My name is Nosihle "Sihle" Gumede I'm 17 years old
and I live in a rural area outside of Estcourt. I live
with my mother and my older sisters, we're a poor
family and it got worse after my father passed away.
We hardly have anything too eat and too make it
worse my two older sisters, Mbali and Amanda,
have kids and now they're more mouths to feed
even though we're struggling. I'm the 3rd girl out of
4 girls and my sister Akwande is the youngest. Mbali
is 24, Amanda is 21, I'm 17 and Akwande is 15.

I honestly hate the life I'm living I don't get why I
have to live like this. My mother is a drunkard and
she's always bringing home different men and
people in our area always talk badly of out family.
We live in a four roomed house and their are 8 of us
in that house, Mbali has two kids are nd Amanda
has one.

I go to school in the area and I have no friends at
school, I'm an introverted child so I keep things of
myself and the other kids of school think I act better
than them. My family always push me around



because I'm quiet and I don't backchat or reply to
anything they say. I haven't spoken to anyone at
home ever since my father passed away. He passed
away when I was 13 and it was the worst day of my
life, ever since that day life at home was never the
same and it's only getting worse.

I'm Sihle and this is my story...
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It was the beginning of my gradell year and my
mother didn't come home the previous night. I woke
up at 3 am and I went to go get some water and
then I went outside and I started a fire and boiled
the water. I had to get water for everyone and I had
to go bath. I bathed at about 4 am and then I got
dressed into my worn out uniform and then I woke
my sister up and she bathed and we left because
there was no food so we weren't going to eat
anything.



We left at 5:30 and we had to walk far to get too
school. Akwande was a total opposite of me she was
an extrovert and she was loud and outgoing and
very wild. I must say my mother gave birth too
really beautiful girls, even though I was the black
sheep of our family. My mother and sisters were
yellow bone and I was caramel skinned just like my
father, I looked like my father and all my sisters
looked like my mother. Kwando and I walked to
school and we arrived at about 6:50. Kwando was
very popular at school and she had alot of friends
and boys liked her and everyone wanted to be her
friend. She was a year younger than me and she
was very hyper.

I was a very intelligent child and that made the kids
at school hate me even more. I loved maths and
science and my favourite teacher was my maths
teacher, Miss Kheswa, she was very nice and she is
the only person who I talk too.

The bell rang for break and everyone ran out of the
class and I sat in class with Miss Kheswa.



Miss Kheswa: why don't you make friends Sihle

I stood up and sat by her desk

Me: they don't like me and I have nothing to say to
them

Miss Kheswa: have you tried?

Me: yes, they visit my sister and all they talk about
is boys and having sex and I don't want that

Miss Kheswa: that's good, I got you forms for a
Maths competition

She took them out of her desk and gave it too me. I
first had to write a test at school and then if T get an
A T will go to the next round in Durban and the entry
fee was R50.

Me: I can't afford this



Miss Kheswa: I'll pay for you, I believe in you

Me: I can't accept your money, my mom won't allow
me anyways

Miss Kheswa: this could be good for you and change
your life, you could win bursaries Sihle

Me: I ca...

Miss Kheswa: you can, please ? do it for me then ?

Me: okay, fine ma'am

Miss Kheswa: thank you

I went home after school and I walked home alone
because Kwando was walking with her friends. As I



walked home a few boys from school walked passed
me and they were making comments.

Boy1l: hawu guys nayi lentombazane that doesn't
talk

Boy2: uzenza ngcono lo !

Boy3: she's hot though

Boyl: too bad she looks wack, check out here
uniform, it looks third hand and she looks like she's
hungry

Boy3: she'll probably sleep with you for food

Tears started to roll down my cheek.

Boy2: look she's crying, come sisi I'll give you some
D to eat



Then they laughed and carried on making fun of me,
I was so hurt by what they said but I didn't fight
back. I just ran home and I walked in. My mom was
in the house and I kept hearing noises and
screaming so I ran to her room and I saw something
I never wanted to see in my life. I screamed and
they saw me and I ran out of the house and my
mother ran after me.

Mom: what are you doing ? huh ? don't you knock?

I was still crying, my mom grabbed me and she beat
me and I cried even more.

Mom: what so you have to say for yourself? huh ?

I said nothing

Mom: you're ignoring me ?



Then she hit me again and pushed me on to the
ground and then she spat on me and walked back
into the house and she locked me outside. I sat
outside and I cried and I cried so loud and I decided
to go out and walk. My uniform was all dusty and
there was mud on my face. I walked for a while and
then I heard someone call my name. "Sihle ?
Sihle?", I turned around and it was Gog'Dlamini, she
lived near our house and she liked me. I walked
over to her.

Gogo: haibo, Sihle what's wrong ?

I didn't say anything

Gogo: you're so dirty did your mother beat you
again?

I looked down

Gogo: come let me get you cleaned up



We walked into her house,she lived with her
granddaughter and son. Her granddaughter went to
my school and she was in Matric this year. Her name
was Mandisa and she was nice I guess.

Gogo: Mandisa, please borrow Sihle some clothes,
her mom beat her again and now she's dirty

Mandisa: okay, woza

I followed her and she gave me a dress and I got
dressed, she knows I don't talk that much, so I just
smiled at her. She took my uniform and I got up and
took it from her.

Mandisa: I'm just going to wash it for you

I shook my head



Mandisa: you can borrow my other uniform

Me: its fine, I'll wash it when I get home

Mandisa: no take it, I want you too

Me: thank you but no thanks, I should get home

Mandisa: okay ke

Then I walked out through the kitchen and Gogo
was there.

Me: nisale kahle

Gogo: no nana, come eat before you go

Me: no thank you, I don't want to finish your food



Gogo: no, come sit down

Me: I'm not hungry Gogo

I was starving but I didn't like other people taking
care of me because I know how tough life is and I
don't want to be extra baggage.

Gogo: Nosihle, sit down

I sat down and she dished up for me and I ate the
food. I thanked them and I went back home.

I got home and my mother was sitting outside with
a sjambok and I was so scared go in to the yard, I
walked up to the house slowly and I just cried, she
looked drunk and she walked up too me.

Mom: why are you crying? do you want me too hit
you ? huh ? stop crying!



I stopped and she looked me in the eye and smiled.

Mom: where do you come from ?

I kept quiet

Mom: I asked you a question you bitch! where do
you come from ? who is supposed to clean if you're
not here ?

I still kept quiet

Mom: what the hell is wrong with you ? Your mouth
probably smells because you don't talk !

I still didn't say anything

Mom: if you don't open that little mouth of yours
and talk I will beat you, Nosihle!



I just cried and she hit me with sjambok. I screamed
so loud, my sisters came out of the house and they
just watched. No one tried stopping my mother, my
sisters never liked me I guess. I was always daddies
little girl and my father's favourite so I guess they
were jelous.

We used to live in a bigger and nicer house but we
moved here when my dad passed on. My mother
has hated me ever since, I don't know why...

She stopped beating me and I was bleeding and
crying out loud, my mom told my sisters to get into
the house and they locked me out. I washed my
uniform and then I went to go fetch water and
washed myself behind the house and I wore
something that was on the washing line. I had to
sleep outside that night, luckily it was summer and it
wasn't that cold. It didn't bother me that much
because it was exactly the same as sleeping inside
because I sleep on the floor. My sisters and their
kids sleep on the bed and Kwando sleeps with mom.



I prayed before I slept and every night I thank God
for everything I have because things could be
worse. I know he has a plan for my future and it's
bright...
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Days went passed and my mother let me back into
the house. I had to wear my torn jersey to school
because I was trying to hide my scars.

Two weeks later I had to stay after school with Miss
Kheswa so that I could write the test. An invigilator
also came and I had to write a two hour Maths
paper after school. I finished and 17:00 and Miss
Kheswa drove me home. We sat in the car and
chatted until Miss Kheswa saw something on my
neck.

Miss Kheswa: what's that on your neck?



Me: nothing

It was an open wound, my mother had beaten me
again.

Miss Kheswa: Nosihle is your mother beating you
again?

I looked down

Miss Kheswa: why don't you report her, this is
wrong Sihle

Me: my sisters will hate me, we need our mother
and her new boyfriend, they feed us

Miss Kheswa: so you'd get beaten for food?

Me: there's nothing I can do, it's tough



Miss Kheswa: I'm going to speak to her

Me: no ! she'll beat me

Miss Kheswa: she won't

Me: please don't talk to her, her boyfriend will hurt
you

Miss Kheswa: Nosihle you need to get out of that
house

Me: I have no where to go, I need them

Then we got to my house and I quickly got out and
thanked Miss Kheswa and walked into the yard. My
mother's boyfriend, Themba, was outside with my
mom.

Mom: uphumaphi?



I didn't say anything

Mom: yaz uyang'casula! you never say anything!
you have attitude wena !

Themba: udinga uk'shaywa wena!

I still didn't say a thing

Mom: Themba mshaye!

Then he did as he was told he beat me, I cried so
much, but my mom just laughed at me. I hated her
with all my heart, she made me sick! Themba
stopped and they told me to go fetch water and 1
wobbled to go fetch water. I had to cook and clean,
we were eating boiled cabbage and pap. My mom
dished up for everyone except me and when I went
to the kitchen to dish up, the pots were empty.
Themba had so much food on his plate and I had



nothing. I was starving, I hadn't eaten in three days,
our school doesn't have a feeding scheme so it
made it worse. I went to go take a dish outside and
I bathed and I went to bed hungry.

The next day at school my results for the test came
and I got 94% and I was going to the next round in
Durban. I was so happy and excited to go.

We went to the principal and we told him that I was
through but he told me that there was not enough
money in the budget to take me to Durban. I was so
angry and disappointed, Miss Kheswa tried talking to
him but he wouldn't consider or listen. I walked out
and ran to class and I sat in the front and cried. It
was English and I just cried silently, my teacher
called my name but I just ignored her.

Mrs Dube: Nosihle! Nosihle I'm talking to you !

I looked up and I was in tears and my face was
messed up. Mrs Dube's facial expression changed.



Mrs Dube: ukhalelani?

I looked down

Mrs Dube: fine, if you're not going to talk go outside
and wash your face and come back when you're
ready to listen

I took my torn school bag and ran out of the
classroom. I went to the tap and I washed my face
and sat in the toilet until break. In the last lesson we
had Maths so I went to class and sat on my seat.
The boys in my class started making fun of me.

Boy1l: nayi lengane ibikhala! she's such a cry baby

Boy2: she never says anything lo all she does is cry

Then they laughed and Miss Kheswa walked in



Miss Kheswa: boys sit down, stop bothering Miss
Gumede

Then they went to go sit down and ma'am taught
and today we were doing Surds, they were very nice
and I enjoyed the lesson. Before the period ended
ma'am asked to speak to me.

Miss Kheswa: Sihle can o speak to you after class ?

Me: yes ma'am

Then we were dismissed and I stayed behind.

Miss Kheswa: I've decided to take you too Durban
myself

Me: you don't have too, it's fine I understand



Miss Kheswa: you're a very bright girl, I don't want
you to stay here for the rest of your life, you
deserve

Me: thank you, I really appreciate it

Miss Kheswa: my pleasure

I went home straight after school and I did my
chores and washed my uniform and then I went to
go do my homework and study.

The competition was during the holiday and I had to
ask my mom to go and she had to fill in some forms.
I walked up to her and I stood there. I was going to
have to talk to her, for the first time in how long. I
gave her the form and she read it and she looked at
me. She laughed

Mom: haibo Nosihle!



She laughed again

Mom: since when can you do Maths ? who told you,
you're clever ? you can't do this ! you're going to go
to Durban and make a fool of yourself ! you're a
stupid girl, stupid! there's nothing in your head,
you're a stupid girl mahn !

Tears rolled down my cheek and mom laughed

Mom: but let me sign whatever this is, dint say I
didn't warn you !

She signed the letter and gave it to me, I went to go
take my birth certificate. At least I didn't have to talk
to her.

I took the letter back to Miss Kheswa and she
checked it and I was going to go to Durban. I've
never been to Durban before so I was so excited to

go.



Weeks went by and Miss Kheswa and I were going
to Durban, she bought me new school uniform and
we were going to stay in Durban for the weekend.
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Miss Kheswa bought me clothes that I would wear
and then we left for Durban. The competition was
on Saturday and so we got to the hotel and I had to
sleep early so that I'd be fresh in the morning.

The next morning I woke up and I had to bath,
there was a shower in the bathroom I was so
excited to use it. Even when we lived with my father
we never had a shower, I've always heard of
showers but I've never used one. I got in and I
showered and I didn't want to get out, I was so in
love with the fact that the water fell on me and it
was warm. Miss Kheswa called me and told me we
had to go so I turned off the water and went to go
get dressed. We went downstairs and had breakfast
and then we drove to the school where the
competition was taking place. The school was huge



and all fancy and I was amazed by what I saw. I fell
in love with this place and it was the best place I'd
ever seen.

We walked into the classroom and we were going to
write two, three hour Maths paper. We wrote the
first one and had a break then we wrote the second
one and we waited for the results. The results were
in and it was now time for the prize giving and they
were going to announce the top three who were
going to go to Gauteng for the National competition.
We walked into the room and they told us third
place which was 92% average then second place
which was 95% average and after that I knew I was
out because for my first test I only got 94% so it
Wwas over.

Then the lady announced my name for first place
and I was so happy, my average was 97% and it
was the best moment of my life. It was going to be
a life changing opportunity. My mom was wrong
with intelligent and I'm going to leave the rural area



and make my life better. I won a school bag, books,
stationery and a cash prize worth R500.

Miss Kheswa took me out to Mac'Donalds it was the
first time I had that and I was so happy. I asked
Miss Kheswa to keep my prizes for me because my
mom would take the things and sell them or give it
to my sister.

The next day we went back home and I wasn't
excited to go back. Back to sleeping on the floor,
getting beatings, back to poverty, back to reality.

The only thing I took was my school bag, it was a
Puma school bag. It was purple and black and 1
really liked it. I walked into the house and my
mother wasn't home , only my sisters were home I
walked into our room and I sat on the bed.

Mbali: usizile wabuya, I need you to go fetch water



I was so tired but I had to go and fetch it, Mbali
would hit me. I took the buckets and went to go get
water. I was full because Miss Kheswa bought me
food and I ate before we arrived. I fetched the
water and went back home and cooked and then I
bathed and went to go sleep.

Weeks went by and schools reopened and I had to
study maths alot so that I could win the competition
and get good results. If I won I would a scholarship
and I really needed one so I could get out of this
house and do something great in my life. I would
try get home early so I could complete my tasks
early and get to studying.

The big competition was in September and it was
now August and Kwando had habits of coming home
late and some days she wouldn't go to school. One
day while I was walking back to school alone I saw
Kwando walking with some older guy nje. He looked
very rich and in his thirties, I recognised him. He
was one of those rich guys who lived in the rural
area for who knows what. Kwando told me that she



was sick but I saw her in her uniform and she was
walking into the big house with that man. The house
was fully fenced and many cars were parked
outside, they walked to the door and then she
kissed him and he held her but. I was so shocked, 1
can't belive my sister had a sugar daddy. They
walked into the house still kissing and the man
picked her up and closed the door. My jaw dropped,
I was astonished I didn't know what to do or say, I
just minded my own business and walked home.

This Kwando thing got to me because now she
would by groceries and she'd have all these
expensive clothes and phones and my mom and
Themba were very pleased and they didn't shout at
Kwando. We were poor so if someone were to bring
food on the table what would you do ?

I didn't eat this food, I'd rather starve than know my
sister is sleeping around with older men just to feed
us ? I would rather eat when ever Gog'Dlamini felt
the need to feed me.



The day of the competition came and Miss Kheswa
and I went to Joburg. The competition paid for our
travelling and our accommodation. We would be
sleeping at some fancy hotel and all the contestants
would be staying there and the competition was
being held there. I studied most of the time and I
wouldn't mingle with the other kids because this was
very important too me.

On the day of the test I wrote and I didn't finish my
first paper which made me really sad, I even cried. I
wrote the second one and made sure I finished on
time and worked accurately. We had two free days
before the results came out, I was so nervous
because this would change my life forever. The
result day came and they read the average which
was 82% and that was really good. They would read
5th place which was 91%, I was so sad, I wasn't
even expecting them to call my name. Third place
was 93% and I knew I was out of the competition
by then. Then they read my name for second place,
I was so shocked because I didn't finish the first
paper. I was told I got 100% for paper 2 and I was
so happy! My average was 96% and I had one a



bursary to study at Wits, a bursary to go do my
matric year at a school in Gauteng and a cash prize
worth R10 000. I was so happy, this was the best
day of my life, Miss Kheswa was so proud of me and
I was going to change my life ! God had this
planned for me all along, I was going to leave the
rural area and stay in the city and move forward in
my life.

I went back home and at school they announced
that I came second and all the kids were jelous of
me. I didn't care because I was leaving. I hadn't told
my family about it because they wouldn't care
anyways.

One day I came home and my whole family was
home and they looked pissed. I walked to the
bedroom and my mom called me.

Mom: Nosihle !

I walked in



Mom: I hear you won R10 000

I kept quiet

Mom: where's the money ? you have money but you
don't give me ? can't you see we're starving?

I still didn't say anything

Mom: ngikhuluma nawe damnit! firstly don't even
think you are going to leave this place, you are not
going to study anywhere ! secondly, give me the
money so that I can go buy booze and food !

I had asked Miss Kheswa too keep the money for
me because I knee what my family would be like
when they found out I had money. I was going to
use the money for other things, maybe invest it.



My mother stood up and beat me she was pissed
that I didn't give her an answer or money ! She can
go to hell for all I care, she doesn't even car about
me or my future she just cares about herself and
alcohol. I slept outside that night and it was freezing
cold. I hated my mother more than anything at that
moment! She disgusted me !

The next day I came home and only Themba was
there. I walked into the house and he greeted me. I
just looked at him and started with my chores.
When I was done I went to the bedroom and 1
changed and then Themba walked in and locked the
door. He came closer to me and he started to push
me towards the bed and he was stronger than me
so he won and he got on top of me.

I couldn't scream, who would hear me ? We were so
isolated from people.

Themba: you need to be taught a lesson



Then he took off his pants...
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I kicked and shoved and he was too strong. I
screamed and he covered my mouth with his hands
and I cried.

Themba: shut up wena !

I wasn't going to let this happen ! No ways, he can't
do this to me, I don't know where his been, I don't
want him too ruin my future. I bit his hand and
kicked his balls with my knee and he got off me and
I quickly jumped out of the window and ran, I ran
for my life, nor knowing where I was going. I just
had to get out of this place. I kept running until I sat
somewhere and cried, I cried my lungs out. I almost
got raped, I'm lucky, I immediately prayed and
thanked God for saving me. I cried until a car
stopped in front of me and it was Miss Kheswa, she



got out of the car and she walked over to me and
she hugged me.

Miss Kheswa: what's wrong?

Me: he... he t... r...

Miss Kheswa: Nosihle!

Me: Themba he...

And I broke down, I was still shivering from the
shock

Miss Kheswa: did he hurt you ?

I shook my head

Miss Kheswa: then what happened?



Me: he tried to rape me

She stood up and pulled me up.

Miss Kheswa: you are not going back there, we are
going to report him

Me: I can't, no, my mom will kill me

Miss Kheswa: what if he did rape you ?

Me: then I'd be dead by now

Miss Kheswa: you can come spend the night at my
house then

Then we left for her house.



We went to a house in town and it was a big a
house, well to me, and it was nice. It had three
bedrooms and a nice lounge, dining area and
kitchen. She showed me to the spare bedroom and I
walked in and sat down on the bed and she sat next
to me.

Miss Kheswa: Sihle are you sure he didn't hurt you ?

I nodded

Miss Kheswa: because it's not the end of the world if
he did, I can help you

Me: he didn't, I kicked him and jumped out of the
window

Miss Kheswa: okay, can I take you to for check up?

Me: but he didn't rape me



Miss Kheswa: I won't be at ease until I'm sure

Me: okay

Miss Kheswa: you can go take a shower in the
bathroom and I will bring you some pyjamas to
wea...

Then someone walked in and it was a male

Guy: ba... oh... hello

Me: hello

Guy: baby, can I talk to you quickly?

Miss Kheswa: okay, baby this is Sihle and Sihle this
is my fiancé



I smiled and she stood up and they walked out
together. I walked into the bathroom and it was
very nice, it had a shower. I was very excited to use
one again, I enjoyed it the first time !

I locked the door in the bathroom and got in, I first,
bathed and then I stood under the water for about 5
minutes and then I got out. I dried myself and I
wrapped the towel around me and Miss Kheswa,
brought me, some pyjamas and I got dressed. She
also brought me some food and I ate and I went
straight too bed. I locked the door in the room
before I slept though.

The next morning she took me to a hospital and
they did a check up and I was fine and I had to go
back home. My mom was going to kill me because I
just left. I wanted to tell Miss Kheswa that I want to
go home but I don't think she'll let me.

We were driving home and she went to KFC and
bought food and we went back to her house. It was
a Saturday and her fiancé was working so it was just



her and I. We sat in the lounge and we ate some
food.

Me: ma'am I think I should go back home

Miss Kheswa: what if he tries to hurt you again?

Me: but I still have to go home, my mother will kill
me

Miss Kheswa: I'll take you home on Monday

Me: okay

Then we ate and I washed the dishes.

Monday after school came and Miss Kheswa insisted
that she'd drive me home and I had to wait for her
after school. We drove to my house and then we
walked in and my mother and Themba were in the



kitchen drinking as usual. This is the longest
relationship my mother had ever had, I just want it
to end so this devil can leave. Miss Kheswa walked
in and I followed, she greeted and my mother and
Themba greeted back.

Mom: subuyile sfebe ? uphumaphi?

I didn't say anything

Mom: ngikhuluma nawe Nosihle! you can't just do as
you please in my house, you can't just decided to
leave whenever you want to

Miss Kheswa: well she wouldn't have to leave if she
wasn't in danger

Mom: in danger ? of what ?



Miss Kheswa: well your so called boyfriend tried to
rape your daughter. I found her in the street crying
her lungs out and you weren't there to protect her

Mom: did she tell you that ? she's a liar, why would
Themba want her ugly pussy ! this girl is ugly and
stupid no one would want to sleep with her !

Miss Kheswa: no she's not ! Sihle is a very intelligent
child and she is beautiful inside and out !

Mom: who are you anyway?

Miss Kheswa: I'm her teacher and I care about your
daughter

Mom:you're wasting your time... Nosihle did Themba
try to rape you ?

I just looked down



Mom: she didn't say he did ! she doesn't even speak
I we'll never know! now that you're back there is a
ton washing waiting for you and look at this house
it's @ mess, go clean

I walked towards the broom

Miss Kheswa: no, Sihle, don't do it... can't Kwando
clean? can't you clean ?

Mom: I'm a very busy woman and so is Kwando, she
brings food to this house and she is a blessing,
unlike her sister who is useless and stupid

Miss Kheswa: Nosihle, take your things and let's go

I went to our room and all I took were my books
and bags and school equipment and nd walked to
Miss Kheswa



Mom: if you leave this house right now, don't ever
come back ! your precious teacher will leave you
and you will come crawling back to me

I walked closer to Miss Kheswa

Mom: futsek nja ! hamba vele ! I will have less
mouths to feed

It's not like I was fed anyways

We walked to the gate and then Gog'Dlamini walked
passed and she came to us

Gogo: sanibonani

Me: sawbona Gogo

I hugged her and she hugged me back and Miss
Kheswa greeted her



Gogo: Sihle are you going to another competition?
you're such a smart girl !

Miss Kheswa: cha Gogo, I'm taking her

Gogo: hawu, why ?

Miss Kheswa: bayam'hlukumeza and I won't allow
that

Gogo: then she should come stay with me, I will
take good care of her, I always have

Miss Kheswa: no, it's fine

Gogo: I've known her since she moved here, she's
always been my little girl. I feed her and take care
of her, I don't see why I shouldn't take care of her,
just until she leaves next year



Miss Kheswa: can you afford her ? I don't want to
give you someone if you're struggling

Gogo: yes, don't worry, I have two kids who work in
the city and they love Sihle

Miss Kheswa: do you want to stay ?

Me: I don't mind

Miss Kheswa: okay, keep me updated

Then she drove us to Gogo's house and then she
showed me where I would be sleeping from now on.
Time went by and I was enjoying living with Gogo,
Mandisa. Mandisa's mom would come now and then
and it was great and they made me feel at home.
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I was enjoying my stay and now it was time for the
November exams and Gogo would always make sure
Mandisa and o studied. We wouldn't do that many
chores anymore and we would always focus on our
work. Mandisa was a very intelligent girl, she was
the head girl at school, she would also make sure I
studied and did my best.

The exams were over and we would be getting our
results soon and I was so nervous. I know I did well
but you may never know.

The results came and I got 6 out of 7 A's I thought
that was great and I was so happy. Gogo even
baked me a cake, she was so proud of me. Mandisa
had to wait until January for her results because she
was in Matric.

We stayed at home for the holidays and it was fun
Mandisa's family came over for Christmas and they
made me feel welcome. I enjoyed staying with
them. They left after Christmas and late December
Gogo started getting sick.



We would always have to go and get medicine for
her at the clinic and it was just getting worse, I was
SO worried.

January came and Mandisa got her results and she
go 7 distinctions, she was so happy, her mother
bought her a new phone and I was so happy for
her. The next day, Miss Kheswa came to see us and
she had a letter for me from the competition
management.

Me: have you read it ?

Miss Kheswa: no, I wanted you too open it

Me: okay

I slowly opened the envelope and it said that I
would be starting at my new school in two weeks
and they would pay for everything except for



accommodation. My heart dropped, I couldn't afford
to stay in Durban. I come from a poor family and I
can't expect, Gogo or Miss Kheswa to pay for me.
This broke my heart I just dropped the letter and
ran to the bedroom and cried. Mandisa came in and
she hugged me and I cried in her arms. Just when
you think life is turning out great, something stands
in your way.

Mandisa had a full scholarship to go study at UCT
and I had a full scholarship to go study at Wits but
the high school one was only for my studies. I
wanted to get out of this place badly and now I
have to wait another whole year.

A week went by and I had accepted the fact that I
wasn't going and I was okay but one Sunday
afternoon we were all chilling as a family while Gogo
was sleeping. It was me, Mandisa and her mother
and we were chatting about life nje.

Ma: let me go check on uGogo she's been sleeping
for a long time now



Then she stood up and walked to the bedroom and
we carried on chatting. Malum'Mandla walked in and
he chatted with us while Ma was checking on
uGogo. Then we heard Ma scream and Malume said
we should stay in the lounge and he would go and
check on Ma. He left and Mandisa and I anxiously
waited. Malume came back and he told us that Gogo
had passed on.

My heart broke into a million pieces, how ? She was
supposed to get better! Why are so many bad things
happening in my life ? Gogo was so caring and
giving, she didn't deserve this ! But only God
knows...

It was a hard week for our family, we had to
organise a funeral and all, it was a long week.
Saturday came and the funeral came we cried alot
and it was very sad. Many people came to the
funeral and they said alot of nice things about Gogo,
she deserved a good funeral.



We came back from the graveyard and we were
helping people and then someone tapped me and 1
turned around. It was the lady from the competition,
Mrs Mabena

Mrs Mabena: Miss Gumede, hello, sorry about your
loss

Me: thank you

Then she hugged me

Mrs Mabena: you never replied the bursary, why ?

Me: I can't afford accommodation, I'll just stay until
Varsity

Mrs Mabena: but going to Durban will be good for

you, you will be able to see what life in the city is
like



Me: I'd love to but my family can't afford it

Mrs Mabena: I can make a plan for you, because
you're a very bright girl

Me: its fin...

Mrs Mabena: no, I want too, I believe in you

Me: thank you, I really appreciate it

Mrs Mabena: I'll call you

Me: thank you ma'am

Then she walked away and then I went to the
kitchen and someone tapped me again. I turned
around and it was some hot guy. He was yellow



bone, had p ink lips, had an afro, he was tall, well
structured and he had beautiful brown eyes.

Guy: excuse me, can you please tell me where I can
find two spoons ?

Me: let me take them for you

I turned around and took them from the cupboard
and wiped the spoon and gave it to him.

Guy: thank you

Me: pleasure

Then he walked out and I stared at him when he
walked away. That was the first time I ever looked
at a guy like that.



The days went passed and Mrs Mabena came to our
house and she came in and I made her some juice
and she sat down. She came with a little girl who
looked like she was five years old and she smiled at
me and I smiled back.

Mrs Mabena: so Nosihle, this is my daughter,
Siyamthanda, she is 4 years old and she is in need
of a nanny since I'm very busy.

Me: yes ?

Mrs Mabena: so you can come stay in my house
with my daughter and I if you agree to be Thandi's
nanny

Me: yes ! I don't mind, thank you very much, when
can I come ?

Mrs Mabena:now of its fine with your mom



I looked at Ma

Ma:its fine nana,you can go... Mandisa go help her
pack

Then Mandisa and I left

Mandisa: you so lucky, you going to Durban

Me: says the girl going to Cape Town... I really
wanted to be there, when you left !

Mandisa: its fine, good luck hey !

Me: thank you, you too, you must take lots of
pictures !!

Mandisa: you too !!



Then we finished and went to the lounge and then
we left for the car then Mandisa and I hugged and
then Ma gave me a lecture.

Ma: uziphathe kahle, Sihle, don't do things you don't
do at home, you're representing us, in Durban. you
must call when you arrive and etc.

Me: okay, Ma I will

Then she hugged me

Ma: I love you

Me: I love you too

Then I got into the car and Thandi sat next to me
and she kept smiling at me. We drove off and left
for Durban.



Mrs Mabena: Thandi, this is your new sister,sis'Sihle

Thandi: sis'Sihle, hello, I'm Thandi

Me: hello Thandi, it's nice to meet you

Thandi: can I be your friend

Me: okay, only of you're going to be my friend

She giggled and hugged me

She fell asleep and we arrived in Durban two hours
later. The house was huge, it was in Umhlanga and
I was so amazed by the house. It was a double
story house with four garages, a huge yard, a
swimming pool, it was just massive, their was even
a small house in the back yard, I was amazed. Their
was even a security guard at their house. Mabena
told me, the house rules and what to do and how to
do things and I got everything and she asked me to



call her Mam'Gugu or Ma. She showed me to my
room, upstairs and she told me where to put my
things and she told me to feel at home.

The school I was going too was an all girls school
and it was a private school. I was very nervous
because I was very shy and I was new. I decided to
have a new start and stop being so introverted and
shy and speak more and express myself more.

I bathed Thandi that night and I also bathed then
we had supper and I washed the dishes and Thandi
and I watched tv. At 21:00 I was tired so I told
Thandi and we went upstairs and switched off the
lights.

Thandi: sis'Sihle?

Me: yes ?

Thandi: can I sleep with you ?



Me: okay, let's go

I tucked her in and I also got in and I turned off the
lights and slept. I woke up the next day and I
cleaned and cleaning took forever because this
house was huge. The last place I cleaned was the
kitchen and then Mam'Gugu walked in

Mam'Gugu: Sihle?

Me: Ma ?

Mam'Gugu: what are you doing ?

Me: I'm cleaning

Mam'Gugu: that's not your job, Pretty and Joyce,
come clean on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays



Me: oh, but I'm almost done

Mam'Gugu: but next time don't clean

Me: okay

Then I finished up and went to go bath and when
Thandi woke up I bathed her and made us breakfast
and I washed the dishes and we chilled and got to
know each other.

Thandi: sis'Sihle ?

Me: yes ?

Thandi: when I'm big, I want to be pretty like you

I smiled



Me: you already very pretty and you're going to be
prettier

She smiled

Me: thank you nana

Then I played with her hair and plaited her two lines
going down, she had really long hair so it looked
very nice. Mam'Gugu went to work during the day
and she came back at 16:00, I prepared supper and
we ate.

Days went by and the day for me to go to my new
school finally arrived. I was nervous and excited at
the same time. It was time for me to start all over !
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Mam'Gugu drove me to school after she dropped off
Thandi and creche. We walked in and I was directed



to the front office, she spoke to the principal and
then she left and the principal showed me to my
classroom. I was in 12A, I walked into the classroom
and it was quiet, unlike at my old school where it
was loud and noisy.

The principal walked in and they all stood up and
greeted and then they sat down.

Mrs Robertson: okay girls, this is a new classmate,
her name is Nosihle. please make her feel welcome
and who would like to show her around?

Many people raised their hands and she picked this
one coloured girl and I went to go sit next to her.

Her: hey my name is Alexis, but you can call me Lexi

Me: I'm Nosihle and you can call me, Sihle



Lexi: okay, Sihle, these are my friends, Palesa and
Ayanda

They were behind us, I greeted them and they
greeted back. I was taking, Physical Science,
Biology, Chemistry and Accounting. Palesa took the
same subjects so she showed me around and we
started our lessons that day.

I was in love with my new school and I loved how
everything was organised and nice. I was
determined to stay focused and do my very best and
achieve great marks.

Weeks went by and I decided to try out for the
netball team because I played a bit of netball when 1
was younger. I trained a bit and then I went for
trials. I got into the first team and I was so happy. I
was playing WD and I was so proud of myself. The
practices were on Monday and Wednesday from 3 to
4:30, luckily on those days Mam'Joyce and
Mam'Pretty were there to stay with Thand..



School was going great for me and I was enjoying it
alot and my friends were very nice and we were
getting closer and I was enjoying my life in Durban.
I would call Mandisa now and then but she was
really busy but she was also enjoying Cape Town.

It was now the March/April holidays and we were
going on Netball tour. We were going to have a lot
of tournaments there. We left on Friday and we
were coming back on Tuesday so I wouldn't be
going home until the long weekend. Mam'Gugu said
that she'd made a plan for Thandi so it was fine if I
left.

We got on the road and we arrived and we started
training. The week went by and we played alot of
tournaments and over all I had fun and made new
friends and we cm second. We lost in the final by
one point, I didn't care I was just having too much
fun.



I went back to Umhlanga and I came back late. I
went to go take a shower and went straight too bed,
I woke up early the next morning and went for a jog
then I showered and went downstairs to make
breakfast.

While T was making breakfast someone walked in
but I didn't turn around. I just continued, then I
heard a male voice say, "sawbona", I turned around
and it was the guy from the funeral the hot one, 1
didn't know what to say, I just froze.

Guy: wait, don't I know you from somewhere ?... oh
yah I saw you at the funeral I went to with my
mom.. so you're the famous sis'Sihle I've been
hearing about non-stop

I smiled, he remembers me

He walked closer to me



Guy: I'm Lunga

Me: I'm... I'm Nosihle

Lunga: its really nice to see you again

I just blush I couldn't help it, this usually doesn't
happen to me. But this guy has just got an effect on
me.

Lunga: I'll see you around ke

I smiled and he walked out and Thandi walked in
and she screamed and ran up to me and I picked
her up. Then I heard "kwenze njani !" it was Lunga.

Thandi: ubuyile manje ?

Me: yes, nana



Thandi: I missed you so much

Then Lunga came in

Lunga: what's wrong Thandz?

Thandi: sis'Sihle is back, bhut'Lunga this is my sister
sis'Sihle. look she's very beautiful like mama

Lunga just smiled and walked out of the kitchen. I
made Thandi breakfast and we went to go sit
outside and we ate. She was telling me about her
holiday so far and how much she missed me, when I
was gone. I must say I also missed this bundle of
joy too.

I went to go bath her and then we went to go watch
tv and we played together. While she was taking her
nap I decided to do all my homework. I had started
some of it on tour and I was finishing it up in the
study. Lunga walked in while I was writing and I



turned around to look who it was and then I bit on
my cheeks to stop blushing. He came in and he sat
next to me and he took out his laptop and started
typing. There was a silence in the room until I
finished my homework and started packing my
things.

Lunga: you done ?

Me: yes

Lunga: lets chat then

My heart was going to explode, I sat back down and
he turned his chair and he faced it in my direction
and he smiled. He had dimples, this guy was doing
other things to me.

Lunga: so tell me about yourself?

Me: ummh...



Lunga: just talk..

Me: well you know my name is Nosihle I'm 18, I'm
from a rural area around Estcourt. I told him about
myself in general I didn't go into too much detail,
like my mother beating me and Themba trying to
rape me

I stopped talking and he just looked at me waiting
for me too carry on

Me: I'm done

Lunga: but you're not telling me the whole truth

Me: what do you mean ?

Lunga: I just know, I'm a lawyer, I know when
people are lying or trying too hide things



Me: but you know nothing about me

Lunga: I know nothing about most of the people I
work with, but I know when they're lying

Me: just tell me about you

Lunga: I'll tell you when you tell me about you

Then he stood up and walked towards the door

Me: wait !

Then he turned around and sat down

Me: I'll tell you my deep dark secrets when I'm
ready to open about them



Lunga: fine, but you promise to tell me ?

Me: yes, I promise

Lunga: well you know I'm Lunga and I'm a lawyer.
I'm 25 and T'll tell you the rest about me when we
talk again

Then he stood up and he walked towards the door
and he smiled at me before he walked out. I had a
huge crush on this guy and it was my first crush, yes
at 18 | Before I was too miserable too care what
guys looked like.

Thandi woke up and I bathed her and her mother
woke up while I was preparing dinner. Lunga walked
into the kitchen and greeted his mother and then
Thandi walked in too and greeted.

Mam'Gugu: Sihle?



Me: Ma ?

Mam'Gugu: can you please plait Thandi's hair when
you're not busy ?

Me: okay, Ma

Then I finished up with dinner and while Thandi was
watching TV I plaited her hair.

We had dinner at the table and then Mam'Gugu
made an announcement.

Mam'Gugu: I'm leaving for a business meeting
ksasa, I'll be back on Sunday, Sihle I hope you don't
mind me leaving you here with Thandi

Me: no, Ma it's fine, Thandi is an angel

Thandi: yes I'm an angel



She smiled at me and I smiled back.

Ma asked me to iron her clothes for her and then
Thandi and I helped her pack and then I washed the
dishes and Lunga walked in

Lunga: need any help ?

Me: no, it's fine

Lunga: you sure ?

Me: yes, I'm sure

Lunga: very sure ?

Me: yes



Lunga: crystal su...

I laughed

Me: fine you can pack the dishes away

And he did that and when we were done I thanked
him for helping me.

Lunga: by the way, you're a great cook

Me: thank you

Then I went to my room and took a shower. Thandi
came and slept with me and then the next day,
Mam'Gugu left and Lunga drove her too the airport.
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I woke up and went down to the kitchen and I made
soft porridge. Lunga walked in while I was dishing.

Lunga: good morning

Me: morning

Lunga: can you also dish up for me ?

Me: okay, how do you eat it ?

Lunga: surprise me

He walked out and then I dished up for the both of
us and left the stove on low so that it would be
warm when I dished up for Thando. I ate my
porridge with milk and sugar, so that is what I made
for Lunga. I put his food on a tray and I found him
in the lounge so I gave it to him and he smiled.



Lunga: you know you could've just called me to
come and fetch the food ?

Me: that would be disrespectful

He smiled and his dimples showed
Lunga: thank you

Then I went to fetch my food and I walked back to
the lounge and towards a couch opposite Lunga's

Lunga: come sit next to me, I don't bite

Then I walked over to him and I sat down and I ate.

Lunga: so now are you ready to talk to me ?

Me: we'll talk when I'm finished eating



Lunga: then the room will be filled with silence... we
only have a little time left until Thandz wakes up

Me: fine

I told him about everything and I opened up to him
at first it was hard but once I got started it got
better. I teared up now and then and when I was
finished I stood up and took our dishes to the
kitchen and he followed me. I put the bowls in the
sink and then Lunga pulled my hand and hugged me
and I let lose and cried.

I've never really opened up to anyone except for
Miss Kheswa, but I would stay strong as much as I
could. Many people didn't know my struggling, I
would wear a straight face and be quiet that way
people wouldn't know I was troubled. I actually felt
good after opening up a baggage was lifted from my
shoulders. We hugged and then I pulled out and I
went to go wash my face in the bathroom. When 1
walked out, Thandi was awake and she ran up to
me.



Thandi: morning sis'wami

Me: morning angel

Then we walked downstairs and I dished up for her
and I fed her. I then bathed her and dressed her up
and then Lunga left and I chilled with Thandi. In the
afternoon while Thandi and I were chilling Thandi
insisted that we go and swim.

Thandi: sis'Sihle can you swim with me ?

Me: I can't swim

Thandi: I'll show you how, please ?

I just looked at her

Thandi: please ?



Me: fine

Thandi: thank you lets go change.

Mam'Gugu bought me a bikini, the day we went
shopping, she bought me three in fact. I didn't say
anything because I didn't know I would ever have to
use it. I swam when I was younger with my dad,
but I don't think I remember how to swim. Sizobona
khona.

I dressed up Thandi and then I put floaters on her
on her left and right arm and then I went to go get
dressed. I must say I looked damn good in the
bikini, but the only problem was than I had a big ass
and it was out there. The bra covered my boobs
though, maGumede has a sexy body phela !

I took a towel for Thandi and I and then I walked
down to the pool area. I put my phone and towels
on the chair and then I got in. The water wasn't that



cold and then Thandi got in. She was just floating
around and she just enjoyed splashing around.
Lunga walked out of the house and he watched
Thandi and I swim for a while, then he went to his
cottage. It was starting to get dark so Thandi and I
got out and I squatted and dried her and then I
dried myself. And we walked into the house. I
bathed her and dressed her into her pyjamas and I
went to go hang her costume and when I came back
she was asleep. I went to my room and I undressed
and put the towel around me, then I walked over to
the closet and took out my pyjamas. I dropped the
towel and I was now naked and then I threw it on
the other side of the room. My door flung open and
it was Lunga, his jaw dropped and I quickly went to
go get the towel on the other side of the room and
he just stood there looking all chilled. I wrapped the
towel around me

Me: don't you knock?

Lunga: I did



Me: I didn't say come in, now look what you've done

Lunga: what ?

I gave him a look

Lunga: well, anyways, I came to tell you that I've
ordered pizza so you don't have to cook

Me: Lunga !

Lunga: what ? nothing will change the fact that I
saw you naked

Me: but still

Lunga: I'm sorry I saw you naked, buy you have
nothing to be embarrassed about



Then he smiled and walked out. This guy though, I
want to be mad at him buy I can't. I went into the
shower and then I showered and got dressed into
my pyjama shorts and vest, it was very hot that day.

I walked downstairs and mopped the water and
then Lunga walked in.

Lunga: are you angry at me ?

Me: no, let's just move on what happened,
happened

Lunga: wait, before we move on, can I just say you
have a great body

Me: thank you I guess

Lunga: now we can move on



This guy though?

Lunga: the pizza is here lets eat

Then he pulled me by the arm and we went to the
lounge and we ate and we chatted again. We
rewinded back to the morning, he was so amazed by
how I managed to pretend.

Lunga: don't you want us too put your mother and
"uncle" behind bars ?

Me: us ?

Lunga: my mother and I

Me: no, I told you this because I trust you. please
don't tell her,don't tell anyone

Lunga: bu...



Me: Lunga ?

Lunga: fine, but just know I'm here to talk whenever
you want too

Me: thanks, I appreciate that

Lunga: anytime

Me: so tell me about you, you never told me

Lunga: well I'm Lunga, a lawyer and I'm 25 turning
26 in December on the 6th. I have a mother and
sister, you know, and my father passed away when I
was in High School. I work and live in Sandton,
Gauteng and ever since the day my father passed
on, I've been the man of the house and I protect
everyone in this house and make sure they're okay.
I'm pretty damn hot, I must say, I think, no, I know
I'm attractive. I'm funny, fun to be around and I



love being with beautiful people. A few months ago
I met this beautiful African girl and she stole my
heart, tracking her down is going to be hard but I
believe God has brought her closer to me, I guess
we're meant to be !

Me: she's a lucky girl

Lunga: yes she is... so tell me Sihle, who is the lucky
quy ?

Me: what lucky guy ?

Lunga: your boyfriend?

Me: I don't have a boyfriend

Lunga: don't lie !

I sat up straight



Me: I've never had a boyfriend in my life

Lunga: now you're lying, you're 18 and so beautiful
but you've never had a boyfriend

He thinks I'm beautiful!

Me: yeah, I told you nje

Lunga: so boys in Escorts are scared of quiet
beautiful girls ?

Me: I guess so, but it's not like I was interested
anyways

He smiled

Me: so who is your lucky girl, that you met a few
months ago ?



Lunga: you won't know her, she's really beautiful
though

I was jelous, I probably won't match up to these city
girls, I'm just a farm girl.

Me: oh

Lunga: she's got a body which is 110 % sexy

Well that just knocks me out, this girl must be very
lucky !

Me: that's nice

Lunga: it really is

Then Thandi woke up and came to us and she sat in
between us.



Me: are you hungry ?

Thandi: yes sis'Sihle

Then I took a two slices of pizza for her and she ate.
After she ate I packed everything away and I went
to bed and later on Lunga brought Thandi and she
slept with me.

The next day I woke up and made oats and I dished
up for Lunga and myself and I sat in the kitchen. I
was mad at Lunga, I don't understand why because
we're not dating but I still was...
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I ate my food and then I washed the dishes and did
my daily routine. I got a phone call from Lexi and I
answered



Me: hello

Lexi: hey Sihle, do you have plans today ?

Me: why?

Lexi: the girls and I are going out for lunch

Me: I'm kind of busy, maybe next time

Lexi: oh okay, we're going to be at Pavilion, if you
change your mind

Me: okay, thanks

Then I hung up and heard, "I'll look after Thandz,
you can go out with your friends" I turned around
and it was Lunga

Me: no its fine, I'll watch her



Lunga: just go change, T'll drop you off, I'll take
Thandz out

Me: okay

I ran upstairs and then I called Lexi and she sent me
the details and I wore skinny jeans, sneakers and a
top. I took a bag and I put my things inside the bag.
We all left and Lunga locked the house and then we
drove to the mall. He found a parking spot and then
I got out. Lunga drove the latest Audi A4, which was
black and had tinted windows.

Lunga: wait, Sihle

Me: what ?

Lunga: here's some money



He took out R300 from his wallet.

Me: no thank you I'm fine

Lunga: what are you going to pay with ?

Me: I get an allowance

Lunga: you can save that for something else, just
take the money or I'll chase you with it

Me: fine, thank you

Then I went to Thandi

Me: bye bye Thandi, I'll see you later

Thandi: bye sis'Sihle... kabuza uThandi phela



I squatted down and pecked her lips and then I
walked away and I went to my friends. We met up
at the entrance and we walked around. They did
some shopping but I didn't want to buy anything.

Palesa: Sihle aren't you buying anything?

Me: no, I'm fine

Lexi: at least try a few things out

Yanda: just a few

Me: fine, then they gave me a whole lot of clothes
to try on and I fell in love with this one pair of shorts
and a tshirt and I bought and then we carried on
walking around and then Palesa's phone rang.

Palesa: hey, nikuphi?



Palesa: we're in front if Woolies

Palesa: we'll wait for yall ke

Then we stood and chatted and then a four guys
came up to us and the girls introduced me

Lexi: Sihle, this is Thato, Mzamo, Andile and
Simphiwe

Thato was a yellow bone, Mzamo and Andile were
my complexion and Simphiwe was light chocolate
skinned and he was the hottest out of the four.

Simphiwe: can I get a hug ?



Me: sure

I hugged him and he smelt really nice and
expensive. Then all of them wanted a hug and then
we walked around and Simphiwe walked next to me.

Simphiwe: so what are we doing today?

Palesa: lets go watch movies and then have lunch

Thato: cool

Then we walked to the cinema and checked out the
movies. The two choices were a comedy or a horror.

Me: I want to watch the horror movie

Yanda: but the comedy is better

Me: its boring



Simphiwe: I'm with Sihle, horror

The guys wanted to watch the horror and the girls
wanted to watch the comedy. So we went our
separate ways, our movie was 2 hours and theirs
was 2 and a half hours. Simphiwe bought me
popcorn and cool drink and then we walked together
and chatted.

Simphiwe: you're very brave

Me: its just a movie

Simphiwe: movies can get to your head

Me: I don't think I'm the one who's scared

Simphiwe: sobona



Thato: ak'sheshe

Andile: no crying during the movie, Sihle

Sihle: why do you guys think ngigwala? I'm not
scared

Mzamo: we'aah, just know we're not going to hold
your hand during the movie

Me: mxm

Then they all laughed and we walked in and I sat on
the edge next to Simphiwe. I must say the movie
was scary and I screamed once and they held it
against me. But I enjoyed the movie overall, it was
great, even if I get scared I have Thandi to sleep
with. We walked to Spur after our movie and we
chatted while we waited for the girls. We got to
know each other and they were really cool guys and
it was very nice.



The girls came and we ordered and ate and then my
phone rang at 17:00 and it was Lunga.

Me: hello

Lunga: kante awsaqgedi yini ?

Me: ukuphi?

Lunga: I'm at Pavilion, ukuphi?

Me: ungakuphi?

Lunga: Nando's at the roof

Me: okay, ngyeza

Then I hung up



Me: I have to go now

Then I took out money from my wallet

Simphiwe: its fine, I'll pay for you

Me: its fine

Simphiwe: I insist

Me: okay, thanks

Simphiwe: can I have your humber

Me: 082*******

Simphiwe: thanks



Me: cool, bye guys

Then I walked up to the roof and then I found
Thandi and Lunga at Nando's and I carried the food
and Lunga carried Thandi who was fast asleep. We
walked to the car and I put my clothes in the
backseat and the food as well. We all got in and we
drove home.

Lunga: how was your day ?

Me: it was amazing! I had so much fun, we went
shopping, watched movies and then we had lunch
and chatted

Lunga: that's great, Thandi and I went toy shopping,
she missed you

Me: my baby nkos'yami

Lunga: she really loves you, she usually doesn't like
alot of people



Me: I'm special !

Lunga: I guess you are

We got home and Lunga took Thandi upstairs and
put her down, I went to go take a shower and got
dressed into my pyjamas. My phone rang and it was
an unknown number

Me: hello

Person: guess who ?

It was Simphiwe

Me: hey Simphiwe

Simphiwe: hey, are you home ?



Me: yes, I'm already in my pyjamas
Simphiwe: where do you live ?

Me: in Umhlanga

Simphiwe: me too, maybe I should come and see
you sometime

Me: maybe

Simphiwe: well I was wondering if I could take you
out, just you and me

Me: when ?

Simphiwe: tomorrow

Me: I'm kind of busy, but I'll tell you when I'm not



Simphiwe: okay, cool

Then we chatted for a while until I felt tired so I
hung up. Simphiwe and I had a lot in common and e
got along very well.

Days went passed and Mam'Gugu came back and
Lunga left for Gauteng. I went back to school for
two weeks and then the long weekend began.

The day before I was going home I met up with
Simphiwe and we went on a date. We had lunch and
then we went to the beach for a walk.

Simphiwe: so Sihle?

Me: yeah ?

Simphiwe: I was wondering, if you would be my
girlfriend. we've been chatting for a long time now,
we get along well and I'm starting to fall for you



Me: ummh

I wasn't really in love with Simphiwe, I just saw him
as a good friend, but maybe I'll fall for him,
eventually.

Simphiwe: what do you say Sihle?

Me: yes, I'll 