


FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE.

#1

Ma'am Masilomymatricclassteacherusedto

say“Lifegrantseachandeveryoneofusthe

samechance,thesameopportunityweallhave

24hoursaday,sevendaysaweekandtwelve

monthsayear!Timedoesn’tdiscriminate

againstanyonebutgiveseveryonethesame

opportunity,peopledecidehowtheywanttheir

futuretobelikebasedontheireveryday

choices".

Myeighteenyearoldselfdidn’tunderstand

whatshemeantormaybeIneverwantedto

becauseallIcaredaboutatthetimewashow

shortmyskirtwas,howbeautifulIlookedand

maintainingmy‘ITGIRL'position.Icaredmore



aboutmystatusasthehottesthoneyinmy

schoolthanIdidaboutma'am Masilo'sboring

lecturesabouttimeandlife.

Whilemypeersspenttheirtimestudyingand

preparingforexamsIwasalloverthetownship

withmyboyfriend,goingtoeachandeveryclub,

tavernandpartyinmyhooddrinkingandhaving

unprotectedsex!TodayIfinallyunderstand

whatMa'am Masilomeantunfortunatelyit’stoo

latethedamagehasalreadybeendoneI’m here

dealingwiththeconsequencesofthechoicesI

havemadeandIhavenochoicebuttowatch

from theside-linesasmypeersenjoythefruits

oftheirlabour.

Myclassmatesareprofessionalsearningtheir

ownmoney,mosthaverenovatedtheirhomes

makingtheirparentsproudwhileoneortwo



alreadyboughttheirfirstcarsandsomearestill

studyingtowardstheirdream careers.Parents

inourcommunityusethem aspointof

referencefortheirgrowingteens,kidslookup

tothem whileIserveasanexampleofwhat

theyshouldn’tbe!.I’m stuckinlimboIwishI

listenedwhentherewasstilltime.

Iwaswarnedmultipletimesbydifferentpeople

butIstilldidn’tlisten,whenmymotherfailedto

getthroughmesheconsultedthepastorfor

intervention.Thepastorindeedcametoour

housewiththesoleaim tositmedownand

explainhowdangerousandthornythepathI

chosewas,Ididn’twanttodisrespecttheold

mansoIsatdownandlistenedashespoke

usingbigEnglishwordsandmadereferenceto

thebiblebyquotingafewscripturesand

subconsciouslysaid“wahlanyaonekelekae

nnabochengbahae"ashespoke.



Ididn’tlistenandliketheZuluproverbsays

“Isalakutshelwasibonwangomopho”

Ngiyophatodayandit’snotaniceplacetobe

trustmeI’m livinginregret.lnsothowesay

“ngwanamahanahojwetswaobonwakadi

kgapha".Givenanopportunitytogobackin

timeIwoulddothingsdifferentlybut

unfortunatelyIdon’thavesuchluxurywellno

onedoes,allthatislefttodoistopickupthe

piecesandtrytomoveonwithhopesfora

betterfuture.

Iam NthatisiMonareng,fastenyourseatbelt

it’sabouttobeabumpyride.ENJOY

------



Faintslapsonmyfacewakemeupfrom

slumber,IslowlyflickmyeyesopenandI’m

metbyWarona'stearstainedface.

“Mamakebatladijo”

(Iwantfoodmom)

WaronaismythreeyearolddaughterIfell

pregnantwithherwhenIwasinmatric,I

rememberIdidn’twritesomeofmyfinalexam

papersbecauseofmyconstantsicknessduring

pregnancy.Imetandstarteddatingherfather

thatsameyearJuneandfellpregnantwith

Waronatwomonthslater,fortunatelyheandI

arestilltogether.

Islowlypulltheblanketsovermyfaceand

murmur



“Ketlotsoha”

(I’llwakeup)

Aloudscream breaksoutfrom hermouthand

sherepeatsthewords“dijodijo"overandover

again.

ItrytosleepthroughthenoisebutIfailsoI

furiouslypeeltheblanketsoffmybodyand

grabmygownonthedressingtableandwear

mysleepers,winterisapproachingsomornings

areverycold.AfterdressingWaronainher

warm tracksuitsIcarryhertothekitchenand

sitheronachair

Me:“Keoetsetseeng?”

(WhatshouldImakeforyou?)



Warona:“Weetbix”

I’m addingspoonsofNespraytothecrushed

biscuitsofweetbixwhenmymotherwalksinto

thekitchenalreadydressedforworkinher

Nurseuniform.

Ma:“Goodmorning“

Me:“MorningMa"

ShepicksupWaronafrom thechairandgives

heracoupleofkissesonherfacethatleaveher

gigglinggloriously

Ma:“MaraThatiwhenwillyoustopbeing



stubbornandtakemyoffer?Watsofalaand

yourlifeisstagnantotlajamasepaathaka

tsahaokeahojwetsa,timeisrunningoutand

youstillcantfindajob"

(You’regettingoldbutyourlifeisstandingin

oneplace,yourpeersarewayaheadofyouin

life)

MymotherandIdon’treallygetalongbecause

it’salwaysthesamethingwithher,ifshe’snot

remindingmeabouthowstagnantmylifeis

thenshe’snotholdingbackonherdisapproval

formyrelationshipwithThapelo

Me:“Mapleasestopputtingpressureonme,

therearenojobsinourcountrymanygraduates

aresittingathomewiththeirqualifications

unemployedwhataboutmewhoonlyhasa

matricCertificate!”IsayhandingherWarona's



bowlofweetbix

Shesitsheronachair,givesherfoodandlooks

atherwithabigsmileonherfaceaswawadigs

inseeminglyenjoyingherfood.Onethingabout

wawa,shelovesherweetbix!

Ma:“Iknowthat’swhyI’m sayingtakemy

offer"

Me:“NoIcan’tI’m sorry,I’llkeeplooking

somethingwillcomeup”.

Whatshemeansbyher“offer"shereferstome

takingajobasacleanerwungekeshem mina

wonkeacleaner?,tobetotallyhonestI’m not

evenlookingforajobwhyshouldI?Myman

supportsmemos.



Ma:“Igiveup!lordknowsItried”

Shesayswithherhandsraisedinsurrender.

Me:“Thankyouverymuch”

Ma:“I’m goingtowork,givethisR20toDineo

it’sforherlunchatschool”.

ShekissesWarona’scheeckandwalksout.

Dineoismylittlesistershe’s17andingrade11,

she’sveryintelligentmymother’sroom divider

isfullofheracademicawardsandtrophies.

SometimesIenvyher,unlikemeshe’sthe

perfectdaughter,Idealstudentandexemplary



childinchurchhackshe’sevenpartofthe

worshipteam andme?I’m theblacksheepof

thefamilymymother’ssourceofstressand

headache,mymotherwasalwayssummoned

toschoolbytheprincipalbecauseofsomething

IdiditwaseitherbecauseIbackchattedthe

teacher,bunkedclassesorrefusedtotakea

beatingasmypunishment.

Iranawayfrom homeeveryweekendandwas

caughtdrunkseveraltimesbypeoplefrom the

churchearningmethetitleofthemosthated

childinchurch,simplyputIwasthedemon

parentswarnedtheirkidsnottobefriendweall

knowhowjudgmentalchurchgoersare!

Dineo:“Goodmorningmybeautifulsister".

Shesayswalkingintothekitchen



Me:“Morningsister”.

Andlikeeveryothermorningshegoesstraight

tothefridgeforanappleandimmediatelytakes

ahugebite.

Dineo:“Wawamybabyhowareyou?Areyou

enjoyingyourfood?”

Sheaskswithhermouthfull,abadhabitshe

doesn’twanttoletgoof.

Warona:“Mama"shesayswithabigsmileon

herface.

Waronacallsbothofus‘mama’,DineoandI



arequiteclosedespitetheconstant

comparisonbetweenthetwoofusbyourmom

andotherpeoplewehavelearntnottoallow

anyofthattogetbetweenourrelationshipas

sisters.Icansafelysayshe’smybestfriend,

sheplaysthemotherlyroletomydaughter

betterthanIdo.

TobehonestIdon’thavethatstrongmotherly

bondwithWarona,Itriedbutit’sjustnot

happeningIreallycan’tconnectwithher.Itake

careofherlikeamothershouldbecauseIgave

birthtohersoIdon’thavemuchofachoice,

maybeit’sbecauseIblameher.

Everythingwenthaywireformesinceher

existence,ThapeloandIusedtobesoclose

beforeIfellpregnantweweresoclosewedid

eachandeverythingtogetherhe’stheonewho



introducedmetothelifeofpartying,drinking

alcoholandsleepingoutbuthechangedthe

minuteItoldhim IwaspregnantsoIkindof

resentWaronaforcausingariftbetweenus

quiteselfishIknowbutIjustcan’thelpit.

IfItwasn’tforWaronaIwouldhaveprobably

furtheredmystudiesandmadesomethingof

myselfbutmymotherwontletmegotovarsity

shesaysifIwanttogoIshouldtakemy

daughterwithme,imagine!.Isupplementedmy

mathsandphysicsmarkslastyearandthe

percentagesonmystatementimprovedsomy

APSscoreisabithighernowIcanget

admissiontovarsity.

Dineo:“Mamaosiiletjheleteyakayamkhero?”

(Didmom leavemymoney)



Me:“Yes,here"

Isayandshowherthemoneyonthetable.

Dineo:“Okbyesis,I’m offtoschoolseeyou

later”

********

Beingunemployedisverydepressingyohit

makesyoufeelworthlessandgoodfornothing

sometimesIfeellikekekhaphilebatholife(ing),

IfeellikeanextrainthiswholelifethingI’m

stuckinoneplaceyetotherpeoplekeep

progressingbeforemyeyes.There’snothing

muchtododuringthedayexcepttowatchTV

orbingeonseriesuntileveryonecomesback

homefrom schoolandworkbutbecauseDstv

kescam theyrepeatmoviessonowIknowall



themoviesairingsothere’sreallynothingnew

towatch,keoremothohasbeenhomeforso

longthatIcanevenrecitetheadverts!I

dedicatethedaytospringcleaningandtodoing

mineandWarona’slaundry.

It’sfourintheafternoonthelaundryhasdried

andI’vetakenitdownfrom thewashingline,

I'veironedandfoldedit.I’m packingitinthe

closetwhenmyphonebeepswithaWhatsApp

messagefrom Sihle.

Sihleismyfriend,welltheonlyfriendIhaveI

hadmanyfriendsbackinhighschoolbutthey

alldroppedmethemomenttheywenttovarsity

IguessIwassuddenlynotgoodenoughtobe

theirfriend,Sihleistheonlyonewhohasnever

turnedherbackonmewehavebeenfriends

sinceprimaryalthoughweattendeddifferent



highschoolswehavekeptourfriendshipgoing

overtheyears.Wehavemanythingsin

commononeofthem beingourloveforlawbut

unlikemeshe’sfollowingherdreams,she’sat

UJdoingherfourthandfinalyearinLLBLaw.

“Guesswhat?”Hertextreads

Me:“What?”

Sihle:“I’m around,Igothereyesterday”

Me:“What,whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Sihle:“WellI’m tellingyounow,let’sgo

clubbingtonight"



Me:“I’dreallylovetocomebutmymother

won’tagreetobabysityouknowher"

Sihle:“Iknowthat’swhyIaskedmymotherto

babysitforyou,sheagreed”

Me:“Wowokthen,letmequicklytellbaeyou

rememberhowhegotthelasttimeIwentout

withtellinghim”.

Sihle:“Yeahwhatever”

OnethingmymotherandSihlehaveincommon

istheirdislikeformyrelationshipwithThapelo

butunfortunatelyforthem Iactuallydon’tcare

whattheythink,I’m theonewho’sdatinghim so

anyoneelse’sopiniondoesn’treallymatter.



IcallThapeloitringsunansweredthefirsttwo

timesbutheanswersonthesecondringwhenI

tryhim forthethirdtime

Thapelo:“Ya!”

Hesayswhenheanswersthecall,Icandetect

ahintofannoyancefrom histoneIsuspecthe

pickedupwithoutcheckingthecallerID.

Me:“Babykenna"

(It’sme)

Thapelo:“OfcourseIcanseethat,soollakang?

Hapennakebusyremembernoteveryoneis

unemployedlikeyousomakeitsnappyIhave

togetbacktowork".



(Whatdoyouwant)

Heworksaspoliceofficeratourlocalpolice

station

Me:“OhI’llbequickthen,Sihlewantsustogo

clubbingtonight"

Thapelo:“So?”

Me:“I’m informingyou"

Thapelo:“I’m stilltryingtofigureoutwhyyou’re

tellingme"

Me:“BecauseyouwereangrythelasttimeI

wentoutwithouttellingyou"



(Silence)

Me:“Thapelo!..hello..hello"

Noreply

Iremovethephonefrom myearandcheckthe

screen,greatthebastarddroppedthecallon

me!

Waronagrabsmyhand,Ilookdownonher,she

raiseshersqueezebottleandsays“Mama

kopajuice”

(Mom canIhavejuice)

Me:“Heeeyakontloheletu!”Ishout

(Leavemealone)



Shelooksatmewithherupperlipquiveringand

burstsintoaloudcry,sheraisesherhandsup

formetocarryherandIallIdoislookather

andIcan’tfinditinmyhearttoloveherlikea

mothershould.Tomeshe’snothingbutan

inconvenience,thereasonwhytheloveofmy

lifechangedsometimesIwishIwassuccessful

inabortingher.

Iturnaroundwithmybackfacingheranddial

Sihle,shepicksuponthefirstring

Sihle:“Ntwana!”

Me:“FriendI’m sorrybutIcan’tmakeittothe

clubtonight".



Sihle:“Why?”

Me:“I’m nolongerinthemood".

Sihle:“Unamanga!LetmeguessThapelo

refused".

Me:“No"

Sihle:“IsthatWaronacrying?”

Me:“Yes"

Sihle:“Mthulisephela"

(Calm herdown).



Me:“Nahshe’llbequietsoonshe’sjustbeinga

brat".

Sihle:“Nofriendyouneedserioushelpthisis

notnormal".

Me:“Ohyoudon’tsay!Ididn’trealisengizwa

ngaweDrPhil”.

Sihlelikestoactlikesheknowseverythingnxn

------

Wehaveofficiallystartedbathong,I’llpost

Mondays,TuesdaysandThursdays…and

wheneverIcan

Pleaseleaveyourcommentstheymotivateme



towrite,throughthem I’m motivatedtodo

betterandseeifI’m ontherighttrack.Your

supportwasamazingonBrokenandIhope

you’llkeepitup.

Leratofela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#2

MyfamilyconstantlywarnsagainstThapelo,

accordingtothem Ichangedfortheworstwhen

Istarteddatinghim butIhonestlythinknoneof

them understandthedynamicsofour

relationshipandlove!Thapelohashisshort

comingslikeanyotherguy,okaymaybemore

thantheaverageguybutIknowdeepdownhe

lovesmeandI’m certainofthisfact!Ican’t



rememberthelasttimeIaskedmymotherfor

anythingbecauseThapelotendstomyevery

neednowtellmewouldhedothatifhedidn’t

lovemelikeeveryonearoundmeclaims??

ThapeloandIusedtobeverytightweonly

grewdistantwhenWaronacametothepicture,

Thapelowasclearfrom thebeginningHE

DIDN’TWANTABABY,NOTNOW ANDNOTIN

THEFUTUREIhonestlydidn’thaveanyproblem

withhisconditionseeingthatIwasateen

myselfandwasonlylookingtohavekidslater

inlife,whenI’m marriedmaybe?ButIjustdidn’t

intendonhavingkidseithersoheandI

understoodeachother.Ishouldhavebeen

responsibleenoughtotakecontraceptives

whenherefusedtouseprotectionthefirsttime

wegotintimateandnotjustrelyonmorning

aftersandkasiremediesyouknowyourcoke

withdisprinmixandStameta?YesIdrank



thoseonceortwice!.

Thepregnancycamesosooninour

relationshipandruinedit,Imeanwewerestill

gettingtoknoweachotherasacoupleandthen

boom pregnancy,itjustcameprematurelyin

therelationshipandjustsuckoutallthefunand

thebeautyofwhatwasmeanttobethe

romanticphaseofourrelationship.Wehadto

movefrom beingtwopeoplewhojustmetand

fellinlove,almostlikestrangersreally!To

parentstothisinnocentchild,achildweboth

didn’twantandweren’treadyfor.

WhenIfoundoutIwaspregnantIdidn’tknow

whattodo,everythingfeltlikeanightmareIhad

justmetthisguywhohappenedtobemyfirst

boyfriend,hejustbrokemyvirginityandI

alreadyhadtopreparemyselftobeamother!



EverythinghappenedallatthesametimeandI

didn’tgetenoughtimetodealwithallthisbig

changesinmylifewhichiswhydespitebeinga

daughterofanurse,contraceptiveswerethe

lastthingonmymindatthetime.

IknewThapelodidn’twantababybutIthought

hewouldchangehismindwhenthebabywas

born,thatsomehowhisfatherlyinstinctswould

kickin,butnothingofthatsorthappened

insteadThapelochangedfrom alwayswanting

toseemeandcallingmefrequentlyto

someonewhocouldbarelymaketimeforme.

ItwasworsewhenWaronawasstill

breastfeedinghewouldrathernotseemeatall

thanformetocomewithWaronatoseehim,

I’m notheartlessofcourseithurtsmetosee

mydaughterbeingrejectedbythesameman



who’ssupposedtobeherhero,herprotector

andfirstlovebutinsteadoflovingherItoo

rejecther!

ItsnotintentionalIdon’tplantodoit,butthe

moreIfeelrejectedbyhim themoreIfeel

disconnectedfrom thisbeautifulandinnocent

littlehumanbeingwhoneedsmylove,Ipray

thatonedayGodwilltouchmyhardenedheart

andI’llbeabletolovemychildlikeshe

deserves.

It’saThursdayeveningwehavealreadyhadour

dinner,Waronaisalreadyinbedandmymother

hasherfavouritecupofJacob’skroningsin

hand.

“Kengwenabua"

(What’supwithyoutalk)



ShesayswhenIkeepstealingglancesather

Me:clearsthroat“Uhm maIactuallywantto

askafavourfrom you"

Mom:“Okay,I’m listening”shesaysandtakes

aswigofhercoffee

Iswallownothingnessandbuildthecourageto

putmythoughtsintowords,mymotherisnot

aneasypersontodealwith.

Me:“Thapeloaskedmetocomefora

sleepovertomorrowsoIwashopingyou’d

babysitforme"



Isayandholdmybreath

Mom:“WhymustIbabysitforyou,gowithyour

daughtermygirlyou’regoingtoherfathermos"

Yomymotherlikestoactbrandnewsheknows

Thapelodoesn’twantWawasleepingover

Me:“Butmayouknowmysituation”

Shelooksatmewithgrimaceonherface

Mom:“Whatkindofamotherareyou?How

heartlessareyoutoputamanaboveyour

child?”

Mymothernevermissesanopportunityto

remindmehowmuchofabadmotherIam



Me:“Sootlokgona?”

(Willyoubeableto)

Mom:“NoIcan’t,I’m goingtoMpumalangaka

kerekesomatepepangwanaooyeleena"

(Soputyourchildonyourbackandgowithher)

Me:“Mapleaseyoualwaysgowithhermos,

whynotthistime?”

Mom:“Iwon’tbabysitforyoujustsoyoucan

goandhavesexwiththatuselesscop

boyfriendofyours,whatexactlydoyoutakeme

for?”

Icanfeelfrom thestraininhervoicethatshe’s



gettingangry

Me:“Pleasema"

Iimplore

Mom:“ketlahofaklapnouhobaneI’m telling

youno,haobatlaholobuladibonotsamayabut

nnaosekankenya"

(I’llslapyoubecauseI’m tellingyouno,ifyou

wanttogohavesexgobutdon’tinvolveme)

Me:mumbling“Idon’tknowwhatIexpected

from someonewithanonexistentlovelife”

Ifeelmycheekburnandthattswiiiiisoundin

myearandthenItclicksthatI’vebeenslapped

notonceortwicebutthreetimes!



Mom:“Saythatagain!”

Shesaysstandingnexttomeastowhenand

howshegotupfrom hercouchaketsebe.I

avertmyeyesandlookdowninshamewith

tearsburningmyeyesbutIholdthem in

becauseknowingmymother,she’lldefinitely

slapmeagainifsheseestearsyesshe’sthose

parentswhosmackyouandthreatentosmack

youagainifyoucrybutclaim you’re

disrespectfulwhenyoudon’tshedtearsaftera

beatdownyeahconfusingIknow.

Mom:“Don’tmistakemeforyourfriendsI’m

yourmother,don’tyoueverforgetthatthisis

myhouseI’llnotbedisrespectedbyyouifyou

wanttogotoyourboyfriendbyallmeansgo!

Butnooneinthishousewillbabysitforyou,



takeyourbabywith"

Shesaysandclickshertonguelikethose

womeninNigerianmoviesandwalksoutofthe

loungeshoutingangrily

“YESESkatlekahlahelwannanekelekaehaba

etsangwanaoo,aimotholemothohaa

ikhudiseditseleronareikhudiseditse”

(WherewasIwhentheyweremakingthebaby,

everyoneshouldraisetheirownkidsIalso

raisedmine)

Iletthewaterworksflowfreelyonceshe’sout

ofsight,Ireallywantedthisit’sbeensolong

sinceThapeloofferedthatIvisithim.Lately

he’sjustbeensobusythatwebarelyseeeach

othersoIwasveryexcitedandhappywhenhe



suggestedusspendingthisweekendtogether.I

triedofferingtovisitoncebeforebutIended

upbeinglabelledwithcondescendingwords

like“cheap"or“havingnoselfrespect”soIwait

onhim toinvitemetoavoidtheheartache,

knowinghim it’lltakealongtimebeforehe

invitesmeforaweekendagain!

Dineostandsupfrom thecouchandwrapsher

armsaroundme

“I’m sorrysisbutyouweredisrespectful

towardsmom"

Me:“stopit,Idon’tneedalecture”

Isayandyankherhandsoffmeandstorm off

tomyroom.



*****

I’vebeengoingoutofmymindtryingtofind

someonetobabysitformethisweekendbut

everyoneseemstohaveplansorsimply

refusestostaytheweekendwitha3yearold,I

havenochoicebuttotakeWaronawithmebut

thedifficultpartisbreakingthisnewsto

Thapelo,speakofthedevilhe’scallingmewish

meluck!

Thapelo:“Hellomylove,areyoudonepacking

I’m almostthere”

Me:“Yes,I’m doneuhm babe?”

Thapelo:“Yes"



Me:“Icouldn’tfindasitterforWaronasoI’m

gonnahavetocomewithher"

Thapelo:“Whathappenedtoyourmom?”

Me:“Sherefused"

Thapelo:“Dineo?”

Me:“ThapeloDineoisababyherselfwecan’t

expecthertobabysitthewholeweekend,she

hasothercommitmentslikeschooland

worshipteam practice”

Thapelo:“Iguesswe’llhavetopostponethen”

Me:“butyou’realmostheremos”



Thapelo:“Bye,Iloveyou"

Andjustlikethathehangsuponme.

Icanliterallyfeelmyheartbreakingtopieces,

soThapelo’shatredorwhateveritisthathe

feelsforourdaughteristhatdeepthathe

wouldrathercancelourplansafternotseeing

eachothersolong?Waronaishisdaughter,his

bloodIdon’tunderstandwhathehasagainst

herIhonestlythoughthe’dbeoveritbynowbut

threeyearslaterhestillwantsnothingthat

involvesthem spendingmorethantwohours

together!

Dineo:“Askiessisosekalla”

(don’tcry)



Whendidthisonegethere?Ididn’tevenrealise

Iwascryinguntilshementionedit

Me:“WhyasabatleWaronaDineo,whatdidthat

littlegirleverdotohim?”

(whydoesn’thewantWarona)

Sherubsherpalm upanddownmyback

Dineo:“Iknowitsnotmyplacebutdon’tyou

thinkit’stimeyouleaveThapelo?”

Me:“WhatnoIcan’tdothat!”

Dineo:“whynot?”



Me:“Ilovehim”

Dineo:“Idon’tknowmuchaboutlovebut

whateveryoufeelforhim cantbelove,love

shouldn’thurtthismuch.Whenlastwereyou

happyliketrulyhappy?Thinkaboutit"

Idon’tevenwanttoponderonwhatshe’s

saying,IloveThapeloandIwon’tgiveupon

him justyetisn’tlovepatient?I’llwaitforhim to

comebacktohissensesIknowdeepdown

he’sagoodman.

Me:“There’snothingtothinkabout"Ibreak

freefrom herembraceandunpackourbags.

Dineo:“Wowsoyou’retellingmethisishow



you’llspendyourlife?Withsomeonewho

controlsyou,cheatsonyouandtreatsyoulike

you’reworthless?”

Me:“IknowhowitlooksDeebutThapeloloves

meandhe’sagoodguyhejustneedstimeto

getusedtobeingafather”

Dineo:“Yohthewayyoumakeexcusesforhim,

howlongdoesittaketogetusedtobeinga

father?IfIwasyouI’dgetmyselfeducated,be

independentanddumphisass"

Me:“Youknowyourmotherwon’tallowmeto

gotoResshe’llwantmetotakeWaronawith!”

Dineo:“MyLifeOrientationteachersaysthere’s

distantlearningatUnisawhynotgothere?”



Me:“AiUnisaNdoda"

Am Iwrongtowanttoexperiencevarsitylife

liketherestofmypeers?SoUnisawon’tcutit!

Me:“I’llthinkaboutit"

Dineo:“Ijustwishyou’dloveyourselfandsee

howbeautiful,sexyandintelligentyouare,then

you’dknowthatyoudon’thavetosettleforless.

You’llfindsomeonewhowillloveyouandtreat

youlikeyoudeserve”.

Me:“Thisisreallifenotaromanticmoviethere

isnoperfectguyoronewhodoesn’tcheatI’m

luckyhedoesn’tbeatmeup,happyeverafters

don’texistinreallife”



Dineo:“Igiveup!”

***

Ibarelysleptlastnightthinkingaboutwhat

Dineosaidyo,am Ithatfoolishthatmy17year

oldlittlesisterhadtoknocksomesenseinmy

head?TodayIwanttoconfrontThapelohe

musttellmewhyhedoesn’twantmydaughter,

ifhedoesn’tbelieveshe’shisdaughterhemust

comeoutandsayitandifit’sDNAtestshe

wantsthenI’m morethanwillingtogivehim I

havenofear.He’stheonlymanI’veeverbeen

with.

Dineowalksinwithoutknockingandthrows

herselfonthebedmakingitbounceabit



Dineo:“Goodmorningbeautifulpeople”

Me:“Morningsis”

Warona:“MorningMama"

Dineo:“Morningmyprincess,actuallysismy

friendDKinvitedwawatoherniecesbirthday

partycanItakeherwith?”

Me:“Whyatthelastminute?”

Dineo:“Nosheactuallygavemeaninvitationa

monthagoIjustforgottogiveittoyou"

Me:“Oknoproblem then,whatisshegoingto

wearisn’tthereathemeorsomething?”



Dineo:“ThethemeisFrozenandyourdaughter

haslotsofthoseinherclosetsochill,that

shittycopatleastsupportsher"

True,Thapeloismanythingsbuthesupports

hisdaughterfinanciallysincedayone!

Me:“Okwhattimedoesthisthingstart?”

Dineo:“12:00PM butyouknowblackpeople

andAfricantimesoitwillprobablystartat1if

not2”

Me:“OkI’llcleanandbatheher”

Dineo:“Cool,wawacomeletmemakeyou



food”

Shesayswithherbackslightlybentforapiggy

rideandwawadoesn’twastetimeshehopson

herback,Ilovetherelationshipbetweenthese

twolikeIoncesaidDineoplaysthemotherly

rolebetterthanIdo.

Istraightenthebed,cleanaroundthehouse

mostlydoingtouchupsbecauseIrecently

springcleanedthehousesothehouseisin

goodconditionandgivewawaabath,dressher

indenim jeans,afrozencharactertee,Adidas

superstarsandtieherfrointotwobuns.

Mybabyhasbeautifulhairthough,herbunsare

sorichandhealthyI’vegotthecutestbabyin

theworld.



Me:“OhmybeautifulWawakopaonsune"

(Pleasegivemeakiss)

ShepoutsherlipsforakissandIleaninand

peckhertinylips,ohmygoodnesshowIwish

myhardenedheartopensupandlearntolove

mybabylikeshedeserves!

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#3

WhenDineoandwawaleftforthepartyI

soakedmyselfinatubwithbathoils,Icould

feelthetensionleavemybodyastheoils

workedtheirmagiconmytiredbody.Thewater

hasnowturnedcoldsoIgetoutofthetub,

drainthewaterandwrapatowelaroundme.I



makemywaytothebedroom andlookthrough

theclosetforsomethingtowear,Isettlefora

shortdenim skirt,whitebandeautop,ripped

denim jacketsandblackAirforcesneakers.

Itiemybraidsinahighbun,I’m nomakeup

personbutIdoputonlashesandfleekmy

browssometimessoeyelinerandlipstickisas

farasIgo.Igrabmyblackcutelittlehandbag

andmakemywayoutafterlockingthedoor.

I’m onanUbertoThapelo’splace,Iwanthim to

explainhimselftodayIam tiredofactinglike

I’m okwithhim rejectingourdaughterand

hidingusfrom hisfamily,it’squiteshocking

thatevenafterfouryearstogetherIstillknow

nothingabouthisfamilyIdon’tevenknowifhe

hassiblingsornot.I’veneverbumpedintoa

singlepictureofhisfamilyinhishouse,nor



doeshepostanythingaboutfamilyonhis

socialmediaplatformsnotforgettinghow

angryhegetseverytimeItrytoenquireabout

hisfamilysoIstoppedaskingandwaitedon

him toconfidefreelyinme.

Driver:“Weareherema'am"

Me:“OhI’m sosorryhowmuchdoIoweyou?”

Driver:“R200”

Ilookthroughmypurseandgivehim two

hundredrandsnotes

Me:“Thankyou”



Isayandstepoutsidethecarandlookatthe

tallblockofflatsbeforeme,Thapelorentsan

apartmenthereit’squiteacosyareathatis

safe,locatednexttofoodretailerslikePickn

payandcheckershyper.Fillingstationsand

FastfoodoutletslikeMacdonald,KFCand

Debonairsarealsowithin5metreradiusfrom

theflatsoit’sareallyniceplace.

“GoodafternoonAusi”thesecurityatthemain

gatesaysandletsmein.

Hedoesn’taskforidentificationfrom me

becauseThapelohaslivedhereformorethana

yearnow,soheknowsmeandwhoI’m hereto

see.

Itakebriskstepstowardstheblockofflatsand

searchforhisblackpimpedGtiwithmyeyes



whenIpasstheparkinglot,ohthereitis!What

areliefnowIknowhe’shomeheloveshiscar

somuchthathedoesn’tgoanywherewithoutit,

evenifit’sawalkingdistanceIthinkthat’s

anotherthingthatcontributestohisweightgain

anywayIwalktotheelevator.

Whenthesteeldoorsslideopenonhisfloor

there’saloudechoofsexualsounds,ewI

wonderwho’shavingsexatthistimeoftheday

anddidthegirlhavetoscream soloud?The

moansgetlouderwitheachstepItaketowards

hisflat,myheartbeatacceleratesasIimagine

him bangingintosomeoneelsebutnoitcan’t

beI’m sureheborrowedhisfriendhis

apartmentorsomethingguysdothatallthe

timedon’tthey?

Thereisanaggingfeelinginmyguttellingme

itshim butIignoreitandopenthedoorwithmy

sweatyandshakinghands,thesightthat



welcomesmeissomethingthatwillbedifficult

toerasefrom mymemory!Hisbackisfacing

meandhekeepsgoinginandoutofthechubby

darkskinnedchickonthecouch,theyareboth

oblivioustomypresenceintheroom seemingly

toohighinsexualeuphoriatonoticethatthere

issomeoneelseinthemidstthegirl’sscreams

aregettingloudereachsecondIthinkher

climaxisnear.

Ifeelsomethingpushingviolentlyagainstmy

stomach,bythetimeItrytoplacemyhandon

mymouthtostopthevomitit’salreadytoolate

Ihavevomitedalloverthefloorandthere’sa

bittertasteinmymouth.Theyabruptlystop

theirmovementsandfaceme,Iwasexpecting

Thapelotobeshocked,scared,apologeticor

evenremorsefulbutannoyanceorisitirritation

mirrorshisfeaturesashestaresbackatme.



“FuckIwasclose"thefatgirlunderhim groans

inirritation

Iwatchasheslowlyslidesoutofher,wowhe’s

notwearingacondom?Thegirlgrabsa

turquoisetowelandcoversherselforratherher

lowerbellyandprivatepartwhichisonlywhat

thetowelcancoveronherbigbody.Thevery

sametowelIhadembroidedwithhissurname

andinitialsandgiftedhim withonhisbirthday,

wowthisisdisrespectofthehighestorder.

Iam sofurious,lividandangryrightnowthatI

justwanttobeatbothofthem uporpourthem

withhotcookingoilorsomethingbutsomehow

mylimbsarenotcoordinatingwithmybrain,

becauseI’m stillstuckatthedoorstaringat

them withtearsrunningdownmyface.



“Whoisshe?”thefatladyasks

Thapelo:“Ohher,she’sthenaggingbaby

mamaItoldyouabout”thewordsjustslipout

ofhismouthlikehehasrehearsedthem or

something

SothisiswhatI’vebeenreducedto,amere

naggingbabymama?Wow

“WOW,shelookssoyoungtopossesssucha

cheapmentality.MoveonTwanadidn’tyour

mamaevertellyouthatachilddoesn’tkeepa

man?"shesays

Soshe’sgivingmeanadvice?Wow!



Thapelo:“Eywhatdoyouwant,asyoucansee

wewereinthemiddleofsomething”hesays

andbiteshim lowerlipandfondleswiththefat

girl’sbreast

IfeelanotherloadofvomitcomingandIvomit

againonthefloor

“Ew!”theybothsaywhenI’m done

Iturnonmyheelsandruntotheelevator,Ican

hearthem shoutingafterme

“Comebackandcleanyourmess"theysay

ButIkeeprunningandcallthelifttothethird

floor,fortunatelyitdoesn’ttakelongbeforethe

steeldoorsopenandI’m metby10setsofeyes

whoallstareatmeweirdlywhentheyseemy

stateIruntowardsthestairsinsteadofwalking



insidetheelevator.IrununtilImakeitoutof

thegatethesecuritygavemeahardtime

beforeheopenedformedemandingtoknow

whyIwascryingbutIcouldn’tspeakallIdid

wascryafter5minutesofnotgettingaword

outofmehegaveupandletmeout.

Ithurtssobad,Icantpinpointwhereithurts

exactlybecausemyentirebodyisinpain.My

chestisclosinginonmemakingitdifficultto

breatheItakemyphonefrom myjacketand

dialSihle

“Babe"shesays

Icanhearsomeonelaughinginthebackground,

Iwanttospeakbutwordsgetstuckinmy

throatandallIdoiscryintothereceiver



“OMGbabewhat’swrong?”shesaysalarmed!

Me:“IIIIIIII…(SOB)caughthim havingsex"

Sihle:“Ohmywordbabewhereareyou?”

Icheckmysurroundingsandspotataxirankon

myleft,IguessIwalkedaimlesslytillIendedup

here

Me:“Taxiii…taxirank"

Sihle:“Whichone?”

Me:“Benoni"

Sihle:“staythereI’m coming"



Afewminuteslateraguypasseswithabox

hangingonhischest,he’ssellingfruits,soft

drinksandhasaboxofcigarettesinhand.He’s

shouting“Snacks,drinks,gwayi"tothe

passengers

Me:“Excuseme"

Heturnsaroundandlooksatme

Me:“CanIpleasehavetwoStuyvesant”

Heopenstheboxandhandsthem tome

Me:“Kebokae?”

(howmuchisit)



“R4eachsister"

Igivehim aR10note,borrowamatchfrom him

lightanddragthecigaretteI’m nosmokerbut

rightnowIneedsomethingtonumbthepain

andwhoknowssmokingmightjustbeit!I

regretitwhenthesmokereachesmylungs

becauseIcoughviolentlyafterwards.

Guy:“Damnityou’renotasmokerareyou?”

Ishakemyheadstillcoughing

Guy:“IknowIdon’tknowyouandhavenoright

tointerfereinyourbusinessbutdon’tgivethe

devilandwhoeverhurtyouthesatisfactionof

seeingyoufallapartandbemiserable!Standup



anddustyourselfup,redeem yourselfandlet

them seeyoushine”

Mylipsstretchintoathinsmile

Me:“Thankyousomuch”

Guy:“It’sapleasuremntasekhayamysister

diedaweekagoshewasyounglikeyou,

nyaopekilledhersoIdon’twanttoseeanother

littlegirllikeherfallundertheclutchesof

addiction.SoundshypocriticalIknow

consideringthatI’m sellingcigarettesfora

livingbutmntasekhayadon’tgothatroute

you’retoobeautifulandyouhaveyourwhole

lifeaheadofyou,don’tthrowitawayfor

someonewhowon’tevencare”



Me:“Thankyousomuchbhuti"

Guy:“Themba,thenameisThemba”

Hesayswithhishandstretchedoutfora

handshake

Me:“Nthatisi”

Isayshakinghishand,Ifeelsomeelectric

currentthemomentourhandstouchIquickly

retractmyhandIwonderifhefeltittoo.

Heactuallystopssellingandstandsnexttome

andwegettoknoweachotherbetter,the

wisdom hehasmakesmewonderwhyhe’s

sellingstuffonthestreetforalivingbutof



courseIdon’tquestionhim Ikeeplisteningas

hedishesoutnothingbutwisdom Idon’tthink

I’veevermetanyonesowiseinmylifebefore.

About20minuteslaterIseearedMercedes

C63parknexttotherankandIrecognizethe

carbecauseit’sSihle’sboyfriendscar

Me:“GoodbyeThembaitwasnicetomeetyou,

thosearemyfriendsIshouldleave"

HelooksdisappointedthatI’m leaving,Ialso

feelkindofsadthatIhavetoleavebutIgotto

leave

Themba:“Ohkbyesister,pleasedon’tattempt

anythingstupid”



Me:“BelievemeIwon’tnotafterthelecture

youjustgaveme,thanksagain.”

Istrolltothecar,Sihlemeetsmehalfwayand

givesmeabonecrushinghug.Istartcryingall

overagain

Sihle:“I’m sorryfriend"

Shedragsmetothebackofthecar

Me:“Hey"

Isaytoherboyfriendandhegivesmea

sympatheticlookandnodsohhowIhatebeing

pitied!

Sihle:“Youshouldleavehim”



Iwasexpectingthisfrom her

Me:“Whydoeshekeepdoingthistome,am I

lackingsomewheretellmeam Inotgood

enoughforhim?”

Shelooksuppreventingherowntearsfrom

falling

“You’remorethanenoughbutyoucan’texpect

someoneelsetoseeyourworthwhenyou

yourselfcan’t”

Me:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Bongane:“Sorrytodisturbbutwhereto?”



Sihle:“Takeustoherhouse"

HestartstheignitionandjoinstheroadtoN1

Sihle:“Youkeepforgivinghim,youallowhim to

controlandbossyouaround,youlethim speak

toyouanyhowallinthenameoflovinghim and

beingpatient”

Me:“ThisisnotthetimeforItoldyouso's"

Sihle:“Ifeellikeitisbecauseyou’reso

stubbornyouneverlistentoanyonebuthim I

swearthatPediorisitSothoguydefinitelydid

somethingtoyou"



Idon’treply

Therestofthewaytillmyhouseshe’stalking

abouthowmuchofadoucheThapeloisand

howmuchhedoesn’tdeserveme,Ihearherbut

I’m notreadytoletgoIalwaysconvincemyself

thatI’m donebutIalwaysfindmyselfagreeing

whenheasksforasecondchanceforthe

100thtimeeitherwaysoIwon’twastemy

energyandlietomyselfaboutbeingdone

becauseIknowI’m not!.

Me:“NobabeI’llbefineonmyown"

IsaytoSihlewhenshetellsherboyfriendto

leaveherherewithme.

Sihle:“Noyoucan’tbealonerightnow"



IloveSihlebutI’dratherbealonethantohave

herheregoingonandonabouthowshetold

meso,she’sexactlylikemymotherinsteadof

consolingyoutheymakeyoufeelworsesoI’d

muchratherbealone.

Me:“GoloveI’llbefine”

Sihle:“Sure?”

Me:“Yea,nowgodon’tkeepyourmanwaiting

atleastyoustillhaveaman"

Isaytryingtoputonabraveface,itworks

becauseshewalksbacktothecaranddrives

offwithherboyfriend.



FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#4

Sayingmyheartisbrokenwouldbean

understatementIdon’tknowIjustfeelhallow

andempty,ifIdidn’thaveadaughterwho

needsmealiveI’dhonestlytakemyownlifebut

IhavetoliveforWaronaifnotformyself.It’s

notthefirsttimehecheatsonmebutit’sthe

firsttimeIfindhim inactionwithsomeoneelse

andthiscutsdeeperthanfindingsomelingerie

underthebed,onthecarorseeingnudesonhis

phone.

ThiscementsallthesuspicionsIhadand

forcesmetoacceptrealityandseethingsfor

whattheyare,IfeellikethisistheUniverse’s

harshwaytoforcemetoacceptwhateveryone



hasbeentellingmeallalong.Thapelodoesn’t

loveme!Hedoesn’trespectme,thelookonhis

facewhenIcaughthim redhandedgavehim

awaythatmanisn’tafraidoflosingmethat’s

whymypresenceduringhissexualescapades

onlyannoyedhim insteadofactuallyshocking

him.

It’stimetoletgo,butIknowitwon’tbeeasyI

trieddoingthisacoupleoftimesbeforebutit

neverworkedbecauseIendupgoingbackto

him againangiphindefuthiandthebetrayalis

alwaysgreaterthanthelastyohnexttothe

definitionofgullibleshouldbemypictureorhe

reallybewitchedmelikeSihlesuspects?

WhenIwalkintheyardandfindthehouse

lockedIheaveasighofreliefatleastwithmy

sisteranddaughternothomeIcancryinpeace,



IreallyhateburdeningDineowithmy

relationshipproblemsshe’sstillyoungforsuch

Iwanthertoenjoyherteenageyearsbecause

thisgrowingupthingisatrapshem ifit’snot

mjolodribblingyouthenit’sunemployment

dealingwithyouyanebopheloketswapeman.

Thistimehedidn’tjustbreakmyheartbuthe

crushedandsteppedonitIdon’tseemyself

fallinginloveortrustinganothermalespecies

everagaininmylife,IthoughtthesceneI

walkedintowastheonethathurtthemostbut

myheartbleedseverytimeIrememberhow

nonchalanthelookedwhenhesawmeIfeela

gazillionstabsinmyheartwhenIremember

thathedidn’teventrytorunaftermeand

explainhimself.YaziIexpectedhim tojump

from thecouchandsaysomelamewordslike

“babyit’snotwhatitlookslike"andthrowthe

fatgirlherclothesandkickheroutofhisflat,



hugmetightasIgocrazyandpunchhischest

repeatedlywithmyfistuntilIeventuallybreak

downinhisarmsliketheydointhemovies.

Exceptthisisn’tamovie,it’smylifeandtruthis

Thapelocouldn’twaitformetogetoutsohe

couldcontinuewithwhathewasdoing.Ican

betmylifethattheypickedupwheretheyleft

offthemomentIwalkedoutthedoor,yaneh

Thapelokentja,yinja,he’sadoghyis‘nhond!

Heisonlymissingatailtocompletehisdog

selforisitform nxakonaloko!

Myphoneringsdisturbingmypityparty,I’m in

myroom cuddleduponmybedcryingmyeyes

outstuffingmyfacewithjumpingjackscheese

popcorns.Ipickthephoneupandpressthe

answerbutton



??:“Hello"

AdeepbaritonevoicesaysbutIremainmum.

“Nthatisiit’sThemba"

Me:“Ohsorry,hiThemba"

YesIgavehim mynumber.

Themba:“Ihaven’tbeenabletogetyououtof

mymindsinceyouleft,areyoufeelingabit

betternow?”

Me:“YesI’m okay,wenaunjan?”

(howareyou)



Iliethroughmyteeth,I’m nowherenearbeing

ok.

Themba:“I’m okaydearjusttiredbutatleast

I’m homenow”

Me:“That’sbetter”

Isayandamomentofsilencepassesbetween

us,mybedroom doorfliesopenthenDineo

walksinfollowedbyajovialWawawithaface

coveredincolours.IsmilewhenIseemy

daughter,shelookssohappyit’scontagious.

Warona:“Mama!”



Shesaysandthrowsherselfonthebed,

followedbyDineourgthisbigbaby*eyeroll*

Me:“Dumelalehakwelapeloyaka"

(Helloloveofmylife)

Isayrufflingherhairandshegiggleshappily,

Dineofrownswhensheseesmytearstained

faceandquirkshereyebrowIshrugmy

shouldersandfocusmygazeonmybaby.

Themba:“andwhoisthat?”

Hesaysshockingme,he’sbeenquietforso

longthatIforgotI’m oncallyetIstillhavethe

phoneagainstmyear.Hesoundsamused.



Me:“Mydaughter”

Iproudlysay,forthefirsttimeinalongwhile

I’m proudtobethisbeautifulprincess’smother.

Themba:“Ohwowyouhaveadaughter?”

Me:“Yes,hernameisWaronashe’s3years

old"

Themba:“Wowitshardtobelievethat"

Me:“Whyisthat?”

Themba:“Idon’tknowbutIwouldn’thave

guessedit,bythewayyourdaughterhasavery

beautifulnameIdon’thavetoseehertoknow



thatshelookslikeaprincess”.

Icantputmyfingeronityetbutthere’sjust

somethingunusuallyfamiliaraboutThemba,it

feelslikeI’veknownhim foryearsIfindit

incrediblyeasytotalktohim.

Me:“Videocallthenyou’llseeher”

ThewordsbreakoutofmymouthbeforeIcan

stopthem,hecan’tvideocallIlooklikeamess!

Themba:“Okgivemeafewminutes”

Ihadhopesthathewoulddeclinebutnosuch

luck,nothingevergoesmyway!



WhenhedropsthecallIdashtothebathroom

andrinsemyface

“That’sabitbetter”

Isaystarringatmyreflectioninthemirror,I

walkbacktothebedroom andcuddlemy

daughterwhokeepstalkingnonstop.Dineo

shootsanexpectantlookmyway.

Me:“Andthenwena?”

Dineo:“Whowasthat?Youlookedsohappy

whiletalkingtohim,forthefirsttimeinyears”

Me:“Noone”



Dineo:“WellnoonehassuperpowersandIlike

him already”

Iinvoluntarilylaugh,aythisoneisforwardshem

Dineo:“IknowyouwerecryingandIknowithas

todowiththatshitheadThapelobutIwon’task

because‘noone’hasyousmilinglikealove

struckteenhuh"

Shesayswithanaughtyglee,mycheeksflush

andIfeelmyselfblushmyphoneringsbeforeI

canreply.It’savideocallfrom ThembaIgive

Dineothe“Getthehelloutofhere"lookbeforeI

answershewalksoutgigglingmxm thisone.

Me:“Hello”



Warona:“Hello”

BothofussaythemomentThemba'sface

appearsonthescreen,hegivesusabigsmile

inreturn

Themba:“MygoodnessshelooksbetterthanI

imagined,hellobeautifulprincess”

IexpectmytalkingAngelatoreplybuttu!

Me:“Sayhellowawa”

Warona:“Helloomangwena?”

(whoareyou)



HahaIknewthisshygirlactwasafaçadenow

thisistheWaronaIknow,ThembaandIlaugh

yanemothootswetsephalamo!(Igavebirth

toawhistle)Iwonderwhoshetakesafter

Themba:“Translatetu,Idon’tknowSotho”

Haomarasuchasimplesentence.

Me:“She’saskingwhoyouare”

Themba:“keThemba”

Warona:“OknnakeWarona”

Themba:“Wowonaibitsoentle”



(youhaveabeautifulname)

Ilaughhardlikereallylaugh

Me:“Wubutistopbutcheringmylanguage

sticktoZulusheknowsit“

Helaughs

Themba:“Ukhohlakelehowcanyouletmebite

mytonguelikethis,youcouldhavetoldme”

(You’reevil)

Me:“Nowwhere’sthefuninthat?”

Theykeeponchattingtillwerunoutofdata,



I’veneverseenWaronasohappylikesheis

rightnow.Thapelowetsasonokangwanaka

sheneedshim,butI’m notgoingtoforcehim to

beafather.

Aweeklater

IreallyfeltbadaboutthewayIspoketomy

mothertheotherdaysoIwentalloutonthe

Sundayshewasmeanttocomebackhome

from Mpumalanga,andcookedherfavourite

beefstewanddumplingdish.Iservedittoher

withacreamyhotcupofcoffeethemoment

shesawthefoodallwasforgivenI’m gladwe

areokaynow.

ItstillhurtswhenIthinkaboutwhatIsawa

weekbackbutitgetsbetterwitheachdaythat

passes,IfItoldyouI’m overhim I’dbelying



becauseI’m notIstilllovehim butwhathedid

thistimeisseriousanditsnotsomethingIcan

justoverlookorsweepundertherugand

pretendalliswelllikeIdideverytimehe

cheatedonmeinthepast.

Hestillhasn’tcallednortextedmeupuntilnow

Iwon’tlieithurts,Iexpectedhim toblowmy

phonewithcallsandSMS'slikehealwaysdoes

butnothing!IfinallyrealisehowinsignificantI

am totheguy,hissilencethroughouttheentire

weekscreamslouderthananynoise.Iactually

rehearsedabreakupspeechinwhichI’dtellhim

aboutmyvalue,howmuchhedoesn’tdeserve

meandallofthosethingswomenwhoknow

theirworthsaytomenwhotakethem for

grantedbutkeseeingthathehasn’tcalledI

guessit’ssafetosaybangidumpile!

“Sohestillhasn’tcalled?"Thembaasks



Weareonvideocall,thishasbecomeour

traditioneverynightbeforewesleepwevideo

callandhavealengthychat.

Me:“Nohehasn’tandIthinkitsforthebest”

Themba:“Hmm Isee”

Me:“Dowereallyhavetotalkabouthim?”

Themba:“Nowedon’thaveto,ifyoudon’t

wanttotalkabouthim thenit’sfine"

Me:“Noit’sfinelet’stalk,sowhatdoyouwant

toknow?”

Themba:“Everything”



Me:“YohwheredoIevenstart?”

Themba:“Thebeginning”.

Me:“Idon’tknowwhattosay”

Themba:“OkayI’llleadtheconversationthen.”

Me:“Cool"

Themba:“Don’tbeoffendedbymyquestionne,

butI’dliketoknowwhyyouallowhim totreat

youlikehedoes”

Me:“becauseIfeellikeafailure,inlife,asa

motherIdidn’twanttofailinmyrelationshipas

wellIguessthat’soneofthereasonsIheldon



forsolong..”

Themba:“butbeinginatoxicrelationshipcan’t

exactlybelabelledasvictory,youneedtolearn

tochooseyourselfandputyourselffirst..you

shouldalwayscomefirst,itshouldbeNthatisi

thenotherpeopleotherwiseyou’llkeepgetting

yourselfmixedupintheseunhealthy

relationships.Howlonghaveyoubeenwith

him?”.

Me:“Fouryears”

Themba:“Yothatisalongtimetoputupwith

nonsense”.

Me:“Ilovehim"



Themba:“Okay,doyouthinkhelovesyoutoo?”

Me:“IusedtothinksobutafterlastweekI’m

notsureshem".

Themba:“Whatislove?”

Me:“Loveis…it’s..”

Whatislovevele?

Themba:“Loveisacombinationofemotions

andbehaviourscharacterizedbyintimacy,

passionandcommitment.Itinvolvescare,

closeness,protectiveness,affectionandtrust.It

canvaryinintimacyandchangeovertimewell

atleastthat’showtheinternetdescribeslove



butIknowwhenyoulovesomeoneyouwantto

seethem happyyouvaluetheirhappinessas

muchasyoudoyourown.Whenyoulove

someoneyoudon’twanttoseethem hurt

becausehurtingthem hurtsyoumore.Whena

menlovesawomanheprotectsherheart,he

doesn’thurtherintentionallyameninlove

upholdsthereputationofthewomanheloves.”

Ihonestlydon’tknowwhattosay

Themba:“it’soneofthreethingsitseither

you’reinaonesidedrelationshipwhereyour

loveisunrequitedoryoudon’tknowwhatlove

isoryoudon’tthinkyoudeservelovethat’swhy

youendedupsettlingforarelationshipthat

onlymakesyousadbutyoukeepholdingon

becauseyoubelievethat’swhatyoudeserveor

youthinkthattruelovedoesn’texist.Ipraythat



onedayyouexperiencewhatloveis,truelovein

itsmostsincerestandpurestform.”

Ican’thelpthetearsthatrolldownmyface

Thembi:“butbeforeallofthatyouneedto

learntoloveyourselffirst,knowyourworth

becausehowyoutreatyourselfsetsastandard

forhowotherpeopleshouldtreatyousoitall

startswithyouThapelotreatedyoulikethat

becauseofyoudon’tknowyourworth.”

------

Dumelangbathongkeepthosecomments

coming,andpleasedon’tforgettolikeand

sharethepagewithyourfriends

Leratofela
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I’vehadtodoalotofselfintrospection

throughoutthecourseoftheweekandI’ve

realisedhowmuchI’veallowedThapeloto

changeme,Iusedtobethisproudgirlwho

lovedherselfandknewherworthIdon’tknow

whenIchangedintothisspinelessandfeeble

womanwhoallowsamantowalkalloverher.

Inoneofmymanylengthyconversationswith

ThembahesuggestedthatImightbesuffering

from postpartum depressionwhichiswhyI’m

strugglingtoconnectwithmydaughter,butI

thinkthestumblingblockwasThapeloIhad

centredmylifesomucharoundhim thatI

pushedawaymydaughtertoaccommodate



him butnotanymore.I’m workingonfixingthe

relationshipbetweenmydaughterandI,she

deservesamotherwholovesher,Ihavetosay

ithasproventobequiteeasybecausemy

daughterissuchawarm childsoshe’svery

easytolove.

ThembamademerealizesomanythingsI’ve

donewrongoraredoingwrongmostofthe

thingshesaidI’vebeentoldbymymother

beforeandsomebySihlebuttheysoundedvery

differentcomingfrom him,Iguessbecause

withhim Ididn’tfeelIwasbeingjudgedhis

approachwasmoreunderstandingandfrom a

supportiveperspectivelikeheunderstands

whatI’m goingthroughanddidn’tmakemefeel

likeamonstersoIwasabletolistenandtake

hisadvicesforwhattheywere,advicesandnot

judgementorcriticism.



ForthefirsttimeinyearstodayIattendedthe

churchservicewithmyfamily,theservicewas

greattheholyspiritwasspeakingdirectlytome

thepastorwastalkingabouttheimportanceof

knowingwhoweareinChristandhowthatwill

helpusdealwithandovercomesituations.His

entiresermonresonatedwithmebecauseIhad

forgottenwhoIwasinChristwhichiswhyI

allowedThapelotoputmethrougheverything

thatheputmethrough,Ihadforgottenmy

placebutthankGodfortodaybecauseI’m

remindedofwhoIam andI’m neverever

settlingforanythinglessthanwhatIdeserve.

WawaandIaresittinginthecarwaitingformy

motherwho’sstillcatchingupwiththeladies,

weareleavingDineobehindbecauseshestill

hasrehearsalswiththeworshipteam.



Aknockonthewindowstartlesme,whenIlook

upI’m metbytheBishop’sface.Iopenthedoor

andgetoutthecar

Me:“Bishop"

Isayextendingmyhandforahandshake

Bishop:“Howareyoumydear"

Heshakesmyhand

Me:“I’m wellntateBishopandhowareyou?”

Bishop:“Iam okayyouknowIwassohappyto

seeyouinchurchtoday,Ihopetoseemoreof

youstartingfrom now"



Me:“YesBishopyou’llbeseeingmeevery

Sunday”.

Bishop:“PraisebetoGod,isthatyour

daughter?”

HesayslookingatWaronainsidethecar

Me:“Yessheis”

Isayandlookdowninshame,notbecauseI’m

ashamedofmydaughterbutbecausethisis

thesamemanwhocametomyhousetowarn

meandIneverlistened…hewasstillapastor

then,hewasordainedasabishoptwoyears

back.



Bishop:“Sheisbeautiful,lookmychildIwant

youtocomeseemeduringtheweekIwantto

talktoyou”

Me:“OkBishopI’llcome"

Bishop:“Yesyou’lltakemynumberfrom your

mother,seeyouthenbyebaby"

HewavesatWaronaandwalksaway.The

bishophasalwaysbeenthiskindheartedman

ofGodwhocaresalotaboutthewellbeingof

hiscongregationunlikethepastorswhoexpect

memberstogotothem aftertheserviceto

greet,BishopSeatlestandsatthedoorand

shakeeveryone’shandaftertheservice.

****



WaronaandIareonourwaytoSpikostobuya

kota,nowthatI’vetakentimetoknowmy

daughterIrealisehowsmartsheisbutwhatI

findfunnyishowmuchshelovesgoingout.Yo

wawalovesbeingoutdoorsshewantstogoout

withanyonewho’sleavingthehouse,itdoesn’t

matterwhoitisorwherethatpersonisgoing

aslongasshegetstooutofthehousethen

she’shappy.

Me:“KekopakotayaR25”

(CanIpleasehaveone25bunnychow)

Isaywhenit’smyturntobuy

Lady:“Atchaardisaucetsona?”

(DoyouwantAtchaarandsauces)



“OnlybarbequesauceandnoAtchaar”avoice

from behindmesays

Ilookbehindmetoconfirm mysuspicionsand

indeedI’m right,thereheisinhischubbyglory

standingnexttomelookingallsortsof

remorseful.Hehonestlylookslikeawetdog!I

stareathim forawhileandturnmygazeback

totheCocaColaadvertisingonthewall,from

thecornerofmyeyeIseehim pickWaronaup

andthrowherintheairacoupleoftimesmxm

sincewhen?He’ssopathetic!

Thapelo:“BabyIam sorry”

HesayswhenheseesthatIam notfallingfor

histricks.



Me:“Wowreally,afterallthistimeyouthink

you’llcomehereandsaysorrytheneverything

willmagicallygobacktonormal?”

Thispersonhasn’tcallednortextedmesince

thatordealwhichhappenedoveraweekago

thenhecomeshereandsays“sorry”mxm.

Isayunintentionallyloud,noweveryoneis

staringatus.

Thapelo:“Letsgotalkinthecar”

Hesaysinabeseechingtone

I’m notadramaticpersonandthelastthingI



wantistocauseasceneinpublicthesedays

peopledon’tplaytheytakeavideoandthenext

thingyouknowyou’retrendingonsocialmedia

soIfollowhim outside,hewalkstohiscarit’s

parkedameterawayfrom Spikosheopensthe

doorformeatthebackhaibonjenganini?I

enterandsitquietlyonlybecauseIdon’twant

tocauseascene,heputsWaronaonthe

passengerseatandgivesheraplasticwith

goodiesWaronaimmediatelygetsfixatedon

herjunkfoodandpaysnoattentiontousatthe

back.

Thapelo:“I’m sorrylovethispastweekwithout

youIrealisedhowmuchIloveyou,shemeant

nothingbabynothing.”

IcantsayI’m shocked,let’sjustsayI’veheard

thislinesomanytimesbefore!



Me:“From howIseeitI’m theonewhomeans

nothingtoyou,youtoldherI’m yournagging

babymamadidn’tyou?”

Thapelo:“I’m sorrybabyIwasstillhighfrom

sexualpleasureIspokewithoutthinkingforgive

me"

Wowthisguy!!

Me:“Wawu!”

Thapelo:“I’m sorrybabypleaseforgivemeIam

sosorryI’m ajerkIknow,butI’verealizedmy

wrongdoingsIwantustobeafamilyWarona

deservesafatherwholovesher.”



Howconvenientwhynow?

Thapelo:“Comeonmamakhe,let’sstartover”

Me:“HowcanItrustyou,youalwayspromise

metheworldbutyoudisappointmeintheend

I’m tiredofgivingyouchances.I’m sorrybutI’m

donewithyouThapelotheonlythingthatlinks

usisourdaughtersobeafathertoyour

daughter,don’tjustbuyhergiftsbutspendtime

withherandgettoknowher"

Thapelo:“Nodon’tdothistomeIam not

strongenoughtolivewithoutyouplease,Iknow

Ihavelosttherighttoaskforanotherchance

butpleaseloveIpromiseIwillloveyouand

treatyourightjustgivemeonelastchance”



Hesayswithtearsshiningfrom hiseyes.

Thapelo:“Youknowwhat,marryme!”

HeknowshowmuchIwanttobemarriedone

dayandhealwaysmadesuretoinstilinmy

headthathe’snotgonnamarryme,heisnota

marriagematerialandIhadalreadyaccepted

thatImightjustsettleforbeingagirlfriendfor

therestofmylife.

Me:“Whathappenedto‘notbeingamarriage

material’?”

Thapelo:“Ichangedmymind,Iwilldoanything

toshowyouhowsorryIam"



Me:“I’m sorrybutIcant,wawacomeonlet’s

go”.

Isayandpushthedooropenbuthegrabsme

justbeforeImakemywayout

Thapelo:“PleaseI’m beggingyoudon’tdothis".

Hesayswithtearsrollingdownhisface

Iwon’tlieI’m temptedtotakehim backand

forgivehim butthemomentIrememberwhat

hedidandhownonchalanthelookedwhenI

caughthim thethoughtoftakinghim back

dissipatesintothinair,Iyankhisarm offme

andgetouttakingmydaughterwith.

******



SinceIbrokeupwithThapelomyrelationship

withmymotherimprovedwewentbacktohow

wewerebeforeThapeloandIcansayIreally

missedthis,havingthiscloserelationshipwith

mymotherisamazing.IblockedThembaand

deletedhisnumbersimplybecausewehad

grownclosesomuchsothatchattingandvideo

callingbecameamust,Iwouldevenget

offendedwhenhetooklongtoreplytomytexts

Imeantheguyhasn’tevenproposedandhereI

wascatchingfeelingssoIcutoffallcontact

becauseIdon’twanttobeemotionally

dependentonanothermanagain.Iwanttoget

overThapeloandstartoveronacleanslatethe

lastthingIwantistogetinarelationshipwith

someoneonlybecauseI’m tryingtogetover

Thapelo,Idon’twanttomakeThembamy

reboundsoIsawitfittocutoffourinteraction.



Iwenttoseethebishoplikeheaskedandhe

satmedownaskedmehowlifewas,whatmy

planswereforthefutureandeverythingelse.

Whenweconcludedourmeetinghetoldmeto

comeforcounsellingsessionswithhiswife,

Mam'bishopisapsychologistbyprofessionbut

shestoppedpracticingwhenshemarriedthe

bishopsosheoffersherservicestothe

membersofthechurchandanyoneelsewho

comestoherforfree.SoIhavesessionswith

heronceaweekandIcansaytheyarehelping,

I’m inabetterspaceemotionallyandI’m ready

totakeonthefuture.

Thapelohasbeenblowingmyphonewith

phonecallsandSMS’saskingforforgiveness

andpromisingmetheworldbutIstillwon’tgive

in,wellitsnoteasybecausesometimesI’m

temptedtotakehim backbutthinkingofmy

conversationswithThembaandMam’bishop



about‘worth'helpssoIignoreanddeletehis

messages.Ifitwasn’tforWaronaIwouldhave

blockedhim bynowbutIcan’tdothatbecause

weneedtotalkaboutourdaughter,latelyhe

hasbeenmakinganefforttogettoknowher

betterIdon’tknowifhe’sbeinggenuineorhe’s

onlydoingthistobuymyforgivenessbutIhope

he’sgotabitofshameleftinhim andwillnot

useaninnocentchildtogetwhathewants

“Dineogetthedoor"

Mymom sayswhenapersistentknockonthe

doordisturbsourmovietime.

Mom:“Iwonderwhoitis,areyouexpecting

anyone?”

Shepausesthemovie



Me:“noI’m not"

DineowalksbacktotheloungewithThapelo

andanelderlymanbehindher.Mymotherjolts

upfrom thecouchandstandsupwithherhand

onherhipandascrunchednose

“Dumelang”

(Greetings)

Thapeloandthemansay,onlyIreplymy

motherlooksatthem withnothingbutgrimace

onherface.I’m honestlyshakinginmyboots

whyishehere?

Mom:“Dineotakethebabyandgotoyour



room"

Dineodoesn’tasktwiceshegrabsWarona’s

handanddisappearsonthepassagethatleads

toherroom.

Man:“Wearesorrytojustbudgein

unannounced,canwepleasesitdown?”

Hesaysalreadyloweringhisbehindonthe

couch

Mom:“Whosaidyoucansit?”shesaysher

wordslacedwithvenom

Man:clearsthroat“I’m sorry"



Hestandsawkwardlynexttothecouch

Mom:“youcansaywhatyouwanttosaywhile

standingup,quitefranklyIwouldhavepreferred

itifyousaiditwhilestandingoutsidemygate"

Yho!

Thapeloandthemanlookdowninshame,they

wereneverreadyformymother!

Mom:“Andthenlethuletseng?Buang"

(Whatareyouwaitingfor,speak)

Man:“Mynephewherewantstopaydamages

forWaronaandpaylobolaforNthatisi”.



What?

----

Goodmorningmaytheweekaheadbea

blessedoneforyouandyourfamily,an

opportunitytostartoverandgiveanothergoat

yourdreams.

Leratofeela
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Mymotherlaughssarcasticallyandlooksatthe

manlikehegrewhorns



Mom:“Soyournephewhasadaughterwhere?

Inthishouse?Noyoumust’vegottenthewrong

address”

Yesmymotherisadramaqueen

Thapelo:“Babecomeontalktoyourmother!”

Hesayslookingsodamnpissed

Mom:“Don’tevendareopenthatsmellymouth

ofyoursinmyhouseandcallmydaughteryour

‘baby',takeyouruncleandleavemyhouse"

Iexpectthem toleavebutdololo

Mom:“LonaletlwaelabathohampeI’venever



seenpeoplenegotiatinglobolaatthistimeof

thenight,wenantateI’m surehepaidyouto

comehereandactlikeanunclebecauseno

saneelderlypersonwouldagreetogowith

Thapelo’snonsense”

Themanswallowsnothingnessandlooksdown

inshame

Mom:“youfattieI’vebeenbeggingyouall

theseyearstodorightbyyourdaughterbutyou

alwaysmadeanexcuseafterexcusebutnow

suddenlyyouhaveanuncletorepresentyou?

Haoshebilennaobonang,obonabarikapa

onahanakenkgonao?Skamphaphelawena”.

Man:“Ma'am Iunderstandyourangerbut

pleasehearhim out".



Mom:“there’snothingtohearouttakeyourfat

nephewandleavemyhouseandwenaThapelo

ifyoueverdaresetyourfilthyfeetinmyhouse

againyou’llknowmenxnetswang!”

Shesaysshowingthem thedoorbuttheystand

rootedintheirspot

Mom:“Ohyouwon’tleaveokemangmoo

keatla"

(StandthereI’m coming)

Shesaysandrushesout

Theyglanceateachotherbeforetheybothrun

outsidethehouse,it’ssuchafunnysightseeing



twotallfatmenrunning.Mymotherwalksback

totheloungeafewmomentslaterswinginga

sjambokintheairyamymotherne

Mom:“Bakae?”

(Wherearethey?)

Ican’thelpbutlaughyamymotherisone

dramaticwoman.

Me:“Soyouweregonnabeatthem vele

mama?”

Mom:“YesIwas,thatboyontlwaelamasepa

man!”

(Isshittingonme)



****

AftermymotherthrewThapeloand‘hisuncle'

outofourhouseThapeloresortedtousing

Waronaasameanstohisselfishend,he

suddenlywantstoseehernowandagain,calls

andaskstospeakher.Todayhewantsusto

gowinterclothesshoppingforwawa,Iknow

right!SomydaughterandIarepreparing

ourselvesfortheroadwhenmymotherwalks

intomybedroom andjuststaresatmewithher

eyesfollowingmymovements.

Me:“Mamaoright?”

Mom:“YesI’m ok,I’m justsoproudofyou.Of

howfaryou’vecomeemotionally”



Shesaysslightlyteary,Icantrememberthelast

timemymothertoldmeshewasproudofme.

Me:“Thanksma”

Mom:“Ineverwanttoseeyoulikethatever

again,pleasedon’tgobacktoThapelono

matterwhathesayspleasedon’tfallforhis

tricks".

Mymotherreallydoesn’tlikeThapelo

Me:“Iwon’tma"

Mom:“Comehere”

Shesayswithherarmswideopen,Ithrow



myselfinherarmsandcry..Idon’tevenknow

whyI’m cryingbutbeinginmymother’sarms

likethisafterfouryearsoflivinglikecatand

dogmakesmeemotional.Waronahugsour

legswelaughandbreakthehug

Mom:“Iloveyoumybaby,neverdoubtthat".

Shesayswipingherowntearsandwalksout.I

gotothebathroom torinsemyfaceandre-

applyponds,Waronarunsinwithmyphonein

herhands.

Warona:“Mamayalla"

(It’sringing)

IsighwhenIseeThapelo’snamebutIanswer

thecallanyway



Thapelo:“I’m outside”

Me:“OkgivemeafewminutesI’llbeoutsoon.”

AfterafewminutesWawaandImakeourway

tohiscar.Hestepsoutwhenheseesus

approachingandcomesaroundtoopenthe

passengerdoorforus

Me:“Thanks"

IsayandgetinsidewithWawaonmylap,he

walksaroundandgetsinthedriversseat.

Thapelo:“Areyouguyswell?”



Me:“Yesweareokay,wena?”

Thapelo:“I’m miserablewithoutyou,yousee

I’m evenlosingweight"

Ihonestlywanttolaughinhisface,losing

weightwhere?Helooksbiggerthanthelast

timeIsawhim.

Me:“Let’snottalkaboutus,youpromisedthis

wasgoingtobeonlyaboutourdaughter”

Thapelo:“Iam sorryIguessIcanthelpitbutI’ll

trytocontrolmyself"

Inod,hestartsthecaranddrivesintothemain

road



Thapelo:“Sowhereto?”

Hesaysafteralongmomentofsilence

Me:“Let’sgotolakeside"

Thapelo:“okay”

“DoyoumindifIplaymusic?”

Me:“Nogoahead”

Heconnectshisphonetothecar'sBluetooth

andplaysmusic.Igivewawamyphonetoplay

gameswith,Idon’tknowiftruethatkidscan

feelwhenthey’renotwantedornotbutWarona

doesn’tcaremuchforThapelo.Whenitcomes



tohim shedoesn’thavethesameexcitement

sheusedtohavewhenThembacalled

WhenwearriveatLakesideallmysuspicions

areconfirmed,Thapelowasonlyusingthisasa

tricktospendtimewithmelikeIassumed

becausemanshowednointerestatallin

choosingoutfitsforWaronaweonlywenttwo

shopsbuthewasalreadyfedupandwantedto

leave.SoItoldhim togobacktothecarI’llcall

him whenI’m onthequeuesohecancomeand

pay,afterfourhoursofshoppingandtryingout

outfitswawaandIarefinallydone.

Thapelo:“Let’shavegoandhavelunchI’m sure

you’restarving”.

Me:“Ifyoureallywanttobuymefoodbuymea

takeaway”



Thapelo:“ComeonI’m tryinghere".

Me:“Oklet’sgothen”.

WegotopanarottisbecauseWaronaloves

pizza,theygiveusacosytableinthecorner.

Thelunchisveryawkwardit’slikewearetwo

strangers,there’snoconversationbetweenus

onlythesoundsofcutlerycanbeheardkubinje

kutenseeventalkativeWaronaisnotso

talkativetoday.

Warona:“Mamakebatlahoyamola"

(Mom Iwanttogothere)

Shesayspointingattheplayareafloodingwith



kids

Me:“Uhm mama..”

Thapelo:“lethergo"

Heinterjects

Me:“NoThapelo”

Thapelo:“Why?”

Me:“SomekidsplayroughIdon’twantmy

daughtergettinghurt".

Thapelo:“ComeonI’m surethere’ssomeone

whowatchesoverthekidstomakesure

nothingofthatsorthappens”



Me:“Eishokaythen".

Itakewawa’shandandleadhertotheplayarea

yotheexcitementonherface,she’seven

jumpingupanddownwawalovesplayingshem.

Ilethergoandobserveherforsometime

beforeIgobacktothetable.

Thapelo:“Relaxwouldyou,she’sokay"

Hesayswhenmyeyeskeepgoingbacktothe

playarea,Ican’thelpbutkeepglancingat

Warona.

Me:“Ican’thelpit”



Hechuckles

Thapelo:“You’reagoodmother".

Inodandfocusonmyfood,hegrabsholdof

myhandandlooksdeepintomyeyes.

Thapelo:“NthatisiIhaverealisedmymistakesI

loveyousomuch,you’rethemotherofmykid,

thewomanofmydreamsandthekeytomy

happinesspleasetakemebackplease”

Idon’tthinkI’veeverseenhim looksosincere

Me:“ThapeloI..”

Hisphoneringsdisturbingme,Iglanceatthe



screenandseeitsanincomingcallfrom a

personsavedas“Babylam ”wow!Hetakes

thephonefrom thetableandtriestoswitchit

offwhenhecatchesmelookingatthescreen.

Thapelo:“I’m sorryit’snotwhatit..”

Thephoneringsagain,hefuriouslypressesthe

powerbuttonandthescreengoesblack.

Thapelo:“I’m so..”

Me:“pleasesaveit,Idon’tcarewhocallsyou

ornot.Wearenottogetheryourprivatelifeis

noneofmybusiness,letmegetmydaughterso

wecanleaveit’sbeenalongdayIneedtorest".



.

.

.

THEMBA

“you’vebeenstarringatthatphoneforoveran

hournowwhat’swrong?”Siphosays

Me:“Sotellmespholahowdoyouknowwhen

someonehasblockedyou?”

Hefurrowshiseyebrows

Sipho:“What?”

Me:“Youheardme,howdoyouknowif



someoneblockedyourcalls?”

Sipho:“haundodayou’rethetechsavvyone

betweenthetwoofussowhyareyouasking

suchanobviousquestion,yinizikhiphani?”

Me:“Ithinksomeoneblockedme,butitcan’t

bephelaIdidnothingwrongthere’snosuitable

explanationwhyshe’ddothatsoithastobe

somethingelse”

Sipho:“She?,sincewhendoyouworryyourself

overawomankushaloku”.

Me:“Nonoit’snothinglikethat,wearejust

goodfriends”.



Sipho:“Yeahright,Iknowyoumfethuit’s

alwaysaboutbeenaboutyouandyourmother

nooneelsesothisdefinitelymorethanjust

aboutfriendship”.

He’srightI’vealwaysbeenaboutmymother

andI,mymotherissosickshecanbarelydo

anythingforherselfsoshereliesonmefor

everysinglethingwhichiswhyIresortedto

sellingatthetaxiranktomakeendsmeetwhen

Icouldn’tfindajob.Idroppedoutofschoolin

mythirdyearofvarsitywhenmymotherstarted

gettingsickandhadtoquitherjobasa

domesticworkerandstayathometorecover,

mylittlesisterwasdeepinnyaopeandcouldn’t

carelessaboutmymother’shealthshetookall

themoneyIsenthomefrom mybursary

allowanceandusedittobuynyaope.



WhenmymothertoldmeaboutthisIstopped

sendingthemoneytoherandboughtthe

grocerieswhenIcamebackhome,shestarted

pawningmostofourappliancestofeedher

addictionsoIhadnochoicebuttodropoutand

comebackhometotakecareofmymother

y’allknowhowfamilyislikewhenyou’reinneed

noneofthem areavailabletohelpbutcreepout

whenthingsstartlookingupforyouandwant

tohaveaclaim inyoursuccess.

Mysisterunfortunatelypassedawayandallthe

expensesofherfuneralwereonme,I’m still

payingsomeofthedebtsImadetryingtogive

herapropersendoff.Soit’salwaysbeenabout

meandmymother,Idon’thavetimefora

relationshipandit’snotlikeI’m themost

wantedweallknowonlyafewgirlsifanywould

settleforaguylikemeandIhonestlywascool

withthatuntilNthatisicamealong.



Iwon’tsayIloveherbutI’vetakenahugeliking

toher,she’sjustsobeautiful,kindheartedabit

naïvebutquitelovingandhasabigheart.I

expectedsomeoneofhercalibretobe

judgmental,nottogivemetimeofdayoreven

lookinmydirectionImeanshe’sadropdead

gorgeouswomanbutnothershe’sjust

amazingherhumilityisshocking.Ithoughtwe

werevibingbutboom I’m suddenlyblocked.I

hopethisdoesn’tmeanthatshewentbackto

heremotionallyabusiveboyfriend!

-------

Goodmorningbathong,pleasedon'tforgetto

likeandleaveyourcomment.
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Idon’tknowifThapelohasreallychangedor

he’sstillpretendingbuthe’sbeenplayinghis

fatherlyroleperfectly,hedoesn’tthrowhis

moneyaroundlikeheusedtobutheactually

makestimeforourdaughterandWawa

couldn’tbehappier.Hestilltriestobringupthe

issueofusgettingbacktogetheragain

wheneverwearetogetherbutIfeellikeour

relationshiphasrunit’scourse,fornowIjust

wanttobesingleandreconnecttotheyoung

Nthatisi,theNthatisibeforeIstarteddatingthe

onewhohaddreams,theonewhowantedtobe

abadasslawyerIoweittomyselfandtomy

daughtertomakemydreamscometruesoI’m



selfishlydoingmeandnooneelse.

IthinkaboutThembasometimesandIhonestly

can’thelpfeellikeIthrewawaymyoneandonly

chanceathappiness,butI’m mentallyand

emotionallynotreadyforarelationshipsofrom

whatI’velearnedfrom myrelationshipwith

Thapeloisthatlovecan’tbeforcedifit’smeant

tobeit’llbeourpathswillcrossifwewere

madeforeachotherbutfornowI’m gettingto

knowmyselfonceagain,IwasNthatisi

Thapelo’sgirlfriendandbabymamaforsolong

thatIforgotwhoIreallyam.

SihleinvitedmetoMelvillefortheweekendasa

waytocelebratemyentrytotheworldofthe

singles,sotheplanistoletmyhairdownand

havesomefunwithotheryoungpeoplemyage

whilstgettingasneakpeakintovarsitylifeit’sa



twobirdsonestonekindathing.

Me:“MamaImadeyoucoffeewithmilk,just

thewayyoulikeit.”

Isaymakingmywayinsideherbedroom

Mom:“WhatdoyouwantThati?”

Shetakesoffherreadingglasses,positionsthe

bibleonthebednexttoherandstaresatme

intently.

Me:“Nothinghaomaramamacan’tagirlmake

hermothercoffee?”

Mom:“Shecanbutnotmine,mygirlonlymakes



hermothercoffeewhenshewantssomething.”

Igiggle

Me:“Okyougotme,Iwanttoaskasmalltiny

minifavour”

Isaygesturingwithmyfingers

Mom:“Iknewit,okgoaheadI’m listening”.

Me:“Pleasebabysitformethisweekend,Sihle

askedmetovisitherkoMelville”

Mom:“Gowithwawayourdaughterissweet

mos,shewon’tgiveyouproblems”



Me:“Mom pleaseI’m beggingyou.”

Mom:“Whatareyougoingtodoforme?”

Me:“I’llwashyourlaundry.”

Mom:“Nicetrybutnotrysomethingelse”

Me:“Mom!okI’llbakeforyou.”

DareIsayI’m thebestbaker?YeahIbake

deliciouscookiesyho.Herlipsstretchintoa

widesmilerevealingherpearlywhitesand

fadeddimples,damnmymotherisbeautiful

yohIwanttolooklikethisatheragestru.



Mom:“Nowyoutalkingmylanguage”

Mymotherne,she’sadifferentbreedaltogether

sheisnotlikeothermotherswhowillbabysit

foryounoquestionsaskedjustbecause‘ke

nkgono'ehnotmymother,sheonlybabysits

whenshewantstobutothertimesyou’llhave

tobegandpleadbeforesheagreestodoit

shem.Ithinkit’sbecauseshelikesgoingout,

sheisforeverplanningsomethingwithher

friendsorwomanfrom thechurchplusherjob

asanurseisdemandingsoherlifestyledoesn’t

permithertobeastayathomegrandmother!.

IsendSihleatextthatreads“Fridayit’sadate,

mymom agreed".

I’m soexcitedbutanxiousatthesametime,I

don’tknowwhattoexpectbutIhopethiswill

helpbyenlighteningmeonwhattoexpectnext



yearshouldIbeacceptedtostudyLawatUJ.I

spokewithmymom aboutgettingWawaintoa

crèchesoIcanstudyandshewascoolwithit,

soassoonasapplicationsopenI’m applying.

Dineobudgesintomybedroom without

knocking,asusual.

Dineo:“Sismamaissayingyou’regoingtojozi

thisweekend.”

Me:“YeahIam,I’m soexcitedIdon’tknowwhy

Ineverthoughtofdoingthisbefore".

Dineo:“That’sbecausenehodumaThapelo

feelamoohlohongyahao"

(YouonlythoughtaboutThapelo)



Me:“HeywatchitI’m still5yearsolderthan

you".

Dineo:“SorrysisterIknowthetruthhurts”

Shesaysandlaugh,Ican’thelpbutjoinin

Dineo:“OntherealthoughI’m happythatyou’re

finallydoingyou,enjoyyourweekendhavefun.”

Me:“Eishwenamaraorehobanengkehorata

thankscutie,nowhelpmepack.”

(ThisiswhyIloveyou)

Isayandsqueezehercheeks



Dineo:“Definitely,youmustchooseoutfits

that’llemphasizeyourbeautifulbodyphelayour

body!it’slikeyouweresculpturedit’sso

perfect.”

Me:“Exaggeration”

IfItakeeverythingthisonesaysseriouslyIwill

endupcontestingformissSA,yeahthat’show

muchshehypesmeupsheliterallyismy

biggestcheerleader.

Dineo:“OhnodarlingI’m notexaggerating,

lookatyourselfinthemirroryouareafull

packageyouhavetheass,thetinywaist,the

curves,thelegskerethefacemaragirlwhat

don’tyouhave?”



Me:“Thebrains”

Webothlaugh

Dineo:“Yodon’tremindmennaakesobone

mothoodom so!Thapelowaocheaterwena

ntseore‘Ilovehim'attimesIwastemptedto

slapyouotsohemaqandengmanhao".

Webothlaugh,yaDineoiscrazyshem she’s

dramaticlikehermother!

********

I’m preparingmyselfforJoburgwithDineoby

mysidehelpingmechooseanoutfit.



Dineo:“Noweartheyellowone,yellowis

definitelyyourcolour".

Me:“I’m notsure”

Dineo:“WhenhaveIevermisledyoumarasis?”

Me:“Yohokayke"

Dineo:“Youmustalsowearmakeup,this

pondsandvaselinethingofyourswon’tsuffice

varsitygirlsslaytrustmeyoudon’twanttofeel

leftout.”

SometimesIfeellikeshe’stheolderonengoba

wawu!



Me:“NoI’m notafan"

Dineo:“I’llkeepitnaturalke.”

IknowshewontletthisgosoIhavenochoice

buttoagree

Me:“Oksister,nowleaveIwanttogotakea

longbath".

Dineo:“NoI’m goingnowhere”

Youwouldthinkshe’sjokingbutnopeshe’s

serioussoItakeabathwithhersittingontop

ofthetoiletseattellingmeallaboutthedrama

from church,apparentlyoneoftheworship

team membersispregnantandtheBishop



caughtwindofthisandrelievedherfrom her

churchdutiesandnowmogirlisscaredtoshow

herfaceinchurch.

Me:“Eishmaraleyonanthoeyahodemoter

bathobecausetheymadeamistakecanmake

them leavethechurchforever”

Dineo:“butrulesarerulessis"

Me:“Iunderstandthegirlshem Ialsowas

ashamedofgoingtochurchwhenIwasstill

pregnant”.

Dineo:“Irememberbutyoushouldn’tfeel

ashamed,youhavetomakepeacewiththefact

thatpeoplealwayshavesomethingtosay.So

untilyoulearntoliveyourlifeforyouandnot



othersyou’llneverbehappy.”

Me:“True"

Idrainthewaterandwefolloweachotherto

thebedroom Ilotionandslipintoayellowover

thekneedressthatstickstomybodylikeitsmy

secondskinandpairitwithmywhiteNikekicks

damnIlookgood.

Dineo:“Youlooksosexysis,twirlforme".

Idoasshesaysandshewhistlesmakingme

shy.

Dineo:“Nowsitletmedoyourmakeup"



Isitdownandletherdohermagiconme,when

she’sdonesheturnsthechairaroundsoIcan

facethemirrorandseemyreflectionandWOW!

Me:“WowDeeIlookamazingthankssis"

Dineo:“Nowyou’remissingaweave,waitI’ll

stealmama'sblondebobwig"

Me:“NonoI’m rockingmyhairthankyouvery

much,I’m showingoffmycrownwhatdothey

say?ShowoffwhatGodgaveyou"

Dineo:“Theshademntasekhayait’salright"

Dineo’shairdoesn’tgrowandit’ssofluffyshe

doesn’tneedhairrelaxerscauseherhairis

naturallythin.



IkissmydaughtergoodbyebeforeIleave,I’m

soexcitedaboutleavingbutsadbecauseI’m

leavingWaronabehindIlovemybabynowyohI

cankillforhersake.WhenIgetofffrom thetaxi

atparkstationItakeanUberanditdropsme

outsideSihle'scommune15minutelater.Itext

herandtellherI’m atthegateshecomestothe

gateandscreamsoutloudthemomentshe

spotsme.

Sihle:“Wowdollyoulooksobeautiful.”

Me:“Thankyoumylove"

Wehugandshetakesthebagfrom meand

leadsmeinsidetheyard.Inoticethreegirls

sittingunderthetree,oneisonaswingSihle



goestothem andIfollowbehindherlikealost

puppy.

Sihle:“Ladiesmantombazanethisismybest

friendNthatisi,friendthisisLungile,Minenhle

andThobile”

Me:“Nicetomeetyouall"

Igenuinelysay,LungileandMinenhlelookat

eachotherandhaveabriefconversationwith

theireyesandthenchuckle.Okay!

Lungile:“Nicetomeetyoutoo,Thandi”

Me:“it’sNthatisi”



Minenhle:“Nthatisi,Thandioneandthesame

thinganywaynicetomeetyougirl.”

Sihle:“Nogirlscomeonthat’snotnice,Itreat

yourguestswellIexpectthesamefrom you".

Thobile:“IapologizeontheirbehalfNthatisi,

nicetofinallymeetyou..you’resodamnpretty

yohI’m charmed”

Me:“Ohwhythankyou,Ifeelthesameway

aboutyou"

Shereallyisabeautysheisdarkandlovelya

truedefinitionofindoniyamanzi.

Sihle:“Friendcomeonlet’sgoinside,ladies



prepareyourselvesweareleavingat8pm".

Me:“Don’ttellmeyouexpectmetogooutwith

thosegirlswhoclearlydon’tlikeme"

Isaythemomentweareinherroom,the

communehasfoursinglebedrooms,two

showerswithtoiletsthenallthetenantsshare

thekitchenandthelounge.Thehouseisn’tbad

theareaissafetoo,plusit’sawalkingdistance

from UJmaincampusandcampussquare.

Sihle:“Don’tmindthosetwo,they’relikethat

butshouldtheytryanythingfunnyI’llputthem

intheirplacedon’tworry”.

Shequicklytakesashowerandwearsared

tightdresswithaslitontherightthigh,itdoes



wondersforhercurvybody.

Sihle:“IwantedtowearheelsbutnowthatI

seeyouroutfitI’m temptedtowearkicksas

well"

Me:“NowearheelsI’llalsochangeintoblack

heels".

Shewearsherheelsanddoeshermakeup,she

looksbreath-taking

Me:“Muhlewami”

Shedoesa360degreetwirl

Me:“Yesgirl,nomanomotlengwananawamo



zulu"

(Youlookbeautifulzulugirl)

Sihle:“Thankslet’sgoandmeettheothersI’m

surethey’rereadytoleave.”

Wetakeourbagsandwalkout,wefind

everyonelookingbeautifulandreadytoleave

whenwegettothelounge.

“Whereto?”Sihle

Lungile:“Stones"shereplies

I’m lookingforwardtoadramafreenightand

lotsoffun.



------

ThewayIlaughwhenIreadyourcommentsai

khonayouguysmakemyday,sohere'sabonus

nyanatokeepyougoing
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Wefinallygettothis“Stones”placeandit’s

buzzingwithpeopleitspredominantlystudents

from Wits,UJandcolouredpeople,Melvilleis

dominatedbycolouredandIndianpeoplefrom

whatI’vegatheredsothere’ssmokeeverywhere

intheclubfrom thehubblythey’resmoking.To

makeittothebarwehadtosqueezeourselves

inthecrowdslikesardinesinatinoffish,Iheld



ontightlytoSihle'shandwithmyrighthand

becauseIdidn’twanttoloseherinthecrowd

whilewithmyotherhandIwashoggingonto

myhandbag.

Sihle:“Whewfinally!,wherearetheothers?”

Sheaskswhenwefinallyreachthebar,Ilook

aroundandseeMinenhleandThobilemaking

theirwaytous.

Me:“Nababayeza"

(Heretheycome)

Sihle:“UphiuLungile”

(Where’sLungile)

Sheasksthegirls



Minenhle:“she’scominglet’sordersolong”

Sihle:“Friendwhatareyoudrinking?”

Ihaven’tdrankalcoholinyearsIdon’teven

knowwhattodrinksoIshrugmyshoulders.

Sihle:“OkI’llbuyyouflyingfishyou’lllikeit

especiallythelemonflavour".

Shebuys12packflyingfishforme,24pack

SavannahforherandThobileand24bottlesof

HeinekenforMinenhleandLungile.Minenhle

pullshertothesideandwhisperssomethingin

herearthenSihlegoesbacktothecounterand

addsVodkaandTonicwatertoourorderyerr

justhowmuchdothesepeopledrink?



Minenhle:“Letsgositoverthere,Lungile

alreadyscoredusatableoverthere".

Shesaysgesturingtowardsatablewith6

colouredguysandLungileisopenlyflirtingwith

oneofthem

Sihle:“Comeonlet’sgo”

Whenwegettothem andintroduceourselves,

thereisnospaceforustositbutnooneseems

tohaveaproblem withitbecausetheysqueeze

themselvesinbetweentheguysandI’m the

onlyoneleftstandingontheirfeet.

“Kom sithierpragtig"



(Comesitherebeautiful)

Saysthetallcolouredguymissingafronttooth

referringtohisskinnylapyho!

Me:“Noit’sfineIwanttogotothedancefloor

anyways"

There’snowayI’m sittingontopastranger’s

lap,I’m notthatgirl.

Sihle:“Haofriendimakancanekufikeama

drinkswethusizoyojaiva"

Minenhle:“Somissgoodytwoshoeswhereare

youstudying?”



ThisoneandherfriendLungilehavebeen

makingslycommentssincetheymetme,I

don’tknowwhattheirproblem withmeisbut

it’sgettingannoyingrightnow.Ikeeppressing

myphoneandignoreher

Minenhle:“HeyI’m talkingyou”

Shesaysnudgingme

Me:“Kengwena?”

Isnap,slightlyshoutingsoeveryoneonthe

tablestopstheirconversationsandlooksatme.

Minenhle:“ChillYellowboneIwasjustasking,

whyareyousotouchy?”shesaysandfakesa

chuckleafterwards.



Ifindthisterm socondescendingespecially

comingfrom herbecauseshesaiditwith

maliciousintent,Idon’tknowwhatitiswithme

butIstrugglewhenitcomestogettingalong

withgirls.Idon’tknowwhybutmostgirlsdon’t

likeme,Ihaveacceptedthisbecausethisis

howit’salwaysbeen.IrememberwhenIfirst

gottohighschoolstillverymuchexcitedabout

beinginhighschoolagroupofgirlscameto

threatenmeaccusingmeofdatingoneoftheir

boyfriend,atthetimeIdidn’tevenknowtheguy

wejusthappenedtohaveabriefconversationa

daybeforeandneverspokeagainbutthereI

was,beingaccusedofdatinghim.

Sihle:“Minenhlebackthefuckoff!”

I’m honestlyoverthis,dramawasthelastthing



IwantedwhenIcamehere.Rightonqueuethe

waitressapproachesuswiththedrinks,they’re

inabucketwithicetokeepthem cold.Sihleand

Ibothtakeabottleofcidereachanddisappear

tothedancefloor.Theplaylistisinsaneeven

thoughIdon’tknowmostofthesongsplaying,

theDJplaysmostlyrapandhiphopsongs

unlikegroovesinthehoodwhereweusedto

dancethenightawaylisteningtosisterBettina

andthem.

IdancetillIcantdancenomore,myfeetare

killingmeIregretcomingheredressedinheels

iyosoI’m sittingdownwatchingotherpeople

dancebecausemytoesareonfireshem,

Lungilehasn’tdancedonebitshe’sstillflirting

withtheniggurshe’sevensittingontopofhim

nowinadim cornerwhoknowswhatthey’re

doing?IhaveloosenedupIthinkit’sthealcohol

I’m onmyfifthbottleofflyingfishandheySihle



wasrightIm enjoyingthisdrink.

Sihle,MinenhleandThobilearestillonthe

dancefloorshakingwhattheirmommagave

them Iguessthey’reusedtothispartyingwith

heelsthing,Idon’tknowwheretheguys

disappearedtoI’m onlyleftwithKevinonthe

tablehavinganawkwardconversationand

smokinghubblybubbly.Isaytheconversation

isawkwardbecausenoneofwhathe’ssaying

makesanysenseIdon’tknowifI’m drunkor

he’sjustplaincrazy!

ThecrowdhaslessenednowsoIcaneasily

watchthegirlsdanceallthewayfrom thetable,

IseeThobilewalkingtowardsthetable.

Thobile:“Pleaseaccompanymetothe

bathroom”.



Shesaystalkingoverthemusic

Me:“YohmyfeetarekillingmegirlI’m sorry

butIcan’t”.

Thobile:“Please”.

Me:“No"

Thobile:“Prettyplease"

Me:“Ok"

Idrinktheremainingcontentsfrom mybottle

andtakemybagwith,Icanbarelywalkstraight

mykneesarewobblysoIstaggerandbump

intosomegirlonmyway.



Me:“Sorry"

Isaywhensheturnsaroundwithamurderous

lookonherface.

“Watchyourselfb****”

WheredoIknowthisvoicefrom?Thobilepulls

myhandtowardstherestroom beforeIcan

takeaproperlookather.

Thobile:“Whatwasthat?”

Me:“Nothing”



Thobile:“OhIcouldhavesworntherewas

somethingbetweenyouandthatgirl”

Me:“NothereisnothingthereIjustbumped

intoherbymistakeandapologized,goinI’m

tiredIwanttogobackandsitdown”

Thobile:“Okay”

Shegoesintooneofthetoilets,Iturnaround

andlookatmyselfinthemirrortryingtorecall

whereIknowthatgirlfrom,Iknowthatvoice

from somewhere.

******

It’s3AM theplaceisclosingdowntheguysare



suggestingwegotoanotherclubdownthe

road,yhoMelvilleisfullofclubspeoplelike

there’ssomanyclubsinthisplace.

Me:“Iam notgoingIwanttoliedownI’m tired"

Sihle:“Yesmetoo"

WeorderanUberbackhomeandluckilyallthe

girlscomewithIhonestlythoughtLungile

wouldleavewiththeguy,I’m sittingontopof

Sihlebecausethere’sonlyfourseats,Ididn’t

evenknowUberdriversallowedthatbutIthinkI

sawMinenhleflirtingwithhim beforewegot

in..notthatI’m suggestinganythingyouknow

whatletmeshutup.

SihleandImakeourwaytoherbedroom and



leavethegirlsdowningvodkashotsinthe

loungebythewayI’m theonlyonestaggering

yetIdranktheleast!

Me:“YhoIcan’trememberthelasttimeIhad

somuchfuniyo"

Sihle:“Stickwithmeyou’llhavefun"

Me:“NahI’m coolim amothernowIcant

affordtopartyeveryweekend”.

Weundressandhopinbedinourunderwear,

I’m toodrunktolookthroughmybaginsearch

formypyjamas.

Me:“Imetaguy"



Iturnaroundandsleeponmybackfacingthe

ceiling,withmyrightkneeraisedtomychest.

Itellherbecauseshe’smyonlyfriendandher

opinionisimportanttome.

Sihle:“Aguy?”

Me:“YeahhisnameisThemba,he’sjustso

perfecthiswisdom isintriguinghe’soneof

thoseguysyoulearnsomuchfrom"

Sihle:“Hmmm butdon’tyouthinkit’stoosoon

tobeinvolvedwithanotherguy?”

Me:“Wenotdatingoranythingbutwewere



vibingbutIblockedhim becauseIwanttodeal

withmyselffirstbeforeIstartsomethingwith

someoneelseIjusthopeIwon’tbetoolate”.

Sihle:“sowhatdoeshedoforaliving?”

Me:“Whydoesthatmatter?”

Sihle:“Whysodefensive,don’ttellmehe’s

unemployed”

Silence

Shesitsupandfacesme

Sihle:“Wow,yourtasteinmenisimpeccableif

you’renotinalovelessrelationshipthenit’sa

relationshipwithapauper"



Me:“You’rebeingmeandude"

Sihle:“whenwillyoustopgivingpeoplewho

don’tdeserveyouachancehuh?Whenwillyou

realizewhat’sinfrontofyour

eyes"

HervoiceisraisedIcanevenseetheveinson

herneck,Iwonderwhathashersoupset.

Me:“Ubuakang?”

(Whatareyoutakingabout?)

ShelowersherfacedownandbeforeIcaneven

makeoutwhat’shappeningmylipsarecovered

inhers,InmyconfusedstateIreplytothekiss



butpulloutwhenIrealisewhatI’m doing.

Me:“TFdude!”

Ipushheraway

Sihle:“IloveyouNthatisiwhycan’tyousee

that?”

HaiboisSihlebi?

Me:“AiboSihleI’m agirl"

StupidIknowbutIjusthadtoputitoutthere.

Sihle:“I’m wellaware,NthatisiIloveyouand

I’vealwayslovedyouIhavetriedtoignorethe



feelingsIhaveforyoubutIcantkeeprunning

awayfrom whatIfeelIloveyou".

YohI’m shocked

Me:“Sihlecomeondon’tdothis,Iloveyoutoo

butI’m heterosexual”.

Sihle:“Pleasegiveusachance”

ShesaysandbringsherfaceclosetominebutI

shiftmyfacetotheside

Me:“I’m sorrySihlebutIdon’twantthis"

Painflushesthroughhereyesasshestandsup

from thebedandwearshertracksuits



Me:“Whereareyougoing?”

Sihle:“Out,Ineedtothink.Sharp"

Shesaysandwalksoutbangingthedoorinthe

process,I’m notsureifIshouldfollowheror

justgivehertime.Iam suddenlysoberasa

judgelikeIwasn’tdrunkafewminutesagoI

guessshockdoesthattoaperson,soIwear

mypyjamasandtrytogetsomesleepbutsleep

evadesmeIkeeptossingandturninguntilthe

sunrisesandthecorkcrows

Sihleisstillnotbacktheonlythingthathas

keptmefrom panickingisbecauseIdidn’thear

thefrontdooropeningsoIknowshe’s

somewhereinthishouse,Idon’tknowhowwe



aregoingtolookateachotherfrom nowgoing

forwardbutweneedtotalksoIcallher,

unfortunately“youhaveinsufficientairtime

can’tmakeacallpleaseloadairtime”isallI

hearwhenIplacethephoneagainstmyear.

Ibuyairtimeusingmybankingappanddialher

numberbutherphoneringsnexttomeunder

thepillowshit!

Ijumpdowntothefloormakingmywayout

andknockonthefirstdoorIcomeacross

“Coming"

Iwaitforafewminutesbutnooneopensthe

doorsoIknockagain



“GeezIsaidI’m coming!”

“What?”Lungilesayswhensheopensthedoor

Me:“uhm sorrytobotheryoubuthaveyou

seenSihlebyanychance?”

Lungile:“No,canIsleepnow?”

Shedoesn’twaitformetoreplybutshutsthe

dooronmyface,damnhowrude!

IknockonthenextdoorThobileopensforme,

beforeIcanevenaskheraboutSihleIseeher

standingbehindThobile.

Me:“SihleIwasworriedaboutyou"



Sihle:“youcanseeI’m finesoyoucanstop

worrying"

Me:“Canwepleasetalk?”

Sihle:“Berightthere”

Thiswasacleardismissalsowithmytail

loggedtightlybetweenmylegsIwalkbackto

herroom andstartpackingIhavetoleaveI

don’tseehowthisisgoingtowork.

Sihle:“Goingsomewhere?”

Shesayswalkingin



Me:“YeahIhavetoleave,thiswon’twork"

Sihle:“Noyoudon’thaveto,I’m sorryyesterday

shouldn’thavehappened,whatareyougoingto

tellyourfamilywhentheyaskyouwhyareyou

backsosoonpleasedon’tgo.”

Isigh

Me:“Doyoureallyhavefeelingsforme?”

Iaskhopingforadifferentanswerfrom

yesterday,IwasdrunksomaybeIheardher

wrong.

Sihle:“YesIwishIdidn’tbutIam sosorryfor

doingwhatIdidyesterdayforgiveme“



Me:“Iforgiveyou”

Idon’tseethingseverbeingthesamebetween

usafterthis!

*****

Therestoftheweekendwasawkward,wetried

toactlikeeverythingisokbutitwasn’t!I

couldn’twaittogetoutofthereandcomeback

home.SoIwokeupfirstandleftinthemorning,

whenIgothomeIfoundthehouselockedmy

familymuststillbeinchurchsoIquickly

changedintoashortandabaggyteeandgot

startedontheSundaylunch

“hmm itsmellsgreatinhere"



Mymothersayswhenshewalksinfrom church,

wawarunstomyarmswhensheseesmeandI

welcomeherandkissheralloverdamnitI

missedmybaby.

Dineo:“Iwasexpectingyoulater"

Me:“IwasmissingmydaughtersoIcame

backearly”

Itsnotentirelyalie

Dineo:“Hmm “

Sheclearlydoesn’tbelieveme

Mom:“Letmegochangeintosomething

comfortable,Ican’twaittotastethefoodit



smellssogood.Thankyouforcooking

ngwanaka".

Me:“pleasuremom"

HowcouldIhavemissedthatSihlehasfeelings

forme?Am Ithatignorant

--------

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#9

UNEDITED,excuseerrors



ThingsareawkwardbetweenmeandSihleafter

whathappenedthedayIwenttovisitherin

Melville,theconversationsbetweenusfeel

forcedIfeelbadhonestlyshewastheonly

friendIhadleftandnowitlookslikeI’velosther

toobutitiswhatitis.

Itwasmymother’sbirthdayonThursdayand

shegotdoubleherpaythismonthsoshe’s

takingusoutonafamilyoutingtocelebrateher

birthday,wearegoingtoemperorspalaceI’m

soexcitedthisisourfirstfamilyoutingsince

Wawawasborn.Iboughtherabeautifulstylish

handbagatHoneyasabirthdaypresent,IwishI

could’vedonemorebutI’vebeenlowoncash

eversinceThapeloandIbrokeupI’m even

thinkingoftakingmymom uponhercleaner

offerbutit’snoteasytobringituphapeIused

toactallhighandmighty.



Yolistentothem whentheysaytreatpeople

goodonyourwayupbecauseyou’llmeetthem

onyourwaydown,nnakeworsebecauseI’ve

neverbeenupIwasactingpriceybecauseof

anotherperson’smoneyyanehtalkabout

emptypride!

Dineo:“Howaboutweallwearshortsand

showoffourlegsrebatsene"

Mom:“NopeI’m agrownwomanIcan’tbe

showingoffmythighsmatteroffactyougirls

decidewhattowearnnacountmeoutofyour

themes”

Yeahthemesdoseem kindofchildishaiI’m not

feelingtheideaofdressingallmatchymatchy

butDineoisateensoIunderstandher



Me:“Iwanttowearadresslittlesisterbutfeel

freetowearashort”

Dineo:“Ahmaraoklet’sallweardresseske".

Mymothersighsindefeat

Mom:“Okmychild”

ThewaymymotherissoftonDineoI

remembergrowingupIusedtothinksheloves

hermorethanmebutnowthatI’m olderIreally

don’tcareDineoisasweetheartsothere’sno

needformymom toscoldherlikesheusedto

dowithme.



Weallgotoourseparaterooms,mymother’s

househasfourbedrooms,themainbedroom

hasanensuitebathroom.Thenthere’salounge,

diningroom,kitchenandagarage.Wealso

haveasmalllaundryroom andavegetable

gardenatthebackofourhouse.

MyfatherpassedonwhenIwas15,heandmy

motherwerenotmarriedbuthewasapresent

fatherwhotookcareofusandhadaclose

relationshipwithbothDineoandIashiskids.

Whenhepassedonmyeldestauntmovedinto

hishouseandthrewoutthewomanhewas

livingwith,theyclaimedshehadnoclaim tomy

father’spropertybecausetheydidn’thaveany

kidstogetherandneitherissherecognizedas

theirbridebecauselobolawasneverpaidfor

herimaginethepoorwomanafterlivingwith

themanfor10years!



Myfatherhasthreekidsthefirstonebeingmy

brother,I’venevermethim allalongIthoughtI

wasmyfather’sfirstbornIonlyfoundaboutmy

brotherwhenanotherpersonbesideshis

woman,mysisterandIcameupasoneofthe

beneficiariesonmyfather’slifepolicy.I’m the

secondbornmakingDineothelastone.

Mymotherdidn’ttouchanyofthemoneywe

gotfrom ourdadshetookallofitandtoldus

shewillhaveitinvestedandwillgiveusour

sharewhenweturn21,sherefusedtogiveitto

melastyearwhenIturned21butim gladshe

didn’twhoknowswhatIwouldhavedonehad

shegivenittome?I’lluseittopayforvarsity

shouldInotreceivefundingnextyear.

Thedoorfliesopen,Idon’teventurnaroundto

lookbecauseIalreadyknowwhoitis.



Dineo:“AimaraThatioslowyo”

WhenshestandsnexttomeIseeshe’salready

dressedinhergreenflowerdressandblack

sandalsncoahshelookssocute,I’m stillbutt

nakedapplyinglotiontoWarona.

Me:“Learntoknockwena”

Dineo:“AiwenaIknowyourwrinkledassso

whatareyouhiding”

Ican’thelpbutlaugh,Dineoiscrazyshem.

Me:“Iloveyoulittlesister”

Dineo:“Iloveyoumore,wawacomeletme



dressyou”

YouseewhyIloveher?Lifesaverthisone.Ilet

hercontinuewithWaronaandquicklyprepare

myself.Mymotherhonksseveraltimesoutside

Dineo:“Letmegocheck"

IwearmywhiteturtleneckmaxidressbutIsee

ahugelipstickstainonitwhenIturnaroundto

lookmyselfinthemirror.

Dineo:“Sishurryupmom sayssheisleaving

youknowher,shewilldoit”.

Shesaysstandingatthedoorofmyroom

Iquicklytakeoffthedressandhurriedlylook



throughtheclosetbuty’allknowhowitisto

lookforsomethinginarush,youdon’tfindit!

ThisisthecasebecauseIcan’tfindasingle

dressoutofthemanydressesIhaveinmy

closet.

MymotherkeepshonkingimpatientlyIknow

shewillleavemeifIdon’tgetoutofthishouse

thisinstantsoIpullwhatlookslikeareddress

andrunoutside.

Mom:“ketlaosiyamate”

(I’llleaveyoubehind)

ShesaysthemomentI’m insidethecar

Me:“Maramamabathobarengkannake

tsamayakantlekadipantyobatlabarekealoya”



(Mom whatwillpeoplesaywhentheyseeme

wearingmyunderwearoutside,youwantthem

tosayI’m awitch).

Mom:“Yesthat’llteachyoutorespecttime,nna

akeunderstandwhyoleslowsohobane

omoketa”

(Idon’tunderstandwhyyouareslowbecause

you’reskinny)

Dineobreaksintoafitoflaughter

Me:“Nnaakesobonemoketawadibonotse

tenya”

(I’veneverseenaskinnypersonwithabigass)

Mom:“Bigasswhere?Dineolistentoyour



sisterlietoherself”.

Shesayslookingatmeintherear-viewmirror

Dineo:“NoMaIam notgettinginvolved”

Myfamilyislikethis,veryplayfulsoweare

foreverteasingandjokingwithoneanother.

WhenItrytowearthe“dress"inthecaritturns

outtobeaTshirt,soIhadtogobackandlook

forsomethingelsetowearIendedupwearing

ablackjumpsuitbecauseit’stheonlythingI

foundcloseby.

WedrivetoKemptonparklisteningtoDoctor

Tumi,Ilovehismusicitjustspeakstomysoul

andspiritIliterallyfeelthepresenceofGodand

connecttotheheavenseverytimeIlistentohis

songs.



Theplaceisn’tpackedlikeweexpectedittobe,

soweeasilyfindparkingandmakeourway

inside.

Mom:“Let’sstartwiththerideswawawillbe

sohappy"

Ican’twaittoseethelookonherfacewhenshe

seesallthegamesandkidsgoingupanddown,

mydaughterlovesplayingshem.Wewalkto

thegamesandentertainmentsideofthe

buildingandbuyticketsWarona’seyespopout

from theirsocketsoutofsheerexcitement

whensheseesallthegames

Dineo:“Youlooksoexcitedmami"



Warona:“Bonamama"

(Mom look)

Shesaysgesturingtowardsthegames

Mom:“Wawacomeonlet’sgoplay”

Mom takeswawaandtheygotothekiddies

ride,whileDeeandIgototheferriswheelwow

theadrenalineI’lladmitI’m cowardshem the

wayI’m screamingmylungsoutwhileDineois

screaminghappilyenjoyingtheride.

Dineo:“Let’sgoagain"

Shesayswhenwegetoff



Me:“Nothankyou“

Shelaughs

Dineo:“oklet’sgotothebumpercars"

Me:“ThatIcando"

IcantrememberthelasttimeIenjoyedmyself

likeIdidtoday,itisnicebeingakidforonce

andhavingfunwithmyfamily.Afterhoursof

laughter,screaming,adrenalinerushandDineo

mockingmyfearofheightsI’m famishedand

exhausted.

Mom:“Lebatlareyebuffetorrestaurant?”

(Doyouwantustogotothebuffet)



Me:“Yourchoice,wearecelebratingyoumom"

Mom:“oklet’sgotothebuffetIwanttosee

Wawa'sreactionwhensheseesfoodallaround

her"

Welaugh

Waronalovesfoodespeciallymeatyo

Wepayandenterthebuffet,Ihonestlydon’t

careaboutthemeatandalltheotherfoodsallI

wanttoeatisthedessertIhaveasweettooth

butIdon’tonlyloveeatingsweetthingsIalso

enjoymakingthem soIwilltakenotesandtry

newrecipeswhenIgetbackhome.



Wawaeatsuntilshefallsasleepwithmeatin

herhands,hercheeksarecoveredinsticky

sauceshehonestlylookssocutesoIcant

resisttheurgetotakepicturesofher,thiswill

besomethingtolaughaboutwhenshe’solder

weallhavethoseembarrassingpicturesfrom

ourchildhood.

Wearewalkingtotheparkinglot,Wawaisin

myarmsstillsleeping.I’m walkingabitslower

thanMom andDeeit’shardtokeepupwith

them whileWaronainmyarms,she’ssoheavy.

Dineo:“YoI’m tiredshem Ijustwantmybed".

Me:“Ithoughtwewouldgoandswim before

weleave”



Itease

Mom:“CountmeoutIam exhausted”

Me:“youguys…”

Myphoneringsinmypocketdisturbingme

Me:“MapleasetakeWawaIneedtoanswer

myphone"

Mom:“wubathongkekgathetseso"

(I’m sotired)

Shecomplains,wawaisheavyespeciallywhen



sheissleeping.Mom takesherandIanswer

thecall

Me:“Hello…hello"

WhenIremovethephonefrom myeartocheck

thescreen,Iseethecallhasbeencut

Mom:“Nka"

(Takeher)

Shesayswhenshelooksbackandcatchesme

pressingmyphone.

Dineo:“Maramama"



Shesayslaughing

Mom:“Hainnakekgathetsengwanahasite

mmae"

(I’m tiredlethermothercarryher)

I’m abouttotakeherfrom mymom butmy

phoneringsagain.

Me:“Hello"

“Didn’tIwarnyoutostayawayfrom myman?”

Noitcan’tbe,thisisthesamevoiceIheardthat

dayatStones!



Me:“Yourman?”

I’m notmoved,IknowI’m notdatingsoIhave

nobusinessbeingconfrontedfordating

someoneelse’s“man"

“Don’tyoudarepatronizeme,awukhathali

kuniniuThapeloakutshelakuthiakasakufuni?”

(Don’tyougettired,Thapelotoldyouhedoesn’t

wantyouanymore)

Haibo,kemohlolowaka

Me:“Haisisiyougotthewronggirl,Thapelo

andIarenolongertogetherwebrokeup

monthsago"



AskmewhyI’m explaining!

“Whoareyoutryingtofool?Iknowyouhave

beenbegginghim totakeyouback,Iknowall

aboutyourtricks.Iknowyouusedwinter

shoppingforthebabytocoercehim tospend

timewithyou,stopusingthechildyoubitch.

LayoffI’m warningyoubecausethenexttimeI

won’tbesofriendlyncn"

Shesaysanddropsthecall,yhokeoreIdon’t

knowwhattosayshockisanunderstatement!

Mom:“what’swrong?”

MymotheraskswhenIreachtothecar



Me:“Nexma"

Mom:“Whocalled?”

Me:“itwasthoseinsurancepeople,let’sgo

home”

Mom:“Yousureyouokay?”

Me:“Yesma”

****

WhenwegethomeImakeanexcuseandgoto

myroom,thefirstthingIdoafterputtingwawa

tobedistocallThapelo.Heneedstoexplain

whyI’m gettingcallsfrom hisgirlfriend



Thapelo:“Ya"

Me:“Explainwhyyourgirlfriendisattackingme

claimingIwantyouback?”

Thapelo:“Don’tyouwantmeback?I’m getting

tiredofyourhardtogetgamesIknowyoustill

wantme”

Me:“Thapelowhatareyouonabout?”

Thapelo:“ComeonNthatisiwebothknowyou

aremine,stopplayinghardtogetitdoesn’tsuit

you"

Me:“youmustbehighonsomethingbecause



noneofwhatyou’resayingmakessenseyou’re

justspewingnonsense”

Thapelo:“Watchyourtonguewhenyoutalkto

meharlot,I’m tiredofsuckingupandplaying

happyfamilywiththatbastardchildofyours

..it’seitheryoutakemebackorIpostyour

nudesonsocialmediatheballisonyourcourt"

Nohedidn’tcallmydaughterabastard!

Hechortles,I’m surehe’sproudofhimself

whereverheis

Me:“I’m notgettingbacktogetherwithyou

againThapelogetthatthroughyourthickskull”



Thapelo:“Okyouleavemenochoicebutto

postyournudes"

Me:“Knockyourselfout"

IsaytryingtosoundunaffectedbutIhopehe

doesn’t,Iworkedsomuchtoregainmy

reputationIcanthaveascandaltakemethree

stepbackwards.

Thapelo:“Gameonbitch!”

Idropthecallandpacetheroom inpanic,OMG

IneedamiracleIregretsendinghim nudesbutI

wasdrivenbyloveorratherwhatIthoughtwas

love.Myphonebeepswithamessageafew

minuteslaterIreluctantlypickitupandcheck

thescreen,it’saFacebooknotification

“THAPELOTAGGEDYOUAND103OTHERSIN



APOST”

-------

Leratofeelabathong

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#10

Thapelopostedmynudesonsocialmedialike

heclaimedhewould,hewasn’tplayinglikeI

hoped.IthoughthewasbluffingImeanI’m his

daughter’smotherhowcanhedothistome?

I’m trendingonFacebookandblacktwitteris

feastingonme,everyonehasanopiniononmy

bodyI’m scaredtoshowmyfaceinmypublic

nevermindchurchbecausepeoplelookatme

funnyandwhisperwhentheyseeme.



IkeeptellingmyselfthatIwon’tlookbutIfind

myselfreadingtheircommentsbreakingmy

heartfurtherintopieces,myconcernismy

daughterIhopeshewon’tbebulliedoneday

becauseofhermother’snudesyerrIhate

Thapeloheiscruel.Asifpostingmynudes

wasn’tenoughhekeepssendingmemessages

swearingatme,Idon’tknowhowmanytimesI

blockedhim buthekeepscomingbackwitha

differentnumber.

Myphonevibratesunderthepillow,Islowlypull

itoutandlookatthescreen

“YOUWERECOLDASFUCKINBEDTHAT’S

WHYICHEATEDONYOUCOUNTLESSTIMES,

YOUDON’TKNOW HOW TOGIVEAMAN

PLEASUREYOURSEXYBODYISAWASTE



BECAUSEYOU’RENOTPUTTINGITTOGOOD

USE"

Ireadandtossthephonebackunderthepillow,

I’vebeenreceivingtextslikethisallweek.

Ican’tbelieveIoncethoughtIwouldspendall

mylifewithamanlikehim,growingupIalways

toldmyselfthatI’dbewithonemanandone

manonlyIguessthat’swhyIheldontoThapelo

evenwhenhedidmedirtyIwasdesperateto

liveuptothestandardsIsetformyself.

Thapelomademefeelworthlessandtrampled

onmyconfidence,healwaystoldmeI’m not

goodenoughandneverfailedtoremindmethat

I’m onlyaprettyfacewithabeautifulbodyand

havenothingmoretooffer.

“Menmarrywomenofsubstancenotwomen

whoonlyhaveprettyfacestooffer,whatdo



youhavetobringtothetable?”Hewouldsay

“You’reonlyatrophy,onlygoodenoughto

showoffandbragtofriends”.

“NoonewilltolerateyourdumbselfonlyIcan".

Healwaysfoundawaytobelittlemeandinsult

me,Idon’tknowwhyhefoundpleasurein

hurtingmebuthekilledmyconfidenceand

mademefeelunworthyoflovewhichiswhyI

toleratedeverythinghedidtomebecause

somehowIbelievedthatIwouldnotfindlove

elsewhere.IfeltlikeafailureespeciallywhenI

lookedathowmuchmypeershadalready

achievedsomuchinlifewhileIwasstuckin

oneplace.



Dineobudgesintomyroom

Dineo:“You’vebeensleepingthewhole

weekendcomeonsisyou’reworryingmenow"

Me:“WhatdidIeverdotodeservethismara

Dee?”

Isaywithtearsstreamingdownmyface

Dineo:“Youdidnothingsis,youdon’tdeserve

anyofwhathappenedtoyou.Ididmyresearch

andwhatThapelodidtoyouispunishableby

lawitiscalled“Revengeporn".Ifyougethim

arrestedanditcanbeprovedthathe’stheone

whopublicizedyourpicturestogetbackatyou

hecanbelockedawayforfouryearsorbefined

300k".



Me:“IknowbutIwon’tdoit”

Dineo:“Whythehellnot?”

Me:“Iwillleavehim toGodhewillvindicate

me".

Dineo:“MaraThatiyourcaseissolidImean

youhavethemessagesofhim gloatingafter

postingyournudes,heusedhisownaccountto

postyourpicturesbutyou’relettinghim offthe

hookjustlikethat!NomanI’veneverdespised

anyonelikeIdespisehim yoIhatethatfatcop!"

She’sshoutingandfrustratedI’veneverseen

heractlikethis

Me:“I’m sorryyougotcaughtupinallofthis

messbutpleaseletitgo,modimootlamobona"



(Godwillseehim)

Dineo:“Nasisthatthingdoesn’twork,how

manypeopledobadthingsandgetawaywith

them?Modimoobabonaneng?NnaIfeellike

eventhissocalledkarmaisselective”.

IhateThapelofordoingthistome,becauseof

him my17yearoldsisterisbitterandalready

hasabadimpressionofmen.

Me:“Calm downsister,lookthiswon’tonly

harm him buthisgirlfriendandtheirunborn

childthinkaboutthem".

Dineo:“Yourgoodheartwillgetyoukilledone

ofthesegooddaysI’m tellingyou,I’llonlycalm

downifgetyourbabydaddyarrestedoryou



promisetocometochurchwithustomorrow.

youcan’tkeephidingawayfuckwhatpeople

say!”

Me:“NoDeedon’tswear!”

Dineo:“Oksorry,soareyoucoming?”

Me:“YesI’m coming"

Isaywipingmytears,DeeisrightIcan’tkeep

thispitypartygoingonforeverthenudesare

outbigdealbuttheshowmustgoon.

Dineo:“Yes,letthepeopletalkatleastyour

bodyisbeautifultheyshouldbeadmiringyou

insteadofjudgingyou"



Welaugh

Dineo:“seriouslysis,I’m surethesegirlswant

tobeyou”.

InhereyesI’m agoddessstru!

Dineo:“You’llbefinesis,thiswholethingwill

blowoversoon,peoplewillfindsomethingelse

totalkabout.”

Me:“True.HekeepssendingSMS'sIdon’t

knowhowmanytimesIblockedhim".

Dineo:“Changeyournumberonceandforall".



Me:“NopeIwon’tallowhim todictatemylife,I

willignorehim.”

Dineo:“Yesgirl"

Me:“Iwon’tlieitsgonnabedifficulttoignore

him thethingshesaysarehurtfulandcutdeep

butIhavetosoldieronformydaughter,Ihave

tobestrongforher".

Thapelohasbeensendingmepicturesof

himselfandhisfatgirlfriend,thesameoneI

foundhim inbedwith,theoneIbumpedintoat

Stones,thesameonewhocalledthreatening

meyesIguessshe’snotjustasidechickafter

all,Idon’tknowifhe’stryingtomakemefeel

jealousbutyohthere’snothingtobejealous

about,Iwon’tsaymuchbutI’m verybeautiful

shem!



Onethinggottomethough,avideoofthem

celebratingtheirpregnancyThapelolooksso

happythatheevenshedstearswhenhetalks

abouttheirunbornbabyithurtsmetoseeall

thatbecauseitremindsmeofwhathappened

whenItoldhim aboutmypregnancy.Hetold

metoabortwithoutevenbattinganeyelash,he

lookedatmestraightupandtoldmetokillour

childbecausehewasnevergonnaacceptit.“I

toldyouIdon’twantababysogetridofit"he

said.

Ididn’twanttolosehim soIbookedan

appointmentrightaway,Iwasreadytohavean

abortioninordertosavemyrelationshipwith

him.OnthedayIwasmeanttohavemy

abortionmymothercameoutfrom nowhere

andslappedthelivingdaylightsoutofme,in

frontofeveryoneanddraggedmeoutofthe



hospitalwithalleyesonme.That’showmy

daughtersurvived,IthankAus'Dollyfortelling

mymothershemayhaveviolateddoctorand

patientconfidentialitybutshesavedmy

daughterslifeIdon’tknowhowIwouldbe

feelingnowifIabortedmychildonlyforhim to

turnaroundandhaveachildwithsomeoneelse!

Dineo:“Heisajerk"

Me:“Youknowhesentmeamessagelast

night,Istillcan’tbelievehe’dstoopsolow"

Dineo:“Erengmessageyateng?”

(Whatdoesthemessagesay)

Me:“HewillnolongersupportWaronabecause

he’snotsureofherpaternity”



Dineo:“Wow"

Me:“Exactlymysentiments"

Dineo:“Can’tyoutakehim tothatTVshow‘pay

yourpapgeld'?”

Me:“NopeI’m notgoingtosubjectmyselfto

that,it’sfineifhestopssupportingI’llfindajob

andsupportmydaughter"

Dineo:“He’sadeadbeatshem yo,soyou’re

goingtotakemom'soffer?”

Me:“Yeslove,I’lltakeanyjobtosupportmy

daughter”



Dineo:“Proudofyousis"

WhenDineoleavesmyroom Igotothe

bathroom andtakealongbath,lotionandwear

mytracksuitswithmywarm sleeperbootsand

abeanie.

Me:“Isitsafetocomein?”

Isaystandingonmymother’sbedroom door

Mymotheriskindofangryatmeforrefusingto

getThapeloarrestedforwhathedidtome,she

waslividwhenshefoundoutIhaveneverseen

mymotherthatangrysheliterallychangedinto

hertightsandtookhersjambokthendemanded

IgiveherThapelo’saddressofcourseIrefused

togiveittohersoshe’sbeenignoringmesince



then.

Mom:“Ohheybaby,ofcourseyoucancome

in"

She’sinbedsittingwithherbackagainstthe

headboardwatchingNigeriansonherlaptop

whileshehasherarm wrappedaroundWawa

onlywawa'sfaceispeekingundermymother’s

forearm mypoorbaby

Mom:“Wowam Iseeingthingsormydaughter

reallytookabath?”

Webothlaughmymotherthough

Me:“Ahmaramama”



Mom:“Yophelanesehonkgakakamerengore

whynekerobalaleWarona,ngwanaobatlile

ashwakesmell"

(Theroom wasbeginningtosmell,whydoyou

thinkIsleptwithWarona?Poorkidalmostdied

from thesmell)

Shesaysandwebothlaugh

Mom:“NowthisiswhatIwantedtoseeyour

beautifulsmile,notthatgloomyfaceyouhad

ontheentireweek"

YeahI’vebeenamessthisentireweek,moping

inbedfeelingsorryformyself.



Mom:“Warengfeelamybaby”

(What’sup)

Me:clearsthroat“Ineedtotalktoyouabout

something"

Mom:“GoaheadI’m listening”

Shefixesthepillowonherbackandprepares

herselfforwhat’scoming.

Me:“Uhm maIwantedtoaskifmaybe..you

know..thejobofferisstillonthetable"

Isayandholdmybreath

Mom:“Jogmymemory,whatjobwasitagain?”



Yoh

Me:“Thecleanerone”

Mom:“Ohsorrymylovetheposthasbeen

filled”

Yoh,IwashopingthejobwasstillavailableI

needtofindawaytosupportmydaughterand

fast

Me:“Eishok"

Mom:“I’m kiddingtheofferstillstands,we

foundsomeonebutshewasalwayslateand

theothercleanerswerecomplainingabouther



soyou’reinluck”

YoIclaspmyhandstogetherandlookupto

heavensandchant“Thankyou's"

Mymotherworksasanurseatfareasthospital,

shehasnosayonwhogetshiredbutshe

happenstobefriendswiththeownerofthe

cleaningcompanythatwonthecontractto

cleanthehospitalsoshespoketoherfriend

andshehadnoproblem withhiringmeasone

ofhercleaners.Hercompanyspecializesin

cleaning,sowhatshedoesisdeploycleaners

toschools,hospitals,companies,andtoany

person’swhorequirecleaningservicesfornow

thereonlyopeningavailableisatthehospitalso

I’llbeworkingwithmymother.

****



WejustwalkedinatchurchandlikeIexpected

alleyesareonusorshouldIsayonme?ButI

keepmyheadheldhighwithmyshoulders

straightenedandchestoutswingingmyhips

sidetosidelikeI’m somemodelstruttingthe

runawayinNewYork.Ifindaseatandsitdown

ignoringallthepiercingstaresfrom everyone.

Icatchoneortwopeoplelookingatmewith

thosejudgementaleyes,funnyhowthebible

saysthegreatcommissionofChristiansisto

winsoulsforthekingdom ofGodyetwefind

themostjudgmentalpeopleinthefourwallsof

church!.Jesusdidn’tcomefortheperfectthat

iswhythereissomethingcalledrepentance

andforgivenessofsins,soifwewereall

perfectandwithoutsinwhowouldneedsaving?

Insteadofwinningsoulsforthekingdom of

God,Christiansdrivethem outbacktothe



handsoftheenemybecausetheyjudgeand

persecuteinsteadofcomfortingandgiving

hopethroughthewordofGod

Thebiblesays“Lethewithoutsincastthefirst

stone”butpeopleignorethemessagefrom the

scriptureandcarryonandbecomedeputy

Jesusandpassjudgementonotherpeople.

Mymom andIareabitlatesowemissedthe

firstprayerandtheworshipandpraisesession

weonlysingonechorus,offerourofferingsand

tithesbeforeitstimefortheBishoptostarthis

sermon.Dineosings“nothingwithoutyoubyDr

Tumi"shepoursherheartoutonthestage,I

feelthepresenceoftheholyspiritamongstus

andIfindmyselfkneelingdownwithmyhands

wipeopenstretcheduptotheheavens,withmy

facelookingupworshippinghim withallofmy



heartandmight.Bythetimebishopascends

thestagetodeliverhissermonalmosteveryone

inchurchisontheirkneesandprayingintears

andsomearespeakingIntongues.

Bishop:“GreetingbelovedIgreetyouallinthe

wonderfulnameofourlordJesusChristamen"

Congregation:“Amen”

Bishop:“PleaseopenyourbiblesonRomans

chapter12verse9to21”

“Ngicelaoytholileafunde"

(ifanyonefounditpleasereadforus)

Hesayslookinginmydirection



“Nthatisibala"

(Read)

YotrusttheBishoptoputyouonthespotsoI

risefrom myseatandacceptthemicrophone

from Nqoba,heistheoneresponsibleforthe

soundsystem andinstrumentsatchurch.

Itakeadeepbreathandstartreading

Me:“9lovemustbesincere.Hatewhatisevil,

clingtowhatisgood.

10bedevotedtooneanotherinlove.Honour

oneanotheraboveyourselves

11Neverbelackinginzeal,butkeepyour

spiritualfervour,servingthelord



12befruitfulinhope,patientinaffliction,

faithfulinprayer.

13sharewiththelord’speoplewhoareinneed.

Practisehospitality

14Blessthosewhopersecuteyou,blessanddo

notcurse

15Rejoicewiththosewhorejoice,mournwith

thosewhomourn

16liveinharmonywithoneanother.Donotbe

proudbutbewillingtoassociatewithpeopleof

lowposition.Donotbeconceited

17Donotrepayanyoneevilforevil.Becareful

todowhatisrightintheeyesofeveryone.

18itispossible,asfarasitdependsonyou,

liveinpeacewitheveryone

19Donottakerevenge,mydearfriend,but

leaveroom forGod’swrathforitiswritten“itis

minetoavenge,Iwillrepay”



20onthecontrary:ifyourenemyishungryfeed

him

Ifheisthirsty,givehim somethingtodrink.

Indoingsoyouwillheapburningcoalsonhis

head

21Donotbeovercomebyevil,butovercome

evilwithGood.

Bishop:“ThankyousisterNthatisi,Beloved

God’swordisrootedinlove,Loveisthemost

importantthingtousasChristianswehaveso

manyscripturestalkingaboutLove,the

foundationofGod’swillislove.Jesus

representsGod’slovethewordsays“ForGod

solovedtheworldthathegavehisoneandonly

begottensonsothatwemaynotperishbut

haveeternallife"ifyougetitsayamen”



Everyone:“Amen"

Bishop:“WelovebecauseGodfirstlovedus,he

couldhavesimplyallowedustoperish,letus

continuetouseburntofferingstoaskfor

forgivenessbutbecauseofthelovehehadfor

ushegaveuphisoneandonlysonsothat

throughhisbloodoursinsmaybeforgivenand

wemayreceiveeternallife.SobelovedI

becomesurprisedwhenIcomeacross

Christianswhodon’thavelove,whodon’tlive

arccodingtothewordofGodwhichmakesme

wonderiftheyhavetheholyspirit…brethren

thebiblesaysloveisoneofthefruitsofthe

holyspiritthismeansthatapersonwhohasthe

holyspiritlivinginsideofthem haslove

amongsttheothereightfruitsoftheholy

spirit…whenyouacceptJesusasyourlordand

saviour,youbecomebornagaintheoldman

diesandanewmanisborndoesitmeanyou



dieandbebornagainphysicallybazalwane?”

Bishop:“Noitmeansyourspiritisnowbornof

God,apersonwhoisbornofGodhastheholy

spiritsotellmewhichJesusdidyouacceptas

yoursaviourwhenyoudon’thavelove?The

scripturewejustreadsays‘Donotovercome

evilbyevil'bazwalwaneGodknewtherewould

beevil,that’swhythisscripturesaysthisbutit

isyourreactiontoevilthatisimportant.What

kindofChristianareyou?Areyoutheonewho

overcomesevilbyevilorareyouonewho

overcomesevilbygood?..Iwantyoutoask

yourselfwhetherornotyou’rebornofGod,you

knowyourself,youknowhowyoureact,areyou

apersonthatsays“letmeputuniform aside

andshowhim whoIam"or“I’llleaveitallupto

God”kindofperson”



Thereisalotof“hmm's"and“yeslord’s”while

somepeopleoccasionallyraisetheirhands..

Bishop:“ThebiblesaysInRomansweshould

notconform tothestandardsofthisworld,we

arenotoftheworldthereforeweshouldnotact

likethoseoftheworldyesweliveintheworld

butwearebornofGodandlivearccodingtohis

willsowewillnotactlikethepeopleofthe

worldbecausewearetransformedbyrenewal

ofourminds.Ourmindsarerenewedbythe

wordofGodsobelovedwhateverchallenge

you’refacing,someonehurtyou,theybetrayed

youorshamedyoudon’tfightfirewithfirethe

wordsays“itisminetoavengeIwillrepay"

Godisnotamanhewillnotlie,don’tburden

yourselfwithhateandgrudgesleaveeverything

toGodandhewillfightforyouproblem withus

wewanttofightforourselvesinsteadofletting

Godfightforus,thewordsaysthosewhoare



burdenedshouldcometoGodandhewillgive

them rest"

Bishop:“ShowloveBazalwane,loveis

imperativebazalwane”.

-------

Matthew5:44

“ButItellyou,loveyourenemiesandprayfor

thosewhopersecuteyou".

Bonusnyanaforparticipation

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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LikeIpredictedsocialmediahasforgotten

aboutmeandmovedontoanotherhottopic,

howeverthere’sstillthosepeoplewhogossip

andpointfingersatmewheneverI’m inpublic

butI’vestoppedhidingI’m takingchargeofmy

lifebeingweakandwallowinginselfpitywont

helpme.AfterservicetheBishopandhiswife

toldmetostaybehind,Ithoughttheywantedto

lectureme,rebukeandexpresstheir

disappointmentinmebutnothingofthatsort

happened.Mam'bishopopenedherarmswide

openandembracedme,andtoldmeherdooris

wideopenifIeverwantedtotalk.

Ihonestlycouldn’tbelieveitbutIwasgrateful

fortheirsupport,Bishoptoldmenottoharbour

anynegativefeelingstowardsThapeloandto

leavehim uptoGodforthebattleishis.Having

them inmycornermeansalottome,it’snot

easytopretendlikethelooksofdisgustIget



from peoplewheneverIleavethehousedon’t

gettomebutprayerhasbeenmyweaponin

thiswaranditworksforme.

Thiswholescandalhashelpedmegrow

emotionally,spirituallyandmentallywhat

Thapelodidtoburymehashelpedmebecome

thestrongwomanIam today.NowI

understandthatinordertobeabetterversion

myselfIhadtogothroughthis,whatwas

meanttobreakmehasmademe.IfIcouldI’d

buyhim abells,withthatsaidIdon’thatehim

butIwanthim farawayfrom me.

I’vebeenupsincefivetryingondifferentoutfits,

Iwanttodressappropriatelybuthowdoesa

cleanerevendresslike?Todayismyfirstdayat

workI’m soanxiousIdon’tknowwhattoexpect,

thisisliterallymyfirstjobandI’veheardalotof



badthingsabouttheworkenvironmentfrom

mymotherandotherpeople.IfItoldyouI’m

excitedI’dbelyingbecausecleaningisn’t

somethingIeverthoughtIwoulddo,likeever

noteveninmywildestdreamsbutitiswhatitis

lifeisunpredictablethat’swhyrespectis

importantbecauseyoudon’tknowwherelife

willtakeyounext.

Mom walksintomyroom andexclaimswhen

sheseestheheapofclothesonmybed

“What’sgoingonhere?”

Me:“Idon’tknowwhattowearma"

Isayandsitonthebed



Mom:“Wearanythingyou’recomfortablewith

preferablytights,jeansoreventrackpantsit

reallydoesn’tmatterwhatyouwearbecause

theywillgiveyouuniform whenyougetthere".

Me:“that’smuchbetterthen”

Mom:“nowfixyourmessweareleavinginan

hour"

Me:“Okma"

IpickoutablackJean,aplainblackteeand

blackallstars

Dineobeingherwonderfulselfofferedtogive

wawaabathformeandIcouldn’tbehappierso



allIhavetodonowisbath.

***

WhenItookthecleanerjobIhadtofindWawa

acrècheluckilyIwasabletogetherenrolledin

theonenearmyhouse,soDineowillfetchher

whenshecomesbackfrom schoolbecauseI

knockoffat5PM.I’m satisfiedwiththecrèche

itisveryneat,thecaregiverlookslikesheloves

kidsandI’veonlyheardgoodthingsaboutthe

crèchefrom peopleinmyhood.Theonlything

I’m worriedaboutisWawanotadaptingtothe

environment,Iknowshelikespeopleand

playingwithotherkidsbutI’veneverlefther

withtotalstrangerssinceshewasbornsoI

hopemybabywon’tfeelneglected.

Mom andIareparkedoutsidethecrèche



Mom:“Stopstressingshe’llbefine"

ShesayswhenIexplaintoWaronawhatcrèche

isandhowitworksfortheumpteenthtime

sincethismorning.

Me:“Ijustwanttobesure"

Mom:“she’sbubblyyouknowher,she’lladjust

nowgointherebeforeyourunlateonyourfirst

dayatwork".

Icarryherandwalkinside,theownerofthe

crèchewelcomesmeandshowsmearound

wellIsawtheplacewhenIregisteredWarona

butseeingitagainwouldn’thurt.Wewalkinto

theclassroom,Zandile,theownertakeswawa’s



handandleadshertoachair.

Me:“Byemami"

Wawa:“Byemama"

Shesayswavinghappily,whewatleastshe

didn’tcrynowthatI’m suremybabyisfineIwill

beabletoconcentrateatwork.

WedrivetoFareastlisteningtometroFM this

isit,it’sfinallyhappeningthisisthefirststepof

myindependence.ForthefirsttimeNthatisiwill

makeherownmoney,Iwillnotdependon

anyoneandwillbearesponsiblemothertomy

daughter.



Mom:“Shem mybabyyoulooksonervous”

Me:“that’sbecauseIam"

Mom:“Don’tworryyou’lldojustfine,aslongas

you’llrememberthatyou’reheretoworkfor

yourdaughteryou’renothereforfriendshipsor

anythingelse”

Me:“AhyouknowIrarelymakefriendssoyou

don’thavetoworryyourselfaboutthat"

Mom:“OkgointhenI’llfindyouinside,Istill

wanttomakeaphonecalltosomeonequickly”

Ithinkmymom isdatingshe’sbeenhavingalot

ofsecretcallslately



Mom:“OhIforgottotellyou,Ispoketomy

friendyou’llonlycleanthedoctor’soffices.You

won’thavetoworkmuchbecausetheydon’t

gettoodirty”

Me:“Mom youshouldn’thave,doyouwant

peopletohatemeonmyfirstday"

Mom:“Aiyou’remychildifthere’sanythingI

candotomakeyourlifeeasierthenIwill".

Me:“OksodoIgotothereceptionor?”

Mom:“Receptionmylove”

Igetoffthecarwithmylunchboxinhandand



approachtheentranceofthehospital,itisquite

emptyIguessbecauseit’sstillearlyinthe

morning.GuesswhoIseewhenIwalkthrough

thedoor?ThembaifIcouldI’dhidemyselfhey

don’tlookatmelikethatthispersonhelpedme

atmyworstandIblockedhim withoutgiving

him asingleexplanationwhy,I’m soashamed

ofmyselfsoItrytolooksidewayssohewon’t

seeme

“Nthatisi!”

Me:“heyThembaIdidn’tseeyouthere”

Youknowwhenyoupretendnottosee

someonethentheycatchyouonyouractthen

youactsurprisedtoseethem?Wellthisisme

rightnow



Themba:“Soyoublockedme?”

Yhojustlikethatstraighttothepointnosmall

talk

Me:“Uhm I’m sorry"

Themba:“Iwanttoknowwhy,didImaybedo

somethingwrong?”

Me:“Nonoyoudidn’tdoanythingIjustwanted

toworkonmyself"

Themba:“Youshouldhavetoldme,Iwould

haveunderstood”

Me:“Uhm you’reright,I’m sorrythere’sno



excuse”

Themba:“LookI’dlovetochatbutIhaveto

leave,Ineedtogototherankyoulookbeautiful

bytheway"

MycheeksflusheyThembathough

Me:“Thankyou,whatareyoudoingherebythe

way?”

Themba:“OhI’m heretofetchmymother’s

treatment,she’ssickandcanbarelywalksoI’m

theonewhofetcheshertreatmentIhavean

arrangementwiththenursestogetthe

treatmentearlysoIcanmakeittomyhustleon

time".



Me:“OhsorryIdidn’tknow”

Themba:“It’sokay,lookIhavetoleaveplease

unblockmeandwewilltalk"

Me:“Okayseeyouthen".

Iwatchhim untilhedisappears,I’m surprised

hedidn’taskmeaboutmynudesitseitherhe

didn’tseethem orhe’spretendinglikehedidn’t.

Imakemywaytothereceptiondesk.There’sa

ladybehindthedeskshelooksplusminusthirty,

sheisverygoodlookingandisdressedreally

wellshefitsthetitleof“faceofthehospital”if

youknowwhatImean.

Me:clearsthroat“Goodmorningmynameis

NthatisiMonarengI’m thenewcleaner"



Shestopstypingonhercomputerandlooksat

me,ImustsaythoughIdon’tlikethelookshe’s

givingme.

Her:“WheredoIknowyoufrom?Letmethink"

Shetapsherpenonherbraidsdramaticallyand

pretendstothink

Her:“OhIremember,you’rethesouthAfrican

Kim Kardashian”

Me:“SowheredoIgofrom here?”

Her:“Wemngewozongibonisala"

(Friendcomehere)



Athickladyemergesfrom behindmeand

standsnexttome

“Yiniweo"sheasks

Her:“haophelananguukim Kardashianwase

mzansiethishe’sthenewcleaner"

(thesouthAfricanKim Kardashiansaysshe’s

thecleaner)

Theladynexttomelooksatmeandlaughs

“Awslayqueenareyouheretocleanorseduce

thedoctors”thethickladysays

“Khonauzocleaneriniwiththoselongnailsof



hers?”thereceptionistsays

(Whatareyougoingtocleanwiththoselong

nails)

Clearlythisladieshavemadeuptheirminds

aboutthekindofpersonIam from thenudes

thatwerereleasedontheinternet,Ihatehow

otherwomenrejoicewhenanotherwomanis

goingthroughsomethinglikewhatI’m going

throughitsnotlikeIpostedthenudes,mybitter

exdidbutkewecan’tforcepeopletosee

thingsfrom ourperspectivesoeveryoneisfree

tothinkwhatevertheywantaboutmeI’m no

longerinthebusinessofjustifyingmyselfto

people.

Me:“Ausiwepleasedirectmetotherelevant

personthenyouwillresumeyoursillytalkswith

yourfriend”



Theylookatmeinshock,I’m surethey

expectedmetoletthem runupanddownmy

headwellthey’vegotanotherthingcoming

“Uyadelelanok'delelawenapornstar”the

receptionistsays

(you’redisrespectful)

“Myekeloabhadlelaujwayelaabantukabi"the

thickadds

(Letherrothere,sheisdisrespectful”.

“Ihatetheseyellowbonestheythinktheworld

revolvesaroundthem,youthinkyoushitice

cream ne"sheadds

“MANDISA!NTOKOZO!”



Saysadeepvoicebehindme

Thereceptionistswallows,casthereyesdown

avoidingcontactwiththismanbehindmeand

fidgets,thethickonescurriesaway.Idon’t

knowwhothispersonisbuttheyareclearly

scaredofhim.Thesmellofhisstrongcologne

hitsmynostrilsbeforeIfeelhim standbehind

me,Idon’tknowbuttheroom suddenlyfeels

smaller.

“What’sgoingonhere"heasks

“Thisladysaysshe’sthenewcleanerDoctor”

OhsoI’m nolongerKim KardashianI’m nowa

ladyhahahowfunny,Iturnaroundtolookatmy

‘saviour’andohmygoodnessmymouthruns



dryuponseeingthis‘God’ofahuman.Iopen

mymouthtosaysomethingbutnothingcomes

out

“I’m doctorMofokeng,youare?”

Hesayswithhishandsstretchedoutfora

handshake,Ilookathisstrongbighandand

shakeit.

Me:“NthatisiMonareng”clearsthroat“My

nameisNthatisiMonareng"

DrMofokeng:“ComewithmeI’lltakeyouto

Mpule,yoursupervisor”

Hesaysandgivesthereceptionistalookbefore



hewalksaway,Iheaveasighandfollowhim.I

can’thelpbutstareathisfirm buttocksheis

justsosexyIlovehowtheshirtishugginghis

muscles.Heistall,darknottoodarkthough

he’sjusttherightkindofdarkandhasabodyto

match.

DrMofokeng:“Areyouevenlistening?”

Hesaysinterruptingmefrom mydaydream

Me:“Uhmm What?”

DrMofokeng:“Youneedtogetyourheadout

oftheclouds,ifyouwanttolastinthishospital

youneedtobefocusedandyoumightwantto

getridofthoselongnails”



Mxm Itakemywordsback,he’snothotatall!

Hewalksintothecanteen

“GreatjustthepersonI’m lookingfor,Mpule

thisisthenewcleanertakecareofher.”

Hesaysandwalksoutleavingmewiththis

Mpulewoman.

Mpule:“HiI’m MpuleI’m thesupervisorforthe

cleaningstaff,youare?”

Me:“NthatisiMonareng”

Mpule:“Nicetomeetyou,pleaseputyourlunch

boxinthatlockerandohyoushouldbuya

padlockit’snotsafetoleaveyourthingslying



aroundthingsgomissinginthishospital”.

Me:“OkIwill".

Iplacemylunchboxinsidethelockerandfollow

hertothechangingroom,shehandsme

uniform it’stwooveralldressesandthreepairs

oftwopiecetrouserandjacketoverallsanda

pairofsafetyboots.

Mpule:“Whenyouneedglovesandcleaning

materialsyou’lltakethem from thestockroom,

you’llgetthekeyfrom meormyassistant”.

Inod,atleastMpulehasn’tgivenmeany

attitudesheseemsreallynice.

Mpule:“okaychangesolong,you’llfindmeat

thecanteenI’llshowyoutoyourdepartment



andintroduceyoutotheothercleanersI’m

lookingforwardtoworkingwithyou.”

Me:“Metoo”

****

Mom andIareinthekitchen,I’m sittingonthe

kitchenstoolwatchinghercookwhileItellher

allaboutmyfirstdayatwork.

Mom:“Howwasyourfirstdayatwork?”

Me:“Notbad,everyonewaskindand

welcomingexceptforthatannoying

receptionistandherfriend”

Mom:“Ignorethosetwo,theyloveattention.”



Me:“YomamaIjustrememberedwhatI

wantedtoaskyou,soDrMofokengkemotho

omotshovele?”

(Isablackperson)

Mymotherlaughsoutloudandthrowsherhead

back.

Mom:“Yesheis,believeitornotkemosotho"

Me:“yoIwasshockedwhenheintroduced

himselfasDrMofokengIexpectedhim tosay

DrOkonkwoorsomething”

Mymothercracksintolaughter,IsweartheDr

looksNigerianorsomethingbuthedoesn’tlook



SouthAfricaatallandhe’shotasfuck!

Myphoneringsontopofthecounter

Mom:“TshwaraphoneyahaoThembais

calling"

(Takeyourphone)

Shesayswitharaisedeyebrow,Itakethe

phoneandanswerthecallandwalkoutofthe

kitchenheadingtomyroom.

Themba:“Hellobeautiful”

Youshouldseethesmileonmyfacerightnow,

Thembadoesthingstomeman!.



--------

Leratofeela
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It’sbeentwoweekssinceIstartedworkingat

thehospital,thingsarenotasbadasIthought

theywouldbeespeciallywithmynudesout

thereforeveryonetoseeIthoughtpeoplewill

judgeorpointfingersatmebutitsactuallythe

oppositemostpeoplearesupportivedespite

them beingcompletestrangers.Theonly

peoplegivingmeahardtimeisthereception

lady,NtokozoandherfriendMandisaanda

coupleofotherladieswhoarefriendswithboth

ofthem butI’velearnttoignoretheirsillytaunts.



Wawaisalsoadjustingwelltocrèche,shelikes

itmatteroffact.Sheannoysmewhenit’sa

weekendsbecauseshecarriesherbackpack

anddemandsthatwetakehertocrèche,so

mogirllovesitthereandI’m happyshe’s

enjoyingherselfifIknewshewouldlikeitthis

muchIwouldhaveenrolledhersooner.

WhenThapelotoldmeheisgoingtostop

payingwawa'smaintenanceIthoughthewas

bluffing,thathisconsciencewillbegreaterthan

hispettinessbutheprovedmewrongonce

againhestoppedsupportingWaronasomy

motherhadtostepinandsavethedayseeing

thatIjuststartedworkingandhavenomoneyin

myname.

Thecrèchefees,hereverydaylunchandthe



stationarytheywantedatcrèchewereallpaid

forbymymother,sheismorethanhappyto

helpbecausearccodingtoherit’sforthebest

thatthere’snothingthatlinksmetohim.Ifit

wasuptoherThapelowouldbebehindbarsfor

postingmynudesonsocialmedia.

ThembaandIarehavegrownquitecloseour

latenightvideocallshaveresumed,noonehas

saidanythingaboutusdatingyetbutIfeellike

I’m readytotakethenextstepIfeellikeIgave

myselfenoughtimetogetoverThapeloand

thatI’llnotbringanyresidualhurttothe

relationshipshouldThembaandIdate.Ihaven’t

spokentoSihleinalongtimeandtruthbetoldI

missherbutIjustdon’tknowwhatI’llsaytoher

orwheretoevenstart,Iwishshetoldme

soonerIknownoneofthiswould’vehappened

becauseIwouldn’thaveallowedthingstogetto

thispointbutkeit’snousemopingaboutit.



It’smiddayIjusthadmylunchIfeelabitlazy

andsleepytheonlychallengeIhaveIsbeing

sleepyduringworkhoursespeciallyafterlunch,

Iwasunemployedforsolongandoftenslept

duringthedaysoit’sgonnatakesometime

beforemybodygetsusedtothisbutfornowI

wishIcouldlaymyheaddownevenifitsfor

fiveminutesbutIcantdoitbecausemylunch

isoverandIhavetocleanDrMofokeng’soffice

atleasthisofficeisthelastonefortheday,

thenIcansneakoutandgonapunderthe

apricottreetheshadethereissonice,perfect

tonapifyouaskme.

Ipushmybucketandmoptohisofficeand

knockonthedoorbutthere’snoreply,whenI

trytopushthedooropenIseeitslockedsoI

retrievethekeyinmypocketandopenthedoor

yesIhavethekeytohisoffice.Allthecleaners



havekeystotheplacestheyareallocatedto

clean,I’m honestlygladhe’snotaroundhe

makesmeuncomfortableunliketheother

doctor’swhoarefriendlyDrMofokengalways

hasastoicexpressiononhisfaceIdon’tknow

ifhe’sonlylikethiswithmeoritshis

personalitybutthemaniscold!

BeforeIsweepandmopthefloorIstartoffby

dustingandwipingthesurfacesandhisdesk,

there’salwayssweetsorchocolatesinhis

officesometimesIhelpmyselftooneortwo.

AtfirstIthoughthehasasweettoothlikeme

untilMpuletoldmehe’sapaediatricianand

givesthesweetstothekidswhoarehis

patients,Ifinditquitecutethatthistallcold

manhasaweakness,andithappenstobekids!

Thedoorcreeksopen,hiscolognefillsthe



entireroom beforeIfeelhisfootstepsbehind

me.MyheartrateincreasesIdon’tknowwhy

buttheDoctormakesmesupernervous

“Goodafternoon”Hesayswiththatscratchy

deepvoiceofhis.

Me:“GoodAfternoonDoc"

Isaywithoutturningaround

Hepullsachairandsitsdown,there’sno

conversationbetweenuswhatsoeversoImop

asfastasIcanandleavehisoffice.

***

I’m inataxitoSihle'shouse,Igotacallfrom



heryesterdayshetoldmesheisbackand

askedmetocometoherhouseafterworkshe

saysshewantsustotalk.Iwashappyto

receiveacallfrom her,Ihopewecantalkand

hopefullygetourrelationshipbacktowhatit

wasIknowit’sahugeaskafterwhathappened

butitwouldn’thurttohaveabitofhope.

Thetaxidropsmeoffatthecornerofherstreet

andIhavetowalkallthewaytoherhouse,if

feelslikeanhourlaterwhenIwalkthroughthe

frontdoorofherhouse.Sheistheonewho

opensthedoor

Me:“Mehlomadala"

(Stranger)

Sihle:“Lookatyoulookingalldecentinyour



uniform”

Me:“Comeon"

Wekeepthesmalltalkgoingforawhiletrying

tokeepthemoodlight

Sihle:“SoyoumustbewonderingwhyIcalled

youhere"

Sheeventuallysays

Me:“Iwassurprisedtohearfrom youafterso

longbutIthinkIhaveanideawhy"

Sihle:“WhathappenedinMelville?”



Me:“Yes"

Sihle:“That’spartofthereasonwhyIcalled

youhere,Babe!”

Shecallsout

AfewsecondslaterThobilewalksintothe

livingroom,rememberthedarkbeautifulgirl

whoisherhousemateatthecommune?Yes

her.

Thobile:“HelloNthatisi,it’snicetoseeyou

again"

ShesaysandsitsacrossmenexttoSihleona

twoseatercouch,whileI’m stilltryingtofigure

outwhyshe’shereandwhetherSihlecalledher

‘babe’inaromanticwayornottheyholdhands

andlookateachotherinadmiration!



Sihle:“themainreasonwhyIcalledyouhereis

becauseIwanttoapologizeforwhatIdidthat

night,itwaswrongofmeIshouldn’thave

caughtyouoffguardlikethatandI’m sorrythat

ithappenedandchangedtherelationship

betweenus.Iunderstandyoucan’texactlybe

comfortablearoundmelikeyouusedtobefore

becauseofwhatIdid,truthisIlovedyoufor

suchalongtimeinsecretsowhenyoutoldme

aboutyourbreakupIthoughtitwasfinallymy

chancetocomecleanandtellyouhowIfeel

butyoutoldmeaboutanotherguysoIthoughtI

shouldactfast.SoonimpulseIkissedyou,in

mysillyheadIthoughtyoufeltthesameway,I

wasdistraughtwhenyourejectedmesothe

onlywaytohealwastostayaway.”

Me:“I’m sorryyouhadtogothroughallofthat,

Ireallydidn’tknow Iwasshockedwhenyou



toldme"

Sihle:“Youdon’thavetoapologize,I’m theone

who’ssorryIshouldn’thavedonewhatIdidI’m

sorryyouhadtogothroughthewholenudes

beingleakedthingandfacethebacklashfrom

everyoneonyourown.I’m sorryIwasselfish

andonlyconsideredmypainandfailedtoput

ourfriendshipabovemyfeelings"

Me:“noit’sfineI’m justgladwearefinally

speakingaboutthisandresolvingit,Imissmy

friendIwantyoubackthere’ssomuchIwantto

tellyou".

Sihle:“Imissyoutoo,comehere".

Istandupfrom myseatandembraceher,damn



I’vemissedmyfriend.

Sihle:“I’m sureyou’rewonderingwhyThobileis

here"

Shesayswhenwebreakthehug

Me:“YesIam actually”

Shesitsdownnexttoherandgrabsherright

hand

Sihle:“Thobileismygirlfriend”

Itwasprettyclearfrom thebeginning

Me:“I’m happyforyou"



Whatelseistheretosay?I’m temptedtoask

heraboutBonganebutIchoosetoremain

shushandmindmyown.

Sihle:“I’m bi,I’vealwaysbeenbutThobileisthe

firstfemaleIdated”

Me:“OkIsee"

Sihle:“Sohow’swork?”

Wecatchupandfilleachotherabout

everythingwemissedoneachother’slife,I’m

happyforherandThobiletheylookhappyand

verymuchinlove.Shetoldmeshebrokeup

withBoka(Bongane)themomentshestarted

havinga‘thing’withThobile.I’m sohappyto

havemyfriendbackinmylifeagain,Ireally



missedherandIcouldn’twaittofillherinon

what’shappeningbetweenThembaandI.

I’m onmywayhomewhenmyphonerings,It’s

anunsavednumbersoIpresstheanswer

buttonandputthephoneonmyearwithout

sayingaword.Ihavethisthingofnotspeaking

whenIreceiveacallfrom anunsavednumber,

untilthecallerspeaksfirst.

“Babyareyouthere"

IfighttheurgetopukeallthecookiesIjusthad

atSihle'shouse

Me:“ObatlangThapelohaven’tyouhurtme

enough?”

Thapelo:“I’m sorryaboutyournudes,Ijust

wantedtohurtyoulikeyouhurtmewhenyou



leftme"

Me:“Areyouevenhearingyourselfyouhurtme

first,notoncenottwicebutcountlessIhadto

leaveyouformyownsanity”

Thapelo:“butIloveyou"

Me:“Yeahright,whathappenedtoyour

pregnantgirlfriend?”

Thapelo:“She’sactuallymyfiancé”

Doesthisguyhaveasingleworkingbraincellin

thatbigheadofhis,Idon’tknowwhyI’m still

entertaininghim



Thapelo:“I’m sorrybutIshouldhavebeen

honestwithyoufrom thestart,IloveThandiweI

triedtostayawayfrom hervarioustimesbutI

alwaysfindmyselfgoingbacktoheragain”

Me:“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

Thapelo:“Truthis,IloveyoubothandIcant

livewithouteitherofyou"

WTF

Idropthecallandblockhisnumbers,Thapelo

otlwaelabathohampewhothehelldoeshe

thinkheis?Heprobablythinkshe’sGod’sgiftto

womennxnwhatajoke!

***



Thehospitaloperatessevendaysaweekso

cleanersworkeveryday,Iworkfivedaysaweek

andgettwooffdaysperweekitcanbetwo

consecutivedaysorIcanbeofftoday,in

tomorrowandoffthefollowingday.Igetone

weekendoffpermonthsoit’sreallynotthat

bad.

TuesdayIwasoffIdidmylaundryandspring

cleanedthehousesotodayismyrestday,I’m

notdoinganyhardlabourtheplanwastosleep

inandwakeupatnoonyouknowgetasmuch

restaspossible.Seeingthattodaywasgoingto

beachilleddayIdidn’tsendwawatocrèche,

she’sabsentfrom crèchesowecanbondyou

knowmotheranddaughterkindavibes.

Iregretmydecisionwhenmyeyeslandon



waronawho’shairiscoveredinVaseline,the

entiretubof500gJohnsonsandJohnsons

petroleum jellyisonherafroIhonestlyfeellike

skinningheraliverightnow.

Me:“MaraWaronawalekaatseba!”

Ishout

Shebatsherlongeyelashesandgivesmea

puppylook,shejustlookssoinnocentandso

cutethatalltheangerIfeeldissipates

Me:“Maramamihobanengoseba?”

(Whyareyounaughty)

Myvoiceissofternowandlessreprimanding



Warona:“SorryThati"

Me:“Thatikemang?”

(Who’sThati)

Warona:“Kemama"

Me:“Good”

Wawahasatendencytocallmebyname

nowadaysIdon’tknowwhereshegetsthat

habitofhersfrom butI’m notgoingtotolerate

it.

Iscoopherupandtakehertothebathroom to

washtheVaselineofffrom herhair,itprovesto



beadifficulttaskIdon’tknowhowmanytimes

Irinsedherhairwithshampoobeforeallthe

VaselinewasoffsheendedupcryingbutIhad

nochoicebuttorinseuntileverylastbitofit

wasoffherhair.

WhenIwalkbackintomyroom Iseethatmy

phonescreenison,soIwalktothebedand

pickitupandIfind7missedcallsfrom

Themba,myheartbeatrateaccelerateswhy

wouldhecallmesomanytimesIhopenothing

happenedtohismother.Iholdmybreathand

callhim back

Themba:“I’vebeencalling"

That’sthefirstthinghesayswhenanswersmy

call



Me:“SorryIwasbusywithWarona,is

everythingokay?”

Themba:“yeaheverythingisok,Iam inyour

hoodsosinceyou’reoffIwashopingwecould

maybehookup"

Atleastnothingiswrong,whew!

Me:“EishI’dlovetobutI’m kindofbusyright

now“

ThingisIhaven’ttakenabathandit’s3inthe

afternoon,embarrassingIknowbutIwasn’t

expectinganyonetowanttoseemeremember

thiswasmeanttobemydayofrelaxationI

thoughtI’dtakeabathlateronbeforeIcook.



Him:“You’renotagoodliar,Iknowyou’renot

busyI’m notgoingbacktoTembisawithout

seeingyousodoyourselfafavourandsendme

yourlocationI’llfindmywaythere".

Hesaysanddropsthecallgivingnochanceto

protest.Isendhim mylocationonWhatsApp

andrunaroundthehouselikeamadwoman,

givingmyselfandmydaughteraquickbath.I

mentallyslapmyselffornotbeingbestfriends

withwaterlookeverythingIhadtogothrough!

About30minuteslaterthere’saknockonthe

frontdoor,Iopenthedoorandthereheis

lookingsohandsome.Myheartjumpstomy

throatwhenIthinkaboutmymotherfindingme

withamaninherhouse,whenhetoldmehe’s

cominghereIdidn’tpondermuchonitbecause

Iwasmoreconcernedwithgettingmyself



presentablebutnowthathe’shereIdon’tthink

thisissuchagoodideabutIlethim inanyway.

Themba:“Theresheis,todayIfinallymeetthe

princess”

Hesayswhenheseeswawa,Waronahides

herselfbehindmeandactsallshy

Themba:“Whathappenedtothetalkativediva

whoalwaysbombardsmewithquestionson

videocall?”

Ishrugandleadhim tothelounge,luckilythe

foodIcookedforwawaandIduringthedayis

notfinishedsoIdishupforhim andservehim

withaglassofsoda.

Themba:“Thankyou"



HesayswhenIgivehim thedishclothtowipe

hishandsandplacethetrayonthecoffeetable.

WaronaisstillsittingonthesamespotIlefther

whenIwenttoplateforThemba,shekeeps

stealingglancesathim andgiggleshidingher

faceinherhandsonewouldswearThembais

hercrushbecausewawu!

He’sdoneeatingnowwearehavingachilled

conversation,Waronaisnowsittingontopof

Thembalaughingoneway.Seeingthem getting

alonglikethiswarmsmyheart,Idon’tthinkI’d

everbewithanyonewhodoesn’tlovemy

daughteranyonewhocomestomylifehasto

understandthatI’m apackagedealyoucan’t

lovemeandnotlovemydaughtersoI’m glad

Thembagetsalongwithmylittlediva.



ThegateopensandIhearmymom'scardrive

in,IstartfidgetingwhenIthinkaboutmymom

findingustogetherIknowmymom andhow

dramaticshecanbesoIknowwithher

anythingispossible.

Themba:“Relax”

Hesayswhenheseesmydiscomfort

Me:“Youdon’tknowmymom wenayoh"

Thedooropensmymom walksinandfrowns

whensheseesusbutthefrownturnstoshock

whenhereyeslockwithThemba'seyes,the

cakeinherhandsslipsfrom hergraspandfalls

tothefloor.



Mom:“YOU!”

Thembalooksequallyshockedtoseemy

mother

What’sgoingonhere??

-----
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Ihaveallsortsofthoughtsrunningmymind

rightnowandtrustmenoneofthem aregood.

Phelamymotherisaverybeautifulwomanand

Iknowofguyswhowouldn’tminddatingan



olderwoman,andmogirlhasbeenspendingso

muchtimeonherphonegigglingandhaving

privatecallslatelyIhopeI’m wrongbecauseI

don’tthinkI’dsurviveanythingofthatsort.

Mymom bendsandtriestopickupthecake

from thefloorbutherhandsareshakingsoshe

dropsthecakeagainandagain,untilthewhite

tilesaresmudgedinchocolatecake.Warona

jumpsdownfrom Themba'slapandrunsto

“help”mymother,wellifyouknowwhatImean

soit’samessbecausewawaissteppingontop

ofthecakedirtyingtheentireplace.

Me:“Mom leaveitI’lltakecareofit”

Isayandcrouchdowntoherlevelandgrabher

hands,theyareshakinguncontrollably



Me:“Relaxma"

Shelooksupandthere’stearsinhereyes.I’ve

neverseenmymotherlookthisvulnerable,

she’salwaysbeenthisstrongindependent

womanIhateseeingherlikethis.Icupherface

andlinkourforeheadstogether.

Me:“Relaxma,I’llmakeyousugarwater"

Mom:“Okmybaby,pleasebringittomyroom"

Shestandsup,takesherbagandwalksaway

withWaronafollowingher.Iquicklymopthe

floorandmakehersugarwaterandtakeitto

herroom,Ifindherundressing



Me:“Mawhat’sgoingon?”

Shesighsandwearshersweatsthenlowers

herselfonthebedandpatsthespacenextto

her.Isitnexttoher,shegrabsmyhandand

looksatmestraightintheeye.

Mom:“HowdoyouandThembaknoweach

other?”

Me:“WemetattherankthedayIfound

Thapelowithagirl"

Shenodsandswallows

Mom:“Sohaveyou”clearsthroat“Youknow"



Icanseethisisveryuncomfortableforher

Me:“Nomawearenotdating,wellatleastnot

yet"

Shesighsinrelief

Mom:“tellyoursistertocomebackhomeI

needtotalktoyoutwoaboutsomething,please

tellThembanottoleave"

Me:“Okayma"

Isayandwalkout,Iwonderwhat’sgoingonI’ve

neverseenmymotherlooksonervous.

Me:“What’sgoingonThemba?Howdoyou

knowmymother?”



IsaythemomentI’m inthelounge

Themba:“I’dpreferifyouhearitfrom your

mother"

Inodinunderstanding

Me:“Mom saidtotellyounottoleave"

Henods

ItakemyphoneandcallDineo,shepicksupon

thesecondring

Dineo:“Heysiswhat’sup?”

Me:“Whereareyou?”



Dineo:“DK'shousewhy?”

Me:“AndIthoughtyouwereatchurch”

Dineo:“Practiceendsat16:00sis,youknow

thisduh!”

Me:“Okcomebackhomeit’surgent”

Dineo:“Ok"

Itisafterthelongest15minutesofmylife

whenDineowalksin.Shefrownswhenshe

seesThembabutquicklycoversitwithasmile.

Dineo:“HelloAbuti,siswhere’sthefire?”



Me:“Mom hassomethingtotelluspleasego

andtellheryou’reback”.

***

DineoandIaresittingtogetheronatwoseater

couch,Mymotherissittingacrossusand

Thembaissittingonthereclinernexttomy

mother.

Mom:“I’m sorrythatyouallhadtofindoutthe

truththisway,pleaseforgivemeforwhatIam

abouttotellyou".

Myheartbeataccelerates,Ihopemymom won’t

tellusthatThembaisherboyfriendor

somethingalongthoselinesyoI’ddie,literally!



Mom:“Thembais..wellheiswhatI’m tryingto

sayisthathe’syourbrother"

Noitcan’tbe,Imust’vemisunderstoodThemba

can’tbemybrotherhow?

Dineo:“What?How?”

Mom:“Rememberwhenyourdadpassedon

andyoufoundoutthatyouhaveanolder

brother,heisthatbrother”

Iguessthat’swhyIfeltsoconnectedtohim

sincethefirsttimeImethim,it’sbecausewe

aresiblingsOMGwhatwould’vehappenedifwe

actuallydated?



Dineo:“Mamawhydidn’tyouevertellusabout

ourbrother?Whydidyoupretendlikeyoudidn’t

knowabouthim?”

Whenwewerebusywiththepolicyclaimsmy

motherpretendedtobeshockedwhenwewere

toldthemoneywouldgofourwaysinsteadof

three,sheactedlikeshedidn’tknowthatmy

fatherhadanotherchildexceptforusyane.

Mom:“IwasashamedIdidn’twantyoutwo

findingthetruthaboutme,Ineverthoughtyour

pathswouldcrossnowIknowthatit’struethat

thetruthalwayshasawayofcomingout

pleaseforgivemeIam trulysorryIdeeply

regrethidingthetruthfrom you".



Dineo:“Whattruthdidn’tyouwantustoknow?”

Mom:“howthebothofyouwereconceived”

Me:“Andhowwereweconceivedma?”

Mom:“WellyourfatherwasdatingThemba’s

motherbeforehedatedme,Themba'smother

andIwerefriends"

What?

Mom:“Yeswewerefriends,closefriends,we

sharedeverythingwewerepracticallysisters.I

wasincollegewhenshestarteddatingyour

fathersoIdidn’tknowhim personally,Ionly

knewofhim from whatshetoldmeandfrom



pictures.TheydatedforawhilebeforeThemba

wasconceived.IthinkThembawas2yearsold

whenImetyourfatherforthefirsttimeandI

wasinstantlyattractedtohim butIdidn’t

entertainthosefeelingsbecauseIloved

ThobekaandIdidn’twanttobetrayherlikethat

butwhenyourfatherpursuedmeIgaveinto

temptation”.

Aosomymotheroshapilefriendwahaeka

stena?Wowsounlikeher,Imeanshe’salways

beenthismoralwomenwithhighstandardsI

nevertookherforthattype

Dineo:“Mah!”

Shesayswithtearsrollingdownhercheeks

Mom:“ItriedtoresistIswearbuthekept



comingtillIcouldn’tresistanymoreandthat’s

howwestarteddating,itwentonandonuntil

heleftherformeandthat’showourfriendship

ended”.

Wow

Mom:“Iwasyoungandstupidbackthen,I’m

notproudofwhatIdid”.

Me:“Butmayou’renotbehavinglikesomeone

whoregretsheractions,youstillliedevenafter

dad’sfuneralandtriedtocoverupthetruth".

Mom:“I’m sorry”

Me:“YouneedtodorightbyThemba,you



knowthehouseishis"

It’snotwritteninawilloranythingbutinmy

father’sfamilythesonalwaysinheritsthe

house,itsnotwrittenanywherebutit’slaw.

Everyoneknowsit!

Themba:“Idon’twantthehouse!”

Heinterjects

Me:“Stopbeingstubborn,you’retheonlymale

childourfatherhadsoofcoursethehouseis

yours”

Imaginefallingforsomeoneandheturnsoutto

beyourbrother?It’sgoingtotaketimetoget

usedtolookingathim asmybrotherinsteadof

mypotentialboyfriend.Dineocan’tstopcrying,



betweenthebothofusIthinkshe’sthemost

affectedshe’salwayslookatourmotherasthis

perfectpersonwhowouldnevercommitasin

LookingbackatmypastIam notataposition

tojudgeorpointfingersatmymotheror

anyoneelseforthatmatter,she’shumanafter

allsosheispronetohavesomemistakesbutif

I’m beinghonestIdidn’texpectthisfrom herso

I’m kindofdisappointed.

Mom:“I’llsetupameetingwithyourfather’s

familytodiscussthehouseissue,Thatiisright

thehouseisyoursmysonandI’llmakesure

yougetwhat’sduetoyou.”

Me:“SohowdoesThembaknowyoubecause

yourfriendshipwithhismotherendedyears

ago”.



Mom:“About3yearsagoIwenttoThobekato

apologizeforwhatIdid,that’swhenImet

Thembaandhissister.Ialsoseehim atthe

hospitalsometimes”

Dineo:“Sowehaveasistertoo?”

Themba:“NoLihlehadherownfather”

Dineo:“Had?Whatdoyoumean?”

Themba:“Shepassedawayearlythisyear”

OhIrememberhim tellingmeaboutasister

whorecentlydied



Mom:“I’m sosorrytohearthat"

Dineo:“I’m sorrytohearthat,wouldyoumindif

Igaveyouahug?”

Dineo:“Iunderstandifyou’renotcom..”

Themba:“Stoptalkingandcomegiveyour

brotherabighug"

Dineo:“What?”

Themba:“Youheardme"

Hesayswithabigsmileonhisface,Dineo

doesn’tasktwiceshejumpsonhim andclings

tohim fordearlife



.

.

.

THEMBA

Mom eatstwospoonsfrom herplatebefore

pushingitawayfrom her

Me:“comeonmayouknowyouhavetoeat

morethanthatforyoutotakeyourmedicine”

Mom:“Whyareyounoteatingyourfood?

What’swrongyou’vebeenquietsinceyoucame

back"

Iheaveasigh,howdoItellmymotherabout



thiswithoutopeningupoldwounds?

Me:“Nothingma"

Mom:“KhulumaThembadon’tforgetI’m your

motherIknowyou”

(Talk)

Me:“promisenottogetupset?”

Mom:“Ipromisenowstarttalking”

Me:“ThegirlI’vebeentellingyouabout,you

knowtheoneIlike?Wellsheturnedouttobe

mysister”



IwaitforhertofigureitoutandIobserveasher

expressionchangesfrom confusion,to

thoughtfulandtothelightbulbmomentwhen

shefinallyrealizesthetruththenhereyesbulge

outandhermouthhangsopeninshock.

Mom:“She’sOratile'sdaughter?”

Me:“YesMa"

Mom:“ohIthankGodyoudidn’tactonyour

feelingsforher,Ohnkosiyam Idon’tevenwant

toimaginewhatwould’vehappenedifyoudid!”

Yesmymotherknowsallaboutmyrelationship

withNthatisi



Me:“Yeah"

Sheclapsherhandsandexclaims

Mom:“Howdidyoufindout?"

Me:“Iwenttoherhousetovisitherthenher

motherwalkedincomingbackfrom work”

Mom:“YohIneversawthiscoming,sohow

doesshefeelaboutthis?”

Me:“Idon’tknowwehaven’tspokenaboutit"

Me:clearsthroat“Iwouldliketoforgea

relationshipwithmysisters,gettoknowthem

betterbutyouknowIhavenooneelseexcept



foryousoI’llonlygoaheadwithyour

permission”

MymotherismyeverythingsoIwillnotforgea

relationshipwithNthatisiandherfamilyunless

sheapproves

Mom:“Mysweetboy,you’vealwaysbeen

consideratebutyouknowI’dnevereverstop

youfrom formingarelationshipwithyour

sisterstheyarebothinnocentandshouldnot

beblamedforwhattheirmotherdidtome.

Oratilesawhermistakesandapologizedfor

them ImeantitwhenIsaidIforgiveher"

Me:“Butyoutoldheryouwantherawayfrom

you"



HowdoIhangaroundNthatisi’smom whilemy

motherwantsnothingtodowithher,spending

thosehoursinherhouseandlisteningtoher

callme‘son'feltliketheworstbetrayaltomy

mother.HowdoIlaughwithsomeonewhohurt

mymothersodeeply?

Mom:“Iforgaveherbutthatdoesn’terase

whatshedidtome,Ihavenothingagainsther

daughtersbutIwantherfarawayfrom me.Her

kidsarewelcometocomehereanytimethey

wantbutIdon’twantheranywherenearme"

MymothersaysshehasforgivenOratilebutI

canseethatsheisstillhurtbyherbetrayal,pain

isreflectedinhereyeseverytimeshetalks

aboutthebetrayalIguessshe’sstillhurt.She

mayhavemovedonwithLihle'sfatherbutit’s

clearshenevergotovermyfather.



MyfatherandIwereneverclosewhenhewas

stillaliveourrelationshipwellIdon’tknowifI

shouldcallwhatwehadarelationshipbutwe

justdidn’thaveabondnortalkmuch.Hetried

tobuildarelationshipwithmebutIhonestly

wasn’tkeen,Imeanthatmanleftmymotherfor

herbestfriendsoIloathedhim forputtingmy

motherthroughallofthatpain.GrowingupI

alwaysvowedtomyselfthatIwillgrowuptobe

abettermanthanhim,beeverythinghewasn’t

andmoremymothertaughtmethatwomenare

tobetreasured,lovedandrespected.Seeingmy

mother’spainIvowednevertoputanyone’s

daughterthroughthesamepainsoIhatemen

likehim,theyannoymetothecore.

Nthatisidoesn’tuseourfather’ssurname

neitherdoIsotellmehowwouldIhave

guessedshemightberelatedtome,thereare



somanypeoplenamedNthatisiIcouldn’thave

guessedthattheoneIwasvibingwithis

actuallymysisterlet’sbepracticalwhatarethe

chances!

Tellmehowdoesonetelltheirhearttostop

lovingsomeonebecausesheturnedouttobe

yourhalfsister?TellmehowdoIlookather

andnotimaginemyselfmakingsweetloveto

her?HowdoIlookatthosepinklipsandnot

cravetocoverthem withmyown?Ihavefallen

deeplyinlovewithNthatisiIdon’tknowhowto

killtheloveIhaveforher,Itriedtolookather

asmysisterbutIfaileddismallybecauseallI

seewhenIlookatherisabeautifulwoman,a

womanIwanttomakemyownineverysense

oftheword!

---------
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Secretsalwayshaveawayofcomingout,I

don’tknowwhyparentsdon’trealisethathiding

thingsfrom theirkidscanresultindetrimental

consequencesimagineifwedatedandhadsex,

wewouldhavecommittedincestallbecause

mymotherwantedtoprotecther“goodimage"

byhidingthetruth.Howtomoveonfrom

potentialloverstosiblings?HowdoIlookat

him likeabrotherandnotaboyfriend,Ihope

mymotherhaslearntfrom thisit’spureluck

nothinghappenedbetweenthetwoofus.



I’vehadtoprayandaskGodforinterventionso

thatmyheartcanlearntoloveThembalikea

brotherandnotaboyfrienditwasn’teasybutit

worked,thebiblesaysweshouldaskfor

anythinginprayerandifwebelieveit’sours.

Thefirstfewdaysafterwediscoveredthetruth

itwashardforThembaandItohaveachatlike

weusedto,therewasjustagreatdealof

tensionbetweenusandourconversationswere

awkwardbutitgotbettereachday.Imayhave

losthim asamaninmylifebutI’vegainedhim

asabrother,that’swhatI’m gratefulforthatat

leasthe’sstillinmylife.

Ontheupsidehim andDineogetonlikea

houseonfire,Dineodoesn’tneedtosayit

becauseit’swrittenalloverherfacesheenjoys

havinganelderbrotherifthereisanyonewho

benefitedfrom thiswholethingthenit’sherand

Warona.Wawahasspentallherlifesurrounded



byProgesteroneandOestrogensoshe’staking

advantageofThembapresence’sinourlives.

Mom spoketomyauntabouthermovingout

ofmyfather’shousesoThembacanmovein,

whatstartedasasimpleconversationended

withmyauntswearingatmymotherandcalling

hernamesbutmymotherwontbackdown

withoutafightsothisiswar.Iknowshewillnot

restuntilThembaistheonelivinginthathouse,

atleastnowThembaisalsokeentomovein

thereandisalsowillingtofightforhisrights.

Ienjoyhavingabrotherit’snicetohave

someonewholooksoutforme,hasmybest

interestsatheartandspoilsmerottenwellnot

financiallybecauseweallknowhesellsstuffat

therankforalivingbutheis



richinlovesoI’m spoiledinaffection,attention

andloveI’m emotionallyrichIdon’tneedno

mantovalidateme.Heusedhisshareofour

father’spolicypayouttorenovateandextend

hismother’shouse,he’ssuchacaringmanthe

womanwhowillcapturehisheartwillbeone

luckymamasita.

WorkisokandI’m adjustingreallywell,Ino

longergetsleepyordozeoffduringworking

hoursI’vegottenhangoffthiswholehavinga

jobthing.Iam asinglewomansoIdoadmire

charmingmenfrom timetotime,likethe

hospitalhascreationsHahawellthat'saterm

SihleandIinventedtorefertohandsomemen

soyeahthehospitalhasalotofcreationsyo

especiallythatcoldDoctorMofokengyerrhe’s

sohotIalwaysfindmyselfdroolingoverhim

yohlikeevenafterworkinginthesame

environmentwithhim fortwomonthsIstillfind



him superattractive.

I’m inhisofficemoppingthefloorwithmy

headphonesonsingingalongtoJohnLegend’s

snobodyintheworld,there’ssomethingabout

thissongthatalwaysgetsmedaydreaming

aboutafairy-talelovestoryandIcanthelpbut

wonderifI’lleverbelovedsoimmensely.The

weightofhishandonmyshoulderhasmyheart

beatingfaster,Ipluckoutmyearphonesand

placemyhandontheleftsideofmychestto

steadymybreathing.

Me:“YouscaredmeDoc,Ididn’thearyouwalk

in"

Isaybreathingheavily



DrMofokeng:“PleaseforgivemebutItriedto

callyoubutyoudidn’thearme"

Me:“OkWhat’sup?”

DrMofokeng:“Youcanleave,Iwillcontinue

cleaning"

What?

DrMofokeng:“Pleaseleaveyourbucket

behind"

Itakeaquicklookathim,he’sdressedinpink

pantsandawhitelongsleevedshirtsohe’s

tryingtotellmehewilltouchthisdirtywater

withthatoutfiton?Hemustbekiddingme!



Me:“PleaseletmedomyjobDoctor"

DrMofokeng:“Letmeputitthiswaysoyou

understand,Iwanttobeleftalonesocanyou

pleasekindlyleave!”

Me:“Givemeafewminutes,I’m almostdone"

Him:“Ntombazanadidn’tyouhearmesayyou

shouldleave,sopleaseleave!”

Yerrthisguyisrudeyoh,Itakeoffmygloves

anddropthem onthefloorwithattitudeand

slowlymakemywaytothedoor.IthinkIhear

him chucklewhenIclosethedoor,mxm jerk!.I

bumpintoMpuleinthecorridor



Mpule:“Don’ttellmeyou’redonesosoon”

Me:“Yohdon’tevenask"

Mpule:“Whathappened?”

Me:“Okonkwothrewmeout!”

Shelooksatmewithconfusiononherface

Mpule:“who’sthat?”

Me:“ThatrudeuglyDrMofokeng”

Shelaughsoutloud



Mpule:“Whyareyoucallinghim Okonkwo?”

Sheasksstilllaughing

Me:“Becausehelookslikeone,can’tyou

maybeswapmewithsomeoneelseIdon’twant

tocleanhisofficeanymore"

Mpule:“UnfortunatelynoIcan’tmylove,you’re

stuckwithyourOkonkwo”

Shesaysandwalksawaylaughing

Idon’tknowwhat’swithOkonkwohe’sjustso

coldmaybeit’ssaltrumourhasitthathe’s

single,Iwonderwhyahotguylikehim isnot



takenImeanhe’sadoctor,averyhandsome

onewhydoesn’thehaveastablegirlfriend?I’m

surehe’sacheaterorhe’sapsychothisisthe

onlypersonIcanthinkofatthetopofmyhead.

.

.

.

KAGISO

“In..that’sgoodnowbreatheout…welldonethis

isgoodyou’regettingthere"Isay

I’m inward4AdoingmyroundsjustbeforeI

headoutforlunch.

Nalediisoneofmypatients,she’steenagegirl



whowasbroughtinaweekagobecauseshe

startedwheezingandherchesttightened

duringagameofnetballatschool.Iranseveral

testsonherincludingspirometry,peak

expiratoryflowandanX-rayandIsawthatthe

airwaysleadingtoherlungswereswollenand

inflated.AconditionreferredtoasAsthma.

She’sdoingmuchbetterthanwhenshewas

firstadmittedI’m happywithherprogressbutI

wanttoruntestsonheragainbeforeIcan

dischargeher.

“I’m goingtoneedyoutomonitorheroverthe

next24hours,runspirometrytestsagainIwant

toseeiftheinflationandswellinginherairways

hasreducedafterweusedoralcorticosteroids

andTheophyllineonher"Isaytothenurse



NurseZethu:“Noteddoc"

Iretrieveachocolatebarfrom mylabcoatand

giveittoNaledi

Naledi:“Thankyoudoctor"

Shesmilesandwrapshertinyarmsaroundme

Me:“it’smypleasurebeautiful”

Shegiggles

“Heystoppreyingonakidandgotoyourage

mates"Kholofelosayswalkingintheward

Me:“Shutup”



Kholo:“it’slunchtimelet’sgomanyou’llcheck

onyourlittlegirlfriendslater"

Ilaughandthrowajabonhisshoulder

Mycolleaguesrefertomypatientsasmy

girlfriendsbecausetheysayI’m coldand

unapproachablewiththem butturnintoabig

teddybearwhenI’m aroundkids,Ican’thelpitI

lovekidstheyarejustsoinnocentandpure

whatyouseeiswhatyougetthere’sno

pretenceandnodeceitsothere’sdefinitelyno

betrayal!

Me:“Oklet’sgosowhatarewehavingfor

lunchtoday?”



Kholo:“Todaywe’reeatingkokasiI’m tiredof

allthesefancyfoods"

Me:“CoolI’m game"

***

KholoandIdrivetothetownshiptobuythe

food,theplaceisn’tfancyit’satinystallnextto

therankbutthefoodtheymakehereis

absolutelydeliciousespeciallytheSkop,

mogoduandcowtrotters.Wearesittingontop

ofplasticchairsandeatingfrom plastic

containers,it’snoisytaxishonknowandagain,

peoplearegoingupanddownthestreetbut

thereunityandloveamongthesepeoplehereis

somethingthatnoamountofmoneycanbuy.



Kholo:“Sotellmeyou’regoingtobesingleuntil

when?”

Me:“UntilIam readytobeinarelationship”

Kholo:“Whenwillthatbe?You’renotgetting

anyyoungeryou’re32”

Me:“isitpossibletohaveaconversation

withoutyoubringingupmylovelife?”

Kholo:“Ohyoumeanyournon-existentlove

life?”

Me:“Yeahleavemealoneman”

Kholo:“NoIwon’t,atleastfindafuckbuddy



andreleasesomesteam that’swhyyou’reever

grumpyit’sbecauseyouarenotgettingany"

Me:“You’renotgonnaletthisgoareyou?”

Kholo:“NoIwon’t”

Me:“Okifyoumustknowthere’ssomeoneI

likebutIdon’twanttojumpthegun,fornowI

justwanttoobservewhatkindofpersonsheis

youknowmemanIdon’tbringjustanyone

close,I’m veryparticularaboutthetypeof

peopleIbringinmylifeespeciallyafterwhat

happenedwithSbahle”.

Kholo:“EishhardemanIdidn’tmeantoopen

upoldwounds"



Me:“It’sokayman"

Isayandtakeaswigofmydrink.

.

.

.

THEMBA

I’vehadtoconstantlyremindmyselfthat

Nthatisiismysistereverytimemyheart

pumpedfasterinherpresence,itwasn’teasy

I’vehadtoprayaboutitandaskforhelpfrom

GodbecauseIcouldn’tdoitonmyownsoI

neededdivineinterventionandithonestlyworks.

Nevereverunderestimatethepowerofprayer,

prayerworksyoucanaskforabsolutely

anythingfrom Godaslongasyoubelieveitis



yoursitisyourfaiththatholdsthekeystoyour

answeredprayers

ItoldmymotheraboutMa'Nthati'soffertohelp

mefightformydad'shouse,atfirstIwasn’t

keenbecauseIwantnothingfrom theman

deadoralivebutmom mademeseereasonso

nowI’m allinandpreparedtofightforwhat

rightfullybelongstome.

NthatiandDineovolunteeredtousesomeof

themoneytheymadefrom investingtheirshare

ofourfather’smoneytopayformyfeesand

takecareofgroceriesformymothertillIfinish

mycourse,it’saniceofferbutIcouldn’taccept

itthemoneyisforthem Igotmyshareand

usedit.WhenIrefusedMaNthatiofferedtopay

formyfeesfrom herownpocket,wellshe

practicallytoldmeshewaspayingandwasn’t



takingnoforananswersonextyearI’m going

backtoschooltofinishoffmystudiesand

hopefullygetabetterjob.

MaNthatiandIareonthewaytomyfather’s

house,I’m soanxiousIdon’tknowwhatto

expectIhaven’tseenmyfather’sfamilyinyears

Ididn’tevencometohisfuneralIdon’tknow

howthey’lltakethiswholeissueofmecoming

toclaim thehouseofthemanIneverknew.

MaNthati:“RelaxI’lldothetalking"

Weareparkedoutsidethegate,itsabouttogo

down

Mymom toldmethebeefbetweenherand

OratileistheirsIshouldn’tgetinvolvedbuthow



doyoueatinthesametableasyourmother’s

foe?Iwon’tlieI’m notcomfortablewithbeing

aroundher

“Lookwhatthecatdraggedin"

Shoutsalightskinnedwomanonthecouch

whenwewalkin,Iassumeshe’stheonewho

liveshere.Shehasastrongresemblanceto

Nthatieventhebodyisthesame.

MaNthati:“HellotoyoutooMaletsatsi"

“Obatlangmo?”

(whatdoyouwanthere)

IwaswarnedaboutherrudenaturebutIdidn’t



thinkitwasthisextreme.

MaNthati:“tomakesureyougetthehelloutof

thishousesotherightfulownercanmovein"

Her:“Inyourdreams”

There’sastarecontestbetweenthetwo

womenforawhile,myauntcastshereyes

downfirst.

Her:“Sit"

Shesayswithherwordslacedwithvenom

MaNthatiduststhecouchwithherhandbefore

shelowersherselftothecouchandsitscross



legged,Isitnexttoher.

Tsatsi:“SoIassumeyou’rethesocalled

Themba?”

Sheaskssizingmeupwithhernosescrunched

likethere’safoulsmell

Me:“YeboAnti"

(YesAunt)

Tsatsi:“Wherewereyoualltheseyears?You

didn’tevenshowuponhisfuneralyetyouhave

thegutstoclaim hishouse"

MaNthati:“whereareyougoingwiththis?”



Tsatsi:“thisboydoesn’tdeservethishouse,he

didn’tcaretoknowmybrothermuchlesshave

arelationshipwithhim buthewantstoinherit

hispropertysies"

MaNthati:“areyounotashamedofyourselfI

meanyou’refightingyourbrother’ssonforhis

house?Keoreagrownwomanlikeyourself

doesn’thaveahousewowMaletsatsiyou’rea

disgracesiesmanwheredoyouthinkyourkids

willliveshouldanythinghappentoyou"

Tsatsi:“StillyourselfrighteousselfIsee,look

OratileIdon’tneedyourstupidlectures.

Thembayou’renotmovingintomybrother’s

houseandthat’sfinal!Wherewereyouwhenhe

wasbedriddenandLesheleshelewastheonly

thinghecouldstomach?”



MaNthatistandsupandtakesherbagonthe

couch

“Bonamostopactingselfrighteoushere

becauseyouwerenothereeither,Makitook

careofhim andyoucouldn’twaittothrowher

outthemomentyourbrotherdiedsiesyou

shouldbeashamedofyourself.Youwillleave

herewhetheryoulikeitornot,expectaletter

from mylawyersItriedtobecivilbutbecause

youonlyunderstandthelanguageofwarI’llgive

youwarwenamothohantseatshehalewena

omokenyamonwanakasebonong"

-----

Bonusnyana



Keepsharingandinvitingyourfriends

Leratofeela
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DineoandIareclosebutmyrelationshipwith

Thembaisonanotherlevel,hejustgetsmelike

Ifinditextremelyeasytoopenuptohim

becauseofhiswisdom andmaturityandalso

becausethereisn’tatimewhereIfeellikeI’m

beingjudgedheknowshowtogethispoint

acrosswithoutoffendingormakingmefeel

judgedsoIprefertalkingtohim aboutthings

morethanIdowithDineooranyoneelsefor

thatmatter.

Idon’tthinkIwouldhavedatedThapelohadhe

beeninmylife,hewouldhavefindawaytohelp



meseereasonbutIdon’tregretdatinghim

becausethatwouldmeanIregretmydaughter

whichIdonot.Waronaisthebestthingthat

haseverhappenedtome,Imayhavenot

knownitforalongtimebutnowIknowshe’s

myansweredprayerandmyreasonforliving.

Thapelodidn’tloveme,evenbeforeWarona

cametothepictureIthinkhewaswithme

becauseofmylooks.SpeakingofwhichSihle

sentmeascreenshotaweekago,itwasa

statusupdatebyhim apparentlyhe’sengaged

sohewasn’tlyinghereallyisgettingmarriedI

cansaywithoutanyhintofdoubtinmyheart

andmindthatIdon’tcareabouthim and

whatevergoesoninhislife.

NowthatIlookatit,Idon’tthinkIlovedhim I

didn’tknowwhatlovewassoIconfuseditwith



somethingelse.Idon’tknowwhattocallwhat

wehadbutitwasn’tlove,itwassotoxicand

unhealthysomuchsothatneitherofuswere

happyintherelationship.

Iam gratefulIwasabletoleavetherelationship

beforeitbrokemefurther,anddidawaywith

whatwasleftofmyconfidence.Duringoneof

mysessionswithMam'bishopshemademe

realisethatThapelowasemotionallyabusing

me,emotionalabuseisarealthingandit’s

happeningtomanyofusandmostofusdon’t

evenknowit.

It’snotonlyboyfriendswhocanemotionally

abuseusbutourparents,familiesandfriends

candoittoo.Shegavemevariousexamplesof

emotionalabuseandnamecalling,derogatory

petnames,characterassassination,yelling,



patronizing,publicharassment,dismissiveness,

joking,sarcasm,insultsaboutone’sappearance

andbelittlinganotherperson’s

accomplishmentsareamongtheexamplesof

emotionalabuse.

Weoftenfocusmoreonphysicalabuseand

neglectemotionalabuse,butitisalsoequally

importantifnotmoreimportantthanphysical

abuse.Theemotionalscarsdon’thealeasily,

theydomoredamagethanphysicalscars

Thapeloabusedmeemotionallyhemademe

feellikeI’m notgoodenough.Healways

belittledme,heremindedmehowinsignificantI

am withoutfailandhowuneducatedIam and

thatonlyhecantolerateme.

UnfortunatelyIbelievedhim Iusedtothinkonly

hecouldloveme,onlyhecouldtoleratemeI



endedupbelievingthatIwasdestinedtobe

withhim foreverandIalwayshopedthatone

dayhewouldchangeandtreatmelikeIdeserve.

It’smyweekendoffsomysiblingsandItook

thischancetogooutassiblingsandbondand

ofcoursewawaisinvitedtothisminioutingof

ours.

Thembahasalicensesomom borrowedusher

carandusedanUbertogotowork,thewaymy

mothersucksuptoThembathoughsometimes

IfeelbadforherIagreeshewaswrongbutshe

realisedhermistakesandapologized

sometimesIfeellikeshe’stryingsohardto

rectifythem Thembashouldcutmymother

someslackthepoorwomanistryingherbest!

I’m alwaysdressedinthehideouscleaning

uniform mostofthetimesotodayIdecidedto



dressupandlookfabulous,I’m dressedin

Khakislim vintagepants,awhiteteeandgold

strapheels.Ihavemybrowsfleeked,eyelashes

onandmybraidsuntiedIlookabsolutely

gorgeousifImaysaysomyself

“Wow!"

BothThembaandDeeexclaim whenIwalkinto

theloungewithWawa

Dineo:“Youknowwe’reonlygoingformovies

right?”

Me:“Yeswhy”

Dineo:“Ifeellikeyou’reoverdressed”.



Me:“pleaseallowmetolookgood,Ilookplain

almosteverydaysoletmebeorkanjan

Themba?”

IsaylookingatThemba

Idon’tknowifI’m imaginingthingsbut

sometimesIfeellikeThembalooksatmelike

awomannothissister,Idon’tknowifI’m

makingsensebuthedoesn’tlookatDineoandI

inthesameway.

Themba:“You’resobeautiful”

Hesaysinawhisper,likeIwasn’tsupposedto

hearhim



Themba:clearsthroat“whatImeanisyoulook

beautiful”

Me:“Thanks,shallwe?”

Themba:“Ladiesfirst”

*****

Onthewaytothemallwearesingingoutloud

anddancingtothemusic,it’struewhattheysay

thatGoddoesn’tgiveyoueverything.Dineoisa

goodsingerdareIsayshe’sgreatbutdancing

nodancingisnotforher.She’sstiff,keoreyou

cantellevenfrom herheadmovementshoreno

manthismatecantdancetosaveherlifeshe

lookssofunnyshem.



Wefinallyreachourdestination,wemakeour

wayinsidethemallandWawaisrunning

aroundlikeaheadlesschickenIswearthis

child’senergyisonanotherlevel.

Dineo:“Wherearewegoing?”

Themba:“WewillstartwithmoviesI’llpayfor

theticketsandpopcorn"

Dineo:“I’llpayforicecream.”

Me:“Wushem nisileninawho’ssupposedto

payforfood?.”

“You!”



Theybellowatthesametime

Me:“AiboIearnpeanutsbesidesIhavea

daughtertosupportngekengizodliwayinimina

eh”

(Iwon’tletyouspongeoffme)

Theycrackintolaughter,nxntheseidiots

Me:“Leratahampehokopanakannalona”

(Youlikeganginguponme)

Thesetwoarealwayssidingwitheachother,I

continuallyhavetodefendmyselfagainstthem.



Dineo:“Jealousy”

Themba:“Comeonsis,spoilyoursiblingsyou

knowit’simportanttogiveparentsyourfirst

salaryforblessingsyouknow"

Me:“Wowsowhatareyou,mydad?”

Themba:“Obviously”

Me:“youwish”

WhenwegettoSterkinekorthere’saqueue,It’s

MonthendsoI’m notsurprisedIhearsomeone

laughingbehindmetheirlaughterit’ssougly

andweirdsoIam compelledtoturnaroundand

lookbehindmeandguesswhomyeyeslandon?



TheoneandonlyOkonkwo,he’snotalone

thoughhe’swithabeautifullightskinnedgirl,I

thoughttheysaidhewassinglemosbuthere

heislaughinghislungsoutwiththisgirl.I’ve

neverseenhim looksorelaxedandhappy

He’sdressedinjeans,agolferandkicksseeing

him dressedincasualmakeshim lookyounger

andlessintimidatingIdon’tknowifI’m making

sensebuthelookscompletelydifferentfrom

whatI’m usedtobuthelookshotnonetheless.

Hecatchesmelookingathim,Iwanttolook

awaybutIcantI’m drawntohim it’slikethereis

somemagneticforcepullingmeheholdsmy

stareandoureyeslock.

Themba:“You’vebeenstarringattheguyyo”

Me:“Iknowhim"



Themba:“Whoishe?”

Me:“Okonkwo”

Themba:“What?”

Me:“Therudedoctorfrom thehospital”

Dineo:“Wow,youdidn’tmentionhewasthis

goodlookingohmygoodlordheisso

handsome”

Themba:“Eywenawhatdoyouknowabout

handsomeman?”



Hesaysinareprimandingtone

Me:“Helookssohappy”

Dineo:“What?”

OmgdidIsaythatoutloud

Themba:“ishesupposedtobeangry?”

Me:“Yesno..whatI’m tryingtosayisthathe’s

alwaysserioussowhyishethishappyaround

her?”

Themba:“yousoundsojealous”



Dineo:“Yesshedoes”

Me:“What?Me?OfcoursenotwhywouldIbe

jealousofthem?Lookathershe’snoteventhat

beautiful”

Theylookateachandburstintolaughter

grabbingtheattentionofeveryoneinthequeue

sopeopleturnaroundandlookatthem.

Thembapullsmeandwrapshisarmsaround

mehuggingmeandwhispers“Don’tshowhim

you’reintohim,it’llturnhim off",Ipushhim off

andtakeWarona’shandheadingtowardsthe

Cinemas

Themba:“Haibowehaven’tboughtpopcorns”



Heyellsbehindme

Me:“Idon’thavetimeforthisyou’llfindme

inside”.

Dineo:“Themoviehasn’tstartedwhyareyouin

ahurry?”

Idon’treplybutkeepwalkinginsteadandIhear

them laughingbehindme,thesetwoareso

annoyingwhenthey’retogethershem.Iwalkin

thedoorofCinema1anditspitchblackinside,I

havetousemyphone’sflashlighttolocatemy

seat.Waronaisholdingontometightlyinfear

Warona:“Mamaketshabakgokgo"



Me:“ShhhaonaKgokgomona"

Isitdownandputheronmylapandgiveher

myphonetoplaywithhopefullyit’lldistracther

andshe’llforgetaboutthedarkness,awhile

laterthedooropensandIhearfootsteps

approachingandpeoplewhisperingthenthe

uglylaughechoestheentirecinemawhatare

thechances!Didtheyreallyhavetochoose

cartoons?Reallynow,andasifthat’snot

enoughtheysitbehindusdon’ttellmeI’llbe

subjectedtotheirsillyloveaffairthroughoutthe

movieohmygoodnesswhodidIoffend?

.

.

.
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Thisismyfirstweekendoffafteraverylong

timeIplannedtospenditonmybedandcatch

uponallthegamesIrecordedbutmyplans

changedwhenkoketsorockedupinmyhouse

lastnightwithherbagsandtoldmeshe’s

visitingmefortheentireweekend.Ilikehaving

heraroundtrustmebutIhatethatIhaveto

bendatherwillbutIcan’thelpitshe’stheapple

ofmyeyessoforherhappinessI’m willingto

doanything.

Thismorningshedraggedmeoutofbedand

demandedItakeherout,becauseIhaven’t

seenherinsolongandIdearlymissedherI

agreed.She’sdoingherfinalyearsoshe’s

hardlyaround,sowhensheiswespendallof

ourtimetogetherbondingandmakingupfor

losttime.



Me:“KoketsoI’m sotiredhleyouwilldrive”

Isaythrowinghermycarkeys

Koki:“Noproblem darling”

Me:“Pleasedon’tmakemeregretit"

Koki:“Iwont”

Iam soprotectiveofmycar,it’sthefirstcarI’ve

everboughtsoyouunderstandmyobsession

overit.IboughtitformyselfIworkedhardto

payforitsoyeah,itmeansalottome.Idoze

offduringthedriveandonlywakeupwhenshe

parksatthemall.



Koki:“IcheckedonlineandBigfootfamilyis

showingtodaylet’sgowatchit.”

Don’ttellmeshewokemeupforcartoons!

Koki:“Prettyplease”

NowhowdoIsaynotosuchabeautifulface?

Me:“Fine"

Herlipsstretchintoabeautifulsmile,Ican

neverunderstandherobsessionwithcartoons

shem.



Wefindalongqueueandjoinit,I’m busy

laughingatKoketso’scrazytalkwhenIfeel

eyesdiggingholesintomewhenIlookupI

meetNthatisi’sstare.Shedoesn’taverther

eyesevenafterIcatchherstarringsoIlookat

herandsomehowIgetlostinherbeautifuleyes,

agentlemannexttohersayssomethingtoher

andwrapshisarmsaroundherandIfeelastab

inmyheart.

Koki:“Ohnoyoulikeherdon’tyou?”

Me:“Who?”

Koki:“Thatgirl"

Me:“howcanyouevensaythat?evenifIdid

youseesheiswithherman,theylooklikea



happyfamily”

Isayandthewordsleaveabittertasteinmy

mouth,Koketsolaughs.Idon’tgetwhat’sso

funny

“Forsomeonesointelligentyousoundso

stupidrightnow,dearbrotherlookatthem

carefullythey’renotdatingIknowitwhen

peoplearedatingandthosetwoaren’t”.

Whydidn’tIseethatbefore?Ilookatthem

carefullyandtheykindoflookalikebutonly

whenyoupaycarefulattention.Ireleasethe

breathIdidn’tknowIwasholdingafterfiguring

itout,Idon’thaveitinmetopursueanother

man’swomanIhavesomuchrespectforother

people’srelationships.



Mystupidsisterisstilllaughing,wellKoketsois

myyoungersisterandmyparent’slastborn.

Weareverycloseevenwiththehugeagegap

betweenusI’m 10yearsolderthanherbutone

canttellbecauseofourincrediblyclose

relationship.

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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I’vetakenahugelikingtoNthatisibutI’m not

onetorushintothings,she’sverybeautifuland

sexysomyfeelingsforhercouldhavebeen

nothingmorethaninfatuationbutweekshave

gonebyandIstillfeelthesamewaysoIguess

whatIfeelisreal.Idon’tknowhowtogoabout

itthough,soundsstrangeforamanmyageI

knowbutIdon’tknowwheretostart.



AfterthatdayatthemallNthatiandIhavebeen

havingthosestaregames,Icantellsheisinto

meeventhoughshetriessohardtoactlikeshe

isn’tbutI’vebeenaroundandIknowthese

things.IthinkI’m readytoexplorethefeelingsI

haveforherandseewhattheymightbloom

into

KholoandIarehavinglunchatCappuccinos,

kholoisadoctorfriendofmineheistalkative

andveryoutspokenhim andIhavebeenfriends

sincemedicalschool.Ithinkwegetalong

becausewehavedifferentpersonalities,he

speaksandIlistenthat'sthekindoffriendship

wehave.

Me:“RememberwhenItoldyouabout

someoneIlike?”



Kholo:“Yeah"

Me:“It’sNthatisi,thenewgirlatwork"

Hechuckles

Kholo:“Soyou’renotjoking?”

Hesayswhenheseesmyseriousface

Kholo:“Youcan’tpossiblybeseriousman,that

girlisbeneathyoumanyou’readoctormana

wholedoctor”

Me:“Yeahso?”



Kholo:“Youstilldon’tseeanythingwronghere?,

she’sacleaneradamncleaner"

Me:“IlikeherandIwanttogoforher"

Kholo:“Iknowthisgirlman,she’sfrom my

hoodshehasadaughterwithsomedirtycop.

Thisguyleakedhernudessometimeagoare

yousurethat’skindofwomanyouwantinyour

life?”

Me:“Nothingyousaywillchangemymind,I

likehersoI’m goingforher"

Kholo:“onewouldexpectyoutobewiserafter

Sbahlebutitseemslikeyou’redumberthanI

thought"



Me:“Saywhatyouwant,mymindismadeup"

Kholo:“wow"

Hedramaticallypusheshisplateaway

Wefinishoffourlunchandgetbacktowork,

I’m onepersonwhodoesn’tjudgepeoplebased

onwhatotherssay.I’vehadpeoplespread

rumoursaboutmeinthepastandIknowof

peoplewhoaremadeouttolooklikesaints

whentheyareinfactwolvesinsheepclothing

soIprefertomakemyownconclusionsabout

thekindofpersonsheis,andtheonlywaytodo

thatisbygettingtoknowherpersonally.

WhenIwalkintotheofficeIfindhermopping

singingoutloud,messingupthelyricsand



singingofftuneshedoesthisalotandI

honestlylikeitsoIwatchherdoherthingtill

sheturnsaroundandseesme.Hercheeks

flushinembarrassment

Nthati:“I’m sorry”

Me:“No,carryonpretendI’m nothere"

Nthati:“exceptyouarehere"

Me:“mybadluckthen,sohow’syourday?”

Nthati:“Goodyours?”

Me:“Good,sohowareyoufindingthehospital

sofar?”



Shehuffsanddropsthemopandfoldsher

armstoherchestandlooksatmeinwhat’s

meanttobeaseriousface.

Nthati:“Okonkwowhat’sthisabout?”

Sheputsherhandoverhermouthwhenshe

realiseswhatshejustsaid

Me:“Okonkwohuh,alrightsowegivingeach

othernamesI’llfindoneforyoutoo"

Nthati:“Docwhat’sthis?”

Me:“tryingtogettoknowyoubetter"



Nthati:“Lookwenotfriendsyoualreadymade

thatveryclearsoifyou’llexcusemeI’dloveto

clean"

Shesaysandbumpsmewithhershoulder,on

purposeifImayadd!Andstartscleaningwith

herearphonespluckedin.IlookatherandI

can’thelpbutsmile,IlikeherIreallyreallylike

her!

****

AfterworkIdrivestraighthome,wellhomeas

inmyparentshouseinSowetocallmeclingy

butIlovemyparentsandIvisitthem atleast

onceaweek.A deliciousaromawelcomesme

whenIwalkthroughthefrontdoor,mymother

iswearinganapronandthepotsareboilingon

thestovethesmellcausesmystomachto



growlmymotheristhebestcook.

Mom:“Myfavouriteson"

Shesayswithasweetsmileonherfaceand

kissesmycheeck,Ihavetobendabitsoshe

canreachmyfacemymotherisabitshort.

Me:“Don’tletyourothersonhearyousaythat"

Mom:“Don’ttellmeaboutthatone,hedoesn’t

evenvisitmeIdon’tevenrememberthelast

timeIsawhim"

Shesayswithpainvividinhervoice

Me:“Don’tworryhe’llcomearound,where’s



pops?”

Mom:“intheloungewatchingTV”

Me:“letmegoandgreethim I’llbeback"

Mom:“urggoon,webothknowyouwon’t

comebacktsamaya!”

(Go)

Me:“Ma!”

Mom:“NotsamayaKagisoMofokeng"

Isighandheadtothelounge,mydadissitting

onhisfavouritecouchwithabigmugofcoffee



andhisgazefixedonthescreen.It’sanold

gamebetweenPiratesandKaizerchiefsbutmy

oldmanisrepeatingit,I’velostcountofthe

numberoftimeshehaswatcheditdon’ttellme

I’llalsobelikehim whenIgrowolder!

Heturnshisheadwhenhehearsmyfootsteps

Dad:“Son!”

Hebellows

Me:“Taimadintshang?”

(Dad,what’sup)

Dad:“Niksmyseunhoegaanditmetjou?”

(Nothingmyson,howareyou?”



Me:“Nocomplaints”

Dad:“that’sgoodmyson,wanneergaanjytrou

myvrouisbekommerd"

(Whenareyougettingmarriedmywifeis

worried)

Me:“mom getsworriedunnecessarilyI’llget

marriedattherighttime”

Dad:“MarawatsofalamannnaatyourageI

wasalreadymarried,noyou’retoooldtobea

bachelorIwantgrandkidsketlosunasuna

marama”

Igetwheremyparentsarecomingfrom but

thingslikethiscan’tbeforced,Idon’twantto

endupmarryingjusttopleasemyparentsand



beunhappyIwanttobehappyandinlovelike

theyare"

NTHATISI

Idon’tknowwhatitisaboutmethatattracts

badguysOkonkwohasbeenbayingformy

attention,imaginethelivertoaskmeout

knowingverywellthatIoncesawhim withhis

girlfriendhemustthinkhighlyofhimselfto

thinkhecanhaveachancetodateme.I’lladmit

thatIam attractedtohim butIwillneversettle

forthepositionofthe“otherwoman”Iknow

myworth,beenthroughalotinmypastItoo

deservesomeonewholovesmeandonlyme

andIknowI’llfindhim eventually.NowhatI

meantosayisthat,hewillfindme.

“Goodmorning"



Hesayswhenhewalksin,Ifighttheurgetoroll

myeyesathim.

Me:“MorningDoc"

DrMofokeng:“Howareyoudoingonthis

beautifulblessedday”

Me:“Goodwena"

I’vegivenuponbeingrudetohim because

nothingIsayoffendshim

DrMofokeng:“IfinallydecidedwhatI’llcall

you"

Me:“yeahsoexcited”



Isarcasticallysay

Hechuckles

DrMofokeng:“ThedayMofokengfindshis

homeinmaMonarengIswearI’llmakeyoupay

forallthedisrespect”

Ifeelmypantiessoakatthethoughtofus

together,heydon’tlookatmelikethat!

Me:“inyourdreams"

DrMofokeng:“I’llremindyouBokamoso”

Me:“Huh??”



DrMofokeng:“ohsincewegivingeachother

names,Bokamosoisyournewname"

I’m baffled

DrMofokeng:“youexpectedmetocomeup

withsomethingcondescendinglikeOkonkwo

right?Sorrytodisappoint,tomeyouare

Bokamosobecauseyouaremyfuture"

Ohlordwhydoeshearinghim saythistugatmy

heartstrings?

*****

Themba:“Youlookupsetwhat’swrong?”



Me:.”itsthatdoctorguy”

Themba:“ohyourcrush,whatdidhedothis

time?”

Me:“MycrushnoIdon’thaveacrushonhim”

Themba:“keeptellingyourselfthat,”

Me:“Idon’t,anywayhehasbeenaskingmeout

onadateforawhilenowimagineafterIsaw

him withhisgirlfriend”

Themba:“from whatyou’vetoldmehedoesn’t

soundlikesomeonewhojustwantstosmash

maybeshewasnothisgirl"



IsitpossiblethatThembaisrightbutnahthey

weretoocosy,theyaremostdefinitelydating.

Me:“sheishisgirlfriendyoushould’veseen

them gigglinglikehighschoolkids”

Themba:“OMGyouwererightyoudon’thavea

crushonhim”

Me:“Thankyouforfinallyseeingthat”

Themba:“Youactuallylikehim”

Me:“What?Noyou’recrazy”

Themba:“Yesyoudolikehim alotactually”



ThembaisabsolutelyrightIlikeThedoctor,I’m

sodisappointedinmyselfaftereverythingI’ve

beenthroughIhadtogoaheadandfallfor

someonewhohasagfyanehwhoever

bewitchedmylovelifemustalreadybedead

andburiedphelathere’snohopeforme.

.

.

.

THEMBA

It’shardtowatchasNthatifallsinlovewith

someoneelsewhileIstilldream ofbeingwith

her,IthoughtIwasoverherIconvincedmyself

IwasIthoughtmyprayersworkedbutitseems

Iliedtomyselfbecauseithurtseverytime

Nthatitellsmeaboutthedoctor.Shesayshe



annoysherbutit’sclearshehasfallenforhim

badandifwhatIsawthatdayatthemallistrue

thenthesetwodefinitelyloveeachotherit’s

onlyamatteroftimebeforetheyrealisewhat

theyfeelisgreaterthanwhattheyimagined.

MywishwastoloveNthati,giveheratasteof

whatrealloveshouldfeellikebutitseemslike

shehasfoundthisloveinthearmsofanother

man.AlthoughithurtsI’m happyforher,she’ll

finallybewithsomeonewholovesherforrealI

can’twaittowitnessherbeautifullovestory

shehonestlydeservesit.Ihavetoworkon

gettingoverherandmoveon

“Ain’tyougettingoffhere"

Saysaladywiththemostsweetestvoicesitting

nexttomeinthetaxi



Me:“eishI’m thinking,thanksfortellingmeby

thewayhowdoyouknowmystop?"

Shesmilessweetlybutdoesn’treply

Ialsokeepquietandlookather

Her:“Shortleft"

Shesaysafterafewminutes

WhenthetaxistopsIgetoffwithher,she’s

carryingaschoolbagwiththeEkurhuleni

college'slogoonit,she’sslightlychubbya36

tobespecific.Sheiswearingadress,sandals

andhasherhairkeptshortwithsmallearrings

on.



Her:“whyareyoufollowingme?”

Shesaysafterawhile

Me:“Iwantyoutotellmewhereyouknowme

from"

ThisisjustanexcusebecauseIalreadyknow

howsheknowsme,sheattendscollegein

Benonisosheprobablyknowsmefrom the

rank.Shelooksdownshyly,hahaohsoshe’s

shythere’sjustthisinnocenceaboutherthat

drawsmein.

Me:“letmecarryyourbag"

Her:“Hayingiright"



(NoI’m ok)

Herinnocenceissocuteyaz,Itakethebag

from herandcarryitforher.Shelooksdown

andplayswithherhands,herhandslookso

cuteI’m suretheyaresoftasababy’sbum her

nailsaresoshortI’m sureshe’sthetypewho

bitestheirnails.

Me:“Sowhat’syourname?”

Her:“Samkeleisipho"

Me:“huh?”

Shegiggles



Her:“Lidene?”

(it’salongnameright)

Me:“yesbutIloveit,it’suniqueandhasquitea

powerfulmeaning”

-----
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Wawahasbeensickthepastfewdaysshe

doesn’teat,shevomitseverythingIgiveherand

islosingweightrapidlyandthishonestlyhurts

mebecausemydaughterisanenergeticchild



soIcan’tbaretoseeherlooksoweak.Itook

hertotheDoctorbutshe’sstillthesame

nothinghaschangedinsteadshe’sgetting

worse

Mom:“TakehertothehospitalDoctor

Mofokengisreallygoodwithkids”

Me:“Ireallydon’twanttoaskforhishelp"

I’vebeenkeepingmydistancefrom him the

pastfewdaysbecauseIreallydon’twantto

findmyselfinanentanglementwithsomeone

else’sboyfriend.

Mom:“Whatevertiffsyouhavewiththedoctor

shouldn’tbemoreimportantthanyour

daughter’shealth,nkangwanaomoise



spetlele”

(takethechildtohospital)

IhatetoadmitbutmymotherisrightsoIgive

herabathandputheronmybacktheold

schoolwaywithatowelandcallanUber,the

wayshe’sburningupscaresmeIhopeit’s

nothingchronicIwoulddieifanythinghappens

tomychild.WhenIarriveatthehospitalIgo

straighttotheDr'sofficeandletmyselfin

withoutknocking,helooksupfrom hislaptop

andmeetsmyfaceIcantellheisannoyedcan’t

sayIblamehim I’vebeensorudethispastfew

days.

Me:“I’m sorryIknowwedon’tgetalongbut

pleasesavemybaby”

Isayandalonetearescapemyeyeandruns

downmycheek,helooksatWawaonmyback



andimmediatelyjoltsupfrom hisseatand

takeshugestepstowardsmeandgetsheroff

mybackandcarriesherinhisarms.

Helooksworried,goneistheirritationthatwas

onhisfaceafewsecondsago

Him:“What’swrongwithher”

Iquicklytellhim hersymptoms,helaysheron

thestretcher.

Him:“She’sburningup"

Heusesathermometertotakehertemperature

andlooksintoherlarynxusingalaryngoscope



Him:“You’llbefinenebaby,what’syourname?”

Warona:“Warona”

Him:“OhwabuababynnakeKagiso”

Ohhe’sKagisoIdidn’tevenknowhisnametill

now.

Him:“Isuspectshehashyperthyroidism butI

willrunafewteststoconfirm it"

Me:“Hyperwhat?Isitacriticalcondition?”

Him:“Nodon’tworryit’saconditionwhereyour

thyroidincreasesproductionofhormonesthat

increasesmetabolism”



Me:“Isthiscurable?”

Him:“Yesitcanbecuredbutletsnotgetahead

ofourselvesmaybeI’m wronghaseyonait’s

probablynyokoomofilecastoroilatsholle?”

(Didyougiveheralaxativetocleanhersystem

tocleanhersystem)

Me:“yesmom didbutitdidn’thelp"

Him:“Don’tpanicshe’sgoingtobefine,kids

cansensewhenparentsarenotoksowhen

you’rethisscaredhowdoyouexpectthepoor

kidtorecoverIneedyoutobestrongforher"

Iwipemytearswiththesleeveofmyjerseyand



nodrepeatedly.

Him:“Thanks"

Heconductsafewtestsandprescribes

medicines,bythetimeheisdoneWaronalooks

betterthanwhenshewalkedin.

Me:“ThankyousomuchIreallydon’tknowhow

Iwillrepayyouforthis”

Hesmiles,Idon’tthinkIlikehissmilebecause

it’sclearhe’suptosomething

“ohIknowhow"hesays

Me:“what?”



Him:“Agreetogoonadatewithmejustonce,I

promiseifyoudon’tenjoyspendingtimewith

meI’llneverbotheryouagain”

Me:“Okbutnottodayonlywhenmybabyis

feelingbetter”

Him:“Youhaveyourselfadeal”

Idon’tknowwhatIam gettingmyselfintoI

hopeIdon’tregretit.

ONEWEEKLATER

Waronaisfeelingmuchbetter,thetest

confirmeditwasn’thyperthyroidism itwas

somethingelsewithacomplicatednameallI’m



gladforisthatmydaughterisfinallyok.Imade

apromiseandIhavetokeepitsotodayisthe

dayI’m meetingupwithKagiso,I’m sonervous

Idon’tknowwhattowearThapeloonlytookme

topartiessoIhaveneverbeenonarealdateso

I’m nervousthisisliterallymyfirstdate.

Dineo:“Justbeyousisdon’tpretend,ifhelikes

youhemustlikeyouforyou.”

Mom:“Whendidyougrowup?(lookingatDineo)

Yesit’struemylovebeyourself,don’tthinktoo

muchjustenjoyyourself”

Ihaveneverseenamothersohappythather

daughterisgoingonadatelikemymotheris

rightnow,thewayshe’ssohappyonewould

swearshe’stheonegoingonadate.Mymother

andIhavereallygrownclose,sheismybest



friendnowandIlovehowclosewehavegotten.

Aftertheminiprepsessionwithmymotherand

sisIgotomyroom topreparemyselfIwearmy

blacklongdresswithaslitonthesidethat

goesallthewaytomythigh,redpencilheels

andtakemyblackpurse.

Mom:“Wowyoulookbeautifulthedoctorwon’t

knowwhathithim.”

ShesayswhenIwalkintothelounge,Dineo

styledmyafroIdon’tmeantoblowmyown

hornbutIlookbeautiful.

“I’m outside”



Atextfrom Kagisoreads,I’m soscaredIhope

tonightgoessmoothly

Me:“I’m out,heisoutside”

Mom:“Enjoysweetheart”

.

.

.

KAGISO

Ican’tbelievethelongawaiteddayisfinally

here,IonlyhavethischancetoprovemyselfI

hopeIdon’tmessupmychancesbecauseI

reallylikeNthatiandI’dreallylovetohaveher

asthewomaninmylifeIhonestlyseemy



futureinhereyeshenceInamedherBokamoso

becausesheismyfuture.Shewalksout

lookinglikeamillionbucks,shereallyisa

beautifulladywithabodytomatch.Likethe

gentlemanthatIam Imeetherhalfwayand

usherhertothecarandopenthedoorforher,I

onlygoaroundtothedriversseataftersheis

settledin.

Me:“Youlookgorgeous”

Nthati:“Thankyou,youdon’tlooktoobad

yourself”

Me:“Thankyou”

Wedrivetomyplacelisteningtomusic

Nthati:“andthenwherearewe?”



Sheaskswhenthecarcomestoahalt

Me:“Myhouse”

Shelooksuncomfortablewiththeideashe

probablythinksIwanttosmashbutthat’sthe

lastthingonmymindrightnow.

Me:“Wecangotoarestaurantifthat’swhat

youarecomfortablewith”

ThelastthingIwantisforhertobe

uncomfortabletheentireevening

Nthati:“Noit’sfine,wearealreadyheremight

aswell”



Me:“Noit’sokaywecangotoanyplaceof

yourchoice”.

Nthati:“NoIwantustogoinside”

Me:“Yousure?"

Nthati:“Yes"

Me:“Oklet’sgoin"

Ikilltheengineandgetoutofthecarandgo

aroundtohersidetoopenthedoorforher.

Nthati:“Thankyou”



Shehooksherarm aroundmineandwewalkto

thehouse,Ilovehowshewalksinhighheels

shehashershouldersstraightened,chestoutI

swearit’slikeshe’scontestingforMiss

Universesheissuchaconfidentwoman.

Nthati:“OMGyourhouseissobeautifulbut

damnit’stoobig”

Me:“Thankyou,theplanistohaveabigfamily

oneday.”

Nthati:“OhIsee,doyouhaveanykidsbythe

way?”

Me:“NoIdon’tbutI’dloveto,inthefuture”



Nthati:“Okay”

Me:“Welcometomyhumbleabode"

IsayleadinghertotheloungewhereIhavean

indoorpicnicsetup,shestrikesmeasa

womanwhoappreciatesqualitytimeandloves

privacysoapicnicisthefirstthingthatcameto

mindwhenIthoughtaboutherIhopeshelikes

it.

.

.

.

NTHATI

WowOkonkwodidn’tstrikemeastheromantic



type,goshIshouldstopcallinghim likethatit’s

notniceespeciallysincehecallsmewithsuch

anicename.There’saredfleeceonthefloor,

withredandwhitescentedcandlessurrounding

itandwhiteflowerpetalsscatteredinthe

centreformingabigshapeofaheart.Abucket

oficewithredwineandtwowineglasses,a

vasewithfreshredrosesandamakeshifttable

withacharcuterieplatterandbaconcheese

burgerpasta.There’salsoahandwrittenletter

addressedtome,notacardnoliketheold

schoolloveletteryouknowtheA4foldedpaper,

decoratedandcolouredwithcrayons?Yesthat

one,isitweirdthatIfinditromantic?

HeconnectshisphonetotheBluetoothand

nobodyintheworldbyJohnlegendbooms

from thespeakers,wowwhataretheodds!



Me:“Wowsoallofthisisforme?”

Kagiso:“Yes"

Me:“Iloveitthanks”

Hesighsinrelief,don’ttellmehethoughtI

wouldn’tlovethiscomeon.

Kagiso:“Youhavetotakeoffyourshoesso

youcansitcomfortably”

Hesaysgesturingtowardsthecushionsonthe

floor

Me:“youshouldhavewarnedmeIwouldn’t

havedressedupnowlookI’m dressedinheels

toapicnic”



Welaugh

Kagiso:“Youlookperfect,I’m gladyoudressed

up.”

Hekneelswithonekneeandputsmylegontop

ofhislapandtakesoffmyshoe,Ilovehowhis

handsfeelonmyfeet.Hedoesthesamewith

theotherlegandholdsmyhandandguidesme

tomyseat(cushion).

Kagiso:“Iwantustogettoknoweachother,I

can’tsayIknowanythingaboutyouexceptfor

basicssodoyouminddivulging”

Me:“WellI’m NthatisiI’m 22yearsold,Ihave

twosiblingsanda3yearolddaughterIbroke

upwithmybabydaddyacoupleofmonthsago



Idon’tthinkthere’sanythingelsetosay"

Kagiso:“OkayIalsohavetwosiblings,I’m the

eldestandmyfamilymeanstheentireworldto

me.IlovekidsandI’m hopingforaserious

relationshipwithyou"

Me:“whatawaytointroduceyourself,youleft

outyourage"

Kagiso:“OhsorryI’m 32”

What?

Me:“What”

Kagiso:“Yes,willmyagebeaproblem for

you?”



Me:“Idon’tknowbutyou’retenyearsolder

thanme,youmightfindmeimmature"

Kagiso:“Don’tworry,maturitydoesn’tcome

withagebutexperiencessotrustmeyou’re

matureenough"

Me:“whataboutyourgirlfriend?”

Kagiso:“Whatgirlfriend?”

Helooksconfusedaiabafanatheboys.

Me:“theoneIsawyouwithatthemall"



Kagiso:“ohthat’smylittlesister,she’salso

yourageIthinkyoutwomightgetalong"

Me:“Really?”

Kagiso:“Doyouwantproof?”

Me:“Noit’sfineIbelieveyou"

Ilie,butaskingforproofisabitdrasticdon’t

youthink?

Kagiso:“soanythingelseyouwanttoask?”

Me:“Whyareyousingle,Imeanyou’rehot,

financiallystableandyou’renotgettingany

younger"



Kagiso:“WellIhadsomeoneIwantedtomarry,

weweretogetherforfouryearsandobviously

stoppedusingprotectionbecauseImeanwe

lovedeachotherandwerefaithfultoeachother

orsoIthought.Shewasn’tfaithfultomeshe

sleptwithotherpeoplebehindmybackand

that’showshecontractedHIVandpasseditto

me,soyeahI’vebeensinglesince”

Me:“I’m sorrytohearthat"

Kagiso:“It’sok,everythinghappensfora

reason".

Iregretasking,sohe’spositiveomgIdon’t

knowwhattosay



Me:“Uhm Ka"

Heplaceshisindexfingeronmylips

Kagiso:“youdon’thavetosayanything,Iknow

thisistoomuchtotakeinIwillcompletely

understandifyouwantnothingtodowithme

from hereon"

Imovehisfingerfrom mymouthandleaninfor

akiss,heholdsthebackofmyneckandleans

closermyheartalmostburstsopeninmychest

whenourlipstouchandstarttomoveinsync.

CoincidentallyJohnlegendFTMeganTrainor’s

likeI’m goingtoloseyoustartsplaying,the

lyricsvoiceoutwhat’sinmyheartIholdonto

him tightly.Hemoveshishandsdownandcups

myboobsandslightlypinchesmynipples,Ifeel

myclitthrobIdon’tthinkI’veevercraved



anyonelikeIdohim atthismoment.

Hebreaksthekissandholdsontometightly,

squeezingmebutIwouldn’thaveitanyother

way.Hepecksmyheadrepeatedly

Kagiso:“doesthismeanyou’reminenow?”

Me:“Yes"

Kagiso:“Thankyousomuchforgivingmea

chance,Ipromiseyou’llnotregretit".

Iholdontohim tightlyandinhalehiscologne,I

can’tbelieveI’m finallyinhisarmsitfeels

surreal.



Kagiso:“Ican’tbelieveyou’remine"

Ichuckle

Me:“Icantbelieveyoumineeither”

Kagiso:“Betterbelieveit,I’m yourslet’sgetyou

fed"

Hesaysandbreaksthehugandpoursmea

glassofwineandpourshimselfjuice

Kagiso:“Alcoholisnotgoodformyhealth”

Hesayswhenheseesmyconfusion.



Weeatandlayonthefleecefacingupwithmy

legoverhis,ourhandslockedandlistentothe

musicinsilence.It’snotawkwardoranything

it’sjustpeacefulsilence.

------
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KagisoandIhaveonlybeendatingforamonth

butitfeelslikesit’sbeenages,ithonestlyfeels

likemyfirstrelationshipeverI’m sohappyI



don’tknowhowImanagedtofallsohardwithin

amonth.SometimesI’m temptedtocall

Thapeloandbreakupwithhim againjustso

there’snomisconception,Ireallydon’tneed

anythingruiningmyrelationship.

IloveKagisoverymuch,withallmyheart

handsandlegsyeahIlovehim.Itfeelsnothing

likewhatIfeltforThapelo,Irealisethat

whateverthatwasitdefinitelywasnotlove

becausewawuIfeelsoaliveit’slikeI’m born

again.Iam officiallyMrsOkonkwo,I’m kidding

thatnameisofflimits.

Iam scaredIfellforhim tooquicklyImeanhe

hasn’ttoldmehelovesmeyetbutI’vealready

imaginedusmarriedwith5kids.Mysiblings

alreadyseehim astheirbrotherinlaw,andmy

motherseeshersoninlaweywethe



Monareng’sareinoverourheadswiththis

wholethinghonestly.

HeandWaronagetalonglikeahouseonfire,

onewouldswearheisherbiologicalfatherthey

videocalleverynightandhetoldhertocallhim

daddyandsphaphanedidn’thesitateshetook

theopportunityandranwithit.Iswearmybaby

forgotaboutThapelo,you’dswearsheknows

whatishappeninginitiallyIwasworried

becauseIthoughtshewouldcryforhim and

annoymeaskingforhim butsheneverasks

abouthim notevenonce

WithKagisoIdon’tgetachancetobreathit’s

“papathis,papathat”bareinmindthisman

hasn’teventoldmehelovesmene,Ismell

dangerifhebreaksmyhearthewillnotonly

hurtmebutmyentirefamily.



I’m visitinghim fortheweekend,wearebothoff

thisweekendsowewanttooptimizeonthis

andspendthisweekendtogether.

Mom:“Leavewawayouguysarealwayswith

herhowwillyougettimetobondifshe’s

alwaysthere?”

Ican’tbelievethisismymothertalking,likea

wholeOratileMonarengofferingtobabysit?

Haythat’snew,wellthisisthesecondtimethe

firstIwenttohishousefortheweekendItook

wawawithsotherewasnosexjustcuddles

andlotsofkisses

Me:“Whoareyouandwhatdidyoudotomy

mother?Youusedtorefusetobabysitforme



whenIwenttoThapelo,Ihadtobakeanddoall

sortsofthingsfirst.”

Mom:“YesIdidn’tlikehim,withgoodreason

butwabonadoctorbaeistheone"

Ididn’ttellanyoneabouthisstatusandI’m

honestlynotplanningto,it’snotanyone’s

business.Tobehonesthisstatuskindof

scaresmebutIlovehim andIwon’tlet

anythingstandinthewayofmyhappiness.If

hecanacceptmewithallmyflawswhycan’tI

dothesameforhim?

Me:“Mamamandoctorbaene,Iappreciateit

butKagisoreallydoesn’tmindmatteroffacthe

enjoyshavingheraround”



Mom:“Iknowthat’swhyIlovehim baby,heisa

goodmanbutyouneedsomealonetimeto

bondasacouplebeforeyoubondasafamily.

It’stoosoontoaddWaronatothemixwhatif

youtwodon’tworkout?”

Godforbid,him andIwillworkout.

Me:“TruebutIreallyneverplannedtointroduce

them ithappenedspontaneously”

Mom:“Iknowbutconsidermyadvice”

Me:“Thanksma”

Ipackmyweekenderbagwiththesexist

pyjamasIhave,ormaybeIshouldjustsleep

naked.KagisoprobablythinksIwanttotake

thingsslowbutIwanthim insidemealreadyI



cantwait,Ineedhim insideasinnow!My

phonebeepswithamessagefrom him saying

he’soutside.

Me:“he’soutsidemagoodbye”

Mom:“Enjoy"

Dineowinksatme,eyitsnicebeingwith

someonewhoyourfamilyapprovesof.They

didn’tlikeThapelosoitwasveryhardtospend

timewithhim especiallysincehedidn’twant

metobringWaronawith.WhenIwalkoutIfind

him leaningonhiscarlookinglikeasnack,

damnmymanishooooooot.Nolikeguys

mothowakakechipman,don’tgetmestarted

onhisbodybonushe’sgotabeautifulhearttoo

sohe’sgoodinsideout.



Kagiso:“Babywhyokareotlaoleone?”

(Whydoesitlooklikeyouarealone)

Me:“that’scauseIam”

Kagiso:“haywhereismyprincess?”

YesWaronaishisprincess

Me:“Mamaoitseasalethistime”

(Mymotherthinksit’sagoodideaforherto

staybehindthistime)

Hefrowns



Kagiso:“Wow,doesshethinkIhaveaproblem

withhavingheraround?”

Me:“Nosheknowsyou’recoolwithheraround

butshethinksweshouldbuildourrelationship

firstbeforeweaddWaronaWaronatothemix"

Kagiso:“whywasn’tItold?”

Hebanna!

Me:“Itwasalastminutedecision”

Kagiso:“Yothisweekendwillbeboringmos.”

Haibo



Me:“Whatareyoutryingtosay?Icangoback

tothehousephelamxm”

Iwalktowardsthegatebutherunsafterme

andwrapshisarmsaroundmefrom thebehind,

ohmygoodnessthisfeelssogoodIcouldlive

likethis.

Kagiso:“I’m sorrybabeIam trulysorrymylove

forgiveme”

Hekissesmyneck,thefeelofhisbreathand

hiscoldlipsonmyneckhasmyheartracing

andmyclitswelling.

Me:“Whywouldyousaythat?”



Kagiso:“Iwasreallylookingforwardtoplaying

withWaronayouknowIenjoyhercompany,but

itdoesn’tmeanIdon’tenjoyyourspleaselook

atme”.

Iturnaroundandlookhim,hislipsimmediately

covermineinapassionatekiss

Kagiso:“CanIatleastseeher?”

That’sthefirstthinghesayswhenwebreakthe

kiss

YoitlookslikeWaronaandIwillcompetefor

Kagiso'sattention,butIam happymydaughter

finallyreceivesthepaternalloveshealways

lackedalthoughI’m scaredIintroducedthem

toosoon.Whatwillhappenifwebreakup?



Me:“Oklet’sgoin.”

Ihavenochoicebuttoagreebecausehelooks

likeafatcakewithoutyeastherebeseechingto

seeWawa.Weputmybagsatthebackofthe

carandheadtothehouse,Waronarunstohis

armsthemomenthewalksthroughthedoor

bayajabulaaboWaronaabanabobabawholove

them yazini.

Mom:“Mysoninlaw"

Bommebaronaleophapha,akeningitsheleniy'

thathaphilentoyenuyokubizaourboyfriends

with“soninlaw"aimanlerebalehisetsalenyalo

man!



Kagiso:“Maouladyokae?”

HesayssittingdownwithWaronaonhislap

Mom:“I’m okmyson,Dineomakehim tea

please”

Dineoboltsupfrom thecouch,heheI’venever

seenhersohappytomaketeabeforeyousee

thewaytheytreatKagisowithspecial

treatmentit’sthesamewaytheytreatpastors.

Futhiyabopastoryonaeworse,okajapapaka

msoposeshebokaofelabasifapastor!

Westayforawhileandconverseuntilwawa

fallsasleepandmom goestotuckherin



Mom:“holatebanabakayoushouldleaveit’s

notsafetodriveatnight"

Kagiso:“Okma,goodnightbyeDineo"

Mom:“Byemykids"

Dineo:“ByeAbutiKagiso"

Itis22:00hourswhenwegettohishouseat

CrystalParkIam exhaustedluckilyweateat

mymother’shousesowedon’thavetostress

aboutfood.

Me:“I’m goingtoshowerbaby”

OnethingIhateaboutsleepoversishavingto



pretendlikeIenjoybathingainnaguysIwon’t

lieonceadayisenoughformeunlessI’m on

myperiod.

Kagiso:“OkletmewatchthisgameI’lljoinyou

now”

.

.

.

KAGISO

ThegamewasalmostoverwhenitunedinsoI

onlywatchfortheremainingtwentyminutes

andswitchthelightsoffandgotojoin

Bokamosointhebedroom,whenIwalkinIfind

herinherbirthdaysuitapplyinglotiontoher

feetwithherbackfacingmesoallherbeautiful



pussyisouttoplayIinstantlyfeelmypants

tighten.It’snotasecretthatIwantherbutwe

havenotspokenaboutsex,I’m notoneofthose

guyswhoassumeapersonisreadytohavesex

justbecausesheisnotavirgin.

Sexisabigdeal,youdon’tonlyconnect

physicallybutyoursoulsconnectandspiritual

thingsareexchangedplusI’m positivejust

becausesheagreedtodatemedoesn’tmean

sheisreadyforsex.ImeanHIVisn’taminor

thing,sheprobablyneedstogetusedtothe

ideaofdatingsomeonepositiveandthenwe

willgraduallymovetosex.

WhenIpushthedoorcloseshelooksatme

withherheadbetweenherlegsfurtheropening

upthatbeautifulcookie



Nthati:“youtooktoolong”

Me:“babepleasestandstraight,you’rekilling

mehere”

Isayandpointatmyhardon

Shegiggles

Me:“ifyoudon’tstandupstraightImayjust

fuckyourightnow”

Nthati:“What’sstoppingyou?”

ShesaysdaringmeIfeelmycocktwitch



Me:“You’resure”

Myvoicesuddenlysoundsgroggy

Shestandsupstraightandturnsaroundtoface

me,ohmygoodnessshehasbeautifultitsyou

knowthoseperkyonesit’sactuallyhardtotell

she’samother.Sheslowlystrutstowardsme

tillsheisstandingsoclosetomeIcanfeelher

breathfanningmyface

Nthati:“100%”

Idon’tneedtohearittwiceIimmediatelycover

herlipswithmineinapassionatekissshe

reciprocates,weletourtonguesdothetalking,

myhandsroam alloverherbeautifulbody

caressingher.Iliftherupsoherlegsare



restingoneithersideofmyshouldersandher

cookieisonmyface.

Iliftheavyweightssoherweightisnothing

withmytongueIseparateherwetfoldsand

suckonherengorgedclitslightlymovingmy

faceincircularmotiononherclit,Imovemy

tongueonherlabiaandpushitintoherpussy

holethewaysheismoaningandpushingmy

headdeeperintohercookieIknowsheis

enjoyingwhatI’m doing.

IalternatebetweenherassandpussywhileI

monitorherbreathingandmoanstotryand

understandherbodybetterandwhatgivesher

optimum satisfactionuntilshesquirtsonmy

facewithherthighsshakingviolently,Ibringher

downfrom myshouldersandcarryhertobed

whereshesquirtsagain.



Herfaceiscoveredwithherhairandherlips

areslightlypartedwithhereyesstillclosed,the

vibrationonherlegshasn’tstopped.Ileanin

andkissthegapbetweenherbreasts

Me:“Yougood?”

Nthati:“I’m excellent”

Shesaysfinallyopeninghereyes

Me:“Youstillwantthis?”

Nthati:“Yesmylove"



Iundressandopenthedrawerandretrievea

condom,shegrabsitfrom myhandswhenI’m

abouttoputiton

Nthati:“No,letme”

Sheholdsmyshaftinherhandsandmovesher

handsupanddownmylengthandhelpsme

insidethecondom

Nthati:“Ohmygoodnessyou’resobig"

Sheexclaims

ThemomentsheisdoneIpullherintoakiss

whichsherepliestowithurgency.Wekissfora

whiletastingeachotherandexploringallthe

cornersonhermouthwithmytongue,Imove

thekissesdowntoherneckandherboobs,



stomach,untilIreachhersweetheaven.Iam

abouttodipmyheadinsidehercreamythighs

whenshestopsme

Nthati:“Nomorefourplayplease”

Ipositionmyselfbeforepushingin,mycock

doesn’tgoinforthefirstfewtimesbut

eventuallyherwallsopenupandreceiveme.It

feelssoheavenlytofinallybeinsideherIwishI

couldfeelherskintoskinwithoutarubber

stoppingme,Ihavedreamtofthismomentso

manytimesbutthisherefeelssomuchbetter

thanIeverimaginedittobe.

Nthati:“aaaah….”

ShescreamswhenIpushmyselfin



Me:“CanImovenow?”

Shenodsherhead,Istartmovinginandoutof

herslowlyatfirstallowingherbodytoadjustto

mysize.Withtheincreasingnumberofstrokes

herpussystretchesaccommodatemycock,

whenIseethatsheisfullycomfortableIpush

allofmyselfinsidehersweetcuntanditfeels

amazing.Ifeelherbodyvisiblyrelaxshestarts

movingtotherhythm ofourbodieswithher

legslockedonmybackandhernailsscratching

mybackbrandingme

Nthati:“Fasterandharderbabe”

Ibangintoherhardandfastitdoesn’ttakelong

beforeherbodyshakesandsheclimaxes



callingoutmyname,Ifuckherthroughher

orgasm tillIreachmydestinationandfillthe

condom withmyseedsandfallontopofher

chest

Nthati:“Babyyou’reheavy"

Imoveoffherandsleepnexttoher

Me:“Ididn’thurtyoudidI?”

Nthati:“Noitwasgood,actuallyoutofthis

world,thankyou"

Igrabherneckandpullherfacetowardsme

andjoinourforeheads



Me:“Thankyou"

WekissIfeelmyselfhardeningandwithina

blinkofaneyesheistearinganothercondom

andgetsontopofmeridingmelikea

possessedwomaninareversecowgirlposition,

herbuttfacingmedrivingmeinsaneasitkeeps

bouncingandvibrating.

WefuckandmakelovetheentirenightI

honestlycouldn’tgetenoughofhersweet

pussyweonlystopwhenwerunoutof

condoms.

Damnit!I’m hooked

.

.



------

Goodmorningmybeautifulpeople

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#19

I’m wokenupfrom mypeacefulsleepbya

strongurgetopee,soIuntanglemyselffrom

Kagiso’stightgripandruntothebathroom my

pussyburnswhenIpeeiyoitfeelslikeIbroke

myvirginityagainKagisoisbigshem butI’m

notcomplaininglastnightwasgreatIloved

everymomentofitbestsexofmylifeliterally.



Hedidn’tfailtomentionhownicemypussyis,

howaddictedheistome,howsweetIfeel

everythingIneverthoughtIwouldeverhear

becauseThapeloalwaysbelittledand

embarrassedmeduringoursexualencounters.

Iflush,washmyhandsandbrushmyteeth

beforeIheadbacktothebedroom

Kagiso:“Goodmorningsexy"

Hismorningvoicesoundssosexy,Iloveit.

Me:“Morninghandsome"

Isayandjoinhim undertheblanketsand

snuggleclosertohim



Kagiso:“WuBokamosobonotsebatangso"

Ican’thelpbutlaugh,yanedifferentbreedthis

one.

Me:“maraKagisoIwasinthebathroom sitting

ontopofacoldtoiletseatsoobviousditlo

bata"

Helaughs

Istareathim andIcan’tbelieveheismine,I’m

reallyblessedtohavehim.Don’tgiveuponlove

everyonehassomeonewhowilllovethem for

whotheyare,notwhattheyare.

Kagiso:“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”



Hesaysmovinghispalm upanddownmyass

Me:“Nothing"

Kagiso:“Didn’tweagreeontransparency?Now

tellmethetruth”

Howtotellyourboyfriendaboutwhatyouwent

throughinyourpastrelationship,whatifitturns

him offorgiveshim theimpressionthathecan

dowhateverhewantstomeandgetawaywith

it?

Me:“Iwasthinkingaboutmyex”

HisfacechangesI’m notsureifhe’sangryor



hurtitcouldbeboth.

Me:“heusedtotellmeIwasstiff,uselessand

toldmeIdon’tknowhowtopleasureamanin

bed.Henevermissedoutonaopportunityto

humiliateandputmedown,he..”

Ifeeltearsburnmyears,IhonestlythoughtI

wasoverthisbuttalkingaboutthishurts

Kagisowrapshisarm aroundmesomyhead

canlayonhischest.

Kagiso:“Youdon’thavetocontinuemylove,he

isnotamanbutaboyarealmandoesn’t

humiliatehiswoman.Heshouldnothave

spokenlikethatheshould’vetaughtyouwhat

hepreferred,Iwantyoutoknowthatyou’re

beautiful,worthy,deservingofloveandvery

goodinbed"



Hesayswithhisfingersonmycookie,

separatingmyfoldssendingsignalstomycore

Me:“Ncoahthankyoubabe”

Kagiso:“Iloveyou"

What?DidIhearhim correctly

Me:“What?”

Kagiso:“Youheardme”

Me:“NoIdidn’t”



Kagiso:“Ohyesyoudid”

Hisfingerscirclemypussyhole,Iraisemyleg

togranthim accesstomyhaven.Heworkshis

fingersonmycookieIfindmyselfmoaningout

loudanddiggingmynailsintohisskinasIfall

apartandcum alloverhisfingers.

Me:“Damn!”

Heplantsapeckonmyforehead

Kagiso:“IloveyousomuchBokamosobaka,

nowcomesleepontopofyourman"

Iobligeandgetontopofhim,Idon’tknowhow

orwhenIdozedoffbutwhenIwakeupI’m



aloneinbedKagisoisnowhereinsight.The

sunispenetratingthroughthethickcurtains,I

wonderwhattimeitisIrubmyeyesandtake

myphoneunderthepillowandcheckthetime

its2intheafternoonwhat.

IfeelsomethingstickingonmyforeheadIwake

upandheadtothemirrortolookatmy

reflection,it’sastickynotewrittenwiththat

horribledoctor’shandwritingofhiswithgreat

difficultyIreadthenote.

“Bokamosobaka,mybeautiful,smart,worthy

andgreatinbedgirlfriendI’m sorryIleftwithout

tellingyoubutyoulookedsopeacefulIdidn’t

wanttowakeyou.Ihadtorushtothehospital

quickly,callmewhenyouwakeup

YourlovingOkonkwo”



Thesmileonmyfacerightnow,ifthisisa

dream thenIdon’twanttowakeup.Icallhim

rightawayheanswersonthefirstring

“Bokamoso"

Iloveitwhenhecallsmefuture,itdoes

somethingtome.

Me:“Mypersonalperson"

Kagiso:“YerryoucansleepMaMonarengdamn,

wenahaketlonyalawenakgomodilorobala

tseleng"

(WhenIpayyourlobolacowswillsleeponthe

way)



Webothlaugh

Me:“Don’tblamemeonehandsomegentlemen

keptmeuptheentirenight"

Kagiso:“Iam jokingmylove,Imissyou”

Ncoah

Me:“Imissyoutoo,whydidyouhavetogoto

thehospitallthoughtyouwereoff”

Kagiso:“Ohit’snotworkrelatedI’m notatFar

east,keparklandmybrother’sfiancéhada

miscarriagelastnight".

Ican’timaginewhatthepoorwomanisgoing



through

Me:“YoI’m sorrylove”

Kagiso:“Thankslove,I’llbebackin30minutes”

Me:“Notakeallthetimeyouneed”

ImeanitwouldbeselfishofmetowantKagiso

herewithmeattimelikethis,hisbrotherneeds

him more.

Kagiso:“YouseewhyIam gonnamarryyou?

Yourheartgirlyourheart”

Me:“DropthiscallbeforeIchangemymind,the

moreIhearyourvoicethemoreIcraveyour



presence”

Kagiso:“Iloveyou”

Me:“Iloveyousomuchmore".

Isayanddropthecall,Istraightenthebedand

headtothebathroom andtakealongshower

singingoutloudI’m soinloveyazi.Igothrough

hisclosetlookingforsomethingtowear,Ifind

hiswhiteteeIwearithahaitlookslikeadress

onmebutitsmellslikehim soit’lldoIalso

wearhissockswhichlookridiculouslyhugeon

mebecauseI’m asize4andheisa8so

imaginebutIputthem oneitherwayandputon

mybowlegpanties.

Imakehotchocolateinabigmugandtakea



packetofsnacksfrom thecupboard,switchon

theTVandsitcrossleggedonthecouchwitha

fleeceandbingeonKINGSOFJOBURGon

Netflix.

Thedoorbellgoesoff,Ijumpupfrom thecouch

inpanicIwonderwhoitisKagisowouldn’tring

thedoorbell.IhopeitsnothisparentsIpace

aroundthelivingunsurewhattodountilI

summonthecouragetoopenthedoor,I’m met

byagiantteddybearit’ssohugethattheonly

thingIseeistheperson’slegs.ItsnotKagiso,I

cantellit’sawomanfrom hershoes.

Me:“uhm hellocanIhelpyou?”

Shemovestheteddyfrom herfaceandIcome

facetofacewithher,it’sthegirlwiththeugly

laugh.Kagiso’ssister



Me:“Hello”

Ismilenervously

Her:“Don’tlooksoscaredIdon’tbite,mayI

comein?”

Me:“Byallmeans”

Ishiftandallowherin,thisisreally

uncomfortableI’m barelydressedandI’m all

alonewithmygirlfriend’slittlesisterandIdon’t

knowwhattosay

Her:“ohthisisforyoufrom Oko…okoayoko

whatwhatIforgotthename”

Me:“Okonkwo”Icorrecther



Her:“ya”

Shesaysandgivesmetheteddyandatake

awaybagfrom Mug‘nbean,I’m sureI’m

maroonfrom blushingrightaboutnow.

Her:“Hesaidheknowsthatyouhaven’teaten

soeat,andthebearishistokenofapologyfor

leavingyouonyourownonyourfirstvisit

withoutwawadamnIforgotsomethingelsein

mycarI’llbeback”

Sherunsoutside,wuKagisoissosweetthough

bathongI’m soinloverightnowIcouldmarry

him Isitdownandopenmytakeawayanddig

in.



Thesistercomesbackwithaplasticfrom

woolies

Her:“HerehesaidIshouldtellyou“thankyou

forbeingsosweetanddeliciouslastnight””

Shesaysandwinksatme,thethingsKagiso

doeshe’sjustsosweetmanIpeekinsideandI

seeallmyfavouritessnacksincludingcaramel

cakeandyogurt.

Me:“Yourbrotherwantstofattenmeup”

Her:“I’m notgettinginvolvedI’m justa

messenger,sowhatarewewatching?.”

Igiveherapuzzledlook,aibonnalemogirl



barelyknoweachothersoI’m notabouttoact

likewearefriends.

Her:“Ohthere’ssomethingelseIforgottotell

youIwastoldtokeepyoucompanytillhe

comesbackhome,sositdownI’m notgoing

anywhere”

ShesaysandtakesMYsnacks,andwraps

herselfinMYfleeceandchangesMYseries,ya

neh!

Her:“OhmynameisKoketso”

Me:“nicetomeetyouI’m…”

Koki:“Bokamoso,mybrother’sfuture”



Shecutsmeoff,yanehmogirlokwentsephala

shem(sheswallowedawhistle)

Ijoinheronthecouchandsharemyfoodwith

her

Koki:“I’m sorryifImadeyoufeel

uncomfortableorsomething,Iwasnervousand

IkindoftalknonstopwhenI’m nervous”

Shesaysafterawhile

Me:“Itsokay”

Koki:“youarebeautiful”



Me:“Thanksyou’rebeautifultoo"

Sheis,andyesshe’sthatbeautifuljealousywas

dealingwithwhenIsaidshewasn’tthat

beautiful.

Wehavealengthychatandgettoknoweach

other,Ihonestlylikeherwehavealotin

commonespeciallyourloveforlaw.IthinkI’m

goingtoseemoreofhergoingforward

.

.

.

THEMBA



MaNthatitoldmeherlawyersuggesteda

meetingwiththeentirefamilybeforewegothe

legalroute,afterallwearefamilysotaking

eachothertocourtshouldbethelastoption

afterallotherwaystocometoanagreement

havebeenexhausted.IagreewiththelawyerI

wantnobadbloodbetweenmyauntandI

becauseofthehousethatIdidn’tevenwanton

thefirstplace.

Wearestillwaitingforthem togiveusadate

forthemeetingsoyeahthehouseissueisstill

onhold.IsiphoandIexchangednumbersthat

dayandspendmostifnotmostofourtime

together,whensheisdonewithherclassesshe

comestotherankandonlyleaveswithmelater

intheeveningwhenIcloseshop.Onweekends

afterdoingherchoresIfetchherandspendall

daywithher,onSundayswegotochurch

togetherandcomebackhomesheonlygoes



backtoherhousearound7intheevening.

Despitethebothofusspendingallofourtime

together,wearenotdatingIstillhaven’tasked

heroutIdon’tknoweverythingalwayscomes

upwhenItrytoconfessmyfeelings.

Shesquintshereyesandtapsherpenonher

textbookrepeatedly

Me:“Isiphowhat’swrong?”

Isipho:“Idon’tgetthis"

Me:“bringitherandletmehavealook”

She’sdoingmechanicalengineeringN6



Ilookatthesum andsolveitforher

Isipho:“Thanks"

Shewritesherhomeworksandassignments

here,Ihelpheroutwheneversheencountersa

problem.

Me:“Isiphocanyougivemeyourattentionfor

aminute”

Isipho:“ok“

Shesaysandtakesoffherreadingglasses



Me:“Ididn’twanttodothissosoonbutIcan’t

keephidingthisanylonger,IloveyouIsipho

andIwantyoutobemine"

Shelooksdown,Iputmyhandunderherchin

bringinghereyestomylevel

Me:“Sowhatdoyousay?”

Isipho:“I’m scared"

Me:“ofwhat?”

Isipho:“Thatyou’llwantsex,myfamilyisstrict

IgoforvirginitytestingeveryDecember“

Icupherfaceinmyhands



Me:“Iloveyou,notyourcookieIwantyounot

sex.Whotoldyoupeoplecan’tdateandnot

havesex?IloveyouandIwanttomakeyou

mine,pleasedon’tdenymethechancetolove

you"

Shenods

Itracemyfingersonherlips

Me:“pleasesayit"

Isipho:“Yes"

Ikissherbutshedoesn’treciprocate

Me:“you’renotcomfortablewithkissingtoo?”



Isipho:“Idon’tknowhowto"

Ichuckle,damnmyinnocentwoman

Me:“Iwillteachyou"

------

Leratofeelabathong

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#20

Iwasquitesurprisedwhenmylittlebrother

calledmeandtoldmeabouthisfiancé's

miscarriage,him andIarenotclosewehardly

talkmuchlessseeeachotherIdidn’teven

knowhewasengagedandexpectinghisfirst



childneitherdidmyparents.HoweverIpushed

allofthatatthebackofmyheadandshowed

upbecauseheneededme,whichissomething

thatrarelyhappenssoIwasmorethanhappy

tobethereforhim.

Iinformedmyparentsbutonlymyfathercould

makeit,mymotherwashostinghersociety

ladiessoshecouldn’treallyleavetheladies

alone.IfeltbadforleavingBokamosoaloneon

herfirstvisitwellnotfirstbutyougetwhatI

meansoIaskedmysistertokeephercompany

andKoketsobeingKoketsochargedmeforher

“services”.IenjoyeveryminuteIspendwithmy

lady,I’m soinloveIfeellikeateenagerwhojust

starteddatingyaloveissuchawonderfulthing

bantwini

It’saSundayafternoonBokaandIarecuddling



inbed,Itsucksthattheweekendisalreadyover

andBokamosoalreadyhastogobacktoher

houseayweekendkescam.

Nthati:“YobabeIdon’tknowhowI’llexplain

myweirdwalkwhenIgethome,yaomphile

mothokewenayoh”

(Yougaveittome)

Me:“Nekekgalemelalenyatso,youremember

disrespectingmekoofficing?ItoldyouI’lldeal

withyouaccordingly”

Shetitters

Nthati:“Eneyoudidsayyou’llremindme,you

can’tblamemeIthoughtyouhadagirlfriend”



Me:“HowcouldIhaveagirlfriendoleteng

wena,youweremadeforme"

Nthati:“Babe!Pleasestopitifyoukeepthisup

mothootloshwakenyoko,you’retoosweet”

Ipeckherforehead

Me:“Idon’twantyoutoleave".

Nthati:“IknowrightbutatleastI’llseeyou

tomorrow”

Me:“Yeah"

****



I’m backfrom doingmyrounds,sittinginmy

officereminiscingabouttheweekendIhadya

nehitwassoamazingbeingonewithmy

womanitstrengthenedthebondwehaveI

knowitsoundsclichébutIlovehermorenow.

Kholo:“youlooksostupidrightnow"

Hesaysstandinginfrontofmydesk,Ididn’t

evenhearhim walkin

Me:“Heywhat’supman?”

Kholo:“NothingmuchIcametocheckupon

yousowhyareyouglowing?”



Me:“Gladyouasked,Ihadthemostamazing

weekendwiththewomanIlove"

Kholo:“Istillcantwrapmyheadaroundthefact

thatyouaredatingthatgirlyaz”.

Me:“Getusedtotheidea,Iwon’tonlydateherI

willmarryherandmakehermywifeand

motherofmykids"

Kholo:“Angekengiyamvumaugirl,shuthiu

blindkumdavazone"

(Isaluteher,I’m sureshe'sgoodinbed)

Me:“Iwillnottoleratethosekindsoftalksfrom

you”



Kholo:“Ahmarasingazesixabanisweyisfebe

esifikamanje?”

(areyougoingtoletabitchyoujustmetget

betweenus)

Me:“Kholoketlahothubamaretewhatgives

youtherighttocallmywomannames?”

(I’llbreakyourtesticles)

Sfiso:“Yourwoman,wowwondersshallnever

end”

Me:“Youareprovokingme,Iam goingtowarn

youforthelasttime.Refrainfrom talkingill

aboutmywoman,ifyouhavenothinggoodto

saythenshutthefuckup!”



Istandupandleavehim inmyoffice,ifIstayed

aminutelongerinhispresenceIwouldhave

brokenhisbones.Idon’tliketofightbecause

onceIstartitslikeI’m possessedthere’sno

stoppingme.Myphonerings,it’smybrother.

Me:“Brotherman"

Hedoesn’tsayanythingheonlysniffs,this

miscarriagedidhim badheisnottheemotional

typesohemustreallybehurttobethis

vulnerablemuchlessshowhisvulnerabilityto

meofallpeople.

Me:“I’m sosorrybro”

Ihavenothingelsetosaybesidessayingsorry,I

don’tknowwhathe’sgoingthroughIcanonly



imaginethepainoflosingachild.

Him:“Thandiwewantstimealone,canIcrash

atyourplacetonight?”

Me:“Yes,youaremorethanwelcometo”

Him:“OkI’lldrivestraighttoyourhousefrom

work,it’sgoodIpackedmytoiletriesinthe

morning”

Me:“OkI’llbringtakeaways"

*******

Idrivetospurandbuyoursupperbeforedriving

tomyhouse,whenIparkinthegarageIseehis



carsohe’salreadyhere.Whenhetoldmeheis

spendingthenightItoldhim wheretofindthe

sparekey

Me:“Evening"

He’ssittingonacouchwithsixfinishedbottles

ofHeinekenontopofthecoffeetable,hehas

theseventhoneinhishand.

Him:“Mydoctorbrother!”

Hebellows

Me:“Boythisisn’tthesolutiontoyour

problems”.



Him:“WhydidGodtakemybabyawayfrom

me?”

Nowhe’scrying,OMG

Iplacethetakeawayonthecoffeetableand

lowermyselfnexttohim

Me:“Idon’tknowwhybuteverythinghappens

forareason,youmaynotunderstandoraccept

nowbutGodknowstheplanshehasforus”

Aloudsobbreaksoutfrom hismouthandI

embracehim.ThisissomethingIneverthought

I’dsee,losingachildmusthurtmorethanI

thoughtifmylittlebrotheristhisbrokenI

wonderhowhisfiancéis.Truthiswearenot

close,Iknownothingabouthislifeheisso



secretiveandlikestoexcludehimselffrom the

family.Growingupheusedtoaccusemy

parentsoflovingmemorethanhim and

somehowresentedmeforit,soI’m happythat

thistimehemanagedtoopenuptomeand

sharehispainwithme.

Ilovehim,heismybloodmybabybrotherwe

mayhavedifferentpersonalitiesandlivesbut

westillfamily.

Him:“I’m hungry”

Hesaysdescendingthestairs

AfterhisemotionalbreakdownImadehim a

concoctionthat’llhelpensurehedoesn’tgeta

hangovertomorrow.Afterdrinkingithewentto



takeashower,helookssomuchbetternow

sobereven.

Me:“Here’syourfood,Ialreadyhadminewhen

youwereintheshower"

Him:“Thanks,yoursistertellsmeyouhavea

beautifulyellowbonegirlfriend”

Ican’thelpbutsmileatthethoughtofmy

woman.

Me:“Yes,sheisthemostbeautifulwomanin

theentireuniverse.Andworld,galaxyyouname

it”

Hechuckles



Him:“Damnyouwhipped,canIseeherpicture

soIcandecidephelayourjudgementcouldbe

biaseditsamayaledifeelingskahare"

(Itisswayedbyfeelings)

Me:“Nopethat’lljinxthewholething,you’ll

meetherwhenIintroduceherofficiallytothe

family.”

Him:“What’swiththesuspense?”

Me:“Ijustliketokeepthatsurpriseelement”

Him:“OhkI’m happyyoufinallymovedonafter

whatSbahledid,ifthere’sonepersonwho

deservestobehappyisyou.”



Me:“Thanksman".

Theconversationsoonmovestoourchildhood,

wereminisceaboutthehidingswegotfrom our

dadandshareagoodlaughremindingeach

otherofthosedays.IfeelsosleepyIkeep

yawningIonlystayeduptoaccommodatemy

brotherbutIreallycan’tstayupanylongerit’s

11pm andIhaveworktomorrow.

Me:“I’m headingtobedIhaveanearlymorning

tomorrow,goodnight.”

Heknowswhichbedroom tousesohe’llbefine

withoutme

Him:“IfeellikehavingWeetbix,soI’llmaketwo



biscuitsandheadtobed.Byanychancedoyou

haveNespray?”

Me:“Idobutyoucanttouchit”

Him:“Whynot?”

Me:“it’smydaughter’s”

Him:“What?Youhaveadaughter?”

Me:“Yes”

Him:“Sincewhen?”

Me:“Since3yearsago”



Him:“Areyouseriousrightnow?”

Me:“Likeaheartattack”

Him:“ComeonmanIwouldknow,mom would

havetoldme”

Me:“Shedoesn’tknowyet”

Him:“Howso,Imeanyoutwoarebestfriends?

What,areyouhidingher?”

Me:“Nosheisn’tbiologicallymine,sheismy

woman’sdaughter”



Him:“Alreadyplayingstepfather?”

Me:“NoI’m herfathernotstepfather,her

douchebagdeadbeatsperm donorranaway

from hisresponsibilitiessoIam herfather”

Him:“Yourgoodheartwillgetyouintrouble

imagineyou’replayingfatherfiguretoababy

youjustmet,whathappenswhenyoubreakup

withthemother?Orwhenthefathercomes

backclaimingher?”

Me:“ifheknowswhat’sgoodforhim thenhe

won’tbutifhedoesandwawaisoldenoughto

makedecisionsit’llbeuptoherifshewants

him inherlifeornotbutasformeI’m goingto

keepfatheringhernomatterwhatthe

circumstancesare,youdon’tunderstandthe

bondIsharewiththatlittlegirl.Shefeelslike



myown,Ilovehersomuch”

Him:“Wow”

Me:“Yeahdon’tusehermilk,whyareyou

eatingweetbixatnightanyway?”

Him:“TheyremindmeofsomeoneIlost”

Me:“Who?”

Heignoresmeandclearsthetable,knowing

him IknowtheconversationisoversoIwalk

awayI’llbeheretolistenwhenheisreadyto

openup.

.



.
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NthatiandIhaven’tspenttimetogetherina

longwhile,I’m alwayswithIsiphoandshe’s

alwayswithherboyfriendsowehardlygettime

tocatchupandtalkaboutthingssotodaywe

decidedtomaketimetocatchupandtalk

nothinghecticjustupdateeachotheronwhat’s

happeninginourlives.

Me:“Iam gladyoufinallyfoundhappinessyou

deserveit"

Nthati:“Idon’tknowwhybutIkeepwaitingfor

him tomessup,showmehis‘truecolours'or

cheatyouknow.Itshardtobelievethatheloves



methismuchandlovesmydaughterevenmore,

Ididn’texpectallofthisIhopethisdoesn’tturn

outtobeadream I’llsoonwakeupfrom".

Me:“Iunderstandyourfear,itcan’tbeeasyto

trustamanafterwhathappenedwithThapelo

butdon’tbenegativedon’texpecthim tohurt

youorcheatonyoujustenjoyyourlove.You’re

notgivinghim afairchance,you’reconstantly

comparinghim toThapeloandthat’sunfairon

him.Thatmanlovesyouit’svisibleinhiseyes

andactions,stopexpectingtheworstfrom him

justtrustinhim andinthelovethathehasfor

you.”

Nthati:“yeahyou’reright,hedoesn’tdeserve

anyofthis.Hehasnotgivenmeareasonto

doubthim,I’m worriedaboutwawashe’s

alreadytooattachedwhatifwedon’twork



out?”

Me:“yeahInoticedIthinkyouintroducedthem

toosoonbutkethey’vealreadyformedabond

sothedamageisalreadydone,Iknowyou’ll

workoutsodon’tstress"

Nthati:“HowisitpossibleforKagisotolove

wawasomuchandforThapelotofeelnothing

forher?How?Youshouldseethem together,

everythingiseffortlessnothingfeelsforcedor

stagedit’sjustpureloveandthenseeherwith

Thapelo!Talkativewawawouldbecomeso

quiet,Thapelowouldn’tknowwhattodoorsay

tohersohe’dlaughunnecessarilyandbuyher

thingsinsteadofbondingwithherlikethey

didn’tclickman.”

Me:“yeahIgetyoubutIthinkyoushouldstop



concentratingonthe‘why's'‘how's'and‘what

if's’andbegratefulthatyourmanandyour

daughterloveeachotherandstopstressing"

Nthati:“Yesyou’rerightsometimesIforget

he’snotherbiologicalfatheryaz,enoughabout

mehow’smysisterinlawwhenam Imeeting

her?”

Me:“She’sbusywithherexamsatthemoment

andnoyou’renotmeetingheranytimesoon,

she’sshyIdon’twanttomakeher

uncomfortable”

Nthati:“wowsuchlittlefaithinmeI’m hurt,so

youdon’ttrustme?”

Me:“Nahit’snotthat,Iwanthertobe



comfortablesofornowshe’snotcomfortable

withtheideaofmeetingwithyouorDineoandI

don’twanttoforceherI’m notyourboyfriend

whosetyouupwithhistalkativesister"

Shelaughs

Nthati:“Wushem myboyfriendisromantic,you

wontgetitanywayIlikeKoketsoshekindof

remindsmeofWarona.Theybothhaveno

limits,theytalknonstopandarevery

accommodatingandlovingshe’sreallyagood

person.”

Me:“Yesshesoundslikeagreatperson"

Nthati:“Sheis".



--‐---

ResidentsofBrokenpleaseplaywiththeshare

buttonasemblieftog.

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#21

IwaswithThapeloforsolongthatmy

definitionofloveandrelationshipwasaltered,I

gotsousedtobeingtreatedbadly,called

names,beingcheatedonandnotknowing

whereIstoodinhislifethatIcan’thelpbutfeel

likeKagisoistoogoodtobetruethatI’llwake



uponedayandrealisethatallofthishasbeen

nothingbutadream.

WhenIenteredtherelationshipwithThapeloI

hadnobackgroundofwhatloveis,Ihadall

thesegoodexpectationsandIlovedmorethan

IwaslovedbutnowthatI’vebeenhurtand

humiliatedbyapersonwhotoldmetheylove

meI’m lessnaïve,lesstrustingandabittoo

negativeeven.It’snotthecaseofmeloving

KagisoanylessthanIdidThapelo,thedepthof

myloveforhim can’tbeputtowordsbutit’sa

oncebittentwiceshykindathing.

ThedownsidethoughisthatIoverthink

everything,Ireallycan’tbelievethere’saperson

wholovesmelikehedoes,me!I’m anobody

I’m justagirlwithnothingtoofferwhileheisa

doctor.HelovesmesomuchthatIsometimes



wakeupinthemiddleofthenighttopinch

myself,toconform thatallthisisn’tadream but

areality.Ikeepexpectinghim tochange,to

cheatortodosomethingbadorwrongbut

dololohekeepsprovingmewrongeachtime.

I’m tryingtodowhatThembaadvisedmetodo

butit’sabithard,IreprimandmyselfeverytimeI

thinknegativelysokonaI’m makingprogress,it

mightbeslowbutitsprogressnonetheless.

Sihleisaroundsoshecametovisitmetoday,

I’m offohhowIhatethesemidweekoffsit

doesn’tmakesensetobehomewhileeveryone

elseisatworkandatschool.

Sihle:“I’veneverseenyousohappy”



Me:“YesI’m honestlyhappymyfriend"

Sihle:“Hebetterkeepyouhappyorelse!”

Me:“Itrustthathewill,youknowwhatIlove

mostabouthim isthelovehehasformy

daughter”

Sihle:“Yesit’sahugeplusIdon’tthinkitwould

workifhedidn’t,yotothinkyouhatedyourown

daughtertryingtopleasethatfatpig,I’m happy

thewoolhasfinallybeenremovedfrom your

eyesthatwasn’tloveIdon’tknowwhatitwas

butitwasn’tlove.Youchangedthemomentyou

starteddatingThapelo,youbecameadifferent

personyoubentyourbackbackwardstoplease

him yougavesomuchofyourselftohim that

youwereleftempty.”



Me:“Idon’tknowwhathappenedtome

honestlybutIwould’vedoneanythingtosee

him happy,Ididn’tcareaboutnooneelsebut

him.”

Sihle:“I’m happyyou’refinallywithsomeone

wholovesyoumorethanyoulovehim,who

goesoutofhiswaytomakeyouhappyandwho

treatsyoulikeaqueenyouare”

Me:“Metoo”

Sihle:“Butyouneedtostopexpectinghim to

cheatandalltheothernegativethingsyou

expecthim todo,don’tcrucifyhim forthesins

committedbyyourexgivehim afairchance

becauseIbelievehe’salsobeenthroughalotin



hispastbuthedoesn’tcrucifyyouforwhathis

exesdid.Hejustgivesyouallofhim sohe

deservesallofyouback”

SihleisrightIam beingveryunfaironKagiso,I

meanhisexinfectedhim withadiseasethathe

hasnochoicebutacceptthatitsgonnabe

thereforlifeanddespiteallofthathelovesme

withoutholdingback.

Sihle:“Irememberhowmuchyouusedto

defendThapelo,youdidn’tevenwantmecalling

him afatpig.”

Me:“YeahIlovedhim wellIthoughtIdidatthe

timesoIhadtodefendhim,daregiveKagisoa

nameI’llkillyou!”



Isaywarningly

Sihle:“Ahthere’snothingtodisshim withman

isperfect,thebodyiswowanddon’tgetme

startedonhisfacebesidesIreallylikehim for

you.”

Me:“Heywatchitthat’smyman,holdonmy

phoneisringing”

Ilookatthescreenit’saprivatenumber

Sihle:“Phendula"

(Answer)

Shesayspeekingatthescreen



Me:“Keprivate”

Sihle:“Letmeanswerforyou”

Sherepliesthepersonontheothersidekeeps

quiet,wealsokeepquiteifhe/shewon’tspeak

thenwealsowon’t.Idon’tmindplayingthe

breathingcontestwithhis/herairtime

?:“Nthatisi”

Chineke!lordwhodidIoffend?

Thapelo:“NthatisiIknowyou’relisteningtome

babypleaseunblockmeIneedtotalktoyou”

Sihle:“Heywenafatpigleavemyfriendalone



where’syourpregnantfiancé?”

Thapelo:“yewenanges'phongoshutthefuckup

thishasnothingtodowithyourfatass"

Sihle:“youknowmyfatassbecauseyoufindit

appealingIbetyoujustgothardthinkingabout

it,siesman!”

TheykeepgoingbackandforthtillThapelo

dropsthecallandyesIdidn’tsayanythingto

him notasingleword.

Idon’tknowbutI’m temptedtocallmyman

andtellhim myexiscallingme,y’allknowhow

honeymoonphaseisyou’rejustsoinlovethat

youconfesseverysinglethingtoyourbae

keoreyou’renotwillingtotakechancesyou



don’twantanythingruiningyourwonderful

relationshipespeciallysinceKagisomadeit

clearthathedetestsliesandsecrets.

Sihle:“Thenerve!”

She’ssoworkedup

Me:“Iwonderobatlang?”

Sihle:“Heknowsyouhaveasoftspotforhim

sohethinksyouwillrunbacktohim ifhe

makesafewpromises".

Me:“MaybebackthenbutnotanymoreIknow

whatloveisnowKagisotaughtmelovenotthat

toxicthingIhadwithhim”



Sihle:“Iloveseeingyouhappy,uzeuyanona(you

aregainingweight)lookatthatass”

Me:“Happinesserengmongwaneng”

Sihle:“I’m reallyhappyforyou.”

******

Mymotherisworkingnightshiftthisentire

weekandbecauseIdon’thavealicenseI’m

forcedtousetaxis,Kagisoofferedtogiveme

moneytopayforUberbutIrefused.Iwastoo

dependentinmylastrelationshipandhonestly

taxi’saren’tthatbadwelltheyarebutkenoone

everdiedfrom commutingkataxi,mydaysof

actinglikeasnobareover.



IoversleptsoI’m abitlateplusDineohas

morningclasstodaysoIhadtodropwawaat

crèchebeforewalkingtotherank,Ican’teven

takeacabbecauseIonlyhaveR100andR200

notesinmypurse,Iwontdarepaywiththose

notesthisearlyinthemorningunlessIwant

thesecabdriverstochewmeandspitmeout!

AsIturnonthecornerofthestreetfacingthe

rankablackGolfGtiblocksmyway,Ifoldmy

handsbecauseIreallydon’thavetimeforthis

Thapelo:“BabygetinIwilldropyou”

Me:“Babywhoisyourbaby?Pleaseleaveme

aloneI’m runninglate”

Thapelo:“Morereasonwhyyoushouldhopln”



IlookatthetimeIt’s7:45,Iam alreadylatea

taxiwillonlymakememorelatebecauseIstill

havetostandinqueueeishIshouldgetmy

licenseASAP.Onweeksthatmymotherworks

nightshiftsIhavetowakeupsuperearlyto

makeittoworkontime.

Thapelo:“Getin”

Fuckit,I’m latesoIgetin

Thapelo:“HowisWarona?”

Me:“Pleasedrivefast”

Isayignoringhisquestion



Thapelo:“Howismydaughter?”

Me:“Onaledaughteroenkakae?”

(Youdon’thaveadaughter)

Thapelo:“Don’tmesswithmeI’llgetyourass

arrested,fathershaverightstoo”

Me:“Father?Whosefatherareyouagain?Ohis

yourbabybornalready,congratulationson

finallybeingafather".

Hebackslapsmesohardmycheeckfeels

numbafterwards

Thapelo:“Don’tyoueverusethatfilthymouth



ofyourstotalkaboutmybaby”

Hesaysshouting

Ilookatmyfaceusingmyphone’sfront

cameraandmycheekisswollenandreddish

Me:“Ong'shapelangThapelo?”

(Whyareyouhittingme)

InallthetimeI’vebeenwiththismanhenever

laidevenafingeronmeandnowhehitsme

justbecauseIaskedifhisbabyisbornyet?

Thapelo:“Obuamasepa”

(youspeakingshit)



Howdidwegetthisstageoverasimple

question?

Me:I’llgetyouarrestedforthisIswear!”

Helaughsatme

“towhom babygirlIam thepolice”Hesays

Tearsflowfrom myeyestillwereachthe

hospitalwhenItrytoopenthedoorhepresses

thechildlockbuttonandalldoorsget

automaticallylocked.

Thapelo:“YoubetterlistenandlistengoodI

wantmydaughterIdon’tcareaboutyourstiff



self,Iam comingformydaughterwith

everythingIhavebitch!”

Hesayslookingatmewithamurderouslook

onhisface

HethenunlocksIopenthedoorandgetoutof

thecarfeelingshattered.Thapelodidn’twant

mydaughterallalongbutnowthatKagisois

herebeingthefatherhecouldneverbetoour

daughterhewantstocomebackanddisrupt

thepoorchild’slife,comewhatmayKagisowill

remaintheonlyfatherwawaknowsthere’sno

wayI’m puttingmydaughterthroughshitso

Thapelocanfeelbetter.Oneminutehe’sinthe

nexthe’soutmydaughterneedsconsistency!

AndKagisoisexactlythat!

.
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Thedayofthemeetinghasfinallyarrived,I’m

hopingforapositiveoutcomeIreallydon’twant

togotocourtsfightingmyauntforthehouse.

Isipho:“Don’tworrythismeetingwillgowell,

mom prayedforyouandIfastedforthisso

relaxGodisincontrol”

Whenshesays“mom"shereferstomymother,

Samkeleisiphoisindeedablessinginmylife

notonlyminebutinmymother’slifetoo.Sheis

alwaysheresomymotherwantedtomeether,

Isiphowasnotcomfortablewiththeideabut

eventuallyagreedandmetwithmymother.



Theyhititoffonthefirstdaytheymetandhave

beencloseeversince,shehelpsmewithtaking

careofmom bygivinghertreatmentand

cookingondaysIgetheldupatrank.

Me:“Thanksbabe"

Isaywithmyhandsrestingoneithersideofher

shoulders.She’ssuchabeautifulwomanwith

themostbeautifulheart,I’m soluckyshe’s

mine.

Me:“Iloveyou"

Isipho:“Iloveyoumore"

Ileaninforakiss,shewrapsherhandsaround



myneckandsucksmylipsyeahsheknows

howtokissnow.Webreakthekisswhenmy

phoneringsinmypocketdisturbingus

“Hello,I’m outside”

It’sMaNthati

Gottaadmitthoughshe’saverygoodperson,

shedidwhatshedidandlearnedfrom itIlove

howprotectivesheisofherkidsmyself

included.

Me:“OkI’m comingsisOratile"

Isayandhangup



Isipho:“godon’tworryit’llgowell,I’lltakecare

ofmom loveyou"

Me:“loveyoumore”

Igiveheraquickkissandheadforthedoor

*****

Todaythehouseisfullofunfamiliarfaces

there’sanelderlywomanwithahugegreyafro,

shelookssobeautiful.There’salsoMaletsatsi,

andanotherwomanwhoalmostlookslikeher

andtwoolderman

MaNthati:“Dumelangkatlung"

(Greetingsinthehouse)



Everyone:“Dumela”

Wewalkinandseatontheemptychairsnextto

theeldestwoman,shelooksatmewitha

toothlesssmileandtearsinhereyes

Her:“Ohngwanangwanakacomegivemea

kiss"

(Mygrandchild)

EveryonelooksatmeexpectantlysoIrisefrom

myseatandgotoher,shegrabsmethe

momentI’m nexttoherandplantsseveral

kissesonmyfaceandstartssniffing.Theother

ladywholookslikeMaletsatsistandsupand

comfortsher



“Itsokyoucansitdownmyboy"

Shesayssoftlywithakindsmileonherface,

howisthattwopeoplecanlooksomuchalike

yetbepolaroppositespersonalitywise?

Shekneelsbeforehermotherandwipesher

tearswithherhands,shelooksquiteemotional

herself

Tsatsi:“Canthismeetingstartalready?”she

saysannoyed

Oneofthetwomenreprimandsherforbeing

rudebutsherollshereyesathim andmumbles

somethingunderherbreath.



“MynameisPheelo,thisismybrotherTsietsi,

thatoneisyourgrandmother,youraunt

MakgotsoandMaletsatsi”

Theelderlymansays

Tsietsi:“yourgrandmotherisoursister,weare

yourfather’suncleswearehappytohavefinally

metyouyoungman"

Me:“Ngiyabonga,I’m havetomeetyoutoo”

(Thankyou)

Pheelo:“Mangoanewahaooreobatlantlue,

youhaveeveryrighttodosoit’syourfather’s

houseandashissonyouhaveeveryrighttothe

house.Weasthefamilyonlyallowedyouraunt

toliveinthishousebecauseyoursistersare

stillyoungandyouwantednothingtodowith



yourfathersotheagreementwasthatTsatsi

willstayhereandtakecareofthehouseuntil

thegirlswereoldenoughtodecidewhatthey

wantedtodowiththehouse"

(yourauntsaysyouwantthishouse)

Inourcultureawomanwhogetsmarriedtoor

haskidswithyourfatherisyouraunt,so

culturallyOratileismyaunt.

Tsietsi:“Eekennete,jwalekahaseokgutlile

haeTsatsihastomoveout”

(Yesit’struesinceyou’rebackhome)

Tsatsi:“What??Wherewashewhenmybrother

wassick?Areweevensureheishisson?”

Sheshouts



Makgotso:“Akothulewenahaobonenkoena

keyaabuti,tlohelameharulepeloempeonehe

mojalefantlu"

(Shutup,can’tyouseethathisnoselooks

exactlylikeourbrothers?Stopbeinggreedyand

evilandgivehim thehouse)

Mojalefaiswhatmyfathernamedme

Pheelo:“RealebohaKgotso,Thembaplease

giveTsatsithreemonthstomoveoutandfinda

placeofherown,ifshestillgivesyouahard

timeafterthatyou’refreetodowhateveryou

wantwithherIhavespokenmeetingadjourned”

(Thankyou)

Hesayswithasternlookonhisface,itlooks



likehe’sthedecisionmakerinthisfamilyand

everyonerespectshim wellexceptforyouknow

who!EvenMaNthatiisnotsayinganything

todayshe’ssittingquietlyandlistening,I’m

happywiththeoutcomeofthismeetingatleast

thefamilyisonmysideonthis.

-----

Itseemsmostofyouarenotawareofmy

postingschedulesoI’llsayitagainit’sMonday,

TuesdayandThursdaythesearemyposting

days.I’llonlypostaninsertonotherdaysif

there’sasponsororI’m givingabonus

HoldmeaccountableonthesethreedaysifI

don’tpostbutonotherdaysnoIrefusebahlali.

Leratofeela
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Mylittlebrotheronlysleptforonenightinmy

houseandleftthefollowingday,hedidn’thave

thedecencytocallandinform meaboutitIonly

receivedanSMSfrom him tellingmewhereto

findthehousekeysandfoundhistoiletries

gonewhenIreturnedfrom work.Hebitmy

headoffwhenItriedtocallhim andfindoutif

hewasdoinganybettersoIguessweareback

tosquareone*sigh*.Nalediisbackforher

monthlycheckupandI’m happywithher

progress,itseemsshe’sadheringtothe

instructionsIgaveher

Hermother:“Thankyousomuchdoctoryou

havehelpedmydaughteralot,Idon’tknow



whatIwouldhavedoneifitwasn’tforyou".

Me:“Ohnothere’sreallynoneedtothankme

maI’m onlydoingmyjob".

Her:“Eversomodest,sotellmeDocdoyou

haveanykidsofyourown?”

IinvoluntarilysmilewhenIthinkaboutWarona

Me:“Yes,she’sthree"

Her:“sheisluckytohaveyouasherfather"

Me:“NoI’m theluckyone"



Shestaresatme,I’m notcomfortablewithhow

hereyesroam upanddownmybodylikeI’m

somesnacksoIclearmythroat.

Her:fakesacough“I’m…sosorrydoc,Naledi

let’sleavebaby"

ShesaysandpullsNaleditowardsthedoor,

damnwhatthehellwasthat?

IthinkIseeherwinkatmejustbeforethedoor

shutsclosehebathong!Ilovekidsthat’swhyI

chosetobeapaediatriciantheyareamazing

tinyspecieswiththepurestofheartsandbrutal

honesty.It’sapityIdon’thavemyownbut

Waronafillsthatgap,shefeelslikemyownI

don’tknowhowbutweconnectonadeeper

levelthatisdifficulttoexplainwithwordsIlove

kidsandIhavealwaysfounditincrediblyeasy



toconnectwiththem butwithherthe

connectionismorethanjustaboutmylovefor

kidsit’sdeeperthanthatit’sdifferentand

special.

There’saknockonthedoorafewminuteslater,

Itellthepersontoenterandprayit’snot

Naledi'smom damnthatwomanmakesme

uncomfortable.Howtodealwithanelderly

womanwhobehaveslikeathirstyh**?DoI

forgetshe’solderthanmeandtellherofforI

pretendtonotseewhatshe’sdoing?

MyfaceturnscoldwhenIseeKholowalkingin.

Kholo:“Mpintshi"

Me:“Obatlang?”



(Whatdoyouwant)

Kholo:“Howlongareyougonnastaymadat

me?”

Me:“Iaskedyouwhatyouwant?”

Kholo:“Iwantmyfriendback,I’m sorryIsaidall

ofthosethingsaboutyourgirlfriendbutIjust

don’tthinksheisyourtype”

Iopenmymouthtosaysomethingbuthe

quicklycutsmeoff

Kholo:“ButIknowthatyouloveherandIcant

exactlychoosewhoyoushouldorshouldn’tbe

with,IseehowhappyandinloveyouaresoI



wishyouallthebestmyoutie"

Me:“Ta,andpleasestopwiththenamecalling

let’srespecteachotherplease.Youhavenever

heardmeswearatyourwomanorcallher

namessopleaseaffordthesamerespectto

mine”

Kholo:“Sure,sohowaboutwehaveoneortwo

beersafterworkI’llpay”

Igivehim ablanklook

Kholo:“Ahpleasemyoutie”

Me:“Okthen"



Oneortwobeerswouldn’thurtaftertheweek

I’vehad,yesIknowbutIdoubttwobeerscan

affectmyhealthdrastically.

.

.

.

NTHATISI

MandisaandNtokozolaughtheirlungsoutthe

momenttheyseemyredswollencheeck

Mandisa:“HaoKim Kwhobeatyouup?Ye

MissUniverse!”

Shesaysontopofhervoice,attracting



attentionofthepeoplepassingbysoafewof

them stopandlookaroundforthis“mysterious

kim k"

Iforgottotellyou,thesetwogossipsnamed

memissuniverseandpeoplehereranwithit.

Soalmosteveryonecallsmelikethatnow,Ibet

mostdon’tevenknowmyrealname.

Ntokozo:“Iwonderwhathappened,Isuspectit

washerblesserminachommie"

Shesaysandtheyhighfiveandlaughoutloud,

peoplestilldon’tknowaboutKagisoandIand

forsomeawkwardreasonthesetwogossips

concludedthatIhaveablesser.

Idon’twanttogivethem thepleasureofseeing



mecrumblesoIpretendliketheirtauntsdon’t

gettomeandsashaypassthem withmyhead

heldhigh.Iheadstraighttothebathroom and

cryforagood5minutes,mycheekissoredI

don’tknowhowIwillexplainthistoKagiso

whenheasksmebecauseIknowhewill.

Iwantedtotellhim aboutthecallbuttheslap

willdrivehim overtheedgeandIknowThapelo

won’tbackdownwithoutafightanditwillget

messysoIhavedecidedtokeepthisfrom him

forthetimebeing,Ihavetofindawaytodeal

withThapelowithouttellingKagisoaboutitso

ThembaistheonlypersonIcanthinkofwho

canhelpmewiththis.

Themba:“Hellosis”

Me:“Theeemba!”



Icryintothereceiver

Themba:“What’swrongareyoucrying?Please

talktome"

Iwipemytearsthesleeveofmyshirtandreply

Me:“Thapelocalledyesterday"

Themba:“What?Whatdidhewant?”

Me:“Idon’tknowIdidn’treply,Sihleistheone

whopickedupthecallbuttheydidn’ttalkabout

me.Theyhadanaltercationaboutthetwoof

them instead”

Themba:“Oksowhyareyoucryingnow?”



Me:“Hecamethismorning,hefoundmeonmy

waytoworkrightnexttotherankandoffered

mealiftIdidn’twanttoaccepthishelpbutI

wasreallylatesoIgotin.Canyoubelievehe

slappedmewhenIaskedifhisbabywasborn

yet"

Themba:“Youweren’tsupposedtobeinhis

carinthefirstplace,howdoyouthinkyour

boyfriendwilltakeitwhenhefindsoutyouwere

inyourexboyfriend’scar?Imeanheofferedto

payforyouruberbutyourefusedonlytoaccept

aliftfrom yourex,thinkaboutitthisdoesn’t

lookgoodatall"

Me:“IknowitlooksbadbutIwasreallylate,I

didn’tanticipateanyofthishappeningIthought

wecouldbecivilwitheachother“



Themba:“You’regullibleNthatisi,aleopard

neverchangesitsspotsThapelowillnever

changehewillremainthebastardhe’salways

been.Don’tworryI’lltakecareofhim hewillnot

getawaywiththis,hehasalreadygottenaway

withalotalreadybutnotthistime”.

Idon’tknowwhybutsomethingabouthis

statementunsettlesme,histonesendscold

shiversdownmyspine.

Me:“Whatwillyoudotohim?”

Themba:“Allyouneedtoknowisthathewon’t

botheryouagain,Ipromise.”

Me:“Don’tdoanythingstupid”



ThelastthingIwantisforhim tobeputbehind

barsbecauseofme,Thapeloisruthlessifhe

canstopsupportinghisdaughter,postmy

nudesandcallmenamesonlytospitemewho

knowswhathe’lldotoThemba

Themba:“GoodbyeIloveyoulittlesister”

Andjustlikethathedropsthecallonme.

Isplashmyfacewithwaterandwipeitwitha

papertowel.WhenIam satisfiedwithhowI

lookIsmoothmyhandsovermyhairandexit

therestroom withmyheadheldhigh.Icheck

thedoctor’sroasteronthewallnexttoDoctor

Ngwenya’sofficetoseewhenKagisowillbe

outofhisofficedoinghisrounds,Ireallydon’t



wanthim seeingmelookinglikethissoI’llonly

goinwhenhe’snotin.

It’saround11:30whenIgetamessagefrom

him

“Ihaven’tseenyoutoday,Imissyoubaby

whereareyou?”Histextreads

IfeelapangofguiltwhenIreadthisbutquickly

getoveritwhenIremindmyselfwhyI’m doing

this.

“Sorryit’sbeenabusyday”Ireply

“Iwanttoseeyou,whereareyounow?”



“youcant,Idon’twanttogiveMpulesomething

tocomplainaboutI’lltellyouwhenI’m free"

“whydoIgetthefeelingthatyou’reavoiding

me,talktomewhatdidIdo?”

“I’m notavoidingyou,youdidnothingwrong

I’m justreallybusyrightnowchatlaterbye"

Isayandturnoffmydata.

IwassurethatThapelowasoutofmylifefor

good,thatnothingwouldassociatemewithhim

Imeanhehasafiancéandachildontheway

whatcouldhepossiblywantfrom me?He’san

enemyofprogresshe’sonlybacktocauseme

trouble.Thankstohim Iam keepingthings

from KGknowingverywellhowmuchhehates



secretsbutIhavenochoice,Thapeloisadirty

copwhoknowswhatlengthshecango?Idon’t

wantKagisomixedupinmymess.

WhenIgethomeIfindmylittlesisterinthe

kitchencookingwithWaronafollowingher

around,wawarunstomethemomentshesees

mewalkthroughthedoorIpickherupandgive

herkissesalloverherfaceshegiggleshappily

throwingherheadback.Ican’tbelievethere

waseveratimewhereIdidn’tlovethisbeautiful

creature,wellI’vealwayslovedherbutnot

enoughtoputherfirst.

Dineo:“Youlookabitsadwhat’sup?”

Me:“NoI’m notsadIam justtiredbabework

washectictoday”



Dineo:“Okaybutwhydoesyourcheeklookred

andswollen?”

Me:“Ohyoumeanthis,it’snothinghecticyou

knowhowsensitivemyskinisIbumpedintoa

wallatwork"

Dineo:“Youbumpedintothewallne?Yeah

rightIbelieveyou!”

Shesayssarcasticallyandlooksatme

expectantly

Idon’treplyItakemydaughterandwalkaway

instead,shedoesn’tneedtoknowthetruthshe

isstillyoungshedoesn’tneedtobestressing

overmyissues.Heronlyconcernatthis



particularmomentshouldbeherstudies.When

Igettothebedroom withwawaweundressand

gotakealongbathinthebathroom,lotionand

getdressedinourwarm pyjamasandcuddlein

bedwatchingcartoonsonmyPC

Thedooropensafterawhileandmymother

walksinfollowedbyDineo,thishasDineo

writtenalloveritI’m sureshedraggedmom

heretoseemyswollenface.

Mom:“Youcamebackfrom workanddidn’t

evencometogreetme,why?”

Me:“I’m sorryMamaIthoughtyouwerestill

sleepingIdidn’twanttowakeyou"

Mom:“oksowhyareyousittinginthedark?”



Me:“sothescreencanbeclear”

Dineo:“Mamashe’slying,hercheeckisredand

swollenthat’swhyshe’ssittinginthedark

insteadoftheloungewatchingherfavourite

soapies"

Bingo!

Mom:“What,Dineoswitchonthatlight"

Dineodoesn’twastetime,shequicklyturnson

thelight.Mom pacestheroom franticallywhen

sheseesmyface.

Mom:“Whodidthistoyou?”



Shesayswithhervoiceraised

Me:“Ibumpedintoawallma"

Mom:“Whatwall?Don’tmakemeafoolwenaI

knowafivefingerwhenIseeonewhodidthis

toyou?!”

Sheroars

(Silence)

Mom:“Don’ttellmeKagisodaredtoputhis

filthyhandsonyou!”



Me:“What?Nomom hewouldn’tdothattome"

Mom:“Whowasitthen?”

Me:“Magotoworkyou’llbelate,yourshift

startsinthenext45minutes“

Mom:“ifyou’resoworriedaboutmyworkthen

youshouldquicklytellmewhodidthistoyou

becauseI’m notleavingherewithoutgettingthe

nameoutofyou,tellmewhoitwas“

Me:“Thapelo"

Mom:“What?Nothatpigontlwaelamasepa

straightIreallyneedtodealwithhim,whodoes

hethinkheisputtinghisfilthyhandsonmy



daughter?”

She’sfumingI’veneverseenhersomad

Dineo:“Yesmaheneedstogotojailforthis”

Mom:“Nahthat’sjusttooeasyforhim,Nthati

I’m goingtoworkIexpecttofindatextfrom

youwithhisaddresswhenIgettowork"

Me:“ButMa!”

Mom:“Iwasn’tasking”

Shesaysandwalksout



.

.

.

ORATILE

I’m sofedupI’m evenshakingIdon’tknowhow

I’lldrivemyselftoworkinthisstatesothat

goodfornothingThapelohadtheaudacityto

puthishandsonmydaughter,thatprickhas

beentreatingmydaughterlikegarbage

becausehethinksnoonewilldefendherwell

notthistimearoundI’lldealwithhim otlwaela

bathohampe!

Itakeahugesipofwaterfrom mywaterbottle

anddobreathingexercisestocalm myself

downbeforereversinganddrivingoutsidethe

yard,IhonkforDineotoclosethegatebefore



drivingofftothemainroad.

Iam notgoingtotakethislyingdown,I’m going

todealwiththatlowlifeonceandforallprison

willbetooeasyforhim.Knowinghowthings

workinourcountryIam suremydocketwillbe

tearedandrippedtopiecesandgetthrownto

thebinbeforeIevenmakeittothegate.

There’snojusticeinourcountry,itsallabout

whoyouare,whoyouknowandhowmuchyou

canpay.

-----

SponsoredbySihleMasilela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#23

Didyoueversleeptoahappyrelationshipand



wakeuptoonethatisinICU?LikeIdon’tget

whyNthatiissuddenlysodistantbecauseI

thoughtwewereokbutit’sclearthatIwas

mistakenbecauseshewasavoidingmelikea

plaguetoday,asifthat’snotenoughsheblew

meoffwhenIaskedherwhat’swrongand

loggedoffWhatsApp.

Iwon’tlieIdidn’texpectthissosooninour

relationshipImeanthisisourhoneymoon

phase,weshouldbebuskinginourloveand

enjoyingeachotherinsteadofignoringeach

otherlikethis.Idon’tevenknowwhatIdid,this

wholethingsucks.Iexpectedhertowaltz

throughmydoorlikeshealwaysdoesbutshe

didn’t,shecleanedtheofficeinmyabsenceso

nowIknowthere’sdefinitelysomethingbigger

brewinghereandIneedtofindoutwhatitis

beforeit’stoolate.



Idon’twanttoloseherwhenIjustfoundher,I

loveherIknowit’stoosoontosaythisbutI

cantimaginemylifewithoutherinit.Idon’t

wanttobewithoutherandIwillnot.Ihope

she’snotthinkingofbreakingupwithme

becauseIhaveourentirefuturepannedoutin

myhead.

Kholo:“Whereisyourheadat?”

KholoandIareoutfordrinksatthebarbutmy

mindisnotheresohe’sbeentalkingtohimself

theentiretime

Kholo:“IknowwhatIdidwaswrongforgiveme

manit’llneverhappenagain,tellmewhattodo

tomakethingsrightbetweenus?”



Me:“Nowearecool,Ijusthavealotonmy

mindsocanwepleasedothisanothertime?I

reallyneedtorushsomewhere”

Kholo:“Ohkmanbutatleastfinishyourbeer”

Igulpwhatremainsfrom mybottleandgrabmy

keysfrom thetableandrushout.Idriveto

DaveytonIwon’tbeabletosleepwithout

knowingwhereIstandwithNthati,Ineedto

knowwhat’sgoingonbeforeIdrivemyselfnuts

withalltheseassumptions.

IcallherthemomentI’m parkedoutsideher

house,Sheanswersonthefourthring.

Nthati:“Kagiso"



SoI’m suddenlyKagiso??Whathappenedtoall

thesweetnamesshecallsmeby?

Me:“Bokamosocanyoupleasestepoutside

foracoupleofminutes”

Nthati:“What?Why?”

Me:“Whatdoyoumeanwhy?I’m heretosee

you,you’remywomanareyounot?”

Nthati:“Iam babybutyoucantcome

unannouncedwhatifIwasn’thome?”

Babynesothere’sstillsomehope

Me:“WellitsohappensthatyouarehomeandI



wanttoseeyou”

Nthati:“babeIcan’t.”

Me:“Nthatisiifyounolongerwantmetellme,

don’tplayhideandseekwithmeI’m toooldfor

games.Itoldyoufrom theonsetthatIam

lookingforsomethingserious”

Shesighs

Nthati:“Iam coming.”

TrulyspeakingI’m disappointedinherIthought

sheunderstoodhowmuchIvalue

communication,Idon’tappreciatethegames

she’splaying.I’m toooldforthis.



Afewminuteslatersheapproachesthecar

dressedinpyjamas

Nthati:“Hellobaby”

Shesayswhenshegetsinsidethecar

Me:“Hello,tellmewhat’sgoingonwithyou

kengyoudon’tfeelmeanymore?”

Nthati:“What?NoIloveyoubabymuchmore

thanIdidyesterday”

Me:“Thenwhat’shappening?Ifeellikeyou

wereignoringmeonpurposetodayatwork”



Nthati:“I”

Me:“Wait,beforeyouspeakIwantyouto

considerthefactthatIhatelies,omissionsand

secretssoanythingyousayrightnowshouldbe

nothingbutthetruthIdon’tforgiveliesno

matterhowsmallyouthinktheyare"

Nthati:“OkI’llbehonestmyexcalledme

yesterdaybutwedidn’tspeakbecausemy

bestiewastheonewhoansweredthecalland

thenthetwoofthem hadanargument”.

Me:“Okgoon”

Nthati:“SothismorningIwokeuplatehe

foundmenexttotherankandofferedmealift

towork,IonlyacceptedbecauseIwasalready



toolatesoIthoughtwewouldbecivilbuthe

slappedmewhenIaskedhim whetherornot

hisbabywasbornyet"

Idon’tknowwhat’sworse,thefactthatshe

acceptedaliftfrom herexorthefactthathe

hadtheaudacitytolayhishandsonher

Me:“NnaIdon’tunderstandyouNthatisiI

wantedtocoverthecostsofyour

transportationbutyourefusedyetitwasso

easyforyoutoaccepthelpfrom yourex,the

sameonewhodidallofthishorriblethingsto

youyetit’ssohardtoaccepthelpfrom theman

thatlovesyoukengam Iyourrebounddoyou

stilllovehim?”

Nthati:“Ofcoursenot,IloveyouKagisokapelo

yakakaofelapleasebelieveme"



(withallmyheart)

Me:“Youractionsproveotherwise,whywere

youactinguptoday?”

Nthati:“Ididn’twantyouseeingthis"

Shesaysturningherfaceshowingmeavisible

fivefingeronhercheek

Me:“Why?”

Nthati:“Thisguyiscrazyandhe’sacopIdon’t

wanthim doinganythingtoyoubecauseofme,

Iwontforgivemyselfifanythinghappenstoyou

becauseofme”



Me:“areyouevenlisteningtoyourselfmara?

Whydoyoufeeltheneedtoprotectme,aman

oldasIam needsprotectionfrom hisgirlfriend

wowobonangwhenyoulookatme.I’m

honestlyinsultedbyyourstatement,lookI’m a

manandIdon’tneedyourprotectionifthereis

anyonewhoneedsprotectionhereisyou.Ijust

don’tunderstandhowyoureason!”

I’m socrossrightnowIfeellikepunching

something

Me:“whosethisexofyoursanyway?Him andI

needtohaveachat”

Nthati:“ThapeloMofokeng,heworksasan

officerkoBenoni”



What?Itcan’tbe

Me:“Saythatagain,what?”

SherepeatsherstatementandnoIwasn’t

mistakenIheardherrightthefirsttime,ohnoit

can’tbe!

.

.

.

NTHATI

I’veneverseenKagisolooksoangry,heeven

smellsofalcoholIhopeI’m notthereasonwhy

hedecidedtoputhishealthinjeopardyby



consumingalcohol.IknowitlookslikeI’m

protectingThapelobutI’m not,IthoughtIcould

dealwithhim onmyownwithoutbothering

Kagisoaboutit.Imeantherelationshipisstill

newIjustdidn’twanttobringanydrama,okI

knowwhatI’m sayingdoesn’tmakeanysense

butyeah.

IthinkKagisoknowsThapelobecauseblood

drainedfrom hisfacethemomentItoldhim

whomyexwas,hehasn’tsaidanythingbuthe’s

clearlyshakenbythisrevelation.

Me:“BabedoyouknowThapelobyany

chance?”

Iask,notreallysureifIwanttoknowthe

answer



Kagiso:“Yesheismylittlebrother"

Woahwhat?KagisoandThapelobrothers?No

itcan’tbe,it’snotpossiblethesepeopledon’t

lookanythingalikeandtheirbehaviouris

completelydifferentthereisabsolutelynoway

theycanberelatedmuchlessbebrothers

Kagiso:“Yes,heismybrothersameparents

andshit!”

Hesaysandrunshishandsupanddownhis

faceandsighsheavily

Me:“sowhatdoesthismeanforus?”



Ican’thelpbutask

Kagiso:“Nothingchanges,you’remineI’m not

lettingyougojustbecauseyou’remybrother’s

ex"

Me:“Andbabymama"

Iadd

Kagiso:“Hedoesn’thaveababy,atleastnot

withyouWaronaismineandminealonehelost

therighttocallhimselfherfatherwhenhe

labelledherabastardanddemandedpaternity

tests"

Me:“Sowhatnow?”



Hewrapshisarm aroundmeandpullsmeto

him,Ilaymyheadonhischestandholdonto

him tightly.

Kagiso:“Iwilldealwithhim don’tworry,hewill

neverbotheryouagainIpromise".

Hesaysandpecksthetopofmyheadacouple

oftimes

Me:“I’m sorrythatI’m thecauseofconflict

betweenyouandyourbrother,ifIknewyou

werebrothersIpromiseIwouldn’thavedated

youbutIdidn’t.Henevertoldmeanything

abouthisfamily,Ididn’tevenknowifhehad

siblingsornot".

Kagiso:“relaxmyloveyoudon’thavetoexplain,



Iknowhe’stheonetoblameforthisyou

couldn’thaveknown.Evennowmyparentsstill

don’tknowthathehasathreeyearold

daughter,hedoesn’ttellanyoneanything.I

needyoutopromisemethatyou’llalwaysbe

honestwithmefrom nowhenceforth.Don’t

hideanythingfrom me,itdoesn’tmatterwhatit

isokay?”

Me:“Ipromise"

Kagiso:“Iloveyou"

Me:“Iloveyoumore"

Wesitinsilenceforawhile



Kagiso:“Iknowyousaidyoudidn’ttellme

abouttheslapbecauseyouwantedtoprotect

mebutbabetomeitlookslikeyouwere

protectingThapeloanditraisesquestions

aboutyourfeelingsforhim,Iknowyoumeant

noharm youhappentohaveyourcrazyweird

wayofthinkinganddoingthingsbutplease

babyI’m askingyoutonevereverrepeatwhat

youdidbecauseifyoudothenyou’lldefinitely

loseme".

Me:“Ipromise,nomoresecrets”

.

.

.

THAPELO



IwasworkingnightshiftlastnightIjustcame

backfrom worknow.I’m sosleepyallIwant

nowistohavesomethingtoeatbeforeIjoinmy

womaninbedshe’sjustsowarm especiallyin

thiscoldweather.

ImaketwobiscuitsofweetbixwithNespray

andsprinklesugarontopandreadymyselfto

eatbutaloudbangonthedoordisturbsme

dammitIwonderwhoitis,Ihopeit’snotthe

annoyinglandlordItoldhim I’llpayhismoney

thiscomingweekend!Istandupandapproach

thedoorreadytotellhim off,buttomysurprise

Nthatisi’smotherwalksinandstartsstriking

meallovermybodywithhersjambokIcan’t

helpbutscream thepainistoomuchtobare

evenforme.

Her:“Whogaveyoutherighttoputyourfilthy



handsonmydaughter?”

Shesaysandcontinuestobelabourme

Thandiwecomestothelivingroom looking

disoriented,dressedinonlyherPyjamatopand

underwear.Thewaysheisrubbinghereyesits

clearshejustwokeup,probablyduetothe

noise.

Thandiwe:“Mamawenzani!”

(Whatareyoudoing)

Shesayswhensheseesthatthiscrazywomen

isthrashingmemercilessly

MaNthati:“Andthenwenaosekwayelanasa



pitsaefeng,don’ttellmeyouleftmydaughter

forthis!”

Shesaysgesturingupanddownwithherhands

andhernosescrunched.

Thandiwe:“Minamamaungangijwayelitu”

(don’tdisrespectme)

MaNthatichargestowardsher,Thandiwe

remainsrootedonherspotandkeepshercold

stareintactasifdaringMaNthatitostrikeher.

MaNthatidoestheunthinkable,shestrikesher

withthesjamboktargetingherbarethighsand

legs,Thandirunsaroundthehousescreaming

inpainwithMaNthatirunningafterher.

MaNthati:“it’sclearyourparentsnevertaught



youanyrespectwhichiswhyyouthinkyoucan

talktomeanyhowandgetawaywithit,wellI’m

notyourmotherwhotaughtyoutodisrespect

elders!”

IwishIcanjumpinandhelpmywomanbutI’m

paralyzedbymyownpainthiswomandida

numberonme,Ihavebloodyswollenmarksall

overmybodymarksIgoteverytimeher

sjambokmadecontactwithmybareskin.

Threesecurityguardsbudgeintotheroom and

restrainMaNthati,Iseepeoplepeekingfrom

outsidethedoortryingtoseewhat’sgoingon

insidewhileonewomanisalreadyinsidenext

toThanditendingtoherwounds.

Security:“What’sgoingonhere?”



Me:“Thiscrazywomanjustbudgedinhereand

startedstrikinguswithhersjambok,whoeven

letherinside?!”

Iroar

Security2:“I’m sorrysiritwasmymistakebut

sheliedandtoldmeshewasyourmother"

Me:“You’resostupid,soyou’regoingtolet

anyoneinjustbecausetheyclaim tobemy

motherhowstupidareyou.”

Security:“ButsirshelookslikeagoodwomanI

didn’tthinkshewaslying"



Me:“Stoptalkingandtakeheraway”

MaNthati:“Ihopeitwasthelasttimeyouput

yourfilthyhandsonmydaughterbecausethe

nexttimeIwontbethisnice!”

Security1:“Ma'am stopitotherwisewewillbe

forcedtocallthecopsonyou"

Thandiwe:“Callthecopsthisisassault,Iwant

toopenacaseagainsther"

MaNthati:“Doit,I’llalsoopenacaseagainst

Thapeloforpostingmydaughter’snudesstupid

copevenusedhisownaccountandtaggedher.

Openacaseagainstmeandsufferthe

consequences”



Wowthiswomaniscunning!Soshehasallof

thisfiguredout,ImayhavelostthisroundbutI

willdefinitelywinthebattle.

Peoplehaveclearedandwentbacktotheir

rooms,thesecurityescortedMaNthatifrom the

buildingandthreatenedtohaveherarrestedif

sheeversetsherfootinthepropertyagain.

Thandiweisgroaninginpain,webothneedto

seeadoctorurgentlyalashfrom asjambok

cancauseinternalbleedingandapersoncan

dieifinternalbleedingisnotattendedtointime

sowearegettingourselvesdecentbefore

drivingtothehospitalandifImaybehonest

movingmylimbsisamountainoustask

becauseeverypartofmybodyisinpain.

Thandi:“You’resouseless,youshould’veused

yourgunandshotthatwomanonthehead



whatkindofmanareyouthatallowsawoman

tobeatyouuplikethatmuchlessinyourown

home?You’reaweakling,afoolofamanyou

stoodthereandwatchedasthatwoman

attackedmeinsteadofcomingtomyrescue,

you’rejustanexcuseofamanIwantoutofthis

nonsensicalrelationship!”

Me:“BabypleaseIloveyou,don’tdothisto

me"

Shelaughsoutloud

Thandi:“Lovewho?Awukahlewenayou

honestlythoughtthatIwasinlovewithyou?

Shem Ionlywantedyoutohelpsupportmy

babyseeingthathisfatherwasn’twillingtoplay

hisroleandhelpmefixmyparentshouse.

Seeingthatthere’snolongerababythereis



nothingcompellingmetostaywithyou,It’s

over"

What

Me:“Noyoucantdothistome,notafter

everythingIdidforyou.Ipaintedyourmother’s

house,boughthernewSofasandpaidyour

sister’sschoolfees"

Thandi:“DidIputaguntoyourheadoryoudid

everythingwillingly?Stoptalkingnonsenseand

acceptthatyou’vebeenplayedhahayouhave

toadmitthoughIam goodIhonestlyhavea

chanceatthisactingthingne.Imeanyounever

sawitcomingbutanywayitwasnicewhileit

lasted"



Shesaysandtakesherclothesfrom thecloset,

IcantbelievethisishappeningtomeIhaven’t

paidmyownrentbecauseofherandherfamily.

Iboughtthem groceries,paiduptheirdebtsand

paidforhersister’sschoolfeesandthisishow

sherepaysme?It’sapityIcanthitherbecause

ofthepainsinmybodybutI’m temptedtologa

bulletbetweenheyeyes.

-------

Goodmorningbeautifulpeople

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#24



Everloved,nurtured,lostandmournedachild

thatwasn’tyours?Ifnotthenyoudon’tknow

thepainI’m feelingrightnow,IloveThandiand

Ilovedthebabywewouldhavehadtogether

buteverythingturnedouttobeonegiantlieand

bloweduponmyface.Iguessthisiswhatthey

callkarmahuh?wowthenitisindeedabitch

Thandi:“Whatareyoudoing?Putthegun

down"

Shesayswhensheturnsaroundandfindsmy

gunaimedather

Me:“Why?”

Isaywithtearsstreamingdownmyface



Thandi:“I’m sorryIneededsomeonetohelp

meraisethebabyandyouwerethere”

Myheartbreaksintopieces

Me:“SoIwasonlyyourmealticketyounever

evenlovedme?”

Shekeepsquiet

Me:“SpeakuporI’llputabulletinyour

forehead!”

Ishout

Thandi:“NoIdidn’t!”



Ipacetheroom inangerandshoottheceiling,

ThandiscreamsoutinfearandIseeurinerun

downherlegs.

Thandi:“ThapeloI’m sosorrypleaseforgive

mebutdon’tkillme"

Me:“givemeonereasonwhyIshouldn’t”

Thandi:”myfamilydependsonmefor

everythingifyoukillme,they’lldiefrom hunger.

Mysisterwillbeforcedtodropoutfrom

school”

Me:“Iabandonedmyowndaughter,myflesh

andbloodyouthinkIcareaboutyourstupid

familymembers.Thereisnowayout,today



you’rejoiningyourancestorsdoyouwantto

prayfirstperhaps?”

Shekneelsdownandhogsontomylegs

Thandi:“I’m sorryI’llrepayallthemoneyyou

spentonmejustdon’tkillmeplease"

Shesaysinabeseechingtone

Me:“WhataboutthefamilyIgaveupbecause

ofyou,willtheytakemeback?Willmybaby

mamatakemebackhuh?”

Shedoesn’treplybutkeepsoncryinginstead

Me:“SHUTUP!”

Isayandaim thegunatherandfireanumber



oftimes,releasingthepainwitheverybulletI

fireintoherbody.

.

.

.

THEMBA

ThapeloisadamnnarcissisticI’vehaditwith

him it’stimeIdealwithhim,Nthatiismysister

andIwontlethim continuetodoashepleases

withherneverIrefusenotundermywatch..

Me:“Ndodapleasewatchovermythingsfora

whileI’llbeback”

“UyaphiThemba?”Sizweasks



(Whereareyougoing)

Me:“ngisayobhekasomeoneongkolotayo

laphaemaflatini"

(Goingtocheckonsomeonewhoowesme)

Sizwe:“Eybadinakabilabo"

(Thoseonesareannoying)

Me:“Yeahsogadalangiyabuya"

(Pleasekeepwatch,I’llbeback)

Sizwe:“nostressmyman"

Itonlytakesmeacoupleofminutestoreach

theflatsbutI’m surprisedtofindtheentrance



crowdedbypolicecars,anambulanceanda

hostofpeople.Iwalkclosertothem,andI

happentooverhearaconversationbetween

threewoman.

“Wumaraukhohlakelelomfanayaz"one

womanexclaimsandclapsherhands

(Thatguyiscruel)

“Yinjanjecabangaazobulalaumtwanabantu

ngesihlunguesingakacedaabaleke"another

oneadds

(He’sadogimaginekillinganinnocentgirlso

mercilesslyandthenrunsaway)

“Minangiwazwileamagunshotsketheywere

toomanyIlostcount"anotheroneadds

(Iheardthegunshots)



Yoitseemslikethere’sbeenamurder,Ifinda

waytosqueezemyselfinthecrowdandmakeit

insidethebuildingandtakeanelevatortothe

thirdfloor.WhenthesteeldoorsopenIgetout

andapproachThapelo’sflatbutthecloserI

walktowardshisflatIseethatthere’satapeon

theareasurroundinghisflat,sealedoffasa

crimescene.

There’saphotographertakingpicturesandI

seepolicetakingstatementsfrom twopeople

andthesecurityguards,Idon’tknowhowbutI

thinkThapeloissomehowinvolvedinthis

wholeordealwhyelsewouldhisflatbemarked

offasacrimescene?

Twoparamedicssaunterfrom thedoorand

approachthewhitepoliceofficerstandinga



fewinchesawayfrom me,from howhehas

beengivingoutordersIassumehe’stheonein

chargeofthiscase.

“Here’sthedeclaration,ourjobhereisdone”

theparamedicsayshandingtheofficersome

papers

Whiteofficer:“ThanksguysI’llnotifythe

morguevantofetchthedeceased,the

photographerisalmostdonetakingpicturesof

thesceneallweneednowistowriteareport”

Paramedic:“Ican’tbelieveanofficerofthelaw

isresponsibleforthis!Thisguymustbefound

andbroughttojustice".

SoThapeloistheoneresponsibleforthis



massacre?From whatIheardfrom themob

hereisthatatleast10bulletholeswerefound

onthevictim’sbody!

“Hewillnotescapethehandsofjustice,thisis

goingtocreateascandalforourstationthe

mediaisgoingtohaveafielddayifthisgets

out"theofficersayssoundingfrustrated

Paramedic:“Goodluckman,wehavetoleave

dutycalls”

Theofficernods,andthetwoparamedicswalk

totheelevator.

Ican’tbelievethissoThapeloshothisgirlfriend,

notjustoncebuttentimesandescaped?

There’snowayhe’sgettingawaywiththis,this



isahugescandal.

.

.

.

KAGISO

Istillcan’twrapmyheadaroundthefactthat

myownbrother,mybabybrotheristhesame

guyIhavedespisedallthistimeforcausing

Bokamosopain?Geezhowsmallistheworld

kannete,NowitmakessensewhyIloveWarona

thismuch,it’sbecausesheismyniecewhich

makeshernolessthanmydaughter.Iwilldie

beforeIletThapelonearheragain,sheismine

nowandnoonewilltakeherawayfrom me.



SameappliestoNthati,Thapelohadhischance

andruinedit.KnowingthatBokamosowasmy

brother’sgirlfriendcaughtmeoffguardbutit

doesn’tchangehowIfeelaboutherIloveher

andthatwon’tchangebecauseofwhatIjust

discovered.WhenIleftNthatisi’shomeIdrove

straighttomyparent’shouse

Ma:“Ohsonwhatalovelysurprise?”

Shesaysgivingmeapeckonthecheeck,like

shealwaysdoeseverytimeIcomehome.

Me:“Howareyoumom,Ineedtotalktoyou

anddadaboutsomethingurgently”

Mom:“itsoundsserious”



Me:“itis”

Mom:“Yourdadisinthebedroom,youcango

andcallhim"

Me:“Oknoproblem ma".

Iknowit’sconsidereddisrespectfultowakeup

eldersfrom theirsleepbutIdoubtIcanwaittill

tomorrow.

Mom:“okI’llplateforyousolong,there’ssome

foodleft”

Me:“nopleasedon’t”

Mom:“You’rerefusingmyfood,wowthat’sa



first!”

Sheexclaims

Iheadtothemainbedroom andluckilymydad

isstillawakeIfindhim onthefloorkneeling

nexttohisaltertalkingtohisancestors,the

strongsmellofincenseisallovertheroom

yeahmyfatherisverytraditional

Iwaitforhim tofinishbeforeIsayanythingto

him

Dad:“Son,you’rehere"

Hesayswhenhestandsupfrom thefloor.

Me:“PopsIneedtotalktoyouandmom about



somethingurgentlyinthelounge"

Dad:“okI’llwearsomethingwarm andfollow

you”

Fiveminuteslatermymom anddadaresitting

onatwoseatercouchacrossme,waitingfor

metotalk.

Dad:“buamonna"

Me:“Imetsomeone,Ireallyloveherandseea

futurewithher”

Dad;“IknowIsaidyoushouldgetsomeoneto

marrybutnomanyoucantgetmeoutofmy

room atthishourtotellmeaboutyourlovelife,



wecouldhavepostponedthisconversationfor

tomorrow”

Me:“WellIfoundoutthatThapeloisherex

boyfriendandbabydaddy”

Iblurtout

Mom:“What?Whatkindofgirlisshe?Hopping

from onebrothertothenext!”

Me:“Maplease,shedidn’tknowwewere

brothersuntiltoday.Thapeloissecretiveifhe

didn’teventellyouashisparentsabouthis

daughterwhatmakesyouthinkhewouldtell

hisgirlfriendaboutme?Idon’tmeantobe

disrespectfulbutThapelokesekatanamoleko

feelawamothocanyoubelievehedeniedhis



daughterandcalledherabastard?”

Mom:“Hewouldn’tjustdenythechildforno

reason,I’m surehehasagoodreasonfordoing

so.Lewenawhatmakesyousosurethatthe

childisindeedaMofokeng?”

Me:“Becauseoftheconnectionwehave,Ijust

feltconnectedtoherfrom thefirsttimeIlaid

myeyesonher"

Mom:“Hmm"

Icantellshe’snotconvinced

Me:“Mom IloveNthatisiandI’m notgoingto

stoplovingherbecausemybrotherhappensto



beidioticexboyfriendanddeadbeatbaby

daddyI’m sorrybutit’snotgoingtohappen”

Mom:“Kagiso!Howdareyoutalktomelike

this,allbecauseofaimmoralgirlwhodoesn’t

seeanyproblem datingtwobrothersand

turningthem againsteachother”

Me:“Nomayoudon’tknowhalfofthethings

yoursonputherthrough,youdon’tknowwhat

shewentthroughatthehandsofyourbeloved

sonsoyou’vegotnorighttosayanything

againstherIwillnottakeit.Doyouknowjust

yesterdayheslappedherandhonajwalemotho

wakahasfivefingers?I’m onlyheretoletyou

knowthatI’m goingtopanelbeathim.Don’tbe

surprisedwhenyougetacallthatheisin

hospital”



Mom:“BathongKagisowhathasgotteninto

you?Papawhyareyousoquietsaysomething

yoursonhasdefinitelygonenuts,noNthatisio

watengojisitsengwanaka!”

(shegavemysonloveportion)

Dad:“Kagisoisareasonableandsensible

youngmanIknowhewouldneverwanttoput

hishandsonhisbrotherfornoreason,

unfortunatelyIcantsaythesameabout

Thapelo.Youknowhim,troubleishismiddle

nameheishotheaded,shorttempered,selfish

andconceited.Ifhecanputhishandsona

defenselesswomanI’m surehewon’thavea

problem fightingKagiso”.

Mom:“Wow!nowyouseewhymysondoesn’t

comehometovisit?Becauseyou’realways

criticizinghim!”



Myphoneringsfrom mypocket,Iretrieveitand

seeit’smycousinTokellocallingIsilenceitand

putitbackinmypocket.

Dad:“You’realwayscoddlingThapeloand

treatinghim likeanegg,that’swhyheturned

outlikethis.Thishasnothingtodowith

favoritism it’sfacts,doesn’titbotheryouthat

youhaveagranddaughteryou’venevermet?Do

youthinkit’sokforyoursontoputhishandson

anotherwomen,whatifitwasKoketsowould

youstillbeokwithit?”

Mom:“Idon’tcondonehisbehaviorbutIthink

weshouldalsohearhissideofthestoryand

notbelieveeverythingthis‘Nthatisi'says”



Dad:“Ifyouwanttoconvinceyourselfthat

Thapeloisinnocentandpaintthepoorgirlas

thebadguysuityourselfnnaakedikene,Kagiso

IhaveabsolutefaithinyoumysonI’m withyou

allthewaymysonfightforwhoyoulovedon’t

lethergoifyoubelieveshe’stheone.Bethe

manandfatheryourbrothercouldn’tbeforher

andherdaughterandpleasebringmy

granddaughterhomesoon"

AtleastIhavemyfather’ssupport

Me:“thankdad”

Myphoneringsagain

Dad:“Takeit,itseemsthecallerwillnotstop

callingwhoknowsitcouldbemydaughterin



law"

Hesaysandwinksatme,dadthough

Ipickupthecall

Me:“Monnawhat’sup?”

Tokello:“ManturnonthenewsTmanisa

wantedman"

Me:“Forwhat?”

Tokello:“Murder,hemurderedhislover!”

What



Iquicklychangethechannelfrom mymothers

soapiestothenewschannelandincreasethe

volumeandhispictureisonthescreenwitha

big“WANTED”ontop!Mymothercriesoutin

painwhensheseesthis,damnyouThapeloI

hateseeingmymotherlikethis.Itakeherinto

myarmsandcomforther,myfatherlooksat

meandshakeshisheadheislostforwords.

Ican’tsayIblamehim becauseI’m equally

shockedisn’tthissamegirlheintroducedtome

ashisfiancé?Hetoldmeshewastheonefor

him,helookedverymuchinloveandspoke

highlyofhersowhatchanged,whatmadehim

killhersobrutallywithsomanybullets?Idon’t

knowhowlongThapelothinkshe’llrunforbutI

knowhewontgetawaywiththis.



ThemomentIswitchonmydataIgetsomany

messagesonmyWhatsApp,peopleareasking

meaboutThapeloandwhetherornothe’s

guiltyofwhatheisaccusedof.Iignoreall

messagesandcallmygirlfriendshemust’ve

heardaboutthisbynow.

.

.

.

NTHATI

ThapeloandKagisohavethesamesurname

butitneveroccurredtomenoteveninmy

wildestdreamsthattheymightbebrothersor

closerelativesImeanKagisolookscompletely

differentfrom Thapelo,helookslikethose

brothersfrom NigeriaorGhana.Eventheir



mannerismsaresodifferentit’ssohardtotell

thatthesetwopeoplewereraisedbythesame

parents.

Mom:“Nopetellmeyou’rejoking“

MymothersayswhenItellheraboutthetwoof

them beingbrothers

Me:“Mafra"

Mom:“wowsowhat’sgoingtohappennow

thatyoubothknow”

Me:“Nothing,KagisoandIwillcarryonwith

ourrelationship“

Mom:“really,hedidn’tfreakoutorsomething?”



Me:“hedidbuthequicklygotoverit,I’m not

leavingmymanforanything"

Mom:“Goodforyoumychild,iyohNthatiyou

didn’ttellmeThapeloleftyouforafattie”

Trustmymom tosaythis

Me:“andhowdoyouevenknowher?”

Mom:“Iwastherethismorning,kebatrapile

strongkasjambokyaka"

(Ibeatthem upwithmysjambok)

Me:“maramamawhatiftheygangedupon

youandkilledyouandburiedyourbodywhere



wewouldneverlocateyou,you’resucharisk

taker”

Mom:“Bashapamang?Nnaasennalelegwala

kebatrapilegoetbasetsebadutlamadi"

(Beatwho,I’m notacowardIbeatthem upand

leftthem bleeding)

Ican’thelpbutlaughasIpicturemymother

beatingthetwoofthem up,Dineo’sscreams

cutsmeshort

Mom:“kengwena?”

(What’swrong)

Mom askswithherhandonherchest,Dineo

reallyscaredus.



Dineo:“Thapeloisinthenews,theysayhe

killedhisgirlfriend”

What

Mom:“Bulavolume"

“Aofficerfrom theBenonipolicestationis

wantedfortheallegedmurderofhisgirlfriend,

ThandiweMasondo25whowasfounddeadin

thesuspect’sflat.Thevictim wasfounddead

bythepoliceafterneighborsreportedgunshot

soundstothepolice,10gunshotwoundswere

foundonherbodyandsjamboklashesonher

thighsandlegs,CaptainMandlaMkhizefrom

SAPSBenoniisaskinganyonewithinformation

aboutthesuspectswhereaboutstocontacthim



on011******”

Mom:“NthatiIhopetheywillnotimplicateme

inhermurderbecauseofthesjamboklashes

onherbody"

Shesoundsreallyscared

I’m literallyshakingIneverthoughtThapelo

wascapableofmurderohmygoodness

Dineo:“Sisyourphone"

Me:“Whataboutit?”

Dineo:“it’sringing"



IglanceatthescreenandIseeit’s“myheart"

callingItakethecallandleavetheroom

Me:“Babe"

“Itakeityou’veseenthenews”hesayswhen

hehearsthetraumainmyvoice

Me:“Yeah,howcanhedothisthough”

Icanthelpbutthinkthiscould’vebeenme!

…..

Ithinkit’sclearThapeloisThusofrom Theriver,



kedemocracysomajoritywinsandmost

suggestedhim I’m notgoingtoposthim so

thosewhodon’twatchtheriverke“Tsotsi"from

thatmovie“tsotsi",Thembaisstillupfor

discussionthere’stoomanysuggestionsso

angazngikhethebanisoIsuggestthathowever

youpicturehim inyourheadeverytimeyouread

runwithit ♀.Thankstoeveryonewho

contributed,Ihadalotoffunengagingwithy’all

Ilovelaughingandsosomeofyour

suggestionsmademelaughkealebohathere’s

nothingIappreciatemorethanagoodlaugh.

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#25

Ididn’tmeanforhertodiebutthethingsshe

saidbrokeme,mademefeellikethebiggest



fool,IfeltsohumiliatedandridiculedandallI

wantedtodowashurther.Shewasn’t

supposedtodie,Ijustwantedtoscarehera

littlebutmyangergotthebetteroffmeandI

feltbetterwitheachbulletIfiredinherbody,

whenIfinallycamebacktomysensesitwasa

messtherewasbloodeverywhereandsomany

holesinherbodyandshewasdead,gone!

Ifeltlikethebiggestidiotforneglectingmyown

fleshandbloodforababythatwasn’teven

minetobeginwith,IbrokeNthatisi’sheartfor

someonewhoonlywantedmetofinanceher

lifestyleandthatofherfamily.HowcouldIhave

beensostupid?HowcomeIneverpickeditup?

Whydidn’tIreadbetweenthelines,Iam so

angryatmyselfforlovingsomeonewhodidn’t

deserveitbutIguessthisismypunishmentfor

playingwithNthatisi’sloveandtaking

advantageofherinnocenceandnaivety.



WhenIrealizedthatshewasdeadIfledthrough

theemergencyexitanddisguisedmyselfto

makeitoutofthemainexit,luckilythesecurity

guardsweresoengrossedintheirown

conversationsobypassingthem wasn’ta

difficulttask.Icalledafriendofminetocome

andfetchmeonceIwasoutofthepremises,

fortunatelyhewasintheareasohecame

quicklybeforethepolicegottotheflat.

I’vebeenhidinginhisstoreroom since,newsof

Thandiwe’smurderhavegoneviralonTVand

there’samanhuntformeandthatarrogant

bastardMkhizeisofferingaransom toanyone

whocancomeforwardwithinformationabout

mywhereabouts.Moneyistherootofevil,

familiesturnoneachotherandkilleachother

formoneysoIknowit’llbeeveneasierfor

strangerstogivemeupforacoupleof



thousands.SoIdon’twanttotemptanyone

VusiandIsawitfitthatnooneknowshe’sthe

onehelpingmeout,noonenotevenhisown

familyknowsthatI’m here.Iwillsleeponthe

coldhardfloorinaroom fullofcarparts,tools

andmachinery.

IguessthisisthepriceIhavetopayfortaking

someone’slife!I’veonlybeencoopedupinhere

foracoupleofhoursbutIalreadycan’tbearit,

there’snothingtoentertainmyselfwith,Ican’t

evenusemyphonebecauseIhavetokeepit

switchedoffswitchingitonwillbeputting

myselfindangerbecausethepolicecanusemy

phonetotrackmylocation.

.

.



.

KAGISO

Mymotherwouldn’tstopcryingIhadtoput

sleepingpillsinherteajustsoshecouldcalm

downandgetsomerest,mydadhasn’tsaida

wordsincewefoundoutaboutwhatThapelo

didandI’m honestlyworriedabouthim.

Me:“Popsareyouokay?”

Dad:“WheredidIgowrongwithThapelo?I

raisedhim thesamewayIraisedyoubuthe

turnedoutlikethis"

Icantellfrom howlowhisvoiceisthathe’s

defeated



Me:“Dadyoudon’tneedtoblameyourselfor

yourparentingskillsforThapelo’sactions,heis

agrownmanheshouldbeheldaccountablefor

hisactions.”

Hesighsheavily

Dad:“hekilledawomanmyson,heshother

tentimes!TentimesKagiso!Whatwashe

thinking,whatmotivatedhim toactlikethis?”

Me:“Iknowthisishardonyou,it’salsohardon

metoo.He’sstillmybrotherandhisactionswill

alwaysaffectmewhetherIlikeitornot,but

popsweshouldn’tblameourselvesforwhathe

didorcrackourbrainstryingtofigureoutwhy

hewoulddowhathedid.Thapelomessedup



andnowheneedstoownup,I’m sorrybutI

havetogoseeNthatisishesoundedvery

shakenwhenIspoketoheroverthephone

earlier".

Dad:“Noit’salrightmysonIunderstandgoto

yourwomansheneedsyoumorethanmeright

now,Iwilltakecareofyourmotherworrynot"

Me:“Thankspops"

Dad:“Don’tforgetwhatIsaid”

Ifrown

Dad:“Pleasebringmygrandchildtovisitme

soon"



Me:“Idon’tthinkthat’ssuchagoodideapops

yousawhowmom reactedwhenshefoundout

aboutNthatibeingThapelo’sex,thelastthingI

wantistomakemydaughterormywoman

uncomfortable”

Dad:“Yourdaughterhuh?”

Me:“Ohyesdad"

Dad:“ifthere’sanythingIdidrightinthislife,

thenithastoberaisingyouwellI’m aproud

father”

Me:“ThanksPops”



Dad:“Don’tworryaboutyourmotherI’llmake

herseereason,Ihavemyownspecialwaysif

youknowwhatImean"

Hesaysandwinksatme

HaiboTaima!

Me:“IbetterleavebeforeIhearmorethanI

should"

Hetitters

.

.



.

NTHATI

AfterhearingthenewsofThapelo’sescapeand

Thandi’shomicidethejoyousjovialmoodwe

wereallindisappearedintothinair,mymother

isstressedaboutherinvolvementbutIdoubt

shehasanythingtoworryabout.Thandiwedied

from gunshotwoundnotsjamboklashesand

Thapelousedhisworkfirearm tokillherso

everyoneknowsThandiwasmurderedbyhim.

Iam stillshockedbutIfeelalotbetterafter

talkingtomymanoverthephone,nowIam in

bedtossingandturningtryingtogetsome

sleepbutdololomymindwon’tstopgoingback

toThapeloandthemurderhecommitted.Iget

outofbedandgotothekitchenforawarm

glassofmilkIheardfrom oneofmycolleagues



thatithelpswithinsomnia,whenIgetbackto

theroom IfindmyphoneringingIruntopickit

upbeforethenoisewakesupWarona.

Me:“Hello"

Kagiso:“BabeI’m outside”

What?

Me:“Solate?”

Kagiso:“YesIknowbutIcouldn’tsleepwithout

seeingyouespeciallyafterwhathappened,I

knowyou’reshocked,scaredandeverything

elsesoI’m here”



Me:“Babeyoudidn’thaveto,I’llbefineits

nothingserious”

Kagiso:“Willyoucomeor?”

Me:“GivemeasecondI’llbethere"

Iputonmygownandwalktothelounge

Mom:“Oyakae?”

(Whereareyougoing)

Mymothersaysstartlingme

Me:breathingheavily“Ohmayouscaredme,

I’m goingtoKagisohe’soutside”



Shelooksattheclockonthewallandexclaims

“Bosiutje"

(Atthistime)

Me:“Yesmahe’sworriedaboutmesohe

wantstoensureI’m okyouknowafterthe

wholeThapelothing"

Herlipsbreaksintoathinsmile

Mom:“Okdon’tkeephim waiting"

Me:“Okma"

Isayandapproachthedoor



Mom:“Nthati”

Istoponmytracksandturn

Mom:“Hereallylovesyou,helovesyoualot.

I’m sohappyforyou.”

Me:“Thanksma"

*****

“Pleasesleepinmyarmstonight"hesays

I’m inhisarms,heembracedmethemomentI

gotinsidethecarandhehasn’tletmegosince.



EverytimeItrytobreakthehughetightensit,

andI’m nomatchforhim sonjeIhaveno

choicebuttolayinhisarms.

Me:“BabeIcan’t,didyouforgetthatWarona

hascrèchetomorrowandIhavetogether

readyforcrècheinthemorning,Ialsohave

worksoitwon’twork"

Kagiso:“Wewilltakeherwith,you’llcallinsick

orsomething.Ijustwanttosleepwithyouin

myarmstonight,please”.

Me:“Youalsohaveworkremember?”

Kagiso:“I’lltakeadayleave,pleasebaby“



Me:“Okbutifmom doesn’tagreethereis

nothingIcandoaboutit"

Kagiso:“Don’tworryshe’sgonnaagree”

Me:“OkletgoofmesoIcangoinandcome

backquickly”.

Kagiso:“letmeholdyouforanotherminute

please"

YoIdon’tknowwhatishappeningtohim or

whyhe’ssuddenlysoclingybutI’m not

complaining,I’m enjoyingitmatteroffactit’sso

amazingbeinginlovewithsomeonewholoves

youjustasmuch.



LikeKagisopredictedmymotherdidn’thavea

problem withmesleepingoversonowKagiso

andIaredrivingtocrystalparkwithasleeping

Waronainmyarms,Ican’tbelieveI’m goingto

lieandmissworktomorrowhahathethingswe

doforlove.

WhenwearriveKagisocarriesWarona,whileI

carryourbagsandwefolloweachothertothe

mainbedroom.Iputthebagsontheleather

couchinhisbedroom andpeeltheblanketsso

KagisocanputWaronatobed.

Kagiso:“Shelookssopeaceful”

Hesaysafterputtingherinthemiddle,Ican’t

getoverhowhiseyesreflectnothingbut

adorationandloveeverytimehelooksather



Me:“Sheis"

Kagiso:“She’strulymyfleshandblood,she’s

sobeautifulandperfectohhowIloveher"

Hesaysmoretohimselfthantome

Kagiso:“Comehere"

Hesayswithhisarmsspreadwide,Iobligeand

throwmyselfinhisarms

Kagiso:“IloveyousomuchBokamosoplease

neverdoubtthat,youandWaronaaremyfamily

Iwillnotletanyharm cometothebothofyou.I

willprotectyoufrom anyoneandanythingthat



threatensyoursafetyorpeace,okay?”

Inod

Icanthelpthetearsthatescapemyeyes,Ican’t

helpitIneverdreamtofanyonelovingmethis

much.

Me:“Iloveyoumoremyperson,nowcomeon

let’ssleep".

Hewipesmytearswithhisthumbs

Kagiso:“Don’tcry,I’llsleepinthemiddleIwant

bothyouandwawainmyarmstonight”

Ithinkhe’sscaredthatThapelomighttrytodo



somethingtowawaormesohewantsusto

keepusclosetohim,sohecanprotectusif

anythinghappensandthat’swhyheinsisted

thatwespendthenighthere.

****

Warona’sgigglewakesmeupfrom sleep,when

Iopenmyeyestheylandonayummylooking

OkonkwoplayingwithWaronaonthecarpet.

He’spretendingtodrinkteafrom apinktoycup

andWaronakeepspouringairintothecupfor

him usingapinktoykettle,wheredothesetoys

comefrom?

Me:“Wheredothetoyscomefrom?”

Kagiso:“Ohyou’reup?Ihopewedidn’twake



you"

Me:“Unfortunatelyyoudid,sowheredidyou

getthetoysforyourteapartyfrom?”

Kagiso:“WawaandIboughtthem from atoy

shopintown"

Me:“youwenttotown?”

Kagiso:“yeswealreadybathedandate,Ileft

yourbreakfastonyourbedside"

Ilooktomyrightandseeatraywithacovered

plateandasmallbottleofjuice,kantiwhat

timeisit?



Me:“Thanksmylove,kganthekenakomang?”

(whattimeisit)

Kagiso:“11:38”

Me:“What?Whydidn’tyouwakemeup?Ihave

tocallMpuleandtellherI’m notcoming"

Kagiso:“Don’tworryit’salreadytakencareof"

Me:“Wowokay,goodmorningwawacome

givemommyakiss"

Shestandsupandrunstomyarms,Ipickher

upandgiveherkissesmyheartswellsasI

listentoherbeautifulgiggles.Waronaand

Kagisoaremyworld,Ihopenothingwill



interferewithmyhappinessandeverythingwill

remainaspeacefulasitisnowinour

relationshipbutIwillnotletmyguarddownnot

withThapelooutthereontheloose

---------

Bonusnyana,don'tforgettoshare,likeand

dropyourcomments.

Leratofeelabathong
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Narrated

ThingshavechangedalotintheMofokeng



householdsincethenewsofThapeloruthlessly

killingawomanbecamepublicknowledge,his

mothercriesherselftosleepeverydaythinking

aboutwherehersoncouldbe,ifhehaseaten

andwhetherornothehasclothesonhisback

yesit’snolongerwinterbutsomenightsare

waytoocoldandthemotherinhim can’thelp

butworryaboutheryoungerson.

Thabo:“MaKagisoyouneedtostopdoingthis

toyourself,ThapeloisagrownmanI’m sure

he’sokwhereverheis”

Ntebo:“butI’m hismotherIcan’thelpbut

worryaboutmyson’ssafetyandwellbeing,yes

hewaswronghekilledaninnocentgirland

robbedafamilyoftheirdaughterbuthe’sstill

mysonandIworryabouthiswellbeing.”



Thabodoesn’treply,hetoofeelsexactlythe

sameway.Thapelomaybewhatheisbuthe’s

stillhissonattheendofthedayhecannever

hatehim butheneedstopayforhissins.

Ntebo:“Ijustwishhecansurrenderhimselfto

thepolicebecauseIknowifthecommunity

findshim firsttheywilldefinitelykillmyson"

Shesaysandalonetearrunsdownherface

Everytimesheleavesthehouseshealways

comesbackwithaheavyheartbecauseshe

alwaysoverhearspeopleplanningherson’s

brutalmurder,monthshavegonebybutpeople

havenotforgottentheyarestillbayingforhis

blood.



Thabo:“sotellmeareyouwillingtoruinthe

relationshipwithyourothersonbecauseof

Thapelo’smistakes.”

Ntebo:“ohpapayouknowhowmuchIlovemy

son,ithurtsmethathim andIarenoton

speakingtermsatthemomentbutIam his

motherIcan’thelpbutworryabouthim.You

rememberhowbrokenhewasafterhefound

outaboutSbahle'sbetrayal,Ialmostlostmy

sontoalcoholIdon’twanthim togobackthere

againyouknowhowfragilehereallyis"

Thabo:“Iknowmamabutyoucan’tprotecthim

foreverheisagrownman,helearntfrom his

pastItrusthim tomakebetterjudgementso

givethisgirlachancedon’twriteheroffwithout

knowingherplease”



Ntebo:“OkthenI’llinvitethem todinner

sometimenextmonth,Iswearifshe’staking

mysonforaridelikethatSbahleIwillnothold

back”

Thabolaughsbecauseheknowshow

protectivehiswifeisovertheirson,Kagisoisa

sensible,wiseandintelligentmanbutwhenit

comestohislovelifehedoesn’tseem tomake

therightchoicehealwaysfallsforthewrong

girl.

Thabo:“Ithinkthisgirlisdifferent,from what

hetoldmeabouthershesoundslikesomeone

who’salsobeenthroughalotandislookingfor

somethingserious”

Ntebo:“Iprefertomakemyownjudgement,

youknowhowKagisoiswhenheloves



someoneheloveswholeheartedlyandweboth

knowthatloveisblind”

.

.

.

NTHATI

Ididn’tknowwhatlovewasuntilImetKagiso,

hehasbeenthebestthingthateverhappened

tome.Wedidn’tallowtheThapeloissuetoget

betweenusandmessupourbeautiful

relationship,it’sonlybeenacoupleofmonths

butIfindmyselfwantingtoposthim allovermy

socialmediacanyoubelievemoguydidn’thave

Facebook,Instagram andTwitteruntilIforced

him todownloadthem andcreateaccounts.



TheonlyreasonwhyI’m notshowingoffour

relationshipisbecauseIdon’twantbadvibes

andnegativeenergies,peoplearejealousout

herethelesstheyknowaboutyourprivatelife

thebetterbutmoguyisn’tholdingbackI’m all

overhissocialsI’m surepeoplethinkthe

accountsaremineshem becauseheuploads

morepicturesofmeandWawaandonlyafew

ofhimselfhe’sthoseboringpeoplewhohardly

takepicturesandkeepthesameprofilepicture

foranentireyear,boringifyouaskme.

ThepolicearestillsearchingforThapelo

withoutanyluck,it’slikehedisappearedfrom

thefaceoftheearth.Thandiwewaslaidtorest

indignity,thegovernmentcoveredcostsofher

funeralandgaveherfamilyahugesum asa

waytoexpresstheirforgivenessforwhat

Thapelodid.ThandiandImaynothavebeen

bestiesbutIwasdeeplysaddenedbyher



passing,shedidn’tdeservetodielikethatwell

noonedoes.

I’veaskedfortheweekendofffrom work

becauseKagisoistakingmeforaweekend

awaytoCapeTown,Ihonestlycan’twaitIhave

neverbeentoCapeTownandIreallycantwait

toseeitallwiththeloveofmylifebymyside.

Unfortunatelywawawillremainbehindthistime,

shewilljoinusonthenexttripthisoneisforus

tobondandreconnectalotofthingshappened

overthepastfewmonthswebothneedthis

timeawayfrom everythingandeveryone.

Mom:“Takelotsofpicturesmybaby”

Me:“Iwishwawawascomingwithus”



Mom:“Nexttimeshewill,enjoyyourselfmy

love”

Me:“Thanksmom”

Mom andIhavebeenhavingthisconversation

sincethemomentshefoundoutaboutthetrip,

she’sjustsohappyformethatshecan’teven

hideit.

Mom:“Nowgotakeashowerandgetready"

YesIhaven’tbathedyetbutIhavealreadyhave

mybagspackedtheonlythinglefttopackis

mytoiletries,Kagisowillonlybehereinanhour

soItakemytimeinthebathtubscrubbingmy

bodyandshavingIdon’twantanything

standinginthewayofmypleasureIknowhow



wildmymancangetsoI’m alwaysreadyfor

anything.AftermylongshowerIgetdressedin

boyfriendjeans,whitebandeautop,yellow

blazerandwhitestanSmith’s.

I’m goingthroughmyluggageforthe

umpteenthtimecheckingifIhaveeverythingI

needandmakingsurenotleaveanything

behind,whenthedoorfliesopenandDineo

walksin

Dineo:“SisabutiKagisohasarrivedheis

waitingforyouinthelounge”

Me:“Okrightbehindyou"

Dineo:“Noletmehelpyouwiththebags"



Shetakesthelargestluggagebaganddragsit

tothelonguewhileIfollowbehindherwiththe

makeupandtoiletrybagsinmyhands.WhenI

walkinIseeWaronasittingontopofhislap

withherhandsonhisfacetalkingnonstop

Me:“Babe”

Helooksupandhismouthhangsopen

Kagiso:“Wowyoulookbeautifulbabe"

Me:“Thanks,I’m donewecanleave“

Hestandsupfrom thecouch,putswawadown

andtakestheluggagebagfrom Dineo.



Kagiso:“mmeseretsamayalesalenghantle”

(Mom weareleaving)

Mom:“safetravelsmychildrenmayGod’s

angelsprotectyouuntilyoureachyour

destination”.

Wawahangsontomylegwhensheseesus

headingtothedoor.Ipickherupandgiveher

kisses,KagisoputstheluggageonthetrunkI

givewawatomymotherbutsheclingstome

andcries

Wawa:“kebatlahotsamaya"

(Iwanttogo)

Mom takesherbyforceandpromisestomake



herweetbixandgivehermeatbutWawa

doesn’tbudgeshekeepscryingandsayingshe

wantstogowithus

Mom:“TsamayangI’llcalm herdown”

(Go)

Wehavenochoicebuttoleaveorriskmissing

ourflight.WedrivetoO.RTambointernational

airportsingingalongtosongswhileItake

picturesandmakevideosofus.Ifyouhave

everbeeninloveorareinlovethenyouknow

howamazingdoingsomethingassimpleas

cooking,singing,dancingorevencuddlingin

bedhavingalengthyconversationwithyour

partnerfeelsjustbecauseyou’redoingitwith

someoneyoulove.



Whenwereachtheairport,wecompleteallthe

formalitiesandboardtheflight.Ishutmyeyes

andholdontoKagiso’shandtightlywhenthe

flighttakesofffrom theground.

Kagiso:“IwanttomarryyouNthatisiMonareng”

Idon’tknowifthisishisstrategytogetmy

mindoffthetakeofforhe’sreallyproposing.

Me:“What?”

Kagiso:“Idon’tneedtobewithyouforfive

yearsformetoknowyouaretheonewhoI

wanttospendtherestofmylifewith,lookinto

myeyesandtellmeyoudon’tseehowmuchI

loveyou.”



Iopenmyeyesandstareintohis,Iseeallhis

loveformeIknowhowmuchthismanloves

meandIknowhewilldoanythingtomakeme

happy.Ifeelhislovefrom histouch,hisvoice

andeverytimehemakeslovetomebutmost

importantlyIseeitinhisactions.

Me:“IseeitbabeIdo”

Kagiso:“Iwanttomakeyoumywifebaby.”

Myheartswells

Me:“Areyouproposing?”

Isaywithatremblingvoice



Kagiso:“Notyet,trustmewhenIdoyou’llknow

it"

Andthenwhatwasthat?

.

.

.

KAGISO

IfItoldyouthatNthatiisthefirstwomanI’ve

everlovedI’dbelyingbecauseI’velovedand

havebeenlovedbeforebutwhatIfeelforheris

deeperandgreaterthanwhatI’veeverfeltfor

anyotherwoman.Iwantnothingmorethanto

makehermywifebutIwillonlyproposewhenI



feellikeshe’sreadyforthenextstep.

TheflightjustlandedatCapeTown

internationalairportandsomehowBokamoso

fellasleepduringtheflight,sheissnoringsoftly

withherlipsslightlypartedanddroolingallover

mywhitetshirtIfeelbadthatIhavetowake

herupfrom herpeacefulsleep.Ilookather

andmyheartpoundsfaster,Ilovehersomuch

Ipeckherforehead

Me:“Babewakeup”

Isayshakingherbutshedoesn’trespond,I

shakeheragainandthenshestirsawakeand

smilesatme

Nthati:“Idon’tevenknowwhenIfellasleep”



Me:“Comehere"

Isayandsuckonherlipsfordearlife,she

wrapsherhandsaroundmyneckandpullsme

closesomuchsothatIcanfeelherhard

nipplesonmychest.Wedeepenthekiss

gropingeachotherwithsomuchurgencyand

needbutsomeoneloudlyclearingtheirthroat

bringsusbacktoreality.

Her:“I’m sorrybutyouneedtodisembark”

Iseethatwearetheonlyone’sleftintheplane

whenIlookaround,Bokamosogigglesshyly

andburiesherfaceinmychest

Nthati:“Goshthisissoembarrassing"



Me:“you’vegotnoreasontobeembarrassed,

youdidnothingwrong"

Flightattendant:clearsthroat“Sirma'am

please"

HerpleaseismorelikeawarningandIcantell

she’sgettingirritated.Westandupandfollow

heroutoftheplaneandgogetourluggageand

takeanUbertobluelagoonbeachhotel,ithas

theviewofthebeachtheviewisjustso

beautiful,ithasacalmingandrelaxinghue

Nthati:“Wowbabythisisbeautifulthankyouso

much”

Me:“Anythingformyfuturewife”



Themomentwewalkintoourroom weboth

haveourmouthhangingtothefloor,entirely

blownaway.Theplacelookswaybetterthanit

doesinthepictureswesawonline.There’sa

bigglasswallfacingthebeach,theviewisjust

breath-takingandsoserene.Everythinginthe

room ispurewhitefrom thecurtains,pillows,

bedding,carpetandthecouch.Itlookslikea

miniheavenwithflowerpetalsontopofthebed

andthelavenderscentedcandlesburningand

givingtheroom thatamazingscent.

Thebediskingsized,there’sawallfittedcloset

bigenoughformyentirefamily’sluggage,

there’sachandelierhangingfrom theceiling.

Thefloorismadefrom whiteFeleciaEcotech

shinyporcelainglazedfloortiles.



Nthati:“I’m scaredtotouchanythinghere,it’s

justtoowhite!”

Ilaughather

Me:“Let’stakeabathmylovesowecaneatI’m

starving”.

Ionlyhadcheeseandcrackersintheplane

Nthati:“Onlyifyoupromisetoscrubmyback"

Me:“I’lldomorethanjustwashyourback”

Shebitesherlowerlip



Nthati:“Comeonlet’sgoalready"

Me:“ChangesolongI’llgorunusabath”

Afterournotsoinnocentbathtogetherwe

orderroom serviceandtantalizeourtastebuds

totheirwellcookeddeliciousTasmanian

salmonfilletwithDutchcarrotpureedressed

onlyingownsandnothingelseandlivestream

ourfavouritesoapieGomora.

Me:“Whatdoyouwantustodotomorrow?”

Nthati:“I’vealwayswantedtocruiseonaship

soIwantustogocruising”

Me:“Okwhatelse?”



Nthati:“Idon’tknowsurpriseme”

Me:“Ilovethesoundofthat”

Ikissher,thekissstartsoffsoftlyandthen

deepenssheuntiestheknotonmygownand

roamsherhandsallovermybareskin.She

strokesmydickandmovesherhandsupand

downmylengthohgosh.Iquicklytakeoffher

gownandpushherbacktothecouch

Me:“Openyourlegsbabe"

Shespreadsherlegswide

Me:“Wider"



Sheobliges,Ikneelonthefloornexttoherand

pullhertotheedgeofthecouchbyherwaist

anddipmyheadinhershavedcookieandtake

inthemoistsmellofhersweetpussy.

Me:“Ilovehowyousmellbabyitdrivesme

crazy"

Imovemytongueupanddownherclit,labial

lipsandallthewaydowntoherbutthole,her

breathinghitcheswhenIstartsuckingonher

sweetcuntwhilemyforefingerencirclesher

butthole.

Nthati:“Babythisissogood,pleasegoabit

faster”.

Myfingergoesinandoutofherassfaster



whilemymouthcontinuestosuck,biteandlick

herclitandoccasionallytonguefuckherpussy.

Nthati:“You’retoogoodbabyohmygoodness

Iloveit..aaaaah"

Sheholdsmyheadandpushesitdeeperinto

herpussy,Igrabherlegsandspreadthem

widerandslightlymovemyheadincircular

motionthatgetsheronedgesoshedigsher

nailsintomyarmsandcumsallovermyface.

Iwipehercleanwithmytongueandwipemy

facewithatowel

Me:“Babeyou’reokay?”



Nthati:breathingheavily:“Yeahjustthatmy

legswontstopshaking"

Welaugh

Islipmydickintohermoundandstandstillfor

fewsecondsasherwarm,hotandwetpussy

hugsmycock.Wowthefeelingisoutofthis

worldaforeignsoundescapemylipsthe

momentIstartmovinginandoutofherpussy,I

continuetothrustinandoutofherwhilebiting

onherearlobetosilencethesoundsthat

threatentoescapefrom deepinmythroat

becauseofhowgreatitfeelstohavemycock

buriedinsideherwarm andhotpussy.

Shemovesherhipsincircularmotionallowing

mycocktogodeeperintoherwetpussy,Igrab

oneofherbreastandlatchontohernipplelike



aninfantdesperateformilk.Herbeautiful

moansfilltheentireroom.

Nthati:“AaaahKagisoaaah"

Me:“Suckonyourfingersimagineitismycock”

Shequicklylatchesonherfingers,howshe

wrapshermouthonherfingerssendsmeintoa

sexualhighIpushmymiddlefingerintoherass

Nthati:“aaaahbabyohmygodyou’resogood”

Ipushmyselfdeepintoherhotpussy,Itonly

takesacoupleofthrustsbeforewebothcum

breathingheavily,Ifallontopofherwithmy

headnestledbetweenherbeautifulboobs



Nthati:“Wowbaby”

Ihugherwaistholdingontohertightlylistening

toherfastbeatingheart

Nthati:“Iloveyou”

Me:“Iloveyousomuchmore”

Isayandpullout,andwatchasbothourcum

rundownherlegsandthat’swhenIrealizethat

Iwasnotwearingacondom.WhenIlookather

faceshehashereyeswideopenwitha

horrifiedexpressiononherface,andatthat

momentIknowsherealisedittoo.



-----
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IrememberwhenIfirstfoundoutIwas

pregnant,IwasshitscaredImeanIwasonly

eighteen,inschool,thebabydaddydidn’twant

thebabyandIknewmymotherandeveryonein

thefamilywillbesodisappointedinme.Ireally

didn’tknowwhattodoorwhototellbutwhatI

feelnowisnothingcomparedtowhatIfeltthen,

I’m terrified!ThepossibilityofbeingHIV

positivepetrifiesme.



HowcouldIhavebeensocareless,howcould

KagisobethiscarelessheknowshisstatusI

wastoohornytoobservehim wearacondom.I

trustedhim tohavemybestinterestsatheart,I

trustedhim toberesponsibleandweara

condom.

Me:“Howcouldyouputmylifeatrisklikethis?

Itrustedyou”

Isayhittinghischestwithmyfistastears

cascadedownmyface

Kagiso:“Babycalm downpleaseandlistento

me”

Me:“Calm down?,howam Isupposedtocalm

downwhenyouhavepossiblyinfectedmewith

yourdisease!”



IseepainflushonhisfaceandIimmediately

regretmywordsbutI’m exasperatedrightnow.

Kagiso:“Don’tpanicbabenothingwillhappen".

Me:“Wowthewayyou’resochilledaboutthis

wholethingannoysmebecauseit’smylifewe

aretalkingabouthere"

Iam sofrustratedandveryscaredformylife

whileKagisolookscoollikeacucumberIswear

Ifeellikegauginghiseyesoutrightnow.He

standsupfrom thecouchandgoestothe

bathroom andIheartheshowerrunningafew

secondslater,wowsohe’stakingashowerata

timelikethis.



Igotothebathroom andfindhim underwater

withhandsonhisfacewhilethewaterruns

downhisbody,Igetintheshowerbutscream

whenthecoldwaterhitsmyskindamnthe

wateriswaytoocold.Helooksupwhenhe

hearsmyscream,hiseyeslookbloodshotred

damnitishecrying?

Kagiso:“Getoutyou’llcatchacold”

Me:“No"

Isayandwalkclosertohim,hesighsand

adjuststhewatertemperatureandlooksatme

Kagiso:“I’m sorryloveitwasn’tintentionalyou

knowIwouldn’tputyouatriskonpurpose”



Me:“Iknowbabe,IknowI’m justsoscared

rightnow.”

Kagiso:“Comehere"

Hesaysandhugsmetightforafewminutes.

Kagiso:“Let’sshowerandgoseeadoctorI’m

surethatwillputyouateaseright?”

Inod

Weletthewaterrundownourbodies,withno

onespeakingonlythesoundsoftherunning

watercanbeheard.Iam silentlybeggingGod

askinghim tomakemenegativeifI’m indeed

positive,InreturnIpromisetostophavingsex



beforemarriage.

Wedryourbodies,lotionanddressinourwarm

tracksuitsandtakkies.

Kagiso:“Let’sgotoadoctorlove”

Me:“Ok"

WeubertoV&AWaterfronttoconsultadoctor

luckilyshedoesn’thaveanypatientssoshe

agreestoseeuswithoutanappointment.

Dr:“GoodeveningmynameisDrTshepiso

MotaunghowmayIhelpyoutoday?”

Kagiso:“MygirlfriendandIareina



serodiscordantrelationship”

Dr:“OkIunderstandsowhatseemstobethe

problem?”

Kagiso:“Wehadunprotectedsexforthefirst

timetodayandshe’sworriedthatImighthave

infectedherwiththevirus,canyoubelievethat

sheactuallypunchedme!”

Hesaysandthedoctorcracksintoafitof

laughterwowreallyKagiso!

Dr:“SoIassumeyouwantmetotellherabout

serodiscordantrelationshipsandwhather

limitsarewhenengagingincoitusam I

correct?”



Kagiso:“Absolutelycorrect"

Thedoctorfixeshergazeonme,shehasabig

smileonherfaceyou’dswearshe’saboutto

deliverthemostexcitingnewswhileI’m

shakinglikealeafduringautumnwindsworried

aboutmyhealthyenaleKagisoarehavingfun

atmyexpense,mustbenice!

Dr:“Ma'am Iunderstandyourfearsbutthere’s

nothingtobescaredof,aslongasyour

partner’sviralloadisundetectableit’salmost

impossibletotransmitthevirustosomeone

elseifyoucantdetectitthenyoucan’ttransmit

it.HIVisnotashorribleaspeoplemakeitoutto

be,it’squietamanageableconditionand

peoplewhohaveitcanliveformanymany

yearswhat’simportantistotakeyourtreatment

religiously,exerciseandleadahealthylifestyle



thishelpsstrengthenyourimmunesystem soit

canfightoffthevirusandmakesit

undetectablethereforemakingitalmost

impossibletotransmittosomeoneelse"

WowIguessignorantistherightwordto

describeme,mymotherisanurseandIhave

theinternetatmydisposalIshould’vefound

outmoreaboutHIVimmediatelyafteragreeing

togetintoarelationshipwithapositivepartner

butIguessit’sbetterlatethannever!

Me:“Really?”

Dr:“Yes,partnersinaserodiscordant

relationshipcanhaveunprotectedsexandnot

infecteachotheraslongastheviralloadofthe

positiveoneisundetectablebutforyour

satisfactionwecantaketests”



Me:“Ok”

Dr:“OktherearethreetypesofHIVtests

availabletoyou,thefirstoptionisNAT(nucleic

acidtests)isatestthatlooksforthevirusfrom

thebloodanditinvolvesdrawingbloodfrom

thevein,withthistypeoftestIcantellwhether

ornotyouhavethevirusandhowmuchofthe

virusisinyourblood.Thistypeoftestcan

detectthevirussoonerthanothertypesofHIV

testbutitisextremelyexpensive.Thesecond

optionisanantigen/antibodytestitlooksfor

HIVantibodiesandantigens,yourimmune

system producesantibodieswhenyou’re

exposedtoaviruslikeHIVWhileantigensare

foreignsubstancesthatcauseyourimmune

system toactivate.IfyouhaveHIVanantigen

calledp24isproducedevenbeforeantibodies

developthetestisconductedbydrawingblood



from thevein.Yourthirdandfinaloptionisthe

antibodytestthisisthecommonlyusedtypeof

HIVtest,itlooksforHIVinyourbloodororal

fluidwecanconductthistestbydrawingblood

byprickingyourfingerorfrom oralfluidI

wouldn’tadviseyoutotakethisoptionbecause

thiskindoftesttakeslongertoidentifythe

virussoyouwouldhavetoretakethetestagain

afterthreemonthstheupsidethoughisthatthe

resultsarerapidsothechoiceisyours".

Me:“there’snoneedforone,baeisveryloyal

tohistreatmentandleadsahealthylifestyleso

IguessI’m good".

Dr:“Icangiveyouthepre-exposureprophylaxis

nowasaprecautionarymeasure”

Me:“Okthanksdoctor”.



Me:“Okay,soisitsafetoblowhim?”

Kagisochokesonhissalivaandcoughs

Dr:“What?”

Me:“Liketogivehim ablowjob,youknowsu…”

Dr:“WoahIgetit"

Shesaysandlaughs

Me:“So?”

Dr:“thevirusistransmittedwhenfluidsofone



personcomeintocontactwiththebloodstream

ofanotherperson.Thecontactcanoccurfrom

acut,brokenskinorthroughthetissuesofthe

vagina,rectum,foreskinoropeningofthepenis.

YoucangetSTD'sfrom oralsexbutitdoesn’t

appearasacommonwaytocontractthevirus.

OralsexranksverylowonthelistofwaysHIV

canbetransmitted,thereisariskbutit’squite

lowbuttheriskisthere"

Me:“Hmm Thanks"

I’m sogoingtoblowhim from nowhenceforth,

mothohasbeenrefusingtellingmeabout

infectingmewhenheknowsverywelltheriskis

lowHahaakadabukangaI’m somakinghis

cockmylollipopfrom today!

Dr:“Andsinceyouhavealreadystartedhaving



unprotectedsexyouprobablydon’twanttogo

backtousingcondoms”

Shesaysandwinksaibothisdoctor

Dr:“somogurlyoucantakePrEP,it’sapillthat

canbetakendailyithelpsloweryourchances

ofgettingthevirusandthenyoucanenjoyyour

sweetunwrappedI’m sureit’snotniceeating

candytogetherwiththepackagingyoudon’tget

allthesugarfrom thesweet”

Yadoctorwaepuelashem.

IlearntalotaboutHIVandit’stransmissionI

wasgladtoknowtherewerelesschancesof

contractingthevirusfrom oralsex,Iwillnot

listentohim nowIwillblowhim likeIhave



alwayswantedto.DoctorMotaungwasvery

helpfulandgavemealotofinformation,Ileft

thatconsultationroom feelingalotbetterthan

whenIwalkedin.

Whenwewentbacktothehotelwe

immediatelyfellasleep,jetleghaebapale.

EverytimeI’m sleepingwithKagisohealways

wakesupfirstbutforthefirsttimetodayIwoke

upbeforehim yay,Igettheopportunitytostare

athim andtakepicturesofthisamazinghuman

beingnexttome.Kagisoisadoctor,heknows

allaboutHIVandit’stransmissionbuthetook

metoanotherdoctorformyownsatisfactionI

wasjustsofreakedoutIdidn’tlethim geta

wordin.Iam sogratefulthatIhavefoundsuch

aloving,caringandconsideratepersonlikehim

inmylife.



Ifeellikehavingmuesliandyogurtforbreakfast

soIcallroom serviceandaskthem tobringit

forme,I’m halfwaythroughmymealwhen

Kagisowakesup.

Kagiso:“Wowyou’realreadyeatingwithout

me?”

Me:“Youtookforevertowakeup,Iwasreally

starvingsorrybaby"

Hegetsupfrom thebedandwalkstothecouch

whereI’m sitting.

Me:“babeyoushouldconsidermodellingwow

you’resosexy"



Kagiso:“I’m sexylikeyou"

Hesaysandgivesmeakiss,tillthisdayhis

kissesstillgivemebutterfliesinmystomach.

Me:“Ewbabymorningbreath”

Itease

Hechucklesandgoestothebathroom to

shower,Ifinishmyfoodandtakeabathinthe

tub.WhenI’m doneIfindKagisoonthecouch

inhisboxershavingenglishbreakfast.

Me:“Soroom servicefoundyoudressedlike

this?”



Kagiso:“Yes”

Me:“What?Don’tmesswithme!”

Helaughssohardthrowinghisheadback

Me:“What’ssofunny?”

Kagiso:“I’m pullingyourlegbabeIwaswearing

agownyouknowbetterthananyonehowmuch

Irespectmyself,there’snowayI’m flaunting

yourassetsthisviewrighthereisforyoureyes

only"

Mymanthough



Me:“Ican’tbelievetherewasatimewhenI

hatedyourguts”

Kagiso:“Liaryouweresecretlycrushingonme”

Me:“Mxm”

IlovebeingcomfortableinwhateverI’m

dressedinsosincetodayisasunnydayIwear

apeachtwopiecefloralshortandcroptopset

withwhiteNMDkicksandabigstrawhat.

Kagiso:“Freestylingtoday?”

Me:“What?”

Kagiso:“You’renotwearingabrasotheboobs

arefreesokefreestyle”



What?

Hechuckleswhenheseesmyconfusion,when

he’sdonewithbreakfasthewearsblackdenim

shorts,awhitepoloteeandwhitedripsneakers.

Kagiso:“Let’sgo"

Me:“Don’tforgetyourshadesandcap"

WetakeanUbertoMarinacenter,anditseems

likewearethefirstone’stoarrivebecause

there’snooneelsehereexceptforthetour

guidewhointroduceshimselfasMarkMentjies.

Fiveotherpeoplearriveafewminuteslater

thenMarkleadsusinsidetheyachtand

preparesusfortakeoff.



Theyachtlookssoluxuriousinsideeverything

lookssoexpensive,Iwonderhowmuchthis

cruisecostbecausethepeopleontourwithus

lookverymonied.Markleadstoanareainthe

yachtthatlookslikeacinemaithasabig

screenonthewall.Weallsettledownand

focusonthebigscreenasvideosabout

anecdotesandlandmarksontheislandplay,

there'salsoavideoaboutMandela’stimein

prisonandmanyothereducationalvideos.

Thecruiseisrelaxing,veryinformativeand

educationalIlearntalotaboutthehistoryof

CapeTown,canyoubelievewewerejoinedby

ChristoBrandwhowasNelsonMandela’s

prisonguard!Hegaveusmoreinsighton

Mandelaandhistimeinprison.Theyacht

sailedfrom CapeTown’scoastandintothe

Atlanticocean.



Wewereofferedrefreshmentsduringthetrip

theyincludedwine,beers,softdrinks,snacks

andcanapés.Ireallyenjoyedmyselfandtook

lotsofpicturesofmyselfandmybae.

AfterthecruisewetookanUberto

Franschooek

Me:“Wherearewegoingbaby?”

Kagiso:“it’sasurprise”

Me:“IhopeIwilllikeit"

Kagiso:“Ipromiseyouwill”

WhenwearriveatFranshchooekhetellsmewe



aregoingonawinetastingtouraround

FranshchooekonaTuk-tuk,doIlovethe

surprise?Yes.IwatchIndiantelenovelasandI

alwaysseepeopleridinginaTukTukandI’ve

alwayswantedtorideinonemyselfIknowits

weirdbutnjeIhavealwayswonderedhowit

feelsdrivinginsuchasmallcar,canIevencall

itacar?SoIwantedtoexperienceitmyself.I’m

surprisedKagisopaysattentiontothethingsI

say.

Me:“WowbabyhowdidyouknowIwantedto

rideinatuktuk?”

Kagiso:“Ilistentoyouwhenyouspeak”

Me:“Ncoahthankyoubaby”



Isayandpeckhislips

CapeTownisreallyamazingthere’ssomany

activitiesandmanyplacestoexplore,our

countryhassomanybeautifulplacesyazmy

daywasverywellspent.

-----

Goodmorning

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#28

Ihadalotoftimetothinkandselfintrospect

andIrealisenowthatIlostagem whilechasing

stones,NthatisilovedmeunconditionallybutI

failedtoseeallthatbecauseIwasselfish.I



can’tbelieveIhatedmyowndaughterforno

reason,IrealizenowthatNthatisiistheonefor

meIhopeshewilltakemebackandforgiveme

foreverythingIdidtoher.Iknowshe’skind

heartedandverylovingsoI’m prettysureshe

willtakemebackwhensherealiseshow

sincereIam,Iwanttodothingsrightbyherand

ourdaughter!IknowIproposedwithwrong

intentionsbeforebutthistimeI’m sincereifI

havetoIwilluseallofmysavingstomakeher

mywifeandpayforthebaby’sdamages.

Vusi:“here’syourfoodbrayami"

Hesayshandingmefourslicesofdrybrown

breadwithacupofblacktea

Me:“Thanksman"



ThisiswhatI’vebeenlivingonformonths,I

onlyeatonceadayandasaresultI’velostso

muchweight.

Vusi:“Don’tmentionit”

Me:“I’vebeenthinkinghere,Ican’tlivelikethis

foreversoIhavedecidedtosurrendermyselfto

thepolice.Iwanttofightfortheloveofmylife

andIcan’tdothatfrom here,thetimeIspent

heremademerealisealotofthingsIdidwrong

toherandmydaughterinthepast”

Vusi:“Youknowtheycangiveyouliferight?

Youmurderedyourgirlfriendandranaway"

Me:“Yesit’sariskIam willingtotake,Icant



livelikethisforeveratleastinprisonmy

girlfriendanddaughtercanvisitme”

Vusi:“soyou'redoingallthisforNthatisi?”

Me:“Yes"

Vusi:“Whatifshehasmovedon?”

Me:“NotpossibleIknowher,thatgirllovesme

alotIwasherfirstandonlyandyouknowhow

harditisforwomentogetovertheirfirst.She’s

stillhurtrightnowbutIknowshewillcome

aroundsoon"

Vusi:“ForyoursakeIhopeyou’reright”

Iam right,Nthatisilovesme,Idon’tknowhowI



could’vebeensofoolishtonotseeallofthat

andchaseafterThandiwe.IregretthedayIlaid

myeyesonherforthefirsttime,it’sthanksto

herthatmylifetookadownwardspiralandI

endeduplosingeverythingIlovedandvalued

butit’stimetorightmywrongsandmakeupfor

mymistakes.

.

.

.

THEMBA

AfterthefamilymeetingMaletsatsihadno

choicebuttovacatethehouse,Iam workingon

transferringthepropertyintomynamemy

grandmotherandauntMakgotsoaretheone’s

helpingwiththeentireprocess.Fornowthe

houseisvacant,I’m thinkingofrentingitoutfor

thetimebeingandmakemoneyfrom it



becauseIcan’texactlyleavemymotheralone

inthehousesheneedstobetakencareofso

rentingthehouseseemslikeagoodoption.

IsiphoandIaregoingthrougharoughpatch

thisnosexthingisstartingtogettome,Iwant

towait,IcanwaitandI’llwaitforherbutI’m no

virginsoit’sreallyhardIdon’twanttolie.

Isipho:“Sonextyearyou’regoingtoPretoria?”

Me:“Yes"

Isipho:“Areyousureyouwontforgetaboutme

whenyougetthereandmeetallthosebeautiful

girlswhowearmakeupandputonlongweaves

andnails?”



Idon’tknowwhypeopleliketoassumethatall

menarefascinatedbygirlswithmakeupand

weaves,everyonehastheirpreferencesandI

personallyprefernaturalandthat’swhyIwent

forherinthefirstplace.

Me:“OfcourseIwont”

IsiphoandIhavebeenhavingthisconversation

almosteverydaysinceshefoundoutaboutme

goingbacktovarsityinafewmonthstime,she

issuddenlyinsecureandthinksthatI’llswap

herforsomeonebetter

Shesitsontopofmewithherlegsoneither

sideofmywaistandkissesme,Irespondand

holdontoherfordearlifeIcannevergetused

tohowsoftherlipsare.Shedeepensthekiss

androamsherhandsonmychestandlowers



them tothehem ofmyshirtandattemptsto

undressmebutIgrabherhands

Me:“Wenzani"

(Whatareyoudoing)

Isipho:“Undressingyou”

Me:“Why?”

Isipho:“Whatdoyoumeanwhy?Iwantusto

beintimatewhatelse”

Me:“ComeonIsiphoweagreednosexuntil

your21stcomingofageceremonywhat

changednow?”



Isipho:“Iwantyoutomakemeawoman”

Me:“AndIwillbutnotnowbabe"

Shegetsoffmeandslidestothefloorandfixes

herdress

Isipho:“Menneversaynotosex,yiniisthere

somethingwrongwithmeisthatwhyyoudon’t

wanttohavesexwithme.Youbetternotgo

andcheatonmeinPtaandclaim youwere

tempted!”

Me:“Wowisthathowlittleyouthinkofme?

Thenmaybeyoushouldn’tletmetakeyour

virginity!”



HonestlyI’m gettingannoyedofIsiphoandher

insecurities

Me:“Soisthatwhyyouwantmetobreakyour

virginitynow?Youthinksexwillkeepmefrom

cheatingonyou,wellI’vegotnewsforyousex

doesn’tkeepaman.Amancan’tbekept,

cheatingisachoiceandnothingcanstopa

manfrom cheatingunlesshehimselfchooses

notto.YouneedtounderstandthatIloveyou

foryou,notwhatyoucandoforme.Idon’t

knowhowmanytimesItellyouthisbutyoujust

don’tseem tograspit,youdon’twanttoand

maybeweneedtotakesometimeapart

becauseIcannotbewithsomeonewhodoesn’t

trustmeandtheloveIhaveforher".

.

.

.



.

KAGISO

It’sbeenanhoursincewecamebackfrom

Franshchooek,I’m tiredbutIam not

complainingbecauseIhadsomuchfunwith

mygirlfriendI’m happyNthatifinallyhasclarity

onmyconditionIhopesheiswillingtostart

takingPrEPsowecanstopusingcondoms.

Beingonewithherwithoutacondom was

amazing,outofthisworldIreallydon’twantto

gobacktousingrubberagain.There’sjust

somethingaboutcondomsthatpreventsone

from experiencingallthepleasureonecanget

from coitus.

I’m layingonmystomachandNthatiissitting

onmybackgivingmeamassage.



Nthati;“babe"

Me:“Hmm?”

Nthati:“I’m sorryaboutwhatIsaid,Itwasvery

insensitiveofmeIshouldn’thavesaidthatso

pleaseforgiveme”.

Me:“Don’tstress,Iunderstandyouwere

scaredandaballofemotionsIgetit".

Nthati:“ButIsh..”

Johnlegend’sbestyoueverhadcutshershot



Nthati:“Ma"

Shesayswhensheanswersthecall,Ican’thear

whathermothersays.

Nthati:“He’shereletmeputthephoneon

speaker”

Mom:“DumelaDoc”

Shesaysafterafewseconds

Me:“Dumelama"

Mom:“Wawawantstospeaktothebothof

you"



ShesaysandIhearsomeshufflingbeforeatiny

voicescreams“hello”intothereceiver,myheart

swellsatthesoundofhervoice

“HelloMami"

“Helloprincess”

NthatiandIsayatthesametime

Warona:“Mama,papalentshiyetsing?”

(Mom,dadwhydidyouleavemebehind)

Icansenseabitofhurtfrom hervoice,I

honestlythoughtshewouldbeoveritbynow.

Kantikidsdon’tforget?



Weapologizeandpromisetobringhermany

giftswhenwecomebackhome,shegoeson

andonabouteverythingshewantsustogetfor

herwhenwecomeback.Kidsareeverything

shem.

.

.

.

NTHATI

ThismorningwhenIwokeupIswitchedonthe

radioandlistenedtothepreachingbyPastor

MaineonLesediFM andIwassohappywhen

Kagisojoinedme,afterthepreachingweplayed

acoupleofworshipsongsandsangtogether

anddamnmymancansingyall!Afterourmini

worshipsessionwewentdownonourknees



andprayedandsomewhereinhisprayerIheard

him prayingformeandWarona,Ican’tbelieve

howluckyIam tohavefoundamanlikehim in

mylifeheiseverythingI’veprayedforandmore.

Wetakeaninnocentshowertogetherandhave

ourbreakfastinthebalconyoverlookingthe

beautifulbeach,listeningtothecalmingsound

ofthewateritisindeedabeautifulmorning.

Kagiso:“Iwantustogooutforacoupleof

hoursoryou’restilltiredfrom yesterday’s

activities?”

Heasksfeedingmeastrawberrydippedin

meltedchocolate.

Me:“NobabeI’m game"



Kagiso:“Don’tforgetwegoingbacktowork

tomorrow”

Me:“BabyIsaidI’m game”

Kagiso:“Ok"

Me:“Wherearewegoing?”

Kagiso:“Mylipsaresealed,theonlythingIcan

tellyouistobecomfortable”

Me:“Iwonder”

Kagiso:“keepwonderingthen,I’m goingto



preparemyself"

Ican’tresistthestrongurgetospankhisfirm

buttockswhenhestandsup,heturnsaround

andgivesmealook.

Me:“What?I’vealwayswantedtodothatfrom

thefirsttimeImetyou”

Hetitters

Kagiso:“ThenyoudenywhenItellyouthatyou

hadacrushonme"

Me:“Whatever"

Ipickuptheblanketsandcushionsfrom the



floorandtakethem inside.Hewalksoutfrom

thebathroom dressedinblackshorts,yellow

TeeandblackAdidassuperstarandImustsay

theshortsdowondersforhiscalves.Iquickly

freshenupandgetdressedinblacksweatpants,

whiteteeandblackandwhiteoldskoolvans.

WetakeanUbertotablemountainandmeet

withtheinstructorandotherparticipantsin

frontofthebigwheel,almosteveryonehereis

dressedinsweatpantsandgym clothingI

wonderwhatweareherefor.

Me:“Whatarewedoinghere?”

Iwhisper

Kagiso:“Abseiling”



Me:“Hellno!,youknowI’m scaredofheights”

Kagiso:“theonlywaytogetoveryourfearsis

byfacingthem”

Me:“NobabeIcan’t.”

Kagiso:“Pleaselove”

Me:“okbutifIdieyou’llneverfindpeaceI’ll

hauntyoutillyoudie.”

HelaughsatmeandIcanthelpbutstareathim,

hejustlookssoperfecteverytimehelaughsI

cantgetusedtoit.



Weascendthemountaintothetopofthe

summiticoniclandmark,theinstructortiesus

withdoublecoiledropes.Whenhelet’sgoof

theropewedescendfrom thetopofthe

summiticoniclandmark,a1000metersabove

sealevelmakingittheworld’sbiggest

commercialabseil.

Theexperienceisexhilaratingwhenyouare

loweredintothevortex,thevastblueocean

stretchesoutbeforeyouandyoucanseethe

campsbay,thelionsheadandthetwelve

apostlesformingaparanomaofsplendour

Kagiso:“Andhowwasthat?”

Me:“Amazingbabe”



Kagiso:“Iknewyou’dloveit,Iloveexploring

andlearningnewthings”

Me:“I’m gladyou’renotonlyfuckingmegood

butyou’realsoteachingmenewthings"

Hespanksmyass

Kagiso:“Ohisit?”

Me:“Yes”

Kagiso:“Tellmeaboutschoolhowfardidyou

go?”

Me:“Matric”



Kagiso:“oktellmedon’tyouwishtostudy

further,pursueyourdreamsandbewhoyou’ve

alwayswantedtobegrowingup.Bytheway

whatdidyouwanttobewhenyouwereyounger,

Iknowbeingacleaneratahospitalisnotit”

Me:“Iwantedtobealawyer,Iwasfascinated

bylawfrom theseriesIwatched.Likehowto

getawaywithmurder,suitsandpowerand

from thereIwouldalwayspicturemyselfin

courtsayingthefamous‘yourhonour’beforeI

pleadmycase.Idon’tknowbuteverything

aboutlawfascinatesme,from solvingcases

thatseem impossibletocrack,court

proceedingsandnjethere’ssomanypeople

lockedbehindbarsforcrimestheydidn’t

commitwhileperpetratorsroam aroundscot

freeIwanttobethevoiceofthevoicelessand

givepeoplejustice.”



Kagiso:“Wowyousoundreallypassionateso

tellmehaveyouappliedanywhereyet?”

Me:“No,notyetbutI’m planningto"

Kagiso:“Tellyouwhat,forwardmeyour

documentsandI’llhelpyouapply”

Me:“Wowreally,thankyousomuch"

Kagiso:“mypleasure,sobabetellmewhat’s

yoursecondchoice?”

Me:“SocialWork,ifIcan’thelpthesocietyby

puttingawaythebadguysthenIcanstillhelp

mycommunityandsocietyatlargebyproviding



supportandprotectiontoindividuals,families

andchildrenwhoareinneedorareenduring

crises.”

Kagiso:“AoMamawesizwe!,yourmother

should’venamedyouMasechabaonce”

Welaugh

WearehavinglunchatMcDonald’sIblatantly

refusedwhenKagisowantedustogotoa

fancyrestaurant,yoI’m tiredofeatingfoodwith

namesIcannotpronounceyojustyesterdaywe

hadRavioliDiErbettefordinneritwasnotbad

yonabutit’shardtoenjoysomethingyou’renot

usedtosoyeahaMcFeastwilldofortoday.

Kagiso:“Iwantustogozipliningareyou



game?”

Me:“Kengisyourplantokillmetodayne”

Kagiso:“NobabeIwantustoexploreCape

Townasmuchaspossible”

Me:“Whydidn’tyourentacarwewastingso

muchmoneyonUber”

AsifI’m footingthebill!

Kagiso:“Ididn’twanttodrive,drivingistiring

soIdidn’twanttobetootiredthatIendup

dozingoffeverytimewhenwegetbacktothe

hotel.Ijustwantedtospendasmuchtimewith

youaspossible”.



Me:“Alwayssoconsiderate”

AfterourlunchwetakeanotherUbertoEglin

Valleyandsoaroverfynbosforests,majestic

valleysandthunderingwaterfalls.

MyentireweekendwaseventfulIdidsomany

newthings,learntalotofthingsfrom allthe

activitiesandplacesKagisotookmeto.It’s

suchawonderfulexperienceIenjoyedevery

singlemomentofitbutIwassoexhaustedand

guesswhat,wehadtoprepareourselvesto

leaveimmediatelywhenwegotbacktothe

hotelIcouldn’teventakeapowernaptogive

mybodyaboost.WehadaquickshowerIgot

outfirstfrom theshower,lotionedandgot

dressedinamaroonbodyconopenbackdress,

it’sthreecentimetresabovethekneeand



revealsmysmallernyanacleavageIpairitwith

blackstilettoheels.

Kagiso:“damnityoulookappetizingbabeI

guessIalsohavetobringmyAgame"

Me:“Yesyouhavenochoice.”

Hegetsdressedinwillowplaidslacks,along

sleevewhiteshirtandblackloafers.Wowwe

looksobeautifultogether

Kagiso:“Thisoneismynewwallpaper”

Hesaysstaringatoneofthemanypictureswe

tooktogether,he’sbeenstarringandzooming

picturethepictureinandoutforthelast5



minutesorso

Me:“Yeah,Iloveittoo"

WeareonourwaytotheairportIcan’tbelieve

thisistheendofmybaecationbutIthoroughly

enjoyedmyselfandlearntalotofthings.Islept

therestofthetripbacktoJohannesburgand

onlywokeupwhenwehadtodisembark,when

Igothomeeveryonewasexcitedtoseemeand

wantedtoknowthedetailsofmytripbutI

couldhardlykeepmyeyesopensoIwent

straighttobedafterbondingwithmydaughter

foranhour

-----

Dumelangbathong



Leratofeela,letsmeetonThursday

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

UNEDITED,excuseerrors

#29

I’m reallyseriousaboutturningmylifearound

andregainingeverythingIlost,thefirststepis

togetmygirlfriendbackandthenturning

myselfin.

Vusi:“youknowIgotyourbackandcando

anythingforyoumanbutIcantdriveyouto

daveytonman,Icannotriskbeingseenwithyou.

Peoplehateyouman,them knowingI’m theone

whohasbeenhelpingyouallthistimewillput

mylifeandthatofmyfamilyindanger".



Me:“It’scoolmanIgetit,I’lldisguisemyself

andgoseeNthatiIhopeIcanstillgetherback

man”.

Vusi:“Ifshe’sanythinglikeyoudescribedher

thenyouhavenothingtoworryyourselfabout,

thegirlisyours”

Me:“YeahIguessso,thankyouforeverything

manI’llneverforgetwhatyoudidformeta!”.

Vusi:“Don’tmentionit,herewearthese"

Hesayshandingmehisbluejeansandwhite

plaintee,whowould’vethoughtthatIThapelo

wouldonedayfitintoVusi'sclothes!Thesame

size36wearingVusi?



It’saSaturdaymorninghisgirlfriendand

daughterareoutdoinggroceryshoppingsoI

quicklytakeaquickshowerinthehouse,shave

myhairandbeardandslipintohisclothesand

yestheyfitmejustfine.

Vusi:“hereusethis,youneedtosmellgood

womenloveamanthatsmellsgood"

Heteases

Hehandsmehiscologne,Ipuffsomeonmy

bodyandwearacapandshadestodisguise

myself.VusiandImanhugbeforeIwalkoutof

hisyardandcatchataxitoDaveytonoutside

hishouse.

***



I’vebeenstarringatNthati’shouseforthepast

twohoursbutthere’snosignofher,Ionlysaw

DineoandWaronacomingbackfrom school

about45minutesago.Icouldn’tbelievemy

eyeswhenIsawhowmuchmydaughterhas

grown,she’ssobeautifulandveryprecioushow

couldIhatesuchabeautifulinnocentsoulmara?

What’swrongwithme?ButWaronaisstill

youngsheprobablywon’trememberallthebad

thingsIdidtoherandhermotherthat’sallI’m

gratefulfor.

AblueBMW 1seriesdrivesintoNthati’sstreet

andstopsnexttothegateofherhouse,the

fuck?ThelicenseplateisKagiso’s,whywould

Kagisodriveherhome?Theyworkinthesame

hospitaltheyprobablyknoweachotherfrom

there,theycan’tpossiblybedatingnowwould

they!ImeanKagisoiswayoutofNthati’s



leagueandbesidesshe’sakid.

IswallowmywordswhenIseehim gettingout

from thedriver’ssideandwalkingaroundthe

cartoopenthepassengerdoorforNthati,He’s

alwaysbeenagentlemanandpracticedthis

cheeseboychivalrynonsense.Nthatigetsout

ofthecarandwrapsherhandsaroundhisneck

andstandsonhertiptoesandleansinfora

kiss,IfeelmystomachturningwhenKagiso

bendswrappinghishandsaroundherwaistand

kissesherback.Wow!

Idon’tknowifIshouldsayI’m disappointed,

hurtorshockedbutIdefinitelydidn’tseethis

comingbutI’m notonetobackdownwithouta

fightsoIwillnotallowthem tobehappyand

playhappyfamilieswhileI’m sufferingnever!I

walktowardsthem andclearmythroatwhen



I’m standingnexttothem,theyquicklyletgoof

eachotherandturnaroundtofacemeIwatch

asboththeirfacialexpressionschangeto

shockwhentheyseeme.

Kagiso:“Whatdoyouwanthere?”

Me:“Ohsothisisthewomanyouwere

braggingabout?Wowdidshetellyouthatshe

wasminefirst".

Idon’tknowhoworwhenbutitallhappenedso

quickly,Ionlysawmyselfonthegroundand

KagisorepeatedlypunchingmewhileNthatiis

screamingaskinghim tostop.

Me:“Hitme,butitwon’tchangethefactthatI

brokehervirginity”



Isayandlaugh

HelandsakickonmyribcageIliterallyfeelthe

bonescrack,Ifalloutofbreathandwheeze

holdingontomypainfulchest.

.

.

.

NTHATI

IhaveneverseenKagisolooksoangry,hewas

navyblackwithveinspoppingonhisforehead.I

triedallIcouldtotryandstophim from killing

hisownbrotherbutmypleasfellondeafeyes,

itslikehewaspossessedbysomethinghewas



likeawildanimal.Fortunatelytheneighbours

heardmyscreamsandrushedtodismantlethe

fight,itwasn’teasybecauseKagisowashitting

anyonewhotouchedhim andgotbetweenhim

andhistarget(Thapelo)ittookthreemen

combinedtostophim.

It’samessysituation,theneighbourscalledthe

policeandambulance.Kagisowascuffedand

takenbythepolice.Thapelowasalsorushedto

thehospital,IprayhemakesitnotbecauseI

careabouthim butifhediesKagisowilllandin

bigtrouble.

ItsbeentwohourssincethepolicetookKagiso

tocustody,IhavehisphonewithmeandIknow

hispasswordbutI’m scaredtocallhisparents

andinform them aboutthis

Themba:“Justcallalready"



HecamerunningthemomentItoldhim about

whathappenedwithKagisoandThapelo

Me:“I’m scaredwhatiftheyblamemeforwhat

happened?Becauseofmeboththeirsonsare

incustody”

Thapeloisawantedcriminalsowhenthepolice

sawhim,theyassignedtwowardenstowatch

overhim forthedurationofhisstayinthe

hospitalassoonasherecovershe’sgoing

straighttoprison,sohe’stechnicallybehind

barsaswell!

Themba:“Justcallandstopassuming"

Itakeadeepbreathandcallhismotherand



holdmybreathasIlistentothephonering

againstmyear

“OhmyboyIknewyouwouldcomearound

soonerorlater"hismothersays

Me:clearsthroat“I’m sorrymait’snothim,it’s

Nthatisihisgirlfriend”

Her:“Oh,whatareyoudoingwithmyson's

phoneandwhyareyoucallingme?”

Thevenom inhervoice!

Me:“umm he..heis"

Her:“Eywenaakobueotlohelehontshenyana



nako"

(Talkandstopwastingmytime)

“Givemethephone"amalevoicesaysinthe

background

Ihearsomeshufflingbeforeabold

authoritativevoicesays“MrMofokeng

speaking,whoam Ispeakingto?”

Me:“DumelaNtateobualeNthatisi,Kagisogot

arrestedtwohoursagoI’m callingtoinform

you”

Him:“What?Whathappened?”

Me:“HebeatupThapeloandalmostkilledhim"



Him:“Wheredidtheytakehim?”

Me:“Benonipolicestation”

Him:“Meetmethereinanhour".

Hesaysanddropsthecallonme,am Iscared?

I’m terrified!

***

Idon’tneedanyonetoshowmewhoMr

Mofokengis,helooksexactlylikeThapeloeven

thebodyisthesame.There’sashortlight

skinnedbeautifulwomannexttohim,Iassume

she’sMrsMofokengandIcantellfrom how



she’ssizingmeupwithascrunchednosethat

shedoesn’tfancyme.

Me:“DumelangbaholomynameisNthatisi

Monareng”

IsaywhenIreachthem,notexactlysurehowto

introducemyself.Velehowdoesoneintroduce

themselvestotheirbae'sparents?

MrMofokengshakesmyhand,theMrslooksat

myhanduntilIretractit.IfIcouldI’ddisappear

thiswomanclearlydoesn’tlikemeandMr

Mofokeng’sstoicexpressiondoesn’tgivemuch

awaysoit’sanuncomfortablesituation,

awkwarddoesn’tbegintodescribeit.

MrMofokeng:“Ialreadycalledmylawyer,he’s



onhiswayheredon’tworryKagisowillbeoutin

afewminutesItrustBarker”

Mrs:“andyoubetterstayawayfrom mysons,

whatkindofgirlareyou?Movingfrom one

brothertothenext,turningthem againsteach

other!Myeldestsonalmostkilledhisyounger

brotherbecauseofyou!”

MrMofokeng:“NoMaKagisostopit,weboth

knowit’snotherfault”

MrsMofokeng:“Iwillneveracceptyou,even

Sbahlewaswaybetterthanyou!Don’tyouthink

Kagisoistoooldforyou,ImeanevenThapelo

wastoooldforyou.Areyounotsupposedtobe

inschoolorsomethinginsteadofchasingold

men?Siesyou’readisgracenowonderThapelo

leftyouphu!”



Shesaysandspitsontheground,Iwalkaway

withtearsburningmyeyesthreateningtofallI

thinkIhearMrMofokengreprimandingherand

callingoutmynamebeforeIrunoutofthe

policestationfeelinghumiliatedandso

embarrassed.

.

.

.

KAGISO

“Mofokengcome!”

AGuardcallsoutandunlockstheholdingcell,I



walkoutofthecellandfollowhim out.I’m

gratefultobeoutofthatstinkycell,lordknows

Iwouldnothavesurvivedanotherhourinthat

cell.

“Yourichpeoplealwaysgetawaywithjust

aboutanything,butIswearonedayyourluck

willrunoutandI’llbeherewaitingforyou"he

says

Idon’treplybecausefirstofallI’m notrich,I

don’tknowwhathisproblem issoIwon’t

entertainhim.Heleadsmetothereception

whereIfindbothmyparentsandourlawyer

waiting

Mom wailswhensheseesmeandembraces

metightly



Dad:“Letsgohomeson"

Me:“I’m sorryma,IknowIshouldn’thavedone

whatIdidbutheforcedmyhand".

Isaywhenshebreaksthehug

Mom:“Let’srathernotgothere“

Shesaysandrushesoutofthestation,there’s

nodenyingitshe’sangrythatIputmyhandson

herson.

Me:“Thanksforthis,Barker”



Barker:“don’tmentionitbutdon’tdoitagain"

Hesaysandwalksaway

Dad:“let’sgobackhomemyson"

Me:“Ineedtoseemygirlfriendfirst,I’m sure

sheisscaredtoseemeinthatstate”

Dad:“yespleasedothat,shecamehereand

yourmothersaidsomeharshthingstoher.She

leftherecrying,Itriedtogoafterherbutshe

ranoff"

Mom!

Me:“okthanksdadletmerun,I’llcomeand



seeyoutomorrow”

Isayandrunoutside,Ihavenochoicebutto

catchataxibecauseIdon’thavemyphonenor

mycarwithmebothareatNthati’shouse.The

taxitakestimetogetfullsobythetimeIgetto

Bokamoso’shouseit’safewminutesafter8in

theevening,seeingthatIdon’thavemyphone

withmeI’m forcedtogoin

“Abuti"

Dineosayswhensheopensthedoorforme

Me:“helloDinny,where’syoursister?”

Dineo:“She’sbeenlockedupinherroom since

shecamebackfrom thestation”.



IknowsisterMonarengisworkingnightshift

thisweeksoIknowit’sonlythethreeofthem in

thehouse,soIwalkinandheadstraighttoher

bedroom Iknockonthedoorbutthere’sno

answersoIwalkinandswitchonthelights.

WhatIseebreaksmyhearttoshreds,it’sNthati

hugginghergiantteddyandcryinghereyesout.

Igetonthebedandspoonher,holdingonto

herfrom behind

Me:“BabeI’m sorry,youshouldn’thaveseen

that.I’m sorrypleaseforgiveme”

Nthati:“Yourmotherblamesmeforeverything,

maybeshe’srightIam toblameIshouldhave

dumpedyouwhenIfoundoutaboutyouand



Thapelobeingbrothers”

Me:“What?Why,nobabepleasedon’tdothis”

Nthati:“shetoldmeshewillneveracceptme,

shetoldmeI’m tooyoungforyou".

Me:“ButIloveyou,isn’tthatenoughforyou?”

Nthati:“Noit’snot,she’snotjustanyoneshe’s

yourmotherKagisoandwecan’tpretendher

opiniondoesn’tmattertoyoubecauseitdoes"

Me:“soyou’reinmyheadnowyouknowwhatI

thinkandfeel?”

Nthati:“Maybeshe’srightI’m nottheright



womanforyou,youdeservesomeonebetter

thanme.”

Me:“Babepleaselookatme"

Nthati:”no"

Me:“Please"

Nthati:“NoIwon’t,I’m sorrybutIcantcontinue

doingthis.Yourmothermadeitclearthatshe’ll

neveracceptmeandtrustmeshewasn’t

joking"

Me:“Areyoudatingmeormymother?Isn’tmy

loveenoughforyou?Whydoyouneedmy

mother’sapproval?”



Nthati:“Sometimesloveisnotenough"

Me:“areyousureaboutthis?”

Nthati:“Yes"

Me:“OkIwillrespectyourdecision”

Iwipemytearsandstandupfrom thebedand

headtothedoor

Me:“ifitmeansanything,Ireallylovedyou".

----

Ihavegoodandbadnews,thegoodnewsare



thatyou'regettinganinsertnowandthebad

newsarethatstorysefedile

GoodnightIloveyouall

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#30

“Soyoudumpedyourboyfriendbecausehis

motherdoesn’tlikeyou?Areyoucrazyorjust

plainstupidThati?”Mymotherbellows

Me:“Mamapleaseyoushould’veseenthelook

thatwomanhadonherfacewhenshetoldme

tostayawayfrom herson,andalltheother

hurtfulthingsshesaid"

Mom:“Butmostinlawsarelikethatmany



womenaremarriedtomenwhoseparents

despisethem,thesooneryouunderstandthat

therelationshipisbetweentwopeoplethe

betterit’llbeforyou.Notlamapantielefitoausi

andfightforyourman,thatmanlovesyouand

I’m surehewon’tstandbyandwatchhismother

mistreatyou.”

Me:“Eish"

Mom:“Idon’tknowhoreojwangshem you

excelatmakingbaddecisionsespeciallywhen

itcomestoyourrelationships,youheldonto

Thapeloforyearsandtoleratedhis

mistreatment,emotionalabuseandhim hating

yourdaughter.Youdidnotwanttolistento

anyone’sadvice,youdidn’tcarewhatanyone

elsesaidabouthim butnowthatyoufounda

manwholovesyouandtreatsyouwellyou’re



willingtobreakupwithhim becausehismother

doesn’tlikeyou?Haibowhyareyousoweak

maraNthati!Youbettercallthegooddoctor

andrectifyyourmistake,tellhim youactedon

impulseorelseyou’llloseagoodmanover

nothing".

Me:“I’lltalktohim atworktomorrow”

Mom:“youbetter,andpleasedon’thatehis

mother.Shemaybewhatsheisbutshe’shis

motherattheendofthedayandyour

daughter’sgrandmother,sheprobablydoesn’t

trustyouwithhersonsobeyourselfandI’m

sureeventuallyshe’sgoingtoseethatyoulove

hersonandthatyou’retherightwomanforhim.

Shedoesn’tknowyousoyoucan’texpectherto

trustandloveyouimmediately,youhavethe

doctor’sheartIcanassureyouthatismore



thanenough.Stopbeingaweakling,

relationshipscomewithchallengesyouneedto

fightforyourloveotherwisesomeoneelsewill

comeandsnatchhim from rightunderyour

nose.Helovesyoubuthe’llgrowtiredofyour

childishbehavioratsomepointandfind

someoneelsewho’swillingtobehiswoman

notaweaklittlegirlwhobreaksupwithhim

becausehismothertoldherafewharshwords".

Thethoughtofhim withanotherwomantears

myhearttoshreds,mom isrightIneedtofight

formylove.Heisdefinitelyworthit.

.

.

.

KAGISO



Istillcan’tbelievehoweasyitwasforNthatito

dumpme,IthoughtImeantsomuchmoreto

herthanwhatshereducedmeto.Itallfeels

surreal,Ican’tbelieveitIknowaftereverything

thathappenedwithThapelosheislesstrusting

butIbelieveI’vedoneeverythinginmypowerto

showherhowmuchIloveandappreciateher

andthatI’m inthisforthelonghaulbutIguess

evenmybestisnotgoodenoughforher,Ilove

herbutthiswholethingisgettingtiringI

honestlycannotkeepup.

Myparentsarepreparingthemselvestogoto

thehospitaltoseehowThapeloisdoing,I

barelygotanysleeplastnightbecausemom

wasprayingthewholenightaskingGodto

spareherson’slife.

Mom:“I’m gladyou’restillhere,wecanallgo



togetherandvisityourbrother”.

Me:“Mom whydoyouhatemesomuch?”

Shelooksatmeconfused

Mom:“Obuakang?”

(Whatareyoutalkingabout)

Me:“Whatdidyousaytomygirlfriend

yesterday?,kengcanyounotstandtoseeme

happy?”

Dad:“Kagiso!Youwillnottalktoyourmother

likethat!”



Hereprimands

Me:“Butpapawhydidshesayallthosehurtful

thingstoher,anywayIcameheretotellyou

thatyougotwhatyouwantedshebrokeupwith

me"

Mom:“youseesheneverlovedyouinthefirst

place,forhertogiveuponyouatthefirstsign

oftroublesaysalotaboutthekindofwoman

sheis”

Ihatetoadmitbutmymotherisright,Nthatiis

stillimmatureifshecandumpmeoverafew

unkindwordsfrom mymotherwhat’sgoingto

happenwhenwefacerealchallenges?I’m too

oldforthisbackandfourthIloveherbutshe’s

notreadyformeandthekindofrelationshipI

wantwithher.



Me:“Youdon’tregretitnowdoyou?”

Mom:“ofcoursenot,howoldisshe?17or18,

noKagisowhereareyouragemates"

Me:“agemeansnothing,Iloveherandshe

lovesmeandthat’sallthatmatters”.

Dad:“Idon’tmeanitinabadwaybuthowold

isshe?Shelookssoyoung“

Me:“22”

Dad:“OlekanaleKoketso?YoIthoughtshe’s

stillateenager,Iwouldn’thaveguessedthat

shewasinhertwentiesandamotherbyjust



lookingather”.

YeahNthatidoeslookyoungbutkeIdon’tlook

myageeitherandbesidesagemeansnothing

tome

Mom:“Papalet’sgoseeourson,wenaKagiso

forgetaboutthatkidandfindsomeoneyour

ownsizeheehaleditshabeotsofetseole

mokanaontsosarollanokatsahaotsetelele

hodimangwana!Leenahaditshabentsa

paqamalemothoamoholohakalekaleleho

yena"

(oldasyouare,you’rebusysweatingontopof

akid.She’sbravethoughsleepingwith

someonesomucholderthanher)

Shesaysandtheywalkout



Mom isexaggerating,I’m notthatoldhao.It’s

okayforthemantobeabitolderthanthe

woman.Womenagequickerthanmenafterall

andbesidesloveknowsnoage.

.

.

.

THAPELO

“Yousufferedfrom blunttraumatheblood

vesselsonyourbodyweretorncausinginternal

bleeding,wegaveyouintravenousfluidsand

didabloodtransfusionsodon’tworryyou’llbe

okthedamageisrepairable.Butyouhavethree

fracturedribsandapuncturedlung,soit’llbe

difficultforyoutobreathe,you’llexperience



mildtoseverepainonyourchest,feelpain

whenyoubreathe,haveaheadacheandfeel

dizzy,sleepyortiredmostofthetime"the

doctorsays

Dr:“I’llgiveyoumedicineandtakeafewtests

butIassureyou,you’llbeoutofheresoon"

Hesaysandwalksaway

IfeellikeshitandIcanbettendollarsIlooklike

one,myhandiscuffedtothebedandthere’s

twoguardswhokeepwalkinginandoutofmy

wardastheyplease.Ishouldhavestayedin

Vusi'shouseandforgotaboutNthatisilookat

whattryingtogetherbackledmeto

Anhourlatermyparentswalkintotheward,my



mothertearsupwhensheseesthecondition

I’m inshehasaTupperwareinherhands

knowingherIknowsheprobablycookedor

bakedsomethingforme.

Mom:“Ohmypoorboy,Ibroughtyoufood"

Shesaysandpecksmyforehead

Dad:“Thapelo"

Helookslikehe’sforcedtobehere,hecan’t

evenpretendtobehappytoseemealiveIbet

hewouldhavepreferreditifhissonkilledme

Mom:“What’sthisIhearaboutyouhavinga

childanddenyingher!”



Shesaysafteralltheformalities

Me:“IwontlieandsayIknowwhathappened

orwhyIdidwhatIdidbutshe’smine,Nthati

wasavirginwhenImether”

Dad:“Thenwhydidn’tyouintroduceustoher

andtellheraboutus?”

Me:“Ihavenoexcuse“

Dad:“Thenyouknowthatthisisallonyou,

leaveyourbrotheralonehedidn’tdoanything

wrongneitherdidthegirl.Theyloveeachother

andarehappytogetherletthem behappyand

stopbeingselfishIhopeyou’renotthinkingof

pressingchargesagainsthim"



TrustmyfathertolookoutforKagiso’s

interests

Mom:“Yesmyboy,hewasonlyreleased

becauseyoudidn’topenacase,pleasedon’tdo

ithe’syourbrotherremembereverythinghedid

foryouplease.Youdon’thavetoworryabout

him datingyourbabymamabecausethat

stupidgirldidn’thesitatetodumphim"

Me:“Really,when?”

Iwon’tlieI’m happytoknowthattheybrokeup

Mom:“I’m notsurebutIthinkitwasyesterday”



Ican’thelpthesmilethatcoversmyface

Dad:“Don’teventhinkofdoinganythingstupid

becausethistimeI’llbeatyouupmyself“

Hewarns

Mom:“Idon’tlikethatNthatisigirlshe’sakid

man,definitelynotgoodenoughformyson.

Kagisoisagoodwellmanneredandeducated

manhedeservesanequallyeducatedwoman,

notsomehighschoolkidwhodoesn’thave

ambitionordreams"

Mymotherreallydoesn’tlikeNthatisishem,you

shouldseeherfacewhenshespeaksabouther.



.

.

.

NTHATISI

Ithoughtaboutwhatmymom saidlongand

hardandyeahshe’sright,IactedimpulsivelyI

shouldn’thavebrokenupwithmyboyfriend

overwhathismothersaidaboutme.I’lladmit

whatshesaidhurtmebutthere’ssometruthin

thethingsshesaid,ifIwasn’twithKagisohim

andhisbrotherwouldn’thavefought.

SometimesIfeellikehedeservessomeone

betterthanme,someonematureenoughfor

him butkedumpinghim wasnotagoodmove.

Iwaitedforhim tofinishhisroundsbeforeI

wenttohisofficedraggingmycleaning



materials,whenIgettothedoorIswallow

nothingnessandknock.

“It’sopen”hesays

Iturntheknobandwalkin,hestaresatmefora

whileandshiftshisgazebacktohislaptop

completelydismissingme.Itfeelslike

someonejustshovedasharpknifeintomy

heart.

Kagiso:“canIhelpyouwithsomething?”

Heasksafterawhile,I’vebeenstuckonthe

samespotnexttothedoorsinceIwalkedin

Me:“BabecanIpleasetalktoyou?”



Hestopstypingandgivesmehisattention,his

expressionisstoic.Helooksnothinglikethe

manwhowaslookingatmewitheyesfullof

lovejustyesterday,itfeelslikeIdon’tknowhim.

Kagiso:“Nthatisiareyougoingtotalkornot?”

Me:clearsthroat“I’m sorryaboutwhatIsaid

yesterday,Ishouldn’thaveIacted

impulsively…whatI’m tryingtosayisthatIlove

youandI’m sorryforbreakingupwithyou

yesterday”.

Silence

Me:“Uhm didyouhearme?”



Kagiso:“Yes"

Me:“sodon’tyouwanttosaysomething?”

Kagiso:“whyshouldIsaysomething?”

Yoh

Kagiso:“Youseetheproblem withyouisnot

thatyou’reyoungorimmaturelikemymother

said,problem yahaoisthatyouknowIloveyou

andthatIwoulddoanythingforyouandforgive

youforwhateverhobanekeahorata.It’strueI

loveyou,IloveyousomuchbutI’llnottolerate

youplayingwithmyfeelingslikeI’m someyoyo.

Oneminuteyouwantmethenextminuteyou

don’t,what’sgoingtohappenwhenmymother

orsomeoneelsefrom myfamilysays



somethingmeantoyouagain,areyougoingto

breakupwithmeagain?”

Me:“NoIwon’t,Ipromiseitwon’thappen

again”

Kagiso:“Don’tmakepromisesyoucan’tkeep”

Me:“Loveplease,I’m sorry"

Isayandwalkclosertohim

Kagiso:“NoNthatiyou’renotreadyforthekind

ofrelationshipIwant”

Me:“Nopleasedon’tdothis,I’m sorryit’llnever

happenagain"



(Silence)

Me:“PleaseforgivemeIpromiseitwillnever

happenagain”

Hegivesmeablanklookbutdoesn’treply

Me:“BabeI’m sorry"

Ibeseechholdinghishands

Kagiso:“NthatiIloveyou,likeI’veneverloved

anyonebeforebutIcan’thelpbutthinkmaybe

you’renotreadyforthekindofrelationshipI

want.Maybeyoustillneedtobebyyourself,

dealwithyourpastrelationshipandgetover



anyresidualfeelingsyoumighthavefrom your

previousrelationships"

Me:“ButI..”

Heputshisindexfingeronmylipstosilence

me

Kagiso:“Ithinkyou’renotreadyforthekindof

commitmentIwant,Itoldyoufrom theonset

thatIwaslookingforsomethingsolid,serious

andthatcanhopefullyleadtomarriagebut

from whereI’m standingyoudon’tlookatall

readyformarriageandtheresponsibilitythat

comeswithbeingsomeone’swife.Ineeda

strongwomanbymyside,onewho’llbemy

strengthwhenI’m weak,myvoiceofreason

whenI’m goingastrayandonewhowillhelpme

becomethebestversionofmyself.NowIget



worriedwhensuchaminorthinglikemymother

sayingafewunkindwordstoyoucanleadyou

toendthingswithme,don’tgetmewrongI

don’tcondonewhatmymotherdidorsaidto

youbutyouplayedrightintohertrapwhenyou

brokeupwithme,youprovedherright.”

Me:“WhatareyousayingKagiso?”

Kagiso:“whatI’m tryingtosayisthatyeahI

loveyou,alotmatteroffact.It’sonlybecause

oftheloveIhaveforyouthatI’m willingtogive

usanothergobutalotneedstochange,Iam

notwillingtogobackandfourthwithyoulike

this.Thenexttimeanythinglikethishappens

it’llbetheendofus,forgood”.

_______



Excuseerrors,noedits

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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I’m sogladKagisogavemeanotherchanceI

wouldn’thaveforgivenmyselfifIlosthim over

myownstupidityandchildishbehaviour,

Thapelohasrecoveredandwastakentoprison

thestatehasawatertightcaseagainsthim.

Morokaispersonallytakingonhiscase,he’sa

prosecutorandhe’sputawaysomanypowerful

peoplebehindbarsandhe’sneverlostacase.I

don’tseeThapelogettingoutofthisonealive,

heshouldpreparehimselfforlifeimprisonment

ngobakubi!



Kagisosaysnoneofthelawyershisparents

approachedtorepresenthim agreedtotakehis

case,bythelookofthingshe’llendupusinga

statelawyersincenolawyeriswillingtoget

themselveshumiliatedbyMorokaincourtnot

evenBarker.Iguessthechickenshavecome

hometoroost,it’stimeforThapelofacethe

musicandfacetheconsequencesofhis

actions.

Ireceivedanemailfrom UJlastweekand

unfortunatelytheydidn’tacceptmeforLLBLaw

butnotallislostbecauseIwasacceptedfor

SocialWorksoinafewmonthstimemogulis

goingtovarsity,Ican’twaitshem I’m soexcited

Icannotbelievethatthisisfinallyhappening.

Themba’smotheraskedmeandDineotocome



seeher,Idon’tknowwhybutitsoundedurgent

somymotherborrowedThembahercar

immediatelywhensheheardaboutitsoweare

drivingtoThemba'shomeinTembisaandIam

feelinganxiousshem.

Themba:“Welcometomyhumbleabode"

Hesaysandparksnexttoabeautifulfacebrick

house

Me:“Itlooksbeautifulhere"

Themba:“Thanks,let’sgoin"

Iclimbdownfrom thecarandtakewawainto

myarms,Dineoisalreadywalkingbehind

Thembafollowinghim tothehousesoIfollow

behind.



Themba:“pleasesithereI’llgoandcallher"

Hesaysgesturingustowardstheloungeand

disappearsonthepassage.

IsitnexttoDineoandsitwawaonmylapshe’s

justsoclingynowadaysIdon’tknowwhybut

mothoactslikeatoddler,there’sabigframed

photoofThembaandabeautifullightskinned

womanonthewall.Wowshe’sreallybeautiful

nowIknowwhereThembagetsthatbeautiful

smileofhis,myfatherreallyknewhowtopick

them!AfewminuteslaterIhearfootsteps

approachingthelivingroom beforethe

beautifulladyIsawonthepictureemergeswith

herarm hangingoverThemba'sshoulderusing

him asacrutch,Herlipsbreakintoabeautiful

smilewhenoureyesmeet,Ican’thelpbut



returnthesmile.

Her:“I’m sogladyoucame,thankyoufor

honouringmyinvitation”

Shesaysandsitsonthecouchacrossus

Me:“it’sapleasurema,thankyouforthe

invitation”.

Her:“Thembamysonpleaseexcuseus"

Thembalooksatherwithaquirkedeyebrow

andafrownonhisface.

Her:“Giveussomeprivacyhaondoda,wewant

togossipandhavesomegirltalk"



Sheteases

It’seasytotellfrom howtheyinteractandbody

languagethattheyhaveacloseandspecial,

motherandsonrelationship

Themba;“YookI’llgoandpreparesomething

forthegirls”

Hesaysandwalksout,abriefmomentof

silencebefallsusforafewminutesafterhe

leavestheroom.Untilhismotherbreaksit

Her:“Youbothlooksobeautiful,I’veheardso

muchaboutyoufrom ThembaI’m happyto

finallymeetyou"



Dineo:“I’vealsoheardalotaboutyouma,

you’resobeautiful”.

Sheis,she’sfrailwithsunkeneyesbutshestill

looksbeautiful

Her:“Ahcomeon,you’retheprettyone.You

lookjustlikeyourmom"

True,Dineoismymother’scopy

Sheattemptstolaughbutcoughsviolently,

Dineorunstothekitchenandcomesbackwith

aglassofwaterandgivesittoMaThemba.She

raisestheglasstotakeasipbutalmostdrops

itbecauseofhershakyhands,Dineoholdsthe

glassjustintimeandhelpsherdrink.



Her:“Thankyoumylove,likeIwassayingyou

looklikeyourmotherandyoulooklikeyour

auntMaletsatsi"

Shesaysaftertakingasipofthewater

Me:“IwishIdidn’t”

Her:“Whybecauseshe’squitealookerandhas

abeautifulpetitebody,thelasttimeIsawher

shehadthreekidsbutstillhadthebodyofa16

yearold"

Me:“Nowshehasfivekidsandstilllooksthe

same"



Her:“Exactly,sowhyareyoucomplaining

angekeuguge?”

(youwontage)

Me:“Youknowhowsheis,Rakgadiis

somethingelseshem"

Her:“Soshe’sstilllikethat?Iguessshe’llnever

change,thatmustbetheinfamousWarona"

Me:“Yes,itis"

Her:“she’strulybeautifulbutshedoesn’tlook

likeyou"

Me:“shedoesn’t,akemotsebeotshwana

lemangshem"



(Idon’tknowwhoshelookslike)

Her:“AnywayI’m sureyou’rewonderingwhyI

calledyouhere?"

DineoandInod

Her:“AsyoucanseeI’m dyingmykids,

ngibongaamadlozingokuhlanganisawenano

Thembabengiphathekakabiumangicabanga

ukuthingizomshiyayedwaumfanawamikodwa

manjekunconongizomshiyanomdeni.Please

takecareofmysoninmyabsence,Iknowwhat

I’m askingisnotexactlyidealhe’stheeldest

he’ssupposedtotakecareofyoutwobutI

knowmydeathwillcrushhim butIcan’ttake

thepainanymore,I’m tiredoflivinglikethisI

canfeelmyselfdeterioratingangikholwaukuthi

unyakaomushauzangitholangisaphila"



(Ithanktheancestorsthatbroughtyoutogether,

IwasworriedwhenIthoughtofleavingmyson

allalone.I’m happythathewontbealonehe

willbewithfamily)

Shesayswithtearsrunningdownhercheeks

Ifeelmyowntearsthreateningtoescape,I

didn’texpectthiswhenIcamehereIdon’tknow

whatIexpectedbutitwasn’tthis.

Dineo:“can’tyoufight,getaspecialistortry

otherwaystofightyoursickness”

Shehasdoublepneumonia,theinfectionis

seriousonbothlungsandarthritis.



Her:“NomychildI’m tired,Iwanttorestit’s

time"

.

.

.

KAGISO

Bokamosoisofftodayandtimeismovingona

snail’spaceshem,Iam countingdownthe

hourstoknockofftimesoIcanseemylady

andrunmyhandsalloverherbeautifulskinI

reallyneedtogetlaidit’sbeenlongbathong

saltisdealingwithme.Kholoreceivedacall

from hiswifeandhadtorushhome,theirson

gotintoafightatschooltheotherkidisinjured

sotheprincipalwantstoseethem bothsoI

havenochoicebuthavemylunchalonetoday.



Mylandlinerings

Me:“Hello"

Mandisa:“HelloDr.Mofokeng,there’ssomeone

lookingforyouhere"

Ohokay,strange!

Me:“Didsheorhegiveyouaname?”

Mandisa:“it’sashe,pleaseholdonletmeask

hername"

Sheshould’veaskedthisinthefirstplacebut



she’sprobablybusygossipinginsteadofdoing

herjob.

Mandisa:“Docshesaysshe’syourvarsity

friendandyou’lldefinitelywanttoseeher"

Curiositykilledthecat,inthiscaseI’m thecat.

Me:“It’sokayMandisasendherin"

Iwonderwhoitcanbe,IsuspectKoketsothis

hashernamewrittenalloverit.Afewminutes

laterthere’saknockonthedoor

Me:“Comein"

Isay



Shestrutsin,herperfumefillstheentireoffice.I

blinkacoupleoftimesandstillseeher,Iguess

I’m notseeingthingsshereallyishere.Ihavea

suddenurgetopukethefoodIjusthad

Sbahle:“Itakeityou’renothappytoseeme”

Shesayswithherahugesmileplasteredonher

faceandstretchesoutherrighthandfora

handshake.

Me:“Whatdoyouwanthere?”

Sbahle:“Haiboulwelani?”

(whyareyoufighting)



Me:“I’veneverlaidmyhandsonawoman

before,don’tmakemestartwithyou”

Sbahle:“Ahnaweke,loosenupIonlycameto

checkuponyouandseeifyou’reokay"

Me:“We’renotfriendssothere’snoneedfor

youtocheckuponme"

Sbahle:“Butwearen’tenemieseither"

Me:“PleaseleavebeforeIlosemycooland

landyouinhospital”

Sbahle:“Yiniyoudon’twantyour2kseeingme

withyou?”



Shelaughs

Sbahle:“What?OfcourseIknowabouther,it

wasn’thardreallybecauseyounevermissan

opportunitytobragaboutheronsocialmedia

soyeahIknowher.She’scutebutshe’sakid

man"

Me:“I’llwarnyouforthelasttime,leaveorI’ll

makeyou"

Sbahle:“OhohkI’m leaving”

SheturnsaroundandwalksawayIshutthe

doorandtakemyphoneandcallreception

Mandisa:“Doc"



Me:“Nevereverallowthatwomaninthis

hospitaleveragain,pleaseinform security”

Mandisa:“Why?Whatdidshedo?”

Me:“Mandisa!”

Mandisa:“Sorrydoc,consideritdone!”

.

.

.

Sbahle

WhenIwalkedoutofhisofficeIstoodnextto



thedoorandlistenedtohisentireconversation

withthereceptionistbeforeItookthestairsto

thefirstfloor,KagisowaseverythingIwantedin

amanhelovedmeandtreatedmewellbuthe

waskindofboring.Hewastooperfectanddid

everythingrightsoIgotboredofhim andour

relationship,hewasjusttooseriousandspoke

ofmarriageandkidsandIhonestlydidn’tsee

myselfgettingmarriedatthattime.

Myfamilyapprovedofourrelationshipsodid

his,wewerethe‘it'coupleIwasanOB/GYN

andhewasthepaediatricianweweresocially,

financiallyandrealisticallygoodforeachother

‘aperfectmatch'Imeanitmadesenseforusto

betogetherbutIwasn’thappy,Ilovedhim but

therewasjustsomethingmissingsoIlooked

forhappinesselsewhereinanotherman’sarms

tobespecific.



IfeltbadwhenIcheatedonhim forthefirst

time,couldn’tlookathim intheeyeand

struggledwithmyconsciencefordaysbutI

hookedupwitharandom strangerattheclub

andhadthewildestsexofmylifeand

somehowIalwaysfoundmywaybackinhis

bed.Wewereaddictedtoeachotherandhad

unprotectedsexacoupleoftimes,Istarted

gettingsickandlostweightrapidlyandthat’s

howIfoundoutIwasHIVpositive.

WhenIfoundoutIhadtoconfesseverythingto

Kagisosohetoocouldgettested,Iwasn’tsure

whenIgotthevirussoIdidn’tknowifIinfected

him ornotbutunfortunatelyitwasalreadytoo

latehefoundoutheHIVpositivewehetooka

test.Hebrokeupwithmeandcutoffallties

withme,myfamilywasdisappointedinmebut

forgavemeeventually.



Fewdaysagoafriendofminesentmeapicture

ofhim thatshefoundonFacebook,inthe

pictureheiswithagirlwhoIlaterfoundoutis

NthatisiMonareng.Itwaseasytofindher

profilebecauseshe’sinhisbio,Istalkedher

andlearntacoupleofthingsabouther.Iknow

shehasadaughterWaronaandasisterDineo.

CallmecrazybutIcantstandbyandwatch

anotherwomanenjoywhatismine,Kagisois

mineandminealone.IknowImessedupand

hurthim butIknowdeepdownhestilllovesme,

theonlyobstaclestandinginourwayisthat

sillylittlegirlandIhavetoremoveherfrom the

picturesowecanbehappytogetherandenjoy

ourrelationship,I’m readyformarriageandkids

nowNthatineedstodiesowecanhaveour

happilyeverafter.



I’m backforwhat’smine.

-----

SomethingtoholdontountilMonday

Leratofeelabathong

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#32

Narrated

It’stheendofMandisa'sshift,Ntokozowasina

hurryandcouldn’twaitforherlikeshealways

doessoshehastocatchataxi.Shepacksher

lunchtinandlaptopinsideherbagandheads

out.ShebumpsintoTselaneoutside,oneofthe



securityguards.

Mandisa:“I’m off”

Tselane:“IwishIwasyou”

Mandisa:“You’reworkingnight?"

Tselane:“Yeaheish”

TheyhaveabriefconversationbeforeMandisa

sayshergoodbyesandwalkstowardsthe

hospital’sexit.Shehasbeenstandingatthe

gateforaboutfifteenminutesnow,threetaxi’s

turnedatthecornerandnoneofthedriverssaw

herflaggingthem becauseitisdarksoshehas

nochoicebuttowalktothecorner.



“Aphimanjelamataxi?Bewamaningingisame

leegate(ini)”shesaystoherselfinfrustration

(Nowwherehavethosetaxi’sdisappearedto,

theyweremanywhileIwasstandingatthegate)

Sheretrievesherphonefrom herpocketand

viewsWhatsAppstatusupdatestokeepherself

busy,acoldsensationonthebackofherneck

hasherheartbeatandbreathingrate

snowballing.

“Don’tdarethinkofdoinganythingstupid,turn

aroundslowlywithyourhandsraisedandface

me"amansays

Sheturnsaroundwithherlegsshakingand

comesfacetofacewithamanpointinga



weaponather,hedoesn’tlooklikeyourtypical

wannabegangsterhelookslikesomeonewho

cantakealifewithoutsomuchasbattingan

eyelash,shedoesn’tknowwhatatrained

assassinlookslikebuthe’stheperfectexample

ofone.

Mandisa:“Youcantakeanythingbutplease

don’tkillme”

Shebeseechswithtearsinhereyes

“OhdarlingIdoubtthere’sanythingyouownI

couldpossiblywant”

Saysavoicebehindthemanwiththegun,the

streetlightistheonlysourceoflightsoshe

cannotseethewoman'sfaceclearlytheonly



thingshecanmakeoutisherbodyshape.The

womanstrutstowardsherandstandsnextto

her,confusionspreadsonherfacewhenshe

finallyseeswhothewomanis,whywould

DoctorMofokeng’svarsityfriendhaveaman

pointagunather?

Sbahle:“IneedyoutocooperatethenI’llletyou

gounderstood?”

Mandisa:“Crystal"

Sbahle:“Okthisishowthisisgoingtowork,I

giveyouaninstructionyoufollowitoryoudie,

areweclear?”

Mandisanodsrepeatedly



Sbahle:“Goodgirl,nowlet’sstartIwantyouto

keepaneyeonNthatisiandtellmeeverything

shedoes,includingwhensheeats,blinksand

howmanytimesadayshegoestothe

restroom am Iclear?”

Mandisa:“wearenotfriendsIdoubtIcangive

youanythinguseful”.

Sbahlethrowsameanpunchonherfacethat

immediatelyhasMandisableeding

Sbahle:“Iwasn’taskingyou,nowlet’sstart

afreshyou’regoingtotellmeeverythingabout

thatlittletwitspecificallywhattimedoesshe

knockoff,whosheleavesthebuildingwithand

whethershecatchesataxiorshedriveswith

Kagisoam Iclear?”



Mandisa:“Imightlos...”

Sbahlekneesheronthestomachbeforeshe

canfinishhersentence.Mandisabendsholding

herbellyandcoughsviolently

Man:“Bosspleasetakeiteasyonher"

Sbahle:“Shutup!!”

Shepacesaroundforawhilewithdropsof

sweatbeadedonherforehead.Sheretrievesa

gunfrom herhandbagandfiresashot,straight

atMandisa'sshouldercausinghertocryoutin

painwithherhandonhershoulder



Sbahle:“Youstillnotwillingtocooperate?”

Mandisagruntsinpain

Mandisa:“I’ll..giveyoualltheinformationyou

want….butplease..pleaseletmego”.

Sbahle:“Goodgirlnowyou’lltelleveryoneyou

gotmugged,ifyoudarementionmynametiger

herewon’tmindputtingabulletonyourvagina”

.

.

.

NTHATI



Mandisagotmuggedandshotatyesterday,the

superintendentwantedtogiveheracoupleof

daysoffbutsherefused.Talkaboutpeople

wholovetheirjobs,there’sonlysomuchshe

candowithonehandbecauseshewasshoton

herleftshouldersosheisnotsupposedtoput

toomuchstrainonherlefthand.Iwasaskedto

helpheroutuntiltheybringinatemptomorrow.

ThesuperintendenttoldMandisashewillonly

letherbeherefortodaybutdoesn’twanttosee

heranywherenearthehospitaltomorrow,

MandisatriedtoputupafightbutSup’swordis

final.

Idon’tknowwhysupchosemetohelpMandisa

becauseIdon’tknowthefirstthingaboutbeing

areceptionistbutkethisisdefinitelybetter

thanmoppingfloorsandcleaningafterpeople.

Mandisadoesn’tlikemesoIdidn’thaveany

expectationswhenIcameherebutsurprisingly



mothohasbeennicetome,waytooniceifyou

askme!

Mandisa:“soyouandthedoctorhuh?”

Me:“what?”

Mandisa:“NothingIjustthinkyoumakesucha

cutecouple"

Iignoreher

She’sbeengoingonandonabouttheOkwonko

andI,Idon’tknowbutitseemslikeshe’s

fishingforsomething

Mandisa:“DoclookslikeagentlemanI’m sure



hedoesn’tletyouusetaxi’sne?”

Me:“What’supwithyou?Whyareyousuddenly

sointerestedinmyrelationship?”

Mandisa:“NothingIam tryingtomakea

conversation,IrealisethatInevergaveyoua

chancewhenyoufirstcameherewhoknows

maybeyouandIcanbefriends".

Shesaysandfakesalaugh,she’sbeingstrange!

Me:“I’m sorrybutwe’renotfriendsandIdoubt

wewilleverbefriends,nooffence"

Mandisa:“Nonetaken"



.

.

.

THEMBA

Idon’tknowwhymymotherwantedtoseethe

girls,Iaskedthem whatshewantedtotalkto

them aboutbuttheybothrefusedtotellme.

ThemoodwassombrewhenIreturnedbackto

thelivingroom,itfeltlikesomethingintense

wasbeingdiscussedtheytriedtocoveritup

withfakesmilesbuttheyfailedbecauseIsaw

rightthroughallofthem.

SinceIsiphoandItooktimeapart,mylife

revolvesaroundmymom likeitalwaysdid

beforeImether.IloveIsipho,alotbutIreally

can’tstandherinsecuritiesandherwild



accusationshonestlyI’m dealingwithalot

alreadyIdon’tneedheraddingtothestress.

Mom:“Comeheremyson"

Shesaysandpatsthespacenexttoheronthe

couchformetosit,Isitdownandtakeher

handsintomine.

Mom:“Ohmyboy,Iam soproudoftheman

you’vebecome.YoudomoreformethanI

expectedofyou,Iwishnothingbutprosperityin

allspheresofyourlifeIknowyou’llmakea

goodfatherandanevengreaterhusband.You

wereagoodbrothertoLihleandIknowyou’ll

beanevengreaterbrothertoNthatiandDineo,I

loveyoumyson"



Whydoesthisfeellikeagoodbye?

Me:“Mawhyaretalkinglikethis,nostopthis

talk.”

Mom:“Letsfacefactsmyson,I’m dying.I’m

tiredoflivingonmedicinesandneedinghelpfor

everything,youdeservetolivelikeother

youngstersyouragewithouthavingtoworry

aboutyoursickmotherIam sosorryIknowI

robbedyouachancetoenjoyyouryouthlike

otherpeopleyourage,youhadtogrowuptoo

quicklyandmanuptakingtheresponsibilityof

breadwinnerandneglectyoureducationall

becauseofme".

Me:“ButIam notcomplainingmaIwoulddoit

againgivenachanceto,Iloveyouandyou

knowIcandoanythingforyou”.



Mom:“IknowmysonbutIwantyoutobe

happy,toenjoyyourlifeandbefree"

Me:“Ihavenolifewithoutyou!”

Ilookuppreventingthetearsinmyeyesfrom

runningdownmyface.

Mom:“OhThembamyboy,pleasehelpmeto

myroom Iwanttoliedown”.

Ihelpherupandwalkhertoherbedroom

Mom:“Pleaseclosethedooronyourwayout"



Me:“Why?Youneverclosethedoorwhy

today?”

Mom:“CanyouforoncedoasIsayandstop

questioningme?”

Shesnaps

Me:“I’m sorryma"

Mom:“it’sfine,pleasegotoNgamla's

supermarketandbuymebananas”

Me:“DlaminialsohasbananasmaI’llbuythem

there"

Mom:“ThembaI’m yourmother,I’m tellingyou



Iwantbananasfrom Ngamla'ssupermarketso

beagoodsongoandbuythem withoutasking

questionsortryingtoopposeme"

IguessIhavenochoicebuttogoallthewayto

Ngamla'sforbananas!Idon’tgetit,they’reall

bananasisitnecessaryformetowalksofar

justforbananas?

***

Ididn’twanttoupsetmymothersoIwalkedall

thewaytoNgamla’sandboughtherthe

bananasshewanted,Iunlockthefrontdoor

andmakemywayinsidethehouse

“MaI’m back”



IcalloutasIwalkonthepassageheading

towardsherbedroom

Me:“Mamami!I’m backwithyourbananas"

(Silence)

Iwonderwhyshe’snotreplying,it’ssounlike

her.Ipushthedoorofherbedroom openand

approachherbedcallingouthernamebutI

don’tgetanyreply,whyisn’tsheansweringme?

PanicengulfsmeandIdropthebananastothe

floorandrushtoherbedside

Me:“Ma!!”

.



.

.

NTHATI

LastnightIwastalkingwithmycousinTshidi

onvideocall,duringourconversationIasked

hertorecommendahotseriesbecauseIhave

watchedalltheone’sIhaveinmyexternalhard

drive.SherecommendedBridgetonapparently

thetloftlofintheseriesisexplicit,soshetold

metodownloaditbecausesheknowshow

muchIenjoythosekindsofseries/movies.Hey

don’tlookatmelikethat,mogurlcanuseafew

tips.Soaftercompletingmycleaningduties

todayIwenttoKagiso’sofficeandstartedwith

thedownload,thesiteI’m downloadingfrom is

soslowshem ittakestimeforoneepisodeto

bedownloadedunfortunatelytheother

websitesIknowareblockedsoIcan’taccess

them usingthehospital’sWi-Fi.



Kagiso:“Babeyou’restillhere"

Me:“I’m leftwithtwoepisodesthenI’m done”.

Hechuckles

Kagiso:“Whydon’tyoudownloadathome?”

Me:“ComeonIdon’thaveWi-Fiathome"

Kagiso:“Comeonlet’sgoI’llbuyyoudatathen"

Me:“Noit’sfineI’m almostdoneanyway”

Kagiso:“NnaI’m leavingyoushem it’sbeena



longday,I’llcallyouwhenIgethomeIloveyou”

Hedoeslookexhausted

Me:“Iloveyoumore"

Kagiso:“Givemeakiss”

Ipoutmylips

Kagiso:“Im notwawaIwantaproperkiss,

pleasestandupandkissmelikeI’m yourman"

Ichuckle,dramayaKagiso

Istandupandwrapmyhandsaroundhisneck

andkisshim,hishandsroam mybodyandland



onmyass.Ican’thelpbutmoaninhismouth

asIfeelmyclitswellingwithneed.

Kagiso:“FuckImissmakinglovetoyou"

Hesaysafterwebreakthekiss,starringatme

withredhalfhoodedeyesandhishandsonmy

assslightlysqueezingit.

Me:“Iknow,it’sbeenawhile"

Kagiso:“Ican’twaitforthiscomingweekend,

girlthethingsI’m goingtodotoyou!Icantwait

toburymyselfballsdeepinsideyourwarm

nuna"

Mypantiessoakatthethoughtofhim making



sweetlovetome.

Me:“YotsamayabeforeIlosemymoralsand

haveyoufordinnerrighthererightnow”

Hetitters

Kagiso:“You’recorrupt,ifonlythebishopknew

whathisbelovedNthatisigetsupto!”

Webothlaugh…

ThewaytheBishoplovesmethough,I’m

humbledIdidn’texpectsomuchlovefrom the

manbuthim andhisbeautifulwifehavebeen

sogoodtomeI’m honestlyblownawaybythe

lovetheyshowtome.



****

IcovermyhandinshockwhenIseethetime

damnIdidn’trealiseitwasthislate,Kagisoleft

awhileagoandIcontinuedtodownloadmy

seriesyohmymotherwillchewmewumara

mothooratanthotsestoutlcan’tbelieveit’s

7PM andI’m stillhereonlybecauseoftloftlof!I

quicklypackupmystuffandrequestanUber.I

onlyleavethebuildingwhenthedrivercallsand

tellsmethathehasarrived

Irushtowardsthegatebutsomeonehitsme

withsomethingcoldandheavyatthebackof

myhead,Ifeeldizzyandmyvisiongetsblurry

beforeIstaggerandfalltothegroundandthen

itislightsoutforme!



--------

ThiscomingweekI'llbebusysotheremightbe

adroughtinsertwisesothisismebeseeching

youtobarewithme.

Y'allknowIalwaysdeliverwhenipromiseto,so

pleasebarewithmethiscomingweek.

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#33

Ihadaveryhecticdayatthehospitaltodayso

thefirstthingIdidwhenIgottomyplacewas

totakeashower.AftermyshowerIwarmedup

yesterday’sfoodandsatinfrontoftheTV

watchingallthegamesIrecordedonsuper

sport4.I’m halfwaythroughmymealwhenmy



phoneringsdisturbingme.It’sMaNthati,yesI

havehernumbersbutwehardlycalleachother

Iwonderwhyshe’scallingmenow.

Me:“Dumelammelekae?”

(Greetingsmom howareyou)

MaNthati:“I’m okmyson,mayyoupleasegive

NthatithephoneIwanttospeaktoher"

Me:“MamaI’m notwithherma”

MaNthati:“Kagisowhatareyoutryingtosay?

Nthatididn’tcomebackhomefrom work,she

doesn’tpickupwhenIcallsoIassumedshe

waswithyou"



What

Me:“Nomashe’snothereIleftheratwork

downloadingaseriesbutthatwasanhourago,

sheshouldbehomebynow”

MaNthati:“Modimowaka!Kagisodoyouthink

somethinghappenedtomydaughter?”

Me:“Pleasedon’tpanicma,I’lldrivebacktothe

hospitalandlookforherwhoknowsmaybeshe

dozedoffinmyoffice".

MaNthati:“Okmyson,I’llwaitforyourcall"

Shesaysanddropsthecall



IhopeI’m right,thatNthatidozedoffwhile

downloadingtheseries.Thatnothinghappened

toher,thatshe’snotansweringherphoneonly

becauseshecan’thearitotherwiseI’llnotbe

abletolivewithmyselfifanythinghappensto

her,IwillnotforgivemyselfforbeingnegligentI

shouldn’thaveleftherallaloneinthefirstplace.

Igrabmycarkeysontopofthekitchencounter

andrunoutsidetomycar.

.

.
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DINEO

Nthatididn’tcomebackhomeafterwork,mom

andIassumedthatshewasatcrystalparkwith

herboyfriendImeanthere’snowhereelseshe



couldbeexceptwithhim.Mymotherwasvery

angrythatNthatidecidedtosleepoverwithout

informingheraboutit,mostlyforwawa’ssakeI

meanwhowillprepareherforschoolinthe

morning?Mom phonedherwantingtotellher

offbutherphonerangunanswered,soshehad

nochoicebuttocallKagiso.Buthetoldusthat

helastsawheraboutanhourago,nowweare

worriedsickcrossingourfingersthatshe’s

somewhereinKagiso’sofficepassedoutdue

toexhaustion.

Mom:“Ireallyhopenothingbadhappenedmy

daughter,Idon’ttrustthatThapeloguywhatif

heescapedfrom prisonandkidnappedmy

daughter"

Me:“Mom let’snotgetaheadofourselvesand

waitfornewsfrom brotherK,maybeshefell



asleepwhiledownloadingtheseries”

Mom:“Ihopeyou’reright”

Myphoneringsinmyhands

Mom:“Kemang?IsitThati?

(Whoisit)

Me:“Noit’smybrother”

Ianswerandputthephoneonspeaker

Me:“Hellobrother”

Themba:“Hey..isyourmom andNthatinextto



youbyanychance?”

Hedoesn’tsoundanythingatalllikethe

ThembaIknow,hesounds…Idon’tknow

troubled??sad,brokeneven.

Me:“I’m withmymother,Nthatiiswithher

boyfriend”

Ilie,Idon’twanttoworryhim unnecessarily

Themba:“Ohthatmustbewhyshe’snot

pickingupmycalls,pleaseputmeonspeakerI

needtotellyoubothsomething”

Me:“Done”



Themba:sighsheavily“mymotherisnomore,

shepassedonthisafternoon.”

ShedidsayshewasdyingbutIdidn’tthinkit

wouldbesosoon,Ithoughtshestillhadsome

timeleftbutIguessit’struewhattheysay,

somepeopleknowwhentheirtimeisupand

deathisknockingontheirdoor.PoorThemba

hismotherwastheonlyfamilyheknewforthe

longesttime,helivedforher!Ididn’tknowthe

womanwellImeanIonlymetheronceandthat

wasitbuthearingshe’snomorecutsdeep,I’m

deeplysaddenedbyherpassing.

Mom:“Whathappenedtoher?"

Sheenquireswithpainvividinhervoice



Themba:“Idon’tknowma,shewokeupfeeling

andlookingbetterthanshedidonother

days.(sniffs)Wehadachatintheloungethen

shetoldmeshewastiredandwantedtolie

downforawhile…(sniffs)Itookhertoher

bedroom toliedown,andthenshesentmeto

buybananaskaNgamlaIguessshefeltshe

wasdyingsoshesentmeoutsideofthehouse

soshecoulddieinpeace"

Hesaysandbreaksintoapainfulsob,my

motheralsobreaksdown.

Me:“I’m sosorryThemba,Iknowhowmuch

youlovedyourmotherbutshe’sfreenowsheis

freefrom allthepain.Shewastiredandready

togo.I’m sureshe’sfinallyatpeacenow,it’s

Godwill"

Themba:“Thanksalotlittlesis,Iknowbut



sometimesintandoyakheibuhlunguIstillneed

mymotheralivetherearesomanythingsI

wantedtosharewithher.Iwantedhertosee

mewearingmygraduationgown,Iwantedfor

hertoseemegetmarriedandbecome

someone’shusband.Iwantedhertolivetosee

mykidsandspoilthem rottenlikeIknowshe

wouldhave".

Ireallydon’tknowhowtocomforthim because

Idon’tknowthepainhe’sgoingthrough,my

motherisinnostatetotalkshe’sbrokenI’ve

neverseenhercrythismuchuntiltoday,she

evenhashiccups.Yesshedidwhatshedidto

Themba’smom butshestilllovedandcaredfor

her.

.

.

.



KAGISO

Ispeedallthewaytothehospital,ignoringall

rulesoftheroad.FortunatelyIdidn’tbumpinto

anytrafficcops,otherwiseIwouldhave

definitelyscoredmyselfaticket.Odwashould

beatthegate,TselaneandZolaaresupposed

tobepatrollingthehospitalyardandchecking

foranyirregularitiesbutIcan’tseeallthreeof

them.Thegateisleftunattended,leftat

disposalforanyonetowalkinandoutofthe

hospitalastheyplease.

Imakeitinsidethehospitalandheadstraight

tomyofficetolookforNthatisibutIfindthe

officevacant,myheartpumpsrapidlyatthe

thoughtofsomethinghappeningtoher.Ipace

aroundtheofficelikeamadmanlookingforher

everywhere,evenunderthetableandwalkout



callinghernamedownthecorridor.

Zethu:“DoctorM what’sgoing,whyareyou

shouting?”

Me:“HaveyouseenNthatisi?”

Zethu:“Nthawhat?”

Shesayswithconfusiononherface

Me:“Thecleanerwhojoinedusafewmonths

back,mygirlfriend.”

Zethu:“Ohtheslayqueen,I’m sorrydocbutyou

missedher.”



Shelooksatherwristwatch

Zethu:“sheleftanhourandhalfago,ifyou’ll

excusemeIhaveworktogetbackto"

Shesaysandwalksaway

Ifeelmyheadbuzzing,andsweatgushing

downmyface.WherethehellisNthati?Iwalk

outofthehospitalfeelingdefeatedandpass

theguardhousebeforeIleavetoaskthem

aboutNthatimaybetheysawsomethingthat

canhelpme,thesightIwalkintohasme

gaspinginshock.Allthreesecurityguardsare

lyingonthecoldhardfloordead,withstab

woundsallovertheirbodies!Howisitpossible

thatthreepeoplewerebrutallymurderedandno



oneheardanything?

.

.

.

ORATILE

I’veneverbeenhurtbyanyone’spassinglikeI

am aboutThobeka's,whathurtsmethemostis

thatshediedbeforewecouldmendfencesI

knowshesaidsheforgavemebutIknowher

soIknowshedidn’tforgiveme.IwishIcould

getonelastopportunitytotellherhowmuchI

loveher,showherhowsorryIam foreverything

Ididtoher.Ithurts,ithurtsphysicallyandI

don’tthinkIcanlivewiththeguilt.

It’s23:00hoursnowandthere’sstillnonews

from thegooddoctor.Ihaveafeelingthat



somethingiswrongwithmydaughter,you

knowthatfeelingyougetasamotherwhenever

yourchildisintrouble,thatmotherlyinstinct?I

hopeandpraythatmyhunchiswrong.

Mymindispeeledawayfrom mythoughtsbya

persistentknockonthedoor

Dineo:“I’llgetitMom"

Inod

Afewsecondslatershewalksbacktotheliving

room followedbyKagiso,Ijumptomyfeetand

lookbehindhim hopingtoseemydaughterbut

nothing



Me:“Where’smychildKagiso?”

Iaskclosetotears

Kagiso:“Eishma”

Hesaysandrunshishandsonhishairin

frustration

Me:“Talk!”

Kagiso:“Idon’tknowma,Ireallydon’tknow

butZethutoldmeshesawherleavearound8

andeish..”

Myheartsinks



Me:“What?”

Kagiso:“Zola,TselaneandOdwaaredeadI

foundthem deadintheguardhousewithstab

woundsallovertheirbodies.”

Dineowailsinpain

OhmyGod!What’sgoingfirstMandisawas

shot,nowthreeinnocentpeopleweremurdered,

who’sdoingallthisandwhy?

Iploptothecouch

Me:“Sodoyouthinktheirmurderisrelatedto

Nthatisi’sdisappearance?”



Kagiso:“Thepolicethinkso,Ireallydon’t

understandwhyanyonewoulddothis”.

Sincetheguardswerekilled,itwasmandatory

forpolicetobecalledandstatementstaken

from everyoneinorderforthem tostarttheir

investigationsandcomeupwithasuspect.

Me:“Isuspectyourbrotherhe’sanutcase,I’m

surehe’stheonebehindthis”.

Kagiso:“I’llfindwhoeverdidthisandmake

them pay,thatpersonbetternottouchNthatior

elsesohelphim God"

Hesayswithamurdererslookonhisface,he

lookssodarkandscary,nothinglikethe



handsomedoctorMofokengIknow.

****

Ididn’tsleepawinklastnightprayingformy

daughter’swellbeingandsafety,ifwhoever

tookheristhesamepersonwhokilledthethree

securityguardssomercilesslylikethepolice

suspectthenchancesoffindingheraliveare

slim.Thebiblesaysthosewhoputtheirtrustin

thelordwillneverbeputtoshame,Ihavefaith

inhim andItrusthim tobringmebackmy

daughteraliveandunharmedIknowIsound

crazybutfaithisnottobeunderstoodbya

carnalmindonlythosewhowalkinfaithwill

understand.

Everyoneatthehospitalknowsaboutmy

daughter’sdisappearanceandIwasgivenafew



daysofffrom work.Dineoandwawaalso

missedschool,wedon’tknowwhotookNthati

orwhysoitsnotsafeforthekidstoschool

untilweknowwhatwearedealingwith.

Dineo:“MamaImadeyoubreakfast”

Shewalksinsidemybedroom withatrayoftea

andabowlofoats.

Me:“ThankyousomuchmylovebutIdon’t

thinkIcanstomachanything”

Dineo:“Idon’thaveappetiteeither”

Me:“I’llfeedthistowawawhenshewakesup,

pleaseputitinthemicrowaveforme.Thanks



forbreakfastne”

Sheoffersmeathinsmileandwalksaway

Myphonevibratesinmyhand,it’sacallfrom

Kagiso.

Me:“Kagiso"

Kagiso:“GoodmorningmaIhopeIdidn’twake

you”

Me:“Noyoudidn’t,what’sgoingon?”

Kagiso:“IhiredaPItolookintoNthatisi’s

disappearanceIcannotrelyonlyonSAPS,I’lldo

everythinginmypowertogetherback”.



Me:“Thanksalotmyson"

Kagiso:“WewillfindNthati,Ipromiseyou"

SECRETLOCATION

“Herphonehasbeenringingoffthehookand

it’sdrivingmecrazy”thewomansayslooking

annoyed

“Itoldyoutoswitchitoff,you’llgetuscaught

theycantrackourlocationwiththephoneon"

themanreplies

“Noturningitoffwillonlydrawattentionto

ourselves,Iam waitingforthislittletwitto



wakeupsoshecancallKagisoandbreakup

withhim thenI’llkillherandhavesomeone

travelwithherphonetoLiberiaorsomething”

Themanshakeshisheadatthewoman,it’s

clearsheknowsnothingaboutkidnapping.Who

thehellkidnapsapersonbutkeepstheirphone

on?He'sbeentellingherbutthewomandoesn’t

wanttobecorrected,sheactscrazywhen

someonedoesn’tagreewithwhatshesaysand

thelastthinghewantsnowistoendupshot

forsuggestingsomethingdifferentfrom the

women’splan.

Allheneedstodonowistoagreetoeverything

shesaysfeigningignoranceandhopefullyget

paidsohecandisappearbeforethepolicefind

them,becausetheywill.Thephonewillleadthe

policerighttowheretheyare.



“whenam Igettingmypaymentma'am?"he

asks

“Whenyou’vekilledandfedherbodytowild

animals"

“Ithinkyouwentoverboardwiththedosage

she’sbeensleepingfor12hoursstraight”

“Ahshe’saweaklittlekid,killingherwillbeso

easyandfun.Canyoubelieveshe’llbemy

secondvictim?"

ShesayslookingattheunconsciousNthation

thefloorandlaughshardthrowingherhead

back



“Thefirstonewasmyfriend,wewereactually

bestfriendsbutshebetrayedmeandfellinlove

withmycrushsoIhadtogetridofherandI

did”

Themanlooksatherperplexed,he'snotexactly

asaintbuthewouldneverkillanyoneforfalling

inlovewithsomeonehehasacrushon.That’s

justcrazy!

“You’rederanged"hemuttersunderhisbreath

“Ienjoyedwatchingherloseherlife,somehow

itwastheaurapicforme”shesayswitha

strangelookonherface

“Howdidyoumanagetogetawaywithher



murder?”

“Myfathertookcareofitandhadmeseeing

somepsychiatrist,shediagnosedmewithOLD-

obsessivelovedisorder”

“I’m confusedhowdidyoubecomeadoctor

then,Ireadsomewherethatyoucan’tbea

medicaldoctorifyouhaveamentalcondition"

“Ohthat’seasymyfathergotridofallrecords

ofmyillnessandIreliedonmoodstabilizers

andantidepressantslikeProzac,paxil,zoloft

andantipsychoticstokeepmyself‘normal’.”

“Iwasthinking,insteadofkillingherwhydon’t

yousellhertoJay,I’m surehewillmakealotof

moneyoutofherImeanlookathershe’s



beautifulsurelymenwillpaytohaveherforthe

night".Hesuggests

Thewomanbeamswithexcitement

“Whydidn’tIthinkofthat?You’reagenius!

Hahanowthatistheperfectidea,killingherwill

betooeasy"

“Poorkidwillpayfordatingthewrongguy"

Hesaysandfakesalaugh

---

Couldn'tedit,excuseerrors



I'llpostwheneverIgetachance,loveyouall

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#34

SimamkeleorTigerliketheycallhim inthe

streetsisnotasaint,he’samurdererwho’shas

killedmorepeoplethanhecancountwithallhis

toesandfingerscombinedbutthisfeelswrong,

theyounggirldidnothingwrongheronlycrime

wastofallinlovewithSbahle'sex.His

consciencewontlethim beapartofthis,hewill

nothelpdestroyaninnocentlifeheneedsto

findawaytohelpherescapefrom thepsycho's

clutchesevenifitmeansputtinghisownlifein

danger.

Sbahlesteppedoutforawhile,totakealong

bathinherridiculouslylargetubwithscented

bathoilsandsalts.Hewillneverunderstand



richpeople'sobsessionwithlongbathsandall

ofthatshebang,anywaythisisprobablythe

onlyshothehasatsavinghersoheneedsto

useit.Hestepsclosertoherandshakesher,

slowlyatfirstandabitroughwhenthegirlstill

doesn’tregainconsciousnessSbahlewentabit

hardonmidazolam-asedativesheinjectedthe

girlwith.

Nthatifeelsherbodybeingshakenandforces

herheavyeyelidsopenbutherheartrateand

breathingsnowballwhenshemeetsapairof

bigredeyesstarringatherandfeelstheweight

oftheman'shandsonhershoulders,theman

looksscary,dangerousevenwithabigscar

runningfrom thebottom ofhisrighteyedown

tohischeeckwhoknowshowhegotthescar?.

Hequicklyretractshishandsfrom her

shoulderswhenheseesthediscomfortand

fearinhereyes



“I’m sorrybutyouwerenotwakingup"theman

explains

Herhandsgotoherhead,shehasapainful

headacheitfeelslikesomeoneisbashingher

headwithahummer

“Doyouhaveaheadache?”

Headacheisoneofthemanyaftereffectsof

takingmidazolam

“what..(clearsthroat)whatam Idoinghere,

whoareyouandwhatdoyouwantfrom me?”

Thememoryofherselfabouttoleavethe



hospitalbutgotbashedintheheadandfellto

thegroundreplaysonhermindoverandover

againlikeajammedCD

“Wedon’thavemuchtime,Iwanttohelpyou

butforthatI’m goingtoneedyoutotrustme"

Thismanexpectshertotrusthim justlikethat?

AfterhekidnappedherandtookhertoGod

knowswhere!

“Iknowyoudon’ttrustmeandIreallydon’t

blameyou.IswearIonlywanttohelpyouout

heresopleaseworkwithmeok?…doyouby

anychanceknowyourboyfriend’snumberby

heart?”

Shereluctantlynods,sheshouldn’tbetrusting



him butit’snotlikeshehasanyotherchoice

plushelookssincere

“Greatgivemehisnumbers,I’llsendhim atext

withtheaddressofthisplaceusingmyphone”

Theunstablewomantookthegirl’sphonewith

her

“Reallyyou’lldothatforme?Thankyouso

much"

“That’sallI’m willingtodo,youbetterprayhe

seesmymessageandgetsherebeforethat

crazywomansellsyouintoprostitution”

Awoman?Whywouldanyonewanttosellher



toprostitution,nowistheperfecttimeforher

toexerciseherfaithinGod.Sheneedstopray

toGodthatKagisofindsherbeforewhoeverthe

womanisdoes,andsellsherofftoprostitution!

.

.

.

KAGISO

Sleepisadistantmemory,Ihaven’tbeenable

tosleepeversincemywomandisappearedItry

buteverytimeIsleepIgetdreamsofherbeing

raped,killedandallsortsofdisturbingthings.

Thepolicedidn’tgetanythingfrom the

hospital’sCCTVfootage,Iwasbankingonthem

findingsomethingfrom therebuttheyfound

nothing.Thefootagebetween8:05to8:28has



beenclearedandwiped.Thiswasawell

thoughtoutplan,whoevertookNthatiplanned

thisthoroughlyandcoveredallhistracks,now

itfeelslikewearechasingaghost.

ThePIIhiredcamehighlyrecommendedsoI

hopehewillfindsomething,anythingbytheend

ofthetoday.Rightoncuemyphonebeeps,I

hurriedlyunlockitwithmyfingerprintandthe

screencomesalightdisappointmentcreepsin

whenIdiscernit’snotthePI.it’samessage

from anunsavednumber.

“IFYOUWANTYOURGIRLFRIENDALIVEAND

UNHARMEDBEAT2316FOXSTREET,PETIT

GREENBUILDINGWITHINANHOURORRISK

LOSINGHERFOREVER”

Idon’tknowwhattomakeofmessageisita



warning,atraporsoccour?

Thesoundofthedoorbellgoingoffpullsme

from myconfusion,IruntothedoorandthePI

rushesin,almostrunningreally.

PI:“Ifoundsomethingman,ItrackedNthati’s

phonethismorninganditledmetothis

address”

Hesayshandingmeapieceofpaperwiththe

sameaddressfrom theSMS

Me:“Idon’tknowwhatthismeansmanbutI

justreceivedthismessageafewminutes

beforeyouwalkedin”



Isayshowinghim theSMS

PI:“Ithinkthere’smorethanonekidnapper,

andnowitseemsliketheyareturningagainst

eachothersolet’ssendthisaddresstothe

policeanddrivetothislocationasap"

Me:“Let’sgo"

Wearedrivinginhiscar,minewasinthe

garage.Gettingitoutwould’vewastedtime,

timeIdonothave.I’m feelinganxiousbegging

Godtospareherlife,weinformedthepolice

aboutthemessagesowewillmeetthe

detectiveandhisteam atafillingstation5

metersawayfrom thegivenlocationtodevisea

planofattack.Ican’twaittobreakthebonesof

thepersonwhohadtheaudacitytokidnapmy

woman!



PI:“Thephone’slocationchangedabouttwo

hoursago,it’snolongeratthegivenaddress

nowit’satsomegolfestatenearPretoria”

Me:“Doyouthinkthisisatricktoluremeout?”

PI:“I’m confusedhonestly,Ithinkweshouldgo

backit’sobviousthisisallagameorsome

stupidbaitsetupforyou"

Whathe’ssayingmakessensebutmyinstincts

tellmeotherwise,Iwanttoexplorethisoption

whatifit’snotatrick?

Me:“Nopleasedon’t,let’sgotothelocation

given”



PI:“Okay,ohIforgottotellyoutheaddressand

buildingareregisteredunderaSamsonNkutha"

.

What?

PI:“What?Don’ttellmeyouknowhim?”

Me:“Ido,it’smyexgirlfriend’sfather”

Hewhistles

WhatwouldSamsongainfrom kidnapping

Nthatisi?Itdoesn’tmakeanysense.

.



.

.

NTHATI

ThemanwentoutsideaftertakingKagiso’s

numbersfrom me,wellhetiedmetoachair

andgaggedmymouthbeforehesteppedout.

Apparentlywehavetomakethiswholething

lookrealtothe‘crazylady'ashecallsher,I

reallyhavenoideawhothisladycanbeorwhy

shewouldkidnapme.

Idon’tknowifthegoonsentKagisoatextlike

hepromisedtoorheusedthenumberforhis

owndeviousplans,IhopeIdidn’tputmymanin

dangerbygivinghisnumbertothestranger.

ThebuildingI’m keptinlookslikeawarehouse,

maybeitwasawarehousebutI’m sureit’sno

longerusedforstoragejudgingbythepoor



conditionthebuildingisin.Ithascracksonthe

walls,dustyfloorsandsurfacesandrusty

forklifts,cherrypickersandcontainershandling

equipment.

Ihearthesoundsofheelsclickingonthefloor

andanintoxicatingscentfillingthewide

warehousebeforeathickdarkbeautifulwoman

drapedinVersacefrom headtotoecomesto

view.There’ssomethingaboutherthatforces

youtolookather,shelooksverysophisticated.

Shehasnudelongmanicurednails,longlashes

andaweavethatreachesherbutt.Itbounces

elegantlyasshestrutstowardsmegrinningat

melikewebesties,honestlyshelookslikea

goat’shead(skop)rightnowwithallherteeth

outlikethatIcanevenseehermolarsyahno

hadiremtswalamo(she’scrazy).



Iguessshe’sthecrazywomanthemanhas

beenreferringto

She:“NcoahNunuyou’refinallyawake”

Shesaysandremovesthetapeonmymouth,I

releasealowgruntandbitemylipstoprevent

myselffrom screamingoutinpain

Me:“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

She:“From you?Letmesee…Nothingbutke

youhappentohavesomethingIown”

Me:“Whichis?”



Idon’tknowthisperson,I’veneverseenher

beforesowhatcanIpossiblyhavethatshe

owns?

Shelaughssarcastically

“comeonI’m suremymantoldyouaboutme

onceortwice”

Me:“Yourman?Who’she?"

LikeI’m aballofconfusion

Her:“Don’tplaydumb,mymanisKagiso.Well

I’m SbahleunderdifferentcircumstancesI

wouldsaynicetomeetyoubutI’dbelyingit’s

notnicetomeetyou,youtookwhat’smine"



OhsothisistheSbahle,thecheatingSbahle

thatinfectedmymanwithHIV!

Me:“OhSbahle,nowthatyoumentionit‘your

man’toldmeaboutyou,everythingaboutyouor

atleastthat’swhatIthoughtbecausehenever

mentionedthatyou’reonesickpsycho”

ShesmacksmesohardthatIstillfeelherhand

onmycheeckafewsecondsaftershehas

removedit.

Her:“IfyoueversaysomethinglikethatagainI

swearI’lldomorethanjustslapyou,I’llkillyou

andfeedyourbodytowildanimals".

Istareatherblankly



Ihatethiswoman,Ihateherforcheatingonmy

manandinfectinghim.Ihateherforkidnapping

meandkeepingmehere,Idetesther.

Her:“Youshouldhavefocusedonyourstudies

andforgotaboutoldman,looknowyou’llspend

therestofyourlifeworkingasaprostituteall

becauseyoucouldn’tkeepyourthinlegs

closed."

Shesaysandshakesherheadindisbelief

Her:“Yomarama2k!”

Idon’tdignifyherstatementwithareply,lether

thinkwhatevershewantsIreallydon’tcare.

Thescarylookingmanwalksinwithaphonein



hishand

“Ma'am Jaywantstotalktoyou,it’stimehe

wantstoseethegirl”

Sbahlegrabsthephoneandpressesitagainst

herearandlistens

Her:“HiJay,Ihavethegirlwithme”

UnfortunatelyIcan’thearwhatthepersonon

theothersideissaying,theykeeptalkingfora

whileuntilSbahledropsthecall.

Her:“It’stimeTiger,pleasebringmylaptop

from thecar.Jaywantstoseeourhoesowe

havetoskype"



Shesayshandinghim carkeys,myheart

gallopsuponhearingthis.Wherethehellis

Kagiso,didn’thegetthemessageorTiger

trickedme?Itthismyfate,livingtherestofmy

lifeasaprostitute

Her:“Haowakhiphaamehlonje,seyiyephiI

attitude?Awuphunyukangawena

ngizokuthengisangenzeimalingawerubbish"

(Nowyoulookfrightened,whathappenedto

theattitude?There’snowayoutforyou,I’m

goingtosellyouandmakemoneyfrom you)

RightoncueTigerwalksbackinwiththePC

tuggedunderhisarm andswitchesiton,Sbahle

pressesonitforawhileandamanappearson

thescreentheyexchangepleasantriesbefore

Sbahleturnsthecameratome



“Wowsheisabeauty,damnmyclientswilllove

her"

Hesayswithapervertedsmileonhisface

Her:“Sohowmuchareyouwillingtopayfor

her?”

Man:“250k"

Her:“I’m notsellingherforanythinglessthan

350k"

Wow,soI’m somecommoditywhosevalueis

determinedbyBoyfriend’scrazyex



Man:“EySbahleuyangibulalaphelakanje?

(You’rekillingme)

Her:“Takeitorleaveit"

Themankeepsquietforawhile,clearlydeepin

thought

Man:“Ok350itisbutonlyononecondition”

Her:“Goahead"

“Stripher,Iwanttoseeherangekengithenge

ingulubeesesakeni"

(Iwanttoseeifshe’sworthit)



What?

Her:“Consideritdone,Tigeruntieherandstrip

her”

Ohmygoodnessthisisnothappening

Tigerwalkstowardsmeanduntiestheropeon

myhandsandfeet,Ican’thelpbutburstinto

tears.Hegivesmeapitifullook,shrugshis

shouldersandgrabsthehem ofmyshirtand

attemptstoundressme

“DON’TEVENTHINKABOUTIT"

Kagiso’sboldvoiceechoestheentirebuilding

That’swhenIseehim andthepoliceatthedoor,



hecame!Godisfaithful.

------

Bathobaka Ntsekeleratahle,pleaseshare

thepageplease.

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#35

“youhavetherighttoremainsilentanythingyou

saycanbeusedagainstyouinthecourtoflaw,

youhavearighttoanattorneythestatewill

provideyouwithoneifyoucannotaffordtohire

yourown"thedetectivesaysasthepolice



handcuffSbahleandTiger

WhenSbahlesawKagisoandthepoliceatthe

doorshetriedtorunbutsheobviouslydidn’t

makeitfar,notwiththosehighheelson.Kagiso

wassoangryhewantedtobeatherup,ifthe

policedidn’tinterveneontimeIknowSbahle

wouldprobablybeatthebackofavehicleto

thehospitalorevenworsethemortuary!I’ve

seenwhatthismaniscapableofwhen

provoked.

“AreyousureIshouldn’ttakeyoutothe

hospital?”Kagisoasksinspectingmeforthe

umpteenthtime

Me:“YesI’m sure,I’m okayreally..theonlything

Iwanttodonowistogohome,takealongbath

andeat"



I’m starving,Ihaven’teatenanythingsinceIwas

kidnapped.Mybodyfeelssoweaksomuch

thatIalmostfellwhenItriedtoruntoKagiso’s

armsearliersonowheiscarryingmebridal

styleaswewalkoutofthewarehouse.We

watchasthepoliceloadSbahleandTigerinto

thebackofthepolicevan,Iwillforeverbe

indebtedtoTigerthoughImeanheriskedhis

freedom inordertosavemefrom Sbahleand

herdeviousplans.Ihopetellingthepolicethis

willhelphiscase,Iowehim myfreedom.

LikeIexpectedSbahleisnottakingthiswellso

she’sbeenhurlingprofanitiesandmakingall

sortsofthreats

“I’m goingtosuetoyoutoyourlastcentforthis,

you’llpaydoyouknowwhoIam andwhomy



fatheris?”

Detective:“Idon’tcarewhoyouare,allIknow

isthatI’m goingtolockyouawayforaverylong

time”

Sbahle:“Myfatherwillrainhellonyou"

Thedetectivesnickersandtellstheofficerto

driveaway,heobeysanddrivesaway.

Detective:“MissMonareng,I’m goingtoneed

youtocomedowntothestationtomorrowand

giveastatement.Fornowyou’refreetogo

homeandgetsomerest”

Me:“ofcourse"



Detective:“Ihavetoleavenow,seeyousoon".

***

MymotherandDineobothburstintotears

whentheyseemewalkthroughthedoor,Dineo

squeezesmeintoatightembraceandsobs

Dineo:“Iwouldn’thavesurviveditifanything

happenedtoyou"

Me:“nothinghappenedtomelilsis,I’m here

andI’m okay".

Icupherfaceandwipehertearswithmypalms.

Me:“I’m alright,nothinghappenedtome



okay?”

Shenodsrepeatedlywithtearsinhereyes.

Mom:“Thankyousomuchforbringingmy

daughterbacktomesafeandsound"

ShesayslookingatKagiso

Iseeguiltflashinhiseyes,Itoldhim tostop

blaminghimselfforthis.

Kagiso:“Nomayoudon’tneedtothankme,

Nthatiwouldn’thavegonethroughallofthatif

itwasn’tforme.”

Mom:“Nomyson,you’renotresponsiblefor



anyone’sactions,don’tblameyourselfforthis

please".

Mymothersaysreassuringhim.

.

.

THEMBA

Funeralshaveawayofbringingpeopletogether,

whenmyextendedfamilyheardaboutmy

mother’spassingtheycameinnumbers.Even

relativesIhadnotseeninyearscame,my

neighborswereshockedwhentheycameto

offertheircondolencesandwalkedintoahouse

fullofpeople.Anyonewouldbe,judgingfrom

howwehavelivedforyearsstrugglingtomake

endsmeetandmetakingcareofmymotheron

hersickbedsinglehandedly,it’seasyforoneto



concludethatwehavenofamily.

AsmuchasIappreciatetheirpresenceand

supportduringthisdifficulttimeIhatehow

demandingtheyare,whyisitthatfamilieswho

cometoyourhouseforthefuneralexpectyou

toprovidefortheireveryneed?ImeanIjustlost

mymotherforheavenssake,wesurvivedfrom

themoneyImadefrom sellingvegetablesand

fruitsattherank.WherewillIgetmoneytobuy

meateveryday?Milkfortea-apparentlythey

don’tdrinkblacktea!YeykubiI’m honestly

annoyedbythem.

Onlyaselectedfewactuallysatmedownand

askedmehowtheycouldhelpmewhiletherest

onlydemandedthingsfrom me,fortunately

enoughIhaveafuneralpolicyandmom hada

burialsociety-theydidn’tgivememuchbutthe



10kIgotfrom thesocietywillgoalongway.

Withthemoneyfrom thepolicypayoutandthe

10kIgotfrom hersocietyIwillbeabletogive

mymotheradignifiedsendoff,cowandall-it’s

theleastIcandoforthewomanwhowas

everythingtome,Iam whoIam todaybecause

ofherandthegoodvaluesshetaughtme.

EmotionallyI’m shatteredbutIhavetokeepit

togetherbecauseindodaayikhali!Apartofme

diedwithmymother,Ireallydon’tknowhowI’m

goingtolivewithouther.I’m layingonmybed

facinguplisteningtomusicreminiscingabout

allthegoodtimesIhadwithmymom,there’sa

painfulstabinmyhearteverytimesomeone

referstomymotherinthepasttenseIdetest

theword“umufi"thatmournersusewhenthey

refertoher.



“ButiThembakhonausis'okufunayola

ngaphandle"

(There’saladylookingforyououtside)

Nobuhle,myaunt’syoungestdaughtersaysand

runsoutsidebeforeIcanenquireaboutthelady

whowantstoseeme,Igetupfrom thebedand

straightenitbeforelockingthedoortomyroom

andheadingout.IswoonwhenIspotIsipho

sittingonthebigrocknexttotheIndianshop

Me:“Hey"

IsaywhenIreachher

Shedoesn’tsayanythingbutgivesmeawarm

hugthatIdidn’tknowIneededuntilnow



Isipho:“I’m sosorryaboutyourmom…I’m here

foryouokay"

Me:“Thankyousomuch,youdon’tknowhow

muchthismeanstome"

Isipho:“It’sokay,I’m herenow”

Howluckyam I?Afterbreakingupwithherthe

wayIdidshe’sthelastpersonIexpectedtobe

hereforme.

Me:“You’resokindhearted”

Isipho:“noteven,I’m equallyhurtyourmother

wasagoodpersonandIcaredabouther.”



.

.

.

KAGISO

Istillcan’tbelieveSbahlealmostsoldNthatito

prostitution,Iwouldn’thaveforgivenmyselfif

anythinghappenedtoher.Istillcan’tbelieveI

waswithSbahleforsomanyyearsandalmost

marriedherbutIneverpickedupthatshewas

mentallyunstable,Imeanitallmakesnowwhy

shewassopossessiveofme.Bokamoso,

KoketsoandIaredrivingtoMaThemba's

funeral,Koketsocamebackfrom Pretoria

yesterdayandwantedtotagalongtothe

funeral.



Ididn’tknowthewomansoI’m onlygoingto

supportBokamosoandherbrotherinthis

difficulttime,bythetimewemakeittothe

churchthefuneralservicehasalreadystarted

andonefamilymemberisinfronttalkingabout

thedeceased.WhileKoketsoandIsettleatthe

back,Bokamosowalksallthewaytothefront

andsitsnexttoherbrotherandotherfamily

members.

Theserviceproceedsuntilit’stimeforThemba

tosayafewwordsabouthismother.He

standsupandmakeshiswaytothefront,pain

flushesinhiseyeswhenhemakescontactwith

hismother’scoffinhetriestosaysomething

buthislipsquiverandtearsmaketheirway

downhischeeksinstead.NthatiandDineorush

tothefrontandstandoneithersideofhim.



Koketso:“Thisissosadtowatch,he’ssohot

heshouldn’tbegoingthroughthis."

Shesayswhispering

Themba:“WheredoIstarttalkingaboutmy

mother?Myeverything!Mymotherwasan

excellentmother,amotherwhowould’vegiven

upanythingforthesakeofherchildren’s

happiness.Iam whatIam todaybecauseofher

teachings,I’m abletosurviveandmakeends

meetbecauseofher.Shewasmorethanjust

mymother,shewasmyfriend,mynumberone

cheerleader,myadvisorandmyconfidantI

havesufferedagreatlosswithherpassing.I

don’tcareifthiswillmakemesoundweakbutI

don’tknowhowI’m goingtogoonwithouther

becauseshewas..sheshh”



Helooksuppreventinghistearsfrom

cascadinghisface

Koketso:“IwishIcangoupthereandgivehim

atighthug”

Haibo??

Me:“Carefulhe’staken”

Koketso:“Whosaidanythingaboutdating

him?”

Me:“IknowyouKoketso,you’remysister.So

I’m tellingyou,you’rebarkingatthewrongtree

you’llonlygetyourselfhurt”.



Koketso:“chilldudeIwasonlyadmiring”

Me:“hmm"

Theelderlywomansittingnexttousloudly

clearsherthroatandgivesustheevileyey’all

knowthatscoldinglookparentsgivetoyou

whenyou’remisbehavinginpublic,yesthatone!

weimmediatelystoptalkingandlooktothe

front.Whenthewomaneventuallyturnsand

lookstothefrontwelookateachotherand

laughatourmischief,Ican’tbelieveI’m being

scoldedlikeachildatmybigageallbecauseof

mycrazysister.

.

.

.

NTHATI



IwashurtwhenIfoundoutaboutMaThemba's

passing,IknowhowmuchThembaloveshis

mom Icanonlyimaginethepainhisgoing

throughrightnowbecauseIknowIwoulddieif

anythinghappenstomymother,Iwouldn’t

surviveit!

EverythingwentsmoothlyI’m proudofmy

brotherhegavehismotheradignifiedfuneral.

Wearebackfrom thecemeteryandIhaven’t

gotanopportunitytositdownandsocialize

becauseI’m helpingthesocietyladiesserve

everyone,Kagisoandhissisteraresitting

somewhereinsidethetentthelasttimeIspoke

tothem waswhenIgavethem theirfood.

Mom:“Alldone"



Shesaysandplopstothecouch.

Mymotherwasresponsibleforservingthe

familyandrelatives,y’allknowhowdemanding

familyis.Somymotherhasbeengoingupand

downservingthem foodandjuiceandbiscuits

afterwards,thenthereweretwodifficultold

ladieswhowantedteainsteadofjuice,and

apparentlytheydon’tdrinkblacktea!

Me:“ThankGodmyfeetarekillingme"

I’m wearingheels,Ididn’tbringanyflats

becauseIdidn’tthinkI’dworkbutIcouldn’thelp

butassistwhenIsawhowlongthequeuewas

outside.Peoplecameinnumbersto

accompanyMaThembatoherfinalresting

place,shewaslovedbyeveryonethatmuchis

clear.



Mom:“Nowgooutthereandgivemysonin

lawattention”.

Mom!

Iwalkoutandsquintmyeyessearchingfor

KagisoandKoketsofrom thecrowdinthetent

butIdon’tseethem,soItakeoutmyphoneand

callhim.Heanswersonthefirstring

Kagiso:“Bokamosobaka"

Myheartalwayspumpsfasterwhenhecalls

mehisfuture.

Me:“Whereareyou,Ican’tfindyouinthetent



don’ttellmeyouleftwithouttellingme"

Kagiso:“I’dneverdothat,Icanseeyoulookto

yourleft"

Iturnmyheadtotheleftandspothim sitting

underthetreewithmybrotherandhisfriends.I

dropthecallandwalktowardsthem

Me:“Dumelang"

Them:“Sure”

Kagiso:“mothowaka,youlooktired”

Me:“Iam”



Ipullachairandsitbetweenhim andThemba

Me:“howareyou?”

Themba:“I’llbefine,haveyouseenIsiphoby

anychance"

Aretheybacktogetherorsomething?

Me:“She'shere?youneverintroducedus

remembersoIdon’tknowher”

Hislipsbreakintoathinsmile

Themba:“yesshe’shere,shecamethroughout



theweek"

Howsupportiveofher!

Me:“I’dlovetomeether”

Themba:“Wellyou’reinluckbecausehereshe

comes"

Ifollowthedirectionofhiseyesandspota

slightlychubbygirlwalkingtowardsus

“Sanibonani”

Shesaysunabletomakeeyecontact,ncoah

she’ssocute.



Me:“Heycutie"

Isipho:“Bengizokutshelakuthisengiyahamba"

(IcametotellyouI’m leaving)

Themba:“hauwhysosoon?”

Isipho:“Ineedtostudy,I’m writingtomorrow

remember?”

Themba:“ohitcompletelyslippedmymindI’m

sorry,wellletmeofficiallyintroduceyoutomy

sisterbeforeyouleave.Everyonethisismy

girlfriend,theloveofmylifeSamkeleisipho,

babethisismysisterNthatiandherboyfriend

Kagisoyoualreadymetmyfriends.”



Us:“Nicetomeetyou"

Isipho:“Likewise”

Themba:“Idon’tknowwheremyothersisteris,

Iwantedyoutomeetheraswell"

Me:“Icancallherandfindout"

Themba:“pleasedo"

IcallDineoandtellhertocome,luckilyshewas

notfarfrom wherewearesoshemakesher

waytowardswithKoketsobyherside.Thetwo

instantlyhititoffwhenweintroducedthem

earlier



Themba:“ohyah,thisismyyoungestsister

DineoandKagiso’ssisterKoketso.Ladiesthis

ismywoman,Samkeleisipho”

Dineo:“Nicetomeetyousisinlaw,youlook

beautiful”.

Koketso:“It’sapleasure”

Isipho:“thankyou,youlookbeautifulaswell"

***

BeforeIwaskidnappedKagisoandIhadplans

tospendtheweekendtogetherbut

unfortunatelySbahlehappened.Tomakeupfor

itwearespendingthenighttogether,Ipacked

myovernightbagwhenwewenttothefuneral

sothatwewoulddrivestraighttocrystalpark



from thefuneral.Itwasalreadylatewhenwe

leftTembisasoweboughttakeawaysonthe

wayandatewhenwearrived,nowweare

watchingamovieintheloungewhilehe’sgiving

meafootmassage

Me:“BabeIwantedtoaskbutItcompletely

slippedmymind,haobabewhat’supwith

Koketso?”

Kagiso:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Me:“Don’ttellmeyoudidn’tseehowshewas

lookingatmybrother,shehasthehotsforhim"

Hechuckles



Kagiso:“YeahIsawthat,Idoubtit’sanything

seriousthoughitsprobablyasillycrush"

Me:“Ihopeso,becauseThembareallyloves

Isipho”

Kagiso:“Iwarnedhersodon’tworryaboutit,

it’sprobablynothing".

I’m wokenupfrom sleepbyexcruciatingpain

onmyabdomen,Iuntanglemyselffrom

Kagiso’stightgripandgotothemedicine

cabinetandsearchforpainkillers

“whatareyoulookingfor?”

Kagisosaysstarlingme



Me:“ohbabeyou’reawake,Ithoughtyouwere

sleeping,”

Kagiso:“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoscareyou,

whatareyoulookingforatthishour"

Me:“PainkillersI’m inpain"

Worryembodieshisfeatures

Kagiso:“Whereexactlydoesithur..”

Hestopsmidsentenceandlooksatmewith

fearinhiseyes.



Kagiso:“You’rebleeding!”

What?

Ilookdownandseebloodrunningdownmy

legs,ohmygoodnesswhat’shappeningtome?

-----
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Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#36

MyheartalmoststoppedwhenDrMakhubo

toldmeNthatiwasmiscarrying,Icouldn’t



breatheproperlyforafewsecondsmychest

feltlikeitwasonfire.Ididn’tknowNthatiwas

pregnant,neitherdidshe!Ithoughtheartbreak

wastheworstkindofpainanyonecouldever

feelbutIwasmistakenlosingachildhurts

morethananythingI’veeverexperiencedbefore.

Ican’tbelieveIwasrobbedachanceatbeinga

father,I’m notacrierlikeeverbutthepainIfeel

istoomuchtobare.Ileftthehospitalwhen

Nthatifellasleepandcamestraighttomyplace,

Itriedscreamingandthrashingtheplacebut

noneofthatnumbsthepainIfeelinsidesoI

headtotheinhousegym andpunchthe

punchingbagbutthisalsodoesn’tdotricksoI

takeoffmyboxingglovesandpunchthewall,I

repeatedlypunchuntilIseeblood.Themore

painIfeelphysicallythelesspainIfeel

emotionally,Icantakephysicalpainover

emotionalpainanyday!



.

.

.

NTHATI

Iopenmyeyesandlookaroundinconfusion,

I’m inahospitalbed.HowdidIenduphere?

PainripsmyhearttoshredsthemomentI

rememberhowIlandedinhospitalandthelast

wordsIheardjustbeforeIfellunconscious,

“she’shavingamiscarriage”replayoverand

overagaininmymind.

Mymotherseesmefirstandexclaims

“She’sawake"



Themba,DineoandKoketsoalljoltupfrom the

couchandencirclemeonthebedwithpain

reflectedontheirfaces.

Mom:“I’m sosorrymylove”

Shesayswithtearsinhereyes,Ican’tbring

myselftosayanythingsoInodandlookthe

otherway.

Everyoneishereexcepthim,whereishe?Why

isn’theherewithmewhenIneedhim themost?

Ididn’tknowIwaspregnant,heckIdidn’twant

ababybutlosinghim hurtssomuch,knowing

thatIhadapartofmegrowinginsideofmeand

nowhe’sgonehurts.IknowKagisowould’ve

madeanexcellentfathertoourchildbutlife

robbedusachancetomeetandraiseourchild

together.IwishIknew,maybeIwould’vetaken



bettercareofmyself,Iwouldn’thaverefusedto

goforacheckupaftermykidnappingand

maybe,justmaybemychildwouldstillbehere.

Themba:“I’m sorrybabysis,Iknowyou

probablydon’twanttohearthisrightnowbut

it’sgoingtobeok"

Koketsolooksatmewithpuffyredeyes,aclear

indicationthatshe’sbeencryingandgivesmea

tighthug.Idon’tholdherback,sheholdsme

forawhileandeventuallybreaksit.

Koketso:“IknowitlooksliketheendbutI

promiseitisn’t,you’llgetoverthisyou’remuch

strongerthanyouthink"

Sheplantsapeckonmyforeheadandexcuses



herself

Mom:“Didyouknow?Thedoctorsaysyou

were8weekspregnant”

Ididn’tknownordidIsuspectanything,

Thapelodidn’tlikecondomssoI’vebeenon

contraceptivessincewawawasborn,falling

pregnantwasthelastthingIexpected.Ididn’t

haveanysymptomssoIcouldn’thaveknown,

aftertheHIVscarebackinCapeTownKagiso

andIspokeandagreedtostopusingcondoms.

IstartedtakingPrEP,therewasnowaywe

couldcontinuetouseprotectionnotafter

experiencingwhatitwasliketobeonewithout

anybarriers.

Mom:“Mychildpleasetalktome,don’tdothis

toyourself..don’tshutusout,weloveyouand



wearehereforyou"

Me:“Where’sKagiso?Whyishenothere?”

Shelooksdownandavoidsmyeyes,Ilookto

ThembaandDineoforanswersbuttheyalso

averttheireyes.

Me:“What’sgoingon?Whatareyounottelling

me?”

Ibellow

Butnoonereplies

Me:“Where’smyphone?”



Mom:“Babycalm down,you’restillrecovering

youshouldn’tbestressing"

Me:“howam Isupposedtocalm downwhen

nooneistellingmeanything,where’sKagiso

mom?Didanythinghappentohim?”

Silence

Me:“Whywon’tyoutellmeanything?”

Thedooropens,it’sdoctorMakhubo

Dr:“I’dliketoexaminemypatientsoplease

leaveus"



Theyallscurrytothedoor,Iwonderwhat

they’rehidingfrom me.

.

.
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KOKETSO

Icouldn’tbaretobeinthatroom anylongerand

seeingthepainNthatiisgoingthroughsoI

askedtobeexcusedandcametothecafeteria

andboughtmyselfacupofcoffee,Idon’tknow

whygoodpeoplealwaysgothroughtheworst

kindofpain,mybrotherisagoodpersonhe

doesn’tdeserveanyofthethingsthathappen

tohim.IknowhowmuchheloveskidssoI

knowlosinghisunbornchildwillcrushhim.



MaNthati:“Koketsopleasegotoyourbrother’s

houseandtellhim Nthatiisawakeandwantsto

seehim"

KagisohadNthatiadmittedandleftwhenshe

fellunconscious,hedidn’tlookgoodwhenhe

leftandIam worriedsomethingbadhappened

tohim.Wetriedtocallhim buthedoesn’tpick

upanyofourcalls,Ipraynothinghappenedto

him

Me:“Okma”

MaNthati:“Thembapleasegowithhermyboy"

Themba:“Okma,let’sgoketso"



Ketso?Omgdidhejustgivemeanickname,

comeonKoketsothisisnotthetimetogo

crazyoveryourcrush.

Me:“Idon’tthinkIam inagoodspacetodrive,

doyouminddriving?”

Isaywhenwereachtheparkinglot

Themba:“No,notatall"

Ithrowhim mycarkeysandmakeittothe

passengerside,I’m abouttogetmyowndoor

whenhebeatsmetoit

Themba:“Youdidn’tthinkI’dletyouopenyour

owndoornowdidyou?”



Ican’thelpbutblush

Me:“Thankyou"

Themba:“Don’tmentionit”

Hesaysandwalkstothedriversseat,myheart

drumsagainstmychestinhappiness.IknowI

shouldn’tbefeelinglikethisoversomeone

else’sboyfriendbutIcan’thelpit,there’s

somethingabouthim thatdrawsmein.And

chillI’m notabouttomakeanymoveonhim or

pursuewhatIfeel,Irespectotherpeople’s

relationshipsandIwouldn’twanttobeasource

ofanyone’spain.

Themba:“Ketsoareyoustillhere?”



Me:“I’m sorrywhatdidyousay?”

Themba:“No,nothingnevermind"

Me:“Hmm"

WedriveallthewaytoCrystalparkinsilence,

it’snotawkwardoranythingokI’m lyingitis

awkward.I’m usuallytalkative,abittoo

talkativeattimesbutwhenitcomestohim I

justdon’tknowwhattosay

Themba:“Andwearehere"

Iclimboffthecarandruntowardsthedoor,

ringingthedoorbellrepeatedly.



Themba:“Doyouthinkhe’sinside?”

Me:“yeahhiscarishere"

Themba:“Okkeepringingthebellthen,I’llgo

aroundthehouseandseeifthere’snoother

waywecanusetogetinsidethehouse"

Thenithitsme

Me:“Actuallythereis,there’sadoorinthe

garagethatleadstothekitchen.Damnwhy

didn’tIthinkofit"

Thembadoesn’twastetimeheleadsthewayto

thegarageandfortunatelyit’sopensowemake



ourwayinsidethehousethroughthegarage

door,theplaceisamessheprobablythrashed

itasanattempttonumbthepain.

Themba:“He’snotinhere"

Me:“letmegolookforhim inthegym"

Iscurrytothedirectionofthegym,thesight

thatwelcomesmehasmescreaming.

Me:“Abutino”

Isayunabletoholdbackmytears

He’spunchingthewallrepeatedly,thewhite

wallsofhisgym arecoveredinbloodandso



arehisclothes

Kagiso:“Leave!”

Me:“No!”

Themba:“What’sgoingonhere?”

Hesayslookingaroundthebloodyroom,he

gulpswhenhefinallyseesmybrother’s

condition

Themba:“Groetmandon’tdothistoyourself”

Hesaysrestraininghim



Apainfulsobescapesmybrother’smouthand

heslowlysinkstothefloor.Iwalktowardshim

andkneelbeforehim

Kagiso:“It’sallmyfault,mybabydiedbecause

ofme"

Me:“Noit’snotyourfault"

Kagiso:“stoplying,itismyfault.Sbahlecame

afterNthatisiallbecauseofme,IfIdidn’tleave

heralonethatnightthennoneofthiswould’ve

happened,mybabywouldstillbealive"

Me:“Youdon’tknowthat,maybehewasn’t

meanttolive.Everythinghappensforareason".



Idon’tknowwhatI’m sayingbutIknowit’snot

mybrother’sfault,it’snotanyone’sfault.If

there’sanyonetoblamethenit’sSbahle

Kagiso:“Justshutup!You’retalkingnonsense”

Themba:“GroetmanIfthere’sanyonewhocan

understandyourpainthenit’sme,Iknowhow

muchithurtslosingsomeoneyouloveandcare

aboutbutpleasedon’tdothistoyourself.You

stillhavesomuchtolivefor,yourwomanneeds

you,Nthatineedsyou!”

Thatseemstogetthroughtohim becausehe

immediatelystandsupandpullshimself

together.

Kagiso:“I’lltakeaquickshowerthenwecan



leave"

.

.

.

NTHATI

IcatchawhiffofhiscolognebeforeIfeelhis

footstepsapproachingmybed

“Bokamoso"

(Silence)

“BabyIknowyou’renotsleeping,pleaseturn

aroundandlookatme"



Iturnaroundandfacehim butimmediately

regretitwhenIseehiscondition.Helooks

nothingliketheKagisoIknowwiththosepuffy

andemptyeyes,Ihaveneverseenhim lookso

brokenhelookslikeashellofhimself.

Kagiso:“I’m sosorry,it’sallmyfaultI..”

Iplacemyindexfingeronhislipshaltinghim

from sayinganythingmore

Me:“Noit’snotyourfaultmylovepleasedon’t

blameyourself”

Freshtearsrundownhisface

Heremovesmyhandsfrom hislipsandtakes

them intohis



Me:“Whathappenedtoyourhands,whyare

theybandaged?”

(Silence)

Me:“WhatdidyoudoKagiso?”

Kagiso:“I’m sorryIwasn’therewhenyouwoke

up,I’m sorryIfailedtoprotectyouandourbaby

I’m sorrypleaseforgiveme"

HesaysdigressingandIrelent

Me:“Itwasn’tyourfaultKagisopleasestopthis,

don’tdothistoyourself"



Kagiso:“howcouldIhavemissedit,I’m a

doctorforcryingoutloud..howcomeIdidn’t

seeit"

Me:“you’reright,you’reonlyadoctorandnot

God.Youwon’tknoweverything,comehere"

Isaywithmyarmsspreadwideopen

Hetakesoffhisshoesandjoinsmeonthebed,

helayshisheadonmybreastsandencircles

hisarmsaroundmywaistandcriessilentlyin

myarms,theonlyevidenceofhisbreakdownis

thesoakedhospitalgown.

.

.
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NARRATED

Koketsowalksinthefrontdoorandpassesher

parentsintheloungewithoutgreetingthem

“Heywenawheredoyouthinkyouare?”

Hermotherreprimands

“I’m sosorrymaforgiveme"

“Sincewhendoyoutalktouswithyourback

facingus,What’sgottenintoyou!”herfather

says

Sheslowlyturnsaroundandfacesherparents,

hermotherjoltsupfrom thecouchwhenshe



seesherdaughter’stearstainedface

“Whathappened,whyareyoucrying"

Herfatherenquires

HelovesallhiskidsequallybutKoketsoishis

onlyprincesssohehappenstohaveasoftspot

forher

“AbutiKagiso’sgirlfriendhadamiscarriage”

“WHAT!”Boththeparentsexclaim inshock

“What’swrongwiththatboywhywouldhekeep

suchimportantnewsfrom us"themothersays



“Idon’tblamehim,afterhowyoutreatedhis

girlfrienddidyouactuallyexpecthim totellyou

aboutthis?”

“Don’tdothatpapa,I’m notahorriblemother.I

knowIdon’tlikeNthatibutIwouldneverrejoice

inherpain.Thebabywasmygrandchildafter

all"

-----
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Aftercryingtomyheart’scontentNthatiandI



fellintocomfortablesilence,Ithinkweareboth

comingtotermswithwhathappened.Judging

byherbreathingIknowshehasfallenasleepso

Iclimboutofbed,wearmyshoes,peckher

foreheadandwalkoutthedoor.Myphonerings

asIwalktowardstheparkinglot,it’smydad.

“Pops”

Dad:“Son,Iheardaboutwhathappenedplease

comehomeyourmotherandIareworried

aboutyou"

Me:“ThanksDadbutI'dratherbealone”

Dad:“pleasemyson,justfortoday”



Me:“OkpopsI’m onmyway”

Dad:“Thankyou"

From thehospitalIdrivestraighttomyparent’s

house,Ifindmymotherwaitingformeinthe

kitchenwhenIwalkin.

Mom:“I’m sosorrymyson"

Shesaysembracingme,there’sjustsomething

aboutamother’sembracethatmakesyoufeel

likeeverythingwillbealright.

Mom:“Howisshe?”

Ilookatherwithfurrowedeyebrows



Mom:“What?IknowwhatIsaidinthepast,but

thatdoesn’tmeanIwishillonher"

Iknowmymother,whatyouseeiswhatyouget

withhersoIknowsheisgenuinelyworried

aboutNthati

Me:“She’sbrokenma"

Mom:“Icanonlyimagine,let’sgotothelounge

yourdadiswaitingforus”.

Dad:“I’m sosorrymyson”

Hesaysthemomentheseesme



I’m sotiredofhearingtheword‘sorry',Idon’t

wanttotalkaboutthisanymorebecause

nothinganyonesayswillbringbackmychild

butofcourseIdon’ttellhim that.

Me:“Thankspops"

Mom:“Didyoueveneattoday,there’ssome

foodleftfrom dinnerIcandishupforyou"

Me:“No,I’m okayma"

Foodisthelastthingonmymindrightnow

Dad:“Nosomethingisdefinitelywrong,firstit

wasThapelo’sfiancénowthis?Idon’tknowbut

thiscan’tbeacoincidence”.



Me:“Idon’tknowhowThapelo’sfiancélosther

childbutit’snotrelatedtohowmygirlfriend

lostourbaby,Shewaskidnappedandinjected

withMidazolam andthat’swhatcausedher

miscarriage,thedrugandherhighblood

pressure"

Mom:“Didyoujustsaykidnapped,whyareyou

keepingsuchimportantthingsfrom us

Kagiso?”

Me:“I’m sorrybutIdidn’tthinkyou’dcare"

Shescoffs

Me:“I’m sorrymaIdon’tmeantodisrespect

you”



Mom:“Noit’sokayIdon’tblameyouafterhow

Itreatedyourgirlfriend,anywaywhokidnapped

heranddruggedher"

Me:“Sbahle”

Mom:“Sbahleyourex?”

Me:“Yesma,thatgirliscrazycanyoubelieve

shewantedmeback"

Mymotherexclaimsandclapsherhands

Dad:“Ihopeyougotherarrested”



Me:“Idid,she’sbehindbarsaswespeak.Her

bailhearingwasonThursdaybutfortunately

thejudgedidn’tgrantit"

Dad:“Atleastjusticestillprevailstoacertain

extent”

Mom:“Yes”

Dad:“youneedtobringyourgirlfriendfora

cleansingceremony"

IdoubtNthatiwillagreetoacleansing

ceremony,she’saChristiananddoesn’t

practicetradition.

Me:“I’llsee”



Mom:“Don’tsee,makesureshecomes.The

ceremonyisimportant”

Yaneh!

.

.

.

NTHATI

Iwasdischargedfrom thehospitaltwodays

ago,MpulegavemetimeofftorecoversoI’m

spendingallthistimemakingupforlosttime

withmydaughter.Themiscarriagemademe

realizehowfastwecanlosethepeoplewelove

soitsimportanttoshowourlovedoneshow

muchwelovethem whenstillhaveachance.



“Mamakebatlakota"wawasays

(Mom Iwantkota)

Me:“Wathaba,waibatla?”

(Howniceyouwantit)

Wawa:“Keaikopa"

(I’m askingforit)

Shecorrectsherself

Me:“Good,aparadietareyeshopong"

(Wearyourshoesandlet’sgototheshop)

Shejumpstothefloorandwearshershoes,I



straightenthebedandslipintomyslides

Me:“Let’sgomami"

Ican’thelpbutwonderhowmychildwould’ve

beenlike,lifeisnotfair.WhenIwaspregnant

forThapeloIwasunderalotofstressbutI

carriedthepregnancytoterm andnowthatI

waspregnantforsomeonewhoactuallyloves

me,Ilosethebaby.Don’tgetmewrongIdon’t

regretWaronabutIwonderwhyGodallowed

mybabytodie.

“You’renext"

Aguystandingbehindmeinthequeue

impatientlysays

Isteptothefrontandplacemyorder



“Sauces,Atchaar?”

Me:“Onlytomatosauce"

WawaandIstepasideandmakewayforother

peopletoorder

Wawa:“mama,kebatlaPapa"

(Mom,Iwantdaddy)

Me:“wewillcallhim whenwegethome"

Wawa:“mamamophounele"

(Mom callhim)



Shesaysandcries,drawingattentiontous

Me:“OkaystopcryingI’llcallhim ok”

Shenodsrepeatedly

Iunderstandwhywawaisbehavinglikethis,

Kagisohasn’tcalledherindays.Icall,hepicks

uponthethirdring.

“Mmewabanabaka"

(Motherofmykids)

Me:“funnyyoushouldsaythat,whenlastdid

youcallyourprincess?”



Kagiso:“Eish"

Me:“Don’tsay‘eish',you’retheonewho

wantedtobeherfatherandnowthatshe’s

gottenusedtoitandyou’rebackingout".

Kagiso:“Iam herfather,thatwillneverchange.

I’m sorryIhaven’tbeencallinglikeIshouldbut

I’m notokayemotionallyIjustdidn’twantmy

princesstoseethat".

Me:“Mustbenice,yougettochoosewhento

beafatherandwhennottobe.I’m going

throughthesamepainbutyoudon’tseeme

backingoutfrom mymotherlyduties”

Kagiso:“You’rerightI’m sorry,pleaseputher

onthephoneletmetalktoher"



Iliftupwawaandplacethecallonspeaker

beforegivingher

“Papa"

Sheexcitedlysays

Kagiso:“Hellomyprincess”

Wawa:“keohopotse"

(Imissyou)

Kagiso:“lennakeohopotsengwanaka,papa

otlotlaatlohobonatodayne”

(Imissyoutoomychild,daddywillcomesee

youtodayok)



Wawa:“otlotlalesurprise”

(Willyoubringasurprise)

Hechuckles

Kagiso:“ofcoursemyprincess”

SoKagisohasthistendencyofsaying‘surprise’

everytimehegiveshergoodiessonowwawa

demandsasurpriseeverytimesheseeshim.

Kagiso:“NehaMamaphone”

(giveyourmom thephone)

KAGISO



Iam astrongwilledpersonittakesalottoget

medownbutthemiscarriagethingreallyhitme

hardIdidn’tknowhowmuchIwantedababytill

Ilostmybaby,itsaddensmewhenIsee

pregnantwomenwithbulgingbelliesIthinkof

howfarwewouldbeinourpregnancyifit

wasn’tforSbahle!Ibadlywanttoputmyhands

onherandsnapherneckorsomething.

Ididn’trealisethatmysilencewashurting

Warona,IthoughtIwasdoingwhatwasbest

forherIam notinagoodspaceandIdon’t

wantherseeingmeinthatstatebutwhat

Nthatiissayingmakessense,Ican’tbeafather

onlywhenitpleasesme.Wawaneedsapresent

father,andIneedtobeexactlythatforher.I

lovethatlittlegirlandIwouldneverhurther,

intentionallythatis.



I’m onmywaytoBokamosobutImakeastop

atthefillingstationtobuymyprincessher

‘surprise’,IbuyherapacketofCheesecurls,6

packDanoneandaslabofchocolate.

“I’m outside”Isaythemomentshepicksup

Nthati:“OkI’m coming"

Itdoesn’ttakelongbeforeIseemyprincess

runningtowardsthecar,withmyfuturewalking

behindher.Iclimboutthecarandmeetwawa

halfway,sheexcitedlyrunstomyarmsIpick

herupandspinheraroundgivingherkisses.

ThisrighthereisexactlywhatIneeded,IfI

knewWaronawasallIneedthenIwouldhave

cameherethemomentIfoundoutaboutthe



miscarriage.

Nthati:“Hey"

Shesaysgivingmeasidehug

Me:“howareyoudoingmylove?”

Nthati:“TakingitonedayatatimeIguess"

Shethenshrugs

Me:“I’m sorryonceagain”

Nthati:“AndItoldyouItwasn’tyourfaultso

stopapologizing,wehaveourwholelivesahead



ofus.Wewillhavemorekidsinthefuture"

Me:“Hmm,Wawaobatlahobanasurprise

yahao?”

(Doyouwanttoseeyoursurprise)

Shebeamsexcitedlyandchantstheword

‘surprise’overandoveragain.

IopenthebackseatandshowherwhatIbought

forher,shejumpsdownandgetsinthe

backseat

Me:“comehere”

Sheobligesandfallsrightinmyembrace,she

andWawaareeverythingIneed.There’s



nowhereIwouldratherbeintheworldthanto

beherewithbothofthem.

Me:“Koketsotoldmyparentsaboutthe

miscarriageandtheywanttoseeyou"

Nthati:“What?Youknowyourmotherhates

me”

Shesayspullingawayfrom me

Me:“comehere”

Nthati:“NoKagisoI’m notgoingtoyour

parent’shouse”

Me:“lookIknowwhatmymom saidtoyouin



thepastbuttrustmeIwouldn’tinviteyoutomy

houseonlyforyoutobeinsulted,noonewill

sayanythingtoyouIpromise"

Nthati:“Idon’tknow"

Me:“pleasethinkaboutitmylove,myfamilyis

verytraditionalsotheyfeelit’simportantforme

topaydamagesforimpregnatingyououtof

wedlock.Theyalsowanttodoperform a

cleansingceremonywellsinceyoulostthe

baby,soit’simportantforyoutomeetthem"

Nthati:sighs“Idon’tknowbutI’llthinkabout

it"

Me:“that’sallIask,nowcomehere"



Thistimeshedoesn’tresistshethrowsherself

inmyarmsandwrapsherarmsaroundme,oh

mygoodnessI’m inlovewiththiswoman.

-------
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Idon’tknowbutit’shardtobelievethat

Kagiso’smothersuddenlystartedlikingme

overnightandwantstoseeme,Idon’tknowbut

it’sallabittoosuddenman.

Mom:“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”

Me:“howdidyouknow?”



Mom:“you’remybaby,Iknoweverythingabout

you..nowtellmewhat’swrong?”

Me:“Kagiso’sparentswanttoseeme"

Mom:“Ok"

Me:“Hahmamaware‘ok',don’tyouthinkit’sa

bittoosudden"

Mom:“Idon’tknowKagiso’smothersoIwon’t

speakforherbutmaybeshefinallyaccepted

thathersonlovesyouandthereisnothingshe

candoaboutit"

Me:“OkifyouputitlikethatIguessitmakes



sense,Kagisooretheywanttodoacleansing

ceremonyformeandpaydamagesforthechild

Imiscarried"

Mom:“whatdoyouwanttodo?”

Me:“Idon’tknowmathat’swhyI’m tellingyou

aboutthis”

Mom:“Ican’ttellyouwhattodomychild,the

decisionisyourstomakebutkeepthisinmind-

arelationshipisnotonlyaboutyouandwhat

youwant,youhavetomakecompromises

alongthewayandpleasedon’tgetmewrong

whenIsaycompromiseI’m notsayingsacrifice

yourhappinessbutwhateverdecisionyoumake

shouldbenefitthebothofyou"



Me:“Okthanksma"

****

Ithoughtaboutwhatmymothersaidlongand

hard,thisseemsimportanttoKagisosoIguess

Iwilldoit.Atleasthe’stakingresponsibilityfor

hisactions,doingrightbymeandourdeceased

baby.Speakofthedevil,he’scallingme.

Me:“Babe"

Kagiso:“Mylove,howareyou?”

Me:“I’m okyou?”

Kagiso:“I’m notok”



Me:“what’swrong?”

Iasksittingup

Kagiso:“Imissyou,Imissbeingwithyou.I’m

dyingtobeinsideofyou,mytongueisdyingto

tasteyoursweetcunt.Ican’twaittoeatyouup

andbrandyouwithmylove”

Ifeelmynipplesharden

Me:“Babypleasestop”

Kagiso:“why,am Imakingyouhorny?Please

letmeseemycookie”



Me:“stopbeingnasty,Icalledyoutotalkabout

somethingimportant”

Kagiso:“okwhatisit?”

Me:“Ithoughtaboutyourrequest,fineIwill

meetyourparents”

Kagiso:“whatabouttheceremonyandthe

damagesforourchild?”

Me:“Thattoo”

Kagiso:“I’m sohappytohearthat,thankyou

forthis"

Me:“youdon’tneedtothankme,it’stheleastI



candoforthefatherofmykids"

Kagiso:“Ilovethesoundofthat"

Me:“AndIloveyou"

Kagiso:“Iloveyousomuchmore,neverever

doubtthat.Nomatterwhathappens"

.

.

.

KAGISO

I’m sohappymyladyagreedtomeetmyfamily,

Iknowittookalotforhertoagreetothis.I



invitedKoketsotothedinner,atleastsheand

NthatiarefamiliarwitheachotherIthinkwith

herthereNthatiwillfeelabitbetter.Iknowmy

dadlikesher,hejustdoesn’twearhisemotions

onhissleeveheonlysmileswhenmymotheris

concernedbuteitherthanthathealwayshas

thisstoicexpressiononhisface.

Howeverunderneathallthathardexteriorliesa

hugeteddybear,he’sthesweetestpersonever.

I’m soexcitedI’m happythatI’m aboutto

officiallyintroducehertomyfamily,Ihave

intentionstomarryhersothesoonershemeets

myfamilythebetterit’llbeforherandeveryone.

Weareatmyhousepreparingourselvesto

leave,Nthatichangedintofourdifferentoutfits

inthelasttenminutesshe’sindecisiveonwhat

towear.



Me:“Relaxmylovestopstressingthey’lllike

you”

Nthati:“WhatiftheythinkI’m notgoodenough

foryou,ImeanIam only22butIalreadyhavea

threeyearolddaughter.Yourmotheralready

hasaproblem withmyage,Waronawillmake

thingsworse"

Isitonthebedandpullherbetweenmylegs

Me:“Babemyparentsalreadyknoweverything

aboutyou,there’snothingshockingornewthey

willlearnaboutyoutodaysorelax.Iknowthey

willlikeyou,notonlyyoubutwawatoo"

Nthati:“Isitreallynecessarytotakewawawith?



Imeanwhatifitgetshecticthere,Idon’twant

mydaughtertobeexposedtonegativity”

Me:“Waronaismydaughtertoo,I’dneverlet

anyonemistreather.Ithoughtyouknewthat,I

wouldneverexposehertoanytoxicity”

Nthati:“Iknow,IknowI’m sorryI’m justreally

anxious"

Me:“Youdon’thavetobe,Igotyou"

Nthati:“OkdoyouthinkIshouldwearaskirt

andadoek?”

Me:“Ithinkyoushouldwearwhateveryouwant,

you’remygirlfriendnotmywifesonoone



shouldexpectyoutodressacertainway"

Nthati:“You’renothelping”

.

.

.

NTHATI

I’m sonervousrightnow,Icouldbarelysleep

lastnightthinkingaboutthisdinnerand

preparingmyselfforthequestionsIthinkthey

willaskme.EvenafterallthatrehearsalI’m still

scared,thisishonestlynervewrackingIhave

neverbeenintroducedtoanyone’sparents

before.Idon’tevenknowwhattoweartotheir

homeIdon’twanttoseem disrespectfulby

wearingjeansorshortrevealingclothes.Iknow



manypeoplewouldsaytheydon’tcareiftheirin

lawslikethem ornotbuttruthisallofuswant

ourinlawstolikeuswhetherweadmititornot

Kagiso:“Babehurryup,wearealreadyrunning

late"

Kagisoandwawaaredressedandreadyto

leave,I’m theonlyonewho’snotyetdressed.

SuddenlynoneoftheclothesIhaveinmy

closetseem goodenoughforthisdinner,Ireally

should’vegoneshopping.

Me:“canwepassbythemall?”

Kagiso:“That’sit,I’m leavingyou.Ifyou’renot

outinthenextfifteenminutesthenyouwillfind

yourownwaythere”



Hesaysandleavestheroom,Ican’thelpbut

laughathim.Hesoundsexactlylikemymother

rightnow.

Isettleforanudecrisscrosstiebackbodycon

dressandclearpointtoecourtheels.Itiemy

froinahighponytailandapplyeyelinerand

mascara

Me:“I’m donelet’sgo”

Kagiso:“Finally!,let’sgo"

CallmepettyorchildishbutI’m offendedhe

didn’tcomplementme,ImeanImadeaneffort

tolookthisgoodforhim andhedoesn’teven

seeit!WedrivetoSowetolisteningtomusic,



Wawaisatthebackplayingcandycrushwith

herPapa'sphone.

Kagiso:“Thefunniestthinghappenedatwork

yesterday”

(Silence)

Kagiso:“Babedidyouhearme?”

HeaskslookingatmeandIstareback

Kagiso:“Okwhat’sgoingon,whatdidIdo?”

Me:“Ohsoyoudon’tseeanythingwrong?”



Kagiso:“Iwouldn’tbeaskingifIdid"

Me:“Sodoyouthinkit’sokforyoutonot

complimentme?”

Helooksatmeandlaughsrollinghisheadback

Me;“Wow"

Ihonestlyfeellikecryingrightnow

Kagiso:“Isthatit?ButbabeIalwaystellyou

thatyou’rebeautifulmos"

Me:“Iwanttoheariteveryday”



Kagiso:“DoyoutellmeI’m handsomedaily?”

Me:“i..uhm"

Kagiso:“Exactly,butdon’tworryI’llnevermake

thismistakeagain.You’rebeautifulmylove"

Yallshouldseethesmileonmyfacerightnow.

**

Wefinallydriveintohisparentshouse,Koketso

istheonewhoopensthegateforus.

Koketso:“NthatisiIhaven’tseenyouinforever"



She’sexaggeratingbutIrelent

Me:”it’sbeenaminute”

Wehug

We’renotfriendsoranythingbutwegetalong

justfine.

Koketso:“I’m guessingthiscutebabyis

Warona”

Me:“Yes,it’sher"

Waronabeingherbubblyselfstartstalkingto

Koketsolikeshedidn’tjustmeether,bythe

timewewalkthroughthefrontdoorthetwoof



them arealreadybestfriends.Thehouselooks

reallybeautifulfrom thefurniturearrangement,

thecolourschemeanddecorationpiecesI

concludethattheladyofthehouseisclassy!

Whenwewalkintothediningroom wefindthe

parentsonthetable,seeminglywaitingforus.

MaKagisowentalloutforthis,from thefood

shecooked,thecutlerysheused-finechina

ntate!Shesmilessweetlyatmewhenoureyes

lock,Idon’tknowifshe’spretendingorgenuine

butshereallyputherbestfootforwardwiththis

dinnersomaybeIshouldalsorelaxandgiveher

achance.

Me:“Dumelangbathobabaholo"

Insothoit’sconsidereddisrespectfultojustsay

“Dumelang"toelderlypeople



MrsMofokeng:“DumelaNgwanaka”

(hellomychild)

MrMofokenglooksatmestraightintheeyetill

Iavertmyeyesbutthenrespondstomy

greeting

Warona:“Dumelangbathobabaholo”

Haibophaphiyos!

Everyonecracksup

Mrs.Mofokeng:“Andwho’sthiscuterespectful

girl”



Wawa:“WaronaMonareng"

MrsMofokeng:“Suchabeautifulnameyou

have”

Wehaven’tevensatdownbutwawa’salready

madeherpresenceknown,butitdoesn’tlook

likeanyonemindshertalkativenature.

Kagisopullsthechairformeandperchesnext

tome

MrMofokeng:“Waronaisasweetchild

MaWarona,youraisedherwell"

Me:“Thankyousir"



MrsMofokeng:“Truepapa,sheremindsmeof

Koketsoatherage.Canyourememberhow

talkativeshewas?”

MrMofokeng:“ExactlywhatIthoughtwhenI

sawher,sheevenlookslikeher"

NowthattheymentionitIseeit,Waronalooks

likeKoketso!NowitmakessensewhyIalways

feltlikesomethingaboutKoketsoremindsme

ofwawa

Koketso:“Yeahkengwanarakgadi”

Sheproudlysays

Kagiso:“damnhowdidInotseeitbefore?



Theyreallylookalikeandtheybothtalkalot"

Welaugh

MrsMofokeng:“Koketsopleasesaygraceso

wecaneat"

Koketsopraysandwedishup,it’saserve

yourselfkindathing.

Me:“Whyain’tyoudishingup?”

Iasknudginghim withmyelbow

Kagiso:“Lookatmymother,sheisdishingup

formydadsoIthoughtyou’dalsodishupfor

me"



Aibo,mehlolo

Iplateformyself,wawaand‘MrMofokeng’next

tome.Wealldiginovermildconversations,we

arehalfwaythroughthemealwhenWawadoes

theunthinkable.Sheclimbsdownfrom her

chairandgoallthewaytoMrMofokengand

askshim totakeher.

Theywerecomplementingmygoodparenting

skillsafewminutesagoandthenwawadoes

this!

Me:“Waronabuyaotlodulalemama”

(comeandsitdownnexttome)



IsayassoftlyasIcanmasterwheninactual

factI’m dyingtobiteherheadofffor

embarrassingmelikethis.Sheshakesherhead

noandstaresatMrMofokengexpectantly,the

mandoesn’tlooklikesomeonewhohastime

forkidsbuthegladlyliftsherupandputsher

onhislapandgetsengrossedinaconversation

withher.

MrsMofokengasksmeafewquestions,

nothingdemeaning,spitefulorcondescending

likeIwasexpectingherto.Itwasgeneralstuff

aboutwhereI’m from,myfamilyandhowand

whereIgrewup.MrMofokengdidn’taskme

anything,hewasengrossedinhisown

inaudibleconversationwithWaronaheevenfed

her,yaWaronaissomethingelse!

MrsMofokeng:“Nthatipleasecomeandhelp



meservethedessert"

Shesayssmilingatme

Shedidn’tdoorsayanythingbadtomesinceI

arrivedbutIdon’tthinkIwanttobeinthesame

room alonewithhersoIlookatKagisofor

supportbuthelooksaway,wowsomuchfor

havingmyback!Ihavenochoicebuttofollow

theMrstothekitchen.

MrsMofokeng:“Ibakedyouacake,Kagisotold

meyouloveCaramelcakeIhopeyouwilllikeit"

Shesayswhenwefinallygettothekitchen

Me:“Thankyou"



MrsMofokeng:“Iaskedyoutocomewithme

becauseIwantustobealonesowecantalk

andcleartheair,lookmychildIdon’thateyou

norhaveanythingagainstyouinparticular.

Kagisohasbeenthroughalotintermsofhis

relationships,hejustlovestoomuchandgets

tooblindedtopeople’strueintention.Ididn’t

wanthim makingthesamemistakeagainbutI

seeItwaswrongofmetojudgeyouwithout

gettingtoknowyou,youseem likeagood

personandIm willingtoknowyoubetter.I’m so

sorryaboutthebaby,Iknowexactlyhowyou

feelIhadthreemiscarriagesbeforeIconceived

KoketsosotrustmewhenIsayit’llbeok.My

childpleasefinditinyourhearttoforgiveme

foreverythingIsaidtoyouinthepast"

Ididn’texpectit!



----
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Themeetingwiththefamilywentreallywell,

betterthanIexpectedhonestly.I’m gladmy

mom keptherpromiseandplayednice,Iknow

itstoosoonbutIseeherandNthatiforginga

tightmotheranddaughterrelationshipinthe

futureplustheyhavealotincommon.Baking

andcookingareoneofthemanythingsthey

haveincommon.

MyparentslikedNthatisibuttheyadore

Warona,thatlittlegirldoesn’tgiveyouachoice

buttoloveherIdon’tknowbutthere’sjust



somethingaboutherthat’sextremelyloveable.

Koketsoisdonewithherexams,insteadof

goingtoherparentshouseshedecidedto

cometomyhouseandbotherme.Oknotreally,

butyouknowwhatImean.

Mydooropens,Koketsowalksinwithabowlof

cerealinherhands.Shelowersherselfonmy

bedanddigsin

Me:“KoketsoyouknowIloveyouright?”

Koketso:“yeahwhy?”

Me:“Thingshavechangedbabysis,I’m no

longerabacheloryoucan’tgoinandoutofmy

room withoutknocking"



Koketso:“Butit’snotlikeNthatiisheremos"

Me:“yessheisn’tbutyouneedtoteach

yourselfnow,sothatyoudon’tforgetwhen

she’shereandwalkintoa‘situation'“

Koketso:“OkIgetit,I’llknockbeforeIenter

andnotjustbudgein"

Me:“Thanks,andyouneedtolearntoclean

afteryourself”

Koketso:“ButIcleanupaftermyself"

Me:“Noyoudon’t.Afterusingacuporadish

pleasewashit"



Koketso:“Yosomanyrules"

Mysisterisaslob,she’sonlyneatwhenit

comestoherbody.

Me:“Ijustdon’twantyougivingmygirlfrienda

hardtime,unlikeyoumywomanisveryneatso

Idon’twantyoutakingadvantageofher"

Koketso:“Noted”

Me:“Soyouonlymadebreakfastforyourself?I

feelsorryforthemanwho’sgoingmarryyou.I’ll

tellhim totakeyouforfreebecauseIknowhe’ll

definitelybringyouback,yoKoketsoobotswa

man!”

(You’relazy)



Welaugh

Koketso:“DoyouthinkThembacaresaboutall

thosethings?”

Shesuddenlylooksserious

Me:“WhyarewetalkingaboutThembaagain?

Didn’tItellyoutoforgetabouthim.He’sina

relationship,yousawthegirltheyareinloveso

doyourselfafavourandforgetabouthim".

Koketso:“HonestlyItrybuthe’sallIthink

about”

Me:“Yougoingtohavetotryharder,forget



abouthim.You’llmeetsomeoneelsedon’t

worry"

Koketso:“Oklet’svideocallmytwin"

Me:“YoumuststartbuyingNthatisidata,you

alwayswanttovideocallWarona”

Koketso:“todayisthelasttimeIpromise"

Me:“That’swhatyousaidyesterday”

Welaugh

Koketso:“Pleasevideocallherthen"



Icallandgiveherthephoneandheadtothe

shower.FifteenminuteslaterwhenIwalkout

theshower,Koketsoisstillonvideocall

blubberingwithWarona.Theircallsarealways

lengthy,Ijustdon’tgetwhattheytalkaboutbut

kewhatcanIsay.

Ipickoutanoutfit,takemytoiletrybagand

headtothespareroom tolotionanddressup

Me:“Nahgivememyphoneandleavemyroom

wewanttodiscussadultmatters”

IsaywhenIwalkbackintomyroom,Nthati

supervisesallWarona’scalls.Wawaisnaughty

soleavingheralonewiththephone

unsupervisedwouldbeaskingfortrouble.



Nthatigiggles

Koketso:“Nthatiareyouanadult?Wena?Iwas

bornbeforeyou”

Me:“itdoesn’tmattersheisyoureldest

brother’ssoontobewife,thatautomatically

makesherolderthanyousogetout”

Sheleavestheroom mumbling

Me:“YobabeImissyousomuch.”

Nthati:“Imissyoutoo,whatareyourplansfor

the16th?”

Me:“Idon’tcarewhatIdoorwhereIam aslong



asI’m withyou”

Nthati:“that’ssosweet”

.

.

.

NTHATI

Istillcan’tbelievethatdinnerwithKagiso’s

parentswassuccessful,Iam sorelievedthis

wholethingwasweighingheavilyonme.Istill

can’tbelievethestuntWaronapulled,Waronais

somethingelseshem Idon’tevenknowwhy

shedidwhatshedid.Mydaughterisfree

spiritedandlovespeople,Iprayshekeepsher

personalitywhenshegrowsup.



Ireceivealotofcallsfrom Koketsolately,allfor

Warona.ThosetwoaresupertightIjustlove

howWaronagetsalongwithherfamily,I

thoughtforgingarelationshipwiththem would

beaworkinprogress,aonestepatatime

kindathingbutnotwithmydaughter.Warona

knowsherfamilymembersandconnectswith

them,wellexceptforherbiologicalfatherI

don’tknowwhybutthere’snoconnectionthere.

WhenKoketsoandwawaaredonetalking

Waronaleavestheroom.

Kagiso:“Whatdidyouwantustodoforthe

16th?”

Me:“Ireallydon’tknow"



Theknobonmytowelloosens,sothetowel

opens,revealingmynakedness.

Kagiso:“Damn,soyou’renotwearinganything

underneaththattowel”

#REMOVED#

Me:“Wowthatwasepic”

Kagiso:“Absolutely”

Thedoorfliesopen,mindyouI’m nakedwith

mylegsallspreadIquicklyjumptothefloor

andrunaroundlikeaheadlesschickenlooking

forthetowel,butIdon’tfinditIdon’tremember

whereIthrewittoduringmyphonesession.



Dineofreezesatthedoorandlooksatme

shockedorisitembarrassed?Ireallycantread

theexpressiononherface,shemumbles“im

sorry”andclosesthedoor,Iruntomycloset

andwearmygown.

Ihearlaughtercomingfrom thephoneIpickit

upKagisoislaughingatme

Me:“Wowyou’relaughingatme?”

Kagiso:“Youshould’velockedthedoor.”

Me:“HowwouldIhaveknownweweregonna

getfreaky"

Kagiso:“Comeonweadultsthingslikethisare



agivenmylove,youknowhowWaronaiswhat

ifshewastheonewhowalkedin?youshould

havelockedassoonasshewalkedout.”

Me:“Mxm!”

I’m soembarrassedIreallydon’tknowhowI’ll

lookatDineofrom nowgoingforward.

.

.

.

THAPELO

I’vealwaysheardpeoplesay‘youneverknow

whatyouhaveuntilit’sgone'andtodayIfinally

understandwhattheymeanbythosewords,my



lifetookaturnfortheworstI’m nolongerliving

I’m justmerelyexisting.Lifebehindbarsisa

nightmare,Idon’tknowhowmanytimesI’ve

attemptedtotakemyownlifebutsomehow

Axealwaysfindsmeandstopsmeintime.

I’m layingonthebedfacingup,myhandsatthe

backofmyheadthinkingaboutmylifewhenI

feelhim approachingmybed

“Mybitch"Axesays

Yeah,I’veturnedintosomeone’sbitch,Idon’t

onlysatisfyhissexualneedsIdohislaundry

andmanyotherthings

Axe:“Heydidn’tyouhearmetalktoyou?”



Me:“I’m sorrydaddy"

YeahIcallhim daddy,Irememberhowhebeat

meup,landedintheinfirmaryforcallinghim

‘Axe',hetoldmeagoodbitchnevercallsher

husbandbyhisname.Thesaddestpartabout

allofthisisthateveryoneknowswhathedoes

tome,butnoonecaresnoteventhewarders

whoaremeanttolookoutforus.Moneymakes

theworldgoroundaroundhereandIdon’thave

any,somyabusemeansnothing.

Axe:“Ineedadickmassage”

Hesaysundoinghisbeltandloweringhispants

togetherwithhisunderwear,hisdicksprings

out.Sothick,firm andlongIusedtohatedoing

thisIrememberIusedtovomitafterwardsbut

nowIenjoyitespeciallyhowhesquirmsand



groanswhenIteasehiscockheadwithmy

tonguewhilecaressinghisballs.

SoIkneelandgivedaddyhismassage,it

doesn’ttakelonguntilhespillsallofhiscum in

mymouthandIhappilyswallow.

Axe:“Goodboy,you’regettingthere"

Hesaysslightlypattingthebackofmyhead

WardenZuluapproachesthecell

Zulu:“Thapeloyouhaveavisitor”

Iknowitsmymother,apartfrom mydadshe’s

theonlyonewhovisitsme.



Axe:“Gomybitchandcomebackwithmy

motherinlaw'sdeliciouscookingandcookies"

Mymotheralwaysbringsmealunchboxbox

withcookiesandanotheronewithfood,

unfortunatelyIdon’tgettoeatanyofthefood

shebringsmebecauseAxetakeseverything

from me.

Mom:“Myson”

Shesayswithtearsinhereyesandattemptsto

touchmyhandbutthewardenimmediately

yells‘notouching'

Mom:“Whathappenedtoyourface,whodid

thistoyou?”



Ichuckle

Me:“Ohyoumeanthis?thisisnothing,you

shouldseetheotherguy"

Ilie

Mom:“Youshouldn’tbefightinginthefirst

place,ifyoubehaveyoumightjustgetouton

paroleorsomething"

Me:“comeonmayouknowitsnotgoingto

happen,howlonghaveIbeeninprisonforyet

I’venotbeenconvictedyet?”

Mom:“Iknowbuthavefaiththingsalways



workoutforthegoodofthosewholovethe

lord"

Iscoff

Me:“yeahright,howisKagisoandNthati?”

Mom:“Whyareyouaskingmeaboutthem?”

Me:“BecauseIwanttobehonestwithyou”

Shecockshereyebrow

Mom:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Me:“Iwanttotellyoueverythingthathappened,



IwanttobehonestwhoknowsmaybeGodwill

forgivemeandallowmeinhiskingdom”

Mom:“whatareyoutalkingaboutmyson?"

Thefearinhereyescantbemissed

Me:“I’m jokingma,okImetNthatifouryears

agoatfirstIcouldn’tbelievethatsucha

beautifulgirlagreedtobemygirlfriendImean

shelovedmeformeandneverevercomplained

aboutmyweightoranythingelse,foroncein

mylifeIcouldbemyselfwithsomeoneandnot

beforcedtobesomeoneI’m not.”

Mom:“Idon’tgetit,whydidyoutreatherthe

wayyoudidifshewassogoodtoyou?"

Me:“Isawhowmuchshelovedme,howshe



waswillingtodoanythingIwantedshewastoo

naïveandhadnobackboneshewasjustthis

feeblewomanwhowoulddoanythingIsayno

questionsaskedandthatsomehowturnedme

off.Istartedusingherasanoutletforallthe

painIfeltgrowingup,allthedemeaning

commentsfrom ladiesandotherguysand

everycondescendingthingthatwaseversaid

tomeIsaidittoher.Ienjoyedhurtingherand

breakingherconfidence”

Mom:“Thapelo!”

Sheexclaimswithtearsinhereyes

Mom:“Howcouldyoudosomethinglikethatto

someoneelse’sdaughter,youhaveasisterfor

God’ssakewhatifsomeoneelsedidsomething

likethattoher?”



Ishrug

Me:“Ididn’tthinkaboutallofthat,Irealisemy

mistakesrightnowandIregreteverdoingthem.

IfIcouldIwouldturnbackthehandsoftime

anddothingsbetter,she’sagem Kagisois

luckytohavesomeonelikethatinhislife.I

knowyouhateherandyouthinkshe’snotgood

enoughforyoursonbuttrustme,she’sthe

bestthingtoeverhappentohim.Theydeserve

eachotherandIwishthem allthehappinessin

theworld,Iknowmydaughterissafewith

Kagisoraisingher.Iwasnevergoodenoughfor

heranywaythat’swhyIneverwantedtoget

closetoherinthefirstplace,Iknowshe

deservesbetterthanmeandKagisoisthat"

Mom:“Thapeloyou’reamonster,butIdon’t



blameyoubecauseIcreatedthismonsterby

defendingyou,failingtoshowyoutherightpath

andlettingyougetawaywiththingsinsteadof

makingyoufacetheconsequencesofyour

actions.I’m sorrymyson,pleaseforgiveme”

Shesaysinbetweenhiccups

Ifeellighternowthatthetruthisout,now

there’snothingpreventingKagisoandNthati

from beingtogether.Iwishthem nothingbut

happinessintheirlifetogether.

-------

Sponsoredbyanonymous

Removedwillbepostedinthegroup

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE



#40

Sihleisdonewithherfinalexamssoshe’sback

inthetownship,I’m sohappynowwewillspend

moretimetogetherandmakeupforlosttime.

I’m offfrom worktodaysotheplanistospend

thedaytogetherandcatchup,Koketsooffered

tobabysitWaronaformesoIdon’thaveto

worryaboutwhotoleaveherwithsincecrèche

isclosedforDecemberholidays.

AftermybathIslipintoamintgreenoffthe

shoulderrucheddrawstringbodyconminidress

andpairitwithwhiteair-forces,Ileavemydirty

blondeboxbraidshangingandtakemywhite

clutchbag.WhenIopenthedoorI’m metby

Koketsowhowasabouttoknock

Koketso:“Wowyoulookhot"



Me:“Thankssis”

Koketso:“IwantedtoletyouthatwawaandI

areleaving"

Me:“thanksagainfordoingthis”

Koketso:“don’tmentionit,I’m herauntafterall,

whereareyougoingmaybeIcangiveyoualift"

Me:“Eastrandmall”

Koketso:“Nahthat’soutofmyway,butcome

onI’lldropyouattherank"



Me:“Thankyou,you’reastar"

Koketso:“Iknowright"

Irollmyeyes

Koketso:“Dinnybabybyeweareout"

Shesayswhenwegettothelounge

Dineo:“Bye,havefunmense"

ShedrivesmetotherankluckilySihleisalready

here,Iintroducethetwo,kissmybabygoodbye

thenwegoourseparateways.Fortunately

enoughtheEastrandmalltaxiisshortof3

peoplebeforeitgetsfullsowegetinandwait



forthelastpersontoarrivesothetaxican

depart.

Sihle:“She’sbeautiful”

Me:“yeahsheis”

Sihle:“SofriendspillwhatdidImiss?”

Me:“I’lltellyourelax"

There’sthisladysittingnexttomewhokeeps

stealingglancesatus,I’m notsureifshe’snosy

orsheknowsmeorSihlebutyothewaymogurl

hasbeenstarringatus!I’m eventemptedto

ask‘Yini'butunfortunatelyI’m notthatbrave.



Sihle:“Haowhat’swiththesuspense”

Igesturetowardstheladywithmyeyes,she

laughsoutloudwhenshecatcheson.

Sihle:“Alrightsizoy'khuluma"

(Wewilltalk)

****

Whenwegettothemallweshoparoundfora

fewthings,lingerietobespecificyourgirl

wantstospiceupthingsinthebedroom.

There’sjustsomethingaboutmyrelationship

withKagisothatmakesmefeelliberated,it’s

likeI’vebeencagedallalongandnowI’m free

tobemyselfandexplorewithoutholdingback.

SoIwanttotryallthiskinkystufflikeblind

foldingandallthat50shadesofgreyshebang!



Sihle:“Nongekelet’sgoeat”

She’sbeencomplainingaboutexhaustionand

hungerforawhilesoIhavenochoicebutto

relent

Me:“Okwherearewegoingtoeat?”

Sihle:“I’m cravingspurribssolet’sgothere"

Me:“Oklet’sgoIdon’tmind"

It’sDecemberpeoplehavemoneythemallis

packedMondaytoSundayandsoarethe

restaurants,there’salongqueueoutsidespurit

takessometimeforustofindatable.Since



mogurliscravingribsweordertwoowner’s

choicecombosandpassionfruit.

Sihle:“SotellmewhatdidImiss?”

Me:“Nothingmuch,exceptmykidnappingand

miscarriagenothingtalkworthyhappened”

Herhandsprotectivelygotohertummy

Sihle:“Miscarriage?”

Me:“Ireallydon’twanttotalkaboutitfriend,

I’m stilldealingwiththeloss”

Sihle:“I’m sorrymyloveIknowI’ddieifIwasin

yourplace,Ihaven’tmetmybabybutI’m



alreadyinlovewithhim orher"

What?

Hereyespopopenwhensherealiseswhatshe

justsaid

Me:“Sihlewhatareyousaying?Areyou

pregnant”

Sihle:“Yes"

Me:“Idon’tgetit,weren’tyouwith..what’sher

nameagain?”

Sihle:“Iwas..Iam butIhadaonenightstand

andthishappened”.



Shockisanunderstatement

Me:“Sodoesyourgirlfriendknowyou’re

pregnant?”

Sheshakesherheadno

Me:“What?Howareplanningtohideanentire

pregnancy?,soonerorlateryou’llstartshowing"

Sihle:“You’retheonlyonewhoknows"

Shelooksdownembarrassed

Me:“Whataboutthebabydaddy?”



Sihle:“Idon’tknowhim,Idon’tknowhowtoget

holdofhim"

Wow!

.

.

.

KAGISO

Iwasabsentfrom workformanydaysduring

thetimeNthatiwaskidnappedandalsowhen

shehadamiscarriage,soI’m workingmyass

offtryingtorecoverallthetimeImissedfrom

workandreschedulingappointmentswithmy

patients.Imissedthreeappointmentslastweek



soIhadtosqueezeeveryoneintoday,I’m

exhaustedallIwanttodoistotakealongbath

andsleep.

Kholobudgesintomyofficewithoutknocking

Me:“Notyoutoo"

Helooksatmewithconfused

Kholo:“WhatdidIdo?”

Me:“Youbudgedinherewithoutknocking,I

recentlyreprimandedmysisterforthesame

thing.I’m nolongerabacheloryouguysneedto

respectmyspace,thelastthingIwantisfor

youtowalkonmeandmywomanina



compromisingposition”

Kholo:“Youshouldn’tbehavingsexinthe

officeinthefirstplace"

Me:“youdon’tknowhowwonderful

spontaneoussexisanywaywhyareyouhere?”

Kholo:“Imissusman,whenlastdidwegoout

andhavefun?You’realwayswithyourgirlfriend

soIgotusticketstoBahamasforthe16th

bash"

Me:“I’m sorryman,alreadyhaveplanswithmy

lady"

Herollshiseyesinboredom



Kholo:“onthe17ththen?”

MyphoneringsbeforeIcanreply

Me:“Holdthatthought,hello"

Mom:“Heysonareyougood?”

Me:“I’m okmawhat’sgoingon?”

Mom:sighs“Canyoupleasecomehereafter

work?There’ssomethingIneedtotalktoyou

about”

Me:“itsoundsserious”



Mom:“Itis,sowillyoucome?”

Me:“Iwill"

Mom:“okFana,bye"

Me:“ByeMom"

Isayanddropthecall

Kholo:“Somethingwrong?”

Me:“Idon’tknowyet,aboutthe17thit’scool

I’m in"



Kholo:“Ta"

***

MyparentsaresittingintheloungewhenIwalk

in,staringattheblackTVscreen.There’sno

conversationbetweenthem whichissounlike

them,Iwonderwhat’sgoingon

Me:“DumelangbatswadibaKagiso"

Dad:“seun"

Mom:“Dumelamyboy,I’m gladyoucould

makeit.There’ssomethingyourfatherandI

needtotalktoyouabout"



Me:“OkayI’m listening"

Isayandchangemysittingposition

Mom:“Papayoutellhim"

Dad:clearsthroat“there’snosimplewaytosay

thissoI’m goingtogoaheadandsayit"

Inod

Dad:“ThapelowantstoseeyouandNthati"

What?

Me:“Ican’tbelieveyoumademecomeallthe



wayonlytotalktomeaboutThapelo,DadI

didn’texpectthisfrom you"

Isayalreadystandingonmyfeet

Dad:“Kagisolistenit’snotwhatyouthink,your

motherwenttoseehim inprisonyesterdayand

hetoldhereverything”

Me:“Whatdoeseverythingmean?”

Mom:“Sitdown"

Islowlylowermybehindbacktothecouch

Mom:“hetoldmeeverythingabouthis

relationshipwithNthati,everythinghedidtoher



andevengaveyoubothhisblessings"

Isnicker

Likeweneededhisblessingstobetogether

Mom:“Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingoninside

therebutwhateveritis,itbrokemyson.He’sa

walkingcorpse,healwayshasbruisesonhis

bodywheneverIvisithim.Heissothin,nama

ephuthetsemasapomola”

Me:“thatsoundslikesomeonepayingfortheir

sinstome"

Mom:“Kagisopleasehe’syourbrother”



Me:“Mom Ireallydon’tunderstandwhatyou

wantfrom me,it’snotlikethere’sanythingIcan

dotohelphim"

Dad:“True,hewantstoseebothyouandNthati

toapologizeandsignawayhispaternalrights

toWawa”

Me:“Iwon’tbepartofhisploy,guiltiseating

awayathim sonowhewantstoapologizeto

NthatiandIsohecanfeelbetterabouthimself”

Mom:“Kagisowhendidyoubecomesocruel?”

Me:“I’m sorrymabutyouwon’tforcemeto

seehim,pleasetellhim Iforgivehim thenext

timeyouvisithim.Goodnight”.



Mom:“Kagiso!”

Istandupandwalkaway

.

.

.

THEMBA

It’sonlynowthattherealityofmymother’s

deathsinksin,itsbecauseI’m allaloneinthis

bighouseIbuiltforher.It’sgoingtotakesome

timeformetogetusedtonothavingher

around,thefirstdayaftereveryoneleftand

wentbacktotheirhomeswasthehardest.I

wokeupearlyinthemorningandpreparedsoft

porridgeandaddedvinegarjustlikehowshe

preferred,Ionlyrememberedthatshewasno



morewhenIwalkedintoherbedroom.The

empty,coldbedroom forcedmebacktoreality.

ArealitywhereIwillneverseemymotheragain.

I’m evencontemplatingsellingthehouse,I

don’tthinkIcancontinuelivinginthishouse

withoutmymother.Thishouseholdssomany

memoriesofmymotherandI’m afraidIwillnot

healifIkeepstayinghere,notwheneverything

inthishouseremindsmeofmymother.My

relationshipwithIsiphoisgoingfrom strength

tostrength,IcantbelieveIalmostlostsucha

gem oversex.I’m gladshe’sbacktotheIsiphoI

knewandfellinlovewith

SinceI’m goingbacktoschoolnextyearI

wantedtoliveoncampus,unfortunatelyI

appliedforresidencelatesoIhavenochoice

buttofindresidenceoffcampus.I’m meeting



upwithKoketsoforlunch,apparentlyshe

knowsofcheapandaffordableoffcampus

residencesnotfarfrom campus.

I’vebeensittinginthisrestaurantforthelast

hournow,there’snosignofKoketso.Herphone

doesn’tgothroughwhenIcall,Iordereda

bottleofHeinekentokeepmyselfbusy.I’m on

mysecondbottleandthere’sstillnonewsfrom

her,I’m abouttoleavewhenIspotheroutside

runningtowardstherestaurant

Koki:“I’m sosorryI’m late”

Shesayspantingandfanningherself

Me:“Youshould’vecalledme”



Koki:“YeahIknowbutIranoutofbatterylook".

Shesaysshowingmeherphone

Me:“Oklet’sgetrighttoit"

Koki:“I’dliketoorderfoodfirstifyoudon’t

mind,I’m starving”

Me:“Sure”

Koki:“Thanksagainforwaiting”

Idislikepeoplewhodon’trespecttheir

commitmentsI’m sofedupandoverthiswhole

meetingalready!.



-------
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LastnightKagisocalledmeandtoldme

Thapelowantstoseethebothofus,apparently

hewantstoaskforforgivenessandsignoffhis

paternalrightstoKagiso.Idon’tknowhowI

feelaboutthiswholething,IwaswithThapelo

for4yearsandI'veneverheardthewords‘I’m



sorry'comeoutofhismouthsoIcan’thelpbut

wonderwhynow.

Kagisotoldmehedoesn’twanttoseehim but

hedoesn’thaveaproblem ifIwanttogosee

him formyownclosure,wellI’m notabouttogo

anywherenearThapelowithoutKagiso’s

approvalyeshesaysheiscoolwithmegoing

butIknowheisnot.SoThapeloshouldrest,

there’snowayI’llputhisfeelingsabovemy

manasoze!

Mpule:“Takeyourphone,it’sbeenringingoff

thehook"

IleftmyphonecharginginthecanteenbeforeI

cametocleantheoffices,Itakeoffmygloves

andwipemyhandsontheoverallbeforetaking

thephonefrom her.It’sanunsavednumber



“NthatisiMonarengHello"

“Hellomychild,you’respeakingtoMrs

Mofokeng…Kagiso’smother"

Whyisshecallingmeandwheredidshegetmy

numberfrom?Myheartbeataccelerates

Her:“Helloareyoustillthere?”

Me:clearsthroat“Sorry..yesI’m stillhere"

Her:“LookmychildIreallyneedtotalktoyou

aboutsomethingimportant,doyoumind

comingovertomyhousewhenyouhavetime"



Me:“NoIdon’tmindma"

OfcourseIdo!

Her:“Okthisismynumberyou’llletmeknow

whenyouhavetime"

Me:“Okayma"

Her:“andpleasedon’ttellKagisoaboutthis"

Why?

Me:“I’m sorrymabutIdon’tkeepsecretsfrom

him"



Her:“Iunderstandmychildbutpleasethisis

important”

Me:“MaI..”

Her:“please”

I’m probablygonnaregretthis

Me:“Okayma,I’m offtomorrowsoIcancome

tomorrowifthat’sokaywithyou"

Her:“it’smorethanokaymychild,tellme

beforeyougettotherankI’llgetpapatocome

andfetchyou”

Me:“Iwillma,thanks”



Her:“Goodbyeausi"

Me:“Byema”

Idon’tknowifI’m doingtherightthingby

agreeingtomeetwithKagiso'smom behindhis

back,butIthinkshe’sdesperateIwasprobably

herlastresort.Shedoesn’tlooklikesomeone

whobegssoforhertobegmesomuch

whateveritismustreallybeimportant.

.

.

.

KOKETSO



LunchwithThembadidn’tgoasplanned,not

thatIhadanyplansforitoranythingbuthe

lookedveryboredanddisinterestedtheentire

timeIguesshegotpissedoffwhenImadehim

waitforoveranhour.Itwasn’tintentionalIgot

heldupintrafficandmybatterydiedsoIhad

nowayoflettinghim knowwhatwashappening,

Igavehim thelistofresidencestochoosefrom

andhenarrowedthelistdowntothreeI’m

happyIcouldhelp.

MyDecemberholidaysareprettyboring,it’s

eitherI’m coopedupinthehousewatchingTV

orI’m spendingtimewithmyniecesoIdroveto

DaveytontoseeDineoandfindoutwhetheror

notshehasanyplansforthe16th

Dineo:“EishsistersI’m afraidyoucametothe

wrongplace,nnaI’m underagemymotherwill



killmeifIgotoaclubordrinkalcohol”

Me:“I’m notmuchofadrinkermyself,wedon’t

necessarilyhavetogotoaclubordrinkalcohol.

Itcanbeanoutingduringtheday,abraaiora

moviedate"

Dineo:“OhIgetitnow,sowhatdidyouhavein

mind?”

Me:“Howaboutwegotogoldreefcityorice

skatingorevenhorsebackriding”

Dineo:“Ilikeit,okI’llaskmymotherforsome

cashinjectionbutpleaseunderstandifshe

saysnophelait’sshortnotice”.



Me:“IfshesaysnoIcanaskmybrotherfor

money"

Dineo:“PoorKagiso,everyoneismilkinghim

dryifit’snotyouthenitsWaronaandNthati"

Ichuckle

Me:“Hedoesn’thaveachoicemylove,he’sa

father,aboyfriendandabrother"

Dineo:“Wow!”

Welaugh

.

.



.

NTHATI

I’m feelinganxiousIdon’tknowwhatMrs

Mofokengwantstotalktomeabout,Ihopeshe

didn’tpretendtobenicetomeatdinnerthat

nightandsummonedmeheretodaytothreaten

metoleavehersonaloneI’veseenithappenso

manytimesinmovies.The‘monsterinlaw'

pretendstolikeyouinfrontofeveryoneand

threatensyouinprivate,youenduplookinglike

aliarwhenyoutellyourbaewhathismom did.

I'm sittingonhergreyCopenhagen’sDaybed

coucheswaitingforhertocomebackfrom the

kitchenwithteaandbiscuits,Idon’tknow

whereMrMofokengdisappearedtoIonly

agreedtothissecretmeetingbecauseIthought

hewouldbepartofit.



Healwayshasastoicexpressiononhisface

andanintensestarebutIknowI’m safewith

him around,Idon’tknowifIcansaythesame

thingaboutMrsMofokengthoughyesshewas

nicethelasttimewemetandevenapologized

butwhoknowsmaybeitwasallpretense.Isit

uprightwhenIhearherfootstepsapproaching

thelounge,thelastthingIwantisforherto

thinkI’m notgoodenoughforhersonbecauseI

don’tsitlikealadyyeyyoucanneverknowwith

inlaws.

Her:“I’m sorryfortakinglongkoti,Ihopeyou’ll

enjoythecookiesit’sanewrecipeI’m trying"

Shesaysplacingatraywithacupofteaanda

saucerwithbiscuits



Ireleaseaforcedchuckle

Me:“Noit’sokayma,thanks”

Her:“I’m sureyou’reaskingyourselfwhyI

calledyouhere,Icalledyouheretoaskforyour

help.IknowIhavenorighttoaskthisofyou

butI’llaskanywaybecauseI’m desperate”

Okay!

Her:“IwenttovisitThapeloinprisonafew

daysago,hetoldmeallaboutyourrelationship

andeverythinghedidtoyou.Heregrets

everythinghedidtoyouandisaskingforan

opportunitytoapologizetobothyouandKagiso,

healsowantstosignawayhispaternalrights

overWawatoKagisobecauseheknowsKagiso



willbethefatherhecouldneverbe”

Me:“OhKagisotoldmeaboutthatbuthe

doesn’twanttogotoseehim,hesayshe

forgavehim alongtimeagoanddoesn’tneed

hisapology.”

Her:“Whataboutyou?”

Me:“Ihonestlywouldn’tmindseeinghim and

hearingwhathehastosaybutI’m not

comfortablegoingagainstKagisoma,I

understandthatThapeloisyoursonandIdon’t

blameyoufordoingthisforhim IknowI

would’vedonethesameinyourplacebutmaI

willnevergoagainstKagisoforThapelo’ssake

I’m sorry"



Herlipsspreadintoawidesmile

Her:“Youreallylovehim ne"

Iinvoluntarysmile

Me:“Alot,he’sthebestthingtoeverhappento

me"

Her:“Iwaswrongaboutyou,you’reperfectfor

myson.Kagisoisluckytohaveyouinhislife"

Wow,IneverthoughtI’dlivelongenoughto

hearthesewordscomingfrom hermouth

Me:“Thankyouma,butI’m theluckyone"



Her:“Okkoti,canyouatleastconvincehim to

seehisbrotheratleastonce?IknowI’m putting

youinadifficultpositionbutIthinkThapelois

suicidalIknowKagisowillregretitifhisbrother

dieswhileherefusedtogivehim achance"

Me:“I’lltrymabutyouknowyourson,he’shot

headed"

Her:“AiNthatihe’syourmanyouknowwhere

topresstogethim toagreetoanythingyousay,

lennaIhavemytechniquestogetpapatoagree

toanythingIwant"

Thenshewinksatme

Noshedidn’t!



Itakeaswigofmyteatomuskmyunease

.

.

.

OperationconvinceKagisoisunderway,

becauseI’m agoodlittlegirlwholistensto

eldersItoldKoketsotoleavethehousefora

coupleofhoursandcookedhisfavoritemeal-

Grilledpotatoes,bakedchickenbreastand

tossedgardensalad.Itookashowerandwore

mynewredflorallacemeshslipsandthong

andworemyfluffygownontop,thelingeriewill

beasurprise.Isprinkledhisfavoriteperfume,

helovesthesmellofVictoria’ssecret

bombshellscentonme.



Ihavemyromanticdinnerfortwosetupwitha

bottleofchampagne,RNBlovesongsplaylist

readytheonlythingmissingishim.There’sa

clankingofkeysoutsidebeforethedooropens,

hispupilscontractintoslitswhenhewalksinto

thedimlylitdiningarea.

“Koketsowhyisitsodarkinhere"hebellows

Hehasn’tseenmeyetsoIstandupandstrut

towardshim,I’m wearingblackstilettoplatform

heeledpumpsbytheway.

Kagiso:“OhheybabeIdidn’tknowyouwere

here”

Hesaysaftergivingmealongpeckonthelips



Me:“That’sbecauseIwantedtosurpriseyou”

IpressplayandBeyonce’sdanceforyoustarts

playing.Ipullhim tothetablewithhistie,he

hasanamusedsmilespreadonhisfaceIstart

dancingwellI’m nottheebestdancerbut

judgingbyhowhe’slookingatmewithlustful

desireIknowI’m doingagoodenoughjob.

Kagiso:“Losethegown,Ican’tseeyou

properly”

Me:“No,let’seatfirst"

Icommand

Kagiso:“What’supwithyoutonight?”



Me:“NothingI’m justtryingtoshowmy

boyfriendappreciationisthatwrong?”

Kagiso:“NoI’m notcomplainingbabyIcanget

usedtocomingbacktothisafteralongdayof

work”

Me:“Nyalaabuti"

(Marryme)

Helaughs

Kagiso:“Wugirlsoftoday,leikopelamanyalo”

(Askingtobemarried)

Hesaysinbetweenlaughs



Me:“Mxm,youbettereatbeforethefoodgets

cold"

Kagiso:“I’m waitingforyoutoserveme"

Igivehim anevileye,hismutterand

amusementblossomsintoanenormousbelly

laugh

Kagiso:“I’m kiddingchill"

Wehaveourdinnerovermildconversations,

afterdinnerIclearthetableandtakethedishes

tothesink.Ifindhim intheloungechannel

hopping



Kagiso:“Thankyousomuchmylove,dinner

wasdelicious”

Me:“it’spleasurebabe”

Kagiso:“Whyareyoudressedlikethisbythe

way?”

Me:“Howam Idressed?”

Ifeignignorance

Kagiso:“Afluffygownandheels?”

Istruttowardshim andseductivelytakeoffmy

gownanddropittothefloor,hiseyesturnto

slitsandburnwithnothingbutfierylustand



passionwhenheseesmylingerie.

#REMOVED

Afteroursteamysessionmymanfellasleepso

Icouldn’treallytalktohim,Ididn’tsleepawink

lastnightthinkingofawaytobringupthe

Thapelotopic.

“BokamosoBaKagisoMofokeng"

Hesayswiththatraspymorningvoiceofhis,

I’m anxioussothere’snotimetoswoonover

hissexymorningvoice

Kagiso:“what’sbotheringyou?”



Me:“Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething”

Heturns,sleepingonhisbackfacingup

pillowinghishands

Kagiso:“Talktome"

Me:“IthinkweshouldgotoseeThapeloand

hearwhathehastosay”

Kagiso:“Ithoughtwespokeaboutthis,Idon’t

wanttoseeThapelowehavenothingtotalk

aboutbutIwon’tstopstandinyourwayifyou

wanttogoandseehim.Youhaveapast

together,andhe’shurtyouinmorewaysthan

onesoyoudeservetoknowwhyhedidwhathe

didandgetclosure"



Me:“That’sexactlymyproblem,Idon’twantto

gotherealoneIwanttogowithyoubymyside

holdingmyhandthroughitall.You’remy

strength,mybackboneandIdon’twanttodo

thiswithoutyou"

Kagiso:“You’reputtingmeinadifficultposition

love"

Me:“Pleasereconsider,Ineedyoutodothis.I

can’tandIwon’tdoitwithoutyou"

Helooksatmeforawhileandsighsheavily

afterwards

Kagiso:“ok"



Me:“Thankyou,thankyou”

Isayandplantkissesfrom historsodownto

hismanhood

Kagiso:“Fuck"

HecurseswhenItakehim inmywarm mouth

-----
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I’m layinginhisarmstracingmyhandsonthe

tattoothat’sonhisarm,Ilovedoingthis

especiallywhenI’m inhisarms.Todayisthee

day,wearegoingtoprisontoseeThapeloandI

don’tthinkeitherofoneofusisreadytodothis.

Hiscoldlipsonmyforeheadpullmefrom my

thoughts

Kagiso:“Youdon’thavetolooksoworriedI’ll

betherewithyou”

Me:“IknowbutI’m stillanxious,whynowallof

thesudden?”

Kagiso:“Idon’thavetheanswersmylove"



Hishandslandonmytummyandslowlycaress

myflatstomach,aminuteorsolaterhis

breathingchanges.

Me:“Babe"

Kagiso:“Hmm?”

Me:“Areyouokay?”

IturnmyheadsothatI’m eyelevelwithhim,he

triestolookawaybutit’salreadytoolateIsaw

hiseyesglisteningwithtears.Myheartshatters

atthesight,Igrabhisfacewithbothofmy

handsandmakehim faceme.

Me:“Youdon’thavetopretendwithme,you’re



myshouldertocryonbutwho’syours?Please

talktome..please"

Iplead,fightingmyowntears.Hesighsheavily

Kagiso:“Icantgetoverthemiscarriage,the

woundisstillfreshinmyheart.Ican’thelpbut

wonderaboutthegenderofourbaby,howhe

wouldhavelooked,whatwewouldhavenamed

him/herandwhatkindofpersonshe/hewould

havegrownuptobe,Ican’tbelieveIwasthat

closetobeingafatherandIdidn’tevenknowit”.

I’m unabletospeak,there’sahugelumpinmy

throat.Idon’tthinkonecantrulygetoverthe

painoflosingachild,Ithinkweeventuallylearn

tolivewithit.



Me:“I’m sorrypapi,Iknowexactlyhowyou

feel"

Kagiso:“we’llbefinemylove…Iknowwewillbe

ok"

Heplantsalongpeckonmyforeheadand

climbsdownthebedandbriskwalksnakedto

thebathroom,Iknowhe’sgoingtocryinthe

shower.Iwonderwholiedtomenandtold

them expressingtheiremotionsmakesthem

weak?

****

WhenMrsMofokenghintedthatThapelowas

brokenIdidn’texpecthim tolookthisbad,he

lookssoskinnylikethosenyaopeboyswhoask

forR2everytimetheyseeyou.Hisoncelight



skinnowlookssodark,hehasdarkcircles

underhiseyesandsomanyscarsonhishands.

It’sbeenafewminutessincehewalkedinand

satacrossusonthetable,theonlythinghe

saidsincehesatdownwas“Dumelang".When

IcamehereIhadeveryintentiontorubmy

thrivingrelationshipwithhisbrotherinhisface,

pullsome‘Inyourfacesucker’stuntsbutI’m

notonetokickadogwhenit’sdown.Theonly

thingIwanttodonowistoofferhim food,he

lookslikehecouldreallyusesomethingtoeat.

Kagisotriestoactnonchalantafterseeingthe

conditionThapeloisinbuthecan’thidefrom

me,Icanseethepaininhiseyes.

Me:“Howareyou?”

Igenuinelyask



Helooksdown,rubshishandsonhisfaceand

sighsheavily

Thapelo:“IwouldbelyingifItoldyouI’m okay,

I’m notokaybutthat’sokaymaybethisisthe

priceIhavetopayforeverythingIputyou

through”

Ireallydon’tknowwhattosay,becauseit’strue

hedeservesthis.

Kagiso:“Whataretheydoingtoyouinthere

man?”heasksconcerned

WhatdidItellyou?Hecanpretendallhewants

butthebrotherinhim caresaboutThapelo,

ThapelolookstakenabackbyKagiso’sinterest



inhiswellbeingyeahhe’skindlikethat.

Thapelo:“Nothingtoworryaboutbrotherman,

beforeIstartI’dliketothankyoubothfor

agreeingtoseemeIappreciateit”

Kagisodoesn’tlooksatisfiedwithhisresponse

butheletshim getawaywithit.

Me:“it’sapleasure”

Thapelo:“FirstlyI’dliketoapologizetoyou

Nthati,youdidnotdeserveanyofthethingsI

didtoyou,I’m sorryIwasnotmanenoughto

appreciateyouandloveyoulikeyoudeserve

butit’sclearyouwerenotminetobeginwith.I

couldneverloveyoulikeKagisodoes"



Me:“Thankyouforyourapology,I’m gladyou

finallyrealizedyourmistakesbutI’m honestly

overeverythingI’m toohappytoholdonto

grudges”

Heflinchesatmywords,Iwasn’trudenowwas

I?

Thapelo:“it’strueanyonecanseehowhappy

youare,I’veneverseenyouglowthismuch"

Hejokes

Ilaugh,ifheknewthethingshisbrotherdoes

tomeinbedthenhewoulddefinitely

understandtheglow.



Me:“YeahmanwhatcanIsayundiphethe

kahleudaliman”

Thapelo:“OntherealthoughI’m trulysorryfor

everythingIdidtoyou,foreveryinsult,every

negativeremarkandeverydemeaningwordI’m

sorryforitall"

Me;“you’reforgiven”

Thapelo:“I’m sorryKagisofordisrespecting

youlikethattheotherday,pleaseforgiveme.

ThankyousomuchforlovingmydaughterlikeI

nevercould,forbeingthefathershedeserves

thankyousomuchbrother"

Kagiso:“Don’tmentionit,thatgirlisasmuch

mineasshe’syours”



HonestlyIfeelbetterlikeaweighthasbeen

liftedoffmyshoulders,Thapelolooksand

soundssorry.Hedoesn’tlooklikehowhedidall

theothertimeswhenheapologizedasameans

toanend,thistimehemeansit,he’ssorry.

.

.

.

ISIPHO

Todayisthe16thofDecember,inallmylifeI’ve

neverhadtoworryabouthavingplansonthis

daybecausetomethisdayisnodifferentfrom

anyotherday.Icanneverunderstandwhatthe

fussisabout,Thembaaskedmetotagalongto

abraaiatcrystalparkapparentlyhissister’s



boyfriendishosting,Idon’thaveanyproblem

withitbecauseIlikehissistersheseemscool

butIcantsaythesameabouttheboyfriendhe

lookedabitstrictandunapproachabletheother

dayatThemba’smothersfuneral.

TheonlytimeIheardhim talkingwaswhen

Themba’ssisterwastalkingtohim,Ithinkhe’s

notthetalkativetype.I’m wearingaonebutton

skinnyjean,whitelongsleevedturtlenecktop

andablackleatherjacketontop.IhopeIlook

goodenough,thelastthingIwantistolooklike

apeasantbecausethosepeoplecansurely

dress!

Themba:“areyousureyou’renotoverdoingit"

Hesayslookingatmy6inchheels



Me:“noI’m fine”

Nthatiwaswalkinginheelsliketheywereflats

onthedayonhismother’sfuneral,theywayshe

effortlesslywalkedinthem wasamazingshe

lookedsomemodelwalkingtherunwayshe’s

suchaconfidentwoman!

Themba:“Ohkifyousayso"

Wecallacabandbeforelongweareparked

outsideaverybigandbeautifullookinghouse,

hmm guymustbewelloffbuthe’sadoctor

afterall.Thesisteristheonewhoreceivesus

atthedoor,she’sdressedinapinkbodycon

bodysuitandwhiteAdidaskicksI’m notafraid

toadmitshelookseffortlesslybeautiful



especiallywiththatbeautifulcrownonherhead.

Koketso:“Thankyouforcomingpleasefollow

metotheback”

ShesaysaftergivingmeandThembasidehugs

Me:“Thankyouforhavingus,Iloveyourhair"

Iwouldkilltohaveanafrothathealthyandrich

Koketso:“ohmythanks,pleasefollowme”

Wefollowhertothebackyardwhereeveryone

isgathered,thebackyardlooksabsolutely

stunningthelandscapeissobeautiful.Musicis

blastingthroughthespeakers,everyoneis



gatheredaroundthelongwoodentablealready

eating.Thereareacoupleofnewfacesbut

Kagisobeingthegoodhostthatheis,

immediatelyrisesfrom hisseatwhenhesees

uswalkinandintroducesustoeveryoneand

asksNthatitoplateforus.

Nthati:“OhmyGodyoulookbeautiful”

Shesayshuggingme

Me:“Thanksyoutoo”

ButIhonestlylookstupid,I’m theonlyone

wearingheelswhatwasIthinkingwearing

heelstoabraai!Arg.Nthatihandsmeaplate

withpap,varietyofmeatandagardensalad,

myfatherwoulddefinitelylovethisthatmanis



carnivorehedoesn’tgetsatiatedunlessthere’s

meatinhisplate.Hedoesn’tcareifit’s

breakfast,lunchorsupper.

WhenShay'impepeplaysthegirlsgocrazyand

pullmetothemiddleofthegardentodance,I

don’tknowhowtodancetosavemylifebutI

findmyselfimitatingtheirmovesanddancing

totherhythm ofthemusicIthinkitsliquor

courageyesIdrankalcoholforthefirsttimein

mylife.MydadisprobablygoingtokillmebutI

don’tregretit,notatallI’m havingagoodtime,

thevibeisamazing,thecompanyisgoodand

I’m havingthetimeofmylife.

.

.

.



KOKETSO

Whenmybrothertoldmeaboutthebraai,Dineo

andIpostponedouroutingtoanotherday.My

brotherkeepsasmallcirclesoonlyafew

peoplewereinvitedtothebraai,onlyafew

friendsofhisandourcousins.From Nthati’s

sideonlyThemba,thegirlfriend,herfriendSihle

andhercousinTshidicame.

WhenIfoundoutThembaacceptedthe

invitationIhadahearttoheartconversation

withmyselfinfrontofthemirroranddecidedto

burythefeelingsorwhateverIhadforThemba

afterwards,Iam notthetypetochaseaftera

manormeddleinotherpeople’srelationships.

AttherighttimeIbelieveI’llmeettheonefor

me.



TheonethingIhateaboutalcoholisconstant

urinationyoh,Idon’tknowhowmanytimesI’ve

beentothebathroom inthelastthirtyminutes.

Icollidewithsomeone’schestonmywayout

from thebathroom

“Ouch!”

Thembasays

Judgingfrom hisunbuckledbeltIconcludehe

ishereforthesamethingIwasdoing,peeing!

Me:“I’m sorryIwasn’tlooking"

Isayandattempttowalkpasthim buthegrabs

myarm andhaltsmefrom takinganotherstep.



Themba:“Arewecool?WhydoIfeellike

there’stension"

Hesoundsslightlydifferentfrom theThembaI

receivedatthedooracoupleofhoursearlier,I

guesshe’stipsy.

Me:“Thereisnothinglikethat,I’m sorryifI

madeyoufeelthatway”

Themba;“yetyoucan’tevenfaceme”

Iturnaroundandlookathim

Themba:“isthisabouttheotherday?I’m sorry

Ididn’tmeantoactthatwayI’m sorry"



Me:“it’sok”

Themba:“Sure?”

Me:“Yes"

Isayandwalkbackoutsidetothegirls,Sihleis

theonlyonewho’snotdrinkingshe’sbeen

drinkingjuiceallnightbutthewayshedances

onewouldswearshe’sintoxicatedI’m so

enviousrightnowwhycan’tImovelikethat?

Nthatihasbeenlookingatmybrotherlustfully

allnight,undressinghim withhereyesand

makingallsortsofseductivefaceswhenever

theireyesmeet.

Nomusa:“YoNthaticantevenhidehowhorny

sheis,thewayyou’vebeenstarringatyourman



girl"

Welaugh

Nthati:“Ican’thelpit,winemakesmehorny.

Whenareyouguysleavinganyway”

Welaugh

Isipho:“IknowitwasajokebutIreallyhaveto

leavenow,myparentswillkillmeifIcomeback

anyminutelaterthanmycurfew”

“whattimeisyourcurfew?”Nobovuasks

Isipho:“Fortonightit’s00:00”



Nthati:“Shem sorrygirlbutparentscomefirst”

Isipho:“Yeah"

.

.

.

THEMBA

I’m drivingIsiphobacktoTembisa,Kagisowas

kindenoughtoborrowmehiscar.Idrankalitre

ofwaterbeforeIleftsoI’m nottoodrunknow.

Isipho:“Idon’tlookdrunknowdoI?”



Me:“Noyoudon’tlookdrunk,youonlyhad

threebottlesofFlyingfishanddrankwater

beforeweleftsorelaxyourparentswontknow

you’vebeendrinking"

Isipho:“Theybetternot,Ibettergetgoinggood

nightIloveyou"

Ismashmylipsintohers

Me:“Iloveyoumore"

WhenIwalkbackinsideKagiso’shouseIfind

KoketsosittingaloneintheloungewatchingTV

alreadychangedintoherpyjamas

Me:“Don’ttellmethebraaiisalreadyover?”



Thatwouldbeabummer,Iwasreallyhavinga

goodtime

Koki:“Noteven,Ijustfeltlikebeingalone"

Me:“Whyissomethingthematter?”

Koki:“No,I’m okayIjustlovebeingalone

sometimes"

Me:“WowIdidn’texpectit"

Koki:“Why?”

Me:“Duh,you’reanextrovertIthoughtyoulove



beingaroundotherpeople”

Koki:“IlovepeopleandIlovetotalkevenmore

butIprefertobealonemostofthetimewhich

iswhyIdon’thaveanyfriendsoraboyfriendI

thinkit’shardforpeopletounderstandmy

personality”.

Me:“You’reweird”

Koki:“Exactly"

Me:“sowhatareyouwatching?”

Isayalreadyloweringmyselfnexttoheronthe

couch



Koki:“DudeIsaidIwanttobealone,soplease

beatit"

Shesayssoftlybutstern

Ohokay!

Ijoltupfrom thecouchanddragmysorryass

tothebackyard.IfindKholoandhiswife

dancingtogether,laughingattheirdrunkenness

andoccasionallykissing.Theylooksocute

honestly,apparentlythey’vebeenmarriedfor10

yearsandhavetwochildrentogetherbut

lookingatthem nowit’sliketheyrecently

starteddatingwowIalsowantlovelikethat!

IwonderwhereNthatidisappearedto,Idon’t

seebothherorKagisoanywhere



Nobovu:“Lookingforyoursister?Thatone

sneakedoutwithhermanawhileago,they’re

probablyontheirthirdroundaswespeak"

Me:“Ohok"

Nobovu:“Howaboutwegettoknoweach

othersinceyourgirlfriendisgone?”

Shesayscaressingmyarm.

--------

Goodmorning
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Soundsofpeoplecryingwakesmeupfrom my

sleep,myeyesturntoslitsasIlookaroundthe

familiarlivingroom Ipeeltheblanketsandsigh

inrelief,atleastI’m stilldressed.IwonderhowI

endedupsleepingonthecouch?Thelastthing

IrememberistellingNobovuoffandcomingto

theloungetojoinKoketso,Iremembershetried

togetmetoleavebutIrefusedsoshehadno

choicebuttoletmejoinher.

Koketsoappearsfrom thehallway,andruns

outsideofthehousewailingpainfully.Kagiso

appearsfrom thesamedirectionafewseconds

laterandrunsafterher,neitherofthem

acknowledgingmypresencebutIdoubtthey



sawme.Nthatiwalksinslowlyandplopsnext

tomeinthecouch,hereyesarelacedwithpain

andIcanseefrom howpuffytheylookthatshe

toohasbeencrying

Me:“What’sgoingon?”

Nthati:“Wegotacallearlier,Thapeloisno

morehekilledhimselfyesterday”

Me:“What,I’m sosorrybutIthoughthewas

workingonhimself,onbeingabetterpersonhe

apologizedandallsowhydidhehavetokill

himself?”

Nthati:“Idon’tknow”



Me:“I’m sosorryIknowhewasyourbaby

daddy,youwerewithhim foryearssolosing

him probablyhurtslikehell".

Nthati:“I’m morehurtforWarona’ssake,she

willnevergetachancetoknowherfather”

Me:“WaronahasKagiso,soIhavenodoubt

she’llbeokay".

Nthati:“That’strue,I’m worriedaboutKoketso

thoughshealmostdiedwhenKagisotoldher

aboutThapelo’sdeath"

Me:“Whatdoyoumeanshealmostdied?”

Nthati:“Sheranoutofbreathandstruggledto



breatheforacoupleofseconds,itwassoscary

atleastherbrotherwasthereandknewwhatto

do"

Me:“PoorKetso,Idon’tknowwhatI’ddoifI

weretoloseyouorDineo"

Nthati:“Don’tthinkaboutthat"

KagisoandKoketsowalkin,he’scarryingher

bridalstyle.Shelookssobroken,withtearsand

snotsonherfacesheevenhashiccups.Kagiso

ishurttoobuthe’stakingitlikeaman,helays

Koketsoonthecouch.Nthatiimmediatelyruns

tothekitchenandcomesbackwithaglassof

water

Kagiso:“GoodmorningThembaI’m sorryI



didn’tgreetyou"

Me:“It’sokgroetman,I’m sorryaboutyour

brother”

Kagiso:“It’sok,BokamosoKoketsoandIhave

togohome.I’m suremymotherisamess,

shouldIdriveyoubacktoDaveytonoryou’llbe

finehere?”

Nthati:“Noit’sfineyoudon’thavetodriveme,

I’lltakeataxiandbesidesIwanttocleanup

first”

Hepecksherforeheadandrunsupthestairs

headingtotheirbedroom.

.



.

.

NTHATI

Idon’tknowhowIfeelaboutThapelo’spassing,

IhonestlythoughthewasfixinghislifesoIwas

lookingforwardtohim havingarelationship

withhisdaughter.NowthatIthinkaboutit,the

wayhespoke,thethingshesaidandhim

suddenlywantingtoseeusandapologizing

washiswayofsayinggoodbyeandwemissed

it.Wecouldn’treadinbetweenthelines,we

failedto.

Idon’tknowwhatpropelledhim totakehislife

butIthinknothingisworthsomeonetaking

theirownlife,Iwishheopeneduptous,tohis

brotheratleastwhoknowsmaybehewould

havefoundawaytohelphim outbutnowhe’s



gone,justlikethat!

Thembastayedbackandhelpedmecleanup

yesterday’smess

Me:“Sowhatdoyoufeellikehavingfor

breakfast?’

Themba:“Iwantagreasybreakfast”

Me:“Okcomingrightup,sohaveyouspokento

mysisterinlawsincethismorning?”

Themba:“No,notyet”

Iquirkmyeyebrowathim



Me:“Whythehellnot?”

Themba:“BecauseIfeelguilty”

What

Me:“Why,whatfor?”

Themba:“promisenottojudgeme?”

Me:“Thatalreadysoundsbadbutokay"

Themba:“IlikeKoketso,I’velikedhersincethe

firsttimeImetherbutI’vebeentryingsohard

toignorethefeelingsIhaveforherbut

yesterdayIalmostcouldn’tIwassotemptedto

pullherinmyarmsandtastethoselips”



I’m shocked

Me:“Idon’tknowwhattosay,Ididn’texpect

thisfrom youMojalefaImeanIthoughtyou

lovedIsiphoIdon’tgetit"

Themba:“Iloveher,alotinfactbutIam also

attractedtoKoketso"

Me:“Wowhow’sthatevenpossibleThemba,

youcan’tpossiblylovetwopeopleatthesame

time"

Themba:“IneversaidIloveKoketso,Ijusthave

feelingsforherbutdon’tworryIam not

planningtopursuethem andbesidesI’m not

hertype”



Iscoff

Me:“Wow,thisisdefinitelyashocker"

Themba:“I’m human,I’m boundtohaveafew

mistakesbutlikeIsaidI’m notgoingtopursue

her.AllIneedtodoisstayfarawayfrom the

girlaspossible,I’m surewhatIfeelforherwill

disappearintothinairbecauseIknowIsiphois

whoIwanttospendtherestofmylifewith"

Atthispoint,Idon’tknowifhe’stryingto

convincemeorhimself!

.

.



.

KAGISO

ThapeloandIdidn’tgetalongmostofthetime,

wewerenotclosenordidweshareanyspecial

bondbuthewasmybrotherandIlovedhim

regardlessofwhathedidsolosinghim hurts.

Koketsoandmymotherarebroken,popsis

tryingtopullastrongfrontbutIcantellhe’s

breakingThapelowashissonafterall.

Whenwearrivedafewofourrelativeswere

alreadyhere,movingfurniturefrom my

mother’sbedroom.She’ssittingonthe

mattressonthefloor,adoekonherheadanda

miniblanketaroundhershouldersmyheart

clenchespainfullyeverytimeatearrunsdown

herface



Me:“MaI’m sorry"

Ikneelandgiveheratightembrace,sheholds

mebackandsobspainfully

Mom:“Myson,ohmyboy".

Sherepeatsthewordsoverandoveragain

“Sindibringheraglassofwater"mymaternal

grandmothersaystomyaunt

Auntsindirunsofftothekitchenandcomes

backwithaglassofwater.Ihelpmymother

drinkthewaterbeforewalkingoutsidetolook

formydad.



IbumpintoauntNtsamionmyway,she’smy

father’seldestsister.

Me:“Rakgadihaveyouseenmydad?”

ShelooksatmelikeI’vejustcommittedthe

biggestsinandclickshertongue,Iwonderwhat

thisisabout.Ishakemyheadandgoaboutmy

waynotlettingherdampenmymoodany

further.

Ifindmydadsittinginthebackseatofhiscar

Me:“pops"

Dad:“Heyseun"



Hequicklywipesawayhistears

Me:“It’sokaytocrydad,youlostyoursonI

personallyknowhowmuchthathurts.Istillcry

everytimeIthinkaboutmybaby”

Itfeelsgoodtofinallytellthistosomeoneelse

Dad:“Idon’tgetit,Ithoughthewasdoing

muchbetter,Imeanforthefirsttimeinavery

longtimeThapelowastakingresponsibilityfor

hisactionsandapologizingforhurtingothers…I

thoughthewaslookingtoturnhislifearound,

mendthingswithhisfamilyandbecomea

betterman”

Me:“thatiswhatIalsothought,buthedidlook

lifelessthedayIwenttoseehim inprison.He



saidafewalarmingthingsbutIbrushedthem

off,Ishould’vetriedharderIshouldn’thave

takenhiswordforit”

Dad:“it’snotyourfaultmyson,hewantedto

diethere’snothinganyonecould’vedoneto

stoporpreventhim from dying.Ibelieveitwas

histimetogoandthisisthewayhewas

supposedtoleaveus,atleastheapologizedfor

everythinghedidIheardheleftaletterfor

Thandiwe’sfamily”

Me:“AndtothinkIrefusedtoseehim,Idon’t

knowwhatIwould’vedoneifNthatididn’t

convincemetogoandseehim.Iwould

probablyberegrettingitnow,blamingmyself

andeverythingbutI’m atpeacenowatleastI

gotachancetomakeupwithhim andsay

goodbye”



Dad:“Yes,youneedtothankyourmotherfor

that"

Me:“Huh?”

Dad:“ShecalledNthatioverandconvincedher

toconvinceyoutogotoprisonandseeyour

brother”

Me:“WowsoNthatimetwithmom behindmy

back"

Dad:“Don’tbeangryather,shedidn’twantto

keepanythingfrom youbutyouknowhowyour

motheris.Shemadeherpromisenottosay

anythingtoyou"



I’m notangrybutI’m justsurprised,whendid

Nthatiandmymotherbecomefriends?

.

.

.

NTHATI

“justwhenIthoughthewasturninghislife

around"

MymothersayswhenItellheraboutThapelo’s

suicide

Iguessnooneexpectedhim tokillhimselfbut

noonehastherighttojudgehim becausenone



ofusknowwhathewentthroughbehindthe

forewallsofprison,hewasnothinglikethe

ThapeloIknewhewassobrokenandlifeless

it’sclearwhateveritwasthathewasgoing

throughinsidewaskillinghim sodeathseemed

likehisonlywayout.

Dineo:“Idon’tknowwhattosay,Ididn’tlikethe

guybutthatdoesn’tmeanIwantedhim todie"

Me:“Yeah,nowIhavetotellWaronaIdoubt

she’llunderstand”

Mom:“That’snothowit’sdone,youhaveto

waitforhertosleepandthenwhisperittoher

ear.Thapelowasn’tpresentinherlifebuthe

stillwasherbiologicalfathersothismustbe

done"



Me:“Soundseasyenough,pleasedoittonight”

Mom:“Andyou?,howareyou.Youdidlovethe

manformanyyearsitcan’tbeeasytoknow

he’snomore"

Me:“Idon’tthinkIcancallwhatIfeltforhim

love,Itwasn’tloveIdon’tknowwhatitwasbut

Itdefinitelywasn’tlove.I’m okalittlebithurt

thathe’sgonebutI’m notheartbrokenordeeply

saddened,Ifeelsorryformygirlbecauseshe’ll

neverhaveanopportunitytoknowherfather”.

Mom:“Youhavenothingtoworryabout,wawa

hasKagisososhewillbefine.It’snotlike

Thapelo’spresencewouldhavechanged

anythinginherlifeeitherway,hegaveuphis



rightstoherbecauseheknewKagisoisthe

fatherWaronaneeds”

YeshesighedawayhisrighttoKagisobefore

hedied,atleasthedidsomethingright.

Me:“Thatwasreallybigofhim,Thapelois

selfishIdon’tknowwhathappenedtohim in

thereandsuddenlychangedhim"

Me:“IneedtogotoSoweto,notforThapeloor

anyonebutforKagisoIknowhe’snotdoing

wellsoIneedtobethereforhim likehe’sbeen

thereformeeverytimeIneededhim there"

Mom:“That’sgoodbutbepreparedfor

negativityandharshcommentsfrom thefamily,

noteveryonewillunderstandthatyoudated



Thapeloandhadababywithhim butnow

you’rewithKagiso"

Me:“I’m readyforanything,Iknowthere’s

goingtobethosemeanpeoplebutIdon’tcare

aslongasIhaveKagiso’slovethennothingand

noonesayswillmeananythingtome".

Mom:“I’m proudofyoumychild,Ican’tbelieve

youhavegrownintothismatureandstrong

woman.Iam proudofyou"

Me:“Thanksalotmom"

Dineo:“CanIcomewith?Koketsodidn’tsound

goodoverthephoneIneedtoseeherandbe

thereforher"



Mom:“Nomychildyoucannotgo,you’llsee

heronthedayofthefuneralI’m sureshe’ll

understandwhyyoucouldn’tcome"

MymotherissooverprotectiveofDineobutI

don’tblame,she’sherlastborndaughterand

she’sstillyounganyway.

Iheadtomyroom andpickoutacoupleof

dresses,skirtsanddoeks.IhopeKagisowill

bookmeintoaguesthousenotfarfrom his

house.I’m notaMofokengbrideyetsoIcannot

spendthenightattheirhouse,Isayasilent

prayertoGodtomakemestrongenoughto

withstandanythingthatthey’llthrowatme.

Wishmeluck

-----



That'sitfrom methisweek,iloveyou

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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Idon’tknowwhat’swithmyauntbutshe

suddenlyhasaproblem withmeandgivesme

unnecessaryattitude,theonlyreasonwhyI’m

notsayinganythingtoherisbecauseIknow

she’sonlydoingthisfrom aplaceofhurt,she

wasveryclosetoThapelosocomingtoterms

withhisdeathmustbehardonher.Nthatihas

beencomingtomyhousedailywithoutfail,

helpingtheladiesbakeandtendingtothe

mournerswhentheycome.Ihonestly

appreciateallhersupportduringthisdifficult

time.



Thishasbeenadifficultweekformyfamily

havingtocometotermswiththelossofoneof

ourown,mymotheristhemostaffected.She

haslostsomuchweightinlessthanaweek,I

hateseeingherthisbroken.

“Let’sgoman"mycousinKabelosays

Me:“yeahlet’sgo"

Wearedrivingtoafarm tobuyacowfor

Thapelo’sfuneral

Kabelo:“IwonderwhyTmandecidedtotake

hislife"

Hesayswhenthecarstartsmoving



Me:“Whoknowsman?”

Isayandshrug

Kabelo:“Ifeellikethefamilydidn’tsupporthim

enoughwhenhewassenttoprisonyouknow,

personallyIdidn’tevenknowwherehewas

lockedup”

Me:“That’strueman,Ionlywentthereonceif

onlyIknewitwasthelasttimeIwould’vetold

him howmuchIlovehim regardlessofhis

mistakes"

Kabelo:“Nodon’tdothattoyourselfKgyou

couldn’thaveknown,I’m sureheknewhow

muchyoulovedhim"



Idoubtitbutokay

Me:“Eish,butitwassoselfishofhim todothis.

Hedidn’tthinkaboutthepaineveryonewould

gothroughbecauseofhiscowardice”

Kabelo:“Iguessthepainwastoogreatforhim

tobareandsuicideseemedlikehisonlyoption"

Me:“Iwonderwhattheydidtomybrother”

Kabelo:“letitgoman,something’sarebetter

leftunknown”

.

.
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NTHATI

It’sbeenadifficultweekforme,Idon’tknow

howI’m stillhereandhelpingout.Thethings

Thapelo’sauntsaystomeeverytimeshesees

mearehurtful,Idon’tknowwhatshehas

againstmeIdon’tevenknow herbutiyohthe

venom!It’sFriday,adaybeforeThapelo’s

funeral.

Thetentisup,chairshavebeendeliveredand

peoplecameinnumberstosupport,eachone

carryingtheirownknifereadytopeelandchop

thevegetablesinpreparationfortomorrow’s

funeral.Theparloursaidtheywillbring

Thapelo’sbodyat4pm sowe’reallstandingat

thegatewaitingforhim toarrive,his

grandfatherhasagreenplantinhishandready



towelcomehim home.Thehearsefinally

drivesintothestreets,afewminutesafterfour.

Peoplesobwhenthecoffiniscarriedinsidethe

house,thegrandfatherisleadingtheway

talkingtohisspiritandbringinghim home.

Someonegrabsmyarm violentlywhenI

attempttoenterthebedroom withthechurch

peopleandfamilymembers,thepersondrags

meallthewayoutsidewhenIturnaroundI

comefacetofacewithnoneotherthanaunt

Ntsami!Whyisn’tanyonecomingtomyrescue?

Ntsami:“Wheredoyouthinkyou’regoing?”

She’sseethinginanger

Me:“I’m sorryIwasgoingtothebedroom to



seeifmom neededanything"

Ntsami:“Mom ne?Mustbeniceneyoudate

mynephew,haveachildwithhim anddrophim

forhisbrother.Wasitbecausehehasmore

moneythanhim orthathehasanicerbodyor

wasithisbigdick?”

Haibo,Idon’tknowhowtorespondtothat

Me:“Rakgadiit’snotlikethat,Ididn’tleave

ThapeloforanyoneIlefthim becausehewas

unfaithfultomeanddidn’trespectme"

AskmewhyI’m explainingmyselftothiscrazy

woman



Ntsami:“AllI’m hearingareexcuses,didn’the

giveyoumoney?”

Ilookatherinconfusion

Ntsami:“Answerme!”

Me:“Hedid"

Ntsami:“Thentherewasnoneedforyouto

leavehim,you’reaweakwomanwhothehell

leavestheirmanbecausehecheated?That

KagisowillalsocheatIpromiseyou,ifyouthink

you’retheonlyonewho’llwanttotastethatbig

dickofhisthenyou’refoolingyourself”

Yo,wheredoessheknowthesizeofhisdick



from?

Ntsami:“Kgalekemohlapisaman”

(Iusedtogivehim abath)

Shesayslikeshereadmymind

“Ntsamileavethegirlalone,whatnonsenseare

youspewinganyway"AuntSindireprimands

Ntsami:“I’m tellinghernothingbutthetruth,

she’sweakveryweak"

Sindi:“Wanyela!Soshewassupposedtostay

withamanwhodidn’trespectnortreatherright?

Leavinghim isasignofherstrength,she

knowsherworthsoshechoseherselfover



anythingandanyoneIforoneadmireher

courage”

Ntsami:“Ofcourseyouwould,you’renot

marriedafterallsowhatdoyouknowabout

commitmentandrelationships”

Sindi:“Nthatigoinsideandservethemourners

teaandbiscuitsmychild,don’tlistentothisold

hag.ThapelowasmynephewandIlovedhim

buttruthbetoldhewasamonster,Icommend

youforleavinghim.Don’tletanyonemakeyou

thinkotherwise,youdidnowrong,you

committednosin”

Ntsami:“Oldhagkemmao"

IscurryawaybeforeSindicanrespond,hearing



them gooffoneachotherwasuncomfortable

enough.Idon’twanttolistentothem swearat

eachother.

Kagisoandothermanareoutsidetheyard

slaughteringthecowonthegrass,peelingthe

skinandcuttingitintopieces.Ilovehow united

thecommunityisaroundhere,everyonecame

outandputallhandsondecktoensurethe

successofThapelo’sfuneral

“Nthatihisexcolleagueshavenotreceivedthe

teaandbiscuits”

Morongwesaysgesturingtowardsthethree

meninpoliceuniform standingnexttoapolice

vehicle,oneisleaningnexttothedriver’sdoor.



Me:“OkaysisterI’llgetrighttoit”

Imakethreecupsofteaandputsconesina

deepbowlandtakeittothem outsideonatray

“Thankyousomuchsister"oneofthem says

whenIservethem

Me:“It’sapleasure"

.

.

.

THEMBA



It’sthedayofThapelo’sfuneral,Ididn’tlike

ThapelotheonlyreasonI’m attendinghis

funeralisbecauseofmysister,eitherthanthat

Iwouldn’thavebotheredmyself.Isiphowalksin

dressedinleggingsandabaggytshirt

“Haibowhyaren’tyoudressed?Ithoughtyou

werecomingwithme”

Shesighsheavily

Isipho:“YeahIwasbutIcan’tanymore"

Me:“Why,areyouokay?”

Isipho:“Nodon’tworryI’m absolutelyperfect,

mydadrefusedwhenItoldhim Iwasleaving"



Me:“Idon’tunderstandheneverhasaproblem

withyouwhenyougooutduringtheday"

Isipho:“yesIknow,it’sbecausewehave

guestscomingoverandIneedtobethere"

Me:“Ohwhatisitabout?”

Shelookseverywhereexceptformyeyes,and

bitesherlipsnervously

Me:“Oktellmewhat’sgoingon?”

Isipho:“I’m sorrybutIhavetoleave"



Shesaysandrunsoutsidethehouse,Iwonder

whatshe’shidingfrom me.

SinceIsiphobailedonmeIdrivewithMaNthati,

Dineoandwawatothefuneral.Apparently

wawamustattendthefuneral,it’simportant

becauseThapelowasherfather.

Thefuneralceremonywentsmoothlywithout

anyglitches,Thapelowasagoodfornothing

butatleasthewasburiedindignity.Itwashard

towatchKoketsoandhermotherfallapart,

theirheart-wrenchingsobcanpierceeventhe

coldestofhearts.Oneofhisauntswantedto

throwherselfontopofThapelo’scoffinatthe

cemetery,shewascryingdramaticallyand

causingasceneandpeopledidn’thesitateto

takevideosofher.Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifI

runintoamemeofheronsocialmedia



becausewawupeopledon’tplayouthere.

Wejustcamebackfrom thecemetery,justlike

ithappenedinmymother’sfuneralNthatiis

nowhereinsightshe’sgoingupanddown

servingeveryoneandmakingsuretheyareok

likeadutifulmakoti.Kagisoshouldnotwaste

anymoretimeandmarryheralreadythe

womanisafullpackage,she’sbeautiful,sexy,

agoodcookandanexcellentbakerplusshe’sa

homemaker,groetmanistrulyblessed.

I’m withKagisoandhiscousinsKabeloand

Tebogo,thecousinswanttogetdrunkand

numbthepainanorm intownshipfunerals.

Peopledrowntheirsorrowsinalcoholright

afterthefuneral,theyrefertoitasaftertears.

KagisoandIarewaitingforkabeloandTebogo

inthecaroutsidethebottlestore,Iwonder



what’stakingthem solongthey’vebeeninthere

forovertenminutesnow.

Kagiso:“Ididn’tseeyourgirl,didshecometo

thefuneral?”

Me:“Noshedidn’t,shehadthingstodo"

Kagiso:“Iunderstand”

Hesaysandsilencebefallsus

Me:“canIaskforyouradviceonsomething?”

Helooksshockedatfirstbutquicklygetsover

it



Kagiso:“Yeahsureman,what’sup?”

Me:“IfeellikeIsiphoishidingthingsfrom me,

she’sbeenactingstrangeforthepastfewdays

andshedismissesmeeverytimeIaskher

what’sgoingon.I’m techsavvyIcaneasilygo

throughherphonewithoutherknowingbutI’m

reluctantbecauseIknowitswrongtosnoop

butmanIreallycan’thelpbutfeellikethere’s

somethinggoingonandthatIwontbepleased

whenIfindout".

Kagiso:“Yohsoundshectic,don’tsnooponher

man.Loveandtrustgohandinhand,ifyoulove

herlikeyouclaim tothenyouneedtohavefaith

inherandifthere’ssomethinglikeyousay

thereisshewillopenuptoyouwhenshe’s

readytodoso"



Me:“Thankyousomuchman"

Kagiso:“It’sapleasure"

.

.

.

KOKETSO

Ican’tbelieveI’llneverseemybrotheragain,he

wasn’tthenicestpersonandhecausedalotof

peoplepainbuttomehewasabrotherwho

lovedmedearlyandwouldhavedoneanything

toseemehappy.I’m deeplysaddenedbyhis

passing,Dineohasbeenwithmeinmyroom

sincewecamebackfrom thefuneral.



Shewassendingmecomfortingmessages

everydaythroughoutthecourseoftheweek,I

don’tknowwhatIwould’vedoneifitwasn’tfor

her.She’s4yearsyoungerthanmebutI

foreseeabeautifulfriendshipbetweenus,no

onehaseverhadmybacklikeshedoesI’m so

gratefultohavemether.

Sheglancesatherscreenandlooksatmewith

alookIcan’tcomprehend

Me:“What?”

Dineo:“mybrotherwouldliketoseeyou"

Thembaisreallymakingithardformetoget

overhim,Iknowhe’sjustbeinghiscaringself



andagentlemanbutI’m afraidmyheartwill

mistakethisforsomethingelse.

Hecheckeduponmedaily,madesureIwas

okayandkindofhelpedmetocometoterms

withmybrother’spassing.

Me:“Tellhim I’m sleeping"

Dineo:“Heonlywantstosaygoodbye”

Me:“Where’syoursisterinlawanywayIdidn’t

seeheranywhere?”

Dineo:“shedidn’tcome,shehadsomethingto

do"

Me:“Hmm,didn’tyoucometogether?Sohow’s



heleavingwithoutyou?’

Dineo:“He’srushingbacksohecanseeIsipho,

itdoesn’tlooklikemom willleaveanytimesoon

sohe’llusetaxis"

Me:“Eishok,whereishe?”

Dineo:“Hetoldmehe’llwaitforyoudownthe

street,nexttothepark"

Me:“Hmm"

Whyarewesneakingaroundanyway?

Iputonmyslidesandwalktothepark,I

immediatelyspothim sittingonabenchunder



thetreeseeminglydeepinthought

Me:“Hey"

Themba:“Thankyouforcoming”

Hestandsupandattemptstohugmebutstops

himselfmidwayandpocketshishands

Me:“What’sthisaboutThemba,whyarewe

meetinginsecret?”

Themba:“I’m sorryIknowitdoesn’tlookright

butIjustwantedtotalktoyouawayfrom

snoopingeyesandears,areyouokay?”

Me:“YeahI’m okaythanksforasking,it’lltake



timegetusedtohisdeathbutIguessIhaveno

choice”

Themba:“Iknowexactlyhowyoufeel,buttrust

meitallgetsbetterwithtime".

Me:“ThanksThemba"

Hedoesn’tsayawordbutstaresatmefora

while

Themba:“LookKoketsoIlikeyou,alotbutwe

can’thappen.Notnow,noteverIloveIsipho

andIshouldn’thaveallowedthingstogetthis

farbetweenus,ifIfoundoutIsiphohad

feelingsforanothermanI’dliterallydiesoI’m

sorrybutthisisgoodbyeIdon’tthinkweshould

continuetotalkanymore,Iwillblockanddelete



yournumberit’sforthebest"

What?

Idon’tknowifIshouldbehappythathefeels

thesamewayorsadthathe’scuttingoffallties

withme.

Me:“It’sokayIunderstand”

Wowhe’sreallyagoodman,thisistheclosureI

neededtoburythefeelingsIhaveforhim.

Isiphoisluckytohavehim,Ihopesheknowsit.

-----

Breakfastkeee



Goodmorningmense

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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It’sbeenacoupleofweekssinceThapelo’s

funeral,it’sanewyearandI’m lookingforward

tomyfirstyearofvarsity.Mycourseorientation

startsonMonday,I’llmovetomorrowsoIcan

beclosetocampustoattendtheorientationI

meanitdoesn’tmakesensetodrivetoand

from Joburgonadailybasis.I’m movingtoa

communeinMelville,notfarfrom whereSihle

waslivinglastyearspeakingofSihlesheis

heavilypregnantandwillnotgobacktoschool

thisyear.Shehadnochoicebuttocomeclean

tohergirlfriendaboutthefatherofherunborn

baby,sheunfortunatelyleftherbutwhocan

blameher?



Asexpectedherparentswantedtoknowwho

wasresponsibleforherpregnancy,heraunts

neededtoknowwhotoreportthepregnancyto

butcouldn’tdoitforobviousreasons.Her

parentsweredisappointedwhentheyfoundout

aboutherpregnancybutangrydoesn’tbeginto

describehowtheyreactedwhenthetruthof

howthebabywasconceivedcametolight,her

motherstoppedtalkingtoherwhileherfather

tormentsherwithhiswordseverytimehe’s

intoxicated.

Nowhersiblingsarecaughtinthemiddle,it’sa

messysituationbutshelovesherunbornbaby

regardlessandisalwaystalkingabouthowshe

can’twaittoholdhim inherarms,wellthat’s

whenshe’sinagoodmoodwhichhappens

onceinabluemoon.She’samess,slippingin

andoutofdepression,somedaysareharder



thanothersIwishIdidn’thavetoleave,Iknow

withmebackinJoburgshe’llhavenooneto

talkto.

AfterThapelo’sfuneralKoketsoavoided

comingtoCrystalpark,forsomeonewholoves

herbrotherlikeshedoesitraiseseyebrowsthat

shewouldstopvisitinghim justlikethat.Partof

mefeelsithastodowithThemba,Idon’tknow

what’shappeningtherebutthere’sdefinitely

somethinghappeningbetweenthosetwoandI

reallyhopetheyneverpursueit.IloveIsiphofor

mybrother,she’sgoodforhim yesKoketsoisa

veryniceperson,beautifuldareIsayvery

beautiful,intelligent,lovingandverycaringbut

nahfam notformybrother.Itwouldn’tmake

senseforsiblingstodatesiblings,Idon’tknow

whybutitdoesn’tsoundrighttome.



Kagiso:“TonightI’m goingtomakelovetoyou

tillyoubegmetostop”

Me:“Ilovethesoundofthat"

Kagiso:“Pleasetakegoodofyourselfoutthere,

don’tlosesightofwhoyouareandwhyyouare

thereinthefirstplace.Thingisvarsityhasa

wayofchangingpeopleandmakingthem who

they’renotorratherwhothey’vealwaysbeen.”

Hesayssuddenlylookingserious

Me:“IpromiseIwont,Iwon’tforgetwhyIwent

thereinthefirstplace”

Kagiso:“I’llmarryyouwhenyoudonewith



school”

Me:“Huhkgaleso"

Helaughsatme,afterThapelo’sfuneralMr

Mofokengtookadvantageandusedthe

opportunitytoasksomeofthefamilymembers

tostaybehind,untilmycleansingceremonythe

followingweek.Thecleansingceremonywasa

successeverythingwentsmoothlywithno

hinges.

Thefamiliesmetandthedamagesforthebaby

werepaid,I’m gladeverythingwasdone

accordingly.KagisowantedtopayforWarona’s

damagessowecanchangehersurnameto

Mofokengbuthisfatherrefusedhesayshe

doesn’twantdotomakom pasthingsforhis

onlygrandchildsoherceremonywillbe



sometimethisyear,arccodingtoKagisoMrs

Mofokengisinvitingeveryonefrom hervillage

tocomeandmeether‘beautifulgrandchild’.

IthoughtshewouldbreakafterThapelo’s

funeralbutshe’sproventobestrongerthanwe

allthought,shespendsmostifnotallofher

timeshoweringWaronawithlove.Iswearthat

girlisthemostspoiledgirlintheworld

Kagiso:“Im kiddingmylove,Icanmarryyou

anytime,I’vealwaysbeenreadytobutIwanted

youtobereadybeforeIproposed”

Me:“SoI’m guessingI’m stillnotreadythat’s

whyyouhaven’tproposed?”

Kagiso:“Ididn’tsaythat”



Me:“thenwhatareyousaying?”

Kagiso:“IseeyouwanttofightI’m notinthe

moodshem,comehereletmegiveyouafull

bodymassage,Icantellyou’redistressed”

Hesaysbitinghislowerlip

Me:“mxm"

.

.

.

THEMBA



I’vebeensobusysincetheyearstarted,

runningupanddownpreparingmydocuments

andviewingthethreeresidencesKoketso

helpedmechoosebutI’m gladeverythingis

sortednowallIhavetodoismovein.As

promisedIblockedanddeletedKoketso’s

contact,andbecausesheisaselfrespecting

womanshestayedawaylikeIaskedherto,it’s

beenweekssincewelastspokeIshouldbe

overherbynowbutsomehowIcantgetover

her.Iprayedanddideverything,evenspending

moretimewithIsiphobutnothingworks.

TheonlyreasonIhaven’tpickedupthephone

andcalledherisbecauseoftheloveand

respectIhaveforIsipho,Ispentallmylife

judgingmyfatherforcheatingonmymother

withherbestfriendsoIwillnotdothesame

thingtoanotherwoman,Iknowhowmuchit

brokemymothersoIwouldn’twanttoput



anyone’sdaughterthroughthesameIhopeI’ll

eventuallyforgetaboutKoketso.

ItookKagiso’sadviceandwaitedformy

girlfriendtotellmewhatisbotheringherand

unfortunatelyI’m stillwaiting,shestill

dismissesmeeverytimeIaskandIcansee

whateveritisthatshe’shidingfrom meis

weighingheavilyonherIwishshetrustedme

enoughtocoughoutwhat’sinherchest,who

knowsmaybeIcanhelpher.IknowIwoulddo

anythingifitwillhelpbringbackthatbeautiful

smileonherfaceagain.

Isipho:“Iwantustohavesexbeforeyougoto

Pretoria”

Notthisagain,Ithoughtwewerealreadyover

this



Me:“What’sthisabout?”

Isipho:“Please”

Shebeseechswithtearsinhereyes

Me:“What’sgoingonwithyouIsipho?”

Shelooksaway

Isipho:“Nothing”

Me:“Ifit’snothingthenwhyareyoucrying?”

Isipho:“Whyisithardforyoutolistentome,



I’m onlyaskingyoutobreakmyvirginitytobe

myfirst.Iwantyouandnooneelse"

Me:“YesI’llbeyourfirstmylove,Idon’tmind

waitingforyou.You’returning21inMarchso

let’swaitforafewmoreweeks"

Shemumblesincoherentwords

Me:“excuseme”

Isipho:“Nothing,let’swaittillMarchthen"

Shesaysandfakesasmile,Iwonderwhat’s

wrongwithher

Me:“Youknowyoucantellmeanythingright?”



Isipho:“Yes"

Me:“Iloveyou”

Isayandbringmylipstoherforeheadandgive

heralongpeck

Me:“Iloveyousomuch"

Shenodsandtightensherarmsaroundme

.

.

.

KOKETSO



It’sanewyear,I’m lookingforwardtostarting

myfinalyearIcantwaittofinishvarsityand

startworkingasalawyer.Makemyownmoney

andtraveltheworldwhoknowsmaybeImight

meettheloveofmylifesomewhereintheworld.

I’m asuckerforlove,ahopelessromanticI

alwaysdream ofaperfectlovestorybut

unfortunatelyIhaven’tbeenthatluckyinlove.

Guysareeitherscaredtoapproachme,orthey

wantsomethingfrom me.Ihaven’tmetanyone

worthyofmylove,Iseehowmyfatherlovesmy

motherandI’veseenhowmybrotherloveshis

girlfriendandIwantthatformyself.Iwillnot

settleforanythinglessthatthebest.Iam back

atres,myparentsdrovemeonFridaywellwhat

Imeanbythatisthattheircardrovebehind

minefrom SowetotillPretoria.



Lindiweisinmyroom visitingme,we

sometimeshangoutbutIwouldn’tcallhera

friend

Lindiwe:“I’m tiredofyourvirginselfI’m so

hookingyouupwithoneofmyhotcousins"

ShesayswhenItellheraboutThemba

Me:“Nopleasedon’t,Idon’twanttobe

hookedupI’llmeettherightguyeventually”

Lindiwe:“Chom canIbehonestwithyou?”

Me:“Goahead”



Lindiwe:“You’llneverdate,notwiththat

mentality.There’snoperfectguy,your

expectationsarejusttoohightheguyyouwant

doesn’texistyoumighthavetobuyclayand

makehim yourself”

Me:“Hedoes,mybrotherandmyfatherare

perfectexampleofthekindofmanIwant"

Lindiwe:“You’rejustanonlookeryoudon’t

knowwhathappensbehindclosedwalls,the

sacrificesthathadtobemadeinordertokeep

therelationshipgoing.Unlessyou’rewillingto

compromiseyouwillremainsingleanddiea

virginandmaggotswillfeastonthattight

cookieofyourskantingabeyouenjoyyourself

whilethere’sstilltime.Letastrangerbreakyour

virginity,haverandom hookupsandliveyour

lifetothefullest”.



Yoh

Me:“AiIdon’tknow"

Lindiwe:“MycousinCjayiscomingoverthis

weekend,I’llhookyouupwithhim Ipromise

you’lllikehim”

Me:“NoI’m..”

Shecutsmeoff

Lindiwe:“Don’teventhinkofmakinganexcuse,

I’m nottakingnoforananswer"



MaybeIshouldlistentoLindiweandtakethis

leapoffaith,whoknowsmaybehercousinand

Iwillconnect,fallinlove,getmarriedandhave

5kidshahaI’m kiddingbutthat’sbasicallyhow

Iam.EverytimeIfallforsomeoneIimmediately

startseeingafuturewiththem,naïveIknowbut

that’sjusthowIam.Icannevergivehalfof

myself,it’seitherIgiveyoumyallornothingat

allthat’sonethingmybrotherandIhavein

commonwelovetoohardandmosttimewe

getblindedtopeople’strueintentions.Wellnot

thatIlastlonginrelationships,kubikubibavele

bang'hurdefastandveryquick!

.

.

.

ISIPHO

Idon’tknowhowtotellThembathiswithout



breakinghisheart,butthetruthisIcanneverbe

trulyhis.Myfamilywillnotaccepthim asmy

boyfriend,notnowandnoteverIdidn’tmeanto

fallinlovewithhim likethisjudgingbyhow

handsomehelooksIexpectedhim tobea

playerbuthe’snot.He’sthemostloyalguyI’ve

methelovesandtreatsmelikeaqueenbut

unfortunatelymylifewasdecided,waybeforeI

wasbornandthere’snothingIcandotochange

it.

IwantThembatobetheonetodeflowerme,it

makessenseheismyfirstandprobablyonly

lovebuthe’stoostubbornandinsistson

waiting,I’m afraidMarchwillbealittletoolate

forusI’llprobablybemarriedbythen.Yesyou

heardright,I’m gettingmarriedsoon.

Idon’tlovetheguyandneitherdoesheloveme



butwe’veknownsincechildhoodthatwewould

enduptogether,that’swhyIstayedawayfrom

relationshipsbecauseIknewnoneofthem

wouldeveramounttoanything.Icouldnevergo

againstmyparents,notforanyonenoteven

Themba!Sadbuttrue,Ilovehim butIlovemy

familymoreIwillneverchooseamanovermy

family.

Menarenotfaithful,mysisterknowsthisalltoo

well.Shedefiedourparentsandranawaywith

the‘loveofherlife'orsoshethought,she

lookedatourparentsintheeyeandtoldthem

shewaschoosingthemanshelovesmy

mothercriedandaskedhertoreconsiderbut

shedidn’tchangehermindandwalkedaway

from us,herfamilybecauseofaman.

Shedroppedoutofschoolandmovedto



Durbanwithhim,twoyearslatershecameback

withababyonherback,lookingfrailandwith

bruisesalloverherbody.Themanchangedsix

monthsaftertheylefttogether,hestarted

complainingabouthowmuchsheate,about

herbeingunemployedandstartedbeatingher.

Myfatherrefusedtoletherin,heturnedher

awayatthegateandtoldhertoneversetfoot

inhishouse.

Idon’tknowwheresheisorifshe’sstillalive,

I’m notbraveenoughtogoagainstmyparents

allinthenameoflove.WhatifThembameets

someoneelseandchanges?Thereareno

guaranteeswhenitcomestorelationships,

peoplegetseparatedallthetimehowmany

peopledoyouknowwhowereoncehappy

togetherbutendedupseparating?Loveisnot

forever,feelingsandpeoplechangeallthetime.

ButfamilywillalwaysbetheresoI’m choosing



myfamily

I’m atThemba’shousehelpinghim packhis

suitcasesI’m sadIcannotstopmyselffrom

crying.Todayisprobablythelasttimewesee

eachotherhejustdoesn’tknowityet.

Themba:“Stopcrying,I’llcalleverydayIwilltry

tocomebackhomeatleasttwiceamonth.I

promiseI’llnevercheatonyou,IloveyouandI

wantafuturewithyou.Ican’tthinkofanyone

elsetospendtherestofmylifewith"

Ican’tanswerhim,allIcandoiscry.Icant

believethathelovesmethismuch.Hegrabs

meandsucksonmylipssopassionately,Ilet

myselfgoandkisshim backwithtearsfalling

shamelesslyfrom myeyes.Mybodyreactsto

histouch,myclittwitcheseverytimehetouches



me

Me:“Iwantyouplease”

Isayinbetweenkisses

Hepullsoutfrom thekissandlooksatmewith

halfhoodedeyes,Icanseethelustinhiseyes

andIcanfeelhismanhoodpokingmystomach

hewantsmetoo..

Themba:“Areyousure?”

Heasksmewithhisfingersslowlypinchingmy

nipples

Me:“Certain"



Themba:“Whataboutyourmemulo?”

Yeahmyfatherisprobablygoingtokillmefor

thisbutIwantthis,Ineedthis

Me:“I’llcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere"

Themba:“Icanwaitbaby"

Hewhispers

Me:“No,Iwantyounow"

Heunbuckleshisbeltandlowershispants,his

manhoodspringsuplookinglikeanarm inside



hisunderwear.Hepullsupmydressandtakes

offmyunderwearsniffingitintheprocess

Themba:“Wowallthisforme?”

Hesayslookingbetweenmywidelyspreadlegs

Me:“Doitplease"

Heburieshisheadinmynuna,Ialmostpeeon

myselfwhenhistonguemakescontactwithmy

cookieI’veneverfeltanythinglikethis.He

sucksonmyclit,movinghisheadincircleson

myengorgedclitIscream outinpain.Heeats

meupandslightlybitesonmyclitwhilehedips

hisfingerinmywetcore,Ifeelanoverwhelming

feelingovercomemebeforeIlosemyselfand

cum undone



Themba:“Woah"

Hesayswipinghiswetfacewithatowel

Themba:“Howwasthat?”

Me;“Amazing,nowputMrLehokoin"

Lehokoishisfather’ssurnamebutneitherhim

orhissistersuseit

Themba:“No,Iloveyoutoomuchtogetyouin

troublewithyourparents.I’lIsexyouhowever

youwantafteryourcomingofageceremony,

andIhopeyou’lltellyourparentsaboutusafter

thatceremonyI’m tiredofsneakingaroundI



wantustohavesleepoversandgoforweekend

awaysbutwecantdothatbecauseyour

parentsdon’tknowaboutme"

Andtheywillneverknowabouthim

Me:“weekendawayswithwhatmoney?”

Themba:“I’llrentthehouseoutwhenIleavefor

varsitybutjustthehousenotmybackroom,you

knowhowhightherateofcrimeisintheareaif

Ileavethehousevacantcriminalswillbreakin.

Sowiththemoneyfrom thishouse,themoney

Imakefrom rentingoutmyfather’shouseand

theallowanceI’llgetfrom NsfasI’m sureIcan

affordtospoilyou.Thankyousomuchfor

agreeingtodatemewhenIcouldbarelyafford

totakeyououtonadate,whenIcouldn’tgive

youanallowancebutthatisabouttochange



nowI’m sogoingtospoilyourotten"

Hedidn’twanttoburdenMaNthatisohe

appliedforNsfasandfortunatelygotit

-----

Seeyouonmondayforrealthistime

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#46

StartinganewphaseInlifecomeswithalot

uncertaintyandfearoftheunknown,Idon’t

knowwhatJohannesburghasinstoreformeI

canonlyhopethisyearwillbeagoodyearfor

me.Ihavegrownandlearntalotinthepast



year,learnedtolovemyselfandWaronaandnot

onlythatImetthemanofmydreamsI’m so

proudofthewomanI’m becoming.

Mom:“OhmybabyI’m soproudofyou”

She’sbeensingingthissongeversinceIfound

residence,Iguessmefindingaplacecertifies

mymovetothecityofgold.

Me:“Thankyouma”

Mom:“Gobathquicklysowecanleave"

Mom,Dineoandwawaaredrivingmetoschool.

Iwishbaewascomingtoobutheisso

occupiedatwork,hepromisedtocomeassoon



ashegetstimeoffthough.

Me:“Ohkma"

Itakealongbathreminiscingaboutlastnight,

baegavemesexualhealingandmassagedmy

bodyineverypossiblewayIwillmisshim alot.

It’sgoingtobehardtogofrom seeingeach

othereverydaytoseeingeach4or3timesa

month.AftermybathIwearmyblackbackless

unitardromperandpairitwithwhitedrip

sneakers.

Me:“Let’sgopeopleI’m ready"

Mom:“NoThatidon’ttellmeyou’replanningto

gooutdressedlikethis"



Me:“What’swrongwithmyoutfit?”

Mom:“Youcan’tdresslikethat,yesyou’re22

andhaveaslim bodybutyou’resomeone’s

motherandmightbemarriedsoonyouneedto

startdressingappropriately"

Me:“Ihearyoumom butpleaseletmewear

thisjustfortoday?”

Mom:“Iwashmyhandsoffyou,Iwonderwhy

youlikeshowingoffyourthighsthismuch"

ThatstingssoIgobacktomyroom towear

greencargopants,awhiteteeandblackFila

kicks.



Mom:“atleast"

ShesayswhenIwalkintothelounge

ThecommuneI’m movingintoprovidesallthe

furnituresoIonlyneedmyclothes,andnothing

else.Eachoneofusgrabsasuitcaseandhead

tothecartoputeverythinginthetrunk,wawa

andIsitatthebackwhileDineotakesthe

passengerseat.

Wawa:“Mamakebatlancanca"

Shesaysfondlingwithmyboobs

Me:“NoWaronaI’m notyourgrandmother”



Mom andDineolaugh

MrsMofokenglet’swawafondleandplaywith

herboobs,Idon’tknowwhywawalovesboobs

somuchbecauseshestoppedbreastfeeding

at1year6months

Mom:“Nthatigivethechildwhatshewants,I

usedtogiveyoutheboobwhenyouwantedit"

Me:“Noma,hergrandmotherspoilsherandlet

herdoallsortsofthings.Iwontgivehermy

boobssoshecanplaywiththem I’m notMrs

Mofokeng”.

Mom:“thepoorwomanismakingupforallthe

timeshemissedinhergranddaughter’slife

that’swhysheallowswawatodowhatevershe



wants.”

IgetwhatmymotherissayingbutIam afraid

thatthis‘makingupforlosttime'canpotentially

spoilmydaughter,Iworkedsohardtoteach

Waronacertainthingsonlyforhergrandparents

tocomeandlethergetawaywithjustabout

anything.

Me:“ButWaronaisyoungmaandcannot

differentiate,I’m worriedmydaughterwillend

upaspoilbrat"

Mom:“Speaktoyourinlawsifyoufeelthat

waythen,communicationisveryimportantto

sustainanytypeofrelationship.MrsMofokeng

raisedthreekids,yeahoneturnedoutbadbut

it’sclearthere’snothingfaultywiththewayshe

raiseschildrenbecausetwoturnedoutfine,



theyaremorethangoodmatteroffactThapelo

probablychosetodefyorders"

Me:“Iwillthanksma"

Aftergettinglostandarguingbecause

apparentlyI’m notgoodatgivingdirectionswe

finallyarriveinMelville.Thelandlordgaveme

keysandtheremotetothegateonthedayI

signedmylease,andabreakdownofallthe

do'sanddon’ts.InitiallyIwantedtostayon

campusbutIdidn’tgetspaceI’m stillonthe

waitinglistsoIoptedforthisplacebecauseit’s

awalkingdistancefrom campusandcampus

square,theareaissafeandtheplaceisquite

cleanaswell,Iloveneatspaces

Mom:“Notbad”



Dineo:“Notbadatall“

TheybothsayafterIgivethem atouraround

theplace

Mom:“Sothere’satotaloffourpeoplelivingin

thishouse?”

Me:“yes”

ItlookslikeI’m thefirstonetomovein

Dineo:“Ihopeyougetgoodhousemates,I’ve

heardalotofbadthingsaboutroomies"

WellatleastI’m notsharingmyroom with

anyone,theonlythingwewillshareisthe



kitchen,thebathroom andthelounge.

Me:“That’smyprayertoo"

Mom doesmybed,whileDineohelpsmepack

awaymyclothes,dishes,pots,utensilsanda

coupleofotherthingsIcamewith.

Mom:“Let’sgobuyyougroceries”

Me:“Noit’sfineI’llgotomorrow”

Mom:“Idon’ttrustyou,Iwanttoshowyouhow

it’sdone"

Eyeroll,somebodypleasetellmymom I’m the

womanofthehouseinCrystalparkandthatI’m



responsiblefortherunningofthehouse,Itake

careofallthebuyingofgrocery,appliancesand

furniture.Ireplacedtheloungesuittwoweeks

back,theoldonewasso1990soIreplacedit

withsomethingmodernandclassy,wellof

courseIdidn’tpayforitbutkebottom lineisI

maketheimportantdecisionsinthathouse.

Baeasksmewhattodowithhissalary,haha

ongithathakancanelomama.

Me:“Okmalet’sgo"

Whenwefinallygettocampussquaremom

takesatrolleyandasksmetoobserve,Ifollow

behindherandwatchassheshopsaround.My

pupilsopenwideinshockwhenIseethebill,

howcomesomanythingscostsoless?She

chuckleswhensheseesmyshock



Mom:“Comparepricesmydarling,don’tjust

take.Ialsopreferbuyingthingsinbulkorin

largequantities,itsavesyoufrom buying

constantlythussavingyoumoney.Igrewup

strugglingsoIknowhowtousemoney

efficiently”

IguessIspoketoosoon,Idon’tcareaboutthe

pricesIbuythebrandIwantandthat’sit!

Dineo:“I’m starving!”

Shewhines

Mom:“IseeNandosovertherelet’sgo”

AfterourlunchatNandoswedrivebacktothe



commune,there’sagirlhanginglaundryonthe

washinglinewhenwedriveinI’m guessing

she’soneofthetenantshere.Shestops

hangingherlaundrywhensheseesusand

walkstowardsus

“HellomynameisNomayourhousemate"

Shesayswithherhandstretchedoutfora

handshake

Me:“OkI’m Nthatisithisismymother,mysister

DineoanddaughterWaronanicetomeetyou"

Isayshakingherhand

Noma:“Likewise"



Mom:“we’lltakethegroceriesinside”

Wawastaysbehindandasksmetoliftherup,

mybabyandIhaveneverbeenseparatedfor

morethan48hourssinceshewasbornsothis

newrealityisgoingtotaketimegettingusedto.

Noma:“Sowhatwillyoustudy?”

Me:“Socialwork,you?”

Noma:“Education,soyou’re19aswell?”

Sheaskswithhereyesmovingtoandfrowawa

andme

Me:“NopeI’m 22turning23inSeptember”



Noma:“What?Youlooksomuchyounger”

Me:“ThankyouIguess”

Noma:“Sothisisyourseconddegree?”

Me:“Nofirst,Iwashomeraisingmydaughter”

Idon’tknowwhyI’m tellingherbecauseit’s

noneofherbusiness

Noma:“CutekidbutIstillcantbelieveshe’s

yours,Imeanwithabodylikethatit’shardto

imagineyoupregnantandall"



Me:“thanks,pleaseexcusemewewilltalkne”

Noma:“YeahIneedtogetbacktomylaundry

anyway"

*****

IstruggledtofallasleeplastnightIdon’tknow

ifit’sthenewbedorthechangeofscenerybut

mybodyjustdidn’twanttogivein,Iwatched

seriestryingtofallasleepbutdololoIonlyfell

asleeparound5AM thismorning.Iam woken

upfrom sleepbyaringingphone,Ihonestlyfeel

likecryingbecauseitfeelslike2minutesago

whenIfellasleep.

Me:“What?”



“WoahonedayinJoburgandyou’realready

answeringyourphonelikethis"

Me:“SorrybabeIhaveaterribleheadache,I

couldn’tsleeplastnightIonlyfellasleepat5in

themorning"

Kagiso:“I’m sorryithappens,you’llgetusedto

theplaceandeventuallybeabletosleepI’m

sorryheydrinkwarm milkafterourcallandtry

tosleep"

Me:“Okaypapa"

Kagiso:“Sosekelepapavele?”

(soI’m nowpapa)



Heaskslaughing

Me:“Yesblameyourdaughtershealwaystalks

about‘papa'wedon’tgetanyrest"

Kagiso:“Shem mygirlItalkaboutherallthe

timetoo,didn’tshecrywhentheyleftyou

there?”

Me:“Noyouknowshelovestraveling,she

probablythoughtIwillfollowthem soonor

something”

Kagiso:“Mypoorbaby,ifonlysheknew”

Me:“I’m soboredrightnow”



Ifeellonely,yesI’m oncallwithKagisobut

there’sjustthislonelinessIfeeldeepinside

Kagiso:“Soearlyinthemorning?”

Me:“YesIfeellonelylikeIdon’tbelong,Ifeel

emptyImisshomeIfeellost"

Kagiso:“Shameithappensyou’llgetusedtoit

you’llsee,sohowareyoufindingJohannesburg

sofar?”

Me:“Stilltooearlytosay”

Kagiso:“Howaboutyourroommates?”

Me:“wellIhavemyownroom I’m onlysharing



thekitchen,bathroom andlounge.Ionlymet

oneofthethreeandsofarsheseemscooljust

tooforward”

Kagiso:“Ok,sothelandlorddoesnothavea

problem withvisitors?”

Me:“Noshedoesn’t,thisisnotlikereswhere

therearestrictrulesherenobodycareswhat

youdoorhowyoudoitaslongasyoupayrent"

Kagiso:“Hmm don’tloseyourselfthen,don’t

forgetthegoal.Makeyourselfproud".

.

.

.



LINDIWE

KoketsoandIaredoingthesamecourse,Ihave

knownhersincefirstyearbutonlygottotalkto

herlastyearwhenwewereinthesamegroup.I

don’tthinkIwould’vespokentoherifitwasn’t

forthegroupassignment,Ialwaysthoughtshe

wasfullofherselfandlookeddownonothersI

meanwhatkindofpersondoesn’thavefriends

unlessshethinkssheisbetterthaneveryone

plusshewalksaroundlikeshe’scarryingatray

ofeggs,Idon’tknowifImakesensebutshe

hasthatclassyandelegantwalkthatoozes

confidenceandsophistication.

IwassosurprisedwhenIgottoknowherbetter

andrealizedhowmuchImisjudgedher,she’s

actuallyaverygoodpersonwholovespeople

andlikestotalkbutshelovesherowncompany



more.She’sbeensinglesincewestarted

talking,andshe’savirginImeanwhoremainsa

virginuntiltheageof22?Well23,sheisturning

23thisyear.Shehasthishighexpectationsfor

thetypeofguyandrelationshipshewants.

Cjay:“Sothisisher?WowdamnIam definitely

in"

Heexclaimsandlickshislips.

Ijustshowedhim apictureofKoketso

Cjay:“She’sbeautifulthereisnodoubtabout

thatbutnayeuslenderkakhulumanakanane

sbununyana"

(she’stoothinshedoesn’tevenhaveanass)



Ititter

Me:“Yes”

Koketsohasthosemodellikebodies,small

perkytits,smallcurvesandatinyassbutshe

hasanicebodynonetheless

Cjay:“YouknowIlovemesomeass"

Me:“Begentle,she’savirginne"

Cjay:“Noted"

Theplanistospikeherdrink,makeheraroused



soCjaycanbreakhervirginityithastobeata

clubbecauseIknowlilmissperfectwillnot

agreetogotoCjay'shouseanditwon’traise

eyebrowswhenshestartsbehavinglikeadog

onheatattheclub,nobodywillcarebecause

peoplefuckinclubsallthetime.It’sgirlslike

herthatmakegirlslikeuslookdownon

themselves,IalwaysfeellikeI’m notgood

enougheverytimeIthinkabouthowperfectshe

is.Shemakesmefeellikeaslutofnote,weare

thesameageyetmybodycountis10andhers

iszeroaibokahlenibo!

----

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#47



It’sbeenaweeksinceImovedintoresandso

farsogood,Ihadforgottenhowbeinginschool

feltlike.Theawkwardsleepingpatterns,

unusualmealsandtheambienceingeneral.I’m

sharinganapartmentwithoneguy,wellweonly

sharethebathroom andthekitchenthenthere’s

anothercommunalkitchenperfloorwherewe

cookandmicrowaveourfood.

“Whatareyourplansfortonight?”Takalani

asks

Me:“NothingI’m justgoingtowatchserieson

Netflix”

OnethingIloveaboutthisplace,isuncapped

Wi-Fi



Taki:“Let’sgotoclubVenusdowntheroad,it’ll

befun"

Me:“ThanksbutI’m notinthemood".

Taki:“Ahcomeon"

Me:“No”

Taki:“EishIguessIhavenochoicebuttogo

alone"

Me:“sorryman"

Takalaniismyroommate,he’soriginallyfrom

Vendaandisdoinghissecondyearin

Mechanicalengineering.He’sacoolguysowe



getalong.

Assoonashe’soutofsightIdialIsipho's

numberbutitringsunanswered,Ikeeptrying

untilittakesmestraighttovoicemail.Iwonder

what’sgoingonshehasn’tbeentakingmycalls

sinceyesterday.

IdialMlungisi

“Sho"

Me:“Howareyou?”

Mlu:“Goodyou?”

Me:“Good,afavourplease,canyoupleasego



toIsipho'sstreetandaskanykidyoufindon

thestreettogoinandcallher”

Mlu:“Hayndodayouwantthatdragontochop

offmyballs"

MyfriendsrefertoIsipho’sfatherasDragon,

he’sanononsensetakerandalwayshasthis

unpleasantlookonhisface.

Me:“PleaseMpintshiyou’llgivethekida

unisexnamesothefatherwon’tsuspect,you

knowIwouldn’taskifitwasn’timportant,

please"

Mlu:“Ihateitwhenyoubeg,okokI’llgo"



Me:“Thanksman"

Hedropsthecall

Igetoffbedandmakemyselfsomethingtoeat

whilewaitingforfeedbackfrom Mlungisi.

.

.

.

KOKETSO

TodayisFridayandI’m meetingupwith

Lindiwe’scousinattheclublater,Iwenttothe

salonduringtheweekandhadmyhairdone,

nothingfancyjuststraightup.I’m notaweave

personsoIonlybraidorplaitcarrotbutIprefer



mynaturalhairsoI’m rockingmyafro80%of

thetime.Ialsochangedmynailsandputon

nudecoffinshapeacrylics.Lindiweshapedmy

browsyesterdaysothatitwillbeeasyformeto

fleekthem.

Aknockonthedoordisturbsmefrom my

moviesoIpausethemovieandgetthedoor

“Don’ttellmeyouhaven’ttakenabath"

Lindiwesayslettingherselfin

Me:“IdidbutinthemorningI’llshoweragain

beforeIleave”

Lindiwe:“Pleasedon’tbelatemycousinisabit

impatient”



Me:“Whyarewemeetinginaclubanyway?

Whynotarestaurant,acoffeeshopor

somethingIdon’tknowbutaclubisn’texactly

idealforadate"

Lindiwe:“nohethinksyou’llbemore

comfortableattheclubsincethesceneryis

morerelaxedandlessformalthanthe

restaurantoranyoftheplacesyoumentioned"

Me:“AiIdoubtI’llbecomfortableinaclubwith

alltheloudmusic,blindinglightsandhostof

people.IfhethinksIwilldemandalotata

restauranttellhim wecanmeetatthepark”

Lindiwe:“YouseewhatItoldyouaboutyour

unreasonableexpectations?”



Me:“Howam Ibeingunreasonable?”

Shesighsheavily

Lindiwe:“Howaboutyougototheclubandif

youdon’tlikeitthenyouguyscangoanywhere

youprefer?”

Me:“Whydon’tyougivemehisnumberssoI

canarrangewithhim?I’m surehewonthavea

problem withmeetingatadifferentplace,well

that’sifhe’sreallyseriousaboutmeetingme"

Lindiwe:“ArgforgetIsaidanything,you’llnever

findanyonewiththatprincessmentalityof

yours,you’resoselfcentredandeverythinghas

tobeyourwayorthehighway.Nowonder



you’resingle,noguycantoleratesomeoneso

selfish”

Shesaysandstormsout!

She’snotthefirstpersontosayI’m selfish,am I

reallyselfishlikeshesays?MaybeIshould

compromisejustthisonceI’m suretheclub

isn’tthatbad.

.

.

.

THEMBA

It’sbeen30minutessinceIaskedMlutogo

checkonIsiphoandhestillhasn’tgotbackto



me,maybehedidn’timmediatelygotoher

housewhenIaskedhim to.ImeanIcan’t

expecthim todropeverythingjustbecauseI

askedhim todosomethingformebutI’m

gettingimpatientsoIgrabmyphoneandcall

him again

“mthimbane"

Me:“Talktomeman"

Mlu:“EymanIcouldn’tspeaktoherbutIwas

abletoseeher,andshelookedfinetome“

Atleastshe’sokay

Me:“ifthat’sthecasethenwhyisn’tshetaking

mycalls”



Mlu:“Angazibutlaphakibokuyaphithizelaman

abantubayangenabayaphumakumenetende

angaznomakunomshadoorumsebenzi”

(Idon’tknowbutpeoplearegoingupanddown

inherhouse,thetentisupIthinkthere’sa

weddingorsomesortofcelebration)

Me:“NahIdoubtit,maybeyouconfusingher

housewithherneighbours,ormaybethe

neighboursarehavingacelebrationandasked

toputthetentintheiryard.Theiryardisbigvele,

there’snowayIsiphowouldnottellmeabouta

weddinghappeninginherhouse"

Mlu:“Yes,mightbe”

Me:“Thankyouforyourhelp"



Mlu:“Anytimentwana,sohow’svarsityanjani

amathekeniwalaphoepitoriI’m surekugcwele

iy'babulekuphelaphelamahleamathekeni

wamatswanayoh"

(HowarethePretorialadies,I’m suretheyare

allbeautifulbecauseTswana’sarebeautiful)

Helovesladiesthisone

Me:“Iwouldn’tknow,Ihaven’tleftmyroom

sinceImovedinbutIdon’tcareeitherwayI

havemyownZuluQueen”

Mlu:“Yakujabulawenaminaangimtholi

umuntuograndsonconongizifebelebut

yabonamawungangihlanganisanaleyathekeni

eveitngingashintsha"



(You’relucky,Idon’tfindtherightwomansoI

mightaswellf**karoundbutIwouldstopifyou

canhookmeupwiththatlightskinnedgirl)

Me:“Whichgirl?”

Mlu:“Thatonewhocametoyourmother’s

funeral,thelightskinnedonewhowaswith

youryoungersisterahyabonaloyamntwanao

mooiyesesmawungangihlanganisanaye

ngingakucabuzaiybunu"

(Thatgirlisbeautiful,Icanevenkissyourassif

youhookmeupwithher)

Ichokeonmysalivaandcoughviolently

Mlu:“Areyouokay?”



Me:“YesI’m ok,Ithinkmysalivawentthrough

thewindpipe"

Mlu:“Ohok,sowillyouhookmeupwithher?”

Hellno,Iknowhowthisbastardoperates.

Koketsoistoogoodforhim orme.She

deservesasophisticatedguylikeher,Idon’t

knowwhatgiveshim theimpressionthathe

canactuallygether.Hellno!

Me:“Nahshe’sofflimits"

Mlu:“Ahokmansharpke"

Me:“Bye”



IwonderwhyIsiphoisignoringmycalls,Ihope

Ididn’tdoanythingtoupsetheroroffendher.

**

It’s7intheeveningwhenTakalaniwalksout

from hisroom,dressedtogoandpollutingthe

airwithhiscologne

Me:“Damndidyouusetheentirebottle?”

Hechuckles

Taki:“Womanareattractedtomenwhosmell

goodsoI’m definitelyscoringtonight"



Me:“Youwentoverboardthough”

Taki:“Really?”

Me:“I’m kidding,youlookgoodgogetthem"

Taki:“Thanks,soyoustilldon’twanttotag

along?”

TheIsiphothingdampenedmymood,Idon’t

knowhowmanytimesIcalledherandlefther

textmessagesbutshestilldidn’tpickupso

maybegoingoutwilldomesomegood

becauseatthisrateI’lldrivemyselfcrazywith

overthinking

Me:“Givemeacoupleofminutestofreshen



up"

Taki:“Coolletmemakesomethingtoeatwhile

Iwaitforyou"

30minuteslaterTakalaniandIarestanding

outsideClubVenus,theclubispackedbutTaki

knowssomeonewhoknowssomeonewho

knowssomeonewhoknowstheownerofthe

clubsowewalkrightinskippingthequeue

Taki:“Let’sgotoVIPsection”

Me:“Leadthewayman"

Ifollowhim uptheflightofstairsthatleadtoa

secludedareaintheclub,unlikedownstairs



therearelesspeoplehereandthemusicisn’t

soloudwedon’thavetospeakatthetopofour

voicestoheareachother

Taki:“Whatareyoudrinkingman?”

Ireachformywallet

Me:“Heineken”

Taki:“Ohdon’tworryaboutthebillman,itson

thehouse”

Me:“Areyousure?Idon’twanttofindmyself

scrubbingthetoiletsbecauseIcouldn’tafford

topaythebill"



Welaugh

Taki:“Okletmebehonest,theownerofthe

clubismybrothersorelaxit’sreallyonthe

house..sonowwhatdoyoureallydrink?”

Me:“Hennessy"

Isayandweburstintoabellylaugh

Taki:“Okman"

Me:“Heinekenman,Heineken“

Taki:“Comingrightup"



Hesaysandgoesdownthestairsheadingto

thebar

Imovemyheadabit,lookingaroundand

enjoyingthemusic.Imomentarilystop

breathingwhenmyeyeslandonKoketsointhe

arm ofanotherman,she’sdressedinablack

turtlenecktop,apeachminiskirtandblack

heels.ForthefirsttimesinceImethershehas

herhairplaited,shelooksmorebeautifulthan

thelasttimeIsawher.

Myheartpumpsfasterwhenoureyeslock,oh

mygoodnesswhycan’tIgetridofthefeelingsI

haveforher?Ittakesalotformenottostand

upandpunchtheguyshe’swith,Idon’tlikehow

hiseyesroam lustfullyupanddownherbody.

Shefreezesforawhileafteroureyelock

momentandwalkspastmelikeshedoesn’t



knowme,thatstingsbutIunderstandwhyshe

wouldactthisway.

Theysettleinatablenotfarfrom mine,Ican

tellketsoisnotcomfortablewithhowtheguyis

lookingatherexposedthighsbecauseshe

keepspullingdownherskirtandendsup

puttingherhandbagonherlap.She’sclearlynot

comfortablewiththeguysoIwonderwhat

she’sdoingherewithhim thattoodressedlike

that,IwanttolookawaybutIcan’tit'slike

there’samagneticforceforcingmetolookat

her.

Taki:“Herearethedrinks"

Hesaysputtingabucketoficewithbottlesof

Heinekeninside



Me:“Thanksman"

Itakeoneandopenit,takingahugegulp.

Taki:“Doyouknowthatgirl?”

HesayslookingatKoketso

Me:“Yeah"

Isayandtakeanotherhugeswigofmydrink

Taki:“Sotellmewhat’sthedealbetweenyou

two,she’stryingsohardnottolookatyouand

youalsocan’ttakeyoureyesoffher"



Me:“Iloveher"

Iabsentmindedlysay

Me:“nowhatImeanisthatIknowher"

IcorrectmyselfwhenIrealisewhatIjustsaid,

noIdon’tloveherIcan’tpossiblyloveher

becauseIloveIsipho.

Taki:“whateverman,clearlythere’ssomething

betweenyoutwosohowaboutyoujoinmeon

thedancefloorandstopstarringather”

Me:“GoonI’lljoinyoujustnow"



Igulptherestofmybeerandgojoinhim onthe

dancefloor,Itrytodanceandhaveagoodtime

buthowcanI,whensomeoneIreallylikeisin

thecompanyofanothermanafewfeetaway

from me?Afteravoidingtolookatherdirection

forsometimemyfocusgoesbacktowhere

she’sseatedandIfindtheplaceempty,there’s

nosignofherortheguyshewaswithanywhere.

Somethingaboutthatguyunsettlesme,where

didtheydisappearto?Ilookaroundthedimlylit

VIPsectionandspottheguypullingKoketso

towardsthemalerestrooms.Ifeelastabinmy

heartwhenIrealisewhatthismeans,IknowI

haveagirlfriendandItoldherwewillneverbe

togetherbutknowingshe’sabouttohavesex

withsomeoneelsehurts.

-----

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE



#48

Ididn’tthinkKoketsowasoneofthosegirls,

girlswhohavesexinpublictoiletsIguessIwas

mistakenyesI’m hurtbutdisappointmentisthe

dominantemotion.AfterseeingwhatIsawI

losemywilltodancesoIreturntomyseat,the

firstthingIdobeforeIsitdownistodowna

bottleofHeinekeninonegoasanattemptto

alleviatetheburningpaininmychest.Whythe

fuckdoesithurtsomuch?Ineedtogetoutof

here,wherethehellisTaki?Icantstandtobein

thisplaceanylonger.

IsighinreliefwhenIseeTakirunningtowards

meafewminuteslater

Me:“it’sagoodthingyou’rehere,let’sleaveor

I’m leavingyoubehind.”



Taki:“Noyoucantleave"

Me:“Why?”

Taki:“Iwasjustintherestroom nyhfulfvbtsf

hhldvnydbhsxh"

He’stalkingwaytoofastIcanbarelyheara

wordafterhesaid‘restroom'

Me:“Takicalm downandtakeadeepbreath"

Hetakesadeepbreath,holdsitinforacouple

ofsecondsbeforefinallybreathingout



Me:“Startover”

Taki:“YourememberIleftyouonthedance

floorandtoldyouI’m goingtotherestroom?”I

nodmyheadinagreement“wellthat’swhenI

overheardaconversationIwasn’tsupposedto

butI’m gladIdidbecauseIthinkyoushould

knowthis"

Me:“Goon"

Taki:“Someguywasonthephonewith

someonetellinghim theplanworkedandit’s

onlyamatteroftimebeforethedrugkicksin,

soIwasscaredtocomeoutofthetoiletlestI

putmyselfindangerIthoughtitwassomedrug

dealerorgangster"



Me:“gettothepointalready”

Taki:“afterhedroppedthecallIheardhis

footstepsleavingthebathroom butIwaitedfor

acoupleofminutesbeforemakingmywayout

asasafetyprecaution,guesswhoImetatthe

dooronmywayoutpullingyourgirlin?”

Me:“Mygirl?Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Taki:“Thatgirlyoucouldn’tstoplookingat,the

guywaspullingherinsidetherestroom she

looksdisorientedandtotallyoutofitbutI

concludedthatsheisdrunkbutwhentheguy

spokeIimmediatelyrecognizedhisvoiceI

knewheistheoneIoverheardonthephonea

fewminutesearlier”



Ittakesaminutebeforeitallmakessense,

Koketso’sbeendrugged.Iimmediatelyrunto

therestroom.MybloodboilswhenIwalkinto

them kissing,hehasherupagainstthewallhis

handsunderherskirtmovinghisdisgusting

fingersinandoutofher.Hispantsandbriefs

arepoolingonhislegs,histinydickishardand

readytopenetrateKoketsoIgrabhim byhisT

shirtandpullhim awayfrom her.

“Whatthefuckman?”heaskslookingannoyed

Thethoughtofhim violatingherkeepsflashing

onmymindandangerconsumesmeandI

blackout,Idon’tknowwhathappensnext

becauseIonlyregainconsciousnesswhen

someonegrabsmeandpullsmeawayfrom

him forcefully.That’swhenIseetheguylying

onthefloorinapoolofhisownbloodnot



moving,myhandsandclothesarecoveredin

hisbloodohmygoodnessdidIjusttake

someone’slife?

Iskim throughtherestroom IseeTaki,two

bouncers,koketsoandanotherguyI’venever

metallencirclingtheguyonthefloor.Takihas

hisarm aroundadisorientedKoketso,oneof

thebouncerskneelsnexttotheguyonthefloor

andcheckshispulse

“He’salive"

EveryonesighsinreliefandIreleasebreathI

didn’tknowIwasholding

“Takalanitakeyourfriendandhisgirltomy

officeDoctorMylesisonhisway,I’lltakecare



ofthis"

Taki:“Thankyou,let’sgoman".

Me:“Ketsoareyouokay?”

Shelooksatmelikeshe’stryingtomakesense

ofwhat’shappeningandbreaksintotears

launchingherselfinmyarms.Iwrapmyarms

aroundher

Me:“ShhIt’sokaydon’tcry,I’m herenow”

***

ThefirstthingIdidwhenIgottomyroom was

totakeashowerandchangeintocleanclothes,



Koketsoissleepinginmyroom,beforeshefell

asleepshehadregainedhersensesand

couldn’tstopcryingwhenshethoughtabout

whatalmosthappenedtoher,Icouldn’tbareto

seeherlikethatsoIgavehersleepingtablets.

Taki:“Iwonderwhyanyonewouldwanttodo

anythinglikethattoanyone".

ThedoctortookKoketso’sbloodtestsbuthe

suspectsshewasgivenadosageofRohypnol

judgingbyherbehaviour.

Me:“Becausehe’sabastard”

Taki:“IfIdidn’tcallmybrotherforhelp,you

would’vekilledtheguyIswearyouturnedinto

someoneIdidn’trecognize”



Idon’treply

Taki:“Youloveherne?”

Me:“NoIdon’t,youknowIhaveagirlfriend.

Sheislikefamilyman,Icareabouther"

Taki:“hmm,letmetrytogetsomeshuteyeit’s

beenalongnight"

Me:“Yeahmetoo".

Idon’tknowifIshouldsleeponthebedwith

herorjustsleeponthefloorafterwhat

happenedI’m sureshedoesn’twantanything

thatassociatesherwithmen.Imovearound



theroom asswiftlyasIcan,carefulnottowake

her

“Hey"

Me:“PleasegetsomesleepKoketsowhyare

youup?”

Koketso:“Ican’tsleep,Ican’tbelievesomeone

almosttookadvantageofmewhatIam Ieven

sayinghehadhisfingersinsideme!.It’sallmy

faultIshouldhavelistenedtomygut,I

shouldn’thavegonetotheclubIshouldn’thave

allowedLindiwetoconvinceme"

Shesayswithtearsrunningdownherface

Idroptheblanketinmyhandstothefloor,sit

onthebedandpullherinmyembrace



Me:“Don’tdothistoyourself,don’tblame

yourselfit’snotyourfault"

Koketso:“I’m sorryIdraggedyouintothis”

Me:“I’m gladIwasthere,I’m gladIcouldsave

youintimedon’tworryaboutanythingokay"

Shenodsrepeatedly

Ikickoffmyshoesandjoinherinbedpulling

herinmyarms,herheadonmychest.And

silentlyrunmyfingersthroughherscalp,

throughtherowsofherstraightupitdoesn’t

takelongbeforeIhearhersnoringsoftly.



Forsomereasonthisfeelslikehowit’s

supposedtobe,herinmyarmslikethisfeels

likehome.Everythinginmyworldfeelsright

again,isitpossiblethatIhavefalleninlovewith

herlikeTakisays?IfsowhataboutwhatIfeel

forIsipho?

.

.

.

KOKETSO

Idon’tknowwhyanyonewouldwanttodothat

tome,IneverdidanythingtoLindiweforherto

hatemesomuchandIcantevengether

arrestedforitbecauseThembaalmostkilled

hercousin.Taki'sbrothertoldusnottodo

anythinghepromisedtotakecareofeverything.



I’m temptedtotellmybrotherandparentsbut

knowingthem they’llprobablymakemedrop

outandhavemeenrolwithUnisa.

“Goodmorning”

Me:“Goodmorning"

Welookateachotherforawhilebeforehe

bringshisfaceclosetomineandattemptsto

kissmebutIturnmyheadtotheside

Themba:“I’m sorryIshouldn’thave,Idon’t

wantyoutothinkI’m takingadvantageofyouor

something"

Me:“it’sokayIunderstand,trustmeI’m dying



tokissyoubutwecan’tdothattoIsiphoshe

lovesyouandyoulovehertoo.MaybeIshould

leave,thanksagainforyesterday”

Ipeeltheblanketsandclimboffthebed.

Themba:“damn!”

Heexclaimsstaringatmybody

That’swhenIrealiseI’m onlywearingmy

underwear,ItookoffmyclothesbeforeIslept

lastnightbecausetheyweredirtyandsmeltlike

Cjay.IquicklypickuphisTshirtonthefloor

andwearit.

Themba:“I’llborrowyoumysweatpants,you



can’tleavefrom heredressedlikethat"

Me:“Thanks"

Hegetsoffbedandlooksthroughhiscloset

andcomesbackwithblacksweatpants

Themba:“They’rethesmallestpairIown,I’m

suretheywon’tlooktoobigonyou"

IquicklylookawaywhenIseehiserection

Themba:“I’m sorry”

Hesaysandleavestheroom.



.

.

.

ISIPHO

IwantedtotellThembaeverythingbeforethe

wedding,IthoughtIhadtimebeforethe

weddingbecausetheweddingwassupposedto

happenaftermymemuloinmarchbutmy

fatherwalkedinwhileIwastalkingtoThemba

onthephonecallinghim babyandall.Hewent

crazywhenhefoundoutIhadaboyfriend,he

immediatelyhadGog'Ngwenyabroughtfrom

thevillagetocomeandcheckifIwasstilla

virgin.

WhenGogoconfirmedIwasstillsealedhe

spoketoMuzi'sfamilyandagreedtomovethe



weddingtotoday,myphonehasbeen

confiscatedandlockedintheirchestof

drawersandIam notallowedtoleavethe

housetillafterthewedding.IsawMluwalking

upanddownmystreetyesterdayandIknowhe

wasprobablysentbymyboyfriendtocheckup

onme,IwishItoldhim thetruthbeforeallof

thishappened.Hereallydeservedtohearthe

truthfrom me

Wehadourmatrimonialatthechurch,the

receptionisinouryardmyfatherhiredabig

whitetentandslaughteredacow.Everyoneis

happyaboutthisweddingexceptforme,butI

havenochoicebuttoobeymyparentsIlove

Thembabuthewasnevermeanttobea

permanentpartofmylife.Heonlycameto

showmehowtrueloveislike,I’llforever

rememberandlovehim.

.



.

.

THEMBA

ItsbeenhourssinceKetsoleftandIcan’tseem

togetthepictureofhersleepinginmyarmsout

ofmyhead,shehasforcedherwayinmyheart

likeathiefandweakenedallmydefences.

There’sstillnowordfrom Isipho,Idon’tknow

whatIdidtodeservethetreatmentshe’sgiving

meIcan’tbelieveshehaschangedsomuchin

amatteroffewdays.

IdialMlu’snumber,thisismyfinalattemptat

tryingtotalktoher.

“Mpintshi"



Me:“Howareyou?”

Mlu:“Ngisharpntwanayamizikhiphani?”

(I’m okmyfriendwhat’sgoingon)

Me:“IneedyoutocheckonIsiphoagain”

Mlu:“AiMthimbanengekengikhonekau"

(Ican’t)

Me:“Please,IpromisetodayisthelasttimeI’ll

askyoutodoanythinglikethis"

Mlu:“No,Irefuse"

Me:“Pleaseman”



Mlu:“Ngekendoda,yilentoyenuyokujolanama

2kbhekamanjelikujaivisakanjani"

(No,it’sthisthingofyoursofdatingpeople

youngerthanyoulookathowshe’sstressing

you)

Me:“OkI’llpayyou"

Mlu:“Howmuch?”

Me:“R100"

Mlu:“Transferfirst,I’m notmovinganinchuntil

Igetthatbanknotification”

Me:“Okgivemeaminute"



Idropthecallandtransferthemoneytohis

accountaddingR20ontopforbankcharges,he

immediatelysendsmeatexttellingmehe’son

hiswaytoseeIsipho.

IgotomyblockedlistandunblockKoketso,I

stareathernumberforawhilebeforefinally

summoningthecouragetocallher.Ihopeshe

didn’tblockme,Iheaveasighofreliefwhenit

rings.

“Themba"

Me:“Ketso"

Koketso:“Ithoughtyousaidweshouldn’t

contactoneanother?”



Me:“YeahIknowwhatIsaidbutIneededto

knowhowyou’redoing"

Koketso:“I’m feelingbetterthanksforasking,

I’m actuallypreparingforclasssoifthere’s

nothingelseI’dlovetogobacktomybooks"

Me:“Yeah,happystudying"

Ihearabeepsoundafterwards,damnshe

droppedthecallonme.MyphoneringswhenI

trytocallherback

Me:“Wereyouabletotalktohertoday?”

Mlu:“Eish"



Me:“YiniNdodakhuluma”

Mlu:“RememberthetentIsawyesterday?’

Me:“Yes?”

Mlu:“Iwasright,there’saweddingandit’snot

aneighboursweddingit’shersshe’stheone

gettinghitched…infactshe’salreadymarried"

Ilaugh

Me:“It’sagoodone,Ialmostbelievedyou”

Mlu:“I’m notjokingshe’smarried,whitegown,



threetiercake,bridesmaids,groomsmenand

thewholeshebangman"

Me:“Nothat’snottrue"

Mlu:“WaitI’lltakeavideoandsendittoyou"

.

.

.

NARRATED

Asoundofthingsbreakingandfallingtothe

groundwakeTakalanifrom hissleep,hisheart

drumsagainsthisribcagewhenhethinksabout

anintruderpossiblyharminghisroommate.He

hasn’tknownhim forlongbuthecaresabout



him,he’sagoodguy.Hetakesafire

extinguisheronthecorneroftheroom and

walksoutfrom hisroom,asswiftlyashecan.

Thenoisegrowslouderasheapproaches

Themba’sroom

“Themba"hecallsout

Butdoesn’tgetareplysohekicksthedoor

openwiththeextinguisherraised,readyto

attackbuthaltswhenhiseyesmeethis

roommatebreakingthingsandthrashinghis

room

Me:“What’sgoingonman?”

Hesaysdroppingtheextinguisher



Hedoesn’treplybutbreaksintoagut

wrenchingsob,it’ssoloudthatthewindowsof

theroom slightlyvibrateexactlylikehowthe

onesinhisroom doeverytimeheplaysmusic

onmaximum volume.Hedoesn’tknowwhatto

doorhowtocomforthim sohelooksaround

forhisphoneandfinallylocatesitonthefloor

notfarfrom whereThembaisstanding,

surprisinglythescreenisonsohedoesn’tneed

apasswordtogothroughhiscontactlist

lookingfortheonlypersonheknowscanhelp,

KOKETSO!

---------

Goodmorningbolovie

Leratogalore

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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AFEW WEEKSLATER

Ihaven’tfullyadjustedtobeingsofarfrom my

lovedones.Ihaven’tseenKagisosinceIleft

Daveyton,hesaysheisstilloccupiedand

swampedatwork.Idon’twanttothink

negativelyandIdon’twanttothinkthisishim

finallycheatingonmelikehisauntoncehinted,

Imeanshesoundedsosureofherselfwhen

shesaid“thatKagisowillcheatonyou”why

wasshesoconvincedthathe’llcheatonme?

ImissWaronaalot,Imisshergettingontopof

meeverytimeshe’ssleepyandherwakingme

upatnightbecauseshewantstosleepontop

ofmeImissmybabyalot.Ican’twaitforthe

weekendsoIcangobackandseemybeautiful

baby.Theothertworoommatesmovedin



beforeclassesstarted,theyarebothfinalyear

studentsoneisdoingherfinalyearinBcom

marketingmanagementhernameisGuguand

theotheroneisKhumoshe’sdoingBcom

Economics.Theyarefriends,from thesame

hoodandlovewearingmatchingoutfitsandallI

honestlylovetheirfriendship

Ididn’thaveanyexpectationsbecauseIknow

mostgirlsdon’tvibewithme,Ijusthappento

rubmostpeopleoffthewrongwaybutmy

housematesarecoolIhaven’tdetectedany

negativevibesfrom them andI’m honestly

grateful.Kagisosaidhewillcallmeat8PM,the

timeis9buthestillhasn’tcalledsoItake

mattersintomyhandsandcallhim

“Kagiso’sphonehello"



Aladysays

Ihadtoremovethephonefrom myearand

checkthescreentoensureIdidn’tcallawrong

number,andyesit’s“Myheart”ontheline.Why

isagirlpickinguphiscalls?

“Hello"

TheladysayswhenIdon’tanswer

Me:“HellocanIpleasetalktoKagiso,my

boyfriend”

Ithrowinthewordboyfriendjustforcontrol

“OhIsee,I’m sorrybutyourBOYFRIENDis



currentlynotavailableatthemoment,canI

perhapstakeamessage?”

Theladyreplieswitheverybitofattitude

Me:“Excusemebutwhoareyouandwhyare

youansweringhisphone?”

“WhoIam,whyI’m answeringhisphonewell

yougonnahavetoaskyourboyfriendallof

thosequestions.Bye"

Shesaysanddropsthecall,yahtheaudacity

keresebete

I’m fumingrightnow,Kagisobetternotbetwo

timingmeIwillnothavearepeatofwhatIwent



throughwithThapelo.I’llcastratehim ifheeven

thinksofcheatingonme,angekeI’m not

sharinghim withanyoneneverI’m notputting

myselfthroughthatshitagain.

.

.

.

KAGISO

There’sbeenalotofchangesatwork,two

doctorsresignedinordertostarttheirown

practiceandonetransferredtoanotherhospital

sowehaveashortageofdoctors.Weare

workingextrahourstotryandcoverthe

shortage,Iam alwaysexhaustedIfindmyself

dozingoffeverywhere,atanytimebecauseof

lackofsleep.Ihavedarkmarksundermyeyes,

getdizzyspellsandaheadachesmostofthe

timeasignthatmybodyisexhaustedIneedto



rest,Ireallyneedabreak.

IfindBontlewithmyphoneinherhandswhenI

walkbacktothecanteenfrom therestroom,I’m

workingnightshiftsoIwantedtodrinkacupof

coffeebeforeIstartmydaywellnight

Me:“Whatareyoudoingwithmyphone?”

Bontle:“ItwasringingsoIpickeditup"

Shesaysnonchalant

Me:“Whogaveyoutherighttotouchmyphone

andanswermycalls?”

Bontle:“Iam sorryIreallymeantnoharm I



honestlythoughtIwashelpingyou”

Me:“Ifyouwantedtohelpyouwould’ve

broughtthephonetome"

Bontle:“andenterthemaletoiletsandinvade

yourprivacy?”

She’srightbutshestillshouldn’thaveanswered

myphone,shecrossedtheline.

Me:“Butyoustillinvadedmyprivacy,youdon’t

dothat.Wearenotfriendsoranythingso

pleaseknowyourplacebeforeIforceyouto,

believemeitwontbenicenxn"

Isayandgrabmyphoneandflushthecupin



thesinkandheadtomyoffice.WhenIgo

throughmycalllogIseethatBokamosowas

theonewhocalled,damnIforgottocallher.I

callherrightaway

Nthati:“Hi"

Me:“Haosuchacoldgreetingdintshang?”

Nthati:“Wowyou’rereallyasking,ontlwaela

hampeshem"

Idon’ttakekindlytobeingdisrespected

Me:“Pleasedon’tforgetwhoyou’retalkingto,

I’m notyourfriendSihleorWaronasoplease

keepyourtongueinline"



Silence

Me:“Sotellmewhat’syourproblem?”

Nthati:“yousaidyou’dcallbutyoudidn’tsoI

calledandagirlansweredthephoneandgave

meattitude,whowasshe?”

Icanfeelmybloodboiling,Bontledidwhat?

Me:“exactlywhatdidshesay?”

Nthati:“thatdoesn’tmatter,tellmewhosheis

andwhysheisansweringyourcalls"



Me:“It’sBontle,thenewcleanerwhoreplaced

you.Idon’tknowwhysheansweredmycalls”

Shescoffs

Nthati:“Acleaner?Whatisshedoingat

hospitalatthishourofthenight?”

Me:“Ihonestlydon’tknowprobablystayed

backforWi-Fi”

Nthati:“YoumustthinkI’m afoolwenane,no

onecanhavethegutstogothroughyourphone

unlessyouguysarecloseoryougaveherthe

impressionthatshecould.I’m notgoingtogo

throughthelies,thecheatingandeverything

withyouKagiso.Iwillnotlistentoyoulietome,

you’llcallmewhenyou’rereadytotellmethe



truthuntilthenleavemealone”

DamnBontledamnyou!Ineedtofixthis

.

.

.

THEMBA

I’vebeenamesssinceIsipho’sbetrayal,Ican

barelyconcentrateduringlecturestheonly

thoughtsroamingmymindareofIsiphogetting

hitchedtosomeoneelse,Ilovedthatgirl,

worshippedthegroundshewalkedonbutshe

stilldidmedirtyanddidn’tevenhavethe

decencytotellmeaboutit.Ihadtofindout

from myfriend,I’vebeenwaitingforhertocall

meandexplainbutnothinggirlsarewitches,

snakesinthegrasssodeceitfulandevil.



Idon’tseemyselfgettingintoarelationship

anytimesoon,soI’vebeenhavingrandom hook

ups,withvariousgirlsfrom campusandyesit

doesn’ttakeawaythepainbutitmakesmefeel

betteritsnotlikeI’m committedtoanyone.

TakiandIarehavingdinner,we’vegrownso

closethatwenowhaveresortedtosharing.We

contributeequallyforgroceriesandcook

together.

Aknockonthedoordisturbsus

Taki:“I’llgetit”

HecomesbackwithKoketsobehindhim



Iheaveasigh

Me:“Koketsowespokeaboutthis"

Koki:“YouspokeandIlistened"

Taki:“I’lleatinmyroom"

Hesaysandtakeshisplatetohisroom,

Koketsolowersherselfonthekitchenstool

Takiwassittingonandlooksatme.

Koketso:“Howareyou?”

Me:“I’m okayyou?”



Koketso:“Noyou’renot,you’resleepingaround

andthat’snotwhoyouarepleasedon’tletpain

changeyou"

Me:“Stopactinglikeyouknowme"

Koketso:“Iknowyou,Iknowyou’reagoodman,

Iknowyou’rehurtandIknowthisisnotwho

youare"

Me:“Mxm"

Istandupheadingtomyroom,shefollowsme

andplopstomybedtakingoffhershoesinthe

process

Me:“LookprincessIneedyoutoleaveIhave



anappointment”

Shesleepsonhersideandpressesherphone

completelyignoringme.Lerato,my

appointmentcallsmeafewminutesafter8

Me:“Ketsolookthegirliscallingyouneedto

leave"

Isayshowinghermyphone

Koketso:“I’m notgoinganywhere,lethercome

ifshewants”

LeratocallsagainandIpickup

Lerato:“HeyI’m outsideyourroom,please

openthedoor"



Me:“Eish,looklet’sreschedule”

Lerato:“Argwhatever”

Shesaysanddropsthecall,I’m notina

relationshipwithKoketsosoIhavenoreasonto

feelguiltybutIcouldneverdisrespectherlike

thatandbringanotherwomantomyroom in

herpresenceitjustfeelssowrong.

Me:“Youmadememissoutonagoodfuck”

Koketso:“stoptalkingIwasfallingasleep"

That’swhenIseethatshe’sundertheblankets,

asmileinvoluntarilycreepsuponmyface



Me:“Whyareyousostubborn?”

Sheshrugsandlookstheotherway,Iundress

untilI’m onlyleftinmybriefs,switchoffthe

lightsandjoinherinbedpullingherclosetome.

Me:“you’resostubbornyouknowthat?”

Isaykissingthebackofherhead

Koketso:“I’m notgoingtostandbyandwatch

youloseyourselfandturnintosomeoneyou’re

not,thisisnotyouThembaandyouknowit.

You’renotattendingclasses,youdon’twrite

yourassignmentstheonlythingyoudoisdrink

alcoholandsleepwithrandom girls.Tellmeare

youwillingtothrowawayyourpromisingfuture



becauseofagirlwhodidn’tappreciateyouand

yourlove?I’m notsayingdateanyoneyetallI’m

sayingisdon’tloseyourselfoversomeonewho

probablydoesn’tcare,don’tletpaindefineyou

butriseaboveitall.Don’tforgetwhyyouare

hereinthefirstplace,makeyouandyourlate

motherproudbybaggingthatDegree"

Me:“Thankyousomuch”

Isayandwrapmyarmsaroundhertinywaist

Koketso:“Goodnight"

Idon’trespondIplantwetkissesonherneck

instead,alowmoanescapesfrom herlipssoI

continuesuckingonhertallslenderneck



Koketso:“Thembadon’t"

Me:“Justsaythewordsthandwasam andI’ll

stop"

Isayandclimbontopofherslenderbody,

layingbetweenherlegsandonslaughtherwith

akiss.Myheartthreatenstojumpoutfrom my

chestwhenourlipslockinapassionatekiss,

sheroamsherhandsallovermychestand

arms.Myhandsgotoherboobsandcupher

perkytits.

Me:“Shit!”

IhelphertakeoffherclothesandIunclipher

bra,andslowlytrailmykissesdowntoherneck,

herbeautifulperkyboobsandherstomach



downtohernavelandusemyteethtotakeoff

hersoakedthong.Ilovehowhercookiesmells.

Me:“Iwanttoseeyou,Ineedtolookatyou"

Isayandclimbdownthebedtoswitchonthe

light,andtheresheissprawledonmybed

shakinglikealeafduringautumnwinds

Me:“Princesshaveyoueverbeenwithanyone

before?”

Koketso:“Yes..yes"

She’slying,it’swrittenalloverherface

Isinktothebedandliebesideher



Me:“Pleaselookatme"

Sheturnsaroundtofaceme,Iwrapmylegs

andarmsaroundher

Me:“Whydidyouletmegothatfarwithyou

knowingverywellyou’reavirgin?”

Isaystaringintohereyes

Koketso:“Idon’tknow,IguessIwantedyouto

bemyfirst"

Me:“WowI’m honoredbutwhyme?”



Koketso:“Whynotyou?”

Me:“ketsoIdon’twanttohurtyou,I’m notina

goodspacerightnowandIcan’tpossiblystart

arelationshipwithyouwellatleastnotnow"

Koketso:“Iknow,Iwasn’taskingyouto"

Me:“ButyouknowIloveyouright?”

Shelooksatmewideeyed

Me:“What,stoppretendingyouknowI’m crazy

aboutyou,ItriedtofightittillIcouldn’tIlove

youKoketsoMofokengbutyoudeserveallof

menothalf.Sopleasegivemesometimeto

healandgetovermypastsoIcanbetheman



youdeserveandloveyoulikeIknowIcan,will

youdothatforme?”

Koketso:“I’vebeensingleforsolong,Iwon’t

mindwaitingforyou”

Me:“Pleasepromiseme,nomorehookups?”

Itease

Koketso:“Ipromisenomorehookups"

Ipeckherforehead,IknowwhatIsaidabout

relationshipsbuttheheartwantswhatitwants

anditsbeenwantingthisgirlinmyarmsforso

long.IwasjustindenialbutI’veacceptedmy

feelingsnow,IlovethisgirlandIknowshe



lovesmetoo.

Theannoyingsoundofmyalarm wakesmeup

from sleep,IsmilewhenIlooktomysideand

findKoketsosnoringwithherlipsparted.I

quicklyswitchoffthealarm andgetoutofbed

andcoverhernakednesswiththeblankets.

Taki:“Morning"

He’sinthekitchenhavingbreakfast,heis

dressedandreadyforschool.

Me:“Morningman”

Taki:“Forthefirsttimeinalongtimelastnight

Isleptlikeababy”



Me:“Why?”

Taki:“Ididn’thavetoendurelisteningtoyou

fuckinganyonetheentirenight"

Ichuckle

Me:“HowcouldIwhenprincesswashere,I

couldneverdisrespectherlikethat"

Taki:“Idon’tknowwhyyoukeepdoingthisto

yourself,youlovethatgirlandshelovesyou

justasintenselysowhynotdate?”

Me:“I’m stillhealingthelastthingIwantisto

useherasarebound”



Taki:“Keep‘healing'andwatchassomeone

elsetakesherfrom rightunderyournose”

Mylipsbreakintoathinsmile

Me:“Theyaremorethanwelcometotry,that

oneisminenoonecanstealherfrom me"

Youknowthatintensefeelinginyourgutthat

tellsyouthatthisistheone?That’sexactlyhow

IfeelaboutKoketso,Ihavenodoubtswhenit

comestoher.

--------

Bonus,seeyounextofnextyear

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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I’vebeenavoidingKagisosincethewhole

Bontlething,I’m soannoyedam notaboutto

havesomerandom girlhaveaccesstomy

man'sphonetheremustbeboundariesand

Kagisoshouldbetheonetoenforcethem.I

havebeensobusyandoccupiedwithmyown

thingsthatI’veneglectedmybrother,Ihaven’t

spokentohim sinceearlyFebruarywhenwe

bothmovedtoressoIvideocallhim

Ittakesawhilebeforehepicksupbuthepicks

upeventually

“Heysis"

Me:“Heywhydoyoulooklikethat?”



Themba:“Likewhat?”

Me:“Likeyouhaven’tsleptindays?”

Themba:“That’scauseIhaven’t,finalyearis

hecticespeciallysincethere’sagapofyears

betweenmythirdyearandthisyear.There’s

justalotofworkandI’vebeenslacking,

missinglecturesandassignmentsubmissions

soI’m tryingtocatchupIneedtoget

distinctionsinmysemestertestsinorderto

qualifyforexamsandIdon’twantamere40%

semestermarkIwant75%atleastsoIhaveto

workhard"

Thembadroppedoutinhisfinalyearafew

yearsagoinordertotakecareofhissickly



mom,soitcan’tbeeasytocatchupafterbeing

athomeforsolong.

Me:“Eysoundshectic,whywereyoumissing

classesandnotsubmittingyourassignments

anyway?”

Themba:“Iwashurtandcouldbarely

concentrateinclasssoattendinglectureswas

awasteoftime..allIdidwasdrinkandchow

ass"

Thisdoesn’tsoundliketheThembaIknow

Me:“Whathappened?”

Themba:“Isiphogotmarriedacoupleofweeks



backanddidn’tevenbothertotellmeaboutit,I

hadtohearitfrom Mlu"

What?

Me;“shedidwhat?”

Themba:“Shegothitched,likesuit,whitegown

andexchangingvowsbeforeapriestkinda

thing”

Me:“Wow,Idon’tknowwhattosay.I’m

shockedtosaytheleast,ohMojalefawhydidn’t

youtellme,I’m sosorryyouhadtogothrough

allofthatonyourownasforIsiphoyenaKarma

knowseveryone’saddress"



Themba:“ThankssisbutI’m ok,Ididn’twantto

botheryouwithmyissuesandbesidesIwasn’t

aloneKetsowashere”

Me:“Koketsone,what’shappeningthere?I

noticedhowyoubothavoidedbeinginthe

sameplaceafterThapelo’sfuneral”

Hislipsstretchintoamonkeysmile

Themba:“Eish,myfeelingsforKoketsowere

drivingmecrazyNthati,shewasallIthought

anddreamtaboutsoItoldherIlikedherbutwe

canneverbetogetherandaskedhertoblock

anddeletemynumbersandpromisedtodothe

same”

Me:“Wowitmakessensewhysherefusedto



cometoCrystalPark,shedidn’twanttorisk

runningintoyou"

Themba:“Butthatdidn’twork,shewasstillthe

onlypersonIthoughtaboutItriedtoprayand

spendmoretimewithIsiphoasanattemptto

eraseherfrom mymindbutnothingworked,I

lovethatgirlNthatiIknowthisisn’texactlyideal

butIlovehersomuchitscaresme"

Icanseeitonhisface,from hisvoiceandhow

hiseyestwinkleatthementionofhername,he

definitelylovesher!

Me:“Wow,soareyoutwolikedatingnow?”

Themba:“NoIneedtimetogetovermy

relationshipwithIsiphosothatwecanstarton



cleanslate”

Me:“Sodoyouknowhowshefeelsabout

you?”

Themba:“Shelovesmetoo,shedoesn’tneed

tosayit,Istilldon’tknowwhatshesawinme

becauseI’m notevenhertype"

Me:“WowInevertookyouforthetypewho

looksdownonthemselves"

Themba:“Idon’tbuthaveyouseenher,she

deservessomeonesophisticatedlikeher

someoneinherlevel,someonewho’llbeableto

givehereverythingshewants"



Me:“Maybeshedoesn’twantsomeonelike

that,shewantssomeonewhowillseemore

thanjustabeautifulgirlwhenhelooksat

her..allshewantsisamanwhowillseehis

futurewhenhelooksinhereyes,amanwho

seeshiswholeworldinhereyes..someone

whowantstogrowoldwithher,doyouseeall

ofthatwithher?”

Themba:“Ido,Iseemyselfbuildinganempire

withherbymyself,Iseemywife,themotherof

mykids,mycompanionandsomeoneIcanbe

myselfandbaretoandnotgetjudgedforit.For

herI’m preparedtokill,forherI’m willingtotry

againandgiveloveanotherchance.Iknowthis

willprobablysoundcrazybutthefirstthingI’ll

dowhenIgetajobistomarrythatgirl,she’s

everythingIneedI’veneverbeensosatiatedin

mylife"



Me:“Sosoon?Didn’tyousayyouguysarenot

datingyet?”

Themba:“YeswearenotdatingyetbutIdon’t

needtodateherformetoknowshe’stheoneI

wanttomarry,I’veneverbeensosureof

anythinginmylife"

Wow!!Anginamagama

***

IheaveasighofreliefwhenIfinallywalkinmy

room,it’sbeenalongdayitwaslectureafter

lecturewithtutorialsinbetween.I’m sotired

there’sonlysomuchlearningmybraincantake.

Iimmediatelydropmybagonthefloor,kickoff

myshoesandtakeoffmybraandjumponthe

bedforamuchdeservednap



JustwhenI’m driftingtosleepahardknockon

mydoorpullsmebacktoconsciousness,I

angrilygetupfrom thebedandheadtoopen

thedoorreadytobiteoffthepersononthe

othersideofthedoor.Mymouthhangsopen

whenIseewhoitis,howthehelldidheknow

whereIliveandwholethim infrom thegate?

Me:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Heclosesthedistancebetweenuswithout

utteringawordorbreakingoffcontactwithme

Me:“Kagisowhatdoyouwanthere?”

Hislipscovermyowninakiss,Idon’tkisshim

backIbitehislipbutthatdoesn’tstophim from



assaultingmymouthwithhissoftlips.I

eventuallygiveinandkisshim backwithmy

handsonhisheadrunningmyfingersonhis

hair,damnhishairhasgrownhedefinitely

needsahaircut.Hishandsrunfrom myboobs,

waistandeventuallysettleonmybuttgrabbing

andsqueezingmybutt-cheeks.

IknowI’m supposedtobeangryathim,but

havinghim withmelikethis,touchingmeand

kissingmehasmyclittwitchingandknees

wobbly.I’m dyingtobewithhim mypantiesare

soakingwithmyjuices,hetearsmydressopen

makingmysoakedpantiestheonlythinglefton

mybody.

Kagiso:“Sosexybabe"

Hesayslookingatmybodylikehe’stryingto



engraveitinhissoulandimprintitinhismind

Heonslaughtsmewithakissdrivingmeinsane

withlustandpushesmetothebed.

(REMOVED)

Kagiso:“Nthatisiwhyareyoucrying?Youdidn’t

wantthis,DidIrapeyoubabe?”

Me:“Noofcoursenot,Iwantedthisasmuchas

youdid”

Kagiso:“ThenI’m confusedwhyareyou

crying?”



Me:“ItwasjusttoogoodIcan’thelpbutcryI

missedyou.”

Kagiso:“YoIthoughtyouwereregrettingit,

don’tdothateishyouscaredme"

Ilaughathim,hedoeslookscared.Hesinksto

thebed

Kagiso:“Wehavetotalk”

Me:“Ok"

Kagiso:“BabeIdon’tlikethefactthatyou

ignoredmebecausethere’sa

misunderstanding,Iunderstandwhyyouare

angryIknowI’dbeangrytoobutdon’tdo



that…don’tstoptalkingtomelikethat,Ialmost

diedoverthesepasttwodays.IthoughtIhad

lostyouandIcouldn’tbareit"

Me:“No,ItoldyouIwouldneverdumpyou

againbutIreallydon’tlikethefactthatthegirl

iscomfortableenoughtoansweryourphone"

Kagiso:“YeahIknowI’m sorrybutIhandledit"

Me:“How?”

Kagiso:“IspokewithMpuleandhadher

replacedwithKhakhu,andIwasn’ttheonlyone

whowascomplainingaboutherforward

behaviorotherdoctorsalsocomplained”



Me:“Hmm”

Kagiso:“I’m sorrymylovepleaseforgiveme"

.

.

.

THEMBA

AfterKoketsoknockedsenseintomeItookmy

chargeofmylifeandthefirstthingIdidwasto

breakoffallno-stringsrelationshipswithallthe

girlsandfocusedallmyenergyinmystudies,

it’sbeenhardtocatchupbutattendingtutorials

hashelpedmeagreatdeal.Idon’tknowhow

manysachetsofbio-plusIconsumeonadaily

basistryingtokeepmyselfawakesoIcan

studyandprepareformyupcomingtests.



I’m slowlygettingoverwhatIsiphodid,talking

aboutherdoesn’tupsetmeasmuch.Myphone

ringsandIknowit’sprincessbecauseshehas

herownpersonalisedringtone

Me:“Ketso”

Koketso:“CanIcomeseeyou?”

Wehaven’tseeneachothersincethedayI

askedhertowaitformebutwetalkdailyonthe

phone

Me:“Youdon’thavetoask,ImissyoubutIwas

scaredtoaskyoutocomeIthoughtmaybe

you’drefuse”



Shelaughs

Koketso:“Iknow,Idon’tknowhowthis

‘waitingforyou'thingissupposedtowork,are

wenotsupposedtospendtimetogether”

Ilaugh

Me:“HonestlyIdon’tknow,allIknowisthatI’m

dyingtoseeyourightnow"

Koketso:“Wellyou’reinluck,I’m outsideyour

doorcomeopen”

Ijoltupfrom thechairandrushtothefront

door,myheartthreatenstojumpfrom mychest

whenIseeher.Iwhiskheroffthegroundand



spinheraroundshegiggleshappily

Koketso:“that’senoughnowputmedown"

Me:“No"

Iheadtomyroom withherinmyarmsand

lowermyselfonthebed,puttingheronmylap.

Me:“Imissedyou,youlooksobeautiful”

Isayrunningmyfingersinherafro,Iloveher

naturalhair.

Koketso:“Thankyou,soyou’restudying?”

Sheenquireslookingatmystudydeskinfested



bybooks

Me:“YeahbutIcoulduseabreak”

Koketso:“that’sgood,sodoyoustillhave..like

haveappointments?”

Me:“No,I’m seriousaboutyouprincessthere’s

nooneI’m seeing.I’m surprisedyou’reaskingI

thoughtyouknewme"

Koketso:“Iknow,I’m sorryIjustcan’tbarethe

thoughtofyouwithanyoneelseitkillsme..I’m

jealous,Icouldnevershareyouwithanyone"

Me:“Youdon’thavetosharemewithanyone..”



Myphoneringsdisturbingus,It’sanunsaved

numberbutIknowit’sIsiphobecauseIknow

hernumbersbyheart

Koketso:“Whyareyounotansweringyour

phone?”

Iknowsheprobablythinksit’soneofmy

‘appointments’soIpickupandputthecallon

speakertoputheratease

“Themba"

Shestandsupfrom mylapwhensherealizes

whoitisbutIpullherback.

Isipho:“Thembaareyouthere?”



Me:“Yes,whatcanIdoforyou?”

Isipho:“I’m sureyouknowaboutmywedding

bynow,I’m sorryyoudidn’tfindoutfrom me.

TherewasnothingIcouldhavedonetochange

whathappened,myfatewasdecidedlong

beforeIwasbornandIcouldnevergoagainst

myparents”

Me:“Wellnooneaskedyoutogoagainstyour

parents,youonlyhadtobehonestwithme

that’sall.Whydidyouletmegoonandon

aboutourfuturetogetherwhenyouknewthat

wouldneverhappen?”

Isipho:“I’m sorry"



Me:“Wellyoursorryisnotgoodenough,I

wastedmytimeonyouandheldmyselfback

from lovingsomeoneelsebecauseIwantedto

befaithfultoyou.Youshould’vetoldmethe

truthitwouldhavesavedbothourtimeand

energyweinvestedinthisunfruitful

relationship”

Isipho:“Whatdoyoumeanyouheldbackfrom

lovingsomeoneelse,wastheresomeone?Are

youtwofinallytogethernowthatI’m outofthe

picture"

Shebellows

Shesoundshurt,jealousandangryevenbutI

don’tunderstandwhybecausesheistheone

whohasahusband!



Me:“Don’tdothistoyourself”

Isipho:“Wowsoyou’realreadydating,wowso

muchforlovingme"

Me:“holditrightthere,whatgoesoninmylife

hasnothingtodowithyou.Youshouldfocus

onyourmarriageandletmebe,andthisshould

bethelasttimeyoucallme.Wehavenothingto

talkabout,happyandblessedmarriedlifeI

reallymeanit”

Shesniffles

Isipho:“Iwishyouallthebestinlife,Iwishyou

allthebestinyourrelationship.Ihopeshe’ll

makeyoumorehappythanIevercould,bye



Themba"

Me:“Bye"

Koketso:“YouwererudeThemba"

Me:“EnoughaboutIsipho,you’respendingthe

nightright?”

Koketso:“AhMJ”

Me:“WhyareyoucallingmeMJ"

Koketso:“ain’tyouMojalefa?”

Sheasksgiggling



Me:“Whotoldyoumyname?”

Koketso:“IheardNthatiusingitseveraltimes"

Me:“Soareyousleepingover?”

Koketso:“Wereyounotstudying,Ireallydon’t

wanttodisturbyou"

Me:“Noyouwont,I’vebeenstudyingtoomuch

anywaysothat’sayes?”

Koketso:“Yeah”

.



.

.

ISIPHO

MyhusbandandImovedtoourmatrimonial

homeafterthewedding,thehouseisnotbig

norsmallit’sjustgoodenoughforayoung

marriedcouplewithoutkids.Heisagoodman,

hebuysfoodandalltheotherhouseessentials

buthim andIhaven’treallyconnected.Iknow

wedidn’tmarryoutoflovebutIexpectedhim

tomakeaneffortsoourmarriagecouldwork

butheonlybrokemyvirginitybecausehewas

forcedto,theelderswantedproofofmy

innocenceadayafterourwedding.

Soheonlysleptwithmeasanobligationnot

becausehewantedto,myexperiencewasn’t

goodnorbadIthinkitwould’vebeengreatifI



wasinlovewithhim butIam notinlovesoit

feltmorelikeadutyratherthanlovemaking.I

knowIliedandgotmarriedwithouttelling

Thembabuthim havingagirlfriendsosoonis

thelastthingIexpected,Ithoughthelovedme

andonlysawafuturewithmeandnooneelse?

Whathappenedtothat,Iwonderwhohis

girlfriendisandifshe’smorebeautifulthanme

ornot.

-----

y'allknowtheschedule,seeyouMonday

Happyreading,leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#51

LastnightIsleptlikeababyinmyman'sarms,

eylikethesongsaysndisesnakeparkesfubeni



sendodabantase,I’vebeenawakeforfive

minutesorsostarringatthishandsome

creaturenexttomewonderinghowhestill

lookssohandsomewithallthatunshaved

beardandfacialhaironhisface.Hisphone

ringsdisturbingmyadmiringmoment-ifsucha

wordexists,I’m temptedtopickitupbecause

I’dreallyhatetowakehim upfrom hispeaceful

sleep,heworkstoohardheneedstorestbutI

decideagainstit.

Me:“Babeyourphoneisringing”

Isayshakinghim

Kagiso:“Answeritmylove”

Hesaysandpullstheblanketsoverhishead



Me:“Hello”

“Where’stheownerofthephone?”

Me:“He’ssleepingbutIcantakeamessage”

“Whoareyou?”

Me:“NowhoareyouaskingmewhoIam on

myboyfriend’sphone?”

Notthisagain!

“OhI’m sorry,pleasetellhim Londiwecalled”



Me:“Youseehowsimplethatwas?OkIwilltell

him youcalledLondiwe"

Isayanddropthecall,I’m fumingrightnow

whothehellisLondiwenow?FirstitwasBontle

nowthis?

Kagiso:“Jealousydoesnotlookgoodonyou”

Ishiftmygazetomysideandfindhim looking

atmewithasmileonhisface,whyishe

smiling?I’m temptedtowipethatsmileoffhis

facewithatightslap!

Kagiso:“Londiweismycolleague,she’sthe

newheadofsurgeryshereplacedDlozi"



Ididn’taskhim whyishetellingme?

Me:“Doesshewantyou?”

Iaskwithmybrowsraised

Kagiso:“Idon’tknowandIdon’tcare,Ionly

careaboutyou"

Hesaysandpullsmetohisarmsandgivesme

akiss

Me:“YoubettertellthatLondiweyourgirlfriend

isabadbitch,shebetterplayfarfrom youor

else"

Heeruptsintoabellylaughclearlyamused.Nxn!



.

.

.

KAGISO

NthatiwasignoringmycallsandmessagessoI

hadnochoicebuttoaskhermom forher

addressanddrovehere,Icouldn’taffordtolose

myfutureoverastupidmisunderstanding

causedbythatpromiscuousBontle.Itssuchan

amazingfeelingtoloveapersonwholovesyou

back,everythingflowsnothingisforcedand

youdon’thavetodoalottomakeitwork.In

thisdayandagelovelikeoursishardtocome

byifitdoesoneshouldgrabitwithbothhands

andrunwithitsoIdon’twanttowasteanymore

timeIwanttopayherlobolaandmakehermy

wife.



Nthati:“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”

Me:“Marryingyou”

Ihonestlysay

Nthati:“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

Me:“YeswhydoyousoundsurprisedIalways

toldyouaboutmyintentionstomarryyou,I

wanttopaylobolaanddamagesforWaronaso

thatshecanbeintroducedtoourancestorsand

welcomedtothefamilyofficially”

Nthati:“Kagisoisthisyouproposing?”



Me:“Itis,whydon’tyoulookhappyIthought

youwantedthis?”

Nthati:“IdotrustmebutIdidn’texpectyouto

proposelikethat”

Me:“likewhat?”

Nthati:“Nolongspeeches,romanticsetupand

noringhaiboabutiibaromanticsweepmeoff

myfeetandgivemenochancetosayno”

Welaugh

Me:“Ididn’tplanit,spurofthemomentthing.It

wasn’tmeanttoslipoutlikethat"

Nthati:“I’llwaitforaproperproposalthen"



Me:“Hmm"

Nthati:“Justjoking,I’m happyreallyhappy,I

justcan’tbelievethatallofthisishappeningto

me,IneverthoughtI’deverbesohappyandin

love"

Me:“Betterbelieveit,thisisyourreality,your

life.I’m notgoinganywhere,I’m heretilldeath

dousapart"

Nthati:“Thankyouforlovingme"

Me:“No,Thankyouforlovingme"

Nthati:“I’m sureyou’refamishedletmegoand



makeusfood”

Me:“Okmylove"

Shegetsoutofthebed,picksupmyshirtfrom

thefloorandslipsintoitandwearshersleepers.

Nthati:“I’llwashmyfaceandrinsemymouth

firstnebabe”

Shesayswavinghertoiletrybagintheair

Me:“Whyareyoutellingme?”

Nthati:“Iknowyou”



Welaugh

Sheknowsmetoowell,I’dnevereatanything

preparedbysomeonewhodidn’tbathfirstorat

leastwashtheirhandsayangekeandizishem

markmeabsent.

.

.

.

NTHATI

ThemomentIstepintothekitchenmy

housematesstoptalking,youknowhow people

whoweretalkingaboutyouimmediatelystop

talkingwhenyouwalkintotheroom?thisfeels

exactlylikethat



Me:“Andthen?”

Noma:“Wuasilelangaizologirlyoyoucan

moan!”

Welaugh

Isuddenlyfeelshy,IhonestlythoughtIwas

keepingitdown

Me:“EyI’m sorry”

khumo:“I’llonlyforgiveyouifyouborrowme

whoeverisinyourroom foroneround”

Gugu:“Yeah,Ihonestlywouldn’tmindsharing

him”



Khumo:“Comeongirlwejoking,you’llgetused

tous"

Shesayswhensheseesmyface

Noma:“WellI’m not,Iwouldn’tmindhavinga

hunklikehim forthenight”

Me:“aibokhuzekantombazana”

Noma:“Aoyouwantmetoliemanje?WellI’m

beinghonestI’dtotallydohim”

Thisgirlistestingmypatience,judgingfrom

herbodylanguageandhowshe’sglaringatme

likeshe’schallengingme,she’sdefinitelynot



jokingshemeansit.

Gugu:“Nomayou’recrossingthelinenow”

Shereprimands

Noma:“Whatline,am IyourfriendNthatisi?”

Yongisehlanengyalingwashem I’m nophuma

silwebutthisoneneedstobetaughtalesson,

ontlwaelahampeotlwaelabathomasipa.Iraise

myhandtoslapherbutKhumoholdsmyhand

midair

Khumo:“comeonfriendhowdiditgettothis?

Don’tletherturnyouintosomeoneyou’renot”



Me:“SoImustletherdisrespectmelikethis?”

Noma:“Disrespectyaniwena?I’m onlybeing

honestyourboyfriendishotandclearlyhe’s

goodinbedsoIwouldn’tminddoingitwith

him!”

Guguslapsheracrosstheface,wellIdidn’tsee

hersmackingherIallIheardwasaloudecho

andsawherpinkfaceitallhappenedtoofast.

Noma:“Ungishayelaniwena?”

(whyareyouhittingme)

GuguthrowsanotherslapandNomafights

back,I’m itchingtohelpherbeattheliving

daylightsoutthiskidbutKhumohasmeon

lockdownandheyshe’ssomuchstrongerthan



me.

Kagisowalksintothekitchenandseparates

Gugufrom Noma,disrespectfulNomalooksso

badremindmetonevermesswithGugu

Kagiso:“Whatthefuck?”Hoetsahalangmo

(what’shappeninghere)

Heroarsandnoonedarestosayaword,y’all

knowmymanwithhisrespectdemandingaura

mos.

Kagiso:“Iaskedwhat’sgoingonhere?”

Khumo:“Wellitsohappens…”



Shetellshim theentirestory,Kagisodoesn’t

sayanythingafterwardshejustgrabsmyhand

andpullsmetomyroom.Whenwearefinally

getintheroom hegivesmeanearfulabout

behavinglikeastraatmatehegoesonandon

untilIpretendtocrysohewouldstopbecause

wowmyearsarethrobbing.

.

.

.

KOKETSO

I’m nothinglikeNthati,I’m notdomesticated

andIlovemysleepIhonestlydidn’tsee

anythingwrongwithmybehavioruntilmy

brothercomparedmetoNthati.Idon’tknowif

MJisoneofthosepatriarchalbeingswho



believethatcertainthingsshouldbedoneby

femalesornot,hewokeupfirstandfrom the

tantalizingaromaI’m smellingIam surehe’s

alreadypreparedbreakfast.Ihonestlyfeelbad

Speakofthedevilhewalksinwithatray

Themba:“Goodmorningmybeautifulwoman"

Hesaysflashingmethatbeautifulsmileofhis

thathasmyheartgallopingeverytime

Me:“Goodmorning,you’remakingmelookbad

whydoyouwakeupsoearly?”

Helaughs



Themba:“Don’tfeelbadmylove,Iactuallylove

thefactthatyoulovesleepingin"

Me:“Why?”

Themba:“Givesmeanopportunitytospoilyou"

Hesaysandputsthetraynexttomeonthebed

it’stwoslicesoftoast,bacon,eggs,asausage,

asliceoftomatoandmushroom fivestar

qualityI’m tellingyou.Heonslaughtsmewitha

kiss,damnI’llnevergetusedtohowgoodhis

kissesare

Me:“Thankyousomuch"

Themba:“Anythingforyouprincess,lookI



don’twanttowaitanylongerIwantyoutobe

mineofficially”

Me:“Isn’titabittoosoon?”

Themba:“Idon’tcare,I’m overIsiphoandI’m in

lovewithyou.Iwon’tsurviveanotherday

withouthavingyouasmine,KoketsoIloveandI

wanttobewithyouandshowyouhowmuchI

loveyoupleasegivethisniggurachanceto

makeyouhappy”

Me:“Doyouhavetobesocharming?Ofcourse

I’llbeyourgirlfriend”

Themba:“Thankyousomuch"



Hetakesthetrayfrom thebedandplacesiton

hisstudytable,heleansinforakissandIwrap

myarmsaroundhisneckanddeepenthekiss.

Thewayhekissesandhandlesmybodyhasmy

clittwitchingandnippleshardening,Ican’thelp

butmoaninhismouth

HehastilydiscardstheshirtIwaswearingand

takesoffhisownclothes.Hislipsleavemy

mouthandIfeelhismouthonmyerectnipples,

hesucksononeandkneadstheotherwithhis

fingersdrivingmeinsanewithpleasurewhenI

openmyeyestolookathim Ifindhiseyes

closedsuckingonmynippleslikehislife

dependsonit,from thelookonhisfaceit’s

evidentthatheloveswhathe’sdoingand

seeinghowmuchheenjoyspleasuringme

makesmeevenmorearoused.



Heplantswetkissesonmystomachandlicks

mybellybuttonbeforetakingoffmyunderwear

usinghisteeth,Ishylyclosemylegs

Themba:“comeonbabedon’tbeshy,it’sjust

me"

Heaskslookingatmewithhalfhoodedeyes

filledwithnothingbutlust

Me:“Youcan’tmuffme"

Hefrowns

Themba:“Whynot?”

Me:“comeonThembaIhaven’tshoweredI



probablysmell,sonoyoucan’t”

Themba:“youdon’tsmell,don’tyouthinkI

wouldhavecaughtthefoulsmellalready?”

Me:“NoThemba"

Heclimbsoffthebedclearlyirritatedandpicks

uphissweatpantsfrom thefloorandleavesthe

room.Damnthatwentsouthprettyfast,Idon’t

knowifIshouldwearmyclothesorwaitforhim.

ThedooropenswhileI’m stillcontemplatingmy

nextmove,hewalksinwithadamptowel

Themba:“Open"

Hesaysslightlyslappingmythighs,I’m



confusedbutIrelent.Hewipesmycookiewith

thewarm towel,openingmyfoldsandcarefully

wipesmecleanincludingmyopening.

Themba:“Nowwillyouallowmetoeatmy

cookiewithoutanyinterruptions?”

Gosh,he’smakingmesoshy

Themba:“Don’tlooksoshyprincess,youdon’t

havetobeshywithme.I’m yourmanain’tI?”

Me:“Youare"

Heclimbsonthebedandliesonhisback

facingup



Themba:“ComesitonmyfacesoIcaneatthat

beautifulcookie”

GoshwhatdidIgetmyselfinto!

------

Goodmorning

Happyreading,leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#52

AtthispointinmylifeIwouldreallylovetohave

ababy,yesWaronaismybabybutanotherone

wouldn’thurt.I’m gettingoldI’m approaching

33yearsbutI’vegotnothingtoshowforit,I

wouldreallyloveitifNthatiweretofall



pregnantbutIknowsherecentlystartedvarsity

andhavingababyisprobablythelastthingon

herminduntilthetimeherdegreeiscompleted.

Relationshipsarenotforselfishpeoplethere’s

nospacefor“me/I"itsallabout“we/us"ina

relationship.

Me:“stopitwiththefaketearsIneedtotalkto

youaboutsomethingimportant”

Idon’tappreciatemyladybehavinglikethat,I

knowthatgirlwasaskingforitbutNthati

shouldn’thaveentertainedhernorallowedher

toruffleherfeathers.

Me:“Idon’twanttosoundselfishor

inconsiderate,butwhendoyouthinkwewill

haveanotherbaby?”



Nthati:“AiKagisoababyisthelastthingonmy

mindrightnow,Ijuststartedschoolhowam I

goingtobalanceschoolandababy?”

Me:“I’lltaketheresponsibilityofthebabyas

soonashe/sheisbornandraisehim,your

studiesdon’thavetobeaffected”

Nthati:“NoKagiso,IwanttobeinvolvedIdon’t

wanttobeaweekendorholidaymom"

Me:“Iunderstandwhereyoucomingfrom but

I’m notgrowinganyyoungerbaby,Idon’twant

tohavemyfirstchildat40"

Nthati:“Wow,whathappenedtoWaronabeing

yours?"



Me:“YouknowIdon’tmeanitlikethatso

pleasedon’ttwistmywords”

Nthati:“ButKagisocan’tyouwaituntilI’m done

withmycourse?”

Me:“AllI’m askingyouistothinkaboutit,

that’sall.Icanwaituntilyou’redonebutI

wouldn’twaitbecauseIwantto,I’ddoit

becauseIhavenochoiceit’snotlikeIcanforce

youtohavemybabyit’syourbodyafterall"

Nthati:“Comeon,babedon’tbelikethat"

Me:“I’m beinghonest,yesIwantababyNthati

butI’m notgonnaforceyoutohavemybaby"



Shesighsheavily

Nthati:“givemesometimetothinkaboutit

then,please”

Me:“OkbutI’m notforcingyou,youdon’thave

todoanythingyoudon’twanttodo".

Nthati:“Iknowbutthisisimportanttoyouso

I’llthinkaboutit"

Me:“That’sallIask,thankyou"

Nthatididn’tpreparefoodforusbecauseofa

fightthatbrokeoutbetweenherandher

roommatessoweorderedfoodonUbereats



andtookashowertogether,Ihatethatthe

showerisoutsideherroom Ihatehavingto

prancearoundinmytowelinfrontofher

housematesespeciallythatpromiscuousone,

it’sreallyuncomfortableforme.

Me:“Nexttimewemustbookintoahotel”

Nthati:“Why,youdon’tlikeithere?”

Me:“Ihatehavingtopranceinfrontofyour

friendshalfnakedit’sreallyawkwarditmakes

meuncomfortable”

Nthati:“OkloveIunderstand”

Welotionandgetbackinbednaked,Ididn’t



intendtospendthenightwhenIcameheresoI

didn’tbringanychangeofclothessoIreally

needtogototheshopsandbuymyself

somethingtowear.IhaveNthatiinmyarms

watchinggameofthroneswhenmyphone

ringsdisturbingus,it’smyfathersoIpickup.

Me:“Hello”

Dad:“Hellosonhowareyou?”

Me:“I’m goodpopsandhowareyou?”

Dad:“I’m good,seunyourmotherandIare

gettingworried”

Me:“About?”



Dad:“Warona’sceremony,haveyouandNthati

decidedonadateyet?”

Iputthephoneonspeaker

Didn’ttheyhijackthewholething?Batswadi!

Me:“No,popswehaven’tdecidedonanything.

Ithoughtmamawashandlingit”

Dad:“Yessheisweonlyneedadate,tellNthati

totalktoherfamilyanddecideonadaythat’s

suitableandgetbacktome”

Me:“Shecanhearyoupops,she’srighthere”



Nthatilooksatmewideeyed

Dad:“DumelaNthati”

Nthati:“DumelaNtate”

Dad:“Pleasetalktoyourfamilyaboutthedate

forWarona’sceremonyokaymygirl?”

Nthati:“Eyantate"

(Yesdad)

Dad:“Okwewillpaydamagesforheranddo

anancestralceremonyforhertowelcomeand

introducehertoourancestors,from my

understandingyou’reaChristiansospeakto

yourparentsandgetbacktomeok”



Nthati:“OkNtate"

Dad:“Goodthen”

Itakethephonefrom Nthati

Me:“Iwashopingtokilltwobirdswithone

stoneandpayherloboladuringthatceremony”

Dad:“NoLobolaandtheceremonyaretwo

unrelatedissuesandwillbedoneondifferent

days,I’llspeaktoyourunclessowecanstart

theprocessoflobolaandsendouttheletterto

theMonareng's.Okkidsgoodbye"

Us:“Byedad”



Nthati:“Whydidyouputmeonthespotlike

that?Iwasclosetowettingmypants"

Me:“Mydadisharmlessbabe”

Nthati:“Hah!Haveyouseenhisface!”

Ititter

.

.

.

KOKETSO

WhenThembasaidhewantedtoeatmeuphe

meantit,yothethingshedidtome!Idon’t



knowhowmanytimesIsquirtedonhisface

andstupidhim lovedeverymomentofit,itfeels

nicetofinallybeinlove,Iam soluckytohave

foundmyselfsomeonelikeThembahe’s

amazingIthankGodforhim daily.I’m still

sealedincaseyou’rewonderingtheonlything

hedidwasmuffme,nothingmorenothingless.

It’sintimeslikethiswhereIwishIhadfriends,

I’m dyingtotellsomeoneaboutwhatthatman

didtomebutIhavenoonetoconfidein.My

onlyfriendisDineo,andThembaisherbrother

soIcan’texactlytellheraboutoursexlife.After

thewholeLindiwesagaIdoubtI’llbringanyone

closeortrustanyonewithmypersonalstuff,

whoknewsomethingsotriviallikemyvirginity

couldplantaseedofhateandjealousy?So

Oncebitten,twiceshy.



Todaymeandmygroupmemberswere

presentingourcaseatMootcourt,Ilovedthe

experienceIhonestlyfeltlikeareallawyer.I

justwalkedbackintomyroom,I’m sotired

heelsdon’tplaymyfeetarekillingmesoIkick

them offandwearmyslides.I’m goingthrough

myclosetlookingforsomethingcomfortableto

wearwhenmyphoneringsontopofthebed

Me:“Love"

Themba:“Areyouback?”

Me:“Iliterallyjustwalkedin"

Themba:“Howwasit?”



Me:“itwasgood,Ienjoyedtheexperience”

Themba:“I’m gladsthandwasam sodidtake

pictureslikeIaskedyouto?”

Thembahasthingofwantingmetosendhim

mypicturesdaily,IonlysurvivewhenI’m with

him otherwisehewantshispictures.

Me:“Yes,howcanIforget”

Themba:“pleasesendthem,willyoucome?”

Me:“IwasthereyesterdayThemba?”

Themba:“YouknowIcan’tlivewithoutyou,

pleasecomebabyplease”



Me:“Okay,I’llchangeandcomethen”

Themba:“Thankyouprincess,okseeyou

soon"

Me:“Bye"

***

I’m mindingmybusinesspressingmyphone

headingtoThemba’sroom whensomeone

blocksmywaycausingmetolookup

Me:“CanIpass?”



Isaystarringatthegirl

“Youmustthinkyoushiticecream ne?Walking

aroundlikeyourfatherownsthegoddam

universe,getoveryourselfsweetshe’llsoon

discardyou..there’snothingspecialaboutyou,

you’rejustbeautiful”

I’m shooklikehaibo!

Me:“What’sgoingon,Idon’tevenknowyou

‘sweets’“

“Don’tcallmesweets,wellIbetterintroduce

myselfthenI’m Lerato"

Oh,appointmentlerato?



Me:“OkLeratoyou’vesaidyourpiececanyou

movenow?”

Lerato:“Thembawillgettiredofyouand

discardyoulikeausedpad,that’showherolls

you’renothingbutnewpussywhenhe’sdone

withyouhe’llswapyouforsomeonebetterask

meIknow"

Ishovehertothesideandgoaboutmyway

Lerato:“Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou”

Shebellowsbehindme

Takiistheonewhoopensthedoorforme

whenIknockontheirdoor.



Taki:“Hisprincess,lookingbeautifulasalways

he’sinhisroom"

Me:“Thanks"

Iheadstraighttohisroom andletmyselfin

withoutknocking,hesmileswhenheseesme

butIdon’treturnit

Themba:“OkwhathaveIdone?”

Me:“GuesswhoImetonmywayhere"

Themba:“comeonbabytellmealreadyhow

wouldIknow?”



Me:“Ibumpedintoyourfuckbuddy,whatam I

evensayingwedidn’tbumpintoeachothershe

blockedmywayandtoldmehowyou’lluseme

anddiscardmelikehowyoudidherandallof

that..Mojalefawhyareyourfuckbuddies

messingwithme?”

Themba:“Woahcalm downrelax,I’lltalktoher

andputherinherplaceandpleasestopcalling

hermyfuckbuddyyouknowyou’retheonly

personI’m with"

Me:“YeahbutIwon’tstandforthis”

Themba:“I’m notaskingyouto,youhaveevery

reasontobemadbutdon’tworryI’lldealwith

thisokmylove?”



Me:“Okay"

Themba:“Nowstoplookingsoupsetandcome

givemeakiss"

.

.

.

ISIPHO

MyhusbandMuziisabankmanagerat

StandardBank,Ihardlyseehim muchless

spendtimewithhim becauseifhe’snotatwork

heisoutwithhisfriendsIhonestlyfeellonely

andboredmostofthetime.Afterdoingmy

housechoresIsometimeswatchTVbutitgets

boringsoIfindmyselfstalkingThembaon

FacebookandmyheartbreakseverytimeIgo



throughhistimeline.

Itwastwoweeksagowhenhechangedhis

relationshipstatusfrom singletoina

relationship,Iwasshockedandtakenabackby

thatImeanheneverchangedhisstatuswhile

inarelationshipwithmewhatwassospecial

aboutthenewgirlthatheevenupdatedhis

Facebookstatussosoon?Itdidn’ttakelongfor

metogettheanswertomyquestion,twodays

afterheupdatedhisrelationshipstatushe

postedapictureofKoketsolaughingand

showingoffherdimplesandcaptionedit“The

onewhoholdsthekeystomyheart"and

everyonecongratulatedhim andwishedhim

luckonhisnewrelationship,hisfriendscouldn’t

stopcommentingabouthowbeautifulshewas.

ThesamefriendswhoalwaystoldmeIwasthe

firstpersontheirfriendhaseverintroduced

them to,wordofadvice-neverlistentoanything



friendsofyourpartnersaytheywillsayjust

aboutanythingtosmotheryou.

I’m startingtothinkheneverlovedmeorhe’s

doingallthistohurtme,howcomehenever

postedmeonanysocialnetworknotevenon

WhatsAppbutitdidn’ttakehim threemonthsto

postKoketsoonhisFacebook?

SpeakingofKoketso,shewaspretendingtobe

nicetomebusylaughingwithmeand

pretendingtobeadecentpersonkantishe

knowsshewantsmyboyfriend.I’m honestly

disgustedbyher,Ithoughtshewasagood

personbutshewasobviouslyenvyingmeand

couldn’twaittofillmyshoeswhenThembaand

IbrokeupbutIknowshewillnotlastlongwith

him anywayThembadoesn’thavemoneyand

mogurllookslikeagolddigger.Knowingthat



she’llsoonbreakupwithThembacomfortsme.

-----

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#53

ThemanysleeplessnessnightsIspentstudying

paidoff,Ipassedmysemestertestsverywell

andifIkeepthisupI’llsurelyqualifyforexams

withadistinction.TheUniversityofPretoriais

closedfortwoweeksrecessbutPrincessandI

willstaybacktospendtimetogetherandonly

gohomeonThursdaynextweektoattend

Warona’sceremonyonSaturday,withbothof

usbusywithoursemestertestswebarelyhad

timetospendtogether.I'm notexactlylooking

forwardtogoingbackhome,Imeanitsnotlike

there’sanyonewaitingformebackathome.



ListeningtoTaki’sconversationwithhis

parentsonthephoneyesterdayopenedold

wounds,remindedmethatIam anorphan,that

pneumoniarobbedmeoffmymother’slife.My

motherandIhadaspecialrelationship,Icould

talktoheraboutabsolutelyanythingwithout

holdingback.Ihopeshe’sproudofme

whereversheis,thatshe’sfinallyatpeaceand

knowshowmuchIlovedher.I’m notcompletely

alonethoughMaNthati,mypaternal

grandmotherandauntMakgotsotrybyall

meanstoensurethatIdon’tfeellikeI’m alone

butlike2paconcesaid,‘there’snowomanalive

whocantakemymama'splace.’

Taki'sbrothercollectedhim andhisluggagein

themorninganddrovehim toVenda,soIhave

theentireapartmenttomyselfandofcourse

mygirlfriendiswithme.Shehasherlegsonmy



lap,I’m cuttinghertoenailsandapplyingnail

polishonthem andI’vegottosaymygirlfriend

hastheugliesttoesI’veeverseen!

Me:“IsawsomememeonFacebookabout

girlswithuglytoesandIimmediatelythoughtof

you"

Koketso:“Wow"

Sheputsherrighthandonherchest,pretending

tobehurt.

Me:“ButlikeJohnLegendoncesaid-allofme

lovesallofyou,loveallyourcurvesandallyour

edges.Allyourperfectimperfections.”



Ising,herlipsstretchintoabigsmile,revealing

herdeepdimples

“Thembakeng,Icanseeyou’renotokay?”

Shesaysafterawhile

Me:“No,it’snothingyoushouldworryyour

prettylittleheadabout"

Koketso:“ofcourseI’m worried,howcanIbe

finewhenyou’renot?Pleasetalktomelove"

Iknowshewon’tletthisgountilItellherwhat’s

wrong

Me:“Thisrecessthinghasmethinkingabout

mymotheralot,howproudshewouldhave



beenwhenIshowhermyresults.Thathouseis

anythingbuthomewithoutmymother,itlacks

warmthandthathomeyfeel.Yesmymother

wassick,shecouldbarelylookafterherselfand

dependedonmeforalmosteverysinglething

butcomingbacktoherafteralongdayatthe

rankgavemepeaceandmademehappy,she

wasmyhome"

Ilookuptryingtopreventmytearsfrom rolling

downmyface.

Shepushesherselfforwardandsitsontopof

me,withherlegsoneithersideofmywaistand

cupsmyfaceinherhands

Koketso:“Iknowithurts,Iknowyoumissyour

motherandthat’scompletelyfinebutI’m sure

yourmotherwouldn’twanttoseeyouhurting,



she’dwantyoutolivelifetothefullest,andbe

happy.Holdontohermemories,toher

teachingsandrememberyou’reneveralone,

she’swatchingoveryouandischeeringyouon.

Iknowshe’sproudofyou,noteveryoneis

blessedwithasonlikeyou”.

Me:“Thankyousomuch"

Koketso:“Andrememberyouhaveme,I’m not

goinganywhereyou’restuckwithme"

Shesaystryingtolightenupthemoodand

plantsapeckonmyforehead,noseandalong

oneonmylips.

Koketso:“IloveyouMJ"



Shesaysandslowlykissesme,thekissis

nothingliketheotherkisseswe’vesharedinthe

past,wearepouringallouremotionsintothe

kiss,communicatingwithourheartsandsouls

andmakingendlesspromisestoeachother.

Wedon’tneedwords,weonlyneedourbodies

torelaywhat’sinourhearts.

Shebreaksthekissandlooksatme

Koketso:“Makelovetome"

Me:“Areyousure?”

Koketso:“completelycertain,makemea

woman"



Ionslaughtherwithakissandhastilyhelpher

outofherclotheswithmyheartraising,she

snakesherhandsundermyshirtandpullsit

overmyheadtakingitoff,shejumpstoherfeet

andunbucklesmybeltandhelpsmetakeoff

mypantsandboxers.Agaspescapesher

mouthandsheswallowsnothingnesswhenshe

seesmyhardcock.

Me:“Stillwantmetomakeyouawoman?”

Itease

Koketso:“Yes”

Itakeastepcloser,closingthegapbetweenus

andundoherbrawithoutbreakingoffeye

contact.Idropherbratothefloorandcupher



breast,myhandcoversherentireboobthat’s

howsmallherboobsare.WithmyotherhandI

holdthehem ofherthongandtakeitoff,once

she’scompletelynakedIwhiskheroffherfeet

sothatherlegsarewrappedoneithersideof

mywaistandkissherlips.

(REMOVED)

Aftermakingsweetlovewelayinbedandhold

eachothertightly,thefeelofhersoftskinon

mineisamazing.

“Thankyoufortrustingmewithyourinnocence,

Iloveyou".

Isaywithmylipsonherforehead



Koketso:“ILoveyou”

Me:“Koketsowhat’swrong?Youdidn’tenjoy

beingwithme,wasItoorough,didIhurtyou?”

She’sbeenbehavingstrangeafterourlove

making

Koketso:“Nono,it’snothinglikethatI’m just

embarrassed”

What

Me:“Embarrassed,whyareyouembarrassed?”

Sheopenshermouthbutnothingcomesout,I

cantellit’shardforhertosaywhatevershe



wantstosaytome.

Me:“Baby,pleasetalktome..what’swrong?”

Koketso:“Youknowtheweirdsoundsmy

cookiewasmakingafteryoupulledout,that

waskindofembarrassing”

Ichuckleatherinnocence

Me:“Myinnocentprincess,that’scompletely

normalandit’snothingtobeembarrassed

about.It’sjustairbeingpushedoutofthe

vaginaandithappenstomostpeople,so

there’snoneedforyoutobeembarrassedyeka

ikhekhelisuzebabywami”



Shepushesmeoff

Koketso:“MJ!You’renotfunny,Ithought

somethingwaswrongwithmeyaz”

ILaugh

Me:“Nomylovethere’snothingwrongwithyou,

endeumnandinjanikengizohlalangiphakathi

insidelaphoenkomeniyakho"

Shegigglesshyly

Thisrighthereisperfectiondefined,I’venever

beensohappyinmylife.Nothingbeatsloving

someonewholovesyouback,I’m soinlove

withKoketsoandbeingherfirstisabonus.



There’sjustsomethingsospecialandprecious

aboutbeingawoman’sfirst,itgivesyouthat

senseofprideandjoythatcannotbeputto

words.

.

.

.

NTHATI

SchoolisgoingreallywellIam sofocused,

workinghardandconsultingwhenIencounter

challenges,I’m utilizinganysourceofhelp

madeavailabletomeandit’spayingoff

becausemysemestermarksarereallygood.

I’m gratefulforeveryonewhoencouragedmeto

gobacktoschoolandfurthermystudies,Iam

proudofmyselfandIthankGoddailyfor



bringingtomylifepeoplewhoaffectmeina

positiveway.Irealiseitsnevertoolatetofollow

yourdreamsitdoesn’tmatterwhatthose

dreamsare,aslongasyou’restillbreathing

there’sstilltimetofulfilyourdreamsandmake

them cometrue.

ItslateMarchUJhasclosedforaweekrecess

sothefamilieshavedecidedtohavethe

ceremonyforWaronathisweekend,mymother

hadnoobjectionstotheMofokeng'shavingthe

ceremony.

TheMofokengancestralritualswereperformed

inthemorningtheyslaughteredasheepand

shavedWarona'shair,butmybabystilllooks

prettyevenwithoutherhair.Alltherelatives

whocameboughtWaronaagift,herbedroom

isbrimmingwithherpresentsandthosewho



didn’tknowwhattobuyforhergavehermoney.

Hergrandparents,KoketsoandKagisoalso

boughthergiftsithonestlyfeelslikesomesort

ofbirthdaypartywithallthegiftsmybabyis

receiving.

It’safewminutesafteroneintheafternoon,the

majorpartoftheceremonyisover,everyone

haseatenandsomerelativeshavealreadyleft

whilethosewhostayedbehindareeither

drinkingtraditionalbeerorcatchingup,yall

knowhowsucheventsbringfamiliestogether

andgivethem achancetocatchup.Thereare

thoseuninvitedguestswhokeepshowingup,

youknowthosepeoplefrom thehoodwho

don’tneedaninvitation,theyonlyneedtosee

foodandinvitethemselves?Yesthoseones,

theykeepshowinguponebyoneandIhaveto

standuptoplateforthem,it’stiringifyouask

meIwishtheyallcomeatoncesoIcanbe



donewiththe‘dishingup’businessfortheday.

Everyonefrom theMofokengfamilywas

genuinelyhappytomeetWarona,welltheygave

heranewname,Lesedi.Everyonekeptpointing

outhowmuchsheandKoketsolookalike.

Waronabeingherattentionlovingself,she

didn’tshyawayfrom thespotlightshewas

morethanhappywiththeattentionshe

receivedIswearthatoneprobablyfeelslikea

celebrityofsomesorttodaysinceeveryone

wasgushingoverher.

Kagiso,hiscousins,Koketso,mybrotherandI

aresittingundertheverandaoutsidethehouse

conversingandgettingtoknowoneanother

whentheconversationmovestohowmuchofa

playerKagisowasbeforehestarteddating

Sbahle,thecousinsaredishingitallandwowI



can’tbelievethey’retalkingaboutthesame

KagisoIknowbecausethethingstheyare

sayingabouthim,wawu!

Thato:“Doyourememberwhenthosegirls

foughtoverhim backinhighschoolandasked

him tochooseoneandhedumpedbothof

them?”

Kabelo:“AhKagisowasadogshem onea

shotakamohatlafela"

(hewasonlymissingatail)

Kagiso:“Koketsohowcanyousitbackand

watchthesepeopledefileyourbrotherinfront

ofhisfuture?”

Koketsogiggles



Koketso:“IwasstillyoungbutIvividly

rememberseeingyouwithdifferentgirls"

Kagiso:“Wowsomuchforhavingasister"

Welaugh

Voice:“Hownice!You’reallgatheredhere

laughingwhilemybrother’sheirissixfeet

under!”

Wealllooktothedirectionwherethevoice

emergedfrom andfindnoneotherthanAunt

Ntsamiwithherhandonherhiplookingat

Kagisowithascrunchednose.



Ntsami:“HowwastheceremonyKagiso?How

diditfeelpayingdamagesforyourbrother’s

child?”

Iheargaspsandwhispersaroundme

Kagiso:“AuntwhathaveIdonetoyou,whydo

yousuddenlytreatmelikethis?”

Ntsami:“Whoareyousayingauntto?Honna?”

Shedramaticallylooksaround

Ntsami:“Heynnaasennarakgadi

wamakwerekwere,goaskyourmothertoshow

youyourrealauntbecauseI’m notyour

aunt..I’m onlyThapeloandKoketso’sauntnot



yours"

Everyonegaspsinshock,otherscoveringtheir

mouthsandclappingtheirhands.Isearchfor

Kagiso’shandandholdit.

Ntsami:“What?Don’ttellmeyoudidn’tknow”

shelaughssarcastically“whatkindoffoolish

doctorareyou?,can’tyouseenoonelookslike

youinthishouse,nooneisdarklikeyouhow

comeyouhaven’taskedyourselfwhyyou’rethe

onlywhoisdarkskinned?You’renotmy

brother’schildandIhateyouforthat.You’re

justliketherestoftheseforeigners,whocome

toourcountryandstealourjobsandour

brother’swomen.”

Koketso:“Auntpleasestop”



Shesayswithatearstainedface

Ntsami:“NoletmetellthisbastardwhatIthink

ofhim,youcamehereandstolemybrothers

lovefrom Thapelo-youarenothissonbuthe

lovesyoumorethanhisownson,asifthat

wasn’tenoughyouwentaheadandstolemy

nephew’sgirlfriend.Andbecauseyouhatedhim

somuchyoustillweren’tsatisfiedsoyoustole

hisdaughterslove,Thapelohadnochoicebut

totakehisownlifeit’syou,youkilledmy

brother’sheirandI’llneverforgiveyou"

Kagisoyanksmyhandfrom hisandjoltsup

from hisseat,toweringoverAuntNtsami.I’ve

neverseenhim looksoangry,veinsarepopping

onhisforehead,he’sshakingandsweating

profusely



Ntsami:“Whatdoyouwanttodohuh,doyou

wanttohitme?Goaheadandbeatmeupyou

fuckenNigerian!”

Koketso:“Rakgadipleasestop"

Shesaysandstandsbetweenthem

Ntsami:“Shutupyoutraitor,webothknowyou

lovethisbastardmorethanyourownbrother"

Kagisostormsoffinangerandbriskwalks

towardsthehouse,Ihaveneverseenhim look

thatdeadly.Istanduptorunafterhim but

Koketsograbsmyhandhaltingmystep



Koketso:“Givehim space,please”

Ntsami:“youdon’tknowyourmanhasanger

issues?Iheardyoutwoaregettingmarried

soonyetyoudon’tknowwhatthatmanofyours

iscapableofwhenangry?WowIfeelsosorry

foryou”

AuntisclearlyenjoyingthisI’venevermet

anyonesoselfish,selfcentredandcunninglike

herbefore

.

.

.

KAGISO

I’m abouttodrivemyselfcrazywitheverything



that’sgoingoninmymind,everythingsuddenly

makessense,thedarkcomplexion,thedifferent

hair,thedifferentphysique.Igrewupasking

myselfwhyIdon’tlooklikeanyofmy

immediatefamilymembers,ImeanIdon’tlook

likeanyoftherelativeseithersoIalwaysasked

myselfquestionsbutI’vealwaysbeenafraidto

confrontmyparentslestIoffendthem.Imean

theylovedmeandtreatedmeliketheirown,

nothingledmetobelieveotherwisesoIchose

tobelieveIwasjustdifferentbuttheirs

nonetheless.

Ihopewhateverauntsaidisnottruebecause

myparentsknowsecretandliesaremypet

peeve,Idon’tforgiveorexcuselies.Iwalkinto

thelivingroom,theconversationandlaughter

diesdownwhentheyseemyfaceIam soangry

Ifeellikekickingsomething.



Mom:“HaoKagisowhat’swrongmyson?”

Shesayslookinggenuinelyworried

Me:“Whoaremyparents?”

“Whatnonsenseareyouasking?”my

grandfatherasks

Me:“MrandMrsMofokengpleasetellmethe

truth”

Myauntclapsherhandsandexclaims

Dad:“Seunwhat’sgoingon?”



Me:“AuntNtsamijusttoldmeI’m aNigerianso

tellmewhoaremyparents?”

Dad:“Shedidwhat?,she’slyingyou’reourson”

“SomeonecallthatdespicableNtsamihere"my

grandmotherbellows

“OhI’m rightheremother”

Shesayswalkingin,witha750mlbottlestoutin

herhand.

“Whatnonsenseareyoutellingthechild?”

grandfatherreprimands

Ntsami:“ComeonNtebotelltheboythetruth



hedeservestoknowthetruth"

Ilookatmymotherandshelookscrushed,

brokeneven…auntSindiisrubbingherback,

withtearsrollingdownherfacetoo.

Dad:“Ntsami!”

Ntsami:“What?Thabotelltheboyyou’renot

hisfather"

Grandma:“NtsamileavewewilltalktoKagiso

leaveyou’vedoneenoughdamageasitis”

Shesayswithabreakingvoicefullofpain

Ntsami:“Noyouwanttolietohim?WellKagiso



youareaproductofrapenooneknowswho

yourfatheris,hecouldbeamurderer,thiefbut

hecouldbeanythingontopofbeingaNigerian

rapistsomaybethat’swhereyougetyour

excessiveangerafterallyouhavearapists

bloodrunninginyourveins”

Ilookatmymotherandthelookinhereyes

confirmsthatallofthisistrue,I’m indeeda

productofrape.Iam amanwithnoidentityI

don’tknowwhoIam!

-------

Goodmorninglovelypeople

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#54



Everyoneisstunned,oneoftheirladycousin

keepsgaspingandclappingherhands.My

womanisamess,she’scryingandI’m itching

towrapmyhandsaroundherandcomforther

butIholdmyselfbackbecauseIdon’twantto

disrespectherfamily.Theystilldon’tknowwe

aretogetherandholdingherinfrontofher

cousinsmayseem disrespectful.Ican’t

imaginewhatKagisoisgoingthrough,Nthatisi

ranafterhim afewminutesagoandIcantsayI

blameher.Iwould’vedonethesameifIwasin

herplace

IdialKoketso’snumber,shehasthephoneon

herhandsoIknowshe’llanswer,Iwatchasshe

bringsittoherface,glancesatthescreenand

frownswhensheseesitsmecalling.Shegives

methe‘What’sgoingon”look,Igestureherto

followmeandwalkout.Islowlywalktothe



parknearherhouseandsitonabenchwaiting

forher,itdoesn’ttakelongbeforeIseeher

approachingme.

“What’sgoingonbaby"shesays

Ipullhertomyarmsandwrapmyarmstightly

aroundher

Me:“I’m sorry"

Asobbreaksoutofhermouth,itfeelslike

someoneisstabbingmyheartrepeatedly.Ihate

seeingherlikethis,Ihateseeinghercry.

Me:“It’sgoingtobeokaymylove"



Koketso:“Howcanauntbesocruel,whatdid

mybrothereverdotohertodeservebeing

treatedlikethat?OhGodIhateher!”

Me:“No,don’tsaythat"

Ibreakthehugandwipehertearsandsnorts

withmyhandkerchief,mogurltakesthe

handkerchieffrom myhandsandblowsher

nosethengivesitbacktome!OfcourseItake

itback,Hahahayane,thingswedoforlove.

Me:“Princessweshouldgobackbefore

someonenoticesthatwedisappearedatthe

sametime".

Koketso:“NoI’m notgoingbackthere,please

takemeawayfrom hereMJ,please"



Me:“Idon’thavealotofcashonme,youdon’t

mindusingataxi?”

Koketso:“Youdon’thavetoask,Idon’tcare

whatIuseaslongasI’m withyou"

Me:“Okaylet’sgomybaby"

Isayandwalktowardsthestreetcornerbut

haltonmystepwhenIrealiseshe’snotcoming

afterme.

Me:“Princesswhyareyounotcoming?”

Koketso:“NnaThembakekgathetsekekopa

ompepe"



(I’m tiredpleasegivemeapiggybackride)

Bathong!Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonwith

Koketsoshem.

Me:“Okcome"

Shegrinshappilyandrunstowardsme,Yaneh.

Ibendmybackabitsoitcanbeeasyforherto

hopontomyback,she’squiteshortlikeher

mother.

Me:“You’resuchababymarayaz”

Koketso:“Yourbaby”

Me:“Yes,you’remineandminealone”



Koketso:“Yesboo"

Ichuckle

MygirlfriendisabitchildishsometimesbutI

totallyloveit.Inlessthanfiveminutesataxi

emerges,IflagitusingtheMidrandsignandit

fortunatelystops.Koketsojumpstoherfeet

andgetsinsidethetaxifirstandIclimbinafter

herandclosethedoor.

****

WhenwegottoMidrandwetookanothertaxito

Tembisaanditjustdroppedusoffoutsidemy

house



Me:“Welcometomyhumbleabode"

Koketso:“Thanksmylove,itlooksbeautiful”

Me:“Thanks,thisway”

Ileadhertothebackroom,ithastworooms

oneIuseasabedroom andtheotheronehasa

twoseatercouch,TVmountedtothewall,a

fridge,twoplatestove,asmallcupboardformy

groceriesanddishesandamicrowaveand

otherkitchenutensils.

Koketso:“Iloveit,it’scosyandneat"

Shesayslookingaround



Me:“Youdon’thavetolie,Iknowit’snotwhat

youexpected.Irentedoutthemainhouseto

makeextracashandhavethetenantswatch

overthehouseinmyabsence”

Koketso:“Wow!”

Shelooksoffended

Me:“What’swrong?”

Koketso:“Whyareyouwithme?”

What



Me:“BecauseIloveyou"

Isaywithafrown

Koketso:“I’m askingbecauseyouclearlyhave

nofaithinme,firstlyyoufelttheneedtoaskifI

wascomfortablewithusingataxiandnow

you’reexplainingwhyyouliveinabackroom

insteadofthemainhouse.It’sclearyouthink

I’m materialisticotherwiseyouwouldn’tfeelthe

needtoexplainyourselfthismuch,I’m so

disappointedIthoughtyouknewme!”

Iclosethedistancebetweenusandgrabher

hands

Me:“I’m sorrybaby,it’snothinglikethatI

promise”



Koketso:“Thenwhatisit?”

Me:“Ionlywanttogiveyouthebest"

Koketso:“ButIdon’tcareaboutmaterials,it

doesn’tmatterwhereweareorwhatweare

doingorwhowearedoingitwiththeonlything

Icareaboutisthatwearetogetherandanother

thingImeantwhatIsaidIloveyourroom,it’s

verybeautifulandwelldecorated”.

.

.

.

NTHATI



Beingthereforsomeonerequiresyoutobe

thereforthem evenwhentheypushyouaway,

knowingthattheyneedyouevenwhentheysay

theydon’t.Ican’tstandthesuspenseIneedto

bewithKagisohedoesn’tlookgoodatallsoI

followhim Koketsotriedtoconvincemenotto

goin,‘givethem space’shesaidbutIdidn’t

budge.

EveryonelooksemotionalwhenIwalkintothe

livingroom,hismotheriswailingpainfullywith

AuntSindirubbingherbackwhileherowntears

rundownherface

MrMofokeng:“I’m sorrymysonwedidn’twant

totellyoubecauseweknewitwillhurtyou”

Healsolookslikehewantstocry,he’sprobably

holdingbackhistearsbecause“he’saman



andmendon’tcry"

Kagisoissittingonthecouchlookingso

crushedandbrokenhisbodyisshaking

violently,IknowIshouldprobablyturnbackand

givethem spacebutIcan’thelpbutwalkinand

headstraighttoKagiso.Mymanneedsme,I’ve

neverseenhim looklikethis!

MrMofokeng:“Nthatisipleasegiveusspace"

Hecommands

NotthisagainKagisoismymanandheneeds

mesorespectingMrMofokengisthelastthing

onmymindrightnow,Icontinuewalking

towardsKagisodespiteMrMofokeng'swarning

andhughim.HetriestopushmeoffbutIhold



ontightbareinmindKagisoissomuch

strongerthanmesoheishurtingmebutIdon’t

letgoofhim,Iholdhim untilhegivesinand

holdsontometightly.

IcanbarelybreathebutIcantakeanyamount

ofpainforthisman,hefinallybreaksdownand

criessopainfullythatIfeelmyowntearsrolling

downmycheeks.Hecriesforsometimebefore

breakingthehugandstandingupfrom the

couch,yesIhuggedhim whilehewassitting

downIwaskindofsittingontopofhim.He

takesholdofmyhandandwalkstowardsthe

door,Ihavenochoicebuttofollowhim

MrsMofokeng:“Sonpleaselet’stalkaboutthis

youcan’tleavelikethis,I’m sorryIonlydidwhat

Ithoughtwasbestforyou”



Shesaysinbetweentears

MrMofokeng:“Nthatiifyouareagoodwoman

likeIwasmadetobelieveyouwillconvincehim

tostayandfixthingswithhisfamilynot

supporthisdecisiontowalkawayfrom us”

Haibosoit’smyfaultKagisoischoosingto

walkaway?Ailobabauyangsukelashem mina

I’m hereforKagisonotthem soI’llalwaystake

hissidebutIagreewithhim onthisoneKagiso

shouldgivethem achanceandhearthem out

I’m suretheyhaveavalidreasonforhidingthe

truthfrom him.

Me:“Babepleasehearyourparentsout"

Ibeseech



Kagiso:“GoandtakeWaronaweareleaving

rightthisminute”

Me:“Kagisoplease”

Kagiso:“Who’syourmanNthati?MeorMr

Mofokeng?”

Hebellows

MrsMofokeng:“Nthatisimychilddoashe

saysplease”

Ntsami:“Myjobhereisdoneciao”



Shesaysandwalksout,she’ssoshameless

nxn!

ThelasttimeIsawWaronashewasinthe

backyardwithKabelo'sdaughterplayingsothe

backyardisthefirstplaceIlookandIfindthem

rollingontheirbackonthegrass.

Me:“Waronalet’sgo"

Shefrownsandlooksatmewithglassyeyes

Warona:“Mamannakebatlahobapala"

(Mom Iwanttoplay)

Me:“Pleasemami,papawahobitsa

ohotshwaretsesurprise”



(Dadiscallingyou,hehasyoursurprise)

Shebeamsandrunstowardsme,Iknewusing

Kagisowillwork.Itakeherhandandleadthe

waybacktothelivingroom

Kagiso:“Mybabycometopapa”

Hesayswhenwewalkin,he’sstillstandingin

thesamespot.

Waronarunstohim,heliftsherupandwalks

outwithoutsayingaword.Iwatchas

MaKagisobreaksdownandcriesoutinpain,I

runtoherandgiveherabighug.

Me:“I'lltalktohim maIpromise”



Iwhisper,kisshercheekandwalkout.

.

.

.

KAGISO

Idon’tknowhowIfeelatthemomentIfeellike

mywholelifeisalie,likeIdon’tknowwhoIam

becauseIdon’tknowwhereIam from.Iam ina

reallybademotionalstate,findingoutIwas

positivedidn’thurtthismuch.

Nthati:“Whereareyougoing?”

Me:“Drivingyouhomewhatelse”



Nthati:“Why?WhosaidIwanttogohome?”

Me:“NthatiIreallyneedtobealonel’m inabad

spacerightnow”

Nthati:“Idon’tcareIwanttobewithyou”

Nthatiissostubborn

Me:“Oklet’sdriveWaronahome”

Nthati:“cool”

ThesunhassetwhenIparkmycaroutsideher

yardandkilltheengine



Me:“Andthen?”

Iaskwhenshedoesn’tmakeanyefforttoget

outofthecar

Nthati:“Let’sgoin"

Me:“No,yougoinaloneI’llwaithere”

Nthati:“Soyoucandriveoffandleavemehere?

Ithinknot!Wegointogetherorwebothstay

outhere”

Me:“Ok”

Ihavenochoicebuttofollowherinside,her

motherisnothomethankGodI’m innomood

totalkweleavethebabywithDineoanddrive



tocrystalpark.

Me:“I’llbeinthegym”

Nthati:“OklovejustknowI’m hereforyouandI

won’tleaveyounomatterwhat,Idiewhereyou

die”

Justhowluckyam I?

-------

Fourinsertsforthisweek,seeyounextweek

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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Kagisodidn’tcometobedlastnight,soIwoke

upandwentlookingforhim downstairs.Icould

notbelievemyeyeswhenIfoundhim withan

almostemptybottleofwhiskeyinhishands.

Kagisoseldom drinks,whenhedoeshedoesn’t

drinkmorethantwobottlesofbeersohewas

drunkandamessitbrokemyheartseeinghim

likethatIhadtoforcehim totakeashowerand

gavehim sleepingpillssohecouldgetsome

shuteye.Ibarelysleptlastnight,howcouldI

whensomuchishappening?Thiswasn’t

supposedtohappen,weshouldbehappy

celebratingthesuccessofourbaby’sceremony

andpreparingforthelobola.

Idon’tknowhowwearegoingtogetthrough

thisbutIknowwewill,Kagisoisinpainyeshe’s

fastasleepnowbutIcanstillseepainmirrored

onhisface.Myphoneringspullingmeoutof



mythoughts,it’sMrsMofokengsoIgetoutof

bedandleavetheroom beforeIanswer

Me:“Ma"

“How’smyson?”

ItsnotMrsMofokeng,it’sMrMofokeng

Me:clearsthroat“DumelaNtate,He’sstill

sleepingbuthewasdrinkinglastnight”

Hesighsheavily

“PleaseforgivemeforwhatIsaidyesterdayI

shouldn’thave,IcrossedthelineandIam truly

sorry.”Hesays



Me:“It’sokayNtateIunderstand,butthankyou

forapologizing”

“Okmydaughter,yourmotherwantstotalkto

you"

There’ssomeshufflingbeforeIhearMrs

Mofokeng'svoiceonthereceiver

“Dumelamychild"

Me:“GoodmorningMmelekae?”

(Howareyou)

“I’m notokmychild,Ibarelysleptawinklast

nightthinkingaboutmyboy.Howishe?”



Me:“He’snotokma,Ifoundhim drinking

whiskeylastnight”

Her:“Pleasepromiseyouwontleavehim,I

knowImistreatedandcalledyounameswhen

wefirstmetbutI’m beggingyoupleasedon’t

leavemyson.He’sgoingtoneedyou”

Me:“Mapleasedon’tmakemefeelbadyou

don’thavetobegme,I’m notgoinganywhere

KagisoismymanandI’m goingtostickbyhim

throughitall"

Her:“Thankyou,keepwell"

Me:“Thankyouma,goodbye”



Idropthecall

“Idon’twantyoutostickwithme”

IturnaroundandcomefacetofacewithKagiso

Me:“Ohbabeyou’refinallyawake,don’tyou

haveaheadacheorsomethingIcanmakeyou

acupofcoffee”

Kagiso:“Nthatidon’tactlikeyoudidn’thear

me”

Me:“Kagisowhatdoyouwantmetodo?”



Kagiso:“Iwantyoutoleaveanddon’tlook

back,I’m notgoodenoughforyou.Youdeserve

someonebetter”

Wow!

Me:“Kagisohaveyougoneoutofyourmind?

You’recrazyifyouthinkI’llleaveyou"

Kagiso:“Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou"

Me:“mxm”

He’sderangedifhethinksI’m goingtoleave

him justbecauseheaskedmeto,hewantsto

pushmeawaybecausehe’sgoingthrougha

roughpatchatthemomenttellmewhose



actingchildishnow?

.

.

.

ISIPHO

IrecentlyenrolledmyselfatSedibengCollege

foracourseinmanagementassistance,Benoni

istoofarfrom whereIlivesotravellingtoand

from schoolisnotanoptionsoIhadtodo

somethingelsesincethiscollegedoesn’toffer

anyengineeringcourses.Beingbackatschool

keepsmebusybutIstillstalkThembafrom

timetotimeandhestillpostsKoketsoalmost

daily,hecallsher“hisprincess”mxm.I’vebeen

fightingtheurgetocallhim fordays,Imisshis

voiceandhowmuchheusedtolovemeIcant

believeIlostallofthatandgotmyselftiedina

lovelessmarriage.Thingswedotopleaseour



parents!

Me:“I’m goingtothebathroom totakea

shower”

Muzi:“Ok"

Hedoesn’tevenbothertolookup,heisso

engrossedinhisphonelikehowhealwaysis,I

takemytoiletrybag,towelandheadtothe

bathroom.WhenIgetin,Isitonthetoiletseat

anddialhisnumberitringsforawhilebefore

hepicksup.I’m abouttospeakbutIhear

moansandgroans,theyaredefinitelyhaving

sex!JusthowcruelisThemba,Ineverthought

he’dbesospiteful.IknowIshould’vehave

droppedthecallbutIdon’tIlistenastheykeep

fucking



Themba:“Iloveyousomuch"

Thenhegroansloudly,Iassumehe’sclimaxing

becausethemoansandslappingoftheir

bodiesdiesdownafterthat.There’sjust

shufflingandheavybreathsnow

“Wowthatwasamazing,thankyoubabe"

Koketsosays

Themba:“youwereamazing,asalways”

“whyismyphoneon"there’sshufflingfora

while“shit,itsoncall!”Thembasays

Koketso:“Whoisit?”



Shesoundsscared

Themba:“Eishletmesee,It’sIsipho"

Koketso:“Wow"

Themba:“Isiphoareyoucrazy?Whydidn’tyou

dropthecallwhenyourealisedIansweredyour

callbymistake"

Me:“Ican’tbelieveyouhavemovedonand

you’realreadyprofessingyourundyingloveto

Koketsososoon,you’reevenpostingheron

socialmediaandshowingheroffwhenyou

neverdidanyofthatwithme.Why?Isit

becauseshe’smorebeautiful,hasaperfect

bodyandisinvarsitylikeyou?”



Themba:“Areyouevenlisteningtoyourself

kodwaIsipho?Pleaseleavemealone,stop

callingmeandstopgoingthroughmysocials

youwillonlyhurtyourself.I’m sorryyoufeellike

thatbutit’snothinglikethat,Ireallylove

Koketso,IloveheralotandIhonestlyprayyour

husbandlovesyoulikethattoo.Youarenota

badperson,youjustmadeamistakeyoualso

deservetobeloved".

Myheartbreaks,ithurtssobad.Itfeelslike

he’sbreakingupwithme,hearinghim tellme

howmuchhelovesKoketsotearsmyheartto

shredsbecauseIknowhe’sbeingsincere,he’s

notsayingittohurtme.Hemeansit,heloves

herandknowingthathedidn’tlovemelikethat

hurtsevenmore.Iendthecall,bitemyhandto

mufflemyscreamshowwillIexplainwhyI’m

cryingtomyhusband?Butdamnithurts,it



hurtssobad!

.

.

.

THEMBA

Whywouldanyonelistentootherpeoplehaving

sex?Itdoesn’tmakesense,Idon’tevenknow

whyshewascallingmebecauseIwasclear

withherthelasttimewespoke.Sheshouldn’t

callme,wehavenothingtotalkabout.

Koketso:“Ifeelsorryforher?”

Me:“Why?”

Koketso:“ShelovesyouThemba,sheonlygot



marriedtopleaseherparentssoimaginehow

shemustfeelseeingyoumoveonandworse

listeningtoyouhavesexwithsomeoneelseit

mustsurelyhurt"

Me:“haibowhatam Isupposedtodo?Remain

singlewhileshe’smarried?Ainiyanghlanyela

straight"

Icanfeelmyselfgettingangry

Koketso:“that’snotwhatImean,I’m only

sayingIunderstandher”

Me:“uunderstandaInonsensenjeayikholento

kaIsipho,shebetrayedmenotthewayaround.

SonowI’m supposedtofeelguiltyforbeingin

lovebecauseshe‘lovesme'?Aikahle!”



Koketso:“Okbabeyoudon’thavetogetso

workedup,I’m sorry”

Me:“NoI’m sorrytoo,Ishouldn’thavespoken

toyoulikethatI’m sorryit’sjustthatIsipho

pissesmeoff,Ishouldreallyblockhernumber

soshestopscallingandbotheringme”

Herphoneringsbeforeshecanreply

Koketso:“Shit!It’smydad"sheanswers

“Papa"

“PapayamasepaKoketsoMamphoMofokeng,

ohokae?”

(Whereareyou)



HerspeakerisloudsoIcanheartheirentire

conversation

Koketso:“Ntatekeuhmm ke”

Him:“Voetsek!Keobatlahaemointhenext15

minutesotleleenamoshemaneoo”

(Iwantyouhereinthenext15minutesand

comewiththatboy)

Koketso:“Ntatemofeng?”

(Dadwhichone)

Him:“don’ttestmypatiencewena,Iwantthat

boyhere.Iwanthim tolookmeintheeyeand

tellmewherehegetsthegutstosleepwithmy



daughterwithoutmarryingher"

Thenhedropsthecall

Koketso:“Ohmygosh,whatarewegoingto

do?”

Me:“Wehavenochoicebuttogo"

Koketso:“Nobabeyoudon’thaveto,youdon’t

havetofeelpressuredintomeetingmyparents.

You’llmeetthem whenyou’reready"

Me:“Noit’sokaybabe,I’llmeetyourparents"

Koketso:“Areyousure"



Me:“100%”

OfcourseI’m notsure,I’m shakinginmyboots

rightnowbutIloveKoketsosoIhavetodothis.

.

.

.

KOKETSO

IneverimaginedthatIwouldintroduceThemba

tomyparentslikethisbutI’m happyThembais

willingtomeetmydadeventhoughIcantell

he’sscared.

Me:“Myfatherisnotthatbad,you’llsee"

Ataxijustdroppedusoffatthestreetcorner,



wearewalkingtomyhouserightnowand

Thembaisliterallyshakingnexttome.Ifitwas

anyotherday,I’dlaughathim shem buteykubi

I’m alsoscared.

“Inhere!”

AuntSindishoutsfrom thesittingroom,Ilead

thewayandThembafollowsbehindme.

Me:“DumelangBathobabaholo"

It’safullhouse,mygrandparents,auntand

parentsarehereandtheydon’tlookpleasedat

all.

Themba:“SanibonaniEkhaya"



Hegreetsrespectfully

Everyonereturnshisgreetingexceptformydad

AuntSindi:“Hlalaphantsimfanawami"

(Sitdownmyboy)

She’stheonlyonesmilinghere,Thembatakes

aseatnexttomygrandfatherandIsitnextto

him.

Mom:“Howlonghaveyoubeendatingthisguy

Koketso?”

Wow,he’snow‘thisguy'?Myparentsknow

ThembaandIwasundertheimpressionthey



likedhim ormaybetheyonlylikedhim before

theyknewhewasdatingme.

Me:“it’sbeenafewmonthsma"

Grandma:“Afewmonthsbutyou’realready

pregnant?”

What??

Me:“I’m notpregnantNkgono”

Dad:“Shutup!WenaThembawhatareyour

intentionswithmydaughter?”

Themba:“FirstlyI’dliketoapologizefortaking

Koketsowithmeyesterday,itwasinappropriate



anddisrespectfulofmeandforthatIam deeply

sorryitwasn’tmyintentiontodisrespectyou"

Mygrandparentsandauntsmileinapproval

Dad:“Ok,goon"

Hedoesn’tlookimpressedatall

Themba:“IloveKoketsoMrMofokengandI

havenointentiontoplaywithher,Iseemy

futurewhenIlookather,mywife,motherofmy

kidsandsomeoneIwanttogrowoldwith,my

confidantandmyansweredprayersoto

answeryourquestionsir,Iintendtomarrythis

woman"



Hesaysandlooksatmewitheyesfulloflove

andIcan’thelpbutsmilebackathim

AuntSindi:“Ncoahyounglove!”

Mymotherisalsoimpressedbutshetriesher

besttohideit

Dad:“you’resuchasmoothtalkernowIsee

howyoumanagedtotrickmydaughter,yousay

youdon’twanttoplaywithherbutshe’s

pregnantandyouknowverywellshe’sstillin

school,inherfinalyearhowwillshemanage

schoolandherpregnancy?”

WhydoeseveryonekeepsayingthatI’m

pregnant?I’m notpregnantnna



Themba:“Ididn’tknowshewaspregnantandit

wasn’tmyintentiontoimpregnateher,Iknow

howhecticfinalyearisandgettingherpregnant

wasnotmyintention”

Mom:“Wereyoutwousingprotection?”

ShesayslookingatmeandIshakemyheadno

Dad:“Areyouoncontraceptives?”

Ishakemyheadno

Mom:“thentellmewhatdidyouthinkwas

goingtohappen?Whenhewasbusyfucking

youngesbhamusomdoko,isn’tthatwhatyou

youngsterssay?”



Sbhamusomdoko!

Dad:“Soshe’spregnant,what’sgoingto

happennowLehoko?”

Themba:“I’llsaveandpayfordamagesandbe

thereforherandmychild,I’llmarryherassoon

asIgetajob"

Mom:“Andwhatifyoudon’tgetajob?Jobs

arescarcenowadays”

Themba:“I’m aman,I’llmakeaplantosurvive

butIswearonmylatemother’sgraveI’m

marryingthiswomannextyear"



AuntKoketso:“Mamphoman,Luckyfish!”

Grandma:“ComeonThabostopbeinghardon

thepoorboy,helovesyourdaughterandhe’s

sincerewamobonalewena"

(Youcanseehim)

Dad:“ifyoueverbreakherheartI’llkillyouI

swear"

Themba:“Iwon’tsir,Ipromise”

Grandpa:“Stopthreateningtheboy,Koketsogo

makeusteainthekitchen.Myboy,let’sgotake

awalkinthegardenandgettoknoweachother

better".



-----

Sincey'allthreatenedtolootmyhouse ♀

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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MygrandfatherandThembaaretakingastroll

outside,myparentsareintheirbedroom and

I’m withmyauntandgrandmotherinthe

kitchen.

AuntSindi:“Sowheredidyoumeethim?He’s

sohandsomeandhelovesyousomuch,ohmy

goodnessyourbabyisgoingtolooksocute”.

Me:“onequestionatatimeaunt"



Shelaughs

AuntSindi:“Sorry,I’m justsoexcited.Howhe

boldlyprofessedhisloveforyoulikethatin

frontofeveryonewassoromanticohmygosh

howcomeInevermeetsomeonewholovesme

likethat?”

GrandmaandIlaughather

Grandma:“yourauntisrightMampho,theboy

lovesyou.Heremindsmeofyourgrandfather,

hewassocharmingandromanticIhadno

choicebuttofallforhim".

Auntsindi:“hewenaKoketso,you’vebeen

singleforsolongandwhenyoufinallygetback



inthegameyougetyourselfknockeduphaiu

domowena"

Me:“I’m notpregnantnna,whydoeseveryone

keepsayingI’m pregnantwhenI’m not?”

Grandma:“Ommelengwenakeobonefirst

charkhakefitlamona,I’vebeenaroundfora

verylongtimemychildwhatyoucannotsee

standingupIcanseeitsittingdown"

(you’repregnantIsawyoufirstthingwhenI

arrived)

Me:“AeNkgonoI’m notpregnantI’dknow"

Grandma:“Okkeeptellingyourselfthat”



Ifinishmakingteaandtakeitoutsidetomy

grandfatherandThemba,IsmilewhenIfind

them talkingandlaughing.I’m gladmyfamily

approves,Ilovehim somuch.

Grandpa:“Ebehemola"

(Putitthere)

Hesaysgesturingtowardsthetableinthe

garden,Iobligeandplacethetrayonthetable

beforewalkingaway.WhenIgetbacktothe

housemyaunttellsmethatmyparentsare

callingme

Me:“OMGdoyouthinktheywanttoshoutat

me?”.

AuntSindi:“There’sonlyonewaytofindoutmy



darling"

Iheadtotheirbedroom andknockonthedoor,I

hearalow“kena"beforeIpushthedooropen

andwalkinside.Theyaresittingsidebysideon

thebedwithunreadableexpressionsontheir

faces,Iclosethedoorandstandawkwardly

nexttothedoor.

Dad:“Kenaonkestuloodulefatshe"

(Getinandgrabachairandsitdown)

Ipullthechairandsitacrossthem

Mom:“Sincewhendowekeepthingsfrom

eachother?”



Mymotheraskswithasmileonherface,okay

thisisnotwhatIexpected.

Me:“Ididn’tknowhowyou’dreact,he’s

Nthatisi’sbrotherafterall"

Mom:“Yahyonait’ssomehowbutloveislove,

wedon’tchoosewhowefallinlovewith"

Me:“Yesma"

Mom:“Sotellmewhydidn’tyouuseprotection

orwashethatgood?”

I’m soembarrassedrightnow!

Dad:“Don’tactallshyhere,youweren’tsoshy



whenyouwerebusymakingthatbaby"

OhmygoodnessIfeellikedisappearing

Mom:“Iam disappointedthatyoufellpregnant

beforemarriageandwhilestillatschool,butI’m

happyyoufoundyourselfagoodman,takecare

ofhim mygirlhe’sagoodman"

Dad:“Yourmotherisright,he’sagoodkiddon’t

ruinwhatyouhavewithhim andpleasestart

learninghowtocookandcleanafteryourself,

nomanwantstomarryalazywife"

Haibo!

Dad:“Don’ttellhim Isaidthis,akebatle



antlwaelehampebutIlikehim foryou,Ilikehim

alot”.

Me:“Dad!”

Mom:“Ahpapayou’rewastingyourtime,she’s

goingtotellhim kemobonakemoshebileshe’s

goingtotellhim"

Thentheyburstintoafitoflaughter,yesmom

isrightI’m sotellingmymantotakehim outof

hismisery.Mydadwasabitstrictwithhim,he

probablythinkshehateshim.

.

.

.

THEMBA



Ididn’tanticipatethingsgoingthewaytheydid

butI’m happywithhowtheyended,Ilove

KoketsoandImeanteverythingIsaidtoher

family,I’llmarrythiswoman.Istillcan’tbelieve

I’m goingtobesomeone’sfather,wowIcan’t

waitformylittlehumantobebornIhopeit’sa

girl,abeautifulprincesswholooksexactlylike

hermothernowthatwouldbeamazing!

I’m backinTembisaIleftKoketso’shouse

abouttwohoursago,sheborrowedmethecar

wellhergrandfathersuggestedsheborrowsme

thecar.YesIknow!IhearMlu'svoiceoutside

askingthetenant'sdaughterifI’m home

“AwNjayam'“



Hesayswhenhewalksin

Me:“Bro"

Wefistbump

Mlu:“yeahnehawsashokuthiukhona

sengizwangabantu"

(Youdidn’ttellmeyouarearound,Ihadtohear

from otherpeople)

Me:“I’m sorrybutitcompletelyslippedmy

mind,alotofthingshavebeenhappeningsince

IcamebackI’m sorry"

Mlu:“Uhambanini?”



Me:“Tomorrow”

Mlu:“Wow!”

Me:“I’m sorry"

Mlu:“Ahit’sok,sohowhaveyoubeensince

thewholeIsiphothing?”

Me:“Who’sIsipho?Isthatapersonoranew

diseaseIdon’tknowof?”

Helaughssohardthatheevenhastearsrolling

downhisface

Mlu:“Wowyou’resavage!”



Me:“Aidon’taskmeaboutthatoneplease,I

don’twanttotalkabouther.I’vemovedonand

I’m happy"

Mlu:whistling“Withwho?”

Me:“Koketso,andweareexpectingatleast

that’swhatherfamilysaysimaginemyshock

whenIheardthem sayKoketsoispregnantbut

thinaasazinex"

Welaugh

Mlu:“Kushobanikanti?”

Me:“Hergrandmother”



Mlu:“BanzimakabikelabotheycandoDNA,

pregnancyandvirginitytestngamehlobut

abakwazinokuzifakelaIairtime”

(ThoseonescandoDNA,pregnancyand

virginitytestingwiththeireyesbuttheycan’t

loadtheirownairtime)

Welaugh

Me:“haondodaitwaswhat?twoweeksago

whenIbrokehervirginityandboom ugogo

sekathiupregnantfastkanje"

Mlu:“Twoweeksiningikabi,abogogo

bakubonanomau1minutepregnant”



Welaugh,thisoneiscrazyshem

Me:“ButI’m notcomplainingIloveherandI’m

happyshe’llmothermykids"

Mlu:“ukhohlakelekabiwenangathiungiphe

lomtwanawahhalakantiuyaz’uzifunelawena"

(You’reevil,Iaskedyoutohookmeupwithher

butyourefusedbecauseyouwantedherfor

yourself)

Me:“WhatcanIsaykelife"

Ishrug

Mlu:“Luckybastardandamajitaayashokuthi

khonaishisaolibeulifakalaphakuFacebook



butanginakikemina"

(Theguysoncetoldmeyoukeeppostinga

beautifulgirlonyourFacebookbutIdidn’tpay

mindtothem)

Me:“Yes,she’stheone"

Mlu:“AhI’m happyforyouMpintshiaslongas

you’rehappy,I’m happytoo"

Me:“Thankyou”

Mlu:“pleasetakecareofher,she’slookslikea

goodgirl”

Me:“Sheis,don’tworryIwill.Youknowme

betterthananyone,I’m noplayerIsticktoone



womanandbesidesthisoneismyfutureand

motherofmykidI’lldefinitelytakegoodcareof

her"

Mlu:“OkbabakaSbhono"

Me:“Heywatchit,don’tcallmybabythat!”

Helaughs

Mlu:“Ayyou’rehappyshem uzeubovu

ngenkani"

(youevengainedcomplexion)

Welaugh



Me:“Yaphaphamanje"

Mlu:“I’m happyforyouman"

.

.

.

NTHATI

It’sbeenafewdayssinceWarona’sceremony,

Kagisoiscompletelyclosedoffandbarelysays

twowordstome.IthoughtIcouldbestrong

enoughtobareitbutithurts,I’m being

punishedsomethingIam notresponsiblefor.

Hedoesn’twanttoseehisparentsorhissister

too,theycameheretheotherdaywantingto

talktohim andexplainwhathappenedandwhy

theykeptthetruthfrom him buthelocked

himselfinhisroom untiltheyleft.



I’m temptedtoleavebutIwon’tleave,I’llbe

hereIknowhethinkshedoesn’tneedmehere

butIknowhedoesandI’llnotturnmybackon

him whenheneedsmethemost.I’m inthe

loungewatchingTV,orrathertheTVis

watchingmebecausemymindisnothereit’s

upstairsinthatroom withKagiso,Iwonder

whathe’sdoingorwhat’sgoingthroughhis

mindIwishhewouldopenupandtalktome

abouthisfeelingsinsteadofpushingmeaway.

Myphonerings,it’sDineo

Me:“Heysis"

Dineo:“Heybigsis,yourdaughteriscrying

askingforpapacanyougetKagisotocallme

sohecanspeaktoher?I’m sorrybutI’vetried

everytrickinthebookbutnothingworks”



Me:“Pleasebringherhere,I’llpayforyour

Uber”

Dineo:“Okay"

Isayanddropthecall,IhopeseeingWarona

willmakehim openup.I’m crossingmyfingers.

***

TheUberdroppedoffWaronaafewminutes

ago,Dineodidn’tcomeinsheturnedbackatthe

gate.I’m walkingupstairswithWaronainmy

armshopingthatthiswillwork,itmustwork.I

findhim sleepingonhisbackwithhishands

underhisheadandhiseyesclosed,he’snot

sleepingthatmuchisclear



Warona:“Papa!”

Shescreamsexcitedlywhensheseeshim,he

openshiseyesandsitup.

Kagiso:“Hellomybaby"

Iputherdownandwatchassherunstohim,he

picksherupandgiveshercountlesskisses

whichleavehergigglinghappily

Warona:“papaekaepresent"

Kagiso:“Papaotlohorekelamybaby,takethis

phoneandplaygamesIwanttotalktoyour

motherokay?”



Shenodsexcitedlyandtakesthephone

Hestandsupfrom thebedanddragsme

outsidetheroom withmyarm

Kagiso:“Wowsoyou’regoingtousethebaby?

Don’tdothatNthati,Itoldyoutogivemetime,I

wanttobealone"

Iyankhishandoffme

Me:“Idon’tcareKagiso,ifyouwanttomop

aroundandfeelsorryforyourselfbutthatchild

inthereneedsherfatherandcannottakea

backseatinyourlifeeverytimeyou’regoing

throughsomething.Doyouknowthatshe’s

beencryingbotheringmymotherandDineo

becauseyouchosetoforgetyouareafather,



wamboranxn!”

Isayandturnaroundandtakethestairs

headingbacktothelounge.

.

.

.

KAGISO

Ifeellikeallmylifehasbeenalie,Idon’tknow

whoIam.I’m embarrassed,I’m ashamed

especiallysincemyauntairedmydirtylaundry

infrontofeveryone,peopleareprobably

laughingbehindmybackandpointingfingersat

mecallingmenames.ThelastthingIwantis

formywomantopityme,Iwanthertoseea

manwhenshelooksatmenotaproductof

rape,someonesheshouldstickaroundfor



becauseshefeelsobligatedto.

IwatchNthatiwalkawayandgetbacktothe

room,IfindWawajumpingontopofthebed.

Me:“Wawa"

Shesitsdownandgiggleshidingherfacewith

herhands,Ilovethislittlegirl.Iplopnexttoher

andputheronmylap

Me:“Whyareyoujumpingontopofthebed,

mamawarnedyounottodoitmylove"

Warona:“Askispapaskajwetsamamahoreke

yaganga"

(I’m sorrydaddon’ttellmom I’m uptomischief)



Ilaugh

Waronaistooclever,waytoosmartforherown

good.

Me:“keenghoganga?”

Warona:“Keoseba"

Me:“Jwalekemangarengwenawaganga?”

Warona:“KeDineo"

Me:“Hmm,hareyeshopongreilorekapizza

nyama"



(let’sgototheshoptobuypizza)

Shebeamswithjoyandjumpstothefloor

jumpingupanddown,chanting“PizzaNyama"

repeatedly.Shelovespizzathisone

------

ForemotionaltraumaIjustcausedu

Iloveyoufamily

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#57

“let’sgobuytwoDagwood’sbeforeweattend

thepsychologylectureI’m starving"Lisasays

Me:“Okaylet’sgo"



Lisa:“areyousureyou’reokay?”

Me:“Yes,I’m ok"

NoI’m notokay,I’m farfrom itbutIdon’twant

tobotheranyonewithmyproblems.It’sbeen

overamonthnowandKagisoisstilldistantand

cold,havingWaronaoverdidhelpbuthewent

backtohisshellaftersheleft.Hedoesn’tcall

unlessIcallhim,andtheconversationoften

feelsforcedandonesided.IfeellikeI’m ina

relationshipbymyselfandithurtsthatIcan’t

talktomyfamilyaboutitlesttheyhateKagiso

andholditagainsthim inthenearfuture,

maybewewillbeokayandfixthingsbutmy

familywillprobablyneverforgivehim soIreally

don’tknowwhototalkto.Ihaven’tknownLisa

thatlongtotrustherwithmyaffairssoIprefer



nottodivulgetoomuchaboutmyrelationship.

Whenwegettothestudentcenter,webuy

Dagwood’sandeatbeforeweattendthe

psychologylectureacompletewasteofmy

timeifyouaskme!Mymindwasn’ttherethe

entiretime,allIwasthinkingaboutwasmy

miserablelife.LisaandIwalktogetherfrom the

lecturehallandgoaboutourseparateways

from thegate,toavoidpeopletalkingtomeon

thewayIpluckmyearphonesandlistento

music.

WhenIcrosstherobotsatcampussquareacar

almosthitsmebutthedriverstopsthecarin

time,Istandfrozenonthespotshakinginfear.

Thedriverclimbsoutfrom thecarandhalfruns

tome.



“I’m sosorrypleaseforgiveme"

Me:“it’sokay,youdidn’tdoanythingwrongI’m

theonewhowasn’twatchingwhereI’m going"

“Nobutstill,myeyesshould’vebeenonthe

roadtheentiretime.I’m sorrypleaseallowme

todropyouoff"

Me:“NoI’m almostthere,it’sokay"

Him:“I’m nottakingnoforananswer,pretty

please“

Hesaysandflashesmehispearlywhiteshe

hasabeautifulsmile,he’squitegoodlooking

nowthatIreallylookathim.He’stall,caramel



skinned,muscularandthatfadehaircuthehas

oncompleteshislook.

Him:“please"

Me:“Idon’tevenknowyou”

Him:“I’m Zak,seenowyouknowme.Let’sgo”

Hesayspullingmetothepassengerseat,and

opensthedoorformebeforejoggingtothe

driversside

Him:“Sowhereto?”

Hesaysafterbringingtheenginetolife



Me:“thirdstreetonyourrighthandside"

Him:“Okay,sowhat’sbotheringyoubeautiful”

Me:“Whosaidthere’sanythingbotheringme?”

Him:“It’sclearyouhavealotonyourmind,so

mindsharingwithmewhat’sbotheringyou?”

Me:“NoI’m okay"

Him:“Sometimestalkingtoastrangerhelps,I

don’tknowyousoIcantpossiblyjudgeyou.But

It’sokayifyoudon’twanttotalktomebut

considertalkingtosomeoneaboutit,UJhas

Psycadwhichofferspsychologicalassistance



totheirstudentssoutilizethem"

Me:“HowdoyouknowIstudyatUJ?”

Him:“I’veseenyouaroundacoupleoftimes,I

workhereinMelville.Sowhat’syourname?”

Me:“Nthati"

Him:“You’rebeautifulNthati"

Iofferhim asmallsmileandthenlookoutside

thewindowtoavoidanyfurtherconversation

betweenus,fortunatelyhecatchesonbecause

hedoesn’ttalktomeuntilheparksoutsidemy

commune.



Me:“Thankyou”

Him:“Pleasure,socanIpleasehaveyour

number?”

Me:“No”

Him:“Why?”

Me:“BecauseIdon’twantyouto,thanksagain”

Isayandclimbout.

***

I’vebeentypingmyassignmentsinceIcame



backfrom school,I’m tiredsoItakeabreakto

makemyselffood.I’m inthekitchenmakinga

sandwichwhenmyphonerings,it’sacallfrom

Sihle

Me:“Friend"

Sihle:“Ahyou’resuchabadfriendyoucame

herebutyouneverevenbotheredtocomeand

seeme"

Me:“I’m sorry,alothasbeenhappeningI’m

sorrylove”

Sihle:“what’sgoingon?”

Me:“NaIdon’twanttoburdenyouwithmy



problems"

Sihle:“Noyoucantalktome"

Me:“noyouhaveyourownproblems,howis

yourpregnancygoingbytheway?”

Sihle:“Good,goodI’m dueinacoupleofdays"

Me:“I’m suchabadfriend,Ishould’ve

organizedyouababyshowerbynow"

Sihle:“itsfineIdon’twantone,youare

welcometobuymyboygiftsthough"

Itakemyplateandheadtomyroom



Me:“YeahI’lldefinitelydothat"

Sihle:“Sowhat’sbotheringyou?Anddon’teven

thinkofsayingnothingbecauseIwillnotletgo

untilyoutellmewhat’swrong”

Iheaveasigh

Me:“it’sKagiso,somethinghappenedrecently

anditchangedhim completely”

Sihle:“what’sgoingon?Ishecheatingonyou

orsomething?”

Iletmytearsfallfreely



Me:“Nobuthe’sdetached,coldanddistant.It

feelslikeI’m inarelationshipalone,hedoesn’t

callunlessIcallhim,whenI’m therehedoesn’t

touchmeorevenlookatme.Idon’tknowI

thinkhedoesn’tlovemeanymoreandithurtsa

lotbecauseIstilllovehim alot,Imissbeing

withhim,Imisshim andthesaddestthingis

thathetoldmeIwouldregretstayingwithhim.”

Isayandcryoutloud

Sihle:“YohI’m sosorrymyfriend,maybeyou

shouldgivehim space.I’m surehe’llcome

around,thatmanlovesyouIknowhedoesjust

givehim timeandmaybeprayforhim”

Me:“Butithurtssomuch,IswearIcanfeelthe

painphysically.Itfeelslikeyearsagowhenhe

wastellingmehowmuchhelovesme,how



muchhewantstomarryme"

Isayinbetweenhiccups

Sihle:“I’m sosorry”

Me:“I’m pregnantSihle”

Itfeelsgoodtofinallytellsomeoneaboutit

Sihle:“What?”

Me:“Yes,I’m pregnantIfoundoutacoupleof

daysago.I’vebeenexperiencingafew

symptomssoIboughtahomepregnancytest

andtookthetest.I’m 11weekspregnant”



Sihle:“Congrats,butyoudon’tsoundhappy!”

Me:“I’m honestlythinkingofaborting,heandI

wantedtohavethisbabyandIevengotoff

birthcontrolbutitturnsoutIwasalready

pregnantthen.ThepastisrepeatingitselfSihle,

I’m pregnantandalone”.

Sihle:“Nodon’tsaythat,ThapeloandKagiso

arenotthesame.IknowKagisolovesyou,he

willdefinitelycomethroughforhischildIknow.

Don’tabort,talktohim first".

Me:“Hedoesn’twantmeanymoreSihle,he’ll

thinkIgotpregnanttotraphim"

Sihle:“Nothat’scrazy,hewantedthebabysoI



knowhewillcomethroughforyouandyour

child.IshestilltakingcareofWarona?”

Me:“Yes,heisstillthesamewithher.I’m the

onlyonebeingpunished,maybeIam not

destinedtobeinarelationship.I’m aborting

SihleIcan’taffordtoraiseanotherchildby

myself,Icantdoit"

Sihle:“No,Nthatidon’tdoanythingstupid.

Pleaseprayaboutit,prayforyourmanandyour

relationshipdon’tgiveupsoeasy.Helovesyou

buthe’sgoingthroughadifficulttimeatthe

moment,heneedsyoutobestrongandstand

byhim sodonotgiveuponhim andkillhis

child.Pleasebestrongmyfriend,relationships

arenotforthefainthearted.”

.



.

.

THEMBA

MypaternalgrandmotherandIhadachatthe

otherday,aboutmechangingmysurnameto

Lehokobeforemybabyisborn.Idon’twantto

givemychildmymother’ssurnameIwant

him/hertocalltheirrightfulsurnamesoIhadto

talktotheLehoko'sandfindoutwhattheway

forwardis.ApparentlyIbelongtomymother’s

ancestorsbecausemyfatherneverpaidfor

damages,sochangingmysurnametoLehoko

withouttheproperproceduresbeingfollowed

willcauseproblemsformeandmychildin

future.

TheLehoko’shavetopayfordamagesand

introducemetotheirancestorsbeforeIcancall



theirsurname,butmyfatheronlyhadsisters

andnobrotherssooneofhiscousinsfrom the

paternalsideofthefamilywilltakehisplace

andcompletetheritualsonhisbehalf.

Wearefiveweekspregnantandmissthang

heredidn’twanttoacceptshewaspregnant

untilthedoctorconfirmedit,I’m happytobe

honest.IknowI’m notfinanciallyreadyfora

babybutI’m happyandIcan’twaitformybaby

tobeborn,mykidwillneversufferIwillhustle

andmakeendsmeetforhim.

I’m sleepingonmybackonthebed,Koketsois

sleepingontopofmeplayingwithmybeard.

Me:“Whatareyoudoingtome?”



Shechuckles

Koketso:“Ngiyakuqhinahao"

(I’m plaitingyou)

Ilocatemyphoneundermypillowandlookat

myfaceonthescreen,shehastiedmybeard

intoknotsandIlookweirdandfunny

Me:“MaraKoketso"

Shelaughs

Koketso:“It’snotmelove,it’sthebabyhe

wantedthis.Hetoldmetoplaitdaddy’sbeard"



Me:“whydoyoukeepsay“he"?Wearehaving

agirl”

Koketso:“Keeptellingyourselfthat,IknowI’m

carryingaboy.Onewholooksexactlylikehis

father.Sobabyhaveyouspokentoyoursister?

Mybrotherstilldoesn’tpickupwhenIcall"

Me:“Ispoketohertwodaysback,shesaidshe

wasrunninglateforherlectureanddroppedthe

callonme.I’m worriedaboutthem”

Koketso:“Yeahmetoo,theydon’tdeserveany

ofthistheydeserveallthehappinessinthe

world.”

Me:“Yeahbutyourbrotherdoesn’twanttolet

herin,he’spushingherawayanddealingwith



everythingonhisown.Idon’twantustobelike

thatbabe,Iwantustoalwaysbeabletotalkto

eachotherabouteverything”

Koketso:“Yeslove”

Me:“Doyoupromise?”

Koketso:“Ipromise”

.

.

.

ISIPHO

SometimesIwishIcanturnbackthehandsof

timeanddothingsdifferently,Ishouldn’thave

agreedtothismarriageIshouldhavefoughtfor



mylove.IregretthedecisionImadedaily,Muzi

isnotabadpersonheisagoodmanmatterof

factbutit’slikehedoesn’tseeme,heactslike

I’m anotherman.I’vetriedeverytrickinthe

booktowoohim,Icookedforhim thisone

nightandworeasexylingerieandserved

myselftohim onasilverplatterbuthestill

rejectedme.

IrememberIdrankmyselftosleepthatnight

andwokeupwithabangingheadacheanda

brokenpride,Ishouldhavefoughtformineand

Themba’slovebutfoolishmedidn’tandnow

he’smovedonwithhislife,lovinganother

womanandhavingtowatchfrom thesidelines

isheartbreakingIcan’thelpbutfeellike

Koketsoislivingmylife,itshould’vebeenme

nother.Thembablockedmynumbersandon

hisFacebookaswellsoIhavenowayof

knowingwhatisgoingoninhislife



I’vebeenhomesinceThursday,IaskedMuzito

allowmetovisitmyparentsfortheweekend

andhedidn’thaveaproblem.Itookawalkto

theKotaplacestretchingmylegs,I’vebeen

coopedupinthehousesinceIarrivedheresoI

thinkgoingoutwilldomesomegood.Asusual

Mike’skitchenispackedthequeueislongand

I’vebeenstandinginqueueforthirtyminutes

nowbutI’m stillatthebackofthequeueI’m

eventhinkingofgoingbackhome

“Mabhebeza"

Someonesaysandholdsmywaistfrom behind,

IturnaroundonlytobemetbyMlungisi,

Themba’sfriend.



Me:“Mlu,whatareyoudoing.I’m amarried

woman"

Mlu:“Khohlwayizinkingawoza

ngiyokuthengela,abeautifulladylikeyourself

shouldn’tstandinqueues”

(Forgetaboutproblems,letmegobuyforyou)

Me:“Kanjani?”

Mlu:“Followme"

Ireluctantlyfollowhim,wewalktothefrontof

thequeueandcutthequeueinfront.Iexpect

peopletocomplainbutnoonesaysanything,

hebuysmykotaanda440mlCanofCokeand

abeerforhimself.



Mlu:“letmewalkyouhome"

Me:“It’sokIdon’tmind,Icouldusesome

company.It’sboringhere"

Mlu:“Ahshem mamaswhatareyougoingto

dowhenyougethome?”

Me:“Sleep”

Mlu:“comechillwithmeatmyplace”

Ilookathim wideeyed

Mlu:“Notlikethatmamas,we’lljustchilland



watchmoviesIswear"

Me:“ok"

Ittakesuslessthan5minutestogettohis

placefrom theMike’sKitchen,hehasaroom at

theback.Theroom isneatandwelldecorated

butnothinglikeThemba’sokIshouldn’tbe

comparingthem.

Mlu:“Youcansithere"

Hesaysgesturingtowardshisbed,there’s

nothingtositonexceptforhisbedsoIhopon

thebedandgetmyselfcomfortable.He

searchesforamovieonhisPCandpresses

playandsettlesnexttome.



Me;“Uhm whenlastdidyouspeakto

Themba?”

Iwantedtoaskhim from themomentIsawhim

butIheldmyselfuntilIcouldn’t.

Themba:“Whenhecameforholidays”

Me:“Howwashe?Didhelookhappyor?”

Themba:“ThehappiestI’veeverseenhim,he

wasgenuinelyhappy.Helovesthatgirl,he’s

happywithherplustheyareexpectingtheirfirst

childtogether”

Ichokeonmyfoodandcoughviolently,herubs

mybackandhelpsmetodrinkthecoke.



Me:“What?”

Mlu:“Yes,theyarehavingababy"

Me:“Wow,everythingishappeningtoofastin

thatrelationship”.

Mlu:“ExactlywhatIsaidbutThembaisinlove

andhappy,sowhat’sgoingonwithyouand

yourhusband”

Me:“nothing"

Mlu:“Whatdoyoumean?”



Me:“There’snolovethere,Idon’tknowwhen

wasthelasttimeIkissedsomeoneyoh

cerebosiskillingme"

Mlu:“Icanhelpwiththat”

Hesaysalreadygettingontopofmeand

separatingmylegswithhisleg

Me:“Mluno,you’reThemba’sfriend”

Mlu:“Andyou’rehisex,yourpointis?"

Hetakesthekotafrom myhandandplacesit

ontopofthebedsidetableandtakesoffmy

dress



Me:“Wecan’tdothis"

Mlu:“Whynot?”

Heplantswetkissesonmyneckgoingdown

andcupsmyboobsinhishandsandpinches

mynipplesthroughthefabricofmybra.I’m

suddenlybreathingheavilyandfeelingsohorny,

andhiseagernessisn’thelpingthesituationin

anyway.

Mlu:“Tellmewhynot"

Hesaysandpushesmyunderweardownmy

thighsandpushesittomylegswithhisleg.

Andkissesme,Iinstantlyreplytothekiss,

lovingthetasteofnicotineonhistongueand

feelhishardmemberpokingmyentrance



Mlu:“Openformebaby”

Ispreadmylegswideopenandscream out

loudwhenhethrustsdeepintomeinonego

Mlu:“Damnyou’resosweetbaby”

Hebangsintomehardandfast

Me:“Don’tstopaaaah"

Hebangsintomeforawhilebeforehepullsout

andturnsmearoundandentersmefrom the

behind.



Mlu:“FuckIloveyourfatassbaby,Ilovethose

stretchmarksonyourass”

HespanksmesohardIfeelmyassburningbut

forsomereasonitarousesme.

Mlu:“Jinglethatassbaby”

Iobligeandjinglemyasswhilemovingback

andforthmeetinghisthrusts,itdoesn’ttake

longbeforewebothclimaxscreamingeach

other’sname.Wow,thatwasamazing.

-----

Goodmorning

Leratofeela



FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#58

IregainmysenseswhenIfeelhiscum running

downmylegs,whathaveIdone?

Me:“Whathavewedone,nothisiswrong.It

shouldn’thavehappened”

Mlu:“Whynot?”

Henonchalantlyasks

Me:“BecauseI’m marriedandyou’reThemba’s

friend.He’llhateyouforthis"



Hechuckles

Mlu:“yousaidityourself,yourhusbanddoesn’t

careaboutyou.AndIam sureThembawon’t

carewhenhefindsoutaboutthis,hedoesn’t

loveyouanymoreIsiphoyouneedtostopdoing

thistoyourself”

Me:“Doingwhat?”.

Mlu:“Iknowyouthinkhewillbreakupwithhis

girlfriendonedayandcomebacktoyou,it

won’thappenThembalovesthatgirlhe’seven

speakingofmarryingher.Forgetabouthim and

moveonwithyourlife"

Thembawantstogetmarriedsosoon?Wow



Me:“Hewantstogetmarried?”

Mlu:“Yes,I’veneverseenhim soinlove.Iam

notsayingthisbecauseIwanttocontinue

sleepingwithyouoranythingbutIwanttohelp

yououthere,ThembalovesKoketsoandshe

loveshim.Theywillnotbreakup,itwillnot

happen".

Me:“Koketsodoesn’tmindthatThemba

doesn’thavemoney?”

Mlu:“No,thatgirllovesThembaalot.She

doesn’tcareaboutmaterials,sherespectsand

treatsThembalikeaman.Anyonewhodoesn’t

knowwhat’supwouldneverguessthattheyare

from differentsocialclasses,theyloveeach

otherletthem be".



Wow

.

.

.

KAGISO

It’smyweekendoffsoIinvitedmycousinsand

Kholoovertowatchthegameoverbeersand

braaimeat.Kabeloisthebraaimastersohe’s

outsidebraaingthemeat,I’m withKholointhe

kitchenI’m watchinghim cookpapandgravy.

Thatoandtheothersleftacoupleofminutes

ago,theywenttobuymorebeers.

Kholo:“Iwasquietsurprisedwhenyouinvited



meover,Ithoughtyou’dbewithyourgirl"

Me:“Nah"

Isayandbringthebeerbottletomylipsand

takeahugesip

Kholo:“What’sgoingonthere?Areyouguys

nottogetheranymore?”

Me:“Wearetogether,wellsheistheonewho

insistsoncontinuingwithhisrelationshipIlong

toldherweshouldbreakup"

Kholo:“What?Areyounolongerinlovewith

her?”



Me:“Idon’tthinkI’lleverstoplovingher”

Kholo:“Thenwhatistheproblem?”

Me:“Idon’tknowman,Ijustfeellikeshepities

me.Ican’tstandthelookofpityIseeinher

eyeseverytimeshelooksatme,Iwantherto

seeherman,notsomepoormanwhodeserves

herloyaltybecausehestuckbyherside

throughitall.”

“Ionlywantyoutoshareyourfeelingswithme,

Iwantyoutobebarewithme.Forgetabout

beingstrongandbevulnerable,cryifyoumust

andletmecrywithyouandwipeawayyour

tears.Thatdoesn’tmakeyouweakorlessofa

man,itmakesyouhuman.IloveyouKagiso

andIdon’tpityyou,I’m onlysympathizingwith

you"



Whendidshegethere?

Kholo:clearsthroat“I’llexcuseyoutwo,hey

Nthati”

Nthati:“Hey"

Wesilentlywatchhim ashewalksoutofthe

house,NthatilooksnothingliketheNthatiI

know.Shehaslostsomuchweight,herhairis

allovertheplaceandlookslikeshehasn’tslept

indays.Ihateseeingherlikethis,Iespecially

hateseeingherpuffyeyesbecauseIknowI’m

thereasonforhertears.

Nthati:“KagisoIloveyou,pleasedon’tdothis

tome,tousandourkidsplease”



Shesaysandwipesherwaywardtear,Istand

upfrom mychairandwhiskheroffherfeetand

carryherbridalstyleupstairstoourroom and

gentlylayheronthebed.

Me:“I’m sorrydon’tcry,Iloveyousomuch”

Nthati:“Whyareyoupushingmeawaythen?”

Me:“Ijustfeltlikeyou’reonlywithmebecause

youfeelindebtedtome"

Nthati:“Kagisoyou’recrazy,Ididn’tfallinlove

withyoubecauseofyourlastname.Ifellinlove

withyou,yourheartandbecauseIsawmy

futureinyoureyes.Idon’tcarehowyouwere

conceived,ifyoudon’tknowyourfatherand

everythingelseIloveyou.You’remyman,I



don’tcareaboutanythingelse"

Me:“I’m sorry,I’m sorryallofthisisjusttoo

hardIdon’tknowhowtodealwithit.IfeellikeI

don’tknowwhoIam,likemywholelifehas

beenalie.”

Nthati:“Youneedtotalktoyourparents,they’ll

answerallthequestionsyouhaveandmaybe

knowingeverythingwillgiveyoutheclosureyou

need.Stoppushingeveryoneaway,theylove

youandyoudoingthistothem ishurting

everyoneincludingyourself.Pleasetalktothem,

theyraisedyouandMrMofokenglovesyouso

much,you’renotbeingfaironhim.”

Me:“You’rerightI’lltalktothem,I’m so

ashamedofmyselfandmyactions.Ishouldn’t

haveactedlikethat"



Nthati:“It’sokay,theyloveyouIknowtheywill

forgiveyou.Ithinkyouneedtogofortherapy.”

Me:“Ohklove,thankyouforbeinghereIlove

you".

Nthati:“Iloveyoumore"

Ionslaughtherwithakisswhichshegladly

reciprocates,ohhowIhavemissedher.The

awakesmycanaldesiressoIgetoffthebed

andlockthedoorandundressmyself

Me;“Imissyoubaby"

Nthati:“Imissyoutoo"



Iclimbonthebedandkissheragain,hastily

removingherclothesandtrailmykissesdown

herneckandlatchonherboobs

Nthati:“Ouch"

Sheflinchesinpain

Me:“What’swrong,didIhurtyou?”

HowcouldIhavehurther?ButIaskanyway

Nthati:“nomyboobsaresensitivethesedays"

Ilookatherwithafrownandlookatherboobs,

theylookfullerandabitswollen.Shehasadark

lineanigrarunningfrom herbellybuttontoher



pubicarea,Iimmediatelyplacemyhandson

herflatstomachandhertummyfeelshard

Me:“Howfaralongareyou?”

Nthati:“It’sgonnabe12weeksonMonday”

Me:“Wearehavingababy?”

Shegiggles

Nthati:“Yes,wearehavingababy"

Me:“OhThankyou,thankyousomuch"

Isaykissingherbelly,andshegiggles



Nthati:“Stopit,you’reticklingme"

.

.

.

KOKETSO

IstillcantbelieveI’m pregnant,IknowIdidn’t

useprotectionbutIdidn’tthinkI’dfallpregnant

stupidIknowbutIjustdidn’tthinkI’dwindup

pregnant.Thembahasbeensosupportive,I’m

honestlyenjoyingmypregnancyheissohappy

thathishappinessendedrubbingoffonme.I

can’tbelieveI’llhavemyownbaby,mineand

Themba’sitallfeelssurrealIactuallycan’t

believeweareabouttobesomeone’sparents.



Mypregnancyisabreeze,Idon’thaveany

morningsicknessoranyweirdcravingsbutI

getemotionalsometimesandcryforthe

smallestofthingsandIam addictedtosexyoh.

Iam inThemba’sapartmentmakingmyselfa

sandwich,he’soncampusattendingI

practicallyliveherenowbecausehedoesn’t

wantmetobealone‘incasesomething

happenstothebaby'dramaticifyouaskme.

Whatcanpossiblyhappentome,I’m noteven

showingyetbutI’vegainedabitofweightI

finallyhavesomeassnyanahahait’s

smallernyanabuthaotshwane.

Thefrontdooropens,itmustbeThembaor

Taki.Theyaretheonlyoneswhowouldenter

withoutknocking,myheartalmoststopswhenI

bumpintoUnarine'shardchest.Theglassand

plateinmyhandsslipandfalltothefloor,the

glassbreaksintopiecesspillingallthejuiceto



thefloorandonthecupboard

Una:“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoscareyou,I’m

lookingforTaki"

Hesayspickingupthebrokenglassesfrom the

floor

Me:“He’snothere,he’soncampus"

He’snowwipingthejuicewiththemop

Una:“Doyouknowwhenhe’llbeback?”

Me:“No”



Helooksaround

Una:“Where’syourboyfriend?”

Me:“Inhisroom"

Idon’ttrustthisguy,hegivesmethecreeps.I

don’tlikehowhelooksatmewhennooneis

notlooking

Hechuckles

Una:“You’relyingain’tyou?Youarealone,oh

I’vebeendyingforthismoment”

Hekeepswalkingclosertometryingtoclose

thegapbetweenusbutIkeepretreating



backwards

Me:“Don’tcomenearme,Iwillscream I

promise"

Una:“Comeonmami,Iknowyouwantme"

Me:“IfyoutryanythingstupidI’lltellThemba,

youknowhewilldealwithyou"

Mybackisupagainstthewallnowandhehas

mebackedupinacorner

Una:“I’m notthatguyhealmostkilledatthe

club,myfamilyisinfluential.Hewontgetaway

withitlikehedidwiththatguy,he’llrotinjailif

hetriesanythinglikethatwithme"



“What’sgoingonhere?”Thembasays

Me:“babyhe..”

Hecutsmeoff

Una:“ThankGodyoucameinman,thisbitch

wastryingtoseduceme.Lookather,lookat

howshe’sdressed"

I’m onlywearinghisTshirt,athongandnobra.

Me:“Thembababyhe’slying,hewascoming

ontome.YouknowI’dneverdowhathe’s

accusingmeof,right?”



.

.

.

NTHATI

Ifeelrelieved,likeaweighthasbeenliftedoff

myshoulders.Kagisotoldhiscousinsand

Kholotoleaveandpromisedtorescheduletheir

braaitoanotherday,KagisoandIareokay,we

madelovetheentireafternoon,weonlytooka

breakwhenwewereeating.Yanehcerebos

wasdealtwith,mypussyisonfireandI’m

walkinglikeapregnantpenguin

Me:“Babewearegoingtoyourparentshouse

tomorrow,yourmotherinvitedusforSunday

lunch"



Kagiso:“EishI.”

Me:“Don’teventhinkofmakinganexcuse,we

aregoingtoSowetotomorrowfinishandklaar"

Kagiso:“Okayboss”

Ilaugh

Me:“Nomaungathibossoksalayouyaya,do

youthinkyourparentswillbehappywhenwe

tellthem aboutthepregnancy?”

Kagiso:“Yesespeciallymyfather,heloveskids.

Hewassohappywhenhefoundoutabout

Warona"



Me:“I’m surehe’llbeecstaticthenbecause

he’sgettingtwonewgrandchildren”

Kagiso:“Wehavingtwins?”

Hesaysbrushingmystomach,I’m notlooking

athim butIknowhehasawidesmileonhis

facerightnow

Me:“No,Koketso’sbabysilly"

Kagiso:“Koketsoopreg?”

Hedidn’tknow?

Me:“Yes,shedidn’ttellyou?”



Kagiso:“KoketsoisavirginasfarasIknow,do

youknowtheidiotwhogotmysisterpregnant?”

Hesoundsangryanditsunfortunatethatthe

‘idiot’inthiscaseismybrother

Me:“It’sThemba"

Kagiso:“WhichThemba?”

Me:“Mybrother"

Kagiso:“What?Yourbrotherhadtheaudacity

tosleepwithandimpregnatemysisterwhile

he’sdatingthatgirl?Idon’tcareifhe’syour

brother,I’m goingtobreakhisneck"



Me:“Noyouwon’tdosuchathing,thosetwo

aredatingandareinlovesopleasecalm your

tits!ThembaisnolongerwithIsipho,heloves

Koketsoandhehasalwayslovedher"

Kagiso:“butstillisn’tittoosoonfor

pregnancy?”

Me:“Iknowbutit’sdone,there’snothingyou

candoaboutit.Koketsoisoldenough,stop

treatingherlikeakid”

Kagiso:“Sheisakid"

Me:“howhypocriticalofyou,soit’sokforyou

toknockmeupbutit’sasinwhenmybrother

knocksupyoursister"



Kagiso:“It’sdifferent,IloveyouandI’m going

tomarryyou.Yourbrotherdoesn’tlovemy

sister,hewasinlovewiththatgirlnotlongago

andheissuddenlyinlovewithmysisternow?

NoIrefuse,he’sjustusingher".

Me:“AiusilewenaKagiso,Thembaloves

Koketsoandhehasalwayslovedher.Your

parentsapproveIdon’tknowwhatyour

problem is"

Kagiso:“Myparentsknow?Ilikeyourbrother

buthe’snotgoodformysister.He’salready

brokenhervirginityandknockedherupsosoon,

heshouldhavewaitedformarriage”

Me:“Don’taskpeopletodowhatyoufailedto



doyourselfusilewena”

Peopleanddoublestandards!

---

Thisisgoodbyefornow,Iprobablywontpost

nextweekbutatleastyouwerefedIknowyou'll

notcomplainakere?

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#59

SPONSOREDBYANONYMOUS

Thembalooksatthisguy,it’sclearhe’slyinghe

walkedinonhim pushingKoketsotoacorner

andnowhe'sclaimingtobeseduced?Andhe



daredtocallhisprincessabitch?Heclearly

doesn’tknowhim,otherwisehewouldn’teven

thinkofdoingwhathedid.Hedoesn’task

questions,hedropshisbagonthefloorand

stepsclosertoUnaandwrapshishandstightly

aroundhisneckandsqueezesblockinghis

airways,Unatriestomovehishandsfrom his

neckbypushingthem offbutit’safutile

exercisebecausehishandsdon’tshiftonebit.

Koketsolooksatherboyfriendinhorror,she’s

neverseenhim likethisbeforeshewasn’tinher

sensesthatdayattheclubwhenhebeatupa

manandalmostkilledhim.Helooksmurderous

andhe’llkillUnaifshedoesn’tintervene,Unais

gaspingforair,hiseyeshavepoppedoutof

theirsocketsshedoesn’tknowwhatadying

personlookslike,she’sneverseenhim before

butUnalookslikehe’sdyingsotopreventthe

fatherofherbabyfrom committingamurder



shecriesholdingherbellyandpretendsthere’s

somethingwrongwiththebaby

ItworksbecauseThembaimmediatelyletsgo

oftheUna'sneckandrushestohersidewithin

asecond,worryembodyinghisfeatures.Una

slidestothefloorcoughingviolentlygasping

forairwithhandsonhisneckandtearsrolling

downhisface.

Themba:“What’swrongwiththebaby?”

Koketso:“Idon’tknowbutithurtsbaby”

ShesaysandeyesUnaonthefloor,whyishe

stillhere?



Herunstohisroom andcomesbackwithina

minute,hehasherjeansandshoesinhishands.

Themba:“letmehelpyoudressbabysoIcan

driveyoutothehospital"

Koketsostandsupstraight

Koketso:“that’snotnecessary,thepainisgone

now"

HelooksatherandbacktothefloorwhereUna

waslyingaminuteago,he’snotthereanymore

thenitclicks!

Themba:“Youdidn’thaveanypainsdidyou,

youjustwantedmetoletgoofUnawow"



Koketso:“I’m sorrybutyouweregoingtokill

him"

Themba:“VeleIwantedtokillhim,howdarehe

thinkofdoingwhathedidtoyou?What

would’vehappenedifIdidn’twalkinwhenIdid?

Andthenyouusemybabytoprotectthat

bastardwow"

He’sboilinginanger

Koketso:“I’m sorrybutIdidn’twantyouending

upinjail,Ididthissoyoucouldbearoundto

raiseyourbaby"

Themba:“Mxm”



Hepicksuphisbagonthefloorandstormsoff

tohisroom,Koketsofeelsbadforlyingtohim

butshequicklyremindsherselfwhyshedidthis.

Shecouldn’tstandbyandwatchherboyfriend

throwhisfuturedownthedrainbecauseofthat

insolentUna.

.

.

.

NTHATI

IwillneverunderstandpeoplelikeKagiso,he

impregnatedmebeforemarriagebuthe’sangry

andwantstobeatupThembafordoingthe

same.Hissisterissomeprincesswho

deservestobemarriedbeforeanyonecan



knockherupbuthehadtheaudacitytowanta

babyfrom meknowingverywellI’m onmyfirst

year,hypocrisyatit’sbest!

Kagiso:“I’m sorrybabypleasedon’ttakeitlike

that,Ijustfindithardtobelievethatyour

brothercouldgetoverhisgirlfriendsosoon”

Me:“Hedidn’tstartlovingKoketsowhenhe

brokeupwithhisex,helovedherfrom the

momenttheyfirstmetbutheignoredhis

feelingsbecausehewantedtorespecthis

relationship.”

Kagiso:“Whatifhefallsinlovewithsomeone

elsewhilstwithKoketso?Whydidn’ttheytake

timetoexploretheirfeelingsbeforeinvolvinga

baby”



Me:“You’reaskingthewrongperson,Iwasn’t

therewhentheydidtheirthings.Idon’twantus

tofightoverthosetwobecausetheyareboth

happyandsomuchinlove,noneofthem cares

aboutwhatyou’resayingtheyarebothhappyto

betogetherandarelookingforwardtohaving

theirbaby.Youshouldseethem together,they

arejustsocute"

Kagiso:“wowlifene,whocould’vethought!It

feelslikewecharactersfrom somesoapopera,

siblingsdatingsiblingai"

Ilaugh

Me:“Iknowrightit’slikeweareintheboldand

beautifulorthattelemundotelenovelaPassion



forrevenge,wherethreebrothersfellforthree

sistersbutitskindofcute"

Kagiso:“yousayit’scuteuntilyourbrother

hurtsmysisterandIdealwithhim”

Me:“Who’sgoingtodealwithyouwhenyou

hurtme?”

Kagiso:“I’dneverhurtyou"

Me:“Awreally?Didn’tyoupushmeaway,that

qualifiesashurtingmeifyoudidn’tknow.Stay

awayfrom theirrelationshipplease"

****

It’sSunday,KagisoandIaredrivingdownto



Sowetoforthefamilymeeting/lunch.Icantell

Kagisoisnervous,Idon’tblamehim thoughI

knowIwouldbenervousifIwereinhisplaceI

believenoonewantstoknowtheywere

conceivedfrom rape.IcommendMrs

Mofokengthoughforraisinghim andlovinghim,

Iwould’veprobablyabortedorgavehim upfor

adoptionIdoubtIcouldloveachildwhoI

conceivedinsuchapainfulway.

He’shappyaboutthepregnancy,hishand

constantlycaressesmybellyashedrivesI’m

gladIdidn’tabortIdoubthewould’veforgiven

meforkillinghisbaby,althoughhewaspartly

responsibleformydecision.45minuteslater

wearedrivinginsidetheMofokengresidence,

thegatesarewideopenandthere’sseveral

carsparkedintheyard.



Kagiso:“Ineedaminute,Iwillfindyouinside"

Inodandsqueezehishandbeforetakingmy

purseandwalkingtothehouse,Ienterviathe

loungeandmakemywaytothesittingroom.

Asexpectedatantalizingaromagreetsmy

nostrilswhenIwalkin,thereareservingdishes

withvariousfoodsaroundthetableandthe

foodlooksasgoodasitsmells.

Hisgrandparents,auntLindiwe,MrMofokeng’s

elderbrotherTsekoandhisparentsareonthe

table.

Me:“Dumelangbathobabaholo”

Irespectfullygreet,withmyheadbowed

avoidingdirecteyecontactwiththem.



Everyone:“Dumela”

MrsMofokengstandsupfrom herseatand

embracesme,shepecksmycheekswhenwe

breakthehugandleadsmetomyseat.

Grandma:“Thaboyou’regettingtwo

grandchildrenatthesametime,Nthatileenao

mmeleng"

Sheannounces

Thembawarnedmeaboutherseertendencies!

Whydidn’tsheseeitduringWarona’sceremony

orshedidn’tpayattentiontome?



MrMofokeng:“Wow,I’m aluckyman.Not

manylivelongenoughtomeettheir

grandchildren”

IcatchawhiffofhisperfumebeforeIfeelhis

footstepsapproachingthesittingroom,the

chatteraroundthetablediesdownand

everyonecaststheireyestohim.

Kagiso:“Greetings"

Hesaysandgoesstraighttohismotherwho

meetshim halfwayandthetwohug,hismother

silentlycriesinherson’sarmsMrMofokeng

standsupandjoinsinonthehug,it’san

emotionalfamilymomentthatleaveseveryone

aroundthetableemotional.



Whentheybreakthehug,everyonegoesback

totheirseatsKagisositsnexttome.Auntsays

graceandeveryonestartsservingthemselves,

liketheotherdayeveryoneservesthemselves

soIonlyservemeandKagiso.

AuntSindiandIclearthetableaftereatingand

taketheplatestothekitchen

Sindi:“SisishouldIservedessert?”

Sheasksstandingonthecorridorthatconnects

thesittingroom tothekitchen

MrsMofokeng:“No,You'llserveitlater"

Sindi:“Let’sgobacktothem nana,wewill

washthedisheslater”



Iputthedishswabdown,Ihadalreadyfilledthe

sinkwithwarm waterreadytowashthedishes.

MrsMofokeng:“it’sonlyfairthatyouknowhow

youwereconceivedmyson,Ididn’ttellyou

becauseIdidn’twantyoutoblameyourselfor

haveanynegativefeelingstowardsyourself”

Shesayswhenwe’veallsettleddown

MrMofokeng:“Yesmyson,wedidn’tmeanto

hurtyou.”

MrsMofokeng:“Istillrememberthedaylikeit

wasyesterday,itwasthe14thofDecembermy

parentstravelledtothevillagetospend

Christmasatmygrandparentshouse.Sindiand



Ididn’twanttogotothevillage,itwasboringin

thevillagesowechosetostaybehindand

spendtherestofourholidayswithoutour

parents.Myfatherwasstrictsohedidn’twant

tohearitatfirstbutmom convincedhim and

toldhim shetrustedmetolookaftermyself

andSindi,soheendedupagreeing.Iremember

howhappywebothwereaswewatchedtheir

cardisappearonthecorner,wewerefinally

goingtotastealcoholthatdaybecausemy

fatherwouldneverallowit.Hedidn’tcarethat

wewerebothover18,tohim wewouldremain

kidsaslongaswelivedunderhisroofandkids

don’tdrinkalcoholinhishouse".

Tearsarefallingshamelesslyfrom hereyesand

she’sstiflingasob,shebadlywantstobreak

downandcry



“Weimmediatelyinvitedourfriendsoverfora

party,thecatswereawaythemicewould

definitelyplaysoweboughtalcoholanddanced

thenightawaywithourfriends.Aroundtwelve

midnightthehousewasbrimmingwithpeople,

mostofthem werestrangerspeoplewehad

nevermetbeforebutwedidn’tcare,weallhad

onegoal-tohavefunsowecarelesslydrank

andhadfun.Someonesuggestedthatwetake

thepartyoutsidesincethehousewastoosmall

toaccommodateallofus,wetookoutthe

speakersandoneoftheguysquicklytookout

thebulbintheloungeandconnecteditoutside

sothebackyardcouldhavesomelight.Iwason

mywaytothebathroom topeewhensomeone

aggressivelypushedmetothedim loungeand

forcedhimselfonme,Itriedtoscream buthe

showedmeagunandthreatenedtouseiton

meifIdidn’tshutupsoIkeptquietandlethim

doashepleasedwithme…Iwassilentlypraying

forsomeonetowalkinbutmyprayersfellon



deafeyesbecausenoonewalkedinuntilhe

wasdonewithme,Idon’tknowhowhelooked

like..theonlythingIrememberishisvoiceand

howhesmelledlikebecauseIcouldstillsmell

him onmefordaysafterIthappened”

Shesaysinbetweenhiccups

Sindi:“it’sokaysisiI’llcontinue”

Shesaysbattlingherowntears

Sindi:“afterthatnightmysisterwasnotthe

sameagain,shewouldspendhoursinherroom

cryingbutrefusedtotellmethereasonbehind

hertearswhenIaskedher.Thiswentonfor

daysuntilmyparentscamebackfrom the

villageinJanuary,mom noticedsomethingwas



wrongandaskedhertotellherwhathappened

butshestilldidn’tsayanything.Howevershe

wasforcedtotellthetruthwhenherbelly

startedswellingandourparentsdemandedto

knowwhowasresponsible,shewantedtoabort

butourmotherrefusedandtoldhertocarrythe

pregnancytoterm andgivethebabytoherto

raisewhenitwasbornmysisteragreed.”

There’ssnifflesaroundtheroom,everyoneis

emotionalandintearsexceptforthemales.

Sindi:“Butshechangedhermindwhenthe

babywasborn,sheinstantlyfellinlovewithyou

Kagiso,shenamedyouKagisobecauseshe

saidyougaveherpeace.Sheslowlywentback

tohernormalself,somehowyouhealedyour

motherandgaveherlifeanewmeaning.From

thatdayshestartedlivingforyouandlovedyou



somuch,everyoneinmyfamilydidnoone

caredhowyouwereconceived.Justlikeyour

name,youbecameourpeaceamidstadversity”.

Kagiso:“I’m reallysorrythatyoubothhadto

relivethatdaybecauseofme,I’m reallysorry

pleaseforgiveme.”

MrsMofokeng:“it’sokaymyson,youhadto

knowyourtruthIguess”

Kagiso:clearsthroat“AuntNtsamisaidIwas

Nigerian,whywouldshesaythat?”

Sindi:“Becauseofhowyoulook,yourhairand

yourfeatures.Weassumeyourfatherisa

Nigerianbutitcouldbeanyone,itcouldbea

Ghanaian,aSouthAfricananyonereallynoone



knowsforsure.Wedon’tknowwhoheis,your

motherdidn’tseehim itwascompletelydarkin

thelounge”

Yoh,Icanonlyimaginehowhemustfeelshem.

Itmustbehorriblenotknowingwhoyourfather

is.

MrMofokeng:“Iwantyoutoknowthatyou’re

myson,you’vealwaysbeenmysonfrom the

momentIfirstmetyouIhavelovedyou.”

Grandpa:“yesit’struemyson,hepaidforyour

damageswhenhepaidforyourmother’slobola.

YouareaMofokeng,youwereintroducedtoour

ancestorsandraisedasonedon’tlistentowhat

anyoneelsesaysyouareKagisoMofokengand

you’llalwaysbe"



Grandma:“YesboyforgetaboutwhatNtsami

said,she’salwaysbeenbitterandevil.Don’t

listentowhatshesays,youareyourfather’s

sonandhelovesyousomuch,weallloveyou".

Tseko:“Yesmyson,weallloveyou.Youarea

Mofokeng,don’tletanyonetellyouotherwise

nevereverthinkyoudon’thaveanidentity

becauseyoudo.YouareKagisoMofokeng,

alwayshavebeenandalwayswillbe."

.

.

.

ISIPHO

I’m soashamedofmyselfIcan’tbelieveI

allowedthatplayerMlutohavehiswaywithme,



whenIlefthishouseItookataxitotownand

boughtmyselfmorningafterpillsandabottle

ofsparklingwateranddownedthepillsright

thenandthere.NowI’m attheclinic,Iwantto

getmyselftestedforHIVonecanneverbetoo

surewhenitcomestoMluwhoknowswhoelse

hesleepswithwithoutprotection.

“Next"

Thenurseannounces

I’m nextonthelinesoIstandupandwalkin

Nurse:“Unjanisisi"

Shesaystakingmycliniccard



Me:“I’m okay"

Nurse:“Pleasesteponthescaleforme”

Isteponthescale,shewritesmyweightonthe

cliniccardandtakesmybloodpressureand

thenasksmehowshecanhelpme.

Me:“I’dliketodotoanHIVtestandtestfor

STI'sandSTD's"

Shelooksatmewithjudgementaleyesbefore

nodding

Nurse:“you’llhavetogotoadoctororthe

hospitalforbloodtestsbutIcantaketheHIV

rapidtestforyou.You’llhavetocomeback



afterthreemonthstotestagain,isthatokay?”

Me:“Yes"

Nurse:“Okay"

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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WhathappenedwithMluwasawakeupcall,I

don’tlikewhoI’m turninginto.Thisisnotme,

I’m notthisbittergirlwhopraysforthefailure

ofThemba’srelationship,agirlwhogives

herselftomenshe’snotdatingandI’m

definitelynotagirlwholiesandwishesillon

others.ThisisnotmeandthisnotwhoIwant

tobe,Iwanttobethathappyandself

respectingyoungladyIoncewas.ThankGod



theresultscamebacknegative,yesIstillneed

togobackandgettestedagainafterthree

monthsbutstillthissmallvictoryisworth

celebrating.

It’sbeenaweeksinceIcamebackfrom

Tembisa,IwishIcansaymyhusbandwas

pleasedtofindmeinthehousewhenhecame

backfrom workbutI’dbelying.Helooked

anythingbuthappy,thatmanmakesnoeffort

whatsoevertogetclosetomeortotalktome

ourconversationsarealwaysawkwardand

comprisemostlyofonewordanswers.AtfirstI

thoughthewasshyandprobablydoesn’twant

topushthingsbutI’m gettingimpatientnowit’s

beenmonthsandthingsarestillascoldasa

blockoficebetweenus,I’m takingmattersinto

myownhandsIwanttoknowifthere’safuture

forusornot.Ican’tlivelikethisfortherestof

mylife.



I’vebeenlookingatthedoorimpatientlywaiting

forhim towalkin,Ineedtotalktohim about

ourrelationshipIcan’twaitanylongerIneedto

knowmyplaceinhislife.It’safewminutes

after7intheeveningwhenthedoorcreaks

openandhesauntersinside

Muzi:“Goodevening"

Me:“Goodevening,canyoupleasetakeasit

there’ssomethingIneedtotalktoyouabout”

Helooksupandreleasesaheavysigh

Muzi:“Cantthiswait?It’sbeenalongdayand

I’m exhausted”



Icantellhe’stryingsohardtoconcealhis

annoyance

Me:“I’m afraiditcan’t,sopleasesit"

Hepullsachairandtakesasitnexttome

Me:“Iknowwedidn’tgetmarriedoutoflove,

ourmarriagewasarrangedbutcan’tweatleast

trytomakeitwork?Imeanwestuckare

together,it’snotlikethere’sanythingwecando

aboutit"

Iblurtout

Muzi:“Ihearyou,wellyou’reabeautifulwoman,



anymanwouldbeluckytobemarriedtoyou

andI’m surethere’ssomeoneouttherewhowill

makeyouhappyandloveyoulikeyoudeserve

unfortunatelyI’m notthatperson,Icanneverbe

thatpersonforyouevenifIwantedto"

What?

Me:“Why?”

Muzi:“Becausemyheartbelongstosomeone

else”

There’sahugelumponmythroat,Idon’tknow

whyithurtsmetohearhim confessthis

becauseI’m notinlovewithhim maybeit’s

becausethismarriagecostmetheloveofmy

life.



Me:“ohIsee,sodoessheknowyou’re

married?”

Muzi:“Yessheknows.Sheknowseverything,

andshe’swillingtobemysecondwife.”

Me:“What?”

Muzi:“Yes,withyourpermissionofcourse”

Me:“areyouhearingyourself?”

Muzi:“Yes”

Me:“Wow,soam Iallowedtotakeasecond



husbandseeingthatyou’llgettomarrythelove

ofyourlife?”

Muzi:“ofcoursenot,that’snothowwedo

thingsandyouknowit"

Me:“Sowhatam Igettingoutofthiswhole

arrangement?Yougettohavetwowives,one

whohappenstobetheloveoflifebutwhatdoI

get?”

Muzi:“youcanfindsomeoneonthesidebut

you’llhavetorespectourmarriage,people

cannotknowaboutit”

Iflinchathoweasythosewordsrolloffhis

tongue



Me:“Areyoulisteningtoyourself,soyou

suggestIgetsomeoneontheslywhileyouget

tomarrytheloveofyourlife?”

Muzi:“I’m sorry”

Me:“Don’t!justdon’tapologize.You’renot

marryinganyoneelse,Iwon’tallowit!”

.

.

.

KAGISO

Idon’tknowwhatIthoughtknowingthetruth

woulddobutIdidn’texpectittomakemefeel

thisway,Ifeelhorribleforthrowingtantrums

andpushingmylovedone’saway.Idon’t



rememberatimewhereIfeltunlovedorlikeI

didn’tbelongbecauseallmyparentseverdid

wastoshowmelovesomyreactionwhenI

foundoutthetruthwasuncalledfor.Mymother

issuchastrongandremarkablewoman,it’snot

everyonewhocanloveandraiseachild

conceivedfrom rapethewayshedidwithme

andforthatI’llforeverbegrateful.

NowthatI’veheardtheentirestoryI

understandwhymyparentsnevertoldmethe

truthandtobehonestitwasbetterwhenI

didn’tknowanythingbecauseeversinceIfound

outaboutthiswholethingIcan’thelpbut

wonderifmyfatherisaliveornot,howmany

siblingsIhave.Lifewillnotbethesameagain,

I’llprobablylookformyfatherineveryNigerian

maleIsee,nowIunderstandwhypeople

sometimessay“somethingsarebetterleft

unsaid”



Nthati:“Babe”

Me:“Love"

Nthati:“I’m goingtotakeashower,wanttojoin

me?”

Me:“No,goaheadIstillwanttocallmysister"

Nthati:“Ok,don’tbetoohardonherplease"

Me:“Iwon’t"

ItoddletotheloungeanddialKoketso’s

number.Sheanswersonthesecondring



Koketso:“Heeeeey"

Shesings

Me:“HeytalkingAngela”

Koketso:“Wow”

Ilaugh

Me:“How’smybeautifulsisterdoing?”

Koketso:“I’m okaybrotherandhowareyou?”

Me:“I’m okay,what’sthisIhearaboutyou



beingpregnant”

Koketso:“Uhm..i”

Me:“Uhm,youwhat?Koketsodidn’tIteachyou

aboutcontraceptivesandcondoms?”

Koketso:“Youdid"

Me:“Sowhathappened?”

Koketso:“tobehonestIdon’tknow"

Me:“Wow,doyouevenknowhisstatus?”

Koketso:“YesIdo,wegottestedtogetherafter



IfoundoutIwaspregnant”

Me:“After?WowMamphowow"

Koketso:“I’m sorry"

Me:“whatever,soareyousurethisguyloves

you?Areyousureyou’renotarebound?”

Koketso:“Helovesmebro,IswearI’venever

beenlovedlikethisbefore.I’m happy”

Shesoundshappy

Me:“Everyoneseemsconvincedthatheloves

you,Idon’ttrusthim butI’llgivehim achance

becauseIcanseeyou’rehappywithhim"



Koketso:“Thanksbro,itmeansalot"

Me:“Aslongasyou’rehappythenI’m happy

too"

Koketso:“I’m veryhappy"

Me:“Isee,wearealsoexpecting”

Shescreamsmyearoff

Koketso:“I’m sohappyforyoubrother,if

there’sanyonewhodeservesthisthenitsyou"

Me:“Thankyousis,I’m sohappyIliterallycan’t



wait"

Koketso:“Ohmygoodnessyou’llmakesucha

greatdad"

Me:“Iknowright,Ihopeit’saboy"

Koketso:“Yeah,onedivaisenough.Youcan’t

affordtohaveanotherWarona"

Welaugh

Me:“Yes,I’m sorryforpushingyouaway.I

shouldn’thavedoneit,itwasn’tyourfaultI’m

reallysorrypleaseforgiveyourfoolishbrother"

Shelaughs



Koketso:“Uhm letmethink,howaboutsome

motivation?”

Whatshemeansbymotivationisthatshe

wantsmoney.

Me:“Iknewit,howmuchdoyouwant?”

Koketso:“R5000”

Me:“What?DoesThembaknowofyourgold-

diggingways?”

Shechuckles

Koketso:“I’llwaitforthebanknotification,bye

brotherIloveyou"



Me:“Iloveyoutoosweetheart,bye"

.

.

.

THEMBA

Koketsowentbacktoherres,sheleftyesterday

aftertheincidentwithUna.I’m inthekitchen

coppingvegetablespreparingmyselftocook

whenTakiwalksinfollowedbyhisfriendBobo

Taki:“Themba"

Bobo:“Shomfethu"



Me:“Eita,HeyTcanIhaveawordwithyou

quickly?”

Hehaltsonhisstep

Taki:“Goaheadman,I’llfindyouinside"

IwaitforBobotogetintoTaki'sroom andclose

thedoorbeforeItalk

Me:“I’m movingoutmonthend”

Taki:“What?IsitsomethingIdidorsaid.I

thoughtwewerecoolman,Idon’tgetwhyyou’d

wanttomoveoutsosuddenly”

Me:“YouandIarecoolbutIcan’tcontinueto



stayhere,notafterwhatUnadidyesterday”

Hefrowns

Taki:“whatdidhedo?”

Me:“Iwalkedinonhim pushingKoketsotoa

corner,Idon’tknowbutIthinkhewantedto

forcehimselfonher”

Helooksshocked

Taki:“What?Thatdoesn’tsoundlikeUnaatall”

Me:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”



Taki:“NoIdon’tmeananything,Ijustnever

thoughtUnawascapableofsomethinglikethat

butI’m sorryI’lltalktohim andIpromiseit

won’thappenagain”

Me:“Damnrightitwont,I’llkillhim beforehe

triesanythinglikethatagain.Iknowhe’syour

friendbutIwon’ttolerateanyonewhotries

anythingstupidwithmygirl"

Taki:“YeahIknowI’m sorryonceagain,Ididn’t

knowanything”

Me:“Iknowyoudidn’t,thisiswhyIhaveto

moveout.Icantliveinaplacewheremy

girlfriendcanpossiblybemolestedinmy

absencesoit’sbetterformetoleave.”



Taki:“Pleasedon’t,Iknowwehaven’tknown

eachotherforlongbutI’vegrownfondofyou

man.You’remorethanjustaroommateyou’re

morelikeabrotherandIwouldn’twanttolose

you,howaboutIstopbringingmyfriendstothe

room soyouandprincesscanbefree?”

Me:“Butthat’snotfaironyou,Idon’twantyou

tocompromiseyourfriendshipsformy

relationshipit’seasierifImoveout.Ipromise

tokeepintouch,Ialsohappentolikeyouman

soIwilldefinitelykeepintouch”

Taki:“No,Idon’twantyoutoleave.Iwon’t

bringmyfriendsaround,anddon’tfeelbadits

mychoice"

Me:“Areyousure?”



Taki:“100%”

Me:“Okthanksman,you’reagoodguy"

Taki:“there’snoneedtogetallsentimentalon

meman,letmeseewhatthatmonkeyisupto

man"

Me:“Sharp"
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“Okay,okayI’m coming”



Hebellowsfrom inside

Ididn’tsleepawinklastnightafterthebomb

Muzithrewonme,Itossedandturneduntilthe

crackofdawn.Iwaswideawakewhenhis

alarm rangthismorningbutIkeptmyeyesshut

andpretendedtobedeepinslumberwhenhe

wokeupandpreparedhimselfforwork,as

soonasheleftIgotoutofbedandtookaquick

bathandleftthehouse.

WhenIleftIdidn’tknowwhereIwasgoing,butI

didn’tcarebecauseallIwantedwastobeasfar

awayfrom thathouseaspossibleandthatis

howIfoundmyselfknockingonMlu'sdoor.

“Isipho?”



Helooksshockedtoseeme

Idon’tblamehim,IwasrudewhenIlefthere

thatday.

Me:“I’m sorrybutIdidn’tknowwhereelseto

go,IcantgotomyparentshouseIknowthey

willsendmerightbacktohim"

Isaystiflingasob

Mlu:“It’sokay..shhhyoudon’thavetoexplain

yourself,comehere"

Hesaysandpullsmetohisembrace,Iholdon

tohim tightlyandcrymyeyesoutinhisarms.



Mlu:“Comeon,let’sgetinside.“

Hesayswhenwebreakthehug.

Ileadthewayinsideandtoddletohisbed,the

room isamessy,hisclothesarelying

everywhereonthefloor,there’sacloudof

smokeanditreeksofweed.

Mlu:“I’m sorryIwasn’texpectinganyone"

Hesayswhenseesthefrownonmyface,he

movesaroundtheroom openingthewindows

andpickinguphisclothesfrom thefloor.

Me:“No,it’sfineyoudon’thavetoapologize.

I’m theonewhoshouldapologizeforshowing



upunannounced”

Mlu:“I’llalwaysbehereforyou,anytimeyou

needme"

Me:“Thanks,itmeansatlot"

Mlu:“Iwasactuallyonmywaytothekitchen,I

boughtmyselfamagwinyasoIwantedtomake

acupofteasowouldyouliketeaorcoffee?”

(Fatcakes)

Me:“No,I’m fine..Ishouldgothisisabit

awkwardI’m sorryIshouldn’thavecomehere"

Itoddletothedoorbuthegrabsmyarm halting

meonmystep,encircleshisarmsaroundmy



waistandthenIfeelhiswarm breathonthe

backofmyneck

Mlu:“Stay,please"

Heimplores

Me:“Mlu..”

Mlu:“Please"

Hethenplantswetkissesonmyneck,myneck

ismyweaknesssoIinstantlyfeelhotflushes

allovermyskinandmybreathinghitches

Me:“Mluwecan’tkeepdoingthis”



Mlu:“Tellmewhy?”

Hesaysandcontinuestoplantkissesonmy

neck

Mlu:“Stopfightingthis"

Heturnsmearoundandsmasheshislipson

mine,teasingmewithhistongueandsqueezes

mybutt.Icantastetheweedonhistongue,I

don’tnormallygoforsmokersbutIhappento

lovethesmellandtasteofcigarettes/weedon

him itdrivesmecrazyandwildwithlust.

Mlu:“Tellmeyoudon’twantmenow?”



Hesayswhenwebreakthekiss

Me:“Juststoptalkingandfuckmealready”

Hesmirksandhelpsmeoutofmyclothes

.

.

.

BONTLE

Cleanersnormallytaketheirlunchbreak

between11,12or1andtodayBontleoptedto

takehersat12becausesheoverheardthe

othercleanerssaythey’llhavetheirlunchatone

sotheycancontinuetheirconversationfrom

themorning.Theydon’tlikeherandtheydon’t

hideitsoshehaschosentokeepherdistance



from them it’snotlikeshecaresanyway,she

thoughtshewouldhavethecanteentoherself

becausemostdoctorsandnurseseatintheir

officesthat’swhyshetoldSbahletocallher

nowbutallherplanswereruinedwhenMpule

walkedinwithherlunchboxinhandandheaded

straighttothemicrowavetowarm upherfood.

LikemostofthestaffMpulealsodoesn’tfancy

hersothetwoonlytalkwhenit’sworkrelated,

thatiswhytheyaresittingacrosseachotheron

thetableinawkwardsilence,withtheirchews

andcutleryastheonlyaudiblesounds.Her

phoneringsbreakingthesilence.Sheknows

whoiscallingbutshestillglancesatthescreen

toconfirm andyesitisher,Sbahleiscalling.

“Geezwillyoupickupthatdamnphoneor

switchitoff"



Theolderwomansnapswhenthephonekeeps

ringing

“I’m sorry"

Bontlesaysandpressesthepowerbutton

switchingthephoneoff

Mpule:“Whoareyouavoiding?”

Sheasksleeringatherwithanaccusatorylook

maskingherfeatures

Bontle:“I’m notignoringanyone,it’smyex.He

doesn’twanttoacceptthatit’sover"



ShesaysandfakesasmilebutMpuleglaresat

herinreturn,obviouslynotbelievingthe‘ex'

story.

“I’m watchingyou!”

Shewarnsthenpicksupherlunchboxand

sauntersoutofthecanteen,Bontlereleasesa

sighofreliefonceshe’soutofsightand

switchesonherphone.Sbahlemustbeboiling

inangerrightnow,herphoneringsaminute

later.It’sSbahle

“Hello"

“Bitchdon’tfuckwithme,I’vebeencallingwhy

wereignoringmycalls?Youevenswitchedoff

yourphone!”Sbahlebellows



Bontle:“I’m sorrybutIcouldn’ttalk,Ihad

company"

Sbahle:“MustIalwaysthinkforyou?You’reso

stupid,whydidn’tyouwalkoutandtakethecall

outside?”

Bontle:“I’m sorry"

Sbahle:“Stopapologizingandtellmeyouhave

somethingforme"

Bontle:“Uhm..I”clearsthroat“He..”

Sbahle:“Howlongdoyouneedtoseducea

man,howhardcanitbe?,allyouneedtodois



waveyourvaginaonhisfaceandviolahe’sall

yours"

Bontle:“It’snotthateasy,themanhatesme.

Hecan’tstandmeafterIansweredhiscalland

he’sveryintimidating,I’m scaredofhim"

Sbahle:“AllI’m hearingisnothingbutexcuses,

IwantresultsBontleandIwantthem now.

Don’tforcemetousetheevidenceIhave

againstyou,don’tforcemetousemyfather’s

influencetogetyourboyfriendfiredfrom his

job.Ipaidyou,nowgetthejobdone!".

Sbahle:“Iwill,Ipromisejustgivemeafew

moredays"

Sbahle:“Sinceyourseductionskillsdon’twork



youmighthavetodrughim,I’llhavesomeone

deliverthedrugtoyourhousethisevening.You

onlyneedtogivehim threedropsofthedrug

andhe’llnotbeabletoresistyou"

Bontle:“HowwillIgivehim thedrugbecause

hehatesme"

Sbahle:“Findaway,putthatbigheadofyours

togooduse.Ican’tkeepthinkingforyou,give

meresultsBontle.Iwantthatsham ofa

relationshipoverbytheendofthisweek,I’llbe

waitingforyourcallbye".

Shesaysanddropsthecall,leavingBontle

feelinghelpless.Howthehellisshegoingto

drugDrMofokeng,havesexwithhim,recorda

videoandsendittoNthatiwhenthemancant

standthesightofher?Thoughtsofher



boyfriendunemployedandofherselfina

orangejumpsuitbehindprisonbarsgivesher

themotivationsheneedstodothejob,she

needstodothisandshewill!.

.

.

.

KOKETSO

Thecourseisshowingmeflamesshem,I

alwayshavedeadlineshangingovermyhead.I

can’trememberthelasttimeIsleptpeacefully

withoutworryingaboutschool,andjustwhenI

thoughtIwouldfinallygetsomepeacethe

secondsemestertestscameyohI’m exhausted

andbeingpregnantisn’tmakingthingsany

easiershem.IfeelsleepymostofthetimeandI



can’teventakesupplementsorcaffeinetokeep

meawakebecauseofthepregnancy.

Thembaisalsodealingwithhisowncourse

pressure,sowebarelyhavetimeforeachother

butwhatcomfortsmeisthatatleastIsleepin

hisarmseverysinglenightandthat’sbetter

thannothingright?

Themba:“Babyhurry!”

Heshoutsfrom thedoor

Me:“I’m coming"

Igrabmypurseandpuffperfumebefore

toddlingoutoftheroom.



Themba:“Finally!”

HesayswhenIcometoviewonthekitchen

corridor

Igiggle

Me:“Westillhavetime"

Hetakesholdofmyhandaswebothsaunter

outoftheapartmentandheadtowardsthe

elevator.Wehavea10:30appointmentintown

withDrButhelezi,andMrhereissoexcitedto

seehisbaby.Hetakesthewheelwhenweget

totheparkinglotand15minuteslaterweare

parkedoutsidethedoctor’soffice.



Themba:“GoodMorning,wehavea10:30

appointmentwithdoctorButhelezi”

Hetellsthereceptionist

Her:“Morning,pleasegivemeasecond"

Shesaysandpunchesonhercomputer

Her:“AppointmentforMissKoketsoMampho

Mofokeng?”

Themba:“Yes"

Her:“Okpleasesitoverthere,DrButheleziwill



bewithyoushortly”

Shegesturestowardsthecouch,picksupthe

phone,punchesabuttonandputsitagainsther

ear.Iassumeshe’scallingDrButhelezitonotify

herofourpresence.ThembaandIsitonthe

couchandwait.

***

“SohowcanIhelpyoutoday?”

TheDrsaysaftergreetingformalities

Me:“Wearepregnant,sowewanttodoour

firsttrimesterscreening”

Dr:“Congratulations”



Us:“Thankyou"

Dr:“OkIunderstandbutwhatyouneedtoknow

isthatthefirsttrimesterscreeningtestscan

onlybeconductedbetween11weeksand14

weeksofpregnancy,howfaralongareyouin

yourpregnancy?”

Me:“8weeks"

Dr:“UnfortunatelyIcan’tconductthetestyet

butyoucancomeagaininthreeweeks”

Themba:“OkayDocIhearyoubutisitpossible

toperform anultrasoundandseehowthebaby

doing?”



Dr:“Verypossiblesir”

Shesayswithahugesmileonherface,she

instructsmetolieonthebedandpullupmyt

shirtandappliesacoldcolorlessgelonmy

belly.Myheartswellsandtearscascadedown

myfaceatthesoundofmybaby'sheartbeatas

thedoctormovesthetransducer,IthoughtI

wastheonlyonewhogotemotionaloverthis

butfrom thecornerofmyeyeIcaughta

glimpseofThembawipingawaywardtear.He

askedthedoctorforacopyoftheultrasound

soundandimmediatelyputitinhiswallet,I

honestlydon’tunderstandhisfascinationover

thepictureImeanit’snotlikewecansee

anythingyet.

.



.

.

ISIPHO

MluandIspenttheentiredayfucking,Iswear

wejustcouldn’tgetenoughofeachotheritonly

takeshim buryinghisfaceatthecrookofmy

neck,plantingwetkissesandteasingmewith

histonguetogetmeallwetandneedyforhis

crotchwewentonandonuntilweranoutof

condoms.I’m nottakingchancesthistime,Iwill

notriskmyhealthovertemporarypleasure.

Mlu:“Whathappened,whywereyoucrying

whenyougothere?”

Hefinallyasks



He’sspooningmefrom behindandhashis

handisonmybackdrawingcircles

Me:“Muziwantstotakeasecondwife,

apparentlythegirlknowsabouthim being

marriedandhasagreedtobeingthesecond

wife".

Mlu:“What?He’scrazy"

Me:“Exactlymysentiments,tothinkI

sacrificedmytruelovetomarryhim andthen

hewantsmetoallowhim togetmarriedtothe

womanhelovesangekeshem"

Mlu:“I’m sorryyouhadtogothroughallthis"



ItsoundslikehegenuinelycaresandI’m

shockedbecauseIdidn’texpecthim tocare,I

thoughttheonlythinghecaresaboutiswhatis

betweenmylegs.

Me:“Thanks"

Mlu:“Sowhatareyougoingtodo?”

Me:“Idon’tknow,Ihaven’tthoughtaboutitbut

IknowIwillneverconsenttohim takinga

secondwifeawngekeshem"

Mlu:“hmm"

Hesaysandwefallintosilenceafterwards



**

ShockengulfsmewhenIseehiscarparked

outsidethegate,whyishehereatthistime?

HowwillIexplainleavingthehouseamess,I

didn’tevenbotherstraighteningoutthebed

beforeIleftngivukengahambaallIwantedat

thetimewastogetoutofthishouseIfelt

suffocatedandIneededanescape.

IbreatheinandoutbeforeIwalktowardsthe

house,myheartalmoststopsbeatingwhenI

walkintoahousefullofpeople.Myparents,his

parents,agirlI’venevermetbeforeandhim are

allsittingintheloungeandbythelookontheir

faces,theyarenotpleasedwithme.

“Samkeloubuyaphi?Kuninisikulindile?”

(Whereareyoucomingfrom,wehavebeen

waitingforyou)



Myfatherbellows

-----

Somethingtoholdonto
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“Moneymakestheworldgoround”theysay

andlookingatthejusticesystem inourcountry

thatstatementisverytrue.Sbahleislocked

behindbarsformurderandkidnappingbuthas

thepowertomakemylifealivinghellallthe

wayfrom prisonallbecauseofherfather’s

moneyandstatus,Idon’tknowhowshefound

outaboutthejobvacancyatFarEasthospital

orthatNthatiisnolongerworkingherebutshe

didandseizedtheopportunitytousemeto

breakthetwolovebirdsapart.



Idon’tevenknowhowI’lldowhatsheasksof

mebecauseIhavenoaccesstothedoctoror

hisoffice,whenIfirststartedworkinghereI

wasallocatedtocleanhisofficebutafterthe

stuntIpulledbyansweringhisphonehe

swappedmewithKhakhusogettingtohim will

behardifnotimpossiblebutIneedtodothis.

SbahleisderangedIknowshe’llmakegoodon

herthreatsifIdon’tdoasshesays.Ireceiveda

mysteriousparcelyesterday,ithadnoreturn

addressormessagebutIknewitwasfrom her

themomentIunwrappedtheboxandfounda

bottleofTadalafil(Cialis)inside.

I’m inthechangingroom crackingmybrain

tryingtocomeupwithawaytogivetheDrthe

drugwhenKhakhuwalksin,likemostofthe

cleaningstuffshetoodoesn’tlikemebutsheis

atleastkindenoughtogreetme



Khakhu:“Hey”

Me:“Hey,uhm KhakhucanIaskyousomething

quickly?”

Shefrowns

Me:“Please”

Khakhu:“Okaytalk”

Me:“WhatkindofbeveragedoesthegoodDr

like?”

Khakhu:“What?”



Me:“DoctorMofokengsilly,Iwanttogethim

somethingtoapologizeforansweringhis

phonethattime.I’m onlyaskingyoubecauseI

don’twanttogethim somethinghedoesn’t

like"

Khakhu:“Whybeveragesthough?”.

Eish

Me:“Honestlythat’sallIcanaffordtobuyhim”

It’snotalie,whatelsecanIbuyhim?Theman

hasexpensivetasteI’m notsureIcanaffordto

buyhim anyothergiftwithoutmessingupmy

budgetandbesidesIneedsomethingliquidsoI

candrughim.

Khakhu:“It’sbeenagesBontle,I’m surehehas



forgottenaboutthat.Whynowallofthe

sudden?”

Itissuspiciousbutit’stheonlyexcuseIcould

comeupwithtogettheinformationIwantfrom

her

Me:“IknowbutIstillfeelbadaboutit,soishe

atea,softdrinkoralcoholperson?”

Khakhu:“Nohehardlydrinksthose,he’sa

healthfreak,hedrinksgreensmoothie.You

knowthatspinach,cucumberwhatnot

concoction"

Shemakesadisgustedfaceandlaughs



Irememberthisfrom whenIwasstillcleaning

hisoffice,healwayshadabottleofgreen

smoothiesomewhereintheoffice

Me:“Hmm,You’rerightmyideawon’twork"

Actuallyitwill,shejustgavemeaperfectidea

butpoorgirldoesn’tevenknowit.

Khakhu:“Yeah,forgetaboutit.It’sbeenages.”

Me:“Easyforyoutosay,you’renottheonehe

can’tstand.Iflookscouldkill,I’dbedeadthat

mandetestsmebutyou’rerightIshouldletthis

go"

Shelaughs



Khakhu:“Comeonhedoesn’thateyou,Iknow

hehasanintimidatingauraandastoicfacial

expressionbutonceyougetusedtohim you’ll

seethathe’sactuallyagoodperson”

Me:“I’m lookingforwardtothatday”

Welaugh

NowIhavetofindawaytosneakintohisoffice

withoutanyoneknowingandgetmyhandson

thatbottle,that’stheonlywayIcangetthejob

done.

.

.



.

ISIPHO

“Whereareyoucomingfrom Samkelo?”

Mydadagain

Me:“Iwenttovisitafriendofminefrom

school"

Ilie

Mom scoffs

Mom:“That’swhyyouleftyourbedlookinglike

ahurricanejustpassedthroughit?Sies

SamkeloIdidn’traiseyoulikethis!”



Wow

IturnmyheadtolookatMuzibuthedropshis

gazetothefloor,bloodysnitch!

MrsZwane:“Hlalaphantsimakoti”

(Sitdown)

YesI’m stillonmyfeet,standingnexttothe

door

Isauntertothecouchandsitbetweenmy

parentsonthethreeseatercouch

MrZwane:“NdodakaziMuzitellsusyouare

againsthim takingasecondwife?”



There’ssomethingaboutthewayeveryoneis

lookingatmethattellsmenoneofthem find

thiswrong,matteroffactthewaythey’reall

leeringatmetellsmethattheybelieveI’m the

onewhoseinthewrongforrefusinghim

permissiontotakeasecondwife

Me:“It’strue,I’m againstit"

Idon’tdarelookathim,Ihavemygazefixedon

thecoffeetabletheentiretime.

MrZwane:“Why?”

Whatdoeshemeanwhy?



Me:“Ubabaangimuzwa"

(Idon’tunderstand)

Isaytryingsohardnottotellhim off

MrZwane:“No,Iwanttoknowwhyyouare

againstit.Polygamyissomethingthathasbeen

practicedformanyyearsandasagirlwhowas

raisedbyparentswhorespectourcultureand

traditionsIexpectedyoutobefamiliarwiththe

practice".

Me:“IknowaboutpolygamybabakodwaI

don’tthinkit’sfairforMuzitomarryanother

woman,hedoesn’teventouchmeandnowhe

wantstobringsomeoneelseintothismarriage?

I’m sorryI’llnotallowit"



Dad:“Samkelo!”

Hereprimands

Mom:“Youhaveshamedme,Ididn’traiseyou

likethis!Inevertaughtyoutobackchatand

disrespectyourelders"

ShesayswithherhandsonherheadlikeI’ve

justcommittedthebiggestsinbyvoicingout

myopinion

Dad:“You’redisrespectful,Isentyoutoschool

tobeabetterpersonthanIam ifonlyIknew

you’dusethesameeducationtodisrespectme

andcausemeshameIwouldn’thavebothered.

Nowyou’reusingbigEnglishwordstoargue

withyourelders!”



Ireallyneedtostartlookingformyrealparents

becausethesetwocannotbemyparents,how

cantheyallowthis?It’sbarelybeenayearsince

IgotmarriedbutMuzialreadywantstoget

marriedtosomeoneelseandtheydon’tsee

anythingwrongwiththat.

MrsZwane:“Polygamyisn’tthatbadmychild

you’llsee,youjustneedtorespecteachother

aswivesandalsorespectandsubmittoyour

husband”

Lookwho’stalking!

Me:“Ngokukhuluukuzithobanenhlonipho

angekengimvumeleuMuziashadenomunye

umuntu”



(Withallduerespect,IwillnotconsenttoMuzi

marryingsomeoneelse)

WiththatsaidIstandupandwalkoutofthe

room,Muziwillnotmarrythatgirl.It’llhappen

overmydeadbody!

“Samkelobuyala!”

(Getbackhere)

Hebellowsinanger

Ifitwasanyotherday,I’dprobablyturnaround

andscurrybacktotheloungebutnottodayI’ve

haditwithmyfather’sautocraticways.I’m fed

up,I’m gatvollikengikhathele!

.



.

.

KAGISO

AftermymothertoldmethetruthabouthowI

wasconceivedNthatiadvisedIstarttherapyto

helpmedealwitheverythingthatwasrevealed

tome,ItookheedofheradvicebutIdidn’tgo

aloneItookmymotherandauntwithme

becausetherapeaffectedthem asmuchifnot

morethanitaffectedme.

Sowe’vebeenattendingtherapytogether,it

worksalthoughtheresultsarenotinstantbutI

feellightereveryday.I’m atabetterplace

emotionallythanIwasafewweeksago,there

aresessionsweattendtogetherandoneswe

attendindividually.



IcantbelieveIalmostallowedthisnew

revelationtodragmetoadarkpit,Idrank

myselftosleepandletamyriadnegative

feelingsandthoughtsconsumemeitstill

bafflesmehowNthatistoodbymethroughit

allandheldmyhandtightlyevenwhenIpushed

heraway.She’sagem Ican’tbelievemyluck,I

stilldon’tknowwhatIdidtobeblessedwith

someonelikeher,she’spreciousandworth

morethanrubies.

ShedeservesonlythebestandIwanttogive

herthat,mydadandIhadachataboutthe

lobolanegotiationsandagreedtogettheball

rollingsothingsarebackontrackit’sonlya

matteroftimebeforeshebecomesMrs

MofokengandIcan’twaitforthatday.Ican’t

thinkofanyonemoreworthyofbeingmywife

thanher,shedeservesit.I’m ecstaticaboutthe



pregnancy,Im lookingforwardtothedayI’ll

holdmyboyinmyarmsforthefirsttimeand

givehim acountlesskissesyesit’sconfirmed

wearehavingaboy.

Aknockonthedoorpullsmefrom mypleasant

thoughts

Me:“Comein"

Kholostridesin

Me:“JustthemanIwantedtosee,doyoustill

havethatguy’snumber"

Hechucklesandpullsachair



Kholo:“Whichguy?”

Me:“Theonewhoownsanairline,Iwantto

proposetoNthati.”

Kholo:“Soletmeguess,youwanttodothe

cliché‘writingwillyoumarryme?’onthesky?”

Hemakesitsoundlikeit’sabadthing

Me:“Yeahwhat’swrongwiththat?”

Kholo:“Everything,trysomethingoriginalman"

Me:“Likewhat?”



Kholo:“From whatI’veseenyourgirlisbigon

family,whynotproposetoherinfrontofher

entirefamily?Idon’tknowbutmakeWawapart

ofyourproposal,she’samajorpartofyour

relationshipsoshedeservestobepartofit"

Me:“Ithinkyou’reontosomethingman,thanks

hey"

Kholo:“Yeah,I’llsendyouaninvoice”

Welaugh

Me:“I’m soexcitedIcan’twaittoputaringon

itman"

Kholo:“IknowinitiallyIwasagainsty’allbut



nowIknow,youwon’tfindanyonebetterthan

her"

Me:“True"

.

.

.

NTHATI

TodayIdecidedtoskipclassesandjustsleep,

it’snotlikeIpayattentioninclassanyway.My

concentrationspanissoshortIonlylistenfor

like30minutesandthenit’sdone,Ican’ttake

anymoresoIburymyfaceonmyphoneand

downloadsongsandmoviesanddoallthe

otherthingsIwouldn’tdowithmyowndata.At

leastI’m abletoconcentrateduringtutorials



I’m enjoyingmypregnancyshem,I’m themost

spoiledwomanonearth.Ionlyhavetosay

jumpthenKagisowillaskhowhigh,ifIknew

thisiswhatwouldhappenwhenIfellpregnant

forhim Iwould’vedoneitalongtimeago.He’s

sosupportive,hecallseverynightbeforehe

sleepsandsingstothebabyandit’sthe

sweetestthingevernotforgettingtheMONEY

INbanknotificationsIreceiverandomly

followedby‘foryourcravings'textmessage.

I’m enjoyingmypregnancy,yesI’m nauseous

throughouttheday,haveterribleheartburn,

backacheandswollenfeetbutI’m enjoyingthis

one.Itfeelsgreattobepregnantforapresent

partner,I’m happyandI’m puttingonweightas

aresult.

SihlegavebirthtoabouncingbabyboyIswear



he’sthecutestthingI’veeverlaidmyeyeson,

she’shappyandatleasthermotherishelping

hertakecareofthebaby.Theirrelationshipis

nothinglikewhatitusedtobeforebutatleast

theytalknow,andthat’sbetterthannothing.I

boughtmyGodsonNjabuloalotofclothes,

yeahthat’shisname.Ilovehim,he’sthecutest

thingever.

I’m onvideocallwiththepowercouplewhen

someoneknocksonthedoor

Me:“Holdon,there’ssomeoneatthedoor"

Koketso:“Ok,sisterinlaw"

Thenshelaughs,Koketsoissobubblyshem



Iplacethephoneonmybedandtoddletothe

doortoopen,IchokeonmysalivawhenIfind

Zakstandingoutsidemydoor

Me:“Howdidyougetin?”

Zak:“Won’tyouletmein?”

HetriestopushhiswayinbutIblockhim

Me:“No,wholetyouinandwhyareyouhere?”

Zak:“YourroommatedidandI’m herebecause

Iwanttoseeyou,ifyougavemeyournumber

thatdayIwould’vecalledandallofthiscould’ve

beenavoidedbutsinceyourefusedIhadno

choicebutcomehere"



Hesaysitlikeit’snormal

Me:“Lookwenotfriendsandyouhaveno

reasontolookforme,sopleaseleave.”

Zak:“IjustwanttobefriendsNthatinothing

more”

Me:“Ihaveenoughfriendsthankyouvery

much,pleasejustleavebeforeIcallthepolice

onyou"

Heraisesbothhishandsupasasignof

surrenderandwalksaway.Iwaitforhim to

driveoffbeforeIpullthedoortomyroom and

marchtoNoma’sroom IknowGuguand

Khumowouldneverdothis,thisissomething



shewoulddo.

“What?”

Shesayswhensheopensherdoor

Me:“Howdareyouletsomeoneinwithoutfirst

askingme!"

Noma:“HowwouldIknowthatyoudidn’twant

toseehim,hewasoutsideandtoldmehe’s

lookingforyou"

Me:“That’snoexcuse,youstillshould’veasked

mefirstbeforelettinghim in"

Noma:“I’m notyourPA"



Me:“Excuseme"

Noma:“You’reexcused”

Shesaysandshutsthedooronmyface,I’m

fivetolosingmymind.Iswearthisgirlwantsto

drivemecrazy,forthesakeofmysanityand

myboy'shealthIthinkthebestthingtodoisto

moveoutbuttowhere?Accommodationsare

fullaroundthistimeoftheyear

------

Goodmorningbeautifulpeople,it'sbeena

secondIhopeyou'restillgood.

Leratofeelabrokenfamily.



FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#63

“Nowthisisasightforsoreeyes"

Hesaysstandingatthedoor,rubbinghishands

onhiseyes.

I’m wearinganapronstandingbehindthe

kitchencountermixingingredientsinsidea

bowl.

Me:“What’sthat?”

Themba:“Myprincessinthekitchen,that’s

somethingIrarelyseesoletmeenjoythis

moment”



Igiggleshyly

Hesaunterstowardsme,hishandslandonmy

bellyasheplantsapeckonmylips.

Themba:“GoodmorningQueenofmyheart

andmotherofmybaby"

Me:“Goodmorningdaddy"

Themba:“Sowhatareyoumaking?”

Me:“IwokeupcravingpancakessoIdecided

tomakethem"



Themba:“Doyouknowhowtomakethem?”

Heaskswithaquirkedeyebrow

Me:“wow,I’m offended.Mymotherisagreat

cookerandbakerofcourseIknowhowtomake

pancakes”

Themba:“Hmm,I’llgobuyfatcakes

downstairsjustincase"

Ichuckle

Heclearlydoesn’ttrustme,Ican’twaittoprove

him wrong.I’m goingtoenjoyseeingthelook

onhisfaceafterhistastesmypancakes.



Me:“Okay"

Hecupsmycheeksinhispalmsandgivesmea

passionatekiss,histongueinvadesmymouth

andexploresallthecornersofmymouth.

Me:“Wow"

Isaywhenwebreakthekiss

Themba:“Sthandwasam,Iloveyou"

Istillgetbutterfliesinmystomacheverytimehe

uttersthesethreesimpleyetprofoundwordsto

me.

Me:“Iloveyoumore"



Hewalksbacktohisroom leavingmeto

continuewithmypots,Itastethefirstpancake

andliterallymoanwhenthedelicioustaste

tantalizesmytastebuds.Iam mymother’s

daughterafterall!WhenI’m donemaking

pancakesIclearthetableandwashthedishes

Me:“MJ!”

Icallout

Themba:“Love?”

Me:“Wouldyouliketohaveyourpancakeswith

strawberrysyrupandberriesorwithBrown

sugarandcinnamon?”



Hedidn’tbuyfatcakesbytheway

Themba:“CanIhaveminewithmeat?”

Ilaughathisriposte,thismanofmineloves

meatshem

Me:“I’llmakeyoubaconandsausagelinks

then"

Themba:“Nowwe’retalking”

Iheadtothefridgeandtakeoutthesausage

andbacon,heatthepanandfrythem.Taki

walksintothekitchenaminutelater



Taki:“Wow,itsmellsgoodinhere.WhywasI

notinvited,arewecelebratingsomething?”

Ilaugh

Me:“YoucanhelpyourselfTaki"

Taki:“Thankyou"

Hesaysandtakesonepancakefrom theplate,

hemoanswithhiseyesclosedaftertakingthe

firstbite

Taki:“DammitPrincess,thesepancakesareso

delicious”

Hesayswithhismouthfullandhishandonthe



platealreadytakinganotherone,he’shaving

them astheyarewithoutthesyrup.

Me:“Thankyou,Thembadidn’ttrustmy

culinaryskillscabanga"

(Imagine)

Taki:“Cometasteman,yourgirlisgood!”

Thembaliterallyrunsintothekitchenandtakes

onepancakefrom theplate

Me:“And?”

Iaskafterheswallows



Themba:“Notbad"

Heshrugshisfacegivingnothingaway,he

looksindifferent.

Taki:“Areyoukiddingme?Thesearedelicious

man,passmeaplateKoketsobeforeIeatthem

all"

Themba:“I’m kiddinglove,theyaredelicious

wowIdidn’tthinkyouhaditinyou"

Y’allshouldseethesmileonmyfacerightnow,

itsonebigasssmileI’m sureThembaandTaki

canseemymolars.

.

.



.

ISIPHO

WhenIlefttheloungethemeetingwas

adjourned,everyoneleftandMuziwasnotatall

pleased.Hedidn’tholdback,hetoldmehow

muchIdisrespectedhim andhisparentsin

frontofhisgirlfriendbutthatwasafterhedrove

hisgirlfriendbackhome.Imaginetheliverto

bringthatgirltoourhouse,Iknowwearenotin

loveoranythinglikethatbutwhathedidwas

disrespectfulIstillcan’tbelievemyownparents

didthattome.

“IsiphoI’m talkingtoyou"

Hesnaps



He’sbeentalkingtohimselfforthelasthour,

I’vebeenignoringhisselfishass.Istraightened

thebed,changedintomynightgownandate

whilehefollowedmearoundventinghis

disappointmentandnotoncedidIdignifyhis

rantingwitharesponse.

Me:“WhatdoyouwantmetosayMuzi?”

Hechortles

Muzi:“YouknowIthoughtyouwereagoodgirl,

respectfulandwellmanneredbuttodayyou

provedmewrong.You’renothingbutacheap

skank!”

Ilosemymarblesandlandatightslaponhis

cheek.Helooksshockedbymyreaction,he



didn’texpectmetoslaphim.

Me:“Don’tyoudarecallmenames,nxn!”

Muzi:“Veleyou’readisgracefulwomanIcan’t

believemyparentsforcedmetogetmarriedto

you,lookatyou!Yousmelllikesex,youdidn’t

evenhavethedecencytotakeabathbefore

youcamehome,youcameherelookingso

messyandsmellingofanothermaninfrontof

ourparents"

Heroars

Hispalm iscradlingthecheekIjustsmacked.

Me:“Didn’tyousayIshouldfindsomeoneon



theside?Sowhat’syourproblem?”

Muzi:“IknowwhatIsaidbutIdidn’tsayyou

shouldleavethehouseuntidyandcomeback

homereekingofanotherman,I’m sureyou’re

soakedwithhisspermssiesyoudisgustme.I’ll

sleepinthespareroom from nowon,there’sno

wayI’m sharingabedwithyou!”

Hetakeshispillowandstormsoutofthe

bedroom,bangingthedooronhiswayout.I

slidetothefloorandcrymyheartout,Idon’t

knowwhatIdidtodeserveanyofthis.

.

.

.

NTHATI



ItoldLisaIam lookingforanotherplacetostay

andshepromisedtohelpmelook,IhopeIfind

somethingIhonestlycantbarestayinginthe

sameplaceasthattwitNomaanylongerI

swearshelivestoseemeangry,I’venever

hatedanyonebeforebutyenaIhatehershem.

I’m withGuguandKhumointhelounge

watchingGuguputeyelashesonKhumo,and

I’vegottosayGuguisgoodsheshould

seriouslyconsidermakingacareeroutofthis.

Guguisthatgirlwhoothergirlsaskforfashion

advicefrom,atrendsetterandamakeupartist.

Sheevenhasavlog,whereshegivesout

fashionandmakeuptipsandmogurlisballing

becauseherfollowingislargeIrespecther,

she’sahustler.



Me:“ImissmydaughterletmecallDineo"

Khumo:“Yeahcallherandputheronspeaker”

Yes,youguessedit.Theyknowherandlike

everyoneelsetheyarealsotakenbyher

flamboyantpersonality.

Me:“Ok”

IdialDineo,shepicksuponthefirstring.

Dineo:“Sistersister!”

ShesoundsexcitedIwonderwhat’sup



Me:“HeyDee"

Itrytomatchherexhilaration

Dineo:“Guesswhogot98%forMathematics

onhertest"

Wow

Me:“It’stheoneandonlyDineoMonareng”

Dineo:“Youguesseditalright!”

Me:“Wow,I’m soproudofyoulittlesis.Keep

upthegoodwork,keepshininglikeastarthat

youareandcontinuemakingyourselfandus

proud."



Dineo:“Amen,yourdaughterisoutsideplaying

withBuhleshouldIgether?”

SheknowsIonlycallthem whenIwanttotalk

toWarona

Me:“Pleasemylove"

Sheputsmeonhold

Khumo:“WowIlovetherelationshipyouhave

withyoursister,y’allaretightne?”

Me:“Yeahvery,she’smybestiethatone"



“Mama!”

Waronasweetvoiceboomsonthephone

Me:“Mylove"

Warona:“Imissyou"

Me:“WowmybabyisspeakingEnglish”

Warona:“Yesmommy!”

Welaughatherforwardness

Me:“Howisschool"



Warona:“Good,mamawhatareyougettingme

onmybirthday?”

ThisistheWaronaIknow

Me:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Warona:“AnIpad"

Aneva!

Me:“NoMamiyou’restillyoung,I’llbuyyoua

kiddieslaptop”

Warona:“Wow,pleasebuymeapinkone"



Atleastshefellforit

Me:“Iwillbaby"

Warona:“Ican’twaittoshowitofftoBuhle"

Ilaugh

Me:“Mami,GuguandKhumowouldliketosay

hi"

Igivethem thephoneandlistentothem chat

likethey’veknowneachotherforyears,

occasionallylaughingatWarona’sforward

comments.Doyouknowthatnaggingfeelingin

thepityourstomachthattellsyousomething

badisgoingtohappen?Isuddenlygetthat



feelinganditleavesmerestless,aftersaying

mygoodbyestowawaIexcusemyselfandgo

tomyroom,kneelandpray.Thisistheonlyway

IknowtocounterthenegativefeelingI’m

feelingatthemoment.

Idon’tevenknowwhatI’m prayingforbutIpray

andaskGodtocoverallofmylovedone’swith

hisbloodandkeepthem from harm'sway,in

myprayerIunintentionallyprayforKagisomore

thaneveryoneelse.

.

.

.

BONTLE

I’m inthecanteenwatchingyesterday’sepisode

ofDurbangenonmyphonewhenafrustrated



Khakhuwalksinsidethecanteen

Me:“What’sup,whydoyoulooklikethat?”

Khakhu:“Mpuleisgoingtokillme!”

Me:“Why,whathappened?”

Khakhu:“Iforgotmykeysathome,nowthe

keystothedepartmentI’m allocatedtoare

lockedinmylocker”

Me:“Soletmegetthisstraight,youkeepthe

keystothedoctorsoffice’sinyourlockerand

nowyoucan’tcleantheirofficesbecauseyou

leftthekeytoyourpadlockathome?”



Khakhu:“Yes"

Me:“Can’tyouasktheDr'stoborrowyoutheir

keysorbetteryetcleanwhenthey’reintheir

offices?”

Khakhu:“Icanbutthat’snothowwedothings,

theygavemethosekeysforareason"

Soshekeepstheofficekeysinherlocker,

interesting!TheonlythingIneedtodonowisto

findawayinsidethatlockerandstealDr

Mofokeng’sofficekey.Thingskeepgetting

betterandbetterforme,itseemstheancestors

areonmyside.

Khakhu:“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”



Me:“I’m sorry,didyousaysomething?”

Khakhu:“Iwasaskingyoutoborrowmeyour

keymaybeit’llopenmypadlock,youknowhow

thesecheappadlocksareziyavulelanawellthe

chancesareslim butitdoeshappen."

Me:“Really,Ididn’tknowthat"

Khakhu:“Yea,letmetry.”

Igivehermykeyandfollowhertoherlocker,

myheartgallopswhenmykeyopensher

padlock.Didn’tIsaythattheancestorsareon

myside?Likewhatarethechancesofmykey

openingherpadlock,Godisdefinitelyonmy

sidehewantsmetodothis.Sowhoam Ito

refusehim,I’llfinallydothisandgetthe



annoyingSbahleoffmyback.

Khakhu:“ThankyouBontle,youhavesavedme.

Ican’tbelieveIwassavedbyyou,thesame

personIlookeddownonanddespised.Lifeis

trulyunpredictable,you’reagoodpersonI’m

sorryIhaven’tbeenwelcomingtoyousinceyou

startedworkinghere.I’m sorryIshouldn’thave

allowedMpuleandtheotherstohotspotme

withtheirhate,Ihavenothingagainstyou

honestlyIjustgaveintopeerpressure”

Shechuckles

HerlittlespeechmakesmefeelguiltybutI

chastisemyselfwhenIrememberwhat’sat

stake,myfreedom isatstakehereIcan’tafford

toletanythingdistractmefrom mygoal.



Me:“It’sokaydon’tworry,thesethings

happen.”

Khakhu:“LikeIsaid,you’reagoodpersonandI

wouldlikeustobefriends”

Me:“Metoo"

Isayandflashafakesmilebutbecauseshe’s

naïveshecan’ttellit’sfake,Ifeelbadtrustme

butmylifeisatstakehere.

------

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#64



Thatfeelingfrom yesterdayisstillbotheringme,

ItoldKagisoaboutitwhenhecalledyesterday

andheassuredmeeverythingwasok.Icould

tellhewasnotlyingbutsomehowmyspirit

wouldn’tletmerest

Lisa:“Ithinkyoushouldkeepprayingforhim,I

learnednotignoremygutfeelingthehardway"

ShesayswhenItellheraboutthefeelingthat’s

beenbotheringme

Me:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Lisa:“Mysisterwasanightrider,shewas

knownforgallivantingthestreetslateatnight

andsomehowshewouldalwayscomeback



homeunharmed.Wegotusedtoittoapoint

wherenoonegotscaredorworriedwhenshe

leftthehouseatnightbecauseweknewshe’d

comeback,shealwaysdidmos”

Me:“Okandthen"

Lisa:“Sothisonenightaftersheleftthehouse

somethingtoldmetofollowherbutIconvinced

myselfshewouldbesafe,shewasabiggirl

capableoftakingcareofherselfafteralland

thatwasthelasttimeIsawher.Shewas

attackedonherwaytothetavern,rapedand

stabbedtodeath"

Thepainshefeelsasshenarratesthis,is

reflectedonherfaceandaudibleinher

quaveringvoice



Me:“OhLisa,I’m sosorry"

Isayandwrapmyarmsaroundher

Lisa:“It’sokay,sopleaseNthatiprayforhim.

Youdon’twanttoregretit,trustmetheregret

villageisnotaniceplacetobe"

Me:“I’m sorrymyfriend”

Icantellsheblamesherselfforhersister’s

deathbutshecouldn’thaveknown,it’snother

fault.It’snoone’sfault.

Me:“Youknowitwasn’tyourfaultright?”



Lisa:“Itwas,Ishould’vefollowedherwho

knowsmaybewewould’vetakenadifferent

routeormaybewewould’vefoughtthoseguys.

Andmysisterwouldstillbealive”.

Me:“Nobabe,itwashertime.Noonecan

preventanyone’sdeath.Shediedbecauseit

washertimenotbecauseyouignoredyourgut

feeling,stopblamingyourselfI’m sureyour

sisterwouldn’twantyoutoliveyourlifelikethis

pleaseforgiveyourselfLisa"

Shebreaksintoapainfulsob.

Ilethercryherheartoutinmyarms,shecries

untilshegetshiccupsandeventuallycalms

down.



Me:“You’llbeokay"

Lisa:“ThankyouNthati,Ineededthat.”

Me:“mypleasure,nowwipethosetearsand

snorts.Theydon’tlookgoodonyou,yuck!”

Itease

Shelaughsatmyretortandtakesthetissue

from meandwipesherself

Me:“I’llkeepprayingforhim"

Lisa:“Pleasedo"

.



.

.

KAGISO

TherewasanaccidentontheR51sothe

hospitalhasaninfluxofwoundedpatientsfrom

thescene,everyonehadtoputallhandson

deckinordertosavelivesandupholdthe

reputationofthehospital.I’vebeenintheatre

forthelasttwohoursoperatingona16yearold

girlwhohadbrokenpiecesofglassinherchest,

shewasn’twearingaseatbeltsowhenthecars

collidedshewaspushedforwardandslammed

intothewindscreenwhichbrokeandpierced

herfaceandupperbodywithbrokenglasses.

Itwasalonganddrainingsurgerybutwe

managedtoremovealltheglassesanddid

bloodtransfusionbecauseshelostalotof



blood,sheisstablenowandshouldbefineina

coupleofdays.

Me:“I’m out”

Iannouncetothenurse

Me:“KeepaneyeonherbutIdoubtthere’llbe

anyproblem,she’soutofdanger"

NurseSibu:“okaydoc"

Istrolltomyoffice,allIneednowistotakea

longshowerandeatawarm homecookedmeal.

IthinkI’llsleepatmyparent’shousetonight,I’m

cravingmymother’sfood.Inoticethatthedoor

isopenwhenItrytoputmykey,soIpushthe



doorandwalkintoBontlestandingnexttomy

deskwithmyskyblue1litreTupperwarebottle

inherhands,shefreezeswhensheseesme

anddropsittothefloorandthecontentsspill

tothefloordirtyingthewhitetiles.

Me:“Whatareyoudoinginmyoffice?”

Bontle:“I..i“

She’sshaking,herlipsquiveringshecanbarely

talk

Me:“TALK!”

Bontle:“I’m sorry..I’llleave!”



Sheshrieksandswooshespastmescurrying

towardsthedoorbutshedoesn’tmakeittothe

doorbecauseIgrabthebackofherneckand

pinherbackagainstthewall,cagingherin.

Me:“you’renotgoinganywhereuntilyoutell

mewhyyouarehereandhowyougotin!”

Iexpecthertoanswerbutshecriesinstead

Me:“No,nothosetearswon’tworkonmesisi,

youbetterstarttalkingorI’llcallthepolice”

Hereyesbuckatthementionofthepolice

Bontle:“I’lltalk,I’lltalkbutpleasepromisenot

tocallthepoliceonme”



Me:“Talkalready"

Bontle:“Sbahleistheonewhohiredme,she

gotmethisjobsoIcanbreakyouandNthati

up"

Me:“What,isn’tsheinprison?”

LasttimeIcheckedshewasconvictedand

sentencedto25yearsinprison

Bontle:“Sheisbutshehassomeonewhofeeds

herinformation,sheknowseverythingthat

goesoninyourlife”

Me:“sohowwereyougoingtobreakmeand



Nthatiup?”

Bontle:“Doc?”

Me:“Heywenabuaman!”

Iunintentionallyraisemyvoiceatherwhich

causeshertotrembleinfear.

Bontle:“Shewantedmetosleepwithyou,

recordthewholethingandsendthevideoto

Nthati”

Ilaugh,likereallylaugh

Me:“I’m sorrybutyougotmethere,youboth

thinkI’dsleepwithyou.Youmustthinkhighlyof



yourselfne"

I’m disgustedbythethoughtofmeandher

together

Bontle:“It’snotmeDr,Iwashiredandgiven

instructions”

Me:“Youwerewillingtofollowthroughso

you’rejustasguilty,justsoyouknowitwasn’t

goingtohappenlikeever!”

Shedropsherheadinshame

Bontle:“Iknowthat’swhySbahlewantedmeto

drugyou"



What

Me:“Wow,tellmewhyareyoulettingthat

psychouseyouasherpuppet?Isitmoney?”

Bontle:“No,shehassomethingonme.Icould

gotojailifshespillsthebeans”

Me:“you’llstillgotojail,youcan’ttrust

someonelikeSbahleshewillkeepusing

whatevershehasonyoutoblackmailyouinto

doingherdirtyworkandeventuallysendyouto

prison"

Shelooksatmewideeyed

Me:“Yes,ifIwereyouI’dhandmyselfin



becausesoonerorlaterthatsnakewillstabyou

intheback”

Bontle:“Doyouthinkshe’ddothat?”

Me:“Yes,whatdoesshehaveonyou?”

Bontle:“I’drathernotsay"

Me:“Oksuityourself,you’lltelldetectiveJones

whenheinterrogatesyoubecauseyoumy

friendaregoingtojoinyourfriendorisitboss

backinprison.You’llpayforthinkingyoucan

messwithme".

.

.



.

ISIPHO

Iwokeupwithpuffyeyesandheavyand

swolleneyelidsfrom allthesobbingIdidlast

night,I’vebeendrinkingwatertoalleviatethe

throbbingheadacheIhave.I’m notapillperson,

IonlytakepillswhenIhavetriedothernatural

methodsandfailed.

Muziisatwork,hesleptintheguestroom like

hesaid.Ihaven’tseenhim sincelastnight,I

don’tknowifIwanttoseehim aftereverything

hesaidtomelastnight.

Howdarehehurlinsultsatmewhenhehimself

isnobetterthanme?Hehasagirlfriend,he

sleepswithherandcomesbacktosharethe



bedwithmeyeahedoesn’ttouchmebut

what’swrongifIdothesamethingorisit

becauseI’m awoman?Ipackedmybagsand

left,IknowwhatdidiscowardicebutIcan’t

keeppretendinglikeeverythingisokaywhenit’s

not,Iwantoutofthissham ofamarriage.

AtleastIhadthedecencytoleavehim aletter,I

knowhewontcareI’m surehe’llprobably

celebratewhenherealizesthatIhaveleftbutI

couldn’tleavewithouttellinghim,hehadto

know.

JustlikeyesterdayIfindmyselfoutsidehis

door,excepttodayIdidn’tcomehereempty

handedIbroughtmyluggagewith.WellIdidn’t

takeallofmyclothesbuttheluggagebagI

haveisbig,itraiseseyebrows.Inoticedhow

everyonewaslookingatmefrom thebusstop



untilIgottoMlu's

“Isipho"

Me:“Hey!”

Iwatchashiseyestravelfrom myfacedownto

myfeetandsettleonmyluggagebag.He

doesn’tsayanythingbutkeepsstarringatmy

luggagebag,thissuddenlyfeelsawkward.

Me:“Won’tyouletmein?”

Isaybreakingthesilence

Mlu:“Whydidyoucomewithabag?”



Me:“Canwegetinandtalkinside?”

Ican’tbelieveIhavereducedmyselftothis

level

Mlu:“I..”

“Babywhoisit?”

AVoicefrom insidecutshim short,andonly

thendoInoticethathe’sinhisboxers,shirtless

andbarefootandthewayhe’sstandingatthe

doorhe’sobviouslyblockingmefrom seeing

whoeverisinside.It’sobviousIdisturbedhis

tloftlofsessionwithwhoeverisinside.



Mlu:“Icanexplain”

WhatdidIexpectfrom Mlu,tohim I’m probably

‘anothergirl’hefucked.

Me:“Saveit"

Ipickupmyluggagebagandwalktothegate

withmytailloggedbetweenmylegsandtears

onmyface,sowheretofrom here?

.

.

.

THEMBA



WearedonewithsemestertestsandjustlikeI

predictedIqualifiedformostofmyexamswith

adistinction,I’m proudofmyselfitwasn’teasy

butIdidit.Koketsoqualifiedforherexamswith

distinctionsinallhermodules,mygirlfriendis

intelligentbafwethushedidn’tallowpregnancy

toslowherdownI’m reallyproudofher.

It’sMonday,theUniversityisonstudybreak-a

weekbeforeexamsbegin,mygirlfriendandI

havedecidedtospendthedaytogetherand

enjoyeachotherscompanybeforewebury

ourselvesinbooks.Wearewatchingamovie,

ComingtoAmericait’sanicemoviequite

entertainingandfuntowatch.Koketsoliterally

screamedherlungsoutwhenshesaw

NomzamoMbathainthemovie,you’dswear

sheknowsherpersonallythat’showhappyshe

wastoseeher.



Koketso:“She’srepresentingSouthAfrica,

imaginesharingasetwithEddieMurphy,

MorganFreeman,TracyMorgan,Johnlegend

that’sbig"

Me:“Yes,itis.Usebenzileugirl"

(sheworkedhard)

Koketso:“I’m sohappyforher"

Me:“Ye..”

Myphonecutsmeshort,it’sSanele.Koketso

pausesthemovie

Me:“Eita"



Sanele:“Ntwana"

Saneleisaclosefriendofminebutwerarely

talk,hedoesn’tcallunlessthere’ssomething

seriousgoingonhe’sjustthatkindoffriendbut

Iknowhehasmyback.Wedon’thavetotalk

everydaybutIknowhe’sgotmeandIgothim.

Me:“What’supman?”

Sanele:“Nex,Iwasjustcheckinguponyou"

That’sablatantlie

Me:“Iknowyouman,talktome.Doyouneed

cash?”



Sanele:“No,I’m okay"

Me:“Ismom sick?”

Icallhismothermom andhealsoreferredto

mineasmom.

Sanele:“No"

Me:“Yini,talkman.DoIhavetobegyouto

talk?”

Hechuckles

Sanele:“Usadelelanamanjewenamavetana"

(You’restilldisrespectful)



Me:“Willyoutalkor?”

KoketsoMamgoMofokengisleeringatmewith

aninquisitivelookonherface,didImention

howmuchshelovesnews?HahabutIloveher

regardless

Sanele:“Eishthereisnoeasywaytosaythis

butMluissleepingwithyourex"

Me:“Oh"

Sanele:“What?Isthatallyou’regoingtosay?”

Me:“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?Likeyou

saidshe’smyex,sheowesmenothing.Who



shesharesthebedwithisnoneofmybusiness,

I’m disappointedinMluthough”

I’m shockedandabittakenabackbythis

revelation,neverinmywildestdreamsdidIever

dream ofIsiphosleepingwithmyfriendor

shouldIsayexfriend,butIcan’texactly

expressmydisappointmentinfrontofmy

girlfriend.ThelastthingIwantisforhertothink

IstillhavefeelingsforIsipho,becauseIdon’t

butwhoknowshowshe’llinterpretit?Ican’t

riskit,notwithmyprincess.Ourrelationshipis

sopeaceful,Iwouldn’twantIsiphooranyoneto

ruinit

Sanele:“Yeahthiswaslow,evenforhim"

Me:“Yeahbutthey’rebothadults,I’m surethey

knowwhatthey’redoing”



Sanele:“butstill,thisiswrongonsomany

levels.Isn’tshemarried?Aiuphunyuke

emlomeniwengwenyalapha"

(Youdodgedabulletwiththatone)

Icouldn’tagreemore!

----

Happyreading
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Ican’tbelieveIwassostupid,whatwasI

thinkingleavingmyhouseandgoingtoMlu.

SomehowIalwaysknewthathedoesn’tcare

aboutme,heonlycaresaboutthesexIgive

him butyesterdaywhenweweretogetherhe



gavemetheimpressionthathecaredthatit

wasmorethanjustsexbetweenusbutit

seemsIwasmistaken.I’m walkinginsidemy

parentsyardIdon’thavefriendssotherewas

nowhereelsetogo,surelytheycantrejectme,

I’m theirdaughterafterall,theonlydaughter

theyhaveleft.

“Jikakhonalapho"

(Gobackrightthere)

Myfatherbellowsfrom thelivingroom

I’m stilloutside,thelivingroom dooriswide

openwenormallykeepitopenwhenit’shot

outsidetoallowcoolairtocirculateinsidethe

house.SomyparentssawmewhenIwalkedin

from thegate,becausetheyareintheliving

room mymotherissleepingontopofablanket

laidonthefloor.Shelovesdoingthiswhenit’s



hotoutside.

Me:“Babaplease"

Ibeseechwithtearsinmyeyesandhands

claspedtogetherlikeI’m praying,IhopeIcan

appealtothefatherinhim.

Dad:“Leave,Idon’twantyouinmyhouse

Samkelo.Gobacktoyours,you’reamarried

womanandIcanneverlivewithtwowomenin

myhousengekekulunge"

(Itwon’twork)

Me:“Babaplease"

Seeingthatmytearsdon’taffecthim,I’ve



resortedtokneelingontheground

Dad:“Ngithehamba!"

(Isaidleave)

Hesayswalkingtowardsmepointinghis

forefingertothegate

Ilooktomymotherforsupportandmyheart

breakswhenIseehownonchalantshelooks,

sheisunaffectedonewouldswearher

daughterisnotbeingthrownoutjudgingby

howrelaxedshelooksrightnow.

Dad:“Don’tlookather,shewon’thelpyou.

Nowgetupfrom thefloor,takeyourbagand

leave.”



Mycriesandmyfather’sscreaminghave

attractedonlookers,nowpeoplearegathered

outsideouryardwatchingaseverythingunfolds.

Someareeventakingvideos,soIgetupfrom

theground,dustmykneesandwipemytears.

Me:“It’sokaydad,I’llleave"

Dad:“Yebo,hambavele”

Itakemybagandsauntertothegate,people

disperseandgotheirseparatewayswhenthey

realisethe‘show'isfinallyover.Ican’tbelieve

myownparentssentmetothewolves,who

knewmylifewouldbesomessy?Idid

everythingtomakemyparentshappy,Igot

marriedtosomeoneIdon’tevenlike,brokeup



withsomeonewholovedandadoredmebut

whatdidIgetinreturn?Aplatefullofshit!

“Samkelo!”

Istoponmytracksandturnaroundtosee

Melusirunningtowardsme.Everyonecallsme

Samkelo,onlyThembaandhiscliquecalledme

byIsipho.

Melusi:“Kuniningikumemeza"

(I’vebeencallingafteryou)

Hesayswhenhefinallycatchesuptome

Me:“I’m sorryIdidn’thearyou"



Melusi:“Givemethebag,uyaphi?”

Igivehim theluggagebag

Me:“Idon’tknow”

Melusi:“Whatdoyoumeanyoudon’tknow?”

Me:“comeon,stoppretendingI’m sureyou

cameheretolaughatme.Everyonesawwhat

happened,myownfatherthrewmeout"

Isaywithaquaveringvoice,tryingsohardnot

toburstintoaloudsob

Melusi:“What?IswearIdidn’tknow”



Helooksreallyshockedbutthenagain,he

couldbeacting.Youwillneverknowwiththis

gender

Me:“Yes,sowhatdoyouwant?”

Melusi:“Nothing,Ijustsawyoupassingmy

houseandthoughtIshouldcomeafteryou.I

haven’tseenyouinalongwhile,soIonly

wantedtogreetyou"

Me:“Hmm,youcangobacknow.”

Iattempttotakemybagfrom him buthe

doesn’tletme.



Melusi:“I’m notgoinganywhere,notwhen

you’relikethis.Iwouldneverforgivemyselfif

anythinghappenstoyou"

Iscoff

Me:“Ohplease,spareme"

Melusi:“Iknowyoudon’tbelieveme,butItruly

careaboutyou”

Asif!

.

.

.

KAGISO



AFEW MONTHSLATER

Bontlewasarrestedaftersheconfessedher

intentionstodrugme,theBontlesituation

mademerealisethatSbahlewillnevergetoff

myback.Thatshe’llalwaysbeaconstantthorn

inmyfleshsoIhadtodosomethingtogetrid

ofher,Ifigureddealingwithherfather,theone

whomakesherthinkshecangetawaywith

everythingwouldbeonewaytostart.Ihadto

dosomethingIneverthoughtI’ddo,Idugup

dirtonhim withthehelpofaPIandusedallthe

informationIhadonhim tothreatenhim and

toldhim toputhisdogontheleashIhopeit’ll

workifnot,I’llbeforcedtotakedrastic

measures.I’lldoanythingtoprotectmyfamily.

Todayisthebigday,thedayIfinallyaskNthati



tomarryme.I’vebeenwaitingforthisday

anxiouslyandithasfinallyarrived,Ican’twait

toclaim herasmineinfrontofeveryone.Ilove

thatwoman.

Kholo:“Don’tlooksoafraid,she’sgoingtosay

yes"

Me:“IknowbutI’m stillnervous”

Kholo:“Youalreadypaidherlobolamonna,

there’snowayshe’llrefuse”

Hesayslaughing

Ipaidherlobolatwoweeksback,and

everythingwentsmoothly.She’spracticallymy



wifenow,culturallyspeaking.

Me:“Mxm”

Kholo:“let’sdothis"

.

.

.

KOKETSO

SchoolsareclosedforJunerecess,Themba

andIcamehomeforNthatiandKagiso's

engagement.Iam sohappyforthosetwo,they

deserveeverybitofhappinessthatcomestheir

waybecausetheybothbeenthroughalotin

theirlivessothisisexactlywhattheyneed.My

brotherbeingthehopelessromanticheis,has



organizedsomethingspecialforNthatiand

poorNthatihasnoideashe’sgettingengaged

today.ShethinksI’m takingheroutonadate,

shehasnoideawhatKagisohasinstorefor

her.

Nthati:“isitnecessarytoputonmakeup?I

meanit’sjustmeandyoumos"

Me:“Stopcomplainingandlettheladydoher

job"

Kagisohiredaglam squadtogetNthatidolled

upfortonightandsinceI’m withherI’m also

gettingamakeover.

Nthati:“Wheredidyousaywearegoing

again?”



Me:“Isitmeorthispregnancyhasyoutalking

nonstop?”

Shelaughs

Nthati:“Ok,I’llstopasking"

Me:“Please"

Nthatiisinaburgundyeveninggownandblack

tielegsuedehighheeledpumpsshelooks

amazing,thedressemphasizesherbeautiful

shapeonecan’ttellshe’spregnantinthisgown

damnmybrotherknowswhatlooksgoodonhis

woman.I’m wearingadustypinksequinleaf

bodicedresswithblackstilettocourtheels.



Nthati:“Isn’titchillyoutside”

Me:“Relax,Igotyou"

***

WehavejustparkedthecaratGautrain

Rosebankparkingandnowwearewalkingto

Mezepoil-arestaurantinMelroseArch

Nthati:“Whatarewedoinghere,canweeven

affordtobehere?”

Sheaskslookingaroundtheemptyrestaurant

inawe



Me:“Relax"

Kagisobookedtheentirerestaurantsothere

arenopatronsinside,there’sonlyachefand

theowneroftherestaurant.

Me:“Pleasesithere”

Nthati:“OkayKoketsowhat’sgoingon?”

Me:“Doyoutrustme?”

Shenods

Me:“Sopleasetakeasit”



Youfixyourmakeup,justso

Guessyoudon’tknow,thatyou’rebeautiful

Tryoneverydressthatyouown

Youwerefineinmyeyeshalfhourago

Ifyourmirrorwon’tmakeitanyclearerI’ll

Betheonetoletyouknow

Outofallofthegirls

Youmyoneandonlygirl

Ain’tnobodyintheworldtonight

Allofthestarsyoumakethem shinelikethey

wereours

Ain’tnobodyintheworldbutyouandI

YouandI



Ain’tnobodyintheworldbutyouandI

Youstoptheroom whenwewalkin

Spotlighton,everybodystarring

Tellalloftheseboys,they’rewastingtheirtime

Stopstandinginline,causeyourallmine

AndthiseveningIwontletthisfeelingdie

Ineverwannaleaveyourside

NthatiisintearslisteningtoKagisosingJohn

Legend’sYouandI,it’ssuchabeautiful

momenttowitness.Ionlynoticedthekeyboard

andthekeyboardplayerwhenKagisowalkedin

andstartedsinging,dareIsaymybrotherisa

greatsinger?Idon’tknowwhyhe’snotsinging

foralivingbecausewowmancansing,Iliterally



haveGoosebumpsallovermyskinfrom

listeningtohim sing.

Me:“Youbettertakenotes"

IsaytoThembanexttomeandhelaughs

Everyonewalkedinwhenmybrotherstarted

singing,andweareallwatchingthelovebirds

inadorationandadmiration.Immediatelywhen

thesongsendsNthatijumpstoKagisoand

kisseshim fordearlife,thekississo

passionateandfullofemotionsthatIfind

myselfwantingtokissThembanexttome.

Myfatherclearshisthroatwhenthetwodon’t

stopkissing,itseemstheyarelostinaworldof

theirownandhaveforgottenthatthere’speople



aroundthem.WhentheybreakthekissNthati

hidesherfaceonmybrother’schest,Kagiso’s

lipsarepaintedredwithlipstickyaneh.Helets

goofherandbringsthemictohislips.

Kagiso:“Somepeoplearegoodatbeinginlove.

Somearegoodatlove,thesearetwovery

differentthingsbeinginloveistheromantic

part.Sexallthetime,middaynapsinthesheets,

thejokes,thelaughsweshare,thelong

conversationswithnopauses,the

overwhelmingseparationanxiety,theyare

literallythebestsidesofthebothofus.True

lovebeginswhentheexcitementofbeingin

lovestartstofade,thestressoflifesetsin,the

butterfliesdisappear,sexbecomesachore,the

tearsandargumentsbecomeanorm,andthe

distancegrowsbetweenus,Ibelieveweknow

theworstsidestoeachotherbutevenafter

everythingwe’vebeenthroughtogetherI



wouldn’tchooseanyoneelsetogothroughthis

journeyoflovewith.Iwouldstillchooseyou,I

wantyoutobethefirstpersonIseewhenI

openmyeyeseverymorning,theonlypersonI

kissgoodnighteverynight.Becausesincethe

firsttimeIkissedtheselipsIcouldn’timagine

notkissingthem again,Iwouldliterallydieif

youstoppedlookingatmelikeyou’redoingnow

-witheyesfulloflove.Whenyoulovesomeone

asmuchasIloveyougettingmarriedisthe

onlythinglefttodobecausemyheart,bodyand

soulalreadybelongstoyou.SoNthatisi

Monarengwillyoumakemethehappiestman

intheworldandagreetobeingmywife?”

Hesaysandkneelsonthefloor,Wawakneels

nexttohim withabeautifuldiamondringinher

hands.I’m intears,thisissuchabeautifulsight

tobehold



Nthati:“YES,yes..yes..yesIwill"

Hestandsup,slidestheringonherfingerand

whisksheroffherfeetandtheyshareakiss.

Everyonecheersthem on,wowloveisbeautiful.

.

.

.

NTHATI

“it’snotgoingtodisappear”

Hesayswhenhecatchesmestaringatmyring

forthe100thtimetonight

Me:“Pleaseletmeenjoythismoment"



Istillcan’tbelieveKagisodidallofthisforme,

ThankGodIappliedwaterproofmakeup

otherwiseitwouldberuinedbynow,Icouldn’t

helpbutcrywhenKagisosangformeIlove

JohnLegendanddamnmymancansing!I

literallysobbedwhenhesaidhisspeechIswear

itwasthemostbeautifulthingI’veeverheard.

Kagiso:“Iloveyou"

Me:“Iloveyoumore"

Everyoneiseatingandgoingonandonabout

howdeliciousthefoodisbutIcan’tbring

myselftoeatanything,I’m soexcitedmy

stomachisfilledwithazooofbutterfliesIcan’t

possiblyeat.NotwhenI’m feelinglikethis,I



don’tthinkI’veeverbeenthishappyinmylife.

Kagiso:“Lovepleaseeat"

Me:“Ican’t,I’m justsoexcited”

Hechucklesandraiseshishandsupasasign

ofsurrender

MrMofokeng:“Congratulationsyoutwo,I’m so

happyforyou"

Idon’tknowhowmanytimeshecongratulated

usbutIguesshe’salsoexcited

Me:“ThanksDad"



MrsMofokeng:“Kagisomademecry,thatwas

beautifulmyson"

Kagiso:“Thanksmom"

Mom:“Yes,itwasbeautiful.I’m happyforyou

two,Ijustloveyou"

Me:“Weloveyoutoomom"

Kagiso:“Thankyoumom,Iloveyousomuch

more"

Thisrighthereisperfectiondefined,I’m so

blessed.Ihavefamily,amanwholovesmea

daughterandasononthewaywhatmoredoI



want?GodhasblessedmeabundantlyandI

cannotthankhim enough.

------

Leratofeela
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Lifeistrulyunpredictableduringtoughtimes

thoseweexpecthelpfrom turntheirbackson

usandwegethelpfrom theonesweleast

expected,Melusihasbeengreathelp

throughoutthetwomonthsIhavespentinhis

househefeedsmeandgavemearoofovermy

headandnotoncedidhecomplainoraskfor

anythinginreturn.Ipracticallygrewupinfront

ofMelusihelivestwostreetsfrom myhouse

andisprobably8ifnot10yearsolderthanme,



he’sbeencourtingmeforaslongasIcan

remember.HeonlygaveupwhenIstarted

datingThemba,howunpredictablelifeis!Who

knewhe’dbetheonetohelpmeintimesof

need?

Beingthegentlemanthatheis,hehasn’tmade

anyadvancesonmeoranythingandI’m

honestlygratefulforthatbecauseIdon’tsee

myselfgettingintoanotherrelationshipanytime

soonespeciallyaftereverythingI’vebeen

throughinthepastfewmonths.Ihaven’theard

from myparentsandMuzisincethelasttimeI

sawthem,Idon’tknowifIshouldbehappyor

sadaboutthat.

Iofferedtocleanaroundthehouse,cookand

washMelusi’slaundryonweekendsImeanit’s

theleastIcandoforsomeonewhohashelped



mesomuchwithoutexpectinganythingin

return,hetriedtotalkmeoutofitandtoldmeI

didn’thavetodoanythingbutIstoodmy

grounduntilhewasleftwithnooptiontogivein.

“whatdoyouwanttoeatforbreakfast?”

Ishoutfrom thekitchen

He’sintheloungewatchingTV

Melusi:“I’dlikepapplease"

Isauntertotheloungeandstandatthedoorto

thelounge

Me:“HaiboMelusiipapapho?Won’tyouhave



breadatleast?”

Melusi:“YouaskedandIansweredyou"

Isigh

Me:“Okipapanani?”

Melusi:“Scrambledeggs”

I’venevermetanyonewhoeatseggslikehe

does,there’ssomanyeggsinthefridge.I

swearhebuysmoreeggsthanmeat

Me:“You’redifferent,mostmenlovemeatbut

youloveeggs"



Melusi:“yeah,I’m differentIguess"

Heshrugs

Me:“CanIconfess?”

Melusi:“Byallmeans,confess"

He’samused,hisgazehasshiftedfrom theTV

tome.

Me:“Ilovemeatandyoubuysolittleofit,

angisuthiminawhenthere’snomeatinthe

food"



Myconfessioncauseshim tobreakintoabelly

laugh

Melusi:“OkZimzim thisiswhyIwantedyouto

beresponsibleforgroceryshopping,becauseI

onlybuywhatIlike.Sohowaboutwegotothe

malllaterandbuyyourmeat?”

Me:“EishyouknowhowIfeelaboutbeing

outdoors"

Melusi:“Howlongareyouplanningtostay

coopedupinthehouse?I’m surepeoplehave

forgottennow,comeonpleasesayyes"

Avideoofmyfatherthrowingmeoutofthe

housewentviralonthesocialmediasoI’ve

beenscaredtoshowmyfaceinpublicafter



thatincident,IonlygooutsidewhenI’m

hanginglaundryordisposingthewaterIuseto

mopthefloor.

Me:“Oklet’sgo"

Melusi:“Really?”

Heaskswithabigsmileonhisface

Me:“Yesreally,nowgetupfrom thatcouch

andgotakeabath"

Hedoesn’tneedtobetoldtwice,hejoltsup

from thecouchandrunstothebathroom likea

toddlerseeingcandy.He’sdifferentfrom

everyoneIknow,he’scool,calm andcollectedI



wonderwhyaniceguylikehim doesn’thavea

girlfriend.

****

Wejustwalkedoutofthebutchery,Itookallthe

variousmeatsIwantedandMelusipaidwithout

askinganyquestions.WhenIsawthebillI

thoughthewouldcomplainbuthedidn’t,he

lookedindifferentsoIguessIdidn’tgoover

budgetlikeIthought.

Melusi:“Let’sgrabsomethingtoeat”

Me:“Where?”

Melusi:“Idon’tknowyoutellme?Whatdoyou

feelinglikehaving?”



Me:“Promisenottolaughatme”

Melusi:“Ipromise"

Me:“I’veneverbeentospurbefore.It’snotthat

Icouldn’tafforditoranythinglikethatbutfor

somereasonI’venevereatentheresoisitok

withyouifwegothere?”

Melusi:“Absolutely,yourwishismycommand”

Helikessayingthisanditalwaysleavesme

feelinguncomfortable,Ithinkhewantsmore

thanfriendshipfrom mebutI’m notsureIcan

givehim more.Thereisnothinglefttogive



WeheadtoSpurandgetatablenexttothe

corner

“mynameisMbaliI’llbeyourwaiterfortoday”

Thewaitresssaysaftergivingusmenus

Mbali:“Areyoufamiliarwiththemenuor

shouldIassistyou?”

Melusi:“Pleasegetusourdrinkswhilewego

throughthemenu,I’llhaveabottleofAmstel

andtheladywillhave..”

Hedirectsthequestiontome

MymindgoesblankIsuddenlydon’tknow



whatIdrink

Melusi:“PassionFruitforthelady"

Hechirpsinwhenheseesmyblankexpression

Mbali:“Okcomingrightup"

Shesayswritingonherlittlenotepad.

Thesoundofpeoplelaughingcatchesmy

attention,Iturnmyheadtothedirectionofthe

laughterandinstantlyfeelamillionneedles

piercingmyheartwhenIseeKoketsoand

Thembalaughingcheerfully.Koketsohas

alwaysbeenbeautifulbutIthinkshelooks

morebeautifulnow,thatyellowmaxidress



she’swearingdoeswondersforherlightskin

andshowsoffhersmallbabybump.

I’venevermetapregnantwomanwholooks

beautifullikeshedoes,herbeautifulafrolooks

biggerthanthelasttimeIsawher,shehas

gainedabitofweightandherskinissosmooth

shedoesn’thaveasinglespotorpimple.

Thembalookslikeamodelfrom amagazine

covernexttoher,helookslighterandbigger.

HewasleanandlankythelasttimeIsawhim,

he’sgotmusclesandabsnow.Helooksso

handsomeandsosureofhimself,seeingthe

confidencethatoozesfrom him Ialmostcan’t

believehe’sthesamemanIdated.

Melusi:“Wowtheylookgoodtogetherhey"

Hesayslookingatthem



Me:“Yeah"

Thembahasherhandbaginonehandandhas

theotherwrappedaroundherwaist,theyturnto

ourdirectionandthat’swhentheyseeus,our

eyeslock.Heshiftshiseyesfrom mygazeand

whisperssomethingtoKoketso’searbefore

theybothwalktowardsourtable.Ifeellike

disappearingrightnow,thisisnothowI

imaginedusseeingeachotheragain.I’m

wearingmyoldblackJean,asimpleteeand

pumps.Don’tgetmestartedonmyhair,Ireally

needanewhaircut.

Themba:“Goodafternoon”

Koketso:“Dumelang”



Melusireplies,Icantbringmyselftospeak

becauseshameismockingme.Ican’thelpbut

comparemyselftoKoketsoandMlutoThemba,

hedefinitelyupgradedfrom me!.SoIonlynod

attheirsalutations.

Themba:“HeyIsiphoI’m sorryaboutwhat

happenedwithyourparents,I’m reallysorry"

Sohestillcares?

Koketso:“Yeah,noonedeservestogothrough

that.I’m sorryyouhadtogothroughallofthat,I

willneverunderstandpeoplewhothinkit’sokto

laughatotherpeople’smisfortunes.I’m sorry

sis”.



Ifeellikepullingherhairout,whyisshe

standinghereactinglikewefriends?Shetook

myman,I’m theonewhoissupposedtobe

pregnantforThembanother.She’slivingmy

life!

Melusi:“Thankyou"

HeinterjectswhenIdon’treply

Themba:“That’sallwewantedtosay,enjoy

yourlunch.Let’sgoprincess"

Hesaysandholdsherhandastheywalkaway

from us.

Me:“Getmeoutofhere!”



Melusi:“Butwehaven’tordered”

Irisetomyfeetandtakemybag

Me:“ifyouwanttostaythenstaybutI’m

leaving"

I’m notabouttowatchthemanIloveplay

happyfamilieswithsomeoneelse,yesyou

heardmeright.ThemanIlove,Idon’tthinkI’ll

everstoplovinghim.

.

.

.

NTHATI



“I’m jealous,whatisonyourmind.I’m theonly

onewhoshouldmakeyousmilelikethat"

Hesayswhenhewalksintothebedroom.He

hasatraywithabowloffruitsandyogurtinhis

hands

Me:“I’m reminiscingaboutlastnight,you

sweptmeoffmyfeet"

Kagiso:“Wellthatwastheplan"

Me:“IloveyouMofokeng”

Kagiso:“Iloveyoumoremotherofmykids"

Helowershimselfonthebedafterplacingthe



trayonmybedside,hishandscupmybelly,and

heplantsmultiplekissesonmybellytickling

me

Me:“Babystop,it’sticklish”

Isayinbetweengiggles

Kagiso:“Ican’twaitforoursontobeborn,I

can’twaittoholdhim inmyarmsandgivehim

sweetkisses"

Me:“IthinkI’m jealousofourson,itlookslike

he’sgoingtotakeallyourattentionfrom me”

Iwhine,hechucklesinreturn



Kagiso:“Noneedtobejealous,I’m yours.No

onewillevertakeyourplace,notevenourboy.I

lovemykidsmorethananyoneandanythingin

thisworldbutyoushouldn’tbethreatenedby

them becauseyoumydarlingholdaspecial

placeinmyheart”

Me:“Iknow,I’m justsadIwon’tbondmuch

withthebabysinceI’llbeatschoolmostofthe

time”

Kagiso:“Maybeyoushouldconsiderdistance

learningfornextyear,youdon’thavetothough.

It’sjustasuggestion,Idon’tmindraisingour

son,IwilltakeWaronaaswellafterweget

marriedandhireanannytohelp.”

Distancelearningisnotabadidea



Me:“Noyou’reright,Imayhavewantedto

experiencevarsitylifeandbecarefreelikeother

peoplemyagebutinrealityI’m notlikethem.

I’m amotherandwillbesomeone’swifesoon,

myfamilycomesfirst,I’lltransfertoUnisanext

yearsowecanraiseourchildrentogether,It’s

notlikeIenjoylivinginjozianyway”

Kagiso:“Idon’twantyoutogiveuponyour

dreamsbecauseofme,it’sokforyouto

experiencecertainthings.Idon’twantyou

resentingmeandthekidsforpreventingyou

from experimentinganddoingcertainthingsin

yourlife,I’velivedmylifetothefullestI

experiencedeverythingIwantedtosoIwillnot

holdyoubackortieyoudown.”

Me:“Nobaby,youdon’tunderstand.Youand



thekidsaremylife,nothingwillmakememore

happierthanbeingwithyouhereraisingour

childrentogether.I’m alreadyfedupofvarsity

lifetobehonestwithyou,IdetestNoma"

Hechuckles

Kagiso:“MaybeIshouldrentyouabachelor

pad,Idon’twantyoustressingaboutanything.”

Me:“Pleasemylove"

Kagiso:“consideritdone"

.

.

.



NARRATED

It’sbeenalittleovertwomonthssinceIsipho

lefthim andsomehowhethoughtthat’swhat

hewanted,hewashappywhenhesawthe

lettersheleftforhim anddidn’thesitatetotell

hisgirlfriendaboutitandthetwomovedin

together.Heshouldbehappy,he’sfinallywith

theloveofhislovebutlivingtogetherhasmade

him realizethatBalungileisnotthepersonhe

thoughtshewas.

Shedoesn’tcleannorcookforhim,hecomes

backfrom worktiredandstillhastostandnext

tothestovetocookbecausehefindsthepots

emptyandsometimeshefindsthem dirtyinthe

sink.Hehastriedtalkingtoherabouther

behavior,shealwayspromisestochangeand

cooksfortwoorthreedaysbeforedoingthe



samethingagain.Helovesherbuthe’sgetting

tiredofherbehavioranddoesn’twanttomarry

heranymore,hehatestoadmitbuthemisses

Isipho.Shetookcareofhim,healwayscame

backtoawarm homecookedmealeveryday

wellexceptforthatday.

It’s7intheevening,hehasbeensittinginhis

carforawhilenow.Hedreadsgoinginsidethe

house,comingbackhomeisstartingtofeellike

torturebecausealltheydoisargueandfight

overtrivialmatterstheyarenothinglikewhat

theywereafewmonthsago.Hecant

rememberthelasttimetheywereintimate.

Thirtyminuteslaterhegathersthestrengthto

walkinsidethehouse.

Thesightofdishesinthesink,bedcrumbson



thetableandunclosedcontainerofpeanut

butterontopofthecupboardgreetshim from

thedoor.Heisaverytidypersonsothesight

beforehim repulseshim

“BALUNGILE"Heshouts

Lungi:“Inhere"

Hefindsherlayingonthecouch,adirtyplate

anddishclothinfrontofherwhileshewatches

theTVwithnocareintheworld.

Muzi:“Whydidn’tyoucleanthehouse?Look

there’saspeckofdustontheTVstand,lookat

howdirtytheflooris,Iwon’tmentionthe

dishclothinfrontofyou”hesighs“Whydon’t

youcleanafteryourself?”



Lungi:“Muzitakealookatme,I’m notIsipho.

I’m notyourwife,Idon’thavetodoanything"

Thishasbeenheranthem forweeks

Muzi:“OkIagreeyou’renotmywifebutthe

leastyoucandoistocleanafteryourself,you

areveryuntidyman"

Lungi:“Youwillhavetomarrymefirst,Iwon’t

slavearoundforamanI’m notmarriedto.”

Heranthem hastwoparts,thishappenstobe

thesecondstanza.

-----



Seeyounextweek

Leratofeela
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Myfather’sfamilycamethroughformelike

theypromisedtheywould,theypaidformy

damagesandcompletedallrelevantritualsand

ceremoniesneededfortheirancestorsto

recognizemeasoneoftheirown,likeI

promisedtheMofokeng’sImanagedtobudget

andpayforthebaby’sdamagessonowmy

babywillbebornaLehoko.GrowingupI’ve

alwayswantedtobebetterthanmyfatherby

beingagoodmantothewomanIwillspendmy

lifewithandanevenbetterfathertomykids,so

havingdonerightbymychildmakesmeso

happybecauseitfeelslikeastepintheright



direction.

NthatiandKagiso’sengagementwasnothing

shortofamazing,thosetwoloveandadore

eachotherI’m sohappytheymanagedto

overcomeallchallengesthrowntheirwayand

cameoutstrongereachandeverysingletime.

I’vebeenawakeforawhilenowstarringatmy

beautifulwoman,she’ssleepingonherside

snoringwithherlipsslightlyparteddamnshe’s

themostbeautifulwomanI’veeverlaidmyeyes

onIstillcan’tbelieveshe’smine.

Myhandslandonherbellyslightlytracingmy

fingersonhersmallbabybump,Istillcant

believeI’llbeafatherinafewmonthstime.

“Goodmorning"



Me:“IhopeIdidn’twakeyou”

Koketso:“Youdidactually”

Me:“I’m sorrybutnaweuyalalayomina

besengikukhumbulile"

(youhavebeensleeping,Iwasmissingyou)

Koketso:“andwho’stoblameforthat?Areyou

notthesamepersonwhokeptmeuptheentire

night?”

Ican’tgetenoughofher,IswearI’m addictedto

hersweetness

Me:“it’syourfault,whydidyouhavetobeso



delectable”

Shegiggles

Koketso:“Abafanatheboys,youwillsay

anythingtogetinsidemypants"

Me:“Don’tyouthinkit’stoolateforyoutoplay

thatcardwithme,seeingthatyou’realready

pregnantforme?”

Shethrowsajabonmyshoulder

Koketso:“Themba!”

Ichuckle



Me:“Nowcomeonprincessgiveyourmana

kiss"

Mylipscoverhersinakiss,withherarms

wrappedaroundmynecksheclosesthegap

betweenus.Thefeelofherhardnipplesonmy

barechestdrivesmeinsanewithlust

Me:“Ilovehowyourskinfeelsagainstmine”

Imovemykissesfrom herlipsandtrailthem

from herneckdowntoherperkytits,herbody

trembleswhenItwirlmytonguearoundher

harderectnipples

REMOVED



**

It’sbeenovertwohourssinceKoketsofell

asleep,shefellasleeprightafteroursteamy

session.I’vecleanedthehouse,cookedoats

andtookabathwhileshesnoredawayonthe

bed,sheshouldbeupanyminutenow.I’m

temptedtowakeherup,I’m startingtoget

boredwaitingforhertowakeup.

Aknockonthedoordisturbsmefrom my

thoughts

Me:“Comein”

Mlusauntersin



Mlu:“AwMpintshi,sovelengekeungitshele

mawuzalasomelengihlalengizwangabantu”

(Friend,soyouwonttellmewhenyou’rearound.

ShouldIalwayshearitfrom people?)

Me:“MluwhatcanIdoforyou?”

Mlu:“Okwhat’sgoingon?”

Me:“areyouseriouslygoingtostandthereand

pretendlikeyoudon’tknowwhatyoudid?”

Mlu:“I’m notpretending,I’m lostpleasefind

me"

Wow



BMe:“Ohsoyoudidn’tsleepwithmyex?”

Mlu:“So?Didn’tyousayyoudidn’tloveher

anymore,youhaveKoketsosowhyareyou

greedyoryinicheesegirlisn’tgoodinbed?”

Icanfeelmyangerrising

Me:“LookIdon’twanttofightyouplease

leave"

Mlu:“NoIwontletthathoegetbetweenus,

yousaidityourselfyoudon’tloveheranymore

so..”

Me:“ShutthefuckupbeforeIknockoutall

yourteeth!”



Heretreatsbackwardsopeningadistance

betweenus,heknowsIwillfuckhim up.

Me:“LookIdon’tcarewhoIsiphosleepswith,

I’vemovedonandIlovemygirlyouknowthis

butthatstilldoesn’texcusewhatyoudid.

You’resupposedtobemyfriendandfriends

don’tsleepwitheachother’sexes,youhave

proventhatyou’renotafriend.HowwillItrust

youaroundmygirl,SopleaseLeave!"

Mlu:“I’m sorryman,Ididn’tmeanto.Itall

happenedsoquickly,onemomentwewere

watchingamovieandthenextminuteI’m

bangingintoher”

Me:“Idon’tcarewhatyoudo,youcangoback



andfuckheragainIdon’tcare.Ijustwantyou

farawayfrom meandmygirl"

Hesnickers

Mlu:“Youlikeactingpriceyandallself

righteous,likeyou’reGod'sgifttowomenwell

newsflashyou’renothingbutapoororphanI’m

sureKoketsoisonlywithyoubecauseshefeels

pityforyou,there’snowaythatgirlcanbein

lovewithsomeonelikeyou”

“TheonlyoneIfeelpityforhereisyou,you’re

soenviousandthreatenedbyThembasomuch

thatyou’dgotoanyextenttobelikehim that’s

whyyougoaftereverygirlwho’sassociated

withhim.I’m sureyouusedIsihle'slovefor

Thembatomanipulateherandthat’sprobably

howyouslitheredyourwaybetweenherlegs,



becausethat’swhatyouare,adamnsnake!

YouenvyThembabecausehehaseverything

youcan’tandwillneverhave.Thembais100

timesbetterthanyou’lleverbeandI’m gladhe

finallysawyouforthepoisonyouare,staythe

fuckawayfrom Thembayouprick!”

Im shookI’veneverseenKoketsolooksoangry.

.

.

.

ISIPHO

Ihaven’tbeenabletogetthepictureofKoketso

andThembatogetheroutofmymind,themore

Ithinkofthem togetherthemoreIfeelmy

angerandhateriseIhateKoketsoIhateherso



muchforbeingsoperfect,forbeingthewoman

helovesandforbeingpregnantforhim ohgosh

Iwishshecangetanaccidentanddieonthe

scene!

Melusi:“What’sonyourmind?You’vebeenoff

sinceyesterday”

Me:“Canyoupleasegivemeabreaktu?”

Isnap

Melusi:“I’llleavebutbeforeIdothere’s

somethingIwanttosaytoyou"

Me:“Talk,Iknowyouwillsaywhatyouwant

eitherwayangithiI’m livinginyourhousesoI’m



atyourmercy.Sogoaheadandtalk,bossof

me!”

Hedoesn’treplybutthelookonhisfacetells

mehe’sshockedorisitdisappointed?

Me:“LookI’m sorry,Ishouldn’thavesaidthat

butcanIpleasebealone?”

Melusi:“Thatguydoesn’tloveyouanymore,he

lovesthatgirlhewaswithandthatgirlhas

nothingagainstyou.Ididn’tlikehowyou

reactedwhentheycametoourtable,theydidn’t

haveanybadintentionsbutyoubehavedlike

someoneIdon’trecognize.Don’tletwhatyou

wentthroughturnyouintothisbitterand

ungratefulpersonyou’rebecoming,Where’sthe

loving,humbleandkindIsiphoIfellinlovewith

allthoseyearsago?Youhavechangedand



turnedintosomeoneIcan’trecognize”.

IfIcouldI’drollmyeyesbutIcantlesthe

throwsmeoutofhishousebutijoI’m bored

Me:“You’rerightbutit’shardtoseesomeoneI

lovewithsomeoneelse,Ishould’vefollowed

myheartthennoneofthiswouldbehappening”.

Itellhim whathewantstohear

Melusi:“Stoplivinginthepastbutfocuson

yourpresentandworktowardsyourfuture,how

aboutyougobacktoschool?.Youweredoing

mechanicalengineeringright?”

YonowIrememberwhyIneverdatedhim,he’s



alwaysbeenthisboringandannoying.

Me:“withwhatmoney?”

Melusi:“I’llpay"

Me:“nothanks,Idon’twanttooweyou

anymorethanwhatIalreadyoweyounow.I’ll

getajoborsomething,IheardBoxerishiring"

Melusi:“Iwouldneverusemyhelpagainstyou

butIwontforceyou"

Thankyou

Me:“Oknowhowaboutthatspaceyou

promised,please”



Henodsandsauntersoutoftheroom.

IpickupmyphoneandcreateaFacebook

accountusingadifferentnameandsendboth

ThembaandKoketsoafriendrequest.

“Umuhlemarayaz'"

IsaygoingthroughKoketso’spictureson

Facebook,likeThembashepostshim alot.

Theyarethe“IT"couple,theygetsomany

reactionsandcommentsontheirpictures.I

hatetoadmitbuttheylookgoodtogether,they

looklikesomecelebritycouple.Seeingallof

thisonlyfuelsmyhateforKoketso,Isaveallof

theirpicturestomyphoneandreplaceherface

withmine.



“nowthisishowitshouldhavebeen"

Isayandlieonthecouchonmybackholding

thephoneclosetomychest,shutmyeyesand

imagineThembaandImakinglove.

.

.

.

KAGISO

IleftNthatisleepinganddrovetoDaveytonto

fetchWawa,Iwokeupmissingher.Dineoisthe

onewhoopensthedoorforme

Dineo:“Abuti"



Me:“Heykiddo,where’smydaughter?”

Dineo:“PlayinginthebackyardwithBuhle"

Me:“Who’sthat?”

Dineo:“Herfriendfrom nextdoor"

Me:“WellI’m sorryforBuhle,Icameherefor

mylittlegirlpleasegogether"

Dineo:“Ofcourse"

ShewalksoutwhileIlowermyselfonthecouch

“Papa”



Sherunstomescreaming

Me:“Mybaby"

Ipickherupandthrowherintheairacoupleof

times,whichleaveshergiggling

Me:“I’m heretogetyou”

Wawa:“Yaaay"

Shesaysexcitedly

Me:“Dineowouldyoupleasegiveherabath

quickly”



Dineo:“Okaybrother”

Me:“Pleasesweetheart”

ShetakesWawaandtheysauntertothe

bathroom,leavingmealoneinmythoughts.I

getanidea,IshouldcallThembaandinvitehim

tojoinwawaandIforanoutingtothepark.I

noticedhowedgyhewasduringthenightofmy

engagement,Ihadmyreservationsatfirstbut

I’veseenhim withmysisterandIam confident

helovesher.IknowamaninlovewhenIsee

one,soIwantustobecoolagain.Weweren’t

friendsbeforebutwewerecoolwitheachother,

butthingsareabitawkwardnow.

“Groetman"



Hesayswhenheanswersthephone

Me:“Howareyou"

Themba:clearsthroat“I’m ..ok"

Icantellhe’sabituncomfortable,scaredeven

Me:“Wouldyourelaxman,IpromiseIdidn’t

calltogiveyouahardtime.Iwantedtoinvite

youtotheparklater"

Themba:“Park?”

Me:“YeahI’m takingwawatotheparkandI



thinkitwouldbeniceifyoucanjoinus"

Themba:“Idon’tknow..“

Me:“I’llinvitemycousinsandtheirkidssince

youdon’tseem comfortablewiththeideaof

beingalonewithme"

Isaycuttinghim off

Hechuckles

Themba:“Noit’snotthat,Iwillcome"

Me:“pleasedo,thiswillhelpyoupracticefor

yourownbaby”



Themba:“Noneedtousemychildtoconvince

meman,I’llcome"

NowIseewhatKoketsowastalkingabout,man

isoverprotectiveofhisbaby.Ihopewewillbe

okafterthis,hemakesmysisterhappyandI’m

withhissistertheleastwecandoistobecivil

witheachother.

----

Bonusnyana
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ThelasttimeIcamehomeduringschool

holidaysIleftwithoutseeingSihlebecauseof

everythingthathappenedwithKagiso,thistime

Idon’twanthistoryrepeatingitselfsoI'm onmy

waytoherhouse.SeeingthatKagisohijacked

ThembaandKoketso’splansIinvitedKoketso

totagalongandshedidn’thaveanyproblem.

“it’sthesecondhousefrom thecorner"

Koketso:“Theonepaintedinblue?”

Me:“yeah"

SheparksoutsideSihle'sgateandkillsthe

engine



Me:“comeonlet’sgoin"

Koketso:“Idon’twanttocrampyourstyle,you

goinI’llfetchyouwhenyou’redone"

Me:“Stopbeingsilly,Sihlewon’tmindandit’s

notlikeyoutwoarecompletestrangersso

comeonstopbeingdramatic”

Koketso:“Eish,ok"

Ireallydon’tunderstandKoketso’spersonality,

onedayshe’souttherealltalkativeandbubbly

andturnsintothisshy,quietandreserved

personthenextday.IthoughtIsuckatmaking

friendsuntilImether,mogirlhasnofriendslike

atall.HerfriendsareKagiso,Thembaand

Dineocanyoubelievethat!



Sihle'slittlebrotheristheonewhoreceivesus

atthedoorandleadsustothelivingroom

wherewefindSihleandhermotherwatching

TV.

Me:“Sanibonaniekhaya"

Koketso:“Dumelang"

Motheranddaughterrespondtooursalutations.

Wesitinatwoseatercouchacrossthem.

“HaoNthatisiuziphindilefuthi?”

(you’repregnantagain)

Sihle’smotherenquires,herdisapprovalvividin



hertone.

Sihle:“She’smarriedma,friendshowheryour

ring"

She’sreferringtomyengagementringbythe

way.

“Ohreally?,congratulationsmychild.”

Me:“Thankyouma"

TrustSihletolietohermotherbutI’m

practicallymarriedam Inot?Soit’shalflie,half

truthkindathing.

“Andwho’sthisbeautifulgirlwithyouNthati,ey



muhleyong.AngabarightforuNkosanane

Sihle"shesays

(She’sbeautiful,shecanbegoodforNkosana

rightSihle)

Welaugh

I’m sureshe’sjoking,KoketsoisshowingI

knowthere’snoparentwhowouldwanttheir

childtobeinvolvedwithapregnantwoman.

NkosanaisSihle’sbigbrotherbytheway

Me:“Noma,uthathiwelo"

(She’staken)

“Suchapity,she’squitealooker"



Shesaysandleavestheroom Iassumetogive

usspace.

Sihle:“AoFriendwhat’sinthepaperbag?”

Sheasksleeringatthebaginmyhand.

Me:“Layoffit’sformyGodson,whereisheby

theway?”

Sihle:“Ahlelovila,he’ssleeping.Idon’tgetto

enjoyhim muchbecausehe’salwayssleeping.”

(Thatlazyone)

Me:“Youshouldbegladhe’snotacrier,yo

wawausedtogivemesleeplessnightsatthat

age.Ihopethisonewillbehave"



Sihle:“Hewill,howareyouKoketso?Youlook

sobeautifulheypregnancyagreeswithyou,ao

izintozikaThembamadoda"

Koketso’scheeksturncrimsonfrom allthe

blushingshe’sdoing,she’ssowhipped.

Koketso:“Thankyou"

Sihle:“Sowhatareyouhaving?”

Koketso:“Idon’tknowyet,Thembawantsagirl

andIwantaboysowedecidedonfindingout

thegenderwhenthebabyisborn”

Me:“Whydoyouwantaboy?Iwantedanother

girlshem it’sapitywedon’talwaysgetwhatwe



want.Girlsarethecutest,lookatwawa"

Sihle:“IalsowantedagirlbutIlovemysonI

wouldn’tchangehim foranything”

Koketso:“Imaginealittleboywholookslike

Themba,ohmygoodnesshowcutewillhebe?”

SihleandIlaughather

Me:“You’resowhipped,Ipersonallythinkagirl

wholooksjustlikeyouwillbeevencuter.

Imagineacutiepiewiththosedoe-eyesof

yours,lookatWarona"

Koketso:“No,IwantaminiThemba"



Sihle:“Igiveup,udlisiwewenaayikhophelale!”

(Thembagaveyouloveportion)

Welaugh

Koketso:“Idon’tcarewhatyoubothsay,Istill

wantmesomeminiThembaandonlythencanI

thinkofhavingaminime"

Me:“Okmydear,butit’snotuptoyou”

Koketso:“Ihaveafeelingit’saboy"

Sihle:“Angekeumuhleso,it’sdefinitelyagirl.I

rememberhowuglyIwaswhenIwaspregnant

withNjabulo"



She’sexaggeratingshewasn’tthatbad,shejust

hadabignose.Sihlesentherlittlebrotherto

buyusKotas,thekotawasdeliciousandI

enjoyeditverymuchuntilIstartedretchingand

gagging,andendedspewingmyinsideinthe

toilet.DamnIhatethispartofmypregnancy,

I’m onmysecondtrimesterIshouldbedone

withmorningsicknessandnauseabynow.

.

.

.

ISIPHO

I’m aloneinthehouse,Melusiwenttowork.I’m

watchingTVorrathertryingto,mymindisn’t

hereIkeepcheckingmyFacebookeverytwo

minutestoseeifKoketsoandThembahave

acceptedmyrequestyetandsofarthere’s

nothing.Ishouldgivethem time,theyprobably



haven’tseenit.Myphonerings,Ialmostfalloff

thecouchwhenIseewho’scalling,it’sMuzi

cabanga!

Me:“WhatcanIdoforyou?”.

That’showIanswer

Muzi:“Ideservethat,canIpleaseseeyou?”

Me:“Forwhat?”

Muzi:“IwanttoapologizeforhowItreatedyou

andallthethingsIsaid"

Me:“Okgoahead"



Muzi:“Comeon,Iwanttodoitfacetoface.

Canyoucometothehouse,prettyplease"

Thenerve!

Me:“Awungibonishem uyangikhanyisa,sonow

I’m supposedtodancetoyourtunesbecause

yousuddenlywanttotalktome?”

Muzi:“I’m tryingtoapologizehere,pleasework

withmehere"

Me:“Youmust’veseenmyvideomaking

roundsontheinternet,wheredidyouthinkIlive

allofthistimesincemyparentsthrewmeout?

Notoncedidyoucallandfindoutifim safeor

not?”



Im gettingemotional

Muzi:“Withyourboyfriend,Idon’tknow"

Me:“Pleaseleavemethehellalone,don’tever

callmeagain!”.

Muzi:“Is..”

Idropthecallandcuthim off,thenerve!Ifeel

likeI’m goingtoexplodeshem Ineedsomeone

totalktoandthere’snoonetotalkto.Icould

waitandtalktoMelusiwhenhecomesback

from worklaterbutIknowhe’lljudgemeand

makemefeelbadsoI’drathernot.



Ibrowsethroughmycontactlistandstopon

Lethu'sname,she’smycousinwearenotclose

butIreallyneedsomeonetotalktoandshe’s

theonlyoneIcanthinkofatthemoment.

“Nowthisisasurprise!”

Sheexclaims

Yeahshe’sright,Ihardlycall.IbelieveI’m

callingherforthefirsttimetodayactually

Me:“Howareyou?”

Lethu:“I’m okaymylove,I’m sorryaboutwhat

happenedtoyou.Isawthevideoonline"



Me:“It’scoolman”

Lethu:“Sowhat’sup?It’snoteverydayonegets

acallfrom you"

She’srightbut

Me:“Comeon,you’reexaggerating”

Lethu:“noI’m not,sowhat’sup?”

Me:“okI’llgetrightintoit,there’sthisguy

Thembane”

Lethu:“Okgoon"



Me:“Him andIwereinarelationshipwhenI

gotmarriedtoMuzi,Icouldn’ttellhim Iwas

gettingmarried.IwantedtobutIcouldn’tbring

myselftodoit,sohefoundoutfrom hisfriend

andwashurtanddisappointedobviously”

Lethu:“Tjotjotjo!Hecticstuff,sowhat

happenednext?”

Me:“Hemovedon,likehe’swithanothergirl

nowandthey’reexpectingachildtogether.I

knowIwaswrongforhidingthetruthfrom him

butIdidn’texpecthim tomoveonsoquickly,I

thoughthe’dremainsingleforsometime

beforefinallymovingon.Ithurtstoseehim

happywithsomeoneelse,trustmeI’vetriedto

actlikeIdon’tcarebutIdo”

Lethu:“Soyouexpectedhim todowhat?Cry



andmopeoveryou,comeyou’renotbeingfair

tothepoorguy"

Iknowbutstill

Lethu:“Iwon’tlietoyouSamkeloIthinkyou’re

beingunreasonable,Youliedtothemanand

gotmarriedbehindhisbacksoyoucan’tblame

him formovingonwithhislifeafteryou

betrayedhim.”

Me:“Buthetoldmehelovedmeandthathe

wantedtomarryme”

Lethu:“So?Youwentandgotmarriedto

someoneelse,honestlyallofthisdoesn’tsound

normaltome.Idon’tknowwhatyouexpect

from him andIdon’tthinkyouknoweither”



Me:“Ilovehim okay!Andit’shardtoseehim

withsomeoneelse,ithurtstoknowthathe’s

givingsomeoneelsethesameloveheusedto

givemewhileI’m sufferingwithnoonetolove

me”

Lethu:“WhataboutMuzi?What’shappening

there,can’tyouworkonyourmarriageand

forgetaboutThemba?”

Me:“Hedoesn’tloveme,hehasagirlfriendhe

lovesandintendstomarry.Canyoubelieveit?

It’snotevenayearintoourmarriagebuthe’s

alreadythinkingoftakinganotherwife!What

hurtsmethemostisthatmyparentsareonhis

side,noonecaresabouthowIfeel.Ihatethem

somuch,they’resoungrateful,Ibetrayedthe

manIloveandgotmarriedtoastrangerfor



them andwhatdidIgetinreturn?Nothing!

Everythingblewuponmyfaceandnowthelove

ofmylifeishappywithsomeoneelse,ithurts

sobad”

Lethu:“Iunderstandcuz,Ican’timaginewhat

youmustbegoingthroughnoonedeservesany

ofthethingsthatarehappeningtoyou.

NonethelessIthinkit’stimetomoveonfrom

thepast,Idon’tthinkThembawillevertakeyou

backgirlfriendornot.Idon’tseeyoutwo

workingout,youshouldpickupthepiecesand

moveonwithyourlife"

Me:“ButIlovehim"

Lethu:“Loveneedstobereciprocatedforitto

beloveattheeverysenseoftheword,be

carefulthatyoursocalled‘love'doesn’tturn



intoobsession.Idon’tmeantoberudebutyou

soundpathetic,whostillmopesoveramanat

thisdayandage?Youlosthim andyou’resad

aboutit?Finebutdon’tstayhunguponhim,

moveonandforgetabouthim.Youwere

Samkelobeforehim andyouwillbeSamkelo

afterhim,Iseriouslydon’tunderstandgirlslike

you.Workonyourself,stopmopingawayand

cryingoversomeonewhodoesn’tcareabout

you.Yousaidityourself,he’shappyandinlove

withsomeonesomaybeit’stimeyoudothe

same"

Me:“YousoundlikeMelusirightnow"

Lethu:“Who’sthat?”

ItellherthestoryofhowIendeduplivingwith

Melusi



Lethu:“Nowthat’swhatIcallarealman,you

foundagoodmanbutyouwon’tseewhatyou

havebecauseyou’rebusyhunguponthepast.

Wakeupmntasekhayabeforeyouregretit,

you’llwakeuponedayandrealizeyou’velosta

diamondwhilechasingstones”.

Me:“IknowbutIdon’tlovehim"

Lethu:“That’sourproblem aswomen,wewant

tolove!Andthat’snotourduty,yougrewupin

thechurchwhatdoesthebiblesay?Itdoesn’t

saywomenshouldlove,it’snotyourjobtolove

aman.Yourjobistorespectthemen,leavethe

lovedutytothemen!That’swhywefailso

muchatthislovethingbecausewewantto

takeonarolethatisnotmeantforus,keepon

lookingforsomeoneyoulovebasazokugila



abafana,Ipersonallyprefertobewithsomeone

wholovesmemorethanIlovehim.“

(Boyswillkeephurtingyou)

Me:“Ihearyoubutit’snotnicebeingwith

someoneyoudon’tlove"

Lethu:“You’lllearntolovehim and90%ofthe

time,lovethatgrowsslowlyovertimebecomes

strongerthantheonethatblossomsfrom the

beginning.It’slikeumlilowamaphephasisi

uveleuthivubutburnsoutquickly,but

wamalahleuslowbututhathaiskhathiukucima

futhiushisaisikhathieside"

Me:“Maybeyou’reright"

Lethu:“IknowI’m right,comebacktochurch



umfundisiazothandazelalelodemonlothando

nyanaolungasile!”

(sothepastorcancastoutthatdemonof

unrequitedlove)

Welaugh

Me:“Ngazengasha!”

Lethu:“ifyouwantedsomeonetotellyouwhat

youwanttohearyouandnotthetruthshouldn’t

havecalledme”

Me:“Thankscousin"

Lethu:“Uhlalaphi?SundayI’m comingtoget

youwearegoingtochurch,thebiblesaysGod



isclosertothebrokenhearted.Comebackto

churchsoGodcanpatchupyourwounds"

Me:“Thankyou,Ineededtohearthis"

Idon’tknowhowI’m goingtogetthroughthis

butI’m willingtotryandprayeristhefirststep,I

don’tknowwhyIstoppedpraying.Prayerhas

neverfailedmebefore!

.

.

.

MUZI

IbrokeupwithBalungileandthrewheroutof

thehouse,Idon’tknowhowIcould’vebeen

suchafool.IcalledIsiphoandtriedreaching



outbutsheturnedmedownandtoldmeto

stopcallingherwhichissomethingIexpected

afterthethingsIsaidanddidtoherbutI’m not

goingtogiveupI’m goingtofightforher,I’m

marriedtoherandI’dliketogiveour

relationshipanotherchanceandIhonestlyhope

it’snottoolate.

------

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE
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SPONSOREDBYMAKATLEOTHAALE

TJAOANE

UNEDITEDEXCUSEERRORS

Kagisorentedabachelorflatformelikehe

promisedto,Iwasmorethanhappytomove



outofthecommunebecauseofallthe

negativitythatNomabroughtbutIwasabit

scepticalaboutlivingaloneatthatstageofmy

pregnancy.ImeanIwasgettingbiggerand

biggereverydayandmypregnancywasn’ta

smoothonesolivingalonewasquiterisky.My

biggestfearwasgoingintolabourwhileIwas

alonealthoughmyexpecteddeliverydatewas

betweenlateNovemberandearlyDecember,

weallknowthatthepredicteddateisn’talways

accuratesoIdidn’twanttoriskgoingtolabour

whileIwasallaloneinaflatmilesawayfrom

home.

MyauntMakgotsomovedinwithmewhenI

was28weekspregnant,mymotheraskedher

tosinceshecouldn’tmoveinwithmebecause

ofworkandcouldn’texactlyleaveDineoalone

andmovetoJohannesburgwithme.Aunt

helpedmeagreatdeal,shetookcareoff



everythingaroundthehousefrom cleaning,

cooking,laundrytohelpingmewashmylegs

andfeet.Shewentbeyondwhatwasrequired

ofher,Kagisowassogratefulandwantedto

givehermoneytoexpresshisgratitudebut

auntrefusedandsaidshewouldn’tacceptany

paymentfortakingcareofherbrother’schild.

Ipassedallofmymodulesbutitwasnotthe

wayIwantedto,IfailedmySociologyexam but

IatleastfortunatelyIqualitytowritethe

supplementaryexam.Ipassedtheother

moduleswith50'sand60’s,jugglingschool

andpregnancywasverydifficultbutatleastI

madeit.IappliedatUnisaformysecondyear,I

hopetheyacceptmebecauseIcantfathom the

thoughtofgoingbacktoUJandleavingmy

beautifulboytoberaisedbyananny.Iwantto

bondwithhim asmuchasIbondedwithWawa

whenshewasababy.



Yeahyouheardright,Igavebirthtoabouncing

babyboyexactlytwodaysaftermylastexam

onthe26thofNovemberandhe’sthecutest

thingever.KagisoandInamedhim Omphile

TshegofatsoMofokeng,heisthesweetestlittle

thingever.Hedoesn’tcrymuchbutheloveshis

foodandI’m losingweightrapidlyasaresultof

breastfeeding.ButI’m notcomplainingbecause

Iwanttolookmybestonmyweddingday,

seeingthatKoketsoisoneofmybridesmaidsI

hadtomovetheweddingdatetoJunetogive

herampletimetoshedthebabyweightafter

shegivesbirth.Mymothertooktimeoffwork

whenOmphilewasborntotakecareofus.

Thedoorfliesopen,Waronawalksinsinging.

Me:“Shhhhyou’llwakethebaby"



Hereyeswiden,herhandscoverhermouthas

sheamblestowardsthebed.

Wawa:“Orobetsemama?”

(She’ssleeping)

Shemutters,barelyaudible

Me:“Yes"

Shepeepsinsidehisblanketandsighsinrelief

whenshemeetshisclosedeyelids.

Wawa:“ThankGodIdidn’twakehim up"



Ichuckle

Me:“Oiketsamothoamoholohorewena

Warona"

(Youactlikeaoldperson)

Wawa:“Ahmamakemoholokeausiwa

Omphile”

(ButIam old,I’m Omphile’ssister)

Me:“hmm ok"

Sheslowlyclimbsonthebed,carefulnotto

wakeherbrother.Shelaysnexttohim and

staresathim.

Me:“Whyareyoustaringatmybaby?”



Wawa:“Omotlemama,shebameririyahae

kareyamandiya"

(He’sbeautifulmom,hishairlookslikethatof

anIndian)

ThetextureofOmphile’shairisthatofKagiso’s

buthisissofterandsilkierbecausehe’sstilla

baby.

Me:“Etshwanaleapapa”

(Itlookslikeyourfather’s)

Warona:“Hmm"

ThewayWaronalooksatherlittlebrotherwith

eyesfullofnothingbutloveandadmiration



warmsmyheart,Ilovehowprotectivesheis

overhim andIhopetheygrowuplovingand

protectingeachotherlikeDineoandI.

Warona:“Whydoeshehavehairinhisearsand

onhisface?”

Sheasksobservinghim

Me:“Idon’tknowmami,maybehe’sgoingto

behairylikepapa"

Warona:“omonyaneyo"

(He’ssosmall)

Sheexclaims



Me:“Youwerealsothissmallwhenyouwerea

baby"

Warona:“Huh?”

Herexpressionsaysshedoesn’tbelieveme

Me:“Okletmeshowyoupicturesthen”

Iretrievemyphoneundermypillowandshow

herpicturesofherselfasababy,shockcovers

herfacewhensheseeshowtinyshewas.

****

It’s6intheevening,Waronahasn’tlefther

brother’sside,abrotherwhodoesnothingbut

sleepandeat.Mom sauntersintotheroom with



Kagisotrudgingbehindher

Mom:“ThatiI’m hereforthetray”

Shesaysandtakesthetraywithabowlof

porridgeandsugarpot

Mom:“Youdidn’tfinish?”

Shelooksdisappointed

Me:“I’m fullmaIcouldn’teatanymore”

Mom:“ButyouneedthefluidsNthatioryou’ll

enduplookinglikeaskeletonbecausethatbig

headedbabyofyoursdoesn’tgiveyouabreak,

he’salwayslatchingonyourboobs"



Kagiso:“IboughtherMageuma,I’llmakesure

thecartonisemptybeforeIleave"

HesayswavingaPicknPayplasticintheair

Mom:“Ohkmyson,I’llmakeherteabeforeI

sleep".

Shesaysandwalksout

Kagiso:“Haw'whathappened?Whyisn’tmy

princessrunningtomyarmslikeshedoes

everytimeIwalkin"

Isitupandleanmybackagainsttheheadboard.



Wawa:“Papangwanaorobetseshhh"

(Dadthebabyissleeping)

Shelooksupherfingerisonherlips,motioning

forKagisotokeepquiet.

Welaugh

Kagiso:“Wowohok,heybaby"

Me:“Love"

Helowershimselfonthebednexttome

Kagiso:“Howareyoufeeling?”



Hesayswithhishandsonmyabdomen,Igave

birthtoOmphilethroughcaesareansection.

Me:“I’m betternow,Icangetonthebedand

bendwitheasenow.There’sstillmildpainbut

it’snothingpainkillerscantfix".

Kagiso:“That’sgoodhey"

Me:“What’sinthatplastic?”

Kagiso:“Thethingsyouaskedforand

Warona’s‘surprise’,Ithoughtshewould

demanditthemomentIwalkthroughthedoor

likealwaysbutmogirlissofascinatedbyher

littlebrotherthatshedoesn’thavetimefor

anythingelseandithurts"



Welaugh

Me:“Yeahsheloveshim”

Kagiso:“Yeahandit’sheartwarmingtolookat,

mychildrenlovingeachother.Ihopetheygrow

uplikethis”

Me:“exactlywhatIthought”

.

.

.

ISIPHO

Lethudraggedmetochurchlikeshesaidshe



wouldandIhaven’tstoppedgoingeversince,

andalothaschangedsincethen.Iwouldbe

lyingifIsaidIwasoverThembabecauseI’m

not,apartofmestillloveshim andIbelieve

he’llalwaysholdaspecialplaceinmyhearthe

wasmyfirstloveafterall,Iknowwhatloveis

becauseofhim butIhavecometotermswith

ourseparationandI’veacceptedthatalthoughI

lovehim,him andIwillneverbetogetheragain.

IalsostoppedresentingKoketsoforbeingthe

onewhoendedupwithhim,I’m learningtolove

myselfagainandslowlygettingbacktowhoI

usedtobebeforegettingmyselfentangledina

lovelessmarriage.Speakingofmarriage,I’m

stillmarriedtoMuzi.

Hehasbeencallingmenonstoptryingtofix

thingsbetweenusandaskingmetocomeback



home,hewentasfarasinvolvingourparents.

Mymotherandhiscalledmeandbeggedme

togobacktomyhusband,apparentlyheno

longerwantstotakeasecondwifeandisready

tomakeourmarriagework.Unfortunatelyafter

everythingthathappenedinthepastfew

months,Inolongerhavethesamerespectfor

myparentsorinlawsnotaftereverythingthey

saidanddidwhenMuziwantedtotakea

secondwife.

Iexpectedmyparentstohavemybackand

fightformebuttheythrewmetothewolves

insteadsogonearethedayswhereIdid

everythingmyparentsaskedofmewithout

hesitationoraskingquestions,theyhaveshown

mehowungratefultheyaresoIwillnevermake

sacrificesforthem again.Theydidn’teven

bothertoaskforforgivenessforwhattheydid

butIforgavethem anywaybecauseIknow



holdinggrudgeswillonlycausemeharm and

notthem butdaysofmeasking‘howhigh’

everytimetheysay‘jump’areinthepast,nowI

dowhatmakesmehappyandnooneelse.

AftermonthsofrefusingIfinallydecidedto

acceptMuzi'slunchinvitation,IthinkI’m ready

tomeethim now.

Melusi:“Ifyoufeellikeit’stoomuchforyou

pleasedon’thesitatetocallmeandI’llbeby

yoursideinasecond"

He’stryingtohideitbutIcantellhe’sscared,

heprobablythinksMuziwillsmothermeandI’ll

gobacktohim.

Me:“Iknow,thankyouforbringingmehere"



Melusi:“Don’tmentionit"

Heclimbsoutofthecar,goesarounditand

comestomysidetoopenmydoor.

Me:“Thankyou”

Iofferhim asidehugbeforeIswiveland

sauntertowardsthemallentrance,Icanfeelhis

eyesdiggingholesintomybackasIwalkaway

from him.

Muzistandsupfrom hisseatwhenheseesme

amblinginsidetherestaurant,heisnervoushis

facialexpressiongiveshim away.



Muzi:“Youlookbeautiful”

Me:“Thankyou"

Muzi:“Iwasn’tsurewhatyou’dlike,Iordered

steakandsaladforyouIhopeyoudon’tmind"

Me:“Noit’sokayIdon’tmind”

Muzi:“Yeah"

Hesaysandawkwardsilencebefallsus,there’s

justsomuchtensionbetweenus.

Muzi:clearsthroat“I’m reallysorryfor

everythingIdidandsaidtoyou,Iwasafool

that’swhyittookmesolongtoseehow



preciousyouare.Iwon’tlieandsayI’m inlove

withyoubecauseI’m notbutIlikeyou,alot.I

onlyrealisedafteryoulefthowmuchyoumean

tomeandI’dliketogiveourmarriageatry"

Me:“Idon..”

Muzi:“Beforeyousayanything,Iwantyouto

knowthatBalungileisnolongerinthepicture.

There’snoonestandinginourwaynow,there’s

nothingpreventingmeandyoufrom being

togethernow.Youdon’thavetocompetefor

myattentionwithanyone,I’m allyours”.

Heplaceshishandsontopofmine

Muzi:“Pleasesayyou’llgiveusachance?”



Hiseyesareglisteningwithtears

Me:“I’m sorryMuzibutwecan’tbetogether,

youonlycamebacktomebecausethingsdidn’t

workoutbetweenyouandBalungile.Youonly

wanttogiveusachancebecauseshe’soutof

thepicture,I’m sorryIcan’tbeyoursecond

option".

Muzi:“Pleasedon’tdothis,IsaidIwassorry”

Alonetearrunsdownhischeek,heswipeshis

handonhisfacetowipeit.

Me:“Iknowyouare,IforgiveyouMuzibutI

can’tforgetwhatyousaidandhowyourejected

meeverytimeItriedgettingclosetoyou

makingmefeellikeIwasnotgoodenoughfor



you.Ididn’tknowmyworththenbutIknowmy

worthnow,IknowwhatIdeserveand

unfortunatelyIfoundloveinthearmsof

anotherman.HelovedmeevenwhenIdidn’t

lovemyself,helovedmeuntilIlearnttolove

myself,Iknowhewilldoanythingtoseeme

happy.AndthatiswhatIdeserve,someone

wholovesmethatintensely,someonewho

worshipsthegroundIwalkonandsomeone

whowouldfightagainsttheworldformysake.

Ifyoucareaboutmelikeyouclaim thenyou’ll

givemeadivorcesoIcanbehappywith

someonewholovesmelikeI’vealwayswanted

tobeloved"

Hishandsleavemineinasplitsecond,hiseyes

widenandhisjawhangstothefloorinshock

Muzi:“Ifthat’swhatyouwantthenI’llgrantyou



thedivorce"

Heuttersafterminutesofsilence

Me:“Thankyou"

Idon’tloveMelusilikehelovesme,Idon’tknow

ifI’lleverlovehim likehewantsmetobutIam

willingtotry,twoweeksagoIfinallydecidedto

giveusachance.Wearetakingthingsslowfor

nowbutIcansaywithabsolutecertaintythat

nomanhaseverlovedmelikehedoesandit

feelsgreattobehonest,forthefirsttimeinmy

lifeIknowI’m enough,withhim Ihaveno

doubts,noinsecuritiesandnofearsIknowhe

lovesme.

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#70
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Istillcan’tbelieveIpassedallmymodules,I

literallybrokeintotearswhenIloggedintomy

BlackboardyesterdayandfoundOBTAINED

QUALIFICATIONwrittenabovemyresults.I’m

onestepawayfrom reachingmygoals,Isent

outapplicationstoseverallawfirmsformy

ArticlesandIhopeIwillbeacceptedtoatleast

oneofthem.Thembapassedallofhismodules

withflyingcolours,wearesoexcitedand

lookingforwardtoourgraduationnextyear.Our

babywillbebornbythenandIhopeI’llbeback

tomyslim bodybeforeourgraduationdates,

I’vegainedalotofweightduringmypregnancy.

It’sDecemberholidaysI’m spendingthem at

homewithmyparents,IlovemyparentsbutI’d



ratherbewithThembathanthem.Idon’tknow

ifit’sthebabybutI’vegrownsoclingyoverthe

pastfewmonths,mymotherdoesn’twantme

tospendthenightatThemba’shouse.Her

excuseisthatThembaisworkingandleaves

thehouseinthemorning,sotherewillbeno

onetotakecareofmeinhisabsence.Yes

Thembaisworking,hegotatemporaryjobat

MrPriceclothing.

Mom:“KoketsohowmanytimesdidIwarnyou

abouteatingicecubes?”

She’sstandingatthedoorwithherhands

pastedonherhips.IthoughtIwascareful,I

didn’tthinkshewouldseethem

Me:“MaI’m sorrybutI’m cravingthem mos"



Mom:“Cravingthem?Doyouknowhow

harmfultheyaretothebaby?Spitthem out!”

Sheamblestowardsmeandstretchesherhand

undermychin,Ihavenochoicebutspitthem

outlikeshesays.

Mom:“IhopeIwon’thavetotellyouthisagain”

Me:“Yesma"

Mom:“Imadesteam breadandchickenstew

shouldIdishupforyouoryou’lleatlateron?”

It’s12middayandmom expectsmetohave

suchaheavymealforlunch,Iknowshe’llgive



mepapforsupper.Sheistheoneresponsible

formostofmyweightgain,Iswearthewoman

feedsmenonstop.

Me:“MacanIpleasehaveGreeksaladand

grilledhakeforlunch”

Mom:“OkI’llmakethem foryoubutyouhave

toeatthefoodIcookedfirst"

Me:“huhmama!”

Mom:“Keng?SaladandGrilledhakewillbe

yoursnack,Iwontletyoustarvemygrandchild.

Youcangobacktoyoursaladsaftergiving

birthtohim butbeforethatyouneedtoeatreal

food”



Wowsoasaladisnotrealfood?AndhereI

thoughtmymotherwasmodern!

***

I’m withdadinthelongue,he’swatchingNews

onTVandI’m flippingthroughpagesofa

magazinetryingtopasstime.Thembaknocks

offat6pm,hecomestoseemeafterwork

beforecatchingataxitoTembisa.Heworksat

Daveytonmallbytheway.

Dad:“you’llfeelliketimeisn’tmovingifyou

keepdoingthat,relaxit’sstillfouryouhavetwo

hoursbeforeheknocksoff"

HesayswhenIpresstheinfobuttononthe

remotecheckingthetimeforthe100thtimein

thelastfiveminutes



Dad:“Gohelpyourmotherinthekitchen,time

willgofasterwhenyou’rebusywithsomething

”

Me:“Butyouknowyourwifewon’tletmedo

anythingallshedoesisfeedme,nnapapaI’m

tiredofeatingyoh"

Helaughs

Dad:“She’sonlydoingthisbecauseshecares

aboutyoumychild,you’reheronlydaughter.

Letherdothis,lethertakecareofyouandmy

grandchild".

Me:“marashe’sunfair,shedoesn’twantmeto

spendqualitytimewithThemba”



Dad:“weallowhim tocomeseeyoumos

Mampho,whatmoredoyouwant?”

Iwanttospendtimewithhim awayfrom my

parents,cuddleandmakeloveallnightlongbut

it’sapityIcanttellhim that.

Dad:“Yourmotherisdoingwhat’sbestforyou

mychild,youcangointolabouranydayfrom

nowwhatwillThembadowhenyoustart

experiencinglabourpains?”

Me:“Yes,you’rerightdad"

Ofcoursehe’snotright,I’m notaskingformuch

I’m sureonenightwouldn’thurt.



Dad:“okmyprincess"

HegoesbacktohisnewsandIcontinue

entertainingmyselfwithamagazine,Iscream

crywhenasharppaincutsthroughmy

abdomen

Dad:“What’swrong?”

Idon’tknowwhenhestoodupfrom thecouch

buthe’sonhisfeetnexttomeworrypaintedon

hispaleface.

Me:“ithurtsdad"

Dad:“Areyougivingbirth?”



IfIwasn’tpainIwouldlaughathisquestionbut

Igritmyteethandwinceholdingontomybelly

asIfeelthepainintensifying.

Dad:“MaKagiso!MaKagiso!”

Hecallsout

Mymotherappearsinthecorridorinlessthana

minute,sheisdrenchedinsweatandwheezing.

I’m sureshewasrunning

Mom:“What’swrongmybaby"

Me:“Hobohlokoma"

(It’spainful)



Mom:“Papapleasegetthebagwiththebaby’s

thingsinherroom andbringthecarupfront,I

thinkshe’sinlabour"

Mom isawellorganizedperson,shepackedthe

bagalongtimeago.

Mydadrunsoutoftheroom,it’ssofunny

seeingsomeoneofhissizerunningbutIcan’t

laughbecausepainisshowingmeflames.

Mom:“Breathin,out…inout"

Idoasshesays

Mom:“Don’tworryyou’llbeokmylove,let’sgo



andwaitforyourfatheroutside"

ColdliquidrunsdownmylegswhenIrisetomy

feet

Mom:“yourwaterjustbroke”

.

.
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THEMBA

It’sfestiveseasoneveryoneishavingagood

timebutIhaveababyonthewaysoleisureis

thelastthingonmymind,Koketso’sfamilyis

welloffandcanaffordtoprovideforthebaby

withoutaskingformyhelpbutIdon’twantthat.



Idon’twanttofeellikeI’m notgoodenoughfor

mychild,Idon’twantanotherpersontoprovide

formychildwhileI’m stillalive.That’swhyI

tookthisMrpricejobsoIcanusethelittleIwill

earnandaddittowhatImakemonthlyfrom

rentingoutthehouses.IsentoutmyCVto

variouscompaniesandIhopetohear

somethingfrom oneofthem soon,Ineedajob

thatpaysmewellsoIcanpayforKoketso’s

lobola.

Shedoesn’tknowityetbutI’vestartedsaving

forherlobola,IwanttomakeherMrsme

beforeDecembernextyear.Ilovethatwoman

andIwantustobeafamilyandraiseourchild

together,I’veonlybeenworkingherefora

coupleofdaysbutIalreadyhavesomanykeep

asidesinthestockroom babyclothesareso

cute.ManyoftheclothesIkeptasidearetoo

bigforanew-bornbutIcouldn’tresistthem



especiallygirlsclothestheylooksocuteandso

pinkIreallyhopeitwillbeagirl.

Iwastrainedandhiredtobeacashier,meand

mytwocolleaguesareatthecashdesktrying

totacklethelongqueue.It’sfestiveseason,

queuesarelongweworkhardandonlygetrest

duringourlunchtime.Myphoneringsinmy

pocket,Ilookaroundthestoretoseewhether

mymanagerorsupervisorisonsightbeforeI

digmyhandsinsidemypocketsandretrieveit.

PhonesarenotallowedatthecashdeskbutI

haveapregnantgirlfriendIcan’taffordtomiss

anycalls,MrsMofokengistheonecallingme.

Me:“KBpleasetellMamohauI’m inthe

bathroom ifsheasks"

KB:“Sure"



Irushtothestafftoiletandanswerthecall

Her:“ThembathankGodyouanswered,

Koketsoisinlabourpleasemeetusatthe

hospital”

Me:“WhichhospitalMa?”

Her:“Parklandmyson,pleasehurry.Shewants

youthere,shehasbeenaskingforyou."

Me:“OkI’m comingma"

Idropthecall,rushoutofthebathroom andrun

aroundlikeaheadlesschickenlookingformy

manager.



“youlookdistressedwhat’sup?”Nkululekomy

colleaguesays

Me:“I’m lookingforHau,haveyouseenher?”

Nkukza:“she’snotatthefloororatthecash

desk,didyoulookforherinheroffice?”

Whydidn’tIthinkaboutthat?

Me:“Thanksman"

Irushtoherofficeandknock

“Comein”



Ipushthedoorandsaunterin

Me:“I’m sorryIknowthisisunprofessionalbut

canIpleaseknockoffearly,mygirlfriendisin

labourandIpromisedtobethereforthebirth

ofourchild"

Hau:“I’m sorryThembabutweareshort

staffed,youseehowlongthequeuesarewe

needyouatthecashdesk.I’m sorrybutyou

can’tleavenow"

Me:“Haupleaseunderstandthisisan

emergency”

Ibeseech



Hau:“Iknowbutthecompanycomesfirst,

pleasetrytounderstandwhereI’m comingfrom.

Wewillknockoffinanhour,I’m sureyoucan

holdontillthen".

Wow

Me:“I’m sorrybutI’m leaving,youcanfireme

ordowhateveryouwanttomeIdon’tcare.I’m

leaving".

.

.

.

KAGISO



Koketsoisinlabour,mom calledmethirty

minutesago.I’m onmywaytoParkland,mom

saidtheydroveherthere.15minuteslaterI’m

parkingoutsideofthehospitalandtrudging

inside

Me:“Hellosisi,canyoupleaseshowmetothe

maternityward"

“Whodoyouwanttoseesir?”

Me:“KoketsoMamphoMofokeng,shewas

broughtinaboutanhourago"

“okgivemeamoment”

Shesaysandtabshercomputer,mypatienceis



runningthinsoIambletothematernityward.

It’snotmyfirsttimehereIknowwherethe

maternitywardis.

“Heysirwait,youcan’tgothere!”

Shebellowsbehindme.

Idon’tstopnorturnbackIkeepmovingforward

instead,whenIgettothewaitingareaIfindmy

fatherpacingupanddownthewaitingroom.I

hugmymom andkisshercheekandfistbump

mydad

Me:“Anynewsyet?”

Dad:“Nonothingyet,noonehascometo



addressussincetheytookherin".

Me:“Where’sThemba,shouldn’thebehere?”

Mom:“Icalledhim,I’m surehe’sonhisway

here"

Me:“Hebetterbe,Koketsoneedshim now

morethaneverandthisisthetimetoprovehis

love"

Dad:“comeonKagisostopbeingdramatic,

thatboydoesn’thaveacar.Youknowhowtaxis

are,theytaketoolongtogetfull"

Whydidn’thetakeanUber?



Mom:“StopitKagiso,Idon’tknowwhatyour

problem withThembaisbutnowisnotthetime

pleasebehaveyourself”

IhavenothingagainstThembabutheshould

reallybeherebynow.Speakofthedevil,he

appearsfrom thecornerdrenchedinsweat.

Themba:“Sanibonani,ngiyaxolisaukuthatha

iskhathikodwaamataxibewangagcwalingize

ngagibelaIUber"

(I’m sorryItooktoolatebuttaxistookforever

togetfullIendeduprequestinganUber)

Hesayswhenhegetstous,from hisheavy

breathingIcantellhewasrunning.

Mom:“It’sokaymyson,youdidn’tmiss



anythingthedoctorhasn’tgivenusanyupdate.”

Themba:“Okma"

Hesaysandlowershimselfonthechair,buries

hisfacebetweenhislegsandputshishandson

hishead.IknowhowhefeelsIwasinhisplace

notsolongago.

“KoketsoMamphoMofokeng?”

Adoctorsaysafterhoursofwaiting

Mom:“I’m hermother"

Thembajoltstohisfeetandstandsnexttous,I

don’tlikethelookonthedoctorsface.Iknowit



alltoowell,It’sthelookwewearwhenwehave

todeliverbadnewstothepatient’sfamily.

Dad:“Howismydaughterandgrandchild

doctor?”

Dr:clearsthroat“wedideverythingwecould

butwecouldn’tsavemotherandbaby,onlyone

ofthem madeit.I’m sorry”.

-----
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Dr:clearsthroat“Wedideverythingwecould



butwecouldn’tsavemotherandbaby,onlyone

ofthem madeit.I’m sorry".

Ahugelumpjumpstomythroat,mybreathing

hitchesandmychesttightens.Myheart

thumpsviolentlyagainstmyribcageand

threatenstofalloutofmychestbeforean

overwhelmingfeelingofsadnessengulfsme,

I’m notreadytoloseeitheroneofthem.Iwant

bothofthem tobealive,isthattoomuchtoask?

MrMofokeng:“Pleasetellmemydaughter

madeit?”

Hetookthewordsrightoutofmymouth,Ilove

them bothandIwouldn’twanttoloseeither

oneofthem butifI’m compelledtochooseone

IwilldefinitelychooseKoketso.



Dr:“I’m sorrythemotherdidn’tmakeit"

AgutwrenchingsobbreaksoutofMrs

Mofokeng’smouth,MrMofokengandKagiso

arenexttoherinaninstantembracingher.

Me:“Thatcan’tbetruedoctor!”

Ibellowwithaquaveringvoicetryingsohardto

stifleasob

Kagiso:“I’m sorrydoctorbutIdon’tunderstand

mysisterwashealthyandhadno

complicationsduringpregnancy,what

happened?”



Dr“Shevomitedalotwhenweadmittedher,

thiscausedherbodytolosethefluidsitneeds

tofunctionproperlysoshewasdehydrated.

Givingbirthnaturallywould’veputthebaby’slife

atrisksoweperformedanemergencyC-

sectiontotryandsavebothmotherandbaby.

Afterwedeliveredthebaby,heruterusdidn’t

contractstronglyenoughtopushoutthe

placentasoherbloodvesselsbledfreely.She

lostalotofbloodataquickratethisledtoa

severedropinherbloodpressurethussending

herbodyintoshockandledtoheruntimely

death.I’m sorrywetriedallwecouldtosave

her"

Hepatsmyshoulderandsauntersaway

MrsMofokengiscryinghystericallyinher

husband’sarms,thepainonMrMofokeng’s



faceishardtomiss.Kagisolookslikehe’s

carryingtheworldonhisshouldersandme?I

don’tknowhowIfeelbutsayingI’m hurtwould

beanunderstatement,wordstodescribethe

painIfeelinmyheartareyettobediscovered.

“ItisGod’swill"that’swhatpeopletoldme

whendeathsnatchedmymotherfrom meand

deemedmeanorphan.Deathvisitedmeonce

againandsnatchedtheonlywomanI’veever

trulyloved,onewhoacceptedmeasIam and

lovedmewithallofmyimperfections.The

samepersonIhadplansforthefuturewith?I

can’thelpbutwonder,IsitstillGod’swilleven

now?WhatpointisGodtryingtoproveby

takingeveryoneIloveandholddeartome?

WhydidheallowmetoloveKoketsoso

immenselyifheknewhewouldtakeheraway

from mewhenI’vefallensomuchinlovewith

her?



NowthatI’veexperiencedlifewithherIdoubtI

canlivewithouther,whatislifewithoutthe

peopleweloveandcherish?Lifewithoutheris

notworthliving,howwillIlivewithoutmyheart?

HowdoIcontinuelivingwhenI’m deadinside?I

don’twanttolivewithouther,howwillIlive

withoutseeingherfaceandhearinghersweet

voiceandheruglylaugh?Whowilllovemelike

shedid?WhatdoIdowithalltheloveIfeelin

myheartforher?Idon’tthinkIwilleverlove

anotherlikeIlovedher,howcouldIwhenmy

heartbelongstoKoketso?

.

.

.

KAGISO



“Nursecanyoupleasetakemetothenursery”

Thebabyishealthyandreadytobetakenhome,

thedoctorranthenecessarytestsonhim and

dischargedhim.

Nurse:“Oksir,pleasefollowme"

Ifollowhertothenursery

Nurse:“That’shim"

Isaunterclosertohim andtakehishand,he

lookssopinkanddelicate.It’ssuchapity

Koketsodiedwithoutmeetingherbeautifulson,

he’strulyprecious.



Mom couldn’tstopcryingsodadtookher

outsideforfreshair.Wetriedeverythingto

calm herdownbutnothingworked,sheis

broken.Thistimemyfatherisnotactingstrong

andhidinghispainbecause‘amandoesn’tcry',

he’sallowinghimselftogothroughthe

emotionsandcryingforhisdaughter.It’sno

secretthatKoketsowashisfavoritesoher

deathhithim hard,inmy33yearsoflifeI’ve

neverseenhim looksovulnerableandinhis

feelslikeheistoday.

I’m indisbeliefIguessitstillhasn’tsunkinthat

Koketsoisnomore,IwishIcouldwrapmy

armsaroundNthatiandcrymyheartoutbut

unfortunatelyIcant.Oneofushastobe

responsible,Thembastormedoffafterthe

doctorbrokethenews.Heprobablyneededto

bealonetodigestthenewssoIdidn’tfollow



him-Ifiguredheneededhisspace.

Itakethebaby,hisbagandsauntertomydad's

caroutside.Ihandthebabytomymotherand

placethebagatthebackseat,herlipsbreak

intoathinsmileassheuncoverstheblanket

andstudieshisface.

Mom:“Hellobabyboy,youlooksocute"

Shesaysandplantsapeckonhisforehead

Mom:“papalookathim,he’ssobeautiful”

She’sbeamingeartoearbutmyfatherturnshis

headandstaresoutsidethewindow.

Disappointmentismirroredonherface,she’s



clearlyoffendedbymyfather’sreaction.

Awkwardsilencebefallsus

Mom:“Yourfathercalledmostoftherelatives

andinformedthem aboutKoketso’spassing,

thehousewillbecrowdedandbrimmingwith

peopletomorrowanditwon’tbesafeforthe

babytobethereyouknowpeoplehavecarry

differentenergiesandsomemightnotbegood

forthebaby.Canyoupleaseask

MaLesedi(Nthati)totakecareofthebabyat

leastuntilthefuneral?IknowI’m askingfortoo

muchbutIwouldn’taskifIhadanotheroption"

I’m stuckbetweenarockandahardplace,on

onehandIdon’twanttoburdenNthatiImean

Omphileisstillveryyoungandneedshis

mother’sundividedattentionhavingtotake



careofanothernewbornwillbetoomuchbutI

understandwheremymotheriscomingfrom.

Me:“Okayma,I’llaskher"

Dad:“Thatboyhasafather,givehim tohis

father”

Headdswithadeadpantone

Mom:“YouknowThembadoesn’thavea

mother,howdoyouexpecthim totakecareof

anewbornalone?”

Dad:“it’s2021mancandoabsolutelyanything,

he’stheboy’sfatherI’m surehe’llmakeaplan.”



Wow,ifIdidn’tknowbetterI’dsaymyfather

loathesKoketso’sbaby.

.

.
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NTHATI

Deathissomethingelse,itcomeswhenyou

leastexpectit.Whoknewsuchavibrant,happy

andhealthypersonlikeKoketsowouldleaveus

sosoon?Deathdoesn’tgiveyouanotice,it

strikeslikeathiefinthenightandleaves

everyoneisshambles.Myheartisheavy,Icried

myselftosleeplastnightafterKagisotoldme

aboutKoketso.

Thisgoestoshowjusthowshortlifeis,that’s

whyweshouldliveourlivestothefullestand



everydaylikeit’sthelast.It’simportanttoshow

yourlovedone’showmuchyoulovethem while

youstillhaveachance.Kagisoissobroken,

Koketsowashisbestfriendandclosestsibling

losingherhaslefthim shattered.I’vebeen

meaningtocallThembabutIdon’tknowwhat

I’llsaytohim tocomforthim becauseIknow

‘sorry'‘you’llgetthoughthis'’everything

happensforareason'won’tcutit,Icanonly

imaginehowhefeelsafterlosingtheloveofhis

lifeandmotherofhisbaby.

Iknowhowmuchhelovedher,I’m sure

everyonearoundthem canattesttothis.Those

twolovedeachotherandhadsuchabeautiful

relationship.ItwillbeverydifficultforThemba

tomoveonthat’sifhewill,peopleoftensay

everythinghappensforareasonbutIcant

seem tofindareasonforKoketso’sdeath!Ina

worldfullofbadpeoplewhydidGodchooseto



takeanangellikeKoketso?Shewassucha

lovelypersonwithabigheart,shetouchedthe

heartsofeveryonewhowasaroundher.

I’m gladIwasfortunateenoughtohaveknown

herwhileshewasstillalive,wemayhavenot

beenfriendsbutIhavemanyfondmemoriesof

her.Ifeelsorryforthebaby,becausehewill

neverknowthewonderfulpersonhismother

was,hewillrelyontalesofhowwonderfulhis

motherwasbutwillneverexperiencethegreat

personhewasforhimself.

Aknockonmydoorpullsmefrom mythoughts

Me:“Comein"

Thedooropens,Kagisosauntersin



HelooksnothingliketheKagisoIknow,theway

hisshouldersareslouchedit’slikehehasthe

worldonhisshoulders.Itbreaksmyheartto

seehim likethis

Me:“Baby"

Kagiso:“Hey"

HelowershimselfnexttoOmphileandplants

kissesonhisface.Hiseyelashesflutterbefore

heopenshiseyes

Kagiso:“HelloBoyboy"

Omphilestaresathim



Kagiso:“Iloveyoumyson".

Hesaysandbreaksdownafterwards,Omphile

screamshislittlelungsout.

Me:“Kagisoyou’rescaringmybaby"

Ipickhim upandgivehim theboob,helatches

onmyboobandsucksfordearlife.Islowly

tracemyfingerontheoutlineofhisfaceuntil

heshutshiseyesandfallsintoslumber.

Kagiso:“You’resogoodwithhim"

Me:“Uhmm thanksIguess"



Kagiso:“CanIaskyouafavour”

Me:“Sure"

Kagiso:“Canyoutakecareofthebabyuntil

afterthefuneral?”

Youprobablyhavenoticedbynowhowweuse

thewords,“thebaby"insteadofaname

everytimewerefertoThemba’sbaby,well

Thembahasn’tnamedhim yet.

Me:“EishI.“

“I’lltakecareofhim,it’sfineyoucanbringhim

myson"



Mymotherinterjects

Kagiso:“Reallyma?”

Mom:“Yesreally,Idon’tmindhonestly.

Thembaismysonsothatmakesthebabymy

grandson.WhatkindofgrandmotherwouldIbe

ifIdidn’ttakecareofmygrandchild?”

Kagiso:“Wowthanksalotma"

Mom:“Pleasuremyson,herehavemycakes

andtellmewhatyouthink.I’m notthegreatest

bakerlikeyourwifebutIsuretry"

Shehandshim atraywithacupofteaanda

saucerwithscones



Kagiso:“I’m suretheytastebetterthanNthati’s

ma,IknowI’lllovethem".

Me:“Soyou’resmotheringmymotherby

dubbingmybaking?Wellyourplanwon’t

succeedbrotherI’m thebestbaker,flourkentho

tsaka"

(Bakingismything)

Theylaugh

Mom walksout

Kagiso:“I’m worriedaboutyourbrother”

Me:“Why?”



Kagiso:“Ithinkheresentsthebabyandblames

him forKoketso’sdeath,hewasatmyparent’s

houseinthemorninganddidn’taskaboutthe

baby.Hemadeexcuseswhenmom offeredto

bringhim sohecouldmeethim,hemadesome

excuseaboutbeinglateforworkandliterally

scurriedoutofthehouse”

Me:“Iyo,doyouthinkheblameshim?”

Kagiso:“Idon’tknowbutIthinkso”

Me:“Icanimaginehowhemustfeel,he

probablybelievesKoketsowouldstillbealiveif

itwasn’tforthebaby"

Kagiso:“Mydadfeelslikethattoo,Ifeelso



sorryforthatlittleguy.He’sinnocentand

knowsnothing,allheneedsisloveyeteveryone

holdshim accountableforhismother’sdeath.

Andhe’ssoadorable,you’llseehim.Oarateha"

(He’sloveable)

Me:“Iknowhe’scute,therewasnowayhewas

goingtocomeoutlookingugly.Hisparentsare

goodlooking"

Kagiso:“HeactuallylookslikeThemba,buthe

hashismother’seyes.”

What?

Me:“WouldyoubelievemeifItoldyouKoketso

alwaysinsistedthatshewascarryingaboyand

onewholookedlikehisfather?”



Kagiso:“Areyouforreal?”

Me:“I’m tellingyou,shewassosurebut

Thembawantedagirlthat’swhytheydecided

tokeepthegenderasurprise”.

Kagiso:“Ihavenowords”
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“Babywakeup"

Iforcemyheavyeyelidsopenandlooktowards

thesourceofthevoice.



Me:“Princess,you'rehere?!”

Koketso:“YesI’m here”

She’ssittingonthebednexttome

Me:“How?Ithoughtyouweredea.”

Koketso:“Shhh,don’tsayit"

Shesayswithherfingeronmylips

Koketso:“Thembayou’vebeenveryunfairto

ourson,Ithoughtyoulovedhim.Remember

howexcitedyouwerewhenyoufoundoutIwas

pregnant?Doyourememberhowyoumany

sleeplessnightsyouspentstudyingandtold



meyouwantedtopasswithgoodmarkssoit’d

beeasytofindajobsoyoucanprovideforour

child?Rememberhowmuchyousacrificedfor

him butnowthathe’shereyoucan’tevencarry

him inyourarmsmuchlesslookathim”.

Me:“I’m sorrybutIthoughtyouweredeadso

howcouldIlookathim andnotthinkofhow

youlostyourlifewhilegivinghim his?”

Koketso:“Iknowbutit’snothisfault,he’s

innocentandneedshisfather’slove.Healready

doesn’thaveamotherhedoesn’tneedafather

whoresentshim".

Me:“Wait,whatdoyoumeanhedoesn’thavea

mother.You’rehere,wewillraisehim together

likeweplannedtoright?”.



Koketso:“Yeahyou’rerightIdon’tknowwhyI

saidthat,yeahwewillraisehim togetherbutwe

needtonamehim firstwhatdoyouthinkwe

shouldcallhim?”

Me:“Idon’tknow,I’m blankhonestly.Youknow

you’rethesmartestonebetweenthetwoofus".

Koketso:“Lookwho’stalking,awhole

ComputerScienceGraduateyeahright"

Welaugh

Me:“Iwantyoutonamehim,he’syourdream

babyafterall.YouknowIwantedaprincess"



Shefrowns

Koketso:“doesthatmeanyou’lllovehim any

lessthanyouwouldifhewereagirl?”

Me:“No,ofcoursenot.He’smyson,Ilovehim.

Letmerephrasethat,Iwantyoutonamehim"

Koketso:“Ok,howaboutBophelo?”

Me:“OkIlikeitbutwhyBophelo?”

Koketso:“Becauseyouandhim areliterallymy

life,soitmakessensetonamehim Bophelo"

Me:“Howcheesybutok,Bopheloitis"



Koketso:“No,youmustalsogivehim aname.I

don’twantyougettingjealouswheneveryone

startscallinghim byBopheloandsayit’s

becauseyoudidn’tgivehim aname.ButIknow

hewillpreferthenameIgavehim overyours

eitherway”.

Shesaysandrollshereyes.

Welaugh

Me:“Ohletmethink…howaboutSinakhokonke

looselytranslatedto‘Wehaveeverything’”

Koketso:“Wow,Iloveit“



Me:“Enoughtalking,nowcomegiveyourman

akiss"

Ipullherinforakiss

Koketso:“Wait,youneedtopromisetoloveour

sonlikehedeserves,toprotecthim andto

nevermakehim feelthegapofnothavinga

mother"

Me:“IpromisebutoursonhasamotherIdon’t

knowwhyyoukeeptalkingaboutdeath,Iwon’t

letyoudiefirst.Iwon’tsurviveitnowthatkiss"

Sheleansinandwrapsherarmsaroundmy

neckandpullsmecloser,thefeelofherhard

nipplesrubbingagainstmybarechestsends

meintoasexualhigh.Ifeelelectricalwavesall



overmybodywhenourlipstouch,shesuckson

mylowerlipandassaultsmymouthwithher

tongue.Evenaftersomanymonthsofkissing

thesamelips,almosteverydaymyheartstill

gallopsatthetingeofourlips.

Ahardknockonthedoorpullsmefrom my

sleep,damndon’ttellmeallofthatwasnothing

butadream!.Ilookaroundtheroom,theempty

bottlesofbeeronthefloorandthemessy

bedroom confirm whatIsuspected,itwasalla

dream!Mykoketsoisstillgone,asharppain

piercesmyheartasIrememberthat-it’syet

anotherdaywithouttheloveofmylife!

“OpenthedoorThemba,wearerunninglate.

Youcan’tbelatetoyourgirlfriend’sfuneral"

Sanelebellowsbehindthedoor



Hisstatementforcesmetocometotermswith

reality,arealityinwhichtheloveofmylifehas

beenreducedtonothingbutamemory.

.

.

.

ISIPHO

NewsofKoketso’ssuddendeathhavebeen

makingroundsonsocialmedia,manyhad

manygoodthingstosayabouther.Shewasa

goodpersonindeed,Irememberhowniceshe

wastomewhileIwasstilldatingThemba.Life

iswaytooshort,whoknewthebeautifuland

happypregnantKoketsoIbumpedintoatthe

mallafewmonthsagowouldbethesamegirl

thatisbeingburiedtoday.



“You’vebeenlookingatherpictureforover5

minutesnow"Melusisays

Me:“Ohbabeyouscaredme,howlonghave

beenstandingbehindmefor?”

Melusi:“Longenough,shouldIbeworried

Isipho?”

Heaskswithaquirkedbrow

Me:“Aboutwhat?”

Melusi:“Idon’tknowyoutellme,you’vebeen

starringatthatgirl’spictureforawhilenow.Do

youthinkyouhaveachancewiththeguysince



she’soutofthepicture?”

Me:“What?Ofcoursenot.ItoldyouI’m over

Themba,Iwasjustadmiringherpicture.She

wastrulybeautiful”.

Thelookonhisfacesayshedoesn’tbelieveme

buthenodsanyway

Me:“Uhm babyIwasthinkingofgoingtoher

funeral,andbeforeyousayanythingI’m taking

Lethuwithme".

HetrustsLethu,heknowsshewillneverlead

meastray.

Melusi:“Isitwisethough?”



Me:“IknewKoketso,Ijustwanttopaymylast

respectsthat’sall"

Thefuneraldetailswerepostedonher

Facebookaccount,that’showIknewthattoday

isthedayofherfuneral.

Melusi:“Ok,Itrustyoutobehave”

That’shim givingmepermission

Me:“Thanks”

Isauntertothebathroom andtakealongbath,

bathoilsandall.Iscrubmybodyandsoak

myselfinthewaterforacoupleofminutes



beforeIdrainthewaterandwrapatowel

aroundmybody.

Thedoorfliesopen,Lethuwalksin.

She’sdressedinablackpencilskirt,awhite

crispshirtandblackstilettoheels.

Me:“Wowlookartyou!”

Shetwirlsandmakesadramaticbow

afterwards.

Lethu:“SoMadam whyaren’tdoneyet,yiniyou

wanttomakeadramaticentranceatKoketso’s

funeral?Nowthatwouldbelowofyou"



Me:“What?Ofcoursenot,thewaterwasjust

tooniceIhadadifficulttimeleavingthewarm

water".

Lethu:“Hmm"

Shesayseyeingme

****

LethuandIjustarrivedatchurch,there’sso

manycarsparkedoutsidethechurchyardand

outside,there’salsosomanypeoplestanding

outsidethechurchdoorholdingumbrellasto

shieldthemselvesfrom thescorchingheat.

Whileothersoughtshelterunderthetrees,

damnwhydidn’tIthinkoftakinganumbrella?

NowI’llbebraai’dbythesun.



It’suselessstandingouthere,Icanbarelyhear

anyofthethingsthatarebeingspokeninside.

Theonlyaudiblesoundsareofpeoplecrying,

Koketsowaslovedshem youcantellbyhow

packedherfuneralis.About15minuteslater

thetroopofpeopleclearfrom thedoormaking

wayforthemortuarypeopletopass,Kagisois

oneofthemanwhoarecarryingKoketso’s

casket.AgirlI’veneverseenbeforeiscarrying

herphotoandwalkingclosetothecasket,I

assumeshe’soneoftherelatives.

Herfamilyslowlytoddlesbehindhercoffin,her

motheriscryinghystericallyinthearmsof

anotherwomanwholooksalotlikeher,like

Koketso’smothershetooischokinginherown

tears.Thembaisbehindthem,myheartbreaks

whenmyeyesmeethistearstainedface,his

noseissored,hiseyesarepuffywhilehis

eyelidsareswollen-aclearindicationthathe’s



beencryingforawhilenow.

Lethu:“Ohman,thisissosad”

Shepatshereyeswithatissue,wipingherown

tears.

Me:“You’recrying?Youdidn’tevenknowher.”

Lethu:“Butit’sstillpainful,Ifeelsorryforher

familyandherbabydaddy"

Me:“Yeah,yisonoshem"

Lethu:“Let’sgotothebuses"



Shesayspullingmyhand

Me:“thisisthepartIhateaboutfunerals,Ihate

takingthebus".

Lethu:“Heycome,come!”

.

.

.

KAGISO

Todaywasthehardestdayofmylife,payingmy

lastrespectstomyyoungersisterhastobe

oneofthehardestthingsI’veeverhadtodoin

mylife.Shovellingsoiltohergravewasthe

hardest,thefinalnailtothecoffin.Itcertified

herdeathandmadeitofficial,Koketso,my



KoketsoisgoneforeverandI’llneverseeher

beautifulfaceagain.I’llneverhearhervoice

again,she’llneveraskmeformoneyagainoh

mygoodnessI’dgiveanythingtobringherback,

mychildrendeservetoknowtheirauntandher

sondeservestoknowhismother.

“DamnyouKoketso,thisisnolongerfunny.

Pleasecomeback,IpromiseI’llsendyouaE-

wallet.I’llgiveyouanyamountyoujustcome

backalready!”

Isaytonobodyinparticular

“Ohmyson,weneedtogetusedtoliving

withouther.I’m shatteredIdon’tknowhowI’ll

livemylifewithoutmyprincess,mybeautiful

princess.Myonlydaughter”



Dadsayswithtearsglisteninghiseyes

Me:“ithurtsdad,todayforcedmetoaccept

shewastrulygone.Itwashardtoseeherlying

insideacoffin,ittoremyhearttoshreds"

Isayandwipemytearswithahandkerchiefbut

itprovestobeafutileexercisebecausemore

tearskeepcascadingdownmyface.

Dad:“Ohmyson"

Heengulfsmeinahugandwecryourhearts

outineachother’sarms.Wecryforagoodfive

minutesbeforewebreakthehug



Me:“Ineededthat,itfeltgoodtocrylikethat".

Dad:“Yeah"

Me:“Awordplease"

Isaygesturinghim towardsthebed,hegetsthe

hintbecausehesaunterstothebedandsitson

theedgeofthebed.

Me:“Ithinkyou’rebeingunfaironthebaby,he

isinnocentinallthis.Healsolostamother,you

werefortunatetospend23yearswithKoketso,

butthatlittleguywillneverknowhismother.

He’llonlybetoldabouthismotherandseeher

onphotosbuthewillneverknowwhatitfeels

liketobeinhismother’sarms,tobetuckedin

byhismotherandeverythingelsehewillmiss



outon.Hedoesn’tneedagrandfatherwho

resentshim,pleasedadopenupyourheartfor

thatlittleguyheneedsyourlove”.

Dad:“Yes,yesyou’rerightmyson.Iwaswrong,

Iletmypaincloudmyjudgement.Thatlittleboy

isinnocent,Koketsowouldbesodisappointed

inme"

Me:“Untilwhenarewegoingtocallhim ‘that

boy/littleguy'Thembaneedstogivetheboya

namealreadybeforeIdoitforhim"

Welaugh

Dad:“Givehim time,helovedKoketsowithall

ofhisheart.Herdeathlefthim shattered,he’ll

comearoundsoonIknowit”



Me:“Hebetter,mynephewdeservestohavea

nameandacertificatehaikona.”

.

.

.

THEMBA

Thedream Ihadmademerealisehowunfairly

I’vebeentreatingmyownson,myownflesh

andblood.I’m soashamedthatittookKoketso

tellingmethroughadream formetorealisethe

errorofmyways,mysondeservesafatherwho

loveshim andI’llbethebestfathertohim.

Ididn’tstaylongatKoketso’shousewhenwe

camebackfrom thecemetery,Ididn’teveneat.

Ihaven’tbeenabletostomachanythingforthe



entireweek,myheartisinshredsandfoodis

thelastthingonmymind.I’m onmywayto

Nthatisi’shouse,SaneleisdrivingmeI’m dying

toseemyson.Theproductofmineand

Koketso’slove.

Me:“Drivefasterman!”

Sanele:“I’m nottryingtogetmyselfkilled,the

speedI’m drivingwithisokayanythingmore

willbeaskingformydeath!”

Sanele:“I’m sorry,Ididn’tmean..”

Me:“It’sokay,don’tworryjustdrivefasterI

can’twaittoseemyson".



Icuthim off

Sanele:“You’reluckyIwokeupontheright

sideofbedtoday"

Hesaysanddrivesfaster.

**

MaNthatiistheonewhoopensthedoorforus

Me:“Sawubonamaninjani”

Her:“I’m okandhowareyou?”

Me:“I’llbeokayma,thisismyfriendSanele”



Her:“Nicetomeetyoumyson,pleasetakea

seat".

Saneleamblestothecouchandtakesasit

Me:“MaI’m heretoseeBophelo,canyou

pleasetakemetohim"

Her:“I’m sorrywho?”

Me:“BopheloSinakhokonkeLehoko,myson"

Isayproudly

Herlipsbreakintoabeautifulsmile



Her:“Wowbeautifulnamesyougavehim,Iwas

gettingtiredofusing‘thebaby'torefertohim.

Pleasefollowme".

IfollowhertowhatIassumeisherbedroom,

mysonissleepingonherbed.

Me:“Yousleepwithhim?Iboughthim acrib

mosmama?”

Her:“I’m notawhiteperson,Isleepwithmy

kids.Letmeleaveyoutwo"

Shesaysandwalksout.

Islowlysauntertothebedandlookatmyson,

myheartswellswhenIseehisbeautifuland



innocentface.SothisiswhatKetsoandI

created,damndidhehavetobesoperfect?

Ipickhim up,sitonthebedandbringhim tomy

chest.MyheartrateincreaseswhenIbringhis

softfingerstomylips,hiseyesflutteropenand

hestaresatmewitheyesthatlookexactlylike

hismother's.

Me:“Hellomybeautifulprince,thisisyour

daddy.I’m sorryIwasn’tthefatheryou

deservedforthepastweek,pleaseforgiveme.I

wantyoutoknowthatyou’remylife,your

fatherwilldoanythingtomakeyouhappyand

giveyoualltheloveyoudeserve.Iswearyou’ll

neverfeelyourmother’sabsence,Iloveyou

verymuch.Youaremyreasonforliving,Iswear

I’llmakeyouproud.I’llworksohardforyou,you

willneverknowlackinyourlife.Daddymake



youproudmyboy,Konkewamiyou’re

everythingIneed.IhaveeverythingwhenIhave

you,ubabakhouyakuthandaBophelo!”

Isayandplantapeckonhisforehead,he

staresatmeforawhilebeforehissmalllips

breakintoasmile.Itcanbemyimagination

becausethesmilebarelylasted2seconds,it

could’vebeenaninvoluntarytwitchwhoknows?

ButmysonjustsmiledatmesoIknowhehas

forgivenme.

-----'

Dailydose

Leratofeelabathong,Goodnight.

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#73



It’sbeenalmostayearsinceKoketso’sfuneral,

Ihaven’tseenThembasincethenandhehas

alsobeentooquietonhissocialmedia

accounts.Ithinkhe’sstillmourningpeoplegrief

differentlyafterall,maybestayingawayfrom

socialmediaishiswayofdealingwiththeloss

ofhislovedone.MuziandIarefinallydivorced,

myparentswerenothappywiththenewsbut

theyacceptedmydecisionit’snotlikethere

wasanythingtheycoulddotochangemymind

anyway.

MelusiandIaregrowingfrom strengthto

strength,weareatahappyandpeacefulplace

inourrelationshipIdon’tlovehim yetbutIcare

alotabouthim.I’m atPick‘nPaydoinggrocery

shopping,I’m movingfrom aisletoaisletaking

itemsonmylistandputtingthem inmytrolley.

MyeyeslandonThembawhenIpasstheaisle



withbabyproducts,nexttohim ishisson's

pram.Hehastwobottlesofpurityinhishands,

readstheingredientsoneachandsays

somethingtohissonwhoonlysmilesin

response.Hereturnstheotherbottletothe

shelf,takesthreemorebottlesofthebottleon

hisrighthandfrom theshelfanddropsthem

insidehistrolley,Iguessit’stheflavorhe

decidedonbuying.

He’sclearlydoinghisson'sshopping,seeing

him withhissonlikethisissuchaturnon.

There’sjustsomethingaboutresponsibleand

presentfather’sthatticklesmyfancy.He’s

wearingashort,showingoffhisbeautifuland

tonedlegs.Ipushmytrolleytowardshim,he

looksupwhenIstandnexttohim andafrown

covershisfacewhenhiseyesmeetmine.



Me:“OhheyThemba,Ihaven’tseenyouina

longtime"

Themba:“HiSamkeleisipho"

Histoneiscoldandhehasthisblanklookon

hisface.WhendidThembabecomethiscold

person?

Me:“Ohmygoodnesshowadorableisyour

son"

Isayandstretchmyhandforwardtotouchhis

son'scheekbuthegrabsmyarm,haltingme

from touchinghim.

Themba:“Pleasekeepyourhandstoyourself”



Wow!

Me:“Thembawhat’sgoingon,am Imissing

something?”

Themba:“Yeah,Ithinkyou’remistakingmefor

someoneI’m not"

What?

Me:“I’m confused”

Themba:“I’m notWhitneyHouston,just

becauseIlovedyouatsomepointinmylife

doesn’tmeanIwillalwaysloveyou".



Me:“What?”

TosayI’m shockedwouldbean

understatement

Themba:“YouthinkIdon’tseewhatyou’re

tryingtodo?WellnewsflashI’m notadog,I

don’tvomitandeatmyownvomitafterwards

sopleaserespectyourselfandthemanyou’re

marriedto.You’resopathetic,sies!”

Heswivelsandwalksawayfrom meleavingme

withfeelinglow,Ican’tbelieveThembasaidall

ofthosethingstome,wawu!.

.

.
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NTHATI

FortunatelyUnisaacceptedmesoI’m studying

viadistancelearningthisyearandI’vegotto

saymovingfrom UJtoUnisahasbeenhard,

there’snolectureortutortoexplainwhenI

don’tunderstand.Idon’tknowifit’sthefact

thatI’m alwayshomebutmymom sometimes

forgetthatI’m astudentandbombardsmewith

housechoresimagine!SometimesIfeellikeI’m

payingforthethreemonthsIspentnursing

Omphile,mymotherdideverythingforme

duringthatperiodincludingbathingOmphile

andIcan’thelpbutfeellikeit’spaybacktime

now.I’m kiddingmymom hasalwaysbeen

strictandparticularwhenitcomestocleaning,

shewantsthingstobedoneaspecificway.



Omphileistenmonthsnowandstillthe

sweetestlittlefellow,Ienjoyeverythingabout

him evenhisbigappetite.Waronahasgrown

moreprotectiveoverhim,thosetwosharea

specialbondhebeamswithjoyeverytime

Wawawalksthroughthedoorfrom school,It’s

apityhestilltoddlingandlearninghowtowalk

I’m surehewouldruntoherifhecouldthat’s

howhappyhegetseverytimeheseesher.

Waronaisinschoolthisyear,she’sinGradeR

atCrystalParkprimary.She’sonlyfivebutshe’s

waytoosmartforherage,Ihopeher

intelligenceisnotascam y’allknowthosekids

whoaresupersmartinprimarybutbecome

totaldunderheadsinhighschool?WellIhope

herintelligencedoesn’t‘diminish’overtheyears,

Idon’tknowifI’m makingsensebutyeah.



Iwassupposedtobemymarriedbynowbut

wepostponedtheweddingafterKoketso’s

funeral,ourheartsarestillheavyafterher

passingMrMofokengisthemostaffected,he

tookherdeathharderthaneveryone.Hishealth

isdeterioratingasaresult,he’sgoinginandout

ofhospital.

ThembaworksasaSoftwareDeveloperat

Microsoft,hestartedworkingtherethisyear

JanuaryandImustsaythesalaryisgoodhe’s

gettingpaidwell.HeboughtahouseatFish

EagleEstateinBoksburg,he’slivinglargewith

hisson.Bophelojustturnedninemonthstwo

daysagoandisgrowingtolookmoreandmore

likehisfather,Thembahaschangedcompletely

he’snotthesamepersonhewaswhenKoketso

wasstillalive.Asidefrom workheonlyhastime

forhissonandnothingelse,hedidn’twanta

strangerlookingafterhissonsoauntMakgotso



istheonewhotakescareofBopheloohbless

herbeautifulheart.

Aunt’shusbandpassedawayyearsagoandher

childrenaredonewithschoolsoshedoesn’t

mindlivingwithThemba.Toexpresshis

gratitudeThembapaysher-shedidn’twantto

bepaidbutThembaisstubbornandwouldn’t

takenoforananswersoauntnochoicebutto

acceptthemoney.

Dineoisinvarsity,sheisstudyingmechanical

engineeringattheuniversityofCapetown.She

passedhermatricverywellandreceiveda

bursary,itpaysforeverythingandgiveshera

heftyallowance.Mogirlobusyshem she’s

livingherlifetothefullest,she’sspoilingherself

andenjoyingfruitsofherhardwork.



I’m watchingCakeBosstotakeabreakfrom

studying,Omphileisonthefloorcrawlingand

playingwithhistoyswellthat’sifthrowingthem

aroundandputtingthem inhismoutheverytime

Ilookawayqualifiesasplaying.Acardrivesin,I

lookthroughthewindowandseeThemba’scar

he’shere?Ohwow,whatalovelysurprise.

Hewalksthroughthedoorafewminuteslater,

hehasBopheloinhisarmsandabottleof

purityandaspooninhishands.Omphilecrawls

tohim andclingstohisleg,hegivesBopheloto

meandtakesOmphileinhisarms.Bophelo

breaksintoagiganticsmilewhenItakehim,

he’ssuchahappychildandlookssoadorable

especiallywiththosedimples.

Themba:“Heychamp,lookwhoIbroughtto

visityou"



Omphilemumblesincoherentwords

Themba:“Yesmyboy"

Hepeckshisforeheadandlowershimselfnext

tomeonthecouch

Me:“UKonkeisanadvancedversionofyou,

yohmuhlelomtwana”

Themba:“Onlybecausehetookhismother’s

eyesanddimples,umfanaonjanionadimples

vele?”

Ilaugh



Me:“Averyhandsomeone,girlswillswoon

overhim"

Themba:“Ngizobengingahlekiangifunistraat

matekwamimina"

Me:“Aiboyoucantchoosewhohefallsinlove

with"

Themba:“Yeahbut..”

Me:“There’snotbutshere"

Me:“Bythewaythisisalovelysurprise,you

should’vetoldmeyou’recomingIwould’ve

cookedsomethingforyou".



Themba:“ahdon’tworryaboutthat,I’m going

toSowetoactuallyIcameheretofetchyou”

Me:“HayThembayoucan’tjusthijackmelike

this,I’m studying”

Themba:“YetIfoundyouwatchingTV“

Me:“BecauseI’m takingabreak,what’sin

Soweto?”.

Themba:“Yourinlawssummonedme,they

didn’ttellmewhatthemeetingisaboutsoI’m a

bitanxiousthat’swhyIwantedyoutocome

with"

Imighthaveanideaofwhatthemeetingis



about.

Me:“Don’ttellmeyou’rescared"

Iasklaughingathim

Themba:“I’m notbutwhatdotheywantfrom

me?”

Me:“Idon’tknow,toseetheirgrandson

maybe”

Thembahogshisson,hedoesn’twanthim

sleepinganywhereelseexceptinhishouse.

Themba:“Bophelowillvisit,justnotnow.He’s

stillyoungandisusedtome,Idon’twantmy



soncryingthewholenightbecausehedoesn’t

seeme.He’llprobablythinkIabandonedhim or

something”

He’sbeingdramaticifyouaskme,I’m tempted

torollmyeyes.

Me:“hewillcrybuthe’llgetusedtoit"

Themba:“No,it’snotjustthatIdoubtIwillget

anysleepwhilehe’smilesawayfrom me.Iget

restlesswhenI’m awayfrom him”

Thiscan’tbenormal

Me:“whathappenswhenyouhavetogoto

work?”



Themba:“It’snotthesame,whenIgotoworkI

knowI’m comingbacktohim intheevening.

Him spendingtheentireweekendawayfrom

meisacompletelydifferentstory”.

Me:“AngaziminabutIknowhisgrandparents

alsodeservetoknowtheirgrandson,he’snot

justyourbaby.He’stheirdaughter’ssontoo".

Themba:“Iwon’tallowyoutoguilttripme,I

takehim tovisitthem.Whatmoredothey

want?”

Me:“Whydoyouhavepurity,IthoughtBophelo

doesn’tlikeit.”

Idigress



Thistopicisgettinghim workedup,heeasily

getstickedoffnowandIdon’twanttofight

withmybrother.

Themba:“WhenIleftthehouseIforgot

Bophelo'sfoodonthekitchencountersoIhad

tostopatthemallonmywayhereandbuyhim

somethingtoeat,Iendedupbuyingacoupleof

things.Youwon’tbelievewhoIbumpedinto"

Me:“Who?”

Themba:“Isipho,youshould’veseenher!”

Helooksirritatedorisitannoyed?



Me:“Whatdidshedo?”

Themba:“NothingpersebutIcanseeshe

thinkswewillpickupwhereweleftoffsince

Koketsoisnomore”

Me:“What?That’scrazy!Whowouldgobackto

someonewhobetrayedthem likeshedidyou

andbesidesisn’tshemarriedorsomething?”

Idoubtanymanwouldgobacktosomeone

whogotmarriedwithouttellingthem andhad

sexualrelationswithhisfriendaongeke,

feelingsasideIdon’tthinkThembawillevergo

backtoher.

Themba:“it’snotevenaboutthatsis,Idon’t

loveheranymoreIstoppedlovingheralong



timeago.Koketsoownsmyheart".

Me:“Youknowyou’llhavetomoveoninthe

futureright?”

HelooksatmelikeIjusttoldhim catscanfly

Themba:“Iwillnevermoveonfrom Koketso

sisforgetit,shewaseverythingIwantedand

neededinawomanandIdoubtI’lleverfind

anyonelikeheragain.Shegavemeasonwhat

moredoIwant?”

Me:“Iknowhowmuchyouloveyoursonbut

youcan’tcenteryourlifearoundhim,he’llgrow

upandmoveoutofthehouseandlivehisown

life.You’llneedsomeonetokeepyouwarm at

night.”



Themba:“Igetyourpointbutarelationshipis

notonthecardsforme,IdoubtIcanlove

again”

Me:“I’m notsayingmoveonnowbutIhope

you’llloveagaininthefuture"

Themba:“Don’tholdyourbreath".

.

.
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THEMBA

ApartofmediedwithKoketsonowI’m not

livingI’m merelyexisting,theonlyreasonI



haven’tendedmylifeisbecauseofmyson.I

am livingforhim,hedoesn’tdeservetobean

orphanIknowNthatiandKagisowouldraise

him wellbutIdon’twanthim growingup

withoutknowinghisparentssothat’swhyI’m

stillalive-it’sforhim.

IhaveeverythingI’vealwayswishedforgrowing

up,abeautifulhouse,anexpensivecaranda

beautifulsonbutthisallmeansnothingwithout

Koketso.OhhowIwishshewasstillalive,I’ve

alwayswantedtospoilherandtraveltheworld

withherbutIdidn’thavethemeanstoandnow

thatIhavethemoneyshe’snothere,lifecanbe

sounfairattimes.

Ijustparkedoutsidethegate,Itakemysonand

lockthecarandwalktothehouse.Mr

Mofokengopensthedoor,helooksbetterthan



thelasttimeIsawhim.

MrMofokeng:“Boyboy,comehere”

Bophelojumpstohisarms

Me:“Sawubonababa,ninjani"

MrsMofokeng:“I’m okayson,pleasetakeasit

solongI’llgogetyourmother"

Itakeasitonthecouchandwatchhim untilhe

disappearsonthecorridorwithKonkeinhis

arms.HewalksbacktotheloungewithMrs

Mofokengbesidehim,thistimeshe’stheone

carryingKonkegivinghim kissesandmyson

won’tstopgiggling.Thesoundofhisgiggle



warmsmyheart

MrsMofokeng:“Goodafternoonmysonare

youwell?”

Me:“I’llbeokaymaandhowareyou"

Thishasbemyanthem sinceKetsodied,nine

monthslaterI’m stillnotokay.

Her:“I’m fine,weactuallycalledyouhereto

talktoyouaboutsomething"

MrMofokeng:“Yes,wewanttoaskforBophelo

tovisitusduringweekends"

Me:“Icanbringhim tovisityouonweekends



buthecan’tsleepover”

TheylookateachotherbeforeMrMofokeng

responds

Him:“Whynot?”

Me:“Idon’tthinkIcansleepifhe’snotthere,

heoncespentthenightatDaveytonIwas

restlesstheentirenight.Hecan’tsleepover,I

hopeyouunderstand”.

MrsMofokeng:clearsthroat“haveyoutried

seeingsomeone?”

Me:“Idon’tunderstand”

Her:“Aprofessional,atherapistperhaps?”



Me:“Why,I’m fine.Idon’tneedone”

Notreallybutseeingashrinkisexaggerated

MrMofokeng:“I’m sureMaKagisoisn’ttrying

toimplythatyou’renotbutyoushouldsee

someone,itcan’tbeeasylosingthewomanyou

loveandbeleftwithanewbornbabytoraise"

Me:“ItsnoteasybutI’m coping,IlovemysonI

hopeyou’renottryingtotakehim awayfrom

mebecauseI’m afraidIwon’tletyou.He’smy

son”

MrsMofokeng:“Noonewantstotakeaway

yoursonpleasecalm down,weareonlytrying

tohelp".



MrMofokeng:“Weheardyougotothe

cemeterytovisitKoketsoeveryweekend”

Me:“Yes,Ididn’tknowitwaswrongtovisitmy

girlfriend”

Him:“Iagree,butyouvisitingsomuchwillgive

hertheimpressionyou’renothappythisside.”

Bysidehemeansonearth

MrsMofokeng:“I’m sureyoudon’twanttodie

andleaveyoursonanorphan".

ThesearejustsuperstitionsandIdon’tbelieve

inthem.Nothingwillhappentome.



-----

Leratofeela

FINALLY,IFOUNDLOVE

#74

StudyingthroughUnisaprovedtobevery

challengingespeciallybecauseIhadtojuggle

betweenraisingatoddler,planningthewedding

andbeingstudent.IrememberIpassedmy

secondyearkamadodascore-minimum marks

requiredtopass.Iwassodisappointedin

myselfwhenIsawthestringof50'sgracingmy

academicrecord,IrememberIcriedmyselfto

sleepthatnightIfeltlikeafailurebutI’m

gratefulforthosemarksbecausetheypushed

metoworkharderthaneverbeforeandI’m

proudtosayIcompletedmydegreeinrecord

timeandIgotexcellentmarksinmythirdand



finalyear.

Iwasfortunatetofindajobimmediatelyafter

completingmydegree,nothinggivesme

greaterjoythanofferingahelpinghand.Iknow

Ican’tsaveeveryonebutIcanmakeachange,

onepersonatatimeandsofarIhavebeen

successfulinmakingapositiveimpactby

providingassistanceandsupporttofamilies

andindividualsinmyareait’ssafetosayIlove

andenjoymyjob.

KagisoandhisfriendKholoresignedfrom Far

EastHospitalafterwegotmarriedandstarted

theirownpractice,forthefirsttwoyearsthe

duoreliedonloanstokeepthebusiness

running.Theywererunningataloss,theywere

notmakingenoughtopayforthedaytoday

expensesandtopaytheiremployee'ssalaries.



Thosewerethemostfinanciallychallenging

yearsforus,wehadtosellthehouseinCrystal

Parkandmovetoasmalleroneinthetownship.

Kagiso’segotookahardknockbecausehefelt

hewasn’tmanenoughsincehecouldn’tafford

topamperuslikeheusedtowhenhewasstill

workingatthehospital,Iobviouslytriedto

reassurehim andtellhim materialsdidn’tmean

anythingtomebutmanrefusedtoseethings

from myperspective.

Istillrememberhowoffendedhewaswhen

ThembaproposedatriptoDisneylandforthe

kidsandofferedtocoverallthecosts,his

‘manly'pridewouldn’tallowhim toaccept

Themba’sproposalsothetriponlyhappened

laterwhenhecouldaffordtopayforitwhich

wasabouttwoyearslater.Businessonlypicked

upafterrunningforthreeyears,bythegraceof

Godtheywereabletopayoffalltheirloansand



opentwomoreoffices.

KholorunstheJohannesburgpractice,Kagiso

runstheoneinPretoriaandoneoftheirmost

trustedemployeewho’salsoadoctorlikethem

isresponsiblefortheDurbanbranch.Runninga

businessfrom anothercitywasdifficultsowe

movedtoPretoria,Newsteadresidentialestate

tobespecific.Waronagrowstolookmoreand

morelikeherlateaunt,she’singrade4now

andstillasbubblyasever.Therelationship

betweenherandOmphilehasnotchangedone

bit,thosetwoloveeachothersomuchthatone

cannotstandtoseetheotheroneinpain.

I’m sleepingwhenthebedbouncesviolently,I

literallyrollfrom mysideofthebedtoKagiso’s.

It’sintimeslikethesewhereIhatebeinga

mother,thishasOmphilewrittenalloveritIlove



him butdamnthatboyisnaughtyyerr.I

furiouslyremovethebedcoversfrom myface

andgrabthefirstthingIlandmyeyeson,which

happenstobemyslipperandroam aroundmy

eyesaroundtheroom insearchofhim,heruns

tothedoorwhenheseesmemarchingtohim

withmyslipper.

WaronagrabsOmphileandtugshim behindher

shieldinghim,ifshethinksshewillprotecthim

from mywraththenshehasanotherthing

coming.I’llsmackbothofthem ifIhaveto,I’m

tiredofOmphile’snaughtiness.

Me:“WawamoveorI’llstrikeyoutoo!”

Wawa:“Maramamait’snothim mos,Iwon’t

letyoubeatupmybrotherforsomethinghe

didn’tdo"



Me:“Ifit’snothim thenwhoisit,wereyouthe

onejumpingonmybed?”

(Silence)

Me:“Talk,Idon’thaveallday"

Shehesitates

Me:“Youwon’ttalk?MovethensoIcan

disciplineyournaughtybrother”.

Wawa:“OkayOkayI’lltalk,itwasdadmom,

he’stheonewhowasjumpingonthebed.”



BathongKagiso!Nowonderthebedbounced

soviolently.

Me:“Where’she?”

Omphile:“He’shidinginthebathroom mama"

Hewhisperspeekingfrom hissister’ship.

Isneaktothebathroom andpushthedoor

open,hiseyeswidenwhenheseestheslipper

inmyhand.Heswooshespastmeandtrudges

outoftheroom makingthekidslaugh.Itryto

grabhim bythehem ofhisshirttohalthis

movementsbutthepolyesterfabricslipsfrom

myhands,Ihavenochoicebuttochasehim,he

runsdowntheflightofstairstothelivingroom

andgoesouttothebackyard.Thekidsareright



behindme,laughingtheirlungsoutclearly

entertainedbytheirfather’schildishness.

AfewminuteslaterIacceptdefeatandstop

chasingafterhim anddropmyselfonthegrass,

pantingheavilylikeatireddog.ThewayI’m so

tiredyou’dswearIwasrunningamarathon,I

seriouslyneedtogobacktogym.

Omphile:“mamaI’llhelpyoucatchhim"

Hesayswhenheseeshisfathermakingfunny

facesmockingmefornotbeingabletocatch

him,damnIdidn’tknowhowchildishKagiso

wasuntilIstartedlivingwithhim permanently.

ButI’m notcomplaining,there’snothingIenjoy

morethanplayingwithmyfamily.



KagisoslowsdownwhenheseesOmphile

behindhim,itdoesn’ttakelongbeforeOmphile

catchesuptohim.

Omphile:“MamalookIcaughthim,comeand

beathim withyourslipper"

Me:“Let’sforgivehim myboy,ifherepeatshis

mistakeI’lldefinitelystrikehim withmyshoe"

Omphile:“Nomayoucan’tforgivehim justlike

thatheshouldapologizefirst,mamayoutold

meit’simportanttoapologizewhenImakea

mistake.Papashouldapologizehewas

naughtyhejumpedonthebedandwokeyou

up"

Hesayspullinghisfathertome,wellatleast



that’swhatKagisoletshim think.Omphileis

toosmartforhisowngood.

Kagiso:“I’m sorrybaby"

Me:“Iforgiveyou”

Isaystiflingalaugh

Omphile’seyeswidenatmyresponse

Omphile:“Mamano,youcan’tforgivehim.He

didn’ttellyouwhathe’sapologizingfor,papa

tellmamayouapologizeforbeingnaughty"

Welaugh



TrustOmphiletousewhatyoutaughthim

againstyou

Kagiso:“I’m sorryforbeingnaughtybaby,I’m

sorrypleaseforgiveme"

Welaugh

Me:“Iforgiveyou"

.

.

.

THEMBA

Idon’tthinkI’lleverstoplovingKoketsobutI



finallycametotermswithherpassing,ifItold

youitwaseasytoacceptthatshewasgoneI’d

belyingbecauseitwasanythingbuteasy.Asa

manwhowasraisedinasocietythatbelieves

‘indodaayikhali'Ifounditextremelydifficultto

openuptosomeoneelseaboutmyfeelings,a

femaleatthatbuttheloveIhaveformyson

compelledmetoputmyprideasideandaccept

thatIneedhelp.

“Riseandshinesunshine"

Mylipsspreadintoagiganticsmile

Me:“Goodmorningmyboy"

Bophelo:“Howdidyousleepsunshine?”



Me:“LikeababyandyouKonkewami?”

Bophelo:“Verygoodthankyou,Nkgonomade

usbreakfastpleasecomeandeat"

Me:“Rightbehindyouboy”

TherelationshipIhavewithmysonisoutof

thisworld,Iknowhe’sonlyfivebutIswearhe’s

mybestfriend.Istraightenthebed,washmy

faceandbrushmyteethandheadtothedining

table.

“MorningAunt"

Yesshestillliveswithus



Makgotso:“Morningson"

Shestandsonhertiptoesandplantsapeckon

mycheeck

Me:“itsmellsamazinginhere"

Isaypullingachair

Bophelo:“NkgonomadepancakesSunshine”

Thejoyonhisfaceashesaysthiscan’tbe

missed,helovespancakesjustlikehismother

did.

Me:“Wowthat’sgreat”



WehavebreakfastlisteningtoBophelogoon

andonabouthisfriendsfrom schoolandabout

his‘girlfriends’apparentlyhehastwohahaI

knowright

.

.

.

ISIPHO

IwentbacktocollegeandcompletedmyLevel

fourinmechanicalengineering,didmy

apprenticeshipatGibelaandfoundajobat

Transnetaftercompletingtheapprenticeship

program.Lifehasbeengood,I’m happyandin

love,MelusiandIhavebeenmarriedfortwo

yearsnowandI’m pregnantwithourfirstchild.



.

.

.

KAGISO

Thebiblesays‘hewhofindsawifefindsagood

thingandreceivesfavourfrom theLord’that

statementisverytrueinmylifeIdon’tmakea

mistakeoftakingmywifeorhervalueinmylife

forgranted.Iam soblessedtohavefound

Nthatisi,blessedtobelovedbyherandIalways

showandtellherhowmuchIappreciateher.

It’sthe25thofDecember,Christmasday.My

familyandIarespendingChristmaswithmy

parents,ThembaandBopheloinSoweto.The

kidsandIaredonewearejustwaitingfor



Nthatiwhokeepschangingheroutfit.

Me:“Babemakeupyourmindalready,thekids

aregettingrestlessandyouknowhowyourson

is.He’llbedirtybythetimewehavetoleave"

Nthati:“Okbutnoneofthesedresseslook

goodonmeKagiso"

Me:“Ididn’tseeanythingwrongwiththese

dressesmosnna"

Nthati:“Ofcourseyouwon’t,theyaretootight

man.DoyouthinkIgainedweight?”

Shesayslookingatherselfinthemirror



YeahshehasgainedweightbutIwon’ttellher

that,womenarenotcomfortablewiththetruth

especiallywhenitconcernstheirweight.

Me:“Nobabe,youlookperfect.”

Nthati:“Comeon,behonest"

Me:“I’m beinghonest"

Afaintknockonthedoordisturbsus

Me:“Comein"

Omphilewalksin



I’m surprisedhehasn’tbumpedintowallsyet,

becausemoguyhasbeenwalkingwithhiseyes

fixedonhisnewsneakerssinceheworethem.

Yanehkidsandnewclothes

Omphile:“Mamaretsamayaneng?Nnake

batlahobonantwanayaka"

(Mom whenareweleaving,Iwanttoseemy

friend)

By‘Ntwanayahae’heisreferringtoBophelo

Nthati:“mommywillbedonenowmyboy,go

backtothelongueI’m coming”

Omphile:“ShouldIcallSunshineandaskhim to

fetchme?”



Welaugh

CansomeonetellmewhyOmphileisinahurry?

He’ssoimpatient.

Me:“Wow,wenanaonalephone?”

(Doyouhaveaphone)

Omphile:“No”

Nthati:“Itoldyoutostopcallinghim Sunshine,

keMalume"

Omphile:“Maramamantwanayakaemobitsa

kasunshinemos”



Nthati:“Idon’tcare,toyouhe’sUncleThemba.

Nowgoandwaitforusintheloungeweare

coming".

.

.

.

NTHATI

Afterstrugglingwithwhattowearforover2

hoursIfinallysettleforafloralshirredcami

dressandwhiteruchedslidesandals,mymake

upiskeptnaturalandmyfauxlocksaretiedin

ahighbun.Omphileisthefirstonetoleavethe

house,he’ssoimpatientonewouldswearhe

wasn’twithBopheloaweekagotheboyslove

eachotherIreallyadmiretheirrelationship.



Theyspendalmostalltheirweekendstogether,

eitherinmyhouse,Themba'sorinSowetoat

theirgrandparent’shouse.Therapyhelped

Thembaalot,YeahBopheloisstilltheappleof

hiseyesbutheallowshim visitnowheno

longerhogshim likeheusedtowhenhewas

stillyoung.

We’vebeenontheroadforalmostanhournow,

thekidsareplayinggamesontheirtabletatthe

backseat.Kagisohasonehandonthestirring

wheelwhiletheotherislockedonmine,he

bringsittohislipsandplantsapeckonmy

hand.Istillrememberhowhesweptmeoffmy

feetkaindoorpicnicallthoseyearsagoandto

datehe’sstilltheonlyonemyheartbeatsfor

andhe’sstilllovingmelikehepromisedmeto.

30minuteslaterwedriveinsidetheyardand



parknexttoThemba'sredBMW 4series.

Kagisokillstheengine,Omphileisthefirstone

toclimboutofthecarandtrudgestothehouse.

Me:“Omphiledon’trun,you’llfall!”

Ibellowbehindhim.

Kagiso:“Lethim bebaby,he’sexcited”.

Waronafollowsherbrother,atleastshe’snot

running.Whenwewalkintothelivingroom the

aromaofmama'stantalizingcookinghitsmy

nostrilsandawakesmytastebuds,truthbetold

MrsMofokengisthebestcookshem.

Kabelo:“CousinleMakotiwahae"



Me:“Sware”

(Brotherinlaw)

Kabelo:“CanIstealyourmanforasecondKoti?

Rebeccaisinthekitchenwiththeothers"

Rebeccaishiswife,wearenotfriendsbutwe

cool.Ialwayshangoutwithhereverytime

there’sanevent/gatheringintheMofokeng

family.

Hedoesn’twaitformetoreply,hetakes

Kagiso’shandandpullshim outside.Igoabout

mywayandbumpintoThembaonthecorridor,

helookssodelectabledamnmybrotherohot

man.



Me:“Butiwami"

Themba:“Mtasekhaya"

Hespreadshisarmsopen,Ithrowmyselfin

them andsinkinhisembrace.Damnhesmells

sogood.

Themba:“Sisterhowareyou?”

Me:“Good,where’smycuteboy?”

Iaskbreakingthehug

Themba:“Idon’tknow,thelasttimeIsawhim

hewaswithLebo"



LeboisKabelo'sdaughter,she’salmostwawa's

age.

Me:“hmm,youlooksogoodmannowIsee

whyyoursoncallsyousunshine,oyellowoya

glowernje"

Themba:“Comeon"

Hesaystryingsohardnottoblush

Me:“Iknowthatglow,tellmeam Ifinally

gettingasisterinlaw?”

Hedoesn’treply,heonlysmilesinreturn.



Me:“I’m happyforyoubrother,youdeserveto

behappy.YourespectedKoketsoshem,five

yearsyonkehaongekeyouneedsomeoneto

keepyouwarm atnight."

Themba:“Wait,don’tgetaheadofyourself.We

arestillexploring,don’tgetyourhopesupbut

kesiswamiIhaveagoodfeelingaboutthis

one"

Y’allshouldseethesmileonmyfacerightnow,

ifthere’sanyonewhodeserveshappinessthen

itsmybrother.

Themba:“Letmegooutsidetothegents,catch

youlatersis"

Me:“Sharp"



Isauntertothekitchen,Ribsscreamswhenshe

seesmewalkin,sherunstomeandsqueezes

meinahug.

Me:“Okay,letmego"

Sheplacesbothherhandsonmyshouldersand

inspectsmyfacewithapuckerbetweenher

eyebrows

Ribs:“areyoupregnant?”

Me:“What?No!Ofcoursenot.”

Ribs:“angikhohappyngamehlowakhogirl,

umithintombazana"



(I’m nothappywithyoureyes,you’repregnant)

Me:“hmm"

Idismissherandgreeteveryoneandhelp

Dimphowiththesalad.

Auntsindi:“Nthatithankgoodnessyou’rehere,

pleaseleavethatsaladandmakeyourfamous

trifleprettyplease".

***

It’s8intheevening,mostoftherelativeshave

left.Kagiso,Thembaandhiscousinsare

drinkinginthelounge,thekidsareplayingin

Koketso’soldroom andI’m inthekitchenwith

RibswashingdisheswellI’m watchingherwash

thedishesI’m tired.Idon’tevenknowwhyI’m



tiredbecauseIdidn’tdoanythingtoday,the

onlythingIdidwastopreparethedessert

nothingelse.

Me:“YoRibsI’m lazynowadaysIdon’tknow

whyshem”

Ribs:“You’repreggosthat’swhy"

Me:“Yosanaandizi,twokidsaremorethan

enough”

“Nokotiyoucan’tbeseriouswestillwantmore

grandchildren"

SaysMrsMofokengwalkinginsidethekitchen



Me:“Mamayou’vegotthreegrandchildren

already"

Her:“Yeabuthaveyouseenhowlonelywawa

gets?she’stheonlygirl,sheneedsasister.

Thosetwoboysdon’thavetimeforher,it’s

ntwanayakathisntwanayakathat"

Welaugh

Ribs:“Imagineattheageof5theyalreadycall

eachother‘ntwana'aithey’retooforward”.

Me:“UyadlalawenaapparentlyBophelohas2

girlfriendskocrèche”

Ribs:“haibonina!”



MrsMofokeng:“EwadlalawenabutIdoubthe

knowswhatagirlfriendis,he’sjustbeingakid"

Ribs:“eykidsoftodayaretoodangerous,you’ll

beshockedatthethingstheydo"

Me:“YeahbutBophelois5comeonIdoubthe

knowswhathavingagirlfriendmeans"

MrsMofokeng:“yeah,he’sjustbeingakid,

pleasegivemeajugofwater"

Ribsfillsthejugwithwaterandhandsittomy

motherinlaw

“Thankyou”



Shesaysandleavesthekitchen.

Ribs:“let’sgodrinkthiswineinyourbedroom”.

Kagisohasatworoom backroom thatweuse

everytimewespendthenight,it’sbigenough

forusandthekids.

Me:“Sure"

Weambletotheroom,switchontheTVscreen

andhaveourwineovermeaningless

conversations.

Ribs:“Ayngekethiswineismakingmehorny

letmegolookforKabelotoserviceme,ngeke



ngilambekanjenginendodabyegirl"

Shesaysanhourlater

Ilaugh

Rebeccaiscrazyshem butImustadmitmyclit

isalsotwitching,Ineedmesomedick.

Me:“Okaybyegirl"

Sheleavetheroom withtheemptybottleof

wineinherhands.

Islipoutoffmydressthemomentshe’soutof

sight,jumponthebedandtakeacoupleof

sexysnapsinmyunderwearandsendthem to



Kagiso.

.

.

.

KAGISO

“Whostillwantstoplay?"–Themba

WeareplayingFIFAandThembaiswinningall

therounds,wearesoreloserssononeofus

wantstoplayanymore.

Kabelo:“No,thanksSunshinewenauyarobha

angekekuniniusidla"

(You’recheating,you’vebeentakingeachround)



Themba:“Who’sSunshinewenaKabelo?”

Heaskswithadeadpantone

Kabelo:“wuwe,doesn’tyoursoncallyouthat?”

(it’syou)

Themba:“Areyoumyson?Ngazongiphaphela

wena"

Hesaysclosingthedistancebetweenthem

Molefe:“Woah,commongentslet’snotfight.

Letusnotruinthegooddaywehadplease"

Molefeinterjects



Heplaysthepeacemakerandgetsbetweenthe

twoofthem.

Kabelo:“Ahangithiwumavetanaakafuni

kudlaliswa"

(It’shim,hedoesn’tknowhowtotakeajoke)

Me:“StopitKabeloman,Thembatoldyouto

stopcallinghim Sunshinebutyouinsiston

dubbinghim withthename”

Kabelo:“Ididn’tthinkitwassuchabigdeal,

sorry"

Themba:“Sure,lookmanI’m leavingdoyou

knowwheremysonis?”



Heaskslookingatme

I’m abouttoanswerhim whenmyphonepings

indicatingamessage,Idipmyhandsinmy

pocketsandretrieveit.Mydicktwitchesinmy

pantswhenIviewthepicturesNthatisentme,

damn!

Me:“Pleaseexcuseme,Nthatineedsmyhelp

withsomething”

“Yeahgoonmandon’tworryaboutus,we’llbe

fine"-Molefe

Iliterallyruntothebackroom,IswearNthatiwill

bethedeathofmeoneofthesedays.Ifindher

sleepingskywardonthebeddressedinnothing



butherpanties,herhairisuntiedandsprawled

alloverthepillowdamnit.Icannevergetused

tohowsexyshelooks.

“Hellosexy”

Icanbarelyrecognizemyvoice

Nthati:“I’m gladyougotmymessage"

Aseductivesmilespreadsonherfaceasshe

crawlstowardsme.Sheunbucklesmybeltand

unzipsmypants,aloudgroanescapesfrom my

mouthwhensheholdsmyshaftwithhersoft

handsandguidesitintoherwarm mouth.

Me:“Fuck!”



Icursewhenshetakesallofmylengthintoher

warm mouth,deepthroatingmewhilehersoft

handsworkonmyballs.Igrabahandfulofher

locksinmyhandsandfuckhermouth,it

doesn’ttakelongbeforeIshootallofmycum

intoherwarm mouthandsheswallows.

Me:“Wow,whatwasthat?”

Nthati:“stoptalkingandkissmealready”

Ismashmylipsintohersandsuckonherlips,

hertongueinvadesmymouthandexploresall

thecornersofmymouth.Thetasteofalcohol

onhertonguedrivesmecrazy,shetakesoffmy

shirtandthrowsittotheothersideoftheroom,

Iquicklytakeoffmypantstogetherwiththe



boxershortsandkickoffmysneakersand

jumptothebedonmykneesmakingitbounce

abit.

SheliesonherbackandIgetontopofher,and

trailkissesfrom herneckdowntoherstomach

andpayabitmoreattentiononhertwins.Her

bodytrembleswhenItwirlmytonguearound

hererectnipples

Me:“Iloveyourtwinsbaby"

Itrailmyfingersbetweenherlegs,shifther

thongtothesideandrubmythumbonmy

engorgedclit.Damnshe’ssowet

Nthati:“Baby,pleaseputitinalreadyIcan’t

waitanylongerpleasebaby".



Icontinuetorubmythumbonherswollennub

whilecaressingherfatass,Ilovehowfather

asshasgottenovertheyearsandI’m

particularlycrazyaboutthestretchmark’s

coveringherroundsoftbutt.

Herbreathinghitcheswitheachrubonherclit,I

spreadherlegswiderandburymyfaceonher

wetcookiepushingmytongueinherwethole

shesquirmsonthebedandgrabsthesheets.I

knowthiswomen’sbodywellenoughtoknow

whenherorgasm isclosesoImovemymouth

from herclitandprobeherassmytongueand

fuckherwithmytongue,Iguidemyfingerinher

wetpussyandfuckbothherholes

simultaneously.

Irubonherclitfastthenslowthenfastagain



whilemytongueisburieddeepinsideherass,

herbodyconvulsesassheclimaxesandcoats

myfacewithhersaltyjuices.

Nthati:“yobabethatwasamazing”

Shesaysbreathlessly

Me:“areyoureadyformetofuckyourhorny

pussy?”

Nthati:“yes”

Ipositionmyselfbetweenherlegs,guidemy

dickinsideherwarm holeandpushmyselfballs

deepinsideofher.Ispreadherlegswideopen

andplaceapillowunderherbackandfuckher,



eachstrokeisharderanddeeperthanthelast

one.Tearsescapefrom thecornerofhereye

andtraildowntoherears,IpulloutwhenIfeel

herorgasm coming.

Nthati:“Whydidyoustop?”

Herasksareglisteningwithtears

Iprobeherasswiththeheadofmyhardshaft

pushinginandoutforawhile,untilthehead

slidesin.Shemoansoutloudtellingmetofuck

herasstofuckitreallyhard,wearedoinganal

forthefirsttimesoshewincesinpainonthe

firstfewthrustsbutthepainsoongiveswayto

pleasurethenshewrapsherlegsonmyhips

pushingmedeeperinsideofher.Igoinandout

ofherassfuckingherfastthenslowthenhard

again



Nthati:“oooohbabygiiive…iiiittome!”

Idon’tneedtobetoldtwiceIfuckherassreally

hard,shesinksherlongacrylicnailsintomy

backandtightensherlegsaroundmyhips

pushingmedeeperinsideher.Hersweetness

threatenstosendmeovertheedge

Me:“Ican’tholditanylongerbabe,I’m aboutto

spill"

Iconfess

Shewrapsherarmsaroundme,andassaults

mylipswithasultrykiss.Ipumpintoherone

moretimeandwebothclimaxswallowingeach

other’smoansinakiss.



THEEND

---

Thankyouforreadingtilltheend,Iloveyou.


