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Everyonewaspanickingabouttheweather.It

wascloudyandlookedasifitwasabouttorain.

Itisnotnicetoburyalovedoneinsuch

weather.Thedayremindedmeofthedaywe

buriedmyfather.Thescarswerestillveryfresh

inmyheart.Spendingcoupleofdaysathome

helpingwithfuneralarrangementswasn’tnice.

SomepeoplelookedatmeasifIwastheone

whopulledthetrigger.Ialsogotirritatedby

copscallingmeevery4secondstoaskme

stupidquestions.IfeltlikeGodwaspunishing

meforsomesinsIcommittedinthepast.My

momwasverysupportive.Makomawasoneof

thosemomswhoonlyshowedtheirlovefor

theirkidsintoughtimes.Thedaysheheard

aboutwhathappenedatMarcus’houseshehit



theacceleratorandcametoPretoria.Shedidn’t

wantmeoutofhersight.Evenwhencops

interviewedmeshewantedtobethere.She

wipedmytearswhenevertheyflowed.Thefirst

3daysafterthattragicandheart-rendingnight

itwasverydifficultformetosleepatnight.

WheneverItriedtoclosemyeyesIsawblood

orjustthecolourred.TheotherdayIwas

walkingintownwithmymomandsawagroup

ofCOSATUmembers,Ialmostfaintedbecause

theyremindedmeofblood.EvenVodacomTV

adsgavemeafright.Mymomspenttwodays

inPretoriatakingcareofMarcusathospital.He

wasinoneofthebesthospitalsinSouthAfrica

butshewasthere24/7forthe2daysshewas

inPretoria.Shetookmealongbecauseshe

didn’twantmetobealone.SeeingMarcusstill

alivestrengthenedmybeliefthatGodisindeed

stillverypowerful.ManypeoplequestionHis

poweruntiltheybumpintoadifficultsituation.

Onthatawfulnight,Ifaintedduringthefirst2



bulletsthathitMarcus.Ilearnedafterwards

that5bulletwerepumpedintohisbody.Hewas

stillincriticalbutstableconditionbutmymom

toldmehewouldsurvivebecauseheisastrong

man.Hewasthe50CentofSouthAfrica.

WheneverIaskedwhatMarcusmeantbyhis

finalwordsbeforehewasshotmymomwould

justgo“IwishIknewmybaby.Ihavenoidea”.

Shedidn’tevenshowanyemotions.Ifeltlike

shewashidingsomethingverybigfromme.

Maybehemeanthewasmybiologicalfamily

friend.Istoppedaskingmymomquestionand

prayedforMarcus’recovery.

IwasimpressedbytheturnoutatMaite’s

funeral.Thereweresomanypeoplefrom

differentplaces.CarswithGPregistration

numberdominatedthecarpopulationthere.It

wasquiteclearMaitewasverypopularin

Gauteng,especiallytothemalespecie.I

overheardoneguysaying“thewayshewasso

niceinthebedroomIthinkIwillgetahardon



byjustlookingathercasket.Istillthinkofher

whenIdoitwithmywife.SheisthereasonI

come”.LookingathisfaceIcouldtelltheguy

wasreallyhurt.ItwasthefirsttimeIlaidmy

eyesonhim.Maiteleftahugeimpressionon

theguy’scock.Whogetsexcitedfromlooking

atthecoffinthoulol?IsowishedMaitelefther

pussyformeinherWill.Justimagineguys

complimentingyourvjayjayposthumously.I

wouldbethehappiestghostever.I’dbethat

ghostthatonlyhauntssinglepeople.Ispotted

Never-dienexttothegateandgreetedhim.It

wasgreatofhimtocomepayhislastrespects

forsomeonewhocheatedonhimmanytimes.

Hegavemeahugandtoldmetobestrong.I

went“youaretheonewhoshouldbestrong”.

WhenIsaidthatIfelthiscockgrowingonmy

belly.Iguesshedidn’tunderstandwhatImeant

whenIsaidhemustbestrong.Youknowaguy

isTsongawhenheiswearingjeansbutthe

cockprintonhisjeansisveryvisible.Ithrewmy



eyesaroundandcountedmorethan10guys

whoImetthruMaite.Hervjayjaywaslikea

socialnetwork,itconnectedmanyguys.I

proceededtothehousetocheckuponMaite’s

auntandotherrelatives.Irespectourculture

butwhyisitalwayswomenarelockedinsome

darkroomwhenthereisafuneral?Howcome

weneverhavemensittingonthemattress?I

thinkit’sanotherformofsexism.Sameway

withhowwidowsareexpectedtowear

green/blueandblackclotheswhilewidowers

wearwhatevertheywant.Buthey,whoamIto

questionculture?WhenIgottothehousethere

wasahugeargumentaboutMaite’sMini

Cooper.Maite’sauntwantedtosellitbutother

familymemberswanteditforthemselves.It’sa

norminblackfamilies,uglyfightsbreakinthe

familywhensomeonedies.Eventheauntyou

neverhadarelationshipwithwillbefightingfor

thethingsyouleftbehind.

Whentheysawmetheyallwentquiet.One



drunklookingunclewent“youarenotwelcome

hereyoubloodywitchcraft.Youturnedour

goodgirlintoastraatmatewhenyoumetherin

Pretoria.Youarethereasonsheisdead.NowI

willnevereverseemycousin’sdaughter.We

willfindaverystrongsangomatodealwithyou

andyourwitchmom”.Iamstilltoseeadeathin

myhoodwherethefamilymembersdon’tblack

witchcraft.Somegoasfarasspendingthe

entirelifecoverbenefitonsangomasand

prophetsjusttoknowwhokilledtheirfamily

member.Iwantedtotellthatdrunkenuncleto

gotohellbutIcouldnotbecauseofsomeold

ladyinthatroom.Ididn’twantthepooroldlady

dieofheartattackbecauseofmyfertileinsults.

Idecidedtoleavetheroomtoavoidsaying

negativethings.Iwenttositinsidethemarquee

likeotherpeople.Mymomchosenottocome

tothefuneralbecauseshewasbeefingwith

Maite’saunt.Womenandbeefsarelikebiltong

andboers.Whatsurprisedmewashow



overdressedthefemalemournerswere.Ithink

somegirlswentshoppingspeciallyforMaite’s

funeralservice.Whenyouareahoe,home

wreckerandman-snatcherwomenwillcometo

yourfuneraltocelebrateandtomakesureyou

areindeeddead.Ioverheardsomeladygoing“I

amgladshewasshot.Imagineifshegotsick

anddied.Allofuswouldbeworriedbynow

becauseshesleptwithourhusbands.Iwill

neverfeelsafeuntilIseehercasketgoing

underground.Idon’ttrustthishoe,shemight

pullaQxabhasheonusandcomebackfrom

thedead.Imagineifshewakesupandoffersall

malepeoplehereblowjobstothankthemfor

comingtoherfuneral.Idon’ttrustthishoe”.I

turnedaroundandgavetheladyasnaakslooks.

Shewent“areyoualsohervictim?Sheonce

tookmyhusband’sfullsalaryandspentiton

clothes.Ican’tpretendIamnothappy.Iam

happyshefelllikeAllWhite.Ifyouknowwhere

theygonnahaveAfterTearspartypleaseletme



know.Ihavetheshortestskirteverinmycar.I

wannadanceuntiltomorrowsays‘IWILL

COME’.Amen”.Tjoooothatwasdeepandnot

funny.Ishiftedtoanotherseattoavoidhearing

more.

Whentheybroughtthecaskettothemarquee

peoplestartedcrying,eventhosewhodidn’t

knowher.Allspeakersspokewellofherexcept

forsomerelativewhodescribedherasa

disobedientandsexuallyferventkid.Thechoir

startedsingingbeforehecouldfinishtalking.

That’sfuneralsforyou.Liesaretoleratedand

truthwillbemasked.Thepastorread1

Corinthians6:19-20“Ordoyounotknowthat

yourbodyisatempleoftheHolySpiritwithin

you,whomyouhavefromGod?Youarenot

yourown,foryouwereboughtwithaprice.So

glorifyGodwithyourbody”.Idon’tknowwhyhe

readthatscripturebecausenormallypastors

readJohn14orIsaiah41atfunerals.Itwas

afterItookagoodlookathimthatI



rememberedhewasthepastorwhousedto

sleepwithMaite.Shedumpedhimbecausehe

wasa2-minutesman.Aftertheproceedingsat

homeweheadedtothecemetery.Never-die

offeredmealiftinhiscar.Iwaswearingalong

blackdressandamatchinghat.Never-Dietold

meIlookedgorgeous.Hewaslike“Ishould

havedatedyoufromthebeginning.Maitewas

nevergoodformeanyway.MaybeyouandI

shouldtalkafterthisfuneral.Icanmakeyou

happyifyougivemeachance”.Menaredogs.

Hisgirlfriendwasn’tevenburiedyetbuthewas

alreadymakingmovesonme.Talkabout

disrespectingtheculture.ItoldhimIwasn’tina

moodforthosekindoftopicsbecauseIwas

theretoburyafriend.Niggertoldmetogetout

ofhiscar.IdidasIwastoldwithout

complaining.NiggerswhodriveGTI’sareused

togirlstreatingthemlikeGod’sgifttowomen.I

wasnotplanningtobeoneofthosegirls.

LuckilyIsawThabisoModika’scarapproaching.



ThabisoModikawasMaite’sfavouritecousin

andtheguywhobrokemyvirginity.Hewaswith

someguyinthecarbutstoppedtogivemea

lift.It’struethatyouwillneverforgetaguythat

breaksyourvirginity.Seeinghimmademe

smileabit.Hewent“mylonglostexwhogave

mehervirginity.Whenarewegettingmarried?”.

Lolhisjokeswerenotfunny.Thebrotherhe

waswithlookedhot.ItoldThabisoIwas

lesbianandhelaughed.Whenwegottothe

cemeteryitstartedrainingheavily.Iguessthat

wasGod’swayofwashingMaite’ssins.The

programmedirectortriedtobeasquickas

possible.Justasthecasketwasabouttogo

underground,therainstopped.Thepastor

thankedGodforHismercy.Whilecasketwas

takingitsjourneytothebellyoftheearth,some

fatmanaggressivelypushedhiswaytothe

front.

Hestoodnexttothepastorandwithaloud

voicehewent“Ihaveacourtinterdicttostop



thisburial.Iwas……..”

WTF…..

THEEND
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Blackpeoplecanmakenoiseinchurch,insidea

classroomandsometimesatmeetings.Ifyou

wantadeafeningsilencefromusyoubring

somethingthatisliketotriggeragoodtopicfor

gossip.Wecallitmghoziinthetownships.

Peopleweretalkingandlaughingevenwhilethe

pastorwastryingtonegotiatewithGodto

welcomeMaitetoheaven.Thepastoreven

prayedintongues.Thewayhewassoserious

youcouldtellGodnotwilltotakethehoetohis

beautifulheaven.IthinkHewasscaredshe

wouldcorruptHisangels.Whenthefatnigger

went“Iwas….”Everyoneliterallystopped



movingandtheirearsbecamearoused.Iftheir

eyesweredicksatthatstageIwouldsaythey

wereundertheinfluenceofViagra.Themean

pausedforamomentandIcouldseeeveryone

wasgettingimpatient.Mymindstartedgoing

wild.ThefirstthingIthoughtwasthatMaite

wassecretlymarriedtothatnigger.Helooked

richandIknewMaitelovedmoney.Shewasthe

kindthatwouldsleepwithamonkeyformoney.

Anotherthoughtwasthattheguywasa

prophetandhehadavisionofMaitetellinghim

shewantedtobeburiedwithherMiniCooper.

ThewayshelovedhercarIwouldn’tbe

surprised.Orworse,theguyhadacontractwith

hertohavehervjayjayinhismuseumlol.I

foundmyselfinternallybecauseofthosecrazy

thoughtsinmyhead.Theguystartedshedding

tearsrightinfrontofeveryone.Whenaguyof

thatsizecriesyoumustknowtheyarefeeling

pain.Howoftendoyouseefatguyscrying?It’s

onlytheseskinnyonesthatcryovereverything,



evenwhentheycome.Pastortriedtowalkthe

fatguytothesmalltenterectedtoforfamily

membersbuttheguydidn’tmove.Hewent“this

burialwillnotcontinue.Maitewasmydaughter.

Wereceivedinformationearlythismorning

fromsomeoneinthisfamilythather

mother….well,thewomanshethoughtwasher

motherstoleherfrommylatewifesoonafter

sheborn.Sheismydaughter.Shewasmy

daughter.Iwon’tgointodetailsbutthisburial

stopshereuntilnecessarytestsaredone.The

bodymustgobacktothemortuary”.Ilooked

aroundandalmosteveryonetherehadtheir

phonesintheirhands.Theyweretakingvideos

ofthatguytalking.

Peoplewentsilentandmotionlessforover2

minutes.Iwasshockedtothemax.Iwas

expectingsomethingfunny,notsomethingthat

big.Butcomingtothinkofit,Maitewasnever

normal.Shehadacharacterof‘stolegoods’.

Herlifewasneverstableandshelivedlifeon



thefastlane.Thepastorgrabbedthepaper

fromtheguyandreadit.Itwasquiteobvious

theinterdictwaslegit.Itregardedasbadluckin

myculturetostoporreversetheburial.

Apparentlyitwouldbringbadluckforyears.

Maite’sfemalerelativesstartedcryingandit

brokemyheart.Nofamilydeservestogothru

whatwentonthatmorning.Iwonderedwhich

relativegaveawaythesecret.Familymembers

willkeepasecretforyearsandonlyejaculateit

thedaytheownerofthesecretdies.Thatis

whyourfuneralshavesomuchdrama.Onthe

otherhandmyheartsympathisedwiththepoor

man.Imaginediscoveringonthedayyourkidis

buriedthatsheisactuallyyourfleshandblood.

ThetimingwasbadbutIwouldhavedonethe

same.Helostmorethan20yearsofhis

daughter’slife.Maybeifshehadarealfatherin

herlifeshewouldhavebecomeagoodgirl.

Lookatme,IhadadadandIturnedintoagood

girl.Thedrunkenunclegrabbedaspadeand



headedstraighttothedude.Beforehecouldhit

theniggersomepeoplegrabbedandthrewhim

tothefloor.OtherpeoplefromMaite’sfamily

joinedinandchaoserupted.Imagineafightina

muddycemetery.ItwasnotanicepictureI’m

tellingyou.Thepoorfatguywasbeatenand

kickeduntilhestoppedmoving.Thosewho

triedtohelphimwerealsobeaten.Thepastor

triedtodowsethefightandhegotfewslapson

hisface.Peoplewereactingwithoutthinking.

That’swhatemotionsdotopeople.Luckily

somegroupofmenmanagedtohelpthepoor

fatguyescape.Peoplewerestillbusytaking

videos.Ialwayswonderwhatpeopledowith

thosevideos.It’snotlikeseeingpeoplefighting

atthecemeteryisnice.Whentheguywasout

ofthepicturethepastortriedtoappealforcalm

butpeopledidn’tgiveadamn.Theycontinued

shoutingandswearing.Iheardoneguysaying

“ifwedon’tburyhertoday,whatwillhappento

thefoodatherhouse?Willtheythrowthefood?



Wedon’tcareabouther,wedidn’tknowher

anyway.Wewanttobeaddressedontheissue

offoodbecauseitaffectsus”.Lolsomepeople

though!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Calmwaseventuallyreinstatedwhenelders

spoketothemasses.Mostofthemwerestill

concernedaboutfoodthough.Maitewasburied

andweleftthecemetery.Onourwaybackto

thehousemymindwasdominatedbythe

momentsIspentwithMaitefromwhenwe

werestillyounguntilthedayshedivorcedthe

earth.Ismiledandlaughedatthesametime.I

thoughtofhowsheusedtothinkshewasthe

mostbeautifulgirlinthegroup.Shealways

likedguyswhodrovenicecarsandgoodsex

washermiddlename.Ithoughtofallthebeefs

wehad.IfbeefswererealbeefMaiteandI

wouldhaveowned3butcherieswithourbeef.

Maitewasahoethatlovednicetimesandnice

things.Shelivedforthatandshediedbecause

ofit.Whenwegottothehousepeoplequeued



forfood.Idecidedtogohomebecausetherain

wasstartingagain.Ibumpedintotheladywho

wastalkingkakaboutMaiteearlierandshe

went“sorrysesi,wecanwebuyalcoholaround

here?Wewanttocelebrate.Todayislike

Christmastosomeofus”.Igaveherdirections

tothenearestchurch.Ididn’thaveenergyto

talktofoolswhoblameotherpeoplewhentheir

whore-husbandscheat.It’snotlikeMaite’s

punanihadamagnet.MaybeMaitegavethe

husbandswhattheydidn’tgetathome.Onmy

wayhomeIbumpedintoabout10policevans

headingtowardsMaite’shouse’sdirection.I

assumeditwasMaite’s‘father’.Niggerwason

amissiontoclaimhisdaughter,deadoralive.I

decidednottofollowthevans.Forthefirsttime

inmylifeIdefeatedcuriosity.Ididn’twannabe

nexttocops.WhenIgothomemymomwas

lyingonthecouchbusychattingonMxit.Tjooo

boMakomamrena,imaginesuchgrownbutt

womanbusyonMxit.ThelasttimeIdidMxitI



wasinprimaryschool.Iwonderedwhoshewas

chattingwith.Igreetedherandshewent

“beforeyousitpleasetellmewhathappenedat

thegraveyard.IheardMaite’srealdadpopped

outofthebluelol”.Youmustknowyourmom

hasaBen10youngerthanyouwhensheuses

wordslike‘lol’.

Itoldmymomeverythingandshelaughedasif

Iwastellingheraboutapartyorsomething.I

sulkedandwenttomybedroom.IcalledJTto

tellherwhathappenedatthecemetery.JT

laughedandwent“ntwanamosMaiteke

starring.Uchunnedramabeforeandafterher

death.Bona,daechickkeTerminator4.Ifneke

leRebeccaMalopeneketloreMshayeleni

izandlahallelujahbazalwane.Kazwakala

kaosanetosupportyou.Nekelebusykasome

project”.JThadawayofmakingmelaugheven

whenIdidn’twannalaugh.Ilovedherforthat.I

waslookingforwardtoseeingherthefollowing

day.Ididn’thavemuchtodosoIdecidedtogo



onFacebook.PeopleweretalkingaboutMaite’s

burial.ApparentlythepolicevansIsawheaded

tothecemeterywithMaite’sfamilyandthe

allegedfather.Damnthingsweregoingdown.I

receivedacallfromNever-die.Hewas

apologisingforhowhetreatedmeearlier.Itold

himitwascoolbecauseIunderstoodhewas

emotionallyunstableduetoMaite’sdeath.He

askedmetogooutfordrinkswithhim.He

wantedtobeawayfromGa-Kgapanebecause

ofthewholedrama.Itoldhimmymom

wouldn’tletmeandhetoldmetomakeaplan.I

toldhimI’llthinkaboutit.Immediatelyafter

talkingtoNervesIreceivedacallfromThabiso.

Hewascryingandtryingtotalkatthesame

time.Hewaslikegoing“theyaregoingto

exhumeherbody….Jonnajoooooo.Whyisthis

happeninginmyfamilySharon?WhySharon?

CanIcometoyourplace?Ican’tdealwiththis

shit”.Itoldhimtocomeifhedidn’tmindmy

mom’spresence.AfterthecallIwenttomy



momtotellherThabisowascoming.Sheknew

Ihadhistorywithhimsoshedidn’tmind.

Niggerwasinabadstatewhenhearrivedatmy

place.Mymomgavehimsomemixtureand

toldhimtogotrytosleep.Idirectedhimtomy

bedroom.Iwasgladmymomwasshowinga

goodsideofher.Within10minutesniggerwas

snoring.Apparentlyguyswhosnorearegoodin

bed.IsatwithmymomwatchingTVuntil

Selfie’smomcametojoinusaround8pm.She

went“yourfriendsMaiteisdiedbecauselegs

alwaysliketuckshopofSomaliaopen24days

everyhour.Itellhersexisnotbonusbut

stubbornlikeZulumans”.Mymomtoldhernot

tospeakbadlyofthedead.Shewent“trueis

true.Nootherwisemysister”.IthoughtThabiso

wouldwakeupandleavebutniggerdidn’teven

move.SoIdecidedtosleepinmymom’s

bedroomwithmymomandSelfie’smother.I’m

sureDenzelwasangrymymomhadcompany.

Around1amIwokeuptogodrinkwater.



Nothingpissesmeofflikemidnightthirst.AsI

wasabouttoopenafridgeIsawshadowofa

persononthewindow.Itwaseasytoseeit

becausetheoutsidelightwasverybrightandI

didn’tswitchonthekitchenone.

IopenedthecurtainabitandohGosh,Isaw……

WTF…..

THEEND
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Thatmomentwhenyouthinkyouaredreaming

butyourmindiswideawake.Iopenedthe

curtainwithoutapplyingmymindthoroughly

andIsawwhatIdidn’texpect.AtfirstIthought

thepersonIsawwasjustsomecriminaltrying

tobreakintothehouse.Hereyeslockedwith

mineandIfeltmybloodfreezing.Iwantedto



screambutmyvoicewasstolenbythe

unknown.Ihaveheardpeopletalkingabout

witchcraftbeforeandIthoughttheywerejust

makingupstories.Iremembersomeneighbour

usedtotellmehowheusedtofindhis

grandmothernakedinhisroomat1am.We

laughedbecausewethoughthewasmaking

thosethingsup.WhenIsawMaite’sauntnaked

outsideourwindowIstartedtobelievethe

storiesIheardfrommyneighbour.Shehada

whitecontainerinherhandandwassprinkling

somestuffintheyard.Idon’tknowifshewas

abletoseemebutthewayshewasactingit

waslikeshedidn’tnoticesomeonewas

watching.Insteadofrunningtocallmymomto

comehelpmylegsfroze.Iguessitwas

becauseoftheshockIsuffered.Itwasthefirst

timeinmylifethatIsawsomethinglikethat.I

feltlikeIwaswatchingsomeVendamovie.I

don’tknowifitwasbraveryorstupidity,I

openedthewindowabitwiththeaimoftelling



hertogoaway.BeforeIcouldopenhermouthI

heardhersaying“ehwaSharon.EhwaSharon.

Bommaobabolailengwanawarena.Kenako

yagagoyagohwa.Ehwangwanawamoloike

wena(dieSharon.DieSharon.Yourmother

killedourkid.Nowit’syourtimetodie.Dieyou

bloodydaughterofawitch).Nowthatonesent

merunningbacktomymother’sbedroom.I

didn’tunderstandwhyshewantedmetodie

becauseIhadnothingtodowithMaite’sdeath.

Maitediedbecauseshecheatedontheguy

whoboughtheraMiniCooper.Shedied

becauseherlegswerealwaysopenasSelfie’s

mothersaid.WhenIgottothebedroomIwoke

mymomandSelfie’smother.Iwasbabbling

andIdidn’tmakesense.Mymomtoldmeto

calmdownandtellherwhatIknow.Itooka

deepbreathandexplainedtothemwhat

happed.

WhenmymomfinallygotIwassayingshe

didn’tevengetdressed,shegotoffthebedand



headedtothekitchendoor.Shewasactingall

braveforamomentIthoughtshewasMkabayi.

Selfie’smomwasbehindherwithmymom’s

vibratorDenzelinherhand.Shewasshouting

“whereiswitch?Iwilldieherwiththisthings

forever”.Ithinkshewasn’tawarethethingin

herhandwasmystepfather.Shejustgrabbed

whatevershecouldlayherhandson.Whenthey

gotoutsideMaite’sauntwasnowheretobe

seen.Theywalkedaroundthehouseandstill

therewasnoone.MymomaskedifIreallysaw

thewomanandItoldherIwas100%sureIsaw

Maite’sauntnaked.Mymomimmediatelywent

tomybedroom.ShewantedtochaseThabiso

becauseshedidn’twantsonsofwitchesinher

house.WhenwegottothebedroomThabiso

wasnowheretobeseen.Mybedwasneatly

madeasifnooneeversleptonit.Thatwas

somecreepyishconsideringalldoorswere

locked.Selfie’smomsaid“smallwitchrun

marathonwithbigwitch.NxasorrycheckersI



amkillthemtomorrow”.Mymomsuggested

thatwekneeldowntopray.ForthefirsttimeI

meantwhatIwassayinginmyprayer.Weall

prayedforthebadspiritsandwitchesto

disappear.Aftertheprayerwewenttosleepin

mymom’sbedroom.Ihadterribledreams.In

oneofthedreamsMaitewasfeedingacidand

myentirebodywasmelting.WhenIaskedher

whatshewasdoingshetoldmeshewas

preparingmeforabiggerroleinhell.According

tothatdream,Maitewasofthesenior

membersinhell.Satanconsultedherbefore

makingbigdecisions.Iwokeupwithahuge

headacheinthemorning.MymomandSelfie’s

momwerenotinthebedroom.Icalledmymom

andshetoldmetheywereontheirwayto

VendatoseekprotectionfromMaite’sfamily.I

wasangrybecauseIknewtheyweregoingto

wastemoneyontheuselessVendaprophet.I

toldheritwasnotnecessarytogothere

becausewehadprayedandshewent“oneday



whenyouhaveyourownhouseandfamilyyou

willunderstand”.

Iknewitwasclosetoimpossibletowin

argumentsagainstmymother,soIletitgo.My

littlebrotherwasatmymom’sfriend,the

doctor.Soitwasjustmeinthehouse.Icalled

JTtoaskifshewasstillcomingandshesaid

yes.Iwassoexcited.Iknewwithherin

LimpopoIwouldn’tbebored.Idecidedtodo

housechores.Theentirehousewasclean

exceptforthekitchen.Icleanedituntilitlooked

new.AftercleaningItookabathandhad

breakfast.ItwasabitcoldsoIdecidedtotake

mymom’slaptopandgowatchmoviesinbed.I

knewmymomhadmanymoviesinherlaptop.I

wasluckybecauseherpasswordwasnot

changed.IwenttoMoviesfolderandinsteadof

findingmoviesinthereIsawsomethingIdidn’t

expect.Mymomhadmorethan100gigabytes

ofadultmovies.That’ssomethingyouwould

expecttofindinaguy’scomputer,nota40-



somethingyearold.Mymomwassuchan

embarrassment.ForamomentIwishedshe

couldfollowMaite.Iclosedherlaptopand

openedmyphone.5minuteslatercuriosity

startedpokingme.Iopenedthelaptopand

openedoneofthemovies.It’struethatyou

mustneverwatchthosekindaofmovieswhen

youdon’thavesomeonetohelpyou.Iwatched

thefirstoneandwithin10minutesmy

undergroundturnedintoasea.Iwantedtostop

themoviebutmyheartwasenjoyingit.Nothing

turnsmeonlikewatchingagiftedblackguy

givingitfrombehind.Niggerwaspumpingit

liketherewasnotomorrow.Thewaythegirl

wasmakingrelevantnoisesitwasquiteclear

theniggerwastouchingrightplaces.Whena

niggerdoesyougoodyoucanspeak5

languagesatthesametimewithoutbeing

aware.IremembermyexMatomefromJane

FurseoncehititrightandIshouted“Ekfeel

monateuyangizwamothowaxikwambu”.Good



shagwillmakeyouspeakalanguageyouhave

neverheardbefore.Ithinkthisthingofpraying

intonguesstartedduringsexlol.LuckilyIwas

wearingadressonly.Idecidedtoengagein

‘fingie-fingie’.Withmyeyesgluedtothescreen,

Istartedmovingmyfingerontheclitgentlyand

gently.WhenthegirlscreamedIscreamedback.

Whentheniggerwentdeepermyfingerwent

deeper.KoPitoribaretsemonatewaiketsetsa.

AsIwasbusypleasingmyselftheremyphone

rang.Iusedmyunemployedhandtograbitand

answer.ItwasThabisoapologisingforleaving

withoutsayinggoodbye.Iaskedhimwhattime

heleftandhesaidbefore11pm.Iaskedhim

wherehewasandhesaidhejustpassednext

tomyhouseonhiswaytopolicestationtosort

thewholeMaiteissue.Iaskedifhewasalone

andhesaidyes.HeaskedwhyIwasaskingso

manyquestionsandItoldhimtopassbymy

placeifhewantedtoknowwhyIwasasking.

Luckilyheagreed.Ihadanelementofguiltin



mebutIdidn’tgiveatoss.Youonlyliveonce.I

didn’twanttodiewithasadpussy.When

naturecallsonemustanswertoavoidangering

it.WhenIheardaknockItookthelaptopand

wenttomybedroom.Iknewmymomwasa

sexmaniacbutitwouldn’tbeappropriatefor

metohavesexinherbedroom.Istillrespected

Piet’sspirit.ItoldThabisotocomeinandcome

tomybedroom.Niggerwent“youbetterhurry

upbecauseIamina…..”.Hestoppedtalking

whenhesawmythighsandheardsoundsfrom

thelaptop.Iwent“youneverwentbeyondone

roundwhenweweredating,it’stimetomakeit

uptome.YoutookmyvirginitywhenIwasstill

innocentandnaïve.Nowcometakemy

punanity”.Helookedatmeasifhewasstill

thinkingwhichstyletoattackmewith.Atthat

momentthegirlinthemoviewent“whatare

youwaitingforcowbow?Comerideit……”.Lol

whatacoincidence,sheliterallystolemy

thunder.IfondledmyclitinfrontofThabisoto



magnifyhisappetite.Iama21stcenturygirl,

whenIamhungryIgotothefridge.Idon’twait

foramantooffermefood.Thabisowent“you

willneverchangeneh?YourfriendMaiteis

deadnowbecauseofsuchbehaviourandhere

youaresellingyourselfforfree.Iamnoteven

arousedasyoucansee.Bitchesdon’thavethat

effectonmeanymore.IhaveawomanandI’m

faithfultoher.Lookatyourpussy,itlookslike

HansStrydomTunnel.Trygivingitabreakfora

monthplease.Byehoe”.IfIhadagunthereI

wouldhavekilledhiminkabistyle.Whilestill

lyingtheredigestingwhatThabisosaidmy

phoneranganditwasmymom.WithaRachel

KunutuvoiceIwent“mmalenyakang?”

Shewent“Igotacallfromthehospital.Your

fath…..imeanMarcusis……..”

TjoooooWTF…..

THEEND
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Therearesomepeoplethatyoudevelopa

certainbondwith.Marcuswasoneofthose

peopletome.Therewassomemysteryabout

ourrelationshipthatnoonewantedtotalk

about.Itriedtoconnectdotsbutfailedtocome

upwithasolidconclusion.Idon’tblamemyself,

Igotsomanymixedcluesandlinks.Itwasso

difficulttocometoanirrefutableconclusion.

Thepicturesinhisbedroom;thekindofrelation

hehadwithbothmyparents;whathewantedto

saysecondsbeforehewasshotandmost

importantlythelovehegavetome.Sometimes

IusedtothinkMarcuslovedmemorethanthe

latePietdid.IfIwasn’tPiet’sdaughterIwould

havethoughtMarcuswasmyfather.Mymom’s

callclatteredmeabit.Whenarelativeisin

hospitalandsomeonecallstotalkabouthim

naturallythefirstthingyouarelikelytothink



aboutisdeath.Inmymindmymomwasabout

totellmeMarcushadgivenuptheghost.As

momwasabouttosaysomethingIheard

Selfie’smominthebackgroundgoing“tellshim

witchesmustfallen.Godisnotwearing

leggingsshem.Witcheswilldeadassoonas

later”.Mymomtoldhertokeepquiet.Mymom

went“yesasIwassayingbeforewere

interrupted,Igotacallfromthehospitalabout

youruncleMarcus.Theywereupdatingmeon

hisprogress.Thenursewasveryniceyouknow.

Nursesinpublicsectorcanlearnathingortwo

fromher.CanyousheevenaskedifIwasok?”.

MymomhadaNigerianMovieSyndrome

(NMS).Shecouldspendmorethan10minutes

totellyousomethingthatanormalperson

woulduselessthan5words.She’slikeNigerian

movies,theycanshowyouonescenefor1hour

34minutes.Onescene,oneactorforthatlong.I

toldmymomtogettothepoint.Shewent“they

toldmehewasmakingagoodprogress.The



doctorsaregivinghimspecialattention

becausehe’scutelol”.Mymomwasgetting

youngerandyoungermentally.Shewasgetting

youngerthanherage.Ihateditwhensheused

theword‘lol’.It’slikeshewantedtobe16again.

Buthey,whatcanyouexpectfromawoman

whochatsonMxitatthatage.

MymindwentbacktoThabiso.Inmyentirelife

noonehaseverinsultedmelikethat.Imagine

someonecomparingyournananatoatunnel.

Notjustatunnel,abigtunnelthattruckspass

thrueveryday.Thatwasinsultoftheyear.Even

prostitutewouldhavetakenoffenceifherpuni

wascomparedtoatunnel.Iput2fingersinside

andfeltnothing.ItwaswhenIputthe3rdand

4thfingersthatIfeltsomething.Maybeitwas

becauseIhadsmallfingers.Or….maybemy

puniwasstilltraumatisedfromsleepingwith

RR.Myphonebeepedanditwasansmsfrom

RR.Itwent“Sorrytobotheryoumamoruti,I

knowyouaresadIamdeadbutit’sok.Kethato



yaModimo(It’sGod’swill).Tellme,whatdoes

‘bae’mean?Gapennakeconfused,bornbefore

technology”.Iignoredhissmsandhesent

anotheroneafter10minutes.Itread“sendme

yourbankaccountnumber.Iwanttosendyou

money”.Iimmediatelysenthimmyaccount

numberandtoldhimwhatbaemeant.Hesms’d

“wanyela.Otlaromelwakemmaotshelete.Le

phelamasepalenamayellowbones.Nnagake

jewesoeasy.Kepaletsilebannyanaba

mathosa.Nnyoyao(Screwyou.Yourmother

willsendyoumoney.Youyellowboneslivea

crappylife.Youcannotmilkmethateasily.

EvenXhosachickscouldn’tmilkme)”.Menlike

RRdeservetobeturnedintotokoloshis.I

decidedtoforgetabouthimandconcentrateon

importantthingslikeFacebook.Ilovemyhood

butsometimesitgetsboring,especiallywhen

youdon’thavegoodfriends.Maitewasn’ta

goodfriendsbutshewasn’tboring.Withher

goneIhadnooneathome.TheonlygirlsI



knewwereeitherbreastfeedingorpregnant.I

thoughtofgoingtotownbutIknewTzaneen

wouldbeemptyandboringonaSunday.

AnotherthoughttoldmetogobacktoPretoria

buttherewasnowayIwasgoingtosleepin

Marcus’housealoneafterwhathappened.SoI

justdecidedtochillindoorsandwaitformy

momandMrsNkunatocomeback.Iwasn’t

lookingforwardtosangomasandprophet

though.Iknewmymomwasgonnacomeback

withsomeonetocleansethehouse.Myphone

ranganditwasPearlaskingaboutMarcus.She

wasthelastpersonIexpectedacallfromandI

didn’tknowwhyshecalledmeofallpeople.I

toldherMarcuswasincomaandsheasked

whichhospitalhewasat.ItoldherBara.

ObviouslyIliedbecauseIdidn’twanthertogo

seeMarcus.

IrememberedJTwasonherwayandsmiled.

Myonlyproblemwasthewhole

sangoma/prophetthingie.Ididn’twantJTto



seesuchthingsinmycrib.Imagineyouhavea

visitorandthenextthingsomeniggerwanna

prophesisethem.KnowingJTshewouldmake

funofmethewholeyear.Icalledtoaskhowfar

shewasandshetoldmeabout30minutes

away.IassumedshewaspassingGa-Sekgopo.

WhenshefinallygottomyplaceIlearnedshe

wasnotalone,shehadachickinhercar.She

parkedthecaroutsidemygateandwalkedto

thehousealone.Iaskedwhothegirlwasand

shewent“kesfebesakasafromthepast.Se

blomaPolokwane.Kgalekesajekukuya

levendasoIcalledherwhenIpassed

PolokwanebecauseIwannachowher”.Itold

hermymomwouldn’tallowsuchinherhouse.

Shetoldmetogetdressedandlookbeautiful

becauseweweregoingtoPolokwaneto

celebrateMaite’sdeath.JTwasn’tabigfanof

MaitebecauseshebelievedMaitewasavery

bigbadinfluencetome.ItoldherIhadtowait

formymomtocomebackandsheadvisedme



tocallmommyandtellherIwasgoingout.

ThatwasJTforyou,shealwayswantedthings

tohappen.IcalledmymomandtoldherIwas

planningtogovisitafriendinTzaneenandshe

toldmeaslongasIwashomebefore9pm.

WowIdidn’texpecthertobethatcoolwithme

goingout.Selfie’smomaskedtotalktomeand

Isaidcool.Shewent“mysonpleasepleaseI

begsyou.Nobeersplease.Beersisproblem

becauselegsopenandmanymanstake

advanceforgirls.Maitedeadbecauseofthis

andthat”.Iassumedshewantedtosaymen

takeadvantageofdrunkgirls.Iwasgladthey

bothcaredaboutmesoIpromisedIwouldn’t

touchalcohol.Ididn’tmentionIwasgoingto

PlkwithJT.Mymomdidn’thaveaproblemwith

JTbutIknewshewouldn’tletmegoto

Polokwane.IwenttoJT’scarpretendingasifI

wasgoingtogreetthegirl.TruthisIonlywent

theretocheckwhatshewaswearing.Ididn’t

wannafindmyselfinatwin-situation.



Ittookmeanhourtopreparemyself.Iwanted

tolookgorgeous.AfterwhatThabisosaidto

meearlierIhadtoconsolemyselfbylooking

gorgeous.Iwantedtogoallwhitebut

rememberedithasfallen.Idecidedtogofora

yellowminiswingdressandmatchingyellow

heels.Whenyouareayellowbonebright

colourssuityou.Nooffencebutdarkgirlslook

likeKaizerChiefswhentheyarewearingyellow.

WheneverIseethemIfeellikedoingtheLove&

Peacesignandgo‘Khosi4Life’.Theyshould

callitKhosikaziforlifethesedaysbecausee

jewankarekethelateMaite.ThewayJTwas

gettingimpatientyouwouldswearshedidn’t

haveapunani.Shewent“sfebeetsafastre

vayemang.Levendalakalefelapelo”.Itoldher

Iwantedtobethemostbeautifulperson

whereverweweregoing.Shelaughedandwent

“hahahahawearegoingtoPolokwane,not

Giyani”.Ilaughedandtoldhertostopmaking

funofgirlsfromGiyani.WhenIwasdonewith



everythingwehittheroad.Iwasnotusedto

takethebackseatinJT’scar.Ihatedthegirlthe

minuteIgotinthecar.Thegirlwassotalkative

youwouldswearshewasn’tVenda.Most

Vendagirlsdon’ttalktoomuch,unlessifthey

aredrunkorhigh.Whentheyaredrunktheonly

timeyou’llhearwhattheysayiswhenthey

mentionyournamelol.Thegirl’sphonerang

andshespokeforcoupleofminutes.Afterthe

callshetoldusitwasherbrother.Apparently

hewasboredandneededsomecompany.She

suggestedthatwegothere.JTwasagainstthe

ideabecauseshewantedtogotoIndustrial

Shisanyama.Whenthegirlmentionedthe

brother’shousehadabarfullofboozeJTdidn’t

eventhinktwice.Shewent“siyabangenalive”.

Lolshebeeshlovedboozeshem.Thebrother

stayedinFloraPark.Judgingbythebighouse

andthecarsparkedoutsidethegarageitwas

quiteclearniggerchowedmoney.Thegirltold

usniggerhadjustlostawife.Shealsotoldus



hewasaVendaPrince.Callmeanopportunist

beeshorwhateveryouwant,Idevelopeda

crushfortheniggerbeforeIevenmethim.Big

house,bigGermanmachine,deadwifeanda

Prince?Gerrarrahereforreeeel!!!!!!Assoonas

wegotoutofthecarIadjustedmywalk.I

walkedasifIwasthePrincess.RoyalwalkI’m

tellingyou.Assoonastheguyappearedfrom

thehousetowelcomeusmykneeswentweak.

Ialmostfellatthatstage.Vendamenareugly,

thatissomethingweallknow.Ifyoudon’t

believemewatchSABC2at9pm#Gizara#KK

#MashuduGhost.Weonlylovethembecause

theyhavetherighttools.ThePrincewasa

differentVenda.Hewaslightincomplexion

withawell-builtbody.ItwasthefirsttimeIsee

amaleVendayellowbone.Hewaswearing

sweatpantssoitwaseasytoseehewas

indeedaVendaman.Havingwatched

MuvhangoforsomanyyearsImanagedto

learnhowVendaroyalpeopleareaddressed.



SoIdecidedtoimpressthePrince.Ilaydown

ontheground,clenchedmyhandstogetherand

went“tshivhavhalatshashango,velelambeu,

maganuanemeneme,tshiulutshamadini,iwe

unewariifandafamuhali,ndeendee,

khakhamela.AaMavu!!!!!!!”

Niggerwent“Aluwani,takethiswoman…………”

Booooomeish….WTF!!!!
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Mostpeoplewillthinkgirlslikemearestupidto

gotosuchlengthtoimpressamantheydon’t

evenknow.Ibegtobedifferent.Sometimes

youhavetotakeinitiativetomakethings

happen.YouneverknowwhoGodhasinstore

foryou.Whatifhe’stooblindtoseeyouare

intohim?Getoffyourbuttandshowthenigger

youmeanbusiness.Iknewverywellthatpeople



fromtheroyalfamilyareverytraditionaland

obsessedwithrespect.Lyingonthegroundis

regardedasoneofthemostrespectfulwaysa

womancanshowtoaVendaman.When

presidentZumawenttoVendafewyearshe

wasimpressedbyhowwomenwentdownon

him…Imeanwentdownforhim.Heoncesaid

“becausetheyevenliedowntoshowrespect

forotherpeople”.Royalpeopleareknowntobe

fansofcultureandrespect.Iknewbydoing

whatIdidhewasgoingtobeimpressedand

maybesendhisunclestomyfamilywithaherd

ofcattle.ImaginemebeingaPrincess.First

thingIwoulddowouldbetohavearoyalpolein

ourbedroomtoentertainmyPrince.Inearly

diedwhenthePrinceorderedthechicktokick

meoutofhisyard.Iwasabnormallyshocked.

Vendamenareknownfortheirwarmand

friendlyhearts.Theyaregenerallyfriendlyto

women.ThePrince’sarrogancetookmeby

surprise.Iexpectedhimtobeimpressedbythe



wayIaddressedhimbuttheoppositehappened.

IlookedatJTexpectinghertocometomy

rescuebutshewasbusyadmiringtheguy’s

Germanmachines.ThePrincetoldthechick

shemustnotbringdesperategirlsinfuture.I

feltsoinsulted.IknewhewasaPrincebuthe

hadnorighttoinsultme.Whatkindofman

insultsawomanlikethat?Abeautifulwoman

nogal.MxmmaybehewasanadoptedVenda.

Nowonderhewasayellowbone.Iquickly

stoodupandtriedtohidetheembarrassment

inmyeyes.Heheadedtothehouseandthe

chickfollowedhim.Assoonasthey

disappearedintothehouseJTcametowhereI

wasstandingandwent“Ntwanaodadada

straight.Opatla.Obhari.Olathalatha.Entlikne

oreochunangdah?Aneverkevayelewena

dilonginfuture.Wajumpisagoreotswa

dipolaseng(youareafool.Whatwereyoudoing

there?Iwillneertakeyoutofancyplacesin

future.Youareshowingyourvillage



tendencies)”.

BeforeIcouldrespondtoJTthechickappeared

fromthehouse.Shewasallsmiles.Shetoldme

thePrincethoughtIwasfromVendaandwas

tryingtoimpresshim.Afterhisdivorcehekinda

hatesVendawomen.WhenItoldhimyouare

notfromVendahewasveryimpressedthatyou

knowhowtopraisehiminTshivenda.Hesent

hisapologyandhewouldliketoapologise

personallyifyoudon’tmindjoininghiminthe

housefordrinks.HerwordswerelikeJohn

Legend’smusicinmyears.TheexcitementI

gotwasliketheonedrunkardsgetwhenthey

hearagospelsongatapuboraclub.Ifyou

don’tbelievemeasktheDJtoplayanygospel

songandyou’llseehowexcitedandecstatic

peoplebecome.Somescream“firefirefirefireI

receivepapa”.JTandIfollowedthechicktothe

house.ThePrincehadaboxofchocolateinhis

hand.Heapologisedforhisconductand

explainedthathethoughtIwassomerandom



chickfromVenda.Hesaid“Iamhonouredto

haveaverybeautifulladylikeyoushowing

respecttotheownersoftheland.Iamsorry

yougotyourclothesdirty.IwillsendmyPAto

takeyoushoppingtomorrow”.Wowniggerwas

givingmeahintofhisfinancialmuscle.Venda

guysdon’tgivemoneythateasily,unlessifyou

areaXhosagirl.Heintroducedhimselfas

Ntshengedzenibutpreferredtobecalled

Tshengi.Idon’tblamehimforshorteninghis

name.IwoulddothesameifIhadanamelike

him.Besidethefactthatitwasdifficultto

pronounce,itwasanegativename.Whatkind

ofaparentnamesachild‘tortureme’.Lolhis

namemeantthat.Iintroducedmyselfas

“PrincessSharon”.Hesmiledandwent“your

momgaveyoubeautifulnames.Ipreferthe

Princessone”.Mxmniggerdidn’tgetmyhint.I

wastryingtotellhimIwantedhimtomakeme

aprincessandhethoughtitwasmyname.The

chick,AluwaniintroducedJTasaformer



schoolmateatsomeschoolinPolokwane.I

knewshewaslyingbecauseJTneverattended

anyschoolinPolokwane.Niggertoldusthe

braaifacilitieswereattheback.Aswewere

walkingtothebraaiareaJTwhispered“kabona

ocharmilwekeleVenda.Letlaopharola

motetenyanaowagagowakamrengerenge

nyela.Tlogelabofebetendenciesassomblief(I

seetheVendadudecharmedyou.Hewilltear

offyourbuttwithhismrengerengeuntilyousoil

yourself.Stopwithyourhoetendency)”.

LoltrustJTtowhispersuchtwaddle.Tshengi

wasn’tlazy,hewastheonedoingeverything.I

gottolearnhewasacoolguy.Imean,anyguy

whogivesagirlaboxofchocolatesto

apologisedeservessomecredit.Iknowifhe

wassomeniggerfromsomewherein

kwaMashuhewouldhavesaidsomethinglike

“uyanyalomfazi”.Tshengigaveusvodkaand

whiskey.JTwent“myblannakevraezaCastle

LiteorHansa(Mybro,IpreferCastleLiteor



Hansa)”.Luckilyniggerhadsomeleftoversof

Hansainhisfridge.JTwasherselfwherever

shewent.Shewasn’tthetypetodrink

expensivedrinkswhensurroundedbypeople

withmoney.Shedrankwhatsheenjoyed.I

knewVodkawouldknockmeinnotimeso

drankveryslowly.Ididn’twanttoembarrass

myselfinfrontofthePrince.Heevenasked

whyIwasdrinkingslowlyandItoldhimitwas

thefirsttimeItriedbooze.JTwent“praisethe

Lord.Hallelujahbazawalanekrapafasaloh”.I

knewthatwasherwayoftellingmeshewas

awareofmylies.Ichosetoignoreherand

continuedgivingthePrincemyattention.After

eatingJTnoticedsheranoutofbooze.Tshengi

gavethemmoneytogobuymorebeers.I

wantedtogowiththembuthetoldmeitwas

notnecessarybecauseheneededsome

company.Iagreed.HeaskedifIhadamanand

ItoldhimIhadaboyfriend.Ichosetolie

becauseIknewmen’sappetitetodateyou



growswhentheyknowtheyaregoingtosnatch

youfromanotherguy.Niggerswillletasingle

girlgoandgunforachickwhoisinahappy

relationship.Bannakebaloikammao.Hewent

“isyourboyfriend’snameorsurnameTau?”.I

laughedandtoldhimNO.Hewent“ifhisname

orsurnameisTauthenIamahappyman”.I

didn’tunderstandwhathemeantsoIjust

smiledtoavoidlookingdumb.Hetoldmeabout

hisfailedmarriageandhowitbrokehisheart.

NiggerwasopeninguplikeIwashisfriendof

manyyears.Iaskedhimifhemissedthewife

andhewent“howcanImissherwhenIhave

themostbeautifulgirlinLimpoporightnextto

me?”.Ichangedthetopicandstartedtalking

abouthishouseandcars.Heofferedtogiveme

atourinhishousebutIsaidno.Heinsistedand

Iendedupagreeing.Nigger’shousewassobig

youwouldgetlostforweeks.Hisbedroomwas

biggerthan2RDPhousescombined.Hetook

metothegarageandmyheartgothornywith



excitement.Istartedpicturingmyselfasthe

wifeofthehouse.

JTandAluwanicamebackwhilewewerestill

busywiththehousetour.Wewentbacktothe

braaiareaandcontinueddrinking.JTand

Awulanidisappearedintothehouse.IthinkJT

wasgoingtoseemzimba.MyphonerangandI

wenttotheothersideofthehousetoanswerit.

ItwasTalentcheckinguponme.Hesounded

sodownandbored.Hewent“womanI’m

foreverpreoccupiedwithyourimageinmy

mind.Whatdidyoudotome?Ican’tstop

thinkingaboutyou.Canwemeetintown?”.Eh

whenaguytellsyouhe’sthinkingaboutyou

andthenaskifyoucanmeetjustknowheis

h0rny.Onlyfewniggerswillcalltocheckupon

youwithoutanymotives.ItoldhimIwasin

Polokwaneandheaskedifhecouldcomefetch

me.Thatwasfunnybecausehewasn’tevenmy

boyfriend.WhiletalkingtoTalentIfelt

somethingtouchingmyshoulderlikesomeone



wastryingtomassageme.Youknowwhenyou

arebusyonaphoneandsomeonetouchesyou

thatwayyourvoiceislikelytochange.Talent

askedifIwasdoingmyselfwithafingerandI

toldhim“voetseeeek”andhungup.Iasked

Tshengiwhathewasdoingandhetoldmehe

wasmakingsurethetensiononhisbeautiful

guestisgone.Hewasrightthough,mybody

wassotense.Iwaskindaenjoyinghisshoulder

massageandwishedhecoulddoitforeverand

everAMEN.Hewent“Ithinkweshouldgoto

mybedroom.Thereissomuchwecandoin

there”.ItoldhimIwasonmyperiods.Hewent

“hahahahahayoumisunderstoodme.Idon’t

wanttohavesexwithyou.Let’sgotomy

bedroomandyouwillseewhatIhaveinstore

foryou.Iam100%sureyouwilllikeit”.LolI

couldseeniggerwastryingtoapplyhighschool

tricksonme.Mostofusbrokevirginitybybeing

trickedbyboysinhighschool.Niggerwouldtell

youhe’llonlyputthetipofhiscockonyour



vaginallipsandthenextthingyou’llfeel

somethinggoinghalakashainyourinnocent

smallpunani.Heliterallybeggedmetogowith

himtothebedroom.Hesaid“don’tworry,I

won’trapeyou.IamaPrinceforheaven’ssake.

Iwouldn’tdoanythingtoembarrasstheroyal

house.Iamafuturechief”.Hesoundedso

genuinesoIfollowedhimtohisbigbedroom.I

satonthesofaandheopenedhisclosettotake

something.

“Evertriedthis?Youwon’tregretit…..”heashed.

Booooooommmm………..

THEEND
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WhenyouarewithaVendaguyinhisbedroom

andhegoestotheclosetthefirstthingyou



gonnathinkisthatheisgoingtofetchmphesu.

Tonon-Vendapeoplemphesumightsoundlike

somenameofasweetbutno,itisoneofthe

mostpowerfulaphrodisiaconlyfoundinVenda.

Ifyourmaneatsthatthinghe’lldoyouuntilyour

cakesingsZimbabwenationalanthem.So

imagineaVendamanwithhishugetoolsunder

theinfluenceofmphesu.Yourcakewillliterally

belikeasceneofanactionmovie.AtfirstI

couldn’tseeclearlywhathehadinhishand.

WhenhecameclosertomeIrealisedhehad

marijuanainhishand.Iwasscaredhewas

goingtofetchsomethingscary.Younever

knowwiththeseVendaniggers.Apparently

someputtheirgrandmothers’petsintheir

closets.VendapeopleknowwhatImeanby

pets.ItoldhimIneveruseddaggabefore

becauseIwasabornagainChristian.Helooked

atmeandlaughed.Hegavemeafunnylook

andlaughed.Hewaslike“todayIwantyouto

trysomethingyourchurchhasbeendepriving



you.Thisisaherbthatmygreat-grandfather

smokedbeforemakingbigdecisions.Ithelped

himtothinkrationally”.Lolthatwasmorelike

sayingViagrahelpedrapiststostayawayfrom

sex.Iwatchedhimcreateazolwhilespeaking

someTshivendaIhadneverheardbefore.It

waslikehewaspraisingandthankinghis

ancestorsforsurprisinghimwithayellowbone

inhisbedroom.MostVendamenonlyseea

yellowboneforthefirsttimewhentheygoto

varsity.Liketheysay,whenyouareatatarven

inVendaandyouseeayellowbone,youmust

justadmityouaredrunkandgohome.After

coupleofminutesalightermadelovetothezol

andIsawanejaculationofsmokecloudinghis

face.Hewassmokingitinawaythatwould

makeone’seyeshornywithadmiration.He

passedittomeandshowedmehowtoinhaleit.

Ialmostlaughedathowhereallybelievedit

wasthefirsttimeIwassmokingzol.That’s

whatIlikeaboutVendamen,theybelieveeasily.



TheyareunlikeTswanamen.YoutellaTswana

guyyouareinataxiandhegoes“kekopao

romelepictureyaabutidrivertuu”.

WesmokeduntilIstartedseenpicturesof

MaiteandPietgettingmarriedinhell.I

understoodwhyMaitewasinhellbutIdidn’t

understandwhymyfatherwasthere.Anyway,it

wasdaggaplayinggameswithmymind.Zole

tlaotrappawabonayourownghost.Tshengi

askedifIwantedsomethingtodrinkandItold

himIwantedtosleep.Iwasdizzyandmylegs

feltweak.Niggerletmesleeponhisbed.Ihad

adreamaboutMaite.Shewasinheavendriving

aroundinherMiniCooperandtellingeveryone

includingOsamabinLadenandthelate

MashuduMukwevhothatshewasthehottest

girlinLimpopo.Loljustimaginelyinginhell.

WhenIwokeupIwasnothighanymore,Iwas

low.Ilookedaroundandtherewasnoonein

thebedroom.IcalledTshengi’snametwiceand

therewasnoresponse.IcalledJTandaskedif



hewasstillinthehouseandshetoldmethey

wenttosomeShisanyamaatWaterlandin

Polokwane.Shisanyamasarethenewbig

thingsinSouthAfrica.Peoplearefallinginlove

withtheoutdoorsetup.Iaskedwhytheyleft

meandshewent“Ntwana,neotrapilwekezolo

yaMavenda.Neorobetsinkareokocoldroom

yaAvbob.RejazakayaPrincelemayellow

boneafongkongaPolokwane.Wenaotswile

fashionnkareoBlackBerryhahahahahahaha

hahahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha

hahahaohwiiiiipraisetheLord(Youwerehigh

fromtheVendadagga.Youweresleepinglike

youwereinacoldroomatAvbob.Weare

chowingthePrince’smoneywithPolokwane

fakeyellowbones)”.JThadthishabitof

laughingevenwhenthingsshewassayingwere

notfunny.Itoldhershewasboringandwent

“boringkemmaoMakomawagochattaMxitat

theageof70(boringisyourmotherwhochats

onMxitattheageof70)”.Damnthatwas



belowthenavel.Iregrettedtellinghermymom

wasonMxit.Ibeggedhertocomefetchme

andshesaidno.Ididn’tevenknowwhere

WaterlandwasfromTshengi’splace.SoIjust

chilledinthehousenotknowingwhattodo.It’s

soawkwardwhentheyleaveyouinthehouse

thatyouhaveneverbeentobefore.Idecidedto

gothruTshengi’sthings.

Girlsknowthisverywell,thefirstplaceto

snoopisthecloset.Ifoundclothesandshoes

ofawoman.Iwasn’tdatingtheguyyetbutIgot

jealous.Ihadambitionsofbeingtheprincess

andthethoughtofhimhavingawomandidn’t

sitwellwithme.Whatputthefinalnailonmy

emotionalcoffinwasnumberofthefemale

photosIsawinthatcloset.Theladywasdark

andbeautiful.Shelookedmidtolate20s.Isat

onthebednotknowingwhattodonext.Iwas

undertheimpressionthatafterlosinghiswife

niggerwasalonerasAluwanisaid.Iwas100%

surethepictureswerenotofhiswifebecauseI



hadseenthewife’spicturesinthelivingroom.

Ononeofthepictureshewascarryingthelady

inaveryromanticfashion.Itwasquiteclear

niggerhadmovedon.Iwasdisappointed.The

lastthingIwantedwastobesomeone’sside

chick.Iwastiredofbeingsecondbestto

beechesthatcouldn’tevenshaketheir

husbands.Iwantedtobethemain,theonly

queeninthecastle.IgaveuponTshengi.I

madepeacewiththefactthatmaybehewas

notmeantforme.ItoldmyselfthatIshould

justwaitforthemtocomebacksoJTandI

couldhittheroadbackhome.Theycameback

around11pmverywasted.JTwastheone

drivingTshengi’scarandtheyweredancingand

singing.It’ssoirritatingwheneveryoneisdrunk

andyouaretheonlysoberone.JTwent

“Ntwana,daemankeskhokho.Wacabagore

gakeverstaanima-authibabaojelengkaofela

maradaemankamovertaana.Daemankenja

yagame.Wankutlwamarahuh?Ifdaemano



batlablowjobkekopaomogayeyonaomo

latswelemaretenyanaauntiloscreama

lebitsolakokowahaewaskobo.Daemanke

general,kenjayasatan.Bona….lenyora.If

Modimowaresignakaosanenkanominater

daemantoreplacehim(Thisguyistheman.

YouknowIdon’tlikeguysyousleptwithbefore

butwiththisoneIapprove.Ifhewantsablow

jobsuckhisballsuntilhescreamshisugly

grandmother’sname.IfGodresignstomorrowI

willnominatethisguytoreplaceHim”.JTwas

thetypicalblack.Youbuydarkieboozeandhe’ll

praiseyouuntilyoudie.ItwasthefirsttimeI

heardJTapprovingsomeonetochowme.Only

ifheknewniggerwantedtoplaythefield.I

didn’twannasaymanythingsbecausethey

weredrunk.Leavingwasalsonotanoption

becauseIcouldn’tletJTdriveinthatstateandI

wasscaredtodrivehercaratnightbecauseit

didn’thaveairbags.Ihadnochoicebuttosleep

there.



JTtookAluwaniandtheywenttotheroomthey

wereinearlier.Tshengiledmetoanotherroom,

nottheonewesmokedmarijuanain.Inmy

heartitwasaconfirmationthathewasindeed

inarelationship.Heprobablydidn’twannado

thingswithmeinthemainbedroombecauseit

belongedtoanotherwoman.Ifeltsoinsulted.

AsmuchasIdidn’twanthimanymore,myheart

wasstillwarminguptohim.Ifbodypartshada

prisonIwouldsendmyheartfirst.Becauseof

itsweaknessmypussysufferedalot.Tomy

surprisethebedroomwewenttowasbigger

thantheoneIwasinearlier.Itlookedlikeamini

heaven.ThewayitwassobeautifulevenVenda

coupleswouldmakebeautifulkidsinthere.It

wassobeautifulitwouldbeimpossibletohave

nightmaresinthere.Niggerwassodrunkhe

tookoffhisshoesandthrewhimselftothebed.

Iswitchedoffthelightandjoinedhimwithmy

clotheson.Ittookmeabouttwohourstofall

asleepbecauseniggerwassnoring.Whena



personisrichevenwhenhesnoresyoufindit

sexy.Whenapoorpersonsnoresheislikelyto

wakeupwithbruisesbecauseyougonnause

whateverpartofyourbodytohithimwhenhe

snores.ThefollowingmorningIwaswokenby

Tshengitellingmehewasgoingforamorning

jog.Hewent“forthefirsttimeIsleptwitha

womanonthesamebedanddidnothing.You

mustbeaspecialkindofalady.Maybeyouare

theonewho’sgonnahelpmeforgetmylate

wife”.Nxaniggerwaslyingthruhisteethand

wassoseriousaboutit.Iaskedhimifhewas

seeingsomeoneandhesaidnowithaserious

face.Iaskedhimifhewassureandhesaid

100%.Ilethimgoforhisjog.Assoonasheleft

Iwokeupandwenttothekitchen.JTand

Aluwaniwerestillsleeping.Ilookedaroundthe

kitchenforapairofscissors.LuckilyIfound

theminoneofthedrawers.Iheadedbackto

thebedroomwesmokeddaggaintheprevious

day.Iopenedtheclosedandemployedthe



scissorstocutthephotosintopieces.Iwasnot

beingapsycho,Iwasjustdoingwhatanygirl

wouldhavedoneafterbeingtoldtherewasno

otherwomaninthepicture.It’snotlikeIwas

destroyingpicturesofhislatewife.Iknowit

wastooearlytobedoingsuchthingsbutIAM

SHARONLETSOALO.Idon’twastetime,Imake

itrain.Mysecondprojectwastogetridofthe

clothes.Iwentbacktothekitchentolookfora

blackplasticbag.AsIwasbusyinthereIheard

Tshengi’svoice“wowIamimpressed.Stillnew

butalreadyyouwannashowyourkitchenskills.

Youareawifematerial.Mylittlesisterwould

havelovedyouifshewasstillalive”.Iasked

himwhyhecamebackthatquickandhetold

mehehadforgottenhisphone.

Hewent“whenIcomebackIwannashowyou

mylittle’spictures.Shewasbeautifullikeyou.

Unfortunatelydeathtookherprematurely.See

youin30minutes.Preparebreakfastpretty

please….”



Booooommmmmm………

THEEND
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TherearedayswhenIGooglemynamejustto

getwhatitreallymeans.Ieventhoughtmy

namemeantstupidmistakesortroublein

GreekandArabic.EverythingItouchedturned

intoamess.ItwaslikethemoreItriedtodo

thingstherightwaywasthemoreImessedup.

EvenaprophetfromVendacouldnothelpme.

WhenInoticedthemistakeIdidIthoughtof

wakingupJTandrunaway.Vendaguysare

verynicebutifyoumesswiththeirfamilythey

cankillyou.Tothemfamilycomesfirst.Thatis

whyyouseemostofthemhereinGauteng

stayinginshacksandcheaproomsandeating

papwithcabbage.Mostofthemoneythey



makegoeshometotheirfamilies.Theybuild

mansionsintheirvillages.Ipreparedbreakfast

whilethinkingofagoodplantogetoutofthe

messIwasin.IwenttoknockattheroomJT

wassleepinginandshewent“Ntwanabofa

lephondo.Kesajamzimba.Ketlatsogaka

nakoyaka(baberelax.Iamstillmakinglove)”.I

knewshewouldn’tcome.Shewasasexholic.

ShelovedthevjayjaymorethanmanymenI

know.Iwentbacktothekitchenandcontinued

withmybreakfast.Itwasablackversionofthe

Englishbreakfast.Eggs,bacon,cheese,Russian,

bakedbeans,atcharandtoast.WhenIwas

growinguponlychildrenofcivilservantscould

affordthat.Therestonlyhadbreadandteafor

breakfast.WhenTshengicamebackfrom

joggingJTandAluwaniwerestillinbed.

TshengicalledAluwanitocomejoinusfor

breakfast.Theycametojoinusandwestarted

eating.JTasked“don’tyouhavepapandmeat.

Nnaketshwerekebabalas,kevraezagaoloe



serious(Ihavehangover,Ineedseriousfood)”.

ThatwasveryexpectedfromJT.Shedidn’tlike

fancystuff.Aluwanitoldhersheshouldstop

behavinglikeavillager.WealllaughedandJT

showedusthemiddlefinger.Iwaseatingbut

mymindwassomewhereelse.Iknewsh!twas

abouttohitthefan.Icouldn’tthinkofanything

bettertodotorunawayfromthecrapIdidin

thebedroom.Tshengiwasinsuchagood

moodandIknewverywellhewasgoingtogo

allfuriousonmeifhediscoveredwhatIdid.

Aftereatinghewent“Uhm,thanksforthe

breakfasthoney.Youremindmeofmylittle

sister.Sheusedtopreparesuchbreakfastfor

us.Let’sgoupstairs.Iwannashowyouher

pictures”.

Itriedtomakeniggerforgetaboutthepictures

bytellinghimhowfitandsexyhewasbuthe

wassodeterminedtoshowmethepictureslike

Iwouldwinlottobyjustlookingatthem.JT

waslike“Ntwana,vayaledaemanbeforehe



VanRooyensyou”.Iguessshemeantbeforehe

dumpedmelikethewayZumadumpedVan

Rooyenwithinfewdaysofappointment.I

walkedreluctantlybehindhimasweheaded

upstairs.HewassoexcitedIwasgoingtosee

hissisterforthefirst.Idon’tknowwhybutit

seemedveryimportanthim.Iguessitwaspart

ofhishealing.Wedealwithpaindifferently.I

knowachickwhowankedwhenevershe

missedherlateboyfriend.Ithelpedhertodeal

withthepainoflosinghim.Assoonaswegot

inthebedroomniggerwalkedstraighttothe

closet.Ilookedathimandlookedatthedoor.I

rememberedthedayAdeyomi’swifebeatthe

helloutofmeinSunnyside.Irantoapointthat

Isawdustbehindme.Ithoughtofdoingthe

samethatday.ProblemwasIdidn’tknow

wheretorunto.Beforehiseyesmadeloveto

theintestinesofhisclosetIquicklytookoffmy

topandcalledhisname.Isqueezedmy

gorgeoustitsandwent“comehereVenda



bambino.Mommywannabreastfeedyou.Isee

youarehungry”.Thesmilehegaveme

remindedmeofthelateSompisiofGenerations

fame.Vendamenlovesex.Heclosedthe

closedtheclosetandwentdownonhisknees.

Hecrawledtowardsmewhilemakingahungry

babycryingsounds.LolitwasthefirsttimeI

seeaVendamanbeingkinkylikethat.Venda

menarethosetypesthatkissyoufor30

secondsandheadstraighttoKanana.Theway

hewassostupidheevenforgotaboutthe

picturesbecauseofmyboobs.Itoldhimtocry

likeaonemonthbabyandhewent“ngeeee

ngeeeengeeeengeeeengeeee”.LolIcouldn’t

helpitbutlaugh.Whenmenareexcitedbelow

thenaveltheycansowhateveryoucommand

themtodo.Theycanevenlickyourdirtypanty

liner.Anyway,youcan’texpectmuchfroman

animalthathasatailinfront.

HetookoffthesleepersIwaswearingand

startedlickingmytoes.ItwassoticklishthatI



endeduplosingmyenergytostandupandsat

onthebed.Hemovedupandmassagedmy

boobswithhischameleon-inspiredtongue.My

nipplesaresosensitive,wheneverhetouched

themIfeltcorrespondencebetweenthesouth

partofmybodyandnorthpartofmybody.He

wasgentleandslow.Hewaspleasingmy

boobs,notfightingthem.Iloveamanwho

knowshowtoplaywithawoman’sboobs.No

womanwantsaguywho’llplaywithyourboobs

asifhe’stryingtoscoreatryinarugbygame.

Whenhecircledhistonguearoundmyleft

nipplesIscreamedinVendaaccent.AsIwas

enjoyinghistonguetoyingwithmynipples

niggerstoodupandleftthebedroom.Iwas

confusedbecausehedidn’tsayathing.Partof

mewasgladbecausemymissionofdistracting

himfromthepictureswasaccomplishedbut

anotherpartwassadhestoppedthenice

actionprematurely.WhileIwastherestill

thinkingwhattodonextniggercamebackwith



acontainerofyoghurt.Somehighschoolfriend

oncetoldmethatwhenguyseatindigenous

aphrodisiaclikemphesutheyusemageuor

yoghurt.IaskedTshengiifhewastryingtoget

mepregnantandhetoldmetorelaxandenjoy

thesoapie.WhenaVendapersonmentionsa

soapieallyouthinkaboutaretheuglymenwe

seeonMuvhangoeverynight.Whataturnoff!!!!

Hetookoffhistopandlaybarehissexychest.

Hischestwaslikeatownofattractivenessin

myeyes.Hemademelieonthebedwithmy

boobsfacingtheceiling.Ifyourboobsbecome

perpendiculartotheceilingwhenyouarelying

onyourback,justknowyouareinShazyonce’s

leagueofsexiness.Butifyourboobsbecome

paralleltotheceiling,maybeGodblessyou.He

gentlyappliedsomeyoghurtonmycleavage

andstartedlickingitwithhislongtounge.I

didn’texpectsuchthingsfromaLimpopoman.

IknowmanyniggersfromLimpopobelievein

‘timeismoney’principle.Heplayedonmybelly



andchestwithhisyoghurtandtongueforgood

20minutes.Myeyeswereclosedmostofthe

typeonhisinstruction.Itallowedmetoimagine

thingsthatonlyexistedindreams.

Afterdoinghisthingshetookoffhistrack

pantsandlayonhisbackonthebed.Iknew

thatwasaninvitationforsomethingoutofthis

world.Ihadmasteredtheartofreadingactions

andbodylanguageinthebedroom.Thatisone

oftheingredientsofagoodlovemaking.You

mustbeabletoreadyourpartner’sbody

languageduringashagsession.Iturned

aroundandItwerkedforhimandniggerstarted

prayingintonguestheVendaversion.AllI

heardwas“tshidodotshidodotshidodovhavhe

vhivhovhuthathathandaadaaa”.Ifeyes

couldcomeniggerwouldhaveejaculatedthree

timeswithhiseyesatthatstage.Whenyouare

wearingjeansandyourtwerkmakesaman

speakintonguesyoumustkneeldownand

thanktheManupstairsforblessingyouwitha



superbbum.IamgladIwasn’toneofthose

skinnychickswholookliketheyarepreparing

torunwhentheytwerk.Iturnedaroundtolook

athimandhiscocklookedlikeanexhaustofan

18wheelertruck.Itwasalmostthesizeofa

schoolruler.Ifdickswerefamilyhiswouldbea

great-grandfatherandDumi’swouldbeanew-

borngreat-grandchild.HopeyougetwhatI

mean.Itwassobigifitallwentinitwouldn’t

onlyshiftyourwomb,ifwouldmakeyoulook

pregnant.WithouttakingoffmyjeansImade

histhighsmyseatandmyhandsvisitedhis

mrengerenge-premium.Yes,Isaypremium

becauseitwasmorethanmrengerengesIsaw

inthepast.ItwasbiggerthanAdeyomi’s.I

rubbeditsheadmildlyandsmoothly.Whenyou

giveamanahandjobyoumusttakeyourtime.

Don’tdoitasifyouarechanginggearsofRR’s

bluemachine.Treatitlikeababyandwhile

lookingathimstraightintheeyes.ThemoreI

playedwithitwasthemoreitgotthickerthan



hisforehead.Ididthatformorethan10

minutes.Hewent“nowIwanttobeinside

you….iwantyoubadly”.IremindedhimthatI

wasonperiodsandhewent“damnsh!tmy

cockisabouttoburst.Blowmeplease….blow

it”.ItoldhimIcouldn’tbecausehehadjust

comebackfromjogging.Thatwasmeplaying

hardtoget.IwantedhimbadlybutIdidn’t

wannagiveitonasilverplatter.Ifyouwanta

mantobeveryhungryforyoumakehimsweat

forit.OntheotherhandIwasscaredofthat

size.Iwent“gotakeashowerinyourbedroom.

I’llfollowyou”.Niggerdidn’twastetime,heput

onhistrackpantsandranlikeakidrunning

afterhisfavouriteuncle.AssoonasheleftI

wenttothecloset.Itookallremainsofthe

photosandwenttotheloo.Istrategically

wrappedtheminatoiletpaperandflushed

them.Ididitthesamewayguysdowithused

condoms.Ittookmeabout7minutesbutatthe

endallevidencewastakencareof.Ifelt



relievedandproudofmyself.IwasproudI

didn’thavesexwithhim.Iknowmostofyou

seemeasahoethatcanneversaynotoahard

cock.Iwantedhimbadlybutneededtodo

thingsdifferently.TshengiwasacatchandI

didn’twanthimtothinkI’ma‘mampakala’.By

theway‘mampakala’isavillagehoe.Iputon

mytopandwenttotheloungetojoinAluwani

andJT.JTwent“youstillwalkstraight?Neke

denkagoredaimanoshiftilepopeloyagago.O

skhokhonjayaka.OpaletsilepipiyaLevenda

(Ithoughtheshiftedyouruterus.Youarethe

manmydawg).PipitsaMavendaaresobig

whenwomenseethemtheykneeldownand

say‘aakhosimunene’hahahahaha”.Weall

laughedathislamejoke.Whilelaughingthere

JT’sphonerang…..

Sheansweredandwithin20secondsshe

fainted……

WTF…..



THEEND
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JustimaginewitnessingChuckNorrisfainting

rightinfrontofyou.Youwillprobablythinkhe

sawsatan

passingbyorsomething.WeknowChuck

Norrisisthatguywhoistoopowerfulthathe

cankillyour

imaginaryfriendswithhisbarehands.

Apparentlywhenhisdaughterlosthervirginity,

ChuckNorris

foundit.ThatishowIviewedJT,shewasmy

ChuckNorris.Shehadsufferedmanyinjuries

andgunshots

beforebutshekeptmovingforward.Evenwhen

shewasunderattackfromallanglesshewould



fight

untilthebitterend.Whenshefaintedafterthe

callIknewsomethingverybadhadhappened.

Luckily

shedidn’thitanythingwhenshefell.Ihated

seeingherinthatcondition.Asaformer

nursingstudentI

knewexactlywhattodo.Aluwaniwascrying

thinkingJThadkickedthebucket.Itoldherto

shutthefart

upandletmedomyjobinpeace.After5-10

minutesJTgainedherconsciousness.She

lookedabit

weakandconfusedatfirst.Iaskedherwhat

happenedandshewent“Ntwana,kenakoyago

slyza.Go

nalejivenyanakoPitori(it’stimetoleave.

There’saprobleminPretoria)andIhavetosort

itassoonas



possible.Bhelelaou’ladylagagoomochaele

goreovailelennabacktomjondolo(callyour

momand

tellerwewentbacktoGauteng)”.Ihavenever

seenJTthatseriousinmyentirelike.She

looked

someonewhojustwitnessedaveryterriblecar

accident.ItoldherIcouldn’tleavebecause

therewere

somethingsIneededtodoathome.Sheasked

ifImindedtotakeataxihomeandIsaiditwas

cool.

Tshengipromisedtodrivemetomyplace.I

askedhimitwasn’tnecessaryandhewent

“everything

aboutyouisnecessary”.Ifeltsospecialand

agreed.Aluwaniwantedtoleavewithher

partnerbutJT

went“nuhgakevayelewena(Iamnotleaving



withyou).Otlazwakalanexttime.Ketlao

bhelelagake

landaPitori(IwillcallwhenIgettoPretoria)”.

Withthatshedidhergoodbyesandwalkedto

hercar.I

followedherbusyaskingwhatreallyhappened

butshedidn’twannasay.Igaveupandlether

go.Iwas

veryconcernedabouther.Ijusthopeditwasn’t

somethingthatwouldpushhertodosomething

bad.I

knewJTsometimesactedwithoutthinking

whenangry.Shewasthetypethatwouldkilla

person

withoutworryingaboutconsequences.

Iwasn’tenjoyingbeingatTshengi’shouse

anymore.Iwasveryworriedaboutmylesbian

friend.Iasked

Tshengitodrivemehome.Goinghomewas



anotherchallengebecauseIknewmymomwas

goingtobe

onmycaseaboutthisandthat.Iwasalsonot

lookingforwardtoprophettalk.Manyprophets

willplant

anelementofparanoiaandfearandyourhead,

especiallytheonesthatchargemoneytohelp

people.

Hewilltellyoutellyouyourneighbouris

planningtokillyoubutnottellwhichneighbour.

Whenyougo

backtoyourplaceyouareboundtolookatall

yourneighbourswithanelementoffearand

suspicionin

yourhead.Tshengichangedintojeansand

golfie.Helookedsohandsomebathong.Iso

wishedMaite

wasstillalivesoshecouldseemysuccessin

life.Shewouldprobablytrytosnatchhimfrom



me.The

drivefromPolokwanetoGa-Kgapanewasvery

nice.IgottoaskTshengimanyquestionsand

hedidthe

samewithme.Wegottoknowalotabouteach

other.Iwasgladheaskedmanyquestions

aboutmy

education.Itkindamademeabitnervous

becauseIwasstilltocheckmyresults.When

wegottoGa-

KgapaneIalmostaskedhimtodrivetothe

cemetery.IwantedMaitetoseetheGerman

machineIwas

in.Ipinchedmyheadforcomingupwithsuch

insensitiveidea.IactuallytoldTshengiabout

Maiteand

howshelovedherMiniCooper.Ialsotoldhim

aboutthedramasurroundingherpaternityand

possible



exhumation.Niggerwent“IhaveaMiniCooper

thatmylittlesisterusedwhenshewasalive.

It’smine

andnobodyIusingitbecauseit’ssmallandnot

suitableforthemountainsandpotholesin

Venda.Ifyou

stickaroundImightletyouuseit.WowIdidn’t

seethatonecoming.Iguessitwashiswayof

tellingme

hewantedaseriousrelationship.Iplayeditcool

andwent“HahahahaIknowhowyoumen

operate.

Onceyousleepwithmeyou’llwantnothingto

dowithme.Iguessyoutoldmanygirlsbefore

andthey

allboughtyourlie.Youdon’thavetolietome.I

amanadult”.Niggerliterallystoppedthecarin

the

middleofthestreetandwent“thereis



somethingaboutyou.ThefirsttimeItouched

youIfeltthevery

samewayIfeltwhenItouchedmywifeforthe

firsttime”.

Mendon’tseemtounderstandthis.Nowoman

wantstobecomparedtoanex,whetherdead

oralive.

It’sevenworsewhenyouarecomparedtoa

deadexbecauseyouwon’tbadmouthherasit

would

soundinsensitive.Hemadeitsoundhewanted

metobehislatewife’sreplacement.Iwanted

totell

himtostopitbutIwasscareditwouldspoilhis

goodmood.Idirectedhimtomystreetandhe

went“I

wishtherewasstillanother80kmtodrive,I

enjoybeingwithyou.TellyourmomIwillbe

sendingmy



unclessoon”.Helaughedaftersayingthat

whichgavemearelief.Noonewantsanigger

whomeetsyou

todayandsendhisunclesthefollowing.Thatis

whatBazalwanedo,notniggerswhodrink.He

dropped

merightatthegate.Isawthesittingroom

curtainsdanceandIknewitwasmymom

checkingwhowas

droppingmeoff.Iwasgladniggerdidn’t

attempttokissme.Hadhetriedmymomwas

gonnabeonmy

caseuntilDenzellostweight.Comingtothink

ofit,mystepfatherhadlostsomeweight.My

momwasa

‘SAVAGE’shem.Whoonearthchowsavibrator

untilitlosesweight?WhenIgotinthehouseI

found

Selfie’smothersittingalone.Shewent“Iseed



yougoingoutintheexpensescar.Mmmmmh

youhave

goodtestneh?Makomaisoldandwant

grandchildrens.Iamhappylifeisbacktoyou”.I

laughedand

askedwheremymomwas.Shesaid“mysister

isinbedroomwithprophethelpinghiminand

out”.I

didn’tunderstandwhatshemeant.Iwaskinda

surprisedtheprophetwasinmymom’s

bedroomand

wasn’tsurewhattheyweredoing.Selfie’smom

continued“badthingshappensmaraprophetis

power

shem.Hewillsolveeverytimeinthehouse.

Don’tworrybehappinesshahahahaha

uuuuuwwwwwiiiiii”.Idecidedtogocheckwhat

washappeninginmymom’sbedroom.Itriedto

open



thedoorbutitwaslocked.Mymomwas

screaminglikesomethingnaughtywas

happening.Theprophet

soundedlikehewasprayingbutmymom’s

soundsmademethinkofotherthings.These

prophetsain’t

loyal.Insteadofhelpingtheywilltake

advantageofyouanddothingsthatyouweren’t

planningtodo.

MayGodunblessthem.

Idecidedtogotomybedroom.ThefirstthingI

didwastocallJTtoaskifshewasok.Her

phonewasoff

anditmademeworried.Tshengicalledmeto

say“Imissyoualready.CanIcomebacktosee

youfor5

minutes?Youaresuchagorgeoussoul,you

knowthat?Iwouldn’tmindwakingupnextto

youevery



morning?”.LolIwasflatteredbuttherewasno

wayIwasgonnalethimcome,especiallynot

withthe

prophetbusyinmymother’sbedroom.Iwas

undertheimpressionthathewas‘spiritually

strengthening’thehousenotmymom.These

prophetsarenotloyal.After10minutesorsoI

heardmy

mom’sbedroomdooropening.Idecidedtogo

checkformyselfwhatwasgoingdown.I

expectedtosee

theshortprophetbutnuh,itwasanotherone

thatlookedlikefirefightersusedhimtodowse

thefire.

NiggerwassodarkthatIalmostthoughtmy

eyeswereclosed.Hehadrainbowcoloured

ropesallover

hisbody.Hewassweatinglikenobody’s

businesswhichmademethinkhe‘tookcare’of



mymother.

Whenhesawmehestartedsaying“hoooooh

hoooohhoooohhoooohhoooohhoooohhoooo

haaaaai

haaaaaihaaaihaaaaihaaaaitokoloshitokoloshi

tokoloshi”.NiggerwantedtotouchmebutI

quicklyran

tothesittingroomandhidbehindSelfie’s

mother.Niggerranaftermesayingthingthat

didn’tmake

sense.IaskedSelfie’smothertohelpme.She

went“voetsekyouprophet.Protestfarmyson

isnot

tokoloshi.Tokoloshiisyouruglymothersjou

moer”.IknewSelfie’smomwouldhavemy

backnomatter

what.Mymompleadedwithmetolistento

whattheprophetwantedtosay.Infactshe

askedmetogo



tothebedroomwiththeprophetsohecould

cleanseme.ItoldhertherewasnowayIwas

goingtobe

inthebedroomwiththatdarkthing.The

prophetwent“hoooohhoooohhooohhoooh

hooohIseea

richmanwithbeautifulcarsinyourlife.Iseea

verypowerfulmanfromverypowerfulfamily.I

see

snakeshiddeninpockets.Iseetroubleahead.I

seemanytreesandgreencolour.Hoooooh

hooooh

hooooh.Iseebloodanddarkness.IfIdon’t

cleanseyousomethingbadisgoingtohappen.

Something

verybadisgoingtohappentoyouhooohhoooh

hoooohaaaihaaai”.Thosearethekindof

thingsthat

mademeterrifiedofbloodyprophets.Heasked



allofustocloseoureyes,kneeldownandpray.

BecauseIwasscaredIdidn’tevenhesitate.We

allclosedoureyesandstartedpraying.The

prophetwas

theonlyonenotpraying.Ormaybehewas

whisperingtoGod.

WhenwesaidAmenandopenedoureyesthe

prophetwas………

WTF……

THEEND
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GenerallyIamnotabigbelieverof

superstitionsandwitchcraft.Iactuallybelieve

witchcraftdoesnot

exist.Iwasraisedinafamilythatbelievedin



bothtraditionalandspiritualhealing.They

forcedmeto

consultsangomasandprophetsonmany

occasionsbutIdon’trememberever

completingthe

treatment.Don’tgetmewrong,I’mnotjudging

otherpeople’sbeliefsystems,I’mjustairingmy

own

beliefs.Theprophetwasnowheretobeseenin

thehousewhenweopenedoureyes.Weall

lookedall

overtheroombutniggerwasn’tthere.Selfie’s

momwent“Yhoprophetsdisapprovedintothin

hair.

Whereishimnow?Iamlefttomyhusband

Nkuna.Slicetsotsi.Byebye”Shedidn’tjust

leave,she

literallyranaway.Ifshewasdoingathleticsshe

wouldhavewonamedal.Mymomontheother



hand

wasfullofsmilesandpraises.Shewasonand

onabouthowpowerfultheprophetwas.She

toldmehe

spent3yearsundertheseauntilhegraduated

tobeaprophet.Shewentontotellmehowhe

always

performedmiraclesforhisclients.Ialmost

yawnedatthatstage.Howdoesperforming

miracleslike

walkingonairanddisappearinghelppeople?

Howdoeswalkingonwateralleviatepoverty,

givepeople

jobsandsavethemfromdiseasesandother

catastrophes?Whilemymomwasonandon

abouther

prophetniggerappearedfrommymom’s

bedroomwithDenzelhishand.Mymomturned

purplewith



embarrassment.Shewasverysensitivewhen

comingtomystepfather.Theprophetwent

“thisthing

mustbethrownawaybecauseitispossessed

bydemons.Yourenemiesuseitatnight.Isee

somany

thingsonthisthing.Youmustthrowitaway

withimmediateeffect”.LolIalmostlaughed

becauseof

whatmymindwasfeeding.Tometheprophet

niggerwastryingtoeliminatecompetition.I

respectmy

mombutIknewwhatherweaknesswas.She

haddifficultysayingno.Sheprobablysleptwith

the

prophetandniggerdevelopedsenseof

ownership.HeprobablysawDenzelasdirect

competition.Iwent

“nowaitmrena,beforeyoutalkaboutthingsI



amnotinterestedincanIbeaddressedonthe

issueof

yourdisappearance?Howdidyouvanishwhen

wewerepraying?”.MymomtoldmeIshouldgo

tomy

bedroom.Iguessshedidn’twantmetoseethe

frailandslenderlookingDenzel.Shempoor

vibrator,it

kindalookedlikeanIndianslave.

Iwenttomybedroomaspermymother’s

instruction.Iwasthereforover10minutesuntil

Iwascalled

back.TheprophettoldmeIshouldgowithhim

toVendasohecouldgivemetreatmentand

cleansethe

darkcloudalwaysfollowingme.Itoldmymom

Icouldn’tgowithhimbecauseIneededtogo

backto

Pretoriaformyresults.Theprophetwent“there



isnoneedbecauseyoufailed.Youdidn’tpass

anything.IfIdon’tdoanythingtohelpyou

there’snowayyougonnapass.Youwillfail

untilIdo

somethingtohelpyou”.Ialmosttoldhimtogo

tohellatthatstage.Hewasnothelpingme,

niggerwas

actuallyplantingaseedofmorefearand

nervousnessinmyhead.Ibeggedmymomto

letmegoback

toPretoria.Sheagreedbutonconditionthatas

soonasIgetresultsIgotoVenda.Theprophet

was

againstitbutmymomandIoverpoweredhim.

AsifGodwaslisteningtomysilentprayer,the

naughty

prophetleft.Hegavemeawinkbeforeleaving

andIknewatthatstagethekindofapersonwe

were



dealingwith.Mymomcalledthehospital

Marcuswasattocheckhowhewasdoing.

Theytoldherhe

wasstillstablebutcritical.Afterthatshecalled

thedetectivewhowashandlingthecasetoask

ifthey

madeanyarrests.Asexpectedthedetective

went“wecannotdenyorconfirmifwemade

anyarrestsor

notatthisstage.Wehaveseveralleadsandas

soonassomethingcomesupyouwillbethe

firsttoknow

MrsMboweni”.Ihaveneverseenmymom

smilinglikethat.Iguessshewasflatteredby

beingcalled

MrsMboweni.Shewalkedtoherbedroom.If

Denzelwasn’tkidnappedbytheprophetIwould

have

thoughtshewasgoingtogivehimablowjob.I



decidedtocallDumitocheckhowhewas

holdingup

afterwitnessingtheshooting.Afemalevoice

answeredandwent“ufunanimthakathi?

Umyeniwam’

ulele(whatdoyouwantbloodywitch?My

husbandissleeping).Pleasedon’tevercallhim

again.Iknow

youtriedtoseducehimandhesaidno.Hetold

mehowyoutriedtousethatfakeasstolure

himtobed.

Shameonyou!!!!!Iwillnevertrustgirlsfrom

Limpompo”.LikeWTF…..icouldn’tbelieveDumi

liedtohis

wifeaboutme.Iwent“heywenamosadiwa

leZulu,kekgopelaoskantelelamasepa.Ketla

goragawa

nyelalemaragoadi-dimples.Nxaletlwaela

bathomasepa.Onaganamonnanyanayogago



wapipiya

golekanaleyamylittlebrotherkehit.Voetsek

geke(heyyouZuluwoman,don’tmesswithme.

I’llkick

yourdimpledbutt.Youthinkthatsmall-cocked

husbandwhosecockasthesamesizeasmy

little

brother’sisabit.Pissoffhoe)”.

ItwasonlywhenIhungupthatInoticedmy

momwasrightbehindme.TheZulugirltook

the

ghettonessoutofme.Mymomwent

“Sharon…Sharon,isthishowIraisedyou?Who

taughtyousuch

biginsults?I’mtakingyoutoVendatomorrow.I

can’tdealwiththisnonsense”.Sometimes

whenyour

momengagesinhoerisminfrontofyoureyes

youloserespectforherandstartseeingheras



afellow

hoe.Ilovedmymomdearlybutsomeofthe

thingsshedidwereembarrassing.Iwent“sorry

mama.I

thoughtyouwereinyourbedroom.She

provokedmeandIendedupsayingwrong

things.Please

forgiveme”.Shesaid“nxa”andwentbackto

herbedroom.Iwasn’tproudofwhatIdidbutI

wasgladI

puttheZuluhoeinherplace.Shethoughtusing

Dumi’sdicklettashertoothpickmadehersome

special

somebody.Itookaproperbathandwentto

ModjadjiPlazatobuyicecream.Theplazawas

sopacked

withgirlsyouwouldswearSASSAwasgiving

them13thcheque.Ibumpedintosomefor

classmate.I



went“wowMosibudicongratulations.Howfar

isyourpregnancy?”.ShegavemeaShoprite-

Cashiers-

Lookandsaid“Iamnotpregnantwena.Ke

mokhaba”.Icouldn’tcontainmylaughter.I

laughedsohard

thatshealmostcried.Shewent“tokoyao”and

walkedaway.Lolit’snotlikeitwasmyfaulther

belly

grewbiginlessthan3years.Shewasprobably

aHuntersGolddrinker.Iboughticecreamat

KFC.I

almostlaughedwhenIsawsomanypeople

takingselfiesatKFC.Yougottalovehome

shem.AsIwas

leavingsomeniggerdrivingaGolf5GTIopened

thewindowandgreetedme.Hewaslike“yes

yellow

bone.CanIgiveyoualifttowhereveryouare



going?”.Niggersfromhomeareconfidentlike

that.Itold

himIwasfinebuthekeptbegging.Igaveinand

gotinthecar.HeintroducedhimselfasJohn

Maake.

Thenamesoundedfamiliar.Ithinkhewas

Maite’sex.Iactuallysawhimatherfuneralbut

Ididn’t

mentionittohim.NiggerswhodriveGTIsare

easytonoticebecausetheyarealwaysallover

theplace.

HeaskedifImindedifhefilledupthetank

beforehedropsmeatmyplace.ItoldhimI

didn’tmind.

Whenwegottothegarageniggerpoured

R35.20petrol.Whatmademelaughwashe

paidincoins.

Imaginedatingaguywhocarriescoinsinhis

wallet.Damnwhataturnoff.Whenwedrove



offnigger

askedformynumbersandIgavehimRR’s

number.Luckilyhedidn’tcalltomakesurethe

numberwas

mine.Ilikefoolslikehim.

Iaskedhimtodropme5housesfrommyplace.

Ididn’twanttogivemyneighboursatopicfor

thenext

8weeks.Housewivescanmakeverygood

storytellers.Theyseesomethingandmakeup

storiesaboutit.

IremembertheyoncespreadarumourthatI

wasHIV+andpregnant.Istilldon’tknowwhere

orhow

therumourstarted.WhenIgothomemymom

wascooking.IaskedwhereIamgonnasleepin

Pretoria

becauseMarcuswasstillinhospital.Shewent

“weareleavingtogethertomorrow.Ihavetogo



see

Marcus.Wewillsleepatthehotel.Iwillask

somefriendofminetomakearrangementsfor

us”.Cheeza

4hourstripwithmymom..gosh.Iwasn’t

lookingforwardtoit.Ididn’tsleepwellthat

nightthinkingof

howmytripwasgoingtobe.Thefollowing

morningaround7amIreceivedacallfromJT

tellingmeshe

managedtotakecareoftheproblem.Iasked

herwhattheproblemwasandshehungup.I

guessedshe

didn’twanttotalkaboutit.Isms’dTshengito

tellhimIwasgoingbacktoPtawithmymother.

He

repliedwith“cool.Seeyouwhenyoucomeback.

Iloveyou”.UhmIdidn’tseethatonecoming.By

11am



mymomandIhittheroad.SomeGermancar

thatwaspackedfewhousesfrommycrib

followedus.I

sayitfollowedusbecauseitwasbehindourcar

fromGa-KgapaneuntilwereachedPretoria.I

didn’ttell

mymombecauseIdidn’twanthertopanic.

Whenmymomsloweddownthecardidthe

same.Itried

veryhardtocheckwhowasdrivingbutI

couldn’tgettherightview.Wedrovestraightto

MenlynMall.

Mymomwasbusychattingwithsomeoneon

Whatsapp.WhenwegottoMenlynshecalled

someoneto

tellhimorherthatwearrived.Ilookedaround

forthestalkercarbutitwasnowheretobe

seen.Iwas

relievedbutstillabitworried.Within20minutes



aMercedezBenzC63parkednexttomymom’s

car

andsomerichlookingmanwithabellybigger

thanmybumgotout.Theysaygirlsdon’tknow

carsbut

whencomingtoBenzevenSASSAgirlsknowit.

Theguycamestraighttomymomandhugged

her.He

gavemeashorthug.Mymomintroducedhim

ashisformerbossandaclosefriend,Dr

Skhosana.I

almostyawnedbecauseIknewwhatthat

meant.Niggerwent“Imadearrangementsfor

youtosleepat

myothertownhouseinEquesteria.Ican’tlet

yousleepatahotelwhenIhavesomany

housesallover

Gauteng.BythewayIjustboughtabeach

houseinDurban.Yourbeautifuldaughtercan



gothrow

partiestherewithherfriendsifshewants”.I

lookedatthemanandallIcouldseewas

$$$$$$$.He

askedustofollowhiscar.Wefollowedhim

untilsomeresidentialcomplexinEquesteria.

Histownhouse

wasoutofthisworld.Thefurnituresmelled

money.Ithoughttomyself“Iwouldn’tmind

havingsuch

dudeasmymkhulubae”.JerrrrIdidn’tknowmy

motherhadsuchfriends.Mymomsaidshe

wantedto

takeabathbecauseherbodywastired.As

soonasshehitthebathroomIwenttochange

intoasexy

dress.DrSkhosanawasbusyonacallwhenI

appearedfromthebedroomallocatedtome.I

satinaway



thatwouldmakeanymanhaveamarqueeon

hispants.Isaid“eishPretoriaishottoday”.

DRSkhosanahungupthephoneand…….

Booooommmm………..

THEEND
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SomeonemightwronglythinkIactedlikea

hoe’fessional.No,Ididn’t.Iwascharmedand

actedwithin

myrighttofeedmyfeelings.Notreallyfeelings

butintensions.Imeantheguydrovemy

favouritecar

forheaven’ssake.HeevensaidIcouldgo

throwpartiesathisbeachhouse.Such

opportunitiesonly



comeonceinalifetime.Hewasnotyourtypical

GTIdrivingrentpayingTom.HewasDr

Skhosanaand

moneyed.Whenhehunguphisphonehewent

silentforoveraminutewithhiseyesobviously

making

lovetomythighs.Ididn’tmindbecauseitwas

myintention.Heasked“howoldareyou?”.His

question

wasratherstrange.Onlyfewblackmenaska

ladyherage,especiallyiftheyhavesexual

intentions.I

couldn’ttellhimmyrealage,soIwent“Iam28

turning29”.HewantedtosaysomethingbutI

think

wordswerestuckonhisthroat.Ormaybemy

thighsstolehisvoice.Ifyouonlylookedatmy

thighsyou

wouldthinkIwasacolouredorthoseXhosa



girlswithsurnameslikeGrootboomorOlifant.

Hewent“go

toyourbedroom”.Iknewexactlywhathe

meantbythat.Ididn’tevenhesitate,Iheaded

straighttomy

roomtowaitformkhulubae.Hewasn’tjust

yourtypicalmkhulubae,niggerwasamkhulu

baeonfleek.

Iknewmymomtookhertimewhenbathing,so

therewasenoughtimetoshowoffmyskills

and

expertise.WithMarcussickmaybeDr

SkhosanawasmytickettodrivingaMerc.

WhenIgotthe

bedroomandlayonthebedwithmythighs

almostcompletelyexposed.Iwantedhimto

comeeven

beforetouchingme.Iknewthatcocksof

niggerswithbigbelliesaretrigger-happy.You



touchitonce

anditshootsmissiles.Ilaughedatmyselffor

havingsuchthoughtsinmymindabout

someoneIonly

met.Iwaitedforabout15minuteswithouthim

makinganyappearance.AsIwasabouttogive

upthe

doortomybedroomopened.Beforemyclit

couldtwerkwithhappinessmymomwhoonly

hadatowel

onherbodywalkedin.Shewent“andthen?

Whyareyounakednow?Iknowit’shotbutyou

mustshow

somerespecttoDrSkhosana.Thisisnotour

houseremember?Getdressedandbeagood

girl.Dr

Skhosanaisdrivingmetohospitaltosee

Marcus.Wewillseeyouwhenwecomeback.

Youbetter



behave”

Myheartsufferedamiscarriageofhappiness.

Mymomwassuchakilljoy.Iwassomadather

fordoing

that.Shewasprobablygoingtohavehimallto

herself.TheyleftmeinthatplaceandIdidn’t

evenknow

whattodo.Iwenttothekitchenandopened

thefridge.Therewasnothingexcitinginthere.I

opened

thecabinetandfoundbiscuits.Theycamevery

handybecauseIwasstartingtohearsomejazz

music

playinginmystomach.AftereatingIwatched

TVbecausetherewasnothingtodo.Icalledmy

momto

askwhattimeshewascomingbackandshe

saidafter8pmbecauseshewantedtospend

sometime



withMarcusathospital.ItoldherIwashungry

andshewent“uzobastrongmygirl.Youwilleat

when

wecomeback”.Yesthatwasmymomforyou,

sheonlycaredforherself.Iwasnotsurprised

whenshe

toldmetobestrong.AfterthecallIcontinued

watchingTV.MyphoneranganditwasTshengi

askingifI

gottoPretoriasafely.Itoldhimyesandhe

went“youwon’tbelieveit.IamalsoinPretoria

forsome

businessmeetingtonight.Ifyoudon’tmindI

cancomeseeyou.I’llunderstandifyoudon’t

wannasee

me”.ItoldhimIwasatsomedistantuncle’s

houseandthatitwouldbedisrespectfuland

inappropriate

ifIinvitedmalefriendsover.Hesaidhe



understoodbyIcouldtellhewasdisappointed.

Ikindafeltguilty

andtoldhimtocomebutonlyfor10minutes.I

sentniggermylocationandwithin5minutes

the

intercomrang.Itwassecurityguardstellingme

therewasavisitoratthegate..Iwasso

surprisedhe

gottotheplacethatquick.Ididn’tevenknow

thenumberordirectionofthetownhouseIwas

insoI

walkedtothegatetofetchhim.Thecarhewas

drivinglookedveryfamiliarbutIcouldn’t

remember

whereIsawit.Theyopenedthegateforhim

andwewenttothetownhouse.Iwaskinda

happytosee

him.Iaskedhimaboutthemeetingandhewent

“whatmeeting?”.Iremindedhimthathetold



mehe

wasinPretoriaforameeting.Niggerlaughed

andsaid“ohthat.Uhm….IIammeetingsome

German

guys.Theywanttoopensomebusinessesin

Venda.Somyfathersentmetoengagethem”.

WhenwegottothehouseIcalledmymomjust

tomakesuretheyweren’tontheirwayback.

Shetold

meshewasstillfarfromcomingback.Itold

hersheshouldn’trushonmyaccountbecauseI

madea

planforfood.TshengiaskedifIwashungryand

ItoldhimIwasok.Iwasnotinamoodtogo

out.Itold

himhecouldn’tstayfortoolongbecauseI

didn’tknowwhattimemymomandunclewere

coming

back.Hetoldmeheunderstood.Helookedat



mestraightintheeyesandsaid“Iamfallingin

lovewith

you.Idon’tknowwhybutdamngirl,youare

drivingmecrazy.Ididn’tsleeplastnight

thinkingofyou.

ThismorningIdroveallthewayto….uhmI

meanyouweredrivingmecrazyinmymind.

Pleasebemy

girl.Ihavemoneyandcomefromapowerful

family.Iwilltakecareofyou.Iwillpayfor

studiesand

everything.Pleasebemygirl”.Icouldn’thelpit

buthearthevoiceoftheprophetinmyears.I

didn’t

wannadwellmuchonthingstheprophetsaid

butTshengiwasbehavinginasuspicious

manner.Iknew

mybeautyandsexinessweredifficulttoignore

butIdidn’texpectastrangertofallinlovewith



methat

quick.Normallyguyswhodothatturnouttobe

psychos.ItoldhimIlikedhimtoobutitwas

important

thatwetookthingsonestepatatime.Hewent

“whymustwewastetimewhenwearemeant

foreach

other?Can’tyouseeGodmademeforyou?

Don’tactallstupid,youcanseewithyourown

eyesthatI

loveyou.Justadmityoulovemeandwewillbe

fine”.AsmuchasIfoundhimcharmingand

likeableI

wasstartingtodoubthisintentions.Istartedto

feelunsafearoundhim,especiallysinceIwas

wearinga

toomuchrevealingclothes.Iaskedhimtogive

mecoupleofminutesbecauseIwantedto

changeinto



jeans.HetoldmehepreferredmethewayI

was.IsmiledandtoldhimIwantedtobein

jeansbecauseI

wasstillonperiods.Niggerfrownedandsaid

“okyoucangochange”.Icouldfeelhiseyeson

mybumas

Iwalkedtothebedroom.

Itookoffmyclothes.AsIwasabouttoputon

myjeansTshengiwalkedintothebedroom.I

triedtohide

mycakebutniggerlaughedandwent“whyare

youdoingthat?Youaremygirlfriendnow.You

don’t

havetohideit”.Iwantedtoshoutathimfor

gettingintothebedroomwithoutmy

permissionbutmy

voiceranoutoffuel.IthinkhecouldseeIwas

furiousbecausehewent“it’soklove.Ididn’t

meanto



angeryou.Iwillbeinthesittingroomwhileyou

getdressed.Itwaswrongofmetocomehere”.

He

actuallyscoredpointsbysayingthat.Iwas

expectinghimtobeforcefulbuthe

disappointedme.Ashe

waswalkingoutofthebedroomIheard

“Sharon….SharonIamhome.Yourmomtold

meyoutoldher

youarehungry.Ibroughtyousomefood.Are

youstillinthebedroom?Iwillbringfoodtoyou”.

Oh

WTF,sh!twasabouttohitthefan.Istarted

shakingonthespot.Iquicklyputonmyjeans

andatop.

Imagineyouareavisitorandontheveryfirst

dayyouarecaughtwithamaninthebedroom.I

told

Tshengitohideunderthebedbutniggerwas



sobeefedupandtherewasnowayhewas

gonnafitdown

there.Iquicklyopenedtheclosetandtoldhim

togetin.Niggerwasacoward.Hewasshaking

likeagirl

afterseeingaspiderinherroom.AssoonasI

hidTshengi,DrSkhosanagracedtheroomwith

his

presence.Hehadaboxofpizzaandorange

juiceinhishands.Thesmileonhisfacewas

outofthis

world.Hewent“pizzainbed.Isn’titnice?Isaw

howyoulookedatmeearlier.Youtookyour

beauty

fromyourmother,youknow?Shewasthemost

beautifulnursewhenweworkedtogether

coupleof

yearsago”.Iwassweatingallovermybody.I

hadafeelingTshengiwouldgetoutofthe



closetand

causeascene.Ididn’tknowwhattosaysoI

justthanksforthepizza.Hesatonthebedand

lookedat

me.“IfImayask,whydidyoulookatmelike

that?Wereyoutryingtotellmesomething?”he

asked.I

stutteredformorethan10minutessaying

thingsthatdidn’tmakeanysense.Hewent

“Yourmomtold

meyouareshybutitdidn’tthinkitwasthisbad.

Youarejustlikemydaughter.Sheisshyjust

likeyou”.I

smiledandtoldhimIwasn’tshy.Nigger

mistookmynervousnessforshyness.

Heheldmyhandandwent“Whydidyoulieto

meaboutyourage?Istilldon’tunderstandwhy

your

momhidthisfromme.Shewasstillyoungand



naïvewhenwe…………”

WTF….BOOOOOOOM!!!!!!

THEEND…..
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Hewastalkinginriddlesanditmadememore

nervous.Hecontinued“shewasyoungandvery

active….morelikeverysociable.Actuallyletme

nottalkaboutthisnow.Eatyourpizza,wewill

talkwhen

Icomebackwithyourmom”.Withthatheleft

thebedroom.Mytemperaturewasapproaching

100

degreesCelsiusatthatstage.Ifollowedhim

justtomakesurehewasindeedleaving.Iwas

luckyTshengi



hadparkedatthegeneralparkingreservedfor

visitors.ImagineifIlethimparkattheparking

reserved

forDrSkhosana.Ithankedhimforbringingme

foodandlockedthedoorassoonasheleft.I

ranbackto

thebedroomandfoundTshengisittingonthe

bed.Hewent“Ihaveafeelingthatmanisyour

father.Did

youhearwhathewassayingtoyou?”.Ilaughed

likeIwascrazy.ItoldhimIknewwheremy

fatherwas,

7feetunderground.Itoldhimheshouldleave

becauseIwasn’tinamoodtoplayhideand

seekagain.

Hetriedtoconvincemetolethimstayfor

coupleofminutesbutImaintainedthathe

shouldleave.He

askedifIwasstillgoingtofetchresultsthe



followingdayandIsaidyes.Heofferedtofetch

meinthe

morninganddropmeatTUT.Itoldhimitwas

notnecessarybutcool.Wedidourgoodbyes

andheleft.

Icalledmymombutshedidn’tpickup.I

assumedshewasstillchillingwithMarcus.I

decidedtochillin

mybedroomandchatonFacebook.Isohateit

whenpeopleFacebooktheirproblemsinstead

offacing

them.Nayenasorry,myproblemsarenoneof

Facebook’sbusiness.Irathertalkto‘shopping’

than

displaymyproblemsonFacebook.Butanyway,

it’snoneofmybusinessasKermitalwayssay.I

tooka

selfieanduploadeditonFacebookwiththe

caption“#NaturalMe#NoFilter#NoBleaching”.



Thepicture

wasabitdarkbutIlovedit.Inoticedaculture

byblackgirlsonFacebookwheretheyonly

upload

picturesthatlooklighter.Theythinklightis

beautiful.Ifinddarkgirlsbeautifulshem.IfI

wasadark

boneIwouldn’tbleachmyself.Lookathow

beautifulNandiMngomais?Ithinkweshould

beproudof

beingblack.SteveBikooncesaid“beingblack

isnotamatterofpigmentation–beingblackis

a

reflectionofmentalattitude.

Around8:30pmIdecidedtogowatchtv.I

wantedtoseewhatthefusswasallabouton

Isibaya.

EveryoneonFacebookwasonaboutit.I

watchedTVuntil22:00andstilltherewasno



signofmymom

andDrSkhosana.TshengicalledtotellmeI

wasrunninginhishead.Hewent“ifitwasupto

meIwould

comefetchyounow.Ienjoyedbeingwithyou

today”.Iapologisedforhidinghiminthecloset

andhe

laughed.Iwasgladhedidn’ttakeittoheart.He

went“IthinkyoushouldthinkaboutwhatItold

you

whenIwasthere.Thatniggerhintedhewas

yourfatherandyoudidn’ttakeitseriously.

Maybeyou

shouldaskyourmothertotellyouthetruth”.If

there’ssomethingIhateinthisworldisaman

who

behaveslikehewearsag-string.Youknow

thoseguyswhohearsomethingandmakeabig

dealoutof



it.Hewasbehavinglikemyneighboursathome.

Iwent“listen,ifyougonnainsultmymother

againI’m

gonnablockyournumber.IfyouguysinVenda

havemorethanonefatheryoumustnotthinkit

happenstoallofus.MyfatherisPietandwe

buriedhim.Ifyoumentionthisagaindon’tever

evertalk

tome.Getalife…..ordeathnxa”.Ihungupon

him.Iwenttobedwithaheavyheart.It’snot

niceto

sleepaloneinahouseyouhaveneverbeento,

unlessifit’sahotel.Whatifthehousewas

haunted?

Imaginesleepinginahousewithghosts.Idon’t

knowwhattimeIpassedoutbutIknowIslept

peacefullybecauseIdidn’thaveanybad

dreams.InthemorningthefirstthingIdidwas

togocheckon



mymom.Idon’tknowwhyIdidn’tthatbutIjust

wantedtoseeher.IbumpedintoDrSkhosana

onthe

passageonhiswaytothebathroom.Iwasn’t

surewhichdoorhepoppedfrom.The

townhouseonlyhad

twobedrooms,soIwonderedwherehecrashed.

Hedidn’tlooklikesomeonewhocamethat

morning.I

greetedhimandwenttothebedroommymom

sleptin.ShewasreadingtheBiblewhenIgotin.

Isat

nexttoherlikethewayIusedtodowhenIwas

inprimaryschool.Iinnocentlyasked“mom,

wheredid

DrSkhosanasleep?”.Thenextthingmymom

hitmewiththeBibleonmyhead.AtfirstI

thoughtshe

wasprayingforme.Itwaswhenshesaid“jou



moer.Whatkindofachildaskshermother

such

questions?Getoutofmyroom”thatIknewshe

wasangry.

Igotoutofthebedroomwithatailbetweenmy

legs.Ididn’tgetwhyshewentall‘Kanana’on

me.It

wasjustasimplequestionthatrequireda

simpleanswer.Tearsweregatheringinmy

eyesasIleftthe

bedroom.IbumpedintoDrSkhosanaonthe

passageagain.Hisbellylookedlikeadark

deflated

parachute.HeaskedmewhyIwascryingandI

toldhimmymomhitme.Hegavemeahugand

toldme

mommywasunderalotofstressbecauseof

Marcus’conditioninhospital.Hetoldmenotto

makeabig



dealoutofitbecausemommylovedme.His

wordsremindedmeofPietandIstarted

sobbing.Nigger

washuggingmebuthiscockwasmorethan

45cmawayfrommybodybecauseofmkhaba.

Imaginehow

difficultitwouldbetoridesuchperson.Ifhe

wasn’trichtheonlypeoplehewouldshag

wouldbethose

girlsweseeatArcadiaafter7pm.Iwent“Ithink

mymomhatesme”.Hetoldmenomother

hatesher

childrenbecausetheydevelopabondthevery

firstdaythekidsstartdevelopinginthewomb.

Heasked

ifIcoulddriveandallofasuddenmytears

wentdry.Ithoughthewasgoingtotellmehe

wasbuying

meacar.Hewent“I’mlazytodrive,whenyou



comebackfromfetchingyourresultwecan

takeadrive

tomyotherhouseinCenturion.Thereisa

swimmingpoolthere,itwillgetyourmindoff

things”.Ikissed

himonthecheekandsaidthanks.Iwondered

howallmenrelatedtomymomviafriendship

likedme.

Marcus,theotherdoctorandnowDrSkhosana.

MaybetheycouldseeIwasagoodkid.Nigger

didn’tgo

tomymother’sroom,hewenttothesitting

roomwhichatthatstageInoticedaduvetand

pillowon

thecouch.Shame…Iunderstoodwhymymom

reactedthatway.DrSkhosanadidnotsleep

withmy

momasIthought.Ithoughtofgoingto

apologisebutIknewmymomsufferedfrom



chronicmental

periodpains.Shepreferredtobeleftalone

whenangry.Iwentbacktomybedroomand

calledTshengi

tocomefetchme.Hewent“Iam10minutes

fromyourplace.Iwillbethereshortly”.I

wonderedwhat

hewasdoing10minutesfrommycrib.Itold

himtocomeafteranhourbecauseIstillhadto

bath.He

askedmetobuzzhimwhenI’mdonewith

everything.

Afterbathingandgettingdressedmymom

askedmeifIneededthecar.ItoldherIasked

JTtocome

fetchme.Sheapologisedforwhatshedid

earlierandIsaidcool.DrSkhosanawasnotin

thehouse.She

toldmehewenttoameetinginSilverlakes.My



momlookedatmeandsaid“goodluckmy

beautiful

daughter”.Shemanagedtoscoreasmallpoint

butIdidn’tshowher.ShegavemeR200andI

left.On

mywaytothegateIcalledTshengitotellhimI

wasdone.Niggerwaslike“Iamhereatthe

gate.Igot

here5minutesagobabe”.Thatwasabit

creepy.ItwaslikehewenttoPretoriaspecially

toseeme.I

foundhimatthegateandwehittheroad.Iwas

abitnervousbutIdidn’twanttoshowhim.

Whenwe

gottoTUTIbeggedhimtoremaininthecar

becauseIdidn’twanthimtoseemyemotions

whenIget

theresults.Seeingthebuildingthathoused

Marcus’officealmostmademecrythinkinghe



waslyingin

hospitalalmostlifeless.Mysadnesswas

replacedbyawaveofhappinesswhenIsawmy

results.Callme

whateveryouwantbutdumbdoesn’tdescribe

me.TherewerenodistinctionsbutIwasgladI

didn’tfail

anything.IthankedMarcusforbringingComfie

duringexamtimes.Shehelpedmetofocus.I

immediatelycalledmymomtotellherthegood

news.Shewassohappyforme.WhenIgotto

Tshengi’scarthefirstthingIdidwastogive

himahugedeeppassionatekiss.Whenyouare

happyyou

justdothingswithoutthinking.Hewantedusto

gocelebrateatCubanabutItoldhimIwanted

togoto

Equesteriatobewithmymom.Hedidn’targue

withmeandthatscoredhimanotherpoint.He



drove

mestraighttoEquesteria.Hedroppedmeat

thegateandleft.WhenIgottothetownhouse

mymom

recitedseretosagaLetsoaloandIalmostshed

tears.Shepromisedtogivemehermemoney

the

followingday.DrSkhosanacamebackwhilewe

werestillcelebrating.Hetoldmymomthatshe

should

letmegocelebratewithafriendortwo.I

almostlaughedbecauseIdidn’thavefriends.

Hewent“I’ll

takeyoutomyCenturionhouse.Youcancalla

classmateandgohavefunthere.Youcan’tcall

many

peoplebecausetheydon’ttoleratenoisethere.

I’llcomefetchyouinthemorning”.Luckilymy

mom



agreed.Itookmytoiletrybagandcoupleof

clothesandweheadedtohisCenturionhouse.

Hishouse

wasinThatchfieldtobeexact.Heshowedme

aroundthehouseandIwasimpressed.Some

peopleare

doingwell.Hewent“Ibuyallmyhousescash”.

Lolmkhulubaewassuchaskhothane.Hegave

me

R1500inhardcashandkeystoaMazda2that

wasparkedintheyard.Hewent“you’llgobuy

drinksand

snacks.Sowhoareyougonnainvite?”.Itold

himsomegirlfromSunnysideandhesmiled.

Wedidour

goodbyesandheleft.IcalledJTandtoldher

aboutthesituation.Shewent“bonaNtwana,ke

dahle

difebetsaka.Ngaye30minutes(I’llbethere



withmyhoes.Giveme30minutes).Senda

Locationinthe

meantime”.IknewJTwouldmakethings

happen.Tshengicalledtotellmehewasdoing

shoppingat

ForestHillmall.Thatwascreepybecause

ForestHillwastheclosestmallfromThatcfield.

ItoldhimIwas

stillinEquesteria.Icouldtellhedidn’tbelieve

mebuthesaidcool.JTcamewith3girlsanda

guy.Itwas

thefirsttimeIseeJTwithamalefriend.

Apparentlytheguywasoneofthegirls’brother.

JTwassucha

sweetheart,sheboughtdrinksandchowsforall

ofus.Ididn’thavetousethemoneySkhosana

gaveme.

SheboughtVodkaformeandtheladiesand

sheandtheguydidbeer.By10pmIwas



wasted.Thenigger

startedflirtingwithmeandIentertainedit.We

decidedtogochillinthegardenbecauseI

wantedfresh

air.

WhileoutsideIlookedatthegateandsawwhat

lookedlikeamaleperson.Ilookedcloselyand

damn…it

was…..

WTF….

THEEND
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Drunkpeoplearethebravestpeopleonearth.

Whenyouaresoberyouwillneverapproach

something



thatyoudon’tseeclearly,especiallyatnight.

ThatparticularnightIwasdrunkanddidn’tcare

of

whateverwasgonnahappen.Iwasinthe

suburbsafterall.IfIwasinLimpopoIwould

haveranformy

lifethinkingitwasatokoloshiorsetlotlwane.

TheniggerIwaswithsuggestedwegobackto

thehouse

becauseitwasnotsafeoutside.Ilookedathim

andwent“ehmrena,areyousureyouareaman?

DidI

tellyouIhatecowards?Didyouevengoto

initiationschool?”.Icouldseehewasterrified

becausehe

wastrembling.Somemenarejustmen

betweentheyhaveatailbelowtheirnavel.

Imagineifhewas

yourhusbandandtsotsisbreakintoyourhouse.



Hewouldprobablyescapethruthewindowand

leave

youtodealwiththecriminals.Igrabbedhis

handandwalkedwithhimtothegate.Whenwe

gotthere

wassomeguywholookedlost.Iaskedhim

whathewantedandhewent“I’mhereformy

girlfriend.She

sentmehercoordinatesandthat’swhyI’mhere.

I’vebeentryingtocallherbutshe’snot

answeringthe

phonethatIboughther.PleasetellherI’mhere

tofetchher”.Iaskedhimwhyhedidn’tcome

fetchher

earlyandhewent“bonesfebe,don’taskme

manyquestions.Gofetchmychick.Iwanna

leavenow”.I

checkedbehindmetochecktheniggerIwas

withonlytorealiseIwasleftalone.Niggerhad



leftme

therewiththatstranger.Ididn’tlikehisattitude.

ThewayhewastalkingtomeIcouldtellhehad

no

respectforwomen.Itoldhimtowaitatthegate

whileIcallhisgirlfriend.Hetoldmehernameis

Sbosh.

IwenttothehouseandaskedwhoSboshwas.

Theothergirlspointedtothegirlwhohad

blackedout

onthecouch.ItoldJTSbosh’sboyfriendwasat

thegatelookingforher.JTwent“skawarra,ke

tlamo

attender(don’tworryI’llattendhim)”.Ifollowed

JTtothegate.WhenniggersawJT

approachinghe

went“ehsorrybosso.NekesaitsegoreSbosh

ovayalewena.Sorrymychief(bossIdidn’t

knowSbosh



waswithyou)”.Niggerwasliterallyshaking.JT

went“ifIseeyouagainketloocausetsahavob

mfana

omcane.Ketlaogwazamaragoaka7star

okapiwatswadipotholes.Votsekvayalenko

nkarehlogoya

Zuma(Iwillmessyouupyoungman.Iwillstab

yourbuttocksuntilyoudeveloppotholes.Piss

thehellof

withanosethatlookslikeZuma’shead)”.

Niggerdidn’tevenlookback.Herantohiscar

likehehadjust

seenaghostofsatan.

IaskedJTwhytheguyreactedthatwaywhen

hesawher.Shetoldmetheguyabusedthatgirl

every

weeksosheoncestabbedmeuntilhefainted.

JTtoldmethegirlhadscarsalloverherbody

becauseof



thatguy.IaskedJTwhythegirlsenthimher

LocationandJTwent“kantiaobonegoredae

teegenke

stlaela?Daemaanwamotrappa(can’tyousee

thatgirlisstupid?Thatdudebeatsherup)and

the

followingdayshegoesbacktohim.Maybepipi

yadaemanenalewozawoza”.IthankedJT

for

defendingtherightsofwomenandshewent“re

kaofelantwanas”.It’ssosadthatwomenkeep

going

backtothemonsterswhocontinuetoabuse

them.InthenextSONAEFFMPsmustgive

Zumaabreak

andstartshouting#WomenAbuseMustFall.

Satanmustcreateaspecialmaximumsecurity

hellforall

menwhoabusewomen.Wewentbacktothe



houseandcontinuedwiththedrinking.The

niggerIwas

withearlierwantedtobetouchy-touchywithme

andItoldhimIdon’tdosissies.Ihavethis

beliefthat

sissieswillgiveyouasissyperformanceinbed.

Niggerwillshagyoulikehe’schangingababy’s

nappy.I

chosetocontinuedrinkingwithJTandher

gang.Idon’tknowwhattimeitwasbutIthinkit

wasearly

hoursofthemorning.JTandtheotherwentto

oneofthebedrooms.Iwasleftwiththeguy

alone.

Niggerwent“hayimysisterlovesthings.Idon’t

knowsheisgoingbecausesheknowsJTis

datingthe

othergirlandmysisterkeepsthrowingherself

ather”.Itoldhimtogospoilthepartyandhe



went“I

don’twannadieyoung.Thatlesbiandoesn’t

takecrap.Youmesswithherandshe’llmess

youup”.Iwas

shockedbyhoweveryonewasscaredofJT.To

meshewasthesweetestfriendever.Iaskedif

he

thoughttheyweregoingtohavea3-sumandhe

laughed.Talkingabout3-somesandstuffkinda

made

mefeelsomehow,especiallysinceIwasunder

theinfluenceofVodka.

Iaskedtheguy“doyoufindmeattractive?”.

Niggerdidn’tgetmyhint.Hewentonandon

abouthow

beautifulandsexyIwasblahblahthatIalmost

fellasleeplikeANCmembersinparliament.

Whilehe

wasbusypreachingItookoffmytop,grabbed



hisheadandsandwicheditbetweenmybreasts.

That

wasmywayoftellinghimwhereIwantedhis

attention.HewassodumbhethoughtIwas

fightingwith

him.Hedischargedhisheadfrommychestand

went“whyareyoufightingwithmenow?You

should

stopdrinkingifyougonnabethisviolentwhen

youaredrunk.Ihategirlswhocan’thandle

alcohol.

Whataturnoff….wuuushem”.LolwheneverI

hearaguysayingwuuushemthefirstthingthat

comesto

mymindisthathe’sgay.Niggerdidn’tlookgay

buthewasbehavinglikeone.Themorehe

actedgay

wasthemoreIwantedtoplaywithhim.Iwent

“don’tbeafool,Iamnotfightingwithyou.I



wantedyou

badly.Iwannagetlaid.It’sbeenagessinceI

gotagoodshag”.Niggerlookedallconfused

foraseclike

hedidn’tknowwheretostart.Iwaslike“mrena,

areyouavirgin?Dijoketse,eja”.Thatwasme

offering

mycakeonaplatter.Whenyouaredrunkit’s

quitenormal.Mostgirlsfallpregnantduring

drunksex.I

guessthat’sthereasonkidsthesedays

becomehoesanddrugjunkiesatyoungage.

Theywere

conceivedundertheinfluenceofalcohol.

Niggerlookedatmeandwent“eishIamnot

readyforto

sleepwithyou.Imean,wejustmet.Let’sgetto

knoweachotherfirst”.Thatwassomecrapyou

would



expectfromagirls,especiallythosehoesthat

pretendtobegoodgirlsinchurchwhilethey

sleepwith

menoldenoughtobetheirancestors.Ididn’t

expectitfromaguy.Naturally,ifagirlmentions

theword

sexniggerwillhaveahardonwithin5

seconds….ortwosecondsifhe’sfromLimpopo.

SoimaginehowI

feltwhenniggertoldmehewasnotreadyfor

sex.Ialmosthithimwithavodkabottle.I

lookedathim

andasked“youarejokingright?”.Mylipswere

approachinghisasIsaidthat.

Welockedlipsandtomysurpriseniggerwasa

verygoodkisser.Hewantedtogivehislipsa

parolefrom

mylipsbutIgrabbedhisheadandpushedhim

closer.Iwantedtotellhimhecouldonlygeta



parole

afterserving1/3rdofthekissingsentencebutI

couldn’tbecauseourlipsweremakinglove.The

kisswas

passionateandtender.Ifmylipswereratsfrom

Alexandrathenhiswouldbecats.Hekissedme

untilI

feltliketherewasafirepoolbetweenmylegs.

Mindyou,wewerenotinthebedroom.Wewere

doing

everythingrightonthecouchsurroundedby

beerbottlesandsmellofalcohol.Istoodup

andtookoff

mypantsandsatonthecouchwithmylegs

stretched.Iwantedhimtomakemefeellikea

woman.I

wantedhimbadly.Iaskedhimifhehad

condomsandhesaid“youdon’thavetoworry

aboutthat”.



Insteadoftakingoffhisjeanstoattackme

niggerwentdownonhiskneeslikehewas

abouttopropose.

Believeme,IwasreadytosayYESYESYESto

hisproposal.Hegrabbedmylegsandrested

themonhis

shoulders.BeforeIcouldaskwhathisnext

movewasnigger’sheadwasbetweenmy

thighs.Helicked

mythighsfirstandthenmovedtomypubic

area.Heslowlymovedhistonguedownuntilit

reachedthe

PromisedLand.IfhistonguedwasagraduateI

wouldsayithadaPhD.HelickedituntilI

startedreciting

theLetsoaloclanpraisepoem.Ididn’tknowit

wellbutitsoundedcorrect.Sometonguesare

better

thancocks.Hesandwichedmyclitbetweenhis



fatlipsandstartedstrategicallysqueezingit.I

found

myselfliftingmytorsoupuncontrollably.I

grabbedhisheadhardandpushedittowards

my

undergroundandscreamed“oooooooohhhhhh

noooooooooohawuhawuhawuhawuhawu

hawu

hawuAmenhallelujah”.Girlsknowthis,mostof

usgoallreligiouswhenwecome.Don’tbe

surprisedto

hearyourgirlprayingintongueswhenyoudo

hergood.Nigger’stonguemademecome.The

waymy

entirebodywasshakingyouwouldswearI

swallowed10Nokia3310phonesandthey

werevibrating

insidemybody.Niggergavemeamuffon

steroids.Itoldhim“nowcomegetmeGeneral.



It’stimefor

stage2”.NiggeraskedifImeantloadshedding

andIwent“nonotloadshedding,Imeanload

shagging”.

Iturnedaroundandbentitforhim.Iwasn’t

expectingamrengerengebutthewayIwasso

turnedon

anythingwasgonnadoatthatstage.Nigger

went“Ican’they….ijustcan’t”.Iangrilyasked

himwhathe

meant.AtthatstageIhadturnedaroundtolook

athim.Hegrabbedmyhandandmademefeel

his

manhood.Nigger’scockwassleeping.Hedid

nothaveahardon.WTF…..nomankisses

SharonLetsoalo

andhaveahardoff.Iwassooffended.BeforeI

couldtellhimkakniggertoldmehesuffered

fromED–



ErectileDysfunctional.IftheMinisterof

Agriculturewastherehewouldhavedeclared

mypunania

droughtareaatthatstage.Iliterallywentdry.I

didn’tevenknowwhattosay.Ilayonthecouch

naked

andhesatnexttomewithdisappointmentand

embarrassmentonhisface.Icouldimagineit

wasnot

easyforamantosaythat.Aman’serection

boostshisego.Ithoughttomyself“why

doesn’tGodgive

suchconditionstomenlikeDumiwithdicklets

betweenbelowtheirnavels?”.Iwasso

disappointedI

passedoutonthecouchnaked.Inthemorning

beforeIcouldopenmyeyesIfeltsomething

flirtingwith

thelipsofmypunani.Itfelthard,likehardhard.



InmymindIthoughtGoddecidedtohealthe

nigger’s

condition.Iwent“ahohnooooyeah……”.

Iopenedmyeyesandholysh!t,hewasnot….

WTFWTFWTF……

THEEND
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Thegoodthingaboutsleepingdrunkisyou

sleeplikeagogo.Youliterallypassoutand

hearnothing

aroundyou.Withmycaseitwasworsebecause

Isleptwithasulkyunderground.Mypunaniwas

likea

snob,itpountedinternallywheneveritdidn’tget

whatitwanted.WhenIopenedmyeyesand



sawDr

SkhosanabusywithmeIdidn’tknowhowto

react.Ihadahangoverheadacheandforsome

unknown

reasonIwasverywetdownthere.Iwantedto

screambutniggercoveredmymouthwithhis

handand

went“sshhhhh,Iamnottheenemyhere.It’sme.

Rememberhowyoulookedatme2daysago.

Youand

Icanhaveasymbioticandinterdependentfun”.

HewassayingsomewordsIdidn’teven

understand.I

managedtofreemyselffromhimandgrabbed

athrowtocovermybody.TheniggerIwaswith

the

previousnightwasnowheretobeseen.Icalled

JTbutIwasmetbysilence.Thedoortothe

roomshe



sleptinwaswideopen.Itwasquiteclearall

peoplehadleft.DRSkhosanawent“thereisno

one.It

seemswhoeveryouwerewithleftwithout

sayinggoodbye”.Irantothebathroom.Ilooked

atthe

mirrorandbecamenauseousonthespot.It

wasnotbecauseIwasuglyorsomething,it

wasbecauseI

hadtoomuchtodrinkthepreviousnight.I

pukedformorethan10minutes.Atsomestage

IthoughtI

wasgoingtopukemyintestinesout.Dr

SkhosanaaskedifIwasok.ItoldhimIdidn’t

wanttotalkto

him.AsmuchasIwascharmedbyhismoney

andcarsIwasnotimpressedwithwhathedid.

Ididexpect

himtofingerme.Iknowitwasnotadick



penetrationbutitwasstillapenetrationthatI

didn’tconsent

to.Ididn’texpectsuchbehaviourfromamanof

hiscalibre.Buthey,allmenaredogs.Theyall

have

theirbrainssituatedintheirballs.AfterpukingI

washedmymouthwithwarmwater.My

headachewas

gettingworseandworse.IfeltlikeIwasabout

tofollowMaite.Iwalkedbacktothesitting

roomand

foundSkhosanawaitingtherewithsome

tabletsinhishand.Hehandedmesomeand

toldmetoldIwill

feelbetterafteranhourorso.Ibelievedhim

becausehewasadoctor.Aftertakingthose

tabletshetold

metogoliedowninthebedroom.

AfteranhourorsoIwasfeelingwell.Mkhulu



baegavemewaterandtoldmetograb

somethingtoeat.

Ididn’thaveappetitebuthetoldmeitwas

importantthatIhadsomethingtofillmy

stomach.WhileI

waseatingmymomcalledhim.Hewent“Iam

notthereyet.I’mstillatLytteltonwithsome

friends.I

willgofetchherassoonaspossible.Pleasebe

patient”.Hetoldmeitwasmymomaskingwhy

hewas

takinglong.Iaskedhimwhyheliedandhetold

mehewantedtoapologiseforwhathedid

earlier.I

askedhimwhyhediditandhewent“tobe

honest,whenIsawthesexiestbodyIeverlaid

myeyeson

sinceIwasbornIcouldn’tcontrolmyself.I

touchedyouinappropriatelyandIapologisefor



that.Please

don’ttellyourmother”.Iaskedhimwhathis

relationshipwithmymomwasandhewent“I

metyour

momlongtimeagowhenweworkedatthe

samehospital.Shewasstillyoungand

gorgeous.Shedidn’t

tellmeshewasamotherandwifesowe

becameclosefriends.Shewasstillyoungand

naïve.Istilldon’t

understandwhyshehidthefactthatshewasa

marriedmothertome”.Itoldhimtostopthere

because

Iwasnotinterestedinmother’shistory.He

went“it’snotabigdeal.Wewerejustfriends

anyway.We

neverdidanything.Weareverygoodfriends.

PityIcouldn’tcometoyourfather’sfuneral.Piet

andI



nevergotalong”.Itoldhimforthesecondtime

tostop.Heapologisedfortalkingaboutold

thing.I

askedhimifhewasmarried.Hewent“yes,my

wifeandkidsareholidayinginDubai.From

Dubaithey

areflyingstraighttoUKtocelebrateour

weddinganniversary.PityIwon’tbetheredue

tobusywork

schedule.IwillSkypeher”.LolIalmostlaughed.

Howcanonecelebrateweddinganniversaryin

absentia?Hayirichpeoplebaphelamasepa

straight.Iaskedwherehiswifestayedandhe

toldme

somewhereinSandton”.Peoplearelivingthe

goodlifeoutthere.Hewent“Icantakegood

careofyou

ifyouletme.Ihavemoneylikeoceanwater.As

longasyoupromiseyouwillnevertellyour



mother,no

matterwhat”.Iliterallywentmute.

Thatsilentmomentwasabitawkward.Ididn’t

knowwhattosay.Itwasquiteawarenigger

washitting

onmebutIdidn’tknowhowtorespond.Hewas

marriedandIsuspectedhehadathingwith

mother.

Thethoughtofsharingmkhulubaewithmy

momgavemyheartpotholes.Hewent“thecar

keysIgave

youyesterday,youcankeepthemuntilwefind

somethingbetter”.#SugarDaddiesMustFall.

These

niggerssaythingsthatwillappealtousyoung

women.Weallwanttowakeupwithcoupleof

digitsin

ourbankaccount.Havingacarisapremium

bonus.ItoldhimIwasraisedverywelland



didn’tdomen

oldenoughtobemyancestor.Helaughedand

tookouthiswallet.Hewent“maybethiswill

showyou

howseriousIam”.HeshowedmeR200notes.I

couldn’tcounttherebutsh!tIthinktheymade

more

thanR2000.AllIcouldthinkaboutwasbuyinga

MACpackandalittlebitofshopping.Iwas

tiredof

usingcheaplipsticks.Itookthemoneybutsaid

nothing.Mindyou,Iwasstillnotproperly

dressed.My

bodywascoveredinathrowthatItookfrom

thecouch.Ibeggedhimtogivemeachanceto

think

aboutit.Hewent“whatistheretothinkabout?I

amarichmanwillingtosharemywealthwith

you.



Youareeitherinorout”.Thethingwithold

niggeristheyareveryhonest.Theytellyou

whattheywant

fromdayone.Niggersmyagewillgoallsoapie

andpromiseyouthingstheywillneverdeliver

justtolay

theirdirtycocksonyournanana.ItoldDr

SkhosanaIhaveneverbeenwithanolderguy

beforesoitwas

onlynormalformetofeelthewayIwasfeeling.

Heheldmyhandandtoldmeheunderstood.

BeforeI

couldinternallycelebratehisunderstanding

niggergrabbedmyassandkissedme.Ialmost

diedfrom

suffocation.Hismouthswallowedmylipsand

noseatthesametime.ForsomeonehisageI

expected

himtoknowthebasicrulesofkissing.You



wouldswearhewastryingtoswallowmyentire

head.50%of

myfacewascoveredwithhissalivawithin30

seconds.ItwasatthatstagethatIunderstood

whyhis

wifewantedtocelebratetheirwedding

anniversaryonherown.IgentlypushedhimsoI

couldbreathe.

Heasked“amIagoodkisser?”.Ireplied“you

arerich”.

AfterthehorrorheputmethruallIwantedwas

abathroom.Iwantedtoapologisetomyface

forthe

horrorIputitthru.ItoldhimtogobecauseI

wantedtobath.Hewent“wecanbathtogether.

Itwillbe

ourwayofcelebratingour10minutes

anniversary”.Ialmostwent“morelikea2

minutesbadkissing



anniversary”.Mendon’tgetthis,onlyfew

womenwilltolerateabadkisser.Imagine

havingtoputyour

lipsthruthattraumaeverynight.Somemen

kissasiftheyaresmokingaHubblyBubbly.I

oncekissed

somedudeandthefollowingmorningIhadto

gotothedoctor.Thewayitwassobadthe

doctorasked

meifsomeonepunchedme.ItoldhimIwould

followhimwiththeothercar.Luckilyhe

understood.I

didn’tevengetwhyhehadtocomefetchme

becauseIhadkeystohisothercar.Hewent“I

willsend

someonetocomecleanthismess.Icansee

youhadfun.I’llwaitforyouatthemall.Callme

whenyou

aredonesowecanleavetogether.Ipromised



yourmomI’llcomebackwithyou”.HeleftandI

wentto

takeabath.Itookme20minutestofindmy

phoneafterbathing.Itwashidingonthefridge

andthe

batterywasdead.LuckilyIhadmychargerwith

me.IchargeditforfewminutesandcalledDr

Skhosana.

Hetoldmehe’llbewaitingatSasolgaragenext

totherobotsontheroadthatleadstoForest

Hill.

LuckilyIknewtheplacewell.Ifoundhim

waitingthere.Idrovebehindhimuntilwe

reachedEquesteria.

Whenwegottheremymomwasinajovial

mood.Shewasbusysigningweddingsongs.

ForamomentI

thoughtshewasplanningtosellmetosome

nigger.Shewasbusysinging‘semotshwere



tshwere

senatla…semotshweretshweresenatla….se

motshweretshweresenatla’.It’sapopular

Sepedi

weddingsongmeaning‘thehunkisholdingher’.

Ialwayslaughwhentheysingitataweddingof

a

skinnyguy.Mymomwent“Ihavegoodnews

andgoodnews.Whichonedoyouwannahear

first?Good

newsorgoodnews?”.ItoldherIwannahear

theBADnewsandshelaughed.Shewent“good

news,

youruncleMarcushasgainedconsciousness

andhewantstoseeyoutomorrow.Another

good

news…youknowsinceyourdadpassedaway

I’vebeenlonelyandstuff.Ilovedyourdad,

actuallyIstill



lovehim.Butlifemustgoon….”.Itoldherto

stopbeatingaboutthebushandtellmewhat

shewanted

totellme.

Shewent“ohohk,DrSkhosanap………..”

WTF…..

THEEND

[12/03,16:58]Ron:DiaryofaSideChick–

MakhwapheniEpisode214

September9,2017 LesegoMaake Leavea

comment

FromexperienceIhadofdealingwithmymom,

Iknewverywellthatshewasnotgoingtosay

somethingthatmadesensetome.Sometimes

mymomhadamindofamosquito.She

deliberatelydid

thingsthatsheknewwouldnotsitwellwithme.

Aslongaswhatevershedidsuitedheragenda



shewas

fine.That’showselfishmymotherwas.Dr

Skhosanawasallsmileslikesomeone

promisedtolickhis

balls.Mymomcontinued“……hepppromisedto

beyourfatherfigure.IknowMarcusisplaying

thatrole

currentlybutIbelieveDrSkhosanawilldowell

becausehehasadaughteralmostyourage.We

discussedthislastnightandweboththinkit’sa

goodidea.Ilovedyoulovedyourdadbutwe

must

moveon.Heisnotcomingback.Weneedto

moveon”.Ihonestlydidn’tseethatonecoming.

Ididn’t

understandwhatshemeantbymovingon.I

lookedatDrSkhosanaandhegavemea

fatherlylook.

Somemenaregoodactorsshem.Youwould



swearhewasn’ttheguywhowasexchanging

salivawith

meearlier.Hewent“IknowIwon’treplaceyour

dadandwillnevertrytodothat.Youdadwill

always

beagoodpartofyourlife.Yourmomtoldme

thingsaboutyouandIfeltmaybeyoudowhat

youdo

becausethereisnofatherfigureinyourlife.

Givemeachancetoplaythisroleandyouwill

seeresults”.

ItoldthemIwasnotinterested.Theyspoketo

meforoveranhourandIendedupgivingin.I

justdidn’t

likethegameDrSkhosanawasplaying.Hewas

actingallsmart.Iguessedthatwashiswayof

wantingto

hidewhateverhewantedtodowithmefrom

mother.Itoldthem“it’sfine….hecanbemy



sugardaddy,

ohumhsorry….imeanthecanbemyfather

figure.Aslongashedoesn’texpectmetostay

atoneofhis

1000residences”.Niggerlookedatmeand

went“lookatthebrighterside.Youwon’tbe

payingrent

andyoucanstayaloneifyouwant”.IfIdidn’t

knowbetterIwouldhavethoughtthatmanwas

tryingto

eliminateMarcusfromthepic.Whywouldhe

wantmetomoveoutofMarcus’house?

Actuallyhe

wantedmealltohimself.

AfterthetalkIexcusedmyselfandwenttothe

bedroom.Whenyouaredonewithvarsityterm

life

entersastageofboredom,especiallyifyouare

likemewithnorealfriends.Imissedthedays



whenI

hadMaite,ZeeandKeainmylife.Maybeitwas

timeImadenewfriends.Therewassomegirl

wholiked

everythingIpostedonFacebook.Itwasabit

creepybutIenjoyedit.Sheeveninboxedme

proposing

friendship.SheeveninboxedhernumberbutI

ignoredher.LyinginbedboredIstarted

replyingto

inboxes.Iinboxedhermynumberandshe

calledwithin5seconds.Itwaslikeshewas

waitingforthat

moment.Ifshewasn’tskinnywithvisible

breastsIwouldhavethoughtshewasalesbian

wantingtohit

onme.Shewaslike“thisislikeadreamcome

true.Ihavebeenwaitingforthismomentfor

ages.Please



don’tthinkI’mapsychoorstalker.Iadmireyour

beautyandsenseoffashion.Youknowhowto

dress

yourbodygirl.Isowanttobeyourfriend”.Lol

shesoundedlikeafirstyeargroupie.ButI

understood

whatshemeant.IamabigfanofThembiSeete

onInstagram.Thatladyknowshowtodress

herbody

shem.Sheknowswhatsuitsherbody.Ithink

wemustallknowhowtodressourbodies.We

spokefor

about10minutes.Thechicktoldmeshestayed

atLaborieVillage,notfarfromUniversityof

JohannesburgBuntingRoadcampus.Shewas

asecondyearstudentUJ.Shesoundedlikea

goodchick.I

toldherwecanbefriendsandthatIstayedin

Pretoria.Shewaslike“don’tworry,Iamforever



in

Pretoriaanyway.Ican’twaittomeetyou”.I

likedherenergyandfree-spiritedattitude.I

went“Ihaveto

go.SeeyousoonNobuhleNgema”.WhatIlike

aboutZuluparentsisthatmajorityofthemgive

theirkids

Zulunames.Nobuhleisaverybeautifulname

anditsuitedherbecauseshewasbeautiful.

Imagine

naminganuglykidMuhle.Thatisasin.Buthey,

letmeKermitmyself.Mymomcametomy

roomtotell

meweshouldgoseeMarcus.ItoldherIwas

stilltiredbutsheforcedmetogetup.

SometimesIthink

mothersareatypeofaprison.It’slikewhen

youarerestingyouarebreakingalaw.Mostof

ushave



thatmomwhowouldcallyoufornothingbut

justtoseeyouwalkupanddown.

Wedrovetohospital.Onourwaysheasked

whatIthoughtofDrSkhosana.Sometimesmy

momtreated

melikeherfriendandIdidn’tlikeit.Shewas

askingmequestionsthatshewassupposedto

askher

friends.Isaid“IthinkheisuglyandIdon’tlike

hislips.Helookslikeapregnanthippo”.Isaid

thatwitha

sarcasticattitude.Shewaslike“youareright,

heisnotmytype.Bytheway,whenamI

meetingthereal

son-in-law?Areyoudatingsomeoneatthe

moment?”.Yousee,peopleblamemewhenI

alwaysplayfar

frommymom.Ifthere’ssomethingIhateis

answeringawkwardquestionsfromher.Itold



herIwasn’t

inanyrelationshipbecauseIwasconcentrating

onmystudies.Shelaughedandwent“kwakwa

kwakwa

kwayouthinkIwasbornyesterdayneh?Iused

tobeyourage,youknow.Iwasactuallya

motherat

yourage.Iamyourmotherbaby,youcantalkto

meaboutanything.Areyouonapill?Areyour

periods

regular?Doyoucondomise?”.AtthatstageI

wantedtojumpoffthecar.TherewasnowayI

wasgoing

toansweranyofthosequestions.Luckilymy

phonerangbeforeshecouldpushforanswers.

Itwas

Tshengicheckinguponme.HeaskedwhereI

wasandItoldhimIwasonmywaytoseea

relativeat



hospitalwithmymom.Hewent“letmetalkto

yourmomplease.Ijustwanttogreether”.I

hungup.

TherewasnowayIwasgoingtolethimspeak

tomymom.Youknowaguyispsychowhenhe

wanna

talktoyourmombeforeyouevendate.Hewas

probablyoneofthoseguyswhowouldcallmy

mom

wheneverwefought.Justimaginenigger

callingmymomtotellherIdevelopaheadache

everynight

after8:30pm.Whenwegottothehospitalwe

foundPearlnexttoMarcus’bed.Mymom

greetedPearl

withsomenastyattitude.Pearlwent“Iwas

actuallyonmywayout.Sharonyoulookall

grownupand

beautiful.Hopeyourstudiesaregoingwell.



Bye”.Assoonassheleftmymomwent

“Marcus,whatis

shedoinghere?”.Marcusdidn’tpayattentionto

her.Helookedatmeandsmiled.Itwasavery

weak

smile.Niggerwasveryhappytoseeme.Ithink

seeingmemadehimfeelmuchbetter.

MyphoneranganditwasSelfie’smother.She

wantedtoknowifIwaswithmymomandI

saidyes.She

startedcrying.Iaskedherwhyshewascrying

andshewent“thisfoolishcalledNkunabeated

meuntil

bloodisout.HesayIsleepsurroundmanymen.

Nxahelacksexesteemshem.Ifightedback

andkicked

himwithkarate.Nowhebeatedmeagainand

saydivorce”.ItsoundedserioussoIhandedmy

momthe



phone.Aftera2minutesconversationmymom

toldmeshe’sgoingbacktoGa-Kgapaneright

away.She

toldmeSkhosanawouldfetchme.Mymom

lovedSelfie’smomwholeheartedly.Ichilled

withMarcus

forabout10moreminutesandleftafterwards.

Ihadmoneyforameteredtaxisotherewasno

needto

waitforSkhosana.Icalledsomepharmacist

guywhowasalwaysonmycase.Niggeronce

proposed

marriageonWhatsapp.Niggerwassohappyto

receiveacallfromhis‘love’.Ididn’tbeatabout

the

bush,Iwent“Oupa,youlovemeright?Ineeda

favour.IneedsleepingtabletsandI’mbroke.I

want

somethingthatwillknockmewithin10minutes.



Canyouhelp?”.Niggerdidn’tevenask

questions,he

evenpromisedtodropthemwhereverIwas.I

toldhimwhereIwasandniggerkepthis

promise.Ikissed

himlightlyonhislipsandhealmostfainted.He

evendrovemetoEquesteriaanddroppedmeat

the

gate.Thehousewasemptyandquiet.My

phoneranganditwasDrSkhosanatellingme

hewasstilltied

inameeting.Hewantedtosendsomeoneto

fetchmebutItoldhimIwasalreadyathome.I

liedtohim

thatItookameteredtaxi.Hetoldmehe’llbe

sleepinginSandtonbutwouldpassbytosayhi.

Ididn’t

havemuchtodosoIstartedachatwith

NobuhleonWhatsapp.Weweregettingto



knoweachother

well.Shetoldmeshewasfromsomeplace

calledDondolo,about6kilometresfrom

EmpangeniinKZN.I

amaLimpopogirl.WhenyoutalkofKZNthe

first3thingsthatcometomymindarethesea,

Nkandla

andDurban.Dondolo…Empangeniandwhat

whatisGreektome.ThemoreIchattedwith

Nobuhlewas

themoreIrealisedwehavealotincommon.

WechattedforhoursuntilDrSkhosanacame.

Niggerwas

inagoodmoodandIknewwhy.Hehada

presentforme,lingerie.Hewent“Ididn’tbuyit

atMrPriceor

whateveryoucallit,thisisexpensivestufffor

yoursuperbody.Tonightisthenight”.Ifakeda

smileand



said“yeahtonightisthenightwegonnasleep”.

Thegrinonhisfacewaspriceless.Iwaslike

“youmust

betired.Letmefixyousomeorangejuice.

Apparentlyitenhancessexualperformance”.

JeerrrrI

regrettedsayingthat.Niggerwasadoctor,he

probablyknewtherewasnothingaphrodisiac

about

orangejuice.Hewent“Iwouldlovethat”.Ididn’t

wastetime,Igavehimmyspecialjuice.Oupa’s

stuff

wastopnotch.DrSkhosanapassedoutbefore

hecouldeventouchmybreast.Itookthe

lingerieand

wenttomybedroomtoseeifheknewmysize.

Damn,Ilookedlikeamilliondollarbabeinthat

lingerie.

DrSkhosanahadgoodtaste.



AsIwaspreparingtotakeaselfieIhearda

knock……..

Booooommmmm……..

THEEND
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Thatmomentwhenit’sjustyouandthesemi

deadpersoninthehouseandthenextthingyou

heara

knockonthedoor.AtfirstIthoughttheknock

wasonmybedroomdoor.ItwasonlywhenI

listened

carefullythatIleanttheknockwasfromthe

maindoor.Iwasn’texpectinganyvisitorsandI

doubtedit

wasforDrSkhosana.Iworeadressand

headedstraighttothedoor.DrSkhosanawas



sleepingonthe

couchwithhislegsfacingtheceiling.Iwas

gladOupa’sdrugsworkedlikemagic.There

wasnowayIwas

gonnaletunclebaechowme.Istoodbehind

thedoorandaskedwhowasknocking.Amale

voicewent

“securityguard.Ihaveaparcelforyou”.Iasked

“aparcelfromwho?”andhetoldmehedidn’t

know

theperson.Iopenedthedoorandniggergave

meabouquetofflowersandasmallpresent

box.I

thankedthesecurityguardandheleft.Iwent

backtomybedroom.Theflowersdidn’thavea

card.Iwas

wonderingwhoboughtthem,especiallysince

nooneknewIwascrashingthere.AtfirstI

thoughtitwas



OupabutIrememberedhedidn’tknowthe

housenumber.Iputtheflowersonthebedand

openedthe

presentbox.Iwasexpectingabraceletorany

pieceofjewellery.Nxatherewasnothingbuta

pieceof

paper.Itwaswritten“HeygorgeousMs

Letsoalo.Pleasehavedinnerwithmetomorrow.

I’llsendacar

tofetchyouat7pm.Someonewilldelivera

dresstowearat10am.Staybeautiful,future

hubby”.He

didn’twritehisname.Sh!t,Iwassoimpressed

yetcuriouswhothepersonwas.Ithoughtof

goingtoask

thesecurityguardbutIwasscaredhewould

thinkIhadmanymen.Therewasonlyone

personIcould

thinkof,Tshengi.Hewastheonlyonewho



knewwhereIstayed.OntheotherhandIdidn’t

thinkVenda

guyswereromantictothatlevel.Idecidedto

callhimtoaskifhewastheonewhosentthose

things.

Niggertoldmehedidn’tsendanythingandthat

hewasactuallyleavingbacktoPolokwanethe

following

day.Hesoundedsotruthful,soIbelievedhim.If

therewasonethingIdidn’twantwasablind

datewith

someuglyguy.

IwentbacktothecouchtocheckifSkhosana

wasfine.Niggerwassnoringlikehewas

competingtowin

asnoringaward.Agoodideadawnedinmy

head.Iunzippedhispantsandlaybarehiscock.

Itookhim

pictureswithmyphone.Hisdicklookedlikea



stressedgayworm.Icouldn’thelpitbutlaugh.I

took

about10fulllengthpicturesforfutureuse.You

cancallit1stForUncleBaeinsuranceifyou

want.Iknew

therewouldbeatrickysituationinfuturewhich

Iwouldusethosepicturestoescape.Theplus

thing

wasSkhosanawasverymoneyed.Therewas

lotofmoneytobemadewiththosepictures.I

immediately

sentthepicturestomyGmailemailtomake

suretheyweresafe.Iwentbacktomybedroom

tosleep.I

kindafeltspecial.Imaginereceivingabouquet

offlowers,lingerieandinvitationtodinnerina

spaceof2

hours.Iknowsomegirlsonlyseepresentson

TV.Ifyouhavebeenwithaguyforover6



monthsandhe

neverboughtyousomethingnyana,thenyour

relationshipislimping.Pleasenotethatfooddo

not

countaspresent.Youcan’tcallkota/spatlhoa

present.UnlessifyouarefromSoshanguve.I

calledmy

momtocheckifshegottoGa-Kgapanesafely.

ShetoldmeshewasathospitalwithSelfie’s

mom.I

askedifshewasfineandshewent“she’llbe

fine.Theyjustfinishedstitchingher.Youcan

talktoher”.

ShehandedthephonetoSelfie’smother.I

askedhowshewasdoingandshewent“isfine

myson.I

almostdiedhimshem.Ifmeisinhospitalis

meanheisincementree.Ibeatedhimwith

bottleofFanta



Orangeandhesaidpoooonfloor”.Ialmost

laughedasshewasexplainingwhathappened.

Itoldherto

takeiteasy.Iwasgladmymomwasthereto

takecareofher.AfterthecallIretiredtothe

landof

sleeping.AlldreamsIhadthatnightwerevery

excitingandromantic.That’swhathappens

whenyou

sleepingundertheinfluenceofhappiness.The

followingmorningthefirstthingIdidwastogo

checkup

onSkhosana.Hewasstilllyingonthecouch

snoring.Ipinchedhisnoseandhealmost

employedthe

Vendaskillstofly.Itoldhimhepassedouton

thecouchandheaskedmehow.Ilaughedand

toldhim

hewasprobablytired.



IquicklywenttomybedroomtodosomethingI

forgottodowhenIwokeup.Iputamenstrual

padin

myundies.Iwasnotonperiodsorabouttobe

onperiods,Iwasdoingitassomesortof

insurance.My

uncleoncetoldmeit’sverypopularwithUJ

students.Apparentlytheymilkaguydryand

whenhe

wantssomeactiontheytellhimtheyareon

periods.IfniggerisoneofthoseLimpopo

thomasesand

wantsomeevidence,theyjustlethimtouchthe

pad.Theclosestniggerwillgettosexisakiss

ona

forehead.SomeonepleasegiveUJfemale

studentsaBells.IwentbacktothewhereIleft

Skhosanaand

niggerwasdrinkingwater.Heaskedifwedid



anythingthepreviousdayandIwent“nowe

didn’t

becauseyoupassedout.Youshouldn’t

overworkyourself.You’llagefast.Youdidn’t

evengettoseethe

lingerieyouboughtme.Anyway,Iguessyou’ll

seeitnexttime”.Hesmiledandwent“thereis

nobetter

timethannow.Mymeetingis12,wehave

enoughtimetoallnaughty”.Ipretendedtobe

sadandwent

“asmuchasIwantto,Ican’t.Wrongtimeofthe

monthhey.Myperiodscameearlythismonth.

My

periodsarekindairregularthesedays”.Theway

helookedatmeIcouldtellhedidn’tbelievea

wordI

said.Icouldseehewantedevidencebutwas

scaredtoask.Iliterallytookhishandandmade



himfeelit.

Hewent“agthere’snoneedforthat.Iwillwait

fortherighttime.Unlessifyouwanttodoit

today….i

knowIamirresistible.Icangivea

Norethisteronetostopyourperiods”.Ididn’t

evenwannaknowwhat

Nore-what-whatis,Itoldhimweshouldwait

fortherighttime.Luckilyheboughtmystory

andletitgo.

Ilovedthefactthathewassocredulous.He

believedmostthingsIsaid.Hetoldmehewas

leavingand

wouldseemeafter4-5days.Iguessedhewas

countingmyredrobotdays.Shemonlyifhe

knewshem.

HegavemeR1000forfood.Itoldhimitwas

notenoughandheaddedR600.

AssoonasSkhosanaleftIcalledJTtotellherI



wasgoingonablinddateincasesomething

happenedto

me.Iaskedhertokeepherphoneonatall

timesincaseIneededhelp.Shewent“Ntwana,

nostress.Ke

tlannastand-byuntilfurthernotice.Otla

mbhelelaifgonalemawaza”..IknewIcould

countonherfor

protection.Around10amIreceivedanintercom

callfromthesecurityguards.Theyweretelling

meI

hadadelivery.Itoldthemtoletthepersonin.

Mydeliverywasaverybeautifulredkneelength

boobtubedressthathadalowerfrontopening

toadvertisemyleftthigh.Iwasexpectinga

matrickinda

thingbutmyblinddatewow’dme.Thedelivery

personaskedmetosignforthedeliveryandhe

left.I



putonthedressandalmostcried.Everlooked

sogoodthatyouevengotemotional?Ilooked

likeone

thoseHollywoodactressesontheredcarpet.

ActuallyIlookedfarbetterthanthem.Ilooked

more

gorgeousandsexythanBeyonce.Icalled

Tshengiagaintoaskifindeedhedidn’tsend

anythingtome.

Hewent“IamactuallyonmywaytoPolokwane

aswespeak.I’llcallyouwhenIgethome”.I

was

nervousandexcitedatthesametime.Ispent

thewholedaythinkingaboutthedate.Imean,

anyguy

whogoesalloutdeservessomechancenyana.

Itookabatharound5pm.ItwasabitearlybutI

wanted

tolookperfect.By7pmIwasfullyready.Iam



normallynotamake-uppersonbutthatevening

I

decoratedmyfacewithsomeMAC.Iwantedto

impresstokill.Imaginewearingcheapmake-up

andthe

nextthingniggermakesyousmileandyour

fakemake-upformsspeedhumpsonyourface.

JeerrrrI

woulddie.Iwaitedforthe7pmcall.Atexactly

7pmtheintercomrangandIknewexactlywhat

itmeant.

Thesecuritydudetoldmetherewasacarat

thegate.Itoldhimtoletitin.Iwaitedoutside

thehouse.I

sawaredBMWapproaching.Idon’tknowifit

wasallplanned,butIlovedthefactthatthecar

matched

mydress.Thedriveropenedthedoorforme

andwehittheroad.Isms’dJTthecar’s



registration

numberandthemadeofthecar.Thecartook

metoWoodlandsMallandthedriverwalked

metoHeat

Restaurant.Whenwegottotheentrancethe

waiterwent“PleasewelcometoHeat

Restaurant.You

mustbeMsSharonLetsoalo.Pleasefollowme”.

Ifollowedhimupthestairsandwow…..the

beautyof

theplaceseducedmyheart.ThefirstthingsI

noticedwerethecandlesandredrosesonthe

table.There

wasnooneonthetablethatthewaiterledme

to.HeaskedifIwouldlikesomethingtodrinkin

the

meantimeandItoldhim“notyet”.

Ithrewmyeyestothestairsandcouldn’t

believewhattheyshowed……..



WTF…….

THEEND
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Whenyouarenotusedtobeingtreatedlikea

princessthedayithappensyouwillthinkyou

are

dreamingorsomething.Everythingwaswell

plannedandIlovedtheplace.Ialsolovedhow

professional

thestaffwas.Totopitall,Ilookedmorethan

gorgeousthananywomaninthere.Atsome

stageIdidn’t

believeIwasSharonLetsoalo.Thepersonmy

eyesshowedmewasHector.Ididn’texpectto

seea

personlikehimatthatrestaurant.Ihadnot



seenhiminagesandseeinghimtheremade

myheartskipa

bit.AtfirstIthoughthewasmyblinddate.My

mindwentcrazy.Iwasaskingmyselfendless

questions

likehowheknewwhereIstayedandmydress

size.Iknewwehavestalkersinthisworldbut

Hectorwas

notthattype.IgotareliefwhenIsawsomegirl

poppingbehindhim.Theytalkedforfew

secondsand

thewaiterledthemtotheirtablefewmetres

fromwhereIwassitting.Myblinddatehad

bookeda

sectionofarestaurant.Iwastheonlyone

sittinginthatsection.ItwasthefirsttimeI

havebeentothat

kindofasetupandIwasoverthemoonlike

Donald.IwasgladHectordidn’tnoticeme.I



didn’tknow

thegirlhewaswith.Ihadnotspokentohiswife

Nomsainages,soIdidn’tknowwhatwasgoing

onin

theirlives.IhadNomsa’sphonenumbersinmy

phone.Ithoughtofcallingandaskingifthey

werestill

togetherbutmyheartwasagainsttheidea.It

wasnotmyplacetoaskafterall.Iremembered

how

Hectorrodemeinhisbathroomuntilmypunani

couldn’ttakeitanymore.Itwasoneofthebest

sex

momentsIeverhad.Thewaitercameagainto

askifIwasstillnotreadytoorderandIwent“I

willorder

whenmymangetshere.Hewillbehereany

minutefromnow”.AsIwasspeakingwiththe

waiterI



noticedHectorandthegirlhewaswithwere

arguing.Icouldn’thearwhattheysayingbutthe

body

languagecouldtellmetheywerearguingabout

something.Suddenlythegirlstoodup,grabbed

her

handbagandleft.Thewayshewaswalkingfast

itwasquiteclearshehadsulked.Womenand

sulking

arelikeJacobZumaandlaughing.

Hectorsatthealoneafterthegirlleft.It’s

embarrassingwhenyougotogethertoa

restaurantbutleave

onebyone,especiallyifyouareacouple.I

couldn’thelpitbutaskmyselfwhatHectordid

tothatgirl.I

don’tknowwhathewaslookingforbutwhen

heturnedaroundwelockedeyes.Ithinkatfirst

hedidn’t



believewhathiseyesshowedhim.Herubbed

hiseyestwicejusttomakesureitwasme.I

don’tblame

himthou.ThewayIwassobeautifulyouwould

swearIwasObama’sseniorexecutiveside

chick.He

stoodupandwalkedstraighttomytable.He

waslike“SharonLetsoalo,whatareyoudoing

here?”.

Don’tyougetpissedwhenpeopleaskyouthat

question?Iwasatarestaurantforsatan’ssake.

Whatdo

peopledoatrestaurant?Iwentallsarcasticon

him.Iwaslike“Iamheretobuycement.I

guessyouare

alsohereforthesamereason.PPCor

Sephaku?”.Helaughedandsaid“stillsarcasticI

see.Standupand

givemeahug”.Istoodupandgavehimahug.



Niggerkissedmeonacheek.Thewaitercame

tomy

tableandaskedifIwasreadytoordersince‘my

man’wasthere.Itoldhimtogiveme20

minutes.

Hectorwent“jojojojojojongwanenyanawa

Mopediyoulookgorgeous.Whoeveryouare

meetingisa

luckybastard.Ishouldhavetakenyouseriously

whenIhadachance.Lookhowgorgeousyou

are”.One

thingIalwayslikedaboutHectorwashow

complimentswerealwaysonhistongue.He

noticedanew

thingveryfastandcomplimentedit.Manymen

canlearnathingortwofromhim.Imagine

rockinga

newhairstyleandyourmandoesn’tevennotice

it.Iwent“Iwouldlovetochatbutmymanwill



behere

anytimefromnow.Pleaseleave,Idon’twant

himtohavefunnyideasinhishead.Weare

celebrating

our6thmonthanniversarytoday.Please

excusemeandmymantoenjoyourlovein

peace.PlusIsaw

youwithsomegirl.DidshereplaceNomsa”.He

toldmehewouldtellmeoneday.Hegaveme

another

hugandakissontheforeheadthenwalked

backtohistable.Myeyeswereforevergluedto

thedoorto

seeifanyrichlookingguywascomingin.

Imaginesittingalonewaitingforsomeoneyou

possiblydidn’tknowforover20minutes.Itwas

horror.I

keptlookingatanymalewhowalkedinand

smiledonlyforthemtoheadtodifferent



directions.I

lookedatmyphonenowandthenhopingtosee

amessagesaying“Iamrunninglateprincess.

Pleasebe

patient”buttherewasnone.Theonlymessage

IreceivedwasfromRRtellingme“Iameating

avocado,

mageu,chocolate,peanutsandyoghurt.Iwish

youwerehere”.Iignoredhissms.Thewaiter

camefor

the7thtimetoaskifIwasreadytoorder.The

mostembarrassingthingwasIwasthecentre

ofattention

andpeoplecouldseeIwasstoodup.Even

Hectorkeptlookingatmydirectiontoseeifmy

datehad

arrived.Thecandleswererunningout.Ifelt

playedshem.Itoldthewaitertogivemea

bottleofred



wine.HeaskedifIwantedtoorderfoodandI

toldhimIwasnothungry.Whenyouareinthat

situation

foodwillbethelastthinginyourmind.I

updatedmyFacebookstatus“goratadiloke

masepa.NowI

looklikeafool#StoodUpVibes#NoShow

#MenAreStupid#DisappointmentOnFleek

#NxaToko”.Within5

minutesmystatushad49likesfromfemales

andgays.ThewaiterbroughtwineandIstarted

drowning

mysorrows.IcalledJTtotellherwhat

happenedandshewent“hahahahahahaha

hahahaI’msorry

forlaughingbutdaemankestarring.Hespent

zakaebaiesoandthenextthinggaahlaelle?

Ntwana

vayaohlapasenyamaDurban.Oloilwekahigh



grade.Hahahahahahahuwwiiiiiidaymade”.I

was

hurtandJTfounditfunny.Whendaysaredark

friendarestupid.Idrankthefirstglasswith30

seconds.I

didn’tevenknowhowIwasgoingtogettomy

place.LuckilyIhadenoughmoneytopayfora

meter

taxi.WhileIwasdrinkingandinternally

communicatingwithmyinnerselfHectorcame

tomytable

again.HeaskedifIwasokandinsteadof

respondingtearsstartedrollingdownmyface.I

wasreally

hurtinginside.Everywomanwantsaguywho

wouldsweepherofftheflooranddothethings

my

evaporatedblinddatedid.Thedress,flowers,

Beemerfetchingmeandbookingasectionofa



restaurant

etc.Iwaswow’dandlookingforwardto

meetinghim.Myheartwasonperiods.

Hectorwipedmytearsandtoldmenottocry.

Hewent“maybeyourmanisstuckintrafficor

something.Maybehehadanaccidentoraflat

tyre.Nomanwouldgoalloutlikethisandthen

pullano

showfornoreason”.Icouldtellhewastryingto

makemefeelbetterbutdeepdownheknewI

was

played.Menalwayslookoutfortheirfellow

men.Iknewifhewasafemalehewouldhave

toldmethe

guywasafool.Itriedtocomposemyselfand

continueddrinking.Ifinishedthewholebottle

aloneand

orderedanotherone.Iwasdeliberatelydrinking

togetatotalblackout.Ididn’twanttoget



homeand

starteatingicecream.Iwantedtopassout.

Hectortoldmethegirlhewaswithsulked

becausehe

didn’twanttopayhercar’sinstalment.Iasked

himwhyhedidn’tpayandhewent“wejustmet

few

weeksago.ShemovedtoPretoriafromEastern

Capelastmonth.IcannotpayR7000car

instalmentfor

someoneIjustmet.IamnotPatriceMotsepe”.

Talkinghelpedmetodealwithmysorrows.Red

wine

wasalsohelping.Around10pmIaskedthe

waitertogiveusabillandhewent“everything

waspaidfor

inadvance.Actuallyyoudidn’tevenspend10%

ofwhatwaspaid”.Itoldhimtotakewhatever

balance



ashistip.InoticedIwasdrunkwhenItriedto

standup.Itrippedandliterallyfelltothefloor.

Hector

helpedmetostandupandIwent“entlikwena

youshouldbemyhubby….jahubby.Youfuc#ed

mewell

youknow”.Withthehelpofawaiter,they

helpedmetowalktotheparkinglot.Assoonas

Iwas

outsidetherestaurantItookoffmystilettos.I

wastiredofwalkinglikeapenguin.Somegirls

lookedat

melikeIwasmad.Iwent“voetsek,isthisthe

firsttimeyouseeayellowbone?Joubloody

racists”.I

don’tevenknowwhyIsaidthatbecausethey

wereblack.WegotinHector’scarandheasked

whereI

stayed.IgavehimtheaddressandheGPS’dit.



Wehittheroad.OnourwayIaskedhimtoplay

Sista

Bettina.Thesongturnedmeintoarachet.Iwas

dancingandscreaminguntilwegottothegate.

Igave

himtheaccesscodeandhepuncheditin.I

openedthewindowtogreetthesecurity

guards…loudlyso.

TheysmiledandIwent“FeesMustFall

comrades”.Niggerslaughedliketherewasno

tomorrow.When

youarebeautifulyoucangetawaywith

anything.Youcanmakelamejokeandmenwill

laugh.IfIwas

uglytheywouldhavearrestedmeonthespot

forbeingraucousandboisterous.

WhenwegottothehouseHectorwantedto

leave.Iwent“overmydeadbody.Youyouyou

oweme



sex.Actuallyyouareinarrearsandtonightyou

gonnapayinfullplusinterest”.Thatwasred

wine

talking.‘Nawa’wastakingoverthecontrolof

mybody.IwastakingoffmydressasIsaid

that.Itriedto

kisshimbuthepushedme.Hewent“notwhen

youaredrunklikethis”.Igrabbedhimagainand

forcefullykissedhim.Hismouth,legsand

handsweretryingtopushmebuthisdickwas

talkinga

differentlanguage.Adickislikeadictatorthat

hatesdemocracywithpassion.Allbodyparts

candecide

togoleftbutthedickwillforceallofthemtogo

right.Iliterallytorehisshirtandunbuttonedhis

jeans.

Hewasbusysaying“noSharonnoSharonno

Sharon”buthisdickwassaying“yesShazyonce



yes

ShazninjayesShaznyonyo”.Helayonhisback

withhisdickfacingtheceiling.Ididn’twaste

anytime,I

gotontopofhimanddirectedhismrengistoto

mywetvjayjay.Thewayitwassowethiscock

justwent

‘vuuuuhloooo’withoutanystruggle.Themoves

Iwasmakingthatnightmadeniggerscream

likean

Indiangayguy.Ihadmylegsonbothsideofhis

bodywithmybumsittingonhisdickarea.Igot

a110%

penetrationandfeltasifhisdickwasreaching

mywomb.Suddenlymylegswentnumband

butt

stiffened.Ifeltlikesomethingwas‘earbudding’

myinnervjayjayandthefeelingmademe

scream.My



bodyleanedtowardshisandIfoundmyhands

grabbingthesheetslikeIwantedtotearthem

apart.He

grabbedmyassandaggressivelypushedme

towardshiscock.Withhistenorandmy

soprano,weboth

went“oooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhh

yeahhhhhhhhhhhaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh

mmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhh”.

WestoppedandIpassedout.Inthemorning

thebedlookedlikeLibyaafterGaddafiwas

assassinated.It

lookedlikeawarzone.Ifyoushagandyourbed

isstillwellmade,OLXyourman.Hectorwas

notonthe

bed.Itriedtorememberwhathappenedthe

previousnightandIfoundmyselflaughing.I

assumed

Hectorleftearlyinthemorning.Ihada



hangoverpaininmyvjayjay.Iwalkedtothe

kitchentodrink

water.Inoticedasmallenvelopeunderthedoor.

Itwaswritten‘DearSharon’outside.

Iopeneditand………….

WTFWTFWTF..

THEEND
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OnethingIhateinlifeisunnecessarysurprises.

Romanticsurprisesarefinebutnoonewantsto

wake

uptosomenastysurprises.ThefirstthingI

noticedwasthatthehandwritingusedwas

similartothe

oneonthenoteIreceivedthepreviousday.The



noteread“Myheartisbleedingandejaculating

pain.

Theanticipationtodeclaremylovetoyou

gyratedintodisappointmentthesecondmy

eyesweremet

withthesightofyoukissinganotherman.I

watchedfromdistanceasyourbodyreceived

seduction

fromhiseyes.Ifollowedyouasthemandrove

toyourplace.Iamawareheleftthismorning.I

ama

man,Igetjealous.Onedayyouwillrealisehow

muchyoulostinme.Haveabeautifullife.Ilove

you”.I

wishitwaspossibletoGooglesomeone’s

handwritingandgethisname.Don’tyouget

pissedwhen

someonesaysomethingnotniceandthenend

itwithILoveYou?It’slikeyourmomgivingyou



ahiding

andaskingifyouenjoyeditafterwards.Ilooked

alloverthenotelookingforanumberoremail

address

buttherewasnothing.Idon’tknowifIwas

angryordisappointed.AllIknowisIwasnot

fine.Iwent

backtothebedroomandlayonmybed.My

healthstatuswascapturedbyagreatdealof

hangover.I

decidedtogotothegatetoaskthesecurity

guardswhogotinthecomplexinmynamethat

day.They

alldeclaredignorance.Ipromisedtogivethem

R100eachandoneofthemwent“Isawhim.He

wasa

darkmandrivingawhiteMercedes-Benz.He

didn’ttellushisnamebuthetoldushe’s

comingtoyour



house.Welethiminbecausehewastherethe

previousday.Heisalwaysheresoweassumed

heisone

ofyourboyfriends.Nowkeepyourpromiseand

giveusthemoneyyoupromised”.Iwent“wa

nyela.

YoujustinsultedmethatIhaveboyfriendsand

youexpectmetogiveyoumoney.Gotohell.

Your

informationisnotevenhelpful.Howmanydark

mendoyoumeeteveryday?YouthinkIama

fool.Goto

hellwithyouruselessinformation.NexttimeI’ll

reportyourdarkbehindsifyouletpeoplein

withoutmy

permission”.

Iwalkedbacktothehouseverydisappointed.It

wasbothcuriosityandFOMOthatirrigatedand

fertilisedmydisappointment.Idrankabout2



litresofcoldwaterinlessthan5minutesjustto

calmmy

nerves.Iwalkedbacktothebedroomtolieon

thebed.MyheadwasheavytoapointyagoreI

feltlike

cuttingitoffforfewminutes.Somethingonthe

floorimprisonedmyeyes.Itwasanopen

packetofa

condom.Itimmediatelysentmymindtothe

nightbefore.IwasdrunkbutIdidrememberI

didhavesex

withHector.IevenrememberedIwastheone

whoinitiatedit.Ialsorememberedhowhe

didn’twanna

doitandIforcedhimbecausemyunderground

wasundertheinfluenceofaquaticaffairs.What

Ididn’t

rememberwasseeinghimputtingonacondom.

IlookedalloverfortheusedcondombutI



didn’tfind

it.Manyblackguyswilltellyouthattheywill

neverleavetheirusedcondomatagirl’splace

because

theyarescaredshewouldcastaspellonthem.

Iputmyfingerinsidemyvjayjaytocheckifthe

condom

wasn’tarrestedinthere.Realitykindakickedin

atthatstage.Irememberedsomethingabout

Hector

thatmademewannaexplode.Thethoughtofit

mademewannadigaholeandbusymyself.I

calledhim

andhepickedupwithinasecond.Iaskedhim

whathappenedthepreviousnightandhewent

“Idrove

youhomeandyouforcedmetohavesexwith

you.ItriedtotellyouIwasnotinagoodstate

tohave



sexwithyoubutyouimposedyourbigholeon

me.Iputonacondomandyourodemelikeyou

paid

me.Youshouldslowdownonboozebecauseit

makesyoudothingsyoudon’trememberinthe

morning.Hopetheguywhostoodyouupcalled

toapologise”.Sometimesmencanbe

insensitive.

Tellingawomanhervjayjayisbigisliketelling

aguyhehasasmalldick.Ididn’tcallhimtoask

aboutmy

holebuthefeltitwascooltomentionIhada

bighole.Mxmsomemendeservetobe

castrated.Iwas

justgladandrelievedthatheusedacondom

eventhoughtIdidn’tseehimputiton.

AfterthecallIcalledthepharmacistguyand

went“Ineedahugefavour.Iknowyouloveme

andwilldo



whatevertoprotectme.I’llbeindebtedtoyou

forever.Icanevenmarryyouifyouwant.Iwant

the

emergencyHIVpill,Ithinkit’scalledPEP….uhm

Post-ExposureProphylaxisIthink.Idid

somethingstupid

andIthinkmyhealthisexposedtodanger.

Pleasedon’tsayno”.Niggeraskedmefew

stupidquestions

andtoldmehe’llbringthestuffafterwork.I

wasexpectinghimtogo‘allmother’onme.He

wasoneof

thoseguyswholovedwholeheartedlyand

unconditionally.InhismindhebelievedGod

mademefor

him.Ithinkhewasoneofthoseguyswhowere

raisedinchurch.Iwasrelievedheagreedto

helpme.I

decidedtotakeabath.Mypunaniwasabit



sorefromHector’slegendaryperformance.I

soakedmyself

inwarmwaterforover2hours.Afterthewater

businessIdidsomespringcleaninginthe

house.I

thoughtofinvitingJTtocomeoverbutIdidn’t

wantOupatofindherthere.Shewouldgiveme

atongue

lashingforbeingrecklesswithaguyIoncetold

herwaslosingweightabnormally.Ihadthe

mostboring

dayeverthatday.Around6pmOupacalledto

tellmehewasonhiswaytodeliverthePEP.

Whenhegot

tomyplaceIcouldtellhewasdisappointedin

me.HetriedtohidebutIcouldseethroughhim.

Iasked

himifhewasokandhetoldmehewascool.

Hegavemethestuffandontopofthathegave



meabout

100femidoms.Iaskedhimwhyhegavemethe

condomsandhewaslike“Ijustwantyouto

playsafein

future.Ican’ttellyouwhattodowithyourlife

butIcantrymybittosaveyourhealth”.Instead

of

showingappreciationforhiscaringIfound

myselfswimmingintheabyssofshameand

disappointment.

Inanutshell,heinsinuatedIwasaloosegirl

whoneededtocarrycondomswhereverIwent.

Itookthe

stuffandthankedhim.Heleftmestanding

therelikeIwascrazy.Ifoundmyself

condemningthe

recklessdecisionsItook.Ikneltdownandsaid

ashortprayer“Godpleaseunchainalltheseevil

shackles



onme.Ican’tdealanymore.Iamtiredofthis

life.IknowYoudidn’tmakemetolivelikethis.I

amnot

yourstepdaughter,Iamyourdaughterhle

bathong.InthepowerfulnameofJesus,Amen”.

Ididn’tevenwatchTVthatnight.Iwentstraight

tobed.Iliterallyspentthewholeweekindoors

alone.I

onlyswitchedonmyphonewhenIcalledmy

momtocheckifSelfie’smomwasgettingwell.

Ishut

myselfoutfromtheouterworld.Ikeptchecking

thedoorforapresentorflowersfromthe

secret

admirerbutIfoundnothing.Tshengisentan

smsonceortwiceadaytocheckuponme.On

FridayI

decidedtoswitchonmyphone.Iwascraving

Vodkaandsomenicemusic.TheonlythingI



didn’tcrave

forwasadick.IwantedtochillaroundPretoria

butIwasscaredIwouldbumpintopeopleI

knowlikeit

happenedwithHectorfewdaysago.Joziwas

nooptionbecauseIdidn’tknowanyoneafterI

brokemy

friendshipwithEmily.TherewasBusyCornerin

TembisabutIwasscaredIwouldbumpinto

niggers

fromBolobedu.NiggersfromBolobeducan

smelltheirhomepeoplefrommilesawayand

theywanna

chillwithyoukamasepa.Idecidedthebest

thingwastocallmyFacebookfriendfrom

AucklandPark,

Nobuhle.Shewasstillastrangerbutwhenwe

spokeoverthephoneshesoundedlikeavery

coolchick.



Andforgirlsstartinganewfriendshipisthe

coolestthingever.Yougettolieaboutthings

youdon’t

havejusttosoundcool.IcalledNobuhleand

shewassohappytohearfromme.Ilovedher

Zuluaccent.

ThewayshespokesowellIalmostaskedif

shewasvirgin.Apparentlybeingavirginisabig

thinginKZN.

Somegirlsgoasfaraspayingthevirginity

testerforthemtopassthetest.Anyway,it’s

noneofmy

business.Iftheydidthatsh!tinmyhood

whatevertheyusetotestwouldbebroken

withinadaylol.Go

sejewegasemaemoinLimpopo.ItoldherI

wasboredandshewent“wozaeGolichomi.I’m

sureyou

aretiredofPretoria.We’llgooutfor



drinks….girlsnightout”.Herofferwastempting

butIdidn’twanna

driveinJoburg.Thethoughtofdrivingsideby

sidewithsomedarkhungrylookingtaxidrivers

gaveme

goosebumps.ShetoldmeIshouldusethe

GautrainandshewouldwaitformeatPark

Station.Iwaslike

“WTF,Iamboredanyway.Iamcoming”.I

preparedmyselfwellandpackedmygirl-

weekend-kit.Icalled

ametertaxitocomefetchme.IcalledDr

SkhosanatotellhimIwasvisitingafriendin

Joburgandhe

toldmeIcouldusetheMazda.ItoldhimI

preferredpublictransportandhesaidcool.The

wayhewas

talkingIcouldsensehewasnotalone.Thetaxi

droppedmeatPretoriaGautrainStationandI



boardeda

traintoJozi.AssoonasIpassedMidrand

StationIcalledNobuhletotellherIwasonmy

way.Shetold

meshewasatthestationwaitingforme.When

IgottothestationIcalledtoaskwhichside

shewasat

andshetoldmeshewaswithdrawingmoneyat

ABSAATM….theonebeforeDischematPark

Station.

LuckilyIknewwhereitwas.Idecidedtowalk

therebecauseIdidn’twannawaittherelikeI

waslost.AsI

waswalkingsomeonetappedmyshoulderand

avoicewent:

“Youcanrunbutyouwillneverhide.Oneofus

willdietoday…..”

WTF…..

THEEND
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Imagineescapingfromalion’sdenintoaBoko

Haramcamp.Thatwouldbelikedumpinga

dickletguy

anddatinga2-minutesnoodlesmanfrom

NorthWestProvince.IleftPretoriabecauseI

wantedtobe

farawayfrompeopleIknew.Iwantedtohave

funwithoutanyonenoticingme.WhenIturned

tolook

whothepersonwasIalmostsoiledmypants.It

wastheguywholedtoMaite’sdeath,theguy

who

boughtheraMiniCooper.Irememberedhim

verywellbecausethenightheshotMaiteand

MarcusI



gavehimaBJ.Istartedshakingonthespot.

SometimesIwonderedhowcopsdidtheir

business.The

mostwantedmanwasroamingthestreetsof

Joburgfreelywithoutevendisguisinghimself.

Thelast

timetheyspoketomymomtheywereonand

onaboutleadsbuttheirleadsledtonothing.

Niggerwent

“ifyoufollowmyinstructionsIwon’thurtyou.

Youscream,youwillfollowthathoefriendof

yours.Now

holdmyhandwithasmileandcomewithme.I

promiseIwon’thurtyouifyoupromiseyou

won’ttryto

becleveronme.Onemistakeoneofuswilldie.

ThatisapromiseIammakingtoyou”.Oneof

thefirst

questionsIhadwasweathertheguybumped



intomecoincidentallyorhewasfollowingme.I

couldn’t

helpitbutthinkmaybehewasthesecret

admirerwhoknewwhereIstayed.Holdinghis

handmademe

feellikeIwastouchingMaite’scorpse.Iwanted

tosmileasinstructedbyhimbutmymuscles

couldn’t

letme.IwantedtoscreambutIknewhewas

gonnablastmyheadwithwhateverhehad.I

triedtolook

atpeoplethinkingtheywouldcometomy

rescuebuteveryoneseemedtobeminding

theirown

business.ThatisJohannesburgpeopleforyou.

Youcangetmuggedinfrontofthemandthey

won’tdoa

thingtohelpyou.Theywillactuallytakevideos

ofyougettingmugged.Theonlypeoplewho



willhelp

youaretaxidrivers,onlyifyouareatthetaxi

rank.Wewalkedforfewminutesuntilwegotto

some

whiteMercparkednotfarfromthestation.I

thoughtofwhatthesecurityguardsaidwhenI

askedhow

theguywhobroughtflowerslookedlike.He

toldmehewasdarkanddroveaMerc.Iwas

scaredbutmy

mindwasworkingovertime.

HeopenedthedoorformeandrepeatedthatI

shouldn’ttodoanythingstupidorelsehewould

giveme

aquicklifttohell.Ididn’tevenknowwherehe

wasdrivingmeto.Hetoldmenottolookatthe

road.He

droveforabout15minutesandwhenIraised

myheadwewereatsomehousesurroundedby



huge

walls.ItriedtolookfortheSentechandTelkom

towersbutIcouldn’tseethem.Whenyouarein

Joburg

toknowyourexactlocationyoumustlookat

thosetwotowers.ThatwassomethingIlearnt

from

Poloko.Niggerwent“look,Idon’twanttohurt

youoranything.Iamnotabadguybut

sometimesyou

womenforceustodothingswearenotusedto

doing.IamsorryIthreatenedtokillyouearlier.I

ama

businessman,notakiller.Ihavebeenlivingon

therunsincethatnightandIwantittoend.I

wantyou

tohelpme”.Iwantedtotalkbutsomething

appliedhandbrakeonmyvocalcords.He

continued“your



friendusedmeandIactedwithoutthinking.I

spentoverR30konhereverymonthandIdidn’t

expect

hertocheatonme.IthoughtIwastheonlyone

doingheronlytofindoutshewasdoingother

guys.I

washurtandheartbroken”.Icouldhearhewas

talkingbutIdidn’tunderstandwherehewas

goingwith

hisspeech.Iwaswonderingwhathelphewas

seekingfromme.Helookedatmestraightin

theeyes

andwent“Iknowwhentheycatchmeyou

gonnabeawitness.Iwantyoutotestifyforme.

Tellthem

theguywhowasshaggingmygirlistheone

whokilledMaiteandIshothiminself-defence.

Ifyoudo

thatIwon’tgotojail.Butifyoudon’t,youandI



aregonnahaveaproblem”.Iaskedwhat

problemhe

wastalkingabout.Niggergavearoguishlaugh

andwent“well,Iknowwhereyoucomefromin

Limpopo.Iknowwhereyourmomworks.I

knowwhereyourlilbrotherisrightnow.Iknow

whereand

whoyousleptwiththisweek.Ihaveafeeling

youloveallthepeopleImentioned.You

wouldn’twant

themtobeburiedbeforetimebecauseofyour

disobedience.Oh,andthatfatguyyoustaywith

isa

player.Hopeyouareusingacondomwithhim”.

Thatwasathreatandhalf.Niggerknew

everything

aboutmeandhewasthreateningtokillmy

family.AndthereIthoughtthosethingsonly

happenedin



movies.

MyphonewasonsilentmodeandIknew

Nobuhlewasprobablycallingme.Icouldn’trisk

takingitout

becauseofthesituationIwasin.Iwent“ifI

testifyforyouwhatwillhappen?”.Hebrushed

myshoulder

andtoldmelifewouldgoonasnormal.The

wayIwassoscaredIagreedtoeverythinghe

said.Hewent

“onelastthing,ifyoubetraymeIwillsweepall

yourfamilymembersandhaveyoutraffickedto

India.

Areweonthesamepage?Donottellanyone

aboutthisromanticmeeting”.Inoddedmore

than33

timesinlessthan5seconds.Callitvibratingif

youwant.Whenyouarewearingfearanything

is



possible.Afterthetalkniggerdrovemebackto

town.Againheaskedmenottolookattheroad.

He

droppedmenexttotheCityofJoburg

HeadquartersinBraamfonteinandleft.Thefirst

thingIdidwasto

checkmyphone.Ihadabout53missedcalls

fromNobuhleandsomenumbersIdidn’t

recognise.Iwas

stillshakingwithfear.Ididn’tevenknowhowto

gettothestationfromwherethatniggerleft

me.My

hatredforMaiteincreasedby…..inZuma’s

words,threehundredsevenhundredtwo

thousandone

thousandninemillionandtwelveandoneper

cent.ShewasthereasonIwasinthatmess.

Testifyingfor

thatguywouldmeanIwastestifyingagainst



Marcus,theguywhotreatedmelikehisown

daughter.

TestifyingagainstthedudewouldmeanI’m

signingmyfamily’sdeathsentences.Iwasina

catch-22

situationandIhatedit.IcalledNobuhleandshe

went“wherethehellareyougirlfriend?Ihave

been

tryingtocallyouforalmostanhournow”.Itold

herIgotlostinsideParkStationandsomethug

stole

myphone.Iwent“someguyfollowedthethug

kickedthehelloutofhim.Igotmyphoneback”.

That

wasthebestlieIcouldthinkof.Icouldn’ttell

herwhathappenedwiththeCongoguy.Nigger

was

probablyonmytail.SheaskedmewhereIwas

andItoldherstillatParkStation.Shewantedto



ask

whichsideandIhungup.Isawsomewoman

andIaskedherwhereParkStationwasandshe

just

pointedwithherfinger.HayiJoburgpeoplelive

lifeoftheirown.Iwalkedtowardsthedirection

she

pointedat.

NobuhlecalledtoaskwhichpartofParkstation

IwasatandItoldherthesideofGautrain

parking.She

laughedandtoldmeIwasverylost.Iquickly

walkedtotheGautrainparkingarea.Itwaseasy

tospot

Nobuhlewhensheappearedfewmetresfrom

whereIwas.Shelookedtheverysamewayshe

lookedon

Facebook.Somepeoplelookgorgeouson

Facebookbutwhenyoumeettheminperson



youare

temptedtoaskiftheyaregoingtoaHalloween

party.Wethankfiltersforonlinebeautylol.You

know

whatYOCOmeansright?YouOnlyCuteOnline.

ShealsofounditeasytospotmebecauseI

wastheonly

yellowbonethere.Shegavemeahugand

askedifIwasok.ItoldherIwastiredfrom

walkingupand

downintheStation.Shelaughedandtoldme

shedidn’tblamemebecauseshealsogotlost

thefirst

timeshecametoJozi.Shewaslike“Iamusing

myboyfriend’scar.Let’sgotomycrib”.IfIwas

alesbian

Iwouldhavewantedtochowher.Shewasso

beautifulthatIevengotjealous.Shewasnot

more



beautifulthanmebutherbodywasgorgeous.

ShehadZululips.Mostguysinmyclasssay

Zulugirls

haveBJlips.IwatchedMuvhangoandnoticed

almostallZulugirlstherearelipped.Whenshe

ledmeto

theboyfriend’scarIknewshewasdatingsatan

himself.ThecarshewasreferringtowasaGolf

7GTI.

WhenyoudateaguywhodrivesaGTIyoudon’t

say“myboyfriend”,youmustsay“our

boyfriend”.The

wayGTIguyslovegirlsyou’dswearapussyis

partoftheircar’smaintenanceplan.Whengot

inthecar

anddrovetoAucklandPark.Herboyfriendwas

waitingatthegatebecauseshetooktime.

Niggerdidn’t

evengreetme,hejusttookhiscarandleft.I



guessedhewasgoingtoanothergirlfriend.

MaybetheGin

theGTIstandsforGirls.Aswewerewalkingto

Nobuhle’scribmyphoneranganditwasDr

Skhosana.

“Mywifecamebackunannounced.Iwantyou

toquicklygoto……….”

LikeWTF…..

THEEND
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Iwaslookingforwardtospendingsomegood

timewithmynewBFFNobuhlebutIcouldseeit

wasnot

meanttobe.FirstitwasMaite’sman

kidnappingandthreateningmeandsecondit

wasDrSkhosana



askingmetodosomethingthathadnothingto

dowithme.Iwasverypissedthatheexpected

metobe

partofhischeatingways.Hewent“please

pleasepleaseplease,Iwillrewardyou

copiously.Gotakethe

caranddropitatThatchfield.Mywifeloves

usingthatcarwhenshe’saround.Butthatis

notthebig

issue.Theissueisthereissomeoneatthe

ThatchfieldhouseandIwantheroutbeforemy

wifegets

there.Thegirl’sphoneisoffandIamunableto

getholdofher.Ican’tdrivetherenowbecauseI

havea

meetinginNorth-West.Pleasedomethosetwo

favoursandIwillloveyouforever.Icaneven

buyyoua

car”.FromhisvoiceIcouldtellhewasvery



scaredofhiswife.Maybetheyweremarriedin

community

ofpropertyandknewadivorcewouldcosthim

alegandanarm.Idecidednottoarguewith

him.Itold

himIwasinJoburgandIdidn’thaveacarto

takemetoPretoria.Hewent“I’llsendyou

moneyright

now.HireataxitodothethingsIaskedyouto

do”.AfterthecallIreceivedanotificationfrom

thebank,

niggerdepositedR2500intomyaccount.Lol,

cheatingisveryexpensive.Whatpissedmeoff

wasthe

factthatniggerwantedmetobehisgirlfriend,

ontheotherhandhewasaskingmetogoget

ridofhis

othergirlfriendtoprotecthismarriage.Buthey,

hewasnotmyhusbandandhadalotofmoney



to

spend.Iexplainedthewholesituationto

Nobuhleandshelaughed.WhatIdidn’tmention

wasthatthe

guywantedme.Ionlytoldherhewassome

distantuncle.Shewent“noneedtospendlotof

moneyon

ataxi.Iwillcallsomeguywhowantsme.He’ll

takeustoPretoriaforfree”.Itseemslikeevery

girlhasa

MinisterofTransportthesedays.Shecalledthe

niggerandwithin10minuteshefetchedus.He

wasone

ofthoseskinnyniggerswithbigheads.He

lookedlikeahammer.Helookedveryfunny.

Itoldtheguytodriveasfastashecould.

NobuhleandIavoidedtalkingaboutwhatwe

weregoingtodo

inPretoriabecausewedidn’twantHammerto



know.WewerecommunicatingonWhatsapp.

WhatI

likedaboutNobuhleisthatshewascrazy.She

wasexcitedaboutthewholemission.Whenwe

gotto

EquestriaIgotoffHammer’scaranddrove

Skhosana’sMazda.Itoldthemtofollowmeto

Thatchfield.

ThepoorHammerdidn’tevencomplain.

Nobuhlewascallingtheshots.Everygirl

deservestohavea

stupidmalefriendthatshecanusewhenever

shewants.Youknowthoseniggerswhowould

drop

everythingjusttohelpagirlhe’snoteven

chowing.IcalledNobuhleandtoldherIneeded

tobuy

somethingatthegarage.WedrovetoSasol

garage.Iaskedtheguyifheneededpetroland



Nobuhle

went“baedoesn’tneedpetrol.Don’tworry

abouthim,he’llbefine.Rightbae?”.Lolthepoor

nigger

nodded.Zulugirlsbecomesmarterwhenthey

cometoJozi.Ibought2packsofcondomsand

5energy

drinkcans.NobuhleaskedwhatIwantedtodo

withthosethingsandIlaughed.Ididn’twanna

tellher

becauseIknewshewouldblowmycover.After

buyingwedrovetoDrSkhosana’sThatchfield

house.I

hadthekeystotheplace.Hammerparkedhis

caroutsidethegateandIgotinside.WhenIgot

inthe

housetheso-calledgirlfriendwassleepingon

thecouch.Iwent“heyiwenamothowaModimo,

tsoga.



Whatkindofasidechicksleepsthistime?

Aren’tyousupposedtobeshopping?Orareyou

oneofthose

sidechicksthatareonlyneededtoopenlegs?”.

Idon’tknowwhyIwasrudetoher,itjustfelt

likethe

rightthingtodoatthatmoment.Shewent“who

areyou?Areyouhiswife?Pleaseforgiveme,I

didn’t

knowhewasmarried”.That’swhatallside

chickssaywhentheyarecaught.ItoldherI

washisniece

andIjustcametodropthecar.Iwenttothe

bedroomandputthekeyswhereDrSkhosana

toldmeto

putthem.Itookthecondomsoutofthe

packetsandputtheemptypacketsontheedge

ofthebed.I

puttheminawaythattheywouldbeeasyto



spot.Iwrappedtheactualcondomswitha

toiletpaper

andflushedthemintheloo.Iemptiedthe

energydrinksandputtheemptycansinthe

bedroom.After

doingeverythingIsmiledandgavemyselfapat

onmyshoulder.

Iwentbacktowherethegirlwaslyingandwent

“uncleSkhosanaisonhisway.IfIwereyouI

would

waitnakedonthisverysamecouch.Youknow

howmenlovekinkythings”.Shelookedatme

withshy

eyesandsmiled.Shewasayellowbonebut

ugly.Hercheekbonesweresolongyouwould

swearshe

wasareptileinherpreviouslife.Uglyyellow

bonearenotugly,theyareveryugly.Theyare

likeJoburg



CBD,whenyouarefartheyarebeautiful.Go

closerandyou’llseeamamlambolol.Iasked

herwhyher

phonewasoffandshewent“IforgotmyiPhone

chargeratmyplaceandnowmyphoneisoff”.I

told

hernottoworry,Iwouldcallmyuncletobuy

heranewcharger.Iwent“takemyadviceneh,

lieonthe

couchnakedandseehowhewillreact”.With

thatIleftthehouse.IgotinHammer’scarand

wehitthe

road.IsentDrSkhosanaansmstotellhimthe

missionwascomplete.Insteadofsaying

thankshesent

meagrand.Japeoplewithmoneyhavetwo

mouths;amouthandmoney.OnlyifheknewI

sethisside

chickup.Shewasgoingtogetthebeatingof



herlifefromMrsSkhosana.IsowishedIhad

camerasall

overthehouse.IWhatsappedNobuhlewhatI

didandshelaughedlikenobody’stender

business.Iwas

gladshesawafunnypartofthewholemission.

IwasteachingDrSkhosanaalessonthatin

futurehe

shouldn’tinvolvemeinhischeatingbusiness,

especiallyaftertellingmehewantedme.I

askedNobuhle

ifshestillwantedtogobacktoJozi.Shewas

like“let’sturnuphereinPretoria.Joburgisfar

andIam

cravingthedancefloor.Afterwhatyoudidyou

deservesomeVodka.Let’sgotoBlueRoomin

Hatfield.

We’llsleepatyourplace”.Afterthedeathof

SquareinHatfieldBlueRoomandMolokohave



become

theplacestobeinHatfield.Iaskedifher

boyfriendwascoolaboutitandshewent“don’t

worryabout

myboo,aslongasIamfineheisfine.Right

boo?”.NiggernoddedagainandIalmost

laughed.Itwas

quiteclearshewascontrollinghim.Ilikedhow

shebrushedhisnon-existenttummynowand

then.

Maybesheknewhisg-spotwasonhistummy.

SomeguysareGod’sgifttoclevergirls.Iso

wantedmea

friendlikehim.Helookedlikethekindaguywho

wouldseeyounakedandapologise.

WeheadedtoBlueRoominHatfield.Itwasn’t

packedyetwhenwegottherebecauseIwas

stillabit

early.WeorderedabottleofVodkaand



Hammerorderedjuiceandwater.Iaskedhim

whyhewasn’t

orderingboozeandhewent“Aninwibyalaloko

nichayela(Idon’tdrinkboozewhenIdrive).I

willdrink

juiceandwater”.ItwasthefirsttimeIheard

himspeakoutloud.AnditwasthefirsttimeI

learnedhe

wasTsonga.MostTsongaguysIknowarenot

verystreetsmartbuttheydon’tallowchicksto

usethem

directly.IactuallythoughthewasaSwatiguy.

MostSwatiniggersaresoftieswhencomingto

girlsfrom

otherethnicgroups.Youcandrinkhismoola

theentirenightandhe’lldriveyouhomewithout

expectinganythinginreturn.Trythatwitha

PediguyfromgaSekhukhuneifonyakago

bonammaoa



apereonoroko.Nobuhlewasthebestturnup

mateever.Thechickhadenergyfordays.Ifelt

likeIhad

knownherforcenturies.Weclickedjustlike

that.Shewhisperedsomethingintomyearand

Ilaughed.

ShetoldmetospikeHammer’sdrinkwithdrops

ofVodka.Itwassuchanexcitingthought.

Wheneverhe

wenttothelooweputsomedropsofVodkain

hisjuice.After3hoursorsohejoinedusonthe

dance

floor.Itwaswhengirlsmadeacircleforhim

thatIregrettedspikinghisdrink.TheDJwas

playing

GanyaniftLayla–TalktoMebutniggerwas

dancingasifhewasdancingtoEliasBaloyiand

Mamba

Queens’songatsomexiseveseveinWaterval.I



guesshewasjustbeingproudofhisculture.

It’strue

thatyoucantakeMalulekeoutofMalamulele

butyouwillnevertakeMalamuleleoutof

Maluleke.

Nobuhleontheotherhandwasverygoodon

thedancefloor.Sheremindedmeofthelate

Lebo

Mathosa.Wedanceduntilmylegsfeltlikethat

ofaMkhukhudancerthemorningafterjumping

the

entirenight.Wedecidedtoleave.Hammerpaid

thebillandweleft.IaskedHammerifhewasin

agood

statetodriveandhewent“Istarteddriving

beforeyourmomwasborn.Ihavethissh!t

coveredhun”.

YouknowaTsongaguyisdrunkwhenheuses

wordslike‘hun’.JustafterexitingHatfield



beforethe

N4/N1interchangeourcarbumpedinto

anothercar.Bothcarspulledoverandthe

driversstarted

arguing.NobuhlewantedtojointhefightandI

heldherback.ZulugirlsturnintoZulumen

whenthey

aredrunk.Theysuddenlybecomestubbornlike

amadoda.Luckilyoneoftheguysintheother

carwas

soberandhecalmedthesituation.The

accidentwasn’tbadbutthewaytheywere

behavingitwasquite

clearnoneofthemhadinsuranceontheircars.

Nobuhlewent“Shaz,wedon’tneedthisguy

anymore.

Let’scallametertaxiandleave”.Ithoughtshe

wasjokinguntilshetookoutherphoneand

calledacab.



LolIfeltsorryforthepoorguy.Within5-10

minutesthecabwasthereandweleft.She

didn’tevensay

goodbyetoHammerwhowasverystressed.I

askedherwhyshedidthatandshewent“he’s

notmy

boyfriend.Heprovidedtransportnje.Without

transportheisnothingtome.Getmydrift?”.I

went

“VivaCdeNobuhleViva”.Idirectedthecabto

myplace.Wegotoffatthegateandwalkedto

thehouse.

Iopenedthedoorandthenextthingsomeone

slappedmehardonmyface……

BOOOOMMMM………..

THEEND
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Peoplewhodrinkknowthatthelastthingyou

wantafterhoursofdrinkingisphysicalpain.All

you

wannadoisgohomeandsleeppeacefully.

AfterthegoodtimeIhadwithNobuhleandher

foolIjust

wantedtoenditwithabeautifuldream.Iwas

notexpectingtobebeatenupbyanyone.Part

ofmefelt

likeIwasbeingpunishedforthesinsIdidn’t

commit.Irotatedforabout10secondsuntilI

fellnextto

thecouch.Aslapfromaheavypersoncanbe

fatalbecauseallhisfatsfallonyou.Dr

Skhosanawas

standingnexttomydrunkenfallenbodywith

rednessinhiseyes.IcheckedtoseeifNobuhle

wasstill



therebutshewasnowheretobeseen.Iwent

“yhonnayhoooooModimonthusehle.Sekobo

sese

nyakagompolaya(Godhelpmeplease.This

uglythingiskillingme).WhatdidIdotoyou?

WhatdidIdo

toyou?Iamgoingtotellmymomaboutthis.

Youwearsuitsduringthedaybutatnightyou

turnintoa

monster.Iwilltellmymomaboutthisandshe

willdealwithyou.Iamnotyourchildthatyou

canabuse

wheneveryouwant”.IGoogledmyfacewithmy

handtoestablishifIwasbleeding.Therewas

noany

signofbleeding.DrSkhosanawent“youthink

youarecleverneh?Iaskedyounicelytodoa

favourfor

meandyoudotheopposite.Whydidyouplant



thosecondomsinthere?Youdidthatknowing

mywife

wasgoingthere,right?Whydidn’tyoutellthat

girltoleaveasIinstructedyou?Doyouknow

whatyour

stupidgamesdidtomymarriage?Doyouknow?

Thepoorgirlisinhospitalandmywifemightbe

arrested.YouknowIcankillyourightnowand

noonewilleverknowwhathappenedtoyou?”.

That

wasasecondthreattokillmeinIessthan12

hours.Icouldseehewasangryandcapableof

implementinghisthreats.Ihadtothinkvery

fast.Mydrunkennesswasgraduallydivorcing

me.That’s

whathappenswhenyouarefacedwithdeath.I

went“Skhosie,Iloveyou.ImaginehowIfelt

whenyou

toldmeaboutyourothergirl.Rememberyou



promisedtomakemeyourgirljustfewdays

ago.Yes,I

believedyouandIaminlovewithyou.Iam

sorryaboutwhatIdidbutIdiditoutofloveand

tofightfor

myman.Ifyoudon’tbelievemeIcanshowyou

howmuchIloveyounow,DrSK”.

IwasmassaginghislegsasIsaidthat.Menwill

alwaysbemen.Whentheythinkaboutpatapata

their

brainsswitchoffandtheyemploythefronttail

tothink.Icouldseehewascalmingdownby

thewayhe

wasbreathing.Itriedtostandandhehelped

me.IknewthatbyhimhelpingmeIhadwon

thebattle.I

kissedhischestandusedmylefthandtofeel

histool.Hewasgettingexciteddownthere.

Hayibo



Skhosanamrena,youwouldswearhewasn’t

thesamepersonwhowasfumingminutes

earlier.Hewent

“youseewhatyoumademedonow?Iamthe

violenttype.Youmademedothat.Youshould

havetold

mefromthebeginningthatyoulove.Youknow,

Ididn’tevensleepwiththatgirl.Sheisjustan

exI

datedfewyearsago.Idon’tevenrememberher

name.IpromiseIwillneverhityouagain”.Iwas

boiling

insidebutIhadtopretendIwasokbecauseI

didn’twantanotherdoseofslapping.Iwent

“Skhosie,I

wanttomakeyouahappymantonight.Iwant

toprovetoyouthatyoudon’thavetogo

anywherefor

thatkindoffun.Iamhereforyou24/7”.The



smileonhisfacewasoutofthisworld.He

lookedlikeacat

afterseeinglegotlolagopaka(afreshrat)

somewhereinAlexandra.Iwasavoidingkissing

hislipsatall

costs.Iconcentratedonhischestandneck.I

didn’twantanothershowerofsalivaonmyface

because

ofhisbadkissing.WhileIwasstillworkingon

hisbodysomeonekickedthedooropen.Itwas

the

securityguardfollowedbyNobuhle.Shewent

“thereheis.Hewasbeatinghertodeath.

Pleasearrest

himnow”.Skhosanaleftmeandwent“WTFis

goingonhere?Yousecurityguard,ifyouvalue

yourjob

youwillleavemyhouserightnow”.Thesecurity

guardandNobuhlelookedasiftheyjustsawa



village

versionofmamlamboakajuju.Iwent“it’sok

girlfriend.SkhosieandIarefine.Wejusthada

little

misunderstanding.Tellyoursecurityguyfriend

toleavebecausewereallydon’tneedhim.Go

sleepin

thatroom,I’llseeyouinthemorning”.Her

confusionwaselevatedtoanotherlevel.

WhenwegottothebedroomIaskedifhehad

condomsandhesaidno.Thatwaslikemusic

tomyears.

Hewent“butyoudon’thavetoworry,Iamnot

sick.IfIwassickmywifewouldbesick.Sheis

notsick

thereforeIamnotsick.Ifyoufallpregnant

you’llterminate”.Ialmostlaughedthinkingthe

guysaying

thosestupidthingswasaqualifieddoctor.



Imagineifmenwereallowedtoopenlywatch

adultmoviesat

work.Allofthemwouldprobablyevenforget

whattheywereemployedtodo.Menwere

createdwith

God’simageandafrog’sbrain.Yesthat’swhat

Ibelieve.Imagineaqualifieddoctorbelievinghe

wasnot

positivebecausehiswifewasnotpositive.That

issomestatementyoucanexpectfromanLLB

firstyear

student.ItoldhimIwasnotgoingtohavesex

withhimwithoutacondomnomatterwhat.I

couldsee

hewasveryexciteddownthereandhelooked

funny.Hewent“Ok,Iamcomingnownow”.He

leftthe

bedroomwithaspeedofparaffin.Assoonas

heleftItriedtothinkofwaytoavoidsleeping



withhim

butnonedawnedinmyhead.Itriedtothink

whereIputthesleepingpillsIgotfromOupa

butmybrain

firedblanks.WhileIwasthinkinghecameback

withonecondom.Hewaslike“IrememberedI

hadone

condominthecar.It’sanemergencycondom.

Youcanundressnow”.Oneadvantageofdating

orriding

anoldmanisthattheyarchivetheirsenseof

romanceandemploy‘solanka’mentality.

Insteadof

helpingyoutoundressniggerwillstandthere

likeaGeneralinamilitarycampandtellyouto

undress.I

went“noletmeundressyoufirst”.Thewayhe

wasinahurryhedidn’tevencomplain.I

undressedhim



andbecamenauseousimmediately.Hehad

greyhaironhischest.Hisdicklookedlikea

pieceofsh!tofa

skinnygirlinatoilet.Iaskedhimtogivemea

condomsoIcouldputitonhisdick.Iopenedit

andbefore

puttingitonIplayedwiththetipofhis

mrengerengelet.Niggerstartedbreathing

heavily.Hiscock

exudedsomecolourlessliquid.Iusedtheliquid

torubhiscockheadandbeforeIcouldevenput

ona

condomniggerfiredmissiles.Sh!t,hiscomehit

meonmyface.Somelandedonmylips.It

tastedlikea

mixtureofeggwhiteandexpiredlowfat

yoghurt.Iwasactuallyexpectinghimtohave

powdered

sperms.Hescreamed“ohyaaaayaaaayaaaaa



ohSkhosana.Ngidlamrathangeperekisiohoh

oh….”.

Lolthatwaslikegettinghighbeforeyoueven

lightyourjoint.Iwatchedhiscockasitpulleda

tortoisein

frontofmyeyes.Itliterallywentdownrightin

frontofmyeyes.Ifhismrengerengeletcould

speakit

wouldhavesaid“goodnightmtase”atthat

stage.ThewayIsawit,itwasn’tevengood

night,itwas

RestinPeace.Iwipedmyfacewithatowel.I

decidedtoteasehim.Iwent“hawu,what’s

wrongnow?

Youranoutofbulletsevenbeforethebattle

started?Iamdisappointed.Anyway,goodnight

mkhulu”.I

gotinthesheetsandgreetedmyancestors.In

themorningIwasmetbybreakfastinbed.



Thankstothe

oneandonlyDrSkhosana.Iguesshewas

tryingtodilutetheshameofdancingbeforethe

songplayed.I

toldhimIwasnothungryandhewent“Iwas

justtryingtomakeituptoyouafterwhatIdid

toyoulast

night”.Ilaughedandwent“youmeanwhatyou

didtoyourself?Youdidn’tdoanythingtome”.

He

quicklyX-rayedhisstatement.Hetoldmehe

wasreferringtotheslappingpart.Itoldhimhe

was

forgivenbecauseIdidn’thaveanyblueeye.He

said“youaregoingtomySandtonhousewith

me.I

wantyoutotellmywifethatthegirlwhowasat

myThatchfieldhouseisyourfriendandthat

youregret



takinghertherebecausesheinvitedher

boyfriendoverwithoutinformingyou.Mywife

knowsyour

momandIbriefedheraboutyou”.Mendon’t

listenthwii.Niggerwasindeepcrapbecauseof

askingme

todostupidthingsandtherehewasdoingit

again.Iwantedtosaynobutcouldn’tfinda

goodexcuse

soIagreed.IwenttocheckonNobuhlebutshe

wasnowheretobeseen.Icalledherphoneand

itwas

off.Itookabath,changedintojeansandt-shirt.

DrSkhosanaandIhittheroadtoSandton.His

house

wassobigIalmostthoughtitwasamall.I

almostasked“doyouhaveShopriteinhere?”.

Wegotinthe

houseandtheinteriorbeautymarinatedmy



heart.Hiswifeappearedfromupstairswhen

sheheard

voices.Shelookedgorgeousforsomeoneher

age.Ididn’tknowherexactagebutIcouldtell

shewasa

bitolderthanmymom.Shegreetedmeand

gaveherhubbyafunnylook.DrSkhosanawent

“Icame

heretoexplainmylove”.Shelookedathimand

said“Iwaswiththepastorupstairs.Letmecall

himto

comehere”

Shescreamed“Pastor….pastorpleasecome

downstairs”.Ohholyoxygen!!!!!Thepastorwas

…..

WTF…..

THEEND
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Whenyouthinkofapastorthefirstthingthat

comestomindissomeseriouslookingblack

guywearing

asuit.Iamnotsayingyellowbonescan’tbe

pastors,butweallknowmostpastorsarenot

yellow.

Yellowbonesarebusychasingskirtsandpoor

blackbonesaretheonestryingtosavethe

worldfrom

themesscreatedbyyellowbones.Whenthe

pastorappearedmypantylinergotsoakedon

thespot.I

amnormallynotattractedbywhitepeoplebut

whatIsawdrovemetoanimaginarylandIhave

never

beento.Brotherwassofineeventheblackgirl

inmeblushed.EvenDrSkhosanawasabit



disturbedby

thesightofthegorgeouspastorpoppingfrom

theupstairsrooms.IwouldfeelthesameifI

werehim.

Thewaythatwhiteguywassohothedidn’t

evenhavetodoanythingtogetawomanwet,

justbybeing

himdrovemecrazy.MrsSkhosanawent“we

wereprayingupstairs.Afterwhatyouputme

throughI

hadnochoicebuttocallpastortocomehelp

us.Hopeyoudon’tmind”.DrSkhosanawent

“youknow

pastorisalwayswelcomeinmyhouse.Howare

youpastor?”.Heturnedtohiswifeandwent“ga

kesa

batlagobonalekgowalemontlungyame(I

don’teverwanttoseethiswhitemaninmy

house)”.The



poorpastorsmiled.Iguesshedidn’t

understandSetswana.Ididn’tblameDr

Skhosanafornotwanting

thatguyinhishouse.Thebrotherwasveryfine,

helookedlikeaveryexpensivetoy.Atthesame

timeI

foundDrSkhosana’sreactionfunny.Hewasthe

onesleepingaroundwithmanygirlsbutthere

hewas

gettingalljealousoverthepastor.It’struethat

menwhocheataremoreinsecurethanfaithful

ones.

Thepastorwent“asIwastellingMrsSkhosana

upstairsbeforewewereinterrupted,1

Corinthians13:7

saysLovenevergivesup;anditsfaith,hope

andpatienceneverfall.Ephesians4:32says

Instead,bekind

andtender-heartedtooneanother,asGodas



forgivenyouthroughChrist…….”.Ialmosttold

himtoalso

quoteHebrews13:4.DrSkhosanainterrupted

“butwearenothereforchurch.Leavethe

versesforyour

churchplease.Iamheretoexplainwhat

happenedtomywife.Pleaseexcuseusforfew

minutes….or

hours,maybedaysorweeksormonthsoryears

ordecades.Wewillcallyouwhenweneedyou.

Sayhi

toyourwife.Hopeyoureadherthoseverses,

BYEBYE”.

Lolthepoorpastorleftwithtailbetweenhis

legs.Isowantedtofollowhimandaskforhis

numberbutI

wasscaredMrsSkhosanawouldseemeas

competition.Iknowtheserichwomenlove

pastors.And



pastorsloverichwomen.Evernoticedhow

pastorsgiverichwomenattentionatchurch?A

richwoman

willcoughonceinchurchandtheentire

congregationwillbeaskedtoprayforher.A

poorwoman

coughsbloodandthepersonsittingnexttoher

willbecommandedtoaccompanythesick

person

home.Itmightsoundlikeajokebutithappens

inmanychurches.DrSkhosanaformally

introducedme

tohiswifeandtoldherIhadsomethingtosay.I

went“I’mhonouredtofinallymeetyou.Ihave

heardso

manygoodthingsaboutyou.Icamehereto

apologise.IdisrespectedbothyouandDr

Skhosana.The

girlyoufoundthereisactuallymyfriend.Ileft



hertherebecauseshedidn’twannagooutwith

us.I

thinkshecalledherboyfriendtojoinheratthe

houseandtheydidwhatevertheydidthere.The

whole

thingwasamisunderstandingandItakethe

blame.NexttimeIwon’tletanystrangersin

yourproperty.

Iamsodisappointedinthatgirl.Idon’tever

wannaseeheragain”.ShekeptnoddingasI

wasexplaining,

whichwasagoodsign.Shewent“afterwhat

thepastortoldmeIdecidedtoletbygonesbe

bygones.He

ismyhusbandandImeantitwhenIsaidin

sicknessandinhealthuntildeathdousapart.I

don’twant

todisappointmyancestors”.Today’svows

shouldbeuntilpovertyandinfidelitydousapart.



Thatwas

easierthanIthought.Sheaskedifmymom

wasrecoveringwellinhospitalandbeforeI

couldanswerDr

Skhosanajumpedinwent“pleasebabe,don’t

remindherofsuch.Lethermomhealinpeace”.

Lolthat

wasDrSkhosanalyingrightinfrontofme.Mrs

Skhosanatoldmethey’llkeepmymomintheir

prayers.I

waswaitingforaprivatemomenttoask

Skhosanahetoldhiswifemymomwassick

butIdidn’tgetany.

Iwonderhowmarriedmenkeepupwiththeir

lies.Lyingmustbethemostdifficultthingever.

Imagine

havingtorememberallyourlieseveryday.Mrs

Skhosanawantedmetojointhemforlunchbut

Itold



herIwasn’tangry,Ijustwantedtoleave.She

toldmetovisitwheneverIwanted.Shewent

“nexttime

youvisitmydaughterwillbehere.Sheisalmost

yourage.You’llgetalongjustfine”.

IwasexpectingDrSkhosanatodrivemeto

Equestriabutniggeraskedhisdrivertodrive

me.Thedriver

didn’tevensayawordtomeforour40-minutes

drive.Iguesshewasgiveninstructionsnotto

talkto

me.ItwasSaturdayandIdidn’tfeellikebeing

homealoneagain.Ididn’twannagotoNobuhle

inJoburg

becauseIwasscaredofbumpingintoMaite’s

exagain.SoIdecidedtocallJT.Shetoldme

shewason

herwaytoBelaBelawithsomehoes.Icalled

Oupathepharmacisttocheckifhewas



working.Hewent

“IamdoinglocumatClickshereatSunnypark.I

amalmostdonethough.What’sup?”.Itoldhim

Iwas

cravingbraaimeat.Hewent“Icancomefetch

you.IwasplanningtogotoBusyCornerlater

today”.

Thatwasmusictomyears.Thegoodthingwas

IknewIwassafewithhim.Thewayheloved

meIknew

therewasnowayhewasgonnadostupid

thingstome.Ithinkeverygirlhasan‘Oupa’in

theirlives.A

successfulhandsomeguywholovesyoubut

youdon’tfeelhim.Youjustdon’tseehimasa

boyfriend

nje.ThatwaswhatOupawastome.Andhe

wasoneguywhocoulddoanythingforme.On

theother



hand,there’llbeanasshobowhoisnotserious

aboutyoubutyoukeeprunningafterhim.That

isour

weakness.Iwaitedforhimtocomefetchme.I

knewIwasgoingtohaveablastaBusyCorner.

Thatis

oneofthebestShisanyamasinSouthAfrica,if

nottheworld.Oupacameafteranhourortwo.

Hewas

drivingablueBMW3-Series.Whenyoudate

niggerswithcarsyouendupknowingthese

cars.It’slike

girlswhodrinkalot,theygettoknowwhat

cognac,whiskey,vodka,brandy,rumetcis.To

meit’sjust

booze.Niggerhadaroseforme.Heopenedthe

doorformeandwehittheroad.Onourwayhe

asked

meifIwasusingthecondomshegavemeand



ItoldhimIneverhadsexwithanyone.Hewent

“Sharon,

youknowIreallydon’tunderstandwhyyou

don’twannagivemeachance.Forsomany

yearsandIstill

loveyou.IfyougivemeachanceIwillsendmy

unclestoyourplaceeventomorrow”.Ithink

oneofthe

reasonsIneverwantedtofallforOupawas

becausehewastooseriousaboutthe

relationshipthingie.

Toomuchlovecanbedangerous.

WhenwegottoBusyCornersmyheartsmiled.

Itwasasunnyafternoonandgirlswentallout

tomake

themselveslookbeautiful.Ihavenothing

againstwhatpeopledowiththeireyebrows,but

comeon

girls.Someofyoulooklikefirstyearstudents



atsomewitchcraftacademy.Pleasestop

abusingyour

eyebrows.Oupawantedtositinsidethe

buildingbutItoldhimIpreferredtheoutside

areabecauseI

wantedtoseepeople.Myphonerangandit

wasDrSkhosanaaskingwhereIwas.Iliedto

himIwasin

Sowetowithafriend.Hetoldmetobehome

around11pmbecausehehadabigsurprisefor.

MxmI

knewbysurprisehemeantcomingearlyagain.

Thesesugardaddieslovethingsshem.Imagine

havingto

openyourlegsforsomeonewho’llcomeeven

beforehismrengerengelettouchesyour

underground.

Oupaboughtdrinksandorderedmeat.Iwasso

hungryIcouldeatacamel.Oupa’scompany



wasn’tbad.

Hewasintelligentandknewexactlywhatkind

oftopicstickledmybrain.Hewasn’toneof

thoseguys

whowouldspendthewholenighttalkingabout

politicsandsoccereventhoughtheyknewyou

were

clueless.Likereally,whowannahearabout

BladeNzimandeandLuckyLekgwathiallnight?

Iwas

enjoyinghiscompany.Icheckedinon

Facebook.IjustwantedtoshowmyfriendsI

washavinggood

timeatrightplaces.RRcommented“eh

mmamurutiotsamayakudumang.Onketele

Diepsloot(youare

alwaysontheroad.VisitmeinDiepsloot).I

haveenoughavocadosandmageu”.HayiboRR

mrena,



alwaysoutofturn.Weateourfoodand

continuedwithourdrinking.BusyCornernever

disappoints

whencomingtotheirfood.Afteranhour

someonetappedmeontheshoulder.Shewas

like“Isawyour

checkinonFacebook,soIcame.Mmmmm

whatareyoudrinking?”.YhoNobuhlejust

rockedup

withouttellingmeshewascoming.Iaskedher

whoshewaswithandshetoldmeHammer

dropped

her.Shamepoorguy,afterwhatwedidtohim

hewasstilldrivingheraround.Someguys

deserveaBJ

ontheballs.IintroducedhertoOupaandwe

continuedwiththedrinking.WhenOupawentto

thelooI

went“myfriendpleasetakethisguy.Hewants



meandIdon’tfeelhim.ButIwanttokeephim

inmy

circle”.NobuhlegavemeaHigh5andtoldme

nottoworry.NobuhleandIdancedwhenever

theDj

playedZaharaandZonke.SouthAfricanfemale

musiciansaretalentedbathong.Zonke’s

Jikizintoisa

songandhalf.Wedecidedtoleavearound

11ambecauseOupawasworkingthefollowing

day.Ididn’t

wannagotoEquestriabecauseIknewDr

Skhosanawaswaitingformethere.ItoldOupa

we’llcrashat

hisplaceandniggerwashappy.Aswegotto

thecarsomeshapelessgirlwithafunnyweave

was

standingnexttothecar.Oupa’sfacechanged

immediately.Thegirlwent“ourchilddoesn’t



havefood

andyouarebusygalavantingwithhoes”.

Nobuhleyawnedandwent“anotherbabymama

drama!!!!!!!!!!”.

Thegirlgrabbedanemptybottleand……..

WTF……

THEEND
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“Lifeissofullofunpredictablebeautyand

strangesurprises.Sometimesthatbeautyis

toomuchformetohandle.Doyouknowthat

feeling?Whensomethingisjusttoobeautiful?

Whensomeonesayssomethingorwrites

somethingorplayssomethingthatmovesyou

tothepointoftears,maybeevenchangesyou.”

–MarkOliverEverett



Ifthereisonepersonyoumustnevermesswith

inthisworldisabitterbabymama.Someof

themwereturnedintomonstersbytheirexes

butmajorityarejustactingoutofbitterness

spicedwithanelementofpsychonessnje.

WhenthatgirlgrabbedabottleIknewitwas

gonnarain.Ididn’tevenknowthatOupahada

babywiththatfakeweavemonster.Tobe

honest,Oupalookedmore‘handsome’thanher.

Shewasprobablytheone-night-standkinda

babymama.Oupawent“Beauty,pleasedon’t

dothisinpublic.Youareembarrassing

yourself”.LmaoIlostitwhenhecalledher

Beauty.Whydoparentslovelyingtotheir

babies?ThenameBeautywasafull

contradictionofthatgirl.Ifshedidn’thavea

weaveonherheadIwasgonnathinkshewas

oneofthoseguyswhohelpdrunkpeopleto

parktheircars.Iwasactuallygoingtogreether

like“dumelangmalome”.Shewantedtohit

Nobuhlewithabottle.Idon’tknowwhygirlsdo



that.Insteadofdealingwithherbabydaddyshe

wasshiftingtheblametoNobuhlewhodidn’t

evenknowOupa.Shewent“youmustbethe

reasonmyhusbandnevervisitsme.Iwillshow

youwhoIamtoday”.Oupausedmaximum

forcetopreventherfromreachingNobuhle.He

went“Beauty,Ineverlovedyouandwillnever

loveyou.Ineverdatedyouandwillneverdate

you.Whathappenedbetweenuswasamistake

thatshouldn’thavehappened.Igaveyou

abortionmoneyandyouboughtaweavewithit.

Idonotwantyouinmylife.TheonlywomanI

wantisSharon.ThisisthewomanIloveand

youwon’tdoanythingaboutit”.Nowonderthat

weavewasugly,itwasboughtwithabortion

money.Ithinkthatwasthebiggestmistakehe

didthere.Hefailedtomanagehisbabymama.

Whathesaidwasveryhurtfulandheshouldn’t

havesaiditinfrontofus.Shemoved

backwardsandthrewthebottleatNobuhle.

Nobuhleduckedandthebottlehitthecar



behindher.Thebottlesmashedthecarwindow.

Itwasatthatstagethatthesecurityguards

intervened.Thewomanwasactingallcrazy.I

wasaskingmyselfhowawomancould

compriseherdignityandreputationlikethatin

public.Imean,evenifOupawantedtomakeher

thegirlfriend,afterthatscenehewould

probablyhateher.

Thesecurityguardsmanagedtoquellthebattle

scene.Theowneroftheothercarwasmad.

Oupabeingthegoodguypromisedtopayfor

thewindow.Theyexchangedphonenumbers.

Thatdudewantedtolaychangesofdamageto

propertybutOupaconvincedhimnotto.Beauty

wastellinganyonewhocaredtolistenthat

Oupaimpregnatedherandleftthefollowing

day.Somegirlsdon’thaveprideshem.Shewas

makingafoolofherself.Nobuhleontheother

handwantedtobeatthesh!toutofuglyBeauty.

Shewasgoing“Ungangihlanyelisfebe.

Ucabangaukuthingizoyiyenzalentonyana



yakhooyibizangendoda?Nakhonamangabe

ngimuthathilekunganiungakhuluminaye?

Ngiyintombiyomzulu,ngisokunyisasoonnou

nou(don’tmesswithmehoe.YouthinkI’lldo

thisthingyoucallaman?EvenifIsnatchedhim,

whydon’tyoutalktohim?IamaZulugirl,I’ll

beatthehelloutofyou)”.LolZulugirlsdon’t

takekaklikethat.Theyfightfirewithfire.Iwas

actuallyexpectinghertoreciteherisithakazelo

rightthere.WhenZulusareangrytheysay

thingsonlyZuluswillunderstand.Ithinktelling

NobuhletoseduceOupawasamistakecauseI

couldseeitwentstraighttoherhead.Icould

shewasfightingtoeliminatetheenemy.When

thesecurityguardseventuallymanagedtostop

thefightBeautywent“sonowhowamIgonna

gethome?”.ThefirstquestionIaskedmyself

washowshegottoBusyCorner.Ididn’teven

knowwhereshestayed.Oupawent“it’sfine,I’ll

dropyou”.Iwastouchedbythatgesture.Most

guyswouldhavetoldhertogotohell.Nobuhle



wantedtoobjectbutItoldhertorelax.Beauty

wantedtotakethefrontseatbutNobuhlegotin

beforeshecould.LolinmynextlifeIwannabe

aZulugirl.BeautyandItookthefrontseat.I

almostlaughedwhenittookuslessthan5

minutestogettoBeauty’splace.Shedidn’tstay

farfromBusyCorner.Whydidn’tshewalk?

WhenOupatoldhertogetoffshewent“aren’t

yougoingtogreetthebaby?”.Oupawaslike

“it’slate.You’llsendmepicturesinthe

morning”.Butthatwaswrongonalllevels.Beef

withbabymamabutitmustnotaffectthelittle

one.Nobuhlewent“veleit’slate”.Jerrrrrshe

wassucharachet.WhenBeautygotoffthecar

shewent“wenaSharonIwilldealwithyou.I

knowIwillbumpintoyouonedayandyouwill

knowmewell”.ShewaspointingNobuhlewith

afingerasshesaidthat.Nobuhlewantedtoget

outofthecarbutIstoppedher.DearGod,

pleaseblessZulugirls.Amen.

WhenweleftOupawent“Idon’twannatalk



aboutwhathappened,notnownotever”.

Nobuhlelaughedandwent“butbae,whatthe

helldidyouseeinthatwoman?Shelookslikea

modernversionofLesiloRulakwakwakwa

kwakwakwakwakwa.Ulelenayeatgunpoint?”.

OupawasgettingirritatedbutNobuhledidn’t

giveariver.Shejustwentonandonandon

aboutBeautyuntilwegottoOupa’splace.I

didn’tknowhestayedinCenturion.Hestayedat

someresidentialcomplexcalledEcoPark.He

hada2bedroomtownhouseandstayedalone.

HeshowedNobuhletheotherbedroomand

wenttohisownbedroom.Icouldseehewas

stillpissed.Ithinkheexpectedmetofollow

himtohisbedroom.Insteadofmakinghis

dreamcometrueIwenttotheotherbedroom.

BelievemewhenIsaidIdidn’thaveanyfeeling

forthatguy.Ilikedhimlikeafriend.Hewasa

friendzonematerialtome.Thewayhis

townhousewassocleanyouwouldswear

niggerhadawife.Someguysaresoneatthey



wouldmakeyoudoubttheirsexuality.Nobuhle

cametojoinmeandIpassedout.Inthe

morningIwaswokenupbythevoiceof

Nobuhlesinging.Shewasnotinthebedroom

andhersideofthebedlookedasifnobodyever

sleptthere.Shewassinging“Adivaisafemale

versionofahustler….I’mahustler”.Icould

sensesomejoyandsatisfactionfromhervoice.

Icheckedtimeonmyphoneanditwasaround

11am.Therewere2missedcallsfromDr

SkhosanaandonefromMakoma.Therewas

alsoansmsfromSkhosanaapologisingthathe

couldn’tmakeitthepreviousnightbecauseof

othercommitments.Iknewbyother

commitmentshemeantothergirls.Ireplied“I

waitedtherelikeafoolwhileyouwerebusy

withothergirls.NexttimewhenIreturnthe

favourdon’tcomplain”.Insteadofhim

respondingIreceivedatextfromFNBnotifying

methatIjustreceivedR1200inmyaccount.Lol

sugardaddiesdon’thavebrainskammao.To



himhismoneywasasolutiontoeveryproblem.

Isenthimanothersms“mxmwhatdoyouthink

Iwilldowiththispeanuts?Iamnotahigh

schoolkid,Iwantacar”.Thatonedidnotget

anyresponsefromFNB.

Igotoffthebedandwenttothekitchen.

NobuhlewaswearingnothingbutOupa’slong-

sleevedshirt.Iaskedherwhereshegotitand

shewent“duh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”whilerollingeyes.

Ididn’taskfurtherquestionsbecausethe

writingwasonthewall.IaskedwhereOupa

wasandshewent“baewenttowork.He’llbe

backinanhourorso.I’mbusypreparinglunch

forallofus”.Somegirlsarefastmoversbatho

baModimo.Ijokinglytoldhertotakethenigger

anditdidn’teventakeher12hourstodoit.She

gotlaidandIwastheonewithNaClakasaltall

overmybody.ShegotafreshcockandIwas

gettingapartheidcocks.Lifeisnotfair.Iwas

jealous.IwenttothebedroomandWhatsapped

Oupa“Ican’tbelieveyousleptwithmyfriend.I



thoughtyoulovedme”.Herespondedwitha

‘LOLtltltltltltldead’.MxmIdeletedhis

number.Iwentbacktothekitchenandhelped

Nobuhletocook.Shewascookinga7colour

meal.NowonderZulugirlsgetmarriedthanany

otherethnicgroupinSouthAfrica.Theyknow

whatmenwant.Whileyouarebusyfeeding

yourmanBigMaceverydaysomeZulugirlis

cookinghersahomecookedmeal.Ifounda

bottleofwineinhiskitchenandshowedit

whereimpalasdrinkwater.Nobuhlewantedto

takeasipandIwent“godrinkitinOupa’s

room”.Shestartedsinging“hahahahadoro

jealous.Dorosalt.Dorosingle.Dorodesperate.

DoroSharon”.Oupacamebackjustafter13:00.

Ihaveneverseenniggersohappy.Hewas

singingthesongNobuhlewassingingwhenI

wasinthebedroom.Theylookedateachother

andlaughed.Ifounditsoirritating.Iasked

Oupatotakemehome.Niggerdidn’tevenask

metostayforlunch.HetookhiskeysandI



followedhim.OnourwaytomyplaceIaskedif

hewassleepingwithNobuhleandhewent

“pleaseeeeeeeeeewhatdoyoutakemefor?

Anyway,evenifIwassleepingwithherit

wouldn’tbeyourbusinessbecauseyoumadeit

clearthatyoudon’tseemeasaboyfriend

material.Youmadeitclearthatyoulikemebut

notasaboyfriend.SoIamfreetodowhateverI

want”.Idon’twannalie,jealousywasplaying

withmind.Hedroppedmeatthegateandleft.I

wantedtocry.WhenIopenedthedoorofthe

houseIsawsomethingnicelywrappedinred.It

lookedlikeabox.Iunwrappedtheboxasfast

asIcould.Curiositywasmakingmeacat.I

foundaPoloVivotoycar.Itwassocute.It

couldonlymeanonething,DrSkhosanabought

meaVivo.NotexactlywhatIwantedbutitwas

betterthannothing.Therewasasmallnote

nexttomytoy.Lolnoteswerebecoming

popularinmyworld.Itwaswritten“comeget

yourbiggercarinthebedroom….now.Come



naked”.IwasonsomeEskomspeed.Imade

myselfhalfnakedintwoseconds.Iheaded

straighttothebedroom.

Iopenedthedoorand……..

LolWTF……

THEEND
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“Thesunshallalwaysriseuponanewdayand

thereshallalwaysbearosegardenwithinme.

Yes,thereisapartofmethatisbroken,butmy

brokensoilgiveswaytomywildroses.”–C.

JoyBellC.

Itisinournatureasgirlstolovepresents.We

canevensleepwithaguyjustbecausehe

boughtusapresent.YesIsaiditandit’strue.

Doyoueverwonderwhysomanybabiesare



borninNovember?ThinkRedandWhitein

Februaryandyou’llgetyouranswer.Ihadmade

upmymindthatIwasgoingtogiveDr

Skhosanaablowjob.IwassoexcitedIcouldn’t

evenarrestmyvjay.WhenIopenedthedoorI

sawahugeteddybearonthebed.Therewere

flowersalloverthebed.IthoughtDrSkhosie

washidingontheothersideofthebed.Iwent

“DrS-K….myhandsomeDRSkhosie.Iknowyou

arehidingsomewhere.Pleasecomeoutand

getwhatisduetoyouasthemanofthehouse.

Imadeitwetforyou”.Isaidthatinaveryflirty

voice.Myvjaywasabouttoget

rewarded….finally.Iwastiredofopeningmy

legsfordinnersanddrinks.Itwastimeto

upgrade.Iwaitedforfewsecondsandthere

wasnosignofmovement.Ilookedalloverthe

roomandniggerwasnotthere.Ilookedinthe

closetandhewasnotthere.Thatwasabit

stupidbecausehewastoobigtofitinthe

closet.Iwasdisappointed.Whywould



someonegoalloutforthatromanticsurprise

andvanishafterwards?Iwenttocheckinthe

otherroomandstillhewasnotthere.Iwent

backtothemainbedroomandlayonthebed

withdisappointmentallovermyfaceandvjay.I

thoughttomyself“maybehewenttofetchthe

car.MaybeIcamebackearly.MaybeIshould

justlieonthebedandwaitforhimtocome”.

Thatwasmetryingtoconsolemyself.Ilayon

thebedforover10minuteswithoutanysignof

Skhosana.Idecidedtocallhimbuthisphone

wasoff.Mxmhewasplayingasnaaksgame.I

wasgettingimpatientandmyvjaywasgetting

dry.That’showdisappointeditwas.Idecided

togobacktotheloungetogetdressed.Idid

thatinsilencebutdeepinsideIwasbusy

insultingDrSkhosanaforbeingafool.Wealldo

thatwhenweareangryordisappointed.

AsIwasgettingdressedthemaindooropened

andDrS-Kwalkedin.Hewaswearingasuitand

hadaplasticbaginhishand.Whenhesawme



hewent“eishyoujustspoiledmysurprise.You

camebackearly.MybatterydiedbeforeIcould

callyou.Iwasgoingtocallandtellyouthatyou

don’tc……”.Iputmyfingeronhislipsandtold

himtokeepquietandfollowinstructions.He

wantedtotalkbutIkeptblockinghismouth.I

grabbedhistieandusedittopullhimtothe

bedroom.Hefollowedmelikepigletsfollowing

theirmom.WhenwegottothebedroomItook

offhisjacketandtie.Hewent“Sharon,Ithink

youmustlistentome.WhatIwanttotellyouis

that……”.Itoldhimtoshooshagainandletme

teachhimhowtohavefun.Heshutupand

startedcooperating.Iwasgladhewasbeinga

goodboy.ItookoffhisshirtandIkinda

regretteditafterwards.Thereisnothingsexy

aboutgreyhaironthechest.ButbecauseIwas

doingitforacarIdidn’thaveanyworries.It

wasbetterthanseeingasixpackofaguywho

wouldonlygiveyoutaximoneyandagoodbye

kissafterchowingyouforover2hours.Itook



offhistrousersandsqueezedhisballs.He

went“uuuuuyibossosaan…uuuuuuyibosso

ahhhhhhohnopleasedon’tstop”.Iwentdown

onmykneesandlethimremainstanding.I

closedmyeyesandmymouthgate-crashedhis

assets.HiscockwasnotashardasIexpected.

Iexpectedalollipopbutitwasamere

marshmallow.IfeltlikeIwaseatinga

marshmallowsweet.Ilickedthetiponhis

mrengerengeletwhilemyhandplayedwithhis

goldballs.Isaygolfballsbecausetheywere

small.Ifelthiscockgrowabitinsidemymouth

andIsmiled.Iusedittorubthewallsofmy

innercheeksandniggerstartedsingingsongs

theysingatNdebeleinitiationschool.Iknew

thesongsbecauseHectoroncesangthemfor

me.Ialmostlaughed.Witharhythmicfashion,I

foundhismanhoodgoinginandoutofmy

mouth.Iwasn’tblowinghimanymore,nigger

wassavagingmymouth.

Hescreamed“karoooootttttaaaaaaaa”.I



quicklygotitoutofmymouthandsqueezedit

hardjustbeforethecockhead.Hescreamed

andIletgooffhisdick.Iwasexpectinghis

cometogooutstronger.Nigger’scomewasso

lazy,theydidn’tevengo3cmfromthecock.

That’swhenIwhisperedtomyself“shemthis

niggershouldretirefromsexualactivities”.As

soonashecamehiscockdied.Iwantedtoplay

withhimfurtherbutitseemedhewasn’tinthe

moodanymore.Hejustwantedtolieonthebed

withthebestsmileonhisface.HewasluckyI

didn’tfindhimattractive,Iwasgoingtomake

himshagmekamasepa.Theysayoncebitten

twiceshy.Sugardaddieslikethingsandthey

knowtheirequipmenthavereachedsellbydate.

Imaginecomingwithin5minutesfromablow

job.Nowonderhiswifewasgettingfriendly

withthewhitepastor.Andit’sniggerslikehim

thatlovehavingmanygirlfriends.Niggerswho

goanextramileinbedareloyaltotheir

girlfriendslol.Hewent“comelienexttome”.I



didastold.HewentonabouthowIwasthe

bestthingeverinhislifeandthatIhada

brighterfuturewithhim.Iwasexpectinghimto

givemethekeystomycarbutniggercontinued

withhisnonsenseofmebeingimportanttohim

andbrighterfutureblahbahblah.Imagine

planningabetterfuturewithsomeonewhowas

nearinghisfirsttermasanancestor.Thenhe

saidsomethingIdidn’texpect.Hewent“maybe

Ishouldmakeyoumysecondwife.Wouldn’t

thatbecool?SharonLetsoalo-

Skhosana….mmmmhhIlikeitalready”.Ididn’t

evengetexcitedbecauseIknewhewas

dreaming.Whydoguyslovesayingstupidlies

immediatelyaftercoming?Youwouldswear

theirspermshadfewdropsofVodkainthem.

Mypatienceranout,Iwent“canIgetmycar

now?IknowyouboughtmeaVWPoloVivo.I

sawthepresent”.Niggerlaughedlikehewas

possessed.Hewent“nobabe,youhadyour

wirescrossed.Thatwasnotforyou,itwasfor



thegirlmywifebeatup.Sheisthreateningto

laychargesagainstmywifesoIamtryingto

bribeherwithacar.Myfamilycannotafford

anybadpublicity.Thissurpriseisnothingbuta

bribetothatgirl.I’llgiveher2roundsandthen

giveherthecar.Itisregisteredinmyname.I

can’tbelieveyouthoughtIboughtyouacarha

hahaha”.

IfIdidn’tfaintthatdayIwillnotfaintanytime

soon.IwassoangryIfeltmybloodboiling.The

thoughtofmeblowinghimwithmymouth

mademewannapuke.IdidallthatbecauseI

thoughtheboughtmeacar.Iquicklygotoffthe

bedandlookedforsomethingtowear.Hewas

busytryingtoexplainbutIdidn’twannalisten

toanythinghewassaying.Aftergetting

dressedIspitonhimleftthebedroom.Isaw

hiscarkeysonthetableandgrabbedthem.I

didn’teventakemyhandbag,Ijusttookmy

phone.Ididn’tevenknowwhereIwasdrivingto.

Iwasjustdrivingnje.Myphoneranganditwas



Skhosana.Iignoredallhiscalls.Hesentan

smsthreateningtoreporthiscarstolen.Ipulled

overandtypedansms“Idareyoutodothat.I

willtellyourwifethetruthaboutthatgirland

thefactthatyouaresleepingwithbothmeand

mymother.Believeme,youwon’tbuymewitha

Vivoonthisone”.AfterthatsmsIsenthimthe

picturesofhimnaked,theonesItookwhilehe

wassnoringfewdaysago.Hedidnotrespond

andIsmiled.IdecidedtodrivetoOupa’splace.

IhadtocallNobuhletoaskifshewasstillat

Oupa’splace.Herphonewasoff.Idecidedto

drivethereanyway.InmymindIwasthinking

theywereprobablyshagginganddidn’twant

anydisturbance.WhenIgottothegatethe

securityguardIaskedmewhereIwasgoing.I

toldhimIdidn’tknowwhereIwasgoingandhe

went“lookherewoman,Iamworkinghere.I

don’thavetimetoplaygameswithkids”.Iwas

wearingaminiskirt,soIputaR50onmythigh

andaskedhimtotakeit.Niggerwent“eish,ke



rotile”.HetooktheR50andopenedforme.I

stillrememberedwhereOupa’stownhousewas

situated.Ihadaphotographicmemory.Iparked

thecarandwalkedtothehouse.Iknocked

aboutthreetimesandtherewasnoresponse.

AsIwasabouttogiveupandleavethedoor

openedandrightinfrontofmestoodthe

toplessOupa.HeaskedwhatIwantedthere

andIignoredhisquestion.IaskedifNobuhle

wasstillthereandhetoldmesheleft.Iforced

myselfin.BeforehecouldaskanyquestionsI

grabbedhisheadandkissedhim.Ithinkseeing

himgoingallloveydoveywithNobuhleearlier

mademeseehimdifferently.OrmaybeIwas

justactingoutofanger,hurtand

disappointment.Mostgirlssleepwiththeirexes

whentheyfeelthat.Especiallythatexthat

understoodandchowedyouwell.Niggers,

pleasedon’teverletyourangryandhurt

girlfriendleaveyoursight.Unlessifyouwant

hertogototheguyyouhitwithanRDPbrick.I



couldtellOupawasnotcomfortablewithmy

kisses.

BeforeIcouldaskwhatwaswrongafemale

voicewent“whatthehellareyoudoingwithmy

man?”

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Accidentsarenotaccidentsbutprecise

arrivalsatthewrongrighttime”–Dejan

Stejanovic

Peoplesaywomenarethemostdifficultpeople

tounderstand.Ibegtodiffer,menaredifficult

tounderstand.Whenmencheat,theyalways

comeupwithsomestupidexcuseslike“I

cheatedbecauseshedoesn’twearthosesexy



clothesanymore.Shedoesn’tblowmeanymore.

Shedoesn’tridemelikebefore”.Thosearejust

lameexcusestojustifytheircheating.Youcan

doallthosethingsandniggerwillstillgoand

cheatonyouwithsomeoneunsexyhoewho

doesn’tevendo1%ofthosethings.Niggercan

tellhowhehatessomechickandtwodayslater

youseethemwalkingtogetheratthemall.He’ll

tellyouhehatesmake-upandthenextthinghe

cheatsonwithsomefakemakeuphoe.Imust

admit,IwasshockedwhenIsawBeautyat

Oupa’splace.Noteven24hoursearlierhewas

tellingherinfrontofpeoplethathedoesn’tlove

her.Fromthelookofthingstheywereshagging

becauseOupawastoplessandBeautylooked

tired.WhensheaskedwhatIwasdoingwith

hermanIwentmute.Ididn’tknowwhattosay

becauseIdidn’texpecttofindanyfakeweaves

there.Oupawent“it’snotwhatyouthink.She

broughtthebabyandshewasabouttoleave”.

Hiswordsbrokemyheartasawoman.Hewas



treatingthepoorgirlasdirt.Itriedtoputmyself

inhershoesandalmostcried.Nomatterhow

uglyonecanbe,nobodydeservestobetreated

likeanobody.Beautywent“Oupahowcanyou

saythataftersleepingwithme?WhatdidIdo

todeservethis?Doyouhatemethatmuch?I

amyourfirstborn’smotherforheaven’ssake.

Youonlycallmewhenyouwanttosleepwith

meandwhenIfallinloveagainyouaccuseme

ofbeingapsycho.Iamahumanbeingand

havefeelingslikeotherpeople.Youare

breakingmeinside”.Acloudofguiltinvadedmy

entirebody.Iwasblamingmyselfforthe

situation.Oupalookedsoconfusedlikehe

didn’tknowwhattodo.Thebabycriedinthe

bedroomandmyheartliterallymelted.Youcan

bearuthlesswitchbutasoundofababycrying

willmakeyourheartmelt.IlookedatBeauty

andIfeltsorryforher.Shewasinlovewitha

manwhowasinlovewithagirlwhowasn’tin

lovewithhim.Shewent“letmetakemybaby



andleave.Ican’tdealwiththisanymore”.I

pushedOupaawayandwent“no,don’tleave.I

willleave”.

Iopenedthedoorandheadedtothecar.Oupa

followedmeexplainingthatit’snotwhatI

thoughtitwas.Iturnedaroundandwent“Oupa,

allalongIthoughtyouwereagoodmanbutI

seeyouareasnake.Youclaimtolovemebut

youstillsleepwiththebabymamayouclaimto

hate.Yousleptwithmybfflastnight.Butthatis

nothingandIdon’tcaremuchaboutit.Iamjust

disappointedathowyoutreatedBeautyinfront

ofmeaftersleepingwithher.Maybeyoudon’t

know,womenarenotlikemen.Sexisnota

gametous,especiallyifwedoitwithsomeone

weloveorfeelstronglyabout.Aftersexwe

becomevulnerableanddevelopanexpectation

tobelovedorappreciated.Whatyoudidto

Beautyispurewitchcraft,youknow.Andyou

diditinmyname.YesIknowIjustbudgedin

andtriedtokissyoubutyoushouldhave



stoppedme.Gobacktoyourbabymamaand

showheryouappreciateher.Infuture,don’t

sleepwithherifyougonnatreatherlikedirt”.I

gotinthecaranddroveaway.Forthefirsttime

inagesIfeltlikeImadesense.Iamawoman

andverycapableofimaginingwhatothergirls

gothru.WhenIgottothegatethesecurity

guardIbribedaskedformynumber.Igavehim

Nobuhle’snumber.Niggerdancedlikehewon

lottojackpot.Lolmenwillalwaysbedicks.I

didn’tknowwheretogo.Goingbackto

EquestriawasnotanoptionbecauseIknew

Skhosiewasstillthereprobablyfuming,

especiallyafterthethreatsImade.Icalled

Nobuhleandherphonewasstilloff.Idecided

togotohospitaltovisitMarcus.WhenIgot

therethenursewasbusywithhim.Sheaskedif

IwashiswifeandIwent“no,Iamhishusband”.

Somepeopleaskquestionsthathavenothing

todowiththem.Iwashappytoseehewasout

ofdanger.Ithoughtofcallingmymomtotell



herIwaswithhimbutIknewshewouldaskme

manyquestions.Hewassohappytoseeme.

Heaskedtoholdmyhand.Igavehimmyhand

andhehelditformorethan5minutes.Iwanted

totellhimabouttheCongoguybutthoughtit

wasn’tagoodideabecausehewasstill

recovering.

Ileftthehospitalafterabout30minutes.

Marcuswastheonlyguywhogavemefatherly

lovesincePietpassedaway.Isoappreciated

hisloveandwasgladhewasstillalive.From

thehospitalIheadedstraighttoSunnyside.Dr

Skhosanasentansmsapologisingforwhatever

hedidandbeggedmenottotellhiswife

anything.Thesecondsmswent“AndIwasjust

joking.Ididn’tbuyanycarforanyone.The

romanticsetupwasforyoubutyoucame

earlierthanexpected.Pleasedon’tdrinkand

drivemycar.It’sactuallymywife’scarandif

somethinghappenstoitshewillleaveme.Ido

notwantdivorceatthisstageofmylife”.I



responded“relaxmkhulubae,yourcarissafe”.

Hesentcoupleoftextstellingmehewasaware

IwasinSunnysideandhedidn’ttrusttheplace.

Mxmtheseoldmenarefullofkak.Theywilltell

youSunnysideisnotsafebutwhentheywant

younggirlstheyallgothere.Idecidedtoignore

allhismessages.Ididn’tknowwhethertogoto

House22orIndustrial.Bothplacesarecoolbut

mypersonalfavouritewasIndustrial

Shisanyamabecausemosthotguyswentthere.

House22isfrequentedbyrichniggerswithbig

bellies.GoingtoIndustrialalonewasanother

challengeforme.Idecidedtogoanyway.

Sundayafternoonsarethecoolesttimetobeat

IndustrialShisanyama.Iparkedthecarand

walkedinside.Iwasnotdressedtokillbutmy

beautygavemeconfidencetowalktall.When

youknowyouarebeautifulyoucanwalkin

frontofthepresidentofanycountryandnot

feelnervous,unlessifthatpresident’sname

startswithaJandendswithaB.Ididn’t



mentionanynameslol.Theplacewasnotvery

packedbuttherewasnospacetosit.Itriedto

lookforpeopleIknewbuttherewasnoone.I

regrettedleavingmyhandbagatEquestria.I

hadtogobacktothecartolookformoney.I

knewSkhosanalovedleavingmoneyallover

thecar.That’swhatrichpeopledo.Moneyisa

toytothem.Ididn’tevenhavetolookfar.I

openedthecubbyholeandfoundawallet.Ithad

morethan20R200notes.Iclosedmyeyesand

saidashortprayertothankGodforlovingme.

ItookR400andasIwasabouttowalkback

insidemyphonerang.ItwasTshengi.Hewas

tellingmehewascomingbacktoPretoriaand

hewantedtoseeme.Hesoundedsoserious.

HayiVendapeoplehavethistendencyofbeing

seriousonSundays.Iwonderwhy.ItoldhimI

didn’thaveaproblemtomeet.WhileIwas

talkingtoTshengisomeonespankedmybutt.I

turnedsofastIalmostfell.Youcantouchagirl

anywherebutabumisano-no.It’sasignof



disrespect.Iwantedtopunchwhoeverspanked

myassuntilIlearneditwasTalent.Hesmiled

andgreetedmewithhisZimbabweanaccent.

Mybrainexercisedmixedemotionsforcouple

ofsecondsbeforeIcomposedmyself.He

laughedandapologisedforspankingme.I

smiledbackandgavehimahug.Heaskedwho

IwaswithandItoldhimIwasalone.He

laughedandwent“whereistheownerofthe

car?”.Heaskedasifheknewhim.Itoldhimthe

carwasmine.Icouldseehedidn’tbelieveitbut

heneveraskedmanyquestions.Heaskedme

tojoinhimandhiscrew.Therewasnothingto

lose,Ijoinedthem.Itwasagroupof4guysand

4chicks.IassumedonegirlswasTalent’s

girlfriendorskhaftin.Niggershaveskhaftins

thesedays.IwantedHuntersGoldbutI

rememberedbutneketshabamkhaba.Most

girlswhodrinkHuntersGoldhavefunnybellies.

SoIsettledforredwine.Iwasbecominga

serialpartyanimal.FridayIdidBlueRoomin



Hatfield,SaturdayIdidBusyCornerinTembisa

andSunday……IndustrialShisanyamain

Sunnyside.LikeMgarimbeofSistaBettinasaid,

Iwasenjoyingmyyouth.YOLO–YouOnlyLive

One.NiggersboughtfoodandIonlyatefish.I

didn’twannaeatmuchbecausethegirlsthey

werewithweregivingmefunnylooks.Icould

seetheywereoneofthosegirlswithlowself-

esteem.Hoeswithlowself-esteemwouldstab

youforlookingattheirman.Around9pmI

announcedthatIwasleaving.Mybodywas

kindatiredandIwasgettingdrunk.Ididn’t

wannabesloshedbecauseIstillhadtodrive.

Talentofferedtowalkmetothecar.Ihad

parkedatthedarkcornerunderthetreenextto

therubbishbin.IgotinthecarandTalenttook

thepassengerseat.Iaskedhimwhathewas

doingandniggerswitchedoffthelights.He

went“youowemeandyouknowthat”.

Sometimesniggersbehavelikepunaniloan

sharks.ItoldhimhowmuchIowedhimand



niggerwent“this”.Hewasgooglingmyyellow

thighswithhishandashesaidthat.Iclosedmy

eyesandwent“ssssssssspleasestop”.Instead

ofstoppingniggerpushedhishandhorizontally

untilitreachedtheplaceofhoneyandmilk.

Talentwashotandhehadsexappeal.Hewas

oneofthoseguysyoucouldn’tsaynoto.Iwent

“Pleeeeasestop,whatifyourgirlfriendfollowed

up?Idon’twannabebeatenbymakompo”.He

went“don’tworryaboutthatone.Sheisjusta

chickIshagforfun….nothingserious”.Itookhis

littlehandoffmythighsandtoldhimtoleave

methehellalone.Ididn’twanttobeoneofhis

shagforfungirls.Iwasundertheinfluenceof

wineandwetnessbutIwasnotdesperate.

AfterthewholeBeautysagaIwassensitive

aboutmyprideasawoman.Itoldhim“voetsek,

leave”.HegotoutofthecarandIdroveoff.I

usedFrancisBaardformerlyknownas

SchoemanStreettoexitPretoria.Iwasdriving

at80km/hbecauseIdidn’twantanymistakes.



ImmediatelyafterpassingtheN1/N4

intersection,theoneHammer’scargotinvolved

inanaccidentat,Isawsomecarlosingcontrol

fromtheothersideonN4andflyingtowards

mylane.

BeforeIcouldreact……….

WTF

THEEND
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“Sometimesthedreamsthatcometruearethe

dreamsyouneverevenknewyouhad”–Alice

Sebold

Maybeit’swomannatureorsomething.Weare

veryquicktopanicandscreamwhenfacedwith

adangeroussituation.Menactwhenfacedwith

suchsituations.IrememberwhenIwasinHigh



Schoolsomeoneshouted‘FIRE’andalmostall

malestudentsranfortheirlives.92.12%of

femalelearnersremainedontheirdesks

screamingforhelp.That’soneofthereasonsI

alwaysaskmyselfhowourfemalesoldiers

cope.I’dseeBokoHaramandscreamthehell

outofmylungs.IfIwasMaiteIwouldscream

andaskGodtoprotecttheMiniCooperlol.I

thinkwhathappenedthatnightwasaproofthat

Godlovedme.ThosewhoknowN4Highway

willknowthattheeastboundandwestbound

routesareseparatedbyanislandofgrass.I

sawacarliterallydumpingtheoncomingroad

andcomingdirectlytotheeastboundlane.Iwill

belyingifItoldyouwhathappenedinthose10

seconds.AllIrememberwashearingabigbang.

MyeyeswereclosedandIwasscreamingfor

dear.Iamnot100%surebutIthinkmyhands

werenotonthesteeringwheel.Someonemight

askhowanaccidenthappensonsuchanopen

straightroad.ItwasonSundaynightifnot



Mondaymorningandweknowmanypeople

can’tresistboozeonSundays.Oritwas

probablyfatigue.Mostpeopledon’trestwhen

theydrivelongdistance.WhenIopenedmy

eyesmycarwasonthemiddlelinebetween

twolanes.WhenIlookedatthemirrorIsawa

sandwichoffewcarsnotfarfromthebridge.

Therewasalotsmokeordustthere.Iam

sayingGodlovesmebecauseIdon’tknowhow

thatflyingcarmissedmycar.Isawitwithmy

owntwoeyesthatitwascomingstraighttomy

car.Iwassweatingandmyotherbodyparts

releasedallkindsofliquids,includingtheone

betweenmythighs.Myentirebodywasshaking.

Iwasholdingthesteeringwheelatthatstage

butIcouldn’tfeelmyhands.Traumais

dangerousanditcanmakeonecausean

accident.Ithoughtofpullingoverandgocheck

ifthedriveroftheothercarsurvivedbutmy

heartsaidNo.IrememberedtheverseIonce

readintheBible2Timothy4:18“TheLordwill



rescuemefromeveryevildeedandbringme

safelyintohisheavenlyKingdom.ToHimbe

thegloryforeverandever.Amen”

Iwasluckytheaccidenthappenednotfarfrom

Equestria.TherewasnowayIwasgonnadrive

formorethan20minutesinastateIwasin.As

soonasIgottothegaterealitykickedin.Itook

Skhosana’scarwithouthispermissionandon

topofthatIthreatenedhim.TheboozeIhadat

Industrialhadevaporatedfrommysystem

becauseoftheaccidentIsawearlier.Iasked

thesecurityguardsiftheysawDrSkhosana

leavingandallofthemtoldmetheydidn’tknow

anyonewiththatname.Itriedtodescribehim

andtheyshooktheirheads.Iwent“leuseless

tokotjabolena”.Isaidthatwithasmile

becauseIdidn’twantthemtoknowIwas

swearingatthem.IthelpstobeaMolobedu

becausenotmanypeopleoutsideLimpopo

understandthelanguage.Youcanswearand

peoplewillthinkyouarepraisingthem.Idrove



insidethecomplexandparkedthecaratour

parking.Iamsaying‘our’becauseIregarded

thatplaceasmytemporaryhome.Thingswe

dointhisworld.Ididn’tevenknowDrSkhosana

coupleofmonthsagobutthereIwasstayingin

hishouse.ThankstoDenzel’sgirlfriendorex-

girlfriend.FromoutsideIcouldseethelights

wereon,meaningDrSKwasinthere.When

guyswithbigbelliesareangrytheycancausea

hugeharmtoyou.It’slikeallthefatintheir

belliesgotheheadandcloudtheirbrain.My

headtoldmetogoinsidethehousebutmy

heartwasagainstit.Iknewhewasgonnakillor

forcetohaveashagwithhim.Iwasnotready

forboth,especiallythelastonebecauseIknew

hewouldjustbreatheontopofmefor2

minutesandthenpassout.Thatwouldbea

wasteofmylegsopeningabilities.Idecidedto

followmyheart.Ilockedthecarandwalked

backtothesecurityguards.Iaskediftheyknew

anyB&Bsaroundtheplaceandoneofthem



went“howcanabeautifulgirllikeyousmoke

BB.YoumustsmokeDunhillorsomething

fancy”.SometimesIwishGodcouldkillall

dumbpeopleandusetheirremainsasmanure

tofertiliseland.IexplainedtohimwhatB&B

wasandherecommendedsomehotelnextto

CaltonCentreinJohannesburg.Igaveupand

walkedbacktothehouse.IbelieveditwasGod

tryingtotellmenottogoanywhere.Maybe

therewasanotheraccidentwaitingforme.

SometimesGodusesdumbpeopletodeliver

Hiswarnings.

IwasprayinginsilenceasIwalkedbacktothe

house.Iunlockedthedoorandheadedstraight

tomybedroom.IwasexpectingtohearDrSK

snoringbuttherewasnonoise.Itwasagood

sign.Ilockedmybedroomandfellasleep.I

dreamtaboutaccidentsthatnight.Itwas

probablybecauseoftheaccidentIwitnessed

earlier.Iwonderwhatpeoplewhowatchadult

moviesdreamaboutwhentheysleep.Iwokeup



around8am.IcalledmymomandtoldherI

wantedtocomehome.SheaskedwhyandI

toldherbecauseIwasn’tdoinganythingin

Pretoria.Mostpeoplewhostayincitiesafter

writingexamseitherhatetheirparentsorthey

wereswallowedbythebusycitylife.Iwastired

oflivinginfearinPretoriabecauseofother

people’smistakes.Mymomwent“Iam

planningtocomethereintwodays’time.Iwill

giveyouarideinmywheels”.Whenyourmom

startsusingsuchlanguageyoumustknow

she’sridinganiggeryourage.ItoldherI’llwait

forher.SheaskedaboutSkhosanaandIhung

up.Ididn’thavetimetoentertainsferbossip–

gossipaboutmen.Idecidedtobebraveand

callDrSKtoapologise.Iwaslivinginfear

becauseIdidn’tknowwhathisnextstepwas.

Hewent“hellomydaughterfromanother

mother.Iwastalkingaboutyouwithmywife

justnow.SheisplanningatriptoEastLondon

withmydaughter.Shewantsyoutojointhem



andItoldheryoualreadymadeplans”.Theway

hewassosweetIcouldtellhiswifewasright

nexttohim.BeforeIcouldsayawordhe

continued“sheislisteningonloudspeakerright

now.Wewillinviteyouforlunchtomorrow.

Takecare,goodbye”.Niggerdidn’tevengiveme

achancetosaywhatIwantedtosay.Ithought

ofsendinghimansmsbutthewaythingswere

tenseinthathouseIknewitwouldberisky.

Immediatelyafterthecallmyphonerangandit

wasRR.Hewent“marammamorutibotsebotse

nnalewenarelwelaeng?Barutibampoditse

goreketlekeobetheledrynaaseorelseketlo

hwa.Ketlenakomang?(whyarewefighting?

ProphetstoldmeIshouldpayyouavisitorelse

Iwilldie.WhencanIcome?)”.LolthatwasRR

tryingtousechurchtotrickmeintomeeting

him.ItoldhimIhadalotonmyplateandwould

onlymeethimthefollowingmonthaftervarsity

recess.Hewent“Ehmowanyewamo,le

diyumiversitydinalerecession?Keblamer



JacobZuma.Moslekoloiyakayamabaibaie

kanobalerecession(thingsaretough,even

universitiesexperiencerecession?Iblame

JacobZuma.Soonmyfancycarwillexperience

recessiontoo)”.IknewIhadtosaygoodbye

andhungupwhenhestartedsayingthose

things.

Iwashungryandcravingahomecookedmeal,

papandchickencookedlikethewaymy

grandmacookedit.Iwastiredofeatingfancy

things.LuckilyDrS-Khadboughtgrocery

coupleofdaysago.IhadeverythingIwantedto

cookmymealthewayIwantedit.AsIwas

abouttotwerkwithmyhandsinthekitchenmy

phonerang.IcheckedanditwasTshengi’s

nameonthescreen.Irememberedhesaid

somethingaboutwantingtoseeme.I

answeredandhewent“Iamanhourawayfrom

Pretoria.Hopeyouhavenothadyourbreakfast

yetbecauseIwannahaveabrunchwithyou.Be

readyinaboutanhour”.WhenVendapeople



sayanhourtheymeananhour.Ithinkthat’s

onethereasonstheyarealwaysontopoftheir

classes.It’sbecausetheyarealwayspunctual.I

wonderedwhatwasitthatmadeTshengidrive

allthewayfromPlktotellme.Ididn’tcare

much,heprobablywantedtoaskmeofficially

tobehisgirlfriendorhewasjustborednje.

Theserichboysarelikethis,whentheyare

boredtheywastepetrolandmoney.Iaskedhim

whatIshouldwearandhetoldmeanythingI

feltcomfortablein.Whenaguysaysthatyou

mustknowhe’seithertakingyoutoKFCorFish

andChips.ApparentlyinplaceslikeMalelanein

Mpumalangagirlsweareveningdressesand

stilettoesjusttogoeatStreetwisePapatKFC

lol.Itookaquickshower.Iworeblackdungaree

shorts,creamwhiteshortsleevet-shirtand

heels.Iloveblack.IthinkIlookedveryyoung

andgorgeous.Ididn’twannagoalloutbecause

ifhewantedmetogoallouthewouldhavetold

mewhereweweregoing.Exactlyafteranhour



sincehiscallhecalledtotellmehewasatthe

entrance.Iwasgladhewasn’twearingformal.

Itmademefeelcomfortable.Hewaswearing

oneofthosetraditionalVendashirtsAzindwini

ofMuvhangowears.HetookmetoO’Galitosat

CenturionMall.Wehadourbrunchfollowedby

fewglassesofredwine.Niggerwastalking

aboutgeneralthings,fromBonangMathebato

Mkhabayi;Loadsheddingtostudentsprotests;

JuliusMalematoMakholomelaLangKholo

Malatji.Hedidn’tmentionanythingaboutus

andthatmademehappybecauseIwasn’t

readyforanyrelationshiptopics.Afterpaying

thebillniggerdroveustoPretoriaCBD.Iasked

himwhatwegoingtodothereandhewent“I’m

goingtokillyou”andlaughed.Ialmostcracked

whenbrotherdrovetoPretoriaZooparking.

LikeWTF,that’ssomeplaceyoutakeprimary

schoolkidsto.IwaspissedbutpretendedIwas

cool.Hepaidtheentrancefeeandweheaded

straighttothecablecars.Thosewhohavebeen



toTableMountaininCapeTownknowwhata

cablecaris.InGiyanitheyhavecablelesscar

andtheyonly‘fly’aftermidnight.Iwasn’t

comfortablewiththeideaofboardingacable

carbutniggerbeggedmeto.EventuallyI

agreedandwithinsecondsmyheartstarted

singingthelatePaulNdlovu’s‘Hitafamba

moyeninkatanga’.Whenwereachedthe

midpointbetweenourdestinationandthestart

pointTshengisuddenlychangedhisface.

Iaskedhimwhat’swrongandhe…….

Booooommmm……

THEEND
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“Darknesscannotdriveoutdarkness;onlylight

can.Hatecannotdriveouthate;onlylovecan



dothat”–MartinLutherKingJr

Ndoalutshelafhethuhotangwahongavhudiha

mupo…dzithavhadzavhudi,milambo,magovha,

zwinoni,navhathuvhaunaka.Fhedzilunako

lwahoneasilwauvhambedzwanaholulune

ndakhouluvhonahafhaphandahangazwa

zwino.Ndonodzhenanditshibvakhazwa

lufunomurahuni.Ndonofunandadidovhanda

funwavho.Fhedzihahoweavhuyaantswa

mbilungandilayeinwinazwiitangayo.Ndono

tshimbilauyangahelayalifhasi,ndatangana

nazwivhumbiwanavhathuvhonakaho

vhukuma.Aralindateyaudovhandatshimbila

nalifhasindasitanganenainwi,lwendolwanga

ludovhalusinamudzio.Ndevhedzangadzo

nothetshelesazwinzhiubvatshemiangavha

ndivhadzafhanoshangoningamurahuhau

valelwangamupolwaminwedziyatahe.fhedzi

hahomaipfiadifhelelahondevhenidzanga

ufhiramaipfiabuliwahongamemedza

mulomowanuwaunaka.Athimufhefhekana



ukonazwothe,fhedzinditshiitelainwindido

swikanthanthakhauvhaolugahonahunwe

nthahusadivheihenengeomakoleni.Sharon

Letsoalo,nitouvhathaseyadzithasekha

dzothekhombadzematoangaavhuyaadzi

lavhelesa.Nditshinivhonalwauthomando

vhonalufuno,mbinganoyotakalahonavhana

vhaunakelela.SharonLetsoalo,ndinihumbela

urinivhemukololombiluniyangayavhuhosini.

Ndikhohumbelaunimala….(Igrewupina

placesurroundedbythebeautyofnature….

beautifulmountains,trees,rivers,valleys,birds,

animalsandmostlyimportantlybeautiful

people.ButnobeautycomparestowhatIseein

frontofmerightnow.Ihavefalleninandoutof

lovebefore.IhavelovedandIreceivedlovetoo.

Butnoonehastouchedmyheartthewayyou

do.Itravelledtheworldandmetbeautiful

creaturesandpeople.ButifIhadtotravelthe

worldagainandnotmeetyoumyjourneywould

beworthless.Myearsrecordedsomanywords



sincemymomintroducedmetothisworld

after9monthsofnaturalincarceration.Butno

wordsmassagemyearslikethoseborneoutof

yourbeautifulmouth.Iamneitherperfectnor

godly.ButforyouIcanreachthehighest

heightsofperfectionandunknownheavenly

destinations.SharonLetsoalo,youarethemost

beautifulladyIeverlaidmyeyeson.Thefirst

timeIsawyouIsawlove,happymarriageand

beautifulkids.SharonLetsoalo,pleasebethe

Princessinmyroyalheart.Marryme…..)

Youcansaywhateveryouwannasayabout

Vendapeopleandtheirlanguagebutonething

youwillnevertakefromthemistheromancein

theirlanguage.IbelieveTshivendaisthe

secondmostromanticlanguageinSouthAfrica

afterXhonglish.Thosewhodon’tknowwhat

Xhonglish…it’salanguageconceivedafter

linguisticintercoursebetweenEnglishand

Isixhosa.Theyhavesentenceslike

“Ndiyak’lovisha;Lobutiuthehottish;Awunyi



perhaps”.WhenaromanticVendaguytalksto

youhecantakeyourhearttothecityoflove,

Parisinlessthan2seconds.Iamnottalking

aboutthoseVendaguyswhosoundlikethey

singaZCCmkhukhusongwhentheytrytobe

romantic.Tshengicaughtmeoffguard.Ididn’t

seethatonecoming.Iknewhewassomehow

attractedtomebutIneverthoughthewould

reachthestageofproposingmemorethan20

metresabovetheground.Idon’twannalie,I

founditveryromantic.Ididn’tgetsomeofthe

wordshesaidbuttheytouchedmyheart.He

madeitclearhegrewupsurroundedbybeauty

ofnature.Iguessthatwasthereasonhetook

metothezoo.Ineverthoughthehadthatin

him.Thecablecarwasapproachingour

destinationandIcouldseethewaitingwas

killinghim.Hewaswaitingimpatientlyformeto

sayyes.Iwantedtotalkbuthisfacial

expressionsassassinatedmyvocalcords.I

didn’tevenknowwhattosay.Iwasnotusedto



thosekindathings.Ionlysawthosethingsin

Hollywoodmovies.Hetookoutaringand

askedmetoofferhimmylefthand.Iliterally

froze.Iwantedtogivehimmyhandbutmy

heartwastrembling.Ididn’tunderstandwhyhe

chosemeoversomanygirlshemeteveryday.

Hedidn’tevenknowmeverywell.SometimesI

don’tunderstandmen.Therearemanygood

girlsouttherewhoonlysleptwithlessthan2

menintheirlives,girlswhogotochurchevery

Sunday.Girlswhoareforeverpraisedbythe

communityforbeinghumbleandrespectful.

Butit’smostlythesenogoodrachetsand

savageslikemethataregettingmarriedevery

weekend.Goodgirlsendupbeingsidechicks

whentheyexceed35withoutmarriages.Lifeis

notfair.Itwasmysecondproposalfroma

prominentpersoninlessthan12months.

Thecablecargottotheothersideofthezoo

beforemyresponse.Assoonaswegotoffthe

carTshengiwentdownonhiskneestowrapup



hisproposal.Itallhappenedinfrontofpeople.

Itwasbetterinthecablecarbecauseitwas

justus.Whensomeoneproposesinpublicit’s

noteasytosaynobecauseyoudon’twantto

showertheproposerwithdisappointand

embarrassment.Peoplestartedshouting“say

yessayyessayyessayyessayyes”while

clappinghands.Ihatethosekindsofpeople

becausetheywillpushyouintodoing

somethingandwhenthingsgowrongthey

won’tbetheretohelpyou.Ihadnochoicebut

tosay“yeeeessssssss”andheputtherockon

myfinger.IamnotsureifImeantbutitwasthe

rightthingtosaythere.Icouldn’tembarrassa

royalprinceinpublic.Everyonestartedclapping

handsforus.Isawtearsrunningdown

Tshengi’scheeksandIalmostcried.Everygirl

wantsaguywhoisnotshytoshowhis

emotions.Somegirlinthecrowdwent“nyalao

nyeleyellowbone.Beentheredonethatand

wroteabookaboutit.Bannakemasepa”.Some



womenthinkjustbecausetheychosetomarry

wrongpeopleforwrongeveryonewillgothru

thecraptheywentthru.Someguyresponded

“youarejustjealouswena.Yourhusband

probablyleftyoubecauseofthosedichubaba

onyourface.LetlogelegotshatshaMemeza.

Thiscoupleismadeforeachother.Icanfeelit

inmyblood”.Iinternallythankedhimforthe

voteofconfidence.IhelpedTshengitostand

upandhekissedmerightinfrontofeveryone.

PeopleweretakingvideosandpictureandI

wasn’tcomfortablewithit.Thesedaysanything

cantrend.TherearesomepagesonFacebook

thatpostvideosandpicturesandmakethem

trend.OnesuchpageisMzansiFunnyMemes.

Theyalwaysmakestupidthingstrend.Hewent

“IswearinfrontoftheroyalancestorsthatIwill

makeyouthehappiestwomanever.Iwillnever

hurtormakeyoufeellessimportant.Theonly

tearsthatwillflowonyourcheekswillbetears

ofhappiness.Ibelieveyouaremyribandwill



alwaysprotectyou”.Nomatterhowmanytimes

youhearthoselies,theywillalwaysputasmile

onyourface.Somezooemployeewent“please

godoyourBoldandtheBloodyFooloutside.

Youareblockingawayhere.Don’tforgetto

inviteallthesepeoplewhenyoudivorce.Abore

gwaaaa”

Kantiwhysomuchnegativeenergyinthis

world?Welefttheplaceandwalkedhandin

hand.Icouldfeelmanyeyeslookingatuson

myback.Myonlyfearwasthepicturesand

videosreachingwrongeyesbeforeItellthem

myself.Iknewmymomwouldbehappy.The

wayshewassoobsessedwithVendaprophets

Iknewshewouldbuyacowforoneofthemas

atokenofappreciationforgivingmeaVenda

prince.Wewalkedhandinhandaroundthezoo.

Whenwesawalionandhislionesshewent

“thatisus.Beauty,powerandbravery”.Tjoooo

niggerwashittingtherightcords.Ifweweren’t

inapublicplaceIwouldhavegivenhimablow



jobrightthere.Niggercomparedmetoa

lioness,likealioness.WhereIcomefromthe

onlyanimalaguywillcompareyoutoisa

femaledogoramamlambo.Whenwegotto

ApiesRiver,ariverthatdividesPretoriaZoo,he

askedsomeonetotakeusapicture.Itwasthe

mostbeautifulpictureever.Heimmediately

uploadeditonFacebookwiththequote“No,

thisisnotjustthebeginningofanewchapterin

mylife;thisisthebeginningofanewbook!

Thatfirstbookisalreadyclosed,ended,and

tossedintotheseas;thisnewbookisnewly

opened,asjustbegun!Look,itisthefirstpage!

Anditisverybeautiful!”.Iwaswowedbeyond

limit.Thesedaysthewaymencheatonsocial

media,it’sanachievementtohaveyourpicture

inhissocialmediaalbums.Hesentthepicture

tomeviaWhatsapp.Ithinkhewasexpecting

metouploadit.TherewasnowayIwasgonna

uploaditonmyFacebook.Ididn’twantthelikes

ofRRtomakestupidcomments.Whenyou



havefriendslikeRRonFacebookyouthink

twicebeforepostingsomething.HeaskedifI

wasokandItoldhimIwasoverthestars.He

smiledandkissedmeontheforehead.Hewas

differentfromtherudeguyImetthedayIwent

tohisplaceinPolokwane….sorryImeanour

place.Afterspendingabout2hoursatthezoo

wedecidedtogocelebrateourengagement.He

wantedustogotoSandtonbutItoldhimI

wantedtogosomewherecloseandsimple.He

suggestedCubanainSunnysideandIagreed.I

don’twannalie,Iwaskindaaddictedto

Sunnyside.WeparkedthecarinsideSunnyPark

MallandwalkedtoCubana.

ImmediatelyafterexitingthemallIheard

“Sharon….Sherie-Sherie,Mabebeza,sthandwa,

yellowboneyaseLimpopo.Letmeaddressyou

….”

WTF…..

THEEND



[12/03,17:22]Ron:DiaryofaSideChick–

MakhwapheniEpisode227

September9,2017 LesegoMaake Leavea

comment

“Theysayapersonneedsjustthreethingstobe

trulyhappyinthisworld:someonetolove,

somethingtodoandsomethingtohopefor”–

TomBodett

AsmuchasIlovedSunnyParkIknewverywell

thatitwasimpossibleformetogothereand

notbumpintosomecowIknow.Theworstpart

wasneverbumpedintonormalpeople,Ialways

bumpedintothoseniggersyoupraytoGod

everydaytonevermeet.Icouldtellbytheway

hecalledmethathewasoneofthose

abnormalpeople.Itriedtoignorehimbut

niggerhadthegutstofollowmeandgrabmy

hand.Whatkindofapersondoesthat?Youcan

knowapersonfor100yearsbutwhentheyare

withtheirpartneryoumustlearntodraw



boundaries.Youcan’tbecallingagirlbaby

whenyouseesheiswalkingwithanotherman.

Thatistotaldisrespectnje.Whenyoubump

intosomeoneyouknowafasitseorfasitswe

youshouldjustgreetandpass.Thatiswhat

normalpeopledo.PeoplelikeRRdidn’thave

thosemanners.HecalledmelikeIwashis

girlfriendandowedhim7rounds.Whenhe

grabbedmyhandItoldhimtoleavemealone.

Hewent“okholelanna?Nkarewalebalagore

kennamang(whyareyougivingmethis

attitude?YouseemtoforgetwhoIam).Iam

RonaldRonnyRamokgopaakaRR.Iamyour

favouriteguyinthewholeworld.Imissedyou

likemakakamissingtoilet.Youwillalwaysbe

myshiningstart.Leyakae?Alenyakelift?This

guyotladulakamorago(whereareyougoing?

Don’tyouwantalift?Thisguywillsitatthe

back)”.RRwasoneofthoseguyswhowould

say100differentsenselessthingsatthesame

timeandstillexpectyoutotakehimseriously.I



went“Ronny,pleaserespectthepersonIam

with.Andmostimportantlypleaserespect

yourself.Behavelikesomeoneyourageplease”.

IwaswalkingtowardstherobotasIsaidthat.

Tshengiwassurprisinglyquiet.Icouldseehe

wasgettingpissedbuthegavemeachanceto

dealwiththesituation.ThatwasbadluckI’m

tellingyou.Imagineontheverysamedayyou

gotengagedyoubumpintoanon-personlike

RR.Iwassupposedtoenjoymybigdaybut

thereIwasdealingwithstupidity.IexpectedRR

tobackoffafterwhatItoldhimbutniggerwas

stillfollowingus.Hewent“ahoaperiring?

Monnayoonalesebete.Akanyalammalerete

wagotshwanalewena.Atleastbaonyalake

jelenyanalenna(youarewearingaring?This

manisbrave?Howcanhemarryahoelikeyou?

ButI’mgladIgotachancetochowyou)”.

Tshengiturnedandwent“chief,GETLOSTORI

WILLKILLYOURIGHTNOW.DOYOUHEAR

ME?.RRdidn’tevenargue.Hewent“kemetlae



warra.Letsogogodimoalelengwe.Maragoja

kejele(I’mjokingbro.Forgiveme.ButIchowed

her)”.Heturnedandwalkedaway.

Tshengiwent“Ijustlostmyappetite.Iamnot

goingtoCubanaanymore.Iwannadriveback

toPolokwane.IdidwhatIcametodohereand

don’tseeareasontostay.Youwillcatchataxi

toyourplace”.Ithoughthewasjokinguntilhe

handedmeR100andleft.Itwasso

embarrassingbecauseithappenedinpublic.I

sohatedRRwithallmyheart.Itwasalesson

thatImustnottoopenlegsforniggersbelow

myleague.Ididn’tevenknowifTshengiwas

goneforgood.Butthewayhereacteditwas

quiteclearhewasverypissed.Menarelikethat.

Theycansleepwith100girlsandconfesswhen

theyarecaught.Theywillstillexpectyouto

forgivethemandgetonwithlifeasifnothing

happened.Butiftheyhearanunfounded

rumourthatyousleptwithsomeonetheywill

turntheearthupsidedown.Theycaneven



threatentokillyou.I’mtalkingaboutarumour

thatisnoteventrue.IknewTshengiwasangry

becauseRRclaimedhesleptwithme.Icouldn’t

walkbacktothemallbecauseIdidn’twant

peopletogivemesnaakslooks.Youknow

whensomethingbadhappenstoyouinpublic

youfeellikeeverypersonislookingatyou.The

thoughtofusingataxigavemegoosebumps.I

thoughtofcallingameteredcabbutthenagain,

Ididn’twannagogetboredatmycrib.Itwas

MondayandIknewIwouldbeboredtohellin

Equestria.Ithoughtofgoingtocheckupon

NwabisabutIknewshewasprobablyathome.

TheotherpersonIknewinSunnysidewas

Pulane.Wewerenotongoodtermsbutwhen

youaredesperateforacompanyyoucancall

anythingwithtwolegs.Icalledandshewent

“yhoit’sgonnaraintoday.Acallfromyou?To

whatdoIowethissurprise?”.ItoldherIwasin

Sunnysideandneededsomecompany.Shetold

meshewasatherhusband’splacein



Soshanguve.LolpeoplelikePulanemakeme

laugh.Shesleepswithaguytodayandthe

followingshesaveshisnumberashusbandand

startbehavinglikeawife.Desperationonstage

10I’mtellingyou.IcalledJTtocheckifshe

wasbackandshewent“IaminHammaskraal

pushingsomestrugglecomrade.Iwillcallyou

whenIcomebackNtwana.Kogopotsemasepa

(Imissyou)”.

ThelastpersonIcouldcallwasfar.Ididn’t

matterbecauseIwasbored.IcalledNobuhle

andtoldherIwasbored.SheaskedwhereI

wasandItoldherSunnyside.Shewent“come

toJozi.We’llgocatchamovieanddodrinks

afterwards.Plusyouowemeavisit.Ithought

youwereangryatme”.ItoldherIhadno

reasontobeangryather.Shetoldmetocatch

theGautrainandgetoffatParkStation.Isaid

coolbutIknewtherewasnowayIwasgonna

getoffatParkStationafterwhathappenedthe

lasttimeIwasthere.Ididn’twannabumpinto



thatguyagain.Usingataxiwasalsonotan

option.It’susgirlswhodon’thavecarsthat

hatetaxis.Andit’susgirlswithoutcarswhowill

begoing“Iwillneverdateaguywithoutacar”.

Thattimeyourfatherdoesn’tevenhaveatoy

car.Buyyourowncaranddatetheguyyou

want.It’snotlikeyourpunanineedsagearand

clutchtobewet.Immediatelyaftertalkingto

Nobuhle,JTcalledme.Shewent“Ntwana,

entlikkefeelabad.Ilied.Kehiersomogonna.

KejikileanhouragofromHammaskraal.Neke

khaphilesfebesaka.Kesejeblindlastnightso

mzimbawakaolapile.Dintshang(Ifeelbad

thatIlied.Iamatmyplace.Icamebackfrom

Hammaskraalanhourago.Ichowedsomehoe

andmybodyissorenow.What’sup?)?”.I

appreciatedherhonesty.ItoldherIwanteda

ridetoJozi.Shewent“dintshangMjondolo?Ke

nalesomemogwanthidahandobatlago

mponamaraketswafagovayaoneman.

Mayberekavayasaam(what’shappeningin



Joburg?Ihavesomechickthereandshewants

metovisit.Maybewecangotogether)”.Iknew

JTwouldalwaysbethereforme.Actuallythe

reasonIwantedsomecompanywasn’tonlyto

killboredom,Iwantedtoshowoffmynewring.

It’sagirlthing.Onlyfewgirlswillgetaringand

keepittothemselves.Weloveboastingnje.

Andyourgirlswillcongratulateyouwithfake

smiles,especiallythosewhoareapproaching

marriageexpirydate.ItoldJTwhereIwasand

shetoldmetowalktoherplace.ItoldherIwas

lazytowalkandshewent“rekatransieyagago

sfebe.Kadlalaskeem,kalandanou.Ngaye10

minutes.OnkemelecornerTroyeandEsselen

StreetscausekovayaviaArcadia”.Icalled

Tshengiandhedidn’tpickup.Iassumedhe

wasstillangry.IsenthimaWhatsapptext

“cometakeyourringifyougonnabeangryover

non-existentthings.DoyoureallythingIwould

sleepwiththatlunatic?Ididn’tknowyouthink

thatlowofme.IamdisappointedandIregret



sayingyes”.Thatwasmeapplyingreverse

psychology.

Iknewhewouldn’treplybutdeepinsideI

pressedsomebuttons.Menhavethischeap

fakepride.IwaitedforJTatcnrTroyeand

EsselenStreets.Shearrivedafter15minutes.I

didn’tevenaskwhyIshewas5minuteslate

becauseIknewshewouldtellmekak.She

went“efapapambaa”.Lolshewantedmeto

kissher.Igaveherambaaandshesmiled.She

askedmewhatIwasgoingtodoinJoburgand

ItoldherIwasvisitingafriendatAucklandPark.

Shedidn’tevennoticetheringonmyfingerno

matterhowItriedtomakeitvisibletoher.She

wasatypical‘man’.IdecidedtotellherTshengi

proposedandIsaidyes.Shedidn’tseemhappy

aboutit.Shewent“Ntwanawacavagorekao

verstanaandneverkegochaelemaaka.Ka

nyakagoreonyalweandbehappybutkedenka

goreomoverfastkadaemaan.Aluwanio

nchaetsimawazakadaeman(YouknowIlove



youandIwillneverlietoyou.Idowantyouto

getmarriedandbehappybutIthinkyouare

movingfastwiththisguy.Aluwanitoldmekak

aboutthatdude).Heisnotwhatyouthinkheis”.

IlaughedbecauseIknewJTwasjustbeing

jealous.WewerefriendsbutIwasawaredeep

insideshekindahadathingforme.Thatwas

herwayoftryingtotellmetoleaveTshengi.I

remembershefeltthesamewayaboutOB.I

toldherweshouldchangethetopicbecauseI

didn’twannatalkaboutTshengi.Mylastwords

were“IwillcrossthebridgewhenIgettoit.For

nowletmeenjoybeingpartoftheroyalfamily”.

Withthatweendedthetopic.IcalledNobuhle

totellherIwasn’tusingaGautrainbutaprivate

car.Shetoldme“gostraighttoNewtown

Junctionbecausewegonnawatchthemovie

there.ThatSterKinekorischeaper”.Iwondered

whotoldherIwantedacheapcinema.ItoldJT

totakemetoNewtownJunction.JTdropped

meatNewtownandtoldmeshewasgoingto



doherthingsinHillbrow.Sheaskedifshe

shouldcomefetchmelaterandItoldherI’lllet

herknow.SheleftandIwaitedforNobuhle.She

cameafterabout5minutes.Wewalkedtothe

cinemashechosesomeboringmovie.Ifell

asleepwithin20minutes.Idon’teven

rememberthetitleofthemovie.Iwasso

relievedwhenshetoldmethemoviewasover.

ShewassopissedthatIfellasleep.Wedecided

togohavefoodanddrinksatCappello.My

phone’sbatterywasabouttodieandIwanted

tocallJTtotellherIwasspendingthenightat

Nobuhle’splace.Ididn’tworrythatmuch

becauseIknewshewouldcomelookforme.

Nobuhlesawsometwohandsomeguyssitting

atthetablefewmetresfromus.Shewent“you

seethoseguysoverthere?I’mgonnainvite

themhereandtheygonnapayourbill.Watch

anddon’tlearn”.Shestoodupandwenttotheir

table.Shespokewiththemforfewseconds

andthenextthingIsawthemstandingupand



headingtoourtable.Jasomegirlske

megwanthistraight.Theminutetheysatdown

myphoneranganditwasTshengi.Icouldtalk

therebecauseofthenewcrowd.SoIdecidedto

gooutsidetoanswerthecall.

BeforeIcouldsayhello,rightinfrontofmeI

saw…..

WTFmarahuh!!!!

THEEND
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“Unfortunately,theclockisticking,thehours

aregoingby.Thepastincreases,thefuture

recedes.Possibilitiesdecreasing,regrets

mounting”–HarukiMurakami,

Bumpingintoanexyouoncelovedis

somethingweladieswishnottoexperiencein



ourlifetime,especiallyifyouwerethecauseof

thebreakup.It’sbettertobumpintothecow

youdumpedbecauseofcheatingthanaguy

youwereinlovewith.Ididn’texpecttosee

Obakengthere.Imagineaftersomanymonths

andhemademykneesgodeadened.What

mademattersworsewashiscompany.Hewas

withsomeverybeautifullady.Shewasn’tyellow

likemebutdamnshewasquitealooker.The

waytheywereholdinghandsitwasquiteclear

therewassomethinggoingonthere.I

wonderedwhyshewasspottingdarksun

glassesthattimeoftheday.Tshengiwasbusy

“hellohellohellohello”onthephone.Ihungup

andconcentratedonOB.Hestillhadthe

innocenthunkylookonhim.Hewaswearing

jeansandagolft-shirt.Ithoughthewasgonna

passwithouttalkingtomebuthedisappointed

me.Whenhesawmehisfacebeamedlikehe

hadjustseenMosesfromtheBible.Hewent

“Ohmygosh!!!!!Isthisyou?Youlookmore



beautifulthanever.Howhaveyoubeen?Iwas

thinkingofyoujustfewdaysago.Howhave

youbeenmarahuh?”.Ididn’texpecthimtobe

thatfriendly.Iexpectedhimtoverycold.I

wouldn’tblamehimifhegavemeacold

attitudebecauseofwhathappenedbetweenus.

Ididn’tevenknowwhattosaybecausehehad

agirlwithhim.Shewaslookingatmelikeshe

waswaitingformetosayawrongthingandget

thebeatingofmylife.IkeptquietbecauseI

didn’twanttosayawrongthing.IthinkOB

noticedIwasnotcomfortablebecauseofher

presence.Hesaid“hahahahaareyouscared

totalkbecauseofher?Hahahahahathat’s

funny.ThisismycousinThoko.Sheis

blind…..that’sthereasonI’mholdingherhand.

Thoko,doyourememberSharon?”.Thelady

smiledandwent“therunawaybride?Sheisso

beautiful.Ihavealwayslookedforwardto

seeingyou.Iheardalotaboutyou”.Myheart

wentallgloomy.ThewayshewassofineI



wishedIcouldgiveherhalfmysight.Shewent

“OB,youcantakemetothecarsoyoucanhave

amomentwithyourwife.Idon’tmind”.

OBaskedifImindedwalkinghertothecarwith

himandIcouldn’tsayno.Wewalkedhertothe

parkinglot.HeaskedwhatIwasdoingin

Joburg.ItoldhimIwashavingvisitingafriend

inAucklandPark.Heaskedaboutmystudies

andItoldhimIpassedwithjumpingcolours.As

weweretalkingmyphonerang.ItwasTshengi

callingagain.Iignoredthecall.OBtoldmeit

wasokifIwantedtotakecalls.Itoldhimitwas

somefriendcallingandIdidn’twannatalkto

her.ThatwasmelyingtoaPK.Thenhestarted

goingallsoapieonme.Hewent“Iwillbelyingif

IsaidIstoppedlovingyou.Ihaveneverbeen

withawomaneversinceyouandIhad

problems”.WowIcouldseehewasavoiding

usingthephrase‘brokeup’.Hecontinued“Istill

believeyouweresentbyGodtobemine.I

prayedeverydayforGodtoshowmemywife



andyoukeepappearing.Iknowthekindofa

womanyouthinkyouarebutIknowdeepinside

youareaverygoodlady.Youjustneedtobe

steeredintherightdirection.Ifyoucometo

churcheverySundayyouwillrediscover

yourself”.IrememberedIhadaringonmy

fingerwhichObakengdidnotspot.I

strategicallyremoveditfrommyfingerwithout

himnoticing.Idon’tknowwhyIdiditbutitjust

feltrightnje.Iwent“jaIhearyouObakeng.How

isyourmother”.Iwastryingmybesttoavoid

talkingaboutthestuffhewasonabout.Ifelt

likeheambushedme.Ifhereallymeantall

thosethingshewouldhavemadeaneffortto

findmeandtalktome.Heknewwheretofind

me.Hestrokemelikeoneofthoseguyswho

onlythoughtofyouwhentheybumpedintoyou

somewhere.Hewent“mymomisfine.Shewill

behappytoknowIwaswithyoutoday.Sotell

me,areyoustillsingle”.Igaveashysmileand

went“sincethelasttimeIsawyouIneverhada



man.Ineversleptorkissedaman.Iamfine

likethis.Menaretrouble”.Mostwomenhave

saidthistotheirexatsomestageoftheirlife.

MyphonerananditwasNobuhlecalling.I

answeredandtoldherIwascoming.ItoldOBI

wouldlovetotalkbuthadtogobacktomy

friend.Hegavemeahugandhandedmehis

businesscard.“Pleasegivemeacallwhenyou

gettoyourfriend’splace”,hesaid.

IcalledTshengibackbeforeheadingbackto

Cappello.Hedidn’tevensayhello.Hejustwent

“areyouwiththeguywesawatSunnyPark?

WhydidyouhunguponmewhenIcalled?Why

didyouignorethesecondcall?Ihateitwhen

youdothat.Whydidn’tyoucalltoaskifIdrove

safely?Doyouevencareaboutmywellbeing?

Whatkindofwifeareyougonnabewhodoesn’t

callhermanandaskifhearrivedsafely?What

ifIamdead?”.BeforeIcouldanswermybattery

gaveuptheghost.Ithankedmyancestors

becauseIwasnotevenreadyforthatDeborah



Pattatendency.Wewerenotevenengagedfor

adayandniggerwasaskingmequestionsyou

wouldexpectfromahusbandof50years.I

didn’tevenputtheringbackon,Ileftitinthe

pocketofmydungaree.WhenIgotbackto

CappellomygirlNobuhlewashavingagood

laughwiththosehandsomeguys.Youwould

swearsheknewthemforyears.Thatwashow

gregariousandextrovertedNobuhlewas.She

wascapableofmeetingpeopleandmakegood

friendstheverysamehour.Sheintroducedme

totheguysandIgreetedthem.Oneofthem

appearedverygirlishtome.Theotheronewas

verymacho.Ialmostaskediftheywerea

couple.Thegirlishlookingonewasmore

loquaciousthanthemachoone.Wesatthere

forovertwohoursdrinkingandsharingstupid

jokes.Thegirlishlookingonegavememore

attentionthanNobuhleandthemachoone.

DrinkswereflowingliketheriverJordan.Inever

thoughtchillingwithstrangerswouldbethat



fununtilthatday.Thegirlishone’sphonerang

andhewentoutsidetoanswerit.MrMacho

askedifwehadotherplansfortheremaining

partofthenightandbeforeIcouldanswer

Nobuhlewent“no,wedon’thaveanyplans.

Unlessifyouwanttoustomakeyouourplans”.

Niggersmiledandwent“thereisaparty

somewhereinSandtonandwearegoingthere.

Youcantagalongifyoudon’tmind”.Iwasnot

keenonitbutNobuhletoldmetorelax.Nigger

went“nowthatweareinagreementletmego

paythebillandweheadtoSandton.Ipromise

yougonnahavefun.Youwon’tregretthis”.He

walkedtothegirlwhowasservingusand

whisperedsomethingtoher.Hewavedatus

andwewavedbackwithsmiles.Ithinkhis

phonerangbecausehewalkedoutsidewiththe

phoneonhisear.

Afterabout5minutesthewaitresscametoour

tablewiththebill.Wetoldhertheguytoldushe

wasgonnapayit.Shepuckishlysmiledand



went“Iknowit’sMondaybutyoudon’thaveto

makelamejokes.Thatguytoldusyouagreed

yougonnafootyourbillplustheirbill.Youeven

smiledwhenhewavedatyoubeforeheleft.

AkerehetoldyouhewasrushingtoORTambo”.

Tobehonest,IthoughtshewasjokinguntilI

wentoutsidetochecktheniggersandsawno

signofthem.ItwasatthatstagethatIknewwe

wereplayed.ThebillwasR3599.50,thanksto

thecognactheywerehaving.Ididn’thavemy

cardwithmeandmyphonewasoff.Nobuhle

hadR528withher.Iwent“Nobz,doyousee

whatyouhavedonemarahuh?Whydidyou

invitethoseguys?Doyouseewhattheyhave

donetous?”.Sheapologisedmorethan100

times.Sometimeswehaveatendencyof

thinkingallguysthinkwiththeircocks.Wethink

byshowingoffourthighsallniggerswillflaunt

theirwalletsandplatinumcards.Someguys

havegrudgesbecauseofgirlswhoplayedthem

inthepastandtheywilltakeitoutonanygirl



theybumpinto.Mostofthemaredatingmen

now.Theyarenotsexuallygay,theyare

emotionallygaybecauseofpastexperiences

withgirls.Thewaitresscalledhermanagerand

thescenewasjustembarrassing.Icouldn’t

accessmymoneywithoutmycardandwithmy

phoneoff.Iaskedthemanageriftheyhada

phonechargerandhesaidno.Icouldtellhe

wasveryangry.Heprobablythoughtwewere

tryingtopullafastoneonhim.Nobuhlecalled

allherpeoplebutnoonewasavailabletohelp.

Themanagerwent“Ihavenochoicebuttocall

thecops”.InsidemyheadIwascookingaplan

torun….likerunlikeI’veneverranbefore.There

wasnowayIwasgoingtospendanightina

policecellbecauseofNobuhle’sbullcrab.

BeforeIcouldputongearoneandrunformy

lifesomemusculardarkdudewent“Iwiicover

dabillhey.Jusgivemeeeyohasecwithda

lady”.Ididn’tevenseewherehepoppedfrom.

HehadashortconversationwithNobuhleand



afterthathepaidthefullbill.Nobuhle

whisperedtome“pleasedon’tbemad.Iam

tryingtohandlethissituationtothebestofmy

ability.Wegonnagowiththisguytohisplace

andIwillpaybackhismoney.Thereisnoother

way”.Iwasagainsttheideabutshetoldmeit

wastheonlyoptionwehad.ShepromisedIwas

safeandthatitwasn’tsomethingshehadnot

donebefore”.TheguyhadaNigerianaccent.

Wewalkedtohiscarinsilence.Nobuhlewas

holdingmyhandtight.Niggerwasdrivinga

RangeRover.IexpectedhimtostayinSandton

orsurroundingareasbutniggerdroveusto

Hillbrow.ItoldhimIwouldremaininthecar

andhesoftlywent“ehehareyouamaddonow?

Komopandsupportyourfriend”.Nobuhletold

meshehadeverythingundercontrol.Heparked

thecarandwewalkedtohisfilthyflat.Whenhe

openedthedoorweweremetbyasmelloffish.

Thereweretwoguysandonehigh-lookinggirl.

Oneoftheguyswent“isthatonemyno?”



BeforeIcoulddigestwhatwashappeninghe

……

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Insecurepeopleonlyeclipseyoursunbecause

theyarejealousofyourdaylightandtiredof

theirdark,starlessnight”–ShannonLAlder

Therearesomesituationsthatyoudon’tplan,

theyhappeninawaythatyouendupasking

yourself“howdidithappen?”.Iamnotoneof

thoseSouthAfricanswhobelieveallNigerian

menarebad.TherearebadNigeriansandthere

aregoodNigerians.Theverysamewaywehave

goodandbadSouthAfricans.Idon’tseea

Nigerianmanandthinkcrime.Ijudgepeople



individually,notasabunch.Butanyguywho

onlyhelpsyouinreturnforbedroom

mathematicsshouldnotbetrusted.BeforeI

couldopenmymouthNobuhlemanagedto

openthedoorandrun.Iwantedtofollowher

butmylegsfroze.Ididn’tevenunderstandwhy

sheranbecauseshewasthereasonwewere

thereinthefirstplace.Iwastheretogiveher

moralsupport.Thetwoguysranafterherand

theguywhopaidthebillgrabbedmelikeIwas

somemurderer.WhenIsawsomewhite

powderonthetableIknewsomecrabwas

gonnagodown.Peoplewhotakeordealwith

drugsareruthless.Theycankillyouforno

reason.Iaskedtheguytobegentleandhe

went“wanyelamsunu”.That’sthefirstphrase

NigerianslearnwhentheylandinSouthAfrica.I

wonderwhotoldthemswearingissexy.Iwent

“butIdidnothingwrong.Sheistheonewho….”.

BeforeIcouldfinishthatsentencethedoor

opened.Iwasexpectingthetwoguystocome



indraggingNobuhle.Igottheshockofmylife

whenthetwoguyswhoranawaywithout

payingthebillappeared.Iknewatthatstage

thatthewholethingwasasetup.Thetwoguys

wereworkingwiththeNigerianguys.Iwasso

disappointedinthem.Suchcuteboysdoing

repugnantworkforthugsnxa.Iexpectedsuch

worktobedonebyuglyguys.Iwassweating

likenobody’sbusiness.Oneofthecuteguys

went“whereistheothergirl?IsChiefbusywith

her?Theywereveryeasytocatch.Wedidn’t

evenhavetoworkhard.Sofartheywerethe

easiesttargetssincewestarteddoingthisjob.

Theylovethings.Todaywewillmakethings

lovethem”.Theguywhograbbedmetoldthem

theotheroneescapedandhiscolleagueswere

onhertail.Icouldsenseangerinhisvoice.

After5minutesorsotheniggerswhoranafter

Nobuhlecamebackemptyhanded.Insteadof

beinghappysheescapedIbecamemore

worried.Iwasworriedthattheyweregoingto



killmebecausemyfriendhadescaped.Niggers

werebreathingsoheavilyyouwouldswearthey

wereshagginganenergeticskinnygirl.Oneof

themwent“yougottsaletshergohey.Thats

bitchodidn’trunliketolotolo,sheranlikeBolt.

Beforewecouldkapchahahshesawpolicecar

andranthere.Ithinksheisreportsingus

nawoooo”.TheonewhograbbedmelikeIstole

hismother’svibratorwent“ohmyLordooo.This

girlomustgowobeforetheycomeoo”.He

slappedmesohardthatIsawDenzelflying

rightinfrontofmepouting.Hetoldmetorun

andneverlookback.IransofastifIwasatthe

OlympicsIwouldhavewonagoldmedal.What

happenedtomethatnightwasanarrow

escape.IwasmadatNobuhlebutatthesame

timeIthankedherforrunningtothecopcar.

KnowingSouthAfricancopstheywereprobably

stilltakingastatementfromherinsteadof

runningtohelpme.Ortheywereaskingfor

‘coke’money.Cokeisapolicejargonwordfor



smallbribe.ItwaswhenIleftthebuildingthatI

realisedIwasn’toutofdangeryet.Ididn’thave

anymoneywithmeandwasinoneofJoburg’s

scariestplaces.ItriedtolookforNobuhle

aroundthatplacebutshewasnowheretobe

seen.Ididn’tevenknowwhereEastorWest

was.Iwasjustwalkinginplacesfullofpeople.I

wasavoidingdesertedplacesatallcost.Weall

gonnadiebutdyinginHillbrowwasano-no.My

phonewasoffandIdidn’thaveanymoneywith

me.Youdon’twannaimaginewhatwasgoing

thrumymind.SomeguysthoughtIwasa

prostitute.Theywent“hulloyellowbone.How

muchperround?”.Ifeltsoinsultedbutkept

quiet.Iwasinanunknownterritoryandbeing

rudewasnotanoption.Iwalkedforabout10

minuteswithoutknowingwhereIwasgoing.I

endedupinsomestreetnexttoSpar

Supermarket.Ifeltabitsafebecausethere

werepeoplegoingupanddownthere.I

summarilyclosedmyeyesandsaidashort



prayer.

IrememberedOBgavemehisbusinesscard.

ProblemwasIdidn’thaveanymoneytophone.

IsawsomewomanwearingaZCCbatchand

walkedtoher.ImadesureIspokemymother

tongueforhertogivemeherattention.Iknew

therewasa98%chanceshewasfromLimpopo

becauseshewasaZCCmember.Igreetedher

nicelyandaskedforR2tomakeacalltomy

fatherbecauseIwasstranded.Shelookedme

straightintheeyesandaskedwherein

LimpopoIwasfrom.ItoldherGa-Kgapaneand

shewent“OtsebaPhineusPilusawagodula

kgauswilepolicestation(doyouknowPhineus

Pilusawholivesnexttothepolicestation)?”.IfI

wasn’tdesperateIwouldhavewalkedaway.

SheaskedasifGa-Kgapanewassomevillage

withlessthan100people.Idecidedtoplay

along.Iwent“ee,kebatsebakudukudu.Ba

tsenakerekeyaZCC(yes,Iknowhimverywell.

He’saZCCmember)”.Ilied,Ididn’tevenknow



anyonebythatuglyname.Shewentonabout

howthatPilusaguywasherbrother’sbrother-in

-law’scousin’sgrandmother’sfather’ssister’s

uncle’snephew.Ialmostfellasleeprightthere.

PeoplefromLimpopocanrelatewiththisone.

Weloveforgingfamilyships.Afterabout10

minutesoftalkingaboutPilusashegavemeR5

coinandIalmostkissedher.Iwent“kgotsoe

belelenammarena(peacebeuntoyou)”.

LuckilyIsawapublicphonecloseby.Iquickly

wentthereanddialledOB’snumber.Fortunately

hepickedup.ForsomeunknownreasonI

startedcryingasIexplainedthatIwasstranded

inHillbrow.Ididn’ttellhimhowIgottoHillbrow

though.HeaskedwhereinHillbrowIwasandI

askedthepublicphoneguy.NiggertoldmeI

wasatPretoriaStreetnexttoHighPoint.OB

toldmetogivehim10-20minutesandhewould

bethere.Icouldfeeltheworryinhisvoice.That

iswhatIcallarealman.Hewasunlikethose

beesh-assniggerswhothinkbeinganexmeans



youareanenemy.IfGodcouldlistentomeI

wouldaskHimtofeedOB’sbankbalancewith

Scott’sEmulsion.Hewasshowingtrue

characterofapastor.Nottheseprofiteers

masqueradingasprophets.AfterthecallI

startedworryingaboutNobuhle.Shehad

messedupbutshewasstillmyfriendandI

lovedher.Iwasscaredsomethingbad

happenedtoher.Anythingispossiblein

Hillbrow.Theydon’tcallitLagosfornothing.

Icouldn’thelpitbutshedtearswhenIsawOB

walkingtowardsmeabout20minutesafterthe

call.HearrivedatthetimeIwasstartingto

panic.Hegavemeahugandwent“everything

isfinenow.Iamherenow.Let’sgotothecar”.I

feltverysafeinhisarms.Assoonaswegotto

thecarIcookedastory.Iwent“Iwaswith

Nobuhleandherboyfriendandtheywere

fighting.ItriedtodefendNobuhleandtheguy

slappedme.Hepushedmeoutofthecarand

leftmestranded.Iamworriedaboutmyfriend”.



HesuggestedthatwedrivearoundHillbrowin

casetheguydroppedher.Wedroveforabout

20minutesandtherewasnosignofNobuhle.

OBwantedtodrivemetoPretoriabutItoldhim

Iwouldn’tleaveJoziuntilIwassureNobuhle

wassafeandsound.Hewent“it’sok,I’llbook

youahotelandyoucanlookforhertomorrow

morning.Iwillcomeearlyinthemorningtohelp

you”.ThemorehetriedtohelpwasthemoreI

regrettedlettinghimgo.WedrovetoParktonian

HotelinBraamfontein.IwassotiredIjust

wantedtosleep.Hesuggestedthatwegoto

therooftopformetogetsomefreshairbeforeI

sleeptoavoidnightmares.Heledmetothe

rooftopandtheviewofJoburgatnightfrom

therewasamazing.“Let’scloseoureyesand

thankGodforprotectingyoutonight”hesaid.

AshewasprayingwithhiseyesclosedI

attemptedtokisshim.Heopenedhiseyesand

toldmenottodisrespectGodinthatway.We

walkedbacktomyroom.WhenwegotthereI



toldhimIneededachargerformyphoneand

hewenttofetchitfromthecar.Assoonashe

closedthedoorIdecidedtotakeashower.I

justwantedtowasheverythingoffnje.After

showeringIwrappedmysexyselfwiththose

whitetowelstheyprovideathotels.Iknow

mostblackpeoplestealthemwhentheyleave

hotels.OBwassittingonthebedwaitingforme.

IdeliberatelyletthetowelfallinfrontofOBand

said“oheishsorry,thistowelissmall”.Icould

seeniggerwantedtolookbuthispastorside

waspreventinghim.Heclosedhiseyesand

went“OhJesus,Luke22:40”.Whenheopened

hiseyeshetoldmehewasleaving.Ibegged

himnottobecauseaftertheentiretraumaI

wentthruIdidn’twannabealone.Hewent“I

careaboutyouandyouknowthat.ButIam

guidedbyGod.Idon’twannabetempted”.He

grabbedhiskeysandtoldmehe’llseemeinthe

morning.MxmIwassodisappointed.Ipassed

outwithapainfulheart.Ididn’tevenchargemy



phonethatnight.ThefollowingmorningIwoke

upfeelingfresh.Ichargedmyphoneandthere

weresomanymissedcallnotificationsfromJT,

TshengiandNobuhle.IcalledNobuhleandshe

toldmeshewasbloodyworriedaboutme.

ApparentlyshewentbacktotheNigerianflat

withcopsandwhentheydidn’tfindmethey

thoughtIwasdead.ShewashappyIwasstill

alive.ItoldIwassavedbysomeexblahblah

blah.Iwasrelievedshewasok.IcalledTshengi

andhewasspittingfire.Heaskedmewhatmy

phonewasofftheentirenightandItoldhim

batterydiedandIpassedoutwithoutcharging

it.HeaskedwhereIwasandItoldhimIwasat

mycribsleeping.Hehunguponme.OBcame

anddrovemetoPretoria.ThatwasafterI

explainedtohimthatNobuhlewasok.I

directedhimtoEquestria.HeaskedmewhoI

wasstayingwithandItoldhimmyunclefrom

Sekhiming.Hedroppedmeatthegateandleft.

Igavehimalightkissbeforeheleft.Iwas



happytherewasnooneatthehouse.Iwasnot

inamoodforacompany.Within3minutes

securityguardcalledtotellmeavisitorbythe

nameof‘Change’wasthere.Iknewhemeant

Tshengi.Vendanamesaredifficultto

pronounce.Iwonderedwhathewantedin

PretoriabecauseasfarasIwasconcernedhe

wasinPolokwane.Iwasluckyhecamejust

afterIgotbackfromJozi.Itoldthemtolethim

in.AssoonashegotinthehouseItriedtogive

himawelcomekiss.Hepushedmeandwent

“whoistheguywhodroppedyouatthegate?

Wherethehellisyourengagementring?Where

didyousleeplastnight?”.

BeforeIcouldcookaliehegrabbedavaseand

…….

BOOOOOOMMMM……

THEEND
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“Weacceptthelovewethinkwedeserve”–

StephenChbosky

WhenClarenceCartersang‘TakeTimetoKnow

Her’heknewwhathewastalkingabout.Inmy

caseitwas‘TakeTimetoKnowHim’.

Sometimeswejumpintorelationshipswith

peoplewedon’tknowmuchaboutandwhen

theystartshowingtheirrealselvesweget

shocked.Itisnotadvisabletojustjumpintoan

engagementwithsomeonewhoisstill

swimminginyour‘strangercircle’.Whenhe

grabbedthatvaseIknewhewasgoingtohit

mewithit.Iclosedmyeyesandtoldhim

“TshengiIloveyoupleasedon’thurtmeandI

knowyoulovemebecauseyouproposedandI

saidyesbecauseIloveyouandIwanttospend

therestofmylifewithyoubecauseIbelieve

youaretheoneformeandyouarenotabad

manandIknowyoudon’twanttohaveawife



withmanyscarsonherbodyIknowyouwant

metostaybeautifulsothatyourfamilyand

friendscanknowyoumarriedtheprincessof

yourheartpleasebabedon’thurtmebecauseI

amafraidofpainIwilldowhateveryouwant

fromme”.Youknowyouareindeepsh!twhen

youfartmorethan100wordswithyourmouth

withoutanycommaandfullstops.Iwasjust

flowingwithouthearingwhatIwassaying

myself.HisfacelookedlikethatofThe

UndertakerofWWESmack-what-what.I

thoughthewasgoingtoexecuteaTombstone

Piledriver,Chokeslam,LastRideorHell’sGate

onme.IwasneverawrestlingfanbutI

rememberseeingPietclappinghandsand

rejoicingasTheUndertakerexecuted

TombstonePiledriver,Chokeslam,LastRideor

Hell’sGateonhisopponents,especiallyBrock

Lesnar.Whenyourparentslovesomethingyou

enduplikingitunintentionally.Heputthevase

downandwent“packyourthings.Weare



leavingforPolokwanenow.Youaredonewith

exams,Idon’tseethereasonyoushouldstay

here.You’llcomebacknextseason”.Itriedto

explainthattheagreementIhadwithmymom

wasthatIwouldgohomewithherthefollowing

day.Hedidn’twannahearanyofit.Heforced

metocallmymomandtellherIwasvisitinga

friendinPolokwane.IwaspissedbutIdidn’t

wannashowhim.Whatkindofason-in-law

forcesthebridetolietohermom?

IcalledmymomandtoldherIwasvisitinga

friendonPolokwaneandthatshewillpickme

uponherwaybackfromPretoria.Luckilyshe

understood.IcalledDrSkhosanatotellhimI

wasleavingforLimpopobecauseIwasbored

atthatplace.HetoldmeIshouldwaitforhim

ashewasstilldoingsomebusinessawayfrom

Gauteng.Hewent“youcan’tjustleavewithout

entertainingme.Ineedsomeactionbeforeyou

leave”.ItoldhimIcouldn’twaitbecauseIwas

alwaysalone.Hewent“okay,youcango….as



longasyoupromiseyou’llletmecomeseeyou

inLimpopo.We’llbookahotelforanight.

ShouldIsentadriveroryouwanttaximoney?”.

IchosemoneyeventhoughIdidn’tneedit.

Tshengiwaslookingatmestraightintheeyes

asImadethosecalls.Itwasevenworseduring

thesecondcallbecausehewasawareofDr

Skhosana’sintentions.Ithinkthatwasthe

reasonhewantedmeawayfromthatman’s

house.Hewasprotectinghisterritory.Wenot

evenofficiallyengaged,accordingtomyculture,

buthewasactinglikeahusband.Inmyculture

engagementisofficialonlywhentheguysends

hisunclestopaywhatwecall‘nyakelane’in

Bolobedu.Myfolksdidn’tevenknowabouthim

butalreadyniggerwasshowingsignsofwanna

controlme.Iwenttomybedroomandpacked

mythings.Iputtheringbackonmyfinger.

WhenIwalkedbackwhereTshengiwasItold

him“IputtheringinmypocketbecauseIdidn’t

wantpeopletostealitafteryouleftme



strandedinSunnysideyesterday.Itisvery

expensiveandIwasscarednyaopeboyswilltry

totakeitfromme.Iwasscaredtheywouldcut

offmyfinger.Ifitdoesn’tsitwellwithyouI’ll

haveitonmyfingeratalltimesheh.Akereyou

thinkItookitoffbecauseIwasuptonogood.

Youneedtolearntotrustmeifyouwantusto

makethiswork,youknow”.Thatwasmetrying

tosoftenthetension.Hedidn’tsayaword,he

justnodded.Menlikethataredangerous.I

preferamanwhoshoutsthananiggerwhowill

keepquietandjustnod.Thattypewillkillyou

whentheyareangrybecausetheybottleup

anger.

Tshengididn’tmentionanythingaboutme

beingdroppedbyacar,theringorwhereIwas

thepreviousnight.Hewasactuallytalking

abouthowheplanstosendhisfolkstomy

placebecausehewantedeverythingfinalised

assoonaspossible.Hewantedustohavetwo

weddingcelebrations.Hespokeofatraditional



royalweddinginVendaandawhiteweddingin

MauritiusorZanzibar.Istartedimagining

myselfwrappedinleopardskinandthose

colourfulVendaoutfitsandIcouldn’thelpitbut

glow.Thethoughtofgettingmarriedin

Zanzibarmademeforgetabouttheangry

TshengiIsawearlier.Ithoughttomyself“he’s

notabadman.Hewasangrybecauseheloves

me”.Ithinkthat’soneweaknessmostwomen

possess.Whenhedoesormentionsagood

thingwetendtoforgetthebadthings.Thatis

thereasonmostwomenstayinabusive

relationshipsforyears.Hebeatsyouupand

buysyouafancypresentthefollowingday.You

forgetaboutthebeatingandconcentrateonthe

present.Thehabitcontinuesuntilhecauses

permanentemotionalorphysicalscarstoyou.

Vukamfazi.ItoldhimIpreferredtheZanzibar

wedding.Imustadmit,itwasahappydrive.My

phoneranganditwasObakeng.Therewasno

wayIwasgonnaavoiditbecauseTshengi



hearditring.Ihadnochoicebuttoanswerit.I

regrettedgivinghimmynumber.Iknewhe

helpedmebuthewasnotthetypetogivemea

Zanzibarwedding.Hewasthetypetowedyou

atchurchsurroundedbypastorsandmany

soberpeople.Tshengiwasofferingeverygirl’s

dreamofadreamweddingfarfromlocal

witchesandjealoushoes.Iwent“hello,Ican’t

talknow.Iambusywithmyman.Iwillcallyou

whenIhavetime.Byebye”.ThelookTshengi

gavemealmostmademymenstruationvisit

mebeforetime.HeaskedifIwastalkingtothe

guywhodroppedmeearlierandItoldhimIwas

talkingtoaclassmate.Hewent“isthere

somethinggoingonbetweenyouandyour

classmate?Doesheknowyouareengaged

now?Blockhisnumber”.Hesaidthatinavery

calmattitude.Heactuallybrushedmythighand

smiled.IblockedPulane’snumberinstead.I

toldhim“done”andhewent“Iloveyoubabe.

Youarethebestthingtoeverhappentome”.



Whenwegottohisplacetherewasnosignthat

someonewastherethepreviousnight.Igota

feelingthatheneverleftPretoriaasheclaimed.

Iaskedhimwherehesleptthepreviousnight

andhewent“IsleptinMokopaneatahotel.I

wassotiredIcouldn’tdrivetoPolokwane.Iwas

stressedaboutyounotansweringmycallsand

decidedtobookandsleep.Idrovebackto

Pretoriatocheckifyouwereok”.Hisreasons

madesense.Igotafeelingthathecared.Who

woulddrivebacktoPretoriafromMokopaneto

checkifsomeoneisokiftheydidn’tcare?He

toldmehowhewantedtosellhishouseand

buyanewonetocreatenewmemories.“I

boughtthishouseformylatewife.Iwantto

closethatchapter.Iwantustocreatenew

memorieswithoutanythingtoremindmeofmy

latewife.Assoonaswearedonewithlobola

negotiationswewillgohouseshopping.Iwant

ahousethatmatchesyourbeauty”.Hiswords

weremusictomyears.Myphonerangandit



wasJTcheckinguponme.ItoldherIwasat

Tshengi’splaceandshewent“Otlaitshola

sfebe.Daemanotlogokhawatha.Etswamo

yenanou.Zakaisnothing.Otlakreyaauthie

grandoutthere(Youwillregretit.Thatguywill

messyouup.Leavehimnow.Moneyisnothing.

Youwillfindagoodguyoutthere)”.I

sometimesgetpissedwhenpeoplesaymoney

isnothing.Moneyismanythingsbutnothingis

notoneofthem.Leretewillnotpayforyour

billsbutmoneywill.Whyopenyourlegsfor

someonewhowon’tevenaffordtobuyyoua

properlunch?Tshengiwaspromisingme

heavenandearththatanaveragemancouldn’t

affordandpeoplelikeJTwereagainstit.Iloved

JTwholeheartedlybutshewasbecominganEP,

enemyofprogress.ItoldherIhadeverything

undercontrolandshehungup.AgainTshengi

askedwhoIwastalkingtoandItoldhimJT.He

smiledandwent“Okmylove.Let’sgograb

somethingtoeatatMalloftheNorth”.For



somefunnyreasonIdidn’tfeellikeeating

expensivefood,IcravedKFCwings.Healmost

laughedwhenItoldhimthat’swhatIwanted.

Hewent“don’tworryaboutmoney,youcaneat

whateveryouwant.Ihaveenoughmoneytobuy

yourentirefamily.Iwon’tletyoueatKFC”.Itold

himitwasnotaboutmoney,IjustcravedKFC.

WedrovetotheKFC,theonenexttoShell

garageoppositeMalloftheNorth.Thedrive-

thruwasslowsohedecidedtogobuyinside.

Whilehewasinsideafamiliarlookingmansaw

meinthecarandwaved.Iwavedback.Itwas

onlywhenhewalkedtothecarthatI

rememberedwhohewas.HewastheguyIsaw

atthewhitepartyIwenttowithMaiteinTender

Park.HisnamewasLuckyRamathokaaka

Napoleon.Irememberedhimverywellbecause

hetriedtoforcehimselfonmethatnight.He

greetedmeandIgreetedback.Ithoughtof

closingthewindowbutdidn’twannaseemrude.

BeforeniggercouldcontinuetalkingIsaw



Tshengiwalkingthecarlookinglikehehadjust

seen……..

Boooommmmm

THEEND
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“Aboveall,don’tlietoyourself.Themanwho

liestohimselfandlistenstohisownliecomes

toapointthathecannotdistinguishthetruth

withinhim,oraroundhim,andsohelosesall

respectforhimselfandforothers.Andhaving

norespectheceasestolove”–Fyodor

Dostoyrvsky

Tshengihadmultiplepersonalities.Thevery

firstdayImethimhewasveryarrogant.I

showedhimrespectthewayVendawomendid

andhethrewsaladsatme.Heapologisedafter



hewastoldIwasonlytryingtorespecthis

positionasthememberoftheroyalfamily.One

thingIlikedabouthimwasthathewasnotshy

toapologisewhenhewaswrong.Onlyfewmen

dothat.Mostofthetimeprideandegocloud

theirjudgement.Theyratherfindanexcusefor

theiractionsthanapologise.Somewillgoas

farastellingyouapologyisforsissies.WhenI

sawTshengiapproachingthecarIstarted

shaking.Ithoughthewasgoingtobeatthehell

outofthatguyfortalkingtome.Hisfacial

expressionconfusedme.Helookedlike

someonewhohadjustseenFatherChristmas

inVenda.Iexpectedhimtowearanangryface.

Mostmendatingbeautifulgirlslikemegoall

crazywhenothermenspeaktotheirchicks.He

went“Longtimenoseecomrade.Howhave

youbeen?Iguessyouwereaskingthelady

whereIwas.Iamgladyoustillrecognisemy

car”.Hesaidthatwhileextendinghisarmto

shakeNapoleon’shand.Jerrrrinasmallcity



likePolokwanemostpeopleknowoneanother,

especiallytheelitewhoarepolitically

connectedtotheANC.Tshengineverstruckme

asthecomradetype.Hedidn’tevenusethe

kindofEnglishthoseguysused.Napoleon

divorcedhiseyesfrommeandmarriedthemto

Tshengi.Hewent“theroyalcomrade.Whereon

earthdoyoubreathethesedays?Other

comradeswereinquiringaboutyounotlong

ago.Ieventhoughtyoumovedbacktothe

homelands.Touchmybloodcomrade”.The

waytheygreetedeachotheritwasquiteclear

theywereoldacquaintances.Itworriedme

becauseIdidn’twantTshengitoknowwhat

happenedthatparticularnight.Imagineyour

futurehusbandthinkingyouusedtobea

pantypreneur.That’swhattheycallgirlswho

sleepwithpoliticiansforfinancialfavours.I

didn’tsleepwiththeguybutforamerefactya

goreIwasthereIqualifiedtobelabelleda

pantypreneur.Theyspokebrieflyabout



businessandpoliticaldevelopmentinthe

province.NapoleontoldTshengiaboutsome

tenderthattheyneededtoengageabout.

Apparentlyitwasworthmillions.Whenmen

talkaboutpolitics,soccerandmoneytheycan

evenforgetaboutthepresenceofafemalein

theircompany.

AftertheirlongtalkTshengiturnedtolookat

me.Well,itwasn’tlongbutbecauseIwasbored

thatishowitseemed.Ifeltliketheyspokefor

10hours.Hewent“ehcomrade,thisismy

futurewife.VerysoonI’llbeinvitingyoutoour

wedding.Sheistheladywhokeepsme

indoors”.Napoleonlookedatmelikehewanted

tosaysomethingbad.Hewent“comrade,

wheredoyoufindthesekindsofpeople?You

musttakemetheremyguy.Shecan’tbefrom

Polokwane.ShemustbefromNorthWestor

EasternCape.Limpopodoesn’thaveherkind”.

Menaremoredangerousthannyaopemixed

withalephrimi.Napoleonknewmebutjust



becauseTshengiintroducedmeashiswoman

niggerpretendedasifshewasseeingmefor

theveryfirsttime.Ilookedathimstraightinthe

eyesexceptinghimtotellthetruth,notthatI

wantedhimtotellthetruth,buthecontinued

withhislies.Tshengicontinued“thisisan

importcomrade.Sheisnotthetypeyouwillsee

atthepartiesyoualwayshostwithother

comrades.Ihadtocrossrivers,climb

mountainsandsurvivestormstogettothis

beautifulprincess.ThefirstdayIlaidmyeyes

onherIknewshewastheone.Iwentdownon

mykneesandaskedhertobepartoftheroyal

family”.TheybothlaughedandNapoleon

congratulatedTshengionthegoodcatch.He

went“maybeforthefirsttimeinthehistoryof

yourfamilyyouwillhavearoyalyellowbone

baby.Iamtiredofthinkingit’safter8pm

wheneverIvisityourfamily.Youguysareso

darkIfeellikeit’stimetowatchGenerations

wheneverIamatyourplace”.Theylaughedlike



theyjustheardChrisRockfartwithhismouth.

TshengithankedNapoleonforcongratulating

him.Napoleonwent“comrade,youareselling

themandate.Whyareyoubuyingtheroyal

princesscheapoilyfood?Don’tbecheaplike

thosetermitesinredberetsmasqueradingas

revolutionaries.Whydon’tyoujoinmeandmy

familyfordinnertonight?Wecandowithsome

company.OurkidsareinFranceholidaying”.

Somekidsaresolucky.IwishedIhadparents

likethat.ImaginegoingtoFranceforholiday

fullypaidbyyourparents.ThefurthesttripI

evertookpaidbyPietandMakomawasto

Pretoria.Tshengideclinedtheofferbecausehe

wantedtobond.Napoleonjokinglywent“It’sok

comradevhafhuwi.EnjoyyourStreetWisePap

bonding.Keepintouch”.

NapoleonleftandTshengiwent“Let’sgoinside

KFCtogether.Ididn’tgetachancetoplacean

orderbecauseofthatfool.Iknewhewantedto

askforyournumber.Hepreysonbeautiful



yellowboneslikeyou.Thereisarumourthathe

isHIVpositive.Iwonderhowhesleepsatnight

knowinghegoesaroundspreadingthedisease.

Godwillpunishhimoneday”.Whoeversaid

mendon’tgossipwasdrunk.Mengossipmore

thanusandtheypretendasiftheydon’t.And

theyareverygoodatpretending.Napoleon

pretendedasifitwasthefirsttimehesawme.

Tshengipretendedasifhewashappytosee

Napoleon.SomemendeserveG-stringsthwii.

WewalkedtoKFCandboughtwhatIwanted.

Niggergavemehispinnumberandaskedme

toswipe.Janeh,newlovemakespeopledo

thingstheywon’tdoafter6months.Onourway

backIputmyphoneonsilence.Ididn’twant

disturbingcallsfromOBandmoredisturbing

callsfromRRandJT.IaskedTshengihowhe

knewpoliticalpeople.Hewent“Iknowthem

thrubusiness.Theyarenotmyfriendsbut

sometimeswhenyoudobusinessyouneed

rightpeopleinrightpositionswithright



influence.Youwilllearnalotwhenweare

married.Iwantyoutohelpmehereandtherein

business.Idon’twantyoutobeatrophywife.

Youaresmarterthanthat”.Ifeltveryimportant.

Somerichmenpreferatrophywifethanawife

who’llmakeherownmoney.Theywanta

womanthey’llbeabletocontrolusingtheir

financialmuscle.IthankedTshengiforshowing

faithinme.Hewaswinningsmallpointsinmy

heart.WhenwegohishousewehadourKFC.

Hewent“thelasttimeyouwerehereIwanted

toshowyoupictureofmylittlesisterbutInever

gottoshowyou.Idon’trememberwhat

happened.Iwanttoseethemnow.Youwill

understandwhyIhavefalleninlovewithyou.

YouareprobablythinkingIammovingfast.

Actually,yesIammovingfast.Whenyouseea

goodthingyoudon’thavetowastetime.You

mustgoforitbeforeotherpeopledo.Nnale

wenawearegoingfarmfana.Justpromiseme

onething,getridofthepeopleyouwerebusy



withbeforewemet.Idon’twannatalkabout

whathappenedyesterdayandthismorningbut

Iwantyoutopromisewewon’thavesuch

thingsgoingforward.Idon’twanttoshareyou

withanyone.Youaremineandmineonly.Ihave

averyjealousheart”.

Menwhoalwaystalkaboutnotwantingto

share,especiallyduringearlystagesofthe

relationshipshouldbeviewedwithsuspicion.

That’swhatZeeoncetoldmebutInevertookit

seriously.TomeTshengisaidallthatbecause

helovedme.Theissueofpicturesdidn’tsitwell

withme.IknewIwasoutofthedangerzone

becauseIdealtwiththemweeksagobutguilty

consciencewasdealingwithme.Itoldhimwe’ll

seethepicturestomorrow.Iwent“Maybewe

shouldgobathtogether….whoknows,maybeI

cangettodrinkfromtheroyalpot”.Hesmiled

andwent“mmmmmmhhhhthat’smusictomy

royalwood”.HewenttorunthebathwhileI

checkedmymessagesonmyphone.There



weresomanymessagesfromOBandIchose

nottoreadthem.TherewasaWhatsappfrom

Nobuhle“Imissyougirlfriend.Rememberthe

guywewerewithatBlueRoom?Hehasavery

hotfriend.Iwantyoutomeetassoonas

possible.Heisbloodyloadedandguesswhat?

HeisTsonga…..ifyouknowwhatImean.Take

careandbeagoodgirl”.Iresponded“Imiss

youtoogirlfriend.Ican’twaittomeetthe

Tsongahunk.Pleasekeephimforme.Iwillsee

himwhenIcomebackfromPolokwane.Iamat

someVendafool’splaceinPolokwane.Seeyou

soon”.ImmediatelyafterIsentthetextTshengi

calledmetojoinhiminthebathroom.Iputmy

phoneonthetableandwenttojoinhim.He

wasalreadynakedwhenIgotthere.Hiscock

lookedvery‘royal’.Itwassleepingbutyou

wouldswearniggerwasup.Thatwassome

premiumishthere.Hewaslike“isitthefirst

timeyouseeabighouse?”.Ilaughedandwent

“hahahaIhaveseenyourmansionbefore.But



beforeyouIonlysawRDPhousesandshacks”.

HelaughedandtoldmeIwasnaughty.I

rememberedIforgotmybaginhiscar.My

toiletrybagwasinsidemybigbag.Hewent

“youdon’thavetogotothecar.I’llbeagood

boyandgofetchthemforyou.Youcanswim

insidethebathtubinthemeantime.Maybemy

housewillturnintoaskyscraperwhenIcome

backandyoucanenjoytheviewfromthetop

floor”.Hisbathroomwassobeautifuland

classy.Ithadmirrorsallover.Iwantedtotakea

selfiebutrememberedIleftmyphoneonthe

table.Iundressedandgreetedthewaterwith

mynakedself.WhileIwasacquaintingmyself

withwaterTshengistormedinandwent:

“WhoisaVendafool?”

BOOOOMMMMM……..

THEEND
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“Allmendream:butnotequally.Thosewho

dreambynightinthedustyrecessesoftheir

mindswakeupinthedaytofinditwasvanity:

butthedreamersofthedayaredangerousmen,

fortheymayacttheirdreamwithopeneyes,to

makeitpossible.ThisIdid”–TELawrence

InstantMessagingandSocialMediahave

becomeverydangeroustomanyrelationships.

Theyhavemadebackstabbing,cheatingand

socialisingveryeasy.Yourpartnercanchat

withanothergirlrightunderyournoseandyou

won’tknowathing.Hecaneventellthegirlhe’s

chattingwiththathe’sgoingtodumpyoufor

hersoon.Immediatelyafterchattingwithher

he’llcometoyouforaBJ.Bathobaphela

masepaI’mtellingyou.Thatiswhyitis

advisabletodeleteallchatsifyouknowyou

chataboutthingsyouwouldn’twantyour

partnertosee.Orbetterstopusingyourphone



tocheat.WhenheaskedaboutaVendafoolI

knewthathewentthrumyphone.I

rememberedIforgottolockitbeforeputtingit

onthetable.Thatwasverystupidofme,

especiallyafterhavingthatchatwithNobuhle.

Theworstpartaboutthatsituationwasthat

therewasnowayIwasgonnadefendit.Hehad

evidenceinhishand.Imagineyouarelyingina

bathtubtryingtolookallsexyforyourmanand

thenextthinghegoesall‘GerrieNel’onyou.I

wasexpectingaromanticbathwithmyman,

notNationalProsecutingAuthority.Iwent

“Babe,pleasedon’tbeangry.Icanexplain”.

Thatiswhatmostpeoplesaywhentheyare

presentedwithdamningevidence.Heshouted

“WHYDIDYOUSAYYESTOMYPROPOSALIF

YOUKNEWYOUSTILLWANTEDTOPLAY?

WHYDIDN’TYOUSAYNOSOTHATYOUCAN

CONTINUEWITHYOURMONEYEDTSONGA

GUY?AMINOTENOUGHFORYOU?AMINOT

WORTHYOURHEART?YOUAREHURTINGMY



HEART.THELISTYOUCOULDHAVETOLD

YOURFRIENDWASTHATYOUARENOT

AVAILABLEFORWHOEVERSHEWASTALKING

ABOUT?DOYOUWANTMETOKILLYOUAND

COMMITSUICIDEAFTERWARDS?ICANNOT

LIVEWITHOUTYOU”.Ididn’tunderstandwhat

hemeantwhenhesaidhecouldn’tlivewithout

mebecausehisexistencewasnotdependent

onme.It’snotlikehestartedlivingwhenhe

metme.IwishedtotellhimthatbutIknewit

wouldberisky.Ikeptapologisingbuthewas

notlistening.Igotoutofthebathtuband

beggedhimtoletmeexplain.Hesmashedmy

phonerightinfrontofmyfaceandleftmethere

naked.Iwasshakingwithfear.Iwasterrifiedof

whathewasgoingtodonext.

AssoonasheleftIlockedmyselfinthe

bathroomandsatonthetoiletsit.Ilookedat

theremainsofmyphoneandstartedcrying.I

rememberedwhathappenedon14February

2014inOscar’shouseandIscreamed.I



emptiedthebathtubandhidinside.Inmymind

Ithoughtniggerwenttothebedroomtofetch

hisguntofinishmeofftheOscarStyle.Ididn’t

wannadie,notfromabullet.Ilayinthebathtub

formorethan30minuteswithouthearingany

movementinthehouse.Whatscaredmemost

wasIdidn’thearanysoundofacar.Itwas

quiteclearhewasstillinthehouse.Igotoutof

thebathtubandgotdressed.Ilookedatthe

bathroomwindowbutitwastoosmalltouse

asanescapeegress.Iwasstuckinthe

bathroom.Iwent“Tshengi,pleasedon’tkillme.

Iamsorryforthattext.Youarenotafool.

That’showNobuhleandIroll.Wecallpeople

welovefools.IfIwantedtoseewhoeverthey

wantedtohookmeupwithIwouldn’thave

agreedtocometoPolokwanewithyou.Icame

herebecauseIwantedto.Iagreedtoyour

proposalbecauseIseepotentialinus.Please

giveustime.Iamstillyoungandthisisnewto

me.Iwilllearntobecarefulnexttime.Please



don’tkillmebabe.Iloveus”.Ikeptquiet

expectingaresponsefromhim.Therewas

anothersilenceforover10minutes.Icouldn’t

helpitbutthinkmaybehehadcommitted

suicide.Somemenareweak.Whenthingsdon’t

gotheirwaytheyservetheearthwithdivorce

papers.Icarefullyunlockedthedoorandtooka

quicklookinthebedroom.Therewasnosignof

himthere.Hewasn’tinthemainbedroom.I

calledhisnameabout30timesandstillthere

wasnoresponsefromhim.Iwalkedaroundthe

houseandstillhewasnowheretobeseen.I

checkedinthegardenandswimmingpool

areasandniggerwasnowheretobeseen.All

carswerestillintheyard.Itriedtoopenthecar

weusedearlieranditwaslocked.Mybags

werestillinthecar.Ithinkhedidn’tgettothe

cartofetchmybag.Hesawthemessages

beforegettingtothecar.ItwaslikeaDEJAVU

oftheHillbrowscene.Iwasphonelessand

moneylessfarfrommyterritory.



TherewasnowayIwasgonnarunaway

becausethegatewaslocked.Evenifitwasn’t

lockedIwouldn’trunawaybecauseIdidn’thave

anymoneywithme.Everythingwaslocked

insidehiscar.Idecidedtogowaitformydeath

insidehishouse.Isatonthecouchand

switchedontheradiotolistentoEnergyFM.

Around9pmIheardthesoundofthegate

opening.Iquicklyrantothekitchenand

grabbedaknife.Ihiditunderthecushion.He

openedthedoorandIfeltmyhairtryingtoflee

myhead.PeoplefromVendaknowthefeeling

verywell.Yougetthatfeelingmostlywhenyou

passnexttoagraveyard.Heclosedthedoor

andlookedatmewithoutmoving.Hedidn’t

lookdrunkorsoberbutIcouldseehewastired.

Ithinkhewalkedforhoursbecausehist-shirt

waswetwithperspiration.Hetookalongsigh

andwent“Iamsorryforwhathappenedearlier.

Ioverreacted”.ForasecondIthoughtIwas

dreaming.Ididn’texpecttohearthatfromhim.



Iwasexpectinghimtotellmetosaymylast

prayer.Hecontinued“myweaknessiswhenI

loveIgoallout.SometimesIactwithout

thinking.WejustgotengagedandIcan’texpect

youtobe‘clean’.Iknowtherearethingsyou

weredoingbeforewemetandit’sunfairofme

toexpectyoutogetridofeverythinginless

than2days.IamjealousbecauseIloveyou.

Onedayyouwillunderstandwhenyoufeelthe

wayIfeel”.Tearswererollingdownhisfaceas

hesaidthat.It’skindaromanticwhenaguy

shedstearsforme,especiallywhenheopens

upabouthowhe’sfeeling.Iwantedtotellhim

nottocrybutIdidn’tknowhow.Icouldseehe

washurtinginside.Myfearofhimwasreplaced

bysenseofguiltandpity.Iwent“itwaswrong

ofmetosaywhatIsaidinthattext.Iamsorry.I

willtellNobuhletostopsendingmesuchthings

becausenowIamabouttobesomeone’swife”.

IwasthinkingofallthepicturesI’mgonnatake

inZanzibarasIsaidthat.Hewent“IthinkI



shoulddriveyouhomebecauseIcanseeyou

areterrifiedofmenow.Iamnotabadman.I

willbringyouanewphonetomorrowandyou’ll

doaSIMswap.Iwannagospendfewdaysin

Vendatoclearmyhead”.TherewasnowayI

wasgonnalethimdrivemeinthatstate.Itold

himI’llleaveinthemorningaslongasheletme

sleepintheseparatebedroom.Heagreedand

letmeusetheotherbedroom.

Thefollowingmorninghewokemeuparound

8am.Hehadpreparedbreakfastforus.Iwas

impressedthathewentallouttopreparea

properbreakfast.Hewantedtoapologiseagain

forsmashingmyphonebutIstoppedhim.Itold

himitwaswaterunderthebridge.Wehad

breakfastwithouttalkingaboutwhathapped

thepreviousday.Hewent“I’mgoingtobuyyou

aphonewhenweleavehere.Youcanuseone

ofmycarstogohome.I’mgoingstraightto

Vendafromhere.The3-Seriesinthegarage

wouldbecoolforyou,unlessifyoudon’twant



anautomaticcar”.Youshouldhaveseenthe

smileonmyface.IaskedmyselfwhyIopened

mylegsforthelikesofRRwhentheonly

expensivethingIeverreceivedfromhimwasa

R35lunchfromMarabastad.Tshengiwasnew

inthepictureandtherehewaslendingmehis

BMW.That’swhatwecallSeropeMperekele.I

kissedhimlikeIhaveneverkissedaman

before.Hewent“heyheyheyrelax.Iamnot

givingyoumycar.Ijustdon’twantyoutousea

taxiwhenIhavecars.WhenIcomebackfrom

VendaonFridayIwantmycarback.I’llgiveyou

theMiniorbuyyouyourownwhenweare

married”.Iwenttothebathroomtotakeabath.

Iwassoexcitedaboutthecarandwished

Maitewasstillalivesoseemysuccess.I

wantedhertoseethatunlikeher,Iwas

engagedanddriving.Iwasn’tachronicside

chicklikeher.Whiletakingabaththebathroom

dooropenedandanakedTshengiwalkedin.

Hiscocklookedablackbelt.Hewent“canIjoin



theprincess?”.BecauseoftheBMWexcitement

Iwent“doyouevenhavetoask?Thebathtubis

bigenoughforbothofus”.Hejumpedin

withoutanyhesitation.Hescrubbedmyback

andIreturnedthefavour.ForthefirsttimeIfelt

likewewerearealcouple.Hekissedmysoapie

neckwhileplayingwithmyboobs.Heusedhis

otherhandtomassagemywetthighsandIfelt

mybloodhavingsensualconferencesinmy

strategicareas.LikeaGermanmachineonthe

openroad,hedrovehisfingersupmythighs

untilIfeltaneroticcaptureofmypleasure

buttonakaclit.Iopenedmylegswidetogive

hisfingersconstitusexualrightofmovement.

Hedidn’trushtosendhisfingerstothe

honeypot,hetookhistimeonthepleasure

buttonandIalmostscreamedinTshivenda.I

went“wiwiwiwillyoubuymeacarforreal?”.I

wasgentlyshakingwhatmamagavemewith

myeyesclosedasIsaidthat.Hewent“Iwill

buyyouwhateveryouwantbabe”.Hiswords



weremoreeffectivethanhisfingers.Nothing

makesthevjayjaywetterthanhearinghewill

buyyousomethingyouwantpassionately.I

went“Iwantyouin?Doyouhavecondoms?”

Hewent“Khondumuyazwithude?Nia

pandamedzazwisusu?”

WTF…

THEEND
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“Falsehopeisaterriblething.Ifit’stheonly

thingkeepingyoualiveyou’llbedeadbydawn”

–CharlieRae

SomethingIlearntfrommanyguysisthatthey

don’tlikeusingcondoms.Apparentlyitdoesn’t

feelthesame.Problemistheverysameguy

whodoesn’twannauseacondomwillbethe



sameguywhodoesn’twanttotake

responsibilityforthebabyifyoufallpregnant.

Niggerchowsyouwithoutacondomandwhen

youfallpregnanthegoes“wasitme?”.

Sometimesyou’llbetemptedtosay“noit

wasn’tyou,itwasyourgrandmother”.You’ll

sweartheythinktheirspermsturnintoorange

juicewhentheyenteroursacredfountain.

WhenTshengiasked“condomsforwhat?Are

youmad?”Iknewhewantedtosleepwithme

withoutarubber.Iwasnotgoingtoallowhim

dothat.OnethingIdidn’twannadowastohave

ababyorgetsickfromsomeoneIjustfellina

relationshipwith.Iknowwehadahalf-

encounterbeforebutitwasnotpenetrative.I

went“babe,notthatIdon’ttrustyoubutIthink

weshouldplaysafe.Idon’tknowyourHIV

statusandyoudon’tknowmine.Wecan’tjust

rushintounsafe….youknow.Gofetchcondoms

andwe’lldoituntilwearebothhappy”.Hetook

hisfingeroutandtriedtonegotiate.Nothing



driesavjayjayquickerthancondompolitics.

Whenwillmenlearn?Ifyouknowyouare

planningtogotoMoriayoumustatleasthave

yourmanyanyathaready.Thisthingofmaking

uswaitwhyyougolookforrubbersunderyour

pillowisnoton.It’slikegivinganalcoholicand

glassandthentellhimyouarestillgoingto

lookforabeer.Hewent“Idon’tthinkIhaveany

inthehouse.Icanquicklydrivetothegarageto

buythem.It’snotveryfar.IpromiseIwillbe

backinaflash”.Anothermistakemendo,they

thinkwearelikethem.Wearenotlikethem.

Oursexualtransmissionisnotautomaticlike

theirs.Oursismanual.Youhavetoputinthe

rightgearsbeforewegetinthemood.Wedon’t

justtakeoffnje.Iwent“don’tbother,Ilostmy

appetite.We’lldoitwhenyoucomebackfrom

Venda.Buyrubbersonyourwayback.And

pleasedon’tbringanymphesu.Idon’twanna

dieyoung”.Hewassadbuttherewasnothing

hecoulddo.Ididn’twannagetsickorfall



pregnant.BeingrecklesswillleadyoutoAvbob

mrena.

HebathedtheVendaway,5minutesandhe

wasdone.IguesshewasangrybecauseIsaid

nowithmynanana.Itookmytimeandhekept

rushingbecausehestillhadalongtriptoVenda.

AfterbathingIwenttogivehimakissjustto

thankhimfornotforcingtohaveashagwith

mewithoutusingprotection.Hesaiditwas

coolbuthisfacesaidadifferentthing.Theway

bannabaratangmaragotheycanchoosekuku

overajob.ItoldhimnottoworrybecauseI

wasn’tgoingtodie.Iwaslike“anyway,you

knowsexbeforemarriageisasin.Iama

Christiangirl.Wealmostcommittedasinand

Godstoppedus”.Iwastryingtojokewithhim

buthedidn’tfinditfunny.Iguessitwas

becauseoftheweightinhispants.Venda

men’scockscontribute2%oftheirbodymass

ascomparedtoTswanamen’scockswhich

contributelessthan0.000002%.Iaskedifhe



wasseriousaboutmeusinghisothercarand

hegavemetheDo-I-Look-Like-I-Was-Joking

look.Hewenttothebedroomandcameback

withtheBeemerkey.Ihuggedandwent“Ithink

Iloveyoubabe.Youarethebestthingsince

Facebookinbox”.Heclosedallwindows,setthe

alarmandoffwevoetseked.WedrovetoMall

oftheNorthtobuymeanewphone.Ihadan

optiontogoaniPhone,SamsungandSony.I

choseSonyXperiaZ5Premium.Ilovedthe

picturequality.Afterbuyingthephonewe

partedways.IdecidedtousetheGa-Sekgopo

roadinsteadofMakgobaskloofone.Thatroad

givesmegoosebumps.Onemistakeandyou

meetthyMaker.Gosh,IfeltlikeIwasdrivingon

air.BiguptotheGermans.WhenIgottoGa-

KgapaneIdidn’tgostraighttomycrib.Idrove

aroundjusttoshowhatersIhadarrived.Ieven

had‘emshadesontoshowhoesmyfuturewas

lookingbrighterthanKKMulaudzi’ssuits.Isaw

someformerclassmateswithcheapweaves



carryingbabiesandlookinglost.Iopenedthe

window,tookoffmyshadesandwent“Shame,

Annah.Areyoustillalive?Yourweavelooks

cheap.Hopeyoudidn’tuseSASSAmoneyto

buyit.I’dgiveyoualiftbutthere’snoenough

space.Pleasesayhitothatfriendofyours…..i

forgothername.Theonewadikiss-kiss”.Ihad

toberudetoher.Shewasoneofthosegirls

whothoughttheywereallthatinhighschool

becauseshedatedourMathsteacher.Sheate

decentluncheverydaybecausemeneer

sponsoredher.Shewent“Nnyammao

khedhodholo”andIdroveaway.Whengirls

frommyhoodsaythatyoumustrunforyour

life.It’snormallyfollowedbyviolence.

Idrovestraighttomyplaceaftershowingoff

‘my’wheels.CallitSeropeMperekeleifyou

wantbuttomeitwasenjoyingthefruitsofmy

beautyandbrains.WhenIgottomyplacemy

momwasn’tthere.LuckilyIalwayskeptmy

keysinmybag.Hercarwasintheyardbuther



favouriteclothesandbagwerenotinthecloset.

IassumedshehadalreadyleftforPretoria.I

decidedtodrivetoSelfie’smom’splaceto

showherthecar.Ialsowantedtoseehowshe

wascopingafterfightingwithMrNkuna.WhenI

gottohercribshewaseatingamangoand

Selfiewasbusyplayingwithabrick.Iguessedit

wasabustohim.WhenMamaSelfiesawit

wasmeintheBeemershestoodupandstarted

dancingandsayingallsortofthings.Shewas

ululatingandgoing“mysonisrichman.Myson

isdriveBettyMyWife.Jealouswitchesisgone

totoilettodaytomorrowandforever.MysonI

amprideshem.Veryveryprideofyou.Thisis

extensivecar.Toomuchthousandrandmyson.

TheallnightLordisgrey”.Ithankedherforthe

compliments.Iwantedtotellherthecarwasn’t

minebutshedidn’tgivemeachance.Shewas

justhappyforme.Itoldhertogetinforaride

andshewent“nononothisclothesisnotgood

andhowareyou.Wait”.Shewenttothehouse



andcamebackafter10minuteswearingher

favouritefloraldress.Ithinkitusedtobelongto

mymom.There’sapictureofmymomwearing

itinmyfamilyalbum.Ithinkmymomwas

pregnantwithme.Shegotinthefrontseatand

fastenedtheseatbelt.Iaskedherifshewas

leavingSelfiealoneandshewent“Ahshe’sa

manforhimself”.LolIlaughedandtoldSelfie

tojumpin.IdrovethemtoModjadjiPlaza.I

boughtSelfietoys.Seeinghimplayingwitha

bricktouchedmyheart.Ialsoboughtthemice

creamandKFCbucket.Iwasonthelookoutfor

Anna.Ididn’twanthertoambushme.Girls

fromhomearenotthetypetobeafraidto

triggerafightinpublic.Theyactuallypreferto

fightinpublicjusttoembarrassyou.Afterour

littleshoppingIdrovethemhome.FromthereI

drovetomycrib.

Myphonewasalmostfullycharged.IwasgladI

didSIMswapimmediatelyafterbuyingthe

phone.IswitcheditonretrievedmyoldApps.



Within20minuteseverythingwassetup.I

calledTshengiandhisphonewasoff.Icalled

mymomandshewasangry.Shetoldmeshe

triedtocallmanytimesbutmyphonewasoff.I

toldhermyphonehadbatteryproblems.She

askedwhereIwasandItoldherIwasathome.

Shewent“youbetternotsleepwithboysinmy

house”.Ialmostsaid“I’mnotlikeyoumom”.

Tshengi’sphonewasoffthroughoutthenight.I

wonderedwhy.ThenextfewdaysIwasagood

girl.Tshengi’sphonewasstilloff.Ithoughtof

callingJTtoaskAluwaniifallwaswellbutI

knewshewouldgivemealecture.Iwentto

TzaneeneverydaytoeatlunchatSpuror

Crawdaddy’s.SomeTsonganiggerstriedtheir

luckbutItoldthemIwasengaged.OnFridayI

receivedacallfromTshengi.Iaskedhimwhy

hisphonewasoffandhetoldmehewasathis

uncle’splaceinFondwe.Heclaimednetwork

receptionwasverybad.Iaskedifhewasstill

comingbackandhesaid“IthinkIwillbein



PolokwaneonMonday.Enjoyyourhome

becausenextweekyou’llbeatmyhousefrom

MondaytoSunday”.Iwaskindahappyhewas

lettingmehavethecarthewholeweekend.

ProblemwasIdidn’tknowwheretogo.

Polokwanehadmanyniceplacesbutitwould

beriskytodrivewithhiscar.Ididn’twanna

bumpintohiscomrades.Mymomcalledme

“Sharon,whatisitthatIhearyouboughta

BMW?Wheredidyougetthemoney?”.Weall

havethosenosyneighbourswho’llsee

somethingtheyknownothingaboutandthen

jumptotheirownconclusions.Mxm

sometimesIwishwestayedinSandtonwhere

everyonemindedtheirownbusiness.Itoldmy

momIwasdrivingmyfriend’scar.Sheaskedif

itwasamaleorfemalefriendandwhenIsaid

maleshewent“Okay,nexttimeinvitehimwhen

I’mhome.Iwouldliketomeetsuchfriends”.

Trustmymomtosaysuch.IfitwasaTazzor

1400shewouldn’tsaysuch.Shelikedthings



thatone.

Around4PMNobuhlecalledme.Shewent

“GirlfriendyougottacomebacktoGauteng.

There’sapartyoftheyearinBloemfontein

tomorrowandI’mnotleavingyoubehind.Catch

ataxinow.Weareleavinginthemorning

tomorrow.I’llsendyoutaximoneyifyouare

broke”.Lolthatwasrichcomingfromsomeone

whocouldn’taffordtopayabillfewdaysago.I

didn’thaveanyplansthewholeweekendand

wasinamoodtoparty.Ithoughtofusing

Tshengi’scarbutmy19sensetoldmeitwould

beriskybecausehewouldprobablyknow

whereIwas#Tracker.Idecidedtogivehima

callwhichheanswered.Iwent“Babe,it’sboring

here.DoyoumindifIjoinmymotherinPretoria?

I’llcomebackwithheronSunday.Sheisso

brokesheevenusedpublictransportto

Pretoria”.Tomysurprisehedidn’thavea

problem.Heevensentmemoneyforpetroland

tollgates.IlikedwhateverheateinVenda.I



packedasmallbagandhittheroad.Iknewit

wouldtakeme4-5hourstogettoPretoria.I

didn’ttellNobuhleIwasdrivingbecauseIknew

shewouldwantustodriveupanddowninwith

Tshengi’scar.IgottoPretoriajustbefore9pm.

IwassotiredIdidn’tfeellikegoingout.Icalled

mymomtoaskwhereshewasandshewent

“InEquestria.IwenttoseeMarcustodayand

I’mtired.Ijustwannasleep.Don’tforgettolock

thegatebeforeyousleep.Goodnight”.Itwas

likeIwasdisturbingsomethingthewayshe

rushedtohungup.Ithoughtofgoingtosleep

atahotelbutIwaslike“ag,whywastemoney

whenIcangojoinmymom?”.Idecidedtogo

surpriseherwithavisit.Istillhadthekeysto

theplace.OnmywayIcalledNobuhletotellher

IwasalmostinPretoria.Sheaskedifshe

shouldcomefetchmeandItoldherI’llseeher

thefollowingmorningaround10am.Shewas

disappointedbutcoolwithit.WhenIgottoDr

Skhosana’shousesomeunfamiliarcarwiththe



registrationnumberDrNhlapoGPhadparked

atourparkingspace.Iassumeditwasoneof

Skhosana’sformercolleagues’car.Iactually

rememberedhimtalkingtosomebestfriend

calledNhlapooverthephone.

IunlockedthedoorandGosh,Isaw…..

WTF

THEEND
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“Iamgonnaparty,seehowintoxicatedIcanget

andhowmanyrulesIcanflaunt.That’smy

motto”–HGBissinger

Everbumpedintosomethingyoudidn’texpect?

Thatiswhathappenedtomethatnight.Iwent

thereexpectingtofindmymomaloneorwith

Skhosana.Partofmedidthinkofapossibility



offindingSkhosanaandmymomina

compromisedsituationbutIdeletedthe

thoughtfrommymind.Iknewmymom

wouldn’thaveansweredmycallifshewasup

tonogood.Andseeingthecaroutsidemade

methinkSkhosanawaswithhisfriendNhlapo

andmymomwasinbed.WhatIsawonthe

couchalmostmademehaveaheartattack.Dr

Skhosana’swifewasontopofsomenigger

ridinghimlikehepromisedtofindthepots.I

havealwaysbeenofabeliefthatwhenwoman

growoldertheybecomelessactivebehind

closeddoor.ThatisnotwhatIsawthatnight.

ThefirsttimeIsawthatwomanIsawalady.I

neverexpectedhertobewhoringherselfwhile

wearingaring.Whentheyheardthedoor

openingMrsSkhosanajumpedlikeshewason

atrampoline.Theguy’scocklookedlikeagear

ofaToyotaVenture.Niggerwasn’teven

wearingarubberbecausewhenMrsSkhosana

jumpedIsawsomevanillaicecreampopping



outofhisgear.Hewent“Whatthehelllllllll!!!!!!!!!

Ohmamayhoooo”.MrsSkhosanagrabbedher

clotheswhichwerescatteredalloverandhid

herassets.Shewent“OhmyGod…OhmyGod….

OhmyGod….OhmyGod”.Whydopeople

alwaysinvolveGodwhentheygetcaught

cheating?PeoplemustleavethepoorGod

alone.Theymuststartscreaming“ohmy

satan….Ohmysatan….Ohmysatan”.I

immediatelyturnedbackandwalkedoutside

thehouse.Istoodoutsidethedoortryingto

digestwhatIjustsaw.Cheatinghasnoclass.

Anyonecancheat…fromahousewifetoa

happilymarriedrichwoman.IfeltsorryforMr

Skhosanabecausethatguyhadbiggertools

thanhim.Maybeshecheatedbecauseofthat.

Womencanbeconnivingcalculativeanimals

whenwewant.Peoplewereprobablyasking

themselveswhyshestayedinamarriagewitha

cheatingman.Littledidtheyknowwasthatshe

wasgettingitsomewhereelse.Idoubt



Skhosanaknewshewascheating.WhileIwas

outsidestillthinkingshestormedoutofthe

house.Sheliterallykneltinfrontofmeand

went“pleasedon’tevertellanyoneaboutwhat

yousaw.It’snotwhatyouthink.Pleasekeepit

betweenus.I’llgiveyouwhateveryouwant”.

Partofmehatedherforinsultinghermarriage.

ThenIthoughttomyself“shegotagood

shag…andit’snotlikehermanisanangel.She

wasprobablyhungry.Bravotowomen”.She

continued“heismyhusband’sbestfriend.He’ll

killbothofusifhefindsout”.

Ileftherkneelingthereandgotinthecarand

droveoff.AssoonasIleftsomethinghitmy

mind,mymom.Shetoldmeshewasin

EquestriawhenIcalledher.Itwasquiteclear

sheliedtome.ShewasnotinEquestriaasshe

claimed.Idecidedtocallheragain.Tomy

surprise,sheanswered.SheaskedwhatI

wantedandIaskedwhereshewasagain.She

went“hayivoetsekman.ItoldyouwhereIam.



Whatdoyouwantnow?Goodnight”.Shehung

uponme.Ihadnochoicebuttobookin.Islept

atHotel224inArcadia.Tshengicalledme

around3amtotellmetosendhim‘My

Location’viaWhatsapp.Iaskedhimwhyandhe

toldmehewantedtomakesureIwassafelyin

Pretoria.Itoldhimhedidn’tneedMyLocation

toknowIwassafe.Ihungup.After5minutesI

senthimMyLocation.Ijustwantedtogethim

offmyback.Nobuhlecalledmearound8amto

remindmenottobelate.Myproblemwas

wheretoparkmycar.Icouldn’tparkitatDr

Skhosana’splacebecauseofwhatIwitnessed.

Iwenttothehotelreceptionandextendedmy

staytoMonday.Ijustwantedthecartobesafe.

AfterthatIdrovetoMenlynParktobuyclothes.

IwantedtobenoticedbythehotSothoguysin

Bloemfontein.AftershoppingIwenttoparkthe

caratthehotelandcalledacabtodropmeat

GautrainStation.IcalledNobuhletotellherI

wasonmyway.Iaskedhertowaitformeat



RosebankStation.Ididn’twanttogetoffat

ParkStationforobviousreasons.LuckilyI

foundherwaitingwhenIgottoRosebank.She

apologisedfortheHillbrowsituationandItold

herIwasoverit.ShewaswithHammer…again.

SomeguysareBFFmaterial.Niggerwasdriving

aMercedes-BenzViano.AssoonasIgotinthe

carTshengicalledtoaskwhereIwasandItold

himIwaswithmymominPretoria.Hewent

“giveyourmomaphone.Iwannagreether”.I

toldhimIwouldn’tdothatbecauseitwouldbe

disrespectful.ThenhesaidsomethingIdidn’t

expect.Hewaslike“takeaselfiewithherand

sendittome”.Itoldhimhewasstartingto

scareme.Helaughedandsaid“hahahaI’m

pullingyourleg.Enjoyyourdaywithmommy”.I

wasgladNobuhleandHammerkeptquietwhen

Iwasbusyonacall.

WedrovetoDiepklooftofetchsomeguycalled

Moses.Nobuhleclaimedhewasthereasonwe

weregoingtoBloemfontein.Apparentlyitwas



hiscousin’sparty.FromDiepkloofwedroveto

PimvilletofetchanotherfriendofNobuhle,

somegaydudenamedLuthandobuthecalled

himselfLuLu-Lee.Hedidn’tknowmebutthe

wayhewastalkingyou’dswearheknewmefor

years.That’showgaysroll,theyarethemost

sociablepeopleonearth.Ididn’tevenfeelthe

tripbecauseLulu-Leetalkednonestop.I

thoughtNobuhlewasachatterboxbutwhenI

metLulu-Leemythoughtchanged.Every

sentenceendedwitha‘iyhobathongchoma’.

WestoppedatVenterburgbecauseNobuhle

wantedicecubes.Fromtherewehitstraightto

Bloemfontein.WhenwegottoBloemfontein

MosestoldHammertodrivetosometownship

calledBochabelatofetchhiscousins.Itwas

myfirsttimegoingthere.Lulu-Leewaslike“ke

batlamonnawaMosotho…iyhoobathong

choma.ImaginemonnawaMosothoka

SeanamarenaleTimberland.Nkarotaonthe

spotiyhoochomabathong(IwantaSothoman.



ImagineaSothomanwearingablanketand

Timberlandboots.Iwouldcomeonthespot)”.I

laugheduntilmyribspained.Thecousinswe

weregoingtofetchstayednexttosomecool

jointcalledTheThought.Mosestoldusitwas

oneofthecoolestplacestochillinthatarea.I

gotoffthecarandtookselfies.Lulu-Lee

wantedtobeineverypicture.Thewaygays

loveattentionyouwouldsweartheirbaby

formulawasmadefromamilkofahyperactive

kangaroo.Thecousinswerenottherewhenwe

gottotheircrib.Moseswassoangrybecause

hetoldthemwewereway.Apparentlytheygot

aridetothepartyvenue.Theydidn’tevenhave

somedecencytotellus.Lulu-Leewent“mxm

mareteabona”.Wedecidedtodrivestraightto

thepartyvenue.Mosestoldusthepartywasat

sometownshipcalledRocklandsinanarea

knownasBloemanda.Whenwegottherewas

nooneexceptforthepeopleerectingthe

stretchtent.Imustsay,stretchtent,selfiestick,



shumayajeansandallwhitepartieswillbe

rememberedasthebiggestfeaturesof2015.

Wedecidedtogobuybooze.Mosessaidthere

wasaSparnotfarfromHomeAffairsofficesat

MoshoeshoeRoadnotfarfromwherewerebut

hewantedtoshowusthemall,WaterfrontMall.

HewasactinglikeatourguideandIfoundit

boring.Jeerrrrralmosteverytownorcityin

SouthAfricahasaroadorstreetnamedafter

formerpresidentNelsonMandela.Hedeserves

it.Zumawillprobablyhaveprisonsclubsand

tarvensnamedafterhim.That’swhathe

deserves.

WhenwegottoWaterfronttherewerepeople

everywhere.Imustadmit,Bloemfonteinhas

beautifulgirls.Theymademefeellikean

ordinarygirl.Nobuhlewent“Iusedtoshophere

whenIwasdatingsomeCentralUniversityof

Technologylecturer”.Lulu-Leewent“whyare

youtellingus?It’snotlikeit’sastatustodatea

lecturer.Someofusdatemenwith7-figuresin



theirbankaccountsandyoudon’thearus

signingaboutitwuuuushweeem”.Weall

laughed.MosesboughttwobottlesofVodka,2

bottlesofHennessyand48Heinekens.WhatI

likedaboutMosesisthathedidn’ttalkmuch.

Hewasamanofaction.Hewasacoolguy.A

guywhoisnotshytoopenhiswalletiscalled

coolguyinthe‘femaleworld’.There’snothing

coolaboutstingyguys.Actually,stingyguys

mustbedeniedanopportunitytohavean

erection.Afterbuyingboozewedrovebackto

Bloemanda.Peoplewerestartingtojotinone

byone.Mosesintroducedustothepartygirl.

ShelookedlikeapoorversionofMshoza.Ifmy

mancheatedonmewiththatgirlIwouldgladly

commitsuicide.Whatmadeherevenuglierwas

howshetriedtofakethetwang.Somepeople

mustjustmakepeacewiththefactthat

twangingisforkidswhohadheadboysand

headgirlsinhighschool,notbloody‘class

monitors’.Shetoldusthepartywouldstartin



aboutanhour.IaskedMoseswhattheparty

wasallaboutandhetoldmeitwasthegirl’s21.

Ialmostdiedofshock.Thegirllooked78.

Apparentlyshehad4kidsfromunknown

fathers.WhereIcomefromwethrow21

birthdaypartiestoboysandgirlswhodon’t

havekids,notsomeonewhosepunani

resembledtheKimberlyHole.Asexpected

whenthepartystartedNobuhlestoletheshow

onthedancefloor.Lulu-Leejoinedinandthey

setthepartyonfire.Iwassojealous.Iwanted

tojoinbutwasabitshy.Iwaiteduntildarkness

invadedtheplace.The21partyofthe78

lookinggogowasoffthehook.Around10pm

Moseswent“Let’sgosomewhere.Iwannasee

therealpeopleofBloemfontein”.Weheadedto

someplacecalledSechabaButcheryand

Shisanyama.Itwaspackedtothemax.Batho

baBloemfonteinbaratamonatemrena.We

drankanddanceduntilIcouldn’tfeelmylegs

anymore.ItoldMosesIwaspressedandthe



ladiestoiletswerepacked.That’sone

disadvantageofbeingafemale.Ourtoiletsare

morelikelytohavelongqueuesascomparedto

theotherweakgender.Hewent“youcango

helpyourselfbehindourcar.I’llwalkyouthere”.

Ismiledandheledtheway.Girlswillknowthis,

whenyouareverypresseditkindafeelsnice

whenyoupee.Thereliefyougetisoutofthis

world.Moseswasstandingrightnexttome.I

guesshewantedtomakesureIwassafe.AsI

wasabouttodressmygorgeouseziMoses

gentlygrabbedmyassandwent“youare

gorgeous,youknowthat?”.Ihadaload

sheddingmoment.BeforeIcouldcompose

myselfandreadwhathewantedtodo,nigger

pulledmetowardshisbody.Ididn’twanthimto

dothatbutmymouthsuddenlybecameallergic

tothewords‘No’and‘Stop’.Thenextthinghis

fatlipsbecametouristsonmine.Idon’tknow

whybutIkissedhimback.Maybeitwasthe

Vodkamakingmedothosethings.



Thenextthingsomethingorsomeonepunched

Moses.Sh!tOMG!!!!!Itwas…….

WTF….

THEEND
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“Practisemercyandforgivenessthroughoutas

alessonthatsymbolisestheloveshown

throughhiscrucifixion”–UnarineRamaru

Ihatedrama,especiallywhenIamunderthe

influenceofalcoholfarawayfrommyhood.

Whenithappensinyourhoodit’sbetter

becauseyouknowhowlocalsbehave.Ina

SothodominatedcitylikeMangaungthefirst

thingthatcomestoyourmindisthestoriesyou

usedtohearfromyourunclewhenyouwere

stillakid.Myuncleusedtotellmeabouta



SothomengroupcalledMa-Russia.Apparently

theyusedtoterrorisetownshipswhenSouth

Africawasstillledbyapartheiddevils.WhenI

sawsomeniggerpunchingMoseshardIknew

hellwasgonnabreakloose.Theguy“ketlaofa

mmaobonosahaotowe.Kebatlacheletepele

onyela.Onkukajwalokamasepantjatowe(I

wantmybloodymoneyyoubeforeIfu#kyou

up)”.Sothomencanswearfordays.People

thinkZulumenexcelwhencomingtoswearing.

Ibegtodiffer.Zulumenarestubbornand

sometimesactfoolishly.Butwhencomingto

swearingSothomentaketheaccolade.Even

thekidslearnswearingbeforetheylearnAEIO

U.it’sverycommoninFreeStatetohearayear

oldkidsaying“magonnyokewena”toawoman

oldenoughtobehismother.Apparentlythey

callit051.Whateverthatmeans!!!!!Moses

turnedandretaliatedwithaveryhotone.He

punchedthatguysohardwithinaminutethere

wasasmellthatresembledthatofopentoilets



inMakhaza,CapeTown.Moseskickedtheguy

untilIintervened.Moseswent“Iwillkillyou

mareteagago”.Ithinkmendevelopextra

powerswhentheyfightinfrontofawoman.It’s

liketheywanttoprovetheirmanhoodtous.I

guessit’stheirwayofwantingtoscorepoints.

Theguy“helanghelangbanna.Keentsephoso

ngwaneso.Ntshwarelehle.Keotshwantshitse

lemothoeankolotang.Moerskondonshapile

kabekainyela”.LolIcouldn’thelpitbutlaugh

outloud.ItwasthefirsttimeIheardaman

confessinghesoiledhimself.Insteadoffeeling

sorryfortheguyMosesgavehimthelastkick

ontheface.Theguy’sbodybecameasaladof

unmentionables.Moseswent“Nxa….let’sgo

beforeIkillthissonofahoe”.Icouldseea

beamoftriumphonhisface.Iguesshewas

sureIwasimpressed.Mxmonlyifheknew

financialmusclecharmedme,notbloodyJohn

Cenamentality.Beingatoughmanwillnotbuy

meaniPhone.



WhenwewalkedbackinsideNobuhlewas

dancingliketomorrowwasfiveyearsaway.

Thatgirlknewherstuffonthedancefloor.

MostguysmistookLulu-Leeforagirlbecause

hehadanassfordays.Ithinkhehada

‘Matshidiso’onhisass.Forthosewhodon’t

know,aMatshedisoisafakeasschickswith

seshwaphaemploytomisleadguysinto

thinkingtheyhaveasses.Inshort,Matshidisois

falseadvertising.Lulu-Leeenjoyedtheattention

andkissedsomeoftheniggers.Shewas

behavinglikearachetgay.Thenextthing

MosesgrabbedLulu-Leeandtheyleftthedance

floor.IcalledNobuhletothesideandtoldherI

wastiredandwantedtosleep.Shewaslike“are

youcrazy?Thenightisstillateenager.Weare

notleavinguntilthebarrunsempty.Wearein

Mangaungbabe….thecapitaloffuninSouth

Africa”.Lolshewasexaggerating.Pretoriais

thecapitalofeverything,fromnyaopetoZuma.

Hammerwasdrunkbuthewastheonlyonenot



dancing.Suchguysboreme.Idon’tunderstand

theirwayofhavingfun.Whygotoapubor

shisanyamaifyougonnaturnyourselfintothe

StatueofLibertywhenyougetthere?Someguy

triedtotalktoNobuhlebutshetoldhimtobuzz

off.Hekeptdoingthatuntilshegotirritatedand

lefthimstandingthere.HammerandIfollowed

her.Theniggerfollowedusaswewalkedtoour

car.Hewent“myguypleasegivemeon.You

can’thavetwowomenwhilesomeofusare

loners”.WTF….someguyslackrespect.Just

becauseHammerhadNobuhleandIdidn’t

meanhehadtosharewithanyone.Thereisno

communismindating.Youcannotexpropriate

awomanwithoutcompensationforequal

redistribution.Ialmostaskedifhewantedto

implementEFFpoliciesonus.Nobuhletoldget

togetlostorshe’llhithim.IexpectedHammer

todealwiththeguybutniggerwashiding

behindNobuhle.Mxmsomemendeserveto

have3clitsinsertedbetweentheirlegs.Theguy



triedtograbNobuhleandhellbrokeloose.

Nobuhlegrabbedabottleandhitonthehead.

Theguy’sheadwasashardasthatofsome

charmerboyfromNkandla.Thebottledidn’t

break.TheguyretaliatedbyslappingNobuhle

ontheface.Ireallyfailtounderstandwhy

peopledothat.Whygotoaplaceoffunalone

andthenexpecttoleavewithagirlbyforce?

Nxasomeguysdeservetoshareajailcellwith

DonovanKrejcir.

ThenextthingLulu-Leeappearedfromnowhere

andjumpedontotheguy.Shehitthehelloutof

himwithaheelcallinghimallsortofthings,

frommamlambotoleshoboro.Ididn’tknow

whereshegottheleshoborowordbecauseit

wasuniquetoLimpopo.Nevermesswithgay

guys,especiallywhentheyaredrunk.Theywill

abbreviateyourbodyinlessthan3minutes.

Luckilyotherdrunkmatesandsecurityguards

separatedthemandwerantothecar.Hayi

peoplehadtospoilmygoodtimeinBloem.I



wassurprisedtofindMoseshalfnakedinthe

car.Iaddedoneandoneandgoteleven.

EspeciallyafterLulu-Leewent“getdressed

wenatwominutesnoodles”.Iwantedtolaugh.I

wasgladtherewasnosmelloffish.Ionly

smelledsomethingthatresembled….agnever

mind.Nobuhleaskedwheretofromthere.

Moseswent“thenightisstillyoung.Weare

headingtoMahungra”.Apparentlytherewas

somethinggoingonthere.Yhoyhoyhoitwas

almost1ambutthewaythatMahungraplace

waspackedyou’dswearitwasstillearly.After

thescenesatSechabaIwasnolongerina

moodtodrinkanddance.ItoldthemI’llremain

inthecarwhichwasparkedinsomedarkspot

nexttoatree.Nobuhletriedtoforcemetogo

withthembutIputmyheaddownuntilshelet

meremainbehind.TheyclosedthecarandI

checkedmyphonewhichhadbeenonsilent

modeforhours.Ithadmorethan50missed

fromJT.Thelastonewasjustfewminutes



earlier.Icalledherbackbutshedidn’tpickup.I

assumedshewasprobablyoutclubbingand

wantedtoknowifIwascool.Itriedtofall

asleepbutfailed.AllofasuddenIstarted

thinkingaboutstupidthings.Iwasthinkingof

thewayJTdidmeinthegarage.Idon’tknow

whythatsessionspecificallybutja…itdropped

inmymind.Ifoundmyselfgreetingmyvjayjay

withmyindex.Itfeltinnocentuntilitbecame

moreslippery.Mxmsometimesnaturewillbore

you.Thenextthingthedooropenedand

Hammerjumpedin.Youknowthesemodern

carsswitchonlightswhenyouopenthedoor.I

triedtohidewhatIwasdoingbutthewayhis

pantsacteditwasquiteclearhesaweverything.

Iwent“uhm….iwasscratchingmynavel”.He

laughedandsatontheseat.Whenthelights

wentoffIwastemptedtocontinuewithmy

littlegame.Iaskedhimwhyhecamebackand

hewent“tobewithyouanddothis…..”.He

grabbedmyheadandmoveditclosertohis.He



whispered“letmescratchyournaveltoo.We

arebothdrunk,we’llforgetaboutthisinthe

morning”.

Iwent“IsthiswhatyouandMosesplanned?He

triedwhatyouaretryingtodonow.Iamdrunk

butallmysensesarestillfunctioningwell.You

can’ttakeadvantageofme”.Isaidthattryingto

hidethefactthatmynawawasactingup.

NiggertriedtokissmylipsbutIdirectedhislips

tomyneckinstead.Iwent“pleasedon’tdothis,

IknowyouarescrewingNobuhleandyouknow

verywellthatwearefriends.Pleasebeagood

boyandleavemealone”.Hecontinuedgiving

mehatebitesonmyneck.Niggerswhodon’t

danceorshowlifewhenyouareoutclubbing

arepests.Theyalwaysshowsometendencies

whenyouleavetheclub/pub.Heputhisfinger

downthereandhewaslike“youshouldscratch

yournavelmoreoften.Thewayyouarewetyou

cansolvethedroughtprobleminKZN.Butnow

thewaterisallminetoquenchmythirst.Don’t



worryaboutMoses,helikeschocolatebox.

Nobuhleisnotmygirl….shefriend-zonedme

longtimeago.Iamassingleasamoon”.He

wasdroppingtheseatashesaidthat.Ipushed

himandtooktheVodkabottlenexttotheseat

andhelpedittomyself.Ididn’tevenmixit.I

wasdrinkingfromthebottlelikesomebroke

guyfromGa-Sekgopo.Iwantedittoknockme

out.Hammertookthebottlefrommeandputit

backinthecoolerbag.Hedroppedtheseat

furtherandmybodylayhorizontally.Heputthe

fingerinagainandfondledtheclit.Niggerknelt

down,‘shoved’mydressupandthenextthingI

sawHammer’shammer-likeheadhammering

betweenmylegs.Niggerwentstraighttospot.

Heopenedmylegswideandwiththetipofhis

tonguehesoftlyandtenderlytiptoedonmyclit.

ThesensationwassostrongItriedtocloseand

openmylegssimultaneously.ThewayIwas

grabbingtheseatifitwasatreeIwouldhave

deracinatedit.Whenhecircledhistongue



aroundtheclitIfeltthetemperatureofmy

undergroundrisingandlowinginlessthan10

seconds.Ifeltlikesomeonehadclosedmy

a$$andtheonlyholeIhadwasmyvjayjay.Sh!t

Ifeltlikemyclitwastearingapartbutinanice

way.Mybuttlipsvibratedandtightened.It’s

impossibletoputitinwrittenwordsbutwhatI

feltcanbestbedescribedintwowords;

HeavenlyParadise.Iwishmencouldlearna

lessonfromHammer.Ittookhimfewminutes

tomakemecomebecauseheonlylickedthe

relevantareaandheknewhowtolick.Don’tlick

agirlasifPostOfficegaveyouatenderto

closeenvelopes.Whenthecomingsensation

tookovermybodyIgrappledhisheadbetween

mylegsandraisedmymiddlebodyup.Aftera

coupleofminutesIfeltmybodygoingloose.

ThenextthingIheardasoundofHammer

falling.

WTF……



THEEND
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“Whyismarijuanaagainstthelaw?Itgrows

naturallyuponourplanet.Doesn’ttheideaof

makingnatureagainstthelawseemtoyouabit

….unnatural?”–BillHicks

Thatmomentwhenyouareenjoyingsomeone

andthenextthingtheyjustfallnje.AtfirstI

thoughthejustmislandedhiskneeor

somethingbutIrealisedniggerwasonsome

seriousfallingbusiness.ThewayIwasstillin

‘HeavenlyParadise’Icouldn’tevenraisemy

bodytocheckwhatthefartwaswrongwithhim.

Thosespasmicvibrationshaddrainedmy

kilojoules.Mybrainwasstillinanotherworld.I

havereadastorysomewherethatwhenyouare

drunkandsomeonemuffsyou,theycan



actuallygetwasted.Maybeniggermuffedme

sohardhegotsloshed.LolimagineVodka

spongedwithvaginaljuices!!!!!Thatwouldbe

somecocktail…..orshouldIsaypussytail?I

eventuallymanagedtocranemyselfupto

checkwhatwaswrongwithhim.Nigger’seyes

wereaswideopenasthatofacat.Hewason

theflooronhisbackwithhishammerhead

suspendedontheseat.Thewayitwassobig

youwouldmakelotofmoneybysellingitto

thoseVendaritualsangomas.Ilookedathim

andsaid“andthenwena?Whatiswrongwith

you?Areyouok?Zirightizi-head?”.Hetook

coupleofheavybreathsandwent“sesi,

xitomboxawenaxanandzikoooooooooyho

yhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyhoyho

yhoyho.Utanidlayoooooooooooo

mananooooooooo(yourvjayjayisvery

delicious)”.Niggerhadhishandsonthehead

ashesaidthat.Thewayitwassobigevenhis

handswerestrugglingtocoverit.Hecontinued



“kasimayellowbonemiso?Tjotjotjotjotjotjo

tjo.Youknowwhat?Xishanganehixilungu”.I

knewwhenhesaidthosestupidthingsthat

niggerwassloshed.Hewaspraisingmyvjayjay

beforetastingitwithhiscock.Imaginehowhe

wouldfeelifIgaveittohim.Niggerwould

probablysh!thimselforbuymeaherdofcattle.

AnythingispossiblewithTsongadudes.He

turnedmeoffbutatthesametimefoundhis

wordsveryamusing.Icouldn’tstoplaughing.

WhenTsongapeoplepraiseorcomplimentthey

soundliketheyaresingingoutoftune.Instead

ofsayingthanksyouarelikelytolaugh.Ifyou

don’tbelievemegorideone.Rememberthings

Never-DiesaidtomethefirsttimeIopenedmy

legsforhim?AtsomestageIevenexpected

himtoshout“featuringGeorgeMalulekena

VanwatiSisters”.

ItwassostuffyinthecarsoIdecidedtoopen

thedoor.IsawNobuhleandthecrew

staggeringtowardsthecar.Lolitlookedlikea



scenefromsomelowbudgetmovieoneKasi

stories.NobuhleandLulu-Leehadshoesin

theirhands.WedrovebacktoMoses’cousin’s

placetocrash.Whenwegottherepeoplewere

stilldrinking.Thepartywaslongdeadbutsome

peopleequivalenttoPretoria’snyaopeboys

werestillforgingaheadwithit.Weallcrashed

ontheonthesamebed.Lulu-Leechoseto

sleepnexttoMoses….forobviousreasonsI

guess.Wewokeuparound10am.Weshowered

andleftjustafter11.Hammerwasgivingme

oneofthoseshylooks.Mxmthatissoprimary

school.Thesedaysyouchowaniggeratnight

andinthemorningyouactasifnothing

happened.Emotionalshynessisforsissiesand

inmyworldsissiesarelikeadultvirginsin

EasternCape,theydon’texist.Wepassedby

somehouseinRocklandsandMosesbought

dagga.ItoldthemIdon’tsmokesuchthings

andLulu-Lee“wanyela.Osatloiketsa

madibeterekofi.Rotsubakaofelamo….”.He



literallyforcedmetoinhalethatthingandI

startedseeingaherdofcattleinfrontofme.

ThedrivefromBloemtoJohannesburgwas

veryshortbecausewewerehighandlaughing

ateverylittlestupidthing.Weevenlaughed

whenHammerovertookothercars.Ithink

daggashouldbecompulsorilyprescribedto

peoplewholacksenseofhumour.Youknow

thosepeoplewhocatchfeelingsfastmos….We

droppedMosesandLulu-LeefirstinSoweto.

Lulu-Leewent“wenawahlogoekimaodrive’

sharp.Oskajabanababathochoma”.After

droppingthemweheadedstraighttoAuckland

ParktodropNobuhle.Thewayshewassotired

shedidn’tevensaygoodbye.Shejusttookher

stuffandvoetseked.ItoldHammertodropme

atGautrainstationandhewent“noways

ximatsatsaxamina,IamtakingyoutoPretoria”.

WhenwegottothehotelIkissedhimonthe

cheekandbidhimgoodbyebutniggerinsisted

onwalkingmetomyhotelroom.Icouldseehe



hadintentions.ThefirstthingIdidwasto

chargemyphone.AssoonasIswitcheditonit

ranganditwasJTcalling.Hammerstarted

undressing.JTwasspeakingsofastand

panickyIcouldn’tevenhearwhatshesaying.All

Icouldhearwas“omasepeng;run;carwhat

whatntwana”.Shewasn’tmakingsenseatall.

WhileIwastryingtodigestwhatshewas

sayingtherewasaknockonthedoor.I

signalledforHammertoopenthedoorbecause

Iwasbusyonacall…….

JTsoundeddrunk.Ormaybeshewastryingto

speakintongues.Thesedaysit’ssoeasyto

speakintongues.YoujustmixTsongaand

Vendalanguagesandyourchurchgoerswillsay

youspeakintongues.Gettingawhitetentand

coupleofchairswillbeabonus.Hammer

spoketowhoeverknockedforcoupleof

secondsthenclosedthedoor.Iaskedhimwho

itwasandhetoldmeitwassomedrunk

lookinggirl.Apparentlyshewaslookingforher



man.Sheprobablymistookmyhotelroomfor

herman’sroom.Maybeshewasahookerand

niggermistakenlygaveherawrongroom

number.IwasdonewithJT’scallwhen

Hammerclosedthedoor.Niggerdidn’twaste

anytime.Hewent“whatwedidinBloemfontein

wausjustagamebetweenBlackLeopardsand

the2016versionofKaizerChiefs.Iwantto

showyouwhatIammadeof.Iwantyouto

thinkofmewhenyouarewithyourman”.When

hesaidthosethingsIknewhewasgoingto

comequickerthanaskinnygirl’sfart.Niggers

whoknowtheirthingdon’tsingaboutit.They

lettheirresourcesdothetalkingforthem.I

remembersomeguywhooncetoldmehewas

thebestthingsinceicecreambutwhenwegot

tothebedroomniggergavemea2minutes

noodlesroundandpassedoutimmediately

afterwards.Iwent“Iforgottotellyouyesterday

becauseIwasdrunk.Iamanengagedwoman

andIdon’twannadisrespectmymanby



sleepingwithyou”.Iwaslookingathiserect

mrengerengewithlustfuleyesasIsaidthat.

Godwasverygeneroustosomepeople

bathong.Onlyifhegavehimaproperhead.It

lookedlikesomethingyouwouldfindata

constructionsite.Hewaslike“It’snotlikeyou

willtellyourhusbandwedidsomething.Ifyou

don’ttellhimhewillnotknowwhatwedid.He

isnotsomeoneIknow,sothereisnochanceI

willevertellhim.Whathedoesn’tknowwon’t

killhim”.Menlovesayingthatonlywhenit’s

applicabletoothermen.Ifyouaskthemhow

theywouldfeeliftheirwomensleptwithother

menwithoutthemknowingtheychange

complexion.Ifwajela,chancesarewajelwa.If

yousleepwithothermen’sgirlfriendsandwives

chancesaresomeoneisdoingthesamewith

yourwoman.Sheblowsaniggerandkissesyou

theverysamenight….Kelifeboss.

TobehonestwhathedidtomeinBloemfontein

scoredhimsomepointsanditwasdifficultto



saynotohim.Ijustdidn’twanthimtothinkhe

couldhaveiteffortlesslywheneverhefeltlike.I

wantedhimtosweatforit.Ivoluntarilytookoff

myclothesandheadedtotheshower.Nigger

followedmeinthere.Ibaptisedmyselfunder

coldwaterandniggerheldmefrombehind.The

spacewasn’thugeenoughforbothofusbut

luckilyhewasn’tbig.Frombehindhestarted

strokingmychestveggiesanditfeltgood.With

waterrunningdownIasked“doyouhavea

rubber?”.TherewasnowayIwasgoingtodo

anythingwithhimwithoutprotection.When

soberIwasalwayssafe….well,notalwayssafe

butItriedtoplaysafesometimes.Youcan’ttoy

withhealthundertheinfluenceofwater.Heran

towherehelefthispantsandcameback

quickly.Hewaslike“yourphoneisringingbut

youdon’thavetoworryaboutitnow.Let’s

makethisourmoment.You’lltakethecallafter

this”.Icouldfeelhismrengerengeonmyback

ashecontinuedfondlingmywaterymelons.His



handsdrovedownwardsinanexotic

convertibleuntilitreachedthestrategicarea

belowmynavel.Iwascompletelywetandwhen

hisfingerlandedonmypleasurebuttonI

screamed“meeeeaaaawwwwbabeeeeyouare

sogood”.Thesoundofshowerwaterraining

downonmybodymademefeelmoreheavenly.

Histonguewasbusyonmyneckandearswhile

whisperingsomethingthatsoundedlike

nothingtome.Likehistongue,hisfinger

concentratedontherightareaonlyandIfound

myselfstretchinginthatalmostsmallshower

cubicle.Istretchedandbentbackwardsto

showhimIwantedsomethingsolidbetween

mythighs.Niggerpushedmeforwardabitand

summarilyliftedmytorsoandbeforeIreleased

anotherscreamIfelthisverysolidcucumber

aggressivelyhammeringmywetfountain.It

wasliketheniggerwasreadingmymind.The

wayIwassowetIdidn’twanttheDaysofour

Livescrap.Iwantedhimtogoallgangsteron



me.Iwantedhimtorockmelikehegota13th

chequefromdoingit.Itrequiresaguywitha

generoussizeandstarvingbellytoreachthe

rightplaceswhenyouaredoingitinsidea

showercubiclebecauseyouare89%standing

up,especiallysomeonelikemewithabuttto

diefor.Niggerswithdickletswillonlytickleyour

ass-bumswiththeir‘toes’andleaveyoulonging

formore.ThatiswhatIcallwitchcraftwithout

theuseofmuti.Niggerhitmesohardandgood

Ifoundmyselftryingtograbnothingonthe

smoothshowerwall.WhenItriedtoscream

waterinvadedmymouthandIwent“phrrrphrrrr

phrrrrphrrrrphrrrrphrrrrphrrrrrrbbbhhhaaffff

aaaffffvbooooooo”.Iknowitdoesn’tmake

sensebutwhenyouareinthatsituationit’sa

languageonlyyourvjayjaywillunderstand.It’s

the12thunofficiallanguage.Whenthecoming

sensationcameIliterallywentdownonmy

kneesuntilhiscockgotejected.Myhandswere

onthefloorwith99%ofmybodypartsliterally



shutdown.Jeeeerrrrrrhegrabbedmybuttand

squeezeditandIspokethelanguagethatI

haveneverspokenorheardbefore.

Hewent“firefirefirefire”andIwhispered“I

receivepapa”.Whenthesensationplacated

niggerleftmeintheshowerandwenttothe

bedroom.Itriedtostandupbutmywholebody

wasstillweak.IfelthungrybutIdidn’thaveany

appetiteforfood.Allgirlswhohavereceivedit

wellfromagoodniggerknowthefeelingIam

talkingabout.Yougetfeelingsthatcontradict

oneanotheratthesametime.WhileIwasin

thereHammercamebackwithmyphoneand

went“yourphoneisstillringingandit’sthe

sameguywhowascallingearlier.Ithinkit’san

emergency.Maybeyoushouldtakeit”.Iwiped

myeyesandgatheredsomestrengthtohold

myphone.Iwent“hello”withawhisperwithout

evencheckingthecaller’sname.Iheard“babe,

it’sme.Ihavebeentryingtocallyouwithno

successforhoursandIwasgettingworried



now.Ievencheckedwithmytrackerandit

directedmetothelocationwheremycaris.I

drovefromVendatohere.Whichroomnumber

areyouat?Iamatthereception.Ohand…what

areyoudoingatahotel?”.Idon’tknowifitwas

panicorshockbutIcouldn’tlie,Itoldhimmy

roomnumberwithoutproperlyapplyingmy

mindorthinkingofagoodlietotellhim.Hetold

mehewasonhiswayup.Immediatelyafterthe

callItoldHammertobloodygetdressedand

leave.Ittookhimlessthan10secondstoget

dressedandleavemyhotelroom.Iwasgladwe

dideverythingintheshowerbecauseall

evidencewaswashedbywater.Thebedwasin

anundisturbedfashion.Ilookedaroundfor

physicalevidencebutsawnone.WhenIhearda

knockIknewitwastheVendaPrince.Iopened

andhegotin.Withacryingvoicehewent“Iwas

damnworriedsomethingbadhadhappenedto

youmylove.Whatareyoudoinghere?”.Itold

himmymomandIhadafightandIhadno



choicebuttobookin.Bytheway,Iwasstill

nakedwithonlythetowelcoveringalittlepart

ofmygorgeousbody.

Allofasuddenheangrilyasked“WHATISTHIS

SHARON?”.Ilookedatwhathewaspointingat

andsaw……

WTF……

THEEND
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“Alwayssleepwithoneeyeopen.Nevertake

anythingforgranted.Yourbestfriendsmightbe

yourenemies”–SaraShepard

LikeIsaidbefore,Tshengi’smoodwaslikea

chameleon.Ithadatendencyofchangingina

spaceoffewseconds.Whenheenteredmy

hotelroomheappearedlikesomeonewhowas



worriedandconcernedaboutme.Hissudden

changeofmoodscaredthehelloutofme.

Especiallyafterseeingwhathesawonthefloor.

IaskedmyselfhowImissedtoseethatwhenI

didaquickchecktoseeifHammerleftany

evidence.MaybeitwasbecauseHammer’s

driverslicencecardlookedlikethecolourofthe

socksitwason.Whenamansuspects

somethinghiseyeswillneverrestuntiltheysee

whattheywanttosee.Igrabbedthelicence

cardonthefloorandthefirstthingIsawwas

Hammer’sheadlookinglikeitneededmore

spaceonthecard.Tshengiwent“please

explainthisbeforeIdowhatIdidtomylate

wife?YoubetterexplainthisbeforeIloseit

Sharon.Whatisalicencecardofanotherman

doinginmyfuturewife’shotelroom?Where

youridinganothermaninhere?Tellmethe

truthanddon’tdarelietomebecauseIwilldo

toyouwhatIdidtomywife.Thisisnotajoke”.

Hiscomplexionwaschangingtonavyblackas



hesaidthat.Hisearsandnosewerevibrating.

Hestartedwalkingaroundtheroomlookingfor

moreevidencebeforeIcouldevenanswerhis

hundredquestions.Thatwashisbiggest

mistake.Hedidn’tknowbywalkingaroundthe

roomhewasgivingmeachancetocomeup

withalie.Whenhefoundnothingmoreinthe

roomhecamebackandlookedmestraightin

theeyesanddemandedanswers.Icoughed

twiceandlookedathimstraightintheeyes.I

went“babe,whenwillyoustarttrustingme?I

hatethefactthatyoustilldon’ttrustmeafter

thetalkwehadinPolokwanebeforeIwent

home.Idon’tknowwhattodoanymoretowin

yourtrust.MymomandIfoughtandIwasnot

inastatetodrive.Iwasheartbrokenandhurt.

HadItriedtodriveIwasgonnabeinvolvedina

caraccident.Someguyinthatcomplexoffered

todriveme.Thisishislicence.Heprobably

droppedithereaccidentally.Hedidn’tevenstay

hereformorethan2minutes.Doyoureally



thinkIwouldcheatonamanwhogavemea

BMW?Mxmyouneedtolearntotrustmeifyou

wantmetotrustyou.Peoplewhohavetrust

issuesaretheonesdoingbadthings”.

BeforehecouldsayanythingIletmytowel

loose.Thenakedmestoodrightinfrontofhim.

Imovedabitbacktogivehiseyesaproper

viewofmybodyandlethimsalivateoverme.

Hewent“Iwasnotaccusingyouofanything

babe.Ijustwantedtoknowhowthelicence

cardgottoyourhotelroom.Anymaninlove

wouldaskthesamequestion.Imagineifitwas

alicencecardofawomaninmyhotelroom.

YouwouldprobablyreacttheverysamewayI

reacted.IamsorryifIsoundedrudetoyou.You

shouldcalltheguytocomefetchhislicence.I

wanttopersonallythankhimfordrivingyou

here”.Fu#kIdidn’texpectthatone.IknewifI

toldhimIdidn’thavetheguy’snumberhewas

gonnawantustodrivetotheguy’scomplexto

dropit.Ihadtothinkquickerthanacornered



snake.Idecidedtochangethesubjectandtalk

aboutsomethingelse.Iwasbrushingmy

boobiesasIsaidthat.Isaid“babe,whatdidyou

dotoyourlatewife?Yousaidsomethingabout

youdoingsomethingtoher.Whatdidyoudoto

her?IstheresomethingIshouldbeworried

about?”.Insteadofansweringmyquestionhe

grabbedmybodyandstartedfeedinghislipson

myskin.Iwasnotinamoodforwhathewas

initiatingbutIhadnochoicebuttoentertain

him.Hewhispered“don’tstressaboutwhat

happenedtoher.Iwilltellyouoneday.Imissed

yousomuchmylove.Weshoulddothisbefore

wedrivebacktoPolokwane”.Hewasgently

pushingmetothebedashesaidthat.Iwent

“babe,can’twedoitinPolokwane.Thisbedis

notsuitableforpeopleinlove?Iwanttoscream

withoutworryingaboutpeoplehearingmyvoice.

Let’sratherpostponethisforfewhoursand

we’lldoitwhenwegettoourownhouse.I

knowIcanbenoisywhenIfeelgood”.The



moreIsaidthatwasthemoreniggergot

determinedtorideme.Icouldseetherewas

nothingIcoulddotostophim.Ihadnochoice

buttolethimhavehisway.Iwonderhow

hookersfeelsleepingwithamanfewminutes

aftersleepingwithanothernigger.Ikindafelt

dirty.

Ilayonthebedandwaitedforhimtonakedhis

body.Iwent“hopeyouhaveacondomthistime

becauseIamnotgoingtodoanythingwithyou

withoutprotection.WehadthistalkbeforeandI

don’tthinkweshouldhaveitagain”.Thatwas

metryingtoeliminateanychanceofengaging

inbedroompolitics.Hewent“youaremyfuture

wife,notjustachickI’mgonnachowandforget

about.YesIdohavearubberbutthatisnotthe

case.Iwannamakeyouenjoythis.Andthisis

howwegonnadoiteverydaywhenyoumovein

fulltimewithme”.Iwasgettingboredwithhis

words.Thetemperatureofmyunderground

wasstillhighfromthesessionIhadwith



Hammer.IjustwantedTshengiinandout

withoutanydramatome.Insteadofjoiningme

onthebedtoshagmehemademestandup.

Hesqueezedmybehindandstartedkissingmy

neck.Hekissedmyearsandthebackofmy

neck.AllthetimehisVendatoolwasbusy

strokingmybelly.IfIwasintoBiblestuffI’dsay

JudasIscariotbetrayedJesusChristtwiceandI

gotanotherlongweekend.WhileIwasstill

standingniggerkissedmewhilegoingdown.

Hestretchedmylegsandkissedthearearight

belowmynavel.Ikindafeltguiltyhewasgoing

toeatwhereanothermanshaggedlessthan20

minutesagobutitwassonicetotellhimto

stop.Youcancallmeadogifyouwant…it’sok.

I’llbeadogwithasmilebetweenmylegs.You

canchoosetobeasaintwithadryvjayjayifyou

want,Ichosetheopposite.OnlyGodcanjudge

me,notanotherhoewhohasnotexperienced

thebigOsinceshestartedshagging.Hekissed

mygroinswhilehishandsdidmagiconmy



loins.Foramomenthemademeforgetabout

therecordbreakingperformanceIreceived

fromHammer.Itwaslikeniggerwastryingto

breaktherecord.Whenhedirectedhistongue

tothealreadyexcitedclitieIliterallylostmy

balanceandfellontothebed.Iexpectedhimto

givemyvjayjayachancetobreathbutnigger

didtheopposite.Hispredatortonguefollowed

myassetslikeahungryliongunningforazebra.

CoupleofsweetlicksontheclitieIdid

somethingIthoughtIwouldneverdo.Isquirted.

Notonlythat,Ifoundmylegsvibrating

uncontrollably.IfIwasgovernmentthat

weekendwouldbeapermanentholiweekend

calledVentureWeekend(Venda-Tshangaan).

Somewomendon’texperiencewhatI

experiencedtwiceinlessthananhourintheir

entiredatinglife.Thegoddessofbedroom

matterswasonmyside.

Ithinkthesquirtingmadehimstopwiththe

tongue.Hesneezedtwiceandclearedhis



throat.HestoodupandputonaCD.Afterthat

hetookmylegsandsuspendedthemonhis

shoulders.Iexpectedhimtogoalldeeponme

butniggerstartedbyusinghismrengerengeto

fondlemyclitiewith.Thatwasnolongerafore-

play,itwasShaz-abuse.AllIwantedatthat

stagewashiminsidemetocontinuewithwhat

Hammerstarted.Igrabbedhismanhoodwith

myhandandputitinmywetunderground.The

waitingwasassassinatingme.Hewentinand

outandwithinfewminutesIfeltasifitwas

abouttopopoutofmymouth.Liketheguy

beforehim,hewentallgangsteronme.Nigger

wasrockingitlikeIstolehisfather’stongolifa.I

don’tknowwhattongolifaisinEnglish.He

wantedmetoturnaroundandgiveittohim

frombehindbutItoldhimtocontinuewiththe

stylehewasdoing.Whenhistimetocome

camehiscomecamelikewaterinanon-

perennialstreamafterasuddenheavyrain.He

waswearingacondombutIcouldfeelit.Ieven



thoughtitwasgoingtobreaktherubber.Venda

avocadosarenotgoodI’mtellingyou.Helayon

thebednexttomewithsweatalloverhisbody.

Myvjayjaywassohotitcouldprovideagood

platformforabraai.Iwent“Iloveyou”andhe

said“Iloveyoutoo”.Whilelyingthere,Ihearda

knockonthedoor.Iwantedtogoopenbut

hubbytoldmetorelax.Hewrappedhimself

withatowelandwenttothedoor.Hespokefor

aboutaminutewithwhoeverwasatthedoor

andthencameback.Iaskedhimwhoitwas

andhesaidnobody.Hisfacialexpressiondidn’t

saymuch.Hetoldmetopackmythings

becausewewereheadingtohishousein

Polokwane.Iwantedtotakeabathbuthetold

meitwasn’tnecessarybecauseIwasn’tgoing

tousepublictransport.Weusedthebeemer

andhelefthisothercarinPretoria.Wedidn’t

talkmuchinthecar.Iassumeditwasbecause

weweretired.Whenwegottohisplacehe

lockedgatesanddoors.Heaskedmetofollow



himtothemainbedroom.Whenwegotthere

hetookouthistabletandshowedmeapicture

ofhislatewife.

Hewent“doyouwannaknowwhathappenedto

her?”

WFT….

THEEND
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“Itisfinetocommiseratewithamanabouthis

badexperiencewithapreviouspartner,butthe

instantheusesherasanexcusetomistreat

you,stopbelievinganythinghetellsyouabout

thatrelationshipandinsteadrecognizeitasa

signthathehasproblemswithrelatingto

women”–LundyBancroft

Everbeeninasituationwherebyyourman



looksatyoulikeyouareNkabindeofIsibaya’s

twinsister?That’sthelookTshengigaveme

thatdayasheshowedmethepictureofhis

wife.Itwaslikehewaslookingatadesperate

witch.Iwastryingtogetusedtohischameleon

tendencyofsuddenchangesbutIwasfailing

becausehewaslikeagaychameleon.His

changeswereveryunpredictable.Atleasta

chameleonturnslightgreenbeforeturningfull

blowngreen.Ireturnedthefavourbygivinghim

aMkabayilook.Heclosedhistabletandwent“I

askedyouaquestionandyouarenot

responding?Doyouwannaknowwhat

happenedtomylatewife?”.Imovedbackand

went“Tshengi,Idon’tknowhowyoudothings

inVendabutwhereIcomefromifyoumoveon

youmustleaveyourpastbehind.Whydidyou

proposeifyougonnakeeptalkingaboutyour

latewife?Tobehonest,Iamnotfinewithit.If

youarenotoverherletmego.Wewilltalk

whenyouarereadytomoveon.Doyouwant



metotalkaboutmyexes?Icandothatyou

know?ButIdecidenottobecauseIhave

openedanewpageandIdon’tthinkitwill

unfairtoyouifIkeepopeningthepagesI

closed.Idon’twanttoknowwhathappenedto

yourwife.Infact,Idemandthatyoutakeallher

belongingsandgostoretheminVenda.I

cannotbeinahousewhichisfullofanother

woman’sthings.IknowthehoeisnomorebutI

willneverfeellikeaqueeninthiscastlewhen

sheisstillinhereviaherstuff.Takethemto

Vendaorbuymeanotherhouse”.Eversaid

somethingbutregretteditimmediately

afterwards?IfeltlikeIcrossedtheboundary.I

meanteverythingIsaidbutIfeltlikeIwasabit

insensitive.It’sunAfricantospeaklikethatof

peoplewhoarenolongerwithus.Icouldseeby

thewayhelookedatmethatIpressedawrong

button.Butsometimesmenneedtobetoldthe

truth.Youcan’tclaimtolovemebutstillgoon

andonaboutyourlateorex-partner.It’sjustnot



onnje.

Heputhistabletonthebedandwent“come

here?Iwannatellyousomething”.Iremained

motionlessuntilhewalkedtowhereIwas

standing.Hewhispered“whatdidyoujustsay

aboutmywife?”.Hesaidthatasifshewasstill

alive.Iremainedmotionlessandthenextthing

niggerhitmehardonmybelly.Nohedidn’thit

me,hepunchedmesohardIalmostthoughtI

fellpregnant.Ifellonthefloorandhestarted

kickingmeonmybum.AtfirstIactedall

stubbornandkeptquietwhilehewasbeinga

LionelMessionmybodywithhisbigVenda

feet.Iusedmyarmstocovermyhead.Isaw

manythingsinhimbutawomanbeaterwasnot

oneofthem.Liketheyalwayssay,abusivemen

don’tcomewithstickersontheirface.Thevery

sameguyeveryonerespectsinthecommunity

istheonewhoturnsintoamonsterwhenhe

getshome.Iknewhehadavolatilepersonality

butIdidn’texpecthimtobeatmethewayhe



didthatday.WhatIsaidabouthislatewifewas

abitinsensitivebutitdidn’tgivehimarightto

turnmeintoasoccerball.Hewent“whyaren’t

youcrying?Huh?Whyaren’tyoucrying?Iwill

beatyouuntilyoucrytoday.Iseethisisthe

onlylanguageyouunderstand”.SometimesI

don’tunderstandmen.Hewillpledgehis

unconditionallovetoyoubutstillhavetheguts

tocausephysicalpaintoyou.Itwasonlywhen

hegrabbedmyearsthatIstartedscreaming.

Hewent“whyareyouscreaming?Shutthehell

uporI’llkillyouandchopyourbodyintopieces

andburythembehindmyhouse”.Icouldn’t

stopcrying.Thepainwasunbearable.Iwent

“Tshengi,IamsorryforwhatIsaidaboutyour

wife.Ididn’tmeantomakeyouangry.Isaidit

becauseIloveyouyouyouyouyouyou.Please

don’tkillme.ForgivemeifIhurtyou”.Toshow

hewasanexperiencedwomanbeaterhenever

kickedorhitmyface.Heonlyhitthehidden

areas.Withmyarmsstillcoveringmyface,I



tookastolenlookathimandsawamonster.

Thereweretearsinhisredeyesandhislips

wereshaking.Hegavemeanotherkickonmy

bellyandwenttositonthebed.

Ilayonthefloormotionlesswhilehewason

thebedwithhandscoveringhisface.Thepain

wasexcruciating.Butitwastheemotionalpain

thatcutdeeper.IkeptaskingmyselfwhyI

deservedsuch.IaskedmyselfwhyIletmy

heartallowsuchmantoputaringonmyfinger.

Ifeltlikeoneofmyribswasabouttopopout.

Tshengiwent“Sharon,whydidyoulietome?

Yousleptwiththatguyatthehotelandyou

manufacturedaverygoodstoryandexpected

metobelieveyou.Whenyoulookatme,doyou

seeahighschoolkid?Theguywholefthis

licenceatthehotelroomsleptwithyou.The

wayyouaresolooseyousleptwithme

knowingyoujustsleptwithanotherguy.Icould

smellyoualloverhimwhenhecametofetch

hislicenceatthehotel.IamajealousmanandI



don’tsharemywoman.Whydidyousleepwith

meafterridinganotherman?Isthatyourwayof

disrespectingme?”.Hisvoicewasinterrupted

byheavysobs.Hecontinued“pleasetellmethe

truthIwon’tkillyou.IfyoudarelietomeI’m

gonnabeawidowerforthesecondtimeandI

don’tmind”.IfthereissomethingIlearntabout

lifeifthatmanypeoplewhoconfessendup

deadorveryinjured.Hewasnotsureofhis

allegationsandhewantedmetoconfirmthem.

AttheverysametimeIscaredoftellinghimlies

incasehehadevidencestashedsomewhere.

MenlikeTshengiarefullofsurprises.Icould

hearhisfootstepsasstoodupfromthebed

andwalkedtowardsme.Youcantrytoactall

bravethefirsttimebutthesecondtimeit’snot

easytoarrestthetears.Iknewhewasgonna

kickmeagain.Butconfessingwasnotonthe

agenda.Confessingtoyourmanaboutsleeping

withanothermanisliketellingyourteacheryou

cheatedinanexamthatyoudidn’tpass.I



decidedtouseatacticthatsavedmeseveral

times.Istartedcryinguncontrollably.Insteadof

answeringhisquestionsIcriedandwent“finish

meoff……Iwanttodie.Killmeandfeedmeto

thetokoloshisinVenda.Idon’tcareanymore”.

TobehonestIwassh!tscaredbutIdidn’t

wannaanswerthequestion.

Hegrabbedmefromthefloorandthrewmeto

thebed.Ithoughthewasgoingtofinishmeoff.

Hetookmybagandleftthebedroom.He

lockedmeinsidethebedroomandthenext

thingIheardhiscarleaving.Iwasleftinthere

withoutfood,waterandmyphone.Mywhole

bodywassoreandIdidn’tevenhavepainkillers

becausehehadtakenmybag.Ilayonthebed

andstartedcrying.Ipassedoutonthebed

crying.Ihadaweirddream.Inmydreama

womanwearingVendaattirewasstandingnext

tomeatchurchprayingsohardIalmost

thoughtshewantedtomakeGodtogodeaf.

Theshockingpartaboutthatwomanwasthe



bruisesalloverhernecklikesomeonewas

stranglingher.Whileshewasprayingamale

figureappearedfrombehind.Icouldn’tseethe

faceoftheguybutonlythechestandarms.

TheprayingwomandisappearedandIwasleft

therewiththatmalefigure.Igreetedthemale

figurewithmyrighthand.Whenthemalefigure

extendedhishandtogreetbackIsawthornsin

hishand.Dreamsarefunny,insteadof

protectingmyhandIgreetedhimandthenext

thingmyhandwascoveredwithblood.The

womaninVendaattireappearedagainbutonly

Icouldseeher.Shewasshakingherheadasif

shewasdisapprovingsomething.BeforeIcould

figureoutsomething…..thechurchdooropened.

Thatwastheendofmydream.Iwokeupand

checkedmyhandswhichwerenotcoveredin

blood.Mxmsomedreamsareveryscary.Itried

towakeupandwalkedtothewindow.Itwas

darkoutside,meaningIhadsleptforhours.I

wasthirstyandhungry.Mybodywasstillin



pain.Iwenttothedooranditwasstilllocked.

Luckilythebedroomhadabathroom.I

quenchedmythirstwiththewaterfromthe

bathroom.WhenIwalkedbacktothebedroom

TshengiwastherestandinglikePaulKruger

statueinChurchSquare.Hewent“Iamsorry

forwhathappenedearlier.Ioverreacted”.I

ignoredhimandlayonthebedandcoveredmy

headwithapillow.Hewaslike“Ilistenedto

whatyousaidearlier.Ispoketotheestate

agentandIwannabuyyouyourownhouse.

YoucanhavetheBMW…..unlessifyouwantme

tobuyyouanewcar”.Iremainedsilent.He

continued“Iboughtyoufoodandpainkillers

babe.Iamnotnormallylikethis.It’sjustthat

whenIaminloveIdon’twannashare.Ihave

spokentomyfolksandtheywillbevisitingyour

familytopaylobolawithinthenext10days.I

won’tpaylessthanR100000.Thatishow

muchIloveyou”.Iremainedsilentagain.I

heardhisfootstepswalkingtothebathroom.



Hecamebackafterfewminutesandjoinedme

onthebed.Ididn’tlookathimbutIcouldtellhe

wasnakedbecausehismrengerengewas

thumpingmysorebody.

Hewent“let’smakeababy…..rightnow”.

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Loveliftsyouup.Loveisgivingandkindness.

Loveisencouraging.Loveishealing.Ifthese

thingsdonotsurroundyou,youareinthe

wrongrelationship”–ElizabethBourgeret

Womenabuseisnotachild’splay.Menalways

comeupwithexcuseswhytheydoitandallof

themdon’tmakesense.Themoststupidbeing

IbeatherbecauseIloveher.Apparentlymore



than70%ofwomenkeepittothemselvesto

protecttheverysameguyswhoabusethem.

Theworstpartisthatevenprominentpeople

whoeveryoneinthecommunityrespectsand

admiresdearlydoengageinwomenabuse.

EvensomeofthepeopleweseeonTV

everydayaremonsterswhentheygettotheir

places.Infrontofoureyestheyactallgodlybut

whentheygettotheirplacestheyturninto

Mayweathersofthisworld.WhenTshengisaid

hewantedababywithmeIknewexactlywhat

hemeant.Hewantedtosleepwithme.Iam

talkingaboutamanwhowasthereasonmy

ribsweresore.Thatishowselfishabusivemen

canbe.Howdoyouexpectsomeoneyou

kickedlikeasoccerballopenherlegsandleg

youin?Thatismutilesswitchcraft.When

womentalkaboutthesekindathingsintaxis

andtrainsyouwillthinktheyareexaggerating

untilyouexperiencethemyourself.YesIwasn’t

innocentatallbutthatdidn’tgivehimarightto



kickmelikeIdidn’thaveblood.Whenmen

cheatnoonebeatsthemandexcusesare

manufacturedtojustifytheircheatingbutwhen

wecheatwearesubjectedtoseverephysical

andemotionalabuse.Weliveinaveryunequal

andunfairworld.Hecontinued“Iamsorrybabe.

IwantyoutounderstandthatIamnotlikethis.

IknowIhaveashorttemperbutgetting

physicalisnotme.MaybeIwaspossessed

becauseoftheloveIhaveforyou”.Ifindit

funnywhenmenuselovetojustifytheirabuse.

Itwasnotthefirsttimeheabusedme.His

abusivetacticsweredifferentbuteverytimehe

didithewoulddosomethingniceafterwards.I

couldseeallsignsandIknewIhadtoleavebut

Ididn’tknowhowto.AsIlaytherelookingthe

othersidewithtearsteeminginmyears,my

mindwasbusycookingaplantoleavehimfor

good.IknewbystayingIwasgonnaleavethat

houseinaconditionthatwouldmakemymom

cry.



Ifelthishandgoingthrumycoldbody.Iwas

sweatingbutmybodywascold.Iremained

motionlessasheunbuttonedmytopand

brushedmyboobs.Partofmehopedhewould

seewhathewasdoingwaswrongandstop.He

playedwithmynipplesasiftheywerekeyson

someoldpiano.Ifelthisbreathesgetting

denseranddenserthemorehetouchedmy

body.Hewassayingallsortofthingsashe

saiddidwhathewasdoing.Hewasgoing“I

haveneverlovedanyonelikethewayIloveyou.

Iwouldn’thaveproposedsoearlyifIdidn’tfeel

anythingforyou.Icantakeyouanywhereinthe

worldforshopping.Foraslongasyouaremy

wifeyouwillneversleephungry.Iamnot

MeneerMagongwa,Iwilltakecareofyou.Iam

sorryImentionedmylatewifeearlierandI

promiseIwillneverdoitagain.Youmakeme

happyandthatitthereasonIdon’teverwanna

shareyou.Wewillhavebeautifulkidsandlive

happilyeverafter.PleasebelieveeverywordI



amsayingbecausemyancestorswouldpunish

meifIeverliedtoabeautifulladylikeyou”.His

sweetwordswerelikeneedlesinmyears.

Therewasnothinghecoulddotherethatwould

makemefeelbetter.Iwasinemotionaland

physicalpainandhewasattemptingtousehis

financialpowerstoremedymypains.Youcan

bealoverofthingsbutnogirlwantstoenjoy

herman’smoneywithpainsalloverherbody.It

defeatsthepurpose.Hewantedtotakeoffmy

topcompletelybutitwasimpossiblebecauseI

remainedmotionless.Hegaveupandwentto

thedownstairsofmybody.Heputhishandin

myundieandfondledmyunderground

structures.Itwassodryyouwouldswear

someonepowdereditwithexpiredCremora.I

remainedmotionlessashedidallthat.He

wrestledwithmypantsuntilhetookthemoffto

myknees.Iwasnotcooperatingatall.Ididn’t

evenlookathim.FrombehindIfelthis

manhoodgooglingtheareabetweenmy



as$holeandthevjayjaywithhiscock.Itwas

quiteclearhewassearchingfortherelevant

hole.Whenthevjayjayisdryit’snoteasyto

insertthewillyinthere,especiallyiftheguyis

fromthenorthernpartofLimpopo.

Whenallhiseffortstolocatetheholefailedhe

triedtostretchmythighsabit.Niggerusedhis

salivatotrytoimposewetnessonmy

traumatisednanana.Atfirsthestruggledtoput

itinbutafterfewattemptsitwentin.Naturally,

Godgavemeaveryuser-friendlyvjayvjaywhich

cooperatedwithcocksofdifferentformsand

sizeswithoutorwithminimumpain.Butthat

nightthepainwasunbearable.Ifeltasifhe

wasf#ckingmyheartandbrain.Itwasthefirst

timesincetheMozambiqueordealthatIfelt

thatway.Ididnotmakeanyvoluntary

movementthroughouttheentireaction.Even

whenhecameIdidn’tmove.Hegrabbedmy

painfulribsandstartedsayingthingsinVenda

andthenextthingIfeltsomeliquidsecreted



intomyhoneypot.Hishandsarmswentloose

andhewent“babe,Iloveyou.Imeanit”.He

withdrewhiscockandwentbacktothe

bathroom.ThepillowIrestedmyheadonwas

soakingwetwithtears.Iwasn’tsobbingor

cryingloudlybuttearswereuncontrollably

runningdownmyface.Whenhecameback

fromthebathroomheaskedifIwantedwater

andIkeptquiet.Hewent“Iloveyoubabe.

That’ssomethingyoushouldbearinyourmind.

Iwillprovemyreallovetoyouastimegoeson.

Ihaveafeelingwegonnahavetwins.Onewill

haveaVendanameandtheotheronewillhave

aPedinamelikeMokgadi”.Hesaidwholelotof

thingsuntilhepassedoutnexttome.Whilehe

wassnoringIwasdeepinthoughts.Onepartof

mewassad,hurtandviolated.Theotherpart

blamedme.ItmademebelieveTshengiwas

actingoutofangerbecauseofwhathesawat

thehotel.Maybehewasdealingwiththeanger

ofthinkinganothermansleptwithhiswoman



atahotel.Becauseofthepainallovermybody

andendlessthoughtmybraindidn’tletmyeyes

sleepthatnight.Ilayawaketheentirenight.In

themorningTshengibroughtmebreakfastin

bedwhichIdidn’teat.IwashungrybutIdidn’t

haveappetite.Hewent“babe,Iwasangryat

youlastnightbutIamcoolnow.Let’sjust

forgetaboutwhathappenedlastnightand

moveon.Canwe?”

Heleftthefoodonmybedandwenttotakea

shower.Afterbathingheputonasuitandtold

mehewasgoingtoameeting.Hekissedmeon

theforeheadandleft.Thewayhelookedso

handsomeinthatsuitnoonewouldsuspect

he’sthewomanbeater.Theywouldprobably

seehimassomesortofarolemodel.Assoon

asIheardhiscarleavingItriedtogetoffthe

bedbutmylegsandbodywerestillinpain.My

facewasstillinonepieceandwithoutany

bruise.Thesameappliedformyneckandarms.

Heonlykickedmeontheareaswhichwere



likelytobehiddenfromthepublic.Iforced

myselftowalktothebathroomtobrushmy

teeth.AfterthatIhadnochoicebuttoforce

myselftoeathisbreakfastbecauseIwas

starving.Ididn’twantanythingfromhimbutI

couldfeelmybodyneededenergy.WhenIwas

doneeatingIcheckedalloverthehousetosee

ifheputmyphonesomewhere.Itwasnowhere

tobeseen.Heliterallycutmeoutfromthe

outsideworld.Alldoorsleadingtotheoutside

werelocked.Therewasanoteinthekitchen

written“ILoveYouSharonLetsoalo”.Itmade

mesmileabitbutfrownedwhenIthoughtof

howhebeatmeupandforcedhimselfonme.I

wentbacktothebathroomtotakeashower.

Myyellowbodywaslikeamap.Ithasred

bruisesalloverfromhiskicking.Ikneltdownin

theshowerwithwaterrainingonmeandsaid

thisprayer“Lord,pleaseguideme.Youarethe

onlyonewhocantakemeoutofthismisery.

Pleaseshowmetheway.InthenameofJesus



ofNazareth,Amen”.AftercoupleofhoursI

heardthegateopeningandIknewthemonster

wascomingback.Iwentbacktobedand

pretendedtobesleeping.Hecametositonthe

bednexttomeandwent“howareyoudoing

princess?Iseeyouhadbreakfastandtook

thosepainkillers.Iamsorryaboutlastnight.It

won’thappenagain.Ihavebookedan

appointmentwitharelationshipcounsellor.We

willgothereonFriday.IjustwanttoshowyouI

amseriousaboutus”.Iopenedmyeyesand

saidnothing.Heshowedmepicturesof3

beautifulhousesandaskedmetochoosethe

oneIlike.Tobehonest,thewaytheywereso

beautifultheymademypainsgoawayfor

coupleofminutes.Ispokeforthefirsttimein

hours.Iwent“thisoneismorebeautiful”.His

phonerangandheleftthebedroomtogotalk

inprivate.Iwasleftwithhistabletlookingat

thehousepictures.Anemailcamethruand

curiositygottome.Iclickedontheemail.The



firstpartread:

“Chief,weneedthosebodypartsurgently…”

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Loveisaverb,notanoun.Itisactive.Loveis

notjustfeelingsofpassionandromance.Itis

behaviour.Ifamanliestoyou,heisbehaving

badlyandunlovinglytowardyou.Heis

disrespectingyouandyourrelationship.The

words“Iloveyou”arenotenoughtomakeup

forthat.Don’tkidyourselfthattheyare”–

SusanForward

Mymomoncetoldmethatifyouwantyour

relationshiptolastlongeryoumuststayaway

fromhisphone.Well,itmakessensebutatthe



verysametimeitdefeatsthepurposeofbeing

inarelationship.Iunderstandwhenyouarestill

datingbutwhenyouaremarriedyoushouldfeel

comfortableleavingyourphoneslyingaround

withoutpasswords.Whyengageormarryifyou

gonnakeepsomesecretsfromyourpartner?

Undernormalcircumstancespartnersshouldn’t

hidethingsfromeachother.Onlypeoplewho

cheatwilldisagreewithmeonthisone.

Ephesians5:31says“thereforeamanshall

leavehisfatherandmotherandholdfasttohis

wife,andthetwoshallbecomeoneflesh”.How

areyouonefleshwhenyoucan’tshareasimple

thinglikephone?Ididn’tevenwannaread

furtheronthatemail.WhenIsawbodypartsI

thoughtofthestoriesIreadintheDailySun

aboutritualkillings.Ideletedtheemailand

deleteditagaintherecyclebin.Tshengicame

backafter3minutesorso.Heaskedmetogive

himhistablet.Igaveittohimandhewent

straighttoemails.WithaterrifiedvoiceIwent



“pleasedon’tkillme.Iknowwhatyouwantto

dowithme.Pleaseletmego.Mymomand

brotherstillneedme”.Helookedconfusedlike

hedidn’tknowwhatIwasonaboutit.Beforehe

couldsaysomethinghisphonerangagain.That

timearoundheanswereditinfrontofme.He

arguedwithsomeonewhoclaimedtohavesent

anemailandTshengiwasmadbecausethere

wasnoemailinhisinbox.Hehunguponthe

guy.Icouldseehewaspissedbecausehekept

saying“nxanxanxanxanxanxa”.Histablet

beepedandhechecked.Ithinktheguy

forwardedthesameemailbecauseTshengi

lookedsurprised.Hewaslike“somethingisnot

righthere.Babe,didyouseeanemailwhileI

wasbusyonacallintheotherroom?”.Ishook

myhead.Hecalledtheguyandapologisedfor

themisunderstanding.Hewent“pleasebe

patientmyguy.Wearewaitingforthoseparts

fromChina.TheywillprobablyreachSouth

Africainthenexttwodays.Iamverysorryfor



theinconvenience.Iwillmakeituptoyou”

IgaveasighofreliefwhenIheardhimtalking

aboutChinaandwhat-what.Iwasmanythings

butnoneofmybodypartswerefongkong.

Theywereprobablytalkingaboutbodypartsof

somethingelse.Itdawnedonmeatthat

momentthatIwasengagedtoamanbutI

didn’tknowexactlywhathedidforaliving.I

knewhewasintobusinessbutIdidn’tknowthe

kindofbusinesshewasinto.Whenhewas

donewithhiscallheturnedtomeandasked

whatIwasonabout.Icouldn’ttellhimI

misunderstoodthebodypartspart.SoImade

upastory.Iwent“afterwhatyoudidyesterdayI

amscaredofyou.Ithoughtyouwantedtobeat

meagain.Iamscaredofyou”.Hesatonthe

bednexttomeandwent“it’sallmyfaultthat

youfeelthatwayaboutme.Iwillneverbeatyou

again,Ipromise.IfIeverraisemyhandonyouI

giveyouarighttoleavemeforgood.Youcan

taketheBMWwithyou”.Hesoundedsoreal



andsweet.Itoldmyselfatthatstagethat

maybeifIstoppedcheatinghewouldstop

beatingmeup.Iwent“Pleasepromisemeyou

won’tbeatmeagain”.Heheldmyhandand

promisedhewillnevereverbeatmeagain.We

closedoureyesandprayedtogether.WhenI

wasyoungIusedtothinkGoddidn’t

understandTshivendalol.Afterprayinghewent

tothekitchentocookforus.Iwent“babe,

pleasebringmemyphone”.Heangrilyasked

“forwhatknowbecauseyouareinbed.Isthere

someoneinparticularyouwanttocall?”.He

cametothebedroomandhandedmehisphone

tomakeacall.ItoldhimthephonenumberI

wantedwasinmyphone.Niggerhadmyphone

inhispocket.Ithankedhimforgivingmemy

phoneandhesaid“sure”.Iexpectedhimto

leavemealoneinthebedroombutniggersat

onthebed.ItoldhimIwantedtocallmymom

totalkaboutprivatestuffandhewent“youwill

talkprivatestuffwhenyouarealone.Doyou



wanttocalltheguyyouwerewithatthehotel?

BringbackthephonebeforeIlosemytemper

again.IseeyouwantmetodosomethingIam

notintendingtodo”.

Ihadnochoicebuttocallmymom.Sheasked

whereIwasandItoldherLimpopo.Shewent

“yourphonewasofftheentireweekend.Your

uncleMarcuswantedtoseeyou.Heisbackat

hisplaceandwantssomeonehelovestotake

careofhim.Hedoesn’tgetalongwellwithhis

relativessohesuggestedthatyoucomeback

toPretoriatomakesurehe’stakengoodcare

of”.Tshengigrabbedthephonefrommeand

putitonloudspeaker.Hehandeditbacktome

afterwards.ItoldmymomIcouldn’tgobackto

PretoriabecauseIhadplansalready.Shewent

onandonabouthowungratefulIwasblahblah

blahblahandIhungup.Tshengiwent“bring

backthephone.Youcanlockitifyouwant.I

seeitisdistractingyourdutiesasmywoman.I

willgiveitbacktoyouwhenIaminaposition



totrustyouagain.Ididn’tbuythisphonefor

youtoprostitutearoundwithit.Gotakeabath

andjoinmeinthediningroomwhenyouare

done”.Thewayhehadmessedupmybeautiful

skinhedidn’tevenseeIhadshoweredalready.

Therewasahugemirrorinthebathroom.I

lookedatmybodyagainandalmostcried.I

washedmyfaceandworehisshirtandboyleg.

ItwasabithotsoIdidn’twannaputonjeans.

Mythighshadbruises,Iwantedhimtofeel

guilty.WhenIgottothediningroomhewas

settingupthetable.Helookedatmeandwent

“mmmmmmyouhavemyshirton.Youare

lookinggorgeousbabe.Youshouldlooklike

thismoreoften,especiallynowthatweare

tryingforason…..theheirtomywealth”.He

wassayingrightthingsonly.Ishowedhimthe

bruisesonmythighsandhewent“thosethings

willdisappearsoon.It’snotliketheyare

permanent.Doyouwannagotoadoctor?What

willyousaytohim?”.Hemissedanopportunity



tomakemefeelbetterrightthere.AllIwanted

tohearwashimtellingmehowsorryhewasfor

causingthosebruises.Hiskitchenskillswere

veryimpressive.EverythingIsawonthattable

lookedverymouth-watering.Hepulledthechair

formeandservedmehiskitchenskills.Hetried

tomakesomeunfunnyjokesandIpretendedto

findthemfunny.HisjokeswerenotfunnybutI

enjoyedhisfood.

Aftereatingheheldmyhandandledmetothe

bedroom.Tobehonest,Iwashavingmixed

emotionsaboutTshengiandourrelationshipat

thatstage.PartofmewashappyIhadaman

whohadenoughmoneytotakecareofmebut

anotherpartwasterrifiedofhisabusiveside.

Whatconsoledmewasthefactthatheknewhe

hadaproblemandwantedustogoseea

professionalaboutit.Whenwegottothe

bedroomhewantedtokissmebutItoldhimI

wasn’tinamood.Hewent“Iunderstandbabe.

Let’sjustlieinbedandfantasiseaboutour



future”.Idecidedtousethechancetoask

coupleofquestionsabouthim.Thefirst

questionwashowhemadehismoney.Hetold

mehisfamilyhadfarmsandhealsomade

moneythroughtenders.Iaskedhimwhathe

wasbuyingfromChinaandhewent“Iamalso

involvedinimportandexportbusiness.There

areotherbusinessintereststhatyouwillknow

astimegoeson,especiallyafterpayinglobola”.

HeaskedmeaboutmyfamilyandItoldhim

everythinghewantedtoknowexceptforthe

factthatmymomhadathingforvibrators.He

askedwhomymomwastalkingaboutonthe

phoneandIexplainedeverythinghewantedto

knowaboutMarcus.ForthefirsttimesinceI

mettheguyIfeltlikeIwasinarealrelationship.

Imadeamistakebyaskinghimabouthislate

wife.Hegotoffthebedandwent“agmaan,

aren’tyoutheonewhosaidwemustnottalk

abouther.Nxaifyouareoutofquestionsjust

shutup”.ThatwasthelastwordIheardfrom



himuntilthefollowingmorningwhenhestarted

touchingme.Itoldhimmybodywasstillsore

andhewent“youaremakingmestarve.Let’s

gobath.Wehaveameetingwiththeestate

agentatthehouseyouwant.Hesaidwemust

meethimat11am”.IwantedmyphonebutI

wasscaredtoask.HesaidIshouldgoshower

firstbecausehewantedtodosome

transactionsonhislaptopforcoupleof

minutes.Itookaquickshowerandgotdressed.

Iaskedhimifhewasdonewithhisbusiness

transactionsandhesaidyes.Niggerdidn’twant

totakeashower.Lolhewasconfirming

somethingIheardaboutVendaguys.Iforced

himtoshower.HetookashowertheVenda

way,4minuteshewasdone.Whenhewas

donewedrovetoThornhillEstate.Theestate

agentwaswaitingattheentrancewhenwegot

there.Hewasacuteguywithabeautifulsmile.

Weexchangedgreetingsandheledusinside

thecomplex.JerrrrrrwhoneedsSandtonwhen



youhavePolokwanebathong?Somehouses

aresobeautiful.IfeltlikeIwasinJoburg

northernsuburbs.ThehouseIsawonthe

picturewasevenmorebeautifulwhenIsawit

live.Walkinginsideitmademeforgetallthe

badthingsTshengididtomeandsawhimina

differentlight.Within30secondsIwent“babe,

wearetakingthisone.Youdon’thavetopay

lobolaoranything….let’sgetmarriedandlivein

thishouse.I’llmakeyoumanybeautifulbabies”.

Icouldn’thelpitbutthinkIwastheluckiestgirl

onearth.Iknowgirlswhohavebeendating

theirboyfriendssincewhenMbekiwasstillthe

presidentandtheyarestillmeregirlfriends.The

onlydifferenceistheyarebabymamasnow.I

metTshengiandwithinashortperiodoftime

heproposedandgavemethingsothergirls

couldonlyseeonTV.Ifeltguiltyforcheating

onhimandkindablamedmyselfforthebeating

Isufferedfromhim.Tshengi’sphonerangand

hewentoutsidetoanswer.Theestateagent



went“thishousehasyourbeautyalloverit.You

hubbybetterbuyitforyou”.Weexchanged

jokesandstartedlaughing.WhenTshengicame

backwewerestilllaughing.Theagentwent“Sir,

youhaveaveryfunnyandbeautifulwife.You

arealuckyman”.Tshengi’sfaceturnednavy

black.Hewent“IDON’TWANTTHISSTUPID

HOUSEANYMORE”.Hegrabbedmyhandand

ledmetothecar.Hedrovelikeamaniacsaying

allsortsofthingsinTshivenda.Whenwegotto

thefirstrobotIaskedhimwhatwentwrong.

Insteadofansweringmyquestionheslapped

meonthefacesohardIsawstars.

BeforeIcouldreacthegrabbedaHeineken

bottlebetweentheseatsand…….

Boooommmmm…

THEEND
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“Don’tlettheraindriveyoutothewrongshelter;

theshadecanturnouttobeyourprotectorand

alsoyourdestroyer,andsometimestherainis

theperfectprotectorfromtherain”–Michael

BasseyJohnson

Therecomesastageinlifewhereyouhaveto

tellyourselfthatsomethingsarenotworth

keeping.Peoplehavedifferentpersonalities

andsomeofthosepersonalitiescanleadyouto

redpastures.WhatIhatedmostaboutmewas

myhabitofalwaysblamingmyselffortheway

peopletreatedme.Zeeusedtogrillmeaboutit

butIneverlistened.Wesometimesstickin

situationshopingtheywillgetbetterintime.

Themoretheygetworseisthemorewebelieve

theywillchange.Ihatedthataboutmeand

wishedIcoulddosomethingtochangeit.

TshengiwasanoppositeofanidealmanI

dreamedoff.Well,Ilovedthefactthathewas



richandallthatbuttheabusivepartfreakedme

out.Itwaslikehewasblamingmefor

somethingthathappenedinhispast.Whenhe

grabbedthebottleIclosedmyeyesand

screamedsohardmymomprobablyheardme

fromwherevershewas.Well,ifshewasn’tbusy

withhernewDenzel.ThenextthingIheardcars

behindushooting.Iopenedoneeyeand

noticedtherobotwasgreenandother

motoristsweresignallingforTshengito

proceed.Insteadofdrivingniggergotoutofthe

carandwenttothecarbehinduswiththe

bottlestillinhishand.Iwasgladmylifewas

safebutwasworriedwhathewasgoingtodo

totheotherdriver.Ididn’tknowwhattodo.I

wasstillrecoveringfromtheslapandmymind

wasstillinsixesandtens.Thefirstthought

wastojumpontothedriver’sseatanddrive

away.Mygoodheartdismissedit.Igotoutof

thecarandranbehindhim.Thehootingofcars

wasincreasing.Thedriverinthecarbehindus



gotoutofthecartomeetTshengihalfway.I

don’tunderstandmen.Whenwewomanare

angrywegiveoneanothersilenttreatment

whichmightgoforyears.Menalwaysfeelthe

needtogoBabyJakeMatlalaononeanother.

Luckilythepassengerfromtheguy’scargot

outandpreventedtheguyfromfightingwith

Tshengi.Tshengiontheothersidewasbusy

insultingtheguytellinghimhe’llkillhimandsell

hisbodypartstosangomas.Itwasboth

embarrassinganddistastefultoseesuch

behaviourfromagrownas$man.Theotherguy

went“yewenasfebesayellowbone,tellyour

darkmanIwillcastratehim”.Iwent“sfebesa

yellowbonekemmao”.Ididn’tunderstandwhy

Ihadtobeinsulted.

Tshengiwent“let’sgobacktothecarbeforeI

killsomeonenxa”.Iwasshakingwithfearand

embarrassment.Whenwegotinthecarhe

went“Idon’twannatalkaboutit”.Wedroveto

hisplaceinsilence.Hepackedhiscar,locked



thegatesandwenttohisbedroom.Isatonthe

couchnotknowingwhattodonext.Theonly

thingIknewwasthatIdidn’twanttobeinthat

house.Iwantedtoleavebutthehousewas

locked.Icouldn’tcallanyonebecauseTshengi

hadmyphonewithhim.IfeltlikeIwasina

hostagesituation.Isataloneonthecouchfor

hoursindeepinthoughts.“Whydidn’tyou

switchonthelights?It’snotrighttositinthis

kindofdarkness”.Hisvoicegavemeafright.

HeswitchedonthelightsandtheTV.Myeyes

werechock-a-blockwithtears.Hewantedtosit

nexttomebutIstooduptoshowIdidn’twant

anythingtodowithhim.Hewent“it’sok,you

cansit.Iwillsitontheotherside”.Wesatin

silenceforover10minutes.Hewent“Iwillgive

youmoneytogohometomorrow.Iaminavery

badspaceandIdon’tthinkyoushouldbe

aroundmewhenIaminthisstate.Iamsorry

forwhathappenedduringthedayandIwishI

coulddosomethingtoreverseit.Iwillcancel



therelationshipcounsellingappointmentfor

now.Wewillrescheduleifyoustillwannabe

withme.Iwillinsteadbookashrinktodealmy

angerissues.Youarestillyoungandyoudon’t

deservethis.Gohometoyourfolkstomorrow

andrestyourmind”.OnethingIgottolearn

aboutTshengiwashisinabilitytohidehisinner

feelings.Whenhewasangryitwaseasytosee

it.Thesamehappenedwhenhewassad.His

sadfacecouldmakeahardenedcriminalcry.

Hesaid“pleaseeatbeforeyousleep.I’llseeyou

inthemorning.Youcanusethemainbedroom.

Iwillsleepintheotherbedroom”.Withthose

wordsheleftmesittingonthecouchandwent

totheotherbedroom.Iwipedmytearsandsaid

aprayer“God,pleasehelphimtodealwith

whateveristurninghimintoamonster.Thereis

agoodmaninhimbutthedeviliscloudingit.In

thenameofJesus,Amen”.Prayerwas

graduallybecomingmyemotionalandspiritual

refuge.



Ipassedoutonthecouch.InthemorningIhad

athrowcoveringmetokeepmewarm.Tshengi

wasplayingEltonJohn’s‘SorrySeemstobethe

HardestWord’whenIopenedmyeyes.Iknew

thesongbecausemydadusedtoplayit

wheneverhefoughtwithmymom.Idon’tknow

ifheplayedthesongforareasonorjust

randomlybutniggerwassingingthehelloutof

it.Igreetedhimandhegreetedback.Hewent

“gotakeabath.I’lldropyouatthetaxirank.I

amgoingtofetchtheothercarinPretoria.I

understandIamthelastguyyouwanttobe

withrightnow.Beforeweleave,Ijustwantyou

toknowIloveyou.Iwillfixmyselfandbethe

bestmanever.Pleasebepatientwithme”.I

saidnothingbutnodded.Itookabathand

packedthelittlethingsIhadthere.WhenIwas

donewegotinthecaranddrovetothetaxi

rank.Onourwaytherehewasonacallwith

someone.BeforeIgotoffhewent“Ihaveto

backtomyplace.TheguyIwassupposedto



drivewithtoPretoriajustdroppedme.Ineeda

seconddrivertodrivethecarinPretoria”.Idid

somemathematicsinmyheadandwent“Iwill

drivewithyoutoPretoria.Iwillaskafriendto

comefetchmewhenwecomeback.Iamangry

atyoubutIdon’tseeyouasanenemy”.Idon’t

knowwhybutIwaskindagettingattachedto

themanwhowasabusivetowardsme.Seeing

himdisappointedtouchedmesomehow.He

askedifIwassureandItoldhim100%.He

thankedmemorethan20times.Hetookout

myphoneandgaveittome.Hewent“Iforgot

togiveittoyouearlier.Ihaveacarcharger,you

canchargeit”.Itwasoff,soIjustconnectedit

tothecharger.Wedidn’ttalkmuchonourway

toPretoria.Niggerwasplayingromanticmusic

only.FromAnthonyHamiltontoJoshGroban;

JamesBlunttoPhilCollins;MarvinGayeto

LionelRichie.Icouldtellhewastryingtosend

somemessageanditwasworking.Myheart

andheadwerehavingabattle.Myheartwanted



tostickwithhimbuttheheadwasagainstit.

Mxmtheheartisalwaystheweakestlink.

AssoonasweofframpedfromtheN1tojoin

N4toPretoriaTshengistartedcomplaining

aboutstomachcramps.WhenwegottotheBP

GarageatcornerPretoriusandLeydsStreets

niggerwent“Ihavetoaskforaloohere.

There’ssomethingwrongwithmystomach.He

packedthecarnexttotheFNBATMandwent

tothepetrolattendantstoaskwheretheloo

was.Iswitchedmyphoneon.BeforeIcould

evencheckmymanymessagesitrangandit

wasJT.WhenIansweredshewent“thankGodI

foundyou.Pleaseleavethatguy’shouseand

gohide.Heisadangertoyou.Iwasspeaking

toAluwaniandsheknowsyouarethere.Your

lifeisindanger”.YouknowJTmeanswhatshe

issayingwhensheusesproperEnglish.Icould

senseasenseofpanicinhervoice.Iasked

whatshewasonaboutandshewent“sfebe,ke

reslyzanou.Daemankenogaandhe’llkillyou.



KevayaPitorinoukezwakalaPietersburg.

Kreyalegonchiandhide.Iwillbetherein2

hours.Timaphoneandswitchitonafter2

hours.PleaseNtwanakaovraeza”.She

soundedsoserious.ItoldherIjustgotto

PretoriaattheBPgarageinPretoriusStreet

withhim.“Hejustwenttotheloo.He’llbeback

infewminutes”.Shewent“kekopaoslyzenou.

Runasfastasyoucan.EyakoUnionBuildings

gardens.Ketlaokreyadahinfewdikota.

PleaseNtwanaorelseotlobhodakaochaela”.

Ifeltthinsweatrunningdownmybutt.Iquickly

tookmybagandheadedtothedirectionof

UnionBuildings.IusedLeydsstreet,crossed

ChurchStreetandenteredUnionBuildings

gardensthruthesmallgateatVermuelenStreet.

IfeltlikeeveryonecouldseeIwasrunningaway.

IwalkedasfarIcouldfromthestreets.Ihid

betweenthetrees.Thefunnypartwasabout7

minutespassedandtherewasnocallfrom

Tshengi.Iassumedhehadaveryterrible



runningtummy.IcalledJTtotellhermyexact

locationandshetoldmeshewasaminute

away.Shetoldmetoswitchmyphoneoffand

takethesimcardout.Ididn’tunderstandwhyI

hadtodothatbutIdiditanyway.Within30

secondsIheardJTwhistling.Iwavedandshe

cametothebenchIwassittingonbetweenthe

trees.Shehadtearsinhereyes.Shegavemea

hugandwent“Ntwana,obharijo.Kaoncwanya

butvoetsekmaanjoumoer”.Sheaskedmeto

followher.Wegotinhercarandused

Church(StanzaBopape)StreettowardstheCBD.

WeturnedleftatPrinsloo(Sisulu)Street.When

wegottoSkinner(NanaSita)Streettherobot

turnedred.

Ilookedtomyleftanddamn…..welockedeyes.

WTF…yhoyhoyhoyho

THEEND
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“Likecryingwolf,ifyoukeeplookingfor

sympathyasajustificationforyouractions,you

willsomedaybeleftstandingalonewhenyou

reallyneedhelp.”–CrissJami,

Ihatedthewaythingsweregoingthatday.

Actuallyeventhedaysbeforewereonthe

oppositesideofmyhappiness.Iprayedallthe

timefortheLordtoleadmebutIfeltHewas

leadingmetoBaghdadinsteadofDubai.Idid

notdoubtGod’swisdombutIjustfeltIwasnot

Hispriority.ButoneBibleversekept

reverberatinginmyhead,Isaiah40:31“but

thosewhohopeintheLordwillrenewtheir

strength.Theywillsoaronthewingslikeeagles;

theywillrunandnotgrowweary,theywillwalk

andnotfaint”.Ifthere’ssomethingawoman

willneverforgetisamanwhoforcedhimselfon

her.ItwasthesecondtimeIsawtheguyin

Pretoriaandallmemoriescameback.Theway



helookedatmemadeitveryclearthathe

rememberedme.Ifeltmytemperaturerising.It

wastheguywhorapedmeinMozambique.He

didn’tevenlookawaywhenwelockedeyes.

Tearsstartedflowingonmyface.JTwent

“Ntwana,youdon’thavetocry.JTozwakinou

(JTishere).Daemanwillneverseeyouagain.

Ifhetriessomethingfunnynkamosatisawith

myownhands(Iwillkillhim).Foryounka

bolayatloukamenwana(Icankillanelephant

withmyfingers)”.IthinkshethoughtIwas

cryingbecauseofwhateverTshengiputme

thru.TherobotturnedgreenandJThitthe

accelerator.Therapisttriedtodrivefasttobeat

theVissagieStreetrobotbutunfortunatelythe

robotturnedredbeforehecouldbeatit.JT

stoppedrightnexttothecaragain.Theguy

lookedatme.Mytearsstartedflowing

uncontrollably.JTwent“andthen?Keengnou?

Okgopotsedaemanwagagowamoloi?Wena

nkareojeleKorobelayagoimportiwa(what’s



wrongnow?Doyoumissthatwitchofyours?

Youseemlikeyouwerefedwithimportedlove

portion)”.AssoonastherobotturnedgreenJT

turnedrightandtheMozambiqueguy

proceededstraight.Icouldn’tcontainmyinner

painanymore.Iwent“JT…..JTthatguywho

stoppednexttousattherobotistheguywho

rapedmeinMozambique.IIIIrememberhim

verywell.Itwashimwhorapedmewhilehis

friendrecordedit.Whymusteverythingbelike

thisJT?WhatdidIdotodeservethis?Iwantto

commitsuicide”.ImmediatelyafterpassingVan

DerWalt(LilianNgoyi)StreetJTpulledoverand

parkedthecar.Shewent“Ntwana,waredae

maeonchunneeng?Bona,kamolatanouand

kommontshasepokosalevirgin(hedidwhat?

Iamgoingtohunthimnow.Iamgonnaandwill

showhimavirginghost)”.Shetookoutagun

underherseatandcockedit.

Ibeggedhernottodowhatshewasdoing

becauseshewasscaringme.Shehitthe



acceleratorandturnedleftatAndries(Thabo

Sehume)StreetandleftagainatJacobMare

(JeffMasemolaStreet).Justbeforewereached

ShellGarageshewent“nxamasepa,transiee

fellwakegazol.Tshwantseketshelepetrol.Ke

tlamokreyadaeman.IwillhunthimuntilIfind

him”.Whenwegottothegarageshegotoutof

thecarandspoketothepetrolattendantsand

somepeoplewhowerethere.Ithinkshewas

askingiftheysawtherapist’scar.Whenyou

haveafriendlikeJTyoumustalwaysputherin

yourprayers.Weliveintimeswhereyourbest

friendwillconnivewithyourenemiesto

manufactureyourdownfall.Today’sfriendswill

giveyouashouldertocryonandtheminute

youleavetheybadmouthyouaboutthevery

sameproblemyouneededthemfor.JTwas

oneinabillion.Ifyoudidn’tknowyouwould

swearwewerebloodrelated.Afterfillingupwe

drovestraighttoherplace.Shewasstillfuming.

WhenwegottoherplaceItoldherIwantedto



sleep.Shetoldmetowait.Sherolledajointand

gaveittometosmoke.ItoldherIdidn’twant

anydaggabutsheforcedmetotakepulls.I

don’treallyrememberwhathappened

afterwards.IthinkIgothighandpassedout.It

wasdarkwhenIwokeup.Iswitchedonthe

light.Ididn’tevenknowwhattimeitwasandI

couldn’tswitchonmyphoneasperJT’s

instruction.JTwasnotintheflat.Thedoorwas

lockedandhercarkeyswerenotthere.Ifeltso

hungry.Icheckedthefridgeandtherewasonly

onesliceofpizza.Apparentlydaggamakes

somepeoplehungry.IguessIwasoneofthem.

Itwassofrustratingtobelockedintheflatand

notknowingwhereJTwas.Theworstpartwas

Ididn’tevenknowwhattimeitwas.Ihadno

choicebuttowaitforhertocomeback.The

waitingseemedlikealifetime.WhenIheardthe

keymakinglovetothedoorIsmiled.Shegotin

carryingfewplastics.Shewaswearing

camouflageoverallsandTimberlandbootsand



ablackspottie.Shelookedlikeatsostsifrom

Tembisa.Shewent“Nxaakamokreyadae

man(Ididn’tfindthatguy).IdrovealloverPitori

lookingforhim.Ntwanaosafenou.Noonewill

hurtyouforaslongasIamstillalive”.

ItoldherIappreciatedherhelpbutitwasn’t

necessarytohuntforthatguy.Iaskedherwhat

timeitwasandshetoldmejustafter10pm.

Sheboughtskopandpapforme.ItoldherI

wasnothungryandsheatebyherself.She

went“mxmcheesegirlnyanayamasepa.O

tshabagojaskopmaraojamasonja”.Forthe

firsttimeinhoursIlaughed.Iaskedherwhat

AluwanitoldheraboutTshengiandshetoldme

todrinkwaterfirst.ItoldherIwasabiggirland

couldhandleanything.ShetoldmethingsI

didn’texpect.Shetoldmethataccordingto

Aluwani,TshengihadawifeinVendaandshe

waspregnant.Apparentlyherapedthegirland

becausehewasfromarichpowerfulfamily

theydidn’tlaychargesagainsthim.Hewas



forcedtomarrythegirl.Hedidn’tloveherbut

shestayedintheroyalcompound.Theplan

wastogetridofheraftergivingbirthbecause

hedidn’tloveher.Aluwanididn’tknowhowthey

plannedtogetridofherorwhattheymeantby

gettingridofher.IfeltlikeJTwasreadinga

fictionalhorrornovelforme.Ifeltmyblood

divorcingmybodywhenshepaintedthepicture

Ididn’texpectofTshengi.Iknewhewasnota

saintbutIneverthoughthewouldhide

somethingthatbigfromsomeoneheproposed.

Evenifhedidn’tlovethegirlbutshewas

carryinghiskid.IaskedJTwhathappenedto

hislatewife.Shewent“thatonekeekima

Ntwana.Aluwanionchaetsiallthesethingsin

confidence.Kemolatswitsekukugamonatea

ntshadiphirikaofela.Aluwanionchaetsegore

daemano……(thatoneisbig.Aluwanitoldme

allthesethingsinconfidence.Ilickedher

vjayjaynicelyandshetoldmesecrets)”.Before

shecouldfinishthatsentencetherewasa



knockonthedoor.JTopenedwithouteven

askingwhoitwas.AnIndianguywalkedin.For

asecIthoughthewasathief.Hewent“SorryI

amlate.Ngiletheimalifromumnumzana”.He

handedJTsomebrownenvelope.Hecontinued

“Ulalekahlenesphalaphalasakho(sleep

well….withyourhottie)”.HisZuluaccentwason

point.YouwouldswearhewasShaka’sson.He

wasprobablyfromKZN.ApparentlyIndiansin

KZNspeakbetterZuluthanmostdilutedZulus

weseehereinGauteng.Somehave

izithakazelo(Zuluclannames).ThePillaysare

Mntungwa;theNaidoosareKhabazela

kaMavovo;GuptasareNxamalala.Lolfunnybut

it’strue.AskyourZulufriends.AftertheZulu

IndianleftIaskedJTtocontinuewheresheleft

offbutshetoldmeshewastired.

Isleptwithmanyquestionsinmyhead.As

soonaswewokeupthefollowingmorningI

askedJTaboutTshengi’swife.Shejustwent

“etswadahNtwana.Daekebadnews.Justbe



happyyouarefarfromhim”.Shetoldme

AluwanitoldhertheguywasinVenda.

Apparentlyhewasverymoodyandshoutedat

everyoneexceptforhisparents.Ispentthenext

fewdaysindoorsatJT’splace.Ididn’twanna

goanywherebecauseIwasscaredoftherapist

guy.Myhearttoldmehewasstillaround

Pretoria.IusedJT’sphonetotellmymomI

wasvisitingafriendinPolokwane.Icouldn’ttell

herIwasinPretoriabecauseIknewshewould

forcemetogotakecareofMarcus.Shetold

meshewasathomeinLimpopo.Iwantedtogo

homebutitwasunsafeforme.Tshengiknew

mycrib.OnSaturdayJTtoldmeTshengiwas

stillinVendaandaccordingtoAluwanihewas

actingstrange.Ididn’tcarebutIthankedherfor

theinformation.Iwastiredofbeingaprisoner.I

wantedsomethingtogetmymindoffthing.I

toldJTIwantedtoturnupandshewent“no

stressNtwana,mosdaedonkeyeko

dipolaseng.ArevayerotjakallaTembisa.Ke



lapilekabjalajwaPitori(thatdonkeyisinthe

villages.Let’sgoturnupinTembisa.Iamtired

ofPretoriabooze)”.Itookabathandwore

jeansandasweaterbecauseitwasabitcold.

JTworeblacksweatpants,matchingblack

hoodieandherfavouriteTimberlandboots.She

lookedchowablelol.Shefetchedoneofher

manygirlsinCenturionandwedrovetoCaprivi

inTembisa.Ididn’tliketheplacebecauseit

wasfrequentedbyghettogirlsfromIvoryPark

andMayibuye.IwantedustogotoBusyCorner

butJTtoldmeshedidn’twannabesurrounded

byrichtenderpreneurs.AllJT’sgirlfriends

treatedherlikeaking.JTbought24CastleLite

andabottleofvodka.ItwasavodkaIhaven’t

seenbeforebutthebottlelookedsexyand

attractive.JTwent“Ntwanannalewenarenwa

vodkaevandag.Canyoubelievekeyamo

Mzansi?ThobileoverstanaCastleLite”.The

vodkaanddancingmademeforgettheevents

ofthepastweek.AsexpectedwhenJTdanced



manygirlswantedapieceofher.Shehada

ghettocharmthatmadegirlsgocrazy.

SometimesIlookedatherandgotwet

underground.IaskedThobileifshewasfine

withJTdancingwithmanygirls.Shewaslike“I

amjealousbutthereisnothingIcando.Idon’t

wanttobedumped”.LolIsowishedtobeJT.

SomeguytriedtohitonmeandJTwent“heyi

mrena?Ketlaotrapawabonammaoko

backseatyaaeroplane.Tlogelamedietsachief”.

Lolshewascallingherselfchief.Shereceiveda

PleaseCallMefromAluwaniandtoldusshe

goingtohercartomakeacall.Shecameback

after10minuteswithsadnessalloverherface.

Iaskedherwhyshelookedlikeshehadjust

seenMbhoroonhiswaybackfromheavenwith

hisSamsungS5.

Shewent“NtwanaIknowyouarestillhaving

funbutIhavebadnews…….”

BOOOOOM……..



THEEND
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“Whensomeonehurtsyouoverandover,ask

yourself,WHYDOYOULETTHEM?”–Karen

Gibbs

ImagineaftersuchabeautifuldayandIhadto

betoldbadnews!!!!!Iwasnotinamoodforbad

news.AllIwantedtodowastoenjoythevodka

Iwashavinganddancetothenicehousemusic

theDJwasdishing.LikeIsaid,Iwasnotabig

fanofCaprivibutwhencomingtomusicthey

knowwhattodish.Thecompanywasalsooff

thehook.Thobilewasastrangertomebutshe

wasacoolgirl.JTontheotherhandwasa

goodcompanybydefault.Itwasimpossibleto

beboredinfrontofher.Shecouldmakethe

mostuptightchicklaugh.I’mtalkingabout



thosenerdygirlswhoonlylaughwhentheysee

theirfarts.JTcouldmakethemlaugh.Iwent

“JT,stoprightthere.Doyouseethisvodkahere?

It’sveryniceandIwantustofinishthisbottle

andIcanseeThobileisenjoyingherbeer.Can

wepleaseforgetaboutbadnewsandjust

concentrateonhavinggoodtime?Assomblief

tog”.ThobilestooduptosupportwhatIwas

saying.LuckilyJTletitgoandwecontinued

withthedrinking.IsowishedIhadmyphoneto

callNobuhle.Thedancefloorneededsomeone

likeher.ThobileandItoldJTthatwewantedto

usethelooandshenodded.Shedidn’teven

giveusattentionbecauseshewasentertaining

somechickswithweavesthatlookedlikemy

lategrandmotherblanket.Sometimesit’sbetter

tojustgonaturalthantoinsultyourheadwith

funnyweaves.Idon’trememberanyonedying

forhavingnaturalhair.Lookingattheirhair

mademerememberIneededanewhairdo.

Somegirlsinthelooaskedifwewerewiththe



cutelesbian.Thobilewent“sheisnotthecute

lesbian,sheismybae.Andshedoesn’tdogirls

whodressliketheyaresbonopreneurs”.LmaoI

couldn’thelpitbutcrack.Whataword!!!!Ididn’t

expectitfromThobile.Wedidourthingand

wentbacktoourspot.JTwaskissingsomegirl

whenwegotthere.Ipulledthegirlandtoldher

togotohell.Thobilejuststoodtherewatching

mefightingherbattle.Iwent“JTcomeon,you

can’tdothistoher.Sheisagoodgirl.Not

tonightplease.Tellallthesesbonopreneursto

getlost”.Shelookedatmeandsaid“mara

ntwana,youareanenemyofprogress.Nekere

kethapisaleleme.Thobilekesfebesakasa

kudala,ocavaplekeyagage(Iwaswettingmy

tongue.Thobileismyoldbeesh.Sheknowsher

place)”.

ForthefirsttimeinmylifeIdrankvodkaand

managedtowalktothecar100%conscious.I

didn’tgetthenameofthevodkabutIknewI

woulddrinkitagain.WedrovetoCenturionto



dropThobile.Whenwegottohercomplexshe

went“whydon’tyousleepatmyplace?JTis

drivingkaktonight.YoumightgettoPretoriain

100piecesifyouforcehertodrive.Iknowher”.

JTsaid“lanyela,lekannalesala.Nnaketla

vayaoneman”.Ithoughtshewasjoking,whenI

gotoffthecarshedroveawayandleftThobile

andIstandingthere.Ithinkshewasangryof

thetonguelashingIgaveherinthecar.Itold

herIdidn’tlikethewayshetreatedThobile.I

decidedtolethergo.Shewasdrunkanyway.

Myonlyfearwashergettinginvolvedinacar

accident”.Thobilehadabeautifulplace.Iasked

herwhatshedidforalivingandshetoldme

shewasacop.AtfirstIdidn’tbelieveher

becauseshewasabitskinnyandbeautiful.She

wasalsoasoftie.Shehadtoshowmeher

picturestoproveshewasacop.Iaskedher

howshemetJTandshetoldmetheymetata

party.Shechosetodatelesbiansbecauseher

babydaddybrokeherheart.Therearemany



Thobilesouttherewhodateothergirlsbecause

ofthecrapguysputthemthru.Shewent“Iam

notreallydatingJT,wejusthavefunnje.Ionly

callherwhenI’mlonelyandshedoesthesame.

That’sthereasonIdon’tmakeabigdealwhen

sheflirtswithothergirlsinfrontofme.Iknow

sheisaplayer”.Sheaskedaboutmylovelife

andItoldherIwasengaged.Ishowedhermy

ring.Eish,lookingattheringmademewanna

puke.Itremindedmeofthemonsterfrom

Venda.Shecongratulatedmeandstarted

askingquestionsaboutmyman.Idon’tknow

whybutIpaintedaverybeautifulpictureof

Tshengi.Itoldherhewasaveryrichandloving

princefromVenda.Shewent“isittruewhat

theysayaboutVendaguys…..ImeantheD?Isit

bigorit’sjustamyth”.Ilaughedandtoldherto

stopaskingmanyquestions.

Shetookoutredwinefromthefridge.Yesblack

peoplekeepwineinafridge.Iaskedherifshe

wasn’tsleepyandshewent“nuh,butyoucan



gotothebedroomandsleep.I’mnotsleeping

untilIfinishthisbottle.I’musedtosleeping

late”.AfterdrinkinggoodvodkaIdidn’tcrave

anywine,soIchosetogotothebedroom.She

hadpicturesofherdaughteralloverher

bedroom.Shemademewishtohavemyown

littlebabygirl.Istruggledtosleepformorethan

anhour.IdecidedtogojoinThobileinthe

lounge.BeforeIcouldopenthedoorIheard

funnysounds.Itwaslikepeoplewereshagging.

Thobilewastryingherbesttokeephervoice

lowbutwhoeverwasdoingherwassogood

thatshereleasedmediumscreamsnowand

then.AtfirstIthoughtshecalledJTtocome

backtonyher.Igentlyopenedthebedroom

doorwithoutmakinganynoise.Thelightwas

offbutitwasn’tverydarkbecausetheTVwas

on.WTF,shewaswatchingadultmovies.I

stoodthereforfewsecondsnotknowingwhat

todonext.FromwhereIwasstandingIcouldn’t

seeherbecausethebedroomdoorwasbehind



thecouchshewaslyingon.AllIcouldseewere

hertoesspasmodicallydancingintheair.What

surprisedmewasthefactthatIcouldn’tsee

whoshewasbusywith.Itiptoedtothecouch

andIcouldn’tbelievewhatmyeyesshowedme.

Shewasdoingherselfwithsomepinktoy.I

didn’tknowwhethertolaughorgetshocked.I

stoodthereforover2minuteswithoutknowing

whattodo.Thewayshewasenjoyingitshe

evenhadhereyesclosed.Shewaslickingher

lips.Wuuuusheeeeemgotsamayakegobona

straight.Ithoughtofannouncingmypresence

butmyhearttoldmenottodisturbher.Itiptoed

backtothebedroom.Youknowapersonisin

patapatacloud9whentheirsenseofhearingis

suspended.Shedidn’tevenseeorhearIwas

there.SheprobablythoughtIwassleeping.

WhenIgottothebedroommyFOMO-brained

vjayjaystartedactingup.Ikindacravedsome

friction.IthinkseeingwhatIsawonTVand

ThobileD-I-Y’ngherselfmademynanana



jealous.Imadeitsleepwithasoreheart.Iknew

afingerwouldn’tbeenough.

Ihadaveryexoticdream.JT,ThobileandI

werehavingathreesomeinsideapoolin

Durbanuntilsomechickdecidedtodisturbus.

“Heyiwakeup,JTisheretofetchyou”.Ittook

mefewsecondstorememberwhereIwas.I

askedherwhattimeitwasandshetoldmeit

wasjustafter7am.IaskedherwhyJTcameso

earlyandshetoldmeshedidn’tknow.Ididn’t

evenfixmyselfthewayIwasbeingrushed.

WhenIgottothecarJTwent“sfebe,hopega

wajamediyaka.Nkaotrapawanyelason.Etla

revaye.OtlahlalawhenwegettoLimpopo”.I

laughedandaskedherwhatshemeantI’llbath

inLimpopo.Shesaid“Lastnightnekerekao

chaelawanstoppa.Themomentoftruthhas

arrived.Aluwanionchaetsigoredaemanwa

gagoissendinghisunclestoyourplacego

patellaforkukuyagago”.Iaskedherwhatshe

meantandshewent“Oksfebe,thebadnewsI



wantedtotellyouisthatyourpsychoboyfriend

issendinghisunclestoyourplacetopayfor

yourhandinmarriage”.Ithoughtshewas

jokinguntilsheshowedmeherWhatsappchat

withAluwani.ApparentlyTshengimanagedto

getmymom’snumberandtoldherhewas

sendinghisunclestopaylobalabecauseIwas

expectinghisbaby.Whenmymomheardhe

wasarichprincesheagreed.Tshengi’sfather

didn’tapproveitbuthegatheredhisdistant

unclestodoit.Theplanwastoarriveatmycrib

around11am.Ihadneverinsultedmymomin

publicbeforebutthatmorningIscreamed

“nnyoyaMakomanxa”.Somemotherscanput

moneybeforethehappinessoftheirkids.I

immediatelytookJT’sphoneandcalledmy

mom.Herbloodyphonewasoff.IaskedJTto

driveasfastasshecould.TherewasnowayI

wasgoingtoletTshengipaylobolaforme.I

didn’twanttogetmarriedtohim.Iwasmadhe

waspayinglobolabehindmybackandIwas



furiousatmymomforbeingselfish.It’snotlike

wewerepoororneededsomeonetotakecare

ofus.Mymotherwaslikethosewomenwho

wouldforcetheirdaughterstomarryrich

peoplejustforstatus.Italllookedlikeadream.

Ikeptcallingherandherphonewasstilloff.I

askedJTifshehadhergunandshetoldme

yes.IwasplanningtokillmymomandTshengi.

Iwaswillingtowearthoseorangeoveralls.

That’showangryIwas.Assoonaswepassed

Mookgophong(formerlyknownas

Naboomspruit)JT’scarstartedcoughing.I

askedherwhat’swrongandshedidn’tknow.

Shehadnochoicebuttostop.Shetriedtofind

theproblembutluckdololo.Shetriedtocallher

friendsbutnoneofthemwerearoundtohelp.

By10h30wewerestilltherewithoutanyplan

onhowtogettoGa-Kgapane.Icalledmymom

andluckilyherphonerang.

BeforeIcouldstartinsultingherIpickedupthat

shewascrying.Iheard……



WTF

THEEND
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“Whatgirldoesn’tlovethetorturedbadboy?I

thinkwhenitcomestobadboys,girlshavethis

desiretostepforwardandtrytorescuethat

sortofindividual.Itisveryappealingtothe

nurturerinsideusIthink”–LaceyWeatherford

It’snotnicetohearyourmomcryorsob.No

matterhowangryyouareatheritwillalways

gettoyou.JustfewminutesearlierIwas

thinkingofshootingherbuthearinghercry

mademeurinatetearswithmyeyes.Iwent

silentforfewsecondsandlistenedtohercrying.

WhenIheardhercryinglouderIknew

somethingwaswrongandmyworrygot

elevated.Ihadnochoicebuttosuspendmy



insultsandaskherwhatwasmakinghercry.

ThefirstthingIthoughtwas‘Tshengibeating

thehelloutofher’.Iwent“what’swrongmama?

Didhehurtyou?Didhedosomethingtoyou?

Didhebeatyouup”.JTwasgivingmeaworried

look.Mymomsaidsomethingthatmademe

hateherevenmore“theycancelledeverything.

BaloibaKgapanebawinneagain(Ga-Kgapane

witcheswonagain).Mydaughterwillnever

havearichhusband.Marawhyhuh?Whywhy

whywhy?Baloibabannyakaengmara(what

dothesewitcheswantfromme)?”.WTF,I

wastedmyworryfornothing.ThereIwas

worriedsomethingbadhappenedtoherkanti

shewasangryoverstupidthings.Ihungup

immediately.ItoldJT“let’sfixthecaranddrive

backtoPretoria.Idon’tthinkIwilleversetmy

footatmymom’splaceagain.Sheisaselfish

witchanddeservestogojoinMaiteinhell.I

hateherJT.IhatemymomandthistimeI

meanit.Youknow,Ithinksheisnotmyreal



mom.IthinkSelfie’smomismybiological

mom.Nomothercanputherdaughterwhatmy

momputsmethru.Icannotdealwiththis

woman.Iamunabletocan.Callwhoevercan

helpus,wearegoingbacktoPretoria”.JTwas

swimminginanabyssofconfusion.Sheasked

metomakesense.Iexplainedtoherwhatmy

momtoldmeandshewent“Ntwanasorryto

saythisbutyourmomkemotetestraight.

Mamazalawagagowasickastraight.Kelahlela

touloonher(yourmomisana$$hole.Your

momissick.Igiveuponher).AmenJehovatiti

pote”.SheimmediatelycalledAluwanitoask

whyherfamilycancelledtheirplanstopay

lobola.AluwanitoldJTthatshetoldthechief

everything.ShetoldhimthatIwasnotawarehe

waspayinglobolaformeandthatheproposed

withoutinformingthefamily.Thechiefand

Tshengihadahugefightandheslappedhis

fatherandleft.Theuncleshehiredtopay

lobolabailedout.NobodyknewwhereTshengi



headedto.

JTgavemeahugandtoldmenottocry.She

openedthebonnetofhercarandgotherself

oily.Afterwhatseemedlikelifetimesheasked

metostartthecar.Tomysurprise,whatever

shedidworked.Shewaslike“transieetshwana

lesfebe(acarislikeawoman).Youjustneed

totouchtherightplacesandshe’llscream”.We

u-turnedonthehighwayandheadedbackto

Pretoria.Ididn’twannastayatJT’splace

becauseitwasabitnoisy.Herflatwasright

nexttooneofthebusieststreetsinPretoria

CBD.ThosewhoknowNyasaatAndriesStreet

knowwhatI’mtalkingabout.Assoonaswegot

toJT’splaceIswitchedonmyphone.JTwas

nothappyaboutitbutIdiditanyway.Iwanted

tocallDrSkhosanatoaskifIcouldgobackto

hisplaceinEquestria.ThatwastheonlyplaceI

foundpeaceofmymind.DrSkhosana’sphone

rangunanswered.JTtoldmeitwasbetterifI

stayedwithherbecauseshewouldbeableto



protectmeandIsaidno.ItoldherIcouldn’tlive

myentirelifehidingfromanotherhumanbeing.

Iwastiredofbeingasoftie.Iwantedtobethe

oldShaz.Icheckedmybankbalanceanditwas

stillhealthy.Iwent“JT,IamgoingtoDurban

tomorrow.IwannabeawayfromGauteng.Do

youmindtoconvinceThobiletocomewith?I

don’twannagoalone.Ineedagirlonmyside

andsheseemslikeacoolchick”.JTadvised

metopostposeitforfewdaysuntilAluwani

providedheraboutTshengi’swhereabouts.I

toldhermymindwasmadeup.Iwantedsea

watertocleanseallthebadluckIhadbeen

experiencing.Iwantedgohlatswasenyama.

Entlikwhostartedwiththisthingofthinkingsea

waterwashesawaybadluckandbringsluck?If

thatwasthecasewewouldn’thavesomany

bitteranduglytaxidriversfromKZNandmany

poorgirlsfromthecoastalareasofEastern

Cape.JTcalledThobileandtoldheraboutmy

proposal.Thobilewasexcitedaboutbut



problemshehadworkthefollowingday.JTtold

hertotakeasickleavelikeothergovernment

employees.Sheagreed,justlikethat.

ApparentlySouthAfricancivilservantstakethe

trophywhencomingtofakingsicknessinorder

tododgegoingtowork.

DrSkhosanareturnedmycallaround18pm.I

toldhimIwantedtocheckifIcouldgobackto

hisplaceandhesaidno.Iaskedhimwhyand

hehungup.Ihadafeelingmymomhad

everythingtodowithit.Shewasprobablyangry

Ididn’twannagostaywithMarcus.Mymom

hadamindofherown.Hermindwaslike

Mshoza’sskin.Within5minutesmyphonerang

anditwasDrSkhosana.Tomysurpriseitwas

hiswifeonthephone.Shewent“youcango

staythereanytimemychild.Wedon’thavea

problemwithit.DrSkhosanaisabitstressed

aboutsomefailedbusinessventures.Please

don’tmindhim”.Mxmbeesh,shewastryingto

buymysilenceandIdidn’tmind.Thobilecalled



JTandaskedforme.Shewantedtoaskifwe

wereflyingordriving.ItoldherIpreferred

drivingbutIdidn’thaveacar.Shewaslike“it’s

ok,wecanusemyPolo”.Ihopeditwasnota

PoloVivoaka‘LeNnakeaBereka’.Shetoldme

she’llcomefetchmeinthemorningthe

following.Iwassoexcitedandlookingforward

togoingtoDurbanwithher.Ilikedthefactthat

JTspokehighlyofher.Shewasn’tyourZee-

Nobuhletype.Shelovedfunbuthadmanners

andwasreserved.Ithinkthefactthatshehada

childmadehercool.JTwent“whateveryoudo,

oskaringakaherbabydaddy.She’llcry”.Yho

somemenarecruel.Ifyourexcrieswhenshe

thinksaboutyoujustknowyouaregoingtohell

whenyoudie.Satanwillsellyouathis

shisanyama.JT’sphonerangagainandshe

spokeforabout20minutes.Shewasspeaking

inZulu.Afterthecallshetoldmeshehadto

leaveandwillonlybebackaround6amthe

followingday.Iaskedherwhereshewasgoing



andshewent“EixNtwana,kopushasome

hustleinMjondolo.Bona,ketlafounelaThobile

agidlehiersogoreoskabhorega.Kefeelabad

buthustlekehustleNtwana”.Itoldheritwas

notnecessaryforThobiletocomeover.She

gavemeThobile’snumberandleft.Isendahi

toThobileonWhatsappandwestartedchatting.

IwastemptedtotellherIsawwhatshedidthe

previousnightbutthoughtagainstit.Themore

wechattedwasthemoreIlikedher.Shewas

theonlyJTgirlfriendexceptforConfidencethat

Ididn’thate.Therestwerejusthoestome.

Around11pmsomeonecalledmewithaprivate

numberandIignoredit.Thepersonkeptcalling

andIkeptignoring.Ihidmynumberandcalled

Tshengi.Hisphonewasoff.Thattoldmethe

personwhowasbusycallingwasnothimasI

suspected.IcontinuedchattingwithThobile.

Shehadapictureofherchildasaprofile

pictureonWhatsappandIcomplimentedher.

Shewent“sometimesIlookatherandcry.Her



babydoesnotknowsheexists.Inevertold

anyonebutmybabywasconceivedatachurch

camp.Wegotnaughtyandhadsex.Westarted

datingsecretlybecausehewasapastor’skid.

Weagreednottoevershagagainbecausehe

didn’tbelieveinfornication.HeprayedtoGodto

forgivethatmistakewedidatthecamp.Aftera

coupleofweeksItoldhimIwaspregnant.He

sentmeR2000forabortionandtoldmenever

tocontacthimeveragain.Thatwasthelast

timeIheardfromhim.Ievenstoppedgoingto

hisfather’schurch.ThattimeIwasheadover

heelsinlovewithhim.Idon’tregretkeepingmy

baby.Menareruthless,especiallythesechurch

ones.Iwillneverevertrustaman”.Ireadher

textmorethan10timeswithtearsinmyeyes.

Mengetawaywithmurderallthetimeandit’s

notfair.Ididn’tevenknowwhattosaytoher.I

didn’trespondtohertextformorethan10

minutes.SheaskedifIwasstillandItoldherI

didn’tknowwhattosayafterwhatshetoldme.



Shewaslike“Ahit’swaterunderthebridge.I

amraisingmybabyandIloveher.Iwillsend

youtheguy’spicture.Mydaughterlookslike

him”.WithinfewsecondsIreceivedapicture.

MyvjayjayalmostswallowedmyclitwhenIsaw

OBonthepicture.Iliterallyfroze.Yhoyhoyho

WTFModimowaskgotsontate

weeeeeeee!!!!!!!!!!!.Myheadwasspinning.She

continued“someformerchurchmatetoldme

lastyearthathewasgettingmarriedtosome

beautifulyellowbonefromTUT.Hemovedon.I

washurtbutlifegoesonhey.Anyway,enough

aboutmyproblems.I’llfetchyouinthemorning

tomorrowaround9am”.IlookedatOB’spicture

100timeshopingitwouldchangeintoRRor

something.JatheANCWomen’sLeague

presidentBakwatileDlaminiwasrightwhenshe

saidweallhaveskeletons.Isleptwithaheavy

heart.Ihadnightmarestheentirenight.Mostof

themhadblood,angelsandbullets.Ididn’teven

hearJTcomingback.WhenIwokeupinthe



morningshewassleepingnexttome.My

phonehadmanymissedcallsfromtheprivate

numberandonefromThobile.Icalledherand

shetoldmeshewasonherway.Luckilymybag

wasstillpacked.Ididn’tputanyofmyclothes

inJT’scloset.Itookabathandworeshorts,

croptopandsandals.ThobilecalledtoaskifI

neededhelpwithmybags.Itoldheritwasjust

onebag.Theaimwastodolotofshoppingin

Durban.Ineededretailtherapy.Itriedtowake

JTbutshewent“voetsekmaan….mvayelenxa”.

Ithinkshewasdreaming.Itookmybagandleft.

IspottedThobilenexttoherVivoontheother

sideofthestreet.

WhileIwaswaitingforcarstopasssoIcould

crosssafelyTshengi’svoicewent“Sharon……”

BOOOOMMMMWTF…..

THEEND
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“Changewillnotcomeifwewaitforsomeother

person,orifwewaitforsomeothertime.We

aretheoneswe’vebeenwaitingfor.Wearethe

changethatweseek”–BarackObama

Thatmomentwhenyouarewalkingorminding

yourownbusinessandyouhearavoiceyou

didn’texpect.It’slikebeinginsomesmalltown

inChinaandyouhear“awemasekind”.It’slike

aVendaguyundressinginfrontofyouandthe

nextthingyouseesomethingthatyoucanonly

expectfromTswanaandZuluguys.Iwas

honestlynotexpectinghiminthatareaatthat

timeoftheday.Myheartskippedfewbeats.

ForasecondIthoughtIwasgoingtolet

numberoneflow.Iliterallydroppedmybags

andfroze.AtfirstIthoughtIwashallucinating

butwhenhecalledmynameforthesecond

timeIknewIwasinsomedeepsomething.

WhenIregainedthecontrolofmybodyI



literallyranintothestreet.ThenextthingI

heardtyresscreechingandcarshooting.

Luckilyallcarsweremodern.Ifitwasyour1920

carswithoutABSIwouldhavediedthere.

Thobilewasscreaming.WiththegraceofGodI

managedtocrosstotheothersideofthestreet.

Thedriverswhoalmostgotinvolvedinan

accidentbecauseofmeparkedtheircarson

thesideofthestreetandcheckedifIwasok.

Noneoftheminsultedorshoutedatme.Ithink

thefactthatIwasyellow,wearingrevealing

clotheshelpedme.AlldriversweremalesoI

wasnotsurprisedbythewaytheyreacted.I

threwmyselfinThobile’sarmsandstarted

shaking.IwasthinkingofhowIputmylifein

danger.Ithinkshewasalsotraumatised

becauseshedidn’tsayathing.Shejustletme

inherarmsandremainedclosemouthed.Itook

alookattheothersideoftheroadandsawmy

bagsscatterednexttothestreet.Tshengiwas

onhiskneeslikesomeonewhowas



traumatisedorabouttocry.Naturally,people

startedgatheringtoinvestigatewhatwas

happening.Isaynaturallybecauseeverything

happenedinablackarea.Itwasonlynaturalfor

curiousblackpeopletocomeinnumbersto

checkwhatwashappening.LikeIsaidbefore,

wearethemostcuriousraceinthewholeworld.

OneofthedriverscametocheckifIwasok.

Thobiletoldhimtoleaveusalone.Niggerwent

“Awunyiperhaps?Iamnothereforyoubitch,

holdyourdonkeys.Iamhereforthisbeautiful

angel.Iwannacheckifsheisok”.Itoldhimto

leave.Niggerswilltrytotakeadvantageeven

whentheyseeyouaredown.

Tshengigatheredmybagsontheothersideof

thestreetandcrossedthestreettobringthem.

IreleasedmyselffromThobile’sarmsand

preparedtorunformylife.Ithoughthewas

goingtokillme.Hewent“pleasedon’trun.Iam

notheretohurtorcauseanyharmtoyou.I

understandhowyouarefeelingrightnowandI



don’tblameyou.ButpleasehearwhatIhaveto

say”’.Hewashandingmybagsashesaidthat.

Thobilewent“cansomeonepleasetellme

what’sgoingonhere?Sharon,what’sgoingon?

MustIcallJT?”.Tshengiwentdownonhis

knees.EveryonewasdazedbecauseIhada

ringonmyfinger.Theywereprobablyasking

themselveswhyhewantedtopropose

someonewhohadaringonherfinger.Hewent

“Sharon,pleaseacceptthereversalofmy

proposalandgivebackmyring”.Ifelt

somethinggoing“GUUUUSSHH”inmyheart.I

didn’tseethatonecoming.Thobilewaslike

“huh,ishetheonewho…..uhmmhhmhh”.Black

peopleweregettingcloserandcloserlikeflies

onakakofarichwhiteman.Hecontinued“ina

shortspaceoftimewehavebeentogetherI

madeyoucrythansmile.It’sonlyfairthatIcall

offourengagementuntilIdealwithmyinner

devils.Ifwearemeanttobetogether,itwill

happen.Ifnot,Iwishyouallthebestwiththe



guyyougonnameet.IdoubtIwillevermeet

someonelikeyouanytimesoon.Pleasepass

myapologiestoyourfriendsandfamilyfor

whateverIhaveputyouthru.Itwasnot

deliberatebutit’snotanexcuse.Pleasegive

theringsoyoucanhaveapeaceofmind

withoutthinkingaboutme.Pleasedon’tsayno,

Ibegyou”.Iwasshocked.Theonlookerswere

alsoshocked.Ithinkitwasthefirsttimethey

witnessedanunproposal.Ididn’tknowwhatdo

orsay.Iheardsomeniggerinthecrowdgoing

“Ehwhatthecrapisthis?Odumpaleyellow

boneledheseso?Daemaanwasickastraight

(areyoudumpingthishotyellowbone?This

guyissickforreal)”.SouthAfricanshavean

opinionabouteverything.Igrabbedmybags

andgotinthecar.Iwasnotcomfortablewith

theattentionfromtheonlookers,especially

thosewhoweretakingpictures.Thobilegotin

thecartooanddroveoffleavingTshengithere

onhisknees.



ThobilewantedtoaskquestionsbutIshuther

down.ShetooktheR21highway.She

offrampedwhenwegottotheEngengarageon

R21ontheoppositesideofTembisa.She

parkedthecarandgotout.Iremainedinthecar.

Isawhertalkingonherphoneandwithinfew

minutesmyphonerang.ItwasJT.Shewas

veryfurious.SheaskedwhyIdidn’ttellherthe

devilwasjustnexttoherflatandwhyIleft

withouttellingher.ThemoreItriedtoexplain

wasthemoresheinsultedme.Shecalledme

allsortofthings,fromafooltoacow.Itriedto

explainthathedidn’tharmmeandthatheonly

cametofetchhisringbutshewent“voetsek

maan….Otlostoppanenggonaganakamotete

(whenareyougonnastopthinkingwithyour

as$hole)andthinkwithyourbrainforonce?

Daemanwasickaandobusywamoprotecta.

Entlikfu#kyouNtwana.Wankwatisafokofman.

Keochaetsisharpgoretimafounusfebemara

onaleyoghurtkamoditsebeng(Thatguyis



madandyouarebusyprotectinghim.Youare

makingmeangry.Idon’tyoutoswitchoffyour

phonebutyouhaveyoghurtinyourears).Dae

manisusingthephonetotrackyou.Heknows

whereyouarerightnow.OsphinyaNtwana”.

Yhosheactuallymadesense.Therewasno

otherwayIcouldthinkofhowTshengiknewmy

whereabouts.Hehadmyphoneforcoupleof

days.Thereareappsthesedaystotrack

phones.AftertalkingtoJTIswitchedoffthe

phoneandgotoutofthecar.Thobilewent“I’m

sorry,IhadtocallJTbecauseyouwerenot

talkingtome”.Iexplainedeverythingtoher.

Well,Ionlyleftthepartwhereheforcedhimself

onme.WhenIwasdoneshewent“youseewhy

Idon’twantamaninmylife?Icannotstand

abuseandheartbreaks”.Shesuggestedthatwe

postponethetripbecauseitwasn’tsafe.Iwas

sadbutforIhadnochoicebuttolistentoher.

ShesaidIcouldstaywithherforaweekuntil

wefoundawaytodealTshengi.Iwasn’t



comfortablewithheridea….especiallyafter

seeingherdoingherselfwithatoytheother

night.Shewastoothirstyformyliking.When

weleftthegaragewedrovestraightto

Centurion.WewenttoVodacomfirsttoformat

thephone.FromthereshetookmetosomeIT

geniuschickfriendofhers.Shedidwhatever

shedidonmyphoneandtoldmeitwassafe.

IdecidedtogostayatSkhosana’splace.Igave

thesecurityguardsstrictinstructionsnottolet

anyoneinwithoutmypermission.Thobileand

JTcametocheckuponmealmosteveryday.I

wasstillangryatmymomforwantingto

acceptlobolawithoutmypermission.SoIspent

coupleofdaysatEquestrialivingadrama-free

lifeforachange.TheonlydifferencewasI

didn’tgoout.NobuhlecalledonSaturdaytotell

meshewasinKZNandwantedmetovisit.I

liedtoherthatIwasinLimpopo.DrSkhosana

andhisfamilywerealsoinKZNforaholiday.It

wasaplusformebecauseIdidn’twantnigger



orhiswifetocomecheckuponme,especially

SkhosanabecauseIknewhewantedtohave

sexwithme.Onethingthatatemymindwas

thechatIhadwithThobileaboutherbaby

daddyaboutaweekearlier.Weneverspoke

aboutitagainbutitwasstillinmymind.I

couldn’tbelievetheguyIalmostgotmarriedto

hadakidthathedidn’tknowof.Theworstthing

wasthethoughtofhimgivingThobilemoneyto

terminatethepregnancy.Itnevercrossedmy

mindthathehadthatinhim.IrememberedI

usedtothinkIwasthefirstgirlhesleptwith.

Thesechurchniggersarenotloyal.Igotacall

fromsomeoneIdidn’texpect,Ronny

Ramokgopa.IthoughtofignoringthecallbutI

waslike….ahletmetalktothisfool.Hewent

“Mamorutikegorevelelenhladile?GapeImiss

usmmarena.WheneverIseeavocadoske

gopolawena.Omokaegalefaase(Didyou

dumpme?Imissyouhey.WheneverIsee

avocadosIthinkofyou.Whereonearthare



you?).Ihaveanamazementforyou?”.Hesaid

‘us’asiftherewaseverus.Iaskedhimwhathe

meantbyamazementandhewent“hahahaha

kesekgowasahighgreatngwanammarena,o

kwasekwishishewithyourmatriconly(lolit’s

highgradeEnglish.Withonlyyourmatricyou

won’tunderstandit).Amazementissurprise”.

Lolhemanagedtoputasmileonmyface.I

askedhimaboutthe‘amazement’andhesaid

“youmustseeit.Iwon’ttellyou.Mpotsegoreo

mokaeIwillcomenow.KemotoropongyaCity

ofTshwaneakaPretoriainGauteng,South

Africa”.Hekindamademecurious.Iwent“it

betterbesomethingIwilllike.Idon’twantyour

avocadosormageu.OrelseIwilldeleteyou

permanentlyfrommy…..whatever”.Isenthim

mylocation.Thobilecalledtotellmeshe

wantedtocomeandItoldhernottocome

becauseIhadavisitor.Sheaskedifitwasa

guyandIlaughed.TherewasnowayIwas

gonnalethermeetRRandhisbluemachine.I



promisedtocallherafteranhourorsoandshe

saidcool.RRcalledmeafterabout20minutes

“huhMamorutiledulapleketsamaemoa

upstairsmang.Gapankarekelegodimong.

Ebilekebusyketsealedi-self(youstayatposh

placeshuh.IfeellikeI’minheaven.I’meven

takingselfies).Iamattheentrance”.Icalled

thesecurityguardsandtoldthemtoletinaguy

bythenameofRonnyRamokgopaanddirect

himtomyhouse.Within2minutesRRcalledto

tellmehe’soutsidethehousetheydirectedhim

to.

Igotoutofthehouseandmyeyesweremet

with…….

Boooom….WTFRR

THEEND
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“Finisheachdayandbedonewithit.Youhave

donewhatyoucould.Someblundersand

absurditiesnodoubtcreptin;forgetthemas

soonasyoucan.Tomorrowisanewday.You

shallbeginitserenelyandwithtoohighaspirit

tobeencumberedwithyouroldnonsense”–

RalphWaldoEmerson

Someonemightaskwhyahighclassperson

likemewouldwannakeeplowlifepeoplelike

RRintheirlife.Truthislifeislikewater.As

importantasitis,withoutflavourit’stasteless.

PeoplelikeRRaretheflavourwesometimes

needtomakeourmiserablelivesless

miserable.Withpeoplelikehimonecouldsave

bigmoney.Whoneedsashrinkwhenyouhave

afriendlikeRR?Ilookedathimforabouta

minutewhilepreparingmybraintolaugh.

Whoevercameupwiththephrase“gotsamaya

kegobona”probablyhadRRinhismind.Iwent

“Ronny,whathappenedtoyou?Whatisthis

now?”.HetookoffhisNYCcapandwent“yho



yhomynigger.Thisnewme…..nahmean?You

swagmystyleeyooooo”.Hewaswearingthose

clothesrappersof90’susedtowearandhada

capwithabandanaonhishead.Hehadafake

Timberlandonhisfeet.Iamsayingfake

becauseithadasunflowerasalogo.He

complimentedhislookwithsomechainsthat

madehimlookhejustrobbedPennyPenny.

Themusicinhiscarwasn’tloudbuthewas

playingTupac’sLifeGoesOn.Niggerwastrying

torapalongbutfromwhatIcouldhearhedidn’t

knowthelyricsatall.Hewasgoing“….how

manymothersfeelvictorytothestreets…redin

peaceyounigger.There’sheavenforajean

braaipackIlie….IfItaughtyouI’mneverthrow

ofdeathmyniggers,winthelastoneleftbutlife

goeson.AsIbeerthroughtheemptyolds

breakingstrawsinrejewaririri……”.OMGthat

wasthefunniestthingIheardtheentireyear,I

couldn’tstopthetearsfromflowingonmyface.

IlaughedlikeIwasamadman.PeoplelikeRR



don’tdeservetodie.Theymustbeemployedat

psychiatrichospitalforpeoplewholacksense

ofhumour.Ilaugheduntilmybellycouldn’ttake

itanymore.Hewent“yalovin’myrockinstyle

babe…yhoyhonahmean?Igotanamazement

foryahlilrollniggerpissassnaholenahmean”.

Hewenttothecar,grabbedsomethingand

gaveittome.Itwaswrappedinanewspaper,

DailySuntobeexact.Itwasaflippinselfiestick.

Hewent“yhothat’saSelf-Stickfomadead

gorgbeechnahtjutagirl…eyooooo.Iknowyou

flippindon’tknowfancythingslikethis.Take

picturesformymanmymainmanman”.

Niggergavemeafakeselfiestickandwas

underanimpressionIdidn’tknowwhatitwas.I

went“Ronny,youcandropitnow.Itdoesn’tsuit

you.YoulooklikeanamateurNollywoodactor.

CantheoldRRcomeback?”.Icouldseeawave

ofdisappointmentinvadinghisface.Ithinkhe

thoughtIwasgoingtobeimpressedbythat

circus.Hewent“botsebotseonyakang?Ke



aparanormalyoudon’tlikeme.Keapara

uniformyakerekeyoudon’tlikeme.Keapara

uniformyammerekoyoudon’tlikeme.Onyaka

ketlekaleponana?Kejeavocadosketleka

lepona?Botsebotsebasadigaletsebegorele

nyakaeng.ThatiswhyModimoalepunishaka

periodpainsandlabourpains.Igivedownon

you”.Ithankedhimforthe‘amazement’buttold

himtobuyoriginalstuffnexttime.Hewent

“wanyana.KeerekileAmericanSwissthis

thing.Dankieyadarkiekevoetsek”.Ithanked

himforthe‘AmericanSwissSelf-Stick’andtold

himhewasthebestfriendever.Hewent“ah

nowIamfriendzone?Igiveupnow”.Iasked

himifhewantedtocomeinandhesaidyes

withabigsmileonhisface.Iwaslike“Please

don’ttryanythingstupidbecauseI’llscream.I

meanit,ifIscreamthosesecurityguardswill

makemincemeatofyou?”.Helaughedand

went“mixmeatetsenakaebjale?Nkarewa

gafanou(wheredoesmixmeatfitinnow?I



thinkyouaremad)”.Iinvitedhiminandoffered

himsomejuice.Iaskedhimwherehebought

hisclothesandwhatinspiredthewardrobe

change.Hewent“kganeomoporofeta?O

tsebilebjanggorekerekilewardrobeyentshwa?

KeerekileOKFurnitures(areyouaprophet?

HowdidyouknowIboughtanewwardrobe)?”.

WithRRyouhadtoexplainlikeyouwere

explainingtoaprimaryschoolkid.Hethought

bywardrobeImeantafurnitureitem.Idecided

toletitgobecauseIwasnotinamoodto

explain.HeaskedmehowIaffordedsucha

beautifulhousewhileIwasstillastudent.Itold

himIhaveablesserandhegavemeafunny

look.Iaskedhimwhyandhewent“blesser?

God?How?Where?When?”.Iexplainedtohim

thatIhadaguywhofundedthehouse.Hewent

“mosolegosha.Orekishamaragoformadulo?

JerrrnkareobannayanabaBraamfontein(that

makesyouaprostitute.Yousellyourbodyfor

accommodation?Youarejustlike



Braamfonteingirls)”.ItoldhimIhadnochoice

becauseIdidn’thavearichboyfriend.Hestood

upandsaid“hayivoetsekI’mleaving.Gakena

nakoyamagosha.Ebileotshilafetse.Leditaelo

tsakadikasesabereka”.Hewasheadingto

thedoorashesaidthat.Ilaughedandtoldhim

Iwaskidding.

Hesatonthecouchandtoldmenottojoke

aboutseriousthings.IcalledThobiletotellher

tocometomyplace.Sheaskedifmyguest

wasstillaroundandItoldherhewasaboutto

leave.ItoldhernottocomewithJT.She

laughedandaskedifIwastryingtohookherup

andIsaidno,Ijustwantedtobewithheronly.

AfterthecallItoldRRIhadavisitorcomingand

thatheshouldleave.Hewent“mmarenala

nkoba(areyouchasingmenow?)?Englishsays

neverbendthebridges.Nowthatyouhave

anotherfriendcomingyouthinkIamnot

important.MayGodblessyou”.Iexplainedto

himtothatbeforehecameIhadalreadymade



planswithmyfriend.Luckilyheunderstoodor

justpretended.HeaskedifIdidn’twantaridein

hisBlueMachineandItoldhimI’llcallhim

whenIneedachauffeurinfuture.Wedidour

goodbyesandheleft.Tobehonest,Iwasglad

Ilethimpaymeashortvisit.Afterallthedrama

IwentthruIneededagoodlaugh.Weallneed

anRRinourlife.IcalledThobiletotellherto

buythevodkawehadwhenwewereatCaprivi

inTembisa.SheaskedforthenameandItold

hertoaskJT.AllIcouldrememberwasthatit

hadadarksexybottleandtastedlike

somethingwordscouldnotexplain.Idecidedto

takeabathwhilewaitingformynewBFF

Thobzinto.AfterbathingIcookedussomething

nicenyana.Inoticedmyasswasgettingbigger

becauseofthetakeawaysIalwaysordered.

Thobilecalledtotellmeshewasonherway.I

askedherifshemanagedtogetthevodka

nameandshesaidyes.Shewaslike“hayiyou

mustgetyourselfablessertobuyyoubooze.I



amnotyoublesser”.Lolgirlswhodrinkbeer

haveaproblemwithbuyingothergirlsbooze.I

thinkthat’sthereasontheydrinkbeer,they

don’twannasharewithothergirls.Ifyouhavea

friendthatdrinksHeinekenorCastleLitewhile

yourentirecrewdrinkscidersheisprobably

avoidingbuyingforya’ll.

RRcalledandwent“IleftbutIdidn’twantto

leave.WhydidIleavewhenIdidn’twantto

leave?WhatwillyoudoifIcomeback?Iam

comingback”.Itoldhimheshouldn’tcome

backandhehungup.Ithinkheranoutof

airtimebecausehesentmeaPleaseCall

Mageuimmediatelyafterwards.Ichosenotto

callhim.Thobilewaswearingtrackpantsand

runningshoes.Iaskedherifshewasgoingto

gymandshelaughed.Ilovedthefactthatshe

lovedlaughing.WeatemyfoodandThobile

complimentedmycookingskills.Iopenedmy

vodkabottleandThobilestarteddrinkingher

CastleLife.Iaskedherwhyshechosebeerover



othergenreofdrinksandshetoldmeshe

enjoyedthetaste.Lolthatwaslikeawoman

sayingsheenjoysperiodpains.Thereisnothing

niceaboutbeer.Ittastesterribleinallhonesty.

JTcalledandaskedtobeputona

speakerphone.Shewent“Entliklenalazozana

neh?Whylelecloseso?WenaShazochuna

mediyakareboundafterdaeVendamulimisiof

yours.Letlonyelakaofelaiflajana.Nkale

hlabametetenyanaeyalenakaokapi(areyou

twoshagging?Whyareyousoclose?Shaz,are

youmakingmychickyourreboundafteryour

Vendadudedumpedyou?I’llfu#kthehellout

ofyouifyouareshagging.I’llstabyourbutts

withmyokapiknife)”.ThobileandIlaughedand

toldhertostopbeingajealousbetty.Sheasked

ifsheshouldcomeandwetoldherwewere

havingagirls-drink-in.Thobilewent“moswena

youareman.Ordidyougrowavjayjay?”.She

hungup.Shedidn’tlikeitwhenherfemaleparts

werementioned.ThobileandIcontinuedwith



ourdrinking.Weplayedabitofhiphopand

Thobilestarteddancing.WhileshedancedI

wasbusyonWhatsappchattingwithsomeone.

Thobilewent“Mxmdidyoucallmeheretochat?

Putthatphonedownandcomejoinmeonthe

dancefloororelseI’mgonnaleave”.I

apologisedandputmyphonedown.Iaskedher

totwerkformeandshedid.That’soneofthe

advantagesofbeingagirl.Weareabletodo

thingsboyswillnotdo.Imagineaguyasking

anotherguytotwerkforhim.Shewenttothe

looandIcontinuedwiththechattingonmy

Whatsapp.Whenshecamebacksheasked

whoIwaschattingwiththatmademesoglued

tomyphone.ItoldherIwaschattingwitha

friend.Wecontinuedwiththedrinkingand

dancing.Afteranhourorsotheintercomrang.I

answered“it’sokyoucanopen”.Thobileasked

whowascomingandItoldhernottoworry.

Shewent“IswearI’mgonnafaintifit’sJT”.

Withinfewminutestherewasaknockonthe



doorandItoldThobiletoopen.

Sheopenedandthenextthingshewasonthe

floor…..shefainted.

WTF….

THEEND
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“Thetruthis,everyoneisgoingtohurtyou.You

justgottofindtheonesworthsufferingfor”–

BobMarley

Normallywhenyouthinkofacopyoudon’t

thinkofasissy,youthinkofsomeonewhocan

faceanythinganywhereanytime.During

apartheidcopswerechosenaccordingtotheir

physicalappearance.Itwasuncommontofind

alight-skinnedskinnycopbackinthedays.Well,

that’swhatmyuncletoldmeandIbelievedhim.



ThesedaysevenNamhlaofGenerationscanbe

acop.Thobiledidn’thaveacopappearance

bothemotionallyandphysically.Shewasa

softieandpanickedfast.Whenshecollapsed

thereIalmostdidmyowncollapsing.Imean,

afterallthetroubleIwentthrutoupgradeour

entertainmentIdidn’texpectthatkindof

reaction.Ourvisitordidn’tevencheckifThobile

wasok,hejustjumpedoverherandgotinthe

house.Niggerwaswearingnothingbutawhite

coat.BynothingImeanhewasnakedinside.

Hegotridofthecoatandwent“Doyoulike

this?”.Ohgosh,Iregrettedorderingawhite

stripper.Iwastedmymoneyonnothing.His

cocklookedlikealittlepinkworm.Godgave

whitepeoplealltherichesintheworldbut

punishedthemwhereitmattersmost,

undergroundstructures.Iwent“hayisukawena,

yoursmallpipitraumatisedmyfriend.Giveit

someScott’sEmulsiontuu”.Iquicklydashedto

thedoortocheckonThobile.BeforeIcould



checkherpulsesheprecipitatelyopenedher

eyesandwent“whatonearthisgoingonhere?

AmIdreaming?”.LolIwasrelievedshehadnot

fainted.Sheprobablygotaminorshock.I

helpedhertostandupandclosedthedoor.She

literallyclosedhereyestoshowshedidn’twant

tolookatourguest.Ilaughedandaskedwhat

thehellwaswrongwithher.Shewent“Idon’t

wanttoseethatthing……thatthingoverthere.I

amphallophobic”.Hayisomepeoplethinkthey

arewhiteshem.Wedon’thavesuchthingsin

ourcultures.Thestripperwasbusydancingnot

mindingtheargumentbetweenThobileandI.

Thobiletoldmetogetridoftheguyorshewas

gonnabetheoneleaving.Icouldseeshewas

veryserious.Mxmhavinguptightfriendsisa

curse.Iwasonlytryingtospiceupourfunnje.I

hadalreadypaidfortheservicesandsentproof

ofpaymentviaWhatsapponthenumberthey

provided.Iwassodisappointed.ItoldMrLittle

PinkPinkietofokof.



AssoonasPinkPinkieleftThobileburstwith

laughter.Iaskedherwhyshewaslaughing

becauseIhadjustlostmoneyandshewent

“hawumaralewena!!!!Youshouldhavewarned

meyouwereinvitingastriper.Ihaven’tseena

livedickinagesandthatlittlefingercameasa

shock.Whydidn’tyouinvitesomeonefrom

LimpopooroutsideSouthAfrica?Uyabhora

yaz”.Idowned3glassesofVodkawithin10

minutesandburpedafterwards.Shewent“sies”

andItoldhertogotohell.Whenalcoholgotto

myheadIstarteddancingwithher.Around7pm

weweresosloshedthatthesecurityguards

hadtocometellusneighbourswere

complaining.Thobilewent“eixIwannagoback

tomyplacenow.Alcoholmakesmybody

somehowandIneedsomethinginsideme.The

thingIwantisinsidemybagandIneeditright

now”.Iknewexactlywhatshewastalking

about.Ialmostaskedherifshewasrelatedto

mymother.Iaskedherwhatshewastalking



aboutandshesheepishlylaughed.Iaskedherif

weshouldinviteJTandshesaidno.Lolthese

girlswhohavedickissuesbecausehistorical

relationshipspainshaveveryactive

undergrounds,banalenawa.SometimesIthink

thereasonthesebazalwanechicksjumpupand

downandcrywhentheircutepastorsprayis

becausetheyarethirstyunderground.Letswai

willhumbleyounana.ItoldThobileIcouldn’tlet

herdriveinthatstate.Iwent“letmecall

someonewhowillfixyourproblem.Nostrings

attached”.Shelaughedandwent“iyhooyou

wanttopimpmetoyourfriends.RathercallJT,

Ican’tcheatonher.Well,wearenotreally

datingbutIdon’twantadudewhowilldome

andexpectfollowupengagements.Idon’twant

amaninmyliferightnow”.Iwentthroughmy

phonetocheckniggersIknew.Mxmmy

phonebookwasfullofpeoplewhowerenot

worthourbodies.IwentonFacebookand

couldn’tfindabettercandidateeither.Thobile



waslike“hayijo,Iamwet.Iamliterallydripping.

Don’tyouhaveacucumberoroneofthose

largecandles?”.Lolthatwasadefinitethirst

andhalf.Itoldhertogodoherselfwithafinger.

Iwentthrumyphonebookagainandbumped

intothenumberImissedearlier….Talent.I

calledhimbuthisphonewasoff.

Whenpussiesarewetdicksaredololo.But

whenyouarenotinamoodtodopatapatayou

getcallsevenfromanexyoulastsawwhen

ArchieMorokawasstillonGenerations.We

decidedtogotoMolokoinHatfieldtodrown

oursorrows.IhadtolendThobilemyclothes

becauseshedidn’thaveanythingfancy.You

can’tgotoMolokodressinglikeyouaregoing

toumsebenziwamadlozisomewherein

Mnambithi.Competitionistoughoutthere.I

hadtodrivebecauseThobilewasnotinastate

todrive.IwassoproudIwastheonebehaving

allmatureandgrownup.AndIwasonein

controlofthe‘situation’.Ithoughtofchecking



inbutthen….Irememberedtherewassome

crazymotherfartercalledTshengioutthere.

Beforewecouldevenfindaspottositmy

phoneranganditwasRR.Hewent“tellsecurity

guardstoopengatemmarena”.Itoldhimtogo

awaybecauseIwasn’taround.Hewent“batho

lekasetsenelegodimong.Maakaamatalaso.

Keaperesuitnowhle(youwon’tgotoheaven

becauseofthoselies.Iamwearingasuitnow).

Iwenthometochangebecauseyoutoldme

youhavevisitors.Iwillsendaphoto”.Lolnigger

sentaphoto.Hewaswearingakhakisuit.You

cantakeRRoutofchurchbutyouwillnever

takechurchoutofhim.ItoldhimIwasn’tatmy

placeforrealandheaskedwhereIwas.Isaid“I

amatMoloko”andhereplied“Molokokemang

(whoisMoloko)?MolokoRamokgopafrom

Botlokwa?Omotsebelakae?Keneighbourya

kamonna.Becarefularoundher,her

grandmotherkemoloiwagotumakua

Botlokwa.Akaobethakukunyanayeka



legadima(Howdoyouknowher?Sheismy

neighbourdude.Hergrandmotherisafamous

witchinBotlokwa.Shecanstrikeyourvjayjay

withalightning)”.Lmaosomeguyswereborn

tomakepeoplelaugh.ItoldhimMolokowasa

clubinHatfield.Hewent“whendidyoustart

supportingsoccernow?Myfavouriteclubis

KaizerChiefsmarabaralokamasepathis

season.IthinktheymustfireSteveKomphela

andhiresomeonelikePaulDoleza.Steveis

confusingplayerswithhispoliticsEnglish.So

whichclubdoyousupport”.Idon’tknowifhe

wasactingfunnyorbeingreal.Hayigoba

Motlokwakebadluckstraight.ItoldhimIwas

atatarvendrinkingandhewent“sies”andhung

up.ThereliefIgotwhenhehungupwas

priceless.Wefoundatableandsat.

ThobileorderedwaterandIorderedenergy

drink.Iwasstilldecidingonwhattodrinknext

becausetheytoldmetheydidn’tsellmy

favouritevodkayet.IaskedThobileifshedidn’t



wantherCastleLiteandshetoldmeshewas

stillrechargingherdrinkingbatteries.Whilewe

weresittingtheretalkingaboutThobile’s

batteriessomedudewholookedlikesome

chubbyguyIoncesawonTVdefendingJacob

Zumacametoourtable.Hewent“ladies,I

wouldlovetoblessyouwithwhateveryouwant.

Nameitanditwillflowuntilyoudropyour

pant….uhmyoudrop.It’sillegalinmyworldto

seesuchbeautifulladiesdrinkingwaterand

energydrinkswhenpeoplelikemehaveaccess

toReserveBank.Youcan’tdrinkOrosinmy

presence”.Thobilewhisperedinmyear“you

justscoredyourselfablesser”.Itoldhimwe

werewaitingforourcousinwhopromisedto

buyusdrinks.Niggertookoutbanknotesfrom

hispocketandhandedtous.Hewent“Iwill

checkuponyoulater.Drinkwhateveryouwant”.

AssoonasheleftThobilecountedthemoney.

ItwasR2400.That’salmostsomeone’sannual

SASSAgrossincome.Thobilewent“weare



goingshoppingtomorrowmyfriend.Weshould

comeheremoreoften.Ihaveneverreceived

thislargesumofmoneysinceIwasborn.Kaba

kathapanyana(Ievengotwet)”.Itoldhernot

togettooexcited.Blessersdonotgivemoney

fornothing.Niggerwasprobablyexpecting

someaction.Theonlymanwhowillhelpyou

andnotexpectsomethinginreturnisJesus

Christ.Iorderedabottleofvodka.Itwas

disappointedtheydidn’thavemyfavourite.I

hadtosettlefortheonethatdidn’ttreatme

well.Thobileorderedherselfwine.Iaskedher

shedidn’tbuyherCastleLiteandshewent“you

wantthatblessertothinkIamcheap?Anyway,I

won’tdrinkmorethan2glasses.Wemustleave

beforethatguythinkwewanthim”.Iwent“mos

youareacop.Noonewillforceustodo

anything.Youhaveagunright?Shoottokillmy

friend”.WelaughedlikewewerefromEastern

Cape.Theguycameafteranhourtocheckif

wewerestillfine.Thobilewantedtosayyesbut



Ijumpedin.Iwent“wearefarfrombeingfine.

Myfrienddoesn’thavemoneytopayrentandI

needadressformycousin’swedding.Being

unemployedisnotpapandvleis”.Hesmiled

andwent“Ican’tbelieveyouareworriedabout

suchsmallissues?Iwilltakecareofyour

problemsifyoutakecareofmyproblem”.

Thobileaskedwhathisproblemwasandnigger

showedusamarqueeonhispants.Ididn’t

expectamarqueefromabigbelliedmanlike

him.Iwasexpectingagazebooracamptent

lol.ThobilewantedtotellhimtogoawayandI

jumpedin.Iwent“Ican’tbelieveyouare

stressedaboutsuchasmallissue.Kemetsia

mannyane”.Niggertookoutmorenotesfrom

hisjacketpocketandhandedtous.Ididn’t

countitbutitwasalotofmoney.Theguysaid

weshouldjoinhimandhiscrewinamore

privatespace.Iwent“wearerightbehindyou”.

AssoonashedisappearedinthecrowdThobile

grabbedmyhandandheadedtotheexit.I



askedwhatshewasdoingandshewent“we

areleavingbitch”.

Assoonwesetoutfeetoutsideavoicewent

“wheretobeautifulladies?”

WTF….

THEEND

[12/03,17:38]Ron:DiaryofaSideChick–

MakhwapheniEpisode248

September10,2017 LesegoMaake Leave

acomment

“Ifwearenotpreparedtothinkforourselves,

andtomaketheefforttolearnhowtodothis

well,wewillalwaysbeindangerofbecoming

slavestotheideasandvaluesofothersdueto

ourownignorance”–WilliamHughes

OneofthethingsIlikedaboutThobilewasher

abilitytothinksoberlyevenundertheinfluence

ofalcohol.Contrarytopopularbelief,it’snot

onlybrokegirlswhogoforblessers.Even



careerwomendogoforblessers.Iwasn’ta

careerwomanbutmyfinancialstatuswasnot

in‘Magongwa’state.Ihadaccesstomoneyand

couldaffordmostthingsgirlsmyagecouldnot

afford.Butthethoughtofanotherman

spendingthousandsofrandsonmeexcitedme

nje.Manypeoplethinkit’sonlygirlsfrompoor

familiesthatgetexcitedwhentheyseemoney

splashedonthem.Cheesegirlornocheesegirl,

moneymakesussmile.Ifitwasn’tforThobileI

wouldhavechosentochillwiththoserich

niggersandscoremoredollars.Itwasquite

clearThobilewasnotusedtosuchlife.Well,

shewasexcitedaboutthemoneybutnot

willingtogoastepfurther.Iknewbywantingto

runawaywithoutplanningcarefullywasrisky

butIjusttookThobile’slead.WhenIheardthe

voiceIalmostgotsoberonthespot.Ilooked

andthefirstthingIsawwassomeonewho

lookedlikehehadjustcomebackfromMoria.

RRwent“whynkareletshabasomething(you



looklikeyouarerunningawayfromsomething)?

Whereto?”.WTF,Ididn’texpecttoseehim

there.Therewasnotimetoexplain.Whenyou

aredrunkandrunningawayfromsomething

youdon’thavetimetotalk.IactuallynoticedI

wasverydrunkwhenItrippedandfellwhile

tryingtorunawayfromRR.Insteadofhelping

mehelaughed“kwakwakwakwakwakwakwa

kwakwakwakwakwakwakwajonnammawe

leyellowbonelewele.Kwakwakwakwa

yuwiiiiiiiiModimoophalabaloikammao(the

yellowbonehasfallen)”.Thobilewent“standup

myfriend.Wehavetorunbeforethosecows

followus”.RRwholookedconfusedwent“ke

mangwadodishadikgomothislate?Letaiwa

masepastraight.Kganelenwelentakunyisa

(whoisherdingcattlethistimeofthenight?

Youarewasted.Didyoudrinktraditionalbeer)?”.

LoltrustRRtosaystupidthingsoutoftheblue.

Thobilewent“Iamrunningbecauseyouarestill

busyflirtingwithghosts”.SheranandI



followedher.Tobehonest,RRlookedlikea

ghostinthatkhakisuit.Afterrunningforabout

5minuteswerealisedweforgotwherewe

parkedThobile’scar.Herphonewasoffsowe

couldn’tcheckitviatracker.Iaskedwhatifher

carwasstolenandshewent“noonewillstealit

evenifIleaveitunattendedfor10days.Iserve

thelivingGod”.

Idon’tknowifitwasherorwineplusCastle

Litetalking.Wewereahidingdistanceaway

fromMolokobutIdidn’tfeelsafe.Iwasworried

abouthercarbutshedidn’tseembothered.

Whilewewerestandingtherecontemplatingon

whattodonext.Thenextthingweheardtyres

screechingrightinfrontofus.ItwasRR’sblue

machine.Iwent“myfriend,Iknowhimverywell.

Ithinkweneedhimnow”.Wedidn’tthinktwice,

webothtookthefrontseat.Thobilewassitting

onmythighs.IaskedRRhowheknewwewere

thereandhewent“IgoogledMolokoandfound

theplaceeasylikeimpregnatingagirlafter



eatingavocadoandpeanuts.Thosestupid

securityguardsdidn’twantmetogetin

becauseIdidn’twanttogivethemR100.Ba

nyela,gakebechibannanna.Kemonnawa

Motlokwawannete.Kebechabasadifela(I

don’tgivemoneytomen.Iamthereal

Motlokwaman.Ionlygivemoneytowomen)”.

Wedrovearoundforabout5minuteslooking

forThobile’scar.LolIfeltsostupidbecauseit

wasn’tparkedfarfromMoloko.Itwasparked

bySouthStreet,betweenDuncan(JanShoba)

StreetandGrosnvenorStreet.Igotoutofthe

bluemachineandrantoThobile’scar.Ithought

Thobilewouldfollowmebutsheremainedin

thebluemachine.Sheevenclosedthedoor.

Mxmalcoholwillhumbleyoustraight.Ihitthe

acceleratorandRRfollowedme.IusedDuncan

StreetandturnedrightatSchoeman(Francis

Baard)Street.ImmediatelyafterturningIheard

a‘bleeeeeewwwwbleeeeeewwwwbleeeeeeew’.

Nxabloodycops!!!!!!IexpectedThobiletostop



andtalktothembutthebluemachinedrove

passedmeliketheydidn’tknowme.Ithink

Thobilewassleepinginthecar.Ihadnochoice

buttopulloveronthesideoftheroad.Isaw

twocopsbutonlyonemalecopcametome.I

rolleddownthewindowandtriedmybestto

gathertearsinmyeyes.Hewent“wheredoyou

comefromthistimeofthenight?Areyou

alone?”.Hewascheckingtheotherseatsashe

saidthat.Iwent“yesIamaloneofficer.Iam

frommyboyfriend’splace.Ifoundhiminbed

withanothergirlandnowIamdrivingtomy

place”.IwaspretendingtocryasIsaidthat.He

askedmetoswitchonthelightandIcomplied.

Hewent“moerskond,somemenarefools.Ishe

aTswanaman?IknowTswanaguyscheatlike

nobody’sbusiness.Bacheatankarebanaba

dinyatsi.Whocheatsonahotchicklikeyou?He

isbewitched”.

NiggerofferedtoescortmetomyplacebutI

toldhimIwouldmanage.Beingbeautifulisan



advantageinthisworld.Hewent“givemeyour

numbersoIcancalllatertocheckifyouarrived

safely”.IgavehimJT’snumber.Hewantedme

towaitforhimtobuzzme.ItoldIleftmybagat

myboyfriend’splacebecauseIleftinahurry.

Hewent“it’sok,Iwillcallyoutomorrow”.That

wasit.Hedidn’tevenaskformydriver’slicence.

Idroveawaywithahugesmileonmyface.I

foundthebluemachinewaitingatthegate.I

openedthegateforusandwedrovein.Tomy

surpriseThobilewaswideawake.Shehada

mysteriousglowonherface.Iaskedthemwhy

theyleftmeandThobilewent“Ididn’twantto

getarrestedwithyou.Kadlala,Iknewyou

wouldgetawaywithit.Mymalecolleagues

thinkwiththeirnjombies.Youshouldhave

givenhimablowjobrightthere”.Assoonaswe

gotinthehouseIheadedstraighttothe

bedroomtosleep.ItoldRRtotellthesecurity

guardsIsaidtheyshouldopenforhim.Ithrew

myselfonthebedwithclotheson.Whenyou



aredrunkyoucanpassoutwithin5seconds.I

thinkthat’swhathappenedtome.Idon’tknow

whatwokeme….anightmareIthink,myeyes

wentphaaaa.Idon’tevenknowwhattimeit

wasbutIthinkitwasearlymorning.Thedoorto

mybedroomwasnotcompletelyclosed.Iheard

soundscomingfromthesittingroom.AtfirstI

thoughtmymindwasmanufacturingsounds

butwhenIlistenedcarefullyIrealiseditwas

Thobile.Mymindwent“sheisprobablydoing

herselfagain”.Mythoughtwasmotivatedby

thefactthatIcouldonlyhearhervoice.

Masturbationisaddictivebathong.Ithoughtto

myselfthatmaybeThobilewasoneofthose

girlswhodidthemselveseverynight.Alllights

insidehousewereoffandIknewifIswitched

themonIwasgonnaspoilsomeone’sfun.The

soundswentonforoveranhour.Well,Iam

exaggeratingbuttheywentonforover30

minutesuntilIpassedoutagain.ThewayIwas

sodrunkIdidn’tevendreamonthesecondhalf



ofmyslumber.

WhenIwokeupRRwassleepingonthecouch

andThobilewasnowheretobeseen.RRtold

mesheleftearlyinthemorning.IaskedRR

wherehesleptandhewent“keotsetjemo

sofeng.Jikamajikathewholenight(Islepton

thecouch)”.Iaskedhimwhathemeantbyjika

majikaandhetoldmethecouchwasn’t

comfortingsohekeptrollingandtossing.I

wenttotheotherbedroomandthebedwas

wellmade.IaskedRRifhesleptwithThobile

andhestartedsinging‘OneNightOnlyOne

NightOnlyYou’llBeTheWhy’andlaughed

afterwards.ItoldhimtoleavebecauseIwanted

tobealone.AssoonasheleftIcalledThobile.

Herphonerangbutshedidn’tpickup.Isend

heraWhatsapptextaskingifshesleptwithRR.

Itwasn’tmybusinessbutit’snotcoolforyour

femalefriendstosleepwithyourmalefriends

withoutyourpermission.Onlygirlswill

understandthis.AndRRnogal!!!!Nowonder



sheleftbeforeIwokeupmxm.Itookabath

andchangedintoadressandheels.Itwas

SundayandIwantedtogohaveaconversation

withGod.ProblemwasIdidn’tknowwhich

churchtogotoandhowtogetthere.Theonly

churchesIwasfamiliarwithweretheonesin

SunnysideandIwasn’tinamoodtosmell

boozeinchurch.YesIsaidit,mostpeoplewho

gotoSunnysidechurchessmelllikebrewery.

Blameitonclubbingthenightbefore.The

thoughtofusingpublictransportdidn’tsitwell

withme.ImissedTshengiandhiscarsatthat

moment.NowIseewhygirlsgoforblessers.I

calledameteredtaxitocomefetchme.I

wantedtogothechurchinHatfieldbutthought

ofthecrapofthepreviousnight.Itwasabit

riskyforme.IdecidedtogotoSunnysideaka

MmagaMpone.AssoonasIgotoffthetaxi

myphonerang.Iansweredandafemalevoice

went“pleasestayawayfrommymanifyoustill

wanttolive.Heismarriedandyouarebusy



forcinghimtosleepwithyou.Hedoesn’twant

yousferb,helovesme.That’sthereasonIam

hiswife,notyou”.BeforeansweringIthoughtto

myself“DoesGodstillwomenlikethis?I

thoughttheydiedwithBlackBerryCurve”.I

askedherifshewasdoneandshesaidyes.I

went“nnyamaomoloi”andhungup.Ididn’t

evenknowwhoshewasorwhoshewastalking

about.Sometokoloshiscanforceyoutoswear

onSundaynxa.BeforeIcouldenterthechurch

entrancemyphoneranganditwasThobile.

Shewent“Ijustlaidchargesof…..”

WTF….

THEEND
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“Manypeoplebelievetheyknowtruedarkness,



butuntilithasbeenexperienceditcannotbe

imagined.Withoutevenaflickeroflight,the

mindbeginstoplaytricks.Thereisaconstant

feelingthatthereisawallbeforeyou,thatyou

muststop.Theeyesopenaswideastheycan,

hungryforlight.Theonlythingthathelpsisto

shutthemtight”–JosephR.Lallo,

Sometimessatanvisitsusinmanyways.There

IwasgoingtopraisemyFatherandThobilehad

tocallmewithdistastefulnews.AllIwantedto

dowastogotochurchandaskmyFatherto

forgivemeforallthesinsIcommittedsincethe

lasttimeIwenttochurch.Akerethat’show

bazalwaneroll.TheysinonSaturdayand

dependontheLord’sgoodhearttoforgive

themonSunday.Ithoughtofhangingupand

continuingwithmychurchthingsbutIthought

itwouldberudetoThobile.Ihadnochoicebut

toletsatanwin.Idumpedchurchandwentto

catchataxitoCenturion.Imagineyouturnedat

thechurchentrancetogobethereforyour



friendandwhenyougetinataxithedriver

decidestoplaySistaBettina.Hayikammao

satancanbenjayagamewhenhewants.

Niggerdidn’tcaretherewereadultsinhistaxi.

Hewassingingalonglikeapossessed

lethwasa.WhenIgottothepolicestation

Thobilewaswaitingformeoutside.Shewent“I

havehaditwiththatwoman.Shecrossedthe

linethistime.ShehasdoneitbeforeandIdidn’t

actbecauseherhusbandbeggedmenottodo

anything.Thistimesheexhaustedmypatience”.

Shewaswalkingtohercarasshesaidthat.It

wasthefirsttimeIsawherthatangry.Hertop

wastatteredlikeshehadjustsurvivedalion

attack.Igotinthepassengerseatandwedrove

toherplace.Iaskedherhowitallstartedand

shewent“thatwomanonceslashedmytyres

becauseherhusbandhelpedmetocarry

groceryfromthecartomyplace.Herhusband

apologisedandboughtmenewtyres.The

secondtimeshebudgedatmyplaceat10pm



lookingforherhusband.WhenItoldherIdidn’t

knowwherehewasshebeatmeupand

threatenedmewithalightning.Ididn’tfighther

backbecauseIwassick.Againherhusband

apologisedandbeggedmenottolaycharges.

Becausehe’sagoodmanIdidn’tlaycharges.

Apparentlyhedidn’tsleepathomelastnight.

Wecamebackatthesametimethismorning.

Shethinkshewaswithme.Sheassaultedme

again.Ihadnochoicebuttoinvolvethe

authorities.Idon’twannatakeheronmyself”.I

lookedatherandasked“isshefromUmlazi?”.

Sheignoredmyquestion.Apparentlywomen

fromUmlazicanbeathelloutofyouifthey

suspectyouridetheirmen,especiallythose

whodatemenfromGrebelandsHostel.

WhenwegottoherplaceIWhatsappedJTand

toldherwhathappened.Shereplied“Nxa

Thobileleyenaosoftnkareleragola

Matshidiso.Whyasatrappasfebeseosenyele

mara?Kazwakalanou.Daisfebeotlonyela.Ke



tlomochunelacivilwar(Thobileissosoftlike

Matshidiso’sbutt.Whydidn’tshebeatthehell

outofthathoe?I’mcomingnow.I’mgonna

beatthehelloutofthatwoman)”.That’swhatI

likedaboutJT,sheknewhowtosolve

problematicpeople.Ididn’ttellThobilebecause

Iknewshewouldbeagainstit.Shedidn’thave

aheartofacop.ShewasmoreofaSocial

Workerthanacoptome.Sheopenedabottle

ofwineandstarteddrinking.Itoldhertotakea

showerorbathbecauseherclotheslookedlike

ballsofan80yearoldman.Whileshewas

bathingJTrockedupwithoutknocking.She

hadasjambokinherhand.Sheshouted“o

waarmoloiwatengkestrappeanyele?”.Itold

herIdidn’tknowwhereshestayed.Sheasked

whereThobzwasandIpointedtothebathroom.

Shewentintherelikeacheetahgoingforan

impalayagopaka.Ithoughtitwasgonnabean

inandoutkindathingbutshedidn’tcomeout

asexpected.WithinfewminutesIheardThobile



screaming.IalmostpukedthinkingJTwas

probablylickingwhereRRchowed.Lifeisnot

fair.Itookoutmyearphonesandlistenedto

Akon’sLonely.Afterabout30minutesthey

cameoutofthebathroomwithwickedsmiles

ontheirface.Iwent“lenojanawithouteven

mindinggoreI’mhere?Andlatsebagoreke

bolawakeletswai.LennaIwanttobe

desalinatedbathong”.JTlaughedandtoldme

tofindmyselfapatapatablesser.MxmI

regrettednotgoingtochurchfornothing.Itold

ThobileIwantedtoleavebutJTtoldmeto

“bofalephondosfebe(takeiteasyhoe).Let’s

gotoBusyCornerandhavelunch.I’lldropyou

afterthelunch”.TherewasnowayIwasgonna

saynotoBusyCornerlunch.Thobilewent

“maybeyou’llfindyourselfablesserthere.It’s

timeyoufoundsomeonetoreplacethatVenda

psycho”.Iwasexcitedabouttheideaofgoing

therebutthethoughtofwhathappenedthelast

timeIwastherebotheredmore.Ididn’twant



thedramaofpeoplethinkingItooktheirmen.

ButIknewwithJTaroundnobeeshwould

touchme.

IaskedJTifshestillwantedtoseethewoman

whoharassedThobileandshewent“relax,ke

tladealaleyenalater.NowrotjakallaBusy

Corner.No,Imeanrojalunch(relax,I’lldeal

withherlater.Let’sgoturnupatBusyCorner

now)”.WeusedJT’scarbecauseithad

powerfulmusic.WhydopeoplewhodriveGolf

1loveloudmusicandsferbing?Golf5,Gold6

andGolf7maledriverslovechowingstudents.

WhenwegottoBusyCornerJTboughtmystuff,

myfavouritevodkaandlotsofmeat.Myplan

wasjusttoeatbutwhenIsawthatvodkamy

throatgothoe-ny.Shewent“renwaonebottle

andthenraslyza”.WheneverIsawadark

personmybloodboiledthinkinghemightbea

Vendaguy.Iwasgraduallybecoming

muvhangophobic(muvhangophobiaisafearof

Vendas).ThobilewantedCastleLitebutJT



forcedhertodrinkmyfavouritevodka.She

went“Iwasnotafanofvodkabutthisoneis

different.Ittakesmetoanotherworld.The

tasteismagnificent”.Someguyspotting

spectaclescametoourtabletogreetme.He

went“IthinkIfollowyouonTwitter.Aren’tyou

SharonLetsoalo?”.Thobilewhispered“hahaha

hahahafewminutesandyoualreadyscoreda

blesser?BenicetothepoorguySharon”.The

guywent“uhmwaphenga.Iamnotablesser

andIamnotapoorguy.MynameisKhorombi

EdwinMakushu.Ndendee!!!!!”.LolIrecognised

hisname.Hewassomecrazyniggeronsocial

media.JTgavehimafunnylookandheleft.Lol

JTwassuchabully.Wehadourfoodand

abusedthevodka.JTboughtanotherbottle.

Whatwassupposedtobealunchnyanakinda

thingextendedtohours.Whendarknesssaid

helloJTwent“entlikkenyakarevayenou.Go

nalesomegontjikadah….kebatlarebethedry

(actuallyIwantustoleave.There’ssome



tarvenIwantustogoto)”.Thewordgontjigave

megoosebumps.Butwhenyouaretipsyor

drunkanythingismonatethwaa.Wedroveto

somesemi-informaltownshipinTembisacalled

WinnieMandelaorjustWinnie.Itwasnamed

afterformerpresidentMandela’sexwife.

ApparentlyitcomessecondafterAlexandrain

termsofpopulationofrats.I’mtalkingabout

ratsthatkillcatsandeatthem.JTtookusto

somepopulartarvencalledka-NkovaniinZone

8.Thesometimessnobinmedidn’tfeel

comfortable,especiallyafterseeingsomany

….agnevermind.

JTtoldustheplaceonlyplayedTsongamusic.

Iaskedherwhysheloveditbecauseshewasn’t

Tsongaandshewent“Ehjo,maTsonga

discoveredtwerking.Ketlahiersogobona

originaltwerkers(Tsongasdiscoveredtwerking.

Icomeheretoseeoriginaltwerkers).Bhengu….

BhenguBhengu….BhenguBhenguBhengu…..

xiseveseve”.LolitwasfunnyseeingJTdancing



tosomeTsongajams.Shewasrockingthe

remixedgwaragwaradance.Everyonelooked

sohappythere.EvenThobilestarteddancing.I

wastheonlyonewhowasn’tdancing.Ithink

seeingdarkpeoplewhospokeinunderlined

italicsmademethinkofTshengi.Myphone

ranganditwasmyexMatomefromJaneFurse.

Ihadtoshiftabitbecauseitwassonoisy.I

askedhimwhathewantedandhewent“Isaw

youatBusyCornerearlier.BeforeIcouldcome

greetyoudisappeared.Whereareyou?”.Itold

himIwasatsomeghettoplaceinWinnie.He

laughedandaskedwhatIwasdoingthere.I

toldhimIwashavingfunwithfriendsatsome

placecalledNkovani.Helaughedandsaid“o

welemmadibekwanakewena.Otsamaya

magontjithesedays(youdepreciatedyou

bloodybaboom.Yougotoghettotarvens)?I

amcomingrightnow.IstayaroundTembisa

thesedays”.IwalkedbacktothespotwhereI

leftJTandThobile.Theyweredancinglike



nobody’sbusinesstothesoundsofJoe

Shirimane,BennyMayenganiandotherfamous

Tsongamusicians.Itwassocooltoseemany

youngblackpeoplesoproudoftheirown

culture.Myphonerangagainanditwas

Matometellingmehewaswaitingformeatthe

corner.Evernoticedhowdifficultitistosayno

whenyourexcallsyou?Especiallythatas$hole

niggerthattreatedyoulikeanobject.Matome

wasdrivingasilverFordFigo.Igotinthecar

andaskedtochargemyphonebecausemy

batterywasdying.Iswitcheditofftospeedup

thechargingprocess.Hewent“Inever

expectedtoseeyouinaplacelikethis.O

beatilwekeworld?”.Don’tyouhateitwhen

PedismixSepediwithEnglish?Whattheheckif

‘obeatilwekeworld’?Onlysomeonefrom

gaSekhukhunecouldsaysuch.Isatinthecar

foroveranhourlisteningtoMatome’skakand

funnystories.Hewastellingmehowhemissed

chowingmedry.Mxmsomementhink



backwardshle.Howcanyoubeproudyou

shaggedagirlwhowasn’twet?That’slike

eatingrawmogoduandexpectingtoenjoyit.I

toldhimIwantedtogocheckuponJTand

Thobile.Hesaid“odirefastorotlafinderke

tsamaile”.HayihisSepenglishwasboringme.

WhenIgottothespotIleftJTandThobilethey

werenowheretobefound.Iwalkedtotheplace

whereweparkedthecarandIfound3guys

peeing.JeerrrratfirstIthoughttheywere

showingofftheirblackbeltsbutwhenIlooked

closelyIsawmarombhoso.Iranbacktothe

corner.Matome’scar….dololo.Itwasgone.I

stoodinthemiddleofthestreetnotknowing

whattodonext.MyhandbagwasinsideJT’s

carandmyphonewascharginginMatome’s

car.AtfirstIthoughtMatomewasuptohisold

pranks.After10minutesMatomewasstill

dololo.Isawsomepoorlookingcouplewalking

pastandIwent“sorrymybrother,Ineedyour

help.Iamstranded.MayIuseyourphoneto



callmyfriend?”.Theguywent“utaninyika

xitombo(willyougivemeavjayjay)?”.Thegirl

gavehimafunnylookandsaid“ungalavekuni

tolovelawenaShortpennxa(don’tmesswith

meShortpen)”.HayiTsongasandfunny

names!!!!WhonamestheirkidShortpen?She

draggedhimandtheyleft.Thegirlswasrocking

heelsbutshewaswalkinglikeasloth.Isaw

anotherbrotherinaGTIandwenttohim.Itold

himmyproblemandhetoldmehedidn’thave

airtimebuthecandropmeatthepolicestation.

IsaidnobecauseIdidn’ttrusthim.Hewent“ok,

waithere.I’llgobuyairtimesoyoucancall

whoeveryouwannacalltocomefetchyou.I

seeyoudon’ttrustme.Thisplaceisnotsafe

forpeoplelikeyou”.Hewenttothenearby

hawkerandboughtairtime.Ididn’tbother

callingmynumberbecauseIknewitwasoff.I

calledJTandherphonewasoff.Ididn’tknow

Thobile’snumberbyheart.Itriedtoremember

Matome’snumberbutfailed.Thisthingofnot



memorisingphonenumbersisrisky,especially

whenyouarestranded.Theguy’srealphone

didn’thavedata.IwasusingoneofthoseR100

phonestophone.Iwasnotsurprisedhey,most

GTIbrothersarealwaysbroke.Thatiswhythey

dohighschoolkids.TheothernumberI

rememberedwasthatofObakeng.Ithought10

timesbeforecallinghim.Ididn’twanthimto

thinkIonlycalledhimwhenIwasdesperatefor

help.Buthey,youknowwhattheysayabout

desperatetimes.Icalledhimandheanswered.

Iexplainedmysituationtohimandhesaid“I

knowtheplace.IhaveameetingatchurchbutI

cancomefetchyou.Wewillcontinuewiththe

meetingafterwards”.Jasometimesweleave

menGodmadeforusonlytomeetmgijimis.OB

wassokindtomebutIwasjustarachetnje.

TheGTIguyaskedifsomeonewascomingto

fetchmeandIsaidyes.Hewent“cool,mywife

iswaitingformeathomebutI’llwaituntilyour

personcomes”.IttookOBabout25minutesto



gettowhereIwas.IthankedtheGTIguywitha

hug.OBgotoutofthecarandgavemeawork.

Helookedsofineinawhitesuit.Helookedlike

milk.Ifellinhisarmsandstartedcrying.He

openedthedoorforme.

BeforeIcouldgetinthecarIheardThobile’s

voicegoing“wearebusylookingforyouand

youarebusyga…..”

Boooooommmmmmayeye……

THEEND
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Janovsky,

ThewaydramawassoaddictedtomeIeven

thoughtmaybemymothertransportedittome

viatheumbilicalcordwhenIwasstillafoetus.

EverywhereIwenttherewasdrama.IfIwerea

TVdramaIwouldbe10timesbetterthan

Boringrations–TheLegacy.ThesituationIwas

indidn’trequireluck,itneededmetsialeshata

plusallnightprayerfollowedby2weeksof

fasting.Thobiledidn’tknowIknewOBverywell

andOBdidn’tknowIwasfriendswithThobile.

TomakemattersworseIthinkOBdidn’tknow

Thobilehadababybyhim.TherewasnowayI

couldmakethemnotseeeachotherbecause

everythingwasjusttherenje.Ithoughtof

runningawaybutIknewitwouldbemorerisky

forbecauseIdidn’thaveanymoneywithme.I

couldn’tgetinOB’scarandtellhimtodrive

awaybecauseitwouldlookwrong.Insteadof

gettinginsidethecarIfroze.IthinkIwasnot

theonlyonewhofrozebecauseThobile’svoice



diedlikeaweakman’sdickafterfirstround.JT

gotoutofthecarandwalkedtoOB’scar.My

eyeswerestillrefrigeratedonThobileinside

JT’scar.WhenJTgottoOB’scarshepushed

himsohardniggerfellontheground.JTwent

“baba,voetsekman.Boromanticnyanabja

masepa.Youhurtherandnouotloiketsa

RomeoandJulietwamasepa.Omogailering

nyanayambombaiandthendroppedherlike

magwinyaaMmaketeafterwards.Okasevaye

leyenavandag.OkannawasendelaModimo

inboxifyouwant,Idon’tgiveapastor’smotete

wagosehlefala”.Shegrabbedmyhandand

draggedmetowardshercar.Idon’tevenknow

whyshehadanimpressionthatOBhurtme

becauseIneverreallytoldherwhatreally

happenedbetweenus.Ithinkshewasjust

overreactingbecauseIwaswithanotherman

aftereverythingthathappenedbetween

TshengiandI.Shewaslookingoutforme.I

toldhershewashurtingmyhandandshewent



“voetseksfebe.Problemyagagokegoreo

denkakakukwananyanaeyagagoyablack

forest.Ihavebeenlookingforyoukantiwenao

busykabofebelemorutiwafake.Ketlale

trappalele2lanyelasoosnou.Ravayanou

andyouwon’tsayno.Haaklet’sgo”.

OBwaModimotriedtostandupbutJTkicked

himsohardhefellagain.BeforeIcouldtellJT

nottohurtthepoorguyThobilegotoutofthe

carandslappedme.IregrettedsayingThobile

wasasoftie.Herslapwaslikethatofa

constructioncompanyworker.Itwasthefirst

timeIexperiencethecopinher.JTletgooff

myandtriedtograbThobile.Shewashurlingall

sortsofinsultstome.Shewasgoing“youare

suchawitch.Youarecapableofkillingmeand

laughafterwards.Isentyouapictureofthis

sonofababoonandyoudidn’ttellmeyou

knowhim.WhydidyoukeepquietwhenItold

youIhaveababywithhim?Youcontinued

pretendingtobemyfriendwhileyouknewyou



werekeepingabigsecretfromme.Ihateyou.I

hateyoulikethewayIhatethissuckerthat

impregnatedmeandgavemeabortionmoney.

Youareallthesame,youdeserveeachother

banababaloi.Iwillneverforgiveyou”.Tobe

honestIdidn’tunderstandwhyshewasmadat

me.Iwasnottheonewhoimpregnatedand

gaveherabortionmoney.Somegirlshave

JacobZumatendencies.Insteadoftaking

responsibilityforherowndeedsshewas

shiftingtheblametootherpeople.Yesitwas

wrongofmenottotellherIknewOBbutit’s

notlikeitwasgonnareversethepregnancy.OB

gotupandwent“youhaveababywithme?You

knoweachother?OhmyGod….ohnowhathave

Idone?”.JTwhowasgettingconfusedwent

“emangtoe?Larewhatiswhatandwhoiswho

andwhichiswhich?Entlikdintshangdiplek?

Thobzdaemankeletaemalakittenyagago?

Kopalemeikesenseassomblief.Areyou

sayingmorutiwatsotsiwhoalmostgotmarried



toNtwanakeyourbabydaddy?Entlikkaloraor

bo-ma-what?”.ThobileescapedfromJT’sgrab

andgavemeanotherslaponmyhead.Ididn’t

wannafightbackbutshepushedme.I

retaliatedwithmyownversionofaslap.She

wasdrunkbutitdidn’tgiveherarighttoplayon

mybody.Igaveheranotherclapandthenext

thingIwasonthefloor.Shepulleda10111

punchonme.

OBtriedtohelpmestandupbutJTkickedhim

onthebutt.Peoplefromthetarvenwere

gatheringtowitnessthefreeactionmovie.Plus

Icouldseemostofthemdidn’thaveDSTVat

home.Oneofthemsaid“tatanamfundisi

Obakeng!!!!!!YhoXikwembuxitanikhomela

butmarapastorvasasekileyong.That’swhyI

gotohischurch”.Mxmdrunkpeoplehaveno

chill.Therewasafightandallshecouldsee

wasObakeng’sgoodlooks.Anothergirlsaid

“wait,isthispastorObakeng?Kasiwhat’sgoing?

IspastordrinkingwithuskaNkovani?Theworld



iscomingtoanend”.WhenOBrealisedpeople

noticedhimhemanagedtoruntohiscar.JT

wantedtorunafterhimbutThobilegrabbedher.

NiggermanagedtoemployhisMichael

Schumacherskillstodriveoff.JTwent“getin

thecarnow.Bothofbloodyyous”.Thobilewas

like“IwillwalktoPretoria.Iamnotgoingtobe

inthesamecarwiththiswitch.Iratherwalk”.

JTslappedherandwent“voetsekman.WhenI

sayflyyoumustnotaskhowlow,justfly.Getin

thecarrevayenouorketlootrappaagain.

WenasfebesaLimpoposacurvenkarehelium

balloongetinthecarlewena”.Itooktherear

seatandThobiletookthefrontseat.JustasJT

wasignitingtheengineIsawMatome’scar

approaching.Iopenedthedoorandgotoutof

thecar.JTscreamed“yewenasfebebagoloile

na?Maraongwanamanghuh?Nxaselose

nkarekeproductyaonenightstand”.Matome

openedthewindowandhandedmemyphone.

Hedidn’tevenapologiseorexplainwhyheleft



withmyphone.Therewasagirlinhiscar.Ijust

grabbedmyphoneandwentbacktoJT’scar.

Somepeopleareselfishmxm.Buthey,Ihave

neverseenanormalMatome.Allofthemare

Nkabindesnje.ThobilewascryingandJTwas

tellinghertostopcryinglikeagoatbecauseno

onetoldhertoopenlegsforthatfakepastor.I

didn’tlikeitwhenJTreferredtoOBasafake

pastorbecauseIknewhewasagoodman.I

toldJTtostopbeinginsensitivebecauseshe

didn’tknowwhathappened.Thobilewent“shut

thefu#kupwenaanddon’tpretendasifyou

care.Youareahyenainasheepskin.Maybe

that’sthereasonyou’llneverfindanormalman.

YoudeservethattokoloshifromVenda.He

shouldhavekilledyoubloodygolddigger.I

pulledawarmslapfrombehindher.JThitthe

brakesandpulledoveronthesideoftheroad.

WewereontheOlifantsfonteinRoaddriving

towardstheR101roadwhenJTstoppedthe

car.Ididn’tfeelsafebecauseIheardnasty



storiesaboutthatplace.Ireadmanystoriesof

peoplegettinghijackedthere.JTwent“getof

mycar,bothofyou.Kelapisitswekebofebe

insidemycar.Lebatlagoguraright?Iwillbe

thereferee.Thobilegotoutofthecar.I

remainedinthecarbecauseIdidn’twanttobe

panelbeaten.ThobilewasdrunkandIwasjust

tipsy.JTwent“Ntwanazwakala.OJackieChan

akere?5minutesandwe’llgoinpeaceunlessif

oneofyouokickabucket”.ItoldthemIdidn’t

wanttofight.Thobilescreamed“etlakego

trappe.Omolotsana.NowIbelievewhenthey

saypeoplefromLimpopoarewitches.Come

now.Youcangocallthatpastorofyoursto

comehelpyou,Idon’tgiveadamn”.Ihadtobe

thebiggergirl.IapologisedfornottellingherI

knewOBandforfightingwithher”.JTtold

Thobiletogetinsidethecar.Wedropped

ThobileatherplaceandJTwantedmetosleep

atherplace.ItoldherIwantedtobealoneafter

everythingthathappened.Shetoldmeshewas



notinamoodtodrivetoEquestriaandthatshe

wastired.Ithinkshewaskindaangryatme.

Shelookedpissed.Ihadnochoicebuttoask

hertocallametertaxiforme.Shetoldmeto

callherassoonasIgottomyplace.Itwasthe

firsttimesinceIknewJTthatshewashedher

handsoffme.Normallyshewoulddrive1000

milesjusttosaveme.Butthatnightshewas

different.BeforeleavingIapologisedandshe

gavemeamiddlefinger.IthinkGodwas

punishingmefornotgoingtochurch.Iasked

thetaxidrivertopassbyMcDinArcadia

becauseIwantedtobuysomethingtoeat.After

buyingfoodhedrovemestraighttoEquestria.

Thesecurityguardstoldmesomeladydrivinga

blackToyotaYariswastherelookingforme.He

leftthemwithanenvelope.Iopenedthe

envelopeandtherewasanotewritten“stay

awayfrommymanorsomethingwillhappento

you.IknowwhereyoustayandIknowwhereall

yourfriendsstay.Stayawayfrommymanifyou



don’twantabulletinyourbusypunani”.The

notestolemycomposure.Itmademetremble

withfear.Iaskedthesecurityguardhowshe

lookedlikeandtheytoldmeshelookedugly.I

walkedfromthegatetothehouse.Thelights

wereon.Ididn’trememberswitchingon.Itried

tounlockthedoorbutitwasalreadyunlocked.

Myhearttoldmetorunawaybutmyheadtold

metogetin.

Iopenedthedoorand………..

WTF!!!!!1

THEEND
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Oneofthedisadvantagesofstayinginother

people’shousesisthatanyonecanjustpopin

withoutyouknowing.Theownercangive200

peopleaccesstothehouseandyouwon’tdoa

thing.Thefirstinstinctwastogobackto

PretoriaCBD.Ididn’tknowhowshegotinthere

orwhatshewasdoingbutIknewIdidn’twant

tobetherewithher.Istoodbythedoorforover

aminutelookingathersleepinglikean

innocentperson.Iwalkedclosertoherand

noticedshehadtheBibleinherhand.Ithink

shepassedoutonthecouchwhilereadingthe

Bible.ShehadunderlinedPsalm127:3“Behold,

childrenareagiftoftheLORD,thefruitofthe

wombisareward”.Mymomwasthetypeofa

womanwhowenttochurchalmostevery

SundaybutIdidn’tregardherasaChristian

becauseofsomeofthethingsshedid.Well,I

knowLuke6:37saysweshouldnotjudgebut



shewasmymom.IdoubtGodwouldpunish

meforjudgingmymother.Ilookedatmymom

andsawanolderversionofme.Makomawas

beautifulandhadanaughtyface.Iwenttothe

bathroomto‘clean’myself.ThelittlefightIhad

withThobilehadmessedme.Itooka‘Venda’

bathandwenttomybedroomtowearpyjamas.

Inoticedtherewasanotherpersonintheother

bedroom.Iwenttheretoinvestigatewhoitwas

andnoticeditwasSelfie’smother.Shewas

sleepingwithherclotheson.Shehad

somethingthatlookedlikeaweaveonherhead.

Itwasn’tBrazilian,Peruvian,MalaysianorIndian.

ItlookedMarabastadiantome.Shelookedlike

apoorversionofPearlThusiduringtheMetro

MusicAwards.Iwonderedwhatmymomwas

doinginPretoriawithouttellingme.Sheonly

tookSelfie’smotherwithiftherewasaproblem,

especiallyiftheprobleminvolvedme.Iwent

backtomybedroom.Isatonmybedforcouple

ofminutesnotknowingwhattodo.I



rememberedmyphonewasstilloff.Iswitched

itonandreceivedmorethan40missedcall

notifications.TheywerefrommymomandJT.

Whoevercameupwiththismissedcalledthing

shouldgoclaimbillionsfromVodacom.

Apparentlyit’spossiblethesedays.Idecidedto

gotothebedroomtoaskmymomwhatshe

wasdoinginPretoriawithouttellingme.

Itouchedheronthefaceandwent“mmawe,

mmawetsowane(mama,wakeup)”.Withher

eyesstillclosedshewent“Doctor,isthatyou?I

waswetthewholedaywaitingforyourdick?

PleaseputitinbeforeIdieofcerebos”.Eixnxa

youseewhyIwasdevelopinghatredformy

mom?Eveninhersleepshewasdreaming

amasimbanje.Ialmostgaveherawarmclap

rightthere.Iscreamed“MMAIT’SME.IAM

NOTYOURDOCTORORWHATEVERYOUCALL

HIM”.Shejumpedoffthecouchlikeafrogafter

seeingahungrycobra.Shewent“yhouhmoh

nouhm….Iwashavinganightmare.Howare



youmychild?”.Mxmanightmarewithdoctors

andwetwhatevers!!!!!!MakomathoughtIwasa

kid.Mymomwasalwaysonsomewettip.No

wondermydadwasneverfat.Sheprobably

demandeditevery2minutes.Iaskedherwhat

shewasdoinginPretoriaandwhyshedidn’ttell

meshewascoming.Insteadofansweringshe

wenttothebathroom.Icouldn’thelpitbutthink

shewasgoingtoserviceherselforwipeher

wetness.Mymomwassuchanembarrassment

shem.Afterhertoiletbusinessshewenttothe

otherbedroomtowakeSelfie’smother.When

Selfie’smomsawmeherfacebeamedwithjoy

butIcouldseesomethingwastroublingher.

Theyaskedmetositdown.Selfie’smomasked

ustocloseoureyestosayaprayer.They

closedtheireyesandIkeptmineopen.She

went“Ourfatherwhoareinheaven.Hellobe

naenae.Thekingdoorcome.Diewillbedone

onass…….……..……..……….…….………………..The

powerandGloria,foreverandforever,Amen”.I



didn’thearthemiddlepartbecauseIwastrying

veryhardtoapplybrakesonlaughing.What

madeitworsewastheseriousnessonherface.

WhenshesaidAmenIrantomybedroomto

laugh.WeallneedaSelfie’smotherinourlives.

Shewas‘OnSomeOther’asMteewouldsay.

Sheshouted“mysonpleaserespectsGod.

Comehereman”.Iwentbacktothesitting

roomandsatonthecouch.Selfie’smotherwas

notherlaughingself.Shehadaseriousand

worriedface.Mymotherontheotherhand

lookedlikeshewasabouttocry.Iasked“who

diednow?OrisMaitebackfromhell?Anything

ispossiblewiththatone.Ohknow….did

somethinghappentoMarcus?”.

Mymomtoldmetoshutupandlistencarefully

becausewhatshewantedtosaywasvery

serious.Shesaid“oneofthosepeoplefrom

Vendacalledmetoday.Hetoldme…..”.I

stoppedherrightthere.ItoldherIhadno

intentionofbeingsoldtothoseVendapeople



becauseshewantedtomakemoney.Iwaslike

“ifyouwanttodisownmeyoucancontinue.I

don’tgiveadamn.Sincemydaddiedyouhave

beenbehavinglikeatikilineandnowyouwant

torecruitmetoyourtikilinement.Iamnot

goingtopleaseyoubygettingmarriedtothat

monster.Ihateyoufordoingthistomemama.

Ihateyou”.TearswereflowingonmyfaceasI

saidthat.Mymomtookadeepbreathand

wipedthetearswhichweregatheringinher

eyes.Shewent“itpainsmewhenyouinsultme

likethatbutit’sok.MaybeIdeserveitbecauseI

haven’tbeengoodparentlately.Pleaselistento

whatIhavetosaybeforeyoujumpto

conclusions.ThatVendamantoldmethatthey

believetheboyisfollowingyoueverywhereyou

goandhemightdosomethingbadtoyou.They

toldmehehadaconditioncalledVendaversion

erotomaniaamongotherdelusionaldisorders.

Hemightendupkillingyou.Theydon’tknow

whereheisrightnowandbelievehemightbe



followingyoubasedonhistoricevidence.

Tomorrowmorningyouareleavingthisplace.

YouwillstayatMarcus’placeuntilIfigureout

wheretotakeyou.ThoseVendastoldmethey

willletmeknowwhentheyfindthatcrazy

prince”.Iwantedtobelievewhatmymomwas

sayingbutpartofmetoldmenotto.Mymom

wasfullofstories.Selfie’smomwent“your

deathisimportantmyson.Pleasedon’tdie.I

beg1000timesbecauseSesiMakomais

havingonlychildyouandthesmallchildrenat

home.Listenordeadoneandforall”.They

wereallseriousanditscaredthehelloutofme.

ItoldthemTshengiwasovermeandtherewas

nowayhewasgonnahurtme.Mymomtook

outherphoneandshowedmetheSMSshe

receivedfromtheVendaguyshewastalkingto.

Iopenedmymouthwidewithshockandfear.I

gotmorescaredthinkingIsharedbedwiththe

beast.Iwantedtodieonthespot.Thisthingof

datingpeoplewedon’tknowisveryrisky.One



dayyouwilldatemamlambowithoutknowing.

ItoldmymomIwasinagatedcomplexandno

onewouldgetinwithoutthepermissionofthe

securityguards.Tobehonest,Ididn’twannago

backtoMarcus’place.Theplacehadagarden

ofbadluckandIdidn’twannabesurroundedby

adarkcloudallthetime.Mymomtoldmeshe

won’tnegotiatemysafetyandsecuritywithme.

Ihadnochoicebuttoagreetowhatevershe

said.Itookmyburgerandateit.Selfie’smom

askedwhatIwaseatingandItoldher“burger”.

Shewent“yhofunnyfoods.Burgerburger

burgerburger”andthenburstintolaughter.Lol

sometimesshemademethinkshedidn’thave

braincells.ItoldthemIwastiredandwantedto

sleep.Mymomwantedtoshareabedwithme

butItoldherIwantedtosleepalone.Assoon

asIgottothebedroomIcalledOB.He

answeredwithinthefirstring.Hewent“Ihave

beenprayingforhours.ItwasamistakeandI

didn’tmeantodoit.Iwasneverinlovewithher.



ImeantitwhenIsaidyouaretheonlygirlIever

loved.Sheseducedmeandweendedupdoing

thatthing.Iwasundertheimpressionshe

terminatedthepregnancy”.ForsomereasonI

believedOBhadtrueloveformebutIwasnot

readyforhiskindoflove.Ifeltsomethingfor

himbutspendingmyentirelifetryingtofake

beingagoodpastor’swifewasn’tmykindof

happiness.ItoldhimIwantedaplacetostay

forfewweeks.HeaskedwhyIneededaplace

andItoldhimIjustneededapeaceofmind.He

toldmetomeethimatCarswaldShopping

CentreinMidrandthefollowingday.IcalledJT

afterwardstotellherIgottomycribsafely.She

went“cool…..goodnight”.Mxmshewas

behavinglikeagirlonperiods.Icouldn’tsleep

thatnight.Ididn’twannagotoMarcus’place.

JTwasinabadmoodandIwasThobile’s

numberoneenemy.Ihadnochoicebutto

employadroitrusestogetridofmymother.I

wasnotproudofmyselfbutIhadtodoitin



ordertopreventmymomfromtakingmeto

Marcus’house.

IcalledRR.Hewent“ophuphenkami

sethantwasanciziyoyame.Whyonkifounela

ebusikuso?Ufunaketleneuavocadolemageu

(didyoudreamaboutmetheloveofmyheart?

Whyareyoucallingmethistimeofthenight?

Youwantmetocomewithanavocadoand

mageu)?”.Don’tyougetpissedwhenpeople

fromLimpoporapeisiZulu?Peoplemuststick

totheirmothertongueinsteadofrapingother

people’slanguages.ItoldhimIneededahuge

favour.Hewent“khulumasekelalele

ntombanzana(talkIamlistening)”.ItoldhimI

wantedhimtogivemymomacallandpretend

tobeaprophet.HeaskedwhyandItoldhim“I

wantyoutotellheryouhadavisionandthat

sheshouldgobacktoLimpopoassoonas

possiblebecausesomeshortprophetfrom

Vendawasplanningtoplantsomethingwhere

shenormallyparkshercar.Thatisthereason



theVendapeopletrickedherintogoingto

Pretoria”.Hewent“amanziamannyane.Manje

uzonginikaenginreturn(thatiseasy.SOwhat

doIgetinreturn)?”.ItoldhimI’llgivehim

money.Hewent“hahahahahaangifuniumali.

Ngifunaintoyaphakathigamathanga(Idon’t

wantmoney.Iwantthethingbetweenyour

thighs)”.EishhisfakeZuluwasirritatingthehell

outofme.ItoldhimI’llgivehimwhateverhe

wanted.Igavehimmymother’snumberand

toldhimtocallaround5aminthemorning.I

sleptwellknowingIhadaplantogetridofmy

mom.Mymomcametomyroomaround7am

thefollowingmorningtotellmetherehasbeen

changeofplan.Ididn’tevenaskwhatshewas

onaboutbecauseIknewmyplanhadworked.

Shewent“youcansleepmygirl.We’lltalklater”.

LolIknewtheprophetplanwouldworkmagic

becausemymombelievedinthosethings

religiously.AssoonassheleftIcalledRRto

thankhim.Hewent“kekgotsommarena”.I



divorcedthebedaround10am.Selfie’smom

wasdrinkingcoffeeandmymomwasbathing.I

askedSelfie’smomwheremymomwasgoing

andshewhispered“sheissaysblinddate.But

dateisthecalendaranddateisnothaveeyes.I

amshocksshem”.Ialmostlaughed.Isawmy

mom’sphoneonthecouch.Itookitandwent

thruit.InoticedshewasbusyonWhatsapp

almosttheentirenightwithanumberIdidn’t

recognize.Shesaveditas‘NewHugeMachine’.

Thepersonsentherpicturesofhiserectcock

andsherepliedwiththe‘inlove’and‘tongue

out’emojis’.IwassopissedbutIdidn’tdo

anythingbecauseIinvatedherprivacy.Ididn’t

seeanycallortextfromRR’snumberIknew

buttherewasacallfromaprivatenumber.I

assumeditwasfromRR.Afterbathingsheput

ontheshortestskirteverandsomesexytop.I

askedifshewasgoingbacktoLimpopoand

shewent“wewilltalkwhenIcomebackfroma

meeting.BRB”.Shetookherphoneandcat-



walkedoutofthehouse.Idecidedto

surreptitiouslyfollowher.Shewasshaking

whatmygogogaveherasshewalked.

FromfewmetresawayIsawaveryfamiliar…….

WFT…………..WTFWTF…….WTF

THEEND
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“Datingisliketryingtomakeamealoutof

leftovers.Someleftoversactuallygetbetter

whenthey’vehadalittletimetomature.But

othersshouldbethrownoutrightaway,No

matterhowyoutrytowarmthemup,they’re

neverasgoodaswhentheywerenew”–Lisa

Kleypas,

Thereisasayingthatsaysanappledoesnot

fallfarfromthetree.Iwascuterthananapple



butsometimesIfeltlikeoneandmymomwas

thetree.Asmuchasweareboundtorespect

ourparentsbutsometimeswehavetoputthe

respectasideandcallaspadeaspade.My

momwasaserialhoefessionalandshewas

gettingoutofordereveryday.YesIsaidit,

Makomahadhoetendenciesanditwasso

embarrassingforsomeoneherage.ThemoreI

grewupwasthemoreIsawthebitchicratic

sideinher.Ithinkmyfather’sdeathwasa

blessingindisguisetoher.Itgavehera

freedomtoplaythefield.Isawhertakingout

thephoneandtexting.IsowishedIhadpowers

toseethruherphone.Withinfewsecondsher

phonerang.Shewasstillinsidethecomplex

butnotfarfromthecarwhichwasnotfarfrom

thegateoutsidethecomplex.Ithinkthetexting

wastocheckwherethepersonshewas

meetingwas.Iwashidingbehindawall

becauseIdidn’twanthertoseeme.ThemoreI

lookedatherwasthemoreIgotpissed.She



spokeonthephoneforlessthan30seconds

andthenextthingsheturnedback.Iquicklyran

backtothehousebeforeshecouldseeme.

Selfie’smomwaswatchingDesmondand

LillianDubeonTVwhenIgotbackintothe

house.Housewivesandhyperamaswhodon’t

haveDSTVknowwhatIamtalkingabout.I

wentstraighttomybedroom.Iheardmymom

openingandclosingthedoorlikeafat

policeman.Selfie’smomwent“isblinddate

finishfast?Ormaybeis2014calendar?”.My

momwassayingendlessnxanxanxanxanxa

nxanxalikeamanafterbeingtoldbythewife

thatsheisonperiods.Shewent“Iwastedmy

timeyouknow….Itookabathandworemy

expensiveclothesfornothing.OnWhatsapphe

toldmeheisdrivingablueSUVbutwhenIgot

tothegateIsawsomebloody1400.Imaginea

womanofmyclassinsuchathing.NxaIfeel

played.Maybeeventhetoolshesentarenot

his.Iwasexpectingarichmanwiththeright



toolsinrelevantareas,notabloody

khenkhukhununu.Iamsomadrightnow”.

Youknowtheworldisnearingtheendwhen

parentsmymom’sagelookforblessers.The

wayshewasexpectinganSUV-drivingrichguy

it’squiteclearshewantedtobeblessed.Iwas

sodisappointedinher.Herphonerang.I

decidedtocallRRtogivehimapieceofmy

mind.Igotthat‘numberbusy’crap.Iheardmy

momtalkingoverthephone.Shewent“Prophet

Zvikombererofromwhere?Murombedziin

Zimbabwe?”……….“Huh……howdoyouknow

whatIamwearingrightnow?……………..“Howdo

youknowIaminPretoria”.Ithinkmymomwas

replyingtowhateverthepersonwassayingwith

questions.Iaddedoneandoneandgota

feelingitwasRRexecutingmymandate.My

momcontinued“waitwaitpapaprophet,I

believeyoubecauseyouaretellingmethings

thataretrue.AreyoutellingmethoseVenda

moronsliedtomeaboutmydaughterbeingin



danger?”…….……..……………….“Prophet

Zvikomberero,thankyouverymuch.HowcanI

meetyousoyoucanprophesisemefurther?I

amtiredofwastingmoneyonfakeprophets.

Wenankareyouaretherealdeal?”………………

“wait,letmegetapentowriteeverythingdown.

Uhm1.Mageu,2.Avocados3.Yoghurt

strawberryflavour4.ChickenLickenWings5.

Candles6.MineralWater7.Redrope8.Long

LifeMilk9.Petrol10.Salt…..Isthatall?………

……….……..“it’sok,Iwillwaitforyoucall.Thank

youProphet”.Iimmediatelywenttojointhemin

thesittingroomafterthecall.Mymomhada

hugesmilewrittenalloverherface.Iaskedher

whyshewashappyandshetoldme“our

problemsareover.Youdon’thavetofearthose

Vendasanymore.Weareveryprotectedbythe

holyghost.Iamgoinghome”.OnethingI

noticedaboutusblackSouthAfricansisthat

weareverycredulous,naïveandgulliblewhen

comingtofaithissues.Andit’snotonlythe



pooranduneducatedwhobelievethesethings,

eventherichandeducatedfallforthem.We

givelotofmoneytopeoplewhopromiseus

protectioninthenameofreligion.Wepay

moneyformiracleswhichwillneverbenefitus

inanyway.Canapastortakingaselfiewith

Abrahamtakemyperiodpainsaway?It’shigh

timewestartedbelievinginGod’srealpower

withoutseekingshortcutsfromfalseprophets.

PeopleshouldreadMatthew7:15.Iwasglad

mymomwasleavingbutfeltguiltyIhadtotrick

her.Sheaskedmetopromisetotakecareof

myselfandcomehomewhereverIwanted.

Thatwasit,myprophet-believingmomfellright

intomytrap.

IrememberedIhadameetingwithObakeng.I

askedmymomforsomecashinjectionandshe

gavemeR200.Ifeltlikeshespatonmyface.

Thatiswhathappenswhenyouareusedto

receiving4-digitsplusfromgenerousblessers.I

hadpassedthestageofhundredsand



graduatedintothousands.Millionswerenext

onmywishlist.Mymomcalledsomeoneto

comefetchherandSelfie’smom.Iwantedto

cookforthembutmymomtoldmetotakea

bathbecauseshewantedustogoseeUncle

MarcusbeforeleavingforLimpopo.Iwasnot

keenontheideabutasalwayssheforcedme.I

tookabathandwithin40minutesherliftcalled.

IalmostblewavuvuzelawhenIsawawoman

inthedriver’sseat.Iwasexpectinganother

playerinmymom’ssoccerteam,orshouldI

saybedroomteam?Mymomtoldmesheused

toworkwiththewoman’shubby.“Hopeshe

didn’tsleepwiththepoorwoman’shusband”,I

thoughttomyself.Thetopicinsidethecarwas

aboutbrokemen.Mymother’sfriendwent

“brokemendonothavearightoferection.I’m

sorrycheckers,Iratherbesinglethandatea

manwhowon’tbeabletotakecareofme”.My

momkeptlookingatmetocheckifIwas

reacting.Selfie’smomwent“moneyisrootsof



elvis.MeandNkunaislovinglikewaterandfire.

RomeoandJulius”.Weallcrackedandshe

helpedustolaugh.Therewasneveradull

momentwhenshewasaround.Iwonderedwhy

mymomdidn’tuseherowncartocometo

Pretoria.Shewasn’tafanofpublictransport.

ThewomandroppedusatMarcus’placeand

left.Marcus’healthwasimprovingeveryday.He

wassittingonawheelchairbuthelooked

healthy.Igavehimahugandhewent“youjust

contributed60%tomyhealingprocess.Your

momtoldmeyouarecomingbacktostaywith

daddy.Iamveryhappyhey.IpromiseIwon’tbe

strictlikebefore”.MymomtoldMarcusI

wouldn’tbestayingwithhimanymorebecause

ofsomeunexpecteddevelopment.Hewanted

toaskquestionsbutmymomtoldhimitwasa

familymatter.After20minutesatMarcus’

housemyphonerang.ItwasObakengtelling

metomeethimatO’GalitoCenturionMallin

aboutanhour.IaskedwhynotCarlsworld



ShoppingCentreasinitiallyagreed.Hetoldme

heisinameetinginCenturionsowouldbe

convenienttomeetthere.

ItoldmymomIwasgoingtomeetafriendin

Centurion.Shewent“youhatespendingtime

withyourmotherneh?Whathappenedtomy

daughter?”.Itoldherwemadeplanslongtime

ago.MarcusaskedifIwantedtousehiscar

andIsaidno.IknewbytakinghiscarIwouldbe

forcedtogobacktoPhillipNellater.Mymom

went“HawuMax,IthoughtweagreedI’m

takingthecartoLimpopo”.Halala,Iknewmy

momhadsomethingplanned.Shewassucha

Level3Blessee.Marcustoldherhewasjust

kidding.IgaveMarcusandmyfavouritewoman

hugsandleft.IcaughtataxitoCBDandthen

anotheronetoCenturionatAndriesStreet.I

calledOBbuthedidn’tpickup.Iwantedtotell

himIwasonmyway.Icalledabout10times

andhedidn’tanswer.Iassumedhewasstill

tiedupinhismeeting.WhenIgotoffthetaxiI



wentstraighttoO’Galito.Iorderedorangejuice

whilewaitingforOB.RRcalledtoaskwhereI

was.ItoldhimIwassomewhereonadatewith

someone.Hewent“paybackthejikamajika.Ke

kutshelilegoreminakenjayagamephunyuka

bamphetheleftandright.Soaboutpayment,

takeawayorhomecooked?”.Itoldhimhe’s

gettingnothingbecausehesentmymom

stupidpicturesandtriedtohitonher.He

laughedandwent“youhavejealousnow.Phela

minakeishambholaandkeyathandeka.

Umamawagagouzwileivoiceathandamina(I

amhotandlovable.Yourmomheardmyvoice

andlovedme)”.Ihunguponhim.HisfakeZulu

wasirritatingthehelloutofme.Hecalledagain

andIignoredhiscall.Ihadabout5glassesof

juiceandOBwasstilldololo.Icalledandtomy

shockhisphonewasoff.ItwasoutofOB’s

characternottokeephispromises.Iwasmore

concernedthanangry.BeforeIcouldcallthe

waitertobringthebillsomeyellowboneman



withalargerthanlifemkhabagreetedmenicely

inisiXhosa.Igreetedbackandhewent“njani

kalokibhelekazielunjengawelihlalekodwa

eRestyu?UlwileneBlesseryakho?Kunganjani

ndikuhlalise(whyisahotgirllikeyousitting

aloneinarestaurant?Didyoufightwithyour

blesser?CanIsitwithyou)?”.isiXhosaisoneof

thesexiestlanguagesintheworld.ItoldhimI

didn’tmindifhetookthetableandthebill

becauseIwasleavinganyway.Hewent“yima

kancicibabe.Zokuthengelayonkeinto

oyifunayo.Ndikwizingaleshumi

lobangumsikeleli.Ndingulevel10blesser.

NdinguBaeS7Edge(waitabitbabe.I’llbuyyou

whateveryouwant.Iamalevel10blesser)”.Lol

trustoldXhosaniggerstotrytopushcharm

withdecoratedlanguage.Heputhisphoneon

thetable.

OMG,hiswallpaperwasapictureofmy…….

BOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMWTF..



THEEND
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“Thereasonmanypeopleinoursocietyare

miserable,sick,andhighlystressedisbecause

ofanunhealthyattachmenttothingstheyhave

nocontrolover”–SteveMaraboli

Undernormalcircumstancesanymanold

enoughtobeyourfathershouldbetreatedthe

wayyouwouldnormallytreatyourfather.Weall

knowinAfricanculturesafatherissomeone

thatdeservesrespectatalltimes.Iamnot

talkingaboutplasticfatherswhoonlyseetheir

childrenonFacebookandTwitter.Thoseones

don’tdeservetobecalledfathers.Iamtalking

aboutfatherswhoknowandexecutetheir

responsibilitiesverywell.TheXhosachapwas

abovePiet’sagegroupandIexpectedhimto



conducthisdeportmentaccordingly.Ididn’t

expecthimtobehavelikeaboywhojust

discoveredwanking.WhenIsawasemi-nude

pictureofmyfavouriterapperNickiMinajashis

wallpaperIdidn’tknowwheretolaughorbe

shocked.IfeltlikeIwasseeingthatpictureon

mylatefather’sphone.Itwasabit

embarrassing.Iwent“sir,areyouusingyour

son’sphone?Iseethatpictureonyour

wallpaper”.Helaughedandsaid“Ndingubae,a

richbaenotsir.CallmeDali…..mynameisDali.

Butyoucancallmebaeanytime”.ItoldhimI

don’tgoaroundcallingpeopleoldenoughtobe

myancestorbae.HetoldmeIhadattitudeand

that’sthereasonIwashavingdrinksonmyown.

Niggertoldmetolearntoappreciatewhen

peopleappreciateme.Hisphonerangandhe

went“hellolove.Iaminameetingrightnow.I

willcallyoulater”.Afterthecallhewent“Nxa

bloodywife.Iamonlywithherbecauseofthe

kids.Idon’tfeelheranymore.Sheistoooldfor



me”.Menwillsaythenastiestthingsabouttheir

wiveswhentheywanttoimpressanewprey.At

theendofthedayhewillgobacktothevery

samewifehewassayingkakaboutwhileyou

sleepaloneincoldweather.Idecidedtotakea

revolutionarystanceanddefendafellow

woman.Iwent“youdon’tneedtoinsultyour

wifeinfromofmetosoundcool.Ifsheisthe

motherofyourchildrenasyouclaimyoushould

respectandcherishher.Ihatemenlikeyou

whobadmouththeirwivesinpublic.Mxmyou

callherloveonthephonethenlieandsealit

withbadmouthingher.Youknowwhat,goto

hell.Idon’ttalktopeoplelikeyou”.YhoIfeltlike

afemaleversionofJuliusMalemarightthere.It

feltrighttodefendafellowrock.

Idecidedtoleavehimstandingtherelikeafool.

Thewaitressshouted“sorryma’am,youdidn’t

payyourbill.Couldyoupleasebekindandpay

thebill”.ShewassohumbleIjustfeltliking

givingherR100asatip.Theguy,Dalior



whoeverhewascalledjumpedinandsaid

“don’tworryyounglady,Iwillsettlethebilland

tipyouwithR400”.Idon’tknowifhewastrying

toimpressmebutitdidn’twork.Ipaidmyown

billandleft.Niggerfollowedme.Itoldmeifhe

didn’tleavemealoneIwouldscreamandcause

ascene.Hewent“Iloveattention.Causea

sceneandmakemetrendonTwitter,Facebook

andTwitter.Idareyou”.Ihatedhisarrogant

demeanour.Whileontheescalatorhewent

“youareverybeautiful,youknowthat?Ican

leavemywifeforyouanyday”.Ibeteverygirl

hadheardthatbefore,manytimes.Married

menthinktheycanbuyuswithfakemarriage

proposal.ItoldhimIwasnotstupidlikegirlshe

picksatmallsandpromisethemheavenand

earth.IsowishedIwasBinLaden’scousinright

there.Iwouldhavebombedthehelloutofhis

bigbellynxa.AsIwalkedtowardsthe

escalatorsbeforeWoolworthsIsawsomeone

thatlookedlikeThobilebusyonaphone.After



takingagoodlookIlearneditwasindeed

Thobile.Ifoughtwithmymultiplethoughtsof

whattodonext.Iknewshewasprobablystill

veryangrywithmeforwhattranspiredin

Tembisa.Afterthecallshewalkedinsidethe

shop.Idecidedtofollowher.Iknewitwas

unlikelythatshewouldcauseasceneinpublic.

Daliwasstillfollowingme.AsIwalkedinside

theshopIsawThobilewalkingtothekiddies

section.Ncoooh,shemademewishtohavemy

ownbundleofjoy.Daliwent“Icantakeyouto

expensiveboutiquesinSandton.Youdon’thave

tobuyclothesinmallsthatarecloseto

shisanyamas.Iamrich.Icantakeyoushopping

inDubairightnow”.AsIapproachedthearea

whereThobilewasIalmostgotaheartattack.I

sawOBpushingatrolley.AtfirstIdidn’t

whetherhewaswithThobileornot.Itwas

whenIsawhersmilingathimthatreality

uhm……likeMgarimbeoncesaid“Ohsh!teh

bari….”.



Iimmediatelyturnedbackandwalkedtowards

theexit.Thobilewent“Sharon….Sharon,come

heremyfriend.Thismaniscluelesswhen

comingtokiddiesclothes.Maybeyoucanhelp

mechoose”.Ohdamn,shesawmebeforeI

couldmakeavapourexit.Ihadnochoicebutto

turnaroundandlookatthem.IcouldseeOB

wasuncomfortableaboutit.Daliwent“Ohso

yournameisSharon.MmmmmmhIloveit.We

mustmakeadaughterandcallher

Nomasharon.Shewillbeyellowlikeher

parents”.Thobilewent“ohyouhavea

boyfriend…..anoldmanfriend?Wow,please

introduceus”.Shewasactingfunny.Imeanfor

someonewhotoldmeshedidn’twantanything

todowithOBIwassurprisedshewaswithhim.

Iwasn’tshockedthough.Thatishowwegirls

roll.Theminutewehearafriendorsomegirl

weknowhassomesortofalinkto‘theguy’we

immediatelylosethehatredforhimand

developsomethingjusttospitethefriend.Iwas



verysureThobilewaswithOBbecauseshe

foundoutIwasengagedtohimatsomestage.

Iwent“heisnotmyboyfriendandIdon’tknow

him”.Shewaslike“heseemslikeyourtypeto

me.Helooksrich.Iknowyoulovethemrich

andold”.OBwaslookingattheflooratthat

stage.Ididn’tunderstandwhyhetookherto

theverysamemallhepromisedmetomeet

him.OBwent“UhmSharon,sorryfor…..uhmja.

Actually,Ithoughtasafatheritwasmy

responsibilitytobuymychildclothes.My

batterydiedwhileIwas…..uhmja”.Iwas

burninginsidebutItriedtomaintainmy

equanimity.Ididn’twanttoshowThobileshe

hadwon.Theminuteyoushowagirlthatshe

haswonshewillbealloveryou.Iwent“Ijust

wantedtosayhello.Iammeetingafriendko

Spur.Pleaseenjoyyourshopping”.Thobilegave

asarcasticsniggerandwent“enjoymyfriend.I

willcallyouwhenwearedoneshoppingforour

beautifulprincess.Tellyoursugardaddytogive



youababy…..ifhestillhasspermsofcourse”.

Mxmshepressedawrongbuttonthere.Iwent

“thanksfortheadvice.AtleastIknowhewon’t

givemeabortionmoneylikeotherpeople”.I

whistledandleft.

Dalifollowedmelikeastubbornflyfollowing

thesmellofafart.ItoldhimIdidn’twanttotalk

tohimbutniggerremainedstubborn.Ithinkit’s

inthenatureofXhosamentobestubborn.

Oncetheyputtheireyesonsomethingtheywill

neverstopuntiltheygetit.IfyoureadLong

WalktoFreedombyDrNelsonMandelayouwill

knowwhatIamtalkingabout.Hewastortured,

beatenandalmostgotkilledbuthecontinued

fightingforwhathewanted,FREEDOM.Dali

went“Icanseeyouarehurt,letmebuyyoua

drinktomakeyoufeelbetter.IpromiseIwill

notaskmanyquestions.Let’sgotoSandtonor

Dubairightnow”.ItoldhimIdidn’twannagoto

SandtonorDubaibuthome.HeaskedwhereI

parkedmycarandItoldhimIwasgoingto



catchataxi.Helaughedandwent“hahahaha

hahadoesGodstillmakeyellowbonesthat

don’thavecars?Letmetakeyoutoyour

place…..ifyouhaveaplace.IpromiseIwon’t

botheryouanymore.Abeautifulgirllikeyou

shouldnotusethosedirtytaxis.You’llprobably

betheonlybeautifulgirlinthattaxi.Haveyou

seenhowuglygirlswhousetaxisare?Letme

blessyouwithalift.Ireallydon’tmindhelping

thelessfortunate”.Eish,TAXIneh!!!1.Iwaslike

“ok,butpromiseyouwon’taskformynumber

orkidnapme”.Hetoldmetotakeapictureof

himandsendittoallmyfriendsandtellthem

totakeittothecopsincaseIwentmissing.We

walkedtotheparkinglot.OMG,Ialmost

swallowedmytonguewhenheledmetoa

silverRollsRoyce.Hewent“hopeyoudon’t

mindmycheapcar.OnedayI’llberichandbuy

aprivatejetlikeProphetBushuri”.Jarich

peoplelovebeingmodestbathong.Idon’tknow

ifitwasexcitementofgettinginsidethebeast



butIstartedgettingnauseous.ItoldhimI

stayedinPretoriaCBD.TherewasnowayIwas

gonnaleadastrangertomyplace,aXhosa

strangerforthatmatter.Mynauseaescalated

tosomefunnydizzinessandlightsweating.I

askedDaliifhehadmutiinhiscar.Hewent

“theonlymutiIhaveinmycarismoney…..lots

ofmoney”.Itriedtolaughbutpukecameout

instead.WewereontheBenSchoeman

highwayasthathappened.Daliwent“whatthe

bloodypooryellowbonenxajoumoer.Youare

usedtoVivosandGetz.Doyouknowhow

muchthiscaris?”.Ipukedagainandhe

stoppedthecar.Hegotoffandopenedthe

passengerdoorforme.Ipukedtwice.Hewent

“IthinkIshouldrushyoutoahospital”.He

helpedmetogetbackintothecaranddroveas

fastashecould.Hecalledsomeonetotellhim

orherthathewasbringingapatient.Hedrove

metoMedforumHospital.Whoeverhecalled

waswaitingforuswhenwegottothehospital.



Iwasquicklywhiskedupstairstosomeward.I

wasattendedbysomeIndiandoctor.

Thedoctorwent“yoursymptomspointtoone

thing….”

BOOOOOMMMMMM

THEEND
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“12%ofpeoplewithglasseswearthemasan

attempttoseebetter.88%ofpeoplewhowear

glasseswearthemasanattempttoappear

smarter”–MokokomaMakhonoana

Idon’tthinkIamtheonlypersonwhohates

doctors.Iknowtheyhelpusalotbut

sometimesthey’llmakesomefunnycomments

evenbeforetheytouchyou.Ididn’tliketheway

thatIndiandoctormadecommentsaboutmy



healthwithouttouchingme.That’ssomethingI

wouldexpectfromsangomaswhorelyon

bonesandstonestomakediagnosis.Daliwas

withmeasthatdoctormadethosefunny

comments.Itoldhimtostopsayingthingshe

knewnothingaboutandcheckmeproperly.Dali

toldmetobeapatientpatient.Thedoctor

askedDalitoexcuseusforfewminutes.He

mademesitonthebed.Iamnotinsinuating

anythingbutIsmelledsomefishonthatbed.

Maybemysenseofsmellwasunderthe

influenceofexpiredinkomazi.Heasked“when

wasthelasttimeyouengagedinunprotected

coitus?”.Igavehimaghettolookandwent

“unprotectedco-co-co-what?”.Don’tyouhateit

whenpeopleusejargontoconfuseyou?He

askedwhenthelasttimeIhadunprotected

intercoursewas.ItwasatthatstagethatI

realisedwherehewasgoingwiththatlineof

questions.IquicklyrememberedTshengidid

notuseidyasilomkhwenyana.Ifeltmyhead



spinning.IalsorememberedIhadnotseenmy

periodsinquitesometime.Ihadmissedmy

periods.Thedoctorwent“LMP?Uhm……last

normalmenstrualperiod?”.Istoodupandwent

“wenaGupta,Iamnotpregnantifthatiswhat

youareimplying.Ican’tbepregnant.Iwillnever

bepregnant”.Hetoldmenottogetworkedup

becausehewasonlydoinghisjob.Heactually

remindedmehewasn’tevensupposedto

checkmebuthewasonlyhelpinghisfriendDali.

Iwent“SorryGupta”.Hetoldmehissurname

wasPillai,notGupta.Mxmasifhewasnot

SouthAfrican.InSouthAfricawecallallIndians

GuptaslikewecallallrichpeopleMotsepe.All

brokepeoplearecalledMagongwa,dark

foreignerswithfunnyaccentsarecalled

Nigerians.Lolthat’showchill-lessweareinthis

country.Apparentlythechillwasstolenby

someubabafromNkandla.Hetoldme“Iam

gonnadoaurinehCGtodetermineifyouare

pregnant.That’stheonlywaywegonnaknow



hey.Ineedyoururine”.Ifeltlikehewaspulling

myclitwithpliers.Ididn’twanttobepregnant

atall.

IwillbelyingifItoldyouthetestwasapleasing

experience.Ifeltlikethewaitingdurationwasa

lifetime.Irememberhisexactwords

“congratulationsmadam.Youaregoingtobea

mother.Yourpregnancytestispositive”.Ished

tearsandwent“noIcan’tbepregnant…..nono

nonononoIamnotpregnant.IknowIamnot

pregnant.Yourstupidthingsaremixedwith

tikkabombormasalabombandtheyarenot

accurate.Iamnotpregnant.Howdidithappen?

Tellme,howdidithappen?”.Niggergavemea

smileandsaid“unlessifyouareMaryfromthe

Bible,webothknowwhathappened”.Thena

littlebitofawkwardsilencefollowed.He

continued“youareprobablyhavingsignsand

symptomssuggestiveofhyperemesis

gravidarum.It’squitenormalinyourcondition”.

Ishouted“Iamnotpregnant….stopwithyour



gravityorwhatwhatnxa”.Daliwalkedinatthat

stagetoinvestigatewhyIwasshouting.The

doctorwent“congratulations,youaregoingto

beafatherforthe…..whatevertime”.Istormed

outofthatplacelikeanAlexandracatafter

seeingahungryrat.Dalifollowedme.Myeyes

wereteemingwithtears.Thethoughtof

carryingevidencethatIoncesleptwithTshengi

mademewannadie.Igotintheelevatorand

Dalifollowedme.Hewent“yellowbone,youare

actinglikeakidnow.Youarepregnant,not

dead.Idon’tmindwaitingfor9months.Ican

stillblessyouafter9months”.Mxmpeoplelike

Dalihavebrainsstuffedintheirbehind.Hewas

sodumbhecouldn’tevenseeIwashurting.

Theonlythinginhismindwasblessingmeasif

Godappointedhimhisdeputy.Whoevercame

upwiththisblesserthingmustbekilledand

sentstraighttoaVIPareainhell,rightnextto

satan.Daliconvincedmetogotohiscarsohe

coulddrivemehome.ItoldhimIdidn’twanna



gohome,Iwantedtogotothenearest

cemeterytoburymyself.Hetoldmekidsarea

giftfromGodandthattheyshouldbe

celebrated.IwantedtotellhimwhyIdidn’t

wantthatbabybutIrememberedhewasa

strangerImetfewhoursearlier.Ididn’twant

himtoknowmypersonallife.Ithoughtofgoing

toJT’splacebutIwasn’treadytoexplainwhyI

wasallemotional.PhillipNelwasalsooutof

thepic.Ididn’twantmymomtoknow.

Mostwomenwillrelatetothis.Afterfindingout

youarepregnantyouhavethisurgetoshareit

withsomeone.Mostofthetimeit’snotthe

father.IsowishedIhadabestfriendtoshare

thebadnewswith.Daliaskedwhothefather

wasandItoldhimIdidn’twannatalkaboutit.

Hewent“wereyouraped?”.Ialmostlostitbut

inthenameofJesusofNazarethImanagedto

maintainmycomposure.Idecidedtoshutmy

earsincasehesaidsomethingstupidagain.I

toldhimtodropmeatthegate.Ididn’twant



himtogoinsidethecomplexwithme.Hegave

mehisbusinesscardandaskedmetowritemy

contactdetailsonit.Iwasnotinamoodtotalk.

Iwrotemynumberandgotoutofhiscar.One

securityguardattheentrancewent“yourlineis

verybusyjerrrrrrr.Somanyexpensivecars

droppingyoueveryday?Youmusthave

somethingveryspecialbetweenthoseyellow

legs.Iwishtoberichoneday…..anddriveanice

car.MaybeIwillgetlucky”.Securityguardsba

delelankareEFFMPswhenZumaisin

parliament.IslappedhimsohardIalmostlost

myhand.Iwaslike“nnyamaolegobefankare

youwereconceivedthruaburstcheapcondom.

Letelelabathomasepamasecuritykelena.Jou

bloodymoer”.Hiscolleagueslaughedathim.I

walkedtothehousewithoutlookingback.Iwas

stressedandniggerwastryingtobesmart.

WhenIgottothehouseIwentstraighttothe

bedroomandstartedcrying.Itisalmostevery

woman’swishtofallpregnantandhavea



beautifulbaby.Butweallwanttofallpregnant

intherightway.Noonewantstofallpregnant

viarapeorwhackshagging.Fallingpregnant

fromanearlyejaculationwillleadtoababythat

doesthingswithoutthinking.Ifyouhavea

friendthatdoesthingswithoutthinkingyou

mustblamehisfather.Iwantedtotalkto

someone.Iwaspaininginside.IcalledJTand

whensheheardmesobbingshewent“smoko?

Baojeleskolotoagain,Ntwana?”.Idroppedthe

bombshellandshewentsilentforover30

seconds.Shewent“OskallaNtwana,ka

zwakalanou.Kevernyanamarakazwakala

nou”.It’sonlyblackpeoplethatsayIamfarbut

Iamcomingnow.ItoldherIwantedtobealone

andthatitwasnotnecessaryforhertocome.

Isleptwithaheavyheartthatnight.Dalicalled

meearlyinthemorningtoaskifIwasstillalive.

ItoldhimIcommittedsuicideandhungup.

ImmediatelyafterhiscallIreceivedacallI

didn’texpect.AfterwhathappenedIdidn’t



expectThobiletowanttotalktome.Shewent

“JTtoldmethegoodnews.Congratulationsmy

love.ObakengandIwillbegodparents.Uhm,I

amsorryabouthowthingsturnedoutbetween

us.Iwasjustangryyoudidn’tcomecleanabout

everythingwhenIsentyouObakeng’spicture.

Let’snotallowamantocomebetweenus.Istill

wanttobeyourfriendandholdyourhand

throughoutyourpregnancy.Wecanstillbe

goodfriends”.MxmIthinkshesaidallthat

becausesheknewbybeingpregnantIwasnot

longeracontenderforOB’sheart.Notlongago

shewaspreachingabouthowshedidn’twant

anythingtodowithOBbutthereshewasbeing

loveydoveywithhim.Somegirlslosetheir

senseofthinkingwhenbabydaddiesgivethem

attention.Thatisoneofthereasonmanybaby

daddiesstillchowtheirbabymamasevenwhen

theyarenolongertogether.Anyway,kelife.I

wasangryJTtoldThobilesomethingItoldher

inconfidence.Itwasunlikehertofartwithher



mouthaboutprivatestuff.ItoldThobileIwas

busyandwouldcallherlater.Thatwasmyway

ofnotwantingtotalktoher.AfterthecallI

phonedJTtogiveherapieceofmymind.I

askedherwhyshetoldThobileIwaspregnant.

Shewent“kantikesphiri?Whynkareo

governmentyaZumakadiphirithesedays?Ke

mochaetsebecausekempinchiyagago.I

knowlagurabutdaechickwaoverstan

Ntwana”.Itoldhernexttimeshemustkeepher

mouthshut.Shewaslike“wanyela,kantio

MetroPolicemomolongwaka?Ochunneroad

blockonmymouth.Entlikmorningsicknesse

gotshwaramasepasfebe.Kemotselengyago

tladanow,ketloringalewena”.Idecidedto

hungupbecauseIwasn’tinamoodtoargue

withher.You’llneverwinanargumentwitha

butchlesbian.IcalledSelfie’smomtotellher.I

knewshewouldtellmewhattodo.Mymind

wastoyingwiththeideaofabortionbutIwas

scared.Ihadbeentherebefore….well,sortof



andIdidn’twannagothruitagain.WhenItold

Selfie’smomshewent“hawumyson….happy

happyhappynewyear.Whoisthemother?”.Lol

Ialmostlaughedthere.Itoldhersheshouldn’t

tellmymombecauseIwasn’tsureifIwanted

tokeepthebaby.Ithinkherbatterydiedwhile

weweretalkingbecauseherphonejustwentpi

pipipi.Iwascravingbreadwithmayonnaise.I

decidedtofixmeamayo-sandwich.The

intercomrangandthesecurityguardtoldme

therewassomevisitoratthegate.Iassumedit

wasJT,soItoldthemtoletthepersonin.

Withinfewminutestherewasaknockonthe

door.

IopenedandOMG,itwasn’tJT.

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Ifheavenreallyexists:thenheavenisjob,hell

isunemployment,whilelifeismerelyan

interview”–MokokomaMokhonoana

“OhEmGee!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”.Thatwasmyfirst

expression.TheonlypersonIwasexpecting

therewasJT.Ididn’texpectsatan’sstepsonto

bethepersonatthedoor.Infacthewasthe

lastpersonIexpectedtosee.Ididn’tknow

whattodoforfewseconds.Welockedeyes

liketwobullsabouttofightforacowyago

paka.HetriedtogetinthehousebutIpushed

thedoorrightinfrontofhisface.Hewastoo

powerfulforme,hepushedthedoorbackand

forcedhimselfintothehouse.Hesatonthe

couchandlookedatmewithwhatlookedlike

happinesswithaflavourofincredulity.Hewent

“whendidyoufindout?Whydidn’tyoutellme

youarepregnantwithmybaby?Iwantanswers

andIwantthemnow.Noliesplease.When

wereyouplanningtotellweareexpecting?



DamnIamsohappyrightnow…..youmademe

thehappiestmanalive.Icanbuyyoutheentire

worldrightnow”.Youknowapersonisa

psychowhentheyexpressmorethan3

emotionsinlessthanaminute.Thatwas

Tshengiforyou.Hewascapableofbeinghappy

andangryatthesametime.Itoldhim“whatdo

youwanthere?IamnotpregnantandIamnot

planningtobepregnantbyamadpersonlike

you.Youarenotstableinthehead.WhywouldI

wannahaveababywithsomeonewhohas

tapewormsinthehead?WTFmakesyouthinkI

ampregnantanyway?”.Imustadmitthathe

caughtmeoffguard.Ididn’texpecthimto

knowandIcouldn’thelpitbutwonderhowthe

newsreachedhiseyesandears.Hetookout

hisphoneandshowedmeaWhatsapptext

fromhiscousinAluwani.Shewastellinghim

sheheardfromJTthatIwasexpectingababy.I

becamesofuriousrightthere.Iwasso

disappointedwithJTforsharinginformation



withwrongpeople.Sheknewverywellthat

Tshengiwasabusivetowardsmebutshestill

hadgutstosharetheinfowithsomeonevery

closetothatmonster.Iwasverydisappointed

shem.IimmediatelycalledJTandwent“wena

Julia,whatdoyouwantfromme?Areyoutrying

toruinmylife?WhydidyoutellthoseVendas

thatIwas…..uhm,whydidyoutellthemwhat

youtoldthem?Whogaveyouarighttodiscuss

mypersonallifewiththem?Doyouknowgore

youendangeredmylife?”

JTwentsilentforfewseconds.Ithinkshewas

stilltryingtodigestthecomplexionofmyanger.

Shewent“ntwana,kevraezaobofedibrick

gannyane(pleasecalmdown).Iam10minutes

awayfromyourcrib.Retlaringagakefihladah.

KetlaexplainaNtwana(We’lltalkwhenIget

there.I’llexplain)”.Ihunguponher.Within3

minutesthesecurityguardsfromthegate

calledmetotellmetherewasaguyatthegate.

AgainIassumeditwasJTandtoldthemtolet



‘him’in.Iwasjustsurprisedhowshegotthere

within3minuteswhenshesaidshewas10

minutesaway.Shelookedlikeacuteguyifyou

didn’tknowher.Nowonderthatsecurityguy

saidaguywasatthegate.TshengiaskedwhyI

wasallowingvisitorswhenwehadfamily

businesstodiscuss.ItoldhimthelasttimeI

checkedbothmyparentswerenotfromVenda

andIdidn’thaveanydarkrelatives.Hestoodup

andtoldmetostopbehavinglikeathreeyear

oldandstartbehavinglikesomeonewhowas

carryingafutureleaderofhispeople.BeforeI

couldgivehimapieceofmyminetherewasa

knockatthedoorandwhenIopenedtheIsaw

wasasmilewithteeththatlookedlikethey

wereabouttoengageinaviolentprotest.

WTF….Godwasnotonmysidethatday.Itwas

notJTasexpected.ItwasRonnyRamokgopa,

RR.Ilearnedaveryimportantlessonthatday;

theimportanceofaskingthesecurityguards

thenamesofvisitorsbeforelettingpeoplein.



Myassumptionswerealloffpoint.RRwent

“siyangenathinamavul’ndlela.Charmerboyis

inthehouse.Lefihlilelesoganalelebotsanala

gotswaBohlokwagaboMokomeng.Are

lotshengmmarena.Lesatsogilemara(the

handsomeguyfromBotlokwahasarrived.Hello,

howareyouma’am)?”.Idon’tknowifhewas

tryingtobefunnyorwhatbutIdidn’tfindhim

funny.Iaskedhimwhathewantedandhe

handedmeaplasticbag.Hewent“Iboughtyou

anamazement,breakfastinbedmmarena.Sea

foodandcokeyetala(greencoke)”.Hewalked

intothehouse.TshengigavehimaSteven

Seagallook.IopenedtheplasticbagRRgave

meandmyeyeswereseducedbymogoduand

LemonTwist.Ja,thatwasseafoodandcoke

yetalathatRRwasreferringto.AsmuchasI

didn’twanthimthereseeingmogodutriggered

somecravings.

MyphoneranganditwasJTtellingmeshe

wasatthegate.Lowhowfunny!!!!ThepersonI



wasreallyexpectingwastheonewhoactually

calledtoinformmeshehadarrived.Itoldthe

securityguardstoletherin.Immediatelyafter

thecallTshengiasked“Sharon,whoisthisdark

guyandwhatbusinessdoeshehavewithyou?”.

HearingaVendapersoncallinganotherperson

darkwaslikehearingNkabindetellingMulimisi

heisawitch.RRjumpedinandwent“ehpapa

renabotsebotsennaasenabusinessor

whatsoever.Kemangaleboditsegogorenna

kenalebusinessorwhatsoever?Inthe

meantime,lenakelenamanggotswakaega

lefaseorwhatsoever?Nkarekelebone

kerekenglastweekkuaMarabastador

whatsoever.Keleboneletshwerepintyafresh

milklelofoyabrownorwhatsoever(uhmsirI

amnotintobusiness.WhotoldyouIaminto

business?Whereintheworlddoyoucome

from?IthinkIhaveseenyouatchurchin

Marabastad.Youhadbreadandapintofmilkin

yourhands)”.LolRRwasthemasterofsaying



randomthings.Hewaswearingformaltrousers

withsandalsandchewingachewinggumaka

chappies.IdecidedtouseRR.ItoldTshengi

“Ohletmeintroduceyou,thisistheguywho

mademepregnant.Iamnotcarryingyourbaby.

Thisisthebabydaddy.Youcanleavenow

becauseIdon’thaveanybusinesswithyou.

YouandIareoverandIdon’tseewhyyou

shouldcometomyplace.Let’sbeadultsabout

thislikeyousaidearlier”.RRwent“wanya.O

nyakagontswarisapenalty.Nnaasekaimisa

motho.Letlwaetsegotshwarisabatho

penaltieslenamayellowbone(F-U.Youarenot

pregnantbyme.Youyellowbonesareusedto

lyingaboutyourbabies’paternity)”.NxaRRwas

suchafooljerrrrrr.Iwantedtopunchhimright

there.Tshengiwent“youthinkI’mgonna

believethat?Thisthingisnotyourtype.Iknow

youonlydohandsomeandrichmenlikeme.

Thebabyyouarecarryingismineandyouknow

that.Don’ttrytoactsmartwithme.My



ancestorstoldmethebabyismine”.RRwho

wasgettingconfusedwent“emangpelelena,

Mamorutiareyouacceptingababy?”.Ithinkhe

meant‘expecting’.Iwent“yesMoruti,Iam

‘accepting’ourbaby.Iwasplanningtotellyou

afterdoingasonarscan”.Hewent“Sona?Sona

kemang?Botsebotseoapakaeng(Sona?Who

isSonar?Actuallywhatareyoutalkingabout)

…..”.BeforefinishingthatsentenceTshengi

punchedhimsohardIsawoneofhisteeth

flyingoutofhismouth.WithinfewsecondsI

sawtomatosaucecomingoutofRR’smouth.

Tshengiwasnotthoseguyswhobelievedin

solvingissuesthrudialogue.Hebelievedin

physicalconfrontations.Maybeheusedtofight

inthatmusangwethinginVenda.Hegotontop

ofRRandstartedpunchinghimrepetitively.I

literallyfrozenotknowingwhattodo.Thedoor

openedandJTwalkedin.Shewent“andthen?

Dikeepaboma-whatnou?Ntwana,dintshang

hierso(what’sgoingonhere)?”.Insteadof



tellingherwhatwasgoingonIranandhid

behindher.Yes,that’showanormalgirlwould

reactinsuchsituations.IfIwasacolouredgirl

fromCapeFlatsIwouldhavejoinedinthefight.

JTproducedanOkapi7Starknifeandstarted

makingsomeSophiatownmoveswithherfeet.

Shestabbed….well,notreallystabbedbut

scratchedTshengi’sheadwithaknife.Tshengi

triedtoretaliatebythrowingapunchbutJT

duckedlikeMrMiyagiandgaveTshengi

anotherlightstabonthehead.RRsawan

opportunityrun.Hegrabbedhismogoduplastic

bagandwent“nnyammaoLevenda.Onyakago

mpolayasopokesajanamana?Mosonowa

nyoko….mareteabommaojoumoer.Wena

kgadimatona,maybeGodblessyou.O

nthusitsebeforeLevendalelenkisaga

maotwanahunyena(F#ckyoubloodyVenda

man.YouwanttokillmeforsomethingIdidn’t

do?Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx.Toyou

lesbian,youhelpedmebeforethisbloody



Vendakilledme)”.Heranlikenobody’s

business.ItwaslikeIwaswatchingaNigerian

lowbudgetactionmovie.JTwent“Vendaboy

ketlaominya….wamvrustana?Ketlao

terminator….wamvrustana?Ketlaoconcluder

nounou….wamvrustana.OchiefkoThathenot

here….ketlaoabbreviaterwanyelason.KeJT

JaluzaWagaWagaAminTheGeneral.Ketlao

causetsahavocseun(VendaboyIwillfinish

youoff,doyouunderstand?Youareachiefin

Thathenothere.Iwillabbreviateyouson.Iwill

causehavoctoyou)”.ThemoreTshengitriedto

fightbackwasthemoreJTemployedherknife

onhim.Idecidedtoruntothegatetocallthe

securityguards.Idon’tknowwhyIdidn’tuse

theintercom.Whenyouareinthosekindaof

situationsyoudon’tthinkstraight.Therewasa

freshsh!toutsidethehouse.IthinkRRwasthe

owner.Maybehehelpedhimselfbeforerunning

away.WhenIgottothegateItoldthesecurity

guardtherewasafightatmyhouse.The



securityguardwent“didyoucallthepolice?”.

LikeWTF….kantiwhataresecurityguardsfor?

Whycallthepolicewhenyouhavesecurity

guardsinthecomplex.IgavehimaKoko

Mantshalook.Hewaslike“ok,let’sgo”.He

tookhistorchandbludgeonandwerantothe

house.WhenweopenedthedoorTshengiwas

standingnexttothefridgewithaguninhis

hand.

IlookedaroundandsawJTlyingonthefloor……

OHNO…WTffffffff-SAD

THEEND
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“Youknowyoumadeit,whenpeopleyouknow,

tellpeopletheyknow,thatyouknowthem”–

MokokomaMokhoanoana



Therearethosefriendsthatyouwanttobewith

fortherestofyourlife.Youwillexperience

highsandlowsthroughoutyourfriendsbutone

thingwillremainsolid;theloveyouhavefor

them.JTwasthatfriendtome.Onlyfewpeople

understoodthelandscapeofourfriend.She

mademeangrysometimesbutafterfewhours

Iwillgetoveritandloveheragain.Afterhearing

sheblabberedaboutmyprivatelifetowrong

peopleIwasveryangryather.Shetookitlightly

buttomeitwasaverybigthing.Allthat

changedwhenIsawherlyingonthefloorwith

Tshengistandingwithaguninhishand.The

wayshewassomotionlessitwasquiteclear

shewaseitherdeadorfainted.Iwantedtofaint

butthegodsoffaintingwerenotonmyside.

SeeingJTlyingtheremotionlesswasoneofthe

worstexperiencesIeverhadtoendure.I

screamed“Youbloodywizard,whatdidyoudo

toher?WTFdidyoudotoher?Didyoushoot

her?”.ThesecurityguardIcamewithwas



literallyhidingbehindme.Tshengipointedthe

gunatmydirection.Ifeltmybumgoingwet.

Thesecurityguardbehindmepissedonhimself.

Entlikwhatdothesepeopledoattraining?

Learnhowtomakepeopletosigninandout?

Tshengiwent“don’taskme,askher?Ididn’tdo

anythingtoher.Doyouseebloodonthefloor?”.

ItwaswhenhementionedthatthatInoticed

veletherewasnobloodonthefloor.Tshengi

went“Itookouttheguntoscareheroff.She

wasabouttokillmewithherknife.WasI

supposedtoliethereandletherkillmebeforeI

seemyson?”.IwantedtogocheckifJTwas

stillalivebutthesecurityguardheldmetight.I

askedTshengitoputawaythegunifhedidn’t

wantmetohaveamiscarriage.Heimmediately

putawaythegunandthesecurityguardletgo

offme.IlightlykickedJTonherbackandsaid

“JT,JT….areyoustillalive?”.Shemurmured“no

kesatileNtwana.Levendalempolaileandke

satileklaar(Iamdead.ThisVendaguykilled



me)”.Itwasfunnyandheart-breakingatthe

sametime.Itoldhertogetup.Sheasked“dai

manovailelenchezayagae(didthatguyleave

withhisgun)”.Itoldhertostopbeingasissy

andgetup.

Tshengiwent“doyoupromiseyouwon’t

miscarry?”.Mxmwhatafool!!!Dopeoplemake

achoicetomiscarry?Thesecuritytookouthis

walkie-talkieandwent“Iamcallingbackup.We

needmanpowertodealwiththissituation”.

Imagineagrown-assmanwithwetpants.Ihad

tothinkveryfast.IfDrSkhosanareceived

informationthattherewasanydramainhis

househewasgonnakickmethehellout.There

wasnowayIwasgonnariskthat.Itookoutmy

phoneandquicklytookpicturesoftheguard.

Niggerwassophotogenic.Theurinemapon

hispantswasveryvisible.Iwent“ifyouopen

yourmouthaboutwhatyousawherethis

pictureswillbealloverFacebookandTwitter

beforetheendofthisday.Ifyoukeepthis



betweenusIwillkeepthepicturessafe.

Imaginepeopleseeingthis,noonewillever

respectyou.Youcanevenscorethenickname

6-9.SowhatdoyousayMr6-9?”.Hewaslike

“youwon’tgetawaywiththisbutIwon’treport

itbecauseyouareayellowbone.Please

promiseyouwon’tleakthem.Idon’twantmy

highschoolgirlfriendtobumpintothemon

Facebook”.Iwasgladwewereonthesame

page.Itoldhimtogobacktohispost.Nigger

leftwithoutlookingback.Iwasstanding

betweenmybestfriendandtheallegedbaby

daddy.Thesilencewassosharpitcouldbreak

aTsongagirl’svirginity.Tshengibrokethe

silence“IthinkIshouldleave.Iwillcallyou

whenIgettothehotel.Pleaseunblockmy

number.Weneedtomapthewayforward

aboutthebaby”.Iwassorelievedhewas

leaving.JTwent“mybla,hardymyguy.Ya

madodaiyaphela”.IwassogladJTwas

apologising.Ithinkseeingthegunpointedat



hergaveherafright.ShewalkedtoTshengias

ifshewasgoingtoshakehishand.Tshengi

extendedhisarmtoshakehandsbutthe

unexpectedhappened.Shegrabbedthevase

nexttothefridgeandhitTshengionthehead.

Withinfewsecondshewasonthefloor

bleedingandJThadhisguninherhand.It

didn’tevenseehoweverythinghappened

becauseithappenedinaspaceoffewseconds.

Shewent“nkaseluzeagainstLevenda.

Vhobosskemang(Iwillneverloseagainsta

Vendaman).Whoistheboss)?”

WTF….shecockedthegunandtoldhimtopray

forthelasttime.Iwentdownonmykneesand

askedJTnottodoanythingstupid.Ibegged

herwithallthatIhad.Tshengiwasbleedingbut

Idon’tthinkhewasseriouslyinjuredbecause

hewasstillconscious.Shewalkedtothedoor

andleft.IsayleftbeforeIheardhercarleaving.

Iwasleftinthehousewithableedingman.I

didn’tknowwhethertorunawayorhelp



Tshengiwhowasstrugglingtostophis

bleeding.Hewent“Pleasedrivemetothe

hospital.IthinkIamlosingblood.Callmymom

andtellhertocometoPretoria.Shemusttake

careofyouuntilyougivebirth”.EixIsowished

JThadkilledhim.MyphoneranganditwasOB.

Hesaid“Pleaseforgivemeforwhathappened

yesterday.Itisnotwhatitlookedlike.Iwantus

tomeetsoIcanapologiseinperson.Thobile

andIarenothing.Ijustwanttobeagoodfather

toourkid.Icannotofferanythingmorethan

that.Pleasetellmeyoubelieveme.Doyoulove

me?”.Ifthereisawomaninthisworldwho

understandsmenI’dlovetoknowtherecipeof

herbrain.OBwasplanningmindgameswith

me.IsawhimwithThobileandheactedasifI

meantnothingtohim.Ithinkhedidn’tknow

whathewanted.Icouldn’tanswerthatquestion

infrontofTshengi.Iwenttothebedroomand

closedthedoor.Iwent“Itdoesnotreallymatter

howIfeelaboutyounow.Youhaveawifenow



mos.YoumadethatveryclearyesterdayandI

amveryokwithit.BewithyourwifeandIwill

continuelivingmysinglelife.Maybemymanis

outtherewaitingforme”.Hestutteredsome

senselessthingsforfewsecondsandItoldhim

Iwasnotinterestedinmeetinghim.Hewent

“pleaseSharon…..evenGodknowsyouarethe

oneIwant.Youwillunderstandthisoneday”.

Lolthatmomentwhenpastortriestobea

player!!!Imaginebeingplayedbyapastor.My

cakewouldturnintoablackforest.Pastorslike

OBarenotmeantforthefield,theyarenatural

benchwarmers.Iwent“Ok,meetmeintownin

aboutanhour.I’lltellyouwhere.Youbetternot

standmeupagainorelseIwillapplyLeviticus

12:3onyou”.

TshengitriedtoopenthedoorwhileIwasbusy

onthephone.Iwasgladthedoorwaslocked.I

toldOBI’llwaitforhiscallafteranhour.Itold

TshengitorelaxbecauseIwasstillgetting

dressed.Hewent“Ineedtogotohospital



please.Iambeggingyoutodrivemetherenow”.

Ichangedintotrackpantsandunlockedthe

door.Hisheadwasstillonperiods.Ithinkit

wasbecomingaheavyflow.HeaskedwhoI

wastalkingtoonthephoneandItoldhimsome

cousinfromgaMasemola.Hehandedmehis

carkeysandtoldmetodrivehimtothenearest

privatehospital.Heaccidentallysteppedon

RR’smessonourwaytohiscar.Hehadno

choicebuttotakeofftheshoe.Therewasno

wayIwasgonnastandthesmellofmasepaa

Motlokwa.IdrovehimtothehospitalinArcadia.

Niggerwasmoreworriedaboutthegunthan

hishealth.Itoldhimtoputthecarkeysinhis

pocketbecausemytrackpantsdidn’thave

pockets.Thatwasmystrategytorunaway.As

soonasthenursesattendedhimIengagedin

slyzatsotsi.IcalledOBandtoldhimtofetch

meatSancardiainArcadia.Theplacereminded

meofmylatefriendMaite.Icouldn’twaittodie

toseehowmanysinnerssheshaggedinhell.



Ormaybeshegraduatedtobesatanress.On

mywaytoSancardiaIsawmorethan100

postersaboutcheapandpainlessabortions.I

alsobumpedintomorethan20pregnant

women.PeopleinPretoriadonotsleepatnight,

theysleepnish(barobalana).Within30minutes

OBcalledtotellmehewasatcornerSteveBiko

(Beatrix)andStanzaBopape(Church)streets.

LuckilyIwasnotfarfromthere.Igotinthecar.

Heaskedmetopicktherestaurantofmy

choicebutIchosemyplacebecauseIwasnot

dressedtogotorestaurants.It’snotbeinga

snob,it’scalledclass.Youcan’tgotoa

restaurantdressedlikeyouaregoingto

MavusostockvelinHammaskraal.Heagreedto

gotomyplace.HeaskedmeabouttheguyI

waswiththepreviousday.Itoldhimitwas

someirritatingXhosaImetwhilewaitingfor

himatCenturionMall.Heapologisedfor

standingmeagain.Myphoneranganditwas

Thobile.Shewent“chomiyouknowIamso



happy.OBandIarefixingthings.Hefeelssorry

aboutwhathappenedinthepastandhe’s

spoilingmerotten.Heistakingashowerand

I’mcookingforhimrightnow.Guesswhatwe

gonnadoafterwards?Makelovelikerabbits”.I

toldherIwasveryhappyforher.Thatwasthe

moststupidthingIeverheardfromafriend.OB

askedwhoIwastalkingtoandIsaidZee.

Mostgirlssnatchtheirfriends’boyfriends

becauseoflieslikethatjusttospitethem.And

thatisexactlywhatIhadinmind.Iwantedto

teachThobilealesson.PlusIwasstressed

becauseofthedramathathappenedearlier.

WhenwegottomyplaceOBaskedtousethe

bathroom.Helefthisphoneonthetable.Itook

itandsentthefollowingsmstoThobile:“Idon’t

thinkthatbabyismine.Ididn’tcomeinsideyou

thatday.Thatuglythingofyourslookslike

NtateMarumofromourchurch.Pleasedon’t

evercontactme.Consideryournumber

blocked”.Iquicklyblockedhernumber.I



deletedthesmsfromsentrecords.WhenOB

camebackhewantedtotalk.Iputmyindex

fingeronhislipsandwent“sshhhhhhh”.Igently

grabbedhisheadandkissedhim.Iwaslike

“thisisthekindoftalkingIunderstand.Please

makemefeelspecial”.Hetoldmehedidn’t

wanttocommitasinandIalmostwent“sinke

mmao”.Icouldfeelhismanhoodbecoming

revolutionaryinhispants.Igrabbedhishand

andpulledhimtothebedroom.Mozalwaneor

nomozalwane,kukukekuku.Iwantedtoblow

himbutrememberedhehadthe‘Zulu’thing.

Anyway,theplanIhadinminddidn’tneedaBJ.

AllIwantedwasaproofthathecameinsideme.

HeaskedifIhadprotectionandIwent“read

Isaiah41:10mylove,Godwillgiveus

protection”.IthinkhewantedtosayAmenbutI

grabbedhisballsandheendedupsaying

AAAAMMMMMMMMM……Iquicklytookoffmy

trackpantsandlayonthebedwithmylegs

wideopen.Isaid“godeeperpapa.Iwillreceive”.



Acockwithaforeskinlookslikeswollenlips

tryingtopoutforaselfie.Hepulledtheskin

backanddirectedhis‘nkomose’tomynaughty

nanana.Lessthan4thrustsIheardnigger

prayingintongues.IsowishedMen’sClinic

couldbeorderedlikePizza.Hewent“babe,they

wereveryclose.Icame”.Ilaughedandwent

“youdidn’tcome,youflewinkwakwakwakwa”.

ItwasnotabigdealbecauseallIwantedwas

hiscomeinsideme.TherewasnoawayIwas

goingtoraiseababywithTshengi.OBwasthe

suitablefather.Helovedmeandhadmoney.

MyphoneranganditwasJT.

Shewent“badnews,Thobile……..”

WTF…..

THEEND
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“Onyourspecialday,Iwishyoubestluck.I

hopethiswonderfuldaywillfillupyourheart

withjoyandblessings.Haveafantastic

birthday,celebratethehappinesseverydayof

yourlife.HappyBirthdaybrother”–Tshepo

MeechMaake

ManygirlshaveafriendlikeThobile.She

appearsallsweetwhenyoufirstmeetherbut

afterfewweeksormonthsshestartsshowing

youhertruecolours.GirlslikeThobilelivein

theirownimaginaryworldandtheyliealot.

Theirliesarebelievableatfirstbutastimegoes

ontruthtendstoexposethem.Generally,I

didn’thateThobilebutIwaslosingmylikingfor

herbecauseshebehavedlikeanoldcock.You

knowanoldcockdreamsofthingsandthen

thinkitcandothosethingseventhoughitdoes

nothavecapacitytodoso.WhenJTtoldme

sheattemptedtotakeherlifeIwasneither

shockednorsurprised.Iactuallyexpectedit,

especiallyafterthemessageIsenttoher.I



askedJTwhyThobiletriedtodivorceherfake

selffromthiswonderfulcountryfondlyknown

asSatafrikainnochillzones.Shewent“kedai

manwamorutiwafongkong.Ojelengwana

bathosekolotoafetsaamodumpakatext.Dai

mankesathanekaochaela.Entlikochunne

sharpwatswamoyenaNtwana.Marahewon’t

getawaywiththis.Kommontshamaragoa

monangwadramaqueen(it’sthatfakepastor

guy.Hechowedanddumpedherwithansms

afterwards.Thatguyisevil.Youdidwellby

dumpinghim.Hewon’tgetawaywiththis.Iwill

showhimbumsofadramaqueenmosquito).

Nobodymesseswithmygirlsandgetsaway

withit”.ItoldherIwassorryaboutThobile’s

attemptedsuicide.Shewent“Modimooteng

Ntwana.WhenIgottoherplacenealefiveto

goragabucketyaatchar.Onwelecocktailof

pills.Maraotlannagrand.SecondhalfNtwana,

retlaringalaterneh(Godisalive.WhenIgotto

herplaceshewasabouttodie.Shehada



cocktailofpills.She’llbefinethou.We’lltalk

later)”.Partofmewasdisappointedshedidn’t

die.Withheroutofthepictureitwasgonnabe

easytoconvincetheFool-in-ChiefOBthatthe

babyIwascarryingwashis.Myphonerangand

Iignoreditbecauseifwasaprivatenumber.It’s

riskytoanswerprivatecallswhenyouarewith

baebecauseyoudon’tknowwho’scalling.It

couldbeadeputybaeorsparebaetryingtoget

holdofyou.Ihatethoseawkwardmoments

whereIamunabletotalkbecauseofthe

companyI’mwith.OBaskedwhyIwasignoring

callsandItoldhimIdon’tanswerprivate

numbers.Heasked“doyouoweIdentifyor

Edgars?”.LolIlaughed.

Somethingstruckmymindlikealightningfrom

alevel3witchfromMalamulele.Tshengi!!!!I

knewhewasgonnagomadtheminutehe

learntIranaway.Iwasalsoawareofthefact

thattheveryfirstplacehewouldpayavisit

wouldbeDrSkhosana’shouse.Ihadnochoice



buttocookaplantoleave.Icouldn’ttellOBthe

truthbecauseIknewhewouldbeangry.Iwent

“babe,IwannagotoLimpopotoday.Theowner

ofthishousetoldmehewantsmeoutbythe

endofthisday.Hedidn’tgivemeanyreasons,

hejusttoldmetogo.Pleasedropmeat

Bosmantaxirank”.Iknewverywellthathe

wouldnotletmegotoLimpopo.Whenyouare

abitchyoumustbethebitchwithastrategy.

Don’tjustbethatgirlthatthinkswithherclit.He

asked“sothisguy….uhmtheowner,isittruehe

mademovesonyouandyousaidyesbecause

youwantedtostayhereforfree.That’swhat

Thobiletoldme?”.Ihopeyouunderstandnow

whenIwishedherdeath.Iwent“babe,Idon’t

knowhowthiswillmakeyoufeelbutIthinkyou

deservetoknow.Iwon’tforgivemyselfifIkept

thisfromyou.It’saboutThobile.Well,she

told…..agnah,nevermindbabe”.Thatwasme

tryingtomakeOBmorehungryforwhatI

wantedtotellhim.Iknowblackpeoplelove



news.Onceyoutellushalfastorywebecome

starvationvictimsofmore.Iwantedtoteach

Thobilealifelesson.TellingOBthatIwasriding

DrSkhosanawasoutoforder.Shewantedto

secureaspaceinthestartingXIusingmyname.

CJoybellCwasnotstupidwhenshesaid

chooseyourbattleswisely.Thobilechoseto

haveamuddybattlebutsheboughtstilettos

insteadofwaterboots.OBsaid“pleasetellme

whateveryouwannatellmeifitinvolvesme.I

deservetoknow”.Heplayedrightintomy

hands.Iwaslike“well,yourso-calledbaby

mamaisnotreallyyourbabymama.She

confidedinJTsomeweeksago.Apparentlythe

reasonshedidn’tabortthebabywasbecause

therealfatherwashappyshefellpreg.Soshe

tookthemoneyyougaveherandwent

shopping.Thatiswhyshenevertoldyouallthis

time.Sheonlybecamefrustratedandconfused

whentherealbabydaddydumpedher.That’s

whyshewantsyounow.Openyoureyesbae”.



Ididwhatsnobscall‘dropsamic’afterwards.I

lookedathisfaceasitgotmolestedbyacloud

ofangeranddisappointment.Icouldseehe

washurtinginside.Nomanwantstoknowthat

thebabytheythoughttheyfatheredisnot

actuallytheirs.That’soneofthebiggest

advantagesofbeingawomen.Youknow100%

thatthebabyisyours.Withoutpaternitytests

mencanonlyhopethebabyistheirs.OBwent

downonhiskneesandclosedhiseyes.Hesaid

aprayer“God,pleasetellmewhythisis

happeningtome.WhatdidIdotodeservethis.

IknowyouhaveanswersmyLord.Pleasetell

mewhyI……”.Iinterruptedbypinchinghisears.

Iwent“holdupbabe,let’sleavepoorGodoutof

this.Wejustshaggedoutofmarriage.Godis

probablystillangryatyouforengagingin

fornication.DoyoureallythinkHe’lllistentoyou?

Otseachancemylove.Ithinkwhatyouneedto

doistoforgetaboutthathoe.It’snotlikeyou

willdie.Youhavememos”.OBwassoftielike



hisforeskinnedmrengerenge-lite.Hestoodup

andfellinmyarms.Iwent“I’msorrybubu.Otla

bastrong”.IfeltlikeThembekaofScandal

fame.Agirlgottadowhatagirlgottado.We

liveinadogeatsdogkindaworld.Hewent“you

knowIwasjustgettingusedtotheideaof

beingafather.Ihadalreadytoldmyparents

aboutthekidandnowthis?Thisisamess”.I

almostsaid“letmeblowyoutohelpcalmthe

nerves”thenIrememberedhehadnot‘zinged’.

Expectingagirltoblowaforeskinnedcockis

likeexpectingaZCCmantoeatpork.Iputmy

planintoactionwhilehewasweak.Iwent

“babe,asIwassayingearlier,IthinkIshouldgo

backtoLimpopobecausetheownerofthis

placewantsmeout.PleasedropmeatBosman

taxirank.I’llcatchataxitoTzaneenfromthere”.

Asexpected,hewent“thatwon’tbenecessary.

I’llbookyouintoahotelforthenextfewdays

untilIfindyouasuitableplace.You’llgohome

whenyouwantto,notbecauseyouareforced”.



IactedasifIdidn’twanthisofferandhesaid

heinsists.Iwaslike“okthenbabe….butIhate

beingaburdentoyou”.Ipackedallmythings.I

calledDrSkhosanabuthisphonewasoff.I

wantedtotellhimIwasleavinghishouse.Ileft

atextmessage.

IaskedOBwherehewastakingmetoandhe

saidMidrand.MidrandwascoolbutIdidn’t

wannabeveryclosetohim.Iwantedtoremain

inPretoriabutnotintheCBDorSunnyside.I

didn’twanttobumpintoTshengiaccidentally.I

toldhimIwasnotusedtoMidrandweather.He

waslike“ok,maybeCenturionwillbebetter.But

yougonnabumpintothatwitchThobilethere”.

Lolonlyifknewthat’swhatIwanted.Hedrove

metoCenturionLakeHotel.Itwasvery

convenientbecausethehotelissituated

betweenamallandoneofmyfavourite

shisanyamasinPretoria.Whileonourway

Selfie’smothercalled.Iputthephoneon

loudspeakerbecauseIwantedOBtolaughat



herassassinationofEnglish.Shewent“hello

myson,isbabygrowth?”.EishIdidn’tseethat

onecoming.Itookitoffloudspeakerandtold

herthebabywas‘growth’well.AfterthecallOB

askedmewhatbabyshewomanwastalking

aboutandItoldhersomegirlfromSunnyside’s

baby.Lyingcomeswithaskill.Youmustalways

haveanansweronyourtongue.Whenwegotto

thehotelthefirstthingIdidwastotakeabath.

IwantedOBtojoinmebuthetoldmehehadto

runsomewhere.Heblessedmewithcoupleof

R200notesandleft.Iwonderedifitwasmoney

fromchurch.Imagineyourtithebeingusedto

blessgirlslol.Iguessthat’sthereasonmostof

yourprayersarenotanswered.Yourmoney

goestowrongthings.Ithinkthere’ssomething

specialnyanaabouthotelwater.Ithassome

therapeuticeffect.Ikeptlookingatmybellyon

themirror.IcravedsomethinghotfromNandos

aftertakingabath.Apparentlyit’snormalwhen

youarepregnant.Idecidedtotakeawalk



acrosstheroadtoblessmyselfwithsome

Nandos.Youknowyouareblackwhenyou

leavedelicioushotelfoodandgotoNandosor

KFC.MyphoneranganditwasRR.Hewent“in

themeantime,areyouwellwhatsoever

mamoruti?Kebekecheckagoreosaphelana

(Iwascheckinguponyou)”.ItoldhimIwas

fineandstillalive.Hewent“obotšemfanayola

walevendagorenexttimeketlommontšha

masepa.NnakeMotlokwagakeralokelweke

maseaamalobanyanamo(tellthatVendaboy

nexttimeI’llbeathimup.IamaMotlokwaman

andIwon’tletsmallboysmesswithme).It’s

justthatthatdayIwashungry”.Thatwasrich

comingfromsomeonewhoranlikeapunani

afterrealisingtheblesserdrivesaVenturein

Tembisa.Ihunguponhim.Iwasnotinamood

tolistentohisnonsense.Iboughtmyfoodand

wentbacktothehotel.Iwasmy‘me’time.The

pregnancyissuedominatedmythoughts.Iwas

thinkingofalleffectsitwasgonnahaveonmy



future.Ipassedoutwhilethinking.ThewayI

wassodeepinthoughtsandtiredIendedup

passingout.ThenextthingIheardsomeone

callingmyname.WhenIopenedmyeyesIsaw

OBandThobilebehindhim.

Hewent“nowit’stimetotellmethetruth

ladies”

Booooommmm…..

THEEND
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“Ifyoudon’treceivelovefromtheoneswhoare

meanttoloveyou,youwillneverstoplooking

forit”–RobertGoolrick

Weallhatethatmomentwhentruthcatchesup

withus.It’snotaliethatwealllie.Someliars

areluckybecausetheirlieslielowandthey



don’tgetcaught.Thosewhogetcaughtarethe

unluckybunch.Themostpainfulthingabout

gettingcaughtiswhenthepersonyoulied

aboutisinyourcompany.Chancesare

whateveryousaywillmakeyousoundstupidor

lost.UnlessifyouareaXhosamen.Xhosa

niggersaresogoodatlyingtheycanlieabout

yourownname.Theycanmakeyoubelieve

yourownnameiswrong.Thatiswhytheydon’t

struggletogetchicks.Andohyes,most

successfulblacklawyersareXhosas.WhenI

sawThobilethereIimmediatelystarted

sweating.IknewmylieswouldbenudeandOB

wasgonnaleavemeforgood.OBwasshaking

hisheadandThobilewasrollinghereyes.OB

gotclosertomeandtriedtotouchmyhead.I

wantedtoscreamlouderbutmywindpipecould

onlyaffordawhisperscream.ThenIheard

“Sharon,Sharon,Sharon…..areyouhavinga

nightmare?It’smebabe.What’swrong?”.Damn

somedreamslackpropertimingkammao.Of



alldreamsintheworldGoddecidedtomake

medreamaboutzeroissues.Thestupidthing

aboutdreamingiswhenyouwakeupyouget

lostforfewminutes.Ittookmealmosta

minuteformybraintodigestwhatwasgoing

on.OBwent“whatwereyoudreamingabout

babe?It’slikeyouwantedtoscreambutyour

voicegotstuck.Istheresomethingyouwanna

tellme?”.ItoldhimIwasfine.Icheckedmy

watchanditwas3am.IwonderedwhereOB

camefromthattimeofthenight.Hetoldmehe

drovefromMidrandbecausehewasstruggling

tosleepafterwhatItoldhim.Hehadtearyeyes.

Ithinkhewascrying.Ineverimaginedthatmy

liewouldcutthatdeeper.Itoldhimtojoinmein

bedandgetahug.Hisbodywasshaking.Hayi

somemenaresissieshle.

Hetookoffhisshoesandinvadedthebed.I

toldhimasaPKorpastorheshouldknow

betterthatsometimesGodgivesusproblems

totestourfaith.Iaskedhimwhyheonlytook



offhisshoesbutnotclothes.Hewent“what

happenedearlierwasamistake.Weshouldn’t

havedonethat.Sometimesmyloveforyou

makesmespirituallyweak.Weneedtoworkon

ourrelationshipsowecangetmarriedinnear

futureandenjoybenefitsofmarriage.We

cannotliveasin”.Mxmaboringpopularchorus

bybazalwane.Theygethotunderneathand

makelove.Whenallthehotnessisgonethey

takeyouonaguilttrip.Ialmosttoldhim“I

didn’trapeyoubaba.Itwasconsensual”.Ilet

himsleepwithhisclotheson.It’snotlikeI

wanteditanyway.Iwasstillsleepy.Inthe

morningwehadbreakfastinbed.Aftereating

hewantedtoleavebutItoldhimtotakea

properbathfirst.Generally,mendonotlike

water.Bathingislikeapunishmenttothem.

Niggerdidn’twannatakeoffhisclothesinfront

ofme.Somemenaredisabledinthewrong

places.Howdoesonesleepnexttothe

gorgeousnakedmeandnotdoanything.



Obakengwasofakind.IaskedhimifIshould

joinhiminthebathroomandhesadno.I

decidedtobeanaughtygirlandjoinedhimka

masepa.Thetipofhismanhoodlookedlikeold

blackleggings.Ifyouwanttoseehowuglya

dickislookatitwhenit’sdown,especiallythe

onewithaforeskin.Itlooksasifitisaboutto

singfuneralsongs….thelikesof‘molokollenga

tsamaye’.That’showObakeng’scocklooked.It

lookedlikeaformerstrugglehero.Iwasnaked

soIjoinedhim.Hewent“pleasedon’ttempt

me”.Iwaslookingathiscockwhenhesaidthat.

Itwasgraduallygrowing.Ithinkguyswith

foreskinsshouldnotbuyflowersfortheir

girlfriends.Justproduceyourforeskinandletit

blossominfrontofher.

Iwent“babe,Iwon’ttempyou.Ijustwantto

playwithitabit.You’llprayafterwards.Youstill

have6apologiesinyourbalance.AkereGod

forgives7times”.Thatwasmetryingtobea

pervert.Whenit’sbeenlongsinceyouhadgood



shaggingyoucanturnintoaperv.Ikinda

missedthegoodolddayswhenIhaditallfrom

HectorandNkosi.Thoseguysdidmewell.

HectorwasoneofthoseguysIthoughtofwhen

IdidD-I-Yorwhenshaggingalamenigga.Men

mustgetthisintheirheads.Justbecauseshe’s

screamingdoesn’tnecessarilymeanyouare

makingherscream.Forallyouknowshecould

bethinkingofherexwhousedtogivehera

presidentialperformance.Thinktwicebefore

yougiveyourntswitswanamedals.IaskedOB

whenwasthelasttimehegotagoodBJandhe

went“pleasedon’tleadmetotemptationbabe.

Pleasemylove….Let’sgoreadMatthew26:41”.

Typicalmzalwane,hewasnotactioninghis

speech.Hewasn’tpushingmeawaytoshowhe

didn’twanttobetempted.Ipulledhisforskie

backandwashedit.Ididitinawaythatmadeit

feelsexyfor.Ididn’twanttooffendhim.Guys

withforskiesareverysensitivewhencomingto

theirsocks.Ifitwasaplaceitwouldbe



declaredanationalkeypointoranoflyzone.

AfterwashingitIsaid“babeyourdickisbig.

AreyousureyouarenotVenda?”.Immediately

afterthosewordshiserectionerecteditself

more.Loltellingamanhisdickisbigislike

Christmasinhisheart.Apparentlyitboosts

theirsexualconfidence.Eventhosewithmidget

cocksdrawrevolutionaryconfidencefromthat.

WiththetipofmytongueIlickedthetipofhis

mrengerenge-lite.Islowlyandsystematically

introducedhishardmzalatothewallsofmy

innercheeksanddudestarted‘clapping’his

teeth.Imadesurethatmysalivaryglands

producedenoughsalivatokeephiszombo

moist.Isuckeditlikeitwasmystumbo.Ihad

topleasehim.Iwantedhimtogetveryattached

tomesothatwhenthetimetotellhimI’m

expectinghisbaby…..smileandhappiness

wouldbehismiddlenames.

Iwithdrewhiscockforfewsecondstotellhim

nottocomeinsidemymouth.Iknowit’sall



coolforguystoplanttheirseedinsideour

mouths…..buteeewww,thosethingstastelikea

mixtureofraweggandseawater.Hewent“oh

Jesus….AhhhhmmmmmhohJesus….Oh

ncooooohAhhhhohGosh”.Idon’tunderstand

whypeopleloveinvolvingreligionwhenthey

engageinpatapata.ItoldhimtoleaveJesus

outofourbusiness.Iwasgettingwet

underground.Iinvitedhiscockbackinmy

mouthandyoguetta’dit.Thenextthingnigger

screamed“foreeeeeeeverandeeeeeeeerver

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAMEN….”andhisjuicesshot

thrumymouth.Niggacameinsidemymouth.I

almostpukedonthespot.Iquicklywithdrew

hismrengerenge-liteandgavemymouth

aquaticattention.AfterthatIsaid“yougonna

giveme5roundsforwhatyoujustdid.I’mnot

lettingyougountilyoushowmeheaveninbed”.

Niggalookedathisdickwhichwasshrinkingat

aspeedof1000mm/s.Withinfewsecondsthe

hoodiewascoveringitshead.Iwassopissed



atthatstage.Somedicksareveryselfish.I

went“nowit’stherighttimetocallJesusto

helpyouwiththatorelsecallMen’sClinicnow.

Youcan’tleavemelikethis.Iwantsome”.

Niggertookatoweltowipehimself.Hewent“I

toldyoufromthebeginningthatthisisasin.

Weshouldwaituntilwearemarried”.Igavehim

asnaakslookandwent“sinkemmao”.Nigga

continuedtogetdressedandtoldmehewas

rushingtoameeting.Ibelievethefirstwoman

tocheatdidsobecauseshewaslefthanging.

Howdoyouleavesomeonewhoisdeeplyunder

thedepartmentofwateraffairsunderground?

That’sahighlevelofwitchcraft.Hetookhiscar

keysandheadedtothedoor.IfIhadagunI

wouldhavekilledhimrightthere.Iquicklygot

dressedandfollowedhim.ItoldhimIstill

wantedtobewithhim.Whenwegotinthe

elevatorItriedtokisshimandhewent“babe,

pleasedon’tletsatanuseyou.We’llwaitforthe

righttime”.Iwasn’tpreparedtolethimgojust



likethat.Ifollowedhimtohiscar.Hewent

“Sharon,stopbehavinglikeJezebelplease.Go

backtoyourhotelroom”.Islappedhimsohard

hisforeskinprobablygotzinged.Iwalkedback

totheelevatorverypissed.Therewassomehot

lookingguyinsidetheelevator.Youknowthose

guyswhoaresohottheycanmakeyoucome

byjustlookingatthem.Hewent“Idon’tmean

topry,butwhydoyoulooksoangrygorgeous

lady?WhatcanIdotomakeyousmile?”.I

lookedathimandwent“maybeifyoufollowme

tomyroomI’llsmile”.Theelevatorwas

openeningasIsaidthat.Igavehimmyroom

numberandexitedtheelevator.Within3

minutesofgettinginmyroomtherewasa

knockonthedoor.Iquicklyundressedand

wrappedmyselfinoneofthosehotelwhite

towels.

Iopenedthedoorwithahugesmileonmy

face…..

Booooommmm



THEEND
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“Thereareonlytwowaystoliveyourlife.Oneis

asthoughnothingisamiracle.Theotherisas

thougheverythingisamiracle.”–Albert

Einstein

Menthinktheyaretheonlyonewhocravenice

timeinthebedroom.Irememberoneguytelling

meit’snotnicetohaveahardon.Accordingto

him,theirthingsbecomepainfulwhenthey

cravesomeaction.Hesaid“youguysarebetter

becauseyoucansleeppeacefullywithhunger.

That’sthereasonwehavemorefemalevirgins

thanmaleones.That’sthereasonjailsare

teemingwithmaleprisonersthanfemaleones.

Don’tdenyyourmanhisbedroomrights.It’snot

nice”.Ithinkthatisthementalitymostguys



hold.Whattheydon’tknowiswealsodon’tlike

beinglefthanging.Wealsohavefeelings.What

OBdidtomewaswitchcraft.Iwascravingfor

someaction.WhenIsawhimatthedoormy

smilediedanunnaturaldeath.Isayunnatural

becauseIdeliberatelyassassinatedit.Itwasn’t

evenaculpablehomicideofsmile,itwasa7th

degreemurderofsmile.That’showpissedI

waswithhim.Idon’tevenunderstandwhyhe

knockedbecausehehadaccesstotheroom.I

stoodtherewithmyeyesfixedonhisface.I

wasn’texpectinghim,Iwasexpectingasexual

BlesserortheguyImetinthelift.Iwent“how

canIhelpyou?Whatdoyouwant?”.Heforced

himselfin.Hewent“Icouldn’tgobecauseyou

areangryatme.Ihateitwhenthere’ssome

negativevibebetweenus.Canwesortthis

beforeIleave?Peoplewhoareinloveshould

learntosolveproblemsbeforetheyescalateto

adifficultlevel.Pleaselove,let’ssortthis”.

Iwasgladhehaddecidedtocometohis



senses.Iimmediatelyletmytowellooseand

triedtokisshim.Whatgavethesmileonmy

facemorevavavoomwasthefactthatthefirst

roundwas7feetundergroundalready.Almost

allwomenhatethefirstroundbecauseit’s

quickerthanlegadimalaMoletji.(Moletji

lightning).Entlikfirstroundisnothingbuta

merestarter.Ifeelsorryforgirlswhoonlyget

tohavethestarter.It’sevenworsewhenyour

starterisservedonasmallplatelol.Luckyare

thosewhohaveafullcoursemealfrombig

plates.

Obakengpushedmeandwent“andnou?What

areyoudoingnow?I’mtryingtosortthe

situationandyouarecomingupwithanother

one?Unjanikanti?Howareyou?”.LikeWTF?

MenlikeObakengwereprobablyconceivedon

Sundayaftereating7colours.Youknowpeople

becomelazyaftereating7colourmealon

Sunday.ThatistheonlyexplanationIcould

comeupwithaboutOB.Iasked“rre,didn’tyou



sayyoucameheretosolvethemistakeyou

madeearlier?Ithoughtyoucameheretomake

mefeellikeawomanagain.Iwantyounowand

fixingyourmistakemeansmakingmehappy”.

Hemovedbackwardsandwent“nothatisnot

whatImeant.Icameheretopraywithyou.I

wantGodtoguideus.Ifwewantthis

relationshiptoworkwemustdothingstheright

way.GodisourFatherandIknowhewillguide

us.Pleasedon’tmakeeverythingaboutmaking

love.There’smoretolifethanthat.Iwantyou

tounderstandthat.Nowgetdressedandpray

withmebeforeIleave”.IfIhadaweaponof

massdestructionIwouldhaveturnedhiminto

vapourrightthere.ForcoupleofsecondsI

didn’tknowwhattodoorhowtorespond.I

went“oklove,it’sfine.Let’spray.Akerethatis

whatyouwant?I’llpraywithyou?”.Weclosed

oureyesandIloudlysaid“God,whydoyou

alwaysgivemewrongmenwhoarelazyinbed?

WhydidIdotodeservethis?Can’tyougiveme



amanwhoknowsthatwomenhaveneedsand

wannabesatisfiedinbed?IknowyoucareGod

andIknowyouwilllistentome.Ilovemyman

buthe’snotsatisfyingme.WhymustIsleep

hungrywhenIhaveaman.Doesitmakesense

ntateModimo?Pleaselookintothisbaba

wasezulwini……”.IrealisedIwastheonlyone

praying.SoIopenedmyeyestocheckwhy

Obakengwasquiet.Lolhewasnowheretobe

seen.Niggerdisappearedduringaprayer.

MaybeGodappliedMatthew6:13.Hedelivered

himfromevil.

Iwasnotdisappointedbyhisdisappearance.I

wasactuallyhappy.Itwasbetterthansitting

andlookingatfoodthatwasnotreadytobe

eaten.InSepeditheysay‘tšieephalamorogo

(somethingisbetterthannothing)’butin

Obakeng’scaseitwas‘monwanaophala

Obakeng(afingerisbetterthanObakeng)’.I

hadnochoicebuttogiveupongettinglaid.

Maybeitwasnotmeanttobe.Igotdressed



andwatchedTV.Afterabout30minutesIheard

anotherknockonthedoor.Iaskedwhoitwas

andaman’svoicecharmedmyears.Iopened

thedoorandtheelevatorguywasstandingin

frontofme.Hewent“doesyourofferstill

stand?”.Everbeeninasituationwhereahot

guyappropriatesyourvoice?Thatwasmeat

thatmoment.Niggerwasatallerversionof

MbuyiseniNdlozi.Fromhishairtothat

gorgeoussmilethatmakemewatchparliament

religiously.IfallpoliticianswerethathotI’dgo

toallpoliticalrallies.Butimaginegoingtoa

rallyonlytofindBladeNzimandeandGwede

Manthashe.You’llimmediatelygetdryifyou

werewetlol.Niggerwent“hello…..areyouhere

withme?Iaskediftoyourofferstillstands.I

cangobacktomyroomifyouchangedyour

mind.Ireallydon’tmind”.Iopenedthedoor

widerandinvitedhimin.Ilookedatthecorridor

tocheckifObakengwasnotmakinganother

unannouncedU-Turn.Niggerwent“sowhatdid



youhaveinmindlady….Uhmhopeyoudon’t

mindmecallingyoulady.Idon’tknowyour

name.MynameisPhišobutmyfriendscallme

Fire.Well,theyjusttranslatedmynameinto

English”.Wowwhatarelevantname.Phišo

meansheatorhotness.Thenamesuitedhim

justfine.ItoldhimmynamewasLerato.He

laughedandwent“hahanooffencebutonale

leinaladifebe.BoLeratokedifebe(youhavea

nameofhoes).HopeyouareadifferentLerato”.

IhelpedhimtolaughbecauseIwasn’toffended.

Itwasn’tmynamemos.Iwent“youdidn’tcome

heretodiscussmynameright?Yesmyoffer

stillstands”.Helaughedevenlouder.Hewent

“oLeratowannete.Onyakagorobalalea

stranger.Bathogaletšhabemalwetšikammao.

KealetšhababathobaGauteng(youarea

Leratoindeed.Youarenotevenscaredof

diseases.Igiveuponyoupeoplefrom

Gauteng)”.HewasspeakingSepedi.Itwasthe

firsttimeIhearaPediguygoingonandon



aboutnonsenseinfrontofapunani.Pedi

niggersdon’twastetime.Theyseeanykindof

aholeandtheywanttoputtheircockin.Ba

ratadipotata.Phišowent“I’msorryIcan’toffer

whatyouwant.I’mgay”.

Whyislifesounfairmara?WhydoesGodmake

suchbeautifulchapsgay?Ilookedathim

straightintheeyesandwent“pleasetellme

youarejoking.Youcan’tbegay.Nottoday

please.Kejokeneh?”.Hedidn’tlookgaytome.

Helookedprettystraight.Phelatomegayis

someonelikeSomgagaandtheonethatdied

recently.Phišolookedlikeastraightguy.Inmy

mindhewasjustpullingafastoneme.Hewent

“kearereša.Kennagaythwiistraight(Iamfor

real.Iamgay)”.WhenyouhereaPediperson

sayingthwiistraightyoumustknowwhatever

theyaresayingistrue.Iwassodisappointed

shem.Heevenshowedmepictureofhimand

someguykissing.Jawhenit’snotyourday

there’snothingyoucando.Itoldhimheshould



gobecauseIwantedtotakeashower.Hewent

“lolhuuwwiiiiiokwatetšebofebe?LennaI’m

thirstylikeyou.Ifyoufindamanpleasecallhim.

Wecanhaveathresome.ThemarriedguyI

camewithherewenttoseehiswife.Remind

metonevertrustXhosamenagain.Iliedtomy

baethatIwasgoingoutwithmygirlsonlyfor

thisXhosafooltoleavemealoneandgotohis

wife.Onlyifsheknewhewasanafter9.”.We

liveinamessed.Amarriedmanwascheating

onhiswifewithanotherman.Andthewife

didn’tknowhewasplayingforbothBafana

BafanaandBanyanaBanyana.Ilaughedand

went“maybeyoushouldcallmewhenhe’s

back.We’llgivehimdoubleofboth….aslongas

Igofirst”.Welaughedlikebitchesand

exchangedphonenumbers.Myphonerangand

itwasJT.Shewent“Ntwana,kefetsagotrappa

daemanwagagoleThobzenwamorutiwa

fake.NeatlilemohosigocheckaThobz.Ona

leliveryabrahmandaeman(Ijustbeatupyou



andThobile’sfakepastorboyfriend.Hecameto

thehospitaltoseeThobile.Heissobrave).

Imagine…Aftereverythingaechunnengtoher?

Ifitwasn’tforhospitalsecurityneketlomo

bhodisa(Iwasgonnakillhim)”.WowIdidn’t

seethatonecoming.OBwasplayingus.I

couldn’tbelieveheliedaboutgoingtoa

meetingwhileheknewhewasvisitingThobile.I

don’tevenknowhowheknewshewasin

hospital.Hewasmessingwithawrongperson.

AftertalkingtoJTmyphonerangagainandit

wasPhišotellingmehisXhosadudewasback

andhelikedtheideaofthreesome.Hegaveme

hisroomnumber.Myheaddidn’twantmetogo

buttheideaofexperimentingsomethingnew

wasjusttooexcitingtobeignored.Iwaslike

“agtohellwithmorals,I’mgoing”.Idecidedto

rsvptheinvitation.Iknockedatthedoorand

Phišo’svoicewent“comeinLeratowasfebe”.

Iopenedthedoorand……

WTF



THEEND
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“Imperfectionisbeauty,madnessisgeniusand

it’sbettertobeabsolutelyridiculousthan

absolutelyboring”–MarilynMonroe

Idon’thavetherightwordstoexplaintheshock

thatinvadedmyeyesthatday.Ididnotexpect

toseewhatIsaw.AtfirstIthoughtmyeyes

wereplayingtricksonme.Iclosedandopened

them10timeshopingtoseeadifferentscene.

Dololo….WhatIsawinfrontofmewasnotmy

imaginationorafilm,itwasreal.Ididn’tknow

whethertorunawayorgetin.Mylegswerein

Antarctica.ThehungerIhadfornewthings

immediatelyevaporatedandgotreplacedbya

shock.Mymouthwentdryandmuteonthe

spot.Phišowent“keengnkareobonasepoko



saalbino.Tsenaotlerekgemorogo(what’sup?

Youlookasifyousawanalbinoghost.Come

andshag).Areyougettingcoldfeet?”.Ithinkhe

wascluelessofwhatshockedme.Dalionthe

otherhandwasbusycoveringhisnakedself

withsheets.Ithinkhewasnotexpectingtosee

meandIdidn’tblamehim.ThedayImethimhe

didn’tshowanysignsofbeingafter9signs.He

lookedlikeastraightmantome.Imean,it’snot

everydaythatyouseeamanhisagebeinggay.

Apparentlytherearemillionsofmarriedmen

outtherewhoaresecretlygay.Imagineyour

dadbeingsecretlygay.Daliwent“OhThixo

wam,gxothaelihulengoku.Yaziyinton?

Ndiyakwala,andifuniphindendikubone.Uba

uyandifonelandizokubulala.Hambauye

ekuhluphekenikwendawoyakhoiLimpopo

wenzingathizangesadibana.Salakakuhle

(OMG,pleasetakethisbitchout.Youknow

what?It’sover.Idon’teverwannaseeyou

again.IfyoucallmeIwillkillyou.Gobackto



yourpoorprovinceLimpopoandpretendyou

nevermetme.Byebye)”WhenXhosapeople

areangryyouwillbeluckytohearawordthey

say.ItwasdifficulttounderstandwhatDalisaid.

Phišowent“keengnkareotloitirakgošigadiya

ditoritoday(whyareyouactinglikeadrama

queen)?Akereyousaidyouwantsome

adventurenyanatoday.Thisisit.Nowhaak…

showuswhatyougottiger….grrrrgrrrrgrrrr

grrrr”.Dalistoodupandgrabbedhisclothes.He

gotdressedwhilemumblingthingsIcouldn’t

hearproperly.Theviewbetweenhislegsmade

mewannalaugh.HewasindeedaXhosaman.

Butatleastitwaszinged.Youarenotareal

manuntilyouzinginEasternCape.Hetookhis

phoneandcarkeysandleft.Hepushedmeout

ofhisway.Hewent“sukaendleleniyam

gqwirhakazilesmisane”

Phišowent“otshwerekediperiodpainstoday

oho.Kesureokitimelamosadingwagagwe.

Mxmkatlakabhoregashem(he’sexperiencing



periodpains.He’sprobablyrunningtohiswife.

I’msopissedrightnow)”.Idecidedtotellhim

whyDalioverreacted“Iknowthatguy.Imethim

atthemallandhemadeamoveonme.Ididn’t

knowhewasgayyouknow”.Phišotoldmeonly

fewpeopleknewbecauseitwasasecret.Yho

whatavjayjaydryer.IleftPhišoaloneandwent

backtomyroom.IthinkGodwastryingtotell

meIshouldn’tengageinfunnythingswhile

pregnant.IcalledOBandaskedhimwherehe

was.Hewent“ItoldyouI’mgoingtoameeting.

I’mstillinameeting.I’llcometoyouwhenI’m

donewiththemeeting.Hopeyouarehavinga

gooddaylove.I’msorryforleavingwhileyou

werepraying…Uhmjaohuhmja”.Welivein

timeswherepastorslielikelyingissomething

normal.ItoldhimIwassleepingandhada

dreamabouthimgettingbeaten.Hewent“you

shouldstopwatchingwrestling.Seeyoulater.I

loveyou.Goodbye”.Therewasnothingtodo

thatday.SoIspenttheentiredayinbed



chattingonFacebookandWhatsapp.Ialsodid

someGooglingaboutsafeabortions.Iwas

havingsecondthoughtsaboutkeepingthebaby

becauseOBwasshowingmesometendencies

Ididn’texpectfromhim.Ididn’twantmybaby

tobepartofstatistics.Youknowanumberof

fatherlessbabiesisincreasingwithaspeed

thatcouldmatchDumi’scoming.Ireallydidn’t

wantTshengitobethefather.OBmadeagood

candidatebutIwasgettingworriedabouthis

suddenlyingtendency.Abortionisnotachild’s

play.You’lllivewiththefactthatyouterminated

lifefortherestofyourlife.ButIdounderstand

thatsometimessomesituationsrequiredrastic

measures.IcalledJTtocheckifThobilewas

gettingbetter.Shetoldmeshewasrecovering

well.Iwasgettingpissedourpotentialgood

friendshipwasgettingruinedbyagoodguy

goingbad.IaskedifitwasfineifIvisitedher

andJTtoldmeitwasn’tagoodideaatthat

stage.IlistenedtoJT.



Iateleftoversandslept.Ihadanightmarethat

night.InthenightmareIwasinsomedarkroom

hearingpeoplespeakingsomefunnylanguage.

Well,itwasalanguageIunderstoodbutthey

spokeitinafunnyway.MymomandSelfie’s

momwerecryingandPietwaswasbackfrom

thedeadtolookforme.Itwasamessedup

dreamnje.Ididn’tevenunderstandwhereit

wasgoing.Igotworriedbecauseinmyculture

whenyoudreamaboutdeadpeopleitmeans

theancestorsaretryingtocommunicatewith

you.Itriedtosleepagainbutfailed.Ichecked

myphoneanditwasaround1am.Therewasan

smsfromOBtellingmehewouldn’tbeableto

comebecauseofsomefamilyissues.I

guesseditwasanotherlie.Itdidn’tworryme

muchbecauseIwasgettingusedtohislies.

TherewasanothersmsfromPhišo.Hewas

tellingmethatDaliforcedhimtoleavethehotel.

HebookedhiminanotherhotelinMidrand.I

askediftheywerefineandheresponded



“maragoakaamonatekudu.Akasentlogele

moroba.Kemofabotsekudukudu(mybuttis

verynice.Hewon’tjustleaveme.Igiveittohim

deliciously)”.Lolhemanagedtoputasmileon

myfaceafterthatrandomnightmare.Wetook

ourchattoWhatsapp.HetoldmeDaliwasa

verywealthymaninaveryunhappymarriage.

Apparentlythewifewasn’thappybecausehis

bedroomgamewasmediocre.Sheonlymarried

himforhismoney.PhišoandIchatteduntil

5amwhenhetoldmehisdarlingDaliwason

hiswaytogetamorningsnack.Ilol’dandtried

tosleepagain.Obakengcamearound10am.

Hewantedustogoodviewsomeflatsin

PretoriaWestbutItoldhimIwasnotinterested.

Iwent“thisthingwon’tworkObakeng.Youare

nottheguyImetmonthsago.Youliealot.

Yesterdaywhenyoulefthereyouwenttovisit

yourgirlfriendinhospitalbutyoutoldmeyou

weregoingtoameeting.Howdidyouknowshe

wasinhospital?”.Hewent“eishIadmitIlied.I



knewyouwouldn’tletmegoseeher.Let’spray.

Godwillforgiveme…pleaselove.Weneedto

pray”.

Iopenedthedoorandtoldhimtoleave.He

didn’targue,heleft.Itookabathandwentfor

freshairatthemall.Iwastiredofbeinglocked

upinthehotel.ButbeforeleavingIaskedJTto

callAluwanitoaskifTshengiwasstillin

Pretoria.TheLetsoaloancestorswereonmy

side.TheVendawizardwasinPolokwane.I

wasgladIwassafe.Ididsomewindow

shoppinguntilmylegstoldmetheycouldn’t

walkanymore.AsIwaspreparingtowalkback

tothehotelIsawsomeoneIhadnotseenin

ages,theoneandonlySipho.Ididn’twanthim

toseeme,soIwalkedpasthimasfastasI

could.ThenextIheardhimcallingmyname.I

pretendedasifIdidn’thearhimandcontinued

walking.Herantomeandtappedmyshoulder.

Iturnedaroundandwent“ohabutiSipho.What

areyoudoinghere?”.Hewaslike“duhI’mthe



onewhoshouldaskyouthatquestion.Istayin

Centurionremember?ThelasttimeIchecked

youdidn’tstayinCenturion.Whatareyoudoing

here?Andaren’tyousupposedtobeathome?

Youaredonewritingright?”.Iyhopeoplefrom

homewillalwaysaskyouquestionsthathave

nothingtodowiththem.ItoldhimIwas

windowshopping.Hetoldmehewasthereto

buyabottleofwineandsomemeat.Hewasn’t

goingtoworkthefollowingday,sohewanted

tohavealittlebraaibyhimselfathiscrib.I

askedwhyhewashavingabraaibyhimselfand

hetoldmehedidn’thavefriendsoranyone.I

askedhimabouthispersonandhetoldmethey

brokeup.Lolhewastheunluckytype.Somany

breakups?HebeggedmetojoinhimandI

flatlysaidno.Hebeggedmeforover10

minutesandIendedupgivingin.It’snotlikeI

hadsomethingbettertodo.Wedrovetohis

townhouse.Itremindedmeofthedayhis

Xhosaexwifealmostkilledme.Webraai’dthe



meatwhiledrinkingwine.Hetoldmehe

dumpedhislatestgirlbecauseshehadfertility

problemsandhewantedababybadly.The

secondhementionedwantingababyadirty

thoughtdawnedinmyhead.Aftereatingwesat

bythebalconyandcontinueddrinkingwine.He

went“yourememberthedayweshaggedandI

leftmyredunderwearunderyourbed?Andyou

broughtitthefollowingday….kwakwakwakwa

kwakwakwakwakwa”.Iwassofunny

reminiscingaboutthosedays.Alittlevoicein

myheadtoldmeIshouldn’tdrinkwhen

pregnantandIwaslike“tokoyapregnant”.

WinedidwhatitdoesbesttomeandSiphoand

Iendedupkissing.Onethingledtoanotherand

weendedupinhisbedroom.

Outofthebluehepushedmeandwent“noI

can’tsleepwithyou.You…..”

Booooommmm

THEEND
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“Thereisonlyonekindofshockworsethanthe

totallyunexpected:theexpectedforwhichone

hasrefusedtoprepare”–MaryRenault

Evernoticedthatwhenyouareinasucksexful

relationshipeveryTomDickandJabuwilltryto

getbetweenyourlegs?Butwhenyouarenotin

aseriousrelationshipandyoucravesome

actionniggerswillalwayscomeupwithsome

stupidexcusesnottoshagyou.It’slikethey

cansenseyouaredesperateforadick.It’sthe

samewhenyouareinahappyrelationship.

Niggerswillpromiseyouheavenandearth.But

whenyouaresingleandlookingfora

relationshipnoonewillevengiveyouattention.

Oskidowasrightwhenhesaidilifeiskorokoro.I

askedSiphowhatwaswrongwithhimandhe



went“Idon’thavecondoms.Whatifsomething

happens?”.Ifyouhearaguysayingthatyou

mustknowhedoesn’ttrustyou.Mostguys

wouldjumpattheopportunitytochowagirllike

mewithoutrubber.ItwasquiteclearSipho

didn’ttrustme.ItkindaoffendedmebecauseI

didn’texpectitfromhim.Iwent“It’sok,we

don’thavetodoanything.We’lljustkissand

sleep”.Ihonestlydon’tknowwhatIwas

thinking.Thepregnancywasdrivingmecrazy.I

wassostuckbetweenabortionandfindingmy

babyadecentfather.Maybethosewhohave

beenthrumysituationwillhaveabetter

understanding.Whenyouarepregnantwith

yourfirstbabyyouwantsomeonewho’llgothru

thejourneywithyou.You’llhavethosefantasies

aboutahappyfamilybetweenyouandthebaby

daddyandthelittle.Butnotmanygettorealise

thosefantasies.Lifewillhumbleyouwanyela.

Thesameniggerwhotoldyouhelovesyou

whileshootingtheimpregnatingspermwillbe



theverysameniggawhowouldratherdiethan

takeresponsibilityforhissperm.Siphowent

“Ok,we’lljustplaywithnopenetration.Idon’t

wantustodosomethingwe’llregrettomorrow.

IalwayshadathingforyoubutIwouldn’twant

totakeadvantageofthefactthatyouaredrunk.

Iamnotthatkindofaman.Iwasraisedwell”.

Hisdickwasrisingwellashesaidthat.

Wekissedformorethan10minutesstillfully

dressed.Hismanhoodwasgettingharderand

harderthemorehekissedme.Hewent“maybe

weshouldgetundressed.Thetempisrising

andI’msweating.Ithinkourbodieswillcooloff

whenwearenaked”.Lolniggerwastryingto

trickme.OnlyifheknewIwas3stepsaheadof

him.Iwent“babe,nowecan’tbenaked.We’ll

endupdoingthingswedon’twannado”.Iwas

helpinghimtotakeoffhistopasIsaidthat.

Shaggingisverynicewhenyoudon’twalkyour

talk.Youtalkleftandwalkright.Sometimes

followingthespokenrulesisboring.Maybe



guysshouldtakenote.Whenagirlsaysdon’t

godeepershedoesn’tnecessarilymeanit.A

guywhoknowshisstorywillbeabletoreadher

bodylanguageandhititaccordingly.Sexisnot

religion,therearenofixedrulessetinsomebig

book.Youmakeyourownrulesandbreakthem

whenyourbodiescommandsyoutodoso.

Aftertakingoffhistophereturnedthefavour.

Myboobswereinamilitaryway.Hedribbled

mynippleswithhistongueandmyvjayjaygave

asighofanticipation.Whenournakedupper

bodiesmetthepowercouldelectrifytheentire

NorthernCapeprovince.Iwent“Sipho,your

kissinghasimproved….Iloveit.Onketsa

monateyouknowahohmmmmmh”.He

respondedbytakinglightbitesonmyearsand

gentlykissingmyneck.Truthbetold,ournecks

loveattention.Whenaguybitesorkissesyour

neckyoufeellikeyouareinsomeundiscovered

planet.I’mtalkingaboutgentleandromantic

kissing.I’mnottalkingaboutsomeonebiting



youasifyouranawaywiththeirMMMmoney.

Hishandwentdownmybellyandmanoeuvred

thrumyjeansuntilitreachedthepubicarena.

Hewhispered…“mmmmmhcleanshaven.Ilike

italot…..myfingerissmiling”.Agirlmustkeep

thepubicareaclean.Somegirlshaveabush

downthere.Apparentlysomebushesareso

denseguysthinkthey’llbumpintoNational

Geographiccrewchasingimpalasdownthere.

Pleasekeepyourundergroundcleanladies.

Whenhisfingerdockedonmyjuicedupcookie

Ifoundmyselfsingingdihallelujahhosanna

withmyheart.Siphowasonanotherlevel.His

gamehaduppedbymorethan22.34%.Ifhe

wasmyhusbandIwouldbeworried.Imagine

yourhubbydoingthingshehasneverdone

before.Asawifeyouhavearighttostopand

ask“whotaughtyouthis?”.Siphounbuttoned

myjeansandlikealionpreparingabuckfor

lunchhedismissedthejeansfrommylegs.He

wantedtogivemeamuffbutItoldhimtoskip



stage5andmovetostage11.Iwantedhim

insidemesobad.Hetookoffhispantsandmy

eyesglitteredlikeKKMulaudzi’sshirt.He

whispered“babe,wedonothavecondoms….

areyousureyouwantustodoitwithouta

condom?”.Itoldhimweshouldstopbecauseit

wasn’tsafe.Iwasobviouslylyingthrumywhite

teeth.Hewent“let’sdoitbabe.Iwon’tcome

insideyou.I’llpullout”.Menthinktheyare

smart.Whentheywantyourcookiethey

promisetopullout.Butwhenthetheirliving

liquidisontheroadtheyforgetthebrakes.

Theirdrivingwillleadyoutothematernityward

sesi.Hemademelieonmybackandtip-

tonguedmynipples.LiketraffictoMoriain

Easter,Ifeltmybloodgoingtothesacred

fountainbelowmynavel.Iwent“ridemehard….

Iwannafeelyoudeepinsideme.Ridemelike

I’mNOTtheonlygirlintheworld”.Hestretched

mylegs.Beforepenetratingheusedhiscock

headtomassagemypleasurebuttonakaclit.I



screamedmyunbornbaby’snamerightthere

“ahhhhhhhMashotooooooooooooooooo”.He

pausedandaskedwhoMashotowasandI

went“mamamamamyimaginaryexboyfriend

fromHammaskraal”.EixIregrettedsaying

Hammaskraal.Thatplaceisknownforweird

andunusualthingsonly.Ifit’snotMavuso

stockvelit’speoplenotturningupatweddings.

HewantedtoenterslowlybutItoldhimtoride

harder.Hemademelieontheedgeofthebed,

chainedmylegsonhisshouldersand….Oh,I

feltithittingtheinnerpartsofmyunderground

structures.Iscreamed“gofasterdammit….go

faster…gogogogofaster”.Afterwhatseemed

likeacenturyheturnedmearoundandmade

megiveittohimfrombehind.Ifyoudon’t

screamyourlungsoutduringdoggieyouarea

witch.NiggerhitmesowellIfeltlikethebratin

sidemywombwouldblowavuvuzela.Whenhe

wentfasterandfasterandthetemperature

insidemyvjayjayrisingIknewhecameinside



me.Thefrictioninsidemebecameless

powerfulbecausehiscockbecamesnakinly

slippery.Hewentonagearchangedownuntil

hecametoafullhalt.

Thatwassupperwellserved.Youknowhedid

youwellwhenyoulieonyourbackwithyour

eyesclosedwearingthebiggestsmileever.You

seenonexistentbeautifulthingsafteragood

session.Ican’tsaythesameaboutthefeelings

yougetafterbadshagging.Theminutehe

stepsofyourbodyyoustartthinkingabouthow

farpaydayis.Badshaggingisthereasonthe

worldissad.Siphowent“thatwasnice”.Mxm

that’ssomecraplameniggerssaytoimpose

undeservedcomplimentsuntothemselves.

Niggerswhoknowtheirstorywilljustkeep

quietandletyourhugesmiledothethanking.

Wemultipliedourlegsandpassedout.That

oneroundwasmorethanastarter.Itwas

betterthansomepeople’sorgasmless7rounds.

WhenIopenedmyeyesthefollowingmorning



Siphowasbusywalkingupanddowninthe

bedroom.Helookedverytroubled.Ihadboth

hangoverandsexover.Imurmured“what’s

wrongnow?Areyouexercisingforthenext

round?Myvjayisswollenafteryour

performancelastnight.Yougonnahavetowait

foraweekorsohahahahahaha”.Hehada

mildworriedlook.Hewent“wedidn’tuse

protectionyesterday.Idon’tknowifitwas

alcoholorwhatbutwhatwedidwasreckless”.

Typicalman.Hedideverythingwithhiseyes

wideopenandtherehewastryingtogosissy

onme.That’swhathappenswhenmenput

theirbrainsonasabbaticalandstartthinking

aboutthetailletbetweentheirlegs.Hetoldme

totakeaquickbathandfollowhim.Iasked

followhimtowhereandrepeatedthatIshould

takeabath.Itookaquickshowerandwedrove

toLyttelton.Ialmostgotashockinmyezi

whenIrealisedweweregoingtoasurgery.He

went“wearegoingtodoHIVtestsandafter



thatyougonnabuymorningafterpills”.Iwas

outofwords.Heopenedthedoorformeand

toldmetofollowhim.Ialmostthoughtof

tellinghimIwaspregnantbutthoughtit

wouldn’tsuitmyagenda.Thedoctorwas

waitingforus.Hewent“whathappened?You

normallyplaysafe”.Theygreetedeachother

likefriends.TheDraskedifweneed

counsellingandSiphotoldhimtostopwiththe

formalities.Iwent“beforewestart,canIuse

thebathroom?I’mpressed”.Thedoctorgave

medirectiontothesurgerytoilets.Ilookedleft

andlookedright…..thenslyzatsotsi,Iranaway.

Myphonewasoff,soIcouldn’tcallametered

taxi.Iusedthedarkietaxi.Thebloodydriver

droppedmeatCenturionMall.Ihadnochoice

buttowalktothehotel.Myvjayjaywasstill

painful.IalmostgotaheartattackwhenI

openedmyhotelroomdoor.

TwopeopleIdidn’texpecttoseetogetherwere

sittingonthebed…….



WTF

THEEND
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“Daudogohuambaamwambao,kubwahuenda

penyekilindi”–Swahiliproverb

Mymotherusedtotellme“youmustbenda

treewhileitisstillyoung”.Ididn’tunderstandit

backthenbutasIgrewupitstartedmaking

sense.GuyswhotasteEve’sapplelatearelikely

tobestreetsmartless.Theydon’tknowhowto

playthegame.Theyaretheniggerswhowill

confesstocheatingandthinklifewilljustgoon

nje.Ontheothersideplayerswhounderstand

thegamewillonlypresstherightbuttonsto

avoidaunnecessaryMarikanas.OBwasalate

puluma.Hedidthingswithoutthinking.Hewas

drivenbyhisso-calledconscience.Idon’t



wannablameitonchurchbutIthinkithada

hugecontribution.Heasked“wherehaveyou

been?Iknowyoudidn’tsleephere?Iwashere

thewholenightbeforeyoueventrytocooka

lie”.Iwasnotconcentratingonwhathewas

saying.Myeyesweregluedonthe

madibekwanasittingonthebed.Shelookedso

frailandinmentalpain.Iwaswonderingwhat

shewasdoingthere.Shewent“mylovethisis

notagoodIdea.Iamtiredandwannasleep.I

amnotfeelingwellandyouknowthat.Iamnot

inamoodforfights”.Ididn’tknowwhattosay.

Ididn’texpecttofindThobilethere.Thelast

timeIcheckedshewasnegotiatingwithGod

nottokillheratsomehospital.OBsaid“Fine,

don’ttellmewhereyouwere.Ijustwantto

knowwhyyousentatexttoThobilewithmy

phonepretendingtobeme?Doyouknowshe

almostdiedbecauseofthatsms?What’sgot

intoyouwoman?Iknowthesmswassentby

youbecauseIwasatyoursugardaddy’shouse



whenitwassent?WhydidyoulieThobile’s

babyisnotmine?Areyoutryingtokillus?I

can’tbelieveIalmostmarriedawomanlikeyou.

Youdisgustme.Idon’teverwannaseeyou

again.Youneedprayerswoman”.Thobilewas

sittingonthebedwithtearsflowingonherface.

IlookedatOBandsawsomethingI’venever

seenbefore,anger.Iwent“Ididn’tlietoyou.

WhateverItoldyouistrue.Butbecauseyouare

afoolyouwillbelieveeverythingshesays.Did

shetellyousheissleepingwithmylesbian

friendJT?Didshetellyouherneighbourbeat

herupbecauseshesleepswiththepoor

woman’shusband?Youknowwhat,tohellwith

you.IamleavingandIdon’teverwannasee

youagain”.

IpackedeverythingthatIhadatthehotel.

ObakengandThobilejuststoodtherewatching

melikeIwasalowbudgetmovie.Afterpacking

IwishedOBahappylifewithhisbisexualand

sfebewife.Thobilewent“sfebeisyourmother”.



Peopleinsultusallthetimeandsometimeswe

justletitgo.Butwhensomeoneinsultsyour

momitgoesstraighttotheheart.Itdoesnot

matterwhatkindofarelationshipyouhavewith

yourmom.Iputmybagsdownandaskedher

torepeatwhatshesaid.Thehoesaiditagain.It

tookmefewsecondstojumponherwithsome

ReyMysteriomovesandbeatthehelloutofher.

BythetimeOBgrabbedanddraggedme

Thobilewasbleedingfromthenose.Iamnot

sureifIbeatherorbitherbutsomething

happened.OBpulledandthrewmetothefloor.

Ithinkhewastakingherside.Ishouted“you

shouldhavediedyoubloodywitch.Iamnot

scaredofyou.Youcankeepthisforeskin

pastorofyours.Youwillnevertasteorgasmfor

therestofyourlife.WenaObakengnyanawa

masepa,youbetterprayI’mnotpregnant

becauseifIam,you’llknowwhatbabymama

dramais.I’llmakeyourlifealivinghellyouwill

wishyourforeskinactedasacondomwhen



yousleptme.Ontebellesharp,I’mnotTembisa

girls”.Idon’tknowifThobilewasdyingorwhat

butshewascoughinginafunnyway.Obakeng

ontheotherhandwaslikealazysneeze.He

didn’tknowwhetherhewascomingorgoing.I

stoodup,tookmybagsandleft.Myhairlooked

messybutIdidn’tcare.Ithinkeverythingthat

washappeningtomewasasignthatIshould

gohome.Problemwithgoinghomewasmy

mom.Ididn’twanttotellherIwaspregnant.

Selfie’smomwasareliablesoldier,Iknewshe

wouldn’ttellmymomwithoutmypermission.I

hadregretsabouttellingherthough.Stayingin

GautengwasalsonotanoptionbecauseIdidn’t

haveanywhereto.IthoughtofcallingNobuhle

andvisitherinKZNbutmyheartwasagainst

theidea.Irememberedmyphonewasnot

charged.Thesedaysbeingdisconnectedislike

disability.Whenyourphoneisoffyoufeellikea

callingSASSAandapplyfordisabilitygrant.

Idecidedtomanupandgohome(Limpopo)



thefollowingday.Yourmomwillalwaysbeyour

momandyou’llalwaysbeherdaughter.Noone

canrunawayorhideforever.Itwastimetoface

mydemons.Iwent“baby,maybeyourbirthwill

bringchangeinmylife.I’mamtiredofthisnon

endingdramainmylife”.Thatwasmetalking

toMashoto.AsIwaswalkingtowardsWest

AvenueviaLenchenAvenuesomePoloVivo

pulledoveronthesideoftheroadinfrontof

me.Thedriverasked“whyisabeautifullady

likeyoucarryingheavybags?Letmehelpyou

pleaselady”.ItoldhimIwasfinebutheinsisted.

PoloVivodriversarethemostconfidentpeepsI

knowwhencomingtopushingacharmongirls.

That’sthereasontheircarsarealwaysfullof

girls.Niggerbeggedmetoaccepthisofferuntil

IranoutofNOs.Myguttoldmehewasn’tthe

dangeroustype.PlushiscarhadaLimpopo

numberplate.Whenyouaregorgeouslikeme

yougetusedtoniggerswithcarsalways

offeringlift.It’squitenormal.Beautifulgirls



knowwhatI’mtalking.Nooffencebutuglygirls

willnotunderstandbecausetheonlytimeacar

stopsnexttothemiswhenthedriverwanna

askfordirections.HeaskedwhereIwasgoing

andItoldhimPretoriaCBD.HesaidIwaslucky

becausehewasalsogoingtoPretoriaCBD.As

expectedheaskedforname.Ialmostsaid

LeratobutrememberedwhatPhišosaid.Itold

himmynamewasAluwani.Hewent“areyou

Venda?Butnuh,don’tanswer.Youaretoo

yellowtobeVenda.Unlessifyouwereadopted

andgivenaVendaname”.Whydopeople

assumeallVendapeoplearedark?Iblame

Muvhango.AllVendaactorstheyhaveinthe

soapiearedark,PfeliandKKbeingpremium

darkies.Iexpectedniggertotalktomeor

somethingbuthejuststartedplayingloud

music.Hewasplayingsomesongsvery

popularinplaceslikegaMasemola,Phokwane,

gaMatlala,gaMampuru,JaneFurse,Mamone,

gaMphahleleandsurroundingareas.Thesong



wasgoing“kereletlammonawakakeJomo,

obethilekamazaza….letlamotsebawakake

Jomo,obethilekamazaza”.Niggerwassinging

alonganddancingwithhishead.Ialmost

laughedwhenhesaid“hololohololohololo”.I

wasscaredtoaskhimtolowerthevolume.

NiggersfromGaSekhukhunedonottake

instructionsfromwomen.They’llkickthehell

outofyouryellowboneness.Niggerplayed

almost6songsofthatgenre.From‘Retlobina’

to‘Sekgametsi’.IthinktheartistPleasureisthe

bestthingtohappentoSekhukhunepeople

since1994.Hermanyalomusictookthatarea

bystorm.WhenwegottotheCBDheasked

whichsideoftheCBDIwasgoingto.Iwent

“uuhmmmmehPhillipNel”.Idon’tknowwhyI

saidthatbecausePhillipNelisn’teveninthe

CBD.

InfactIdidn’tknowwhereIwasgoing.Phillip

NelwasthefirstplaceIthoughtofwhenthat

guyaskedme.Maybeitwasbecauseitwasthe



onlyconvenientplaceIcouldgounderthe

circumstancesIwasin.ProblemwasIcouldn’t

justpopinwithoutinforminguncleMarcus.I

couldn’tcallhimbecausemyphonewasoff

andIdidn’thavearecordofhisnumberinmy

brain.IaskedMrLoudMusicifIcouldusehis

phoneandhesaid“yesifyouwanttosenda

PleaseCallMe.IthinkIhave2or3left”.Tjo

whataturnoff!!!AmanthatsendsPleaseCall

Meisaturnoff.Iaskedifhehadaphone

chargerinhiscarandhesaidyes.Hepluggedit

formetochargemyphone.Ijustwanted1%

powertomakeacalltoMarcustotellhimIwas

atPhillipNel.Marcussaid“thegateisnot

locked.Youcangetinandwaitforme.Iamon

mywayfromthehospitalforacheckup”.After

talkingtoMarcusIcalledJT.Shewent“kanti

whyisyourphonealwaysoff?Ombhorankare

olekakalaMondaywamonthend(youboreme

likeamonthendMondaysh!t).Youhaveissues

thatneedtissues.KekoJozinow…kekhaphile



skobonyanasesengwe.Kaitsholajong.Dae

chicknkarekeJoburgCBD(I’minJoburgto

dropsomehoe.Ihaveregrets.Shelookslike

JoburgCBD).Sheisbeautifulfromdistanceat

nightbutuglyduringtheday.Kevraezareringe

gakebethaU-Turn(IwantustotalkwhenI

comeback).Sharpbye”.Shedidn’tevengive

meachancetosaywhatIwantedtosay.Igave

thethedriverdirectionstoMarcus’place.

Luckilytheguydidn’thaveaproblem.Iwas

gettingusedtohismusic.Ijoinedinthesinging

lol.WhenwepassedMarabastadnigger

stoppedhismusicandwent“soorengka

nomoromou?”.That’showguysfrom

GaSekhukhuneaskfornumbers.Icouldn’tsay

nowithmynumberbecausehewasdrivingme

forfree.YesIwasnotgoingtopayhimvele.

WeusedE’skiaMphahleleDriveandofframped

justafterTshwaneMarkettojoinStaatsartilleri

Road.TUTmaincampusstudentswillknowthe

roadverywell.Whilewewerewaitingforthe



trafficlightstoturngreensomewhitecarpulled

infrontofusandtwopeoplewithguns

ejaculatedthemselvesfromthecar.They

pointedthegunsatusandshouted“GETOUT”.

OhmyGod….wewerebeinghijacked.The

niggerIwaswithopenedthedoorandgotout.

TheykickedhimsohardIthoughthewasgoing

todie.Everythingwashappeningveryfast.

IopenedthedoorandbeforeIcouldgetoutof

thecaroneofthehijackerss………

WTF

THEEND
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“Somanybadthingshavehappenedtothem

thattheycan’ttrustthegoodthings.Theyhave

toshovethemawaybeforesomeonecangetit



back”–WallyLamb

ApparentlySouthAfricahasoneofthehighest

hijackratesintheworld.Youcangethijacked

anywhere,anytime.Iknowapersonwhoonce

gothijackedinsidehisgarage.Thesehijackers

donotgiveatoss,whentheywantyourcar

they’lltakekamasepa.Ifyoutrytoarguewith

themthey’llshowyouflames.Ifyouhavenever

beenavictimofhijackingyou’llnever

understandhowiffeelstohaveagunpointed

atyou.Somegoasfarasasreleasinga

cocktailoffaecesandurine.Kunzimabathong.

Whenoneofthehijackersshouted“don’tmove

sfebe”Iknewthingswereabouttogofrombad

toworse.Isatstillinthecar.I’mnotsurebutI

thinkIwasnotbreathing.Oneguygotinthe

driver’sseatandtheotheronesatbehindme.

Thedrivershouted“ifyoudaremakenoiseor

trysomethingfunnyI’llfeedthatbeautifulhead

withbullets”.Nomatterhowbadthesituationis,

whenaguycomplimentsyouitmeansalot.I



almostsmiledwhenhesaidIhaveabeautiful

head.Theonebehindmesaid“wedon’twantto

hurtyou.Justplayalongandyou’llbesafe.But

ifyougonnatrytoplaysmartwithuswegonna

killyouarerapeyourcorpse.It’snotathreat,

it’sapromise”.YhosuchHammaskraal

tendencies?It’sonlypeoplefromHammaskraal

whocanthinkofrapingadeadbody.Iasked

myselfwhybadthingswerehappeningtome.

Badthingshappentogoodpeoplekammao.

TheydrovetowardsPhillipNelandturnedleftat

MorkelStreet.TheyturnedrightatTransoranje

Roadanddrovetowardsthetunnel.Iknewthe

placeverywellbecauseitwasnotthefirsttime

Iusedthatroad.Immediatelyafterthetunnel

theydumpedthePoloVivoandwegotin

anothercarwhichwaswaitingthere.Idon’t

knowwhathappenedtotheothercarthatthey

usedduringthehijack.Ithinkitwasawell

organisedkindathing.Theymademetakethe

backseat.Theguywefoundinthecarcovered



myeyeswithacloth.ItwasatthatstagethatI

knewitwasmorethanahijack.Isaidasilent

prayer.Ididn’tpraytoGodtosavemylife,I

prayedforGodtowelcomemewithopenarms.

Iwasseeingdeathinfrontofme.Ihadsurvived

manyneardeathexperiencesbeforebutwhat

wasinfrontofmyeyesthatdaywasdifferent.

Itwaswrittendeathalloverit.

Iwent“pleasedon’tkillme.Iamstillyoungand

deservetolive.I’lldowhateveryouwant.Iam

pregnantwiththefuturechiefofVendapeople.

Ifyoukillmetheancestorswillpunishyou.Iam

afuturequeen”.Whenyouareinthosekinda

situationsyouusewhateveryouhavefor

survival.Idon’tknowwhyIusedtheVenda

royaltytherebutIthoughtitwouldscareoff

thosepeople.Thedrivertoldtheguyinthe

backseattoshutmethehellupbecauseIwas

makingnoise.Theystuffedclothinmymouth.

Whenyoudon’tseewhereyouaregoingyou’ll

feellikeyouhavebeendrivingforhours.After



whatseemedlikelifetimeIheardthecar

stoppingandtheytoldmetogetoutofthecar.

Myeyeswerestillcovered.Ididn’tknowwhereI

was.Iheardsomethingthatsoundedlikea

doorofahouseopening.Theyleadmeinside

thehouseanduncoveredmyeyes.Whenthey

tooktheclothoutofmymouthIstarted

coughing.Theygavemewater.Thedriver’s

phonerang.Hewent“everythingwentwellboss.

Sheisherewithus….safeandhealthy…..…..……

Jawe’llwaitforyourinstructiononwhattodo

next…..…..…..Yeswedohavethecarand

connectionsfromtheborderready”.Iscreamed

“yhooommaweeeeepleasedon’tsmuggleme.I

don’twanttobeaprostituteortoselldrugs.

Pleasedon’tletmedothat”.That’showI

reactedwhenIheardhimmentioning

connectionsattheborder.Humantraffickingis

rifeinAfrica.Womenandgirlsaresmuggled

outofthecountrytobedrugmulesand

hookers.Ididnotwannabeoneofthem.One



guytookoutagunandpointedatmybelly.He

went“ifyoumakenoiseagainIwilldeflatethat

bellyofyourswithabullet.Youbetter

cooperateorI’llmessyouup”.Iappliedmy

vocalbrakesonthespot.Agunpointedatyou

canmakeonesoilherpants.Theytookmeto

somedarkroomandgavemefood.Itoldthem

Iwasnothungrybuttheyforcedmetoeatat

gunpoint.

Aftereatingtheytiedmeup,lockedtheroom

andleft.Icouldn’tscreambecausetheyhad

stuffedmymouthwithapieceofclothagain.

Luckilytheydidn’tcovermyeyes.Isatinthe

roomforhourswithoutanysoundsinthehouse.

IthinkIwasinsomedesertedplacebecause

therewerenosoundsofcarsandpeople

outside.Actually,therewasnosoundof

anything.WhentheroomgotdarkerIknew

nightwasknocking.Iheardsoundofacar

outsidethenstepsofpeoplewalking.Iclosed

myeyesandprayed“God,Iknowthisislastday



onearth.Pleasewelcomemewithyourtwo

warmarmsinheaven.Ihavesinnedmany

timesbutIremainyourhumbledaughterand

canrepent.IwillbeagoodgirlwhenIgetto

heaven.Ipromiseyouwillneverhaveproblems

withme.Butpleasedon’tletmewearthose

longwhitedresses.Iwanttowearsomething

sexy.Iwillforeverbegratefulforthe….”.The

dooropenedwhileIwaspraying.TwopeopleI

hadnotseenbeforewalkedintheroomand

greetedme.Ididn’tgreetback.Therewasno

wayIwasgonnatalktopeoplewhowere

planningtokillme.TheyaskedifIwasreadyfor

mylongtrip.Iwent“yes,youcankillme.God

willwelcomemetohisheavenwithtwoopen

arms.Thedayyoudieyouwillrotinhell.People

likeyouburninhell.Youcandowhatyouwant

todowithme,Idon’tgiveadamn.Ihavemade

peacewiththefactthatIamgoingtodie.Inthe

processyouwillbekillinganinnocentblood

insidemywomb.Onlyaruthlessmanwithno



moralswhatsoeverwillkillapregnantwoman.

MayGodnotblessyou”.Thatwasmetryingto

playemotionalblackmail.BythelookofthingsI

failedbigtime.Theywerenotevenmovedby

whatIsaid.SometimesIthinkcriminalsdonot

havefeelings.Theycankillapersonandfeel

nothingafterwards.It’suselesstoaskthemfor

mercy.Theywillneverlistentoyou.Theyuntied

meandgavemewater.ItoldthemIwashungry

andtheygavemebreadand2%juice.Ihadno

choicebuttoabusemytastebudswiththat

cheapjuice.

Aftereatingtheytookmetothecar.Itwasvery

darkoutside.Icouldn’tevensee2metresin

frontofme.Idon’tthinktherewaselectricity

whereIwas.AblackSUVwithafunny

registrationnumberwaswaitingforus.Iasked

wheretheyweretakingmetoandIwastold“if

youdon’tstoptalkingwewillbeforcedtouse

theclothagain.Shutyourmouthandfollowall

yourinstructions”.Iaskediftheyweregoingto



killmeandoneofthemshouted“voetseksfebe.

Don’tyougettiredoftalking.Shutupmaanag”.

Niggerwasgettingimpatient.Hetoldmeto

givehimmybankcardpinnumber.ItoldhimI

wasastudentanddidn’thavemoneywithme.

Heslappedmeonthefaceandwent“youthink

weareplayingneh?Givemethebloodypinand

shutup”.Iquicklygavehimmypinandclosed

mypipe.Iwonderedwhattheywantedtodo

withmypincausetheydidn’thavemycard.“oh

damn,theyprobablytookmyhandbagwhen

theyhijackedthecar”,Ithoughttomyself.He

calledsomeoneandsaid“don’twithdrawallthe

money.Tomorrowinthemorningsendayellow

bonegirltogobuyabustickettoMatatieleor

anyofthoseunimportantvillagesinEastern

Cape.ShemustswipewiththeFNBcard.That’s

whatthecopsaregonnacheckfirstwhena

caseofmissingpersonisreported……………….

Yesyes…Andthanksfordestroyingherphone.

Bosswillbeveryimpressed.We’lltalklater”.I



wasgettingmoreandmoreconfusedabout

whatwasgoingon.Theykepttalkingaboutthe

bossbutnoonewasmentioninghisorher

name.InmymindIwasthinkingsomeNigerian

pimpordrugLord.IgetsopissedwhenSouth

AfricanmenagreetobeusedbyNigeriandrug

LordstohurtSouthAfricans.Mybodywas

kindatired.Theygavemesometabletandtold

toeatit.Iaskedwhatthetabletwasforand

theygavemeafunnylook.Iatethetablet.Ifelt

dizzyforfewminutesandthenextthing

booooommmm….Idon’trememberwhat

happened.Ithinktheydruggedmetopassout

orsomething.Ittookmefewminutestohavea

recollectionofwhatwashappening.Iwasno

longerinthecar,Iwasinsomeneatroomwith

darkcurtains.Ithinkthenightwasgone.There

wasahugepictureofthemapofBotswanaon

thewall.ItwasonlywhenItriedtomovethatI

noticedmylegsweretiedwithsomelockable

lightchain.IwantedtoscreambutbeforeI



couldopenmymouththedooropened.Iquickly

putmyheadonthepillowandclosedmyeyes.I

wantedwhoeverwascomingintothinkIwas

sleeping.

Afemalevoicewent“TheeSharonLetsoalo,we

finallymeet….”.

WTF..

THEEND
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“Angerisanacidthatcandomoreharmtothe

vesselinwhichitisstoredthantoanythingon

whichitispoured”–MarkTwain

Youknowwhensomeonesays“wefinally

meet”itgivesoneanimpressionthattherewas

anexpectationtomeet.AsfarasIwas

concernedIwasnotawareofanyonewanting



tomeetme.It’snotlikeIwasfamousor

something.Ididn’tunderstandherexcitement

tomeetme.IactuallythoughtIwasdreaming.

Everythingwashappeninginsomesnaaks

fashion.Ifeltlikepinchingmyboobtobringme

backtoreallife.Iopenedoneeyetolookatthe

girlwhocalledmynamelikeIoncesleptwith

herstepfather.Iwasexpectingtoseesomeone

lookablebutmyeyesweremetwithaTsonga

versionofNomarussia.Iwent“whoareyou?

WhereamI?WhatamIdoinghere?HowdidI

gethere?”.Shegrabbedthechairandsatdown.

Shewaslike“OamogelesegilemoSelebi-

Phikwe,Botswana.Ketaabokegotlhokometse

gofitlhelaobelega.Faoitshwarasentleretla

nnaditsala(welcometoSelebi-Phikwe,

Botswana.I’llbetakingcareofyouuntilyou

givebirth.Ifyoubehavewe’llbegoodfriends)”.

HerSetswanasoundedabitdifferentfromthe

oneIwasusedtobackinPretoria.Iwas

shaking.IwasinternallyaskingmyselfhowI



crossedtheborderwithoutapassport.Iasked

herhowIgottoBotswana.Shewent“stop

stressingyourselfwithunnecessaryquestions.

Theyarenothealthyforsomeoneinyour

condition.Justbehappyyouhavemetotake

careofyou.Iwasgivenstrictinstructionsnot

toleaveyoursideuntilyougivebirth.You’llalso

berequiredtoeathealthyfood.Thebossdoes

notwantanymistakeswiththeprinceyouare

carrying.He’llkillallofusifsomethingwrong

happenstoyouandthebaby.Adoctorwill

comehereonceortwiceaweektocheckifthe

babyisfine.Areweonthesamepage?”.I

grabbedapillowandthrewitather.Ishouted

“whoisyourboss?Whydidtheybringmehere?

Idon’tknowanyoneinBotswana.I’venever

beenherebefore?”.Shegrabbedmyneckand

went“Kemosadiyoosiamengthata,mmehao

kabowabatagontwaelaketagobontshago

segontle.Osekawabowatholaoboelelago

diraseosatswanggosediragape.Arewe



clear(Iamaverygoodwomanbutifyoumess

withmeI’llFu©kyouup.Don’tevereverdo

whatyoujustdidagain)?”.

YouknowIalwaysthoughtallBotswanaladies

werewarmgorgeousyellowbones.The

structureIsawinthatroomwasverydifferent

fromwhatIhadinmindamountcheritsako

Botswana.Maybeshewasadopted.Shewent

“pleasedon’ttellbossIshoutedatyou.He’llbe

madatme.Weshouldbefriendsforthenext8

months.Wecan’tbefriendsifwefight.Oh,

there’saTVinthisroom.Iknowyouareused

tomanychannels,butherewehaveBTV.The

onlyinterestingthingis7pmnews.Youcanbid

yourGenerationsandScandalgoodbyeuntil

furthernotice”.Idecidedtocalmdownbecause

IcouldseeIwasnotinmycomfortzone.Her

uglinesswasenoughtoscaremeoff.IknewI

wasgoingtohavenightmaresthatnight

becauseofherdangerouslookingface.I

decidedtobefriendlytoher.Allmysuspicions



werepointingtooneperson.Iknewhewasthe

onlyonecapableofpullingsuchastunt.Hehad

goodresourcesandconnectionstoillegally

makemecrosstheborderintoBotswana.He

probablybribedpeopletoletmeinthecountry

inunconsciousstateandwithoutproperpapers.

Iaskedherwhathernamewasandshetoldme

“Godimo”.Somenamesdonotsuittheir

owners.IwasexpectingMantwaorMobe.She

gavemefoodandaftereatingIbathed.She

gavemeabagfullofclothes.Theylookedlike

stuffSelfie’smomwouldwear.Itoldherthose

clotheswerenotinmyleague.Shewent“you’ll

havetoaddressitwithyourhusbandwhenhe

comes.There’sPepstoreandAckermansnot

farfromhere.Maybehe’llgobuyyoudecent

clothesthere.Fornowyou’llhavetosettlefor

this.Andpleaseshowsomeappreciation.I

boughtthiswithmymoney”.Iwantedtoaskher

whenthebosswascomingbutwasscaredshe

wouldhurtmeagain.IwasverysureTshengi



wasbehindthewholethingbutIjustwanted

hertobreathitout.Whatgavemealilbitof

peacewasthefactthattheywerenotgoingto

killme.Butmyfearwastheirplanafterthebirth

ofthebaby.Tshengiwasaruthlesssonofa

witch.Hewasprobablyplanningtodo

somethingverybadtome.Takingmebackto

SouthAfricawouldberiskyforhim.Godimo

tiedmetothebedandleftmealone.She

lockedtheroomonherwayout.

Beingalonekeptmybrainbusy.Imissedmy

mommorewheneverIwasfacedwithdifficult

situations.Iknewsoonerorlatertheywould

startlookingforme.Thethoughtofmyphoto

alloversocialmediaandnewspaperswiththe

caption‘MISSING’didn’tsitwellwith.My

biggestfearwassomeonechoosinganugly

picture.Ispentthewholedayinthebedroom

tiedlikeacriminal.Godimofedmelunchand

supper.Sherepeatedthatshewouldtakegood

careofme.ThatnightIdidn’tdream.Butmy



thoughtswereobsessedwithmyfamilyback

home.Mybiggestwishwastowriteahuge

FacebookposttomyfemalepeersinSouth

Africa.Lovingthingswillleadyouto

matlhafarara.IwenttoPretoriatostudybut

becauseIlovedthingsmylifechangedforthe

worse.Sometimesit’sbettertoleavethe

vjayjayperformitsoriginalrole,tourinate.I

gavemyvjayjayabiggerroleanditbetrayedme

bigtime.YesI’mgonnasayit,nnyoyakake

vandalkammao(myvjayjayisavandalforreal).

Ifyoususpectyourvjayjayisalsoavandal

pleaseintroduceittoJesusbeforeit’stoolate.

Imaginebeingkidnappedinaforeigncountry

becauseyoucouldn’tkeepyourlegsclosed

nxa!!!!InthemorningGodimotoldmetobath

anddressupbecauseanimportantguestwas

comingtoseeme.Isarcasticallyasked“whois

thatimportantguest?Thehandsomepresident

ofBotswanaHonourableIanKhamaorSomizi?”.

Shelaughedandtoldmetorespectthe



president.Shewent“BotswanaisnotlikeSouth

Africa.Herewerespectourpresident.Youguys

inSouthAfricacaninsultJacobZumaandget

awaywithit”.Iwasnotinamoodtotalkabout

JacobZuma.Respectisearned,notdemanded.

Peoplewillrespectyouaccordingtohowyou

conductyourself.Shedidn’twannatellmewho

theguestwasandIletitgo.Itookabathand

worethefloraldressthatshepreparedforme.

Itlookedliketheonemygrandmotherwore

whentheypaidtheR10lobolaforherbackin

the70s.ShegavemeafullpantyandIwent“I

ratherdiethanwearthatfullmokaka.Whoever

madethatthingisthereasonmensufferfrom

erectiledysfunctional”.ThewayGodimowas

uglyitwasdifficulttotellwhethershewas

laughingorcrying.Ihadtolookinhereyesto

checkifshehadtears.

JustaftermiddayGodimotoldmetheguest

hadarrived.Sheuntiedmeandtoldmetowear

thebiggestsmileever.Itoldherthefullpanty



shewantedmetowearstolemysmile.She

went“Ilikeyou.Pleasedon’ttryanythingstupid

orelseyouwillleaveBotswanainahearse.I

wantyoutodeliverabeautifulhealthybaby.I

willseeyoutomorrow.Enjoyyourguest”.She

leftmeintheroom.Ithoughtofrunningaway

butknewIwouldn’tgofarbecausethehouse

wasprobablyheavilyguarded.ItookGodimo’s

advicenottotryanythingstupid.Thedoor

openedandasexpectedboldandconfident

lookingTshengiwalkedin.Hehadabouquetof

flowersandcoupleofbagsfromexpensive

shopsonlyfoundinSandton.Hewent

“surprisssssssseee.Areyouhappytoseemeor

areyouhappytoseeme?Howareyoudoing

motherofmyson?IsBotswanatreatingyou

well?”.Tshengiwasapsychobeyondrepair.

LikeWTF,hegreetedmelikeIwasinanormal

environment.Howdoyoukidnapsomeoneand

thengreetthemliketheywereonholiday?That

ispuremadness.Iscreamed“whydon’tyou



justkillmeTshengi?Aren’tyoutiredofthecrap

youputmethrough?Youneedhelp.Youare

sickinthehead”.Hesatonthebednexttome.

Hewent“letbygonesbebygones.Forgetabout

whateverhappened.Thatishistory.Iforgive

youforrunningawayfromthehospitalthatday.

Iforgiveyouforwhatyourbullbrandlesbian

boyfriend/girlfrienddidtome.Iforgiveyoufor

cheatingonme.Youknowwhy?Becauseyou

arecarryingsomethingveryimportanttome.I’ll

doeverythingtomakesurethebabyis

deliveredsafelytothisworld.Iknewyouwere

goingtoterminatethispregnancy.Ihadtotake

hecticmeasurestomakesureyoudon’tdo

anythingstupid.Sometimeslovemakeusdo

unpopularthings.Ifthatmakesmeapsycho,so

beit”.Idon’tknowwhathewastryingto

achievewiththatspeech.Itdidn’tworkonme.I

hatedhimmoreandhemademehatethelittle

Vendainmybelly.Youdon’tkidnappeopleyou

love,youprotectthem.Tshengispenttheentire



afternoontryingtoconvincemetoseethe

positivesidethesituation.Hewasmad.He

calledsomeonetobringusfood.Iwantedtogo

onhungerstrikebutheforcedmetoeat.When

darknessfellItoldhimtoleavebecauseI

wantedtosleep.Hewent“I’msleepinghere

withyou.Wegonnamakeloveforthefirsttime

inaforeigncountry”.Itoldhim“overmydead

body”.HegrabbedthedressIwaswearingand

trytopullitup.Ibithisfinger.Iwent“Irather

diethansleepwithyou.KillmenowandseeifI

care”.Hestoodupandshouted“Norman,

Norman…Comeherenow”.Sometallguywith

withsmalleyeswalkedintotheroom.

Tshengiwent“killherandburythebodyatthe

spotIshowedyouearlier….”

*whistlex3*

THEEND….
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“Iimagineoneofthereasonspeopleclingto

theirhatessostubbornlyisbecausetheysense,

oncehateisgone,theywillbeforcedtodeal

withpain”–JamesBaldwin

AsmuchasIknewTshengiwasapsycho,deep

insideIknewhesomehowlovedme.Some

psychosdothingsthinkingtheyaredoingthem

outoflove.Theycanhurtyoudeeplywithout

beingawaretheiractionswereofhurtingnature.

TshengihadstrongfeelsformeandIpartly

blamethemforhowheconductedhimselfin

frontofme.Iamnotinanywaypromotingor

condoninghisactions,I’mjusttryingtomake

youunderstandhowpeoplelikehimthink.

SomethingIneverthoughthewoulddowasto

seemedead.IknewhelovedthebabyIwas

carrying.Iknewhewouldn’tdoanythingto

harmthebaby.Buthisfaceshowedme

somethingdifferentthatday.Itwasfullof



anger,hatred,witchcraft,eviletc.Thekinda

faceKaizerChiefsfanshavewhenOrlando

Pirateswinacup.Theguyhecalledproduceda

gunandpointedatme.Isawhimfittinga

silencerontoit.Iscreamed“nopleasedon’tkill

me.Ibegyou.Idowhateveryouwant.Tshengi

pleasedon’tlethimkillme.Iwillbeyour

humbleandsubmissivewifefortherestofmy

life.I’llgiveyou7blowjobsand6handjobs

everyday.Iwillloveyouforever.Pleasedon’tlet

himkillme.Iamstillyoungtodie.Mymomstill

lovesme.Idon’twannaleavemylittlebrother

alone.Ibegyou”.Iclosedmyeyesandmyanus

releasedtheunmentionables.That’show

scaredIwas.Tshengiwent“damn,Inever

imaginedacheekyandarrogantgirllikeyou

messingherselfoutoffear.Nexttimeyou’ll

knowwhothebossis.Bossokemang?”.Ihad

nochoicebuttosay“kewenapapa”.Hetold

Normantoprepareabathformetocleanthe

mess.Anyguythattakesyourprideanddignity



andcrushesthemupdoesnotdeservetobe

calledaman.Hemademešhitmyselfinfront

ofanotherman.Imean,hewantedmetogive

birthtohischild.Howdoyouexpectpeopleto

respectyourbabymamawhenyouhavemade

heralaughingstockinfrontofthem?Šhittingin

publicisapermanentscar.Ifyouarein

Limpopoyouarelikelytoscoreanicknamelike

LesepaorKaki.

Washingmyšhitwasthemostdifficultand

embarrassingthingIeverhadtodosinceIwas

born.Tshengihadreducedmetoa‘nothing’.

ActuallyIfeltnothingwasbetterthanme.They

didn’tevengivemeprivacytowashmyself.

TheywerestandingatthedoortomakesureI

don’tescape.AfterbathingIworeanother

dressthatmademelooklikeanactressfrom

BophelokeSemphekgo.Theydidn’tallowmeto

weartheexpensiveclothesTshengibroughtfor

me.Tshengiwent“youarefarfromhome.Use

thistimetobondwithme.Yourmotherwon’t



evennoticeyouarenoinSouthAfricabecause

younevermadeahabitofcheckinguponher”.

Whathesaidmademerealisetheemotional

distancebetweenmymomandIwasnoton.

Hewasright,itwasgonnatakemymomages

torealiseIwasmissing.Isaid“Iamsorryfor

whateverIdidtoyou.Pleaseforgiveme.But

whatyouaredoingtomeisnotnecessary.You

madememessmyselfinfrontofastranger.

Whatifwedecidetomarryandraisethebaby

togetherinfuture?Doyouexpectthisguyto

respectme?Doyouwantyoursonordaughter

tobebulliedaboutamotherthatmessedher

dresskamakaka?Ifyoureallylovemeyou’ll

respectme.Thisdramawon’tbenecessaryif

wehavemutualunderstanding.Icanbethe

womanyouwant”.Iwastryingtowarmupto

him.ItwastheonlystrategyIhadtosurvive

thatpsycho.Sometimesplayingtoughdoesn’t

help,especiallyinasituationwhereyouare10

stepsbehind.Hesaid“Ihavefallenforyourlies



before.Itriedtoreachouttoyoubutyouplayed

mebadly.Youhavenochoicebuttodo

whateverIwant.Youwillbecutofffromthe

outsideworlduntilyougivebirth.AfterthatI’ll

decidewhattodowithyou.But….Onlyabut,if

youbehavewemightreturntoSouthAfricaasa

happycoupleandparenttoourlittleone.Idon’t

promiseathingthough”.ItseemedlikeIwas

fightingalosingbattle.Tshengihadabnormal

stubbornness.OnlyhiscousinAluwaniknew

howtohandlehim.IwishedIhadaphoneto

contactJT.Iasked“areyouspendinganight

withme?”.Helaughedandwent“gakeje

masepa.Yousmellšhit”.Heinstructedhis

henchmantotieme.

Theyonlyuntiedmewhenitwastimetoeat.I

hadarestlessnightwithmanynightmaresthat

night.Ithinkrealitywasstartingtosinkin.I

missedmygoodlifebackathome.Godimo

cametomybedroominthemorningtogiveme

breakfast.SheaskedifIhadgoodtimewiththe



bossandItoldhertogotohell.AftereatingI

bathedandwentbacktobed.Itwasbecoming

adailyroutine.IaskedGodimoifTshengiwas

stillinBotswanaandshetoldmehewentto

somebusinessmeetinginGaborone.Shetried

toconvincemethatTshengilovedmebutItold

hertogetlost.Iexpectedhertobeonmyside

becauseshewasawomanbutherheartwas

completingwithherfaceintermsofugliness.

Tshengicamebackaround7pm.Hewasin

goodspirit.Hetoldmehescoredagood

businessdealwithsomeGaborone

businessman.Iwent“Iamhappyforyou”.Deep

insideIwasboilingwithangerandhatredfor

him.Hetoldmehewantedtospendthenight

withme.IalmosttoldhimIwasonperiods.

That’sanexcusemostgirlshaveusedmore

thanoncetoavoiddishingup.ItoldhimIalso

hadasevereheadache.Hewent“It’sok.We

won’tdoanything.Ijustwannafeelyour

warmthnexttome.AndIguessthelittleone



wouldlovetobondwithdaddy”.Ihadnochoice

buttosayyes.Ididn’twannaseewhatIsaw

thepreviousday.HetoldNormantobewide

awakeincaseItriedsomethingstupid.I

promisedhimIhadnointentionsofrunning

awaybecauseIdidnothavemoney.Hejoined

meinbedthatnight.Iwantedtosleepwith

clothesonbuthetoldmenottotreathimlikea

nobody.Isleptinmybirthdaysuit.Around

midnightIfeltahandnavigatingaroundmy

thighs.Iremainedstillandmotionless.He

drovehisunskilledfingerstomysacred

fountain.Itwassodryyou’dswearitwantedto

competewithBotswana’sKalaharidesert.Iwas

sleepingonmysideandhewasrightbehindme

withhisbodyparalleltomine.Hishardcock

wasperpendicularingmybum.Hetriedtoenter

frombehindbutthedrynessbounceredmy

cookie.Niggerusedhissalivatoimpose

unnaturalvjayjayalwetness.Ifelthismanhood

ascendingtotherangesofthehimalayasinside



me.Ididnotmoveorscream.Evenwhenhis

mrengerengerainedIdidnotreact.Heliterally

rapedme.

InthemorningwhenGodimocametoperform

herduties.SheaskedwhyIhadamapoftears

onmyface.ItoldherIwascryingbecauseI

missedmyfamily.Shetoldmeeverythingwill

bealright.Thatwaslikesatantellingyou“may

Godblessyou”.WhenIbathedInoticedmy

cookiewasswollenfromthebin-ladenedshagI

gotfromTshengi.Aroundmiddaysomeguy

carryingwhatlookedlikeadoctor’scasecame

tomyroom.HeintroducedhimselfasDr

OgomoditseRankwebutpreferredbeingcalled

Ranks.Hetoldmehe’llbemypersonaldocuntil

thebabyarrives.Forthenextthreeweekswe

forgedaverygoodrelationship.Hecheckedme

every4days.Besidebeinghandsome,hehada

goodheart.Hisfavouritephrasewas“the

beautifulone”.Hemademyheartmelt

wheneverhesaidthat.Onedayhetoldmehe



onlydidwhathewasdoingbecauseheowed

Tshengiahugefavour.Hedidn’twanttotellme

whatthefavourwas.Hewastheonlypersonin

Botswanawhotreatedmelikeahumanbeing.I

don’tknowifIwasimaginingthingsbutIthink

somechemistrydevelopedbetweenus.The

waywelookedateachotherchangedasweeks

wentby.Iwasatmyhappiestwhenever

TshengiwentbacktoSouthAfrica.Whenever

hecametoBotswanaheforcedhimselfonme.

Iwasgettingusedtothephysical,emotional

andpsychologicalpainsIenduredwheneverhe

terrorisedmycookie.Onedayhecametothe

housedrunkandhetriedtosleepwithme.Itold

himtostopbecauseIhadsomestrangepains

inmybelly.Hewent“whatdidyoueatsfebe?

Areyoutryingtohaveanabortionbehindmy

back?Huh?Areyoutryingtohaveanabortion?

Tellmenowsfebe”.Hemademestandup

naked.HetriedtokissmebutIbithislip.Itwas

oneofthosethingsIdidwithoutthinking.He



punchedmeonthechestandIfellonthe

ground.Heliterallystartedkickingmeshouting

alltheunmentionables.Hekickedmeallover

mybody.Iusedmyarmstoprotectmyface.

Themostpainfulkicksweretheonesonmy

belly.HekickedmelikeIwasarugbyball.The

strangepartwasIdidnotcry.Myeyeswere

ejaculatingtearsbutmyvocalcordsrefusedto

beemployed.Idon’trememberwhatreally

happenedbutIthinkIfainted.WhenIgained

consciousnessDrRankswassittingbesideme

withaverysadlookonhisface.Mybodywas

decoratedwithunbearablepain.

Heworeaconcernedbrotherlysmileand

whispered“I……

WTF

THEEND
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“Youdon’taskpeoplewithknivesintheir

stomachswhatwouldmakethemhappy;

happinessisnolongerthepoint.It’sallabout

survival;it’sallaboutwhetheryoupulltheknife

outandbleedtodeathorkeepitin…”–Nicky

Hornby

AChristianauthorbythenameofJerryBridges

oncesaid“Godneverallowspainwithouta

purposeinthelivesofHischildren.Henever

allowsSatan,norcircumstances,noranyill-

intendingpersontoafflictusunlessHeuses

thatafflictionforourgood.Godneverwastes

pain.Healwayscausesittoworktogetherfor

ourultimategood,thegoodofconformingus

moretothelikenessofHisSon”.Hiswords

reverberatedinmyearsasIlaytherewitha

painIhadneverexperiencedbefore.Ifeltlike

someonewasusingneedlestorebuildmytorn

womb.Thewhitesheetsonthebedwerered

withblood.IfIwasinthejungleIwouldhave



thoughtlionsmadeamincemeatofabuck.I

wasinthebedroomandthebloodhadmy

namewrittenalloverit.DrRankscontinued“I

amsorrythebeautifulone.Youlostthebaby.I

don’tknowwhatgottohim.Healmostkilled

you.IknewhewasbadbutIneverthoughthe

wouldgothisfar.Iftheauthoritiesfindout

aboutthisthere’llbehelltopay.Iregretgetting

involved”.Hiswordswerelikemalariatomy

heart.Ididn’tremembermuchaboutwhat

happened.AllIcouldrememberwhatseeinga

sweatingTshengikickingmelikeIwasarugby

ball.IrememberedhowIusedmyarmsto

covermyfacewhichwastheonlypartthatwas

notundertheinfluenceofpain.DrRanks’

gloveswereredwithblood.Theylookedasif

theywereswimminginsideamenstruallake.

Godimowasstandingbythedoorwithtearsin

hereyes.TherewasnosignofTshengiinthe

room.Whetheryoulikethefatherornot,no

womanwishestohaveaforcedterminationof



pregnancy.Itleavesapermanentmarkinyour

heart.SincethedayIfoundoutIwaspregnant

thethoughtofterminationcrossedmymind

manytimes.Iwasstilldeliberatingonwhether

togowithitornot.ButIneverwantedthe

terminationtohappenthewayithappened.I

wasbrokeninside.Ifeltemptyandemptyand

moreempty.Ifeltworthless.

Godimowent“maybeweshouldtakehertoa

hospital.Whatifshediesinourhands?Our

governmentdoesnotplaywhenitcomesto

death.Idon’twanttobepunishedfor

somethingIdidn’tdo.Hedidthisandleft.Now

wearetheonescleaninghismess.Iknowheis

payinguswellbutwestillhaveheartsand

conscience.Let’sdotherightthingdoc”.Ranks’

faceturnedpurple.Hesaid“areyououtofyour

mind?Doyouwannadie?Doyouwannagoto

jail?Howareyougoingtoexplaintheforeigner

beinginourcountrywithoutpapers?Whatwill

youtellthem?Willyoutellthemshewas



smuggledin?Doyouwantmetolosemy

license?Iknowyouareuglybutpleasedon’tlet

itaffectyourthinkingcapacity”.Iwantedtotell

themtostopdiscussingmeasifIwasnotin

theroombutIcouldn’tbecauseofallsortof

painsIwasfeeling.Rankstoldmehe’lldo

whateverinhispowertomakesureIrecover.

Hesoundedsocaringandloving.Hiswords

mademefeelbetter.Myheartwasteeming

withhatredforTshengi.Iwishedhimhoursof

tortureandapainfuldeathforwhatheputme

thru.Godimohelpedmetobathofftheblood.

Rankstookcareofthepostmiscarriagemess

inmybody.Hedidthebesthecouldtoensure

therewasnoinfection.Thenext2daysIwasan

emotionalwreck.Ranksgavemenecessary

medicationtohelpmecopewithwhatIwent

thruandthepains.Buthehadnotpaidavisitin

that2days.Iwasstillunderhousearrest.

Godimohadturnedabitdistantanduglier.I

eventhoughtshewasplanningtokillme.



Especiallyonthatparticularday.Iaskedher

whyRankswasnolongercomingandshetold

me“myjobistotakecareofyou.I’mnotDr

Rankwe’skeeper”.Tjoooshehadissuesthat

day.Eventhefoodshegavemewascold.Ihad

abadfeelingaboutherthatday.Shewasacting

toofunnyformyliking.WhennightfellIwas

tiedtomybedagain.Itwasanormtome.Ifelt

likeadogofblackpeople.Yesmostblack

peopletreatdogslikedogs.Ourdogsdonot

eat7colourmeals.Godimowent“Imightnot

seeyouagain.MayGodblessyoutillwemeet

inanotherworld”.Ididn’tunderstandwhatshe

meant.Ijustassumeditwasthekindajokes

uglypeoplemake.

ForsomereasonIstruggledtosleepthatnight.

WhenIclosedmyeyesIsawmyfatherbuilding

somethingaroundme.ThemoreItriedtoavoid

thevisionwasthemoreitbecameclear.Bo

Pietmrena,I’veneverseenhimbuilding

anythingwhenhewasstillalivebuttherehe



wastryingtobeamgijimibricklayer.Whenmy

eyescouldn’ttakethevisionsanymorethey

decidedtoswitchthemselvesoff.Iwaswoken

upbysomethingtouchingme.BeforeIcould

screamhewent“sshhhhhhhhhit’sme.Sorryfor

beingawayfor2days.Ijustcamebackfrom

Francistown.Idon’thaveenoughtime.I’mwith

3guysandtheyweregivenaninstructiontokill

youbeforethesunrises.Idon’tknowwhybutI

havegrowntolikeyou.Iwon’tletithappen.

Listentomeandlistencarefully.I’mgonna

untieyou.Iwilldistractthoseguysoutside.In

about10minutesIwantyoutogetoutthruthe

windowoftheroomafterthesittingroomand

quietlyruntothegate.Turnleftandrunasfast

asyoucan.Findaplacetohideuntilthe

morning.Whenthesunrisesaskanybeautiful

femalepersonyoubumpintotoshowyouwhen

youcancatchakombitoGaborone.Thisis

Botshabelo.Itcanbedangeroussometimes.

WhenyougettoGaboroneasksomeoneto



showyoutheKFCatRailParkMall.Don’tleave

untilIgetthere…..evenifyougonnabetherefor

5hours.I’llmakesuretheguysdon’tlookfor

youatthedirectionyougonnarunto.Iknow

theywillsearchforyouwhentheynoticeyou

ranaway.Hopeyouheardmyinstructionsloud

andclear.Yourlifedependsonit”.Iaskedhim

whyIcan’twaitforhimaroundandhetoldmeit

wasrisky.Hewent“thetaxifaretoGaboroneis

100pulaifI’mnotmistaken”.Iwaslike“yho,so

inBotswanayoupaytaxiswithrain?Whatifit

doesn’train?”.Hebrieflylaughedandtoldme

PulawasBotswanacurrency.Hegavemea

P200note,R100fortaxifareandtherestfor

foodandrefreshments.Helefttheroom

afterwards.Igotdressedandsaidashort

prayer.ThestupidthingwasIforgottoaskhim

togivemehisnumberincaseIgotlost.There

wasnowayIwasgonnagoaskhimbecausehe

hadtoldmehewasgoingtodistractTshengi’s

men.Ididn’ttakeanythingwithme.Iwantedto



runlikenobody’sbusy.AssoonasIoutgested

myselfthroughthewindowIrantothegate

whichwashalfopen.IguessedRankshalf-

openeditforme.Iturnedleftandranlike

nobody’stenderbusiness.IranuntilIsaw

somethingthatlookedlikeasmallstadium.It

wasrefreshingtofinallybeoutsidebutthere

wassomedisturbingsmell,likeasmellof

smokefromindustrialareachimneys.Mylegs

weresotired.Icouldn’trunanymore.Isatdown

tocatchabreath.Idon’tknowwhattimeitwas

butitwaslongafter12am.Sunrisewasastone

throwaway.Ithinkmyfearofdyinghaddiluted

myfearofdarkness.Undernormal

circumstancestherewasnowayIwasgonna

walkinaplacelikethat,especiallyinaforeign

country.Iliterallysawthesunbreakitsvirginity

forthatday.Ididn’tknowwheretowalkto.My

legswereachingfromtherunning.Mxmlegs

canbehoeswhentheywant.Theycanendure

anhourofstretchingforacockbuttheywere



strugglingtocopewithfewminutesofrunning

tosavemylife.

Therewasnoiseofcarsandpeoplewalking.I

wasrelyingonmygutfeelingwithregardto

whichdirectionandsteptotake.Mybiggest

fearwasgettingcaughtbyTshengi’sdogsor

peoplenoticingIwasnotofthatplace.I

cautiouslywalkedtotheroad.Isawsomething

thatlookedlikeasupermarket.Icouldn’twalk

closerbecauseIdidn’tknowwhowasthere.I

sawsomeladycarryingababyonherback.

Generally,whenyouseesomeonecarryinga

babyyouexpectthemtobeniceandwarm.I

walkedtoherwithabeautifulsmile.Imust

admit,Ilookedmessy.Iwouldn’tbesurprisedif

peoplereferredtomeasahobo.Igreetedher

nicelyandaskedwhereIcanfindtaxisto

Gaborone.Iwastwanging.Sherepliedin

Setswana“Okapalamakorankeng.Kanahae

legoreoithaganetseokopeliftegoiseko

stoppingsaWelcomeCashandCarry.Ota



bonadiliftgonekoo.Ebilehagolephakela

jaanadimothohogobonala(Youcancatcha

busatthebusrank.Ifyouareinahurry,askfor

aridetotheWelcomeCashnCarrybusstop.

YoucancatcharidetoGaboronethere.It’s

easytocatchoneinthemorning)”.Somecar

wasapproachingasweweretalking.Shedid

somehandsignsandthecarstopped.Jesus

waswithme,thecarwasgoingstraightto

Gaborone.InmymindIthoughtGaboronewas

justfewkilometresaway.Afteronehourwe

werestillontheroad.Iwasscaredtoaskthe

driverhowfarwewerefromGaboronebecause

hehadaseriousface.Hedidn’tevensaya

wordtome.Hewasconcentratingontheroad

andlisteningtoGospelmusic.Heseemedlike

oneofthoseseriousChristianguys.Heeven

hadtwoBiblesinhiscar.Afterabout4hourshe

went“RefetaBokaajaanong.Retogaregoroga

moGaborone.Okannawantuela90Pula(we

arepassingBokaanow.Wearealmostin



Gaborone.YoucanpaymeP90)”.OhWTF,I

realisedIforgotthemoneyRanksgavemeat

thathouse.IthinkIforgottoputitinthepocket

aftergettingdressed.Iimmediatelystarted

sweating.Ididn’tknowhowtotellhimIdidn’t

havemoney.Ifyouareusedtocarrying

handbagswhereveryougoit’ssoeasytoforget

thingslikemoneythedayyoudon’thaveabag.

Ithinkmytraumaalsohadacontribution.Ihad

nochoicebuttocomeclean.Iwent“IthinkI

forgotmoneyathome.Pleasedon’tkillme”.

Therewasnoeasywayofsayingit.Hestopped

thecaronthesideoftheroadandwent“get

off”.ThemoreIbeggedhimforsomemercy

wasthemorehebecameangry.Iclosedmy

eyesandsaid“I’llgiveyouablowjob”.His

angerbrokearecordofdyingquickly.Hewent

“nowwearegettingsomewhere”.Hetookhis

Biblesandhidthemundertheseat.Hepushed

theseatbackandproducedhis‘motsoko’.

Luckilyhedidn’thaveaforeskin.Desperate



timescallfordesperatemeasures.Ihadno

choicebuttoabusemymouth.Iclosedmy

eyesandleanedtowardshisseat.4licksonhis

dickheadandhescreamed“mmeweeekea

rotaaaa….Yhooyhooobabeweeyhooooooo

were.Mmaagooaparakhibayasizemang

(whatsizeisyourmom’sapron)?”.Icouldread

thathewasindeedabouttocomeandI

withdrewmymouth.Hismissileshitthecar

roof.LolIthoughtitwasonlyourTswanaswho

cameataspermasonicspeed.Hehadavictory

lookonhisfaceafterwards.Ididn’twanna

wastetime.ItoldhimtodriveasIhadpaidmy

dues.IwasnauseousallthewaytoGaborone.I

askedhimtodropmeatRailParkparkMall.He

wantedmynumberbutItoldhimtobuzzoff.I

didn’tneedhimanymore.Itriedmybestnotto

looklost.Ididn’twannaattractunnecessary

attention.

Iheard“vhakhouyangafhi?”

WTF….



THEEND.

[12/05,18:26]Ron:DiaryofaSideChick–

MakhwapheniEpisode267

September10,2017 LesegoMaake Leave

acomment

“Ifyoudonotseelightattheendofthetunnel,

consideritanopportunitytocreateanopening

yourself,whereveryouwant”–Ashok

Kallarakkal

Hearingyourcountry’slanguageinanother

countrywillmosdefattractevenadeaf

person’sattention.Tshivendawasn’tjusta

SouthAfricanlanguagetome,itwasTshengi’s

mothertongue.Itwasthelanguagethatwas

usedtoabuseme.Don’tgetmewrong,

TshivendaisabeautifullanguageandIloveit.

Anythingthatremindsyouofaverybad

experiencewillalwaysmakeyoufreeze

wheneveryoucomeacrossit.Thosewhohave

beeninacaraccidentwillknowwhatI’m



talkingabout.Itwilltakeyoumonthstogetover

thetraumaandfeelsafetravellinginacar.I

frozewhenIheardthatVendavoice,especially

sinceitcamefromamaleperson.‘Vhakhouya

ngafhi?’means‘whereareyougoing?’.IfIwas

inthemiddleoftheroadacarwouldhave

knockedme.Icouldn’tmovemybodyfor

coupleofseconds.ThereliefIgotwhenI

realisedthepersonwasn’ttalkingmecouldfill

upOrlandoStadium.Itcamefromarandom

Vendamantalkingtosomeoneoverthephone.

ThefirstthoughtIhadwastofollowhimuntil

hefinishestalkingandthenasktousehis

phonetocallmymomorJTtocomerescueme.

NotallVendamenarelikeTshengi.Actually

mostVendamenare3G–Great&GoodGuys.I

followedhimforfewsecondsuntilathoughthit

mymind‘whatifhewasTshengi’sfamilyor

businesspartner’.Iimmediatelyturnedand

headedtothemallentrance.WhenRankssaidI

shouldwaitforhimatRailParkMallIwas



expectingsomethinghuge,especiallysinceit’s

inthecapitalofBotswana.Iwasexpecting

somethinglikeMenlynorMallofAfricaor

EastgateMall.ItwastheveryfirsttimesinceI

passedmatricthatIwenttoamalllookinglike

ahobowithnothinginmypocket.Mylipswere

drybecauseofthirstandhunger.Ifeltsostupid

forforgettingorlosingthemoneyRanksgave

me.IwalkedaroundthemalllookingforKFC.It

tookmefewminutestofindKFC.Myproblem

washowwasIgoingtositinsideKFCwithout

buyinganything.SomeKFCmanagerschase

yououtifyoudothat.

IsawsomeguystandingalonejustbeforeKFC.

Idecidedtogotohimtoaskformoola.Jalife

willhumbleyou.IwasthinkingofhowIwould

milkmeninSouthAfricabyjustbeinga

beautifulyellowbonewithsexycurvesanda

butttocommitsuicidefor.ThereIwasina

foreigncountrylikethosehobosinMarabastad.

Maybethat’showhobosbecamehobos.I



walkedtotheguyandwent“Hiabuti,Iasking

forP20tobuyfood.Ilostmyphoneandwallet.

Iamveryhungry”.ThewayIwassoconvincing

evenGerrieNelwouldbelieveme.Whennigger

puthishandinapocketIalmostcriedtearsof

joy.Thenextthingsomegirlpoppedfrom

nowhereandsaid“Uhu,jaanongwenammawa

regoshakaereyegotima?Babe

mmadirabanyanayokeohe?Areremothuse

kaeng?Rraaretsamayekeyababyshoweng.

Kanakeyagoipaakanya(andthenyou!Who

areyou?Babewhoisthisshabbylookinggirl?

Whatdoesshewantfromus?Babepleaselet’s

go,IhaveababyshowertoattendsoImustgo

getready)”.Nothinghurtslikebeinginsultedby

anuglygirl,especiallythoseshapedlikerhinos

andwalklikepenguins.Youdon’twannamess

withtheirmen,theycaneatyoualive.Akere

theyknowit’sdifficultforthemtofindlove.I

apologisedandwalkedinsideKFC.Itwasfullof

kids.Infactthemallwasfullofkids.You’d



swearsomeonewasgivingfreelollipops.I

lookedaroundtocheckiftherewassomewhere

Icouldsit.GoingtoKFCbrokeandhungryis

notagoodidea.Thesmelloftheirspicewill

makeyouconsiderstealing.Mytastebuds

weregettingaroused.Somecouplewholooked

liketheywerehavingananniversarylunch

stoodupandleft.Shem,ifyoutakemetoKFC

onouranniversaryI’llputalephirimiinyourfood.

Inoticedtheyleftoneboneypiece.AsIwas

abouttostrategicallysitdownandintroduce

thepiecetomynutritionallyhornifiedteeth,the

cleaningladycametothetabletotakethe

remainsandcleanthearea.IfIhadagunright

thereIwouldhaveturnedherintoanancestor.I

wassoangryather.Istoodupandwent“goto

hellbiach.Can’tyouseeI’meating?Letlwaela

bathomasepa.Ketlaotrappawanyelanou”.

ItwasonlywhentheentireKFCwentsilentthat

InoticedImessedup.Ibroughtunnecessary

attentiontomyself.Everyoneliterallyturned



andlookedatme.Withinaminutethesecurity

guardwasalloverme.Ididn’tevenseewhere

hehailedfrom.Hegrabbedmyarmandpulled

meoutofKFC.Ifeltsocheapandpersonless.

OnlyiftheyknewwhoIwas.Whenwewere

outsideKFChepushedmeandIfellonthefloor.

Irepeat,lifewillhumbleyou.Istoodupand

apologisedtothesecurityguardforshoutingat

thepoorwoman.Niggerkeptscreamingatme

evenwhenIapologised.HewasluckyIwasin

anunfamiliarterritoryandverydesperate.Iwas

gonnaabbreviatehimonthespot.Somecop

ladycametoinvestigatewhatwashappening.

Shewastoslendertobeacop.Majorityof

femalecopsinSouthAfricaare‘visible’….ifyou

knowwhatImean.Joburgtrafficcopsare

worse.Sheaskedwhatwasgoingonandthe

guyexplainedwhathappenedinsideKFC.Iwas

closetošhittingmyself.Iwasinfrontofthe

authoritiesandIwasinBotswanaillegally.I

avoidedtalkingbecausemySetswanawasn’t



liketheirs.InPretoriawespeakasaladof

languages…mixmasala.Ididn’twantherto

suspectIwasaforeigner.Idon’tknowmuch

aboutBotswanabutwhatIknowisthatthe

copsareverystrict.Committingcrimein

Botswanaisliketakingclothesofnexttoa

beehive.WhilethereIsawRankswalking

towardsus.Jikijikiniggerturnedandwalked

back.Ithinkseeingmetalkingtothecop

scaredhimoff.HeprobablythoughtIwas

spillingthebeans.Icouldn’tfollowhimbecause

thepolicewomanwasstilladdressingus.I

watchedRanksashedisappeared.Hewasmy

onlytickettogobackhomeinonepiece.Tears

startedflowingonmyface.Thecopaskedwhy

Iwascrying.Iwent“IIIIIambrokeandhungry.

Myboyfriendstoodmeup”.Shesmiledand

said“Lesagoratanalebo-tinto.Tlakwanoketa

tlagorekelaStreetwise2.Nakoeetlango

kopemongweagorekeledijogonalegoja

masala(stopdatingbrokeguys.ComeI’llbuy



youstreetwise2.Nexttimeasksomeoneto

buyyoufoodinsteadofeatingremains).

Thatwasthemomentthatmademesmilefor

thefirsttimesinceIlandedinBotswana.Iwas

expectingthecoptogoallcoppishonmebut

sheshowedmesomethingI’veneverseensuch

fromafemaleSouthAfricancop,Ubuntu.Iwas

touched.Buttobehonest,Iwasnotinterested

infoodatthatstage.IwantedtofollowRanks.

SheboughtmeStreetwise2andleft.Assoon

assheleftItookmyfoodandheadedtothe

directionIsawRankswalkingtowards.The

worstpartwasIdidn’tevenknowthecarhe

drove.Iwalkedaroundthemallandthewasno

signofhim.Iwalkedthestreetsuntilmylegs

startedaching.Isatdownandatemymeal.I

waseatingacheapmealbutinthatsituationit

feltasifIwaseatingaFrenchcuisine.After

eatingIfeltabitenergetic.Somethinginme

toldmeIshouldnotgiveup.Icontinued

walkingaroundlookingforRanks.Igotmore



inspiredwhenIsawaroadnamedafterNelson

Mandelaontheothersideofthemall.Iwaslike

“Mandelagaveuphislifetofightforfreedom.

Henevergaveup.Heismyinspiration”.I

walkedforalmost2hourswithoutsuccess.I

wasstartingtoexperiencehungersymptoms.

Theskywasabouttosingalullabyforthesun.

Panicwasgraduallycrawlingundermyheart.I

decidedtowalkbacktothemalltohaveafinal

searchforRanks.WhileIwaswalkingsomeguy

tappedmeontheshoulder.Healmostgaveme

aheartattack.Hewent“Iseeyouhavebeen

walkingupanddownforhoursnow.Well,I’m

notstalkingyoubutit’seasytotakenoteofa

gorgeousladylikeyou”.Ifpeoplearestillable

toseeyourbeautywhileyouarebrokeand

wearingmasepayoumustknowyouarereally

beautiful.I’mnottalkingaboutiBeauty.For

thosewhodon’tknow,iBeautyisfakeonline

beauty(FOB).ThankstoiPhonepicturequality.

Suchpeopledeservecomplimentslike“you



iBeautiful”.ItoldhimIwaslookingformy

boyfriend.HeaskedifhecouldhelpmeandI

said“nothanks”.Ispentabout30minutes

lookingforRanksandagainluckdololo.My

panicreachedboilingpoint.Iwasnotinastate

tosleepinanunsafeplaceagain.Ibumpedinto

theguywhoofferedtohelpmeagain.Hetold

mehisofferwasstillavailable.IaskedifIcould

trusthimandhesaidyes.Iwent“Iamfrom

Zambia.MyboyfriendandIfoughtandheleft

me.Allmybelongingsarewithhim,including

passport.Iamstranded”.Hisfacewore

sadnessimmediately.Hegavemeahugand

toldmenottostress.Hewaslike“thereis

somechurchnotfarfromhere.Iknowthe

pastor.Youcansleeptheretonightcauseit’s

almostready.Tomorrowwe’llmakeaplanto

locateyourboyfriendorsendyoubackto

Zambia”.IshedtearsandthankedGodfor

sendingmethatperson.Godwillneverlethis

kidssufferinhispresence.NiggeraskedifI



couldspeakSetswanaandIsaidIonlyspoke

Tonga,Nyanja,BembaandEnglish.Hisphone

rang.Hewent“Kenalengwanyanayootswang

Zambia.Erilehelakemmonakehake

tshwarwakenopa.Ketsilegomotsenyetsa

sengwemodrinkinggorekerobaleleene(I

havesomechickfromZambia.TheminuteI

sawherIgothome.I’mgonnaspikeherdrink

andchowher)”.Itriedtomaintainmycool.

Afterthecallhewent“IwastellingpastorIwas

comingwithagirlfromZambia.He’smorethan

happytohelp.Weareluckytohaveagoodman

likehiminthisworld”.Mybodywasgettingcold.

Myheartwasskippingbeats.Although

Botswanaisagoodcountrywithmanylaw

abidingcitizens,therearefewrottenpotatoes

hereandthere.Ithinkniggerwasoneofthem.I

went“canwegobacktothemall?Iforgotmy

capthere”.Heaggressivelygrabbedmyhand

“iscapmoreimportantthanfindingashelterfor

tonight?Don’tbeungrateful”.BeforeIcouldsay



somethingavoicebehindmewent“bosso,GET

LOSTNOW….Haak.Leaveheraloneorelse….”

Myheartwent‘boooooooooommmmmm’

THEEND
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“Thereisnothingmorebeautifulthansomeone

whogoesoutoftheirwaytomakelifebeautiful

forothers”–MandyHale

Badthingsstrikewhenyouleastexpect.Idon’t

thinktheNigeriangirlsknewtheywouldbe

kidnapped.Mshozadidn’tknowshewouldbe

uglywhenshebleachedherself.SouthAfricans

didn’tknowtheywouldbeinbadhandswhen

theyvotedforJacobZuma.When9/11

happenedwedidn’tknow.Ifweknewwewould

havedonesomethingtopreventthemfrom



happening.IfIknewbyassociatingmyselfwith

TshengiIwouldendangermylifeIwouldhave

turnedbybackonhimthedaywefirstmetin

Polokwane.OfallguysIopenedmylegsforhe

wastheonlyonewhoputmethrumaximum

torture,allinthenameofIloveyou.Thereare

manygirlsouttherewhoenduretortureand

abuseinthenameof‘helovesme’.Unlessif

he’sJesus,runawaymysister.Loveandabuse

areonoppositesides.Someonewholovesyou

willnevertortureorabuseyou.Whenbadluck

triedtocontinuewhereTshengileftoffIknewI

wasstillindeepkak.TheguywhoIthought

wassentbyGodtosavemewasjustlike

Tshengi.WhenIheardthatvoicebehindmemy

heartwentboooooooooommmmmmandI

thinkitskipped3andhalfbeats.Iknewthe

voiceverywellbutIwasstrugglingtobelieveit

wasthevoiceofthepersonIthoughtitwas.It

alllookedlikeoneofthose4amdreams.For

fewsecondsIwasevenscaredtoturnmyhead



tomakesurethevoicecamefromthepersonI

thought.TheguyIwaswithhadabumlookon

hisface.Hestillhadatentonhispants.Ithink

hewasalreadychowingmeinhismind.Orhe

wasthinkingofhowhewasgoingtoshagme.

That’swhattheworldhasbecome,peoplewho

promisetohelpyouaretheverysamepeople

whowillintroducefurthersufferingtoyou.I

turnedaroundtolookattheownerofthevoice

andtearsstartedflowingonmyface.TheguyI

waswithwent“whoareyou?Areyouthe

Zambianboyfriend?Youshouldbeashamedfor

whatyoudidtoher.Howcanyouleaveher

strandedlike…..”.Hedidn’tfinishthatsentence.

JTpulledaveryhardpunchontheguy’sface.

Shewent“Iwillfloatlikeabutterfly,stingyou

likeabee.Iwillrooibosyousun”.Niggerranlike

nobody’sbusiness.

IfellinJT’sarmsandstartedcrying.Sheheld

mefor10minutesandletmecrywithouther

sayingaword.Iwasstillstrugglingtobelieve



thepersonwhoheldmeinherarmswasJT.

WhenIthoughtmylifewasnearingitsendJT

cametomyrescue.Thatwasveryunexpected.

ShewasthelastpersonIexpectedtoseethere.

Itnevercrossedmymindthatmyknightin

shiningarmourwouldbeJT.Afterminutesof

cryingshewent“hayienoughsfebe.Otlabawa

tshwarakedroughtoftears.Stopcrying,JTis

herenow.Youaresafe”.Shetookouther

phoneandmadeacall.Shewent“Ifoundher.

LetlankreyakotransingyaMathousand.Jaja….

Yenaograndmarankaredaibobejaanemo

trapilemaal.Shelookslikemagogowago

tshabametsi….….….Oksharpletlankreyadah.

Sharpsharp(you’llfindmeatMathousand’scar.

Yes….Yesshe’sfinebutIthinkthatbaboon

beatherup.Shelookslikeanoldwomanwho’s

notafanofbathing.Coolbye)”.Iaskedhow

shefoundmeandshetoldthatwasnot

important.Shesaidthefactthatshefoundme

safeandalivewastheonlyimportantthingat



thatstage.Itriedtogiveherahugagainbut

shewent“hayivoetsekmaan.Botswanaturned

youintoasissyneh.Savehugsforyourmom

andlittlebrother”.JTdidn’thaveachillshem.

EveninsituationsliketheoneIwasinshe

didn’twannaletmegoallsoftonher.Wegotto

somecarandthewasonlyonedudeinside.

Theguywent“JT,omokreilewaar?Ogrand?

DidyoucallPapasleMagyva?”.It’sonlyin

Pretoria,especiallySoshanguveandMamelodi

whereyoufindnameslikeMathousandand

Magyva.JTwent“jakebachaetsigorekemo

kreile.Bazwakalanou.Tshwantserefounele

daimaanwakoGabaneremochaelegorero

gidlakoyena.Retlachunaeverythinginthe

morningandleavearound11(yesItoldthemI

foundher.Theyarecoming.Wemustcallthat

guyfromGabanetotellhimwearesleeping

there.We’lldoeverythinginthemorning).We

needtomakesureeverythinggoesaccording

toplan.Botswanapolicedon’ttakekaklike



ours.Onemistake,reyadanyani(wearegoing

tojail)”.TheyweretalkingasifIwasnotinthe

car.Itriedtounderstandwhattheywereon

aboutbutfailed.Theguyswewerewaitingfor

poppedandMathousandhittheaccelerator.

Niggersdidn’tevensayhitome.Theylooked

likethoseguyswhosellfakeperfumesand

selfiesticksatintersections.Iclosedmyeyes

andthankedGodinashortsilentprayer.Iknow

itwasthruhimthatImanagedtosurviveevery.

ThruHimanythingispossible.

WegottosomehouseandJTimmediately

whiskedmetothebedroom.ItwaslatebutI

couldtelltheownerofthehousewasrich.The

housewasverybeautiful.IwonderedhowJT

knewthatperson.Shedidn’twannaanswerany

questionsIasked.Shetoldmeshe’lltellme

everythingwhenwegettoSouthAfrica.Even

whenIaskedifmymomknewIwaskidnapped

shetoldmetostopmakingnoisebecauseshe

wantedtomakefewphonecalls.Insteadshe



ranthebathformeandwent“tsamoosplasha.

Onkgamasepa(gobath.Yousmellšhit)”.

That’sJTforyou,sugarcoatinglanguagewas

notherthing.Itookaproperbathforthefirst

timeinages.AfterbathingIwasgivenproper

foodandsleepingtablets.JTtoldmeIneeded

torestbecausewegonnahaveabusydaythe

followingday.IaskedherhowIwasgoingto

getbacktoSouthAfricawithoutproper

documents.Shewent“wewillaskyourwitch

grandmotherinLimpopotohelpus.Agfok

maan,shutthehellup.Iamtryingtothinkhere.

Takethosetabletsandsleep.We’lltalkinthe

morning”.OnethingIknewwasnottodrain

JT’spatience.Itookthetabletsandretiredto

lalaland.Ididn’thaveevenasingledream.I

thinkIsleptlikeagoodbaby.Inthemorning

somegirlgavemebreakfastinbed.Ithinkshe

wasthedaughteroftheownerofthehouse.

Shedidn’tspeakSetswanalikemostpeopleI

heardspeakinBotswana.ShespokeEnglish



withaverysharpenedtwang.JTwhowasinthe

bedroomwithmekepthereyesonthechick’s

fineezi.Ithinkherimaginationwaslickingthe

poorgirl.WhenthegirlleftJTwent“I’mgoing

somewhere.I’llbebackinaboutanhourortwo.

Don’tleavethisbedroomuntilIcomeback.You

willnothaveaccesstophonesorInternetuntil

wegettoSouthAfrica.Doyouunderstand?”.JT

normallyspokepureEnglishwhenshewasvery

seriousaboutsomething.ItoldherIneeded

newclothesandtoiletry.Shewent“ketlachuna

planntwana.Erekevaye.Secondhalf….”.As

soonasJTleftIhadmybreakfastandwent

backtobed.

IwaswokenupbyJTaftermybeautifulsleep.

Shetoldmetotakeaquickbath.Shehanded

meaplasticbagwithclothesandtoiletryinside.

Shewent“kebhailesize28.Oluzitseweight

Ntwana.Ifdinnyaneotlaikutlwa(Iboughtsize

28.Youlostweight.Iftheyaresmallthat’syour

business)”.Shewasright,Ihadlostweightdue



toabuseandstress.Luckilytheclothesdidfit

butnotperfectly.ForthefirsttimeinweeksI

lookednormal.JTwent“theotherguysleft.

NnalewenaretlavayaleBraPeter,theowner

ofthishouse.He’llfacilitateyoursafereturnto

SouthAfrica.Botswanaauthoritiesarevery

strictntwana,onesmallmistakegotlonyewa

karona.ButItrustBraPeter,kechunnesome

jobsleyenabefore.Heknowshisstuff”.Iwas

nervousbuttoldmyselfthat“ifIcouldbe

smuggledunconsciousitmeansthereisaway

tosmugglepeopleinandoutofBotswana.

Afterall,Botswanaisrunbypeoplenotrobots.

Anyonehasaprice”.BraPeteraskedJTifwe

wereready.JTwinkedtothegirlwhogaveme

breakfastonourwaytothecar.BraPeter

greetedmeandwent“youmustcomebackto

Botswanainnearfuture.Wearenotbadpeople.

Whatyouwentthruisnotatruereflectionof

ourbeautifulcountry.NexttimeyoucomeI’ll

showyouthesidethatyoudidn’tgettosee”.I



lovehowBatswanaspeakhighlyoftheir

country.SouthAfricanshavenochill.Youask

usaboutSouthAfricaandwewilltellyouhow

Zumaiscorruptandthatdatabundlesare

expensive.That’showchilllessweare.Itold

himIknewBatswanaweregoodpeopleand

theydidwhattheydidbecauseTshengipaid

them.JTwent“pleasedon’tmentionthatname

infrontofme.Ifeellikepukingnow”.Iwanted

toaskifsheknewwhereTshengiwasbutwas

scaredshewouldsnapagain.BraPetergave

mesomedocuments,includingapassport.He

went“thisisyourticketbackhome”.Iaskedifit

wassafetouseillegallyobtaineddocuments.

Hewent“IworkedattheborderandMinistryof

LabourandHomeAffairsforyears.Iknowthe

system.Thenearestborderfromhereisthe

KopfonteinBorderbutthatonehasstrict

officials,thechurchpeopletype.Wegonnause

theLobatseBorder”.Ialmostaskedwhyhewas

notworkingthereanymore.Mypassporthad



stampsfrombothSouthAfricanandBotswana

sideoftheborder.Itevenhadmypicturewhich

Iaskedmyselfhowtheygotit.Janeh,no

matterhowstrictthecountryispeoplewill

alwaysfindawaytorapethesystem.Imean,

USAhasFBI,CIAandworldclasspolicesystem

butpeoplestillfindawaytosodomisethe

system.JTtoldmenottopanicwhenwegetto

theborder.Everythingwentwellonthe

BotswanasideoftheLobatseBorder.BraPeter

wasaverypopularmanthere.Manyofficials

greetedhim.

WhenwegottotheSouthAfricansideBra

Peterwent“ohFu#kweareindeepshît”.

WTF…..

THEEND
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“ListentoGodwithabrokenheart.Heisnot

onlythedoctorwhomendsit,butalsothe

fatherwhowipesawaythetears”–CrissJami

Iwasstartingtobelievesomeonefrom

Hammaskraalwasonamissiontobewitchme.

Idoubtthere’sapersoninthisworldwho

swimsfromonebadsituationtoanother.Ieven

thoughtmaybetheshortprophetfromVenda

hadcastaspellonme.Iwasflirtingwiththe

thoughtofGodturninghisbackonme.Mostof

ushavebeentoasituationsobadthatwestart

questioningGod’sexistence.Thatwasmeat

thatmoment.Iwasstartingtoplantthatseed

inmyhead.JTandIlookedatBraPeterwaiting

forhimtotelluswhatwasup.Hewentsilent

forabout6.5secondslikesomeonewhowas

tryingtoadjustafarttocomeoutsilently.JT

went“BraPeter,ringalenna.Dintshang?What’s

happening?”.Itwasgettingcoldbutmyfeet

wereboiling.Theywerebecomingwateryevery

second.BraPeterlookedatJTandwent



“bloodycowards!!!!!I’mpullingyourlegsguys.I

justwantedtobreakthetensioninthecar.We

havepassedthemostdifficultstage.Youare

homenow.Feelfree”.Igavea30kgheavysigh

ofrelief.ForasecIthoughtIwasgoingtobe

arrested.Wedidallwehadtodoattheborder

andBraPeterhittheaccelerator.Istarted

sheddingtearsofjoy.Ididn’tbelieveIwasback

onmyhomesoilafterweeksoftortureand

abuse.Mytearsofjoyturnedtothoseof

sadnesswhenIrememberedhowTshengibeat

meupuntilIlostMashoto.JTwent“BraPeter,

stopthecar.Sheneedssomefreshair”.We

wereontheN4drivingtowardsZeerust.Igot

outofthecarandcriedmylungsout.BraPeter

gavemewater.Itwasdifficulttodealwithwhat

washappeninginsideme.Everythingwas

replayinginmyhead.Beenraped,beingtied,

beingforcedtowearuglyclothes,beinglocked

forweeks.Itwasheartbreaking.Runningthe

streetsofSelebi-Phikweinthemiddleofthe



nightandsleepinginthemiddleofnowhere.

BeingforcedtogiveamanIdidn’tknowaBJ

becauseIdidn’thavemoneytopayhim,itwas

heartbreaking.OnlyfewgirlscansurvivewhatI

wentthru.Itwasatraumaticexperience.JT

went“Ntwana,bestrong.Idon’tknow

everythingyouwentthrubutretlakreyaaway

todealwithit.Nowyouneedtocompose

yourselfandbethestronggirlIknowyoutobe.

YouareSharonLetsoaloremember?Notsome

randomchickfromLenyenye.Come,westill

havealongwaytogo”.

Igotinthecarandwecontinuedwiththetrip.

JTconnectedherphonetothecaraudio

systemviaBluetoothandstartedplayingSfiso

Ncwane’sKulungileBabasong.Gospelmusic

willalwaysmakeyoufeelbetterwhenyoufeel

thewayIwasfeeling.I’mtalkingaboutreal

Gospelmusic,I’mnottalkingaboutSolly

Moholomusic.WhenwegottoZeerustJTsaid

shewashungry.BraPeterwent“Ithinkthere’s



KFCaroundhere.Wecangrabsomething

beforewehitN4toPretoria”.Thementionof

KFCmademewannapukeonthespot.It

remindedmeoftheKFCinRailParkMall.Itold

themIratherdiethaneatKFC.JTaskedifthere

wasNandosorChickenLickenaround.Bra

Petersaid“Ithinkthere’soneChickenLickenat

ChurchStreetifI’mnotmistaken.Wecandrive

theretocheck”.Idon’tblameCityofTshwane

forchangingtheChurchStreetname,itisso

everywhere.Eveninsmallayanatownlike

Zeerust.60%ofguysIsawinZeerustlooked

drunkorhigh.Theyhadplasticbagsfrom

Truworths.Jait’struethatwhenmostyoung

blackniggersstartworkingthefirstthingthey

doisopenaTruworthsorMakhamaccount.

MostgirlsIsawaroundZeerustShopping

CentrewerecarryingplasticsfromDunnsand

FashionExpess.Iguessthosearethepopular

shopsthere.ButwhatIlikedishowalmost

everypersonIsawworeasmileontheirfaces.



Peoplelookedhappythere.Ifyouwanttosee

angrypeoplegotoMabopaneStation.People

walkangryfornoreason.Evenonpaydaythey

walkwithlongfaces.JTwent“gotsetlema

yellowboneadikobopleke.Nkareba

bleachitsekamemezawakoMarabastad(this

placeisfullofuglyyellowbones.You’dswear

theybleachedwithmemezafromMarabastad)”.

Lolthatonemademelaugh.Idisagreedwith

JT.Isawmanybeautifulyellowboneswithold

weaves.WhenwegottoChickenLickenitwas

packedwithgirls.JTwaslike“IblameSASSA”.

Lolhayishewasbeingnegativeabout

everything.Thenshesaidsomethingthatmade

meunderstandwhyshewasnegativeabout

Zeerustgirls.Shewaslike“entlikmacheria

hiersobadinkagorebaslim.Salengwanao

mongweammilkaskothoonboozeand

mundazandthenaslyza.Nxagakakreyale

lelamzanyana,fokol.Aneverkejolebanaba

dieplek.Aratherkebhodiswekesodium



chloride,cerebos(girlsfromherethinktheyare

smart.Somechickoncemilkedmeagrandon

boozeandfoodandthenranaway.Shedidn’t

evenkissme.Iwillnevereverdategirlsfrom

thisplace.Iratherstarve)”.BraPeterandI

laughedourlungsout.JTwasamobiletherapy.

Sheknewhowtomakemelaugh.Herpresence

wasmakingmefeelbetter.Isaidthisbefore

andI’llsayitagain,everygirldeservessomeJT

inherlife.IlovedJTwitheverythinginme.

IthinkChickenLickenmakesthemost

deliciouswingsinSouthAfrica.Ittookusmore

than30minutestobuyourfoodbutitwas

worthit.Ihadabout8wings.Iwaseatingfor

thedaysIhadfoodIdidn’tenjoylol.After

eatingwehittheroad.JTwaslookingaround

aswedrove.Ithinkshewashopingtoseethe

girlwhomilkedher.Ienjoyedthedrivebetween

ZeerustandRustenberg.Igottoenjoynature.

WhenwepassedRustyDustyIknewwewere

notfarfromPretoria.IfIwaswellIwasgonna



asktopassbySunCitytohavefunnyana.It

tookusjustoveranhourtodrivefrom

RustenbergtoPretoria.BraPeterdroppedusat

JT’sflat.Hewent“Chief,don’tforgetour

meetingnextweek.Weneedtofinalisethat

dealasapbeforetheotherguysbeatustoit”.

Wedidourgoodbyesandhedroveoff.Iasked

JTwhereBraPeterwasgoingandshetoldme

hehadsomebusinessengagementsin

Mpumalanga.Shedidn’twannatellmewhat

businesshewasinto.Iaskedherwhatdeals

shewasdoingwithhimandshewent“hayikabi

butit’snotyourbusiness.Justbehappyhe

helpedtogetyouhome.Ifitwasn’tforhimand

histeamyouwouldstillbestrandedin

Botswana.WhenwegottoJT’sapartment

Thobilewassleepingonthebed.IaskedJT

whatThobilewasdoingonherbed.JTwent

“marawacavagorekeskhaftinsakamos.Ne

kemopompabeforeIleftforBotswana(you

knowshe’smybiach.Iwaschowingher….)”.



Somegirlstakegreedytoanotherlevel.She

washavingAlbanybestofboth.Imean,Iwas

undertheimpressionthatsinceshewaswith

herbabydaddyshewasgonnaletJTgo.I

guessIwaswrong.Iwent“ifshe’sheretakeme

toahotelorsomething.Ican’tbeinthesame

roomwithher.She’sasnakeandIdon’t

associatemyselfwithreptiles.Tellhertoleave

ortakemetoahotelorMarcus’place.Ihate

thisskhaftinorwhateveryoucallher”.Imagine

afteraweekoftortureinBotswanayouget

backtoPretoriaonlytofindasnakewaitingfor

you.ShewasoneofthereasonsIgotaliftfrom

thePoloVivoguy.Ifitwasn’tforherandOBI

wouldn’thaveleftthehotelandgotaliftfrom

thatdude.

Shedischargedherselffromthebedandwent

“SharonI’mnottheenemyhere.Ididn’tcome

heretocauseproblems.WhenJTtoldmeyou

weremissingIcameheretohelpherlookfor

you.IusedmyconnectionsintheSAPStohelp



findyou.Canweputwhateverhappenedbehind

us?It’snotworthit.Thatpersonisnoteven

whowethinkheis.Heplayedbothofus.He

hastwootherkidswithgirlsfromhischurch.

Anyway,Idon’twannatalkabouthimnow.Can

wejustaboutthisbeefandconcentrateon

you?”.ShesoundedsogenuinebutIdidn’tgive

adamn.ItoldJTtotellhertovoetsek.JT

askedhertoleave.AssoonassheleftIasked

JTtochangesheets.TherewasnowayIwas

gonnausethesheetsThobileused.Deepinside

Iwasgladthingsdidn’tworkoutbetweenher

andOB.Ihadakikikikimomentinmyheart.

JTtoldmetostopbeingadramaqueen.She

toldmeshespoketomymomandtoldherI

wassafe.Iaskedwhereshefoundmymother’s

number.Shetoldmewe’lltalkwhenwecome

backfromthedoctor.ItoldherIwasnotsick.

Shewent“don’tbestupid.Iknowwhathedidto

you.Youknowwhat,we’lltalkabouteverything

whenwecomebackfromthedoctor.Heis



expectingyouin30minutes.I’lltellyou

everythingwhenwecomeback”.Ididn’twanna

arguesowewenttothedoctor.JTtoldmenot

totellthedoctorwhatwentdowninBotswana.

Iaskedherwhyexactlyweweregoingtothe

doctorifshedidn’twantmetotellhimwhat

happenedinBotswana.JTangrilysaid“stop

askingstupidquestionsSharon.Iknowyou

werepregnantandthatfoolbeatyouupuntil

youmiscarried.Yesthat’sthereasonyouneed

togetchecked.Agyouarebehavinglikeakid

now”.Ihadnochoicebuttogotothedoctor.

ThedocdidHIVandothertests.Iliedabout

fallingonmybellyblahblahblah.Ididn’ttell

himIwasrapedandbeatenbecauseJTdidn’t

wantmetosaymuch.LuckilyIwasHIV

negative.Ididn’tcareaboutwindowperiodand

stuff.Hetookmybloodforthoroughhealth

checks.After30minuteshereleasedme.When

wegotbacktotheflatIaskedJTtotellme

everything.Shewent“tocutthestoryshort,I



noticedsomethingwaswrongwhenyourphone

wasoffformorethanaweek.Thobiletoldme

youguyshadafightatthehotelandthatwas

thelasttimeshesawyou.IwenttoPhillipNel

thinkingyouwereatMarcus’place.Hetoldme

hedidn’tknowwhereyouwere.Igotyour

mom’snumberfromhim.Shetoodidn’tknow

anythingaboutyourwhereabouts.Weinvolved

thepolice.TwodaysagoIreceivedacall

from…..”.

Herphonerangwhileshewasstilltalking.She

toldmeitwasAluwani.Shewaslike“yes

Alu…jaSharonissafe.Jauhmyesyes…..………..

Whereishe?Howishe?….………….……..……WTF?

Areyouforreal?”

AfterthecallJTwent“eishmathata…Dae

Vendaboyis…..”

WTF…

THEEND
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“Iimagineoneofthereasonspeopleclingto

theirhatessostubbornlyisbecausetheysense,

oncehateisgone,theywillbeforcedtodeal

withpain”–JamesBaldwin

Whenyouhavebeenthrualotofkakthelast

thingyouwannahearisthementionofthe

personyouhatewholeheartedly.TosayIhated

Tshengiwouldbeanunderstatement.Theword

todescribehimisstillbeingcookedinhellby

Maiteandherfathersatan.Therearesome

peoplethatyoutellyourselfyouwillnever

forgive,nomatterwhat.Oneofmyfavourite

BibleversesMatthew6:14-15says“Forifyou

forgiveotherpeoplewhentheysinagainstyou,

yourheavenlyFatherwillalsoforgiveyou.Butif

youdonotforgiveotherstheirsins,yourFather

willnotforgiveyoursins”.Godwillforgiveme,



somepeopledonotdeserveforgiveness.Ifit

meansGodwillholdgrudgeagainstme,uzoba

strong.JTpausedtopreparemeforwhatever

shewasabouttobreathewithhermouth.Iwas

expectinghertotellmeTshengiwasaround

Pretorialookingformehighandlow.That’sthe

only‘mathata’Icouldthinkof.Ididn’tshakeor

getterrified,Iwasactuallyreadytofacehim

andmakehimmeethisancestors.Iwasready

tobitehimtodeath.JTwent“ntwana,Tshengi

ovaile”.Ilookedatherandasked“Julia,what

doyoumeanTshengiovaile?Wheredidhego

andwhyareyoutellingme?Howisitmy

business?SincedoTshengileavingmathata?

I’llsaythisandIwon’tsayitagain,Idonotgive

aTembisarat’sass-msimaaboutthatguy.

YenaandheruglycousinAluwani.Entlik,tohell

withallofyou”.IwasactuallypissedatJT.She

went“ifyoumentionthatnameagainI’llmake

youwalkbacktoBotswanakareverse.Legama

lakakeJT.Nowluisterbeforeyouflyto



conclusions.Daemanovaileforgood.Oragile

bucket.Heisdead.Tshengiisnomore”.Iused

myindexfingertoclearmyears.Iwantedto

hearwhatJTwassayingclearly.Iaskedherto

repeatwhatshejustsaid.Shewent“exyagago

eresheileresanagana”.Inmyculturedeath

cannotbecelebrated,nomatterhowbadyou

hatedtheperson.ButIfoundmyselfdancing

gwaragwara.Myprayerswereanswered.IfI

hadavuvuzelaIwouldhaveblownitrightthere

tocelebrateGod’sgoodwork.Whenyoudobad

toothersrainsofbadluckwillfallonyou.My

grandmotherusedto“Modimogaaapare

weave”.Shewasright,Modimodoesnotweara

weave,Heworkshardtocleansetheworldof

pestsandmamenemene.

JTwent“Ntwana,Iknowdaemanneelepatla

(thatguywasafool)butwecan’tcelebrate

death.Hewassomeone’suncleandbrother.He

wassomeone’scousin,sonandnephew.He’s

deadnow,holdingagrudgewon’thelp”.Iwas



like“youforgottomentionhewasarapistand

psycho.Youwon’tunderstandbecauseyou

didn’tgothruwhatIwentthrubothinSouth

AfricaandBotswana.Hedoesnotdeservemy

tears.Actually,Iwannagotohisfuneral.I’m

gonnawearEuphonik’st-shirtjustforcontrol.I

wannashowthoseVendasEuphonikChapter1

verse7.Andyouknowwhat,Idon’tneed

therapy.Iamhealedemotionallyand

psychologically.GobuysomeVodkaplease.

Weneedtocelebrate”.IthinkJTwasjustbeing

sadbecausehergirlfriendAluwaniwas

probablycrying.Itwasnotmybusiness.Iasked

herwhokilledTshengiandshesaid“well,

yesterdayearlyinthemorningIreceivedacall

fromAluwani.Sheistheonewhotoldmeyou

wereinBotswana.Tshengitoldhereverything,

fromthehijacktobeingheldcaptiveinSelebi-

Phikwe.Hetoldherhedidallthatbecausehe

knewyouwerepregnantbyhimandplanningto

abort.Afterhebeatyouuntilyoumiscarriedhe



ranbacktoSouthAfrica.Yesterdaymorninghe

receivedinformationthatyouescaped.Hetook

agunandpulledatriggeronhishead.

Fortunatelyhedidn’tdie.Theyrushedhimto

hospital.Aluwanitookhisphoneandchecked

theBotswananumbershecalled.Shegothold

ofsomeonebythenameofRanks.He’stheone

whotoldheryouwereprobablyinoraroundRail

ParkMallinGaborone.That’showwemanaged

tofindyou.SoTshengididn’tmakeit,hekilled

himself”.JT’swordsweremusictomyears.I

feltlikeIwaswatchingstandupcomedy.

EspeciallythepartaboutTshengidying.The

newsliterallymademeforgetthecrapIwent

thru.TheonlypersonfromTshengi’sfamilyI

owedthankingwasAluwani.Shecontributeda

lottomebeingfoundinBotswana.Iwas

gratefulforherhelpbutmourningforher

cousinwasnotsomethingIwasplanningtodo.

Iwent“JT,can’tyouorganisesomeonetogo

stealhisbody?Iwannahititwithahammer.I



wanthimtobeburiedveryugly.Idon’twant

peopletorecognisehiminhell”.JTtoldmeto

haveaheartlol.That’sliketellingJewstohang

apictureofHitlerintheirhouses.Celebration=

galore.Mourning=dololo.

JTtoldmeshewantedtogotoLimpopoto

supportAluwani.IwaslikeIwillgotoMarcus’

place.I’mnotgoingtoLimpopoanymore.The

holidaysareoveranyway.InfewweekstimeI

havetogobacktovarsity”.JTtoldmeIhadto

gotoLimpopobecausemybagswereat

Tshengi’shouseinPolokwane.Iaskedher

whichbagsshewastalkingabout.Shewent

“duh,didn’tthoseguystakeyourthingsduring

thehijack?Tshengikeptthemsafeathishouse.

Aluwanitoldmehewasgonnagivethemback

afterthebaby’sbirth.We’llhavetogofetch

thembeforehisentirefamilyflocktohishouse”.

IremindedherthatTshengiwasaroyalson,

everythingwasboundtohappeninVenda.

VendasarenotlikePediswhogetburied



anywherewhentheydie,theyareburiednextto

theirancestorsinVenda.Iwasgladmythings

werestill‘alive’butgotsadwhenshetoldme

myphonewasgone.Iwantedustogoto

Polokwanesamedaybutshesaidno.Her

phonerangandshehandedittome.Itwasmy

mothercalling.WhenIsaidhelloshestated

crying.Shemademecry.Ifyourmothercries

andyoudon’tjoinher,youareawitch.The

soundofamothercryingisheartbreaking.She

went“whyareyoudoingthistomemybabygirl?

Youwantmetodieyoung?DoyouknowwhatI

wentthruthinkingyouweredead?Whydoyou

alwaysattractbadmenwenaMmamarago?”.

Eishshehadtousethatnickname.

Mmamaragowasanicknamemyauntgaveme

whenIwasinprimaryschoolbecausemybum

wasvisible.Ketswaverlegopaka.ItoldherI

wassorryshewentthruhellbecauseofme.

Shewent“isthatVendastillinhospital?I’m

sendingyoutostudyinUnitedStatesof



AmericaorBritain.Youarenotsafeinthis

countryforaslongasheisstillalive.Your

father’slifecoverbenefitwillcoveryour

studies”.ItoldherTshengipassedaway.My

momliterallyululated.Iheardhertelling

someonethegoodnewsinthebackground.

ThenextthingIheardSelfie’smother’svoice

screaming“witchiskill,witchkill.Happy

birthdayfordeath.ThankGodisgone.Ayoba

yhooooooogonegonegonefinishandklaaar”.

Itwasthestudyingoverseaspartthatkilledme.

Mymomwasamasterofmakingrandom

promisesthatsheknewshewon’tkeep.Iwas

gladshewashappyaboutmysafereturnthou.

Shetoldmeshewasexpectingmethe

followingday.

IaskedJTtolendmehertablet.Iwantedtolog

onFacebooktocheckwhatImissedwhileI

wasinBots.Thereweresomanyinboxesfrom

RRaskingstupidquestions.Iwasgladweonly

hadtwoinactivemutualfriends.Hewouldhave



seenpostsaboutmemissing.Oneofhis

inboxesread“mmamoruti,botsebotse

kukwananyanayeyagagonkareenale

robertsonspiceslearomat.Gapekeskhomora

kawenaeverynight(yourvjayjayissonice

you’dswearithasspicesandaromat.Ithinkof

itwhenIjerkoffeverynight).Sowhatdoyou

say?Repeatoromnibusorwhatsoever?”.RRis

thereasonIsuspectGodsleepssometimes.RR

wasprobablyconceivedwhileGodwastakinga

nap.Therewassomethinglackinginhishead.

JTtoldmeshewasgoingtofoodatStation

Mall,thespaza-likeshoppingcomplexonthe

shoulderofBosmanTaxiRank.ItoldherI

wantedtotakeabathandrest.Ifeltuseless

withoutmybankcardsandphone.Mylifewas

incomplete.IopenedJT’sclosettolookfor

somet-shirtIonceleftthere.Iaccidentally

foundthingsIwasnotsupposedtosee.There

wasabrownenvelopewithtwopiecesof

diamondinside.Iimmediatelyclosedthecloset



andwenttothebathroom.Ikeptaskingmyself

ifJTwasinvolvedinsomeunderhand

businesses.WhenJTcamebackwithfoodI

askedwhatexactlyshedidforaliving.She

went“IbreatheandIshallnotanswerfurther

questions.Let’seatnow.Weareleavingfor

Polokwaneinthemorning.Aluwaniisleaving

forVendabefore10am.Weneedtobethere

beforesheleaves.Wemustgetyourstuff”.She

droppedtheissueofwhatshedidforaliving

justlikethat.Anyway,itwasn’tmybusinesssoI

letitgo.Whenthedaybidusfarewellandnight

introduceditselfIsurrenderedmyselftothe

bed.Itwaswhatgirlswithnawacall‘Baby

MakingWeather’akaBMW.JTaskedifI

preferredaLimpopotherapistorsomeone

aroundPretoria.Ipretendedtobesleeping.It

wasmywayofignoringherquestion.Ididwant

togoforcounsellingbutIwasnotready.Inthe

middleofthenightIwaswokenbyJTwho

lookedlikeshehadjustwatchedahorrormovie.



Shewent“Ntwanadintshangnou?Waloraor

boloibakoLimpoponebaomuffa(what’s

goingonnow?WereLimpopowitchesmufffing

you)?”.Myentirebodywaswetwithsweat.I

hadaterriblenightmare.Tshengiwasraping

meinmyearswithhismrengerenge.He

chowedmeuntilIwentdeaf.JTgavemewater

andtoldmeallwillbefine.InthemorningItook

abathandwehittheroadtoLimpopo.

WheneverItriedtoclosemyeyesI’dsee

Tshengi’sfaceordrumstickfromKFC.Itwas

notaniceexperience.Whenwegotto

Tshengi’shouseAluwaniwaswaiting

impatientlyatthegate.Shetoldusherfamily

waswaitingforherinVenda.Shegavemea

hugandapologisedforwhatTshengidid.Iwent

“It’sok,Godansweredmyprayers”.JTgaveme

afunnylookandIdidn’tcare.Shegaveme

housekeysandtoldmetogofetchmystuffin

Tshengi’sbedroom.Thebedroomsmelledof

Tshengi.Ikneltandsaidashortprayertothank



Godforbeingthereforme.

BeforeIcouldsayAmenamalevoicewent

“AMEN”

Booooommmm

THEEND
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“Whenitcomestocontrollinghumanbeings

thereisnobetterinstrumentthanlies.Because,

yousee,humanslivebybeliefs.Andbeliefscan

bemanipulated.Thepowertomanipulate

beliefsistheonlythingthatcounts”–Michael

Ende

OnethingIhavelearntovertheyearsasablack

personissangomasseewhatordinarypeople

can’tsee.Theywillseeyourgrandmotherwho



died20yearsbeforeyourbirth.Noordinary

personcanclaimtoseesuch.Apparentlythey

seeeverythingthrutheirbones.Ialways

wonderwhytheydon’tseelotterynumbersin

advance.Imean,iftheycouldseethatmostof

themwouldclosetheirpracticesandmake

moneythrugambling.Whenheaskedaboutthe

shortpersonbetweenmymomandI,we

startedlookingaroundtoseeifwehad

company.Tooursurprisetherewasnoone.

Thesangomarepeatedhisquestion“whoisthe

shortmaninthemiddle?Whyishecarryingan

axe?Areyougoingtokillsomeone?Orwere

youplanningtokillme?”.MymomandIwere

confusedbecausetherewasnoonebetween

us.Ialmostaskedmymomwhyshebrought

metosomeonewho’smentallydisturbed.He

tookoutsomepowderfromsomeuglybrown

bagandblewit.SuddenlyIfeltmylegsgetting

wetandweak.Mymomstartedshaking.Funny

thingswerehappeningtous.Hewent“heran



away?Hehasbeenfollowingyouforages.Your

enemiesareverystrong.Theyhaveatokoloshi

followingyoueverywhere.Thatiswhyyouare

alwaysintrouble.Theminuteyoutrytosmile

thetokoloshidoessomethingtomaketrouble

rainonyou”.Heinstructedustositonthe

grassmat.Heshouted“WHYDOYOUHAVE

YOURSHOESON?AREYOUDISRESPECTING

MYANCESTORS?TAKETHOSETHINGSOFF

BEFORETHEANCESTORSPUNISHYOU”.I

reallydon’tunderstandwhywehavetotakeoff

ourshoeswhenwevisitsangomas.Maybe

shoeshaveanti-sangomainstalledinsidethem.

Itookoffmyshoesandapologised.Thehut

smelledofherbsandsmoke.Therewereskins

ofanimalsandredcolouredclothsallover.I

almostaskedifhewasanEFFmembertheway

hehadsomanyredthingsinthere.Mymom

whispered“thisonewillhelpus”.Thesangoma

waslike“Iheardthatone”.

Hespokesomefunnylanguageforabout5



minutesandafterthatheaskedmetoblowinto

somestinkingsack.Hewent“vumaniboo!!!!!!“.

Mymomsaid“siyavuma”andIremainedsilent.

IwasnottoagreewithoutknowingwhatIwas

agreeingto.Niggerlookedatmelikehewanted

toturnmeintoatokoloshirightthere.Heasked

whyIwasnotrespondingandIwent“onapoint

oforderhonourablesangoma,whydoyouwant

metovumawhenIdon’tknowwhatI’mvuming

to?Whatifyouwantmetovumatobeingraped.

TellmewhattovumatothenI’llvuma”.Witha

deepandcoarsevoicehestartedroaringlikea

lionessinperiods.Hewasgoing“heeeey

heeeeyheeeeyheeeeyohoooohooohoo”.IfI

wasoutsidethehutIwasgonnathinknigger

wasjerkingofforcoming.Hetoldmetoleave

jokesoutsidethehutbecausehedidn’thave

timetoplay.Mymomechoedhiswords.When

hesaid“vumaniboo”Ihadnonochoicebutto

say“siyavuma”.Iadded“buttermsand

conditionsapply”withawhisper.Hethrewthe



bonesonthefloorandusedhissticktoarrange

themthewayhewanted.Hewaslike“you

shouldthankyourgreat-grandfather.Ifitwasn’t

forhimyouwouldhavediedlongtimeago.He’s

protectingyoufromallangles.Yourenemies

areworkingdayandnighttomessyourlife.

Theyarejealousbecauseyouarebeautifuland

haveabrighterfutureahead”.Iaskedhim

whichenemieshewastalkingabout.Nigger

toldmehe’snotallowedtomentionnamesof

people.Ialmosttoldhimtogotohell.What’s

theuseoftellingmeIhaveenemiesifyou

nevergonnatellmewhotheyare?Iwasgetting

pissedaboutthewholething.Mymom

whispered“mustbeMaite’saunt.Thatwoman

isdangerous.Shedoesn’twantyoutosucceed

inlife”.That’sthethingwithsangomas,they

openaspaceforsuspectinganyoneyoudon’t

getalongwith.Thesangomacontinued“the

manyouwereengagedtowasgoingtokillyou.

Theancestorstookaheavystanceagainsthim.



That’showluckyyouare.Someonestoleyour

undies.Everymanyousleepwithwilleither

dumpyouorcausemanyproblemstoyou.You

willneverbehappy.Yourundieswere

bewitched”.IhadmanyundiesandIdidn’thave

arecollectionofoneofthemmissing.Iasked

whatcolourofundiesandhewent“ablackg-

spring”.Lolthatonemademelaugh.#G-spring.

Tocutthingsshort,thesangomatoldmemany

things.Somewerebelievableandotherswere

justtoobadtobetrue.HedidsomethingI

hatedwithpassion.Ifitwasn’tformymomI

wouldhavesaidno.Heusedaverysharprazor

tomakesmallcutsonmywristandsmeared

somejellylikelotion.Hegavemesomedark

liquidandtoldmetomixitwithmilkoryoghurt

anddrinkeverymorning.Healsogaveme

somepowderthathesaidwastoprotectme

fromwitchesandenemies.Mymomgavehim

R350ontopoftheinitiationfeeofR50thatshe

paidearlier.Hisfinalinstructionwastomy



mom.Hewent“youmusttakethiskidtoher

father’sgrave.Slaughterablackchickenand

burythebloodandchickenfeetthere.Vumani

boo…..Myancestorsareshowingmemoney

comingyourway.Moneymoneymoneyvumani

boooo”.LolIknewmyfatherlovedmaotwana

butIneverthoughthislovewouldfollowhimto

thegrave.Mymompromisedthesangomashe

willdowhatevershewasinstructedtodo.

Niggerwent“you’llfindadeadsnakeatthe

gatewhenyougethome.Don’ttouchit,itwill

disappearinthemorning”.Thatwassome

scarycrap.OnourwayhomeIaskedmymom

whyshewenttochurcheverySundayifshestill

believedinsangomas.Shewent“noonefrom

churchwillknowaboutit.Itookextraordinary

measurestoprotectmydaughterandIhaveno

regrets.Iknowmanychurchpeoplevisit

sangomasallthetime,includingpastors”.She

wasrightthough,manychurchpeoplepreach

Jesusduringthedaybutdotheoppositeat



night.Whenwegottomycribtherewasa

largerthanlifesnakeontherighthandsideof

thegate.Itwasmotionless.Ifeltmyblood

fleeingmybody.Iwasbloodyterrified.Mymom

openedthegateanddrovein.IfIwasaloneI

wouldhaveU-Turnedandwenttosleepata

hotelorsomething.ThatdayIdidn’twanna

sleepalone,Isleptwithmymom.Therewasa

smelloffishinherbedroombutIdidn’tcare.I

justwantedtobesafe.Thesnakewasgonein

themorning.Thisworldisfullofmiracles.

ThenextcoupleofdaysIdidn’tdomuch.Iwas

alwaysindoorsnursingmyemotions.Iwanted

togotoTshengi’sfuneralbutmymomadvised

meagainstit.JTwenttothefuneral.Whenshe

toldmehoweveryonespokehighlyofTshengiI

almostpuked.ShetoldmeabouthisVenda

wifeandkids.IstoppedJTrightthere.Ididn’t

wanttohearfurtheraboutthatguy.Beingat

homedidalotoffixingtomeemotionallyand

psychologically.AfterthefuneralJTwantedto



gobacktoPretoriawithmebutmymomsaid

no.Shewantedmetofinishthesangoma’s

treatmentfirst.SheeventookmetoPiet’s

graveandweburiedchickenfeetthere.Ispent

almosttwoweeksathome.MymomandIhad

averylongtalkaboutmyeducationandfuture.

Shehadchangedhermindaboutherplansto

sendmeoverseas.Well,itwasveryexpected.

Shewantedmetofinishmyqualificationat

UniversityofVendaorUniversityofLimpopo.I

toldherIwasnotgoingtostudyatanyofthose

twouniversities.Ididn’twanttobepartofthe

statsofmanybeautifulgirlsfromLimpopowho

failedtomakeitatGautenguniversitiesand

forcedtogotoruraluniversitiesbyangry

parents.Yesit’strue,thefast-pacedlifeof

Gautengwillhumbleyouifwaphapha,

especiallyifyourlegsaresufferingfrom

chronicopentitis.WeagreedthatIwouldgo

backtoTUTonconditionthatI’llstaywith

MarcusatPhillipNelPark.Iwonderedwhymy



momalwaysinsistedonmestayingwiththat

man.SometimesIeventhoughthewasmyreal

fatherorshewassuspectinghewas.Ididn’t

wannastaywithhim,butIagreedtothe

compromisedeal.TruthofthematterwasI

wantedtostayaloneatmyownflat.Theaim

wastoquitboozeandpartyingandconcentrate

onmystudies.MydaytogobacktoPretoria

cameandmybeautifulmomdrovemeto

Pretoria.Shewasworkingthefollowingdaybut

asamothershehadadutytomakesureI

arrivedatPretoriasafely.Marcuswaswithhis

helperwhenwegottoPhillipNelPark.Mymom

onlystayedfor2hoursbecauseshestillhadto

drivebacktoLimpopo.Marcustoldmehewas

alsogoingtoLondonthefollowingdayfor4

weeks.Hedidn’ttellmewhathewasgoingto

do.Iwassohappyatthethoughtoffreedom

forfourweeks.ThefollowingdayIwenttoTUT

todosomestuff.ForthefirsttimeinagesI

waslookingforwardtotheacademicterm



ahead.Iwashungryforbooks.Maybethemuti

thesangomagavemeworkedafterall.The

nextdayIdroveMarcusandsomeguytoOR

TamboInternationalAirport.Onmywaybackto

PhillipNelParkIreceivedacallfromanumberI

didn’trecognise.Averywarmandbeautiful

voicewent“Hello,mayIpleasespeaktoMs

SharonLetsoalo?”.Iwasnotusedtobeing

calledinthatformalfashion.ItoldherIwas

SharonLetsoalo.Shewent“mynameis

ShweshweMasitenyanefromMMMGAttorneys.

Iamcallingregardingthelate

Ntshengedzeni…..”

Iimmediatelyhungupandswitchedoffmy

phone.

WTF…

THEEND
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“Everyonewantstoridewithyouinthelimo,but

whatyouwantissomeonewhowilltakethe

buswithyouwhenthelimobreaksdown”–

OprahWinfrey

I’myourtypicalblackgirl.Whenyouheara

mentionofalawyerandthenameofaperson

youhatethefirstthingthatcomestoyourmind

istrouble.AftereverythingthathappenedI

didn’twantanythingtodowithTshengi.Iam

sorrytosaythisbuthisdeathhadatherapeutic

effectonme.IfhewasstillaliveIwouldhave

beenanemotionalwreck.It’snotnicetosee

peoplewhoputyouthruhell,it’sbetterwhen

theonlythingaliveaboutthemistheirname.I

hadnochoicebuttohangwhenthatladyfrom

MMMGAttorneyscalledme.ThefirstthingI

thoughtwaspeopleblamingmefortheguy’s

suicide.Tshengiwasnotfiredfromtheworld,

heresignedonhisown.Noonewasinvolved.

Hedidtheworldafavourbykillinghimself.I



drovestraighttoJT’sflat.Ididn’tevencallto

checkifshewasaround.Ijusttookmychances

nje.LuckilyshewastherewhenIgottoherflat.

Theunfortunatepartwasshewasnotalone.

Shewaswithsomewhitechickenoldenoughto

behermom.ItwasthefirsttimeIsawJTwith

anolderwoman.Ididn’tknowlesbianshadthe

sugarmamathingintheirworld.Shedidn’t

evenletmein,shecametothedoortoask

whatIwanted.ItoldherIwantedtobewithher.

Shewhispered“Ntwana,ketlaoshapeladry

later.Keoccupiednou(I’llcomeseeyoulater.

I’moccupiednow)”.Shewastryingtoclosethe

doorasshesaidthat.Iaskedifshewas

choosinganolderwomanoverherbestfriend

andshewent“eishNtwanalewenaoratago

iketsadramaqueennyanaya2cent.Ke

tshwerestocksalekgowaanddiaboa.Vaya

Ntwana,kechunazaka.Thismagogoke

Motsepe(youandyourdramaqueen

tendencies.Ihaveawhitechickandthingsare



goingdown.Pleaseleave,I’mmakingmoney.

Thisoldwomanisloaded)”.Sheclosedthe

doorrightonmyface.LolboJTmrena,she

waswhoringherself.Iwonderedhowtheywere

doingit.JTwasatonguemaster,themufffing

mafiabutIdoubtedshewouldgodownonan

ancestorvjayjay.Ihadnochoicebuttoleave.I

passedbyMcDtobuysomethingtochow.I

regrettedtellingthehelperherserviceswouldn’t

benecessaryinMarcus’absence.Thethought

ofspendingthefirstnightalonedidn’tsitwell

withme.

TheonlypersonIcouldthinkofwasNobuhle.I

knewshewasprobablybackfromtheholidays.

Iwonderedifsheknewaboutmymissingand

thewholeBotswanathing.Idecidedtoswitch

myphoneonwhenIgottoPhillipNelPark.

Therewasamissedcallnotificationandan

smsfromthenumberthatcalledmeearlier.

TheSMSread“HiagainMsLetsoalo.It’s

ShweshweMasitenyanefromMMMGAttorneys.



Pleasegivemeacallassoonaspossible.It’s

regardingthelateNtshengedzeni’sestate”.WT

whatwhat….asfarIwasconcernedIdidn’t

haveanythingtodowithTshengi’sestate.I

wasn’teveninterestedinit.Ithoughtofcalling

mymothertotellheraboutthesmsbutmy

heartwasagainstit.Iknewmymomloved

moneymorethananything,she’dprobably

advisemetoclaimeverythingTshengiowned,

includinghisprincestatus.CallingJTwasno

optionbecauseshewasbusywithstocksa

lekgowaandnediboa.Idecidednottoreturn

thecall.Iwantedtosleeponitfirst.Thegood

thingaboutsmartphonesisthatyoudon’thave

tostressaboutyouroldcontactswhenyoubuy

anewone.Oneclickandallyourcontactsare

back.IwasgladIstillhadNobuhle’snumber.I

calledherandshewent“who’sthis?”.That

questionpisssesmanypeopleoff.Thefirst

thingyouthinkisthatthepersondeletedyour

number.Iwent“really”andhungup.Shecalled



backwithinfewseconds.Sheexplainedthat

shelostherphoneandwasusingsomecheap

phone.Henceshedidn’trecognisethenumberI

calledwith.Iwent“It’sme,Sharon”.Shegavea

loooooooooongscream.Lolshewasonecrazy

biach.Shewent“mtase,yazImissedyoubig

time?WhenmyphonegotlostIlostcontact

withtheworld.Idon’tevenhaveFacebookyaz.

Unjanikodwamtase”.YouknowaZulugirljust

camebackfromKZNwhenshecallseveryone

mtase.EvendogsarecalledmtaseinKZN.I

toldherIwasfinebutalothappened.She

wantedtoknowwhathappenedbutIonlytold

hertocometoPretoria.Shewent“Ijust

finishedaprivatemeetingwithsomeblesser.I

amgoingtobuyaniPhonefromherethenI’ll

comestraighttoPretoria.I’llletyouknowwhen

IgettotheCBD”.Zulugirlsandblessersthough.

Iaskedifshewasbeingdrivenorusingpublic

transport.Shewent“Gautrainmtase”.Itoldher

towaitformeatthePretoriaGautrainStation.



Ihadmylonelylunchalone.Itriedtowatchabit

ofTVbutgotbored.Idecidedtotakeashort

napwhilewaitingforNobuhletocallme.For

thefirsttimeinagesIhadanormaldream.I

wasgettingmarriedinthedreamandJTwas

thebestmanlol.Iwaswokenbymyphone

ringing.ItwasNobuhletellingmeshewas

insidetheGautrainonherwaytoPretoria.I

tookthecarkeysandheadedtoPretoria

Station.Yes,IwasdrivingthebigGerman

machine.MyphonerangagainanditwasRR.I

askedhimwhathewantedandhewent“o

tsebakošayelayagore‘Pearlpussie,Pearl

pussie,Pearlpussie….I’mtalkingaboutPearl

pussie’.Eishkošayeediraarcherthwiistraight.

Enkgopotšawenammamoruti(doyouknow

thatknowthatsongthatgoes‘Pearlpussie,

Pearlpussie,Pearlpussie…‘.Itrocksmyworld.

Itremindsmeofyou)”.LolhayiRRwasfrom

anotherplanetwithoutwaterstraight.Hegave

metheworstlaughever.ItoldhimIlovedthe



song.Hewaswhymyphonewasoffforweeks

andItoldhimI’dcallhimlaterbecameIwas

driving.ImmediatelyaftertalkingtoRRansms

camethru.Itwasfromsomefunnynumber.It

read“I’llunderstandifyouhate,Iwon’tblame

you.Ihavebeenwantingtocommunicatewith

youbutIdidn’tknowhow.I’vebeenstruggling

tosleepsincewhathappened.Ijustwanttotell

youthatI’mgladyouarehomesafelyandI’m

proudImadetherightdecisiontosaveyourlife.

ItalmostcostmemylifebutIhavenoregrets.

I’malsogladthatdogdied.NowIcanlivemy

lifefreelywithoutfear.Justsoyouknow,whatI

feltforyouwasreal.Ican’tstopthinkingabout

you.Maybeonedaywe’llmeetinSouthAfrica.

Takecare,Luv”.Thepersonsignedoutas‘Luv’.

Therewasnonameorsomethingtotellme

whohewas.Thesmsshookme.Ievenstopped

thecarforfewminutestocomposemyself.I

agreewiththosepeoplewhosayit’sadvisable

nottotouchyourphonewhenyouaredriving.



TherewasonlyonepersonIcouldthinkof.I

hadmixedfeelingsaboutthewholesituation.I

decidedtoignorethemessageanddroveto

PretoriaGautrainStation.IcalledNobuhleto

checkifshewastherealready.Luckilyshewas

there.Itoldhertocometothepickupanddrop

zonenexttotheGautrainbusterminals.Iwas

sohappytoseemyfriend.Shewaslike

“mmmmmhnicecarbeesh….Iloveit.Who

blessedyoumtase?”.

Thewaythisblesserthingissoinyou’llalways

getaskedwhoblessedyouwheneveryouhave

somethingnice.It’shardbeingablackwoman

inthiscountry.Nobuhlewantedtobuysome

boozebutItalkedheroutofit.Ididn’twant

anythingtotemptmetodrinkagain.Iwas

tryingtoliveanewcleanlife.FromPretoria

GautrainStationtoPhillipNelParkNobuhle

wastellingmeabouthowshemilkedguys

moneyinKZNduringtheholidays.Iaskedherif

shesleptwithallofthem.Shewent“I



outsmartedallZuluguys,especiallytheonesI

grewupwith.OneweekeGoliandtheythink

theyareallthat.Ichowedtheirsalarieslol.Only

onePediguyfromLimpopowhowasvisiting

hisauntinKZNgotlaid.Niggerhadacockfor

days.Icouldn’twalkfor2days”.OnlyXhosa

girlscanchowaPediman’smoneyandget

awaywithit.Therestcanforget.WhenaPedi

manspendsmoneyonawomanhewantsto

sweatafterwards.Injalonje.Whenwegotto

PhillipNelParkImadeuscoffeeandtoldher

everythingthatIwentthru.Ididn’tleaveathing

out.Wecriedtogetherformorethan30

minutes.Shewent“I’mmadatmeforbeing

phonelessovertheholidays.MaybeIwould

haveseensomething.MaybeIwouldhavedone

somethingtohelp.WhatkindofafriendamI?I

amsorryyouwentthruallthatmyfriend.I’m

gladhe’sdead”.Itoldheraboutthecalland

smsIreceivedfromthelawyers.Hertearsdried

uponthespot.LolZulugirlsandmoneythou.



Shewent“mtase,respondtothatsmsnow.

Googlethatlawfirmfirst,justtomakesureit’s

notaprank”.Wefoundthelawfirm’swebsite

www.mmmgattorneys.co.za.Shewaslike“you

see,callthemnow.Youmightbeamillionaire

soon”.Irememberedsomethingthesangoma

saidaboutmegettingmoneyblahblahblah

blah.IimmediatelycalledShweshwe

Masitenyane,thelawyerfromMMMGAttorneys.

Shewassosweetandprofessional.Onewould

haveexpectedhertoberudeafterIhungupon

herearlier.Sheexplainedtomethatshe’llbe

readingTshengi’swillonthecomingFridayand

itwasimportantthatImademyselfavailable.

Shepromisedtosendmeaddressofher

officeswherethewillreadingwouldtakeplace.

Shethankedmeformytimeandsaidbye.

Nobuhlewent“maybehedidloveyoumtase?

Whywouldhewantyoutobenefitfromhis

estate?”.Iignoredhercomment.Iwalkedtomy

bedroomupstairstotakeoffmybra.



ThenextthingIheardNobuhlescreaming

“yhoooooooabigsnake…..”

WTF…

THEEND
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“Neverjudgebadlyarageofaverypatientheart

whohadletgomanyrepetitiveoffensesfrom

insufferablebastards”–AngelicaHopes

OneofthethingsthatconvincemethatAdam

andEvewerenotblackisthesnakepart.

Generally,blackpeopleandsnakesdonotsee

eyetoeye.Wheneverweseeasnaketwo

thingscometomind,runorkillthebloodything.

Wedon’tjustkillit,wecalltheentirecommunity

tocomehelpkillthemonster.That’showwe

are.IfAdamandEvewereblacktheywould



havekilledthebloodythinginsteadoflettingit

misleadthem.WhenNobuhlescreamed

“snake”thefirstthingthatcametomymind

wasthesnakewesawatthegate.Mylegs

figurativelydivorcedmybody.IfeltlikeIwas

walkingonairliketheMajorOne.Forfew

secondsIdidn’tknowwhethertorunorgohelp

Nobuhle.Thefunnypartwasshewasn’teven

running.Iturnedbackwithmyeyesonfullalert.

Iasked“whereisit?Killit”.Shewassaying

someZuluwordsthatIdidn’tunderstandat

thatstage.Iscreamed“whereisthebloody

snakeNobuhle?”.Likealittlekidshewent“it

wasonTV.Isawaverybigsnake”.Nxayoucan

imaginehowpissedIwas.TrustaZulugirlto

screamforsomethingonTV.Hayibanaba

Shakamrena.I’mscaredofsnakesbutIwatch

AnimalPlanetallthetime.IknowIwon’tbe

bittenbysomethingthatisinsidetheTV.Iwent

“youaresuchafool.Youknowthat?Change

thechannelbeforeyoudieofheartattack”.I



wenttothebedroomtochangemybra.My

boobswerethemostfavouritepartsonmy

body.WheneverIexposedmycleavageniggers

wentcrazy.Iwasgladmyparentsgaveme

boobs,notsampleslikeothergirlsoutthere.

Somegirls’boobsaresmallerthantheirmen’s

ballslol.WhenIwentbacktotheloungeshe

waswatchingNigerianmovies.LolIdidn’t

blameher,afterspendingmorethanamonthat

thevillagesitwasexpected.Motherswillwatch

thoseAfricaMagicfrom8amuntilyourfather

comesbackfromthetarvenat9pm.You’llend

uplovingthem.

Nobuhlewent“mtase,Iknowyouarestillgoing

thruissuesbutwecan’tlivelikenuns.Weneed

somethingtodrink.Iknowwecan’tgooutbut

wecanbuysomeVodka.Moneyisnota

problem,I’llsortsomethingout”.Itoldhermy

planwastoquitboozeuntilthedayof

graduation.Shelaughedandsaid“uyaphupha

yazmtase?Drinkforthelasttimetoday.Let’s



celebrateyourlifeandthemillionsTshengileft

foryou.WearegoingtoThailandwhenyouget

themoola.MinaIjustwantaVivonehmtase.I

don’twantmuch”.Webothlaughedlikerandom

girlsfromHaMokatiinLesotho.Itoldherone

glassofVodkawouldn’thurt.Wedroveto

QuaggaMalltobuyabottleofmyfavourite

Vodka.Iknowmymomwouldn’tbeproudof

thisbutmyfavouriteVodkawasthebestthing

tohappentotheboozeworld.Theultrasmooth

tastetookmetoanotherworld.Wealsobought

worsandsmallayanabeefandsnacks.Oneof

thoseguyswhohelpshopperstopushtrolleys

went“mysisteropilankareongwanawa

JosephleMaria.Otitshwaresharpwautlwa

(youaresogorgeousonewouldswearyouare

JosephandMary’sdaughter.Takecareof

yourself)”.Heputahugesmileonmyface.

Thatwasacomplimentandhalf.Igavehim

R20.Nobuhlewaslike“mtase,youknowwhere

Icomefromfoodistherapy”.Ialmosttoldher



nowondershewasgainingweightlol.After

buyingthelittlethingsweneededwedroveto

thehouse.IreceivedacallfromDrSkhosana.

Hewaslike“yourmomtoldmewhathappened.

Whydoyoualwaysassociateyourselfwith

dodgycharacters?Itoldyoutostickwithme.I

knowhowtotreatawoman.Iletyoustayatmy

houseforfreeandyouchosetogoforsome

randommoneylessguy.Anyway,I’mgladyou

areok.Givemeacallwhenyouarefree.We

needtotalk”.PeoplelikeDrSkhosanahave

opportunistictendencies.Whentheysaythey

wannatalktheyactuallymeantheywannaride

you.OnlyifheknewIwasplanningtobeanun

forayear.Iwastryingmybesttoclosetheold

chapterinthebookofmylife.

WhilepreparingfireJTcalledtotellmeshewas

donekastocksalekgowa.ItoldherNobuhle

andIwerehavingalittlebraaiatMarcus’place.

Shewent“otengdaiman?Kebatlagoshaya

draaimaraketshabadaitopie(Isthatguythere?



IwannacomebutI’mscaredofthatguy)”.Itold

herMarcuswenttoUKandshewaslike“kedah

nounou.Maraketlalesfebesesengsako

LusakainMamelodi.SeresefetakoSilverton

nou(I’mcomingnow.ButI’mcomingwith

anotherhoeofminefromLusakainMamelodi).

I’llbuymoremeatanddrinks”.JThadgirlsall

overtheworld.Itseemslikemanygirlsare

runningawayfromdicksthesedays.Itold

NobuhlethatJTwascomingandshesaid“the

morethemerrier”.Sheaskedifshecouldinvite

oversomefriends.Iwasn’tcoolwiththeidea

butItoldheritwascool.Shewastryingto

cheermeup.Whatstartedasasmallbraaifor2

girlswasbeinggivenapromotiontoarealbraai.

Shemadeabout6callstodifferentpeople.She

wastellingallofthemtobringdrinks.Itoldher

nottoinvitemanypeopleandshewent“come

onmtase,it’sjust6people”.Withblackpeople

6means24.Youinvite6peopleandtheybring

abusfullofpeople.That’swhyit’sadvisable



nottothrowapartyinablackareaifyour

budgetisadicklet.Withinanhour4people

includingJTandhersfebearrived.Theother

twopeoplelookedlikeagrandfatheranda

granddaughter.ItwasonlywhenNobuhle

introducedthemasacouplethatIlearnedthey

werelovers.Somegirlsdonothavepridein

theirveins.Howdoesagirlmyageopenher

legsfordickthatwasalreadyaveteranduring

the1976SowetoUprising?Niggerwasprobably

aWorldWarIIveteran.Hewasdrivingablack

RangeRoverSport.HeaskedifIwastheowner

ofthehouseandIsaid“yesI’mtheowner.Igot

itasapresentonmy21stbirthdayfrommylate

exboyfriend”.Thegirlhewaswithwent“baby,

whenareyoubuyingmeahouse?Iwanta

beachhouseinDurban”.JTwaslike“eh

ngwanyanaoobrave.Oskreyakaesebetesa

gobitsantateomokanababy?Dinnywana

nyanatsetsalenadilegayaconfidenceneh

(huhthisgirlisbrave.Wheredoesshegetthe



ballstocallsuchanoldmanbaby?These

bloodyvjayjaysofgiveyouconfidenceneh)”.

NobuhleandIlaughed.Luckilytherepoor

coupleonlyunderstoodZuluandEnglish.

By6pmtherewereabout18people.Almostall

maleshadringsontheirfingers.Onlyoneguy

didn’thavearing.Allfemalesdidn’thaverings,

exceptforonetalkativethicklady.Shewaswith

someskinnyguywhodidn’thavearing.She

lookedlikehismother.Wheneverherphone

rangsherantothecartoanswer.Sheendedup

switchingitoffbecauseitwasbecominga

nuisance.Apparentlyitwasherpastorhusband

calling.Wearelivinginamessedupworld.

Marriedwomengoforboysyoungenoughtobe

theirsons.Marriedmengoforgirlsyoung

enoughtobetheirdaughters.Thefunnypartis

guyswhodatelittlegirlsareveryprotectiveof

theirowndaughters.Theycanevenkilla

personforaskingtheirlittlegirlsout.Ifyour

fatherisveryprotectiveofyou,chancesare



he’scheatingyourmomwithkhempopi(little

girl).Almostallgirlstherewantedtodrinkthe

VodkaNobuhleandIbought.Wehadnochoice

buttosendsomeguytogobuymorebottles.It

wassonicetoseepeopleappreciatinga

proudlySouthAfricanproductbyablackSouth

AfricanfromSoweto.By21:00thesmallbraai

weplannedhadturnedintoafullblownparty.

Eventheoldmanwasdancinggwaragwara.JT

toldhimnottooverdoitbecausehisbones

wererotten.Lolhayimyfriendhadazerochill.

Theguywhocamewithsugarmamakept

winkingforme.NomatterhowItriedtoignore

himniggerdidn’tcare.Hewasonamissionto

attractmyattention.Tobehonest,forthefirst

timeinagesmyvjayjaywasatpeace.People

werekissinganddoingallsortofthingsinfront

ofmebutIdidn’tcare.AtsomestageIwentto

mybedroomtocryfornoreason.Iguessitwas

partofhealing.WheneverIfeltoverwhelmedby

emotionsIreadthesmsfromMMMGAttorneys.



Thethoughtofinheritingmoolamademesmile.

Tshengi’smoneyorwhatwhat,moneyis

money…period.Ideservedsomehappiness

afterwhatheputmethru.Inoticedtherewere

noisesfromoneofthetoiletsinthehouse.

Somepeoplelack‘my-come-together’.Where

dopeoplegetalivertoshaginotherpeople’s

house.Luckilythetoilettheywereindidn’thave

akey.Iquicklyrantothekitchentofetcha

broom.Iwantedtoteachthemmanners.

Iopenedthetoiletdoorandsaw……….

WTF

THEEND
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Ilearnedthatcouragewasnottheabsenceof

fear,butthetriumphoverit.Thebravemanis



nothewhodoesnotfeelafraid,buthewho

conquersthatfear”–NelsonMandela

Thatmomentwhenyouloadbulletsinyourgun

hopingtofindathiefinactiononlytofinditwas

notathief.Thatwasthesituationthere.Iwas

expectingtofindasugardaddychowinghis

sarafinaintheloobutIsawmorethanwhatmy

eyesexpected.Itwasoneofthosesituations

whereyoudon’tknowwheretolaughorbe

angry.Thefirstthingthatcametomymind

whenIsawthatsituationwasmymom.I

rememberedIoncecaughtherinaction.The

ladywent“whowhowhowhowhoare….yho

nnayho”.Ithinksheranoutofwords.Shewas

bendingandusingaDenzellookaliketoplease

herself.OfallpeoplethereIdidn’texpectit

fromher.Shewastheonlyonewithayoung

boyfriend.Theresthadoldermen.Iexpected

theladytobethehappiestbecauseher

boyfriendwasstillyoungandenergetic.Iguess

hewasanInyathiinbed.Iquicklyclosedthe



doorandleft.WhatIsawwasgrossbutitwas

betterthanpeopleshagginginmybathroom.I

wenttothebraaiareatojoinothers.Thesugar

mama’sskinnyboyfriendwasdancinglike

nobody’sbusiness.WhenskinnyguysdanceI

feellikecallinganambulance.Theylooklike

theygonnabreak.Nxanowonderthepoor

womanwasself-servicingherself,thefoolwas

amajaivane(ghettodance).Bomajaivearenot

investments.Niggerwilldanceuntil1am.But

thetimeyougethometheenergyisdrained.

He’llgiveyoua2minutesroundandpassout.

WhenBraSkinnysawmehestoppeddancing

andwalkedtome.Hewent“yourhouseisbig

andbeautiful.Itneedsamalefiguretomakeit

complete”.Ilookedathimandsaid“maybeif

youstopdancingandlearntobrushyouryellow

teethyou’llbecomeamalefigure.AllIseenow

isablueprintforamalodorousfart.Youarea

malefingertomemrena”.Ihadtoputhimin

hisplace.Idon’tlikedilendertsagophapha



(slenderswhoareforward).Niggerwalked

awaywithoutsayingaword.Iwasn’tawareJT

wasstandingbehindmeuntilsheburstout

laughing.Shewaslike“Ntwana,gashueetsea

chance.Yousummarisedhimwell.Odenka

goreosgogwananyanasesahaesa

maotwanaacentrallock….kissmadolo.Bona

Ntwana,kevraezaokeepesfebesakabusy.Ke

jikanounou(thisfoolistakingchances.You

puthiminhisplace.Hethinksyouarethat

grannyofhiswithgenuvalgum.Listen,Iwant

youtokeepmyhoebusyuntilIcomeback)”.

AfteranhourInoticedsomeofthegirlswere

missing.TheydisappearedthesametimeasJT.

Theirsugardaddieslookedforthemallover

withnoluck.Theyendedupleavingthebraai

earlierthanexpected.JT’shoeontheother

handwasbusybeingdramaticwantingtogo

home.Ishowedherwheretocatchataxi.Iwas

notgoingtobabysitagirlinmyagegroup.

Nobuhlepassedoutonthechair.Vodkawill



humbleyouifwaphaphamrena.Itoldeveryone

theretoleavebecauseIwantedtosleep.They

wantedtocomplainbutItoldthemtheperson

whoinvitedthemobethileblock.Thesugar

mamawent“chomi,givemeyournumber.I’ll

inviteyouwhenIthrowaparty.Myhusbandis

goingtoMazabukainZambiafor2months.We

willthrowpartieseveryday.Ontlelemotho

nyanaomosharp,preferablyateenager(bring

meahotguy)”.Shesaidthatasifitwasa

normalthingtosay.LolIwonderedifthe

husbandknewshehadaPhDinhoerism.As

soonaseveryoneleftIhelpedNobuhletowalk

tothesparebedroom.JT’schickwhowasstill

beingdramaticsleptonthecouch.Shedidn’t

wannasleepinthebedroombecauseshewas

expectingJTtocomefetchher.Shemsfebesa

Modimo(poorbeesh),itwasquiteobviousshe

didn’tknowJTwasalevel5player.JTwasone

ofthoselesbianswhowouldgotoapartyand

scorethemostbeautifulgirlthateveryguy



wanted.Herhookgamewasonapremium

level.InthemorningIwokeupfeelingfresh.

That’swhathappenswhenyoudon’tdrink

cheapbooze.Nobuhlewasstillsleeping.JT’s

hoewassittingonthecouchcrying.Iaskedher

whyshewascryingandshetoldmeshe

wantedtogohome.BeforeIcouldgivehera

pieceofmymindJTcalledtotellmeshewas

atthegate.Iopenedthegateforher.The

minuteshewalkedinthehousethegirlshouted

“WHYdidyoucallmeifyouknewyougonna

leavemeherealone?Pleasetakemehome

now.Thisthingbetweenuswon’twork”.JT

ignoredherandaskedhowIslept.Thegirlgave

JTathreateninglook.JTwaslike“hayiphola

sfebe.OsatloiketsaHelenZillemo.Keng,o

nweletabascosaucemixedwithdiesel.

Voetsekmaan,tshwarachockeeovaye.Nxa

datinghighschoolkidsembhoralikethis(relax

beesh.Stopnagging.What’swrongwithyou?

Didyoudrinktabascosaucemixedwithdiesel?



Damn,datingschoolkidsiscrap)”.

ItoldJTitwasnotnecessarytobehardonthe

poorgirl.Itoldhertogodropherintownand

givehermavuso.Shewent“kemogaya

mavusobjangkesabonamzimba?Butgo

grand,ketlamokhapha(howdoIgiveher

wakey-wakeywhenIdidn’tchowher?Butit’sok,

I’lltakeherhome)”.Shetookhersarafinaand

theyleft.IwokeupNobuhletohelpmeclean

themessfromthebraai.Sheaskedhowshe

gottobedandItoldhermamlambocarriedher.

It’snotcoolforagirltogetdrunklikethat.We

cleanedtheplaceuntilitlookedsuperneat.We

decidedtogohavebrunchatWonderparkmall.

NobuhleaskedifIsleptwithoneoftheguysthe

previousnightandItoldherIwasnota

nondindwalikeher.Whenwegotto

WonderparkNobuhlewantedustoeatat

ChickenLicken.Likereallynow….Imagine

drivingallthewayfromPhillipNelParkto

WonderparkjusttoeatsoulwingsatChicken



Licken.That’slikepayingtoseeamalestripper

dancingonlytofindBongzdancinggwara

gwara.IlookedatNobuhleandsaid“nonke

mtase”.Shetoldmeshedidn’twanttoeat

fancyfood,sowechoseFishaways.Sheasked

ifIwasreadyforthefollowingday’swillreading.

ItoldherIwasn’treallyreadybutlooking

forwardtoit.Westartedthinkingaboutthe

thingsthatwethoughtTshengileftforme.I

washopingforthePolokwanehouse,BMWand

atleastamillion.Shegavemeahighfiveand

went“yougogirl”.Nobuhle’sphonerangand

sheaskedtoansweritinprivate.Idecidedto

takeaselfieanduploadeditonFacebookwith

thecaption#natural#beautyonfleek.RRwas

thefirsttolike,reactandcomment.His

commentwent“obotsenkaremosadiwa

mosamariawithoutawave(youaresohotyou

looklikethesamaritanwomanwithoutawave)”.

Ithinkhewantedtowriteweave.Ilikedhis

comment.WhilewaitingforNobuhletocome



backsomethingthattouchedmyheart

happened.Averycute2-3yearoldkidcameto

mytableandhandedmeachocolate,KitKatto

beexact.Hewent“Iloveyou”.Heliterallymade

megoweak.Ievenshedtears.Iwentdownon

mykneesandgavehimahug.Thatwasthe

mosttouchingmomentofmylife.Myheart

meltedonthespot.

Ilookedaroundtocheckwherehisparentor

parentswere.Isawagorgeoushunkwalking

towardsmytable.Thekidwashiscarboncopy.

IwassexuallyfastingbutIfeltsomethinggoing

tingtingtingbetweenmylegs.Such

gorgeousnessshouldnotbeallowedinpublic

areas.Hewent“I’mverysorryma’am,myson

canbeworkandhalfsometimes”.Forcoupleof

secondsmyeyeswerelockedonhisbutch

chestandsexychin.Hecontinued“nexttimeI’ll

tiehimtomylegtoavoidhimharassing

beautifulpeople”.Hisvoicematchedhis

handsomelybuiltbody.Ifhehadtosay‘fu%k



you’tomeI’dgladlythankhimforthe

compliment.Iwent“uhm…noneedtoapologise.

Yoursonisactuallyverysweet.Hehasa

brighterfutureahead.He’ssoromantic”.He

gavemeashysmileandthankedmefornot

beingangry.Nobuhleappearedastheguywas

preparingtoleave.NiggergreetedNobuhleand

left.Shefrozeformorethanaminute.I

snappedmyfingertogetherattention.She

went“mtase,ngimanzimanzimanzimanzi

manzinte(I’mwetwetwetwet)”.Yhosome

womenaresoluckybathong.Imaginehavinga

husbandandsonlikethat.Evenwhenyouare

atworkyou’llalwayslookforwardtogoing

home.Nobuhlewaslike“mtase,let’sinvitehim

toPhillipNelPark.Iwouldn’tmindgivingitto

himalldaylong.Iwon’tevenneedaforeplay….

he’saforeplayhim”.IlaughedandtoldherI

wasnotgoingtodothat.AsmuchasIwas

excitedIdidn’twanttorushintodoingthose

things.Iwantedtogivemyheartenoughtime



toheal.Nobuhlesaid“youmightaswelljoin

isontolabazalwane.Kuyafana,awudliwamos.

Ikukulakholizovalekauzobana.Mina

ngiyayilandalensizwa(youmightaswelljoina

church,youareabstainingfromsex.Youvjayjay

willclose.I’mgoingforthatguy)”.LolIthought

shewaskiddinguntilsheheadedstraighttohis

table.Within30secondsIsawherwalkingback.

Iaskedherwhathappenedandshewent

“mtase,youdon’twannaknow.Hecangoto

hell.Ilostinterest”.Iaskednofurtherquestions.

Wehadourfoodandleft.Selfie’smomcalledto

checkuponme.ItoldherIwasrecoveringwell.

Shewent“happynews.Nosexualuntilyou

growsbig.Isthatcleanmyboy?”.LolItoldherI

heardherloudand‘clean’.Fewmetresfrom

Marcus’placeInoticedsomeSUVparkedin

frontofthegate.Ialsonoticedsomewomenin

Vendaattiretryingtoopeepthroughthegate.

Myheartstartedbeatingfast.WhenIgottothe

gateIgotoffthecarandwalkedtothem.



Nobuhlewasrightbehindme.Whentheysaw

metheywent:

“Aamazwale.Vhovuwahani?”

Booooommmm…..

WTF

THEEND
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“It’struethatwedon’thandlethingsorwedon’t

knowaboutthefuturebuttoprepareourlifein

themostunexpectedwaywon’thurtus”–

JasonZabate

ManyVendapeoplewillagreewithmeonthis

one.WhenyouseeVendawomenpimpedupin

traditionalattireatyourgate,justknowthere’s

somebigissuetheywanttoengageabout….

especiallyiftheyareoutsideVenda.Thefirst



thingthatcametomymindwasTshengi.I

couldn’thelpitbutthinktheirpresenceatmy

gatehadsomethingtodowithTshengi.

Nobuhlewhispered“theotheronelookstired

mtase.It’sprobablymanyyearsofbeing

marriedtoaVendaman.Imaginegettingthat

bigthingbetweenyourlegseverynightkikiki

ki”.LolNobuhlehadatendencyofsayingstupid

thingswithoutbeingawareofit.Thefunnypart

wasshefoundherstupidcommentsfunny.I

ignoredherandconcentratedontheladieswho

addressedmeastheirdaughter-in-law.I

greetedthemback.Iasked“whoareyouand

whatareyoudoinghere?CanIhelpyou?”.The

olderlookingonewent“Hoyuangavhaa

ñwananyanawahonewatshikhuwani.Ngazwo

ritshidzulelautsivhudzavhathanngaurivha

malevhasidzanavhahayani.Vhanavha

tshikhuwaniavhanamikhwa.Nthanihaulosha

vhahulwaneusokovhudzisazwibudziso

zwisafheli.Thanwehaathuvhuyaakanda



Venda.Uteyauyaadzulañwedziwotheagude

uthonifhavhahulwane(Thismustbethecity

girlfriend.That’swhywealwayadviseVenda

boystomarryathome.Thesecitywomenlack

respect.Insteadofbowingdownand

addressinguslikeadultsshe’sbusyasking

endlessquestions.Nowondershehasnever

beentoVenda.Shemustgospendamonth

theretolearntorespectadults)”.Ididn’tspeak

Vendafluentlybutmyunderstandingofthe

languagewasaboveaverage,thanksto

watchingMuvhango.SoIunderstoodevery

wordtheysaid.Nobuhleontheotherhandwas

swimminginapoolofconfusion.Onlyfew

Zulusareinterestedinlearningotherlanguages,

especiallyTshivendaandXitsonga.Iknowa

Zuluguywhohasbeenrentingabackroomin

Chiawelo,Sowetoforover2yearsandevento

thisdayhedoesn’tknowhowtogreetin

Tshivenda.Theyoungerlookingwomanwas

like“Nonomuvhonagaiñwananyanamutshena



anothonifha?Zwinevhakonandiuandadza

mabunyukhathelevisheni.Vhafumakadzivha

vhukumavhaVendahangei.Hezwizwahafha

makhuwanizwamavhudziaberenamaņalandi

dzitsherevhetefhedzi(haveyoueverseena

respectfulyellowbone?Alltheyknowisbeing

nakedonTV.RealwomenareinVenda.All

thesethingsherewithhorsehairandfakenails

arenothingbutabunchoftrouble)”.

Iaskedwhotheywerelookingforandtheytold

metheirsonMulalo.Irealisedtheywereeither

lostorhighonnyaopemixedwithexpired

mphesu.ItoldthemtheywereatMarcus

Mboweni’shouseandIwashisniece.The

youngeronetookoutherphoneandshowed

metheaddresssheenteredonherphone’s

GPS.ItwasMarcus’address.Iaskedwhere

theygottheaddressandtheyoungerone

showedmeansms.OnelookontheaddressI

realisedsheaccidentallyswappednumberson

theaddress.Insteadof71sheentered17.I



explainedthemistaketothem.Theolderone

went“Nitovhadodosamukomanawanilu.

Vhonanizwinoritongamatsilungañwambo

wanu.Dzhenanihafhanaluvhunulwanuniri

sumbedzefhethuhoteyaho(youareafoollike

yourbrother.Nowwelooklikefoolsbecauseof

you.Getyourthinassintheandtakeustothe

correctaddress)”.Theygotintheandleft….just

likethat.Theydidn’tevenapologiseforthe

negativethingssaidtome.ManyVendawomen

turninto‘dzitsherevhete’whentheyage.

NobuhlewaslmaoingasIstoodthere

wonderingwhatwasgoingonintheirheads.I

parkedthecarinthegarageandswitchedthe

TVon.Nobuhlewantedtocallsomeguysto

keepuscompanybutItoldhernotto.Iwasnot

inamoodtoseethingsIsawthepreviousnight.

AndIhadtopreparemyselfpsychologicallyfor

thefollowingday.IcalledShweshwe

Masitenyane,thelawyerwithabeautifulvoice

fromMMMGAttorneystocheckifnothinghad



changed.Shetoldmenothinghadchangedand

advisedmetobeontime.Lawyersexcelwhen

comingtopunctuality.Comingtothinkofit,

almostallmyformerschoolmateswhowere

alwaysearlyorontimeforschoolstudiedlaw.I

askedwhoelsewasgonnabethereandshe

went“Iamnotatlibertytodivulgesuch

informationatthisparticularmoment”.I

thankedherandhungup.IcalledJTandasked

ifAluwaniwasaroundGauteng.Shetoldmethe

lasttimetheyspokeshesaidshewasdrivingto

Joburgwithheraunts,cousins,grandparents,

nieces,nephewsandancestors.Istarted

gettingnervous.Iwasnotreadytofacethe

family.Iknowtheyknewaboutmebutafter

whathappenedbetweenTshengiandI….itwas

gonnabetoughtobeinthesameroomas

them.Butmoneyismoney,therewasnowayI

wasgonnamisstheopportunitytoberich

withoutworking.Don’tjudgeme,someofyou

boughtcarswith‘society’moneyakablack



funeralbenefitmoney.Godiswatchingyou.

Youdidn’tevencontributeacenttowardsthe

funeral.

Around17h00Ireceivedacallfrommymom.

Shetoldmethesangomaweconsultedwason

thelineandhewantedtotalktome.The

sangomawent“myancestorsareshowingme

averydarkcloud.Yourfaceappearsinthat

cloud.Ihaveafeelingsomethingbadisgoing

tohappen.Thedarkcloudcanonlymeanone

thing,averybadthing.Ifthereissomethingyou

areplanningtomorrowpleasestopit.Itmight

notendwell”.Don’tyouhatethistendencyof

sangomasandprophetsofinstillingfearinus?

Basicallyhetoldmetospendthewholedayin

bed.ItoldhimIdidn’thaveanyplansthe

followingday.Hesaid“youcanlietomebut

youcan’tlietotheancestors.Secondly,you

mustchoosefriendscarefully.Someofyour

friendsarenothingbuttrouble.Foraslongas

youarestillintheircirclebadluckwillalways



fallonyou”.Iaskedhimwhichfriendsandhe

toldmehewasnotallowedtotellme.LikeWTF,

howthehellwasIsupposedtoprotectmyselfif

Ididn’tknowwhomyenemieswere?Until

sangomasstarttellingnamesofpeoplethey

claimdothisandthatIwillnevertakethem

seriously.Imean,ifIdon’tknowwho’shating

onmeitmeansI’llgoaroundsuspecting

everyone…fromJTtoNobuhle.Maybethedark

cloudhewasreferringtowasMaiteModika.I

hungup.ItoldNobuhlewhatthesangomasaid

andshesaid“theyarenottalkingaboutme.

WitchcraftwasinventedinLimpopo.Wedon’t

havewitchesinKZN.YourLimpopofriendsare

theoncehatingonyou”.Ichosenottorespond

toherstereotypicalcomment.Myphonerang

again.ItwasThobileaskinghowIwasdoing.I

toldheritwasnoneofherbusiness.Shewent

“Shaz,canwenotfightplease?Obakengisnot

worthit.LikeItoldyoubefore,he’snotwhat

youthinkheis.He’sahyenainasheepskin.I



missyou.Imissourfriendship.Let’skissand

makeup”.Itoldher“Iknowwhatyouaretrying

todoanditwon’twork.I’mastepaheadofyou.

Yourwitchcraftwon’tworkonme.Iservethe

livingLord.Firefirefirefirefirefirefirefirefire

firefirefire”.Shehunguponme.Iwasserious

butNobuhlefounditfunny.

IsleptearlythatnightbecauseIwantedtobe

readyforthefollowingday.AroundmidnightI

waswokenbyanightmare.Inormallysleep

withthelightsonbutwhenIopenedmyeyesit

wasoff.Thereweresoundsofraindropsfalling

outside.Iassumedthepowerwasgone

becauseofrain.Iwalkedtothewindowand

openedthecurtainabittoappreciatenature.A

lightningwent‘baibai’onmyfacefollowedbya

thunderoussound.Ittookmelessthana

secondtoclosethecurtainandruntotheroom

Nobuhlewassleepingin.BeforeIcouldtouch

thebedroom’sdooritopenedandthenextthing

Ibumpedintosomeone.Iscreamedsohard



peoplefromMavusostockvelinHammaskraal

probablyheardtheecho.Itwasonlywhen

NobuhlescreamedthatInoticeditwasherI

bumpedinto.Shetoldmeshewasrunningto

mybedroom.Shewent“Ican’tstandthis

#ThunderOnFleekmtase”.Wesleptintheother

guestbedroombecauseithaddarkcurtains.I

wasthankfulNobuhlewasthere.Ifshewasn’t

thereIwasgonnasleepinsidethecloset.Inthe

morningitwasstillrainingcatsanddogs.Ihad

secondthoughtsaboutgoingtoMMMG

AttorneysofficesforTshengi’swillreading.

Nobuhlewastheonewhoencouragedmetogo.

Ihatedrivinginrainyweather.Itookashower

whileNobuhlewaspreparingbreakfast.Itwasa

bitcold.Iworeablackturtleneckdressand

matchingstilettos.Iwantedtogivean

impressionIwasmourninglol.Aftereating

breakfastIsaidashortprayertoasktheMan

upstairstoleadthewayforme.ItooktheBible

andputitinmyhandbag.Ipunchedinthe



addressShweshwegavemeinmyphone’sGPS

andoffIwent.Itwasquiteeasytofindthe

place.Isawabout3carswithLimpopo

registrationnumber.IonlyrememberedIforget

anumbrellawhenIhadtogetoffthecar.I

openedthedoorandasIwasabouttorunto

theentrancesomeguyofferedto

accommodatemeinhisumbrella.Icouldtellby

hisaccentandcomplexionthathewasfrom

Venda.WhenwegotinsidethebuildingI

introducedmyselfandtoldthereceptionist

whatIwastherefor.Shewalkedmetothe

boardroom.

Itseemedlikeeveryonewastherebecause

therewasonlyoneunoccupiedseat.Itwas

quiteeasiertospotthelawyer,Shweshwe

Masitenyanebecauseshelookeddifferentfrom

othersinthatboardroom.Herbeautifulvoice

matchedherbeauty.ShewasyoungerthanI

expected.It’ssoinspiringandmotivatingtosee

youngladiesdoingwell.Igotmoreinspired



whenIrealisedone‘M’inthe‘MMMG’was

actuallyforhersurname(Madiba–Motsai–

Masitenyane–Githiri).Shewasapartnerina

lawfirm.Iwassowow’dandinspired.She

didn’twastetime,aftershortandsweet

greetingsshegotdowntothebusinessofthe

day.Shewent“Youhavebeencalledtogather

heretoforthereadingofthewillintheEstateof

thelateNtshengedzeni….”.Beforeshecould

finishwhatshewantedtosaysomeVenda

chapinterrupted.Hewent“Ehpfarelovho

loyara…uyundinnyi?Ukhotodaniafha?Arina

vhathuvhavalalauralimutaniwahashu.Haya

ndimafhungoamuta(ehsorrymadam

lawyer…whoisthis?Whatisshedoinghere?We

don’thavepeoplewiththiskindofcomplexion

inourfamily.Thisisafamilymatter”.The

lawyerexplainedthatallpeoplepresentwere

beneficiariesofNtshengedzeni’sestate.

AnotherVendaguywent“Musiwanahakho

wananapeniyanwanawashu,nthukhea!!!La



dahafhaliakovhela(acommonerwillnotgeta

centfromourson,never.Overourdeadbodies.

Nevereverevereverever”.Athunderoussound

went‘gudugudugudu’atthatstage.Idon’t

knowwhetheritwasacoincidenceorscare

tacticsbythoseVendas.Thewaytheylooked

angryIthoughtthewillreadingwasgoingto

collapse.Shweshwemaintainedhercooland

professionalism.Shecalmedthesituation

beforeitgotouthand.Sheexplainedwhatthe

willwasanditspurpose.Thenshegottothe

momentwewereallwaitingfor.Thefamily

trustgotthepropertiesinPolokwaneand

Venda.ThewifewhomImetforthefirsttime

gotafarm,carsandlotofmoney.Shelooked

likeafemaleversionofMulimisi.Nowonder

Tshengifellforme,hewastiredofbeing

traumatised.AluwanigottheBMWandmoney.

IgotworriedwhenShweshwewentonandon

withoutmentioningmyname.Almost

everythingthatIknewTshengiownedwas



mentionedbutmynamedololo.Afterwhat

lookedlikeforevershewent“…..andlastlytothe

ladywhostolemyheartandsoul,Sharon

Letsoalo,Ileaveyoumyfavouritegoat,

Tshidino.Pleasetakecareofit.Itisavery

beautifulgoatthatmakeskidseveryyear.

That’sallladiesandgentlemen”

TheVendasstartedlaughing.Igrabbedabottle

ofwaterand……

Booooommmm

THEEND
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WhereIcomefromagoatisacourier.Itisone

ofthoseanimalsweusetocommunicatewith

ourancestors.Ithinkthatisoneofthereasons

wehardlyfindgoatmeatinbutcheries.Maybe



youhaveseenit,Ihaveneverseenitbefore.

PersonallyIamnotafanofgoatsbecausethey

stink.Iamoneofthosepeoplewouldratherdie

thaneatagoatmeat.Inshort,whatIamtrying

tosayisIhategoatswithpassion.Iwillnever

acceptagoatfromanyone,notevenGod.

MaybeTshengiwastryingtosetupacourier

servicetocommunicatewithmefromhisgrave.

Igrabbedthebottleofwateranddrankitat

oncetocalmmynervous.ThoseVendas

laughedatmelikeIwasacrazyperson.I

grabbedanotherbottleandhydratedmythroat

again.Iwasclosetofainting,Icouldfeelitin

mysystem.IlookedatShweshwehopingshe

wouldsayshewasjokingorsome.Shewas

veryserious,niggerleftmeameregoatinhis

will.Imean,aftereverythingheputmethrough

heleftmeameregoat.OneoftheVendaguys

went“Tshengiwasaverysmartman.Iknew

verywellhewouldn’tgiveamerecommoner

thethingsheworkedhardfor.Theseyellow



boneswillneveroutsmartVendamen.Iam

proudofourboy.Mayhissoulrestinpeace”.

ThesecondVendaguywent“shemustgotake

thegoattoday.Itsmellslikeheranyway”.Their

wordswereveryhurtful.The3rdguywhowas

quietthroughoutthereadingwent“mybrothers

pleasedon’tbelikethat.Thatisnothowweare,

wearenicepeople.Tshengimadehisdecisions

andwemustrespectthem.Butwedon’thave

tobemeantothepoorgirl.HelovedherandI

am100%sureofwhatIamsaying.Infact,I

thinkweshouldgivehersomemoneytowipe

hertears.Likeus,shealsolostsomeoneshe

loved”.Iremainedsilentastheyweretalking

aboutmeasifIwasnotthere.Shweshwetold

ustherewillreadingwasoverandtherestof

thelegalstuffwouldbedealtwithlater.Istood

upandspokeforthefirsttime“Idon’twant

yourbloodygoat.Youcangoburyitin

Tshengi’sgrave.Idon’tgiveacrap”.

Istormedoutandwalkedtothecar.Thesky



wasstillcryingwater.Isatinthecarforabouta

minuteandletmyeyesrain.Iwashurt.Ihad

highexpectationsandtheywerecrushedjust

likethat.ItnevercrossedmymindthatTshengi

wouldcontinuetohurtmeevenafterhisdeath.

IsawoneoftheVendamencomingoutofthe

building.Ihittheaccelerator.Thesightofthem

mademewannapuke.OntheotherhandIwas

happytheTshengichapterwasclosedinmylife.

IalmostskippedaredtrafficlightbecauseI

wascrying.Therainwasgettingworse.

FortunatelyIgottomycribinonepiece.JT’s

carwasparkednexttothegate.Itwasunlike

hertopopwithoutlettingmeknow.Theminute

IsteppedinthehouseNobuhle’sasked“mtase,

howmanymillionsdidyouget?Yougotthe

house?Didhegiveyouthecars?Whenarewe

goingtoThailand?Pleasetellmemtase.

Curiosityisabouttokillme”.Herquestions

werenotinanywayhelpingthesituation.I

ignoredherandwenttothebedroom.Ilocked



myselfin.Ijustwantedtobealonetodealwith

thedisappointment.Theyknockedonthedoor

forover10minutesbutIdidn’topen.Ipassed

outwithtearsinmyeyes.Ihadafunnydream.

MygoatwaspregnantwithtwinsandTshengi

wasthefather.Lolsomedreamshavenochill.I

decidedtowakeupandgofacethejournalist

calledNobuhle.WhenIopenedthedoorthey

werecampingrightnexttomybedroomdoor.I

askedthemwhattheyweredoingthereand

theytoldmetheywereworriedaboutme.

Nobuhlewent“weunderstandalotofmoney

canbeoverwhelming.Wearehereforyou

mtase.Weareheretohelpyouchowthemoney.

IstillwantmyVivo.WhenamIgettingit?”.Itold

themtofollowmetothelounge.Bythelookof

thingsIthinkNobuhlehadalreadybriefedJT

abouteverything.Iwent“youwillprobablynot

believewhatIamgoingtotellyou”.Nobuhle

toldmetostopbeatingaboutthebushandget

tothepoint.Iwent“Tshengileftmepudiya



sfebe(promiscuousgoat)”.

JTwent“Ithinkyouarehighntwana.Enwa

metsiorechaelegoredaimanogogailebokae

(drinkwaterandtellushowmuchhegaveyou)”.

WithaseriousfaceIsaid“hegavemeagoat

thatsleepsaround.That’swhatheleftmeinhis

will.Ithoughtitwasajokewhenthelawyer

readthatpart.Aftereverythingheputmethatis

whatheleftme.Iamsohurtyouknow”.Iwas

expectingJTandNobuhletofeelmypaintell

methingwouldbefine.Iwaswrong.They

laughedmelikeIwascrazy.JTlaughedtoa

pointthatsherolledonthefloorliterally.

Nobuhlelaugheduntilhervoicesaidbyebye.At

firstIwasmadatthemforbeinginsensitivebut

Iendedupjoiningthem.Actually,thelaughing

helpedmetoforgetabouteverything.JTwas

like“ntwana,entlikdaimanareotshwanale

pudi.KaosaneravayarelatapudiVenda.Otla

gidlaleyonakorumungyagago(actuallythat

guysaysyoulooklikeagoat.Tomorrowweare



goingtofetchthegoat.You’llsleepwithitin

yourbedroom)”.ItoldherIhadnointentionsof

owningthestupidgoat.Whentheyweredone

laughingIaskedNobuhletocookpapandmeat.

JTtoldmeshebroughtsomepizza.JT’sphone

rangandshewalkedoutsidetoanswer.When

shewasdonewiththecallshetoldmesome

chickwantedtocome.ItoldherIwascoolwith

it.Ididn’taskwhothechickwas.Itwasnotmy

businessafterall.Afterabout40minutesJT’s

phonerangagain.Shetoldusherguestwasat

thegate.IalmostswallowedmytonguewhenI

discoveredtheguestwasAluwani.Ididn’t

understandwhyJTallowedhertocomewhen

sheknewverywellthatIhatedallVendas.

Aluwaniwent“Iamverysorryaboutwhat

happenedatthelawyers’offices.Ifitwereupto

meyouwouldgetthePolokwanehouse.Iknow

youloveit.Iamnotlikemyfamily,Iamagood

personandIdon’thateyou”.ItoldherIwas

overwhateverhappenedthere.Ijustwantedto



moveonwithmylife.Wespenttheremaining

hoursofthatdaywatchingTVandgossiping.

JTandAluwanileftaround10pm.Nobuhle

wantedtoleavebutIsaidno.Therewasnoway

Iwasgonnasleepaloneinthathouse.Iwas

stillabitemotionallyunstable.

Thefollowingmorningtheweatherclearedup.I

sawthesunforthefirsttimeintwodays.

Nobuhletoldmeshehadadatewithsomeguy

inKemptonPark.Idecidedtodriveherthere.

Shewasmyvisitorandherpresencemademe

feelbetteraftereverythingthathappenedin

Botswana.ItwasonlyfairthatIreturnedthe

favour.Shelookedsogorgeousinablackand

whiteminidressandmatchingheels.Iasked

herhowsheknewtheguyshewasmeetingand

shetoldmetheymetonFacebook.Janneh,

mostrelationshipsstartonsocialmediathese

days.Whenaniggerpokesyouchancesare

niggerwantsyou.IdroveNobuhletoFestival

MallinKemptonPark.IaskedifIshouldwait



forherandshetoldmetheguywoulddropher

aftertheirdate.Lolshedidn’tevenknowthe

guythatwell.Idroppedheranddrovebackto

Pretoria.IcalledJTtocheckifshewasaround

andshetoldmeshewasonherwaytoVenda

tofetchmygoat.Itoldhertostopjokingabout

stupidthings.Shetoldmeshewasonherway

toGaborone.Ididn’twannagobacktoPhillip

Nel,Idecidedtodrivearound.Myphonerang.It

wasmymomcheckingifIwasdoingwell.Itold

hermyheartwasatpeace.Shetoldmethe

sangomawantedmetocomebackbecausea

darkcloudwasfollowingmeagain.EishIwas

startingtohatethewholesangomatopics.I

toldherIwasdrivingandwouldcallherafteran

hourorso.ThewayIwassopissedIeven

thoughtofblockinghernumber.Mydrivingled

metoTransferinSoshanguve.Idecidedtofill

upthetankattheBPgarage.Therewereso

manynyaopeboysatthatgarage.Nowonder

TUTSoshanguvestudentslookhigh,theyare



alwayssurroundedbynyaopeboys.Afterfilling

upIdecidedtodrivebacktoPhillipNelPark.I

didn’tuseR80akaMabopanehighwaybecause

Iwasnotinahurry.IusedthefamousAubrey

Matlakalastreet.Immediatelyafterpassing

ShortLeftmyphonerang.AsItriedtoanswerI

lostgripanditfell.Idon’tknowhowit

happenedbutIbumpedintothecarinfrontof

me.IthinkIwasabitabsentminded.I

immediatelyhitthebrakesandfroze.Isawthe

ownerofthecarIbumpedintowalkingstraight

tothedriver’ssideofmycarwithahammerin

hishand.Hehadangerwrittenalloverhisface.

Heraisedthehammerand……..

WTF

THEEND
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“Getgoing.Moveforward.AimHigh.Plana

takeoff.Don’tjustsitontherunwayandhope

someonewillcomealongandpushtheairplane.

Itsimplywon’thappen.Changeyourattitude

andgainsomealtitude.Believeme,you’llloveit

uphere”–DonaldTrump

GenerallymotoristsfromPretoriatownships

arewarmerthantheirJoburgcounterparts.

Joburgmotoristsarerude.Ithinkit’sbecause

theyalwaysdrivealongsiderudetaxidrivers.

Theydon’tgiveadamnwhetheryouareamale

orfemale,they’lltellyoukakonthespot.

Pretoriaonestendtobelessrudetofemales.

WhenthatguyraisedthehammerIknewhe

wasgoingtosmashthewindow.Iclosedmy

eyesandstartedscreaming.Well,that’swhat

mostwomenwoulddoinsuchsituations.

Screamingisourfirstlineofdefence.Iwas

expectingtohearsoundofglassesflyingall

overorabang.Coupleofsecondslatertheonly

noiseIheardwasofamanscreaming.Iopened



myeyesandsawthehammerguyonthe

groundtryinghisbesttocoverhisface.Some

fatguywasontopofhimpullingMayweather

punchesonhim.Myfirstinstinctwastoreverse

thecaranddriveaway.ButIthoughtthose

niggerswouldkilleachotherinmyname.I

didn’tevenunderstandwhythefatguywas

defendingmebecauseIdidn’tknowhim.

Maybehewasjustoneofthoseguyswhoare

againsttheabuseofwomen.Ifhewasa

Joburgtaxidriverhewouldhavehelpedthe

hammerguytohammerme.It’ssogoodto

knowwestillhavegentlemenoutthere.Igot

outofthecarandscreamed“nononoplease

don’tkillhim.It’senough,hewon’tdoathing

now”.Thefatguywent“nohemustlearnto

respectwomen.Iknowthisguy….heonceslept

withmywife.Nowhethinkshecangoaround

assaultingwomenwithahammer.I’llteachhim

alessonhe’llneverforget”.Ohdamn,nigger

wasusingmeasanexcusetobeatthepoor



guy.Ithadnothingtodowithme.Theyhad

theirownpersonalbeef.Ididn’tevenseewhere

thefatguycamefrom.Maybehewasfollowing

theguy.Gojelwakemasepa.Thehammerguy

screamed“khavhampfarele…ndikhoutou

humbela…Yhoooooooyhoooooooyhooooooo

(forgiveme,I’mbeggingyou)”.Iwas“WTF,ke

Levenda?Youcankillhimmalome.Idon’tgive

adamn”.Igotbackinthecaranddroveoffas

peoplewerestartingtogatherforthefree

wrestlingmatch.HewaspayingforTshengi’s

sins.

IturnedbackanddrovetowardsTransferthen

turnedrighttowardsMabopanehighway.I

didn’twantanotherkasidrama.Icalled

Nobuhletocheckifherdatewasover.She

went“wearegoingtohisplace.I’llseeyou

tomorrow.He’ssuchagentleman.IthinkI

finallyfoundtheoneforme”.Somegirlscanbe

sodesperatebathong.Howcanonejumpto

conclusionsaboutaguyafteronlyonedate?I



thinksometimeswesuspendourbrainsand

thinkwithourhearts.Ourdesiretobeloved

cloudsourrationaljudgingcapacity.That’swhy

manyguystoywithourhearts.Niggerwillplay

allcoolandgentlemanlyandyou’llfallhead

overheelsinlovewithhim.Afterashagortwo

he’llshowyouhistruecolours.Bythattime

you’llbedeeplyinloveanddenialismwillbethe

orderoftheday.You’llrefusetoacceptthat

he’snolongerthesameguyyoumetcoupleof

monthsago.Bythetimeyougiveupyourheart

willneedScottEmulsion.IaskedNobuhlehow

sheknewhewastheonebecausetheyhadjust

metinpersonforthefirsttime.Shewaslike“I

canfeelitinmybloodmyfriend.HeisallI’ve

beenlookingforinaman”.Idecidedtolether

be.FromtheexperienceIhadwithmyfriends,

themoreyoutellthemtobecarefulwasthe

moretheywentinwiththeireyesclosed.She

wasover18afterall.SheaskedwhereIwas

andItoldherIwasonmywayhomefrom



Soshanguve.Iwishedhergoodluckwiththe

shagonherfirstdate.Shelol’dandtoldmeshe

wasn’tplanningtogiveittohim.From

experience,noguywouldinviteahotgirltohis

placetowatchTV.Itwasquiteobviousnigger

wantedtogetsome.Idrovestraighttomycrib.

Isohatedmethatday,onaSaturdayandIhad

noplans.It’struethatthemoreyougrowupis

themoreyourlifestartsboring.Ibrowsedthru

myphonetoseeifIhadanyfriendsIcould

inviteoverorinvitemyselftotheirplace.Ofall

friendsIhadImissedZeemore.Shewasa

selfishbiachbutshealwayshadmyback.Ialso

missedNomsa.Iregrettedsleepingwithher

man.IdecidedtogiveZeeacall.Tomy

surprise,shestillhadmynumber.Iwent“Iwas

justcheckinguponyou”.Shewent“thanksfor

checkinguponmeSharon…..andbye.I’mbusy”.

Ouch,thatwasanouchmoment.Maybeshe

didn’twannatalktome.IcalledNever-Die.Ihad

notspokentohiminages.That’swhat



boredomdoestopeople.Whenyouarebored

youendupcallingghostsfromthepast.He

went“towhatdoIowethiscall?Sharon

Letsoalocallingme?Itwillraingoatstoday”.

WTF,thewordgoatwastrendingandIhatedit.

ItoldhimIwasjustcheckinguponhim.He

went“Iwasactuallythinkingofyoulastweek.

Howareyou?”.Wehadamediumlength

conversation.Hetoldmehehadjustreturned

toPretoriafromGiyaniwherehewasbusywith

sometender.HeaskedifIhadplans.Itoldhim

Iwasactuallyboredandhadnoplans.He

askedifImindedtotagalongtoapartyin

Mamelodi.Itoldhimtownshippartieswerenot

mykindasceneanymore.Hewent“ok,your

lossthen.IguessI’llseeyounexttime”.Damn,I

wasactuallyexpectinghimtobegme.Iwent

“ok…..I’lltagalong.AslongasIusemyowncar”.

HewassurprisedIhadacar.Hetoldmeitwas

cool.Ihadtocovermyback.Usingother

people’scarsgivesthemarighttocontrolyour



movements.Youwon’tleaveuntiltheywantto

leave.TheBotswanachapterhadmademe

paranoid.Wealllearnthehardway.Hetoldme

todrivetoArcadianexttowhereMaiteusedto

stayaround5.Iaskedhimwhatkindapartywe

weregoingtoandhesaid“It’snotafancyparty.

It’smysister’sfriend’scousin’sfriend’s30th

birthdayparty”.Ididn’twannarockupataparty

overdressedonlytofindgirlswearingCosatu,

MMMandOrlandoPiratest-shirts.Plus

anythingispossiblewithgirlsfromMamelodi.

Mamelodigirlsarethe‘lite’versionof

Hammaskraalgirls.Ichosetowearasimple

top,jeansandheels.Ithoughtofgoingtosalon

firstbutdidn’tknowwhichhairstyletorock.SoI

postponedthesalontrip.Idrovetothebottle

storefirsttobuymyselfabottleofmyfavourite

Vodka.Ididn’twannabeanyone’sburden.Guys

thinkwhentheybuyyoualcoholitgivesthema

righttoyourpanties.I’mnotHammaskraalgirls,

6Savannaisnotapasswordtomycutevjayjay.



IcalledNever-DietotellhimIwasonmyway.

HetoldmetofindhimatSouthernSunin

Arcadia.Hereallylovedthathotel.Weonce

exchangedsweatintheverysamehotel.

IparkedoppositethehotelandcalledNever-Die

totellhimIwasthere.Hetoldmehewason

thestreetoppositethehotel.Ilookedaround

buttherewasnoGTI.Hetoldmetochecka

whiteMercedes-BenzC200.Itwasrightinfront

ofme.Igotoutofthecartogogreethim.

Therewasagirlonthefrontseat.Igreetedher

firstandshegavemethe‘he’smine’look.Mxm

Ihategirlswhothinklifeendswithafrontseat.

Shewasn’tevenbeautiful.Onlyifsheknew

manygirlslikeheraredegreelessandbabiesful

becauseofthefrontseatmentality.Never-Die

gavemeahugandaskedwhereIwashiding.I

toldhimIstillstayedinPhillipNel.Niggerhad

gainedweight.Iasked“youaregainingweight

nigger.Whatareyoueating?WasMaitemaking

youloseweight?”.Thegirlinthecarwent“sorry,



Maitekemang?”.Iwhispered“Maiteke

bommaonana”.Ihateforwardgirls.Never-Die

laughedandtoldmenottoberudetohisgirl.I

wasactuallyhappyhewaswithagirl.Itwas

saferthatwaybecausehewouldn’ttry

mangamangabusinesswithme.Hetoldmeto

followhim.WeusedtheSilvertonroute.He

calledtotellmehewantedustofetchhisfriend

atMahubeValleybeforegoingtothepartyko

MamelodiGardens.TomysurpriseNever-Die

wantedhisfriendtogetarideinmycar

becauseIwasalone.Tomeitlookedlike

matchmaking.Niggerwasonofthoseshort

guyswithbigbellies.IalmosttoldNever-DieI

don’twantshortpeopleinmycar.Nigger

caughtarideinmycar.Thefewminuteswe

drovetogetherIgottoknowhe’sa

businessmanwhohad2housesandGolf7GTI

blahblahblahblah.ProblemwithGTIguysis

thinkingallgirlsgetwetwhentheyheara

mentionofaGTIandmoney.Mxmthatcrap



worksonhighschoolkids.Bythetimewegot

toMamelodiGardensIwassotiredofhearing

hisstories.Hisbragginggamewasahugeturn

off.TheworstparthewaswearinganUzzi

sweaterandCarvelashoes.NeedIsaymore?I

lovedthestretchtentsetupattheparty.I

overheardsomeonesayingit’sasmallpartyfor

closefriendsandfamily.Bythelookofthings

wewereabitearly.Theparthadnotstarted.I

wasgivenspatlhoandjuiceasastarter.Lol

#MamelodiThings.Afterabout20minutes

Never-Diewhowasbusygoingupanddown

greetingdarkgirlsaskedmeforafavour.

ApparentlytheDJwasstucksomewhereon

TsamayaRoadandhewantedmetogofetch

himwithsomegirl.Hegavemehiscarkeys.I

didn’tmindbecauseIwantedtodrivetheMerc.

IfeltlikeIwasinaminiheaven.Thegirltoldme

theDjwasstuckatTsamayaRoadnexttothe

garageyakoEersteFabriekrobots.Shecalled

theDJwhenwewereclosertothegarage.He



toldherhewasinsidetheOpelAstraonthe

othersideofthegarage.Iparkednexttohiscar

andwegotoutofthecar.

TheDJandIlockedeyesandwewent“You!!!!!!”

atthesametime.

Booooommmm

THEEND

[12/10,11:46]Ron:DiaryofaSideChick–

MakhwapheniEpisode279

September10,2017 LesegoMaake Leave

acomment

“Therearetwomainpredictionsforthefuture;

it’seitherappealingorappalling.Anappealing

futureiscreatedbypeoplewhoidentifytheir

realvaluesinlifeandbelieveinwhattheycan

do”–IsraelmoreAviyor

Therearesomepeoplethatyoumeetby

chanceandhopetomeetagain.Butdeepinside

youknowchancesofmeetingthemareequalto



chancesofNomarussiabecomingapastor.

ThefirsttimeIsawtheguyIneverthoughtI

wouldhaveanotherchancetolaymyeyeson

hisgorgeousfaceandyummybody.Hedidn’t

evenstrikemeastheDjtypetome.It’svery

easytospotaDjinpublicplaces.Theireyesare

alwayssearchingforcoolestbums.Ithoughthe

wasamodelorsomecutedoctor.Seeinghim

againmademyheartskipabeat….abit.We

bothwent“whatareyoudoinghere?”.We

laughed.Iaskedifhestayedaroundandhe

said“uhm,noIdon’tstayhere.I’mfrom

SoshanguvebutstayinSunnyside”.ThegirlI

waswithwent“hayibo,youknowDjFruit?”.LolI

foundhisnamefunny.Irememberedwedidn’t

gettosharenamesthedaywemet.Itoldthe

girlweonlymetonceaboutfewdaysago.The

girlwent“you’llhaveyourcatchupafterthe

party.PeoplearewaitingforDjFruitattheparty.

Heislatealready.Canwego?”.Fruitsaidwe

shouldwaitforhiscousinwhowascomingto



towhiscartosomemechanicinNellmapius.

Wehadnochoicebuttowaitforhiscousin.

Luckilyhecamewithin4minutes.Fruittookhis

Dj’ngequipmentandweleft.Hewent“nicecar

youaredriving.Youmustbedoingwell”.I

laughedandtoldhimitwasafriend’sMerc.It

wassodifficulttotobeinthesamespaceas

suchhotcake.Thetemperaturewasveryhigh.

AtsomestageIdidn’tevenfeelmyhands.I

wasgladhesatbehindme.Ifhewasonthe

frontseatIwouldhavecausedaccident.I

literallyfeltmyvjayjaysweating.Thegirlwent

“youarequietmysister?Youwerevery

talkativewhenitwasjustus.DidDjFruitsteal

yourvoice?”.Ilaughedandtoldhermy

concentrationwasontheroad.Iliedobviously,I

wassecretlythinkingofFruitontopofme.I

decidedtobreakmysilence.Iwent“souhm,

whereisyourromanticson?Istillhavethe

chocolatehegaveme”.Helaughedandtoldme

hewaswithhismominSoshanguve.He



continued“Ihaven’tseenhimsinceIdropped

himathismother’splacethatday”.

Iwastemptedtoaskifhewasstillwiththe

motherbutmyinnervoicewasagainstit.I

didn’twannaseemlikethosegirlswhomeeta

guytodayandstarttalkingaboutsettlingonthe

spot.WhenwegottoMamelodiGardensI

remainedinthecarwhileDjFruitandthegirl

tookhisequipmentoutofthecar.Iclosedmy

eyesandsaid“SharonLetsoalo,rememberyou

madeadecisionnottodonaughtythingsthe

restofthisyear?Pleasebeagoodgirland

refrainfromlookingatthatguythatway.Are

weclear?”.Iwastryingtostopmyselffrom

beingsatan’sservantagain.Itwasoneofthose

momentswhereyoutrytobesexuallysoberbut

Godsendsahunktotestyourbitchmentation.

Never-DiecametothecartoaskifIwasok.I

toldhimIwasfine.HeaskedwhyIwassitting

aloneinthecarandnotminglingwithother

people.ItoldhimIhadperiodpains.He



laughedandsaid“thankGodI’maman.Leaking

bloodcan’tbenice”.SometimesIgetpissed

whenmenthrowsuchcommentsaboutperiods.

Somethinkweareexaggeratingwhenwesay

periodpainsarenotachild’splay.Thewaymen

aresoweakmostofthemwouldcommit

suicideiftheyhadtoexperienceperiodpains.

Never-Die’sgirlopenedthedriver’sdoorand

asked“ohsorry,Ithoughtitwasmymansitting

here.Pleasegiveussomeprivacy.Wehave

somefamilymatterstodiscussifyoudon’t

mind”.Never-Dietoldherwewerestillbusy.I

didn’twantdrama,soIleftthecar.Somegirls

aresoinsecuretheycansendtheir

grandmothertocloseyourvjayjaypermanently

atnight.Never-Die’sfriendsawmesittingalone

andhecametojoinme.Hewent“didyouenjoy

theMerc?I’mbuyinganAMGassoonasIget

RDPtenderinmycourt”.Eixsomeguysdon’t

getithle.Iwent“abuti,Ioncehadlunchwith

Motsepeandhenevermentionedhismoney



norcars.Youliveina2bedroomhousewithold

curtainsandhereyouarebusynywe-nyweing

nkareoownerreservebank.Agvoetsekmaan,

youareabloodyshortanduglydonkey….turn

off.IfyouweretheonlymanintheworldI’d

commitsuicidetoavoidbeingwithyou.Getout

ofmyface”.

Bae,ImeanDjFruitwasbanginghitafterhit.

Thepartywasstartingtogetsomelife.Youcan

saywhateveryouwanttosayaboutMamelodi

peoplebutyoucannevertakeawaytheir

dancinggame.PeoplefromMamelodican

dancefordays.IsowishedZeewasthereto

competewiththem.DjFruitwent“thefollowing

songisdedicatedtoaverybeautifulfriendof

mine.She’sstandingoverthereinawhitetop

andjeans”.Niggerwaspointingatme.He

playedoneofmyfavouritehousesongs,Black

MotionftMissP–It’sYou.It’soneofthose

songsthatwouldmakemewakeupfrommy

deathbedandshakemyexpensivebutt.When



itgottothispartIwentcrazy:

“WhenyoucalloutmynameIgocrazy

Whenyoutouchmebabe

Igetshiversdownmyspine

Andwhenyoukissmeyou

Youmakemewannacry

WhenyoucalloutmynameIgocrazy

WhenyoutouchmebabeIgetshiversdownmy

spine

Andwhenyoukissmeyou,youmakeme

wannacry”

Ifoundmyselfdancingmyfeetout.Girlswere

givingmefunnylooks.Ithinktheywerejealous

theDjwasgivingmeattention.Weliveintimes

wheregirlswillcongratulateyouforgettinga

jobbutenvyyoufordatingaDj.Afterhoursof

playinggoodhousemusicDjFruitgaveanother

guyachancetoplay.Hecamestraighttome.I



felteyesofmanygirlscomingmydirection.

HayiblackgirlsandDj’sthou.You’dswearwe

getanautomaticorgasmwhenwerideDj’s.He

went“didyoulikethesongIplayedforyou?”.I

don’tknowifitwastheVodkaIwasdrinkingor

myvjayjaywasjustbeingforward,Iwaswet

wetwetwet.ItoldhimIlovedallsongshe

played.Hewaslike“youknowIjust

rememberedIdon’tknowyourname?AllIknow

isyouarethemostbeautifulladyhere.Infact

youarethemostbeautifulgirlIhaveseentoday.

IwantedtoaskforyournumberthatdaybutI

didn’twannastealmyson’sshine”.Themore

hespokewasthemoremyvjayjaysang‘mama

Imadeit’.Isaid“MynameisSharonLetsoalo

butyoucancallmeShazbae”

ItoldDjFruitthatIwasn’tcomfortabletalking

tohiminsuchapublicareawitheveryTom,

BallsandCherrywatching.Hewantedustogo

chillintheMercforfewminutes.Itoldhimthe

ownertookthekeysbutwecouldgochillinmy



car.BymycarImeantMarcus’X5.Whennigger

sawtheGermanmachinehewent“yhoyho,you

drivethisbeast?Moswenayouareacheesegirl.

Whatdoyoudoforaliving”.Ilaughedand

ignoredhisquestion.Iaskedhimwhyhewas

drinkingenergydrinkinsteadofboozelikeother

people.Hetoldmehewastakingabreakfrom

boozetoconcentrateongym.Well,gymwas

workingwondersonhisbody.Hetriedtokiss

mebutIstoppedhim.Iwent“youwantyour

babymamatokillme”.Thatwasmycleverway

ofaskingifhewasstillwiththebabymama.

Babymamadramaisthenewhorrormovie

thesedays.Andjudgingbythewayboysmake

kidsallover,infewyearstimealmosteverygirl

willhaveababymamadramatodealwith.Even

bazalwaneboyshavejoinedthebabymaking

train.Sooneveryguyyoumeetwillbe

someone’sfather.Niggerwent“wearenot

togetheranymorebutIhaveagoodrelationship

withmyson.I’mreadytofallinloveagain”.I



laughedandtoldhim“youdon’tmeetthegirl

todayandfallinlove.Iknowyouwanttosleep

withmeandI’mnotgoingtogiveyouthat

chance.I’mnotoneofthosegirlswhogowet

whentheyseecuteboyslikeyou.Ihavemorals

andpridetoprotect”.Thatwasmelying.Ifit

wasuptomehewouldhavestoppedtalking

andrippedoffmyclothesrightthere.Hetook

myhandandputitonhispants.Wuuuuushem,

whoeversaidcuteboyshavenothingbetween

theirlegswashigh.IfeltlikeIwastouchinghis

knee.IaskedifhewasVendaandhewent“no,

I’mTswana”.HemassagedmythighandIgave

ahugesighof…wowIdon’thavetheword.He

attemptedanotherkissandbeforeIcouldgive

inmyphonerang.Itwasaprivatenumber.It

wasaprivatenumber.Iwasnotafanof

answeringprivatecallsatnightbutsomething

toldmetoanswer.Iheardsomeonecrying.The

callersaid:

“mylifeisindanger.IIIIneeeedyourhelp



hel……”

WTF

THEEND
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“Fearisthemainsourceofsuperstition,and

oneofthemainsourcesofcruelty.Toconquer

fearisthebeginningofwisdom”Bertrand

Russell

AftereverythingthatIhadbeenthroughanycall

forhelpbyanotherpersonwasboundtoshake

me.Iknewhowitfelttobeinasituationwhere

youdesperatelyneedhelp.ThenightIslept

nexttoastadiuminSelebi-Phikwewithout

blanketschangedmylife.Untilyouareinthat

kindofasituationyouwillnevertakepeople

seriouslywhentheyneedhelp.LikeOprahonce



said,oneshouldturnwoundsintowisdom.My

woundshadtaughtmealifelonglesson.Atfirst

Ididn’tgetthevoice.Butwhenshespokefor

thesecondtimeIcouldtellitwasNobuhle.The

firstthingthatcametomymindwastheguy

tryingtorapeher.Ifeltmybloodrushingtoall

wrongplacesinmybody.IpushedDjFruitwho

wastryingtointerferewithmewhileIwasbusy

onacall.Whenguysarehornytheonlything

theythinkaboutistheholebetweenourthighs.

Youcantellhimyouhaveaheadachebut

niggerwillstilltrytohaveapieceofyour

skonjie.Iwent“Nobuhle,Buhle…What’swrong?

Whereareyou?Whathappened?Whatdidhe

dotoyou?Didhehurtyou?”.Idon’tthinkshe

heardanywordIsaidbecauseshewascrying.

Shewent“airtimeisalmostfinished….Please

comefetchmeatcornerMonumentRoadand

….”thenthetututututusoundfollowed.I

thinksheranoutofairtime.Icouldn’tcallback

becausesheusedaprivatenumber.Thelittle



vodkaIhadevaporatedfrommysystem.Ididn’t

evenknowwhereMonumentRoadwas.Awave

ofpanicrapedmyheart.Ididn’tknowwhatto

do.DjFruitwent“youseemtroubled?What’s

wrong?Whowereyoutalkingto?Issheok?Is

theresomethingIcando?”.Iaskedifheknew

KemptonParkandhetoldmeheonlyknewOR

TamboInternationalAirportinKemptonPark.

MxmIhateuselesspeoplewhenyouneedhelp.

Iguesstheonlyplaceheknewatthatstage

wasthehighwaytomythighs.Iwent

“rememberthefriendIwaswithwhenIfirst

sawyouinWonderpark?Itwasheronthe

phone.Ithinksomethingbadhappenedtoher.

CanItrustyoutodrivewithmetoKempton

Parktohelpher?Ihaveafeelingsomeone

rapedherortriedtorapeher.Ican’tcallback

becausetheshecalledwithaprivatenumber.

Myguttellsmesomethingbadhappened.She

saysshe’satcornerMonumentRoadandshe

didn’tfinishthelastpart”.



ThementionofthewordrapeshookDjFruit.He

went“rape?OMG….Weneedtogetthereas

soonaspossible?Can’twecallcops?”.Itold

himwecouldn’tcallthecopswithoutenough

information.ThethingwasIdidn’tevenknow

whosephonesheused.DjFruitaskedmeto

givehim2minutestotellthepartyownerto

takecareofhisDj’ngequipment.Dj’slovetheir

Dj’ngequipmentsthantheirwomen.Whenhe

camebackwehittheroad.FromMamelodito

KemptonParkisabout65kilometres.Weused

SolomonMahlangudrive,N4….N1andthenR21.

Within35minuteswewereinKemptonPark.I

triedtodriveasfastasIcould.Weofframped

atVoortrekkerRoadanddrovetowards

KemptonParkCBD.IusedmyGPStolocate

whereMonumentRoadwas.Icouldseeit

startedatCentralAvenue,justafterArwyp

Hospital.Weturnedrightthereandenteredthe

mouthofMonumentRoad.DjFruittoldmeto

driveslowly.Itwasabitdifficulttoseethe



othersideofMonumentRoadbecausethere

weretreesinbetween.Wedroveforabout15

minuteswithoutasignofNobuhle.Iwas

startingtogetworried.JustbeforeGlenAcres

ShoppingCentrewesawambulanceandcop

carslights.Itseemedlikeanaccidentor

something.Thepolicehadclosedtheroad.My

heartstartedbeatingfaster.Iwasthinkingthe

worst.Iwasthinkingtheguyshehadadate

withhuntedherdownandkilledaftershetried

toescape.Manytheorieswerezigzagginginmy

mind.Wedecidedtoparkthecaronthesideof

theroadtogoinvestigate.DjFruitwasright

nexttome.Somecopblockedourwayandtold

uswewerenotallowedtogocloser.Hetoldus

somegirlwasshotdeadbyherboyfriend.I

startedcryingonthespot.Fruitharbouredme

inhisarms.Hewastellingmenottojumpto

conclusions.ThecopaskedwhyIwascrying.I

went“thegirlthereismysister….She’smy

sisterofficer.HernameisNobuhle.Iwantto



seeher”.ThecoplookedatmelikeIowedhim

aFantaOrangemoneyandwent“uyanya.How

canablackgirlhaveawhitesister?Howcana

whitegirlhaveanamelikeNobuhle.You

smokedyourmenstruationneh?”.Ouchsome

copsdonothaveachill.Igotatemporaryrelief

whenhetoldmethedeadgirlwaswhite.Iwas

relievedshewasnotmydearfriendNobuhle.I

wasgonnadieifitwasNobuhle.That’show

heavymyheartwasatthatstage.

FruitsuggestedthatwedrivebacktoKempton

ParkusingMonumentRoadagain.Iagreedwith

hissuggestion.Withaveryslow‘pace’with

drovebacktowardsKemptonParkCBD.Few

metresfromKemptonParkpolicestationwe

sawtwogirlswalking.DjFruitwent“theyare

probablyprostitutes,verybraveprostituteswho

dotheirbusinessnotfarfromthepolicestation.

Maybecopsaretheirbiggestclients”.Ithinkhe

wastryingtobefunnybutIfoundhisjokelame.

MyfriendwasintroubleandIdidn’thavetime



forjokes.Isuggestedthatwestopandaskthe

girlsiftheyhadseensometroubled-lookinggirl.

Ialmostgotashockofmylifewhenoneofthe

girlsturnedtofacethecar.ItwasNobuhle.The

beautifulblackandwhitedressshewas

wearingwhenIdroppedherwasashadowof

itsformerself.Itwastornandblack.Itlooked

likesomeonewasscrubbingthefloorwithit.

ForfewsecondsIthoughtmyeyeswere

showingmeamovie.Irememberedthewords

shesaidinthemorningwhensheboasted

abouthowsheknewtheguywastheonefor

her.Girlsmustlearnthis,youcannevermeeta

guytodayandclaimtoknowhim.Takingtime

toknowapersonisthebestprecautionary

measureonecantaketoprotectherselffrom

unnecessaryharm.IrememberedIalsotooka

riskbydrivingkilometresatnightwithaguyI

hardlyknew.Janeh,kunzima.WhenNobuhle

sawitwasmeshejumpedwithjoy.Isawtears

ofjoyinvadinghercheeks.Thefeeling



remindedmeofhowIfeltwhenJTrescuedme

inGaborone.Igotoutofthecarandrantoher.I

huggedherforoveraminute.Shewent“I’ll

neverforgetyouSharon.Youarethebestfriend

ever.Wewerewalkingtothepolicestationfor

anovernightshelter.I’vebeenwalkingand

runningforover100minutes.Iwasscared

mtase.IthoughtIwasgoingtodie”.Itoldher

everythingwouldbeOKbecauseIfoundher.

Shehuggedmeagainandsaid“mayGodbless

youwithahothunkwhowillappreciate,respect

andloveyou.Someonewhowillnotlietoyou”.

LolIlookedatDjFruitwhowasinsidethecar.

Maybehewasmyblessingfromtheman

upstairs.

Igreetedtheotherlady.Nobuhletoldmeshe

usedthelady’sphonetocallme.Iaskedwhy

shedidn’tsendacallbackwhensheranoutof

airtime.Shetoldmethebatterydied.Iaskedif

theladywasalsostranded.Theladysaid“no

I’mnotstranded.Isleeponthestreetsevery



night.I’mfromLimpopoandcametoGauteng

tolookforajob.Iwasstayingwithmycousin

andherhusbandbutIranawaybecausethe

husbandwantedtosleepwithme.Ihave

nowheretostay.Isurviveonoddjobs.

SometimesImakeR50aweakandIsendit

home.Onedaysomethingwillcomeup.Iwill

neversellmybody,nomatterhowdesperateI

canbe”.Thešhitblackpeoplegothruinthis

countryisheartbreaking.Ishedtearswhenshe

toldmeherstory.Whatisfreedomwhenwe

stillhavejobhunterswhosleeponthestreets?

Myheartbled.IgaveherR200note.Shegave

mehernumber.Herphonelooked100yearsold.

WedrovetoMcDonald’swhichwasjustastone

throwawayandIboughtherfood.Ifeltbad

leavingtheladythere.IwishedIcoulddo

somethingforher.DjFruitsaid“youhavea

goodheart.InfewhoursI’vebeenwithyou,you

helped3people.MewhenIwasstuck,your

friendandthatlady.Iamtouched.Ididn’t



expectitfromyou.Ithoughtyouwerethe

typicalbeautywhoonlycaredaboutherlooks”.

Nobuhlewhowassittingbehindmewent“he

looksfamiliar.DoIknowhim?”.Iwasshocked

byhowcoolandcollectedshelooked.I

expectedhertobetraumatised.Iignoredher

questionandaskedwhathappenedwithher.

Shetookadeepbreathandwent“mtase,ke

mathatafela.Brotherwasagentlemanfromthe

minutewemet.Veryintelligentandcharming

throughoutourlunch.Wewatchedamoviethen

decidedtotaketheromancetohisplace.He

toldmehestayedwithafemalecousinbutshe

wasn’taround.Ifeltfreeandsafearoundhim.

Athisplaceheplayedromanticmusicandwe

dancedtogether.Onethingledtoanotherand

wewenttothebedroom.ItoldhimIwasn’t

readyforsexandheunderstood.Wekissedand

cuddled.Thenextthingthebedroomdoor

openedandhellbrokeloose.Igotthebeating

ofmylife.Heliedaboutbeingsingleand



stayingwithhiscousin.Thewifecamehomea

dayearlierthanexpected.Mtase,Igotroasted.

Mtase,Igotroasted.Seemewithastranger

againkillme”.Itriedtocontainmylaughterbut

failed.Ilaughedmylungsout.Shelaughedat

herselftoo.DjFruitgaveashylaugh.We

droppedhimathisflatinSunnysidethendrove

toPhillipNelPark.Nobuhlekeptaskingwhohe

wasbutIignoredher.Whenwepassedthe

cemeteryNobuhleasked“whatifTshengipops

fromhere?”.Iregrettedrescuingher.

WhenwegottothehouseNobuhlewhispered

“Sharon,doyouseewhatI’mseeing?

WTF

THEEND
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“Howwouldyourlifebedifferentif…You

stoppedvalidatingyourvictimmentality?Let

todaybetheday…Youshakeoffyourself-

defeatingdramaandembraceyourinnate

abilitytorecoverandachieve”–SteveMaraboli

Weallhavethatfriendthatgetsusworried

aboutsomethingonlyforhertobecoolaboutit.

ThatwasNobuhletome.Shehadasideofher

thatIlovedtohate.Imean,shegotmeall

worriedandIdrovedozensofkilometresjustto

rescueher.Yes,shewasinanunsafe

environmentbutherbehaviourafterwards

worriedme.Shedidn’tbehavelikesomeone

whohadjustsurvivedabeatingfrom

someone’swife.Shelookedtoohappyfor

someonewhogotroasted.Ididn’tlikethejoke

shemadeaboutTshengiwhenwepassednext

tothecemetery.WhensheaskedifIsawwhat

shewasseeingIthoughtshewasjoking.Iwent

“Nobuhle,I’mnotinamoodforyoursillygames.

I’mnotinamoodforthose.Youstilloweme



moneyforpetrol.KemptonParkisfar”.People

whodon’thavecarsbehaveasifpetrolcomes

fromtheirprivateparts.Petrolisexpensive

mrena.ThetriptoKemptonParkdidsome

‘damage’tothetank.Nobuhlesaid“mtase,I’m

notjoking.Lookoverthere….thereis

something”.Wewerestillinthegarageaboutto

openthedoorthatledtothelounge.Ilookedat

whatshewaspointingatandsawšhitatthe

corner.Mynoseonlypickedupthesmellafter

receivingcorrespondencefrommyeyes.The

wayitwassobigyouswearitwasofaperson

whojustcamebackfromafuneralofaperson

whohadmanysocieties(funeralcovers).I

wonderedhowNobuhle’seyesmanagedtosee

thatbecauseitwasatthecorner.Thefirst

questionIaskedwaswherethešhitcamefrom?

Thegarageandgatewerelockedandtherewas

noanysignofforcedentry.Mymindwasgoing

wildwithmanyquestions.Wequicklyrantothe

lounge.Iclosedandlockedthedoorthatledto



thegarage.Nobuhlewent“mtase,thisis

witchcraftoramadlozi.Youmustgohometo

slaughteragoat”.Zulusandslaughtering….

everythingtheydoweknowagoatwillhaveto

kickabucket.

Whilestillthinkingofhowtheparcelgotinthe

garagemyphonerang.ItwasMarcusasking

whatIwasdoinginKemptonParkthattimeof

thenight.BeforeIcouldaskhowheknewhe

toldmehesawthecar’smovementsonthe

trackerapp.ItoldhimIwenttofetchafriend

whowasstranded.HetoldmeIshouldn’tmake

ahabitofdrivinglongdistancesatnight

becauseitwasnotsafe.Iwantedtotellhim

abouttheparcelinthegaragebutwasscared.I

heardafemalevoicegoing“babearen’tyou

gonnajoinme?”inthebackground.Marcus

immediatelyhungup.Janeh,menwillnever

livewithoutacake.Itwasquiteclearniggerhad

somecompanywithaholeintherightplace.

Nobuhlewent“mtase,arewegonnasleepin



thishouse?MinaI’mscared.Whatifthešhit

ownercomesbacktošhitonourfaces?Ithink

weshouldn’tsleephere.Theremustbe

umsenbenziinthishousebeforewesleep.I

thinkyoushouldcallyourmomorsomething.If

uyasabaIcanorganiseubabaNgubenifrom

eDubehostel.Hewillcleansethehouse”.I

agreedwiththepartofnotsleepinginthe

housebutdidn’twantanythingtodowith

sangomas.Irespectedherbeliefsbutdidn’t

wantanyšhittodowithsangomas.Itoldher

weshouldcheckthehouseforpossible

dangers.Wetookknivesfromthekitchenand

wentfromroomtoroomlookingfortheculprit.

NobuhlewasyourtypicalvillageZulugirl.She

wasleadingfromthefront.Ifollowedher

cautiously.Iwasreadytorunformylifeincase

ofemergency.Therewasnooneinthehouse

andIdidn’tseeanysignofintrusion.Nobuhle

wantedustogocheckoutsidethehousebutI

wasnotreadytoendangermylife.Itoldherto



goalone.Iwent“myfriend,Idon’tfeelsafehere.

Let’sgotoyourplaceinJoburg”.Sheagreed

butIthoughtofwhatMarcussaidaboutdriving

longdistancesatnight.Iknewhewaslikelyto

checkmymovements.Idecidedtoapplya

desperatemeasureforadesperatesituation.I

calledDjFruit.Hisphonerangunanswered

twice.Hewasprobablysleepingafterthatbusy

night.BeforeIcouldgiveupmyphonerang.It

wasDjFruitreturningmycall.Ilovepeoplewho

returnmissedcalls.

Iexplainedmysituationtohimandhelaughed.

Itwassoembarrassingtoexplainthešhitstory

tohim.Hewent“maybeyouhelpedyourself

thereundertheinfluenceofalcohol.Itonce

happenedtomycousin”.Ididn’tfindhisjoke

funny.ItoldhimIwantedaplacetocrashuntil

themorning.HetoldmeIwasreadingtoo

muchintothešhit.Ihateitwhenpeoplecome

upwithcheapanalysiswhenIneedtheirhelp.I

went“Iwouldn’tcallifIwasn’tdesperate.Ifyou



can’thelpI’llgotothehotel”.Hetoldmeitwas

coolbuthisplacewasamess.InJT’sabsence

hewastheonlypersonIcouldthinkofthattime

ofthenight.Ihadjustmethimbutthehourswe

spenttogetherprovedhecouldbesomeIcould

trust.ItoldNobuhleDjFruitagreedto

accommodateusandshewent“mtase,hope

hehasonebed.Iwouldn’tmindsleepingnext

tohim…wecanhavea3some.You’llgofirst.I

don’twantthequickerfirstround.Iwanthimto

sweatontopofmeforhours”.Lolshehadjust

survivedroastingfromanangrywifeandthere

shewasplanninganotherwhoringactivity.It’s

truethatonceawhorealwaysahoe.Our

biggestchallengewasgoingbacktothegarage.

Iwent“whatiftheownerofthešhitcameback?

I’mscaredtogointhereagain”.Nobuhlewas

asked“doyouhaveboozeinthehouse?”.I

showedherMarcus’whiskeyandshedowned3

glassesinlessthanaminute.Shewaslike

“let’sgomtase.Icanfaceanywitchfrom



Limpomponow”.ThedaysZuluslearnto

pronouncemyprovince’snamewillbethedayI

starttakingZumaseriously.Ialmostwent

‘Limpompokemmao’.Sheopenedthedoor

thatledtothegarageandshouted“inthename

ofJesus,Iamprotected.Nodevilshallsee

victoryagainstthepowerfulnameofalmighty

God.Iushertheholyspiritalloverthisplace”.

Lolshesoundedlikeafemaleversionof

prophetMbhoro.Tooursurprise,thešhitwas

gone.Wequicklygotinsidethecarandlocked

thedoors.Luckilythegaragedoorandgate

wereelectronic.Ihittheacceleratorandwe

voetseked.Wewonderedhowthešhitpulleda

slyzatsotsionus.Nobuhlewaslike“don’t

underminethepowerofaprayer”.

Thewholesituationcrippledourvocalcords.

Wedidn’tsayaworduntilwegottoSunnyside.

IcalledDjFruittotellhimIwasatthegate.He

toldmehewascoming.Nobuhlewent“mtase,

thatVendaguyisterrorisingyoufromthegrave.



Soonhe’llbemakinglovetoyoufromthegrave.

Whatifyoufallpregnant?”.EishIhatedthat

tendencyinNobuhle,shelovedsayingrandom

stupidthings.DjFruitsignedusin.Hetoldus

hisplacewasabachelorwithonlyonebedand

acouch.Nobuhlewent“Shazwillsleeponthe

couchand….uhmjayouknow”.LolNobuhle

wassoforwardbathong.Fruitsleptonthe

couchandNobuhleandIsleptonthebed.

WhenhetookoffhistopIfeltmytoesgoing

stiff.Hismuscularchestandthe6packsaid

hellotomyvjayjay.Nobuhlewhispered“let’s

rapehimmtase.Idon’tthinkhe’llhaveus

arrestedkikikikikiki”.LolIignoredher.It’snot

everydaythatyougettomeetastraight

handsomeguywithakillerbody.Most

handsomeguysarebecominggaythesedays,

especiallyniggersfromBokoneBophirimaaka

NorthWest.Moststraightniggerswithgreat

bodiesareugly.Myvjayjaysleptwithaheavy

clit.AtsomestageIhadtogiveitaconsolation



fingerlymassage.Despitetheissueofbetween

mylegs,Isleptlikeababy.Naturally,alldreams

Ihadthatnighthadalotofapples,oranges,

guavas,lemonsetc.TomysurpriseNobuhle

wasnotonthebedwhenIopenedmyeyes.Dj

Fruitwasalsonotonthecouch.It’sso

awkwardwhenyousleepatsomeone’shouse

forthefirstandwhenyouwakeupinthe

morningtheyarenotthere.IcalledNobuhleand

herphonerangrightnexttome.IcalledDjFruit

andhisphonerangunanswered.Iknockedon

thebathroomdoorandnooneresponded.Idid

numberoneandwentbacktothebed.Ididn’t

trustNobuhlethatmuch,myfirstthoughtwas

“damn,shewenttoridehimsomewhere”.Only

fewabnormalmencansaynotofreesex.

Niggersarealwaysreadyforaction.Myblood

wasboilingwithanger.Someoneopenedthe

doorwithoutknocking.Iladycarryingababy

walkedin.Sheputherbabybagonthecouch.

Shelookedatmestraightintheeyesandsaid:



“whatthehellareyoudoinginmyman’sflatso

earlyinthemorning?”

Booooommmm

THEEND
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“Peopleaccusemeoffallinginloveeasily.It

justmeansthatI’mabletoseethebeautyin

mostofthepeoplewhocrosspathswithme

andIappreciateitforwhatitisandalsofor

whatitisn’t.Loveisimperfect.Fallingfor

someone’sflawsisjustasnecessaryasfalling

fortheirstrengths.Andpeoplelikemyself,who

fallintoloveeasily,aresometimestheloneliest

soulsaroundattheendoftheday”–Ashley

Lorenzana

Ifthere’sonethingmanygirlshateisbaby



mamadrama.Youcanbeababymama

yourselfcausingbabymamadrama

somewherebutwhenithappenstoyouwith

anotherbabymamait’sadifferentstory.Ababy

mamawhoisoverthebabydaddyiscool.Buta

babymamathatstillpossessambitionsof

havingthecrownontheirheadwillmakelifea

livinghellforanyonethebabydaddytriesto

havesomethinggoingonwith.Tothemhaving

ababymeanspermanent‘bonk’withthebaby

daddy.WhenthatgirlaskedwhatIwasdoingin

herbabydaddy’splaceIknewhellwasaboutto

bemynewhome.Iwasnotinaspacefor

dramaandunnecessarysquabbles,Iwasonly

thereforaonenightshelter.Ididn’tevenknow

DjFruithadmultiplebabymamas.TheonlykidI

knewwastheonehewaswiththeveryfirst

timeIlaidmyeyesonhiminWonderpark.I

thinkthat’sachallengemanygirlshavewith

guys.Theytendtohidetheirskeletonswhen

theymeetnewpeople.Femaleswouldnormally



mentiontheyhaveakidor2whentheymeeta

potential,justtogiveaguyachancetopullout

ifhe’snotcomfortablewithit.Niggersratherlie

justtogetbetweenourlegs.Well,FruitandI

weren’treallydatingbutaftercoupleofhours

wespenttogetherIwouldhaveexpectedhimto

saysomething.Iwent“uhmauntie,Idon’tmean

tobedisrespectfulbutIthinkthat’saquestion

youshouldaskhim,notme.Andforyour

information,Ididnotsleepwithhimifthat’s

whatyouthink.He’snotevenmytype”.She

didn’tappearlikethefightingtypetomebutI

couldseeangerandresentmentinhereyes.

Shelookedlikethosegirlswhofellpregnant

fromaonenightstand…..firstroundofaone

nightstand.Shewent“listenhereandlisten

carefully.Fruitismyman,mybabydaddy.Ifyou

thinkyoucantakehimfrommeyouhave

anotherthingcoming.Peoplelikeyoutried

beforeandfailed.Youwon’tsucceed.I’mthe

onehe’sgonnamarry.Doyouhearme?”.Lol



whenwillusgirlslearn?Aguyisnottakenfrom

anygirl,hetakeshimselftothegirl.Injalonje,

period.

Oneofthebiggestmistakesuswomendois

investinglotofemotionsinfu#kboys.Fu#k

boysarenotcalledfu#kboysfornothing.They

don’tgiveafu#k.They’llfu#kyoubutforget

abouthimgivingthefu#k.That’sthereasonI

alwayslaughwhenIseegirlsfightingovera

fu#k.Whileyoufightniggerwillbebusyluring

hisnextvictim.Isaid“auntie,obviouslyIdidn’t

flyinhere.I’mherebecauseheopenedforme.

Secondly,I’mnotoneofhisgirls.Mypride

doesn’tallowmetosleepwithunknownDj’s.I

knowtheygoaroundimpregnatinglowliveslike

youandleavethemafterwards.Idon’twantto

beavictim.Thatscaronyourfacewas

probablycausedbyoneofhisgirlswhileyou

weretryingtobeChuckNorris.Ifyouwantmy

advice,stopfightingforhim.Ifhelovesyouhe’ll

protectyou.Fightingforhimmakesyoulook



cheapanddesperate”.Thewayshewaspaying

attentionasIspokeIthoughtshewasagreeing

withme.Thatwasamistake.Immediatelyafter

mylastwordshewalkedclosertomeandtried

toslapme.Iduckedtotheothersideofthebed.

Shewent“youtakemymanandnowyouwant

tolecturemeaboutrelationships?Iwillgiveyou

aboxinglecturetoday.BythetimeI’mdone

withyouFruitwon’trecogniseyourface”.She

triedtoslapmeagainandIjumpedtotheother

sideofthebed.Iquicklyrantothecouchand

grabbedherbaby.Iwent“ifyoutryanyšhitI’m

gonnathrowthisbabyoutofthewindow.Idare

youtotouchme”.Whenyoufightsuchpeople

youmustusewhateveratyourdisposal.I

wasn’tproudIwasusingthebabybuthey,

roughsituationscannotbehandled

romantically.Roughsituationsrequirerough

measures.Injalolento…norulerneeded.My

strategyworkedbecauseshestoppedmoving

andbeggedmetoputherbabydown.Itoldher



“no,I’mnotputtingthisbabydownuntilFruit

comesback.Thisbabyismyinsurance,First

forCrazyBabyMamas.Andbytheway,he

doesn’tlooklikeFruit.Whereishisorherreal

dad?WhyakereocompeataleFruitkago

jakallasexually?”.Iwasnotbeingmean,the

babydidn’tlooklikeDjFruitforreal.ThebabyI

sawatWonderparklookedexactlylikeFruit.It

waseasytoperformpaternitytestswitheyes.

TheoneIhadinmyarmshadNigerianfeatures.

IthinkoneOgapulledaquickoneonherand

ranbacktoLagos.

Beforeshecouldreactthedooropened.

NobuhleandDjFruitwalkedinwithplasticbags

intheirhands.Iimmediatelystartedplaying

withthebaby.Iwaslike“hellonununu.Punchu

tatananamununu.Hitatatanini”.Ithinkone

ofthereasonsblackkidstaketimetograbour

languagesisthewaywetalktothemwhenthey

arestillbabies.WTFis‘hellonununu.Punchuta

tananamununu.Hitatatanini’?Tomy



surprisethebabyfounditfunny.Maybeitwas

thelanguagespokenbyhisorherrealfather.Dj

Fruitputtheplasticsdownandwent“WTFare

youdoinghereConstance?”.Whenhe

mentionedthatnameIknewIwasdealingwith

astupidfool.AllConstancesIknowhavea

wormintheirheads.Shewent“Luckymissed

hisdad.Hewascryingthewholenight.He

missesyou”.ItwasthefirsttimeIwasmade

awareofthechild’sgender.Hewaswearing

mixedcolourssoIcouldn’ttellthegender.His

physicalappearancedidn’thelpeither.Do

peoplestillnametheirkids‘Lucky’thesedays?

Thosearethekindanamesilliterate

grandparentsgavetotheirgrandkidsbecause

theythoughtitwasafancyname.DjFruitwent

“Idon’twanttohumiliateyouinfrontofthese

people.Pleasetakethislittleanimalofyours

andleave.Idon’twanttorepeatwhatItoldyou

thelasttime.Let’sbeadultsaboutthisand

makeitasdramafreeaspossible”.Itsounded



wrongwhenFruitreferredtothatbabyasan

animal.Nomatterhowuglythebabyisit’s

wrongtocallababyananimal,especiallya

blackbaby.IfFruitwaswhiteI’dsayhewas

beingracistlikePennySparrow.Constancewas

like“NoI’mnotleaving.Luckywantstochill

withhisfather.Areyouchoosingthesehoes

overyourownfleshandblood.Whatkindaman

areyou?Amanwhochoosesdifebeoverhis

ownkid?”.Beingcalledahoedidn’tsitwellwith

Nobuhlewhowasquietsincetheygotintheflat.

Sheputtheplasticbagsdownandlikeanangry

scorpionsprintedtoConstance.ThenextthingI

heard‘phaaaa’onConstance’sface.Nobuhle

slappedConstance.Janeh,nevermesswith

Zulugirls.Theydon’tplaylikethathawuhawu

hawuhawuhawu.Iquicklyputthebabydown

andpulledNobuhlewhowasabouttoengagein

phindamzala.Shewasfuming.Fruitgrabbed

Constanceandpushedhertothedoor.Itook

thelittleanimal,Imeanthebabyandthebag



andgavethemtoConstance.

BythegraceofGodFruitmanagedtoexpelher

fromoursight.Nobuhlewent“mtase,thiscute

boyofyoursistrouble.Aftereverythingyou

havebeenthruIdon’tthinkyoushould

associatewithhistype.Hewillcrushyourheart.

Getridofyourselffastbeforeheappropriate

yourheartwithoutcompensation.Hewillturn

yourheartintohisturntables.Bythetimehe’s

donewithyou,you’llhavescratchesallover

yourheartandvjayjay”.Thatwasaveryrich

advicecomingfromsomeonewhodisappeared

withDjFruitwhileIwassleeping.Iaskedwhere

theywerewhileIwassleeping.Shetoldme

theywenttobuyminigrocerytopreparefor

breakfastandlunch.Shewent“Youwere

sleepingpeacefully.Wedidn’twannadisturb

you”.TomeitsoundedlikeshewantedDjFruit

alltoherself.Shewantedmeouttopaveaway

forherpersonalagenda.Girlscanbecruel

whencomingtothedatinggame.Shewillwarn



youaboutsomeguyonlyforhertoridethevery

samenigga.Iwent“Ihavenointentionstodate

him.He’safriendzonematerial.Youcanhave

himifyouwant”.Thatwasmetesting

Nobuhle’sintentions.Shelaughedandwent

“afterwhatIsawwhenwewentshopping,I’ll

neveropenmylegsforhistype.Idon’tdofu#k

boys”.DjFruitcamebackwhileweweretalking.

Heapologisedforwhathappened.Idemanded

anexplanation.Hewent“Ioncesleptwithher

afteranightofdrinkingbutIdidn’tcome.She

claimsthebabyismine.Iswearonmyfather’s

gravethatIdidnotimpregnateher.She’slying

thruheryellowteeth.Thatlittleanimaldoesn’t

evenlooklikeme.Yousawityourselfmos”.

NobuhletoldmeIshouldn’tmakeFruit’slifemy

businessbecauseitwasnoneofmybusiness.I

decidedtoletitgo.Nobuhletoldmeshebought

ustoiletriesbecauseweforgottotakethem

whenweleftPhillipNelPark.ItoldherIhad

mineinthecar.Shewent“lemmegotakea



shower”.AssoonasshehitthebathroomItold

FruitIwasgoingtofetchmytoiletrybagfrom

thecar.BeforeIcouldreachtheelevatorI

rememberedIforgettotakethecarkeys.Ihad

nochoicebuttowalkbacktotheflat.Don’tyou

getpissedwhenyouhavetogoback

somewherebeforeyouforgotsomething?It

pissesmeoffallthetime.Iopenedthedoor

andtomysurpriseDjFruitwasnowheretobe

seen.LikeIsaidbefore,hisplacewasasmall

bachelor.Fromthedooritwaspossibletosee

allcornersofhisplace,includingthebathroom

door.Icouldhearthesoundofwaterraining

downintheshower.Ifeltacloudofanger

invadingmyhead.Iheadedstraighttothe

bathroomdoor.

Iopenedand……

Booooommmm

THEEND
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Shewaslikethosekindagirlswhowouldgive

yousleepingtabletsjustsoshecouldseduce

yourman.Yes,wedohavepeoplelikethatin

thisworldofNtateModimo.Myentirebodywas

expectingtoseetheworstinthatbathroom.In

mymindtheonlyplaceDjFruitcouldbewasin

thebathroomwithNobuhleshagginglike

nobody’sbusiness.WhenIopenedthedoor

Nobuhlewhowascoveredinfoamfromthe

bodywashscreamed“nooooooooowhoisthis?

Iamflippingshowering”.Shewastryingtorinse

hereyesasshesaidthat.DjFruitwasnotwith

her.Ikindagothappilydisappointed.Iwent“it’s

me.Ithoughtyouwere…..nevermind.Iam

pressed.Iwannausethebathroom”.Shetold

meshethoughtitwasDjFruittryingtoget

someactionfromher.Iaskedwhatshewas

gonnadoifitwashim.Shewent“letmebe



honestbeforeGodmtase,asmuchasIseea

playerinhimaroundortwowon’thurt.Iamnot

fragileandsoftlikeyou.Iamusedtohandling

playerslikehim.Iama‘starring’onmyown”.I

askedwhyshewasagainstmegivingtheguya

chancewhenshehadambitionsofshagging

him.Shelaughedandsaid“hahahahawhat

happenedtoyoursenseofhumourmtase?Iam

justkidding.Iwouldn’tdohimevenifhewas

theonlyguyonearth”.Icouldtellfromher

voicethatshewaslyingtome.Iletitgo

becausetherewasnoneedtoargueaboutwhat

wasnotours.Ipretendedtopeeandthenleft

hertofinishshowering.Icouldn’thelpitbut

wonderwhereDjFruitdisappeared.Ieven

checkedunderhisbedandinsidetheclosetjust

tocheckifniggerwasn’thidinginside.Iwas

developingsomesenseofjealousy.Ithinkmy

heartwasplayingmindgamewithme.Partof

meagreedwithwhatNobuhlesaidaboutFruit

beingthetypethatbreaksheartsandleave.



Igrabbedmyphoneandcarkeysandheadedto

thedoor.Iopenedthedoorandthegorgeous

Fruitwasrightonmyface.Ourlipshadaface

tofacemoment.Thechemistrywasheavier

thanDonaldTrump’sarrogance.Hewent“I

thinkweshouldkiss.Whatdoyouthink?”.I

closedmyeyesandsaid“Idon’tknow.Maybe

youshouldopenthewayandletmepass”.I

hadtoclosemyeyesbecauselookingathim

mademeweakbothmentallyandemotionally.

SomethingwashappeninginsidemybodyandI

didn’tlikeit.Someguysaresohottheycan

makeyouforgetyourownname.Ifelthissoft

lipssearchingforhappinessonmine.Itwas

justalightkissbutitdrovemybloodtowrong

areas.Iopenedmyeyesandparoledmyself

fromhispresence.IcouldfeelIwasgradually

gettingarrestedbyhischarm.Iwasavoiding

beingaprisonerofemotionalattachment.

WhenIgottothecarIputmyheadonthe

steeringwheelandwhispered“SharonLetsoalo,



whathasgottenintoyou?Whathappenedto

thepromisesyoumadetoyourselfaboutbeing

agoodgirlandconcentratingonyourstudies?

Areyougonnathrowthatawayforaguyyou

hardlyknow?Youarecleverthanthat.Don’tlet

stupidfeelingsmisleadyouintoundoingthe

greatjobyouhavebeendoingofrebuilding

yourselfaftereverythingthathappenedtoyou.

MakePietandDenzelproudwherevertheyare”.

Weallhavethatvoiceofreasonwithinus.Most

oftheadvicesfromthatinnervoicecarry

weightbutwetendtoignorethem.IcalledJT

andherphonewasoff.Ileftheravoicemail“I

missyoumyfriend.IamnotintroublebutI

coulddowithsomeonetotalktorightnow.

Hopeyouarewellwhereveryouare.Loveyou

tons”.Gaysandlesbiansmakegoodfriends

andadvisers,especiallywhencomingtothe

issueofrelationships.Theyarebrutallyhonest

butatleasttheywon’tlietoyou.Girlsarecool

butmostofthemalwayscarryalittleagenda



undertheirchins.Theycanmakeyoudrinkan

emotionalpoisonifitsuitstheiragenda.Well,I

havedoneitmanytimestomygirlsinhigh

school,justforthehellofit.IrememberedIleft

NobuhleandDjFruitattheflat.Ihadtorush

backbeforesomethinghappened.Ididn’twant

Nobuhletoactagainstherownadvice.No,let

menotlie.Ididn’twantNobuhletosleepwith

otherpeople’sperson.Itookmytoiletriesand

headedbacktotheflat.

WhenIgottotheflatNobuhlehadjust

dischargedherselffromthebathroom.Shewas

wearingnothingbutatowel.Thewayshewas

walkingmadeitevidentthatshewantedtograb

DjFruit’sattention.Nigger’seyesweregluedon

herezilikeshehadeyemagnets.Iwent

“NobuhleIthinkyoushouldgogetdressedin

thebathroom.There’snoprivacyhere.Asyou

cansee,thisplaceistoosmallforallofus”.

ShetoldmeshethoughtFruitwasout.She

walkedbacktothebathroomwithatail



betweenherlegs.Mxmthebiachprobably

wisheditwasFruit’stailbetweenherlegs.Fruit

askedwhyIwasactinglikeajealousgirlfriend

andIwaslike“getoffthathorsebra.Youare

notallthat.Whatwedidlastnightwasthe

resultsofthevodkaIhad.Ifeelnothingforyou.

Actually,Iregretcominghere.Ishouldhave

bookedahotelorsomethingbecausenow

peoplearegettingwrongimpressions.Idon’t

havetimeforpeoplewithhundredbabymamas.

I’mleaving”.Iwastryingmybesttoshroud

whatIwasfeelinginside.Hesmiledandsaid

“thedoorisopen.Iwon’tstopyou.Idon’thave

timefordramaqueens.IpayDSTVforthekind

ofdramaIpreferwatching”.Iwent“mxm”and

headedtothedoor.Hewent“Sharon….”.I

turnedsofastyouwouldswearIwaspowered

byunleaded95petrol.Iwasexpectinghimto

apologiseforbeinghardonayellowbonelike

me.Hewent“youforgotyourwatch”.IfIhada

friendfromMoletjiIwouldhaveaskedherto



lendmeherlightningtodealwithFruitright

there.Heliterallytookmyego,washeditwitha

cheapsoapfromMuhamed&Sonstuckshop

acrosstheroad.Thewalkfromthedoorto

fetchmywatchseemedlikeatripfrom

TembisatoVendainRR’s1400bluemachine.I

grabbedmywatchlikeasulkydaughtertaking

R5fromherdad.Iwent“Iwillleaveassoonas

Nobuhleisdonegettingdressed.Eishshe’s

takingtime….Nobuhle,Nobuhle.Areyoudone?

Let’sgo.Iwannagobacktomyplace.IthinkI

overstayedmywelcomehere.Ihaveafeeling

anotherbabymamaisontheway”.Itookout

myphoneandstartedscrollingupanddown.

NiggerwashummingUsher’sSeparatedsong.I

couldn’ttakeitanymore….iopenedthe

bathroomdoortotellNobuhleIwasleaving.

ShewantedtoknowwhyIwasleavingwhenwe

agreedtohavebreakfastandlunchwithDjFruit.

ItoldherIhadachangeofmind.Shewent“if

youwanttoleaveyoucandoso.Iamnotgoing



anywheremtase,especiallynottothatbig

housewithghoststhat$hiteverywhere”.Wow,I

didn’tseethatonecoming.Ihadnocomeback

tothat.Iclosedthebathroomdoorandleft.

WhenIgottothecarmyeyesurinatedtears

marinatedwithemotionalhumiliation.

Sometimesbeingagirlsucks.Wecryover

thingsthatarenotevenours.Iknowagirlwho

criedwhenGadaffiofGenerations–The

Legacyfamegotshot.That’showpettywecan

be.Boyswillnotunderstandbecausetheywere

borntobepricks.Iwipedmytearsanddrove

aroundSunnyside.Ididn’tevenknowwhereI

wasgoing.Idecidedtogograbsomethingto

chowatChickenLicken.Icouldn’tsitin

becauseIhadnotbathed.Somehobolooking

guyaskedfor‘fiverand’.Iwent“voetsek,goask

yourfather”.Heexposedhisbrownteethand

said“youwillneverfindinnerpeace,Never”.Lol

SouthAfricanpeoplelackachill.Ireplied“I

don’twantinnerpeacebecauseIhaveChicken



Lickenpieces”.AfterbuyingmyfoodIheaded

toPhillipNel.IpassedbyMarabastadtoabuya

newBible.Iwantedtodefeatsataninthename

ofJesus.WhenIgottothegateIstarted

sweating.Iclosedmyeyesandspoketomy

God“Iknowyouaremyshepherd.EvenifIwalk

inthevalleyofdeath,Iwillfearnoevilbecause

youarewithme.Amen”.Theprayergaveme

strength.Ididn’tparkthecarinsidethegarage,

Iparkeditinfrontofthedoor.Bighousesare

coolwhenyouhavecompany.Itookaquick

showerandenjoyedmymealafterwards.Ikept

checkingFacebooktoseeifNobuhlehad

updatedsomethingorcheckedinatsome

restaurantwithDjFruit.Myemotionswere

playingwithme.Onesillythoughttoldmeto

showerherclotheswithjik.Spendingcoupleof

hoursalonemademefind‘myinnerpeace’.

Selfie’smomcalledme.Shewent“myson,

Selfie’sfatherdidkarateagain.Myoneeyesis

notopenandcloseanymore.ButIdidkarate



too.Iholdhismaretetoomuchandheheard

paintoomuch”.Ididn’tlikethefactthatSelfie’s

fatherhitherwhenevertheyfought.Itoldherto

gosleepatmyplace.IreadtheBibleuntilitthe

sunfellasleep.Around7pmFruitcalledme.To

behonest,seeinghisnameonthescreenputa

smileonmyface.Imanufacturedanangry

voiceandwent“whatdoyouwant?Whydon’t

youcallyourgirlfriendNobuhle?Oh,konjeyou

arewithherrightnow!!”.Hetoldmesheleft10

minutesafterIleft.Hecontinued“Iwentto

Mamelodiimmediatelyaftersheleft.Wewere

busyfixingmycar.Icouldn’tletherstayinmy

flatwithoutyou.IknowyouthinkIamabad

boybutI’mactuallycool.Anyway,mycariscool

now.Iboughtpizzaandwine….iwaswondering

ifwecouldhavesuppertogether.It’smywayof

apologizingafterhowItreatedyouinthe

morning”.Isaidnobutaftersomesweet

beggingIgavehimmyaddress.Hetoldmehis

batterywasdyingbutheknewtheplacewell.



Hetoldmetolistenforhishootinginabout25

minutesincasehisbatterydied.Iimmediately

wenttomybedroomandputapadinmy

panties.GirlswillunderstandwhyIdidthat.

Afterabout15minutesIheardacarhooting

fromthegate.Thankstotechnology,Iopened

thegatewithouthavingtomoveatoe.Ididn’t

hearanysoundofacardrivingin.withincouple

ofsecondsIheardaknockonthedoor.I

assumedFruitparkedhiscaroutsidethegate.

IopenedthedoorandthefirstthingIsawwasa

hairyface…..

WTF

THEEND
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AftereverythingIhadbeenthruthelastthingI



wantedwastoseetokoloshisinmylife.Iwas

expectingtoseenothingbutDjFruit.With

everythingthathappenedintheweeksthat

passedallIwantedwastoliveanormallife

withnoVendadramas.TheparcelIsawinthe

garagethepreviousnightmademecageyand

distrustfulofmysurroundings.Iheardandsaw

thingseverywhere,especiallyatnight.When

youmesswithVendapeopleyoumustbeready

tofaceweirdthings.AtfirstIthoughtitwasa

goatthatTshengileftformeinhiswill.Butthe

hairythingIsawwasalmostsameheightas

me.Iscreamedmylungsoutwhiletryingto

closethedoor.Thehairythingspushedthe

door.Iwasprayingandscreamingatthesame

time.BothmypowerandtheLord’spowerwere

failingmebecausethehairythingoverpowered

me.ItpushedthedooropenandIfellonthe

floorintheprocess.BeforeIcouldscream

louderthethingtookoffthehairymaskfrom

theface.Nxamyheartalmostskipped100



beatswhenInoticeditwasNobuhlepullinga

prankonme.Ididn’tfindherdamnprankfunny.

Iwasflippingmadather.Shewent“Iamsorry

mtase.Ijustwantedtomakeuslaughafterthe

wayyouleftinthemorning.Ijustwantedto

makeyoulaugh.Iamverysorry,Ididn’tmeatto

terrifyyou.Pleaseforgiveme”.Iwasstill

shaking.Thatwasaveryinsensitivejoke.She

knewverywellIwasstillrecoveringandshe

stillwentontomakeaprankthatwaslikelyto

triggerdistressinme.Itoldhertotake

whateverbelongedtoherinthehouseand

leave.Shetriedtobegmetoaccepther

apologybutItoldher“youcantakethat

apologyandinsertitinthatdarkholebetween

yourlegs.IthoughtyouweremyfriendbutIcan

seeyouwanttodestroyme.Idon’teverwanna

seeyouagain.Youdon’texistkinmylifefrom

today”.Shetoldmeshedidn’thavetransportto

gotoherplacethattimeofthenight.Itoldher

totellwhoeverdroppedherinPhillipNelParkto



comebackfetchher.

WhenshewentupstairstopackherthingsI

decidedtolockthedoor.Ididn’twantanother

shock.Immediatelyafterlockingtherewasa

knock.Iaskedwhoitwas.Myheartskippeda

beatwhenIheardFruit’svoiceontheotherside

ofthedoor.Irubbedmyeyestomakethem

lookasifIhadjuststoppedcrying.Iopenedthe

doorandtherestoodDjFruitwithaboxofpizza

andabottleofwine.Hewantedtokissmebut

stoppedwhenhesawmyeyeswereonperiods.

HeaskedifIwasokayandIwent“Iamfine”.If

youwantcaringattentionfromaguyneversay

youareokwhenheasksifyouareokay.Heput

thepizzaandwinedowntoconcentrateonme.

Heheldmeinhisarmsandtoldme“whatever

istroublingyouwillgoawayinthenameof

Jesus”.LolitwastheveryfirsttimeIheardhim

goingallreligious.Nobuhlebargedfrom

upstairscarryingabag.WhenshesawFruitshe

went“andthenwena?Whatareyoudoinghere?



Ithoughtyouwerestillwiththe3rdbabymama

Ileftyouwithatyourflat?Areyouheretomake

Sharonyouranotherbabymama?”.Fruit

laughedandtoldhertostopsmokingnyaope.

Hewaslike“isthatthekindofliesyougonna

startspreadingbecauseIturneddownyour

moves?MaybeImightaswelltellyourfriend

howyoutoldmeshewasn’tgoodenoughfor

meandthatyouwantedmebadly.NowthatI

turnedyoudownyouaretryingtoturnme

againsther.That’ssocheapyouknow.Ihate

yourtype.Youarenotdifferentfromwitches”.

OnethingIhatedaboutmyselfwasalways

associatingwithpeoplewhobetrayedme.

FriendsandpeopleIsleptwithbetrayedmeall

thetime.Nobuhlewantedtodefendherselfbut

Itoldhertogetthehelloutofthehouse.She

went“it’sfineI’llleave.Don’tsayIdidn’twarn

youabouthim.Heisaplayerandhewon’t

hesitatetobreakyourbrokenheart.Youwill

comerunningformyshoulder.AsforyouFruit,



hopeyoudon’tminddatingarapevictimwho

hadmorethan10abortions.She’llprobably

abortthebabyyouaregoingtomaketonight.

Hopeyourcockisbigenoughtoswimwhere

VendasandNigeriansdanced.Goodluckwith

yourrelationship”.Igrabbedthewinebottleand

triedtohitherwithit.Fruitsnatchedthebottle

frommyhandbeforeIcouldkillthehoe.

Nobuhles’shwapadoutofthehouse.Iwent

“whatevershesaidisaliebutifyouwantto

believeherthatisyourbusiness.Ifyoubelieve

heryoumightaswellfollowher”.Hesatme

downonthecouchandwent“don’tbetoohard

onyourselfbecauseofpeoplelikeher.Ichased

heroutofmyflatforareason.Sheisexactly

likemyex,apsychothatonlycaresabout

herself.Youshoulddismissherfromyourlifeor

she’llmakeitalivinghell”.Iwasgladhetook

myside.Hetoldmetowearjeansandsneakers.

IaskedhimwhyandhetoldmeI’llsee.I

changedclothesasperhisinstruction.Ilocked



thehouseandgotinhiscar.Eishitwassome

uncomfortabletransitiontogofromaGerman

SUVtosomesmallanyanatoy.Itwaslike

dumpingablesserandthendatean

unemployedboyfriendwhomadelivingvia

gamblingatthestreetcorner.Iaskedhimtoat

leastgivemeaclueofwhereweweregoingbut

hesaidno.Hejustsaid“Iwanttotakeyour

mindoffthing.Iknowyourheartispainingright

now.AfteryoudroveallthewayfromMamelodi

toKemptonParktohelphethisishowshe

thanksyou.Youmustnothavesnakeslikethat

inyourlife”.HedroveustoSunnyside.Iwent

“hopewearenotgoingtoyourplacepleaseI

amnotcomfortablewithit.Idon’twanttore-

livewhathappenedthismorning”.Hetoldmeto

relaxbecausehewasn’ttakingmetohisplace.

HeparkedthecarbehindSunnyparkMall.He

went“wearegoingtoturnuptheghettoway

babe.IwantyoutodanceNobuhleoutofyour

system.WearegoingtoEuropa”.IlovedEuropa



duringmyfirstyearinPretoriawhenhaving

moneywasanissue.ButastimewentonI

beganoutgrowingit.Theloudmusicandmany

Limpopokidswhoflockthereeverydaywasn’t

mythinganymore.Iwasusedtoclassyplaces.

DjFruittoldmetoforgetitwasEuropaand

concentrateonhavingfun.Iwaslike“WTH,it’s

notlikeI’mgonnadie”.Wewalkedinside

Europaandhebought6Heinekens.ItoldhimI

didn’tlikeHeinekenandhewent“hahahaha

tonightyouwilllikeit.Itisnotthatbad.Youwill

enjoyit,believeme”.

NiggerwasmakingmedothingsIwasnotcool

withbutbecausehewascuteIdidthem.The

first2Heinekenswereterrible.Fromthethird

oneIstartedenjoyingthem.NowandthenFruit

wouldtakemetothedancefloortoshowme

hismoves.Hewasmorethangoodonthe

dancefloor.Somegirlstriedtodancewithhim

butIthreatenedthemwithabottle.Hayibo

Modimo!!!!Ihateitwhenhoesgoclubbing



aloneonlyforthemtostartwhoringonother

people’sbaes.Thatiswitchcraftbathing.

WheneverIcamebackfromthebathroomI

foundFruitsurroundedbyyoungergirls.These

littlerascalsarenogood.Theycansnatchyour

manrightunderyournose.Fruittoldme“I’llbe

backrightnow”.HewalkedtotheDJboothand

spoketotheDj.FewsecondslatertheDjplayed

myfavouritehousesong,BlackMotionftMiss

P–It’sYou.Ifeltmoralswritingasuicideletter

inmyheart.Mymoralscommittedsuicideand

therachetinmewasresurrected.Imadethe

dancefloorlooklikeasmallplace.Fruitcame

tojoinmeandcompletedmynight.Weleft

Europaaround12am.Iwasmorethansloshed.

Hewantedustodrivetohisplacebecauseit

wascloserbutItoldhimIwasn’tcomfortable

withit.Beingthegoodboythathewas,he

droveustoPhillipNelPark.Hewantedusto

parkinthemiddleoftheroadandshagbutI

toldhimhewasdreaming.Iwasdrunkbutthe



lastthingIwantedwastoappearonthefront

pageofDailySunthefollowingday.Whenwe

gottomyplaceIwantedtosleepbutnigger

hadotherplans.Hetoldmethenightwasstill

aninfant.Heproducedsomedaggaandrolleda

jointforus.Itoldhim“noFruit,wecan’tsmoke

thatinMarcus’house.He’soverseasbutImust

respecthim”.ItwaslikeIwastoadeafperson.

Hedidn’tevenlookatme.Ifoundhis

stubbornnessromantic.Hetookfewpuffsand

passedittome.Oneofthereasonsgirlskeep

goingafterbadboysisbecausetheymakeus

dobadthings.Andtobehonest,badthingsare

notalwaysbad.Youcanjudgemeifyouwant

butarelationshipthatlackssomeelementof

crazinessisboring.Mostpeoplecheatbecause

theirrelationshipslackalittlebitofsataninit.

Westartedlaughingandclappinghandsforno

reason.#ZolThings.HewantedtokissmebutI

stoppedhim.Iwent“Iamonperiodsbabe…you

gonnahavetowaitalittlebitlonger”.Hetold



mehedidn’twanttochowme,hejustwanted

toplaywithmyboobies.Hetookoffmytopand

breastfedhimselfonmychest.Niggerpassed

outonmychest.Kaetshabazolo.Weslepton

thecouch.

WhenIopenedmyeyesinthemorningthere

wasapersonstandingnexttous.

Boooooooommmmmm!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

THEEND
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Nothingknocksmo-girldownlikeahangoverof

alcoholandpatje.Myheadwaspounding,like

someonewasdancingatEuropainsidemy

head.Weallloveboozebuttheeffectofthe

morningafterwillmakeyoulietoyourselfthat

youwillnevertouchalcoholeveragain.All



drinkershavebeeninasituationwherethey

wakeupandfeellikechoppingtheirheadsoff.

Itisevenworseifsomethingunexpected

happenswhileyouarestilltryingtonurseyour

headache,especiallyifit’ssomethingscary,

disturbingornegative.Myvisionwasabit

foggybutIwashundredpercentsurethe

structureinfrontofmewasahumanbeing.I

wastoplessandFruitwas‘bottomless’.I

grabbedmytopandgotdressed.Thewhole

situationlookedwrongnje.Irubbedmyeyes

twiceandtookanotherlookattheperson

standingnexttous.ItwasamanIhadnotseen

before.Helookedcoupleofyearsolderthan

Marcus.Judgingbyhiscomplexionhewas

mosdefaLimpopian.Hewasshakinghishead

likesomeonewhohadjustwitnessedascene

ofpeopleperformingasininMafikeng.I

wantedtoscreambutmymouthdidn’thavea

capacitytoproduceanyvoice.Iwasnotweak

butdidn’thavestrength.ItriedtowakeFruitbut



hemurmured“whatnow?Doyouwantanother

roundoryouwanttoblowme?Icandowitha

longroundthewayIamfeelingrightnow?Do

youhavemorezol?”.Hewasspeakingwithhis

eyesclosed.Idon’tthinkhewasawarethere

wasanotherpersoninourcompany.Theman

tookouthisphoneandcalledsomeone.He

said“yesIamhere.Yourhouselookslikea

brothelwithcheaphookers.Thereisasmellof

zolandIseetwonakedpeople.Thefemaleone

looksliketheoneonthephotoyoualwayskeep

inyourwallet.HadyoutoldmeIwascomingto

checkuponapersonlikethisIwouldhavesaid

no.Youbettercomebackassoonaspossible

oronedayyougonnafindyourhouseburntto

ashesI’mtellingyou”.Itwasquiteobvioushe

wasspeakingtoMarcus.ItwasdifficultbutI

managedtogetoffthecouch.Iwantedtoask

theguywhohewas.Assoonashewasdone

withthecallIaskedhimwhohewas.Hejust

gavemeadisgustedlookandwalkedtothe



kitchentodrinkwater.

Afterdrinkingwaterhewent“IamMarcus’

unclefromJohannesburg.Heaskedmeto

bringyougroceryandotherstuffbutbythelook

ofthingsyoudon’tdeserveanythingfromme.I

amstartingtohavedoubtsthatyouareoneof

us.IfIwereMarcusIwouldkickyououtand

banyoufromsettingyourfilthymaotwanain

thishouse.Whatkindofcrapisthis?”.The

guy’svoicemadeFruitopenhiseyestocheck

whowastalking.Hegrabbedacushionand

coveredhisassets.DjFruitwent“ehwhat’s

goingonhere?Whoisthisguy?Isheyour

blesserorsugardaddy?Whydidn’tyoutellme

youhavevisitors?Damnthisissowrong

maaaan”.Themanwentbacktothekitchento

drinkmorewater.Helookedveryangry.Ididn’t

evenknowMarcushadanunclein

Johannesburg.Hedidn’tresembleMarcusby

aninch.Ididn’tunderstandwhathemeant

whenhesaidhewasstartingtodoubtIwas



oneofthem.Iaskedhimhowhegotaccessto

thehouseandhetoldmehealwayshad

Marcus’sparekeys.Fruitgotdressedandwent

“Iwillcallyoubabe.Byeandgoodluck”.Heleft

metodealwiththesituationbymyself.Talk

aboutafriendinneed.Theguysaid“Actually,

themainreasonIcamewastoexchangethe

carwithyou.MarcustoldmetoleavemyMini

CooperhereandtakehisX5becauseit’stoo

bigforyou.ButIdoubtIwillfeelcomfortable

leavingmycarwithaloosewomanlikeyou.I

don’tcareabouthowMarcusfeelsaboutyou

butwhatIamseeingnowcannotbetoleratedin

theMbowenifamily.NoneoftheMboweni

femalesbehavelikeyou.Youarenotareal……”.

Hisphonerangbeforehecouldfinishthat

sentence.IthinkitwasMarcusbecausehewas

explaininghowhewasnotcomfortableleaving

hiscarwithsomeonewhosmokedweedand

dranktoapointofsleepingonthecoach.He

wasdoinghisbesttobadmouthme.Heeven



toldMarcusthathefoundusedcondomson

thefloorwhichwasapurelie.Niggerwastrying

hislevelbesttodestroyme.Iwasthinkingvery

fastabouthowtogetmyselfoutofthemess.I

knewMarcuswasgoingtokickmeoutofhis

houseforgood.Eventuallysatangavemea

goodidea.Sometimesagirlgottadowhatagirl

gottadotosurvive.

Hewaswearingsweatpants.Ithinkhewasone

ofthoseoldtoppieswhodidn’twanttogrowup,

thelikeofIrvinRandleakaInternationalMkhulu

Bae.Iwalkedtohimwhilehewasbusyonacall

sayingthousandbadthingsaboutme.Iquickly

pulleddownhispantsandbeforehecouldreact

Ihadmymouthonhismrengerenge.Hewas

indeedMarcus’unclebythelookofthings.He

hadShangaanfeaturesbetweenhislegs.Idon’t

knowhowithappenedbutniggerdroppedhis

phone….likeliterallydroppedittothefloor.I

couldhearMarcus’fading“hellohellohello

hello”fromthephone.Iusedmyfingertoend



thecall.Niggerwent“whatdodododoyouyou

youyouyouyouyouyouthinkyouareareare

aredoooooingyoulittlegi…..”.Igentlygrabbed

hisballsandsqueezedmrengistobetweenmy

tongueandmyhardpalace.Niggerstarted

singingGeorgeMaluleke’sXilahlalexintshwa.I

almostejectedhismrengzandlaughed.Iknew

verywellthateveryman’sweaknessissituated

betweenhislegs.Whentheyareexcited

betweentheirlegstheythinknothingbut

maragofela.Marcus’so-calleduncleprovedmy

theoryrightwhenhedumpedhisangerin

favourofMandela’sTRC.SometimesIthank

GodHemademeawoman.It’snotnicebeinga

menbathong.Justimagineyourbrain

evaporatingwheneveryouseeavjayjayorany

sacredhole.Ifyoudon’tbelievewhatIam

sayingGoogleVavi,ClintonorZuma.Idon’t

knowifhewasdancingmakhwayaorwhatbut

hislegsweremovingasIblewhim.Themoves

syncedwiththesonghewassinging.Istopped



andasked“mirighttatanaMboweni?”.He

grabbedmyheadanddirecteditbacktothe

mrengz.Ithinkitwashiswayoftellingmehe

wasenjoyingmytongue.Hewent“don’tcallme

Mboweni,IamAlex”.Iwithdrewmymouthfor

fewsecondsandwent“WellAlex,mytongue

willOLXyourmoralsmrena”.Iblewhimmore

untilhesangthesonghewassingingin

tongues.WhenIfelthisballsdancinggwara

gwaraIwithdrewmymouth.Iknewitwastime

tobeTheGeneral,GeneralShaznonke.Itwas

timetotakeadvantageofthesituation.Ladies

ifyouwantsomethingfromyourman,waitfor

themomentjustbeforehecomes.Hewillnever

saynotoyou.Ifhesaysnodumpthebloody

thing,he’satokoloshi.

Hewantedtoforcemyheadbacktohisareaof

nationalimportancebutIrefused.Iwent“it’s

timetotakethingstothenextlevel.Iwantyou

insideme.Iwantyounow”.Ifthesmileonhis

facewasmoneyitwouldbuyHlaudisomebrain.



Itwaswiderthanavjayjaysofgirlswhodate

guysfromHa-Mulima.Iwaslike“takeoffyour

clothesAlexandletmealexualiseyou”.Nigger

tookoffhisclothesinlessthan5seconds.I

toldhimtolieonthecouchandclosehiseyes.

Menareveryobedientwhentheywanttoget

laid.Helayonthecouchandclosedhiseyes.I

reachedformyphonewhilefondlinghisballs

withmyotherhand.Hiseyeswerestillclosed.I

tookustwoselfieswithmyfacehidden.Iwas

like“don’topenyoureyeslove.Iwanttodo

thingsyouhaveneverseenbefore.Areyou

readyforthis?”.Hescreamed“yourwishismy

commandximatsatsaxamina”.Imovedbacka

bitandshotavideoofhimnaked.Thewayhe

wasanticipatingagoodtimehedidn’teven

openhiseyes.Lolstupidmenlikehimdon’t

deservetohavedicks.Iwent“openyoureyes

beeeibbbbieeeee”.Assoonasheopenedhis

eyesItoldhimwhatIdid.Beforehecouldjump

atmeItoldhimIalreadysentthepicturesand



videotoafriendandifhedidsomethingtome

thepictureswouldbeonFacebookandTwitter

beforemidday.Hesatdownandwent“nxa,

whatdoyoucallthishuh?”Igavehimahuge

smileandwent“it’smyinsuranceAlex.It’s

calledFirstforDickheads”.Igrabbedhisphone

andcalledthelastnumberhedialed.Iputthe

phoneonloudspeakerandhandedittohim.

Thewritingwasonthewall,hedidn’thaveto

askanyquestions.WhenMarcusanswered

Alexwent“IfeelguiltyMboweni.Ithinkshe

doesn’twanttheMini.Shemademelieabout

thethingsItoldyouearliertomakeyouchange

yourmindabouttheexchangingcars.Sheknew

you’dbeangryandtellmenottoexchangecars.

IamsorryIlied.Shewaswashingdisheswhen

Igothere.IthinkshelikestheX5.

Marcuswaslike“Ihavecamerasinthehouse.I

……

BOOOOOOOMMMhalakashaaaaa



THEEND
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Ifthereonethingnonormalgirlwantsisbeing

recordedwhileblowingamanorgettinglaid,

especiallyifitisdonewithoutyourknowledge

orpermission.Justimagineanelderyou

respectdearlytellingyouhehasavideoofyou

shaggingsomeoneoldenoughtobeyour

father!!!Mostgirlswouldactuallycommit

suicidebecauseofit.Iknowagirlfrom

Midrandwhocommittedsuicidebecauseher

privatevideowentviral.Idon’tcondonesuicide

butIpersonallyunderstandwhyshedidit.

WhenMarcusmentionedhehadcamerasinthe

houseIknewIwasinbig$hit.Iknewhewas

goingtowatchthefootageandkickmeoutof

hishouse.Eishwhensuchthingshappenthe



onlysolutionistojoinchurchanddevoteyour

lifetothemanupstairs.Thatistheonly

solutionwhenyourlifeisalwayswearingbad

luck.Well,ifyouareZuluyoucanalwaysgoto

thevillagesandcomebackwearingbiltongon

yourwrist.Alexlookedlikeasickgoat.That’s

hownonplusedhewas.Marcus’swordswere

followedbyanawkwardsilence.Hewantedto

speakbuthisvoicewasrapedbytheshockof

whatMarcushadjustsaid.Marcuscontinued

“areyoustillthereuncle?”.Alextoldhimtheline

wasabitbad.Marcuswaslike“Iamjust

kidding.Therearenocamerasinthehouse.I

knowSharoncanbeatricky,calculativeand

connivinglittledaughterofabi….uhmja.Iam

gladyoutoldmethetruth.Don’tletherbulldoze

youmentally.SheisassmartasAlexrats.Tell

hertogiveyoutheX5keysandgiveherthe

Minikeys.Sheisjustakiduncle”.LolIalmost

laughedwhenhesaidIwasassmartasthe

Alexrats.OnlyifAlexwasassmartastheAlex



rats.AlexpromisedMarcusthathewoulddoas

instructed.AfterthecallIclappedhandsand

went“goodboyAlex….notbad.Youcanhave

theX5keysandI’llhappilytaketheMiniones.

Oh,IforgottotellyouthemoneyMarcusgave

mebeforeheleftisfinished.Butdon’tworry,I

cansellthepicturesandvideotoyourwife.I

amsureshewouldlovetoseehowsexyyou

lookonthephotos”.Hetookhisphoneand

asked“whatisyourbankaccountnumber?”.

Theysayyoucanteacholddognewtricks.Well,

that’snotwhatIbelievein.Ibelieveinusing

newtrickstotrickolddogs.Alex

underestimatedmythinking.ThatiswhyI

taughthimalesson.Ihappilygavehimmy

accountnumberandwithinfewsecondsI

receivedansmsfromFNB.Moneymadefast

andeasy.Hewent“ifIeverseethosepictures

anywhereI’mgonnakillyourentirefamily.

Considerthisathreat”.Icouldseeonhisface

thathewasdeadserious.WhendarkTsonga



guysareangrytheycanmakeyoulosean

appetite.Weexchangedcarkeys.Beforeheleft

hewantedtoexchangenumbers.Iaskedhim

whyandhesaid“incaseyouhaveaproblem

withthecar.Itisregisteredinmyname.What

elsewouldIneedyournumberfor?Doyouthink

Iwouldwanttospeaktogirlsyourtype”.We

exchangednumbersandheleft.Iwasactually

happyabouttheMini.Therewerelotsandlots

ofgroceryintheboot.Youwouldswearnigger

boughtgroceryfor100people.Ifeltsoluckyto

havepeoplewhocaredaboutme.Sometimes

wetakepeoplewhocareforusforgranted.

Therearekidsouttherewhodon’thavecaring

peopleintheirlives,youknowthosepeople

whohavetohustlebeforetheyfindsomething

tofilltheirstomachs.Marcuswasmysuperguy.

IrememberedsomethingAlexsaid,Marcus

havingmypictureinhiswallet.Itwasastrange

thingtoforamantohaveanotherman’s

daughter’spictureinhiswallet.Normallymen



putpicturesoftheirchildrenintheirwallets.

Thenathoughtlandedinmymind.Itwasabit

sillybutitmadesense.Iaddedoneandoneand

goteleven.Itookoutmyphoneandcalledmy

mom.Shewassohappytohearfromme.Or

maybeshehadjusthadasessionwithDenzel

Junior.AnythingwaspossiblewithMakoma

Letsoalo.Shewantedtoaskmemotherly

questionsbutIwasnotinamoodforthat.I

wentstraighttothepoint.Iwent“mama,is

Marcusmyfather?PleasebehonestorIwill

hateyouforever”.Iexpectedhertoberattled

butshesoundedverysettled.Sheaskedwhat

triggeredthequestionandItoldher“thewayhe

treatsmenje.Andthewayyoualwaysforceme

tostaywithhim.Ihavehadthesesuspicions

forages.Pleasetellmethetruth”.

Shehunguponme.Itriedtocallheragainbut

herphonewasoff.IcalledSelfie’smomand

askedifshewasatmyhousebyanychance.

Shewent“nomyson,isnowinhomewith



houseband.Selfie’sfatherforgavedmebig

timeago.Nokaratetoday”.Idecidedtotake

chancesandaskedherifsheknewwhomyreal

fatherwas.Shewent“PietLetsoalo.Mayhis

sonrestinpeaceshem.Youlookslikeher

straight”.Selfie’smomwasthehonesttypeand

Iknewshewouldn’tlietomeifsheknew

anything.Andshewasrightaboutmelooking

likePiet.Manypeoplehavetoldmebeforethat

IlookedmorelikePietthanmymom.Idecided

toletitgo.MaybeMarcuslovedmebecausehe

hadsomedealingswithmyparents.Mymom

calledafter30minutes.Shetoldmeherbattery

died.ItoldhersheshouldforgetaboutwhatI

askedearlier.Shewent“no,youdeserveto

know.Marcusisnotyourfatherbutthereis

somethingyouneedtoknow.Iamjustnotsure

ifyoucanhandleit.Areyousureyouwanna

hearthisoverthephone?”.Shesoundedvery

seriousanditgotmeworried.Iwasnot

preparedtohandleabombshell.Itoldher“we



willtalkwhenIcomehomeforholidaysmma.

Byebye”.Iregrettedaskingthatquestion.Idid

somespringcleaninginthehouse.After

cleaningIwashedmylaundry.Iwassoflipping

tired.Ihadbrunchandtookanapafterwards.I

wokeupafter16h00.Ididn’thavemuchtodo,

soIateagainandwentbacktobed.Ispentthe

wholenightaloneforthefirsttimeindays.I

wokeuparound11amthefollowingday.Ihad3

missingcallsfromFruit.Icalledtoaskhim

whathewanted.Hewent“Iwantedtotakeyou

outforbreakfast.It’sokbecauseit’slatenow.

I’lltakeyououtnext.Butifyoudon’thaveplans

forthenext2dayswecangotoDurban

togethertonight.Ihavetoplayatsomeprivate

gigofsomerichguyinDurban”.Whengirls

fromLimpopohearthenameDurbanwego

crazy.Blameitongrowingupfarfromthesea.

Thatbigdamdrivesuscrazy.Tousgoingto

Durbanisabigdeal.ItoldhimI’llgowithhim

onlyifheallowedmetoinviteafriend.Nigger



agreedwithmycondition.

MyconditionwasfunnybecauseIdidn’teven

haveanyfriendtoinvite.TherewasnowayI

wasgonnainviteNobuhlebecauseIknewshe

wantedFruit.WhatIknewwasIcouldn’tgoto

anotherprovincewithsomeoneIhadjustmet.

Welearnfromourmistakes.Iwhatsapped

Pulane,myTUTfriend.Shewassohappyto

hearfromme.Iaskedifshewasgametogoto

Durbanforaparty.Shetoldmeshewas

holidayingwithherbaeinKenya.Iaskedwhich

baeandshetoldmesomeunclebaefrom

Nigeria.Icheckedmyphonetoseeiftherewas

anothercandidatetoinvite.Myeyesweremet

withthenameofRonnyRamokgopa.I

immediatelymadeacalltoaskhimto

accompanymetoDurban.Ididn’twanttotell

himweweregoingtoaparty.Hewent“areyou

takingmeforbabylocation?”.LolIlaughedand

toldhimitwasbaecationnotbabylocation.

HayiboRRmrena.Hetoldmehewasonleave



anddidn’thaveanyplans,soheagreed.Onlyif

heknewIwastakinghimasmybodyguard.I

toldhimtopackhisbaganddrivestraightto

PhillipNelinabout3hours.IcalledFruittotell

himtocomefetchuslater.Ipackedmybags

andtookabath.AfterbathingIwenttosalon.I

decidedtodosomethingdifferent,chiskop

(bald).Whenthehairstylistwasdonewithmy

headsomeguywent“youlooklikeaveryyoung

andbeautifulversionofAmberRose.Please

keepyourheadlikethat”.Astheysay,thefirst

complimentafterdoinganewhairstyleisvery

important.Irockedshades,stoodnexttothe

MiniCooperandtookcoupleofselfies.Ilooked

likeazillionnairababe.Iuploadedthepictures

onFacebook.Somegirlfromhomecommented

with“didyoupaintMaite’sMiniCooper”.Itold

herIpaintedhermother’stiredclit.RRcalledto

tellmehewasalmostinPhillipNel.Iquickly

drovebacktothehouse.WhenRRsawmehe

spitonhispalmandlightlyslappedmybald



headandscreamed“chiskopleragolammisisi”.

RRwasonecrazynigger.Hewaslike“obotse

nkarekewenaShaolinMaster(youaresohot

youlooklikeaShaolinMaster)”.Niggerhad

morethan10bags.Iaskedhimwhathehadin

thosebagsandhewent“dikupuledibuckettsa

gokgameetsialewatle(watercontainersand

bucketstofetchseawater”.Loljane,

Limpoposmonfleek.Itoldhimthecardidn’t

haveenoughspace.IadvisedRRtoparkhiscar

inthegarage.Fruitcalledtotellmehewason

hiswaytofetchme.Afterabout20minuteshe

calledtoaskmetoopenthegate.Inoticed

Fruitwasnotaloneinthecar.Iwentcloserto

seewhohewaswith.

Amale-ishvoicewent“hawuchomiekantike

wena?OjolaleFruit(myfriendisthisyou?Are

youdatingFruit)?”

Boooooommm…….

THEEND
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InmydreamIknowIamfalling.Butthereisno

upordown,nowallsorsidesorceilings,just

thesensationofcoldanddarknesseverywhere.

IamsoscaredIcouldscream.ButwhenIopen

mymouth,nothinghappens.AndIwonderif

youfallforeverandnevertouchdown,isitreally

stillfalling?IthinkIwillfallforever”–Lauren

Oliver

IwaslookingforwardtogoingDurban.InfactI

waslookingforwardtogoingtothesea.It’sa

bigdealforuspeoplefrominland.Goingto

Durbanandnotseetheseaislikegoingto

Diepslootandnotseeaverydarkguywith

yellowteeth.Iwasalsolookingforwardtothe

longdrivewithRR.Manypeoplemightwonder

whyIwantedhiminmycompany.Well,niggers



likeRRareprotectors.Iamnottalkingabout

violentsituations,Iamtalkingaboutsituations

whereIgetdrunkandlosecontrolofmysenses.

AfoollikeRRwoulddowhateverittakesto

makesurenobodytouches.Smartniggers

wouldtakeadvantageofthesituation.Theaim

wastokeepmylegsshut.Iwasnotplanningto

givesometoFruit.Iknewhehadthatthought

inhismindbutIhadalreadyplannedtogo

‘sexually-magongoa’onhim.ThelastthingI

expectedtoseewasseeingsomeoneIknewin

thecar.Phisowashisbubblyselfwhenhesaw

me.Hisgaysmwasonfleekthatday.I

wonderedhowheandFruitkneweachother.

Butwell….gayniggersknoweveryoneinthe

entertainmentindustry.Fruitwaslike“youguys

knoweachother?How?Kanjani?Thisworldis

likedicksofaZulumen.”.Phisowaslike“Iam

theonewhoshouldbeshockedthatyouknow

her.Idemandanexplanationplease.Iwantall

details,don’tleaveanythingoutorsomeonewill



bleed”.Gayniggersarethenosiestpeopleon

earth.Andtheydon’twanthalfdetails,they

wanteverythinginfull.FruittoldPhisothatI

wasjustafriendhemetcoupleofweeksago

andtherewasnothingwronggoingonbetween

us.Phisolookedatmeforcorroborationof

whatFruitwassaying.ItoldhimFruitwasnot

lying.Iaskedthemhowtheykneweachother

andPhisowaslike“It’saverylongstory.We

willtalkonourwaytoDurban”.WTF,Fruithad

nottoldmethathewasbringingsomeone

along.Ithoughtitwasjustgonnabethethree

ofus.RRappearedfromthegarageandwent

“mmamoruti,ketshwerekelesepa.Kekgopela

toilet”.FruitandPhisolaughedandaskedwhen

didIbecomeMamoruti.Iwent“it’salongstory.

WewilltalkonourwaytoDurban”.They

laughedevenlouder.Fruit’svoicesounded

funny.

Fruitwent“well,Phišoisalsogoingtotheparty

withus.Whenyoutoldmeyouarebringinga



friendIalsothoughtitwasproperthatIbring

someonesothatwecouldbeeven.Twogirls

andtwoboys.Coolneh?Pleasetellthat

gardenerofyourstohelpyouputyourbagsin

mycar.And…whereisthegirlyouaretaking

along?”.LolniggerwassoconvincedIwas

takingafemalefriendtoDurban.Iwent“the

guyyousawisnotmygardener,heisthefriend

I’mtaggingalong.Idon’tremembertellingyou

myfriendisafemale.Youjumpedtoyourown

conclusions?”.Phišolaughedandtoldmeto

stopjoking.ItoldthemIwasserious.Phišo

waslike“nobodywilltakeusseriouslywhenwe

areinacompanyofthatuglyorganism.Hewill

pollutethesea.Ifletsamayaleyenannayena

ketlanoišalela(ifhe’sgoingI’llremainbehind).

Idon’tthinkI’llsurvivea5-hourdrivelesekobo

sela”.Iknowwealljudgenowandthenbut

discriminatingagainstapersonbecauseofhis

physicalappearanceisnoton.Nobodychoseto

lookthewaytheylook.Wewereallformedin



theimageofGod,well….exceptforNkosi’swife.

Rememberthesealionwhooncebeatthehell

outofmeforstealingherman?Shewas

probablyformedintheimagineofsatan.RR

camebackwhilewewerearguingabouthim.

HeextendedhisarmtoFruitandwent“my

nameisProfessorRonnyRamokgopa.Ke

thabelagoletseba(pleasedtomeetyou)”.I

sawPhišo’seyessoftening.Hewhispered“you

shouldhavetoldmehe’saprofessor.Ireverse

whatIsaidearlier.Wecangowithhimto

Durban.Ifindeducatedmenattractive,eventhe

uglyones”.LolIfoundRR’sliefunny.Ialmost

toldthemhewaslyingaboutbeingaprofessor.

IaskedFruitifhiscarwaswellenoughto

handlealongdistancetrip.Menlovetaking

risks.Hiscarhadaproblemnotlongagoand

therehewastakingitonalongtrip.Hewent“I

amnotsure.We’llseeaswego”.Nowonder

menpayhighinsurancepremiumsonwhatever

theyinsure,everythingisriskytothem.RRsaid



“wecanusemyblueSUV.We’llbeinDurbanin

lessthan3hours”.Phišolaughedandwent

“ProfessortšaMapedidinalemaakathwii

(Pediprofessorsareliars)”.Itoldthemwe

couldusemycar.FruitwantedtosaynobutI

convincedthemtoagreewithme.TheMiniwas

moresaferthanhislimpingcar.Anditwasan

excusetotaketheMinionalongdrive.Wetook

ourstuffandputthemintheMini.Luckilythey

didn’thavehugelargebags.RRwantedtoput

hiswatercontainersinthecarbutIsaid“no”.

Thewasnoenoughspaceinthecar.

PhišoaskedustopassbyCenturionbecause

hewantedtotakesomeparcelsfromafriend.

ThefriendhappenedtobeDali.Ihidmyselfin

thecartoavoidbeingseen.Fruitgotoutofthe

cartogobuycigarettes.Theirabsenceinthe

cargavemeachancetoaskRRwhyhelied

aboutbeingaprofessor.HeproducedhisID

cardandshowedittome.Hisfullnameswere

ProfessorMotlatsoRonnyRamokgopa.Lolit’s



onlyinBotlokwawhereyouhaveadumb

personwithoutmatricnamedProfessor.Infact

it’saLimpopoproblem.Weallhaveunclesand

auntswithnameslikeNurse,Doctor,Policeand

LawyerinLimpopo.Majorityofthosepeopledo

nothavematric.ItoldRRtheguysthoughthe

wastherealprofessor,likeanacademic

professor.Helaughedandwent“dilotšeke

ditšatša.Obahumanakaebathobabaso?The

otheronenkarekekgadimatona(theseguys

arestupid.Wheredoyougetthinskindof

people?Theotheronelooksgay)”.Itoldhim

Phišowasactuallygay.Hewent“openforme.

GakesayaDurban.Nkasetsamayeledi-gay.

Kerekeyakagaedumele(I’mnotgoingto

Durbananymore.Iamnotdrivingwithgays.My

churchdoesn’tallow)”.Ihateitwhenpeople

usereligionasanexcusetobehomophobic.

Theverysamepeoplehavefriendsandfamily

memberswhokill,stealandhurtotherpeople

buttheydonothatethosepeopleinthename



ofreligion.Someonebeinggaywillnevercause

paintoanyone.Beinggayisnotacriminal

offence.Let’slearntorespectotherpeople’s

choices.IgaveRRapieceofmymindandtold

himmylifedidn’thavespaceforintolerant

people.Attheendheapologisedandwent

“marahemustnotlookatmybum.Nka

mmethaatotelwa(I’dbeathimuntilhegets

ho®ny”.FruitandPhišocamebacktothecar.

PhišoshowedusarollofR200notes.RRasked

himwheregotthemoneyandPhišowent“kee

filwekemyblesserProf”.RRlookedathimand

wena“eh,lefaselefihlilemafelelong.LeJesus

wabecha?Keswabilenkogofetamolomo(the

worldhasreachedtheend.Jesusgivesmoney?

I’msodisappointed)“.WepassedbySparTops

tobuybooze.EverythingwasonPhišo.Ibought

myfavouriteVodka.PhišoandFruitboughta

bottleofscotch.IaskedRRifhewanted

anything.Heshowedmeabottlefullofwhat

lookedlikeblackcoffee.IaskedRRtodrive



becauseIwantedtodrink.FruitandItookthe

backseat.PhišosatwithRRinfront.Wehitthe

roadtoDurban.Itwasacooltrip,especially

whenwegotdrunk.Atfirstwedidn’tlikethe

musicRRwasplaying.Butbythetimewe

passedHarrismithwewereallsingingOleseng

andMojeremane’ssongs.Westoppedat

Pietermaritzburgtorestandusethebathroom.

Ittookusexactly6hourstodrivefromPretoria

toDurban.RRwasaverygooddriver.Iwasglad

hewasnottreatingPhišodifferentlyanymore.

Theywerebestbuddies.IgotsodrunkIended

uptellingthemhewasn’ttherealprofessor.

Theyallcracked.WecheckedinatLicorna

BeachHolidayApartmentsinUmhlanga.Iknew

theplacewellbecauseitwasnotfarfrom

BreakersResort,thehotelIsleptatwhenNkosi

tookmetoDurban.Iwantedtogopaintthe

townredbutFruittoldmehewastired.RR

enjoyedthesoundofwavesinthesea.Hewent

“mosmokoloranomorotšaPowerBoss(I’m



gonnadreamPowerBossnumbers)”.There

weretwobedroomsinourunit.Fruitwantedto

shareabedroomwithmebutIsaidno.He

sulkedandsleptonthecouch.Hepassedout

within10minutes.RRtooktheotherbedroom.

Phišosleptontheothercouch.Itookthe

remainingbedroom.Mybodywasabititchyso

Idecidedtowakeupandshower.Ithinkitwas

adjustingtothecoastalenvironment.Takinga

showerundertheinfluenceofalcoholissonice.

WhileIwasshoweringthedooropenedand

Phišowalkedin.Ididn’tgetunsettledbecause

hewasgay,soniggerwasharmless.Hetook

offhisclothesandjoinedmeintheshower.I

rememberedhowcharmedIwastheveryfirst

timeIsawPhišoinsideanelevatoratCenturion

LakeHotel.Hewasacharmerboy.Sometimes

myheartpainswhenaverycuteguyisgay.He

wascuterthanFruitbuthisbodyhadnothing

onFruit’s.IfhewasstraightandIhadtochoose

one,I’dchoosebothofthemlol.Asthewater



rainedonus,Inoticedsomething.Phišo’scock

wasgettingexcitedsecondbysecond.Witha

drunkenvoiceIwent“what’swrongnow?Are

youthinkingofyourmanDali?”.Niggergrabbed

myassandkissedme.Itwasoneofthose

randombutdeepkisses.AtfirstIthoughthe

wasjustbeinganaughtygaybutwhenIfelthis

manhoodpromotingitselfonmybellyIknew

niggerwasserious.HekissedmesowellI

endedupgettingallexcitedinthewrongareas.

WhenhegavemymouthabreakIwent“you

shouldstopdrinkchomie.Checknowyou

forgotyouaregay”.Insteadofrespondinghe

startedlickingmynipples.Ifeltmyboobsgoing

‘jhjhjhjhjhjh’.Damn,hewas‘gooder’than

manystraightguys.Hewastouchingtheright

placestherightwayattherighttimewiththe

righttact.Heswitchedoffthewaterand

whispered“let’sgobacktothebedroom”.When

hesaidthatIknewhemeantbusiness.Ididn’t

evenwrapmyselfwithatowel.Wewaltzed



backtothebedroominourbirthdaysuit.

Onelookonthebedwesaw…….

WTF…..(T-boTouch–hornphophopho

phooooo)

THEEND
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Thejoywegetfromboozeonlongtripsisout

ofthisworld.Askanyonewhohasbeenona

longtripthey’lltellyoutheygetanexcitingkind

ofhighness.ThatwasmeinDurban.Imean,

afterweeksofnotdoingstupidthingsthereI

wasnakedwithaguyIthoughtplayedfor

BanyanaBanyanaonlyforhimtoshowhistrue

colourshundredsofkilometresawayfrom

home.Ialwayshadabeliefthatsomeofthese

gayguysarenotreallygay,theyaremenwho



likethethoughtofbeingintimatewithother

men.Don’tgetmewrong,Iamnotinanyway

sayingallgaysarenotreallygay….manygays

aregaygay.ButIdon’tthinkPhisowasoneof

them.Thewayhereactedwhenhesawme

nakedsaidalotabouthim.WhenwesawFruit

lyingonthebednakedIknewkakwasaboutto

getreal.TheshowerItookhaddilutedmy

drunkenness.Iwasstilldrunkbutnotlike

beforetakingashower.Phisowent“andthen?

Whatareyoudoinghere?Ithoughtyoupassed

outonthecouch.Pleasegiveussomeprivacy.

Wehavethingstodohere?”.FruittoldPhisonot

totrytogetsmartwithhim.Hewaslike“thisis

mywomanandyouwon’ttouchher.Shecame

toDurbanbecauseofmeandifshewants

somethingshewillgetitfromme.Notsome

gayguywhoonlygoesstraightunderthe

influenceofalcohol.Youwillnottouchherfor

aslongasIamhere.Ididn’tbringyouhereto

bemycompetitor.Yourmanwillbewaitingfor



youatthepartytomorrow.Pleaseleavethis

onealone.Sheismineandmineonly”.What

startedasasmallthingbecameahugething

whentwonakedguysstartedshoutingateach

otherinfrontofabeautifulnakedme.Themore

theyarguedwasthemoreIsoberedup.They

werestartedtopissmeoff.Phisowent“you

havethegutstocallmestraightunderthe

influenceofalcoholwhenyouaretheonewho

alwaysmakemovesonguyswhenyouare

drunk.Youaresecretlygayandyouaretrying

yourbesttohideit.IknewSharonbeforeyou

andIhaveeveryrighttowhateverIwannado

withher.Youwon’tstopme”.

FruitpunchedPhisoandafightbrokeout.I

triedtostopthembutfailed.Mxmtheywere

behavinglikehighschoolkids.RRenteredthe

bedroomandinsteadofhelpingmestopthe

fighthewent“yhoyhoyhoyhoyhopoloyakae

yagola.Obotsengwanawabatho.Lekukuya

gagokeleyellowbone(mycockisgrowing.



Youaredamngorgeous.Evenyourvjayjayisa

yellowbone)”.Mxmsometimesbefriending

foolsisadisadvantage.Iwantedhishelpbut

therehewascommentingaboutstupidthings.

Hecontinued“erekebone.Bafanabakesmall

boystome.Poloyakaefetatsabona.Ebileyo

omongwekeleshoborokwakwakwakwakwa

kwathisisgonewswhatsoever(letmesee.

Theyaresmallboystome.Ihaveabiggercock

thanthem.Theotheroneisnoteven

circumcised)”.Islappedhimonthefaceand

toldhimtohelpstopthefight.Hetoldmehis

churchdidn’tallowhimtotouchnakedmen.I

slappedhimagainandtoldhimtoforgetabout

hischurchforasecondandhelpmedealwith

thosetwofool.RRpunchedPhisoonhisback

andthepoorguyfellonthebed.Hepulled

anothergoodoneonFruitandniggerwason

thefloorwithinfewseconds.RRwaslike“ke

nnaChuckNorris,ketiyampsaenyele(Iam

ChuckNorris.Ibeatthehelloutofafool).



Whatosoeverandwheresoverandwhosoever

oneway”.Iquicklygrabbedatowelandcovered

mypreciousassets.RRaskedwhyIwas

coveringmyselfandItoldhimtogotohell.He

askedwhythoseguyswerefightingandItold

himtheywerefightingformoneyanddagga.He

went“boys,youboysareboysman.Howcan

youfightformoney?Youareverystupidboys

andyouwillnevergrow.Wenakgadimatona,o

lwalebanna?(yougayguy,youfightwithme)?

Siesman….Whatsoevertoyou”.IwasgladRR

managedtostopthefightbutpissedthey

foughtinthefirstplace.Nonormalgirlwants

guystofightinhername.It’scoolwhenyouare

stillinhighschoolbutasyougrowitstarts

boring.Itoldtheguystogetoutofmyroom

becauseIwantedtosleep.RRwent“mosnnaI

wonthefight.Thewinnermusttakeall.The

winnermustsleepwiththeprize.IwonbyKO

likeMohamedAli”.Itoldhimifhewasboredhe

shouldgodrinkteaorplaywithhishands.They



allleftandIlockedmybedroom.Ididn’twant

anotherdramainmyname.Isleptwithapissed

heartthatnight.

InthemorningIreceivedaWhatsapptextfrom

Fruitapologizingforhisconducttheprevious

night.Heblamedalcoholforhisbehavior.Itold

hisitwastrainsunderMandelaBridge.He

askedifIwasreallygoingtosleepwithPhiso

andIignoredhistext.Iwokeupandtooka

shower.WhenIjoinedtheguysinthesitting

roomtheyweresojoyfulyouwouldswear

nothinghappenedthepreviousnight.Thatis

onethingIadmireaboutboys.Theyfightand

forgiveeachothercoupleofhourslater.Afight

betweentwogirlswillgoasfaras20yearsover

averysmallthing.Phisowent“chomi,Iamvery

sorryaboutlastnight.Ketsubilepatseewrong

(Ismokedwrongdagga).Iwillneversmokeit

again.IthitmesohardIbecamestraight.Hope

youarenotangryatus.ToshowIamserious

aboutapologizingIamtakingallofusoutfor



breakfast.Everythingisonme.Myblessergave

melotsandlotsofcashyesterday.Yousaw

mos”.RRwaslike“lennaIforgiveyoufor

beatingyou.Iwilldoitagainifgivenachance

orwhatsoever.Lantshwaramos”.Phisoand

Fruitcracked.Theytookshowersandwewent

downtothehotel’srestaurant.Whenthe

waitresscametotakeordersRRwent“Iwant

brownpapandmoguduandLemonTwist.Give

meacan,notabottle”.Icouldn’thelpitbut

laugh.PhisoandFruitjoinedinthelaughing.I

couldseethewaitresswastryingherbestto

avoidlaughing.ItoldRRthethingshewas

orderingwerenotonthemenu.Hewent“mxm

mosnkaberenorekabupilenamareapeyeour

ourfood.Nnakojamasepaa?Aowannake

nyakagojarealfood(weshouldhavebought

maizemealandcookedourownfood.AmI

supposedtoeatthiscrap?Iwantrealfood)”.

Thewaitresstoldhimwheretofindthekinda

foodhewaslookingfor.ItwassomeAfrican



restaurantnotfarfromwherewewere.RR

drankhisLemonTwistwhileweenjoyedour

breakfast.Hedidn’tlikethefoodwewere

eating.HetoldPhiso“nowonderyoudon’tfind

womenattractive,ojamasepa(youeatcrap).

Youmusteatrealfood”.Ilikedhowtheguys

didn’tfindRR’scommentsoffensive.They

laughedwheneverheopenedhismouth.He

wasourtripcomedian.Theyactuallythanked

meforinvitinghimover.

AfterhavingbreakfastIdroveRRtothatAfrican

restauranttobuypapandmogodufor

breakfast.Thesmileonhisfacewaspriceless.

HeaskedifIwasdatingtheguysweleftatthe

hotelandItoldhimtheyweremyfriendsand

therewasnothinggoingbetweenus.Icould

seehedidn’tbelievemebuthesaidcool.When

wegotbacktothehoteltheguyswantedtoeat

RR’smogodu.Trustblacktolaughatsomeone

whowantstoeatAfricanfoodbutwannaeat

withhimwhenhebuystheverysamefoodthey



werelaughingat.Ihaveseenitmanytimes.

#SnobsMustFall.Fruittoldushewasplayingat

theprivatepartyaround4pm,sowehad

enoughtimetogoswimatthesea.RRbeamed

withjoy.Ithinkswimmingintheseawasthe

onlythinghewaslookingforwardtoinDurban.

OurhotelwasrightnexttothebeachbutFruit

suggestedthatwegototheSouthBeach

becauseitwasthecoolestplacetoseemany

peopleinDurban.RRwaslike“nnakenyakago

bonalewatle.Tabanyanatsetsalenatsa

magoshagakedinyake.Kerekeyakaekase

dumele….whatsover(Iwanttoseethesea.I

don’twantthesethingsofbitches.Mychurch

doesn’tallowsuch)”.PhisolaughedandtoldRR

hewasnottalkingaboutmagoshabutabeach

asinthesandybeach.WelaughedatRR’s

stupidityagain.Weworeourswimwearinside

ournormalclothes.RRwaswearingbrentwood,

ashirtandformalwhiteshoes.Hetoldushe

wantedtocharmZulugirls.WedrovetouShaka



MarineWorld.Theweatherwasonourside,it

wassunnyandwarm.Weletoffourclothesin

thecar.Iwaswearingapinkswimsuit.Fruitand

Phisowerewearingblueminishortsandthey

lookedcomestible.Fruit’s6-packwasonfleek.

Evenotherladieswerelookingathim.Hehada

bodytodiefor.Phisowasacutebanana.RR

didn’ttakeoffhisclothes.Hewent“nnaketla

phuthabrentwutuyakagofihladikhurung(I’ll

foldmyBrentwooduptotheknees).It’snot

illegalmos”.Hetookhiswaterbottlesandwe

headedthebeach.RRsawsomegirlandwent

“sisiumuhlenkareophumakagareailucky

packet.Nkarenkauxabuzakancane(mysister

youaresobeautifullikeyoucomefromalucky

packet.Ifilllikekissingyou)”.Jeerrrrrthatwas

RRrapingisiZuluintheZuluterritory.Igot

embarrassedonhisbehalf.Thepoorgirllooked

athimandwalkedawaywithoutsayingaword.

FruitandPhisolaughed.Wetookpicturesin

andoutsidewater.RRhadbottlesofwaterinall



pictures.Hewaslivinginhisownplanet.I

rememberedIhadaselfiestickinthecar.I

decidedtowalkbacktothecartofetchit.AsI

passednexttothepierthatleadstoMoyoIsaw

apersonthatlookedveryfamiliar.Ilooked

againandmyeyeswentwideopen.

Hewaswalkingwithcrutches……..

BOOOOOOOOM

THEEND
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MyeyeswerenotreadyforwhatIsaw.Iwas

notexpectingtoseehimthere.Itwasoneof

thosesituationswhereyouthinkyoureyesare

misleadingyou.TobehonestIreallythoughtI

washavingadaymare.Theladyhiswaswith

lookedyoungenoughtobemylittlesister.My



challengewaswhethertoapproachhimornot.

Approachingwasabitriskybecausehewas

mosdesgoingtoaskwhatIwasdoingin

Durban.Ididn’twanthimtoknowIwasin

Durbanwithouttellinghim.Idecidedtogo

withouthimseeingme.Isatinacarforcouple

ofminutesthinkingofwhatIsaw.Ithought

Marcuswasoverseas.Menwillalwaysbedogs

andliars.SothedayIdroppedhimatairporthe

wasactuallyflyingtoDurbantobewithhis

makhwapheni.Iwasdisappointedinhim.Itook

myselfiestickandwalkedbacktothebeach.I

wasnotfeelingfreeanymorebecauseof

Marcus.RRwasswimmingwithhisclotheson.

IaskedifIshouldbuyhimswimwearandhe

went“onyakamazuluabonemaragoaka(you

wantZulustoseemybutt)?Nowaysor

whatsoever”.ItoldhimaboutwhatIsawandhe

toldmenottomindwhatadultsdidbecauseit

wasnotmybusiness.Iguesshewasright,I

decidedtohavefunandforgetaboutthewhole



Marcussaga.Wespentmorethan3hoursat

thebeachanduShakaMarineWorlddoing

watersports.Wehadlunchandheadedbackto

thehotelafterwards.Fruitwantedtopreparefor

hisgig.Iaskedhimwhatkindapeopleare

gonnabeattheprivatepartyhewasgoingto

playatandhetoldmecoupleofrichpeople,

celebsandtenderpreneurs.Iwantedtodress

accordingly.Ididn’twannalookoutataparty

fullofrichpeople.Phisolookedhotinawhite

suit.Fruitlookedequallyhotinjeansanda

blackgolfie.Irockedawhiteminidress,red

heelsandamatchinghandbag.IwasgladI

rockedbaldonmyheadbecauseIdidn’thave

tospendhoursstylingmyhair.RRrockedwhite

trousers,arainbow-colouredshirtandredkick

bhoboza.HeremindedmeofMalumeJabulani

fromtheoldGenerations.Itoldhimhelooked

dopeandhewent“Iknowkemasepakaleshela

mamoruti(IknowIamastrikingdresser)”.

Iwastheonedrivingtotheparty.Iwantedthe



richpeopletothinkIwasoneofthem.The

partywasintheposhsuburbofLaLucia.Fruit

toldmeonlyrichpeoplestayedthere.Icould

tellbythebigbeautifulhousesthattheplace

housedthewho’swhoofeThekwini.Iasked

whytheyinvitedhimtoplaywhenDurbanhasa

lotoftopDjs.Hetoldmehewaswell

connectedthatsideoftheworld.Ithinkhewas

tryingtopushacharm.Itoldhimhemusthook

meupwithhisconnections.Wewerethefirst

peopleattheparty.ItmadesensebecauseDj

Fruithadtomakesurethesoundwasonthe

rightpath.Thehousewasbiggerthanlife.Ifelt

likeIwasinSandton.Fruittoldmetheguy

boughtthehouseforR3mfewyearsback.Itold

himtointroducemetotheownerofthehouse

andhelaughed.Somegirlswhodressedlike

waitresseswhiskedustosomehugeroom

upstairs.Itlookedlikeanentertainmentarea.

Theytolduswecanbeasnoisyaswewanted

becausetheareahadasoundproof.Wowsome



peoplearereallylivinglarge.Theymademe

wishtobeamillionaire.Imaginehavingaroom

biggerthanyourneighbour’sentirehouseasan

entertainmentroom.Thatislivinglargeonthe

rocks.Fruitconnectedhisthingsandtestedif

everythingwasonpoint.RRwaslike“don’t

forgettoplayWinnieMashabaandOleseng

warra.Kenyakagocharmerizintombiza

Mazulukagobina(IwannacharmZulugirls

withmydancemoves)”.The‘waitresses’gave

usdrinksandtoldustomakeourselvesat

home.IfeltlikeaVIP.TheygaveRRaglassof

whiskeyandbeforeIcouldtellthemhedoesn’t

drinkalcoholhewent“waphaphamaan(you

aretooforward).Whoappointedyoutobemy

MbuyiseniNdlozi?IwilldrinkwhateverIwant.

WeareinKZNmos.Noonewillseeme.As

longasyoudon’tusethatselfiestakeofyours

totakepicturesofmeIwillbefine”.Ipromised

thatIwillnevercapturehim.Phisowasbusy

talkingtosomewaitressasifhewastryingto



pushsomecharm.Ithinkhewasbi.Hewas

playingforbothBanyanaBanyanaandBafana

Bafana.Ithinkbipeoplearegreedy.Theywant

toeatfromallplates.

Aftermorethan2hoursofwaiting,MrParty

showedup.Hewassurroundedbyabout5

peopleIhaveseenonTVbeforeandlotsof

beautifulgirls.ForthefirsttimesinceIgotto

thathouseIfeltlikeanaveragegirl.Truthbe

told,mostZulugirlsaregorgeous.I’mtalking

aboutpureZulusfromKZN,notthosefake

onesfromEastRandinGauteng.Theymade

mefeellikeaskobonkie.Everyonereferredto

thepartyguyasGeneral.Everyonewas

worshipingthefloorniggerwaswalkingon,

includingthe5celebritiesIsaw.Generalwalked

toFruitandgreetedhim.Iexpectedhimto

speakisiZulubutniggerspokeSetswana.He

askedDjFruitwhoIwasandFruitsaid“she’s

myfriendfromPretoria”.Generalwaslike“she

ismykindawoman.Lookaroundhere,sheis



themostbeautifulladyhere.WhenIinviteyou

tomynextpartpleasedon’tleaveherbehind”.

Hegavemeahugandakissonmyneck.My

heartmeltedonthespot.Beingtoldyouarethe

mostbeautifulgirlatapartyfullofgorgeous

ladiesisverymassive.Heboostedmy

confidenceby98.45%.PityIcouldn’tsaythe

dameabouthim.Ifhewaspoornoonewould

evengreethim.Hewastheugliestandfattest

personatthatparty.Hegreetedeveryone

exceptRR.MaybehethoughtRRwaspartof

stafforsomething.Fruitwaslike“Generalloves

beautifulwomen.Hemighttrytogetluckywith

you.Pleasetellhimyouaremywoman.And

anyway,he’stoouglytobeyourman.Iknow

youpreferhandsomemen”.ThatwasFruit

tryingtoprotecthisturf.Hewasright,Ihada

thingforhandsomemen.Butnothingmakesa

manhandsomethanafatwallet.Generalwas

uglybuthisrichiesmadehimlooklikeSizwe

Dlomo.It’stimecuteboysmadepeacewiththe



factthattheircutenesswon’tbuymean

expensivebaginSandton.ItoldDjFruitnotto

worrybecauseIwasnotinterestedinthatfat

guy.Phiso,RRandIoccupiedthetablenotfar

fromthebar.RRwasdrinkingwhiskeylikehe

wasdrinkingwater.Hewhispered“IthinkIam

thebestdressedmanhere.Thatiswhythatguy

didn’tgreetme.Hefeelsthreatenedbymy

swagger”.Itoldhimhehadapoint.Ididn’twant

toarguewithhim.DjFruitstartedtouchingthe

rightbuttonsandtheplacebecamesmall.

Freealcoholwasflowing.Hoesweredancingto

impressniggerswithbigpockets.Around11pm

Generalstoppedthemusictogiveaspeech.I

wasexpectingsomesensefulspeechbut

niggerwasjustbraggingnje.Hewaslike“today

Iamcelebratingmysuccess.Haterstriedto

stopmebutfailed.Iamyoung,blackandrich.If

youhaveaproblemwithityoucangohang

yourself.IbuyeverythingcashbecauseIcan

afford.Thanksforcomingtocelebratemy



successwithmecomradesandfriends.I

boughtenoughfoodanddrinkstofeedthe

entireDurban.Let’shavefun”.Everyone

clappedhandsexceptme.Ididn’tunderstand

whypeopleclappedhandsfornonsense.It’s

truethatwhenyouarerichyoucanfartand

peoplewillgiveyouaroundofapplause.Ididn’t

havetimefornonsense.Afterhisshittyspeech

hewalkedtoourtable.HeaskedwhyIlooked

likeImissedPretoria.ItoldhimIwastheshy

typeandhelaughed.Heinvitedmetothedance

floorandIsaidno.Iwasexpectinghimtoexpel

mefromhispartybuthedisappointedme.He

waslike“Icantellyouarenotfromhere.All

girlsyouseeherewilljumpatanopportunityto

haveaprivateconversationwithme.

SometimesImissgirlssayingnotome.You

mademynight.Keepitupgorgeouslady”.LolI

didn’tseethatonecoming.Allofasuddenwe

heardnoisecomingfromthedancefloor.We

checkedtoseewhatwasgoingonandIsawRR



onthedancefloormoonwalking.Niggerwas

dancinglikeMichaelJacksonandeveryonewas

laughingandclappinghands.Lolitwasthefirst

timeIsawhimdancinglikethat.That’swhat

happenswhenyoumixchurchcoffeeand

alcohol,yougetdrunkmorethaneveryoneat

theparty.Iwasgladhewashavingfunthough.

Phisowasbusytalkingtosomesoapieactor

whomIalwayshadsuspicionsthathewas

playingfortheotherteam.Iwassittingalone

mostofthetime.Iwasdrinkingbutina

moderatefashion.Ididn’twannagetverydrunk

anddothingsIwouldregretthefollowingday.I

thinkIwasmaturingverywell.Ionlystoodupto

dancewhenDjFruitplayedmyfavouritesongs

Kwesta’sNgud’andBlackMotion’sIt’syou.

Thosearetheonlysongsthatinvitedmetothe

dancefloor.Iaskedoneoftheladieswhowere

servingboozewherethebathroomwasandshe

directedmetowhereitwas.Itookmyhandbag

andheadedthere.ThehousewassobigI



almostgotlost.Iknockedandnooneanswered.

SoIgotinandstarteddoingmybusiness.While

IwasbusyGeneralopenedthedoorandwalked

in.

Hetookouthis…….

WTF…..

THEEND
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OneofthethingsIgottolearninlifeisthatrich

guysdonottakenoforananswer.Theyare

usedtogettingtheirwayallthetime.Whenyou

saynotothemtheytakeitasaninsult.The

moreyousaynowillbethemoretheycome

afteryou.Iknewbynotthrowingmyselfatthe

manofthemomentwasaninvitingforhimto

getmorehungryforme.Iknewhewasgonna



followmetheentirenightuntilIsaidyestohim.

IhadnoformofprotectionbecausePhisowas

missingandDjFruitwasonduty.Icouldn’t

countonRRbecausehewasbusycharming

Zulugirlswithhismoonwalk.Iwasonmyown.

Idecidedtomaintainmycoolandasked

Generalwhyhetookouthiscarkeysandhow

comeheneverknockedbeforeentering.He

went“Iamnotusedtoknockinginallmy8

housesinGauteng,WesternCapeandKZN.By

theway,eachhousecostmemorethanR2m

andIboughtallofthemcash.Didyouseemy

cars?MachinesI’mtellingyou”.Iwassittingon

atoiletseatashesaidthat.Hiseyeswerefixed

attheverysamespotIwastryingmybestto

hide.Iwent“youknow,ifyouwerespeaking

ZuluIwasgonnascream.IknowTswanaboys

aresafe.Butdoyoumindtogivemesome

privacy?Idon’tthinkyou’llstandforwhatIam

abouttodo”.Hewaslike“Ienjoylookingatyou

peeing.Ifinditattractive”.KZNpeopleareso



usedtoattendingthe‘inkwari’parties.Those

whodon’tknowwhatan‘inkwari’is,it’saKZN

versionof‘mavuso’.Whenniggersgotoparties

theyexpecttogetlaid.Iwasnotatthatpartyto

openmylegs.Ididn’tgiveadamnabouthis

carsandexpensivehouses.Ireleased3fat

fartsfollowedbya‘dompsa’sound.Ihadto

kakatomakehimgoaway.Niggerclosedhis

noseandwent“Iamnotgoinganywhereuntil

youtellmewhyyouarenotthrowingyourselfat

melikeothergirls.IamtheITboyofDurban”.I

releasedthemotherofallfartsandnigger’s

eyesturnedred.Thebathroombecamesteamy.

Itwasoneofthosefartsthataffectedeveryone,

includingtheowner.Niggergothighonthespot.

Hecoughedtwiceandleftthebathroom.That

wasmymostmemorablemomentinKZN.

Iwipedmybackholeandflushedthemess.

WhenIwalkedbacktotheentertainingroom

thepartywasstillonfire.IspottedGeneral

talkingtoanothergorgeousgirl.Whenhesaw



meheleftherandcametome.Ithoughthe

wasgonnagivemeapieceofhismindfor

drugginghimwithmyfartbutniggerdiedwith

laughter.HetoldmeIwasthecraziestchickhe

evercameacross.HefoundwhatIdidinthe

loofunny.Lolhayirichpeoplearenotnormal.

HeaskedifIdidn’twannatestdriveoneofhis

beastsandItoldhimIwastoodrunktodrive.

Niggerwastryinghisbesttomakeitknownhe

wasrichandIdidn’tcare.Whenyouhaveridden

manyrichguysinyourlifeyoudon’tgetmoved

whensomeoneboastsaboutmoneyand

materialthings.Actually,Ifoundrichguyswho

don’tboastabouttheirwealthcharming.He

wenttothetotheDjboothandstoppedthe

musicagain.Hetookthemicrophoneandwent

“Ijustwannathankyouforthelasttimefor

comingtomyparty,especiallythosefrom

Gauteng.Yourpresencemeansalottome.The

baldgorgeousladyoverthereisoneofthem.

ThanksforcomingtomypartyandIhopeto



seeyouinmynextparties.Asyouknow,

Generalmakeshotpartiesintown.Googleme

ifyoudon’tbelieveme”.Ifhewasmyboyfriend

Iwouldhavedumpedhimrightthere.Other

peopledidn’tseemtocare.Theyclappedhands

wheneverheopenedhismouth.Theyreminded

meofPresidentJacobZumawhenhetold

parliament“Iamnotgoingtopaybackany

money”.AllANCMPsclappedhandseventhey

knewtheirleaderwastalkingnonsense.By2am

thepartywasstillgoingstrong.AnewDjhad

takenoverfromFruitwhohaddisappeared.His

phonewasoffwhenItriedtocallit.RRwasthe

lastmanstandingonthedancingfloor.Theguy

hadenergyfordays.Maybepeopleshouldtrya

cocktailofcoffeeandboozetogetsome

energyboost.Iwasgettingboredandsleepy

becauseIhadnoonetotalkto.Iwastheonly

personwhowasnotabnormallydrunk.I

regrettedmydecisiontogoslowonalcohol.I

calledthewaitertogivemetwoglassesof



vodkamixedwithcranberry.Iwantedtodrink

twofortheroad.TheplanwastocallRRand

leaveFruitandPhisotherebecausetheywere

nowheretobeseen.

AfterfinishingmytwoglassesIgrabbedmy

bagandheadedtothedoor.Generalsawme

leavingandfollowedme.HeaskedwhereIwas

goingbecausethepartywasstillyoung.Itold

himIhadenoughandthatIwassleepy.Hetold

metherewasnoneedformetoleavebecause

hishousehadenoughroomstoaccommodate

theentirepresidentialfamily.ItoldhimI

preferredtosleepatthehotelbecausethere

waslittlenoise.Hewent“Iseeallyourfriends

aregoneandit’snotsafeforyoutodrivealone

thistimeofthenight.Yourotherfriend,Michael

Jacksonissleepinginoneoftherooms.Ithink

heblackedout.Iwillnotallowyoutodrive

aloneundertheinfluenceofalcoholthistime”.I

toldhimIwasabiggirlandwasusedtodriving

aloneatnightundertheinfluenceofalcohol.He



lookedatmewithasmileandsaid“didItellyou

Ifindyourstubbornnessattractive.Thereisa

littlebitofZulunessinyou.Onewouldswear

youwerebornandbredinKZN”.AsIwalkedto

thecarashetriedtopushhischarmby

comparingmetostubbornZulugirls.Iopened

thedriver’sdoorandheopenedthepassenger

one.HestruggledabittogetinsidetheMini

Cooper.That’showbigtheguywas.Ithinkhe

wasthesamesideasthatOmoadvertguywith

thegrrrgrrrthingsonhishead.Iforgothis

name.Iaskedhimwhathewasdoinginmycar

andhewaslike“whatifsomethinghappensto

you?Iwillnotforgivemyselfifsomething

happenedtoyouonyourwayhomefrommy

expensiveparty.Let’sdothis….I’llfollowyou

withmycarjusttomakesureyouaresafeand

thenI’lldriveback.Dowehaveadeal?”.Iasked

himwhyofallgirlsathispartyIwastheonly

onegettingattentionfromhim.HetoldmeI

wasspecial.Guyscanbehyenas.Untilhe



sleepswithyou,youwillreceivealltheattention

intheworld.Waituntilhechowsyou.Youwill

bedemotedto‘thatgirl’afterthefirstround.

Generalappearedtomelikethosekindofguys.

Iagreedtohisdealandhewenttofetchoneof

hismanybeasts,aJeepGrandCherokeeSRTto

beexact.Whenyoudateguyswhodriveyouwill

gettoknownamesofcars.Ifyourmandoesn’t

haveacargoodluckwithcountingmoney

insidetaxis.

Ipunchedthehotelnameonmyphone’sGPS

andhittheroad.Generalwasclosebehindme.I

actuallyfeltsafewithhimbehindme.Whenyou

driveinanunfamiliarterritoryyouwillneverfeel

safeifyouarealone.WhenIgottothehotelI

expectedGeneraltodriveback.Butnigger

spokewiththesecurityguardandthey

allocatedhimaparking.Iaskedhimwhyhe

wasparkinghiscarandhetoldmehewanted

tomakesureIgottomyhotelroominone

piece.Hetookabottleofsomeexpensive-



lookingbooze.Hetoldmehewantedtodrinkit

insidethelift.LolIlovedhisdrysenseof

humour.WhenwegottothehotelroomI

checkedbothbedroomsforPhisoandFruit.

Theywerenotthere.Iassumedtheywere

‘kidnapped’bytheirpeople.IwaskindamadDj

Fruitdisappearedwithouttellingme.Buyhey,a

DjwillalwaysbeaDj.ExpectingaDjtobea

goodboyislikeexpectingaXhosagirltodatea

brokePediguy.Djsarefu#kboys.EventheBET

awardwinnerBlackCoffeewascaught

cheatingmorethanonce.Generalpoured

himselfaglassofhisexpensiveboozeandsat

onthecouch.Iaskedhimwhathewasplanning

todoandhewent“youcangosleep.Iwillsit

hereanddrinkuntiltheotherguyscomeback.

Youcanlockthedoorifyoudon’ttrustme.Iam

themostharmlesspersonyouwillmeetin

Durban.IamtheoppositeofIndians”.Iwentto

thebedroomandlockedmyselfin.Ididn’twant

himtotakechances.Myearswereveryactive,I



listenedtoanysignofmovement.Iwasactually

expectingtheguytoknockatthedoortotryhis

luck.30minutespassedwithouthimknocking

oraskingmetoopenforme.Thatscoredhim

somefewpoints.Itmademebelievehewas

realwhenhesaidhedidn’twantanythingfrom

me.Iunlockedthedoorandwentbacktojoin

him.Ipouredmyselfaglassofhiswhiskeyand

mixeditwithorangejuice.Hewaslike“nowyou

aremolestingmygoodwhiskey.Youwon’tfeel

itsrealtastewiththatjuiceinthere.Iwillteach

youhowtoenjoyagoodwhiskey”.Hetoldme

histempwasrisingandsuggestedwegositby

thebalconyandIagreed.Thesoundofwaves

fromtheseamademewannamovetoDurban

permanently.Generaltoldmehewasmarried

butnothappy.Hesaidhiswifewasmoreofthe

motherofhischildrenthanawife.Girls,ifaguy

comesupwithastoryabouthimnotbeing

happywithhiswifeblahblahblahjustknowhe

isonlytellingyouthatkakstorytogainaccess



toyourthighs.Hetellsallgirlshewantsthe

verysamestory.Pitysomestupidgirlsfallfor

thatcrap.Ifamanisnotintohiswifeanymore

andwantsyou,he’llleaveherandmarryyou.

Menwillsayanythingjusttogetlaid.Themore

wespokewasthemoreIrealizedhewasa

differentpersoninprivate.Thingshewasdoing

atthepartywerejustanacttolookcooland

important.

Outofthebluehewent“yellowbone,let’s

shag…..”

BOOOOOOMMMMMMM…….

THEEND
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Ithinkanygirlcanseefromthefirstsecond

whenaguyistryingtogetlucky.Guyshavethis



tendencyofcomingupwithtricksandswindles

justtogetaccesstothepreciousminebetween

ourlegs.Ionceheardaguytellingmehis

ancestorstoldhimtosleepwithmeinorderto

winmoChina.Hepromisedtogiveme76.23%

ofhiswinnings.Itoldhimtotakehisancestors

andgoswiminaglassofOros.Thatishow

trickyandstupidguyscanbewhentheywantto

getlaid.Wehatethosestupidtricksbutdeep

downweknowtheyarebetterthanaguywho

tellsyoustraightinyoureyesthattheywantto

sleepwithyou.Itmakesonefeellikeahooker

orsomething,especiallyifthepersonisnot

yourpartnerorsomeoneyouoncesleptwith

before.Ilookedathimstraightintheeyes

expectingaretractionofwhathejustsaid.

Niggerheldmyhandandsaid“Iamnotjoking.I

amasseriousasamosquitofeedingonafat

guy’sass.Iwanttoshagyouandpleasedon’t

saynobecauseIwillcry.Doyouwannaseea

richfatguycrying?”.Ipulledbackmyhandand



toldhimIwasn’tthegirlsheluredwithhis

moneyandchowedwithoutanystruggle.He

went“Idon’tgoaroundsleepingwithrandom

girls.IfthatwasthecaseIwouldhavelost

weight.DoyouseehowbigIam?ItshowsI

don’tgetactionthatmuch.ButnowthatImet

youIwillgetitregularly.Icantakegoodcareor

youifyoutakegoodcareofme.It’sawin-win

situation.Whatdoyouthink?”.Damnsome

guysarebadwithwords.YhoboGeneralmrena,

hewastellingmethwiiistraightthathewanted

metobehisshagpotato.That’showrich

niggersroll.Icouldseehewasabouttooffer

memoneytosleepwithhim.Iwaslike“General,

youhavebeentoonicetomethewholenight

andIappreciateit.Butwhatyouaretryingtodo

nowwilldeletethegoodimageofyouIhadin

mymind.Ifyouwanttoremainthegoodguyin

mybookspleasestopwhatyouaredoing.I

thinkyoushouldleavenow.Iam

serious….unlessifyouwantmetoscream”.I



wasasseriousasamosquitofeedingonaZulu

guy’sforeskin.

Hestoodupandgotclosertome.Heheldmy

armtightandtoldmetostopbehavinglike

itshitshi.Iwent“ifyoudon’tleavemeI’mgonna

screamrape.Doyouwanttobeonthefront

pagesofalllocalpaperstomorrow?”.Ithinkmy

threatworkedonhimbecauseheleftmyhand.

Heapologizedforthinkingwithhiscock.He

waslike“okay,youwin.Iamacow.Pleasedo

meonefavourbeforeIleave.IfyoudoitI

promiseIwillneverbotheryouagain.Iwilltake

myfatbellyoutofhere”.Iaskedhimwhat

favourandhesaid“pleaseallowmetokissyou.

JustanormalkissandIamoutofyoursight.I

giveyouarighttoscreamifItrysomething

naughty”.Itookfewsecondstothinkaboutit.A

kissain’tabiggie,Idecidedtolethimhavemy

lips.Thekisswasslow,heartfelt,passionate,

exotic,grandiose,amazing,sweet,arrestingand

magnificent.Imustbehonest,Ididn’texpect



thatkindofakissfromhim.Ithoughthewas

oneofthoseguyswhowouldirrigatemylips

withlotsandlotsifsaliva.Wehaveall

experiencedthatkissthatmakesonedevelop

philematophobiaonthespot.Niggergavemea

kisstoremember.Whenhepulledhishead

backtostopthekissIfoundmyselfbeggingfor

more.Hewrappedhisarmsaroundmybum

andhitmewithaphindacousin.Itfeltlikea

heavenonearth.Thesmellofthewhiskeyhe

wasdrinkingtookthingstoanotherlevel.Itried

tobrushhisbackbutmyhandalmostgotstuck

inhiswrinkles.Thathowbighewas.Helooked

likeafathippo.Hepulledbackandwent“wow,

youaresuchagoodkisser.Ihavenever

enjoyedkissinglikethewayIjustdidnow”.I

reversedtheverysamewordstohim.Hetried

tomassagemythighsbutIfiredhishand.As

muchashiskissingturnedmeonIwasnot

readytosubmitmybodytohim.Icouldseehe

wasgettingimpatientandIdidn’tgiveatoss.I



didn’twannabeavictimlikedozensofgirlshe

shaggedathisparties.Iwantedhimtosweat

forit.HesqueezedmybuttandIwent

“oh….mmmmmmmmmmmhpleasssssssssee

don’t.Yougonnaendupmakingmewet”.

Hetriedtomassagemythighsagain.BeforeI

coulddecidewhethertostoporlethiminthe

maindooropened.Theslidingdoortothe

balconywasabitopen,thatiswhyitwaseasy

tohearthesoundofthedooropening.The

balconylightwasoffandtheoneinsidethe

sittingroomwason.IsawPhisoandDjFruit

walkingin.Ithinktheycouldn’tseeusbecause

thelightwasoffbythebalcony.Iwantedtoask

themwheretheyhaddisappearedtobut

Generalputhishandonmymouthtostopme

fromtalking.IheardPhisosaying“Idon’tthink

sheishere.Pleasecheckinthebedrooms.Did

youcheckifhercarwasatthehotelparking

lot?”.Fruitsurveyedmypresenceinthe

bedrooms.Hewaslike“thereisnosignofher



andthatfunnyguy.Ithinkthatrichfatbastard

luredherwithhismoney.NxaIknewshewas

notthetypetobetrusted”.Phisolaughedand

went“sheisahoetothelastcar.Theveryfirst

dayIbumpedintoherinanelevatorshewanted

tosleepwithme.Shedidn’tevenknowmy

name.Iknowhertype,ifyougivehermoneyshe

canwipeyoura$sholewithhertongue.Shehas

Xhosatendencieskwakwakwakwakwakwa”.

Generalwastryinghisbesttostopmefrom

talking.Iwantedtogivethosetwohe-bitchesa

pieceofmymind.DjFruitdroppedabombthat

almostmademyheartexplode.Hewent“I’m

gonnaactallniceuntilIchowher.ThenI’m

gonnadropherlikeshe’shot.Iwon’tevenuse

protection.Iwanttomakeherpregnantandrun

away.Iwanttoteachheralesson.Ican’tbring

herthisfaronlyforhertocomebeaseniorhoe

here”.Ilistenedtothemastheysaidallbad

thingsaboutme.Onthepositiveside,Iwas

gladIgottoknowwhatIwasdealingwith.I



wasactuallyplanningtogiveFruitachancebut

IchangedmymindimmediatelywhenIheard

himsaythosethings.Generalwhispered“next

timeyoumustchoosefriendswisely.These

guyscankillyouundertheinfluenceofasmile.

Thankstomeyougottoseethruthem”.He

wasright.Iwasverydisappointedandhurt.

Nothinghurtslikebeinghurtbypeopleyoulike.

It’struethattheonlypersonyoushouldtrustis

theone7feetunderground.

ThenextthingPhisograbbedFruitandkissed

him.Fruitwasresistingatfirstbutaftersome

sweetwordsfromPhisothekissingbecamea

mutualgame.Generalwhispered“eeewwwww”.

Thekissingledtothemlosingtheirclothes.

PhisobentwhathismamagavehimandFruit

hitfrombehind.ItwasthefirsttimeIwitnessed

gayguysdoingit.Itwasbothexcitingand

amazing.Generalontheotherhandwastrying

hardnottowatchtheaction.Phisowas

screaminglikeagirlexperiencingorgasmic



sensations.Fruitwashittingitlikesomeone

promisedtogivehimafarmforploughingthe

poorPhisothathard.Ialmostlaughedwhen

Phisowent“ohohohohbabeonjankareo

romilwekebadimo(youchowmeasifyou

weresentbytheancestors)”.Afterabout15

minutesFruitroaredlikealion.Ithinkhewas

coming.Theylayonthecouchmotionlessafter

thatsession.Theywereprobablytired.When

wesawnomovementformorethan20minutes

Generalsuggestedthatweleavetohisplace.I

askedhimwhyhisplaceandheaskedifI

wantedtobeinthesameroofaspeoplewho

wereplottingevilthingsagainstme.Hehada

point.Wetiptoedfromthebalconytothemain

door.PhisoandFruitweresleepingpeacefully

onthecouch.WhenwegotoutofthedoorI

thoughtofsomethingclever.Itiptoedback

insideandtookmygoodfriendscoupleof

pictures.Phiso’scocklookedlikeanold

woman’spinkiefinger.Lolit’struethatGod



can’talwaysgiveyouall.Hehadtherightlooks

butwrongtools.Generallefthiscaratthe

parkingandweusedmycar.Iaskedhimto

drivebecauseIwassleepy.Whenwegottohis

placeitwasaround5am.Peoplewerestill

drinking.Itwasmyfirsttimeseeingacelebrity

passedoutonachair.Iwantedtakepictures

butGeneralstoppedme.Hewent“stop

behavinglikeavillagegirl.Thesepeoplearemy

friendsandIwon’tbetraythem.Iamnotlike

yourfriends”.Ouchhiswordshurt.Iaskedhim

whereRRwassleepingandheshowedmethe

doortosomebedroom.Whenwepassedthere

somegirlwasscreamingthescreamsofjoy.

Generalledmetothemasterbedroom.It

lookedlikeheavenonearth.SometimesIdon’t

blamethesegirlsfortakingoffclothes

whenevertheygettorichmen’sbedrooms.

Somebedroomshavethat‘takeoffyourclothes

effect’.Generalsaid“youwillsleepinthis

bedroom.Ihavetogosomewherenow.Iwillbe



backinanhourorso.Don’tleavebeforeIcome

back.Wewillgobacktoyourhoteltogether

whenIcomeback”.Thesoundsfromtheother

roommademethinkthingsthatitcannotbe

doneforthemtobethought.

IgrabbedGeneral’shandandwent“nomrena,

youarenotleavingmeinthisstate”.

MmmmmmbooooomWT-pussssssss!!!!!!!

THEEND
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Agoodkisshaspowerstomakeagirlwanna

dothings.Somegirlsdecideduringkissing

whethertheygonnasleepwithaguyornot.If

theguyhastalentedlipschancesarehewillget

togetlaid.Butifhislipsarewhackthenwe



automaticallythinkhisdickhasthesameDNA.

Nogirlwannawastehertimewithaguywho

cannotemployhislipstoentertainher.General

wastheguywhopassedthekissingtesttome.

HekissedmesowellItastedhislipswhenever

mytonguemassagedmyjuicylips.Heleft

emotionalechoesinmyheart.Generalworea

hugesmileonhisbiglips.Theylookedjuicier

whenhesmiled.Lolnothingmakesaman

smilelikethethoughtofgettinglaid.Hewent

“areyousayingwhatIamthinking?Iwouldlove

tomakeyouthehappiestwomaninKZN”.He

pulledmeclosertohimbutitfeltasifIwasstill

milesawayfromhim.Thatishowbighis

stomachwas.Hebentforwardandlikea

lightninghislipsstruckmine.Hepassedthe

testwithflyingcoloursagain.Ionceheardthat

somewhiskeysmakegirlsexcitedbutnever

believedit.ThewhiskeyandthesoundsIheard

fromtheotherbedroommademewannagoto

anotherworld.Ihelpedhimtotakeoffhistop



andmadehimlieonthatexpensivebed.Itwas

sobigitcouldaccommodate5Khulubuses.He

went“Ihavebeenwaitingforthismomentsince

theminuteIlaidmyeyesonyou.Ididn’tlie

whenIsaidyouwerethemostgorgeousatmy

expensiveparty.Maybeyoucanbemysteady

sidechickuntilmywifedies.I’llstressheruntil

shediesofheartattack”.Thatwasthemost

stupidthingIeverheardfromarichperson.

Imagineaguytellingyouheisgonnamakeyou

adeputymadamuntilthemadamdies.That

wassomethingyouwouldexpectfroma

nyaopist.Ialmostlefthimthere.Ididn’twantto

becompletelynaked,Ijustwantedtopullmy

dressupanddothedo.Iunbuttonedhispants

andpulledthemdownslowly.Hisbellywasso

bigIhadtopushituptoseewhatitwashiding

belowhisnavel.AtfirstIthoughtalcoholhad

affectedmysenseofsight.Hewent“pleasebe

quickbabe.Thewaitingiskillingme.Mycockis

abouttoburst”.



Iamoneofthosepeoplewhodon’tbelieve

thereisacorrelationbetweenaman’sbody

sizeandhiscocksize.Thisthingofsaying

skinnyguyshavebigthingsandfatniggersare

smallisscientificallyuntrue.Ihaveseenskinny

niggerswithdickletsandfatniggerswith

mrengerenge.Ifyourfatherhas/hadasmall

dickchancesareyougonnainheritthatfeature.

Soladies,ifyourmanhasasmalldickblame

hisfather.Ifyouloveyourfutureson,choose

hisfatherwisely.General’scocklookedlikemy

littlebrother’sthumb.Ifitwasaboxeritwould

onlybeallowedtofightinlightflyweight

championshiponly.Itwasmicroscopically

small.Afteralltheworkof‘unveiling’itfromhis

meatybelly,Iwasexpectingtoberewarded

withsomethingbig.Whenhesaiditwasitwas

abouttoburstIthoughthewasreferringtoa

bazooka.Thedisappointmentinmewas

priceless.Godcanbeunfairshem.Allthe

moniesandmaterialthingsbutmrengerenge



dololo.IfIwerehimIwouldn’tevenshowthat

thingittoanyone.Nowonderhiswifewasok

withhimpartyingallnightlong.Hispresence

wasn’tgonnamakeadifferenceanyway.It

lookedlikearatthatlostbothparents.Iwent

“whereistherest?Didyouperhapshideitin

oneofthosewrinklesonyourbelly?”.Heclosed

hiseyesandsaidnothing.Itwasatthat

momentthatIunderstoodwhyhewasforever

braggingabouthisriches.Niggerwastryingto

boosthisego.AsmuchasIwantedtoridehim,

Ididn’twanttoabusemyvjayjay.Imagine

expectingyourmomtobuyyouSissyBoyjeans

onlyforhertobringRDPjeansfromsome

Somali-ownedshopcalledMaemaein

downtownJoburg.Youwouldmosdefbe

disappointed.That’showIfeltthatmorning.I

wantedpenetrationnottickleration.Ipulledmy

dressdownedandwent“Idon’twannaanger

myancestors.GiveitScot’sEmulsion…maybeit

willsing‘growingup,growingupandgrowing



up…..’”.Iknowtheysaysizedoesn’tmatterbut

youcan’tcookpapwithatoothpick.Withhis

eyesclosedhewent“youwillneverfindinner

peace,NEVER”.Lolthatalmostmademelaugh.

Ithinkhewasdrunkfromshameand

embarrassmentplusalcohol.Ilefthimlyingon

thebedandwalkedoutofthatbedroom.Ifelt

guiltybutsometimeswehavetosuspendour

feelingsandshowrespecttoourvjayjays.I

knowpunanisdonothaveunionstorepresent

thembutwecan’tabusetheirrightsto

‘adequatenutrition’.

WhenIpassedthebedroomRRwassleepingin

thegirlwasstillsqueaking.Ididn’tgetaroused

likethefirsttimeIpassedthere.Iwasstill

recoveringfromthetraumaofseeingthe

midgetcock.Thenoisesthegirlwasmaking

triggeredcuriosityinme.Iwishedtoseewhat

RRwasdoingtoherthatmadeherscreamthat

loud.Ipulleddownthehandleandthedoor

wasn’tlocked.Iopeneditandthrewmyselfin.



YhoModimowakgotso!!!!Twogirlswere

slashingeachotherrightnexttothesleeping

RR.Niggerwassnoringlikenobody’sbusiness.

Whenthechickssawmetheygotafrightand

jumpedforcover.OneofthemfellonRRbuthe

didn’twakeup.Ithinkthealcoholhehadhithim

hard.Inlessthan2hoursIwitnessedshagging

betweentwocouplesofsamegender.They

askedwhatIwasdoingintheirprivatespace.

Oneofthemwasstillholdingalargerthanlife

vibrator.Iaskedthem“whyareyoudoingthisin

frontofmypoorfriend?Whatyouaredoingis

purebitchcrafthle”.Theytoldmetheythought

hewasdead.Itriedtowakehimupbuthewas

toodrunktohearme.Ihadnochoicebutto

leavehimthere.Icouldseethegirlsweredying

toseemeleave.WhenIgottothehotelPhiso

andFruitwerenotsleepingonthecouch

anymore.Iassumedtheywereinthebedroom.

IpassedouttheminuteIgottobed.Iwas

bloodytired.Fruitbroughtmebreakfastthe



followingmorning.Hewasactingallsweetand

nice.Iaskedhimwhyhewasbeingniceandhe

went“becauseIloveyou.It’smywayof

apologizingfordisappearinglastnight.Phiso

andIwenttosomeclub.Butyoudon’thaveto

stress,Ididn’tdoanynaughtythings.Iam

savingmyselfforyou”.Hiswordssoundedlike

alephirimiinmyears.OnlyifknewIwasone

stepaheadofhim.Itoldhimhangoveratemy

appetite.Ididn’ttrusthisfood.Anyclose

personthatplansdirtyschemesbehindyour

backiscapableofkillingyou.ThelittletrustI

hadforhimhadvanished.Istartedtoseehim

asanenemythanthehandsomehunkIliked.I

toldhimtoleavethebedroombecauseI

wantedtogetdressed.Hewent“Idon’tmind

gorgeous.Youcangetdressedinfrontofme

anyday.Plusit’sbeenagessinceIgotlaid.You

mustre-breakmyvirginity”.LolIalmostshowed

himthepicturesItook.Iwent“nobabe,Idon’t

wantustodoithere.Iwantyouinmyown



bedroom.Iwillrideyouuntilyoursixpackdies

whenwegettoPretoria”.

Heleftthebedroomwithabigsmileonhis

handsomeface.Igotdressedandbrushedmy

teeth.ItoldthemIwasgoingtofetchRR.Fruit

wantedtogowithmebutPhisoremindhimof

theTVshowtheyplannedtowatch.Icouldtell

hewaslying.Heprobablywantedtogetlaid

again.General’scarwasgoneattheparking.I

assumedhefetcheditwhileIwassleeping.I

drovetoGeneral’shouse.IfoundRRstanding

atthegatelikeahobo.Whenhesawmehe

startedjumpingupanddown.Iaskedhimwhy

hewasstandingoutsidethegateandhewent

“seemeinDurbankillmeagain.Kebone

masepastaright.Iwokeupnexttotwonaked

women.IwasnakedtoobutIdon’tknowwhat

happened.Whatiftheygavemeabluejob?Yho

nnayhoooomagoshaamazulu!!!!Whatifthey

areexceptingmybabies?”.Iwascrackingwith

laughterasheexplainedeverything.Hetoldme



Generalcametothebedroomandkickedhim

outlikeadog.Iwantedtogoinsidethehouse

togivethatdickletapieceofmymindbutRR

toldmetoleavehimalone.Mxmguyswith

smallcocksarecocky.Wedrovebacktothe

hotel.Fruittoldmewehadanhourtocheckout.

Itookaquickbathandpackedmystuff.RRtold

mehedidn’thaveenergytobath.Around10am

wehittheroad.Fruitoptedtositwithhis

boyfriendPhisoattheback.PhisoaskedRR

wherehelearntthemoveshewasmakingat

theparty.RRwas“keerutilwekebommao

(yourmomtaughtme)”.LolIdidn’tseethatone

coming.Wealllaughed.Thetripgoingback

wasn’tasexcitingastheonegoingtoDurban.

Everyonewastired.Mymindwaswanderingall

overasIwasdriving.Iwantedtohitbackat

Fruitformessingwithme.Nobodymesseswith

ngwanawaPietandgetawaywithit.They

wantedmetostopatthegarageinHarrismith

forthemtopeebutIpasseddeliberately.Itold



themwewillstoponthesideoftheroadtopee.

Morethan50kmsfromHarrismithIstoppedthe

caronthesideoftheroad.PhisoandFruitgot

outofthecartoPee.ItoldRRtogetinand

closethedoor.HedidasinstructedandIhitthe

acceleratorleavingFruitandPhisobehind.RR

askedmewhatIwasdoingandIwent“Iam

teachingthoseboysalesson”.Helaughedand

said“abashwe”.Ipulledoveronthesideofthe

road.IsawPhisoandFruitrunninglikekids

runningtotheirlekarapafather.Assoonasthey

gotcloserIhittheaccelerator.Ididitforover

3kms.RRwasenjoyingitmorethaneveryone.

Hewent“twicebittenonceshy”.WhenIgot

tiredofplayingItoldRRtotaketheirbagsand

throwthemoutofthecar.Ifeltanelementof

emotionalsatisfactionafterwhatIdid.I

switchedmyphoneofftostopFruitfrom

makingendlesscallstome.Isowishedhehad

lefthisphoneinsidethecar.WegottoPretoria

within3hours30minutes.RRwantedtochill



forfewhoursbutItoldhimtogo.Iwanted

somepeaceofmind.Ididn’teventakemybags

outofthecar.Itookanap.Iwaswokenbyloud

knocksatthedoor.Iwonderedhowtheperson

gotinbecausethegatewaslocked.Iopened

thedoorandmyeyesweremetwithmorethan

10cops.TheyaskedifIwasSharonLetsoalo

andIsaidyes.

Oneofthemsaid“SharonLetsoalo,youare

underarrestfor…….”.

WTF….

THEEND
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Youcancallyourselfthebest‘starring’intown

butasceneofcopsinyouryardwillsendthin

sweattoyourfororo.IknewIhaddonenothing



wrong.IknewIhadcommittednocrime.The

shockinmyheartwashuge.TheonlythingI

wantedafterdrivingthatlongdistancewasto

sleepandhavebeautifuldreams.Iwantedto

forgetthenegativestuffthathappenedwhileI

wasinDurbs.Ididnotwantanydramaor

mafarahlahla.ThecopwastalkingbutallI

couldhearwas‘blahblahblahblahblahblah

blah’.HegrabbedmyarmandaskedifIheard

whathesaid.Itriedtoresurrectmysensesand

askedhimtorepeatwhathehadjustsaid.He

toldmeIwasbeingarrestedforbeingin

possessionofdrugs.Ialmostlaughedbecause

IknewIdidn’thavedrugs.Theothercopwent

“giveuskeystothecar….yourcar”.LikeWTF,

theywerearrestingmeforsomethingIknew

nothingabout.Actually,theywerearrestingme

forsomethingtheyknewnothingabout.They

toldmetheywantedtosearchmycarbecause

theywere100%sureIhiddrugsinthere.Igave

themthekey.Iwent“youwillfindnothinginthe



car.I’mgoingtosueyouforwrongfularrestand

harassment.Criminalsarebusyroamingthe

streetsbuthereyouareharassinginnocent

people.Ihavethebestlawyersinthecountry.

WhenI’mdonewithyouyourSAPSwillbe

penniless.Iamsoangryrightnow”.Ifollowed

themtothecar.Theyunlockeditandwent

straighttothefrontpassengerseat.Onecop

searchedundertheseatandthenextthingI

sawasmallpacketwithsomewhitepowder

inside.Hewent“wefoundit.Nowyougonna

telluswhereyoukepttherest.Andyouwilltell

uswhoyoursupplieris”.TosayIwasshocked

wouldbeanunderstatement.Iwasangry,

scaredanddevastated.Ikeptaskingmyself

howthosedrugsgotinthecar.Iknewthey

werenotRR’s.MyfirstsuspectswerePhiso

andFruit.Buttheydidn’tappearhightome.The

ownerofthecarwasalsonotasuspect

becausewhenhegavemethecarIsurveyedit

tocheckiftherewerethingsIneededtothrow



out.Thecopshandcuffedmeandtookmeto

theirvan.Theytreatedmelikeahardened

criminal.Istartedcrying.ThemoreIcriedwas

themorethecopsmadenastycomments

aboutme.

Theyletmeswitchonmyphonewhileinside

thevan.Ididn’tknowwhotocallfirst.Idecided

tocallRRtoexplainwhathappened.Hewent

“oohhno,Isuspectthoseboys.Iwillsave

you….ipromise”.ThesecondpersonIthought

ofwasthelawyerfromMMMGAttorneys.I

knewverywellthatIwasindeepkak.BeoreI

couldcallthelawyeronecopconfiscatedmy

phone.HetoldmeIwouldmakecallswhenwe

gettothestation.Itriedtotellhimaboutmy

rightsandwhatwhatbutheignoredme.When

wegottothestationtheydidtheiradminwork

andtookmetothecells.Thereweretwopeople

inthecell,someoldladyandsomeuglygirl.I

greetedthembuttheykeptquiet.Isatbythe

cornerandstartedcrying.TheuglygirltoldmeI



wasmakingnoise.ItoldherIwashurtbecause

someoneframedme.Shelaughedandwent

“wewereallframedyellowbone.Yousee,I

didn’tbeatthepersontheyclaimIbeatup.I

wasframedyellowbone.Allpeoplearrestedin

thispolicestationwereframed.EvenOscar

Pistoriuswasframed.Wewereallframed.Now

shutthefartupbeforeIbeatyouupandclaimI

wasframed.Youbloodyframe”.Herthreat

mademytearsdryonthespot.Icouldseeshe

wasnotthetypetomakeemptythreats.The

lastthingIwantedwastobebeatenbysome

uglydaughterofabeeesh.Iclosedmyeyes

every10minutetoprayinsilence.IwantedGod

togetridofthedarkcloudthatkeptfollowing

me.Istartedthinkingofwhowasbehindthe

framing.Mymindkepttellingmeoneofthetwo

boysdidit.Maybetheyusedmycarto

transporttheirdrugs.IalsosuspectedGeneral

hadsomethingtodowithit.Withanamelike

Generalanythingwaspossible.Iwantedto



sleepbutIwasscaredthatuglygirlwouldfinish

meof.Thewayshelookedatmemademe

wannadieinfrontofher.Shelookedlikethose

girlswhorapedmen.Theoldwomanwasbusy

singingsomeXhosahymns.Shem,maybeshe

wantedThixotocomebailherout.

Afterwhatseemedlikeacenturyonecopcame.

Heopenedthatuglydoorandcalledmyname.

Hewaslike“youarefreetogohome.The

ownerofthedrugsturnedhimselfin.We

apologisefortheinconvenience”.Ididn’t

understandwhathewasonabout.Hetookme

tosomeroomthatlookedlikeanofficeofan

untidypoliceman.TheyaskedwhoIwaswith

whenIgottoPretoriafromDurban.ItoldthemI

waswithamalefriendbythenameofRonny

Ramokgopa.Theyallnoddedandtoldmeto

leave.Iaskedtoseethepersontheyarrested

andtheysaidno.IaskedthemifitwasPhisoor

Fruit.Theydidn’twannatellmeanything.Ifelt

likeeverythingwasjustamovie.Itlooked



unbelievable.Somanythingshappenedina

spaceoffewhours.Theyaskedsomelowrank

coptotakemebacktomyplace.Aswewere

leavingthatroomIsawcopspushingsomeone

wholookedlikeRR.Theyweretakinghimtothe

cells.Iwantedtogobackandensurewhothe

personwasbutthecoptoldmehedidn’thave

thewholeday.Ihadnochoicebuttofollowhim

tothecar.IwasangrybutIdidn’twannacause

asceneatthepolicestation.Mymindwasstill

dealingwiththeissueofbeingarrestedfor

somethingIknewnothingabout.Therewereso

manyquestionswithoutanswersinmyhead.

Thecopwhodrovemetomyplaceaskedfor

mynumbers.Iwantedtoinsulthimbutwas

scaredhewoulddropmeinthemiddleof

nowhere.Somepeoplethinkbackwards.Imean,

imagineafterthatharassmentandniggerstill

hadgutstotryhisluckonme.Isohatedcops

fromthatday.Hedroppedmeatthegateand

left.Ididn’tfeelsafeanymoreinthathouse.I



feltlikedruglordsweregonnacomeafterme.I

switchedonmyphone.Thecopshadforcedme

toswitchitoffwhentheytookmetothecells.

Thereweremissingcallsnotificationsfrom

FruitandRR.IdecidedtocallRRback.His

phonewasoff.Itriedagainafter30minutes

anditwasstilloff.Istartedthinkingaboutthe

guyIsawatthepolicestation.Iaddedoneand

oneandgottwopointseven.Whatmythoughts

gavebirthtogavemegoosebumps.

InthemorningIreceivedacallfromFruit.I

don’tknowwhybutIswitchedmyrecorderon

whenIansweredthecall.Hewent“thankGod

youarenotarrested.Phisodidsomething

stupidoutofangeryesterday.Hecalledcops

andtoldthemaboutthedrugsundertheseatof

yourcar.Hehidthedrugsthereyesterday

morning.Whenyouleftusinthemiddleof

nowherewewereangryandnotthinking

straight.That’swhyhecalledthecops”.I

listenedcarefullyashetalked.Itoldhimthey



arrestedmebutIgotreleasedwhenthedrugs

ownerturnedhimselfin.HeaskedifIknewthe

guytheyarrestedandIsaidno.Hesounded

confusedandpanicky.Hetoldmetheygotalift

fromsometruckdriver.HeaskedwhyIdropped

theminthemiddleofnowhereandItoldhimI

didn’twannatalkaboutit.Hewaslike“it’scool,

Iamcomingtofetchmycar”.Itoldhimitwas

cool.Heplayedrightintomyhands.Iwasso

disappointedwithPhiso.Hedidn’tstrikemeas

thedruggietype.Iwantedtogobacktothe

policestationtoseewhothosefoolsarrested

forthedrugsbutdecidedtowaitforFruit.I

wantedtogathermoreinformation.Iwas

gettingmoreandmoreconvincedthatthe

personwhoturnedhimselfinwasRR.Hewas

theonlypersonIcalledwhenIgotarrested.

AndIrememberedhesaidsomethinglikehe

wouldhelpmegetout.Niggerturnedhimselfin

tohelpme.Thatiswhatwecallarealfriend.

Fruitcalledtotellmehewasatthegate.I



switchedmyrecorderonagain.Thefirstthing

heaskedwaswhyIleftthem.Idecidedtotell

himhalfthestory.Isaid“Isawwhatyouand

Phisodidonthecouch.Iwasangryand

decidedtopunishyou”.Ididn’ttellhimIheard

whathesaidaboutme.Hewantedtodeny

everythingbutItoldhimnottowastehisenergy

becauseIhadevidence.Heapologizedand

blamedeverythingonalcohol.Hewaslike“that

wasthefirsttimeIdidsomethinglikethat.Iam

notgay.Icanproveittoyounow.Phisowason

drugsandhetookadvantageofme”.ItoldhimI

didn’tcarebecausehewasnotmyman.Iasked

himaboutdrugs.HetoldmePhisobought

theminDurbanandhidthemundertheseat.I

thinktheembarrassmentofmeknowinghe

chowedPhisomadehimwearhonesty.Hetold

meeverythingPhisodidfromAtoZ.After

talkinghetoldmehelovedmewholeheartedly

andwantedaseriousrelationship.Itoldhimto

givemetimetothinkaboutit.Ididn’twantto



showhimIwasboilinginside.Hetookhiscar

andheleft.AssoonasheleftIheadedtothe

policestation.Iwantedtohandoverthe

informationIhad.IwasquitesureRRwasthe

onewhoturnedhimselfin.Hewasnotthetype

toswitchoffhisphoneforthatlong.WhenIgot

tothepolicestationItoldthecopwhoIwas

andgaveabriefexplanationofwhattranspired

thepreviousnight.Heaskedmethenameof

thepersonIthoughtwasinthecells.Itoldhim

hisnamewasRonny.

Helookedatmewithahalfsadfaceandsaid“I

thinkthatistheguywhocommittedsuicidethis

morning”.

WTF!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

THEEND
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Onefriendoncetoldmesuicideisaman’sway

oftellingGod‘youcan’tfireme,Iquit’.Losinga

closepersontosuicideisverypainful,

especiallysomeoneyouwerewithnotlong

beforeheservedtheearthwithdivorcepapers.

RRwasnotevenmyBFFbutIlikedhiscrazy

wayofthinking.Thefirstthingthathitmewas

guilt.Iwasfeelingguiltyforwhateverhappened

becausehediditbecauseofme.Iregretted

takinghimtoDurbanandintroducinghimto

PhisoandFruit.InmymindIwasthinking“he

diedtryingtobeaherotome”.Thecoptalked

likesomeonewhodidn’tgiveadamn.Hedidn’t

evenwearsadnessonhisfaceaftertellingme

Ronnycommittedsuicide.Imean,after

mentioningdeathnormalpeoplenormallyshow

somegriefandsorrow.Maybeitwasbecause

hewasusedtoseeingdeadbodies.Icouldfeel

tearsgatheringinmyeyes.Hewaslike“whyare

youcrying?Wereyouhisgirlfriend?Kantihow

manygirlfriendsdidhehavebecauseIsaw



anotheronethismorning?Nxathesebadboys

changegirlslikepanties.Lawabidingcitizens

failtofindwomenbuttheselowliveshavegirls

leftrightandcentre”.Whenhespokeofbadboy

andgirlslovinghimIknewwewerenottalking

aboutthesameperson.Iwent“areyoutalking

aboutRonnyRamokgopawhoturnedhimselfin

lastnight?Idon’tthinkyouandIareonthe

same.Wearenottalkingaboutthesame

personhere”.Thecoplookedatmeinafunny

wayandsaid“maybeit’swhatyouarewishing”.

Hewasjustbeingrudeandunprofessional.He

toldhiscolleaguehewasgoingonlunch.Some

peoplechosewrongcareerskammao.Theguy

whotookoverfromhimgreetedmewitha

smile.Iaskedhimifheknewanyoneinthecells

bythenameofRonnywhocommittedsuicide

inthecells.Hebrowsedthroughsomefilesfor

coupleofseconds.Aftercheckingthefileshe

went“yesthereisapersonwhocommitted

suicideinthecellsthismorning.Areyourelated



tohim?”.ItoldhimIwouldn’tknowifIwas

relatedtothepersonbecauseIdidn’tknow

exactlywhodiedinthosecells.Hebrieflywent

throughhisfilesagain.Hewaslike“ohsorry,

thenameofthepersonwhodiedisRomeo

Mashego.Areyourelatedtohim?”

WTF,somecopsdon’tdeservethebadge.I

mean,thereisavisibledifferencebetween

RomeoandRonny.Thecopwent“don’tmind

thatone.Hecomestoworkdrunkeveryday”.I

toldthecopwhathappenedtheprevious.I

didn’tleaveanydetailout.HetoldmeIwas

luckybecausetheofficeallocatedtothecase

wasthere.Theofficertookmetosomeoffice

andIexplainedeverything.Ialsogavehimthe

recordingsofFruittellingmewhathappened.

Helistenedtothevoiceclips3times.Heasked

fewquestionsandIansweredhonestly.Ieven

gavehimFruit’scontactdetailsandaddress.

Hethankedmeandtoldmetowaitbythe

CommunityServiceCentreakaCSC.Isatthere



forabout20minutes.Icouldn’tcontainmy

happinesswhenIsawRRappearingfromthe

otherside.Istoodupandgavehimahugehug.

Hewaslike“nowIcanbepresident.Iamlike

Mandela.Iamaformerpoliticsprisoner.Viva

comradeProfRRViva”.Loleveninthesituation

hewasinhissenseofhumourwasstillvery

muchalive.HeaskedmehowIgothimoutand

Ipromisedtotellhimeverythingassoonaswe

gottomyplace.Iwassogratefultohave

someonewhowaswillingtosacrificehis

freedomforme.It’sthingslikethosethatmake

agirlenduplovingaguywhoisfarbelowher

league.Iwasn’tplanningtodateRRbutIfeltit’s

guyslikehimwhodeservedmyheart.Notthose

guyswhowon’tevenkillacockroachforyou.I

askedhimwherehiscarwasandhetoldmehe

parkeditathishomeboy’splaceinPheli.We

drovetoQuaggaShoppingCentrefirst.Iwanted

tobuyhimclothes,toiletriesandfood.Thatwas

theleastIcouldtothankhimforbeingtherefor



me.ItookhimtoWoolworths.Hewaslike“hayi

shopoeerekisadikobotsagobefa.Nnake

nyakagoyorekaMarabastaad.Bathoba

Marabastadbarekisaleshelalagotsiabotse.

MonkasekhumaneBrentwoodleGrasshopper

(Nothisshopissellinguglyclothes.Iwannago

toMarabastad.PeopleinMarabastadsell

qualityclothes.Iwon’tfindBrentwoodand

Grasshopperhere)”.AtfirstIthoughthewas

jokinguntilheheadedtotheexit.Ihadno

choicebuttotakehimtoMarabastad.Ispend

lessthanR1000butweboughtsomanythings.

Someofthelabelsweboughtwerefunny….

Adibas,Pollo,CatKaeKaeandGas.Ronnytold

mewiththoseclothesallhotchicksinhis

hometownofBotlokwawouldbehis.Hesealed

itbybuyingafaketeethblingaka‘gold’.

Afterourlittleshoppingwehadlunchat

Marabastad.Ireallyenjoyedthatmogodu,pap

andLemonTwistmeal.Iwantedustogochill

atmyplacebuthetoldmehewantedtogo



backtohisplace.Heaskedmetodrophimin

Phelisohecouldfetchhiscar.Whenwegot

thereIgavehimR500forpetrolandLemon

Twist.Iheadedstraighttomycribfromthere.

WhenIgottomycribIsawtheX5inthegarage.

ItwasasurprisebecauseIwasnottold

anythingabouttheguybringingitback.WhenI

walkedinthehouseMarcus’uncle,Alex

Mboweniwassittingonthecouchdrinking

whiskey.Igreetedhimwithafakesmileand

askedwhathewasdoingthere.Hewent“I

cametocheckifyouareok.IpromisedMarcus

Iwilltakecareofyou.DoyouliketheMinior

youwanttheX5back?”.Itoldhedidn’thaveto

comebecauseIdidn’twantababysitter.Iwent

tomybedroom.Ididn’thavetimetochillwith

oldermen.Iwantedtosleepbutmynatural

sleepingtabletsweresleeping.Ireceivedan

SMSfromFNB.Itread“FNB

R3000.11paidtocheqa/c……431757@EftRef.

AMboweni…..”.IrememberedIgaveMarcus’



unclemoneythedayIblackmailedhim.My

questionwaswhyhesentmemoneywithout

measkingforit.IreceivedanotherSMSafter

fewminutes.Itread“thereismorewherethat

camefrom.Icantakecareofyou”.Problem

witholdmenisthattheyusemoneyastheir

mouths.Idon’tblamethemthough,thesedays

moneyworksasakeytounlockvjayjays.Some

girlsliterallygowetwhentheyseemoney.

ImagineifsuchgirlsworkedattheReserve

Bank.Theywouldneedtochangepantyliners

every5minutes.Irepliedwith“iamsorrytosay

thisbutyouarestupid.NowIhaveyournudes

andSMS.Icanusethemtoblackmailorruin

yourlife.Isthatwhatyouwant?Icansendthis

toyourwife.Stopthinkingwiththatpipe

betweenyourlegs”.Whenmenarehornythey

becomebrainless.Herepliedwith“Don’t

pretendasifyoudon’twantmymoney.We

bothknowyouwantmore.Icanbuyyouthings

youhavealwayswanted.Aslongasyou



promisetokeepthisbetweenus”.Niggerwas

beingserious.

Idecidedtogodownstairstodealwithhimin

person.Sometimesagirlmuststandupandtell

thesemenlifedoesn’trevolvearoundmoney.

Yesweallneedmoneybutwhenaguysends

youmoneyandexpectsyoutoopenyourlegsif

simplymeansheseesyouasahoe.WhenIgot

downstairshewaslike“Iknewyouweresmart.

Wecandoithere”.Hewasunbuttoninghisshirt

ashesaidthat.Iwent“ehmrena,Iamnot

goingtosleepwithyou.Pleaseleavethishouse

beforeImakeyourlifealivinghell.Iam

serious”.Hewentonwithunbuttoninghisshirt.

Itookoutmyphoneandcalledmymom.Iwent

“youwantedmetostaywithMarcusright?Do

youwannaknowwhathisfamilyisdoingto

me?”.Alexstoodupandgrabbedthephone

fromme.Hedroppedthecall.Hewaslike“nxaI

thoughtyouweresmart.Youarestupidlike

yourparents.Iamgivingyouanopportunityto



betteryourlifeandyouareshowingmea

middlefinger.YouwillneedmeonedayandI

won’tbehere.Byebye”.Mxmsatanenjoys

gategrushinginpeople’slives.Assoonashe

leftIcalledJTtoaskifshewasback.Shewent

“ehsfejana,areyoustillalive?Kemorounding.

Kelandilethismorning.Zwakalatownketloo

sharpakalelemenyana.Pluskenaleprezie

nyanaforwena(Iamaround.Icamebackthis

morning.Cometotowntogettongued.AndI

haveapresentforyou)”.ItoldherIwastired

butwouldseeherlater.Iwentoutsidetocheck

ifAlexhadOLX’dhimself.Iwasgladtolearnhe

wasgone.Niggerwastryingtotakechanceson

awrongperson.Inoticedtherewasanotenext

tothegate.Itwaswritten“Heygorgeous.This

mightsoundcrazybutaguymustdowhathe

hastodotoachievewhathisheartdesires.I

havebeenfollowingyouforaweeknow.Iam

gladtoseeyouhaverecoveredwell.Igot

jealouswhenIsawyouwiththatfatguyin



Durban.Ifoundiffunnywhenyouleftthose

guysonthefreeway.Andaboutbeingarrested,

Ihopeyouarenotintrouble.Iwouldloveto

meetyoubutnotsureifyouwillwelcomeme.If

youarecoolwithit,wecanmeettoday.Iwillbe

attheNando’shereatPhillipNel.It’sasafe

publicplace.Iknowafterwhatyouwentthru

youwon’tfeelsafetomeetinprivateareas.I’ll

beatNando’suntiltheyclose.Ifyoudon’tcome

I’llgobackhometomorrow.Keepwell,X”.At

firstIthoughtitwasAlexplayingmindgames

withme.Eishcuriositygottotheworstofme.I

decidedtodrivetoNando’stoseewhoitwas.I

tookaknifewithme.Ittookme2minutesto

gettoNando’s.Iwalkedinfretfullyand

nervously.

IthrewmyeyesaroundandIsaw………..

BOOOOMMMMMM……….

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION



Iama26yearoldguyfromTaungbutbasedin

Joburg.IcomefromaverypoorfamilybutI

managedtopushmyselfup.Afterpassing

matricattheageof18Iworkedatafilling

stationinJoburgearningR400aweek.My

girlfriend,whomIstarteddatingwhilewewere

inhighschool,wenttosomecollegein

KemptonPark.Shegottotasteurbanlifeand

dumpedmebecauseIwasso‘rural’,always

brokeandsleptinashack.Ibeggedhernotto

leavemebutsheleft.Iwassoheartbroken.My

bossnoticedpotentialinmeandsentmeto

someshortcourses.AsIwritethisIamabout

tocompletemyBcomandmybosshasputme

inchargeofsomeofhisbusinessesbecauseI

havebeenveryloyaltohim.Ihavemyownflat

andacar.Ineverhadaseriousrelationship

aftermyfirstgirlfriendbrokeupwithme.Few

monthsagoIbumpedintoheronherwaytothe

taxirank.ThemomentIlaymyeyesonherIfell

inloveagain.Ineverstoppedlovingher.She



hasakidwithsometaxidriverwhodumpedher

aftershefellpregnant.Wetalkedanddecided

totrythingsagain.Sheclaimsthereasonshe

dumpedmewasbecauseshewasstill

immatureandchildish.Myfamilymembers

thinksheisonlywithmebecauseIcanprovide

forher.WasIafooltoforgiveher?Couldthis

betruelove?

Yours,

Pholo
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MakhwapheniEpisode295
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Apparentlywhensomethingismeanttohappen,

nobodyornothingwillstopitfromhappening.

Ineverygirl’slifetherewillalwaysbethatguy

whowillmovemountainsjusttobewithyou.A

guywhowillcrossoceansandvalleysjusttobe

withyou.Aguywhowillcrossbordersjustto



bewithyou.Aguywhowillgoagainstallodd

justtobewithyou.Nomatterhowuglyorbad-

shapedyouare,thereisthatguyforyouout

there.Itmighttaketimebeforeyoumeetbutif

itisboundtohappen,itwillhappen.WhenIsaw

DrRankssittingalonedrinkingcokeIfound

myselfasking“ishetheone?”.Thenoteheleft

nexttothegatewasverydeepand

wholehearted.Imean,allthewayfrom

BotswanaandstalkingmeallthewaytoDurban.

Thatcanonlybedonebysomeoneinlove.I

rememberedthebondwehadwhenIwas

kidnappedinBotswana.Heriskedhislifejustto

makesureIescapedBotswanainonepiece.I

rememberedhimtellingmehowdangerous

Tshengiwasandthatiftheyfoundouthetook

partinsavingmetheyweregonnakillhim.All

thosethoughtswereplayinginmymindasI

stoodtherelookingathim.Hisfacebeamed

withjoywhenhelaidhisbeautifulTswanaeyes

onme.Islowlywalkedtohim.LikeaKingabout



tosalutehisbeautifulQueen,hestoodupto

givemybeautifulbodyahomeinhiscapable

arms.Hedidn’tsayawordbuthishugspoke

thousandsofwordstohim.Ourmomentwas

spoiltbyawaitresswhowantedtoknowifI

wantedtoordersomethingtoeatordrink.Isat

downandtoldherIwantedwaterwithlemon.

RanksandIsatforabout10minuteswithout

talking.Wejustlookedateachother’seyesand

smiled.Ifeltlikeahighschoolkidaftergetting

ahugfromateacherIhadacrushon.Icould

seewebothhadalottosaybutnoneofus

knewwheretostart.Heheldmyhandand

whisperedsomething.Ididn’tquitegetwhathe

said.ItsoundedlikesomeSetswanaproverbor

something.Idecidedtoclearmythroatand

breakthesilence.

“Whydidyoustalkme?Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?”.Hetookhistimetothinkbefore

respondingtomyquestions.Ithinkhewanted

tomakesurehiswordswereBlackCoffee’s



musicinmyears.Hewent“Ihavelivedwith

guiltforweeksnow.IknowheisnomorebutI

alsotaketheblameforwhathappened.Ishould

havesaidnowhenheorderedmetotakepartin

thatstupidandsordidthing.Iamapologizing

fortakingpart.Hopeyouwillfinditinyourheart

toforgiveme”.TheBotswanaordealwasthe

lastthingIwantedtotalkabout.Myheartwas

verystrong.Ihadsurvivedmanybadsituations

andhadlearnttoputsomethingsbehind.I

didn’twanttolivetherestofmylifecrying

aboutsomethingIhadnopowerstochange.I

waslike“uhm,Iamstillalivetodaybecauseyou

savedmylife.Ifitwasn’tforyou…..Idon’tknow

whereIwouldbe.Iforgaveyouthedayyou

savedmefromthatanimal.Forthatyouwill

foreverhaveareservedspaceinmyheart”.His

facewasinvadedbyagorgeoussmile.Hewas

gladIhadforgivenhim.Iaskedhimthe

questionsIaskedearlier,“Iknowyoudidn’t

comeallthewayfromBotswanatoSouth



Africatoapologise.Whyareyouhere?Whydid

youstalkme?Howdidyoufindme?”.Hedrank

hisdrinkandcoughedthreetimes.Hewas

wearingagreymodernsuit.Helookedmore

likeabusinessmanthanadoctor.Hewent“I

fellinlovetheminuteIlaidmyeyesonyou.I

cametoSouthAfricatodeclaremylove.Ilove

you.IbelieveGodbroughtyoutoBotswanafor

areason.Whathappenedwassadand

regrettablebut….uhm,Iseeahappyendingtoit.

Weareahappyending.Itmightsoundlikea

fairytale,butthisisreal.Iwanttobeyourman.I

wanttomakeyouforgetwhateverhappenedin

yourpastrelationships.Iwanttochangethe

viewyouhaveaboutmen.IamaMotswana

manandIknowhowtomakeawomanhappy.I

wantyoutobehappy.Pleaseletme”.Thereis

nowomaninthisworldwhodoesn’tappreciate

romance.Hearingamandeclaringhislovecan

makeevenacheekyfeministmelt.

WechilledatNando’sforover2hours.The



conversationdriftedfromlovetogeneraltopics.

Imustadmit,heknewmoreaboutmycountry

thanIdid.Youwouldswearhewasbornand

bredinSouthAfrica.Iwassurprisedheknew

there’saplacecalledHammaskraal.Afterour

littlemeetinghetoldmehehadtogobackto

hishotelbecausehewastired.Iaskedhim

whatmadehimtiredandhewent“Ihavebeen

followingyousinceIgottoSouthAfrica.You

areabusywomanSharonLetsoalo.Wewilltalk

aboutthisoneday”.Iaskedifheneededalift

andhetoldmehehadarentedcar.Lolnigger

wasdrivingaToyotaCorolla.IfIdidn’tknow

whohewasIwasgonnathinkhe’sanold

schoolteacher.Weexchangednumbersandhe

drovetohishotelinArcadia.Idrovebacktomy

place.Ilayonmybedforhourthinkingabout

mypreviousrelationships.Iwasn’treallysureif

IwantedtodatesomeonefromoutsideSouth

Africa.ButinSouthAfricawedon’treallysee

peoplefromBotswanaasforeignersbecause



wehavetheirlanguageasoneofourofficial

languages.IrememberedIforgottoaskhimif

hehadawifeandkids.Icalledmymom.Itold

heraboutRanksandwhensheheardhewasa

medicaldoctorshewent“mybaby,Ithinkheis

theone.Heisprobablyloaded.Youneedaman

whowillbeabletotakecareofyou”.Some

mothersthough.Shewasn’tevenconcerned

aboutmysafety,allshecaredaboutwasthe

guy’spocket.AftertalkingtoherIcalledJTto

tellherIwascoming.OnmywaytoJT’splace

FruitcalledtotellmePhisowasarrested.He

toldmehewasalsotakeninforquestioning.I

wantedtoscreamwithjoybutIdidn’tFruitto

hearmyhappiness.HeaskedtomeetandIsaid

no.Ididn’thaveanythingtotalktohimabout.I

reallywantedtogivehimachancebutheblew

it.Gorgeousplayershavethishabitofmessing

updeliberatelyknowingwellthattheywill

apologiseafterwards.Itoldhimtodeletemy

number.Hesoundedlikesomeonewhowanted



tocry.Ididn’tgivearat’sbehind.

WhenIgottoJT’splaceshehadfriendsather

place.Theyweredrinkingandsmokingweed.I

askedherwhattheywerecelebratingandshe

went“IamcelebratinglifeNtwana.Modimoke

njayagame(Godisgreat).Heisblessingme

everyday.Obatlakeobaeleengsfefesaka

(whatdoyouwantmetobuyyou)?Phone?Bag?

Clothes?NenkaorekelaBrazilianweavebutka

bonaosharpileletwadi.Olepsatlanyananeh(I

wouldbuyyouaBrazilianweavebutIseeyou

arerockingabaldhead.Youaregorgeous

huh)?”.Ithinkthecelebrationhadsomethingto

dowithmoney.Hermalefriendscouldn’tget

theireyesoffme.JTaskedmetohaveadrink

andIsaidno.Ididn’twantalcoholinmysystem

thatday.Ididn’twannagobacktovarsitywitha

phuzaface.Midweekboozewillgiveyoua

phuzafaceinlessthan5days.Whilechilling

thereThobilewalkedin.Shewasrockingabald

headandheelsthatlookedliketheonesIwas



wearing.MxmIwassopissed.Ipretendedto

beansweringmyphoneandleft.Ididn’twantto

beinthesameroomasher.Herfacemademe

wannapukethemogoduIhad.Onmywayback

toPhillipNelFruitcalledtotellmehewason

hiswaytoPhillipNeltotellmesomethingvery

important.ItoldhimIwantednothingfromhim.

Hebeggedmetomeethim.Itoldhimtodrive

tojustbeforetheTUTmaingate.Heaskedwhy

Ididn’twanttohimtocometomyplaceandI

toldhimmyuncleMarcuswasback.Idrove

straighttotheTUTgate.Fruitarrivedwithin10

minutes.Itoldhimtogettothepoint.Hewent

“IwanttoapologiseforwhateverIdid.Phisois

abadinfluenceandIregretallowinghimback

inmylifeagain.Heoncegotmearrested

becauseofhisdrugs.BecauseIamagoodguy

Iforgavehimandwebecamefriendsagain.

Thisiswheremyforgivenessledme”.Ididn’t

buyhissoapiestory.ItoldhimIwasusedto

playerslikehim.ItoldhimIheardwhathesaid



inDurbanwhenhetoldhisBFFthathewanted

tomakemepregnantandrunaway.Itoldhim

everythingIheard.Hestartedcryingandwent

downonhiskneestobegforforgiveness.Itold

himIdidn’tgiveadamnabouthiscrocodile

tears.Igotinmycarandleft.Ididn’tgostraight

homebecauseIdidn’twanthimtofollowme.I

drovetoWonderboomJunctiontohaveadrink

topushtime.NiggertriedtocallagainbutI

ignoredhiscalls.Rankscalledtocheckupon

me.Iwent“hopeyouarenotstalkingme”.He

laughedandtoldmehewasinhishotelroom.

Heaskedmetojoinhimforbreakfastthe

following..Iagreedandhegavemedetails

abouthishotelroom.Idrovetomyplace

around8pm.Ididn’tfeellikesleepingandI

kindafeltlonely.IdecidedtogosurpriseRanks

athishotelroom.Iwasgladhehadgivenme

details.IdrovestraighttoArcadia.Iwasquite

surehewasgonnaappreciatemysurprise.

Afterall,hehadstalkedmeforweeks.Iparked



mycarbythestreetandwalkedtothehotel.It

wasahotelIhadbeentobefore.Hishotelroom

wasonthe6thfloor.Iknockedatthedoor3

timeswithnoresponse.

AsIwasabouttoleavethedooropenedand

boooommmm….Aluwanistoodinfrontofme.

WTF….

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION

DearSharon

Thanksforbeingconsistentthesedays.You

deserveapresent.Irecentlymetagreatguy

andhemakesmehappytosomeextent.Heis

educated,downtoearthandallthat.My

problemisheisveryconservativeinthe

bedroom.HedoesnotwanttodothingsIused

todowithmyex,thingslikebj,muffin’,

backsideetc.Weonlydomissionaryandinthe

bedroomonly.Hedoesn’tbathorshowerwith



me.OnedayIwalkedintheshowerwhilehe

wasbathingandhegotangry.Don’tgetme

wrong,hemakesmecomewithhismissionary

inthebedroombutit’sstartingtoboreme.I

can’tdosamethingeveryday.Itriedtotalkto

himaboutitandhetoldamadlozi(his

ancestors)won’tapproveofsuchthings.He

wantstomarrymebutIamnotsureIwantto

havesamestyleeverydayfortherestofmylife.

WhatcanIdotochangehismindsetonlove

making?

Regards,

MevRay
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OneofthethingsIlearntaboutlifeisthatifyou

plantosurprisesomebodyyoumustalways

leavearoomforsurprisesyourself.Menare



unpredictableanimals.Theycanturnthe

surpriserintothesurpriseewithaflipofafinger.

AfterthebeautifulconversationIhadwith

RanksIwasn’texpectinghimtohaveany

company.Iwasundertheimpressionthathe

wasinSouthAfricaespeciallyforme.Ididn’t

expecthimtobewhoringwiththelikesof

Aluwani.ShewasthelasthoeIexpectedtosee

inPretoria.IwillbelyingifIsayIwasnot

surprisedtoseeherthere.Imean,ifagirlisata

guy’shotelroomatnightitcanonlymeanone

thing–awrestlingmatchbetweenleretele

motete.IheardRanksasking“whoisthat?

Roomservice?Ididn’torderanything”.Iturned

andstartedwalkingtowardstheelevator.My

surprisinghadturnedintoanuglynightmare.

Myheadwasspinning.Iwasaskingmyselfwhy

everyguyItriedtobuildanemotionalbondwith

turnedtobealiarorachancer.Itcan’tbe

normaltomeethe-hoesonly.Sometimesagirl

deservesaguywhowillsweepheroffthefloor.



Aguywhowillnotlietohisprincess.Aguywho

willdowhateverittakestomakesurehisqueen

isthehappiestwomanintheworld.AsIwas

walkingawayIheardAluwanitellingRanksthat

“it’sSharon….mylatecousin’sex.Didshehave

anappointmentwithyou?Ididn’tknowyou

guyswerestillintouch”.ThenextthingIheard

footstepsofapersonrunningtowardsmy

direction.Ididn’tlookbackorstop,Ikept

walking.Iwasblamingmyselfforplanningto

surprisesomeoneIbarelyknew.Whathurtme

mostwasthefacttheheliedtome.Hemade

mefeelspecialoveralie.Iwasalsopissedby

thefactthathewasassociatingwithamember

ofafamilythatIhatedwithmywholeheart.I

hatedthemandtheirgoatTshidinoorwhat

what.Ipressedtheliftandstartedcrying.LikeI

saidbefore,anyguythatmakesyoucrydoes

notdeserveyourheart.Theonlycryingthata

girlmusttolerateistheonethathappensinthe

bedroom.Thecryingbornoutofmonatewa



mrengerenge.

WhenhegottowhereIwasstandingheheld

myhandandwent“it’snotwhatyouthink.

Pleaseletmeexplain.Sheisnot…..”.I

interruptedbeforehecouldcontinue.Iwaslike

“youdon’towemeanyapology.Iamnotyour

girlfriend.IthoughtIwasgoingtobeonebutI

knowitwon’thappen.Youmademethinkyou

cametoSouthAfricatodeclareyourlovetome

andthisiswhathappens.Ihavehaditwithmen

whothinktheycanjumpintomylifeandleave

mewithtearsinmyeyes.Ithoughtyouwere

differentbutIseeyouarejustlikeallofthem.I

willpretendInevermetsomeonelikeyou.

PleasepretendIdidn’tcomehere”.Theelevator

cameasIwasbreathingmyhurtwords.Igotin

theelevatorandRanksfollowedme.There

werethreepeopleintheelevator.Rankwent

“abuti,pleasetellthiswomanIloveherandwill

neverdoanythingtohurtyou?Pleasetellherto

stopjumpingtoconclusions.Whatshesawis



notwhatshethinks”.Hewastellingoneofthe

guyswefoundinthelift.Theguywaslike“dude

ifshe’sleavingthankyourancestorsandlether

go.Womenwerebroughttothisworldtomake

ussuffer.YouseehowfreshIam?It’sbecause

Idon’thaveawomaninmylife.Iamthe

happiestmanalive.GuesswhereIamgoing

now?Iamgoingtobuyaprostitute.Those

onesarelikebeer.Theywillneverstressyou.

Butforaslongasyoustillrunafteryellow

boneslikethisone,osatlilegonyelapapa.God

isgivingyouachancetorunaway.Useit

wisely….”.Ithinkhewantedtocontinuebutthe

elevatorgottohisdestinationbeforehecould

continuewithhisbalderdashtalk.Idon’tthink

hewassober.Ifhewassoberhewouldknow

womenarethebestthingtoeverhappentothis

world.Menaretheoneswhowerebroughtto

thisworldtostressus.Whenwegotoffthelift

Ranksblockedmywayandaskedfor30

secondstoexplaineverything.Isaid“30



secondstojustifyyourlies?Gospendthat30

secondswithher.Sheisprobablywaitingfor

you.Gomakelovetoyourwomanassomblief.

LeavemealongpleaseRanks”.

JustbeforereachingtheexitIbumpedintoJT.

Shewaslike“andthenwenasfebe?Kantigao

tshabafrombhoziyakaneozwakalahierso?

MarabofebeobotswelaHarvardUniversity

ntwana?Ranks,noucauseVendaboyovaileo

nyonyobelasfebesagage?Entlikyouare

equallyasferb”.JTlookedverydrunk.Icouldn’t

understandhowsheknewRanks.Iwas

wonderingwhatthehellshewasdoingatthe

hotel.Iwonderedifsheknewherprecious

Aluwaniwasthere.Shewent“Ranks,oshiile

mediyakalemangkotop?Nekesailego

kreyazoloyahighgrade(whodidyouleavemy

girlfriendwithupstairs?Ihadgonetobuygood

weed)”.Flip,Ifeltstupidrightonthespot.What

Ithoughtwashappeningwasn’treallythecase.

Rankswent“thisiswhatIwastryingtotellyou.



IwaschillingwithJTandhergirlfriendAluwani

inmyhotelroom.JTleftfewminutesagotogo

buysomething.AluwaniisinPretoriabecauseI

askedhertobringsomedocumentsIneeded

forsomebusinessIoncedidwithTshengiin

Botswana.Shecametothehotelwiththis

guy…girlorwhatever.Iamseeingherforthe

firsttime.Aluwanitoldmethisgirl,guyor

whateverisyourbestfriend.Canyouplease

stopoverreactingovernothing?”.JTwaslike

“girlboyorwhateverkemmao”.Onehotel

employeecameandtoldustokeepourvoices

downbecauseweweredisturbingotherguests.

Rankssuggestedwegobacktohishotelroom.

IwantedtosaynobutJTforcedmetogowith

them.Whenwewereinsidetheliftshewent

“bossobossobosso,hopeyouarenotplanning

gojaShaz.Ifoplannagomojaobethilefase

papa.Iwillnotletherassociatewithanyone

whowasrelatedtothatVendaboy”.Ranks

lookedatmeandsaid“no,sheisjustafriend”.I



didn’tlikehowJTwasacting.Everythingabout

herwasdrunknje.WhenwegottoRanks’room

IgreetedAluwaniwithsomenastyattitude.She

greetedmebackandwent“whenareyou

comingtofetchyourgoat?Itispregnantagain”.

Igaveherapissedfaceandkeptquiet.She

went“wereyoureallyexpectingmybrotherto

giveyoumoney?Hewasn’tstupidyouknow.He

knewyoudidn’tlovehim.Anyway,Iamgladyou

aremovingon.Iwishyournewmangoodluck”.

ThemoreItriedtomaintainmycoolwasthe

moreshekeptfartingwithheruglymouth.I

endeduplosingmycoolandjumpedonher.I

slappedthecrapoutofherVendaface.She

threwfewhotonestoobutIdidn’tfeelthem

becauseIwasangry.BeforeRanksseparated

usIgrabbedashoeontheflooranddockedit

onherforehead.Herfacewentonperiodson

thespot.JTwassittingonthebedlaughingat

everything.Shewent“WWESmackShaz.Entlik

difebenyanatsediguravirboma-what?



Ntwana,whendidyoubecomeSharonSegal?”.I

didn’thavetimetorespondtostupidquestions.

Iheadedstraighttothedoortodeletemyself

fromthatroom.RanksleftAluwaniand

followedmeagain.Hewaslike“whatgotinto

youSharon.Youarenotthefightingtype,why

areyouangry?Thatpersonishighanddrunk

butyoulethergettoyou.What’swrong?Are

youstressedaboutsomething?Talktome,I’ll

helpyou”.Ikeptwalkinginsilence.Iusedstairs

becauseIdidn’twantotherhotelgueststosee

meinthestateIwasin.Ranksfollowedme

talkingnonsenseIwasnotinterestedtohear.

WhenIgottothecarhestoodinfrontofitto

preventmefromdrivingoff.Igotoutofthecar

andtoldhimIwouldknockhimwiththecarif

hedidn’tmove.Hewent“it’sok,killme.Aslong

asyouknowIloveyou.Iwilldieahappyman”.I

gotinthecaragainandhequicklythrew

himselfinside.Iignitedtheengineanddroveto

PhillipNel.Hewastheonlyonetalking.Imaxed



themusictoavoidhearingwhathewassaying.

WhenwegotoPhillipNelItoldhimtowalk

backtohishotel.Helaughedandwent“Sharon,

Iloveyou.Aluwaniwaswrongtosaythethings

shesaid.Pleasedon’tpunishmeforwhatshe

said.Ibegyoumylove.Let’sgetinthehouse.

Youwillfeelbetterafterdrinkingwater.I

promiseIwillwalkbacktoArcadiaassoonasI

seeyouarefine”.Hissweetwordswere

graduallysofteningme.Ididn’tevenparkthe

carinsidethegarage.Thatwasmywayof

showinghimIwasnotplanningtolethimsleep

over.Ilethiminthehouseandheletmedrink

water.Hewasindeedadoctor.Ifeltbetterafter

drinkingwater.Iwent“youcanwalkbackto

Arcadianow”.Heheldmyhandandsaid“the

onlyplaceIwannawalktoatthisstageisyour

heart”.Hislipswerepreparingtolandonmine

ashesaidthat.Onethingledtoanotherandwe

endeduponthecouch.Mybloodagreedwith

whathewasdoing.Iwent“let’sgotomy



bedroom”.HecarriedmeandIdirectedhimto

mybedroomupstairs.Iswitchedmybedroom

lightonandTshengidroppedmelikeIwasa

bagofcement.BeforeIcouldaskwhyhe

screamed–

“haaaaahhh…..whoisthatonyourbed?”

WTF……

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION

DearSharon,

Iam19andbeendatingmy58yearoldsugar

daddysinceFebruarythisyear.Hetoldmehe

wasmarriedandIdidn’tmindbecauseIdidn’t

haveanyfeelingsforhim.Minewasjusttomilk

himmoney.InJunemymotherheardarumour

thatIwasdatingamanoldenoughtobemy

father.SheaskedmeandIdeniedeverything.

EarlythismonthshefollowedmewhileIwas

goingtomeetmysugarathisfriend’shouse



wherewenormallymetandbonked.Thenext

thingIsawmymomrunningtowardsuslikea

possessedwoman.Shestartedbeatinghim

rightinfrontofme.Iranformylife.Isleptat

myfriend’splacethatnight.Thefollowingday

sugarcalledtotellmehewantedtotalktome

aboutsomethingserious.Hesentmeaddress

andIwentthere.Tomysurprisemymomwas

alsothere.Tocutthestoryshort,sugarismy

mom’sexandmylittlebrother’sfather.My

momneverintroducedmeandmybrotherto

ourfathers.Sheisraisingusasasinglemom.I

wantedtoburymyselfthatday.Iapologizedto

mymomandpromisedtocuttieswiththeguy.

AweekafterthatmeetingIdiscoveredI’m

pregnant.Thefatherismylittle’sbrother’s

father.ShouldItellmymomaboutitorshouldI

keepquiet?Abortionisnotanoption.

Kindregards,

Sihle,KZN
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Whenyourbloodishotandyouwannagetlaid

thelastthingyouwantissomeunwelcome

disturbance.Actually,alldisturbancesare

unwelcome.Iwasinastateofnotgoingback.

Manypeoplemakeamistakeof

underestimatingthepowerofsaltinawoman.

Whenit’sbeenagessinceyougotlaidany

touchinginstrategicareaswilldriveyour

vjayjaytoanLTEmode.Yournetworkwillstart

movingfast.Ididn’tknowRanksthatmuchbut

whatIfeltforhimwasstrongandreal.The

bondwecreatedwhileIwascapturedin

Botswanawasverystrong.Whoknows,maybe

itwasStockholmsyndrome.Whenheasked

whowasonmybedIthoughthewascrazy

becausetherewasnooneonmybed.Ilooked

athimandasked“areyoucrazy?Thereis



nothingonmybed”.Hepointtothebulgeon

myunmadebed.Ilaughedathiscowardly

tendency.BeforeIleftthehousethatdayI

didn’tsortmybed.Ileftmybigteddybearon

thebedcoveredbysheets.Thepoordoctor

wassuchacoward.EvenwhenItoldhimitwas

ateddybearittookhimtimetobelieveit.He

askedmetoremovethesheetssohecouldsee

ifindeeditwasateddybear.Hiscowardice

dilutedmyhungertohavehiminsideme.No

womanwannaopenherlegsforaguywho

wouldrunawayintheeventofanattack.I

wonderedhowhedidbusinesswiththe

ruthlessTshengiwhenhewassuchasissy.I

waslike“Ididn’tknowmenfromBotswana

werecowards.Whatwereyouthinking?Were

youthinkingIamhidingamaninthosesheets?

WhatdoyoutakemeforSir?Doyoureallythink

IwouldletyoucomehereifIknewIhad

someoneinthehouse?Ifthat’showBotswana

girlsrollpleasedon’tcomparemetothem.Iam



ofadifferentcloth”.Heapologizedandtoldme

hethoughtitwasatokoloshi.Hewaslike“I

sawmanymysteriousthingswhenIusedto

visitTshengiinVenda.Ithoughtthiswasoneof

them.Iamverysorryifyoutookitthewrong

way”.Itoldhimitwasfine.Hetriedtokissme

butItoldhimIlostinterest.Ilayonthebedon

myback.

ThenextthingIfeltwarmhandsrubbingmy

shoulders.Ididn’tmoveorreact.His

massaginggamewasonpoint.Nogirlwantsa

guywhowillmassageherasishe’sdancing

‘vreifing’hisgrandmother’sbedroom’sfloor.His

handsmovedfrommyshoulderstomyback.

Mybodystartedmovingautomatically.Iwas

notinchargeofitanymore.Heasked“doyou

likewhatIamdoing?ShouldIstop?”.I

whispered“ifyoudon’twannagobackto

Botswanawithoneeyeyoubetternotstop.I

amfeelingyou”.Iwasnotlying,mybodywas

feelinghishands.Whenhemovedhishands



lowerIfeltatwitchinmybuttline.Istarted

makingthe“ahahohohnono”soundsthat

girlsmakewhenwewanttomakeaguyfeelhe

hasarrived.Yeswedothatalottoboostyour

egosniggers.Don’tgoaroundtellingyourboys

thatyoumadeherscream.Shewasmerely

doingyouafavour.ItoldRankstomassagemy

bum.Niggerhandledmybumlikeithadgold

stashedinit.Hishandstooktheirtimeto

massageandcorrespondwithmyezi.Hedidit

sowellthatIalmostcamefromabum

massage.Heturnedmearoundandstarted

massagingmychest…..thenmyboobs.When

heplayedwithmynipplesIalmostscreamed

‘sebata-kgomo’inatwanging

accent…..’swebwatwa-kgwomewww’.Myeyes

wereclosedasIenjoyedthattreat.Iopened

themnowandthentoreadhisface.Niggerwas

inhisownworld.Healsohadhiseyesclosed.

Thewayhewastouchingrightareasyouwould

swearhehandeyesonhishands.Iwent“Ranks,



thankyouforcomingtoSouthAfrica.Iloveyou.

Pleasepromiseyouwon’thurtme”.Thatisone

ofthelineswegirlslove–“Pleasedon’thurt

me”.Idon’tthinkthereisaguyinthisworld

whowilleverbehonestandsay“Iwillhurtyou

babe”.Theyallactgoodandpromiseneverto

hurtyou.Waituntiltheygetwhattheywant

wena.Bannakedisatanethwii.Asexpectedhe

waslike“IthinkyouaretheoneformeSharon.

Isawyourbeautyevenwhenyouwerewearing

theugliestdressever.Ifellinlovewithyouin

suchstate.YouaretheoneformeandIwon’t

messit.BelievemewhenIsayIloveyou.Let

mesayitwithmyeyesopen.SharonLetsoalo,I

loveyou”.

ThatwasallIneededtohearbeforetaking

thingstothenextlevel.Ilethimtakeoffmytop.

Hishandsgreetedmyboob-fleshforthefirst

time.Hedidsikalekhekhewithhishandonmy

cleavageandIalmostscreamed.Hetookoff

histoptoshowoffwhatgymdidtohisbody.



Heleanedhisheadtowardsmyfacewhile

whispering“Iloveyou,Iloveyou,Iloveyou,I

loveyou….”.Thelast‘Iloveyou’washijackedby

theelectrifyingkissweshared.Iffeltsostrong

myclitwenttststststststststststststs.

Thewaitingwaskillingme.Idecidedtotake

mattersintomyownhands.Iturnedhimaround

andtookoffhispants.Ialmostlostmy

wetnesswhenInoticedhewaswearingan

underwearwritten“ILoveBotswana”witha

pictureofthepresident.LikeWTF,weareall

patrioticbutnottothatlevel.Icouldn’thelpit

butthinkofaSouthAfricanguywearingan

underwearwithapictureMsholozi.Lolyouwill

justlookatthedickprintandexpectittogo“he

hehehehethixowaseGeorgeGoch”.With

Zimbabweansitwillautomaticallymakeyour

vjayjaygodry.Rankswasluckybecausethe

contentofhispatrioticunderwearmademe

forgetabouttheunderwearandconcentrateon

thebiggerpicture(excusethepun).Hehelped



metotakeofftheremainingclothesonmy

body.Hegentlygotontopofmewhilehis

handsweredoingthingsnotevenQueen’s

Tonguecanexpress.HisonefingerSAA’dto

thedestinationbelowmynavel.Hebrushedmy

baldpubicarea.Thenextthingmyheart

stoppedbeating.Itwasnotamedicalcondition.

ItwastheenjoymentIfeltwhenhisfinger

landedonmyclit.IwaswettotheMount

Everestpeak.Hetoyedwiththeclitinagently

andcompassionatefashion.Nothingsmakesa

vjayjayexcitedlikeaguywhoknowshowto

finger.Youdon’twantaguywho’llfingeryou

likeGeorgeMalulekeplayinghisguitar.

Fingeringshouldbegentle,slowandonthe

rightspot.Someguysmakeamistakingof

ignoringtheclitanddunktheirfingersinthe

cookie.Hello….avjayjayisnotapeanutbutter

jar.Don’tgoinitwithyourfingersasifyouare

expectingtocomeoutwithpeanutbutter.

Leaveyourvjayjayforthecock.80%offingering



shouldhappenontheclitanditsfence.

Icametwicefromthefingering.Youknowa

guyisgoodwhenhescoresbeforetheactual

gamestarts.NotevenMessiorCR7canmatch

that.Mostguysfailtomaketheirgirlsreachthe

O-niversebecausetheyrushtopenetration.

That’slikeputtingonshoesbeforesocks.The

momentoftrutheventuallyarrived.Hetookout

acondomfromhispants.Ialmostaskedwhy

wewaswalkingaroundwithcondomsbutdidn’t

wannaspoilthefun.Whenhiscockhead

dockedonthelipsofmyexcited,happy,jubilant,

joyful,elated,overjoyed,euphoric,thrilled,high,

delightedandwetfulvjayjayIalmostsang

‘Thankyoufather,thankyoufather,forourfood,

forourfood.Andourmanyblessings,andour

manyblessings.Amen,Amen’.Hedidn’trushto

forcingmymamatoswallowhispapa.Hewent

slowandslowandslowuntilhereached

R21….thenN1.WhenitwasfullyinsidemeIfelt

asifitwasabouttoreachmynavel.Hislips



weredoingtheunmentionablesonmyneck.He

usedhishandtopushmytorsouptomaximize

penetrationandhitallcornersmyworld.His

thrustswerewellcoordinatedandrhythmic.I

foundmyselfhummingisicathamiyasongs.

Whenadickisgoodyoucanspeak10

languagesinonesentence.Wemadelovefor

morethan40minutes.Thewayweweresohot

afterthesessionwedidn’tcuddle.Webothlay

onourbacksandlookedattheceiling.Ifound

myselflaughingeventhoughtherewasnojoke.

Whenyouhaveenjoyeditsowellacockroach

willpassonthewallandyouwillstartlaughing.

Butifitwasbadthepoorcockroachwillnot

moveaninch.Yougetoffthebedlikeacobra

andfinishthepoorinsectwithyoursleepers.I

went“babe,youaregood.Idon’twantyoutogo

backtoBotswana.PleasemovetoSouthAfrica

permanently.Iwanttowakeupnexttoyou

everymorning.YoudidmesogoodIfeltlikeit

wasmyfirsttime.Iamsatisfied”.Hewent“I



wouldlovetowakeupnexttoyouevery

morningmylove.Iwillonedaymarryyouand

movetoSouthAfrica”.Hiswordswerelikea

gooddicktomyvjayjay.Wehuggedandslept

sidebyside.HisdickwasstillashardasaZulu

man’sstubbornness.Ipassedoutinhisarms.I

waswokenbysomethingvibrating.Idischarged

myselffromhisarmsandlookedaround.Itwas

hisphonesignalinganincomingcall.Itriedto

wakehimupbutniggerdidn’tmove.Idecided

torejectthecall.

IgrabbedthephoneandWTF,thecaller’sname

appearedas‘TshengiBoss’onthescreen.

WTF….

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION

DearSharonandReaders,

Ihavebeenwithmymanforovertwoyears.A

weekhardlypasseswithoutusfighting.



Sometimeswefightoverstupidandsmall

things.JustfewdaysagowefoughtbecauseI

didn’trespondtohismessages.Webrokeup

andmadeupmorethan10timesinthetwo

yearswehavebeentogether.Heproposedand

Isaidnobecausewehavemorehighsthan

lowsinourrelationship.Hebelievesstaying

togetherasawifeandhusbandwillfixour

relationship.Canmarriageandkidschangea

relationshipforthebest?Pleasehidemyname.

Yours,

Anonymous
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OneofthethingsIgottolearnaboutpeople



connectedtoTshengiwasthattheyweredodgy

characters.Allofthem,fromhisrelativestohis

friendsIgottomeetwhenIwasengagedto

him.Hisrelativesplayedasaintgameinpublic

butdeepinsidetheirheartstheyhidwitchcraft

anddisgustingcomportment.Theyshowedme

theirtruecoloursduringthewillreading.

Aluwaniwasalsolikeherrelatives.Shewasa

hyenainasheep’sskin.DrRankswastheonly

Tshengi’sconnectionwithadifferentheart.

Well,thatiswhatIthoughtuntilthatnightwhen

hisphonereceivedacallfromTshengiBoss.I

letthephoneringuntilthecallerdroppedit.As

expected,thepersoncalledagain.Ilookedat

Ranksandniggerwassnoringlikeastingyold

man.Yesstingypeoplesnoremorethan

everyone.Askgirlswhodatemenfrom

Bolobeduifyoudon’tbelieve.Itookthephone

andtiptoedtotheguestbedroom.

UnfortunatelythepersonhungupbeforeIcould

answer.Iwaitedformorethan10minutefor



thepersontocallagainbutcalldololo.I

decidedtogiveupandgobacktothebedroom.

AssoonasIputmybodyonthebedthephone

rangagain.IlookedatRanksandniggerwas

stillsnoring.Igrabbedthephoneandrantothe

otherbedroomagain.AsIwasabouttoswipe

theanswerkeythecallerhungup.Itwaslike

thepersoncouldseeme.Itwasabitdodgy.

“Nxamaybeit’stheVendabastardcallingme

fromthegrave.Youcannevertrustthese

Vendamother-Effers”,Ithoughttomyself.Isat

intheotherbedroomformorethan10minutes

againhopingforthepersontocall.After

additional5minutesthephoneranganditwas

aprivatecallthattimearound.Iswipedthe

answerkeyandlistened.Ididn’tsayawordor

makeanysound.AVendawithavoicethat

soundedlikeTshengi’swent“chief,whyareyou

ignoringmycallsnow?Didyoumanagetolure

thefishintothenet?Thatfishisverysmartand

ifyouarenotcleveryougonnaenduplosingit



beforetheprojectisfinished”.Whenhenoticed

Iwasnotrespondinghewent“hello,hello….can

youhearme?Hellochief!!!!Nxanetwork”.The

phonevibratedtogivenotificationforan

incomingmessage.PityIcouldn’taccessit

beforeitwaspasswordlocked.

Iwentbacktothebedroomwithmany

questionsinmyhead.Thepersonwhocalled

soundedexactlylikeTshengi.Therewasno

wayitcouldbehimbecauseTshengiwaslong

deadandburied.Therewasnowayhecouldbe

alive.InthemorningIwokeupbeforeRanksto

preparebreakfastforus.BythetimeRanks

wokeupthetablewasset.Iwantedtocreatea

goodspacetointerrogatehimwithouthim

suspectingIansweredhisphonewithouthis

permission.Hekissedmeontheforeheadand

askedifIslepthim.Iwent“Isleptwellbuthada

nightmare.Inmydream,Tshengiwasback

fromthedeadandlookingforyou.IwishIknew

howtointerpretdreamshey”.Hetoldmeitwas



justadreamanditmeantnothingbecause

Tshengiwaslonggone.Iaskedifhewasin

touchwithanyofTshengi’sfamilymembers.

Hewent“Iamnotreallyintouchwiththem.I

onlycallwhenIneedsomethinglikeIdidwith

Aluwani.Iactuallywanttocuttiescompletely.I

cannotbefriendswithfamilyofamanwho

almostkilledmyfuturewife”.Hisanswerwas

notconvincing.Hewaslyingtomethruhis

teeth.Ifthereisonethinggirlsmustnot

tolerateislyingduringtheearlystagesofa

relationship.Imean,ifhelieswhenthingsare

stillnewandhappyimaginehowmuchheis

gonnaliewhentherelationshipisoldandgoing

thruroughpatches?ThelittlehopeIhadabout

RanksandIwasgraduallyvanishing.Iwas

startingtoputhiminaclassofFruit.Theyall

appearedtobesweetkonyanasonlyfortheir

truecolourstoshowatalaterstage.Iasked

himtounlockhisphone.Hewent“whatexactly

doyouwannaseeinmyphone?Don’tyoutrust



me?”.Itoldhimitwasnotabouttrustbutthere

wassomethinginhisphonethatIwantedto

see.Hetoldmethephonewasinthebedroom.

Iwentupstairstofetchit.HeopeneditandI

askedtoseemessages.Theonlyunread

messagewasonefromTshengiBossreceived

aroundthetimeIhadhisphone.

“Don’tlietomeplease.Whoisthisperson?”,I

askedwithaseriousface.Helaughedformore

than5minuteswithoutansweringmyquestion.

HeaskedhowIknewhereceivedamessage

fromthatnumber.Itoldhimwhathewas

askingwasn’timportant.Hewent“Iwillnottell

youwhothepersonis,Iwantyoutoaskhim

yourself.NowIunderstandwhyyouwere

askingmeawkwardquestionsearlier.Take,talk

totheperson”.Hehandedmethephoneashe

saidthat.Thephonerangandtheperson

answered.BeforeIcouldevensayhellothe

personwent“Ihavebeentryingtocallyoubut

yourphoneseemstohaveaproblem”.The



voicesoundedexactlylikeTshengi’s.Maybemy

mindwasplayingwithmebutthat’showhis

voicesoundedtome.Iwent“Ranksisnothere.

Iamhiswoman.CanItakeamessagefor

him?”.Theguywaslike“ohsorrymadam.I

thoughthewasinSouthAfricaworkingon

somebusinessdeal.Pleasetellhimtocallme.

Sayhitoyourkidsand….”.Ranksquickly

grabbedthephonefrommeandhungup.I

askedhimwhyhehungupwhileIwasstill

talkingtothatperson.Hetoldmetostop

stressingaboutsmallthingshim.Iaskedhim

whothepersonwasandwhichkidswashe

talkingabout.Heimpatientlywent“heisa

businessassociateImetthruTshengi.Isaved

himasTshengiBossbecauseTshengiusedto

callhimboss.Idon’tknowwhichchildrenhe’s

talkingaboutbecauseIdon’thaveanywifeor

children.Maybehewasjustpullingyourleg.He

knowsverywellthatIdonothaveanychildren

orawife”.Wearguedforabout10minutes



aboutthephonecall.Heaskedmewhathe

shoulddotoprovehedidn’thaveawifeand

kids.Iaskedhimtoletmegothrupicturesin

hisphone.ThatwastheonlywayIwasgonna

findoutifhewastellingthetruth.Menlove

havingpicturesoftheirkidsintheirphones.He

hesitantlyhandedmehisphone.Iwentthru

picturesandIfoundallmyFacebookpicturesin

hisphone.Iwastheonlyfemaleinhisphone.I

didn’tfindanykidsthatlookedlikehim.Iwas

humbledwhenIsawmanypicturesofmeinhis

phone.Manygirlsweregonnafinditpsychorish

butIfounditcute.

Iapologizedforoverreacting.Hetoldmeifit

wouldmakemefeelbetterhedidn’tmind

cuttingbusinesstieswiththeVendaguyifI

wasuncomfortablewithhim.Itoldhimitwas

ok.Hewent“IhavetogobacktoBotswana

today.IwillbebackonMonday”.Iwassadhe

wasleavingbuthappyMondaywasn’tfar.It’s

veryimportanttospendasmuchtimeas



possiblewhentherelationshipisstillnew.A

relationshipisnotUnisa,youcan’tbuilditvery

correspondence.Idroppedhimatthehotel.He

wantedmetogotohishotelroomfora‘proper

goodbye’andIsaidno.Wekissedbeforehegot

outofthecar.Thegoodbyewasabitemotional.

BeforeIcoulddrivebacktoPhillipNelmyold

friendPulanecalledtoaskifitwasmeshejust

sawinaMiniCooperinArcadia.Isaidyesand

shetoldmenottomove.Shewaslike“please

don’tmove.IaminataxitotheCBD.I’mgonna

getoffandwalkbacktowhereyouare”.She

wasn’tmyfavouritepersonbutIdidn’twanna

besnaaks.Ididn’twannaassociatewithpeople

whohadarelationshipwithMarcus.Within5

minutesshecametowhereIwaswaiting.Her

firstquestionwas“areyoulookingforwardto

goingbacktoVarsitynextweek?Iamso

excited….ican’twaittoseeMarx,ahnever

mind”.IaskedifIshoulddropheratCBD.She

went“comeon,let’schillforcoupleofminutes



hle?Iwasgoingtohavebrunchsomewherein

Centralwithsomeboringfriends.Let’sgohave

adrinkatHouse22andmaybelunch.They

makeniceporklegsthere”.Ididn’thaveany

planssoItookherinvitation.ImadeitclearI

didn’thaveonme.NotthatIwasbroke,Iwas

tiredofgirlslikePulanewhohadparasitic

tendencies.Therearemanygirlslikeher.They

lovenicethingsbutallergictopaying.She

askedwhoboughtmetheMiniandIwent“my

father’slifecovermoney”.Shelookedatme

withjealousyinfestedeyesandwent“Iwishmy

dadcoulddiethisyearhey.IalsowantaMini

CooperorGolf7.I’mtiredofwalking”.She

mademehavea‘LordHaveMercy’moment.

WhenwegottoHouse22Pulaneboughtus

drinksandorderedporklegs.Theplacewas

almostemptybecauseitwasmidweekand

aroundnoon.Thecatchupsessionwasn’tas

badasIexpected.ItmademerealizeImissed

thesmallthingsIusedtodobeforemylifegot



tjatjarag.Whilewewerechillingtheresome

hunkcametowhereweweresittingandasked

forahugfromme.Iaskedhimwhyandhewere

“IactuallywantyournumberIknowyouwon’t

giveittome.SoIamsettlingforless”.LolI

laughedandstooduptogivehimahug.He

smelleddivine.It’sverycharmingwhenaman

smellsnice.Nogirlwannahugaguywho

smellslikeamixtureofrotteneggsandparaffin.

Theguythankedmeandleft.Assoonasheleft

Ireceivedamessagefromanunknownnumber.

Itwasapictureofmeandthehunkhugging

withthecaption“Iamjealous”.

WTF…

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION

Dearreaders,

Isitwrongtodumpaguybecauseheisnot

seriousabouthisfuture?Heworksata



constructioncompanyandearnsR3500a

month.Hedoesn’tseemtomindheearns

peanuts.Hepaysformyaccommodationand

buysmefoodandIappreciateit.It’snotabout

howmuchhegivesme,it’sabouthimnotbeing

ambitious.Iamabouttocompletemynursing

qualificationandIknowsoonIwillbeearning

morethanhim.Itriedtotellhimtogotoschool

butheisnotinterested.Heiscontentwiththe

R3500heisearningfromthestupid

constructioncompany.Idon’tseemyselfasa

nursedatinganunskilledconstructionworker.

WillitbeunfairifIleavehimwhenI’mworking

asanurse?

Regards,

FutureNurse
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Itiseverygirl’sfeartohaveastalker.Idoesnot

matterwhetheritisdoneoutofloveornot.

Havingastalkerisanightmare.Youwillnever

feelcomfortablewheneveryouleaveyour

housebecauseyouwillfeelyourstalkeris

followingyou.Somestalkersaresogoodat

theirgametheyevenstalkyouinyoursleep.

Youcloseyoureyestotakeanapandthefirst

thingyouseeistheirface.Theonlystalkerthat

isallowedtostalkus24/7isGod.Thepicture

gotmeshaking.Ilookedaroundtoseeifthere

wasafamiliarfacebutIdidn’tseeany.Pulane

askedwhyIlookedshakenandIshowedher

thepicture.Shehelpedmetolookaroundbut

wedidn’tseeanyone.Icalledthenumberbutit

didn’tgothru.Pulanewent“bra,Ithinkyouhave

somementallyimbalancedpersonfollowing

you.Ithinkweshouldleavenow”.Itoldherit

wasunsafetoleavebecausewedidn’tknow

wherethepersonwas.ThefirstpersonI

suspectedwasRanks.Hewastheonlyperson



whotoldmestraightinmyfacethathe

followedmefordays.Ifhehaddoneitbeforeit

wasverypossiblethathewouldrepeatit.What

mystifiedmewaswhyhewouldwannafollow

mewhenwespenttheentirenighttogether.I

decidedtocallandaskwherehewas.Hewent

“babecomeon,youknowveryIamatthehotel.

Thatiswhereyouleftmeright?Whyareyou

asking?Doyouwannacomeback?Iamnaked

rightnow?”.MyvoicewasshakingbutIdon’t

thinkhepickeditup.Iaskedhimtosendmehis

location.HewantedtoknowwhyandItoldhim

Iwouldexplainlater.Hehungupandsentme

hislocation.Hewasindeedatthehotel.I

startedwonderingwhothepersonwhotookme

thatpicturewas.MysecondsuspectwasFruit.

Icalledandhetoldmehewaswithhissonin

Soshanguve.Iaskedhimtosendmehis

location.NiggerthoughtIwantedtovisithim.

Hewaslike“babe,youcan’tcomehere.Iamat

myson’smother’sfamily.Idoubttheywould



approve.ButwecanmeetinWonderparkfor

drinksifyoudon’tmind”.ItoldhimIdidn’t

wannameetbuthisLocation.Afterfewminutes

ofarguinghesentmehislocation.Hewas

indeedinSosh.

Rankscalledbacktoaskwhatwasgoingon.I

toldhimsomeonewaspullingaprankonme.

HeaskedwhereIwasandIsaidmycrib.After

thecallItoldPulaneIwantedtogotomycrib

becauseIdidn’tfeelsafeanymore.She

suggestedwegotoherplacebecauseitwas

notfar.Wefinishedourdrinksanddrovetoher

flatafterwards.Anyonewhohasstayedin

Sunnysideknowsablockofflatscalled

Tambotie.Passtherearound10pm,there’s

alwaysasmelloffish.Mostgirlswhostay

therefallpregnantwithin3months,especially

thosefromvillages.Gojewaleragothatplace.I

failedtounderstandwhyPulanestayedinsuch

placeformorethan2years.Ifeltlikesomeone

wasfollowingme.Ievenswitchedoffmy



phonethinkingsomeonewasusingittotrack

mywhereabouts.Whenwegottoherplaceshe

offeredmewineandIrejectedtheoffer.Ididn’t

wannagetdrunkbeforefindingoutwhowas

stalkingme.Shepouredherselfaglassand

startedmoisturizingheresophaguswiththered

onefromthebottle.Whilechillingthereher

phoneranganditwasa+2731number.Itwasa

phonecodeforDurban.Shewent“Ihavetotake

thisinprivate.Iwillbebackrightnow”.Thefirst

personIthoughtofwasMarcus.Nowonder

shedidn’twannaansweritinfrontofme.She

knewverywellthatIdidn’tapproveofher

relationshipwithMarcus.PityIcouldn’tdoa

thingbecauseMarcuswasnotmyfather.Ifhe

wasmyfatherIwasgonnabeatthehelloutof

her.IswitchedonmyphonetocheckifIdidn’t

haveanotherfunnypicturefromthestalker.

Luckilytherewasnoanypicturebuta

notificationofamissedcall.Icalledthenumber

andalmostfaintedwhenIheardwhowason



theothersideoftheline.Itwasmylonglost

formerflatmateKea.Ithadbeenagessincewe

spoke.Ididn’tevenrememberthelasttimewe

spoke.Shetoldmeshejustpassednexttoour

oldflatinSunnysideandthoughtofme.

Hearinghervoicemademethinkofthegood

olddaysofthelikesofAdeyomiandTTScott.

ItoldKeaIwasaroundSunnysideandshe

askedifImindedifshepassedby.ItoldherI

wasatTambotie.Ididn’thavetosendhermy

locationbecausesheknewtheplaceverywell.

Tambotieisthemostfamousblockofflatsin

Sunnyside.Thatplaceissocruelitcanturn

mozalwaneintoacelebratedhoeinlessthan2

weeks.AftercoupleofminuteKeacalledagain

toaskfortheunitnumber.Itoldherthenumber

andshewent“IthinkIhavebeentherebefore.

Somepastorusedtostaythere”.Lolshewas

stillonherchurchgame.Irememberedhow

sheusedtotellmeshewasgoingtoherall

nightprayersessionskantineayagojewa.



TheseChristiansarenotloyal.Theirgoodness

stoptheminutetheyputtheBibledown.

Letswaidoesnotgiveadamnaboutreligion.

Pulaneappearedfromthebedroomwithahuge

smileonherface.Iaskedifshewashaving

phoneshaggingwithwhoevershewastalking

to.Shelaughedandwent“onlyifyouknewwho

Iwastalkingto”.ItoldherIwasnotinterested.

TherewasaknockonthedoorandIknewit

wasKea.Damnshehadgainedweight.She

lookedlikeahousewifefromsomewherein

Mpumalanga.Iaskedherwhatshewaseating

andshewent“myhusbandfeedsme.Ithink

Botswanalovesmehey.Ihavebeengaining

weightsinceIgotmarriedthere”.Ehthings

changekammao.ThelasttimeIcheckedshe

wasdoingguysfromNigeriawithdicksbigger

thanherarm.Shetoldmeshemetsome

businessmanfromBotswanaandtheygot

married6monthsago.Icongratulatedher.She

went“pityheisgoingbacktoBotswanatoday.I



wouldintroduceyoutohim”.Igiggledandsaid

“hopeheisnotthesameguyIamsortof

seeing.HeisalsofromBotswana”.Shetoldme

hermanwasn’tthetypeIwoulddate.Ibelieved

herbecauseIknewwedidn’tsharesametaste

ofmen.SheaskedPulaneifshecouldhave

somewineandyeswastheanswer.Iendedup

joiningtheirwining.Drinkingiscontagious.

Whenyouaresittingwithpeoplewhoare

drinkingchancesareyougonnaendupdrinking.

Pulane’sphonerangagainandshewenttothe

bedroom.Whenshecamebacksheaskedme

todropheratGautrainstation.Iaskedher

whereshewasgoingandshetoldmeOR

Tambo.Iaskedwhereshewasflyingtoandshe

toldmeshewasgoingtomeetsomeonefrom

Durbanthere.Ididn’twannaaskmany

questionsbecauseIwassuspectingshewas

goingtomeetMarcus.IthinkPulanewasone

ofthosepeoplewhopassedhermodules

becauseofthescopeshehadbetweenherlegs.



KeaandIhadnochoicebuttoleave.Idropped

PulaneattheGautrainstation.Keawaslike“my

husbandjusttoldmeheleftforBotswana.Iam

afreewomannow.NotthatIwasn’tfree,I

didn’tseemuchofhimbecauseofhisendless

meetingsinLimpopo.Ihaven’tseenhimina

weekbutIknewhewasinSAbecausewe

Skypedeveryday”.Iaskedforhisnameandshe

laughed.Shewaslike“Idon’ttrustyou.You

gonnasearchhimonFacebook”.Idecidedto

letit.Ikindahadafeelingshewaslyingabout

theguyfromBotswana.Therewasnowayshe

woulddumbaNigerianforaMotswana.You

can’tdriveafirebrigadetruckwithacode8

license.Sheprobablyhadatruckbetweenher

legs.WhengirlsfromBotswanagotoNigeria

theyareautomaticallyregardedasvirginsuntil

theytastetherealNaijamrengerenge.Iasked

whereshewantedtogoandshesuggestedthat

wepayherfriendavisitinSuninghill,Joburg.I

toldherIwasnotdressedtotraveloutside



Pretoria.Shewent“lolyouarestilltheold

Sharonneh?Wearenotgoingtolookformen.

Wearevisitingmypastorfriendforfewhours

andthenwe’llcomeback”.It’snotlikeIlooked

bad,Ilookedgreatbutagirlmustlooksuper

goodifsheisgoingoutofhercity.Webought

wineanddrovetoSuninghill.Westoppednext

tosomehugegateandKeamadeacall.The

gateopenedandwedrovein.IaskedKeahow

sheknewtheso-calledpastorandshetoldme

theymetatchurch.Japastorsaballingthese

day.Thewaytheyaregettingrichyouwould

swearthereisaReserveBankinheaven.As

expected,thepastorwasaNigerian.Youcan

takeKeaoutofNigeriabutyouwillnever

unLagosherlol.Niggerlookedhappytoseeus.

Keawent“wedon’thaveenoughtimepastor.I

cameforprayers…youknow.Wemustgoback

toPretoria”.Thepastorsmiledandwent“isyoh

friendoulsoherefarprayers?”.KeatoldhimI

wasnotthereforprayers.Keasaid“pleasebe



patient,Iwon’ttaketime.Pastorhasprayer

roomsupstairs”.SheswitchedtheTVonforme

andfollowedtheguyupstairs.Iwasstunnedat

howthingsturnedoutthere.Iain’takid,Icould

seeexactlywhatwasgoingonthere.Therewas

noprayercrab.Theyweregoingtoshag.Kea

wassuchamafia.Thereamediumbagnextto

thesofa.Curiositykilledthecatinme.Iopened

toseewhatwasinside.OHWTF,Isawstashes

ofmoney.Mypunaniwentwetonthespot.

Truthbetold,moneyisattractiveandsexy.Like

theformerhittrackKuseKuze….ilookedup,

down,left,rightand…..kuse-kuzedmyhandin

thebag.

“Whatthehellareyoudoing?”

BOOOOOOMMMMM……

THEEND

LETTERSSECTION

DearShazyonce



Iamwhatmyformerclassmatesusedtocall

‘veryuglyboy’inhighschool.Throughoutmy

highschoolandvarsitydaysnogirlwantedme

becausetheysaidIwastheugliestguyinthe

school.Ihadmalformedteeththatmademe

looklikesomethingfromthosedenseBrazilian

forests.Myschoolmatesnicknamedme

Mazinyoandithurtbigtime.AftervarsityIgota

goodagoodjobthatpayswell.Iwenttooneof

thebestdentistsinSAandshefixedmyteeth.I

sawagirlnakedforthefirsttimeafterbuying

myfirstcar.GirlsseemedifferentlynowthatI

amdrivingandchowingmoney.Iamtalking

abouttheverysamegirlswhousedtomakefun

ofme.Iamchowingthemonebyone.Onlythe

luckyonescomeforthesecondtime.IthinkI

stillhaveangerinmeanditpreventsmefrom

fallinginlove.WhatcanIdotoforgetabout

whathappenedinthepastandopenmyheart

tosomeone?

Yours,



Mazinyowazaka
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It’sunladylikeforaladytobeathief.Besides

beingacriminaloffenseonearth,itisalsoa

criminaloffenseinheaven.Buthey,moneyis

money.It’snoteverydaythatyougettobump

intosuchlargeamountofmoney.Godshows

uswaystomakemoneyindifferentways.

MaybeitwasHimtryingtoshowmethegateto

richness.Itwasoneofthosecaseswhereby

theheartandtheheadengageinabrutalfight

overdecisionmaking.Theheadwillalwaysgive

asoundadviceandtheheartwillprovidethe

opposite.“Whatthehellareyoudoing”,that

wasthevoiceinsidemyheadtryingtowarm

methatwhatIwasdoingwasnotright.I

pausedbrieflytothinkifitwasreallyworthitto



appropriatethatmoneywithoutcompensation.

Idecidedtotiptoeupstairstocheckcoast.The

lastthingIwantedwastobecaughtwithmy

handinthecookiejar.Iwasexpectingtohear

peopleprayingintonguesbutallIcouldhear

wasKeascreamingasiftheyhadreplacedher

vocalcordswithadonkey’svocalcords.Some

girlsneedtobetakentoaschoolofscreaming.

Youcan’tscreamlikeyouareinoneofthose

‘firefirefirefireIreceive’churches.Iwasglad

theywerebusy.Itgavemeachancetodomy

‘job’withoutanyhindrances.Itook3stashesof

moneyandwenttohidetheminthebootofmy

car.Ididn’tevenknowhowmuchonestashhad

buttheywereheavy.Iwentbacktothecouch

andsatasifnothinghappened.Isatformore

than20minuteswithouthearinganymovement

fromupstairs.Itwasquitecleartheprayerwas

doingitforKea.Iopenedthebagagainto

checkhowmanystasheswereinthere.I

noticedthereweresomeminiplasticbagswith



powderinside.Ididn’tneedtobearocket

scientisttoknowwhatthatwas.Iclosedthe

bagsatquietlylikeawidowofaTsonga

husband.Iwaspanickingatthatstage.One

thingIlearnedfromHollywoodmoviesisthat

noonemesseswithpeoplewhodealwithdrugs

andgetawaywithit.Idecidedtovaluemylife

andreversethesticky-fingering.AsIwasabout

tostandupIheardsoundsfromthestairs.

EishIhadnochoicebuttoremainseated.The

pastorwaslike“ehyouknowKia,ifyouread

Job17:15itses‘youwiipraytohim,andhewii

hearyou,andyouwiifulfillyourwows’.Wemas

praymoreoften”.Mxmtheyweretryingtoputa

woolovermyface.OnlyiftheyknewIheard

Kea’suglyscreaming.IactedasifIdidn’thear

athing.Keawaslike“myfriend,thatwasthe

mostpowerfulprayerIhaveeverexperienced.I

feelspirituallyuplifted.Weshouldcomehere

moreoften”.Nxaoncealiaralwaysaliar.You

know,it’sactuallydoublesintolieinthename



ofthemanupstairs.Thepastorofferedustea.I

didn’twannadrinkitbecauseIstillhadwinein

mysystem.IwantedachancetotellKeawhatI

didbutthepastordidn’tmoveaninch.Theonly

timehemovedwaswhenhemovedthemoney

bagfromthecouchnexttome.Heaskedfew

questionsaboutmeandinvitedmetohis

churchwhichwasnotfarfromhishouse.I

askedwhathedidbesidespastoringandhe

toldmehewasabusinessmaninvolvedin

exportandimportbusiness.IsentKeaanSMS

askingtotalktoherinprivate.Thebitchwasso

drunkfromthedickshedidn’tevenlookather

phone.ThepastorwantedtoofferusfoodbutI

toldhimwehadtoleavebecausedaddywas

expectingme.Thatwasthefirstliethatcame

tomyplace.Iwasnotfeelingcomfortablein

thathouseanymore.Theguywalkedustothe

car.Heremindedmenottoforgettovisithis

churchinnearfuture.Iwent“don’tworrypastor,

IpromiseIwillcometoyourspecialprivate



prayers.Iwillinvitemyfriendsandfamily

members”.AssoonaswegotinthecarItold

KeawhatIdid.Iwasexpectinghertobemadat

mebutshegavemeadifferentreaction.She

smiledandsaid“yhoIdidnotknowyouhaditin

you.Let’sdriveoutofherebeforehenoticeshis

moneyisgone.Infacthewon’tevennoticehis

moneyisgone.Ihavestolenfromhimbefore

andhedidn’tseeathing.Iwantedtotodaybut

hedidn’tgivemeachance”.Icouldn’tbelieve

thosewordscamefromaChristian’smouth.

Ihittheaccelerator.SheaskedmehowmuchI

tookandItoldherIdidn’tcount.Shewent“we

gonnatakehalfeach.Ifitwasn’tformeyou

werenevergonnagetanopportunitytomake

thatfortune.Ideservehalf”.ItoldherIdidn’t

haveaproblemsharinghalfthemoolawithher.

Weagreedwewouldsharethemoneyassoon

aswegottoPretoria.Whenwegottothe

BuccleuchinterchangeinWoodmeadI

accidentallytookN3insteadofN1northto



Pretoria.Joburginterchangeswillhumbleyouif

youarenotusedtodrivinginsuchplaces.Iwas

sopissedbecauseIknewthenearestoff-ramp

wastheMarlboroRd.Wehadnochoicebutto

drivethere.Weoff-rampedatMarlborodrive

andrejoinedtheN3togobacktoBuccleuch

interchangetojointheN1northtoPretoria.

ImmediatelyafterjoiningtheN1Kea’sphone

rang.Itwasthepastor.ItoldKeanottoanswer

butthefoolansweredit.Theguytoldherto

comebackbecauseheforgottogiveher

something.ItoldKeaitwasatrapbutshe

didn’twannabelieveme.Shewaslike“youare

stressingovernothing.Hewon’tdoathingto

you.Idoubthe’llevennoticeyoutookthe

money.Ithinkhewantstogivemeapresent.If

wedon’tgobackhewillsuspectwearerunning

awayfromsomething.Let’sgoback.Ifheasks

aboutmoneywe’lljusttellhimweknownothing

aboutit”.Shewassoconvincedhewouldn’tdo

athingtous.Ioff-rampedatAllandaleroadand



joinedN1southfromtheotherside.Wedrove

backtothepastor’shouse.Niggerwaswaiting

forusatthegate.Itriedtoreadhisfacebit

couldn’tdetectanynegativeemotions.I

couldn’ttellwhetherhewashappyorangry.I

toldKeatogetoutofthecartogotalktohim.I

remainedinthecarwatchingKea’severymove.

Myheartwasbeatingveryfast.Iclosedmy

eyesforfewsecondsandaskedGodtoprotect

KeaandI.Keaandthepastordisappearedinto

hisyard.Icouldn’tseewheretheyweregoing

becausehehadhugewalls.Youcannever

separateNigeriansandtheirbigwallskammao.

WatchNigerianmoviesifyoudon’tbelieveme.

Iwaitedinthecarformorethan5minutes.My

hearttoldmesomethingbadwashappening.I

decidedtotakethemoneyoutofthecar.My

lifewasmoreimportantthancoupleof

thousands.BeforeIcouldopenthebootIsaw

theguyappearingfromthegatecarryingafive

poundhammer.Isawangerandfuryinhiseyes.



Ididn’twaitforhimtogettothecar.Igotinthe

carandhittheaccelerator.Ididn’tevenusethe

roadweusedwhenwedrovetotheguy’splace.

Ikeptlookingatthemirrortoseeifniggerwas

followingme.WithinfewminutesIreceiveda

textfromKea.Itread“thereareguysfollowing

you,driveasfastasyoucanbecauseifthey

findyoutheygonnamakemincemeatofyou.

Whydidn’tyoutellmeyoutookdrugs?Ithought

youonlytookmoney?Ifmyphoneisoffby

tomorrowpleasealertthecops.Weareindeep

crap”.Iregrettedinvitingthatwomanbackin

mylife.WhenIagreedtomeetherIwas

thinkingshehadchangedbecauseofwhatshe

toldmecoupleofmonthsback…..herheath

issues.Iquicklysearchedforthequickestway

tothefreewayonmyGPS.AssoonasIlanded

ontheN1Ihittheaccelerator.WhenIpassed

VodaWorldinMidrandtherewasacaropposite

myMini.Iincreasedthespeedandtheydidthe

same.Idecreasedthespeedandtheydidthe



same.IrememberedwhatKeatoldmeabout

peoplefollowingmeanddevelopeduvalo.I

decidedtoofframpatOlifantsfonteinRoadand

drovetowardsOlieven.Thedevilsfollowedme.

Luckilytherewasnotraffic.Ihittheaccelerator

hard.Thatwasthebiggestmistakebecausethe

roadItookhadtrafficlights.Thefirst3robots

greenedforme.Thefourthrobotwasnot

friendly,itmenstruatedwhenIgottoit.Ihadno

choicebuttopullataxidriveronit.Idrovethru

theredtrafficlight.Thedevilsbehindme

almostcausedanaccidentwhentheydrove

througharedrobot.Iwaslookingalloverfor

copsbutdololo.Nxawhenyouneedthemthey

arenowheretobeseen.Whenyoudon’tneed

themtheywillbeateverycorner.Iturnedright

attheR55trafficlights.TheR55roadinOlieven

wasteemingwithtaxis.IwasthankfultheMini

wassmall.Itmadeiteasiertotjoftjofbetween

cars.Everythinglookedlikeascenefromthe

movieItalianjob.ImanagedtodriveontheR55



withoutthewitchescatchingme.Idecidedto

jointheN14ontheinterchangenexttoForest

HillCitymall.AsIwasabouttoon-ramponto

theN14,aspeedingcarappearedfrombehind

me.Ihadnochoicebuttoswerveofftheroad

orfacebeingabbreviatedbythespeedingcar.I

don’tknowwhathappenedbutolostcontrolof

thecar.Inwasoneofthosesituationswhere

youinviteancestorsandGodatthesametime.

Thecarrolledonceandsomethingmiraculously

stoppeditfromfurtherrolling.Idon’twannalie,

forfewsecondsIcouldn’ttellwhichonewas

myheadorwhichonewasmypunani.

ThenextthingIsmelledfire……

WTF…..

ENDOFSEASON3.SEASON4‘MIGHT’

RESUMEONMONDAY.

LETTERSSECTION

Dearfamily,



Letmetakethisopportunitytothankyoufor

stickingwithmefor300Episodes,especially

thosewhostartedwithmefromday1.Ialso

wannathankthosewhocontributetomyblog’s

growthbysharingeveryepisodeontheirsocial

mediapages.Ireallyappreciateyoursupport.

YouarethereasonIgluemyeyestothescreen

everyday.Secondly,Iwannaapologiseforthose

whohavebeenstrugglingtoaccesstheblogfor

thepast2weeks.Theproblemwillbesorted

soon.Iamlookingforwardtoanother300

Episodes.Finally,thecommentsontheBlog

makemydayeveryday.Youguysarethe

bestest.

Kindregards,

Shaznonke.


