythinghewantedtome."

Iwipemytearsthatconsistentlyfalldownmy

face.

Zinhle-"Yanda.."

Hereyesarewellingupandhermouthiswide

openinshockanddespair.

Iholdmyhandup,becauseforthefirsttime,I

wanttoletthisallout.

Me-"Hehadhiswaywithmethatnight,3times

tobeexactwhileyouweresleepingpeacefully

justtwometersaway,andhetookapartofme

thenthatIknowI'llnevergetback.Thiswenton

foryearsandyears,untilIfellpregnantinhigh

school.Nooneknew,Ihadtolieaboutan

excursiontomomsoIcouldusethemoneyfor

anabortion.Everytimeithappened,I'dpicture

youinmymindandbecomfortedinknowing

thatitwashappeningtomeandnotmybaby



sister.OvertheyearsIthreatenedtotellmom

andKhumalo,butheplayedonmynaivetyand

toldmehe'ddothesamethingtomomwhile

Khumaloissleepingorpassedoutthenhe'dkill

allofus.ThisiswhyIwantedtostayatRes

whenIwenttoVarsityandIhardlycamehome

duringtheholidays.FortunatelyImetsomeone

duringVarsitythatrestoredsomeofthelight

thathaddimmedinmyspirit.Hewas

everythingtome,Isharedstoriesaboutyou

guysandhesharedstoriesabouthimselfand

hisfamily.Heintroducedmetoalcoholandit

sometimesbecamemycrutch.Onedaywe

werechillingathisplaceanddrinking,butI

passedout.Turnsouthewasn'twhoIthought

hewasbecausehecalledthreemoreofhis

friendstohavetheirwaywithme."

Zinhlegaspsloudlyandbitesonherlipthat's

tremblinguncontrollably.



Me-"That'swhyIdidn'tthinktwiceabout

movingoverseas.Istartedresentingyoufor

everythingthathadoccurredinmylife.Iviewed

everythingasadominoeffect,thinkingthathad

Inotbeeninyourroomthatnightyearsago,

noneofwhathappenedafterwardswouldhave

occurred.Itgotworseduringyourlittle

rebelliousstage.Iresentedyouforlivingan

authenticlifewithoutfearofthreatsorrape.I

feltlikeyouwereenjoyingyourlifeatthe

expenseofmine.Youdidwhateveryouwanted

wheneveryouwantedtodoit,andIneverhad

thatluxury.Yougotachancetoliveincolour

andseetheworldforwhatitis,whileInever

enjoyedbeingachildorateenagerorevenmy

Varsityyears.ThingsgotalittleworsewhenI

wasoverseasandIfoundoutthatthemanI

thoughtwasmyeverything,wassharingabed

withyou.IgotangrythateventhoughI

protectedyoumyentirelife,Icouldn'tprotect

youfromthatsavagethough.Ifeltlike



everythingIdidwasfornothing."

Zinhlelookssoshellshocked,Idon'tevenknow

whattodo.SoIruntowherethedoorusedto

besoIcangethersomewater,butshestops

meinmytracks.

Her-"Theguy...Theguyduringyourvarsity

years,whowasit?"

Me-"Thabi,yourex."

[04/18,08:13]Wdz:[51]

**ZINHLE**

Myentirebodyistremblingatthenewsthat

Ziyandajustsharedwithme.Mytearshave

driedup,andIliterallyhavenomorestrength

forthemanyways.Istartdoingmybreathing

exercises,becauseIfeelmyheartwork

overtimeasitbeatsuncontrollably.Ziyanda

runsoutandcomesbackwithaglassofwater

andacupofchamomiletea.Igulpdownthe



glassofwaterandItryregulatemybreathing,

thenItakeasipofthetea.

Ziyandaturnstoleave,andIusemylastbitof

strengthtocallouttoher.Sheturnsaroundand

Ipatthespacenexttomeonthebed.Ishiftto

makemoreroomforher,andshefinallymakes

herwaytowardsme.Shetakesoffhershoes

andshelaysinbedwithme.Iplacemyheadon

herstomach,thesamewayIusedtowhenI

wasyoungerandIholdontoherstomachwhile

shebrushesmyhair.

Me-"Yanda,I'msor.."

Her-"Ssshhhh,noneofitwasyourfault.IfIgo

throughthingssothatyoudon'thavetothen

I'mwillingtodoit.Besides,Ishouldbetheone

apologizingforchannelingmyangerinsuchan

unhealthywayandtowardsthewrongperson."



Me-"Yanda,I'msorryyouwentthroughsuch

hellrightunderournoses.Inthegrandscheme

ofthings,thewayyoutreatedmewas

irrelevant."

Her-"Well,kidIonlytoldyoubecauseIsawhow

muchyouwerebreakingandIwantedtobe

thereforyou.Theonlywaythatcouldhappen

wouldbeifyoutrustedme,andtheonlyway

youwouldisifIcameclean.Sohereweare."

Me-"Thankyouforthis."Iholdontohertighter.

Me-"Thabi?Canyou.."

Her-"No,rightnowhe'snotworthit.Areyou

okay?Howdidyourmeetinggo?"

Iliftmyheadoffherlapandlayonthebednext

toher,andstareattheceiling.

Me-"I'mtryingtobeokayformymunchkins."

Yandalaughsatthat.

Her-"Sothat'swhatwe'recallingthem?"



Sheputsherhandonmystomachandstrokes

it.

Her-"Dude,howdidyouhidethisforsolong?"

Me-"Iwasindenialforalongtimehey,andI'm

ashamedtosaythatIwentasfarasgoingto

getanabortion."

Ziyandagaspsinshock.

Me-"IknowIknow.That'swhyIknowIneedto

protectthem."

Her-"I'llmakesureyoutwoareprotected."

Shegivesmeasidehug.

Her-"TomorrowisNewYear'sEve,anyplans?"

Ilaughsarcastically.

Me-"Yanda,I'mkindofinmourning.Ithinkit

wouldbeinappropriateunderthe

circumstances."

Her-"Iknow,butIthinkyouneedjustalittlefun

inyourlife,oryou'llgocrazy.There'stoomuch



onyourplate.Besidesit'snotevenconfirmed

thathe'sdead."

Me-"Idon'tknow.I'mthinkingofmovingout

soon,soI'llhavetoorganizeafewthings.I

wanttobesurroundedbySiya'sscentandhis

belongings,Ithinkit'llhelpmeduringthe

pregnancy."

Her-"Goodluckwithtellingmomthat.Comeon,

I'llhelpyouwhenthattimecomes.Ijustwant

youtorelax,you'reatickingtimebombright

now."

Me-"WellI'llthinkaboutit,butwhatwillIeven

wear?Idon'tevenhavematernityclothesor

anythingcutetoweartoapartyoranything.

Besides,Yandawhatwillpeoplesayseeinga

whaleoutandabout?Pregnantpeopleusually

stayathome,Idon'tfeellikeI'mupforthe

stares."

Her-"Geez,Iseeyoustillhaveaflairforthe

dramatics."



Shelaughs.

Her-"Thinkaboutit,wecangosomewhere

intimateandchilled.Ihaven'tbeenoutand

aboutthissideinages."

Me-"Okay,nowgomakemesomethingtoeat."

Welaughuncontrollablywhilesheticklesme.

Shefinallyjumpsoffofmeandleavesmyroom.

Ilayinthesamepositionwithasmileonmy

face,I'mgladwe'vesortedourissuesout,but

myheartstillachesandyearnsforSiya.

Ilookdownatmystomach.

"Youmaynolongerhaveadaddy,butnow

you'vegainedanaunty."Isaywithagrinonmy

face.

Forthefirsttimeinages,Isitandenjoyameal

withthethreeladiesinmylife.Ziyandacooked

andI'veevenaskedforseconds.

Mom-"I'mgladthatwecansupporteachother



duringsuchatryingtime."

Momsmilesfromeartoearandholdsour

hands.

Ziyanda-"Sowhatdidyoudecideregarding

tomorrow?"

Shedirectsthequestionatme.Sheseems

lonelyandshe'smakinganeffort,theleastI

coulddoistoappeaseherandgoenjoy

ourselvesforafewhours.

Me-"I'llgowithyou,justforafewhours

though."

Her-"That'sfine,youcanUberbackthesecond

yougettired."

Mom-"Istheresomethingyoutwowanttolet

meinon?"

Ziyanda-"ZiZiandIaregoingsomewherefor

NewYearsEvetomorrow,nothingcrazyI'll

makesureofthat,andweknowthatyou'llbeat

churchanyways



Mom-"Pleasebesafe.YouknowhowIfeel

aboutalcoholsoI'msureIdon'tneedtohave

thattalkwithyou.ShouldZiZibegoingoutin

herstatethough?"

Ziyandarollshereyes.

Her-"Momrelax."

Therestoftheeveningisfilledwithlighthearted

chatterandusreminiscingonthegoodold

times.IseeZiyandagetuncomfortable,soI

decidetochangethesubject.

Me-"Mom,I'mthinkingofmovingout

temporarily."

Mom-"Ini?(What?)"

Me-"It'llbejustforafewmonthsmaybe.I'm

notcopingwiththissituation,andsometimesI

justneedtobealoneandworkthroughmy

emotions.Ican'tdothathere,becauseIknow

thatyouguysareconstantlyworriedaboutme,



andinturnyoudon'tgivemethespacethatI

crave.I'mmorethangratefulforeverythingyou

guyshavedoneforme,butIneedspace."

Mom-"Andwherewillyoubegettingthis

space?"

Ireleasealoudsigh.

Me-"There'sasmallplacethatSiyagotforme

andthekidsbeforehisaccident.I'llbetherein

thetimebeing.Youtwowillbemorethan

welcomeanytime,andI'llcomethissideonthe

weekends."

Mom-"IsitnecessarythoughZi?"

Inodandsheshrugshershoulders.That's

usuallyasignthatI'vewontheargument,soI

smileather.IyawnandYandatellsmethat

she'llcleanupandthatIshouldrest.Ibidthem

bothgoodnightandheadformyroom.Iget

changedintoasleepshirtandcuddlemyteddy

inthecovers.IlistentoSiya'svoicemailover

andoveragainuntilIfallasleep.



Iwakeupinthemorning,andIsighoutloud

thinkingofthedayahead.It'sNewYearsEve,

andI'msuretheairisfilledwithexcitement,I'm

justnotbreathingit.Iheadtothebathroomand

takeaquickshower.OnceI'mdone,Ilotionand

wearamaxidresswithsandals,dressesare

prettymuchtheonlyitemsofclothingthatfit

withoutastruggle.

Iwanttoenterthenewyearwithadifferent

attitudeandadifferenthairdo,soI'vedecided

totakethisweaveoffandexploretheworldof

braids.IbumpintoZiyandainthekitchenand

she'svisiblyexcitedfortonight,thatjust

confirmsthatI'mdefinitelygoing,Idon'thave

thehearttodisappointher.OnceItellherthat

I'mofftodomyhair,herfacebeamswith

excitement.

Ziyanda-"Okay,Icancomewith.We'llhavea



sistersdayout."

Asmuchasthatsoundsinteresting,I'mnotin

themoodtotalktoanyonesoI'llbeterrible

company,andbesidesIfeeltoosmothered

thesedays.I'mspendingtonightwithher,soI'm

sureIcanhavethemorningandafternoonto

myselfandmythoughts.

Me-"It'sfine,juststayhereandlookfor

somethingcutethatIcansqueezeinto."

Iwinkather,grabanappleandrushoutwithout

givingherachancetorespond.

I'malmostdonewithmybraidsatthesalon

whenacallcomesthroughfromablocked

number.

Caller-"Goodday,isthisZinhleKhumalo?

Me-"Thisisshe."

Caller-"You'respeakingtoPhilip,oneofMr

Nyathi'slawyers.Thiscallisregardinghis



estate."

Myheartstartsleapingoutofmychest,mylips

dryoutandIstartperspiringallovermybody.

Philip-"Inconnectionwithanyclaimsyoumay

haveconcerningtheestate,Isuggestyou

reservethemfornow.MrNyathi'sdeathhasn't

beenconfirmed.Iwasexpectingacallfrom

MrsNyathi,butshe'sgonemute.NonethelessI

wasgivenstrictinstructionsfromhimto

contactyoushouldanythinghappentohim.

You'remorethanwelcometomakeuseofthe

cardandtheotherassetshe'sgiftedyouinthe

interim.I'llkeepintouch."

Me-"IsSiyaalive?Whereishe?"

Withthathehangsup.Itrycallinghimback,but

hisphoneisonvoicemail.I'msoconfused,my

heartracesandIhavetotakeafewdeep

breathsin.



AssoonasI'mdonewithmybraids,Ihead

straighthome.Ineedadistractionfromthis

wholesituation,andgettingreadyfortonight's

festivitieswillbeagreatdistraction.Iarriveat

homeandZiyandaisbuzzing,she'sdecided

thatweshouldgotoanintimatehousepartyat

anestateintheNorth.Shereckonsit'ssafeand

sheknowssomeofthepeoplethatwillbein

attendanceandsheassuresmethatI'llbemore

thancomfortable.

Ziyandaisbusycurlingherhairinmyroom

whileItryonoutfitafteroutfit.

Me-"Ziyanda,I'mnotgoing.Didyouseehowfat

Iam?NothingconcealsmybumpandIlooklike

I'mtryingtoohardoneveryoutfit."

Shehuffsandrollshereyes.

Her-"Whyareyousodramatic?Yourbumpis

thecutestthing,you'reliterallythesexiest

pregnantwomanI'veseen.Justlookatthat

ass!"



Shewhistles.

Ifinallydecideonalittleblackdresswithfringe

onthetorso,hopefullythatdistractseveryone

frommybump.Iwearmythighhighblack

bootsandgetstartedonmymakeup.Idecide

togodarkwithmymakeupaswell,finishing

mylookwithadarkmaroonlip.

Ziyandafinallyfinishesdoingherhairandmake

upandsheemergesfromherroomlookingall

kindsofsexy.Hercutebodyinhertrendycat

suitisenoughtogivemeahintofjealousy,but

IrememberthatI'mgettingfatformy

munchkins.

Wefinallyarriveatthehouseparty,andI'm

pleasantlysurprised.It'snotcrowded,there's

cateredfoodandthemusicisamazing,I'm

actuallyenjoyingmyself.



I'vehadaboutthreehelpingsofthestarter,and

I'monmysecondhelpingofthemainmeal.I

lookdownatmyemptyplateandfeeldisgusted

atthepigthatIsuddenlyam,soIdecideto

headtothebarforatallglassofjuicetowash

myfoodsinsaway.Ziyandaisonsomeguy's

lapandshelooksalittletipsy.AsIturnaround

withmyglassintowIbumpintosomeone.

Me-"Ohmyword!I'msosorry,Ithinkit'llcome

off."

Isayrubbingonthestainwithaserviette.

Him-"It'squitealright.Fancyseeingyouhere

MissKhumalo."

Ilookupandseethoseemeraldgreeneyes.

Me-"Ssss...Sbu.."

Isayinasurprisedtone.

Him-"IthoughtI'dneverseeyouagain."



Idon'twanttotalkaboutthelasttimeIsawhim

becausethatmeansI'dhavetotalkaboutSiya,

andI'mnotemotionallyready.

Me-"Ihopethatstaincomesout."

IsayasIflashawidesmile.

Him-"Youcanmakeituptomewithadance."

Hesaysashelickshislips.I'mnotuptoitfor

nowsoIgulpdownmydrinkasIthinkofaway

tolethimdowngently.

Him-"Great,you'reevendonewithyourdrink.

Let'sgo."

Hepullsmeacrosstheroomtothedancefloor

outsidebytheDJbooth.Heseemsabittipsy,

becauseIdon'tknowSbutobelikethiswhen

sober.He'srubbingagainstmeandItryto

loosenupabit,butIlosemybalanceabitsoI

movemybodywhilestandinginthesame

position.HerubsmybellyandItrypushhim

awaygently,butmyvisionisblurred.Iexcuse



myselfandrushtothebathroom.Isplashwater

onmyface,butthere'sverylittledifferencethat

itmakes,Icanbarelymakeoutmyreflectionin

themirror.Myeyesareinvoluntarilyclosing,

andI'mlosingmybalance.JustasI'maboutto

fall,Ifeelaman'shandssnakearoundmywaist.

Me-"No,no!Please!Help!"

Hecoversmymouththenit'slightsout.

Iwakeupinbedwearingat-shirtthatdoesn't

belongtome.IspringupwhenIrememberthe

eventsoflastnightvividly.I'mcomfortedwhen

IrealizethatI'minthepenthouse,thenI

crumbleagainwhenIthinkImayhavebrought

amanhome.Ireachtotheothersideofthebed

whereInoticeanote,andIreadit.

"Zinhle,youandyoursisterhavetotakebetter

careofyourself.Youwereluckythistime

around."



What?

[04/18,08:13]Wdz:Goodmorning!

[52]

**ZINHLE**

Crap,thisnotecouldbefromSbu.He'sthelast

personIrememberspeakingto.Ithasn'teven

beenaweeksinceIgotthisplaceandI've

alreadybrokentheoneruleIwasgiven;noguys

allowed.Mycheeksflushwithembarrassment,

whathappenedlastnight?Igototheensuite

bathroomanddrinkafewglassesofwaterthen

IstandundertheshowerforawhileasItryto

piecetogetherthepreviousnight'shappenings.

OnceI'mdone,Idrymybodyandwalkbackto

thebedroom.Ilookformyphone,maybeSbu

cantellmewhathappened.Idon'tfinditonthe

bedsidetablesoIthrowthepillowsonthefloor,

lookingforitonthebed.Thenotefallstothe

floorandIkneeltopickitup,andit'sturnedto



thebackpage,andthere'swritingthereaswell.

"Hydrate,goseeStevenandmakesurethe

munchkinsareokay."

Ireaditoverandoveragainuntilmyvisionis

blurredfromthetearsthathavewelledupinmy

eyes.Ilookaroundhopingtoseeanothersign

toassuremethatI'mnotlosingmymind,but

nothing.Ispringupinexcitementandcarefully

rundownthestairs.Ireachtheloungeand

Ziyandaispassedoutfacedownononeofthe

couches.Ishakemyheadandwalktothe

kitchentomakeusaheartybreakfast.

**SIYA**

ThedayIleftthevoicenoteforZinhle,Ihad

acceptedmyfate,fullyandcompletely.Ihad

madeallthepreparationsforZinhleandthe

twinstoliveacomfortablelifewithoutme.Ihad



writtenletterstomysisterandmotherandalso

allocatedthemwithalumpsumthatwouldsee

themlivecomfortablyaswell.InthoselettersI

hadalsoincludedinformationonBrianandEve

aswellasatestimonialforthepolice.Ihadto

bareinmindthatthepolicewouldprobablybe

onBrianorEve'spayroll,soIhadtotakethings

astepfurther.Isentoneofmycontactsto

deliversomevaluableinformationtooneofthe

mostpowerfulmenIknow,Brian'sfather

Patrick.Thatpackageincludedintelonhow

manymillionsBrianhadstolenfromPatrick's

empireovertheyears,receiptsonselling

confidentialinformationtoPatrick'srivals,even

hisinvolvementinplantingillegalintelon

Patrick'sdatabasesthentippingoff

newspapers,blogsandthelegalsystem.Iknew

I'dfindsomeinterestingfactsifIdugdeep

enough,Ijustneverassumeditwouldbethis

bad.Icompiledthepackageandadded

somethingforBrian'sbrotheraswell.How



Brianassumedhisbrother'sidentityand

fraudedmultimillionRandcompanies,andhow

technicallyBrian'sbrotherisonthecontinent's

undergroundmostwantedlist.

Thatwasmyleverage,Iknewthattheywould

wanttokillmesoonerratherthanlater,soI

neededaplanBinordertotakethemdown

fromthegrave.Patricktookawhiletoaccept

histwoillegitimatesons,Brian'sbrother;

Brandonknewwherehisbreadwouldbe

butteredsoheearnedPatrick'strustandisnow

hispartnerinmanyofhiscompanies.Brianon

theotherhand,threwawayeveryopportunity

presentedtohim,andintheprocesssetoutto

destroyhisfatherslowly.ThereasonwhyIsent

Patrickthepackageisbecauseknowinghim,I

wascertainthatBrianwouldn'tmakeittothe

newyear,Patrickwoulddefinitelywanttomake

anexampleoutofhim,soIincludedsomeintel

onEve'sinvolvementaswell,justtoensurethat



thelovebirdsmadeittohellatthesametime.

IhadbeentryingtotrackEveandBrian's

locationsforalongtime,withoutsuccess.I

couldn'tdelveintoitthatmuchbecauseIwas

stillenjoyingbeingasoontobefather,andthat

wasmymistake.Iletmyguarddownfora

secondandtheycapitalizedonit.

ThedaythatIsaidmygoodbyetoZinhle,Iwas

certainthatitwasforthelasttime.Ihadthe

majorityofmycontactsdispersedalloverthe

continentlookingforEveandBrian,somewere

assignedtotakecareofZinhleandherfamily

andsoIdidn'tprioritizemyself,howcouldI

though?Icalledforbackupthatdayandtoldmy

contactstokillmebeforeIgetabductedand

torturedbythatvultureBrian.



Onlytwoofmycontactswereavailablethatday,

soIcouldonlythinkofoneidea.Itoldthemto

meetmeattheupcomingintersectionwithan

18wheeler.Iwantedthemtoshootatthemen

whowerefollowingmeandiftheywere

unsuccessfulduetobeingoutnumbered,I

instructedthemtonudgemycarofftheroadso

thatcouldbuymetimetoescape,orifpush

cametoshove,Iwantedthemtodrillbulletsall

overmybody.

Thingsdidn'tworkoutthatwaythough.Iwas

busywiththevoicenotewhenIfeltthefirst

bulletpiercethroughmyarm,thesecond

grazedmyneckwhilethethirdhitmehardon

thechest.Iputmycaroncruiseandpulledmy

pistolfromtheseatnexttomeandshotat

anythingthatIcould.

Wearrivedattheintersectionandthat'swhen

themoviebegan.The18wheelercametoplay.



Mymenjumpedoutandshotateveryonewhile

oneofthem,Sakhiletriedtohelpmeoutofthe

car.Hewascaughtinthecrossfireandwas

shotmultipletimes.Bythetimehereachedme

hecouldbarelytalk,soIknewIhadtothinkfast.

Igrabbedmyphoneandtookoutmytracker

andshoveditdownhisthroat.Irippedoffhis

shirtandmadehimwearmine.Iplantedmy

walletwithallofmyessentialsinhispockets,

thenhegrabbedholdofmyhand.

Him-"Hadeboss(sorryboss)"thenhetookhis

lastbreath.

Myguyswerefightingalosingbattleandwere

visiblyoutnumbered,thenIdidthe

unimaginable.IslashedSakhile'sfacewitha

pieceofshatteredglass.IknewthatBrian

wouldwantconfirmationofmydeathandthat

they'dbothwantatrophyfortheirsuccesssoI

wasalmostcertainthatthelapdogswould

transport"mybody"tothem.Ineededtomake



SakhileunrecognizablesoI'dbeabletousemy

trackerinfindingwhereexactlyitistheywere

hiding.

Iranandcrawledintheworstphysicalposition

ever.Iwatchedfromafarasthe18wheeler

crushedmycaroncethedriverhadbeenkilled.

IhadamomentofsilenceforthementhatI

lostandslowlymademywaytosafety.

IbrokeintoSteven'sbasementandusedthe

phoneintheretosendanemergencytext.He

arrivedwithinminutesandtherestishistory.

Heputmeunderanesthesiaandpatchedmeup,

Ionlycametoontheeveningofthe31stand

thefirstwordoutofmymouthwas"Zinhle"

Igatheredthelatestintelonherandfoundout

thatshewasatapartyinsomeestate.AndI



thought;Notwithmybabiesstillinher.SoIdid

thenextnaturalthing,Iwentthere.

IwaslessthanpleasedtofindZinhleinsucha

state,IwasevenangrierwhenIrealizedthat

shehadn'tbeendrinking.Whichmeantshewas

drugged.Ittookalotofrestraintnottobreak

thatdoctor'sneck,butIhadtolookatthe

biggerpicture.Zinhlewasprobablystillbeing

followed,soIcouldn'triskinnocentpeople

gettinghurt.

IdugmyhanddownZinhle'sthroatprobingher

tothrowup,andshedid.Itwasn'tmyfirsttime

beingincontactwithherstomachcontentsand

Itoldmyselfthatitprobablywasn'tthelast

either.Ziyandawasinanevenworsestate,I

couldn'ttellifshewasdrunk,druggedorboth

soIinformedmycontact,theguywhoselap

Ziyandawasoccupyingtofollowmehome.I

hadtosqueezeZinhlethroughatinybathroom

window,luckilywewereabletoleavewhilestill

inonepeace.



Thatwasdoneanddusted,nowcamethetime

toestablishwhodruggedZinhleandwhy.It's

crunchtimenow.
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**ZINHLE**

WakingZiyandaupwasmoreofamissionthan

Icouldhaveimagined.Itwaslikeshewasina

coma,Ihadtoslapherafewtimes,but

eventuallyshewokeup.

Me-"I'vemadebreakfastforus.Weshouldeat

the.Getreadytoleave,Ineedtoseeadoctor."

Shejumpsupandrunstowardsmestrokingmy

tummyoverSiya'smassivegownthatI'm

wearing.

Her-"Ifsomethingiswrong,let'sjustskip

breakfastandheadstraighttothedoctor."



Shestopsmid-sentenceandbrowsestheroom

inconfusion.

Her-"Screwbreakfast!Zinhle,wherearewe?"

Sheopenshereyeswiderandwider.

Ilaughathercrazyreaction,becauseshe

seemsscaredbutmoreexcited.

Me-"Firstlyofall,there'snowayI'mskipping

breakfast,doyouunderstandhowI'veslaved

awayinthekitchenallmorning.Besides,these

gremlinsneverpassupanopportunitytoeat,

I'mstarvingaswespeak.Secondlyofall,thisis

myplace."

Her-"Shutup!Don'tlie!"

Sherunsaroundthefirstfloorlikeaheadless

chicken,screamingherlungsoutinexcitement.

Shetriestoopentheguestrooms,butshe's

unsuccessful.IrealizethatI'mgoingtoneed

somestrengthfortodaysoIheadtothekitchen



anddishupformyself.Iwatchfromafarasshe

toucheseverypieceoffurniturelikeit'streasure.

She'sstillrantingandravingaboutthehouse

andI'mdoneeatingmybreakfast,alltwo

helpings.IdecidethatIshouldtrylookfor

somethingtowearinSiya'scloset.My

appearanceistheleastofmyconcernsright

now,soifIonlyfindanoversizedt-shirt,I'llbe

gladandgoodtogo.Ineedconfirmationthat

themunchkinsareokay,it'sbeenaroughfew

daysandlastnightisstillablur.ThisiswhyI

hadreservationsregardingtheparty,people

alwaysspikedrinks,butthat'swhyIpersonally

fetchedmyownjuice,Iwastryingtoprevent

theworstfromhappening.Itseemslike

Ziyandadidn'tmakeitoutscotchfreeeither,

sheseemstohavenorecollectionoflastnights

eventsatall,whichisevenworsethanme.



IwalkovertoSiya'sclosetandscanmyfinger

onthepad.Ifindallofthissounnecessary,

whatarepeoplegoingtodo?Stealhisdesigner

suits?Irollmyeyesasthedoorsslowlyslide

open.Iopenmymouthinaweofthesizeofthe

closetandtheimmaculatelycolourcoded

packeditemsofclothing.Igoinsideandperuse

throughhiscoats,shirts,shoesandsoon.I

finallyturnmyattentiontotheotherhalfofthe

closetandI'msurprisedtofindafewitemsof

clothingforwomen.Theytakeuplessthana

quarter,therestoftheracksandshelvesare

empty.IfSiyabongaNyathiisn'tdead,I'llkillhim

myselfifthesebelongtoanotherwoman.

Itakeafewdressesofftheracksandfindthat

theystillhavetags.Isniffthentryingto

distinguishthesmallestwhiffofafemale's

perfume,butnothing.IsmiletomyselfasI

smellnothingbutthescentofnewclothes.It's

onlywhenIanalyzethemdoIrealizethatthese



arematernitydresses.Atearescapesmyeye

asItryonaminidress,itfitslikeaglove,soI

lookatthetag,I'mcuriousastohowmuchitis,

butinsteadIfindsomethingwrittenonit.

"WearthisathomeONLY"

Ilaughtomyself,he'sstillmakingdemands

fromwhereverheis.It'srustandIlovemy

reflectioninthemirror,soIdecideI'llbreakthis

onelittlerule.Iwalkovertotheshoerackand

findaboutthreepairsofflats.Slippers,sandals

andsneakers,noheels.Idecideonthesandals,

andasIraisemyheadtolookatmyselfone

lasttime,IhearZiyandashoutmynamefrom

thebedroomsoIwalkovertotheentranceto

openforher.

Me-"Comeinandtakeashower."

Her-"Zinhleyousaidthisplacewaslittle.Ifthis

isyourlittle,I'mterrifiedtoknowwhatyour

largeis."Shesayswhileholdingabanana

againstherundercarriage.



Ithrowadressather.

Me-"Yanda,canyoustopwithyoursexual

innuendos?Weneedtogo."

Ipushhertowardsthebathroom.

Iwalkbacktotheclosetandpullapairof

leggingsandanoversizedshirtforhertowear

andthepairofsneakers.Ithrowtheclotheson

thebedandlookformyphone.

Ziyandaemergesfromthebathroomandlooks

throughtheclothesonthebed.

Her-"Soyouwanttogooutlookinglikeacute

ballofsexywhileIwearthis?Awani

amaleggingsZinhleKhumalo?(Whatarethe

leggingsforZinhleKhumalo?)

Ilaughasshewearstheoversizedshirtandthe

sneakersandtossestheleggingsovertome.

Her-"let'sgo.I'vebeendyingtomeetmynieces

ornephews."

Shesaysjumpinginexcitement.Ihadforgotten



howmuchenergyZiyandausedtohave,she

nevergetstired.

Igrabmybagandphoneandweheadout.

Ziyandacallsacab,becauseI'mtoodistracted

bythetextsthatareswarminginmyphone.It's

onlywhenwe'reenroutetoSteven'ssurgery

thatIrealizethatIstillhaven'tpeepedinthe

garageatthepenthousetoseewhatfour

wheeledboxiswaitingforme.IguessIalso

justhaven'tbeeninthemood.Todayisthefirst

timeinawhilewhereI'vebeenabletoexhale

andrelax.Thatnoteinthebedroomgavemea

glimmerofhopethatattheendofthisvery

darktunnel,thereislight.Imaynotknowwhere

heisorhowheis,butI'mhopingagainsthope

thathe'sstillalive.Idon'tknowhoworwhy

whathappenedtohim,happenedbutthose

detailsaretrivial.SiyabongaNyathibetterbe

aroundtoseehisbabiesbeborn.



WearriveatSteven'ssurgeryanditseemsas

thoughhe'sbeenwaitingformyarrival,

becausethere'snooneelseinhisbuilding

besideshim.

Him-"Zinhle,I'vebeenworriedallmorning.Are

youokay?Experiencedanycrampingor

spotting?"

Me-"No,everythingfeelsnormal."

Him-"Igaveyousomethingtoflushoutany

remainsofwhateversubstanceyouwere

druggedwith.Atleastyouthrewuplastnight,

sohopefullythesubstancewasn'tgivena

chancetodoanyharm."

Ziyanda-"Drugged?Zi,youweredrugged?"

Me-"Well,mydrinkwasspiked.Itwasn't..."

Ziyanda-"NoZinhle!Don'tyouthinkthat's

somethingyoushould'vewokenmeupwith.

HeyZiyandawakeup,Ineedtogotothedoctor

urgently,mydrinkwasspiked."



Ziyandashoutsandramblesonandon,until

finallyStevenintervenes.

I'monthebedasStevenperformsthe

ultrasoundwhichseemsasifistakingforever.

Ziyanda'seyesarelockedonthescreen,andI

smiletomyselfbecauseI'msogladwe've

reachedthispointinourrelationship,andshe

getstomeetthemunchkinsforthefirsttime.

Her-"Themunchkinsaresoadorable,butis

theirheartbeatmeanttobethatfast?"

SheturnstofaceSteven.

Him-"150beatsperminuteisperfect,they're

niceandstrong.YouhavenoideahowhappyI

amtoseethatthey'refine,otherwiseIwas

goingtodie."

ZiyandafrownsandstaresatSteven.

Her-"ThenyousaythatI'mdramatic."

IlaughasIseeStevenwipesweatdropletsthat



haveaccumulatedonhisforehead.Heseems

tense.

Him-"Doyouwanttoknowthesex?"

Me-"No!We'llwait."

IreallywantedtoreceivethisnewswithSiyain

theroom.Imaybeholdingontoahopeless

dream,butthatmanownsmyheart,Ihaveno

choicebuttotrustinhim.

**SIYA**

I'vebeenimpatientlywaitingforanupdatefrom

Stevenregardingthebabies,butit'staken

longerthanIhadexpected.Iwantedtobe

presentduringtoday'sultrasound,butI'mdone

puttingZinhle'slifeindanger,andit'stimeI

wenttogopayEveavisit.

NeverinmywildestdreamsdidIeverimagine

thatI'dbeinthemiddleofawarwiththetwo



peopleIwouldhavetrustedwithmylife.What

drivesmeinsaneisthegreed,Ican'tstand

greedypeople.HadEveacceptedthe

settlementterms,ourmarriagewouldhave

beendissolvedbynowandwe'dbothbeliving

separatelives.Afterbetrayingme,shedidn't

deserveacentfromme,butIgaveherthe

benefitofthedoubt.R2millionwouldhave

beenenoughforhertoestablishherself.WhatI

won'tdothoughispayagrownmanwitha

smallerpackagethanminebecausehewants

tofeellikeaman.

IwantthistobedonewithsoIcanreunitewith

myfamily.I'vetriangulatedthelocationofthe

savages,andI'mpreparingformakingmyway

there.Whentheyrealizethattheydon'thaveme

intheircustody,they'llonlycomebackstronger

fortheirvengeance.BeforeImakemywayto

thedesertedwarehouseintheoutskirtsofthe

North,Ilaughtomyself.Evehasresortedto



livinginthemiddleofnowhere?BeforeImake

mywaythere,Ithinkit'stimeIpaidSbualittle

visit.

[04/18,08:13]Wdz:[54]

**ZINHLE**

Me-"Iseverythingokay?"I'vebarelymadeit

halfwaythroughmypregnancy,yetIfeelthat's

theonlyquestionIseemtoask.

Steven-"They'reorgansaredevelopingata

normalrateandtheirheartbeatsareperfect,

theydon'tseemtohavebeenaffectedfromlast

night'sincident.Thedrugisnolonger

detectableinyoururine,soitseemstobe

flushedout."

Ibreatheoutasighofrelief.Stevenhandsmea

copyoftheultrasoundandIsmileathowfast

mybabiesaregrowing,thenIsayasilentprayer

pleadingwithGodtobringSiyahomeinone



piecesohecanwatchhischildrengrow.

Me-"ThankyouSteven."

Istanduptoleave,buthegrabsholdofmyarm

andstaresdeepintomyeyes.

Him-"Ziyanda,pleasegiveusasecond.Ijust

wanttoperformaninternalexamination

quickly."

Ziyanda-"Wait,Ithoughtyousaidthatshe's

fine."

Ziyandafoldsherarmsacrossherchestand

givesStevenaninquisitivelook.

Me-"JustgiveusaminuteYandaplease."

Shestaresatme,thenfinallyhuffsandstorms

out.

Me-"What'swrong?Wereyoulyingaboutthe

babiesbeingfine?"

Iaskinapanic.

Herubsmyshouldersinanattempttocalmme



down.

Him-"Everythingisfine.Ijustneededtotalkto

youinprivate."

Iwidenmyeyesincuriosity.

Me-"Okay,what'sgoingon?"

Him-"Ican'ttellyoumuch,buthopefullythis

helpswithanyquestionsyoumayhave."

HehandsmeanenvelopeandIholdontoitwith

tremblinghands.

Him-"Youshouldreadthishereandnow,soit

canbedestroyed.Iwasalsoaskedthatyou

don'tutterawordofthistoanyone."

InodandripopentheenvelopewhereIfinda

foldedpieceofpaperthatseemslikealetter.

Itreads:

"Tothemotherofmykids.Ihadtogoold

schoolandwritealetter,it'stheonly

communicationmethodItrustrightnow.



There'snothingIcravemorethantobeinyour

presenceagain,butthere'safewthingsIneed

totakecareof,yoursafetybeingatthetopof

thatlist.Pleaserefrainfrompartiesfornow,

justuntilthismesshasbeenresolved.Tellthe

munchkinsthatdaddyisdyingwithoutthem.I'll

revealallinduetime,justtakecareofyourself

pleaseandI'lltakecareoftherest.Don'ttrust

anyone,keepyourguardupatalltimes.

Iloveyou,neverdoubtorforgetthat."

Ireaditoverandoveragain,thenIholdthenote

onmychestclosetomyheart.Iclosemyeyes

andbreathealoudsighofrelief.

StevengentlyshakesmyshoulderandIjump

onhimgivinghimabearhug.

Me-"ThankyouSteven."

IgivehimakissonthecheekandIseehis

cheeksflush.Iletgoofhimandfixmydress.



I'melatedandIcan'tstopsmiling.

Steven-"Takecareofyourself,I'llseeyou

soon."

IrunouttoZiyandaandwehaulacaboutside.

Inthecar,Ifinallytakeafewminutestoread

throughthedozensoftextsonmyphone.The

majorityofthemarefromSbu,Ievenhave

voicemessagesfromhim.Afterlisteningto

them,Iheartheconcernandfrustrationinhis

voice,soIdecideit'sbestthatIhaveafaceto

faceconversationwithhiminstead.I'mmore

thanembarrassedoverlastnight,buthewasn't

exactlysoberandbehaving,sowe'rebothguilty.

Ialsohavetosetsomeclearboundaries,I

understandthathemayhavebeenintoxicated,

butdrunkornothe'sjustafriend,physical

contactoutsideoftheconsultationroomis

inappropriate.I'llhavetofacehimsooneror

later,andI'minagoodmoodrightnow,nothing



andnoonecanburstmybubble.

IgivethedrivertheaddresstoSbu'ssurgery

andIsitbackasZiyandahasanannoyedlook

writtenalloverherface.

Wefinallyarriveatthelocation,andItell

Ziyandatostayinthecar,I'mgladsheobliges,

becauseI'mnotinthemoodforanyquestions.

Imakemywayinsideandit'sprettyquietinside,

andemptyaswell.IwalktoSbu'sconsultation

roomandfindthedoorwideopen.Myheart

startsleapingoutofmychestasIhearloud

bangsfromobjectsflyingtotheground.Icover

mymouthwithmyhand,becauseIdon'twant

tomakeasound,butI'mshockedtoseewhat

happensnext.

Sbupoundingawomanonhisdesk.Hetosses

everythingonthefloorashetormentsherwith

hismember.Ibitemybottomlipasmyinsides



warmupyearningforsomesexualhealing,I

snapoutofitandconcludethatmyhormones

aretoblame.Thescreamsareloudandfamiliar.

ThenIcatchaglimpseofherface,Eveandthe

frownofsexualpleasureplasteredonherface.

**SIYA**

I'vedecidednottopaySbuavisitafterall,I'll

instructoneofmyguystodoit.Ihavebigger

fishtofry,thesignalofthetrackerisbecoming

weaker,andI'mflyinginthecartotheNorth.I

planonsharingmylocationwhenIarrivesoI

cangetsomebackup,someofmyguysare

alreadywithincloseproximityofthewarehouse.

Iarriveandimmediatelysendmylocation.Isay

asilentprayertoGodaskingforforgiveness

forwhatI'mabouttodo,I'malsobegginghim

thatImakeitoutalive.Ican'twaitanylonger,

soIgrabmypistolanddecidetothrowcaution



tothewindandmakemywayinsidethe

abandonedwarehouse.I'mattackedbytwo

menthatImanagetotakedownthenIrun

inside.

Ihearfootstepsbehindme,andasI'maboutto

shoot,Irealizethatit'smyguys.Theysignalto

eachothertoentertheseparaterooms,andI

signalthedirectionI'mgoingin.

Somethingisamisshere.Idon'tcomeinto

contactwithanyoneelse,anditseemstobe

empty.IcomeacrossaroomwithlightandII

chargetowardsit,onlytofindSakhileonthe

floorwithmytrackerbesidehim.

Ithrowmyhandsupinfrustration.

Shit!
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**ZINHLE**

Eve'sdebaucheryknowsnobounds.Mymind

raceswithunansweredquestions.Mymouth

driesupandIstartfeelinglightheaded.Itake

deepbreathsinandoutthenIslowlyreach

downtotakeoffmysandals,whileEve'smoans

piercethroughmyears.IhearSbugruntloudly

andcommentonhowgoodsheis.IknowIkept

quietaboutEveandBrian,butthisIcan'tkeep

in.Icrouchdownandcarefullytakeoutmy

phone.Iclickawaythroughthesmallpeephole,

butIrememberthatIcan'tcallSiya.Theonly

waywecancommunicateisthroughSteven,

butafterhidingmypregnancyfrommeforso

long,IdoubtthatIcanfullytrustthatman.

ItakemybagandrunoutjustasIhearEvesay

"takemeagainstthedoor."

AssoonasIgetinthecarItellthedriverto

drive,whileItrytocatchmybreath.Ziyanda



givesthedriverourhomeaddressandblowsin

myface,becauseI'mstartingtohyperventilate.

Mybreathingisfinallyundercontroland

Ziyandahasalotofquestions,butthankfully

shedoesn'tvoicethemoutimmediately.

WefinallyarriveathomeandYandahelpsme

outofthecar.WeentertheKhumaloresidence

andfindmomrunningaroundinthehouse.

She'swearingoneshoe,adressthatisn't

zippedwhileshetriesclaspingherwristwatch

andherdiamondnecklace.

It'sonlyafterafewminutesthatsherealizes

thatZiyandaarejuststaringather.Shestops

andthrowsherhandsintheairinfrustration.

Her-"Wherethehellhaveyoutwobeenvele?

Youdidn'tbothercallingme,Ialmostcalledthe

police!"



Ziyandajustlaughsandwalkstowardsher.She

zipsupmom'sdressandclaspsherdiamond

necklace,thenshespinsmomaroundtoface

her.

Ziyanda-"Mom,we'refine.WesleptatZinhle's

newplace,shewantedtoshowmearound.

Let'stalkaboutyouthough.Whereareyouoff

to?"

Ziyandaasksasshefoldsherarmsacrossher

chestandanalyzesmomfromtoptobottom.

Momshy'sawayandwalkstoherroom.

Her-"Haveyoutwoseenmyothershoe?"

Ilaughandshakemyhead.

Momemergesfromherroomwearinganew

pairofshoesthatIhaven'tseeninhercloset

before.

Mom-"I'mmeetingtheladiesfromthestokvel

toreviewourcodeofconductandvotefora

newchairperson."



Ican'thelpbutlaughathowanxiousand

excitedmomisforthis"stokvelmeeting"

ZiyandaandIeyehereverymoveandshe

finallyturnsaround.

Mom-"What?Don'tIlookokay?Actuallyit

doesn'tmatter,Idon'tneedtolookglamorous

oranythingright?Wellyougirlsdon'tneedto

waitupforme,youknowhowthesethingscan

dragforhours."

Sherunstomeandkissesmeonthecheek

whilerubbingmystomach,thenshejogsto

Ziyandaandkissesherontheforehead.

Mom-"Iloveyouguys!"

Sheshoutsassheleaves.

ZiyandaandIlookateachotherthenburstout

inlaughter.Wefinallycalmdownandretreatto

ourrespectiverooms,Ziyandawantstotakea

nap,andIneedtocallSteven,hopefullyhecan

getmeincontactwithSiya.



Icallnumeroustimes,buttonoavail.SoIlay

onmyback,Ialsoneedapowernap,Ifeel

exhausted.

I'mwokenupbyZiyandaticklingallovermy

body.

Me-"ZiyandaI'mgoingtopeeonmyself!"

IscreamasIlaughuncontrollably.

Her-"Come,let'sgo!"

Ishakemyheadandcovermyheadwitha

pillow.Yandashovesitoffandtugsatmylegs.

Her-"Ineedyoutodomeasmallfavor."

Me-"Okay,tomorrow."IsayasIsnoreloudly.

Her-"No,Ineedyourhelpnow!Wakeup,Ineed

totellyousomething!"

Iraisemyheadandgiveheraboredlook.

Me-"WhatZiyanda?"



Iaskinanannoyedtone.

Her-"ImetsomeoneafewweeksagowhileI

wasabroad,andwellhe'scometoSouthAfrica

topaymeavisit.He'sgoingbacktomorrow."

Me-"Okay,haveagreattime.I'lllockupafter

you."

Her-"No,Zinhle!Heaskedmetocookhima

traditionalhomecookedmeal,it'stheleastI

candoafterhe'senduredhoursofflyingjustto

seemeforafewhours."

Iopenmyeyeswider.

Me-"Whatwillumamasayaboutyouwining

anddiningamaninherdiningroom?"

Shebitesonherbottomlip.

Her-"Actually,that'swhereyoucomein.Since

youhavethatgorgeouspad,maybeIcould

borrowthekitchen?Anditwouldevengiveyou

anopportunitytomeethim."

Igiveherablankstare.



Me-"Ziyanda,you'reputtingmeinan

uncomfortablesituation.OneofSiya'slast

wisheswasthatIdon'tbringmenintothe

house.I'msorry,Ican't."

Her-"Comeon!He'llbemyguest,andifyou're

reallyuncomfortable,I'lljustgooutsomewhere

withhim."

Sheholdsmyhandandkissesitalloverand

showsmeherpleadingeyes.

Me-"Whoisthisguy?Doyoutrusthim?"

Shejumpsonthebedinexcitement.

Her-"HisnameisBrandon,he'samazing.He's

showeredmewithgiftsandgivenmehistime

andaffection.Now,he'scomeallthisway

becauseSkypejustisn'tenoughanymoreand

wewanttohaveaseriousconversationabout

ourfuture."

Me-"Wow,it'sthatserious?"

Shenods.



Her-"Ithinkhe'stheone."

Isighloudly.

Me-"Okay,wecangotothepenthouse,buthe'll

onlyeatcanapésandthenhe'lltakeyouout.He

won'tgoanywherenearupstairsoranyofthe

guestroomsonthefirstfloor.Heisonlytochill

intheloungeorthekitchen,assoonasIfeel

uncomfortableI'mcallingthepolice,no

questionsasked."

Shejumpsaroundinexcitementandattacks

mewithahug.

We'reonourwaytothepenthouseandIrealize

thatI'muneasyaboutZiyanda'sguest,soI

bracemyselfforherreactiontowhatI'mabout

tosay.

Me-"Yanda,I'msorrybutIcan'tbeokaywith

yourguestcomingover.I'monedge,especially

sinceIwasrecentlydrugged.Canyouguysjust



gooutrather?"

Shefrownsthenshesmiles.

Her-"It'sokay,Iunderstand."

Shesqueezesmefromtheside.

Wearriveatthepenthouseandmakeourway

inside.Iunlockaguestroomdownstairsfor

ZiyandawhileIgoupstairstochangeintoSiya's

gown.Myhormonesareallovertheplace,allI

wantishimontopofme.IsniffhisgownasI

drapeitonmynakedbodyandIlayonthebed

anddozeoff.

I'mwokenupbyascreamingZiyanda.Ispring

offthebedandtiethebeltofthegown.

Her-"ImissedyousomuchBrandon!Comein!

Zinhle!"Sheshoutsfromdownstairsandher

voiceechoesthroughoutthehouse.

Sosheallowedherguesttocomeintomy

housewithoutmypermission?Iwalkdownthe



stairsandZiyandarunstome.

Her-"Hereallywantedtomeetyou.I'msorry,

butBrandonliterallybeggedtoseeyou,I'lljust

putmyshoesonandwe'llleave."

Shekissesmeonthecheek.

Her-"Brandon,thisismysisterZinhle."

HeturnsaroundandIgaspinshock.

Me-"Brian?"

ImanagetosayasIfeelwarmliquidrundown

mylegs.

[04/18,08:14]Wdz:Stealitke!I'myouregg,fry

me.

[56]

**ZINHLE**

Ilickmylipsthathavesuddenlyshriveledup



andslowlyturnaroundtorunupthestairs.I

barelymakeittothesecondfloorwhenIfeel

hishandstugontomyhair.

Him-"I'mgoingtobeniceandI'mgoingtohelp

youdownstairs.Don'ttrymyagain.Relax,I'm

notgoingtokillyou..yet!"

Hehelpsmedownthestairsandwalksahead

ofmeasZiyandaattemptstoruntoherguest

room.Heyanksherarmandthrowsheronto

thefloorandshescreamsoutloudinpain.My

mindistooconsumedwithtryingtogetoutof

hispresence,thatIdon'tpayattentiontothe

factthatI'mwet.I'mtoofrightenedtolook

downmylegsandcheckifit'sbloodthat

rusheddownthem,becauseifIfindoutthatit

isIknowthatI'lllosemymindthentherewill

definitelybenohopeofgettingoutofhere.My

babieshavetobeokay,theyjusthavetobe.

Islowlyturnaroundandattempttomakemy

waytoanotherguestroominhopesoffindinga



panicbutton,butIhearagungooffthat

startlesmeandhasmeholdingontotherails

fordearlife.IhearZiyandascream.

Her-"Brandon,whatthehelliswrongwithyou?"

Sherunstomysideandhelpsmesitonthelast

stepofthespiralingstaircase.

I'msobbingquietlyandholdingontomy

stomachtightlyasIlookatmyshiveringlegs.I

trytocontrolmybreathingandIt'sthenthatI

realizethatIpeedonmyself.Ziyandastrokes

mybackandkissesmytummythensheturns

herattentiontoBrian.

Her-"BrandonEvans,getoutofthishouseright

now,orI'llcallthepolice."

Shesaysinanauthoritativetoneasshe

chargesforhim.

Iscreamoutafterhertotellhertositdown,we

don'tknowofBrian'scapabilities,andrightnow



helookslikeamanonamissionthatshouldn't

bedisturbed.

Brian-"I'mnothereforyouhoney,andifyou

knowwhat'sgoodforyou,youshouldprobably

takeaseatandshutthehellup!"

HeshoutsashepointsthegunatYanda.

Sherunstomysideandlaysmyheadonher

chest,asshestrokestummyandmyback.

Her-"Zinhlebreathe,rememberthosetwolives

inthere,Iplanonmeetingtheminfourmonths

noexcuses."

Shewhisperswithhervoicebreaking.

Brian-"AsmuchasIlovewatchingyoutwo

cuddle,Imustsayit'sreallyheartwarming.

However,Idon'thavetimeforthis.Getupand

sitoverthere.Bythewaysweetface,Imustsay,

youlookabsolutelyravishing."Hesaysashe

analysesmyentirebodyandblowsakissatme.



Irollmyeyesandhuffinfrustration,thisman

ismerelyashellofwhoBrianwas,oratleast

whoIthoughthewas.

Ziyandahelpsmeupandwewalktothedining

room,shehelpsmesitononeofthechairsand

shesitsbesidesme.I'vebecomeso

uncomfortableasthewetdressinwearing

clingstomythighs

Briantakesoffhisblazerandthrowsitonthe

kitchencounter.Herollsupthesleevesonhis

shirtwithoutlosingeyecontactwithme,then

heslowlymakeshiswaytowardsmewithhis

gunintow.

Me-"Brian,pleasedon'thurtmepleeaaaase!"I

pleadwithhimastearsrushdownmyface.He

givesmeawidesmileuntilhe'sjustafew

centimetersawayfrommyface.

Me-"Brian,pleasecanIgocleanmyselfup.I

promiseIwon'tdoanythingstupid."



Hechucklesloudly.

Him-"YouknowthatIdon'tmindyouinany

state."Hesaysashekissesmeonthecheek.

Ziyanda-"Whatthehellisgoingonhere?How

doyoutwoknoweachother?Zinhlewhyare

youcallinghimBrian?"

Sheshoutsfranticallyinahighpitchedvoice.

Brian-"Zinhleshutupyourchihuahua,orI'llbe

forcedtodoso!"Theauthorityinhisvoiceis

enoughformenottoaskanyquestions,butto

doasI'mtold.

Me-"Ziyanda,I'llexplainlater."Itrytopleadwith

her.

"Let'strygetoutofthissituationfirst."

Iwhispertoher.

Brianslapsmehardacrossmycheek,andI

swearIseestars.Iclosemyeyesinanattempt

tobreathethroughthephysicalandemotional

pain,butthenIfeelhishandssqueezemy



knees.IshootmyeyesopenandIseehim

staringatmylittlebump.Heplantsakisson

mynavelandstrokesmybelly.

Him-"Sotheselittleguysweresupposedtobe

mine,butyouhadtogointoforbiddenterritory."

Heshakeshishead,andIgaspoutinshock

whenIseehimpresshisgunagainstmy

stomach.

Me-"Brian,please!Pleeeaaase!"

Icryoutastearsandmucusfrommynose

floodmyface.

Me-"I'lldoanything,IswearI'lldoanything!"

Ziyandaiscryingoutaswellandhercheeksare

red.

ItakedeepbreathsinandoutasIpraytoGod

tosparethefourofus,Ziyanda,mykidsand

myself.



ThenIhearBriancockhisgunonmybelly.I

lookaway,andhepullsmyfacetolookathim.

Him-"IwanttoseeyourfacewhenItakethe

mostpreciousthingfromtheinvincible

SiyabongaNyathi."

Me-"Pl...plea...pleeeaaassssee!"

Him-"Shutup!"

Ibiteonmylipandjuststareathimindefeat.

IhearZiyandajumpoffherseatandcharge

towardsBrian,thenIhearhisgungooff.Ishut

myeyesbecauseI'mnotreadyforthesightthat

awaitsme.

**SIYA**

I'vebeenmakingphonecallafterphonecall

tryingtobeefupsecurityforZinhleandher

family,aswellasmine.Mymindisinamillion

differentplaces,butmymainconcernisZinhle,

becauseIknowthatshe'sthemaintargetnow.



Imakemywaytothepenthouse,butit'staking

longerthanI'dlikebecausethatwarehousewas

justsodamnfar.

MymindwondersoffwhenIreceiveareportof

shotsfiredinthepenthouse.Itrytologontothe

surveillancesysteminthehouse,butI'm

unsuccessful.I'mtryingtokeepmyeyesonthe

road,butI'malsotryingtorescuemyfamily

simultaneously.Imakeafewphonecalls

beforeIreachthepenthouseandloadmy

bulletsinmyguns.

Idecidetoenterthroughthegarage,ifthis

savagehasbackupthenmybackupwilldeal

withhis.

Icockmygunsandmaketheagonizingjourney

inside.Iwalkslowlyintothegarageandpast

theunusedcar.Imakemywayupthestairsto

thefirstfloor,butthenI'mstoppedinmytracks



whenIhearagunshot.

Shit,I'mtoolate.

[04/18,08:14]Wdz:[57]

**SBU**

Hi,I'mSbusisoNgcobo.I'maspecialized

ob/gynandIlovemyjob.Idon'thavemuchofa

family,myparentsdiedwhenIwasjustaboy,

andIhadtoputmyselfthroughschoolwhen

mygrandmotherwhohadbecomemyguardian,

passedaway.I'vebeenabroadforyears,butI

decidedtocomebackhometofulfillmylong

termdreamofopeningapublicclinicwith

advancedtechnologyandtreatments.

AfewweeksagoImetZinhleKhumalo,andI

wassmitten.Wejustclicked,itfeltlikeIhad

knownherforever.Shehasawickedsenseof

humorandshealsolaughsatmydryjokes



whichisalwaysaplus.Whatwassurprising

waswhathappenedonceZinhleleft.

Afeistytallandslenderwomanwalkedinand

lockedthedoorbehindher.Shecatwalked

towardsmeandwalkedaroundmydeskuntil

shewasjustmerelycentimetersawayfromme.

Iattemptedtoopenmymouth,butIfeltlikeI

wasinthetwilightzone.Shesatonmydesk

withherlegswideopen,oneoneithersideof

mychair.ShewaswearingtheshortestdressI

thinkI'veeverseen,soinherposition,sheleft

nothingtotheimagination.

Hereyesweredarkandmysterious,hershort

haircoiledinashortpileonherhead.Sheflung

hershoesacrosstheroomandtravelledher

slenderlegallovermygroin,whichimmediately

respondedtohersensuoustouch.

Me-"Whoareyou?What'sgoingon?"

Her-"Ssshhh"

Thenshestraddledme,andtherewasno



turningback.Therestaswesaywashistory.

Ithoroughlyenjoyedeverylastingsecondof

thatexperience,Ihadnocomplaints

whatsoever.NotuntilthesecondvisitIreceived

fromthemysterywoman.Sheshowedup,andI

remembermyshaftrisetoattentionatthe

meresightofher.Shelockedthedoorbehind

herandstruttedallthewaytowardsme,just

liketheprevioustime.Shesatonmylapand

startedgrindingagainstmyrockhardcrotch.

Shethenpulledoutacellphoneandplayeda

videoofoursexualencounter.Ipushedheroff

mylapandshenarrowedherdarkyetinnocent

eyesatme.Sheexplainedthatwatchingherself

inasexactarousedherbeyondbeliefandshe

wantedtotakeoursexualescapadesastep

further.Mymindwasagainstit,butmybody

gavein.Sheknewwhichpartofmybodyto

lingerhersoftandsucculentlipson.Her

variouspositionsandadventurousspiritgave



mearunformymoney.Itwasmagicaland

passionate,itwasnowherenearmakinglove,it

wasscrewingeachother'sbrainsoutandI

lovedeveryminute.

Onceweweredone,shebrieflyintroduced

herself.Apparentlyshe'sZinhle'sestranged

oldersisterZiyanda.Shehadbeen

unsuccessfulinherattemptsofgettingholdof

Zinhle,andshereallywantedtoreconcile.She

wasnolongerthesameconfidentwomanthat

hadjustrodemelikeabicycle,shebecame

vulnerableandmiserable,Iendeduphavingto

comforther,thatsightreallymademyheart

bleed.Somehowshepersuadedmetoconvince

Zinhleintogoingtolunchwithme,andsowe

did.Ziyandatoldmethatshewantedmetoget

asmuchinformationaboutZinhleaspossible

sothatshecouldfigureoutawaybackinto

Zinhle'slife.Icommendedheronher

determinationtoreconcilewithhersister,soI



helpedwhereIcould.

Ourenigmaticloveaffaircontinuedandshe

invitedmetoanintimateNewYear'sEveparty,

whichIwasexcitedtoattend.Aftershe

pleasuredmeinthecarridetotheestate,we

arrivedinhighspirits.Iwassurprisedtosee

Zinhleinafarcorneralone,stuffingherface

withallthefoodavailable,andyetshestill

lookedravishing.Ziyandainterruptedmylustful

thoughtsandpulledmetothesidewhereshe

proceededtoperformfellatioonme.Shewas

alwaysready!IwatchedfromafarasZinhle

walkedtothebarandthatiswhenZiyanda

shovedaglassofjuiceinmyhandand

instructedmetoswopitwithZinhle's.

Apparentlyshespikedthebeverageswitha

littlesomethingtogetthepartystarted,butnow

shewasconcernedaboutthetwinsinZinhle's

belly.Ihesitatedatfirst,butshephysically

pushedmeontoZinhle,andthat'showI



"bumped"intoher.IlookedatZiyandainthe

backgroundandswopedthedrinkswhenIsaw

ZiyandaflashheriPadwithourinfamousvideo

plasteredonthescreen.Imnotonefor

blackmail,butshehadanincriminatingvideoof

meandIhadnoideawhatherplanswere

regardingit.

ThisiswhyItookhertothedancefloor,justto

ensurethatshewasokay,butshedisappeared

fortherestofthenight.Ziyandawasrather

annoyedthathersisterjustleft,butIwasmore

annoyedatthatvideothatshewasflashing

around,soIgrabbedheranditwastimetohave

aseriousconversationwithher.

Apparentlysheonlydiditbecauseshewanted

tosavehersisterandthetwins,besidesshe

morethanapologizedinoneoftheguest

roomsatthemansion.



Icouldbarelysleeporconcentrateonanything

otherthanZinhle,shejustdisappearedwithout

aword.It'snowthefirstdayofthenewyear

andI'mgoingtotheoffice.

Ihaveafewtestresultsthatwillbearriving

today,andsinceIgaveeveryonethedayoff,I'll

betheonereceivingthem.

IarriveatthesurgeryandI'msurprisedtofind

myofficedooropen,Iusuallyalwayslockit.I

openthedoorwiderandIfindZiyandabent

overandlookingthroughmymedicinecabinet.I

getdistractedforasecondbyhersmallround

bottom,butthenIrememberthatsheshouldn't

beinhere,letaloneanywherenearmycabinet

thatislockedatalltimes.

Iclearmythroatandshejumpsupinshock.

Sheturnstofacemeandlicksherlipsasshe

slowlywalkstowardsme.Shecirclesherarms

aroundmyneckandnibblesonmyear.Ipull



away.

Me-"Ziyanda,whatisgoingonhere?Whatare

youdoinginmyoffice,andmoreespecially,

whatareyoudoinginmycabinet?"

Her-"Icametosurpriseyou.Yousaid

somethingyesterdayaboutbeingintheoffice

today,sohereIam."

Withthatsheattacksmewithapassionatekiss

whileherhandreachesformyalreadyhard

member.Iwanttostopher,butsheknowsthe

buttonstopushandhowtomakemefeelgood.

I'mamanwhoseneedshaven'tbeenmetin

months,sothisfantasythatI'vebeenliving,has

providedmewithanewleaseonlife.I'vebeen

soabsorbedinmycareerandhelpingothers

thatI'veneglectedhelpingmyself.I'veonlybeen

inloveonceandshebrokemyheart.

AfterwardsIdabbledincasualrelationships

whichwouldn'tlast,becauseofmytraveling,

butnowthatI'vesetmyrootsbackherein



SouthAfrica,it'stimethatInursedmyfeelings,

Zinhlewasagreatstart,butZiyandahas

revivedasenseofadventureinme.WithZinhle

Ihadopenedmyheart,butwasdismally

disappointedlearningthatthefatherofherkids

wasstillafactor,nowZiyandaisignitinga

sparkinmethathaddiedoutlongago.Iknow

thismaynotbelovewithZiyanda,butwhatever

itis,I'mwillingtoexploreit.

Soinsteadofhertakingthelead,Idecidethat

it'stimetoshagherintosubmission.I

understandthatshethinksI'mweak,butnone

ofthatmattersrightnow.I'llshowherwhoI

reallyam,she'llbescreamingmyname,andup

firstismydesk.

**EVE**

Hi,mynameisYvetteKhanyisileNyathi.Wifeto

SiyabongaNyathi,andupcomingbusiness

mogulinmyownright.WhenImetSiyabonga,I



wastrulybroken.Theloveofmylifehadleftto

pursueacareeroverseas.Iwastofollowhimin

thecomingmonths,butthenIfoundoutIwas

pregnant.Ababywasn'tinourplansandwe

agreedthatwe'donlyexplorethatatleast5

yearsdowntheline,somypregnancywasa

shockandasetback.Heendedupnotsending

memoneyformyvisa'sorpassport.He

disappeared,andignoredmyeffortstogethold

ofhim.Hisfatherwarnedmemultipletimesto

stayawayfromhisson.ThenImetSiya,hewas

caringandkindandfinanciallyestablished.I

neededthemoneytogetridofthebabyand

takecareofmyfamilysoIentertainedhis

advancesandensuredmyfutureasMrsNyathi.

Hewasneveraround,alwayschasingthenext

millionRanddeal,expectingmetobethedoting

housewife.Itriedopeningmyselfuptoloving

him,butIcouldn'tbringmyselftomoveonfrom

myex.Myfirstyearofmarriagewastorture,



SiyawasanexcitednewlywedandIonthe

otherhandwasmiserable.Therewasonlyone

personIcouldfindcomfortin,Brian.Hewas

attentiveandaffectionate.Iusedtofindsolace

inhim,andeventuallyonethingleadtoanother

onenight,andIwasscreaminghisnameover

andoveragaininecstasy.Therewas

somethingaboutthethrillherestoredinmylife.

OurrelationshipadvancedtothepointwhereI'd

beanxiousforSiyatoleaveonhisbusiness

trips,soBriancouldcomeover.He'dmakeme

feelliketheonlywomanintheworld,andasour

relationshipdeveloped,sodidmyloveand

adorationforhim.

BrianalsoreciprocatedtheloveIhadforhim

andthat'swhenthedemandsbegan.Hewanted

metoleaveSiyaforhim,andasmuchasIloved

him,IwaslivingacomfortablelifeandBrian's

careerwouldbealittlesketchyattimes.WhenI

fellpregnantagain,BrianfoundoutbeforeI



couldeventellhim.Needlesstosay,Ihadno

ideawhothefatherwas,butBrianwas

convinceditwashimsohethreatenedtotell

Siya.Ithoughtthebestoptionwouldbeto

terminateandjusttellhimImiscarried,andsoI

did.Overtheyearshe'striedprovinghimselfto

meandI'vefinallygivenin,thewayheshowed

aninterestinthatlittlegirlZinhledroveme

crazy.Icouldn'thandleanothermanrejecting

me,soItoldBrianIwasreadytodivorceSiya,

buthehadanevenbetterplan,forusto

eliminatehim.

IsignedaprenuptialagreementbeforeSiyaand

Igotmarried,itwasasmallpricetopayfor

assuringhimIwasn'tinitforthemoney.

However,nowthatSiyahasbeenrakinginthe

millions,Brianhelpedmeunderstandthatthe

betteroptionwouldbecashinginonthelife

insuranceandhissharesinvariouscompanies

oncehe'sgone.



Brianhashisownpersonalvendettaagainst

Siyaandhepromisedtohelpmesortoutthat

skankZinhle,soourrelationshipisdefinitelya

win-win.Ourrelationshiphasdefinitely

improvedonceheletmeinonalittlesecret;

he'srelatedtothemanthatbrokemyheart,

Brandon.I'vehelpedhimincommitting

fraudulentactsinBrandon'sname,andit's

helpedmeemotionallyingettingoverhim.

Brandonwasneverheldaccountableforthe

selfishacthedidyearsago,andBrianhelped

methereaswell,Ifinallyregainedmypower

andIneverfeltbetter.

BrianhassworntotakecareofSiyaandI've

assumedtheresponsibilityoftakingcareof

Zinhle,shehadbothoftheonlymeninmylife

runningafterherlikelostpuppies,illbedamned

ifIloseanothermanagain.I'vehadtoresortto



drasticmeasuresregardingZinhle,sleeping

withthegreeneyedmonsterwasn'tpartofthe

plan,butwhatBriandoesn'tknowcan'thurthim,

andbesidesSbu'smemberdoesn'thaveme

complaining.SiyawasmyV12,butIstillleft,so

whoamItocomplainifIgetaV8?

Myplanistoterminatethoselittledevilsthat

she'scarrying,thenI'llsendhertohergrave;

slowlybutsurely.

[04/18,08:14]Wdz:Morningeveryone!Havean

amazingandfruitfulweekahead.

[58]

**ZINHLE**

MybreathingisuncontrollableandIcan'tbare

toopenmyeyes,thenIhearBrian'sevillaugh.I

takeadeepbreathinandmentallyprepare



myselfforwhatI'mabouttosee.Iholdontomy

stomach,andIthinkIhavetoomuchadrenaline

pumpingthroughmybodytofeelthepain.

Ifinallyslowlyopenmyeyesandmyeyesshoot

straighttomystomach.IanalyzemybodyandI

don'tseeblood,soIbreatheoutasighofrelief,

butthenIseebloodonthefloor.Iblinkaway

mytearsasIcalloutZiyanda'sname.Isee

bloodalloverherherandIimmediatelythink

theworst.

Me-"Ziyanda!Yandatalktome!"

Her-"I'mfine!Thisassholeshotme."

Shesaysinwhatcomesoutasawhisperwhile

sheholdsontoherleftarm,wheretheblood

seemstobeseepingfrom.

Me-"Justdon'tcloseyoureyesokay?We'llget

youhelp."

Brianchuckleslouder.



Him-"Zinhle,it'sovermydear.Nowifshe

interruptsmeagain,thenextonewillgo

straightthroughherhead.Don'ttryme."

Me-"PppllleeeaaaaseeBrian,callanambulance

forherandleaveheroutofthis."

HewalkstowardsZiyandaandpressesafinger

throughherbulletwoundonherleftarm.

Ziyandascreechesinpain,thesightsaddens

me,especiallysinceIdon'tknowhowwe're

goingtomakeitoutofthisone.

BrianstrokesZiyanda'shairandtugsather

throat.

Him-"YoumadeitsoeasydearZiyanda.You

bruisedandbatteredwomenareallthesame!

Buyagifthereandbuysomelunchthere,and

thenyou'rereadytoplantherestofyourlife

withsomeone?Comeon!That'swhyIlikedyou

alittleZinhle,youmademechaseyou,thatwas

refreshing.Itpainsmetohavetoputyou

throughthis,butheySiyabonganeedstostop



winninginlife!"

Me-"Ihavenothingtodowiththis,Ziyandahas

nothingtodowiththis!Pleasejustletusgo!"

Brianstandsandcrouchesinfrontofme.

Him-"Zinhle,youdon'tgetit!Foroveradecade,

I'vebeensecondbestineverythingbecauseof

Siyabonga!I'vewatchedhimplayhappyfamily

withEveforyears,yetIwasscrewingherevery

othernightinhisverybed!Doyouknowhow

longIbeggedandpleadedforhertoleavehim,

butshewouldn't?Thentherewasyou,youalso

chosehimoverme,regardlessofhimbeingso

visiblyattached!"

Hechucklessoftlyandshakeshishead.

Him-"Thenthere'sthefactthatIhaveto

constantlychaseafterhimforcontactsinthe

constructionandminingworld.ThefactthatI

alwayshavetoresorttocrimejusttobeten

stepsbehindhimandsoIcanaffordhalfthe

lifestylehecan.No!IfIcandestroymybrother



andmyfather,Isureashelldon'thavetoblink

atdestroyinghim.Thebestwaytodosoisto

startwithhisheart,that'swhereyouandthose

livesintherecomein.Thenit'llbehim,andI

can'twaitforthemomentwhenIdrillabullet

throughhishead.I'llbelivinginhishouse,with

hiswife,spendinghismoney."

Helaughssarcastically.

?-"Whydon'tyoudoitnow?"

Thatvoicehasasenseofcalmingmedown

evenduringtheroughesthurricane.

Withthatanothergunshotisfired,Iscreamin

shock.Ijumpoffmyseatandcrouchdownto

Ziyanda'sside.She'sbarelyconscious,soIslap

herafewtimes.Idragherbyherlegsacross

thefloorinanattempttofindshelter,buther

bodyistooheavyformytremblingbodyto

carry.SoIkneelbesideZiyandaandjustprayto

God.IhearsomeonedroptothefloorsoIpeak



myheadupandpraythat'snotSiya.IseeSiya

ontopofBrianthrowingpunchafterpunchand

itseemslikeBrianisjustlayingtherelifeless.

Me-"Siyabonga,you'regoingtokillhim,andI

willnothavethefatherofmykidsgotojailfor

murder!"

IshoutasIcrawltowardshim.

Brianlaughswithbloodalloverhisfaceand

spitsitoutonthefloor.

Brian-"Listentoyourlittlegirlfriend,don'tkill

me."

Siya-"Zinhle,staywithyoursisterhelpisonits

way.Go!"

Me-"No!Youkillhim,youkillthepossibilityof

useverhavingarelationship,andyoukillyour

chancetoparentthesekids."

Siyalookslivid,butI'mtiredofthedrama.As

muchasIwanttoseeBrian'sbrainsplattered



acrossthediningroom,Ican'tbeokaywith

murder.I'mamotherandIcan'tbeokaywith

this,Ican't.

Siyastaresatmeandtakesafewdeepbreaths

in.He'sfinallycalmandhegrabsBrian'sneck

andthrowshimononeofthechairs.

Siya-"You'reright,I'mnotgonnakillhim."

Brianlaughsloudly.

Brian-"Iknewit!He'ssoweak!"

Helaughsandcoughsoutblood.

Siyalooksathimintentlyandthenflashesa

widesmile.

Siya-"Iwon't,buthewill."

Siyaturnshisattentiontothedoorandanolder

whitemalefloatsin.Heoozesauthorityashe

walksovertous.

Siya-"Patrick,he'sallyoursnow."

Him-"ThanksSiya.Brianmyson,let'sgo



somewherewecantalkabouthowyou'vebeen

screwingmeoverforyears,shallwe?"

Hesnapshisfingerandwithinseconds3men

inblacksuitsliftBriantohisfeet.

Brian-"No!Siyaman,don'tdothis!"

Patrick-"Getthisfilthoutofhere,Iwon't

disrespectthisyoungman'shouseanylonger.

Siya,it'sbeenapleasureandcongratulations."

Hesayspointingatmystomach,theyshake

handsandexchangewinks.

Onceheleaves,thefirstfloorisfloodedwith

firstresponders.Ziyandaisplacedona

stretcherandiswheeledout.Istandupto

followbehind,butSiyastopsme.

Him-"Babe,no.You'reinnopositiontogoto

thehospital.Youneedtorest,I'llgetStevento

comecheckyouout,butIdon'twantyouon

yourfeetandstressing.I'llgotothehospital



andensurethatZiyandaissafe."

IhavenostrengthtotalkordoanythingsoI

justlookathim.Hecrouchesdownandpicks

meup.

Him-"Whyareyouwet?"

Heasksashenarrowshiseyes.Mycheeks

flushwithembarrassment,andIburymyhead

onhischest.

Him-"Zinhle?"

IrefusetotellthismanthatIpeedonmyself,

that'swhereIdrawtheline.Hechucklessoftly,

andjogsupthespiralingstaircase.Hehelpsme

standoncewe'reinthemasterbedroomandhe

slowlystripsmenakedwhileIjuststandthere

likeastatue.Heproceedstotakehisclothes

offaswelluntilhe'scompletelynaked,andI

lookawaywhenIseehismonsterstandto

attentionandjuststareatme.Hekissesmeon

thecheekthenleadsmetothebathroom,he

nudgesmeinsideandheadjuststhe



temperaturetowarm.Hescrubseveryinchof

mybodyandoncehe'sdoneherubshisshower

gelonhimselfthenstandsundertheother

showerhead.Istareasthewatercascades

downhistorsotohismonsterandbelow.

Withinafewminutes,he'sdoneandhe

switchesthewateroff.Hehelpsmeoutofthe

showeranddriesmybodywithatowel.While

hewrapsonearoundhiswaist.Hebringsa

gownandhelpsmewearitthencarriesmeto

thebedwherehetucksmein.

Him-"Zinhle,neverfeelashamedor

embarrassedaroundmeokay?ItoldyouthatI

loveyou,believeme.I'llgotothehospitaland

makesureZiyandaisokayandhassecurity."

Hekissesmeonmyforeheadandgetsupto

leave,butIholdontohisarm.

Me-"PleasejuststayuntilIfallasleep.Please."

Isayasateartricklesdown.Hegetsinthe

coversandembracesmefrombehind,withone



handonmystomachandtheotherstrokingmy

forehead.Iholdontohimtighterandsobsoftly

asiturnmybodyaroundtofacehim.Istroke

hisfacethenburymyfaceonhisbarechest.

Him-"SsshhhI'mheremylove,I'mhere."
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**ZINHLE**

I'mwokenupbysoftwetkissesallovermy

face.

Him-"Zinhle,wakeup.Thedoctorishere."

Iclosemyeyesandcovermyheadwithapillow.

Him-"It'llbequick.Comeonlove."

Irollmyeyesandyawnthenshiftmybodyoff

theenormousbed.

Siya-"I'mgoingbacktothehospital,Ziyanda

wasinsurgerythelasttimeIwasthere.Doyou

needanything?"



Ishakemyhead,becauseI'mstillsoexhausted

andthatincludesmymind.Ican'tthinkof

whetherIneedanythingorwantanything,

regardlessofwhatIneed,itnevercomesto

fruition.

SiyasmilesandturnstoleavethenIcallafter

him.Heturnsonhisheelandwalkstowardsme.

Hestrokesmyfaceandgivesmeaconcerned

look.

Me-"IknowwhatIneed.Ineedapeacefullife

butmostimportantly,apeacefulpregnancy."

Ipushpasthimandrundownstairs.I'mgreeted

byStevendownstairswhohassetupsomeof

hisequipmentinthelounge.

Ilaymotionlessonthecouchasheexamines

everyinchofmybody.Thankfullythetwinsare

safe,butheordersmetorelaxforthenextfew

weeks,Ilaughwhenhesaysthatbecausemy

lifehasbeenfilledwithonedramafilled

experienceafteranother.



Steven-"MissKhumalo,youreallyshouldtakeit

easy.You'vebeenluckythesepastfew

incidents,butyourbabiesarestartingtofeel

thestrain.Justrelax,andusetheseamenities

thatareatyourdisposal."

Hesayspointingatthevariousluxuryitemsin

thehouse.

Siya-"Shewill,I'llmakesureofit."

Hesaysashewalksdownthelastfewstepsof

thestaircase.Hewalkstowardsusandshakes

Steven'shand.

Me-"I'lltrydoc.Thanksforthevisit."

Istandupandtightenthebeltofthegown,and

attempttomakemywayoutofthelivingroom,

butSiyagrabsholdofmyarm.

Him-"I'llfixthis,IswearthatI'llfixallofthisand

we'llbeafamilyokay?"

Istaredeepintohiseyes,andIfeelmyheart



palpitate.IseethemanthatIlovewithevery

fiberofme,themanthatIgavemypuritytoon

asilverplatter,themanthatIlaymymoralsto

thesidefor,butalsothemanthathasbrought

somuchdramaintomylife.I'mgladthathe's

alive,buthe'sturnedmylifeupsidedownand

insideoutwithinjusttwentyfourhoursof

reappearinginit.

Me-"I'llbeupstairs."

Igivehimaslightsmileanddashupstairs.I

jumpintobedandreachformybagsothatI

cantakemyvitamins.I'msofatigued,Iguess

that'swhathappenswhenyou'reinareallife

actionmovie.Isnuggleupclosetothelarger

pillowsandclosemyeyes.AsIstarttodozeoff,

I'mwokenupbySiyaclearinghisthroat.

Iturntofacehimandhe'sholdingatray.Iwant

tofrown,butI'mdistractedbythearoma.

Me-"What'sthis?"

Itrytosayinanannoyedtone.Hekneelsonthe



bedandIseealargeportionofcreamypasta

andatallglassofmilk,mymouthsalivatesat

thethoughtofthetaste.

Him-"ImadethisforyouwhenIcameback

fromthehospital."

Igrabthetrayfromhimandplaceitonmylap.

Me-"DidEveteachyouhowtocook?"

Helooksatmeintentlyasheraiseshis

eyebrow.

Me-"Didshe?"

Hestandsupandheadsforthedoor.

Him-"I'mofftothehospital,I'llbebackassoon

asIcan."

Ilaughsarcastically.

Me-"Didn'tyousaythiswasmyplace?So

shouldn'tyouaskifyouCANcomebacklater?"

Him-"Whaaa.."

Me-"Siya,Ithinkyoushouldmaybefindyour



ownplacefornow.ThedoctorsaidIshould

takeiteasy,andwithyoustillinmylifeIdoubtI

can.WhatIsaidtoyouaweekago,still

remains."

Igetoffthebedandwalktowardshimand

nudgehimtowardsthedoor.

Me-"I'llletyouknowregardingmy

appointmentsandtherest,butfornowI'dlike

tobeleftalone.You'vegotbaggageSiyabonga

Nyathi,andit'snottheLouisVuittonkind."

Iopenthedoorandpushhimout.

Me-"Bytheway,yourwifewasfuckingBrian

andnowIsawmydoctorballsdeepinher.

She'sliberalImustsay."

Ishutthedoorandlockitthenruntothebedto

checkinonmymomandtoindulgeinthemeal

mybabydaddymadeforme.Whilehebangson

thedoornonstop.



**ZIYANDA**

I'vejustwokenupfromsurgeryandmybody

achesallover.Thephysicalpainhoweveris

nothingcomparedtotheemotionalpainI'm

currentlyexperiencing.Myheartisbleedingas

mymindwondersofftoBrandon,orshouldI

sayBrian.

Ijustcan'tseemtocatchabreakinmylife,and

I'mtricklingdownmymisfortuneontomybaby

sister.Apartofmewishesthatthebulletwent

throughmyheartandI'dbeinamorgue

somewhere.WhenImetBrandon,heliterally

sweptmeoffmyfeet.Iwasabsolutelywithout

adoubtinfatuated,hesoldmedreamsandI

boughtthem.Itwasoversuchashortperiodof

time,butIwasintriguedbythiswhirlwind

romance.Itwasthefirsttimeeverthat

someoneshowedsuchaninterestinmylife

withouthavingtheirownselfishexpectations.



Wesharedsomuchincommon,thatIfeltasifI

couldbemyselfinhispresence.Hegavemea

glimpseofthelifethatIyearnforandcanonly

dreamabouthaving.

HereIamwithabulletwoundfrommy

supposedboyfriendandmyfuturewithhim

obviouslydownthedrain.

TheguiltI'mfeelingseemstobeblockingmy

airway,becauseIcan'tbreathewhenIthinkof

howIputmysister'slifeandthelivesofthose

babiesindangerbecauseofmymisconception

oftheloveIthoughtIhad.Inhindsight,Iwasso

gullible,butIguesswhenyouwantsomething

sobad,youconfuseamiragefortherealthing.

WhatIthoughtwouldbeoneofthebestdaysin

mylife,theloveofmylifemeetingmysister

turnedouttobeunequivocallytheworstdayin

history.Thenagain,I'veknownforyearsdeep

insidethatIdon'tdeserveahappilyeverafter.



I'mtoobatteredandbruisedtofindsomeone

willingtogluetogetherthebrokenpiecesthat

makeupmysoul.WhoamItowantsomething

morethanmypast?Thisismydestinyandit's

timeIacceptedit.

I'vebeenyetagainrejectedbecauseofsome

specialobsessionpertainingtoZinhle.Theone

manthathadrekindledasparkinmehas

extinguisheditlikeitneverexisted.I'vebeen

merelyexistingforyears,andallthatIcraveis

tostartlivingafulfillingandexcitinglife.One

whereIdon'thavetodrinkpillsjusttofall

asleep,onewhereIdon'tbreakintoacold

sweateverynightafterthesamenightmare,

onewhereIfeelandbelievethatmyfeelings

andthoughtsmatter.IcravealifewhereIcan

lookinthemirrorandnotberepulsedbywhatI

see.AsimplelifewhereIcanrespectmybody

andfindsomeonewhodoesthesame.



Mythoughtsareinterruptedbysomeone

clearingtheirthroat.Iturnaroundandfindatall

caramelskinnedyummylookingman.He

flashesawarmsmileandImblindedbyhis

snowywhiteteeth.

Heglidestowardsmeandsitsonthechair

besidemybed.

Hestrokesmyhandandgazesintomyeyes.

Him-"Hi,I'mBrandonEvans.Therealone."

Hewinksatme.
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**ZINHLE**

Ifinishedmymeal,spoketomymotherand

evenlistenedtoanentireTDJakessermonon

myphonewhileSiyashoutedhisidlethreats

fromtheothersideofthedoor.Ithinkhe's

givenup,becausehe'snolongerbanging

himselfagainstthedoor.Truthis,Idon'teven



knowwhyIsaidthataboutEvetohim.Idon't

regretsayingit,butIdoregretthemannerin

whichIsaidit,itwassocrudeandoutof

characterforme.

I'mreallytemptedtogetoutofbedandopen

thedoor,butI'mterrifiedofwhatSiyaisgoing

tosayordo,I'malsoembarrassedatmylittle

rantfromearlier.IguessI'mjustfrustrated

becauseofthesuddenturnofeventsinmylife,

andhe'sthecommondenominator,yethis

sisterisn'tonsomehospitalbedwithbullet

holesandhe'snottheonewhohastotry

remainingcalmwhensomeonehasagun

pointedtohim.IguessIhavetofacehim

eventually,mightaswellbracemyselffordoing

itnow,besidesIneedtoseemysisterand

makesurethatshe'stakencareof.

Islideoffthebedandmakemywaytothe



bathroom.Istandunderthescorchinghot

waterandletoutaloudcryandpromisemyself

thatit'sthelasttimeIallowtearstofalldown

myface,atleastforthenext4months.Igetout

afterminutesofscrubbingmybodyandIdry

myselfthenlotion.Iwalktotheclosetand

settleonalongnavytightfittingdressandwear

thepairofslippers,thisdressreally

accentuatesmybump,Ismileatmyselfinthe

mirrorasIgawkatmyprotrudingbelly.

Iwalkbacktothebedroomandmakemyway

tothebedroomdoor,andtakeadeepbreathin

beforeIopenittogospeaktoSiya.

IfindSiyabongaintheloungeononeofthe

coucheswithabottleofwhiskeyinhishand.I

clearmythroatandstandafewmetersaway

fromhim.

Me-"Hey,IwanttogovisitZiyandaforalittle

while,youdidn'ttellmewhichhospitalshe'sin."



IsayasIfiddlewithmyfingersandstareatthe

floor.

Hestandsupandinchescloserandcloserto

meuntilI'mcorneredagainstthekitchen

counter.MybreathingchangesandIsmellthe

whiskeyonhisbreath.Hiseyesarebloodshot

redandIdon'tknowifit'sfrombeingtired,

angryorhe'sbeencrying.Itrytoopenmy

mouthtospeak,butnothingcomesoutashe

staresatme.Itrytoshifttothesidetoget

somespace,buthisarmshavebuiltafort

aroundme.

Iknowthathe'stryingtointimidateme,andit's

working,howeverI'mtiredofbeinghislittle

puppysoIhavetopullabraceface.

Me-"Canyouletmepassplease?"

IsayasIfoldmyarms.Hepushesagainstme

andcupsmyfacewithbothhishandsashe

staresdeepintomyeyes.

Him-"Howdidyouknow?"



Itakeadeepbreathinandrollmyeyes,which

seemstoannoyhimevenmore.

Him-"Answerme."

Hesaysthroughgrittedteeth.

Me-"I'msorryaboutwhatIsaidearlieron,I

knowthatyourmarriagehasnothingtodowith

me.HowdidIknow?Soyouknew?"

Hechucklesinasarcasticmannerandtouches

mynosewithhis.

Him-"You'rediverting?Okay!Sinceyou're

incapableofhavingamatureconversation,I'll

humoryou.IknewaboutBrian,butyourfamous

doctor,nowthat'snewstome.Yourturn,how

didyouknow?"

Ipushhischest,buthebarelybudgessoI

crouchdownandcrawlunderhisarmand

attempttowalkawayfromhim,buthegrabs

holdofmyarmandchucklesloudly.

Him-"Seethat?Thatdoesn'thelpinproving



yourmaturitygirly."

TheangerIfeelintensifiesasIrepeathislast

statementoveragaininmyhead,andbeforeI

knowitmyhandlandshardacrosshischeek.

Theloudsoundofcontacttakesmebysurprise

andshock.Iwalkafewmetersawayfromhim

whilehestrokeshischeek.

Me-"I...I'm...I'msorry,butyouprovokedme!I'll

justputsomeshoesonthenI'llgo."

Helaughsloudlyandchargestowardsme.

Him-"You'renotgoinganywhere,it'snotupfor

discussion.I'vegotbetterthingstodothanto

assignpeopletofollowyouaroundthewhole

day.Ziyandaisfine,I'llbecheckinguponher

again,yourmomisfineaswell.Ifyoumissher

somuch,thenshecanmovein."

Hemovestowardsmeandstaresatmeintently

whenhisbodyismerelyinchesawayfrommine.



Him-"Zinhle,thatwasthefirstandlasttimeyou

getphysicalwithmeunderstood?Oh,andIget

thatI'veprofessedmyloveforyouon

numerousoccasions,howeverthatdoesnot

meanthatI'myourlittletoyboy.Ifyoudon't

wanttobemypartner,thenfine,butremember

thatI'mgoingtobeapartofyourliferegardless,

becauseofthem."

Hesaysashepointsatmybelly.

Me-"Sothat'swhyyouleft?"

Hesighsloudlyandgivesmeaboredlook.

Him-"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

Me-"That'swhyyouleftEve,becauseyouyou

foundoutshe'scheating?"

IaskasIbitemybottomlip.

Him-"Showmeamanthatwouldn't."

Me-"Oh...isn'tthatalittlehypocritical,

considering.."



Isayinalowtonewithmyheadbowed.

Him-"I'mleavingnowtotakecareofafew

things,doyouneedanything?"

IhuffandIturnslowlyandwalkawaywith

disappointmentandfrustrationfillingmyheart.

Him-"Howlonghaveyouknown?"

Me-"Notlongenough."IsayasIjogtowards

thestaircase.

Siyarunsbehindmeandgrabsmywaist.

Him-"Careful!Ithinkyoushouldmovetooneof

thebedroomshereonthefirstfloor,it'ssaferin

yourcondition."

Me-"Whenareyoumovingout?"

Hechuckles.

Him-"ButI'mnotZinhle.ItoldyouthatIplanon

beingpresenteverystepoftheway,andI

meantit.I'lloccupyoneoftheguestrooms

downheresoIcanbeclosetoyouincaseyou



needsomething."

Me-"IpresumeIhavenochoiceinthis."

Him-"Good,you'recatchingon!It'sgreattobe

back!"

Hesaysandhegivesmeakissonthecheek.

Idon'tknowwhatIwashopingfor,perhapsthat

heleftEveforme?WhateveritisthatI'm

feelingneedstobeburied,becausepursuinga

relationshipwitheachotherrightnowwouldbe

arecipefordisaster.He'sbarelydivorced,and

thekindoffutureI'vecravedwithhimisone

thatincludesaweddingringandmorechildren,

butforhim;thatwouldbejumpingfromthe

kettletothepot.

**ZIYANDA**

We'vebeensittinginsilencewiththis"real

Brandon"manforminutesonend.I'vebeen

staringathim,debatinginmyheadwhetherto



pressthepanicbuttonortobepoliteandshake

hishand,withsomanythoughtsracingthrough

mymindIdecidetocalmdownandchoosethe

latter.

Hetakesmyhandandplantsasoftkissonit

thenheflasheshismillionRandsmileagain.I

blushandgetalittleflusteredasIwonderhow

awfulIlookinthepresenceofthissexGod.Itry

reachfortheglassofwateronthebedside

table,buthegrabsitfirst.Headjuststhestraw

andholdsthebackofmyheadtohelpmedrink.

Itakeafewshortsipsandwedon'tloseeye

contacttheentiretime.OnceI'mdone,hetakes

outhishandkerchiefandwipesthesidesofmy

mouth.

Me-"Uhmm..thankyou."

Him-"You'remorethanwelcome.I'msorryfor

justbarginginlikethisespeciallyafteryou've

justcometo,butIneededtoseeyouurgently."

MymouthcurvesintoasmileandIfeelmy



cheeksheatup.

Him-"So,asI'vesaidalready,I'mBrandon

Evans.Iheardwhatthatscumbagdidtoyou,

andIjusthadtocomeandseethatyou'reokay

myself.Imustsaythough,youlooktoodamn

gorgeoustobeapatient.Areyousureyouwere

shotandjustcamefromsurgery?AmIinthe

rightroom?"

Henarrowshiseyesandbiteshisbottomlip.I

laugh,buthuffloudlyinpain,andhejumps

closertowherehe'ssittingnexttomeonmy

bed.

Ishiftuncomfortably,becausewhetherhe's

gorgeousornot,hecan'tbeinthesamebedas

me.I'mstilltoodamagedforthiskindof

physicalcontactwithanyman,letaloneaman

that'srelatedtotheanimalthatleadmehere.

Me-"I'dliketosleepnow.Pleasego."

IsayasIturntofacetheotherwayandcover

myfacewiththebedcovers.



Ifeelhimslideoffthebedandstandnexttoit

forafewminutes.Heplonkssomethingonthe

tablethenIhearthedoorslamshut.Iturnto

thetableandfindalargebouquetofredroses,

howtacky,asmallpackagewithafewgoodies

andhisbusinesscard.Itakethecardandshred

itwithoutreadingandtosstheminutepieces

onthefloor.Iturntofacethewindow,closemy

eyesandgobacktothinkingaboutmylife.
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**ZINHLE**

It'sbeenafewdaysbeinglockedupinthe

fortress,andmyboredomandfrustrationhas

reacheditspeak.I'vebarelyseenSiyasinceour

littletifftheotherday,andIkindofmisshim.

I'mlonelyandboredeveryminuteofeveryday,



momisevenconcernedbecauseIFaceTime

heratleast5timesaday,thentherearethe

countlesstextsinbetween.SiyaandIdecided

nottotellmomabouttheshootingfornow,

becauseitwouldbetoohardtoexplainoverthe

phone,soshethinksthatZiyandahasgoneto

Mozambiquewithafewfriendsandhasnocell

phonereception.Ihatelyingtomymother,but

it'swhat'sbestfornow.Ican'tevenvoicemy

concernstoSiyabecausehe'sbarelyaround,so

I'vedecidedtostomachit.Mymunchkinsare

myonlycomfortandifitweren'tforthem,I'dbe

unravelingandfiveminutestoapsychotic

break.Italktothem,singtothemandeven

readsomepoetrytothem.Iwantthemtobe

cultured,soit'snevertooearlytolearn.

I'monthefloorintheloungelyingonmyback

afteradismalfailatprenatalyoga.

Me-"Youguysjustdon'twantmommytodo



anythingdoyou?NowIcan'tdoyoga?Iusedto

considermyselfaproatthis."

IsayasIstrokemytummy.

Me-"What?Youguyswantsomechocolateice

cream?Okay!"

IlaughatmyselfasIrealizethesadrealitythat

iscurrentlymylife.Iheadtothekitchenand

reachforasmalltuboficecreaminthefreezer

thensitdownononeofthehighchairsinthe

kitchenthenIstuffmyface.

Icatchawhiffofhiscolognebeforehesays

anything,thenIhearfootstepscomecloserto

me.HetouchesmyshoulderandIfeelan

electriccurrentpassthroughmybody.

Him-"Areyougoingtoshare?"

Ishowhimthecartonthat'salmostemptyand

hechucklesslightlythenheturnsserious

almostimmediately.



Him-"I'vecometograbsomethings,I'vegota

businesstripgoingtoafewdifferentplaces,I'll

bebackinafewdays."

Me-"Oh..."

Him-"I'lltellyouonceIarrive,andI'llbeback

beforeyouknowit."

Me-"You'rebarelyaroundanyways,I'msureit

won'tmakeadifference."

Hesighssoftlythenkissesmytempleandruns

upstairstohisroom.

HisstaffendedupmovingthefewbelongingsI

havehereinoneofthelargerguestroomson

thefirstfloor.Icouldn'tgohometofetchmy

clothesbecauseof"safetyreasons"instead,I

hadtoordertheclothesfromvariousonline

boutiquesthatIwantedandtheyweredelivered;

whichwaseverythingevendowntounderwear.

Iboughtsomelingeriebecauseofmyraging

hormones,IthoughtthatIshouldbereadyfor

whenSiyamakesamoveonme,butthe



possibilitiesofthathappeningareslimtonone

fornow.

IhearSiyarundownthestaircase,withhis

suitcasebangingagainsteverystep.Idon't

knowwhyhehadtheelevatorblockedoff,

becauseitwouldmakebothourliveseasier.He

stillhasn'tmovedintooneoftheguestrooms

onthefirstfloor,whichmeanshe'sstill

occupyingthemasterbedroom.IguessIcould

sayhe'sbeenrespectingmywishesby

minimizingourtimetogether,Ijustwishit

wouldn'tmakemefeelsomiserable.Iyearnfor

histouchandhismesmerizingeyesthathave

theabilitytogazedeepintomysoul.Imissjust

beinginhisembrace,butthisiswhatIwanted,

oratleastit'swhatIthoughtIwantedsoI'lljust

havetogrinandbearit.IknowthatIprobably

havenorighttofeelthiswayafterpushinghim

away,buttheguiltthatI'vebeenfeeling

regardingourrelationshipsometimes



consumesmetothepointwhereI'munableto

seepasthismaritalstatusandthesinwe

committed.It'shypocriticalofmetoambush

Siyawithblame,becauseIwasn'tobligatedto

openmyselftohim,IjustfeelthatperhapsSiya

needstoexperiencebeingsingleforawhile.I

don'twanthimtofeelobligedtopursuea

relationshipwithmemerelybecauseI'm

carryinghisbabies,itseemsasifhe'salready

gottheweightoftheworldonhisshoulders.

Fromdealingwiththeguiltofcommitting

adultery,tolearningabouthiswife'sown

infidelities,hisbestfriendattemptingtomurder

hisbabymamaandhersister,thenthere'sthe

constantstressofwork,IthoughtI'dbe

alleviatingsomeofthepressureandstressin

hislifebysettinghimfree,Ijustdidn't

anticipatetheemotionalpainIwouldfeelasa

result.Lordgivemethestrengthtohandle

whenSiyareallydoesmoveonwithoutmeand

mybabieshavetwomommies.Ipraythatit



neveramountstothat,becauseI'mhopefulthat

we'lleventuallyfindourwaybacktoeachother,

hopefullythoughnothingdetrimentaloccursin

themeantime.

Iwouldlikeabreakfrombeinglonelyinthe

houseandperhapssometimewithbabydaddy

willhelpresolvethetensionbetweenus.

Siyawalksslowlytowardsmeandrestshis

armsonmyshoulders.

Me-"Iwasthinking,whydon'tIcomewith?It'll

givemeachancetoleavethehouseandI

promiseyouwon'tevenknowI'mthere,please!"

Him-"Asenticingasthatsounds,wehaveto

followdoctor'sordersandyouhavetostayhere.

I'llbebackbeforeyouknowit,promise."

HekissesmeonthecheekandIholdontohis

arm.

Me-"Please."Ipleadtohimwithmyeyes



glisteningwithtears.

Hesighsloudly.

Him-"Zinhle,youcan'talwayshavewhatyou

want.I'vebeenawayfromworkformuchlonger

thanmyshareholdersarewillingtotolerate.I'll

skiptheshareholdersgaladinnersoI'llbeback

evensoonerokay?"

Inodslightly.

Me-"Soyou'regoingtomisstheultrasound?"

Him-"I'msorry,butIthinkI'llhaveto.I'llask

Stevenforacopyofthetaping."

Igivehimaslightsmileandwalkaway.Ifeel

hiseyesboreintomybackthenIhearhis

footstepsgrowmorefeintashereachesthe

door,thenIhearthedoorslamshut.

ThefollowingdaysareagonywithoutSiya,

especiallywithzerocommunication.I'vetried

callingandemailinghim,buttonoavail



althoughhisfaceissmearedalloverthe

internetandonTV,soIdefinitelyknowthathe's

alivethistimearound.I'vebeentalkingto

Ziyandaevery2hoursonthephoneandIcan't

waitforhertocomehome.I'veconvincedher

intostayingwithmeoverthenextfewmonths

andI'meagerforhertogetdischarged.

It'smy20weekultrasoundtoday,andI'moverly

excitedtoseemymunchkins.Steveniscoming

overwithhisequipment,becauseI'mstillon

housearrestsoI'vebeentryingtoFaceTime

Siyasohecanbeinthemomentwithme,but

surprisesurprise,he'sunavailable.

I'mlyingonthecouchinmywhitebralacecrop

topandwhitesweatpantswhileNewEdition

serenadesmeinthebackground.

Stevencompleteshissetupandappliesthe

coldgelonmybellywhileIhumto"Ifitisn't

Love"byNewEdition,thenIhearsomeone's



footstepscometowardsthelounge.

"Idon'tloveher

Itriedtotellmyself

Butyoucanseeitinmyeyes

Sodon'tdeny

Ican'tfoolnooneelse

ThetruthisinthetearsIcry

"'Causeifitisn'tlove

WhydoIfeelthisway

Whydoesshestayinmymind

Andifitisn'tlove

Whydoesithurtsobad

Makemefeelsosadinside

Ifitisn'tlove."



Hesingsasheslowlymakeshiswaytowards

us.Iinvoluntarilysmileandsoftlychuckle.

Heslidesandkneelsbesidemeonthecouch

andhandsmeabouquetofwhiterosesand

boxofmyfavoritechocolate.BeforeIcanstop

myself,mylipslandonhisandsuckonhis

bottomlip.Isnapbacktorealityandpushhima

waygently.

Steven-"Okaywegetit!Let'sproceedshallwe?"

Siyagrabsmyhandandstaresatthescreen.

Steven-"Idon'tknowifyoucansee,butthey

bothhavetheirhandscoveringtheirfaces

today."

Siya-"Doesthatmeansomethingiswrong?"

Steven-"Onthecontraryactually,theirjust

sensitivetothelightnowbecausetheirsenses

aredevelopingwellintheirbrain."

Afterwatchingourmunchkinsandafewother

tests,Stevenhandsustheultrasoundcopyand



DVD.

Steven-"Zinhle,you'reabitanemicrightnow,

it'sunderstandablebecauseyou'recarryingtwo

babies,butyoushouldstartincludingironrich

foodsintoyourdiet.Foodslikemeat,dried

beansandorangejuice.I'llsendyoualistvia

email."

Siya-"I'llmakesureshegetsabigjuicy,hard

meatysteaktonightdoc."

Hesayswhilestaringatme.Myinsidesheatup

andIgulpdownthelumpinmythroat.

Me-"Siya!"

HeignoresmeandassistsStevenwithhis

equipmentandseeshimout.Hecomesback

whileI'mbusyindulginginmyfourthpieceof

chocolate.

Him-"Soyoudecidedtowearabrainfrontof

Steven?"



Me-"Wellhe'sseenmorethanmycleavage,and

Idon'thavetoconcealmybellywhenI'm

indoors.Besides,iwantanopenviewofmy

munchkins."

Heshakeshisheadanddashedupstairs.

IsuddenlyfeelexhaustedsoItakemyboxof

chocolatesandmakemywaytomyroomfora

powernap.

I'mwokenupbysomethingheavyputtingstrain

onmylap.IshootmyeyesopenandfindSiya's

headrestingonmythighs.

Me-"Siyabonga."

IwhisperasIshakehim,buthedoesn'tbudge,

thenIfeelabizarre

movementinmybelly.

Me-"Siyabonga!"Ishoutandheshootshiseyes

open.



Him-"What'swrong?"

Ilaughastearsaccumulateinmyeyes.Igrab

hishandandplaceitonmybelly.

Him-"Whoah,whatisthat?Areyou

constipated?"

Igivehimaboredlook.

Me-"Siya,no!It'sthemunchkins,they're

kicking!"

Isayloudlyastearsfalldownmyfaceontomy

barebelly.

Siya'seyessparklewithexcitementandhe

pressesbothhishandsonmytummy.

Him-"Zinhle!Wow!"

Heeventuallyplaceshisearagainstmy

stomachwhilehishandstrokesmytummy.

Westayinthatpositionforwhatseemslike

forever,untilwefallintoablissfulsleep.
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**ZINHLE**

Iwakeupaloneinbedsurroundedbydarkness,

IguessIsleptthebulkoftheday.Igetupand

stretchasIwalktotheensuitebathroom.My

facelooksswollenfromsleepingsoIdecideto

takeaquickshower.IdryandlotiononceI'm

doneandpickashortblacknightietowearover

myblacklaceboyshortsthatI'malready

wearing.ThenightieisshorterthanIhad

expectedittobe,butIdismissthoughtsof

changingfrommymindbecauseIfeelfatigued.

Ilookatmyreflectioninthemirrorandstroke

mybellywithbothhands.Mynightwearleaves

verylittletotheimagination,withitslace

embroideredcupsleavingmybreastsinfull

display,themeshandlacecutoutsthroughout

thedesignofthenightdressandthestringy

lacedetailthatformsthestrapsthatleadtoa

lowbackmeshandlacedesign.Ileavemy

braidslooseanddecidetomakemywaytothe



kitchen,I'mstarvingandI'mdroolingatthe

thoughtoffood.

IopenmybedroomdoorandI'mwelcomedby

rosepetalsmakingcontactwithmyfeet.

They'rescatteredtomakeapathwayandI

followit.Therosepetalpathwayleadstothe

loungewherethere'sanotherpathwayofrose

petalsandcandlesoneithersideleadingtothe

eastterrace.Iopenmymouthinamazementas

Ianalyzethescenery.Theterraceisilluminated

bydozensofwhitecandlesandordainedwith

rosepetals.Iwalkslowlytowherethepath

leadsme,thenIseehim,mySiya.Heflashes

hisdazzlingsmileandsignalsformetocome

closer.Iwipemysuddenlywetcheeksand

increasemypaceasIwalktohim.Ifinally

reachhimandIsmotherhimwithabearbug.

Heeventuallypullsawayandopensachairfor

metositon.



We'reabsorbedineachother'spresenceforthe

restoftheevening.Hedishestwosteaksfor

meandIlaughattheearlierconversation.

Him-"ItoldyouthatI'dfeedyousteaktonight."

Hewinksatme.

Him-"Youreallyneedtogetyourmindoutof

thegutterZinhle."

Hesaysashesmilesmischievously.Ishakemy

head,becausemymouthistoofulltospeak.

TheeveningwindsdownandjustwhenIthink

it'stimetogotobed,hegetsupandclicksa

fewbuttonsontheentertainmentpadforthe

house,andthat'swhenNewEdition-"Canyou

standtherain"blaststhroughtheoutdoors

speakers.Ilookathiminconfusionandhe

holdsouthishandsoItakeit.

Heguidesmyhandstocirclehisneckandhe



crouchesdownabittocirclehisaroundmy

waist.Hislipsnibblesoftlyonmyearlobes,

thenIfeelhiswarmbreathagainstmyearand

neckashesingsalong.

"Onaperfectday,IknowthatIcancounton

you.

Whenthat'snotpossible

Tellmecanyouweatherthestorm?

'CauseIneedsomebodywhowillstandbyme

Throughthegoodtimesandbadtimes

Shewillalways,alwaysberightthere.

Sunnydays,everybodylovesthem

Tellmebabycanyoustandtherain

Stormswillcome



Thisweknowforsure

Canyoustandtherain?

Loveunconditional,I'mnotaskingjustofyou

Andgirltomakeitlast

I'lldowhateverneedstobedone."

Ifeelhisheartbeatraceintertwiningwithmine.

Ican'thandleitanymoresoIpullawayandpull

myselfupwithmyarmsaroundhisneckand

circlemylegsaroundhiswaistwhilehishands

supportandcarressmybutt.Iplantsoftkisses

onhissucculentlipsthenmyinsidesburstwith

want,soIgraduatethekisstoahigherlevelof

intensityandpassion.Iholdontohisneckwith

onearmwhilemyotherhandstrokestheback

ofhisneck.Mytongueaggressivelyexplores

theinsideofhismouthwhilesoftmurmurs

echofrommythroat.Hepullsawayand



searchesforconfirmationandsoInodslightly

andhislipscurveintoasmile.Heengulfsmy

mouthwithhisandstartstheagonizingjourney

insidethehouse.IgrindagainsthimasIfeel

myladypartsheatupfromarousalyearningfor

somefriction.Ihearhimgrithisteethashe

holdsontomybuttandgivesafirmsqueeze.

Hejogsuptheflightofstairswithmestillinhis

armsandwithoutbreakingasweat,thenwe

finallymakeourwayintothemasterbedroom.

Hegentlythrowsmeontothebedandstaresat

everyinchofmybodywithhiseyesthathave

nowgrowndarkerwithwant.Heripsoffhis

clothesandisleftinjusthisbriefswithhis

monsterformingalargebulge.Hekneels

infrontofmeandripsapartmynightieand

slidesitofffrombeneathme.Heinchescloser

untilhislipsareonmineagain,butnotforlong

ashejumpsupandwalkstothecloset.He

reemergeswithsomethingbehindhisbackand

heplungesontopofme.Henibblesonmy



earlobewhilehishandtravelsdownSouthand

tracescirclesonmycastleovermyboyshorts.

ImoaninpleasurethenIfeelhiswarmbreath

againstmyearashespeaks.

Him-"Trustme."

Hegentlygrabsholdorbothofmyarmsand

raisesthemabovemyhead.That'swhenIhear

theclinkofhandcuffslocking.Isighoutin

discomfortandconcernbuthecoversmy

mouthwithhisandsucklesonmybottomlip.

Hetraceshislipsalongmyneckline,overmy

swollenbellyandrubshistongueovermynavel.

Helicksalongmypantylineandheroughly

spreadsmylegsapart.Histonguemakesits

waytomyslitovermyunderwearandhegrazes

histeethoverit.Iarchmybackinpleasureand

moansoftlyathislipsandteethmaking

contactwithmycastle,thenhegrabsholdof

myunderwearwithhisteethasheslowlyslides

myunderweardown.Hishandsfacilitatethis

motionuntilI'mleftcompletelynaked.Hebites



hisbottomlipandlicksitwhenheseesmein

mynakedglorythenhedevoursmycookiejar

asifhe'sananimalpossessed.Healternates

betweenlickingandsuckingandthenfinally

grazeshisteethonmythrobbingnub.Ialmost

jumpupinfrustrationthenIcirclemylegs

aroundhisneckforcinghisfaceontomycastle.

Whilehenibblesonmynubhesucksona

fingerandgentlyinsertsit,Igrindagainstitand

hisindulgingintensifies.IgroanathowcloseI

amtopeakingthenhestops.

Him-"Notyet."

Imoaninfrustrationandhelickstwofingers

theninsertsthemthroughmyslit.Hestaresat

meintentlyashisfingersmakecirclesinside

mycookiejarandgodeeperanddeeper.Ibite

onmylipsashisotherhandlandsonmyleft

breastwhilehismouthattacksmyrightbreast.

Ibringmyarmslowertotouchhisheadbuthis

handstopsmebeforeIcanmakecontact.



Him-"WhatdoyouwantZinhle?"

Heasksinawhisperagainstmychest.Iignore

himandmoanasmyecstasypeakbuildsup

again.Hisfingerspushharderanddeeper

insideandIyelpinneedformore.Ifeelmy

ecstasyalmostreachitspeak,thenhejumps

offthebed.

Me-"Siya."

Iwhine.

Thenhestripsoffhisbriefsandhismonster

springsfreely,withitsveinsbulgingallover.He

levelshimselfovermeandIfeelhismonster

slapagainstmycastle.Hisheadisafewinches

awayfrommineashelickshislips.

Him-"WhatisitthatyouwantZinhle?"

Ilickmylipsandbreathethroughtheaching

needforhimtobeinsideme.Helowershimself

andtracescircleswithhismonsteragainstmy

slit,andhisprecummakescontactwithmy



wetness.Heteasesmebyslowlyenteringan

inchofhismonsterthencomingoutagain.

Me-"Please"

Ipleadwithhim.

Him-"TellmewhatyouwantZinhle."

ItrytospeakbutnothingcomesoutasIfidget

withmyarms,Ieventuallynudgehimcloser

withmylegswhichmakeshimchucklesoftly.

HefinallypushesinhalfofhismemberandI

groanloudlyasmywallstrytoaccommodate

him.

Him-"Tellme"

Hewhispers.

Me-"You.Everyinchofyou."

Hesmileswidelythenthrustsinhardanddeep

theremaininghalfofhismonster.Hepulls

himselfoutandmyinsidesthrobinpleasure

andpain.



Him-"Areyousure?"

Inodlikeaschoolgirlintroubleforthefirsttime.

Thenhethrustsinwithnomercy.Everythrustis

deeperandismetbyamoanandgroanfrom

thebothofus.Hispaceincreasesandhis

thrustsintensifyashecaresseseachofmy

breasts

Hepullsmetotheedgeofthebedandstands

withhimstillinsidemeandheraisesmyleg

andrestsitonhisshoulderwhilehekissesmy

ankleandnibblesonmytoes.I'malmostover

theedgethenhestopsmovingwhilehis

monsterissnuggleddeepinsideofme

touchingeverycornerandpleasurespotinside.

Igrindmyhipsagainsthimbutheholdsmestill.

Him-"Who'sthemanofthishouse?"

Heaskswithauthority.IlaughsoftlyandIsee

theintensityinhiseyessoIbitemylipsinorder

toshutup.Hegrabsmybreastwithonehand

andmassagesitthenlickshisthumband



massagesmypulsatingnub.Hestartsmoving

again,harderandI'mnowscreamingatthetop

ofmylungs.

Him-"Whosethemanofthishouse?"

Me-"You!YouareSiya!You'retheman!"

IscreamasIfeelmyselftipover.

Heflipsmeoverandentersmefrombehind

andmylegsquiveratthepleasure.Hishand

doesn'tlosecontactwithmynubwhilehisother

handcontinuestocaressmybreasts.

Him-"Areyoudonesulking?I'myourman

right?"

Me-"Yes!Yesyouarebaby!"

Histhrustsarefasteranddeeperandjustwhen

I'mabouttotumbleoverheflipsmeoverand

liftsmeoffthebed.Heencircleshisneckwith

mycuffedhandsandwrapsmylegsaroundhis

waistandwalksovertothetallwindowwithme.

Heputsmyhandsabovemyheadashe



supportsmybackandmakesmeleanagainst

thewindow.

Him-"Iwanttoseeyoucum."

MywholebodytremblesasIreachmypeakand

toppleover.Heholdsontomybodyandafew

deepthrustslaterheshoutsmynamein

ecstasy.Heplonksontoachairclosebywith

himstillinsidemeandwestayinthatposition

tryingtoregulateourbreathing.

Oncewecatchourbreath,hestandswithhis

membersnuggledinsideofme,placesmeon

thebedandreachesforthekeysandunlocks

thecuffsandthrowsthemtotheside.Herolls

usoverandI'm ontopofhim,Itrytoshiftoffof

himbuthepullsmetohischestandstrokesmy

backgently.

Him-"Iwon'tdoanythingifyoudon'twantme

to.Ijustwanttostaylikethisforever."

Irolltomysideandrestmyheadonhischest

whilemylegwrapsitselfaroundhimandhis



monsterstilltuckedinsideofme,thenwefall

intoacalmsleep.

InthemiddleofthenightI'mwokenupbyhim

grindingagainstmeandIfeelhismonstergrow

insidemebythesecond.Thefollowingminutes

areoccupiedbygentlelovemakinguntildawn.

I'mwokenupinthemorningbyadreamwhere

mymomshoutsmyname.Ishootmyeyes

openandslideoffthebed.Imakemywayto

thebathroombutIhearmymom'svoice

shoutingoutmynamedownstairs.Igraba

gownandheaddownstairsfrazzled,andthere

sheis,ZamokuhleKhumalostandingonthe

bottomstep.

Me-"Ma?"

Isaywithaconfusedlookonmyface.

ShewalkstowardstheloungeandIfollow

behindher.



Me-"Uhmmunjanima?"

Her-"Unjanima?(howareyoumom?)That's

notgoingtoflyZinhleKhumalo!LoSiyabonga

Nyathiwakhoushadile?(ThisSiyabongaNyathi

ofyoursismarried?)"

Sheshoutsasshefoldsherarmsacrossher

chestwhileIfidgetwithmyfingers.

[04/18,16:32]Wdz:[63]

**ZINHLE**

IfiddlewithmythumbsuntilI'mstartledby

momshoutingagain.

Mom-"ShouldIaskyouagain?PerhapsI

stuttered.ZinhleKhumalo,isSiyabongaNyathi

married?"

Me-"Uhmmma,sitdown.I'llmakeyousome

teaandwecantalkaboutthisproperly."

Mom-"DidIsaythatngifunaitiyelakho?(ThatI



wantyourtea?)"

Me-"Noma,okayletmeexplain.Pleasecanwe

sitfirstthough."

Shesighsandsitsononeoftheoneseater

couchesandIsitoppositeher.

Me-"Wellma,asIwassayingIcanexplain."

Siya-"No,letme.Sawubonama."

Siyawalksintotheloungewithacasualgrinon

hisface,wearingjeansandavestandgives

momhishandtoshake.Momseemslessthan

impressedasshesnaresatthegestureand

foldsherarmsindisgust.Siyasighsloudlyand

levelshimselfgentlyonthecouchasmom

looksathimexpectedly.

Siya-"Wellma,itslovelytoseeyouagain."

MomrollshereyeswhenSiyaflashesasmile.

Mom-"Lendodayakhoibingafile?(Wasn'tthis

manofyearsdead?)"



Sheasksfocusingherattentiononme.Igave

anurgetolaugh,butIsuppressitwhenIcan

almostseefumescomingoutofmymother's

ears.

Me-"Ma,wespokeaboutthisonthephone."

Her-"Youdidn'ttellmethatyouwereliving

together!Futhiangizilelangaleyonto(besides,

I'mnothereregardingthat.)Thisisthethird

timeI'maskingthisverysimplequestion,

uSiyabongaNyathiismarried?"

Shesaysasshenarrowshereyebrows.

Siyafacesthefloorforafewmomentsthen

finallyclearshisthroat.

Him-"Welltruthbetold,yes,IWASmarried.My

marriagehasbeendissolvedthough.WhenI

metZinhle,Iwasintheprocessofseparation

withmyexwifeandIdidn'tdisclosemystatus

toher,soshewascompletelyinthedark.I

didn'tinformherbecauseadivorcedecreewas

merelyaformalitysincemymarriagehadbeen



priortomeetingyourdaughter."

I'vebecomemuteandI'mgladthatSiyahas

takencharge,I'malsorelievedthathe's

equittingmeofanypartIhadinthisaffair,I

knowit'sterrible,butI'vealreadydroppeda

massivebombonher.

Momstaresatthebothofusintentlythenhuffs

loudly.Hermouthcurvesintoasarcasticsmile

assherummagesthroughherbagandtakes

hercellphoneout.

Her-"Thenwhat'sthis?"

Sheaskswhileholdinguphercellphonescreen

tofactus.IsnatchitfromherhandbecauseI

seeSiyaonthescreen.Itakeacloserlookand

it'sapictureofSiyaandEve.Siya'swearinga

tuxandEveiswearingaredsilkeveninggown

withaslitthatreachesherhipbone.Theyseem

tobedancing,andoblivioustothecamerasthat

wereobviouslysurroundingthem.Mytrembling



fingersscrolldownandIseethecaption:"Mr&

MrsNyathiopeningthedancingflooratannual

shareholder'sGaladinner."

Mom-"Thiswasjusttwodaysago,right?"

Ihandbackmomherphoneandsitbackdown

nexttoSiya.IconcealeveryemotionI'mfeeling

andbitemylipsthatarenowquivering.

Siya-"Yes,thatwasamisprint.She'sdefinitely

myexwifeandwellshe'spartofour

fundraisingcommittee,sothatwouldexplain

herbeinginattendance."

Mom-"Hmm,soyourexwifewasthere,butmy

daughter,thewomanwhomyouproclaimedyou

planondoingrightby,washeretwiddlingher

thumbs?Hheh!"

Sheclapsandlaughssarcastically.

Siya-"Itwasperdoctor'sordersthatshestays

athome."

Mom-"Sonowshecan'tspeakforherselfeither?



Didthedoctoralsoprescribethat?"

Momraiseshereyebrow.

Me-"Iwasn'tupforalongbusinesstripma,I

wasfinewithstayinghere.Canigetyousome

tea?"

IwantanescapebecauseIcanfeelthewalls

cavinginonme.

Mom-"No!"

Siya-"I'mgladyoucamema,I'vebeenthinking

thatIneedtodiscusspayingdamagesbefore

thetwinsareborn."

Mom-"IneverthoughtI'ddiscussdamages

regardinganyofmychildren.Ialwaysassumed

thattheonlynegotiationsIwouldhavewould

bethatofilobolo."

Siya-"Hopefullysoon,thatcanbeonthecards

aswell."

Hesaysasheholdsontomyhand.Idon'teven

bothersnatchingitawaybecauseIdon'twant



momtoraiseevenmoreconcernsorquestions.

Mom-"Doesyourwifeknowaboutyournew

livingarrangementsandthefactthatyou're

abouttobecomeafathertotwobabies?"

Siya-"Exwifema.Frankly,it'snoneofher

business,butyesshedoesknow.IfZinhleat

anytimefeelsuncomfortablewithmypresence

here,I'llleave.Wejustagreedonthisforthe

timebeingbecauseofthepregnancy."

ThetensionintheroomthickenssoIdecideto

changethesubject.

Me-"Ma,Iwantyoutofeelsomething."

Iwalkovertohercouchandsitonthearmrest.

Igrabherarmandplaceitonmybellyand

thankfullytheycontinuekickingslightly.Mom's

eyeslightupandbreatheasighofrelief,at

leastshe'sdistractedfornow.Siyatakesout

hisphoneandsnapsafewphotosthen

disappears.



Mom-"Ishetreatingyourightthough?Inever

wantyoutogothroughanykindofabuseever

again,especiallywhileI'mstillalive.I'vefailed

youbefore,pleasehelpmeensureitnever

happensagain.Areyouhappy?"

Ikissherhandandholdontoittightly.

Me-"MoresothanIthoughtwaspossible.Our

relationshipisn'tperfect,buthe'sthefatherof

mykidsandIlovehimwithmyentirebeingma."

Siya-"Iloveyoumore."Hesaysashewalksin

theloungecarryingatraywithsomejuiceand

muffins.

Wespendthefollowinghourscatchingupand

talkingaboutourseriesthatweusedtowatch

together.

Mom-"I'mnotsureI'mpleasedwiththisliving

situation.IknowIshouldgiveyouyourspaceto

flourish,butjustknowthatI'magainstthis."



Siya-"Iunderstandma,itstemporary,we

promise."

MomgivesusbothablankstaresoIdecideto

showheraroundthepenthouse.

Afteralengthilytour,I'mreadytogobackto

bedandSiyaseemstobereadingmymind.

Siya-"Wellthankyouforthevisitma,you

shouldcomebacksoon.Oh,andI'llinformmy

familymemberstocontactyoursregardingthe

damages."

Momchucklessoftlyandshakesherhead.She

thencomesclosertomeandholdsmeinher

armsforwhatfeelslikeforever,butI'mnot

complaining,shefeelslikehome.

MomfinallyleavesandIheadtomyroomwith

Siyaonmyheels.

Him-"Iknowyouprobablywantmetoexplain?"

Me-"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"



Him-"ThewholeEvething.Iknowthatyou're

confusedwithherbeingatthegaladinner?"

IgivehimablankstareasItakemyphoneand

scrollthroughit.

Him-"WellIcanexplain,it'sdefinitelynotwhat

itseems,whathappenedwasthat.."

Iholdupmyhand.

Me-"It'sfine,noneedtoexplain."

Igivehimabriefsmile.

Me-"IneedtotakeaquickshowerthenI'll

makelunch,doyouhaveplansfortoday?"

Him-"Zinhle.."

Me-"Doyou?"

Him-"Ineedtogotoafewmeetings,butIcan

cancelifyouwant."

Me-"No,ofcoursenot.Youdon'thavetodo

that.I'lljustseeyoulaterthen."

Iwalktohimandgivehimakissonthecheek



thenruntothebathroom.

**ZIYANDA**

IfeellikeI'vebeenlockedupinthisroomfor

years,everysecondthatgoesbyfeelslikean

hour.I'mgratefultoSiyaformakingmystay

hereascomfortableascanbe,it'slikebeing

confinedtoahotelsuite.Ifitweren'tforthe

dozensofdoctorsandnursesthatrevolvein

andoutofmyroom,I'dhonestlyfeelasifIwere

onholiday.However,IthinkI'mreadytoleave

thisplacenow,Ihavetoomuchtimeonmy

hands,andthatcausesmetothink,which

inadvertentlymakesmehatemylifeevenmore.

IknowthatifIstayhereanylonger,I'llendup

beingapsychiatricpatient.

Someonethat'sbeenfillingthelonelyhoursis

Brandon.IhadtoconfirmwithSiyaifhewas

legitimateandcouldbetrusted,andSiya



vouchedforhimsoIwelcomedhisdailyvisits.

Hevisitseveryday,morethantwiceadayalot

ofthetimes,andI'mscaredtosaythatIsee

himinadifferentlight.I'veloosenedupabit

aroundhim,butI'msurehestilldepictsmeas

anuptightandaggressiveperson,becauseI

haven'tshownanyadorationforhiminthe

slightest.

BrandonandIspeakabouteverything,wellhe

doesmostofthetalkingbecauseI'mnotfalling

intothattrapofbeingtransparentwithmy

feelingsagain.He'stoldmeabouthisbusiness

endeavors,hisfriendsandhisenemies,and

evenhispastrelationships.There'sonein

particularthathealwaysdriftoffto,thatended

manyyearsago.Apparentlyhelefttogoabroad

forworkreasons,hewasinthebeginning

stagesofbecominghisfather'sprotégésohe

temporarilylefthisgirlfriend/fiancéhereinthe

countryandshewassoontofollowandlive



withhim.Hesoundsasifheneverhadany

closureregardingthisrelationship,becausethe

hurtinhiseyesisevidentwhenhespeaks

abouthisex;howshedisappearedandstopped

takingandmakingcalls,howshecalledhis

fatheronedaytellinghimthatshehadmoved

on,andhowhecametorealizeyearslaterthat

shehadmarriedoneofhisfriends.Whenever

hetalksabouther,Iseehiseyeschangeand

hismooddampen,Iguessshereallyhurthim.

Brandonhasconvincedmetoseea

psychologistregardingtheshootingandwhat

Briandidtome,littledoesheknowthatI've

beendodgingfigurativebulletsmyentirelife.I

haven'ttoldhimaboutmypast,sohethinks

thatI'mdamagedbecauseofBrian,and

thereforeI'vealsoplayedon.Thepsychologist

isscheduledtocomeintoday,Brandonsaid

he'dintroduceusbecauseshe'sanoldfriend

fromhisvarsitydays,andhesaysshe'soneof



thefewpeoplethathecantrust.

Imlyinginbedapplyinglipglossonmylips,

preparingforBrandon'sarrivalwhenatalland

slenderwomanswingsthedooropen.She

givesmeawidesmileandlocksthedoor

behindherasshestrutstowardsme.I

franticallysearchforthepanicbuttonwithmy

freehand,butshesnatchesmyhandawaythen

givesmeabriefsmile.

Her-"Relax,I'mthepsychologist.Ionlylocked

thedoorsothatwearen'tdisturbed.Thisisa

safeenvironment."

Shewinksatmeandstrokesmyarm.

Me-"Where'sBrandon?Hesaidhe'dcomein

withyou."

Her-"He'sheldup,soIdecidedtocomeonmy

own.Hemightjoinuslater,okay?Shereaches

overmeandanalyzesmyIVandthat'swhenI



seeherIDphotoonherwhitecoat,andIrealize

thatthere'snoresemblancebetweenthephoto

andthewomanhoveringovermerightnow.My

heartstartsbeatinguncontrollablyasIstareat

theshorthairedwomaninfrontofme.

Her-"Lookslikeyou'rebreakingasweat,let'stry

calmyoudown."

SheretrievesasyringefromhercoatandI

presshardonthepanicbuttonthentrytoplead

withher.

Me-"Please,I'mbeggingyou,don'tdothis!I

don'tevenknowyou!"

Shelaughssarcastically.

Her-"DoyouknowhowlongItriedgetting

Brian'sattentionyearsago?Mebeingpregnant

wasn'treasonenoughforhimtocallmeback,

andhereyouaregettingdailyvisitsfrom

someoneyoubarelyevenknow.Well,hetook

myBrian,soI'lltakehispreciouslittleZiyanda,

that'syournameright?"



SheinsertsthesyringeintomyIVandreleases

thetransparentliquidintoit.Iscreamloudly,

butshecoversmyfacewithapillow.

Her-"Ssshhhh."

IyankouttheIVsyringefrommyarmand

screechatthepain.Itrypushheroffme,but

myvisionblursandmybreathingisshorter.I

kickherandjumpoffthebedwhenIhearher

tumbleontothefloor.Icrawltothedoorand

managetounlockit,butasI'mabouttoturnthe

handlemyeyesinvoluntarilycloseandIdropto

theground.IhearBrandon'svoicefroma

distancebutIseehisshadowrightinfrontof

me.

Him-"Khanyi?Yvette?"

Thenit'slightsoutforme.

[04/18,16:34]Wdz:[64]

**SIYA**



Yetagain,I'mperceivedtobethebadguy

regardingtheEveordeal.Iwasgoingtotell

ZinhleaboutEveassoonasIgothome,but

thenIsawourmunchkinsandthenIwas

fortunateenoughtobepresentduringthose

momentsthattheydecidedtokickandletus

knowthatthey'reokay.That'smyproudest

momentasadadsofar,sohowwasItoruinit

withdepressingnewsaboutEve?

ThedayIleftanddeclinedZinhle'srequestto

tagalongtomybusinesstrip,Ihadascoreto

settleandIdidn'twanthergettinginvolvedany

morethanshealreadywas,soIfiguredthatthe

lesssheknew,thebetterforbothofus.My

reasonforleavingwasn'tentirelybasedonalie,

Ididhaveafewmeetingswithafewassociates

andthegaladinnerwasmandatory,Ionly

omittedthepartregardingEve,sothat'snot

beingdishonest.



IdecidedtolureEveoutofwhicheverholeshe

washidingin,soIinvitedhertothegaladinner.

Iknewthatshewasdesperateandfranticfrom

thesuddendisappearanceofherboyfriend

Brian,thereforeIknewthatshe'dbemore

inclinedtoacceptmyinvite.Shewasmost

probablyplottingandplanninghernextmove

withoutBrian,butlosinghimmeantthatshe

wasvulnerableandsoIhadtocapitalizeon

that.Sendingheraninvitationwasalongshot,

butIhadtotrustmyinstinctandhopethat

althoughourentiremarriagewasalie,Iwas

abletolearnatleastsomeofhertactics.I

neededtomeethersomewherepublic,whereI

wascertainthatourencounterwouldbe

photographedandblastedonvarious

newspapersandtheinternet,Ijustassumed

thatwe'dbedepictedasfriendlyex's,butthose

inefficientjournalistsdidn'tgetthememo.This

wasallsothatifshesuddenlydisappearedor



wasfounddeadinsomealley,Iwouldn'tbea

suspect.Ihaddecidedtorelinquishmy

punishmentforEvetoBrandonandPatrick

Evans,asmuchasIwantedtodriveabutcher

kniferightthroughherchest,Zinhlewasright,

I'mabouttobeafather,Ican'tbeamurdereras

well.Ineededtohaveonelastconversation

withEve,Ineededtoseeformyselfthatthelife

Ihadsharedwiththiswomanwasallafarce,

andhopefullyseesomeremorseofsomekind,I

guessIneededclosure.It'sdifficulttoopenup

aboutthattothewomanthatI'veproclaimed

mylovefor,becauseI'msurethatit's

incomprehensiblethatI'dwantclosurefromthe

womanthat'scausedsomuchdestruction,but

beingliedtooveraperiodofyearsisamental

setback,there'snoalgorithmindealingwithit,

yougothroughthemotions.Ican'texplainthat

toZinhlewithoutherthinkingI'mstillinlovewith

Eveandwanttoreconcilewithher.It'sgoingto

beevenhardertoexplainthatI'vedoneallof



thistosecureasafeandprosperousfuturefor

usandthekids,andnowthatMam'Khumalo,

Zinhle'smomhasmoreinformationthanshe

should,thishasturnedintoaneventrickier

situation,Ijusttookforgrantedthat

mam'Khumalo'sboyfriendwouldoccupyher

timeenoughnottowatchentertainmentnews.

Thatintimatephotographwastakenatthe

wrongtime.MegazingintohereyesthewayI

wassuggeststhatIwasreclaimingmylovefor

her,butonthecontrary.Iwastryingtoreelin

theangerandhatredIhavetowardsherfor

wastingsomeofthebestyearsofmylifeand

betrayingmeinthemostunimaginableway.I

waslookingatthewomanwhoselifeIwanted

todestroy,justnotend,sonowI'mthebadguy

againandI'mhardlysurprised.

I'mgladthatZinhleisbeingcalmregardingthis

Evething,buthercalmnessischillingandis



makingmeevenmoreuncomfortable.It'slike

she'splanningsomethingcatastrophicbeneath

thoseangeliceyesandIhatethatI'vebrought

somuchupheavalintoherlife.

Myphonehasbeenringingnonstopandit's

mostlycallsfromBrandonandPatrick,butI

can'tbringmyselftoansweringmyphone,

becauseIhaveahunchthatitwon'tbegood

newsandthatwillforcemeintoleavingZinhle

alonerightnow,andfranklyIdon'ttrusther.I

fearthatI'llcomebacktoanemptyhouse,and

themerethoughtofthatmakestheroomspin.

I'vegotroundtheclockguardprotectionforher

andotherstateoftheartsecuritymeasuresin

placetoensurehersafety,andalsoensurethat

shedoesn'tleave.Hermothergainedaccess

becauseherswasoneofthephotographsI

uploadedontothesecuritydatabase,soas

soonasshepeepsthroughthepeepholeinthe

door,itautomaticallyopensforher,hertiming



wasjustlessthanperfectthismorningthough.

SoI'mnotleavingthishouseuntilZinhleandI

areinanevenbetterspacethanlastnight,I

don'tcarehowmanyhandcuffs,whipsand

thrustingittakesZinhleandIwillbehappyby

theendoftoday,wedeserveit.Ican'tloseher

physically,butanemotionaldisconnectthatis

irreparableiswhatwouldkillme.

MythoughtsofgettingbackintoZinhle'sgood

booksareinterrupted,andit'sPatrick.

Me-"MrEvans,I'minthemiddleofsomething,

canI.."

Patrick-"ShutupSiya!Wehaveaproblemon

ourhands.

Me-"Whatdoyoumean?Whatareyoutalking

about?"

Him-"Wellifyouansweredthephonethepast

365timesIcalled,perhapsthiscouldhavebeen



avoided."

Me-"Gettothepointplease."

Iwalktothekitchenandsitonahighchair.

Him-"Yourwife,sheescaped."

Me-"Howthehelldidthathappen?Jesus

Patrick!"

Him-"Calmdownboy,there'smore."

Isighloudly.

Me-"Howcouldyouletthishappen?"

Him-"SpeaktothatweakboyBrandon,he'smy

son,buthe'snotverysharp.Heorderedthe

mentosetupEveinhiscondoandnotthe

warehouseorcontainer,soshewasn't

necessarilycapturedorheldhostage."

Me-"Whywouldhedothat?Heknows

everythingshe'sdonetohim!"

Him-"Iguessitwasbecauseoftheirpast,he

neverreallygotoverher.Sohesaidheneeded



tohaveonelastconversationwithherinanon

threateningenvironment.Sheobviously

escaped."

Me-"Theirpast?"

Him-"That'snotwhyI'mcalling.Iknewshewas

aslutafterhismoneybackthenandshe'sjust

provenitnow.Worstpartisthatshe'sincluded

yoursisterinlawtoo."

Me-"What?"

Ishout.

Him-"Thegirlthat'sbeeninhospitalforthe

longesttimeforameaslygunshotwound?Eve

gottoherandalmostkilledherforforminga

relationshipwithBrandon.Youboyslikethem

crazyhey!"

Hechucklesloudlyuntilhechokes.

Me-"Ziyanda?EvetriedtokillZiyanda?"

Him-"Gotothehospitalandfindoutfor

yourself,I'mnonewsreporter."



WiththathehangsupandIthrowmyphoneon

thekitchencounter.

Zinhle-"Istheresomethingwrongwith

Ziyanda?"

Zinhleaskswithtearsthreateningtofalldown

herface.Ihuffandlookaway.Asmallpartof

medieswhenshecries,especiallyifIhave

somethingtodowiththereasonbehindher

tears.

**ZIYANDA**

Myeyesflutteropen,butIfailtokeepthem

open.MyvisionisblurryandIseetwoshadows

fromafar,Itrytosquint,butmyeyesareheavy

soIstoptheurgetotryandIjustshutthem

closed.IknowthatI'mstillinhospitalfromthe

loudbeepingnoisesofthemachinesandtheIV

that'sconnectedtomyhandaswellasthe

uncomfortableoxygenmaskthat'ssmothering

mynose.Ihearwhisperingvoicesinthefar



corneroftheroomandIassumethatits

doctorsornursesassessingmysituation,but

thenIhearafamiliarvoice,Brandon'svoice.

Him-"Khanyisile,didyouseewhatyou'vedone?

Lookather!"

Her-"Whataboutwhatyoudidtomeyearsago?

Ormywellbeingdidn'tmatter?"

Him-"Whatareyoutalkingabout?Youmoved

onandsaidIshouldforgetaboutyou!"

Her-"WhywouldIsaythatespeciallyifIwas

carryingoutfirstchild?"

Him-"What?"

Her-"Nowyouhaveamnesia?Youdon't

rememberhowmuchofacowardyouwerethat

yousentyourfathertobreakupwithmeafterI

sentyouthatlongemailtellingyouI'mpregnant?

OrhowyoustartedignoringeveryeffortImade

tocommunicatewithyou?Youdisappeared

whenIneededyoumost!"



Him-"You..youwerepregnant?Thenwhydid

youtellmyfatherthatyouweredonewithme

andnolongerwantedtojoinmeabroad?

Khanyi,youdisappearedonme!Doyouknow

howmanysleeplessnightsIhadaftergetting

reportsofyouandyournewmanasifInever

existed?Ihadstartedbuildingourhomewhere

I'dhopedwe'dfillwithdozensofkids."

ThewomanlaughsloudlyandIwanttomove,

butIcanbarelyfeelanypartofmybody.Tears

flowdownmyfaceasItrytomovemyhands

andthinkofthescarypossibilitiesof

permanentlybeinginthisvegetativestate.

[04/18,16:36]Wdz:HaveablessedSunday

everyone!

[65]



**SIYA**

I'minmycardrivinglikeamaniactothe

hospitaltogetthefullstoryregardingZiyanda

andhowBrandoncouldbesuchanuncertified

moron.TheliesIhadtocookuptotellZinhle

yetagain,luckilyworked.Shedidn'thearthe

completestory,allsheheardwasZiyanda's

namesoIhadtospinitsoshewouldn'tgointo

prematurelabor.ItoldherthatZiyandais

gettingdischargedsoon,sosinceIwasin

chargeofhermedicaldecisions,Ihadtosigna

fewpapers.Zinhledidn'taskanyquestions,

howeverIcouldtellthatshewasfumingfrom

thenumerousoilsthatshewasrubbingallover

herbodybeforeIleft.Shewasdiffusingall

kindsofscentsinalmosteveryroomofthe

house,bythetimeIleftthehouse,itwas

smellinglikeaburningflowerforest.That'show

Iknewthatshewasonedge,shetoldmeonce

thatdiffusingandapplyingcertainessentialoils

onspecificpressurepointsonherbodyhelps



calmherdown.Whenshetoldme,Ilaughed

uncontrollably,expectinghertodothesame,

butturnsout,shewasserious.Soseriousin

factthatmylaughtercausedhertotearup.

Thatday,IhadalotofgrovelingtodosoI

endeduphumoringherandaskedhertoshow

me.ForabouttwentyminutesIwasherguinea

pig,mystresswasalleviated,Icouldfeelmy

bloodpressuredecreaseandIfeltcontent.That

newfoundfeelingwasn'tsolelyattributedto

thisalternativelifestyleshewasintroducingme

to,itwasseeingthelightinhereyesandher

brightsmilethatmadeallthestressesofthe

worlddisappear.Seeingherexcitedmademe

feelwarmandfuzzyinside,it'snotafeelingthat

Icouldexplain,butIletherbelievethatmy

stressreliefwasduetohervoodoomethods.

Mycarcomestoascreechinghaltinthe

hospitalparkinglotandIruninsidetoZiyanda's

floor.IruntoZiyanda'ssuiteandIrealizethat



she'sswarmedbydoctorsandnurses,oneof

whichblockmefromentering.Isighindefeat

anddecidetocooloffinanofficeonthesame

floorthatIknowisvacant,sinceIhadmostof

theroomsblockedfromuseonthisfloorfor

Ziyanda'ssafety.IentertheofficeandI'mtaken

abackbythesightbeforeme,myexwifewith

Brandon'stonguedownherthroat.

Iclearmythroatloudlyandthatseemsto

startlethembecausetheyreleaseeachother

andfiddlewiththeirclothing.

Ilookateachofthemlongandhard,shaking

myheadintheprocess,it'sthenthatIrealize

thatIhaveonlyoneoption.SoIreachbehind

mybackandtakeoutmygunandreachinmy

bikerjacketforthesilencer.Iscrewitonwithin

asecondwhileoheartheirvoicespleadingwith

mefromadistance.I'minmyzoneandI've

ejectedthemfromit.

Me-"Brandon,really?IwishIcouldsayI'm



surprisedYvette,butIthinkweallknowthat

closingyourlegsisatraityou'llnevermaster.

TellmeBrandon,howdidshelureyouin?"

Brandon-"Siyamyman,youdon'twanttodo

anythingstupid.Patrickwouldkillyouina

heartbeatifanythinghappenedtome."

Me-"You'reright,butI'msureI'dberewarded

forkillingthisslutoverhere,eventhoughI'ddo

itwithoutgaininganything.Ijustwanttoknow

howyoujustifythiswholething?Mysisterin

lawisfightingforherlifeandyoucomeinhere

foraquickiewiththisharlot?"

Brandon-"Khanyi,orshallIcallherYvette,ismy

ex."

Me-"Ofcoursesheis."

Ihuffloudly.

Eve-"Yoursisterinlaw?Thatteenagerreally

hasyouwrappedaroundherlittlefingerhey?"

Shelaughssarcastically.



Me-"Iwouldn'thaveitanyotherway

sweetheart."

Iwinkather.

Brandon-"Yvette,shutup!Siya,let'snotresort

tocallingeachothernames.I'llexplainthis

wholemess,let'salljustsitdown."

Me-"Youcanexplaineverythingevenwithher

deadright?Let'sgetridofherfirst."

EvegaspsinshockandIrollmyeyesather

patheticact.

Brandon-"I'llmakethisquick.Rememberwhen

weallusedtohangoutwithBrianbeforeIleft

togoabroad?"

Me-"Areweseriouslytakingawalkdown

memorylanerightnow,becauseIhavea

pregnantwomanIhavetogohometo."

Evechucklesloudlyandfoldsherarms.

Brandon-"Well,justbeforeIleftforoverseas,I

spentlessandlesstimewithyouandBrian.



Oneofthereasonswasbecausemydad

wantedmetoforgetaboutBrianbecausehe

wasn'tinterestedinthefamilybusinesssodad

sawhimasdeadweight,theotherreasonwas

becauseIhadaseriousrelationshipandI

wantedtospendeverywakingmomentwithmy

girlfriendbeforemydeparture.WhenIleft,her

andIhadagameplan.Iwasgoingtogoaway

forafewmonthswhileshesortedouther

passportandvisaandbankaccountswhere

she'dsendherfamilymoneyonceshewas

abroadandsoon.Shewastofollowandlive

withmepermanentlyonceallthelooseends

weretightened."

Me-"Touching."

IlookatmygunthenatEve.

Brandon-"Mydadviewedmyrelationshipasa

distractionthough,mygirlfriendwasn'twhite

norwasshewealthy,sohedecidedtoendthe

relationshipwithouteitherofusbeingaware.



Asyoumayknow,mydadisn'tafanofthefact

thatI'mhalfblack,sothisrelationshipwould

havebeenadisasterinhiseyes.Heintercepted

ourcommunication,tellingmygirlfriendthatI

nolongerneededherandtellingmethatshe

hadmovedon,leavingusbothdevastatedon

oppositesidesoftheworldandevidently

withoutcommunication."

Me-"WheredoIcomein?I'mstartlingtolose

thelittlepatienceIhaveleft!"

Ishout.

Brandon-"Myfathertoldusbothtomoveon,

butmygirlfriendatthatpointhadsomeone

growinginsideofher.Mychild."

Heholdsbackthetearsthatarethreateningto

fall.

Brandon-"Soshemovedontheonlywayshe

knewhow,bykillinganypartofmethatwasin

herlife,thatincludedmybaby."



Ilookathimintently.

Brandon-"Myfatherrobbedmeofan

opportunitytobewiththewomanthatowned

myheart.Herobbedmeofbeingafather.The

womanthatIwouldhavekilledanddiedfor,the

womanwhowastobethemotherofmy

children,thewomanthatwasmeanttobemy

lifepartnerendedupbeingyours."

Me-"Okay,you'regoingtohavetorefrainfrom

speakinginriddles."

Inarrowmyeyesathimandhesighsloudly.

Eve-"Ican'tbelieveImarriedsuchanidiot!

BeforewedatedIwaswithBrandonandmadly

inlovewithhim.Imayormaynothave

intentionallypursuedarelationshipwithyou

becauseImayormaynothaveknownthatyou

wereconnectedtoBrandon.Atfirst,Ithought

you'dletsomethingslipabouthimandhisnew

lifeorI'dfindhisnumberonyourphone,but

alasIdidn't.Atfirstyouwerearebound,but



thenonethingleadtoanotherandour

relationshipflourished.Itwasobviousthat

Brandonwasn'tcomingbacksoItriedmoving

on."

Ilaughloudly.

Me-"Sincewe'rebeingsohonest.Whywould

youfucktheloveofyourlife'sbrother?Who

doesthat?"

Brandonswallowsalumpinhisthroat.

Eve-"Wellatfirst,hewasashouldertocryon,

youwereneveraroundtonourishour

relationshipandallowmethespacetoopenup

toyou.Thenhehadsomanysimilaritiesto

BrandonthatIfeltclosertoBrandonsomehow

whenIwaswithhim.BeforeIknewit,Ifound

myselffallinginlovewithhim.Siya,itwasn't

per.."

BeforeIcanstopmyselfIchargeforherand

wringherneckwithmyhandsthathaveveins

bulgingout.



Me-"Shutup!Shutupandjustdie!"

IshoutandsmileasIseehereyesrolltothe

backofherhead.I'minterruptedbyfourorfive

malenursesincludingBrandontacklemetothe

floor.IseeEvefalltothefloorcoughingand

gaspingforairthenBrandonrunstoherside

andcarriesheroutbridalstyle.

Me-"Ifyoudon'tkillher,she'lldoittoyou,don't

beanidiot!"

IcallouttoBrandonashedisappearsfrommy

eyes.

OnceI'mcalmenough,thenursesleaveme

aloneintheoffice.IcallBrandontonoavail,so

IdialPatrick.

Me-"Patrick,youwereright.Yoursonisnot

verybright.HejusthelpedEveescapeyetagain,

he'sbeenbrainwashedbyhercharm.He

doesn'tunderstandthatshe'snotthesame



personanymore."

Patrick-"Iwantthisoverwith."

Me-"Evetriedtoruinyouandyourempire,are

youreallygoingtoletthatslide?"

Him-"It'sabouttimethislittlegirlexperienced

myfullwrath.Staywell."

Withthat,hehangsup.Isighoutinfrustration

andmakemywaytoZiyanda'sroom.

Iknockandletmyselfin.

IinchclosertoherbedandI'msurprisedtofind

herawake,hereyeswonderingaroundtheroom.

IstrokeherhandonceIreachherbedandshe

focuseshereyesonme.Assoonasshesees

me,shebawlsandclenchesmyhandfordear

life.ThesightbreaksmyheartandIfeelsweat

dropletsonmyforeheadthinkingofhowshe

didn'tdeserveanyofthis.

Her-"Siya."

Shewhispers.



Me-"Sssshhh,don'tspeak.Icametocheckon

you.Doyouneedanything?"

Sheshakesherheadandadoctorwalksin.I

takeadeepbreathinpreparingmyselfforany

badnewsIcouldpossiblyhearregarding

Ziyanda'scondition.

Me-"Doc,canyoutellmewhathappened?"

Doctor-"MrNyathi.We'reluckyshe'sstillalive.

Thedrugshewasinfectedwithseemstohave

beenalethalconcoction.Whoeverdidthis

wantedhertosufferapainfuldeath.Itseems

thattheywantedtoparalyzeheryetstillhave

herconscioustoseeandfeeleverything

happeningtoher.Amongthedrugsthatwerein

thesyringewasSuccinylcholine,oneofthe

drugsusedinthelethalinjection.We'relucky

thatshemanagedtofightbackandriptheIV

offbeforetheconcoctionreallymadeitsway

intoherbloodstream."

Me-"So,itdidn'tgetintoherbloodstream?"



Him-"Thedrugsarebarelytraceable,andwe've

givenhersomethingtoweenheroffofthem

andcounteractthesideeffects.She'sweak,but

she'llbefine."

Me-"Didyoumanagetofindtheperson

responsible?"

Him-"Weknowthatyou'vegotyourownprivate

securityinplaceandI'vespokentothemand

theydidn'tfindanyoneelseinhereotherthan

hernewpsychologist.Perhapstheperpetrator

usedatrapdoororfireescape?"

IshrugmyshouldersandlookatZiyandawho's

tryingtospeak.Iwalktoherbedandbendmy

headlowertohearher.

Her-"Yourwife.Itwasyourwifethatdidthisto

me.Doctor,itwasMrNyathi'swifeandhecould

beanaccomplice.Callthepolice,heknows

something!There'snowayshemadeherway

throughhissecurity,hegaveheraheadsup.

Callthepolice!Please!"Ziyandashoutsand



movesfrantically.

[04/18,16:39]Wdz:[66]

**ZIYANDA**

I'mgettingdischargedtodayandIcouldn'tbe

happier,howeverI'mnotlookingforwardto

sharingahousewithSiya.I'monlygoingtothe

penthousebecauseImadeapromisetoZinhle

andIwanttobesupportiveduringhersecond

halfofpregnancy.Ifeellikewe'vegonebackto

beingstrangersagainafterIaccusedSiyaof

beinganaccomplicetomyattemptedmurder

abouttwoweeksago.Iknowthatshe's

cluelessregardingwhathappened,becauseshe

wouldhavementioneditinoneofourmany

conversationsonthephone.Idon'tknow

whetherit'stheboredomthat'sconsumedher

orifshe'sgenuinelyconcernedaboutmeor

maybeit'sboth.Howeverasmuchasfate

hasn'tbeenonmysideandcheeringmeon



lately,I'mmoreconcernedaboutherandthose

babies.Inoticethoselongbreathsshetakesin

whenIaskherhowshe'sdoing,andthose

pausesmidsentencewhenwetouchonSiya.

IalwaystellmyselfthatIgothroughlife'sworst

experiencesothatmybabysisterdoesn'thave

to.Itookonthisrolefromayoungage,and

nowthatinolongerharboremotionsofanger

towardsherinvolvementinmysordidpast,I

hatetoseeherhurt.

Brandonhasn'tpaidmeavisitafterhiscrazy

girlfriendtriedtokillme,hecallseveryother

dayhoweverassoonasIanswerhiscall,he

hangsup.I'veblockedhisnumberandasked

securityoutsidemydoortoensurethatno

visitorswalkthroughthedoor,notevenSiya.I

needtimetofullyrecoverphysicallyand

emotionallywithoutanyoutsideinfluences,



thereisalonglistofquestionsthatIwantto

askBrandon,butIhavetoacceptthatI'llnever

havetheluxuryofhearingthetruthandhearing

hissideofthestoryfromhislips.Didheknow

abouthisgirlfriendandherunwarranted

jealousy?Whydidn'themakeaneffortto

ensurethatIwasokayaftertheincident?I

knowthatthemeresightofhimwouldmake

megag,butwasIreallynotworthfiveminutes

awayfromhismurderergirlfriend?Inthiscase,

itwouldhavebeenthethoughtthatcounts.

Whatrepulsesmeevenmoreisthefactthat

thiswomanthatIhavenohistorywithalmost

alteredmylifeforever,andthishappensonce

myhearthadbeganviewingBrandonina

differentlight?Ifthisisn'tasignthatI'maman

repellent,thenIdon'tknowwhatis.Brandon's

girlfrienddidn'tonlyhavemymurderonher

mind,butshewasruthlesswiththewayshe

wentaboutit,usingharshmusclerelaxers

apparentlysuggestthatsheplannedon



inflictingphysicalpainbeforethefinalkill.So

basically,thisbitchwantedtouseallkindsof

instrumentsonmewhileIfelteverytingle,

scratch,stab,punchandsoonandIwouldn'tbe

abletomoveafinger.I'dstaythereina

vegetativestatefeelingallthepainwithout

beingabletocryoutforhelp,andthat'sthe

cruelestthingimaginabletome.I'mjustglad

thatSiyaandIaresomewhatcordialafterI

accusedhimofbeinganaccomplice,Iwasstill

confusedandIfeltbetrayedyetagain.Iwas

tryingtograspontomysanity,andtrustwasn't

atraitIpossessedatthattime,unfortunatelyhe

wascaughtinthecrossfire,hencehehadto

takeatriptoanearbypolicestation.Fromwhat

Iheard,hewasbarelythereforanhour,andhe

wasreleased,somyguilthasdecreasedto

nothing.However,Iknowthataconversation

betweenSiyaandIisoverdue,Ican'tallowthis

womantowalkfreeafterposingsuchaserious

threattomylife.Mylifematters,regardlessof



howbrokenitisontheinterioraswellasthe

exterior,I'mstillahumanbeingandsomething

shouldbeattributedtothat.Ineedtobreakthis

cycleofconstantlybeingthevictim,noonehas

everbeenheldaccountableforthedetrimental

physicalandemotionalabusethattheyinflicted

onme,andI'vereachedmylimit.Iknowthat

everyonesaysthatGodgiveshistoughest

battlestohisstrongestsoldiers,butisthatall

thatI'lleverbe?Astrongsoldier?Evenwhenmy

faithissuckedoutofmemoreandmore

everyday.I'vereachedapointwhereIgoonmy

kneestopray,Iclosemyeyes,butnowords

leavemymouth.Ican'tthanktheLordfor

blessingmewithanewdaybecauseI'mnot

evensureI'mhappytoseeanotherday.I've

reachedmythreshold,andI'monlylivingfor

twopeoplenow.Ican'tinflictthepainof

planningmyfuneralwhenweshouldbe

preparingforthearrivaloftwoprecioussouls,

sothat'swhatIprayfornow;Iprayfortheir



safearrivalandIprayforalifewithminimalistic

painandsadnessforthem.

MymouthcurvesintoasmilewhenIthink

abouttheirpuresoulsandhowZinhleis

entrustingmewithbeingtheirGodmother,

that'showIknowthatIneedtobeokayfor

them.Thesecurityentersmyroomafter

knockingandgrabsmybelongingsandhelps

meoffthebed.Theycarrymeandplaceme

ontoawheelchairandwheelmeout.The

wheelchairisatadunnecessary,butIneed

assistancewithwalking,asIstillhavesome

numbnessoncertainareasofmybody.The

doctorhasensuredmethatitwillfadeaway

andI'llregainsensitivityallover,howeverIwish

thatthemusclespasmswouldalsosubside,I

feellikesuchaninvalid.I'massistedintothe

carandI'msurprisedtofindthatSiyaisn't

inside,myheartstartstopalpitateandIattempt

toopenthecardoor,butmyarmfailsme.Ibite



onmyupperlipasmynervesgetthebetterof

me,butthenIhearSiya'svoice.He'sconnected

onthecar'sBluetooth.

Siya-"Hey,I'msorryIcouldn'tmakeittoday,

workhasbeenhectic,turnsoutmydeath

causedsomeofmystockstoplummetsoI

havemajordamagecontrol."

Ibreatheoutasighofrelief.

Me-"It'sokay,Iunderstand."

Him-"Okay,thoseguyswilltakeyoustraightto

thepenthouse,buttheywon'thaveaccessto

enter,youcancallZinhleandshellhelpyou.I've

gottogo."

HehangsupandIsmiletomyselfIexcitement.

Ican'twaittoseemysister,andhopefullyher

luckonfindingsuchanhonorablemaninSiya

willruboffonme.

WearriveatthepenthouseandZinhlegreets



meandhelpsmewiththebagsinside,assoon

aswe'reinsidesheattacksmewithabearhug.

SheholdsonforwhatseemslikeforeverasI

feelhertearstrickledownmyback.Itrytopull

away,butshehasastronggripsoIletherbe.

JustasI'mabouttoremoveherarmsfrommy

neck,Ifeelslightmovementfromherbelly.She

eventuallypullsawayandgentlyplacesmy

handonthesideofherabdomenandIfeelthe

movingagain.

IcrouchdownuntilI'mleveledwithher

stomachandIstrokeit.

Me-"Heyyoutwo!Wow!Whatawelcome.I

can'twaittomeetyou."

IsayasIkissherreallyswollenbelly.

IstarttofeeldizzysoIsitononeofthebar

stoolscloseby.

Me-"Youlookamazing!Areyousureyou're

pregnant?"



IknowI'mexaggerating,becauseshelooks

muchlargerthanohadanticipated,butI'mon

coursewiththewayshelooks.She'sglowing,

I'myettoseeapregnantwomanthatexudes

suchsexinessandeffortlessbeauty.

Her-"Whathappenedtoyourcast?"

Me-"Iremovedityesterday,I'masgoodas

new."

IsayasItrytoflashasmile.

Sheblowsakissatmeassheswiftlywalks

towardsoneoftheguestroomswithmybag.

Me-"Isthatmynewroom?"

Ishoutafterher.

Her-"No,Ijustwantedyoutosleepwithme

tonight?"

Me-"AndSiyabonga?"Zinhlewalksoffand

ignoresmewhileIstruggletotostandand

followhersoIcontinuetositandwait.



Shereemergesandsmilesatmeasshemakes

herwaydothefridge.

Me-"Areyoudeflecting?"

Iraisemyeyebrows.

Her-"Henolongerliveshere."shesaysin

almostawhisper.

Me-"Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?"

Her-"Ithappenedaweekago.Hepackedhis

thingsandleft.Weweren'targuingoranything

alongthoselines,weweregood.Ihadgained

controlovermyemotionsandIwasatpeace

withalotofthings,butthatdayhecameback

fromsigningyourreleaseformsatthehospital

abouttwoweeksago,thatwaswhenour

dynamicsshifted.Hewasnolongersleeping

here,he'donlycomehomeinthemorningto

takeashowerandleaveagain.Thenaweek

agohetoldmethatweweren'tworking

anymoreanditwouldbebestifwefocusedon

coparentingwithoutfraternizing."



Shedrawsinadeepbreathandshutshereyes

closedastearstrickledownherface.Thenshe

flashesasmilewithoutemotion.

Ibiteonmybottomlip,tonguetied.I'mnotone

tobegivingrelationshipadvice,butmyheart

acheswhenIseemybabysisterinsuchastate.

Iassumesheseesthesadnessinmyeyes

becauseshewalkstowardsmeandholdboth

myhandswithafirmgrip.

Her-"Don'tworry,I'mfine.BesidesI'vegotalot

tolookforwardto,I'mofficiallyaregistered

student!"

Shescreamswhileshecrouchesdowntotwerk.

IlaughloudlybecauseshelookslikeHumpty

Dumpty,andIwasneverreadyforsuchasight.

DinnertimearrivesandI'mimpressedbythe

spreaddeckedonthetable,Zinhlehasalways

beenwaymoredomesticatedthanmeandI'm

notcomplaining.



Zinhle-"Pleasegivemeaminute,Iwanttoask

Siyaifhe'lljoinusfordinner."

Sheleavesthetableandafewmomentslater

reemergeslookingshellshocked.

IslowlymakemywaytoherandIrealizethat

she'sshaking.

Her-"Siya..somewomanjustansweredhis

phone.Apparentlyhe'sintheshower.Yandait's

barelybeenaweek!"

Ihuffloudlywhileshetakesindeepbreathsof

air.

Her-"Screwdinner,let'sgoout."

Me-"Areyousure?"

Her-"Getdressed."

Withthatshedisappearstoherroom.
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Needlesstosay,Ziyandatalkedmeoutofgoing

anywhere.Apparentlymyemotionsaretooraw

andIshouldn'tdriveinsuchastate,she'salso

notfeelingherbesteither,sohereweare

indulginginmydinnerfeast.Idon'tknowwhen

Ziyandabecametherationalonebetweenus,

butI'mgladshe'smanagedtocalmmedown.

Myangerhastoneddownbutmymystery

hasn't,IjustfailtocomprehendhowSiyahas

managedtomoveonsoquickly,Ireally

expectedmorefromhim.JusttwoweeksagoI

wastheoneansweringhiscallsandsharinga

bedwithhim,thisrollercoasterofarelationship

isphysicallyl,mentallyandemotionallydraining,

IhadalifebeforeSiyathereforehisnew

girlfriendshouldn'tdetermefromfromliving

again.

IseeZiyanda'smouthmoving,butIhaven't

heardawordthatshe'ssaid,mythoughtshave

consumedmeandI'mrevelinginthefoodon



myplate.IsnapoutofitwhenIseeYandaclap

herhandsinchesawayfrommyface.

Her-"Pennyforyourthoughts?"

Me-"I'msogladthatyou'rehomesafeand

soundYanda,Iwouldneverhavebeenableto

livewithmyselfhad.."

Her-"Ssshhh,I'mhereinonepiece.Zinhle,I

knowyou'renotokay,butaslongaswestill

havebloodrunningthroughourveinsandairin

ourlungs,thenourstoryisn'tfinishedyet."

ShewinksatmeandIhelpmyselftoasecond

platefulloffood,atleastmyfoodhasnever

betrayedme,althoughmyfigureisnolonger

existentandmyhipsandbuttareexpanding.

Therestoftheeveningisfilledwithloudchatter,

lipsyncing,andevenmorejunkfood.Yanda

andIsharestoriesofsomeofthewildest

experienceswe'vehad,andbythetimethe



eveningwindsdown,mystomachachesfrom

thelaughter.

I'vebeenignoringtheinfluxoftextmessages

thatarelightingupmyphoneandtheconstant

ringingfromSiyacalling,Ihavenointentionsof

ruiningmyeveninginanyway.

YandaandIareinfrontoftheTVlyingona

snowwhitefleecethrowwithourjunkfood

deckedonit.We'reengrossedinthemovie

"Tangled"thatwe'rewatchingandneitherone

ofusseemstobeblinking.Idon'tunderstand

ourobsessionwiththisanimationmovie

especiallysincewe'reinourtwenties,butI

blameitonthemunchkins,I'myettohear

Yanda'sexcuse.

We'resingingalongtoallthesongsfrom

"Tangled"andI'mnotashamedtosaythatwe

knowalmosteveryword.We'remakinga



raucousthrowingpopcornateachotherandI

mustsay,welookcuteinourslumberparty

attire.Yandaiswearingaonesie,Iwantedto

wearonetoo,butitwouldn'tzipovermynavel

soIhadtosettleformaternitylingerie.It'sa

longwhitechiffonnightiewithembroidery

coveringthebusyareaandverylittleelse,soI

hadtocoverupwithawhitesilkrobe.Yanda

andIarehavingablastwithouteffort,Iseethe

colourinherfaceslowlyreappearandI've

almostfeltgrittedabouttheSiyasituation,until

Ihearhimclearhisthroatbehindme.Ispinon

myheelandhereheis,dressedinblack,his

shortstubblehasgrownabitlongerandIhate

toadmitit,buthelooksgoodenoughtoeat.

Iswallowalumpinmythroat.

Me-"Siyabonga."Isayinaboredtone.

Him-"Ladies!Youseemgreat."

Ziyanda-"We'reincrediblethanks."

Him-"Sorrytodisturb,butsomeonewasn't



answeringmycallsortexts,soIhadtocome

herepersonally,"

Me-"DidyouknockMrNyathi,ordoIhaveto

changethelocksnow?"

Hechucklessoftlyandwalksaway.

Him-"Zinhle,awordplease."

HesaysfirmlyandIdon'tmove,insteaditurn

myattentionbacktotheTVandgrabahandful

ofpopcorn.Ziyandasighsloudlyandgetsupto

leave.

Me-"No,don't.I'msureSiyawasjustleaving."

Siyalaughssarcasticallyandplantshimself

nexttomeandtakessomepopcornthen

throwsitinhismouth.

Him-"Ihaveallnight."

HesayswithawidegrinonhisfaceasIrollmy

eyesathim.

Ziyanda-"Asfunandentertainingasthis,it's



beenalongday.Night!"

Itrytogiveheradeathstare,butshedoesn't

seemfazedasshegrabsthepopcornbowland

disappearsintooneoftheguestrooms.

SiyashiftsclosertomeandIturnmyattention

tomyphone,deletingallofhismissedcallsand

textmessages.

Him-"Whyareyoudeletingthose?Afraid

someonewillseethem?"

Ilaughsarcastically.

Me-"Thatmustbeajoke!Unfortunatelywe

don'tallhavetheluxuryofdatingandscrewing

whoeverweplease.Unfortunatelyforme,I'ma

prisonerinthishouse."

Him-"Whydidyouignoremycallsandtexts?"

Me-"Whydidsomeoneelseansweryour

phone?"



IaskasIraiseoneeyebrowandhelooksdown.

Him-"Thatwasmyassistant"

Me-"Howcliché"

Him-"Imissyou."

Hesaysasheinchescloserandblowswarmair

intomyear.Ishiftawayfromhimandlookat

himwithdisgust.

Me-"Twowomeninonenight?ImpressiveMr

Nyathi!"

Heleapsontopofmeandmybacklaysonthe

couch.Mychestmovesinafastpacedupward

anddownwardmotionashiseyesturndark

withlust.Hebalanceshimselfwithhiselbows,

sothathe'sbasicallynottouchingme,buthis

warmbreathandhiscolognemakemynipples

harden.

Him-"Zinhle,whatamIgoingtodowithyou?"

InarrowmyeyesinconfusionandasIopenmy

mouthtospeak,hislipscovermineandhe



sucksonthemasourlipsweavetogetherintoa

longandsultrykiss.Whenourlipspullapart,

we'rebothoutofbreathandpantingineach

other'sfaces.ThisisthemostactionthatI've

hadinawhilesoIentwinemyhandsaroundhis

neckandpullhisfacetowardsmine.Iattackhis

lipswithmineandfloodhisthroatwithmy

tongue.Iopenmylegsasheloosensthebeltof

myrobeandhikesupmynightieandIreachfor

hiscrotchandgrabholdofhisfastgrowing

member.Myotherlipssalivateatthegrowing

monsteragainstthem.IshiftpositionssoI'm

theoneontopandIgrabholdofhisbuttons

whileIgrazemyteethalonghisunderwearand

smileatthesoundsescapinghislips.That's

whenIfeelsomethingvibrateinhispocket.I

takeitoutandrealizethatit'shisphone.He

sighsloudlyandedgesclosertomyhandto

grabit,butIfirmmygriponit.

Him-"Fine,answerit."

AndsoIdo.IslideittoanswerandIlisten,it'sa



woman.

Her-"TonightwasgreatMrNyathi,Ihopewe

candoitagainsoon,IpromiseI'llmakeitworth

yourwhile.Howaboutthiswee..."

Idon'tletherfinish,Ihangupandthrowthe

phoneacrosstheroom.

Him-"Whatthehell?Zinhle!It'snotevenwhat

you'rethinking,Iswear!"

Me-"Soyoudidn'tjustcomefromaneveningof

adultfunwithsomerandomwoman?"

Him-"Adultfun?"

Helaughsforafewsecondsthenfinally

maintainedhiscomposure.

Him-"CanIexplain?"

Me-"It'salwayssomethingwithyou!Ifit'snot

yourwifewhoisacertifiedslut,thenit'syou

chasingpantiesalloverthedamncountry!You



reallycouldn'twaituntiltomorrow?Youjusthad

tokilltwobirdswithonestone?I'mZinhlethe

slutthatgotfuckedbyamarriedman,listened

tohimfuckhiswifeinheroffice,howcouldI

possiblythinkofafuturewithyou?Thisiswho

youare!Amanwhore!"

IscreamasIpunchhischest.

Me-"You'reallthedamnsame.Youcan'teven

trustthemanyoushareabedwithhey?"

Him-"Areyoudone?"

HiscalmnesspeaksmyangertoalevelIdidn't

knowwaspossibleforme.Igrabacushionon

thecouchandlandblowafterblowonhischest

whilehedoesn'tseemtoflinch.

Him-"Ihadabusinessmeetingatmynewplace

today.Thewomanyoujustheardonthephone

wasamongstoneofthepeopleinattendance.

Themeetingcametoacloseandshehelped

withthecleaningup.Ihadn'tplannedanything,

butwiththetwoofusalone,ratherintoxicated



andbothhorny,wehadonethingonourminds.

I..."

Ijumpoffthecouchandattempttowalkaway,

butthenIrealizethatIprobablyneedtohear

thissoIgetoverSiyaforgood,soIturnaround

andsitononeofthecouchesclosetohimand

lookathimexpectedly.

Him-"Ididn'twanttodoanythingwithher,but

shewasreallypersuasiveandIneededan

outlettoforgetaboutyou!"

Hesaysashebuttonshispantsandtriesto

edgeclosertomebutIshakemyheadathim.

Me-"Whywouldyouwanttoforgetaboutme?

WhySiya?"

Iaskasatearrunsdownmycheek.Hewalks

towardsmeandkneelsinfrontofmewithhis

elbowsrestingonmythighs.

Him-"Ihaveto.I'veexposedyouthreetoso

muchdangerZinhle.Everymisfortuneyou've



experiencedinthepastmonthshasemanated

fromme,doyouunderstandthestressand

frustrationIfeelbecauseofthateveryday?

Ziyandawasthelaststraw,Ihadtoremove

myselffromthisequationforthebiggerpicture;

yoursafetyandthatofthosemunchkins.I

guessthisisoneofthoseinstanceswherelove

isn'tenough."

Hesaysastearsflowdownhisface.

Me-"Didyoufuckher?"

Him-"Youdon'tunderstand.Ilive,breatheand

dreamyouandthosebabies.Ispokeaboutyou

thewholenight,everyoneisawareofwhomy

heartbelongstoandwillforeverbelongto.This

womanseducedmejusttogettheedgeoff."

Me-"Soyoutwoshagged?"

Him-"Zinhle.."

Me-"Answerthedamnquestion!"

Him-"Zinhle,Iloveyouwitheverything,Iswear



toyou."

Me-"Youdid.."

Isaygaspingforairastearstrickledownmy

face.

Him-"No!Icouldn't!Wekissedandthatwasit.

She'snotyou,nooneoutthereisyou,andifI

can'thaveyouthenIdon'twantanyoneelse."

Me-"Soyouguyskissedandthenwenttotake

ashower?"

Hecloseshiseyesandinhalesadeepbreathof

air.

Him-"ItookashowerbecauseIwasshakingon

theinsideImissedyousomuch.Ineededto

calmdown.I'msuresheansweredtostir

somethingupandsheprobablymadethatcall

justnowforthesamereason."

Iclosemyeyesastearsracedownmyface.

Me-"Sothisiswhatweare?Otherpeopleare

decidingthefateofourrelationship?Ourlove



isn'tstrongenoughforustofocusoneach

other?"

Him-"Iprayforthateverysecondofeveryday,

buthowwillIlivewithmyselfifEvedecidesto

goonajealousrageanddrillbulletsthrough

yourhead?I'mtheproblem,let'sremovethe

problem."

Me-"Youknowwhat'ssad?ThefactthatYOU

brokeupwithmebecauseyouclaimyoulove

metoomuchtoendangermebybeingwithme,

BUTalmostsleepingwithsomeoneisn'thurting

me?Youdon'tthinkthatI'mfeelingthesame

painasthatofabulletasI'mfeelingknowing

thatanotherwomanjustsuckedonthoselips,

heldyourpackageandsawmymaninhis

nakedglory?Youthinkthattheachingfeeling

that'spiercingmyheartisbetterthanblood

seepingthroughawound?Well,Ihavenewsfor

you,it'snot.I'mdyingfromtheinsideright

now!"



Him-"Zinhle,I'msorry.IknowthatIcan'tlive

withoutyou,Iknowthatforsure!I'llwaitanddo

whateverittakesforustobetogether,Iwas

stupid!Please!"

Hepleadsfranticallywithbloodshotredeyes.

Me-"No,gohaveyoursexualescapadeswith

youremployeesorwhoeverelseisonyourlist.I

wouldpreferitifyouweren'tpresentinmynext

doctor'sappointment,Ithinkwebothneedtime

tostrategizeoursituation.BestbelievethatI'll

behoppingonthenextdickwillingandinviting,

thesehormoneshavemehornyalldayeveryday,

Ihearthere'snothinglikesexwithapregnant

woman,doyouagree?"

Heclencheshisfistsandstandstofacehis

backtome.

Him-"Zinhle,don'ttryme!"

Me-"I'mnolongeronhousearrest,otherwiseI'll

callthecopsandtellthemI'mbeingheld

againstmywill.Nowpleaseexcuseme,I'vegot



togowax."

Him-"Zinhle,don'tpissmeoffplease!"

Me-"ShouldIdoalandingstriporgoBrazilian

withmywax?"

HeturnsandchargestowardsmeandIrunto

theothersideofthelounge.

Me-"Oh,andI'mplanningonhavinganeutral

nursery,sincethesexofthebabieswillbea

surprise.SoIguessI'llbeusingthatlittlecard

ofyours,hopefullymommycansqueezein

somelingerie.Nowifyoucouldpleaseleave,

It'sbeenawhilesinceI'vebeenonthedating

scene,Ineedtoprepare."

IsayasIwalktowardsthedoortoopenforhim.

Hestaresatmeforaneternitythenfinally

slowlymakehiswayout.

Him-"We'rehavinggirls,buysomepinkshit."

Hesaysasherunsoutanddisappears.
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**ZINHLE**

Iwakeupinthemasterbedroomcuddled

againstSiya'spillowthatstillsmellsofhis

scentandtakealongsniff.Istretchtotheside

tableandtakemyphonewhereIseeatext

fromSiyathathesentintheearlyhoursofthe

morningthatreads:"IstillloveyouandI'llnever

stop.I'llspendeverydayprovingittoyou."

MymouthinvoluntarilycurvesintoasmileasI

readitoverandoveragain.Ihearaknockon

thebedroomdoorsoIshiftmybodyoffthebed

andgotoopen.IfindZiyandastandingoutside

withalargetraywithtwoplates.

Her-"Move!Thisthingisheavy!"Shesaysas

shepushesmetothesideandrunstothelarge

bed.Ifollowbehindherandplonkmyselfonto

thebed.

Her-"WellIthoughtI'dsurpriseyouwith

breakfastinbed,butthesefingerprintpadsand



dozensofcodesaretoomuchforme."

IlaughasIshovearasherofbaconinmy

mouth,

Her-"Doyouwanttotalkaboutyourscreaming

matchwithSiyalastnight?"

IshakemyheadasIdrizzlesomesyruponmy

scrumptiouslookingpancakesthentakethe

biggestmouthfulIcan.

Her-"Sowhatarewedoingtoday?"

Iswallowthelastofmypancakeandgulpdown

somejuice.

Me-"Wecandoanything.Wecangooutfor

lunch,goshoppingoranythingreally.Durbanis

ouroyster."

IsayasIbiteintoastrawberry.

Me-"Maybewecouldwindowshopforsome

itemsforthenurserysowecangetanideaof

howitshouldlook."



Her-"Okay,we'restilldoingtheneutralscheme

forthenurseryright?I'vegotsomegreatideas."

Me-"No!Iknowwhatcoloureverythingwillbe

now."

Her-"Whydidn'tyoutellmeyouandSiya

changedyourmindsabouthavingitbea

surprise?"

Igiveaboredglance.

Me-"Itwasmeanttobeasurprise,butSiyasaw

itfittotakethatfrommetoo."

Shejumpsonthebedandplacesbothhandson

mybellywithexcitementgleamingfromher

face.

Her-"So?"

Me-"Girls.We'rehavinggirls."

Shescreamsandleapsoffthebed,thenrubs

aroundtheroom.Ican'thelpbutlaughand

contractsomeofherexcitement,soIscream

whilestealingsomefoodfromherplate.



Her-"Weneedtocelebrate!Getready,we'vegot

shoppingtodo!"

Sherunstomeandattacksmewithahug,then

sheleavestheroom.Isitbackonthebedand

finishthefoodonbothplates,it'srudetoleave

foodbehind.Ifinallymakemywaytothe

bathroomandtakealongshower.

OnceI'mdonewithmyrefreshingshower,I

walktotheclosetandbrowsethroughthefew

clothesthatstillresideinSiya'scloset.Idecide

onawhiteshortflairrapdressandslops.My

feethavebeenswellingalittlemorethanusual

lately,andsinceitseemsIhavealongday

aheadofme,comfortabilityisbest.Igrabmy

phoneandrundownstairstograbmyhandbag,

it'stimeIhadapeepofthecarthat's

supposedlymine.Ienterthecodeleadingtothe

garageandslowlywalkdownthefewstepsin

frontofme.Thelightseventuallyilluminatethe



largespace,andIseeit,mycar.Iblinkafew

timestomakesurethatI'mnotdaydreaming,

anditturnsout,I'mnot.ASnowWhite

RangeRoverEvoqueparkedinfrontofme,just

waiting.Irunaroundtouchingeveryinchofit,

thenIcomeacrossthenumberplate,andit's

personalized."CYAZZI"

Ireaditoverandoveragainuntilitclicks.

"Siya'sZi"Ilaughsoftlyandmyheartflutters

andIsmileatthethoughtandpreparationthat

musthavegoneintomakingmystayhere

overlycomfortable.Ireachovertothe

windshieldandgrabthekeyandremotethat's

plantedthereandrunbackintothehousein

excitement.IfindZiyandareadyandwaiting,

lookingcuteinatwopiecedenimshortsand

croptop.

Me-"Onedaysoon"

IsayasIpokeherabsandshelaughsuntilshe

snorts.



Her-"I'vecalledthecab."

Me-"Cancelandfollowmemadam!"

IsayasIleaparoundinexcitement.

Sherunsaftermeandassoonashereyesland

onthecar,herexcitementdoublesmine.

Whenwe'rebothcalmenough,wemakeour

waytoGateway.Theairisfilledwitheagerness

andanticipation,seeingpeopleotherthanon

TVbringsaboutexhilarationintomyalready

happymood.

Ziyanda-"Didsomeonesayretailtherapy?"

Shesaysassheswirlsmearoundinthemall.

Hourslater,Ifeeldizzyfromtheshoppingbags

hangingfromjustseeingZiyandapushour

shoppingbagsinatrolleysoweeventually

decidetotakeabreather.Wechoosea



restauranttorestmyfeetandfeedthese

hungrymunchkins.Weorderourfoodand

Ziyanda'scocktailarrives,Isalivateathow

refreshingitlooksandtakealongsipofmy

orangejuice.Midwaythroughourmeal,our

headsjoltupwhensomeoneclearstheirthroat.

Ziyandaalmostchokesonherfoodwhenshe

seestwomentoweringoverusflashingtheir

smiles.They'rebothdark,andalthougharen't

handsome,theyoozecharisma.

Man1-"Gooddayladies,I'mAndileandthisis

myfriendNtobeko."

Ntobekowavesinagoofymannerandhissmile

growswider.

Andile-"Wejustwantedtopersonallygreetand

admireyourbeauty."

HesaysgesturingtoZiyandaandI.Ziyanda

takesaseductivesipofhercocktailandflutters

herlongeyelashes.

Ziyanda-"Thankyou."



Ntobeko-"Wellhowaboutanotherroundof

drinksandletsmakethisaparty,joinusorwe'll

joinyou?"

ZiyandaandIlookateachotherinapanic.

Andile-"Wepromisewedon'tbite,thesecond

youfeeluncomfortable,youladiescabjustwalk

away."

Beforewecanreact,theygrabsomechairsand

seatthemselvesatourtable.IshiftfromAndile

tocreatemorespacebetweenusandZiyanda

doesthesame.

Beforeweknowit,it'sdarkoutsideandI'mon

mysecondhelpingofdessert.We'velearntalot

abouteachother,andwe'rethoroughlyenjoying

eachother'scompany.ApparentlyAndileand

NtobekoworkonWallStreet,thatexplainstheir

slightaccent,andthey'reinthecountryfor

some"business".They'realsocousins,sotheir

littleinsidejokesarecute.Theybothare



chocolateskinned,darkbrowneyesand

masculinefeatures.Theirpersonalitiesare

warmandkind,andthey'vebeendecentthe

wholeday.Therehavebeennoawkward

touchesorglancesandI'mrelievedwiththat.

Me-"Thishasbeenfun,butIthinkweshould

leave."

Andile-"Welltheydosay,allgoodthingscome

toanend."

Wealllaughsoftlywhilehesignalsforthebill,

hesettlesitandtheybothopenourchairsfor

us.

Andilepushesthetrolleywithourshopping

bagsandtheyaccompanyustothecar.

Me-"Wellthisisus."

IsaygesturingtothecarandIopentheboot.

Ntobekohelpsloadthebagsintheboot.

Ntobeko-"Yourcreditcardsmustbebleeding

fromtheabuseoftoday."



WealllaughandhewalkstoZiyandawhile

Andilepullsmetotheside.

Him-"Ihadareallygoodtimetonight.Maybe

wecoulddoitagain?"

IlookathimandnarrowmyeyesasIpointto

mybelly.

Him-"Wellheorsheisalsoinvited."

Ismile.

Me-"Maybe."

Hehandsmehiscardandpullsmeinfora

lengthilyhug.Ifeelmyselffloatingwithevery

passingsecondandIfinallypullaway.

Me-"Goodbye."

IjumpinthecarandhootforZiyandatocome

inandsherunsandjumpsinaswell.

Me-"Let'sgohome."

Iwinkatherandshegiggles.



Insteadofgoingtothepenthouse,Idecideto

gotomymom'splace.Weboughtherafew

goodiesandwebothmissherimmenselyso

wedecidetoseeherafewminutes.

Unfortunatelyneitherofushasourkeystoopen

up,sowehavetoknock.Momfinallyopens

wearingashortrobe.

Mom-"Mygirls!"

Sheholdsusbothinanembrace.Itrytopush

throughandheadinside,butsheblocksthe

entrance.Igiveheraninquisitivelookandshe

givesusamischievoussmile.

Mom-"Asknoquestions,you'llhearnolies!"

Shetightensthebeltofherrobe.

Mom-"Girls,nexttimecallokay!"

Sheblowskissestousandshutsthedoorin

ourfaces.YandaandIlookateachotherand

burstoutinlaughter.
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Wedrivehomeinhighspiritsandoffloadour

bagsfromthecar,Ionlytakeafew,because

I'msotiredIcanliterallyfeelmyheadspin.I

openthedoorleadingintothehousewith

Ziyandaonmyheels.Imakemywaytowards

theloungeareaandcometoahaltwhenIsee

thediningtablewiththreeplacesettings,a

largecenterpiece,sparklingapplejuiceon

meltediceandcandlesdownthemiddleofthe

table.IturntoZiyandawho'sloudlychewingon

someofthefoodonthetable.

Me-"Ssshh."

Iplacemyfingeronmylipsandtiptoetothe

loungewhereIfindSiyacurledupintoalarge

ballwithaminkthrowbarelycoveringhim.I

crouchdownandIgentlytaphisshoulderbut

hedoesn'tflinch.Ishakehimgentlyagainand

hegrabsmyhandandkissesitalloverwhile



eyesarestillclosed.

Him-"You'reback."

HegentlytugsmyhandandIleantowardshim.

Me-"Let'sgotobed."Iwhispertohim.Henods

andopenshiseyelidstorevealhishypnotic

eyes.Igentlypullhimoffthecouchandlead

himupthestairs.Wereachthemaster

bedroomandIpullSiyatothebed,hestrokes

mybuttwithhishand,butIswiftlymoveaway.

HestandslikeastatuenexttothebedsoIwalk

tohimandlifthislongSleevedtopoverhis

headandunziphisjeansandhelphimoutof

them.Hestandswithhisvisiblebulge

protrudingthroughhisunderwear.Istareinto

hiseyeswhileIslowlyslipoffmydressand

turntoaskhimtounhookmybra.Ifeelhis

warmhandsonmybackandtheysendchills

downmyspine.Thebrafallstothefloor,andhe

encirclesmywaistandmakeshiswaytowards

mybreastswhichhebeginstoslowlycaress.



MynecknestlesagainsthischestthenIgently

removemyhands.Istruttotheclosetand

emergewearingoneofhist-shirts.

Ijumpintobedandpatthespacenexttome.

Me-"Areyoucoming."

Hesighsloudlyandbiteshisbottomlipin

agonythenfinallyjoinsmeinbed.Ireachfor

hischeekandplantasoftkissthere.

Me-"Goodnight."Ishiftclosertowardshimand

turntosnugglemybuttagainsthisrockhard

erection.Heentwineshislegswithmineand

gentlystrokesmybellyuntilIdozeoff.

Him-"Iloveyou."

IhearfromadistanceandIsmileassleepgets

thebetterofmeagain.

IwakeupandSiyaisstuckonmelikeglue.I

shiftbuthetightenshisgrip.



Me-"Ihavetopee!"

Hekissesthebackofmyneckthenfinally

releasesme.

IruntothebathroomwhereIspendalmostan

hourin,becauseIdecidetowaxandtakea

shower.IopentheshowerdoorandfindSiya

waitingoutsideinhisnakedglory.Myeyes

immediatelyshoottohismonsterthat'sstaring

rightatme.Hehandsmeatowelandclearshis

throat.Isnapoutofitandhebrushesagainst

measIwrapthetowelonmydampbody.He

enterstheshowerandturnsthetapsonwhile

I'mstillgluedinthesameposition.

Him-"I'vegotsomebusinesstotakecareof,

unlessyoudon'tmindwitnessingagrownman

masturb.."

Me-"Okayokay!"

IsayasIfranticallymakemywayoutthe

bathroom.



Iwearasimpleblushshirtdressandslippers

thenmakemywaydownstairs.Siyaemerges

wearingshortsandavest,smellingdivine.

Me-"Soyoubroughtthetoothpicksouttoday."

Isignalathislegs.

HechucklesashesipsthesmoothieIputin

frontofhim.Ihandhimaplatewithhis

breakfastandwalktothebarstoolnexttohis

andplacemyfoodthere.Weeatinsilenceand

heeventuallyclearshisthroatandgrabsmy

hand.

Him-"Hadfunatthemallyesterday?"

Irollmyeyes,becauseifhe'slookingfora

reaction,Iwon'tbegivinghimone.

Me-"I'mnotevengoingtoaskyouhowyou

knowthat."

Him-"Iactuallywantedtoaskyouifyou'dbe

mydatenextweekend?There'samajor



conferenceanddinnerwithsomeworkpeople,

I'mgettingsomeawardforsomething.,andI'd

loveitifyou'dbethere."

Hesaysashegazesdeeplyintomyeyes.

Him-"Please.Evenifwe'rethereforafewhours,

I'dloveyoursupport."

Me-"Siya,I'llbe24/25weekspregnant,with

twinsmightIadd.Mystomachexpandsbythe

day,Ihavenobusinesstryingtocompetewith

thoserichskinnyhousewives."

IsayasIshovemorefoodintomymouth.

Him-"Itwouldn'tbeacompetition!Justplease

doitforme!Please!"

Me-"Fine!Ifyouwantawhalerollingaround

torpedoingeverytable,thenwhoamIto

argue?"

Him-"Great!Don'tworryaboutanything,I'llhave

itsortedout,youjusttrytohaveagoodtime."

Hewinksatmeandfeedsmeabiteofhis



omelette.

Hestandsupandfinisheshissmoothie.

Him-"Sinceyouwon'ttellmeaboutyourdayat

themall,I'vegotsomediggingtodo.Bye!"

Me-"NoSiya!That'snotfair."

Iwhineafterhimashemakeshiswaytothe

door.

Heturnsonhisheels.

Him-"Didyoubuythebluepaintforthenursery,

Iwanttogetthatsortedassoonaspossible."

Me-"Siya!Yousaidwe'rehavinggirls!"

Him-"Oops,Ilied!"

Hecovershismouthwithasarcasticlookon

hisfaceandheturnsandheadsforthedoor.

Him-"Loveyouthree!"

Irollmyeyesasthedoorshutsclosed.



I'montheoutdoorcouchdaydreamingwhile

Ziyandasipsonacocktailinthepool.My

daydreamisinterruptedbymyphoneringing

andit'smom.

Me-"Mama."

Mom-"Ijustgotoffthephonewithyour

Siyabonga,hewantstopaydamagesassoon

asthisweekend."

Me-"Oh."

Her-"Iaskedtopostpone,Ihavesomewhereto

bethisweekend.Besides,ngekengizwengaye

(Iwon'thearfromhim)."

Me-"Letmeguess;church?"

Shelaughs.

Her-"HhayiZinhleKhumalo,nobodyaskswhat

youdowithyourtimeinthatbuildingyoucall

home!"



Welaughsimultaneously.

Her-"Imissyougirls!SendmyregardstoYanda.

TheLordcantakemenowthatIknowyoutwo

areokay.Okay,wellnotyet.Maybehecantake

meafterImeetmygrandchildren."

Me-"Ma,you'renotgoinganywhereyounglady.

Ma,IknowwhatyoudidlastSummer!"

Isayinagrimvoice.Webothlaugh,because

that'sjustoneofourmanyinsidejokes.

Her-"Bye.Iloveyouboth!"

Withthatshehangsup.

Thefollowingweekisfilledwithnervesand

anticipationforthecomingweekend.Siyahad

sentastylistandseamstressovertothehouse

formymeasurements.Theydidn'taskmewhat

I'dprefertowear,soIwasforcedtocompletely

entrustinthem.



It'sFriday,thedaybeforethebigeveningand

I'mheadedtothespaforfacialswithZiyanda.

Afterourfacials,Idecideit'stimeforahair

switchupandabouttimeIdidmynails,so

YandaandImakeourwaytothesalon.Yanda

hasherhairtreatedandcurledwhileIdecideon

asleekstraight32inchweavewithamiddle

partingandnudegelnails,Ireadsomewhere

thatacrylicnailsaren'tadvisedforpregnant

women.WhenYandaandIaredone,welook

likeamillionbucksandmynervesareslowly

turningintoexcitement.Wepickupsome

takeawaysonourwayhomeandlistento

RihannauntilIparkthecarinthegarageofthe

penthouse.

Yanda-"IthinkI'mgoingtogohomesoonfora

fewdaysandthenI'llhavetogobacktowork.

I'mdreadingit,butit'stime."

Me-"PleaseatleaststayuntilafterSiyapays

damages.IknowI'mselfishforasking,butI

reallyneedyoursupport."



IsayasIfluttermyeyelidsandshechuckles

loudly.

Her-"Verysoon,thatactwon'tworkandthose

babieswillbeusingitonyou.Fine,I'llleavea

fewdaysafterthedamagesritual."

Iclapmyhandsinexcitementandwemakeour

wayintothehouse.

IwakeupthefollowingmorningandI'vebarely

sleptawink.Imakemywaydownstairsto

makeasmoothieandI'msurprisedtoheara

knockatthedoor.Iwalkovertothedoorand

findSiyaleaningagainstthedoor.Hesmilesas

soonasheseesme,picksmeupandspinsme

aroundasIgiggleuncontrollably.

Me-"Stooop!"

Heclosesthedoorbehindhimandmakeshis

wayinside,leavingmebehind.

Him-"See?Iknocked!"



Irollmyeyesandfollowhimintothekitchen.I

handhimaglassofthesmoothieandslurp

downmine.

Him-"Ihopethesearen'tnowmeal

replacements,mybabiesneedproperfood!"

HesaysashelooksatthesmoothieandIroll

myeyesathistheatrics.

Him-"Ijustcametomakesureyouhaven'trun

away."

Heinchesclosertomeandcrouchesdownto

kissmybelly.

Him-"Haveyoutwomissedmeasmuchas

mommyhas?"

Ilightlyslaphisheadandhechucklessoftly.

Me-"Don'tgetaheadofyourselfnow."

IsayasIpushpasthim.Hefollowsbehindme

andwesitononeofthecouchesinthelounge.

Hepullsmylegsandplacesmyfeetonhislap

andbeginstogentlyruboneverycrevice.I



moanatthepleasurethatIfeelandlayonmy

back,closingmyeyesintheprocessanddrift

toablissfulsleep.

I'mwokenupbyfeelingsoftticklesonmybelly.

IlookdownandIseeSiya'sfaceaninchaway

frommystomachrunninghisfingersalongit

andwhispering.

Him-"Comeon,pleasejustkickoncefordaddy.

I'lldoanything."

Imanagetohearhimsay.Ilookaroundand

somehowI'minthemasterbedroomonthebed.

IhavenorecollectionofhowIgothere,butI'm

notcomplaining,watchingSiyapleadwithhis

munchkinsispriceless.

Him-"Okay,welljustknowthatIloveyoutwo

andcan'twaittomeetyou.Youtworeallydon't

wanttokickandsayhitodaddy?"

Istrokethebackofhisheadandhiseyesshoot



uptomeetmine.

Him-"You'reup!"

Me-"Yes.Don'tworrythey'llbecheeringyouon

whenyougetyouraward."Iwinkathim.

Him-"Ithinkthestylistsareontheirway,couldI

enticeyoutotakeashowerwithmetocalmme

down?"

Me-"AninnocentshowerMrNyathi."

Iholdoutmyhandandheshakesit.

Him-"Deal."

Hepicksmeupandwemakeourwayintothe

bathroomwhileIgigglethewholeway.

We'reintheshowerunderoneoftheshower

headsandIimmediatelytenseasIlookatthe

watercascadedownhistorso.

Him-"Likewhatyousee?"

Iturntofacemybacktohimandreachforthe



loafer.Ifeelhisbreathdownmyneckandhis

monsterrubagainstmybutt.Hishandsroam

aroundmyupperbodyandfindtheirwaytomy

breaststhatimmediatelyhardenandtingleat

histouch.Hissoftlipslandonmyneckandtrail

kissestomyshoulderwhilehisotherhand

tracespatternsdownmybellytomycastle.I

archmybackandlaymyheadonhischestas

hisfingersslapagainstmynub.Heflicksmy

nubthentracesfeatherlightcirclesalongmy

slitwhilehegrazeshisteethonmyearlobe.He

slowlyinsertsonefingerinandoutandIgasp

outinpleasure.Heswiftlyturnsmearoundand

attacksmymouthwithhissucculentlips.He

breaksawayfromthekissandcrouchesdown

untilhisfaceisleveledwithmycastle.He

spreadsmylegsapartandplantsmylegonhis

shoulderthendevoursmycastlealternating

betweenlicking,suckingandusinghisgifted

fingers.ThisgoesonuntilIrainonhimandmy

legstremblefromreachingmypeakofecstasy.



Hestandsupandhescrubseveryinchofour

bodiesuntilhe'ssatisfiedthencarriesmetothe

bedroom.Weleavethebedroomwearingour

robes,andjustontimetheslueofstylistsare

letinbyZiyanda.

SiyaandIgoourseparatewaystopreparefor

thenightahead.I'mambushedbyhairstylists,

makeupartistsandseamstresses.Afewhours

laterthestylistbucklesmyshoeasIgawkat

myreflectioninthemirror.I'minalongtight

fightingblackmermaiddresswithalongslit.

Thedresshasaplungingnecklinecoveredwith

embellishedmeshandthebackplungestoa

lowbackaswellalsocoveredwiththe

embellishedmeshwhichalsomakesupthe

longsleevesofthedress.Igrabmyblack

studdedclutchandtakeafewpictures.My

bellyisn'tconcealed,it'salmostthestarofthe

showandIlooksexyinatastefulway,Ismile

becauseI'mgenuinelyhappywithmyentire



look.Itakeadeepbreathinandthenleavethe

room,afewstepsoutoftheroommakingmy

waytothelounge,IhearSiyawhistleashe

makeshiswaytome.JustwhenIthoughtit

wouldbeimpossibleforhimtolookanybetter,

hereheislookinghisbest.He'sdressedina

darknavyslimfitsuit,blackshirtandblacktie

withblacklapelsonhisblazerandblackformal

shoes.

Him-"Youlook..wow!"

Hespinsmearound.

Him-"Here"

Hesaysasheopensasmallboxrevealinga

pairofdiamondearrings.

Him-"Asmalltokenforyoursupportthis

evening."

HehelpsmeputthemonandIfeelmycheeks

flush.

Me-"Thankyou,youdidn'thaveto,butI'mglad



youdid."

IsayasIkisshimonthecheek.

Him-"Ready?"

Me-"AsI'lleverbe."Wewalkhandinhand

leavingZiyandaclickingawaytakingphotosof

usandscreamingintheprocess.

Her-"Havefunyoutwo!"

Siya-"Wellhopefullythisdressdoesn'trip."

Hesaysashechucklesandplaceshishand

overhismouthandpatsmybuttwithhisother

one.
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WearriveattheexclusivevenueandIfeelmy

heartalmostleapoutofmychest.Siyatightens

hisgriponmyhandandkissesit.

Him-"It'llbeokay."



Hegivesmeareassuringsmile,jumpsoutand

opensmydoorforme.Itakeadeepbreathin

andmentallypreparemyselffortheevening

ahead.

Me-"Whatiftheycallmeyourmistress?"

Him-"I'mdivorced."

Me-"Theelephantintheroom?Mybiground

belly?"

Him-"We'rehereformetogetmyaward,

peoplewillpry,butthey'renotimportant.You're

mylife,forgetabouteverythingelse."

Inodslightlyasthedoorsopentoalavish

interiorbuzzingwithdozensanddozensof

peopledressedtothenines.I'moverwhelmed

bytheloudmusic,cameraflashesandloud

chatterthatfillstheroom.Siyapullsmeinside

andwe'rebombardedbypeoplewantingaword

withthemanofthehour.Anoldercouplefloats

towardsusandIseeSiyaflashasmilesoI

followsuit.



Siyahugsbothofthemandthenturnshis

attentiontome.

Him-"Zi,thisisJacobandhiswifeCrystal.Guys,

thisistheloveofmylifeZinhle.Jacobwasmy

mentorandnowhechairstheboardthatI'ma

majorityshareholderin."

Siyasayswithasmirkonhisface.

Jacob-"Siya,yousonofagun!"

Hesayswhilehechucklessoftlyandgently

punchesSiya'sarm.

Jacob-"Noneofwhatyousaiddoesherjustice.

Youlookravishingmydear."

Hesaysashegrabsmyhandandkissesit.

Jacob-"Finally,sometruebeautynotmaskedin

makeup.Tellme,howdidyouendupwithan

idiotlikeSiya?"

Iblushandsmilelikeaschoolgirl.

Me-"Well,maybeyoushouldaskhimwhatspell



hecastonme."

IsayflashingasmileandstrokingSiya's

shoulder.

Crystal-"Congratulations,youtwoareexpecting!

Siyadidn'tyoujustgetdivorcedlikelastweek?"

Sheraiseshereyebrowsandtakesalongsipof

herchampagne.

Siya-"I'msurenooneaskedyouanything

duringyour10yearaffairwithJake.Zinhle

wasn'tmymistresslikeinyourcase."

JacoblaughssoftlyasSiyapullsmeacrossthe

room.

Siya-"Areyouokay?"

Me-"Shewashismistress?"

Isaywhilelaughing.Siyakissesmycheekand

wewalkhandinhandinhandwhileIeyeballthe

canapés.



Aslenderexoticlookingwomanstrutstowards

usasIshovemythirdcanapésdownmythroat.

She'scarryinganiPadintowandlookslikea

womanonamission.

Her-"MrNyathi,there'sanunscheduled

conferencecallwithChina,theyneedyou."

ShesaysthiswhileoglingSiyaandnot

acknowledgingmeintheslightest.Siyakisses

mycheekandwalksawayfrommewhilethis

modeleyesmefromtoptotoe.

Iwalktotheopenbarandgetmyselfaglassof

juiceandbrowsemyphone.Allthestaresand

whispersarebeginningtogetundermyskin

andIcontemplatecallingacabbackhome

whenIhearsomeonecleartheirthroat.Ilook

upandfindAndilelookingsexyinatraditional

tux.

Him-"Fancyseeingyouhere!Leavingalready?"



Hesays,gesturingtomyphone.

Me-"No,ofcoursenot.Whatareyoudoing

here?"

Isaysmilingathimandtakingasipofmyjuice.

Him-"ItoldyouthatIhavebusinesstotake

careof,sohereIam!MightIsay,youlook

absolutelystunning,andyouhavethebest

accessoryinhere."

Hesayspointingatmybelly.Iblushandlook

downasmycheeksheatup.

Hepullsthechairnexttomeandordershimself

thesamedrinkasmine.Wesitforafew

minutes,withmelaughingathishilariousjokes,

andIfinallyfeelcomfortableagain.We're

interruptedbyhimreceivingaphonecall,he

signalsthathe'llberightbackandIstandto

leavetostretchmylegs.Iroamaroundthe

room,smilingandnoddingtoeveryoneIpass.

ThenIfinallyfeelhishandssnakearoundme

andhislipskissmyshoulder.



Him-"Missedme?"

Me-"Wouldn'tyouliketoknow?"

Ispinaroundandlickmylips.

Heambushesmewithagentlesmooch,Ipull

awaywhenIfeelsomeone'spresencemerely

inchesawayfromus.Ilooktowardsthem,and

it'stheexoticmodel.

Her-"MrNyathithere'ssomethingthatcallsfor

yourattention.Iwasn'tawarethatyou'dbe

bringingaplusone,preparationshaven'tbeen

madeforyourladyfriend."

Shesayswhileeyeingme.

Siyashakeshisheadslightly,andsheturnsand

swayshersmallbuttaway.

Me-"Okay,whoisthat?"

Him-"Anemployee."Hesaysashegrabsa

glassofchampagnefromoneofthewaiters.

Me-"What'shername?She'snotmyfanis



she?"

Isaywhileraisingmyeyebrows.

Him-"Pleasenottonight."

Itakeadeepbreathinanattempttowalkaway,

andhegrabsholdofmyarm.

Him-"I'msorry,I'msupposedtohaveaspeech

preparedandthat'sstressful,andmyphonecall

withmyassociatesinChinadidn'tgowell.I'm

justalittletense."

Inodandlookaway.

Him-"She'sPam,myassistant."

Ishootmyeyesathim.

Him-"Pleasedon'tgetlikethat,pleasenot

tonight."

Igivehimablankstare.

Me-"Soyoubringthewomanthatyoualmost

fuckedandhaveherspeaktomeandlookat

melikethat,andIshouldbeokaywithit?Okay!"



IwalkawayandheartheProgramDirectorcall

foreveryonetotaketheirseats.Siyanudges

metowardsoneofthefronttables,opensmy

chairandsitsbesideme,grippingmyhandon

thetable.Ilookatmyplacesettingandnotice

myplacecardwritten"PamMitchells"Irollmy

eyesandzoneoutfortherestoftheevening.I

smilewhensmiledtoandnodwhenIneedto.I

hearSiya'snamebeingcalledandhestands,

bendstokissmeandbuttonshisblazerashe

makeshiswaytothestage.Iwatchhimaccept

hisaward,snapafewphotosthenlookaway.

He'sbusywithhisspeechwhenIhearmyname,

atfirstIthinkI'mdreamingthatIhearitagain.I

finallylookathimagainandseealleyesonme,

includinghis.

Him-"Zinhlemylove,thankyouforbeingan

amazingpartner.Withoutyou,I'dhavenothing

toworksohardfor.You'remyinspiration,my

heart,myloveandmylife.Noneofthisisworth



itwithoutyoubymyside."Hesayswhilenot

breakingeyecontactwithme.Heblowsakiss

andbowstoleavethestagewhileeveryone

giveshimastandingovation.I'mtootiredand

shockedtostandsoIremaininmyseatandhe

plantshimselfnexttomegrabbingholdofmy

handagain.Theformalitiesarefinallyoverand

Siyapullsmetomeetmorebusiness

associates,wecometoahaltwhenwebump

intoPam.

Her-"MrNyathi,afewassociateswanttotalk

businessandarecomplainingthatyou'vebeen

scarcethisevening."

Ihuffandrollmyeyesthensnatchmyhand

awayfromSiya'stowalkawayfromthe

humiliationwhenSiyatightenshisgrip.

Siya-"Pamela,Idon'tthinkIrememberyou

acknowledgingmypartnerthisevening.You

know?Zinhle,themotherofmykids,my

woman?"



Hesaysasheraiseshiseyebrows.

Her-"It'sapleasuretomeetyouMissKhumalo."

Shemumblesunderherbreath.

Siya-"We'renotgoingtohaveaproblemarewe

Pam?Regardingtheothernight,Zinhleknows

aboutmyfoolishmistake,andIthoughtIwas

clearinmyposition.Actinglikeajealouslover

isunbecoming,especiallywhenZinhleholds

thekeystoyourfutureasanemployee.IfIwere

you,I'dbeaskingtowipeherassifsheneedsit.

Ifshesaystheword,you'regone."

Siyasayswithagrinonhisface.IlookatPam

andherfaceisredfromembarrassmentand

anger.

Siya-"So?"

Pam-"MyapologiesMissKhumalo,itwon't

happenagain."

Ilaughsarcasticallythensmileather.

Siya-"Thankyouforyourhardwork,I'llwrite



youanexcellentletterofrecommendation."He

flasheshissmile,strokeshershoulderthen

pullsmeaway.

Siyaispulledawaybysomeolderbusiness

associatesandI'mlefttomyowndevicesagain,

thenAndilesmilesatmefromacrosstheroom

asheglidestowardsme.

Him-"Soyou'rewiththemanofthehour!"

Ismileshyly.

Him-"Iguessyou'rereallytakeninthatcase."

Ijustsmileathimandwehavealightchat

abouttheeveningwhenSiyacomestostand

besideme.

Siya-"Andile."

Andile-"Siyabonga."

Theybothsayinagrimvoice.Andilesmiles

brieflythenleaves.



Siya-"Didyoutellhimthatyou'reofflimits?"

Me-"Why?AmI?"

Hechucklessoftly.

Him-"IreleasedmyPAtoremoveanyonethat

couldtrytocomebetweenus."

Me-"Yeah,butIdidn'taskyouto."

IsayasIwinkathimandmakemywaytothe

restroom.

[04/18,16:45]Wdz:Goodmorningeveryone!

Haveafabulousweekahead!

[71]

**ZINHLE**

ItakeprecautionwhileIdomybusinessinone

ofthecubicles,andmybladderfeelslighter

onceI'mdone.Ifixmydressthenwalktothe

sinkarea.Ilookatmyselfinthemirrorand



decidetotouchupmyglossandpowdermy

nose.Ilookatmyreflectiononelasttimeinthe

mirrorandsmiletomyselfasIsay"You'reone

luckymanSiyabongaNyathi"inawhisper.My

littleinsidejokeisinterruptedwhenIseePam

behindmelookingatmeinthemirror.She

windsaroundandstandsbesidemewitha

smirkonherexoticface.

Her-"Justsoyouknow,Siyaisamazinginbed!"

Me-"Iknowright?"

Isaywithasarcasticsmileplasteredonmy

face.

Me-"Sogoodinfact,Igotpregnantbyhim!I've

gotnothingtodowithyourlittlerelationshipor

lackthereof,youmostdefinitelyhavenothingto

dowithmine.I'mlookingforananny,knowof

anyonewhojustgotfired?"

Ismileandwalkawayleavingherstunned.



IbumpintoAndileonmywaytolookforSiya

andhewalksawaylookingatmewithcontempt.

Me-"Andile!"

Hestopsandturnsandeyesmeupanddown.

Me-"Callmecrazy,butbumpingintoapregnant

ladycallsforanapology?"

Hewalkstowardsmewithasmuglookonhis

face.

Him-"Lady?That'salmostlaughable.I'msorry

Zinhle,butIneverfiguredyouforthegold

diggingsidemistresstype,butI'vebeenproven

wrong.You'repregnantandthefatherofyour

baby'sinkonhisdivorcepapersisbarelydry.

Gohome,stopthischaradeofyours.Youthink

everyoneisgawkingatyoubecauseyou're

gorgeous?No!It'sbecausetheyseeayoung

girlthatsinglehandedlydestroyedafamily.You

don'tthinkSiyahassaidtheexactsamespeech

aboutYvette?Themeninherearelustfulover

you,andthat'sbecausetheyallwantapieceof



freshmeatwithnomorals,thewomenwon'tlet

gooftheirhusbandsandfiancésbecausethey

don'tknowyourcapabilities.Takethelittle

dignityyouhaveleftandgohome."Withthathe

turnsonhisheel.

Me-"Andile!"

Isaygaspingforair.

Heturnsaroundandnarrowshiseyebrowsat

me.

Me-"DidSiyasaysomething?Didhetellyouto

saythis?Didhetellyoutofindawaytostay

awayfromme?Whyareyoubeingso

malicious?"

Him-"Siya?Iactuallydon'thavetimeforthis."

Hemarchesawayanddisappearsintothe

crowd.

Itakeafewminutestoregulatemybreathing

andmybeatingheart,whenIfeelnormalagainI

maketheagonizingwalkintothecrowdin



searchofSiya.

Iseehimfromafarandhesignalsformeto

cometohim.Thedancefloorisofficiallyopen

andIseecouplesdancingaroundtheballroom.

Siyabringsmeclosertohimandtanglesmy

handsaroundhisneckwhileherestshisjust

abovemybutt.Hecrouchesdownandour

foreheadstouch,hecloseshiseyesandIsee

himdriftofftohisownlittleworld.Atthat

momentthemunchkinsdecidetoplayfootball

inmybellyandIseeSiya'smouthcurveintoa

smile.Heopenshiseyesandplaceshishands

onmytummy.

Him-"Areyoutwoproudofdaddy?"

HesaysinababyvoiceandIwanttolaugh,but

myheartisheavy.Heturnsmearoundand

holdsmystomachfrombehind.Heshiftsmy

hairtothesideandnibblesonmyearlobe.I

gaspinarousalandtravelmyhandbehindme

tograbholdofhismonster.Imassageit



applyingpressure,untilIhearhimgruntunder

hisbreath.

Him-"Zi.."

Me-"Don'tstartsomethingyoucan'tfinish.

We'reinaroomfullofpeople."Iletgoofhis

memberandspinmyselfarounduntilIfacehim.

Hiseyeslookdarkanddangerous.

Him-"Wellletusfinishthen."

Hesaysashepullsmeacrosstheroom.Istop

inmytracksandpullawayfirmly.

Me-"Didyoutellhim?"

Helooksatmeinconfusion.

Me-"Siyapleasejustbehonest.Didyoutell

Andiletostayawayfromme?"

Him-"AsmuchasIdon'twantyouhanging

aroundwiththelikesofthat,Idon'thavetimeto

entertainwhathedoesinhissparetime.Thisis

thelasttimeI'mtalkingabouthimandthelast



timeyoubringhimup,especiallywhenIhad

plansofmakingyoucumatleastthreetimes.

Excuseme."

Hesayswithangerfilledeyesandhisface

turningslightlyredwithfury.Hewalkspastme

disappearingbackinthecrowdandIstandin

thesamepositionforafewminutes,thinking

aboutAndileandSiya.Ishrugmyshouldersin

frustration.I'mfrustratedwithAndileforruining

myevening,butIdecidethatI'mdonewith

givingpeoplethepowertoholdthereignsofmy

happiness.Isleptwithamarriedmanandgot

pregnant,nowwhat?I'minthesituationthatI'm

inandthere'snoturningbacknow.Andile

doesn'tknowmeandhasnorighttopass

judgementonmylife,andI'mpartiallygladthat

he'sdecidedtobeanasshole,atleastIwon't

havetothinkofwaystocurvehimdowntheline.

ImakemywaybackinsideandIspotSiya



downingagulpofwhiskey.He'sinacrowdand

heseemsdistant.Iwalktowardshimandhis

associatesandsnakemyarmaroundhiswaist.

Hedoesn'tevenlookatmewhenItouchhim,

butIfeelhisbodytenseashedrinksthelastsip

ofhisdrink.

Ifluttermyeyelidsandbiteonmybottomlip

whenheeventuallylooksatme.

Me-"CanIstealyouforasecond?"Helooks

awayandIslowlystrokemyhandonhisback.

Me-"Please."

Iwhisperinhisears.Hesighsheavilyandleads

meawayfromthecrowd.Itugonhisblazer.

Me-"Dancewithme.Please."

HestandsstillsoIpressmybodyagainsthis

andawayourbodiesslowlytothemusic.I

reachforhisneckandnudgehisheadcloserto

mine.

Me-"Thankyouforinvitingmetonight,Itruly



appreciateit.I'msorryaboutbringingupthat

guytoyou,Iwas.."

Siyalooksatmeintently.

Him-"What?Didyoujustapologizewithout

beingcoerced?"

Ilaughslightlythenmusterupthecourageto

lookhimintheeye.

Me-"I'msorryBab'Nyathi,Ireallyam.This

eveningisaboutyou,nooneelse.I'mstillhurt

aboutyourlittlesidedishPam,butI'mgladyou

handledit.I'mproudofyouandthatlittleaward

youreceived,butthere'sanevenbiggeraward

waitingathome.I'msureI'llbeabletoproperly

showyoujusthowproudIamofyouoncewe

gethome."

Ismashmylipsontohisandlosemyinhibitions

inourpassionatekiss,IpullawaywhenIhear

myselfmoaningbeneathmybreathandmylady

partsleakwithwarmthanddesire.



Me-"I'llleaveyoutonetwork,Ineedtorestmy

feet,Ihaveamarathontorunlater."Iwinkat

himandwalkaway.

IfindafreecouchandIplonkmyheavybodyon

it,stretchingmylegsonitaswell.AsI'mabout

toreachformyrightfoottomassageitalittle,

largemasculinehandscovermyfoot,Ilookup

andfindSiyastaringatme.

Him-"Timetocallitanight."

Me-"It'sstillearly,Idon'tmindwaitingtrustme.

Idon'twanttosmotheryou,thisplaceisstill

buzzing,whatwilleveryonesayifyoudecideto

upandleave?"

Him-"Frankly,Idon'tcare.Iacceptedmyaward,

therestcanwait,I'vegotanincrediblysexy

womanthatIwanttomakescreamallnight

long.Ifthat'sthecase,we'dbettergoget

started."

Iraisemybodyoffthecouchandplacemyfeet

onthefloorinpreparationtostand.Siya



crouchesdownandswoopsmeupinhisarms

bridalstyle.

Me-"Putmedown!"Ishoutasigiggle.

Him-"Isawthosefeetandthoseanklesaswell

asthoseskyscrapersyoucallshoes.Nottaking

anychances."Hesaysashewalksbriskly

towardstheentrance.

Isnugglemyfaceinhischest,tryingtoavoid

thedozensofpeopleaskingSiyaifI'mokay.He

doesn'tstopforanyone,insteadheholdsonto

metighterandjogsthefewstepslefttothecar

that'salreadybeenbroughttothefrontbythe

valet.

Onthecarridehome,hetakesmyshoesoff

andworkshismagiconmyfeet.

Him-"Whateveryoudo,don'tsleep."Hesaysas

hesucklesonmytoes.

Me-"EeeuuwSiya!"



Itrytosnatchmyfootaway,buthehasatight

holdonit,soIlethimbe.Hereachesundermy

dresswithhiswarmhandsandtheninsertshis

headbetweenmylegs.Thedriverclearshis

throatnumeroustimes,andmycheeksflush

withembarrassment.

Wefinallyarriveatthepenthouseafteran

embarrassingcarrideandSiyacarriesmeall

thewaytothemasterbedroom.Hehelpsme

outofmydressandI'mleftininmylace

undergarments.Hestripstohisbriefsandruns

tothebathroom.Ihearthewaterrunninginthe

bathroomandItryfightthethiefofthenight,

butI'mmoredrowsythanIthought.Icanbarely

keepmyeyesopen,myfeethurtandIstartto

getcold.Igetunderthecoversandsnuggle

nexttohispillowandbeforeIknowit,it'slights

outforme.

IhearSiyacallmynamefromtheothersideof



thebedandgentlynudgemyshoulder,butmy

eyesaretooheavy.Imanagetotaponthe

spacenextmeandafterafewminutesIfeel

himcuddlemefrombehind.

Me-"Iloveyou."

ThenIfallintoapeacefulsleep.

Inthemiddleofthenight,I'mwokenupbya

coldshiver.ifeelSiya'shandsqueezemine,and

IopenmyeyesandfindSiyaonhislaptop.He's

usingonehandtotypewhiletheother

alternatesbetweenstrokingmybellyand

holdingmyhand.Igetupandstraddlehislap

whileItakehislaptopandgentlyplaceitonthe

tablenexttothebed.

Me-"Howaboutthatmarathon?"

Iwhisperintohisearwhilelightlylickinghis

earlobe.

[04/18,16:46]Wdz:Morning,let'sworkonbeing



bettertodaythanwewereyesterday,

Lotsoflove

[72]

**ZINHLE**

Siyalooksatmewitheyesfilledwithintensity.I

grabmyphoneandconnectittothebedroom

speakers,andplayUsher"Nice&Slow."

Him-"Remember,it'snotarace,it'sa

marathon."

Me-"Shutupandkissme!"

Ismashmylipsontohisandshiftmypelvis

closertohis.Hegrabsholdofmybackandmy

neckandclosesanygapbetweenus.Ifeelhis

monstergrowbythesecondandthat

immediatelysendschillsdownmyspine.Igrind

againsthiscrotchwhileintensifyingthekiss



andusingonehandtogentlymassagehis

member.Imovemylipsfromhismouthand

tracelongwetkissesalonghisjawlineand

downtohismasculineneck.Ilickhiscollar

bondasIshiftmybodyandlandonmyknees.I

grazemyteethdownhistorsoandmytongue

lingersonhisnavelwhilemyhandslowerhis

briefs.HismonsterspringsfreelyandIgrab

holdofitwithonehand,makinggentleupand

downmotions.Ifinallylowermyheadandlick

hisleakinghead.Igrazemyteethgentlyonhis

headandIfeelhimgrowevenmore.Ilookhim

deadintheeyeasIlickmylipsandandopen

mymouthwidethenslideallofhiminside.My

gagreflexestrytofailme,butwhenIfeelhis

handsonthebackofmyhead,Igrinandbearit.

IeventuallytakehismemberoutandIhearhim

gaspforair.Islightlynibbleeveryinchofhis

shaftwhilemynailsdigintohisbareabs.Itrail

mymouthevenlowerandtakeoneofhissperm

sacksinmymouthwhilemyhandcaresseshis



hardshaft,goingupanddownalternating

betweenthepressure.Hismoansandgroans

makemyheartsmileandIlosemyinhibitions

atthatpoint.Igrazemyteethonbothhissacks

andhenudgesmylowerbodytowardshis

upperbody.Myfaceisinchesawayfromhis

member,I'monmykneesandhisfaceisinches

frommycoveredcastle.Ifeelhimtugonmy

underwearandsnatchitwithhisteeth,that's

whenIhearhimripitapartwithhisbarehands

andshoveitdownmylegs.Heusesthepalmof

hishandtostrokemycastleandIseeveins

bulgethroughhismonsterwhenhemeetsmy

wetness.Heprodsmybuttupandlicksmyslit

withthesideofhistongue.Igaspforairand

shift,butheholdsmybodyinposition,soI

decidetogivehimarunforhismoneyaswell.I

swirlmytonguearoundhisheadmakingmy

waylowerandlower,thenshoveallofhim

insidemymouth,Ifeelmythroatconstrictand

heinsertshistonguewhilegrazinghisteeth



againstmythrobbingnub.Istrokehissacks

andapplypressure,whileIfeelmythroatgivein,

butIrefusetogiveuponhismonster.Ifinally

takehismemberoutandgrazemyteethbelow

hissacks,mymoansarelouderandhisgroans

aredeeper.Imovemylowerbodyfromhisface

whenIfeelmyselfcavingin.Ileadhismonster

intomyentranceslowlypreparingmyself,my

backstillfacinghim,thenIfeelhishands

aroundmywaist,hegentlypushesmedown

andIfeelachesandarousaltinglethroughmy

entirebody.Ibounceonhislargemonsterthen

hewrapsmylegsaroundhiswaistandstands

upwithhimstillsnuggleddeepinsideme,he

walkstothebalconyacrosstheroomand

continuestoentermefrombehindwhileIuse

onehandtoholdontothesteelrailandmy

othertocaresshisballsbetweenmylegs.Ilick

onafingerandcircleitaroundhisanusopening,

thenthethrustsgrowdeeperandmoreintense

whenhepinchesmynubwithhistwofingersI



almosttoppleover,thenheletsgo.Iregulate

mybreathingthinkinghe'sgivingmeabreak,

thenIfeelhispalmofhishandslapagainstmy

nub,sendingvibrationsthroughmybody,whileI

applypressureontheareabetweenhisanus

andhissack,pressingonhisbutton.Hetugson

myhairinthefinalpushandIscreamhisname

inecstasy.Hedoesn'tstopthough,heflipsme

aroundtofacehimthrowingoneofmylegs

overhisshoulderwhilebalancingwithmyother

onewhilehethruststhroughhisshattering

peak.

Afterwhatseemslikeforeverlater,we'reboth

pantingonthebathroomfloor.Ican'tfeelmy

legsandSiyalookslikehe'spassedout.After

myfourthorgasm,ifIwasn'tsureofmylovefor

thisman,wellnowIhavenodoubtinmymind.

Thebalcony,bedroomfloor,couch,justto

nameafewhaveallbeengreatfun,butI'mtired

tomycore.Siyafinallygetsupandfillsthe



bathtubwithwaterandmyfavoriteoilswhileI

laylifelessonthefloor.Hepicksmeup,places

meinthetubandsnugglesbehindmeandI

nestlemyheadagainsthischest.

Him-"Thisisitforme.ThisisallIneed."

Hesaysandkissesthetopofmyheadonce

he'sdonetyingmyweaveintoamessybun.

IwakeupmuchlaterwrappedinSiya'sarms.

MymouthcurvesintoasmileandItrailkisses

alonghisjawline.Hepullsmeclosersmiling

whilehiseyesareclosed?

Him-"Again?"

IlaughandpullawaythenIhearmynamebeing

calledfromdownstairs.Icovermyheadwitha

pillowandscream.

Me-"Nononono,notagain!"

Siya-"Ithinkthat'syourmom,youshouldgo."

Hesaysasheturnstofacehisbacktowards



me.Isighheavilyandgrabasimpledressand

underwearfromthecloset.Igetdressedin

lightningspeedandrundownthestairs.Imiss

thelaststepandseetheroomspinasI

anticipatemyfall,thenIfeelSiyascoopmeup

andgentlyplacemeonmyfeet.

Mom-"ZinhleKhumalo!Areyouokay?"

Me-"Yesma,itwasaclosecall."Ichuckle

softly,butthethreefacesinfrontofmeseem

unimpressed.

Iclearmythroatandturnmyattentiontomy

mother.

Me-"Ma,didwehaveanappointment?Iforget

soeasilythesedays."

Her-"Wellthat'spregnancy,youshouldonlyget

pregnantonceyou'rereadyforallthese

changes,you'lljusthavetodeal."

Ziyanda-"Deal?Momcomeon!"

Shelaughsmakingherwaytowardsmeto



strokemybellyandgreethernephews/nieces,

shedoesthiseveryday.

Mom-"Wellthisboyfriendofyourscalledmeto

comeover,surprisesurprise,he'salreadyhere.

Oops,Iforgetyoutwoarecohabiting."

Ziyandalaughsandbreathesinheavily,

gesturingformomtodothesame.

Ziyanda-"IalsogotatextfromSiyatomeetyou

intheloungenow."

IlookatSiyainconfusion.

Siya-"Thankyouformakingyourselves

availableladies.Pleasefollowme."

Momfoldsherarmsoverherchestinagitation

andZiyandanudgeshertofollowSiya,Iquickly

followbehindhimtoo.Hewalkstowardsthe

pooloutsideandIstarttogetanxious.

Me-"Siya."



Heturnsaroundandholdsouthishand,Iignore

itandwalkbesidehim,I'mnotsurewhatmood

momisin,andIdon'twanthertogeteven

angrieronmyaccount.

WefinallymakeourwayoutsideandIseewhite

gazebosonthefarsideofthepool.Siyacomes

toahalt.

Him-"ThereasonwhyI'veinvitedyouallhere

todayisbecauseIthoughtthatyouthree

haven'tbeentogetherinawhile,I'mconstantly

occupyingZinhle'stime,andIknowthatshe

hasalifeoutsideofme.SoIfiguredwhynot

havesomedowntimetogether?I'llbegonefor

theday,thestaffisheretopamperyou,

whateveryouneed.Doenjoy."Heflashesa

smileandkissesmeonthecheek,disappearing

backinthehouse,leavingusallstunned.

Ziyanda-"Thankyoubrotherinlaw!"Sheshouts

afterSiya.

Mom-"No!Idon'trememberreceivingevena



legquarterfromthatman,he'sfarfrombeing

anyone'sinlaw."

Ziyandsrollshereyesatmomandruns

towardsthespasetup.Istareatmomandshe

walkstowardsmeholdingmeinatight

embrace.

Mom-"Thatmanmayloveyou,butI'mnot

abouttoadmitittoanyone,especiallynothim.

Hemustdorightbyyou,butlet'senjoythisso

long."Shekissesmecheek.MomandIfollow

behindZiyandaandI'minaweofthesetup.The

massagebeds,thefriendlystaff,theeffortless

eleganceofthesetup.MySiyareallydiditthis

time,Iseemominvoluntarilysmileasshe

receivesabackmassage.Ziyandaissippingon

aBelliniwhileshegetsanewpedicure.Ismile

andthinkthatthisiswhathappinessmustlook

andfeellike.

[04/18,16:47]Wdz:[73]



**BRANDON**

I'mlyingonmybed,withmyhandssupporting

thebackofmyheadasIstareattheceiling,

withLutherVandrossplayingsoftlyinthe

background.It'samusinghow,assoonasI

comebackintothecountry,mymannerisms

change,mypreferenceschange,overseasI'm

moreofaclassicalmusictypeofguy,music

withsoftinstrumentalsandlittletonolyrics.I'm

morerelaxedonthissideoftheworld,andI've

beenrealizingmoreandmoreeverydaythat

Ziyandahelpedmebemorecomfortablewith

theshiftinpersonalitiesthatcomesabout

whenI'msurroundedbymypeople.

IhaveeverythingthatI'veshedbloodsweatand

tearsfor,andIthoughtthatonceIreachedmy

pinnacle,I'dbecontent,butI'mmoreconfused

thanever.ThesefewweekswithEvehavebeen

arevelationtosaytheleast,somuchhas



occurredintheyearsthatwe'vebeenapart,that

I'matacrossroadsdecidingwhetherthe

damageisstillrepairable.Ourrelationship

resemblesabrokenglassvase,regardlessof

beingpiecedbacktogether,thecracksand

shardsaredifficulttoignore,andwecanno

longerserveourpurpose,becausethepositive

stepswetakedon'thavedepthandtherefore

merelydeepthroughthecracks.

It'ssafetosaythatEveandIarenolongerthe

samepeopleweoncewere,she'smerelyashell

ofthewomanthatownedmyheart,andit'slike

mourningadeathalloveragain.ThedayIleft

withEveatthehospital,Ididn'thavea

preconceivedideaofwhatthebeststepwould

be,IonlyknewthatIhadtokeephersafefor

thetimebeing,atleastuntilourquestionswere

answered,andtheonepersonthatseemedto

holdthekeytofindingclosurewasmyfather;

Patrick.Needlesstosay,he'sbeenlessthan



impressedbythefactthatEvehasbeenstaying

withmeinmyloft,especiallysinceIknowhow

hecravestoendherlife.IfIwasn'thisson,he

wouldhaveprobablybombedmyloftbynow,

soIguesshe'sbeenlenientinthatatleasthe

hasn'tactedonanyofhisthreatsyet.I've

procrastinatedconfrontinghimaboutEveand

whathappenedyearsago,becauseasmuchas

Ineedtohearthetruth,I'mskepticalofwhat

willberevealed,myfatherandIhaveforgedan

incrediblebondandIadmirehim,he'shelped

moldmeintothemanIamtoday,butIfearthe

contemptI'llfeeltowardshimifIhearthathe

decidedmyfateforme.

Eveisinthebathroomtakingoneofherlong

showers;I'vegrownaccustomedtocallingher

thatbecauseapparentlyit'sthenameshe

prefersnow,IusedtocallherKhanyisile,Ifelt

thathersecondnameresonatedthroughher

personality,atthattimeshereallydidlightup

everythingshetouched.



Me-"Eve,I'mgoingoutforafewhours,Iwon't

belong."IshoutfromthebedroomwhileIlook

formywalletandkeys.

Ihearthedoorknobturnandsheemerges

wrappedinatowel,herskinstilldampfromthe

shower,herfacialexpressionletsmeknowthat

she'sbeyondannoyed.

Her-"Where?Withwho?Mostimportantly,

why?"Shesaysasshefoldsherarmsacross

herchest.

Me-"I'vebeencoopedupinherefortoolong,I

havebusinessestorunandsomeanswersto

get."

Her-"WellI'llcomewith."Shesaysasshe

makesherwaytothecloset.

Me-"It'sbusiness,youcan't.We'llhavedinner

togetherlateron."

Her-"Soyouwanttoleavemeagain,likeall

thoseyearsago?You'rejustthesame,you



haven'tchanged!You'reselfishandcouldcare

lessaboutmeandmyfeelings!Youdon'tgetit,

I'mallalone!Ifeelyoudriftawayfrommeevery

minuteofeveryday,andIknowthatsoonyou'll

behandingmeovertoyourfatherandthen

what?Idie?"

Me-"Yvette,calmdown!Haven'tIprotectedyou

thusfar?"

Her-"Yes,butwhathappenswhenyougrow

boredofmeagain?"Shesayswithtears

runningdownherface.

Thishasbeenthenormlately,shedoesn'twant

metoleavetheloftortospeaktomyfatheron

thephone.Ican'tbetoocriticalofherwhining,

becausethelasttimeIlefther,weendedupnot

seeingeachotherforyears,butwe'rehaving

troubleconnectingagain.

IstandupandwalktowardsEveandholdherin

atightembrace.



Me-"CalmdownEve,let'sdealwitheverything

asitcomes."Sheturnsaroundtofacemeand

standsonhertoestoreachmyfacewithher

hands.Shegazesintomyeyes,andthatlook

alertsmetowhat'scomingnext,soIlookaway

andpullawayfromhertoescape,butnotsoon

enoughbecauseshedropshertowel,revealing

heramazingbody.Shepushesmetowardsthe

bedandIbounceonthebedwithmyback.Eve

worldmybuckleandunzipsmyjeans,taking

outmylittleman.Shelooksatmeinconfusion

whenmypackagedoesn'treciprocatethe

desirethat'ssoevidentinhereyes,withit

barelystandingtoattention.Sheattemptsto

caressme,butmybodyjustwon'trespond.My

mindiscloggedwithourcurrentsituationand

isfloodedwithZiyanda.

Eve-"Whatthehell?"Sheaskswhileholdingmy

nowlimpmemberinherhand.

Me-"I'msorry,workstress."IsayasIjumpoff

thebedandbucklemybeltandgetreadyto

hanelia

hanelia



leave.

Eve-"Whoisshe?Justtellme!"Sheshouts

aftermewhileIgrabmykeysandleavethe

room.

Idecidetodrivetomyfather'splacetosettle

thisonceandforall.

Iarriveatmyfather'sbeachhouseandIfind

himonthepatiosippingonscotch.Itakea

deepbreath,bracingmyselfforthe

conversationI'mabouttohavewiththemost

ruthlessmanIknow.

Patrick-"Haveadrink,son."

Hesayswithoutlookingatme,while

concentratingonthecrashingwavesofthesea

fromashortdistance.Iwalktowardshimand

sitbesidehim,gazingatthebeachtryingto

unravelmythoughtsandemotions.

Me-"Dad,I..."



Him-"No!Canyouhearthat?"

Ilookathiminconfusion.

Him-"It'ssilence.Peaceandtranquility,doyou

wanttoruinthismomentformeaswell?"

Isignalforthebutlertobringmeadrink,andI

reclineonthecouchandbaskintheview.

Aftermomentsofsilence,dadfinallyturnshis

attentiontome.

Him-"Iknowwhyyou'rehere,butbeforeyou

passjudgementonme,followme."Hesaysas

hegrabsthebottleofscotchandmakeshis

wayinsidethehouse,Igulpmydrinkandfollow

swiftlybehindhim.

Hewalksintothestudyandhandsmeafolder.

Me-"Dad,pleasecanwehaveafatherandson

conversationwithoutthetechnicalitiesandyou

treatingmelikeanassociate."



Him-"I'veneverbeengoodwithwordswhenit

cametoyouboys,justreaditthenwecantalk."

Isighheavily,thensitdownandopenthefolder

whiledadpourshimselfanotherdrink.Myeyes

openwiderasIreadeverywordonthefirst

pageandshockconsumesmymind.

Dad-"That'syourlittlegirlfriendforyou,and

there'smore.Carryonreading."

Iturnthepageandburymyheadinmyhands.

Dadpushesthebottleofscotchtowardsme.

Him-"Maybethiswillhelp."

**ZIYANDA**

WatchingSiyadoteoverZinhleoverthepast

fewweeksisheartwarming.Theirloveforeach

othercanresonatefromacrosstheroom

withoutthemeventouchingeachother.The

waytheylookateachotherwithadorationand

theirrandomsmiles,tellafairytale.Icouldn'tbe



happierformysister,butIcan'thelpbutfeel

envyforthelifethatSiyahascreatedforher.

Hewoulddoanythingforher,andthat'sreally

justwhatIwant.I'vetriedtoreprogrammy

mindtobeinghappyandcomfortablewithouta

maninmylife,butIdohavethosemoments

whereIfeellonelyandthatsetsmebackto

feelingunwanted.Idon'twanttospiralintoa

darkholewheremyharmlessenvyofZinhle

andhermanturnsintogreenjealousy,sothe

soonerIremovemyselffromthesituationthe

better.

Ihaven'tbeenabletostopmyselffromthinking

aboutBrandon,andIdespisemyselfforit.

WhenI'minmybedalone,cravingaman's

touch,he'sthefirstpersonthatcomestomind,

IguessIhadn'trealizedhowmuchofanimpact

hehadonmylifeuntilheabruptlyleftme.I've

replayedeveryconversationwe'veeverhadin

myheadandIhavetosometimesstopmyself



fromwonderingifhethinksaboutmeasmuch

asIthinkofhim.

I'membarrassedtosaythatoneeveningIhada

momentofweakness.Ihadafewglassesof

wine,andbythetimeIhadcrawledintobed,my

emotionswereallovertheplace.Burieddeepin

mysuitcasewasmylittlerubberfriend;my

vibrator.IdownloadedabunchofBrandon's

photosandpleasuredmyselfwithonehand

whileIstaredathispicturesintheother.When

mylegsshiveredfrommypeak,Imissedhim

evenmoreandalmostswallowedmyprideand

calledhim,luckilythealcoholgotthebetterof

me,andIdriftedtosleep.

Todayisthedamagesceremonyandthat

meansI'mleavingthecountryinjusttwodays.I

havetogobacktoreality,andthere'snothingI

dreadmore.I'minmyroomwithanervous



Zinhlewhensheturnstofaceme.

Her-"Brandonjustsentyouatextaskingto

talk."Shesayswhilewavingmyphoneinmy

face.

Ilookatthescreenthat'silluminatedbyan

influxoftextsfromthesamenumber.

Her-"Istheresomethingyouwanttotellme?"

IlaughasIreadthetextsandfeelmyheartleap

outofmychestwhenIreadthelastone"I'm

outside."

Me-"I'llberightback."Isayinapanic.
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**BRANDON**

Iscrutinizeeverypageinthefolderandthrowit

onacrossthedeskinPatrick'soffice.Itakethe

bottleofscotchandgulpdownafewsipsthen

reclinebackonthechair.



Me-"Patrick,whatthehellisthis?"

Him-"Wellfirstly,itsdad.Whatthatis,isthe

truthaboutyoursupposedloveofyourlife."

Me-"Thisisprobablynoteventrue.Isthisone

ofyourstuntstokeepmeawayfromYvette

again?Whenwillitstop?Whenwillyoustop

controllingmylife?"IscreamasIthrowthe

bottleagainsttheroom.

Patrickmaintainshiscomposureandthat

frustratesandaggravatesmeevenmore.

Him-"Ihopeyoustillhaveenoughleftinyour

accountstopayforthatbottle."Hesaysina

calmtone.

ItakeaseataseverythingIsawinthefolder

racesthroughmymind.

Patrick-"YouthinkthatI'mthemonsterfor

removingherfromyourlifeyearsago?Iwasn't

abouttoletmysonmarryagolddiggingwhore!



Thesameweekthatyouleft,shewassleeping

withsomeoneelse,thenallofasuddenshe's

pregnant?Imadeanexecutivedecision,andI

stillstandbyit,she'sadestructiveforceand

youwereonyourwaytosecuringyourfuture,

asafatherIcouldn'twatchthatallgotowaste."

Me-"Itwasn'tyourdecisiontomake!"

Him-"Unbelievable!"

Me-"Mustyouconstantlylivevicariously

throughme?"

Hechucklesloudlythenlooksatmeintently.

Him-"You'rechannelingyourangerinthewrong

way,thepersonyoushouldbethrowingthings

atisthatwhorethatyou'reevidentlystillin

denialabout."

Me-"Idon'tknowifanyofwhatIreadistrue,I

thinkit'sunderstandablethatIbewaryofyour

credibility.Besides,everythingthatKhanyisile

hasdonestemsfromyou!"



Him-"Me?Thefactthatshesharesabedwith

youandyetisstilldrainingfundsfromyour

accounts,tellmesondoesthatstemfromme

aswell?Thefactthatsheliestoyouonadaily

basis,beggingyoutostayattheloftwithher

becauseshe'slonely,meanwhileshe'shacking

intoyourdevicesstealingyourhardearned

moneyandsendingittoHERoffshoreaccounts,

thatallstemsfromme?Shealmostkilledthat

poorgirlinthehospital,shesleptwithyour

brother,Ievenhadapassatherand.."

Me-"Wait,what?Youdidwhat?"

Him-"Youshouldprobablycalmdownfirst,but

yes,Ibentheroveronce.Rememberwhenyou

broughthertothehousetoformallyintroduce

usandIwasvocalabouthowyoucoulddo

betterandsoon?"

Me-"Patrickgettothedamnpoint!"

Him-"Okay!Wellyouhadanemergency

conferencecallandIretiredtomystudy



becauseIhadnothingtosaytothegirl.Well

shefollowedme,askingaboutwhatshecould

dotogetintomygoodbooks,beforeIcould

answer,shestrippednakedandbentover.I

don'tthinkIneedtogointodetailaboutthe

rest."

Me-"Dad,whatthefuck?"

Him-"it'soneofmygreatestregrets,ifthat

meansanything."

Me-"I'mleaving."

Him-"Son,I'msorrybutyoushouldknowabout

thedevilyou'resleepingwith.Sheknowsthat

youkilledherfatherandthatIhelpedcoverit

up."

Me-"Whhaaat?!"

Him-"Whatevershe'splanning,itsbig."

IsitbackonthechairasIfeelmywholebody

shiver,Iburymyheadinthepalmsofmyhands.

Me-"Dad,I.."



Him-"It'sokayson,Ithinkthiscallsforanother

bottleofthegoodstuff.I'llbeback."Hesaysas

hedisappearsoutofthestudy.

Me-"Shit."

**SIYA**

I'msittingreclininginthedriversseatofmycar

outsideZinhle'shomewhilesomedistant

relativesnegotiatedamagesinside.Isentthem

inwithasuitcasefullofcash,butknowing

them,someofitlandedintheirpockets,butit's

asmallpricetopayfordoingrightbyZinhleand

herfamily.

I'mreadingsomeemailswhenIcomeacross

anemailfromPam,it'sprobablyherbeggingfor

herjobback,likethepastfewdays.Nothing

couldpreparemeforwhatIsee.Abunchof

picturesofPamsprawledonthefloornaked,in

differentlingeriepieces.Inarrowmyeyesasa

shortvideoofherpopsupwithherpleasuring



herself.Ishiftuncomfortablyonmyseatas

sweatdropletsformonmyforehead,Igawkat

thepicturesbecauseshe'sundeniablysexy,and

Isuccumbtoweakness.

IdecidetogivePamacallandsetthings

straightonceandforall,sheanswersonthe

secondring.

Pam-"Hi,gotmylittlepreview?"

Me-"Pam,whatareyouplayingat?"

Pam-"LookSiya,Iknowtherewasconflictof

interestwhileIwasworkingforyou,butnow

thatI'mnolongerworkingforyou,allbetsare

off."

Me-"Pam,Itriedbeingnicetoyou.NowIguess

Ishouldbefrank.Idon'twantyou,youhave

nothingthatI'driskmyfamilyfor."

Her-"Igetit,you'rewiththatfatball,butI'll

makeyoufeelgood,and.."



Me-"Shutup,Idon'twanttohavetoblacklist

you.I'mnotbuyingwhatyou'reselling,

goodbye!"Ihangupanddeletethesoftporn

fromPamandcontinuetoanxiouslywait.

IseeZiyandawalkoutthegateoftheirhouse

andlookaroundasifshe'sexpectingsomeone

andthat'swhenInoticeacarflickingit'slights

behindme.Iadjustmyrearviewmirrorand

spotEveinoversizedsunglasses,Ilookahead

andseeZiyandaslowlyjoggingtowardsus.I

jumpoutofthecarandruntoEve'scar,but

beforeIreachit,sheturnsontheengineand

speedsoffinZiyanda'sdirection.

Me-"Ziyanda!Ruuuuun!"IshoutasIrunafter

thecar.Ziyandalooksatmeinconfusion,then

looksatthespeedingvehicle.Shejumpsoutof

thewayjustintime,rollingontotheflooronthe

sideoftheroad.IruntohersideasEvespeeds

off.IpullZiyandaintomyarmsandholdheras

sheshakesandsobsuncontrollably.



Me-"It'sokay,you'reokay."

IsayasIinspecthertremblingbody.Zinhle's

momcomesrunningouttowardsus,swiftly

followedbymyfamilymembersandawaddling

Zinhle.

Zamokuhle-"Whathappened?Whowasthat?"

ShescreamsasshescoopsZiyandaintoher

arms.

Ziyanda-"I'mfinema,itwasjustadrunkdriver."

Shemanagestosaythroughhertears.

Zamokuhle-"Surprisesurprise,Siyabonga

Nyathiisinthemidstofallofthis."Shesays

withasmirkonherface.

Ziyanda-"Ma,he'stheonewhosavedme."

Zinhlefinallyreachesuswithworrywrittenon

herface.

Zinhle-"Yanda,kwenzenjani(whathappened?)

Me-"Nothing,shouldn'tyouberesting?"I

gesturetoherswollenfeet.Sherollshereyesat



meandattemptstocrouchdowntoZiyanda,

butsheyelpsoutinpain.Irushtohersideand

shepushesmeaway.

Zinhle-"I'mfine.Let'sgetYandainthehouse."

TheeldershelpZiyandaupandcarryherinto

thehousewhileZinhlecomestoahaltand

walkstowardsme.

Her-"Whatreallyhappened?Shewassupposed

tomeetwithBrandon."

Me-"Itwasn'tBrandon,itwasEve."

Sheclosesthegapbetweenusandlooksatme

intently.

Her-"Idon'tcarewhatyouhavetodoanymore,

killthebitchifyouhaveto.I'mnotgivingbirth

withherrunningaroundwithallthispowerover

us.HandlethisSiyabongaNyathi."Sheturnsher

heelsandswaysherlargebutttowardsthe

house.
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hanelia



oftheyear.Let'smakeitcount!
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**BRANDON**

Inarrowmyeyesgazingatthewallaheadof

measIgulpdownmyfourthglassofscotch.

Patrick-"Takeiteasyson."Hesaysashewalks

towardsmeandpatsmyshoulder.

Me-"Everythingisawhirlwindrightnow,Ineed

aminutetofigurethingsout."

Him-"Welltimewaitsfornoman,nipthisinthe

budimmediatelybeforeshesucksyou

completelydry.Idon'tthinkIneedtospellout

whatneedstobedone."

Me-"Dad,I'mnotthatguy.Khanyisile'sfather

wasamistake,Iwasyoungandstupid."

Him-"Yes,butithappenedandthereasonthis



girlwon'tleaveyoualoneisbecauseofthat

mistakeyoumade."

Me-"Ineverwantedanyofthistohappen,it

wasamistake!"

Him-"Yes,butyouwerejusttoensurethatshe

andherfamilyweretakencareofafterher

fatherdied,butyoufellforher!Whatdidyou

thinkwasgoingtohappen?"

Me-"Itwasn'tmyintention!YouknowthatIwas

consumedbyguiltafterIcrashedintothatman!

Icouldn'teatorsleepforweeks!Theimagesof

hislifelessbodysprawledontheroadstill

hauntsmetoday.Itwasajuveniledrunken

mistake,theleastIcoulddowasensurethat

shewastakencareofaswellasherfamily.

Fallinginlovewithherwasneverpartofthe

plan,itjusthappened.Italleviatedsomeofmy

stressknowingthatIwastakingcareofher

afterItookthemostpreciousthingfromher,it

gavemeasenseofrelief.Iconstantlydebated



overtellingher,butitwaspointlessaftershe

leftme,oratleastIthoughtshedid.NowI've

putthelivesofsomanypeopleindanger."Isay

astearsfloodmyeyes.

Patrick-"Manupson.Icanhelpgetyourmoney

back,butyouhavetopromisemethatyou'll

handlethisYvetteissue,permanently."Helooks

atmeintentlyandIlookawayasatearruns

downmycheek.

Me-"Dad,I.."

Him-"No,thismustbedone.Otherwisewe'll

neverhavepeace."

Igetuptoleavetheroom,andItakethebottle

ofscotchwithme.Iretiretooneoftheguest

roomsonthefirstfloorandspringontothebed

asabunchofthoughtsracethroughmymind,

andItracemymemorybacktothefateful

eveningthatturnedmeintoamurderer.



Iwentoutwithabunchoffriendscelebrating

mybirthday,Ihadafewtoomanydrinksand

madetheworstdecisionofgettingbehindthe

wheel.Iwasheavilyintoxicated,arrogant

becauseofmynewsetofwheelsandIhad

doneafewlinesofcocaine.Iwasinvincible

thatevening/earlymorning.Irememberdriving

aroundincircles,gettinglostonmywaytoone

ofthewomenIwasshaggingatthetime.I

closedmyeyesjustforaminute,andbeforeI

knewit,Ihitsomethingandrodeoverit.That

didn'tsobermeup,becauseIreversedontothe

sameobject.Ijumpedoutofmycarand

stumbledtotherearendofthecar,andthat's

whenIrealizedthatwhatIhadcrashedinto

wasaperson.Hislifelessbodywithblood

spewingfromeveryinchofitsentchillsthrough

mybody.Istoodthereshellshockedfor

minutesonenduntilIsnappedbacktomy

senses.Myfirstphonecallwastomyfather,my



speechwasslurredandmyvisionwashazy.

Withinminutes,Patrickhadarrivedwithhis

entourageandIwasescortedhome.Ilayinbed

foroveraweek,unabletoeatorsleep.I

watchedthenewsconstantly,asnewsabouta

hitandrunmadeadailyappearanceonevery

channel.Hewasamiddleagedmanonhisway

toworkwhenItookhislife.Hewassurvivedby

anYvetteKhanyisile,hisdaughterandhiswife

Bridgette.

AtfirstmyintentionsregardingKhanyisilewere

tocomeintoherlifeasaconcernedparty,give

heralumpsumofmoney,thenmoveonwith

mylife.Unfortunately,fatehadotherplansandI

fellhardforher,andIassumeshefeltthesame

aboutme.Onceourrelationshipdevelopedand

myfeelingsforhergrewdeeper,Imadea

decisiontotakemysecrettothegrave.Khanyi

wasmyeverything,andlifewithoutherwould

bebleak,Idecidedtochangeforthebetterand



liveforherandourfutureandtrytoreleasethe

past.

Now,yearslatermyburiedpasthasresurrected

tobitemeintheass.IknowthatifIdon't

eliminateher,she'lldestructmylifeslowlybut

surely.HoweverhowdoIjustifykillingsomeone

again?HowwillIlivewithmyself?Iknowthat

Patrickprefersmetotakecareoftheproblem,

becausehe'salwaysbeenmyfixerandfor

closure,Ineedtodothismyself,Ijusthaveto

cometotermswithmyrealityandheadbackto

mylifeoverseas,mylifeandthelivesofthe

peopleIcareaboutdependonit.

**ZINHLE**

I'm28weekspregnantandextremely

uncomfortable.I'monSiya'slaptopcompleting

oneofmyfirstfewquizzesforoneofmy

moduleswhenaninfluxofemailsdisturbme.



TheemailsautomaticallypopopenandIseea

clearviewofPam'sladypartsplasteredonthe

screen.BythetimeI'mdonebrowsingthrough

hisemails,I'mwellacquaintedwitheveryinch

ofPam'sbody.Irolloffthebedandmakemy

wayoutsidetothepoolarea,Islidehislaptopin

thepoolandwaddlebackinsidewhereIgointo

Ziyanda'sroomandcuddlewithheronherbed.

Sherunsherhandsthroughmyhairandkisses

mycheek.

Her-"Ileavetomorrowevening,remember?"

Me-"Doyouhavetogo?"

Her-"Thosepuppyeyeswon'tworkagain."I

laughsoftly.

Me-"WhataboutBrandon?Iseehowyoustalk

himonsocialmedia."

Her-"Letsnottalkabouthim.Soyou'rereally

goingtoletmegobackoverseaswithoutme

knowingwhetherI'mhavingniecesor

nephews?"



Me-"Well,ItoldSiyathatI'mreadytofindout.

It'sonlypracticalthatIknowthegenderofmy

munchkinssoIcanprepare.Yanda,I'mgoingto

beamother!"IsayasIpinchherarm.

Westaycuddledineachother'sarmsuntilwe

bothdozeoff.Ourblissfulsleepisinterrupted

byaloudknockonthedoor.Ziyandadoesn't

flinchsoIshiftoffthebedandopentofindan

angrylookingSiya.

Him-"Soyouthoughtmylaptopwouldwork

betterinthepool?Zinhle,sometimesIjustdon't

knowwithyou.Anyway,beforeyoutrytobe

smartandjustifyyouractions,pleasegowith

Ziyandatothebirthingclasstomorrow,Ihavea

shareholdersmeeting.Ohandpleasepickup

mysuitsfromthecleaners,becauseit'llbeon

yourway,andtakeZiyandaoutforbrunchjust

asafarewellfromthebothofus.Areyou

spendingthenighthere?"

Me-"I'llberightupBab'Nyathi.Haveyoueaten



sir?"

Him-"No,stayhere.That'llprobablybebest.

Goodnight."Hejogsupthestairsandleavesme

rollingmyeyesattheconversationthatjust

tookplace.

IwakeupinthemorningtoasnoringZiyanda

andshakehervigorouslytowakeup.Ittakesa

lotofwillpowerforhertofinallyopenhereyes

andunderstandthewordsthatarecomingout

ofmymouth.Twohourslater,we'rebothready

toleave.Ilookatherinenvyinhershort

jumpsuitandheelsthenlookatmyselfina

whitemaxidressthatseemstobetighterthan

itshouldbe,andsimpleslopsbecauseofmy

swollenfeet.

Me-"Idon'tevenknowwhywe'redrivingtothis

prenatalclass,youshouldjustrollmearound."

Ziyandarollshereyesandpicksanappleand

makesherwaytothegarage.Siyafinallyjogs



downthestairsconcentratedonaphonecall

whilevigorouslytypingonhisiPad.Iwaveat

himandhenodsthenwalksintheopposite

direction,Itakethatasmycuetoleaveand

walkbrisklytothegarage.I'mzonedoutduring

theclassandZiyanda'sexcitementisfrankly

annoying.She'sengagedandenjoyingtheclass

andI'mcountingeverysecondthatpasses.

Wefinallymakeittobrunchandmymoodis

evenmoresomberwhenIrealizethatZiyanda

isleavingsoon.Sheseemsanxioustoleave,

butIwanttosqueezeinmoretimewithhersoI

keeporderingappetizerafterappetizer,muchto

heragitation.

Ziyanda-"Zinhle,wehavetoleave.We'vebeen

outforhours,I'mnotfinishedpackingandIstill

havetoseemombeforeIleave."

Me-"Sothere'snowayIcanchangeyourmind

aboutleaving?"



ShegivesmeaboredlookandIgulpdownthe

lastofmymilkshake.Icanfeelthekilograms

pileonallovermybodybythetimeweleave

therestaurant,I'msouncomfortablethat

Ziyandadrivesushome.

WemakeourwayinsideandbeforeIcanstop

myself,Ipasswind.

Ziyanda-"Zinhle!Eeeuuuwanditstinks!"She

shoutswhilecoveringhermouth.

Me-"It'sthemunchkins,Iswear."Isaywhile

laughing.Itakeafewstepsintotheloungeand

I'mbombardedbyabunchofpeopleyelling

"Surprise!"simultaneously.IseeSiyalaughing

fromadistancewhileholdingontohisstomach

andcoveringhismouth.Ziyandarushestomy

side.

Her-"Sothisisyourbabyshower."She

whispersinmyear.



Me-"DidIreallyjustfartinfrontofallthese

people?"

Yanda-"I'msurenooneheard."

Me-"ThelookonSiya'sfaceandmom'ssays

somethingdifferent."IsayasIruntooneofthe

guestroomsintears.
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**ZINHLE**

IpaceupanddowntheroomasIcovermyface

withmyhandsinembarrassmentandI'm

swiftlyfollowedbydeafeningknocksonthe

door.Myphoneringsforthefifthtimeandit's

obviouslySiya.Isitdownonthebedandlaugh

atmyselfuntilIgetstitches,yesI'mhumiliated,

butthere'snotimemachinetoturnbackthe

handsoftime,andI'mpartiallynoteven

surprisedthatI'vemanagedtoembarrass



myselfyetagain.

Me-"Youtwoliterallyalwayshavetheworst

timing!You'dbettergetitrightwhenit'stimeto

comeintotheworld,okay?"IsayasIstrokemy

belly.Iwalktothedoorandslowlyturntheknob

anditimmediatelyswingsopen.Siyalooksat

mewithconcernandmarchesintotheroom,

lockingthedoorbehindhimandlockingmom

andZiyandaoutside.

Him-"Areyougood?"

Ilookathimandassoonasoureyeslock,we

bothburstintolaughter.

Him-"CanIaskwhatthatwasabout?"Hesays

inbetweenchuckles.

Me-"DoIreallyhavetogointodetailabout

whathappened?It'sbadenoughthatIhadto

livethroughitoncealready,don'tmakeme

replayitplease.Whatyoucandoistellme

what'sgoingonoutthere?"Ilookupintohis

captivatingeyes.



Heleadsmetothelargefulllengthmirroron

theoppositesideoftheroomandstands

behindmewhilestaringatmethroughthe

mirror.

Him-"Well,seethis?"Hesaysashestrokesmy

belly.

Him-"Iwantedustocelebratethistimeinour

livesthoroughly.Iwantedtocapturethese

momentsofyouglowingbecauseyou're

carryingourcreations,andsinceyou'reso

incrediblyfussyandannoyedateverythingIdo,

Idecidedtotakeholdofthereignsonthisone.I

wantyoutoenjoyyourself,I'llbeoutofyour

way,butjusthavefun."Hesayswhilegently

massagingmyneck.

Me-"WhatifIdon'twantyoutoleave?"IsayasI

fluttermyeyelashes.

Him-"Areyousayingthatyoudon'twantmeto

leave?"

Iturnaroundtofacehimandintwinemyfingers



aroundhisneck.

Me-"Stayplease.Idon'tthinkIwanttodothis

withoutyou."

Hecrouchesdownandkissesmycheek.

Him-"Igotastylisttopickafewoutfitoptions

foryou,she'llbringtheminjustnow."Hewinks

atmethenmakeshiswaytothedoor.

Him-"I'msurenooneheardyouletitrip,they

probablythinkitwasjustareallyloudburp."He

saysashelaughsevenlouderwhileopening

thebedroomdoor.Ipickupacushionfromthe

floorandthrowitinhisdirection.

Him-"Iloveyoutoo!"Heshoutsfromoutside

theroomwhilelaughinguncontrollably.

Anhourlater,I'mgazingatmyreflectioninthe

mirrormentallypreparingmyselfforthecrowd

thatawaitsmeoutside.I'minawhiteandgold

longGrecianinspiredcreation,goldsandalsand



anelegantwhiteflowercrown.Irushoutofthe

roomandfloattothelivingroomwhereI'mmet

bydozensofpeoplescreamingtheir"oooh's"

and"aaah's"whileclappingandflashingtheir

smiles.Thewarmthintheroomallowsmeto

genuinelysmileandIfeeltearsthreatento

escapemyeyes.Myeyeswanderaroundthe

roominsearchofmySiya,andthenIspothim,

lookingeffortlesslysexyinfadedjeansand

crispwhiteshirt,foldedatthesleeves.Whenhe

spotsme,heblowsakissatmethenfadesoff

intothebackground.Theroomisfilledwith

distantcousins,somegirlsIwenttohigh

schoolwithandafewacquaintances.Idon't

haveacloserelationshipwithanyofthese

women,butI'mgladtheyclearedtheir

schedulesnonetheless.I'msurroundedby

womenstrokingmybellyandthrowing

complimentsmyway,I'mbeamingandI'm

lovingeverysecondofit,Iseeafew

photographerssnapawayandIfeelasenseof



contentment.

Itakeastepbackandtoabsorbmy

surroundings,andI'minaweofthem.The

houseinnowayresemblesthesamehouseI

wokeupinjustafewhoursprior.Theliving

roomisordainedwithanassortmentofflowers,

whiterosesdominatingthough.Thereare

elegantdaintydecorationsscatteredallover

theroom,tableswithtreatsandgoodies,pink

andbluemocktails,andpartfavors.Imakemy

wayoutsideandI'mcaptivatedbythesight

beforeme.Theterraceisintricatelydecorated

withblushandwhiteflowersandfurnitureto

match.Theresalargesignontheentranceto

theterracewhichreads"Mommy'scorner"and

asmallersignbelowwhichreads"Daddytoo,if

he'sinvited."Mymouthautomaticallycurves

intoasmilewhenInoticethedetail.There'sa

rectangularlongtableonthelawnbesidethe

poolwithblushandwhiteundertonestaking



over,andlightbluehintsonthetableandchair

decorations.Italllookslikesomethingfroma

fairytale,andit'smyreality.

Iheadbackinsidewherethelivingroomisfilled

withchatterandlaughter.Ziyandaannounces

thatitstimeforsomegames,andeveryone

gathersaround.

Siyasurprisinglyparticipatesineverygame,

fromthebabybottledrinkofftothediaper

changingchallengeandheseemstohavebeen

thoroughlyenjoyinghimself.He'sinhiselement

asthewomencomplimenthimonbeingsucha

handsonpartnerwhilestrokinghisbroad

shouldersandgazingintohismesmerizing

eyes.

Ziyanda-"Okay,lastgameeveryone!Wehavea

fewquestionsfromtheunbornbabies,thatthey

wantedtoasktheirparents.Youtwowillbe

givenboardstowriteyouranswersand



whoevergetsthemostanswersright,getsa

specialprize!"

Siyatakesaseatbesidemeandgetshis

markerready.

Ziyanda-"Okaymommy,firstquestion.Does

daddySiyawantlittlegirlsorbabyboys?"

SiyawritesonhisboardandIstareathim

seekingaclue,buthe'snotgivinganything

away.

Me-"BabyBoys,definitely."

Siyarevealshisboardandhe'swritten

"princesses"onit.

Afewquestionslater,it'sobviousthatSiyahas

wonthegame,Iguessheknowsmebetterthan

Ithoughthedid.

Lunchisservedandweallmakeourway

outside,ItakemyseatontheterraceandSiya

sitsalmostontopofme.MomandZiyandasit



onthetwofreeseatsontheterracewhilethe

restofthegueststaketheirseatsonthelong

rectangulartable.Istuffmyfacewithsome

canapésthenInoticemomgrabholdofthemic.

Mom-"Zinhlemychild,Iwon'tbelongbutI

wantedtosayafewwords.TheLordhas

blessedyouwiththesetwolittlelives,which

meanshe'sentrustedyouandSiyabongato

takeresponsibilityofthemandraisethemthe

bestwayyoucan.Bothofyourememberto

prayfortheselittlelives,therewillbetears,

sleeplessnightsandarguing,buttrustinHim

andinstillinthemfaithinChrist.Don'tlet

anyoneotherthanHimdictateyourparenting,

andtrustme,you'llneverbefullypreparedfor

thehurricanethatababybringsintoyourlife,

butthat'sthejoyinlife,embracingtheunknown.

Siyabonga,I'mtrustingyouwithmydaughter

andmygrandbabies,beafatherthatyouwill

beproudof.Thanks."

Whenshe'sdoneIimmediatelyattackherwith



ahug,shewipesmytearswhenshepullsaway

andasImakemywaytomyseatagain,Ihear

Siyaonthemic.

Him-"Firstly,thankyouallforcoming,we

appreciateitsomuch.Zinhle,mylove,you

knowthatourrelationshiphasn'tbeena

conventionalone,butIfeelthatourlovehas

managedtosurpasseverythingthatwe've

encountered.

I'msureyou'rewonderingwhereyourgiftsare,

welltherearen'tany.Iaskedthatourguests

don'tbuyanygifts,becauseIwantedtogiftyou

withagreatergiftandIdidn'twanttooutshine

anyone."Hechucklessoftly.

Him-"So,there'saquestionthatI'vebeen

meaningtoaskyou."Hereachesinhisback

pocketandIseeasmallblackvelvetbox

restingonhistremblinghands.Ihearthecrowd

screaminexcitementandZiyandashout

somethingfromadistance.Myvisiongets



blurredfromthetearsthatforminmyeyesand

Iholdoutmylefthandtowardshimasmyheart

leapsoutofmychestinexhilaration.
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Siyagrabsmyhandandputsthevelvetboxon

mypalmandhelpsmeopenit.Iclosemyeyes

inanticipationandfinallyopenthemtopeep

insidethedaintybox.Iseeashimmeringgold

key.IlookupatSiyaandhenarrowshiseyesin

confusionwhenheseesmyfacialexpression

changefromexcitementtodisappointment.

Oureyeslockandnoneofusblinkaswe

examineeachother'sfacialexpressions.We

eventuallysnapoutofthealternateworldwe've

bothtraveledtowhenwehearthecrowdshout

"whatisit?"



IraiseaneyebrowatSiyaandgivehimabored

look.

Me-"Yeah,Siya;whatisit?"

Siyaholdsontothemicrophoneandclearshis

throatinpreparationtospeak.

Him-"Well,Iwassayingthatthere'saquestion

thatI'vebeenmeaningtoaskthemotherofmy

kidshere.IwaswonderingZinhleKhumaloif

you'ddomethehonorofbuildingahomewith

me?ThisisakeytoournewhousethatIwas

hopingyou'dturnintoahome.Thisspaceisn't

thebestenvironmentforourlittlemunchkins,

soareyouuptomovingoncemore?"Hesays

withasmileplasteredonhisface.Mymom

clapsonceandlooksawayaftershouting

"hheh!"Ziyandaontheotherhandlookselated

alongwiththeotherguests.Inodslightlyand

Siyascoopsmeandmyfatbodyupinawarm

embraceasIgiveeveryoneablankexpression.



Nowthatthegamesandspeechesareover,

everyonecanofficiallyindulgeinthedelectable

fourcoursemeal.I'mgenuinelydisappointedin

Siyafornotpoppingthequestion,because

althoughourrelationshipisahighspeed

rollercoaster,Istillcan'timagineanyoneI'd

ratherbeonthiscrazyridewithotherthanhim.

Ireallythoughthefeltthesame,andmaybemy

visionforustyingtheknotandspendingthe

restofourlivestogetherispremature,

consideringtheunderlyingissuesthatweare

stillcurrentlydealingwith.Ashardasitisto

ignore,I'mgoingtochoosetoburythisnon-

proposalfornow,Idon'twanttopushSiya

awayanymorethanIalreadyhaveandsoI'll

pushmyfeelingsasidefornow.Ijustfeelthat

I'veallowedmyselftobepeople'sdoormatover

theyears,andwhenImetSiya,Iresurrectedmy

confidenceandinturnIrealizedthatI'dnever

willinglyallowanyonetomistreatme,physically

andemotionally.IlovethewayinwhichSiya



treatsmeandmakesmefeel,sowhenIno

longerfeelthatsenseofwarmthand

contentment,feelingsfrommypastare

triggered.IstareatSiyaasheconverseswith

theguests,makingsurethey'reokayandI

realizethatifoneofmydeepestdesiresistobe

onewithSiya,Iwillhavetolethiminonmy

internaldemonsthatIbattlefromtimetotime.

IsworetomyselfthatwhenImovedonfrom

Thabi,itwouldbeforgoodandIwouldnever

payreferencetohimeveragain,unfortunately

that'soneofthosethingsthataremucheasier

saidthandone.Whenyou'reinarelationship

withsomeonewhobecomesaviruswithinyour

soul,slowlyeatingawayatiteverychancethey

get,thathaslonglastingeffectsevenonthe

purestofsoulsI'msure.Whenyourflawsare

magnifiedandyou'reconstantlyremindedof

beingunworthy,Youbegintobelievethatthe

lifeyou'vegrownaccustomedtoistheonlylife



thatyou'redestinedfor.

Whenyou'vebeenlivingunderadarkcloudfor

eventheshortesttime,it'sdifficulttobelieve

thattherainbowthatappearsafterwardsisreal.

I'mslowlybeginningtorealizethatmyirrational

behaviorregardingSiyaandourmishapsisdue

tofear.I'mfearfulthatonedayI'llwakeup,and

he'llnolongerwantmeorhiskids,orhe'll

disappointmeandrevealhimselfasanabusive

womanizerorworse.

IsmileatSiyaasIcometotheconclusionthat

I'mgladhedidn'tproposetoday.Ineedtobea

betterversionofmyhalfbeforeweconjointo

becomeone.Ashesaid,ourrelationshipwas

neveraconventionalone.Mysmilegrowswider

whenSiyafinallynoticesmestaringandhe

blowsakissinmydirection.Heglidestowards

meandnibblesonmyear,whichhestopsdoing

whenwehearmomclearherthroatlouderthan



necessary.

Mom-"Ihopeyoutwodon'tmind,butI've

invitedsomeoneover,it'llonlybeafterthe

festivitiesthough."

SiyasmileswidelyandexcuseshimselfwhileI

givemomaninquisitivelook.

Mom-"That'sallI'mwillingtosayaboutthat,

nowleavemealone."Shesaysassheswiftly

walksaway.

Therestofthedayisfilledwithafunyetcalm

ambienceanditseemsthateveryoneis

enjoyingthemselvesevenmorethanmyself.I

stealSiyaawayfromthesehornywomenand

pullhimtotheside.

Me-"Siyabonga,sonotevenonegift?"

Hechucklessoftlyandpullsupmychin.

Him-"Ourmunchkinsaren'tanyoneelse's

responsibilitybesidesourown.Besides,I've



seenyouandyourvoodooholisticlifestyle,I

don'twantthenurserysmellinglikeajungle

becausewhatifyourfriendsandfamilyshare

thesamesentiments?Nothankyou!I'lltake

careofeverything.Isthereanythingelse?"He

saysasheraisesaneyebrow.

Me-"Imissyou."IsayasItugontohisshirtand

reachuptoplantasoftkissonhislips.He

grabsmyhandsandgentlypushesthemaway.

Him-"We'lltalkaboutthislater."

Hesaysasheturnsandwalksaway.

Ibrisklywalktothetreattableandgrabasmall

milkshakeandmakemywaytotheguests.The

partyisinfullswing,andtheadultbeverages

aretakingitstollontheguests.Siyaseemsto

behavingablast,afterdowningafewdoubles

ofwhiskeyandIseehimbaskinginthe

attentionhe'sgettingfromtheladies.Iseehim

walktooneoftheguestbathrooms,buthe's

trippingoverhisownfeet.Onhisheels,Isee



oneofmyhighschool"friends"brisklyfollow

himwhilepushingupherbreastsandfixingher

dress.Mycheeksheatupwithangerandmy

feetcan'tcarrymetothebathroomfastenough.

Iswingthedooropenjustasshe'saboutto

plantherplumplipsonmySiya,whoseemsto

beoutofit,sittingonthebathtub.Ipushthe

girlawayuntilherbackisagainstthewall.

Me-"Nottodaysweetie!Leavemyhousenow!"

IshoutinherfaceandIseehershakeinfear.

Shejogsherpetitebodyoutofthebathroom

andItendtoSiya,whosespeechisslurredand

barelyaudible.

Me-"Baby,standupandlet'sgotothebedroom

okay?"Henodswithhisheadbowedandtries

tostandbutlevelshimselfonme.Imakethe

agonizingjourneytoaguestbedroomandpush

himontothebed.Hebeginstoperspireand

shakeprofusely,whilehiseyesareclosedshut.

Iopenhiseyewithmytremblingfingersand



seehispupilsdilate.Iscreamoutformymom

andZiyandaandtheycomerunningwithin

seconds.

Me-"Yanda,callthedoctor.Thenumberison

myphone.Mom,help!"

Ziyandaleavestheroomfranticallywhilemom

runstothebathroomandreemergeswitha

coldwettowelwhichsheplacesonSiya's

forehead.IholdontoSiya'shandandtrytofan

himwithmyvacantone.MomshovesoffSiya's

shoesandripsofhisshirt.

AfewminuteslaterStevenbargesintothe

roomwithhisbagandZiyandafollowingbehind

him.Hestopsinhistracksashestaresatmom.

Me-"Steven,really?Checkingoutmymomata

timelikethis?"Ziyandasoftlychuckles.

Him-"Yourmom?Zama,what'sgoingon?"

Ziyanda-"Wait,howdoyouknowourmom?"



Mom-"No!HowdoyoutwoknowSteven?"

Momshoutsasshethrowsherhandsintheair.

Me-"Guys,Siya?Hello?"Ishoutfrantically.

Steven-"Zamawe'lltalkaboutthislater!"He

saysasherunstowardsthebedtotendtoSiya.

Me-"Mom,don'ttellme.."

Mom-"You'reright,Iwon'ttellyouanything."

Shesaysasshemarchesoutoftheroomand

bangsthedoorclosedbehindher.
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ThelivingroomisfilledwithsilenceasSteven

tendstoSiyaandthestaffclearthemessfrom

theparty.TheguestshavefinallydepartedandI

wishthatthestaffwouldleaveaswell,butthe

messisunbearableandwithmyswollenfeet,

I'mnotupforstandingorwalkingaround.We're



alleyeingeachother,andthetensioninthe

roomcouldbecutwithaknife.Icandistinguish

fromthecouchthatI'msittingon,thatZiyanda

isholdinginalaugh,momontheotherhandis

visiblyuncomfortableashereyeswander

acrosstheroomandherfingersfiddlewith

eachother.

Ziyanda-"Isanyonegoingtoaddressthepink

elephantintheroom?"Momshootshereyesat

Ziyanda,butZiyandadoesn'tseemfazed.

Me-"Maybeweshouldwaituntilweknow

what'sgoingonwithSiya."

IsayasIstareatZiyanda.

Ziyanda-"Fine,butassoonasweknowhe's

fine,we'rehavingthisconversation.Norunning

awayma!"

Momrollshereyesandheadsforthekitchen

whileIwaitimpatientlyintheloungeand



Ziyandashakesherheadindefeat.

AfewminuteslaterStevenemergesintheliving

room,andIcan'tdecipheranythingfromhis

facialexpressionsoIjumpoffthecouchand

chargetowardshim.

Steven-"He'sfine,itseemsasifhewas

druggedwithatypicaldaterapedrug.Hejust

needstoremainhydrated,andhe'llbegoodas

new."

Me-"AreyousureSteven?Helookedpretty

bad."

Steven-"Trustme,youknowIknowmystuff,

andIhaven'tdisappointedyoubefore."

Irollmyeyesathim.

Me-"Areyousureyouwanttoopenthatcanof

worms?"IaskasIcrossmyarmsonmychest.

Hesoftlychucklesthengivesmeareassuring

look.



Him-"He'llbefine.Iprobablyshouldn'taskyou

whathappened,becausethere'salwaysdrama

withthetwoofyou,butI'vegivenhim

somethingtoflushthetoxinsout."

Me-"IthinkIknowwhodidthis,andshe'sas

goodasdeadtome."

Him-"Good.Where'sZama?"

Ziyanda-"Really?Steven,IfeelyouoweZinhle

andIsomesortofexplanation.Afterallthis

timewe'vespenttogetherunderthisroof,and

you'veneverletitslipthatyou'reourmother's

mysterymother?"Ziyandaclapsonce.

Steven-"Well,IhadnocluethatZamaisyour

mother.I'mwaitingforanexplanationfromher

aswell,sojointheclub."

Momwalksintothelivingroomwithabored

lookonherface.

Mom-"Steven,canIhaveamomentalonewith

mydaughtersplease?"



Steven-"IthinkyouandIshouldprobablytalk

aswell,don'tyouthink?"

Ziyanda-"Isthisourfirstfightasafamily?"

Ziyandasayswithawidegrinonherface.

Me-"Stevenandyourlies!Mymominvitedyou

overtodaysoyoumusthaveknownthatI'mher

daughter."

Mom-"That'senough!"Theroomfallsintoa

deafeningsilence.

Mom-"Stevenisn'tthemanIaskedtocome

overtoday.Steven,pleaseleave."

Shenarrowshereyesathimandgestureshim

tothedoor.ZiyandaandIareshellshocked,

Yanda'sfacialexpressionmakesmelaugh

softly,butIstopwhenmomgivesmeadeath

stare.Thedoorfinallyslamsshutandmom

turnsherattentiontothebothofus.

Mom-"Zinhle,gotakecareofyourman!And

you,Ziyandagopackorsomething!"Shesays



assheturnsonherheelsandmarchestothe

frontdoor.ZiyandaandIlookateachotherwith

confusionwrittenalloverourfaces.Ishrugmy

shouldersandwalktowardstheroomthatSiya

isin.IbidhergoodnightandgearZiyandasigh

heavilyandwalktowardsthebar.

IcuddleupnexttoSiyaonceI'vestrippedoff

mydressandamleftinmyunderwear.He's

soundasleepasIstareathisfaceandwrapmy

legaroundhis.

Me-"Iloveyou."

Iwhispertohimandhislusciouslipscurveinto

asmileandhepullsmecloser.

Him-"Marryme."Hesaysanditbarelycomes

outasawhisper.

Me-"What?"Silencefillstheroom,andthat's

shortlyfollowedbySiya'ssoftsnoring.Ihuff

andshrugmyshouldersthenclosemyeyes,



anticipatingforsleeptotakeover.

Thefollowingmorning,I'mwokenupbysoft

classicalmusicplayinginthebackground.I

narrowmyeyesasIstretchmyevenlarger

bodyandIspotSiyalyingonhisbacknextto

mewithhiseyesclosedandheadandfingers

movingalongtothegentleinstrumentals.

Me-"Siyabonga"

Him-"Ssshhhthisissupposedtohelprelaxthe

munchkinsandhelpthemdistinguishdifferent

sounds."Hesayswhilekeepinghiseyesclosed.

Me-"Okay.Howareyoufeelingnow?Doyou

needanything?Water?Haveyoueaten?"

Siya-"WhichquestionshouldIanswerfirst?"

Ipinchhisarmandhesquirmsalittle.

Him-"Zinhle,Iwokeuphoursago.IfIdidn't

knowbetter,I'dthinkthatyouwerethepatient

here."



Me-"I'msorry,IguessIwasjustdrainedfrom

thepartyyesterday.Iwasreallyworriedabout

youthoughlove."

Iinchclosertohimandheturnstohissideto

faceme.

Him-"I'mfine,let'snottalkaboutitokay?It'sa

hugeknocktomyegoknowingthatIletwoman

drugmeinmyownhouse.Sohowareyouand

thebabiesfeeling?"

Heasksashestrokesmybelly.

Me-"IthinkI'mscrappingthewholenatural

deliverything.Assoonasit'ssafe,Stevencan

cutmeopen.I'mtired!"

Hechucklessoftlyandpecksmynavelwithhis

succulentlips.

Him-"Youmademesweatnottoagreetothat

remember?YoumademeswearontheBible

thatnomatterhowuncomfortableyouget,I'd

ensurethatyoustucktotheoriginalplanofa



naturalbirth.So,you'lljusthavetosuckitup

hey."

Me-"Whataboutawaterbirthhereinthe

house?"

Him-"Thatdoesn'tevensoundright."Hesays

ashescruncheshisnose.

Ilaughathisreactionandclimbontopofhim.

Me-"Let'satleastconsiderit.Wecouldhavea

bunchofdiffusersaroundtheroom,andit

wouldbeamoreintimatewayofbringingthe

munchkinsintotheworld."

Him-"Ijustdon'tthinkitwouldbethesafest

option,whatifsomethinggoeswrong?Ijust

don'twanttotakethatkindofrisk."

Me-"Butthere'snoharminresearchingmore

aboutitright?"

Him-"We'llsee."Igivehimalongsmoochand

stopwhenIfeelhismonsterslowlygrow

beneathme.



Me-"Youknowthatverysoonthispeaceand

quietwillbeaverydistantdream?"Heholds

ontomywaistandgazesintomyeyes.

Him-"Iwouldn'twantitanyotherway."

Me-"Yes,butwithschoolitcouldbealittle

difficult.SoIwaswonderingifwecouldgeta

parttimenannyforthem?Idon'twantthem

beingraisedbyanyoneotherthanus,butit

wouldhelp."

Him-"Iunderstandbabe.Iknowthatevery

decisionyoumakewillbethebestpossible

onesforthemunchkins."Ismileathimand

plantsoftkissesonhisjawlineandlickhis

earlobe.

Me-"Thankyouforthebabyshoweryesterday.

You'rethebestbabydaddyever."Igrazemy

teethonhisearlobeandhisgriparoundmy

waistlowersdowntomybutt.

Me-"Doyourememberwhatyousaidlastnight

whenIgotintobedwithyou?"



Him-"Iwanttobeinsideyou?"

Me-"No!Eeeuuw!"

Him-"Wellthat'stheonlystatementthatreally

mattersright?"Hesaysthroughhissoftlaugh.

Heunclaspsmybraanditfallsonthebed

besideus,revealingmytwowatermelons.I

jumpoffSiyawhenIhearaloudknockonthe

doorandIhearZiyandacallingmynameonthe

othersideofthedoor.

Siya-"Savedbytheknockhey?"

Irollmyeyesandheadtothebathroomtotake

aquickshower.

OnceI'mdonewithmyshower,Icovermyself

withafluffygownandwalkoutinsearchof

Ziyanda.I'mstartledwhenIspotmomand

Ziyandasippingonteainthelivingroom.Itug

onmygownandtightenthebeltthenwalkinto

thelivingroomtogreetthebothofthem.



Ziyanda-"Tea?I'malreadyhavingsomein

preparationfortherealteaI'mabouttohear."

Shesayswithamischievouslookplasteredon

herfaceasIshakemyheadather.

Mom-"Ziyandashutup!Zinhle,Icamehere

todaybecauseIthoughtitwastimeIopenedup

tothebothofyou.You'renolongerlittlegirls,

Zinhleisshackingupandexpectingkidswitha

divorcéeandZiyandahaschosentogoAWOL

fromherlucrativejobaboard,soI'msurewhat

I'mabouttotellyoushouldn'tsurpriseyoutoo

much."

IshiftonmyseatandZiyandaplacesher

teacuponthetablebesideherasweboth

narrowoureyesinanticipationforwhatwe're

abouttohear.

[04/18,16:50]Wdz:[79]

**ZINHLE**



Silencefillstheroomonceagain,thenoise

fromoutsideisexaggeratedbythetranquilityin

thelivingroom.Istretchmylegsonthespace

besidemeonthecouchandshiftmybodyto

getcomfortable.Ziyandaisrelentlessinher

questtofindoutwhatmomplansontellingus,

asshetapsherlongnailsonthetablenextto

her.

Momsighsoutheavilyasshelooksattheboth

ofusasifshe'sstillpiecingtogetherwhatever

sheplansintellingus.

Me-"Mom,Iguessyoudon'thavetotellus

todayifitmakesyousouncomfortable.We

can.."

Ziyanda-"No,I'mleavingtonight.There'sno

timelikethepresent,I'mallearsMrsKhumalo."

Shesaysasshesitsbackonhercouchand

crossesherarmsonherchest.

Mom-"Whatisthis?Goodcop,badcop?Can

thetwoofyoujustshutupandgivemelonger



thanasecondtospeak?"

ZiyandaandInarrowoureyesatherin

confusion.

Mom-"So,asyoutwoprobablyknow,I'mwell

acquaintedwithSteven,whomyouknowpretty

well.IguessIshouldgiveyoubothsome

backgroundinformationregardingSteveandI?"

InodwhileZiyandarollshereyes.

Ziyanda-"Obviously."

Ithrowacushionatherandsheswervesit

awaywithherhandwhilelaughingloudly,much

totheannoyanceofmom,whostandsupand

walksaway.

Ziyanda-"Okay,okay.We'resorry.Fromnowon,

we'lllistenwithoutinterrupting."

Shepleadswithmomonceshe'sonherfeet

andholdingontomom'shand.



Afterwhatfeelslikeforever,we'refinallyall

settledinthelivingroom,waitingformomto

continue,

Mom-"Okay,wellafteryourfatherandIsplit,it

wasanextremelyemotionaltimeforme,asyou

mayremember.Itwasn'tjustmyemotional

statethatwascauseforconcern,butmy

physicalstatestartedtodeteriorate.Iwas

losingweight,myhair,Ihadmigrainesand

that'sjustafewofthethingsIwas

experiencing.Thenextnaturalthingwastosee

adoctor,andasluckwouldhaveit,Iwentto

seeSteven.Ididn'twanttogotoourfamilyGP

becauseIwantedafreshperspectivewithout

judgement.AssoonasItookoffmyclothes

andheexaminedme,Iwailedintohisarms.I

couldn'thelpit,Ijustletgoofallmyhurtinthat

consultationroom,andhepulledmeintohis

warmarmsandcomfortedme.Hesetmefree

thatday."

Shesayswithanostalgiclookwrittenonher



faceasshestaresattheceiling.

Mom-"Wecouldn'tcontinuewiththe

consultation,Iwastoohysterical,insteadhe

prescribedsomemedstohelpmesleepand

thatwasthat.UntilonedayIbumpedintohim

atagrocerystore,hehelpedmewithmyplastic

bagsandbeggedtotakemetolunch

afterwardsandIobliged.Thosefewhourswith

himwereliberating,wetalkedaboutthemost

trivialofthings,butIthoroughlyenjoyedmyself.

Hewantedtoshowmeaplacethathehad

recentlypurchased,andmyheadwasinthe

cloudssoItaggedalong.Needlesstosay,one

thingledtoanotherandI'msureIdon'tneedto

gointodetailaboutwhathappenedtherestof

theevening.IleftassoonasIcametomy

senses,consumedbyguilt.Thethingis,my

divorcewithyourfatherwasn'texactlyfinalized

atthatpoint,andalthoughwewerealready

legallyseparated,I'dneveractedinsuch

debauchery.Ichangeddoctorsafterthat,and



ignoredthemanyattemptsthatStevemadeto

getholdofmeeventhoughIhadn'tgivenhim

mynumber.Itwasn'tuntilafewmonthsago

thatIbumpedintohimyetagain.Ironically

enough,itwasatagrocerystoreyetagain,I

couldn'treachforsomething,andtherehe

was.."

Shesayswithasmileonherfaceandasshe

looksawayshyly.

Mom-"Whenhishandstrokedmine,Ifeltan

electriccurrentpulsatethroughmyentirebody

andIknewitwashim.Therehewas,looking

betterthaneverandsurprisedtoseeme.That

day,heforcedmetogivehimmynumber,and

fromthatdayonwasthebeginningofour

childishaffair,buttherewasaproblem.Atthat

point,Iwasn'tnecessarilysingle?Therehad

beensomeoneinmylifeformonths,so

basicallyItwo-timedhim."

Me-"Mom,nooneusesthatphraseanymore."I



saythroughmylaughter.

Ziyanda-"Aahshame,barewithher,she'sbeen

outofthegamefortoolong."Shejoinsinmy

laughingfest.

Mom-"Okay,wellwhateveryoucallit;bottom

lineisthatIcheatedonthatpoorman.Iwas

guiltwrenchedeverytimeI'dleaveSteven's

houseinthemorning,orwalkoutofahotel

room,it'sjustalwaysbeendifficultformeto

resisthischarms.WithSteveninmylife,my

relationshipseemedsodullandlifeless,I

becamealovesickteenagerandIwasn'tproud

ofit."

Me-"Haveyoubrokenthingsoffwiththe

boyfriend?"

Momshakesherheadwithitbowedin

embarrassment.

Mom-"It'shardtojustleavethatrelationship,

he'samanfromchurchwhotoldthepastorof

hisintentionstomarryme.I'malreadya



divorcedwoman,thatalreadybringsmeshame.

IfIjustupandleavethisman,canyouimagine

thestaresandwhispers?I'llbeshunnedyet

again."Shesayswithconcernwrittenonher

faceasshesighsoutheavily.

Ziyanda-"Mom,imaginehowmuchworseitwill

beifthechurchpeopleseeyouatarestaurant

oratahotelwithSteven?"

Mom-"Iknow,I'llbethedivorcedwhorewho

can'tbetrustedaroundmen.That'swhyI've

takenabreakfromSteven."

Me-"Howdoeshefeelaboutthat?"

Mom-"Idon'tthinkhefullycomprehendsthe

conceptofone,becausehecallsevenmore

andbringsmelunchatwork,ifheknewwhereI

lived,he'dprobablycampoutsideeverynight.

However,Ican'truintheverysamereputation

thatI'veworkedsohardatrebuilding."

Me-"Mom,IthinkIspeakforthebothofus

whenIsaywe'renotwillingtostandbyand



watchyousacrificeyourhappinessfora

secondlonger,yoodeservemore."

Ziyanda-"Exactly,changechurchesifyouhave

to,butmayouhavetoputyourselffirstfor

once."

Me-"Ijustwanttoknowwhoitwasatyour

housethenightwecameby."

Mom'scheeksflushwithembarrassment.

Mom-"Themanfromchurch.Wedon't

participateinpenetration,buthetakescareof

meinotherways."

Shesaysasshecoversherfacewithherhands.

Ziyanda-"Maaaa!"

Mom-"I'msorry!Thatjustspewedout."

Me-"Ma,areyouinlovewithanyofthese

men?"

Mom-"Yes,oneofthem.IthinkIcanfinally

admittomyselfthatI'minlovewithSteven,but



I'mscaredtopursuethatrelationship,Ifeellike

disappointmentisrightaroundthecorner

regardinghim.I'mjustnotsureiftherewould

bethestabilitythatIcrave,inthatrelationship.I

wanttohavealifepartnerthatI'llgroweven

olderwith,traveltheworld,andrevelinour

grandbabies."

Ziyanda-"Andyoudeservethatmommy."She

saysasshewalkstowardsmomandplonks

herselfnexttoher.

Mom-"Ineedsometimetofigureafewthings

out,MrNgcobofromchurchreallyhasn'tdone

anythingwrong,IjustthinkIplungedmyself

intoarelationshipwithhimbecauseIwas

lonely,andhewasromanticinhisapproach,I

alsoknewthathecouldbetrusted.Onpaper,

hewaseverythingIthoughtI'vewanted;he's

Godfearing,kindheartedandthoughtful,soI

reallyhavetoweighouteverythingbefore

makingthislifealteringdecision."



Me-"So,ma.Thepersonweweresupposedto

meetlastnight?"

Shejumpsupoffthecouchandgrabsher

phone.

Her-"Ialmostforgot,he'shereactually.He'sin

thecar,givemeasecond."Shecallsthe

mysteryguyonherphoneandwalksoutthe

door.ZiyandaandIstareateachotherin

confusion.

Ziyanda-"Don'ttellmeourmotherisinvolved

withthreemen!Thiswomanhasamoreactive

sociallifethanmineandyourscombined!"

Irollmyeyesandreclineonthecouch,tryingto

getcomfortable.

Ziyanda-"Ican'tbetrustedwithwhatI'mgoing

tosaywhenImeetthisman,IthinkI'mstill

tipsyfromlastnight."Shesaysinaraspyvoice.

Me-"Youthink?"



Ourconversationisinterruptedbymom

openingthedoor.ZiyandaandIstandup

instantaneouslyandwalktowardsher,whilethe

mysterymanlingersbehindherwalkingslowly.

Momeventuallyshiftstothesiderevealinga

manwithanoverlyfamiliarface.

Ziyanda-"Bhekumuzi."Shesaysinwhatcomes

outasawhisperastearsfreefalldownherface.

Mom-"Iknow,isn'titcrazy?Iknowyou're

leavingsoon,andsinceyouandhimwere

inseparablewhenyouwereakid,wellyouspent

moretimewithhimthanyourownfather,soI

thoughtI'dgiveyouonelastsurprise."Shesays

lookingobliviouswiththewidestsmilespread

acrossherface.
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**ZINHLE**

IfeellikeI'minthetwilightzonewhenIassess



theroomandeveryone'semotions.Pastedon

Ziyanda'sfaceisthelookoffearand

astonishment,herfeetlookcementedonthe

floor,asshemakesnoattemptofadvancing

towardsmomandherunwantedguest.Mom

ontheotherhandisoblivioustothedilemma

thatshe'ssubmergedusallinto.Ican'teven

baretobreathethesameairasthismonster

infrontofme,inturnIcan'tbringmyselftolook

athim,althoughIknowthatIhavetodiffuse

thesituation,I'mhavingadifficulttimewith

convincingmyselftostaycalminthemidstof

thisstormthat'sbeenslowlybrewingforyears.

Bhekumuzi-"Mygirls,you'vebothgrownupso

much!Ziyanda,you'vegrowntobeasradiantas

yourmotherhere,andIseecongratulationsare

inorderforyouZinhle."Hesayswithasmile

beamingfromeartoear.I'mgenuinely

concernedforthisman'smentalstability,for

thinkingthathecouldjustabruptlyeaseintomy

house,beingthedemonthatheis.Ziyanda



seemstohaveplantedrootsintothefloor,as

herfeetremainboltedtotheceramictiles.I

edgeclosertomomandhercompanionuntil

I'mmerelyinchesawayfromBhekumuzi.Ilook

upathisharshfeaturesandsniffalonghis

chest.

Me-"Ismellshit.Pleaseleave."

Mom-"ZinhleKhumalo!"

BeforeIcanhelpmyselfandlistentomyvoice

ofreason,myhandlandshardagainsthisleft

cheek,followedbyanotherslapagain.Before

mythirdmeetingwithhischeek,momgrabs

holdofmyarmandgentlypushesmetothe

side.

Mom-"Zinhle!Whatthehell?Wenzani?(What

areyoudoing)"

SheshoutsasshetendstoBhekumuzi'scheek,

whilehehasagrinplasteredonhisface.

Bhekumuzi-"It'sokayZamo."Hesayswhile



strokingmom'sshoulders;atthatpointintime,

mysoulleavesmybody.Igrabthelargeglass

vaseonthetablebesidemeandtakeafew

shortstepstowardsBhekumuziandstrikehis

headwiththeheavyornament.Blooddripsfrom

thetempleofhishead,travelingSouth,swiftly

followedbyhisbodydescendingonthetiled

floor.MomdropstoherkneesasItakeafew

stepsbackinshock,myentirebodytrembling.

I'mstartledtohearZiyandastepcloserto

Bhekumuzi'slifelessbodysprawledonthefloor.

Ziyanda-"Ishedead?"Sheaskswithahoarse

voice.

Momscramblesforherphoneand

unexpectedly,Ziyandadriftsintoanother

persona,kicking,punchingandscratching

Bhekumuziwithallhermight.

Ziyanda-"Die!Die!Diiiieeee!!"Shescreams

franticallyuntilshepants,outofbreath.Siya

emergesoutofnowhereandcarriesZiyanda



awayandgentlyplacesheronthecouchasshe

cradlesupnexttohiminfetuspositionwhile

gentlysobbing.

SiyarunstowardsmeasIslideontothefloor,

becausemylegscannolongercarryme.Isit

onthehardfloorwithmylegsstretchedout

infrontofme,asIattempttoregulatemy

breathing.Siyakneelsinfrontofme,andIcan't

decipherthewordscomingoutofhismouthas

Istareatthedistanceahead.IfeelSiya'shand

leavemyarmsashewalksawaytowardsmy

momandBhekumuzi.Iblinkawaythetears,

andhearSiyaonthephonewithsomeone

makingarrangements.Withinminutes,the

houseisfloodedwithpeoplecleaningtheblood

fromthefloorandtransportingthebodyout

throughthefrontdoor.Ilookatthestretcher

andtomysurprise,Bhekumuziisn'tinabody

bag,insteadhe'sconnectedtoamachineand

hasanoxygenmaskcoveringhisface.



Ifinallymusterupthestrengthtostandup,and

atthatmomentI'mbombardedbymymom

withafuriousexpressionsmearedonherface.

Mom-"Zinhle,whatthehellisgoingon?

Uyahlanya?(Areyoucrazy?)Doyourealizethat

younearlymurderedyouruncle?"

Ihaveablanklookonmyface,asIstareata

spacebehindher.Momroughlypatsmy

shoulderandclapsherhandsinmyface.

Mom-"Idon'tevenknowyouanymore!Whoare

youtwo?"

Sheshoutswhilepointingatanemotionless

ZiyandaandI.

Me-"Ma,I'mgoingtobed.JustknowthatifI

weregivenanopportunity,I'ddoitagain,I'djust

chooseaheaviervase."Ipushpastherand

makemywaytomybedroomonthefirstfloor,

withmomshoutingandscreamingbehindme



andhotonmyheels.Icometoahaltandcome

totherealizationthatthehouseisnowempty

andlooksasgoodasnew.Theglassshardson

thefloorhavebeenclearedawayandtheblood

spurtshavevanished,Siyarunsdownthestairs

inapairofdarkjeansandasweaterswinging

hiskeysbetweenhisfingers.Inoticetheveins

bulgingfromhisforeheadandthatsuggests

thathe'sfuriousandhasabibleofquestionshe

wantstoask.

Mom-"Zinhle,youwillnotwalkawayfromme

whenIspeaktoyou.Youmaybethewomanof

thishouse,butyouarestillmydaughter!"She

shoutsasshespinsmearoundtofaceher.

Me-"Ma,doyounotseethatIdon'twanttotalk

toyourightnow?Whycan'tyoujustrespect

that?Gotoyourhouse,we'lltalktomorrow,and

nexttime,canIhaveanameandsurnameof

whicheverevilguestsyouwishtobringtomy

house?"BeforeIknowit,mom'shandlands

hardagainstmycheek.



Siya-"Whoahwhoah!"Hesaysashestands

betweenus.

Him-"Zinhle,addressyourmotherwithrespect

whenyou'reinmypresence.Ma,maybeyou

shouldgo,emotionsarehighrightnow,Idoubt

we'dbeabletocometoanyresolverightnow."

Ziyanda-"No,let'sdothisnow."Shesaysasshe

sitsuponthecouchandstaresatthefloor.I

rushtohersideandholdherhandwhilegently

strokingherback.

Me-"Ziyanda,wedon'thavetodothisnow.Go

rest."

Her-"No!"Sheshoutsasshebreathsheavily.

MomandSiyaslowlymaketheirwaytowards

usandmomcrossesherquiveringhands

acrossherchest,whileSiyalooksperplexed

standingclosetoher.

Ziyanda-"Ithinkyoutwoshouldsitdownfor

this."Shesaysinahoarsevoice.Momsitson



thenearestcouchwhileSiyaleansagainstthe

wall.

Ziyanda-"ThisisthelasttimeI'llberepeating

this,solistencarefully."

Shesaysassheinhalesadeepbreathofair.

Ziyanda-"Thatmanruinedmychildhoodand

tookapieceofmethatI'llneverbeableto

replacenorrepair.Atthetenderageoffourteen,

IlostmypuritytoBhekumuziinZinhle's

bedroomwhileyourhusbandlayunconscious

duetosevereintoxication.Iwasmerelyfour

feetawayfromZinhle,andshesleptpeacefully

oblivioustoreality.Bhekumuzi'splanwasto

victimizeZinhlewhilesheslept,butIcouldn'tlet

mybabysisterexperiencebeingmolestedat

suchayoungagesoIofferedmyselfinstead.

Hemolestedmeeverytimehecameovertothe

houseafterthatincident.WheneverI'dcome

homewithbruisesonmylegsI'dlieabout

fallingatnetballpractice,butthatwasfromhis



jealousrantsbecauseofsomeyoungboy

havingacrushonme.Whenyou'dsendhimto

fetchmefromschool,he'dparkinanalleyora

bushsomewherethenhe'dteachmehowto

pleasurehimwithmymouth.Allofthose

braai'sthatwehadatthehouseandhewas

there,he'dfollowmeintothebathroomand

bendmeoverthebathtub.He'dbelivid

wheneverIwasonmyperiod,butitgottoa

pointwherethatnolongerwasafactor,he'd

forcehimselfinsidemewithtricklesofblood

onhim.ItoldZinhleaboutoneabortion,butin

actuality,thereweretwo.Irememberonce,he

fuckedmeuntilIliterallycouldn'twalkjusta

fewmetersfromyourroommom.Youand

uKhumalohadanhourlongscreamingmatch,

Zinhlewasoutsiderunningaround,andIwasin

myroomwithhim.Icrawledtomom'sroom

andsatoutsidetryingtofindthestrengthto

knockandopenthedoor,buttherehewaswith

hisguninhishand,pointingitatthedoorthen



atme.Hecarriedmeandthrewmeonmybed

thenabruptlyleft."Shesniffsawayher

streamingtearsandsqueezesmyhand.

Ziyanda-"Irememberbeingtwentyoneweeks

pregnant,andbeingindenialofcarryingmy

cousin/daughterinmybelly.BythetimeIhad

musteredupthecouragetogotoanabortion

clinic,Iwasaweekoverduethelegalduration.I

missedadayofschooltomeetwithablack

marketabortiondrugdealer.Igothome,

ingestedthepills,shovedtherestupmynuna

andafewhourslaterinthebathroomIwas

crouchedonthefloorpushingoutadeadbaby.

Thatimagestillhauntsmetothisday.Ithrew

herintoashoeboxandblackplasticbagand

watchedthegarbageservicethrowherinthe

grinderthefollowingdayinthetruck.That's

whythatmandoesn'tdeservetobreathetheair

thatwedo.He'stheworstkindofevil,thedevil

incarnate.Heturnedmeintoamonsteranda

murdererandnomatterhowhardItrytorun



away,that'swhatIwillalwaysbeandwhoIam.

Iresentedallofyouformymisfortune,

especiallysincethemajorityofmyabusewas

rightunderyournoses.Iwassobrainwashed

thattellinganyonewasn'tanoption.Hemolded

meintohispuppetandpulledthestringsashe

wished."Sheraisesherheadandlooksatallof

us.

Her-"I'msorry,Ican'tdothis.I'mleavingnow."

Shesaysasshejogsouttheroomandbangs

herbedroomdoorclosedbehindher.Siyarubs

hisheadharshlywithhishandsandmomholds

ontoherchestastearsstreamdownherface,

sheletsoutaloudwailassheslidesontothe

floorandsobshysterically.
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**ZAMOKUHLE**

Ifluttermyheavyeyelidsopenslowlyand

analyzemyforeignsurroundings.Icatchsight



ofacryingZinhle,hercheeksareflushedand

herloudhiccupsstartlemesomuchsothatI

shiftonthebed.Ihearfootstepsrushtowards

me,andIfindaconcernedSiyabongatowering

overme.

Me-"Ziyanda?"Imanagetoask.Siyabonga

frownsatmeandsighsheavily.

Him-"Ma,areyouokay?"

Zinhlerollsoveronthebedtoinchtowardsme

andIseeherstruggle,butIdon'thavethe

strengthtohelpher.

Me-"Where'sZiyanda?"IaskasIattempttosit

up,butmybodyfailsmeandtheroomspinsas

Iexperienceadizzyspell.

Siya-"She'sfine,she'saskedforsometimeto

herself.Shewouldn'tletusin,butStevendid

managetoconvincehertolethimin.He's

sedatedherandalsojustinjectedyouwith

somethingaswell."



Ifeelmyvisionblurandmysurroundings

appearhazyasIrestmyheadagainstthe

cushionedheadboard.

Me-"Need.To.Talk.To.My.Daughter."Ipant

outloudastearsflowdownmyface.Zinhle

crawlsclosertomeandwipesmytearswith

herwarmhand.

Her-"Ssshh,we'lltalklater."

Me-"No!Needtoseeher,please."Zinhlerolls

closertotomeandgentlystrokesmyleg.

Her-"Ma,pleaserest.Emotionsaretoohigh

rightnow."

Me-"Youknew?Thiswholetime?"Sheturnsher

headawayandIseehercheeksgetsoaked

fromhertearsassheslightlynods.

Me-"Why?"Ipant.

Her-"Mom,Ican'trightnow.Please."

Shesaysassheblowsmeakissandshiftsoff

thebed,waddlingtothedoor,swiftlyfollowed



bySiyabonga,whoturnswhenhereachesthe

doorandwalkstomybedagain.

Him-"Ma,don'tworry.I'llhavethishandled,rest

fornow."Hesaysashewinksatmeandrushes

out.Iattempttoshiftmybodyoffthebed,butI

canbarelyfeelmylimbs,Ilandonthefloorand

crawltothedoor.

Me-"Ziyanda!"Whichcomesoutasawhisper.I

sitonthefloor,hopelessandlostuntilI

eventuallycrawlbackintobedandstareatthe

ceilingastearstraildownmyfaceandsoakthe

pillow.

Stevenmusthavegivenmesomethingstrong,

becauseIwakeuptoadarkroom,andmy

eyelidsarestillheavy,almostasheavyasmy

achingheart.IletoutaloudsighasIattemptto

movemybody,butfaildismallywhenIcan

barelyfeelit.Ifeelsohelpless,thatallImanage

todoisallowmytearstorundownthesidesof



myfaceandfloodmyears.Iwanttomusterup

thestrengthtostandupandwalkoutofthis

room,becausemyultimateconcernisZiyanda,

butI'malsofearfulofseeingher.Iknowthat

there'snothingIcouldeverdoorsaytoreverse

theyearsofabusemybabyenduredrightunder

mynose.Ifeelasiftherughasbeensnatched

fromrightbeneathme,Ihadnoteventhe

slightestideathatanyofthiscouldhavebeen

happening.Ihavealwaysthoughtofmyselfas

theonethatsacrificedyearsofmylifeto

witnessmyfamilytogether,mykidsgrowingup

inasomewhatstableenvironment,littledidI

knowthatmysacrificewasmerelyadropinthe

ocean.

Thisleavesmewiththeworstpossible

questionsthatIhavetoaskmyselfasamother.

HowcouldIbesooblivious?HowcouldInot

knowforsomanyyears?Ithoughtthatmyonly

failurepertainingtomychildrenwasbeing



unabletoprovidethemwithacalmandloving

home,that'swhyassoonasIleft,Iensured

thatIcaredforthemandclosedthegapthey

mayfeelregardingafatherfigure.Allofthose

yearsthatIrelentlesslyprayed,fastedformy

children'swellbeing,wasitallfornothing?Was

Godjustlookingdownandlaughingatme,

becausemydaughter'schildhoodhadalready

beentarnishedinthemostdespicableway

possible.Ifailed.

Inmyfeelingsohurt,Ialsohavethoughtsthat

lingeratthebackofmyhead;IguessIfeelthat

myhurtandpainisn'twarranted,howIfeel

shouldn'tmatter.Ican'tbegintofathomor

dissectthefeelings,thoughtsandemotions

thatmybabyexperienced.Iwanttohate

Bhekumuzi,butIhatemyselfmore.Allofthose

instanceswhereIinvitedthatanimaloverfor

lunch,dinner,braai's,swimminggala's,athletics

tryouts,netballpractices,bakesales;Iwas

givingtheperpetratorfreereignovermy



daughter.Hewasalwayssuchanexemplary

fatherfigure,andthegirlslovedhim.Myex

husbandwasn'tpresent,yetBhekumuziwas.

Heassistedwithhomework,taughtthegirlsto

rideabicycle,taughtthemhowtofish,he

showeredthemwithgiftssomuchthatIhadto

reprimandhimforspoilingthemtoomuch.

ZinhlewouldalwaysaskmewhyIdidn'tmarry

Bhekumuziinsteadoftheirdad,andIadmit,

thatquestionwouldspringupinmymindfrom

timetotime;hewasalmostperfect.

OhGod,howcouldIhavebeensonaive?WasI

socloudedintheabusethatIenduredfromthe

handsofKhumalo,thatIneglectedmychildren?

Ireadthembedtimestories,I'daskthemabout

theirdayeveryevening,Ineverleftthemalone

withoutsupervision,evenwithBhekumuzi

around.Yes,he'dfetchthemfromschoolfrom

timetotime,buthowdoyouanticipatethat

yourdaughterisbeingmolestedduringafifteen



minutedrivebackhome?Idideverythinginmy

powertoprovideacomfortableandstable

homeforthem.IplannedEasteregghuntsfor

theminthegarden,Igavethemeachquality

oneontimewithme,I'dtryopenuptothemso

they'dbecomfortableenoughtoopenuptome.

IensuredthatIinstilledinthemknowledgeof

theirworth,butinhindsight,thiswasall

hypocriticalofme.HowcouldItellmychildren

thattheydeservetobetreatedlikequeens,

whenunderthesameroofIwassomeone's

punchingbag.I'mtoblameinallofthis.I

startedacycleofabuse,that'sbeenassumed

bymymostpreciousgifts;mydaughters.Zinhle

wasinanabusiverelationship,andshelived

undermyroofaswell.Iencouragedher

relationship,becauseatfacevalueThabiwas

perfect,inturnmydaughterenduredabuse

fromthesamemanthatIapprovedofand

nudgedhertowards.Mybabieswitnessedme

suffer,sotheyassumedthattheirpainand



sufferingwasnormal.Mydaughtershave

alwaysbeenmylife,andbyhurtingthemIdon't

haveone;Bhekumuzistolemylifeawayfrom

me.

Ifeelmyheartpalpitatefromtheemotionsthat

floodmysoul.AfterKhumalo'sdeath,

Bhekumuziistheonlyfamilymemberthat

ensuredthatwewereokay.Hesentmeasum

ofmoneytoopenatrustfundforthegirls,and

heevenmadeamoveonme.Ialwaysknew

thatwehadunderlyingfeelingsforeachother,

sowhenhekissedmeoneeveningatmyhouse,

Iwasalmostexpectingit.Iwastooguiltridden

toadvanceonthekissthoughsoIaskedhimto

leavethateveningandIcutoffcommunication

withhim,untilrecently.Hebeggedtoseethe

girls,IwasreluctantatfirstbecauseInolonger

wantedanythingtotiemetoKhumalo,butthen

Irememberedthephenomenalrelationshiphe

hadwiththegirls,somyreluctanceturnedinto



excitement.Thisiswhathasledmetothe

worstpossibleactinmyentirelife.Yetagain,

I'mresponsibleforluringinthatanimalnearmy

Ziyanda.

Ican'tbelievethatIwasrantingaboutastupid

lovetriangle,whenmybabywasharboringsuch

emotionstowardsherlife.IfIcould,I'dtakethe

burdenfromherandbetheonetoexperience

alltherapeandabuse.I'dtakeitallinlessthan

aheartbeat,butIcan't.I'manaccomplice,I

allowedallofthistohappen.Iclearmythroat,

becausealthoughIhaveverylittletonofaithin

anyinchofmybody,butIhavetospeaktothe

manupstairsforanyhopeofgainingclarity.

Me-"God,I.."

MywordsfallshortasIgaspforairwhileIsob

silently.Ibreakintoacoldsweat,whileIshiver

uncontrollably.Mymouthturnsdryandmy



heartthudsthroughmychestatafastpaceand

myvisiongetsblurred.

Me-"Yanda,I..I..I'msoorrryy."Isayinawhisper

beforemyvisionisovercomebydarknessandI

holdontomyachingchest.
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**ZIYANDA**

Seeingmymotherhookedontosomany

machinesissurreal.Mymombarelyevergot

sick,thefluewasrareforherandeventhough

shedidn'thavewealth,herhealthwasa

preciouscommodity.Ihaven'tbeenabletodo

anythingelsebesidesfixatemygazeonthe

womanthatgavemelife,mylipsquiveratthe

thoughtofmyhandinallofthis.Ishouldhave

preparedherformypast,Icouldhaveomitted

thedetailsofmyabuse,Ijustleteverything

flowfrommymouthlikearunningtap,andshe

justwasn'tpreparedforit.Ihavenotearsleftto



cry,mywelloftearshasliterallydriedupand

I'mexhaustedofrelinquishingpowerovermy

life.

Zinhlehasbeenshiftinguncomfortablyonthe

couchinthishospitalsuiteandherfaceisnow

red,notfromcryingbutitseemsasifit'sdueto

painordiscomfort.Siyabargesinandhiseyes

immediatelygluetohiswoman,who'snow

breathingrelentlessly.Hescoopsherupand

marchesoutofthesuitewithherholdingonto

hisbroadshoulders.Iinchclosertomom'sbed

andStevenswingsthedooropenandgestures

formetoedgetowardshim.

Hebreathesoutaloudsigh.

Him-"Shesufferedaminorheartattack,she's

stablenowthough.Sheshouldregain

consciousnesssoonenough,Ikeptherina

shallowcomatosestatetoregulateherspiked

bloodpressure.Ziyanda?"



Iblinkafewtimesandrealizethatitwasn'ta

dreamasIattempttodigesteverywordthat

I'veheardcomeoutofSteven'smouth

Stevennudgesmetowardsachairclosebyand

helpsmetakeafewsipsofwaterfrommy

tremblinghands.Stevensimulatessome

breathingexercisesformetodo,andaftera

fewminutesI'vecollectedmyself.

Steven-"She'llbefine,Ipromise.Doyouwantto

talktosomeone?"

IanalyzeSteven'sfacewhenhesaysthisand

resonatehiswordswithmythoughts.Iknow

thathedoesn'thavetheslightestideaofthe

depthofwhathe'saskingme.Heonlyhasa

shallowperceptionofwhat'sgoingon,and

that'sprobablyjustthatI'mstressedbecauseof

mymother'sillness,thedepthsofthedespairin

ourlivesremainsamystery.Tellingmomabout

BhekumuziwasanabruptdecisionandIstill

maintainthatitwasthelasttimeIdugthat



deepandspokeofmyturmoil.Iknowthatafter

experiencingatravesty,thenormistorelease

yourpainandtalkaboutit,butI'malmost

certainthatthosepeoplewhobelievethat

weren'tviolatedforalmostadecadeatthe

handsofafamilymember.Ihavenointerestin

meetingastranger,tellingherofmysuicide

thoughts,relivingthephysicalandemotional

painthatIexperiencedandseeingpityintheir

eyes.

Steven-"Ziyanda?Areyouokay?"

Igivehimabriefsmileandgazeintohis

concernedeyes.

Me-"Justfine,thanks."

Him-"Idon'tknowifyouwanttoseeyouruncle

aswell?Siyasaidnooneshouldgoin,butsince

you'rehere,youcanseehim.He'sinthenext

room."Hegentlytouchesmyshoulder,smiles

brieflyandleavestheroom.Istandtherebolted



onthefloorasIwatchmymomfromadistance,

afterafewminutes,Isighheavilyandjoltoutof

theroomandbeforeIcanblinktothink,Ifind

myselfbesidehisbedstaringathisstillbody.

Anoverwhelmingfeelingofangerovercomes

measIfeelmyheartthudthroughmychest.I

takeacushiononthecouchclosebyandholdit

afewinchesfromhisfaceastearsthreatento

falldownmyoverheatingcheeks.Igentlypress

thecushiononhisfaceandwatchasthe

numbersonhisoxygenmachinedecline.Isnap

outofmytrancewhenIfeelBhekumuzi'sbody

fidgetbeneathme,Ithrowthecushionacross

theroomandrunasfastasmylegscancarry

me,outofthehospitalwhereIfindacabto

transportmehome.Ivigorouslytypeonmy

phone,untilI'msatisfiedandhavebookedmy

flight.IgrabmysuitcasesatZinhle'splaceand

dashbackintothecabandtryregulatemy

breathinginthebackseatofthecabonmyride

totheairport.Aninfluxofemotionsovercomes



me,asIrealizethatI'veleftmyillmotherona

hospitalbed,mysisterwhocouldpossiblybein

labororindangerandwhenIhadaclear

opportunitytoendthelifeoftheanimalwho's

responsibleformymystery,Icouldn'tpursue

whatIhaddreamedofdoing;endinghislife.I

couldn'tkillthemanthatkilledmeyearsago,I

justcouldn't.Istareatmytremblinghandsand

thinkoftheactIalmostcommittedandletout

aloudsigh.Bhekumuzihasmademearape

victim,ateenmother,adepressedperson,an

abusevictimandapawn;Irefuseforhimto

makemeamurderer.Ican'tgothroughtherest

ofmylife,guiltriddenandangrysoI'm

removingmyselffromthisharshsituation,yesI

mayberunningfromreality,butI'memotionally

exhaustedandhopefullyI'llgainafresher

perspectiveinadifferentenvironment.

Thecabdriverassistsmewithmyluggageand

Iheadintothebuzzingairport.Iwatchpeople



laughandsmileandIclosemyeyesasatear

escapesandlandsonmychest.Afterchecking

in,Isitonabenchclosebyandrealizeadozen

missedcallsfromSiyaandZinhleandmyheart

achesasIcometotermswithbeingunawareof

what'sgoingonwiththem.Isayasilentprayer

fortheirsafetyandthatofthetwinsandlay

backonthehardbench.

I'mstartledbysomeoneplonkingthemselves

besideme.

"Soyouweregoingtoleavewithoutsaying

goodbye?"

Ilookinthedirectionofthemasculinevoice

andfindBrandonwithawidesmilesmearedon

hisface.

Isighoutloudandlookintheoppositedirection.

Me-"WhyareyouhereBrandon?IfSiyaor

anyonesentyoutochangemymind,that's

unfortunate,becausethat'snothappening."



Hechucklessoftly.

Him-"Youwon'tchangeyourmind?Okaythen,I

canjusttagalong!"

Me-"Please,I'mbeggingyou,leave!"Itcomes

outasawhisperasmyvoiceunintentionally

breaks.

Him-"Ziyanda,what'sgoingon?"Hasks,

lookingoverlyconcernedwhilestrokingmy

shoulder.

Ishakemyheadandblinkawaymytears.

Him-"Okay,don'ttellme."Hesaysashepulls

meintohishardchestandsuffocatesmewith

awarmtightembrace.Atthispoint,mytears

flowdownmyfaceandsoakhiscashmere

sweaterasherocksmebackandforthslowly.

Him-"Okay,youcan'ttravelinsuchastate.

Let'sgohome,you'llrestandifyoustillwantto

leave,I'lldropyouoffmyself."Withoutwaiting

formyresponse,hegrabsmyluggageand



handsittoamuscularmanwhomIhadn'tpaid

attentiontoearlieron.

Me-"I'vealreadycheckedinsomeotherbags."

Him-"Don'tworry,I'llsortitoutokay?"Hesays

asheplantsasoftkissonmyforehead.Thecar

rideisquietandcalming,Brandonissittingwith

meinthebackseatstrokingmyback,whilehis

broadshoulderedfrienddrives.

Me-"Ireallydon'twanttobearoundanyone

rightnow."

Him-"That'sfine,I'llbookyouintoahotel,

unlessyou'recomfortablebeingatmyplace?"

Me-"Ahotelwouldbegreat,thanks."IsayasI

trymusterupasmile.

Wearriveatthehotel,andI'mmomentarily

showntomysuite,mymindisscattered

everywhere,Idon'tevenpayattentiontomy

lavishsurroundings.OnceBrandonhashelped



mesettlein,hepullsthecoversandnudgesme

tothebed,whereIjumpinandbreatheout

loudly.Brandongetsontopofthecoversand

cuddlesmefrombehindandmymouth

involuntarilycurvesintoasmile.Hesnakeshis

armsaroundmystillbodyandlungeshisheavy

legontopofmineandwefallintoacalming

silence.

Brandon'sphoneringsandheslowlyshiftsoff

thebedandanswersit.

Him-"Siya!"

Siya-"...."

Him-"Whathappened?"

Siya-"..."

Him-"I'llbetherein15.Cool."

Brandonturnshisattentiontomeandrushesto

myside.

Him-"I'llbeback."Hecrouchesdowntokissmy

cheek.



Me-"Ismyfamilyokay?What'swrong?"

Brandon-"They'refine,Ipromise."

Iopenmymouth,butnowordscomeout.

Brandongivesmeareassuringsmileand

dashesoutthesuite,leavingmealoneinbed,

franticallypacingupanddown.

**BRANDON**

Iarriveattheunknownlocationasaccordingto

Siya'sinstructionsandcoordinates.Iwalkinto

therundownbuildingthat'sseenbetterdays

andI'mmetbyaheavilyperspiringSiya.

Me-"What'sgoingon?"

HejerkshisheadformetofollowhimandsoI

do.Siyaturnsaroundtofacemeandnudges

hisheadintheoppositedirection.

Him-"Thisiswhat'sgoingon."Hesaysashe

movesoutofmyway,providingmewithaclear

viewofwhathe'spointingat.
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**BRANDON**

Itakeafewstepsbackandbreatheoutaloud

sigh.

Me-"Nyathi,whatthehell?"

Siya-"Don'tyoudare!Whatisthiswitchstill

doingalive?"Hesayspointingtoabatteredand

bruisedEve.

Me-"Ithoughtyouhandedherovertome

Nyathi,whatisshedoingherelookinglikethis?"

Him-"Don'ttellmethatshitwena!Brandon,do

youneedaquickrecap?Sure,I'llgiveittoyou.

Thiswomanhasleftyouprettymuchbankrupt,

almostlandedyourfatherinjail,attemptedto

murderawomanyougenuinelycarefor,and

that'sjustthehalfofit!Tellmehowyoujustify

herroamingaroundtown?"

Me-"Youdon'tgetit!"



Him-"You'reright,Idon't!"

Me-"Siya,whatisthis?We'renotgangsters!"

Him-"You'reright,we'renot.We'remen!Asa

man,youdowhateverittakes!"Sweatdroplets

formonSiya'sface,asonmine.We'repacing

theabandonedbuildingwhileyellingateach

otherinfrustration.

Me-"Who'sthat?"Iaskpointingtoaman

chainedbesidesEve.

Him-"Don'tworryyourinefficientselfaboutthat.

Youweretellingmehowyoudecidedtogiveita

chancetoruinyourlifeagain?"Hesayspointing

atEve.

Me-"Icouldn'tman,IwantedtobutIcouldn't.

I'vestillbeentryingtofigureoutwhattodowith

her,that'swhyIhadherlockedup.Ikilledher

father,killingherwouldmakemeagenuine

murderer.ThanwhatmancanIbetoZiyanda?"

Siyagivesmeasmirkandturnshisattentionto



theinjuredbodiesinfrontofus.Eveseemsto

beslippingoutofconsciousnessandtheblood

spurtingfromherheadhasmystomachdoing

somersaults.

I'vebeentryingtohandletheEvesituation,and

I'vefaileddismally,soafterafewdaysofa

gruesomewitchhunt,Ifoundherandkepther

inabasement.Iknewthatitwouldn'tbea

permanentsolutiontotheproblem,butI

neededtimetomakeasounddecisionand

cometotermswithpossiblyendingherlife.

FollowingZiyandaaroundhelpedinforminga

soliddistractionandbeforeIknewit,Ihad

forgottenaboutEve.Istoppedgivingherfood

andwater,becauseshehadofficiallydissipated

frommysystem,thefeelingsthatIhadbeen

holdingontowherethatofpityandempathy

otherwisemyheartandsoulwouldn'thavebeen

sofixatedonZiyanda.Shebecamemydrug,

andIneededadoseeveryday,andIprobably



deservetobeprosecutedformyundeterred

persistenceinstalkingher.Idreamtofher

infectiouslaughthatleavesherwithhertongue

hangingoutofhersucculentlips,Ilooked

forwardtohercomplexandmultitudinousfacial

expressionsthatshe'dmakewhilstlisteningto

herfavoritesongoreatingherfavoriteice

creamorevensippingonacocktail.I'ma

walkingencyclopediaoneverythingabout

Ziyandaatthispoint.Mymouthsuddenly

curvesintoasmileasIreminisceonthe

momentsthatsolidifiedZiyanda'splaceinmy

heart,butmythoughtsareinterruptedbyalight

punchonthechestfromSiya.

Him-"Asentertainingasitiswatchingyou

salivateoveryourdaydream,Iwantthisover

anddonewith."Hehandsmeahandsawwhile

hegrabsalargepairofpliers.

Iopenmymouthtoprotest,buthissternlook

ofdisapprovaltellsmetokeepmywordsata

minimum.



Siya-"Letmespellthisouttoyou.Theloveof

mylifeandherfamilyhavesufferedatthe

handsofthesetwo.I'vebroughtyouinhere

todaytodoyourpartwiththatwitchandI'll

workmymagiconhim.Justtoensurethatyou

fullyunderstand,I'llstart."Hesayswithaharsh

grinonhisfaceandashemarchestowardsthe

shallowbreathingandbarelyconsciousman

alongsideEve.Istandinmysameposition,

gazingasSiyatowersoverthislifelessbody

andemptythecontentsofasmallwaterbottle.

Hecrouchesdownandripsapartthisman's

sweatshorts,leavinghimstarknakedand

slightlyquivering.Withouthesitation,Siya

clampstheoversizedpliersontheman's

danglingmember,whichsetsmebackashe

screechesandjerksinpain.

Me-"Whatthe?"Imanagetosaythroughthe

screamsandshrieksinthebackground.

Siyastandsandwalkstowardsmewithagrin

onhisface.



Him-"Thatmanmolestedandrapedyour

girlfriendZiyandaforyearsandyearsandthen

hehadtheaudacitytocometomyhouse

unannouncedandpretendedtoplayhappy

family.Ziyanda'smomhadaheartattack,my

womanalmostwentintoprematurelaborandI

can'tevenimaginewhatZiyandaisgoing

through."Siyaclencheshisjawandignoredthe

shrieksescapingtheman'smouth.Itakeafew

stepsbackwards,stumblingfromastonishment

asmyheartpacesatanalarmingrate.

Me-"What?"Iscreech.

Siyalooksatmeandnodshishead,visibly

angryandfrustrated.Him-"SotellmeI'mover

reacting."Hesayswhileraisinganeyebrowand

crossinghisarmsacrosshischest.BeforeI

realizeit,I'montopoftheman,mercilessinthe

punchesthatI'mthrowingathimuntilIfeelSiya

pullmeawayafterashortstrugglefromme.

Me-"Now,hedeservestodie!"Isaywithanger



burstingfrommyveinsonmyforehead.

Siya-"Whoah!Youhavehertodealwith.Leave

himtome."

Hourslater,I'msittinginfrontofEvewho's

gaspingforairandmumblingapologies

beneathherbreath.OntheotherhandSiya

lookslikehe'sjustbegunwiththisBhekumuzi

characterwholooksasifisonthevergeof

takinghislastbreath.Iturnmyattentionback

toEvewhopullsatmyheartstringsandmakes

myheartsink.Shegesturesformetocome

closertohersothatIcanhearwhatshehasto

say.Icrouchdownandextendmyhead

towardsher.

**SIYA**

IrealizethatBhekumuziiscrossingtheline

overtodeath,butIcan'tallowthatjustyet.I



grababurnerphoneandcrouchdownnear

Bhekumuzi.

Me-"Iknowit'salmosttime,butyou'regoingto

doonethingforme,soIcanendthisofficially,

otherwise,I'llmakethisasslowandpainfulas

possible.We'recallingZiyandanowandtelling

herhowsorryyouareforruiningherlife,and

don'tforgettotellherthatyou'lldisappearfrom

herlifeforgood."Iwinkathimanddial

Ziyanda'snumberandanalyzehisbattered

body.Ziyandaanswersonthethirdringand

there'ssilence.IkickBhekumuzi'sleg,nudging

himtospeakandhepainfullyclearshisthroat.

Bhekumuzi-"It..it'sme,pleasedon'tdropthe

phone.I..i..IjustwantedtosaythatI'msorry,

you'remoreofahumanthanI'lleverbe.Don't..."

hecoughsupbloodandIholdhimupthen

punchhisshoulderslightlyurginghimto

continue.

Him-"Don'tchangewhoyouarebecauseof



whatIdid,you'rebetterthanthat.I'llbegone

fromyourlife..forever."IheatZiyandasoftly

weepontheotherendofthelinethenhangup.

Bhekumuzi-"Pleeaaasehepleadswithmeto

endhislifewhileIstareathispatheticself.

BeforeIblink,agungoesoff,leavingabulletin

Bhekumuzi'schestandEve'sforehead.Ihear

footstepszeroinonastartledBrandonand

myself.IturnaroundandI'msurprisedtofind

Patrickstandingwithapistolintow.

Patrick-"Youboyswouldn'thavedoneitanyway.

Nowthatthat'sdone,I'mleavingthisforsaken

place."Withthat,hebreathsinheavilyandgrins

atus.Heturnsonhisheelanddisappearsinto

thedarkness.
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**ZINHLE**

I'mlyinginbed,fiddlingwithmythumbsasItry



tocompleteanoverdueassignment.I'vefallen

asleepatleastfourtimes,andit'sbarelynoon.

Mychancesofcompletingthisassignmentare

prettybleak,butI'mpleasedwiththelittle

progressI'vemade.I'mmorethanhalfway

through,andI'mgettingmoreuncomfortableby

thesecond,whichisposingaproblem.I'm30

weekspregnant,andI'mreadyforthese

munchkinstocomeout.I'mincapableof

completingsimpletasks,andmyschoolworkis

definitelysuffering.Icanbarelykeepupwith

mydeadlinesandcomplainingseems

unwarranted,especiallysinceIputmyselfin

thismess.Mymomisinaprivaterecovery

center,andIcan'tvisitherasmuchasI'dliketo

becauseI'vebeenorderedtobeontemporary

bedrest.Siyaisawalkingzombie,between

checkingonmom,Ziyandaandwork,andthen

there'smyhormonalself,hehashisworkcut

outforhim.IprayformySiyaeveryday,Ipray

thatourlovecontinuestoflourishandthatwe



continuetobeeachother'spillarofstrength.I

can'timaginewhatIwouldhavedonewithout

MrNyathiinthesepastcoupleofweeks.

Everythingjustcamecrumblingdownso

abruptlyinmyfamily,andSiyadefinitelyhelped

insofteningtheimpact.Ziyandaisstillinthe

country,althoughIhaven'tseenherintwo

weeksbecauseshetooktheinitiativetoget

somehelp.Sheenrolledintoawellnesscenter

tonavigatethroughherfloodofemotionsand

faceherpastonceandforall.Imissherso

much,ithurts,butIknowinthedepthsofmy

heartthatthisstepisnecessaryforhertolivea

fulfilledlife.She'snotallowedhavingguests,

butIguessnoonecansaynotoMrNyathi

becausehemanagestosecureafiveminute

visiteveryfewdays.

Siyahasbeentheepitomeofaperfectpartner,

althoughwehaven'tbeenintimatewitheach

otherinawhile.Icravehimwithinthedepthsof



mysoul,butI'msoexhaustedthatanightof

passionisn'tpractical.Siyaisn'tputtinginmuch

ofaneffortregardingusreconnectingwithour

bodieseither,he'sofficiallymovedintoanother

guestbedroomafewfeetfromminesoIdon't

evengettosleepinhisarmsanymore.One

eveninghecamehomeandcuddledbehindme

andwebothdriftedofftoablissfulsleep.

Howeverafewminuteslater,Siyabrokeintoa

coldsweatandwithoutwarninghestormedout

oftheroom.Ilookedforhimeverywhere

aroundthehouse,buthehadalreadyleftsoI

waddledmyfatposteriorbacktobed.

IsooncometorealizethatIwillhavetosubmit

myassignmentviaposttomorrow,because

sittinginfrontofthislaptopscreenisprovingto

beafutileexercisefornow.Itypeafew

paragraphsbeforeofficiallycallingitanight.I

makeasilentpromisetomyselftowakeup

firstthinginthemorningtocompletethis



damnedassignmentandtobracemyselffora

fail.Idon'tknowhowI'mgoingtobeableto

managemytimebetweenthebabiesandmy

schoolwork,sinceI'malreadystruggling,butI

knowthatI'llcompletethisdegreeevenifit's

thelastthingIdoonthisplanetearth.

Ihearthemaindoorbangshutandmyheart

dancesinexcitementtoseeSiya,IfeelasifI

haven'tspentsomequalitytimewithhimina

while.Islowlyshiftoffthebedandcontemplate

concealingmymassivebellybecauseI'm

uncertainwhetherit'smypregnantbodythat's

turningSiyaoff.I'mwearingacroptopanda

maxiskirt,leavingmybumpcompletely

exposed.Irealizethatmyfeetareswollenand

thatI'mjusttoolazytowalkovertothecloset

soIdecidetomakemywaytoSiyalookinglike

thisanddealwithhiswrathasitcomes.Iwalk

barefootedtotheloungeareaandnoticehim

lyingonacouchfacingtheceilingwithaglass

ofbrownliquorinonehand.Imakemyway



towardsthecouchandgentlylowermybody

ontoit.IliftSiya'sheadoffthecouchandplace

itonmylapandIplantagentlekissonhiscold

lips.Siyaplaceshisglassonthefloorandturns

tohavehisfaceafewinchesfrommybellywith

acurveonhislips.Wesitinpeacefulsilencefor

awhileuntilIfeelmyeyelidsgetheavyagain.

Me-"Siya."

Him-"Hmmm?"

Me-"Idon'tknowwhatitisyou'regoingthrough,

andIdon'tknowifI'llevenbeabletohelpyou,

butI'llcontinuetoprayforyou."IsayasIstroke

hisbaldhead.

Heholdsontomywaistandtakesadeep

breathin,thenitssilenceagain.

Me-"Wantamassage?"Hecontinuestoignore

meandjustholdsontometighterinstead.

Me-"Iwasthinkingthatweshouldhavea

maternityshootsoon,areyougame?"



Me-"Oh!Andyoushouldtakemetothenew

housesowecangetitorganizedandreadyin

timeforthebambino's."Siya'ssoftsnoresfill

theroomsoIgentlyshiftoffthecouchand

fetchafluffythrowfrommyroomtoplaceover

Siya'ssexybody.Iplantasoftkissonhischeek

andwalkbacktomyroomwhereIdecideto

ploughthroughthenightandcompletemy

assignment.

Thefollowingmorning,I'mwokenupbythe

urgetourinate,soIruntothebathroomandI

barelymakeittothebowlwhenurinestarts

escapingmyladyparts.Idecideonaquick

showeronceI'mdonedoingmybusinessand

settleonasimplemaxidress,Ibreatheheavily

whenIrealizethatthedressisalittletoosnug

andaccentuatesmyprotrudingbelly.Iheadout

ofthebedroomandrealizethatSiyaisn'tinthe

house,buthe'sleftasmallsurpriseforme;a

greasybreakfastaccompaniedbyanotethat



reads"Iloveyou."Ismiletomyselfand

immediatelydigintomyheartybreakfast.Once

I'mdonepilingonevenmorekilo'sIgrabmy

bagandmyassignmentandheadforthe

garage.Aftermythirdattemptatgetting

comfortablebehindthewheel,Isighheavilyin

defeatandmakemywaybackinsidethehouse

towaitforacab.

Ipostmyoverdueassignmentandhaulacabto

arestaurant,I'mfamishedandIneedtosit

downandelevatemyswollenfeet.After

orderingtwoentrees,Iplacemyfeetonthe

seatbesidemeandtakealongsipofmy

mocktail.IlookupwhenIhearsomeoneclear

theirthroat.Ilookupandseeafamiliarface;it's

Andile.

Irollmyeyesandlookaway.

Him-"Isthisseattaken?"Hepointsatthe

vacantseatoppositeme.



Me-"Yes."Isaywithoutlookingathim.

Andileignoresmyanswerashepullsthechair

andsitscomfortablyonit.

Me-"You'vegottobekiddingme.Pleaseleave."

Him-"Zinhle,please.."hesaysashenarrows

hiseyesatme.

Me-"I'msuddenlynotsohungryanymore."I

grabmybagandtakeafewnotesoutofmy

purse.Andilegentlyholdsontomyhandand

pullsupmychinwithhisthumbandbeforeI

knowit,heplantsanaggressivekissonmylips.

ItrytopushhimawaybutIfail,soIgentlybite

hislipandhejumpsafewfeetback.

Me-"Neverdothatshitagain!"Ishoutathim

whilepokinghishardchest.Hechucklessoftly

andsmilesatme.

Him-"YoureallythinkSiyalovesyou?Youthink

becausehethrowsmoneyatyou,thatmeans

thisislove?Ifeelsorryforyou."Hesayswhile



shakinghishead.

Him-"Verysoonyou'llbeinthesameposition

asYvette,thenwhat?"

Me-"Mxim."IsayasIpushthroughhimand

walkaway.Andileishotonmyheelsandcalls

afterme.

Him-"YoutookYvette'splaceandnowPamhas

takenyours!"Hescreamsandwalksinthe

oppositedirection.

Icallacabandonthewayhome,Andile's

wordsringinmyears.Iwantnothingmorethan

toforgetaboutwhathesaid,buthehasmy

mindrunningoverdrivewiththoughtsabout

Siya'ssuddendistancetowardsme,howelse

wouldAndileknowaboutSiyaandPam?

IarriveathomeandI'mwelcomedbyaninviting

aromaescapingthroughthekitchen,andmy

angerbeginstoboilinsideofmeagain.Siyais



probablycookingtoalleviatehimselffromthe

guiltofcheatingonme.

Me-"SiyabongaNyathi,IthoughtIhadnothing

toworryaboutregardingthatbitchPam.What

amIsupposedtodotostopyoufromwhoring

around?ShouldIcutyourballs?"IshoutasI

makemywaytothekitchen.Anunfamiliar

femalevoicerespondstome.

Her-"Hmmmwhatcolourfullanguage."The

Middleagedwomansaysasshewipesher

handsonherapron.

InarrowmyeyesinconfusionandseeSiya

appearfromthelounge.

Siya-"Zinhle,thisismymother."Hesaysand

mymouthimmediatelydropstothefloorand

mycheeksflushinembarrassment.
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**ZINHLE**



We'reseatedaroundthecasualdiningtableand

adeafeningsilencehasfilledtheroom.The

snaresfromSiya'smomaremakingmeeven

moreuncomfortablebythesecondandher

endlessloudhuffsareurgingmetoexcuse

myselffromthetableandgotobed,butI've

alreadycomeacrossasabelligerentandI'll

manneredlittlegirl,Idon'twanttohumiliate

Siyaevenfurther.

Thetantalizingspreadoffoodmadeby

Mam'Nyathihasmedrooling,themunchkins

aredoingsomersaultsinexcitementtoeatas

well,butI'muncertainofwhatmynextmove

shouldbe,perhapsdishingupthemoundthatI

wanttowillbringaboutevenmoretrouble.

Wehaven'taddressedtheissueofmy"colorful

language"andI'mpartiallygladthatSiya'smom



hasn'tbroughtitupbecauseI'mdumbfounded

astowhatIwouldsay.WhileIfiddlewithmy

fingers,Siya'smotherstandsanddishesupfor

herselfandIjumptomyfeet.

Me-"Letmedothatma"Isaywhileholdingout

myhandforherplate.

Shelooksatmestarkintheeyeandplacesone

handonherhip,ItakeadeepbreathinasI

preparemyselfforwhat'stocome.

Her-"Uphekile(didyoucook?)"Sheaskswhile

raisinghereyebrows.Istareatthefloorin

dismayandatalossforwords.

Her-"Hlalaphansike!(Sitdownthen!)"She

barksatMe,andsoIdoasI'mtoldandsitmy

fatderierbackdown.IlookoveratSiyaandhe

looksawaymuchtomydisappointment.

OnceSiya'smomissettledbackdownonher

seattheroomisfilledwithsilenceyetagain.My



mindwandersofftoanotherdimensionasI

counteverysecondthatpasses.Mythoughts

areinterruptedbyMam'Nyathi'snailsclinking

againsttheglasstablesoIturntofaceher.

Her-"So,nowyouwon'tevendishupformyson

madam?"

IlookoveratSiyaandhebarelytwitchesashe

looksahead.Ispringuptomyfeetanddishup

forSiyaanddishupasaladandpieceof

chickenformyself.Idon'tfeelcomfortable

dishingupmyusualplatefulinfrontofthis

woman,soI'lljusthavetosuckitup.

Iwouldlovenothingmorethantovacuummy

mealinjustafewbites,butSiyaandhismother

arebarelyeatinginbetweentheirconversation

andIdon'twanttoseemlikethefatpigI

alreadyfeelIam.

Mymindwandersoffonceagainwhen

Mam'NyathibeginsaconversationaboutSiya's

childhoodandvarsitygirlfriends.Iattemptto



distractmyselfwithmymealinfrontofme,and

IevengrababreadrollwhenIfeeleven

hungrierthanbefore.Ichokeonmybreadroll

whenSiya'smomclearsherthroattospeak.

Her-"Areyousurethey'rehis?"

Sheaskswhilegesturingtowardsmy

protrudingbelly.Icoughuncontrollablyasthe

breadtravelsdownthewrongpipe.Itakealong

sipofthewaterinfrontofme.lwhileSiya

springstohisfeetbesidemewithconcern

writtenalloverhisface.HehitsmybackandI

yelpoutinpain.Oncethecoughinghas

subsided,Iclearmythroatvigorously.

Me-"What.On.Earth?"IaskSiyaasIwrigglein

painfrommyburningback.

Siya-"Shit,I'msorrybabe."Istrokehisarmand

sitbackdown.

Me-"It'sfinelove."



Siyaturnshisattentionbacktohismotherand

hisemeraldeyessuddenlyturndark.

Him-"Ma,No!"

Me-"It'sfinemylove."IsayasIwinkathim.

Me-"Yes,I'mcertainthatthesemunchkinshave

Nyathibloodrunningthroughtheirveins.I'm.."

MrsNyathi-"Howcanwebesure?"

Siya-"Ifyoumustknow,Zinhlewaspureand

untouchedwhenwedecidedtobeintimate,the

detailsofwhicharenoneofyourbusiness."

Mam'Nyathiclapsonceandlaughssarcastically.

Her-"Youlostyourvirginitytoamarriedman?

Siya,mysonIwatchedashowonceabouta

womanthatgavebirthtotwinsthathadtwo

differentfathers.Forallweknow,maybeoneof

thoseareyoursornoneforthat.."

Siya-"EnoughMa!Zinhleisthemotherofyour

grandchildrenthatyou'vebeenhoundingme

aboutmyentirelife!Ifyoucan'tatleastrespect



that,I'msureyourememberthedooryoucame

inthrough."

Ishiftuncomfortablyonmyseatasmy

stomachgrowlsandmythroatstartstoclose

up.Siyareachesformeandhelpsmeup,he

leadsmeoutofthediningareaandIwaddleto

myroom.Ientermyroomaloneandstripuntil

I'mleftinmyunderwear.IswitchontheA.C.as

IfeelsweatdropletsformonmyforeheadandI

jumpintobed.IshiftaroundinbedwhenIfeel

mystomachhardenandanuncomfortable

sensationinmyabdomen.Ifallasleeptothe

soundofashoutingmatchinthediningarea.

Siyasnugglesupfrombehindmeandcuddles

andstrokesmybelly.Ifeelhismembersnuggle

inbetweenmybuttcheeksandmymouth

curvesintoasmile.Ishiftasmystomach

continuestofeeloddandmybodyshiversfrom

acoldsweat.

Siyaholdontometighterandnibblesonmyear,



butstopsabruptly.

Him-"Zi.."

Me-"Hmmm?"

Him-"Babe,whyisthebedwet?"

Iyelpoutinpainasasharppaintravelsthrough

myabdomenandusswiftlyfollowedbyanother

one.

Me-"There'ssomethingwrong!"Imanageto

whisperinbetweenmyscreeches.

I'mbreathingthroughthepainwhileSiyabarks

ordersoverthephone.

Me-"Babies,pleasestayintherealittlelonger.

Pleasemymunchkins."

IsaywhileIstrokemybelly.Withinafew

moments,Siyarunsbackintotheroomwitha

fleecethrowintow.Hewrapsmeinitand

carriesmeoutoftheroomandintothegarage,



whilehismotherrunsbehindhimhysterically.

Siyaplacesmeinthebackseatofhiscar,his

motherjumpsintothepassengerseatandSiya

sighsinfrustration,buthedrivesoffanyway.

WearriveatthehospitalandbeforeIknowit,

I'minasuitewithStevenhoveringoverme

lookingconfusedasever.

Me-"Isittime?"

Iaskinatremblingvoiceassweatcoversmy

body.

Steven-"Well,ummm.."

MrsNyathibargesintotheroomlookinglost.

Her-"Makoti.."shesayswhilefiddlingwithher

fingers.

Siya-"Ma,notnow!"

IglanceoveratherandIseetearstrickledown

herfaceassherunstowardsmyside.She

grabsmyhandsandclingsontothem.

Her-"I'msorry!I'msososooorrryyy!"Shecries



outloudly.
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**ZINHLE**

SiyajumpstohisfeetwhileIstareataterrified

MrsNyathiandhertremblinghandsthatcover

mine.Thepaininmyabdomenisslowly

subsiding,butnauseahasnowovercomeme.

WithinaflashSiyaisstandingbehindhis

motherandtuggingatherarmwithangerso

visiblywrittenalloverhisface.Assoonasthe

doorshutsclosedbehindSiyaandhismomas

hepracticallydragsheroutofthesuite,my

dinnercontentslandonthefloorbesidemybed.

Ilookatthefloorandnoticehowdarkmywaste

looks,Stevenlooksperplexedaswellandhis

frownisthelastthingIseebeforemyheadhits

thepillowandit'slightsoutforme.



MyeyelidsflutteropenandIseehiseyes

gazingatmethatfeellikehome.Heholdsonto

myhandasIturntohissidetofacehim.

Heimmediatelyengulfsmyfacewuthhis

masculinehandsseekingreassuranceinmy

eyesandsoImanagetoslightlycurvemydry

lipsintoaquiveringsmile.Inoticeatear

threatentoleavehislefteye,whichhemanages

toblinkaway.Ourmomentisinterruptedby

Stevenclearinghisthroatinthebackground.

HemakeshiswaytowardsusandIgazeatthe

ceilinginfearofwhathe'sabouttoinformme.I

slowlysnakemyhandsaroundmybellyand

feelthatit'sstillintact,Ibreatheoutaslowsigh

ofreliefbuttrytoremindmyselftostillexpect

theworst.

Stevengivesmeoneofhiswarmsincere

smilesandIlookathiminanticipation.

Steven-"Soyou'vefinallydecidedtojoinusin



thelandoftheliving?"Icanonlymusterupa

fewblinkstoacknowledgehisstatement

becauseIfeelbeyondfatigued.

Steven-"Okay,sowouldyouliketohearthe

goodnewsorbadnewsfirst?"

Siya&me-"Bad."

SteveninhalesadeepbreathandIclenchonto

Siya'shandfordearlife.

Steven-"Istilldon'tknowwhathappenedearlier,

it'satruemedicalmystery.Youwereshowing

signsofpretermLabour,howeverthissituation

iscomplex.Yourwaterbrokebutonlyhalfway

through,thebabieswereinalittledistressdue

toyourpeakedbloodpressure,Ialmost

performedanemergencyC-sectiononyou,but

whenyouregurgitatedthatvilelookingdark

stuff,yourvitalswerebacktonormal,the

babiessettledcomfortablyandaredoingbetter

thanever.Youaregoingtohavetostayhere

though,noquestionsplease!"



Inodlikealittleschoolgirlandhereciprocates

withasoftsmile.

IlookoveratSiyaandhelooksuncomfortable

ashecanbarelylookatmeallofasudden.

Me-"Where'syourmom?"Afteralongpausehe

clearshisthroat.

Siya-"Shehadtoleave,therewasanemergency

withmysisteraswell."

Itrytositup,butmybodyfailsmeandsoIhold

ontohishandinstead.

Me-"IssheOkay?"Henodsslightlyand

immediatelychangesthesubject.

Him-"Love,I'llhavetogosortoutafewthings

atworksothatIcantakeafewweeksoff."

Me-"Weeks?Youdon'thavetodothat

Him-"Thisisn'tupfordiscussionsosaveyour

breath.Anythinginparticularthatyouwant

fromthehouse?"



Iopenmymouthtospeak,butheimmediately

interjectsagain.

Him-"Don'tanswerthat;I'llsortitout."

Heleansdowntowardsthebedandplantsa

softpeckonmycrustylips.

Him-"I'lldefinitelybringsomelipbalm."Hesays

andsoftlychuckleswhileulookathimwitha

boredexpression.Heplantstwokisseson

eithersideofmybellyandthemunchkins

immediatelyrespondbykicking,healwayshas

thateffectonthem.Hemakeshiswaytothe

doorandblowsonefinalkissbeforeheleaves.

OnceSiyaisgone,Iclosemyeyesandprayto

themostHighandgivethanks.

**SIYA**

I'mracinghomebecauseIneedtohaveastern

conversationwithmymotherregardingthis



entirehospitalescapade.Whenidraggedher

outofZinhle'ssuite,Iwastryingtoneutralize

thesituation,andIalsowantedhertotellme

whatshewassoapologeticfor.Unfortunately

oncewewereoutsidethesuite,shebecame

evenmorehystericalandcouldn'tutteraword

soStevengavehersomethingtohelphercalm

downandIsentherhomewithadriverwhichI

instructedtokeepguarduntilIarrive.

I'manxioustoknowwhatmymotherhastosay

becauseIhaveaverystrongfeelingthatit

couldhaveanextremelynegativeimpactonour

relationshipforever.I'mtryingtobeoptimistic,

butseeingtheloveofmylifeandmylittle

princesalmostsnatchedawayfrommebythe

angelofdeath,there'snoapologythatwould

sufficeifanyonehadahandinthis.

Iarriveatthehouseandseemymotherrocking



herselfbackandforthonthecouchinadaze.I

pathershoulderandafterawhileshelooksup

atmeinfearandwithtearsfreefallingdown

herredcheeks.Isighoutheavilyandplant

myselfonthecouchbesideher.

Me-"Mama,whathappened?"

Istrokehershoulderandpayherbackandafter

afewminutesifsilence,sheturnstolookatme.

Her-"Myson,I'msorry.Ididn'tknow.IthoughtI

washelpingyou."

Me-"Youdidn'tknowwhat?Mamaspeak!"Isay

infrustration,mypatienceisWaringthin.

Her-"Asaparent,whenyourchildhurtsyou

alsohurt.WhenthatdevilYvettewasstillin

yourheartshebuttyouandyetyoustayedwith

her,amoutsiderwouldhavethoughtthatitwas

theproductofblackmagicthewayyouwereso

infatuated.Now,you'vefallenheadoverheels

overthischildandIwasn'tcertainwhetherher

intentionsweregenuinesoItookmattersinto



myownhands."Ifrownatherandbreatheout

inanticipationforwhatagesabouttosay.

Her-"SoIconsultedwithatraditionalhealerand

askedthathegivemesomethingtocleanse

youfromAnythingthatthesewomenhave

implantedinyou."

Me-"WWHHHAAATTT?"Ishoutandshe

squealsonthecouch.

Her-"Butheassuredmethatitwouldn'thave

anyeffectonZinhleeventhoughshe'spregnant.

Itwasjusttoworkonyouasadetox.IswearI

didn'tplanonanyofthistohappen!"Shepleads

withmewhiletearsfloorhercheeks.

Istandupandpacetheroominanattemptto

cooldown,butbeforeIknowit,I'mthrowinga

vaseacrosstheroom.Iturntofacemymother

withfuryovercomingme.

Me-"Mykids!Youputmykidslifeindangerall



becauseyouthinkngidlisiwe?Whatfuckeryis

this?Sincewhendoyouevenbelievein

traditionalhealers?You'reonthecommitteeat

church!Howdoyoutrustsomeonethatthrows

bonesandclaimstoknowyourfuture?Isend

youfuckingmoneyeveryfewweekssoyoucan

letastrangerdictatewhatyoushoulddowith

yourson?"

Her-"I'msorr..I'msorrryyyyy!"Shecrawls

towardsmeandkneelsbeforeme.

Me-"Youthoughtyouwerehelpingyourson?

Whayifyoulostyourgrandkidsintheprocess?

Don'tworryyourselfaboutthat,becauseyou've

justlostasonaswell."

Assoonasthosewordsescapemylips,she

screamshystericallyandthesightbefore

breaksmyheart.Iharshlywipeawaytearsthat

threatentofalldownmyfaceandsnatchmy

mother'stremblinghandsoffofmylegs.

Me-"Pleasedon'tmakethisharderthanit

hanelia



alreadyismama.Goodbye."Irunupstairsand

makemywaytomystudy,Islamthedoorshut

andheadfortheliquorcabinet.
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**SIYA**

IblinkafewtimesandrealizedthatI'm

sprawledonthefloorwithabottleofBrian

liquorinhand.Itrytositup,butthethrobbing

painfrommyheadmakesitvirtuallyimpossible.

Myheadisn'ttheonlypartofmybodythat

aches,myheartisphysicallypainfulandheavy.

Nothingcanprepareyouinlifeforhandling

suchadilemma.I'vejudgedpeopleand

shunnedthemforabandoningtheirsingle

mother'sandneverinamillionyearsdidIthink

thatI'dbeinthisposition.Mymotherwasmy



lightandmylifeforthebulkofmyexistence,

yetmylighthassinglehandedlybroughtsuch

darknessandgloomintomylife.Themere

thoughtofhowIalmostlostmyloves,is

enoughtosendmetoanasylum,soIstand

behindmydecisionofnolongerassociating

myselfwiththewomanthatbirthedme.My

heartpalpitatesattherealizationthatIno

longerhaveamother,butI'mafatherandit's

timeistartedmakingsterndecisionsasone.

Afterafewminutesofmusteringupthe

strengthtogetmybodyoffthefloor,I

eventuallysucceed.Isighoutloudandreach

fortheceilinginawellneededstretch.Itakea

longsipofthesmallcontentsinthewhiskey

bottleandheadforthedoor.Irealizethatit's

stillearlymorningandmyheartsinksasmy

mindwanderstoZinhlebeingaloneinthe

hospital,feelinghelpless.Irushtothemaster

bedroomandstriponmywaytotheshower.I



resorttoacoldshower,Ineedanythingtokeep

mealert.Afterathirtyminuteicecoldshower,I

headfortheclosetandgetdressedincasual

clothesanddashdownstairsforZinhle'sroom.

Uponreachingmylaststeponthestaircase,I

cometoahalt,followedbymyheart.Myeyes

landonmymother,softlysobbingonthecouch

withhersuitcasebesideher.Iglanceoverat

her,andmyfirstinstinctistorushtoherside

andcomforther,butImusterupmywillpower

andheadtheoppositedirectiontoZinhle's

room.

IballupmyhandsintofistswhenIreach

Zinhle'sroomandI'mimmediatelywelcomed

byherscent.Iscantheroomandthere'sno

doubtingthatit'sZinhle's,"hippiechic"asshe

likestorefertoherself.Herdiffusers,sage,

dreamcatchers,photo'sofusandofourbabies



andnotesforschoolscatteredonherdesk.

AngerboilsupinsideofmewhenIthinkofhow

thiswouldhavebeenmyonlymemoryofher

andthebabies,hadthingsturnedleft,herroom

wouldhavebeenmyonlyplaceofrefuge.Ihead

forherclosetandpackeverythingIsetmyeyes

on,includingherrevealingunderwear,which

puzzlesmebecauseourintimacyhasbeenput

onthebackburner,themerethoughtofherin

anyiftheselacegarmentshasmymember

risingtoattentionbutIcontinuewiththetaskat

hand.OnceI'mdonepackingforher,Ihavetwo

suitcasesintow,Ipraythatshewon'tneed

everythingbecauseshe'llhesentbackhome,

butI'dratherbesafeandZinhle'stemperistoo

unpredictabletotestthesedays.

Inthegrandschemeofthings,thedramawith

PamseemsfutileandalthoughI'vebeen

debatingonwhethertotellZinhleaboutthe

sagaregardingPam,butIneedherhealthyso



I'llhavetokeepthisinforawhilelonger.

IleaveZinhle'sroomandmymotherrunstome,

holdingontomefordearlifewhileIstandin

frontofherlikeastatue.

Isnatchherquiveringhandsoffofmeandpush

pasther,draggingthesuitcasesbehindme.

Afterafewsteps,Iturntolookather.

Me-"Ma,justleavebeforethingsgetworse."

Her-"How?HowdoIleavemysonknowingthat

hehatesme?"Shescreamsinbetweenher

sobs.

Me-"Fine,I'llhaveyouthrownoutthen."Isay

withoutemotionandheadformycarthenhead

tothehospital.

IenterZinhle'ssuiteandmyheartmeltsatthe

sightbeforeme.She'sinoneofherbra'sthat

shecallscropshirtsortopsandsweatpants,

snoozinglikeababy.Iseeherflinchandhold



ontoherstomachwhenoneofthemunchkins

kicksherandshedozesoffsoonafterthat

again.Ismiletomyselfandmakemywayto

thebedandclimbinbehindZinhle.Shemoans

andshiftstomakeroomformethenwrapsmy

armsaroundherbelly.

Her-"Nyathi."

Me-"MaKhumalo."

MymouthcurvesintoasmilewhenIfeelmy

babieskickingasasignifreassurancethat

they'reokay.AfewmomentslaterIdriftofftoa

blissfulsleep.

**ZINHLE**

I'vebeencoupedupinthishospitalsuitefor

over2weeksandIcansafelysaythatI'msick

ofit.Thestaffandmybabydaddyhavegone

outoftheirwaytomakemystaymore



comfortable,butregardlessofthefivestar

treatment,Iwanttogohome.

Mysisterisstillinherrecoveryprogramand

thereforehadn'tbeenabletovisit,andmy

motherisn'tawareofmyhospitalization,we

decidedtokeepherinthedarkbecauseofher

heart.I'mcompletinganassignmentthat'sdue

soon,andatthispointintime,I'mgratefulfor

thefactthatIonlyhaveyearmodules,Ican't

imaginemyselfstudyingandwritingexamsin

thenextfewmonths.AsIwrapupmy

assignment,Siyacomesbarginginwitha

bouquetofflowers;hebringsmeoneeveryday

withoutfail.

Me-"Babydaddy!"IsayasIstandupwith

struggle.

Hecrouchesdownandkissesmybellythen

finallyturnshisattentiontomeandplantsa

longsmoochonmywetlips,leavingmewith



tinglysensationsoneveryinchofmywhale

body.

Atthatmoment,Stevenenters;barelyknocking.

Him-"Howaremyfavoriteparents?"Heasks

withananimatedexpressiononhisface.Siya

walkstowardsthebedandIstayputinthe

samespot,rollingmyeyes.

Steven-"Zinhle,I'msendingyouhome.I've

monitoredyouandI'mhappywithwherewe're

at.I'llcomebythehouseeverydayorevery

otherdayjusttocheckonyou,butotherthan

that,you'regoodtogo."

Iattempttojumpupinexcitement,butmyfeet

barelyliftoffthefloor,soIsettleforclapping

myhandsinexcitement.

IseeSiyasmileslightly,buthedoesn'tseem

surprisedsoI'msurehealreadyknew.



AfteralmostanhourofwatchingSiyapackour

belongingsintooursuitcases,Ijumpupwhen

he'sfinallydone.Hemademechangeintoa

dress,Iguesshe'stiredofthesweatpants,soI

evenappliedsomemascaraandlipgloss.

We'reinthecar,onourwayhomeandSiyaand

Iarestealingglancesfromeachother.Ican't

waittogethomesothatIcanactonthe

feelingsthathavebeenlingeringoninmylady

partsforweeksnow.Myeyesfeelheavy

suddenly,soIsuccumbtomyfatigueandclose

themforafewmoments.

I'mwokenupbySiya'sgentleyetmuscular

handspattingmyshoulder.Iopenmyeyesand

lookathimwithconfusionwhileItryto

familiarizemyselfwiththesightaheadofMe.

SiyahelpsmeoutofthecarandIstandbeside

himadmiringthemansionthatstaresbackat

Me.



Siya-"Pickyourjawupfromthefloor."Hesays

ashenudgesmetowardstheimmaculate

entrance.Ifloatbehindhimwhileinthetwilight

zone,untilhepushesthedoubledoorsofthe

entranceopen.Istepin,andIstopinmytracks

whenI'mwelcomedbyfamiliarfacesthattell

out"SURPRISE!"Inunison.IlookoveratSiya,

andhescoopsmeupandengulfsmeinawarm

embrace.
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**ZINHLE**

Siyaeventuallylet'sgoofMe,andItakeafew

secondstorecuperatefromthedizzyspellthat

he'senduced.OnceI'vegatheredmyself,Iraise

myheadandseemymotherbeaminginthe

smallcrowd,althoughshe'sseatedanddoesn't

looklikeherhealthyself,I'melated.Steven

towersbehindher,gentlystrokinghershoulder



nonchalantly.Iscantheroomandseeafew

facesthatIcan'trecognizeandassumethat

they'reSiya'sguests.WhileIexchange

pleasantrieswiththeguests,Siyawhisksme

awaytoasmallcornerinthegrandfoyerandI

immediatelypounceonhim,he'stakenaback

frommyactionsashetakesafewmomentsto

meetmyhungerforhim.WhenIfeelmyself

drippingfromdesire,Istopandpullaway.I

inhaleafewdeepbreathswithmyeyesshut

closedthenIeventuallygazeupathis

mesmerizingeyes.

Me-"Youweresaying?"

Hesoftlychucklesandlickshissucculentlips,

almosturgingmetopounceonhimagain,butI

practicerestraint.

Him-"Sodoyoulikeit?"

Me-"Ialwayslikeit."Isaywhilebitingmy

bottomlipandbrushingmyhandoverhishard

member.



Siya'sfaceimmediatelyflushesandhe

suddenlycan'tmaintaineyecontactwithme.

Him-"Iwastalkingaboutthehouselove."

Mycheeksheatupfromembarrassment,

becausetheonlythingthatconsumesmy

thoughtsandemotionsissex.Steamy,sweaty,

dirtysex.

Me-"Iknow,butIwasn't."IsayasIwinkathim.

IseehisfaceturnintoaslightfrownsoIdecide

tohumorhim.

Me-"Iloveitbabydaddy!Whoseisit?"

HelooksatMe,perplexed.

Him-"Ithoughtthispartwouldkindofbe

obvious.It'syours;wellours."

Me-"Ours?Sowe'regoingtodothiscohabiting

thingforhowlong?"IsayasIcrossmyarms

acrossmychest.

Siyaisvisiblyuncomfortable,andIwantto



laugh,butIknowthatitwon'tendwell.

Me-"Sorry;hormones."Isaywithaslightsmile.

Me-"Itsincredible!Whenyousaidyoubought

usahouse,Iwasn'texpectingapalace!The

munchkinswillmakemanymemorieshere."I

sayandreachuptogivehimahug.My

protrudingbellymakesitimpossibleforusto

beinanembracesoIsettleforakissonthe

cheek.

Afterourmomenttogether,wedecidetogo

backtoourguestsandIjogstraighttomy

mother.Assoonassheholdsmyhand,tears

involuntarilystreamdownmyface.Concernis

overcomesherfaceandIsmileather,

reassuringherthatI'mhappy.

Me-"I'vemissedyouma."

Her-"I'vemissedyoutoobaby."Shesaysas

sherestsmyheadonherchest.



My"Welcomehome"partyisinfullswingand

I'vebeengluedtomymother'ship.Siyahas

beenstickingoutlikesorethumb,sittingalone

andnotinteractingwithanyonesoImakemy

waytowardshim.

Me-"Thankyouforthisamazingpartybaby

daddy,you'rethebest."

HefrownsthenfazeddeepintomyeyesuntilI

eventuallylookaway.

Him-"Zinhle,areyouhappy?Thinkaboutthis

beforeyouanswerme.Areyouhappywithme

andwithourrelationship?DoyouthinkIlove

youlessbecausewe'renotmarried."

Irollmyeyesathimandsighloudly.

Me-"Canwetalkaboutthislater?"Ikisshis

cheekandreturntomymother.

Thecateringstaffpassaroundthecanapésand



mymomstandstomakeatoast.

Mom-"Eveningall,thankyouforavailing

yourselvesforthisfinalcelebrationbeforemy

grandbabiesareborn.Zinhle'ssisterZiyanda

couldn'tbewithusbecauseofworkobligations,

butshesentherbabysistersomethingspecial.

Ifwecouldallgodownthehallandtakearight,

therewillbepeopletopointusintheright

directionthenwellallbeabletoseewhat

Ziyandahasinstoreforherbabysister."I

springupandwaddlebehindeveryoneandIfeel

SiyasupportmyarmasIgodownthefewsteps

thatleadtoamagnificentindoortheatre.My

eyesandmouthopenwidelyinaweandIpinch

Siyainexcitement.

Oncewereallsettled,thewhitescreenemerges

betweentwomaroonvintagecurtains,andsoon

afterZiyanda'sfaceonthescreenwhich

immediatelystartsthewaterworks.

Her-"Mybabysister,Icouldn'tbemoreproudof



thewomanthatyou'vebecome,you'veinspired

metobebetterandtaughtmethatIdeserve

betteraswell.Godgiveshishardestbattlesto

histoughestshoulders,andI'mcertainthatwe

canovercomeanythingnow."Asshecontinued

tospeak,tearsspewoutofmyeyesandmy

emotionstakethebetterofme.Ibarelyhear

theremainderoftheclipbecauseofmytears,

butmyheartfeelswarm,seeingthatshe'sokay.

The"aaaaaaaw's"thatfilltheroommakemy

cheeksflushfromcontentment.Whilewe'reall

enjoyingourstayinthetheatre,recliningonthe

couchesandtakingselfies,Ihearsomeone

fromtheintimatecrowdblurt"who'sthat?"I

turnaroundandrealizethatafewpeopleare

staringatthescreenandsoIfollowsuitandI

immediatelyregretmydecision.

IseeaslideshowofphotosofPamandSiyaon

acouch.Pamislyingonhischestandisinher



lingerieandSiyahasafewbuttonsinhisshirt

unbuttoned.Pictureafterpicturepopsontothe

screen,thenextprovingtobemoreprovocative

thantheprevious.Iswiftlymakemywayoutof

thetheatreandwaddleinsearchforaguest

bedroomwhereIcansitdownandtrytocall

myselfdown.IhearSiyabarkordersfromthe

theatretoshutdownthesystem,andbythenI

finallyfindadoor,whichIattempttopushopen,

butneedlesstosayitrequiresacode.Iresort

toanopenglassdoorleadingtothebackpatio,

leadingtotheoutofthisworldpool.

Iplonkmyselfononeofthereclinerchairsand

focusonmybreathing,sgirtkgafterIhear

footsteps.Hiscolognetantalizemynostrilsand

Iknowthatit'shim.Hegentlysitsattheedgeof

thechairandplacesmyswollenfeetonhislap.

Heclearshisthroatwhilegentlystrokingmy

feet,Stevenprohibitedmefromgettingany

massages,apparentlybytouchingaparticular

pressurepointIcouldgointolabor,sono



massagesforme.

Siyalookspetrifiedandhisexpressionhelps

calmmedown.

Siya-"It'snotwhatitlookedlike."

Me-"Itneveris."
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**ZINHLE**

We'vefallenintoacalmingsilenceandI'm

relievedthathe'snottryingtofillmyheadwith

hisweboflies.Inoticetheveinsbulgefrom

eithersideofhisforeheadasheclencheshis

jawandstaresatthefloor.I'munfazedby

anythingSyabongaNyathihastosayatthis

point,andI'mproudofmyselfforbeingableto

maintainmycomposure.



IfinallydecidetobreakthesilencewhenI

rememberthatwehavegueststoentertain.

Me-"Nyathi,ourguestsareprobablyconfused

andlost,Ithinkit'sourresponsibilityto

entertainthemfortheremainderoftheevening,

thenI'dliketoretire.Ithinkyou'dagreethat

todayhasbeenrathereventful."Iattemptto

shiftmyfeetoffofhislap,buthetightenshis

griponthem.

Him-"Zinhle,letmeexplainplease."

Me-"Wedon'thavetimeforthis."

Him-"Isenteveryonehomeandthey'llgeta

carepackagetomorrowmorning,soletsonly

worryaboutourselves."

Me-"Worry?YouthinkI'mworriedaboutyou

andyourlittleslut?"Ichucklesoftly.

Me-"Wang'gcinakudalabhuti(thatwastheold

mebrother)theonlythingI'mworriedaboutis



bringingmymunchkinsintoacalmand

peacefulworld.Ifthatmeansyouandyour

whoremoveinwithmehereandfilmsextapes

untilkingdomcomes,thensobeit."Imovemy

feetoffhislapandstandupwithastruggle.

Siyaholdsontomywaistandpullsmetowards

him.Hisfacerestsonmybellyandthe

munchkinsdeceivemeandkicktotheirfather's

gesture.Irollmyeyesandjustwhenmymind

beginstoconjureupexcusesforhim,Isnatch

hishandsfrommybodyandmarchbackinto

thehouseandfindmymothercuddledupona

couchbesideSteven.Sheseemstohavedozed

offandhehashiseyesshutwhilebrushingher

hairwithhisfingers.Itiptoepastthemandgo

insearchofabedroom.Thestaircaseis

monstrousandIcan'timaginemyfatself

makingitallthewaytothetop.After

attemptingtoopenatleasttwelvedoors,Ifinally

managetogainentryintoone.



I'mdisoriented,becauseIdon'tevennoticethe

detailingoftheroom.Idunthelightsandstrip

asImakemywaytowardsthebed.Ifinally

reachitandI'mleftinmyundergarments.I

reachforthecoversandslideinside,holding

mybelly.

Me-"Goodnightmunchkins,mommylovesyou."

IsayasIgentlystrokemybelly,driftingoffinto

adreamlesssleep.

I'mwokenupbytheurgentneedtourinatesoI

jumpupandmakemywaytothebathroom.

OnceI'mdone,Iheadbackintothebedroom,

butI'moverwhelmedbyheartburn,soIgraba

toweltowraparoundmybodyandmakethe

agonizingtriptothekitchen.Ispendafew

minuteslookingforaglassoramugandafter

somethoroughsearching,Ifindoneanddrink

somemilkfrom.

I'mstartledbyheavybreathingdownmyneck



andtheglassshattersintopiecesonthe

ceramicfloor.Hishandsholdontomy

shouldersandhespinsmearoundtofacehim.

Him-"Zinhle,Ididn'tdoit."

Me-"Wewentoverthisalready,I'mnot

interested."IsayasIattempttowalkpasthim,

buthegraspsontomywaistandwhisksme

intotheair,gentlyplacingmeonthekitchen

counter.

Me-"LetmedownSyabongaNyathibeforeI

scream!"

Isayinasternvoice.

Him-"Whowillhearyou?"Hesaysasheinches

closer,untilournosesvirtuallytouch.

Him-"Ididn'tdoit."

Irollmyeyesandbreatheoutaheavysigh.

Me-"Okay,youdidn'tdoit.Youweredruggedby



Pamandshetookpicturesofthebothofyouto

makemejealous.That'sitright?"

Him-"Zinhle,No!"Igrabhischeekssothatour

eyesengage.

Me-"It'sOkay,I'mokay,pleasebelieveme.

Maybewe'llfindourwaybacktoeachotherif

we'remeanttobe,butwehaveagreater

responsibilityaheadofus.Inthenextfew

weeks,we'llbecomeparents,let'sfocuson

that."

Him-"Zinhle,Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch,I

wouldn'tdothattoyou,trustme."

Me-"IloveyoutooNyathi,morethanIshould,

butourlovehasbroughtsuchturmoilintoour

lives.Ibelievethatthere'sanexplanationfor

thiswholePamthing,butthere'salways

somethingtofightfor,andallI'msayingisthat

I'mtiredoffightingfornow,Okay?"Igivehima

softpeckonhissucculentlips,andwithina

second,hetransformsthekissintoamore



sultryoneasheinsertshislustfultongue

betweenmyquiveringlips.Mybodydeceives

measIsnakemyarmsaroundhisfirmneck

andallowhimmoreaccessbyclenchingonto

thenapeofhisneckandencirclingmylegs

aroundhistorso.Thatslightmoveaffirms

hungerinbothofusasheopensmytowel,

revealingmyhardenednipplesthroughmy

blushpinklacebra.Mynetherregionsdripfrom

thrillandyearningashelicksonhisthumband

insertsitbeneathmyunderwearandfindsmy

pulsatingnub.Hegentlyrubsitwithout

breakingourkissandIinstinctivelystrokehis

rockhardmember.Inaflash,hehasmeinhis

armsandopensadoorthatleadstoabedroom.

Hegentlyplacesmeonthebedandripsapart

myflimsyunderwear.Hedevourseveryinchof

mywomanhoodwithhistalentedtongueuntil

mylegsspasmfromthepeakofecstasy

releasedfrommybody.Siyalowershisjeans

alongwithhisbriefsandhismonsterspringsup.



HeinchestowardsmeandIshiftbackwards.

Me-"Pleasedimthelights."Isayandhelooks

atMewithcontusion.

Me-"Please."Ipleadwithhimandhereplaces

hisjeanandgoesinsearchfortheremote.I

diveinthecoversandclosemyeyesfora

moment.IsuddenlyfeelinsecureasPam's

bodyinthosepicturesflashesinmymind.I

hearfootstepsdrawcloserandIemulateasoft

snore.HesighsheavilyandcuddlesbehindMe.

ShortlyafterwardsIhearhisprominentsnore

andIfinallybreatheasighofrelief.

**ZIYANDA**

I'vebeeninthisfacilityforawhilenow,andI

canfinallysaythatI'vebegunmyjourneyto

healing.ThepainandthehatredthatI'vebeen

carryingforthebulkofmylifeisn'thealthy,not



emotionally,physicallynormentally.I'vealways

viewedmyselfasastrongblackwoman

becauseIexperiencedsuchaharshtragedy

thatbecamemyreality,notrealizingthatas

muchpowerasmysituationhadovermeback

then,ithasresonatedintomyadulthoodaswell.

Ihaddeemedmyselfunlovable,becauseIwas

sodamagedandsoeveninmyrelationships

andfriendshipsIalwaysfeltthatIhadtoprove

myworth.

I'vehadtodelvedeepintomypastandevoke

emotionsthatIthoughtIhadburiedandI'm

proudofmycommitmenttotheprogram.My

supportsystemhasalsobeenincredible,my

family,Brandonandmyunfortunateencounter

withPatrickisnowanotherloadthatIhaveto

carryonmyback.HoweverIcan'twaittogo

backhomeandmeetmynephewsornieces.



I'mlyingonmybedandtryingtofallasleep

afteralongdayofgroupactivitiesandIhear

hisfootstepsdrawclosertothebed.

Me-"Brandon"Isaywithmybackstillfacing

him.Ihearhimridhisshoesandslideintobed

besideme.

Brandon-"Howdidyouknow?"

Isoftlychuckleasheencirclesmywaistwith

hiswarmhands.

Me-"You'retheonlyonethatvisitsmeinmy

room."

Him-"Really?ThenwhatwasPatrickdoingin

heretheotherday?"
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**ZIYANDA**

MyheartpalpitatesasBrandon'shandgrips



ontomyneck,atfirstwithafeatherlitetouch,

whichsoonturnsintoanaggressiveone.Ishift

myupperbodyawayfromhim,buthisgrip

tightens.

Me-"Braaann...Brandon,you'rehurtingme."I

saywhilepantingforair.Heseemstosnapout

ofhistranceashesnakeshislegaroundmine

andremoveshisnowtremblinghandfrommy

neck.Hesnugglesmefrombehindashe

attemptstogaincomposure.

Brandon-"Yanda,I'msosorry.I'vejustgrownso

fondofyouandIwouldn'tsurvivebetrayalfrom

you,especiallyifithasanythingtodowithmy

father."

AtearescapesmyeyeashespeaksandIknow

howitfeelstobedeceivedbysomeoneyou

trust,andI'veneverwantedtoinflictpainofthat

magnitudeonanyone,butIalreadyhave.I've

betrayedBrandon,andasIreleasesecretsI've

buriedforyears,thisparticularsecretwillmost



probablybetheonetohindermyprogress.

Me-"Holdme."Iwhispertohimandhecloses

theinchgapbetweenus.Iturnmybodyaround

tofacehimandrestmyheadonhischest.I

tracepatternsonhistorso,untilhefallsasleep,

thenIdriftofftosleepwithaheavyheart.

I'mwokenupbythealarminthemorning,alone

inbed.Brandonusuallyleavesatthecrackof

dawntopreventanydiscriminationagainstme

bythestaffandotherpatientsduringmorning

checks.Morningchecksarecompulsoryand

intenseattimes.Theyentailadoctorornurse

(dependingontheseverityofone'ssituation)

performingathoroughcheckthroughoursuites,

toensurethatwewere"safe"duringthenight.

Thisisfollowedbyathirtyminute"talk"about

anydreamornightmarewecouldhave

experiencedandthensomemeditation.

Therefore,ifBrandonweretobefoundinbed



withme,I'dprobablybesenttosolitary

confinementorsomethingsimilar.

Aftermymorningcheck,I'mexcitedtobegin

withtheactivitiesahead,Ifeelmyselfslowly

becomethewomanI'veyearnedtobeforyears,

andit'sprimarilyduetofullscheduleatthis

facility.

Therestofthedaygoesasexpected,andafter

dinner,IretiretomyroomwhereItakea

scorchingshower.Iwrapafluffywhitetowel

aroundmybodyandwalktowardsmybed.I

plonkmyselfonitandstareattheceilingdeep

inthoughtabouttheothernightwithPatrick,

andtheworstpartisbeinginthedarkasto

whatreallyhappenedthatevening.Iclosemy

eyestodelvedeeperinanattempttoremember,

butmymomentisinterruptedbysomeone

clearingtheirthroat.Myeyesshootopenand

whenIseehimtowerovermeatthefootofMy



bed,Iclenchontomytowelandshiftmybody

backwards.

Patrick:"Ziyanda."Hesaysinhisvoicethat

commandsattention.

Me-"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Iaskasmy

voicebetraysmeandcomesoutasawhisper.

Him-"Roundtwo?"Hesaysasheunbuckleshis

belt.Ispringoffthebedandheadforthedoor,

buthegrabsholdofmytowelandthrowsit

acrosstheroom.I'mleftshellshockedand

starknakedinfrontofanamusedPatrickwho

inchesclosertowardsme.

Idecidetoconcealanyglimmeroffearand

closethegapbetweenus.

Me-"WhatdoyouwantPatrick?"Iaskthrough

grittedteeth.

Him-"Darling,whysoshynow?Youwere

screamingfrompleasurewhenIwasballsdeep

inyoutheothernight."Hesayswithout



breakingeyecontact.

Itakeafewstepsbackwardsinshockandgasp

atwhatIjustheard.

Me-"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

Him-"Nowyou'regoingtotellmethatyoudon't

remember?Youwereawomanpossessedthat

night,whoknewyouhadsuchawildside?"He

saysashestrokesthesideofmycheek.I

winceandtakeafewshortstepsbackwardsas

Ifeelthewallscaveinonme.Patrickmarches

towardsmeandlooksatmeinconfusion.

Him-"I'mleavingnow,callmewhentheother

Ziyandaisback."Withthatheleavesmyroom

andbangsthedoorshutbehindhim.Islide

ontothefloorandtrytoregulatemybreathing

asIquiveruncontrollablyonthefloor.

Iwakeupinthemorning,inmybedand

dressedinlongfluffypyjamas,clenchedonto



mykneesthataretouchingmychest.Istretch

mybodyandheadtothebathroomfora

shower.Istayintheshowerasthescorching

hotwatercascadesdownmybackwhileI

attempttopiecetogetherthemysterypuzzle

regardingPatrick.ThetruthisthatIdon't

rememberanythingthatnight,Ionlyremember

wakingupinthemiddleofthenighttoPatrick

sittingatthefootofMybed,staringatme.I

rememberhimstandingup,pickinguphiscoat

andwinkingatmebeforeleavingmyroom.

That'salltherecollectionIhavefromthatnight.

Ileavetheshowerandwalktomybedroomto

getdressed.AftertheusualmorningcheckI

decidetoheadtooneofthefemaledoctors

thatI'vegrowncloseto.

OveranhourlaterIreemergefromthedoctor's

roomandMarchtowardsmine.AssoonasI

closethedoorbehindme,IIslideontothefloor

againstit,coveringmyfacewithmytrembling



hands.Iinhaleafewdeepbreathsandcrawlto

mybed.Ireplayinmyheadwhatthedoctor

saidandatearescapesasIthinkofthe

possibilities.

Hypnosisisoneofthemethodsusedatthis

facilitytodelvedeeperintoapatient'semotions,

andsotappingintoone'ssubconscioustofully

treatthefearswearen'tevenawareof.These

hypnotherapysessionsusuallyoccurinour

rooms,asthat'swherewefeelthemost

comfortable.

Sointhemidafternoon,thedoctorcameand

westartedwithourhypnotherapy,Ifellintoa

hypnosistranceandthedoctorstruggled

bringingmebackfromit.Ieventuallydidcome

toandcontinuedwiththerestofmyday.The

doctorjustinformedmethatmyreluctanceto

comeoutofmyhypnosistrancewouldmakeit

easierformetobetriggeredbackintoone,

simplybyonetriggerword.



MybestguessisthatIheardatriggerwordand

fellbackintoatrance,that'sprobablywhen

PatrickcameoveranddidLordknowswhatto

me,hencewhyIhavenorecollectionofwhat

happenedbetweenPatrickandI.Allofthefilth

thatI'veworkedsohardononscrubbingoff

myself,hasjustcreptbackonme,tenfold.I've

betrayedthemanthatithinkIloveandI've

sleptwithhisfather,andIcan'tevenremember

it.
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**ZIYANDA**

Iwakeupthefollowingmorning,withthe

weightoftheworldonmyshoulders.The

achingpainthatIfeelinmyheart,alertsme



thatthePatricksagaismyrealityand

unfortunatelyitwasn'tjustaterrifying

nightmare.Tearswellupinmyeyesasan

imageofBrandonsurfacesinmymindandI

thinkofthehatredthathewillsoonpossess

towardsme.

Afterafewminutesofstaringattheceiling,I

endmypitypartyandgetstartedonmy

morningroutine.

Duringtheday,Itrytooccupymyselfwithas

manyactivitiesandconversationsaspossible,

inanattempttominimizethinkingabout

Brandon.Iknowthatseeinghimisinevitable

andaspartofmyhealingprocess,keeping

secretsshouldbeathingofthepast.

Asbedtimeloomscloser,mymoodchangesto

asombreoneasIbracemyselfforBrandon's

reactiontomydevastatingnews.I'mdonewith

habdubgoverthereignstomylifetoanother



person,IdidthatwithBhekumuzi,andI'llbe

damnedifIgivePatrickthatmagnitudeof

poweroverme.Patrickhasaperversenatureto

himandI'mnotanyone'spuppet.

I'mthelastpatienttoretreattotheirroomandif

Icouldstaylongerinthecommunallivingroom,

IwouldhoweverI'mnotspoiltforchoice

currently.Afterashortshower,Ichangeintoa

onesie,I'mnotinthemoodforanymantoogle

mybody,andthatincludesBrandon.Icurlmy

bodyonceI'minbedandmykneesrestonmy

chest.

Me-"GivemestrengthLord."IwhisperasIhear

mydoorknobturn,indicatingsomeone'sentry.I

knowimmediatelythatit'shimassoonasIget

awhiffofhisseductivecologne.Myeyesare

tightlyshutasIhearhisshoeslandonthefloor,

swiftlyfollowedbyotheritemsofclothing.He

slidesinandwrapshisarmsandlegsaround



mybody,whilemybackstillfaceshim.He

givesmeasoftkissonthecheekandtightens

hisholdonme.

Him-"Yanda!"Hesaysashisbreathticklesthe

hairsonthenapeofmyneck.

Me-"BrandonIwhisperback.

Him-"Ineedtoseeyourfacebabe."Isigh

heavilyandslowlyturnmybodytofacehim.I

can'tbaretogazeintohiseyes,soIrestmy

faceonhischestinstead.Heholdsontothe

backofmyheadandIhearhiminhalemyscent.

Him-"Assoonasyou'reinmyarms,allofthe

stressjustmeltsaway.You'remycalmplace

andIfeelmyselffallingdeeperforyouevery

day."Hesaysinmyear.Myheartimmediately

poundsthroughmychestandIswallowa

growinglumpinmythroat.

Me-"Brandon,I.."

Him-"Sssshhh,pleaseIneedtosaythis."He



saysashestrokesmyhairwithhisfingers.

Him-"IthoughtIknewwhatloveis,butyou

camealongandincineratedanyideasofwhatI

thoughtloveis.Unbeknownsttoyou,yoube

taughtmesomuchaboutmyselfandlifein

general.Youtrulyhavenoinklingideawhata

phenomenalwomanyouare.Yoursmilelights

uparoom,andseeingyoulaughbringstearsof

joytomyeyes.Ifellinlovewithyoursoul,and

I'veheardpeoplesaythisandIfiguredthatit

wasjustgibberish,butIknownowthatthere's

nogreaterfeeling.IguesswhatI'mtryingyo

sayisthatIloveyou,andtheloveIhaveforyou

isfrightening.I'vebeenbetrayedanddeceived

inthepast,butItrustyouwithmylifeandI

knowthatyoursoulistoopure.Igiveyoumy

heart,it'sfragileandinneedofsomeextracare,

butit'syours.Completelyyours.Iknowthatthis

isalottodigestandthisisselfishofMe,butif

you'llhaveme,I'dlovetobeyourpartner

exclusively."



Me-"Brandon.."Isayasatearescapesmyright

eye.Heliftsmychinwithhisforefingerand

kissesmycheek.

Him-"I'msorryforspringingthisonyou.Shit,

I'msorry.Let'sjustsleep."Hesaysashepulls

meevenclosertohim.Ifeelhisheartthudding

againsthismuscularchest.Idecidethatit's

time,butI'dratherhavehimbecomfortable

whenhehearsthenewsatleast.

Me-"Massage?"Hemoansandturnstolayon

hisstomach.

Him-"Andyoucontinuetomakemefallinlove

withyou."

Istraddlehisbackandbeginwithmyamateur

Massage.HemoansandItakethatasa

positivesignandsoIcontinue.

AfewmomentslaterIinhaleadeepbreathand

clearmydrythroat.

Me-"Brandon,yourfatherandIslepttogether.



I'msosorry,Iwasn'tfullyconsciouswhenit

happened,butIdon'twantourrelationshipto

bebuiltonlies.Pleasetellmethatwecanmove

pastthis."Isayinahurry.Itakeafewdeep

breathsinandanticipatehisresponse,but

nothing.

Ijumpoffhimandpathisshoulderandcometo

therealizationthatBrandonisfastasleep.His

lipspoutslightlyashissoftsnoresecho.Ijump

backintobedandsnugglebesidehim.

**BRANDON**

AfterablissfuleveningwithZiyanda,Ihead

backhomeinjovialspirits.I'msurprisedtofind

myfatherinmykitchen,helpinghimselftoa

cupofcoffee.Igreetandmakemyway

upstairs,butmyfathertugsonmyshoulder.

Him-"How'sourgirlfrienddoing?"Heaskswith



asmirk.

Me-"Patrick,Idon'thavetimeforthis."

Hechucklessarcastically.

Him-"I'mguessingtonightismynight,since

youwerewithherlastnight."Ichargeforhim

andgrabholdofhisneck.

Me-"Ziyandaismineandminealone."Isay

throughgrittedteeth.

Him-"Iwishonedaytobeasnieveasyouson."

Hepatsmycheekandwhistleshiswayout.

Itakeaquickshowerandlotioninmyroom,at

thatmomentInoticeanenvelopepositionedon

mybed.Igrabtheenvelopeandnoticeaphoto

inside.ItakeafewstepsbackwhenIsee

Ziyandaliplockingmyfatherinthephoto.My

handsstarttotrembleandmybodyperspired

whilemyheartrateincreases.Iletoutaloud

screamasItearthephotointoshreds.
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**BRANDON**

I'vebeenpacingmyroomforalmostanhour

nowinanattempttostabilizemyangerand

frustration,butI'vefaileddismally.Myheart

physicallyachesandIdon'tthinkI'llsurvivethis

heartbreak.IwanttogiveZiyandathebenefitof

thedoubt,butthere'snofathomable

explanationtoexplainwhatwashappeningin

thephoto.Igetdressedinsweatpantsanda

loosesweaterandheadformyliquorcabinet,

whereIdrinkalongsipfromabottleofcognac.

Igrabmycarkeysandmakethepainstaking

journeytoZiyanda'sfacility.Istopontheside

oftheroadonmywaythere,becauseIfeelmy

heartgivinginastheroadbecomesablurfrom

thetearsthathavewelledupinmyeyes.

Me-"NotZiyanda."Iwhispertomyself,butI'm

unabletoconvincemymindthat.



Ijumpbackintomyjaguarandspeedtothe

facility.OnceI'mintheparkinglot,Itryto

convincemyselftoturnaroundandconfront

Ziyandaonlywhenmyangerhassubsided,but

beforeIcanstopmyself,Ifindmyselfbarging

intoherroom.She'sstartledtoseemeasshe's

wrappedinashorttowel,butherfrownsoon

turnstoexcitementasshejogstowardsme

andattacksmewithoneofherwarmhugs.

Her-"Brandy"shesays;that'soneofher

nicknamesforme.Herhappymoodaddsfuel

tothefireasshewrapsmyarmsaroundher

petitewaist.

Her-"TowhatdoIowethepleasure?"She

whispersinmyearandIfeelmyselfget

aroused.Isnatchherarmsfromaroundmy

neckandpushheragainstthenearestwall.She

yellsoutinpainandlooksatmeinconfusion,

hersweetfacebringstearstomyeyes.

Her-"Brandon?"Sheinchestowardsmewith



concernwrittenonherfaceasshecupsmy

faceinhergentlehands.

Iwringmyrighthandaroundherneckasshe

gaspsforair.

Me-"Howcouldyou?Howcouldyou?"

Her-"Whaa...whaaat?"Shesayswhilegasping

forairandholdingontomyhand.

Me-"YousleptwithHim,yousleptwithmy

father!"Iseehereyeslosecontactwithmeand

feelhertearssoakmyhand.

Me-"Denyit!Ziyanda,justtellmeyoudidn'tdo

it!Please!"Ipleadwithher.Myworstfear

comestrueasshespeaks.

Her-"I...I'm...soooorrrryyyy!"Shecriesout.I

releaseherneckfrommygripandshetopples

ontothefloorpantingforair.Itakeafewsteps

backasshecoughsuncontrollablyandher

towelfliesoffofherbody,leavinghernaked

bodyrevealed.



ShecrawlstowardsmeandIsitonherbed.She

kneelsbeforemeandgripsmyknees.

Her-"ican.."

Me-"Explain?"

ShenodsslowlyasInoticeherbodybecome

limp.Iscoopherupandgentlyplaceheronthe

bed.

Me-"Saveit!You'rejustlikeYvetteandevery

otherbitchrunningaround.Hopetheytreatthat

shitheretoo."Shecrieslouderwitheveryword

thatleavesmymouth.

Her-"Please.Let'sgotothedoctor,she'll

explain.Hypno..me..him..."

Istraddleherandstrokethesideofherface

withmythumb.

Me-"SoyouwerelaughingateverythingIsaid

toyoulastnight?Inyourlittlepuppet?Iwanted

togiveyoutheworld,butyoufuckmyfather

beforewewereevenintimate?That'swhatyou



careabout?Sex?That'swhatyourespondto?

You'reacheapslut!Fuckmethenwhore!"I

shoutasIplacehertremblinghandonmyhard

member.

Me-"Dowhatyoudobest."Shegazesintomy

eyesandsobssilently.Ijumpoffthebedand

punchintothewall.

Me-"Fuckthis."IsayasIopenthedoorand

bangisclosedbehindme.

**ZIYANDA**

Brandonleaves,althoughItrytocalloutfor

Him,myvoicefallsshortofleavingmyvocal

cords.I'mleft,grippingontothesheetsasItry

tostabilizemybreathing.Brandonwas

undoubtedlyfurious,butaboveanythingelse,

hewasdisappointedandhurt.

Aftergatheringmyself,Igetdressedandmarch



toDoctorSarah'soffice.

Ibargeinwithoutknockingandlockthedoor

behindme.

Sarahisaboutmymother'sage,halfCaucasian

andhalfItalian.She'sthedoctorthatI'vebeen

abletofullyconfideinandshe'salsoassumed

theroleofcaregiverwhenitcomestome.She

haschildrenthatareinmyagegroup,soshe

sawmeasanhonorarydaughter.She's

technicallyDrSarahDoloresEsposito,butI

settlewithSarah.

Sarah-"Ziyanda,what'swrongmybaby?"

BeforeIcanspeak,myemotionsgetthebetter

ofmeandIsobintoSarah'sarms.Afterwhat

feelslikehoursofcrying,Ifinallyfeelreadyto

articulatewhatIneedfromSarah.

Me-"Sarah,Ineedtoaskforafavorplease."

Her-"Anythingbaby."

Me-"SomeonetookadvantageofmewhenI



slippedintoahypnosistranceafterIhadcome

to."

Her-"DioMio!Whathappened?"

Me-"I'dprefernottogointodetailaboutwhat

happened,butIwaswonderingifyoucouldput

meunderagainsothatIcantapintomy

subconsciousandremember."

Her-"Ziyanda,I.."

Me-"Please,Ineedtodothis."Ipleadwhile

grippingontoherhand.

Her-"When?"

Me-"Nowplease."Shesighsheavilyand

nudgesmetowardsthedoor.Wearriveatmy

roomandIlayonmybedwhileSarahpullsa

chairandsitsbesideme.

Her-"Ready?"

Inodwithmyeyestightlyshut.



Afteragruellinghour,SarahandIhuggoodbye

assheleavesmyroom.I'mlefttomyown

thoughtsasmymindraceswithmemoriesof

thenightwithPatrick.Iretreattomybedafter

lockingthedoor.

Ijumpintobedandpullthecoversovermy

head.

Me-"Brandon,I'msososorry."IwhisperasI

soakmypillowwithmyriveroftears.

Afteranagonizingfewdaysofattemptingto

getholdofBrandon,tonoavail,hefinally

answershisphone.I'vehadtobribethesecurity

guardseverydayjusttousetheirphones.

Brandon-"What?"

Me-"Hi,it'sme."Isayinasoftvoice.Myheart

thudsthroughmychestassoonasIhearhis

silkyvoice.

Him-"Ziyanda,whatdoyouwant?"



Me-"Pleasecomeovertoday,Ineedtotalkto

you.Thenyoucanturnyourbackonmeand

neverlookback."Hesuchaheavilyandclears

histhroat.

Him-"Fine."Hesaysfinally,thenhangsup.

I'manxioustherestofthedayandasbedtime

approaches,mybodyperspiressoItake

anothershowertocooloff.Iwrapmywetbody

inatowelandwalktowardsmybed.I'm

stoppedinmytrackswhenIseeBrandonsitting

atthefootofmybed.

Me-"Brandon."IsayasIinchcloser.

HetiltshisheadtofacemeandIrealizethat

there'snoemotiononhisface.

Him-"I'mhere,talk."Hesayswithraised

eyebrows.
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**ZINHLE**

IcansafelysaythatI'mexhausted,both

physicallyandemotionally.Carryingaroundthe

weightoftwohumanbeingsinmyabdomen

getsmoredifficultanduncomfortablebythe

day.I'vebecomeaninvalidandit'snolonger

cute.Basictasksarevirtuallyimpossibleto

performandunfortunatelyIknowthatthe

followingstageisbeingafulltimemom,

sleepingandrelaxingwillbeaverydistant

memory.

Mymotherhasmovedintotheguesthouse

hereinthenewhouse.Siyaworkedhardat

convincinghertomovein,andafterrealizing

thatitwouldbeamorepracticalsolution,she

obliged.Siyahiredafulltimenurseforher,

Stevenisalwaysaroundsoshe'swelltaken

careof.MomwasalsoswayedwhenSiyatold



herthatI'dneedheraroundsincehe'dbe

movingout,aconversationwhichhedidn'thave

withmeprior.SoSiyamovedbackintothe

penthouseandI'mstuckinthispalace.Ican't

lieandsaythatIwaspleasedwithhisdecision

toleave,becauseIassumedthatwe'dhavea

lengthyconversationregardingournextstepas

afamily,butasalwaysSiya'sopinionistheonly

onethatmatters.It'shisworldandIjustlivein

it.

I'mgladthatmymotherhasn'tconfrontedme

aboutthefilththateveryonesawinthemovie

theatretheotherday.Ithinkshesensesmy

sombrespirit,anddoesn'twanttoaddfuelto

thefireandI'mgratefulforthat.

WhileSiyaisaway,I'vedecidedtooccupymy

timefullysoastonotdwellonthenegative

aspectsofmylife.Lastnight,Icriedmyselfto

sleepbecauseIjustmissedmysister,I'vetried



contactingherbuttonoavail,soI'mholding

ontohopeandfaiththatshe'llcomeback

renewedandhappy.I'msprawledonthecouch

halfnakedwhileIgetmypregnancybump

moulddone.Thesolutioniscoldand

uncomfortable,butI'mexcitedtoseetheend

product.

Asthesolutiondries,theladyassistingme,

wrigglesitoffgently.Ilookaroundformyrobe

thatIhadplacedonanearbycouch,butIdon't

findit.I'minterruptedbysomeoneclearingtheir

throat.Iclosemyeyesinembarrassmentand

makeadismalattempttoconcealmybreasts

andmyflabbythighs.

Siya-"Lookingforthis?"Hewhispersintomy

earwhilestandingcloselybehindme.Without

lookingathim,Igrabtherobefromhisgrasp

andthrowontomyhalfnakedbody.Ieventually

turntofacehimwhenIfeelthatI'mdecentto

dosoandhestaresbackatmeinamusement.



Me-"Siyabonga,whatareyoudoinghere?"

IaskasIplacemyhandonmywidehip.

Him-"HiZinhle,I'mfinethanksforasking.Igot

areportthatsomestrangerwasinourhouse

soIrushedover."Iraisemyeyebrowsathim

andpushpasttoseetheladyout.Iwalkback

intotheloungetoadmiremymouldtofindSiya

inspectingit.

Him-"Whatisthisnow?"Hesayswitha

humorousconfusedexpressiononhisface.

Me-"It'smybellymould."Isaywithasmile.He

chucklesloudlyandvbarrowshiseyes.

Him-"Whyisitsobig?"Hesaysinbetween

laughing.

IfeelmyheartrateincreaseasIfeeladagger

piercethroughit.Tearswellupinmyeyesas

hisstatementremindsmeofPamandher

incrediblebody.

Me-"Well,I'msurethat'swhathappenswhen



you'recarryingtwohumanbodiesimplantedby

you."IsayasIwipeatearthathasescaped.I

snatchmymouldandmarchtowardsmyroom,

leavingSiyacallingafterme.

Afterknockingonmybedroomdoorforalmost

anhour,hefinallygivesupandIhearhis

footstepsasheleaves.IhuffloudlyasIreplay

Siya'sfoolishstatementandIdecidetoplay

somemusiconmylaptopinanattempttozone

outallnegativethoughts,andsoIplaysome

oldRihanna;"pondereplay".Ibobmyheadto

themusicuntilIcomeacrossanemail

regardingapracticalthatseemstobetoday.I

lookatthetime,anditstartsinfifteenminutes.

Ijumpoffmybedandgrabashortsleeved

jerseydressandslipiton.Igrabmybagand

phoneandcallacab.

Iarriveatmypractical,afewminuteslateand

everyone'seyesareimmediatelygluedtome,

thewhale.Iwouldn'thaveotherwiseattended,

butI'monafasttracktofailingthismodule,so



IneedallthehelpIcanget.Thepractical

continueswithafewglancesfrommyfellow

classmates,butIbrushitoff.Afewmoments

intothepractical,ashortcramppiercesthrough

myabdomenandImanagetobreathethrough

itwhilecontinuingwithmyworkathand.Aftera

whileofsitting,Idecidetostandandstretchmy

legs,whenanothercrampstrikes.Idecidenot

toriskitthistimearound,soIexcusemyself

fromtherestofthepracticalandhaulacab.I

noticealmostadozenmissedcallsfromSiya

andIdecidetoheadtohisofficewhenIcall

himtonoavail.Iarriveathisofficecomplex

andpunchinoneofthenumerouscodesonmy

phone.Ilandonthetopfloorwherehisofficeis

andIwaddletowardshisdoor.Iballmyhand

upintoafisttoknockonSiya'sdoor,but

anothersharppainpiercesthroughandI

accidentallypushthroughthedoor,losingmy

balance.

Siya-"Zinhle!"Ihearhimshoutfromacrossthe



room.Iraisemyheadandrealizeafewmen

dressedinsuitsseatedacrossfromhim.Isee

countlesspairsofeyesstareatmeasIpantfor

air.Istraightenmyselfandclearmythroat,

whileIcurvemylipsintoafakesmile.

Me-"Sorry..I'msorrytodisturb.Siyabonga,a

momentplease?"Isaythroughgrittedteeth.I

turnonmyheelandwalktowardsthedoor

whereIwaitforhimoutside.Istandagainstthe

doorandhearSiyaexcusehimself,atthat

momentIhearscreechingonthetiledfloor

fromapairofheels.Iraisemyheadandsee

noneotherthanPamintheshortestdress

knowntoman.

Sheeyesme,unimpressedandIfeelinsecure

withoutanymakeupandbeingthesizeofan

eighteenwheeler,whileshehasimmaculately

appliedmakeup.

Pam-"IsSiyain?Heaskedtoseemetoday."

Shesayswithasmuglookonherface.



Ipushpastherandwaddleintheopposite

direction.Iheadfortheelevator,butbeforeI

reachit,IfeelliquidsplashontothefloorandI

realizethatmythighsaresoaked.

Me-"Shit!"Isayinapanic.IturnandIseeSiya

runningtowardsme.Helooksatmewith

concernwritteninhiseyesanduburstinto

tears.

Me-"Youjusthadtochoosetoday?I'mgoingto

remembermybabiesbirthdateasthedayI

caughtyoufortheumpteenthtimewithyour

whore!"IsayasIhithischest.

Siya-"Youhavethewrongendofthestickhere!

What'sgoingon?"HeasksasHeholdsmybelly.

Iturnandmarchtowardstheelevatorand

anothersharpcramppiercesthroughmy

abdomen.

Siya-"Isittime?"Siyaasksfrantically.

Me-"No,it'stoosoon!Idon'thaveabagpacked,

mybirthplanisn'there.CallSteven!"Ibarkat



him.TheelevatoropensandSiyaandI

franticallywalkin,hebarksordersonthephone

whileIholdontomybelly.

Siya-"You'reokay,everythingisgoingtobe

fine."Hesaysinacalmvoice,althoughthe

sweatdropletsonhisforeheadtelladifferent

story.Istopmybagontothefloor,leavingSiya

topickitupwhileIpacearoundthespacious

elevator.Theelevatordoorsopentothe

basementandSiyahelpsmeout.Hiscarisjust

afewfeetaway,butI'mperspiringheavilyby

thetimeIreachit.Siyaopensthedoorforme

andIslowlyslidein.Ispreadmylegsapartas

thecontractionsareclosertogetherandclench

ontoSiya'shandashespeedsaway.

Me-"I'mnotready!Ican'tdothisSiya.Ineeda

fewmoreweeks,I'llbefineinafewweeks!"I

shoutasankthercontractionhits.

Him-"Breathebaby,breathe."Hesaysinacalm



voice.

Me-"Shutupyoucheater!"Ishout.

Me-"Thisisallyourfault!Youenjoyhurtingme

everychanceyouget,nowyou'vepasseditonto

yourchildren.They'rehurtingmeeeeeee!"I

tightenmygriponSiya'shandandheclearshis

throat.

Me-"TellSteventogetthetheatreready,Iwas

jokingaboutanaturalbirth,Idon'twantit."Icry

asthepainescalates.

Siya-"Youcandothismylove,we'realmost

there."IhuffasIinhaledeepbreathsandwithin

ablinkofaneye,wearriveatthehospital.We're

metbyStevenandasquadofnurseswhohelp

meinawheelchair.Amalenursegetsreadyto

wheelmeintothehospital,whenSiyapushes

himtothesideandpushesthewheelchair

himself.Wearriveatablockedoffcornerofa

floorandI'mtransportedtoasuite.Icrawlonto

thebedandstarattheceilingasthepain



subsides.Siyarollsuphissleevesand

continuestomakephonecallswhilepacingthe

room.

Me-"Siyabonga,please.You'remakingme

dizzy."IsayasIfanmyself.

Stevenbargesinandquicklyperformsan

examination.

OnceHe'sdoneInudgehimtowardsme.

Me-"So?"IaskasIbreathethrougha

contraction.

Him-"Goodnews,you'llprobablybeparentsby

theendoftoday."Siya'sfacebeamswith

excitement.

Me-"Thatsoon?Areyousure?Mycontractions

aren'teventhatbad.Can'twewait?"Isay

frantically.Siyalooksatmeinconfusionwhile

Stevenseemsamused.

Steven-"Yes,I'msure.Zinhle,youhavenothing

toworryabout,allfirsttimemothersget



anxious,you'llbefine."

Tearstraveldownmycheeksasthereality

dawnsonme.

Me-"Iwanttogounder.IwantaC-section,cut

meopenplease!"

Steven-"Rememberyoumademepromisethat

I'ddoeverythinginmypowerforyoutodeliver

naturally?Besides,yourlaborisprogressing

nicely."Hesayswithasmile.

Me-"Steven,Ineedanepiduralatleast.Screw

pinkypromises,listentome!"

Iscreamasacontractionpiercesthroughmy

entirebody.

Steven-"ButZinhle..."Igrabontohisshirt.

Me-"Givemethejuice!"Iscreaminhisface

thenlaybackdownonthebed.

StevenrunsoffandI'mleftalonewithSiya.He



inchestowardsmeandgrabsmyhandand

kissesmyforehead.

Him-"I'mhere."Hesayssincerely.

Me-"SaveitNyathi.Youwanttobeinyour

officefilmingpornowithyourlittlesexkitten."I

saywhilestaringintohiseyes.Siya'sface

immediatelyturnsredandheleavesmy

bedside.

Siya-"IguessI'mnotneededhere,I'llbe

outside."Hesaysashemarchestowardsthe

door.

Me-"Siya,wait!"Heturnstolookatme.

Me-"I'mscaredokay?I'mabsolutelypetrified!

I'mabouttoberesponsiblefortwohumanlives

andmylifeisn'teveninorder.I'mnotdone

growingup,but.."ItakeadeepbreathinasI'm

interruptedbyacontraction.

Siyarushestomysideandplantsasoftkisson

mywetlips.



Him-"Wecandothis.Stopstressing,you're

abouttogivebirthtothemostpreciousthings

onearth.Godtrustedyouwiththis,whoareyou

todenyit?"IsmileslightlyandbeforeIcanstop

myselfispeak.

Me-"Iloveyousomuch."Iblurtout.

Me-"Uhmm,pleasecallmyfamily."Isayinan

attempttochangethetopic.Siyamovesaway

andafterafewstepsheturnsback.

Him-"Iloveyoumore."

**ZIYANDA**

ItrytomusterupthecouragetotellBrandon

everything,buthe'sviolentlytappinghisfooton

thetiledfloor.Iwalktowardsthebedandsit

besideBrandonandgrasphisshakingknee.He

gentlyremovesmyhandandstands.Isigh

heavilyanddecidethatit'sbettertogetthis

conversationoveranddonewith,I'llacceptmy



fateasitcomes.

Me-"Firstly,thankyouforcoming.Iappreciate

youbeingopentohearingmeout.

Him-"Ziyanda,gettothepointplease."

Me-"TheothernightIwasaloneinmyroom

afterahecticdayofactivities,oneofthem

beinghypnotherapy..."

Him-"Areyouseriousrightnow?"

Inodslowly.

Me-"SoIwasinbedwhenaknockonthedoor

wokemeup,whenIopened,itwasPatrick.."

I'minterruptedbyBrandon'sphonevigorously

ringingandvibrating.

Him-"excuseMe."Hesaysasheanswers.

Afewminuteslater,BrandonlooksatmeandI

can'treadtheexpressiononhisface.

Him-"Getdressed."Hesayssternly.



Him-"YoursisterisinLabour."

Withoutaskinganyquestionsagrabawarm

maxidressandsomeunderwearthenget

dressedinthebathroom.WithinsecondsI'm

ready,andfollowingbehindBrandon.Hegives

thesecurityawadofcashandgrabsmyhand

aswejogtotheparkinglot.Ajoltofelectricity

piercesthroughmybody,andBrandonseems

tofeelittooashegazesdeepintomyeyesfor

afewmoments.
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**ZINHLE**

I'mstaringattheceilingasrealitykicksinwith

everyshatteringcontraction.Siyahasn'tbeen

abletositdown,andatleastIfindhumourin

hissomehowcalmpanic.

Iclenchontothebedsheetsasanother



contractiondrillsthroughmylowerback.Igrit

myteethwhileIinhaleandexhalethroughthe

pain.

Me-"SiyabongaNyathi,whatthefuckareyou

doingstandingthere?CallStevennowdamnit!"

IshoutasIrollovertomyside.Siyaseems

startledashestandsinthesameposition

oglingme.

Me-"Now!Doyouwantmetodie?Doyou?"

Siyawipessweatdropletsonhisforeheadwith

thesleeveofhisshirt,andInoticehisface

turningred.Thecibtractuinsubsides,andIcan

seethatSiyaisn'ttakingthislaborprocesswell.

Me-"Siya,pleasecomehere."

Isaytohiminasoftvoice.Hestaresatmefor

afewmomentstheneventuallyinchescloser

towardsme.

Igrabhishandandgazeintohiseyes.

Me-"Whetherwe'rereadyornot,we'reaboutto



beparents.I'mgoingtoneedyouinthenext

fewhours,morethaneverandyouhavetostep

upokay?"Henodshisheadslightly.

Him-"Ijust..You'reinsomuchpainZinhle,I

can'tbareit."Hesaysastearswellupinhis

eyes.

Me-"WhichiswhyyouneedtogetStevenhere

todrugtheshitoutofme.Ican'tdelivertwo

babiesonfaithalonerightnow.Babydaddy,

we'vegotthis."IsayasIwinkathim.His

succulentlipscurveintoaslightsmileandwe

shareamomentwhereoursoulsconnectand

communicate.Afewmomentslater,heleaves

andreturnswithStevenandhisentourageof

nurses.

Afterperforminganexamination,Stevenclears

histhroatinpreparationtodeliversomenews.

Me-"OhGod,aretheyokay?"Iaskfrantically.

Steven-"They'refine,butyourLabouris

progressingfast,Idon'tknowiftheepiduralwill



havetimetotakeeffect."

Me-"What?No!I'llsuckthembackin,theywon't

comeoutuntilitstartsworking.Steven,please!"

Icryoutloud.Siyagripsmyhandsandstrokes

myhairthatisnowgluedontomywetface.

Siya-"ShitmanSteven,dosomething!"He

shouts,andIjerkinfear.

Stevenhuffsandshrugshisshouldersthen

instructsthenurses.Afewmomentslater,I'm

lyingonmyback,waitingfortheepiduraltokick

inwhenZiyandaandBrandonbargein.

ZiyandarushestomysidewhileSiyaand

Brandonexchangehandshakes.Ziyanda

attacksmewithahug,andIeventuallytapon

hershoulderforhertoletmego.

Her-"I'msosorry,thisisjustsoexciting!My

babysisterisabouttobecomeamotheroftwo

andI'mabouttobeaunty."



Shesayswithglassyeyes.

Me-"AndaGodmotheraswell."Shebeams

fromexcitementandattacksmewithanother

bearhug.IseeSiyawatchuncomfortablyfrom

adistanceandmime"Areyouokay?"Inodand

Ziyandafinallybreaksthehug.

Brandonacknowledgesmewithasimplenod,

helooksuncomfortable,butI'mtoodrainedto

dwellonthat,Iappreciatethesupport.

Ononeside,IhaveSiyahovering,fluffingupmy

pillowsandholdingasmallfaninmyface.The

otherside,Ziyandaistimingmycontractions

andexcitedlyjottingthemdownonanotepad.

Ifeelthedrugsslowlykickinasmylowerbody

becomesnumb,andIsmileasthepain

subsides.

Mymomislaterwheeledinonawheelchairby

Steven,andassoonasoureyesmeet,Icantell



thatshe'selated.Myheartoverflowswithlove

atthatverymoment,andIsayasilentprayer

thankingGodfortheloveandmercythathe's

shownme.

IcouldgetusedtotheattentionthatI'm

receiving,andI'mgoingtomilkitforallthatit's

worth.

Mymomisatthefootofmybed,strokingmy

feetalthoughIcanbarelyfeelanything,Siyais

askingmeeveryfivesecondswhetherI'mokay

orneedanything,BrandonhasStevenonspeed

dialincaseofanychangesandZiyandais

burningsageandcleansingmysuite.Imakea

slighttwitchandeveryone'seyesboreintome

withconcern.

Me-"I'mfineguys."Isayinasoftchuckle.

Mom-"Itrustthatlobolanegotiationswillbe

underwaysoonSiyabonga?"Mymotherasks

I'macalmtone.

Me-"Mama!Wecantalkaboutthislater



please."

Her-"No,weneedtoknow.Arethebirth

certificatesgoingtohaveNyathiorKhumalo

printedonthem?"

Siya-"Nyathiofcourse."Siyasayssternly.

Mom-"Ofcoursekwani?Didyoupaylobolafor

thebabies?"

Siya-"Thatcabbearrangedwithinafewdays."

Ziyanda-"Welluntilthen,themunchkinscanbe

Khumalo's"

Brandon-"Babiesalwaysassumetheirfather's

surname.Thisisobvious"

Myheadisbobbingfrompersontopersonas

eachsaystheirpiece.

Me-"Enough!We'lljusthyphenate,perfect

compromise!"Isay,andeveryonelooksatme

asthoughI'vespokensomealienlanguage.

Mom-"Areyouwhite?Don'tspeaknonsense



ke."MymomlooksannoyedandIdon'twant

thisenergyaroundmewhenwewelcomethe

munchkinsintotheroom.

Siya-"I'maZulumanandthisdoublebarrel

rubbishwon'thappen,andIwon'tbecoerced

intomarryingsomeonejusttogivemykidsmy

lastname."Hislaststatementfeelslikea

daggerthroughmychest.

Stevenbargesin,analyzingthemachinesthat

arenowmakingalarmingsounds.

Steven-"YourbloodpressureZinhle!"Hedraws

thecurtainsandexaminesme.

Him-"Thetwinsarealittleindistress,I'lltryto

stabilizethem,you'renotfullydialatedyet."

Stevenleavesthesuiteandsilencefillsthe

room.

Me-"That'senough!Leavemyroom!Mybabies

havebeenthroughenoughandIwon'thave

themgothroughharmfullabour,soleave!"



Siya-"Guys,weappreciatethesupportbutI

guesswe'llletyouknowoncethey'vearrived."

IhuffandrollmyeyesasSiyagesturesfor

Brandontowheelmymomout.

Me-"YoutooNyathi.I'vefeltalonemostofthis

pregnancyanywaysogoingthroughLabour

alonewon'tbeatrainsmash."Isayinalmosta

whisper.

Him-"Zinhle.."

Me-"Pleaseleave."Siyastandsbesidemefora

fewminutesthenfinallydragshisfeettowards

thedoor.Aftergivingmeonefinalpleadinglook,

heleavesandIbreatheoutaheavysigh.

Afewmomentslater,Ifallintoablissfullumber.

I'mwokenupbyaslightpainandIrealize

someonegrippingontomyhand.

IlookdownandIseeSiyarestinghisheadon

thebed,hislipsslightlypoutedashesnores



quietly.

IpressthebuttonforStevenandpunchSiya.

Me-"IthinkthedrugsareWaringoff,Ijustfelta

pain."Heyawnsandstretchesthenjumpsto

hisfeetpreparingtocallSteven,butSteven

emergesandperformsanotherexamination.

Him-"It'stime."

Withinaflash,mylegsareprobedintostirrups,

ateamofmedicalprofessionalshavefilledthe

roomandrealitydawnsonme.

SiyaisstandingatthefootofMybedstaring

betweenmylegs,withhisjawonthefloor.

Me-"Siyabonga,getyourassherenow!"Ishout.

Idon'twanthimwitnessingthecrimescene

thatmycookiewillnowbecome.Heslowly

walkstowardsMewithalookofhorror

plasteredonhisface.

Me-"Don'tfaintanderasethatimagefromyour

mindforever."IsayasIgripintohishand.Ifeel



acontractioncreepinandI'minstructedto

push.

Me-"Lordgivemestrength!"IscreamasIapply

allmymightintopushing.

Siya-"Youcandothisbabe,comeon!"

Me-"SiyabongaNyathishutupman!"Ishoutas

Ipushthroughanothercontraction.

AfewminuteslaterIhearanursesay"The

headisout!"

MyheartpalpitateswithexcitementandI

continuepushing.

MomentslaterIhearStevenatadistance.

Steven-"Congratulations,you'vegivenbirthtoa

beautifulbaby."Ismileslightlyaseverything

becomesablurandmyheadhitsthepillow.I

feelmybodyshakevigorouslyandmyeyesroll

backinvoluntarily.

ThemachinesbeepasSiyagripsholdofmy

shouldersandshamedmyclammybody.



Steven'svoiceisfurtherawayashebarks

orderstohisnurses.

Steven-"Thesecondbabyiscrowningandin

distress!Siya,weneedtomakeadecision.

We'relosingbothofthem,it'seitherZinhleor

thebaby!Whodowefocuson?"

Siya-"Zinhle!Please!"IhearhimcryasIslip

intounconsciousness.

Me-"Baby..savemunch..munchkin."IsayasI

trytofighttheurgetofallasleep.

Siya-"Baby,Iloveyou.Stayawakeplease.I

can'tdothisalone."

Me-"You'llbeamazing.Don'tspoilthemtoo

much."

ThelastthingIhearisaloudbeepingsound

thenit'slightsoutforme.
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**SIYA**

I'vebeenawalkingzombieforaweek,andI'm

losingmyself.Imayaswellbedead,because

howdoyoucontinuelivingwhenyourheartis

nomore?I'mmerelyavesselperformingmy

obligationsandduties,butI'mdeadinside.

It'sbeenaweek;anentireweekbutthepainI've

beenfeelingwithinthedepthsofmysoulhasn't

dissipated.

I'msittingonthecouch,waitingformylittle

babiestobewheeledinsoIcanseethem.They

aretheonlyglimmerofhopeandhappinessin

thisdarkpitofemotions.Thenursewheels

themintheirincubatorsandmyheartis

resuscitated.ThenurseexcusesherselfandI'm

givensometimealonewithmyreasonfor

breathing.

Me-"Hellobabyboy!"IsayasIknocksoftlyon

theilluminatedglassoftheincubator.



Me-"Babygirl!"IsayasIknockontheother.

TearsthreatentofallwhenIlookbesideme

andIseealifelessZinhlehookedonto

machines.Shelookssopeacefulandalmostas

iftheslightestmovementwillwakeher,but

she'sbeeninacomatosestateforaweek.

Me-"Zinhle..mylovehereareourmunchkins.

Theyaremorebeautifulthenyoucouldhave

everimagined.Ourdaughterisafighterlikeher

mother,theoddswereagainsther,butshe's

perseveringandprogressingdaybyday

becauseshewantstomeethermommy.Iknow

thatyou'restillinthere,Iknowinmyheartof

heartsthatchyou'refighting.Pleasedon'tstop.

Ourfamilyneedsyou.Youneedtobearoundto

playdressupwithourdaughterandgetyour

favoritebearhugsfromourson.Ineedyou."

**sniff**

Me-"Ihadn'tevenstartedlovingyouandIknow

youweren'tdonemakingmeabetterman.



Comeback,thiscan'tbeourfullstop.Wehave

alifetimeofmemorieslefttocreate,pleasejust

comeback."Isaywhilegrippingontoherhand,

waitingforhertorespond.

Afterafewmoments,IstandandkissZinhle's

foreheadthenturnmyattentionbacktothe

munchkins.

Me-"Whataregoingtocallyoutwo?Shouldwe

waituntilmommyhashadenoughbeautysleep?

Orshouldwejustgowithmunchkin1and

munchkin2?"Ichucklesoftlythensmileattheir

littlebodies.Iopenawindowineachincubator

andgentlystroketheirstomachs.

Me-"Iloveyousomuch."

I'msmilinglikeanidiotattheirslightest

movement,butmymomentissooninterrupted

bythenurse.

Me-"Iguessknockingisaskingtoomuchthen."

Isaysternly.



Nurse-"I'msosorryMrNyathi,Ijustthought

thatyou'dbeoverwhelmedwiththebabiessoI

cametoassistyou."Shesayswithawidesmile.

Me-"Don't."

Her-"Help?"

Me-"No,don'tthink.It'sdefinitelynotyour

strongestsuit.IfIneedhelpI'llask.Thanks

sisi."Sheremainsinthesamespotandslowly

inchestowardsme.

Her-"Ifyouneedanything,anythingatall;

pleasedon'thesitatetocallme."Shesayswhile

lickingherbottomlipandholdingasmallnote

inmyface.Ichucklesarcasticallythengriphold

ofherhandandlookatherintently.

Me-"Littlegirl,I'mthewrongone!"

Isaythroughgrittedteeth.

Me-"Nowrunalong,Idon'twanttoseeyou

aroundthisflooragain,andofcourseyou'll

listenifyoustillwishtobeemployed."



Iletgoofhernowtremblinghandandturnon

myheeltofacemyangelswhileshescurries

outoftheroom.

IkissZinhlegoodbyethenwheelmybabiesout.

Thishasbeentherealityofmylifeforaweek.I

wakeupintheearlyhoursofthemorning

everydayonthecouchbesideZinhle'sbed;kiss

her,watchmybabiessleepforafewminutes

thenheadhometoshowerandchangeand

distractmyselfwithworkatmyoffice,whenI

feelmyselfsuffocatingemotionallyIheadback

tothehospitalandthecyclebeginsallover

again.

IheadhomeandfindZinhle'smombusyinthe

kitchen,preparingaheartybreakfast.

Me-"Sawubonama,Ijustcametograba

showerandleave.Haveagoodday."



Her-"Siyabonga!"ShetellsasIjogoutofthe

kitchen.Islowlymakemywaybackinsideand

shepullsmyhand,leadingmetothebreakfast

nookwhereIreluctantlysitdown.

Her-"Thosebabiesinthathospitalneedtheir

fatherjustasmuchastheyneedtheirmother."

Shesayswhiledishingaheftyplateof

everythingimaginable.

Me-"Ma,I'm.."

Her-"Fine?Kahlebo!Whaydidyoueat

yesterday?"Sheaskswithherhandonherhip.

Me-"Ihad.."

Her-"Abottleofwhiskey?Thedaybefore?

Anotherone?"Sheaskswithsuchauthority,I

feellikeanintimidatedschoolboy.

Shesitsdownbesidemeandsighsheavily.

Her-"Siyabonga,Iknowit'sdifficult,trustmeI

do.ZinhleismydaughterandI'minphysical

painwhenmychildrenaren'tokay,butwecan't



beselfish.Whatwillhappenifwealldrown

ourselvesinalcohol?Thebabieswillbe

dischargedsoon,withorwithoutZinhleandwe

needtobepreparedforthat."

Shesayswhilefightingthetearsthathave

welledupinhereyesandturnedthemglossy.

Her-"Zinhlewillwakeup,butsheneedstobe

welcomedbyahealthyman.Nowisnotthe

timetospiraloutifcontrol,usethatlovethat

youhaveforZinhletohavefaiththatitwillbe

fine.Allyouneedisfaithassmallasamustard

seedandyoucanmovemountains."Shesays

astearsrolldownherface.Shegrabsmyhands

andcoversthemwithhersthenpullsmeinfor

awarmhug.Icannolongercontrolmy

emotionsandsoIsobintoherapron.

Her-"Sssshhhh."

Me-"Ican't..Whatif?"Isaybetweenmycries.

Her-"Whatifshemakesitandyouraisea

beautifulfamilytogether?Godhimselfsaidthat



weshouldthrowourburdensathisfeet,but

youwanttocarrythemalone?Siya,it'sdarkest

beforedawn."Shesayswhilegivingmeatight

hug.

Shespringsontoherfeetanddisappearsinto

thekitchenagain.Mymouthinvoluntarily

curvesintoasmileasmyheartwarmstothe

lovethatZinhle'smomisshowingme.An

imageofmymotherpopsupinmyhead,butI

swiftlymoveontothebreakfastspreadinfront

ofmeanddecidetooccupymyselfwithit.

It'sbeen10dayssinceZinhleslippedintoa

comaandit'sbeenthelongesttendaysofmy

entireexistence.I'minhersuite,waitingforour

babiestoarriveandI'mtryingtoworkZinhle's

diffuser.Ipositionthelargevasesofflowers,

attempttoburnhersage,butdecidetostop

beforeIdieofanasthmaattack.Isitonthe

chairbesideherbedandgrabherhands,



engulfingtheminmine.

Me-"Mylove,Itriedburningyourvoodooshitso

youcouldrememberhomeandfighttocome

backsooner,Iwaslessthansuccessfulthough.

Anyways,themunchkinsarecominghome

soonandweneedtonamethemsowecan

finishonthenursery.Iwasthinkingofpowerful

ZulunameslikeNtombikayiseformunchkin2

andSphamandlaformunchkin1."Isaythen

softlychuckleasIimagineherfeistyresponse.

IfeelherfingertwitchwhileIstrokeitthenI

springtomyfeet.Iseeherlipsmoveslightly

thenImovemyheadtowardshers.

Her-"Nnnn...nnnn..nooo"shesays.

I'melatedwhenIhearhercroakyvoice,so

muchsothatIattackherpalsfacewithwet

kissesallover.

Shepointstowardsthejugofwateronthe



bedsidetableandIhelpherdrinkthrougha

straw.

Her-"Who.Are.You?"Shesaysinawhisper.I

feelmyheartshatterintoamillionpiecesand

theroomspinninginalldirections.Itrytospeak

butmywordsfailme,thenIseehersweet

smilethatsoonturnsintoafeintchuckle.

Thenursewheelsinthemunchkinsandatthis

momentI'melated.

Me-"ThankYou."Isayasoclosemyeyesanda

tearrunsdownmyface.
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**ZINHLE**

Aftertheumpteenthattemptatopeningmy

eyes,myeyelidsfinallyflutteropen.The

blindinglights,Siya'skissesallovermybody

andthesoftcriesofababyisallextremely



overwhelmingforme.Ifeelthewallscaveinon

meandmydrythroatconstrict.I'minternallyin

astateofpanicasIfeeltearswellupinmy

eyesandvividmemoriesofmylaborsurfacein

mymind.IshutmyeyestightlyclosedthenI

hearSteven'svoiceinthebackground.

Steven-"Everybodyout!Now!"Afewmoments

later,IhearthedoorbangclosedandIfeel

Steven'swarmhandsonmybodyashe

examinesme.Heprobesmyeyelidsopenand

afterathoroughexaminationhelooksatme

withconcern.

Him-"Welcomebacktothelandoftheliving!"

Hesaysinasarcasticmanner

Ismileslightlyandattempttoshiftmybody,but

itfeelsnumb.Stevenmustnoticemyfrownas

hechucklesquietly.

Him-"You'restillheavilysedated,yourbody

wentthroughalotoftraumasotakeiteasyand

enjoythedrugswhiletheylastinyoursystem."



Hesaysthenwinksatme.

Me-"Howlong?"

Him-"It'salmostbeentwoweekssinceyou

wentunder.Zinhle,thatmanoutsideabsolutely

lovesyou,iftherewasanydoubtingitbefore,

thosethoughtsneedtobeerased.Lethimspoil

youduringyourrecoveryprocess."

Me-"Afewthingsareablur,istheotherbaby

okay?"

Him-"They'rebothstrivingandshouldbe

releasedsoon.SoonthewholeNyathifamily

willbegoodtogoandthat'sincludingyou."He

saysashepaysmyshoulder.

Me-"IthinkIshouldgotoarecoverycentre

perhapssoIhealproperly?"

Him-"Idon'tthinkweneedtotakedrastic

measures,you'llbefineathomeifyoutakeit

easy.Besides,I'msureyou'rereadytostart

bondingwithyourbabies."



Me-"Itwouldn'tbeforalongtime,please."

Stevenstaresatmewithalookofconfusionon

hisface.

Him-"Okay."Heeventuallysaysafterreleasing

aloudsigh.

Me-"JusttellSiyathatIabsolutelyhavetogo

anddon'tlethimtalkyououtofIt."AssoonasI

saythat,likeonqueSiyabargesin.

Siya-"What'stakingsolong?Themunchkins

aredyingtomeetyoubabe."Hesaysashis

facebeamsinexcitement.

Me-"Babe,I'llmeetthemlater,I'mexhausted."

StevenandSiyalookatmeasifI'mspeakingan

alienlanguage.

Ihaveanoverwhelminginfluxofemotionsand

thoughtsracingthroughmymindandIcan't

decipherwhattheymean,IjustthinkthatIneed

timealone.

Me-"SteveninformedMethatIneedtogotoa



recoveryfacility,soI'llbeawayforafew

weeks."

Siya-"Okay,wecanturnthepoolhouseintoone

andyoucanrecoverthere.We'llgetnursesand

machinesandwhateverelseyoumayneed

okay?I'llstartmakingthearrangements."He

saysashewhipsouthisphone.

Me-"No,Idon'twantmyprogresstobe

hinderedbyanything.It'llbeafewdays."

Him-"Themunchkins?"

Me-"I'msureyouandmomwillmanage."

Afterafewmomentsofstaringatme,he

shrugshisshoulders.

Him-"Zinhle,areyouokay?"

Me-"I'mfine,justneedsomerest."Isaywitha

slightsmile.Ipullthecoversovermyheadand

facetheoppositedirection.



InthemorningI'mwokenupbyaslueofnurses.

Itrytofallbackasleep,butthenIhearone

mentionSiya'sname.

Nurse1-"SoIslippedhimmynumber!"

Nurse2-"Don'tlie!"

Nurse1-"Ithinkhe'sdefinitelyinterested.Imay

justbethenextMrsNyathi!"

Nurse2-"Sssshhhhiswifeissleepingright

there!"

Nurse1-"Ohplease,she'sjustagirlfriend.She

waspracticallydeadafewdaysago,doyou

reallythinkshe'dhearme?Besides,I'mdoing

herafavortakingcareofhermaninher

absence."

Nurse2-"Tellmehowheisinbed."

Nurse1-"IWill."Theygiggleandgoabouttheir

business.Ihuffandrollmyeyesthenprayfor

thestrengthtonotallowmyemotionstotake

reignoverme.



Siyabargesinandthenursesdrooloverhim.

Hejogstowardsmeandgivesmeasoftkisson

mychappedlips.

Siya-"Pleaseexcuseus."Hesaystothestaff

andtheyscurryout.

Siya-"They'rebringingthemunchkinsjustnow."

Hesaysashebeamsfromexcitement.

Me-"Doyouknowthatnurse?Theonethatwas

justinhere?"

Him-"Yeah,Iknowallofthem."

Me-"Didshegiveyouhernumber?

Him-"Yes,but.."

Me-"Iwasjustasking.I'dliketoshowerfirst."

Him-"Youcan'tdothatonyourown,besides

themunchkinswon'tnotice."

Atthatverymoment,anursewheelsinthe

babiesandSiyastandsthendismissesher.

Him-"Lookathowbeautifultheyare."Hesays



whilepushingtheincubatorstowardsme.

Me-"Icanseethemfromhere!Youcantake

thembacknow."

Him-"What?Don'tyouwanttotouchthemand

seethem?"

Me-"Isaidtakethemaway!"Iscream.

SiyastaresatmeasIsobthenturnsonhisheel

andleaveswiththebabies.

Thefollowingdaysarebrutal,bothphysically

andemotionally.I'minatremendousamountof

painfrommystitchesandtheprobingthat's

beendonetomybody.Istilllookpregnantwith

atleastanotherbaby,becausemystomach

hasn'tretracted.Mybreastsarethesizeof

watermelonsandarealsocausingmepain.I'm

beingpressurisedintobreastfeedingbutI've

boldlydeclined.Ihaven'tseenthebabiessince

SiyabombardedmewiththemandIhaven't



triedtoeither.IwishIcouldexplainthewayI

feel,butIcan'tputitintowords.Ithought

becomingamothertothemunchkinswould

makemefeelelatedandcontent,butIdon'tfeel

thatway.IfeellostandIjustdon'tbelong.My

bodylookslikeatrainwreckontheinsideand

outandIhavenoemotionalconnectiontomy

babies.Ihavenodesiretoholdthem,kissthem

orevenfeedthem.Ihatemyselfforfeelingthis

way,butit'soutofmycontrol.I'mashamed,

angryanddeeplysaddened,whatkindofa

motherexperiencessuchharshfeelingsfor

theirownflesh?I'veprayedaboutthis,

meditatedandstillnothing.AssoonasIcan

walk,IneedtogetoutofherebeforeIinflictany

painonmyownchildren.Ihavetoleaveand

tomorrowistheday.
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**SIYA**

I'minZinhle'sroominthenewhouse,basking

inZinhle'sscentasIlayonherbed.I'mresting

onherpregnancypillow,andImustsay,it's

incrediblycomfortable;nowondershedidn't

mindthatIwasn'taroundtogiveherthose

cuddlesthatshelovedsomuch.Istareatthe

ceilingasIthinkofmycurrentstateof

confusion.I'melatedthatZinhlecameto,my

faithinGodhasbeenrestored,myprayerswere

answered,butit'sasifherbodyisZinhle'sbut

nothersoul.Whenigazeintohereyes,Isee

nothing,nozestforlife,noadorationandlove

foranythingallIseeisemptiness.I'm

perplexed,becauseshewasmorethaneagerto

meetourkidswhileshewaspregnant,sheeven

brokeupwithmemultipletimestofocusonher

pregnancyandnowshecan'tstandthesightof

Me,butworstofall,shecan'tstandthesightof

herkids.



DuringZinhle'spregnancy,shewasobsessed

withaligningeverythingperfectlysothatthe

babieswerebornintoacomfortable

environmentandhealthy.Sheappliedsomuch

effortanddisciplineduringherpregnancyand

nowsheseemssodisconnectedfromreality,

it'sfrightening.Ithoughtthatonceshewokeup,

thepiecesofourpuzzlewouldalignthemselves,

butitseemswehaveanotherproblemonour

hands,theworstpartisthatmyhandsaretied

andIdon'tknowwheretobeginintryingto

resolvethis.

IwakeuponZinhle'sbedafterfallingasleepfor

awhileandIgofreshenup.Idecidetohead

backtothehospitaleventhoughI'mwellaware

ofthebrawlthatZinhlewillmostprobablystart

assoonasshelayshereyesonme.Inthecar

ridetothehospitalIhaveaconversationwith

GodandasZinhle'smomwouldsay;Ithrowmy

burdensathisfeet.Iparkmycarintheprivate



parkinglotandbracemyselfforthevolcano

that'sabouttoeruptwhenIpushmyway

throughignoringZinhle'sordersofblockingme

fromvisitingher.Imakemywayinsideandthe

nursesoglemefromthetimeiwalkthroughthe

entranceuntilIentertheelevator.Irollmyeyes

inannoyance,somewomenhavenoshame.

Notasinglestaffmemberisn'tawareofmy

relationshipwithZinhle;hellIhadhersuite

speciallyconstructedforher,Isleptonahard

stilleverynightforalmosttwoweekswhileshe

wasinacoma,andthesewomenhonestlythink

thatI'dgivethemevenasecondglance.Iwould

getamaleonlystafftotendtoZinhlesothatI

wouldn'tdealwiththirstyvultures,butI'mnot

havingrandommenprodandexamineZinhle's

bodylikethat.ImakemywaytoZinhle'sroom

onceIleavetheelevatorandnoticethesecurity

guardsdozingandmyguardsonalert.I

acknowledgethemandmakemywayinside

Zinhle'ssuite.IenterandI'mthankfulformy



fastreflexeswhenshethrowsavasetowards

thedoor.Itsmashesagainstthewallcloseto

meandshattersintopiecesonthefloor,while

thefreshrosesscatteraroundmyfeet.Iraise

myheadandnoticethatherfaceisred,herhair

ismessyandshe'ssobbingquietly.

MyheartsinkswhenIseethissightandIslowly

inchtowardsher.

Her-"No!Leave!Leavemealone!Leavenow!"

Shescreamshystericallywhilepunchingthe

bedwithhersmallfists.Irushbyhersideand

engulfherbodywithmine.Shepunchesmy

chest,butIholdontohereventighter.Ifeelher

tearssoakmyshirtandmyheartfeelsheavyas

Irockherbackandforth.

Me-"Sssshhhhbaby,it'sokay.It'sallokay."

Shestopsfightingandholdsontomeaswell.

Me-"What'swrongmylove?Whateveritis;it's

okay."



Shepullsawayandstaresintomyeyes.Her

puffyeyesandswollenfacemakemewantto

cuddleherintoshehasnomoretearslefttocry.

Her-"Okay?It'snotOkay!Isitokayforamother

todislikeherchildren?IsthisOkay?"She

shoutsassheripsoffherhospitalgown,

revealinghernakedbody.

Her-"Whatisthis?Tinathetalkingtummy?It

lookslikeI'mstillpregnant!Iwentthroughnine

monthsofthisforwhat?Idon'thavea

connectionwithhumanbeingsthatwere

growinginsideofme.Howisthatpossible?I

sangtothem,conversedeverydaywiththem,

madethemlistentomyfavoriteartistsbutI

can'tstandtoseethemNow?Ifiweretogoto

thenurseryandthenursesweretoaskwhich

aremine,Iwouldn'tevenknow!"Shesobsinmy

armsandIfeelatearthreatentofalldownmy

cheek.

Me-"Zinhle,please."



Her-"Siya,whenwillthesehurdlesstop?When

willIenjoymylifeagainwithoutconcerns?The

nursesarerantingandravingaboutyou,then

there'sPam.Ican'tcompetewithanyofthese

women,lookatme!"

Itightenmygriparoundherandpullhercloser

tome,butsheyelpsinpain.

Her-"Mybreasts!"Shescreamsasshepushes

meaway.

Ishiftherbodyonthebedandclimbinbeside

her.Iopenhergownandtracepatternsonher

body.

Itrailmyfingeralongherribcagethenonher

stomach.

Me-"Thiswasourmunchkin'shomefornine

months.Youhousedourbabiesinsideofyou.

Theycalledyourbeautifulstomachtheirhome.

Regardlessofwhatyou'regoingthrough,



there'snothingthatanyonecouldeverdoto

changethat.Youarethosebabiesmother,andI

knowthatyouhaveanunfathomableamountof

loveforthem,justunlockitmylove.Ifonlyyou

couldseeyourselfthroughmyeyes,you'dwalk

aroundnakedaroundthushospitalI'msure.I

thoughtitwasn'tpossibletoloveyoueven

more,butaftergivingbirthtoourbabies,there's

nodoubtthatIdo.You'rephenomenal,andI'm

goingtospendtherestofmylifeprovingmy

liveforyou."

Her-"Therestofyourlifeasboyfriendand

girlfriend?"Shesayswhilesulking.

Me-"Idon'twantyoutorememberme

proposingtoyouasmehavingpityorwhenyou

wereinhospital,soIwon'tdoittoday;but

Zinhlenothingwouldmakemehappierthan

acceptingmeasyourlifepartnerandhusband

andyoubeingmyqueenandwife.We'llgetthe

bestgelpwecan"Isaythenkissherforehead.



Her-"Pleasebringmybabiesin."Shesayswhile

sniffingthroughhertears.
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**ZINHLE**

Siya'swordsrevivealoveinmethatIthought

haddied.Althoughmyemotionsarestill

scatteredeverywhereandIdon'thavecertainty

regardingafewfacetsofmylife,I'mcertain

thatinthedepthsofmyheartandsoul,I

possessalovedeeperthantheoceansformy

familyandSiyaisright;Ijustneedtotapintoit

andfullyimmersemyselfinit.Siyaleavest9go

fetchthemunchkinsandIassessthemessI've

createdaswellasmytornnightgown.

Ispringoffthebedinapanicandexperiencea

dizzyspellassoonasmyfeetmakecontact

withthefloor,thesedrugsaretakinglongerto

wareoffthananticipated.Ifeeltensioninmy

stitchesandIguessit'sthepainI'llhaveto



sufferforaskingSteventomakemelookas

goodasnewdownthere.Iholdontothe

furnitureandslowlymakemywaytothe

bathroom.Ifreshenuptothebestofmy

abilitiesandchangeintoafreshnightgown.I

makemywaybacktomybedandnoticethe

shatteredglassofthevaseonthefloorand

crawltopickthepiecesup.Ihearthedoorknob

turnandmyheartbeatincreasesdrasticallyasI

closemyeyesinanticipationofwhatisto

occur.IsmellSiya'sscentandIknowthathe's

withthemunchkins,butI'moverwhelmedbymy

emotions.Icontinuetofocusmyattentionon

thefloorandpickingupthebrokenglass.

Siya-"Ihavetwoofthemostadorablehumans

thatwanttomeettheirmother!"Hesaysinan

animatedvoice.Iignorehimandcontinueto

focusontheglasspiecesonthefloor.

Him-"Zinhle?"

Me-"I'mjustcleaningthisupquickly.Maybe



youshouldbringthembackwhenI'mdone."I

saywithmybackfacedtowardshim.

Ihearhisfootstepsinchclosertowardsmeand

cometoahaltwhenhe'smerelyaninchaway

fromme.Hecrouchesdownbehindmeand

holdsmefrombehind.Hegrabsmytrembling

handsandthrowsthepiecesofglasscradledin

myhandontothefloor.Heplantsafewwet

kissesonthenapeofmyneckandbreathesin

myscent.

Him-"Zinhle,we'lldothistogether.You'llbe

fine."Hewhispersinmyear.Hegentlyhelps

mestandandafterafewmoments,hespins

mearoundtofacehim.Heraisesmychinwith

histhumbandcupsmyfacewithhismasculine

hands.

Him-"Baby,I'mnotgoingtoforceyoutohold

them,I'mjustaskingthatyoumeetthemokay?"

Hepleadswhilegazingintomyeyes.

Inodslightlyandhegripsmyhandasw3walk



towardstheincubators.They'replacedsideby

sideandmyheartracesthecloserIgettothem.

Afteraslowjourneytomymunchkins,we're

finallylookingdownonthem,IlookatSiyaand

henodsinreassurancesoIreleaseasighand

lookatthem.AssoonasIsetmyeyesontheir

miniaturebodies,tearsfalldownmycheeks.

IbitemyfingernailsasIgetlostinmyfamily.I

gazeupatSiyaandhisfaceisbeamingfrom

happiness,IthinkInoticeatearthatthreatens

tofall.

Me-"Siya,they'reperfect!"IsayasIholdonto

Siya'smusculararmandrestmyheadonhis

torso.Imoveevenclosertothemandtapon

eachincubatorwhilemylipscurveintoa

prominentsmile.

Me-"I'myourmommy!Imthevoiceyou'vebeen

listeningtoforalmostninemonths.I'msorry

thatIhaven'tbeenthemotherthatI'vealways

wantedtobe,butIpromisethatI'llworkhardat



beingevenbetterthanthat.You'reourperfect

littlehumans."Isaywhilewipingthestreamof

tearsflowingdownmyface.

Siya-"Yesyouare,Ntombikay.."

Me-"No!Nothappening!"Isaywhilecovering

Siya'smouthwithmyhand.Webothchuckle

softlyandherestshisheavyarmonmy

shoulder.

Him-"Thisisitforme.Thisiswhatitmeansto

bewealthy."Hesaysthenkissesmywetcheek.

SiyaandIhavespokentoStevenregardingmy

conditionandhe'shelpedinreferringarenown

psychologist.It'sgreatthatthedoctorisa

female,becauseSiyablanklyrefusedformeto

be"emotionallynaked"foranotherman.I've

attendedafewsessionswithmypsychologist

andsheofficiallydiagnosedmeashavinga

mildcaseofpostpartumdepression.Thetitle

mademyconditionsomuchmorerealisticand



frightening,butI'vehadtothinkofmyfamily

andsoI'vewelcomedthehelpwithopenarms.I

haven'tseenmymotherormysistersinceI

havebirth,becauseIdon'twantsympathyor

pityfromanyone.Idon'twantthisconditionto

bemyidentity,sothefewerpeopleknowabout

itthebetter.Idon'twanttobesupervisedwhen

I'mwithmybabiesnordoIwantthe

responsibilityoftakingcareofthemtofallon

anyoneelseotherthanSiyaandmyself.

Siyahasbeenadreamduringthisphase,and

sometimesIhavetopinchmyselftomakesure

thatI'mnotdaydreaming.He'ssteppedupand

becomethemanthatI'vealwaysknownheis.

He'sbeenpatient,understandingandincredibly

supportiveandIhonestlydon'tthinkIwould

havebeenabletomaketheamountofprogress

thatI'vemadeinthisshortperiodoftime.



Ibreastfedthemunchkinsforthefirsttime

yesterdayandIfeelevenclosertothemnow.

Siyainsistedonskippinghismeetingstowatch

andtakeafewphotosofthepreciousmoment.

Westillhaven'tnamedthebabies,sowestill

refertothemasmunchkin1and2;anythingis

betterthanthehideousnamesthatSiyacame

upwith.

We'repackingmybelongings,becausewe're

headinghometoday.I'maballofnerves,

becausethemunchkinswillbedischarged

withinafewdays,andIjusthopeandpraythat

I'llbepreparedforthenextstep.

StevenbargesinasSiyazipsthelastofmy

bags.

Steven-"Sothisisit,it'sbeenonehellofa

journeyZinhle!"Heinchesclosertogivemea

hug,butisinterceptedbySiya.

Siya-"Thatwon'tbehappening,especiallyinmy

presence."Stevensoftlychuckleswhileshaking



hishead.

Steven-"Well,Ijustwantedtogiveyouthis

prescriptionandwishyouwellonthenext

phaseofyourjourney.Ohandnohumpingeach

otherlikerabbitsuntilIsayso."

Siya-"SoIneedtoaskanothermanfor

permissiontomakelovetothemotherofmy

children?"

Me-"Steven,don'tworry,we'llbeabstainingfor

awhile."

Siya-"Awhile?Howlongisthat?Amonth,a

year?"

Me-"Wecantalkaboutthislater."Siyaseems

annoyed,Inoticehisfaceturnredandhisveins

bulgefromhisforehead.

Steven-"Wellyoubothhavemynumber,good

day."Withthatheleaves.InoticeSiya's

frustrationssoIwalkuptohim.

Me-"Nyathi,wehavetofollowdoctor'sorders,



andbesidesyouknowthatI'mdealingwith

someissuesIcan'teventhinkofbeingnaked

andintimaterightnow."Isaywhilegazinginto

hiseyes.

Him-"Igetitbabe,butdiscussingmysexlife

withanothermanisevenmorefrustrating

especiallywhenipracticallyhaveblueballs."He

saysinawhiningvoice.Hegripsmyhandand

placesitonhismonstrousbulge.

Me-"Greatthingscometothosewhowait."I

sayasIreachupandplantasoftkissonhis

lips.

Me-"PleasedowaitSiya."Ipleadwithhim.

Him-"Evenifittakesforever.Myballswill

probablyfalloff,butwhoneedsthem?"Hesays

sarcastically.

Me-"Siya!"IsayasIgentlypunchhim.

Him-"Let'sgohomebabymama."

Me-"I'mreadybabydaddy!"
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**ZIYANDA**

I'vebeenstuckbetweenarockandahardplace

foraboutthepasttwoweeks.I'vesufferedfrom

awhirlwindofemotionswithinashortspaceof

time,andsoI'vedelvedbackintomyactivities

atthefacilitiesandtriedtoignoretheoutside

world.Iwishitwasaseasyasitsounds,butit's

farfromit.ThedaythatZinhleslippedintoa

comawasprobablythemostdifficultdayofmy

entireexistence.Everythinghappenedsofast;

wewerechasedoutofhersuitethenwhatfelt

likeaminutelater,screamsofthefirstbaby

wereheardthroughthedoor.Ihadmyearglued

againstthedoor,andmyheartwasracingin

anticipationforthenextbabytojoinusinthe

world.Everythingafterthatwasablur,the

secondbabywouldn'tcryandIcouldhear

heartwrenchingcriesfromSiyaashepleaded



withZinhletowakeup.Thesightofmymother

crouchedinthepassagewayonthefloor

prayingrelentlesslytoGodstillfloodsmyeyes

withtearstilthisday.Irememberbarginginto

Zinhle'ssuiteandseeingherlayinglifelesson

thebed,withSiyahoveringoverherbarking

orderstoanyonewhowouldlisten.Iremember

holdingmybreathastheytookthesecondbaby

awayandfocusedonrevivingZinhle.Brandon

whiskedmeawayandbeforeIknewit,Iwasin

mybedatthefacilitywithBrandon'sarms

wrappedtightlyaroundmyquiveringbody.The

followingmorning,Iwokeuptohimstaringat

meandsmiling,IthinktheonlyreasonwhyI

wasabletogetsomerestwasbecauseIwasin

hisembrace.ThatwasthelasttimeIsawhim.

Brandonhastrieddayandnighttoseeme

sincethatday,butI'vebeenactivelyavoiding

him.Iignorehissignatureknockonmydoorin

themorningsandhiscatcallingoutsidemy



windowintheevenings.Iensurethatmydoor

andwindowsarelockedatalltimes,andthatI

don'twanderoffwithoutagroupofpeople

surroundingme.ItriedcontactingSiyatheday

afterZinhleslippedintoacoma,buttonoavail.

MymothergavemesoundadviceandIdecided

totakeit;shetoldmetogiveSiyaspaceand

focusonbeingahundredpercenthealthyso

thatIcanreturntoZinhlebeingofsoundmind.

Slippingbackintodepressionwouldn'tbe

beneficialtoanyone,soI'vebeentacklingmy

recoverymoreaggressively.Brandonwouldbe

justastepbackwardsintermsofmyemotional

healingjourney,becausewheneverIgazeinto

hiseyes,Inoticescepticismandalackoftrust,

whichisobviouslyattributedtomyincidentwith

hisfather.I'mterrifiedthathe'llrejectmeonceI

tellhimwhathappenedandIdon'tknowifI'll

survivethat,soI'dratherholdthereignsand

navigateusthroughthistumultuousjourney.



IjustreceivedwordthatZinhleisbeing

dischargedandalmostonherwayhome,she's

beendistantwithoutasinglephonecallfrom

her,butIassumethat'swhathappenswhenyou

givebirthtotwins,timeforanythingand

anybodyelsedrasticallydiminishes.I'mso

happy,especiallysincemyprogrammeends

tomorrow,Ijustwanttodrownmyselfinmy

nephewandniece.I'mcelebratingbywatching

aaseriesonmylaptopinthecommunallounge

alonewithaglassofsparklinggrapejuiceand

butterflavoredpopcorn.DoctorSarahbought

methegoodiesandIcansafelysaythatI'm

happy.Ihearfootstepsdrawcloserbehindme

andIassumethatit'sjustanotherpatient,but

I'msurprisedtoseeanotherfamiliarfacesit

besideme.

Me-"Ntobeko!How?When?"Hesoftlychuckles

andshakeshishead.

Him-"Heybabe!"Hesaysashesmothersmein

ahug.



NtobekoistheguyImetwhilehavinglunch

withZinhleafewmonthsago.Weforgeda

greatfriendshipoverthemonths,andafterI

disappearedofftheradar,idecidedtolethimin

onwhereI'vebeenwhenInoticedafloorof

emailsandtextsfromhimwhenIfinallygot

accesstomylaptop.Hesentmealargeparcel

yesterdaywithalifesizedteddybearanda

bouquetofflowers.

Me-"Howdidyougetinhere?"IaskasIpunch

himgently.

Him-"ItoldthesecurityguardsthatI'myour

relativefromoverseas,Ihadtopulloffmybest

Americanaccent.Iguesstheybelievedme

becauseofyourslightaccentaswell,sohereI

am."Hesaysshrugginghisshoulders.Wehug

forawhilethenIfinallypullaway.

Him-Sowhatarewewatching?"

Me-"Thatseriesthatyou'vebeenrantingand

ravingabout!"Isay.HepullsmeinandIlaymy



headonhisshoulderaswebothwatch

attentively.Ourmomentisinterruptedwhen

someoneclearstheirthroatbehindus.

Brandon-"MindifIjoin?"

Hesaysinadeepvoicethatcommands

attention.Hewalksaroundtofaceuswithhis

handsinhispocketsandoneeyebrowraised.I

rollmyeyesbecauseIrealizethatmytasteof

relaxationhasofficiallybeenruined.

Brandon-"Ziyanda,aword?"

Me-"Brandoncanwetalksomeothertime

please?Ihavecompany."Isaywithoutlooking

athissuddenlyintimidatingface.

Brandon-"Really?Shallwetalkinfrontofyour

guestthen?Heyman,Ihopeyoudon'thavea

father,otherwiseI'dadviseyoutokeephimand

herseparated."HesaystoNtobeko.

Me-"That'sit!Ntobeko,let'sgotomyroom."

Ntobekoobligesashejumpstohisfeetand



helpsmeup.Brandoncomesinbetweenusand

snatchesmyhandfromNtobeko'sgrip.

Brandon-"Sothisiswhyyou'vebeenavoiding

mefortwofullweeks?You'resleepingwith

him?"

Ntobeko-"Sowhatifsheis?Youmightwantto

loosenthatgrip."Hesayswhilepointingatmy

wristthat'sbeingsuffocatedbyBrandon'shand.

Me-"Ntobeko,youcanwaitinmyroom.

Brandon,let'stalk."

Brandon-"Ithinkyoushouldleave."

NtobekolooksatmeseekingreassurancesoI

nodandhesighs.

Ntobeko-"Callmebabe."Ismileathimandhe

disappearstowardstheexit.

Me-"Whatdoyouwant?"

Brandon-"Yousureashellmoveonfast,from

Me,myfatherandnowit'shim,allinamatterof

afewweeks."



Me-"Pleaseleave,Idon'thavetheenergyfor

this."Isayinacalmvoice.

Brandon-"Tellme.Please.I'vebeencracking

myheadforthepasttwoweeksandIfindyou

herewithanotherman.What'sgoingon?"

Me-"IfyouthinkI'msleepingwithhalfofthe

world,thenwhydoyoucare?Whyareyou

here?"

Brandon-"IloveyouZiyanda."

Me-"Isthislove?Grippingontomywrist

violentlyuntilIgetabruise?Isloveinsultingmy

characterinfrontofanotherman?Isn'tlove

patientandkind?Brandon,thisiswhyIdidn't

wanttoseeyou,youmakemequestionmy

characteranddoubtmyselfworth.Ifeellike

scumforwhathappenedwithyourfather,butI

toldmyselfthatIneverwanttofeelthisway

again."

Brandon-"Ziyanda,howdoesonereactyonews

likethis?"



Me-"Idon'tknow,butyoudon'tevenknowwhat

happened!I'velivedmywholelifethinkingand

believingthatI'mawhore,aslut,loosebutI'm

done.I'mputtingmyhappinessfirst.I'manew

aunt,I'vegotsomuchtobehappyandgrateful

forand.."

BeforeIcancompletemysentence,Brandon

smasheshissoftlipsontomine.

Me-"Bran.."Hesilencesmewithheranother

sultrykiss.Heclosesthesmallgapbetweenus

andholdsmeinatightembrace.Mythroat

releasessoftmoansandIhearhimgrunt

beneathhisbreath.Hissoftkissesturninto

aggressiveonesandIfeelmylipsswellfrom

theattackofhis.HefinallypullsawayandIgrip

ontohisshouldertomaintainmybalance.

Him-"I'msorry,Ijusthadto."Hesayswhile

staringdeepintomyeyes.Inodslightly,asItry

torecoverfromtheexhilaratingmomentwe

justshared.



Brandon-"Ziyanda,Iknowthatyoufeelwhatwe

haveisspecial.Sowhyareyouentertaining

othermen?Areyoutwotogether?"

Me-"Brandon,firstlyofallyouneedtoreelin

yourtemperandaggression,otherwiseI'llmake

surethatyouneverseemeagain.Ntobekois

myfriendandthat'sit,don'tmakeitseemlike

youownMe,I'mnotanyone'sproperty."

Him-"Iknow,I'musuallyacalmperson,butwith

you..Ijustwantyoutomyself,isthatsobad?"

Me-"Wearen'tevenanitemBrandon."

Him-"That'swhyI'mhere,IthoughtIcouldwalk

awayandwithtimeisforgetaboutyou,butit's

nothappening.It'sbeenweeksandyou'restill

inmyheadZiyanda.Yourinfectiouslaugh,your

smile,thewayyoumakemefeelwhenI'm

aroundyou;Ican'tlivewithoutThat,Ican'tlive

withoutyou!"

Hepullsmecloseruntilwe'reskintoskin.



Me-"Yourfather?Us?"

Him-"Iwanttoforgetaboutwhateverhappened,

Idon'tneedyoutotellmeaboutit.Iknowthat

youfeelthesamewayaboutme."Hesaysas

hecupsmyfacewithhissofthands.

Him-"Iknowyourheart,andIknowyourpurity,

youwouldneverhurtmeintentionally,soI'llcut

myfatheroutofourlivesandlet'sjustfocuson

us.PleaseYanda."Iseethesincerityinhiseyes

andIfeelthelovewithinthedepthsofmysoul.

Iblinkandateartravelsdownmycheek.Igaze

deepintohiseyesandnodwhilesmilinglikea

schoolgirl.

Brandon-"Soit'sofficial?We'reathing?Isthat

evenwhatit'scalled?"Ichucklesoftlyandbite

onmybottomlip.

Me-"ShutupandkissMe!"IsayasIreachfor

hisfaceandengulfhislipswithmyown.



It'salmostdawn,andBrandonandIarelaying

besideeachotheronmybed.We'veenjoyed

oursilentmomentswherewe'djustlistento

eachother'sbreathing,we'velaughedandwe've

definitelyallowedourlipstomakecontactand

nowI'mjustbaskinginthismoment.

Brandon-"Pleasepromiseyou'llkeepyour

friendshipwiththatguyNtobeko;andanyother

guyatadistance.I'mjustnotcomfortable."

Me-"Ntobekoisn'tentirelystraight.He'll

probablyemailmetomorrowaboutyourgood

looks.Hebatsforbothteams,sonothanks."I

seehismouthcurveintoaslightsmile.

Him-"Oh!"saysashesuddenlyliftsmeoffthe

bedandplacesmeontopofhiminastraddling

position.

Ifeelhismembersnugglebetweenmythighs

andIshiftwhilehegripsontomywaist.

Him-"Ijustwanttofeelclosertoyou,I'llwaitfor

howeverlong,Ipromise."



Me-"Closerlikethis?"Icrouchdownandnibble

onhisearthenlowermylipstohisneck.I

gentlymassagehisbulgethroughhispants

thenlickmylipsandgroan.

Me-"Mmmh?"

Him-"ZiyandaDon'tstartsomethingyouwon't

beabletofinish."Hesaysthroughgrittedteeth

asheinhalesdeepbreaths.

Me-"WhosaysIwon't?"Iwhisperinhisear

whileblowinghotairintoit.
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**ZIYANDA**

Iwakeupinthemorning,drapedinBrandon's

arms.ItakeinhisscentandsmileasIplanta

softkissonhischeek.Hetwitchesslightlythen

purrshislipsashesnoressoftly.Iattackhis

facewithsoftkissesuntilheeventuallyopens



hoseyes.

Him-"Ziyanda!"Hesaysasheyawnsand

stretches.Istareathisbarerippedphysique

andluckmylipsasIthinkofhowmagicalour

firstnightofintimacywouldbe.Lastnight,we

bothhadyopracticesomerestrainasBrandon

decidedthatitwouldbebestifwewaitedtobe

intimaterather.Ifeelmyselfevenmore

attractedtohim,becauseIknowthatitwasn't

easybutheprioritizedmyrawemotionsover

hisownpersonaldesire.

Myeyesscanhissexybodythenlandonhis

morningerection.Iclearmythroatandwhenhe

looksatmeinconfusionIgesturetohis

memberwithmyeyes.Hesmilesmischievously

andspringsoffthebed,makinghiswaytothe

bathroom.

Him-"Stopstaringatmyass,thisissexual

harassment!Ifyoucontinuetoeyemelikethis,

I'llbeforcedtomakeyourainlikeahurricain."I



throwapillowathimandgiggletomyselfsoftly.

Idecidetojoinhimintheshowerwhenihear

thewaterrunning.Iswallowasmalllumpinmy

throatwhenIseehiminhisnakedgloryasthe

watercascadesdownhistorso.

Hesmilesandpushesmeagainstthedooras

heattacksmylipswithhis.Iletoutasilent

murmurashenibblesonmyneckthenengulfs

mybreastwithhismouth.

Ifeelhismembergrowbythesecondand

withinaflash,hestopsandturnshisbackto

me.

Him-"No,wecan't.Pleasescrubmyback."

Isighheavilyandgathermyselfthengrabthe

loofer.

Me-"Brandy,Ithinkweshouldaddressthepink

elephantintheroom.Ithinkthatoncewe

decidetobeintimate,thiswillbeatthebackof



yourmindsoIwantustobefrank."Heshrugs

hisshouldersandrestshisarmonthewall.

Me-"Patrickcameintomyroomaftermy

hypnotherapysession.Hesaidsomethingthat

triggeredmebackintohypnosissowhenI

spoketohimIwasn'tofconsciousmind.Iwas

gettingreadyforbedsoIwasjustinmy

underwearandalooselytiednightgown.He

creptupbehindmeandmysubconscious

assumeditwasyou,Ievencalledhimbyyour

name.Hethrewmeonmybedandsnuggle

himselfbetweenmylegs.."

Brandon-"Ziyanda,don't.."

Me-"Ihaveto.Myeyeswereclosedastheyare

duringasessionandmymindwaselsewhere.

Heplantedgentlekissesonmythighsleading

uptomycookiethenrippedoffmyunderwear.

Hisaggressionresembledthatofmyuncleas

heinsertedtwofingersinsideofmeviolently.

Mymindturnedtothememoriesofmyrapist



andItriedtowardhimoffofMe,buthe

becameananimalpossessed.Icalledhim

Bhekumuzibecauseofmyunstablemental

stateanditannoyedhimtothepointwherehe

wrappedhishandaroundmyneckandordered

metocomply.Theinsultsfloodedin,hesaidI

wasadistractionforyouandheneededyou

backinthestates,butwithmearoundyou

wouldn'tleave.Hesaidthathe'sapparently

doneitbeforeanditworkedandbarkedon

abouthoweverywomanisthesame.Thiswent

onforawhileuntilIslippedoutofhypnosisand

fellasleep.Iwokeuptofindhimstaringatme,

hetheneludedthatIwasananimalinbedthe

previousnightandthat'sallIcansayaboutit

becausethat'sallIknow."Ibreatheoutasigh

ofreliefasIfeellikeaweighthasbeenliftedoff

myshoulders.

Me-"I'msorry.I'msosorry."Iwhisper.

Brandonturnsaroundandcupsmyfacewith

hishandswhilegazingdeepintomyeyes.



Him-"Ineverwanttohearyouapologizefor

thatnight.There'snothingtoapologizefor,I'm

theonewithananimalforafather."Hekisses

mycheekandwalksoutoftheshower.

Me-"Whereareyougoing?"

Him-"Sincehewantstobehavelikeawild

animal,heshouldbekilledorcagedlikeone."

HedisappearsoffintothebedroomandIhear

thedoorbangclosedshortlyafterwards.

Me-"Lord,pleasedon'tlethimdoanything

stupid."

**ZINHLE**

I'vejustspentmyfirstdaydaybackinmynew

homeandmycomfortablebed.Siyaiswrapped

aroundmelikeivyandIfeelhismorning

erectionslowlyrisetoattention.Ishiftoffthe

bedaftersomestruggleofuntanglinghisheavy



armsoffofme.

Hegroansloudly,butsoonfallsasleepagain.I

makemywaytothebathroomanddecideto

takeabath.IlockthedoorbecauseIdon'twant

SiyabarginginandIneedsometimealone.I

relaxinthebathwhileplayingKennyGinthe

background.IhearSiya'sknocksfroma

distancebutIblockthemandfocusonmy

relaxation.Afterawhileinthetub,Icarefullyget

outandcleanthetubthenheadtothevanity

mirror.Ilotionthenapplyminimalmakeupand

makemywaytothebedroomtofinda

breakfasttrayonthebedwithallmyfavorite

goodies.Idigin,butI'msooninterruptedbya

violentknockonthedoor.Iopenandfindmy

momwholookslessthanpleasedtoseeme.

Me-"Ma

Her-"I'msurprisedyouevenrememberwhatto

callme.Yourfirstdayfromthehospitalandyou

don'tcomeoutofyournesttogreetyour



mother?You'realreadysleepingwithuSiya?

Marriedcouplesdon'tevenshareabedforat

leastthreemonthsafterhavingababy.Most

womenmovebacktotheirmother'shomes,

andhereyouareplayingsexkitten."

Me-"Ma!Wearenotintimate."

Her-"Girly,asofnowyoutwowillnotsharea

room,letaloneshareabed!Takethis."She

shovedalongthickpieceofclothwithabelt

intomyarms.

Her-"Tieyourstomach,youdon'twanttolook

pregnantafteryou'vealreadygivenbirth.That

whitechocolatetwigisalreadychasingafter

yourman.Let'sgotothekitchen,youneedto

pumpsomemilktotaketothebabiestoday.I

hopethatblankexpressionmeansyou'redoing

kegallsrightnow."Shesayswithherraised

eyebrows.

Her-"I'vegottheperfectnamesforthe

munchkins!Whayaboutifwenamedthegirl



afterme?"

Me-"Ma,I'llthinkaboutit.Letmefinishmy

food."

Her-"Ithinknot.Followme.Now!"

Ifollowbehindherwhilesheshowsmehowto

tiethebelt,IseeSiyaapproachingandplead

withmyeyesforhimtorescuemebuthewalks

intheoppositedirection.

Mom-"Ihopeyou'regoingtoZinhle'sroomto

takeallofyourstuffoutMrNyathi!"Shesaysin

anauthoritativetone.

Siya-"YeboMa."
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**ZINHLE**

It'sbeenaweeksinceI'vebeendischarged

fromthehospitalandI'veslowlybecome

accustomedtoanewroutine.It'shelpedwith



mynewmommyanxietyanddealingwiththe

stressofjugglingthevariousaspectsofmylife

suchasschoolandthedailyhospitalvisits.My

routineisasfollows:myalarmsoundsat

03:30am,Iheadtothebathroomtofreshenup

andchangeintomygymgearandat04:00amI

headoutfora4kmjog.OfcourseSiyawould

neverallowmetojogalone,sohealwayshas

oneofhisgoonsdrivingbehindme.I'm

ashamedtosaythatmyfirstmorningof

joggingwasadismalfail,afterarguingwith

Siyathepreviousnightforimposinghismenon

Me,Iwasextremelyrelievedthathedid

becauseIbarelymadeitto1km,needlessto

saythatIwaspantingbreathlessinthe

backseatonmywayhomehardly20minutes

later.I'mgladwiththeprogressthatI'vemade

thoughnow,okayperhapstheword"jogging

wasastrongchoiceofword,thecorrect

terminologywouldprobablybebriskwalking.

Uponmyreturnfrommy"jog"Iusuallyheadto



thekitchenandprepareasmoothieformyself

thenheadtothepatiowhereIimmersemyself

ina45minuteyogasession.BythetimeI'm

donewithmymorningworkout,therestofthe

houseisawake.Atthistimeusually,thearoma

ofafullbreakfastfillstheairoutsideandthe

loudchucklesfrommymomandSiyaresonate

throughthebustleofthetreesandthechirping

birds.

They'vebecomequitetheduo,withtheirlittle

insidejokesandunspokenlanguage.Although

SiyahiredevenmorestaffonceIcameback

fromthehospital,mymotherinsistsonmaking

breakfastherself.Shewantstoensurethatthe

headofthehouseholdisfuelledandenergized

forthedaysosinceIdon'tbotherwith

breakfastshe'sassumedthatresponsibility

herself.Therestofmydayisalsousually

monotonousasIpumpmilkforthemunchkins,

showerthenspendtherestofthedayatthe

hospital.Siyausuallyjoinsmefrommidday



untiltheeveningsoIreallyamconfusedasto

who'srunninghisbusinesses,butI'mnot

complaining.It'sbeenawkwardbetweenus

sincehemovedoutofmyroom,weactlike

schoolkidsafraidtogetcaughtbytheirparents

andtheprinciples.Wedon'twanttojinxour

relationshipbysteppingoutsideofour

boundarieswhichwearen'tevenfullyawareof.

Sowe'veresortedtoshorthugsandashortkiss

hereandthereeversooften.

Istretchmybodyonmymonstrosityofabed

andyawnintheprocessasIsearchthesheets

formyphone.Myhandlandsonamuscular

thighandIjumpbackinconfusion.Myeyes

shootopenasIslowlyturnmybodyaroundto

facethisintruder.IfindanamusedSiyastaring

backatme,withacheekysmileplasteredon

hishandsomeface.

Me-"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Iwhispertohim.



Heprodshisupperbodyupandyanksmy

towardshiminoneeffortlesstug.

Me-"Siya!"Isayasmybodyslamsagainsthis.

Him-"Ssshhhh."Hewhispersashecoversmy

mouthwithhis.IlaystillasI'mmesmerizedby

hishazeleyesthateventuallycloseashe

introducedhistonguetomyshyandquivering

lipsandseparatestheminasinglemovement.

Histongueswiftlybrushesagainstevery

creviceofmymouthlikeanartistapplying

gentlestrokestohiscanvas.Thekiss

intensifiesasheraisesmyarmsandwraps

themaroundhisbroadneck.I'minastateof

euphoriaasIfeeloursoulsconnectonceagain

andhisdesireformeisevidentfromthedeep

groansbeneathhisbreathandhismonsterthat

seemseagertojointheparty.Hishandsroam

frommylegsandmaketheirwayupwardsas

hestrokesmythighsthentracesgentlecircles

overmyunderwear.Iknowthatwehave

boundaries,butfornowIwanttoenjoythis



momentsoIdon'tprotestyet.Hishandtravels

upwardsandmakescontactwithmystomach,

howeverit'ssinchedbythathideousbeltthat

mymothergaveme.Mycheeksflushin

embarrassmentandIquicklynudgehisbody

ontopofmineinanattempttodistracthim.I

yelpoutinpainashisweightpressesagainst

myheavychest.Hejumpsoffofmeandstands

besidethebedwithalookofhorroronhisface.

Him-"Babe,didIhurtyou?"

Me-"Yes,no!I'mfine.Comeback."Isounda

littlemoredesperatethanI'dwishto,butIdo

needhimrightnow,prideaside.Siyalooks

horrifiedsoIcrawltowardshimandnudgehis

arm.

Me-"Please."Ipleadwithhimwhilebattingmy

eyelashes.Heshrugshisshouldersand

eventuallyjoinsmeinbed.

Me-"I'llbeback."Ikisshimonthecheek,grab

mybreastpumponthecornertablethenjog



towardsthebathroom.Isitontheedgeofthe

bathtubandlowermynightieasIsetupthe

pumpmachine.Iapplythepadsandwatchas

themilkexpelsfrommyenlargedbreasts.A

fewmomentslaterIhearthedoorknobturnand

Siyabargesin.IturnmybacktohimasfastasI

canandclosemyeyesasIbracemyselffor

what'stohappen.

Siya-"Whydidyouhavetocomeinheretodo

that?"Hesaysashecrouchesbehindme.

Me-"Siya,I'llbeoutinaminuteokay?"

Him-"No,notokay.Whatareyoudoinginhere?

Iknowyoubreastfeedsowhyareyouhidingin

here?"

Me-"Pleasedon'tmakethisuncomfortablefor

me."

Him-"Youdon'tthinkit'suncomfortableforme?

Youhavetoleavemeinyourbedsoyoucan

pumpfoodforourmunchkinsinthebathroom?

What'sgoingon?"



Me-"SiyaPlease."

Him-"No,tellMe!"Hesaysinanaggravated

tone.

Me-"Youwouldn'tgetit.You'reasexsymbol,

rippedabsandmusclesevenonyourears.You

don'tknowwhatit'sliketolookinthemirror

andnotrecognizeyourbody.Guesswhat?Once

you'vegivenbirth,youstilllookpregnant

afterwards.Ihavetowearagirdleorwhatever

thehellthisthingis.Mybreastsareheavyand

painfulandthesizeofwatermelonssoyou

wantmetowhipthemoutandpumpinfrontof

theworld?"

Him-"Nottheworld,thefatherofyourkids.The

manwho'stirelesslyprofessedhisundyinglove

foryou.Themanwhoplansonhavingmore

kidswithyouandspendingtherestofhislife

withyou!"Hesaysasheholdsontomy

shoulder.

Hesitsinfrontofmecrossleggedandstrokes



mylegs.

Him-"Thisisnormal."Hesayswhilegesturing

tous.

Me-"Idon'twantyoutolookatmedifferently.I

knowthewomenthatconstantlythrow

themselvesatyouincludingyourlittletwig

Pam."

Herollshiseyesthensighsheavily.

Him-"Whydoyoudoubtmyloveforyou?"He

inchescloserandgivesmealongsmoochthat

leavesmefeelingdizzy.Hegrabsmyhandand

placesitonhislargebulgeoverhisbriefs.

Him-"Feelthat?Girdleornot,pumpornot,

somethingyearnsforyou."

Hewhispersinmyear.Ismileathimandfinally

switchoffthepumpthenwipemybreastswhile

hepacksthemachineandclosesthebottles.

Heturnsmearoundandclosesthesmallgap

betweenus.



Him-"Comehereyou."Hesaysashepicksme

upandwalkstowardsthebedroom.

Afewdayslater,I'mbeamingfromexcitement.

ThetwinsarebeingdischargedandI'maboutto

beafulltimemother.I'melatedthatthey're

healthyenoughtocomehome,butI'malso

anxiousaboutthenearfuture.I'mwaitingfor

Siyatoarriveatthehospital,butIhaven'ttold

himthegoodnews.Thetwinsareallpacked

andreadyandintheircarseatsbesideme.

EverytimeIlookatthematearthreatensto

escapemyeyesbecauseofthelovethat's

blossomedinmyheartforthem.They're

soundlyasleepintheircarseatsandlooktiny.

Afterafewmomentsofwaiting,Siyaruns

towardsmepanting.

Him-"What'swrong?"Heasksinapanic.

Me-"Look!"IsayasIpointtoourmunchkins.

Hisfacebeamswithhappinessashecovers



mymouthwithhisthensoonturnshisattention

tothemunchkins.

Him-"They'recominghome?"

Me-"Yesbaby"

Afterourmomentasafamily,Siyacarriesboth

carseatstotheparkinglot.

Me-"Mycarisontheotherside."

Him-"Don'tyouthinkourtriphomeshouldbe

asafamily?I'llgetsomeonetofetchthecar."I

smileandfollowhim.

We'reathomeandSiyamanagedtogettwo

cribsinstalledinmyroom.I'mnotreadyforthe

babiestostayinthenurseryjustyet.

Siya-"Westillhaven'tnamedthem."

Me-"Can'twecallthemmunchkinsforever?"

Hechucklessoftly.

Him-"Somybusinessportfoliowillread



"SiyabongaNyathi,businessmogul,fatherto

twomunchkins?"

Webothchucklebutareinterruptedbya

horrificodor.

Siya-"Daddyduty!"Hepicksthemunchkinsup

andheadsformyroomwhileIwarmupsome

milk.

Siyaemergeswithafoullookonhisface.

Him-"Howdoessomethingsoatrociouscome

fromsuchadorablebeings?"

Me-"I'vesmelledyourfartbombs,thebabies

definitelytakeaftertheirfather."Helaughs

sarcasticallythenwalkstowardsmeandplaces

thebabymonitoronthecounter.

Me-"Wantasnack?"

Him-"You?"

Ipunchhimgentlythenwalkaway.

Me-"Letmegowatchmybabiessleepintheir



matchingoutfits."Iwalkintomyroomandinch

towardsthecribsandnoticethatthey'reno

longerwearingtheoutfitsfromearlier.

Me-"Siyabonga."Iwhispertomyself.

Siya-"Yes?"

Me-"Youchangedthem?"

Him-"Intoevencuteroutfits.Readthem."

Me-"Willyou?"Iturntolookathimconfusedas

Iholdthemunchkinreadinghisonesie.Siya

picksuptheothermunchkinandturnsher

aroundtofacemesoIcanreadheronesie.

Me-"Marrydaddy?"Ireadasateartrickles

downmycheek.Siyatakesthemunchkinfrom

meandholdsthemsidebyside.

Siya-"Sowewerewondering.Willyoumarry

daddy?"

Heaskswithabrightsmileonhisfaceandthe

munchkinsrestingontheirfather'schest.
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**ZINHLE**

ThewallsslowlybegintocaveinonmeandI

feelmytemperaturerapidlyrise.Siyaisnowon

hisknee,holdingbothofthemunchkinsinhis

armsastheyrestblissfullyonhisbroadchest.

Hiswidesmilesoonturnsintoafrownashis

eyebrowsnarrowinconfusionandhishypnotic

hazeleyesturndarkindisorientationand

disappointment.Iattempttoregulatemy

breathingbyinhalingafewdeepbreaths

throughmywidenednostrils.Siyalooksatme

sternlyandbitesonhisinvitingbottomlipwhile

Iblinkawaythetearsthatthreatentofalldown

mynowwarmface.

Me-"Sssiii...Siya.."

Him-"No,don'tdoitZinhle.Don'trejectme."He



pleadswithmeasherisestostandonhisfeet

andtoweroverme.Itakeastepbackasaflood

ofemotionsovercomesmeandmytearsstart

streamingdownmyface.Ishakemyhead

whenSiyaattemptstoclosethegapbetween

usandIhearhimreleasealoudsigh.His

footstepsareslowandthatofamandefeated

ashewalkstoeachcribtolaythebabiesdown.

Him-"Soyoudon'tloveme?Youwantustoco

parentfortherestofourlives?Zinhledon'tdo

this,Please."

Hisvoicebreaksattheendofhissentenceand

myheartbreaksatthesuddenlysombremood

intheroom.

Me-"Idon'tthinkthisenergyisgoodforthe

babies.Let'stakethisconversationelsewhere.

We'remessinguptheirenergybalanceand..."

Him-"Wouldyoustopwithyouralternate

universeshitrightnow!"Hesaysinaloud

whisper.IlookathimstartledandInoticehis



himclenchhisfistsintoaball.

Him-"Zinhle,justanswerme.I'maman,Ican

handleit."

Me-"Siya,youknowthattheloveIhaveforyou

runsdeeperthantheoceansandI'verehearsed

myanswertothisquestionprobablyamillion

times."

Him-"But?"

Me-"IfeellikeI'minthetwilightzone.I'm

ecstaticthatyouwantmetobeyourwife,but

wehavesomanyunresolvedissuesthatcan't

justbesweptunderthecarpet.Iwantmyfirst

timegettingmarriedtoalsobemylasttime.I

knowIsoundredundant,butI'mnotfully

contentandhappywithmyselfcurrently,so

makingyouhappywillbevirtuallyimpossible."

Him-"Marriageisn'tperfect,butwefocuson

ourloveandconquer."

Me-"Marriageshouldbebuiltonafoundation



thatistrust,andwedon'thaveit.Siyabonga,I

don'ttrustyouandnordoyoume.Iwonder

everytimeyou'reattheofficeifyou'refrolicking

therewiththeblindsclosedwithPamorany

otherslut.Ican'tevengetmadatthat,because

that'showourrelationshipbegan,Iknewyou

weremarriedbutIstillfellforyou.Who'stosay

thatitwon'thappenagain?Idon'twanttobe

marriedandhavetospyonmyhusband."

Him-"Great,Pamagain!"

Me-"No,it'snotjustherandyouknowit."

Him-"It'seitheryoulovemeoryoudon't.It's

eitheryouwanttobemywifeoryoudon'tandI

moveouttomorrow.I'mtoooldforthiscatand

mousegameZinhle.Tellmebytonightwhat

youwant,I'llbeinmystudy."Withthat,heturns

onhisheelandmarchesoutoftheroom,

leavingmebehind,bitingonmytrembling

bottomlipandclenchingontothecribsthatthe

babieslooksopeacefulin.



Iheadtothekitchentograbaquicksnackwith

thebabymonitorintowandrealizethatthe

houseisunusuallyquietsoIdecidetocallmy

motherandsooncometotherealizationthat

shewon'tbeinthehouseforthenexttwodays.

Iwalktothetouchpadwiththestaffroster,but

it'sevidentthatthestaffhasthenexttwodays

off.IsighheavilyasIwalktothefridgeand

takeouteverythingIcangetmyhandson.My

heartsinksasIthinkabouthowSiyahadhis

proposalallpannedout,heprobablyreleased

thestaffsothatwecouldgetsomealone

celebratorytimetogether.

I'msoconflicted,Ifeelmyinsideschurn

becauseoftheinfluxofemotionsthatare

overwhelmingme.I'vebeenwaitingforSiyato

makeourrelationshipofficialandclaimmeas

hislifepartner,butnowthatit'shappening,

therearesomanyotherminutedetailsthat

comeintoplay.DoIreallywanttobeanew



motheroftwoandanewwifeallinonebreath?

DoIwanttoconstantlylookovermyshoulder

becauseofmylackoftrustinHim?Whatabout

beingastudent?Wouldthathavetotakeaback

seatwhenIperformmywifelyduties?Then

there'salsotheexcruciatingpainI'dfeelifI

weretolosehimcompletely.Idon'twanttojust

becordialwithhimandcoparent,himandour

childrenhaveapermanentresidencyinmy

heartandIdon'tforeseemyselflovinganyother

manwithsuchdepthandintensity.Idon'twant

mychildrentohaveastepmothernorastep

fatheranytimesoon,butSiyaisrightwecan't

chaseaftereachotherforever,it'snotfairto

neitherofus.SoIhavetomakeadecisionby

tonight,andsincethewaytoaman'sheartis

throughhisstomach,I'llgetstartedona

scrumptiousdinnerandhopefullywearriveata

resolvebytheendofthisevening.

Igetstartedondinner,checkinginonmy



munchkinseversooftenandIgetintoarhythm.

I'vedecidedtomakeprawngratinforourstarter,

steakwithmushroomsauce,Caesarsalad,

dauphinoisepotatoes,thenasimple

peppermintcrisptartfordessert.Afterslaving

awaybehindthestove,I'mpleasedwithmyend

result.Icheckinonthemunchkinsandthey're

soundasleep,IwanttowakethemupbutI

decidetoletthembesowecanhavemommy

anddaddytimeandsoIcallSiya'sstudy;he

picksupafterthethirdring.

Me-"DinnerisreadyNyathi."

Him-"Leaveitintheoven."Hesaysbrieflythen

hangsuponme.Ibreatheoutaloudsighthen

decidetotakemyplanupanotch.Iheadformy

roomandsliponashortblacknegligeepaired

withashortblacksilknightgown.Inthekitchen,

Idishupforthebothofusthenheadforthe

elevatorwhereIclickonSiya'sfloor.

Iknockonthedoorandthere'snoresponsesoI



placemyfingeronthescannerandenter.The

roomisdarkandgloomy,andSiyadoesn'teven

raisehisheadtoacknowledgemypresence.I

slowlymakemywaytowardsHimwiththetray

intowandgentlyplaceitontheoakdesk.

Siya-"Later."Hesaysinaraspyvoicewhile

focussinghisattentiononcomputer.

Me-"Imadesomethingspecialforyou.Justtry

it."IsayasIlifttheplatecover.Helooksatthe

platethenatme.

Him-"Apieceofpaper.That'sspecial?"

Me-"Nowit'syourturntoread."Isayina

seductivevoice.

Him-"Yes,amilliontimesyes!"Hereadsthe

paperoverandoveragainthenstandsashe

gazesatmewithoutblinking.

Him-"Doesthismean?"

Me-"Yes,theanswertoyourquestionisyesMr

Nyathi!"Iexclaimasatearescapesmyeye.



Withinseconds,he'smerelyinchesfromme

andhasmyfacecuppedinhismasculineyet

gentlehands.Momentslater,mynightgownis

onthefloorandI'mpushinghimbacktositon

hisseat.Iunbucklehisbeltandrelievehimof

hispantsandbriefsashismonsterstaresback

atme.

Him-"Youdon'thaveto.."hesayswhilestroking

thebackifmyhead.

Ibarelygivehimanopportunitytocompletehis

sentence,asmymouthcovershismemberand

startspleasuringhimwithmyeagertongue.I

slightlygrazemyteethalongthelengthifhis

memberwhilegentlytuggingontohismanly

sacks.Inibbleonhisheadandhestartsmoving

hislowerregionaccordingtomyrhythm.The

groansandmoanshavemesmilingfromwithin

andItakeallofhiminasinglemovement.I

chokeslightly,butmaintainmycomposureasI

pleasurehimasifmylifedependsonit.His

luscioussilkyliquidreleasesinmymouthand



dripsontomyexposedchest.Iswallowanduse

myindexfingertowipetheremnantsoffmy

chestthensuckonitashegazesinawe.

HiseyesarebarelyopenandIseehismember

stilltwitchingjustafewinchesfrommyface.

Siya-"MrsNyathi!"

Me-"Soontobe,butIhaveafewconditions."I

saywithaseductivesmileonmyrelaxedface.
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**ZIYANDA**

I'vebeenofficiallydischargedfromthefacility

forallofafewhoursandI'manemulsification

ofemotions.I'melatedtoregainmyfreedom

again,butI'mwaryofthedirectionthatmylife

willtakefromhereonwards.I'vedealtwithmy

demonsandworkedhardeverydayatslaying

themoneatatime,Ijusthopeandpraythat

theyaren'tjustdormant,butdeadandburied



anddecomposednow.Iwantafairchanceat

beinghappyinallfacetsofmylife,and

althoughgenuinehappinesswassomething

foreigntome,Icanfeelitbrewingand

sproutingwithinthedepthsofmysoulmore

andmoreeveryday.Izipthelastofmyluggage

andtakeinonelastglanceoftheplaceI've

calledhomeforwhatseemslikeforever,I

breatheoutaheavysighandnoticemymouth

curlintoaslightsmileasrealitystrikes;I'mfree!

Him-"Wellyouseempleasedwithyourself!"I

hearBrandon'sdeepvoicecommandthenow

lifelessroom.Iturnaroundandunashamedly

stareatthehandsomespecimenbeforeme.

Withinafewstrides,he'smerelyinchesaway

frommeandhiscolognepermeatesthrough

mynostrilsandsendsshiversdownmyspine.

Me-"Brandon,whatareyoudoinghere?"Iask

asIattempttoplaycoyandconcealtheeffect



thathehasonme.

Him-"I'mtakingyouhome,let'sgo."Hesaysas

hebrusheshissoftlipsagainstmycheekand

leavesafeatherlitekiss.Hewalkstowardsmy

bedandgrabsmyluggageandreachesformy

hand.

Him-"Ready?"

Inodandplacemyhandinhis,andintertwine

ourfingersasourhandsmouldintoeachother.

Ourrideinthecarispeacefulandrelaxingas

westealglancesofeachother.Hishandis

restingonmythighandI'mclingingontohis

armfordearlife.Itallseemssurreal,our

unspokenconnection,theflutteringsensation

thatIconstantlyfeelwhenI'maroundHim,the

mannerinwhichhelooksatmeandthe

undeniableloveIpossessforhim.Forthefirst

timeinforever,Ifeellikemorethanjusta

walkingvagina,Ifeellikeawoman.

Brandon-"Myplace?"



Me-"Ineedtomeetmynieceandnephewand

rememberwespokeaboutgoingataslow

pace?"

Brandon-"I'msorry,Iknow.Ijustcan'tget

enoughofbeingaroundyou,butIrespectyour

wishes.TheNyathihouseholditisthen."He

clencheshisjawindisappointment,butthisis

forthebest,Idon'ttrustthatI'llbeableto

practicemuchrestraintsharingaconfined

spacewithBrandon,andIreallyjustwantour

emotionalconnectiontoblossomandto

associatesexwithromanceandlovenotanact

ofviolence.

WearriveattheNyathimansioninsilence,and

fortunatelyIstillhavethemoundsofcodesfor

thehousebecauseneitherZinhlenorSiyais

answeringtheirphones.Brandongrabsmy

luggageandfollowsswiftlybehindmeasI

makemywaytotheimmaculateentrance.I



punchinthecodeforthefrontentranceand

makemywayinside.There'sadeafening

silenceasmyshoesechoethroughthegrand

foyer.Ifeelagentlebreezecominginthrough

theopenedpatioglassdoorssoIwalktowards

itandnothingcouldpreparemeforthesight

beforeme,ZinhleontopofaveryarousedSiya

bobbingherheadupanddownhiserectshaft.I

guessthat'swhathappenswhenyoucome

unannounced.Iswiftlyturnonmyheeland

bumpintoaconfusedBrandononmywayout

thedoor.

Brandon-"What'swrong?Whereareyougoing?"

Me-"Yourplaceitis!"Isayasogrababagfrom

himandjogoutofthefrontentrance,withhim

hotonmyheels.

**ZINHLE**

Thetwinsaretwomonthsold,onafasttrackto

threeanditamazesmehowtimefliesandyet



remainsstagnantinthesametoken.Siyahas

beenmarkingeverydayasonedayclosertous

doingthe"deed"andIcanattesttothis

becausehiscalendarsinhisroom,studyand

Phonehavebeenclearlymarkedforalltosee.

Forthefirsttimeinawhile,it'ssafetosaythat

I'mhappy.Ifallmoreinlovewithmyfamily

everydayandI'mdoingbetterthanIever

anticipatedintermsofjugglingmyhectic

lifestylenow,myschoolworkhasn'tbeenmy

onlypriorityandit'sshowinginmygrades,but

I'mgladthatI'mnotfailinganymodules,I'm

barelyscrapingthrough,butI'mnotfailing.My

maternalinstinctseventuallykickedinandI'm

onmamabearmodeconstantly.

Wefinallynamedthemunchkinsaftermuch

deliberationandarguments,wereachedan

amicableagreement.Ourbeautifulbabyboyis

called"Anesu"andourbabygirlis"Anelisa".

Siyainsistedonanelaboratenamingceremony,



andIobliged.Hewantstogivehiskidsthebest

ofeverythinghecan,whoamItostandinthe

wayofthat.Theceremonywasfilledwith

unfamiliarfacesofhisdistantfamilyandthe

onlyreasonIassumeheinvitedthemwasto

boastandbragthewholedayabouthis

munchkins,becausehisfamilyprobably

thoughthisswimmerscouldn'tswim.Iwas

called"Eve"quiteafewtimesbyhisauntsand

uncles,becauseapparentlytheywereunderthe

impressionthathewasstillmarriedtoher,the

snaresshowedmethoughthatthesewerejust

intentionaljabsatme.I'mgladthatstressful

dayisdoneanddustedandwecannowfocus

onthenextevent;Siyapayinglobolaforhiskids

sotheycancarrytheNyathisurname.

It'sdawnonSaturdayandthelobolaceremony

forthechildrenistoday.I'matmymom'shouse

withmymunchkinsandwe'recookingand

cleaninginpreparationfortheNyathifamily



arrival.Ziyandaisplayingwithhernieceand

nephewwhileIperspireprofuselyovertaking

ordersfrommom.I'mslightlymoreannoyedat

Ziyandathanusual,becauseshehaphazardly

decidedtonolongerstaywithmeandfind

herselfastudioapartmentinstead.

Afewhourslater,thepreparationsaredone

andmomisanxiouslyawaitingthearrivalof

Siyaandhisfamily.I'veexcusedmyselfforthe

restofthedaytoattendsomemuchneeded

tutorialsoncampus.Ziyandahaswillingly

agreedtobabysitandmymotherunderstands

thepressureI'mfeelingregardingmy

schoolworksoshehasalsoobligedformeto

attend.Iretreattowhatusedtobemybedroom

andchangeintoashortlongsleevedblack

dress,sneakersandgrabmypurseandbooks.I

realiseonceI'monmywaytocampusthatI

forgotmyringinmyroomwhileIwaslotioning.

Siyagavemeanexquisitecushioncutwhite



goldringasasymbolofourengagement,my

motherthinksit'sapromiseringbecausewe're

stillworkingonourrelationshipandhe'sagreed

toslowlytransitionintoanengagedcouple,

althoughheaskseverydaywhenhecansend

hisunclesover.

Iarriveoncampusandsitnexttosomeofthe

peopleI'veforgedafriendshipofsortswithas

wewaitforthetutorialtocommence.

Fourhourslater,I'mfamishedandexhausted

andmyclassmatesseemtosharethesame

sentiments.Theysomehowconvincemetogo

toaloungelocatednearthebeachforsome

foodandsundowners,andsinceI'mtiredas

beingviewedasthestuckuphousewife,I

oblige,afewhourswon'thurt.Icheckinonmy

munchkinsandthey'refinesoIcallthemanof

thehouseaswell.

Me-"Babydaddy!"

Siya-"Ohno,didyoucrashthecar?Whereare



youI'llgetsomeonetofetchyou."

Me-"Siya,kahle!IjustwantedtotellyouthatI'm

headedtolunchwithafewclassmates."

There'salongpausebeforeIhearahuff

throughthephone.

Me-"Babyda.."

Siya-"IheardZinhle.Bytheway,thelobola

ceremonywentwell,theycanofficiallybe

Nyathi'sincaseyouwerewondering."

Irollmyeyesandinhaleadeepbreath.

Me-"That'swonderful!Yandawillbewiththe

babiessoyoucanalsogetsomeworkdone.I'll

beoutforafewhours."

Him-"Doyouhavetothough?"

Me-"Siya,I'vebeenenrolledhereformonths,

yetIbarelyknowanyone'sfirstname.I'mtired

ofbeinganisland,Ineedtomingle,notjustfor

mysanitybutitcouldimprovemyperformance

aswell.Rememberwhatweagreedon?"



Him-"Yes!"Hesayswithaggressionashe

sighsheavily.

Me-"Whatdidweagreeon?"

Him-"Iwon'thaveyoufollowedokay?Just

behavelikeawife.Youwon'tdrinkright?"

Me-"Justaglassofwineorsomething,IthinkI

needit."

Him-"Whatthe?Youareamothertoinfants,

youwantourkidstogetdrunkonyourmilk?"

IchucklegentlyasIimaginethefrustrationon

hisface.

Me-"I'llpumpanddumpandIhavemorethan

enoughmilkforthemstoredathome.Don't

worrysomuch,you'llgetwrinkles.I'llbehave

andI'llbehomesoon,loveyou!"WiththatIdrop

thephoneandheadtothelounge.There'sa

senseofliberationthatovercomesMeasIwalk

intotheloungeandjoinmypeers,Ifeelmyage

againandexcitedtobeZinhleagain,notjusta



motherorfiance.

I'monmysecondglassofwine,andI'mmore

tipsythanI'dliketoadmit,thepeopleI'mwith

aredowningtequilashotslikethey'rewaterand

Icanbarelysurvivetwoglassesofwine.I

decidetoheadtothelootocallZiyandaand

checkonthemunchkinsandsplashsome

wateronmyface.Myconversationwith

Ziyandaendswithmepromisingtocallacabto

herplaceandsleepover,becauseshecantell

fromthesoundofmyvoicethatI'mintoxicated

andSiyawillbelessthanpleased.Iheadoutof

thelooandbumpintoabroadshoulderedman,

thecollisionhasmefeelingdizzyastheroom

spins.

Iwakeupinbedwithathrobbingheadacheand

withtheurgetourinate.Ispringupandthat's

whenIrealizethatI'minunfamiliarterritory.A



bedroomIdon'trecognise,mydresshikedup

abovemychestandIenterintofullpanicmode.

Thebedroomdoorswingsopenandaman

bargesthrough.Ijumpup,pullmydressdown,

grabmypurseandsneakersonthefloorbeside

meandrunwithoutlookingback.Itturnsout,

thatit'saboutiquehotelsoIrequestacabat

receptionasmyphoneisdead.

ThecabrideisagonizingasItrytorecollectmy

memoryfromthepreviousafternoon,but

nothingcomestome.Iheadstraightfor

Ziyanda'sapartmentandassoonassheopens

herfrontdoor,Iburstintotears.

Ziyanda-"Zinhle,whattheheck?Wherehave

youbeen?"Sheaskswithaggression.

Ishakemyheadvigorouslyasshame

overcomesme.

Ziyandaclosesthegapbetweenusand

squeezesmeinanembrace.



Her-"Ssshhhh,getupandpullyourselftogether.

Whateverhappened,happened.ItoldSiyathat

yousleptoverhere.GrabashowerandI'llmake

breakfastthenwe'lltalk."

Inodlikealostpuppyandheadforthe

bathroomwhereItakeascorchinghotshower

aftercheckinginonmybabies.Tearsstream

downmyfaceasIstandbeneaththeshower

headandmymindturnsblankobertheevents

ifthepreviousday.Mythoughtsareinterrupted

byaloudknockonthedoor.

Ziyanda-"Zinhle,Siyaishereandhewantsto

talktoyou.Getout!"

MyheartpalpitatesandIclenchontomybody.

ThedoorswingsopenandIhearhisfootsteps

andknowit'shim.

Siya-"Ziyandapleaseexcuseus."Hesayswith

authority.Myheartsinksasmybodyshivers

thinkingaboutwhat'stooccur.
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**ZINHLE**

Thecascadingwaterfromtheshowerhead

echoesthroughthesilencethatfillsthe

bathroom.MyheartpalpitatesasIbracemyself

fortheagonizingconversationthatisaboutto

transpire.Thewaterturnscold,butIcanbrave

thecoldshiversthatIbegintoexperienceover

seeingSiya'srage.

Siyaeventuallybangsviolentlywithhis

masculinefistsontheglassshowerdoor,

joltingmyheartbeatyoraceevenfaster.

Him-"ZinhleKhumalo,awordplease."Hisvoice

commandsauthorityandobedienceandbythe

mannerinwhichhe'sreferredtome,Imayas

wellbedead.Islowlyopentheshowerdoor,

avoidingeyecontactwithhimandhe

immediatelyholdsupabathtowelwithouteven

lookingatthebodyI'veworkedsohardon.I



grabthebathtowelandwrapmywetbody

whileheholdsouthishandtohelpmeoutof

theconfinesandsafetyoftheshower.Heturns

hisbacktomethenpacesatthefootofthe

bathtub,Iedgetowardsthefarsideofthetub

andgentlyseatmyselfontheedgewhile

staringatthefloorthatI'mprayingwillswallow

me.

Siya-"Doyouwanttotellmewhathappened

yesterday?"Heasksinalowvoicethathasa

calmundertone.

Idon'tanswer,becausefranklyIdon'tknow

whattosayorhowtosayit.

Siya-"Zinhledamnit!"Heshoutsashepunches

intothetiledwall,crackingafewtimesinthe

process.

Him-"Shit!"Heexclaimsasblooddrizzlesfrom

hisknuckles.Ispringup,grabatowelinan

attempttowrapitaroundhisnowwounded



hand,buthestopsmeinmytracks.

Him-"Don't."

Me-"Siya,I'msorry."

Him-"For?WhatexactlyareyousorryFor?"

Me-"Siya,comeon."

Him-"Iaskedyouaquestion,whathappened

yesterday?"

Iswallowalumpinmythroatandinhaleafew

deepbreathsmuchtohisannoyance.

Siyagrabsmyarmwithforceanddoesn'tletgo.

Iyelpinpainattheharshcontactandgazeinto

hiseyeswithtearsfloodingmine.

Me-"Siya,ouch!"

Helet'sgoofmynowbruisedarmandstaresat

mewithrage.

Him-"Youwanttobecoercedintoansweringa

simplefuckingquestion?"Heshouts.

Ziyandaknocksonthedoor,andasmuchas



I'mtemptedtounlockthedoorandruntomy

sisterforhelp,IknowthatthisismymessandI

shouldn'tdragherintoit.

Me-"I'llbeoutjustnowYanda!"Iyellfrom

insidethebathroomandIhearherfootstepsas

sheslowlywalksaway.

Me-"Idon'tknow."Isayinwhatcomesoutasa

whisper.

Siya-"Saythatlouder."

Me-"Isaid,Idon'tknow."

Siya-"Amotheroftwoandafiancedoesn't

knowwhatshedidwhileshewasout?You

shouldbeashamedofyourselfman!Whatkind

ofdisgraceareyou?"

Me-"Siyaplease."Isayasatearstreamsdown

myface.

Him-"No,youdidn'twanttotalksoallowMe!

Howisanyonegoingtorespectyouifyou'reout

fraternizingandcan'tevenhandleyourliquor?



Thisisthelifeyouwanttolive,youwanttoget

pissdrunkwitheveryTom,DickandHarryout

thereandbetakenadvantageof?Whatabout

yourchildren?Whatkindofamotherdoesthis

shit?TellmeZinhle!"

Me-"Siya..."

Him-"Idon'tevenknowhowtolookatyouright

now,thewayyoubehavedoesn'tonlyreflect

badlyonyou,butonmeaswell.Siyabonga

Nyathiiswhippedbyayounggirlthatstillwants

toclub?Youwererightwhenyousaidthat

you'renotreadytobeawife,becausethere'sno

waythatmywifewoulddothisshitandliveto

tellthetale.Wehaveadeckedoutbarinour

house,whydon'tyoudrinkyourselfsillythere

withyourfriends?Thethingis,you'rean

immature,ungratefullittlebrat!"

Me-"Siya,stop!"

Him-"Truthhurtsdoesn'tit?Letmetellyou

whathappened,whenIpromisedthatIwouldn't



haveyoufollowed,Ilied.Youdranktwolarge

glassesofwine,andsinceyouhaven'thada

drinkinoverayear,yougotwastedoutofyour

mind.Whatdidyouthinkwouldhappenifyou

fillyourglasstothebrim?Ihadaguyfollow

youtothelooandItoldhimyobookyouintoa

hotel,becauseIdidn'ttrustthatIwouldn'tkill

youhadyoucomehome.Sinceyou'veproven

thatyou'renotreadytoberesponsible,I'm

takingmychildren,it'llgiveyouallthetimein

theworldtopartyitup.Whatdoyoukidscallit?

Turnup?"Heturnsonhisheelandwalkstothe

door,Irunandblockhisway.

Him-"Zinhle,I'mpracticingallkindsofrestraint

here.Idon'twanttodosomethingI'llregret,so

pleasemove."Hesaysthroughgrittedteeth.

Me-"Siya,notmykids!Ifuckedup,IknowIdid.

Ijustwantedtohavealittlefun,Ihadno

intentionsofgoinghomewithanyoneor

behavinginadebaucherousmanner.Please

believeme!I'vebeenawalkingzombieoverthe



pastmonths,Ijustwantedtorelax."

Him-"Zinhle,I'mgivingyouthefreedomthat

yousodesire,nowmove!"

Heshovesmetothesideandmarchesout,

leavingmeonthefloorsobbing.Ziyandarunsin

andkneelsbeforeme.

Ziyanda-"HejusttookLisaandAnesu,Icouldn't

stophim.Zinhle?"

Istareatherblankly,lifelessasIfeelmyheart

acheandsinktothepitofmystomach.

Ziyandaholdsmeinatightembraceandrocks

mebackandforthlikeababy.

Me-"MybabiesZiyanda."Isaybreathless.

IwakeuponZiyanda'sbed,afewhoursafter

drinkingsomesleepingpillsandIhearvoices

whisperinginthekitchensoIjumpoffand

decidetoeavesdropandhearZiyanda'svoice.



Ziyanda-"Ican'tjustleaveher,she'sgoing

throughsomestuffsheneedsmysupport."

Brandon-"ButZiyanda,we'veplannedthisfor

ages,yoursisterwillunderstand."

Ziyanda-"Ican'tgoonsomevacationatsucha

criticaltimeinmysister'slife,sheneedsme.I

waslookingforwardtoit,butIcan't.I'msorry

Brandy."

MyheartsinkswhenIheartheirconversation,

becausetheonethingmysisterdeservesis

happinessandIwon'tlivewithmyselfknowing

thatIstoodbetweenherandthat.Ibrowse

throughZiyanda'swardrobeandwearoneof

herdressesandluckilyIfindanewpairof

underwearwithtagsandsqueezemyassintoit.

Isearchthroughmybagandfindmycarkeys

thenfindmyphonechargingonthebedside

tableandtrackmycaronmyphone.It'sstill

parkedattheloungefromyesterdaysoI

immediatelycallacabandwalkoutofthe



bedroom.

Ziyanda-"You'reup!"

Me-"Yip!ThanksforeverythingYanda,I'm

headedhomenow."

Her-"ButZi..."shesayswithconcernwrittenin

herface.

Me-"I'mgood,don'tworry.I'llcallyou,and

Brandon,treatmysisterwell."

Brandon-"Alwaysandforever."Afterpullingoff

onelastfakesmile,Idashoutandheadforthe

cabthat'salreadywaitingforme.

It'sbeenoveraweeksincetheincidentandit

stillseemsfreshinSiya'smindbecausehe's

notbudgingintheslightest.ThedayIcame

home,Ifoundhimwaitingformeandheasked

fortheringback,itwasheartwrenching,but

keepingitwouldhavebeenmeaninglesssoI

obligedafterbeggingandpleadingwithhim



withoutmuchsuccess.

Ittooktwodaysforthealcoholtobe

undetectedinmymilkandthatjustamplified

Siya'ssnideremarksandhuffingandpuffing.

Pumpingfortwofulldaysjusttospillmilkdown

thesinkwasawakeupcallandIdoubtI'llbe

whiffinganyalcoholicbeverageanytimesoon.

I'vebeenmoresexuallyfrustratedthanever,

especiallysinceIheardthealarmsfor"deed

day"soundoffthismorningonSiya'sdevices.

Thetwinsareofficiallythreemonthsoldand

thatmeansthatmommyanddaddycanget

frisky.

I'mbakingacakeforthetwinsandpreparinga

smallfeasttocelebratetheirmilestone,

howeverZiyandaisinZanzibarwithBrandon

andmymotherisLordknowswherewithher

mansothatleavesmeandmymunchkinsand

hopefullySiya.

It'smiddayandI'vesetupapicnicforthe



munchkinsoutside,whiletheyblabberI'm

readinguponafewnotesforschool.

Siyaarrivesunannouncedlookingsexierthan

everandloungesbesidemethenplayswithhis

childrenwithoutsayingawordtome.Iignore

himaswellandfocusonmytaskathanduntil

hestandsuptoleave.

Me-"Imadecakeforthem,soIwasthinking

we'dcutittonightfordessert."

Him-"I'mgoingoutwiththegents,soIwon'tbe

here.Savemeaslice."Hesayswithoutlooking

atme.Hekissesthetwinsandleavesme

annoyedandshakingmyheadinfrustration.

EveningfastapproachesandSiyaisreadytogo.

Helooksathisreflectionthroughthemirrorin

thefoyerandIsalivateathowsexyhelooks.

MyheartfillswithrageasIthinkaboutthe



vulturespreyingonhimtonight.

Me-"WhenshouldIexpectyoutobeback?"

Him-"Don'twaitup."

Me-"Butyoualwayskissthetwinsgoodnight."

Him-"WellIguessI'llkissthemgoodmorning."

Withthathegrabshiskeysandheadsoutthe

door.

AfewminutesafterSiya'sdeparture,Ifeelmy

emotionsspiralling,andicalloneofouroncall

nanniestocomeandlookafterthemunchkins.

Iheadfortheshowerandpacemyclosetin

searchofsomethingtowear.

Ifinallysettleonaslinkybacklesssilverdress

withmatchingheelsandclutch,andthenfocus

onmymakeup.

Iadmiremyreflectioninthemirrorandtrack

Siya'sphonethencallacabtotakemetohis

location.ThecloserIgettowhereSiyais,the



moremynervesbegintokickin,butthere'sno

turningbacknow.

BeforeIknowit,I'vearrivedatthelocationand

it'saneveningloungewithadarkandintriguing

ambience.Iheadinsideandimmediatelyspot

SiyaseatedinwhatseemsistheVIParea.I

discreetlymakemywaytohimandbreathea

sighofreliefwhenIrealizethathe'ssittingon

thecornerofacouchalone,whilehisbuddies

arecoupledup.Ibracemyselfandcharge

towardshim,Ireachinmyclutchandclench

ontomylittlepresentthenintentionallybump

intohim.Islipmylittlepieceoffabricinhis

hand,winkathimthenwalktotheloo.

AsIclosethedoorbehindMe,Siyabargesin

andlocksbehindme.Hepushesmeagainsta

corneranddanglesmythonginmyface.Ibite

mybottomlipwithoutbreakingeyecontactand

seesomesweatdropletsbegintoformonhis

forehead.



Me-"Oops,that'swheretheywent.Letmeputit

on."IsayasIbendoverandmydresshikesup,

revealingmybarederrier.Withinonemotion,

Siyagrabsholdofmeandstraddlesmylegs

aroundhiswaist,pushingmeagainstthewall

asheattacksmylipswithhissucculentones.I

feelhisgrowingerectionsnuggledbeneathme

andmyladypartsdripfromexcitementof

what'stocome.
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IclenchontoSiya'sshouldersasIrecoverfrom

anotherearthshatteringexplosionifecstasy.

Siyahasafirmgriponmybuttocksashe

breathesheavilyonmydampneckwhilst

recoveringfromhisintensepleasurepeak.My

legsbegintofailmeastheyturnlimpand

becomenoodles,justwhenIthinkI'mgoingto



fall,Siyawrapsthemtightlyaroundhiswaist,

walksacrosstheroomwithhismemberstill

snuggledinsideofmeandgentlyplacesmeon

thebenchacrosstheroom.Heplonkshimself

besidemeandcloseshiseyesasHeregulates

hisbreathingandstrokesmylegthat'snow

restingonhislap.

WefallintoablissfulsilenceandInoticehis

mouthcurveintoasmile.Ourmomentis

interruptedbyharshbangingonthedoorand

loudwomenwantingtogainentry.Wegazeat

eachotherandburstintolaughter,thendecide

it'stimetoleavethisplace.Wecleanourselves

upandSiyagrabsholdofmyhandashe

preparestowalkoutthedoor,buthesuddenly

comestoahalt.

Him-"Thatdress."HesayswithalookthatI'm

unabletoread.

Me-"LikeIt?"

Him-"Neverwearitagainifyou'regoingto



leavethehouse."Hesayswithasternlook,

thenkissesmebrieflyonthecheek.

SiyaandIpushthroughthecrowdofwomen

waitingoutsideandheadfortheexit,where

we'reambushedbyhisfriendswhosomehow

convinceSiyatostay.

Siyaordersmechampagnemuchtomy

surpriseandsipsonhiswhiskey.Atfirst,Idrink

afewglassesofwater,becauseI'muncertain

ofwhetherhe'stestingmeorevenwhetherI

wanttodrink.

Siya-"Babe,relax.Let'shavesomefun."He

saysashepoursmeaglassofchampagne,

handsittoMe,reclinesonthecouchandrests

hishandonmybarethigh.Afewdrinksin,and

everyoneisthoroughlyenjoyinghimself,Siyais

lettinglooseandsoarehisfriends.I'mgrinding

onhimandhe'svisiblypleased.Hisfriendsare

alsostaringatMe,soIdecidetositdownon



Siya'slapinstead.TheunfriendlysnaresI'm

receivingfromtheladiesinthiscircleare

threateningtoruinmynight,soIjustfocuson

mymanandushavingagoodtime.Our

tonguesaredowneachother'sthroatsevery

coupleofminutesandhishanddoesn'tleave

mythighorbutt.Atthismomentwe'reyoung,

wildandfreeandit'sgreattoknowthatI'msafe

andwhereI'msupposedtobe.

Afewhourslater,SiyaandIareonthebrinkof

intoxication,hisfriendsarefallingoverandit's

definitelytimetocallitanight.Siyacallsforhis

drivertotakehisfriendshomeandwetakean

uberhome.

Assoonaswe'reinsidethecab,Siyarestshis

heavyheadonmylapandcloseshiseyes.

Siya-"Iloveyoumotherofmykids."Hesays

thendozesoffandsnoresgently.

IalsofallasleepandI'mwokenupbythecab



drivergentlytappingmyshoulderoncewe've

arrived.

WakingSiyaupismoreofamission,butwith

somehelpfromthecabdriver,he'sfinally

awakeandtwosteppingtoourfrontdoor.He

crawlsupthelongstaircasewhileItakesmall

stepsbesidehimbeingcautioustofallingas

well.WearriveathisroomandIcallthenanny

tocheckonthemunchkinswhoseemtofine

andsleeping.Siyaissleepingandsnoring

loudlyonthebedandIattempttoleavebutSiya

callsformeandbegsmetosay,it'sbeena

whilesinceI'vebeencuddledsoIoblige.Icrawl

ontothebedandheclosesthegapbetweenus,

thenwebothfallintoablissfulsleep.

Iwakeupinthemorningandstretchacrossthe

bedwhilemyhandreachesforSiya,butnothing.

IpainfullyopenoneeyeandrealizethatI'min

bedalone.Thethrobbingpainfrommyhead



makesitanagonizingprocessjusttositup.I

reachforthebabymonitorandrealize

somethingdifferentonmyhand;myringonmy

finger.Ishakemyheadindisbeliefandcover

myheadwiththecovers,beforeIknowitI've

dozedoffagain.

IwakeuptothesoundsofblabberandSiya

havingaconversation,Iopenmyeyestofind

themunchkinsonhisbarechestgrabbinghis

faceandpullingitinalldirections.Ismile

unconsciouslyatthesightbeforemeandtakea

momenttobaskinit.

Siya-"Stopstaringandgrabashowersoyou

canhelpmewiththesegremlins."Hesayswith

hiseyestightlyshutasAnesugrabshiseyelid.

Afteraquickshowerandchangeinto

sweatpantsandavest,I'monthebed,rolling

aroundwithmybabiesandtheirfather.

Siya-"Itdoesn'tgetanybetterthanthis."He



sayswithawidesmilegleamingonhisface.

Me-"Can'timagineitgettinganybetter."

Him-"Zinhle,babelet'smakeitofficial."

Me-"Iwasgoingtoaskyouaboutthat,thering

thatyouslippedontomyfinger?I'veearnedit

back?"Isayandraiseameyebrowathim.

Him-"Itwasalwaysyours,andyouknowthat.I

can'tstandthethoughtofsomethinghappening

toyou,andyouputtingyourselfintoasituation

whereI'dloseyoufrustratesMe,andit'sselfish

ofyou."Irollmyeyesandhecrawlstowards

meandgazesdeeplyintomyeyes.

Siya-"Iknowyouthinksit'scontrolling,butit's

justbeingprotectiveovermyheartandmylife.

Solet'smakethisofficial."

Me-"Weareprettyofficial,weliveunderthe

sameroof,havetwokidstogetherandIguess

we'reengagedagain."

Him-"Ican'tliveanotherdaywithouthavingyou



fullyapartofmylife,you'restillaKhumaloand

it'stimewechangedthat.Let'sgogetmarried

today."
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Istareblanklyathimasifhe'sspokenanalien

language,andbeforeIcanstopmyself,my

headjerksupanddownasInodtohisrequest.

Heleapsacrossthebedandattacksmewitha

tightembrace,thenscoopsthedrowsy

munchkinsandjumpsoffthebedwiththem

snuggledonhistorso.

Him-"Wehavetogetready,we'regetting

married!"Withinaflash,he'soutoftheroom

andhe'sleftmealonewithmythoughts.My

heartpalpitatesinanoverexertionofjoyand

excitement,butasImentallytrytopreparefor



thedayahead,realitystrikeslikeaviolent

lightningboltpiercingthroughmybody.

Mymomandmysisterwon'tbethereto

witnessoneofthemostimportantdaysofmy

life,Siyahasn'tevenpaidlobola.Whatwillhis

familythink?AmIsellingmyselfshortforgoing

throughwiththis?Istareatmyreflection

throughthemirror,andInoticeSiyatowering

overmeandgazingintothemirroraswell.

Him-"Iknowwhatyou'rethinking."Hesaysina

whisperashesnakeshisarmsaroundmy

shrinkingwaist.

Me-"Siya,I.."

Him-"Ssshhh,Idon'twantyoutofeelobligated

totakethisstep.Ifyouaren'tready,I'll

understand.Ipersonallycan'twaitmonths

beforewehavethesamesurname.I'llpay

whateverdamagesIhaveto,Ijustneedmy

familytobecomplete,officially."Iholdon

tightertohishandsaroundmywaistand



snugglemyheadonhischest.

Me-"Iwantnothingmorethantobeyourwife,I

justcan'thelpbutfeelasenseofguilt.Ifeellike

I'mgettingmarriedonthesly,Ineverwantedto

getmarriedonthoseterms."

Him-"It'sfine,we'llwait."Hesaysthenleavesa

featherlitekissonmycheek.Heuntangleshis

handsfrommywaist,andIturntofacehim.I

snakemyarmsaroundhisneckandgazeinto

hismesmerizingeyesthatalwaysleavemy

kneesweak.

Me-"Ourentirerelationshiphasn'tbeenbythe

bookandconventional.IwanttobeMrsNyathi

bytheendoftoday,we'llworryabouteverything

andeveryoneelselater.Fornow,it'sjustus."

Siya'sgazeintomyglossyeyesisintensifiesas

Ifeeloursoulsconnect,ourheartbeatsbecome

oneandiknowI'mhome.

Him-"HaveItoldyouhowamazingyouare?"



Me-"Nottoday."Isaywithamischievousgrin

andattempttowalkaway,butSiyahasother

plansashescoopsmeupwithonearmand

throwsmeontothebed,andsoonfollowsashe

restsonme.

Me-"HaveItoldyouhowheavyyouare?"He

shutsmeupwithalongsultrykissandasmy

lowerregionpreparesitselfforthenextstep,

Siyastopsandjumpsoffthebed.

Him-"Sorry,I'mholdingoutuntilaftermarriage.

I'mnotready."Hesaysinasarcasticvoiceas

hedashesforthebathroomandIhearthedoor

lockshortlyafterwards.

Ishakemyheadandheaddownstairstofind

themostunderstatedyetelegantitemof

clothingIcan;I'mgettingmarried!

Idecideonatightfittingivorysilknumberthat

sitsbelowmyknees,goldLoubotincourtsand

aclutch.Itiemyhairinamessybun,takemy



timewithmymakeupapplyinggoldundertones

andanudelipandIcompletemylookwithmy

favoritepairofdiamondearringsthatSiyaonce

surprisedmewith.Istareatmyreflectioninthe

mirrorandIsmileatwhatIsee.I'minterrupted

bymyphonevibratingintheclutchandit'sSiya

calling.

Me-"Siya,whycouldn'tyoujustcometomy

room?"

Him-"That'sbecauseIleftthehouselove.It's

badlucktoseethebridebeforethewedding."I

rollmyeyes,typicalSiyaandhisdramatics.

Him-"Iknowyou'rerollingyoureyesatMe,but

I'mnottakinganychances.Itookthe

munchkinswithmesoallyouhavetoworry

aboutisgettingyoursexyassinthecaroutside

andmeetmeatthecourthouse."

Me-"IguessI'llseeyouinafew!"

Him-"God,Ican'twaittomakeyouMrsNyathi!"



Me-"AndIcan'twaittobeMrsNyathi!"

WehangupandIinhaleadeepbreaththen

headoutsidewherethedriverleadsmeintothe

car.Ireclineinthebackseatandnoticeanice

bucketonthefarendwithabottleofFrench

champagneandanotestuckontoitthatreads

"Forthenerves."Ismiletomyselfandthankmy

luckystarsforamanlikeSiya.

Itakeashortsipjustforadashofliquid

courageandsitbackthinkingaboutour

rollercoasterofarelationship.

IonlyrealizethatI'vedozedoffwhenIfeela

lighttaponmyshoulderandopenmyeyesto

findthedriverstaringbackatmewithawide

smile.

Him-"MrsNyathi,ifyouwouldn'tmindfollowing

mePlease?"IcatchaglimpseoutsideandIsit

backinconfusion.



Me-"Thisisn'tthecourthouse,excuseme."I

snatchmyphoneandcallSiyaandheanswers

onthesecondring.

Me-"Nyathi,Ithinkthere'samisunderstanding

here..."

Siya-"Zinhle,justdoasyou'retoldpleaselove."

Withthathehangsupandthedriverholdsout

hishandformeandsoIgrabholdofitasbe

helpsmeoutthecar.

Me-"ExcuseMe,wherearewegoing?"IaskasI

laybehindthedriverbecauseofthecobble

stonepathwayheleadsuson,makingit

uncomfortabletowalkinmy6inchheels.

Driver-"MrNyathirequestedthatIdropyouoff

here,hewantedtomeetyouherefirst."

Me-"sure"Isayreluctantlyasheleadsmetoa

quaintisolatedbuilding,surroundedbygreenery.

Thiswouldbetheperfectbackdropfora



weddingIthinktomyself,butsoonshakethe

thoughtasthedooropensandmymother

appears.

Me-"Ma,whatareyou?.."

Mom-"Stopwiththequestionsandcomeinwill

you?"ShesaysassheyanksmyarmandI

stumbleintotheoldbuilding.Ilookupandsee

Ziyandapacingtheroomwhilebarkingorders

onthephone.Mymomleadsmeinsidethe

spaciousroomordainedinwhiteandgold

furnishings.

Me-"Uhmmma,what's.."

Mom-"Zinhlebakithi,wedon'thavetime!"

Sheshoutsasshepushesmeontoachairand

I'mimmediatelyattackedbyaswarmof

strangerspullingatmyhairandcrowdmyface

withavarietyofbrushes.

Me-"Okay,stop!"Ishoutwithmyhandsinthe



hair.Iseemtostartleafewpeopleastheytake

afewstepsbackwardsinshockandconfusion.

Me-"Ma,pleasetellmewhat'sgoingon?"

Iaskinamorecalmtone.

Mymothersitsbesidemeandcoversmy

tremblinghandswithhersasshegazesintomy

glossyeyes.

Mom-"You'regettingmarriedmybaby!You

saidyestothatman,sohereweare."Shesays

whilestrokingmyhands.

Me-"Butthisisn'tthecourthouse,you're

supposedtobesomewherewithStevenand

YandasaidshewasinZanzibar."

Mymomcupsmyfacewithherwarmhands

andfocuseshereyesonmine.

Mom-"Siyahadusallonstandbythepastweek,

includingthebestvendorshecouldfind.He

spokettomeandexpressedhisloveforyou

andIfeltit.Hecouldn'twaitformonthsonend



tomakeyouhiswifesohetoldmetobe

preparedtogiveyouawayanydaynow.Our

customsandtraditionswillbeseento

afterwardsIguess,butIcouldn'tstandbetween

thiselectrifyinglove.Thismorninghecalled

andtoldmethatyoufinallyagreedtomarrying

himandthatyouthoughtyouweregoingtothe

courthousesowehadtobenonchalantabout

everything.Hesaidheknewinhisheartthat

youdeservedmorethanjustsigningsome

documentsinfrontofsomestrangersandthat

somethingwouldbemissingwithoutyour

family.Iassumethatsincethatconversation,

he'sbeengoingcrazymakingphonecallsto

makehisplancometogether.Thisusallhim,

ZiyandahadtoforcehimtohelpandwellI've

justbeenbusytryingonoutfitsfromthefour

styliststhathe'shiredfortheday.So,you're

abouttobesomeone'swifeandI'maboutto

gainason."Shesaysasateartricklesdown

herflawlesscheekthathasimmaculate



makeupon.

IanalysetheroomandI'moverwhelmedwith

emotionsasicometorealizehowblessedIam.

Ireallyamabouttomarrythemanofmy

dreams.

IsitbackasI'mhandedaBelliniandpeopleget

toworkonmyhairandmakeup.
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Afterwhatseemslikeforever,myhairand

makeupisdoneandthetimetoviewmy

weddingdressforthefirsttimehasofficially

arrived.Ziyandaisstandingbesidethelarge

whitebagthatcontainsmydressandmymom

isclenchingontomytremblinghandwhilemy

otherhandisplacedovermypalpitatingheart



thatfeelsasifwilljumpoutofmychestany

secondfromnow.

Ziyanda-"Ready?"Sheaskswithincontainable

excitement.Inodslightlyandinhaleadeep

breathinanticipationofwhat'stocomeas

Ziyandaslowlyunzipsthebagaheadofme.She

unmasksthedressandI'minaweofthe

masterpiecethat'sdisplayedinfrontofme.I

inchclosertoittohaveabetterviewofthe

dressandstretchoutmyhandtotouchthe

delicatefabric.

Me-"Didyoutwochoosethis?"IaskasIadmire

theintricatedetail.

Ziyanda-"IwishIhadsuchimpeccabletaste!

Andno,ourmotherdoesn'thaveiteither.This

isallSiyabongaNyathiforyou!"

Me-"It's..it's.."Itrytofinishmysentence,buta

tearthreatenstofallsoIblinkitaway.

Mom-"Magnificent!It'sperfect!"Sheexclaims

withawidesmileonherface.



Ziyanda-"It'ssoyou!Understatedelegance,just

thewayyoulikeit."

Me-"Siyabongaisonesneakyman!I'vebeen

lookingupweddinggownsonlineinbetween

mybusyscheduleoftakingcareofthekidsand

school,andtherewasalwaysonedressthatI'd

admirelongerthantherest,andwellit's

ridiculouslysimilartothisonehere.Iknewthat

forwhenevermyweddingceremonywouldbe,

I'dwanttolookandfeellikeaprincess.Thisis

theperfectprincessdress!"IsayasIclapmy

handstogetherinexcitement.

Theexaggeratedtulleskirtisperfectforthe

princesseffect,withitsdelicate

embellishmentsanddramaticvolume.The

bodicehasintricatebeadingwithsparselace

appliquesallover.Thelowsweetheartneckline

providesanappropriateamountofsexyaswell

asthemeshonthesides.There'sruchingon



thebackthatformsapatternleadingtothe

miniaturewhitefabriccoveredbuttons.

Me-"Okay,let'sputiton!"

I'massistedbycountlesshandsandZiyanda

finallytiesthelastbutton.Mymothersweepsin

andhelpsinplacingmyimmaculateandnever

endingcathedralveilonmyhead,adding

anotherelementofgrandeurtomylook.

Ziyandaandmomdisappeartogetdressedand

IstandinfrontofthewalllengthmirrorasI

attempttocalmmynerves.Iadmiremy

reflectionandadmittomyselfthatIlook

nothingshortofravishing.Myhairtiedintoa

highbun,embellishedwithaSwarovskicrystal

headpieceisperfecttorevealmymadeupface.

Pinkandgoldundertonedmakeupaccentuates

allofmyfacialfeatures.;Siyaisgoingtodrop

dead.

MomandZiyandafinallymaketheirgrand



entrance,revealingtheirjawdropoing

ensembles.

Me-"ThankGod,theydidn'tchooseatwopiece

foryou."Igesturetomymotherandshe

chucklessoftly.

Me-"Youbothlookunbelievable!"

Ziyanda-"Iknowright?"Shesaysasshetwirlsa

fewtimes.

Ziyandaiswearingawhitefloorlength

halterneckbeadeddressandmymotheris

wearingawhitemidsleevedgownwith

embellishments.

Mom-"Okay,Ithinkit'stime!"

Afterhuddlingtogetherandsayingaquick

prayer,thethreeofusheadoutofthequaint

buildingontothecourtyard,withthe

photographerscapturingeverystep.Wewalk

downtheancientstepsandheadfora

vineyardesquescenery.Ihearanorchestraplay



tranquiltunesfromadistanceandBrandon

appearsoutofnowhereandtakesZiyanda's

handafterdishingafewcompliments.

Ziyanda-"I'llseeyouontheotherside!"She

saysandblowsakissatmethenheadsinthe

oppositedirection.

Mymothertriestotugatmyhand,butIdon't

budge.

Me-"Mama,whatif?.."

Mom-"Nonsense.Icouldn'thavepickeda

bettermanforyouevenifItried!ZINHLE,you

arewalkingdownthisaisleevenifIhavetopull

youbyyourhair.Thisisthebeginningofthe

restofyourlifemybaby,nowcome."

MymouthcurvesintoasmileasIthinkifmy

soulmatewaitingformeattheendoftheaisle

andIswiftlyfollowbehindmymomandstand

besideherunderabeautifullydecoratedwhite

archwithanembellishedwhitecurtainmarking

thebeginningoftheaisle.



ThemusicsoonchangesandIhearavocalist

begintosingChristinaPerri's"AThousand

Years"andmyheartmelts.

"Ihavediedeveryday,waitingforyou.

Darling,don'tbeafraid,Ihavelovedyou

Forathousandyears

I'llloveyouforathousandmore

Timestandsstill

Beautyinallsheis

Iwillbebrave

Iwillnotletanything,takeaway

What'sstandinginfrontofme

Everybreath,everyhourhascometothis

Onestepcloser"



Momclenchesontomyhandandthewhite

curtainisdrawnbackrevealingajawdropping

sightahead.Anintimatenumberofguestsallin

whiteattire,apartfromtheblacktux'swornby

themen,thewhiteseating,therowofshrubson

eithersideoftheaislethat'sordainedwitha

longwhitefluffycarpetwithourinitialsso

elegantlyconjoinedintoamonogram.Icatcha

glimpseofmySiya,withourmunchkins

dressedinwhiterestingineithersideofhis

broadchest.OureyesinterlockandIfloatdown

theaislepayingnoattentiontoanythingand

anyoneelsebesidesMrNyathi.Ifinallyreach

Siya,andIseeateartricklesdownhischeekas

we'relostineachother.Mymomtakesthe

munchkinsfromSiyaandtakesherseat,

leavingSiyatograbmyhandwithhissweaty

andmasculineone.

Siya-"Youlookbreathtaking."Hewhispers.



Me-"You'reonesneakyman!Ahandsomeone

atthat."IsayasIpinchhishand.

Thepriestwelcomestheguestsandaftera

shortsermon,I'mbroughtbacktomysenses

whenheinstructsSiyaandItofaceeachother

andsayourownvows.

Me-"What?"Iwhisperinapanic.

Siya-"Don'tworry,I'mnotpreparedeitherandI'll

start."Hewhispersbackthenwinksatme.

Heinhalesadeepbreaththengrabsholdof

bothofmytremblingandperspirinhhands.

Siya-"MaKhumalo,wheredoIbegin?Mylove,

allofthisthatyouseeherebeforeyoudoesn't

sufficeinshowingyouthemagnitudeofloveI

possessforyou.Theyalwayssaythatactions

speaklouderthanwords,butIdon'tbelievethat

anymore.Nothingspeakstothevolumeoflove

thatIhave.EvenifIweretoworshiptheground



thatyouwalkon,youstillwouldn'thaveanidea

ofthedepthoflovethatIhaveforyouandour

littlefamily.Youcameintomylifelikea

hurricane,destructeditwithinsecondsandyet

werestilltherainbowthatIyearnedforatthe

endandyou'vemademelosesleepthinking

howIwassurvivingbeforeImetyou.Today,I

don'tonlygiveyoumysurname,butIgiveyou

everythingelsethatisme,forthereisnome

withoutyou.IvowtohonourYou,protectyou,

besensitivewhenIneedtobeandmakeit

easierforyoutofallinlovewithmeeveryday.I

dedicatetherestofmyexistencetoyouand

ourfamilyandIvowtochooseyouevery

morningandeveryeveningwithoutdoubtor

hesitationforinfinity.Oh,andbeyond."Tears

streamdownmyfaceandSiyarubsmycheeks

withhissoftthumbs.Ireachuptokisshim,but

thepriestclearshisthroat.

Priest-"We'renotthereyet.It'syourturnnow."

IinhaleadeepbreathinandgazeintoSiya's



eyesforamomentthenI'mimmediatelycalm.

Me-"Wellthat'satoughacttofollow."Isayand

theguestschuckle.

Me-"Bab'Nyathi,ourrelationshiphasbeensuch

arollercoasterwithitspeaksandlows,andjust

likearollercoaster,I'veneverwantedtoletgo

orjumpoff.You'vebecomemylifelineandI

neverwanttoimaginealifewithoutyou.You've

helpedmerealizemyworthandwanttobea

betterwoman,notjustformyself,butforthe

amazingmanthatyouare.Imaynothaveyour

millionsandyourprizedpossessions,butIvow

togivetoyousomethingthatispriceless;me.I

giveyouallofme,mymind,bodyandsoulis

yoursandforeverwillbe.Evenwhenyou'reon

theothersideoftheworldandmybodyisn't

withYou,you'llhavemysoul.Ivowthattheonly

entitythatwillbeinthisunionisourFatherGod.

IvowtobethebestmotherIcanpossiblybe,to

bekindwithmywordsevenwhenMythoughts

aren't.IvowtoencourageYou,beyourstrength



ifeveryou'reweak,besubmissiveandfallin

lovewithyouoverandoveragaineveryday."

Siyablinksandtearstrickledownhisfaceashe

mouths"Iloveyousomuch"

Priest-"Well,there'snothingmoreformetosay.

WhatGodhasputtogether,letnomanput

asunder.MrNyathi,sealyourunionwithMrs

Nyathiwithakiss."ThecrowdcheersasSiya

closesthegapbetweenusandattacksmewith

akissthatleavesmeweakattheknees.

Siya-"MrsNyathi,areyoureadyfortherestof

ourlives?"

Me-"IwasbornreadyMrNyathi!"

TheEnd


