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S2-INSERT 1 

Nandipha wore a smile on her face 

as she watched her mother kneel 

in front of her to help her fasten 

her shoes. She could still 

remember the joy she felt when 

Yanda introduced Mahlubandile to 

her as his girlfriend. Hlubi had 

been a part of their lives for 

little over ten years and Nandipha 

woke up grateful everyday for 

the gift of a mother. Not once did 

she feel like a stepdaughter to 

Hlubi so much so that many 

people have told them how much 

she looked like her mother and 



Nandi never felt the need to 

correct them by telling them that 

she was Hlubi's stepdaughter. 

Hlubi felt Nandi tap her shoulder 

and when she looked up she found 

her daughter pointing to the 

impatient Yanda who stood a 

distance from where the ladies 

were. The two of them could not 

help but let out a soft laugh.  

Hlubi: "Mbuzo, I think you'll be 

more comfortable in the car, my 

love" she suggested while looking 

at her husband before standing 

on her feet. They watched Yanda 

close the gap between them while 



starring at his watch.  

Yanda: "I don't understand why 

Nandipha is not wearing the 

shoes she bought last week, 

Lisakhanya" he said with 

frustration pointing at Nandi's 

feet. Hlubi loved it when he called 

her by her makoti name especially 

when he says Khanya she'd find 

herself melt "I can't go sit in the 

car because with the speed you 

two are going we will arrive at 

the graduation venue after the 

ceremony" he added. Nandi 

remained silent because she has 

come to learn that her mother 



was best suited to calm her 

father.  

Hlubi: "The dress that you made 

exclusively for her is best suited 

with these shoes, Sthandwa" 

Nandipha nodded quickly to 

support her mother's statement.  

Nandi: "I'm the first person to 

ever wear a female piece designed 

by thee Yanda Mbuzo so I need to 

stand out, Tata" she stood to 

parade on the carpet to show her 

father how perfect the shoes are 

for the dress he made for her. 

Yanda: "Trying to soft soap me 

won't help. Give me the tag of 



those shoes so I can go and pay 

because I'm sure even taking 

then off will be a mission" he 

reached his hand forward. 

Nandipha loved the shoes so she 

ripped off what he wanted and 

watched him head to the counter 

to pay "Your husband though, 

Mama" she shook her head in 

disbelief and they both laughed. 

Hlubi: "My baby is graduating" she 

let out a subtle scream of 

excitement and suddenly Nandipha 

did the same. Yanda looked back 

to where his ladies were and could 

not help but smile at the sight of 



them. When Nandi's mother left 

him with a child, a girl child for 

that matter he prayed for a 

woman who would not only be a 

wife to him but a mother to his 

daughter and his prayer got 

answered. For the past years 

being married to Hlubi he has 

been the happiest man alive to 

have a strong and ambitious 

woman in his life. He paid for the 

shoes and soon they were out of 

t he store to run other errands 

trying to make it to Nandi's 

graduation in time. Yanda 

thought his daughter would have 



graduated long ago but Nandi 

took gap year to make up her 

mind about what she really 

wanted. After much consideration 

she decided that she wanted to 

follow in her mother's footsteps 

by having a law degree. 

Congratulations messeges kept on 

coming through from the 

extended family and Nandipha felt 

blessed to have them all. Hours 

went by and Nandipha Mbuzo was 

finally a law graduate after years 

of not knowing what she wanted 

to do with her life. When she 

arrived home she found the 



Elephant family and the Mbuzo 

family waiting for to congratulate 

her on person. The first thing she 

did was parade in front of 

everyone with her graduation 

attire while  videos and pictures 

were taken. 

Yanda: "Thank you for helping me 

raise such an amazing young 

woman" he whispered to Hlubi. 

Hlubi: "Thank you for trusting me 

to be a mother to her, baby" they 

shared a kiss. 

Bandile: "Wise move you made 

there, cuz by studying something 

that will guarantee you a place in 



the family business" he smiled and 

winked. 

Nandi: "That's not why I studied 

law. I fell in love with it through 

that beautiful woman" she looked 

at Hlubi "My mom kicks ass in the 

courtroom so I want to do the 

same" she said with confidence. 

Bubele: "The more lawyers in the 

family the better for us so I'm 

happy" everyone laughed. 

Mrs E: "This doesn't mean that 

you children have the green card 

to break the law. If necessary 

they will leave you to clean up 

your mess whether we have 



lawyers in the family or not" she 

looked at all her grandchildren. 

Bukhosi: "Tell them, Makhulu. 

When I'm a lawyer I won't 

defend nonsense just because they 

are family" Mrs E nodded in 

agreement. 

Liyema: "So many lawyers in this 

room. Tata would have been so 

proud of that. Hlubi is taking 

Elephant attorneys to greater 

heights and one day her partners 

will be her child and nephews" he 

smiled. 

Bubele: "Nephew, Tata. Bukhosi 

is the only one who aspires to be a 



lawyer" he looked at Liyema and 

watched his father nod while 

smiling. 

Amahle: "I want to be a model" 

Lakhiwe: "Yes but it's always 

best to have a qualification to 

lean back on, Nana" Amahle smiled 

and nodded "A fashion designer 

and model then" Amahle added. 

Yanda: "Last time I checked this 

was a celebration and not a career 

Expo. So please family let us get 

to the business of the day" 

everyone laughed. 

Hlubi: "That's his way of telling 

us that he's starving" she joked 



and everyone laughed again. 

Ma Mbuzo: "No man should 

announce that he's hungry while 

his wife is next to him" she said 

and everyone's smile faded. Mrs E 

was about to say something but 

Hlubi shook her head to tell her 

mother to not entertain Yanda's 

mother. Everyone knew that Ma 

Mbuzo was not a fan of Hlubi. 

Hlubi: "Lakhiwe please come and 

help me with the platters" 

Lakhiwe nodded and followed her 

sister in law "So dear bestie, have 

you considered my offer?" she 

added when they reached the 



kitchen. 

Lakhiwe: "You seriously want to 

be accused of nepotism?" she took 

a bite at one of the mini pies. 

Hlubi: "This has nothing to do 

with me wanting to hire family 

but everything to do with me 

trying to recruit one of the 

country's best financial gurus" 

Lakhiwe laughed out loud. 

Lakhiwe: "So I'm a guru now?" 

she raised a brow. 

Hlubi: "Oh please you know you 

are. Please Lala we have put you 

in our budget already because we 

know you won't come cheap. We 



need a financial manager" 

Lakhiwe: "Give me more time to 

think about it" Lakhiwe has 

earned her stripes in the financial 

industry and has awards to prove 

it. Elephant attorneys was not 

the first company to head hunt 

her but she felt a strong loyalty 

to the company she has been 

working for. 

Hlubi: "Just don't forget that you 

are making another man's legacy 

strong when you could come to the 

family firm and strengthen your 

children's legacy" Lakhiwe could 

not help but burst out laughing. 



Lakhiwe: "That's blackmail, Mrs 

Mbuzo. Preaching to me yet your 

own brother has a law degree he 

doesn't want to use" 

Hlubi: "I want you, not Liyema. 

Please best of the best" she 

begged. 

Lakhiwe: "Have you told Yanda 

the news?" she said trying to 

change the topic. Hlubi raised a 

brow before shaking her head 

"The same energy you put into 

trying to recruit me is the same 

you should be using to tell your 

husband what's going on. I'm 

taking these to the dinning room 



before your mother in law says 

you are starving her son" they 

both laughed "How lucky are some 

of us who have awesome mother 

in laws?" Hlubi gave Lakhiwe a 

look before watching her sister in 

law walk away. She was about to 

follow when Ma Mbuzo asked for 

tea. 

Hlubi: "Let me go put this in the 

front then I'll make it for you, 

Ma" she said with a polite smile. 

Hlubi was not one to beg for 

approval but she felt herself 

trying to do it with her mother in 

law. 



Ma Mbuzo: "Let us pray that she 

is not going to want to sleep with 

men for money because she did 

law because she was following 

your footsteps" Hlubi felt her 

mother in law's words sting her 

as they always had. Ma Mbuzo 

always found a way to bring 

Hlubi's past up after she read 

about Hlubi's story in a woman's 

megazine. Nandipha knew about 

her mother's past before the 

article and it never bothered her 

instead she found herself more in 

awe of Hlubi's strength. 

Hlubi: "I don't know how you can 



sit in church every Sunday yet be 

so judgemental, Ma. My husband 

knew about my past from the day 

we met and he doesn't care so I 

don't know why it bothers you so 

much" she said politely. 

Ma Mbuzo: "It bothers me that 

my son is married to someone who 

is washed up" Hlubi blinked away 

her tears "At least Rose was not 

like this. I am sure that she was 

a virgin before Yanda 

impregnated her" 

Nandipha: "The same Rose who 

dumped me at my father's 

doorstep to go marry another 



man, Makhulu?" she said while 

walking around the counter to 

stand next to her mother "I don't 

remember anything about Rose 

being a mother to me but I have 

many memories with my mother 

that you are insulting right now 

and I will not stand for it" she 

added while looking at her 

grandmother. 

Ma Mbuzo: "Who taught you to 

disrespect me like this, Nandipha 

because it was not me?" she 

pointed at the young graduate. 

Nandipha: "No one but I was 

taught that respect is earned, 



Makhulu. You can not come in here 

and insult my mother in her own 

kitchen about a past that she 

didn't choose. Which child chooses 

to be trafficked?" she asked in a 

shaky voice. Hlubi couldn't believe 

that her young girl was standing 

up for her. 

Hlubi: "This is not what I wanted 

to happen today. Go to the 

others, nunuberry please. Makhulu 

and I will sort  this out. I don't 

want my mother in here to cause 

a scene" Yanda walked into the 

tense moment and demanded to 

know what was going on. When 



Nandi saw no one was going to say 

anything she spilled the beans. 

Yanda excused his daughter 

before looking at his mother. 

Yanda: "This is the reason why I 

don't come with Lisakhanya to 

your house Mama. You and my 

sisters always seem to have a 

problem with her and you want to 

recruit me into this hate 

campaign you have against my 

wife. If you aren't here to 

celebrate your granddaughter but 

here to insult my wife then it's 

best that you not be here. I am 

tired of this. You promised the 



Elephants that you'll accept 

Mahlubandile as your daughter 

but you've done the exact 

opposite. Talking about Rose as if 

Rose had any significant impact in 

my life. All she did was give me a 

beautiful child so don't act like 

she was a daughter in law to you. 

The same Rose that once stood 

by your gate shouting insults at 

you yet you make her sound like an 

angel." he said calmly. He was 

never one to raise his voice but 

one always knew when they 

struck a nerve and his mother 

struck a few. 



Hlubi: "Mbuzo let us not forget 

that this is for our daughter. I 

don't want this, I don't need this 

please" she looked at her husband 

while brushing his upper arm. Ma 

Mbuzo didn't apologize but Hlubi 

was not about to ruin her day 

with whatever it was her mother 

in law was dealing with. Hours 

went by and Nandipha felt great 

about the moment with her 

family. She found Hlubi leaning 

over the sink and hugged her 

mother from behind. 

Nandipha: "You know you are one 

of the strongest women that I 



know. I don't care about this 

Rose woman who only carried me 

for nine months because I have 

you. I hear stepmom horror 

stories that I could never relate 

to. Thank you, Mama" Hlubi 

smiled. 

Hlubi: "I love..." another vomiting 

episode interrupted her. It had 

been nearly all day long. Nandipha 

was so concerned that she ran like 

a headless chicken to get a glass 

to fill with water. "I'm not sick, 

I'm pregnant" she blurted out 

when she felt her daughter was 

fussing too much. Nandipha stood 



frozen looking at Hlubi as she was 

rinsing her mouth. Once the shock 

of the moment passed Nandipha 

let out a loud scream making 

Liyema and Yanda run to where 

they were. 

Nandi: "Spider...just a spider" 

Yanda: "All that for a spider, 

Nandipha Mbuzo?" he shook his 

head. Once the men left Nandipha 

hugged Hlubi tightly before 

crying. 

Hlubi: "Are you crying because you 

are happy or because you don't 

like the thought of sharing us?" 

they both laughed. 



Nandipha: "Happy...so so happy" 

she wiped her tears "Does Tata 

know?" Hlubi shook her head. 

Hlubi: "No and you won't tell him 

because I have to do it" 

Nandipha zipped her mouth with 

her fingers. 

Nandi: "I hope it's a girl. I 

always wanted a sister. This is so 

exciting" she jumped up and down. 

"Buggy-buggy" she said in a baby 

tone while tickling her mother's 

belly. 

Hlubi: "Pooky now you're just being 

too weird" Nandi laughed "So 

you're not freaked out at your 



mom who is is her fourties being 

pregnant?" Hlubi watched 

Nandipha breath out and smile. 

Nandipha: "My mom got robbed of 

her young life so I can not find 

fault in her living it in her 

matured years. If it were up to 

me you'd have had like four of us" 

Hlubi laughed "I'm not ashamed 

of you, Mama. Even when you 

decided to do that article where 

you told your story to uplift other 

women I was not ashamed. In 

fact I told whoever wanted to 

hear that you're my mother. I 

know that Makhulu gets mean 



but to me and Tata you're the 

best thing to ever happen to us. 

Screw society's age limits and just 

enjoy. They will judge always but 

here at home you don't have to 

worry" Hlubi hugged her. 

Hlubi: "What did I do to deserve 

you though?" 

Nandi: "You married that 

handsome guy in there" they both 

laughed "Let me get ready to go 

and have fun like other kids" she 

danced a bit. "I'm going to be an 

older sister" she said while sinking 

to the floor dancing making Hlubi 

laugh out loud. The Mbuzo elders 



went to bed while Nandipha went 

out with friends to celebrate. 

Hlubi came from the bathroom 

and gently laid herself on top of 

her husband. She planted a soft 

kiss on his lips and watched him 

take in the sweetness of the 

moment with closed eyes. They 

had plenty to celebrate and to 

celebrate in their own way behind 

closed doors was the cherry on 

top. After the beautiful love 

making Hlubi looked at Yanda who 

already had his eyes closed. 

Yanda: "What is it?" he asked still 

with his eyes shut "You do that 



when you want to tell me 

something and usually it's when 

you spent money recklessly so 

what did you buy that you 

shouldn't have, Lisakhanya wam?" 

Hlubi let out a soft laugh when 

he opened his eyes to look at her. 

Hlubi: "You smell good" she 

complimented. 

Yanda: "Give it to me straight 

without trying to soften me" he 

laughed. I bought shoes" she 

confessed. 

Yanda: "I knew it!" he shouted 

before laughing "I'm the fashion 

designer yet you are the one 



spending most on fashion 

Did they cost us a month's 

groceries?" they both laughed. 

Hlubi reached for the drawer 

beside her bed to take out a cute 

pair of yellow baby boots. Yanda 

widened his eyes to make sure 

that he saw right "Are you going 

to donate to a children's home?" 

he asked confused. 

Hlubi: "I'm pregnant" she said 

before taking a deep breath. Her 

words forcing Yanda to sit up 

straight on their bed. He went to 

switch the main light back on and 

did a naked walk back to their 



bed. They had been trying to 

have a baby but stopped after 

their sixth wedding anniversary. 

Physically they were both healthy 

but it never happened and Hlubi 

blamed it on the botched tube 

ties she was forced to have to 

prevent her from getting 

pregnant years ago. She was not 

sure how Yanda received the news 

but when she felt his lips on hers 

she could not help but smile 

making him kiss her teeth before 

he himself smiled. 

Yanda: "This is the first reckless 

spending that has made me 



happy. I love the shoes you 

bought so much and I love their 

owner even more" they both 

laughed before his hand rested on 

her belly "I noticed the body 

changes but I didn't want to say 

anything. I'm wise enough to 

know that a man shouldn't talk 

about a woman's weight" Hlubi 

laughed. 

Hlubi: "Aren't we too old for this, 

baby?" she asked softly "Will my 

body even be strong enough to 

carry this baby to term? I'm so 

scared, Mbuzo" she asked 

doubtfully. 



Yanda: "No we aren't too old and 

yes this beautiful body will carry 

our baby to term and deliver 

successfully" he kissed her "I'm so 

happy" he gently pulled her up and 

hugged her "Is it a girl or boy?" 

Hlubi shrugged while laughing 

"Are you happy?" he watched as a 

tear flew down her cheek before 

more came as she nodded while 

smiling. 

Hlubi: "I have been wanting to 

give you a child since we got 

married. I just thought it would 

happen sooner, baby" 

Yanda: "Time doesn't matter. I'm 



so happy I want to shout out to 

the world. We'll run after this 

little one even when our backs are 

sore and bent" they both burst 

out laughing "I'm not looking 

forward to changing nappies so 

that will be your duty since I had 

to do it alone with Nandipha" 

Hlubi laughed "It's only fair" he 

added with a smile. 

Hlubi: "There is like an actual 

person growing inside of me" she 

held her belly in disbelief "Will you 

be able to make an appointment 

for next week?" she looked at him. 

Yanda: "I know I might look like 



the perfect dad" 

Hlubi: "Who said you looked like the 

perfect dad?" they both laughed. 

Yanda: "Okay maybe not perfect 

but definitely trying. What I 

wanted to say is that I missed 

most of Rose's pregnancy because 

I was hustling strong back then 

having no time for the small 

stuff that matter. Mayb e that's 

why she dumped me with Nandi 

because she felt alone during her 

pregnancy so I want to do things 

differently"  

Hlubi: "I don't think it's enough 

reason to just leave a child and 



not look back. She knew when she 

met you that you were hustling 

but it' s also wrong of me to judge 

her. I'm glad that you'll be 

sharing the little moments with 

me though" 

Yanda: "Ease up on the cases 

please, Khanya. I know how 

stressed you get when you are 

working on a difficult case so 

please give the cases to your 

partner and associates until such 

a time you can take on serious 

cases again. If it were up to me 

you'd stay home for good but I 

know better than to ask you to 



be a stay at home mother so all I 

ask is that you take it ease 

please" he pleaded. 

Hlubi: "I'm already ahead of you, 

Mbuzo. I have delegated the 

serious cases and I'm taking on 

those who aren't too heavy on 

the heart and soul" she smiled "I 

also want to enjoy this journey so 

I won't let work get in the way 

of that"  

Yanda: "And you should also let me 

know when my mother acts up. 

This thing of yours of keeping 

quiet is not good" Hlubi smiled and 

nodded "Also no more rough sex, 



from now on we go slow and boring 

all the time" 

Hlubi: "I'm sure we can carry on 

as usual, Mr Mbuzo. Please don't 

deprive your pregnant wife of 

happiness now. What your mother 

is doing is a reflection of her so I 

just need to remember that how 

she sees me is non of my business. 

So will you consider starting a 

female line since everyone was 

going on about Nandi's graduation 

dress?" Yanda took a deep breath. 

Yanda: "I'll think about it but 

growth is always good right?" 

Hlubi nodded. 



Hlubi: "Yes like our family growing. 

I love being a mother to our 

daughter but I feel a bit more 

excited about this since I'll feel 

each pain and also each joy of 

being pregnant and giving birth. 

I hope my age doesn't mean 

complications, Mbuzo. I was 

afraid at first but now I really 

want this so much" 

Yanda: "You're so beautiful" he 

smiled making her blush. They 

spent the rest of their night 

discussing the possible future 



which included another person 

they couldn't wait to meetָ 

 

S2-INSERT 2  

Hlubi and Yanda decided to go see 

the doctor to talk about their 

concerns. Her initial appointment 

was the following week but she 

wanted to stop fearing what 

might happen. They also looked 

forward to knowing how far along 

she was. She sat the doctor's 

consultation room for her very 

first appointment since finding 

out that she was pregnant. She 



kept on looking at her watch 

because Yanda promised to go 

with her.  

Doc: "Mrs Mbuzo, may we begin?" 

she sat down opposite Hlubi after 

giving Yanda time to join his wife. 

Hlubi looked at the door. 

Hlubi: "Please can we just wait 

five more minutes, Dr Shezi?" the 

doctor smiled and nodded. 

Doc: "We could reschedule" she 

suggested but Hlubi shook her 

head quickly. 

Hlubi: "No my husband and really 

need to ask a few important 

questions" She was anxious to see 



what's going on in her womb. 

Yanda ran inside the room out of 

breath followed by Nandipha. 

Mahlubandile didn't expect their 

daughter to come. Had she known 

she'd have known why Yanda was 

late. Nandipha could never be 

punctual which made Hlubi fearful 

about whether she'll get to court 

on time or not. 

Yanda: "I'm sorry, sthandwa sam" 

he kissed her lips quickly before 

pulling the extra chair out for 

Nandipha to sit on "Did we miss 

anything?" he looked at the 

doctor. 



Doc: "As if your wife would have 

allowed that to happen" she 

smiled. 

Nandipha: "Mama I hope you 

don't mind me being here. Tata 

said it's just an educational 

consultation but surely the doctor 

can do a scan right or is it really 

too soon?" she looked to her left 

where her mother sat "If there 

are confidential things that need 

to be discussed I can wait outside 

but please can I stay for the 

scan. I'm so excited about this" 

she smiled from ear to ear. 

Hlubi: "Will my daughter being 



here be a problem?" 

Doc: "Not to me. Let me go get an 

extra chair for Mr Mbuzo" 

Yanda: "Oh no, doctor don't bother 

yourself. I'm on my feet most of 

the day so standing feels good" he 

smiled. 

Doc: "Okay let us get to it. I'm 

certain that there isn't much to 

see at this stage but yes Mid 

Mbuzo a scan is possible but 

after that you'll have to excuse 

us" she looked at the Mbuzos who 

were all holding hands while 

nodding. 

Nandipha: "What will we see 



today? Will we see feet and 

hands?" she asked excitingly. 

Doc: "It will depend on how far 

along Mrs Mbuzo is" Hlubi couldn't 

help but laugh at the over 

excited Nandi. One would have 

sworn that she was the pregnant 

one. The doctor did all that had 

to be done and soon Hlubi had a 

scan gliding over her abnormal. 

Yanda was barely there for 

Nandi's scans so to be able to 

experience it with Hlubi was 

great. They all waited with 

baited breath for the doctor to 

tell them what part of the grey 



and black screen was their baby 

"There is your baby" she added 

with a smile. 

Yanda: "Where exactly, doctor?" he 

narrowed his eyes to check the 

screen properly. The doctor 

pointed at the screen and they all 

looked at each other smiling. 

Nandi: "Ah man this is so exciting" 

she touched the screen "Hi" she 

said to her little sibling. The 

doctor revealed that Hlubi was 

five weeks along. Yanda asked 

Nandipha to excuse them because 

he wanted to ask certain 

questions he thought were too 



grown up for Nandi. 

Yanda: "My wife is concerned 

about her age, doctor. Will that 

have any impact on the 

pregnancy?" he looked at Hlubi 

who seemed pleased to hear him 

ask her. 

Doc: "Many women in their forties 

have given birth to healthy 

babies. Obviously there might be 

more risks compared to a younger 

woman but I don't see why you 

can't have a healthy delivery" 

Hlubi felt herself breath.  

Yanda: "And as far as sex is 

concerned. Is it wise to still be 



physically intimate while she's 

pregnant?" 

Doc: "Unless a complication arises 

but since non of that is happening 

I don't see why you two can't 

continue enjoying marital bliss" she 

said with a smile. More details 

were explained making Hlubi more 

at ease. 

Yanda: "I'm sorry I was late, 

baby but this one yho your 

daughter is just something else" 

the ladies laughed 

Hlubi: "Will you come to every 

appointment?" she looked at 

Nandi. 



Nandi: "No I'll let you two enjoy 

your special time from now on. 

Tata will you be able to take..." 

Yanda: "I can't give you a lift, 

Nandi. I'm late for a fitting 

appointment as is. Please take a 

taxi, mafungwashe. Baby, I'll see 

you at home. Thank you for 

making us a part of this. I love 

you two so much" he gave each a 

kiss on the forehead before 

rushing off. 

Hlubi: "Let me give you that lift 

before my lunch date with your 

aunt" Nandi smiled. They started 

to walk to the car together "You 



really need to put your fear of 

driving aside, Pooky" they stepped 

in the car. 

Nandi: "I can drive and I'm okay 

on the road until a big druck 

drives close to me then I freak" 

Hlubi: "We'll need to work on that 

because let's say Tata faints 

when I'm in labour. Who'll drive 

me?" Nandi laughed. 

Nandi: "Why do you always think 

about scenarios that never cross 

our minds" she shook her head. 

Hlubi: "But imagine it, my baby 

really now" she laughed too 

"Please don't let fear cripple you. 



Being able to drive is liberating in 

a sense. So how was the 

graduation after party?" she 

looked at Nandi for a short while 

before looking ahead again. 

Nandi: "I've been seeing someone" 

she looked at her mom. Hlubi 

smiled "And he has introduced me 

to his parents but I'm afraid do 

the same" she confessed. 

Hlubi: "Reason being?" 

Nandi: "Mama you know Tata. He 

told me to only introduce a 

boyfriend to him when that boy is 

bringing cows" Hlubi laughed. 

Hlubi: "He's a bit old fashioned 



but I'm sure he'll want to k now 

who is dating our child" 

Nandi: "But I also don't want to 

make introductions only to be 

dumped a week after. I don't 

want to introduce different men 

to you two" 

Hlubi: "We'll respect whatever it 

is you want, Pooky but I at least 

want to see a picture of this boy. 

Actually I'd like to meet him. How 

long have you two been seeing 

each other?" They had a 

beautiful relationship of 

friendship so Nandi knew her 

mother was not just asking to 



pass time but to know what's 

going on. 

Nandi: "About a month. I also 

didn't like how he ambushed me 

into a meeting with his parents. 

They were just there and I didn't 

have a chance to say no" 

Hlubi: "Talk to him. I'm kinda sad 

you kept it from me for such a 

long time" Hlubi parked where 

Nandi needed to be. 

Nandi: "I wanted t o first study 

him before getting all excited 

about it. I like him though. Let 

me get going because I still have 

to apply for those jobs" Hlubi 



respected Nandi's choice to find a 

job independent from the family 

law firm. She also had to refrain 

from calling in favours from her 

associates for her daughter. She 

decided to allow Nandipha to job 

hunt for a while before stepping 

in to help. 

Hlubi: "I love you and thanks for 

coming today. Should you decide to 

bring this boy to meet us then 

tell me so I can let your dad know. 

All the best with your job hunting. 

I'm proud of you" they shared a 

hug. 

Nandi: "Say hi to Malumekazi 



Lakhiwe for me. I'm going to cook 

tonight to thank you and Tata 

for the support. I love you too" 

she smiled and opened the door. 

She lost her balance a bit but sat 

back down quickly. 

Hlubi: "Have you eaten, 

Nandipha?" she asked out of 

concern and Nandi nodded. 

Nandipha: "Got up too quickly but 

I've recovered now" she left the 

car before her mother could fuss. 

When Mrs E opened Liyema's 

office door the last thing she 

expected to find was him fixing 

his tie while one of his female 



employees seemed to be hiding 

the fact that she had just 

buttoned up her blouse. The 

moment was awkward and Mrs E 

watched as Elaine walked pass 

her to exit the office.  

Liyema: "My PA didn't let me know 

that you were coming, Mma" he 

said but his mother stood at the 

same spot just watching him try 

to cough the awkwardness away. 

Elaine: "Mrs Elephant" she said 

with a polite smile but Mrs E 

gave her a cold glance before 

watching her walk out of the 

door. 



Mrs E: "Will she be worth it, 

Liyema?" she asked in a low 

almost hurt tone. 

Liyema: "Mma?" he pretended to 

not have heard her question. 

Mrs E: "When your office fling 

blows up. Will she be worth the 

distruction it'll sure bring to your 

family?" 

Liyema: "I don't know what you 

are talking about" he sat down to 

keep himself occupied. 

Mrs E: "I really hope so Liyema" 

she gave him a cold stare before 

sitting down opposite him. "I 

know what I have just walked in 



on so don't make a fool out of me. 

I've caught your father multiple 

times in the same predicament so 

I know the signs" she added. 

Liyema: "I don't know what it is 

that you think you know but don't 

involve me because I know it's 

something bad. So to what do I 

owe this pleasant surprise?" he 

smiled. Mrs E to keep the 

conversation to their usual 

mother son moments but her 

instincts told her he was hiding 

something. After the lunch visit 

Mrs E went to find Elaine and 

found her flirting with a man she 



didn't know. Mrs E called her 

aside. 

Mrs E: "He told me about this 

little thing going on between you" 

she lied but she got the reaction 

she dreaded from Elaine. The 

guilty reaction of a person who 

was shocked to have her secret 

out but at the same time was 

also glad that someone knew. 

Elaine: "I don't.." 

Mrs E: "I know your type so don't 

dare act as though this doesn't 

amuse you" Mrs E watched as 

Elaine's face went from pitiful to 

cunning. 



Elaine: "Well if you know my type 

then surely you know that I am 

not going to stop until I feel I've  

had enough of him or when he 

tells me to back off" she said 

confidently making Mrs E's blood 

boil. 

Mrs E: "Choose your battles, little 

girl" she warned. 

Elaine: "Or what?" she challenged 

the middle aged lady "You got your 

perfect makoti. The one who 

makes the Elephant name proud 

and gave you grandsons. Allow 

your son to have the woman of 

his dreams then. It's like that 



case where the child gets the law 

degree to please the parents but 

goes on to pursue his true passion 

in art or something" she said with 

a smirk before walking away. Mrs 

E couldn't strangle her as her 

instincts told her to because they 

were surrounded by people. She 

felt her blood boil as she couldn't 

believe Liyema's stupidity, not 

after all that they went through 

as a family due to his father's 

cheating ways. Mrs E didn't 

return to Liyema's office fearing 

what she might do out of anger 

so she made her way out of his 



office block feeling hurt and 

disappointed at her son's poor 

choices. The same choices that 

his father made which resulted in 

t heir family being destroyed. "You 

forget how broken you were when 

Zingisa cheated on you. I can't 

believe that you are willing to 

break your beautiful wife the 

same way your ex wife broke you. 

I seriously can't believe that you 

of all people made the choice to be 

your father's son" read a text 

that came from Mrs E. If talking 

sense into him wouldn't prove 

affective, she hoped emotional 



guilt would bring him back to his 

senses. 

Hlubi drove to the cafe close to 

Lakhiwe's work since she took the 

day off. She found her sister in 

law seated already. Hlubi took the 

scan from her bag and flaunted it 

as she made her way to Lakhiwe. 

Lakhiwe stood with a smile 

waiting until the picture was in 

her hand. 

Lakhiwe: "Little Mbuzo?" she 

gushed "After nearly eight years 

of t rying you guys are here. God is 

amazing indeed" they sat down. 

Hlubi: "He's so happy, bestie. We 



were planning to going for a scan 

next week but we had questions 

and Nandi tagged with and asked 

for a scam. We want a healthy 

baby but goodness are we hoping 

for a boy" she crossed her fingers. 

Lakhiwe: "Is he really feeding you 

organic food?" they both laughed. 

Hlubi: "Even going as far as 

monitoring the bedroom actions to 

not "harm" the baby" laugher 

again. "Enough about me. How's 

you?" she smiled. 

Lakhiwe: "I wish there was a 

better way to let you down but 

there isn't. I might be getting 



promoted soon so I have to turn 

your offer down" she frowned 

waiting for a reaction. 

Hlubi: "Well I can't stand in the 

way of what you want so as hurt 

as I am, I accept and r espect 

your choice. When last have you 

seen your mother in law?" 

Lakhiwe: "Yesterday but she 

emailed me brochures to a 

weekend getaway for Liyema and 

I"  

Hlubi: "So are you guys going?" 

Lakhiwe: "Liyema basically shut 

the idea down when I emailed him 

the br ochures saying they are too 



busy at work" she looked down to 

avoid eye contact "We sleep in the 

same bed but it feels like there is 

a barrier between us" 

Hlubi: "More reason to pursued 

him to get away. I'll look after 

the kids" 

Lakhiwe: "I feel like I can touch 

him but can't reach him. Does 

that make sense?" she looked at 

Hlubi. A waiter came to help 

them before leaving them again. 

Hlubi: "You guys have so much 

going on so to drift apart a bit is 

normal but don't allow it to get 

any worse" 



Lakhiwe: "I don't  feel wanted by 

him, Hlubi especially sexually. So 

much so that I take my clothes 

to the bathroom to avoid getting 

dressed in his presence" Hlubi 

could see Lakhiwe was 

uncomfortable speaking about it 

but she needed an outlet. 

Hlubi: "Liyema loves you and 

anyone with eyes can see. You 

guys just needs some electricity to 

bring the spark back. It's normal. 

Yanda and I have been there but 

we got passed it by taking time 

for ourselves" 

Lakhiwe: "I miss the spontaneous 



kisses and the stolen moments, 

Hlubi but...nvm let's talk about 

something else. I'm thinking 

about taking my grandparents so 

they can come live with us since 

my gran is not well. I know it'll be 

more responsibility meaning less of 

me to my husband but my 

grandfather is old too and can't 

look after her alone" 

Hlubi: "I hear you. I remember 

how worried we were when 

Makhulu Elephant was sick and to 

have had the privilege to be by 

her side when she took her last 

breath was amazing. Not saying 



yours is dying though" 

Lakhiwe: "I hear you. I'll talk to 

Liyema about it. So when will we 

know if it's a boy or girl?" she said 

to change the topic from the 

marriage. 

Hlubi: "Maybe on my next 

appointment. Oh I have a son in 

law again" they both smiled. The 

topic changed and soon the two 

had their usual laughter filled 

dates. 

Liyema clenched his eyes tight 

after taking in the sight of the 

naked Elaine sleeping next to him. 

He was having an affair and the 



guilt was eating at him whenever 

he looked at Lakhiwe. At first he 

managed to tell Elaine that he 

was not interested until he 

suddenly found himself feel a rush 

when in her presence. It started 

with an innocent hug, then a brief 

kiss to having quickies in the 

office and then it moved to 

bookings in B&B's to get the full 

experience of the moments. Elaine 

was petite with  no curves what 

so ever compared to Lakhiwe. 

Two completely different women 

and after each passion filled 

moment guilt would sweep in. He 



was a married man and had no 

business being in bed with 

another woman. Elaine opened her 

eyes to find Liyema deep in 

t hought and she knew that he 

was thinking about his wife. 

Liyema felt her move until she 

was on top of him and without 

warning she went down to please 

him orally. Suddenly the guilt 

faded and all that filled his mind 

was the pleasure until he had 

another climax. 

Elaine: "Let's stay the night" she 

pleaded in a flirty tone. 

Liyema: "I can't. I've got a 



parent meeting to attend later"  

Elaine: "Let the other parent do 

it, baby" 

Liyema: "Let's not talk about my 

family unless you want me to go 

home" 

Elaine: "I don't want to bring 

them up either. You are the one 

who always does that. Can our 

meetings just be about us please? 

Talking about another woman 

turns me off and I know you like 

me on. You like me hot and steamy 

and rough" she giggled making 

Liyema smile. He loved her hot 

indeed because hot was not what 



he felt he got at home anymore 

"Thank you for the flowers and 

perfume" she added with a smile. 

Liyema: "You're welcome" he let 

his finger glide down her spine 

causing shivers down her body. 

Elaine: "Yesterday it was flowers 

and that private lunch. You spoil 

me so much. I like a man who 

knows how to make his woman 

glow" she kissed his neck 

seductively and he turned her 

around so she'd be below him. A 

naughty giggle filled the room as 

they touched and kissed each 

other's bodies like love sick 



teenagers. 

Liyema: "Next month I'm taking 

you away for a long weekend" 

Elaine smiled. 

Elaine: "So I'll finally get to be 

with you openly?" she asked 

excitingly "I can't wait. You'll need 

to give me money for shopping 

though because I can't be looking 

all pale next to you" Liyema 

laughed. 

Liyema: "Not that you'll need any 

clothes for that trip since I 

prefer you naked most of the 

time but okay I'll let you spoil 

yourself but spoil me by getting a 



few lacy numbers" 

Elaine: "I saw one that reveals 

the behind. Apparently they call it 

the quicky undies" she laughed. 

Lakhiwe would be going to the 

Eastern Cape with the kids that 

long weekend to check on her sick 

grandmother so Liyema thought 

it would be perfect to take Elaine 

out. He hated the man he had 

become but each time he told 

himself he was done he found 

himself ripping off Elaine's clothes 

again. He's been avoiding Mrs E's 

calls and messages because he 

was avoiding her voice of reason. 



He had feelings for Elaine but it 

was difficult to differentiate 

between love and lust amist all 

the excitement. ָ 

 

S2-INSERT 3  

The quadruples sat under a tree 

and the other three looked at 

Bukhosi as his crush Iviwe 

walked by. 

Bandile: "Go to her, Khosi and ask 

her out for cool drink or 

something" he elbowed his 

brother who looked like he had 

just seen a glimpse of magic. 



Bubele: "He's too chicken to 

approach girls. Why do you think 

he's the only one amongst us who 

has never had a girlfriend?" they 

all laughed. 

Bukhosi: "Says the guy who just 

got dumped" laugher again. 

Banele: "She said he can't kiss" 

they laughed even more. They 

had their individual friends in the 

individual sports teams they 

belonged to but they were 

inseparable. 

Bubele: "Shut up, Anele. Pamela 

knows that I can kiss all her lips 

both visible and private until her 



toes curl" the others made a look 

of disgust looking at him. 

Bandile: "Way, way to much 

information. I hope you use 

protection because if you get a 

girl pregnant the parents won't 

be happy and trust me you won't 

either" 

Bubele: "I'm no fool. No girl can 

trap me because I carry my own 

armor" he took out a condom from 

his wallet to show his brothers. 

Bukhosi: "Pamela and Iviwe are 

two different type of girls. So I 

can't take advice from you on how 

to approach Iviwe when you've 



never been with "a Iviwe" before. 

Those type of girls don't just let 

anyone in" 

Banele: "Well let me go and greet 

my girl because I see too much of 

you suckers on a daily basis" he 

stood to go to where Hlumelo his 

girlfriend stood waiting for him. 

His brothers watched Banele give 

his girlfriend a tight hug before 

they walked across the school 

field. 

Bandile: "Lucky you guys who have 

girlfriends close. I gotta wait for 

Bathandiwe to come home during 

school holidays" 



Bubele: "Nothing stopping you 

from finding another one right 

here. Let me love and leave you 

boys. I'm a man who just got 

dumped so I gotta find myself a 

rebound to cry to and I have just 

spotted one" he stood and walked 

away leaving his brothers 

laughing while shaking their 

heads. 

Bandile: "Don't hold your breath 

on Iviwe. Such innocent girls get 

corrupted by the likes of Pamela 

soon enough and she ends up going 

for the likes of Bubele Elephant 

instead of the likes of Bukhosi 



Elephant. Let's go get a cold drink 

before the bell rings" he helped 

his brother up and they walked to 

the tuck shop. Bandile's words 

achoed in Bukhosi's mind and he 

couldn't picture Iviwe with a 

skirt as short as Pamela's but he 

knew it was possible because he'd 

seen a few learners change 

themselves to fit in. 

Liyema watched as Elaine placed 

the beautiful picture of Lakhiwe 

and the children upside down 

because she knew he felt guilty 

whenever his eyes fell on it. Their 

affair was fairly new but the 



flirting from Elaine had started 

since the day she joined the 

company as marketing assistant. 

Her persistence made him finally 

give in and it all started with a 

supposed innocent kiss on the 

cheek until it became secret 

meetings in the office. Liyema 

felt her soft lips trace kisses 

down the side of his neck as they 

were about to have one of their 

late night "brainstorming" 

sessions. He was tired from the 

date they had during lunch but he 

wanted to keep up with his 

mistress to keep her happy. The 



thrill of the moment excited 

Liyema but his mother's words 

from the earlier text lingered in 

his mind. He remembered exactly 

how he felt when Zingisa cheated 

on him and he couldn't believe 

that he risked doing the exact 

same thing to Lakhiwe but there 

was something intoxicating about 

his mistress that he seemed to 

be greedy for. He was also 

confident that he'd put a stop to 

the affair before Lakhiwe couldn 

find out. 

Elaine: "Baby, we already have 

limited time together so don't 



ruin it by not being present in the 

moment" she said while unbuckling 

Liyema's belt but she felt his 

strong grip stop her from undoing 

his pants. 

Liyema: "I can't do this" he stood 

to fasten his belt once again. "My 

mother suspects something and 

it's only a matter of time before 

my wife does to. I don't even 

know how the hell I allowed 

myself to get to this damn point 

to begin with" he clenched his jaw. 

Elaine closed the gap between 

them before wrapping her arms 

around him to take a good look at 



him. 

Elaine: "I don't dispute the fact 

that you love your wife but it's 

me you are in love with. You are 

with her because you feel you owe 

her for being your surrogate so 

you overcompensated by marrying 

her but with me..." she kissed him 

"with me you don't feel obligated 

to be with me because you don't 

feel like you owe me anything. You 

love her but you're in love with 

me" she added. Liyema looked at 

the woman before him who was 

the exact opposite of Lakhiwe. 

Part of Elaine reminded him of 



Zingisa and he wondered if that 

type of woman was what he truly 

wanted. The type of woman who 

lived for today not having any 

worries about tomorrow. The 

type who would rather go on a 

shopping spree with the rent 

money not thinking about the 

possibility of ending up in the 

streets. He was clearly attracted 

to Elaine's type and he hated 

that a good woman such as 

Lakhiwe had to be in the middle 

of it a ll. 

Liyema: "I have to go" Elaine's 

hand traveled down the front of 



his pants and his body betrayed 

him just as it had the first time 

the affair begun. The mind knew 

that it was wrong but a touch 

from Elaine silenced the mind as 

the body demanded more of what 

she had to offer. As they started 

to kiss and undress he wondered 

what exactly it was that his 

heart wanted. Elaine was wrong, 

he was in love with Lakhiwe but 

also in love with whatever it was 

he was doing with his employee. 

They shared another of their 

steamy and erotic office sexual 

moments before collapsing on the 



floor feeling satisfied. 

Elaine: "Please go away with me 

this weekend too" was the first 

words that escaped her small 

mouth after she could breath 

normal again after the streamy 

sexual moment they shared. 

Liyema: "My weekends are for my 

family. It's the only time I get 

to really spend time with my kids. 

You know that and said you've got 

no problem with it" he reminded 

her of the conditions of their 

relationship. 

Elaine: "And spend it with the 

wife too" she got up to get 



dressed. Sharing Liyema proved to 

get harder each day as she felt 

she got the short end of the deal. 

A deal she started but it was his 

terms that she had to follow. 

Elaine had always been a flirt and 

it was not the first time she had 

something with a married man. 

Liyema: "Lakhiwe and the kids will 

be going to her grandfather's 

next month because they want to 

go visit for the long weekend so 

we can do whatever you want 

then. I told you this earlier on" he 

felt himself wanting to  keep 

Elaine happy too. For years he 



promised he'd never be like his 

father yet there he was doing 

what his father used to. Elaine 

couldn't help but smile to herself 

but that was not what she 

wanted. She wanted Liyema to 

choose her over Lakhiwe and 

spending a weekend with her 

when she demanded it when he 

could spend it with his wife was 

what she wanted. 

Elaine: "But I have commitments 

that weekend. You can tell her 

that you are away with work 

because it won't be a first 

anyway so it won't raise 



suspicioun" 

Liyema: "No and that's it" he said 

while getting dressed. He 

watched Elaine pick up the rest 

of her stuff and left his office 

clearly upset "Elaine" he called out 

but she banged the door behind 

her. Liyema closed his eyes for a 

second before he continued 

getting decent. 

Lakhiwe sat in the parent 

meeting at Amahle's school and 

for the first time she was 

attending without Liyema. The 

meeting took a little over an hour 

and Lakhiwe was in her car 



before some of the parents could 

call her for socializing. After the 

day she had she was in no mood 

for small talk. 

Bukhosi: "The Queen mother" he 

said with a smile "we made pasta 

for dinner. I hope it's cool" he 

shouted when he saw his mother 

walk through the door. 

Lakhiwe: "It's perfect. Thanks 

guys" she faked a smile. Work was 

not great so for Liyema to not 

pitch made the day even worse 

but she felt as a parent she 

needed to keep a straight face 

for her children. When she heard 



from the kids that Liyema was 

not home she wasn't surprised at 

all because he had been having 

late night work hours for the 

past few weeks. 

Amahle: "Mommy please come help 

me with my maths homework 

because I have been struggling" 

Bandile: "We have offered to help 

but you didn't accept our help" he 

looked at his sister in disbelief and 

watched Amahle stick her tongue 

out. 

Amahle: "I understand better 

when mom does it" 

Lakhiwe: "I'll help you now, Nana. 



Once you're done with homework 

you all tidy up because this is my 

dinning table. Why don't you guys 

ever make use of the study desks 

in your rooms?" 

Bubele: "We like doing it together 

because it gives us time to just 

chill together too" Lakhiwe closed 

her mouth after that answer. 

She couldn't fault them for 

wanting to bond. She kicked her 

heels aside because it was clear 

Liyema was not home yet so no 

use going to their room to look for 

him. She helped Amahle with her 

homework and made her way to 



the kitchen to inspect the dinner 

her kids cooked afterwards. It 

was a lump of macaroni and 

watery mince sauce but it was 

the thought that counted. The 

kids cleared the table so their 

mother could serve their 

imperfect food. The taste was 

not so bad but it wasn't the 

greatest meal Lakhiwe had. 

Everything about that day 

seemed to be off. The door flung 

open and Liyema walked in 

avoiding eye contact with 

Lakhiwe because he remembered 

when it was already too late that 



he had to meet her at the school. 

His only mission was to go shower 

to get any trace of Elaine off him 

but his kids didn't allow it. 

Liyema: "I'm sorry I missed the 

parent meeting" he looked at his 

wife and then Amahle "Things 

were so hectic that it completely 

slipped my mind" he said casually. 

Lakhiwe: "But I reminded you 

about it this morning, Liyema and 

you said you would attend" she 

said softly. 

Liyema: "Next time remind me an 

hour before then" he snapped and 

even the kids who sat at a 



distance could hear him. They all 

looked down except for Bukhosi. 

He looked at his mother to check 

her facial expression which was 

neutral. Lakhiwe nodded a few 

times before looking over to 

where the kid's sat making 

Bukhosi look away too. She told 

them that she was going to go 

take a shower but she first stood 

at an isolated area watching 

Liyema engage with the kids. He 

was his usual playful self around 

him but when he was with her 

she couldn't help but feel he 

became angry. She remembered a 



time when he'd come home and 

she'd feel him tickle her before 

holding her from behind. She 

remembered the smiles on their 

children's faces when they 

watched daddy show love to 

mommy but that all seemed to be 

nothing but memories. She walked 

to their room and took the much 

needed shower. Part of her 

wishing that Liyema would join 

her as he used to but she knew it 

wouldn't happen. Her nightdress 

hung behind the bathroom door 

because going out naked to a room 

she shared with him was not 



what she liked doing anymore. She 

got dressed and made her way to 

the bedroom once again. There 

was no love in it anymore. It was 

just a place where she felt she's 

sleeping next to a stranger. When 

she wanted to cuddle he'd 

complain about the heat so she 

stopped trying to. They had sex 

but it was awkward and cold well 

at least to get it was.  

Lakhiwe: "Where were you 

tonight?" she asked when Liyema 

finally decided to join her in their 

room. He was hoping to find her 

asleep already. There was no way 



she could miss the sweet and 

overpowering scent of perfume on 

him but she knew better than to 

just assume he was with another 

woman. There was a lot of 

hugging between Liyema and his 

employees when they gain 

another client so she thought the 

perfume was from one of those 

moments. 

Liyema: "At the office, Lakhiwe" 

he said walking past her to the 

bathroom but she followed behind. 

Lakhiwe: "So you couldn't pick up 

the phone to let me know, 

Liyema? I looked like a fool 



waiting for you to join me. I kept 

telling the oth er parents you'd 

make it but you didn't bother to 

even send a text" 

Lakhiwe: "My battery died and if 

they had anything important to 

announce you'd have told me about 

it the second I stepped foot in 

the door so I'm sure they spoke 

about the uniform issue" he said 

hoping to brush her off "I don't 

know what the fuss is about 

because Amahle is going to high 

school next year" he added. 

Lakhiwe: "What was so important 

at the office that you had to 



miss a meeting you promised to 

attend?" 

Liyema: "Please let's drop this" he 

pleaded "I am sorry Lakhiwe" he 

turned to face her. They both 

felt they were drifting apart but 

Lakhiwe told herself that it was 

normal for a couple with kids and 

other responsibilities who had 

been married for so long or at 

least that's what the  megazines 

read. Many saying that couples 

needed to work on the spark to 

keep the marriage alive. 

Lakhiwe: "Apology accepted" 

there was something frustrating 



about someone apologizing when 

you intended to give them a piece 

of your mind that made you numb 

but Lakhiwe was in no mood to 

fight "I've decided to take Hlubi 

up on the job offer" she said with 

a nervous smile. 

Liyema: "If you feel it's best" he 

said coldly which was not the 

reaction Lakhiwe expected. 

Usually Liyema would give her the 

pros and cons of such a huge 

change. 

Lakhiwe: "Yeah" there was 

suddenly nothing else to say as 

the uncomfortable silence lingered 



between them "I thought we 

could perhaps go out tomorrow 

night. Just the two of us, we 

haven't done that in weeks" she 

suggested to try and bring back 

the spark that had clearly faded. 

Liyema: "Okay" he said softly. He 

hated doing that to her but he 

wanted to get away as soon as 

possible in case Elaine left her 

scent on him. Lakhiwe hated 

awkward silence so Liyema knew 

that was the fastest way he 

could get away from her. 

Lakhiwe: "Let me leave you to 

shower then" her words sounding 



like music to Liyema's ears but he 

knew her well so the faint tone of 

sadness in her voice made him 

realize that he was being a herk. 

Liyema: "Why did you suddenly 

decide to take Hlubi up on her 

offer?" he said hoping to make 

her feel better. Lakhiwe smiled 

at the sudden interest that he 

showed. 

Lakhiwe: "There is this lady who 

recently started as my junior but 

they gave her the promotion 

instead of me who has been there 

for years" Liyema's mind 

wandered off while she was 



speaking and he wondered if he'd 

always been so bored when with 

her. Lakhiwe explained how a 

junior got promoted to a post 

that she had more potential and 

qualifications for. Office gossip 

had it that Katie Sanders got 

the promotion because she was 

married to the nephew of the 

boss. When Lakhiwe realized she'd 

never grow in her current job she 

resigned and started working off 

her month's notice. "So do you 

think I was being petty?" she 

looked at Liyema who wore a 

blank stare. "Nevermind, Liyema 



go shower" she said when she 

noticed that he was not listening. 

Liyema: "Sometimes it's not about 

qualification or experience but 

about attitude, Lala" he said 

trying to give a satisfying 

answer. 

Lakhiwe: "I've just told you how 

bad my day was because some 

junior got promoted due to 

nepotism yet you come tell me 

that?" she raised her voice "Wow, 

Liyema" she took the extra 

pillows off the bed. 

Liyema: "Well Hlubi wants to do 

the same with you so why are you 



shocked that another man hires 

his family?" he became 

frustrated.  

Lakhiwe: "Hlubi wants me based 

on merit not family favours. If 

you weren't so absent from us 

you'd know that I've been 

approach by Elephant Attorneys 

and another company" she put 

the pillows aside "They announced 

a daddy daughter dance at the 

meeting. Should I dress in a suit 

and pretend to be you or will you 

be able to make it?" she asked 

sarcastically. 

Liyema: "I missed one meeting, 



Lakhiwe" he shouted "Why are you 

making such a fuss when you could 

just brief me on what was 

discussed?" Lakhiwe chose to keep 

quiet "I'm sorry" he was not sure 

if he meant it or if he just said it 

to put an end to the argument 

that seemed to be brewing. 

Lakhiwe: "Please borrow me your 

laptop because mine is slow lately. 

I want to finish up as much work 

as possible since I'm serving my 

month's notice" She wanted him 

to get excited with her for the 

change in her career as the old 

Liyema would but he just didn't 



seem to care. 

Liyema: "You know the password, 

Lala" he said before disappearing 

into the bathroom. Liyema had 

his forehead against the door as 

soon as he closed it feeling like the 

scum of the world. Lakhiwe and 

Liyema don't just touch each 

other's stuff especially things 

such as laptops since they usually 

have confidential work documents 

so she had to asked permission 

before use for those reasons as 

he did too. His cool reaction to her 

news dampened her mood 

somewhat but she thought it 



might be the work stress he 

mentioned a few days ago. She 

connected her USB drive to the 

PC and finished the rest of the 

work she couldn't get to earlier on 

before reading her emails. She 

picked up her phone to dial Hlubi's 

number. After a few family 

discussions and inside jokes 

Lakhiwe told her sister in law 

about the decision to resign and 

the reason why. 

Hlubi: "I'm so glad that you 

noticed that you were wasted 

there. You should have held a 

senior position long ago. Honestl 



we want you based on your 

professional merit not because of 

the surname you hold. Plus I'd 

rest better knowing you are in 

charge of our finances rather 

than the last guy who tried to 

fruad us. I'm so excited about 

this. I'll have my secretary call 

you to set up a meeting with the 

rest of the team to discuss a way 

forward" 

Lakhiwe: "I'll wait to hear from 

your office then" 

Hlubi: "You okay? You sound off" 

Lakhiwe: "It's the fear of 

changing companies" 



Hlubi: "Nonsense, at Elephant 

Attorneys we are a big family and 

you'll see for yourself. Kiss the 

kids for me. Nandi is not feeling 

well so I can't talk long" 

Lakhiwe: "Love you and kiss her 

goodnight for me and say hi to 

Sbali" 

Hlubi: "Will do and love you" they 

hung up. Lakhiwe smiled while 

looking at the screen. Hlubi was 

more than a sister in law. She 

was also a best friend. Lakhiwe 

was about to switch the laptop 

off when a text came through 

iMessage which meant he could 



send and receive texts on his 

laptop. She usually had no need to 

go through his messeges but for 

some reason her curiousity got 

the better of her. She was about 

to click on the text when she 

heard a sound come from the 

bathroom making her pause to 

check if the door would open but 

that didn't happen. "Hey babe 

I'm sorry about earlier on. We can 

go away on the weekend you'll be 

a free man it's cool. I am lying 

naked and wish you were here 

xoxo" read the text that made 

Lakhiwe feel like her entire life 



was crumbling around her. She 

thought they'd be more messeges 

but Liyema always made sure to 

delete after reading. Elaine broke 

a rule, the rule of never texting 

him when he's home so Liyema 

didn't have to fear letting 

Lakhiwe use his laptop. Tears 

flew down without her control. 

Each time she wiped one another 

would flow right after. She 

couldn't explain the heartache 

though she'd had a few in her 

lifetime but to find her husband 

was cheating was worse. She 

didn't bother reading the name of 



the person who sent the text but 

when she did she knew it was the 

Elaine who worked for Liyema and 

that made her feel like an even 

bigger fool. 

Liyema: "I was thinking we could 

go bowling. We haven't done that 

in a while" he suggested as soon 

as he appeared from the 

bathroom to make up for being 

rude earlier on. He noticed her red 

eyes as he stepped closer and he 

got worried "Is your grandmother 

okay?" Lakhiwe's grandmother 

had been in and out of hospital for 

the past three m onths so Liyema 



thought the worst had happened. 

He was about to get closer but 

Lakhiwe slapped his hands away 

before pushing him away from 

her while crying. Liyema backed 

away with a confused expression 

on his face. 

Lakhiwe: "Your girlfriend said 

she's naked and wished that you 

were with her so go and be with 

her" she said in a cold pain filled 

tone making Liyema's gaze fall on 

his laptop while breathing loudly. 

Liyema: "Baby" he said calmly to 

not add fuel to the fire.  

Lakhiwe: "Are you cheating, 



Ndlovu?" she asked between 

sobbing "Don't you dare lie to me" 

she added while pointing at him. 

Liyema: "Lakhiwe" he said softly. 

Liyema: "Don't try to make a fool 

out of me" she shouted before 

throwing his laptop across the 

room out of anger. Shocked at the 

sudden violent nature Liyema just 

stood and watched his wife fall 

back on their bed crying. He 

clenched his jaw a few times while 

blinking. A part of him angry 

because should that laptop be 

broken he'd lose work he didn't 

have back up to but he was not 



about to show just how upset he 

was. He felt he had no right to 

dictate to her how she should 

react to finding out that he was 

cheating. 

Liyema: "You need time to calm 

down so I'm going to give you 

that"  

Lakhiwe: "How long?" she asked in 

a whisper after a while. 

Liyema: "Lala" he looked at her. 

Suddenly no other words but her 

name escaped his mouth hoping 

she'd calm down. 

Lakhiwe: "I asked how long, 

Liyema?" Liyema took a deep 



breath  

Liyema: "A couple of months" his 

words made Lakhiwe's heart skip 

a beat. She felt like her chest 

was set on fire. He didn't feel the 

need to deny it. 

Lakhiwe: "Do you love her?" she 

dreaded the answer to that 

question but she wanted to know 

what it was that drove him to 

Elaine. 

Liyema: "This was a stupid 

mistake I made when you and I 

had that huge argument" he 

tried justifying the cheating. In a 

way it was true because when he 



finally gave into Elaine's advances 

it was during a low moment in his 

marriage. He needed a shoulder to 

cry on and Elaine was there but it 

went on long after he made peace 

with Lakhiwe. 

Lakhiwe: "A mistake is made once" 

she raised her voice "Once, 

Liyema" she held up one finger as 

her pain turned into rage "You 

kept on doing it so don't you dare 

make a fool of me by thinking I'll 

believe the mistake crap" 

Liyema: "You are going to wake up 

the kids. There is absolutely no 

reason why we can't talk like 



civilized adults" 

Lakhiwe: "I don't want to be 

civilized!" she shouted "Would you 

have done this had you thought 

that you were still HIV positive?"  

Liyema: "That's a low blow and 

you know it" 

Lakhiwe: "You know you wouldn't 

because you know that your 

whore wouldn't have wanted you 

had she thought you were HIV 

positive" Lakhiwe hated bringing 

up the past especially one that 

wasn't pleasant but she knew 

Elaine wouldn't have given Liyema 

a glance had she met him when 



he thought he was positive "Go 

and warm up her damn bed. She's 

naked already and so are you so go 

and continue doing what you have 

been doing behind my back for who 

knows how long" Liyema didn't 

move a muscle but instead just 

looked at her "Go!" she said while 

pushing him out of the door. 

Liyema: "I'm sorry" he said softly. 

To avoid a fight he volunteerly 

walked out of the room and down 

the stairs as quietly as possible. 

"At least give me my clothes and 

wallet" he looked up at her but 

Lakhiwe blocked the way to the 



bedroom. 

Lakhiwe: "Please go before I do 

something I'll regret" she looked 

at him through blurry eyes. She 

didn't know what to make of the 

situation all she knew was that 

she didn't want to be anywhere 

where he was. Liyema fixed the 

towel wrapped around his waist 

and took his phone before walking 

to the front door. Lakhiwe kept a 

strong persona until she heard 

the front door open and close. Her 

knees failed her so she crumbled 

to the stairs holding on to th e 

wooden handle for support. She'd 



been cheated on by Bonga over 

and over again so she vowed to 

not let herself be disrespected like 

that again by staying in such a 

relationship but she never 

imagined that her "good" husband 

would be the one who did the 

exact same to her. The same man 

who promised he was different. 

The thought that he might be 

going to Elaine's hurt her even 

more. She heard footsteps down 

the passage where the kid's 

rooms were so she placed her 

hand over her mouth to block any 

sobbing sounds from coming from 



it. Her chest burning and her 

tears flowing down over her hand 

she placed her other hand over 

her mouth as she couldn't silence 

the sobbing. She walked down the 

rest of the stairs to lock the 

front door before heading 

upstairs to find Bukhosi on his 

way to the bathroom. She was 

able to make her way to her 

bedroom without alerting him of 

her presence because she was not 

in the mood to answer their 

questions. 

Lungile was shocked to find his 

older brother standing in his front 



door without any clothes. 

Liyema: "Please pay the cab" he 

pointed to the car outside. Lungile 

hurried to get his wallet and paid 

the driver quickly so he'd know 

the reason for Liyema's late night 

visit in nothing but a towel. 

Lungs: "The fuck?" he looked at 

Liyema from head to toe. 

Liyema: "I'm not in the mood to 

talk about it. Can I please spend 

the night?" he looked at his 

brother. 

Lungs: "Yes but you first have to 

tell me why" Liyema rubbed his 

face before looking at his young 



brother again. 

Liyema: "I've been having an 

affair and Lakhiwe found out 

about it" even a blind man could 

not miss the shocked expression 

on Lungile face. 

Lungs: "Since when do you cheat? 

Men like you don't cheat" he looked 

at his brother who kept silent 

"This is why I used to tell you to 

have your hoe phase back when 

you were unmarried and without 

kids, now you want to do it when 

you are married with kids which 

will end up hurting them" he 

looked at Liyema. 



Liyema: "Should I leave?" 

Lungs: "Where the hell will you get 

money for accommodation when 

you didn't have any for a damn 

cab? Do you want to be with this 

woman?" Liyema sat down and 

brushed his head like a confused 

man. 

Liyema: "I think I do" he 

confessed for the very first time 

since the affair "I feel bad for 

hurting Lakhiwe but a part of me  

is glad she knows" he added. 

Lungs: "Shit, Liyema" he sat down 

too "Don't you know that you 

cheat with your body and not 



heart? So what now?" Liyema 

shrugged "Is the other woman 

even worth it?" he asked the 

same question their mother 

asked. 

Liyema: "I don't know but what I 

do know is that I don't want to 

stop seeing her. I feel like shit 

for it but it's how it is"  

Lungs: "So you are divorcing your 

wife to be with your mistress?" 

he put his hand over his mouth 

out of shock. 

Liyema: "I didn't say that I 

want to divorce my wife" 

Lungs: "You want to be with the 



mistress so unless you convince 

Lakhiwe to agree bless your 

choice to have another wife you 

can't have them both" 

Liyema: "Things have not been 

the same and then Elaine came 

and she just made me feel...alive I 

guess. Lakhiwe and I have been 

stuck in a rug" 

Lungs: "So you're after the 

excitement of the new woman? Is 

the grass greener on the other 

side?" 

Liyema: "I need to be alone. I can 

already feel you taking Lakhiwe's 

side. Lakhiwe is now like my sister 



because you guys go on as though 

Mma gave birth to us both and 

it's too much" 

Lungs: "Your words or the side 

chick's? It never used to bother 

you that we love her too much" 

Liyema didn't answer so Lungile 

dropped the topic to show his 

brother to the spare  room. Alu, 

Lungile's wife had heard the 

conversation and felt her heart 

break for Lakhiwe. She herself 

had to deal with cheating while 

dating Lungile but Lungi stopped 

when she promised to leave him. 

To hear that Liyema might 



actually love Elaine made her 

heart bleed for her sister in law. 

A part of her wanting to tell 

Lungi to tell Liyema he was not 

welcome but she couldn't expect 

her husband to do that so she 

went to bed to wait for Lungile. 

Lungi and Liyema were almost 

the same size so Lungs borrowed 

his brother pijamas. Elaine drew 

him like a magnet but he felt a 

responsibility towards Lakhiwe 

because she was the mother of 

his kids.ָ  

 



S2-INSERT 4  

Lakhiwe was woken up by the 

loud sound of her alarm. Her 

headache became even worse so 

she quickly silenced it. She cried 

herself to sleep last night and 

the discomfort in her entire body 

indicated that she fell asleep only 

recently. She wished that she 

could stay in bed but if she cooped 

herself up in her room she'd have 

five teenagers miss school 

because of it. Suddenly she 

regretted not agreeing with 

Liyema to make Aunt V a stay in 

helper. She sat up with a head as 



heavy as though her brain was 

replaced with a giant rock. 

Liyema's empty side and the 

smashed laptop on the other side 

of the room serving as a reminder 

of last night. She had 30min to 

get up and make herself seem as 

normal as possible to her children 

because she was not ready to tell 

them that their marriage was 

sinking. 

Lakhiwe: "You look like hell, La... 

Ntombikayise" she laughed at her 

reflection in the mirror but soon 

frowned again making her look 

crazy. Lakhiwe was a name that 



she received after she got 

married to Liyema but since she 

wanted nothing to do with Liyema 

in that moment she decided to call 

herself by the name given to her 

by her parents. After brushing 

her teeth she washed her face 

and put on foundation to hide the 

dark marks underneath her eyes. 

The make up hid the circle but it 

couldn't hide the red eyes. Her 30 

minutes to look like herself for 

the two hours she'd spend helping 

her kids get ready was over so 

she went to the boys room to 

wake up the seventeen year olds 



before going to wake the thirteen 

year old rose amongst thorns. 

Amahle was the one who gave 

most problems when it came to 

waking up. Usually Liyema would 

pick her up from the bed and put 

her down by the bathroom door 

giving her no choice but to go 

shower but he was not there so 

Lakhiwe had to pull at the 

blankets until she stood up sulking 

all the way to the bathroom. Her 

aim was to avoid as much eye 

contact as possible but since the 

house was chaotic during the get 

ready rush she didn't have to put 



in much effort. 

Bukhosi: "Queen mother" he said 

softly behind his mother. Of them 

all he was the most observant so 

Lakhiwe pretended to be too busy 

to look at him. 

Lakhiwe: "You had better be 

ready, Khosi" she said while 

dusting a drawer with her 

fingers. 

Bukhosi: "You know I'm always 

the first to be ready. Are you 

okay?" he stood closer. As 

observant as he was compared to 

his siblings he was also the most 

sensitive but he hid it well behind 



that tough guy exterior.  

Lakhiwe: "I'm having one of 

those migraines again" she 

brushed him off. She was prone 

to migraines so it was the 

perfect excuse and it was not a lie 

because her head was pounding. 

Bukhosi: "Call in sick. You know you 

can't focus on much when you 

have one. Where are your pills?" 

Lakhiwe: "I can't take one on an 

empty stomach, boy" 

Bukhosi: "I'll go grab you an 

apple" 

Lakhiwe: "Bukhosi" Bukhosi 

stopped walking just as he was 



about to walk down the stairs 

"Please get ready for school, 

Mntanam please because you know 

they lock the gate for late 

comers. I'll eat and drink the pill 

later" Bukhosi walked back up 

nodding. 

Bandile: "Mom, where dad?" he 

said while wiping his head with a 

towel "My teacher suggested 

that I study agricultural science 

after matric so I want dad to 

give me a spot in the garden for 

planting veggies. Wanna see if my 

heart is in it" he added. Lakhiwe 

felt her heart grow heavier.  



Bubele: "The landless farmer" he 

joked and laughed. 

Amahle: "Mommy did daddy 

oversleep because I don't get the 

usual smell of his Thursday 

flapjacks?" she leaned over the 

stairs to look down. Something fell 

and broke in the main bedroom. 

Lakhiwe clenched her eyes shut 

wishing she didn't have to deal 

with it all, not that morning.  

Banele: "Sorry, Ma" he shouted 

from the bathroom "I broke 

something" he confessed. 

Bukhosi: "Doing what, Anele?" he 

went to inspect and the others 



followed. 

Amahle: "Daddy, Banele broke 

that green perfume of yours" she 

shouted thinking her father was 

in the house and suddenly Lakhiwe 

got the overpowering scent of 

Liyema's cologne. Usually she loved 

it but that morning it made her 

sick. She was not sure if it was 

because too much of it hit her 

nose or if the thought of its 

owner was what made her sick. 

Bubele: "Why do you like snitching, 

Amahle?" he sounded frustrated. 

Lakhiwe: "Leave it!" she shouted 

"All of you get back to getting 



ready for school please" she asked 

in a stern voice. 

Bukhosi: "This is what happens 

when you try to use things that 

aren't yours. You had no business 

using the parents bathroom nxa" 

he said to his brother as they 

walked to their room. Lakhiwe 

went downstairs promising 

herself that she'd clean up the 

mess later on. Usually whoever 

made a mess had to clean up but 

they were already late for school. 

Lakhiwe dialed her manager's 

number to call in sick. She couldn't 

imagine facing her colleagues 



when she could barely wait for 

her kids to leave for school. Soon 

they were all down packing school 

bags they should have done last 

night. 

Amahle: "So no pancakes today?" 

she said in a sad voice. Lakhiwe 

realized that being without 

Liyema at home would come with 

great readjustment. There were 

certain things he did with the 

kids that she had no business in 

as it was their bonding moment. 

Bandile: "Once my veggie garden is 

good we'll eat from it" he said 

proudly "So isn't dad joining us?" 



he looked up the stairs. 

Lakhiwe: "He left early today" she 

lied. 

Amahle: "But he never leaves 

without making pancakes on a 

Thursday" she looked at her 

mother. 

Bubele: "Stop whining" he looked 

at Amahle "Mom can you please 

make us omelette?" 

Amahle: "I don't eat eggs" 

Banele: "I'm not going to get full 

on omelette" he shook his head. 

Bukhosi: "We all eat cereal and we 

all usually have our fill so that's 

what we'll have. Mom isn't feeling 



well" suddenly the others toned it 

down and looked at Lakhiwe 

concerned. 

Lakhiwe: "Just a headache. So 

please have the cereal today" she 

looked at Amahle. She watched 

her daughter go take the milk 

out of the fridge and they served 

themselves breakfast. The school 

transport was soon there and 

Lakhiwe breathed a sigh of relief. 

After saying goodbye they all 

vacated the house. Lakhiwe put 

her hands on the kitchen counter 

and took a deep breath. An 

unexpected hug from the side 



startled her . She looked to her 

right and found Bukhosi smiling. 

For a moment Lakhiwe saw 

Liyema in their son due to the 

strong resemblance. 

Bukhosi: "Go away headache" he 

kissed the side of Lakhiwe's 

forehead. As joyless as she felt 

she couldn't help but smile. She 

watched him rush out once again 

leaving her feeling a tad better. 

Aunt V would be coming in soon so 

Lakhiwe went back to her room 

where she stayed for almost the 

entire morning. She could hear 

aunt V moving about in the house. 



Since she wanted no one in their 

room she had to get up to clean 

the nauseating cologne that her 

son spilt. His scent lingered even 

long after she cleaned the floor 

with disinfectant making Lakhiwe 

cry again. Soon she pulled out 

bags and roughly packed Liyema's 

clothes so she'd throw it out. 

Some out of range, she even torn 

but packed in the bags non the 

less until his side of the closet 

was completely empty. She got 

inside the empty closet and sat 

down to weep again. 

Elaine stood behind Liyema acting 



remorseful after the text that 

left  Liyema out in the streets. In 

her mind she convinced herself 

that if Lakhiwe kicked him out of 

her bed she sent him straight to 

hers. 

Liyema: "What part of don't 

contact me when I'm home didn't 

you get, Elaine?" he shouted. 

Elaine: "What were the odds that 

she'd have your laptop on the day 

that I decided to bend a rule, 

baby?" she said in a low tone. 

Liyema: "I can't believe that I 

have hurt her so much" he felt 

his chest tighten "This is the 



mother of my children" he added. 

Elaine: "And that's all that she is" 

she tried to convince him 

"Instead of going home to beg 

her to take you back you started 

here. That alone tells you that 

you want me" she added in a 

soothing voice. 

Liyema: "I wanted to tell you how 

stupid you were by sending that 

text" he looked at her. Elaine 

decided not to shoot back because 

she wanted to be the opposite of 

everything he complained about in 

Lakhiwe. She wanted to be his 

calm because she heard that a 



man goes where there is peace 

and since Liyema felt no peace at 

home she was going to give it to 

him. 

Elaine: "It was stupid of me and 

to make up for it I will say I 

sent it to the wrong number" 

Liyema: "What's the use when I 

confessed?" 

Elaine: "And that to me says that 

you wanted her to know because 

here is where you want to be. A 

man who doesn't want to leave 

his wife denies everything and 

makes sure that the side chick 

also lies with him" she'd know 



because that's what happened 

with her previous boyfriend. He 

chose the wife over her "Go take 

your stuff and live here. We can 

get a bigger place once the 

divorce is finalized" Liyema's 

heart beat faster at the mention 

of a divorce. He thought that his 

current marriage was his last but 

it seemed he was wrong. He 

wanted to be happy again and he 

had that with Elaine so she had a 

good point. When he should be 

begging Lakhiwe he went to 

Elaine to tell her something he 

could have over the phone. Elaine 



held his strong jaw line in her 

hands so he'd look at her "Your 

kids are old enough to know that 

life happens so don't stay for 

their sake. You'll still see them. 

You love me and you know it. This 

goes beyond sex" she added. 

Liyema: "I have to go speak to 

Lakhiwe. I owe her that much. I 

don't think I'll be at the office 

today" he went to the door. 

Elaine: "Do you need me to make 

you forget" Liyema knew she was 

talking about sex and that was 

the last thing that he wanted to 

do. He shook his head before 



leaving her apartment. Elaine 

wanted Lakhiwe to find out so 

she was not sorry that the affair 

came out because she felt it 

would make being with Liyema 

easier. 

The drive home was slow because 

Liyema was not sure what he'd 

find at home. He wouldn't be 

surprised if he found the entire 

Elephant family waiting to give 

them a piece of their minds. They 

adored Lakhiwe and made no 

secret of it. He knew the kids 

would be at school already and he 

was happy to see aunt V leaving 



the house too. When the doorbell 

rang after a few rings Lakhiwe 

opened looking like a train had hit 

her. She didn't say anything but 

instead proceeded to put his bags 

outside one by one. 

Liyema: "Lakhiwe" he held her 

wrist but she yanked it out of his 

grip "Don't do this. I'm sure we 

don't need to be so childish about 

it" he looked at her. 

Lakhiwe: "You don't get to pile up 

filth and then come here to 

dictate to me on how I should 

clean it up" she pointed at him "I 

packed everything so you should 



find all your things there. What's 

not there is at your side chick's 

place most probably" she threw 

another bag out. Liyema lifted 

her inside kicking and closed the 

door behind them "Will you beat 

th e pain out of me?" she asked 

and Liyema felt his heart sink. He 

was a lot of things but a abuser 

was sure not. 

Liyema: "Please let us talk about 

this properly. I'm not here to 

fight, Lakhiwe" he pleaded "I 

know that I have hurt you and 

I'm sorry but things  just got out 

of control. You got to admit that 



we rushed into this" he pointed at 

the two of them. Lakhiwe 

laughed out in disbelief. 

Lakhiwe: "I was a witness to a 

wedding when you...you, Liyema 

decided to turn me into a bride 

right there and then. You rushed 

us into this and because I love 

you I agreed to it. You rushed us" 

she shouted "Don't ask me to 

welcome you back again when I 

only found out about this 

yesterday" she looked at him. 

Liyema: "I'm not here for that" 

Lakhiwe felt her heart break into 

a little more extra pieces. 



Lakhiwe: "Is that your way of 

telling me that you've chosen her 

over me?" 

Liyema: "I'm staying at Lungile's 

not with her"  

Lakhiwe: "You know what I mean" 

she charged forward trying to 

push him but he stood firm to let 

her get her r age out until he felt 

her get tired of trying to push 

him "You're not even willing to 

fight for our marriage?" she 

cried. 

Liyema: "Sometimes holding on 

hurts more. It'll hurt you and the 

kids even more. Our marriage is 



not the same anymore, Lakhiwe. 

We no longer get each other. Our 

sex life is pretty much dead and I 

feel you try too much to make it 

seem alive making it feel like a 

chore. You've put everything else 

above and let yourself go in the 

process. You stopped going to gym 

even" he blurted out. 

Lakhiwe: "Okay" was all she could 

say as she listened to him blame 

her for having an affair.  

Liyema: "If I stay then you and 

I will become worse because you'll 

never trust me after this. I 

chose to go about the wrong way 



to make you realize that our 

marriage is not the same and I'm 

truly sorry for that"  

Lakhiwe: "At least tell me that 

you still have a bit of respect for 

me to protect me against 

deceased, Liyema" she used the 

table to lean back on "The sex 

might not have been thrilling to 

you but we had it so please tell 

me you used a condom" she 

pleaded sadly. 

Liyema: "I do" he watched 

Lakhiwe look a bit relieved as she 

nodded over and over again. He 

used protection with Elaine. He 



was not going to risk the HIV 

scare again. 

Lakhiwe: "Since you choose her it's 

only right that you tell the kids 

yourself" 

Liyema: "Don't tell them about 

Elaine yet. Let's just say that we 

have decided to separate. Please 

don't poison my kids against me, 

Lakhiwe" 

Lakhiwe: "Wow" she couldn't 

believe that he thought she'd use 

the children to fight her battle 

"Wow" she repeated before 

proceeding to take his last bags 

outside. There was nothing left 



to say because he chose Elaine 

and she couldn't compete with a 

woman who had the man's heart. 

Mahlubandile felt like a queen 

when Yanda brought her 

breakfast in bed with a single red 

rose with it. She inspected the 

trey and found greens mostly. 

Hlubi: "Where is the beacon?" she 

sulked. 

Yanda: "Is that your pregnancy 

cravings speaking or your bad 

eating habits?" Hlubi laughed. 

Hlubi: "Your baby wants it" Yanda 

shook his head before sitting 

behind her to help her with her 



food 

Yanda: "Which baby exactly?" Hlubi 

laughed. 

Hlubi: "Thank you for the rabbit 

breakfast though" she kissed him 

"Morning by the way" she smiled. 

There were years Hlubi dreamt 

about the kind of love her 

husband gave her. She never 

thought a man would love her so 

much knowing her past yet Yanda 

did it like it was a part of 

breathing. 

Yanda: "I still have to pinch 

myself after the pregnancy news. 

Please put your appointments in 



my diary, Wakwam because I 

have celebrities coming in for 

outfits for an event in a few 

weeks so I want to be free for 

doctor's visits" Hlubi held his 

bearded cheek and nodded. 

Hlubi: "Did you check on Nandi? If 

she's not better by tonight I'm 

taking her to the  ER" 

Yanda: "I just hope she's not 

pregnant" Hlubi laughed. 

Hlubi: "She'd have told me so it's 

not that. If there's something 

she's unaware of it as well. 

Hopefully it's just fatigue from 

the graduation after party"  



Yanda: "Hmmm she better not 

make me a grandfather when I'm 

about to be a dad again" 

Hlubi: "You do know that her age 

is the group to have kids right 

not ours?" they both laughed. 

Yanda: "When she's married and is 

out of my pocket yes" he held her 

from behind "Finish up so I can 

help you shower. I'll even endure 

the steam that will make me feel 

like I paid satan a visit in hell for 

you" 

Hlubi: "You're so considerate. 

Willing to burn for me" they 

laughed. "If I knew you'd bath 



me and feed me in bed I'd have 

gotten pregnant sooner" she joked 

"Please let's tell everyone about 

this after my first trimester" 

she looked at him. 

Yanda: "Fine by me as long as I 

get to know the gender before 

birth" Yanda gave Hlubi the 

promised shower after eating. 

She stood and giggled while he 

washed every inch of her body. To 

stay and do more would have been 

great but Yanda had to rush off 

to buy material. Hlubi went to 

make breakfast for Nandi and 

took it to her room. They still 



lived in an apartment but Hlubi 

was thinking it was time to buy a 

house instead. She found Nandi 

looking a tad bit pale for a 

melanated girl. 

Nandi: "I swear my hangover isn't 

ending, Ma" she sat up to eat her 

oats. 

Hlubi: "Let's go see a doctor" she 

suggested but Nandi declined 

"Tata thinks you're pregnant" 

Nandi's eyes shot open before 

laughing. 

Nandi: "No way yho" she assured 

her mother "I'm hung over don't 

worry about it"  



Hlubi: "Rather weird that you 

weren't hung over yesterday 

though. This started late last 

night" 

Nandi: "Different bodies, different 

reactions, Mama. I think the job 

hunting st ress is getting to me" 

Hlubi: "Need help?" Nandipha 

shook her head "We unfortunately 

live in a time where connections 

speak louder than qualifications, 

Pooky but okay just take it easy 

though" 

Nandi: "I just need a nap. That is 

all I get in, Mama thank you" she 

gave Hlubi the bowl. 



Hlubi: "If you're not better later 

I'm taking you in" she kissed 

Nandi before she covered her 

head with the duvet.  

Nandi: "I love you" she said 

beneath the covers. 

Hlubi: "I love you too" she left 

the room. Hlubi's secretary called 

saying she can't get hold of 

Lakhiwe and her work said she 

called in sick. It was when Liyema 

didn't answer her calls did Hlubi 

get worried. She left Nandipha 

with their help and went to the 

Elephants. After knocking her 

knuckles off she opened the door. 



The house was clean and quiet so 

she thought no one is home. She 

called out aunt V's name but no 

answer came from inside. It's only 

as she went deeper in the house 

did she see Lakhiwe on the floor 

looking at the void. 

Hlubi: "I know you love your work 

but damn you don't have to mourn 

it this much" she joked but when 

Lakhiwe looked at her with red 

swollen eyes she knew it was no 

time for jokes. Hlubi asked what's 

going on but Lakhiwe just looked 

at her with empty eyes.cHkubi 

inspected the house to check if 



there was anything off but 

everything was good. 

"Ntombikayise" she called Lakhiwe 

on her maiden name in a sense of 

urgency. 

Lakhiwe: "He is having an affair" 

Hlubi sunk down next to her 

shocked "He's also leaving me for 

her" Lakhiwe's words stung her 

heart "And yes I'm sure because 

he told me so" Hlubi closed her 

mouth because she was about to 

ask Lakhiwe if she was sure. 

Hlubi: "Son of a bi....oh wait we 

have the same mother" usually 

Lakhiwe would have laughed but 



there was no joy in her. Even the 

glimpse of joy she felt after 

Bukhosi told the headache to go 

away was taken away by Liyema's 

visit "Bastard... I'll skin Liyema 

alive" she promised. 

Lakhiwe: "It's my fault too, 

Hlubi. Instead of keeping my 

weight in check I bought bigger 

size clothes instead. I can't 

remember the last time I wore 

matching undies. He's always 

agitated by my presence" she 

cried again just as she thought no 

more could come out. Her eyes 

feeling like hot coal had been put 



in them. 

Hlubi: "Nonsense! We have kids to 

look after, we have them to look 

after, extended family to look 

after, work to look after and then 

our own homes too. These men 

leave 95% of those duties to us 

yet expect us to parade around in 

sexy lingerie. If he thinks it'll be 

better with this woman he is 

wrong. She'll have kids too and 

she'll see that she can't be a sex 

goddess to him all day long" she 

became angry. 

Lakhiwe: "I can't lose myself 

again, bestie. God I can't lose 



myself again especially not for a 

man not even Liyema. I love him 

so much. Even after finding out I 

laid in bed last night urging 

myself to go tell this woman to 

leave my man alone and try to 

make it work with Liyema but 

after his visit I realized that 

I've lost him. I can't compete 

with her... I don't want to" she 

sobbed "I gave him every inche of 

me yet I'm not enough" her lips 

started to shake uncontrollably 

and Hlubi knew that Lakhiwe was 

trying to keep strong. 

Hlubi: "You're enough" she said 



knowing Lakhiwe wouldn't believe 

it in that moment but she would 

once she's started her healing 

process "You're so enough" she 

repeated. Hlubi had to learn to 

not take on other people's 

emotions while pregnant to avoid 

stress but how could she not 

when her best friend was hurt by 

her own brother? A part of her 

wanted to say Liyema was 

bewitched but she couldn't shy 

away from the fact that he too 

was capable of bad things. 

Lakhiwe and Liyema served couple 

goals for many so Hlubi was still in 



denial. She hoped Yanda would 

shake her awake to tell her she's 

dreaming. That her brother 

didn't just run off into the sunset 

with a stranger leaving his home 

behind. A home that had children 

who would be crushed by the 

news. The Elephants loved 

Lakhiwe so Hlubi knew the family 

would make divorce difficult for 

the couple. Lakhiwe wiped her 

tears to act strong for her siste r 

in law who didn't need the stress. 

She got up to go take a tub of ice 

cream for them to eat. Hlubi 

acted along but she couldn't help 



but wonder if Lakhiwe would 

break down after trying too hard 

to stay strong in front of 

them. ָ 

 

S2-INSERT 5  

Hlubi sat at home waiting for 

Nandipha to return home. Had it 

been up to her she'd have 

accompanied her daughter to her 

doctor's visit but Nandi preferred 

to go alone. Yanda went to a 

funeral and because he held the 

belief that a pregnant woman 

shouldn't go to funerals she had 



no choice but to stay in for the 

Saturday. She had gone to see 

Liyema but realized when she 

talked to him that she couldn't 

tell him what he could and couldn't 

do with his life. Mr Dudumashe 

who was Mr Elephant's best 

friend and partner knocked and let 

himself in when he found the door 

open. A weekend visit from him 

was not unusual because he was a 

family friend. He discussed a few 

cases with Hlubi and Hlubi 

confided in him about why she 

wouldn't take on much load. He 

congratulated his younger partner 



and told her that he understood. 

Mr Dudumashe: "I hear that 

Lakhiwe can't be reached. Do you 

by any chance know why?" 

Hlubi: "She's going through some 

personal issues at the moment" 

Dudumashe: "Then it is time to go 

with the other candidat e. Mr 

Luvata is willing to start as soon 

as possible providing that what 

we offer him is good of course" 

Hlubi: "She'll come around please, 

Tat'Dudumashe. She's just 

having too much to deal with" 

Dudumashe: "I'm sorry, ntombam 

but this position has been vacant 



for too long. I'm saddened to hear 

that she's dealing with so much 

that she can't even pick up her 

phone to schedule a meeting but 

we are running a business here. 

We can't focus on cases as we 

should be doing when we are 

concerned about our financial 

department" Hlubi knew that he 

had a point. 

Hlubi: "Please let me go talk to 

her. She's put in her notice at her 

current work that's how serious 

she is about working for us but 

then Liye...but then unforseen 

circumstances arose". Mr 



Dudumashe knew Lakhiwe well so 

for that he decided to give her 

more time but if she was not 

going to come through, they would 

go with plan B. Hlubi didn't want 

another male in the company so 

she was going to convince 

Lakhiwe to take the job. 

It was a Saturday and Liyema's 

uncle and aunt asked to see him 

and Lakhiwe after hearing about 

the talk of divorce. Mrs E also 

went to the meeting and as she 

sat opposite Liyema she felt like 

slapping him. She watched as 

Lakhiwe made tea for the family 



of a man who spat her out and 

wondered how much more women 

had to endure in the name of 

culture. She wouldn't have been 

surprised if Lakhiwe told them all 

to go to hell but she knew her 

daughter in law was too good and 

respected elders too much to do 

so. Mrs E knew how crushed 

Lakhiwe was and when Lakhiwe 

left Liyema's tea on the trey 

after serving everyone else theirs 

Mrs E knew that to have that 

meeting was torture for Lakhiwe. 

Liyema stood to take his cup and 

pour his own sugar making his 



uncle shake his head in 

disapproval. Lakhiwe sat at a 

distance from them because they 

were all Liyema's family. With her 

father having died five years ago 

from his lung complications and 

her grandmother being sick it 

meant she had no representation 

because her grandfather couldn't 

leave his wife to fight on her 

behalf. Lakhiwe felt alone but she 

tried to stay strong. Mrs E stood 

and walked over to sit next to her 

daughter on law. Lakhiwe blinked 

the tears away looking at her 

mother in law who held her hands 



in hers. Mrs E had been there 

before so she was not about to 

let Lakhiwe go through it alone. 

Liyema was asked to tell the 

elders what happened. Mrs E felt 

Lakhiwe squeeze her hands 

painfully in some moments and she 

knew it were moments when 

Lakhiwe was at war with her 

own tears. 

Tamci: "Do you love this other 

girl?" the old man asked. Liyema 

looked at Lakhiwe who was 

looking down. 

Liyema: "Yes, Tamci" he said in an 

almost shameful whisper. The 



pink skirt Lakhiwe wore suddenly 

had dark spots and Mrs E knew 

her tears won the battle. They 

could no longer stay hidden. To 

admit to loving another woman in 

the presence of his wife felt 

foreign to Liyema and he hated 

the feeling that came with it.  

Ma Nomvula: "We do not do these 

things of divorce. Those are 

things for white people not us" 

she said while looking at Liyema 

"Then if you love her, take her as 

a second wife" Lakhiwe suddenly 

grasped for air loudly as one who 

had just come up for air after 



swimming in deep water. She 

expected another woman to at 

least speak on her behalf but 

Liyema's aunt clearly had their 

son's interest at heart.  

Mrs E: "I respect polygamy" 

Lakhiwe wanted to take her 

hands from her mother in law's 

but Mrs E held them firmly in 

place "But when Lakhiwe married 

Liyema, she was not told that 

she would possibly have to 

welcome another woman into her 

home. Had Liyema told her from 

the beginning that he was a 

polygamist he'd have given her a 



chance to choose if she wants to 

be a part of that. To just expect 

her to say yes to that to keep 

him home is unfair on her. It's 

unfair of us to make her do 

something that might make her 

even more pained just because we 

want to see our son's bread 

buttered on both sides. You want 

to give him the good wife who'll 

look after him and you want to 

give him the street walker to 

keep his pants on fire". This was 

no war but to hear someone, an 

elder speak up for her felt 

warming to Lakhiwe. 



Tamci: "So what do you think is 

best, makoti? He can't leave his 

home empty without the 

protection of a man because those 

boys aren't men and the day they 

become men will be the day they 

go out to build homes of their 

own. You heard that he said that 

he loved this other woman but he 

has a responsibility as a man to 

look after the woman he took 

from her maiden home to bring 

her here. Polygamy is the only 

option" 

Ma Nomvula: "I agree with my 

husband. A man is not made to 



eat from the same bowl so we 

can't expect that of Liyema. 

Usually they go out, eat where 

they eat and return but Liyema 

says that he not only found food 

there but a home too so what 

other solution do we have? 

Liyema are you up for having two 

wives?" That was a question no 

one ever asked him so he never 

had a prepared answer. 

Tamci: "You have the money to 

take care of two wives so I say 

go for it"  

Liyema: "What does Lakhiwe 

say?" Lakhiwe looked up and Mrs 



E wiped her tears off "I don't 

think that Elaine would mind but 

Lakhiwe has to answer" Mrs E 

laughed softly not because she 

was amused but because she felt 

her son was stupid. 

Mrs E: "Which hold digger wouldn't 

agree?" she shook her head "Tell 

them what you want, Lakhiwe" 

she added. 

Lakhiwe: "Even if I wanted to 

get married to a polygamist, it 

wouldn't be with Liyema because 

I know that he wouldn't look 

after his first home as he should 

because he'll be too focussed on 



the second. I don't want to be a 

first wife, I want to b e the only 

wife. So I don't agree to it" she 

said softly. Liyema expected it so 

he was not shocked. 

Aunt Nomvula: "So you'd rather 

be the laughing stock of the 

community? Being left by a man 

rather than welcome a second 

wife and keep your dignity?" she 

clapped once. In that moment 

Lakhiwe saw that Liyema's 

family were only good to her 

because their son still wanted her 

or at least it's how she felt. Ma 

Nomvula suddenly spoke so 



harshly that Lakhiwe had to look 

at her to see that it's the same 

woman that she knew. 

Mrs E: "If culture oppresses a 

woman then it shouldn't be forced 

nor guilt tripped into her. Clearly 

Lakhiwe will feel unhappy in a 

polygamous marriage so let us not 

force the matter and end up 

making her feel oppressed. I 

respect polygamy but your son 

chose the wrong way to bring this 

other woman into our lives. I 

myself want nothing to do with 

her nor their relationship and he 

knows it. It is our son that 



messed up, not the Photi 

daughter just remember that 

before you ask her to break 

herself to make him comfortable" 

Liyema: "See what else bothers 

me, Tamci. I don't know if 

Lakhiwe is my sister or wife 

anymore because Mma doesn't 

have boundaries" 

Mrs E: "You hate their wives they 

have a problem. You love their 

wives yet they still have problem. 

What do you want us to do as 

mother in laws exactly, Liyema? 

she looked at her son "Lakhiwe's 

father died, her grandmother is 



sick and her grandfather is 

looking after her sick 

grandmother. You have people in 

your corner who want to let you 

get away with this by spoiling you 

with another wife. So allow me 

who was cheated on by your 

father to be in your wife's corner 

because it seems I'm the only one 

who can empathise with her. You 

hurt her so you don't come to tell 

her to bless a second marriage 

when it's been only a week since 

you left her. I know I raised you 

guys to be spoiled brats but 

sympathize with the mother of 



your children for godsake. If you 

can't respect her as a wife at 

least grant her respect as the 

mother of your children. Four 

children who cost her her uterus 

and another one you convinced her 

to adopt" she pointed at Liyema 

"Lakhiwe doesn't want to share a 

husband, Tamci and your son has 

made his choice so accept that 

these two children have come to 

the end of their journey. I hate 

this... I hate it so much" she 

started to shed a tear "But it's 

life I guess so let us not prolong 

Lakhiwe's healing by asking too 



much of her. Liyema made his 

choice so let us wish him well so 

he can be on his way" she rubbed 

her hands together to indicate 

that she's wa shing her hands off 

the situation.  

Liyema: "Is my happiness not 

important, Mma?" he raised his 

voice "I apologize to Lakhiwe and 

the family but why is no one 

hearing me? I did Lakhiwe wrong 

and it'll forever consume me but 

had I stayed then I'd have made 

her hate me more. She wasn't 

happy on this marriage either and 

I have to do this not for my sake 



but for the sake of her happiness 

too. Tamci I'll continue to look 

after her and the children. We 

married in community of property 

and I have no intention on going 

against that contract. I'll be the 

father that I need to be to our 

kids and I know that once 

Lakhiwe sees that we haven't 

been happy she'll agree to us co-

parenting well. I love you, Khiwe a 

lot and as much as it doesn't seem 

like it, I respect you. Being 

honest about my feelings is part 

of showing you that respect. 

You're the mother of my children 



and a woman I've been through 

so much with but we can't stay 

married based on memories of the 

past when our present is filled 

with unhappiness. This is not 

easy on me. I'm not staying with 

the other woman but with 

Lungile because I want to 

respect you" 

Lakhiwe: "Pity you couldn't stay 

away from her from the 

beginning. Respect is 

communicating your unhappiness, 

Liyema. It's telling me that you 

no longer want this so we can 

discuss it and together decide on 



a way forward. Respect would 

have been leaving me and then 

going to pursue other women. 

What you did is not respect but 

the actions of a coward of a man" 

Ma Nomvula: "If that is how you 

talk to your husband then I'm 

not surprised that he chose to 

leave" she said softly. 

Lakhiwe: "And I wish him well 

wherever he is going, Ma. May 

what his heart, body and soul 

seek be where he is going" as 

hurt as she was she meant it 

"I'm not saying that I forgive 

you but I won't put a curse on 



your name" she looked at Liyema. 

Aunt Nomvula: "Let's hope you 

don't look back and regret letting 

a husband go just because you 

couldn't accept that he was not a 

monogamous person. We wasted 

our time even coming here. I'm 

not surprised because how you got 

married indicated the marriage 

wouldn't last. Getting married 

without the blessings of the 

family" 

Tamci: "What a waste of a 

beautiful family" he shook his 

head "Lakhiwe, I want you to 

know that you will always be our 



daughter because even if you sign 

those papers we won't recognize 

the divorce. You are the mother 

of our grandchildren and we didn't 

make a mistake by giving you the 

name Lakhiwe. You built us, my 

child not just your house but is as 

the extended family. The walls 

you built are firm and that's why 

no divorce will make us turn our 

backs on you" he took out a cloth 

to wipe his tears. Liyema bowed 

his head to take in the emotional 

moment. Up until then he hadn't 

allowed himself to show emotions 

but he shed a tear or two after 



his uncle spoke. He was mourning 

the loss of his marriage too and 

he couldn't believe how quickly it 

was all happening. Suddenly the 

happiness he was chasing seemed 

too expensive. Part of him hoped 

Lakhiwe would change her mind 

about having a sister wife. 

Perhaps that's what he wanted 

deep down. To have two women 

with different qualities that 

fulfilled his soul but he knew 

Lakhiwe wouldn't. He'd joked 

about it to Elaine and she 

admitted to not having a problem 

with being a second wife so that's 



how he knew she wouldn't mind. 

Mrs E went to the kitchen where 

Lakhiwe was busy drinking water. 

She wasn't thirsty but she 

needed to get away from the 

people in her living room. 

Lakhiwe: "Thank you, Ma" she 

said softly. 

Mrs E: "I'll take those two away 

so they won't bother you further. 

I know your pain, Khiwe and I 

wouldn't wish it on my worst 

enemy but I want you to be 

strong. If you could come out 

victorious from that abuser then 

this will be a walk in the park. It 



hurts now but it'll get better. 

You'll someday smile again and 

your kids will glow with you. I'm 

glad you didn't put yourself in a 

situation just to keep him. He's 

my son and I love him but the day 

he brought you to us he gave me 

a daughter and I love you also. So 

please go to Elephant Attorneys 

and sign that contract. You 

deserve it and many other good 

thing that you deserve will come. 

I know you'll be telling the kids 

today so when you need me call me 

please" 

Lakhiwe: "Thanks, Ma" they 



hugged. Mrs E took the uncle and 

aunt out of Lakhiwe's hair. She 

wanted to t hrow Liyema out but 

they couldn't stall at letting the 

children know. They already knew 

something is wrong because their 

dad hadn't slept home for over a 

week. 

Lakhiwe: "I would have tried 

harder you know" he looked at 

Lakhiwe "At being a man who has 

two wives. I'd have divided my 

time evenly" he added. 

Lakhiwe: "You'd have been in my 

bed wishing you were at the 

other wife's. I heard you, Liyema. 



I'm fat and you hate sleeping 

with me" 

Liyema: "I didn't say you're fat. I 

just meant you let yourself go a 

bit.  This isn't even about the sex 

because you know I don't like a 

skinny woman yet I'm with 

Elaine" 

Lakhiwe: "Please shut up. Do you 

think I care about that? I'm 

worried about how my kids will 

react to this"  

Liyema: "Me too but it'll pass and 

soon I believe we'll be good at co 

parenting" he said hopefully. The 

children walked in from their mall 



outing sponsored by Mrs E after a 

long while. The look of excitement 

of seeing their parents home 

together was indescribable. 

Liyema caught up on a few things 

and Bandile asked about his piece 

of land but soon it was time to sit 

down to talk. Lakhiwe stood up 

and leaned against a wall having 

a clear view of them all. She 

wanted to exit and come after 

the bomb blast but she was one 

of the adults so she had to act it 

too. 

Liyema: "You guys know that Mom 

and I love you a lot right?" he 



looked at all of them. Bukhosi sat 

backward expecting bad news "We 

also love each other very much" 

Lakhiwe folded her arms and 

looked down. She wasn't certain 

that he loved her but she still 

loved him very much "Mom and I 

have been having more sad 

moments than good and that's 

not good for us especially not for 

you" 

Banele: "You're getting divorced" 

he blurted out "I've seen such in 

movies so I know... I know" he 

said the second I know in a 

whisper. 



Amahle: "Don't say that, Banele" 

she became upset. 

Liyema: "Your brother is right" all 

the children bowed their heads 

except for Amahle and Bukhosi. 

Amahle looked at her mother 

with pleading eyes and Bukhosi at 

his dad with a mind filled with 

questions. 

Bandile: "But why?" he let out a 

few sniffs clearly hiding tears by 

keeping his head bowed. Liyema 

looked at Lakhiwe but she still 

stood with folded arms looking 

down. 

Liyema: "You'll understand when 



you are older that people grow 

apart. Mom and I are one of 

them but we will still continue to 

raise you kids as best as possible" 

Bubele: "The best way to raise us 

is together not apart, Dad" he 

clenched his fist. 

Amahle: "Does that mean that I 

have to go away now that you 

will not be together? I'm adopted 

so who will I go with?" Lakhiwe's 

heart tore to pieces. They were 

adviced to be open to Amahle 

about her adoption so she knew 

her story. 

Liyema: "You're our child so you 



won't be taken away by anyone. 

You'll stay here with mom like 

your brothers but I'll se e you all 

the time" Bubule let out a 

sarcastic laugh. 

Bubele: "Yeah right... you'll see us 

once a month. I have also seen 

the movies" he blinked the tears 

away. 

Liyema: "You'll see me often than 

that. I'll come visit and take you 

out as I usually do" 

Amahle: "Daddy please don't go" 

she pleaded with shiny eyes "I 

don't like not having you home" 

she started to cry. Both parents 



knew that it wouldn't be easy but 

they could never prepare 

themselves for the emotions in 

the room. 

Liyema: "Once I have a home, 

you'll come visit. I know that it 

hurts now but someday you'll 

understand" The talk lasted over 

an hour because the children, 

especially Amahle didn't want to 

accept the news. 

Amahle: "So what about my 

father daughter dance?" she 

sobbed. Liyema moved to sit next 

to her before comforting her. 

Liyema: "I will be there. I know 



the date and all other details of 

it. I won't miss my only 

daughter's primary school exit 

dance" he kissed her forehead 

though she hid her face in her 

hands. 

Banele: "Why such a drastic move 

though? You can go see someone. 

The Pastor or someone" he looked 

at both his parents "What is so 

bad that made you decide to just 

split?" Liyema looked at Lakhiwe 

who still stood with her gaze on 

the floor. 

Liyema: "Like I've said we just 

grew apart. I'm sure you aren't 



friends with some of your primary 

school friends because you grew 

apart and realized you no longer 

have anything in common. That is 

what happened with me and your 

mom" Bukhosi let out a sarcastic 

laugh before shaking his head like 

one who knew what was going on. 

The kids asked many questions, 

some that Liyema could answer 

but some he couldn't. Lakhiwe felt 

like a bad mother for not saying 

anything but she didn't have the 

answers because it was not her 

that wanted to leave. Its 

though the kids kept the 



conversation going to stop him 

from leaving again "I'm living 

with Tamci Lungile so you guys 

can come visit anytime but call 

first to check if I'm home" he 

smiled but everyone around him 

were too sad to see that as a 

little light in the darkness . 

Lakhiwe didn't tell the kids about 

Elaine not because she was 

protecting Liyema but because 

she was trying to save the kids 

the heartbreak of hearing that 

that he chose another woman. 

Time for Liyema to leave came 

but Amahle held onto him. 



Bubele: "So you're really leaving, 

man?" he sobbed "You're just 

leaving us?" he added. 

Liyema: "I'm not leaving you. I'll 

always be here just not as Mom's 

husband but I'll always be your 

father" Banele ran upstairs 

quickly to avoid seeing his father 

walk out because he knew that it 

would forever be engraved in his 

mind. Bandile followed but he 

went out of the front door.  

Lakhiwe: "Bandile!" she shouted 

but the door shut behind him. 

Liyema clenched his eyes shut as 

the guilt flew through him. He 



knew that they would all heal 

someday but he wished that he 

had the means to fast forward 

to that day.  

Liyema: "I'll go after him and 

bring him back" he looked at 

Lakhiwe who stood by the door 

looking out. Bubele peeled Amahle 

from their father and held her in 

his arms and just like that they 

watched Liyema walk out. A sight 

they would never forget. 

Amahle: "Mom why are you just 

standing there? Do something 

please" she pleaded. 

Bukhosi: "Hey...hey which parent 



walked out and which one 

stayed?" he shouted at Amahle 

and watched her run to her room. 

He'd been quiet all along because 

he felt nothing he said, no amount 

of begging would stop what was 

happening. 

Lakhiwe: "Amahle!" she called out . 

Bubele: "I'll go check on her" he 

made his way up to his sister's 

bedroom. Load music came from 

their bedroom and it was Banele's 

way of telling everyone that he 

didn't want to talk. Lakhiwe held 

her hands up at Bukhosi in 

surrender to show him that she 



had no idea on how to fix the 

mess. Bukhosi himself felt like 

running but when he looked at his 

mother he couldn't because he 

didn't want to leave her alone. He 

slowly walked towards her and 

hugged her. Lakhiwe knew that 

she was the one who'll have to 

deal with the aftermath of the 

divorce more than Liyema and for 

that reason she decided to put 

her f eelings aside to focus on her 

children's feelings. 

. 

Mrs E went to pay Elaine a visit 

after finding out where she lived. 



The look of shock on Elaine's face 

was evident but she tried to hide 

it. Elaine looked behind Mrs E. 

Mrs E: "She's not the type" she 

raised a brow. 

Elaine: "What are you talking 

about?" 

Mrs E: "You are looking behind me 

to check if my daughter in law 

isn't behind me holding a gun to 

shoot you dead...well she's not the 

type. Why do you think she didn't 

come to tell you to stay away 

from her man as cheated women 

typically do? Oh that one is 

complete all on her own. Liyema 



just added to what was already 

there but he didn't complete her. 

She's every powerful women, they 

are all in her. You dented her but 

trust me women like us don't 

break" she let herself in "And 

judging by your expectation I 

take it it's not a first time you've 

been with a married man. A 

woman or two have already come 

to threaten you to stay away 

from their men hence you think 

Lakhiwe will do the same" she 

looked at the apartment in 

disgust. 

Elaine: "So are you here on her 



behalf? Should I expect you to 

pull out a gun?" she stood next to 

the emergency button. 

Mrs E: "Oh please you wouldn't 

even see me coming so rest 

assured that I'm not here to kill 

you" she said with a smirk "Should 

I come for you you'll have no time 

to react" she smiled. 

Elaine: "Then why are you here?" 

If you kill me he'll go to another 

woman. Will you kill us all?" Mrs E 

laughed. 

Mrs E: "Why are you shaking?" she 

looked at Elaine's hands "I won't 

hurt you. I 'm like a poisonous 



spider but I'm not here to bite" 

she smiled. 

Elaine: "I'm not going to take 

money from you to stay away 

from him. Believe it or not I 

actually love your son" she stood 

closer "Please Mrs Elephant 

accept that he's with me for his 

sake" she pleaded. 

Mrs E: "That's why I'm here" 

Elaine smiled "To tell you that I 

will make life hell for you in the 

family should he marry you. I 

have a daughter in law so you are 

not and will never be recognized" 

Elaine: "Okay you don't like me but 



at least res pect that I'm the 

one he chose. You are quick to 

defend your daughter in law but 

you're blind to her part in this. 

She is a miserable woman so he 

was bound to be unhappy. Had he 

not come to me it would have 

been another woman. Luckily it's 

me so accept that you are looking 

at the next Mrs Liyema 

Elephant" Mrs E laughed. 

Mrs E: "You think he'll always be 

as excited to be with you in five 

years time?. Well darling he won't 

because his father never was 

with. Cheating is in the DNA of 



Elephant men. Ask any woman 

who has been with one" 

Elaine: "Is it my fault that you 

two can't keep men happy? Maybe 

that's why you like her so much 

you're both miserable old cows 

who drive men aw..." a hard slap 

landed on her face before she 

could finish. Liyema froze by the 

door not believing what he had 

just witnessed. 

Liyema: "Leave, Mma" he ordered 

when the shock subsided "Leave 

now before I call the cops. You 

have no right to come here and 

slap my girlfriend" he shouted 



making Mrs E laugh before 

clapping her hands. 

Mrs E: "So you chose to run here 

instead of comfort your children 

after hearing the devastating 

news? May non of my grandsons 

be so stupid" she looked up as 

though it were a prayer "Your 

father did the exact same thing, 

you know. He was a good husband 

until one day he just changed and 

I hope that it's not a family 

curse because I'd hate to see my 

grandsons do the same someday. 

Let me go before I do more than 

just slapping" she looked at Elaine 



"Oh your..." she looked at Elaine 

"Whatever this is to you" her look 

turned to disgust "She thought 

Lakhiwe would barge in here 

fighting but I told her she's got 

way to much class for that. The 

same class that polished you at 

business events. The same class 

that gave you dignity during 

family gatherings. So I hope you 

can milk some class out of this" 

she looked at Elaine again. 

Liyema: "Please leave, Mma" he 

asked nicely. 

Elaine: "She can have all the class 

that she wants but he still chose 



me" she said confidently. 

Liyema: "Don't talk to my mother 

like that" he reprimanded her. 

Mrs E: "All the best to you two. 

May you get what you deserve" 

she smiled "I love you" she kissed 

Liyema's cheek before heading to 

the door "That terrible smell of 

mold irritates his sinuses" she 

looked at Elaine before walking 

out. 

Elaine: "My house doesn't smell" 

she shut the door "So when are 

we moving in together?" she 

looked at Liyema. 

Liyema: "You don't even ask how it 



went with my kids" 

Elaine: "Gosh how can I be so 

selfish. How did it go?" she say 

down and told him to sit. Liyema 

told her how it went and how he 

couldn't find Bandile after he 

stormed out of the house. Elaine 

was the perfect partner next to 

him listening to him and giving a 

few nods and hugs when needed 

but deep down she wanted to 

know when they could be 

together.  

Liyema: "Now that the kids know 

we can start the divorce process. 

It should be short unless 



Lakhiwe makes it difficult to 

make me pay" 

Elaine: "I doubt it. You have the 

money not she so she can't afford 

to drag this because lawyers are 

expensive" 

Liyema: "Not if Hlubi takes on her 

case pro bono" 

Elaine: "What is it with your 

family and their obsession with 

her? You must tell your sister to 

choose because she can't be 

representing her and not you" 

Liyema: "I don't care. I'm going 

to continue living with my brother 

until after the divorce but after 



that I'll be all yours" they both 

smiled before kissing "My mother 

is right though your house smells 

of mold. That's why I don't spent 

the night here when I visit" 

Elaine sniffed her home. 

Elaine: "Why didn't you say 

something sooner? Now your 

snobbish mother has something 

to talk about" Liyema laughed 

Liyema: "You'll get used to her. 

Once she gets to know you she'll 

love you" he smiled. 

Elaine: "So we're really making 

this exclusive?" she asked 

excitingly and screamed when 



Liyema nodded with a smile. 

Liyema: "We've got to be decreet 

though until I'm completely a 

free man" Elaine nodded quickly 

before kissing him. 

Elaine: "I love you" 

Liyema: "I love you too" he said 

for the very first time after 

months of trying to determine his 

feelings for her. He loved Lakhiwe 

but not enough to still want to be 

married to her. The new journey 

terrified him but he felt he was 

making the right choice and hoped 

his kids and Lakhiwe would 

someday forgive him. He dialed 



Bandile's number again but it 

went stra ight to voicemail 

making him more concerned. 

. 

Nandipha found her parents 

having dinner already. She'd been 

away from the house all day to 

process the news that the doctor 

gave her. Hlubi stood to go get 

her plate and quickly returned to 

hear what the doct or said. 

Yanda: "So you just decided to 

switch your phone off Nandipha 

and stay away from home the 

entire day? Isn't that a bit 

selfish because you know we've 



been worried and would want to 

hear what the doctor said" he 

said in a stern voice. Yanda was 

str ict and Nandi knew it that's 

why she loved having an easy 

going mother. 

Hlubi: "Mbuzo" she looked at him 

"Things happen so she must have 

her reasons. Let us not forget 

that this is an adult" she said in 

a soothing voice. "But, Nana your 

father is right, yo u had us 

worried" she looked at Nandi. 

Yanda: "She's pregnant that's 

why she was afraid to return" he 

said with certainty. 



Nandi: "I'm not pregnant, Tata 

haibo" she looked at her father 

"He said that I have diabetes" 

both parents expressed shock. "I 

thought only old people got it" she 

added. 

Yanda: "I'm sorry for jumping to 

conclusions, Mafungwashe" he held 

her hand. As strict as Yanda was 

Nandi always loved that he could 

humble himself when he was 

wrong. 

Hlubi: "Okay this is the last thing 

that I expected but we can 

manage it. With a change in 

lifestyle we can do this" she said 



optimistically. 

Nandi: "But the doctor said it 

could get ugly, Mama" 

Hlubi: "We won't allow that to 

happen and thanks to your father 

we already are well on our way of 

a lifestyle change because she's 

been buying only healthy stuff" 

Nandi couldn't help but laugh. 

Nandi: "I've got old person's 

decease" they all laughed. 

Yanda: "So that's why you stayed 

away and switched your phone 

off? You wanted to deal with it 

alone?" 

Nandi: "I wasn't  alone, Tata" she 



said softly. 

Yanda: "A boyfriend?" he looked at 

Nandi who looked like she wanted 

to hide "A girlfriend?" Hlubi 

couldn't help but laugh a bit. 

Nandi: "A friend" she said not 

wanting to talk about her 

boyfriend with her dad. 

Hlubi: "So what did he say the 

way forward is?" 

Nandi: "Mashudu? she looked at 

her mom thinking she's talking 

about her boyfriend. 

Hlubi: "The doctor, Pooky" 

Nandi: "Oh him...he gave me 

these. He said they'd monitor it 



and hopefully I won't need insulin" 

Hlubi: "How do you feel?" she 

looked at the pills Nandi gave her. 

Nandi: "I hate that I'll have 

limits, Mama but I'm dealing 

with it as best as I can. I just 

want to eat right now" she 

helped herself to the food. 

Hlubi: "Baby does your family have 

a history of diabetes?" 

Yanda: "No, Sthandwa Sam but 

it's not always inherited. We'll do 

as much research about this as 

possible. We've got this" he held 

both hands out and his ladies did 

a high five. 



Nandi: "So if it's genetic I got it 

from Rose... Great she left me 

and left her family deceases too" 

she said sarcastically. She saw 

the look of concern on her parents 

faces "I'm just venting my 

frustrations and shock don't mind 

me. With you two by my side I'll 

definitely adjust to this. At least 

it's not stage 4 cancer or 

something" A loud knock 

interrupted her. It was a fist 

knock which only angered Yanda as 

he went to the door. 

Yanda: "Bandile!" he said when he 

opened the door. Yanda held 



Bandile's shoulder so he'd come 

inside. 

Hlubi: "Andile?" she stood from 

her seat quickly to go to the door. 

She knew they had finally heard 

the news. 

Bandile: "Dabs... please can I stay 

here tonight?" he asked softly. 

Hlubi hugged him. 

Yanda: "Of course you can stay, 

Nyana" Yanda and Liyema weren't 

best friends like their wives but 

he looked up to Liyema and the 

news of his cheating hit hard. 

Hlubi: "Come eat" she led him to 

the table. Nandi heard about the 



possible divorce but to see Bandile 

looking the way that he did made 

it all real. She stood to give her 

cousin a long hug before they all 

sat down. Yanda was glad that 

his house was chosen by Bandile 

instead of some drug joint. They 

tried to make him feel welcome 

without it coming across as fussy. 

Bandile didn't talk as he ate and 

a part of him ran to the Mbuzo 

household because he wanted to 

feel the complete family that he 

lost at home. 

Nandi: "So my sweet tooth finally 

got me dude. I have diabetes" 



she joked about her condition and 

Bandile gave a faint laugh. 

Bandile: "I read somewhere that 

it could be reversed. We must look 

into that but you must give up 

the things that make you sick like 

meat, sugar and dairy" he looked 

at her.  

Yanda: "Good luck with making her 

do that"  

Nandi: "Let me eat my final piece 

of meat tonight then tomorrow 

we can look into that. I honestly 

don't see myself taking medicine 

and injecting myself all my life" 

Bandile spoke about the natural 



remedies that he read up on and 

felt his heart feel warm because 

it was something he seemed 

passionate about but no one knew 

because he never mentions it. 

Yanda: "This is all so interesting" 

he smiled. Hlubi excused herself to 

call Lakhiwe and tell her that 

Bandile was with them. 

Lakhiwe: "I'm coming to get him" 

she said with relief. 

Hlubi: "No he's fine here for now. 

Let him cool off first and I'll 

bring him tomorrow" 

Lakhiwe: "You're right. I'm so 

glad that he ran there. Thank 



you for keeping him safe, Hlubi 

and thank Yanda too. Please give 

him the phone" Hlubi walked to 

the table and told Bandile his 

mother was on the phone. 

Bandile: "Ma" he said when he 

placed the phone on his ear. 

Lakhiwe: "I love you" she decided 

to not go at him on how 

dangerous it was for him to roam 

outside at night. What mattered 

was that he was safe. 

Bandile: "I love you too, Mom" he 

said before giving Hlubi back her 

phone. He was not ready to talk 

about going home yet. He wanted 



to talk more about the natural 

healing because it made him 

forget. Hlubi dialed Liyema's 

number to tell him that Bandile 

was safe with her. She wanted to 

let him suffer for his actions but 

she could imagine how difficult it 

was on him to not know where his 

child was. Non of the kids were 

ready to talk yet and both 

parents gave them their space so 

they could process the news.ָ 

 

S2-INSERT 6  

NOT EDITED  



The weekend had been hell for 

Lakhiwe with having to deal with 

five teenage individual who had to 

deal with the divorce of their 

parents. Liyema had been 

concerned about his children too 

and called everyday but it was 

Lakhiwe who felt each emotion. 

The sadness and outbursts were 

all aimed at her. She noticed that 

each dealt with it in their own 

way. Banele preferred to lock 

himself up in the room while 

Amahle made it sound like her 

mother was to blame. Bandile 

spent the weekend at he's aunt's 



place meaning he preferred not 

being where all the reminders 

were. Bubele just drifted between 

emotions while Bukhosi tried to 

take his place as the new man of 

the house. Non of them felt like 

going to school but neither of 

them wanted to stay at the 

depressing home environment 

either. A car hooted outside and 

Bubele went to see whose it was. 

Bubele: "It's dad!" he shouted in 

excitement as though Liyema was 

returning back home. Amahle ran 

to the door and was out before 

Lakhiwe couldn even respond. 



Liyema walked in and greeted 

those he found inside. 

Liyema: "I hope that you don't 

mind me just coming without 

te lling you first" he looked at his 

soon to be ex wife "I thought I'd 

take the kids to school today" he 

smiled. 

Bubele: "Mom, can we go with 

dad?" he asked. He felt torn 

between the two parents. It 

suddenly felt they had to take 

sides and Bubele hated it. 

Lakhiwe just nodded because she 

promised to not drag them 

further into the battle. Banele 



came down with headsets hanging 

around his neck. 

Liyema: "I hope that you intended 

on leaving those in the kitchen 

because they are not going to be 

taken to school" he looked at his 

son while pointing at the gadget. 

Banele ignored his father as he 

made his way outside. Liyema 

stopped his son in his tracks 

before he could reach the door. 

Banele: "You no longer live here, 

Dad and the person who does 

didn't complain about me having 

my headphones" he gave his 

father a cold stare. 



Liyema: "Banele" he warned. 

Banele ripped himself from his 

father's grip and walked out. 

They got pocket money so that 

day he intended on taking public 

transport to school. 

Amahle: "I'll go with you, Dad. 

Please could you also pick me up" 

Liyema took a breath to calm 

himself. He looked at Amahle and 

nodded. Bandile was not home 

because he took his uniform 

yesterday when he went home to 

get extra clothes so Liyema stood 

and looked at Bukhosi who 

continued to eat his breakfast 



like no one was looking at him even 

going as far as reading the 

world's on the box of cereal. 

Bubele: "Bukhosi are you coming?" 

Bukhosi raised a brow. 

Bukhosi: "Nope" he said casually 

"You already paid for the school 

transport so I  might as well get 

your money's worth" he looked at 

Liyema before taking his bowl 

upstairs with him. Liyema asked 

Amahle and Bubele to wait in the 

car for him and they said goodbye 

to Lakhiwe before leaving. 

Liyema: "Why did you allow Banele 

to just disrespect me like that, 



Lakhiwe? You could have backed 

me by telling him to leave those 

things at home" 

Lakhiwe: "Since you told them 

you're leaving, his music has been 

his best friend. I think it's his 

escape so allow him to escape 

reality until he gets to school. 

He'll put them away when he 

gets there because he knows he 

risks it bring confiscated if he 

doesn't" she looked at Liyema and 

he nodded after a long while. 

Liyema: "I see they are taking 

sides. Can we please sit down with 

them and tell them it's not 



necessary? I don't want Amahle 

having a bad relationship with 

her mother" 

Lakhiwe: "She blames me because 

she thinks I should have stopped 

you from leaving but yes we must 

talk to them"  

Liyema: "Thanks for not telling 

them about Elaine" 

Lakhiwe: "I didn't do it for you 

and next time call before you come. 

You don't live here anymore so 

stop coming and going as if you do" 

Liyema: "My kids live here" he said 

"But you've got a point, I'll call 

next time. I have to go"  



Lakhiwe: "Sure" 

Liyema: "What's the issue with 

Bandile?" 

Lakhiwe: "Go to Hlubi's house and 

ask him yourself, Liyema. I've got 

to get ready for work" 

Liyema: "You're going to work?" 

Lakhiwe: "Were you hoping I'd cry 

the entire day?" she asked 

sarcastically. 

Liyema: "I was just making small 

talk" the school transport arrived 

and Bukhosi hurried down the 

stairs. 

Bukhosi: "Bye, Mom" he said 

before rushing out of the door. 



Liyema followed behind and the 

house was quiet. Lakhiwe went to 

finish getting dressed for work. 

Staying home was going to be hell 

so she decided to keep busy 

instead. Alunamda, Lungile's wife 

went to see Lakhiwe during lunch. 

They weren't close but they could 

always keep conversation. The 

look of pity on Alu's face made 

Lakhiwe wish that she didn't 

come but she also appreciated the 

visit.  

Alu: "You know what I recommend 

you do?" she said as she stood to 

go. Lakhiwe shook her head "I 



suggest that you go out and have 

a drink after work to just unwind" 

she suggested. 

Lakhiwe: "I have children to get 

back to" she laughed "My aim now 

is to be there for them as best 

as possible. Mrs Bam gave me a 

number for a good therapist who 

is apparently great with dealing 

with teenagers. If I can get my 

five to agree to it as soon as 

possible we'll bounce back sooner" 

Alu: "So you won't go to the 

Elephant gatherings anymore? 

You were the only senior makoti 

who was patient enough to teach 



me how things work there. So 

now that you're gone it'll be so 

lonely" 

Lakhiwe: "I'm no longer their 

makoti as much as they say I'll 

always be. You'll be fine. Please 

kiss little Cwenga for me" she 

said referring to Lungile's four 

year old son. Alu smiled and nodded 

"Thank you for checking on me, 

Alu" Lakhiwe stood to hug Alu. 

Alu: "You're so strong. I once 

burnt all of Lungile's clothes" they 

both laughed "What do these men 

think we're made off though, 

steel?" Lakhiwe lifted her 



shoulders. 

Lakhiwe: "Maybe" she walked Alu 

out. Mrs E called to also check up 

on Lakhiwe and Lakhiwe felt 

blessed to have the support. 

Lakhiwe took a few hours from 

work to go meet with 

Mahlubandile and Mr Dudumashe 

about the job they offered her. 

Hlubi told her that Mr 

Dudumashe was getting worried 

about leaving their finance 

department without any real 

supervision so Lakhiwe knew that 

if she didn't go she'd miss out on 

the opportunity. She always loved 



the vibe at Elephant Attorneys 

so she could picture herself 

working there. She also 

appreciated the professionalism 

of the meeting. Not once did it 

feel like she was sitting with her 

sister in law and family friend. 

They discussed the terms of their 

off er and Lakhiwe was so happy 

to hear that she'd be getting a 

better package. The meeting was 

adjourned but Lakhiwe asked to 

have a word with them. 

Lakhiwe: "I'd like for Elephant 

Attorneys to handle my divorce" 

Mr Dudumashe sat back looking a 



bit taken aback by the news. He 

heard that Lakhiwe was going 

through a lot but divorce was not 

what he thought about "Unless 

Liyema already asked to be 

represented by you guys" Hlubi 

looked at Mr Dudumashe. 

Mr Dudumashe: "You and I can 

set up another meeting so we can 

discuss that" 

Lakhiwe: "I could try to find 

another firm if it'll cause conflict 

between you and Liyema, Hlubi" 

Hlubi: "No...no it's not that. You 

getting a lawyer just made it all 

so real. Like real real" she blinked 



a few times. 

Mr Dudumashe: "I know that 

this is not easy, Lakhiwe but 

we've handled many divorce cases 

so I guarantee you that we'll 

treat this with the utmost 

dignity. Knowing you and Liyema 

you'll both try to make it less 

messy for the kids. I'm saddened 

to hear that you guys chose 

divorce but it's life. Please tell my 

secretary when you're free so 

that we can discuss things 

properly and in private" 

Lakhiwe: "Thank you, 

Tat'Dudumashe" she smiled. Mr 



Dudumashe made his way out the 

boardroom leaving the ladies alone 

"How is Nandi?" she looked at 

Hlubi. 

Hlubi: "Making all kinds of jokes 

about her diagnosis. It hasn't 

sunk in yet. She tried going 

without meat like Bandile adviced 

but failed but overall she's okay" 

Lakhiwe: "I'm glad to hear that. 

Will Bandile be coming home 

today?" 

Hlubi: "Give him time, Khiwe. How 

are the others?" Lakhiwe gave 

her the update on how the other 

kids are "They will come around 



hopefully with as little fallouts as 

possible" 

Lakhiwe: "I'm sorry for dumping 

so much on you when you don't 

need stress" 

Hlubi: "You'd have done the exact 

same thing and even go beyond" 

they laughed "Come over for 

dinner tonight with the kids and 

that way you can talk to Bandile 

and ask him to go home" 

Lakhiwe: "If they'll agree"  

Hlubi: "We'll have the games out 

and it'll be so much fun. I'll have 

Nandipha go ask them because 

she's very persuasive. You will get 



through this and so will they" 

Lakhiwe: "A night away from 

home is what we need. So get the 

games out and let's just unwind" 

Hlubi: "Yes" she put her hands up. 

Lakhiwe had to rush so she was 

on her way back to her office 

soon. The dinner sounded like a 

great idea so she looked forward 

to it.  

. 

Liyema was shocked to find 

Amahle arriving at his office 

unexpectedly. She knew how to 

use the taxi system to get around 

but she was always too afraid to 



get into a taxi by herself. 

Liyema: "Does your mom know 

that you are here, Amahle?" he 

stood to go to her. 

Amahle: "I waited for you to come 

pick me up but you didn't pitch so 

I told Sis Bee that she could 

leave me because I'm waiting for 

you. It got t oo late and you didn't 

come so I got a taxi" she 

explained herself quickly not even 

taking a breath "I'm sorry, Dad" 

she said softly. 

Liyema: "No... I'm the one who is 

sorry. I'm not used to picking you 

guys up so I forgot I promised to 



do so today" 

Amahle: "It's okay I'm not angry 

at you" she smiled. Two clients 

walked in with Liyema's PA. 

Liyema: "Mahle, dad had a very 

important meeting with these 

people. Do you mind waiting for me 

with sis Zinzi?" he looked at his 

PA "You don't mind right?" He 

asked Zinzile. 

Zinzi: "Not at all, sir" she smiled 

"Come, Amahle. I'm sure you have 

a lot of homework so while I work 

you do that" she took Amahle's 

hand. Mahle went with Zinzi to 

her work station and they got 



along well. 

Elaine: "Amahle" she said with a 

wife smile "Look at you getting 

more beautiful by day" she sat 

down next to Amahle. 

Amahle: "Hi" she said looking 

confused about the sudden 

friendliness from a stranger. 

Zinzi: "Mr Elephant is in a 

meeting so he asked me to look 

after her" she said with a smiled. 

Elaine: "And when will you get to 

do your work when you are 

babysitting? I've got time to kill 

so I can take her" 

Zinzi: "Thank you so much. I need 



to go get something from the 

post office so you are a lifesaver, 

Miss Elaine" she smiled "Amahle 

this is Elaine and she works here. 

Will you mind staying with her 

until I'm back?" she looked at the 

teen. 

Amahle: "No I don't, sis Zinzi" she 

said politely. Zinzi thanked Elaine 

again before going to run her 

work errands. Elaine let Amahle 

follow her to her little offi ce. She 

planned on befriending Liyema's 

kids so that they would be more 

welcoming of her the day Liyema 

introduced her. After a few ice 



breakers Elaine allowed Amahle to 

finish her homework. 

Elaine: "Well since you are done I 

figured we could have some girly 

pampering" she went over to 

Amahle holding a pink bag. She 

took out nude nail polish. 

Amahle: "You want to put that on 

my nails?" Elaine nodded "My mom 

is not going to be happy about it" 

she added. 

Elaine: "You look sad. What's the 

matter?" Amahle looked around to 

see if anyone was close. 

Amahle: "My mom and dad are 

getting a divorce but please do 



not tell my dad that I told you" 

she said in a whisper. 

Elaine: "I won't say a word" she 

promised though it was old news 

to her. 

Amahle: "My dad just left and my 

brothers are angry. It all just 

makes me sad" 

Elaine: "What about your 

mother?" 

Amahle: "She just let him go 

without saying anything" she 

shook her head. 

Elaine: "Maybe your dad left 

because of her. Maybe she made 

him unhappy" Amahle shrugged. 



"But this  will cheer you up. Hold 

out your hands" Amahle looked 

hesitatant. "Oh come on you will 

look pretty" Elaine added. Amahle 

always wanted to try make up so 

she held her hands out. Amahle 

smiled when she saw how pretty 

her nails looked. 

Amahle: "It almost look like my 

skin" she smiled 

Elaine: "So how would you feel if 

your father met someone special?" 

Amahle gave Elaine a cold stare 

so Elaine knew she struck a nerve 

"Is your mom kind to you now 

that your dad is not home?" she 



changed the subject. 

Amahle: "She's my mom she's as 

she was before he left just a bit 

sad" she blew her nails dry. 

Elaine: "Sometimes when a woman 

is not your real mother she just 

shouts at you more when your 

daddy is not around" 

Amahle: "My mom shouts at all of 

us when we are wrong and she is 

my brothers real mother" 

Elaine: "Okay" she smiled. Liyema 

joined them after a long while. 

Liyema: "I've got to take you 

home, Amahle so come on" 

Elaine: "Why don't we take her 



out?" 

Liyema: "It's too soon for such, 

Elaine and her mother asked that 

I take her to her aunt's as they 

already have plans. Go and take 

your blazer in my office" he said 

to Amahle. She hid her nails 

because she knew her father 

would also not like that she's 

painted them. "Don't make any 

dinner plans with my children" he 

looked at Elaine "I asked that you 

wait on me for such until after 

the divorce. I don't want to 

overwhelm them with a divorce 

and a new relationship. They 



already have too much to deal 

with"  

Elaine: "Is wanting to know them 

so bad?" 

Liyema: "Not but not yet. When 

the time is right I'll introduce 

them to you. I have to talk to 

Lakhiwe about it first"  

Elaine: "They are your kids too. 

Had you not married her she 

wouldn't even have been in their 

lives" she reminded Liyema about 

the surrogacy. 

Liyema: "Well she is in their lives 

and honestly it's the best decision 

I ever made. She's a great 



mother. I'm taking my daughter 

home" he walked out before an 

argument could erupt. Elaine felt 

herself get angry at the 

realization of how Lakhiwe would 

always be in their lives. She knew 

that she had to take Liyema 

with his package and her aim was 

to get close to the kids to 

impress Liyema and she decided 

that she'd start with Amahle.  

. 

Lakhiwe was driving home from 

work after a day of trying to be 

normal. Hlubi told her that her 

children were at their house and 



Lakhiwe hoped the night away 

from home would do them all good. 

She prayed that the children 

would agree to therapy so they 

could speak to someone since they 

refused to speak to her. She 

drove pass a little bar and decided 

to go have that drink that Alu 

suggested. She felt she needed a 

glass of wine and a few moments 

to herself. She was soon sitting 

at the bar holding a glass of wine. 

She stopped drinking after 

varsity but the glass of wine 

tasted good. "You look as terrible 

as I feel" said a voice to her left. 



Lakhiwe looked to see who was 

speaking to her as if he knew her. 

She scanned the gentleman from 

head to toe before looking ahead 

once again. 

Lakhiwe: "You look as terrible as 

you feel too" the stranger 

laughed. 

Stranger: "Daluxolo" he held his 

hand out to Lakhiwe. All that she 

wanted to do was enjoy her drink 

in peace but she couldn't bring 

herself to be rude. . 

Lakhiwe: "Lakh... Ntombikayise" 

she shook his hand. 

Dali: "Nice to meet you, Kayise" 



Lakhiwe: "Nice to meet you too, 

Xolo" he laughed softly. 

Dali: "No one calls me Xolo" 

Lakhiwe: "No one calls me Kayise 

anymore" she looked at him. "Can 

you just sit and not talk because 

I really, really came here to 

escape the noise and you talking 

makes it worse" she said honestly 

without sounding too rude. 

Dali: "I won't say anything ever 

again" he promised. He ordered his 

drink and silently sat next to 

Lakhiwe. 

Barman: "Would you like a refill, 

mam?" he asked. 



Lakhiwe: "No thank you. I'm 

driving" she smiled. 

Barman: "Sir?" he looked at Dali. 

Dali: "What the lady said" the 

barman went about his business. 

Lakhiwe: "Are you from around 

here?" Dali looked around before 

pointing to himself. Lakhiwe 

nodded. 

Dali: "Yeah I guess you could say 

so and you?" 

Lakhiwe: "I guess you could say 

so" Dali laughed. They made small 

talk and it actually felt good to 

talk to someone who didn't know 

about her divorce so Lakhiwe 



stayed longer than expected but 

she still kept at one glass of wine 

and kept checking the time to see 

if she could still talk to t he 

stranger. She took a deep breath 

when it was time to leave before 

standing. Dali stood at the same 

time and somehow they ended up 

in a predicament that had them 

facing each other and too close for 

comfort. Lakhiwe knew that she 

had to break whatever it was 

that was happening but she 

went against her own logic. She 

kissed him and once the shock of 

the moment faded he kissed her 



back. Soon she found herself 

crossing the road with a stranger 

to a backpackers across the road 

to do what she knew she would 

possibly regret. She had time to 

change her mind when he was 

busy booking a room, she had time 

to change her mind when they 

made their way to the room given 

but she didn't. He made her feel 

wanted. His kisses making her 

feel like he was hungry for her so 

she allowed herself to feel wanted 

by a complete stranger. He had 

protection as though he came 

prepared to pick a woman up at 



the bar. The body that took a 

knock when Liyema said it wasn't 

good enough wanted to be 

touched to feel validated but 

everything else seemed to be 

rejecting the sudden hook up. 

Lakhiwe decided to ignore her 

mind and heart and allow her body 

to feel wanted. 

Lakhiwe: "I love you, Ndlovu" her 

mouth said that which her heart 

was screaming when the moment 

was over. In her mind she was 

making love to her husband and it 

felt good because Dali touched her 

with meaning. To pretend it was 



Liyema made the guilt faded but 

when the moment was over and 

she remembered that she just 

had sex with a man she didn't 

know the guilt swept into each 

part of her  body. Her vision 

became blurry and she knew that 

it was too late to hold the tears 

back so she closed her eyes and 

sobbed. 

Dali: "Kayise" he said not knowing 

if he should touch her or not. He 

himself regretted what happened 

when he watched Lakhiwe turn 

to burry her face in the pillow 

sobbing. She stood when she 



remembered that she had 

somewhere to be and took her 

clothes and went to the 

bathroom with them. She was 

disappointed to find Dali sitting 

on the bed waiting. 

Lakhiwe: "I'm sorry" she could 

barely look at him "I don't usually 

do this" she added. 

Dali: "I don't either and don't 

apologize. Are you okay?" 

Lakhiwe: "This was not some I'll 

call you later thing, Daluxolo. It 

was a moment of foolishness. Bye" 

she rushed out before he could 

say something. She did the walk 



of shame feeling like everyone 

knew that she was in a room 

with a man that's not her 

husband. She drove to Hlubi's 

house and the dinner was not bad. 

Bandile agreed to go home with 

her and that made her happy. 

Amahle hid the nail polish well and 

Lakhiwe was too absent minded 

to notice. Yanda and Nandi took 

out the games and Lakhiwe 

heard some laugher from the kids. 

Hlubi: "Are you okay?" 

Lakhiwe: "I slept with someone, 

Hlubi. I feel like such filth for 

sleeping with another man while 



I'm still  married. Sick thing is I 

was imagining Liyema throughout 

it all. I wanted to feel wanted by 

him again, Hlubi" she broke down. 

Hlubi closed the door behind them 

and comforted Lakhiwe. She was 

not angry at Lakhiwe for what 

happened but instead she was 

angry at Liyema. It was clear 

that Lakhiwe still had a long way 

to go. ָ 

 

S2-INSERT 7  

Nandipha struggled to stay 

disciplined for the attempt at 



reversing her diabetes but she 

finally managed to keep to the 

detox program that Bandile gave 

her. It was all organi c food, too 

expensive for her but luckily her 

parents helped her. She at first 

experienced a rash on her chest 

and neck but Bandile assured her 

that it was normal as it was the 

body's way of getting rid of years 

of toxins. The rash went away 

after a few da ys and after that 

she felt great. She saw her skin 

start to glow and she felt 

energized. Cutting out all her 

favourites especially sugar was 

not easy but she was determined 



to keep at it.  

Mashudu: "So you're really 

following something that a boy 

adviced instead of your own 

doctor?" he looked at his 

girlfriend. They met a few weeks 

ago at a party and have been 

inseparable since. 

Nandi: "I'm feeling much better 

now actually. No more fatigue and 

I don't remember feeling this 

great even before the diabetes. 

Clean eating is really good but 

requires discipline" 

Mashudu: "But you lost weight" 

Nandi: "Because I stopped eating 

meat and dairy. I live on fruit, 



veggies and water now. Please 

support me on this rather than 

put me down" 

Mashudu: "I am sorry and you're 

right you are looking amazing. So 

any luck with the job hunting?" 

Nandi shook her head. 

Nandi: "Graduates have it hard 

out there" she drank her water. 

Mashudu: "You're lucky enough to 

have a mother who is boss at a 

law firm. Go and shadow one of 

her associates if you don't want 

to work there permanently. It'll 

be good experience" 

Nandi: "If I go work there it'll be 

because my mother created a 



position for me. I want to be 

respected at work. I want to 

prove to them both that I can 

do well without them. I've got  

this" Mashudu nodded. 

Mashudu: "So what did your 

parents say about meeting me?" 

Nandi: "I didn't bring it up to my 

dad" 

Mashudu: "Are you ashamed of 

me? Is it because I'm not 

Xhosa??" 

Nandi: "I'm not ashamed of you 

and I can't believe that you think 

so low of me. I don't want my 

father finding out I'm dating"  

Mashudu: "You're twenty three, 



Nandi. Surely the man knows that 

you're not his little girl anymore" 

Nandi laughed. 

Nandi: "He doesn't trust me. For 

years it was just us against the 

world until my mom came along so 

my father and I have a bond but 

there are boundaries. I'm too 

afraid to talk to him about men" 

she said softly "I know I'm no 

child but there are certain things 

I would rather not do out of 

respect for him. Plus should he 

find out that you ar e ten years 

my senior he'll flip" 

Mashudu: "So it's my age you're 

worried about? Okay I will let you 



go about this as you see best. 

Please come to Venda with me for 

the weekend of my sister's 

wedding" 

Nandi: "You won't talk about us 

getting married right?"  Mashudu 

laughed. 

Mashudu: "Maybe" 

Nandi: "I want to first work and 

be independent before I can get 

married. I don't want to depend 

on you because let's face it, life is 

expensive" 

Mashudu: "Nothing wrong with 

starting a career while married. I 

also don't mind taking care of you. 

My mother has always been a 



housewife yet my father never 

complained so why would I?" 

Nandi: "I mind. Give me time to 

short my life out and then we can 

talk about such" 

Mashudu: "Okay" he kissed her 

hands. He was truly hoping that 

Nandi would tell him that she'd 

introduce him to get parents. 

When he first laid eyes on her he 

fell in love with her so talking 

about marriage so soon felt 

natural but he had to wait until 

Nandi gained the financial 

independence that she sought. He 

felt h e wasn't getting any 

younger and he was ready to have 



a child but he had to wait until 

Nandi wanted the same things as 

he did. 

. 

Lakhiwe had not told her 

grandparents about the divorce 

because she feared that it might 

worsen her grandmother's 

condition. She planned on telling 

them afterwards when things 

had settled. She was afraid that 

they would also try to talk her 

into opting for polygamy. The 

divorce process had begun and Mr 

Dudumashe handled things on 

behalf of Lakhiwe. Things were 

pretty straight forw ard because 



neither her nor Liyema wanted to 

part in a messy way. After days 

of trying to convince the kids to 

go for therapy they finally 

agreed. Things at home were not 

the best but each day everyone 

was trying. When Lakhiwe noticed 

the nail polish on her daughter's 

fingers she lost it especially after 

Amahle revealed where it came 

from. She and Liyema ended up 

having a nasty fight about him 

allowing his girlfriend to do such 

especially when it was school the 

next day. Amahle would be seeing 

Mrs Bam for t herapy while the 

boys would talk to male collegues 



of Mrs Bam. Lakhiwe felt opening 

up to another man would be 

easier for her boys. When it was 

time to go to their first sessions 

Banele was no where to be found. 

Concerned Lakhiwe called the 

family and then had Bukhosi call 

their friends. 

Bandile: "He's changed friends, 

Mom. He hangs out with another 

group and we don't have their 

numbers" he said looking like he 

didn't want to disclose that piece 

of information. 

Bubele: "Then let us not go to the 

therapist. I anyway don't want 

to talk to anyone" he sulked. 



Bukhosi: "I agree with Bubele, 

Mom" he looked at his mother. 

Lakhiwe: "Please try it out and if 

it's not for you we will stop" she 

pleaded. 

Amahle: "I want to go to Dad's. 

Aunt Elaine said that she will 

tak e me to the mall" Amahle 

made it a habit to go to Liyema's 

work without permission and she 

always seemed to find Elaine. 

Elaine would put make up on her 

but have her wipe it off before 

Amahle goes home because she 

had her first big fight with 

Liyema after the manicure saga. 

The kids still didn't know about 



her relationship with their dad 

but Amahle took a liking to Elaine 

and she thought the only way 

she'd see Elaine was when she 

went to her father's.  

Lakhiwe: "Amahle... Amahle" she 

raised her voice while pointing at 

her daughter "You aren't going to 

the mall because you are going to 

see Mrs B" she said in a stern 

voice. The thought of Elaine not 

just near her husband but near 

her kids too infuriated her "For 

once will you all just work with me 

please" she pleaded. 

Bubele: "I'll go wait in the car" he 

walked out. Everyone followed 



behind and soon they were in the 

car heading to Mrs B's office. 

Lakhiwe didn't think that it 

would ever be a place she'd take 

her children to but she felt it was 

needed. Talking helped her during 

Bonga's time so she hoped the 

kids would be open trying without 

shutting it down completely. Mrs 

B came to greet them at the 

reception area. Her practice had 

grown and Lakhiwe was very 

proud of her. Zim lived in Durban 

with her husband and two kids. 

Mrs B never remarried and 

Lakhiwe was certain she'd never 

remarry either. 



Mrs B: "How are you?" she held 

Lakhiwe's hand. 

Lakhiwe: "Coping" she looked at 

the kids who sat on the waiting 

seats. 

Mrs B: "They will be fine. This is 

the first step in he aling. You know 

it's not easy" Lakhiwe nodded "You 

didn't book a session for yourself?" 

Lakhiwe: "I want them to be 

okay first. They always come 

first"  

Mrs B: "You do too. If you're not 

coping they won't either so it's 

best that you take care of 

yourself too" 

Lakhiwe: "I will Mrs B just not 



now" 

Mrs B: "They will be in great 

hands. I prefer them to have 

sessions seperatly and since we 

unfortunately only have one male 

therapist and you requested for 

one I recommend that you take 

the others out for fresh air while 

he's busy with one. Next time 

we'll book sessions on different 

days for them" Lakhiwe nodded. A 

familiar face, a face Lakhiwe 

didn't ever want to bump into 

showed up. Lakhiwe's heart 

started to pound out of her chest 

as Daluxolo came to join them 

"Nt ombi this is Daluxolo Xhego and 



he is going to be working with 

the boys. Dali this is 

Ntombikayise Elephant mother to 

the four boys you will be 

counselling" Dali held his hand out 

and Lakhiwe shook it. The 

moment was awakward but they 

couldn't make it obvious. "Come, 

Mahle let us go to my office 

because I have missed you so 

much" she said in a playful voice 

before helping Amahle up. The 

teen laughed when she got 

tickled. Mrs B was like a 

grandmother to them so Lakhiwe 

knew Mahle would be most open. 

She suddenly wondered if she 



shouldn't have had the boys talk 

to Mrs B too. After debating on 

who is going to go first Bubele 

finally stood to get it over with.  

Lakhiwe: "They won't be coming 

back after today" she whispered 

to Dali. 

Dali: "That's up to them. If th ey 

are comfortable with me then I 

advise that you not do that. 

Children like stability so let us see 

how they react to their first 

session" he said politely. Lakhiwe 

didn't say a word "Please excuse 

me" he walked away. Lakhiwe 

went to sit between Bandile and 

Bukhosi. She was going to wait 



until all of them were finished. 

Dali joined Bubele who sat 

uncomfortably in the arm chair. 

After a few ice breakers and 

jokes he watched the teen relax. 

Rugby was Bubele's favourite 

sport though it wasn't Dali's he 

was willing to talk rugby to get 

Bubele to see that he was just a 

guy so he could talk to him. 

Bubele: "You see, Bhut Dali I'm 

not depressed like my mother 

thinks I am" he said casually. Dali 

asked about the divorce and how 

it made him feel "My girlfriend's 

parents are divorced, my 

teammate's also. You'd be 



surprised at how common it 

actually is" 

Dali: "I didn't ask you to give me 

statistics, Bubele. I asked how 

you feel?" he looked at the teen. 

Bubele: "Well obviously sad you 

know but what can I do" he 

shrugged "I wish things were as 

they were but they aren't so no 

use crying like a baby" he added 

softly. The session went on until 

it was Bandile's turn. Dali 

conducted the session similar to 

Bubele's. He found that Bandile 

liked gardening so he went from 

talking about sport with Bubele 

to farming with Bandile. He asked 



Bandile how the divorce left him 

feeling just as he had with 

Bubele. Bandile also shrugged a 

lot like his brother. It was a new 

experience to them so Dali had to 

be patient. 

Bandile: "I asked my dad to help 

me with starting a garden. The 

day they told us they were 

splitting was the day that he 

was supposed to help me do it. We 

never got to it and I don't want 

to ask him again" 

Dali: "You mentioned that you ran 

to your aunt's. Why did you go 

there?" Bandile shrugged again. 

Bandile: "They are still married so 



I guess I wanted to be where 

parents are still together" he 

started to cry so Dali gave him a 

tissue. Dali told him that he was 

in a safe zone and watched 

Bandile sob. That was the part 

that Dali ha ted about his job, the 

tears because he had his own 

personal issues to deal with. He 

could make people feel better but 

couldn't gift himself that same 

thing. Bukhosi's session came and 

no ice breakers nor jokes could get 

a reaction out of him. He just sat 

with arms folded looking at Dali 

with brows that were drawn 

together. Dali could see the pain 



and the anger in his eyes but he 

didn't force the teen to talk. He 

knew there were four of them so 

he couldn't help but wonder what 

made Banele stay away. After an 

hour of just sitting and saying 

nothing Dali decided that it was 

best they give Bukhosi time. 

Mrs E spoke to Amahle as she'd 

usually do to make Amahle feel 

free. 

Mrs B: "So you feel like your 

mother could have done something 

to keep your father from 

leaving?" 

Amahle: "You didn't see how she 

just stood and let him talk alone, 



ma Bam. Even after he left she 

didn't beg him to stay" 

Mrs B: "Would you have preferred 

to see her beg?" 

Amahle: "My friend said that her 

mother begged her father to 

stay and he did so my mom should 

have done the same". Mrs B 

didn't always have teen clients so 

she had to remind herself that 

Amahle was a child. She tried to 

explain to Amahle how her mother 

did good by not begging. Saying 

that had Lakhiwe begged then 

Amahle would have seen begging 

someone to love her as okay. 

Lakhiwe was tired of sitting 



there for hours but she 

persevered until all her children 

well except for Banele finished 

their session. Dali asked to see 

Lakhiwe aside so she went. 

Dali: "I can separate my 

professional life from my private 

life so I won't allow what 

happened to get in the way of me 

helping your kids. All I ask is that 

you do the same please" Lakhiwe 

got a look at him for the first 

time. She liked his thick brows 

especially how he moved them 

when speaking on a serious 

matter.  

Lakhiwe: "I can do that. I'm glad 



that we can put what happened 

behind us because it was a 

mistake" 

Dali: "One that makes a lot of 

sense right now" he finally knew 

why she looked so terrible that 

day and why she needed time 

alone. He also understood why she 

wanted to have sex with him, it 

was to try and forget "I'll see you 

when you bring them for their 

next sessions. You've got good 

boys, Mrs Elephant" 

Lakhiwe: "Thank you, Mr Xhego" 

she walked away from him. Dali 

watched her walk away and he 

had to appreciate how perfectly 



her jean fitted so he looked at 

Lakhiwe a little too long. She was 

a loving mother and he could see 

that she wanted the best for her 

children. The moment they had 

together was short and for 

Lakhiwe to say she loved Liyema 

afterwards ruined everything. 

Had circumstances been different 

Dali would have liked to get to 

know Lakhiwe more because 

physically she was everything 

that he loved in a woman. Rich 

melanin skin and curves in all the 

right places but he was in no 

mood for the baggage that he 

felt she had especially not that 



time of the year when too many 

painful memories haunted him 

also. Dali snapped out of his 

thoughts when Lakhiwe stood in 

front of him again. 

Lakhiwe: "You're not married are 

you?" she had to know because 

the thought of being with 

another woman's husband didn't 

sit well with her. She didn't care 

to ask if he was married when 

they met but she always 

wondered if he was. 

Dali: "I don't have a wife no" he 

said. 

Lakhiwe: "Girlfriend?" Dali shook 

his head "Are you being honest?" 



he nodded and watched her hold 

her chest in relief. Usually Dali 

would find it interesting when a 

woman asked him if he was taken 

or not because most time the 

women who asked were showing 

interest in him but he knew 

Lakhiwe was not interested in 

him. That day she was interested 

in the attention that she gave 

him and because he was having a 

very low moment he was also 

interested in the attention she 

gave him. Suddenly her concern 

about his relationship status and 

relief after hearing  it was single 

gave away the reason for her on 



going divorce. The thought of 

sleeping with a possibly married 

man and risking hurting another 

woman haunted her because she 

knew what it was like to be hurt 

that way so she was at a point 

where she wouldn't wish it on 

anyone else. Dali had many divorce 

clients whose partners cheated on 

them both men and women so he 

was able to read between the 

lines. He saw Lakhiwe's pain when 

their short lived moment was 

over and it all made sense "So you 

just go around picking up ladies at 

bars?" Dali raised a brow. He felt 

offended by the question "I mean 



you had condoms ready like one 

who is always ready for action" 

she added. 

Dali: "Not that it's any of your 

business, Mrs Elephant but I was 

coincidentally given that condom 

by my brother who told me to go 

get myself laid that day and then 

there you were" he looked at her. 

Lakhiwe: "I'm not a woman who 

goes around sleeping with men 

she met in a bar and do not think 

that I'll give you my number so 

there can be a repeat" 

Dali: "I'm not a man who sleeps 

with women he just met either 

and trust me I know that it was 



a once off. You are in no space to 

go beyond what happened and 

honestly neither am I" 

Lakhiwe: "Good then" 

Dali: "I hope that it's the last 

time we'll talk about that n ight 

since we both agreed that it's 

best we put it behind us" he 

added. 

Lakhiwe: "Was it good?" she 

asked. Dali watched as curiousity 

got replaced by embarassment 

and watched her run out before 

he could tell her. Lakhiwe felt like 

kicking herself for seeking 

validation once again. She 

wondered why she cared about 



whether he thought it is good 

but then realized that it was her 

rocky self esteem that was 

talking. After feeling the warmth 

of a woman's body against his 

after almost a year he was happy 

that he m et Lakhiwe. Even his 

kisses were those of a starved 

man. Had Lakhiwe stayed long 

enough to hear his answer she'd 

have known that to him it was 

more than just good. He wished to 

have more of her that night, 

more of her warm skin and soft 

lips. But her tears  afterwards 

made it clear to him that she 

was not ready to spend nights 



with another man. Not when she 

still called her husband's name 

during sex and most certainly not 

when she still had to deal with 

troubled teenager. Like Lakhiwe 

it was his body that betrayed 

him that night because his heart, 

mind and soul could never belong to 

another woman. He has been to 

collegues for therapy but stopped 

because nothing and no one could 

council him. The drive in the car 

was quiet and Lakhiwe switched 

the radio on. 

Lakhiwe: "Should I book more 

sessions for you guys?" she asked 

to break the silence. 



Bukhosi: "I'm not going back" he 

said stubbornly. 

Bandile: "Did he tell you what we 

spoke about when you two spoke 

in private?" 

Lakhiwe: "He's not supposed to 

tell me, my boy. What you guys 

speak in private is not meant for 

my ears" Bandile nodded. 

Bandile: "Then you can book for 

me" Lakhiwe couldn't help but 

smile. 

Bubele: "I'll give it another go too 

but I'm not depressed, Mom" 

Lakhiwe: "I never said you were, 

Mntanam. And you, Nana?" she 

asked Amahle. 



Amahle: "I don't see how it is 

helping. It won't bring dad back" 

she said. 

Lakhiwe: "Talking about things 

help. Yes it won't bring dad back 

but it might bring those 

beautiful smiles that I miss 

back" 

Amahle: "We've got nothing to 

smile about" 

Lakhiwe: "We'll smile again 

someday" she said optimistically. 

She decided she'd just drop the 

kids off next time and not 

accompany them inside after the 

way she had parted with Dali. 

She was too afraid that he'd give 



her an answer to a question she 

thought was stupid. If Liyema 

her husband didn't like being with 

her then no strange man would at 

least that's what she convinced 

herself of. She felt nothing for 

Dali so keeping their relationship 

professional was no problem at all. 

. 

Yanda had a blindfold over Hlubi's 

eyes as he led her inside of his 

studio. She loved his surprises 

because he was not a man of 

surprises so on those rare 

occasions when he did have one for 

her she would get extremely 

excited. 



Hlubi: "Baby when can I look? 

Yanda: "Not yet, Khanya please" 

he said because he knew she 

might take the fabric from her 

eyes. 

Hlubi: "Now?" she asked curiously. 

Yanda laughed and shook his head. 

Yanda: "Okay now you may look" he 

pulled the blindfold down. She 

blinked a few times to see clearly 

and in front of her she saw a few 

ladies clothing. 

Hlubi: "You decided to start a 

female line?" she asked excitingly 

and jumped on him when he nodded 

"Congratulations, baby so when 

are you launching it?" she kissed 



him. 

Yanda: "Soon" 

Hlubi: "So you have clients 

already? I'm sure your clients 

can't wait to have their wives 

come here" she hugged him again 

"I also have many, many ladies 

who will want YM originals" she 

went on and on and Yanda had to 

kiss her so she'd listen to him. 

Yanda: "Forget about other men's 

wives for now. How can I dress 

another man's wife before my 

own? These are all for you. I also 

included pieces you can wear during 

and after pregnancy. This is my 

exclusive maternity line for my 



beautiful pregnant wife" Hlubi 

rarely cried but tears of joy came 

in an uproar. She inspected the 

pieces and smiled. 

Hlubi: "How many women can say 

they are wearing designer 

maternity wear? Mbuzo thank 

you, baby. I love them all so much. 

You know my style and I can't 

wait to have these on me" she 

cried more "Thank you for 

treating me like a queen" she hid 

her face in her hands and felt him 

hug her. 

Yanda: "You are my queen and you 

deserve the best" he kissed her 

forehead. "So please try them on 



so I can see if I did this 

beautiful body any justice" he 

wiped her tears. Mbuzo went to 

lock the door to his office so he's 

wife would have privacy. He 

watched her undress and smiled 

when he thought he saw a little 

bump already. Hlubi tried on a 

dress that fit her like a glove 

clearly it was made for her. She 

could already picture her big bump 

in it and she couldn't wait. She 

modelled her husband's clothes 

that he designed for her with 

such enthusiasm and pride. After 

taking off the last item she 

didn't bother getting dressed but 



instead joined Yanda on the red 

velvet couch in his office. No man 

ever touched her as he did and 

she couldn't imagine that any man 

would be able to. The kisses he'd 

trace down her neck leading to 

the delicate spot between her 

breasts before he unbuckled her 

bra to reveal her full chest 

always made her weak to the 

knees. The love in his eyes on 

moments their eyes would meet 

during loving each other were 

indescribable. Feeling his hands 

claim her body as though it were 

meant to be touched by them. 

But her favourite moment, the 



moment that made her lose all 

senses was when she felt him fill 

her up as she moved on top of 

him while his protective and 

gentle hands held her hips for 

support as the walls took in the 

moans, the groans, the soft 

whispers of each other's names 

and the blissful silences when 

pleasure didn't allow them to 

speak, only to feel. 

Hlubi: "Yanda, you'll still love my 

body after I've given birth 

right?" she tilted her head to look 

at him. Yanda rubbed her smooth 

thigh which rested over his mid 

section as they held each other. 



Yanda: "Always, Wakwam" Hlubi 

was certain that it was once a 

promise Liyema made to Lakhiwe 

yet he complained about her body. 

She stopped the negative 

thoughts in their tracks and laid 

her head on Yanda's chest. They 

both fell asleep on the velvety 

soft couch. 

. 

Banele snuck into the house just 

before midnight but found his 

mother waiting for him. 

Lakhiwe: "Where were you, 

Banele?" she walked closer to him. 

He reeked of weed. "I asked you a 

question Banele Elephant" she 



added. Banele instead laughed 

with eyes as red as a tomato. 

Banele: "I was here" he pointed in 

front of himself "And there" he 

pointed out at a distance before 

laughing. Lakhiwe knew that 

talking to him in that state was 

useless. To know that he was 

high and who knew of what hurt 

her feelings. She watched him 

stumble upon the stairs leaving 

her feeling defeated. She knew 

that she'd get different reactions 

but drugs was not one of the 

reactions she expected. Another 

migraine began so she went to 

make herself some of the herbal 



teas Bandile said would help her 

sleep. She would watch TV and 

fall asleep on the couch because 

though Liyema was not there 

their house refused to vacate his 

scent in their room. She sent him 

a. text to tell him about Banele 

coming home high on marihuana 

and who knew what else. He was 

always the disciplining force 

especially for the boys because 

they would on occasion take 

advantage of her tenderness so 

she didn't know how to discipline 

them as Liyema seemed to do 

effortlessly. "I'm going to be 

there first thing tomorrow to 



talk to h im. Thank you for letting 

me know" read a text back from 

Liyema. Lakhiwe was surprised 

that he replied do quickly but it 

still would have been better had 

he been home. Suddenly Tamci's 

words came to mind and she 

wondered if she was really going 

to cope without Liyema's 

masculine energy in the house 

when there were five teenagers 

in the house to put in line. ָ 

Top of Form 
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S2-INSERT 8  

It was civvies day at school so 

the boys could wear their casual 

clothes and take a break from 

the stuffy uniform. A few weeks 

had gone by since their family 

broke. The day for the divorce to 

be finalized had come. Lakhiwe 

tried by all means to be open to 

them about the process without 

giving away the ugly details of 

such a process. Liyema coming 

over to talk to Banele after the 

weed issue didn't help much 

because there were moments 

when Lakhiwe could see that 



Banele had been smoking. She 

took a more softer approach to 

deal with it instead of shouting 

and putting her foot down like 

Liyema by talking to Banele but it 

was all in vain. She felt she was 

losing him to peer pressure fueled 

by the pain he tried to escape at 

home. Amahle talking more and 

more about Elaine also hurt 

Lakhiwe because she didn't want 

her children to meet the other 

woman without her being present 

to monitor the moment but 

Amahle found ways to do it 

without them knowing because 



Liyema was not ready for them to 

know Elaine too much either. 

Bandile and Bubele responded well 

to therapy so she found some 

comfort in that. She expected 

Bubele to be the one turning to 

the streets for comfort like 

Banele was doing but she was 

shocked to hear that he was so 

comfortable with Daluxolo that 

he invited his therapist to one of 

his rugby matches. Bukhosi 

walked down the stairs looking 

regal in his black and white 

traditional clothes. Lakhiwe had 

to take a moment to check if she 



was seeing right and the other 

kids soon laughed at him. 

Lakhiwe: "Are you wearing that 

to school, boy?" she scanned from 

from head to toe. Standing tall 

and proud like some Xhosa prince. 

Banele: "You look ridiculous" he 

shook his head. 

Amahle: "Just watch how the 

other kids laugh at you" she 

laughed with her other brothers 

but Bukhosi didn't look bothered. 

Lakhiwe: "You're looking 

handsome, Mntanam but I 

remember you complaining about 

the cloth over your shoulder being 



too heavy because Makhulu used 

to much material so ask one of 

your brothers to borrow you 

theirs" she suggested. 

Bukhosi: "I'm sure theirs is dirty 

or creased where they are so I 

will manage" he had his 

breakfast. The transport was 

there before they could even 

finish their food so they took 

their bags and walked out. 

Lakhiwe: "Bukhosi!" she called out 

and he looked back "Is this your 

way of acting out, boy? Please if 

you are struggling with your 

emotions then please talk to me 



or let me make an appointment 

for you with Mr Xhego" she was 

concerned. He acted way to normal 

compared to the others. 

Bukhosi: "They told us to wear 

our clothes today and that's 

exactly what I'm doing, Mom. I 

don't see how wearing my 

traditional clothes is a sign of 

crying out for help" he looked at 

himself "I have to go. See you 

later" he was out of the door 

quickly. Next week Lakhiwe was 

starting a new job and after 

today she'd officially be a divorced 

woman. She and Liyema decided to 



settle out of court to avoid 

drama and prolonged heart ache. 

When the Elephant kids arrived 

at school Bukhosi became the 

attraction of the day. Some 

teasing him for wearing a skirt 

referring to the cloth draped 

around his bottom. Banele felt like 

his brother was humiliating him 

so he quickly made his way to the 

smoke corner. The smoke corner 

was the corner at the far end of 

the field where children who 

smoked gathered. It was 

forbidden but they did it anyway 

risking suspension each day they 



puffed a cigarette on school 

premises. 

Zane: "What the hell is your 

brother wear, man?" he laughed 

and handed Banele a cigarette. 

Banele: "Don't mind that fool, 

man" he inhaled the smoke of the 

tabacco and exhaled slowly. Zane 

was known as the school 

troublemaker and had it not been 

for his father's influence in the 

school he'd had been expelled long 

ago. Privilege allows him to get 

away with pretty much anything. 

Banele found himself in the circle 

of troublemakers after Liyema 



left home and soon had a smoke in 

his hand. After school they'd 

meet to smoke weed and Banele 

always felt himself forget the 

troubles at home. He wasn't 

smoking for the thrill but to 

escape his reality. The look of 

indescribable pain in his mother's 

eyes can not be missed whenever 

he'd come home high and it hurt 

him but he felt it was the only 

way to take his own pain away 

even if it's just for a while. He 

was angry and he didn't know at 

who exactly so he preferred to 

"neutralize" himself. Even Hlumelo 



his girlfriend couldn't stand the 

nauseating smell of tabacco when 

with him so she dumped him but 

he didn't care. Bukhosi, Bandile 

and Bubele hated seeing their 

brother go down that path their 

words no longer proved effective 

because the more they spoke 

about the dangers of smoking to 

Banele the more he pushed them 

away so they had to stand by and 

witness their brother let himself 

sink. 

Bandile also found his escape but 

it was much healthier than that 

of Benele. He decided to bury 



himself in books that stimulated 

his mind. Books that he never 

thought he'd ever find himself 

reading. One of them were Steve 

Biko's book and he was in awe of 

how concious and mentally 

liberated Mr Biko was. Their 

teacher handed out their test 

sheets of last week in the 

mathematics class. Bandile looked 

down when his teacher stood next 

to him about to give him his 

paper. Usually he got low marks 

with his highest mark being 50% 

so he expected his usual mark if 

not lower because it was difficult 



to study while dealing with the 

divorce too. 

Teacher: "Well done, Bandile. 

You've scored yourself 73% buddy. 

I'm proud of you" the teacher 

said proudly. Lakhiwe went to 

speak to their teachers about 

their situation at home and Mr 

Hyde was also a child of divorced 

parents so he knew how hard it 

was. For a learner's mark to 

increase instead of decrease 

during such a trying time was 

unusual and Mr Hyde couldn't help 

but ask the class to appaude 

Bandile on his great improvement. 



Bandile: "Thank you, sir" he said 

shyly. He looked at the 73% that 

was boldly written in red and 

couldn't wait to go show Dali. On 

days when Bandile didn't want to 

talk about feelings Dali used the 

session as a tutoring session. For 

that reason Bandile asked 

Lakhiwe too keep booking him 

sessions. His parents tried to 

explain maths in a way he would 

understand but he never seemed 

to be able to. Bubele went to 

Bandile's desk to pat his brother 

on the back. They shared English 

and maths class so unlike the 



others their paths c rossed in 

class. 

It was break time and Bukhosi 

got the shock of his life when he 

saw Iviwe walking with Pamela 

who was the school's mean girl. 

It wasn't Ivi's entourage that 

shocked him but the skirt that 

she was wearing. Just one bend 

and Bukhosi was certain all her 

private areas would surely be 

revealed. The ladies who all had 

red lips made their way to the 

toilet and Bukhosi was certain it 

was to go put on more make up. 

Bubele: "I wonder what they 



made her do to be initiated into 

the group?" he shook his head. 

Bukhosi: "What do you mean?" 

Bubele: "You don't just get 

accepted into Pamela's group, my 

man" he laughed softly "She's got 

to humiliate you first to see that 

you're worthy and she takes it to 

the extreme with each new 

"friend" 

Bukhosi: "How would you know?" 

Bubele: "I used to be her 

boyfriend remember. She'd bounce 

off ideas on some initiations" he 

laughed. 

Bandile: "I knew that she 



wouldn't last long as the good 

girl" 

Banele: "Hi suckers" he sat down. 

Bandile: "Dude your lips are even 

turning black from the smoking. 

Stop that lung cancer causing 

shit" he warned. 

Banele: "We're all going to die 

someday" he said casually. 

Bubele: "Why are you doing this to 

mom, Anele?" 

Banele: "Don't tell me how to deal 

with something that they did" he 

got angry and left.  

Bukhosi: "I'd rather shut my 

mouth because I will hurt him 



and beat the stupid out of him 

rather than talk to him like 

everyone had been doing" 

Bubele: "Don't even dare, man. We 

got enough crap at home to start 

a war between us too. Let's just 

try to make it through this year. 

Bandile is well on his way to 

matric with his mark 

improvements" he tapped 

Bandile's shoulders proudly. 

Bandile: "Maths is actually not so 

difficult. I just needed to 

understand it and Bhut Dali 

helped me get it. I hope I'll 

remember his teaching even in 



matric. Bukhosi you must give 

him a try. He's not so bad" Bubele 

nodded in agreement. 

Bukhosi: "I'm not going to go talk 

to someone about my problems as 

if they have magical powers. I'm 

a man so I don't do that"  

Bubele: "Okay..." he held his hands 

up "Man" he added in quotes. 

Bukhosi excused himself to go and 

drink some water. It was an 

excuse to get away from his 

brothers who were praising 

Daluxolo as though he were a 

savior and solver of problems. 

Iviwe: "Pamela please bring my 



skirt back" she shouted 

desperately from the toilet. When 

Bukhosi heard sobbing between 

what sounded like a door being 

banged he made his way to the 

girls toilet. His heart was 

pounding because if he were to 

get caught he'd be in serious 

trouble. He heard Iviwe begging 

for her skirt back saying she 

couldn't go out in just her 

underwear. Bukhosi looked at his 

shoulder and took the cloth over 

it off. He quickly ran into the 

toilets and hung it over the door 

of the cubicle Iviwe was in before 



rushing back out. He saw Pamela 

and friends return to stand in 

front of the toilet with a group 

of other learners. Clearly she 

went to tell others that Iviwe 

would come out naked from the 

toilet so Bukhosi stood to see the 

look of disappointment on her 

face. Pamela even had her phone 

in hand and Bukhosi was certain 

it was set on video. Iviwe made 

her way out of the toilet looking 

down. The cloth perfectly 

wrapped around her small waist 

as it rested just above her knees. 

Suddenly Bukhosi was glad he 



didn't take one of his brothers 

smaller cloths because they 

wouldn't have covered her. She 

looked like she was one of those 

young traditional dancers with 

the matching black tank top. 

Pamela looked so disappointed and 

her group angry because she 

called them for nothing. She gave 

Bukhosi a dirty look before 

rushing off fuming. Soon a 

teacher was walking next to 

Pamela. 

Pamela: "Here he is, mam. He 

went into the girl's toilet" she 

pointed at Bukhosi. She knew it 



was Bukhosi who helped because 

suddenly he and Iviwe looked like 

a couple with matching clothes. 

Teacher: "Is this true?" Did 

anyone see Mr Elephant enter the 

toilet?" she shouted but no one 

did. 

Hlumelo: "He gave me his cloth 

thingie to go give to her after 

Pamela took her skirt, mam" she 

lied. She like many were tired of 

Pamela already. 

Teacher: "Did she take your 

skirt?" she looked at Ivi.  

Ivi: "Yes, mam" she said softly. 

Teacher: "Come with me. All of 



you involved in this follow me" she 

led the way to the principles 

office. With Hlumelo's false 

witness Pamela was sent home 

and was told to return with her 

parents. Bukhosi thanked his 

brother's ex girlfriend for 

standing up for him. 

Ivi: "Thank you for the cover. 

I'm going to bring it back washed 

tomorrow" her voice was soft and 

Bukhosi couldn't help but smile. . 

Bukhosi: "You're welcome. Why did 

you take your skirt off in the 

first place?" 

Ivi: "They said we'd try on other 



clothes so when I took my skirt 

off they took it and ran" she said 

in a whisper. Clearly the 

experience was traumatic. 

Bukhosi: "And you're friends with 

Pamela why? Don't you know she's 

as mean as they come?" 

Ivi: "I'm new and I don't have 

any friends so yeah" she sounded 

annoyed. 

Bukhosi: "Those are bullies not 

friends" 

Ivi: "I know and I'm sure she's 

planning her revenge" 

Bukhosi: "You can chill with me 

and my brothers during break and 



I'll take you to your transport 

after school. You're in class with 

my brother Bandile so I can ask 

him to look out for you when I 

can't" Ivi smiled. 

Ivi: "And what do you want in 

return?" 

Bukhosi: "For you to stay away 

from Pamela and her friends. 

Would you like to grab a coke 

before the bell rings so you can 

tell me what time your transport 

comes?" he smiled. Bukhosi felt 

like jumping up and down when Ivi 

agrees but he instead kept his 

cool. He looked at his brothers 



who both had their thumbs up 

because they knew how happy 

their brother was to get a 

chance to talk to the girl he liked. 

Bubele was shocked to hear that 

he was promoted from the B 

rugby team to the A one. The 

divorce made him more focused on 

his sports and with that  came 

great dedication. All three of his 

brothers came to jump on him in 

excitement when they heard 

because they knew how much it 

means to him. 

Bubele: "You guys know what this 

means right?" he moved his 



brows up and down. 

Bukhosi: "You might get a 

scholarship after matric to go 

play at varsity level?" 

Bubele: "It means more attention 

from the ladies" all of them 

laughed "You guys know how A 

team boys are chick magnets and 

with these looks I will have to 

peel them off me" they laughed 

again. 

Banele: "Congrats lil bro" he 

smiled. 

Bubele: "Go back to chess, Anele. 

It might help you deal with 

matters like rugby helped me. 



Maybe Bhut Dali knows chess too 

so he can help you" 

Banele: "I'm not looking for a 

replacement for dad like you guys 

are. Tell mom I'll be home at 6 or 

so" he walked off before they 

could answer. His brothers knew 

that he was going to go smoke 

weed. 

. 

When the security guard came to 

tell Elaine that someone was 

looking for her the last thing she 

expected to find was Amahle in 

her blue uniform during school 

hours. 



Amahle: "Are you mad at me for 

coming?" she asked nervously 

"Please do not tell my dad" she 

pleaded "I found the gate locked 

at school this morning because I 

was late" she lied. The gate was 

wide open but she instead chose 

to cross the street bunking 

school. It was not a first but it 

was a first that she came to 

Elaine. 

Elaine: "I'm not mad at you, angel 

and I know that you bunked 

school. Come let us go inside" she 

took Amahle's hand. 

Amahle: "But my dad" she took 



her hand back. 

Elaine: "Don't worry. Your dad is 

not going to be mad because I will 

explain to him why you did it" she 

said softly earning Amahle's 

trust. They made their way to 

Liyema's office and Liyema was 

concerned about her thinking his 

daughter was sick. 

Liyema: "So you bunked school, 

Amahle?" he shouted when he 

heard the truth "We pay lots of 

money at the school yet you decide 

it's best to stay away from it 

instead?" he was angry and 

Amahle became afraid. 



Elaine: "This is a child who is going 

through a lot, Liyema. Please try 

to see things from her 

perspective. She is scared and 

confused so please call down 

before making it worse" she 

raised her voice at him. 

Liyema: "We are not the first 

parents to divorce" he still spoke 

in an alarming tone so he took a 

moment to breath "Why are you 

doing this, Amahle?" 

Amahle: "Because I miss you" 

Liyema suddenly melted. "I know 

we saw you yesterday but I miss 

you like staying with you. We also 



need to plan for the dance and we 

can't do that when you live so 

far"  

Liyema: "We've been planning, 

Amahle. We even chose our colours 

so I don't get why you'd bunk 

school only to see me as if I 

haven't been coming to see you 

guys" 

Elaine: "Maybe it's one on one 

moments that she misses. She 

told me you guys used to get 

icecream just you two" Amahle 

nodded. She felt understood by 

Elaine. 

Amahle: "I prefer to come and 



live with you" she whispered. 

Liyema: "I don't have a place to 

stay yet and I won't for a while 

because I'm leaving the house to 

you guys" 

Elaine: "If you come live with me 

then she can come be with you" 

Amahle looked at her father with 

promising eyes. Liyema gave 

Elaine a warning look. He hated 

how she'd hint at their 

relationship to Amahle when he 

was not ready to be open about it 

to his kids. 

Liyema: "No and if I hear that 

you bunked school again I will not 



be this understanding. You'll live 

with mom and that's it" he put 

his foot down "Go and have Zinzi 

give you something to eat so I 

can call your mom and school to 

explain" he ordered. Amahle 

walked out because she was 

starving. She spent ger lunch 

money on taxi fair. 

Elaine: "You don't even see that 

your kids want to live with you 

and not her" she said when 

Amahle shut the door behind her. 

Liyema: "They are better off 

living with their mom that's why 

I left her the house. She's an 



amazing mother" 

Elaine: "So Amahle must stay 

where she's not happy when you 

didn't stay?. I don't mind sharing 

a house with her because we've 

bonded" 

Liyema: "You're not my wife, 

Elaine" he reminded her. 

Elaine: "So because I'm not your 

wife I don't have a say when it 

comes to your children? I want to 

know them since we are now in a 

relationship" 

Liyema: "I said after the papers 

are signed" 

Elaine: "Which will be today?" 



Liyema: "Lakhiwe's lawyer asked 

for it to be postponed. She's 

having a migraine again" 

Elaine: "It's a delay tactic. First 

you allow her to get more of your 

assets...not hers but yours and 

now this" 

Liyema: "It was my way of 

making up for hurting her so 

much. She's the mother of my 

children so by investing in her I 

automatically invest in my kids. 

Like I've said she's a great 

mother and Amahle might be 

throwing tantrums right now but 

her mother's side is where she 



belongs" 

Elaine: "So what am I to them?" 

Liyema: "Currently non of their 

business" he said without even 

flinching. Elaine was about to let 

him know just how angry she was 

but she bit her tongue. 

Elaine: "I'll stay away from you 

then" she walked out slowly 

because she wanted him to stop 

her but he didn't. Amahle's 

situation made him to angry to 

beg Elaine. His children would 

always come before anything and 

he told Elaine that. Banele's 

smoking was something he 



couldn't control because it seemed 

Banele lost all respect for his 

father. He called the school to 

explain why Amahle wasn't at 

school and was shocked to hear 

that it had been a week since 

they last saw her. He knew 

Lakhiwe knew nothing and with 

her having a migraine he chose to 

keep it from her until he sees her 

which will be to sign the divorce 

papers. 

. 

It was Bandile's appointment so 

Lakhiwe waited in the parking lot 

for them to fin ish. Bandile went 



straight from school to Mrs B's 

practice so Lakhiwe went to pick 

him up after work. She lied about 

the migraine. She just couldn't 

bring herself to go to a meeting 

that would end up with her being 

a single woman again. Technically 

she was single long ago but 

signing would make it too official. 

She stepped out of the car when 

she saw Dali and Bandile 

approach. She hugged her son and 

he gave her his test results. 

Maths was a subject Amahle and 

Bandile struggled with so to see 

the improvement made Lakhiwe 



give him such a tight hug he 

swore his ribs would break. 

Lakhiwe: "This is so amazing. I'm 

so proud of you, boy" she smiled. 

Bandile: "And Bubele made the A 

team but act shocked when he 

tell you. Lakhiwe wanted to cry 

but she managed not to. Growth 

was great and for kids to be 

growing made her happy "Thank 

Bhut Dali for the extra maths 

lessons though" he shook his 

therapist hand before going to 

wait in the car. 

Lakhiwe: "How did you do it? His 

father and I explained ourselves 



until we were red in the face but 

he never seemed to "get it" she 

laughed. 

Dali: "They don't call me the "teen 

whisperer" for nothing" they both 

laughed at the joke. "I'm kidding, 

he's a hardworker" he looked at 

Bandile who was listening to 

music in the car. 

Lakhiwe: "Well keep whispering 

whatever because it's clearly 

working. Thank you so much" she 

smiled. 

Dali: "It's my job. He said you 

signed the divorce papers today. 

Are you good?" Lakhiwe took a 



deep breath. 

Lakhiwe: "You're not my therapist 

remember?" 

Dali: "I still h ave to learn how to 

leave my work in the office" he 

laughed. 

Lakhiwe: "I'm still a married 

woman. I couldn't do it so I lied 

to get out of the meeting" she 

confessed. 

Dali: "Your secret is safe with me 

and take your time" Lakhiwe 

nodded "I ask that you please 

reserve a space in your backyard 

for Bandile's garden. He doesn't 

talk about it anymore but I know 



that he would like it. I can come 

and help if you don't mind" 

Lakhiwe: "Why?" 

Dali: "Because teenagers open up 

more when you do things with 

them that the y love. Bubele 

started opening up after I 

attended his rugby match so I'd 

like to try the same approach 

with Bandile. I'm sure I'll mess 

your garden up but I really don't 

mind doing it. I'm trustworthy 

but you can speak to Mrs B so 

she can tell you more about my 

out of office work. I know it's not 

easy to trust especially not a 



strange man" 

Lakhiwe: "Okay if you think it'll be 

beneficial then I'll call Mrs B and 

ask about it. Will you charge extra 

for out of office?" 

Dali: "It's included in my salary" 

he lied. He got no reward for 

leaving his office and sacrificing 

his weekends in attempt to help 

his clients. Helping was his 

passion and he didn't mind doing it 

for free "If aything out of office 

is what we as therapists should 

be doing when dealing with 

youngsters but only when they 

are willing and the parents give 



consent of course. This thing of 

expecting them to open up in a 

stuffy neutral room is asking for 

too much" 

Lakhiwe: "When would you like to 

come help him?" 

Dali: "Is Saturday fine?" 

Lakhiwe: "I'll ask him" be nodded. 

Dali: "I'll hear from you tomorrow 

when you come pick up Bubele 

after his session then. How are 

the other three?" Lakhiwe looked 

at him "I'm sorry" he laughed and 

held his hands up "My work clearly 

follows me everywhere. Let me go 

inside so I can knock off" he looked 



back. 

Lakhiwe: "Bye, Mr Xhego" 

Dali: "Mrs Elephant can we please 

go back to first name basis?" 

Lakhiwe: "Bye Daluxolo" 

Dali: "Goodbye Ntombikayise" he 

smiled before going back. 

Lakhiwe: "Are you really 

comfortable with him?" Bandile 

nodded "Enough to see him on a 

Saturday at home so he'd help 

you with that garden idea?" 

Bandile: "Yeah" he smiled "Dad will 

find it ready and he can help me 

from there. He couldn't do it 

yesterday" 




