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Introduction

"Bythetimethisnightisover

Thestarsaregonnashineontwoloversinlove

Andwhenthemorningcomes

It'sgonnafindustogether

Inalovethat'sjustbegan......"

Istillremembermyweddingday.Thesoundof

PeaboBrysonandKennyGplayedwhilemy

husbandtalkedandlaughedwiththepeople.Infact

Idon'tthinkI'lleverforgetthatday.Iwas18years

old.Yes,youreadthatcorrect.Iwas18rightafter

highschoolandIwastoldIwouldgetmarriedthe

followingmonth.ThetearsIcriedbeggingmy

unclesnottodoitbuttheydidn'thearme.Why



wouldtheyhearmewhenIwasaskinnyyounggirl

whowasgoingtomakethemrich.Giveourfamily

somerespectinthecommunitybecausemy

marriagemeanttheycouldnowdrinkwiththe

Mbonambiclan.

Ithoughtaboutrunningawaybuttowhere?The

onlyplaceIknewwasthathouseandnobodywas

goingtotakemein.MymotherfewdaysafterIwas

born.TheysaidsomeonebewitchedherbutnowI

seethatsomethingmusthavegonewrong

somewherewhenshewasgivingbirthtome.She

leftmewithherfamilyandtheyraisedmeupuntil

theystartedseeingmeasamoneymakingmachine.

Iwon'tlieandsaymyhusbandwasabusiveorthat

hetreatedmebadeventhoughhewas20years

olderthanme.No,hetreatedmewell.Sentmeto

schoolthemomentwelefttheruralsandmovedto

Durban.WhenIfinishedmydegreehebribed

someoneintheMunicipalityandIgottheinternship

fortwoyearswhichturnedintofullemployment

whenthecontractended.



That'swhenmylifebegantochange.Imade

friendswithmycolleagues.Theyinvitedmeoutand

IdeclinedatfirstbecauseIwasusedtobeinga

wifeandIwastoldthatawifedoesn'tgoanywhere

withoutaskingthehusbandfirst.Icouldn'taskhim

soImadeexcusesuntilhewentoverseasfor

businessandIdecidedtotakeachance.Achance

turnedintomanychancesandIlovedthelifeIwas

seeingwhenIwasout.Iwantedthatlifeand

whenevermyhusbandwasawayonwhateverhe

wasdoingIwasoutlivingthelife.

chapter1

Iwokeupwithakillerheadache,afullblown

hangovereventhoughIhaddrankthreeglassesof

winethenightbefore.WhenmyphonerangI

almostthrewitoutofthewindowbecauseitrang

rightinsidemyhead.ItwasmyfriendNombuso

calling,probablycheckingifIwasokay.That'swhy

Ilovedthem.Theytreatedmelikeasister.

SomethingIdidn'thavegrowingup.Theydidn't

frownatmylackofsocialskillswhenItoldthem



howmylifeworkedout.Theyunderstoodand

wantedmetoenjoythiswithoutlosingmyself.

"Girl"Iansweredwithmyeyesclosed

"GothekitchenandI'llcoachyouonhowtohealthe

hangover"shesoundedlikeshewasrunning.

"I'mdying"Istoodupandslippedmyslipperson

beforegoingtothekitchen.

"Iknow"shelaughed.

WhenIgotthethekitchenshestartedgivingme

instructions.LuckilyIhadeverythingshewas

sayingIshoulduse.

"Isitsupposedtosmellbad?"Ilookedinsidethe

glasswithmymouthturneddown

"Yes.Pinchyournoseanddrinkonce.Youwillbe

fineafter"sheinstructedbeforeendingthecall.

Ididastoldbeforegoingtotheloungetorestmy

heavyheadonthecouch.Istillneededtoclean

becausewedidn'thaveadaytodayhousekeeper.

Whenmyhusbandsuggestedhiringafulltime

housekeeperIsaidno.Ididn'twanthimtohavea



spyandhesaidhedidn'twantustohavekidsand

wewerehardlyhomeduringthedaysoitdidn't

makesense.Ididthecleaningmyselfbutthelady

comeforthelaundrytwiceaweek.

******

"Thembeka"someonewokemeup.

Ijumpedupandrubbedmyeyeswhentheperson

whohadwokenmeupwasmyhusband.Iwas

expectinghimaroundtheeveningnotthisearly.

"Youlooksick"hishandtouchedmyforehead.

"Ithinki'mcomingdownwithacold"Iliedand

lookedattheclock.Itwasafter12midday.He

wasn'tthatearlyandIwasstillfeelingsickfromthe

alcohol

"Letmegetyoutothedoctor.I'llchangetheshirt"

hestartedtowalkawaybutIstoppedhim.Icouldn't

haveadoctortellingmyhusbandthatIwas

hangovernotdyingfromanunknownbacteria.



"It'sfine.Itooksomepillsearlier.Myfriend

Nombusobroughtthem.I'llbefine"Ilied.Iwas

gettingbetteratittoo.Ididn'thearmyvoiceshake

whenIliedlikeitusedtowhenIstarted.

"Areyousure?"Helookedatmelikehedidn't

believeme

"Verysure.I'mevenfeelhungry.I'llgostartonthe

pots"Ididn'twaitforareply.

WhenIgottothebedroomIchangedquicklyand

pickeduptheclothesIdumpedonthefloorthe

nightbefore.BythetimehewalkedinIwasbusy

brushingmyteethinthebathroom.

Isilentlyfinishedandleftthebedroomwhilehe

strippedprobablytotakeashower.Thatwasgoing

togivemeenoughtimetocookaquickmealand

serveitfewminutesafterhewasdone.

******

Imadehimsomemacaroniandserveditwhilehe



wasbusywatchingTV.

"ThanksMaKhumalo"hesatupstraightandI

kneeleddownbeforeputtingthetrayonthecoffee

table.

Thiswasourlife.Ididmydutiesasawifeandhe

didhisasahusband.WhenwehadpeopleoverI

didn'tservethemlikethisandIdidn'tcook.Hehired

peopletodoallthatandIjustsupervisedhereand

thereandthensmilelikehealwayssaidIshould.

Nqubekowasn'tabadperson.Hedidn'tshoutatme.

Hedidn'ttreatmelikerubbish.Mostofthetimehe

letmebe.WhenIgotmarriedtheysaidIneededto

attendallhisneedsandIaskedwhatwerethose

needs.Noonetoldmestraight,theysaidhewilltell

mehimself.ThefirstmonthsIexpectedalistof

needsbutitnevercame.Hedidn'twakemeupin

themiddleofthenightandaskforsex.Wediddoit

butitdidn'tfeellikeanexhaustingchore.

Sometimeswewentweekswithoutitandwhenhe

wasawayonbusinesshecalledtoaskifIwasstill

okayandIwassatisfiedwiththat.Hecouldhave

shoutedatme,treatmebadandabusehispower



buthedidn't.Iwasgivenanallowanceformy

thingssuchasclothesandtoiletries.Thegrocery

wasboughtonceamonthandheboughtbread

everyeveningfromwork.TobefairIwasbetter

thanmostgirlswhowereinarrangedmarriages.

Onegirlsaidherhusbandusedtobeatherupwhen

sheforgotsomethingandmyhusbandneverdid

that.Hedidn'tevenshoutatme.IfIdidn'tdo

anythinghepolitelyaskedmeforit.Wewere

functioningsowell.Evenwithmynewlyfound

lifestyleofdrinkingwineandvisitingbarsIwas

managingitsowell.

****

WhenhefinishedeatingIwenttocleanupandhe

wasbacktowatchingTV.Iusedthischanceand

cleanedthekitchenbeforemovingtothedining

room.Heputhisfeetuptogetthemoutoftheway

ashecontinuedtalkingaboutbusinessonthe

phone.Ididn'tknowwhathedidexactlyexceptthat

itinvolvedhugetrucksthattransportedthingsall

overthecountryandotherAfricancountries.That's



allIknewandhedidn'ttellmeanythingelse.WhenI

wasstudyingIthoughthemightgetmeajobinhis

companybuthesaidhedidn'twantmetobeforced

intoaplacejustbecausehewasthereandIwas

grateful.Iwasn'tsureaboutseeingsomeoneone

24/7.Itwasokaythisway.

"MaKhumalo"hisvoicebrokemeoutofmy

thoughts.

"Yes"Ireplied.Ididn'tusethewordsthatsome

coupleused.MaybeIwouldhavegottenusedto

themifheusedthemaswellbuthedidn't.Hecalled

meMaKhumaloandIcalledhimMbonambior

simplysaid'yes'

"Khetheloisinvitingusfordinner.At7"itwasn'ta

question.Hewaslettingmeknowandwewere

going.

"Okay.I'llgetready"Iresumedmycleaningandhe

wentbacktotheTV.

"I'llwearmyblueshirtandjeans"headdedaftera

while.Ididn'tanswerbecauseheknewIheard.



******

Iwasreadybeforesixo'clockandNqubekowasstill

showering.Iusedthatchanceandperfectedmy

eyebrowsjustlikeNombusoandPhumeleletaught

me.Ididn'twearmake-upoftenbecauseIonlyhad

pimpleswhenitwasclosetomymonthlycircleand

theydidn'tleavemarkssoIacceptedmyfaceasI

wasbutsometimesIdidusepowderwhenitwas

hottoavoidtheoilynose.

Nqubekoexitedthebathroomwithatowelwrapped

aroundhislowerbody.Hewasn'tfat.Heworkedout

fromtimetotimeandithelpedthathewastaller.

Hewasfairincomplexion.Hedidn'tgrowhairbut

hedidlethissideburnsgrowalongwithhisbeard.

Hestoodstraightmostofthetimeandhespokein

afullofconfidencevoice.Peoplesaidthiswasthe

casewithbusinesspeople.Iacceptedhimashe

was.Menexttohim,Ididn'tlook20yearsyounger

becauseIwasn'tsmallandthin.IwasthatwhenI

gotmarriedbutwhenmybodybeganfillingoutI

becametallerandlargertoo.Iworesize36andmy

friendstaughtmetowalktalltoembracemyself.



NombusowastallandslimwhilePhumelelewas

shortandthick.

"Areyoudone?"Heaskedafterhefinished

buttoninghisshirtandfoldedthesleevestwice.

"Yesi'mdone"Ipickedupmybagandphone.

"Let'sgo"hepickeduphisownphoneandwallet

beforeweleftthebedroom.

*****

HelockedthedoorwhileIwalkedtothecar.The

sunwascompletelygoneandtheeveningcoolair

wassettlingin.WeweregoingtobebacklatebutI

didn'tmindbecauseIstillhadSundaytorestbefore

goingtoworkonMonday.

Thetripwasn'tcompletelyquiet.Heturnedthe

radioonandwedidmakesomecommentsabout

thebaddriver,thebadtrafficontheotherlane,the

wintercomingintooearly.Thiswasournormallife.

Whenwewerebothoutofwordstheradiofilledin

untilwearrivedinChestervilleandwewere



welcomedbyhisfriendKhethelo.

"MrsMbonambi"saidKhethelobeforehesmiled.

"Hi"Ismiledbackbeforehugginghiswifewhowas

pregnantandhuge.

"IwasstartingtothinkImusthavedonesomething

tomakeyouavoidme"shelaughedbeforetaking

mebyhandandledmetothekitchenwheretwo

otherladieswerebusywiththefood.

"Workhasusbusy"Ilied.Shewastryingtobefriend

mebutIwasn'tsureaboutit.Itwasn'tbecauseI

wasactinglikeIwasbetterbutshewasa

housewifewithtwokidsalreadywhileIdidn'thave

anykidsandNqubekosaidwewerenevergoingto

havethembecausehedidn'twantthem.Between

thatandmenotbeinginterestedintheirbusiness

andherbeingahousewifeitseemedlikewehad

verylittleincommon.

"Icanimagine.Khethelotoldmeaboutthetrips

Nqubekohastotake.Beinghomealonemustbe

gettingtoyouhey"shesmiledandbrushedher

stomach.Iwonderedhowitmustfeeltobe



pregnant.Surelyitwasgood,bringingalifeintothis

world.Feelingapersongrowninsideyouandall

that.

"Sometimesitdoes"Ilied.Ilikedbeingalone.

Listeningtomusicandsingingalongtosome

songsIknewandwatchingtelevisionandthen

beingoutwiththegirls.

"Youshouldcomevisitmenexttimeheisaway.We

canhaveagirlsin"shesuggestedandIwelcomed

hersuggestioneventhoughIwasn'tgoingtotakeit.

Thedinnerwasn'tacruelaffair.Theyspokeand

madejokesandIlaugheduntilKhethelo

commentedabouthowIwasalittledifferent.

"Differenthow?"AskedNqubekolookingatme.

"Morerelaxed.Shedoesn'tsoundlikesheisscared

likeshewaswhenyoufirstbroughtherhere.Infact

thelasttimewehaddinnertogethershehardly

laughedlikethis.I'mglad"

TherewasamomentofsilenceuntilSindiswa



agreedwithherhusbandabouthowIwasdifferent.

IheldmybreathbecauseIwasn'tsureifsomeone

hadseenmedrinkingwiththegirlsandtheywere

takingthisconversationtothatdirection.Ineeded

tobeextracarefulnow.

"SheisgrowingandIwon'tlie.Iloveittoo"agreed

Nqubekoeventhoughhedidsoundlikehedidn't

knowwhathewastalkingabout.

"Iwon'tlie.AtsomepointIdidthinkyouguyswill

growapart"continuedKhethelo

"Why?"AskedNqubekoputtingdownhisfork

"Idon'tknow.Maybebecauseofthewholearrange

marriage.Shewasyoungandshegrewrightin

frontofus.Mostwomenlikeherendupleavingthe

marriagebecausetheyhaveseensomethingelse

outthereandwantedit.Sheiseducatedand

workingbutstillsheremainthewellmanneredwife.

Someoneelsewouldbeshowingyouflamesby

now"helaughedandnooneelsedid

"SheisloyalandIappreciatethatabouther"replied

Nqubeko



"That'sanamazingqualityinapersonNqubeko.We

shouldappreciatethesewoman.Theymakeuswho

weare"hesmiledandsqueezedSundiswa'shand.

Thatwasthedifferencewithus.Wedidn'tdothatat

all.Nqubekotouchedmeonlywhenitwas

necessarybuteventhenhistouchwasgentle.Even

thefirsttimewehadsexIwasreallyscarednot

reallysurewhattoexpect.Hewasgentleand

continuedbeingthatgentleeverytimewedidit.I

appreciatedallthatabouthim.

Chapter2

NqubekowenttoCapeTownMondaymorning.I

wokeuptohimalreadydressedandreadytogo

sayingtherewasanemergencyonsomedealhe

wasworkingon.HeleftmesomemoneysayingI

shouldbuymyselfsomethingnice.Iwasgrateful

becausemyfriendsweresuggestingaweekendget

awayweneededtosavefor.Iwasgoingtomakea

planaboutNqubekoifhewasn'touttheretraveling.

Iwatchedhimgobeforepreparingmyownday.The

weekendwasn'tallbad,afterwereturnedto



Khethelo'sdinnerwehadsexandthenslept.

SundaywasmywashdaysoIdidallthatwhile

Nqubekowasbusyworkinginthediningroom.We

hadaquietdaybeforeretiringtobedandthenhim

leavingforCapeTownfortheemergency.

"EarthtoThembeka"saidPhumelelebeforeshe

dumpedthefilesonmydesk.

"Ineedcoffee"Igrabbedmyhandbagandsearched

formywallet.

"Coffee?Areyoufeelingokay?"Shegrabbedher

chairandpulleditcloser.

"I'mfine.Honealoneagain.Thehusbandwentto

CapeTownthismorning.Anemergencyheneeded

totakecareoff"Ipulledoutthenotesandclosed

mywalletbeforedumpingitbacktomyhandbag.

"Whenishecomingback?"

"Tomorrowevening.AtleastIwon'tcooktoday"and

Iwasgoingtosortoutmywardrobeaswell.

"Weshouldhaveasleepover"sheturnedaround



towardsNombuso'sdeskbeforeaskingifshe

wantedasleepover.

"Sleepover?ItsMonday"repliedNombusowalking

overtomydeskaswell.

"Whatareyou?12?Yesasleepover.Wewon'tdo

anythingexhausting.Popcornandwatchamovie"

pressedPhumelelepushingherglassesinplace

"I'msold.Letmegrabthecoffeegirls"Istoodup

andleftthem.

*****

OurOfficeswereonthesecondfloorandthefirst

floorwasanotherdepartmentandthentheground

floorhadcoffeespotsandarestaurantssowedid

thecoffeerunallthetime.

"Theliftisout"saidoneofthebuildingcaretakers

asImademywayover"Sorry"helookedatmy

shoes.Theyweregoingtobeanightmaretowalk

upanddownthestairsbutihadnochoice.

"Thanks"Iwenttothestairstakingthemoneatthe



timeuntilIwasdownstairs.

Theweatherwasgreatandwarmer.Iwastempted

tostandoutsideforawhilebutIhadworkwaiting

forme.

Iboughtthreecoffeeandaddedagiantmuffinfor

myselfbeforegoingbackupstairs.

NombusoandPhumelelewerestillsittingonmy

deskwhenIreturned.

"Thanksgirl"saidPhumelelewhenIhandedherthe

coffee.

"Letmecheckmywallet"saidNombusowalking

backtheherdesk.Ididn'trefusewhentheypaidme

back.Itwasstillthegooddaysafterpayday.

"Thembeka,MrNeneneedsyoudownstairs"

announcedTracywalkingpastthedoor

"Thanks"Ileftthecoffeeandwentbackdownstairs.

TheguyswerestillworkingontheliftsoItookthe

stairs.

"Watchout"someoneyelledbeforeeverything

startedmovinginadifferentdirectionandIwas



clearlyheadingdownstairsheadfirst.Something

cushionedmyfallasIlandeddownbutthepainin

mylegwasunbearable.

"Youareokay"someonesaidbeneathmeandItried

towakeupbutIcouldn't.Earrangandthenitfelt

liketherewasneedlesonmyeyes.

"Shit"someonepulledmyheadupabitbeforeIwas

placeddownonsomethingsoft.

"Myleg.Ithinkitsbroken"theringingandthe

discomfortinmyeyeswasnothingcomparedtothe

painonmyleg.

SomeonetouchedthelegandIscreamedinpain

whentheirtouchwasn'tgentleanymore.

"Notbroken.Didyoucallforanambulance?"

"Didshehurtherhead?"AskedNombusosounding

likeshewasoutofbreath.

"Thebackofherneckbutshelandedonmemostly"

explainedthepersonabovemyhead.Itriedto

figureoutwhoitwasbutIdidn'trecognizeit.

"Myeyeshurt.LikeIhaveneedlesonthem"Itriedto



openonebutitwasthesamesoiclosedthem

again"Cansomeonecallmyhusband?"

"Shii.Wewilllethimknow"someonerepliedbefore

heavyfootstepscomeoverandthentheyput

somethingthatmademovingtheneckreallyhard.

******

"Stillinpain?"Askedthedoctorwhenifinallywoke

upandtheringinginheadwasgone.

"No.Mylegsdoesn'thurtthatmuch"Ilookedatthe

cast"Isitbroken?"Icouldfeelmytoes

"It'snotthatbad.Youshouldbefineinfewweeks.

Butyouhavetoputupyourlegforawhile"

"ButIhavework.Ihaveto....."

"Tohealandgetbackintohealth.ItsimportantMrs

Mbonambi"

"Iguessso.SoIcangohometoday?"Helaugheda

bitbeforeshakinghishead.



"Nottoday.Maybetomorrow.Yourfriendsare

outside.Icancalltheminjustforfewminutes"he

pickeduphisfile

"Thankyoudoctor"

HenoddedandlefttheroombeforeNombusoand

Phumelelewalkedin.Nombusowascarryingmy

handbag.

"Thanksgirls"wehuggedbeforetheystartedtelling

mehowsourthemoodwasattheofficeafterIgot

injured.

"I'llbefine.Thelegwillhealinfewweeks"weall

staredatthecast.

"Weshouldsignit"suggestedPhume

"Andi'llwalkaroundwithadirtycast?Noways"

"Wewillsignitneatly"

"Forgetit.DidyoumanagetofindNqubeko?"

PhumelelelookedawaywhileNombusostarted

twistingherfingers.

"Isheokay?"theywerehidingsomething.



"Icalledbuthedidn'tanswer.Ileftamessage

though"shewasdefinitelyhidingsomething.

Inoddedandtookmybagbeforesearchingformy

phone.Nombusoevenwrappedupmyhalfeaten

muffinwithaclingwrap.Inolongerhadanappetite

forit.

Therewasnomessageormissedcall.Idialledhis

numberanditrangtovoicemailbutItriedagain.

"Hello"answeredavoicethatdidnotbelongto

Nqubeko.

"Hi.IsNqubekothere?"

Shedidn'treplybeforeIheardvoicesandthenthe

linewentdead.Icalledagainandthistimehe

answered.

"MaKhumalo"hesoundedsocoolforapersonwho

justhadhisphoneansweredbyanotherwoman.

"Ibrokemyleg.I'matthehospital"

"Whathappened?Whichhospital?"

IgavehimdetailsandthehospitalnameandthatI

wasinacast.



"I'lltakethenextavailableflightbacktoDurban"

"Okay"thatwasmyreplybeforeendingthecall.

"WhenIcalledsomeoneelseanswered.I'msorryI

didn'twanttoaddtoyourworries"saidNombuso

asshelookedsobotheredasifshewastheone

havingpeopleansweringherphone.

"Itsnotyourfault"shehadnoreasontofeelbad.

"Whodoyouthinkisthatwoman?"Asked

Phumelele.

"Idon'tknow"

"Maybeit'saPAorsomething"saidNombuso

clearlytryingtomakemefeelbetter.

"Maybe"thatwasallIcouldsay.Ididn'tevenknow

ifNqubekotravelledwithhisPA.Didheevenhave

one?TherewasalotIdidn'tknowaboutthemanI

wasmarriedtoandforalongtimeIsettledbutit

wasnevertoolatetocheckthingscloserandsee

whatwasreallyhappening.

Thephonemadeallofusjumpwhenitrang.We

laughedatoursillinessbeforeIanswered.



"Hello"

"Imanagedtogetaflight.Ishouldbetherebefore

thisevening.I'mdrivingtotheairportaswespeak"

"Okay.Seeyouthen"Iwassurprisedbyhimcalling

mejusttosaythat.Wasitguilt?Orarealworryover

aninjuredwifeinhisabsent.

"Okay"heendedthecallafterthat.

"DoyouthinkNqubekoischeatingonme?"Iasked

myfriendsstraightout.

"Yes.Ithinkso"saidPhumelelequickly"I'msorry

butIreallythinkhehassomeoneelseoutthere"

Chapter3

Thedoctorletmegohomethesecondday.

Nqubekowasbackandtakingcareofme.Hedidn't

wantmetodoanythingatall.Hedidn'tsay

anythingaboutthepersonwhoansweredthephone.

Ididn'taskbutIdidn'tforget.Iwassurehewas

seeingsomeoneelseandmysixthsenseswere

awakeandalert.Iwatchedthewayhehandledhis



phone.Ilistenedwhenhemadecallsandnoticed

thedifferencesinhistoneeachtimesomeone

called.WheneverhewenttotheshopsIwent

throughhisthingshopingtocatchanythingthat

wasgoingtobeproofbuttherewasnothing.

Thecaststayedinmylegforthreeweeks.The

wholethreeweekshetookcareofmewithout

showinganyimpatience.Hemadememealsinbed

whentheweatherwasbadbecausehesaidthe

bonehurtworsewhenit'scold.Istilldidsomework

butmostlycompletinghereandtherebecause

NombusoandPhumeleledidn'tfeelcomfortable

beingaroundhim.Iwasthatwoman,theone

peoplelookatandfeelsorry.Theyweremyfriends

buttheywerepeople.Icouldseeitintheireyesthat

theyweresaying'Obviously'.Iwasmarriedbutmy

husbandandIdidn'thavewhatmostcouplesdid.

Wewereliketwopeoplemovingaroundcarefullyso

wedon'tbumptotheotherpart.Hewastreatingme

justlikeIwastreatinghim.Doingmypartandhim

hiseventhoughhimcheatingwasnotpartofthe

equation.



******

Thecastwasremovedonthe3rdweekandatwork

theygavemethatweektostayhomeandrest

beforelimpingtoworkbecauseIdidhavealittle

limpthatthedoctorsaidwillgoawaywithhelp

fromworkoutactivitiestheygaveme.Iwashappy

tohavetheweightonmyleggoneeventhoughit

leftmylegdirtyandthinnerthantheother.Thefirst

daywithoutthecastNqubekodidn'tgotoworkand

workedfromhome.IofferedtocookbecauseI

missedbeingbusyandsittingaroundwasn't

somethingIenjoyedunlessIwasalone.Hedidn't

sayanythinginsteadhewentoutsidetoworkinthe

gardenbecausetheeveningsonwasgood.

Icookedandcleanedthekitchenwhilemymyeye

keptlookinginthegardenbecausehewasonthe

phonemostly.Icouldtelljustbythebodylanguage

thathewastalkingtoher.Heseemedrelaxed,too

relaxedandlaughedfromtimetotime.

Whenmyheartcouldn'ttakeitanymoreIpoured



someJoiceandtookittohim.

"Itoldyou.I'llsortitout"hewassayingonthe

phonebeforehelookedupandsawmyshadow

approachbecauseIwascomingbehindhim.

"Yes.Iknow.I'llcallyouback"heendedthecalland

placedthephoneonthetablebeforelookingback

atme.Therewasnosmilejustapleasantfacethat

Iwasusedto.

"IthoughtyoumightbethirstysoIbroughtyou

juice"Iputtheglassdownnexttohisphone.His

handreachedoverandremovedthephonenextto

theglass.

"ThankyouMaKhumalo"hepushedthelaptop

asidebeforehisattentionwasbackonthepapers

infrontofhim.

"SohowiseverythinginCapeTown?Youcame

backinsuchahurry.Ihopenothingwasruined"

therewasresentmentinmyvoiceandifheknew

meashiswifehewouldhavepickeditupbutthere

wasnouncomfortableshiftorsuddenpauseas

someonebeingcaughtout.



"Everythingisfine.ButIhavetogobacksoon"

"Soon?"Iaskedmyvoicetremblingjustabit

"Yes.ItshouldbetomorrowbutIdon'tthinkitsfair"

"Fairtowho?"Iaskedquickly,soquicklyheactual

lookedatmewhenIsaidit"ImeanIdon'twantyour

businesstosufferbecauseofme.Ifyouare

desperatelyneededthereIsaygo.I'llhelpyoupack"

mystatementwasmeanttohidetherealfeeling

insidemebutIwasfailing.

"Itcanwait.Insicknessandinhealth"heraisedhis

eyebrowsasiftosay'duh'

"I'mfinenow.Ireallydon'tmind"

"No.Nottomorrowandyouarestartingtosound

likeyouarechasingmeaway"

"Ofcausenot.Iwasjustsayingbecauseit'sbeen

weeks"IfakedasmilebutdeepdownIwassobbing.

"Don'tworryaboutit.Thanksforthejuice"that

meantnowgoandInoddedbeforegoingbackto

thehouse.



*****

Mymooddidn'timprove.NotevenwhenIdishedup

andheateeverythingIcooked.EachtimeIlooked

athimIsawhimwithsomeoneelse.Someonewho

wasprobablytherewaitingonhim.Someonehe

laughedwithwhilehehardlymadeajokewithme.

Someoneheheldhandswhilesittingonthecouch

whilewehardlysatinthesamecouch.Someonehe

senttheselittletextstowhileIwasaskedifi'm

okayandupdatedsoIcanstayputlikealittlewife

thatIreallywas.

MyangergreweachtimeIsawthecluesI've

missedovertheyears.WhenIwasstudyinghe

couldgofordayswithoutsayingmorethenhelloto

me.Ithoughthedidn'twanttodisturbmebecauseI

wasfocusing.Hehardlytookmetoschoolunlessit

wasrainingandhedidn'twantmetodriveinthe

rain.Allthoseweretheclues.Hewasbusy

entertainingsomeoneelsewhileIwastreatedlikea

chore.Someonehewasresponsiblefor.

"Rightnow?"Hisvoicesnappedmebacktoreality.

Hewasonthephoneandalreadystandingupasif



hewasgoingsomewhere.

"Okay.I'llcallyouwhenIknow"hewalkedtothe

bedroomleavingmetostarebehindhimwondering

whatwasgoingonnow.Beforethewakeupcall

noneofhiscallsbotheredme.Butthingswere

differentnow.

Isatstillwhenhecamebackwithhisjacket.

"Ihavetogotothehospital.Khethelowasinacar

accident.Itookmykeysolockup"heinstructed

andIdidn'tdareasktogoto.Isimplynoddedand

lockedthedoorbehindhim.

WhenthegateopenedandclosedIturnedthelight

offandwenttohisstudy.Hislaptopwasonthe

desk.Iflippedthescreenopenandturnediton.It

requestedapassword.Itriedfewnamesbutthere

wereallwrongsoIgaveupandstartedsearching

thedrawers.AllthedrawersIdidn'tcheckproperly

theweeksbefore.Therewasnothingmuchjustthe

companyfiles.Ievensearchedthebookshelve

flippingpagesjustincasehewashidingsomething

inside.TherewasnothingbutIdidn'twanttothinkI



waswrong.Iwasn'twrong.Therewassomeone

andthatsomeonewasclearlyimportantto

Nqubeko.

IsearcheduntilIstartedretracingmyownsteps

justincasetherewassomethingIwasmissing.

Therewasnothingoutoftheordinary.WhenIwas

satisfiedIstartedcheckingifIputeverythingback

andpickedupsomepapersonthefloor.Mybreath

cametoasuddenstopwhenIsawit.Aphoto.A

womanstandinginfrontofthecamerawhile

Nqubekowasbehindherwearingsunglassesand

halfnaked.Istaredatthephotountilateardropped

onthephotoinstantlyruiningit.Thepainfeltlike

someonewasbusystabbingmerepeatedlyinthe

heart.Thefirsttearssincemyweddingdaywere

thetearsofheartbreakbecausemyhusbandhad

anotherwoman.Awomanheseemedtorelaxwith.

Someonehehadconversationswith.Theyeven

tookphotoswhenweneverdidthat.Allmyphotos

weretakeninthemirrorbecausehenevertookany

photoofme.Heneverevencomplimentmeona

hairstyleeventhoughhesaidIonlyneededtocover



myheadifwewerehomewiththefamily.Idid

differenthairstylesandheneversaidanything

aboutthem.Hedidn'tneedto,hehadsomeonehe

cuddledwithwhencold.Someonehesmiledwhen

thetookhisphoto.Someonewholovedhimeven

thoughhewaswearingaweddingring.Iwasjust

theretocleanandcookandgivehimsexifhe

wantedsomeandshewasn'tavailable.

WithshakinghandsIputthephotobacktothe

papersitwasinandwenttocryinbeduntilIfell

asleep.

Chapter4

"Whatareyougoingtodo?"AskedPhumelele

loweringhervoice.

IwasbacktoworkandNqubekowasawayagain.

Thistimehesaidhewasgoingto"Ghana"butI

knewthat"Ghana"washissidechick.

"Idon'tknow"Irepliedandlookedawaysoshe

wouldn'tseethetearsinmyeyes.Itfeltlike

everyonekneweventhoughtheydidn't.That'swhat



humiliationdoestoaperson.Youbegintofeellike

everyoneknowsandtheyarelaughingatyou.

"It'slunch.Mytreat"shoutedNombusowalking

overtomydesk.

Ididn'twanttogooutsidebutstayinggluedtothe

chairwasn'thelpingatall.

Phumelelegrabbedmyhandbagforcingmetoget

upaswell.

"Wherearewegoing?"Iasked.

"Out.Come"repliedNombusowithawidegrinon

herface.

TheliftwasworkingagainandIwasstillafraidof

thestairseventhoughtheydidexplainthatthefall

wasn'tcausedbytheshoes.Someonehadspilled

somewaterandoneofthehandymenwasgoneto

findthemop.

*****

"Youdraggedusoutforhotdogs?"Complained

PhumelelewhenNombusoofferedtogetus



hotdogsonthesideroadstand.

"Begrateful"shelaughedandplacedourorderto

theguy.Ididn'tmindandIknewthatPhumelele

alsodidreallymind.Weweren'tthosepeoplewho

lookeddownonthis.IknewwhereIcamefromand

theyalsohadtheirpast.

"Hotforyouandplainforyou"shehandedusthe

takeawaysbeforewewalkedacrosstheroadfor

coffee.

"Ihavenoideahowyoueataplainhotdog"they

startedtakingajabatmeandIjustlaughed.Ona

normaldayIwouldhavegoneallouttotryand

convincethemthatitwasbetterwithoutthe

drippings.Butmyheartwasstillsore.

Wepickedacornertablebeforeorderingcoffee.

"Okay.Talk"saidNombusoturningtome

"Aboutwhat?"Ialreadytoldthemthewholestory

aboutthephoto.Icouldn'tdoitagain.

"Everything.Youcannotactlikeyoudidn'tsee

anything.SheansweredhisphoneThembeka.She



didthatonpurpose"saidPhumelelesoundinglike

shewantedtograbmyshouldersandgivemea

littleshake.

"IknowbutwhatcanIdo?DoIjustdemandthe

truth?"Ilookedather

"Youthink?Heischeating"thistimeshedidyell

andthencoveredhermouthwhenpeoplearoundus

raisedtheirheadsandlookedatus"Sorry"

"WhatIdon'tgetiswhydoesitbotheryou?"Asked

Nombusosippinghercoffee.

"What?PhumeleleandIaskedatthesametime.

"Don'twhatme.YouandNqubekolivetwoseparate

lives.Hehashisandyouhaveyours.Sure,hisjust

happentoinvolveawomanbutyoursalsoinvolve

clubsandparties"

"Sothatgiveshimarighttocheat?"Asked

Phumelelelookingatherwithhereyeswideopen

"Itdoesn'tbutalli'msayingis,isitfairthat

ThembekadoesallthisandthenexpectNqubekoto

havethisperfectlife"



"Wow.Justwow"tearsfilledmyeyes.Shewasso

cruel.Blamingmeforhischeating.

"Weareyourfriendsandasfriendsweoweyouthe

truth.Youarealsotreatingyourhusbandasa

strangeranddoingthingsbehindhisback"

"Soheshouldcheatforthat?"Iyelledather

WhenthetearsexitedmyeyesIsearchedmy

handbagforthetissue.

"Heiswrongtocheat.Youshouldconfronthimbut

whileatitalsothinkaboutyourpartinthis.The

secretnightsout,thedrinking.Damnyoubasically

haveanotherlifeThembekaandhedoesn'tknow.

Youdon'tevenshowanyaffectiontowardstheguy"

continuedNombusoasifshewantedtofullyuse

theopportunitywhileshehadone.

"Andheshowersmewithlove?"Thememoryofhim

smilingwhiletalkingtoheronthephoneflashedon

mymindandthepainspreadallovermybody.Why

didn'tIgetthattoo?Whynotshowmesome

affectionaswell.

"Look.Alli'msayingis,let'snotactlikeNqubekois



thisbigmonster.Heisamanandmencheat.At

leasthecomehomewhenyouneedhim"

"Youareunbelievable.Thanksforthehotdog"I

stoodupandgrabbedmybagbeforewalkingaway.

*****

"Thisissilly.Willyoustop!!"Sheshoutedbehindme

soundinglikeshewasoutofbreath.Ikeptwalking

hardlylookingupbecauseIwascrying.Itwasbad

enoughthatIwasheartbrokenbutmybestfriend

wasbusydefendingmyhusband.Whatwas

drinkinganddancingcomparedtohimsleeping

withanotherwoman?

"Thembeka"yelledPhumelelesoundingcloserthan

NombusobutIkeptwalkingbeforesomethinghit

mehardatthebackofmyhead.Iwentforwardand

landedonthepoleheadfirst.

SomeoneelseyelledandIcouldseepeoplelooking

atmemostlywiththeireyeswideopen.

"Issheokay?"Someoneaskedbeforetwomen



kneelednexttome.

"Shehitherhead.Someonecallanambulance"they

replied.Istaredatthemwonderingwhythey

neededtowearsameclothes.Theyweretoooldfor

this.

"Thembeka"shoutedNombuso.Itriedtomovemy

headbutitfeltstuck.Likemyneckwasbiggerthan

thehead.

"Don'tmoveher.Shecouldhaveaseriousinjury.

Instructedthetwinsgettingup.

"Theambulanceishere"saidPhumeleletakingmy

hand.Shewasalsoadoubleandalittleblur.

*****

Iwasawakeandalertastheycarriedmetothe

hospital.Theysaidapalletfellfromthetruckand

hitme.Itdidn'tmakeanysenseandthemoreI

thoughtaboutit,itmademyheadhurtbeforeI

finallysleeponlytowakeupinahospitalbedwith

NombusoandPhumelelewatchingme.



"Youareawake"exclaimedNombusoclearlycrying.

InoddedandmyneckwasabitsorebutIcould

movemylegsandarmsandhead.SoIwasn't

paralyzedjustinjured.

"Howbadisit?"

"Itsnotthatbad.Theysaidyouhavenomajor

injuries.Abruiseinyourneckthatshouldhealin

fewdays.Theheadknockwasn'tmajoraswell"

explainedPhumelele.

"ThankGod.SowhendoIleave?"

"Thedoctorwillletyouknow.Isentawhatsapptext

toyourhusband.Withyourphone"shepointedthe

phonenexttothebed.

"Thanks"Ireachedforitandthereweremessages

fromNqubekoandanothernumberIdidn'tknow.

"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantomakeyouangry.IfI

didn'tmakeyouangryyouwouldn'thaveleftlike

that"saidNombusosoundinglikeshewasgoingto

startcrying.

*Iwashitbysomething.Thatwasn'tyourfault"



"Thevanwasdeliveringthepalletsinthatbuilding

nexttoours.Itslippedaftertheropebrokeandone

hityou"explainedPhumelele

"Itsfine.I'mnotseriouslyinjuredanyway"I

unlockedmyphoneandreadNqubeko'smessages

first.

Hewascomingbackhomeassoonashegotthe

flightoutandhewantedtoknowhowIwas.The

secondmessagewashimaskingNombusotoreply

becauseshewasn'tansweringmyphone.Thenext

twotextmessageswerehimstilldemandingareply

becausehewasn'tgettinganythingfromthe

hospital.

IdecidedtotexthimandtellhimIwasfine.He

calledimmediatelyafterthatandIwaitedfora

momentbeforeanswering.

"Whathappened?"Therewasnohello

"Iwalkedpastadeliveringvanandgothitbya

fallingpallet.Itsnothingserious.Theywillprobably

letmegohometomorrow"thedoctorwalkedin

"Afallingpallet?Wherewas...."hestoppedtalking



"Who?Iwaswalkingpast,withmyfriends.They

didn'tinjuremeonpurpose"hewasbeingdramatic.

Actinglikealovinghusbandwhenhewasa

cheatingpig.

"Isthedoctorthere?Givehimthephone"he

demandedandIheldthephoneouttothedoctor

beforemouthingsorrybecausethiswasso

unnecessary.

Theyspokeforfewminutesbeforethedoctor

returnedmyphone.

"I'msorryaboutthat"

"Itcomeswithajob.ButlikeItoldhim.Sofar

everythingseemstobeokaybutyouarestaying

justtobesure.Ididseethatyouhadabrokenleg

beforeanditmightbealittletenderbecauseofthe

fallbutitshouldbefineaswell"explainedthe

doctorsoundingpleasant.

"ThankyouSir"saidNombusosmilingpolitelyto

him.

PhumeleleandIlookedateachother.Thedoctor

wasn'tugly.Withoutthewhitecoatheprobably



lookedgood.

"Thenursewillcometogiveyouyourmedication

andunfortunatelyladiesyouwillneedtogiveher

somerest"

"Wewillcomebacktotomorrow"saidNombuso

andwelaughedbeforethedoctorwalkedout

quicklyafterfumblingwiththehandleabit.

"Youaresodirty"teasedPhumelele

"I'mavailable"insistedNombusoflickingherweave

dramatically.Wewerebacktobeingusgirls.

"AndIsaygoforit"Iencouragedbeforehelaughed.

Whenthenursearrivedtheysaidgoodbyeandleft.

WhenthenurseleftaswellItookthephoneand

wenttoreadthemessagesfromthenumberIdidn't

know.

"JustbecauseIlethimmarryyou,itdoesn'tmean

yougettocalltheshots.Nqubekoismyman.He

askedformypermissionwhenhemarriedyou.The

stuntsyoukeeppullingforhisattentionarestarting

toannoyme.Don'tmakemelosemycooland



destroyyourlittlefantasy"

Istaredatthemessagefeelingmybodystartto

heatupandmyarmpitsitching.Howdareshe?

WhenItriedtocallherbackthenumberwentto

voicemail.Idecidedtosendatextmessageaswell.

"Youaretheonelivingafantasy.Youarecheapand

hedidn'tmarryyoubecausehedidn'twantto.The

reasonhe'asked'forpermissionwasbecausehe

knewyouweredumbenoughtolethimcontinue

usingyouwhilehemarriedme.Hedeclaredhislove

formeinbroaddaylightwhileheishavingahidden

affairwithyou.Keepthinkingyouarecallingthe

shotsbutwebothknowthatyouareadelusional

hoe"whenIwassatisfiedIpressedsentand

watchedasthemessagegotdeliveredandthenthe

twoticksbecameblue.WhenItriedtocallagain

shedroppedthecall.Itriedthreemoretimesbefore

givingup.

Shesentanothermessage.Itwasavideothistime.

Iwaitedasmyphonedownloadedthevideoand

thenpressedplay.Itwasdarkatfirstandthenthe



handthatwasblockingthevideowasremoved

revealingNqubekoinbedwhileawomanwas

sittingonhim.Shewasnakedandhishandkept

brushinghernipples.Iwatchedforfewsecondsas

shelaughedandstartedmovingonhim.Doingthe

backandforthmove.Iwantedtocry.Screamon

topofmylungsandsmashmyphoneacrossthe

roombutIdidn't.InsteadIfoundmyselftypinga

reply.

"Greatvideo.Letmeseehowmanylikesitwillget

onFacebook"withoutmissingabeatIquickly

uploadedavideoandthenputmyphonedown

beforesobbingonthepillow.

Chapter5

Nqubekoarrivedearlythenextday.Icouldhearhim

askingtoseemeeventhoughitwasn'tvisiting

hoursyet.Thenurserefusedbeforehestarted

demandinghistonesoundingscary.Morevoices

soundedbeforehefinallywalkedinlookingbeyond

pissedoff.



"Itsnotlikei'mplanningtokillyouandipayreal

moneyforthis"heclickedhistonguebefore

dumpingthebagonthebed.Hisphonerangandhe

lookedatitbeforeanswering.

"And?"Hedidn'tgreet

Icouldn'thearwhatthecallerwassayingbut

Nqubekokeptnoddingasifthepersoncouldsee

him.

"Andyoucan'tstopit?"Heaskedafterawhile.

Ireachedformyphoneandswitcheditonbecause

iswitcheditoffafteruploadingthevideo.The

momentitcametolifemessagescameflooding.

Facebooknotificationsaswell.Ireadthemessages

first.Mostcamefrommycolleagessayingiwas

hackedonfacebookandineededtodeactivatethe

account.Somefrommyfriendssayingineededto

deletethevideo.Icheckedthefacebookmessages

next.Somewereinsultingmecallingmeabitter

womanforhumiliatinganotherwomanlikethat.

Somepraisedmeforitsayingtheydeserveditand

thatihaddoneitforallmarriedwomenwhoare



forcedtodealwithsidechickswhoforgettheir

places.

"Can'tyoutalkheroutofit?"IheardNqubekoask

beforeheturnedandlookedatme.

"Thanksman.Iknow"heendedthecallbeforehe

putthephonebacktohispocket.

Webothremainedquietforaminuteandwhen

Nqubekoseemedlikehewasgoingtospeakthe

dooropenedandthedoctorwalkedin.

"MrsMbonambi.Howareyoufeelingtoday?"He

askedafterhegreetedmyhusband.

"I'mfeelingfine"irepliedwithoutlookingat

Nqubeko.

"Nonauseousness?"Helookedatthefile

"Nope"

"Good.Iseeherethatyougotsomepainkillerslate

lastnight.Theneckpain?"

"Itwasjustaheadache"icouldn'tsayitwas

becauseiwascryingandmyheadbeganhurting

andmynosegotblocked.



"Isee.Iwasgoingtoletyougonowbutithinkwe

shouldwaitatleastmiddayandsee.Justtobe

sure"hesmiledpolitelybeforewritingdownonthe

file.

"I'mfineforreal"

"Iknowbutweneedtobesureplusthisisyour

secondheadinjury.Iknowitsnothingmajorbut

still"

Nqubekocoughedmakingthedoctorturnandlook

athimbeforehecontinuedwritingdownandthen

askedtobeexcused.Iwatchedhimwalkoutand

closethedoorbehindhim.Nqubekograbbeda

chairandsatdownhiseyesstillonme.

"Turnsoutdistributingpornisacrimeevenifyou

didittogetbackatyourhusband.Acasehasbeen

openedandassoonasyouleavethisplaceyouare

goingtojail"hevoiceremainedthesameasifhe

wasn'tdeliveringsomethingthatmademyheart

wanttostop.Iwastryingtohurtsomeonewhowas

tryingtohurtme.

"Iwasjustangrybecauseshesentmemessages



andthenthevideo"

"Andyouthoughtwhynotuploaditonfacebook?"

Hishandclosedaroundthehospitalsheetheheldit

tight"Forthewholeworldtosee?"

Ididn'thaveananswerforthatone.Thinkingabout

nowirealisedwhyitwassuchabadidea.Sadlyit

wastoolate.

"I'msorry"that'sallicouldsay.Butiwasn't

completelysorry.Hewastheonewhoputuson

thissituation.Ifhedidn'tgooutthereanddidasex

videoifwouldn'thaveexistedandshewouldn't

havesentittome.Itwashisfault.Themboth.

Helookedatmeasifhewantedtostrangleme.

"Youdidn'twatchthatvideo.Didyou?"Heasked

afteramoment.Whydiditmatter?Washetryingto

tellmehedidittoshowmehowsexwassupposed

tobelike.ThatIwassupposedtobeontopand

doingthosemovesonhim?

"No.I'mnotreallyintoporn"

WhenhesuddenlystoodupIsankdowntothe



pillowthinkinghewasfinallygoingtokillmeor

evenbeatmeup.Butinsteadhepulledhisphone

outpressedonitforasecondandturnedthe

screentowardsme.ItwasFacebookandhewas

showingmethevideo.

"Watch"hedemanded.

"Why?SoIcanseeyouhavesexwithanother

womanwhileyouaresupposedtobeouton

business?Doyouhatemethatmuch?"Iyelledwith

myeyesclosed.

"JustwatchthedamnvideoThembeka"he

demandedbeforehishandgrabbedmychinandhis

fingerspressedonmyskin"Watchthefucken

video"

MyvisionwasblurredbythetearsbutIstill

watchedwithhimholdingthephoneonmyface

andhishandholdingmychinsoIcouldn'tmovemy

head.

"HaveyouseenmelooklikethissinceyouandIgot

married?"IfoundthequestionstrangebutstillI

staredatthevideoandthensawit.Nqubekohad



hairinthevideo.Shorthairandthesideburns.He

didn'tgrowhishairanymore.Hewasalways

rockingtheshiningheadnowjustlettinghisbeard

andsideburnsgrownoutbeforetrimmingit.

"Itwasover9yearsago.Itsanoldvideothatgot

stolenwhentheyhackedSizakele'semailswhen

shedecidedtobeapolitician.Wewerejustbeing

foolish.Herphonebackedupthefootageandthen

itsawstoredondrivealongwithsomeemailsthe

hackerwasafter.Theyfoundthevideoandstoleit.

Wedidn'tknowthehackerandwewerewatching

outforanyonewhowillleakit.Thenyoudiditfor

them"heletgoofmeputthephonebacktohis

pocketbeforesittingdownagain.

"Butshesentmemessages.Sheansweredyour

phone.Sheanswereditmorethanonce"Iwipedthe

tearsinmyeyes

Nqubekoreachedoverandtookmyphone.Ithada

passwordbuthedidn'tgiveittometounlockit.I

watchedhimtouchitbeforethesoundofthevideo

filledtheroom.Heknewmypassword?



"Wait"heseemedtobethinkingsomethingbefore

helookedatme"Yousaidsheansweredmy

phone?"

"Yes.WhenIgotinjuredthefirsttime.Myfriends

calledyouandsheanswered.Theyleftamessage.

Whenyoudidn'tcallbackIcalledandsheanswered

beforehangingupandthenIcalledagain"

"Answeredmyphone?Nooneansweredmyphone.

WhenyoucalledIwas...."Heseemedtoremember

somethingbeforehestartedmakingacallwithhis

ownphone.

"It'sPatricia.FindPatricia"hedemandedbeforehe

threwthephoneonthebedinfrustration.

"WhoisPatricia?"

"ThepersonwhoansweredmyphoneinCapeTown.

That'sbitch"hisfistbangedthebedrepeatedly

beforeheburiedhisheadonhishands.

"WhydidPatriciaansweryourphone?"Iwasn't

followingandhewasn'texactlyexplainingthingsin

details.



Heopenedhismouthtospeakbutstoppedasif

debatingwhethertotellmeornot.

"Tosetatrapandyoufellrightintoit"thedoor

openedandthenursewalkedinwithbreakfast.

Nqubekodidn'tmove.Whenshelefthepushedthe

traytowardsme.Ihadnoappetitebutwhenhe

lookedatmeandplateIknewIneededtoeat.

"SoyouwereinCapeTownwithPatricia.She

answersyourphone,sendmemessagesabout

yourrelationshipandthensendmeavideohopingI

leakit.Ileakitandnowsheisplanningtosueme

forit?"Iaskedwhilestabbingtheeggwithaplastic

fork.

"Youthinki'mcheatingonyou?"Heasked

"Areyounot?ShewasinCapeTownwithyou"

"Iwasthereforbusiness.Patriciatoobutclearlyher

businessinvolvedruiningmylifeusingmyown

wifebecausemyownwifedoesn'teventrustme"

heyelled

"WhatwasIsupposedtothink?Youtravelalot.I



callandawomananswers.Thenshesendsme

messagessayingyouloveherandyouaskedfor

herpermissionbeforemarryingme.WhatwasI

supposedtothink?"

"Andyoucouldn'tconfrontme?Youcouldn'twaittill

Iwashereandthrowthingsatme.Yell,showme

thatyoucanhavethebarmanatClub21,orthe

bouncerinthatstupidclubyougirlslovesomuch.

YoucouldhavedoneanythingThembekabutnot

humiliatemeoverawomanyoudon'tevenknow"

Ichockedontheeggandcougheduntilhewalked

overtothebedandhitmybackseveraltimes.

"Youknowabouttheclubbing?"Iaskedmyvoicein

awhisper

"OfcauseIknow.Youwenttofaranddancedon

thetablesflashingthosepinkpantiesIburnedthe

momentIboughtthephotos"hespokelikethiswas

okay.

"Youburnedmyunderwear?"

"Yes.Theleathershortstoo"



"Idon'towntheleathershorts"hewasconfusing

mewithhissidechick.

"Youdobutyoujustdidn'tgetachancetowear

them"hesoundedthrilled

"Sothetripsarealietoo?Youstayintownandspy

onme?"

"Soyouthinkanysanemanwouldtravelupand

downwhileleavinghiswifealone?Hisyoungwife?"

HegavemethelookthatimpliedIwasstupidfor

notseeingthisearly.

"Soyouthinkitsokaytostalkme?Treatmelikei'm

somesortofapossession?Somethingyouown?"

"Stalk?Thisisnotstalking.Itsabadworldoutthere

Thembeka.Anysmartmanknowsthatyouhaveto

protectyourfamily.IfIwastreatingyoulikea

possessionyouwillbestayinginthathouseand

onlycomingoutwhenI'mthere.Youhaveacareer,

wellyouhadsinceIdoubtyouwillwanttogoback

toworkafterallthis"

"Whywouldn'tIgoback?"



"YouknowIwouldfindthiscuteandheartwarming

ifitwasn'tpissingmeoff.Doyoureallythinklife

willbethesameagain?Youarealloverthe

newspapers.Thepoorwifewhosehusbandmadea

sexvideowithhissidechick.Youruinedusboth.

AndSizakeleandSwelihlewantstosueyoufor

leakingthevideo.Itwillruinherpoliticalcareer.

Don'tevenstartonme.Ihavetodosomeserious

damagecontrol.Ifonlyyouwaitedandconfronted

meaboutavideo.EvenifIcheatdoyoureallythink

Iwouldmakeavideoandriskyouseeingit?You

didn'tevenlookcarefullytoseethatitmustbeold.

Wewerebothdatingandfoolingaround.Ifonlyher

phonedidn'tbackupthevideo"

"Ididn'tknow.I'msorry"

"IhavetotalkSizakeleoutofsuing.Ineedyour

phonetoseeifwecan'tfindthepersonbehindthe

messages.TrevorislookingforPatriciasheisalink

towhoeverthat'swantstodestroymeorSizakele

orusbothsincetheyusedyou"

"SoyouarenotsleepingwithPatricia?"



"Ofcausenot.Doyoureallynottrustmeatall?"He

soundedhurt

"Youactdifferentwithotherpeople.Youeven

speakdifferentonthephone.Youmakejokesand

laughbutyouhardlylookatmeasifyoufindme

interestingorevensexy.Wedon'teventalk"

Helaughedanditmademefeelevenmorestupid.

Ofcausewhywouldhefindmesexyorinteresting.

"ThefirstnightafterwegotmarriedIaskedyouif

youareokay.Yousaidyes.Forthreedayssincewe

gotmarriedyousaidthreewordstome.Yes,

ThanksandOkay.evennowthemostIgetfromyou

isOkay,YesandThankYou.Suresometimesi'm

exhaustedandIwanttogotobedearlysoIdon't

saymuchbutevenwhenIdosaysomethingi'm

likelytogetthosethreewordsormaybetheextra'I

seeittoo'onceinawhile.Whenyoustartedhaving

friendsIsawasmileI'veneverseenbeforeand

heardyoulaughsoIletthelifestylecontinue

becauseatleastIknowyoucanlaughanddo

whateverwiththemeventhoughyoudon'tshow

thattome"hewasnolongerlaughing.



"Iwasyoungwhenwegotmarried.Iwasscared"

"Iknowthat'swhyIdidn'tdemandthingsfromyou.

That'swhyIwantedyoutohaveacareer,make

yourownmoneyandnotbetieddownwithkidsand

thishouse"

"Sincewearetalking.CanIaskyousomething?"I

pushedasidetheplateandlookedathim

"Ask"

"Whydidyoumarryme?Iknowthatmyuncleswere

eagertohavemeofftosomeoneelsebutyoucould

havemarriedsomeoneelse.Someoneolderwith

lifeexperience"

"BecauseifIdidn'tmarryyoutheywerealready

negotiatingwithBab'Ngcobowhowantedtomake

youhisfourthwife.Hecanhardlyaffordthethree

hehasbuthewantedyouandyourfamilywas

willingsoIsaidI'llratheryoumarrymeandcometo

Durbanthanmarryhimandstaytherewithno

educationjustgivinghimkids"

"Isee"



"Wearetalking.Don'ttakethisawaynow.Pleaseno

moreOkay,ThanksandIsee"hepulledthechair

andsatdowncloserthanhesatwhenhefirst

arrived.

"Ithoughtitwasyou.Iwasn'tawareitwasme"

"Itsusboth.Iusedtothinkyouhateme.WhenI

firstsawthevideoandithadcamefromyour

FacebookIthoughtit'sbecauseyouhatemefor

makingyoumywife"

"Iwasfeelingheartbroken.Ididn'tthinkand....."His

phonerang

Inoddedtohimtoanswer.

"Trevor"heanswered.

Istabbedthenowcoldeggandateit.

"Areyousure?"Heaskedhisvoicesoundinglikeit

wasn'this.Thepersoncontinuedwhilehelistened

andthenafterawhilehesaidokayandendedthe

call.

"What'swrong?"Iaskednotlikingtheface

"Patriciaisdead.Shewasfoundhanginginher



house"

"What?Soshehangedherself?"

Nqubekolookedatmebeforehishandreached

overandclosedaroundmine.Iheldhishandback.

Itwassomethingnew.Somethingwebothweren't

usedtobutwedidn'tletgo.

"Ithinkshewaskilledandthepersonwhokilledher

isthesamepersonwhosentyouthatvideoand

thosetexttoyou.Theysilencedherbecausethey

knewwewillfigureitout.Shewasouronlylinkto

whoeverstolethatvideo.Heransweringmyphone

justtogetyouupsetandthenthemessages

confirmingwhatshewantedyousosuspect.Yeah,

Patriciaknew"

Chapter6

Theyletmegohomeaftertheseconddayatthe

hospital.Ifeltdifferentinsomanyways.Itwas

strangethatafterjusttalkingtoNqubekoour

relationshipwasnowdifferent.Heheldmyhand

whenweleftthehospital.Iwasfeelingfinebutthat



didn'tstophimfromfussingwhichIactedlikeI

didn'tlikebutdeepdownIwaslovingit.Heordered

pizzabecausenoneofuswantedtocook.Weateit

straightfromtheboxanddrankjuicewhiletheTV

wasonbutweweren'treallywatching.

"Ican'tbelieveIwassostupid"hesmiledand

lookedatme.

"Stupidhow?"Ismiledtoo.Ihadlongedforthis

eventhoughIhadtaughtmyselftolivewithout.

"Wastedtimethinkingyouwillautomaticallycome

tome.Ishouldhaveseducedyoualongtimeago"

hedroppedhisvoiceintoadifferenttone.Thistone

wassexieranditmademewanttogiggleforno

reasonatall.

"AndIwasjustsoafraidandthengotusedtoit"

"Okay.Houserules,nevereverfearme"histhumb

touchedmycheek.Aforeigntouchfromamanand

itmademyskintickleandasmellofhisperfume

mademewanttocurluponhislap.

"Iwon't.I'mnolongerthatgirl"



"Youwillalwaysbethatgirl.Mygirl"hemoved

closerandkissedmyforehead.

"Idon'tthinkImind.CanIaskyousomethingelse?"

"Ask"hedidn'tletgoofme

"Whydidn'tyougetmarriedearly?Imeani'msure

you'vemetsomanywomenbefore.Whypickme?"I

wasnothingspecial.Iwasn'tuglyjustanormal

personwithinsecurities.

"Ididhavesomeonebefore.Gotengagedandseta

date.Butwebothdecidednottogothroughwithit"

hepausedandmovedabitsowecouldfaceeach

other"ShewantedadifferentlifeandIwanted

somethingelse.Weendedthingsingoodterms"

"Sosheisnotgoingtorockupandwantyouback?"

Helaughedandloweredhisheadbeforehekissed

mylips.Ithoughtitwasasmallkisslikewedidat

thehospitalbutitwasn't.Hekissedmewithsuch

hungerandhishandsgrippingmyintoplace.When

hefinallypulledbackIgaspedforairbecauseI

forgottobreaththroughthekiss.



"EvenifsherocksupI'mnolongeravailable.

LoyaltymeansalottomeMaKhumalo.Soi'mvery

loyaltopeoplewhoareloyaltome.SowhenIsaid

deathwilldousapartImeantit"

"Ialsoloveloyalty"amemoryofmedancingonthe

tableflashedonmymindbutheknewaboutitand

itwasoutintheopen.

"Good"hekissedmylipsagainandhishandwas

alreadytravelingunderneathmyshirt.Myhead

startedgoingintoplaces.Wasthesexgoingto

improveaswell?Itwasn'treallybadbutitwasn't

likethesexInormallysawonTV.

Whenhefinallypulledawaymybrawasloseand

twobuttonsundoneonmyshirt.

"Ihatethatpallet"hewhisperedbeforehestoodup

andpulledmeup"I'llcleanthisupandturnoffthe

lights.GotobedI'llbetherejustnow"

"Okay"Igrabbedmyphoneandlefthim.

******



"DoyouhaveanycluesaboutPatricia'skiller?"I

askedafterhejoinedmeinbed.

"NothingyetandSizakeleisstillplanningtogo

aheadbutwemanagedtomakeherseethatyour

partinthiswasjustuploadingit.Mybiggest

problemnowisnotknowingwhoisdoingthisand

why"

"Doyouhavealotofenemies?"

"Sadlyinbusinessenemiesarepartofthepackage.

That'swhyI'vebeenputtingyoursafetyfirst"

"Hiringsecurityforme?"Itwassostrangethateven

mysixthsensesnevertoldmethatIwasbeing

followedbysomeone.

"Don'tmakeitformal.Justtokeepaneyeonyou"

helaughed

"ItseemslikeIdon'treallyknowmuchaboutyou.

Whatexactlydoyoudo?"

Icouldseehissmilegrowingevenmorewide.

"Letmeshowyou"hegrabbedhisphoneandbegan



tellingmeabouthisbusiness.Ilistenedandasked

questionswhereIdidn'tunderstand.WhenI

yawnedheputthephoneasideandkissedme.

"Ialmostforgot"hegotupandwenttothecloset

beforecomingbackwithalittlerectangularbox

"Forthehairstyle.Isawthisandthoughtitwilllook

goodwiththatnewweaveyouhadontheotherday"

hehandedmethebox.

Itwasjewelry.Nqubekoboughtmejewelryevery

nowandthenbuthehadahabitofputtingitinmy

drawerwithoutsaying.

"Itsbeautiful.Thankyousomuch"

"I'mglad.Nowgetsomesleep"hekissedmycheek

andtooktheboxfrommyhand.IwastootiredsoI

closedmyeyesandslept.

*****

TheneedtopeewokemeupandIwassleeping

alone.Thepassagelightwasonbutthehousewas

tooquiet.Iwenttopeefirstbeforecheckingifhe



wasinhisstudy.Hewasn'tbuthislaptopwasopen

onthetable.Iwentoverpressedbutitrequireda

passwordwhichIdidn'tknowsoileftitlikethatand

wenttocheckthekitchendoorjustincasehewas

outsideattheback.Thedoorwaslockedandthe

keygone.Itwasthesamewiththefrontdoorwhich

meanthelockedmeinside.

Iwentbacktothebedroomandmyphonewas

charging.Idialedhisnumberandhisphonerang

oncebeforeheanswered.

"MaKhumalo"

"Whereareyou?"

"Outside.GobacktobedI'llbebackinaminute"

"Whatareyoudoingoutsideinthemiddleofthe

night?"Iwentlookoutthewindowandtherewasno

oneoutside.Hedidn'treply.

"Nqubeko"

"Gobacktobed.I'llexplainwhenIcomein"he

endedthecallafterthat.

Ihadnochoicebuttogobacktobedandwait.It



botheredmethathewasoutsidebutIcouldn'tsee

anyoneoutside.Whywouldhebeoutsidethislate?

Isatthereforaminutebeforemycuriositywas

pointingmebacktothelaptopinhisstudy.Iwent

backandtriedtocrackapassword.Itrieddifferent

datesandtheydidn'twork.Iwasabouttogiveup

whensomethingtoldmetotryourweddingdate.It

wascorrectandIwasinatlast.Ittookmestraight

toemailsandthelastemailhadarrivedoveran

hourago.IwasinsoIreadtheemail.Itsaid"Next

timeIwon'tmiss"andincludedanattachment.I

clickedtheattachmentandfrozewhenitwasmy

photobeingcarriedtoanambulancebytwo

paramedics.

WhentheshockstartedwearingoffIclicked

anotheremail.Itwashoursoldaswell.Therewas

nomessagejustanattachment.Iclickedthe

attachmentanditwasmyphotodrunkatclub21

withNombusocarryingmyshoesandhandbag

whilePhumelelewassupportingme.Iremembered

theday.Iwasjustouthavingharmlessfunandit

gottoomuch.Someonehadtookaphotoandnow



sendingthemtoNqubeko.Ifhedidn'tknowIwould

havebeenworriedbutitdidn'tmatternow.PlusI

wasstillshakenbythefirstemail.DiditmeanI

wasn'tinjuredbyafallingpalletbutsomeonedid

thatonpurposeandwastryingtokillme.

Thedoorslammingmademejumpandknockedthe

glassthatwasonthetable.Itlandedonmyfoot

makingmeshriekinpainthatblendedwiththefear.

"Thembeka"Nqubekorushedinandfoundme

sobbingonthefloor.Myfootwasn'tevenseriously

injuredbutIcontinuedtosobwhilehegatheredme

intohisarmsandheldmelikethatonthefloor.

******

Whenthecryingdieddownheletmegoandrubbed

myfootlikeIwasasmallchildshowingtheparent

whereithurtandexpectingthemtotakethepain

away.

"I'msorry"

"Soitwasn'tafallingpalletbutadirecthitthat



missed?"Ihuggedmykneesandhestopped

rubbingmyfoot.

"Itwasn't.Itseemssomeoneisgettingpersonal"he

pulledsomethingbehindhimandpusheditaside.

WhenIlookedagainIsawitwasagun.

"Youhaveagun?"

"Yes"hepusheditfurtherawayasifhefearedI

mightpickitup

"Whendidyoubuyagun?"

"WhenIstartedthebusinessandpeoplestarted

comingforme.Iwasforcedtolearntherulesofthe

game.Ihaven'tkilledanyoneyet.ButIdoesseem

likesomeonewantstotestme"Istaredathim.

Nqubekodidnotlooklikesomeonewhoeven

thoughtthingslikethatinhislife.Icouldn'teven

imaginehimpullingthetrigger.

"Soi'mthetarget?"Evensayingthisfeltsounreal.

"AtleastnowIknowwhoitisandnoonesogoing

totouchyou"Ilookedathimandfeltthetearsburn

myeyes.HewasmyhusbandandIhadsomefaith



inhimbutIdidn'tseehimgoagainstpeoplewho

couldsetupsomethingtolooklikeanaccident.

"Whoisit.Whatdoeshewant?"

"Whenweboughtfourmoretruckssomepeople

didn'tlikeitandwestartedhavingtheseproblems

whichturnedoutitwasthemtryingtobuytheirway

in.Threecargoswerehijackedanditwasaclear

ambush.Iguessnowtheywanttobepersonal"

"SoI'mindangeruntilyougiveupyourbusiness?"

"Wewillsortthisout.Wejusthavetobeextra

careful"

"Extracarefulhow?"Thelookonhisfacesaiditall

"Nomoregoingout?"

"Unlessi'mthereoryouareescortedbysecurity"

"Andwork?"Icouldn'timagineworkingwith

someonejusttherestaringatme.

"Youhavetotakeleave.Ifitgetsworseyouwill

havetoresign"

"Asinquitmyjob?"



"Iwillgetyouanotherone"

"ButIlikeitthere.Ihavefriendsthere.My

colleaguesNqubeko"

"Youwillmakenewfriendswhenyougetanother

job.Youbeingsafeismoreimportant"

"Sowhereisthesecurity?"

"Hewillbeheretomorrow.It'sgoingtobeokay"he

kissedmyforeheadbeforewrappinghisarm

aroundme.

"MaybeIshouldhavemyowngun.Justincase"

"Yeahsure.I'llcheckifthereisonelightenoughfor

thesetinysofthands"hejokedbeforetakingmy

handtohis.

IlaughedbutIwasn'tjoking.Iwantedaguntoo.If

someonethoughttheycouldjustcomekillmethen

theytofindmeready.

Chapter7

"Morning"whisperedNqubekowhenIopenedmy



eyes

"Morning"Itwasearly.Wedidn'twakeupthisearly

sinceIwasn'tworkinganymoreandNqubekowas

homemorebecauseIwasafraidtobealone.

"Didyousleepwell?"

"Nonightmarestoday"itwasaweeklaterand

finallythebaddreamswestartingtoleavemealone.

"Good.Ihavetogototheoffice.Comewithme"

Iwastakenback.Nqubekoneveraskedmetogoto

workwithhimeversinceweweremarried.Idoubt

anyofhisstaffevenknewmeatall.

"Office?"

"Yes.IhavesomethingsIneedtodoandI'llfeel

betterwithyouaround.Please.Youwilljustchillin

myofficeandnoonewillbotheryou"

Iwantedtosuggestinvitingmyfriendsoversowe

cancatchup.ItwasoveraweeksinceIlastsaw

thembutIdidn't,insteadInodded.

"LetmeseewhatI'llwear"



"I'llgomakebreakfastwhileyougetready"he

kissedmylipsbeforegettingoffthebed.Iwatched

himleavetheroombeforereachingformyphone.I

checkedwhatsappfirstandIhadtwomessages

fromNombusosayingtheyweremissingmeand

hopedIcomebacksoon.Isentherareplybefore

checkingFacebook.Thevideowasn'ttrendingany

moreafterpeoplewerewarnedwithprosecutionif

theycontinuedtosharethevideo.Thatworked

becausetheystoppedsendingmemessages.

*****

Thedrivetotheofficesdidn'tmakemefeelbetter

butwetalkedandsharedjokesbecausewewere

bothtryingtobenormalaroundeachother.Iwas

nervousaboutembarrassinghiminfrontofhis

staff.ThedressIwaswearingwasmeanttogive

meconfidencebutthemomenthestoppedthecar

intheparkinglotIfoundmyselfbackintoaclueless

childthatIwaswhenwegotmarried.



"MaKhumalo.Youlookworried"hesteppedinfront

ofmemakingmestoplookingaroundthealmost

emptyparkinglot.

"Youhavenosecurityinthisplace?"

"Ido.Don'tworrywearesafehere.Comeon"he

smiledandtookmyhand.

Theliftopenedbeforeweevengottoitwhichwas

somethingIfoundreallyweird.Weren'tyou

supposedtopresstheliftfirstlikenormallifts.

Themomentwegotinsideitclosedandagainit

startedmovingwithoutNqubekopressingany

buttons.

"Sotheliftoperateitself?"Iaskedasitstoppedand

opened.

"No.Thesecuritydoes.Somethingwewereplaying

aroundwith.Come"hesteppedoutandIfollowed.

TheparkinglotwasalmostemptyandIassumed

theofficeswouldalsobealmostemptybuttomy

surprisetherewereseveralpeoplewalkingaround.

Somewithcoffeeandbriefcases,somegreeting

cheerfullyateachother.



"MorningThobile"saidNqubekogreetingthefront

ladywholookedupandhereyesstayedfixedon

me.

"MorningSir"hereyeswentovertoNqubekofora

momentandthencamebacktome"Mrs

Mbonambi"

Themomentshesaidthatoutloudthewholearea

wentquietandtheyalllookedatus.

"Okay.Don'tactallweird.Thisismywife.

ThembekaMbonambi"heannouncedandothers

laughedbeforeoneladywalkedover.

"Nicetofinallymeetyou"sheofferedahand.

"Metoo"Ismiledbackfeelingsostrangethatthey

wereallwatchingmeliketherewassomethingI'm

missing.

"I'llbringyourcoffeeandhereareyourmessages"

saidThobeka

"Andsomechocolatemuffinsformywife"hetook

themessagesfromhertookmyhandbeforeweleft

theareaheadingtowhatIassumedwashisoffice.



"Youhavenicecolleagues"Icommentedashe

unlockedtheoffice.

"Sometimestheyactlikesiblingsbuttheydeliver"

healsosoundedlikeaproudparent.

TheofficesmelledlikeNqubekoandalso

resembledhisstudyathome.Therealsurprisewas

thenumberofphotographsofmehehadonhishis

wall.SomeofthemwerepicturesItookatschool

whenthephotographercameonceaweek.Some

weretakenbeforeIgotmarried.

"Wheredidyougetthesephotos?"Iaskedwhile

lookingatthem

"Youralbumathome.Ilookedatitandlovedthese.

Especiallythatone"hepointedthephotowhereI

waswearingatraditionaloutfitsittingonarock

neartheriver"WheneveritfeelslikeIcan'tgoon,I

comehereandlookatthisphoto.Thenremember

whyIneedtokeepgoing.Forthisperson.My

beautifulwife"hewrappedhisarmsaroundme

beforeplacinghischinontopofmyhead.



"ExcusemeSir.ButMrKheswaisheretoseeyou"

saidamanbehindus.

"ThanksThato"saidNqubekonotlettingmegosoI

couldseewhothisThatowas.

"Andhereisthecoffeeandthemuffins"said

Thobile

"ThanksThobile.Beforeyougo"saidNqubeko

beforelettingmego.Iturnedaroundandmyeyes

metthefaceofthemanIonceflirtedwithinthe

club.Icouldtellhealsorecognizedmebecausehe

lookedsurprisedbeforerecoveringquickly.Itwasn't

aseriousthing.Iwasdrunkandweplayedsome

daregame.Hewasadare.

Ididn'tevenhearwhatNqubekosaidtoThobilebut

whentheyallstaredatmeIrealizedhewastalking

tome.

"Sorry"IturnedtoNqubeko

"ThobilewilltakecareofyouwhileIdealwith

Kheswaintheboardroom.Sorryaboutthis"

repeatedNqubeko



"Itsfine.Idon'tmind"Ipickedupthecoffeeandthe

muffinbeforewaitingforThobiletoleadtheway.

"I'llbedoneinaminute"hekissedmylipsbefore

handingmemyphone.

*****

Thobilewastalkative.Shehardlygavemeachance

toaskanythingatall.Inlessthanfiveminutesshe

alreadytoldmewhowascheatingonwhoandwho

wasgunningforapromotionandhowtheywereall

wonderingwhyInevercamearound.Thiswhole

timeIwasjustgrinninglikeafoolbecauseIreally

didn'tknowwhattosay.

"Thob'z.Canyoupleaseseethisforme"saidThato

walkingovertoThobile'sdesk.Shesmiledsowide

andIfiguredshehadacrushonhimorsomething.

Thatowasboyishlyhandsome.Helookedlike

someonewhowasn'tgoingtoagelikenormal

peoplebutwasmorelikelytokeepthebabyface

forever.

"Sure.I'llbebacknownow"sherepliedwithoutany



hesitationandtookthefilesbeforehurryingdown

thepassagewiththem.

"Itsasmallworld"hespokeashewalkedaroundto

occupyhernowvacantchair.

"Meaning?"Irepliedwithoutfocusingmyeyeson

him

"Comeon.Webothknowwhathappenedwhenwe

met"

"Yeahbutthatwasinadifferentplace,different

timeandnothingreallyhappened.Itwasadare

withmyfriends"Iusedarelaxedtonesohe

wouldn'tthinkIwasbeingdefensive.

"Really?Sothebossknowsthatyouflirtinclubs?"

"Yesheknows.Justaslongasnoonetriestocross

theline"Ipushedthechairbackwhenhereached

forapenacrossme.

"Whatifsomeonefeelsaneedtoexploremore?"I

wasn'texpectingsuchaquestion.Whydidn't

peoplefearhittingonmarriedpeoplenow?"Let's

saywhatifthelineswasalreadycrossed"he



continued

"Thereisnothingtoexplore.Ionlytalkedtoyou

becauseIwasdrunkandtryingtoactallcoolwith

myfriends"clearlyhewasn'ttakingahint.

"WellIlikedthecoolyou.Youwererealfuntotalk

to"

Ididn'tevenrememberwhatwetalkedaboutbutI

simplynoddedandhopedThobilewascomingback

now.Hearinghergossipwasbetterthanthis.

"MaKhumalo"Nqubeko'svoicemademejumpbit

becauseIwasn'tawareofhimbeingsoclose

"ComemeetRobertandElise"

IstoodupandmadesurenottotouchThatoasI

walkedpasthimbeforetakingNqubeko'sextended

hand.

"Thato"that'sallhesaidaswewalkedaway.

WewalkedinalongpassageandIcouldseepeople

inofficesturningaroundtolookatusbecauseit

wasallglass.Theseofficesdidn'tgivepeoplemuch

privacy.Somedidn'tevenfindtheneedtopretend



nottostareaswewalkedpasteachoffice.When

wefinallyreachedthedoubledoorshepushed

themopenedrevealingaverylargeboardroomand

threepeopleweresittingtherewithbottledwaterin

frontofthem.Thewomanstoodupfirstaswe

approached.

"Thembeka.Atlast.Wow"shewasallsmileyand

seemedexcitedwhichwasratherveryweird.

"Hi"Iofferedahandbutsheofferedahug.

"ThisisElise,MarkandRobert"saidNqubeko

introducingtheothers.Themenofferedahand

beforewesatdownandthenNqubekospokeabout

measifIwasthemostinterestingpersoninthe

world.Themenalsospokeabouttheirlivesand

howlifewasworkingout.Roberthadkids.Elise

wasplanningtoadoptandMarkwasraisinghis

brother'skids.Theconversationwentonuntilthey

allstartedmentioningdinnersandinvitesandthen

calleditaday.

Ismiledlikeagoodpersonshouldandsaid

goodbyewithapromisetoseethemsoonasthey



allgrabbedtheirbagsandwalkedout.

"WhoisMrKheswa?"IaskedasNqubekopushed

thedoorclosedafterhiscolleaguesweregone.

"Theheadofsecurity"heloosenedhistieandundid

thetopbutton.

"Ididn'tseehimatall"Iwenttostandnearthe

windowandstaredatthecitywiththeoceansofar

away.Thiswasprobablythetallestbuildinginthe

areaandweweren'tevenonthelastfloor.

"Hewalkedpastthefrontdeskwhileyouwere

talkingtoThato"whenhementionedThatoIturned

andlookedathim.

"ImetThatobefore.Awhileback"

"Andyouflirtedwithhim.Iknow"

"Youknow?"

"YesIknow.Nowstopbeinguncomfortable"he

cametostandbehindmeasIturnedandlooked

outsidethewindow"Ididn'tlikeitatthetimebutI

understoodandIwantedyoutoberelaxedsowhat

wasalittleflirtwhendrunk"



"Doesn'titfeellikebetrayal?"

"Itdoesbutthatwasbeforewegothere.Nowthe

problemwillstartifyoudoitnow.Weareinabetter

placeandwehavetoactbettersoit'snolonger

allowed"hishandstouchedmyshoulderandI

lookedathimontheglass.

"Itwon't"

"Good"hedidn'tbreaktheeyecontact.Noteven

whenhishandsleftmyshoulderandwentdownto

restonmyhips.Notwhenheloweredhisheadand

kissedmyneck.Iblinkedandmyhandheldhisshirt

asItiltedmyheadfurther.Hekissedmeagainand

hishandgrippedmyhip.

"Nqubekosomeonemightwalkin"Imanagedtoget

thewordouteventhougheverythinginsidemewas

saying"sowhat"

"Theywon't.Ilockedthedoor"hewhisperedbefore

turningmearound.Hislipscoveredmineina

hungrykissbeforehishandpulledupmydress.

IpulledbackabitjusttobreathandbesureIwas

doingthisinabuildingfullofworkingpeople.He



didn'tgivememuchtothinkaboutbeforehewas

backonmylipsagain.MybrafeltloseandIdidn't

evenrememberhimtouchingit.

"Protection"Isuggested.Weneverdiditwithout

protectionbeforebecausewedidn'twanttoriskme

fallingpregnant.

"I'llpullout"hewhisperedbeforehegrabbedachair

andplaceditnearthewindow.Ithoughthewas

goingtositbutitwasformeashekneeledinfront

ofme."Legsontheglassanddon'ttakeyoureyes

offtheglass"

IdidastoldbeforetookthepantiesIhadon.Ihad

wornthemforaconfidentboastbutnowtheywere

beingtakenoffslowly.

Myhandgrabbedhisshoulderashistonguecame

intocontact.MyfootbangedtheglassabitbeforeI

bitmylips.Hedidn'tstop.NotwhenIwas

whisperinghisnameandmyfootdigginghis

shouldernotsurewhetherIwaspushingorpulling.

Hedidn'tstopuntilallIcouldwastoletthefeeling

carrymeawayintoaplaceIcouldn'tdescribe.



WhenhestoppedIslippedfromthechairand

landedonhimonthefloor.Heguidedmeontohis

lapandheldmyhipsasIsankontohimtakingthe

wholelengthmakingbothofustremble.The

memoryofthevideoflashedonmymindandI

stoppedtryingtomove.

"Iloveyou"hewhisperedbeforepullingmyface

intohisfaceandkissedmylips.Mymoveswere

clumsyatfirstbutwhenheheldmywaistand

startedmatchingthemintohisitwasbetter.So

betterIheldhimtightasanotherviolentpleasure

rippedthroughmeandkeptgoinguntilhewasdone

too.Webothlaidonthefloorforawhiletheoutside

worldforgotten.

"Iloveyoutoo"Ispokebeforeclosingmyeyesfora

bit.

Chapter8

Ifoundloveinyou

Andnootherlovewilldo



Everymomentthatyousmilechasesallofthepain

away

Foreverandawhileinmyheartiswhereyou'll

stay....

Thesongrepeatedandthewordsstayedinmy

headbecauseIwastiredbutIwaitedpatientlyfor

Nqubekotofinish.Theofficesexledtomore

kissingandtouching.Hehardlyletgoofmyhand

whenwefinallygotoffthefloorandputtheclothes

backon.Iwasn'tusedtosuchbehaviourandifelt

likeeveryoneknewbutNqubekoseemedokaybut

extratouchy.Whenwefinallylefttheofficewe

drovepastarestaurantandpickedupdinner.He

didn'tletmedishuporevenworkaroundthehouse

touchingthisandthatbeforehewaspinningmeon

thekitchentable.Icamewhiledisgustedbecauseit

wasourfoodtable.Thesecondtimewasinthe

couchandthethirdtimewasinbedandIwastired.

Ievenstartedthinkingaboutthosewhoworkinthe

pornindustry.Thetwoorgasmsseemedokaybut

thethirdwasexhaustingandIcouldn'timagine



continuing.

"Wow"hemurmuredagainstmyearbeforerolling

over.WewerebothcoveredinsweatbutIdidn'tsee

myselfgettinguptobath.Evenmylegsdidn'twant

tomoveforamoment.

"Thatwasexhausting"Ispokewhilemyhands

cuppedmyownbreasts.

"I'msorry.Ishouldn'thavedoneitlikethis"I

realizedmymistake.Iwasn'tsupposedtomakeit

soundlikeIhatedsex.Iwasjusttiredbecauseit

wastoomuchsexforoneday.We'veneverdoneit

likethisbefore.

"Thesexwasfine.Iloveitbutdoingitsomuchin

oneday.Ihadnoideaitwasthistiring"Itriedto

savethesituation.

"Soyoulikesexbutnottoomuch?"Histonemade

methinkhewasn'toffended.

"Theofficesexwasnice.Weirdbutnice.The

kitchensexweirdandalittleuncomfortable.We

havetoeatthere.Thecouchwasgood"Ilooked

awaywhenhelookedatme.



"MaKhumaloyouneedtogetusedtothisbecause

it'snottheplacethatmatters.Wecoulddoitonthe

roofanditsstillperfectlyfine"hishandremovedmy

handonthebreastandthemomenttheygotthe

coolairthenippletightened"Yes.Ineedtoseethis

aswell"hetookthenippleintohisfingersand

strokeditgentle.

"Isee.Sowhataboutthecondoms?AtthisrateI

thinkIneedtogetbirthcontrol"Iwasbringingup

thebabytopicanditfeltright.Weweretalkingafter

all.

"Wewillgetthepillatsunrise.Pleaseremindme"he

didn'tstopteasingmynipple

"Whydon'tyouwantkids?"Idecidedtoaskstraight

outbecausehewasn'tbeingvoluntarywiththe

explanation.

"WhatmakesyouthinkIdon't?"

"Becauseyoutoldmeyoudidn'twantustohave

kids"Istillrememberhimsayingsojustwasafter

wegotmarried.

"Becauseyouwereyoungandstillneededtostudy.



NormallywhenpeoplegetmarriedkidsfollowbutI

didn'twanttodothattoyou"

"Sonowwecanhavekids?"Iheldmystomach

wonderinghowitwillfeelliketobepregnant.

"Whenyouareready"

"Iamreadynow"Iwashomeafterallsowhynot

havekidsandgetitoverwith.

Henoddedbeforekissingmylips.

"Iguessthepillisnotneeded"headdedaftera

moment.InoddedtoobeforeturningaroundsoI

couldfinallygetsomesleep.

Hepulledmeclosertohimandplacedhislegover

minebeforekissingthetopofmyhead.

"Goodnight"Iaddedbeforeclosingmyeyes.

*******

Idon'tknowwhatwokemeupbutIwassurprised

tofindmyselfsleepingalone.

"Nqubeko"Icalledoutbeforeturningthelightson.



TherewasnoreplysoIwenttocheckhisstudy.

ThelightswereonbutNqubekowasn'tthere.I

movedtothesparebedroomanditwasempty.

"Whereareyou?"Icalledoutagainbeforemovingto

thekitchen.Itwasalsoemptyandthedoorlocked

outside.ClearlyhewasgonesoIswitchedthe

lightsoffandsatonthecouchwaitingforhim.

IwasfallingasleepwhenIheardacardriveinand

thenthekeyatthedoorfollowedshortlyafter.

Hewalkedinandturnedthelockwithoutswitching

thelightson.Icouldhearhimputtingsomethingon

thetablealongwiththekeysbeforehewalkedto

thekitchenandswitchedthelighton.Istoodup

andwenttothekitchentoo.Hewasjuststanding

thereleaningagainstthecupboardclearlyfaraway

inthoughts.

"Wherewereyou?"Isspoke,makinghimjumpabit.

"Whatareyoudoingup?"Heaskedafterrecovering

quickly

"Ihadabaddreamandwokeupalone.wherewere

you?"



"Ineededtogosomewhere.Let'sgobacktobed"

"Somewherewhere?Itsthemiddleofthenight

Nqubeko.Wherewereyou?"Hedidn'tlooklike

someonewhogotdressedinahurry.Helookedlike

someonewhohastimetogetup,getdressedand

leavethehouse.

"Ineededtogooutside.That'sallyouneedtoknow"

hewalkedaroundmewashedhishandsonthesink.

ThemomenthewalkedpastIcouldsmella

perfumethatdidn'tbelongtohim.Itwassomething

sweetandclearlybelongedtoawoman.

"Soshedoesexist"

Hepausedwashinghishandsandturnedtoface

me."What?"

"Shecallsinthemiddleofthenightandyougo

running"

"Don'tdothis.Atleastnotnow"itmademeangry

thathewassoundingsocoolafterdoingthistome.

Thesamemanthatassuredmehewasn'tcheating.

"When?"



Hedidn'treplyinsteadhereachedforthepaper

towelandwipedhishands.WhenitwasclearthatI

wasn'tgettingareplyIturnedandwalkedaway.In

theloungeIturnedthelightonandhisgunwason

thetablewiththekeysandphone.Iwantedtoask

morequestionsbutgettingnoreplywasgoingto

makememoreangrysoIwenttothebedroomand

grabbedmyphonepillowbeforegoingtotheother

bedroomandlockingthedoorbehindme.

******

Idon'tknowwhenIfinallyfellasleepbutwhenI

wokeupitwaswaypastmorning.Isatupand

rememberedwhatNqubekodidthenightbefore.

Afterheconvincedmethathewasn'tcheatingon

me.IfeltlikeabiggestfooleverbutIstillunlocked

thedoorandwenttothekitchen.Hewasbusy

makingcoffeewhenIwalkedin.

"Morning"Igreetedbeforewashingmyhandsinthe

sink

"Morning.Ihopeyousleptwell"heplacedthe



coffeenexttomebeforesippinghisown.

"NotreallybutI'msureyoudidafteryouwentGod

Knowswhereinthemiddleofthenight"Ipickedup

thecoffee

"Don'tdothat.IwenttoBhekani.Hecalledand

neededmyhelpwithsomething.Ididn'twantto

wakeyou"

"Ohpleasewebothknowyouarelying.Youwere

outtherefuckingsomewhorewhileyouleftmein

bed"IyelledandIcouldseehewassurprised

"Youdon'ttalktomelikethat"

"Orwhat?"

"I'msorryforleavingyouinbed.Ishouldhavetold

you.Nowcanyouletthisgo?"

"Youthinki'mstupid?MaybeIambecauseItrusted

you.Youlookedmeintheeyeandsaidyouarenot

cheatingbutyoucomebacksmellinglikeroses.I

mightactlikeanobedientwifeNqubekobutdon't

assumeIcan'talsoplaythesamegame.Ican

comebacksmellinglikearealmanand......"Ididn't



gettofinishbeforethemuginmyhandlandedon

thefloorspillingthecoffeeallovermyslippers.The

paininmycheekfollowedafteraminuteandthen

anotherpaincomefrommyheadafterbumpingit

onthefridge.

"Youwanttorepeatyourwords?"

Iwasinshocktoreplyandthenafteraminutethe

tearsstartedstreamingdownmyface.

"Howdareyouthreatenmewithanothermanafter

you'veactedlikeasinglewomanbehindmyback

foryears.Youwearskimpyclothes,danceinclubs,

drinkalcoholandthencometomyhouseactinglike

someoneelse.Howdareyou?"HeyelledandIdidn't

reply.IwastooangrytosayanythingsoinsteadI

letthetearstocontinuefalling.

"Youareallowedtoyellbutnevereverthreatenme

withanotherman.Notinmyownhouse"hewalked

awayafterthat.

Icriedforawhilebeforewipingthetearsandthen

cleanedupthecoffeeonthefloor.WhenIwasdone

Iwenttothebedroom.Hewastherebusychanging



thebedding.

"Iwantadivorce"Iannouncedbeforegoingtothe

closetandpulledoutmysuitcases.Iwasn'tsure

whereIwasgoingbutIwasgoing.

Chapter9

"Divorce?"heaskedafteramoment.

Ididn'treply.HeheardmeokaysoIcontinuedto

pack.

"I'msorryforhittingyou.Ishouldn'thavedonethat"

headdedafterawhile.Istilldidn'treply.

"Thembeka.Comeon.I'msorry.Saysomething"he

demandedafterIdidn'treply.

"Iwantoutofthemarriage.Justout"Irepeatedthe

wordsslowlythistime.

"SoImakeonemistakeandyouwantout?Justlike

that?"Histonesoundedlikehemightstartcrying.

"Amistakeisthrowingawayarecipe,Sweepingmy

earringonthefloor,leavingthetoiletseatup.But



hittingmeisnotamistake.Don'tconfusethings"I

yelledfeelinglikeIwasgoingtoburstintotears

again.

"Iknowbaby.Iknow.Ishouldn'thavedonethat.I'm

sorry.Pleasegivemeachancetofixthis"he

beggedandIjumpedupwhenhemovedtowards

me."I'llneverdoitagain.Please"

"That'showitstart.Aslaptoday.Ashoetomorrow.

I'msorrybutIcan'twaitforyoutogetworse"Iwent

togetmytoiletriesinthebathroomandfound

Nqubekobusytryingtotaketheclothesoutofthe

suitcase.

"Please.I'lltellyoueverything.Pleasedon'tleave.

Notlikethis"hestoppedandItooktheclothesfrom

hishandandshovedthembacktothesuitcase

beforezippingit.

"I'mnolongerinterested"

"Whereareyougoingtogo?It'sstillnotsafeout

there"heaskedandIstoppedforasecondbefore

lookingathim.

"I'mgoingbackhome.Thesamepeopleyoubought



mefrom"

Hedidn'treplyafterthat.Ipickedupeverythingand

tookthemtothecarbeforeleavinghisringonthe

bedside.

Hedidn'tsayanythingasIopenedthefridgeand

tooksomewaterandafruit.Ihadalongdrive

aheadofmesoIneededtoeatsomethingbefore

stoppingsomewhereforameal.

******

Idroveforoveranhourbeforestoppingontheside

oftheroadtocry.Itwaspainmixedwithheartbreak.

Thedisappointmentbecauseweweredoingsowell

justbeforewewenttobed.Itfeltsounrealthat

thingscouldgofromgoodtoworsejustlikethat.

WhenthetearsstoppedcomingIwipedmyeyes

andcontinuedtodrive.Iwasgoingbacktonothing

IknewbutstillIhadnootherplaceanyway.I

couldn'tgotomyfriendsandrisktheirlives.If

peoplewantedtokillmeforNqubekothenIwas

fineriskingmynogoodfamilynotmyfriendsand



theirfamilies.

ImadeittoUlundiPlazaaftermiddayandwentto

buyfewthingsatShopritebeforedrivingto

Thwasane.

Imadeithomejustaftertwointheeveningandi

couldseepeoplelookingatmycarasIdroveinthe

littlepaththatledtomyhome.Itwasgoingtobe

lessthan30minutesbeforepeoplecameoverto

seewhoitwas.Theareawasalittlebehindbutthey

hadelectricitynow.Hopefullywaterwasgoingto

followbecauseonlyfewpeoplehadjojotanks.

"WeKhumalo"iheardmyauntyellasiopenedthe

doorandgotreadytogetout.

Ihadtwounclesandbothofthemweremarried.

Judgingbytheirhousesicouldtelltheywerestill

livingtherejustseparetly.Mygrandmother'shouse

wasstilltherebutididn'tneedtogoinsidetosee

thatitwasunkept.Therewasabrokenwindowand

thecurtainwasdirtyinside.

"Mama.It'sacar"ayounggirlappearedbehindthe

housebeforemoresmallerpeopleappeared.



"Hello"Igotoutandlookedatthedirtylittlefaces.

"Ithoughtwewouldneverseeyouagain"saidAunt

Nomhleappearingatthedoor.Shelookedolderbut

fulloflife.Ididn'tneedtoopentheirpotstoseethat

theyweren'tstarving.

"HiauntNomhle"Ismiledatherbeforetakingthe

plasticsbagsoutofthecar.Sheyelledatthekidsto

stopstaringandtaketheminside.

Twogirlshesitatedbeforetheybothranofftothe

oppositedirectionanddisappearedinsidetheother

house.Clearlytheyweren'tgettingalong,the

parentsnotthekids.

"Comeinsidebeforetheyseeyou.Wedon'twant

thelocalnewspaperstostartreporting"sherushed

meinsidethehousebeforeclosingthedoorbehind

us.

"Localnewspapers?"

"Youraunt.Mzwakhemarriedthelocaljournalist"

sherolledhereyesandIlaughedabitbeforesitting

onthecouch.Shehadthesehugecouchesand

theywereclearlynewbecausesherushedtocover



themwithashawlbeforeherkidssatdown.

"Iseeyouguysaredoingsowell"Ilookedaround.It

lookednothinglikeIleftit.

WhenIleftwedidn'thavealargeTV,letalonea

coffeetableorthestand.Nowthediningroomwas

completewithlargevases,glassTVstand,tiled

floorandgoldandwhiteceiling.

"Youthoughtwewillstarveorsomething?"She

clappedherhandsbeforeshelaughed.Aloudand

unnecessarylaughbutIknewitwasfortheother

lady.

"Notreally.Butyouevenhaveatank.I'mglad

though"

Shelookedatmeforamomentbeforeshestoodup

andlefttheroom.Iusedthischancetocheckmy

phone.ThebatterywasgettinglowandIhadfour

missedcallsfromNqubekoandthreemessages.

TwofromNombusoandanotherfromanumberI

didn'tknow.Icheckedtheunknownnumberfirst

anditwasfromNqubeko'ssisterNomasonto

askingmetocallherassoonasIgotthemessage.



Ididn'tneedtoconsultasangomatoknowshe

wantedtotalktomeonbehalfofherbrothersoI

didn'tbother.Ididn'treadNqubeko'smessagesas

well.InsteadIcalledNombusoback.

"Girl.Whereareyou?"Sheaskedthemomentshe

answered.

"Home.Iwenthomeforfewdays"

"Haveyouseenthepapers?"

"No.Why?"Istoodupandwalkedoutforsome

privacyjustincaseshewaslisteninginthekitchen.

"DoyourememberThato.Thebabyfaceddareguy.

Wemethim......"Istoppedherbeforeshestarted

remindingmethehistory.

"IrememberThato.Whatabouthim?"

"Hewasshotthismorning.Theysayitwasa

hijacking.It'sfrontpagenews"

"Itsabadworldgirl.Ihopeheisokay"Ididn'tget

whysheneededtotellmeaboutit.Thatowasn'tthe

onlyguywemetandtalkedto.

"Heisinacriticalconditionaccordingtothe



papers"shepausedbeforeshecontinued"Wait.So

youknowthatheworksforMbonambiLogistics?"

"Yeah.Isawhimyesterday"

"Wasn'titawkward?"

"Notreally.Heknewthatwewerejustplayingthat

day.Hewasfinewhenwetalked"Ilied.

"That'sgood.Imeanthatheknows.Aboutthe

shootingthat'sjustcruel.Hopefullyhewillpull

through.Sowhenareyoucomingback?"

"NotsureyetbutI'llletyouknow.Mybatteryis

dyinggirl.I'llcallyouwhenI'vechargedthephone"I

wantedtoendtheconversationnow.

"Okay"shehungupandIwentbackinsidebefore

searchingformycharger.

"Doyoudrinktea?"AskedAuntNomhleappearing

withatray

"Yesplease"

WedrankteaandatesomesconesIbought.Imade

suretosendanotherplastictotheotherhouse

becauseIdidn'twantthekidstosaytheysawthe



goodiesbuttheynevergotthem.Iwasn'tpartof

theirdrama.

******

Iwasgratefulthatshedidn'taskwhyIwasback.

Insteadshetoldmewheretoputmythingsbefore

shegavemeblanketsandsaidIcanfixmyown

bathingwater.Ismiledatherbeforesittingonthe

bedthatdidn'tfeelfamiliarandtheroomwasnice

butratherempty.Therewasjustabedandalarge

mirrorinthecorner.ItwascleanthoughandI

couldn'twaittogetsomesleep.

"Thembeka"shouteduncleJacobbeforeheeven

walkedintothediningroom.Ithoughtabout

pretendingtobesleepingbutitwasridiculous

becauseitwasnoteven6o'clockyet.

"Yes"Irepliedbeforegoingtothediningroom.Both

unclesweresittingonthecouchandtheyboth

lookedatmewhenIwalkedin.



"Wowyou'vegrown.Iwouldn'thaverecognizedyou

ifIbumpedtoyoudownthestreet"saidJacob

beforehehadacoughingfitwhichalloweduncle

Jonathantotakeover.Theyweren'ttwinsjust

unfortunatelytobebornduringthetimewhen

Biblicalnameswereinstyle.

"Everythinggoingwell?You'venevervisitedbefore"

hegavemeaaccusingeye.

"Ididn'tknowitswrongtovisitthishome"Ireplied

beforesomeonepushedthedooropened.Atlast

uncleJona'swifewalkedinwithatrayoffood.She

wasyoungerthanNomhleandmorebeautiful.

"Imadeyousomefoodbeforeshestartfeedingyou

rubbish"shesmiledandIcouldseebothmenlook

ateachother.

"Howdareyoucometomyhouse?"yelledNomhle

soundinglikeshewasbreakingtheplatesinthe

kitchen.

"Ignoreher.I'mCharity.Eatupbeforeitgetscold"

shesmiledandwalkedoutbeforeNomhlecould

finishwhatevershewasdoinginherkitchen.



"Theydon'tgetalong.We'vetried"saidJacob

loweringhisvoice.

Ilookedattheplateanditwasdumplingsandbeef.

Thesmellmademymouthwater.

"Youarenoteatingthis.Here"yelledNomhlebefore

sheslammedhertrayonthetable"I'llthrowthis

outside"

"Pleasedon't"Igrabbedthetray"I'lleatboth"

"Don'tbesilly.Thisprobablytastelikerubbish"

"Idon'tmind"Iheldthetrayrealtight.

"Nomhle.Mustyouactlikeakidallthetime?"Yelled

Jacob

Iwasabouttoreplywhenmyphonerang.

"I'lleatbothfood.Ireallydon'tmind.Pleaseletgo"i

beggedwhiletryingtoseewhowascalling.

"Answerthatphone"sheletgoofthetrayandI

reachedformyphone.ItwasNqubekoandicould

seeeveryonewaitingformetoanswer.

"Hello"



"Pleasedon'thangup.I'matthegate.Canwetalk.

Please"hebegged

"Okay"iendedthecall.

"IassumeMbanambioutside"saidUncleJona

lookingatme.

"Yes.I'lleatwhenigetback"

Theyallwatchedmewalkoutandclosingthedoor

behindme.ItwasalreadydarkbutIcouldseethe

carwaitingfurtherdownthepath.Whenhesawme

leavetheyardheflickedthetorchandwalkedover

tomeetmehalfway.

"I'msorry.I'msosorry"hespokefirstbeforehe

wrappedhisarmsaroundme."I'llnevertoitagain.

Pleasegivemeanotherchance.Please"he

soundedlikehewasgoingtostartsobbing.

"Thentellmethetruth"Idemandedbeforepulling

offhim.

"Let'sgositinthecar"

Ididn'treplybutIfollowedhimtothecarandgotin

whenheopenedthedoorforme.



"ThesmellcamefromThato'ssister.Wehadtocall

herandtakehertothehospital"hestartedtospeak

andIwaitedforhimtocontinue.

"Thatogotshot.Hewilllivebutit'sserious.When

wecalledhissistershedidn'thavetransportsoI

wenttogetherandshehuggedme.That'showI

endedupsmellingherperfume.Itwasn'tbecause

ofthecheating"

"YoushotThatoandthensaiditwasahijacking?"

Icouldseetheshockinhisface.

"Ithoughtyoudidn'tshootpeopleNqubeko.I

thoughtyourgunwasforprotectionnotshooting

yourcolleaguesandthencoveringitup"

"Itwasn'tlikethat.TurnsoutThatohasbeen

sabotagingusforyearsnow.Heleakedalmost

everything.Allthistimewe'vetrustedhim.Ididn't

wanttokillhim.Ijustneverthoughtit'shim"

"Andyoucouldn'ttellmeallthat?"

"Ishouldn'thavehityou.IwaswrongandI'm

beggingforyourforgiveness.Idon'twanttolive



withoutyou.PleaseMbulazi.Forgiveme"i

pretendednottoseewhenhewipedthetearsonhis

eyes.

"Ipromisetonevereverraisemyhandonyou.No

matterhowangryiami'llneverhurtyoulikethat"

"Onceapersonstarthittingyouthendon'tstop.I'm

notthatpersonNqubeko.Irefusetobeyour

punchingbag"

"Andyouwon'tbe.IfIdoitagain.Takemygunand

shootme.IswearIwillnevereverdoitagain"

"Whendidyouarrive?"Ididn'tlookathimashe

triedtodiscreetlywipethetearsonhisface.

"Ijustgothere.Ididn'twanttowaittilltomorrow"

"I'mstarving.Theladiesheredon'tgetalong.They

bothdishedupformeandIpromisedtoeatboth

meals.Theyaresodramaticitsalmostfunnyto

watch"Ilaughedabitandhelaughedtoo

"IboughtsomesandwicheswhenIleftDurban"he

reachedoverinthebackseatandpulledupaplastic

bag.Hehandedtheplastictomeandilooked



inside.

"Thanks"

Webothatethesandwiches.Idrankthejuicewhile

heatethechipsandwefinishedoffwithchocolate.

"Onemorechancetodothisright.Please

Thembeka.Let'sstartagainandthistimeIpromise

todoitright"

Chapter10

"Thembeka"

NqubekowhisperedinmyearandIopenedmyeyes

tohisfaceandmybodyachingfrombeing

uncomfortable.AtfirstIdidn'tunderstandwhyI

wasfeelinglikethatuntilIrealizedwewere

sleepinginthecar.

"Morning"hesmiledandkissedmyforehead.

"Morning"Irubbedmyeyesbeforetryingtostretch

mylegsandarms"Whydidyouletmefallasleep?"

"Ididn'twanttogoandyouweresocomfortable"he



rolleddownthewindowandIopenedthedoor.It

wasstillearlyandthemorningairwascold"You

can'tgoyet"hestoppedmewhenItriedtogetout.

"Whynot?"Istillneededanotherhourinbedbefore

gettingreadytostartaday.

"Youaregoingtoknock?Comeon.Let'sgohome

andsleepforabit"hesuggested.

"Whydidn'tyoudriveusandwakemeupwhenwe

gotthere?"Iclosedthedoorandhestartedthecar.

"Iwasn'tsureifyouwillwelcomethatsuggestion"

hesmiledforabitbeforehisfacewentallserious.

"Soyoudrivewithablanketinthecar?"

"Notreally.Yourunclebroughtitwhenhethought

wewerestilltalking.Ididn'twanttotellhimyou

wereasleep.Hemighthaveinvitedmein.Afterthe

twomealsIdidn'twanttomaketheladies

uncomfortable"

Ijokinglyhithisshoulder.Theyweremyfamilyand

asdramaticastheyweretheystillkeptmyhome

standing.



"I'msorry.Icouldn'tresist"webothlaughed.

Thedrivedidn'ttakeuslongbecausewasn'tfar.

Whenwearriveditwasstillquietandwewent

straighttoourroom.

"Someoneheardus"saidNqubekolockingthedoor

behindus.

Theroomsmelledlikefloorpolishandbleach.The

beddingwasclearlywashedandthereplaced

recently.

Nqubekoopenedthewardrobeandpulledouta

blanketthrowingitonthebed.Itookmyshoesoff

beforecrawlingintobedfullyclothed.Hejoinedme

soonafterandwebothcuddled.Itdidn'ttakeme

longtofallintodreamlandonlytowakeupwhenI

heardNqubekomove.

"It'safter10am"hesmiledandkissedmycheek.

ItwassowarmundertheblanketbutIneededto

wakeupandgohome.

"WhatdoIdonow?DoIsneakoutorgotothe



kitchen?"Iwasn'tsure.NqubekoandIhardlycame

homeandIwasn'tsureaboutfacinghisfamilyafter

wakingupat10.

"Youarenotagirlfriend.Youcandowhateveryou

like"

"YeahbutIleftmytoiletriesathome.Ican'tgo

withoutwashingup"

"Usemine.Letmegogetyousamehotwater"he

lefttheroomandImadethebed.Theroomclearly

showedthatsomeoneuseditfromtimetotime.

WhenIcheckedthewardrobesomeofthedressesI

leftbehindwerestillthere.Thesheetssmelledthe

fabricsoftenermeaningtheywerewashedjustfew

daysago.

Nqubekocamebackwithhotwaterandawidegrin

onhisface.

"Yeahtheysawus.Sogetreadyforthefullhouse.

TurnsoutthereisumembesoinUncleJosiah's

homeandwehavetobethere.Theyareinthe

kitchenplottingsomething.YouandIincluded"he

mixedthewaterinthewashingbasin.



"Us?"Iwassurprised.Peopleinthisfamilywere

okay.Nottoofussyorweird.Justokayandwe

weren'tcloseenoughforthemtodothis.Allthree

brothersweremarriedandthenNomasontoandher

cousinSbahlehadkids.Itwasarealfullhouse

whentheyallgottogetherwhichwasn'tmuch

becausetheydidn'tlivethatkindoflife.Nqubeko

hardlytalkedtooraboutthem.Wedidn'tevenvisit

themintheirhomes.Ididn'tthinktheywereclose

witheachother.

"Yes.Us"hepickedupabucketandwenttoget

somecoldwater.Istartedmybathbeforehe

returnedandwasalmostfinishedbeforehegot

back.

******

"Willyoustoppullingitdown?"SaidNqubekoasI

triedtotugtheskirtIwaswearing.Itwastheonly

outfitthatstillfitandIworeNqubeko'st-shirt.

"MaybeIshouldgohomeandchangequicklyand

comebacktogreet"Isuggested.Ilookedridiculous



anditmadefeelweirdaboutmyself.

"No.GogreetandthenItakeyouhometochange

andthenwefollowotherstoJosiah's"hetookmy

hand.Iquicklygrabbedmyphoneandwewentto

themainhouse.Icouldhearlaughterandthenoise.

Fivewomeninonekitchen.

"Knockknock"saidNqubekobeforehestoodaside

andallowedmein.

"Wow.Lookatyou"exclaimedMaMiyawhowasthe

oldestwife.

"Hi"Igreeted

"Yearslaterandyouarestillactinglikeablushing

bride.Comesit"saidMaSbiyawhowasclearly

pregnantandlookedreallygood.

"Nqubeko.WhyisshewearingyourT-shirt?Surely

youcanaffordsomeclothes"saidNomasonto

beforetheyalllaughed.

"Watchit"repliedNqubekotakingNomasonto'skid

fromherlap.Shetinybabyletoutagiggleandwe

allwatchedhimstareatherwithsuchloveinhis



eyes.

"Youneedtostartmakingbabies.Heisanatural"

teasedSbahle.

"Let'sgooutsidemyAngel"saidNqubekoclearly

ignoringthebabytopic.Hearingaboutthebabies

remindedmethatIneverboughtthemorningafter

pill.

"Youlooklikeyoujustsawaghost"said

Nomasontopokingmyshoulder.

"Nothing.Ididn'tbringmybagsover.Theyareat

home"theyalllookedatmeandIadded"Former

home.Nqubekojustbroughtmeoverthismorning"

itsoundedweirdjustsayingitbuttheyallseemed

tojustnodbeforetheystartedtellingmeaboutthe

ceremonyandwhyweallneededtogo.Itwasa

littlepettybutIunderstoodwhytheywerelikethat.

ThestorywasthattheladiesatuncleJosiah's

homewereintofamilycompetition.Sbahleand

Nomasontosaidthelasttimetheywenttheladies

theretreatedthemlikeshitbecausetheywere

married.Thosewhoweren'ttheyhadtheirbaby



daddy'sthereandtheyshowedofftothembecause

SbahleandNomasontoweresinglemothers.

Accordingtothemitwasanoldfamilydramaabout

whowasmoresuccessfulandNqubekoandhis

brotherswelosersandtheirwivesdidn'teven

attendthesefamilygatherings.

"Sowearegoingtheretodowhat?"Iaskedafter

theyweredonespeaking

"Toshowoff.Showthemwewonthiscompetition

withoutevencompeting"saidMaMiyanotsounding

likeagrownupshereallywas.

"Yes.Wearmatchingoutfits.Wearyourring.Weara

weaveonthatheadbeforethescarf.Theyneedsto

seeitappearingunderneaththeheadwrap.Weare

representingthisfamilyladies"saidMaSbiya.

"Yesladies.Wearealreadyrunningabitlate"said

Sbahlebeforeshestoppedtalkingbecauseour

fatherin-lawwaswalkingin.

"Bantabam"hegreeted

Someonerepliedwith"Yebo"therestofuswent

quiet.



"It'snicetoseeyouallhere.Thenoiseisgoodfor

thefamily"hepausedforamomentbeforehe

walkedout.IreleasedthebreathIwasholding.

"That'samessagefrommum.Sheisaskingwhen

arewegoingtogetthere"saidSontogettingup.

"Sheisalreadythere?"Iasked.

"Yes.Sheleftearly"saidSbahle.Inoddedand

excusedmyself.IneededtogogetNqubekosohe

couldtakemehome.

*******

Wedidn'thavethematchingattirebutItriedwith

thelittleIhad.Intheendwedidlooklikeacouple

thatmadeaneffort.ThedrivetoJosiah'swasdusty

andIwasafraidthatwewillbedirtybythetimewe

getthere.

"Youarequiet"saidNqubekobeforewavingat

somepeoplewhoweresittingunderthetree

enjoyingatraditionalbeer.



"Ididn'ttakethepill"

Heseemedconfusedforamomentbeforehe

realizedwhatiwastalkingabout.

"Doesthatmeanyouarenotdivorcingme?"

"Unlessyou......"

"ImadeapromiseThembeka.Iwillnevereverdo

thatagain"herepliedquickly.

"That'swhyI'mgivingyouanotherchance.Don't

makemeregretthis"

"Youwon't.Iswearyouwon't"heactuallystopped

thecarandkissedmeuntilsomeonewasyellingat

himtokeepmoving.

Iturnedandnoticedthatwewerefollowedbyfive

othercars.Theladiesweren'tjokingaboutmaking

anentrance.

"Yeahonecan'tchoosefamily"hemurmuredbefore

startingthecar.Ilaughedandlookedatthepeople

inthenearbyhomes.Theywerealllookingatus

probablythinking"Mbonambifamilyisfullof

weirdos"



Theceremonywasunderwaywhenwearrived.The

manwenttoothermenwhileweladieswenttothe

kitchen.

"Istillneedtofindmymotherin-law"Iwhisperedto

Sbahlewhoofferedtohelpmelookforher.Weleft

theothersandstartedthetaskthathadpeople

lookingatusasifwewerepartofthecircus.

"Thembeka"someonecalledoutandIturnedtoa

groupofpeopleIdidn'tevenrecognizebutstill

wavedbackandsmiledwhentheygreetedme.

"Youdon'trememberthemmuch?"AskedSbahle.

"Yeah.Theygrewupafterschool"Ispottedmy

aunts.Bothofthemwavedandthenrolledtheir

eyesateachother.Ihurriedoffquicklybeforethey

foughtandembarrassedme.

"MaKhumalo"calledoutmymotherin-lawina

groupofolderwomenunderanumbrella.

"NowI'moff"saidSbahlebeforeshehurriedoff

beforetheycouldaskheranything.Ismiledand

watchedhergobeforewalkingovertositonthe

grassmatnexttomymotherin-law.



Igreetedthemandsmiledatthe"whenarewe

seeingthelittlefeet"questionsbutneveranswered

them.TheproblemwasthatmostofthesewomenI

grewupregardingthemasmygrandmothersbut

whenIgotmarriedmostofthemmovedto

grandmotheringtobeinglikemymother.Thepoor

Thembekaleftwithnoonebutherunclesandthey

allplayedapartinmywedding.Fromthetalksof

attendingthehusbandneedstorespectingmyin-

laws.Unintentionallytheygavemeawrongideaof

howmarriageshouldworkandforyearsIdidittheir

waywhilelockingoutthepersonIwasactually

marriedto.

IstayedforfewminuteswiththembeforesayingI

neededtogohelp.

********

ThekitchenwaslargeandfullofMbonambiladies.

Somebusywiththepotswhileotherswerebusy

talkingmakingnastycommentsabouteachother



whileactinglikeitwasnobigdeal.

"Anythingelseneededtobedone?"Iaskednotsure

whatelsewasthere.

"Nope.Wehaveitallcovered.Westartedearly.You

knowsomeofusknowwhatbeingawifemeans.

Wedon'tactlikekids"repliedoneladywithhernose

turnedup.Icouldseeahugeringonherfatfinger.

"Howisitallcovered?I'mstilldicingthetomatoes

here"saidMaMiyawavingaknife.

"Maybesheistalkingaboutanothercoveringnot

this.Itdoeshappenwhenpeoplearen'tinthesame

page"repliedMaSbiyasittingonthechair.

Theotherslaughedabitlikeweweremissinganot

soobviousjoke.

"Yeahthatdoeshappen.Likethatoneladywho

thoughtshewasmarriedwhileherhusbandwas

busytakingasecondwifebehindherback"said

MaMpongoquietly.ShewasmarriedtoNqubeko's

middlebrotherandshedidn'tsaymuchinall

occasionsandherhusbandwasthesame.



"Noways"someonesaidprobablymilkingthe

momentsothestorycontinues.

"I'mtellingyou.Thepoorwomanlostalotofmoney

tryingtobewitchthenewwife.Shamehey"

continuedMaMiyaclearlyenjoyingthemoment.

"Didthewifeeverleave?Thesecondwife?"Asked

Sonto

"Ofcausenot.Thefirstwifedidn'tleaveaswell.

Theystayed"repliedMaMpongobeforetheyall

crackedup.Ilookedaroundtheroomandothers

weren'tlookingpleased.

"SoNobantu.Didyourbabydaddycomethistime?"

AskedSbahlelookingatthegirlwhowaswearinga

clearlyexpensivenecklacethatmatchedher

earrings.

"No.Heisworking"sherepliedinaharshtone.

"Ithoughtheownshiscompany?"PressedSbahle.

"Hedoes.So?"AskedNobantulookingreally

uncomfortable.

"Wellnormallypeopledon'thaveaproblemleaving



worktosupporttheirotherhalvesyouknow.Unlike

usdoingthemotheringalone"

"Zolacouldn'tjusttaketimeoffandrushher.Unlike

somepeopleweknow.Hiscompanyislegitand

didn'tcomefrombloodmoney"shereplied.

"Orkillthelionandmarryit'scub"someoneadded.

Someonegaspedandthewholekitchenwentquiet.

IwasabouttoaskwhatwashappeningwhenI

inhaledNqubeko'sperfume.

Iturnedmyheadandhewasstandingtherelooking

aroundthekitchen.Themomentoureyesmethe

smiledextendedahandtowardsme.

"Ladies"headdedafteramoment.Itookhishand

andallowedhimtoleadmeoutside.

"It'sveryhotinthere"Icommented

"Iknow.Wecameandshowedoursupport.Letsgo

homenow"hesuggestedandIlaughed.

"Wejustgothere"iremindedhim.

"Andeverybodyishere.Theyrepresentus.Youand

ihaveabedthatneedssomeaction.Ifeellike



takingoffsomebuttonsandseeingthatbirthmark

onyourback"hewinkedbeforehishandtouched

myback.

"Youarejusthorny"Iteasedhim.

"Itsthedress.Itremindsmewhati'dratherdo"he

whispered

"Letmesaybyetoothers"

"Forgetthem.Let'sgo"

"Ohokay"istartedwalkingsway.Wewalkedpasta

groupofguywhowerebusytalkingaboutthis

gangsterguywhowasactingallinnocentbuthe

wasruthlessandgreedy.Nqubekodid'tevenreply

whentheygreetedus.Hekeptwalkinguntilwe

reachedthecarandheopenedthedoorforme.I

thoughtmyauntsdramaticbutitwasclearthatwe

hadlessdramathantheMbonambifamily.

Chapter11

NqubekostayedinthekitchenasIcookeddinner

forthefamilythatwasn'tthere.Ididn'twantthem



comingbacktoemptypotsbecauseIhadafeeling

thatfoodwasthelastthingontheirminds.They

werelikelytocomebackstarvingandexhausted.

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"AskedNqubeko

lookingatme.

"Whyisyourfamilylikethis?"Ithoughtmyaunts

weredramaticbutIwaswrong.Thisfamilywasfar

worse.

Helaughedabitbeforehewalkedcloserand

loweredhislipsintomine.Iwentinthinkingitsa

smallkissbuthedidn'tstoporletgo.Wekissed

untilhishandswascuppingmyassandstartingto

pullupthedressbutIhadtocomebacktosenses.

Thiswasn'tDurbanandIwassurethatanyone

walkinginwouldbelessimpressed.

"Isthisgoingtotakelong"hepointedthepots

"No.I'malmostdone.Why?"

"BecauseIwanttotakeyoutobedandfuckyou

untilyourthighsshakeandthenyousquirtallover

me"hewhisperedthewordsslowlyintomyearand

Igiggled.



"Really?"

"Yesreally.Assupandchestdown"herepliedhis

eyeslookingrealhorny.

"You'veneverdonethattome"myfacewasheating

up

"Andtodayi'mgoingtodoitrepeatedly.I'lleven

spankthatass"helickedhislips.

"Wow.Okay"Iwasn'tsureaboutpartthough.

Wasn'tspankingpainful?

"It'spainful.Iseetheworryinyoureyes.Itdoes

stingbutyouwillloveit"hekissedmyneck.

"Ifyousayso.Letmeseethepot"Iturnedaway

fromhimandcheckedthepots.

"MyfatherandUncleJosiahgrewuptogether.My

fatherwasintofarming.Notarealthingwhereyou

sellthemarketbuthedidselltotheothersinthe

area.Chickens,Sheep,Goats,Mealiesandfruits.

Weweredoingokayyouknow.Thendraughtcame.

Welostalot.Myfathercouldn'trecovermuchand

thingsstartedgoingbad.UncleJosiahwasworking



inJohannesburg.Whenmyfatherwasstilldoing

welltheywereclose.Weusedtogivethem

everything.Sharedeverythingweharvested.But

whenwelostittheystoppedtreatinguslikefamily.

Hissonsgotmarriedandhecameheretotellmy

fatherthatwewerenevergoingtogetmarried.

Sifisowasstilltryingtosavemoneyforlobolaand

Mzwakhewasplanningtodosobuthelosthisjob

sothetalksneededtobepostponed.Theystarted

spreadingrumoursaboutus.Sayingweweren't

goingtobeanythinginthislife.Sayingmymother

wasbewitchingthem.Theysaidalotandwe

stoppedgoingthere.Foryearswedidn'tseeeach

otheruntiltheparentsstartedtalkingtoeachother

again.Turnsouttheystilldon'tenjoyhavingus

there.Theyturnedeverythingintoacompetition.

WhenIstartedmycompanytheysaiditwasblood

money.WhenPhumlanialmostdiedinacar

accidentUncleJosiahwastellingeveryonewho

listenedthatitwasbecausewewerekillersand

everythingwehadwasbloodmoney.Itwassucha

messyouknowbutwemovedpastit.Nowitsall

barkandnobite,withthekids.Theadultstolerate



eachotherbecausewearefamily"heexplained.

"That'shectic.SoIguesstheyweretakingajabon

uswhentheysaidcompaniesmadewithblood

money.Sowhomarriedasecondwifewithout

tellingthefirstwife?"

"Thulani.Itwassuchascandalwhenitcameout.

Wedidn'tlaughatthemthough.Iguesssincethe

ladieshaveturneditintoacompetitionnowthe

glovesarealloff.It'samessthatIwantyouto

avoid"

"WellwehardlycomehereanywaysoIguessthey

willonlytalkaboutmebehindmyback"Iremoved

thepotonthestove.

"Yep.Someonepeopleshouldbekeptinadistance"

heagreedbeforekissingmylips.

********

NqubekokepthispromiseandfuckedmeuntilallI

coulddowastomoanhisnameandpullonthe



sheet.Whenhewasdonewebothcollapsedonthe

bedexhaustedbutsatisfied.Hepulledmebackto

himbeforehecovereduswithablanket.

"Didyoulikeit?"

Iturnedmyheadoverandkissedhimbefore

laughing.AsweirdasitwasIenjoyedbeing

spanked.

"Iloveit"Ihismyfaceonhischestandhelaughed.

"I'mgladandIloveittoo"

"Doyouthinksomeonesleepsherefromtimeto

time?"

"Yeah.Ithinktheyusethisroomforvisitors.Doyou

mind?"HepulledmyfaceupsoIcouldseehisface

too.

"Wehardlycomehereandtheroomisclean.Idon't

mind"

"Okay.Iloveyou"

"Iloveyoumore"Iclosedmyeyesfeelingthe

exhaustionslowlytakeover.Ineededtosleep.The

otherswerebackandwecouldhearthemlaughin



thekitchenprobablystilltalkingaboutwhatwent

downthere.

"Nqubeko.Whokilledthelionandmarriedit'scub?"

Iasked

"Idon'tknow.Getsomesleepnow"

******

Iwokeupearlythenextday.Nqubekowasstill

asleepsoIdidn'twakehimupinsteadIwashedup

quicklyandwenttothekitchen.That'swhatbeing

marriedwasallaboutforme.Iwastoldtowakeup

earlyandgotothekitchen.TomysurpriseMaMiya

andSontowereupalready.

"Morning"Igreeted

"Didyousleepwell?"AskedNomasonto

"Yesthanksandyou?"

Theylaughedandstartedtellingmeaboutwhat

happenedafterweleft.Someone'shusbandgot



drunkandstartedyellingateveryoneuntilthey

forcedhimtosleepitoff.Someladyarrivedand

dumpedthebabyclaimingthefatherwasoneofthe

brothersandtomakeitworsewasthatthebrother

hadtwomorebabiesfromotherwomen.Thewife

washumiliatedaswell.Wetalkeduntilwerealized

thatitwasgettinglateandwestillneededtomake

breakfastforeveryoneelse.SontoandIofferedto

fetchwaterinthecommunitytapbecausethetank

wasalmostempty.Wetooktwobucketsandleft.

"SodoIcallyousqueezertooorMaKhumaloor

sisterorjustyourname?"Sheaskedasweboth

walkeddownthepaththatleadtothetap.Itwasn't

farbutitwasadifferentstorywhenyouare

carryinga25litrebucketinyourhead.

"MaKhumaloisfineandthankyoufortakingcareof

myhouse"IsmiledtoshowIwascoolwithit.

"Idon'tmind"sheseemedallshyaboutit.

"I'llbuysomenewsheetsandpillowsjusttoyour

mandoesn'tthinkweonlyhaveonebeddingset"

Welookedateachotherandlaughed.Nqubeko



neededtobringusheremoreoften.Whateverwas

happeningwithfamilydramawasnotourproblem.

Thiswasmyfamilynowandwhenwehadkidsthey

weregoingtobelongthere.

"Thembeka"someoneshoutedbehindusmakingus

bothstopandturn.ThefacelookedfamiliarbutI

couldn'trememberwhereIsawhim.

"Nhlakanipho.Wewenttoschooltogether"whenhe

smiledIrememberedhimclearly.Thefunnyguy

whousedtocomeandmakejokesinourclass.

"Irememberyou"

HehuggedNomasontofirstbeforeshakingmy

hand.

"Wow.Lookatyou"

"No.Lookatyou.Youbecamealltall"hereallywas

tallandlookedlikesomeonewhowasdoingwellfor

himself.Ialsonoticedtheringonhisfinger.Hewas

married.

"Wow.Justwow.ThelastIheardyouwerestudying

inDurban.Hopedtobumpintoyouorsomething



butneverhappened"webothlaughedbecause

Durbanwasahugeplaceforsuch.

"YeahIwasstudying,graduated,didinternshipand

gotapermanentposition.Whataboutyou?Iknow

youhadabursarybeforeweevenpassedstandard

10"hewasreallysmartandwellmannered.

"Yeah.NowIworkwithSbongiseniZulu.Hewasin

standard10whilewewereinstandard7.Weare

intoproperty.WithZinhleMbhele.Sheusedtorun

tracksfortheschool"InoddedeventhoughIdidn't

rememberher.

"That'sgreat.It'sgreatseeingyou"

Weneededtokeepgoingbeforepeoplewokeup

andbreakfastwasn'tready.

"MaybeyoucomeseeinDurban"hecalledbehind

usandIsaidokaybeforewavingathim.

Wecontinuedtothetapandfounditemptysowe

filledupourbucketsandcarriedthembackhome.

"Sonto.CanIaskyousomething?"Ispokeaswe'

walkedsidetoside



"Sure"

"Whokilledthelionandmarriedit'scub.Theladies

mentionedityesterdayandI'mwonderingwhatit

means"

Shedidn'treplyatfirstandIhadtostoptolookat

her.

"Theyarealwaysstartingsomerumourandpress

onthemuntilpeoplestarttobelievethem.Idon't

knowwhotheyaregoingafterthistime.Don'tworry

aboutit"somethingaboutherfacemademethink

therewasmoretothislieiftherewasevenalie.

"Itsabadlie.Couldreallyhurtsomeone"Iadded

beforewecontinuedquietlyuntilwegothome.

Theotherswerealreadydonewithbreakfastand

everyonewasawake.Nomasontocontinuedto

serveitwhileIwenttocheckonNqubeko.

Hewasawakeandthebeddone.IstoppedwhenI

sawthebags.

"Weareleaving?"Iasked

"Yes.Getdressed"hepointedthedressonthebed.



"Why?DidsomethinghappenbackinDurban?"I

wasconfused.Itseemedsosudden.

"Yes.Ineedtobethere.Pleasegetdressed"

"Thenleavemebehind.Icamewithmyowncar

afterall"Isuggestedandhestoppedtyinghis

shoesandlookedatme.

"Idon'tthinkso.Getdressed.I'mgoingtosay

goodbyetomyparents.WhenIcomebackbe

dressedandready.Wewillgopickupyourcarand

beonourway"hedidn'tevenwaitformetoargue

beforehewalkedout.

Istoodthereforamomentbeforehisphonemade

mesnapoutofit.Itwasatextmessageandit

flashedbrieflyonthetoppartofthescreenbefore

thephonewantedapasswordtoseethewholetext.

AllIsawwas"out,rightnow"

ItriedtoguessittwiceandgaveupwhenIfearedit

willblockhimoutandhewillknow.

Ichangedthedressandcheckedifhewasn't

forgettinganythingbehind.Heseemedtohave

packedeverythingandputawaywhatwewere



leavingbehind.

Whenhereturnedheloadedthebagsinthecar.

"Ineedtogosaygoodbyetotheothers"

"I'mcomingwithyou"hecarriedthebagstothecar

andheldmyhandaswewalkedbacktothemain

house.IwassurprisedtoseeJosiahandhiswife

havingbreakfastwithmyparentsin-law.

"MaKhumalo.Whydoyoulooklikesomeone

leavingalready?"Askedthemotherin-lawclearly

surprised.Ididn'tblameher.Iwasstillshockedtoo.

"Yes.Weareleavingalready.Justcametosay

goodbye.WewillcallwhenwegettoDurban"said

Nqubekonotevenallowingmetositdown.

"Sosoon?"SaidJosiahlookingatNqubeko.

"Yes.I'mneededthere.Wewilltalkonthephone"he

actuallytookmyhandbeforeIcouldevensay

anything.

"Thekitchen.Justforasecond.Letmesay

goodbye"Iasked

"Alreadydidforusboth.Let'sgo"heopenedthe



doorformeandIgotinbeforeheslammeditshut

andhurriedtohisside.

Bythetimetheladiescameouttowavewewere

alreadypastthegateandhedidn'tevengiveme

chancetowave.

Hedidn'tevenslowthecardownaswedrovepast

agroupofmenwhotriedtowavehimdown.

"AyboNqubeko"Ishouted.

"Theyprobablywantalift.Someonewilloffer.I'min

ahurry"thatwashisreplyandInoticedthatwe

weren'tdrivingtowardsmyuncleshomewheremy

carwas.

"Andmycar?"

"Someonewillcomeforit.Idon'twantyoutodrive"

thatwashisreplyandIdidn'tneedasangomato

tellme,IwasbeingtakenawaysoIdon'tseeor

hearsomething.

Chapter12

Thetriptookuslessthan2hoursbecauseNqubeko



wasflying.Itwasamiraclethatthecardidn'tgo

downhillinNdunduluareabecausehewasdriving

likethosecurvesaren'tscary.Ididn'tsayanything

untilwearrivedandtomakethemattersworsewas

thatheaccidentallyunpluggedthefridgeandit

defrostedalloverthekitchenspoilingeverythingin

itandgivingthekitchenareallybadsmell.Toavoid

himIfocusedoncleaningandthrowingeverything

outwhilehemadesomeexcuseaboutgoing

shoppinganddrivingpasttheoffice.Ionlynodded

beforefocusingonthetaskathand.WhenIwas

donecleaningIwenttotakeabathtryingtopass

timeforhimtocomebackwithsomethingtoeat.I

stayedinthebathuntilIfearedfallingasleepsoI

wenttotakearealnapinbedwithonlyatowel

wrappedaroundmybody.

AgentletapwokemeupjustasIwashavingthis

weirddreamwhereIwaswatchingawomancry

whilesittingonthegrassmatinthecornerofthe

room.Icouldn'trememberherfaceandIdidn't

rememberwhatshewascryingabout.



"Areyouokay?"AskedNqubekobeforehesatdown

"I'mjusttired.ItfeelslikeIranamarathon"Ireplied

beforegettingoffthebed.

"Marathon?Why?"Heobviouslydidn'tgetwhatI

meantwiththatstatement.

"Idon'tknow.I'mhopingyoucantellmewhywe

hadtorunawaylikewewerechasesbyanangry

mob.I'mstillgaspingtotheaftereffectsofyour

drivingbecauseIwasholdingmybreaththewhole

trip"Iwenttotheclosetandpickedadresstowear

notbotheringwithabraorevenpanties.

"That'swhyyouweresoquiet?Youwereholding

yourbreathe?"HelaughedthinkingIwasbeing

funny.

Idecidedtoignorehimandleavethebedroom

altogetherbecausehewasmakingmeangry.

*******

"Sowearenotgoingtotalktoeachother?"He



askedafterIhadsilentlyfriedsomesausagesand

bakedbeansbeforeservinghimwithbreadand

coffee.

"Afteryou'vetoldmethetruth"Irepliedbefore

goingtogetmyownfoodandreturnedtoeat.

"Whattruth?"

"Whydidwerunaway.Iknowyoudidn'thavean

emergencyatwork.Youdidn'tevenletmesay

goodbyetoeveryone"Imadesuretolookathim

whenImentionedhisshadyactingandhedidn't

seemmovedatall.

"Ididhaveanemergency.WhywouldIrunaway?"

Heaskedhisvoicesoundingallcoolwhichmade

meevenmoreangry.

"I'mnotstupidNqubeko"

"Ididn'tsayyouare.WecamebackearlybecauseI

hadanemergency.That'sthetruthandIdon'tknow

whatelsetotellyou"hesatbackonthecouchand

lookedatmelikehewaspleasedwithhimself.

"Andthelionandcubstory?"Hisfacechangedthe



momentImentionedthestory.

"Notthisagain"hestoodupandlefttheroom

beforeIheadhimslamtheplateonthesink.

"Iguesstherewillbenotalkinguntilyoutellme

exactlywhatitmeansbecauseIhatehavingto

investigatethis"Ishoutedbeforeturningupthe

volumeontheTV.

Hedidn'treplyandIfinishedeatingbeforegoingto

washthedishesinthekitchen.Hewasstillthere

sippinghiscoffee.

Iwashedupquietlyandlefthimalonebeforegoing

backtobed.ThehouseremainedquietuntilIdozed

off.

******

WhenIwokeupitwasalreadydarkoutside.Iwas

undertheblanketandIwassurethatIwasn'twhen

Islept.Iwokeupandwalkedbarefootedtothe

loungebutstoppedwhenIheardNqubeko'svoice



comingfromthespareroom.Hewasclearlyonthe

phone.

".....And?"Heaskedafteramomentofsilence.I

heldmybreathtolistensomemore.

"Absolutelysureaboutit"Iwasn'tsureifhewas

askingaquestionortelling.Hesaidsomethingelse

Ididn'thearbeforeIheardhimsay"That'smuch

better.Thanksman"thenfootstepsapproached

doorandIhurriedbacktothebedroom.WhenI

heardthedoorcloseIpretendedtobeonlywaking

upnow.

"Finallyyouareawake"

Ididn'treplysinceweweren'ttalkingtoeachother

insteadIwenttothekitchen.Judgingbythepoton

thestoveitmeanthecooked.

"Theysayfoodisawaytoman'sheart.Ihopeit's

thesameforwomen"hejokedandIforcedmyself

nottolaugh.

"Icookedsomemuttoncurry.Ihopeyouwilllikeit"

hewenttoopenthepot.



"Thanks"Ireplied

"Awordatlast"hesoundedpleased.

Idishedupformyselfbeforegoingtothelounge.

Hefollowedwithhishalfeatenfoodandwesatside

bysidebeforeeatingquietly.

"Isthesaltokay?"HeaskedandIknewitwasn't

aboutthesalt.Hewantedtotalk.

InoddedandturnedmyheadbacktotheTV.

"Whataboutthetaste?Iusedchickenspice"he

addedafteramoment.

"Itsfine"Ireplied.

"Andtherice?Isitokay?Thisriceisalittletricky"

ThistimeIdidn'treplyatall.Icontinuedtoeatand

hestoppedtryingandturneddowntheTVmaking

ussitinaquiethouselikeitwasempty.Ireminded

myselfthatifIwantedNqubekototreatmelikehis

wifenotapetthenheneededtorespectme.

******



Thequietmealfollowedbymewashingthedishes

andhimlockingalldoorsandthenIturnedthe

lightsoffinthekitchenbeforegoingtothebedroom.

Iwasstillchangingintoanightdresswhenhe

walkedinandstaredatmeforamoment.

"Haveyouseenthesparecharger?"Heasked

"No"Irepliedbeforegettingintobed.

"Iwonderwhereitis"hecomplainedbeforeleaving

theroom.Ididn'treplyinsteadIreachedoverand

turnedthebedsidelampoffbeforecoveringmyself

withablanket.WhenhereturnedIheardhim

mumblesomethingbeforehesatonhissideofthe

bedandthenafterfewsecondshewasinbed.

"Youcan'tbesleepingnow"hewhisperedinmyear

beforehishandrestedonmyhip.

"I'mnot.I'mthinkingabouthome"Irepliedand

didn'tslaphishandawaywhenitreachedformy

upperbodymakingthenippleshardenoncontact.

"Whataboutit?"Heaskedashisthumbcontinued



toteasethenipplesthroughthefabricofmysleep

wear.

"I'lltellyouaboutitwhenyouandIaretalkingagain.

Whenwehavenosecretsandinthistogether"I

repliedwithsuchbitternessevenmyvoicetrembled.

"Whatareyousaying?"Heaskedasheremovedhis

handfrommybreasts.

"I'msaying,aslongasyouarekeepingsecretsfrom

meandactingallweirdaboutitthenwemightas

wellgobacktotheoldus.Whereyouwerethe

husbandandIwasthewife.Webothfeedeach

otherinamannerweweretold"

Iheardhimtakeadeepbreathbeforehishandwas

backontouchingmybreastagain.

"Whatdoyoumeanbyfeeding?"

"Cookingandservingyoumyviginawhenyouwant

it"

Hishandfrozebeforeheslowlywithdrewitand

pulleddownmynightdress.

"Wow.Allthisbecause?"Heaskedafteramoment



ofsilence

"Obviouslythat'swhatwearedoingandgoodat.

SinceyouandIbegantalkingeverythingisgoing

wrong.Whenwedidn'ttalkandwebothsticktothe

endofourdealwedidn'thaveanyarguments.

Clearlyyouwantthatagainsinceyoudon'twantto

talktome"Iexplained.

"Okay"hesoundedbitterandIthoughtitwasendof

theconversationbutafteramomentheshiftedand

Icouldfeelhimpokemybum.Whenwedidn'ttalk

muchwheneverhewashornyhepulledmebackto

himorIwouldfeelhimstandingfirmbeforehis

handwouldtouchmythighsandhislipsonmy

neck.Iknewthatitwashiswayofsayinghe

wanteditandIwouldallowmyselftogetintothe

moodandrespondtohistouch.Thensexwould

follow.Somedayshediditslowerandslowerasif

hewantedtomakesurethatIfeelittoobutsome

daysitwasshorterandquicker.Wheneverhewas

quickerandshorthewasalwaystenseabout

somethingbutIneveraskedIjustdidmydutyas

thewife.



Thepokeinthebuttfollowedbythekissintheback

ofmyneckbeforehiskneewentbetweenmylegs

allowinghishandtheaccesstowherehewas

reaching.

"Someyearsago.Iwasasecurityguardinoneof

thestoresinJohannesburg.Iwasyoung.Nottoo

youngbutnotoldenoughforthedecisionImade

thattime"hepausedashishandstartedtouching

mysensitivepartmakingmynipplestighteneven

harder.

"Therewasapregnantwoman.Shewalkedinjust

asthreeguyshadenteredthestoremakingthem

thelastshoppersfortheday.Ididn'tsuspecta

thingandIwaspreparingtoleavebecausemyshift

wasending.Oneoftheguyswentstraighttoher

andgrabbedherbytheneck.WhenIreacted

someonealreadyhadaguninmyheadandthe

thirdguywaspullingouthisbagdemandingcash

fromthetill"hepausedbeforehishandsqueezed

mybreastmakingmeletoutamoanandhislips

kissthesensitivespotinmyneck.

"Ithappenedsoquickly.Theoopenedthetilland



pulledthemoneybeforetheguyhithimwithhis

gunsohecouldtakeoverloadingthecash.The

pregnantwomanwascryingsilentlywhileIwas

tryingtothinkofsomething.Whenyouthinkabout

ityouseealotofoptionsandthenallsucceedbut

whenfacedwiththatsituationnoideacomesto

mind.Ittooklessthenfiveminutesandthenthe

sirensapproached.Itmadethemancursebefore

hethrewthepregnantladyonthefloor.Theguy

carryingthemoneyranoutfirstbutthepolicehad

arrived"thehandwentfurtherdownbeforehe

removeditandhiskneeaswellandthenhepulled

mebacktofacehim.Hedidn'tlookmeintheeye

insteadhekissedmylipsfastandhard.Ikissed

himbackforamomentandthenhepulledaway.

"Theystartedfiring.Notsurehowmanyshotsbut

theglassbrokeandpeoplescreamed.We

screamedIthinkandtherewassomuchrunning

aroundallofuscoveringourheadswhiletryingto

getdowntoavoidbeinghit.Iheardascreamand

thenmoreshotscomingfromthestorenowandit

seemedtoencouragethepolicebecausetheyfired



backhittingeverythingandusonthefloortryingto

crawlintosafety"whenhepausedagainheclaimed

mylipsagainandthistimeherolledoveruntilhe

wasbetweenmylegs.Webothstaredateachother

beforeheslammedinsidememakingusbothgasp

inshock.Histhrustweredeepandhard.

"Whentheshootingstoppedtherewassomuch

blood.Thewomanlaidthereinapoolofblood.Two

bulletshadhitherchestandshediedinstantly

accordingtothereport"hishandgrabbedmyhand

andpinnedthemabovemyheadbeforehewas

backintodeepthrustingwitheachword.

"Herbaby?"Iwhisperedwhichwasfollowedbya

moanbecauseitfeltthatgood.

"Shediedinstantlyaswell.Butthemostheart

breakingthingwaswhenthisgirlcamerunning

towardstheshop.Shewascallingoutforher

motherandthemomentshesawhershescreamed

inamostpainfulway.Hermotherwasdeadjust

likethat"

ThedeepthrustwentevendeeperandIfound



myselfdesperatelymovingmywaisttryingto

matchhim.IwassocloseandIwantedtoknowthe

end.Whothegirlwasandwhathappenednext.

"Moreplease"Ibegged

"IquitthejobandleftJohannesburgafterthat

becauseIcouldn'tgetoverthegirlandherscream.

YearslaterImeetthiswomanandwefallinlove.

Thegirlislongforgotten.Iproposeandshesays

yes.WearehappyandItakeherbacktomy

parentsandplanonsendingmyuncles.Everything

isgoingsowelluntilIseehermother.Thephotoof

herwithhermotherandsuddenlyI'mtransported

backtothesceneinthatshop.Sheisthegirland

thatwomanwashermother"Icame.Harderthen

I'veevercamebeforeandNqubekocollapsedover

mehisbodyalsotrembling.Whenheletgoofmy

handsIheldhistightagainstmeashedidthesame.

"Iwasshocked.ItoldherwhatIhadseen.Weboth

criedaboutit.Webothtriedtohealeachother.Me

forbeingawitnessandherforlosingamother.My

mistakewastellingpeopleaboutitandalsothatI

receivedpaymentwhenIresignedsuddenlythe



storywasnarrateddifferentlybackhome.Suddenly

IwasthepartoftherobbersandIhadkilledherand

thensearchedforherdaughterbeforemakingher

fallinlovewithmejusttoeasemyguilt.Whenthe

romoursspreadsandwestartedfightingmoreand

morewebothsatdownanddecideditwastoo

muchsowebothendedthings.That'showthelion

andthecubthingcameabout"hefinishedbefore

rollingoffme.

Chapter13

Nqubeko'sringingphonewokemeupandwokehim

upaswell.Hecomplainedbeforeanswering.I

couldtellitwasbadnewsbecausehegotoutof

bedandwhilecursingandthreateningtokill

someone.Myphonesaidthetimewasafter3am.

TherewasnowayIcouldgobacktosleepsoIsat

upandwaitedforhimtofinishthecallandtellme

what'swrong.

"Okay,okay.I'lldoit"heendedthecallandthrew

thephoneonthebed.



"What'swrong?"

"OneofthemissingtruckwasfoundinKimberly.

NowIneedtoflytoKimberlyandgetthemback.

Theauthoritiesarerefusingtoreleasethemunless

thereusabsoluteproofofownership.IneedDavin

andSandilewithme.Damn"hekickedthebed.

"Rightnow?"

HelookedatmelikehewasgoingtosayIwas

stupid.IrealizedthatIhadaskedastupidquestion

buthey,Iwasstillhalfasleeptoprocessmy

thoughts.

"Atsunrise"herepliedafteramomentandthensat

down.

"Soisitahardprocesstogetthemtogiveyouback

youtruck?"Iaskedafterayawn.

"It'searly.Gobacktosleep"

"It'sfine.Idon'tmind.Youseemworried.They

foundit.Shouldn'tyoubehappy?"

Hestaredatmeagainbeforehelaughedandthen

leanedovertokissmylips.



"Yes.I'mhappy.Itsthetravellingthat'sI'mnot

thrilledabout"

"Why?"

Heseemedtohesitateabitbeforehecontinued"I

don'twanttoleaveyoualone.Evenifitsforoneday.

ItssafewithThatoexposedbutstill.Us,weare

slowlymakingthismarriageworkandnowthis"

"I'llbeherewhenyougetback.Thisisourbread

Nqubeko.Youcan'tneglectyourduties"I

encouraged.AsmuchasIwantedhimwithme

mostofthetimebutstillImissedbeingwithmy

friendsandhaveawineortwo.

"Areyousure?"

"YesI'msure.Ireallydon'tmind.Howlongwillit

take?"

"I'mhopingit'soneday.Butitspossiblethatit

mighttakelonger.IneedtocallSandile"hepicked

uphisphone.

"Hemightstillbeasleep"

"Theyneedtowakeup.I'malreadyupandIpay



themalot"hewentaheadandmadethecallwhileI

stoodupandwenttothebathroom.WhenI

returnedhewasdonesoIcrawledintohislapand

kissedhimlipwithmyarmsaroundhisneck.Iwas

goingforasmallkissinthelipsbutheclearly

wantedmoresowecontinuedtokissuntilhe

stopped.

"WeneedtotalkaboutsomethingbeforeIleave"

"Soundserious.What'swrong?"Itriedtogetoffbut

hestoppedme.

"It'stheattitudeThembeka.Thetoneyouusewhen

youarenotsatisfiedwithsomething.Idon'tlikeit.

I'mnotsureifyounotice.Idon'tyellmuchbutit

doesn'tmeanIdon'tgetangry.Idoandit'snot

pretty.Whenyougetangryyoutendtoreactbadly

onthings"Iwasn'tfollowingandIthinkhenoticed

beforehecontinued"Thevideo.Youuploadedit

becauseyouwereangry.Youlookedmeintheeye

andsaidyoucangooutthereandfuckarealman.

Thenlastnightyouthreatenedtoblockoff

everythinginthismarriagebesidefoodandyourself

becauseyouwantedtoknowsomestorypeople



keeptellingaboutme.That'snothowyoufixthings"

Ialmostlaughedbutstoppedmyselfbecausehe

didn'tlooklikehewasjoking.

"I'msorry"

"Iknowyouaresorry.Butnexttimethinkbeforeyou

saysomethinglikethatagain"hegavemeahard

lookthatmademewanttonodmyheadlikeachild.

"Let'snothavethisconversationagain"headded

afterasecond.

"Areyougoingtostartbeatingmeup?"

"No.ThatwasamistakeandImadeapromiseto

neverdothatagain.Buttherearemanywaysone

canpunishsomeone"

"Suchas?"

"Youdon'twantmetoshowyou"hekissedmylips

andhishandsstartedrubbingmythighs.Onething

ledtoanotherbeforewemadeloveandthenhe

startedtopackwhileheorderedmetogetsome

sleep.



*****

HewasdressedwhenIwokeup.Iwashedmy

handsandwenttomakehimsomebreakfastand

myowncoffee.

"DoyouhaveplanswhileI'mgone?"Heaskedashe

satdownonthekitchenchair.

"Suchas?"Isippedthecoffeesohewouldn'tsee

mywholeface.

"Goingoutwithyourfriends?"

"Maybe.I'mnotsure"Ilied.IknewforsurebutI

didn'twanthimtogetallworkedoutaboutit.

"Okay"Hewentbacktoeating.Iwaitedthinkinghe

wasgoingtocontinuebuttherewasnothing.

"Soyouaregivingmeinstructions?LikeIshouldn't

leavethehouseorsomething"

Thatmadehimraisehisheadandlookatme.I

couldn'thelpmyselfsoIlaughedandthen

pretendeditwasacough.

"Don'tworryaboutthat.Itscompletelysafenow.

Youcanleavethehouseandgooutwithyour



friends.Justbecareful.Nodrinksfromstrangers

andnoflirtingwithrandomguysinthoseplaces"

thiswasarealsurprise.Henevermentionedthat

thethreatwasgoneandIcouldhavegonebackto

workalready.

"Youdidn'ttellmeitwassafenow"

"I'msorry.Ishouldhavesaidsomethingbutalot

happenedinthepastfewdaysMaKhumalo.I

forgot"

"SoIcangobacktowork?"

"Ifyouthinkyoureallyshould.Imeanitwasniceto

haveyouaround"heshrugged.

"I'mgoingback.Iloveworking"

"Okay"that'sallhesaid.Idecidedtoletthisgo

beforewestartedhavinganunnecessaryfight.

WhenhefinishedeatingIwashedthedishesbefore

offeringtodrivehimtotheairport.Sandilecalled

andsaidhewasgoingtopickhimupwhichmeant

mydrivingwasnolongerneededsoIkissedhim

goodbyewhenSandilearrivedandwavedgoodbye



asthecarlefttheyard.

*******

IcalledNombusofirstandshesaidshewas

availablelater.WhenIcalledPhumeleleshesaid

shewasoffworkandsaidshewasheadingto

Nandatovisitherauntbutpromisedtobeback

later.Weagreedtomeetinmyhouseat6andthen

drivetogethertotheclub.Havingtowaitforthem

mademerealizehowmuchImissedbeingatwork.

ThehousewasquietandIhadnothingelsetodo

becauseIdidn'tfeellikedoinganyspringcleaning

soIdecidedtosleepinsteadandwokeupwhenmy

phonewasringingnonstop.

"Hello"Ianswered

"Areyousleeping?"AskedNqubekointheotherend.

"Notanymore.Areyouthereyet?"Isatupand

lookedattheclock.Itwasafter4:30anditwasodd

thatthegirlsdidn'tcallnotevenoncetosaythey



werestillon.

"Yeah.Weareinthehotel.MeandDavin,Sandile

wenttothepolicestation.Itsnotthateasy"he

soundedannoyed.

"I'msorry.IwishIcanhelp"Ididn'tknowwhatelse

tosay.

"It'sfine.Sobesidesleeping.Whatareyouupto?"

"Nothing.Imightgooutfordinner.I'mtooboredto

cook"Itestedthewater.

"Dinner?Alone?"

"Isthataproblem?"

"Ofcausenotbutwearthering.Wedon'twant

peopleseeingahotwomanhavingdinneralone.Its

aninvitationfortrouble"

"Don'tworry.Iwon'tdoanythingthatwilldisappoint

you"Icouldhearsomeonespeakingonhisend

whichmeantheneededtogoandIalsoneededto

getupandstartgettingready.

"That'sallIask.Iloveyou"



"Iloveyoutoo"

"Ihavetogo.Sandileisback.WewilltalkbeforeI

sleep.Okay?"

"Noproblem.Bye"Iendedthecallanddialed

Nombuso'snumber.Itwentstraighttovoicemail.I

triedtoPhumeleleandsomeoneansweredsaying

PhumelelewasstillinInandaandshewasgoingto

callmeback.Isaidokayandhungup.

Atsixo'clockIwasdressedandreadyforthembut

Nombuso'sphonewasstilloffandPhumelelenever

returnedmycall.WhenItriedagainitwent

unansweredsoIdecidedtogofordinnerforreal

andforgetclubbing.

*****

Eatingalonewasn'tfunnybutitfeltreallygoodto

beout.IorderedmymealandateslowlybecauseI

wasn'tgoinganywhere.IwasstillenjoyingitwhenI

spottedafamiliarface.Themanlookedbackatme

andIrememberedwhereIknewhimfrom.His

namewasKwaneleMthembuandIusedtohavea



madcrushonhisinhighschool.WhenItriedto

stealanotherlookathimhewaslookingbackatme.

Ilookedawayfirstbeforepretendingtobe

searchingforthewaiterbuthewasclearlylooking

atmeandtellingthepeoplehewaswithsomething

aboutme.Thinkingaboutitnowmademewantto

laughoutloud.WhenIwasyoungandthisguywas

instandard7heusedtowalkaroundwithhisshoes

shiningandhishandsburiedinhispockets.Iused

tofantasizeabouthimeverydayuntilIaccepted

thathewasnevergoingtoseeme.Howcouldhe

whenmyshoeswerebarelyshining.Myhairwas

hardlycombedneatlybecauseIwasn'tafanofthe

comb.Myshirtweren'twhitebecauseIusedwear

oldshirtsuntiltheywerecompletelytornonthe

collarandcreamwhiteIcolour.Lookingbacknowit

seemedfunnybutthosedayshemademyheart

skipabeat.

"ThembekaKhumalo"thevoiceabovemestopped

mytrainofthoughdownthememorylane.

Ilookeduptohimstandingtherelookingdownat

melookingmorehandsomethanhedidthoseyears



ago.

"KweneleMthembu.Hi"Istooduptoshow

politenessandofcauseitfeltweirdtobelookingup

athim.

"Wow.Ialmostdidn'trecogniseyou"heoffereda

handandIgavehimmineandforamomenthe

didn'tletgo"Wow.Ican'tbelieveit"

"Smallworld.Iguess"

"Yeahitis.IwasathomethreeweeksagoandI

drovepastyourhome.Itmademethinkofthose

dayyouknow"helaughedandIrememberedwhy

heusedtomakemykneesgoallweak.Kwanele

hadtwodimplesononecheekandwhenhesmiled

hislipsremainedpressedandthenheraisedhis

eyebrowswhenhedid.Nowitwasworsebecause

hehadabeardandsideburnsandamoustache

whichmadehimlookreallygood.Hesmelledgood

too.AlmostlikemoneyandIknewhowmoney

smelledlikesinceIwasmarriedtoNqubeko.

"Soyoustilllivethere?Imeanyourfamily"

"Yeahtheydo.Youknowoldpeopleandroots.They



don'twanttoleave"helaughed

"Iknow"Ilookedathistableandtheyweretalking

aboutus.Theykeptpretendingnottolookbutthey

weren'twinning.

"Soyouarehavingamealaloneorhusbandison

hisway?"

"Alone.Hecouldn'tmakeit"henoddedandlooked

atmebeforesmilinglikehewasremembering

something.

"Wow.Ithinktodayisthehappiestdayofmylife.

SeeingyouhasmademereallyhappyMaNtungwa.

Lookatyou"

"Itwasarealsurpriseformetoo"

"Whydon'tyoucomesitwithus.Youareeating

aloneafterall"hesuggestedandIknewitwasa

badidea.HisfriendswerealreadytalkingsoIdidn't

wanttoruinwhatevertheyweredoingintheirtable.

"I'dlovetobutIneedtogethome.Besides,I'msure

youhadotherplansandi'mtired.Itsbeenalong

day"Iliedandhopedhewasn'toffended.



"Noproblem.CanIatleastgetyournumber.Maybe

wecanhavecoffeeandcatchup"hesuggested

alreadytakingouthisphone.

"Noproblem"Igavehimthenumberbeforewaving

thewaiteroveraskingforthebill.

"ItwasnicetoseeyouThembeka.Enjoyyour

evening"hesmiledandwalkedaway.Iwasstill

smilinglikeafoolasthewaitercamewiththebill.I

paidandgaveheratipbeforeleavingtherestaurant.

IwasapproachingmycarwhenIheardNombuso's

laugh.IknewmyfriendandIknewhelaughingtone

itwasdefinitelyher.Iwaitedforasecondbefore

theyappeared.ItwasPhumelelefirstthem

NombusobehindherandthentwoothergirlsI

didn'tknow.Theyweretalkingandlaughingthey

didn'tevennoticeme.Iopenedmycarandgotin

beforepullingoutmyphoneandcalledNombuso's

number.Icouldseehersearchingherbagforthe

phonewhiletheothersstoppedandpausedfor

photosPhumelelewastaking.Shestaredatthe

phonebeforeputtingitbackinthebag.Iendedthe

callandtriedPhumelele.



"Heygirl"sheansweredandwalkedwayfromthe

girlsafterplacingherfingerinherlipsaskingthem

tokeepquiet.

"Hey.Iseverythingokay?"

"Yesgirleverythingisfine.I'mstillhereandi'm

sorryItotallyforgottoreturnyourcall.Icouldn't

comeback"sheliedandIcouldfeelmyeyesfilling

upwithtears.

"Itsfine.HaveyoutalkedtoNombuso?Sheisnot

answering"

"WhenIspoketohershehadaheadache.Maybe

shecamebackfromworkandtooksomepills"she

liedwithoutevenhesitating.

"Itsokay.I'malsoheadinghomenow.Foranearly

night.Enjoy"

"Byegirl.NexttimeIguess"sheendedthecallandI

watchedasshesaidsomethingtoNombusowho

laughedbeforetheyvanishedfrommyview.I

deletedboththeirnumbersonmyphoneanddrove

backhome.Whenmyphonevibrateditwasatext

messagefromanunsavednumbersaying,



"Itwasnicetoseeyou.Andyoulookgorgeousas

always,fromKwanele"

Chapter14

"Soyouarenotcomingback!!?"Iyelledeventhough

Ididn'treallymeanto.Itwasfourdaysalreadyand

hewassayingheisn'tcominghometomorrow.I

hatedbeingaloneinthehouse.

"Youmissme?"Heaskedsoundinglikehewas

laughing.

"Thehouseisquiet.I'vecleanedeverythingalready

andi'mtiredofsleeping"Ilaughedtooavoiding

havingtosayit.Ireallydidmisshim.

"Noonewillkillyouforadmittingthatyoumissme"

helaughedandIlaughedtobeforesayingyesI

missedhim.

"Can'tyougooutwithyourfriends?"Heaskedafter

westoppedlaughing.

ItoldhimwhathappenedandthatIdidn'tthinkthe

friendshipwasgoingtocontinueafterthis.



"Justlikethat?"HeaskedafterIwasdone

explainingwhatIsaw.

"Yep.Sheliedjustlikethatandtheylaughed.Ifelt

likeabigfool"

"That'sstrange.Youdidn'thaveafightoranysilly

argument?"Heasked

"No.Wehaven'tseeneachothermuchsincethe

accident"

"Andyoudidn'tsayanythingthatmighthave

offendedthem.Evenifyousaiditjokingly?"

Ithoughtaboutitandnothingcametomind.

"No.Idon'tlikeoffendingpeoplesoIalwaysmake

surethatIdon'tdoorsaysomethingthatmight

offendanyone"

"Iknow.Look,I'llsendsomeonetoseeiftheycan

findsomething....."

"Don't.Theydon'twanttobemyfriendsanymore.I

don'tthinkweshouldbullythemintobeingfriends

withmeiftheydon'twanttoanymore.I'llbefine.

Boredomneverkilledanyone"



"Butwecantrytofindoutwhathappened.Itdoesn't

makeanysenseforthemtojuststopwantingyour

friendship"

"Iknowbuti'llbefine.Ididnothingwrongsoifthey

wanttowalkawayIsayitsokay.I'vealready

deletedtheirnumbers"

"ThatwasquickMaKhumalo"helaughed.

"Iwashurt"

"Okay.MaybeIcancalltheofficeandhave

someonecoming...."Ididn'tevenlethimfinish

becauseIknewwhateverhewassuggestingwasn't

goingtowork.

"No.Thisisn'twork.Wecan'tinvolveyour

colleagues.I'llbeokay.Justcomehomesoon"

"Itsnicetoknowi'mbeingmissed.Imissyou"

"Imissyoutoo"

"Maybeyoushouldcomehere.It'snothingfancy

butwecanfindaniceplaceandhavesometime

awayfromhome"

"Nope.Youstillowemeapropervacationnotyour



worktrip"

"Wewillgomonthend.Wheredoyouwanttogo?"

"Overseas"Irepliedquicklyandexpectedalaugh

buthedidn'tlaugh.

"Okay.I'llsortoutthedocumentsandwewillgo"

"Canweaffordit?"

"Ifwecan'ti'llmakeaplan"Therewassomeone

elsespeakinginhisendwhichmeantheneededto

go.

"Thanks.IsthatSandile?"

"Yes.I'llcallyouinanhour.Gotoaspaorshopping.

Anythingtofightoffboredom.Iloveyou"he

suggested.

"Iloveyoutooandi'llgodomyhairanddosome

shopping"

"Buysomethingsexyformyeyesonly"headded

beforeendingthecall.Iwasleftwithagoofysmile

onmyface.



******

ToavoidbumpingtoanyoneIdidn'twanttotalkto

likemyformerfriendsIdecidedtovisitadifferent

hairsaloonandaskedtoforlongbraids.Twoladies

saidtheywilldoitbecauseIwantedtofinishearly.

Thewholeplacewasloudastheladieslaughedand

gossipedaboutsomeonewhohadaboyfriend

problem.Someweresayingtheywouldhaveleft

themanalongtimeago.Someweresayingthe

moneywasworthit.Somesayingitwasbetterto

cryinanAudiovercryinginashacksomewhere.I

wasn'tsureifIagreedornot.BeforebeingmarriedI

wasachildwheremyonlyworrywasfetching

waterincommunitywaterpump,sweepingtheyard,

cleaningthehouse,cooking,washingtheclothes

andbeingsenthereandthere.Iwasachildand

thosewerethenormalthingsIdidwithoutcomplain.

HereinDurbangirlsweren'tdealingwithallthat.

Someofthemweredealingwithdatingabusive

boyfriendswhomadeupforitbybuyingthem

expensiveclothes.Ifsomeonehadtodealwiththat

attheageof17thenthatpersonwasmorelikelyto



beexhaustedintheageof25andnolongerseeing

theirselfworthy.Icouldn'tjudgethemthough.Not

whenNqubekohadslappedmeandIforgavehim.

Judgingthemwouldhavemademeahypocrite.

Thetopicwentonuntiltheystartedtalkingabout

menwhomarryotherwomenwhilesleepingwith

otherpeople.Oneladytoldushowherthen

boyfriendsaidtherewasafuneralinhishomewhile

hewasgettingmarried.Whenshementionedhow

shebakedtwobucketsofsconesandbought

vegetablesshelaughedandcriedatthesametime.

Ifeltbadforher.Noonedeservedsomethinglike

thatatall.

"Italsohappenedtome"anotherladyspokeupand

weallturnedtolookatherbecauseshewasvery

quiet.

"Youlie"saidoneoftheladiesdoingmyhead.

"Iwish.Well,wewereseriouslydating"sheraised

herheadandIcaughtherfaceinthemirror.She

lookedlikesomeoneI'veseenbeforebutIjust

didn'tknowwhere.



"Sohewentandgotmarriedjustlikethat?"

Someoneasked.

"Heactuallywentandpickedthisyounggirlinthe

Bundu'sandmarriedher.WitchcraftisrealItell

you"

"Washeawarethatyouwereseriouslydating?

Sometimesmenthinkwearejustfriendswith

benefits"someonesaidandotherslaughed.

"That'sexactlywhathesaidwhenIaskedhimwhy

hedidsomethinglikethis.AtthetimeIusedtohate

himbutnowihatehiswife.Iusedtowantto

confrontherwhenshecametotheplacesIwasin.

SomedaysIwouldcallhimandinsulthimbecause

IfelthebrokemyheartbutHethinkshefoundwhat

hewantedhewentforitbutiknowthetruthnow.

Shebewitchedhim"shesoundedsad

"Soyou'veseenhiswife?"Askedtheladyabovemy

head.

"Yes.Isawherphotosinhisoffice"sherepliedand

wentbacktodoinghernails.

"Damngirl.Isshegorgeous?Morethanyou?"



ThistimeIturnedmyheadandlookedather.She

raisedherheadandlookedatme.Iknewher

becausesheoncecametogreetusintheclub.

Whensheleftwewereleftwonderingwhatwasthat

allaboutbecausewedidn'tknowher.

"Youlookatherandcompare"shepointedherlong

nailedfingerrightatme.

Thewholeplacewentquiet.Soquietyouwould

haveheardapindrop.

"Okay.Whatjusthappened?"Abravepersonspoke

andsnappedeveryoneoutofthetrance.

"ThisisNqubekoMbonambi'swife?"Someone

askedwhilepokingmyshoulder.

"Yes.That'sMrsMbonambi.Heleftmeforher"she

replied

"Thisgirlrighthere?"Anotherladyspokewhile

pointingatme.

"Yep.Nowyoudecidewhoismorebeautiful.Meor

her?"Sherepliedandrolledhereyes.

"Butyouare10timesbetter.Nooffencegirl"she



saidtomebeforesheturnedbacktoher"Imean.

Lookatyouandthenher"whenshesaidthatthe

otherslaughed.Icouldfeelthetearsfillmyeyes

butIwasn'tgoingtogivethemthesatisfaction.

"Comeonguys.Hepickedherforareason.Iguess

hewantedmorethanjustbeauty"someonespoke.I

didn'tlookupjustincasetheysawthetearsfilling

myeyes.

"Girlplease.Shebewitchedhim.Icookedand

cleanedforhim.Itravelledwithhimandimotivated

himwhenhewashavingtroublewithwork.Noone

wakesupanddecidetogetmarried.Notmenlike

Nqubekoafterhisfiancelefthim.Hetoldmehe

neverwantedtogetmarried.Ihelpedhimhealand

whenhefeltbettersheseducedandbewitchedhim"

shewasnolongertalkingbutmorelikeyellingand

witheachwordshewasgettingupandwalking

towardsme.

"ComeonNobuhle.Leavethegirlalone"someone

yelledandshepausedbeforeshereachedthechair

Iwassittingon.



"Whynot?Sheisherenow.I'vebeenwatchingher

whilesmilinglikeastupidgirllivingthelifeshehas

noideahowitcameaboutandgettingdrunkin

expensivealcohol.I'vebeendyingtotellherexactly

howIfeel.IworkedsohardtohelpNqubeko

continuetorunthatcompany.Heusedtocallmein

themiddleofthenightbecausehewasexhausted

andnothingwasworkingout.Iwouldsitthereand

listentohimwhilehespokeabouttheplans,the

tripsheneededtotake.Thecompetitionandpeople

whohatedseeinghimbesuccessful.Iwasthere

throughallthat.WhenshelefthimIwastheone

listeningtohimmoanabouthowheartbrokenhe

reallywasandhowmuchhehadtrustedher.Ididn't

knowiwasdoingitforyou.Todayyousitthereand

spendhismoneybecausethat'sallyouaregoodfor.

Agolddiggerwhothinkslifeisaboutfriendsand

gettingdrunk"shegavemeahardlooklikeshewas

goingtoslapme.

"WellI'mspendinghismoneynotyours"Ireplied

"Becauseyoubewitchedhim"sheyelled

"No.Hepickedmebecausehewantedme"the



ladiesdoingmyhairbothstoppedatthesametime

andIusedthischancetostandupjustincaseshe

triedtohitme.

"Hedidn'twantyou.Ifhewantedyouhewouldn't

havecalledmethedayyougotmarried.Ifhe

wantedyouhewouldn'thavefuckedmeinhis

officeandthelargeboardroomthatoverlookthe

city.Yesbabygirl.Weusedtofucklikerabbitin

yourhouse.Alloverthekitchenandthelounge.The

manhasanappetite.IshouldflytoKimberlyandgo

givehimwhatheisalwayscravingfor.Agoodfuck"

theotherlaughedandsomeonewerelookingatme

withjudgingeyes.IntheireyesIwasawitchwho

witchedamanintomarryingher.

"ComeonNobuhle.YouknowNqubekowon'tlike

this.Yournailsaredone.Leaveplease"anewvoice

spokeatthedoor.Theworkingladiesstarted

gettingbusysomeevenpickingupnothing

pretendingtobebusy.

"WhyshouldIleave?I'vebeenyourclientforyears

now.Youcan'tpossiblypickheroverme"sheyelled

likeamadwoman.



"Tumi.Areyoudonewithherhair?"Sheasked

beforewalkingfurtherin.

"Almostdone"repliedthegirlpushingmebackto

thechair.Isatdownandtheybothstartedfinishing

myhair.

Theplacewentquietandmyphonepickedthis

momenttoring.WhenIfinallymanagedtotakeit

outofmybagitwasKwanele.Thelastperson.I

wantedtotalktobuteveryonewaslookingatme

probablythinkingitwasNqubekoandignoringhim

wasgoingtomakethemspeculateevenmore.Soi

answered.

"Hey.IwasstartingtothinkmaybeIoffendedyou"

hesoundedcheerfulforsomeoneIwasignoring.I

didn'treplytohismessagesandIwasn'tanswering

hiscallswhenhecalled.

"Why?"

"Becauseyouhaven'tansweredmycalls.Areyou

okay?"Heasked.

"I'mfine.I'vebeenbusy"Ilied.Icouldhearthe

ladiesstartingtogobackintochattingamongst



themselvesbutIknewIwasthetopic.

"Okay.Soareyouokay?"

"Yeahi'mcool"

"HeyNqubeko"IheardNobuhlespeakandwhenI

lookedathershewasholdingthephoneinherears

whiletryingtoopenherwalletwiththeotherhand.

"AreyoustillinKimberly?"Sheasked.

"Thembeka.Hello"saidKwaneleinmyear.

"YesI'mstillhere"IrepliedbutIwasn'tlisteningto

him.Iwaslookingather.

"Canwehavecoffee?Justtotalk.Catchup"

"Okay.Sendmethedetails.I'llgopackrightnow"

saidNobuhlebeforeshegiggledlikeachildlocked

inacandyshop.

"Yeahsure.I'llletyouknow"IrepliedtoKwanele

eventhoughIdidn'tfullyregisterwhathewas

saying.Ineededtohangup"Bye"Iaddedbefore

endingthecall.

"That'sthethingaboutblackmagic.Itdoesrunout

atsomepoint"saidNobuhlebeforesheactuallyspit



atmebutherspitdidn'treachme.Theotherladies

gaspedsomelaughedsomeclappinginshock

whilesomesayingitwastruethatanymarriage

builtonwitchcraftandtearsdoesn'tlast.Nobuhle

walkedoutandIblinkedseveraltimestoclearmy

eyesthetearsthatfilledup.

"Done"theladyannouncedbeforeshestepped

awayfromme.Thesecondladyalsofinished.I

paidandthankedthembeforeleaving.Icouldhear

themlaughasIexitedbutIkeptwalkingandonly

finallybrokedownwhenIreachedmycar.

Chapter15

Idon'tknowhowlongIsatinthecarjustcryingand

unabletostop.IthinkIdozeoffatsomepoint

beforebeingawakenbyaringingphone.Myhead

hurt,myeyesfeltliketheywereswollenbutmostof

allmyheartwasinphysicalpain.Istaredatthe

phoneuntilitstoppedandthenitshowedthatIhad

7missedcallsfromNqubeko,3fromKwanele,11

fromdifferentunsavednumbersandthen12



messagesfromNqubeko,KwaneleandNombuso.

YeshernumberwasnolongersavedbutIknewit

byheartalready.

Aknockonthewindowmademejustandthe

phonestartedringingagain.Itwasanunsaved

numberandthepersononthewindowwasn'tgiving

up.Iloweredthewindowjustabitanditwasthe

ladyfromthehairplace.

"Hey.Areyouokay?"Sheseemedtobewetonher

facelikesomeonecoveredindrippingsweat.

"I'mfine"Iloweredthewindowsomemoreandthen

noticedthatitwasactuallyraining.Shewaswet

becauseoftherainnotsweat.

Shegavemetheobviouslookanditmademecry

evenharder.Myphonehadstoppedringingandit

startedagain.

"Answerhim.Sittingherecryingwon'tmakeyou

feelbetter.Thepersononthatphoneistheanswer

toyourquestions"

Inoddedbeforewipingthetearsinmyface.The

phonestoppedringingandherphonestarted



ringingto.Shelookedatitbeforeanswering.

"Sheishere"sherepliedafteransweringandthen

pushedthephonetowardsme.WhenIdidn'ttakeit

shepusheditinsidethecaranditlandedonmylap.

"Thembeka"IcouldhearNqubekoyellinginthe

otherendbutinsteadofthevoicecomingoutitwas

asobthatcameandIcontinuedtocry.

Thewomanbangedonthewindowagain.Ilowered

itagainbeforereturningherphone.

"Child.Youaregoingtohavetomakeadecisionat

somepoint.Sithereandcrywhilethemanisgoing

crazyoverthereworriedaboutyou"shewasno

longerspeakinginagentletone.

"Shecalledmeawitch"

"Andyouarenotawitch.Areyoupractising

witchcraft?"SheyelledandIkeptquiet.

"Look.Iknowithurts.Shewasbeingbitterandyou

cannotlethergetyoulikethis.Peopleinpainsay

whatevertheywantjustsotheotherpersonisin

morepain.Shewastryingtohurtyou.Talktoyour



husband.Themanisdesperatelytryingtoreach

you.Someonerecordedthevideoandpostedinon

Facebook"thatexplainedthecallsandmessages.

"I'llcallhimbackassoonasIgethome"

"Hesaidyoudon'tdrivewhenyouarecrying.That's

whyIcamelookingforyou.Hewouldn'tstopcalling

mesayingheissureyoudidn'tleave.Soundslike

someonewhoknowsandcaresforhiswife.Hear

himout"shesoundedlikeshewasbegging.

Thephonestartedringingagain.Ipressedthe

buttonandplaceditonmyear.

"Thembeka"

"Yes"

"ThankGod.I'mgoingoutofmymindhere.Areyou

okay?"

"I'mfine"

"Forgiveme.Iknowyouarenotokay.I'mcoming

backhome.Okay"Ididn'tanswerbecauseIwas

cryingandmynoserunning.

"Everythingshesaidisalie.Iknowherbutwe



weren'tdating.Wewerejustfriends.Wehadweak

momentsandthat'sit.Thembeka!!"Heyelledwhen

ididn'tsayanything.

"Comeon.Saysomething.Please"

"Okay"That'sallicouldsay.

"Khethelowillcometakeyouhome.I'matthe

airportalready.I'llbetheresoon"

"Okay"Irepliedagainbeforeendingthecall.The

womanlookedatmeinthewindowbeforeshegave

meaweaksmile.

"Gohome,havealongbath,havesomecomfort

foodandthengetsomesleep.Whenyouarecalmer

youwillseethatit'snottheendoftheworld"

"Thankyou"Irepliedandwatchedhergoandthen

Khetheloarrived.Icouldn'ttalktohiminsteadi

moveandallowedhimtodrivemehome.He

respectedmysilenceuntilwegothomeandI

thanked.

"Idon'tmindstayinguntilNqubekogethere"he

offeredbutididn'twanthimhere.Iwantedtobe



alone.

"I'llbefine.Thanksfordrivingme"iwaskickinghim

outandhegotit.

"Okay.Ifyouneedanything.Justcall"heofferedas

hewalkedtothedoor.

"Forreal.I'llbefine.I'mgoingtosleepforawhile"

"Okay.I'llcallsomeonetopickmeup.Lockthedoor

behindme"heinstructedbeforewalkingout.I

followedhimoutandwaiteduntilhewasoutofthe

gatebeforegoingbackinside.

*******

Thebathdidn'thelpatall.Theheadachewasback

andicouldstillhearhercallingmeawitch.Being

accusedofwitchcraftwassomethingwetookvery

seriousbackhomebecausebeingaccusedof

witchcraftmeantyouwereevil.Youdidn'twish

anythinggoodforothers.Youwerecapableof

killing.Shewascallingmeallthesethingsforwhat?



Foramanthatcametomyhomeandaskedformy

handinmarriage.MaybeifIhadgoneandasked

himtomarrymemaybeIwouldhaveseenmyerror

butIdidn't.Shewasaccusingmeofallthesethings

andIdidn'tdoanyofthem.

ThemoreItriedtoshuthervoiceoutofmyhead

theloudershebecameandthemorepainfulmy

headfeltuntilIwassleepingonthefloorjust

listeningtomyownheartbeatasitmatchedthe

throbbingofthepain.Afterawhilemybodygrew

coldandIpulledthecoveroffthebedandcovered

myselfwhilesleepinglikethat.

"Thembeka"Iheardtheyelling.Itwasfaratfirst

andthenitgrewlouderandlouderbeforethe

blanketwaspulledofmeandIremainedshivering

onthefloor.

ItwasNqubekoandhewaswet.Whenhenoticed

myeyeslookingathisdrippingbagthatwasgoing

toruinthecarpethewenttodropitinthepassage

becausewehadtilesthere.



"Flattyreandthedriverdidn'thaveaspareandI

couldn'twaitforemergencyservicessoIwalked.

Twostreetsaway"heexplainedwhilestripping.

Theclockonmyphonesaiditwasaftereightat

nightandthatexplainedthehunger.Iwasn'tsureof

thelastmealIateandIwasreallyhungry.

"Whereareyougoing?"HeaskedwhenIwalkedto

thedoor.

"Tomakesomethingtoeat.I'mhungry"henodded

andcontinuedtogetdressedindryclothes.Ileft

himaloneandwenttothekitchen.Thetablewas

thereandIimaginedheronitwithNqubeko

betweenherlegs.Ilookedatthesinkandwondered

iftheydiditthereatsomepoint.

"Hey"whisperedNqubekobehindmeandIjumped

becauseIdidn'thearhimcomein"Sorry.Ididn't

meanto"heplacedbothhandsonmysideandheld

methere.

"Ineedtomakesomethingtoeat"Iwantedtoget

outofhisgrip.Ididn'twanthimtobreathonme

andIdidn'twanthimtotouchme.



"Itcanwait.Nobuhleisjustbitter.Sheustryingto

getbackatmeandI'msorryyouhappenedtobein

thefiringline"

"Soyouneversleptwithherafterwegotmarried?In

youroffice?Inyourcar?Incapetownorwherever

elseshetravelwithyou"Ididn'tmeantoshoutbutI

couldn'thelpit.

Hedidn'treplyandIknewitmeanttheydid.She

wasn'tjustbitter.Shewastellingmethetruth.

"ItwasalongtimeagoMaKhumalo.Itwasa

mistakeand....."

"Shecalledmeawitch.SaidIbewitchedyousoI

couldstayinthishousehaveallthisbecausei'ma

golddigger"

"Youknowthat'snottrue.I'lldealwithherandsort

thisout.Shehadnoright"heletgoofmeandI

quicklymovedawaysohewouldn'ttouchmeagain.

"Yougaveherthatright.Whenyoudidwhatever

youdidwithheryoupaintedmeasagolddigger

whohasnobrain.Youmadeherhateme"Igrabbed

aglassandwithoutasecondthoughtIthrewit



againstthewall.Hedidn'tevenflinchandIwished

ithadlandedonhim.

"Pleasecalmdown"hewalkedcloserandIgrabbed

aknife.

"Don'tyoudare.Idon'twantyoutotouchme"I

screamedandheldtheknifetightinmyhands.

"Okay,okay"heraisedbothhandsandstepped

back.

"SheknewyouwereinKimberly.Shecalled.She

wasplanningtocometoyou.Youspoketoherand

toldheryouwereinKimberly"

"Ihadnoideashewasuptosomething.Whenshe

calledwespokeandImentionedthatIwasthere.I

didn'tknowshewasn'tjustmakingaconversation.

I'msosorryThembeka.Pleaseputtheknifedown"

"Ineverthoughtitwouldhurtthismuch"Ithrewthe

knifeinthesinkbeforeleavingthekitchen.Hedidn't

comeaftermeandIwenttothespareroombefore

slammingthedoorshut.

Thetearsdidn'tstopcomingnomatterhowhardI



stuckmypalmsintheeyes.

"Thembeka"heknockedonceandpushedthedoor

open"Imadeyousomesandwiches"hewas

holdingaplateinhishand.WhenIdidn'treplyhe

putitonthepedestal.

"Howmanytimeshaveyouhadsexinyouroffice?"

Iaskedandhepausesforamomentbeforehe

cametositdown.Whenhetriedtotouchmyhands

Imovedthem."Surelyyouremember"

"Dowehavetodothisrightnow?"

"Whynot?Areyougoingsomewhere?"Iyelledand

stoodup.

"Notrecently"

"Thetrips.Doesshepayforherownticketoryou

payforher?"

"Ionlypaidforitonce.Theothertimeshejust

happenedtobeinCapeTown"heexplainedand

justlookingathimmademehatethathedidn't

understandmypain.HehadnoideahowIfeltlike.

"Thembeka....."Hestartedtospeakbutstoppedas



myhandconnectedwithhischeek.Icouldseethe

shockonhisfaceandthethrobbinginmyhand

feelinglikeIjusthitaconcretewall.Afterfew

secondsherubbedhischeek.

Chapter16

Iwokeupinpain.AtfirstIdidn'tgetwherethepain

camefrombutwhenItriedtogetoutofbeditfelt

likesomeonewasrippingsomethinginmystomach.

Icouldn'tstandupstraightandmylegswere

refusingtocarrymybody.

"Nqubeko"Icalledoutbeforekneelingonthefloor

whileholdingmystomacheventhoughIdidn't

knowwhatthispainmeant.

"Nqubeko"Icriedharderbeforepushingthedoor

wide.Thelightsweoninthepassagebutthehouse

wasquietexceptfortherainthatkepthittingthe

window."Nqubeko"Itriedagainandtherewasno

reply.IneededtocallforhelpandIneededtocrawl

backtothebedroominordertodoit.Ittookmea

whiletoreachformyphoneandIdialedNqubeko's



numberbuthisphonewasoff.Whenhisrecord

voicestartedspeakingIendedthecallandtried

Phumelele.Herphonerangtovoicemail.Ilaiddown

andlistenedtothethrobbingpainhopingitwillfade

awayevenjustforasecondsoIcancallforhelp

butitdidn'tstop.Mynightdresswasalready

stainedandIdidn'tneedadoctortotellmeIwas

losingapregnancyIdidn'tevenknowwasthere.

ItriedNqubekoanditstillwenttovoicemail.I

thoughtaboutcallingthepoliceandaskingthemto

callanambulanceformebecauseIdidn'tknowthe

numberbyhead.Thephonerangoncebefore

someoneanswered.

"Ineedanambulance.Please"Ispokewhile

sobbing.

"Thisisthepolice....."Hestartedtoexplain.

"Please.I'mhomealone.Idon'trememberthe

number.Somethingiswrongwithme.OhGod.

Please"Ibeggedwhileanotherintensewaveofpain

seemedtogripmyinsideandsqueezed.

ThemanaskedformyaddressandIgaveittohim



beforehepromisedtocallanambulanceforme.

"Hello"hisvoicecameonagainafterafewminutes

ofsilence.

"Yes"Isaidthroughmyteeth.

"Theyareontheirway.Ineedyoutostayontheline

forme.Canyoudothat?"Heasked

"Okay"

"Hello!!"

"Icanhearyou"Irepliedalittleloudersohe

wouldn'tthinkIhungup.

"Theyarecoming.Whatisyourname?"Heasked.

"Thembeka"Irepliedbeforethephoneslippedfrom

myhandandlandedonthefloorandthatwasit.

******

"Thembeka.Canyouhearme?"Thepersonasked

repeatedlyuntilIopenedmyeyesandstaredather.



SheplacedsomethingonmyfacewhenItriedto

speak.

Istaredatherforamomentbeforeclosingmyeyes

againhopingtowakeupfeelingbetter.

Itdidn'thappen,whenIwokeupagainIwasIa

hospitalbedandthedoctorconfirmedwhathad

happened.Iwaspregnant.AccordingtohimIwas

over8weekspregnantandIdidn'tgethowbecause

itwasn'tovertwelveweekssinceNqubekoandI

hadunprotectedsex.Theothertimesheworea

condombecausewedidn'twantkidyet.Tobeover

8weekswasarealshock.

"MrsMbonambi"saidtheDoctorlookingatme

becauseIwasn'tshowinganysignofhearinghim.

"CanIsleepforabit.I'mfeelingtired"Ididn'twait

forareplybeforeclosingmyeyes.TheDoctor

yelledatsomeoneandIfeltliketherewassome

movementsaroundmebutIcouldn'tfocus.Iwas

tiredandwantedtosleep.

IthinkIsleptforaverylongtimebecausewhenI

wokeupIwasevenmoretiredandinmorepain.It



wasevenworsewhenIsawNqubekosleepingin

thechair.WhenhestartedtomoveIclosedmy

eyesandpretendedtobestillsleeping.

"Thembeka"hewhisperedandIalmostreplied

beforerealisinghewastestingifIwasawakeor

sleeping.

"Hi"someoneelsegreetedandIheardNqubeko

replybeforefootstepsfadedaway.

"Hey"shetouchedmyhandandIopenedmyeyes.

Itwasanurseandshewassmilingatme.

"Hi.Doespaingoaway?"

"Itwill.Youjustneedtogetsomerest.I'llgetyou

somethingforthepain"shesmiledandleft.

Nqubekowalkedinsoonafter.

"I'msosorryThembeka.Ishouldhavebeenthere"

"Butyouweren't"Irepliedbeforeclosingmyeyes.

"Iknow.Iknow"whenhetouchedmyhandIyanked

itaway.

"Pleaseleavemealone"



"Pleasedon'ttalklikethat"

Ididn'treply.Whenamomentpassedthenurse

camebackwithpills.Idrankthembeforethanking

her.

"Couldyougetridofhimforme.I'mtootiredtotalk

orlistentohimapologize"Itoldthenursebefore

shelookedatNqubekowithapologeticeyes.

Theydidn'tspeakbutshewaiteduntilhewalkedout.

Inoddedathankyoubeforeclosingmyeyeshoping

tofallasleepsoon.

******

ThedoctorexplainedthatIhadlostthepregnancy.

Heexplainedthatitwaspossibleforapersontobe

pregnantandnotknowuntilamissedperiod.The

wenttofurthertoexplainthattheyneededto

operatebecauseoftherupturesinceitwasan

ectopicpregnancy.WhenImentionedthatweonly

beganplanningforthebabyaboutaweekbeforehe



saidIwasalreadypregnantbythen.EvenwhenI

arguedthatwewereusingprotectionallthetimehe

broughtupsomespeechabouthowthecondoms

aren'texactly100%andthatitpossibleforthemto

leak.Itdidn'tmakemefeelbetter.HowcanInot

knowIwaspregnant.Howdoesonegotoeight

weekswithoutknowingthattheyarepregnant.I

evenhadmyperiodjustfine.Thedoctorhad

answersaboutallthosethings.Hewentasfaras

sayingIwouldneedsometherapyandthatitwasn't

myfault.Inoddedandyawnedbeforeheleftme

alone.

*****

ThehospitalstaywasfourdaysbeforetheysaidI

couldgohomeforrecovery.Nqubekowasthere

andImanagedtoshuthimout.Hedidn'tsayhe

wassorryanymore.Hecameandsatthereuntil

visitingtimewasoverandthenleave.Whenthey

saidIcouldleavehecametogetmeandweleftthe

hospitalinsilence.Whenwereachedthehousehe

openedthedoorformebutstoppedhimselfwhen



healmosttouchedme.ItwaslikeheknewhowI

didn'twanthimtotouchme.Evenwhenhelooked

atmeIfeltlikescreamingathim.Iwantedtocurse,

yell,cryandbreakthings.Iwantedtodoeverything

justsoIwouldn'thavetodealwiththepaininmy

heartandbody.

"Watchthestep"hespokebeforehetookthebag

fromthecar.

WalkingwaspainfulbutthenursesaidIneededto

forcemyselftowalkstraightsobodycouldget

usedtobeinguprighteventhoughitwaspainful.

Thehousedidn'tsmelllikehome.Itwascleanbutit

didn'tfeellikehomeandIwasn'tgoingtocollapse

onthecouchandaskforablanket.Iwentstraight

tothebedroomandstareonthefloorwhereI

passedout.Thecarpetwascleanandthebed

changedbutthephotowasnevergoingtoleavemy

head.ThememoryofNqubekosittingtherewithhis

handonhischeekafterIslappedhim.Whenhe

walkedoutaftersayinghewassorry,againwhen

hecamebackandIwasunderthecoverstelling

himnottodarethinkhewasgoingtosharethebed



withmebecauseIwasfeelingsorawinside.He

didn'treplyinsteadhesaidgoodnightandwentto

sleepinthemainbedroom.Godknowshowlonghe

sleptifheevensleptorhewaitedformetosleep

andthenwenttoher.IhadnoideaandIdidn'twant

tofigureitout.Ijustwantedtotakethepillsand

sleep.

"Ithoughtyouwillwanttosleepinourbedroom"he

spokewhenhefoundmesittingonthebed.

IwantedtoreplybutIknewthatopeningmymouth

wasgoingtomakemesaythingsIwasgoingto

regretsoIdidn'treply.

Hewalkedinandwenttoputthebaginthecloset

beforehereturnedwiththeblanket.Istoodupand

wenttothebathroomtogivehimsomespace.I

didn'tneedtopeesoIsatontheseatforfew

secondsandonlywentbackwhenIheardhim

closethedoor.Iwenttothemainbedroomand

pickedupmypyjamas,thechargerandmynormal

pillow.

"Imadeyousomesoup.Iwasjustwarmingitup.



Itschicken"hespokewhenwemetinthepassage.

Inoddedandwenttothebedroom.Ichanged

quicklyandavoidedlookingatthebandage.Itwas

goingtobeapermanentreminderofeverything.

Hewalkedinwithsoupandplacedthetrayonthe

pedestal.

"I'llgetyourpillsandwater"heannouncedbefore

heleftthebedroom.Istaredatthesoupfora

minutebeforepickingupthebowlandthespoon.I

couldtellhewassurprisedwhenhefoundme

holdingthebowlinmyhandandthespooninmy

mouth.Itookfewmorespoonsbeforeputtingthe

bowldownandpickedupmypills.

"Thembeka"hestartedtospeakandIshookmy

head.Iwasn'treadyetandIwantedtosleep.

Hepickedupthetrayandleft.Icoveredmyselfwith

ablanketandclosedmyeyeshopingIcouldbe

drunkinpainkillersandnothavetodealwith

anythingjustforalittlewhile.

Thatwishwasn'tgrantedbecauseNqubekocame

backandsatonthebed.



"Iknowyouhateme.Ishouldhavebeenherewith

you.I'm......"

"Unlessyouaretellingmewhereyouwereplease

don'tspeak.Idon'twanttoknowhowsorryyouare.

Idon'twanttohearhowitsnotmyfault.Idon't

wanttohearanythingunlessyouaretellingme

whereyouwere"Irepliedwhileholdingtheblanket

tightovermyhead.Ididn'twantmymindtoover

powermyhandsandpullitbackbecausethatwas

goingtomeanIneededtoseehisfaceandthen

listentoanythinghewassayingwhenIdidn'twant

tohearit.Unlessitwasthetruthaboutwherehe

was.

"Ineededtogosomewhere....."Thatwasn'tthe

answerIwaslookingforsoIstoppedhim.

"IwishIhaddiedsoyouwouldhavereturnedtomy

coldbodylyingonthefloor"hedidn'tspeakafter

thatandIclosedmyeyeshopingthesilencecould

lastlongenoughformetofallasleep.

Chapter17



Someonespeakinginaloudvoicewokemeup.It

soundedlikemymotherin-lawbutwhywouldshe

beyellinginthekitchensoearlyinthemorning?I

waitedforfewsecondsbeforeshespokeagain

soundinglikeshewascomingcloser.

"Iknow"RepliedNqubekobeforehepushedthe

doorwider.Itwasreallyher.

"OhMtanami"sherushedtohugmeandIhugged

herback.

"Imadeyousomebreakfast.Youwerestillsleeping

whenIfinished"saidNqubekostandingatthedoor.

"BringthatfoodNqubeko.Sheneedstoeat"she

instructedbeforeshewenttoopenthecurtainand

thewindow"TheairisalittlesharpsoI'llcloseit

soon"

Inoddedandgotoutofbed.Ineededtopeeand

brushmyteeth.

"Iknowithurtsbutyouneedtobestrong.Thebody

willrecover"sheencouragedwhilegivingmea

smile.



Iwenttobathroomanddidmybusinessbefore

goingbacktothebedroom.Thebreakfastwas

therewaitingandshewasdonemakingthebed.I

wentbacktobedandpickeduptheplatebefore

eating.

"Youareeating.Good"shespokewhenshewalked

infollowedbyNqubekowhocarriedahotwater

bottle"Putthatbottleundertheblanket.Sheneeds

tokeepwarm.It'sgoingtostartrainingsoon"

NqubekodidastoldandIcontinuedtoeatbecause

Iwantedtotakemypillsandsleep.WhensleepingI

thoughtlessaboutthisandIdidn'thavetosee

Nqubeko'sfaceorhearhisvoice.

Sheclosedthewindowandstartedcomplaining

abouthowbadtheweatherwasinDurban.

Nqubekostoodthereforaminutebeforeheleft

sayingheneededgoshoppingforfewhousethings

likemilk.Shenoddedbeforeshestartedgivinghim

thelistofthingssheneeded.

"Doyouneedanything?"Heaskedwhilelookingat

me.



"No"Irepliedbeforeputtingtheplatedown.

"I'llbebackwithlunch"hetoldhismotherbeforehe

left.Itookmypillsandlaiddownagain.

"Letmetakethesetothekitchen"sheannounced

beforesheleftwiththetray.

Ilaidthereandlistenedtomyownheartbeatalong

withthethrobbingofmypain.

"Makoti"shespokewhenshewalkedin.Ididn't

wanttolistentoherbutIneededtoshowhersome

respectsoIloweredtheblanketandlookedather.

"Youhaven'tsaidmuch"shesatdownonthebed"I

knowyouareinpainbutIgetafeelingthatthereis

more.What'sgoingon?Nqubekowon'tsayandyou

don'tevenlookathim.Whathappened?"

TearsfilledmyeyesandIdidn'tevengetachance

toblinkthemawaywhentheystartedstreaming

downmyface.

"Whatdidhedo?"Shelookedalarmedbeforehe

pickedtheglassofwaterandhandedittome.

Isippedandswallowedbeforetellinghereverything.



Thevideo,theaccidents,thedisappearing,Nobuhle,

beingcalledawitch,hisadmittingthecheatingand

thenlosingthepregnancyaloneinthishousewhile

Nqubekowasouttheredoinghisnormal

disappearingacts.

"AwkodwaNkosi.HowcouldNqubekodothisto

you?"Sheclappedherhandstogetherbeforeshe

stoodupandpacedthefloorthreetimesandthen

satdownagainwhileshecontinuedtoaskhow

couldhe.Ihadnoanswerforallthatandhealso

hadnoideabecausehenevertoldme.

"Soyoucalledthepoliceandaskedthemtobring

anambulanceover?"Sheaskedshewasdone

beingshocked.

"Yes.Thedoctorsaidthepregnancywasn'tgoingto

belonganywaybecauseitwasn'twhereitwas

supposedtobe.Igetit.ButIwasinsomuchpain.I

thoughtIwasdyingwhileinthishousealone.Ican

stillfeelthepainandseemyselfbleedingonthe

floor.Ican'tgetitoutofmymindandhewasn't

there.Hewon'tsaywherehewasandIthinkit

meanshewaswithher.That'swhyhewon'ttellme



wherehewas"

"Howcouldhedosomethinglikethis"sheyelled

andforamomentIthoughtshewasyellingatme."I

toldhimoverandoveragainthatheshouldn'tmarry

youifheknowshecan'ttakecareofyou.Itold

themeverydaythatnothingsaysfailurelikeaman

thatfailstoprotecthiswife.Heissupposedtolove

andcareforyou.Heissupposedtoworshipyou

andtreatyougoodnothurtyourfeelingslikethis"

Ididn'treplyinsteadIclosedmyeyesandtriedto

sleep.

******

Themotherin-lawstayedwithusforfourdays

beforetheycalledandsaidsheneededcomehome.

WhenshecametotellmeshewasleavingIcouldn't

helpit.ThetearsIthoughttheywerefinallydrying

outcameback.

"Iwanttogohometoo"IfinallysaiditoutloudandI



couldseeshewassurprisedbuttriedtohideit.

"That'sgood.Youarenotwellyet.Youstillneedto

getsomerestanditwilldoyougoodtobearound

family"shesmiledandheldmyhand.

"Imeantmyownhomewithmyauntsanduncles"I

addedafteramoment.

"MaKhumalo"sheletgoofmyhandandlookedat

me"Iknowthiscan'tbeeasyonyou.I'vetalkedto

Nqubeko.Heiswillingtosortthisout.Ifyougo

awayyoumightnotbeabletoworkitoutagain.

Withtimeitwillbeharderandharder"

"That'stheproblem.Wecan'tworkitout"Ididn't

wanttobeleftalonewithhim.Havingheraround

madeiteasierbutshewasleavingandIdidn'twant

tostaybehind.

"Butyoudon'tknowthat.Youhaven'tgivenyourself

enoughtime"

"Idon'tneedtime.Ijustwanttogohome!!"Iyelled

ather"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantoscream.Ijustwant

togohome"



Shenoddedandlefttheroomwithoutevenlooking

backatme.

Istoodupandwenttotheclosetbeforetakingout

mysuitcase.Someclotheswerestillunpacked

fromthelasttime.SoIthrewintheremainingones

notevenbotheringtofoldthemneatly.

MyheartalmoststoppedwhenNqubekowalkedin.

Helookedatthebagandthenbackatme.

"Soyouareleaving?"

Ididn'treply.

"Sothat'sit?Youarejustleaving.Justlikethat"he

walkedcloser.

"Atleastyougettoseeme.Idon'tsneakouton

you"thatcameoutsharperthenintended.

"IsaidI'msorryThembeka"

"YeahI'msorrytoo"

"Oneofmydriverswasarrestedfordrugs

smuggling.Whentheycaughthimherevealedthat

hehadbeendoingitforawhileandthathewas

recruitingmoredriversforthis.Ihadnochoicebut



tohelpthepolicecatchthepersonbehindthe

operation.That'swhyi'vebeenmeetingthemlateat

night.IwaswiththemwhenIleftthehouse.Imade

abigmistakeandforgottoturnmyphoneon.I

couldn'ttellyouwithoutriskingeverythingthese

menhaveworkedonformonthsalready.It'sabig

case"

IfNqubekotoldmeallthisbeforeeverythingelseI

wouldhavegladlybelievedhim.InfactIwouldhave

admiredhimforhelpingoutbutnowithadnoeffect

onme.Icouldn'teventellifhewastellingmethe

truthoralie.

"Soyouwon'tsayanything?"HeaskedwhenI

continuedtopackmythings.

"Aboutwhat?"

"ComeonThembeka.Ijusttoldyouthetruth!!"

"Youtoldmeyou'venevercheatedonmebefore.

ButyouweresleepingwithNobuhleevenafterwe

gotmarried.Lyingisyourthing.HowdoIknowthat

youarenotlyingtomerightnow?"

"Nobuhlewasamistake.IknowImessedupbutI



canfixthis.Achancetofixthisisalli'maskingfor"

hecouldhavewentdownonhiskneesandcried

butIknewitwouldn'thavechangedmymindatall.

"Fixwhat?Whatexactlyareyougoingtofix

Nqubeko?"

Hedidn'tanswerandIpickeduptheshirtIhad

droppedonthefloorandplaceditonthesuitcase.

"Thethingis.WitheachlieyoufeedmeIkeep

buildingthishappinessinsidemyheadandthen

youtakeitawayinablink.Ican'twaitformorethan

this"

"Whatdoyoumean?"Heasked

"I'mgoinghomeNqubeko.I'mnotcutoutforthis"

"Youarenotcomingback,areyou?"

"That'stheonlytruthfulthingyou'vesaidtomeso

far"Izippedupthesuitcase.

Chapter18

Nqubeko



Iwaiteduntilthecarwasoutofmysightbefore

walkingbacktothehouse.Everythingwasquietlike

thehousewastellingmewhatitmeanttohaveno

wife.Iwasn'tusedtothisquietnessanymore.

BeforeIgotmarrieditwasmylifeandIlovedit,

aftergettingmarrieditbecameherhomeandshe

wasneversilent.Thehousewasneversilence

again.Iwasn'tsureifshewasawarebutwhenit

wasn'ttheradioonitwasherhummingquietlyto

somesonginherhead.Foryearsitwaslikethat

andthenitdieddownsoquicklyafterPatricia

answeredmyphoneinCapeTown.Thenitnever

camebackevenafterwewerebackintotalkingand

actinglikeanormalcouple.Itwaslikesomeone

hadgoneinsideherandswitchedacertainbutton

off.TheattackfromNobuhlekilledthelightinher

eyesandthemiscarriagekilledeverythinginher.

Mymothersaidshewillhealandcomehomebut

somethingaboutthewayshespokethatsaidshe

waswrong.I'mnotawomanexpertbutthereisa

tonethatwomanusewhentheyaretestingyouout



andadifferentonewhentheyaredonewiththe

bullshit.Thembeka'stonesaidshewasdonewith

thebullshit.

"Iwantout"IspokethemomentCraigansweredhis

phone.

"We'vebeenthroughthisQ.Youcan'tpulloutnow.

Notwhenwearethisclose"heansweredcarelessly

becausehewasn'ttheonelosinghiswife.

"Thembekaleft.Themiscarriagewashardonher

andsheleft!!"

"Youcan'tputthatonme.Itoldyoutotellherthe

truth.Butyouonsome'Iwanttoprotecther'

missionyouchosetohideit"Iwantedtostrangle

him.

"Sheismywife.Doyoutellyourwifeeverything

thatyouareinvolvedin?!!"

"Ah,well.SheknowsthisismyjobsoIdon'tneed

totellanything.Youontheotherhandknewtherisk

andItoldyourepeatedlythattellherthetruth.You

knowifyouspokeupshewouldn'thavebelieved

Nobuhleconfession.Shewouldhavecalledita



bluffbecauseyouaretoobusytobecheating"he

repliedrudelybeforehehungup.

Iwantedtopunchhim.Punchthewallandbreak

somethingbutmostofallIwantedtopunishmyself

forruiningmyownmarriage.Craigwasn'tlying

aboutallthisbeingmyfault.Iwastheonecalling

Nobuhleandthinkingsheisgoingtokeepher

mouthshutabouttheaffair.Shehadnobusiness

attackingThembeka.That'stheproblemwith

women.Yousitthemdownandtellthemtherules

sotheydon'truinthings.Butno,womenwilldo

exactlywhatyoutoldthemnottodo.

Itriedhernumberanditrangtwicebeforeshe

rejectedthecall.Shewasignoringmeonpurpose.I

triedThembeka'sphoneanditrangtovoicemail.It

didn'tsurpriseme.Iwasjusttakingachance

anyway.

MynextcallwenttoKhetheloandheanswered

afterthefirstringlikehewasready.

"Ihaveabottlethatneedopening.I'mcomingthere"

heofferedandIalmostlaughedbecauseheknew



exactlywhatIneeded.

"Thankman"

"Sharp"hehungup.

******

KhetheloarrivedafteranhourwithMzamo,Thuba

andVusi.Ithoughtitwasjustgoingtobeusbuthe

broughtateam.

"Gents"

"Weheardthewifeleft.Weareheretohelpyou

drownyoursorrows"saidThubaraisingacaseof

beer.

IlookedatKhetheloandhemurmured'sorry'I

thoughtgossipingwasforwomennotmen.

"Whatdidyoudo?"AskedMzamoalreadyholdinga

glass

IlookedatKhethelobecauseitwashisfaultthat

thiswashappening.Hehadnobusinesstelling



themmyproblems.

"Itwasamisunderstanding"Irepliedbeforegoing

tothekitchen.ForamomentitfeltlikeIwouldsee

herstandingnearthesinkwashingdisheswhile

hummingsomesongIcouldn'tmakeout.

"Nobuhleisnotamisunderstanding.Youcheated

andshechunkedyourass"saidVusisoundinglike

hewasalreadydrunk.

"Gents.Comeon"saidKhethelo

"Butitstrue.Hecheatedandsheleft"pressedVusi.

"Don'tyouthinkIknowthat?"Iaskedwhilewalking

backtothem

"Iknownyouknow.Iwasjustsayingweshouldn't

actlikeyouhadnoideaitwascomingtothis.You

cheatedwithyoureyeswideopen"

"StopitVusi"saidMzamoprobablyfearingthatI

wassoclosetohurtingVusi.

"Didn'tIwarnhim?Whenyouwokeupanddecided

togetmarriedtoagirlhalfyourage.Iwarnedyou

Nqubeko.Isatyoudownandtoldyoudon'tdoit.



Sorryman.Youarenotgettinganysympathyfrom

me"

"Iwasn'texpectingone"Irepliedbeforesitting

downwithmyowndrink.

"Good"heneededtohavethelastwordin.Idecided

toletitbe.Hewasn'texactlylyingaboutitbeingmy

ownfault.

"Whatexactlyhappened?IsawthevideoNobuhle

spittingonher"askedThubaclearlynotwantingto

letthisgo.

Khethelodidn'tcometotherescuethistime.Infact

theyalllookedatmeexpectingmetocontinue.

"Doesn'tmatter.Thepointisshepackedupand

left"Ireplied

"Didn'tsheleavebeforeandyouranafterher?"

AskedMzamo.IlookedatKhetheloagain.Was

thereanythinghedidn'tpassontothembehindmy

back.

"Youknowheisagossiper.Hetolduseverything.

Eventhedrugissueatwork.Weknow"saidThuba



likeitwasnobigdeal.

"Andyoudidn'tpassitalongtoother?"Onewordto

wrongpeopleIwasruinedbigtime.Itwasmeantto

beaprivatething.

"Whatdoyoutakeusfor?Itoldyoutoputanendto

itbutyouand'i'mmarriednow'speech.Craigand

hispetwouldn'tbetreatingyoulikeayingyang"

saidMzamo.

"What'sayingyang?"AskedKhethelo.Wealllooked

athimexpectingananswer.

"Idon'tknow.Itsoundslikesomethingyoupulland

pushatwill.That'snotthepoint.Thepointis,we

couldhavehelpedyousortthismessquicklybefore

youwereforcedintosomeundercovershitwitha

bunchofboys"

"Itoldyouitwasn'teasy.ThelastthingIwant

Thembekatothinkofwhenlookingatmeis

murderer"evensayingitmademybloodruncold.

"Shelostthebabyafteryoursidechickattackedher.

Youarealreadyakillerman"saidThuba.



"Itwasanectopicpregnancy.Wedidn'tevenshe

waspregnant"Iexplained

"Ectopic?Damn.Whenmysisterwentthroughthat

shealmostdied.Ifthepregnancyruptureitamatter

oflifeanddeath"saidVusishakinghishead.

"AndIwasn'tthere.Shewasalonewhenit

happened"

"Wherewereyou?Don'tyoudarelieandsayyou

werewithCraig.Don'ttellmeyouwerewith

Nobuhle"

Ididn'tseetheneedtoanswerthatone.

"Awcomeonman.Whyareyousulking?Youmade

thismess.Howcouldyou?"ShoutedVusi

"Ididn'tdoanythingwithBuhle.Shewasn'teven

there.IforgotmyphoneandThembekacalled"I

wasn'teventhatfarwhenIsawtheambulanceand

thepoliceflyingpastme.IfIhadknowntheywere

rushingtomyownhomeIwouldhavefollowed.

"Whatdidyoutellherwhensheasked?"Asked

Khethelo.Igavehimanannoyedlookbuthedidn't



backdown.

"IcamecleanaboutCraigandthedrugs.Theclean

version"

"Andshedidn'tbuyit?"AskedThuba.

"No"Ididn'texplainthatshedidn'tbuyitbecauseit

camelateandI'veliedbefore.

"Sowhatnow?"AskedVusinolongerpickinguphis

glass.

"IneedtosortoutthismesswithCraigthengoget

mywifeback"

"Youthinksheiscomingback?"AskedThuba.

Ishothimawarningglanceandhopedhetooka

hint.

"Youwon'tkillmewiththatlookandyouknowit.Do

youreallythinksheiscomingback?"Hepressed

"Iloveher"admittedandKhetheloslowlyturnedhis

headtowardsme

"Sincewhen?Don'tlietous.Weknowyoudidn't

marryherforlove.That'sbullshityoufedeveryone



whoasked"

"Iloveher"

"Beforeoraftershedancedonthetablesshowing

herpanties.Weknowyoulovethemwild"said

Mzamobeforetheylaughed.

"Itsamiracleyoudidn'tburstaveinthatday.Ikept

waitingforyourcallsayingyou'vebeatenhertoa

coma"saidKhethelostilllaughing

"WhenshecamehomeshefeltsoguiltyIcouldn't

evenbringitup.Idecidedtoletit"

"BecauseyouwerescrewingNobuhleontheside.

Herflashingherundiesisnothingcomparedtoyou

fuckingsomeonebehindherback"saidVusiasif

hewasenjoyingremindingmehowIwas

responsibleforthismess.

"Iknow"Istoodupandwenttothekitchen.Itried

Nobuhleandagainsherejectedthecall.Itried

MaKhumaloanditwentstraighttovoicemail.Itried

mymotherandsheansweredafterawhile.We

spokeforawhilebecauseshewasstillinthecar

andshesaidThembekawasasleep.Ipromisedto



callafteranhourhopingshewouldhaveconvinced

hertostaywiththemandnotendthismarriage.

"Nqubeko"saidVusibehindme.

Iturnedandlookedathim.

"Ifyouloveherasmuchasyousayyoudo.You

needtogetupandsortoutthismessbefore

someoneelsereplacesyou"Ididn'ttellVusithatI

wentthroughherphoneandtherewasKwanele

sendingmessages.Itwasonlyamatteroftime

beforeshestartedreturninghisattention.

"Thanksman"that'sallisaidbeforemyphone

vibrated.

Iwaiteduntilhewentbacktotheloungebefore

returningthecall.

"Nombuso"

"Thembekaisnotansweringmycallsorreturning

mytext"shespokewithoutgreeting

"BecauseshesawyouandPhumeleleafteryoulied

aboutbeingsickandsheliedaboutvisitingfamily"

"Oh,ihadnoidea"shesoundedshockedandshe



hadeveryrighttobeshocked.Theirbehaviour

meanttheendofpayment.

"Yeahnowyouknow.Thefriendshipisfinished"

PartofmewasstillvindictivethatNombusotold

Thembekaaboutsomeoneansweringmyphone.

Shehadnobusinesssayinganythingaboutthat.

"Butcan'tyoutalktoher?"

"No.I'lltransferhalfofthepayment.Youladieswill

splititinhalforwhateverwayyoulike.Iwon'tbe

needingyourservicesanymore"

"Justlikethat?"

"Yes.Youladiesforgotwhatweagreedon.Ionly

askedyoutobefriendherbutyoudidmorethan

that.Shewon'tbeneedingthefriendshipanymore"

"Doessheknowthatyouwerepayingustobeher

friends?"

"Noandyouwon'ttellherbecausewebothknow

youenjoybeingalive.I'llsendyouthatmoneyand

thenyouforgetweeverspokebehindmywife's

back"Iendedthecall.



"Soyoupaidthosegirlstobeherfriend?"Asked

Thubalookingatmewithsuchjudgementinhis

eyes.

"Shewaslonelyandnotmakingfriends"isentthe

moneybeforeputtingmyphoneback.

"Soyouboughtthem?"

"Soshecouldhavealifebesidebeingjustawife"it

annoyedmethathewasjudgingme.Ididwhat

neededtobedoneatthetime.

Chapter19

"Sosheissleeping?"Iaskedmymotherontheline.

TheywerehomealreadyandIhadgivenher

enoughtimetosettledownbeforeIcalled.

"Yes.ItwasrainingandcoldwhenwearrivedsoI

beggedhertoatleaststayonenighthereand

tomorrowshecangohome"repliedmymother

soundingtired.

"Sontoisthere?"Ididn'twanthertobesleeping

alone.



"Yes.Shewillsleepwithher.Idon'tknowwhyyou

careabouthersleepingalonewhenyou'vebeen

leavingheraloneallthistime"shesnappedandmy

heartsankbecauseshewasright.Ididleaveher

aloneseveraltimeswhilemeetingwithCraig.The

problemwasthatnowshewasconvincethatIwas

outcheating.

"I'msorryma"thatwasallIcouldsay.

"Nqubeko.ThisisnothowIraisedyou.You

promisedtotreatherbetterthanthis.Youpromised

meandeveryoneelse.Godknowswhatelseyou've

beendoingtothepoorwoman"shesoundedso

bitteritmademefeelevenworse.

"ImadesomemistakesMah.ButIcanfixthem.AllI

needissometime.Please"Ibeggedhopingshecan

trytoconvincehertostayatleastwiththem.Ifshe

washomewithmyfamilyIstoodachance.

"Fixwhat?ThereisnothingtofixNqubeko.I'm

disappointedinyou.Sheisbeyondbroken.Inever

thoughtyouofallpeoplewoulddosomethinglike

this"Icouldhearthatshewasstartingtocry.



"I'mgoingtobeagoodhusbandtoher.I'lldobetter.

Ipromise"

"Doingbetterwon'tmatterNqubeko.Youruineda

goodperson.Forwhat?Forawomanwhohasno

problemInsultinganotherwoman.Isawthevideo

andIcan'timaginethekindofpainsheisfeeling

andthenyoudisappeartogotothesamewoman

leavinghertodealwiththatpainalone.Isthatwhat

youcallbeingagoodhusband?!!"Sheyelled

"No"

"YouonlyhaveyourselftoblameNqubeko.You

failednowletherhealandmoveonwithherlife"

shehungupafterthat.

Shedidn'thavetotellmeaboutit.Iknewdamnwell

itwasahugemessandIwantedtofixit.AllI

neededfromthemwastokeephertherewiththem

forawhile.Itriedherphoneagainanditwasoffso

ItriedSonto.

"Yes"hertonetoldmeshewasalsopissed.

"Isshestillsleeping?"



"Yesbutifyoukeepcallingyouwillwakeherupand

Mahsaysshedoesnothingbutcry"shewas

rubbingitin.

"Soyouhaven'tspokentohersinceshearrived?"

"No.Shewentstraighttobedwhentheyarrived"

shewassnappyandIneededtoendthiscallbefore

shestartedtellingmemybusiness.

"Canyoumakesuresheeatsandtakeher

medication.Please"

"Sure"

Webothwentquietforfewsecondsbeforeshe

spokefirst.

"ByeNqubeko"shehungupandIthrewthephone

onthebedbeforegoingtothekitchen.Therewas

nothingIneededspecificbutthiswasthepartof

thehouseshewasalwaysin.Thefirsttimeshe

wentoutwithNombusoshecamebackanddanced

inthekitchen.ForthefirsttimeeverIsawwhatwas

missinginmylittlewife.Sheneededtoexperience

theoutsideworldawayfrommeandIdidthat.Vusi

andMzamosaiditwascruelbutKhethelo



understoodwhyIdidwhatIdid.Shewasn'tmaking

friendsonherownandsheneededsomeonetodo

thingswith.IdidwhatIfeltwasrightatthetime.

******

Itriedagainandthephoneactuallyrangbeforethe

callwascutofandthenitwenttovoicemail.

"HeyMaKhumalo.Howareyoufeeling?Beentrying

tocallyouandIfiguredyouareprobablysleeping.

Pleasesendmeamessagewhenyoucantalkso

wecantalk.Imissyouandagaini'msorry"I

pausedforasecondandforthatmomentIreally

wishedshehadansweredmycall.Alittlebitof

hopewaswhatIneeded.

"BeokayThembeka.IwasafoolandIhatehowyou

paidtheprice.Iloveyou"Iendedthecallafterthat

andplacedthephoneonthepillowbeforestaringat

theceiling.WhenthephonevibratedIjumpedup

hopingshewasfinallysendingmethattextbutit

wasNobuhlecalling.

"Whatdoyouwant?"Iasked



"I'moutside.Pleaseopenthegateforme"she

soundedimpatient.

"Idon'tthinkso.Whatdoyouwant?"Ididn'tmove.

Shewasdonehidingafterthismessshecreated.

"Ifyoudon'topenformei'llstartmakingsome

noiseandhaveyourneighbourscallthepolice.I'm

suretheywouldbeinterestedonwantingtoknow

whyIwasstandingoutsideyourhomealmost

freezingwhiledressedinatrenchcoat"

"Wewilltellthemyouareinsane"mybodyreacted

tothethoughtofherinatrenchcoatbutIdidn'tlet

thatdestructme.

"Nqubeko.Openup"shescreamedloudenoughfor

metohearandprobablysomeoneelseinthe

neighbours.

Iendedthecallbeforegettingupandwenttothe

openthegate.Shewalkedbacktohercarand

droveinbeforeIclosedthegateagainandwent

backinside.Shewalkedinafteraminuteandshe

wasreallydressedinatrenchcoatwhichshe

begantotakeoffthemomentsheclosedthedoor.



OnadifferentdayIwouldhavejumpedherbecause

shewasreallyfinebutIwastoorawtoevenmove.

"Iheardyouwerelookingforme.Isawthemissed

callsaswell"

"Theonlyreasonwhyyouarestillaliveisbecauseif

youturnupdeadI'llbethefirstsuspect.Youare

awareofthatright?"Iaskedbeforeturningaround

towalktothekitchen.

"Iguessso.WebothknowIlovedanger"she

followed

"Butifyouhaveacaraccidentsayinthenextfive

minutesafterleavingthishouseandtheydosome

testsonyouandtheyfindsomethingtheydon't

knowinyoursystemnoonewillbeasuspectafter

allyoudiedfromdruguseandlostcontrolofthe

car.Drugsanddrivingdoesn'tevenrhyme"

Shedidn'thaveacomebackandIopenedthe

fridgebeforetakingoutthejuiceandreachedfor

theglassinthecupboard.

"Youwouldn'tdare"



"Letsee.Thereisavideoofyouinsultingmywife

whilelookinglikeyouarehigh.Whowilldenythat

youareintodrugswhentheyseetheproofright

there?"Ipouredforusbothbeforepushingthe

glasstowardsher.

"Killingmewon'thelpyou.Sheisn'tcomingback"

sherepliedbeforeshepickedupherglass.

"That'swhereyouarewrong.YouandIaredone.

Drinkupandleavemyhouse"

"Done?Wecan'tbedoneNqubeko"sheswalloweda

mouthfulandIturnedbeforepouringmyownjuice

downthedrain.

"Yesweare"

Shelookedatmeandthenbackattheglassthat

wasnowhalfempty.Sherubbedhereyesandheld

thetableforsupport.

"Whatdidyoudo?"

"Weagreedthatyouwillrespectmeandmy

marriageNobuhle.Youhadnorighttocallmywife

awitch.Shedidn'tbewitchme.Iwentandpicked



her.Howdareyouhumiliateherlikethis?Ifyouhad

goneandexposedmeforcheatingIwouldn'thave

caredbutyouattackedher.Shewasthereforher

head.Wantedtohavetheselongbraidsonherown

headandyoudecidetogoandruinitforher.For

what?"

Shedidn'tanswer.Notwhenshewasgaspingfor

airandstrugglingtostandupstraight.Ifoldedmy

armsandlookedather.Theattitudewasgone,

replacedbyfear.

"Ididn'tliewhenIsaidthereisalineyouarenot

supposedtocross.Andyoucrossedit"

Sheopenedhermouthandtriedtosaysomething

butthevoicedidn'tcomeout.

"I'mofftobed.I'llburyyourbodyinmybackyard

beforesunrise"Iwalkedaroundherandkept

walkingwhenshewaswhisperingsomething.

*****

Istayedinthebedroomfor10minutesexactly



beforegoingbacktothekitchen.Shewasstillthere

alreadystartingtolookpaleandherlipsturning

blue.

"Thewayyouaregoing.Imightnotevenneedto

waittillmorning.IthinkIneedtostartdigging

alreadybeforeyourotallovermykitchen"

"Ple.....ase.....Nquuubbbe....ko.I.....won'twon't

eeeeevvvveeeeeerrrr..."

"Ofcauseyouwon't.Deadbodiesdon'tspeak.They

staydeadandburied"

Shecouldn'tevencryandIwantedhertonever

forgetthismoment.Ever.

"YouspitonotherpeopleNobuhle.Youdidit

becausedeepinsideyouarebitterandyoucouldn't

standtoseeherhappy.Soyouwantedtohumiliate

her.Breakherheart.YouareluckyIdidn'tfindyou

thatnight.Iwasreadytobreakyourneck.Andyou

thoughtwhynothideforfewdaysandturnupinmy

househalfnaked.Istillwanttobreakyourneckbut

thiswilldotoo"

Hereyesclosedandfewdropsoftearsexitedher



eyesandendedonhercheek.Thiswasthetimefor

metogettheblanketsoIleftheraloneand

returnedwiththeblanketjustintimewhenshewas

startingtodrop.Sheshiveredherbodybreakingout

withsweat.Imadesureshewascoveredupbefore

turningthelightsoffandIwenttomyownbed.

*********

Shelookedsobeautiful.Shewaswalkingup

straightandwalkingtowardsme.Ipickedupthe

pacewantingtoreachherquickerbutsuddenlyshe

stoppedwalkingandthebeautifulsmilewasgone.I

calledoutbutshewasfacingawayfromme.

Someoneelsewascallingher.Itriedharderbutmy

voicedidn'tevenreachbeyondmyownface.

"Youfailed"someonesnappedandIwokeup

almostfallingoffthebed.

Myheadthrobbedandmyeyesfeltliketheywere

fullofdustandstonesbutIstillforcedmyselftogo

checkonNobuhlejustincaseshediedforreal



whileIwassleeping.Shewasstilltheresnoringa

bitundertheblanket.Shewasgoingtolivebutit

wasalessonjustincaseshetriedtodoublecross

meagain.Ifilledaglasswithwaterandplacediton

thefloornexttoherbeforegoingbacktobed.

Theclocksaiditwasafter4amsoIreachedformy

phonehopingtoatleasthaveatextmessagefrom

herbuttherewasnothing.Itriedhernumberagain

andthistimeitrangandhervoicecameon.

"Hello"

"Thembeka"Iwassosurprisedmyheartwas

slammingpainfullyagainstmychest.

"What?"

"I'mgladyouanswered.Baby,i'msosorry.Iknow

I'vesaidthisbeforeandit'sprobablystartingto

annoyyoubutIcanfixthis.Alli'maskingforisa

chance.AnotherchanceMaKhumalo"

Shedidn'treplyandIwaitedbecausethecallwas

stillon.Atleastshedidn'thangup.Anothersecond

tickedbyandtherewasstillsilenceintheotherend.



"Thembeka.Pleasetalktome"Ibeggedandwaited.

AfterseveralsecondsIlistenedcarefullyandheard

herbreathing.Shewassleeping.Sheprobably

answeredthephoneinhersleepandwentbackto

sleep.

"Baby"Itriedagainhopingtobewrong.AgainIwas

metbyherbreathingandthenSonto'ssnoresnext

toher.Ididn'tbothercontinuingtotalkbecauseI

wasgoingtodrainherbatteryoutanywaysoI

endedthecallandclosedmyeyestosleep.

********

"Youbursted"cursedNobuhlewhenshefinally

camebacktoliveandfoundherselfaliveonthe

kitchenfloor.

"Drinkup.Itwillmakeyoufeelbetter"Ipushedthe

glassofwaterclosertoher.Shelookedatitand

backatme"Youarestillalive.IfImeanttoreallykill

you,youwillbedead"

Sheseemedtothinkaboutthisbeforeshereached

fortheglassanddrankthewaterinonego.



"Whatdidyoudotome?"

"IwantedtoshowyouthatIamcapableofsilencing

you.YoukeeptalkingandI'llcloseyourmouth

permanently"Iturnedandwashedmyhandsonthe

sinkbeforepreparingmybreakfast.Shestayed

silentonthefloorwhileImovedaroundandonly

stoodupwhenIwasdoneandheadingtothedining

room.

Shefollowedafterstillcoveringherselfwiththe

blanket.Itwasgoingtotakeawhilebeforeshewas

backtoheroldself.

"SoIshouldwalkawayandneverlookback?"She

askedbeforeshesatdown.

"Whydidyoudoit?"

"Whatexactlyareyoublamingmefor?Forthe

confrontation?Ididn'tcausethemiscarriage"

"Yes.Theconfrontation.Whydidyoudothat?"

WhenIlookedathershequicklylookedaway.

Shedidn'treply.

"ItoldyourepeatedlythatIdidn'twantyou



anywherenearher.YouwerefinewiththisNobuhle.

ItoldyouIwasmarryingherandyoutoldmeyou

didn'twanttobemarriedanyway.Youwere

supposedtobematured.Butyouwentandacted

likeachild.Forwhat?"

Againshedidn'treplyanditmademeevenmore

angrybecauseshehadgoneandruinedmylifefor

noclearreason.

"Forwhat?!!"Ishoutedandshejumpedabit

"MaybeIrealizedIdidn'twanttobeintheshadows

anymore.Shewasbusybouncingaroundlikelife

wasallperfectwhileitwasn't.Iwastiredofbeinga

glorifiedsidechick"sherepliedquickly

"Andyoucouldn'tdumpme?Whybringmywifeinto

theaffair?Itwasbetweenus.Ifyouweretiredwhy

didn'tyoutellmetogetlostandleaveheralone?"

"BecauseIloveyou.YouknewIlovedyoubutyou

stillandwentandmarriedheranyway!!"

"SoyouthoughtifyouattackherI'llsuddenlystop

lovingherandloveyouinstead?"



"YoulovemeNqubeko.Webothknowthisandfor

whateverreasonyouwanthertoo.Iwasfixingwhat

youcouldn'tfix.NowsheknowsIexistandifshe

comesbackwecantrytoworkitoutsomehow.At

leastwewillallbeinthesamelevel.Shewillknow

aboutmelikeIknewabouther"IstaredatNobuhle

andforthefirsttimeIeverIsawwhyKhethelotold

meshewasstupid.Takeoutthebeautyandyouare

leftwithafool.

"No.Youhaveittwisted.Iloveherandbecausei'm

selfishIjustwantedtokeepfuckingyouonthe

side"

"Youkeeptellingyourselfthat"repliedarrogantly

"Yes.YouwereagreatfuckbecauseThembeka

wasn'texperiencedandIdidn'twanttoscareheroff

withmysexualappetite.Youontheotherhandyou

werewillingandreadywhenever.Iwassostupid.I

shouldhavefocusedonherlackofexperienceand

spendallmynightsteachingherhowtofucklikea

pornstar"

Shedidn'tsayanythingandIrememberedmyfood



soIfocusedonthatforamoment.Shesatthere

andwatchedme.IknewNobuhleenoughtotellif

shewasthinkingaboutawaytogetbackat

someone.Ifshewasphysicallystrongshewould

haveattackedmealreadybutsheknewitwasn't

easysoshewasgoingfortheemotionaltarget.

"What?"Iaskedaftershekeptlookingatmeand

thenbacktotheTVbutshewasn'tfocusedonthe

TV.

"Iwonderingaboutsomething.Haveyouseenmy

phone?"

Ipointedthetablewhereherthingssatwaitingfor

her.Shestoodupslowlypartlybecauseofthe

musclepainandalsosoIcouldseehernakedbody

asshewalkedovertothetable.Iwastoopumped

uptobehorny.

Istoodupandtooktheplatebacktothekitchen

beforecomingbacktofindherstillstandingthere

andlookingatherphone.

"Don'tforgettotakeyourcoatandcallfortransport

toavoiddriving.Wedon'twantyoucausingand



accidentanddrugstakingtheblame"Iaddedbefore

takingmyownphone.Ineededtogomeetupwith

Craigandmaybehehadgoodnewsforme.

"Alreadyrequestedaride.ThereissomethingI

rememberedlastnightwhileshiveringonthefloor

thinkingi'mdying.LookingatyounowIthinkit

doesmakesense"

"What?"

"Doyourememberthatnightwhenyousuddenly

hadthisbaddream.Sobadyouwereactually

talkinginyoursleepandyouwokeupanddecided

youwantedtocomehometoyourwife?"

InoddedbutIdidn'trememberatall.Ihadsomany

baddreamsthatmademewanttoseemywife's

faceandtouchherbody.

"Youwereactuallysayingsomethinginthatdream.

Idon'tremembertheexactwordsbutyou

mentionedThembekaandhowsorryyouwere.Now

itmakessense.Thestorygoingaroundinyour

village.Thelionandit'scub.Thembekaisthelion

andyouarewhateveranimalthatkilledthelionand



marriedthecub.AmIwrongNqubeko?Myrideis

here"shegrinnedbeforepickeduphercoatand

openedthedoor.

Chapter20

"Ican'ttakethatchance"ItoldMlulekiasIranto

thecar.Icouldn'thaveNobuhleblackmailingme

aboutthis.Thestorywasgrowingbackhome.It

wasonlyamatteroftimebeforesomeone

connectedthewrongdotsandruineverything.I

couldn'tletNobuhleevengetachancetodig

deeperorwhisperthistoanyoneelse.

"Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"Heaskedsounding

likehewaseatingpopcorn.Didhereallyhaveto

chewwhilespeaking?

"I'lltalktoyoulater"Iendedthecallandthrewthe

phoneontheseat.Icouldn'tletherdothistome.

Notnow.

Ittookmeexactly15minutestogettoher

apartmentandImadesuretogoupusingtheback

entrance.Thesecuritycamerawasbrokenandit



wasgoingtotakethatlazypigmonthstofix.The

guywassloppybuteverydisadvantageofthe

situationisalwaysanadvantagetosomeone.This

timeitwasmine.Icasuallywalkedpastthefirst

staircasebeforepretendingtobecomingbackfrom

ajog.ThepassagewasemptyandIwentto

Nobuhle'sdoorbeforepushingitopenwithout

knocking.Shewassittingonthecouchwithabottle

ofwineonthecoffeetable.Shewasclearlydrinking

straightfromthebottle.

"Ah.Iknewyouwillcomerunning"shegrinned

beforeputdownthephone.

"Youwantedmetocome"Isatdownacrossher"So

youwon'tpouradrinkforme?"

"WhyshouldI?Youtriedtokillme"

"ButIdidn't.Youwereoutoflineandneededsome

punishment.Itsharmless"Ismiledatherbut

Nobuhlewasn'tThembeka.Icouldn'tfoolherwitha

smile.

"Butthecubthing.Webothknowit'snotaharmless

rumour"sheraisedhereyebrows.



"AmIgettingaglassornot?"Iavoidedherquestion.

Icouldseethatherphonewasrecordingthe

conversation.

"Well.Aglasswon'tdoanyharm"shestoodupand

grabbedherphone.Themomentshewenttothe

kitchenIpulledmymygunandputthesilencerin

placebeforeplacingitunderthecushion.Shecame

backwithaglassandmadesuretopourthewine

formebeforeholdingtheglasstowardsme.I

lookedatherandshesmiled.

"Whydon'tyoutasteitfirst.Onesip"Ichallenged.

"YouthinkIpoisonedyou?That'smoreofyourstyle

notmine"sherolledhereyesbutdidn'tdrinkthe

wine.

"Ifit'ssafethenwhynotdrinkityourself?Havea

sip"

"Youreallyneedtostopbeinguptight.I'mnota

killer"shelaughedbutIdidn't.Iwasdonelaughing.

"Thendrinkit"Ipulledoutmygunandhereyes

wentwide.



"Nqubeko"

"Isaiddrinkit"Idemanded

Sheraisedtheglassslowlybutshedroppedit

beforeitcouldreachherlips.Thatwasenough

confirmationthatshewastryingtodrugme.

Webothlookedatthebrokenglassonthefloor.

"Itsnotanythingserious.Ijustwantedtomakeyou

feelwhatIfelt.YoudruggedmeNqubeko.Islepton

thefloorbecauseofyou"sheyelledtryingtoremain

calmbuthermaskwasalreadyslipping.

"Sit"Ipointedthecouch.Hereyesglancedatthe

doorcalculatingifshecouldoutrunmebutweboth

knewshecouldn't."Sit"Irepeated.

Shesatdownslowlyandcrossedherlegs.

"Youwantthetruth?"Isatonthecoffeetableto

makesureshewasthereinfrontofme.

"IfyoufeelIneedtoknow.Imean,Iwasjust

bluffingearlier"shefakedalaugh.

"Didn'tsoundlikeablufftome"



Shelookedatthetableandthenhereyeswentover

theoppositecouchbeforesheglancedtowardsthe

kitchen.

"Youforgotyourphoneinthekitchen"

"CanIgogetit?Ineedtotextmysisterfirst"she

lied.Nobuhlewasabadliar.Sheandhersister

weren'teventalkingtoeachother.

"Shecanwait.Youwantthetruth?"

Shenodded.

"Ididn'tjustwakeupanddecidedtokillThembeka's

parents.InfactIshouldn'tsayparentsbecauseat

thetimeIhadnoideawhotheywereandImet

themindifferentplacesunderdifferent

circumstances"

"Okay.Iknowsheis20yearsyoungerthanyou"

"WhenThembekaaskedIliedandsaidthecubwas

myexandthatitwasalie.Somethingpeople

twistedtogetherbecausetheydidn'tknowthe

wholestory.Theystilldon'tbecausethereisonly

onepersonwhoknowsthisbesidemeandIknow



hewillneversellmeout"

"Who?"SheaskedandIlaughed.

"MyfriendMluleki"sheknewhisandIcouldseethe

surpriselookonherface.

"Thenthereisme.AfteryoutellmethenI'llbeinon

thesecret"shewinkedandIsmiledather.

"Yeahthereisyou.Anywaythecleanversionisthat

therewasarobberyandapregnantwomangot

shotandherchildsawher.Butthetruthis,there

wasarobberybuttherewasnogirl.Therewasa

pregnantwomanandthentherewasmeinawrong

placeatawrongtime"

"Idon'tfollow"

"Thembeka'smotherwasshotandkilledinfrontof

me.Wellshedidn'tdieimmediatelybecauseIheld

herhandasshewaitedforhelp.Shewasbleeding

butsomehowheldonbecauseshewantedthebaby

tobeborn.Shewasbornonthesideoftheroad

afteroneoftheparamedicinsistedthattheyhelp

hergivebirthinsteadofrushingtothehospital.She

wasn'tgoingtoliveanyway.Shediedshortlyafter



afterlearningshehadgivenbirthtoalittlegirl"

JudgingbyNobuhle'sfaceIcouldtellshedidn't

believeme.Ididn'tblameher.Mlulekialsohada

hardtimebelievingmewhenIfirsttoldhim.I

continuedanyway.

"Afterthatshootingmylifechanged.Iwasagood

person.Wellnotasaintbutgood.Itriedtodogood

mostly.Butseeingawomanloseherlifelikethat

scarredme.FormonthsIcouldn'tfunctionwelland

Iwasangry.Iwasstrugglingtomakeitin

Johannesburg.NoonewashiringmeandIwas

pissedthatIhadseenawomandierightonfrontof

meleavinganewbornbaby.Fastforwardtofour

yearslater.FinallyIhadmanagedtoescape

NqubekothegoodguyandIwasembracingwhatI

wasbecoming.Iforgotaboutthechildandher

deadmother.Butlifesometimesitjustdoesn'tgive

youabreakyouknow.Ithasawayofbringingup

thesethings.First,thefamilydecidetomovetoa

newarea.Everyonepackupandweallgo.Atthe

timeitdidn'tmeananythinguntilIwasbackto

JohannesburgdoingwhatIwasnowdoing"



"Whichwaswhat?Robbingbanks?"Sheaskedher

tonesharp

"Ididn'trobbanks.Robbingabankisnotchild's

playandpeopledie"Irepliedandsherolledher

eyes.Iknewshewasimpatientbecauseshe

couldn'trecordthisconversation.Nobuhlewas

calculating.Iusedtoadmireherethicsbutnowit

wasclearthatshewasdangerousandstupid,

deadlycombination.

"Sowhatwereyoudoing?"

"Stealing.Wewerestealingcars.Notjustanycars

whenever.Weweretoldwhichcartostealand

wheretotakeitandthengetpaid.Itwasreallythat

simpleandpeopledidn'tdie.Well,atfirst"

"Meaning?"

"Meaningwestoleemptycarsinpackinglotsor

driveways.Butthenwehadacompetition.Some

ganggotinvolveditwaswar.Wehadtolearnto

shotnotjustcarryguns.Iftheyfoundyouinacar

theywantedyoukilledyouandtakethecar.They

werebrutal.Sobrutalyouwouldthinktheywere



trainedinawarcamporsomething"Icouldstillsee

it.Theblood.Thebodyandthenhavingtoescapeit

all.

"Continue"shespokewhenIhadgonequiet.

"ThenonedayIstolethiscar.Therewerebagsin

thebackseat.FourlargebagsandIthoughtitsome

clothesandI'lldumpthemalongtheway.AsIwas

drivingoutamanjumpsthecar.Thismanisinjured,

bleedingandheisbeggingtogetin.Istoppedand

heliterarygotinthroughthewindowandtoldmeto

drive.HedirectedmewheretodriveandIdidas

toldbecauseIalsowantedtoknowwhatwasgoing

on.Wereachedthisabandonedhouseandhetold

metogetthebagsinthehouseandsetthecaron

fire.Ididastoldwhilehesattherewatchingme.

WhenIwasdoneanothercarcamearoundand

tookustoanotherlocation.Theguyswantedtokill

mebutthemanstoppedthem.Iguesshewas

somesortofaringleader.Theycomplainedbutleft.

Leavingmewithhim.Hepointedthreebagsinthe

cornerandtoldmetoloadtheminthecar.Irefused

atfirstbuthemadeitclearthatIdidn'thavea



choice.Ididn'tknowwheremyguyswereandIwas

suretheydidn'tcareaboutme.Ifsomeonediedit

washardlyacknowledgedunlessyouwere

importanttomorethanoneperson.Somy

disappearancedidn'tmeanmuchtothem.Iwasn't

importanttoanyofthem.IwasaNatalboyin

Johannesburgandtheythoughttheywerebetter

thanme.SoIdidastoldandhehandedmethe

keys"

"Whowastheman?"

"Healsohandedmethisphoto.Ayounggirlina

coloureddresswithshyeyes.Toldmeshewashis

daughterandhewantedmetolookforherand

makesureshedoesn'tsuffer"

"ThatwouldbeThembeka?"Inoddedbeforepulling

outmywallettoshowherthephoto.

"Youwalkaroundwithit?Whatifsheopenedthe

walletandsawit.Howwouldyouexplainhavingher

oldphoto?"Icouldtellshewasyelling'stupid'inher

head.

"I'mnotstupid.Iuseherrecentphototocoverup"I



closedmywalletandputitback.

"Soherfatheraskedyoutotakecareofher?"

"Yes.Hetoldmewhereshelivedandwhowaswith

her.ThenIaskedwherewashermother.That's

whenIfoundoutitwasthesamegirlbornonthe

sideoftheroad.HerfathershippedhertoUlundito

hisfamilybuttheysenthertohermothersfamily.

Youknowhowfamiliesare.ItoldthemanIwas

fromtheretooandhetoldmeheknew.Wellhewas

oldersoitmadesensethatheknewmeandIdidn't

knowhim.Iaskedhimwhyhedidn'tgobackhome

tohisdaughter.Helaughedandsaidhedoubtshe

willevenmakeit.Mymistakewasforcinghimtotry.

Shewashisdaughterandshedeservedtoseeher

fatherevenifhewasacriminalwhorobbedbanks.I

thinktheideagrewonhimbecausehestarted

talkingabouther.Howmuchhewouldliketospend

timewithher.Howshewasgrowingupwithout

thembothandhowhewastryingtomakeitbutit

wasjustsohard.Hisdreamwastostartatruck

company.Haveofficesindifferentprovinces.Have

hisdaughtereducatedandworking.Makesureshe



nevercriedandkillanyonewhobreaksherheart.I

toldhimitwasallpossible.Wecalledthisguywho

suppliedthemwithmedicine.Hepatchedhimup

butadvisedagainsttravellinglongdistance.We

saidhewasbluffingandleftJohannesburgfive

daysafter.Hesaidgoodbyetohisteamandthey

weren'timpressedbuttheyhadnosay.Weleftand

threehoursinthetriphestartedseeinghisdead

friends.Talkingabouthowhecan'tgoanyfurther.

Welookedforanyhealthcarefacilitybuthe

stoppedbreathingbeforewecouldgetthere.Soin

panicIdroppedhimonthesideoftheroadand

continuedhome.Ireallythoughthewasdead.But

hediedonhiswaytothehospitalaftersomeone

pickedhimup.ThestorywasonradiobutIcouldn't

confesstoanythingwithoutgoingdownformurder"

"OhmyGod!!!"ShestoodupbutIwasquickersoI

pushedherdown.

"Sit.Youwantedthestory"

"Ineedsomewater.Youcan'ttellmethisanddeny

mesomewaterfortheshock"shetriedagainsoI

pulledputtheguntoshowherImeantbusiness.



"Isaidsit"

"Okay"

"ThefirstIdidwastoremovethemoneyinthecar.

Thenstrippedthecarinthemiddleofthenight.Bits

bybitssotheywouldthinksomeonewasdoingit.I

nevertoldanyoneaboutthemoney.Monthswent

bybeforeIapproachedMlulekitohelpmecleanit

andthenIstartedthecompanyslowlyatfirstuntilit

iswhatitisnow"

"AndThembeka?"

"Iforgotaboutherandmovedonwithmylife"

"Withherfathersbloodmoney?"

"Withthemoneyhegavetome"

"Totakecareofher"

"AndI'mdoingso,amInot?"Itannoyedmethatshe

felttheneedtoasktheobvious.IameupthatI

didn'tdotherightthingearly.Ididn'tneedherto

addtoit.

"Youranaway.Sowhywaittillsheisateenager

beforewantingtodowhatyouweresupposedto



do?"Shetotallyignoredmywarningface.

"BecauseIcouldn'tgotoherhomeandsayIwas

theonewholeftherfatheronthesideofroad

thinkinghewasdead.Admittingthatwouldhave

landedmethejailandthemoneygone.Theywere

goingtohangmeoutofbitternessthatthey

couldn'tcatchhim.Therewasnoeasywayforme

todoanythingwithoutexposingthetruth"

"Soyouthoughtmarryingherwasabetteridea?"

"Ididn'tjustdecidetomarryher.Theydecidedthat

whentheystartednegotiatingmarryingheroffto

thatoldman.Butbeforethat,Iwasplanningtoget

marriedaswell.Proposedmyexandshesaidyes.

WeplannedtheweddingbutThembeka'sfather

startedappearinginmydreams.Firstsaying

nothinguntilhestartedaskingmewhyIdidn'tkeep

mypromise.Itriedtocoveritup.Lyingaboutmy

lackofsleepbutthetruthwas,Istartedfearing

seeinghiminmydreamsbecauseIwaslivingthis

lifewithhismoneyandhisdaughterwasthere

suffering.Ibefriendedherunclesandofferedto

helpwiththingslikegroceriesbutitwasn'tgoingto



last.Youcan'tborrowsomeonemoneyeverymonth

andnothavethemseeingyourrealmotivesor

questioningthem.Itwasn'teasyanditgotworse

whentheystartedtalkingaboutmarryingheroffto

amanoldenoughtobemyownfatherwithwives

andkidsalready.SoItoldmyexthatIwantedtwo

wives.HerandThembeka.Shethrewafitandsaid

overherdeadbody.Isaiditwasratherthembothor

Thembekaonly.Shepackedupandleft.SoI

marriedThembekainstead"Icouldfeeltheheavy

loadinmyshouldergetlighter.Mlulekididsay

talkingaboutitwasgoingtohelpbutIcouldn'tgo

fancythingsliketherapyandnotriskjailsoI

decidedtocarrymyownload.

"Soshedoesn'tknowthatyouknewherfather?"

"No.Infactnoonewillhaveknownifthoselosersin

Johannesburgdidn'ttrytotraceme.Theyfinally

madeittomyhometownbutofcausethenarrative

ofthestorywasdifferentaccordingtothem.They

saidIkilledhimandmarriedher.ButIdidn't.Well,

atleastnotintentionally"

"Wow.I'vealwaysknowntherewassomething



aboutyouandthatgirl.Butneverthis"

"Yeahwellnowyouknow"

"Soyoumarriedhertokeepyourpromiseofgiving

herabetterlife?"

"Atfirst.NowIknowforsurethatIloveherandI

wantherbackandI'llkilleveryonewhotriestohurt

her"

Shelaughed.Anervouslaughbeforeshejumped

upbutIgrabbedherneckandpushedherbackon

thecouch.WhenshetriedtoscreamIsqueezed

harder

"IneverwantedtokillyouNobuhle.Youpushedme

inthecornerandIwasforcedtofightback"

ShelookedatmewithbeggingeyesandIletgoof

mygripbeforeshecoughed.

"Shewillneverforgiveyou"

"I'mawarebutallthistimeit'sbeenmetryingto

makeherlifeeasierinsomeway.Shedoesn'tknow

therealme.Therealmeislovingandkind.Andthe

realmewantsher"



"Howareyouplanningtodoallthat?"Sheheldher

neck

"That'snoneofyourbusiness"Istoodupand

walkedtothewindow.

Shestoodthereforamomentbeforeshefollowed

andstoodbehindme.

"Thankyoufortellingmethetruth"herhand

reachedformypantsandIdidn'tstopher.InsteadI

encouragedwhilelookingforarightangletolether

drop.

"Canyouborrowmeyourphone"Iaskedandshe

pausedherseductionbeforesheletoutafrustrated

breathandwenttothekitchen.Iquicklyunlocked

thewindowandwaited.

"Youarenocallingher"sheaddedbeforeshe

pushedthephonetomyhands.

"No.I'mcallingthepolice.YouaresuicidalandI

fearyouwilljump"

"What......."BeforeshecouldfinishIgaveherahard

shovebeforesheslammedthewindowanditgave



inallowinghertopushpast.Ithappenedsofast

shedidn'tevenscream.

"Ineedhelp.Mygirlfriendis....Nobuhle!!!!"Iyelled

beforegoingovertosee.

"Hello?"Askedthewomanintheotherend.

"Mygirlfriendjustjumpedoverthewindow.Please

help"Ifakedacrywhilemuttering'nonono'

Icouldseeherbodylayingontheroadinapoolof

blood.

ThewomanwasstillspeakinginmyearbutIwasn't

listening.HowcouldIafterwitnessingmygirlfriend

killingherselfbecauseIwaschoosingmywifeover

her.

Chapter21

GivingoutmystatementaboutNobuhle'sdeathtoo

longerthanIexpectedanditannoyedmebecauseI

neededtoactlikeagrievingboyfriend.Thevideoof

herinsultingmywifeplayedabigpartinproving

thatshewasbitterandunstable.WhenImentioned



howIhadtriedtotalkheroutofdoinganything

stupidIcouldtellthatthemanboughtit.Hourslater

theyletmegoandIwenthometoshaveand

shower.Thestoryofawomancommittingsuicide

wasalreadytrendinganditwasaonlyamatterto

timebeforetheyputherfaceintothestorysoI

calledThembekafirst.Herphoneranguntilitwent

tovoicemail.

"Hey.Ihopeyouaregettingbetter.Nobuhle

committedsuicidethismorning.Shewasasking

metopickandIsaidi'mpickingyou.Shedidn'ttake

itwellandjumpedoutthewindow.Ididn'twantyou

toseethestoryonTVorhearitonthenewsfirst.

I'msorryMaKhumalo.Ihopeyouwillfinditinyour

hearttoforgiveme.Beokay.Iloveyou"Iwaitedfor

fewsecondsbeforeendingthecall.

HerabsentmademerealizehowmuchIhadtaken

herpresenceforgranted.Ithoughtshewillalways

bearound.ThatIwillalwayswalkintoawarm

housewithsomethingcookinginthestoveandher

handingmeeverythingIneededwithouthavingto

askforit.Imissedhersomuch.Evenhearingher



voicewasgoingtomakemefeelalittlebetter.

Itriedheragainandstillgothervoicemail.

"Imissyou.I'msosorryforeverything.Ihopeyou

willfinditinyourhearttoforgivemesomeday.

HaveagooddayMaKhumalo"Iendedmymessage

beforecallingtoCraigtoconfirmthatIwascoming.

*******

Craigwasinhisofficedrowninginthemountainof

paperwork.Hewassnappyandeveryonearound

himwaswalkingineggshells.

"Wealmosthadhim"heyelledthemomentIsat

down.

"Youhadhim.Whathappened?"Iwastoopissed

offtobehearingthisrightnow.Iwantedhimoutof

mybusinesssoIcangetbackmybusinessbackin

order.

"Hegotawaylastnight.Slippedpastsecurityatthe

airport.It'smessQ"hebarked



"TellmealltheredtapearoundmeisoffCraig"

Hestartedscratchinghisgreyingbeard.Iknewthe

look.Thelookoffailure.Thelookofdisappointment

andIknewIdidn'tneeditrightnow.

"Unfortunatelynope.Westillthinkhehassomeone

inyourstaff.Someonefeedinghimoffandthey

couldstillbeworkingtogether"

"DammitCraig.I'mtryingtorunabusinesshere.I

cannotaffordtohavethesedelays.Youhada

chance!!"Iwantedtograbhimandshakehimabit.

Theirincompetencewaskillingme.Itwasruining

mybusiness.

"Calmdown"helookedalarmedandhiseyesfixed

onmyclinchedfist.

"Don'ttellmetocalmdownCraig.Youareruining

me"Iyankedthepapersthrewthemacrossthe

room"Iwantyouandyourlazystaffoutofmy

fuckenbusiness.Youfailed.Lethimflee.Ifhe

comesbackI'llkillhimmyself!!?"

Heopenedhismouthtospeakbutstoppedhimself.

Hisluckystarstoldhimitwasbadidea.



"I'mgoinghomeforfewdays.BythetimeIgetback

IwantyourballsoutofmybusinessbeforeIkick

yououtmyself"Iwarnedbeforegrabbingmyphone.

NoonespokeasIlefttheirofficesanddroveback

hometogetmybags.

CraigwassupposedtocatchDannyforhisdrugs.

WhenItoldhimtoleavehimtomehedecidedto

remindmetherules.Dannywasagreedyswine

whowasusingmytruckstosmuggledrugsinto

otherprovinces.HisbrotherandThatowereinonit

andThatowentasfarshittingonmywife.Ithink

deepdownhewantedtoshowmethatI'mnothing

andIcan'ttouchthem.Whattheydidn'tknowwas

thatIwascapableofkillingandplayingdirty.Ifit

wasn'tforCraigandhisego,wantingtocatchthe

mostwantedlowlifecriminalinDurbanIwould

havesortedhimoutfast.Theswineevenhadsome

nerveofthreateningmywife.Showingmethatthey

couldgettoThembekawhenevertheywanted.They

crossedthelineandIwantedtokillhimwithmy

barehandsbutCraigandhisworkethics.Just



thinkingaboutitmademeangry.Theyfailedwhich

meanttheyneededtogiveupandallowustotake

careofDanny.

******

"Soyouaregoinghome?"AskedMlulekionthe

phone.

"IhavetotalktoThembekafacetoface.I'mhoping

shewillallowmeto"Irepliedafteropeningacanof

energydrinksoIwouldn'tfallasleepbehindthe

wheel.ItwaslateandIwasactuallyexhaustedbut

therewasnowayIwasstayinganothernightinthe

housealone.

"Shouldyoudrivelatewhileangry?"Heasked

soundinglikeaconcernedbrother.

"I'llbefine.JustknowthatDannygotaway"I

handedthemoneytothepetrolguyandaddedatip.

TippingwasThembeka'sthing.Shelovedtipping

people.



"ThankyouSir"saidtheguybeforewalkingaway.I

noddedandgotinthecar.

"SoyouwantmetotakecareofDanny?"Asked

Mlulekisoundinglikehewasmorealertnow.

"How?Heleftthecountryalready.Butifhedares

comebacki'llgivehimtheattentionhewants"

"Nqubeko.IcanfindDanny.Evenifheturnedintoa

scorpionandhisunderarock.I'llfindhim.Justsay

so"helaughed.Acoollaughthatmanyhad

mistakenforkindness.Mlulekiwasfarfromkind.

Hewascoldandheartless.Hewasthetypeyou

wantinyourcornernomatterwhat.Itwasshame

hecouldn'tfixmymarriage.

"WellCraig,isbeingallprofessionalonmesoIsay

let'swaitonhim.Onewrongmovewejumpinand

fixthis"

"Youaretheboss"

"Yeah.Letmego.Ineedtogettherebefore

midnight"Istartedthecarandhelaughed.

"Nqubeko.WhenyougettoThembeka.Don'tforget



totellherthetruth.Itwilleasetheblowwhenthe

truthcomesout"

"Whattruth?"ForamomentIfearedhewastalking

aboutherparents.

"NombusoandPhumelele.Tellherandexplainyour

reasons.Shemightsurpriseyou"

"Youthink?"

"Notreallysurebutifshehastohearthisfrom

someoneelseitwillbeworse.Isayconfess.Sharp"

heendedthecall.

Itookadeepbreathandcontinuedwithmytrip.

WhateverhappenedIwasgoingtohavetofaceit.

******

Ifinallymadeithomeaftermidnightduetobad

weather.Myfatherusedtosaytheroadafter

ULunditoDlebeishauntedbecauseofthefog.Its

notyournormalfog.Itsthick,sothickyoucan'tsee

someonewalkingtowardsyouuntiltheyarerightin



yourface.ForthatreasonIdroveslowlyuntilI

finallymadeithomeandtheywereasleep.Icalled

Nomasontoandshegladlyopenedupformebefore

sayingshewasgoingbacktothemainhouse

becauseshewantedtocatchsomethingonTV.I

didn'taskmuchinsteadImadesureshewasinside

safeandwentinmyroombeforelockingthedoor

behindme.

Thembekawassleepingonhersideofthebed.The

heaterwasonandshewaswearingherwarm

pyjamatop.Idecidedtochangeandwearalong

sleevedcottonT-shirtandlongpantssoIwouldn't

havetotouchherwithmycoldbody.

Shedidn'tprotestasIgotundertheblanketand

pulledherclosertome.Amomentpassedbefore

sheheldmetightandmovedevencloser.Myheart

jumpedbecauseIcouldnowputmyarmsaround

her.

Iwasjustsettlinginwhenshestartedmakinga

sounddeepinherthroat.ThesoundgrewuntilI

couldtellshewascryinginadream.



"It'sokay.It'sokay"Iwhisperedandrubbedher

back.Shedidn'tsettleinsteadhercrygrewlouder

untilIneededtowakeherup.

"Nqubeko"shewhisperedbeforepullingawayfrom

me.

"It'sabaddream"

Shelookedatmeforamomenthereyesshining

withtearsandsleep.

"Itsaftermidnight.Getsomesleep"Iencouraged

andforamomentIthoughtshemightprotestbut

shedidn't.Shelaidherheaddownandherhands

grabbedmyT-shirtbeforesheclosedhereyes

again.

Iwaitedforawhilebeforeshewasbacktosnoring

gentleandherhandsclosedaroundmyT-shirt.It

brokemyheartbecauseshewascryingabout

monstersinadream.Shewascryingbecauseof

me.WhateverthedreamwasIwasthereason

behindit.



*****

Iwokeupalonethenextday.AtfirstIthoughtshe

wasprobablyinthekitchenbecauseitwasafter9

alreadyandherphonewasonthebedside.The

curiousmaninmewantedtoseeifshewastalking

toKwaneleornot.Thepasswordwasstillthesame

soIwenttocheckthemessagesfirst.Shehadfour

messagesfromhimandthreefromunsaved

numberaskingforacallbackbecauseshewasn't

answeringthecalls.Itookmyphoneanddialedthe

number.

"Hello"answeredPhumelele.

"Phumelele.WhyareyoutryingtoreachThembeka?

IthoughtItoldNombusothatthedealisoff"

"Sorry"shehangupafterthat.Itriedagainandit

wenttovoicemail.ClearlyPhumelelewantedthis

doneinahardway.

IreadKwanele'smessagesandmostofthemwere

normalconversationsaskinghowshewasand

wishingherwell.

Icheckedherwhatsappandshehadnorecent



messagesbesideKwaneleagain.Thistimehewas

sendinghersomefunnyphotosandjokes.I

blockedthefunnymanandforpettinessinmeI

reportedhiswhatsappaswell.

"Let'sseeifhewillenjoythatjoke.Haha.Nx"Iput

thephonebackbeforemakingthebed.

ItsurprisedmetoseemyfatheranduncleJosiah

talkingunderthekraal.Itwastooearlyforany

familydramasoIwavedandhurriedtothekitchen

liketherewassomethingchasingme.

Sontowasalone.

"Morning"Igreetedherandsherepliedwithanod

beforeshecontinuedtofeedherbaby.Shelittle

princesssmiledandraisedbothhandstome.

"Eatfirstandwewillspendadaytogether"I

negotiatedbutobviouslyitwasn'tgoingtoworkout.

"WhereisMaKhumalo?"IaskedandSontostopped

tryingtoforceherdaughtertoeatbecauseshewas

nowonlyfocusedtome.

"Shetookthefirsttaxibeforesunrise"



"Firsttaxitowhere?"

"Home.Shedidn'twanttoseeyousosheleft"her

tonewassnappy.

"But....."

"Butwhat?Youthoughtyoushoulddropinandall

willbeforgotten?"Sheraisedhervoice.

"Sonto.Watchthetone"Iwarned

"Orwhat?Youdon'tgetit.Youdidn'tjusthurther.

Youhurtmetoo.YoustoppedbeingsomeoneIbrag

aboutbecauseyouloveyourwifeandtreatherwell.

You'vebecomelikealltheothers.Acheatpigthat

allwomenhate.Hitme,apparentlyyoudothattoo!!"

Sheyelledandthechildassumeditwasasignto

startscreamingtoo.

"Aybo.Whodied"yelledmymotherwalking.

"I'msorry"Ilookedatmysisterandfeltreallybad.I

hadnoideaitwaslikethis.WhenItriedtotakethe

cryingbabysheburiedherfacetohermotherwhile

clingingtohershirt.Evensomeoneasyoungasher

didn'twanttodealwithme.



Idecidedtoleavethekitchenandheadbacktomy

roombeforegoingtoherhome.

"Mbonambi"saiduncleJosiahstoppingmeonmy

tracks.

"YeboMalume"Irepliedandwenttothem.

"Weneedtosolvethisbeforeitgoestofar"he

spokewithoutevengivingmechancetositonthe

unoccupiedstonethatleanedagainstthekraal.

"Yes.Iagree.Thingsliketheseshouldn'tbeignored

andMakotineedstoknowthatrunningaway

doesn'tsolveanyproblem"addedmyfather.

ItwastooearlyforthisandIcouldtellIwasgoing

tosaysomethingthatIwouldregretbutIhopedto

bewrong.

"Meaning?"Iaskedlikeafool.

"Weunderstandthatallmarriageshaveproblems

andthoseproblemneedtobesolved.Shecan'trun

away.Ifyoutakeanotherwifenowshewillbeangry

whilesheleftyoualone"saidUncleJosiah.

"Idon'twantanotherwife"Irepliedwhilelookingat



myfather.Washereallythinkingthisisokayorhe

waslettingJosiahpokehisnosewhereitwasn't

needed.

"Thengogether.Sheneedstobehereorweare

goingtoaskforLobolabackandaskhertocleanse

thisfamily"pressedJosiah.

"LikeyouaskedSiphotocleanseyourhomeafter

hebroughtmorethanonechildfromhismistresses

whilehiswifeisstayingputinyourfamily?!"

"Nqubeko!!!"Warnedmyfather.

"ThembekaandIwillfixthisinourownway.Idon't

needhelp"Iignoredmyfather.

"Youarebeingridiculous.Sheneedstobe......."

"WithallduerespectJosiah.Thishasnothingtodo

withyouoryourfamily.MywifeandIwillfix

ourselvesjustfine"IraisedmyvoicetoshowthatI

wasn'tbackingdown.

"Youaredisrespectful!!!"Heshoutedandraisedhis

sticktowardsme.

"Idareyou"



Heseemedtohaveasecondthoughtaboutit.

"ThisisnothowIraisedyou"saidmyfather

soundingbitter.

"Youraisedmetobeamaninmyownhousebaba.

Asamaninmyownhousetheproblemsinmy

houseareminetofix.I'llfixtheminmyownway.I

wrongedmywifeandIhavetobegforher

forgivenessnotforcehertocomeback.Allowme

todothismyownway"Itriedmybesttobepolite.

"OkayNdodana.Wehearyou"saidmyfatherbut

Josiahwascomplainingquietly.

"Thankyou"Istoodupandmyphonestarted

ringing.ItwasSandile.

"What'supman"Iansweredalreadybracingmyself

forbadnews.

"Headsup.Thembekawantsadivorce.Shesentme

anemailaskingtomeettodiscussitfacetofaceas

soonassheisbackinDurban.I'vebeentryingto

callherbutherphonejustring"

Istoppedwalkingandfeltlikesomeonejust



punchedmeinthegut.

Chapter22

Iparkedthecaronthesideoftheroadbefore

callingtwoboyswhowerewalkingtoalittlepath

thatledtowardstheKhumalohome.Oneofthem

camewhiletheotherstoodthereasifreadytorun.

Growingupwewerealltaughttoneverapproacha

caroranyonestandingnearthecar.Thesekids

werestilltaughtthesamething.

ThelittleguykeptadistancefrommeasIgreeted

himandaskedhisnameandsurname.Hetoldme

andIpolitelyaskedhimtocallThembekaforme.

Hesaidokayandtoooff.Thesecondboyfollowed

andIwatchedthemdisappearinthehouseand

thencomingoutafterfewseconds.Someoneelse

cameoutprobablytocheckiftheyweretellingthe

truth.Iwavedbeforetheywentbackinside.The

boyscontinuedwiththeirjourneyandIwaited.

Thembekaappearedafterover30minutesof

waiting.Iwaitedpatientlyuntilshereachedme.



"Hi"shegreetedwithoutlookingup.

"Hi"Istoppedmyselffromreachingtotouchher

"howareyoufeeling?"

ThistimeshelookedupandIcouldseethedark

circlesunderhereyesandthehauntinglookinher

eyesbeforetheyfilledwithtears.

"I'llpayyoubackyourlobola.Justgivemefew

monthstosaveup"thatsurprisedmebecauseI

didn'tmentionanythingaboutwantingthelobola

back.AsfarassheknewIknewnothingabouther

askingforadviceregardingthedivorceprocess.

"Lobola?"

Sheexhaledloudlyandseemedlikeshewas

shrinkingintoasmallsize.

"YourfamilywillwantitbackordemandthatIcome

back.Myunclesarebusytalkingabouthowthey

havenomoneytopayitbacksoIhavetodoit

myself.Justgivemefewmonthsandi'llmakea

plan"shewipedtearswithherjacketsleeve.

"Canwesitinthecar.Idon'twantyoutostandfor



toolong"Ioffered.Shelookedlikeshemightrefuse

butafteramomentshenoddedandIwalkedoverto

openthedoorforherbeforegettinginsidemyself.

"Idon'twantthelobolaback.TellthemIsaidIdon't

wantitback"

Sheseemedsurprisedbeforeshenoddedand

staredrightahead.

"Besideeverythingelsehowareyoureallyfeeling?"

Myeyeslandedonhermidsectionsosheknew

whatIwasasking.

"I'mfine"therewasnofineinhereyes.

"Youneedtherapy"Isuggested

"Youthinktherapyfixeverything?"Shesnapped

beforeshelookedatmeandthenlookedoutthe

windowagain.

"Itwon'tbutsomeonetotalktoatleast"

"Talkingwon'tgivemeahomeNqubeko.Youtook

mefrommyhomenowIhavenowheretogo.Do

youknowwhatitsliketohearpeoplesayyouareno

longeramemberofyourfamily.Willtalkingmake



mebelongsomewhere!!?"Sheyelled

Ifeltlikesuchafool.ObviouslyIdidn'tseethe

biggerpicturerightinfrontofme.Thembekawas

nowaMbonambiandherunclesweredoingwhat

theygrewupseeing.Divorceweren'tcommonin

ourarea.Unlikethecitywhereitwasnormalto

packupandgobackhome.Herethingswerefar

fromthatwayofliving.Herepeopleexpectedthe

womantostayevenifshehasnothingtostayfor.

Theiroptionwastoleavethevillageandmoveto

thecityandbeknownasfailuresbecausethey

couldn'tstaymarried.

"I'lltalktothem"Iofferedeventhoughthiswasn't

howIplannedthisconversation.Icamehereto

convincehertogivemeanotherchance.Toallow

ustotryagain.IcametobegbutnowIwastakinga

differentdirection.Thepaininhereyesmademe

wanttofixthisforherandforgetmeforamoment.

"Andsaywhat?Thatit'smyfaultyoucheated?That

i'moverreacting,thatIshouldhavecarriedthe

pregnancytotermbecausewomenhavebeen

havingkidslongbeforemeandnoneofthemhave



almostdiedduetomiscarriage?Willyouexplainall

thattothem?"Hertonewasmixedthesomuch

painIbitmyownlipsandsaidnothingtomakeher

worse.

"CanIdrive?"Iaskedinsteadandsheshruggedbut

saidnothing.Itookthatasayes.

********

Istoppedthecaronthesideoftheroadbefore

pushingtheseatback.Shealsoleanedbackand

closedhereyes.

"Icametotryandconvinceyoutoforgiveme.To

givemeachancetofixthisbutnowIseei'mbeing

selfish.Wecangetdivorced"

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedatme.

"Forreal?IreadonGooglethatuncontesteddivorce

arequicker.Wecanhaveitdonein4tosixweeks"

"Ithinksotoo.Welltherewillbetermsand

conditions"



ThelittlesparkIwasseeinginhereyesfora

momentvanishedquickly.

"Don'tpanic.Imeanttermsregardingwhogets

whatandwhat"Ispokequicklyhopingthespark

cancomebackagain.

"Wegotmarriedoutofcommunityofproperty.I

thinkIrememberthatpartclear"

"Yes.Ididthattoprotectyoufromanyfinancialties.

Withthebusinessesthingscanberisky.Ididn't

wanttoburdenyouwiththatriskshouldanything

happentomyfinances"theideacamefromSandile

beforewesignedthemarriagecontract.Atthetime

Ithoughtitwasmakingmegreedybutafterhe

explainedIunderstood.Gettingadivorcewasnot

somethingIsawhappeningtousbutitwasmy

fault.

"Soyouwanttogivemethingseventhoughi'm

leavingyou?"Sheseemedsurprised.WasI

heartlessinsuchawayshethoughtIwouldlether

walkawaywithnothingatall.

"I'mheartbrokenbutnotbitter.Iwouldneverdothat



toyou"IrepliedandIthinkshesmiledabitbefore

shelookedaway.

"Thankyou"shespokesoftly.

"Isawyourmother"Ispokeafteramomentof

silence.

Sheturnedherheadandlookedatmelikeshe

didn'tfullyhearwhatIwassaying.Ineededherto

showsomecuriosityaboutthisbecauseIwantedto

comeclean.Ifwewerewalkingawayfromeach

otherweneededtothetruthoutintheopen.

"Mymother?"Sheaskedhervoicesoundinghoarse.

"Yes.ThedayshediedIwasthere"

"Whatwereyoudoingthere?Withher?"Sheasked

hereyeslookingcuriousnow.

Icontinuedtotellherthewholestoryandhow

heartbrokenIwasafterwitnessingthat.She

listenedsilentlyuntilIwasdonethenshebroke

down.Isatstillwhileshesobbedandhercries

turnedintohiccupsandthenshecalmeddownafter

that.



"Sothatwhyyoumarriedme?Becauseyousawher

die?"TherewasnoaccusationinhertonesoI

figuredImightaswelljusttellhereverything.

"No.Itwasyourfatherwhomademewanttomarry

you"Icameclean.

"Myfather?"

"YourfatherwasBraB.SomecalledhimBraBizza.

AknownrobberinGauteng.Herobbedeverything

andeveryonewhohadsomethinghewanted"I

laughedjustthinkingaboutthestoriesthatcame

outaboutBraBizzaafterhisdeath.

"WhatdoesBizzamean?"Sheaskedsoundinglike

shewasn'tsureiftolistenmoreornot.

"HisnamewasBhekiSibisi.TheylivedinDanny

DaltonbeforehisparentsdiedandthelasttimeI

heardtherewasonlyadaughterleft.Shegot

marriedatsomepoint"

Sheseemedtothinkaboutsomethingbeforeshe

lookedatme.

"IfmyfatherisnotaKhumalothatmeansi'mnota



Khumalo?"SheaskedandInodded.

"YourmotherwasaKhumalo.Yourfathersentyou

backtohisfamilyandhisfamilysentyoutoyour

mothersfamilybecauseyourgrandmotherwasstill

alive.Afterherpassingyouremainedwithyour

uncles"asmuchasitwasn'tmyplacetosayallthis

butIcouldn'ttellherthetruthandleaveherhanging.

"Soyousawhim?"

"Yes.Isawhim.WellIstolefromhim"

Hereyesgrewwideandwonderedifshenever

suspectedthatIwasfarfromsainthood.

"Stolewhat?"

"ThemoneyIusedtostartmybusiness"

Iexpectedhertogetangryandyellatmebut

nothingcame.Sheremainedquietforalongtime

beforeshetookadeepbreath.

"Youmarriedmeoutofguilt?"Sheaskedbefore

turningherheadtolookatme.

"Yes.ImarriedyoubecauseIheardyouruncles

wereplanningtomarryyouofftothatman.I



couldn'tletithappenandIcouldn'ttellthemI've

seenhimbeforehedied.Hewasstillawantedman

andconfessingseeinghimwouldhavemeantme

goingtojailandbeingaccusedofbeingan

accomplice.SoIaskedtomarryyouinstead.They

saidokaywithoutmuchquestionsbecausethey

wantedmoneymuchmore"IwasbitchingbutI

didn'tcare.Shewastheirchildandtheyshouldn't

havetoldhershewasn'ttheirchildanymore.No

parentshoulddosuchtotheirkids.Myfamilywas

angryatmebuttheyweren'ttellingmetonever

regardthemasfamily.HerfamilywaswrongandI

wassettingthemupforthat.

"Andtherespectthatcomeswithmebeingmarried

toyourfamily.Iknewthatalready"sheaddedafter

amoment.

"IunderstandifyouareangryaboutthisbutI

thoughtyoudeservethetruth"Ifeltevenmore

lighteraftersayingthis.Iwasn'tdonebutitwas

betterthanbefore.Thehardpartwasdone.

"SoBraBizza.Howwashelike?"



"You'veneverseenevenhisphoto?"

"No.Athometheyonlytalkedaboutmymother.

Nothingabouthimexcepthediedatsomepoint

andthat'sit"sheshrugged.

"Hegavemethis"Itookoutmywalletandpulled

outherphoto.

Herhandstrembledassheheldthephotoandthen

thetearsstarted.ThistimeIreachedoverand

squeezedherhand.Shedidn'tpullawayindisgust

andmyheartjumpedabit.

"Helovedyou.Mademepromisetogiveyoua

betterlife"

"That'swhyyousentmetoschool?"

"Yes.That'swhyImadesomebadchoicesthinking

Iwasmakingyourlifeeasier"

Shelookedatmewithconfusion.

"Whenyouweren'tmakingfriendsatschooland

youwerealwaysathomeIapproachedNombuso

andPhumeleleandofferedtopaythemtobeyour

friends"



Shedidn'tspeakforfewsecondsbeforeshe

laughed.Aweirdlaughthatturnedintoan

uncontrolledcry.

MyowneyesfilledwithtearsbutImanagedtoblink

themaway.

"Sotheyweren'tmyrealfriends?"Sheaskedaftera

momentbeforewipingherrunningnose.

"No.Iwaspayingthemtogiveyousomeexperience

becauseIfeltguiltythatyouhadgonefromteenage

towifewithnoexperienceofhavingworkingfriends

andparties.I'msorryforruiningyourlifelikethis"

"Howmuchwereyoupayingthem?"

"It'snotimportant"Irepliedquietly.

"IthinkIdeservetoknowhowmuchi'mworth"she

raisedhervoice.

"R2000perperson"

Shelaughedabitbeforesheopenedthedoorand

gotout.Ididthesame.

"IthoughtIwashelping"



"Becausei'mhelplessIcan'tevenmakemyown

friend!!"Sheyelled.

"Becauseyouseemedtokeeptoyourselfalot.I

didn'twantyoutofeellonelyandhavenolifebeside

beingmywife"

"Youdidn'tdoitsoyoucancheatwithNobuhlein

peace?"Thatfeltlikeasharpknifeinmychest.

"No.Ididn'tdoitforthat"

"Youshouldcorrectme.Youweren'treallycheating

withNobuhle.YouloveherandIwasthe

inconvenientcaseyouhadtodealwithinyourlife"

"That'snottrue.IwascheatingwithherbecauseI

wasselfish.Iwascheatingwithherbeforeyou

evenmarriedme"sheseemedtothinkabout

somethingandwhenshelookedatmeIsuddenly

rememberthelieItoldherbefore.

"YesIlied.Myexisnotthechild.Youareandwhen

thestoryofyourfather'sdeathspreadhisfriendsin

Johannesburgcamelookingformebecausethey

thoughtIhadkilledhim.Thestoriesstartedcoming

outwhenwegotmarried.ThatIkilledhimand



marriedyoubecauseweworkedtogether"

"Whydidyoulie?"Sheaskedandlookedather.

"BecauseIwasafraidyouwillleavemeifyoufound

outthetruth"

Webothremainedquiet.Icouldtellshewas

confusedandprocessingthisinherownway.Itold

myselfatleastItoldhermyself.Ileftoutleaving

herfatheronthesideoftheroadbecauseitwas

goingtopaintmeamurdererinhereyeswhileshe

wasalreadyresentingme.

"Sowhatareyougivingmeinthedivorce

agreement?"Sheaskedbeforesheleanedagainst

thecar.

"Whatexactlydoyouwant?"

"Aplacetostay.IhavetogobackinDurban.Geta

jobandtrytolivemylifesoaplacetostaywillbe

nice"

"Aflatorahouse?"Iaskedalreadythinkingabouta

safeplacewhereshecouldstaywithoutanyone

botheringher.



"Aflatwillneedrent"shepointedout.

"Soahouse.Somewhereyoucancreatenew

memories.Anythingelseyouwanttoadd?"

"Youhaveconnections.Maybeyoucanhelpmeget

anotherjob.Ineedtoearnaliving"

"Iunderstand"Shenoddedandlookedatme.

Webothstoodsidebysidesilentlyforalongtime.

WhenIlookedathershewaslookingatmeaswell.

"Doyouforgiveme?"Iaskedunabletoremainquiet

anylonger.

"Iforgiveyou.Thankyouforlettingmego"she

smiledandIsmiledback.

Chapter23

Threemonthslater.

Thembeka.



"Ithinkifoundit"ItoldNqubekoasIstoodonthe

sideoftheroadandstaredatthehillsandtrees

aroundme.

"Ishouldhavecamewithyou"hesoundedlikehe

wasrushingsomewhere.

WewerefinallydivorcedandIwasnolongerhis

problembutIappreciatedhishelp.Hemadesure

thatthedivorcewassmoothandkepthispromise

aboutgivingmeahousetostay.Hisegoalsomade

himgivemeanallowancesayingIneededitbefore

startingonanewjob.Ididn'trefuseitbecauseI

wasfacingmyreality.IhadnojobyetandIwas

leavingtheKhumalohomebecausetheywere

refusingtoacceptthatIwasdivorced.Iwasokay

withpeoplegossipingaboutmebutwhenitwas

thosewhoaresupposedtobefamilyitseven

harder.SoIneededallthehelpIcangetin

restartingmylife.Findingmyfamilywaspartofthe

deal.

"I'llbefine.Thankyouforthehelp"

"Itscool.Don'tforgettheinterviewnextweek"he



added.

"Iwon't.Thanksagain.Bye"Iendedthecallbefore

gettingbacktothecarbeforeitmadepeoplestart

wonderingwhatwasgoingon.

ThelittlepathleadingtowardsthedirectionIwas

givenclearlyshowedthatnocarhaddrivenpastso

IdrovecarefullyuntilIwaspackedintheyard.

Therewerethreemudhutssidebyside.Oneof

themhadsmokecomingoutwhiletheothertwo

wereclosed.

Itookadeepbreathbeforegettingoutand

approachedthehouse.

"Hi"someoneinsidespokebeforeIcouldeven

knock.Thesmokemadeitimpossibleformetosee

thepersonbutstillIwentinsideandayounggirl

pushedabricktowardsmebeforeputtingatowel

overitformetosit.

"Hi"Igreetedbeforesittingdown.Whensitting,the

smokewasn'tsobadandIcouldmakeouta

womanchoppingacabbageonatraynearthefire.



"Mahlaseyouarefinallyhome"shespokebefore

shelookedup.EveninasmokefilledhouseIcould

seehersmile.

Ididn'tknowwhattosaysoIdidwhatIdobestand

thatwastocry.Sheallowedmetocryforawhile

beforeshesentthegirltogocallsomeonenamed

Dabula.Thegirlgotupandleft.

******

ThesmokeclearedandIcouldfinallyseethehouse.

Therewasatableinthecorner.Anoldtwoplate

stovewithonedarkpotonit.Threebucketsunder

thetable.Anemptyvegetableracknexttothetable.

Differentlunchboxeswerestackedonthetableand

dishesonthewashingbasinontopofthebucket

underthetable.

"Howlongdidittakeyoutofindthisplace?"She

askedafterputtingthepotonthefire.

"Igotlostabit.Drovepasttheschooltwicebefore



seeingwhereIshouldturn"Ilaughedatmysilliness.

"Ithappens"shewentquietafteramoment.The

silencewasstartingtogettomewhenshefinally

spoke"Mymotherusedtotalkaboutyoubeforeshe

died.ShetriedtolookforyoubuttheKhumalos

saidyouweremarriedandlivinginDurban.They

didn'tgiveusanythingmore"

Myunclesweren'thappywithmewantingtofind

myfamily.Theyonlywantedmetofixthingswith

Nqubekoandbeastrongwoman.Itwasstrange

thataccordingtothemmystrengthwasme

remainingmarriedtosomeonewhocheatedand

admittedonlymarryingmebecausehewasfeeling

guilty.Nqubekotoldmethetruth.Theydidn'tcare

aboutmebutonlycaredaboutwhattheycouldgain

withmebeingawifethere.Thatmotivatedmeinto

lookingformyrealfamily.

"I'mdivorced.Iwasbutnotanymore"Ireplied

beforebitingmythumb.Iwasnervousnow.Ifthey

rejectedmeaswellitmeantIwasgoingtobeall

alone.



"Butyouarestillyoung.Someoneelsewillcome

along.Doyouhavekids?"Sheaskedbeforeshe

stoodupandemptiedthelittlebitofcookingoilon

thepotbeforeplacingitonthefire.LookingatherI

couldtellshewasn'tthatold.Twoyoungkids

walkedinandstaredatmeforamomentbefore

theywenttositnexttoher.

"Unfortunatelyno.Ihadamiscarriage"Ireplied

beforethememorymademecringerepeatedly.I

washealing,physicallyitwasthescarleftbut

emotionallyandpsychologicallyitwasadifferent

story.Icouldn'tsleepforoverthreehourswithout

wakingupfromanightmarethatremindedmeof

thatday.Thepainalwaysfeltsorealevenina

dream.ToavoidthenightmaresIsleptjustforabit

andwakeuponlytosleepagainforabittostop

myselffromdroppingdownoutoftheblue.

"Sorryaboutthat.Butyouarestillyoung.Youcan

haveanotherkidwhenyouwant"shespoke

cheerfullyandInoddednotwantingtotellherthat

themiscarriageleftmemorethanjustscarredbut

withapossibilityofneverhavingakidagain.Itwas



somethingIneverfullyconfirmedbutthepossibility

wastherejustwaitingforthemaninasuitto

confirm.

"Soaretheyyours?"Ipointedthekids.

"OneismineandanotherisDabula's.Thenthegirl

ismine"sheturnedandpointedthefirstchild"This

isAwethu.Hismotherlefthimandwentto

Johannesburgwhenhewasonly3months.This

oneisNtetheleloheismine.Theywerethesame

age"shepointedthesecondchild.

"HelloNtetheleloandAwethu"Igreetedthembefore

offeringahandforahandshake.

Theybothrushedtoshakemyhandbeforethey

wentbacktositdown.Ididn'tneedtoasktoknow

thattheirlifewasn'treallygood.Thehousewasold

andhadsomanyholesontheroof.Thismeantthe

roomwasliketheoutsidewhenraining.The

windowshadsomemissingglasseswhichmeantit

wasreallycoldintheevenings.Theyhadnokraal

whichmeanttheyhadnolivestock.Butstillitwas

homeandIwasgladtobethere.



******

Dabulaarrivedafterawhilealreadycarryingacoca

colabottle.Whenhewalkedintheboysshriekedin

excitementandstartedcallinghimuncleDabula

beforehecouldeventakehishatoff.Whenhe

finallydidsitdownandlookedatmehesmiled.

"Wow.YoulooklikeAuntNcengi.Doesn'tshe

Philelwa?"Heaskedtheladyandsheagreedbefore

shewalkedout.

"PleaserinsethemugCeliwe.Shemustbethirsty"

hetoldthegirlbeforehestoodupfromtheother

brickandofferedahandshake.

"WelcomehomeSisi"headdedstillshakingmy

hand.

"Thankyou"IrepliedbeforeIstartedcryingagain.

"Don'tcryanymore.Youarefinallyhome"he

squeezedmyshoulderbeforelettinggo.

IreallywantedtostopcryingbutIcouldn't.Iwas



cryingbecausetheyweremyfamily.Theywere

excitedtoseemeandallthistimeIdidn'teven

knowaboutthem.

"Forgiveme.Someofthephotosarereallyold"said

Philelwawalkingbackinwithaphotoalbum.She

handedthealbumtomeandIlookedatit.

Dabulamovedcloserandstartedpointingoutwho

waswho.Mostofthemweredeadbutstillhe

pointedthemandexplainedhowtheyallfitthe

familytree.Whenwecameacrossmyfather's

photohetookitoutandheldittome.

"Thisisyourfather"

Itookthephotoandlookedatit.Themanstarring

backatthecamerawasastrangerbutsomehowI

wasn'tangryathimfornotseeingme.Iwishedhe

wasokaywhereverheendedup.

ThegirlhandedmethedrinkandIthankedher

beforeputtingthemugdownbecauseIdidn'twant

tomakeamistakeofruiningthephotos.

"Itotallyforgot.Iboughtsomebreadonmyway

over.Letmegogetit"Istoodupandplacedthe



albumonthebrickbeforewalkingoutside.The

boysfollowedmeandIwasgratefulbecauseI

neededthemtocarrytheplasticbacktothehouse.

BuyingsomethingwasNqubeko'sideasayingit

wasn'tagoodideatoarriveemptyhandedin

someone'shome.Iboughtbread,largepocketof

Simbadifferentflavorsandabagoforangesand

apples.Igavetheboysthelighterplasticsand

carriedtherestmyselfbeforewewentbackinthe

house.

********

Philelwacookedanddishedupforushercabbage

andpap.IatelikeIhaven'teateninawhilebefore

CeliwewashedthedishesandthenDabulaleft

sayingheneededtoseeafriend.

"Areyousleepingwithustonight?"AskedAwethu

surprisingmebecausetheyhardlytalkedandIeven

thoughtmaybetheyweretooyoungjusttaller.

"Yesi'mstayingtonight"Irepliedbeforelookingat



myphone.Itwasafter6:30andIhadamessage

fromNqubekoaskingifeverythingwasgoingwell.

"Weshouldgototheroombeforegetstoodark.We

don'thaveacandle"saidNtetheleloprobablynot

wantingtobetheonlyonenotsayinganything.

"Don'tembarrassme.Wehaveasmalloneleft"

repliedPhilelwaquicklysoundinglikeshewas

reallyembarrassed.

"Isthestoreclose?Wecangetmore"Iaskedwhile

lookingattheelectricitymeteronthewall.The

lightbulbwasthereaswell.Whydidtheyneed

candles.

"Thereisastorebuttheywereoutofstockearlier"

shereplied.

"Doesn'ttheelectricitywork?"

"Itdoes.I'llloadthenumberstomorrowafter

receivingthegrantmoney"shereplied.

"Icanloaditnow.Givemethemeternumberandi'll

buyitonline"Iofferedalreadytakingoutmyphone.

Sheseemedtohesitateabitbeforeshecalledthe



numberoutforme.Idialedonmyphoneand

boughtthetokenbeforecallingoutthenumbersto

Celiwe.Theboysscreamedwhenthelightcameon

andIcouldn'thelpbutsmiletoo.

"Thankyou"saidPhilelwanotlookingatme.

Havingthelightencouragedtheboystostart

playingandCeliwepulledoutherbooksandbegan

doinghomeworkwhilePhilelwapolishedtheir

schoolshoessayingthenextdayitwasgoingtobe

easiertogetreadyforschool.Iaskedherquestions

abouttheareaandtheneighbours.Shetoldmea

lotofthingsabouttheplaceeventhepeopleIdidn't

evenknow.Thefamilywasdividedlikemost

families.Theywerelefttotakecareofthemselves

andDabulahadpassedhisMatricwithflying

coloursbuthecouldn'tstudyfurthernowheworked

inafarmandcarriedtheresponsibilityofbeingthe

headofthefamily.PhilelwaalsopassedherMatric

butitwasn'treallygoodmarks.Celiwewasherfirst

childandshehadherwhenshewasdoinggrade10.

Theboycameaftershewasdonewithschooland

shethoughtlovingsomeoneelseaftergettingover



Celiwe'sfather.Hisfatherwasalsogoneleaving

hertotakecareofthekidalone.Shedidn'tsound

bitterthough.Shesoundedlikesomeonewhohad

acceptedherlifeandwasmakingthebestifit.The

familyturnedtheirbacksonthemsoonafterher

motherhaddied.Theywereleftaloneandreliedon

eachother.WhilePhilelwaraisedthekidsDabula

wasoutthereworkingsotheycouldeatandsee

anotherday.IadmiredtheirstrengthbutIdidn'tsay

itoutloudjustyetinsteadIsmiledandlookedatthe

kidsandthesisterIneverhadbefore.

"Everythingisgoingwell.Thankyousomuch

Nqubeko"IsentthetexttoNqubeko.

Chapter24

Iwokeupinaweirdplaceandittookmeamoment

torememberthatIwasn'tinafamiliarplace.Islept

onthethinspongeonthefloorafterhavingthe

springspokemealloveronthemattressPhilelwa

offeredforme.Aftersayingouchlouderthan

intendedsheaskedwhatwaswrongandItoldher



thespringsweresharpandready.Shefeltbad

wantedtogiveupherspongetoputoverthe

mattress.Irefusedandmovedthekidstothebed

beforesleepingonthefloor.Atleastthemwere

lighterinweightsoitwasgoingtohelp.Afterwe

didthatIsleptsowellwithnonightmares.

"Morning"saidCeliweabovemyhead.Irolledover

andlookedather.Shewasdressedinherschool

uniformlookingreallygood.

"Morning.Whattimeisit?"IaskedbecausePhilelwa

toldmeitwasdangeroustosleepwiththephone

underthepillowsoweleftourphonesonthesmall

tableaboveourheads.

Shelookedatthephoneandsaiditwasalmost7.I

noddedbeforegettingup.Thesunwasoutbutthe

morningcoldwasstillthere.TheNhlazatshe

mountainwasstillcoveredinfogwhichmeantwe

neededtoenjoythesunwhileitlasted.Unlikesome

placesthisplacehardlyhadgoodweatherallday.

Youwakeuptoblueskiesbutitcouldbecoldand

drizzlingbefore10am.Istoodoutsidefora

momentbeforegoingbackinsidejustintimewas



Celiwewasbusyfoldingtheblankets.

"I'lldoit.Youarereadyforschool"Istoppedher.

"Idon'tmind"sheprotestedsoundingsoinnocent.

"Idomind"Ismiledatherbeforetakingover.

WhenIwasdonetheboyswalkedinalldressedand

theirhandsintheirpockets.Theyfeltgreatwithout

themhavingtosayit.

"MorningAunt"theygreetedatonceliketheywere

trained.

"Morninggentlemen.Readyforschool?"Iaskedstill

admiringtheirenergy.Theyweresocuteandso

innocentitmademewanttokissthembutIdidn't

wantthemtothinkI'mweird.

"Mamawon'thurrywithmybackpack"complained

Awethu

"Iheardthat.Youbrokethezipper"repliedPhilelwa

walkinginwithtwobackpacks.

Bothkidscheeredbeforetheyturnedtheirbacksto

hersoshecanstraptheirbackpacksonthem.



"Yousleptwell?"Sheaskedwhilesmilingatthem.

"Verywell.Thanks"Irepliedandcontinuedtofold

theblankets.

"CeliweIaskedyoutodoit"shelookedather

accusingly.

"AndIstoppedher.I'malmostdone"Irepliedand

savedCeliwefromhermother'saccusingtone.

"Nobackpains?"

"Nope.Ididn'tevenhavebaddreams"

Shenoddedandsaidnothinguntiltheboyssaid

theywerereadytogo.Iopenedmybagand

searchedforcoinsbeforegivingthemR2eachand

gaveCeliweR5.

"Andwhatdowesay?"AskedPhilelwalookingat

them.

"ThankyouAuntThembeka"theyallsaidatonce.

Inoddedandtriednottogetallemotionalaboutit.

Philelwaarguedthatitwasstillearlybutotherkids

werealreadywalkingupthepaththatledtoschool

soherargumentwasrejected.



"Celiweifi'mnotbackbythetimeyougethome

pleasedon'tletthemplayintheiruniform.I'mgoing

toPlazaandbehomewhenIgetback.Okay?"

"Okaymama"sherepliedbeforelookingatme"Will

youbehere?"

"I'mgoingtoPlazatoo.Ifit'snotcrowdedwewillbe

here"IrepliedandIcouldtelltheywerehappy.

Westoodoutsideandwatchedthengountilthey

disappearedinourview.Dabula'shutwaslocked

outsideandPhilelwasaidheleftearlyonbusydays.

WhenstandingoutsidestartedgettingtomeIwent

backinsideandsweptthefloorbeforegoingtothe

kitchen.

"Soyougetnightmares?"Sheaskedoutoftheblue

"Yes.Eversincethemiscarriage"

"Whatareyoudreamingabout?"

Istartedtellingherallmybaddreams.The

miscarriage,thepainthatIcanliteraryfeelevenina

dream,NombusoandPhumelelelaughingatme,

myunclesyellingatmebecauseIfailedtoremain



married.ItoldhereverythingandbythetimeIwas

donewewerebothcrying.

"Soallthesethingshappenedtoyou?"

"Yes.Iseeallofthem.Liketheyarehappeningover

andoveragain"Iwipedthetears

"Haveyoutriedtherapy?Itseemslikethesearethe

thingsyouarerelivinginyoursleep.Forthe

miscarriageDabulawillneedtodosomething.We

willhavetogoseeUncleFezelaandaskhimwhat

needstobedonetoacknowledgethechild.Plus

youstillneedtobewelcomedhereproperly"she

startedchewingherlipslikeshewasthinkingabout

somethingbig.

"Welcomedhow?"

"Ceremony.Hopefullytheypaidthedamagesto

youruncles.Thatwouldmakethingseasier.Wewill

needtosaveforthegoatthough.Iftheywerepaid.

Ifnot,thenwewillneedtofindawaytosortitout.It

mighttakesometimebutwehavetodoit"she

soundedsomaturedandIcouldfeelmyselfjust

shrinkingsmallerandsmaller.



"I'mnotcomfortablewithtalkingtosomeoneabout

this.Itmakesmefeellikeafool"Icameclean.

Shelookedatmeclearlysurprised.

"Myfakefriendsissue"Iexplained

"Why?"

"BecauseIwassostupid.Ishouldhaveseenit.

Nqubekocontrolledeverythinginmylife.Heeven

boughtmefriends!!"

"Whywouldhisactionsmakeyoufeelstupid?"She

askedlikeshedidn'treallyseehowthismeantiwas

abigfool.

"Becauseishouldhaveseenit"

"Notknowingasecretisnotbeingfoolish.This

meansnothingaboutyou.It'shimwhoneedshelp

notyou.Whobuysfriendshipforhiswife?"

Welookedateachandlaughed.Meatherreaction

andheratmyreactiontohers.

*********



Welefthomeafter8andarrivedinaverycrowded

Plaza.Imanagedtotalkheroutofliningtoreceive

hergrantatthestoreandwewithdrawontheATM.

Shewasconvincedshewasn'tgoingtoreceiveitall

butshedidandimademyownwithdrawalbefore

wewenttoshopping.

"Thembeka!!"Someonecalledoutmynamemaking

usbothstoppushingthetrolley.

ItwasSontoandMyexmotherin-law.

WegreetedthemandIintroducedPhilelwatothem.

Theywereverypleasant.Iwasdivorcedbutthey

didn'tseembitteraboutit.

Aftermakingsmalltalkandwatchingmyexmother

in-lawbeingsofriendlytoPhilelwawesaidour

goodbyeandcontinuedwithourshopping.

"Areyousuretheyarerelatedtothatweirdmanyou

married?"Sheaskedwhilepickingupwashing

powder.

"Maybehewasadopted"irepliedandwelaughed.



Shoppingtookushours.Weevenboughtnew

backpacksfortheboys.NewshoesforCeliweand

underwearsforall.Whenwedrovebackhomethe

weatherwasnolongerwarmandpleasant.Itwas

coldandthefogwascompletelycoveringthe

mountain.Iwasgladitwasn'training.Ihated

drivinginthemudworseredmudbecausethe

placehadredclayallover.

"Dabulaisback"saidPhilelwaaswesawthesmoke

comingoutofthekitchen.

Theplacewasn'tbehind.Ourhomewasverybehind.

Manypeoplehadlargehomesbuiltbybricksand

properroofing.Theyhadjojotanks,satellitetv,

somemorethanonecarsparkedoutsideand

properfencewithlockinggates.Therewerethose

slowlymakingtheirwaytherethenusstuckinthe

bottombutstillDabulaandPhilelwadidn'tshow

anyfrustration.

Dabulahelpedtakethethingsoutofthecarbefore

heservedusteasayingweneededtokeepwarm.

Philelwacookedwhilewesataroundthefireand



talkedaboutourgrowingup.Theydidn'tgrowup

nice.Whentheirmotherwenttoworkin

Johannesburgthefamilydidn'ttreatthemwellso

theybecameloyaltoeachother.Whenshepassed

awayandthefamilyleftthemtheybothpromised

eachothertomakethehomestandandgivethe

kidsalifeofhomeoverhomelessness.Iwasproud

ofthembutstilliwantedhimtogetalicenseand

getanotherjobthatwasgoingtopayhimmore.If

hewantedtogetmarriedheneededabetterjob.

Philelwaneededtogobackschoolandimproveher

matricbeforeshetrainedforanyskill.Butididn't

sayitoutloudjustincaseicouldn'tdoitall.

Wewerestilltalkingandlaughingwhenmyphone

remindingmethattherewerepeoplewhoknewme

outsidethishome.ItwasKwaneleandthelasttime

wespokeitoldhimiwasgettingdivorced.Hedidn't

hidehishappinessbecausethatmeantiwas

availableforhimnow.

Iwentoutsidetospeaktohimsoiwouldn'tneed

mycousinstokeepquiet.

"Sowhenareyoucomingback?"Heaskedwheni



toldhimiwasstillathome.

"Inadayortwo.Ihavetostartworknextweek"

"Great.Ican'twaittoseeyou"hesoundedcheerful.

Iwasalsolookingforwardtoseeinghim,beingat

workbutihatedleavingthisplace.

Wespokeaboutfewmorethingsbeforewesaidour

goodbyesandendedthecall.Istoodagainthewall

andtookadeepbreathbeforeirealizedicouldhear

them.

"Sosheneedssomecleansing?"AskedDabula

"Yes.Ithinkagoatwilldo.Butyouhavetoask

UncleFezela"shereplied.

"Butwecan'tdoacleansingceremonybefore

welcomingherfirst"headdedafteramoment.

"Whichmeansweneedtoknowifdamageswere

paid.Ifitgoeswrongitcouldmessupherlife"

"I'llgoaskhimtomorrow.Soyouthinkwecansave

foragoat?Icanaskmybosstosellmeonewith

halfprice"saidDabula.



"Wecantry.Maybei'llgoaskMadamifsheneeds

extrahandsaroundthehouse.Grantwillhaveto

coverfoodonly"shesuggested.

Myeyesfilledupbecausetheyweretalkingabout

helpingme.Asstrugglingastheywerebutstillthey

wantedtohelpme.AfterblinkingthetearsawayI

coughedtoannouncethatiwasreturning.Wheni

walkedinifoundmyteanexttothefiretokeepit

warm.

WecontinuedtochatuntilPhilelwafinished

cookingandshedishedupforus.Ididthedishes

afterandDabulaleftleavingusalone.

"Iwanttopayformywelcomeceremony.I'llsave

upandcoverthecosts"ineededtoletherknow

beforeshewenttolookforworkinafarm.

"Wedon'tevenknowhowmuchitwillcost.Youare

yettostartworking.Plusi'nsurelivingcostare

moreinDurban"

"Theyarebutwemakeitwork.Iwanttocontribute

more.Dabulaisalreadytakingcareofthefamily.

Wehavetosharethecosts"iargued.



"Letsfindoutwhat'sneededfirstandthenwewill

argueaboutthecosts"

"Fairenough"iagreedandlaughed.

"I'mgladyoucameThembeka"sheaddedaftera

moment.

"I'mgladicametoo"shesmiledandherhand

reachedforminebeforewesqueezedeachother

hands.

Chapter25

"Congratulationsonyourfirstday"sayssomeone

abovemydesk.Ilookupandthereisalady

standingtherewithahugebunchofredroses.She

isreadingacardandsmilingatme.Ishould

rememberhernamesinceshewelcomedmewith

suchawarmattitudewhileotherswerelookingat

melikeIdidsomethingwrongbutfornowIstickto

beingfriendly.

"Arethosemine"Ireturnasmile

"Yes.Someoneisinlovewithyou"shehandsme



thefloorsandtheysmellgood.Itakethecardafter

andlookatit.It'sKwanele.Myheartdoesadouble

takeandIcan'thelpbutsmile.

"Thanksgirl"shehastogoawaysoIcanlookatthe

rosesandnotthinkIdon'tdeservethem.

Leavinghomewashard.IcrieduntilPhilelwa

threatenedtocallandambulanceforme.WhenI

finallymadeittoDurbanIcalledandcriedsome

moreafterhearingtheirvoices.Imissedthemalot.

KwanelewassomeoneIwentoutwithaftermy

interviewandforthefirsttimeeverIunderstood

whatitmeanttogooutonadateandgobacktoan

emptyhouse.

"Doyoulikethem?"Heasksoundinglikeheis

sittingbackontheofficechair.Iimaginehim

smilingandhestillhasthedimplesinonecheek

andInoticedhelikestouchingthebackofhisneck

whenhespeaks.Iimagineallthisandsmileto

myselflikeasillylovestruckteenager.

"Ilovethem.Thankyou"

"Youdeservethem.Sohowisitgoing?"



Ithinkaboutthequestionforamoment.EarlierI

calledhomeandtoldPhilihowmydaywasgoing.

Shewassoexcitedformeanditmademefeel

betterabouthavingmycolleagueslookatmelikeI

stoletheirposition.

"It'sokay.FewmorehoursthenI'mheadinghome"I

sayinaloweredvoicejustincasesomeoneis

listeninginandtheystartsayingIdidsomething

wrong.

"Earlynight?"

"Yes"Ihavesomanyreasonsofwantinganearly

night.Myhouseisempty.Nqubekoboughtmea

beautifulhouseinDalbridge.It'sathreebedroom

housewithtwobathrooms,agarageandapool.

Theareaisquiet.It'sclosertoworkandcloserto

thecity.IloveeverythingaboutitbutIhaven't

boughtenoughfurniturebecauseIcamebackaday

beforemyinterviewandIwascalledtostartafter

fourdays.Ididnothaveenoughtimeforshopping

butIboughtfoodandsomeessentials.

"Okay.Canwegoouttomorrow?Iknowit'snotthe



weekendbutI'msureyoudoeatevenduringthe

week"

"YesIdoeat"myfaceheatsup.Thishasnever

happenedtomebefore.Iwentfromhavingacrush

tobeingmarriedtosomeoneolderandneverasked

suchquestions.

Hislaughstopthesillythoughtsinmyhead.Fora

momentIwonderifI'vesaidsomething

inappropriate.

"What?"Iask

"ThiswillsoundsillybutIusedtohavethismad

crushonyouinhighschool"heconfessandI'm

almostknockedoffthechairbythis.

"Forreal?"

Helaughsandstarttellingmeabouthowheusedto

watchmebutafraidtoapproachmebecauseIonce

snappedatsomeguyandthreatenedtotellmy

unclesifhedaretouchedmeagain.Thisisfunny

becauseIusedtospendallmytimedaydreaming

aboutthosesillymeetingatthebackoftheclasses,

remaininginschoolwhenalltheothersweregone



becauseyouarebusykissinginemptyclassesand

allthatotherthingsthekidsdidatschool.

Wespeakforfewmoreminutesbeforesaying

goodbye.Mydayjustwentfromweirdfirstdayto

waybetterdayandI'mfeelingthesebutterfliesin

mystomach.

******

ThedayendsandIleavetheofficesafterthefirst

batchofpeoplehaveleft.Iwantedtoleavefirstbut

it'sfirstdaysoIhavetoactlikeIdon'tmindadding

fewmoreminutes.

ThesecurityguardwavesatmeasIdriveoutandI

waveback.TheyareniceandIwanttoremainas

friendlyasIcanbe.

Igethomeafter15minutesandkickedoffmy

shoesbeforeturningtheTVonsoitcankeepme

somecompany.

SometimesIdomissmyfakefriendsandstop



myselffromcallingthembecauseeventhoughI

deletedtheirnumbersbutyoucan'tdeletethem

fromthemind.Imisssharingabottleofwineand

laughingabouteverythingwehadseenatworkand

thenlaughingbecauseweseehowstupidweare.

Thosememoriesarenowshovedinsomecabinet

atthebackofmyheadbutthereisnolocksothey

keeppoppingupeverynowandthen.

Tostopmyselffromgettingallweakandmiserable

IcallPhiliinstead.

"HeyCuz"shesoundscheerfulandIhearCeliwe

teachingAwethutospellhisnameinthe

background.

"Imissyouguys"IsitdownandturndowntheTV

sowecantalklikesheissittingacrossme.

"Youarenotgoingtostartcryingareyou?"

"Iwon't"Ilie.I'mtotallytearingupalready.

"Good.Wedon'twantyournewbossescallingthe

doctorsthinkingyouareinsane.Wewillbehere

whenyouvisit"sheistryingtocheermeupandI

havetostepoutofitbeforeshestartsthinkingIam



unstablesomehow.

"AndI'mcountingdays.Whatareyouguyseating

tonight?Iwanttocookthesameformyself"I

expecthertolaughbutshedoesn't.

"Itschakalakaandsausages"

"Ihaveatininthecupboard.Letmemakesome.

Kissthekidsforme"

"Kissyourselfforus"shelaughsbeforesayour

goodbyeandIgetuptocook.

******

ThemealisallgoodandI'meatingwhilewatching

TVwhenmyphonerings.It'sNqubekoandheisthe

lastpersonIexpectacallfrombutIansweranyway.

"Hello"

"Ihatemyselfforhurtingyou....Ireallymissyou

MaKhumalo"Hesoundsdrunkandinacrowded

placebecauseIhearmusicbehindhim.



"Nqubeko"Iaskjusttobesureeventhoughit

soundsexactlylikehim.Sincewhendoeshedrink

inthemiddleoftheweek.

"Ishouldhavelovedyoubetter.Imess......"

Someoneelseisspeakinganditsoundslikethey

aretryingtogethimtoendthecall.Ihearsome

arguingbeforethecallisdroppedandI'mleftnot

surewhatjusthappened.Ithinkaboutcallinghim

backbutNqubekoisagrownman.Ifhewantsto

drinkinthemiddleoftheweekheisallowedtodo

so,soIdon'tcallbackandcontinueeatinguntilI'm

done.

ThephoneringsagainjustasI'mabouttogetinto

bed.Thescreensaysit'sKwaneleandIsettleunder

theblanketbeforeanswering.

"DidIwakeyou?"Heprobablythinkshewokemeup

becauseItookforevertoanswer.

"No.I'minbedalreadybutIwasn'tasleep.Areyou

sleeping?"Hedidnot'tsoundlikesomeonewho

wasinbed.

"No.I'mstandingatthedoorwonderingifIshould



orshouldn't"

"Whatdoyoumean?"Ididnot'tgetit.

"It'syouThembeka.Ican'tstopthinkingaboutyou.I

wanttodrivethereandkissyougoodnight"

MorebutterfliesinmystomachandIlaugh

nervously.

"Thatlaugh.Damngirl.Ineedtohearitsomemore"

"It'slateandthereisworktomorrow"Iwhisperfor

noparticularreason.

"Icancomebackearlyandchangebeforegoingto

work"

Theshygirlinmewantstosaynobutthedivorcée

inmeissayingwhatareyougoingtolosesoIgo

withtheadultinme.

"CallmewhenyouareatthegatesoIcanopenup"

Ireply

"Seeyoujustnow"heendsthecallandIjumpout

ofbedbecauseI'mwearingaT-shirtnotabeautiful

nightdress.I'mnotsureifit'sokaysoIchangeit

andwearanightdresswithamatchinggownand



brushmyteethbeforerememberingthatIbrushed

themalready.Whatelsedoesapersondointhese

situation.I'mcluelesssoIcallhomehopingPhili

won'tthinkI'mcrazyandsheisn'tasleepyet.

Sheanswerinafirstring.IcanstillhearAwethuin

thebackground.ItellheraboutKwaneleandshe

laughsbeforetellingmetorelax.

"Doyouhavecondoms?"Sheasksandimmediately

myexcitementvanishes.

"Condoms?Why?"

"Toblowthemlikeballoons.Forprotectionsilly.

Surelyyoudon'tthinkhejustwantstokissandsay

goodnight"shemakesitsoundlikeit'sanobvious

thing.

"Idon'thavecondoms"thewholesexthingis

makingmeuncomfortable.Howdoesitworkwhen

it'ssomeoneyouaredoingitforthefirsttimewith.

Doyouaskhimifhewascondomsandifhedoesn't

doyougivehimsomemoneyandtellhimtoget

themoryousay'Ohwellyourloss'i'mnoteven

sureifIstillwanttocontinuewiththis.



"Okay.Relaxandifheissmarthewillbringthem.If

heisafoolhewillcomeemptyhandedandyouwill

havetotellhimnoglovenolove.Okay"

"Shouldn'tIcallhimandcancel?It'stoosoon

anyway"Isuggestinstead

"Tosoonforwhat?Youaresingleandyoulikethe

guyandyouarealone.Livealittleandit'snota

marriageproposal.Getyourgrooveon.It'stotally

okay"shedoesn'tlaughanditmakesmefeelbetter.

Nothingsaysstupidlikesomeonelaughingatyou.

"Okay.Soi'mnotbeingawhoreifIhavesexwith

himjustmonthsafterdivorce?"Iaskjusttobesure.

"Youarenot.It'sokaytobescaredandIfyoudon't

wanttohavesextellhimaboutit.Hecan'tforce

you"

Itakeadeepbreathandthankherforthetalk

beforesayinggoodnightpromisingtosendhera

textitsomethinggoeswrong.Shewishesmethe

bestandhangup.

Kwanelearrivesafter20minutes.Iopenthegate

andwaitforhimatthedoorbeforeclosingitagain.



WhenhegetsoutofthecarInoticeheisnot

carryinganythingwithhim.I'mtemptedtotellhim

straightthatwecan'tdoanythingwithoutcondoms

butIstopmyself.

"Hey"hegreetsandwraphisarmsaroundme.I

lovehissmell.Itsaysi'mamanandi'mclean.

"Hey"Ireplybeforewrappingmyownhandsaround

him.

"Yousmellgood"headdsaswewalkinsidethe

house.

"Thanks.Youtoo"Ilockthedoorandpausefora

secondnotsurewhatelse.Ithinkheseesthat

becausehestepscloserandliftsmychinbefore

kissingmylips.Thekisstakesmybreathaway,

literaryandIhavetopullawaysoIdon'tfaint.

"Youtastegoodtoo"headdsbeforehekissmy

forehead.

"Thanks"Ireplyandhelooksatmeforamoment

beforetakingmyhandtohis.

"Wherearewesleeping?"Hewhispersbeforehis



handstaysinmyneckandhisthumbbrushingmy

jaw.

"Throughthere"Ipointbutdon'tmove.Ithinkhe

getsitbecauseheisnotmovingtoo

"Areyounervous?"Againthevoiceisawhisperand

IthinkIloveitlikethis.

"Yes.NqubekoistheonlymanI'vesharedabed

with"

Ilookathimhopingtoseeasurpriseorahesitation

butIseenonofthatinsteadIgetanotherkiss.This

timeit'slongerandhotter.Hishandpullmecloser

andIholdhisjacketoneachsideofhisbody.

"It'sokay.Ithinki'mnervoustoo"Ilaughatthatbut

hedoesn't.

"AndIdon'thaveprotection"Iaddandthistimehe

smilebeforekissingmylipsagain.

"Ihaveit"hereplybeforehereachesbehindmeand

switchthelightoff.Wewalkhandandhandtothe

bedroomandIgetanotherkissbeforethegown

comesoffandhisjacketfollowsbeforehisshirt



shortlyfollows.

WhenheishalfnakedhedirectmetobedandI

complybeforesittingdownandhimpullingmy

nightdressupbeforepullingitovermyhead.My

handsreachesovertocovermyladypartsbuthis

handgentlepushesthemaway.

"Relax.Thereisnothingtohide"hedoesn'tgiveme

achancebeforehekissesmylipsagain.

Myphonepicksthismomenttoringandhereaches

overbeforehandingittome.It'sNqubekoandI

thinkaboutansweringjustasKwanelekisswhere

myfadingscaris.Ibreathandputthephoneaside.

Ican'ttalktoNqubeko.Notrightnow.

HiskissgoesuptomynipplesandIletoutasound

andthephoneringsagain.Hepauseforabithis

eyestellingmetogetitbutIcan't.

"Maybeyoushouldtalktohim"hesaysitoutloud.

"Wehavenothingtotalkabout"Ireplyandkisshim.

Nqubekocanwait.Ineverbotheredhimwhenhe

wassleepingwithNobuhleandhelostthatprivilege

now.



Helooksatmeforamomentbeforekissingmylips

andIkisshimbackhard.Iwanttodothisandi'm

ready.

Chapter26

I'minlove.Iknowit'sstupidandIcouldgethurtbut

fornowI'minloveandhappy.Ifeelthebutterflies

inmystomachasIopenmyarmsandsmellthe

mannexttome.Heisstillsleepingbuthishands

arearoundmeandIhavemineoverhisarmsand

myonelegoverhis.ThefeelingisamazingandI

wantittolastforeverbutIknowthatsuchonly

happeninfairytales.

"Morning"hegreetsandplantsakissonmy

forehead.

"Morning"Ireplyandkisshischestinstead.Ican't

riskhisgettingmymorningbreath.

"Whattimedoyouleavethehouse?"Heaskashe

reachforthephoneandturnthescreentowardsme

toIcanseewhattimeisit.



"Inthenexthour"thismeansIneedtogetupbutI

needhimtogetupfirstbecauseI'mnakedandI

don'twanthimtoseemenaked.

"SoIhavetimetoimpressyouwithsomebreakfast"

hedoesn'twaitformetoanswerandpretendtorub

myeyessoIdon'thavetoseehisnakedbody.It

wasokayduringsexbutnowI'mjustnotthereyet.

"Idon'thavemuch.Sodon'tbesurprisedwhenyou

openhalfemptycupboards"

"It'scool.I'llusewhatIget.Getreadysoyouarenot

late"hepullshist-shirtonandleavesthebedroom

barefooted.

Iusethischancetograbmynightdressandslipit

onbeforerushingtothebedroomtobrushmyteeth

first.

HeisstillinthekitchenwhenIreturnandmakethe

bedbeforeshowering.It'sagooddayandIpickan

outfitthatwillmatchmymood.Ipickayellowdress

anduseayellowheadbandformybraidsandpick

goldsandals.

"Breakfastisdone.Comeeat"hecallsfromthe



kitchenandIgrabmyphonebeforegoingtosee

whathecreated.Thesmellisinvitingandheis

standingtherelikeheishappywithhimself.

"Thislooksgood"Igetonthechairandpickthefork

beforestabbingtheeggandputitinmymouth.He

watchesmeasIchewandswallow.

"And?"HeaskswhenIdon'tsayanything.

"It'sgood.Thankyousomuch"

"EatupwhileIshower"hekissmycheekandgo

backtothebedroom.Icouldgetusedtothis.

Myphonevibratingtellsmesomeonewantstosay

something.It'satextfromPhiliaskinghowthe

nightwent.I'llcallherwhenI'matworkbecauseI

don'twantKwaneletohearmegossipwithmy

cousin.Therearefourmoremessagessaying

Nqubekocalledmeseveraltimesthenightbefore

andmessagesfromhim.Iclickthefirstmessage

heissayinghemissesmeandwantsustotry

again.Thesecondmessagebegsmetoanswer.

Twomoremessagesbegmetoanswerandthen

thelastmessagesaysIdidn'thavetodothistohim



andheissorryforeverything.Idon'tunderstand

andIdon'tcaresoIputthephonedownandfocus

oneatinguntilanothertextcomethrough.It's

Nqubekoagain.I'mannoyedbutIopenthetextand

thistimeheissayingIbrokehisheartbuthe

understandsbecausehedrovemetoit.Istilldon't

getitsoIignorehim.Hopefullyhewillfind

someonetomesswithandleavemealone.

*******

I'mfewminuteslate,notagoodimpressiononthe

seconddaybutstillIholdmyheadhighandheadto

mydeskfeelinglikeeveryonecantellIhadsexand

thatitwaswaytoosoon.Theysayyoushouldat

leastwait90daysbutheySteveHarveydidn't

inventdatingandrelationships.Hewasjusttrying

tosellthebook.IknowI'mtryingtocomfortmyself

hereandit'sworking.

"Youlookgood"thegirlfromyesterdayisstanding

atmydeskagain.Thistimesheiswearinganame



taganditsayshernameisPrettyandsheisafront

desklady.

"Thanks"Ilookatheroutfitandit'snotsomethingI

wouldwearbutshelooksgoodaswellsoIadd

"Youlookgoodtoo"

"Thembekaright?"Sheaddhesitantly.

"Yes"Icantellthereissomethingshewantstosay

butsheisn'tsureyet.

"YouweremarriedtoNqubekoMbonambi?"

IshouldhaveknownbutstillIreturnapolitesmile

andnod.Shedoesn'tcontinueforamomentandI

canfeelit'sabouttogetreallyawkwardnow.

"Hecheatedonmesowegotdivorced.Idon'tknow

howmanyhewassleepingwith"it'suncalledfor

butIneedhertoknowthatifshewantsustoget

alongthenNqubekoshouldn'tbepartofour

conversations.

Shedoesn'tseemsurpriseandshedoesn'thurryoff

inembarrassmentinsteadshepullsachairandsit.

"Thenhemustreallyhatehimselfrightnow"she



turnstoherphoneandpressseveralbuttonsina

hurrybeforeturningthescreentowardsme"Thisis

mycousin.Wewentdrinkinglastweek.Himandhis

girlfriendhadafight.Yourhusband"Igivehera

knowinglooksoshecanseetheerror"Sorry,I

meantex.Yourexoverheartheargumentand

stopsmycousinfromruiningitfurtherbytaking

somegirlhome.Weweresoimpressed.Sorryhe

wasn'tthatathome"

Inodandsmileathersoshedoesn'tthinkIhave

someunfinishedbusiness.

Thesilencestarttogettohersoshestandsupand

sayshehassomeworkwaitingforher.Iwatchher

walkawaybeforegettingbusywiththerealreason

whyI'mthere.

******

Thedaygoessmoothandunlikeyesterday,todayI

leavetheofficefirstandnotcarethatsomepeople

aregossipingaboutme.It'sanofficesopeople



gossipandI'musedtothat.Ioncetrendedon

socialmediasoatsomepointthe'Idon'tgivea

damn'girlinsidemehastowakeupandtakeover.

ThephoneringsjustasIreachthemallforbread

andmilk.It'sKwanele.It'safifthcallofthedayand

Ican'tgetenoughofhisvoice.

"Areyouinacrowdedplace?"

"I'mbuyingsomebreadandmilkbeforegoing

home"amIbeingawhoreforwishinghecancome

overagaintonight?I'mnotsurebutjustthinking

abouthimhasmeallwarmandandfuzzy.

"Isee.I'mstillatwork.IthinkIcouldbeworkinglate.

Constructioncanbelikethat.Doyouhaveplans

tonight?"

"Cook,eatandsleep.That'sprettymuchit.Beside

workinglate.Doyouhaveanyotherplans

yourself?"

ThereissilencebeforeIhearsomeonecallhis

name.Itsoundslikeawomanandthatwipesthe

grinonmyfaceimmediately.



"I'llcallyoubackThembeka"thelinegoesdead

after.

ThisfillsmymindwithdoubtbutItellmyselfthat

notallmenareNqubeko.Ishouldn'tpunish

KwaneleforNqubeko'ssins.

ThestoreisemptysoIbuyeverythingIneedbefore

headinghome.

Livingalonehassomebenefitswhenitcomesto

cleaningandcooking.Whatyouleftthere,youfind

thereunmovedandifyoucleanupafteryourselfit

staysclean.Mostofall,whenyouaretoobusyto

cookyoucanhavebreadandsleep.Thisisme

today.AssoonasIwalkinIkicktheshoesoffand

callmycousin.Inevergotachanceatworkeven

duringlunchbecausePrettyinvitedherselfintomy

tableandwouldn'tstoptalkinguntilwehadtogo

back.

"Sohowdiditgo?"Shedoesn'tbeataroundthe

bush.

"Itwasgood"I'munabletostopsmiling.

"Aybo.Details.I'msittingoutsidebecauseIdon't



wanttheinnocentearstohearthis.Sotalk"

"Itwasreallygood.SogoodIwaspullingthesheets

andsayingthingsIdon'tnormallysay.Hereally

knowshowtodoit"I'mallgigglyandexcited.The

weirdendingofthecallandthewomanonhisend

islongforgotten.

"I'mgladyouenjoyedit.Youdeserveit"shesounds

excitedaswell.

"Itwasreallynice.EventhoughNqubekocalledme

somanytimes.HeevensentmemessagessayingI

brokehisheartandotherrubbishIdidn't

understand"

"Whatdoesthatmean?"

"YouwillneverknowwiththatmanCuz.Whateverit

isI'mnotinterested.Healmostruinedmyevening

withendlesscalls"

"Sohecalledwhileyouwerebusydoingit?"

"Yes.Repeatedly.Canyouimagine?"Ifitwas

someoneelsetheymighthavechangedtheirminds

aboutmethinkingI'mplayingsomegames.



"Itdoesn'tmakeanysense.Sotheheartbreak

messagecameinthemorning?"Sheisaskinglike

sheistryingtosolvethebigmystery.

"Yes"

"WherewasyourphonewhileyouandKwanele

werebusy?"

"Iputitaside.Why?"

"Letmehangupandcheckyourcallhistory.Check

ifyoudidn'taccidentallyanswerNqubeko'scall.

Whywouldhebesayingyoubrokehisheart?

Check"shecommandsandendthecall.

Shedoesn'tknowNqubekoatallbutstillIdecideto

puthersuspicionateaseandcheckthehistory.

RighttheremyphonesaysIreceivedacallfrom

Nqubekoanditlastedforover3minutes.

"And?"SheaskwhenIanswerhercall.

"Ithinkyoucouldberight"

"Yep.Heprobablythinksyouansweredonpurpose

tohurthim"whensheputsitlikethatIgetthis

imageofNqubekosittingonthecouchlisteningto



memoanoverthephone.

"WhatdoIdo?"Thisisthemomentwheremymind

decidestogoblankandthebiggirlinmeissilent.

"Maybeyoushouldcallhimandapologize.Notfor

thesexbutforthemistake.Ithinkit'sdecentthing

todo.Toshowthatyouarenotpetty"

PhilisoundsmorecleverthanmesoItakeher

advisewithoutanydoubt.IfIletthisgowithout

tellinghimhewillthinkIdiditonpurpose.Ihaveto

saymypartandlethimdecideifhewantstogoon

thinkingI'mlyingorwhatever.

"I'llcallyoulaterCuz"

Shewishesmegoodluckbeforehangingup.

******

Itryhisphoneagainbutitgoestovoicemailsothe

optionistodrivetohisworkplaceandhopeheis

delayedbecauseIdon'twanttogotohishouse.

Thetripisfastbecauseeveryoneisheadinghome



sothereislesstraffic.Theoppositelaneispacked

andIcanseetheannoyanceineveryone'sfacesas

Iflypast.IfIdon'tNqubekoI'llbestuckthereinless

then10minutesfromnow.

Thesecurityguardisniceandrecognizeeasily

beforetellingmethebossisstillinside.Ithankmy

luckystarsandhopeIdon'tseeanyoneelsebut

him.I'mnotuptofakingasmile.Idoubttheenergy

staysthesameifyoudivorcethebossevenifyou

andhimareinabetterplace.

IbumptoamanasIexitthelist.Hesmilesandnod

withoutsayingaword.Theofficeisquietindicating

thatmosthaveleft.Itsheadingtosixafterall.

ThereisnooneinthefrontdesksoIheadstraight

toNqubeko'sofficeandknock.

"Sure"herepliesandIwalkin."Thembeka"helooks

surpriseandputssomethingonthedeskbefore

gettingup.

"Hi"IgreetandwonderhowexactlydoIstartthe

explanation.

"MaKhumalo"hedoesn'tsoundcheerfulatall.I



thinkIseeangerinhiseyesbuthesmiles.

"Whathappenedlastnightlastwasamistake.I

didn'tmeantodothat"

"Soyoudidn'tmeantoletmehearyoumoanhis

name?"ThesmileisgoneandIrecognizetheangry

Nqubeko.WhenhemovesIstepback.

"Iwasignoringyou.IthinkImighthavetouched

thephonebymistakeandthecallgotconnected.I

wasn'taware.I'mnotthatpersonatall"anotherpart

ofmesaysIshouldn'thavecomeandIowehimno

explanation.Toolatenow.I'mhereandheis

standinginfrontofme.

"Youdidn'tdoitsoIcanknowthatyouwereright

aboutfindingsomeoneelse?"Iremembersaying

thesewordsinangerbutitwasjustangertalking

thatday.

"No.Itwasn'tatall"

"Sowashereallythatgood?"Thequestionis

unexpectedandI'mtemptedtosayfarbetterbutI

don'tseehumourinhiseyessoIdecidetoletit

pass.



"Didhetakeyoufrombehindwithapillowbelow

youstomachbecausethat'swhenyou......"

"Pleasedon'tdothisNqubeko"

"Whynot?YouandIfuckedbabygirl.Youcriedmy

namesomanytimes.Heknowsandthatstuntyou

pulleddoesn'tbothermemuch.Iwasangrythis

morningbutnowseeingyouheregivesmehope

thatyouarecomingbackhome.Iwillwait

MaKhumalo"

Istepbackandpushthedoorwiderbeforelooking

athimagain.

"Icametoapologizeforthat.BecauseIthoughtyou

didn'tdeserveit.Nothingelse.Haveagood

evening"Iwalkawayfeelingsostupidforhavingto

comeallthewayjustforNqubekotoactlikethis.

"Letmewalkyouout"hisvoicesoundlikeheis

speakingdirectlytomyear.I'mwalkinglikeamad

womanandhedoesn'tseembothered.Iwantto

breakintoarunbutthatwillmakemefeeleven

worse.

"Ihopeyouguysusedacondom.Wedon'twant



KwaneleJr.Healreadyhaveadaughterwithhis

wife"headdsbeforepressingthelift.

Ishouldspeakbutsomehowthewordswon'tcome

outsoIgetinandpressthegroundfloor.

Chapter27

"Hello"heanswersafterthefourthring.I'msobbing

likeachildbutsomehowImanagetosaythewords.

Askinghimifheisreallymarried.Hedoesn'treply

rightawaywhichmeansit'strue.Thatmakesme

cryevenharder.Iwashopinghewillsaysomething

like'that'scrazy.I'mnotmarried'butthereissilence.

Silenceisneveragoodanswer.

"Areyouhome?"

"JusttellmethetruthKwanele.AmIasidechick?"I

yellandalmostthrowthephoneoutofthewindow

butIstopmyself.It'smyphoneandmycousins

mighttrytoreachmesoIneedthisphone.

"Youarenotasidechick.TellmewhereyouaresoI

cancomegetyou.Idon'tlikehearingyoucrylike



this"

Ilookaroundandit'slessthanaminuteawayfrom

Nqubeko'soffices.WhenIlefthisofficeIwas

cryingsohardsoIdroveforfewsecondsbefore

stopping.I'mstillthereandcryinghasn'tstopped.

"Thembeka.Tellmewhereyouare"heyells.

Itellhimbeforehangingup.Icouldcallmycousin

andtellherbutthewayIamcrying,shemightreally

startthinkingthereissomethingseriouslywrong

withme.NogrownwomancrieslikeIdo.

SittingstartfeelingtomuchsoIdecidetogetout

forsomeairandhopeitwillcalmmedown.

"Bitchdon'tmove"someonegrabsmybraidand

bangmyfacehardonthecar.I'mconfuseandI

thinkaboutaskingwhat'sgoingonbutthings

happenfast.Anotherblowfollowsbeforei'mbeing

pusheddownandshovedbackinside.

"Drivendonda"themanyellsstillgrabbingmy

braidsandIthinkthehairhascomeoffbecausemy

scalpburnsalongwithmyface.



"Pleasedon't...."Istarttospeakbutmynoseis

bleedingandmylipisbursted.Themanpushme

downandhitmyheadtwicewithsomethinghard.

Mymindtellsmeit'sagun.I'mdyingtoday.

"EasyontheladyGee"someonespeaksandthe

otherlaugh.

"Don'tstart.Justdrive"themanyells.Hesoundsso

young.Myheadtellsmetoreasonwiththem.They

cantakethecarandthemoneybuttheyneedto

leavemealive.Ican'tdieyet.Ihaveafamily.

ThegriponmyheadisgoneandIraisemyhead

butimmediatelysomethingiscoveringmyhead

andIcan'tbreath.Itrytopullitoffbutthehandis

pressingtightatthebackofmynecksuffocating

andstranglingmeatthesametime.

Myfeetkeepkickingandmyhandclawingthehand

onmyneck.Ican'tdielikethis,notyet.

ThegripissuddenlylooseandIrealizethati'm

beingliftedupbutnotforlongbeforeIgoforward

andhitsomething.Ithinkabonejustsnappedbut

i'mtryingtopullmyheadout.Ican'tbreath.My



lungscan'ttakethis.MyheadgetsfreeandIhear

thenoisebutIcan'tsee.Myfaceisswollenandmy

earskeepringinginbetweenthenoiseandthe

ringingsound.

"Thembeka"IhearNqubeko

Ican'tspeak.I'mgaspingforairtakingasmuchasI

canbutmyneckfeelslikeitsgoingtocloseup.

"Pleasemove"someonecommandsbeforeIfeel

handsonme.I'mtootiredsoIallowthesleepthe

takeover.

******

Iwakeupgaspingforairandsomeoneremovemy

handwhenItrytoremovesomethingonmyface.

"Ican'tbreath"Iforcethewordsouteventhough

myheadhurts.

"Youaresafenow.Calmdownbaby"whisper

someoneIcansee.WhenItrytoopenmyeyesthey

hurtsomuchsoIclosethemandtrytofocuson



breathing.

"Breath.Youareokay"repeatsthepersonbefore

theyholdmyhand.I'malive.Itrytothinkabout

whathappenedbutIslipbackintosleepbeforeI

couldremembermuch.

IkeepwakingupandsleepinguntilIstarttobe

awareofmysurrounding.Myeyesslowlycomply

untilIcanopenthem.ThefirstfaceIseeis

Nqubeko.Heisstaringatmebutnotblinking.

"Baby"someonespeaksanditmakesNqubeko

blinkbeforehisgazesettleonme.Iturntomyside

andit'sKwanele.Heleanscloserandkissmycheek.

"Youareawake"saysNqubekobeforehekissmy

hand.

MylipsaredryandIfeeltheywillbleedifIstart

talking.Iknowi'matthehospitalbutIdon't

understandwhytheyarebothhere.

"Thisisthepartwhereyougetthenurseora

doctor"saysNqubekowithoutlookingatKwanele.I



thinkKwanelewantstoprotestbuthewalksoff

afterasecond.

"Youscaredme.NeverdothatagainMaKhumalo"

hekissmyhandagainbeforekissingmyforehead.I

can'tfeelthekissbecauseIthinki'mwearinga

bandageonmyforehead.

"Ah.Youarefinallyawake"saysthedoctorwalking

inwithKwanelebehindhim.

"AmIgoingtobeokay?"Iwhisperbecausemy

throathurts.

"Yesyouwillbeokay.Butwehavetorunsome

teststomakesurewedidn'tmissanything.You

hurtyourheadprettyhardbutfornowyouare

doinggood"hestartcheckingmyeyesandaskme

questionsaboutmyselfaswellasaboutmybody.

Everythingseemstobeworkingbutmywristis

broken.Thenoseishurtbutthedoctorsaysitwon't

needsomefixingwithplasticsurgery.Hesaysit

willhealeventhoughIprobablydon'tthinkso.

Thecheckslastforawhilebeforeheleavessaying

anursewillcomeseemeinamoment.Bothman



arebackonmysideasifit'sacompetition.

"Doyourememberanythingaboutthehijacking?"

AsksKwanelerubbingmybrokenhandwithhis

thumb.

"Wedon'tevenknowifit'sthehijacking"barks

NqubekolookingatKwanele.

"Unlessyouknowsomethingwedon'tknowbutthe

policeareconvincedthatitis"repliedKwanele

returningapissedlookatNqubeko.

"Whatareyouimplying?"AsksNqubekolookinglike

hemightgrabKwanele'sneck.

"Idon'tknow.Youaretheoneobsessedwithyour

exwife.Youevenstalkedmebecauseyouare

twisted"thismakesmelookatNqubeko.I

rememberhimtellingmethatKwaneleismarried.

"Don'tfoolyourself.Youarenotimportant"

"Andyouare?YouaresickMbonambi.Shedoesn't

wantyouanymore"heyellsandIseeafightbreak

outifIdon'tstopthem.

"Please.Don'tdothisrightnow"Icutinandbothof



themturntolookatmeliketheyforgotIwaseven

there.

"Heischildish"saysNqubekofirst.

"MaybeIjustwanttotalktomygirlfriendalone.

Withoutherannoyingex"repliesKwanele.

ThenursewalksinandItellherI'mthirsty.She

looksatbothmanbeforetellingthemvisitingtime

isover.I'mgratefulbecauseIcan'tdealwiththem

rightnow.

*****

It'saseconddayhereandKwaneleishere.Hesays

heishappytobeherealonewithmeinsteadof

Nqubeko.Inodandclosemyeyes.Thereisso

muchiwanttoaskhimbutatthemomentican't

openmymouthandsaysomething.Partofme

wantstospeakbutidon'twanttocryyet.

Itstaysquiteforamomentbeforehestartstelling

meaboutthepoliceinvestigation.Itwasahijacking



andthosemenhavehijackedover30peoplein

differentcities.Theykilled8ofthemandIshould

considermyselfluckyforsurviving.Idoandmaybe

I'llcelebratewhenIleavethehospitalbutfornow

i'mnotfeelinglucky.

"Thembeka"hecallsmynameandIturnmyheadto

lookathim.

"Youhaveawife?"Iaskstraightoutbeforehestart

tellingmelies.

"It'snotwhatitseemslike.NoluthandoandIdon't

evenlivelikeamarriedcouple.Shehasherownlife

andIhavemine"

"Meaning?"Iaskstilllookingathim

"ShedoesherownthingandIdomine.We'vebeen

overforawhilenow"IwanttolaughatthisbutI

can't.

"Whydidn'tyoutellme?"

"Iwasafraid.Thatitwillchaseyouaway.Thatyou

willchangeyourmind.I'msorry.Ishouldhave"he

soundssosincererightnow.IfIwasnevermarried



beforemaybeIwouldbelievethisbutI'vebeen

Noluthandobeforeanditleftmeheartbroken.

"Idon'tthinkIwanttodateyouanymore"thereisno

doubtinmywordsbutIcanseethesurpriseonhis

ownface.Heopenshismouthtospeakbutstop

whenthedooropensandNqubekowalksin.

"JesusChrist!!Can'tyouleaveusalone?"Yells

KwanelelookingatNqubeko.

"IknowIhavethecharmandallbutJesusChristis

wayabovemyleague"replyNqubekobeforehe

walksoverandkissmycheek.

"Doyoumind?Weareinthemiddleofsomething

here"

"Continueandactlikei'mnothere"repliesNqubeko

"WewilltalklaterThembeka"saysKwanelelooking

atmewithpleadingeyes.

"Yeahandwhileatittellherhowyouansweredmy

callsoIcanhearyouhavesexwithmywife"says

Nqubeko

"Exwife.Youaredivorcedforheavenssake!!"yells



Kwanele

I'msurprisedthathedoesn'tdenyit.Heseems

moreangryatNqubekoinsteadofdenyingthis.

Onlyasickpersonwoulddosuchonanother

person.

"Isittrue?"Iask

"Thembeka.Icanexplain.Couldyouleaveus

alone?"Heseemssofocusedongettingridof

NqubekoitannoysmebecauseIshouldbetheone

heisfocusingon.Heliedtomeandbetrayedme.

"Youaremarriedandhaveadaughter.Thembeka

hatesliars.That'showIlosther.Ilied.Justgetlost

buddy"saysNqubeko

Iwishhecouldshutupaswell.I'mangryat

Kwanelerightnowandheisnothelpingatall.

"Ineedbothofyoutoleave"

"Thembekaplease.Shedoesn'tmatter.We'vebeen

overforawhilenow.Don'tdothistous"hebegs

anditmakesmeevenmoreangry.HowcanHis

wifenotmatter?



Nqubekodoesn'targue.Heleansoverandkissmy

cheekbeforehewalksout.

"I'mnotahomewreckerKwanele.Gohometoyour

family.Don'tcallmeagain"Isaythewordsbefore

closingmyeyes.IneedhimtoleavesoIcancry

peacefully.

Chapter28

I'mbackhomeafteraweekatthehospital.IwishI

cansayIfeelbetterbutIdon't.Ican'tstopcrying

andeachtimeIthinkaboutthewayIfeltabout

Kwanelethemorningafter,myheartachessobad

andthetearsjuststreamdownmyface.Nqubeko

broughtmehomeandleftsayinghehadameeting.

Partofmethinksit'salie,heisavoidingseeingme

crylikethis.Mycarisgone.Theysaidwhenthose

guyslostcontroltheyhitthepoleandthecar

caughtfireafterIwaspulledout.Nqubekoeven

toldmethathewastheonewhosawthatIwas

beinghijackedchasedafterthecaruntilataxi

driverblockedthecarandforcedthemofftheroad.



I'mgratefultobealiveeventhoughIfeelsostupid

aboutKwanele.Ihaven'tseenhimandI'mhappy

becauseIdon'tknowwhatIwillsay.

Mysupervisorcametoseemeatthehospitaland

broughtacardwithsignaturesfrommycolleagues.

Iknowthathalfofthesignaturescomefrompeople

whodon'tevenknowmefacetofacebutI'm

gratefulforthesupportandthefruitbasketthat

camewith.ThegoodnewsisthatIcanstayhome

untilIamfullyrecoveredandthecastonmyhand

isgone.IwishIcangohomeandbewithmyfamily.

Ican'tevencallthembecauseIhavenophone.

Someonestoleitduringthechaos.

*

*

"Thembeka"aknockonthewindowmakesmejump.

I'vefallenasleeponthecouchwiththetvandthe

radioon.Isitupandlistenagainjustincaseit'sa

dream.

"MaKhumalo"comestheknockagain.It'sNqubeko.

Iquicklywipemyeyesandmymouthbefore



openingthedoor.

It'sstillearly.Thesunisgonebuttheskyisstill

orangeindicatingthatthesunhasn'tgonedownin

someplaces.

"Areyouinpain?"Heaskwhenhewalksin.

"No"myvoiceisn'tconvincingandimmediatelymy

eyesfillupwithtears.

"Ibroughtyousomedinner.Ifiguredyouwouldn't

beableticook"hehandsmeaplasticnottheone

thatlookslikeithasfood.

"Andthis?"Ilookinsideandit'saphone.Abrand

newcellphone.

"Ihopeyoulikeit"hesaysandwalktothekitchen.

Iturntheradiooff,walktothecouchandtakethe

phoneout.It'sanexpensivemodelandheboughtit

oncontractwhichmeansheisgoingtopayforit.

"Ican'tacceptthis"

"Why?"

"Becauseit'sexpensive"ifwewerestillmarriedI



wouldn'tmindbutwearenotandIamnolongerhis

problem.

"It'sagiftfromme.Don'tworryaboutpayment"he

walksbackwithaplateandglass.

"I'mnolongeryourproblemNqubeko"

Helooksatmeandsaynothingbeforehewalks

backtothekitchenandreturnwithhisownfood.

It'sfriedchickenandrolls.IhavenoappetitebutI

havepillstotakesoIplacetheplateonmylap.

"Thanks"Ipointthefood.

"Notaproblem"hestarteatinghisownfoodand

watchTv.

Weeatinsilenceanditremindsmeoftheyearswe

weremarried.WewerelikethisandforalongtimeI

thoughtthiswasokay.IwashappybutnowI'm

cryingnonstopandmyheartisheavy.

"Areyouinpain?"Heaskasthetearlandsonplate.

Ican'tspeaksoIshakemyhead.

"Areyoudoneeating?"Histonesoundsannoyed.

I'mannoyingIknowbutIcan'thelpit.



Inodandhetakestheplateandputitonthecoffee

table.

"Lookatme"histoneiscommandingandIlookup

instantly.Helookslikeheisgoingtoyellbutstop

himself.Imustlookpatheticandannoying.

"YouhadacrushonKwanele?"Thequestionis

unexpectedandIdin'tknowwhattosay.Ishe

goingtomockme?I'mstupidIknowbutnowIfeel

worse.

"YouwenttothesameschoolsoIknowyoudidn't

justmeethim.It'sanoldthing.AmIwrong?"

Ishakemyheadstillunabletospeakoutloud.

"Babygirlthesethingshappen.Youcannothavea

breakdowneverytimesomefuckboytakesa

chance"histonesoundsdifferent,gentleandit

makesmecryevenharder.Maybeifheisyellingit

wouldn'tfeelsobad.

"Hey.Don'tdothis.Comeon"hemoveandsitnext

tome"Ithurts.Youfeelbetrayedandyouhate

yourself.It'sokay.Youarenewatthisandyouare

learning.Don'tbesohardonyourself"



"Ifeelsoused"Iwhisper

"Anditsucksbutthinkofitlikethis,yougotyour

orgasmandthat'sallthatmatters.Somedon'teven

reachthatpointinthesethings"

Ilaughjustpicturinganoorgasmsex.Phumelele

oncetoldmeherfirstboyfriendusedtosuckinbed.

Evenasavirginsheknewitwasn'tdoneright.They

diditacoupleoftimesbeforeshehadenough

couragetoleavehim.

"There.Alittlelaugh"hesmiles

"Ifeelsostupid"Iwipethetearsandpullmylegsto

mychestbeforehuggingthem.

"Why?"

"BecauseIshouldn'thaveinvitedhimover.Igave

himthatpower"

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhescratchhehead

multipletimebeforeclearinghisthroat.

"Letsmakeadeal"

"Aboutwhat?"



"YouwilldryyoureyesandtreatKwaneleas

experience.Dustyourselfupbabygirl.Youaretoo

finetobecryingoverafuckboy.Thereissomuch

toseeThembeka.Ifyougooutthereandmeet

peopleyouaregoingtohavetoputyoursexybig

girlpantiesonandtakeitasitcomes"

"AndifIgethurtagain?"Iwipemyrunningnose

withmysleeve.

"Youaregoingtogethurt.That'spartoflife

Thembeka.Girlsyouragehavedatedmorethan

threeguysalready.Theycantellyouthatalittle

disappointmentneverkilledanyone.Somehave

beendumpedseveraltimesalreadyandthey

survived.Youaregoingtobefinetoo"

Inodandclosemyeyeshopingthetearswillfinally

stop.Theydon't.

"Iblamemyself"hespeaksafteramoment.

"Why?"

"BecauseifIwasagoodhusbandtoyou,wewould

stillbemarriedandKwanelewouldn'thave

happened.Imessupandnowlookatyou.All



heartbrokenandcryingnonstop.Idon'twanttosee

this.Ihateit"hesoundsangry.It'snothisfault.It's

justme.IwasfoolishandnowIfeellikeawhore.

Whosleepswithaguytheyhardlyknowjust

becausetheyhaveacrushonthem?

"I'mstupidtoo.Ishouldhavewaited.Gottoknow

himjustabit.IfIwaitedIwouldn'thavesleptwith

himnowlook.Ifeellikeawhore"

"What!!?"Heyellsmakingmejumpbecausei'mnot

expectingit.

"Ibroughthiminmyhouseandsleptwithhiminmy

ownbed.Hiswifewasprobablywaitingforhimat

homethewholetime"Idon'tevenknowhimbutI

canpictureafacelesswomankneelingontheside

ofthebedcryingandprayingthatherhusband

comeshome.

"Youarenotawhore.Nevercallyourselfthat.You

werehornyandKwanelewasmorethanwilling.

Treatitasthat.Sexisnotwrongunlessyoudon't

giveconsent.Youarebothadultsandknewwhat

wereyoudoing.Heisguiltynotyou.Hecheatedon



hiswifenotyou"hesoundsannoyedandIfearhe

mightstartshakingme.

"Likeyoucheatedonmewithher"thatcomesout

unexpectedlybutsomehowIdon'tregretit.He

brokemyheartfirst.

"AndI'vebeenfeelinglikeshitsinceyouleftme.I

regreteverythingthathappenedbetweenus.I

ruinedusbaby.AndwhenIwasfinallycleaningup

myactyouleft.NotadaygoesbythatIdon'tthink

aboutit"

"YoubrokemyheartNqubeko"

"Iknow.I'msorrybabygirl"hesoundlikeheis

goingtostartcryingtoo.Idon'twantthat.Ican't

seehistearsbecausetheywillmakemefeelbad.

"IthinkIshouldgotobednow"Iputmyfeetdown

andslipthemintomysleepers.Hestandsuptoo

andpickuptheplates.

"Youcanwarmthisuptomorrow.Takeyourpills"

heinstructbeforedisappearingtothekitchen.

Idragmyfeettothebedroomandtakemypills



beforegoingtothekitchen.Ifindhimwashingthe

plateandglasses.

"Thanks"Itakethewashedglassandfillitupwith

waterbeforetakingoutthepills.

"Aboutyourcar.It'satotalwriteoff.Ithinkyou

needanupgrade"thismakesmelookathim.Ishe

offeringmeanewcar?

"Idon'thaveenoughmoneyforanewcar.Ijust

startedworkandnowi'minjuredmaybetheywill

firemeforbeingaloser.Ican'ttakeanewcar"

"Youstilllovetherings"theringsishowIdescribe

Audicars.Theyaremyfavourite.

"Youknowme"Ismilebecausehelaughedthefirst

timeIreferredtothecarastheRings.

"I'llsortitoutanddon'targue"headdsbeforeIcan

evenopenmymouth.

"Thanks"

Webothgoquietandhecontinuestowipethe

counterandwipesthesinkuntilIcantellheisnot

justwipingthesink.Hewantstosaysomething.



"It'sdryalready"

"Iwantyoutogoforcounselling"hesaysquickly

andputthedishclothoverthedishrack.

"Why?"

"Thecrying.NoonecrieslikethisThembeka.Even

heartbrokenpeopledon'tcrylikethis.Ithinkyou

needtoseesomeoneandthehijackingwillbother

youforawhile.Ithinkyouneedtogetsomehelp

dealingwitheverything"

"Soyouwillneverstopseeingmeasahelpless

person?Achildwithissues?"Ishoutunabletostop

myself.Whoseesatherapistbecausetheyare

crying.It'scryingnotsuicideattempt.

"Youarenothelpless.Youarenotachildbutno

adultcrieslikeyoudo.Youevencryinyourself

MaKhumalo.Noadultdoesthat"

"YoubrokemyheartNqubeko.YouandKwanele

brokemyheart!!"Iyellbecauseclearlyhehasa

problemwithhishearing.

"AndyoulostourbabyThembeka.Youlostthe



pregnancyandyouhaven'tstoppedcryingsince

then!!"

ThetearsIwassosuretheyaregone,instantlyfill

myeyesandIstareathiminshock.Howdarehe

bringsitup.

"Leave"

"Why?Becausei'mtellingyouthetruth?Welostour

babyMaKhumalo.Youwereheartbrokenwhen

NobuhleattackedyouandIfailedyouwhenIwasn't

therewhenyouneededmethemost.It'snotjust

Kwanele.It'sallthosethings.Youhaveangerand

weneedtogetyousomehelp"

"Idon'tneedhelp.I'mfine.Pleaseleave"Itakemy

pillsandgotothebedroomwhilefuriouslywiping

myeyes.

"I'mnotleaving.Youwillgetnightmaresbeingat

homeafterthehijacking.Iwanttostayandbethere

foryou"IhearhimsayasIputthepillsinthe

drawer.

"Nowyouwanttobehere?Youusetoleavemein

bedNqubeko.WhenIneededyouthemostyou



weren'tthere.Whynow?"Imatchbacktothe

loungeandfindhimsittingonthecouch.

"AndIwanttomakeupforit.Youneedmetoday

andjustfortodaypleaseallowmetobeherefor

you.Ifyoudon'twakeupscreaminginfearI'll

leave"hebegs.

ThestupidtearsfallharderonmyfaceandIgo

backtothebedroomindefeat.

Chapter29

Iwakeupalone.Nqubekoisgoneandheleftanote

sayingheneededtochecksomethingoutinhis

place.ThehouseistooquietsoIturntheradioon

andusemyonehandtocleanaroundwhile

watchingthetime.Themomenttheclockticks8I

callmycousin.

"Thembeka"shesoundsshocked.Idon'tblameher.

It'sbeentoolongandI'msureshetriedtocallme

beforebutreachedmyvoicemail.

"Hey.Areyouguysokay"



"I'mokaynow.Wherehaveyoubeen?"Shesounds

likesheiswalkingsomewhere.

"Iwashijacked.WellalmosthijackedbutNqubeko

wasthereandsavedme.I'vebeenatthehospital

forfewdays"Iprayshedoesn'tasktoomany

detailsaboutthehijackingbecauseIdon'thavethe

energytorelivethatmoment.

"Youareokaynow?"

"YeahI'mokay.Mynoseisblackandblue,bandage

onheadandtheyshavedthehairandabroken

wristbutI'mokay.I'mbackhome"Itrytosoundall

cheerfulbutmyeyesarefillingupwithtears.

"Iwassoworried.I'vebeencallingeveryday.Ieven

suggestedthatDabulashouldgotoDurbantolook

foryou.Butwehadnoideawheretoevenbegin"

"Ilostthephone.Nqubekoboughtmeanotherand

luckilyIcoulddoasimswapandforthenumber.

I'mfinenow.Don'tworry"tearsstartrollingdown

mycheeksandNqubeko'swordsinmyhead.

MaybeIdoneedsomehelpafterall.

"ThankGod.Icantellyouarecrying"



"Iwassoscared.IthoughtIwasdying.IfNqubeko

wasn'tthereIdon't.."

"Stopthinkinglikethat.Youaresafenow.Is

Nqubekostillthere?"

"No.HeleftbeforeIwokeup"

"Hesleptthere?WhereisKwanele?"Thelasttime

wespokeKwanelewasstillathing.Shedoesn't

knowthatheisaliarandweareoverbeforewe

evenhappened.

"Thembeka"shesaysafteramomentbecauseI've

gonequiet.

"YouwererightaboutNqubekohearingthesex.

Kwaneleansweredthephoneonpurpose"

"What?"

"Yep.Hedidn'tevendenyitwhenNqubekosaidso.

HeismarriedwithadaughterPhili.WhenIaskedhe

saidhiswifedoesn'tmatter.Whosaysthewife

doesn'tmatter?Icouldn'tbelieveit.Soweareover.

IhopeIneverseehimagain"

"Youdon'thaveto.Thinkofhimasbadexperience.



Youwereprotected,right?"

"Yeswewere"

"Good.Nowstopthinkingabouthimandtellhimto

getlostifhetriestocontactyouagain"shemakes

itsoundssoeasy.LikeIshouldshutthispartand

lockitsomewhereinmyheadandmoveon.

"WhydoIfeelbadlikethis?IfeellikeIdid

somethingbad.Somethingdirty"

"Youfeellikeawhore"sheasksandInodforgetting

thatshecan'tseeme.

"Thembeka"hertonemakesmerealizethatI

nodded.

"Sorry.YesIfeellikealosewoman.Dirty"

"That'sokay.Wewereraisewithabeliefthata

womancan'thavesexunlesssheismarriedorwith

alongtimeboyfriend.It'sokay.Hewasyourfirst

afterNqubeko.Don'tfeelbad"hevoicesoundskind

andlovingandmoretearsjustpouroutofmyeyes.

"Nowstopcrying"sheaddswhenIkeeponsniffling.

"ThanksCuz.Imissyouguyssomuch"



"Wemissyoutoo.Nowstopcryingoryouwillgeta

headache"

"Okay"Itrytolaughbutit'satearylaugh.

"Promisemeyouwillbeokay"

"NowthatI'veheardyouvoice.I'llbeokay"she

laughsandIcanimagineherdoingit.Itmakesme

missthemevenmore.

Wetalkforawhilelongerbeforeshesaysshehas

togo.SayinggoodbyemakesmeemotionalbutI

don'tshowittoher.

*

*

ThedaygoesfastandIhavenothingmuchtodo

besidenappinguntilNqubekoarriveswithlunch.I

havenoappetitebutIdon'trefusewhenheserves

meafullcookedmeal.Beef,pap,beetroot,butternut,

potatosalad.Itlookslikeitwasdishedforaman,

thetakeawayisfullandspillingout.

"Wheredidyoubuythis?"



"Thereisaladywhosellsthesemealsnearour

offices.Weplacedailyordersandshedelivers"

IwatchhimeatandwonderifIwassuchabad

cookinsuchawaythathehadtobuysomeone

else'scooking.

"What?"Heaskswhenheseesmestaringathim.

"Doesshecookbetterthanme?"

"Noshedoesn't.Yourcookingisgood"

Inodandeatfewmorespoons.Healsocontinue

eatinguntilheisdoneandgothekitchen.

"Doyouwantsometea?"HeasksbeforeIhearthe

kettlebeingturnedon.

"I'dloveacup.Withpowderedmilk"Ireply.

Hedoesn'treplyandafteramomenthewalksin

withcoffeeandmytea,

"Hereyougo"heputsthecupdownonthetray

beforesittingdownwithhis.

"WhatdidNobuhlehavethatIdonothave?"

It'sasurprisingquestionandhefailstohidethe



shockonhisface.

"What?"

"Nobuhle.WhatdidshehavethatIlack?"

"ShouldwebedoingthisMaKhumalo?"Hesounds

annoyedbutIdon'tcare.Iwantthetruth.

"Ithinkweshould.Weareherealreadysowemight

aswell.SowhatdoIlack?!!"

"Nothing.Youlacknothing"it'salie.Thewayhe

saysitdoesn'tsoundconvincingatall.

"Don'tsparemyfeelingsNqubeko.I'mhurtalready

sotellmethetruth.Icooked,Icleaned,Ididthe

laundryandeverythingelseawomanhastodofor

aman.Sowhydidyoucheatonme?"

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhesipshiscoffeeandrub

hischin.I'mnotbackingdown.

"Iknowthatyouweresleepingwithherbeforewe

wereevenmarriedbutwhycontinue?Iwasagood

wifetoyou"

"Youwereinexperiencedforme.Sexuallyyou

weren't.IkeptNobuhlearoundforthat"hereplies



afteralongmoment.

IthinkIshouldbeangryandmaybedisgustedbut

somehowIamnot.I'mshockedjustabitbutIfeel

thereismore.

"ButIgaveyouthesexeverytimeyouwantedit.

EverythingIknowaboutsexcamefromyou"

"Iknow"

"SohowcanInotbeexperiencedenoughforyou?

YoubrokemyvirginityNqubeko.Whatdidyou

expectmetoknow?"Iraisemyvoicebuthedoesn't

seemmovedatall.

"It'snotthat"

"Thenwhat?"IputthefoodasidebeforeIfind

myselfthrowingitonhisface.

"Couldyoucalmdownabit"

"Why?"Iyelllouderthanbefore.

"Becausewedon'twanttheneighbourstohearus

plusI'mherewithyousothereisnoneedtoyell"he

repliesinaverycalmtoneanditirritatemeeven

more.



"Thentellmethetruth.Ideservethetruth"

"Whynow?whytoday?Whatbroughtthison?"

"Becausewearebothherealreadytalking.SotalkI

wanttoknow"Idemandandsurprisinglyenough

I'mnotsobbing.

Hedoesn'treplysoIcontinue"YousayI'm

inexperiencedbutyoutaughtmetobelikethat.

HowwasIsupposedtogettheexperience?"

"Youweresupposedtogettheexperiencefromme

butIfearedthatImightscareyousoIheldback.I

seemyfaultthere"

"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?"IwishIdon'thaveto

digeachandeverywordoutofhim.Whycan'the

justitatonce.

"NobuhleunderstoodmysexualappetiteThembeka.

ShewasalwaysreadyandIdidn'tfearscaringher

offbecauseshewasopentoeverythingwedid"

"Inwhatmanner?Didsheletyoufuckeverywhole

inherbody?"Itrytoblocktheunpleasantthoughts

thatarestartingtoforminmyhead.



"Notthat.Damndowereallyhavetodothis?"

"Ifyoudon'twanttotalkyoucanleave.Idon'thave

tobegforthetruthlikeIhadtodoitwhilewewere

stillmarried"Isnap.

"Okayfine.Nobuhlewasdaring.Shewasalways

hornyandshedidn'tmindwherewewere.Whenwe

hadsexintheboardroomyouworetheguiltylook

thewholedayThembeka.Nobuhledidn'tmind.Sex

withherwasalwaysathrillandfun.Sometimeswe

tookrisksandlaughaboutit.Withyou,itwas

different"

"Youmeansexwithmeisboring?"

"Ididn'tsaythat.Itwasn'tboringbutitwascareful.I

neededtobecarefulnottohurtyoubecausealittle

discomforthadyouallfrozenandyoureyesfullof

fear.I'mnotsayingit'syourfault.It'snotandI

didn'thelpthesituation"

Inodandstandupbeforetakingmynowcoldtea

backtothekitchen.

"Youcan'tgetmadThembeka.Itriedtoavoidthis

butyouwantedtoknow"hefollows



"I'mnotmad"Ilie.I'msadandmad.

"Butyouaredisappointed.Icanseeit"

"SoyouthinkIshouldbeexcitedthatyouwere

sleepingwithanotherwomanbecauseIwaslikea

deadchickeninbed.Icouldn'tdothethingsshe

couldandIwasboring"tearsstartupandmyface

heatup.Iwasdoingsowellwithdryeyes.Iwish

theycouldstayawayjustforabit.

"Ididn'tsayyouwereboring.Don'tdothisplease"

"Youmeantexactlythat"Iwipethembeforetheyfall.

"Idon't.YouaskedandI'mtryingtoexplain.It'smy

fault.Ishouldhavemadesureyouwere

comfortableandintroducedthistoyou.Youwould

havegotusedtoit"

Inodandwashthecuponthesinkbeforestaringat

itforamoment.

"Thembeka"

"Howdoyoulikesex?Besidebeingalwayshorny

anddaring.Whatelseisthereinyoursex?"

Hestaresatmeforamomentbeforeheleans



againstthefridgeandburyhishandsdeepinhis

pockets.

"Ilikecomfort.Someonewhoiscomfortableintheir

ownbodyturnsmeon.Whenyoudancedonthe

tablesIwishedyouhaddoneitforme.Letmesee

theplayfulnessinyou.Wearsomethingsexyand

takeaphotoforme.Cometomyofficeforaquickie

ifyouarefeelinghorny.Letmetouchyouunderthe

tableandfuckmeintoexhaustionfromnowand

then.Thatsortofthing"

"Soyouareaddictedtosex?"Ireplyinshock.

"I'mnotaddicted.Ienjoyit"

"Andyouenjoyeditwithherthanwithme"that

soundsbitterbutIdon'tcare.

"Ididn'tsaythat.IenjoyeditwithyouandIwishI

didn'tmessupThembeka.Iwasjustsostupid"

"Butshewasbetter"

"Don'tsaythat.Ishouldhaveseducedyou

Thembeka.Ishouldhaveintroducedallthattoyou

untilyouwerecomfortable.Sexisaboutexploring



andenjoyment.IfIdidn'tfailyou,youwouldn'thave

beenbotheredbythetableortheofficesex.You

wouldhavebeencomfortableandenjoyedit.ButI

didn't.Ifailed"

"Itdoesn'tmatternow.Thanksforthetruth.IthinkI

needanap"Ilie.IwanthimgonesoIcanbealone.

"Icanstay.Idon'tmind"hedoesn'tmove.

"Okayfine"Iheadbacktotheloungeandpickup

myfoodbeforereturningtothekitchen.I'lleatlater

fornowIjustwanttobealoneandremindmyself

thatNqubekocan'thurtmeanymorebecausewe

aredivorced.

Chapter30

"Youaskedhimthat?"ExclaimPhiliontheother

sideofthelineafterIfinishtellingherwhatIasked

Nqubekothenightbefore.

"Ineededtoknow"Ireplybeforepullingbackthe

curtain.Theskyisclearanditlookslikewemight

begettingafullsunnydaytoday.Iwanttogo



outsideandfeelsomefreshair.

"Andnowyouknow.Sowhat?"Shesoundslikeshe

mightburstintolaughter.Ihopeshedoesn't

becauseI'mfeelingemotionalalready.

"Ithurts.Ikeeptellingmyselfthatitdoesn'tmatter

butithurts"I'mbeinghonestwithPhilibecauseshe

iscleverthanmeandshesolvesthesethingsso

easily.

"Whereisherightnow?"

"Gone.Heleftearly.Ithinkhewasavoidingme

becausehedidn'tevensaygoodnightlastnight"he

hadnoproblemsayingitthenightbeforelastbut

lastnighthedidn't.Ifeelhewasangrybuthe

doesn'tknowhowIfeel.Hemightsayhetakesthe

blameaswellbutIfeelheisjustdoingitforme.I

pushedhimtoitbecauseI'muptightandstrange.

"CanIaskyousomething.Youdon'thavetoanswer

ifyoudon'tknowornotreadytotalkaboutit"she

saysinaloweredvoice.Icantellsheisgoingto

askmeaquestionImightfailtoanswer.Ihopeshe

doesn'taskmeaboutanythingrelatedtosex



becauseI'mnotinanypositiontotalkaboutthat

withnoangerinmyhead.

"Ask"crossmylegsandfingers.It'sahabit.Iused

todoitalotgrowingupbecausetheywerealways

madaboutsomethinganddemandinganswersI

wasn'tcomfortabletogive.

"DoyouhavefeelingsforNqubeko?Forgetthatyou

aredivorcedandhebrokeyourheart.Forgetallthe

badandthink.Doyouhavefeelingsforhim?"I

wasn'texpectingthisoneatall.Iuncrossmylegs

andfingersbeforesittingdown.

"Whatislove?"Maybeifshetellsmewhatlove

feelslikethenIwillknowwhatisandwhatisnot.

"Ican'tgiveyouaclearpictureofwhatloveis

becauseithappendifferentlyforallofusbutthe

simplestexamplewillbehowIfeelaboutthekids,

youandDabula.Iwantonlygoodthingsforyou,I

thinkaboutyouallthetime,Iprayforyouevery

timeIclosemyeyes,ifanythingweretohappento

anyofyouIwouldbeheartbroken.Aslongasyou

allareokaythenI'mokaytoo.Ifoneofyouisnot



welllikeyouwerehijackedI'mnotokayaswell.

Loveisthatforme.Iwanttoseeyouhappy,hear

yourvoiceallthetimeandIwantallthegoodthings

foryou.Butobviouslywhenitcomestoromantic

relationshipithastoinvolvesex,kissing,touching

andeverythingelseloversdo"Asshesaysallthese

thingsIrealizethatIdoallthatforthemtoo.Iwant

toseethemhappyallthetimeandasthepicture

forminmyheadIseeNqubekothereaswell.Fora

longtimeitwasalwayshiminmyhead.Iwanted

himtobesafe,Iwantedhimtoachievehisgoals

eventhoughIhadnoideawhatthosegoalswere.

"So,Iask.Doesn'tNqubekostillhavethatplacein

yourheart?"ShespeakswhenIdon'treply.

"HeistheonlypersonIknow.BesideKwanele,

whomIdidn'tknowatall.Mylifehasrevolved

aroundNqubekoforsolong"

"Andheisstillthere.That'stheproblem.Youare

divorcedbutyouarelivingtogether.Heisstillpart

ofyourlifeinabigway.Ihaven'tmetmany

divorcedpeopleinmylifebutIdoubtthemgetting

alongislikeyouandhim"thismakesmethink



aboutthehousewhichhegavetome.Thecarheis

promising,thefoodhebuys,themessageshe

sendsaskingifIneedanythingifheisnothere.

HimspendinganightbecausehethinksI'llbe

scaredtobealoneafterthehijacking.Ididhavea

baddreamsbuttheyaren'tintenselikeIthought

theywouldbe.

"SoIshouldkickhimout?"IaskbecauseIamreally

clueless.

"NotreallybutThembekaifyouwanttohavealife

withoutNqubekoinityouwillhavetogetalife

withoutNqubekoinit.Makefriends,goout,havea

lifeyouwantandNqubekowillalsogobacktohis

life.That'sifyoudon'thavefeelingsforhim.Imean

theromanticfeelings"sheadvises

"WhatifIdo?"It'snoliethatwithhimaroundIfeel

protectedeventhoughI'mnotsurewhy,maybeit's

becausehehasalwaysbeenthereevenwhenI

didn'tseehim.

"ThenyouandNqubekoneedtositdownandfinda

wayforward.Gethelpfromathirdpersonandget



sometherapy.Don'ttakethisabadwaybutIdo

thinkyoumightneedsomehelpwithemotional

issues"shesoundsunsureandIthinkshefears

thatIwillbeoffended.Iamoffendedbecause

nothingsaysyouare'crazy'likepeopletellingyou,

youneedhelpwithyourfeelingsandthinking.

"BecauseI'malwayscrying?"Iaskalreadywiping

myeyes.

"Yes.LookThembeka,gettinghelpdoesn'tmean

youareweak.Itmeansyouarestrongenoughto

cryforhelp"herwordsarecomfortingbutI'm

alreadytearing.

"ThanksCuz.Ireallyappreciatethis"

"It'snothing.Ijustwanttoseeyougetbetter

Thembeka.Youareyoung,youhaveajob,youhave

houseandacar.It'snotokaythatyouarenotliving

yourlifebecauseofthethingsyou'vegonethrough.

Youneedtohealandseewhatelselifecanoffer.

Evenifyoudon'tgetbackwithNqubekobutstillyou

needsomeloveandbeforeyougetthatyouneedto

bereadytoreceiveit"



"I'llseeifIcanfindsomeoneIcanbookforsome

therapy"

"That'sgood.Anddothinkaboutwhatyouwant

regardingNqubeko.Ifyoudon'thaveanyfeelings

forhimthenbereadytolethimgo.It'simportant

thatyoulearntoletgoofwhatyoudon'tneedand

takewhatyouneed"

"I'lldothat.Iloveyou"

"Iloveyoumore.Don'tforget,astepforwardis

betterthanstandingstill.Ihavetogonow.Ihaveto

talktoCeliwe'steacherabouthernetballpractice"

"Okay.I'llcallyoulatertohearhowitwent.Kissthe

kidsforme"Isaybeforeweendthecall.

Iquicklytransfersomemoneyforhersoshe

doesn'thavetoworryaboutrunninglowonfood

andelectricity.

*

*



Thedaygoesbywellenough.Igoshoppingfor

sometoiletriesandaddsomespicesforthefood

andthenbuysomebreadbeforeheadingback

home.ThetaxidropsmenearthegateandInotice

threecarsparkedinmydriveway.Idon'trecognize

themexceptforNqubeko'swhichexplainstheopen

doorandunlockedgate.Hehasthekeysandat

somepointIhavetotakethembackbutfornowI

carrymythingsinsideusingonehandbecausethe

otheroneisstillinjured.

"Wherewereyou?"AsksNqubekomeetingmeat

thedoor.HeloOKslikehewantstoshoutbut

doesn't.

"Iwenttogetthese.Ineededsomeair"Iwalkinand

tomysurprisePrettyissittingonthecouchlooking

atherphone.

"Hi"Igreetherfailingtohidemyshock.Whyisshe

here?

"Ohhey.Surprise"shesmilesbeforeshegetsup

andhugme.MybodyisstiffbutIawkwardlyhug

herback.



"Doyouladiesneedadrink?"AsksNqubeko

disappearingtothekitchen.

"I'mfinethank"sherepliesbeforeshefinishthe

remainingjuiceinherglass.

"Nothingformeaswell.Whatareyoudoinghere?"I

askPretty.

"Icametocheckonyou.Tohowyouare"sheis

smilinglikewerefriendsalready.Herapproachis

thesameasNombusoandPhumelele.Theywere

allfriendlyandinvitingwhileitwasallanact.

"Why?IalreadyreportedtotheHRdepartment.I'm

onleaveandreallyinjured"Ireplyandsheseems

surprisebymytone.IfitsanactthenNqubeko

needstopayhermore.

"Ididn'tsayitwasalie.Iwasjustcheckingona

colleague"

"WellyouseeI'mfine"Idon'taddgetoutbutsurely

shecanreadbetweenthelines.

"Istheresomethingwrong?"Sheaskswithout

gettinguptoindicatesheisleaving.



"Thembeka"saysNqubekobehindme.Iignorehim

andgivePrettyahardstare.Iwon'tbefooledagain.

"Whyallthefriendliness?Youdon'tevenknowme"

Herfacegoesfromshockedtosadness.

"AndIwastryingto.I'msorrytohavebotheredyou"

shegetsupandpickupherbag.

"Pleasedon'tleave.Thembekathat'sunnecessary"

saysNqubekohistonesoundingpissedof.

"Sohowmuchishepayingyou?"Iask

"What?"Theybothsayatonce

"Don'tactallshocked.Webothknowheboughtyou

tobefriendme.Youdidn'tjustwakeupanddecided

tobefriendme!!"Iyellandshejumps.

"Thembeka!!!!"YellsNqubekomakingbothofus

jump.PrettylooksscaredandIevenfeelsorryfor

her.Sheobviouslydon'tknowhegetslikethis.

"Iwantyoubothoutofmyhouse"

Shedoesn'treplyinsteadsheheadsforthedoorbut

Nqubekoisfasterheblocksherbeforeshecanget



out.

"Pleasewait.It'snotwhatyouthinkThembeka"he

yellsandPrettylooksscared.

"Soyoudidn'tpayhertocomeheretopretendto

wanttobemyfriend?"

"What?"AsksPretty

"Ididn't.ShewasherewhenIarrivedandyour

phonewasonvoicemailsoIopenedupandwe

waited.IswearIdidn'tdoanything"saysNqubeko

raisingbothhands.

"Cansomeonetellmewhat'sgoingonorletme

leave"yellsPretty

"ThelastfriendsIhadhewaspayingthemtobemy

friends.IthoughttheylikedmebutIwasjusta

moneymakingschemetothem"Itellherandshe

looksatNqubekowithdisgustbeforesheturnsto

me.

"Ileftworkearlybecauseit'sFridayandIthoughtI

shouldcomeheretoseeyou.I'msorryyouthink

thereissomehiddenagenda.Iwastryingtobe



nice"

NowIfeelbadanditdoesn'thelpthatPrettyis

lookingatmewithsuchpityinhereyes.

"I'msorry"

"Noit'sfine.Ishouldgo"Icantellshedoesn'tmean

it.I'veruineditandnowsheisleaving..

"Pleasedon'tleave.Ididn'tmeantodoallthis.I'm

sorry.Please"Ibegandcovermyfacewithboth

handsbeforesobbing.

"Hey,pleasedon't.JesusIthoughtyouwereweird

butyouareweirderthanIthought"Ifeelherhands

aroundmeandthenshelaughs"Youarestrange

butheisfarahead.Whodoesthat?"

Ilookupandsheisstaringatmewiththisgrinon

herface.Nqubekolookssadandavoidslookingat

me.

"IthoughtIwashelping"herepliesinalowtone

beforeopeningthedoor.

"Okay,thisneedspopcornandwine.Idoubtyou

havethough.IwishIboughtthatbottlebutjuicewill



do"sheshotsherglancetoNqubeko.

"Comingrightup"hehurriestothekitchenand

Prettylaughs.

"I'msorryforbeingsomean"

"It'sfine.Wewilllaughaboutthisonceyoustop

crying.Andweneedtodosomethingaboutyour

toenails.Ihavearightcolour"webothlookatmy

toesinmyslippers.IdohaveuglytoenailsbutI

laugh.Sheisfunny.

"Hereisthejuice.Shedoeshavesomesnacksin

thecupboard"saysNqubeko.

"Pleaseleavemeandmyfriend.Wehavetotalk

aboutyoubehindyourback"sheactuallyshoohim

awayandhedoesn'tlookbothered.I'mlaughingtoo.

Chapter31

Nqubeko

"Youlooklikeyouarecarryingtheuniversal



problems"saysMzamoslappingmyshoulderashe

walksby.Heisnotwrong,IdofeellikeI'mcarrying

aheavyweightinmyshoulders.

IlookupandnoticethatKhetheloandVusihave

stoppedarguingaboutwhatevertheywerearguing

aboutinsteadtheyarebothstaringatme.

"What?"Ipickupthebottlebutdon'tbringittomy

lips.Itdoesn'treachwhereIshouldgoinsteadIfeel

liketheliquidisturningintostonesinmystomach.

"Okay.WeknowThembekaisfine.Youboughthera

newcar.Sheletyousleepinherhouseandshe

hasn'tboiledyouyet.Sowhatisaproblemnow?"

Vusiasksbeforehestandsuptograbanotherbeer

fromthecoolerbox.

Isitupstraightandtellthemwhathappenedwith

Pretty'svisit,heroutburstandthenthecrying.

Khethelowhistlesbeforeheleavestheroom.

Mzamoputsdownthebeerandlooksatmelikehe

mightstarttellingwhereitallwentwrong.

"That'shectic.Youdestroyedher"saysVusitaking

pleasureinrubbingitin.



"Brokeherintolittlepieces"addsMzamoonsome,

let'sganguponhimvibes.Ishoothimaglance

beforeputtingdownthebottlebecauseIcan't

continuedrinkinganymore.

"Sideeyeneverkilledanyone"headdsbeforethey

laugh.Idon'tlaugh,it'snotfunny.It'sam

Chapter32

Nqubeko

"What?"Istopthecarandlookather.Sheiscrying

andIdon'tevenunderstandwhatthismean.I've

neversleptwithher.Wehardlytalkedwhenevershe

wastravelingNobuhle.

"Shehiredmetocarrythechild"shesobs

"Buthow?Whodidyousleepwith?Whyisitmy

problem?"Ishoutandshecontinuesobbing.

"Talkwoman"Iyellwhenshedoesn'tcontinueto

explain.



"Shetookmetoadoctorandtheyplanteditonme.

Yoursperm"shereplyinasmallandshakytone.

Idon'tgetit.Wewerealwaysusingacondom

becauseIdidn'twanttohaveakidwithher.Ilookat

thecryingwomannexttomeandreachoverbefore

openingthedoorforher.It'sascam.It'snot

possible.

"Pleasegetout"

Shedoesn'tseemshockedinsteadshestepoutand

dropapieceofpaperontheseat.

"That'smynumber.Whenyouarereadytotalk.Call"

sheaddsbeforeclosingthedoor.

Iwatchasshewalkstotheothersideoftheroad

andpullsoutherphoto.Itcan'tbetrue.Sheis

takingachance.IkeeptellingmyselfasIdrive

away.

**

**



IttakesmeawhiletofindKhethelobecauseI'm

confusedandIdon'twanttocauseanaccidentsoI

havetodrivecarefully.IfindVusiandKhetheloin

thehospitalparkinglot.Theyarebothcryingand

leaningagainstthecar.

"Whathappened?"IaskasIhalfwalkandhalfrun

tothem.

"Thetrucklostcontrol,hitMzamoandanothertaxi"

saysVusihisshouldersdropping.

"Didyouseehim?"maybetheymadeamistake.

Thesethingcanhappen.

Khethelonodsandwipethetearsonhisface.

"Anditwasreallyhim?"

"Yes"repliesVusi.

Imovetostandnexttothemandwestandquietly

whilestaringintotheworldasitcontinuestomove

onwithoutMzamo.

Westandforalongtimeuntilthespellisbrokenby

myphone.It'sThembekasoIanswer.

"Whereareyou?"Shesoundscalm.



Ilookupandblinkthetearsinmyeyesbefore

clearingmythroat.

"I'matthehospital.Mzamowasinacaraccident.

Hedidn'tmakeit"

"Ijustheard.SomeoneposteditonFacebook.I'm

sorryMbonambi"shesoundskindandthatmakes

mefeelweak.

"ThanksMaKhumalo"Iwhispersoshedoesn'thear

thatI'mcrying.Idon'twanttotriggeranythingfor

hersinceshesoundssocalm.

WebothgoquietforamomentbutIcanstillhear

herbreathing.

"CanIcomeover?"IaskeventhoughI'vebeen

sleepinginherhouseeverynight.

"Yes.Icooked.I....pleasecome"sheexhalesand

endthecall.

IgobacktostaringandthinkaboutMzamo.The

wayheeasilycharmedwomenwithoutdoingmuch.

Hewasalwayssmilingpolitelyandtheywould

smileathimwithhopeofsomethingmorebut



Mzamowouldn'ttakethingsfurther.

"Imisshimalready"IspeakfirstandKhethelolooks

atmebutsaysnothing.

"It'sunbelievable"addsVusiquietly.

"Ihavetogohome"ItellthembeforeIstartwalking

backtomycar.

Thereareotherpeoplehere.Mostofthemcrying

becausetheyalsolostafamilymember.Iseea

womanbeingsupportedbytwootherwomanas

theywalkbacktotheircar.Icantellshelosta

husband.Iwonderiftheyhadkids,howoldarethey,

willshebeabletotakecareofthem.Theirliveswill

changefromnowon.

**

**

Thembekaissittingonthecouchhuggingoneknee.

Icantellshehasbeencryingbutshewipesthe

tearsbeforeIcansitdown.



"I'msorryaboutMzamo"shesmilesandmoretears

shineinhereyes.Atleastsheiscryingabout

somethingthatIcanfeeltoo.Iwanttocrytoo

becauseit'sjustashock.Weweredrinkingtogether

justthisafternoonandnowheisgone.

"Icooked.CanIdishupforyou?"Shegetsup.

Ifollowhertothekitchenandwatchherasshe

movesaround.Shecookeddumplingsandchicken.

Thesmellismouthwatering.

"WhendidPrettyleave?"

"Abouttwohoursago.ShedidthedumplingsandI

cookedthem"shesmilesandIhopethissmile

meansshemadeafriend.

"Smellsgood"Ismileback.

Shenodsandcontinuedishingup.

"Whenisyourcheckup?"

"Tomorrowat3"

"I'llcomewithyou"Iofferbeforeopeningthe

drawerfortheforkandknife.



"Thanks.AndThanksforthecar.Iloveit"

Thecarissuesislongforgotten.Itwasmeanttobe

asurprisebutheroutburstwhenshefoundPretty

ruinedthings.

"Iforgottoleavethekey.Letmegetit"Iwalkoutto

gettheminmycar.

ThepieceofpaperwithFanele'snumberisstill

there.IcanhearNobuhle'sevillaughsomewhere.

Evenindeathshestillmanagestoruinmylife.It'sa

scam,atinyvoicesaysinmyhead.

Itakethekeyandclosethedoorbeforecalling

Sandile.

"Heyman"heheardaboutMzamo.

"Hey.Youarealawyerright?"

"ThelasttimeIchecked"helaughs.

Ican'tlaugh.

"Isitpossibleforapersontostealaspermandget

pregnantwithoutyoubeingaware?"Iasklowering

myvoicejustincaseThembekaislistening.



"What?"

"Awomancametomyhouseclaimingsheis

carryingmychild.Nobuhlehiredhertocarrythe

pregnancy"itdoesn'tmakesenseevenasIexplain

it.

"Haveyoumetthewomanbefore?"

"IhavebutI'veneversleptwithher.Shesaysthey

wenttoadoctorandthespermwasplantedintoher.

Isthatevenpossible?"

SandilegoesquietforamomentbeforeIhear

pagesturn.HeischeckingsomethingsoIwait.

"Whereisthewoman?"Heaskwhenheisbackto

talkingtome.

"Idon'tknow.Itoldhertogetlost"

"Youneedtofindher.Howfarisshe?"thatmakes

myheartdoadoubletake.

"Shesaidfourmonths.Thatisprovesit'sascam"I

startcountingontopofmyhead.Nobuhlehasbeen

deadformonthsalready.Itshouldbelongerthan

fourmonthorisitthree?Ican'tbesure.



"Nqubeko"Sandile'svoicestopsmycounting.

"It'sascam"

"Youneedtofindher.HaveaDNAtestandifit's

yourswecanfindawaytomakesureshehasan

abortion"

Heisnotmakinganysense.Whydoallthisfora

pregnancythat'sclearlynotmine.

"Ineversleptwithher.NobuhleandIuseda

condomallthetime"

"Comeseemetomorrow.WewillcallZweliand

havehimexplainhowit'sdone.Youneedtofind

thatwomanNqubeko.Ifshehasthebabyandit's

reallyyoursshecansueyouforchildsupport"he

advise.

IcouldfeeltheenergyleavesmybodysoIlean

againstthecarandtrytocalmdown.

"Wewillfindawaytofixthis"headds.

"I'llseeyoutomorrow"Iendthecallandstandthere

foramoment.

"Iseverythingokay?"AskThembekastandingatthe



door.ShelookalarmedandIrealizeI'vebeengone

forsolongforsomeonewhowenttogetakey.

"I'mfine"Ilockthecarandwalktoher.

Shelooksatmelikeshecanseetheconfusionin

myheadbutIsmileandtakeherhand.Shedoesn't

snatchitawayinsteadwebothwalkbackandIlock

thedoorbehindme.

Thefoodisonthetableanditmakesmerealize

howhungryIam.

"Thanks"Itakemyplateandshedoesthesame.We

botheatquietly.

"Ineverstoppedlovingyou"Isaythewordsslowly

assheturnherheadtofaceme.Shepauseand

stareatme.

"Iwantustofixthings.I'dliketotryagain.Ipromise

todobetterthistime.I'dlikeustofixthings.Please

MaKhumalo.LosingMzamosuddenjustreminded

methatlifeisnotguaranteed.Itcanendsosudden.

It'syouwhoownmyheartandI'dlovetolivethe

restofmydaysbeingagoodhusbandtoyou.

Please"Ibeg



Shedoesn'tspeak.Icanseehereyesfillingupwith

tearsandhelipstremble.

"I'msorry"shewhispersbeforestartswalksaway.I

standupandgrabherhandbeforeshegetsaway.

"Nomorerunningaway.Letsfixthismylove.

Please"Iforcehertostandstillandfaceme.Ilove

her.Iwanther.IshouldhavedonebetterandIwant

todobetter.Sheonlyhastosayyes.

"Ican't"shetriestogetoutofmygripbutIwon'tlet

her.

"Whynot?Iknowyoustillloveme"hereyesaren't

fullofhate.JustsadnessandIwanttofixallthat.

"BecausebeingyourwifeisallIknow.Idon'twant

togobacktothat.Iwanttoknowmyself.Seewhat

elseistherebesidecookingandcleaningand

matchingyoursocks"sheisnotwrong.Myhouseis

fallingapartbecausesheisnotthere.

"Iunderstand"Ilethergobutshedoesn'twalkaway.

"I'dliketogoonadate,godancing,comehomelate

allgigglingbecauseI'mhappyandit'sbeenagood



night.NotalwaysworryingaboutwhatifIget

caught.Notworryingaboutdisappointingyou

becauseI'mawifeandIshouldbehaveacertain

way.Ijustfoundmyfamilyandseeingthemmade

realizewhatImissedoutonwhengrowingup.

EveryoneusedtoyellmeNqubeko.Iwasn'tallowed

tocrybecausecryingmeantlettingoutthepain

insideme.Iwasforcedtokeepallthepaininside.

Maybethat'swhyI'mcryingnonstop.It'sallthat

pain.Iwanttoheal.Experiencesomethingelsein

life.I'vebeenawifealready.I'dliketobeasingle

anddatingThembekawhodressesupforadate

andgodancing"itsoundslikeapleaandInod.I

nodbecausesheisright.Itookherwhenshewas

justayounggirl.Madehermywifeandkeptherin

myhousewhileIwasoutchasinglife.Ishouldhave

broughtherwithme.

"Iunderstand"Ireplybeforewrappingmyhands

aroundher.

"I'llgofortherapy"shewhispersandIpullawayto

seeherfacejustincasesheislying.

"Forreal?"



"Yes.You,PhiliandPrettycan'tbetellingmethe

samething.I'llgoandmaybeIcanstopcrying"she

smilesbutthetearsdon'tstop.

"Socanthissingleguyaskthissingleladyoutona

datethedayaftertomorrow"Itakeachance.

Shelaughsandlookatme.Icandateherevery

nightifitmeanswinningherheart.

"I'llcheckmydiary"sherepliesandwebothlaugh.

Mzamowasright.Gettingdivorcedwasabadidea

butherexperiencematters.Wecandothisinher

ownpace.

Chapter33

Nqubeko

Themoodissour.WejustburiedMzamoandI

shouldbehavingdrinkswithVusiandKhethelobut

Ican't.I'mmeetingSandileaboutFaneleissue.This

isthelastplaceIwanttobeinrightnow.Iwantto

beinbedsleepingbecauseIamtiredandtheday



washellbutIcan't.

"DoyouneedarefillSir?"Asksthewaiterlookingat

anemptyglassinfrontofme.

"No.Aglassofwaterwillplease"Ireply.Ican'tbe

drunkbeforeSandilegetshere.Heisrunninglate

andnowIwishIsuggestedtheofficenotthisbar.I

thoughtinapublicplacethingsmightbebetterifhe

tellsmebadnews.Ican'texactlybreaktheglasses

herandbreakchairsbecausetheyarenotmineand

Ihaveareputationtouphold.It'sstrangebutit

workswhendealingwithcontrol.

ThewaiterreturnswithwaterandIgivehimathank

younodbeforelookingatmywatchagain.

"I'mhere"announceSandilehurryingover.Helooks

likehewasrunning.

"Ihopeyouhavebetternews"Isayashepullsouta

chairandsit.

"Iwish.Didyoufindher?"Hewavesatthewaiter.

"No.Shedidn'tansweranyofmycallsanddidn't

returnthecall"Istopspeakingwhenthewaiter



comesovertotakehisorder.

"Wellthebadnewsisit'stotallydoable.Shecould

becarryingyourchild"helowershevoiceeven

thoughIpickedthecornerawayfromothertables.

"Can'tIsueher?"IwanttosaykillbutSandileisa

lawman.Hemightcleanupmymesseverynow

andthenbuthewon'tappreciatethatletalone

agreeingtoit.

"WeneedhaveaDNAtestdone.Andgetherto

abort"heignoresmysuingquestionwhichmeans

it'sano.

"CanIbereallyforcedintofatherhoodSandile?"The

lookinhisfacesaysitall.

"Youcan'tbeforcedintofatherhoodNqubekobut

youwillbeforcedtopaychildsupportuntilthechild

is18"

"AchildIdon'twant?"Iyellforgettingthatwearein

publicandanoutburstfrommecouldstartup

conversationsIdon'twant.

Hedoesn'treplyasthewaiterbringhisdrink.We



waituntilthewaiterisgonebeforegoingbackto

ourdiscussion.

"ThecourthastothinkofthechildfirstNqubeko.If

shesuesyouforsupporttheywillgrantit.Butit's

notallbad"thereisnosparkinhiseyeswhenhe

saysthiswhichmeansheknowsitwon'tworkout.

"What?"Iask

"Youcansueforcustody.Keepthechildandyour

money"yesi'mright.Heknowsit'sastupididea.

"WhywouldIwantachildIdidn'thelpmake"Idon't

addthatIwanttofixthingswithThembekaandthat

won'thappenifthereisachildontheway.

"Ourshotistheabortion.Ifnotthenwehavetofind

awayforward.Together"thatlastwordmeansme

andher.Ifeelsickandpissedoff.Ishouldhave

agreetomeetathomeorofficesoIcanbreak

something.

"Isitlegal?"I'mnotclueduponthatdepartmentbut

Ithinkthereisaruleaboutnotabortinganold

pregnancy.



"Onlyifthemotherandthechildareatrisk"hegives

methelook.

"Likeifcarryingtotermcankillher?"Ihavetobe

sureaboutthis.

"Yes"

Inodandsipthewater.Ineedsomethingstronger

soIlookaroundforthewaiterandmyeyeslandon

her.Sheseesmeandsayssomethingtothree

ladiessheiswith.Theyalllookatusandsay

somethingtoeachother.

"That'sher"ItellSandileasIgetup.

"Who?"HeasksbutIdon'tanswer.Iwalktotheir

tableandIseethemcontinuetospeakasIget

closer.Sheisdrinkingwine.Isthatevenallowed?

"Canwetalk?"Ilookather.

"Hi"oneladygreetsmeandIignoreher.Fanele

picksupherglassandsipthewinebeforeshegets

up.Istepbacksoshecanmovecloserandaway

fromhergroup.

"Isawyourcalls"that'sallshesays?I'vecalledher



severaltimesalready.

"Andyouneverthoughtaboutcallingmeback?"

"IwasgoingtobeforeIsleep"herhandtouchher

visiblestomach.Ithinkshedoesthisformy

reactionbecausesheremoveherhandwhenIlook

away.

"Shouldyoubedrinkingalcohol?"

"It'sharmless.It'sanonalcoholicdrink.Besides,

oneglassisfine"shelookslikeshewantstorollher

eyesbutstops.

"Why?"

"Whywhat?"Shepullsachairandsitdown.Ipull

anotherandsitappositeher.

"Whydothis?IknowyousaidNobuhleaskedyouto

butwhydidn'tyouthinkabouttellingmefirst?How

didyouevendoit?"Thistimesherollshereyesand

sitbackonthechair.

"Shesavedaspermafteryouhadsexwithherand

wewenttoadoctorwhoplantedit.It'sreallythat

simpleNqubeko.Wellshewasplanningtobeher



eggsbuttheguysaiditwaseasierwithmyeggsso

youandmearetheparents"hertonesounds

differentfromthatgirlwhocametomyhouse.She

soundsconfidentnow.

"WhynotabortwhenNobuhledied?"

"Why?Youarethefatherandi'mthemother.Weare

bothalive"shesoundssofoolishrightnow.The

problemswithfoolsisthattheyneverknowwhento

stop.Theyscrewthingsupastheygoalong.

"WellIdon'twantababy.Youkeepittoyourself"I

standupandwalkbacktoSandilewithouteven

lookingback.

"Ihopeyoudidn'tsayanythingregrettable"he

warns.

Isitdownandsaynothing.

"Sheiscomingover"heannouncesafteramoment

andtheFanelearrives.

"HiSandile"shegreetshimandSandilelooks

surprise.Idon'tthinkheexpectedhertoknowhim

"NobuhletoldmethatyouareNqubeko'scleaner,



welllawyertotheeducatedones"

SandilelooksatmeandIlookather.

"Miss....?"SaysSandilesoundingpolite.

"Fanele.Ihopeyoutoldhimthatthechildisbinding.

Thereisnowayaroundthisone"hertonesounds

vindictiveandIdon'tgetit.ShesaidNobuhleasked

herandshesaidyessowhybesovindictiveabout

it?Nobuhleisdeadsowhyactlikeshethoughtthis

herself.

"Notifyouhaveanabortion"Iremindher.

"Why?IwanttohavethisbabysowhywouldI

abort?"

"Ithinkyoushouldgobacktoyourfriends"suggest

Sandile.Sheignoreshimflatandlookatme.

"YouseeIthoughtaboutthis.ThenIrealizedthatI

wanttohavethisbabysoi'mkeepinghim.It'saboy.

Yourheir"

"WellIdon'twanthim.LikeIsaid.Ifyoukeepit,it's

yourproblemalone"Iwarnher.Shedoesn'tseemto

acknowledgethewarning.



"ButIwillstillgetchildsupportfromyou.Fineby

me"

"Soyouwanttohavethewholebabyjusttomake

somemoneyoffhim?"AsksSandile.

"Youaresmartafterall.AnywayIwantedtotellyou

thatanythingyouareplanningisnotgoingtowork.

Yousee,IlearntsometricksfromNobuhle.Like

howtoprotectyourselfinsuchissues.I'vetaken

someinsurance"shepullsoutherphoneandturn

thescreentowardsme.Ilookatthephotoofme

andherinCapeTown.ShewastherewithNobuhle

andshetookaphotoinfrontofmemakingsurei'm

inthephotoaswell.I'mnotlookingatthecamera

butmyfaceshowsclearenough.Nobuhleis

walkingawayfromme.IwaslookingatNobuhle

that'swhyIdidn'tseehersnapthephoto.

"Itprovesthatyouknowmeandifyoutryanything

I'llleakthestorytothepapers.Tellthemyouarea

deadbeat.Ifyouthinkyoucanmakemedisappear,

thinkagainbecausei'vetoldeveryoneItrustthat

i'mcarryingyourchildandifIturnupdeadyouare

thefirstsuspect.Evenifitlookslikesuicide"she



smilesasshefinishesherspeech.

SandilelooksatmeandIsaynothinguntilshe

walksaway.

"Wow"hespeaks

"Let'sgo"Igetupandpullmywalletbeforewaving

thewaiterover.Sandiledoesn'tprotest.Hefinish

hisdrinkandwebothleavetheplace.

"Whatareyouthinking?"Heasksaswestandin

frontoftherestaurant.Wearegoingtoseparate

waysandhedoesn'twanttowalkawaytoleaveme

here.

"Nothing.Ineedtogohomeandrest"Iliewhile

pullingoutmyphoneandsnappingtwoshotsof

Faneleandherfriends.

"Don'tdoanythingstupidNqubeko"hewarns.Inod

andofferahandshake.

"I'llcallyoutomorrow"Iaddbeforewalkingaway.

Healsodoesthesame.

IgetinsidethecarbeforecallingMluleki.IfFanele

thinksshecanblackmailmesoeasilythenshe



watchestoomanymoviesandseries.I'llshowher

whatIdowithpeoplewhodon'twanttostayintheir

lanes.

Chapter34

Nqubeko

"Didyoufindit"IaskMlulekithemomenthe

answersthephone.I'vegivenhimsincelastnight

tofindanythinghecanfinduseagainstFanele.I'm

holdingmybreaththathefindssomething.

Anythingwoulddorightnow.

"Hellotoyoutoo"hethinksIhavetimeforjokes.

"NotnowMlu.Whatdidyoufind?"Itrytosound

calmsohedoesn'tcontinueteasing.

"Forgetme.Areyoureadyforyourdate?"

"I'mwrappinguphereandthengochange"Icheck

thetimeandIhavemorethantwohourstoget

ready.



"Youneedtoshave,wearashirt,formalpantsanda

jacketNqubeko.Doyouthinkyouhavetimetosort

allthatoutandnotbelate?"

"What?Stoppreachingtomeaboutadate.Focus

Mluleki.Faneleistheissuehere!!"Iyell.Whydoes

Mlulekipickthisdaytobechildish?

"RelaxaboutFanele.Youdon'twanthertoruinyour

evening.Doyou?"

"SheispregnantMluleki.Thebabyisgrowingeach

andeveryday.Sheisruiningmylife!!"

HelaughsandIendthecall.Hewillcallmeback

whenhewantstogetserious.

SomethingtellsmethatFanelewasn'tbluffing

abouthavingsomeinsurance.Ifsheturnsupdead

theywillconnecthertoNobuhleandthepregnancy

whichmighttriggerquestionsIdon'twantpeople

asking.IgotawaywithsilencingNobuhlebutIcan't

bethatluckyagain.

Thephoneringsagain,Mlulekiisreadytoget

serious.



"And?"Ianswer.

"Wearefollowingsomethingandassoonaswe

findsomethingworthsomethingI'llletyouknow"

"Somethinglikewhat?"I'mimpatientbutIcan'thelp

it.WhenpeoplepushmeintothecornerIcan'tstay

put.

"Leavethattome"hesoundsseriousnow.Ilikethis

Mlulekibecauseheknowshowseriousthis

situationis.

"MyfearisthatshewilltellThembekaaboutthis

andshewillneverforgiveme"Icanpictureher

brokenheartfaceagainandIdon'twantthistoget

there.

"Youneedtotellherfirst"hesuggestslikeit'sso

easy.

"How?'turnsoutNobuhle'slapdogisacrazybitch.

Sheistrappingmewithababy'Yeahright"Ilaugh

becauseheisbeingstupidrightnow.Thereisno

wayshewillbelievethatIdidn'tsleepwithher.

Onceyoucheatonawomanyouremainthat.A

cheater.



"Butifyoutellherfirstyouhavechancetohaveher

onyourside.IfFanelegetstoherfirstshewill

neverbelieveanywordyousay"

"InThembeka'seyesi'malreadyacheaterMluleki.

Shewillneverbelieveme"Ican'triskit.Thetruth

doesn'talwaysfixthings.Notinproblemslikethese

anyway.

"Notifyouarecluelesslikeher.Ifsheseesthatyou

arealsotryingfindasolutiontothisshemighteven

joinforcesbutifFanelegetstoherfirstthenit'sBye

ByeCheatingNqubekoandhellotosomeoneelse.

Sheissingleandavailableafterall"thosewords

stingbecauseheisrubbingitin.

"Isthatnecessary?"

"YouareactingallstiffaboutthisNqubeko.Any

smartpersonwilltellyouthis.Thembekadeserves

thetruthfromyounother"Icanhearannoyancein

hisvoice.

"Andifsheneverwantstoseemeagain?"

"Shewillbeangryforashortwhileandthatanger

willdirectedtohernotyou.Youneedheronyour



side!!"

ThereisagentleknockatthedoorbeforeThobile

walksinwithmydrycleaning.

"Okayfine.I'lltellher"Ilie.Mlulekiisasmart

criminalbutidoubtheisallcluedupwithwomen

issues.Heissingleandscrewingallavailable

womenforcryingoutloud.

"ThanksThobile"Shesmilesandwalkout.

"Youarewearingthatbluejacketaren'tyou?"he

askssoundinglikeheislaughing.

"Youarenotastylist"ihissandclosemylaptop.

"ThankGodforthat.Nqubekoyouarenotgoingon

adatewithyourwife.Youaretryingtocharma

singlewoman.Don'tforgettoimpressher.I'moff"

heendsthecallbeforeicouldevendigesthis

words.I'mtakingmywifeondate.Sheissingleon

paper.

**

**



Ipackupmylaptopandlocktheofficebefore

askingThobiletocancelmyappointmentsforthe

nextday.Shelistenscarefullyandwriteallthe

instructionsdown.Ilookatherasshekeeps

flickingherhairbackandsmilinglikeshenever

getspissedoff.

"HaveagoodeveningSir"sheaddbeforeicanwalk

away.

"Youtoo"ireplybeforestopping"Areyousingle?"

Thequestioncomesoutsowrongtwoladies

walkingpastactuallystopandstare.Thobileis

frozen.

"Sorry.Thatcameoutwrong"Igrinandtheladies

resumetheirwalk.

"I'mnotsingleSir"hervoiceisabitshaky.Amithat

scary?

"Good.Letspretendyouaresingle.Wouldyougo

outwithme?"

Hereyesgrowlarge.



"Idon'tmeantheactualdate.Imeanifyouwere

singleandiaskyouondate,wouldyou?"

Sheexhaleandthesmileisbackonherfacebut

shelooksatmeandIseeadoubt.

"Ifyouweren'tmyboss?"

"Yes.Letssaywearetwostrangersandiaskyou

out.Wouldyougo?"WhydidiletMlulekigettome

likethis?Iwasfinebeforehestartedtalkingabout

mydate.

"Well....eh"

"Youwouldn't?"iaskinshock.Whywouldn'tshe?I

havemoneyandithinki'mnottoobadtolookat.

Whyissheactinglikei'mahobo?

"Unlessyoushaveanddon'tlooksoangry"she

repliesquicklyanddropsherpenintheprocess.

"Shave?"Itouchmybeardandsheisright,ihaven't

shavedinfewdays.

"YesSirandwearasmileonyourface"

"IsmileThobile"



"Notallthetime"shelooksawaywhenshesays

this.

"I'vebeenanightmarelately?"

Sheisstillsmilingbutshedoesnod.

"Weknowthatyouaregoingthroughgrief.We

understand"sheaddsandInod.

"I'msorryiwasn'taware.I'lltrytolooklessangry"i

smileandstartwalkingaway.

"I'msorrySir,butifyouhaveadateiwouldsuggest

youwearsomethingelse.Notthatjacket"

Istopwalkingandlookatthejacketonmyhands.

"Whynot?"

"Blackworksbetter"shesmilesandhercheeks

turnsreddish.

"Thanks.I'llpicksomethingblack.Haveagood

evening"

**



**

IwasdoingfinebeforeMlulekisaidsomething

aboutcharmingThembeka.Nowi'mstandingin

frontofthemirrorandtryingoutdifferentclothes.

I'veneverbeeninapositionwhereineededto

impresssomeone.Atleastnotthisway.Iwentfora

trimmingandcombedmyshorthairbecauseididn't

wanttogetahaircutjustyet.Nowi'mstandingin

themirrorwonderingifIlookgoodenoughformy

exwife.ThemirroriscluelessasiamsoIcallVusi

hopinghecantalksomesensebacktomyhead.I

shouldn'tbefeelinglikethisoveradatewithmy

ownwife.

"Heyman"hesoundslikeheissleeping.

"Didiwakeyou?"It'stooearlyforhimtobesleeping.

"Yeahbutit'scool.What'sup?"

Itakeadeepbreathbeforespeaking.

"Thembekaagreedtogooutwithme.Shewantsto

goonadateandhaveagoodtime.I'mtakingher



out"

Iexpecthimtolaughbuthedoesn't.Mzamo'sdeath

hithimevenharderthanweallthoughtitwould.

"That'sgood"

"Yeahbutwhatifidon'tgetherback?"

Hegoesquietforamomentbeforehesneezesand

cough.

"YouaredoingthisallwrongNqubeko.Don'tgo

theretogetyourexwifeback.Justgothere

becauseyouliketheladyandwantstogettoknow

herbetter.Bepresentablebutmostofalllet

Thembekadecideifshewantsdateyouagain.Only

thenit'sfair"

"Thanksman.Whoknewthatfirstdatecanbethis

nervewrecking"Ihalfjokeandexpectalaughbut

thereisnone.

"Haveagoodtimeanddon'tforget.Sheisnervous

too"

"Iwon't.Thanksman"

"Sharp"heendsthecallandistareatmyphonefor



amomentbeforecallingKhethelo.Heanswersafter

awhile.

"Areyoubusy?"Idon'tevengreetandhesounds

likeheisdriving.

"JustpullingupinVusi'splace"Ihearadoorslam.

"Good.Iwasgoingtoaskyoutocheckonhim"i

feelrelievedthatheisdoingthatalready.

"Yeah.Heistakingitbad"

"Iknow.I'llcomeseehimtomorrow"

"Thatwouldbegreatbecauseihavetotakemywife

tosomefamilythingandthenvisittheinlaws"i

wanttolaughathimbecausehehateshisinlaws

andtheyhatehimjustthesame.It'sfuntowatch

butidon'tlaughrightnow.

"Nqubeko,didyoueversuspectthatMzamowas

bisexual?"Thequestioncatchesmeoffguard.

"What?"

"TomorrowjusthangoutwithVusi.Wedon'twant

toloseboth.HavefunwithThembeka"



I'mleftshocked.Noways.Wewouldhaveknown.

**

**

I'mearly.Thewaitershowsmethetableandask

meifiwantadrink.Itellhimyesandalmostorder

awhiskerybutican'tbedrunkyet.Iaskforwater

instead.Ipickedthisrestaurantbecauseweonce

boughtsometakeawayhereandThembekaloved

theirfood.Ihopeit'sstillgood.

"ThereyougoSir"heplacesthewaterdownand

stops.Ilookathimandheisstarringatthedoor.

TherestaurantgoesquietandIseeotherpeople

stareather.Menwiththeirmouthshangingopen

andladiesgivingthemtheevileye.Iwanttostand

upandtellthemtofuckoff.Thatsheismineand

theyshouldn'tlookather.

It'sThembeka.Sheisalmostunrecognisableinthat

tightdresssheiswearing.It'sshortandtight.Her



shortlegslooklongerandherhipswider.Iswear

shedidn'tlooklikethiswhenilastsawher.Her

breastslookevenbiggerthanbefore.Shelooks

aroundandspotmebeforeshesmilesandcontinue

toswingthosehips.Iwanttokickthemenopposite

ourtable.Theyareallstaringatherlikesheisa

pieceofmeat.

"Hi"shegreetsandigetuptohugandpullachair

forher.

"Wow.Youlookdifferent"ican'thelpit.Shedidnot

looklikethisbefore.

"Prettydidmymakeup.Sheisreallygood"shesits

downandsmile.

"Yeahsheis.Notthatyoueverneededany"idon't

likePrettyanymore.

"Feelsnicetobeoutofthehouse"

"Wouldyoulikeadrink?"Iaskwhilelookingather.I

knewshewasgoingtolookgood.Sheisbeautiful

butdamnididn'tthinkshewilllooklikethis.

"Aglassofwineplease"shepicksupthemenuand



lookatit.Ilookatthemenagain.Theyaretalking

abouthericantell.

Iwavethewaiteroverandaskforthewine.Heisall

smileywithherandIfeellikepunchinghim.

"Sohowwasyourday?"istartaconversationso

shecanstoplookingaround.

"Wasgood.IwentshoppingwithPretty.Iwentto

workjusttoseeherandshetookmeshopping.It's

wasnice"

"That'sgood.Sothedresswasheridea?"

"Yes.Iwaspickingthisfloralskirtandshesaidit

wasabadideaunlessiwasgoingtoaparty"ican't

tellifsheissayingthistotestmeorwhat.The

dressisnice,verysexyandthemaninsideme

wantstoripittopieces.Andwhendidshestart

swingingherhipslikethis?

"Areyounotcold?"Myeyeslandonthechest.The

cutislowerthenitshouldbeforherbreasts.

"No.I'mfine"thesmileonherfaceseemstofadea

bit.It'smytone.I'vefailedtohideit.



"Youhateit"shelowershervoice.

"No.Idon't"Ilie.Ihateit.

"Icantell.You'vebeenlookingaroundlikeyouare

embarrassedaboutthis"

"I'mnot.I'mjustshockedthatyoucanlooklikethis.

I'veneverseenyoulikethisbefore"thewaiteris

backwithherwineandheaskforourorder.

Itellhimwhatiwanttoeatandhewritesitdown

beforeturningtoher.Icanseehiseyeslandonher

chestandthenhiseyesgoalldreamybeforehe

smiles.

Sheordersherfoodandthankhim.Henodsand

walkaway.

"Youexpectedmetowearslippersandjogging

pants?"

"Ofcausenot.Iwassurprised.That'sall"itryto

soundallcalmaboutit.

"Becauseyouthoughti'llbewearingalongdress

lookinglikeyourexwife?"Ialmostsayyesbefore

realizingi'mabouttoruinit.



"No.I'msorryformyreactionThembeka"

"It'sfine.Look,I'dliketohaveagoodtime.Ifyou

can'tseemeasnotyourwifethenwecanfinish

thisandnotwasteeachother'stime"hertone

soundsannoyedandIcan'thavethat.Notwhen

shelookslikethis.

"Itcameoutwrong.Ididn'tmeantoruinthisforus"

Shenodsandsipherwine.Ilookatthemenagain.

Theyarestilllookingandifeelliketellingthemoff.

"SoMissKhumalo,whatdoyoudoforfun"iask

"Fornowi'mstilltryingtonavigatemywayarounda

newphaseinmylifesoi'mexperimentingwiththis

andthat.Soican'tsayanexactthingsofar.What

aboutyou?"Shelooksupandthereisnosillysmile

onherface.Shelooksinterested.Maybeshedoes

wanttogettoknowmeafterall.

"Depends"

"Onwhat?"Thereisasmilenow.

"Whoi'mwith"

"Really?"



"Yeah"Iwanttosayienjoytravellingbutiuseto

leaveherbehind.

"Whenyouarewithfriends?"

"Wedrinkandteaseeachother.Weenjoywatching

sport.Wheni'maloneIenjoyplanningmyprojects.

I'msortofaworkaholic"shelaughswhenisaythis.

"Betteraworkaholicthenanalcoholic"

"Iguessso.Butasamaniwasraisedtoprovide

andican'tdothatifidon'tworkhard"

"Verytrueandeverythinginthislifeisexpensive.

Onehasnochoicebutworkhard"

"Iwouldn'tsayeverything.Somethingsarefree"I

forcemyselfnottostareathercleavage.

"Likewhat?"

"Love.Loveshouldn'tcostanything"

"Yeahuntiltheycheatonyouandbreakyourheart.

Somepeopledon'tdeserveit"thatcomesoutsharp

andwhatithoughtwasaflowingconversation

turnstenseandbitterinblink.



"Welovethesepeoplewithourhearts.Beloyaland

everythingbutthentheyturnaroundandsmack

yourightintheface.Soithinkloveshouldcost.A

lotsopeoplewouldn'ttakeitforgranted"sheadds

beforedrinkingherwineagain.

Chapter35

Thembeka

Thisisdefinitelynotgoingaccordingtoplan.I

thoughtthedatewasgoingtobeeasy.That

NqubekoandIwillgetonsowellandhavefunbut

it'snot.Ishouldn'thavementionedthecheatingbut

Icouldn'thelpit.It'sthewayhekeepslookingatme.

It'slikehewantstostripmenakedorcovermeup.I

feeldisrespectedandIwanttogohomealready.

"Doyouwantsome....."HestarttoaskbutIstop

him.Wecan'tletthiseveninggoworsefromthis.

"No.Thanks"Ipickupmybagandsearchformy

wallet.Iseethewaiterlooksatmeinshockand

Nqubekoalsoopenhismouthtospeak.



"I'mpaying"hesoundspissedof.

"It'sfine.I'llpayformyhalf"Iopenmywalletand

countthemoney.

"Don'tberidiculous"hehissesandcheckthebill"I'll

pay"hegetsupandpullouthiswallet.

"Thetip.Thanksfortheservice"Ismileattheguy

ashereturnsasmileaswell.

"Here"saysNqubekoshovingthemoneytothe

guy'shand.

Thewaiterlookslikehewantstoburstintolaughter

butcontrolshimself.Itakemybagandwalkout

feelingtheeyesonme.Ishouldn'thavelistenedto

Prettyaboutthedress.Ifeelsoexposedandit'slike

everyonecantellIfeelsostrange.It'sabitweird

thoughbecauseIusedtowearshortoutfitswhile

outwithmyhiredfriendsandIdidn'tfeellikethis.

"Thembeka"hecallsbehindmeandIslowdownbut

don'tstop.It'sabitcoolernowandIdidn'tbring

anythingtowearoverthedress.

"What?"Hecatchesupwithme.



"Whatwasthat?"Heasksbeforehestandsinfront

ofmesoIcan'tkeepgoing.

"What?"Iaroundandhemovestoblockmeagain.

"Soyouruinedtheeveningonpurpose?"

"Ruin?HowdidIruinitwhenit'swasyouwhowas

actingsostrange?"Iyellfeelingtheangerrise

insideme.

"HowwasIactingsostrange?"

"Soyoutreatallyourdateslikethis?Lookatthem

likeyouarenotsurewhethertostripthemorcover

themup!!!!?"

"That'snottrue"helowershisvoiceandlooksaway.

"Ithinkitis.Idoubtyouwouldtreatanyother

womanlikethisNqubeko"Istartwalkingagain.We

lookstupid,arguingonthesideoftheroadlikethis.

"IwascaughtofguardThembeka.Ididn'texpectto

seeyoulikethis.I'veneverseenyoulookinglike

thisbefore"

"Soi'mright.YouthinkIlookinappropriate?"Istop

andlookathim.



"No.Youlooksexy.Gorgeous"helooksatmeup

anddown.

"Butyoudidn'teventhinkIdeserveflowers,a

complimentthatdoesn'timplyi'mdressallwrong

andsomemanners"helookssurprisedbefore

cursesquietly.

"Itotallyforgottheflowers"helooksaroundasifhe

expectsagardentopopup.

"Itdoesn'tmatter.YouandIfailed.Wetriedand

failed.Ineedtogethome"Icanseemycaralready

soIstartwalkingagain.Hefollowsandwewalk

quietlyuntilIgetthere.

"I'msorryIruinedthenight"heholdsthedooropen

asIgetin.

"It'sfine"

Henodsandclosethedoor.Istartthecarandwave

asIdriveoff.

**

**



Livingnearthecitycentrehasit'sadvantages,It

takesmelessthan15minutestodrivebackhome

andIseeNqubekodrivingbehindmeasIopenthe

gateanddrivein.Hedoesn'tfollowinsteadhe

wavesanddrivepast.Ofcausehewantedtosee

mehome.Ican'tfaulthimonthatbecausesafetyis

important.

Ikicktheshoesoffandlockthedoorbeforemaking

acalltoPretty.Sheanswersimmediatelyasifshe

waswaiting.

"Itwasbad.Youarebackearly"that'sherfirstline.

"Worse"Itakeouttheicecream.

"Noways"

"Forreal"Isearchforthespoonandsitonthechair.

"Hekeptlookingatmyboobsandbetweenthathe

waslookingattheseguyswhowerealsolookingat

me.Ikeptthinkinghewillattackthemor

something"

"Youlie"shelaughs.



"Iwish.ThenIruineditbymentioningcheating.His

facewentsourrightthere"Itakeaspoonfulofthe

coldtreatandmymooddoesn'timmediately

improve.

"Cheating?"

"Isaidweaswomendoallthesethingsformenand

theyrewardusbycheating"

Prettylaughs.AhardlaughbeforeIhearsomething

break.

"Areyouokay?"Iask

"Justknockedmyglassover.Yousaidthat?"Sheis

stilllaughing.

"Yeah.Wecouldn'trecoverafterthatone"

"Icanonlyimagine.Sobesidethat.Whatelsewent

wrong?"Sheasksnolongerlaughing.

"Nothing.IofferedtopayandIthinkImighthave

offendedhimabitbythat"

"Ouch.Youreallywentforthekill"

"Meaning?Isitwrongtopayformyownfood?"I



don'tgetit.Ihadmoneysowhynotpay?

"Youreallyneedtodateotherpeopleandseehow

datingworks.Youdon'tpaythebillunlessyouboth

agreedtopayhalf.Ifheistakingyououtthenhe

pays"

"Whatifitcostmorethanhisbudget?"

"InthatcaseyouhelphimoutbutNqubekocannot

beoverhisbudget.Yes,someguydoinginternship

orworkinsomeplacethatcanbethecasebutnot

menlikeNqubeko.Youletthempay"Thissounds

likealectureandIcanimagineherpointingafinger

atmeasshesaysthis.

"Okay.Ididn'tknow"

"Nowyoudo.Anywaydofeelbadokay.Firstdates

don'talwaysworkout"

"Idoubtwewillhaveasecondone"Iaddaftera

moment.

"Why?Ithoughtyouweretryingtofixyouguys"

"It'sstupidandawasteoftime"Iputthespoon

downandclosetheicecream.



"Thewholedatemyexisstupidandchildish.Sorry

girlIdidn'twanttosayitandruinyourevening"

"It'scool.Wetried"

"Havesomeicecreamandcallitanight.I'llcome

seeyoutomorrow"

"Thanksgirl.Goodnight"

"Nightgirl"sheendsthecallandIcallPhili.

"Hello"shesoundsasleep.Iquicklycheckthetime

andit'safter9.Theywenttobedearly.

"Sorry.Ididn'tmeantowakeyou"

"It'sokay.It'ssocoldandraining.Theelectricityis

outandwecouldn'tmakethefire.Everythingiswet"

"That'sbad.GobacktosleepCuz.I'llcallyou

tomorrow"Ishouldhavetextedfirst.

"Areyouokay?"

"I'mfineandi'mnotcryingtoday"Ilaughandshe

laughsaswell.

"That'sgood.Imissyou"



"I'mcominghomenextweek.Don'ttellthekids.I

wanttosurprisethem"Iwantedtosurprisehertoo

butI'mbadwithsecrets.WhenIgetexcitedabout

somethingit'shardtokeepitallin.

"Iwon'ttell.Can'twaittoseeyou"

"Metoo.Goodnight"

"IloveyouCuz.Sleepwell"sheendsthecallandi'm

leftsmiling.Maybeit'snotallbad.Icheckmydiary

beforemakinganotetobuyaheaterforthem.

***

***

Morningsarearealreminderthatmylifedoesn't

havemuch.IwanttogobacktoworknowbutI

can't.NotbeforeIgetallclearforthedoctor.Iclean

thelittledirtypartsbeforehavingbreakfastinfront

oftheTV.IcalledPhiliandshesaidtheyareokay

butit'sstillrainingandthekidsdidn'tgotoschool.

WhenIcalledPrettyshewasalreadyatworkwhich



leavesmeboredandalone.

Ieatandwashtheplatebeforetakingphoneand

thekeyssoIcangoforawallandbuysomebread

inthegaragedowntheroad.Someoneatthegate

catchesmyattention.It'sawomanandwavesfor

myattention.

Ipresstheremoteandwatchasshewalksinside.

Sheisclearlypregnantandthetightt-shirtshehas

onhugsherstomachinaniceway.

"Hi"shesmilesbutherfacelooksalittlefamiliar

likeI'veseenherbefore.

"Hi.CanIhelpyou?"Iassumeshemustbelost

eventhoughi'veseenherfacebefore.

HersmilevanishesandIthinkshemightstart

crying.

"I'msorry.Idon'tmeantoscareyou"shewipeher

eyesandsmileagainbutIcantellshelookshurt.

"Doyouneedtositdown?"Iofferalreadyturningto

openthedoorsoshecancomein.

"Please"



"Comeonin"Iunlockthedoorandwalkbackin.

Shefollowsandsitsonthecouch.

"MynameisFanele"thewayshesaysit,it'slikeshe

expectthattoringabellinmyhead.

Inodandwaitforhertocontinue.

"MonthsagoIwashiredbyNobuhletobeher

surrogate.Isaidyesand...."shecuddlesher

stomachbeforeateardropsfromhereyesandland

onthehandoverherstomach.

"Nobuhle?"Icanfeeltheenergydraininmyown

body.Herlaughassheinsultedmethatday.Then

Nqubekoadmittingtheaffair.

"Yes.IsaidyestocarryingthebabyforNobuhle

andNqubeko"herwordsfeellikeahardkickinthe

stomach.SheiscarryingNqubeko'sbaby.

Chapter36
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"I'msorrytodropthiskindofbombonyou"she

addswhenIremainfrozenandmyeyesstaringat

herstomach.

"Idon'tunderstandwhyyoucametomethough"I

trytosoundunshakenbutdeepdownitfeelslikea

stabfromasword.

"Nqubekowantstokillthebaby"hervoicebreaksas

shelookatmewithglassyeyes.

"Kill?"Whowouldwanttokillababy?

"Nobuhlewentbehindhisbackwiththewhole

pregnancy.WhensheapproachedmeIthought

theywereinittogether.WhenshediedIfoundout

shedidn'ttellhim.Iwantedtoraisethebabyalone.

Imeanit'schildalreadysoIcan'tgetridofit.But

nowIlostmysourceofincomeandwithNobuhle

goneIcanseethatitwon'tbeeasytodoitalone.

SoIapproachedhimandnowhewantsmeto

abort"thetearsstartleakingandIlookawaysoI

don'tjoinin.

Noonepreparedmeforthis.

"Shediditwhilewewerestillmarried?"Iaskjustto



besure.Nobuhlediedbeforeweweredivorcedand

Ithoughtherdeathshewasgoneforeverinmylife.

"Yes"sherepliesinalowtone.Sheknowsthatshe

andNobuhlehadahandinruiningmylifeeven

thoughIwasdumbenoughnottoseeit.

"Sowhatdoyouwantfromme?"Itrynottosound

sobitter.

"Canyoupleasetalktohim.I'llraisethebabyalone.

Idon'thaveaproblembuti'llneedsomeassistance

withthings.RaisingkidsisexpensivebutIcan't

abort"shecontinuestosobandIfeelsorryforher.

Notthestupidsituationsheputherselfinbut

havingtodothistosomeonelikeNqubeko.Ihave

nodoubtthatNqubekoisprobablyhavingsleepless

nightstryingtomakesurethebabydoesn'tmakeit.

Imayhavemarriedyoungandwasblindedby

everythingforyearsbutevenIknowthatpeople

withmoneycanberuthlesswhenitcomesto

babiesandmoney.

"Soyouwanthimtopaychildsupportatleast?"I

askjusttobesureweareonthesamepage.



"Yes.Icankeepthebabyoutofhislife.Idon't

mind"shesoundsdesperate.

"Andifyoudieandthebabyisleftwantingtofind

howtheycameabout?"

"Idohavesomefamilymembersandmaybe

Nqubekowillchangehismindoncethebabyishere.

Ijustdon'twanttobetheonekillingit"

Allthisremindsmeofthemiscarriage.ThepainI

feltthatdayIneverwanttofeel.Idoubtanyone

wouldwanttointentionallyfeelit.

"Soyouwantmetotalktohim?Wearedivorced

Fanele.Ihavenosayinhislife"sheseems

surprisedandIhatehavingtodothisbecausemy

feelingstowardsthisdon'treallycount.

"I'msorry.I'mjustdesperate"

"I'mreallysorry.IreallywishIcanhelp"Ilookatthe

timetoshowsheneedstogonow.Shegetsthe

messagebeforeshegetsup.

"Thankyou"shesmilesandwipethetearsonher

face.



"Goodluckhey"Iaddbeforeholdingthedooropen

forher.It'samiraclethatIdidn'tbreakdownin

frontofher.Theyarehavingachildtogether.Even

ifitwasNobuhle'sdoingbutstill.It'shischild.

IwatchFanelewalkoutthegateandgettoa

waitingcarbeforegoingbackinside.

IneedtotalktosomeonebutIstopmyself.How

longwillIkeepcryingtoPhiliaboutthesethings.

"KeepittogetherThembeka.Nqubekodoesn't

belongtoyou"Ikeeptellingmyselfthatandwipe

thetearsbeforetheyfall.

"Therearesomanypeopleoutthere.Youwillmeet

someoneelse"Irepeatthislinethreetimesbefore

realizingit'sjustnothappeningfastenough.Heis

havingachildsomeoneelse.Icanpicturethem

together.FanelewithasmilingbecauseNqubeko

nowagreetobeafatherandlovethebaby.Shewill

behappyandhewillbehappy.Threeofthemasa

family.Nqubekowillshavehisbeard,usethat

aftershaveandsmelllikesomethingcool.Hewill

holdtheumbrellaforherandnotevenflinchifhe



getswet.Hewilllookatherandnodwiththatsmile

playsonhislipswheneverhewantstoassureyou

thatit'sallfine.Hiseyeswillsearchforheraround

theroomiftheyareinsomefancypartyandshe

won'tbelonelylike.Shewillmakefriendswithrich

womenandorganizecharitiesifshedoesn'twantto

work.

Thenme.

Thephonemakesmejump.It'sPretty.Itakeadeep

breathbeforeanswering.

"Heygirl.Areyouhome?"Shesoundscheerful.

"WhereelsewouldIbe?"Isoundhorriblecompared

toher.Evenfakingalaughmakesmefeelworse.

"Yeahhey.Areyouokay?Yousoundlikeyouare

crying"

"It'snothinggirl.Ijustmisshome"Ilie.

"Haveyoucalled?Sometimeshearingtheirvoices

helps"atleastshedoesn'tlaughbecausethat

wouldmakemefeelevenworse.

"I'llcall.Areyouokay?"Ineedtochangethetopic.



"I'mfinejustthoughtIshouldcheckonyou"

"Thanksgirl.I'llbefine"

"ActuallyIcalledtogiveyouthenumber"she

hesitateforabit.

"Whatnumber?"

"DrNgcobo.Thetherapist.Idon'tmeantobepushy

butIjustthoughtyoucancallsinceyouarestillat

home.IhopeIdidn'toffendyou"

"Letmegetapen"Isearchthedrawerandfindthe

penbeforeaskinghertocalloutthenumberforme.

Shedoessoandwishmeluck.I'mgratefulandI

decidetocallimmediatelyandmakean

appointment.

****

****

Nqubeko.



"Ithoughtgossipingwasforwomen"ItellMluleki

asIdropaniceontheglass.

"Youthoughtwrong.Sooutwithit"hedemandsand

laugh.Iknowhedidn'tdriveallthewayherejustto

hearaboutmyhorribledateinperson.Hejust

wantstoteasemefirst.

"Mxm.Itwasstupidandawasteoftime"Ihandhim

adrinkbeforesittingbackonthechair.

"Youforgottobuyherflowers"it'snotaquestion.

Heknows.Idon'treplyandhealmostdoubleover

withlaughter.

"SheknowsIcanbuyhertheflowershopifshe

wantsflowers"

"That'snotthepoint.Womenlovethesethings

Nqubeko.Flowersandchocolates.Duh"

"SincewhendoyousayDuh?"

"Yourmessdeservesaspecialtreat.Evenprimary

schoolkidsknowthatyouhavetogivewomen

flowers.Doesn'tmatterwhattheydowiththem"I

clickmytongueandlookoutthewindow.It'sa



beautifuldaybutwithFanelestilloutthereIcan't

relax.

"Sowhatdidyoufind"Iwantustogetseriousnow.

Hisfacedoesjustthat.Gofromlaughingtoserious.

"FanelewillkeepthebabyNqubeko"

"NotifIcanhelpit"Ihissandhegivesmethe'shut

upandlisten'looksoIobey.

"BeforeshebecamefriendswithNobuhleshe

workedinasafehouse"hepullsoutanenvelope

andhandsittome.

Iopenitandithasphotos.OldphotosofFanele

aroundbabies.Smallbabieswrappedindifferent

blankets.

"Whatisthisplace?"

"Safehouse.Itburneddownacoupleofyearsago"

hepullsoutanotherenvelopeandhandsittome.

It'smorephotosofFanelebutshelooksdifferent.

Herheadisuncombedandhereyeslookwild.My

eyesfocusonthewomanappearingbehindher.

Thephotoisoldbuticantell.It'sNobuhle.



"IsthisNobuhle"Ineedhimtoconfirm.

"Yes.WhenthesafehouseburneddownFanele

couldn'tcope.Shewasadmittedthereandshemet

Nobuhle"

Thereisacopyoftherecords.Mlulekimusthave

pulledsomeseriousstringstogetthesecopies.

"Werethekidsinsidewhenitburneddown?"

"No.Shesinglehandedlypulledthemoutbut

almostdiedwhenshewentbackintocheckifshe

didn'tleaveanyonebehind.Inhaledsomesmoke

andwasconvincedsheheardachildcry"

Ilookattherecordsagainandchecktheamountof

timeshespentthere.

"Sixmonths"

"Checkwhosignedasanextofkin"hepointsthe

paper.ItwasNobuhle.

"Nobuhle"

"Hereisaninterestingpart.Thesephotoswerepart

ofNobuhle'sphotoalbum.Alongwiththerecords

andall"hegivesmetheknowinglook.Ican'tfigure



anythingoutrightnow.NotwhenIcan'tmakethe

headortailofthis.

"YouaregettingsloppyNqubeko.Nobuhlesaved

thesesoshecansendFanelebacktothenuthouse

afterthebabyIsborn.Shehadenoughproofthat

Faneleisinsaneandthejudgewasgoingtoherthe

child"

Ilookatthephotosagain.Fanelelooksdisturbed

andNobuhlelookslikeaworriedfamilymember

nexttoher.Whowouldtakeaphotolikethis

withoutanyhiddenagenda.

"Butwhygoasfarashavingsomeonecarrythe

childwhenyoucanjustgetpregnant?"Itdoesn't

makeanysense.

"Notifyoucan'thavekidsatall"hereplies.

"Nobuhlewasabarren?"

"Checkthesecondcopy.It'saconfirmation.She

hadherwombremovedwhenshewas21.Back

doorabortion"

"JesusChrist!!!"



"Don'tbringGodintothis.Nobuhlewasnutsand

onlyGodknowswhatshefedFaneleallthistime.

Thismusthavetakenhersomeseriouspatienceto

gethere.Tobadsheneversawtheend"

IstareatthephotoofFanelewiththebabies.She

lookssohappy.Shedoesn'tlooklikesomeonewith

aproblematall.Thesecondphotoshowsherstillin

aroomwithtoddlersthistime.Sheseemstobe

talkingtoonewhilehandingatoytoanother.My

eyeslookattheladylookingtheotherway.It's

definitelyNobuhle.

"Letmeguess.Theynevercaughtthepersonwho

startedthefire?"Iask

"Nope.EventhebabythatFaneleheardwasnever

found.Butshelostherheadinthatfire"

"IhopeNobuhleisinhell"Imumblebefore

collectingallthecopiesandphotos.

Chapter37
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I'mstandinginfrontofthemirrorandtryingout

severaloutfits.It'sFridayandPrettyisdraggingme

tosomepartybecauseI'vebeeninthehousefor

toolongandi'mgoinghometomorrowsoshesays

Ineedtogoouttonightandgohometomorrow.I

hadverylimitedchoicessoIsaidokayandnowi'm

dressingupandnotsurehowtobehave.Doctor

Ngcobo'sreceptionladysaidhewillhavean

openingonTuesdayafterIdidn'ttaketheclosest

dateshehad.Makingadecisiontoseeatherapist

isnotthesameassomeonesayingokaycome.I

wasn'treadysoIpickedTuesdayandsetthe

reminderonmyphone.Ihaven'tseenNqubeko

sincethatfaileddate.Hesentmetwobunchof

rosessayinghewasapologisingforforgettingthem

forourdateandtheotherforhowsorryhewas.I

senthimatextsaying'Thankyou'anddidn't

mentionFanele.It'snotmyplacetogetinvolved.

MyphoneringsandIassumeitPrettybutit's

Nqubeko.I'msurprisedbecausehehasn'tcalledme

indays.

"Hello"Ianswerwhiletryingtoziptheskirti'm



wearing.

"Letmeinplease"Hedoesn'tevengreet.

"Okay"Iputthephonedownandsliptheveston

beforegoingtothediningroom.

Hedoesn'tevenwaituntilthegateisfullyopened

beforehedrivesin.Icloseitagainandwaitatthe

doorasheexitthecar.Hepullsoutsomeflowers

andaboxofchocolates.Iwatchashewalkstothe

househiseyeslookingatmyskirtandvest.The

vestisthinandIfoldmyarmstohidemynipples.

Theskirtisshorterthanmynormalskirtsbutit's

notshockinglyshort.

"Areareyounotcold?"IguessthatNqubeko

couldn'tstayhiddenfortoolong.

"No.I'mgettingdressedtogoout"Iturnandwalkin.

Hefollowsandclosethedoorbehindhim.

"Outwhere?"Hehethrowstheflowersonthecouch

andtheboxlandsonthefloor.

"SomepartywithPrettyandsomepeoplewework

with"



"I'lltakeyou"hepicksupthechocolatesandthrow

themonthecouchtoo.

"I'llrequestaride"Igobacktothebedroomtofinish

gettingdressed.Hedoesn'tfollowandIpickashirt

thatwillmatchtheskirtandwearabrafirst.Pretty

saidit'sarelaxedpartysoIdon'thavetowear

anythinghectic.Ipickflatsandalsandgrabmybag.

IfindNqubekosittingonthecouchwatchingTV.He

looksupwhenIappearandstandsupslowly.Ican

seethedisapprovalonhisfacealready.

"Areyoudone?"

"Yes"

Hestaresatmehiseyesgoingupanddown

"Dressedlikethat?"

"Don'tstartplease.Let'sgo"Ipickupthehouse

keys.

"Howmanypeoplewillbethere?"

"It'saparty.Iassumeahandful"Ilookawayandroll

myeyes.

"I'mcomingtoo"hewalkstothedoorandopenit.I



stopandstareathim.Isthisreallynecessary?I

don'tevenknowwherehecomesfromforhimtobe

actinglike.

"It'sababyshower"Ilie.Babyshowersputmenoff.

"Whereisyourgift?Don'tyouneedgiftsforthose"

Ishouldhavesaidbridalshower.

"TherewillbenomenthereNqubeko.Youcan't

come"

"Whynot?Youaredressedinsomeskimpyoutfit

andit'sFridaynight.Icomeoryouarenotgoing"

hisvoiceisfullofauthorityandhisfacesaysheis

notbackingdown.

"Welli'mnotgoing"Idon'tmoveandheslamsthe

doorshut.

"Noproblem"hewalksbackandsitdownagain.

Myphonevibratesandit'sPrettyaskingifIneeda

pickingup.Ican'ttextherbackbecauseNqubekois

actinglikeamanrightnow.

"Feelfreetoletherknowyouarenotcoming"



"WearedivorcedNqubeko.Idon'tneedpermission.

Yourpermission"Iremindhimtheobvious.

"IstillloveyouandIknowyouloveme.AsamanI

forbidthis"hepointstheskirt.

"Youcan'tforbidmeanything.I'mgoing"Iputon

mystubbornpersonality.

"Wearebothgoingthen.Comeon"hepointsthe

door.

"Withoutyou"Iaddandheadtothedoor.

Iexpecthimtotryandblockmebuthedoesn't

insteadhefollowsandwebothwalkout.

Iturnaroundandlockthedoorwhilehewaits.Ido

itslowlyandputthekeyinsidemybag.Ihaven't

requestedtherideyetsoIstarttypingonmyphone

andNqubekograbsit.

"Getinthecar.I'mdriving"

"Givememyphoneback"Iyell.

"Ilikeitwhenyouarefeisty.Youaresexyandit

turnsmeon"hewhispersthelastpartwithasmile

onhisface.



"Mxm.Justgivememyphone"Idemandnot

wantingtoreactonhimbeingturnedon.

"Justgetinthecari'lltakeyouandcomefetchyou

whenyouaredone"that'saquickchangeofheart

fromsomeonewhowantedtocometotheparty

withme.

"Youwon'tstay?"IaskjustsoIheardhimcorrectly.

"Itwilldepend.IfIfindmentherei'mstaying.Ifnot

theni'llleave.Isthatfair?"

"Weshouldn'tbenegotiatingthisNqubeko"

"ThoseareyouroptionsThembeka.Youtakethem

orwegobackinside"hestepscloserandlowershis

headtomyear"WecanorderinandwatchTV

beforewefinishthedaywithsomethinghot"his

handtouchmyass.

"Soyoudisappearfordaysandcomebackwhen

youarehorny.Don'ttouchme"Islaphishandaway.

"Soyoumissedme?Whydidn'tyoucall?Iwould

havecamerunning"

"Iwasn't.Ijustwanttogothereandgetdrunk,



laughandcomehometosleepanddrivehome

tomorrow"

"Youaregoinghometomorrow?"Hesounds

shocked.

"Yes.Imissthem"

"I'msuretheymissyoutoo.CanIcometoo?"

Whogoeshomewithanexhusband?Pluswedon't

evenhaveenoughspaceforushowmuchmore

someoneelse.Hecanforgetit.

"No.Takemetotheparty"Iholdoutmyhandfor

myphone.

"Don'tyouwanttowearsomethingwarmer?"

Igivehimadon'tyoudarelookbeforewalkingto

thecar.Helaughsandfollow.

****

****



PrettytexttheaddressandNqubekosaysheknows

theplace.Idon'taskformanydetailsbecauseheis

notbeinggenerouswiththem.It'sapartyandIwas

invitedthat'sallthatmatters.WhenIaskedPrettyif

therewillbementhereshesaidnoitwasjustus,

Nqubekonoddedandcontinuedtokeepglancingon

mythighs.Wedriveforoverfiveminutesofsilence

beforehestopsthecaronthesideoftheroad.Isee

othercarsandhearthemusicbutIthinkheparked

toofar.I'llwalk,ItellmyselfasIopenthedoor.

"Wait"hespeaks.

Istopandlookathim.

"BecarefulThembeka.Drinklikeit'syourlastdrink.

Don'tleaveyourglassunattended.Ifyouhaveto

usethetoiletfinishthedrinkandgoorleaveitand

pouranewdrinkwhenyoucomeback.Trustno

one.Iknowit'smostlywomenbutstillbecareful"

I'mtouched.Hesoundssosincererightnow.

"Iwill.Thankyou"

"Textmewhenyouaredone.Don'tstayifyouare

feelinguncomfortable.Don'tletanyoneruinyour



fun"headdbeforehestartsthecar.Iguesshe

wantstodropmecloser.Thecarstopswhenwe

reachthegateandIopenthedoor.

"Thanks"Igetout.

"Havefun"

Ismileandwalktothegate.Iseetwoladiesand

oneofthemcomestothegateandopenforme.

"I'mgladyoucame"shehugsme.Irememberher

faceatworkbutIdon'tknowhername.

"SorryI'mlate"Nqubekodrivesoffandwewalkto

thehouse.

"It'sfine"shepushesthedooropenandwewalkin.

It'sthekitchenandIseePrettywearinganapron

whilebusymixingsomegreens.Ineverunderstand

whypeoplehavesaladswithmeat.It'sabraai.Just

havemeatandgotothegymnextday.

"Youcame"sheisveryloud.Icantellshehada

drinkbefore.

"YeahIdid.Needhelp?"Idon'twanttobutit's

standardprocedure.Alwaysofferandhopethey



sayno.

"No.Gotothebackgirl.I'llbetherejustnow"

ThegirlIwalkedinwithwalksbackwithglasses

andoffersmeoneandtakemybagtothebedroom.

IpourthewinePrettyjustpouredbeforefollowing

heroutleavingPrettywithhergreens.

Thereismusicandladiesaresittinginchairssome

smoking.

"It'sThembekaladies.Thenewgirlintheoffice"

saysthegirlandiwishIknowhernameatleast.

Thereissomescreamingandcheering.Theyare

drunkalreadybutnoonemakesanyawkward

sceneandIfindanemptycampchairandsit.

"Whenareyoucomingback?"Askanothergirl

beforeshetakesthecigarettefromanother.

"Monday"Ireplyandtrytosoundlikei'mnotfeeling

nervous.

"That'sgood.Sorryabouttheaccident"shestands

uptosmokeawayfromme.

Isipthewineandlookaroundabitbeforemyeyes



landonNombuso.I'mnotdreaming.It'sherand

sheislookingatmetoo.Ilookawayfirst.Ithought

itwasourofficepeoplewhyisshehere.

Someonetakestheunoccupiedseatnexttomeand

Iturnmyattentiontothem.

"Hey.I'mVuyo"sheintroduceherself.

"I'mThembeka"Ismileather.

"Ilikeyourskirt"

Iusethisopportunitytostartaconversationand

tellherwhereIgotitandbeforelongwearetalking

aboutfashion.Prettyfinallyarriveswithalarge

bowlofsaladandorderseveryonetothetable.

Someonecomeswithmeatandtakeaways.It's

everyoneforthemselves.

"Comebeforeitgetscold"saysVuyobeforeshe

getsup.Istandupandwewalktothetable.Idon't

botherwithsaladandVuyoalsodoesthesame.

"Hi"saysNombusonexttome.

"Hi"Ireplyandwalkbacktomyseat.

Vuyocomesbackandsitnexttomebutsomeone



elsetakesherattentionwhichopensachancefor

Nombusotositnearme.

"Howareyou?"SheasksandIignoreher.Whycan't

sheactlikewedon'tknoweachother.

"Arefill?"asksPrettyholdingabottleofwine.

"Please"Iholduptheglass.SherefillsandIblock

outNombusountilVuyoisbackandweare

chattinglikeoldfriends.

****

****

Thepartycontinuestorockuntilsomeoneyellsthat

thereisanothersurprisecoming.Weallstareatthe

doorwaitingforthissurprisebecausesomeonedid

confirmthattheyarrived.Iwanttoseewhoare

thesepeopleaseveryoneseemsreallyexcited.

Thesoundchangesintoadifferentsongandabout

sevenmenwalkoutofthehousedressedin

differentuniformsfromfirefighterstopolicemen.



Theladiesgowildsometakingphotos.

Themanimmediatelystartdancingwhiletaking

theirclothesoff.

"Theyarestripping"ItellVuyonotbelievingmy

eyes.

"Theyarefine"shebitesherlipsandwhistle.Idon't

blameher.Thesemenarefine.

"Havefunladies"yellsPrettyoverthemusic.

Thebravegirlsjumpatthechanceoftouchingthe

menandIremainsittingjustlaughingateverything.

Ihopenoonecallsthepoliceandruintheparty.

SomethinglandsonmylapandIjumpbeforethey

laugh.Themanjustpassedhisshirttomeandhe

issmilinginadaringway.Iwillforhimtopick

someoneelse.Myskirtisshortandi'mnoteven

drunkenoughtoletloosebuthedoesn'tgoaway.

Hestepsevencloseranddanceinfrontofme.His

beltfollowandheplacesitonmyneck.Heisabout

totakeoffhispantsandbecausei'msittingdown

hisdickwillbeonmyface.

Someonestartstoscreambutstopsabruptlyand



themusicalsodiesdown.ThemanstopandI

noticethatpeoplearelookingatsomeoneelse.

"Ladiesandgents"saysNqubeko'svoice.

ThemaninfrontofmeturnsandIseehim.Hesees

metooandwalksover.Themanmovesasideand

Nqubekooffersahandtowardsme.Idon'thesitate

intakinghishandashepullsmeup.Theshirtfalls

andVuyopicksitup.Nqubekotakesthebeltfrom

myneckandhandsittothemanbeforehetakes

myhandandleadmebacktothehouse.

Themusicstartsandtheladiesgobacktocheering.

"Getyoubag"hespeaksaswereachthepassage.I

nodandtrythefirstdoor.It'sarightroomandItake

mybag.

"Youareleaving"saysPrettywalkinginaswell.

"Yes.Itwasgreat.I'llcallyoutomorrow"Ihugher

andshekissesmecheekbeforeweleave.

Someonefollowsusandclosethegatebefore

goingbackinside.Nqubekoholdsthedooropen

andIgetin.Hedoesn'timmediatelyclosethedoor



insteadheleansoverandkissmylips.Thekissis

softandhetasteslikecherry.Ikisshimbackfora

momentbeforepullingback.Hedoesn'tsay

anythingasheclosesthedoorandwalktohisside.

"Didyouhavefun?"heaskwhenhedrivesoff.

"Yes.Itwasnice"Idon'taddthatIwasaboutto

receiveadancewhenhewalkedin.

"I'mglad"

"Didyouleave?"Iaskbecausehejustarrivedlikehe

sawthestrippers.

"Yesbuti'mgladIcamebackjustintime"helooks

atmeandIlookaway.WhyamIfeelingsoguilty?

WearedivorcedandIamverymuchsingle.

Idon'treplyandthesilencelastsuntilwereachmy

houseandheopensthegate.

Igetoutandsearchthekeysinmybag.Hetakes

themandunlockthedoor.I'mdrunkbutnothing

hectic.Iwalktothebathroomtopeebeforegoing

backtothelounge.Nqubekowalksfromthekitchen

withaglassofwater.



"Drink"

"I'mnotdrunk"Iprotest.

"Justdrink"

Ilookathimandtaketheglassbeforedrinkingand

handhimtheglass.Hewalksbacktothekitchen

andItakethechocolates.I'llhavethemtomorrow.

Hewalksbackandtakesthechocolatefrommy

handsbeforeputtingthemonthecoffeetable.He

doesn'tspeakbuthepausesbeforehekissmylips

again.Ikisshimback.I'mhornytoosowhyactlike

sexwon'tbegoodrightnow.Thekisslastsfora

whilebeforehetakesmyhandandwewalktothe

bedroom.WhenItrytotakemyshirtoffhestops

meanddoesithimself.Hestripsmeslowlytaking

eachitemoffmeasifhewantsmetobesurethatI

wanttogoalltheway.WhenI'mfinallynakedhe

laysmedownandpullmylegsapartbeforehekiss

myfeetandworkshiswaydowntomythighs.I

closemyeyeswaitforthefirsttouch.Itdoesn't

comefastenoughbutwhenitdoesIfeelhiswaiton

meandhislipsonmylips.Hedoesn'tcomeinheis



justpausingtherebutthelightbrushisdrivingme

insane.Iwanthiminsideme.

"Nqubeko"

"Shhh"hewhispersandpressonmyentrance"You

hadagoodtime?"

"Yes"Iwhisperback.

"That'swhatyouwant?Tohavefunandgetdrunk?"

Hepusheshislegsfurtherapartandthatstretches

mineevenwider.

"Yes"

HepushesinsidemeandIholdmybreathforabit.

"Havestrippers?"HeasksandIdon'treply.He

holdsstill.

"Havestrippers?"heasksagain.

"Ididn't....Ha"hepushesinmakingmestoptalking.

"Talk.Withstrippers"

"Yes"Imovemyhipsdesperateforhimtodothe

samebuthedoesn't.



"Becauseyouarewild?"

"Yes"Itrytopullhimintomehopinghewilldowhat

Ineedbuthedoesn't.

"Thereisawildbadgirlinsideyou?"

"Yes"hecouldcallmealionrightnowandi'llsay

yes.

"Whatdoyouwantmetodotothiswildgirlright

now?"

"Sheneedsagoodfuck"Ican'tbelieveIjustsay

thatandIcantellthatNqubekoisalsosurprised

buthedoesjustthat.Eachthrustishardandhas

mesayingyesuntilmynailsaresinkingintohis

skinandmykneesareoneeachsideofthisrib.He

keepsgoinguntilIdon'tthinkitspossibleforhimto

stopbutIdon'twanthimto.Notwheni'mthishigh

andthistense.Evenwhenmybodyfinallylet'sgo

hedoesn'tstopuntilhisownbodytensesupand

grabsmythighsohardmybodytrembles.Weboth

fallbackintoourownbodiesandremainlockedin

eachother'sarms.

"ItthisthekindforfuckThembekaneedswhen



drunk?"Hewhispers.

"Yes"Iwhisperback.

Chapter38

Thembeka

Whendrunksomethingsseemlikeagreatideabut

whensobertheyaredifferent.That'smerightnow.

I'mawakebutI'mstillpretendingtobeasleep

becausei'malittleshyaboutfacingNqubekonow.

"Morning"hespeaksandIjumpbecausei'mnot

expectinghimtobeawake.

"Morning"Iholdtheblankettightaroundme.He

knowsmynakedbodybutstillIhideit.

"It'safter9.Justsoyouknow"headdsbefore

reachingforthephoneandshowmethetime.

"GoshI'mlate"Isitupandspotmyclothesonthe

chair.IhavetowalktherenakedwhileNqubeko

staresatme.Whydidhepickthemup?Icheckfor



anythingIcansliponbutthereisnothing.Nqubeko

madesurethatthereisnothingcloseby.

"Wildgirlgonealready?"HeaskswhenIkeep

shiftingandtryingtoseeifIcanwalkoverthere

withtheblanketaroundme.

"Iwasdrunk"Ishootback.

"I'veseenyounakedsomanytimesMaKhumalo.

Allowthemantolook.Goon"thereisasmileonhis

face.ThisiswhatIgetforhavingsexwithhim.I

shouldhavekickedhimoutlastnight.Beinghorny

doesn'tkill.

"Whyareyoustillhereanyway?"

"I'mtakingyouhome.Beforeyouprotest,I'malso

goinghomeandIthoughtweshouldshareadrive.

YouwilldropmeoffinPlaza"

Drivingaloneisnotniceandwithhiminthecarhe

candothedrivinghimself.It'sagoodidea.

"Okay"

"Really?IthinkIneedthatinwriting"helaughsand

getup.Iwatchhimashewalksacrossthebedroom



andthrowtheshirttowardsme.

"Thanks"

"Idon'tgetwhyyouhavetobeallshynow.Last

nightyouwereonfire"hewinksandIlookaway

feelingmycheeksburn.

"Canwenottalkaboutit?"

"Whynot?"Hepicksuphisownpantsandpullthem

on.

"BecauseIdon'tfeelcomfortabletalkingaboutit.It

wasjustsexbetweentwoex's"

Hedoesn'treplyandIstandupallowingtheshirtto

covermynakednessleavingjustthethighs.

"Welltomeitwasmorethansexwithmyex"he

repliesafterheisdoneputtinghisveston.

It'smyturntoremainquietsoIgrabatoweland

headtotheshower.

******

******



IfindhimmakingthebedwhenIfinishbathing.I

pickanoutfitandpullmybagbeforeselectingfew

outfitsi'mgoinghomewith.Iwanttoleavesome

clothestheresoIwon'thavetopackallthetime

whenIgohome.

"It'scoldoutside.Pleasewearsomethingwarmer"

IlookoutthewindowandIcanseethesunalright.

HeisbeinghimselfsoIignorehimandpickadress.

"Ajacketwilldo"headdswhenIdon'treply.

"It'snotcold"

"ItwillbewhenwegettoMelmoth.Pleasejust

listentome"

Irollmyeyesandpickajacket.Hiseyesareonmy

chestwhenIzipitup.

"Idon'tgetwhyyouaresoobsessedaboutwhatI

wearnow.Happy?"Istareathimwiththejacket

zippedallthewaythetop.

"No.Iwanttocomplainaboutthesizeofthisdress

aswell.It'sshortbutI'llsticktothejacketfornow"



"MustyoualwayscontroleverythingNqubeko?I

canwalkaroundnakedifIwantto"i'mgetting

annoyedbythisneedtoalwayscontrolthings.

"NotifIcanhelpit"

"Youarenotmyboss!!"

"IknowbutasamanIcan'thelpit.I'mjealous"

"Maybeyoushouldn'tbejealous.Therearethings

youcan'tcontrol.LikewhatIwearordo"Ishove

someunderwearinthebag.

"ButIcantry"

"Thenenjoydisappointment"Izipthebagandgrab

myphone.

Hefollowsmetothediningroom.Theflowersand

thechocolatesarestillthere.I'llhavethemathome

withmyfamilybuttheflowersneedavasesoItake

themtothekitchen.

"I'msorry"hespeaksbehindme.

Iturnandfacehim.

"I'msorryforeverythingthatwentwrongbetween



us"

Inodandlookaway.ThelastthingIwanttodoisto

startcrying.I'mgoinghometodayandonceIstart

cryngIwon'tstop.

"Iloveyou"

"Thanks"Ireplyafteraminuteandcontinueputting

theflowersaway.

"CanImakeussomecoffee?"Heoffers.

"I'llhaveteanotcoffee"

"DoyoumindifwedrivepastmyplacesoIcanpick

upfewthings?"IwanttosayyesbutIsayno

instead.

"Alsocheckifyoudidn'tunplugthefridgeby

mistake.Youalwaysdidthat"

Helaughsandcontinuewiththetea.Lookingathim

ashedoesthismyheadgoesbacktoourmarried

life.Whywasn'thelikethisthosedays?Whydidwe

havetogetdivorcedfirstbeforehedecidedhe

wantstobeahusband.

"Whendidyoustartlovingme?"



Hestopspouringthemilkandlookatme.

"WhenNobuhlewasstillaliveyouweren'tthisman.

YouactedlikeIdidn'texistNqubeko.Shediesand

suddenlyyouclaimtoloveme.Youcan'tevenleave

mealonelongenoughtohangoutwithfriends.You

wanttocontrolmyclothes,youcometomyhouse

uninvitedandyoutellmeyouloveme.I'm

supposedtoloveyoubacknowbecausesheis

dead....."

"That'snottrue"

"Itistrue.Youonlybecamethismanaftershewas

gone.ForyearsNqubekoIwasyourwifeandyou

hardlytoldmeyouloveme.ForyearsIwasforced

tonavigatethroughmarriagealonebecauseyou

werebusywithher.Doyouknowhowit'sliketolive

withapersonyoufearoffendingbecauseyoudon't

evenknowwhatwilloffendthem.Doyouhaveany

ideahowharditwasforme?"Thetearsstartfalling

butIdon'tcarerightnow.

"IadmitIhandleditwrongMaKhumalo.Ishould

havebeenagoodhusbandtoyou.IknowIfailed



butI'dlikeustotryagain.Iknowwecandothis

betterthistimearound.IknowIcan.Please"

"WhatifIdon'twantto?"

"Isitbecauseyoudon'tlovemeanymoreor

becauseyouareangry?"

Istarttowalkawaybuthegrabsmyarm.

"Letgoofme"

"Why?Iaskedyouaquestion"

"BecauseIdon'tknow.Okay.Idon'tknow!!"

Hedoesn'tletgoinsteadhecometostandinfront

ofme.

"Whatisitthatyoudon'tknow.I'mhereandIwant

ustofixthis"hedemands.

"Letgoofme"Itrytofreemyarmbuthedoesn'tlet

go.

"TalkThembeka.Whatisitthatyoudon'tknow?"

"Idon'tknowhowIfeelaboutyou.Sometimesifeel

likeiloveyoubutthenirememberhowyoutreated

me"



Heletsgobutdoesn'tmove.Westareateachother

withmecryingandhimlookinglikehewantstojoin

intoo.

"WhatcanIdotomakeitbetter?"

"Idon'tthinkyoucan"

"TheremustbesomethingIcandotomakeitbetter.

IloveyouandiadmitmymistakesMashobane.I'm

willingtodoanythingtomakeitbetter.Makeus

better.Please"hebegsbeforehewrapshisarms

aroundme.Icryevenharderandholdontohim.

SeveralminutespassbeforeIpullawayfromhim

andwipethetearsinmyeyes.

"Doyoustillwantthetea?"

"Notanymore.I'llhavesomefruit"Ithinkhedoesn't

wantthecoffeeanymorebecauseputseverything

backandpushthekettleaway.Itakemyfruitsand

leavethekitchen.

******

******



Nqubekotakeslessthan15minutestopack.I

remindhimtoensurethateverythingisunplugged

besidethefridge.Helaughsanddoublecheck

beforewelockup.Wearebothcomingback

tomorrowbutthisisDurbanandalotcanhappen

tillthen.

"Don'tyouwanttodriveatleasthalfway?"

"Nope"Iopenthepassengerdoorandgetin.

"Okayfine"hegetsinandstartthecar.

It'smycarsoIcan'tputmyfeetupandsitback.Ifit

washisIwould.

"Canweturnthemusicon?"Heasks.

"Noproblem"

ThesoundofKennyGandPeaboBrysonfillsthe

car.Webothlookateachother.It'sourwedding

song.Itwaspickedbyhimbutstillthelyricsstayed

inmyhead.Evenwhenwediditthefirsttimehe

playedthesong.

"Icanturnitoffifitmakesyouuncomfortable"he



offers

"Noit'sfine.Ilikethesong"

"WecanstartagainThembeka.Icandothingseven

better"heisstartingagain.

"That'snotthepoint"

"Thenwhatisthepoint?"Maybetravelingwithhim

isabadidea.Idon'twanttotalkaboutthisthe

wholetripbecauseIdon'twanttogethomeinabad

mood.

"ThepointisIwillneverknowifyoulovemeforreal

oryoujustdon'twanttoletmego.Everythingyou

doNqubekoi'llalwayswonderifit'sbecauseyou

wanttooryoujustwanttohavemeback.Idon't

evenknowifyoulovemeornot.Yousayyoudobut

Iwillneverknow.Ican'tpossiblyknow"

HegoesquietandIlookoutsidethewindow.

"Butyoudoloveme?"

Idon'treplyandthesongcomestotheend.Jason

MrazMakeitminecomesonandIstartsinging

along.HishandsreachestheradioandIthinkhe



wantstoturnitoffbutheturnsinevenlouderand

drumshisfingersonthewheel.

Icontinuesingingwhilehestartsdancingmoving

hisshoulderstothesound.Whenthesongendswe

bothlaugh.

"Ididn'tknowyoulistentothiskindofmusic"I

didn'tevenknowhecoulddancetosuchsong.

"Idon't.Iwentthroughyourplaylistonenightand

copiedthemusictomymusicplayer"

"Why?"

"Ijustwantedtoseewhatyoulike.Ishouldhave

askedbutlikemanythings,Ididitwrong"heshrugs.

"It'sfine.Idon'thaveanyspecificsongthatilike.I

listentogoodmusic"

"Andmovies?Iknowyoudon'tlikeblood"

"Iloveromanceandcomedy.Butidowatchaction

films"

"Weshouldhaveamovienight"hesuggestsandI

nod.



"DidKwaneleevercontactyouagain?"

HearingsomeonementionsKwanele'snamemake

mefeelstupid.Iwassosurethatiwasinloveand

sawthehappilyeverafter.Onlyiwasbeingstupid.

"No"

"I'mglad"ilookathimandhesmiles"Don'tlookat

melikethat.Iwon'tlie.I'mgladheisoutofthe

picture"

"Youarecontrolling"

"I'mnotcontrolling.Icare.Iworrysotoavoid

worryingitendtowanttofixthingsmyway"he

makesitsoundlikeit'sagoodthing.

"Ithinkyouconfusecaringwithcontrol.Youeven

wanttocontrolwhatiwearNqubeko"

"Soyoudon'tcatchacold"

"Yeahright"Irollmyeyesandlookaway.

"Forreal.I'vedonesomanythingsjusttoensure

yoursafetyandalsomakesureyouwereokay.I

guessmyfaultwasleavingyououtofit.Ishould

haveincludedyou"heisstartingtogobackinto



thatdarkplaceandIhateit.

"Canwenottalkaboutwhatwentwrong?Wecan

singalongtosomesongsIhave.Anythingbutthis"

Henodsandconnectthephone.

Wesingalongtoseveralsongs.Idosomevideos

untilit'sboringandwestopforarefillinMelmoth.I

gotothetoiletwhilehebuyssomedrinks.

TheweatherisnolongerwarmandIcantellit's

goingtorainsoon.Nqubekohandsmecoffeeand

openshisbagbeforepullingoutatracksuit.

"Wearthese.Tokeepyouwarm.It'sprobablycold

inULundi"

Inodandtakethepantsbeforeputtingthemunder

thedress.

"I'mwaitingforItoldyouso"Isaywhenhedoesn't

sayit.

"YouknowI'msayingitontheinside"webothlaugh

andgetinthecar.

"Howcomeyouhavemysize?"



"Iboughtthemforyou.Wellitwasonsale.Hisand

herssoIboughtthemandworemine"

"Thanks.Theyarewarm"i'mnotlying.Theyare

reallywarm.

"Iknow.Idon'twantyoucatchingacold"

******

******

WhenwegettoPlazaNqubekoofferstohelpme

pickupthingsformyfamily.Webuyblankets.Itake

threeandheaddsanother3sayinghewillpay.I

don'tprotest.Webuytwoheaters,warmsleepwear

forthekidsandthengroceries.Heofferstopayand

Ilethimdojustthat.

"SoIhavetotakeataxihere.Arewedrivingback

togethertomorrow?"Heasksaswestandnextto

thecar.

"IthinkI'dlikethat"IlookbehindhimasIspota

familiarbody.Themanlookstowardsmeandit's

reallyhim,Dabula.



"That'smycousin"Istartwavingathimhopingto

catchhisattention.NqubekowhistlesandDabula

finallyspotsus.Hesmilesandwalksover.

"Hey.Philitoldmeyouarecoming"helooksexcited

untilhiseyesfalltoNqubeko.Hegoesbackto

seriousnessbeforeofferingahandtohim.

"Khumalo"saysNqubekoshakinghishand.

"Mbonambi"repliesDabula.

"Areyougoinghome?I'mdrivinghomenowbefore

itrains"Ilookatthegreyingsky.Theraincould

startanyminutefromnow.

"Wearegoingtoo.I'mjustwaitingforFanele"he

looksbehindhimandIdothesame.HesaidFanele

butofcauseitcan'tbethesameFanele.

"Theresheis"

IlookatNqubekoandhelooksatme.It'sthesame

Fanele.Sheseesustooandstopswalking.

"Fanele"Isayitoutloudandlookatherandher

pregnantstomach.

"Youknowher?SheisUncleMcebo'sdaughter.



ThankstoKhumbulekhayaforreunitingherwiththe

family"saysDabulasoundingallcheerful.

"Wearerelatedtoher?"Iaskmyvoicesoundinglike

ashoutandseveralpeoplelookatus.

"Yes.Sheisfamily"repliesDabulalookingatme

andthenatNqubekowholookslikehewantstokill

heronthespot.

Chapter39

Thembeka.

"AmImissingsomething?"AsksDabulalookingat

usonebyone.

"Sheiscarryinghisbaby"IpointatNqubeko.

"Oh"that'sallhesaysbeforehelooksatFanelewho

alsolookslikeshewantstodisappear.

"Canwego?"AsksNqubekoopeningthepassenger

sideforme.

"Ithinki'mdrivingnow"Iremindhim.

"No.I'mdriving.I'llmakeaplanwhenIgetthere"his



tonesaysit'snotupfordiscussion.Toavoiddrama

IgetinandDabulaopenedthebackdoorforFanele

beforehegetsinhimself.

"Sodidyouguysdrivesafe?"AsksDabulaas

Nqubekostartsthecar.

"Itwasalright.Hopefullyitdoesn'tstartraining

soon"Ireply.

"Luckilytheyextendedthepathnearhome.The

neighbourboughtacarandhewantedaclearpath

forhiscar"saysDabula.

"That'sbetter.Wecan'tescapethemudthough"I

reply.

"Ihopeevenifitrainsbutnothinghectic.Ourlocal

teamhaveasoccertournamentandwecan'tplay

wellinthemud"continuesDabula.

"Youplaysoccer?"AsksNqubeko

"Ihelpwiththecoaching.Ithelpstheboysstay

busy"saysDabulasoundinglikeaproudparent.

TheycontinuetalkingaboutsoccerandIcheckmy

phone.IhaveseveralmessagesfromPrettyasking



ifi'mokay.Idecidetocallherbackbeforeshecalls

thepolice.

"Thembeka"sheanswers

"Hey.SorryIdidn'tseeyourmessagesandmissed

calls"

"Areyouokay?"Shesoundslikesheisstillpartying.

"I'mfine.I'mheadinghome"

"Oh.Youmentionedthat.Soyouhavenohang

over?"SomeoneisdemandingarefillandIheard

bottles.

"Nope.Ididn'thavemuch"IlookatNqubekosince

heisthereasonwhyIdidn'tstaylongenoughto

haveanysideeffects.

"Girl.DidyoutellNqubekotocomegetyou?"

"NoIdidn't"It'slikeNqubekocantellwearetalking

abouthimbecausehelooksatmeandfrown.

"Sohejustarrivedandtookyouaway?Justlike

that?"Shesoundsshocked

"Howelsewouldheexercisecontrolifhedoesn'tdo



that?"Irollmyeyesandlookathim.

"Andyouguysfucked?Right?"Shelaughs

"Howdidyouguess?"

"Iknowthesethings.Igotlaidtoo"shewhispers

andit'smyturntolaugh.

"Tellmemore"

"Girl.Let'sjustsaythebrotherknowshowtoputit

downandspeakFrenchwhileatit"

"HespeaksFrench?"

"Yes.HeisnotaSouthAfricanandIamkeeping

him"

"Yougogirl.Theysaytheytendtobeveryloyal.

UnlikeSouthAfrican"IcantellthatNqubekowants

toknowwhatarewetalkingabout.

"Ihopesogirl.AnywayI'mtryingtorelivelastnight.

Haveasafetripandtextmewhenyougetthere"

"Willdogirl.Enjoy"Ilaughandhangup.

Theconversationinthecarhasmovedfromsoccer

towhat'swrongwiththearea.Dabulalovesthe



placebuthewishesithadmoretoofferespecially

theyouthandalsohelpswiththeteenage

pregnancybecausegirlsaredroppingoutofschool.

Idon'tsharemyviewsbecauseIdon'twantFanele

togetachancetospeakaswell.Sofarsheis

sittingtherequietly.

******

******

WefinallyarriveandFaneleaskstobedroppedoff

beforewetakeaturnforourhome.Nqubekoasks

whereisshegoingandIalmostaskhowit'shis

businessbutDabulaexplainsthatshedoesn'tstay

inourhomebutsheiswiththeotherfamily.That

makesmefeelalotbetterbecausePhilitoldmewe

arenotaclosefamily.Sheistheirproblemnotours.

Shegetsoffandsaysgoodbye.Nqubekowaitsuntil

shereachesthegatewalksinsidebeforehedrives

off.

Wecontinuesilentlyuntilwereachourhomeand

Celiweisplayingwithfourothergirlsintheyard.



"DoIdrivein?"AsksNqubeko.

"It'smycar.Ithinkyougetout"Ireply.

"Youcancomein.It'sokay"saysDabulaand

Nqubekostickshistongueoutatmebeforedriving

inside.

Wegetoutandleavehiminthecar.Obviouslyhe

can'tcomeinbecausewehavenospaceandhe

can'tgetinthekitchenorevenourbedroom.The

uninvitedguestsstayout.

"I'llbeback"Itellhimbeforewalkingtothehouse.

Philiisbusycookingandsomethingsmellslike

home.

"Hello"Igreetbeforelookinginsideherpot.She

cookeddumplingsandmutton.I'mhungry,Irealize

thatnow.

"Hey.WheredidyoufindDabula?"Shegivesmea

onehandhugbecausesheisholdingaspoonwith

theotherhand.

"Bumpedtohiminplaza"Idon'taddFanele.Notyet.

"Great,hesavedonthefee"shelooksatmeasif



shecan'tbelieveI'mreallyhere.

"Igotussomeblankets.I'lltakethemtotheother

room"

"Hereisthekey"shehandsmethekeyandlooksat

thecar"Someoneleftinside?"

"Nqubeko.Ithinkheshouldtakethecarandcome

pickmeuptomorrowevening.Wedrovetogether"I

explainandshegivesmethe'thereismorelook'

butIwalkawaybeforeshecanaskmore.

Celiweandherfriendshelpsmecarrytheblankets

insideandIgivethemsomemoneybeforetheyrun

offtobuysomesnacks.

"Thembeka.Comeinforasecond"callsoutPhili

appearinginthekitchen.IliftonefingertoNqubeko

andhurrytoher.

"Here.Wecan'tlethimleavewithoutoffering

something"shepointsthetrayonthetable.I'm

surprisedbecausethetrayhasalargeplatethatis

filledwitheverythingweboughtforthekids.She

openedallthechipsandmixedthemupfor

Nqubeko.Eventhebiscuitsarethere.



"Didyouleavesomeforthekids?"

"YesIdid.Wecoulddishupforhimandgethim

intoDabula'sroombutthedumplingsarenotdone

yet.Doeshedrinkcocacola?"

"Nohedoesn't.Thiswillbefine"Itakethetray

beforeshegoesevenfurtherandoffersmore.

HewillhavetoeatinthecarbecauseIamnot

botheringDabulainhisownroom.

IfindhimonthephonebutheendsthecallwhenI

getin.

"Philididthisforyou"Ihadhimtheplateandput

thetrayatthebackseat.

"Thanks"hestartseatingrightaway"Doyoumindif

Idriveout?"Heasksalreadystartingthecar.

"Ithinkyoushouldtakethecarandcomegetme

tomorrow"

"Thanks.I'llbringyouback"hedrivesout.

Wedrivetothemainroadbeforeheturnsanddrive

towardstheschoolandthenstops.Iwatchhimeat

thechipsasifhedoesn'tfinditweird.



"Soyoudon'tthinkwearetoopoorforyou?We

don'tevenhavealivingroom"Iaskbeforetakinga

biscuitbecauseheisnotoffering.

"Babygirl,Iloveyourfamily.Idon'tcareaboutliving

rooms.Icanhelpyoubuildoneifyouwant"

"Iwasn'thintingforone"

"Iknowyouweren't.I'mjustsaying"heliftsthe

plateandplaceitinthebackseatbeforeturnssowe

arefacingeachother.

"Soyouarepickingmeupafter2pm.Ifyouget

hereearlyyouwillwaitNqubeko.Iamnothurrying

toleavejustbecauseyouareearly.Ifyouhavean

emergencythenyouleavemycarandhurryto

Durbanalone"

"Iwon'thaveanyemergency.I'llbehereafter2"he

shiftcloserandhishandreachesouttomyfacebut

Imovemyheadback.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

"Touchingyou"hecontinuesuntilhisthumbis

caressingmychin"AmInotallowedtotouch"



"Noyouarenot"myownhandreachesforhisand

moveitaway.Heresistsbeforehemovescloser

untilweareclosetoeachother.

"Ineedtokissyou.Please"hewhispersandhis

eyesdroptomylipsbeforeheleansinandkissmy

lips"Ineedthis"headdsbeforehekissesmeagain.

ThistimeIkisshimagainandtastethedifferent

flavoursinhislips.

"Nqubeko"Ipullawayandbreath.

"Yes"hishandpullsmyneckandhislipsareon

mineagain.Iplacemyhandsonhisthighsfor

supportasIkisshimbackjustasmuch.Whenhe

pullsawayhepicksupthewaterbottleandopened

thedoor.Iwatchashewasheshishandsandthrow

awaythebottle.

"Youarepollutingthearea"

Helaughsandgetbackinthecarbeforeheis

kissingmeagain.Thistimehishandsrubsthe

pantsandpullthedressup.Whenherealizesthat

hecantouchthefleshhegruntsinfrustrationandI

laugh.



"Youwantedmetobewarm"Ispeakagainsthis

lips.

"Youarewarm"herepliesandkissmeagain.His

handsreachevenhigheruntiltheyreachtheelastic

partofthepantsandthenhereachesinside.

"Wait"Ipullbackandsnaptheelasticintomyskin.

"Wearejustkissing.Relax.Unlessyouarenot

comfortable"

"I'mfinebutwehavetotalkabouttheelephantin

thecar"heexhalesandnodbeforekissingmylips

again.

"Inaminute"hewhispersandcontinuetokissme.

I'monthecrossroads.Onepartsaysgowithaflow

andanothersaysdon'tyoudare.Demandanswers.

Hishandgoesbackintothepants.Idon'tpullback

evenwhenhetouchestheshavedpartofmeand

hiskneepushesmylegsapart.Whenhefinally

touchesmeIcanfeelhimexhaleandhistongueis

inmymouth.Imakeasoundandholdhimtight.

Hishandreachesdownandhisfingersfindtheir

wayin.



"Someonemightseeus"Ispeakafterhekissmy

neck.

"Shhh"hewhispersandFrenchkissmyneck"just

come"

Ipushmylegswiderandlaybackabitsohecan

havemoreaccess.Hetouchesallthesensitive

spotsandbeforelongi'mbasicallyridinghishand

whileholdinghimtight.

"Righttherebaby.Rightthere.ComeMaKhumalo"

i'mgaspingforairandmymusclesaretensingup

untilIclimaxhardandmybodyisshuddering

againsthis.

"Iloveyou"hekissmylipsandwithdrawhishand

slowlyuntilit'sallout.

Ilaymyheadonhischestandinhalehisperfume.

Chapter40

Thembeka



"Canyoustand?"AskNqubekohisarmsstillaround

me.

Inodandheslowlyeasemedownuntilmyfeetare

onthegroundbutmykneesarestillfeelingweakso

Idon'tletgo.

"Letmecarryyoutothecar"hewhispers.

"No.It'sfine.Givemeamoment"Ishouldbeableto

standinasecond.Orgasmhasneverparalyzed

anyone.

"Let'sputthepantsbackon.It'scold"heleansover

andpickthepantsbehindme.Idon'tprotestwhen

hebendsdownandliftoneleg.Iholdontohis

shoulderuntilhepullsthemupandpullthedress

down.

"Areyounotcold?"HeiswearingajacketbutIthink

hemightbecoldtoo.

"No.I'mfine"pickmeupandplacemeonthesame

positionwasinonlythistimeheisnotpullingmy

legandtryingtohitthatspotinsidemeandme

tellinghimnottostop.Nowwearebothdressed

andheisleaningagainstthecarbetweenmylegs.



It'sdarkalreadyandithelpsthatweparkednearthe

treesandthereisnohousenearbyotherwise

someonemighthaveseenusandIwillbea

brandedahoeandmycousinsgettingareputation

theydidn'taskfor.

"Noregretsplease"saysNqubekokissingmycheek.

"Idon't.I'mjustthinkingaboutsomethingsilly.Let's

talkaboutFanele"sheistheelephantinourlife.As

muchasImanagedtogoonwithoutthinkingabout

herforfewdaysit'snotpossiblenow.Notwhen

sheisfamily.

"HowdidyouknowaboutFaneleanyway?"Heask

hisfacesoclosetomineIcansmellthechipshe

ateearlier.

"Shecametomyhouseandtoldmeyouwanttokill

thebaby"eveninthedarkIcanseeNqubeko'seyes

gowide.

"Shecametoyou?When?"

"Fewdaysback.Afterourfaileddate.Areyoutrying

tokillthebabyNqubeko?"Ifoldmyarmsonmy

chestsowehavethatlittlespacebetweenus.



"Nobuhlewentbehindmyback.SheandNobuhle

didthatalone.Idon'tthinkit'sfairthatthatI'm

forcedtobeaparentinsuchaway"

"Soyouwantthebabytodie?"Igethispointbutat

thispointit'snolongerabouthim.It'saboutachild

that'sgrowinginthatwoman'sstomach.

"It'snotababyyet"

IpushhimbackbutNqubekoisnotasmallmanso

hedoesn'tevenmove.

"Thereisaheartbeat,shesaidsheisoverfour

months.InfactIthinksheisoverfivemonths.It'sa

personNqubeko.AtinypersonwithyouDNA"Iyell

athim.

"Pleasedon'tyellatme"

"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantoyellbutit'saperson

Nqubeko.Yourchild"eventhoughithurtsthatit's

someoneelsebutstillit'sNqubekointhereaswell.

"SoyouthinkIshouldletherhavethisbabyandbe

tiedtomeforever?"

"SheisalreadytiedtoyouNqubeko.Ifyougetridof



thisbabyitwon'tchangeanything.Shewillstillbe

themotherofthebabyyoukilled"hetakemyhands

andpullthemapart.WhenItrytofoldthemagain

heholdthemonmyside.

"IneverwantedachildThembeka.Notwithanyone

butyou.Theycommittedacrimeagainstme"

"Andyouwantthebabytopaytheprice?Shetold

meshewillraisethebabyawayfromyoubutshe

needsyoutohelpwiththeexpenseswhenshecan't

affordsomethings.That'sallshewants"

Thistimehelet'sgoandmovefrominfrontofme

beforehescratcheshishead.

"Doyoureallythinkshecandothat?Takethe

moneyandleave?"

"Maybenotbuthowhardcoulditbeforyoutosend

hermoneyeverynowandthen?Youcansetup

someaccountforthemandhaveyourbank

automaticallysendthemoney.Youcandoanything

Nqubeko"Ican'tbelieveI'marguingFanele'scase

butit'sababy.Thebabyismoreimportant.

"Andus?Won'tthisbabyruinus?"



"Idon'tknowbutIdoknowthatIdon'twantyouto

killyourchildasafavourtome"Iknowwhati'm

saying.I'msayingthereisus.Thatwecanbe

somethinginthefuturebutwewillcrossthatbridge

whenwegetthere.

"YoudolovemeThembeka?Nopressuretodo

anything.Justaquestion.Yourfeelingsformeare

stillthere?"

"Yes.Istillhavefeelingsforyouandevenmuch

morewhenFanelecametomeandIrealizedIdidn't

wantyouwithsomeoneelse"Butpartofmestill

hateshoweverythinghappenedbutidon'tsayitout

loud.

"Butyoustillresentmeforwhathappenbetween

us?"Heasksafteramoment.Iguesstheyearsi

stayedwithhimhedidfiguresomethingsoutabout

me.

"Partofmestilldoes"ireplyandplaywithmy

fingers.

"Wecangoforcounselling.Usboth.Imeantit

whenisaidwecantryitalltofixus"hecomesback



tomyfaceandhishandisaroundmyneck

"Anythingbabygirl.Please"hebegs

"Letmegoformyowntherapy.Fixmyselfandthen

wecanfixusboth.Howaboutthat"

"Noproblembutwecancontinuetoseeeachother?

Nopressurethough"ithinkthismeanswecan

continuetohavesex.

"Buti'mallowedtogooutwithfriends.Andyoutake

meoutondatesandnotcomplainaboutmy

clothes"

"Evenifit'scoldandifearyouwillgetsick?"

"Nqubeko!!"

"Okay,okay.I'lltrynottocomplain.Buti'mallowed

tohaveanopinionontheoutfitonceinawhile?"

"Onceaweek"inegotiate

"Threetimesaweek"

"Twotimesaweekandnotifi'mgoingoutwith

friends"

Hegoesquietforamomentbeforehelaughs



"Okayfine.Twiceaweek.Buti'mallowedtodrop

andpickyouuponthoseoutingwithfriends"

"Yeahsure.Ifi'mdrunkiwon'tbeabletodrive

anyway"

"Andicanstayiftherearemeninthoseparties.

Thisisnonnegotiable"

"Definemen.Meningeneralokaybutifmenasin

dancersthenno.Iwanttocheerthestrippersand

comehometofucklikethatday"beinginthedark

helpsbecauseNqubekocan'tseemyburning

cheeks.

"Meningeneral.Butstrippersarenotallowedto

touchyou.Notinthatway"

"Fairenough"

"Shakeonit?"Heasksandioffermyhand.We

shakehandsandlaugh.

"Iloveyou"headdsbeforehewrapshisarms

aroundme.

"IloveyoutooandyouandFaneleneedtosortthis

out.Butdon'tkillthebabyNqubeko.Asmuchasit



hurtsbutababydeservesafairchance"iwrapmy

ownarmsaroundhim.

"I'llsortitoutMaKhumalo.Letstakeyoubackhome

beforetheyworry"buthedoesn'tpullaway.Tobe

honestidon'twanthimto.

Idon'tknowifiwillregretthisbutdeepdown

somethingtellsmeihavetotakeachance.

Chapter41

Nqubeko.

IwatchThembekawalkinsidethehouseandclose

thedoorbeforedrivingaway.Idon'twanttoleave

butIcan'tstay.Sleepinginthecarisnotanoption

especiallywheni'mthistired.Idrivefurtheraway

beforecallingFanele.Herphoneringsforalong

timebeforeshefinallyanswerssoundinglikesheis

inaparty.

"Hello"shespeaksandIhearsomeonetelling

otherstokeepitdown.Itmustbealargefamily.



"Canwetalk?I'mstillhere"Iaskwhilesittingback

andfeelingThembeka'spantiesinmypocket.She

hesitatefirstbeforesayingokay.

Iendthecallandclosemyeyesremembering

Thembeka'shandsaroundme.Hercriesof

pleasureandherwarmtharoundme.Icanfeel

myselfgetfirmjustthinkingabouthowhotitwas

andhowgooditfelt.Lastnightwasgreatbutinthe

carwasevenbetterandshewasn'teventipsy.Then

therealsurprisewasthewaysheacceptedthe

situation.Idon'twanttolieandsayit'smysex

gamebecauseit'snot.It'sthem.Hersmallfamilyof

cousins,theycalmherdown.WhenDabulaandI

weretalkingshewasn'twearingthesourlookon

herfaceeventhoughFanelewashereandshe

knew.ShewascalmandhappywhichIthinkitwas

becauseDabulawasthere.

Mythoughtsgoasfarasthefirsttimewewere

marriedandItoldherweweregoingtolivein

Durban.Shedidn'tsayanythingatallbutwhenthe

dayshewaspackedandreadytogo.InDurbanshe

didn'tsayanythingbutfixedthehouseintoahome



whilesingingalongtosomesongsI'veneverheard

before.ItwasawhilebeforeIheardherlaughwhile

watchingTVandshethoughtIwassleeping.A

laughthatshouldhavewokemeupbutIwastoo

busytofocusonthat.Ishouldhavemademeher

safeplace.IfIhaddonethingsrightfromthestartI

wouldn'tbeonlylearningnowthatThembekaisa

littlefreakwhenhorny.Thewayshewasridingme

inthebackseatshowsjustthatandIlovedhowshe

cameinherowntermsbeforeIcameinsideher

morethanonce.Myeroticthoughtsarestoppedby

realizingthatweneverusedprotectionatall.

"Shit"Icursequietlyandpulloutmyphonewanting

toaskifsheisonbirthcontrolsowecangetthepill

ifnotbutFaneleknocksonthewindow.I'mso

caughtupinthoughtsIdidn'tevenseeher

approach.

"Sorry"Isayafteropeningthedoorandputthe

phoneaway.

"It'sfine.Ididn'tknowyouarestillhere"her

stomachseemsevenbiggerthanbefore.



"YeahIwaswithThembeka.Whydidyoutellher?"I

turnthelightonsoshecanseemyfaceclearly.

"BecauseIknewshemighttalksomesenseinto

you.Ithinkshedid"shesmileslikeshejustfounda

breakthrough.

"ShethinksIshouldletyoukeepthebaby"Imake

suresheknowsit'snotmydecisionandthatshe

shouldbegratefultoherforthis.

"Andi'mgratefulforthat"shecontinuestosmile

andbrushherpregnancy.

"Whydidyoutellherthetruth?Youcouldhavelied

andruinedmyname"thesmilevanishesandshe

looksatmelikesheisconfused.

"Youwantedmetolie?"

"Nobutyoucouldhave.Youcouldhavetoldherwe

cheatedsoshedumpsmeandyouandIraisethe

babytogether.Isn'tthatyourplan?"Igiveherahard

lookandhopeshegetssomekindofeffectand

showmesomefearbutshedoesn't.Shestilllooks

confusedandafteramomentherfaceclearsoff

andshelaughsabit.



"WhywouldIwantyoutoloseawomanyoulove?

Everyonedeservessomeonewholovesthemeven

thoughattimetheyhurtthem"

"Pleasedon'tactallwhollywhollynow.Ifyou

thoughtsofromthebeginningyouwouldn'thave

agreedtothis.YouandNobuhlewentbehindmy

backwiththis"Ishoutandshedoesn'tevenjump.

"NoNqubeko.NobuhlewantedtodothiswhetherI

agreedornot.IfIsaidnoshewouldhavehired

someoneelseandstilldoit.Wedon'tknowwhat

thatpersonwouldhavebeenlike.Maybethey

wouldhavewantedmorethanjustchildsupport

fromyou.Maybetheywouldhavedestroyedyour

housebeforeyoudidityourself"hervoicesounds

sharp.

"Ormaybehadanabortionassoonastheyrealized

itwasascam"Ishootback.

"Okayfine.I'llhavethebabyandgiveittoyouto

kill"sheyellsherhandsgoingintofistsandso

closetohittingthecar.

"Look.IblameNobuhleforthisbutyouhaveto



acknowledgeyourpartinthisFanele.Youhelped

herdothis"Itrytocalmmyselfdownbeforeshe

hassomekindofafit.Iknowshehassomekindof

mentalillnessbutuntilIknowforsurewhat'sgoing

oninherheadIhavetopullbackbeforeIpushher

overtheedge.

"ButNobuhledidn'tjustrandomlypickyouNqubeko

inabusinesssection.Youwillinglysleptwithher

foryears.Whatevershedidtoyou,youalsohada

handonitbecauseifyouwerehomewithyourwife

shewouldn'thaveknockedandaskedforasperm"

herwordshitmehard.Sheisnotlying.Ibrought

NobuhleintomylifewhenIhadawifeathome.

"Butstill....."

"No.TakesomeoftheblameNqubeko.Youhelped

thesituationtoo"sheevenpointsafingeratme.

"Weusedcondoms.Iusedcondomssothis

wouldn'thappen"Ipointherstomach.

"Yeahwellithappenswhenyouunderestimate

womenlikeNobuhle.YouknowIusedtotryand

warnyou"shelookandsmile.It'snotavindictive



smilebutapuresmilethatreacheshereyesand

makesthemevenlargerthanbefore.

"Noyoudidn't.Youdidn'teventalktomeFanele.

YouwerejustFanele'srunnerandshetreatedyou

likecrapmostofthetime"thatstingsIcanseethe

smiledisappearingonhereyes.

"Shetreatedmejustfine.Itriedsomanytimesto

warnyou.Ievenwentasfarasbefriendingthe

waiterinthatbaryoulikedsomuch.Hernamewas

ThembekaandIusedtothinkit'sfunnythatshe

wasthesameshadeasyourwife,thesamebody

structurewithhershortlegsandthatwhenshe

smiledheryoucanonlyseeherfourfrontteethjust

likeyourwife.Shewaspregnant.Isaiditseven

timesthatThembekaispregnant.Thatsheis

havingababyandhopeherhusbandwashappy

aboutit.AtthetimeIdidn'tevenknowthatyou

weren'tonboardaboutthebabything.Nobuhle

mademebelievethatitwasadecisionyouboth

made.Shecriedtomeabouthowitwasaffecting

yourrelationshipthatshecouldn'tconceiveand

whensheaskedifIcanhelpIsaidyes.Ijust



thoughtitwasoddthatyouwouldhaveawifeand

wantachildwithsomeoneelsebutheyyourich

peopledothingsdifferently"Ithinkaboutwhatshe

issaying.Ievenseethewaiterinmyhead.Idid

thinkitwassuchacoincidentthatshewouldbe

Thembekaandhavesomesimilaritiestomywife

butIpushedthatoffasmefeelingguiltyabout

whatIwasdoing.

"YoushouldhavespokenupFanele.Pullmeonthe

sideandaskwhyI'mplanningababywithaside

chick"

"Weknowyouwouldn'thaveheardme.I'msorryto

saythisbutIthinkyouarenotassmartasyou

appeartobe.Youdon'treadbetweenthelinesas

youshouldbe.Youonlyseethingsoncesomeone

hasdrawnthenouttoyou"thatsoundslikean

insult.Infactit'saninsultbutIdon'tshowherthatI

feltit.

"Youdon'tknowmuchaboutmeFanele.Youonly

knowwhatIallowedNobuhletosee.Don'tmakea

mistakeofthinkingyou'vefiguredmeout"Iwarn

herbutIcantellsheisnotmovedatall.



"Idon'tneedto.InfactIdon'tgiveadamnabout

you.Ionlywantthisbabytohaveachanceinlife"

shecuddlesherbelly.

"Weneedtohavesomerules"

"Forwho?"

"You.Sinceyouinsistonwantingmeinvolved.I'm

notdoinghalf.Iwillbeinvolved.Youwillattendthe

doctor'sappointment....."

"Takemymedication,continuewithmytherapy,be

aroundfamily,eathealthy,dogentleexercisesand

makesureIdeliverahealthybaby"shefinishesof

formeinacheerfulvoice.

"Good.YouwillalsostayawayfromThembeka"

"Becauseyouthinkiwanttoruinyourrelationship?

GiveitarestNqubeko.Youarenotmytype"

I'mleftspeechlessbutittakesmefewminutesto

recover.

"Ididn'tsayIwas"

"Good.CanIgonow?"



"Wait.Howdidyouendupbeingrelatedto

Thembekaanyway?"Iaskandwaitforheranswer.

"Myfatheristhereason.IguesslikeeveryoneelseI

didn'tchoosemyfamily.Butbeforeyouaccuseme

offorgingtherelation.Theyfoundmenottheother

wayaround"

Inodandlookatthetime.It'slateandIstillhaveto

drivehome.

"Wewilltalk"

"Sharp"sheopensthedoorandgetout.Iwatchas

shewalkawaywithoutevenlookingback.Ineedto

findherolddoctorbeforetalkingtothecurrent

doctorsoIknowwhatexactlyIamdealingwith.

Somethingtellsmethathercurrentdoctormight

havebeeninNobuhle'spayrollandifsoIneedto

know.Sheishavingmybabyafterall.

Chapter42

Nqubeko.



I'mdrivinghomeinhighspirit.Thingsarelooking

upagainandi'mexcitedIdon'tevenfeelthe

annoyanceofthethickfogthatcoversthewhole

area.Ifinallymakeithomebeforetheyareallin

bed.IwanttobragabouthavingThembekabackto

mylifebutIcan'tyet.Ihavetowaitabitsothereis

nopressure.

"Thatgrinistelling"saysBuhlebeforeshehands

meherdaughter.

"Whyisshestillup?"normalbabiessleepbefore8

pm.

"Don'task.SohowisThembeka?"Sheasksbefore

shegivesmeabottletofeedthispersonwho

shouldbesleeping.

"Sheisfine"Iturnmyattentionbacktothechildso

hermothercanstopinterrogatingme.

"Andyouaredrivinghercarbecause?"Sheasks

andIlookather.Herlaughsmakesmerealizeit

wasatrick.Myfacejustgaveitawaythatit'sreally

hercar.

"Iborrowedit"Ireply



"Yeahright.WeactuallysawyouinPlaza.Youand

her.Youdidnotlooklikeadivorcedcouple"she

continuetolaugh.

"YouwereinPlazatoday?"

"Yes.Isawyou.Meandmum.Getreadyforthe

interrogationtomorrow"shewarnsandtakebaby

frommyarms.

"Thanksfortheheadsup"Igetupandfollowher

out.

MythoughtsareinterruptedbyMluleki'scall.I

answerhimasIunlockthedoortomyownroom.

"Heyman"

"Yousoundexcited.Itakethetripwasasuccess"

helaughs.

"Youhavenoidea.I'mbackinbusiness"Ican'thelp

myself.ItfeelslikeIcanfacewhateverthat's

comingmywaywithThembekabymyside.

"Youdoknowwhatthatmeans.Right?"Histoneis

backtoseriousness.Heisabouttoburstmy

bubblesIcanfeelit.



"What?"

"LoyaltyNqubeko.Youcan'texpectThembekatobe

loyalandthenfailtoreturnthefavour"sometimes

hedoesactlikeabigbrotherbutIdon'tmind.I'm

notclosetomybrothersafterall.Betweenhimand

myfriends,IcansayI'mdoingverywell.

"OfcauseIwillbeloyal"

"Notjustbeingfaithfulbutsheneedstoknowthe

realyouNqubeko.Sheisnolongeraninnocent

childyoumarried"

ThisisworsethanIassumed.

"Mlu"

"Don'tMlume.Jacobisbackintown.Wedon't

knowwhathewillbringsoThembekaneedsto

knoweverythingaboutyou.Sheneedstoknowif

herlifeisindangerornot.EverythingNqubeko"

"Ihearyou.SoJacobisback"myhand

automaticallyfeelsmygunasifhewillpopupright

here.

"YesandhecontactedMthalaneandZindela.We



knowheisnotbackbecausehemissesthebeach"I

evenfailtolaughatthat.

"YouthinkhemightgoforThembeka?"That

thoughtalonesqueezesmyheartpainfully.Ican't

havethat.

"CowardshavenoboundariesNqubeko.Jacobisa

cowards.Hewillgofortheweakerpart"hewarns.

"I'llgetTikoback"

"Goodbuttellhersosheisaware.Sheneedsto

knowthatyoudon'tjustcarrythegunbutyoucan

pullthetriggeraswellandthatsometimesthese

thingsdobackfireandthreatenfamily"Iheara

womantalkingtohim.

"Okay.Letmenotkeepyouthen"

"Andi'mabouttobeextremelybusy"helaughsand

endthecall.

IdialTiko'snumberandheanswersquickly.

"Sureboss"

"IthinkImightneedtoback.AreyouinDurban?"



"YesI'minDurban.IsawZiphotodayandhetold

methatJacobisbackandhewantedthenforsome

jobbuthedidn'tsaywhatitwas"explainsTiko

"It'scool.Waitformycallthen"

"Sureboss"

IendthecallandcallThembeka.Herphonegoesto

voicemail.MyheartstartstowonderbutIpushthat

thoughtawayandtryagain.Itringsthistimeand

sheanswersafterawhile.

"MaKhumalo"

"Mbonambi"sherepliesandIcantellsheissmiling.

"Areyouinbed?"

"Yesandyou?"Ihearthekidslaughandshelaughs

too.

"Notyet.Areyouwarmenoughthere?"

"YesIam"shelaughslouderthanbefore.

"Good.Saygoodnighttoyourfamilyformethen"

"Nqubekosaysgoodnightguys"sheannouncesand

thekidssaygoodnightbackbeforetheygiggle.



"Theysaygoodnightaswell"sherepliesandIfind

myselfsmiling.

"Goodnighttoyoutoomylove.Dreamofmehey"

Iexpecthertolaughbutshedoesn't.

"Imightjustdothat.Youdothesame,okay?"

"Iwill.Imissyou"IwhisperandIhavenoideawhy.

"Imissyoutoo.Butwewillseeeachother

tomorrow"

Myphonewarnsmethatthebatteryislow.

"IloveyouMaKhumalo"

"TherearekidshereIcan'tsaythatbutyouknow"I

imagineherblushinganditmakesmehard.

"Okay.I'llcallyoutomorrow"Iendthecalland

chargemyphone.IfJacobthinkshecancomefor

methenhehasanotherthingcoming.

******

******



Thembeka

Iwakeuplatethenextmorning.Philiislonggone

andthekidstoo.Ifoldmyblanketsandsweepthe

floorbeforegoingtothekitchen.

Ifindthemhavingbreakfast.

"Morningguys"Igreet

"Morning"repliesPhiliasshecontinueswiththetea.

Imixhotandcoldwatertowashup."Yourphoneis

onthecharger.Hurryup.I'llmakebreakfastforyou"

sheaddsbeforeIwalkout.Inodmyeyesfocusing

onthepeopleIseeapproachingthegate.It'stwo

menandthreewomen.

Iwalkbacktotheroombeforetheygetcloser

becauseit'sclearthattheyarecominghere.

LastnightItoldPhilieverythingaboutNqubekoand

Fanele.Shewasobviouslyshockedandsaiditwas

betterthatFanelewasn'tstayingwithusbecauseit

wouldhavebeenawkward.Sheisnotwrong.I



mighthaveconvincedNqubekotoletFanelekeep

thebabybutdeepdownit'snotexactlyathrilling

issue.

Iwashupquicklyandchangethesleepwearto

somethingrepresentableandthengotothekitchen.

ThekidsareplayingoutsideandDabulaisback.I

walkinandgreet.Twoladiesreplywhileanother

givesmeanaccusinglookbutIdon'tcareabouther.

Philioffersthemteaandthemenpolitelydecline.

Onlyoneladysaysshewillhaveteaonlytheothers

don'tevenbothertoreplytoher.

"Wesawthecar.Herandthatmanactinglike

lovers"saysthemanandIstopcollectingthe

dishestothewashingbasinandlookatthem.They

aretalkingaboutme.

"ThenlaterFanelegoestothesamecar.Sheis

pregnantandshehasn'tsaidmuchaboutthebaby

butaftershewenttothecarIaskedherifthatwas

thefather.Shesaidyes"continuesthewomanafter

theman.

"Sowhatexactlyistheproblem?"AsksDabulahis



voicesoundinglikeit'snotcomingfromhimatall.

Hesoundolderandthreatening.

"WewanttoknowwhatisshedoingwithFanele's

boyfriend"thewomanrepliesasifit'sanobvious

thing.

"DidyoutalktoFanelebeforecominghere?"Asks

Phili

"FaneleispregnantPhilelwa.You'vebeenpregnant

beforeyouknowthis.Pregnantwomenneedtobe

protected"repliesthesecondwomannotanswering

Phili'squestion.

"WellsinceFaneledidn'ttellyou.Thatmanismy

husband.Sheknowshowshegotpregnantmeand

myhusbandhadnothingtodowithit"Ireplyand

theyalllookatmeasifi'malamppostthatjust

startedtalking.

"Butyouaredivorced"someoneaddsaftera

moment.

"Onpaper.Inreality,NqubekoandIareverymuch

stillmarried"Ireplyandlookatmycousinstheyare

bothnoddingasiftosupportwhatI'msaying.



"Whatdoyoumeanthatboyhadnothingtodowith

Fanele?"Asktheman.

"Whydon'tyouaskher?I'msureshewillbehappy

toexplainhowshereallygotpregnant"theylook

confusedandthemenmumblesomethingIcan't

hearclearly.

"Whatisdivorcedonpaper?It'seitheryouare

marriedornot"saysthemanoutloud.

"Wellthingsdon'talwaysworkoutthewayyou

expectthemto.NqubekoandIaredoingthingsour

way"mylifehasnothingtodowiththem.

"Yourwayshouldn'thurtFanele.Sheispregnant

andaffairsarethelastthingsheneedsrightnow"

preachestheladynolongerdrinkinghertea.

"Letmeguess.Faneledoesn'tknowaboutthis.You

cameheretobullyus?"AskDabula

"No.Wecameheretosortoutwhatcouldhurtthis

family.WejustfoundFanele.Wedon'twanttolose

herbecausetherewasthisbigmisunderstanding.

Familyprotecteachother"saysthemanwithout

lookingatDabula.



"Sowhatexactlyisthreateningthisfamily?"Iask

"ThatyouandFanelesharetheman"repliesthe

womanandothersnodtoagreewiththem.

"Wedon't.Nqubekoismymannothers.LikeIsaid

before.GohomeandaskFanelehowshegot

pregnant.Thatmanisnothers.Heismine.Alone"

i'myellingnowIcanseeitintheirfacesbutyou

knowtheelderswhoalwaysthinkthingshaveto

happentheirway.Thesepeopledon'tseem

convincedthatthereisnothingmagically

happeningbetweenNqubekoandFanele.

"Doesn'tmatterhowithappened.Howareyou

goingtocopewhenthebabycomesandNqubeko

hastobethefatherandyouarenotthemother?"I

thinkshethinksherwordsshouldhurtmebecause

mymanishavingababywithsomeoneelse.Sheis

notfaroff.Yesitdoeshurtbutnotthewaythey

thinkitdoesandIwon'tgivethemthatsatisfaction.

"Iwon'tcare"IreplyandIseethemshakingtheir

heads.

"Soyouwouldratherhurtyourselfinsteadofletting



themdothiswithoutyou?"Oneofthemgoesforthe

kill.Iknewit.Theyareheretotellmetoleave

NqubekoforFanelebecauseFaneleiscarryinghis

baby.Allthisrunningaroundwasjustforthispart.

"Whosaidi'mhurtingmyself?"

"ButyouwillbewhenwetakeFaneletohishometo

reportthepregnancyandiftheirarereasonable

familytheywillwanttodoarightthing"theman

says.

"Whatrightthing?"AskDabula.

"MarryFanelesothebabyhasbothparents"says

themanandthewomenagree.

"Soyouareheretoaskmetobreakupwith

NqubekosohimandFanelecanbetogether?"Phili

givesmetheweirdlookbutiignoreher.

"Yes.Tokeepthepeaceinthisfamily.Youand

Fanelearecousins.Itwon'tberightifthisissues

comesoutandyouareinalovetriangle.Youare

young.Youcanstillfindsomeoneelse.Letthemdo

thistogether"saysthewomanconvincedthatshe

canmanipulatemeintoagreeingwiththis.



"It'snothappening.Nqubekoismineandi'm

keepinghim.Ifthatbothersanyonesomuchihope

theyfindpeace.Ifthereisnothinglefttosaymayi

beexcused.IneedtocallNqubekoandaskhimto

washmycarbeforehecomestopickmeup"idon't

evenwaitforareply.IneedtotellNqubekothis.

NowiwishinevertoldhimtoletFanelekeepthe

baby.It'snotevenbornyetbutalreadythereis

dramaaroundit.Butiftheythinki'lljusthandhim

overtoherjustlikethat,thentheydon'tknowmeat

all.

Chapter43

Thembeka.

"Thembeka!!"Nqubekoyellingmynameisthe

reasonwhyIstopyellingathim."Takeadeep

breathandtellmewhat'sgoingon.Slowerthis

time"headds.

"ThisfamilyistellingmethatineedtoletFanele

haveyoubecausesheispregnantandthatitwill



hurtmetoseeyouandherhaveababy

together......"

"Whatfamily"hecutsmeoffbeforeicancontinue.

"Fanele'sfamily"ireplynotevenwantingtosaymy

family.

"Wow"that'sallhesays.Thismakesmyanger

reachtheroofsoiendthecallbeforeisay

somethingi'llregrettohim.

Hecallsbackagainandiwatchthephoneasit

ringstovoicemail.Themessagefollowsandthen

anothercall.Idothesameagain.Whosayswow

whenyoutellthemsomethinglikethis?Wow?

"Thembeka"Phili'svoicemakesmejump.She

hurriesinandtaketheringingphone.

"Don'tanswerhim"iwarnher.Shelooksconfused

asthephonestopsringingandanothermessage

follows.

"Andthen?"Sheasks.

"Nqubekoonlysaidwow.Whosayswowwhenyou

tellhimwhatthisfamilyissaying.Justafucken



wow.Clearlyitmakeshimhappy"i'myellingatPhili

now.It'sagoodthingthattheyleftotherwisethey

wouldbehearingallthisanger.

"Soyouarenowignoringhim?"Sheaskstill

soundingsocalm.

"Yes.Howcanhesaywowunlessheishappy

aboutit.Maybeit'stheirplansotheycanbehappy

togetherwiththeirbaby"

"Ithoughtyousaidyouarewillingtolearntotrust

himThembeka.Trustingsomeoneinvolveshearing

themoutifthereisamisunderstanding.Plusyou

don'twanthimtidriveallthewayherebecausehe

can'treachyouonthephone"hearinghermakes

suchsensemakesmrangrybecauseishouldhave

yelledathimforsayingwow.

Thephonestartsringingagainandthistimeshe

handsitto.Ianswerthecallandlisten.

"Thembeka"

"Yes"Ireplyquietlyandihearhimexhale.

"What'sgoingonthere?"



"ThefamilywantsyouandFaneletoraisethebaby

alone"itellhiminacalmermannerandPhiligives

meathumbsupbeforeshewalksout.

"Whatbaby?"

"HowmanybabiesareyouexpectingNqubeko?"

"SorryBaby.Sowhereiseveryonenow?"Hesounds

likeheiswalking.

"Theyleft.I'mwithmycousinsnow"IreplyandI

stilldon'tgetwhyhesoundssochilledaboutitbutI

don'twanttosaymore.

"Andyoudidn'tcry?"Thisoneisunexpected.

"SoyouthoughtIhadameltdowninfrontofthem?"

"I'monlyaskingMaKhumalo"

"NoIdidn't.Itoldthemtheycanforgetitbecause

nooneisgettingyoufromme.IftheythinkI'lljust

handyouoverthentheyarecrazy"

"Andyoudidn'tcrywhilesayingthat?Youarenot

cryingrightnow?"Heasks.Idon'tgetwhyheis

moreworriedaboutmyreaction.I'mnottotally

insaneyouknow.



"Ofcausenot.I'mnotcrying"

"Andyourcousinswerethere?"

"Yes.Wewereallthere"Ireplywithannoyancenow.

"IloveyouThembeka"thatisunexpectedatall.We

arehavingaseriousconversationhereandithas

nothingtodowithhimtellingmehelovesme.

"Iknowandnowtheysayyouandhershouldbe

together.Itsaboutkeepingthepeaceinthefamily.

Canyoubelievethatrubbish"

"Forgetthem.Focushere,onyourreaction"

"What?"I'mnotfollowingatall.

"ForthepastweeksThembekayou'vebeencrying

nonstopandthishappensbutyouarenotcrying.

I'mproudofyoumylove.That'samajor

achievement"

"Ohthat.WellIwantedtobuttellingthemoffwas

moreimportant.Canyouevenbelieveit?YouandI

saweachotherfirst.Howdaretheytellmethis?"

NowthatNqubekomentionthisIdofeellikecrying.

Notquietsobsbutscreamontopofmylungsuntil



iffeelsliketheangerwillexitonmyfingersand

toes.

"TheyarecrazyBabyanddon'tworryaboutit.No

oneistellingmeanything.I'myoursforever"

"Good"Isitonthefoldedblanketsandexhale.We

arethefamilytoo.Whydothisandhidebehind

keepingthepeace?

"MaKhumalo"

"Yes"

"Ididn'tsaystartcrying.Don'tbesad.Itwon't

happenbabyIpromise"Icantellhesounds

alarmed.

"Whatkindoffamilyisthis?Wearealsotheirfamily.

Justbecauseweareorphansdoesn'tmeanwe

shouldbebullied"

"Andyouwon'tbeforlong.Youarenotorphans

Thembeka.YouhavemeandI'lltakecareofthat

mess"

"Butstilldon'thurtthebabyNqubeko.Idon'tthink

Fanelesentthem.Ithinktheydecidedaloneafter



seeingyouandher.Youknowhowtheadults

suddenlythinktheyknowitall"Idon'twanttolive

withtheguiltifFaneledoessomethingaboutlosing

herbaby.Somethingabouthersays'i'mattachedto

thisbaby'butshewilldoitaloneifshethinksher

familycanruinmylife.

"Iwon'tbaby.Idoneedtotalktothecousins

though.MaybeDabulafirstandthenPhilelwanext.

ThereissomethingIneedtounderstandaboutthat

familyandhowitcanbesolved"hesoundsserious.

"Somethinglikewhat?"

"Familybaby.Yourfamily.Haveyouhad

breakfast?"Heisavoidingcontinuingwiththistopic

Icantell.

"I'mnolongerhungry.I'llstartcookinglunchnow"

"Pleaseeatsomething.Formeatleast.I'mbegging"

Icantellheissmiling.Ievenimaginehimlookingat

meandhowhelickhislipswhenhedoesthis.

"Iwill.Iloveyoutoo"

"Andmymothersayshi.Iloveyoumuchmore



MaKhumalowam.I'llcallyouwhenyouaredone

cooking"

"TellherIsayhitoo.ByeMbonambi"

"Anddon'tworryaboutthatfamily.Infactforget

them.I'llcallyoulater.Bye"

"Byebaby"Iendthecallandgetup.

NqubekohastofixthisorI'llpersonallyapproach

Faneleanditwon'tendwell.

******

******

Nqubeko

I'vebeenavoidingmymothersincebreakfastbut

nowIcan'tavoidheranymore.Iknowsheisdying

tolecturemesoIzipupmybagandplacethemin

thecarbeforegoingtoseemyparents.It'sover

fourhourssinceItalkedtoThembekabutI'lldelaya



bitjusttogiveherenoughtimewithherfamily.The

otherfamilyissueI'llletthemcome.

"Knockknock"Isayitloudbeforewalkingin.My

parentshavevisitors.TwomenIdon'trecognize

andnowIwishIhadwaited.

"Good.Sitdown"saysmyfathersoundingannoyed.

Ilookatmymotherandshelooksangry.

Isitdownontheemptyseatandgreetthestrangers.

OneofthemlookatmeandIseetheresemblance.

TheylooklikeDabula.

TheyreplyandIwaitformyfathertosaysomething.

"SoyouhaveapregnantgirlfriendNqubeko?"Asks

myfathergettingtothepoint.Thesepeopledon't

wastetimeatall.

"Notthati'mawareof.Thembekahasn'ttoldme

aboutanypregnancy"Iseemymothergivingmea

questioningglance.

"Soyoudon'thaveanotherwoman.Expectingyour

baby?"Asksmyfatherhisvoiceloadedwith

warning.It'sagoodthingthathecan'tbeatmeup



anymorebecausehelookslikehewantstogiveme

arealbeatingrightnow.

"Ireallydon't.Ionlyhaveonegirlfriendandit's

Thembeka"Ireply.

"Soyouarebacktogetherforreal?"Asksmymother

andmyfatherlookslikehewantstotellheroffbut

hecan't.

"Yes.Ibeggedandshefinallyagreed.Andweare

notpregnantyet"Itrytofigureouthowtheygot

heresoquickly.Howeverythingwasplannedso

quick?Moneyisthemotivation.

"Soyoudon'tknowFanele?Sheiscarryingyour

child"saysonemanandmymothergasp.

"NoIdon't.Didshesaysheknowsme?"

"Sheiscarryingyourchild"heyells.

"DidyouaskherhowshegotpregnantbecauseI

knowforsurethatIneverfuckedher"

"Nqubeko!!!!!"yellsmyfather.

"I'mnotlying.Faneleclaimssheiscarryingmy

childbutIknowthatIneverfuckedher.Askher



howshegotpregnant"Iignoremyfather.

"Weallknowhowpeoplegetpregnant.Wecanhave

aDNAtestdone"hesuggestsandthismakesit

final.Wearenotdealingwithsmallmindedrural

people.WearedealingwithopportunistsandI'llbe

damnediftheythinktheycanpushmeintothe

corner.

"Andifit'smychildthenwhat?"Iask.

"Youwillhavetodoarightthing"herepliesandmy

fatherlooksatmewaitingforananswer.

"Andthatiswhat?"Iknowtheanswer.Ineedthem

tosayit.

"Marryher.Achildneedsasafeandsecurehome

withtwoparents"themanrepliesandIlaughout

loud.

"Nqubeko"warnsmyfather.Iignorehimandstand

up.

"Ican'tbelieveyoupeople.Youdon'tgiveadamn

aboutthechild.Youjustwantmoneyandyouwill

notgetit.IdidnotsleepwithFanelesoforgetabout



mepayinganything.Thereisnorightthinghere.In

factifyouwantarightthingthentellmehowyou

wantforThembekabecausethat'stheonlywoman

i'mwillingtopayandhavefortherestofmylife.

Notanyoneelse"

Mymothersmilesandlookdown.Shewants

Thembeka.Inmymother'seyesThembekawill

alwaysbethelittlegirlImarriedandshewantsher

tobehappy.

"Sit"saysmyfather.

"IrespectyoufatherbutthisisnotsomethingI

wanttodealwith.Thembekaiswaitingformeas

wespeak.Icametosaygoodbye.AboutFanele.

Askherhowshegotpregnantandwhenit'sdone

stopharassingThembekaandhercousins.Since

thefamilydon'tgiveadamnaboutthemsotheyare

nowmyresponsibilityandifanyonetriestobully

themtheywillhavemetodealwith"IknowI've

gonetoofarbutIdon'tcare.PhiliandDabulagive

Thembekatheunconditionalloveshenevergotand

theykeephercalm.Ineedthemtobesafeand

protectedsoThembekawillbehappytoo.



Mymotherfollowsmeout.Iturntoherandshe

looksemotional.

"TreatherwellNqubeko.Sheisveryspecial.No

moretearsandifsheiscryingbetheonewho

wipesthetears.Don'tbethereasonwhysheis

crying.Whensheisreadyshewillmarryyouagain"

sheholdmyhandsandsmile.Ismilebackandkiss

hercheek.ItablessingandIhavetomakeher

proud.

Chapter44

Nqubeko.

Thereisnosound.Anyonewalkinginwouldthink

thereisnothinghappeningunlesstheyseemyhead

betweenThembeka'slegsandherhandsclosed

aroundthesheet.Herstomachrisesandfallbut

shecan'tmoveherwaistbecausemyhandsare

pressingherdown.Onlywhenmylipslosescontact

thatsheprotestandopenhereyes.Shewasso

closebutIdidn'twanthertofinish.NotbeforeIam



insideher.Ikissheragainstandherlegstremble.

That'smycuesoImoveupandsinkinwithone

thrust.Hernailssinkonmyskinassheclimax.I

don'twastetime.Ihitherdeepandharduntilwe

bothcomeandsheisholdingmesotightlikeshe

thinkImightvanish.

"That'showyousaygoodmorning"Iwhisperinher

earandshelaughs.Abreathlesslaughthatmakes

herwholebodytremble.

"GoodmorningMbonambi"sherepliesandcontinue

toholdme.

Idon'tmoveinsteadIgetthisintensefeelingonmy

shoulders.Themissedopportunities,thepainof

losingapregnancywebothnevergotachanceto

knowaboutandthepainofwatchingtwoyoung

kidsbringoutthebestonmyownwife.Ishouldbe

hersourceofstrength.Someonewhocomfortsher

brokenheart.Ineverevenheldheraftershelostthe

baby.NowwearehereandIfearmessingupagain.

IfshewalksawayIwon'tsurvive.Ifherfamilytake

herawayIwillnevergetherback.



"NeverleavemeMaKhumalo"Isaythewordsout

loudandholdhereventighter.Sheholdmeback

andsaysnothing.Idon'tneedwords.Shecame

back.That'senoughforme.Tearsfillmyeyesand

Thembekacrossheranklesaroundme.Shelocks

meinandthetearsdrop.I'mfeelingweakand

everythingisheavy.

"Iwon'tleaveunlessyoumakemeleave"hervoice

isquietandsheisnowcalm.

"Iloveyou"Iadd

"Iloveyoutoo"shereplies.

WhenshefinallyunlocksherlegsIrollusoverand

pullherovermychest.Wehaveanhourtorest

beforeweneedtogetreadyforwork.Weliequietly

untilherbreathinggoessoftbutherhanddoesn't

letgoofme.I'mgladshewantstogofortherapy.

Withhergreedyfamily,Fanele,Jacobandustrying

toworkthingsoutshewilldefinitelyneedsomeone

totalktoevenifit'snotme.

MyphonevibratesandIreachfortobeforeitrings

anddisturbThembeka.It'sKhethelo.



"Shomfethu"Ilowermyvoice.

"Youarestillinbed?"Heasks

"YesIam"Ireplymyotherhandbusybrushing

Thembeka'shead.

"AreyouwithThembeka?"

"Yes.What'sup?"

"Vusitriedtocommitsuicidelastnight.Hislandlord

foundhimjustintimeandstoppedhimfrom

swallowingasecondhandfulofpills"

"Whereishe?"Ishouldhavecheckedonhim

insteadofmakingcallsandsendingmessages.I

wastoobusytryingtofixmylife.

"I'llsendyouthelocation.I'mtherenow.I'llupdate

you"

"Thanksman"heendsthecall.Iputthephone

downandholdThembekabeforeclosingmyeyes.I

havetodothingsbetterthistime.

******



******

Iwakeherupafteranhour.Shehastogetreadyfor

workandineedtocallTikosohecanstartandi

needtogoseeVusi.

"Morning"shesmilesandkissmyneck.

"Morningandyoumightwanttostopdoingthat

MaKhumalobeforeyouarelateforyoufirstday

back"Iwarnasshecontinuestoplantkissesinmy

neck.

"IcanbeveryfastMbonambi"shelaughsandkiss

earlobe.

"Inthatcasewhydon'tyouletmefixyouup"Ipull

herbackandkissherneck.Shecontinuestogiggle

andtakeshertopoff.Hernipplesarefirmasthey

pressonmychest.Irisefortheoccasionandshe

immediatelysinkonme.Istopherwhenshetriedto

move.Ineedhertofacetheotherway.Shefollows

whereI'mleadingandherassinfacingme.Ipush

herforwardandgetup.ShekneelsdownandIpush

herchestdownbeforepullingherassup.She



obeysandIpressherswollenwarmth.Sheraises

herfeetandherhandclosesaroundthecover.

"Youwantthis?"Iaskmyhandpressingher

sensitivespot.ShemumblessomethingIcan'thear.

"YouwantthisThembeka?"Iasklouderthistime

andsinkdeeper.

"Yes"shereplieshervoicetrembling.

"Youwantithow?"

"Fastandhard"shereplieshervoicefullof

confidence.Idoastold.It'sfastandhard.She

keepspushingbacktomeasifshedoesn'twant

anydelays.WhenshereachesherorgasmIslap

herasshardandshefallsforward.Ibalancemyself

andcontinueuntili'mdoneandshecontinueto

moanmynameandherbodyshudderingwiththe

aftershocks.

"ThankyouMbonambi"shespeakasItrytocatch

mybreath.

"Iloveyou"Ireplyandkissherspine.I'mnever

lettinghergo.



******

******

Thembeka.

I'mexhaustedasIputmyshoesonandgrabmy

bag.MorningsexwasgoodbutnexttimeIwon't

minutesbeforeIneedtogotowork.

"Youwillyourcoffeeontheway"saysNqubekoasI

walktothelounge.HeisholdingatravelmugandI

amgratefulbecauseIneedit.

"Thanks.IthinkIhaveitallnow"Ihandhimthe

keys.Iknowheisdrivingsothereisnotuse

arguingaboutit.

Heopensthedoorandholditforme.Iwalkoutand

stopwhenIspotacaratthegate.

"That'sTiko"saysNqubeko.

"WhoisTiko"Iwaitforhimtolockupandgiveme



myhousekeys.

"Protection.I'llexplaininthecar"herepliesandmy

heartfalls.It'sbeenagoodmorningbutclearlyit

won'tlast.

Ifollowhimtothecarandgetin.Hestartsdriving

andthecaratthegatealsomovesbutdoesn'tgo

anywhere.Weallwaittillthegateclosesbeforewe

driveawayandthecarfollows.

"SowhoisTiko?"Iaskwhilelookingatthecar

behindus.

"SomeonenamedJacobtriedtocrossmeawhile

back.Iturnedhimdownandhegotpissed.Heis

backintothecountryanduntilIknowthatheisnot

hereforsomepettyrevengeTikowillbewithyou

24/7"

Ilookathimwhenhesays24/7.That'salotoftime.

"24/7?"

"Yes.Hewillwaitoutsidethetoiletifyouneedtogo.

Hewillwatchyouevenatwork.Hewillstaywith

youinthehousewheni'mnotthere.JustuntilI



knowthatJacobisnotplanning.anything"he

explainsandhistonesaysheisnotchanginghis

mind.

"SowhatamIsupposedtodo?"

"Continuewithyourdayasnormalasyoucan.

Ignorehim"hemakesitsoundsoeasy.Howdoyou

ignoreapersonaroundyou24/7?

"WhatdidyoudotoJacob?"Itmustbeprettybigfor

allthistohappen.

"Irefusedtohelphimstealsometechthingshe

wantedtouseintheblackmarket"

"Soyouthinkhewillhurtmetohurtyou?".He

noddedandheldmyhand.

"IwantyoutobesafealwaysThembeka"headds

afteramoment.

"Isee.SohowdoIexplainamanaroundmeat

work?"

"Protection.Italkedtoyourbosslastnightand

explainedthesituation.Hedoesn'tmind.Just

ignorehim"ifonlyitwassoeasyasNqubekomade



itseem.

"Andatnight.Wheredoeshesleep?"

"Ifi'mnottherehewillsleeponthecouch.Ifi'm

therethenI'lltakeover"

"IfeellikeIshouldbeprotestingthisbutsomehowI

feellikeit'sjustuselesstoargue"Ilookoutsidethe

window.

"IwanttobesurethatyouaresafeThembeka.Tiko

willtakeinstructionsfromyoufromtimetotime.He

willdriveunlessyoutellhimnottobutstillifhe

sensesdangerpleaselethimdriveandlistento

him"heinstruct.

"Youmakeifsoundlikeyouwon'taround"Ilookat

him.

"IwillbebutobviouslyIcan'tcometoworkwith

you"thecarcomesintoasuddenstopand

Nqubekopushesmedown.Iheartyresand

somethingloudfollows.Hedoesn'tremovehis

handovermeandIcan'tgetuptoseewhat'sgoing

on.Thereissomeyelling.Someoneistellingpeople

tocallanambulanceandwomenscream.



"Nqubeko"Icomplainandpushmyselfup.

"Sorry"helet'smegoandIsitupstraight.It'sacar

accident.Acarandataxi.Thecariswreckedbut

thetaxidoesn'tlookthatbadandpeoplearebeing

helpedoutofthetaxi.

"Ithinkthedriverlostcontrol"saysNqubeko.

Wecan'tcontinuenowandwecan'treverse

becausethereareothercarsbehindus.Westop

andNqubekoopenshisdoor.

Ipulloutmyphoneandtrytocallthepolice.Idon't

seeanyonewithaphoneintheear.Theyaretaking

photosinstead.

Igetouttoowhileholdingtogothrough.The

networkisabitweakinthisarea.Thecallgetscut

offandIlookatmyphone.Ifsaysnonetwork

coverage.

"Nqubekocan'tyoucallthepolice"IaskNqubeko.

Hepullsouthisphoneandthenlookatme.Iseehis

eyesgowideandthenI'mbeingpushedhard

againstthecarjustassomethingburstbehindme.



Someoneyellsandahandshovesmebackintothe

car.Ilandontheseatandcovermyheadaspeople

screamandmoregunsgooff.Thechaoslastsfora

whilebeforeeverythingisquiet.Islowlyraisemy

headandIdon'tseeNqubeko.Iseeseveralpeople

onthegroundandthenapproachingsirens.

"Areyouokay?"Themanopensthedoorandask.

Inodandlookathim.Henodstooandclosethe

door.Ipushtheothersideandwatchinhorroras

Nqubekoislayingsostillinthepoolofblood.

Chapter45

Thembeka

It'sbeenthelongestfourdaysofmylife.Ihaven't

slept.TheychasedmeawaytwicesayingIneedto

restbutIcan'trest.NotwhenNqubekoisstillinthe

comaandI'mwaitingforhimtowakeup.Hecan't

leavemerightnow.Notwhenwearedoingso

muchbetter.



"Ibroughtyousomefood"saysNqubeko'smother

handingmealunchbox.Idon'tprotest.Iamhungry.

EatingistheonlythingIamabletodosincethis

happened.IcaneatbutIcan'tsleep.Istayupuntil

thesuncomesupandIhavetocomebackhere.

"Thankyou"Iputmyfeetdownandopenthelunch

box.It'ssampleandbeanswithbeefcurry.

"Iwillstaywithhimwhileyougohomeforsome

rest"sheaddsbeforeshepullsachairandsit.

"I'mfine.Itookanapearlier"Ilie.Idon'twanttogo

home.NotwhenIwon'tsleepandIkeepseeinghim

layinginthatpoolofblood.

"Sleepingonthechairisnotkindtothebody.You

needtorestonthebed.Takesomesleepingpills.

Weshouldaskthedoctorforsomepills"she

suggests.

"Theywon'twork.Theygavemesomethefirstday.

Ididn'tsleep"

"Maybetheywillworknow.Youaretired"she

pressesandIknowshewon'tgiveup.



"I'llgointhenexthour"Ireplyandstarteating

becauseIcanfeelmystomachgrumbling.

WhenthehourpassesIgetupandkissNqubeko's

cheekbeforeleaving.Shepromisestocallif

anythinghappens.I'mgratefulforhersupport

becauseitdoesfeellikei'mlosingmymind.

"Ineedsomemilk.Doyoumindifwegotothe

mall?"IaskTikoasweleavethehospital.

"Noproblem"hereplies.

Idon'tknowhowNqubekoknowsthismanbutheis

alwaysquiet.HedoeseverythingIaskandupdate

meoneverythingthat'shappening.Iknowitwasan

attack.Sixpeoplediedincludingataxidriverand

thetaxiassociationgotinvolvedandhuntedJacob

andhisgang.Tikosaysit'sovernowbutnotforme.

Nqubekohasn'twokenupandthedoctorskeep

sayingwehavetowaituntilhewakesup.

Weheadtothemallandbuythemilkbecause

Nqubeko'smotherlovesherteawithmilk.



Myphoneringsandit'sPretty.Shecallsmeoften

sincethishappenedandeventhoughnothingshe

saysmakesmefeelbetterbutIappreciatehercall.

"I'moutsideyourhouse.Areyouin?"Sheasksafter

greeting.

"I'matthemall.I'llbethereinfewminutes.Ifyou

don'tmindwaiting"Ireply.

"Idon't.Seeyounow"sheendsthecall.Icoulduse

somecompanyrightnow.ThereisnowayIcould

sleeprightnowanyway.

TikodrivesusbacktothehouseandwefindPretty

waiting.IletherinandtellTikotostayclose.Idon't

relaxifIdon'tseehimjustincasesomething

happens.

"Heygirl"shehugsmetight.

"Hey"IhugherbackbeforeshegreetsTikowho

repliespolitelybeforeheunlocksthehouse.

Wefollowhimandgostraighttothekitchenleaving

Tikointhelounge.

"Howishetoday?"Sheasksasshehelpsunpack



thefewthingsIbought.Shealsobroughtabottleof

wine.

"Nochange.Wearestillwaiting"Ireplyandtakeout

theglass.Ineedadrink.

Sheopensthewineandpourtheglassformeand

oneforherself.

"Howaboutyou?Howareyoucoping?"Shepulls

outachairandsit.Ileanagainstthefridgeandlook

ather.

"IfearthattheywillcallmeandsayIshouldcome

saygoodbye.Ican'tPretty.Notnow"tearsfillmy

eyesandIdon'tblinkthemaway.Cryingdoesn't

helpbutnotcryingalsodoesn'thelp.Itdoesn't

makemestronger.

"Theywon't.Hewillpullthrough"herwordsdon't

givemecomfort.Iknowshedoesn'tknowthatfor

sure.Shehopeitdoeslikeeveryoneelse.

"I'mgoingtoresign"

"What?Why?"Sheisshocked.

"BecauseIhaven'tworkedPretty.Ican'tkeepon



takingleave.Let'sfaceit.I'mnotreadyforwork.

NotwithNqubekostillinthatplace"myphone

startsringing.Ioutdowntheglassandgoanswerit

inthelounge.It'sthetherapist'soffice.

"Hello"Ianswer.

"Hi.It's......"

"IknowandI'vebeenmeaningtocall.CanI

reschedulemyappointmentagain?"Ishouldsay

cancelbutIdon'thavethehearttosayIamnot

coming.AtleastwhenIrescheduleitdoesn'tsay

I'maquitterjustyet.

"ActuallyDrNgcobowouldliketospeaktoyou"

I'msurprised.Whywouldshewanttotalktome?

"Aboutwhat?"Iaskwonderingifsheison

Nqubeko'spayrollbeyondthetherapy.

"I'llputyouthrough"shedoesn'twaitformeto

answerbeforeIhearthebeepandthensomeone

picksup.

"MissKhumalo"shesoundslikesheknowsme.

"Hi"



"Isitpossibleforustomeet?Forfewminutes"she

asks.

"Rightnow?"Ididn'tknowthattherapistscannow

callandarrangemeetingsbeforeyouareapatient.

"Yes.Rightnowifyouarenotbusy"

"Okay"IshouldsayIambusybutit'stoolate.She

askfortheaddressoraplaceI'dliketomeetat.I

giveherthehomeaddressandshesaysshewillbe

hereinfewminutes.Iendthecallandgobackto

Pretty.

"Girl.DrNgcoboiscominghere.Ihavenoideawhy"

Ipickupmyglassandgulpdownthewine

"Oh.Iforgottotellyou.Ifyoucancelorpostpone

shepersonallycomestoyou"Istareatherin

disbelief"Look.Justtellherthatyourmanisina

comaandyouwillmakeanotherappointmentwhen

heisbetter.Shewilltotallyunderstand"

"Isn'tthislikeaninvasionofprivacy?"

"Relax.Sheisoldandyouknowhowoldpeopleare.

Theyworryaboutusinthatway.Shejustwantsto



makesurethatyouarenothidingawayorhaving

suicidalthoughts"Prettyisallcalmandcollected

aboutthis.

"Andthewine?Won'tshethinki'manalcoholic?"

"Youarenot.YouworryalotThembeka.Sheknows

thataglassofwineisgoodeverynowandthen"

shepoursherselfanotherglassandgulpitdownin

onego"Look,callmewhensheisgone.Idon'twant

tomakeyoubothuncomfortablebybeingaround"

Inodandwashtheglasses.

"Thembeka,youwillbeokay.Nqubekowillbeokay

too"

"Thanksgirl"wehugandthensheleaves.

******

******

DrNgcoboisnothowIimaginedher.Shelookslike

astylishgrandmotherwithoutthegreyhair.Sheis



dressedinbluematchingskirtandshirt.Herhairis

shortandblackbutherfacedoessayi'moldand

I'veseenalot.WeexchangegreetingandInotice

thatshedoesn'tlookaroundthehouse.Shestares

atmeasifsheisreadingmymind.

"Howareyou?"SheasksasIputdownherglassof

water.

"I'mfine.Well,breathingbecausei'mstillalive"Isit

downoppositeher.

"Iamgladtofinallymeetyou.Whenyoupostponed

forthesecondtimeIwasabitworried.Theyou

didn'tcalltoconfirmthismorningIwasevenmore

worried.Iknowthatyouyoungsterstendtochange

yourmindsquicklywheneveryoufeelabitstronger

wheninfactthatstrengthisforyoutoseekthehelp

youneed"hertoneiskindandseemstomatchher

face.Somethingaboutherremindsmeofmyown

grandmother.Shewasoldandkind.Wheneveryou

wereunhappyshehadthefacethatmadeyouwant

tocurlupinherlap.

"Myexhusbandisinacoma.Wearestillwaitingfor



himtowakeup"Itellherthetruth.

Shecloseshereyesforamomentandthenlookat

me.

"That'shectic.Icanonlyimaginewhatyoumustbe

goingthrough.Soyouarealone?"

"No.Hismotherisatthehospitalaswespeak.We

takeshifts.OnlyIcan'tevengetsomesleepwhen

i'mhere.I'msoafraid"

"Thatyouwillgetacallthatsaystheworsthas

happened?"It'slikesheisreadingmymind.

Inodandthenlookdownbecausemyeyesare

filledwithtears.

"IfhediesIdon'tthinkIcanbeokay.Notnow"

"Yousaidheisyourexhusband"Ilookupandshe

islookingatme.

"Weweremarried.Foryearsandgotdivorcedfew

monthsago.Itwasanarrangedmarriage"Idon't

giveheralldetails.Thisisnotacounselingsession.

"AhIsee.Sowhatarethedoctorssayingabout

him?"



"Helostsomuchblood.Thebulletmissedhisheart

butanotherwentthroughhisneck.It'samiracle

thathemadeittothehospital.Nowwehavetowait

forhimtowakeup"Itrynottorepeattheexact

wordsasthedoctorsaidthemtome.

"It'smustbeexhaustingandscary"shehasnoidea

howscarediam.

"Sometimesifeellikeican'tbreath.Ican'tsleep"i

wipethetearsinmyeyes.

Sheopensherhandbagandpulloutatissue.

Myphoneringsjustasshehandsthetissuestome.

It'salandlinesoihavetoanswer.

"Excuseme"Ipickthephoneupfeelingmyheart

slamspainfullyagainstmychest.Shenodsandi

answerthecall.

"IsthisMissKhumalo?MissThembekaKhumalo"

asksawomanintheotherend.

"Yesthisisher.IsthisaboutMrMbonambi?"

"YesMa'am.Thedoctorwouldliketoseeyou.Can

youcometothehospitalplease"



"Pleasetellme.Didsomethinghappen?"Iask

desperateforanynewsnowbutIdon'twantittobe

death.

"Ican'tsayoverthephone.I'msorry"

"Okay"Iendthecallandleanagainstthewallasmy

kneesfeelsoweak.Whatiftheywanttoswitchthe

machinesoff?Icannotlosehim.Notnow.

Chapter46

Thembeka

DrNgcobowantstodrivemetothehospitalbutI

declinebecauseTikoisdrivingandIdon'twanther

askingwhatistherelationship.Shemakesme

promisetocomeseeherevenifit'sjusttotalk.I

willbutfornowIhavetofacethismoment.

"Areyouokay?"AskTikowhenwearriveinatthe

hospital.

"I'mscared"Itrytotakeadeepbreath.Itdoesn't

work.



HenodsandwaitasIdofewmorebreathing

exercisesbuttheydon'twork.

"Let'sgo"Iwalkinandhefollows.

Icanseethenurselookingatmeasshetalksto

another.MyfeetgetsheavybutIdragmyselftothe

receptionarea.Theladyisonthephonebutshe

smilesatme.

Iwatchasshewritesonthepeaceofpaperand

pushittowardsme.Itsays"Goin"

Istareatitandthenlookathersoshecanconfirm

ifshereallymeansthis.Shenodsandcontinueto

tellthepersononthelineabouttheappointment.

"Thankyou"Ismileandalmostrundownthe

passage.Tikofollowsaswebothhurrydownthe

hall.

TheguywelefttowatchNqubekoandhismotheris

nottheresowewalkinandhismotheristalkingbut

shestopswhenIwalkin.Istareatthebedandhis

eyesareclosedbutthenasmilespreadinhislips.

"Comecloser"sayshismotherasmyeyesstart



leakingagain.Itsthehappytearsnow.Idon'tmind.

Heopenhiseyeswiderandthesmilegroweven

widerandthenheextendahandtowardsme.Iwalk

upcloseandholdhisdryhandintominebefore

layingmyheaddownonhisgoodshoulder.

"I'vemissedyou"hewhispersbeforerestinghis

chinonmyhead.

"I'vemissedyoumuchmore.Youscaredme"I

whisperandtrytowipethetearsonmyface.

"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeanto.Letmelookatyou"he

requestsandIoblige.

I'malltearyanduglybutIdon'tcare.Heisawakeat

last.

"Youlooktired.Youhaven'tbeensleeping"it'snota

question.Heknowsmetoowell.

"Icouldn'tsleep"

"I'mawakenow.Ineedyoutorest.ComecloseI

wanttotellyousomething"hegentlepullmeclose

untilhislipsareclosetomyears.

"YoulooksexyandIcan'twaittocomehomefuck



youagain"hewhispersandkissmyear.Iletouta

giggleevenforgetthatthereisanelderinthisroom.

"Imissedthatlaughmuchmore"headds.

Thedooropensandthedoctorwalksin.Istandup

straightandtrynottosmilelikeastupidgirlwitha

crush.

"I'mgladtoseeyousmilingMissKhumalo"heturns

toNqubeko"Shedidgiveusascareforabit"

Ilaugh.Heisright.TherewasatimewhenIwas

surethatIwasgoingcrazy.

"I'mbetternow"IreplyandholdNqubeko'shand.

"That'sgood.Heisdoingmuchbetter.The

complicationswefearedarenotthereatall.Buthe

doesneedtostayhereformoremonitoring"

explainsthedoctor.

"Howlong?"Heasks.

"YoujustwokeupNqubeko.Youcannotberushing

already"sayshismotherhertonedisapproving.

"Thankyoumah.Heneedstostayforfewmore

days.Don'tforgetthatyouarestillgoingtobein



painMbonambi.Wewillonlyletyougoonceweare

surethatyouarewellenoughtorecoverathome"

saystheDoctor.

Nqubekoclosehiseyesandsqueezemyhand.I

squeezeitback.

"Okayfine.I'llstay"herepliesafteramoment.

TheDoctorexcusehimselfafterwarningusabout

givinghimenoughtimetorest.Hismotheralso

leavewantingtocallhome.Iusethischancetolay

myheadonNqubeko'sarmandtellmyselfthathe

isback.Awakeandbacktome.

"Itsstillme"hesayswhenItouchhisskinagain

andagain.

"Thankyouforcomingback.Iwassoscared"I

pressmyfaceonhishand.

"IheardyoucryMaKhumalo.That'sallIcouldhear

whileIwaslayingthereunabletotellyoutocalm

down"hecloseshiseyesandbreath.

"Iamcalmnow"IsmileeventhoughIamcrying.He

wipethetearwithhisthumbandtouchmecheek.



"Iloveyou"

"Iloveyoutoo"Ireply.

Webothlookatthedoorwhenitopens.Tomy

surpriseit'sFanele.Herstomachwalksinfirstand

shelooksreallygood.Thepregnancylovesher.

WhenIlookatNqubekoheisalsolookingather

andthereisnoannoyanceonhisface.

"Hi"shegreetsandsmilewarmlytowardsNqubeko.

"Hi"Ireplywhilehenods.

"Ididn'tmeantointerrupt.Ijustthought......"

Nqubekocutsheroff.

"It'sfine"hespeakswhilelookingather.

"Howareyoufeeling?Itriedtocomeseeyoubut

theysaidfamilyonly"shewalkscloserwhile

smiling"ButtodaytheladysaidIcancomein"

"Thanksforcoming.I'mgoingtobeokay"hesmiles

backandIcan'thelpbutfeeljealousasIwatchthis.

Sheisgorgeousandsheuscarryinghisbaby.

"That'sgood.Ihadacheckupyesterday.Ifyou

guyswouldliketoseethescan"shelooksatmeher



eyesshiningwithexcitement.IexpectNqubekoto

saynobuthedoestheoppositeandsaysyes.

"It'saboy"shesmilesandopenherhandbag.She

pullsoutthephotosandhandthemtome.Ipass

themtoNqubekowhostaresatthemandsmile.

"Thankyou.Soeverythingisgoingwell?"Heasks

whilelookingatthephotowithsuchpride.

"Yeseverythingiswell"shesmilesandcuddleher

tummy.

"That'sgood"hedoesn'ttakehiseyesoffthephoto.

******

******

Faneledoesn'tstaylongbutherarrivalseemsto

ruinthemoodsomehow.Nqubekotriestotalkto

meaboutlifeingeneralbutmyheartisnolonger

there.Thewayhelookedatherbothersmeso

much.Healmostdied.Whatifthatexperience

makeshimwantthewomanwhoiscarryinghis



child.Whatifheleavesmeforher?

"Thembeka"hisvoicesnapsmeoutofmythoughts.

"Sorrywhat?"Ilookathim.

"Youarefaraway.What'swrong?"Heasks.

"Nothingi'mjusttired"Ilie.

"Sleepnexttome.Wearegoingtofit"hetriesto

shiftbutit'snoteasy.

"It'sfine.I'llgohomeandsleep"Igetupbuthe

holdsmyhand.

"Talktome.Somethingisup"

"It'saboutFaneleandherbaby.Youlooklikeyou've

hadachangeofheart"Iguessit'sasurprise

questionbecauseheletgoofmyhandandlook

away.

"YesIhave"herepliesafteramoment.

"Youwantthebaby?"Iask.

"YesIwantthebaby"

"Whatabouthismother?"Iaskandstareathim.He



doesn'tlookatme.HelooksawayandIcantellthat

itmeansyes.

Chapter47

Thembeka

Ican'tbelieveit.Aftereverythingthatwe'vegone

throughnowNqubekowantstodothistome.

"Soyoualmostdieandwakeupwantinganother

woman?"Iyellwhilemyeyesarealreadytearing.

Hecannotbreakmyheartlikethis.

"Idon'twanther.Atleastnotthatway"hereplies

andpullmebacktohim.Ilandonthebedandmy

headonhisshoulder."It'syouIwant.Alwaysand

forever"headdsbeforehisarmgoesaroundme.

SoI'mcryingfornothing.

"Sowhatdoesthismean?"Iwipethetearsandsit

upsoIcanseehisface.

"Youareright.IalmostdiedThembekaandthat

childinFanele'swombwouldhavebeentheonly



thingleftforyoutoremembermeby.Ihavetotake

careofthem"hecoughsandit'sareminderthathe

isnotwellatall.Icanseethepainonhisfaceashe

doesso.

"Ishouldletyougetsomerest"Itrytogetupbuthe

holdsmyhand.

"Notyet"herepliesbetweenthecough.Ipickupthe

glassandbringitclosetohislips.

"Haveasip"hiseyesfocusonmeashetakesasip

andswallow.

"Thanks"

Inodandputtheglassdown.

"SoIwanttotakecareofFaneleandthebaby.Asa

fatherIhavetodothis"hecontinues.

"Isee.Sowhataboutme?"

"Whataboutyou?YouaremyQueenThembeka.

FaneleandthebabycomeafteryouMaKhumalo.

Don'tevendoubtthat"hesoundsserious.Butthen

againNqubekocheatedonmeforyearswhilehe

wasactinglikeabusyman.



"Iseedoubtinyoureyes"hespeakswhenIremain

quiet.

"Youwillnevercheatonmeagain?"Iask.IknowI

soundlikeastuckrecordbutit'ssomethingthat's

insidemenow.Heplantedtheseedsoit'spartlyhis

fault.

"Yes.IwillneverevercheatonyouagainThembeka.

Ipromise"

Inodandputmyphoneonthedrawernexttohim

beforelayingdownonthelittlespacenexttohim.

HeshiftsgentleuntilIcanfitandItrynottorestthe

wholeweightofmyheadonhisshoulder.

"IthoughtIlostyouNqubeko.IthoughtIwasgoing

crazy"

"Youarenotmylove.I'vebeengivenanother

chancesoIhavetouseitright.Dorightbyyouand

Fanele.ButIneedyoutobeokaywithit"

Idon'treplyinsteadIclosemyeyesandtrynotto

seeFanelewithherbeautifulpregnancyinfrontof

me.



"PleaseMzikilaziwam.Saysomething"hebegshis

handgoingupanddownmyarm.

"Sosupportingherwillmeanwhatexactly?"Iask

withoutopeningmyeyes.

"Goingtothecheckupswithher.Helpingherwith

theshoppingandcheckinguponhereverynowand

then.Wecandoittogether"hesuggestsandIcan

tellfromhisbreathingthathewantsmetosayyes

I'lljoinin.

"LovingyouNqubekomeanshavingtotrustthat

youmeanitwhenyousayyouwon'tcheat.Itrust

yousoyouwilldothatwithher"IknowdeepdownI

don'twantittobelikethatbutIalsodon'twantto

thebethirdwheelinthis.ThepoorThembekawho

hastowatchNqubekohelpthemotherofhischild.

Peoplewon'tevenseeitasthat.Nope,I'llbethat

womanwhohasnochoicebutrunaftertheman

becauseshefearsthatleftalonetheywillmake

anotherbaby.

"Whataboutyou?"Heaskshishandnolonger

brushingmyarm.



"Ihaveyou.That'sallthatmatters"Ireplyandfeel

mybodygetcalm.I'mtiredandIhaven'tbeen

sleepingfordays.Ineedsomerest.

******

******

Nqubeko

Icanfeelherbodygosoftthatshehasfallen

asleep.Sheistired.It'sthefirstthingInoticed

whenIsawher.

ThedooropensjustintimeasItrypullthesheet

overThembeka.

"Shecan'tsleephere"complainsthenurse.

"Pleaselethersleep.Sheistired"

Shewantstocomplainbutstopswhenshenotice

thatI'mtryingtocoverherup.



"Letmedoit"shetakesoverandpullthesheetover

her.IcanfeelThembekashiftsclosertome.

"Thankyou"

Thenursenodsandwalkovertomyleftsideto

changethedrip.

"Shemustbeexcitedtohaveyouback"

"I'mhappytobebacktoher"Ireply.

Shedoesn'tsayanythingbutshedoeslooklikeshe

wantstosaysomething.

"Whatisit?"Iasksoshecanspeakup.

"Nothing.It'sjustthatit'shighlyunusualforaman

tolovehiswomanlikethis.Mostmencheatandlie.

Evenwhenyoulovethemyoustillfearwhatyou

don't"

Ireallydon'tknowhowtoanswerher.Icheatedon

Thembekawhenshewasaloyalwife.Iliedtoher

repeatedlysoI'mnotfarfrommostmen.

"It'snotalwaysroses.ButI'vebeengivenasecond

chancesoIhavetotryanddoitrightthistime"

that'sallIcomeupwithwithoutrevealingmylifeto



her.

VusiandKhethelowalksinjustintimetosaveme

fromfurtherconversation.Thenursefinishesup

andleave.VusilooksbetterthanIassumedbuthe

isthinnerthanIremember.

"Heyman"hegreetsandsitdown.

"Ineedsomecoffee"saysKhethelobeforehe

rushesout.Hewantstogiveussomeprivacy.

Westayinsilenceforfewminutesbeforeweboth

speakatthesametime.

"Sorry.Youfirst"Isayandhelooksawayfora

moment.

"IwasbeingstupidandIshouldn'thavedoneit"

"Butyoudidandwealmostlostyouman.Whydo

uslikethat?Youknowthatweareopenabout

everythingVusi.Whynotsaysomething?"I

shouldn'tyellbuti'mannoyed.Healmostdied.

"Ididn'tknowhowtosayit.Mzamoknewand

understood.Youwerealwaysbusytryingtofixyour

ownhouseNqubeko.Ijustfelttrapped"



"Andyouarenotanymore?"Iaskandheshakehis

head.

"Mymotherwasarealsurprise.Shecriedandsaid

shehasbeenwaitingformetospeakupforyears.

SheneverimaginedburyingmebeforeIcameout"

thereissadnessinhistone.

"Ihopeyouapologizedforscaringher"

"YesIdidnowshewantstofeedmebacktoshape

andkeepsaskingmewhenIambringinghim

home"hesmilesbutthesadnessisthere.

"Mzamowouldhavebeenthehimyouwere

bringing?"Iaskandhenods.

"Hewasalwaystellingmetostophiding.Justcome

outsowecanenjoytherelationship.ButIwouldn't

comeoutNqubeko.Itfrustratedhimandnowheis

gone"hewipesthetearsinhiseyesandIblinkmine

away.

"Hewasarealsurprise.Nogoodbyes"Iaddbitterly.

"Youalmostdidthesame.Shewaswrecked"he

pointsatThembeka.



"Icanstillhearhercries"itwasgoingtotakeme

forevertogetoverthem."Atonepointthenurses

werethinkingofputtinghertobedbutshewouldn't

hearit.YouneedtoloveherrightNqubeko"

"Iwill"IlookathereventhoughIcanonlyseethe

topofherhead.Shedeservesthebestfromme

fromnowon.

"AndJacobwrotehisownending.Everyoneknows

thatyoudon'tpokethetaxiindustryandexpect

themtotakeitlayingdown"hesaysandweboth

laugh.

"ToobadIdidn'tgetachancetocuthisthroat

myself"Ilowermyvoice.Thembekadoesn'tknow

methatway.

"It'squietnow.Khethelosaidso"

"It'sgood.WhenIgetoutofherewearegoingona

vacation.Meandmygirl.Joinus.I'mthinkinga

cruise.Sotherewillbeotherpeoplethere"

HelaughsandIthinkwemightgetourVusiback.

"Imightcome.Ineedtimetorelaxandseethings"



"AndgetsometherapyVusi"Iadvise.

"Mymotherevenwentasfarasconfirmingthati

didbookanappointment.Relax.Itwon'thappen

again"hesmilesandismileback.Neverthoughti'll

haveagayfriendbuti'mfinewithit.We'vebeen

friendsforyears.

"Good.Istillneedyouaround.Youaremybrother

Vusi"ilookathim.

"ThankNqubeko.Itmeansalot...."

Khethelowalksinwiththreecoffees.

"Thisoneiswaybetter"hehandsonetoVusiand

putsdowntheother"whensheisupshewillloveit"

"Shesnores"teasesVusi.

"It'ssexythough.Iloveit"ireplyandtheylaugh.

"Yeahwecanbetonit.ThetinyThembeka"says

Khethelolookingather.

"Andshecansleep"saysVusi.

"Sheistired.It'sbeenhectic"Ireply.

"Soweareallgoingonvacation"asksVusi.



"Buteveryoneispayingforthemselves"Ireplyand

welaugh.Sometimeswearestupidlikethatbutwe

arefriends.

Thembekasuddenlysitsupbeforesherunsout

coveringhermouth.Khethelofollowsher.

"Andnow?"AsksVusi.

IhavenoideaandIdon'treplyuntilKhethelocomes

backsayingsheisviolentlythrowingupinthetoilet.

"What?"Iaskwhentheybothstareatmeasifthey

expectmetohaveanswers.

"Maybeitsomethingsheate"saysVusibefore

lookingatKhethelowholaughsandagree.Ittakes

meamomenttorealisewhattheymean.

"Fuck"

Chapter48

Thembeka

Itoveraweeklater.Nqubekoisbackhomebut



takingthingsslowlybecauseheisnot100℅well

buthecanmovearoundfreely.Iaskedhimtomove

inwithmesoIcantakecareofhimandlethis

mothergobackhome.Hedidn'thidehisexcitement.

WhenItoldhimI'veresignedhewasexcitedand

saidhewillhelpmegetanotherwhenIwantedto

goback.Iwasgoingtogobacksomedaybutfor

nowIwantedtofocusontherapy,himandmy

family.I'mseeingDoctorNgcoboinaminute.When

NqubekowokeupIcalledherandtoldherhewas

awake.ShewashappyandaskedmeifIwantedto

makeanappointmentforourfirstsession.Isaid

yesandthat'stoday.I'mwaitinginherroom.It'sa

beautifulandinvitingroomthatdoesn'tlooklikean

office.Thereisalargemarooncouchandanother

smallercouchnexttoit.Acomfortablechairaway

fromthecouch.Alargeplantpotinthecorner.A

balconysecuredbyaglassbutitgivesyouaclear

viewoftheDurbanHarbor.Thenafillingcabinet,

herdeskandthenbeautifullargepaintingswith

differentcolours.Theroomisinvitingandcalming.



"Sorryaboutthat"shewalksintakeherjacketoff

beforeshehangsitupbehindthedoor.

"It'sokay.Iwasn'twaitingfortoolong"Ismileand

situpstraight.

Shelooksatmeandsmileback.

"Howareyoufeeling?"SheasksandIdon'tthink

thetherapyhasbegan.Ithinkit'sageneralgreeting.

"I'mfine.Happyheiswellandbackhome.Itwas

reallyscary"Ireplyhearingmyvoicetremblefora

bit.

"Heisdoingwell?"Shewalksaroundhertableand

opensadrawer.

"Yesheisdoingwaybetter.Butheisnotbackto

workyet"IreplyandmovefromthelargecouchI'm

sittingon.Ipickthechairoppositehersowecan

lookateachother.

"That'sgood.Areyouhappytohavehimhome?"

Hereyesareonme.

Ifeelhotaroundtheface.SheisatherapistsoIcan

tellheraboutNqubekoandnotfeelshythatshewill



thinki'mbeingaweirdo.

"I'mveryexcited.SometimesIwakeupatnightand

checkifheisreallythere.Ihopeitwillgoaway

sometimes"

Shesmilesandsitdown.Iexpecthertowritedown

inthenotebookbutshedoesn't.Iguesswehaven't

beganenoughforhertotakenotes.

"You'vebeentogetherforalongtime?"

"Weweremarried.Hadsomeproblemsandgot

divorced.Thenhecamebackandtoldmeheloves

me.Sowetriedagain.Nottobemarriednowbutto

havearelationship"Iexplainandwatchherface

justincasesheseesitasstupiditybutshedoesn't

showanythingbutawarmsmile.

"Becauseitwasanarrangedmarriagebefore?"

"Yes.Iwasyoungwhenwegotmarried.NowI'm

olderandIcandecidewhatIwantinarelationship.

Heagreedandsaidwewilldoitmyway"

"Yourwaybeing?"Sheasksandthistimeshedoes

openanotebookandwritesomethingdown.



"Goondates,havefunandtakethingsslow"

"Whenyouweremarrieditwasdifferent?"She

continuestowritedown.

"Yesitwas"Ireplyandletmyarmsrestonmylap.I

noticehereyesfollowthisandthenshewrite

somethingdown.

"Howwasitdifferent?"

Itakeadeepbreathandexplaintoherhowwewere

liketwopeopleintosomekindofagreementandwe

bothkeptourendofthedeal.Icleanedandmade

sureeverythingwasokayathome.Heprovidedlike

ahusbandshould.

"Whatchangedthat?"SheasksasIfinish

explaining.

"Thewomanhewascheatingwithconfrontedmein

frontofpeople.ShecalledmeawitchandsaidI

hadbewitchedhimintomarryingme.Iwas

heartbrokenbecauseIwasthinkingwewerebetter

now.ImeanthosedaysweweretalkingmoreandI

lovedhim"tearsfillmyeyesandsheopensthe

drawerandpulloutaboxoftissues.



"Thankyou"Itaketwoandwipemyeyes"Tobe

honestwewerelivingtwoseparatelivesforsolong

sometimesIdidthinkhewascheatingbuttold

myselfhewastooavailableformesoIwasbeing

ridiculous"

"Tooavailablehow?"

"ImeanhetravelledalotbutwheneverIcalledhe

camehomequickly.Ifhewasn'ttravelinghewas

alwayscheckingupon.Doingshoppingfor

grocerieswheneverweweregettinglow.WhenI

waswritingexamshewasveryhelpfularoundthe

houseandallowedmetostudy.Ifitwasraininghe

drovemetocampusandback.ForallthosethingsI

thoughthewouldn'tfindtimetocheatbutIwas

wrong"Iwipemyeyesasthetearscontinueto

comeharder.

"Ifyouhadn'tmarriedNqubekohowdoyouthink

yourlifewouldhaveturnedout?"It'saquestionI

neveraskedmyselfafterIwasmarried.BeforeI

wasmarriedIthoughtaboutitalot.

"IthinkIwouldhavefoundajobinPlaza.Earneda



livingandthenmovedtoJohannesburgforbetter

opportunities"that'showthingsweredoneback

home.Ifyoudidn'tgetoutfastenoughyouwould

havebeenamothersoonandthengetmarriedif

youareluckyorendupbeingsomeonewhostays

athomeandwaitfortheworkingfamilymembers

tovisit.

"Butthenyougotmarried.Afteryouweremarried

didyouwonderaboutwhatelsewasthere?"

"Notreally.WhenIgotmarriedIwastoldthatfrom

nowonmylifewillbelongtoNqubeko.Iwastoldhe

willtellmewhathewantedandIhadtodo

everythingheasked.Listenandobeyhimalltimes"

shenodsandwriteitdown.

"Andwasitlikethat?"Sheasks

"Yesandno"shewritesdownandgivemea'you

cancontinuelook'

"YesbecauseIwaitedforhimtoleadmeto

everything.Nobecauseheneverdiddemandmuch"

"Yousaymuch.Didhedemandabit?"



"Notreallydemand.ButIknewthatheexpectedsex

andhisfoodcookedandhisshirtsironed.Ididall

that"

"Whathappenedifyouhadn'tdonewhatwas

expected?"

"Hedidn'tyell.Heaskedforit.IfIwastoobusywith

schoolworkhedidithimselforwentonwithout"

hereyesstayonmyfaceforabitbeforeshesmiles

andwriteitdown.

"Tellmeaboutgrowingup.Howwasitlike?"She

asks.

Ican'thelpbutsmile.Mygrowingupmeansmy

grandmother.

"Iwasraisedbymygrandmother.Shewasthe

sweetestwomanever.Shewaskindandloving.I

neverknewmymotherbutshenevermakemefeel

likeIdon'thavemother.ShewaslovingandIfelt

safewithher"memoriescomefloodingandIkeep

talkingaboutheruntilthephonerings.Istoptalking

andlookattheclock.OurtimeisupandI'vespentit

alltalkingaboutmygrandmother.



Shespeaksforasecondbeforethedooropensand

Nqubekowalksin.

"Nqubeko"Ilookupinsurprise.Ilefthimhome.

"Hi"hegreettheDoctorbeforesmilingatme"I

waitingfortoolongsoIthoughtIshouldsurprise

you"hedoesn'tevensitdowninsteadhelooks

around.

"MrMbonambi.It'snicetomeetyou"saysDr

Ngcoboofferingahand.

Hedoesn'thesitatetoshakeherhand.

"WearedoneforthedayThembeka.I'llhavemy

assistantconfirmournextappointment"shesmile

andIsmileback.Ilovethiswomanalready.

******

******

Nqubeko



IexpectThembekatofreakoutthatIcameafterbut

sheseemscalms.ThehonesttruthisthatIcameto

checktheDoctorout.Toseethekindofpersonshe

isandalsomakeherseethati'masupportive

person.Ican'trightallmywrongsbutfromnowonI

wanttomakethingsright.

"Soyoucametofetchme?"Sheasksasweleave

theDoctor'soffice.

"YesandaskedTikototakethecarback.Wewill

drivetogether"Iholdherhand.

"That'sokay.Wehavetogopastsheshops.Ineed

someicecream"Inodandlookather.Idon'thavea

hearttosaysheshouldtakeapregnancytest.I

havetowaititoutuntilsheseesitherself.

"Soyouonlywanticecream?"Iaskjusttofishout

ifthecravingshavegonepasticecream.

"Andsomecookies.I'lldosomeworkouts

tomorrow"shegiggles.

"Butabitofweightonyouwillbejustfine"

"YoujustwantmetobefatNqubeko.Don'tbe



smart"shehitmyshoulderplayfully.

ShereallyhasnoideaandIwon'tbefirsttosayit.

"Okayfine.Let'sgogetsomejunkfoodandgo

home"Iopenherdoorandcloseitwhensheis

sittingcomfortably.

"Admitit.YoucametocheckDrNgcobo"sheasks

asIgetin.

"TogetyouandseetheDrNgcobo.Shelooksfine"I

replytruthfully.

"Yeahsheissweet.Sheremindsmeofmy

grandmother.Onlysheisstylish"shelaughs.

"Youlikeher?"

"Iloveher"sherepliesandsitbackbeforesheputs

herfeetup.

"Becauseit'smycar"Ipointhertinyfeet.

"Yes"

Ilaughandlookather.Idon'tevenknowwhyit

tookmethislongtoseehowmuchIloveher.

"Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"Shelooksat



me.

"BecauseIloveyou"

"Iloveyoutoo"shelooksoutsidethewindowand

hereyesfollowsamanwhoissellingtomatoeson

thesideoftheroad.

"Youwantthem?"

"Canwegetthem?Icouldmakesomesoupwhen

wegethome"

"Noproblem"Istopthecarandthemancomes

closerbeforeshebuysthreebagsoftomatoes.

ThemanisthankfulandIcanseethatThembekais

touched.

"Whatisit?"

"PhiliusedtosellvegetableslikethisinPlaza.She

toldmesomedaysshewouldborrowtransport

moneybecauseshewouldn'tsellanything"

"Isee"Istartthecar.

"I'vebeenthinkingabouthelpingthemrebuildhome.

Afiveroomedhouseforusandtworoomoutside



buildingforDabula"

"Isee.Welli'vebeenthinkingsomethingslightly

different"

"Differenthow?"

IwantedthistobeasurprisebutImightaswelltell

hersoshedoesn'tworrytoomuch.

"LikesendingDabulatoschool.Hecanevendopart

timeorfulltime.HedidsowellinschoolThembeka.

Abrainlikethatneedstoexplorethings.Icanmake

surehegetsin.ThenwewilltakePhiliandthekids

tocomestaywithyouforsafety.Idon'twantthem

alonethereplus,nooffencebutyoufamilyisfullof

opportunists.Idon'twantsomeoneabusingthem"

IexpecthertolaughbutIcanseethetearsinher

eyes.IhopeDrNgcobothetearsissuesoon.

"Youwanttodothatformyfamily?"

"Yes.Buyingthemfoodandblanketsisn'tenough

Thembeka.Youneedahome.Aplacethatpeople

willnotlookdownon.Iwanttogiveyourcousins

that.Thenwhenyouarereadytomarrymewecan



leavethemwithasafehome"Ilookatherjustto

seeifisshocked.Shedoesn'tappeardisgustedby

themarriagesuggestion.Maybeonedayshewill

marrymeoutoflove.

"ThatmeansalotNqubeko.Thankyou"shelaysher

headonmyshoulderandIputmyarmaroundher.

Iwonderwhenwillshestartsuspectingpregnancy

becauseIwon'tthefirsttosayso.

Chapter49

Thembeka.

"Okayi'mgone"IannouncetoNqubekoasPretty's

carstopsatthegate.Sheinvitedmeoutfordinner

withsomeofherfriendsandIsaidokaybecause

i'vebeeninthehousewithNqubekofordays

already.IlovehimandthesexisgreatbutIdoneed

someair.

"Don'tyouneedmetocomewithyou?"Heasksas

heappearinthepassage.



"No.Prettyisherealready.Icookedsopleasedo

eat"iputonmyshoesandignoretheprotesting

lookonhiseyes.Latelyhedoesthisalot.Ican't

evengobuythebreadalone.Ithinkheisalsobored

buti'lllethimfigurethatpartoutforhimself.

"Andyouwon'tdrink?"heasks.

"No.Itoldyou.Alcoholmakesmenauseaslately.I

thinki'mjustgoingtosticktojuiceandwaterfora

while"thelasttimeIdranksomewineIthrewup

everythingIate.Nowevenasmellrubsmeoffthe

wrongway.

"Good.It'smuchmorefuntoseduceyouwhileyou

aresober"hegrinsandIlookawaysoIamnot

temptedtostriphimnaked.Ifwehaveanymoresex

Imighthaveawholeonmyback.

"ByeNqubeko"Ilaughandwalkout.

PrettyiswaitingoutsidethecarasIwalkoutthe

gate.Sheisdressedinadenimjumpsuitthatfits

hersowell.LookingatmesimplebluedressIfeel

likei'mnotdressedwellenough.

"Thatlookwon'twork.Come"sheyellsasmypace



starttoslowdown.I'mthinkingaboutmyown

denimdressthatcouldworkonthisoccasion.

"Icangochangequickly"

"Noyouwon't.Youlookgood.Comeon"

Goingbacktochangemeanshavingtodealwith

Nqubekotryingtostopmeandthendealingwith

impatientPrettybecausewearerunninglate.

"I'llbetheonetakingthephotosthen"Iunlockthe

gateandgetout.

"Don'tbesilly.Youlookgreat"sherepliesandgetin

thecar.Ialsodothesame.

"Thanksforthisgirl.It'sbeenboringtostayhome"

"AndIthoughtyouandyourmanenjoydoingthis"

shelaughsandstartthecar.

"It'sbeengreatbutIdoneedtimeawayfrom

Nqubeko.Anywaywhereexactlyarewegoing?"I

openmybagandtakeoutmylipstick.

"It'sabirthdayparty.It'sgoingtobegreat"

"Who?"



"Somegirlatwork.Wellyoudon'tworkwithus

anymorebutI'msureyouwillrememberherface

whenyouseeher.Don'tworrytoldheryouwere

coming.Sheisabitshylikeyou"

"I'mnotshy"Iargueandshelaughs.

"Yeahandiamnotlefthanded"sherollshereyes

andturndowntheradio.

"Youarelefthanded?"Ilookatherhands.

"Don'ttellmeyou'venevernoticed"

"NoIneverdid"

"Iam.Butthat'snotthepoint.Mypointis,whenwe

getthereIneedyoutoberelaxedandreadyforfun.

That'sall"

"Iwilltrymybest"Ifinishreapplyingmylipstickand

putitbackinmybag.

******

******



Thebirthdayladybookedarestaurant.Thewhole

placelooksgreatandiseesomefacesisawinthe

lastpartyiattended.Theyareallfriendly.Pretty

managestogetmetositbetweenherandVuyo.

ThismakesmehappybecauseVuyoisfriendlyand

talkative.Shestartstellingmeabouther

relationshipproblemsrightaway.Iguesssheisthe

typethatdoesn'tmindsharingherrelationship

dramabutIalsodon'tmindlistening.ToobadI

won'tbedoingthesameaboutmyrelationshipwith

Nqubeko.

"Hi"someonespeaksbehindus.Webothturnand

it'sNombuso.VuyosmilesatherwhileIturnthe

otherwayandignoreher.

"CanItalktoyouThembeka?"ShespeakswhenI

don'tsayanything.

"No"Ireplywithoutlookingather.

"Please.Justachancetoexplain"shebegsand

Vuyogetsup.Icanseeotherladieslookingatus

already.

"No.WhateveryouwanttosayIdon'twanttohear



it"Igetupandtakemyglasswithme.

"Please"shegrabsmyhand.

"Isaidno!!"Iyankmyhandawayandthejuicei'm

carryingspillalloverhershirtandshoes.

"Ladiesplease"thebirthdaygirlspeaksup.The

musichasstoppedandeveryoneislookingatus.

"Ijustwanttoexplain"saysNombuso.

"ItoldyouIdon'twanttohearit"Iscreamather.

TheglassishalfemptyanywaysoIputitdownand

walktothetoilet.ThemusicstartsagainandIclose

thedoorbehindme.

Idon'tneedtodoanythingsoIsitonthetoiletseat

foramomentbeforeflushingthetoiletandthen

leave.

Theladiesarebackintheirseatsasthebirthdaygirl

openssomeofherpresents.Ilookaroundandspot

threeguys.OneofthemlooksfamiliarandIcantell

herecognisesmebecausehestaresatmefora

moment.

"ThisoneisfrommybabyBonga"saystheladyas



sheopensasmallbox.ShesmilesatthemanandI

rememberhowIknowhim.Heoncecametothe

houseforsomebusinesswithNqubeko.Ithinkit

didn'tgowellbecauseNqubekowasleftless

pleased.

Thereissomecheeringastheladyholdsupacar

key.Heboughthercarandsheisveryexcitedas

shehurriestohim.Wewatchastheykisslikewe

arenoteventhere.Whentheyfinallypullawayshe

walksbackintoherseatandpicksupanotherbox.

"Soyouwon'tevengivemeachancetoexplain"

saysNombusobehindme.

"Explainwhat?Howyoupretendedtobemyfriend

whileNqubekowasbusypayingyoubehindmy

back?"Iyelloutloudforeveryonetohearsinceshe

keepspushingthisissue.

"AndIhatemyselffordoingit"shereplies.

"Good.Nowfuckoff"Iturnandfaceforward.

Hopefullynowshewilltakeahintandleaveitalone.

Ican'tevenseePrettynow.Iwonderwheresheis.

ThebirthdaygirllookslessimpressedandIdon't



blameher.Iwouldbepissedtooifsomeonewas

busyruiningmypartylikethis.

"Youknowwhat?Bothofyougetout"shestandsup

andpointatmeandNombusobehindme.

"What?"AsksNombuso.

"Yes.Youbothgetout!!"shescreams.

IstanduptotryandarguemycasebutbeforeIcan

evenspeaksomeonegrabsmyarmandpullme

backhard.Thechairsfallandmybagalsofalls

downbutIcan'tgrabitbecausetheperson

draggingmeawayisnotgivingmeachancetodo

anything.

Ithappenssofast.AtonepointIthinki'monthe

floorbutthenagainsomeonepullsmylegsupandI

thinki'mbeingcarriedoutside.Thereareloud

screamsandthensuddenlyIlandonthehardand

wetgroundbeforesomethinglandsonmyface.I

staydownforamomentbeforeitdawnstomethat

I'vebeenkickedoutandthatit'sraining.Myleg

hurtsandthereisanotherpainIfeelbuti'mnot

surewhereexactlyitis.



Myhandfeelswhateverthathitmyfaceandit'smy

handbag.Ipullmyselfandi'mwetanddirty.They

threwmeinapoolofdirtywater.Igetupcheckmy

bagandthephoneisnotthere.IthinkIleftiton

table.Icheckmywalletandit'sstillthere.My

wristwatchsaysit'safter9.Ilookupanddownthe

street.MostplacesareclosedbutIcanseea

garagedowntheroadsoItakemyshoesoffand

walkthere.

******

******

Thereisataxithere.Ithinktheguycameforarefill.

HestaresatmeasIapproach.I'madirtyandI

smell.

"AreyouokayMiss?"heasksasIgetcloser.

Ishakemyheadandthetearsstartsstreaming

downmyface.Themancomescloserandtriesto

askmequestionsbuti'msobbing.Idon'tknowif



it'sthepainorthehumiliationthatmakesmecry

likethis.

"Haveadrink"someoneshovesaplasticcuponmy

face.

"It'swater"thepersonsaysandIhearsomeone

sayingmyarmisswollen.Theytalkaboutcalling

anambulance.Ican'tletthemcallanambulance.I

needtocallNqubeko.

"Takeadeepbreathandtrytospeak"saysthetaxi

driver.

Itrytodothatbutitdoesn'thelpatall.Thelady

bringsachairandordersmetositdownandtryto

calmdown.Isitstillforawhileandthenseeapen

inthelady'shandandaslipontheguy.Iindicate

forthemthatIneedtowritedown.Theguygives

mepieceofpaperandapen.

IwritedownNqubekonumberandmyname.The

taxidriverofferstocallandhestandsthereahe

makesacall.IcanhearNqubekointheotherend

ashepicksup.Themangreetshimandstart

describingmeandsaysIcan'tspeaksotheydon't



knowifIwasrobbedorsomething.Nqubekoasks

whereweareandthemangiveshimthedirections

beforetheyendthecall.

"Heiscoming.Hanginthere"hesaysasherests

hishandonmyshoulder.

Theotherladystartstalkingabouthowmany

robberyvictimstheysometimesseewhileworking.

Hertwomalecolleaguesagreewithherandthetaxi

driversayshehasadaughtermyagesohedoesn't

justwalkawayfromsomeoneinneedofhelp.He

looksyoungtohaveadaughtermyagebutIdon't

object.

AcarstopsandPrettycomesrunningout.Sheis

cryingandthemomentshegetstomeshethrow

herarmsaroundmeandcontinuestocry.Idon't

hugherbackandherarmispressingwheremyarm

isbruisedbutIdon'tpushheraway.

"I'vebeenlookingalloverforyou.Idrovedownthe

roadandaskingpeopleiftheysawyouandthey

saidno.I'vecalledthepolice"sheexplainswhile

crying.



Anothercarstopsandittwopoliceman.

"Icalled.Thisisher"saysPrettytothem.

"AreyouokayMiss?"Oneofthemasks.

Inodandwipethetearsinmyeyes.Theydon'tlook

convinced.Oneladysaysi'minshock.Ithinkshe

couldbetellingthetruth.Thatwouldexplainwhy

i'mnotsayinganything.

"I...."Itrybutthewordsfailtocomeout.Iclosemy

eyesandseethosemenastheydraggedme

outsideandcarriedmelikeiwasgarbagebefore

tossingmeonthesideoftheroad.Mealonenot

Nombuso.Theythrewmeoutlikethat.

"Haveyoucalledarelative?"Thepolicemanasks

andsomeoneexplainsthatwearewaitingforthe

personalready.

Nqubekofinallyarrives.Themomenthereaches

meithrowmyarmsaroundhimandwail.Heholds

metightandIwinceinpain.Ithinkimayhave

landedonsomethingthathurtmyback.

"Didsomeonehurtyou?"Heaskshiseyesstaringat



me.

"Iwentforasmokeatthebackandwhenicame

backtheysaidThembekawaskickedoutby

security.Ithinktheymanhandledherroughly"

explainsPretty.

"Weneedtogotothehospital"saysNqubekohis

voicesoundingalarmed.

"Iwanttogohome.Please"iwhisper.

Henodsandhelpsmetothecar.Thepoliceman

triestoshowsomeinterestbutNqubekobrushes

himoffbysayingwewillcomeinforformal

complainifneeded.Healsothanksthegarage

workersandthetaxidriverwhocalledhim.Theyall

standthereandwatchashewalkbacktothecar

andgetin.

******

******

Wegethomeinablink.Iopenthedoorandgetout.



Myanklehurtswheniwalksoilimptothehouse

andstopsmefromwalkingfurtherin.

"Areyouinpain?"

"No.I'mjustcold"

Henodsandpullthedressovermyhead.He

throwsitonthefloorandwalksbehindme.His

fingertouchthetenderspotonmybackandiwince.

Hetouchesanotherandiwinceagain.Healso

checkmyarmsandwalksaroundtocheckmy

stomach.Hishandrestsbellowmybellybutton

protectivelyandilookathim.Theunprotectedsex

wehadinthecar.Hisobsessionwithaskingme

whatiwanttoeatandmysuddendesireforice

cream.

"Ifyouarepregnantwecan'ttakethatrisk.Weneed

tohaveyoucheckout"hesaysandimmediatelyi

canfeelthepainonmylowerback.Thepainalmost

familiartothepainifeltwhenimiscarriedthatday.

Chapter50



Thembeka

"Everythinglooksgood.Again.CongratulationsMr

andMrsMbonambi"saystheDoctorasshehands

Nqubekothephotosofthescan.Wedon'tbother

correctingherplusNqubekoisstillwearinghis

weddingring.Inevernoticedthisbefore,Iwillhave

toaskhimaboutitwhenwegethome.

"Andit'sinarightplace?"Iask

"Yesit'sinarightplace.Afterfewweekswewillbe

abletoseeabetterscan.Fornowit'sstillsmallbut

theheartbeatisstrong"shesmilesandNqubeko

squeezesmyhand.

"Andwecanstillhavesex?"HeasksandtheDoctor

doesn'tseemembarrassedlikeIamrightnow.

"Yes.Justaslongassheiscomfortable.ButIhave

tosay,shereallydoesneedtorest.Getthebruises

onherbackhealed"sheisrightaboutthat.Itreally

doeshurtlikeIbrokeaboneorsomething.

"Andthesexwon'tmovethebabyintoawrong



place.Likeatube?"Iaskandshedoesn'tgiveme

theridiculouslookthatNqubekoisgivingmeright

now.

"Noitwon't"

"ThankGod.ThelasttimeIalmostdied"

"ThistimethebabyisinarightplaceMrs

Mbonambi"shesmilesandhandmesomemore

papers.

"Thisisforreading.Youcanbothreadupjustto

youcanbepreparedforthechangescomingyour

way.Notallpregnanciesarethesamesoifyou

experiencesomethingdifferentdon'tbescared"

"WhataboutthecravingsDoctor?Sheeatsalotof

differentthingfromicecreamtocookies"asks

Nqubeko.

"It'sokay.Justtrytoalsohavefruitsandvegetables.

Drinkplentyofwater.Weightgainisnaturalduring

pregnancy.Sodon'tbealarmedwhenyougain

someweight"

"Butsheisnotallowedtoworkoutbeforethefirst



threemonthsisover?"AsksNqubeko.

"Iwouldn'tsaynotallowedbutwedorecommend

waitingforawhilebeforeyoudosomegentle

workoutsathome.Nothinghecticjuststretches,

goingforashortwalkinthepark"shelooksather

notesandwritesdownsomething.

"ThankyouDoctor"saysNqubekostandingup.I

alsogetupandtakemyjacket.

"Hereisyourprescription.It'sjustpainkillersand

don'tworrytheyaresafeduringpregnancy"

Nqubekotakesthepaperandwethankherone

moretimebeforeweleave.

******

******

"Iamhungry"ItellNqubekoaswewalktothe

parkinglot.It'slatenow.Eventhehospitalcafeteria

isclosed.



"ThereisKFCdowntheroad"hesuggestsashe

opensthedoorforme.

"Idon'tlikechicken.IthinkI'llhavepeanutbutter

sandwichandteawhenIgethome"Isitbackand

trynottowincewhenmybackhurts.

"Areyouokay?"AsksNqubekolookingatme.

"I'mfine.Justthebruisesonmyback"

Hestaresatmeforamomentandthenstartsthe

car.

"WhatreallyhappenedThembeka?"Iknowhehas

beendyingtoaskmethisquestion.

Iclosemyeyesandtellhimeverythingthat

happened.Icanstillseeit.Hearthechairfallsand

thenthenoise.IthinksomepeoplelaughedandI

amsuresometookvideos.Itwashumiliating.

"Andtheythrowyououtjustlikethat?"Heasksand

Inod.

"WhataboutNombuso?"

"Idon'tknow.Theyonlythrowmeout"Ievendoubt

theymanhandledheratall.Itwasalljustme.



"AndPrettywasn'tthere?"

"No.Ileftmyphonethere.IdoubtI'lleverfindit

again"maybePhilihasbeencalling.

"Prettygavemeyourphone.Ileftitinthehouse"

"ThankGod.IneedtocallPhiliandtellheraboutthe

pregnancy"IsitupandlookatNqubeko.Howcould

heknowthatIampregnantandnotsayanythingat

all.

"What?"

"Youknewandyoukeptquiet"Ipokehisarmwith

myfinger.

"Ididn'twantyoutoyellatmenotwearinga

condom"

"Iwasn'tgoingtoyell"helaughsandlooksatme

withthefacethatsays'yeahright'

"Okayfine.Maybejustatinybit.Beinganadult

sucks"Ileanbackagain.

"Whysayso?"

"Becauseoftheresponsibilitiesitcomeswith.You



knowrawsexisgoodbutrawsexmeans

pregnancy.Beinganadultmeansknowingthatbut

havingtosticktoprotectionbecauseyoudon'twant

tobepregnant"henodsandremainsquietfora

moment.

"Soareyoumadaboutit?"Heasks

"No.I'mhappy.Scaredbuthappy"

"Iamhappytoo"hereplies.

******

******

Nqubeko

IwatchThembekaassheeatshersandwich.Iam

relievedthatsheacceptedthepregnancysoeasily.

Iwasreadyforwhatevershewasgoingtosendmy

way.Butnowsheknowsandsheishappy.

"Don'tyouwantsome?"Sheholdsuptheplate.I



guessIhavebeenstaringatitforfartoolongso

shemightthinkIwanttoshare.

"No.Itwillgivemeaheartburn"

Shenodsandcontinueeating.Istandupandgoto

thebedroomrememberingthatwhenthecallcame

Iwasbusyhidingtheskimpydressesin

Thembeka'scloset.Ihadmanagedtoputawayfive

dressesbutnowIthinkIneedtorethinkthis.Iput

backthreeandtakeawaytwowhoaretheshortest.

"Whatareyoudoing?"Hervoicecomesbehindme

andIfreeze.

Shit,nowIneedtoexplainandIcan'tseetheway

outofthisone.

"Isthatmydress?"sheasksandIquicklyturn

aroundandhidethedressbehindme.

"Noit'snot"IliebutIcantellsheisnotbuyingit.

"Letmesee"sheholdsoutherhand.

"Okayfine.Yougotme"Iholdoutthedressesand

shedoesn'tevensmileasshestaresatme.

"Whatareyoudoingwiththem?"



"Iwasgoingtohidethem.Theyarewaytooshort

Thembeka.Icanseeyourasswithoutyoubending

overinthese"thatcameoutwrongIcanseeit"I

meantheyare....."

"Don't"sheyanksthemandputthembackinthe

closet.

"Wecangoshoppingforsomethingelse.Anything

longerthanthat"

Shedoesn'treplyinsteadshehangsthembackto

thehangersandclosethedoor.

"Thembeka"

"I'mgoingtobathandsleep"sheannounceand

startsstrippingriftthere.Iwatchashernipples

hardenfrombeingreleasedfromthebra.She

bendsoverandandtakeherpantiesoff.She

shavedearlierandshelooksreallygood.

"CanIjoinyou?"Iaskandsheshootsmeawarning

glance"i'msorryabouttheclothesThembeka.Iwas

beingamanbaby"nosanemanwouldjustrelax

knowingthathiswomaniswearingsomethinglike

that.Ishouldhaveburnedallfiveearlierandbe



punishedforsomethingIdid.

Shedoesn'treply.Iwatchasshewalkstothe

bathroomandlocksthedoorloudenoughformeto

hearthatIamnotinvited.Iwaituntiltheshower

startsrunningbeforemakingacall.

"It'sthemiddleofthenightNqubeko"complains

Thuba.

"Iknow.DoyoustillhavedealingswithBonga?"I

ignorehisprotest.

"YesandIthoughtyousaidyoudidn'twanthim

anywhereclosetoyou"

"Istilldon'tbuthisgoonsmanhandledThembeka

earlier.Tossedheroutonthestreetlikegarbage.If

that'snotadirectpokethenIdon'tknowwhatitis"I

didn'ttellThembekathatIthinkBongadidthaton

purposejusttogettome.Shehasenoughthingsto

worryaboutrightnow.

"Iheardaboutthat.Mygirlfriendwastherebutshe

doesn'tknowThembeka.Damnthat'sbrutal.The

videoisonlinealready"



"Online?"Ilowermyvoice.

"Yes.Someonepostedit.Itdoesn'tshowherface

butherthighsandpantiesdoshow"

"IguessBongaisstillmadthatIturnedhimdown"I

knewhewasacoward.HimandJacobhaveno

balls.

"Iguessso.SoitThembekaokay?"

"Sheisalittlebruisedonherbackandlegsbutshe

isfine.Heartbrokenthough.Allshewantedwas

somefreshair"ifonlyIfollowedherthere.Ithought

IwasgivinghersomefreedombutIwaswrong.

"Howcomeyoulethergo?Areyounolongerthat

protective?"

"IthoughtIwasbeingacalmman.NexttimeIam

taggingalong"andI'llbearmedlikei'mgoingtowar.

"LookNqubeko.Youcannotlethimgetawaywith

this.HeneedstoknowthatThembekaisofflimit.If

shewasmygirlIwouldbechoppinghimtopieces

aswespeak"helaughs.

"I'mgoingtochophimalright.Youwaitandsee"the



showerstopsrunningmeaningsheiscomingout.

"That'stheNqubekoIknow"

"Sharpman.I'lltrynottoruinyouintheprocess"I

endthecallbeforeThembekaopensthedoor.

Shewalksoutnaked.Istareatherfeelingmypants

goeventighterthanbefore.Sheignoresmeand

pickupherbodylotion.Isitdownandadjustmyzip.

"Letmehelp"Iofferbutsheshakeherheadand

squeezethelotiontoherpalmbeforesheapplyit

overhernipples.

"I'msorryThembeka"

"It'sfineNqubeko"sherepliesandcontinuetoapply

thelotiononherbody.

"Soarewecoolnow?"Iasklookingattheredmark

onherthigh.It'sgoingtobeblackinfewdays.

Bongadoesn'tknowmeatall.

"Yeswearecool"shewalksovertothebedand

placeonelegoverthebedbeforeshemassagesher

leg.Iswallowhardandadjustmyzipagain.

"DoyoumindcheckingifIhaveanotherbruisein



myass?"sheturnsaroundandbendsdownjusta

little.Herassisonmyface"Doyouseeit?OrI

shouldbenddownmore"shedoesexactlythat.

Iclosemyeyesandtakeadeepbreath.Sheis

doingthisonpurpose.Showingmethaticanlook

butnotallowedtotouch.

"Doihaveit?Rightthere"herhandappears

betweenherthighsandtouchunderherbuttcheek.

"No.Youdon't"iclearmythroatwhenmyvoicefails

me.

"That'sgood"shepicksupthelotionandsqueezeit

ontoherhand.Iwatchasshebendsovereven

further.I'mhardandtensebutidon'ttouchherat

all.Shedoesthisandfinishwhilei'mjustsitting

there.

Whensheisdoneshewalksovertotheclosetand

comesbackdressedinsomethingthatleaves

nothingtotheimagination.

"Pleaseturnthelightsoffwhenyouaredone"she

instructsandwalktohersideofthebed.



"Sowearesleeping?"Iasknotbelievingit.

"YoucanstayupbutIamsleeping"sheturnsher

sidelampoff.

"ComeonMaKhumalo.Youcannotdothistome"I

begandshedoesn'tsayanything.

Iwaitforfewminutesandthehearhergentle

snores.Shehasfallenasleep.

Istareatherandsmiletomyself.Shedoesmake

lifeinterestingevenifshedeliversaharsh

punishment.Iwalkoverandkisshercheekbefore

leavingthebedroom.Bongaisgoingtopay.

Chapter51

Nqubeko

Mlulekiisearly.Icanseethedisapprovalonhis

faceasheglancesonhiswatchbeforeshakeshis

head.I'mfewminuteslatehewillbefineandit'snot

likeBongahassomewheretogo.



"Youarelate"hecomplainsasheputsoutthe

cigarette.

"Hellotoyoutoo"Ireplywhileputtingmygununder

thejacket.

"Justcome"hewalksahead.Igrinandcatchupto

him"HowisThembeka?"Heasks

"Fine.Moodybutfine"Ihopeshewillbecalmer

whenIgetback.

"Issheexcitedaboutthepregnancy?"

Ican'thelpbutsmile.HerreactionwasbetterthanI

expected."Shelovesit.Scaredabitbuthappy"

"TakecareofherNqubeko.Thisistimewhenshe

needsyoutocaterforallherneeds.Eventhe

ridiculouscravingsandnevereversay'youare

biggerthanbefore'oryournoseishuge.Theyare

verysensitiveduringpregnancy"headvises.

"Iwon't"Idon'tmentionthedramalastnight.

"Good.Youarealuckybastard"helaughs.

Iknowit'strue.Thembekacouldhavetoldmetoget

lostbutshedidn't.



WewalkuptoBonga'sapartment.Hejumpsabit

whenheseesMluleki.

"Sit"hecommands.

"Mlu"hetriestolaughbutweallknowheisscared.

"Sit"repeatsMlubeforehesitsdownoppositehim.

Bonga'seyesgrowevenlargerwhenMlulekipulls

outaknifeandplaceitonthetable.

"Comeongents.Iwasjustplayingwithher"his

voiceisshaking.

"Justsitdown"saysMlulekistillsoundingcalm.I

wanttolaughbutIdon't.Idon'twanttopisshimoff.

Bongasitsdown.Ialsositonthearmrestandmake

thecall.

"Isitdone?"Iask.

"Sureboss.Alreadyforwardedittoyou"repliesTiko.

"Thanksman"Iendthecallandcheckthe

messages.Thevideoisthere.

"Ihaveasurpriseforyou.Wellforyourgirlinfact.

Shelovedit"IpassthephonetoMlulekiwhopassit



toBonga.

Hepressesplayandherscreamsareloud.Sheis

cursingbutthat'sallshedidasmymancarriedher

offthecrowdedmallanddumpedheronthe

trashcan.

"Nqubeko......"

"Don't.YoucrossedthelineBonga.Yousee,

Thembekaisofflimits.Nexttimeyoudosomeshit

likethatI'llkillyoumyself"Iwarn.

HelooksatthevideoagainandIcanseetheanger

inhiseyes.

"Ihopewewon'tbehavingthispettylittleproblems

Bonga.Youneedtogrowupatsomepoint"says

Mluleki.

"ButIwasjustplayingwithher.Ididn'tmeanany

harm"

MlulekimanagestogetbetweenusbeforeIhave

myhandsaroundhisneck.

"Coolit"heyellsandpushmeback.

BongagrinsbehindMluleki.Iwanttowipethatgrin



offhisface.

"Okay"Imovebackandsitdown.

"ThembekaisveryimportanttomeBonga.Ifyoudo

anythingtoherI'llkillyoubeforeNqubekodoes.If

youeventrytotouchonesinglehaironherhead

youaredead"threatensMluleki.Thestupidgrinis

gonereplacedbyfear.That'swhyIkeepMluleki

close.

"Iheardyouman.Nowgetout"hereplies.

Welaughanddon'tmove.Wearewaitingforthegirl

toarrive.

"BythewayIheardthatthefootagewillbeonthe

news.Ihopethat'swideenoughforyou"Ipickup

myphone.

"ButThembekawasruiningmygirl'sbirthday

surprise"hebarks.

"Andyouthoughtwhynothumiliateherinfrontof

yourhoes?!!"

"Iwastryingtowakeherup.Sheistoowimpyand

webothknowyoulovethemfeistyNqubeko.Sheis



notexactlythetypeyoulove"againMlulekistops

mewhenItrytostrikehim.

"Nqubeko"warnsMlulekipushingmeback.

"What?DidIstrikeanerve?Sheisawimpywoman-

childwithnopersonalityofherown"

"Shutup!!"ItrytopushMlulekibutheisstrongso

hedoesn'tbudge.

"Thetruthhurts.Youmarriedawimpychildthatwill

nevergrowupnomatterwhat.Shewillalwaysbea

cryingbabyandyoubeingthefatherfiguretoher"

hecontinues.

Idon'tgetwhyMlulekiwon'tletmebeathimup.

"Ibetshehomerightnowweepingbecauseshe

washumiliated.Mymensaidsheevensmelllike

babypowder"Mlulekistopstryingtostopmeand

punchhimintheface.Itakethatasmycuetodo

thesamebuthestopsme.

"Heisnotworthit"hewarns.

Bongaholdshirtunderhisbleedingnose.He

doesn'tsayanythingatalltoMluleki.



"What?Didhestrikeanerve?"Imockhim.

Thedoorflyopenandthreeladieswalkin.They

stopdeadontheirtrackswhentheyseeus.The

cryingonestopswhensheseesherboyfriend's

bleedingnose.

ItakemyphoneandsnapfewphotosforThembeka.

Sheiscoveredindirtandsmellslikerottingfood.

"Don'tmakemecomebackBonga.Thembekaisoff

limits"warnsMlulekibeforehepushesmeforward.

"Justfuckoff"hereplies.

Mlulekilaughsandwewalkout.Wewalkquietly

intotheparkinglot.IamthinkingaboutwhatBonga

saidaboutThembeka.

"Nqubeko.Evenifsheisextremelysensitiveand

criesalotbutyouknowwhyyouloveher.Don'tlet

boyslikeBongamakeyoudoubther"saysMluleki

asifheisreadingmythoughts.

"Whatifthisisnotsomethingthattherapywillfix?"I

ask

"Whatdoyoumean?"



IleanagainstthecarandlookatMluleki"We

suggestedtherapybecausewethoughtThembeka

criesalotsoshehassomeunresolvedissues.

Whatifthereisnounresolvedissue.Whatifthisis

thewaysheis.Thatsheisasensitivepersonby

nature.Maybethecryingisjustthewaysheis"

"Butlettinghergototherapywon'tcauseanyharm

Nqubeko.Ifit'shernaturethenfine"hemakesit

soundsoeasy.

"Butifit'shernaturetheni'manassforlettingher

dealwiththiswhenshedoesn'tneedit.MaybeIjust

needtogetusedtoseeinghercryaboutsmall

thingsinlife.Noonesaidallwomenwillbelike

Nobuhle.Wildandconfidentallthetime"

"Justgohomeandmakelovetoyourwoman.Ifshe

doesn'twanttocontinuewiththerapyitwillbeher

choice.LetThembekalivethelifeshewants

Nqubeko.Yourjobistoprotectandprovide"he

squeezemyshoulderandthenwalkofftohiscar.

Igetintomineandheadhome.Thembekahasa

therapysessioninanhour.



******

******

Thembeka

TodayIwokeupsorebutaftertakingthemedsand

takingahotbathIbeganfeelingbettersoIcleaned,

didthelaundrybeforepreparingformysession.I

amexcitedtosharethenewswithDrNgcobo.To

showpositivityIpickmypinkandwhiledressand

wearwhitesneakers.Idon'twearaweavetoday

insteadIcombmyhairneatlyandwearearrings.

NqubekoarrivesasIstandinfrontofthemirror

lookingatreflection.Hestopsandstareatmeand

thenasmilespreadonhislips.

"Youlookgood.Ilovethedress"hewalksfurtherin

andstandsbehindme.

"Becauseit'sontheknees"Ireplyandhelaughs.I

knowhimtoowell.



"Thattoobutitbringsoutthesexinessonyou"he

kissmycheek.

"Thanksmylove.Youhavelessthan45minutesto

getreadyori'mleavingwithoutyou"Itrynotto

gigglewhenhekissesmyneck.

"Aboutthat.Canyousitdown"theplayfulNqubeko

isgoneandreplacedbyaseriousNqubeko.

"What'swrong?"Isitdownandanyway.Hepullsthe

ottomanandsitdownwithhiskneesoneachside

ofme."Youarelockingmein"Ipointhislegs.

Helaughsandpullmylegsupandthenputthem

overhisthighs."Nqubeko"Icomplainbuthegets

upabitandpulltheottomanevencloserandthen

pullmetohislap.

"Better?"

"No.I'mnotwearinganypanties"Iwhisperbefore

puttingmyarmsaroundhisneck.

"Evenbetter"hishandpullmydressup.

"Stopit.Yousaidwearetalking"Islaphishand

away.



"It'saboutthetherapy.IneedtoknowThembeka.

Areyouokaywithit?"

"That'sastrangequestion.Didsomethinghappen?"

"No.Nothinghappened.I'mjustwondering.Areyou

okaywithgoingthereoryouaregoingbecausewe

suggestedit"Icanseetheseriousnessonhisface.

"IamgoingbecauseIlikeitNqubeko.DrNgcobois

nice"thisismysecondsessionsoIdon'tgetwhy

heistalkingasifIshouldstopgoing.

"Soyouare200%okayaboutgoing?"

"YesIam"

"That'sallthatmattersmylove"hewrapshisarms

aroundmeandwhisperinmyear"Icangetreadyin

twominutes.Usetherestofthetimeforsomething

morefulfilling"

"Forgetit.Iamnotsmellingsexduringmytherapy

Nqubeko"Itrytogetoutofhisgrip.

"Youwon't.I'llpersonallywipeyouandi'llputona

condomsoyouwon'tbewetwithmycum"

"Andyouwillmakemecometwice?"



Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhegetsupwithmestillon

hislapandyanksthedrawerforthecondoms.Ilet

outalaughbecauseinthecomingmonthsthis

won'tbepossiblewithouthimbreakinghisback.

"Iloveyou"hesaysasheeasemedowntobed.

"Iloveyoutoo"Ismileathim.

Chapter52

Thembeka

IarriveatDrNgcobo'sofficeandfindherhavingtea.

SheisdrinkingFiveRosesandIcanseethetag

hangingonthesideofthewhiteteapotonthetray.

ShesmilesandaskmeifIwantacup.Idon't

hesitate,Isayyesandwatchasshepourstheteain

theextracuponthetray.Thesmelltakesmeback

yearagowhenmygrandmotherusedtohaveher

eveningteaandalwayspourthelastcupforme.It

wassomethingIlookedforwardtobutaftershe

passedontheteapotwasthrownoutandthey



neverboughttheFiveRosesteabagsagain.

Itakeasipandsmileasthefeelingwarmsmyheart.

ShecontinuestosipherswhileIdrinkmine.

"Youlookdifferent"shespeakswhenIfinishthetea

andputdownthecup.

"I'mhappy.I'mpregnant"Ican'thelpbutlaugh.She

surprisemebylaughingtoo

"Congratulations"sheaddsstillsmilingwarmly.

"Thankyou.EversinceIheardI'vebeenhappy.

Eventhoughthehumiliationhappenedbutstillthe

babyisfineandit'sinarightplacesoIamvery

happy"Iexplainandmyhandautomaticallygoesto

mystomach.

"Thehumiliation?"Sheasksasshewritedownon

hernotepad.

"Yes.Iwasthrownoutinaparty.Itwasamess.

TheyevenpostedthevideoonFacebook.Myback

gotbruisedbuti'mfine.Nothinghappenedtothe

baby"nowthat'sallthatmatters.

"Thatmusthavebrokeyourheart"shepullsthe



drawerandhandsmeanewboxoftissues.Iwasn't

awarethatIamcryingnow.

"Thanks"Itaketwoandwipemyeyes"Iwas

heartbrokenbutfindingoutthatthereisababyand

thatthebabyisfinemadeitallbetter"Iwipemore

tears.

"Soyouarenolongerheartbroken?"

"No.I'mhappyaboutthebaby"

Shesmilesandwritedownagain.

"Yousaidthebabyisinarightplace.Whatdoes

thatmean?"Sheasksassheputsdownthepen.

"Inthewomb.Imiscarriedbeforeandalmostdied

soIhadtobesurethatthebabyisn'tinatubelike

before.It'snotsoIamhappy.Ihopeit'saboy"

"Anyparticularreasonwhyyouwishforaboy?"

Itakeadeepbreathandexplainthataboymightbe

strongerthanagirl.Hemightbeabletofightthe

unfairnesswhenpeopletrytooutsmarthim.He

won'tbesubjectedtoarrangedmarriagejustsothe

familycanmakeaquickbuck.Iknownowthat



Nqubekomarriedmefordifferentreasonsbutmy

familysaidyesforonereasononly,tomakemoney.

Ifthebabyisaboythenhewillpickhisownbride.

Makehisownlifeandliveitinhisownterms.

Shenodsandwritedownonhernotepad.

"Wouldyousayyourlifewouldbetotallydifferentif

youwerestrongerthanyouthinkyouare?"She

asks.

Ithinkaboutthisforamoment.IfIwasstrongerI

wouldhavedonesomethingtoavoidbeingmarried

at18.Itellherthatandshenodsallowingmeto

continue.

"Notjustbeingmarriedbutalsogrowingup

altogether.Istruggledtomakefriends.Iwasn't

braveenoughtoapproachanyonetobemyfriend.

EventhoseItalkedtoatschoolitdidn'tgo

anywherebecauseIlackedthepowertotry"

"Isee.Sowhataboutthefriendsyou'vemadeasan

adult?"SheasksandIlaugh.

"Sorry.Ididn'tmeantolaugh.I'veonlymadeone

friendasanadult.NotcountingPhilibecausesheis



mycousinbutsheislikebestfriend/cousin.Then

Prettybefriendedme.Idon'tknowwhybutsheis

okay.ThefriendsIthoughtIhadbeforewereon

Nqubeko'spayrollsothefriendshipwasfake.Itwas

aparttimejobforthem"

"Hepaidthemtobeyourfriends?"

"Yes.Sotheirfriendshipdoesn'tcount"Itake

anothertissueandwipethenose.

"Thatmusthavehurtwhenyoufoundout"

"Itdid.That'swhyIwasn'tokaywithPrettyatfirst.I

thoughtNqubekopaidher.Buthedidn't.ButstillI

don'tthinkwewillmovefromfriendstobest

friends"Icomeclean.

"Why?"

"BecauseshetookmetothatpartyandNombuso

wasthere.NombusoisthefakefriendIhad.She

keptharassingmeandthesuddenlyIambeing

thrownoutandsheisnot.Iamnotsayingsheis

twofacedbutobviouslysheisintheircirclesoit's

bestformetokeepherinadistanceit'sfair.IfIwas

cruelIwasgoingtocutheroffbuti'mnotcruel.I'm



justgoingtokeepherinadistance"

"HaveyoutalkedtoPrettyaboutthis?"

"Notyet.Idon'tthinkit'sanokaythingtodo

anyway"

"Canyouexplainwhyyouthinkso?"Sheputsdown

herpenandstaresatme.

"Becausei'mnotacruelperson"

"Butvoicingyourconcernsisnotbeingcruel

especiallywhenitcomestofriendship"

"Shewillthinki'maccusingherofsomething.Pretty

didnothingtohurtme.Ifshehappenstobefriends

withpeoplewhoarefriendswithNombusoshe

doesn'tdeservepunishment"Shenodsandwrite

downmoreonhernotebook.

"I'mdoingokaywithjustNqubekoandmycousins

asmyclosefriends"Iaddsoshedoesn'tthinki'm

spineless.

"Isee.TellmeaboutNqubeko.Isheexcitedabout

thepregnancy?"

"Veryexcited.HeknewbeforeIevenknewandhe



wasscaredthatI'llyellathimifhetoldme"Ilaugh

justthinkingaboutthis.

"Soheislookingforwardtobeingafatheranda

partner?"

Inodandlookatthetime.It'sstillearly.

"Whataboutyou?Areyoulookingforwardtobeing

amother?"

"YesIam.Thereisascaredpartofmethough"

"Whyso?"

"Becausebeingamotherisscary.Thebabycan't

talkandsayIneedthisandthis.SoasamotherI

willhavetofigureitout.Ithinkthatisscary"

"Butforallmothersit'slikethat.Scary"

"WhatifIfail?NotthatIwishforfailurebuti'm

wonderingyouknow"

Shesmilesandputdownherpen.

"It'snaturaltobescared.Mostwomengothrough

this.Youwon'tfail"hertoneisassuring.

"IhopeIdon't.Theygavemesomereading



materials.I'lldosomereadingandresearchsoIam

readyforeverything"

"Thembeka,youdon'tneedtoputpressureon

yourselfaboutthat.Youhavemonthstogo.Bythe

timethebabycomesyouwillbeready.You

shouldn'tstressuntilyounolongerenjoythis

momentfully"shesmilesandIsmilebackwhile

brushingthebellythat'sstillflat.

Chapter53

Nqubeko

"Doyouneedanythingelse?"Iaskaftercollecting

thedishesafterwefinishedeating.

"Nothanks.Ijustneedtosleep"sherepliesand

thenyawn.

"Gotobed.I'lldothedishes"Ireplybeforegoingto

theloungewithmycoffee.

"Areyousure?"Shestandsup.Icantellshereally

wantstosleepevenhereyesarefullofsleep.



"Yesi'msure.Gomylove"Iputthecoffeedown.

"ThanksMbonambi.It'sbeenalongday.Whoknew

thattherapycanbethistiring"shewalkstowards

meandplantakissonmycheekafterstandingon

hertoesandmebendingdownabitsoshedoesn't

strainherselftoomuch.

"I'llcometuckyouinaminute"Iteaseherasshe

continuestothebedroom.

IturndowntheTVandturnontheoutsidelights

beforecheckingifalldoorsareclosedbeforegoing

tocheckifsheissleepingokay.TomysurpriseI

findhersleepingoverthecoverwithoneshoestill

onherfoot.

"Thembeka"Icalloutthinkingsheistryingtotrick

meintothinkingsheissleeping.AllIgetisasnore.

"Youcan'tbesleepingalready"Iwalkfurtherinand

sheissleeping.Hermouthisslightlyopenandshe

isseriouslysleeping.

"Thembeka"Igentlewakeherup.

"What'swrong?"shelooksalarmed.



"Nothingbaby.Rollunderthecovers"Isliphershoe

off.Sheshiftjustabitbeforehereyesstart

droppingagain."Thembeka.Shift"Iwakeheragain

andevenofferapushuntilsheissleepinginagood

position.ShemumblessomethingIdon'tget.

"What?"Iaskwhilepullingthecoverbeneathher.

"GoodnightGogo"shespeaksagainandthistime

thereisasmileonherface.

"Thembeka"

Shedoesn'treplyinsteadshestartssnoringagain.I

kisshercheekandchargeherphonebeforegoing

backtothelounge.

MyphonestartringingjustasIwasabouttocall

Mluleki.It'sSonto.

"Yes"Ianswer.Shedoesn'tcallunlessthereisan

emergency.

"Whereareyou?TheKhumalo'sareplanningto

sendFaneleheretoreportthepregnancyand

demandlobolaaswell"sheiswhispering.

"Wheredidyouhearaboutthis?"Ialsolowermy



voicebecauseIdon'twantThembekatohearthis.

"Newsflybroe.Thepersonwhohearddidn'tknowI

amrelatedtoyousoshewasgossipingandIheard

fromher.ApparentlytheysayyouandThembeka

aredivorcedsoitmeansyoushouldmarryFanele.I

thoughtyouwerecominghomesoonanyway.Mum

saidyoushouldcomeforacleansingforthe

wounds"shefinallystopstalking.

"IamcominghomesoonbutIcan'tleave

ThembekaaloneandIcan'ttakehertohercousins

becausesheisfragilerightnow"Idon'twanttosay

sheispregnant.It'stoosoontotellpeople.

"Thencomewithher"shesuggests.

"Sheisnotreadyyet"Ican'tmentiontherapytomy

family.Idon'twantthemtothinksheisbrokenand

makeherfeeluncomfortable.

"Whatareyouguyshiding?"

"Nothing.MyaccidentreallyscaredhersoIneed

hertorecoverfully"that'spartlytrueanyway.

"YougetshotandThembekaistheoneneeding



recovering?YoureallydotreatThembekalikeanew

bornbaby"shelaughs.

"Sheismybabydon'tbejealousSisi"Ilaughtoo.

"SheisnotachildNqubeko.Wewilltreatheralright.

JustcomewithherandIthinkitwillhelpwithher

family.Iftheyfindherherewithyoutheywillknow

thatFanelehasnochance"

"IknowbutIcannotsendhercousinstothewolves.

IfIinsultthemtheywilltakeitoutonhercousins

there.Dabulaisjustayoungmanhedoesn'tneed

drama"IneedtoarrangeforthemtomovefirstbutI

havetowaituntiltheschoolyearisdonesothe

kidscanbetransferredfromtheiroldschooltonew

school.

"Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"Sheasks

"Don'tworryaboutit.JustknowthatIamnot

payinglobolaforFanele.Imightpayforthechild

butitwillendthere"

"Okaybroe.Iwasjustgivingyoutheheadsup"

"ThankyousomuchSisi.Iappreciateeverything"



"Noproblem.SayhitoThembekaforme.Bye"she

endsthecallandIamleftfuming.Thereis

somethingwrongwiththisfamily.Nosanefamily

wouldpushforsomethingthat'sclearlynot

happeninginsuchamanner.

IneedtopushforDabulatogetinandalsopushfor

thekidstogetintothenewschoolsbefore

uprootingthem.ThenIcanshowtheirfamilythatI

willnotbeconned,notbythem.

ThecoffeeImadewithanintentiontodrinkisno

longerappetizingsoIrinseitoutinthesinkand

washtherestofthedishes.Thembekaalways

leavethekitchenspotlesssoIdothesame.Leave

everythinginit'splacebeforeturningdownthe

lights.

"Nqubeko!!!!"Herscreamsfillthehouse.

Iruntothebedroomandfindhersobbingwhile

bendingoverwithherhandonherstomach.

"Thembeka.What'swrong?"

"Thereissomethingwrongwithbaby"shecontinue

tocry.



"Let'sgetyoutothehospitalthen"Itrytogetherto

standupstraightbutshedoesn'twantto.Idecide

tocarryhertothelounge.

FindingmycarkeystakemelongerbutImanageto

findthemandcarryhertothecar.

******

******

Wearrivetothehospitalinablinkandtheyrushus

inbecauseThembekaishystericalnoweventhe

nurseshaveahardtimetryingtofindoutwhat's

wrong.Shekeepssayingthereissomethingwrong

withthebaby.Theyforcemetowaitoutsidewhile

thedoctor'sdisappearinsidewithher.Icanhear

hercriesforawhilebeforeitgoesquiet.Ipacethe

floorforamomentwhilemyeyesarefixedatthe

door.IhopeIwasfastenoughandifit'ssomething

seriouslywrongtheywillhelpusbeforewelosethe

baby.Mymindstartsdriftingtothepossibilitiesof

miscarriageandIdon'twantthattobereal.Bothof

uswon'tbeabletohandleit.



Thenursedragsmetothereceptionareatofillup

theforms.Idon'twanttositdownandwritethem

butIdosobecausesheiswatchingmelikeahawk.

Ifillalldetailsandreturntheformstoherbefore

walkingback.Thenursewalksoutandavoids

lookingatme.Idon'tevenchaseafterherasshe

hurriesdownthepassage.

Whenthedooropensagaintwodoctorswalkout.I

standstillandwaitforthenews.

"Sheisresting.Mr....."oneDoctorspeaks

"Mbonambi.Sowhatwaswrong?"Ireplyquickly.

Theotherdoctornodsandexcusehimselfleaving

mewiththeother.

"Nothing.Canwetalkinprivate?"Heasks.

"Isthebabyokay?"Hesaidsheisresting.Isshe

tiredafterlosingthebabyorthereissomething

more.

"Theyarebothfine.Shallwe?"

"Okay"

Ifollowhimtohisofficeandsitdownbeforehe



evensaysIcansit.

"MrMbonambi.Thebabyisfine.Thembekaisalso

fine.Therewasneveranythingtobealarmedabout"

hesitsdownandopenthedrawer.

"Butshesaidthereissomethingwrongwiththe

baby"

"Wasshesleepingwhenithappened?"Heasksand

Inod.

"Soitwasadream?"Iaskandhenods.

"Abaddreamandwhenshewokeupshefeltsome

paininherstomachandassumeditwasa

miscarriage"heexplains.

"Idon'tgetit.Shewaswideawakewhenshewas

crying"Iargue

"Andshewasconvincedthatshewasbleeding.She

isn'tbleeding.Theheartbeatisgood.Everythingis

fineMrMbonambi"

IstareattheDoctorbecauseIdon'tunderstand

whatheistalkingabout.HowcanThembekabe

thisfreakedoutoverabaddream?



"Shemiscarriedbefore?"HeaskandInod"Isee,Mr

Mbonambiyourwifewentthroughatraumatic

experiencewhenshelostthebaby.Sheneeds......"

"Sheisalreadyattendingcounseling"

"Whendidshestart?"Heaskwhilelookingatsome

pamphlets.

"Ithasn'tbeenlongbutshehadanappointmentjust

earliertoday.Andsheisveryexcitedaboutit"

"Isee.I'lltalktoherwhensheisawake.Sometimes

whenapersongoesthroughsomethingtraumatic

weseethemfunctionwellandthinkeverythingis

wellwheninfactit'snot.Whatwejustexperienced

isasymptomofsomethingveryseriousandshe

willneedallthehelpshecanget"hehandsmethe

pamphlets.

"Iamsupportive"

"That'sgood.Sometimespeoplethinkthingslike

pregnancyandchildbirthareallnaturalsothey

tendtoletwomendealwithitalone.That'snotright.

Sheneedstoknowthatyouareinthistogetherand

thatwhateverhappensyouarebothinittogether"



"I'mverymuchinvolved"Iassurehimjustincase

hethinksi'mtakingafatchance.

"IwasgoingtorecommendtherapyforherMr

Mbonambi.SincesheisalreadyattendingoneIam

obligatedbylawtoinvolvehertherapist"helooksat

measifhethinksI'llrefusebutIwon't.

******

******

IfinallygetachancetoseeThembekaafteranhour

ofwaiting.SheisstillsleepingsoIpullachairand

sitnexttoher.I'mconfusedbecauseshewasdoing

okayearlierwhenshewenttobed.Shewastired

andsleepybutshewasfine.Wheredidthepanic

comefromnow?Why?IsitthepunishmentthatI

wasn'ttherethatday?Ithoughtwewerepastall

thatbutnowitseemslikewearenot.Iaskmyself

allthesequestionsbutIgetnoanswers.Isthis

whatThembekaisallabout?Emotionaland

sensitive?Doesthismeaneverythingshegoes



throughwillleavealastingeffectonher?Doesthis

meanallthetearsI'vemadehercrywillsomeday

comebacktohauntme.

Chapter54

Thembeka

ExpectNqubekotoyellatmeforcausingthedrama

buthedoesn'tdothat.TheDoctorexplainsthatI

wasjusthavingnormalcrampsandIthoughtitwas

asignofsomethingbeingwrongwiththebaby.I

keepexpectingthemtotellmeIwasoverreacting

butthatdoesn'tcome.Hesaysthatit'sbecauseof

thetraumaticexperienceIwentthroughwhenIlost

thebabythat'swhyIpanicked.Itmakesmefeel

betterthanIamnotacasetheyhaveneverheardof

before.

Nqubekothanksthemandhelpmewithmyshoes

beforewebothleavethewardandsignmyrelease

papers.Wewalkquietlytothecar.



"I'msorryforeverything"Ispeakwhenhegetsin

andstartsthecar.

"ThereisnothingtobesorryaboutThembeka"he

doesn'tevenlookatme.

"ButIembarrassedusboth"

"Youdidn'tembarrassusThembeka.What

happenedwasbeyondyourcontrolsodon't

apologize"Ilookoutsidethewindowandfeelthe

tearsburnmyeyes.Ifit'snothingthenwhydoeshe

looksoangry.

"Doyouwantbreakfast?"Heasksafteramoment.I

shakemyheadandwipethetearswithmyother

hand.

"Areyouinpainagain?"Heaskasheslowsdown

thecar.

"No"Ireplyandwipemyeyesharderbutit'snouse.

"Stopwipingthem.Juststop"hepullmyhands

awayfrommyface"Breathandtrytocalmdown"

wearedrivingslownow.Carskeeppassingus

whileotherdriversaddaninsultastheydrivepast.



"Weshouldgethome.Youneedtogetsomesleep"I

suggestandtrynottoblinksothetearswouldstop

streamingdownmycheeks.

"It'sbeenalongnight"hesmilesandstopsthecar

onthesideoftheroad.

"Whyarewestopping?"

"Whatdidyoudreamaboutlastnight?"Heasksas

hetakemyhandstohis.

"Theattack.Thoseguyscarryingmeoutside.Itwas

soscaryandsoreal"Itrynottotrembleasthe

memoryofthedreamandtherealitycameback.

"That'swhyyouwokeupscreaming?"Hedoesn'tlet

goofmyhands.

"ThenIfeltthepain.ThenIthoughtitwas

happeningagain"Idon'taddthatIthoughthewas

gonebecauseIwasalone.

"TellmeThembeka.DidyouthinkIwasn'thome

whenyouwokeup?"HeasksandIlookdown

feelingembarrassed.

"YesIdidthinkso.IthoughtIwasalone"



Ihearhimexhalebeforehelet'sgoofmyhands.

"IhadabaddreamNqubeko.AtfirstitwaslikeI

waswatchingthesekidschaseafterthisyounggirl.

Iwasyellingatthemandtryingtostopthem.When

Ifinallymanagedthenthosepeoplestarted

grabbingme.Iwassoscared.Itfeltlikethatday

andthenthepainjustcame.Itwasscary"

"It'sokaymylove"hewraphisarmsaroundme.

Wesittherequietlyuntilmytearsstopflowingand

thenwecontinuehome.

******

******

Imakeussomecerealandteabeforewebothgoto

bed.IamnotsleepybutIcantellthatNqubekois

tiredsowecuddle.Iamfeelingalittlehornybut

Nqubekoisn'treadingbetweenthelinestoday.Even

whenIputmylegoverhishedoesn'tdoanything.

"Ithinkweshouldgohomeforabit"hesuggesthis



eyesbothclosed.

"Why?"Idon'twanttofacemyfamilyaboutFanele

andhowIshouldstepasideforthem.

"ImeantmyhomeThembeka.Iwantyoutocome

withme"heopenoneeyeandfindmestaringat

him.

"Why?WhatwillIsaytoyourparents?"Itrytositup

buthestopsmeandpullmebackdowntobed.

"Aboutwhat?Youaremygirlfriendandyouare

visiting.Itwillbegood"

"ButIwasyourwifeandthengotdivorced"he

laughsandkissmyforehead.

"Nowyouaremygirlfriend.Let'sgobaby.Ithink

beingaroundmymotherwilldoyougood.Yousaid

goodnightgrandmalastnight.Doyouremember?"

"Idon'tremember.IwasthinkingaboutherbeforeI

slept.Intherapyweweretalkingabouther"itmade

memissher.

"Thencomewithme.Iknowmymotherisnotyour

grandmotherbutIknowshelovesyouandwould



behappytoseeyou"hebegs.

"Howlongarewegoingtostay?"

"Adayortwo.Wewon'tstaylong"

"Okayfine"heopenbotheyesandsmile"Thankyou

MaKhumalo"thenhestartticklingme.Ilaughand

trytogetaway.

MyphonestopsallactivitiesasNqubekoreachfor

itandhandittome.It'sPhili.

"Cuz"

"HeyCuz.Areyouokay?"Shesoundslikesheis

running.

"Yesi'mfine.Why?What'swrong?"

"Nothingiswrong.It'swindyandi'mrushinghome"

shelaughs.

"Ohokay.I'mfinetoo"Idon'ttellheraboutthe

dramalastnight.

"Imissyou.Ievenhadadreamaboutyoulastnight.

YouandNqubeko.Youhadababy.Ababygirl"she

laughs.



"Maybewearehavingagirl"IlaughtooandIcan

seeNqubekosmilingabit.

"Iamsohappyforyou.Whenareyoucoming

home?"

"Nqubekowantsustovisithisfamilysoon.Ithink

wewillmakeitonetrip"Icanseehimprotest

silently.

"That'sgood.Remembertokeepitasecretuntilyou

starttoshow"sheadvises.

"Iwillgirl.I'malittlescaredyouknow"

"Becauseofthepreviousmiscarriage?"Philiis

smart.That'swhyIlovetalkingtoher.

"Yes.Idon'twanttolosethisbabyCuz"

"Andyouwon't.Themiscarriagewasn'tyourfault

Thembeka.Don'tstressyourselftoomuchaboutit.

Andtalktoyourtherapistaboutyourfears"she

advises.

"Iwill.SodoyouneedanythingwhenIcomeover?"

"No.Thembekayoucancomehomewithoutus

needinganythingyouknow.Justcomeasyouare"



shelaughs.

"Okayfine.I'llaskCeliweifsheneedsanything"I

laughtoo.

"Don'tgetmestartedonCeliwe.I'mplanningto

sendherforsomeclassesattheclinic.Sheis

startingtolookinthemirrorandI'vebeentellingher

sheisbeautifulandthatIlovehersoshedoesn't

hearthisfromsomeboywithdarkmotives"sheis

nolongerlaughing.

"Sotheclinicwillhelphow?"

"Thenursetheregivethemclassesandinvite

teenagemotherstotalkaboutwhatitmeanstobea

parentwhilesoyoung.It'sagoodprogramandwe

asparentsalsoaddwithadvisesathome.Makethe

communicationchannelsstaytoavoidthenasty

surprises"

"Ithinkthat'sagoodideayouknow.Dosendher

andalsoallowhertobeakidPhili.Wedon'twant

herfallingpregnantbutwealsodon'twanther

missingoutofgrowingbecauseofthis"

"Iknowgirl.I'llbecareful.Justcomevisitsowecan



stayupallnightandlaugh"

"I'mcoming.Imissyouguys"

"Yeepee.Ican'twait"shegiggleandIlaughtoo.

Nqubekoalsositsupandwrapshisarmsaround

me.

"HiPhili.ByePhiliwewillcallyoulater"hespeaks

onmyear.

"Byeguys"repliesPhilibeforesheendsthecall.

"Thatwasrude"Iputthephonedownandtrytoget

outofNqubeko'sgrip.

"Whereareyougoing.I'mnotdonewithyouyet"he

laughsandpullmebacktohim.

"Arewegoingtohavesexnow?"Iaskwhiletrying

totakemytopoff.

"Ilovethispregnancy"heraisehiseyebrowand

laugh.

"Iloveittoo"Iundohisbuttonsinstead.



******

******

Nqubeko

Iwakeupgentleandmakesurenottowake

Thembekaafterwebothdozedoffafterthesex.

SheseemtobesleepingcomfortablesoIpulla

blanketoverherandtakemyphonetothelounge.

Thefirstcallisdirectedtomymother.Sheanswers

afterthefirstring.

"Areyousittingnexttothephone?"Iteaseher.

"IwassendingamessagetoSbahleandSonto.Is

Thembekaokay?Ihadastrangedreamabouther

lastnight"thismakesmesitdown.Mymother

doesn'tjusttalkaboutdreamsfornoreason.

"Whatwasitabout?Thedream?"

"Shewascarryingthislargebasketoffruits.Yellow

peachesandbananas.AfruitbasketNqubeko"her

tonesisloadedwithawarning.

"Maybeyouwerethinkingaboutherbeforeyou



wenttobed"

"Idoubtit.Hercarryingafruitbasketmeansshe

couldbepregnant.Ihopeyouareusingtherubbers

whenyou..."

"Mahplease"Istopherbeforeshegoestoofar.

"What?Youmaybebeoldbutyouarenotold

enoughformeto...."

"Mah.IwanttobringThembekaoverforavisit.As

mygirlfriend.Iheardthatherfamilywanttosend

FaneletheretodemandawayforwardbutIamnot

marryingFanele.It'sThembekaonly"Icanhearher

breathingandshesoundcalmer.Mymotherloves

Thembeka.SometimesIdothinkgivenachoiceshe

wouldpickheroverme.

"Thatwouldbegreat.Idon'twantyoutostringher

alongNqubeko.Atsomepointyoubothdoneedto

makeadecision"

"YouknowhowIfeelabouther.It'sonlymatterof

timebeforeshesaysyesandbecomemywife

again.ButIdon'twanttopush.Shehastocome

naturally"



"That'showit'sdoneNqubeko.Thentreatherwell.

Sheneedstoknowthatyouarehersafeplace"she

advises.

"IamMah.I'vebeenwondering.Howcanyoutellif

someonehasacalling?"

"I'mnotsure.Why?Doyouexperienceweird

things?"Sheaskssoundingalarmed.

"No.I'mjustwondering"

"Nqubeko"

"Thembekahadanightmarelastnight.Shewokeup

hystericalandwedroveallthewaytothehospital

becauseshewasconvincedthatshewas

miscarrying.Buttherewasnothingwrong.It'swas

heartbreakingtowatchMah"

Shegoesquietforasecondbeforesheexhales.

"Isthatallthathappened?"

"Andthecrying.ShecriesalotMah.Littlethingsset

heroffandonceshestartsshedoesn'tstop.But

alsonoticedsomethingawhilebackbutIdidn'tpay

thatmuchattentiontoit"



"Whatisit?"

"Whenshesleepssheholdontosomethingand

neverletgo.Imeanifshefallsasleepwithherhand

aroundyourpyjamassheholdsuntilsheisawake

toletgo.Doesthatseemnormaltoyou?"

"HowwouldIknowthingslikethatNqubeko.Ithink

youarereadingtoomuchintothis.Thembekagot

marriedyoungafterbeingraisebyherunclesso

sheisboundtobefragile.Justtakecareofherand

besupportive"sherepliesquickly.It'sthewayshe

saysthisthatmakesmethinkthereismoretothis.

ThisisThembekawearetalkingabout.Mymother

regardsThembekaasherownchildsoshewouldn't

dismisssomethingthat'sclearlyisaproblem

unlessthereissomethingelse.

"IamsupportivebutIdoubtthatallthedamageis

justourfailedmarriage.Ithinkthereismore.

ThembekagrewupintheareaMah.I'msureyou

knewhergrandmother"

"OfcauseIknewher.Wewereinthestokvel

together.ShelovedThembeka.Shewouldn'tgo



anywherewithoutThembeka"Icantellsheis

gettingemotional.

"Soafterherpassingdoyouthinksomethingmight

havehappenedtoThembeka?AnythingatallMah"

"Notafterherpassing.Thembeka'sgrandmother

travelledfromDlebetoGluckstadPoliceStation

afterThembeka'sauntarrivedintearssayingshe

caughtsomeoneinthefamilywithhispantsonhis

ankleswhileThembekawassleeping.OhGodnot

this"sheexclaimsandthecallgetscutoff.

Istareatmyphoneforamomenttryingtoworkout

whatmymotherjustsaid.ShehastoexplainsoI

callherback.Herphoneringsuntilitgoesto

voicemail.Icallagainandandagainuntilshe

answers.

"Nqubeko"

"DidsomethinghappentoThembeka?"Idemandso

shedoesn'tthinkshecanavoidthis.

"It'snotmyplacetosayNqubeko.Whywouldwe

riskopeningthewoundsThembekamightnoteven

beawareof.Leaveitalone"



"WearenotleavingitaloneMah.Ineedtoknowthe

truth.DidsomeonemolestThembekaasachild!!"I

yellandmyeyecatchesamovementbeforeInotice

Thembekastaringatme.

Chapter55

Nqubeko

"Thembeka"Iendthecallandslipthephoneback

tomypocket.

Shedoesn'treplybuthereyesareallout.Iknow

sheheardmeandsheisgoingtostartcryingina

moment."Baby"Iwalkcloserandcatchherbefore

shegoesallthewaydown.Webothslowlygodown

untilIamsittingfirstandsheishalfsittingonme

andhalfonthefloor.

"Sothebaddreamsarethat?"Shewhispersand

buryherheadonmychest.

"Youhadanotherbaddream?"Iwrapmyarms

aroundher.



Shedoesn'treplyrightawayinsteadshegaspfor

airafewtimesandthenletoutthemost

heartbreakingcry.Iholdhertightasshecontinues

forawhileandthenherbreathinggoessoft.It'sthe

pillstheygaveher.Thenursedidsayshewillsleep

alot.ButIknowitwon'tlast.Shewillwakeupsoon

soIholdherlikethatforoverthirtyminutesbefore

sheisupandcontinuestocry.Atleastnowwe

knowwherethiscomefrom.

"Let'sgetyoutobed"Iwhisper.Thefloorisstarting

togettome.

Shedoesn'tprotest.Shegetsupandpullmeup

beforewebothwalktothebedroom.

"Weshouldgohome"Isuggest.WhatIrealmeanis

wearegoinghomesosomeonecananswerforall

this.

"Myhomeoryours?"Sheaskbeforeshelaysher

headdownonthepillow.

"Minebutwewillgotoyoursifyouwant"Ireplyand

playwithherhands.

Shenodsandgoesquiet.Hereyesarelooking



aroundforabitandthentheycomebacktome.

"ForalongtimeIusedtohavethisdream.

Especiallyifi'mupsetbutInevertookanynoticeof

it"

"Whatdoyoudreamabout?"Iaskandfixthepillow

soIcanlaymyheaddownnexttohers.

"Boys.Agroupofboyschasingme.Thentheypush

meontheground.Someoneisabovemeand

pinningmedown.Ican'tbreakfree.Butsometimes

itwon'tbeme.Itwillbelikei'mwatchingthis

happentosomeoneelse.AyounggirlandIcan't

helpher"shetakesadeepbreathandletitoutin

gasps.

"Soit'sprobablyamemory.WehavetotalktoDr

Ngcoboaboutthis.Maybeshecanhelpyouforget

themorrecallthem.Idon'tknowwhat'sbestright

now"Itellthetruth.IwanthertobealrightbutIalso

wanttopunishthepersonbehindit.

"I'mhungry"shewhispersandIlaugh.Maybewe

willbeokaysomeday.

"Let'sgomakesomethingtoeat"Igetupfirstand



pullherup.

******

******

ShemakesasandwichandIsettleforthecoffee.

Westayinthekitchenassheeatsandmelooking

atherwhensheisn'tlooking.Someonebrokeher

spiritandalmostgotawaywithit.Ifitwasn'tformy

motherspillingthebeansitwouldhavetakenus

timetoconnectThembeka'sdreamtotherealityof

asuppressedmemory.ItwouldhavetakenDr

Ngcobosometimetofigurethisoutifitwasn'tfor

mymother.

"Nqubekodoyouthinki'mbroken?"Sheasksher

voicesoundinglikeit'scomingfromadifferent

person.

"No.Youarenotbroken"Ireplyandholdherhand.

"Soyoustilllovemethesame?"

"Yes.Nothingwillmakemestoplovingyou"thereis



asmileonherfacebutitdoesn'tstaylong.

"Andifwehaveagirlwearegoingtoprotecther.

Sameastheboy.Wewillteachhimtoneverhurt

girls"

"Yesweare"Ismilebackather.

"I'mnotsurehowIfeel.Scared,disgustedand

confused.Nothingcouldhavepreparedmeforthis"

"Iknowbaby.Iknow"Ipushthechairbackandpull

herintomyarms.SheholdsontomeandItrynot

tothinkofallthetimesshedidthisinhersleep.I

usedtothinkit'sthewaysheisbutnowIcansee

it'snot.Itwasjustawayherheadwastellingme

thereisaproblemburieddeepinsideher.

Wesitlikethatforawhilebeforeshepullsaway

andcollectthedishes.ShewashesthemandIhelp

withthedryingbeforewebothgobacktothe

bedroom.

"Weshouldpack"shesuggestsandInodbefore

takingthesuitcaseandlookatherbecauseweare

abouttoargueabouttheclothes.Mewantingherto

bewarmandherwantingtobecomfortable.



******

******

Thembeka

Anyotherdaythiswouldhavebeenfun.Nqubeko

packingformeandmepackingforhimbuttodayit

isn'tfunny.Webothtrytomakeeachotherlaughby

pickingabadoutfitandaskingifit'sokayandthen

goingbackandforthforabit.It'snotnormal.It's

notus.It'slikesomeonecameinandturneddowna

certainlightandleftusinadimplace.Noamount

oftryingishelping.Nqubekokeepslookingatme

whenhethinksi'mnotlooking.Hedoesn'tlooklike

hewantstorunawayandhide.Helookslikehe

wantstoputmedownandwraphisarmsaround

me.Thenme,Iwanttokillsomeone.Itsoundscruel

Iknowbutdeepdownthat'showIfeel.Someone

hastoanswerforthisandtellmewhy.HereIamas

anadultandI'vebeenafraidallmylife.I'vebeen



tryingtonavigatethislifefeelinglikethereis

somethingwrongbutIhadnoideawhatandwhere

itallwentwrong.Itrytobewildandalivebutit

doesn'thappenthewayIthinkitshouldbe.The

moreIthinkaboutitthemoreIrealizethatNqubeko

istheonlythingthatkeepsmeintheline.Ibecame

hiswife.MywholelifewaspleasinghimandIdid

thatwithoutcomplainbecauseitkeptmeinline.

EvenwhenhegavemeadifferentlifeIdidn'tuseit

up.IremainedthesameThembekawalkinginthe

invisiblelinesetbymylifeforme.Heevenbought

mefriendsbecauseIcouldn'tmakethemmyself.

ThenIbecamemyfriendsbecauseIcouldn'tbe

anythingelse.

"Thembeka"hecallsoutandIturntolookathim.

Hesmilesandpullmebacktohisarms."Weare

goingtobeokay"

"Doyoureallythinkso?"Iaskbeforewrappingmy

armsaroundhiswaistline.

"Iknowso"hekissmylipsandIkisshimbackand

slipmyhandsunderneathhist-shirtandtouchhis

skin.Hishandsgrabmyassandpullmeup.Ihold



ontohimuntilhecarriesmetobedandplaceme

down.

WhenhehesitateIkisshimandpullhisshirtup.I

wantthisandhehastogiveittome.Thehesitation

isgoneinasecondandheisbacktothemoment.

Wekissandstripeachothernakedbeforewestart

goingatit.It'swildandloudbutforamoment

everythingisforgotten.Wearenormalagainand

ouraimistoorgasm.Whenithappensit'sintense

forusboth.Nqubekoholdsmetightandbreathin

myearashekeepstellingmehelovesme.

"Iloveyoutoo"IreplyasIsettlebackintomybody.

Therealityisbackandhard.Ithappenedandthere

isnowayaroundit.

Welaythereforabitbeforehepullsoutandpullme

up.Thereisnosleepingin.Wearegoinghomeso

wehavetogetamoveon.

Wegetintotheshowerandhetakesoverby

washingme.Ialsowashhisbackandwesharea

kissinbetweenbutitdoesn'tchangeintomoreso

weexitthebathandgogetdressed.



"Isthisgoingtobewarmenough?"Hepointsthe

dress.

"I'llwearalongsleevetop"Ireplyandcheckthe

drawerforthetop.Ifindagreyoneanditseemsto

matchmymood.

"Thisorthis?"Hepicksuphisownlongsleeved

shirts.Agreyandwhiteones.

"White.Ilikeyouinwhite"Ireplyandputonmybra.

Hereachesoverandfixthestraps.

"Ilikewhitetoo"helaughs.

Wecontinuetogetdressedquietlyuntilweareboth

doneandthenfixthebedbeforeNqubekocarries

thebagstothecar.Ipackupasnackforthetrip

andcheckthateverythingisunpluggedbesidethe

fridge.

"IthinkIforgotmycharger"hesaysbeforehegoes

backinside.Iwaitnexttothecarwhilelookingat

myphone.IhavetotextPrettyandalsocallDr

Ngcobo'sofficetoreschedulemyappointment.I

waitafewmoreminutesbutNqubekoisn'twalking

outsoIwalkbackin.Ifindhiminthekitchen



staringoutsidethewindow.

"Nqubeko"

Hedoesn'tturnrightawayandIpretendnottosee

whenhewipesthetearsinhiseyes.

"SorryIgotcaughtup"hespeaksinaweirdtone.

"It'sfine.Doyoumindifwewarmupsome

sausages?"Iaskandopenthefridge.Helaughs

andsearchforaTupperwarecontainer.Iwarmthen

upandputthemonthecontainerbeforeweleave

thehouse.

******

******

WeareusinghiscarsoIdoputmyfeetupandhe

laughs.Iignorehimandhelpmyselfonthe

sausages.

"Theysaythesmallerthefeetthelesschancesof

naturalbirth"helooksatmyfeet.Ilookatthemtoo.



Idohavesmallfeet.

"That'snottrue"Iargue.

"Youareasize3Thembeka.Forawomanyourage

that'ssmallbaby.Youhavetinyfeet"hesqueezes

mybigtoeandIwigglethem.

"Stopit"Ilaugh.

"Ilovethemthough.Tinysexyfeet"

"IlovethemtooandifIcan'thaveanaturalbirthit's

fine.WewillgetthebestDoctortohelpmegive

birth"Itrynottothinkofthepainpeoplesaychild

birthcomeswith.

"I'llgetyouthebestpainkillersmoneycanbuy"he

winksandwebothlaugh.

"Goodbecausei'mhungryandIhavetokeep

eating"Iwipethefatonmymouthbeforehehands

methetissue"Thanks"

"Weneedmusicsoyoudon'tfallasleepandmake

mesleeptoo"heturnstheradioon.Idon'tmindsoI

continueeatingwhilehedrives.



******

******

Nqubeko

Wereachhomelateintheevening.Ifindmymother

cookinginthefirewhileSontoisbusygivingher

daughterabath.

"WhereisMaKhumalo?"Mymotheraskswithout

evengreetingme.

"Inmyroom.Hellotoyoutoo"Ireplyandpulla

smallbenchtositdown.

"Don'thellome.It'scold.Gogether"shepullsdown

thegrassmatandaddablanketoverit.

Igetupandgogether.Ifindherasleepeven

snoringabit.Istandthereforamomentbefore

goingbacktothem.

"And?"Sheasks.

"Sheissleeping.Itwasalongtrip"isitbackdown.



MymotherandSontoeyeeachother.

"WhereisMelikhaya?"Iasktogetthemtalking.

"Atwork.Theywillprobablycomeaftermonthend.

ThereisaceremonyinJosiah'shouse"Irollmy

eyesatthat.Myfamilywillneverstopentertaining

thatfamily.Nomatterwhat.

"Theyhavetime"Ireplyandextendmyhandtothe

kid.Shegrabsonandwantstoclimbontomebut

sheneedstogetdressedfirst.It'scold.

"Youshouldn'tbelikethisNqubeko.Youalwaysact

likeanoutsider.Tomakeitworseyouevenhave

Thembekanotfamiliarwiththeothers"preaches

mymother.Idon'tremindherthatsheactually

lovesThembekamore.

"Thembekaisfine"IreplyandlookatSontoasshe

getsupandhandsthenowdressedchildtome.We

allremainquietasshepicksupthebathwaterand

leavestheroom.

"Sheknows.Sheheardme"Itellmymother.She

staresatmeandshakeherhead.



"Wejustopenedwoundsshedoesn'tevenknow

shehasNqubeko"shelookswounded.

"That'stheproblem.Thembekadidn'tknowbutshe

hadbeendreamingaboutthisforyears.Itwasjust

hidingsomewhereinherheadandnowsheis

attendingtherapysoitwasgoingtocomeoutMah.

It'sthetruth"Itrynotsoundemotional.

"Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"Shepokesthefire

andputsdownthestick.

"I'llsortitout.Justkeephercompanyforme.I'm

goingforadrive"Ilookattheclockandit'salmost

time.Mlulekiisprobablyclosenow.

WhenSontowalksinmymotherwantstoarguebut

shecan'tsoshekeepsquiet.

"SontocanyoupleasekeepaneyeonThembeka

forme.Sheissleepingbutwhenshewakesup,tell

heri'llbeback"Iinstructbeforehandingthebaby

backtoher.Shecomplainsandwantsmyhands

butIcan'tdelay.I'mtooangrytoplaywithher.

"Tomorrowit'syouandmebabygirl"Itouchher

chubbycheeksandshelaughs.Aninnocentbaby



laughthatmakesmethinkaboutThembekaasa

child.

"DothatSontoplease"Iwalkoutandheadstraight

tothecar.

******

******

It'sadarknightbecauseofthefogandthedrizzle

butIfindMlulekiexactlywhereIdirectedhim.He

lookspissedjudgingbythewayhekeepsflicking

thecigaretteheissmoking.Ibethehassmoked

severalalreadybutIcan'tteasehimaboutthatyet.

Henodsandturnitoutbeforeheopensthedoor

andtakesagunfromtheseat.

"Howisshe?"Heasksasheputthegunonhisbelt.

"Sleeping.ShetriestoactalltoughbutIknow

Thembeka.Thelightinhereyesisgone.Evenher

laughisnotallthere"

Hedoesn'tspeakinsteadhestartswalking.Ifollow.



Wecanseethehomebutwedidn'tparkcloseby.

Thatwouldhavealertedthemsowewilldropinon

foot.

Wewalkquietlyuntilwereachthegate.It'snot

lockedsowewalkin.Mlutakeshishatoff.

"Fortheancestors"hemumbles.

Ilaughabitasweapproachthemainhouse.The

TVisonwecanseeitinthewindowsandhear

voices.

Iknockandthehousegoesquietbeforesomeone

unlocksthedoorandopensitwide.Iwalkinfirst

andeveryoneturnsaroundtolookatus.Faneleis

sittingonthecouchwithablanketaroundher.

Theyofferusseatsandsomeonehassomesense

toturndowntheTV.Ilookaround.Threemenand

fourwomen.Therestareprobablythekidsandthe

grandkids.Itsalargefamily.

"AwMkhwenyana"saysthesamemanthatcameto

myhomedemandinglobolaforFanele.

Mlulekigreetsandflashesasmile.Hecanbe



charmingabit.

"Weweren'texpectingavisitthislate.Especially

fromyou"themancontinues.

"It'snotasocialcall.I'mhereonsomethingserious.

Ineedallthekidstogiveussomeprivacy"Irequest

andmakesuretolookateveryoneIamdaringto

getlost.Theyoungeronesgetupreluctantly

"IncludingyouFaneleandtherestofyou.Gotothe

bedroom"Idemandnolongerpolite.

"Aybowhatisthis?"ThemancomplainsandIpull

outmygun.

"I'mnotplaying.Getoutpeopleoryouwanttostay.

Ifyoustayandyoudon'ttellwhatIwanttoknow

youwillnotgetachancetogetout!!"Ishoutand

pointeveryonetothepassage.

Theladiesgetupandhurryoutofroom.Oneof

themgrabherphonebutIgrabitfirst.

"Ifyoucallthepoliceoranyoneelsethenknowyou

areresponsiblefortheirblood.Iamnotplaying"I

warnherbeforelettingherphonego.Sheputsit

backdownandleavetheroom.Theolderladies



remainsitting.

"Stayputandclosethedoorinthere"instruct

Mlulekitotheleavinggroup.Theydisappearinwhat

Iassumeisthebedroomandwehearthelockgoin

place.

"Sorryaboutthat"Iputthegundownandsitdown

again.

"What'sgoingon?"Themanaskshisvoiceshaking.

"SomeonemolestedThembekaasachild.Iknow

thathergrandmotherhadtogoallthewayto

Gluckstadforthepolicebecauseamonsterinhis

househadmolestedThembekaandyouwanted

thistoremainhidden.Iamhereforthatperson.

Handthepersonoverandwewillleavewiththem.

Simplelikethat"Iexplain.Onelaststartscrying

anothertellhertoshutup.Onemangetsupbut

Mlulekishowshimthegun.

"Don'tthinkofthisasanegotiation.It'snot.Yousee.

Ifyoudon'thandoverthemonsteri'llgotothat

room.Takeonekid.Cutthefingersonejointatthe

timewhileyouwatch.Idon'twanttohurtthekids



sodon'tmakeme.Handovertheperson"Idemand.

Oneladylooksatthegunonthetableandher

mouthtrembles.

"Okay.Youprobablythinki'mkidding.Whenit

comestotherethingsIdon'tkid"Ipulloutmy

pocketknifeandstandup.

Someonestartswhistlingoutside.Onelady

screamsatthepersontorun.Mlulekiasatthedoor

beforeIcangetpastthecoffeetable.

"Pleasedon'tkillhim.Theywerejustkidsplaying"

thewomansobs.Istepoutsideandwatchas

Mlulekiwrestlesomeonetotheground.Aftera

whiletheystopandhedragshimbacktothehouse.

"Getin"heshovedhiminandtheladiesallstart

crying.Theyshould.Themanisbleedingonthe

noseandmouth.

"Shutup.Heisnotdying"Iyell.

Thenoisedieatonceandthemangetsup.

"Sitoldman.Youmeanabsolutelynothingtomeso

don'tattemptme.Isthishim?"Ipointthemanon



thefloor.

Theykeepquiet.

"Iwon'taskagain"Idemand.

"Wecansortthisoutasfamily.Hewasjustakid

playingwiththeotherkids.Theytookittoofar"the

secondmanhasfoundhisvoice.

"Waitaminute.Ifhewasjustakidthenweare

talkingaboutdifferentoccasion"Mymotherdidn't

sayitwasthekids.Shesaidanadultwascaught

redhanded.

"Nqubeko"saysMlulekilookingatme.

"Ithappenedmorethanonce.Sowhowascaught

withhispantsdown?Wasityou?"Ipointthequiet

manandheshakeshisheadandwithouthesitation

hepointstheringleader.Thesamemanthatcame

tomyhousetalkingaboutlobola.

"HedidthesametoPhili"themansays.

Weallstareatthenowpalefacedmaninthehouse.

Helookssocaughtouthekeepsgaspingforair.

"Itwasyoufather"atinyvoiceasksandweallturn



tothedirectionitcamefrom.It'satinywomanwith

Thembeka'seyesbutsheislightskinnedandmore

skinnythanThembeka.

"Snqobile"thewomansaysinashockedvoice.

"Mydaughterwasn'tlying.Youdiddothosethings

toher"shewalksfurtherin.Hereyesshiningwith

tearsandherhandsclosedintofists.

"Soyouareanoldpervert.goingafterthekids?"

AsksMlulekiwithadisgustedvoice.

"That'swhyyouhatePhilisomuch.Youabused

her"sheasks

"SnqobileIcanexplain"hestartstospeakbutshe

screamsathim.Imoveasidesoshecangetpast.

"Youcan't.Youdrovemydaughtertosuicidebaba.

Yourowngrandchild.Andyouwatchedmegocrazy

notknowingwhathappened.Itwasallyou"

"Snqobilepleasesitdown"thewomanjoinsinand

Snqobilepicksupthegunonthetable.

"Snqobile....."Mlulekistartsbutshefiresashot

beforehecouldfinish.Thegunisquietbecauseof



thesilencerbutweallstareatthemanwitha

shockedlookonherfaceandhishandcovershis

chestwherethebulletwentin.

Thesilencewashesoverandthentheystartcrying.

Thewomenscreaming.Thekidsinthebedroom

join.

Snqobileturnsaroundandhereyesarefixedonme.

Ireachoutforthegunbutsheturnsandaimsatthe

bleedingmanonthefloor.Withoutmissingabeat

shefiresanothershotathimandhedoesn'teven

makeasound.Whensheholdstheguntowardsher

ownheadIjumpinandwrestleitoffherhands.It

goesoffbutIamnothit.Italsodoesn'tlooklike

Snqobileisalsohit.

"Nqubeko"yellsMlulekilookingbehindme.

Iturnaroundandit'sFanele.Sheisstaringatme

withhereyeswideopen.Whenshemovesherhand

onherstomachherhandsarebloody.

"No.No"Irushtoherandholdherbeforewefalls.

Thebulletwentthroughherstomach.

Chapter56



Nqubeko

WemakeittoNkongenihospitalandtheyrushher

inside.Sheisstillawakebutdoesn'tseemtobe

awareofanythingbutherstomach.

"Letthemworkonher"saysMlulekipullingmeback

whenIstarttowalkintotheemergencyroomwith

thenursesanddoctors.

Istopandstepback.Myhandsarecoveredinblood.

Istareatthemandtrytowipetheminmypantsbut

it'sdryingupsonothinghappens.

"Whydidsheleavethebedroom"IasktoMluleki

andgivesmeashrug.Healsodoesn'tknow.

"Overhere"Iheardafemalevoiceandlookup.It's

SnqobilebarefootedwithPhiliandDabulabehind

them.

"Howisshe?"AsksPhililookingpaleandshivering.

"Theyarestillworkingonher"repliesMlulekibefore

heplaceshisjacketonhershoulders.



"Thanks"sheholdsittightaroundherandI

rememberThembekaathome.Shewillworryabout

me.

"IneedtocallThembeka"Itellthembefore

searchingformyphone.Ican'tfinditandDabula

handsmehisphone.Inodathankyouandwalk

awayfromthem.

Thembeka'sphoneringsoncebeforesheanswers.

Sheisclearlyawake.

"Dabula"shesoundslikesheispanicking.

"It'smemylove.Areyouokay?"

"Nqubeko"

"Yeahit'sme"Ileanagainstthewall.

"IjusthadareallybaddreamaboutFaneleandyou.

Whereareyou?"IcanhearSontoandherdaughter

inthebackground.

"Weareatthehospital.Somethinghappenedto

Fanele"

"Isthebabyokay?Issheokay?"Sheasksquickly.



"Wedon'tknowyet.Theyareworkingonheraswe

speak"Ireplyandtrynottoimagineallthatblood

andthefearinFanele'seyes.

"Areyoualone?"

"I'mwithDabula,Phili,MlulekiandSnqobile"Icheck

ifthey'vemovedwhereIleftthemandtheyhaven't.

"Okay.I'llpraythatsheandthebabyareokay"

"Thanksbaby.Haveyoueaten?"

"YeahIateandbeforeyouworry.Iamunderthe

blanketssoIamwarm"shelaughsabit.

"Iloveyoubaby"Itrynottosoundemotionalsoshe

doesn'tworryaboutme.

"Iloveyoutoo.Theywillbothbeokay"

"Yeahbaby.Theywillbeokay.I'llcallafteranhour"

"Yeahyoutothat"shereplyandyawn.

"Staywarmokay"Iaddbeforeendingthecall.I

don'timmediatelywalkbacktotheothers.Istand

thereandclosetheeyes.Doesthismakemea

hypocrite?ThatInowwanttoaskGodforhelp



whenI'vealwaysbethesolverofmyownproblems.

IamnotsurebutstillIdosayasilentprayerfor

Faneleandourbaby.

"HaveyoutoldThembeka"atinyvoicedrawmeout

ofmyprayers.Iopenmyeyesandit'sSnqobile.

"Notyet.Ididn'ttellhereverything"Ican'thelpbut

lookather.ShedoeslooklikeThembekaonly

ThembekahasgrownwhileSnqobileisstillsmall.

"Okay"shesmilesandhereyesareshiningwith

tears.

Ishrugmyjacketoffandplaceitonhershoulders.

Itswallowsherup.

"Howoldareyou?"Iaskoutofcuriosity.

"27.Me,Phili,ThembekaandSlindelwagotthe

smallframe.Theysaywegotitfromourgreat-

grandmotherbutlikeThembekashegainedsome

weightandherhipscameout.Weneverdid"she

laughsabit.

"Butyouladiesarefine.Tinybutfine"Ilookupand

MlulekiisstandingbehindPhiliinaprotective



manner.IthinkDabulaseesthingbecauseheis

standingjustclose.Theboyisaprotector.

"Haveyoubeeninjail?"Herquestionsnapmeback

toher.

"Jail?"

"Yes.WellIknowi'mgoingtojail.Sohaveyoubeen

there?"Iforgotaboutthebigdramaweleftbehind.

"Notthefemalesideofit.Doyouwork?"

"Notsincemydaughterkilledherself.Icouldn't

function.Ididn'tknowwhatwasgoingon.Beenat

homesincethen"shewipethetearswiththeback

ofherhand.

"Itakeyoudon'thavealawyer?"

Sheshakesherheadandstareathertinyfeet.

"Whyareyoubarefooted?"

"WhenDabulaarrivedwiththecarIjustleft"she

hidesonefootbehindtheother.

"Dabulacandrive?"

"Yesbuthisfrienddrove.HeisheadingtosectionA.



Heleftushereandcontinuedwithhistrip"

Inodandlookuptoherface.

"SohowcomeyoulooklikeThembeka?"Asmile

spreadinherdrylips.

"BecauseThembekalookslikeourgreat

grandmotherplusherfatherhereandthere.Me,I

looklikeherandhimabit.Toobadonecan'tpicka

parent"hervoicetrailsoff.

"I'llgetyoualawyer.Agoodone.Youwillhaveto

workwithhimtogetyouoffSnqobile.Dowhathe

saysandhowhesaysit.Forgetyourpersonal

feelingsonthematter.Listentohim"Iwillhaveto

callSandileandtellhim.

"Howmuchwillthatcost?"

"Forgetthat.Justfocusonyou.Andjailistough.I

assumethefemalesideistoughtoobutyouwillbe

fine"Iputmyarmonhershoulderforcomfort.

Surprisinglyshewrapsherarmsaroundme.This

movetakemebacktoThembekabeingmynew

wife.Acockroachwalkedintothehouse.Shewas

seeingoneforthefirsttimeandwhenshetriedto



hitit,theinsectbeingwingedandalljustmovedto

thewall.ShescreamedandIcamerunning.Found

herstaringatherchestrisingandfalling.Ikilledit

andwithoutanywarningsheturnedandwrapped

herarmsaroundme.Iheldherbacklookingatthe

topofherheadinhalinglux.Shewasstilltinylike

her.

Shepullsawayandwipethetearsinhereyes.

"Let'sgobacktotheothers"Isuggestandshe

startswalkingfirst.

"HowisThembeka?"AsksMlulekishiftingeven

moreclosertoPhili.

"Sheisfine.Ididn'ttellherthewholestory.Just

thatwearehere"Ireplyandsitdownonthebench.

SnqobilejoinsmeandthenPhilialsositsdown.I

lookatMlulekiandhedoesexactlywhatIthinkhe

willdo.HesitsdownnexttoPhili.Closeenoughfor

hertoleanagainsthisshoulder.Idon'tdarelookat

Dabulabecausehehasnochancenow.ButIdo

lookatMlulekiandfindhislookingatPhili'ssideof

theface.HeismyfriendandItrusthimbutPhiliis



likemyfamilynow.Wearegoingtotalkaboutthis.

******

******

Thembeka

Iwakeupandmakethebedbeforewashingup.The

wateriscoldbutIhavenoideawhattodo.I'mno

longermarriedtoNqubekosoIcan'tjustwalkinto

thekitchen.

"Thembeka"someoneknocksgentleandpushthe

dooropen.It'sNqubekomother.Luckilyshefinds

medressed.

"MorningMah"Igreetpoliteandshesmilesbefore

shesitsonthechair.

"Morningmtanami.Didyousleepwell?"

"Yeswesleptwell.WithAsandatalkingwhenshe

couldn'tsleep.Herbabytalkischarming"Ican't



helpbutlaugh.Sheevenpointsatthingswhenshe

makesthenoises.OnceshestartstalkingIfeelfor

Sonto.

"ShetakesafterSonto.Shealsocan'tstoptalking"

shelaughsandthenstops"Pleasesitdown.Iwant

totalktoyouaboutsomethingimportant"

Idon'treplyinsteadIstopfoldingthesleepwearand

sitdown.

"ItoldNqubekowhatyourgrandmotherdid.It

wasn'tmyplacebutwhenhesaidyouarenotdoing

wellIthoughtitcouldbethat.I'msorrymtanami"

InodbutIdon'tknowwhyIamnodding.Itseems

likepeopleknowthingsIdon'tknowaboutme.

"ItturnsoutthatNqubekowenttoconfrontyour

familyinDalton.Therewasabigconfrontationand

twopeopledied"

"Dead?"Istareatherinshock

"Yes.Fanelegotinjuredbymistakeandsheisinthe

ICUinNkonjenihospital"

"AndNqubeko?Mycousins?"Istandupbutshe



wavesmedownsoIsitbackdown.

"Theyarefine.Theyareallatthehospitalwaiting

forFanele"

"Sowhodied?"

"Youruncleandoneofthecousins.ButIdon'twant

youtoworryaboutthatrightnow.Iwantyouto

focusonthis"shepointsmymidsectionandthen

smile.

"Howdoyouknow?"

"I'manadultThembeka.Icanseeit.Butit'stoo

soontotellpeoplesojusttakethingsslowandnap

whenyouneedto.Thisisyourhomeandasmother

Ihavetotakecareofyou"

"Thankyoumah"mystupideyesaregoingtostart

watering.

"Andyoucancometothekitchen.Itwouldbe

stupidofmetosaydon't.You'vebeenpartofthis

familyforyearsalready.Socontinuelikethelast

time.Justtakeiteasyanddon'ttellpeoplethis

early.Pregnancyisrespectedmychild"shestands



upandsqueezemyshoulderbeforeshewalksout.

Sontowalksinafterherandfindmewipingmy

eyes.

"What'swrong?"Sheasks

"Nothing.Sometimesi'macrybaby"Ilaughand

lookather.

"Andyoushould.WithamanlikeNqubekowhat

elseistheretodo.Justbeaspoiltcrybabyandlet

himworry"shelaughstoo.

"Heworriesalot"

"ItshisnaturebutwhenitcomestoyouIthinkit's

hisjob.I'mgladyouguysfixedthings.Itwas

drivinghimcrazytobeawayfromyou"nowshe

soundsgirlyandit'snicebutthisisherbrother.

"Iamgladwearebackagain.Itwasn'tgoodforme

too"ItrynottorememberKwanele.

"Let'sgohavebreakfast.Asandaisbotheringmy

fatherfornow"

Istandupandtakemyphone.Itstartsringingand

it'sNqubeko.



"Nqubeko"Ianswer.

"YoutellhimIsaidhebettersleepwithbotheyes

openbecausewhathestartedisfarfromover.Him

andthatslutwillgetit"threatenthepersoninthe

otherend.

"Whoisthis?"

"Doesn'tmatterwhoIambutIamtellingyouthat

youboyfriendandthatslutbetterwatchit.And

whileatittellthatwhoreandherbrotherthatwewill

burndowntheirhomesotheybettertaketheir

bastardkidsandrun.Youdon'tmurderfamilyand

thenexpectthingstoremainthesame.Nx"line

goesdead.

IstareatthephoneandlookatSonto.Sheheard

becausethevolumeisuponthephone.

"CallNqubeko"

"Thatwashisphone.Theyareusinghisphone"I

unlockmyphoneanddialPhili'snumberbutthenI

rememberDabula'snumberandNqubekousedit

whenhecalled.



ImakethecallandNqubekoanswers.

"Thembeka"

"Nqubeko.Someonecalledusingyourphone.Heis

threateningtohurtyouandsomeoneelse.Andhe

alsothreatenedthekids......"

"CalmdownThembeka.TheycalledDabula's

phone"hesoundscalm.

"Nqubeko.Theywillburndownthehouse.Our

home"Iyellathim.

"Theywon't.Haveyoueaten?"

"Nqubeko!!!"

"Thembeka.I'llbehomeinabit.Domeafavour.

Havesomebreakfastandkeepwarm.Wewilltalk

whenIgetthere"heendsthecall.

Imakethecallagainandheanswersinthefirstring.

"Whoisthewhoreheistalkingabout?"Idemand.

"Oneofyourcousins.Sheshotandkilledherfather

andherbrotherforrapingherdaughter.Thechild

committedsuicidewhenithappened.Hermother



tookthegunandkilledthem.Fanelegotshotby

mistake.TurnsoutthemanalsoabusedPhiliasa

child.Hewasadirtyoldman.Nowthefamilyis

actinglikeshekilledaninnocentman.Butdon't

worryaboutthem"

"HowcanInotworry?Theyarethreateningtokill

youandherandburndownourhome"

"Thembeka.Idon'tjustownagun.Iknowhowto

useit.Nooneiscomingaftermeandiftheycome

theywillfindmeready.Nowdomeafavour.Eat,

keepwarmandkissAsandaforme.I'llbehomeina

bit"hesoundslikeheissmiling.

"HowisFanele?"

"Outofsurgery.Thebulletmissedallthemajor

organsandcomeoutclean.Theywillbeokay"

Itakeadeepbreathandsitdown.

"That'sgood.Whatkindoffamilyisthis?"Istandup

whenIfeelsomedampnessinmyunderwear.

"Theyaredirtybutdon'tworryaboutthem"i'mno

longerlisteningtoNqubekobecauseIambusy



turningmyskirtaround.Wheni'mdoneIstareat

theredstain.I'mbleeding.

"Nqubeko.I'mbleeding"Iwhisperwhilestaringat

thestain.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Ithinkthereissomethingwrongwiththebaby.

Thereisblood"IsaythisloudenoughforSontoto

hearandwalkbackintothebedroom.Sheseesthis

andstaresatme.

"Okay,areyouinpain?"AsksNqubeko.

Ilistenforamoment.Idon'tfeelanypainIcanonly

hearmyheartbeatingpainfullyinmychest.

"No.I'mnotinpain"

"Good.TheDoctorsaidyoucanspotduring

pregnancy.Isitcomingouttoomuch?"Hesounds

socalm.

"NoIdon'tfeelitjustastaininmyskirt"

"Okaythat'sgood.Aslongasthereisnopainand

it'snottoomuchblood.Changetheunderwearand

lookforpadsinthewardrobe.Ididn'tthrowthem



away.I'llbetherenowandtakeyoutotheDoctor"

heinstruct.Inodasateardropsfrommyeye.

"Thembekaputthephoneonloudspeakeranddo

whatItellyou"herepeats.

Idoastoldandchangeeverything.Sontoputsthe

clothesinthelaundrybucketandpourwater.

"Stillnopain?"Heasksafteramoment.

"No"Ireply

"Good.Takeyourbag.I'mturninginthecorner"

Sontohandsmemyhandbag.Icheckmywallet

andputtwopadsinjustincase.

Webothlookupwhenwehearthecar.Nqubekois

hereforreal.IletSontolockupwhilewakingtothe

car.ThereisMlulekidriving.HesmilesatmeasI

approachthecar.Heisonepersonwhoalways

looksatmelikeheisenjoyingsomeinsidejoke

whenheseesme.

"Sonto.Pleasetakecareofhimandlethimsleepin

theroom.Wewillbeback"saysNqubekotoSonto

asMlulekiexitthecar.



"MaKhumalo"saysMlulekigivingmeanodanda

smile.

"Hi"Ismilebackandgetinthecar.

"Stillokay?"AsksNqubekostartingthecar.

"Yeah.Nopain"

"Good.LetgetyoutotheDoctorandhavehim

confirmthatitsnormal"

InodandlookatSontoandMlulekiwalkingintothe

mainhouse.

"WhydoesMlulekialwayslooksatmelikeheis

enjoyingaprivatejoke?"

Nqubekolaughsandturnsontheradio.

"Whenyouare15or16someboywasteasingyou

aboutyourtinyfeet.Youwerecarryingabucketof

waterinyourhead.Youmanagedtoputitdownand

chasedtheboydownthefield.Whenyouwalked

backupyoustruggledtoputthebucketbackinto

yourhead...."

"Hewalkedoverandhelpedme"Ifinishfor

Nqubeko.Thememorycomesbacktome.



"Yes.Sosincethatdayhedevelopedthissoftspot

foryou.Whenyouchasedthatboyhewastheone

cheeringforyou.Hethinkseventhoughyouare

sensitiveandallbutyouarecapableoffighting

back"

"Doyouthinkthesame?"Iaskwhileeyeinghim.

"Babygirl.MlulekiandIwillneverhavethesame

viewswhenitcomestoyou.Asyourmanmyjobis

toprotectandsolveallyourproblems.Nottopush

andseehowfaryourwillgo.Doyoustillfeelthe

blood?"Helooksatmythighs.

"Idon'tfeelanything"

"Check"

Istareathim.IshereallysuggestingIcheckmy

viginainthecarwithhim?

"ThembekaIknowhowitlookslike.Justcheckthe

padforthestain"hemakesitsoundsoeasy.

"WewillcheckwhenwegettotheDoctor"

"Openyourlegsandleftmecheckifyouarefeeling

shyaboutsomething"hedemandsandIpushthe



skirtbetweenmythighsandsqueezethem.

"Youarenotdoingthat.Justdrive"Ilaughwhenhe

laughstoo.

Theoncomingcarmakesabadturnandblocksthe

road.NqubekoandIlookateachother.

"Maybetheyarehavingcartrouble"Isuggesteven

thougheverythinginmesaysthereismore.

Thedooropensandsomeonestumblesoutand

someonepushesthenforward.Nqubekostopsthe

carandgrabssomethinginthebackseat.Whenhe

opensthedoorIseeit'sagun.

"Stayinthecar"heinstructs.

"Nqubekodon'tgo"

MorepeoplecomeoutofthecarandIseebags

beingthrownoutandthenIseeCeliweandtwo

boysrushtoherside.

"It'sthekids"Iyellandopenthedoor.

Themangetbackinthecarandoneofthemkick

Dabulabeforehefallsforward.Thentheydrive

away.



"Thembeka!!!!"yellsNqubekoasIruntomyfamily.

ThekidsalsostartrunningtowardsmeleavingPhili

kneelingnexttoDabula.

Whentheyreachmetheystartcrying.Nqubeko

tellsthemtogetthecarandcontinuestoPhili.

Celiweholdstheirhandsastheycontinuetothecar

andgetin.NqubekohelpsDabulaup.Hehasa

swolleneyeandanotherbruiseonhisforeheadbut

helooksokay.

"Theybeathimup"saysPhiliholdingherelbow.

"Isyourarmbroken?"AsksNqubeko.

"No.Heyankeditbutit'snotbroken"sherepliesand

startpickinguptheirbags.

"Whoarethosepeople?"Iaskwhilehelpingher

carrythemtothecar.

"It'sSdumoandhisthugs.Hearrivedthismorning

andtheysetourhouseonfire.Itshisfatherwho

died"sheexplainsandwincewhenshemovesher

armtoofast.

"CanyougibemeyourphoneThembeka"says



Nqubeko.

"It'sinthecar"

Henodsandpickuptherestofthethingsasweall

walkbacktothecar.

"WhereisSnqobileandMluleki'scar?"Heaskto

Phili.

"TheytookthecarandtookSnqobiletoo"she

replies.

Nqubekodoesn'tsayanythinguntilwereachthe

car.WehelpDabulagetinthenIsqueezeinwiththe

kids.Nqubekotakesthephoneandmakesthecall.

"Areyoucallingthepolice?"AsksPhili

"No.Thisoneneedsmetosolveit"herepliesand

closethewindowandthenclosethedoor.He

doesn'twantthekidstohearhimmakesthecalls.

Whenheisdonehewaitsforawhile.Iopenthe

doorandgetout.

"Nqubeko"

"I'mwaitingforSakhiletocomegetthekids.Me,



you,DabulaandPhiliwillcontinuetothehospital.

Thekidswillgohometomymother"

Inodandleanagainstthecarwithhim.

"It'snotyourfault"hesaysjustasIwasstartingto

thinkit'smyfault.

"Thenwho?"

"Themforabusingthekidsinthefamily.Then

Sdumoforpokingmeintheeye"

"Areyougoingtokillhim?"Ilowermyvoice.

"Yes"herepliesandthenpullmeclosetohim"allof

them"

"TheyhaveSnqobile"Idon'tevenknowher.

"Don'tworrythepoliceareheadingtheretopickher

upformurder.Shewillbefinebehindbars"Idon't

reply.Itsabigmess.MyfamilyisrottenandI

marriedacriminal.Thereisnothingtosayfornow.

Chapter57

Thembeka



WeleavetheDoctor'splacequietlyaftertheDoctor

explainedthatI'mfineandthatsometimesa

womandospotduringpregnancyespeciallywhen

it'sthisearly.HealsoaddsthatIneedtorestand

Nqubekoagreeswithhim.I'mhappytobesafebut

i'mnotsureaboutresting.Howdoyourestwhen

thereissomuchhappeningaroundyou.

DabulaisrestinginthecarandPhilihasasling

thingsupportingherarmbecauseit'snotbroken.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskaswegetinthecar.

"Yeahi'mfine.Hegavemesomepills"Ireplyand

trynottodisturbDabula'snap.

"Canwegetsomethingniceforthekids.Tocheer

themupafterallthis.Iknowmymotherwillcook

buttheydeservesomethingnice"saysNqubeko

startingthecar.

"Somechipswilldo"suggestsPhili.

"Andatoyortwo"headds.

"Theboyslovecars.Celiweisstillintodolls"she



repliesbeforeshelooksoutthewindow.

ThecarremainsquietuntilNqubekogoesinsidethe

shopleavingusinthecar.

"Idon'tgetit.Yourfatherisarapistandyouattack

theinnocentpeopleforit?Imean,whatdidwedo?

Whyburndownourhome?"AsksPhiliastears

streamdownhercheek.

"Ithinkheisabullyandhethoughtwhynotattack

thehelplesskids"itmakesmeangryjusttothink

aboutit.Thatplacewasourhome.Yesitwasbad

andweneededtofixitorrestartbutitwashome.

Ourhome.

Shelet'soutasobandIsearchmybagforsome

tissues.I'mcrybabysoIalwayshavethemready.

"Ithinkwehavetoinvolvethepolice,theeldersin

theareaandthewholefamily.Thiscan'tgoon

unsolved.Wedeservesomeanswers"Iaddasshe

wipeshereyes.

Aknockonthewindowmakesusjump.It'sTiko

withMlulekibehindhim.



Iopenthewindowandhesmilesatme.Thisman

hasseenmeatmyworst.

"Heyguys"Igreetthem.

"HeySisi.Areyouguysokay?WhereisNqubeko?"

AskTiko

"Hewentinside"Ireplyandgetoutofthecar.

MlulekialsohelpsoutPhiliwhomIhadnoidea

neededhelpsinceherlegsarefine.It'sjustanarm.

"Isheokay?"HepointsatDabula.

"Heneedssomeproperrestbuthewillbefine.

HaveyouheardanythingaboutS'nqobile?"Iaskto

MlulekibecauseIdoubtthatTikoknowsyet.

"Sheisfine.Thepolicewenttogether.Thekidsare

finetoo.Howseriousisthis?"HepointsatPhili's

arm.

"It'snotbroken.Justpainful"shemovesherhand

asiftoshowhimthatitcanstillmove.TikoandI

lookatthemandIdon'tknowwhatheisthinking

becauseIamthinkingheisstandingtooclose.

"Youguysarehere"saysNqubekowalkingtowards



us.Thatwasquicklyjudgingbythenumberof

plastichehas.

"Thatwasfast"Icommentandhelaughs.

"IwentstraighttothethethingsIneededandasked

forhelp"heloadstheminthebackandthenthey

movetoadistancebeforetheystartspeaking

quietly.Idon'tevenlookatPhilirightnowbecauseI

soldNqubekoasthisproperstandupguywhodoes

businessandownsagun.Alicensedgunthathe

carriesforprotectionbecausebusinesspeopledo

that.ThisisadifferentNqubekoandi'mstartingto

thinkIdon'tknowhimatall.

TheyspeakforawhilebeforeNqubekocomesback

andtellsPhilitoridewithMlulekibecauseofthe

spaceinthecarsinceDabulaissleeping.She

doesn'tprotest.Shewalksofftohimandtheywalk

backtothecar.

"GetinthecarThembeka"saysNqubekoasIstare

atthem.

"Whyisyourfriendsuddenlyclosetomycousin?"I

askasIgetinthecar.



Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhegetsinthecarandstart

driving.

********

********

WearrivebacktoNqubeko'shomeandfindCeliwe

sittingoutsideonthechairhuggingherlegs.She

standsupwhensheseesthecarandthenIseetwo

headsappearingatthedoorway.It'sclearthatthey

werescaredandbeinginaplacethatisn'ttheir

homemustbescary.

"IthinkwehavetotakethemtoDurbanwithus.

Findthemanewschool.Itwilltakethemawhileto

adjustbuttheywill.Theyareyoung"saysNqubeko

quietlyashestopsthecarandopensthedoor.

Thebitchinmesayskeepyourmouthshutlikehe

didwhenIaskedaboutMluleki.

Iopenmydoorandgetout.Celiwerunstomeand

wrapherarmsaroundme.Ibracemyselfforthe



boysastheyalsoruntowardsme.Itsagrouphug

thatendswithloudsobsofconfusionandfear.I

managetocalmthesituationdownandtakethem

tothekitchenwhileNqubekotakesDabulatothe

roomsohecansleeponthebed.

"Theydidn'teveneat.Theythoughtyouguys

weren'tcomingback"saysSontoaswewalkin.

Celiwesmileshylyandtakesaseatonthechair.

Theboysdon'tletgoofmyhands.

"It'sbeenhectic"Ireplyandmanagetofreeone

handthepullachairtositdown.Nowtheyareboth

standingoneachsideofme.Atleastthereinno

moretears

"Tellmeaboutit.Myfatherhasgonetotalktothe

chiefsothiscanberesolvedwithoutgettinguglier

andinnocentsoulsgettinghurt"saysSontopulling

outthechairandthenpickingoneboyuptothe

chairandthendoingthesametotheother.Iwatch

this.Shedoesitsoeasilyandtheydon'tclimb

downorprotest.

"Doyouthinkitcanberesolved?S'nqobileisinjail



aswespeak"

"Morereasonswhyitshouldberesolvedquicklyto

avoidmoredramaandmorescandalsbeing

exposedtothepublic"sheopensthemicrowave

andtakesouttheplatefilledwithfoodbeforeshe

dishesintothreebowlsandthenhandsthelittle

peoplefood.IwonderifI'lleverbelikeher.Know

whatthekidsneedsandhandingitwithoutmaking

abigdealaboutit.

"Ohwellwelostourhome.HonestlyIdon'tseeus

beingallforgivingafterthis"Idon'tmentionthereal

reasonbecauseit'spainfultothinkabout.Who

rapesallthekidsinthefamily.Evenagrandchildto

thepointofsuicide?IknowthatIdon'twantto

claimanyrelationtosomeonelikethat.

"HowdiditgowiththeDoctor?"AskNqubeko's

motherbeforesheevenappearsfromthepassage.

"Itwasokay.Ijustneedtotakethepills,restandtry

nottothinkaboutmyfamilywhichisratherhard"I

explain.

"That'sgood.Thateverythingisokay.That'sreally



good.Thefamilycrisisishardnottothinkabout

butdotry.Sleepingwillalsohelpwithlessthinking"

shesuggestsbeforeshelooksatCeliweandthen

backtheboys"Whenyouaredoneeatingcometo

meIhavesomethingtokeepyoukidsbusyfora

littlewhile"shesmilesandthenwalksout.

"It'sthecartoons.Shebelievesthatkidsshouldbe

allowedtowatchcartoons.Itkeepsthembusy"

saysSontobeforeshelaughs.Ilaughtoo.

Sometimesgrownupdoseethesimplestthingswe

overlooksometimes.

Nqubekowalksinwiththeplasticbagsandtellthe

kidsthatit'stheirtreat.

"Thankyouforthis"Ipointtheplastics.

"It'snothing.Dabulaissleeping.Ifyouneedtosleep

Ithinkyouwillfitinthecouchinthelounge.I'm

goingtoMluleki.I'llbebackwithPhili"hedoesn't

waitformetosayanythingashekissesmycheek

andleavequickly.IlookatSontoandsheshrugs

beforeshefocusonherbaby'smilk.



******

******

Thedaygoesbyfast.Imakethefireandboilsome

watersothekidscanbathinawarmroom.They

watchedTVuntiltheysleptinfrontofitandthenI

hadtobecruelandwakethemupforabath.The

boysarequiettheydon'teventeaseeachotheror

playwrestling.CeliwehasbeenplayingwithSonto's

baby.Nqubekohasn'tbeenbackwithmycousin

andDabulawokeupandtalkedtoNqubeko'sfather

whenhecamebackfromthechief.Ihaven'thad

timetoaskhimwhattheytalkedaboutyet.

AsthekidsbathIsearchthebagsfortheirclothes

andalsotakeinmythingsfromthelaundryline

beforeIhavetodoitwithDabulaintheroom.

AsIleavetheroomanothercardrivesinandIcan't

seewhoitisbecausethewindowsaredarkbut

whenitstopsNqubekogetsoutfollowedbyMluleki

andthenPhili.

Nqubekotakesthemtotheloungewheretheelders



areandIamforcedtobepatientaboutthisbecause

IhavetoshowsomerespectbutdeepdownIam

dyingtoknowwhataretheydoing.

ImanagetogettheboysalldressedwhileCeliwe

dressesherselfandthenSontobringsthemfoodso

theycaneatwhileit'sstillwarm.

Philiwalksinafterawhile.Theykidssilentlymove

closetoherasshesitsdownonthegrassmat.

Sontohandsthemebabyandleavetheroom.

"Thankyoufortakingcareofthem"saysPhili

quietly.

"It'sfine.Theyarescaredabit.IknowIwouldbe

tooifIwasthem"IreplyandlookatCeliwe.Sheis

justnibblingherfood.

"Iamscaredtoo"sherepliesandwipethetears

beforethekidscanseethem.

"Haveyouheardanythingfromthem?"

"Yeahwewentthere.Alsowenttothepolice.Ihad

noideatheydidthattoyoutooThembeka.I

thoughtitwasjustmeandItriedmybesttomove



pastit.Toforgeteverythingaboutthat.Nowitturns

outit'snotjustus.Whodoesthistofamily?To

anotherhumanbeing?Tothekids?!!"Shestarts

raisinghervoiceandbothboyslookupather.

"Hegotwhathedeserves"Iwhisperandpokethe

firewithastick.

"Hegotofflightly.Hedeservedmorethanthat"she

addsandtakesthespoonfromtheboyandstart

feedingthemboth.Celiwealsostartseatingher

food.

******

******

Nqubekosolvesthesleepingmystery.Weare

sleepingonthefloorinhisroombecausehe

doesn'twanthisbrothershavinganythingto

complainaboutwhentheyhearweusedtheir

spaces.Mlulekiofferstogofindaplacetoobook

intobutNqubeko'smotherisnothearingitsohe



staysandheisgoingtosharethebedwithDabula.

Theygiveusverythickspongesandwesleepinthe

loungeinNqubeko'sroom.Wellthekidssleepbut

therestofusstayupandtrytotalkabout

everythingelsebutthesituationwearein.Ifall

asleepfirstandonlywakeupwhenIfeelNqubeko's

armspullingmebacktohim.

"Morning"hespeaksandIopenmyeyestocheckif

it'sreallyisthemorning.IfeellikeIjustclosedmy

eyes.

"Sosoon"Icomplainandclosemyeyesagain.He

laughsandpullsmeevencloserandthentakeme

handtohis.

"Yessosoon.Everyoneisup.Itsjustus"he

whispersthatlastlineandthenmyhandtouches

hishardon.

"Youarenotgettingsexfromme.Forgetit"Itake

myhandaway.

"AwcomeonThembeka.YouandIhavebeen

fuckinglikerabbitsforsolong.Youcan'tchange

therulesnow"hekissesmyear.



"IcanandIhave.Younevertoldmeaboutthis

Nqubeko"Ipointunderthecouch.Heknowsi'm

talkingaboutthegunbecauseIsawhimputitthere

lastnight.

"IthinkIdidandyou'veseenitmorethanonce"he

stopstouchingmeandlayonhisback.

"Butyoudidn'ttellmeyouactuallyuseit.Thatyou

andMlulekiareintosomegangthings.Andthatcar

outside.That'snotyourcarandMlulekicarries

morethanonegun.Somethingtellsmeyoualso

carrymorethanonegun.Whoareyou?"Ipointat

himbeforesittingupsoIcanlookdownathim.

"I'myourman.SowhatifIcarrymorethanonegun

whenIfeelthreatened"hesmileslikeitssomekind

ofajoke.

"SoyouandMlulekiarenotjustfriends.Heisyour

partnerincrime"

"Heismyfriend.Theyareallmyfriendsand

Thembeka,carryingorowningseveralgunsdoesn't

meanI'magangster.Kidsdothat.Iusethesefor

protection.Inbusinessprotectionisrequired"heis



explaininglikeheistalkingtoachild.Onlyachild

wouldbuysomethinglikethis.

"Howmanypeoplehaveyoushot?"Thesmileonhis

faceisgone.

"Don'taskquestionslikethatThembeka.It'snot

allowed"

"IthinkIdeservetoknow.ToknowwhatIam

gettinginto.Irefusetobesomegangsterwife

Nqubekolivingmylifeinsomebubblebecause

someoneisalwaysreadytopopitforsome

revengetheinnocentpeoplegetdraggedinto,in

thesegangsterlifestyles"hestaresatmeandsays

nothingforamoment.

"Ihaveafamilythatneedsmefulltime.The

pregnancythat'sstartingtoscareme.SoIdon't

haveenoughspacetolearnandmemorizethe

codesofthegangworldlikethosehardcoregang

wives"Icontinuejustincasemypointdidn'treach

thedestinationitwasdirected.

"I'mnotagangsterThembeka.Stopsayingthat.

Youareinsultingme"



"Ifnotthenwhatareyou?Acriminal?"Iwhisper.

Helookwoundedashelooksaway.

"Look.Iknowthatyoudidthingsinyourpast.I'm

notjudgingyoubutNqubekoyoucameoutbetter.

Youareabusinessmanandyouaredoingwell.So

whywouldyousetyourselfbackbydoingshady

thingsinthedark?"

"Ifyoumustknow,Idon'tdoshadydealingsinthe

corner.Iamforcedtocarrygunswithmebecause

i'malwaysthinking'IhavetogobacktoThembeka'

soIcan'taffordtobeoutthereunarmedjustin

casesomeonedecidestotakeachance.Yesthere

arepeoplewhowouldlovetoseemegone.ButI

don'twanttobegoneandleaveyouherealone.

Doesthatmakemeacriminal?Idon'tknow.ButI

knowthatdeepinsidemeitmakesmealover.

Someonewholovessomeonesomuchtheydon't

hesitatewhenitcomestothemandtheysafetyand

happiness"herepliesquicklyandthengetsup.I'm

touchedbecauseIdidn'tseethisconversation

goingthisway.



"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantooffendyou"

"Butyoudid"hedoesn'tevenlookatme.

"I'msorry.IwasjustaskingsoIcanknow"

"Knowwhat?Youaccusedmeofbeingagangster

andthenyousayIamacriminal.Doesn'tsoundlike

arandomquestiontome.Unlessyouarelooking

forwaystodumpmebecauseIhappentoown

someguns"whenhesaysthaticanfeelmy

stomachtwisting.Idon'twantustohaveafull

blownfight.Notnow.

"I'msorryNqubeko.Idon'twantabreakup.Ijust

wantedtoknow"

Hestopsfixinghisbeltandlooksatme.Hetakesa

deepbreathandpullmeupandthenwesitonthe

couch.

"I'mnotagangster.Suresometimesidofind

myselfhavingtodealwithsomeshadythingsbut

it'sbusiness.Inbusiness,alotcanhappen

Thembekasoprotectionisalwaysabetteroption.

Doigoaroundabusingpeopleandmakinglife

unbearableforothers?Noidon't.Everyonei've



killedgavemeareasonforitanditwaseitherme

orthem.That'swhoiamandyouarelivingina

bubbleThembeka.Abubbleicreatedwhenwegot

marriedsoit'smyjobtotakecareofitandmake

sureitdoesn'tpopnomatterwhat"

Chapter58

Nqubeko

Dabula,myfatherandtheChiefwantsameeting

withthefamily.Idisagreebutmyvoiceholdson

authoritywhenitcomestotheChiefandmyfather

soIjustnodandoffertodrivepeopletoDanny

Dalton.Weleavetheladiesathomeanddriveto

DaltonwithMluleki,Dabulaandmyfather.Iignore

hissuggestionofcallinguncleJosiahtocomewith

us.Thesituationisbadenoughwithouthimacting

likeheknowsitall.

WeleaveDlebequietlyandthesilencelastuntilwe

reachDalton.Thelittlepathleadingtothetheir

homeiscrowdedwithcars.TheChiefisthere



alreadyandtheirChiefisalsothereandthereal

surpriseisthepolicecars.Someonewassmart

enoughtocallthepolicejustincasethingsgetout

ofcontrol.

Weexitthecarandfolloweachothertotheyard.

MlulekitakeshishatoffandIalmostlaughathim

forthis.

"ThethugsfromDurban"someoneyellsandIact

likei'mnothearingthem.

Theypickedtheareaunderthetree.Wewalkthere

andtaketheavailablechairswhiletheladiesare

sittingonthegrassmats.Iassumedtheladies

wouldn'tbeallowedtoattendbutIguessIam

wrongbutIamgladthatIleftThembekabehind.I

don'twantpeoplediggingintotheiroldwounds.

Wesitdownandthequietconversationdiesdown.

TheysingthepraisesforbothChiefsbeforethe

meetingstarts.

SomeonefromtheKhumalo'siscalledforwardto

speak.WeallwaitasSdumomovesforward.

"ThankyouNdabezitha.Myfamilywasattackedby



thesethugsfromDurban.Theyshotandkilledmy

fatherandmybrother"hepointatusandpeople

starttalkingatthesame.

"Quietplease"saysthelocalChiefhisvoice

soundingcalm.Thenoisediesdownandhenodsto

Sdumotocontinue.

"Theywerearmed.Thelockedthekidsinsidethe

bedroomandpulledoutgunstomyfatherand

uncles"hecontinues.Mlulekimumblessomething

underhisbreath.

"Didyoucallthepolice?"AskstheChief.

Sdumolooksuncomfortableforamomentbefore

hestartsstuttering.

"Wecan'thearyou.PleasespeakupMrKhumalo"

saysourChief.

"Nowedidn'tNdabezitha"hereplies.

"Didtheytellyouwhytheyattackedthefamily?"

AsksourChief.Sdumolooksaroundandthe

womenheislookingtowardsalsolookdown.

"PleasespeakupMrKhumalo"saysthelocalChief



andSdumolookswounded.HelooksatmeandI

starebackathim.IcanevenseethespotI'llaimfor

whenIshoothim.

"Philiisacheapwhoreeveryoneinthisplaceknows

it......"Hedoesn'tfinishbecauseMlulekiisoffthe

chairandischargingtowardshim.Theman

betweenusarefastsotheystophimbeforehe

reachesSdumo.

"Orderplease"yellsthemannexttotheChief.

"Getyourhandsoffme"saysMlulekipushingthe

handsoffhim.

"Sit"saysthepolicemanjoiningin.

"Nx"saysMlulekibeforehewalksbacktohischair.

ItrymybesttoremainseriousbutdeepdownI

wanttocrackupwithlaughter.Sdumoisacoward.

ThenoisestopsandtheChiefsignalsSdumoto

continue.Heclearhisthroatandlookathisaunts.

"TheywereaccusingthemofsexuallyabusingPhili

andThembeka.It'salie.Philiwassleepingaround

whenshewasstillinprimaryschool"continues



Sdumo.

"IsPhilihere?"AsksthelocalChief.

"No.TheyarehidingtheminDlebe"hereplies.The

noisestartsagainbuttheChiefraiseshishandto

stopit.

"WhoishidingtheminDlebe?"AsksourChief.

"Them"hepointsatme.

"MrMbonambipleaserise"saystheChief.Istand

upbecausehecan'tbetalkingaboutmyfather.

"Ndabezitha"Isayloudenoughforallthefacesto

focusonme.

"Canyoutelluswhathappened.Leadingtothe

attackontheKhumalofamily"saysthelocalChief

lookingatmeupanddown.

"IfoundoutthatThembekawassexuallyassaulted

asachild.MyfriendandIcameovertofindout

whoitwas.WhenwearriveditturnedoutthatMr

Khumalodidn'tonlyabuseThembekabuthealso

molestedPhiliandrapedhisowngranddaughter.

Shetookherownlife"severalvoicesexclaimand



fewmenstartspeakingindisapprovingvoices.

"DidyoureporttothepoliceMrMbonambi?"Asks

thelocalChief.

"NoNdabezitha.Iwasangry.Icalledmyfriendto

comeandhelpmeconfrontthefamilyaboutthis.At

thetimeitwasjustmywife.Sorry,mysoon

girlfriend.Wegotdivorcedawhilebackbutgot

backtogetherafterworkingthingsout"Iexplain.

"Youcamearmedandshottheminsteadofcalling

thepolice"saystheChiefsoundinglikeheisgoing

tostartblamingmeforeverything.

"No.Weweregoingtoconfrontthemandthencall

thepolice.Whenwearrivedweaskedthekidsto

leaveandaskedthemquestions.Theuglytruth

cameoutandSnqobileappearedfromthekitchen.

Wedidn'tknowshewasthereatall.Sheshotand

killedthembecauseherdaughtertookherownlife

aftershewasabusedbyhergrandfather.Wedidn't

shootanyone.ShediditoutofangerandIfully

supportherfordoingwhatIwantedtodomyself"

thereisnoneedtolieandactlikeIwasn'thoping



forthatoutcome.

"Butyoudoknowthattakingthelawintoyourown

handsisnotgood"saystheChief.

"Soisrapingthekidsinthefamily"Idon'teven

staredownforthis.HeneedstoknowthatIdon't

careaboutwrongorrightsheitcomestoexposing

theperverts.

TheChiefnodsandlookatourChiefasifheis

tellinghimitshisturntoaskmequestions.

"WhenSnqobileshotherfatherwhatdidyoudo

next?"Heasks.IfindthisirrelevantbutIhaveto

answer.

"SnqobileandIfoughtforthegunbecauseshe

wantedtoshootherself.ItwentoffandshotFanele.

Wehurriedhertothehospitalandleftthefamily"

"ThankyouMrMbonambi"saystheChief.Inodand

sitbackdown.

"MrDabulaKhumalopleasecomeforward"saysthe

localChief.

Dabulagetsupandwalkstothefront.Helookslike



achildthathereallyis.

"Ndabezitha"hesayssoftly.

"Yourhomewasburneddownandyouwere

attacked.Canyoutelluswhathappened"continues

theChief.

Dabulaexplainsthatwhentheycamebackfromthe

hospitaltheyfoundSdumoandhistwofriends

waitingforthem.Theytookhimandthecar.Told

themtheywerenolongerfamilyandthatthey

neededtoleavethearea.Philimanagedtopackup

whiletheywenttobeatDabulaupbehindtheschool.

AhandgripmykneeandIrealizethatmyhandsare

closedtofistsandmyjawistight.Iwanttostrangle

Sdumo.Iwanttoriphimtopieces.Mlulekipushes

medownandshakehishead.Healmosttouched

Sdumobefore.Whystopmenow.

Dabulacontinuestotellthestoryandhowthekids

weremanhandledandthrowninthecar.Howthey

punchedS'nqobileandalmostbrokePhili'sarm.He

startsweepingwhenherecallshowtheywatched

theirhomeburndownandtotopallthattheydidn't



evenknowthereasonbecausetheylivealoneand

excludedbythefamily.

ThistimeIignoreMlulekiasIgetupandlaunch

myselftoSdumobeforetheyevenrealizeit.I

managetogetfourpunchesinbeforethe

policementacklemedown.Itrytobreakawayfrom

thembutthesemenknowwhattheyaredoingsoI

stopfightingandallowthemtodragmeawayfrom

thegroup.

"Chill"saysthemangivingmeahardlook.

"Justgetoffme"Idustthegrassoffmypants.

Ican'thearverywellnowandmyearsareringing

becauseIampissedoff.

******

******

Themeetinggoestoabreakandpeoplearetoldwe

willresumeintwohours.Everyonegetsupand

startmovingtodifferentdirections.Iwalkbackto



thecarandcallThembeka.Shesoundslikesheis

sleeping.Ihatewakingherupbutshewon'tletme

hangupnow.

"Soyouarecomingback?"SheasksafterIfinish

tellinghereverything.

"Notyet.Theytookatwohourbreak.Haveyou

eaten?"

"Yesweate.Yourmotherisagreatgrandmother.

Thekidsarethrilledtohaveherfussingaboutthem"

"I'mgladtheyaresettlingdown"

"TheyarekidsNqubeko.Theywillbefine.Wejust

havetobefinefirstandthentheywillalsobeokay"

sherepliesandthenyawn.Ifindmyselfsmiling.

"Gobacktosleepmylove.I'llcallyoulater"

"Assoonasyouaredone.Promise"

"Ipromise.Byemylove"

"ByeMbonambi"sheendsthecall.Leanbackon

theseatandclosemyeyes.Ican'tgetover

Dabula'stears.Heisjustachildandthensome

overgrowncowarddecidestoattackhim.Sdumo



needsalesson.Aseriouslesson.

ImakeacalltoThubaandheanswersafterawhile.

"IthoughtyouwereinameetingwiththeChief"he

soundslikeheisdriving.

"Itsrubbish.Justusrepeatingthesamething.Iam

gladtheladiesarenothere.Imaginebeingexpected

torecallthingsyoutriedtoforget"

"That'sthebitterpart.Havingtotellthestoryover

andover.It'ssounfair"

"Tellmeaboutit.Anyway.Ineedyourhelp"Isitup

straightandcheckifthereisanyoneclosetothe

car.Thereisn'tandIcanseeMluwithDabulaand

myfathertalkingtosomelocalmen.

"Shoot"

"Sdumoisathug.HeisbasedinJohannesburg.I

needtoteachhimalessonhewillnevereverforget"

"Likewhat?"AsksThubasoundingmoreinterested

now.

"Anything.Nothingphysicaltohim.Iwant

somethingthathewillhavenochoicebuttoweep



whenhethinksaboutit.Maybetheni'llputhimout

ofhismiseryandkillhimwhenheisdownandout"

DabulaandPhililosttheirhome.Idon'tcount

ThembekabecauseIamherhome.ButDabulaand

Philididn'tdeserveallthis.Sdumomessedwitha

wrongfamily.

"I'llseewhatIcangetandletyouknow.Itakeyou

needthissoon?"Heasks.

"Verysoon.Sharp"Iendthecalljustasmyphone

beepindicatingandincomingcall.It'salandlineso

Ianswer.

"Yes"

"Hi,amIspeakingtoMrMbonambi?"Asksafemale

voice.

"Yesyouare.Andyouare?"Idon'trecognizethe

voice.

"I'mcallingfromNkonjenihospital.Mynameis

Lihle.ItsaboutMissFaneleKhumalo"

"Issheokay?"

"I'mafraidIcan'tsayoverthephone.Youhaveto



comeinSir"shereplies.

"I'llbetherenow"Iendthecallandstartthecar.

Thebabycan'tdie.Notbymyowngun.

Chapter59

Mylegsareheavyasthedoctormovesasidetolet

meintotheintensivecareunit.Idon'tgetit.The

bulletmissedthemajororgans,thebabywasfine

andnowtheheartbeatisgone.How?Thedoctor

explainedbutstillitjustdoesn'tmakeanysense.I

takeadeepbreathandwalkin.IcanseeFanele.

SheissleepingIthink.ThisplaceiscoldbutIguess

thecoldnessisthelastthingoneveryone'smind

rightnow.

SheopenshereyesasIstepclosertothebed.They

areredandswollen.Theyimmediatelyfillwithtears

andtheyrunfreethemomentsheblinks.

"I'msosorryFanele"Iwhisperbeforeholdingher

hand.Sheholdsmyhandbackandherhandsare

drybutwarm.



"Thankyouforcoming"shewhispersbackand

thereisasmileonherfacebutsheisstillcrying

"Theycan'tfindaheartbeatsotheywanttotakethe

babyout"

"Welostthebaby"Isaywesoshecanseethatshe

isnotalone.It'susboth.ThebabyIneverwantedin

thefirstplacebutgotusedtowaitingforbecauseI

wasreadyforeverythingthatcameafter.

"It'snotfairNqubeko.Thebabywasfine.Hewas

finebefore"

Idon'tknowwhattosaytoher.SoIcontinueto

holdherhandasshecontinuestocry.Afterawhile

hercriesgoquietandIcoverherhandswithmine.

"WhenIwasoutshoppingtheotherday.Icame

acrossthisbigtruck.ThefiretruckandIthoughtto

myself.SoonI'llbebuyingtheseforourkid.I

thoughthemightwanttobeafireman.Ora

policeman.Istoppedmyselffrombuyingthetruck

rememberingthatitwillbeyearsbeforehestarts

playingwithit"Ismileatthememoryastearsstart

inmyowneyes.



"Iboughtfewthingstoo.ApolicecarbecauseI

thoughthewilllovethelightsasababyandthe

lovethecarwhenheisoldenough.Therewereso

manythingsIwantedtobuyNqubeko.But

somehowIalwaysstoppedbeforegoingtofar"she

exhalesanhernoseisrunning.

Ireachoverandhandhersometissuesnexttoher

bed.Shetakesahandfulandseparatethenintoher

hands.Iwatchassheblowshernoseandthen

continuetowipeherfacewiththeothertissues.

"DoIlookbetternow?"Sheaskshervoicesounding

clearerthanthelasttwominutes.

"Youlookgood"Ievensmilehopingitwillcheerher

up.Tobehonest,Faneleisn'tuglyatall.Shewill

definitelymeetsomeoneavailableandfallinlove.

"Thanks"shesmilesbutIcan'thelpthinkingthe

smileisn'tforme"HaveyouseeS'nqobile?"

"Notyet.Sheisstillinpolicecustody"Idon'tadd

thatIhavemylawyersinvolvedsotheycangether

offwithalightersentence.

"Whenyoudoseeher.TellherIforgiveher.Iknow



shewouldn'thurtmeonpurpose.Iwon'tbeableto

seehergototrialbutI'llbethinkingabouther"

"I'lltellher.PlusIdoubtshewillbegoingtotrial

soon.Thecaseisnotopenandshut.Youwillbe

recoveredbythen"Isuggest.

"Iguessso.HowisThembeka?Itmustbehard

havingtofindoutthatthefamilyisrottenandcruel"

Icanseethedisgustinherface.

"ShewasshockedbutThembekaisstrongerthan

weallrealize.Shewillbounceback"Idon'tmention

thepregnancytoher.Itwouldbecrueltodothat.

"Yeahshewill.ThankyouforcomingNqubeko"she

smilesandhereyesremaindry.

"ThankyouforLettingmeknowaboutthe

pregnancy.Wedidn'tgettobeparentsbutthefact

thatyoucameforwardmeansalot"Itrynottothink

abouttheuglinessofthesituationwhenitbegan.

"Formetoo.Couldyougetmeanurse.IthinkIam

readynow"

Inodandgotolookforanurse.Ifindtwonurses



standingoutsideanditseemsIcaughtthemona

gossipsotheylookembarrassed.Iaskoneofthem

toseeFaneleandshehurriesbackinside.Ifollow

herandstopdeadonmytrackswhenIhearthat

sound.

ThenurseyellssomethingandIlookovertothe

bed.Fanele'seyesareclosed.

"Excuseme"someonebumpstomeandIstep

asideonlytobumptosomeoneelseandthena

handonmyarmleadsmetooutside.Thenurse

smilesandleavemetowaitoutside.Ispotabench

andwalkovertositdown.Mymindgoingbackinto

theconversationwithher.Thequickchangeinher

moodandthenthewayshecleanedherselfup

whenhernosewasrunning.Thephoneringsand

it'sMluleki.

"Mhm"that'sallIsay.

"Aybowhereareyou?"HeasksandIrememberjust

typingthemessage.Idon'tremembersendingit.

"Thehospital.It'sFanele"Ireplyandlookup.The

doctoriswalkingout.HelooksaroundandIstand



upbeforeputtingthephoneinmypocketwithout

hangingup.

"Howisshe?"Iaskthedoctorandheslowlyshakes

hishead.

"I'msorryMrMbonambi"

"Sheisdead?"Istareathimjustincasemyhearing

iswrong.

"Yes.Herheartstopped"

Istareatthedoctorforamomentandthenwalk

pasthimtowalkbackinside.Ifindtwonurses.One

isbusyfixingthesheetoverherbody.Theyboth

stepasideasIwalkcloserandpullthesheetback.

Herfacelooksfine.Herlipspressedtogetherand

hereyesclosed.Myhandtoucheshercheekand

theyarecold.Imovetoherneckandherneckis

stillabitwarmbutIknowitwillgocoldtooina

moment.

"GowellFanele.Takecareofourbaby"Iwhisper

beforeleavingtheward.Iwalkashortdistanceand

stop.It'slikeIcanhearNobuhle'sevillaugh.

Rejoicingthatshemanagedtoyankmylifeonce



more.

"Sorry"sayssomeoneastheybumptome.Iturn

andtheDoctorstaresatmeinshockbeforeshe

hurriesaway.Shelooksfamiliarbutrightnowmy

minddoesn'tevenwanttobothertothinkwhoshe

isandwhysheisshockedtoseeme.Ihavetogo

backthereandleteveryoneknowthatFaneleis

gone.

******

******

ImanagetomakeittoDaltonbeforethemeetingis

finished.Icanseemyfatherlookingatmewith

disapproval.Mlulekifrownsbutsaysnothing.Itake

aseatnexttohimandsaysnothingtoo.TheChief

isgivenachancetospeak.

"Iapologizeforthedelay.It'sbeenalongday.To

avoidanyfurtherdelaysi'lljustgetstraightintoit.

WefindMrMlulekiandMrMbonambiguiltandthey



willbefinedacoweach.Youdon'tgointoaman's

housearmedandreadytotakethelawintoyour

ownhouse.Whenthereisaproblemyoureportto

policeorevencometome.Nottoattackthefamily"

therearevoicesagreeingwithhim.IcatchSdumo's

eyeandhelaughs.

"RegardingtheissueontheKhumalohousehold.

TheshootingandtheinjuringofMissFanele

Khumalowewillleavethattothepolice"againI

catchSdumogrinningwhilelookingatmebutIstill

remainseated.

"TheissueoftheattackonMrDabula'sfamilyand

theburningdowntheirhomeIstronglyadviceMr

DabulatogolayachargeonthepolicesoMr

Sdumoandhisfriendscanbeheldaccountablefor

theattack.AswellastheattackonMissPhilelwa

andMissS'nqobile.Weareagainstviolenceand

attackingtwoyoungwomenisdisgraceful.Forthat

Iwillstronglyadvicethatthecaseisopenedand

thoseinvolvedfacethejusticesystem.Inthis

communityweareagainstGenderBasedViolence

andIarguewitheveryoneherethatifyouknowthat



someoneisviolatingachildorawomanyouhave

toreportthem.Don'tlookawaybecauseit'sfamily

orafriend.Thevictimsarefamilytooandforcing

themtofacetheirabusersondailybasisandact

likeit'sokay,doesn'tonlysilentlykillthembutit

doesthisslowlyandpainful.Noonedeservestobe

forcedtolovetheirabusers.It'scrueltoforcethat

onpeople.Abusersshouldbeexposedand

removedfromsociety.Theydon'tdeservetolive

withus.Theydon'tdeservetobeprotectedunder

keepingthefamilynameclean.Peoplelikethat

don'tdeservetobeprotected.AsaresultI've

decidedtobanishtheKhumalofamilyinthisarea.

Theyhaveexactly72hourstoleavethiscommunity

andneversetfoothereagain"

Thenoisebreakout.Thewomencryandthemen

argue.Sdumo'sfaceisfrozeninshock.Imakesure

hecatchesmyeyesbeforewinkingathim.

"Silence"thepolicemantakesover.Fewmore

uniformedmenstepscloserreadyifanyfight

breaksout.

Thenoisediesdown.



"FromnowonIamgoingtomakesurethatallthe

kidsareprotected.Startingwithmakingsurethat

theyareallatschool.Iknowthatthisfamilywas

keepingKwandafromgoingtoschoolsohecan

lookafterthegoatsduringtheday.Workingclosely

withtheschoolwemanagedtonotifythe

authoritiesandbecauseKwandadoesn'thaveany

parents,hismotherdiedtwoyearsandwe'vetried

totracehisfatherwithnoluck,soastheleaders

andtheeldersofthecommunitywedecidedto

agreewhenthesocialworkersuggestedafoster

homefortheboy.Themakethisevenmoreheart

warningisthattheboywillremaininthisareaso

wecanallwatchhimgrow.SohimandMrDabula

andMissPhilelwawillbetheonlymembersofthe

Khumalofamilythatwillremainpartofthis

community.Wewillhelpthemrebuildtheirhome"

MlulekigetstohisfeetandtheChiefstops

speaking.

"Sorrytointerrupt.ButwewillbetakingDabulaand

PhilelwatoDurbanwithusSir"everyonestaresat

himinshock.



"Mr..."StartsChief

"JustcallmeMluleki"herepliesandotherpeople

laughwhileotherswhisperabouthislackof

mannerism.

"MrMluleki.Howareyourelatedtothisfamily?"

Thereismorelaughter.

"ItsaverylongstoryNdabezitha"herepliesandI

thinktheChiefdoesn'tknowhowtotreatthisone.

"Thenwewillmakeanotherappointmentandtalk

aboutit"hesaysatlast.

"Ndabezitha"saysMlulekisittingdown.Istareat

himandhehisses"shutup"beforeIevenopenmy

mouth.

"We'vejustreceivedbadnews.MissFaneleandher

unbornbabyhavepassedon"saystheChiefafter

talkingquietlywithhisrighthandman.Thereare

fewgaspsandthencries.Istaredownatmyhands

andtrynottothinkaboutFanele.Shefollowedour

baby.

"Sothisishowthisisgoingtogodown?"Asks



Sdumohisvoicemanagingtostopallthenoise.We

alllookupathimashestandsup.

"Sdumo"saystheChief.

"Letmespeak.Youhadyourchance"hesnapsand

IseemenstepclosertohimbuttheChiefstops

them.

"Lethimspeak"hesaysandSdumoturnstome.

"It'sfunnyhowyouarenowactinglikeagoodman

whenyouarenotdifferentfrommyfather.Youare

arapisttoo.YoumarriedThembekawhenshejust

turned18.Paidhergreedyunclesacoupleofcows

soyoucanhavesexwithachildandletherplay

wifeinsteadofplayingwithdolls.Youalsocouldn't

letherturn21beforeyoustartedfuckingher.Ask

peopleinyourarea.Theywilltellyouhowitwas

sadtoseeamanmarryachild20yearsyounger

thanhimandshewasjust18yearsold.Shecried

throughouttheweddingceremonyandshecould

hardlywalkthenextday.Weallknowwhy.Youare

nobetterthanotherrapistsMbonambi.Atleast

theydon'tmarrythemandmakethenfallinlove



withthemlikeyoudid.Thereisanameforthat.

StockholmSyndrome.Youaretherapistlikemy

fatherandThembekaisyourtrappedvictim"

Chapter60

Nqubeko

Wemakeithomelateintheevening.I'mgladtosee

ThembekaawakeandwatchingTVwithmymother

andthePhili.Myfathergoestothebedroom

becausehecan'tbeinthesameroomwith

Thembeka.Sheismygirlfriendafterall.

WejointhemandSontogoestothekitchentodish

upourfoodandserveus.Theydon'taskwhat

happened.Ithinkit'sbecauseofthekids.Theyare

wideawakesowecan'tdiscussanythingserious.

Weeatsilentlywhilemymotherandkidskeep

laughingattheshowtheyarewatching.Thisgoes

onforalmost30minutesbeforetheystartfalling

asleeponebyone.



"Sohowdiditgo?"AsksSontounabletowaitany

longer.

IallowDabulatotellthestory.I'mgladhedoesn't

mentionSdumo'saccusationsregardingThembeka.

Heiswrong.IneverabusedThembeka.Shewas

neverheldhostage.Wejustdidn'tcommunicatelike

couplesbutshewasn'theldagainstherwill.

"SowherewillFanelebeburiedifthefamilyis

banished?"AsksSonto.

"Thefamilywillhavetomakeaplan.Negotiatewith

theChieftoatleastallowthemtoburyFanelewith

thefamilythere.Thenoncetheyhavesettled

wherevertheyaregoingthentheycanperforma

ceremonytotakethemwith"explainsMluleki.

"Orshecanbeburiedbyhermother'ssideofthe

family.Therearesomefamilymembersleft.They

weren'tclosebutstilltheyareherfamilyplusshe

wasn'twelcomedaspartofthefamilyyet.Ithink

theywerestillmakingplansaboutthatso

technicallysheisstillpartofthatfamily"explains

Dabula.



"WhataboutyouNqubeko?Doyouknowanything

aboutherfamily?"Asksmymotherputtingmeinto

thespotlight.IlookatThembekafirstandshe

doesn'tlooklikeshewantstoburstintotears.

"Idon'tknowanythingabouther"Ireply.Foralong

timeshewasjustNobuhle'sassistant.

"Butshewascarryingyourbaby.Youshouldhave

gottoknowher"saysSontoandmymother

disapproves,judgingbythewayshelooksather

butshestartthistopic.

"Sincehercarryingmybabywasfraudulentnoone

canblamemefornotknowingenoughabouther"I

defendmyself.

"Butstill.Nowsheisdeadandyouknownothing"

pressesSonto.

"Andherfamilywillburyher.I'llhelpfinanciallyif

theyneedhelpbutIdoubtit.Sdumowillprobably

wanttoshowoffaboutsomethingsohewillwant

tohandleeverything"IsayanddeepdownIam

hopingIamright.Dabuladoesn'twanttopress

chargesfortheassaultsoSdumoisnotgoingto



jail.It'snotatrainsmashformebecausethereis

nothingfunaboutdealingwithsomeoneinjail.I

needhimtobeoutthereandfreewhenIdealwith

him.

"That'sswine.IfIcangetmyhandsonhim"says

Mlulekinotraisinghisheadtoseemymother'sface.

"Noviolenceboys.Thefamilyisdealingwithso

muchalready.Justletitgo.Youdidyourparts"

preachesmymother.

MlulekinodsasifheagreesbutIknowhedoesn't.

"SoS'nqobileisgoingtostayinjailuntilthetrial?"

AsksThembeka.

"Sandileisskepticalaboutthat.S'nqobilecan't

makebailwithnopermanentplacetostay.Pluswe

liveinDurbansowecanputouraddressdown.She

willneedtoremainhereuntilthetrial.Sothe

chancesareslim"IexplainandPhililookswounded.

"Butsheisgoingtobeokay"addsMlulekiclearly

forPhili'sbenefit.Dabulawillhaveahardtime

keepingMlulekiawayfromhissister.



******

Nqubeko

Thesoundofthedooropeningwakemeup.Idon't

jumpupinsteadIslowlymoveThembeka'sarmon

mychestandlookatthedoor.It'sDabulaandheis

walkingout.HeisusinghisphoneasalightersoI

canseethatheiswearingajacket.Youdon'tget

dressedifyouneedtogooutsidetopee.Heis

goingsomewhere.

Igetupandgrabmygunbeforefollowinghim.The

moonishugesowherethehouselightdoesn't

reachthemoondoes.Ilookaroundforabitbefore

seeinghimwalktowardsthebackofthemain

house.Imakemywaythereandfindhimsittingon

arockleaningagainstthewall.

"Dabula"Ispeakfirstandheraiseshisheadbut

saysnothingbutIcanhearhimbreathing.Afterfew



secondsIcantellheiscrying.

IlookaroundandspotanotherrocksoIgopickit

upandbringitclosersowearesittingsidebyside.

"Sorry.Ididn'twanttocryinfrontofPhili"hesays

quietly.

"Becauseyouareamanandamandoesn'tcry.I

getit"Ireply

"Andi'msupposedtobestrongforherandthekids.

Asamani'msupposedtosolveproblemsandcry

likeagirl"hesaysashestrugglestobreath.

"AtsomepointweallcrylikegirlsDabula.Ifwalls

couldtalktheywouldtellyouthatweallgettothat

pointwherewejustwanttoscreamthepainout.It

doesn'tmakeusweak"

"ThenwhydoIfeelsoweak?"HeasksandIlookat

him.Heisjustaboyforcedintoaman'sshoes.

"BecausethereissomuchgoingonDabula.Believe

me,Ifeelweaktoo"

"Ididn'tknowaboutwhathappenedtoPhiliandI

don'tevenknowhowtotalktoheraboutit.DoI



eventalktoheraboutitorjustactlikenothing

happened.Thenthehomelessness.Whataregoing

todo?TheChiefofferedtohelpusrebuildbutit's

morethanthat.Howdowecleanseourhome.We

arepartofthatfamilyandIknowthatpeoplewill

alwayslookatusandtalkaboutit.HowdoIprotect

themfromthis?"Heasksasthesobsescapehis

chest.

"WearetakingyoutoDurbanwithus.Thembeka

andItalkedaboutthisandweagreethatyouneed

tomove.Notrunaway.Butmove.Forabetter

chanceinlife"heopenshismouthbutIspeak

beforehecansayanything.

"ThembekahasahouseinDurban.It'sbigenough

foryourfamily.Theschoolisclosebysothekids

willbefine.Iknowyouareamanandyouprobably

havesomepridesowearegoingtodothiseasily"I

wanttolaughbutIdon't.Heisbruisedenough.

"Easyhow?"Heasks.

"I'llgetyouabursarysoyoucanstudy.Thekidswill

staywithThembekaandPhili.Onceyouaredone



studyingyouwillgetajobandcontinuetakingcare

ofyourfamily.FornowthathouseinDurbanhasto

beyourhome"IexplaineventhoughIknowthat

Mlulekiwillwanttobeamanaboutthisaswell.

"Ineedajob.IfIcangetajobIcantakecareof

them.ThenThembekacanjustprovideshelter"

"Whatkindofjobdoyouhaveinmind?Dabula,

thingsarehardoutthere.Theyarehardfor

graduatessoyoucanimaginehowhardtheywillbe

foryou.Youhavetostudy.Earnaqualificationso

youdon'twakeupondaywishingyoudid"

"Sowhilei'mstudyingwhataboutmyson?Phili?I

can'texpectyouandThembekatotakecareofus.

WehadahomeNqubeko.Wetookcareof

ourselveswithouthavingtodependonanyone"he

arguesanditmakesmeproud.

"Dabula,weallgothroughhardtimesandneedhelp.

Wearethehelpyouneed.Allyouhavetodoistake

it.Everythingelseyouwillfigureoutasyougo

along"

"CanItalktoPhilifirst?"



"Noproblem.Butwehavetoleaveinadayortwo"

henodsandtakesadeepbreath.Ismiletomyself.

Hewillmakearightdecision.

******

Thembeka

Nqubekowakesmeupwithakiss.Hislipstastes

likecolgateandIpullbackwhenhedoesn'tstop.

"Thekids"Iwhisperandtrytolookbehindhimjust

incasesomeoneisawakeandlookingatus.

"It'safter7andtheyareallgone.It'sjustmeand

you"herepliesandkissmylipsagain.I'mhorny

alreadysoIwelcomethekidandslipmyhands

underhist-shirt.Hepullsawayinajump.

"What?"Iaskwonderingifhefoughtsomeonethere

andIjusttouchedthebruise.

"Nothing.CanIaskyousomething"hefrownsand



startrubbinghischin.

"Sure"

"Haveyoueverfeltlikeyouwerebeingheldagainst

yourwillwhileweweremarried?"

"Huh?"ThequestionissomethingIdon't

understand.

"Imean.Didyoueverfeellikei'mholdingyou

hostage?"

"Hostage?WhywouldIfeellikeIwasbeingheld

hostage?"Heisbeingweirdrightnow.

"Thembeka.I'm20yearsolderthanyou.Youwere

youngwhenwegotmarriedsoI'mwonderingif

maybeyoudidfeellikeyouhavenochoicebutto

lovemeatsomepoint"

"Okay.WhereisthiscomingfromNqubeko?Idon't

understand"Istareathimhopingtoseesomething

onhisfacesoIcanunderstandwhatheisasking

mebutIdon'tgetitatall.

"Doyouloveme?"

"Yes"Idon'tevenhesitateorblinkwhenIreply.



"Soyouarenotinlovewithmebecauseyoufeel

likeyouhavenochoice?"Icanfeelmysexual

desireslowlydisappearbecauseIjustdon'tget

whatexactlyisNqubekoasking.

"Whatchoice?"

Hestaresatmeforamomentandthenleansover

tokissmylips.Idon'tkisshimbackatfirstbuthe

doesn'tstopsoafterfewsecondsIjoinin.

Iexpectthequicksexsincewehavetowakeupand

jointheothersbutNqubekodoesitslower.I'mnot

complainingthoughbecauseIalwaysfindthe

sensualsexverysatisfyingespeciallywhenheis

emotionalaboutsomething.

******

"Thatwasgood"Iwhisperagainsthischestwhile

tryingtocatchmybreath.

"Iloveyou"herepliesbeforeherollsoverandtake

mewithsoi'mlayingonhiminsteadofbeneathhim.



"Iloveyoumore"

"Sdumosaidyouhadnochoicebuttofallinlove

withmeafterbeingforcedintomarriage"hespeaks

afteramoment.

Iraisemyheadandlookathim.

"Sothat'swhyyouareaskingmestrange

questions?"Henodsandhishandbrushesmyhead.

"IknowhewasbeingspitefulbutIcan'thelpit"

"Meaning?"

Hestaresatmeashishandcontinuestomakea

patternonmyface.

"Wasthereeverapointwhereyouthoughtabout

runningaway?Leavingme?"Heasksatlast.

"Runtowhere?WhenIgotmarriedNqubekoyou

becamemyhomesoIneverthoughtaboutrunning

tosomewhere"

Hedoesn'tnodorsayanything.Aminutepassesby

beforewrapshisarmsaroundme.Ilaymyhead

downandlistentohisheartbeat.



"Themorningafter.Wereyousoretothepointof

notbeingabletowalk?"

"No.WhywouldIbethatsore?Ithinkyouwere

gentleenough"Ithinkweareyearslatetobehaving

thisconversation.

"Andyouwerescared?"

"YesIwas.ImeanIwas18Nqubeko.Iwasavirgin

andhadnoideawhatexactlywascoming.When

youaskedmeifIwasokaywithitIsaidokayandit

wasreallyokay"Icanfeelhimexhaleandhishands

tightenaroundme.

"ThankyouMaKhumalo.Youhavenoideahow

muchitmeansformetohearyousaythat.When

SdumosaidallthatIcouldn'thelpwonderingifI've

beenlookingatthingsdifferently.Thatmaybei'm

seeingwhatnotthereatall"

"SoSdumoattackedyou?"Iwaslisteninglastnight

astheyspokebuttobehonestIdidn'thear

everything.Iwassosleepyitwasn'tevenfunny.

"Hetriedtoimplythati'maperverttooformarrying

youat18.Sayingthemorningafteryouwereso



bruisedwalkingwasdifficultforyouandthatyou

onlyfellinlovewithmebecauseyoufeltitwasthe

onlyoptiontogetyourfreedomback.Hecalledit

StockholmSyndrome"

"Stockholmsyndrome?!"

"Iwasshockedtoo.ThenthismorningIstarted

wonderingifIwasn'tlivinginafantasy"

"WellIhavenoideawhatthatimpliesbutIknowfor

surethati'mwithyoubecauseIloveyou"

"Eventhoughi'myearsolderthanyouandyouare

thistinywomannexttome?"Iknowheisteasing

becauseIcanhearalaughinhistone.

"Sooni'llbeafatwomannexttoyou.Youwaituntil

Igainmoreweight"webothlaughandhishand

reachesloweronmythighbeforeheshiftsmeuntil

mylegsareoneachsideofhim.

"Ican'twait.Ithinkyouwilllookfineeventhen.All

thickintherightplaces"hedropshisvoiceintoa

sexywhisperandIfindmyselfgiggling.Hepullsme

upandcoversmymouthwithhis.WekissuntilI

pullawayandmovemyselfloweruntilIfeelhim



hardagainstme.

Ipauseandstareathimashestaresatme.Sdumo

iswrong.Idon'tknowwhatStockholmsyndromeis

butitcan'tbethis.

"SowhatareyougoingtodotoSdumo?"Iaskwhile

slowlyloweringmyselfontohim.Hishandgrabmy

ass.

"Makehimpay"herepliesquickly.

"Payhow.IwantdetailsMbonambi"Ibalancemy

armsonhisshoulderssomyboobsarealmoston

hisface.Hishandcomesupandpinchesthenipple

makingmetremblejustabit.

"FirstI'llclosehissourceofincome"Inodandstart

movingmywaistlinetospell"C"

"Andthen?"IwanttodothisslowlybutIcantell

thatIunderestimatedhowmuchIreallywantto

reachtheorgasm.

"Makesurehehasnofriendstoturnto"he

continuesandIcontinuetomakethe"O"

"Baby"hewhispersandhishandsgripmyass



harderthenbefore.

"Andthenwhat?"Idoanother"C"andfeelmyself

begintorush.

"Desperatepeoplemakemistakes.Hewon'teven

seemecoming"

AmoanescapemyownlipswhenIdothesecond

"O"andNqubekostartsmovingbeneathme.

"Andthen?"

"DammitThembeka"hepullshimselfupandand

wrapbothhandsaroundmebeforehestarts

movingmeupanddownonhimuntilIstartshaking

andanintensewaveofpleasurewashesoverme.I

holdhimtightashereacheshisownorgasm.

"Theni'llkillhim"hewhispersinmyearbeforehe

takesmedownwithhim.I'mtoooutofbreathto

speakandInodandtrycalmdown.

Chapter61

Thembeka



It'sbeen2monthssincemycousinsmovedinwith

me.It'sbeenarealadventurewatchingthekids

adjusttoanewenvironment.Dabulastruggledat

firstbutaftertheregulareveningdriveswith

Nqubekohestartedtofeelathome.Thanksto

Nqubeko'sconnections,wewereabletogetthe

kidstoattendthenearbyprimaryschooleven

thoughtheheadmistresssaidshecanonlytake

themtogradeslowerthantheirsjustsotheycan

finishtheyearandstartproperthefollowingyear.

Weagreedbecauseweweren'tblindtothechange

theyneededtoadjustto.Italsodidn'thelpthatit

wasnowamixedschoolandtheboysfearedtheir

whiteteachers.Celiwewasdifferent.Firstdayshe

camebackbraggingabouttwofriendsshemade.

Sothefirstweeksofschoolwashardwiththe

tearingeachtimeIdroppedthematschoolbutthe

teacherswerekindsoafterawhiletherewasa

smileafterawaveand2monthslaterI'mtheonly

onedoingtheemotionalwaveatthegate.

"Theyarefine"saysNqubekolaughingabit.



Iquicklyblinkthetearsawaybeforeturningtoface

him.Asalways,hiseyesfallonmygrowing

stomachfirst.It'sdefinitelygrowingIevenhave

lovehandlesandaperfectcleavage.

Theschoolbellringsandthelittlegroupsstart

movingawayfromtheplayarea.

"Ineverthoughtdroppingpeopleatschoolcanbe

thisemotional"IopenthedoorasNqubekoopen

hisside.

"It'snot.It'sprobablyaKhumalothing"heteases

whilewatchingmeputontheseatbelt.Latelyheis

obsessedaboutmewearingaseatbelt.

"Whatever"Irollmyeyesandrubmystomach.It's

veryitchyandsomepregnantladiesIwaswithin

thathorrible'Ijoinedtooearly'mummyandbaby

classIattendedlastweek,theysaidIshouldn't

scratchtheitchinginsteadrubtheareasotoavoid

stretchmarks.I'vebeenrubbingbutitjustdoesn't

havethesameeffectandNqubekosaidstretch

markslookfineonanyonesoIshouldn'tworry

abouthavingany.Ibelievehimbecausehealsohas



stretchmarksonhiswaistline.ButstillIrubfrom

timetotime.

"Howwastheclass?Iaskedbeforeandyouonly

yelledatme.Ithinkyouarecalmernow"hestarts

thecarandIlookoutthewindowjustthinking

aboutthosewomenthere.

"Itwashorrible"Itrynottocringe.

"MoredetailsThembeka"

"Theymadeuswatchavideooftheactualbirth.

Canyoubelieveit"

"What'swrongwiththat?Maybetheyarepreparing

youfortheactualbirth"

"Bymakingmewatchanotherwoman'svaginapop

upababy?"IstareathimandIcanseehismind

makingtheimagesashestartsimaginingit.

"Wow.That'swaytoomuchinfo"hemakestheface.

"Exactly.Andthentheystartedtalkingaboutthe

fancythingsyoucanbuyforthebaby.Thenwhatto

wearduringpregnancy.Iwaswearingalegging

NqubekoandtheyalllookedatmelikeIwasdoing



somethingagainsthumannature.Twoladies

startedtalkingaboutwheretobuyperfectmaternity

wear.ItwashorribleandIcouldn'teatbeefcurry

withoutthemtellingmewhythecurryisnotgood.

OneladyevensuggestedthatIshoulddrinksome

herbalteaforclearskinbecausemyfaceisoily"

"Youdidn'tgetallemotionalandstartedcrying,did

you?"

"IonlycriedonceIwasdrivinghomefeeling

horribleaboutgoingthereinthefirstplace.From

nowoni'mattendingmycheckupsandstaying

hometoenjoyeating"Isaythewordswithmy

stubbornfaceonandNqubekolaughs.

"That'smygirl"

"Socanwehavedinnertonight?Justusinyour

house?"I'mhornyandit'snotfunny.Thelasttime

wehadsexwasover3weeksago.LatelyNqubeko

comestomyhousefordinnerandthenleaves.He

alsotoldmethingswerehecticatworksohehasto

gototheofficedaily.

"Andyouarestayingover?"Heasksafterapause.



"Yes.Philiwentoutlastnightsoshewillbehome"

sheandMlulekiwentoutfordinnerforthefifthtime

sincewecameback.Dabulastoppedsulkingabout

itwhenhefoundout.ImustsayIwasgladhe

foundoutbecauseitwasbecomingharderforme

tolieaboutPhiligoingtobedearlyandthenhaving

tostayuppretendingtowatchTVwhilewaitingto

letherinwhenshecameback.Yesterdaysheleft

latewithnoplansofreturningandwhenshecame

backthismorningshewasquietsoI'mgoingtodrill

herwhenIcomebackfromthedoctor.

"ThenI'llmakesureyougetthebeefcurryyoulove

somuch.Someapplejuice"herepliesandsmilesat

me.Ismilebackfeelinglikemyworriesarejustmy

imagination.Eversincethebigdramabackhome

i'vebeenfeelinglikeNqubekoisstrange.Ican't

reallyputmyfingeronitbutheseemsstrange.The

lackofsexisn'thelping.WhenImentionedthishe

blamedthetirednessandthestressaboutwork.

"Andmore"Iwhisperandhelooksatmewitha

smileonhisface.

"DefinitelymoreMaKhumalo"hesmilesandbitehis



lowerlip.Maybewhateverwastheproblemit'snow

gone.

"AboutSdumo...."

"No.WearenottalkingaboutSdumo.Thelessyou

knowthebetter"hecutsmeoff.

"ButNqubeko....."

"Nobut.Leaveallthattome.Idon'twantyou

thinkingaboutSdumo.Ishouldn'thavetoldyou

anythinginthefirstplace"

"Butyoudid"Ipresson.HeisoverprotectiveI'm

awareofthatbutIneedhimtostoptreatingmelike

achild.

"Andthat'sallyouaregetting.Justfocusonthis

babyandshutoutallthenegativethingsThembeka.

Youdon'tneedthestressandworry"hesqueezes

myhandandInod.Wearegoingtorevisitthistopic

betweenthesheets.

********



Nqubeko

Imakeittomyappointmentjustintimeafter

drivingThembekabackhomeafterhercheckup.

Thepregnancyisfine.Sheisalsodoingverywell.I

shouldbeahappymanbutI'mnot.Thereisavoice

insidemethatwon'tstopaskingquestionssoI've

madethisappointmentinNewGermanyjustto

avoidbumpingtosomeoneIknowandhavingto

makeupstoriesaboutseeingashrink.Menlikeme

don'tneedtheirheadsread.I'mnothereforhead

reading.I'mhereforanswersIneed.

"YoumustbeMrNkosi"saysthefrontladywhenI

approachherdesk.

"Yes.Ithinki'mrightontime"Ismileather.i

couldn'tusemyrealname.

"Yesheisreadyforyou"hepointsthedoorandI

nodathankbeforegoingthroughthedoor.

DrGearinglookshalfwhiteandhalfIndian.Heis

shortandslim.Icantellhesurprisedtoseemeand

thefactthatIlooklikeagiantcomparedtohimisn't



helping.

"MrNkosi"

"DrGearing"Ismileabitandhesmilesback.Ihope

hethinksi'magentlegiant.

"Pleasesit"hepointsthechair

Isitdownashealsositsoppositeme.

"ThankyouMrGearing.I'lljustgetstraighttothe

point"Istartandhestopspickingupapenand

looksatme.

"I'mlisteningMrNkosi"Hesayskindly.

"Okay.Imarriedthisyoungwoman.Shewas18at

thetime.Itwasanarrangedthingsoshewasn't

givenmuchchoice"Icanseehimtakingthisallin

ashelooksatmeandthenlookawayforabit.

"Iwasolderthenher.Reallyold.Thegapis20

years"Iwatchhisfacetoseeiftheshockwill

registerbutheshowsnothing.Themanisa

professionalafterall.Icontinue

"Thefirstfewyearswerebad.Wehardlytalked.

Therewasnocommunicationbetweenus.Weboth



didwhatwasexpectedandlivedlikethatforyears"

theDoctornodssoIcontinue.

"I'mnotproudofthisbutIcheatedonher.Shehad

noideauntilmysidechickconfrontedherandit

brokeherheartandshemiscarriedthesame

evening.Itwasrealbad.Ourmarriageended

shortlyafter"

"Thatmusthavebeenhardonyouboth"saysthe

doctorclearlywantingtogetthewordin.

"Itwasrealhardforme.Icouldn'tlethergosoI

foughthardtogetherback.AndIdid.Weare

expectingababy"IsmilejustastheDoctorsmiles.

"That'sgood.Sowhat...."Hestarts

"Wrong?"Ifinishforhimandhenods."someone

mentionedaStockholmSyndromeandsaidsheus

sufferingfromthecondition"

"StockholmSyndrome?"Hefrowns.

"Yes.Trustmei'vebeentoGoogle.Ireaduponit

andthoughtaboutthis"

"Soyouthinkit'strue?"Heasks.



"Idon'tknow.That'swhyi'mhereneedinganswers"

DrGearinggetsupandwalkstoabookshelf.I

watchhimashescansthebooksandthenpickone

beforewalkingbacktome.

"MrNkosi.IfyourwifeissufferingfromStockholm

Syndromedon'tyouthinkIshouldbetalkingto

her?"Hesitsdownandpagesthebook.

"Soyouthinkit'spossible?"

"I'mjustsayingwhatyousaid.Ican'tsayifsheisor

not.Ihaven'tmetherMrNkosi"Icantellheis

thinkingthisisstupid.

"Sheisalreadyattendingtherapy"

"ForStockholmSyndrome?"Helooksupinsurprise.

"No.ForotherproblemsIcan'tmention"Ireply

feelingalittleannoyed.

"Isee.SoletmemakesureIunderstandyouMr

Nkosi"Inodandwaitforhimtocontinue"Youthink

yourwifeissufferingfromStockholmSyndrome?"

"Yes"Isaysharply.



"Why?"

Isitbackandlookatthedoctor.

"Somethinghappenedtomywifewhenshewas

young.Shehasnightmaresaboutitsometimes.Her

parentsdiedwhileshewasstillyoung.Shewas

raisedbyhergrandmother.Whenshediedshewas

leftwithherunclesinhermother'ssideofthe

family.Theyweren'treallykindandtheywere

alreadylookingforwaystoprofitoffher.WhenI

askedtomarryhertheywerealreadyplanningto

marryherofftosomeoneolderwithmorethanone

wifeandahousefullofkids.IknewherfatherandI

couldn'tletithappensoImarriedherinstead.

Wantingtogiveherabetterlife"Icanseethe

Doctorisjudgingmeformarryingherbuti'mnot

goingtotellhimaboutmakingapromisetoher

father.

"Onlyyoudidn'tgiveherabetterlife?"Heasks

"Idid.Isenthertoschool.Whenshewasstruggling

tomakefriendsIpersonallymadeithappen.Igot

herajob.IdideverythingahusbandhastodobutI



starvedheremotionally.Iwasn'tawareofitatthe

timebutlookingbacknowIseeshewasstarved.I

shouldhavebeenthereforher.Helpheradjustto

beingmarried"

"NotmanywouldrecognizetheirfaultMrNkosi"

agreesGearing.

"Idorecognisemyfaults.Imadesomanyofthem"

"Butshetookyouback......"

"Exactly.ShetookmebackDoc.Yesshewasn't

sittingonthecouchcryingformebutstillshecame

backjustlikethat"Isnapmyfingerssoheseesmy

point.

"Andyouwishshedidn't?"

"Ofcausenot.I'mhappysheisbackbutIcan'thelp

wonderingifsheisbackbecauseshelovesmeor

sheisbackbecauseshefeelstrappedsomehow"

"I'mnotfollowingMrNkosi"

"IonceaskedThembekaissheeverthoughtabout

leavingmeafterwegotmarried.Doyouknowwhat

shesaid?"



"Whatdidshesay?"

"ShesaidIbecameherhome.Shestayedmarried

tomebecauseIbecameherhome.Itwasn'tthe

firsttimeshesaidsomethingsimilartothat.When

sheleftshesaidshewasgoingtopaymebackmy

lobolabecauseherunclesweresayingshecan't

leavemewithoutthemhavingtoreturnthelobola.I

toldherIdidn'twantitback.InsteadIofferedhera

housebecauseshesaidshenowdidn'thavea

home.Whenawomangetsmarriedsheleavesher

homeandbelongstothehusband.Soleavingme

meantshenolongerhadahome.Isearchedforher

father'sfamilyandfoundthemforher.Whenwe

spokeaboutthedivorceshesaid'Thankyoufor

lettingmego'soyoutellmeDoc"

Gearingtakesadeepbreathandtakehisglasses

offbeforesittingbackonthechair.

"Isee"

"Andnowwearebacktogether.Thesexisgreat.

I'mseeingadifferentsidefromher.Sheis

emotional,shecriesalot,sheisextremelysensitive,



sheisjumpyandshelovesme.Soi'mwondering.

IssheinlovewithmebecauseI'mamanforheror

it'sStockholmSyndromebecauseshefeelsit'sthe

onlychoiceshehas"

Chapter62

Nqubeko

IleaveGearing'sofficenotsatisfiedwithhis

answers.Heissuggestingtherapyforusboth

becausehecan'tdiagnoseThembekawithout

seeingher.Talkaboutnotbeinghelpfulatallbuthe

doeshighlightthatsincesheisdealingwithother

emotionalissuesIcouldbereadingtoomuchintoit

andthatobviouslybeingpregnantwillalsohave

someeffectontheemotionsside.AsGearingkept

talkingIcouldtellhewantedmetobringherover

butIcan't.Notwithoutdisturbingthepeaceandher

journeywithherowndoctor.Imighthaveto

approachThembeka'sDoctorafterall.Haveher

confirmifthat'strue.ButfornowIrushbacktothe



officeformymeetingwithMlulekiandTiko.

Ifindthemwaiting.Mlulekihatesbeinglatewhile

Tikoisbusyflirtingwithmyemployees.

"Gents"IgreetandMlulekigivesmetheeyes"I'm

late.Iknow"Itellhimbeforehesaysanythingabout

it.

"Yeahright"hespeaksanywayandtheyfollowme

tomyoffice.

IwaituntilTikoclosesthedoorandMlulekiis

leaningagainstthedesk.

"And?"IaskTikoandhepullsoutanenvelopefrom

hisinnerpockets.Mlulekitakesitfirstandlookat

thephotosbeforehandingthemtome.

"Soheboughtataxi?"IaskstaringatSdumo's

photoashestoodsmilingnexttoataxi.

"Yepandtheysayheistheonlylocaltaxiownerso

itwaseasyforhimtogetin"saysTiko.

"Isee.DoyoustillhaveamaninMhlungwane?"I

askMluleki.Sdumoandhisfamilyfoundaplacein

NewTown.It'salocalcommunityinNquthuand



MhlungwaneistheareaacrosstheIJojosiriver.

SomeonewholivesinMhlungwanewouldknow

someonewhoisbuyingtaxisinNewTown.Sdumo

can'tblendin.Thugsalwaysstandout.

"No.Icangettheremyself.Ittakesfiverhoursto

drivethere"herepliesandTikolooksathim.Ilook

athimandhopeshedoesn'tsayanythingabout

Mluleki'sbeefwithSdumo.Hedoesn't.

"Notyou.Idon'ttrustyounottokillhim.Ineed

someonenotinvolved"

"IdohaveaconnectioninNondweni.Hecanget

thereanddeliverthemessagewithoutbeing

seeing"saysTiko.

"Good.Ineedhimtobetheretonight"Tikonodsand

takeouthisphone.

"Remember.Noonegetshurt"addsMluleki.

"Noproblem"saysTikoashestartstypingonhis

phone.Iopenthedrawerandgrabtheenvelope

beforetossingittoTiko.

"Forexpenses"Isayashelooksinside.Henods



andInodinreturntosatwearedone.

"I'llbeintouch"hesaysashewalkstothedoor.

"No.I'llbeintouch.Thembekaowesmenutsoi'll

beverybusy"Ican'thelpbutgrinatthethought.

Tikofrownsbutnodandthenleave.IturntoMluleki

andfindhimwatchingme.

"Nut?Whatisthat?Acravingofsomesort?"

"No.Coconut.Thelasttimesheonlydidcoco

tonightImightletherdothewholeword"

Dependingonthemood.SurelyIcanholdoffuntil

shereachesherintendedpoint.

"Soyou'vestoppedobsessingaboutStockholm

rubbish?"Mlulekidoesn'tevenwanttoentertainthe

possibility.

"WenttoGearingandhewantstoseeusboth.Now

IhavetotalktoThembeka'sDoctor.Suggestthis

andhaveherlookintoit"hisfacesaysheis

disapprovingsoIaddquickly"it'sjustasuggestion.

Nudginghertoadirection"

"YoushouldhavesignedupforyourselfNqubeko.



Atthisrateyouwillneedtotalkaboutsomething.

Thiscan'tgoon"

"Idon'tneedmyheadreadMluleki.ButIcan'thelpit.

Ineedtoknowifthereisnochanceofthatatall"a

thoughtofThembekanotbeinginlovewithme

givesmethischillingfeelinginsideme.

"Andifthereisthenwhat?"Heaskshiseyesfixed

onme.

"Idon'tknow.ButIknowthatlettinghergoisnotan

option"

"Morereasonswhyyoushoulddropthis"hestands

straightbeforewalkingtostandnearthewindow.

"Okay.SoPhilislappedyourhandawaylastnight.It

wouldexplainthenegativity"Iexpectacomeback

oragrinbuthisfaceremainsthesame.Imoveto

standnexttohimsohecanspeak.Amoment

passesbeforeheleansagainsttheglassandbury

hishandsinhispockets.

"Shedidn'tslapitaway.Ijustcouldn'tdoit"he

playswiththecoinsinhispockets.



"Whynot?"Iknowshehasbeengoingoutwithhim

andthemhavingdinnerinhisplacemeantitwason

inmybooks.

"Shewasfine.Wehadameal,sharesomewine,

laughedatsomeJokesandkissedonthecouch.

Theproblemstartedwhenwemovedfromthe

loungetothebedroom.Thebubblymoodwent

awayinablink.Herkisseswerenervous,she

wouldn'tstophuggingherselfandthenshebecame

ratherstiff.Almostfrozeninmyarms.Itwasbad"

heexplains.

"ButPhiliisamotheroftwokids.Oneofthemisa

teenager.Shecan'tbeafraidofsex"

"Idon'tthinksheisafraidofsex.Ratherwhat

comesafterthesex"herepliesandlooksatme.I

stareback.Idon'tgetit.

"Nqubeko,Philiisasinglemother.Foryearsshe

hasbeenraisingherkidsandherbrotherinaway.

Sodoyoureallythinkshehasn'tbeenrejectedafter

thesex?"

Idothinkaboutthis.Abeautifulyoungwoman



raisingafamilyshemighthavetriedtogetsome

loveinbutonlymetselfishmenwhocan'thandle

notbeingtheonlypriority.

"It'spossible"

"Exactly.Plussherepeatedeighttimesthatshe

doesn'twanttohaveunprotectedsex.Itwastotally

irrelevantbutshesaiditandintheendIfigured,

sheisafraidofrejectionandhavingtodealwiththe

outcomealone"

"Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"Iaskbecause

Mlulekialwayshavesolutions.Hedoesn'tevenget

nervouslikemeandruinthings.

"ShowherthatIintendtostickaroundevenafter

thesex"thereisasmileonisface.

"Treathergood"ifMlulekibreaksPhili'sheartI'll

sufferforittoo.

"Iknow.Youtoldmewhattheymeantoyou.Iwon't

breakherheart"hegivesmethelookthatsomehow

makesmebelievehim.Hemightbecoldand

heartlesswhenneededbutItrusthewilldorightby

thatwoman.



"Good.AnywayIdoneedtogohomeandprepare

forThembeka.Ipromisedheracookedmeal"I

checkthetime.

"Idohopeyouhaveplanbforthefood.Thepoor

womandoesn'tneedfoodpoisoning"heteasesand

laughs.

"Ifyoumustknow.Icancook.Haha"Iturnbackto

mydeskandstarttakingthefilesIneedhome.

"SoThembekadoesthecoconuttrick?"

"Yes"Iturnandfacehim"Wouldyoustopimagining

it"

"Idon't,youare"Helaughsandcontinue"Whileshe

didthecoconut.Letmeguess,sheaskedyou

questions"

ItrynottothinkaboutitsoIdon'twalkaroundwith

ahardon.

"YeahwetalkedaboutSdumo"Ireplyasmymind

goesbacktothatday.Hedoesn'tsayanythingsoI

turnaroundandcontinuepackinguntilIrealizewhy

heisasking.



"Mlu"

"YesNqubeko,Thecoconuttrickwastheretoget

youtotalkaboutyourplansforSdumo.Thembeka

hasfoundyourweakpoint.It'srighttherebetween

yourlegs"hecracksup.Ifindmyselflaughingtoo

becauseIdidn'tseethatoneatall.

"Dammit"

"Wordofadvice.Whenshefucksyoutonight,don't

stopkissingher.It'stheonlywaytokeepyour

mouthshut"

********

Thembeka.

"OkayI'mdonenow"Iturnoffthestoveandleave

thekitchen.I'vecookeddinnerwhilePhiliwasbusy

helpingthelittlepeoplewithhomeworkand

listeningtostoriesaboutadventuresofschooling.I

decidedtocooksoPhilidoesn'tstressaboutit



whenI'mgone.I'mgettinglaidtonightandIhope

NqubekohasenoughenergybecauseIwantit

repeatedly.

"I'mdonetoo"saysPhiliasshefollowsmetothe

bedroom.Thekidscannowfightovertheremote

alone.

Iwalkinandshefollowsbeforeclosingthedoor.

ShewantstotalkandI'mreadyfordetails.I'vebeen

readysincethismorningbutshehasbeenquietso

Idecidedtowaitabit.

"Sowhatareyouwearingtonight?"Sheasksasshe

throwsherselfonthebed.Igrinandsearchformy

packageinthecloset.

"This"Iwalkbacktothebedandemptythe

shoppingbagonthebed.It'sanavy/bluelingerie.

"Damngirl"shepicksupthebraandlooksatit.

ThankstothefillingupboobsbecausenowIdon't

needapushupbratosupportthecleavage.

"Doyouthinkhewilllikeit?"Hereyeslightup.

"Hewillbestupidnotto.Thisissexyandyouare



goingtolookreallysexyinit"

"ThanksCuz.SowhathappenedwithMlu?"Iask

straightoutbecausesheisnotbeingvoluntaryand

Ican'twaitanylonger.

Thesmileonherfaceisgone.

"Idon'tthinki'mcutoutforsexTee"shesaysafter

amoment.

"Youhaveaworkingvaginaandag-spot.Howcan

younotbecutoutforsex?"Thewordscomeout

fastandshestaresatmebeforelaughs.Thanks

Godsheisnotoffended.

"Thereisnothingwrongwithit.WellIhopethere

isn'tbutIcan'thelpthinkmaybeIshouldn'tdoit"

sheisnolongerlaughing.

Idecidetositdownnexttoherandforgetabout

seducingNqubekoforamoment.Thisgirlneeds

metolistenevenifmysexualexperienceisnot

exactlywide.

"Why?"

"WhatifIgetpregnantandMlulekileaves.I'llbea



motherofthree"sheshrugs.

"Notifyouusecondoms"Isuggestwhilebrushing

theevidenceofunprotectedsex.

"IknowbutlastnightIjustcouldn'thelpit.PlusI

reallylikeMluleki.Hemakesmelaughandhas

greatmanners.Hedoesthingsthenomenhasever

doneforme.Whatifthesexchaseshimaway"

"Chasehimawayhow?"Idon'tunderstand.Most

menlovesex.Idon'tseeanyonebeingchased

awaybysex.Unlessifitwasextremelybad.

"Toobig,toowet,toocold.Backhomei'veheardso

manywomensaythesethings.Thatyouneedtofix

itupbeforethenewguy.Ineverdidandnoone

stayed"

"Fixwhat?"

Shestaresatmeindisbelief.

"Fixdownthere"shepointsmylegs.

"Whywoulditneedfixing?"Agruesomephotoof

thebirthflashesonmymindandItrynottofeel

sick.



"Youreallydon'tspendtimeonFacebookorbeing

aroundtalkingwomen.Tee,whenit'sbeenawhile

sinceyouhadsomethevaginacanbe

disappointing"

"Disappointinghow?"Ihaven'tstayedawayfrom

sexforalongtime.Lifehasn'tgivenmethatandI

amnotcomplainingbecauselatelyIamlovingall

thesexIget.Infacti'mwillingtoaskNqubekoifwe

cantrybondage.

"Theysayitbecomestoowetandfeelslikeit'stoo

bigonthemale"

"Butthewetnessistheretomakeiteasier.Dryness

meansbruisingPhili"Iknowthisbecausethisone

timeIstartedbeingdryandNqubekohadtostop

becausehedidn'twanttohurtme.

Shestaresatmelikesheisconfused.

"That'swhytheyselllubricants.Tomakeiteasier"

"BeingwetisnottheproblemThembeka.It'sbeing

toowetthat'saturnoff"shelowershervoice.We

dohavetenderearsafterall.



"Why?Youcanwipeandcontinueifitstoomuch"

"That'swhatturnsmenoff.EveryoneonFacebook

saysso"IwishPhiliwouldn'tbelieveeverythingshe

readsonFacebook.

"Whoiseveryoneandwhatdotheyhavetodowith

yourvaginaandsexlife?"

"MenonFacebookTee.MentalkonFacebook!!"

Ican'thelpbutstareather.Shestaresbackand

laughwhenIdon'tstopstaringather.

"FacebookhassomanypeoplePhili.allofthem

behindthescreenwhetheronthephoneorlaptop.

Youcannotletacompletestrangerdictateyour

sexuallife.Someofthosemenarekidsactinglike

men.Someofthemdon'tevenknowwhatthe

vaginalookslike.Theyhavenosayinyoursexlife"

"It'snotasay.Theyare....."Istopherbeforeshe

triestodefendthis.

"Strangerswiththeirownpreferences.Eventhough

Idon'tpictureanywomanwantingadrysexandnot

riskanybruisingbutstillifthereisthenit'stheir



preference.Doyouwantdrysex?"

"Ofcausenot"

"Good.Thenforgetpeopletellingyouaboutbeing

dryduringsex.Sexiswetanditshouldbeenjoyed

wet"

"Andifit'stoowet?Won'titturnMlulekioff?"Ichew

myinnercheekandthinkaboutthis.

"IfMlulekihatesthewetnessduringsexthenhe

shouldgotothosewhowantitlikethat.Itsnotyour

vagina'sfaultifheisweird"nowIdowishIcancall

PrettyupandaskherforsomeadvicebutIdon't

wanttoriskmakingPhiliuncomfortable.

"Andthentheriskifthecondomburst?"

"Itwon'tburst.IfusedcorrectlyandIknowforsure

thatyouandMlulekiareoldenoughtouseone

correctly"Iteaseandduckwhenshetriedtohitme

withthebra.

"Onelastthing.Doyouthinkit'spossibleforaman

likeMlulekitobewithawomanlikemewithtwo

kidsforalongtime?"Thisisahardquestionand



beingaskedonawrongperson.Ican'tspeakonhis

behalf.

"Phili.Ithinkyoushouldaskhimstraightoutonthat

one.Justaskhimbeforeyouguysgoanyfurther"I

adviseandshenods.

"Hesmellssogood.Everytimebeforehekissesme

heaskifhecan.Whenhewantsmetopasshim

somethinghesayspleasefirst.Andhemakesme

wearhisjacketevenifIhavemyownjersey"she

smilesandIsmiletoo.

"Soyoudolikehim?"

"YeahIdo.Heisnicetobewith"

"Sowhathappenedlastnight?Didyousuddenly

fakeaheadache?"

Shesitsupandhugherknees.

"Wekissed.Gotreallyheavyonthecouch.He

askedthatwemovetothebedroom.Isaidokayand

wewent.Thenistartedthinkingaboutallthese

things.Myheadwasalloverididn'trealizethathe

wasnolongerkissingmeortryingtotakemy



clothesoff.Hestoppedanditoldmyselftofocus.

Wetriedagainandwheniwasfinallynaked,well

almostbecauseistillhadthebraon,hejust

stopped.Tookhisshirtoffandputitonmebefore

tellingmetogettobed.Ididthatwhilehewent

outsidetosmoke.Whenhereturnedhestripped

andgotinbehindme.Hekissedmegoodnighton

theneck.Thismorningileftearlysayingineededto

getthekidsreadyforschool.Myphoneisoffsince

then"istareatherinshock.

"Off?"

"I'mafraidtoturniton"

Idon'treplyinsteadigetupandtakethephone

fromthedresserandturniton.

"Idoubthecalled"shelaysherheaddownonthe

pillow.

Thescreencomestolifeandiwaitasitstarts

processingandthenetworkconnects.

Thereisonlyonemessagesayingshewasa

voicemailmessage.Ihandthephonebacktoher.



"Youhaveavoicemailmessage"istatetheobvious.

Shenodsandstartpressingthephoneuntilthelady

startsgivingheroptionstotakehertothemessage.

Idon'tknowwhysheisusingloudspeakerbuti

won'tactlikeidon'twanttohearsoilisten.

"MaMzilikaziI'mstartingtothinkyouareignoring

meonpurpose.Pleaselet'stalk.Iloveyouandif

clockreaches5pmandyourphoneisstilloffi'll

cometothehouse"

Webothjumpwhenthebuzzergoesoff.

"It's5pm"shesaysasshegetsoffthebed.Ihurry

tothewindowandeventhoughitsnotexactlydirect

tothewindowbutstillicanseeasilvergraycarat

thegate.

Thephonealsostartsringing.Idecidetolether

dealwiththephonewhilegoingtogetthegate.The

kidsknowthattheyshouldneveranswerthegate.

"Yes"

"MaKhumalo.IsPhilithere?I'mhereforher"says

Mluleki



"Okay"IpresstheremotejustasPhiliwalksintothe

lounge.Shegoestothedoorandopensit.Ialso

followbutunlikeher,Istandwhileshewalksoverto

thecomingcar.ItstopsandMlulekigetsout.Today

heisdressedinagreyroundnecktshirtandblack

jeansandblackjacket.UnlikeNqubeko,Mlulekiis

nottootallandlarge.Heisfitthoughandavarage

inheight.WithPhilibeingsmallitsacomplete

differentsightintheirpointofview.

Ican'thearthembuthesayssomethingandshe

looksdownonherfeet.Sheisbarefooted.Iwonder

whatdidtheshoeseverdonetoher.Mlulekilooks

overtomeandsmiles.Likeacatbeingcaught

lickingthemilkIsmileandwave.Hewavesback

beforelookingatheragain.Theyspeakandthenhe

puthisarmaroundherwaistandpullhercloser

sharply.Whenshelooksuphebendsoverandkiss

herlips.Thechildishmewantstoclapandcheer

buttheresponsiblewomansilentlygoesbacktothe

houseandsmileswhensheseesthekidswatching

TVwithnoideawhatshappeningoutside.

I'mhappyforPhili.Wealldeservethis.



"I'mtakingabathguys"iletthemknowbefore

disappearinginthepassage.Ihaveabigtask

ahead.Getseveralorgasmsandlearnmoreabout

Nqubeko'splanforrevengeandalsofigureoutjust

howdarkhereallyis.Ifi'mlovingathugthenineed

toknowjusthowdeepheissoIdon'twakeupin

shockonedaywhensomeoneshowsmethereal

Nqubeko.

Chapter63

Nqubeko

IfinisheverythingjustasThembekaarrives.The

weatherhasgonefromwarmtocoldandcloudy.I

taketheapronoffashercardrivesinandrushto

thedoor.Istepoutsideandnoticethatit'sraining

justalittle.Theairiscoldbutshestepsoutwearing

atrenchcoat.Thewindblowsthehairandgiveher

asexylookwiththatdarklipstickonherlips.Iturn

backandgrabanumbrellabehindthedoor.She

smileswhensheseesmeapproachwithanopen



umbrella.Itakethebagfromherhandandkissher

cheek.Shesmellslikesomethingsweetandwarm.

"Youlookgorgeous"Iwhisperaswestartwalking

sidebysidetothehouse.

"Thanksyoulookhandsometoo"thereisasmileon

hertone.

Ikickthedoorwideopenandallowhertoenterfirst.

ShedoessoandIclosetheumbrellabeforewalking

in.Shestandsandlookaround.Iforgottoturnthe

lightsoffsothecandlescanbetheonlylightwe

have.Isetuponthefloorusingthickcushionand

pillowsforcomfort.

"Itsmellsgood"shesmilesandherhandsplays

aroundthebeltofthecoat.

"Ihopeittastesgoodtoo"icancookbutit'snot

exactlythekindofthingicansayIcandoitwith

eyesclosed.

"I'msureitdoes"sherepliesandcontinuetosmile.I

can'tgetoverhowsexyshelooks.Sheseemstaller

too.Theshoesgivehertheheight.



Webothgoquietforamomentbeforeiclearmy

throat.Ineedtoputthebaginthebedroom.She

movesandstandsasidewheniwalkpast.Ireturn

toherstilllookingaround.

"Adrink?Nonalcoholic"ipointthebottleonthe

table.

"Yesplease"shereplies.

Iturnandpickuptheglass.Shewatchesasipour

thewine.Fillingherglassandonlypouringmyself

half.I'llhavearealdrinklater.

Ihandhertheglass.Whenshetakesitmyhand

goestogetcoatandpullthebelt.Thecoatopens

uprevealingherredandblacklingerie.Shelooksso

damnsexy,immediatelystandforattention.

"Thembeka"Ilowermyvoice.

"Nqubeko"sherepliesandipullherclosebefore

kissingherlips.Shekissesmeback.Without

breakingthekissItaketheglassfromherhandand

pullawaytoplacethemonthetable.Shestaresat

meandsuddenlyshelooksabitnervous.Itreminds

meofthenightwegotmarried.



"Ithinkdinnercanwait"Iwhisper.

"Greatidea"shegiggleandIkissherlipsrightthere.

Thekissishotandherhandsstartstofumblewith

meshirtwhileItrytotakeoffhercoat.Shepulls

awayinfrustrationwhenshecan'tunbuttonmy

shirtfastenough.Itakeherhandandleadherto

thebedroom.

********

Thembeka.

Okay,thisisnotwhatihadinmindwheniworethe

lingerieandworkedoutaplantoseduceNqubeko.

Notthatievengotachancetoseducehim.Nope

hetookoveranddidthingstome.ThingsIcan't

helpbutgetthiswarmfeelingonmyfacewheni

thinkaboutthem.AtsomepointIwasonmyknees

andhewaspoundingme.Thenhehadmeonmy

sideandthenonmybackwithmylegsonhis



shoulders.Hedidn'tevenletmebeontop.When

wefinishedIwassotiredIfellasleepwhilehewas

stillkissingmyswollenlips.

Butnowi'mawakeandi'mstarving.I'malonesoi

situpandtakeNqubeko'sshirtonthefloorandslip

iton.

"Hey"hesmileswhenIwalkintothelounge.

"Whydidn'tyouwakeme?"Ikisshislipsandhe

tasteslikewatermelon.

"YouweresleepingsopeacefullyplusIgota

chancetowarmupthefood.Comesitsowecan

eat"

"Ineedthebathroomfirst"Iwalktothebathroomto

peeandrinsemymouthbeforegoingback.The

foodsmellsreallygood.

HecomesbackwiththeplatesandIsitcomfortable

onthecushions.

"Areyoufeelingalright?"Heasksaftergivingme

theplate.

"I'mstarving"Istarteatingrightaway.Hewatches



meandIdon'tcare.I'mfeedinghisbabytoo.

"Doyouneedmore?"Heaskafteramomentofjust

mewiththeplate.

"Justabit"Isipthejuicewhilehegetsupand

disappearinthekitchen.

Hecomesbackafteramomentandhandsmethe

plate.Ieatslowernowandhealsostartseating.

"YouknowIloveyou"Hesaysoutoftheblue.Istop

myforkmidwayandlookathim.

"IknowandIloveyoutoo"Ireplyandexpecta

smilebuthelooksseriousanditmakesmeput

downtheforkaltogether.

"Doyou?"Heaskshiseyesnotmovingfrommy

eyes.

"Yes.Whyareyouasking?"Helookdownandfora

momentIstartfearingheisabouttodumpmeon

some'Iloveyoubutthereissomeoneelse'speech.

"BecauseIloveyouandIcan'thelpfearingthatyou

arewithmebecauseItookyoufromyourhome

whenyouwerejust18yearsold"Istareathimin



shock.

"IreaduponStockholmSyndrome.I'mnotsaying

yousufferingfromitbut..."

"YouthinkIdon'tloveyou"Myvoicesounds

emotionalandIdon'twanttostartcrying.

"Ijustneedsomethingtoputmeatease"hereplies

impatiently.

"Stockholmsyndromeiswhenavictimfallsfor

their....."

"Ididn'texactlydothingsrightwhenwegotmarried.

AndIwasalousyhusbandforyearsThembeka.

Somehowyoustayedand....."

"BecauseIloveyou.DammitNqubeko.WhatdoI

havetodotoshowthatIloveyou?"Iyellandslam

thetable.

"Pleasecalmdown"hesoundsalarmed.

"Ican'tcalmdown.Howcouldyouevenquestion

thisNqubeko?Aftereverythingwe'vegonethrough"

"Ican'thelpit.IfeelguiltyThembeka.IfeellikeI

contributedineverythingyouaregoingthroughand



nowyouarestuckwithme....."

"Pleasestop"Ipushtheplateawaybecausethereis

nowayIcancontinueeatingnow.

"I'msorry"

"Takemehome"Ipullmyselfup.

"Pleasedon'tleave"hestandsuptooandwhenhis

handreachesformeIslapitaway.

"Don'ttouchme!!"Iscreamandhemovesback.

"MaKhumalo...."

"Don'tMaKhumalome.Youjustcalledmecrazyfor

lovingyou"Ilookaroundhopingtoseemycoatbut

it'sclearthatIleftitinthebedroom.

"Ididnotsayyouarecrazy"

"Doesn'tmatterwhatyousaid.Youareungrateful

Nqubeko.Igiveusasecondchancetoyoudecide

toruinit"I'mloudandhekeepscringingwitheach

wordIsay.

"SowasIwrongtotellyouthis?"Hequestionstops

meonmytracks.MyheadsaysI'mbeingdramatic



butmyegoisrefusingtoacknowledgethis.

Itakeastepforwardandforcemyselftowalktothe

bedroom.Ichecktheclosetformycoatandfindit.

"Pleasedon'tleave.Wewon'ttalkaboutthis.Ever

again"hebegswhenhewalksin.

"Howcomeyoucan'tgetoverSdumo'saccusations?

WebothknowthatSdumowastryingtogettoyou"

heseemsshockedforabitbutquicklyrecovers

whilemurmuringDabulaunderhisbreath.

"Iknowbutjustforsakeofeverythingthat's

happeningandeverythingthat'shashappenedI

justcouldn'tgetoverit"hepointsthebedandIwalk

overaswebothsitdown.

"Idon'thaveStockholmNqubeko.GivemeBrian

Tembaandyouarehistorydude"Iteaseandhe

laughsjustabitbeforeheputshisheadaroundmy

shoulder.

"WhoisBrianTemba?"

"SomeoneI'lldefinitelyleaveyoufor"hestarts

ticklingmeandItrynottolaughbutheknowsthat



beingtickledtakesmybreathawaywhenIlaugh.

"Stop,stop"Ibegwhiletryingtopushhimaway.He

laughsandstops.

"Sonomoreleaving?"Heasks.

"AndnomoretalksaboutweirdthingsNqubeko.I'm

alreadyattendingtherapy.That'senoughforme"

"Iwon'tbringitupagain"heraisebothhands.

"fairenough.Canwegobacktothefood.Ineed

somethingsweet"Istandupandhefollows.We

walkhandandhandbacktothelounge.

"Ishouldgetussomedesserts"hepicksupthe

platesandIdon'tstophim.Ineedsomethingsweet

topickupmymoodnow.

SomeonebuzzesatthegateandIdon'tevenbother.

ThisisNqubeko'shousesohehastodealwithhis

friends.

Hecomesbacktoanswer.Someoneisaskinghim

toopenthegate.

"Whatthehell"hemurmurwhileunlockingthedoor.



"What'sgoingon?"Iholdhisshirttightaroundme.

Evenwiththegrowingtummyhisshirtisstillbig

enoughtobeadressonme.

"Idon'tknow"HestandsatthedoorandIpokemy

headaroundhisarmtoseethepersonwalking

towardsthehouse.Itlookslikesboybutitsrather

lateforakidtobeoutsideworseonacolddaylike

thisone.

Wewaitsilentlyasthepersonapproachuntilheis

standinginthedirectlight.Istareathimandlook

backatNqubeko.HelooksexactlylikeNqubeko

onlyheisateenager.

"Hi.MynameisQaphelo.I'myourson"saystheboy

lookingatNqubeko.

Chapter64

Nqubeko.

Istareattheboyashestaresbackatme.

Thembekaistheonewhobreaksthespellby



clearingherthroatandthenlookingatme.Whatdo

Isaynow?

"Comeonin.Itsfreezingouthere"saysThembeka

whensherealizesthatI'vegonemute.

"Thankyou"saystheboynotmovingforward.

IfeelThembeka'shandonmyarmbeforesheturns

backtothehouse.Ialsomoveandtheboyfollows.

"Letmegogetdressed"shesaysasshehurriesto

thebedroom.

"I'msorrytojustarrivewithoutcallingfirst"saysthe

boysittingonthecouch.

"Whoisyourmother?"itsoundslikeacruel

questionbutanyonefindingastrangerinhishouse

claimingtobetheirchildquestionsliketheseclear

theair.

"NothileXaba"herepliesandpullsouthisphone.

"Thisisher"heshowsmethephoto.

"Nothile"Isayitquietlywhilerememberingseeing

hereNkonjeni.Sheranoffwithoutevenwantingto

acknowledgeme.



"Youguysdatedsomeyearsago.Youleftandshe

raisedusalone"saystheboyhisvoicesounding

confrontational.

"Us?"Igivehimbackhisphoneandignorethetone.

"Meandmysister.Wearetwins"heshowsme

anotherphoto.Achubbygirlinglasses.Shelooks

likeNothile.

"Doesyourmotherknowyouarehere?Howdidyou

evenfindme?"

"Ididn'tknowyouwerehiding"hesnaps.

Thembekawalksbackinandshelooksreallygood

inmytrackpants.Shestartblowingoffthecandles.

"Iwasn'thidingbutIthinkIneedtotalktoyour

motherfirst"Ireplykindly.

"Sheisprobablyinthatplace.Callthehospitaland

asktotalktoDrXaba.Shewillcomerunning"nowI

senseangerinhim.Thembekalooksatmeand

thenbackathim.

"Givemehernumber"Igobacktothebedroomto

getmyphone.IneedtocallTikobutIcan'tjustyet.



Ineedtosortthisoutfirst.

TheboycallsoutthenumberandImakethecall.It

ringsforalongtimebeforeatiredvoiceanswers.

"Yes"

"It'sNqubeko"Ihopeshedoesn'tknowmany

Nqubekos.

"Mbonambi?"Nowshesoundsalert.

"Yesit'sme.Qapheloishere"

"What?Herewhere?Givehimthephone!!"Sheyells.

Ipassthephonetotheboyandthemomenthe

greetsshestartsyelling.Ihearsomewordsbut

othersarehardtocatch.

"Mumchill.Igotheresafe"herepliescalmly.

Nothilecontinuestoyell.Thembekagoestothe

kitchenandIfollow.

"I'msorry"Iwhisperandwrapmyarmsaroundher.

Sheholdsmebackandsaysnothing.Westandlike

thatuntiltheboyclearshisthroatbehindus.

"Sorry.Shewantstotalktoyou"hehandsmethe



phone.

"Nothile"

"I'msorryaboutthisNqubeko.I'llcomegethim

tomorrowmorning"

"Sothat'swhyyouranoffthatday"myheadwas

stillfullofconfusionthatday.Ishouldhave

recognizedher.

"I'llcomegetLindokuhletomorrowmorning.I'm

sorryaboutallthis"thelinegoesdeadafterthat.I

stareatmyphone.

"Lindokuhle?"Ilookattheboy.

"That'smyothername.Sheinsistsoncallingme

that.IlikeQaphelo"IcatchThembekasmilingat

him.

"What'syousistername?"IaskandThembeka

looksconfusedsoIadd"Theyaretwins"

"HernameisAmanda"hereplies.

"Doyouneedsomethingtoeat?"asksThembeka

openingthecupboard.Helookatherandnods.



"ButI'mlactoseintolerance"headds

"Meaning?"IlookatThembeka.

"Milkdoesn'ttreathimwell"explainsThembeka

alreadydishingupthefood.

"Thereisnomilkthere"Ireply.

WeallstandsilentlyasThembekawarmsupthe

foodinthemicrowave.Howdoyoudealwiththis?

Findyourselfafatheroftwoteenagers.

Shehandshimtheplateandpourjuiceaswell.He

thanksherpolitelyandgoesbacktothelounge.

Shetakesthedessertandtakemyhandaswego

backtotheloungetoo.IturntheTVonandtheboy

eatswithoutevenlookingattheTV.

"Thisisgood.IfIhavetoeatpizzaoraburgeritwill

bewaytoosoon"hesayswithamouthful.

"Why?"Iask

"Becausethat'sallweeat.Mymotherdoesn'thave

timeforcooking.AuntMbaliisabadcookbutshe

isgoodoneverythingelsesowehavetoeat

takeawaysmoreoften"heexplains.



"That'shectic.Canyoucook?"AsksThembeka.

Helooksatherlikesheiscrazy"evenmymother

doesn'tcooksowhyshouldI?"

"Becauseyouaretheonewantingfood"shereplies.

"Welli'mherchildandshedoesn'thavetimeto

cook"heshrugs.

"Yourdadcookedthis.Ifhecancooklikethisi'm

sureyoucantoo"shesmilesatme.

"Youcancook?"Helooksatme.

"YesIcan"Ireply.

"Butyouhaveher"hepointsatThembeka.

"So?Sheisnotacook"Ilookathim.Helookslike

hewantstoarguebutstops.Wefallbacktosilence

untilThembekayawns.

Theboygetsupandtaketheplatetothekitchen.I

usethismomenttokissThembekaandlickthe

chocolateonherlips.Shegigglesandpullaway

justastheboywalksbackin.

"Comeletmeshowyouwhereyouaresleeping"I



getupandpointthepassagebeforehefollows.

Iopenthebedroomdoorandwalkin.Hestands

andlookaroundbeforegoingtothewindow.

Iopentheclosetandtakeouttheblankets.Ishow

himthebathroomandshowhimthetowels.He

smilesandsaysgoodnight.Ismilebackandleave

himalone.

********

Thembeka

ThemomentIclosethebedroomdoorNqubekohas

hisarmsaroundmeandkissesmylips.

"Nqubeko"Itrytostopthisbuthedoesn'tslow

down.Hishandfindsit'swayinsidethepants.

"Canwetalkafterthis?Please"hewhisperand

claimmylipsagain.Ittakeshimfewminutestoget

meundressedandonthebed.Ilieonmybackand



waitforpenetrationbutitdoesn'tcome.Aftera

secondherollsoffme.

"Sorry"

Inodandlookathim.I'mnotsurehowIfeelabout

thekidsbuti'mtryingnottobedramatic.

"NothileandIusedtofuck.Shedidn'twanta

relationshipandIneverpushed.Iwasjusthappyto

havesomeonewhodidn'twantanythingmore.But

asyougetfamiliarwithapersonyoustarttofeel

themgrowonyou.Shedidthattoo.WhenI

suggestedarealrelationshipshewasokaywithit

butafterawhileeverythingchanged.Wegrewapart

tooquickly.Thenweendedshortlyafter.Shenever

toldmeshewaspregnant"

"Soyoudidthatalotinyoursingledays?Havefuck

buddiesallover"thatcomesoutbitterthanImeant

forit.

"ButIalwaysusedprotection.IthoughtIwas

avoidingthis"

"Wellatsomepointitdidn'twork.Youhaveacopy

inthebedroom"againIsoundharsh.It'sprobably



theshockoffindingouthehaskiss.Teenagekids.

"Sheshouldhavetoldme.Whenshestarted

ignoringmeIusedtodrivetoherplace.Wait

outsideandcallnonstopbutshewouldn'tcome

out"Nowthisparthurts.Iusetothinkthathewas

doingitforme.Comingaftermebecauseheloves

mesomuchbutnowIfindhediditwillallthe

womenhehasbeenwith.

"Yeahwellsheisbacknow.Withtwokids"Isay

bitterlybeforerollingovertomysideofthebedand

pullthepillowundermyhead.

"15yearslaterThembeka.Whobecomesafather

15yearslater"hefollowsandputhisarmaround

me.

"Youare.Ithinki'msleepynow.Sogoodnight"Iturn

thelightoffonmyside.Hedoesn'tsayanythingat

firstbutafterfewsecondshekissesmyneck.His

handgoesfurtherdownandstartbrushingmythigh.

Ilaystillandforcemyselftocontinuebreathing

calmly.Thekissdoesn'tstop.Icanfeelhistongue

onmyneckandhishandgoingevenfurtherdown.



"Letmeknowifyouwantmetostop"hewhispers

ashistonguetouchesthebackofmyear.

"Soyouareloyaltoallwomenyoudated?"Iask

turningmyheadsohecankissmylips.

"WouldyoupreferifI'maheartlessplayerthat's

stringseveryonealong?"hishandpushesmylegs

apartbeforehiskneeisbetweenus.

"YoudidcheatwithNobuhle"

HepausesforasecondandIwanttokickmyself

forit.IsaidIforgivehimsoIshouldn'tbebringingit

upeverytimewehaveanargument.

"AndIlostyouforit.Itwasalessonforme"hislips

findmynippleandhesweepshistongueoverit.

"Andyouhavemeback"

Hestopskissingmynippleandlooksatme.Iopen

mylegswiderandwrapthemaroundhiswaist.We

stareateachotherforamomentbeforehepushes

insideme.Iwrapmyarmsaroundhisneckandpull

himclose.Ifeelhishandonmyweavejustbefore

hestartsthrustinghardandfast.Icome



immediatelywithmybodylockedaroundhim.

"IhaveyoubackMaKhumalo.Foreverthistime"he

holdmetightandstartsmovingagainandfinishes

shortly.

"YouowemesomeproperlovemakingNqubeko.I'd

likeagoodmorningglory"Isaywhenhepullsout.

"Whendidyoubecomesobrave?"Helaughsand

kissmynipples.

"Youmademebrave.Besides,yousaidnothing

betweenusshouldbeembarrassing"hetoldmeso

whenIwasstillashyvirginwhoclosedhereyes

whenhetookhisclothesoff.

"Yesmylove.Nothinginthisbedroomwilleverbe"

"That'swhyIthinki'dlikebondage"

Hestopsplayingwithmybreastsandlookatme.

"what?"

"Youknow.Thecuffsandblindfolds.Theysayit

can....."Itrytoexplain

"I'mnottyingyouupforsex.Forgetit"Hegetsoff

meandi'mleftfeelingcool.Itsthesweatonmy



body.

"Whynot?Itdoesn'thurt"

"AyboThembeka.Howwouldyouknowthatit

doesn'thurt?"HesnapsandIfindmyselffearing

thathemightstartyellingatme.

"ItsayssoontheInternet.Itspicesupthebedroom

action"

"Spicesup?Areyouhearingyourself??Ijustfucked

youlessthanfiveminutesago.Whatkindof

spicingupdoyouneed?"Heyellsandtears

immediatelyfillmyeyes.

"Thereisnoneedforyoutoyell"Iturnandfacethe

otherwayjustastheystartfallingonthepillow.

"I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantoyell"

Idon'treply.IfIstarttalkingnowi'llendupsobbing

loudandthereisakidinthishouse.

"Thembeka"hecomescloserandtriestoturnme

over.

"Don't.Goodnight"Iwhisperbeforeclosingmyeyes.



"Okayfine.I'lldoit.Justabitofplayingaround.

Nowstopcrying.Pleasebaby"hebegs.

Iwipethetearsandslowlyturnmyheadtofacehim.

Hestaresatmeandsaysnothing.

"Ifitdoesn'tworkoutwecanstop"Isuggestand

hopetogetsomereactionbuthecontinuestostare

atme.

"Nqubeko"

"Ihearyou.YouknowthatIloveyouright"hesays

quietly.

"Iloveyoutoo"Ismileandtakehishandtomine.

Heleansoverandkissmylips.Slowlythistimeand

Ifeelhishandsmovinggentleonmyupperbody.

Thispregnancyisturningmeintoasexcrazed

womanbutitlookslikeNqubekodoesn'tmind.We

kissforawhilebeforethereisaknock.

"Eh,Nqub....Dad.Mumwantstotalktoyou"says

thevoiceatthedoor.Iglanceatthewatchonthe

wallandit'salmost11pm.Whocallsat11pm.

Nqubekodoesn'tmoveontopofme"Isthere



somethingwrong?"Heasks.

"Hershiftjustendedatthehospital.Sheishome

now"explainstheboy.

"ThentellherI'mbusy.I'llcallhertomorrow

morning"saysNqubekocomingbacktokissmy

lips.

Icanheartheboyspeakingonthephone.Aftera

momenthesaysokay."shesaysokay"hesaysout

loudandthenwehearthedooropenandclose.

Whocallsat11pmtotalkaboutthekidsshehisfor

15years.

"Ioweyousomeproperlovemaking.Areyouupfor

it?"HelickhislipsandIsmile.

"YesI'mcravinganorgasmortwo"Iwhisper.

"Thenorgasmcomingup"hekissesmylipsagain.I

pushalltheproblemsaway.I'lldealwiththem

tomorrow.

Chapter65

Nqubeko.



Ileavethebedroomquietlyandclosethedoor

behindme.It'salmost8inthemorningand

Thembekaisstillsnoring.Iwanthertosleepalittle

longerafterthenightwehad.Atsomepointit

startedtofeellikeIcouldn'tkeepupwithherhunger

forsexbutaftergoingatitlikerabbitsshefinally

sleptandIstayedupthinkingaboutthebig

elephantintheroom.Nothileowesmesome

answers.Whohidestwopeopleforyears?Ihad

teenagekidsandIneverknewaboutthem.

"Morning.Imadeacereal.Ihopeyoudon'tmind"

saysLindokuhlesittingonthecouchwitha

mountainofcerealonthebowlandthemilk

drippingontherim.Istareatthenowwetcoffee

table.

"Morning.It'sfine.Justwipethetableplease"Itry

tokeepmyvoicecalm.

Hestaresatitandforamomenthelookslikehe

wantstousehissleevetodoit.

"Adishclothorpapertowelwilldo.Inthekitchen"I



lethimknowandwaituntilhegetsup.Hisphone

vibratesandhelookatitbeforelookingatme.

"MumandAmandaarehere"hestopswalkingand

turnbackthedoorbeforeopeningit.

"Wipethetablefirst"Idemandandheglance

towardsmeashisfaceflasheswithannoyancebut

whenhefindsmestaringbackathimhewalksoff

tothekitchen.

Iwalkoutsideandpresstheremotebefore

watchingthecardrivesin.Sheparksbehind

Thembeka'scarandthepassengerdooropensfirst

butnoonecomesout.Istandandwait.Lindokuhle

joinsmeandstaresatthecartoo.Aftersometime

sheyoungladystepsoutandNothilealsostepsout.

Istareatthegirl.Sheiswearingglassesandher

pimpledfacehasthislookofdisgustasshelooks

around.Ialsolookaroundmyyard.It'sclean.I

sweepthedrivewayfromtimetotime.Ihaveno

deadleavesonmygrassandthelittletreesgota

trimmingexactlytwodaysago.Ipaidaguytodo

thatthough.



"Nqubeko"saysNothileasshewalkstowardsthe

house.

Inodandstepasidetoletthemin.Lindokuhlealso

followsbeforeIdothesame.Theysitonthecouch

andI'mleftstandingatthedoorwaynotsurehowto

dealwiththis.

"Mbonambi"Thembeka'svoicefillsthehouse

beforesheappearsinthepassagewearingmyshirt

andslippers.ShestopsandIcanseetheshockon

herface.Shedidn'texpectafulllounge.

"Sorry.Morning"shesmilesandgreets.

"Hi"saysNothilelookingatherupanddown.

Thembekaholdstheshirtbelowhertummyand

thengobacktothebedroom.

"Excuseme"Isayandfollowhertothebedroom.

********

Thembeka



Thedooropensjustastheembarrassmenttearsfill

myeyes.Itotallyforgotaboutthiswomancoming

today.

"Hey,hey,wesaidnomoretears"saysNqubeko

wrappinghisarmsaroundme.

"Sorry.It'sjusthumiliating"Iwipethemonhisshirt.

"It'snothumiliating.ItssexyandIloveit"he

whispersinmyearandIknowheisjusttryingto

makemefeelbetter.

"Theyareearly"Ipullawayandwipethetears.

"Yeahtheyareearly.Youmustbehungry.What

wouldyoulikeforbreakfast?"Heasksnotletting

memovefromhisarms.

"Eggs.Scrambleeggs"

"Good.GetdressedandI'llgomakethefoodfor

you"Hekissesmylipsandthensmiles.Ismileback

andwatchhimleavetheroom.

Mymooddoesn'timproveevenaftertheshower

andwearingNqubeko'sshortsisn'thelpingatall.



AfterwhatfeelslikehoursIfinallyleavethe

bedroomandfindthekidsinthelounge.Thegirl

looksupfromherphoneandIthinkforamoment

sherolledhereyesatmebutIcan'tbesure

becausesheiswearingglasses.Sheisfatandalso

lookslikeNqubeko.

"Hi.I'mThembeka"Iintroducemyself.

"Okay"shereplywithoutlookup.

IraisemyeyebrowsandnodtoLindokuhlewho

nodsbackbecausehehashisearphonesinhis

ears.Ileavethemandjointheparentsinthekitchen.

Well,aparentbecauseNqubekoisalone.

"Whereisshe?"Iasklookingaroundeventhough

thekitchencan'thideanyoneatall.

"Sheismakingacall.Here,sit"heputstheplatein

frontofme.Thesmelloffriedeggshitmynoseand

adropofsalivaescapemylipsandNqubeko

laughs.

"I'mstarving"Ipullthechairandsit.Hestandson

theothersideandwatchmeeat.



IeatlikeastarvedpersonandNqubekopoursthe

juicebeforepushingittowardsmewhenI'mabout

tofinish.

"Thanks"Itakethejuiceandstopwhenwehear

approachingfootsteps.It'stheladyandsheis

surprisedtofindme.Imustsaysheisgorgeous.

Sheistallandslim.Herskinisclearandeverything

isrightsizeevenhereyebrowsareperfect.Ican't

helpbutfeellikeazeroagainstherbutItrymybest

nottoshowit.

"Hi"Shesmilesbutitlooksfaked.Herfacedoesn't

breakintoasmile,onlyhershowingteeth.

"Hi"Ireplyandcontinuetocleantheplatebywiping

itwithapieceofbreadandthendropitonmy

mouth.ThekitchenissilentandIlookather.She

looksdisgusted.

"Youdoknowthatyoushouldn'teatfatduring

pregnancy.Ifyouwanttoremainhealthyandnot

gainweightlikeaslob"sheadds.

"I'llaskmydoctor"Ireplyandsmileather.

"That'stotallyuncalledfor.Iwasjusttryingtohelp"



shelooksatNqubekoandIlookathimtoo.He

doesn'tsayanythingatall.

"Don'tworryaboutit.I'mtotallycovered"Istandup

andputtheplateonthesink.

"Whydidn'tyoutellmeaboutthekids"Asks

Nqubeko.Iturnaroundandlookatherwaitingfor

ananswer.

"Canwetalkinprivate?"Shelooksathim.Ilookat

himtoandforhissakeIhopehedoesn'tagree.

"Sheispartofmylifesowecantalkinfrontofher"

herepliesandabitchinsidemeischeering.

"IfoundoutyoucheatedonmewithLeratoand

Buhle"shesaysthiswithsuchprideinhertone.I

can'thelpthinkingsheissayingitformysake.To

showmethatNqubekoisnotaKnightinaShining

armourbutacheatingguythathasbeencheating

forever.

"What?"AsksNqubekonotlookingatme.Hedidn't

tellmeabouthimcheatinglastnight.Hesaiditwas

allhernothingfromhimbutIdecidetoletthatone

passfornow.



"ShetoldmeNqubeko.Shetoldmeabout

everythingyouweredoingwithher.Thenyouhad

somenervetocometomyplacebeggingmetotalk

toyouwhileyouwerefuckingthatwhore"sheyells.

Sheisstillangry.

"Leratowasalesbian.Iknowforsurebecauseshe

wasfuckingFionawholivednexttomyflat"says

Nqubekolookingatherlikeshewasnuts.

"AndBuhle?"Sheasks.

Nqubeko'sfacefallsandhelooksatmefora

moment.HimandBuhlewereinalongrelationship

if15yearsagoshewasalreadyasidechick.

"AndforthatyoudecideIshouldn'tknowthatIhave

kids?"Heasks.

"Iwasangry.Ididn'tknowaboutthepregnancyuntil

Iwasalmostfourmonthspregnant.Ihadirregular

cyclesoIdidn'tcheck.ThenwhenIcametotellyou,

Buhlewasthere.Youhadyourtonguedeepintoher

mouth.Ileftwithouttalkingtoyou.Thenyouleft

Meadowlands.Icouldn'tfindyouanywhere"she

shrugsandNqubekogoesquiet.



Footstepsapproachbeforethegirlsfaceappears.

Shelooksathermotherbeforeannouncingsheis

starving.IstareatNqubeko.Howcomehedidn't

offerherbreakfast.

"Shesaidshedidn'twantanythingwhenIasked"he

saysasifheisreadingmymind.

"Idon'teatcurbs"shereplieswithoutlookingathim.

"Areyouallergic?"Iaskandtheybothlookatme

likeIjustgrewhorns.

"Gocheckinthecar"saysthemotherhandingher

thecarkeys.Shelooksatmebeforeshewalksout.

"Whydoesn'tsheeatcurbs?"IaskbecauseIdon't

getit.

"Becausesheistryingtoloseweight"shereplies

androllhereyesbeforeturningtoNqubeko"Ididn't

gooutofmywaytopurposelyhidethekids.Iwas

youngandhurt.WhenIfinallyrealizedthatyou

neededtoknowyouwerealreadygone.Iwas

forcedtolivewithmychoice"sheshrugs.

"SoyouliveinuLundinow?"Heasks.



"Yes.ItookapositioninNkonjeniandtheyneeded

achangeofenvironmentsowemoved"shesteps

closerandpullthechair.

"Ididn'tknowyouwantedtobeadoctor?"Hesays

andshesmiles.

"Wellwedidspendtimehavingsexandnottalking

seriously.WhenyoustartedtocheatIrealizedthatI

wantedtobemorethanjustsometownshipgirl

datingaguywithashinycar.Thereismoretolife

thendatingarichguy"Inoticehereyesarelooking

atme.

"Iguessso.Youdidwell.Youshouldbeproudof

yourself"hesaysandshebeams.

"Iam.That'swhyI'malreadyteachingAmandathat

sheshouldfighttobeindependent.Iwouldn'twant

hertodaterichpeopleformoney"hertoneis

startingtorubmeoffthewrongway.Iam

unemployedandrightnowI'munemployablesince

I'mpregnantbutI'mnotagolddigger.

"That'sgood.Nowyoujustneedtoteachhertobe

comfortableonherownbodybeforeshestarts



thinkingsheisafatpig"Iaddandimmediately

realizethatAmandaiswalkinginandwhatIjust

saidsoundsrealcruel.

"What?"Thewomangetsofthechairandlooksat

me.IlookatNqubekoandhelooksdisappointed

andthenhelooksatafrozenAmandaatthedoor.

"I'msorrythatcameoutwrong.Ididn'tmeanitlike

that.Ijustthinkyoushouldn'tletyourdaughter

startstressingaboutdietsat15.Imeansheisstill

growingandherbodyisfillinginbeforetakinga

shape"ItrytoexplainbutIcanseethatAmandais

tearingandhermotherlookslikeshewantsto

smackme.

"Justshutup!!"Shegoestocomfortherdaughter.

"I'msorryAmanda"IaddandNqubekogivesmea

nod.

"Whatareyousorryfor?Youjustcalledherafatpig.

Howdareyou?"theboyhurriesoverprobablybeing

startledbytheyelling.

"What'sgoingon?"Heaskslookingathiscrying

sister.



"Yourdumbstepmotherjustcalledafatpig"she

says

"Nothile"Nqubeko'svoicecutsinandmakeher

jumpabitbeforeshelooksathim"Thembeka

apologized.Itcameoutwrong.Noneedforname

calling"hesoundsseriousforamomentIam

completelyturnonbythecommandonthetone.

"Youareunbelievable.Yourteenagedaughterwho

isalreadystrugglingwithselfesteemis

heartbrokenandyouaresidingwithher"shepoints

atmelikei'msomegarbage.

"Maybesheisstrugglingbecauseshehasabitchy

motherthatallowshertostartdietingat15.Ibet

shedoesn'teaticecreamorchocolatebecauseyou

willtellheraboutherweight.Idon'tknowyoubut

yousuresoundlikeamiserablecow.Justletthe

girleatwhatshewants.Ifshegrowsuptobefatso

beit.Evenfatpeoplearebeautifulandtheycan

haveitallandnotdependonrichmenformoney.

NowIneedyoutomoveyourcarsoIcangotomy

ownhouse.ImightbechowinghismoneybutI

havemyownthingstoo"Iaddbeforeleavingthe



kitchen.Thisdaystartedbadly.

Chapter66

Nqubeko

"LookI'msorry.I'mbehavinglikeabitterperson.

Pleaseforgiveme"saysNothilestopping

Thembekafromleaving.Iexpecthertosayokay

andwanttostaybutshedoesn't.

"Ihavetogobackhome.Ihaveafamily"sheadds

aftershealsoapologisestobothNothileand

Mandisa.WeallwatchherleavethekitchenandI

findmyselfwonderingifthisishowourliveswillbe

likefromnowon.

"Ibettergomovethecarthen"saysNothilewalking

out.IfollowherandcheckonThembekawhois

clearlyleavingwithmypantsandIamnot

complaining.

"Areyouokay?"IaskwhenIfindherinthebedroom.

"I'mfine.Sorryaboutthedrama"shesmilesand



hugsme.Ihugherbackandkissherlipsforabit.

"Iloveyou.I'llcallyouassoonasyouarrive"I

shoulddriveherbutIcan'tavoidthesituationinthe

lounge.

"Okay"shedoesn'tsoundbitterandIhopeI'mnot

seeingthings.Idon'twantfindmyselfhavingto

solveproblemsallovertheplace.

"Letmewalkyoutothecar"Itakeherhandandwe

walkout.Nothileisbackandshesaysgoodbyeto

Thembekawhoalsoreturnsapolitegoodbyeand

walksout.

WewalkquietlyuntilwereachhercarandIopen

thedoorforher.Sheturnsandkissmebefore

gettingin.Ileanoverandbrushherstomachand

kissherforehead.

"I'llcallyou.Iloveyou"Iaddandclosethedoor.

Shewavesandstartthecar.Iwatchuntilshedrives

outandthenwaitasthegateclosebehindher.I

takeadeepbreathandwalkbacktothehouse.

"Isitpossibleforustotalkinprivate?Wecangofor



coffee"saysNothilewhenIwalkin.Ilookatthe

kidsandtheybothhavetheirfacesontheirphones.

"Andweleavethemalone?"Iasknotsureifthat'sa

goodidea.I'mnotsureaboutwhat'srightand

what'swrongatthispoint.

"Theyare15Nqubeko.Theywillbefine"

"Letmechange"Ihurrytothebedroomandchange

intosomethingcomfortable.

********

Wepickaquietrestaurantinthemallandaskfora

seatinthecorner.NothileasksforgreenteawhileI

askforcoffeeandandasandwich.

"Iseeyoustilldrinkcoffee.Something'snever

change"shelaughs.

"Andyounowdrinkgreentea.Iguessyouchanged"

Ipointout.

"Iguessso"shegoesquietandIlookaroundthe



place.

Thewaitercomeswithmycoffeeandhertea.We

bothlookathimwhenhewalksaway.

"Sowhat'sgoingonwithLindo?"Igofirstbecause

sheisn'tvolunteeringwiththeinformation.

"Whatmakesyouthinksomethingisgoingon?"She

doeslookupwhichmeansIamright.Somethingis

goingon.

"Hearrivedinmyhouselateatnight"nothingsays

'problem'likethat.

Shetakesadeepbreathandlookup.Thecoveris

goneandnowIseeatroubledpersonacrossme.

"Hedoesn'tlistentoanythingIsay.Hegot

suspendedatschool.Iampayingthousandsto

keephiminthatschoolNqubekobuthegoesand

stealstheteacher'scarandtakesitforaspin"she

blinksrapidlytoclearthetearsinhereyes.

"Wasitthefirsttime?"Isitbackwhenthewaiter

comesbackwithmysandwich.Inodathankyou

whenhewalksaway.



"No.Ihadtotakehimoutofboardingschoolaftera

girlwascaughtinhisroomafterhours.The

headmasterwouldn'tlethimcontinuebecausethey

weretiredofhisbehavior.It'samessNqubeko"this

timethetearsfallonhereyes.

"Amandaisnotlikethat?"Iaskwhilehandinghera

handkerchief.

"Amandaisanormalteenager.Moodswingsand

peerpressure.IwasexpectingallthatsoIcandeal

withitbutLindoisadifferentstory"shewipesher

eyesandlookatme.

"DoyouthinkmaybeLindoneedssomesortofa

ceremony?Imbeleko?"ItstheonlythingIcanthink

ofrightnow.

"Orafatherfigure"shereplies.

"Youmeanhisfather.Heneedsmeashisfather"I

sayitstraight.Theboycametofindmefora

reason.

"IknowIshouldhavetoldyouNqubeko.IknowIam

toblameforthisandIdohopeyouwillforgiveme

someday"



Ican'tbutsmilebecausethisistheNothileIknow.

Evenbackthenshedidn'thaveaproblemwith

apologizingwhenneeded.

"Itsgoingtotakeawhileforustoadjust.Imeanits

noteverydayyouwakeupafathertoteenagers.So

Idohopethatyouwillgivemeenoughtimetowork

thingsout.ThembekaandI"

"Thembekaseemsnice.Wegotoffonthewrong

footbutIthinksheisnice"shesmilesandIcanfeel

myselfrelaxabit.Thingswillworkmuchbetterwith

themgettingalong.

"Sheisverykind.Extremelysensitivebutverykind"

Idon'taddthatI'dlikehertowatchhertongue

aroundher.

"SheisdifferentfromNobuhleoranyoneelseI

know"thereisasmileonherface.

"Yepsheis.SpeakingofThembeka.Ineedtomake

call"Istandupandwalkout.Sheisprobably

wonderingwhat'skeepingmeafterpromisingto

call.



******

Thembeka.

PhiliisallgigglyonherphoneandIassumeit's

MlulekisoIdon'tdrillherfordetailsinsteadImake

somethingtoeatandgoliedowninthebedroom

withtheplatenexttome.ThephoneringsjustasI

wasstartingtothinkaboutNqubekopromisingto

call.

"Hey"Ianswer.

"Mylove"hesoundslikeheisstandingnearthe

ocean.

"Areyouhome?"Iaskbeforemymindstarts

wonderingandmakingnotsoniceconclusions.

"No.NothileandIwentoutforcoffeetospeakaway

fromthekids"

"Okay.Isthetalkinggoingwell?"Iwonderwhatelse

aretheytalkingabout.



"Wearenotkillingeachother"helaughs.

"Hassheconfessedhavingfeelingsforyou?"Iask

straightoutsoNqubekoknowsthatIamonthe

lookoutalready.

"What?ComeonMaKhumalo"hesoundsshocked

buthecouldbepretendingtobeshocked.

"Iguessshehasn't.Justsoweareallontheclear

Nqubeko.Ifyoucheatonmeweareneverfixing

thingsagain"

"Whereisthiscomingfrom?"Hesoundscalmor

disappointedIcan'ttellbuthisvoicesoundsflat.

"I'mjustlettingyouknowsothereisnoconfusion.

Youandherbetternoteventhinkaboutit"Iwarn

beforeputtingaspooninmymouth.

"I'llcomeseeyouassoonasIamdonehere"

"Sure"Ireplymymouthfulloffoodandendthecall.

"Whoisher?"AsksPhilistandingatthedoor.

Isitupandputthephonedown.Shewalksoverand

sitonthebed."okay.Talk"shesayswhenIdon't

speak.



Istartfromthebeginningforherandshelistens

quietly.IliketalkingtoPhilibecauseshelistensand

shedoesn'ttakeovertheconversationbytellingme

aboutherownthings.Phumeleleusedtodothata

lot.

"SoNqubekohasgrownkids?"Sheasks

"Yep.Theirmotherisadoctorandshealreadytold

methatIshouldwatchwhatIeat.Thenerveofthat

woman"Iclickmytongueandstaffmorefoodinto

mymouth.

"Whydidyouleave?"sheasks.

"Iwasannoyed.Ididn'twanttogiveheranymore

opportunitytopissmeoff"

"Butyouarestillpissedoff.Soyouleavingdidn't

solveanythingatall"

"ButNqubekocan'tseeme.IcancurseallIwant

behindhisback.Andthosekids.Thegirlhasthis

noseupattitudewhiletheboyisaspoiltbrat.Heis

15butcomplainingabouteatingtakeouts.Hecan't

evencookPhili!!"



"Whyareyouyelling?"Shelaughs.Istareatherand

laughtoo.

"I'mjustfeelingangryandjealous.Sheisalltalland

proper.HasafigurefordaysPhili.Me,I'mpregnant.

Myboobswillbesaggyandleak,Imightnevergain

mynormalstomachback.Herkidsareallgrown

whilethisbabyismonthsaway"

"Youarefeelinglikeawomananditsokay.It's

naturaltobealittlejealouswhenitcomestothere

thingsgirl.Relaxandeatyourfood.Nqubekoloves

youandifyouarefeelingdownjusttalktohim

aboutit.Ortellmeoryourtherapistbutdon'tletit

stayinyourmindbecauseyouwillendupresenting

yourlife"Iwishitwasthateasy.HowdoIstop

seeingherwhensheisstandingtall.Maybeifshe

hasoneeyeoraburstedliporbushyeyebrowsI

wouldfeelabitbetterbutsheisperfect.

"Let'sforgetme.TellmeaboutMluleki.Lastnight

youwereallkissykissy"herfacebreakintoasmile

beforeshegiggle.

"wewereallkissykissyandiwanttobekissykissy



againtoday.Morelikestayover"shehidesherface

behindherhands.

"Youaregoingtogetlaid.Damngirl"Igetoffthe

bedbecausenowIhavetoobsessaboutfinding

somethingsexyforhertowear.

"Ithinkitmighthappen.Hesaiddinner.Aformal

placesomewhere"

"Wehavetogoshopping.Comeon"igrabherarm

aswebothleavethebedroom.

"Idohaveaperfectdress"shetriestoresist.

"Youneedanewdressforthisonegirl.Grabyour

phone"ihurrytothekitchenandputthefoodinthe

fridge.

"Ineedshoestoo"shegoesbacktothebedroom.I

grabmycarkeysandcheckmyfaceinthemirror

nexttothedoor.Idon'tlooklikeiwokeupandleft

eventhoughIreallydid.

"Hurryup"icalloutandopenthedoor.

"I'mdone"sheappearsapplyinglipstick.

"WehavetouseNqubeko'scard.Itwillmakeme



feelbetter"itellheraswewalkout.

"Comeon.Thats....."Shestartstoarguebutstop.

Pretty'scarjuststoppedatthegate.It'sbeena

whilesincewespokeandiwashopingour

friendshipcanjustfizzleoutnaturally.

Iopenthegateforherandshedrivesin.Shestops

behindmycarbutdoesn'tgetout.Iclosethedoor

whilePhiliapproachesthecar.

"Phili"Ialsofollowtoseewhat'skeepingPrettyin

thecar.

SheknocksinthewindowbecausePretty'sheadis

restingonthewindow.

"Pretty"webothbangthewindow.Shecan'tbea

sleep.Shejustdrovein.

Shemovesandunlocksthecar.Iopenthedoorand

astrongsmellofalcoholgreetsus.

"Sheisdrunk?"AsksPhiliopeningthedoorwide.

WestareateachotherasPrettysnoresagainstthe

seat.Sheisdrivingdrunk.

"Pretty"Itrytowakeherupbutitsnothelping.She



isstillsnoring.

"Thembeka"saysPhilipullingmyarm.Ilookather

frightenedfaceandhereyesarefixesbehindme.I

turnaroundandtwomenarewalkinginsidethe

gate.

"Don'tmoveladies"oneofthempullsoutthegun.

"Wedon'twantanytrouble.Ijustwantmystuff"

anothersaysasheapproachPretty'scar.

"Searchthecar"thefirstmaninstructtheother.We

standstillasthemangetsinthecarandstart

searchingit.

"Anything?"Heasksafteramoment.

"Thereisnothing.Sheisdrunk.Ihopeshedidn't

takemystaff"repliestheoneinthecar.

"Thenwetakeher.ItwillhelpPrettysoberup

quickly"saysthemangrabbingmyarms.

"Pleasedon't...."itrytospeakbutthemanputsthe

gunonPhili'shead.

"Wedon'twanttohurtyou.Sodon'tletmehurtyou.

Shestolefromme.Whenshereturnsmystaffi'lllet



yougo.Butifyouresistthenimightkillherandwe

bothdon'twantthat.Please"saysthemanlooking

atme.

Istareatmycousinandnod.Idon'twantthese

menkillingher.

"Prettyknowswheretofindme"hesaysand

pushesmeforward.

Wewalktothecarandthemanopensthedoor

beforeIgetin.IlookbackandIcanseePhilistill

standinginthedrivewaystaringatthecar.The

tearsstartsstreamingdownmyfaceasiwonderif

i'llseeheragain.

Chapter67

Phili.

StrongLanguageandViolence

Myheadgoesblankforasecond.Iwatchthecar



driveoffbeforeIhearDabula'svoicebehindme.He

isdemandingtoknowwhat'sgoingon.Iam

pointingatnothingunabletosaywhat'swrong.

"Phili"hegrabsmyshouldersandgivemealittle

shake.

"Theytookher.Thosementookher"Iyellandthen

finallymyvoicebreakoutandIstartcryingoutloud.

"Whoisthis?"HepointsatthesleepingPrettywho

seemstobedroolingwithhermouthopenina

disgustingmanner.

"Theywantsomethingshetookandtheytook

Thembekaforthat"IrememberNqubeko.Ihaveto

tellhim.

Dabulaisalreadyonthephonemakingacall.Heis

tellingNqubekothatThembekahasbeentakenby

someunknownmen.

"Didyouseeanythingyoucanidentifyclearly.

Anything?"Heisaskingmewhileholdingthephone

withtheotherhand.

ItrytorememberbutIcan't.It'slikeIimaginedthe



wholethingbutIdidn'tbecausesheisgone.

"Ithinksheisinshock.Prettyisherepassedout"

saysDabulawhenheseesmestruggletosay

anything.

"Okay.Iwill"hesaysandtakemyhandtohis"Heis

comingover.Youneedtodrinksomewaterandsit

down.Let'sgoinside"

"Hehasdarkhair.Hespokeinadifferenttone.

AlmostlikesomefancyEnglish"Itrytogetthe

memorybackbutIamfailing.

"It'sokay.Takeadeepbreath"saysDabula

squeezingmyhandagain.Wemightneverseeher

again.Whatifwedon't?Ican'tloseher.Notafter

everythingwe'vebeenthrough.Notbeforeshehas

herbaby.

"Phili.Keepbreathing"heforcesmetositdown.

Pushingmyshouldersdownuntilmykneesaccept

andIsitdownontheconcrete.Dabulacontinuesto

coachmybreathing.



********

NqubekoandMlulekiarriveatthesametime.I'm

sittingonthegrasswhileDabulaisstandingnear

Pretty'scarwhileshecontinuestosnore.

"Whathappened?"AsksMlulekicrouchinginfront

ofme.Iwipethetearsandtrytospeakbutthe

wordsdon'tmakesensewhenmixedwiththe

crying.

"Whatdidshedrink?"AsksNqubekopullingPretty's

limpbodyoutofthecar.

I'mnotsureifDabulaisreplyingortheyarewaiting

formetospeak.

"It'sokay.Trytocalmdown"saysMlulekipulling

meup.

NqubekocarriesPrettyinsidethehouseanddrops

heronthecouch.Mlulekigetsmesomewaterand

forcesmetodrink.

"Phili.Iknowyouarescaredbutidoneedtoyouto

tellmesomething.Please"saysNqubekosittingon



thecoffeetableinfrontofme.Iwipethetearsfirst

andtrytoexplain.Thewaythosemencameinthe

yard.Ican'tdescribetheirfacesbutIremember

theirwords.Prettyknowssomethingthatbelongs

tothemandtheytookThembeka.

"Didtheysaywhatitis?"AsksMlu

"No.Hesearchedhercarthough"

"Soshetookwhateveritisthattheywantandthey

tookThembekasoPrettycanbringitback"says

NqubekolookingatPretty.

Inodandlookatheraswell.I'veseendrunkpeople

before.Theydon'tsleepliketheyaredrugged.

"Canyougetmeabucket.Acleaningbucket"says

MlutoDabulawhodoessayanythingbutgoesto

thebathroomtogetthebucket.Hecomesback

withitandhandsittoMlu.Iwatchhimwalktothe

kitchenandthenihearthetaprunning.Hecomes

backafterawhileandwithoutanywarninghe

throwsthewaterinPretty'sface.Someicecubes

landonme.Shejumpsupasifaclickhasbeen

turnedon.



"What..."ShestartstospeakbutNqubekodeliversa

hardslaponhercheek.

"Whereismywife?"HedemandsandPretty'seyes

fillwithtearsinstantly.

"Don'tworryaboutthecouch.Itwilldry"saysMlu

behindme.Notthatievencareaboutthecouch.

"SpeakPretty.Whothefuckarethosepeople?Are

youdoingdrugs?"Nqubekocontinuestodemandto

thenowcryingandshiveringpretty.

"I'msorryIcanexplain"shetriestogetupbut

Nqubekopushesherdown.

"Whoarethey.Wherearetheytakingmywife?!!"

"HisnameisClementMabala"sherepliesandMlu

removeshishandsonmyshoulderjustasNqubeko

turnshisheadtowardshim.Theyknowwhothis

manis.

"Mabala.TheClementMabala?WhywouldClement

comeheretotakeThembeka?"AsksNqubeko

movingawayfromPretty.

"WhoisClementMabala?"AsksDabulatakingthe



wordsoutofmymouth.

"Somenerd"repliesNqubekobeforeheturnsto

Pretty"Whatcouldyoupossiblytakefrom

Clement?"

Shedoesn'treplyinsteadshelooksdownandstarts

bitinghernails.

"Pretty"yellsMlumakingmejumpbecauseitsa

voicei'veneverheardhimusebefore.

"Icantalktohim.GethimtobringThembekaback"

sheoffersandIexpectoneofthemtogiveherthe

phonetomakethecallbuttheydon't.

"WhatdidyoutakePrettyandwhydidtheytarget

Thembeka?"demandsNqubeko.

Shedoesn'treplyagainandIcanseethefrustration

onNqubeko'sface.

"I'maskingyouforthelasttime.Whatdidyoutake

fromhim?"SaysNqubeko.I'mnotsureifPrettyis

stupidorsheisstillhighfromwhateverdrugsheis

usingbecausethisitthetimetospeak.Ifitwasme

iwouldbesinging.



ThereisamomentofsilenceandthenNqubeko

takeonestepbeforeheisbackinfrontofherand

hishandpullsoutthebeltfromhispants.

"Ican......."shetriestospeakbutitturnsintoa

screamwhenthebeltlandsonherlegs.Nqubeko

deliversthebeatingfastit'shardtocounthow

manybeforehestopsandPrettycontinuesto

scream.

"Whatdidyoutake?"Hedemands

Shestilldoesn'ttalkandNqubekocontinues.When

shetriestocoverherlegswithherarmshehitsthe

armsandithinkherbackgetsahitortwobecause

shesitsupquicklyandNqubekocontinuestolay

thelashesalloverherlegsandthighs.

"50kandmorphine"shesaysinbetweenthe

scream.

"JesusChrist"saysMlujustasNqubekostopsand

staresatherinshock.

"R50000?Morphine?"AsksNqubekolookingather.

Shenodsherbodyshakingandhernoserunning.



Ihearaclickandjumpup.Thelasttimeiheardthat

soundmyarmgotinjured.Mlulekiispointingagun

atPretty.

"Whereisit?"Hedemands

"Iwasdesperate.i...i"shetriestospeakingand

stopsasthereisaholeandalittlesmokeonthe

couchjustfewinchesawayfromherface.Istarein

shockrealizingthatMlulekijustshotthecouch.If

Prettyhadmovedhewouldhaveshotherhead.

"Nexttimeiwon'tmiss.Starttalking"demandshis

voicesoundingcoldandcruel.

"Iwasdesperate.IoweOwenBurneralotofmoney.

SoistolefromClementandwenttopayOwen"she

explainswhilesobbing.

"OwenBurnerisadrugdealer.Areyoudoing

drugs?"AsksNqubeko

"It'saonetimething"

BothMlulekiandNqubekolaugh.

"OnetimethingfromOwen?Yeahright.Onetimers

don'tgostraighttothedealer.Youareadruggie?"



AsksNqubekolookingatherwithdisgust.

"Ididn'tmeanforittohappen.Iwasjusttryingto...."

"Doesn'tmatter.SoyoustolefromClement.Why

didtheycomeherethen?"AsksMluleki

"Ididn'tmeantoleadthemhere.Ididn'tknowthey

werefollowingme"sheexplainsandher

explanationisawardedbyseveralhitsfrom

Nqubeko'sbelt.Shecoversherfacetakingitfrom

herarmsandthighs.

"Youexposedmypregnantgirlfriendtoyourrubbish.

Youledthemhereonpurpose.Youexposedthis

familytoyourfilth"hedeliversmoreandPetty's

screamisnowhoarse.

AtlastitstopsandNqubekotakeshisphoneand

startsmakingacall.

"I'llpayyou50K.Bringbackmygirlfriend

unharmed"hedemands.

HelistensforawhileandthenlookatPretty.

"Okayfine.I'llmakeit100K.Youcanbuywhatever

youneedandkeepsomechangetotieyouover.



Justgivemebackthatwoman"Icanseetheshock

inDabula'sfaceandPrettyhasalsostopped

sobbing.SheisnowlookingatNqubeko.

"Unharmedman.Ifshetellsmeyoudidanythingto

herwearegoingtohaveaseriousprobleminour

hands.Youhave15minutes"heendsthecalland

dropthephoneonthecoffeetable.

"And?"AsksMluleki.

"DidyouknowthatJabuhascancer?"Helooksat

Mluleki

"No.Ithoughtshewasjustthin"heshrugs.

"Clementsayssheis"heturnstoPretty"Youknew

andyoustillstoleallthatmoneyandthatmorphine

fromhim.Ontopofthat,youknewtherewasno

wayhewouldn'tcomeafteryousoyouleadthem

heretomyfamily.Youriskedtheirlivesforcoke

habitPretty.Howcouldyou?"

"I'msorry.Iwasjust....."Shetriestospeak.

"YouknewtheywilltakeThembekatogetmeto

coughupthecash.Youusedadesperatemanfor



yourownhigh.Howcouldyoubesoselfish?"

"Andtothinkyouencouragedthefriendship

betweenherandThembeka"saysMluleki.

"Ithoughtshewasagoodperson.Iwassowrong.

YouarethekindIdon'twantanywherenearanyone

Iknowandcareabout.Nx"heclickhistonguein

disgustandleavesthelounge.

"Areyouokay?"AsksMlulekiputtinghishands

aroundme.ForthefirsttimesinceI'veknownhimI

don'tfeelthewarmthinsteadIfeelcold.Thisisnot

thekindoflifeIthoughtthecitywouldoffer.

Chapter68

Thembeka

Idon'tknowwhereIambutit'sahouse.Alargeand

beautifulhousewithtalltreesaround.Theyordered

metolaydownontheseatsoIdon'tseewherewe

aregoingandIcomplied.Whenwearrivedthey

orderedmeinsidebeforeIcouldeventrytofigure



outwhereIam.Theotherguyleftleavingmewith

theotherguywhoaskedmeifIwantedsomething

todrink.Iaskedforwaterbutdidn'tdrinkitjustin

caseit'spoisoned.WhenIaskedwhyIwasthere

themantoldmePrettystolefromhimandheneeds

histhingsback.Hedidn'ttellmewhatshestole.I

askaboutmycousinandhetoldmetorelaxthey

won'tharmanyofus.Ihavenoideahowisthat

supposedtoworkout.Howdoyourelaxwhen

takenatgunpoint.

"Youmustbehungry.Here"saysthefirstman

walkinginwithabrownpaperbag.

"Ihopeit'snottoogreasy.Sheispregnantandshe

can'tberiskingcholesterol"saysthesecondguy

hisvoicecomingoutfromthespeakeronthetable.

"It'snothinghectic.Iaddedsomesalad"hereplies

ashesitsdownandtearthepaperbagtoreveala

takeaway.

Thesmellfillstheroom.Ilookatthetakeawayand

itdoesn'tlooklikeacurry.Itlookslikeboiledbeef

andpapa.Ithoughthesaidthereissalad.



"Didyoubringmesome?"Asksthevoiceonthe

speakeragain.

"Inthekitchen"hereplieswhilebitingrawchillies

likeheiseatingcarrots.Iwatchhimchewand

swallow.I'mwaitingforsteamtocomeoutofhis

earsandmouth.

"Eat.It'sgettingcoldandyourstomachis

complaining"hepointsthepaperbag.

Ilookatitandthenbackathim.

"Whydidyoutakeme?"

"Prettystoleandwedesperatelyneedthat

morphine.Whyareyoufriendswithheranyway?

Surelyawomanlikeyoucanhaveotherfriends.

Betterfriendsnotusers"hishandbrusheshisnose

whenhementionusers.

"Idon'tthinksheknows.That'sMbonambi's

girlfriend"saystheotherguywalkingin.

"Mbonambi?"Helooksatmelikeheiswaitingfor

metoexplain.

"Him"heshowshimonthephone.Theybothlook



atme.

"Thatbitch"cursestheeatingguyasheputsdown

hismealandstandsup.

"Sheknewwhatshewasdoing"agreesthesecond

guy.

Theybothlookatmeandthentheothersitsdown

whiletheothergoestostandnearthewindow.

"Eat.Idon'twantyoutogobackhungry.Yourman

willkillme"saysthemannearthewindow.

IwanttoarguebutIstopmyself.Sofartheseman

haven'thitmeorsaidanythingbloodchillingsoI

havetoworkwiththemtoensuretheydon'tsnap.

MyhandshakesasItakethetakeawayoutand

openit.Itsacookedmealanditsmellsgood.

Itaketheplasticspoonandputthetakeawayonmy

lap.

Aphonestartsringingandthemanlooksatit

beforehewalksout.Iamleftwiththeeatingguy

andIcan'thelpwonderingwhyamIeatinga

differentmeal.



"Iboughtthisintherank.Taxirank.Inhloko"he

saysandshowthetakeawaytome.

"Ihaven'teateninhlokolately.CanIhavesome?"I

askmyeyesnotmovingfromthemeat.Growingup

theyusedtogiveittoboysandusgirlswouldget

nothing.Butthatdoesn'tmeanwedidn'tgettotaste

it.

"Here"hetakesseveralpiecesandputsthemonmy

takeawaybeforesittingbackdown.

"Thanks"Istarteatingrightaway.Iwonderhowfat

isthisbabygoingtobeifIameatinglikethis.

WeeatsilentlyuntilIamdoneandmybodystarts

cravingthebed.Ikeepyawningandrubbingmy

eyes.

"Soyoueatandsleep.Youknowthatsleepingalot

duringpregnancymakesthebabysleepduring

labor"hesaysinafriendlytoneandIlaugh

imaginingthebabybusypushingandthendeciding

tonapinbetween.

"Ican'thelpit"IhopebythattimeI'llbebetterthan

now.



Astrangesoundstartsbeepingandthemangets

up.Ialsojumpupbecausesomethingisgoingon.

"Ineedhelp"saysthevoiceonthespeaker.

ThemanhurriesoutandIamleftstandingnotsure

ifIshouldfolloworsitstill.Sittingstillsoundslikea

goodideasoIsitdownagain.

"Thembeka"avoicecallsafteramomentandIrush

tothedoor.WhenIopenititrevealsalargefamily

roomwithapassagethatleadstootherdoors.

Istandtherestunnedabit.Theroomisbrightand

wellfurnishedeventheportraitsonthewallthey

givetheroomawelcomingeffect.

"Inhere"callsthevoiceagainandIfollowwhereit

camefrom.Alldoorsareclosedinthepassage

exceptforonedoorandIwalkstraighttoit.Ican

seethemaninside.Iwalkfurtherin.It'sabedroom.

Averylargebedroomwithlargewindows.

"Pleasehelpmewiththis"saystheman.Istop

lookingaroundandapproachthebed.Thereis

someoneonthebed.It'sawomanandsheseems

throwinguponthebucketheisholding.



"Pleasehandmethattowelinthatdrawer"hepoints

thechestofdrawers.Ihurryoverandtaketwo

towels.

Helowersthebucketandusethetowelnearthe

woman'sface.Shecoughsanditsoundslikethere

issomethingrippingandherbreathingisloud.

"Shemightthrowupagain.Canyoupleaseholdthe

towellikethis.I'llquicklyrinsethebucketinthe

bathroom"heasksandInodbeforetakinghisplace.

Hetakesthebucketandleavethebedroomleaving

mewithher.Hereyesareclosedbutafterthe

coughingfitsheopensthemandlookatme.Istare

backwonderingwhatcouldbemakingherthissick.

"CanIhavesomewater?"Shewhispers.Ifollowher

eyesandseewherethewateris.Istandupand

pourthewaterintoaglass.Shesmilesandtriesto

raiseherselfuptodrink.Isitnexttoherheadand

helpherupbeforeholdingtheglasstoherlips.She

drinksgentleuntilshepushestheglassawayfrom

herlips.

"Thankyou"shesmileswhenIlowerherbacktothe



pillow.

Igobacktomypositionwiththetowelbutshe

doesn'tseemtobenauseasnow.

ThemancomesbackandIstanduptolethimsit

butherhandtouchesmyfingers.

"Stayabit.Ihaven'tseenaprettyfaceindaysnow.

Nooffensemylove"shesaystothemanandhe

smilesather.

"AndIthoughtIwaspretty"hebendsoverandkiss

herdarkandthinlips.Shesmilesathimandthen

lookatme.

"Youareprettierthanhim"herhandsfeeldryand

cool.Theyareverythinandlong.

"Thankyou"Ican'tsayshelooksgoodtoo.Sheisn't

uglybutsheisverysicksoIdon'tsayanything

aboutheratall.

"Thembaisback.Ihopehegotit"saystheman

beforeheleavestheroom.

Westayinsilenceforfewminuteswhileherfingers

arebusytracingmyownfingersonthebed.



"It'scancer"shesaysandcontinuesbeforeIcould

focusonwhatsheissaying"Laststage.Thereis

nothingelseleft.I'mjustwaitingfortime.Thefinal

moment"

Ireallydon'tknowwhattosaysoIstareathermy

facefailingtohidetheshock.Shesmilesandraise

herhandasshepointssomethinginthewindow.

MyeyesfollowwheresheispointingandIcansee

pinsonthecurtains.

"GrowingupIusedtodesignclothesformydolls.

Usethesepinstoholdthefabric.SometimesI

wouldcutthecurtainsifIwantedthatfabric.My

motherwouldyellbutmyfatherwouldtellhertolet

mebe.HewouldofferhernewcurtainsandIwould

getnewmaterialformydesigns"shesmilesandI

figureit'sprobablyherhappiestmemory.

"Istillhavetheclothes.Thedesigns.Myhusband

doesn'tevenknowwhatdowiththem.Heisinto

scienceandfashionIforeigntohim"

I'mstillnotsurewhattosayaboutallthis.I'venever

hadadollletalonemakingclothesforone.Ididn't



evenhaveparentssoeverythingsheissayingis

justforeigntometoo.

"Youcanhavethem.Thepinsandthedesigns"she

saysafterashortsilence.Istareatherinshock.

Shedoesn'tevenknowme.Herhusbandtookmeat

gunpoint.

"Me?Whyme?"

"Becauseeverythinghappensforareason

Thembeka.Openthelastdrawerformeplease"she

requests.Istandupandgotothedrawer.It'sfullof

books.Thickbooksanddiaries.

"Takethenavydiaries.Allofthem"shesaysher

voicesoundingstrongerthanbefore.

Itakeallfourofthemandclosethedrawer.WhenI

sitbackdownonthebedinoticethathernoseis

runningsoItakethetowelandwipeit.

"Thanks"shesmilesandhehandsbrushagainst

myhand.

"Sotheseareyourdesigns?"Iasklookingatthe

diaries.



"Yes.WhenthecancerbeganIusedtocontinue,

thinkingiamstrongerthancancer.Butcancerwon

soIstopped.Youcancontinue.Playaroundand

seeifyoudon'tfallinlovewithit"shesmilesandi

smileback.Idohavetimesowhatharmcanthisdo.

"Idoit"isaywhilesmiling.

"Igotit.Itsnotmuchthough"saysavoicebefore

footstepsapproach.

Bothmanwalkinandwestareatthem.Theystare

backasiftheyaresurprisedtoseeus.

"Everythingokay?"Heaskslookingather.

"Wearetalkingdolls"shesmilesandtheman

smilesback.

"Herhusbandishere"saystheotherman.

"Maybeshecanvisitagainsoon"saystheman

lookingatme.

"Yeah.I'llcomeseeyouagain"itellherwhile

smiling.Sheobviouslydoesn'tknowthatiwas

kidnapped.

"Takethepinstoo"shesmiles



Istandupandgotakethepinsonthecurtains.

Theyareabout24pins.Itakeallofthemandher

husbandpinsthemonthehandkerchiefbefore

puttingthemonthediaries.

Igobacktoherandhugherbeforekissingher

cheekasshesqueezesmyhand.

"I'llseeyousoon"Iwhispertoherandshenodsnot

openinghereyes.

"Letmecarrytheseforyou"offersthemabtaking

thediaries.Ihandthemoverandfollowhimout.At

thedooriturnbackandlookatthem.Heissitting

onthespotandsheislookingathim.Iwalkout

quietlyandfollowtheman.OutsideI'msurprisedto

findNqubekoleaningagainstthecar.Ihurrytohim

andwrapmyarmsaroundhim.Heholdsmetight

andonlythenIstartcrying.I'mfeelingsadforher.

Chapter69

Thembeka



Wedrivesilentlyuntilwegethome.I'msurprisedto

findPhiliwithMlulekisittingonthecouchwhile

Dabulaiskickingtheballwiththekidsoutside.Phili

jumpsupandhugsmewhenwewalkin.Icanfeel

hershakingasIwrapmyownarmsaroundher.

"Theydidn'thurtyou?"Sheaskswhilelookingatme

asifsheissearchingforbruises.

"Notheydidn't"Iholdthediariestightinmyhands.

"That'sgood.Iwassoscared"shewipesthetears

inhereyes.IlookatMlulekiandhesmilesback

beforehimandNqubekodecidetoleavetheroom.

Webothwatchthemleavebeforewebothexhaleat

thesametime.

"What'sthis?"Shelooksatmyhands.

"Diaries.IthinkIneedabathandanap"I'mnot

readytotalkaboutityet.

Shedoesn'tpresssoIheadtothebedroomandput

thedairiesinmydrawerbeforegoingtothe

bathroom.

ThewaterishotsoIjuststandtherewhileitstarts



frommyheadanddowntomytoes.Ican'thelpbut

cry.Ikeepseeingher.Sheissothinandshelooks

likesheisalwaysinpain.

Asharpknocksnapmeoutofthethoughts.Iturn

theshoweroffandgrabatowel.It'sNqubeko.He

staresatmebeforehewrapshisarmsaroundme.

Whenhedoesthisitalwaysmakesmefeelsosmall.

Likeachildbeingcomfortedbyaparent.Iholdhis

shirtandcontinuetocryuntilheencouragesmeto

walktobed.Isitwhilehekneelsinfrontofme.

"Sheissosick.Butshestillsmileseventhoughit

doeslooklikeithurtsbutshestilldoesit"Itellhim

betweenthesobs.

"Cancerishardmylove.I'msorryyougotexposed

tothat"hetriestowipethetearsinmyeyesbutit's

nouse.OnceIstartIdon'tstop.

"HowcouldPrettydosuchathing?Ithoughtshe

wasagoodperson.Howcouldshestealher

medication?"

"Prettyisnotagoodperson.Sheisadruguserand

usersareselfishMaKhumalo"hishandsareonmy



kneesnow.

"Whereisshe?"hercarisnoteveninthedriveway.

"Idon'tknow.ItoldhertomakesureIneverseeher

again"hishandssqueezemykneesbeforehelooks

uptomyface"HowdoImakeyoufeelbetter?"

"Makelovetome"Irequestandlowermyheadto

kisshislips.Hehesitationforasecondbutkissme

back.

"Dabulaandthekids"hewhispersagainstmylips.

"LockthedoorandI'llbequiet"Isuggest.

"Orwecangotomyhouse.Havesomedinnerand

makelove"hedoesn'tmovewhichmakesmethink

hedoesn'twantto.

"Andyourkids?"

Icantellhetotallyforgotaboutthem.

"Wecangotoahotelthen"hesuggestswhile

standingup.

"It'sokay.I'lljustsleep"Iremovethepillowandpull

thecoverback.



"Sorrymylove.Ihavetoshowyourbrothersome

respect.Andthekidstoo.Wouldtakeachanceif

it'slateatnightorsomething"hereallydoeslook

uncomfortableandIdon'tgetit.Weoncehadsexin

thecaronthesideoftheroadanditwasallhim.

Nowweareinsidethehousebutheisallweird.

"It'sfine"Icrawlintobedwithoutevenbotheringto

wearsomething.

"Areyounothungry?"

"No.Theygavemefood.Ijustneedtosleepfora

bit"Ipulltheblanketovermyhead"I'llcallyoulater"

Iadd.

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadIhearthedooropenand

close.IneverthoughtNqubekowouldeverwalk

awayfromsex.Iclosemyeyesandtrytoimaginea

perfectworld.Aworldwherethereisnopainand

peoplelikePrettydon'texistandillnesseslike

Cancerdon'texist.IbuildandrebuilduntilIdriftto

sleep.

**********



Nqubeko.

IfindMlulekiandPhiliinthekitchen.Sheiscooking

whileheisjuststandingtherewatchingher.

"IsThembekasleeping?"AsksMluleki

"Yah.Itsmellsgood"Icomplimenthersoshecan

smile.IlikeasmilingPhili.Wheneversheisnot

smilingIimaginehercryinganditssomethingI

don'tlikeatall.Ifeellikeshehasgonethroughalot

inlifeandshedeservenothingbuthappiness.

"Ihopeitwilltastegoodtoo"sherepliesquietlyand

IlookatMluleki.Heshakeshisheadabit.Iguess

theyhaven'ttalked.

"I'msureitdoes.I'llbebackforaplate"Itrytocheer

uphopingtogetalaughbutwhatIgetdoesn't

soundlikealaugh.IturntoMlulekiandnodbefore

walkingout.

IcheckthebackandfindDabulastillplayingwith

thekids.TheboysruntomeandIbracemyselffor



impact.

"Iscored"theybothsayatthesametime.

"Good.Nexttimeweareallplaying.Youagainstus"

IpointatDabula.Theybothlookatusandlaugh.

"Wewillgiveyouguysabeating.Wearefaster"one

saysastheyfistbump.Dabulalaughsandkicksthe

balltoCeliwe.Unliketheboys,Celiweisquietand

shy.Plussheisgrowingintoherteensbuteveryone

ishappytoseeherstillplaywiththeboys.

"Everythingokay?"IastoDabulaaswekeepasafe

distancefromthegame.

"Yeaheverythingisfine"hereplies.

"I'mgoinghomeforabit.I'llcomecheckon

Thembekalater.Sheissleeping.Ineedyouto

forgetaboutPretty.Whatshedidwasirresponsible

butI'vesorteditout.ThembekaisemotionalbutI'm

hopingshewillbeabitbetterafteranap.Soyou

don'tneedtoworryaboutanything"Iassurehim.

"Okay.Sowewon'tbeattackedbysomeunknown

men?"



"No.PlusMlulekiwantstotightenupthesecurity.It

makeshimfeelneededsodon'ttakeitasifweare

tryingtoundermineyouoranything"hemightbea

childbutheisstillthemanofthishouse.

"Heisnotstayingover,right?"

"Noheisnot"

"Good.IrespecttheguyandallbutIcan'tjustsleep

knowingheis....."Istophimbeforehesaysit.

"Itotallyunderstand.PhiliiscookingandMlulekiis

notspendinganight"Iassurehim.

Henodsandlookatthekids.

"Theyknownothingandwehavetokeepitthatway.

Fragilemindsneedtobeprotected"

"Yeahtheydo.WhichiswhyIhavetoaskfor

something"hesaysandturnhisattentiontome.

"Whatisit?"

"I'dliketohaveagun.Alicensedgun"

I'mnotshocked.InhispositionIwouldalsoaskthe

samething.



"Noproblem.WewilltalkaboutitwhenIgetback"

"ThanksBhuti"

Inodandsaybyetothekids.

********

ThefirstthingInoticewhenIgethomeisdirt.The

loungeisemptybutthecoffeetableiscoveredby

crumbs.Thereisawetstainontheflooranddirty

footstepsleadingtothekitchenandback.Icheck

thekitchenandfinditworse.Italsosmellslike

burningcookingoil.Eggshellscrushedonthefloor.

Potatoepeelsonthefloorandicecubesmeltingon

thetable.

Iwalktothebackandfindthedooropenandmusic

comingfromthesideofthehouse.Lindois

swimmingwhiletheradioisplayingonthepool

chair.Heseesmeandstops.

"Comeoutplease"Igrabatowelandthrowittohim

whenhegetsoutofthepool.



"Whendidyougetback?Ismumawake?"Hewipes

hisupperbody.

"Yourmotherishere?"

"Yes.Sleepinginthebedroom.Theyareboth

sleeping"heturnstheradiooff.

"Ithoughtsheleft"IleftinsuchahurrywhenI

receivedacallaboutThembeka.Theycompletely

skippedmymind.Noonecanblamemethough.No

onebecomesaninstantfatherandgetitallperfect

thatfast.

"Sheisleavinglater"herepliesandlooksatme.

"Whathappenedtothekitchen?"

"Ohthemess?Whendoesthecleanerarrives?I

triedtopickupaftermyselfbutitwasabigfail"he

shrugs.

"Thereisnocleaner.Comecleanthemess"Iturn

andwalkbacktothehouse.Hefollowsandthe

smellofcookingoilshitsharderwhenyouwewalk

in.

"Leavethedooropenandcleanthismess"



Helookslikehewantstocomplainbutchangeshis

mind.Iwatchhimashedisappearintothelounge.

Igotothebedroomandchangemyt-shirtbefore

goingtoknockintheguestbedroom.Thedoor

opensandNothileappearswearingmygown.

"SorryIcouldn'tfindanythingfitting"sheisclearly

wakingfromsleep.

"Whywouldyoufindanythingfittinginmyhouse?"

Sheseemstakenbackbymytone.

"IsThembekaokay?"

"Sheisfine.Whydidn'tyouteachthekidstoclean

upafterthemselves?"

"BecauseIwasbusytryingtoearnaliving!!"

ThedooropenswiderandAmandawalksout.I'm

startingtothinkshewasbornwiththisexpression

onherface.

"DidyouseethemessLindomadeinthekitchen?It

lookslikeastormblewin"

"Soyoudon'thaveahousekeeper?"AsksAmanda



pushingherglasseswithhermiddlefinger.

"EvenifIdohaveahelperitdoesn'tmeanyoucan

justmessupthekitchenandleaveitforsomeone

else.Thishouseisalwaysspotlessforareason"

Shelooksatmeandthenshrugsbeforeshewalks

away.

"Soyouthinkyoucandoabetterjob?"Shefolder

herarmstoherchest.

"Yes.Wedon'twantspoiledkidsNothile"

"That'sjustrudeandunnecessary"shesounds

annoyedbutit'snomatchtomyownannoyance.

"Thenstartteachingthemtokeepacleanhouse"

myphonevibratesandit'sTikosoIwalkawayfrom

her.

"Talktome"Isaywhilecheckingtomakesureno

oneisfollowingme.

"WefoundSdumo.Theguyisgoingtheretonight"

saysTiko.

"Good.Igotdestructedforabitbutit'sgoingto

workoutjustfine.I'msendingyouanaddressanda



photo.Ineedyoutokeepaneyeonher.Sheowes

mebigtime"

"Surething"saysTiko.

"Sharp"IendthecallandsendPretty'sphotoalong

withheraddress.Ihopeshedidn'tthinkshewon't

bepayingmeback.

Ifinishupandgobackinside.TomysurpriseIfind

AmandaandLindobusycleaningthekitchen.I

standthereandwatch.

********

Phili

WeareinMluleki'shouse.Hewaitedformeto

finishcookingandthenaskedifwecancometohis

placeeventhoughwecan'tgooutfordinner.The

eventsofthedayruinedallplanssoIdishedupon

aTupperwarecontainerandbroughtfoodwithus

sohedoesn'thavetomakecallsorderingdinner.



Icannevergetusedtothishouse.Thefirstsurprise

wasthefactthatithasnodividingwallsinside.

WhenIaskedhesaiditwasanopenplan.Idecided

Iliketheopenplanbutihasadnoprivacy.Youarein

thekitchenandyoucanseeandtalktotheperson

inthelounge.Themostfascinatingpartisthestairs.

Yesthishousehasstairsleadingyoutothetop

floor.Theylooklikeaspringthatcomesfromthe

groundandleadyouup.Whenyousteponthe

stairstheyglowingoldcolour.WhenIaskedifthey

werestrongenoughtosupportafatpersonhe

laughedandsaidtheywerestrongenoughto

supportthewholehouse.Ididn'taskanyfurther

details.

Todayit'sdifferentthough.WearebothquietasI

dishupthefoodandputtheleftoversinthefridge.

HetakestheplatesandIcarrythejuicetothe

diningtable.Hepullsachairformeandthentake

hisownsit.

"Areyouokay?Iknowi'maskingforathirdtime

sinceweleftthehouse"heasksputtingdownhis

fork.



"I'mfine"i'mlying.DeepdownIwanttoask

questions.Ihavetonsofquestionstoask.

"Icantellwhenyouarenotbeingtruthful"he

doesn'ttakehiseyesoffme.

"How?"Itaketheglassandpretendtosipthejuice.

"Youblinkrepeatedlyandwhenyouliejokilyyoudo

thissexybreathlesslaughthatmakesmehard

instantlybutrightnowIcantellyouarenotokay"

IamsocaughtoutIdon'tevenhavethestrengthto

argue.

"I'mshocked.Inthisplacepeopleselltheirfriends

foraquickfix.Imeanwhostealswhatismeantto

keepsomeoneoffthepainforawhile?Ijustcan't

getmyheadaroundthewholething.ThenIhada

gunplacedonmyhead.Itwasn'tthefirstandI'm

wonderinghowlongbeforesomeonedoesn'tjust

pointitbutpullsthetrigger"mybodyseemsto

shiverasmymindbuildtherealityoutofwhatIjust

said.

"IhavethreekidsMluleki.Ican'tbeinthose

situations"



"Andyouwon'tbe.WhatPrettydidwas

irresponsibleandsheisneverhangingaroundyou

everagain"

"AndyoualmostshotherheadrightinThembeka's

lounge"MyvoicesoundshigherandIcanseehim

tiltinghisheadbackabitwhileraisinghiseyebrows

andhislipspressedtogether.

"What?Youalmostkilledher"Iaddjusttohe

doesn'tthinkI'mbeinghystericalfornoreason.

"ButIdidn't.IfIaimedforPretty'sheadIwouldn't

havemissedandIwouldn'tdoitinThembeka's

house"

"That'snotthepoint"myhandshitthetablemaking

theforkjumpupabitontheplate.

"Soyouareangry.Youjustneededawayto

expressit"hesmiles.

"I'mgladyouthinkit'sfunny"Isnap.

"It'snotbutIlikeitwhenyouarevocal.Itmakesme

happy.Sometimesit'snicetobeyelledat.Thesexy

kindofyellingthough"hewinks.



"IamseriousMluleki.ThisisnotthekindoflifeI

want.Ihaddifferentideaaboutthecity"

"Okayfine.I'msorryyougotexposedtoallthat.

That'sjustthesadtruthaboutthecitymylove.It'sa

jungle"hetakesmyhandstohis.

"Andhowdoweknowthatwearesafe?Thekids?"I

getthisdisturbingimageinmyheadwhereCeliwe

islayingonthegroundbleeding.

"I'llneverletanythinghappentoyouandyour

familyPhili.Youhavetotrustthat.Nooneeven

suspectedthatPrettyisadruggie.Butnowweall

knowbetter.Plusi'llhaveanewsecuritysystem

installed.Justtomakesurethatit'scompletely

safe"

InodandlookatthefoodInolongerhavean

appetitefor.

"Pleaseeat.Idon'twantyoupassingout"

"WhywouldIpassout?"Ipickuptheforkandstab

apotato.

Helooksatmeandsmilewhilebitinghislips.I



watchashiseyebrowsgoupandthendown.

SometimesIcan'tgetoverhowhandsomeMluleki

is.Heistallerthenmeandlargertoobutheisnot

fatjustlarge.Whenhesmilesit'salazysmilethat

seemstostartfromheeyesanddowntohislips.

Whenhewalkshewalksstraightbuttendtotilthis

headbackabitwhenheislookingdownatme.

"Becausei'mgoingtohaveyouscreamingmy

namewhenwearedonehere.Noweatup"

********

WefinisheatingandIwashthedisheswhileMluleki

wipesthetableandsweepthefloor.Tonightisthe

nightandIamsonervousnowthatwearedone

eatingandI'mdonewiththedishes.

Ihangtheswaponthesinkandtakeadeepbreath

beforeturningtofacehim.Hesmilesandtakemy

handaswewalktowardsthestairs.

"Areweleavingthelightson?"



"Thereisaswitchintheendofthestairs"hegoes

upandIfollow.Whenwereachthetophepresses

thebuttonandthewholedownstairsitdarkleaving

theglowingstairs.

Wewalktothebedroomandclosethedoorbehind

us.

"I'mnervous"Ilethimknow.

"Icanfeel.It'stotallyokay"hesmilesandstandin

frontofme.

"Ihavesomenastystretchmarks"

Helaughsandpullmecloser.

"Idotoo.Nowstopshaking"helaughsandkissmy

lips.Thekissstartsgentlebutgetsdeeperquickly.

TheclothescomeofffastbeforeI'mbeinglowered

tobed.

"Protectionplease"Imanagetoremindhim.

Herollsoffmeandwalktothebedroom.Hereturns

quicklyandthrowsalittleboxnexttome.Ilook

awaywhenhetakeshisclothesoff.Helaughsand

grabsmylegsbeforethepantiescomeoff.I'm



nakedandIcanseemyowncelluliteandstretch

marks.Hedoesn'tflinchinsteadhekissesmy

thighsbeforeopeningthenwide.Ifeelsoexposed

buthedoesn'ttakelongbeforekissesmystomach.

"I'llbeslowlynexttime"hewhispersandthencome

uptomyface.Ikisshimbackfeelinghimsettle

betweenmylegs.

"Pleasedon'tforgetthecondom"Iremindhim.

Hedoesn'treplybuthereachesforthelittleboxand

openit.Hehandsmethecondomandraisehimself

up.

"Youaregoingtotouchme"helaughsandgrabsa

pillow.Withoutanywarninghepullsmeupandput

thepillowundermybottom.

Myshakinghandstearthewrapandtakeoutthe

rubber.Hebringshimselfcloserandmyeyesgo

wide.Heisratherthick.ThelastguyIsleptwith

wasnotthisthick.

HishandcoversminewhenIslipitonandthenhe

lowershimselftomylipswhilehissettlesback

betweenmylegs.



"Areyoufeelingokay?"Hepausesattheentrance.

"I'm......"HepushesinbeforeIcouldevenfinish.

"Doesithurt?"

Iopenmyeyestohiseyesstarringatmeclose.

"Noitdoesn'thurt"hesmilesandkissmylips.The

thrustsareslowatfirstbuttheyseemtobeon

point.Inoticethathedoesn'tgoinandoutinstead

heseemstogodeepandup.Hisotherhandison

myneckwhiletheotherispushingmyleftkneeup.

WhenthethrustspickupthepaceIholdhimtight

myfingerssqueezinghisbuttcheekpullinghim

close.Ican'thelpbutgrindmylowerashishand

leavesmykneeandholdsmywaistlineasthe

orgasmwashesoverme.Iopenthemevenwideras

hereacheshisownorgasm.

"I'llgoslowernexttime"hewhispersinmyearandI

replywithakissonhislips.

Chapter70

Phili



Iwakeupalone.Thememoriesofthenightbefore

comefloodingmymind.Myearsheatusasthe

smilespreadinmyface.Itwasamazing.Mluleki

reallyknowshowtodothisandhemademedo

thingsIneverthoughtIwouldeverdo.Ilookaround

theroomandspothisshirtonthechair.Igetup,

sliptheshirtonandquicklymakethebedbefore

rinsingmymouthinthebathroomsoIdon'tgreet

himwithmymorningbreath.Iexitthebathroom

andlookmyselfinthemirror.IneverthoughtI'd

everfindmyselfwearingaman'sshirtandwalking

aroundhishouselikeIamdoing.WhereIcome

fromthisdoesn'thappen.WhereIcomefromyou

leaveaman'shomebeforedawnandyoudon't

evengettowearhisclothes.

"Youlooksexy"hisvoicemakesmejumpabit

becauseIwasn'texpectingit.

Iturntofacehimandheiswearingpantsandan

apron.HelooksneatandIlikeit.

"Youalsolookgood.Ievenliketheapron"Itease



andwalkcloserwhereheisstanding.

"Iwasmakingbreakfastforyou.Ididn'twanttorisk

it"hewrapshisarmsaroundmeandliftmeup.

"Takingadvantageofmyweight?"Ican'teven

pretendtosulkbecauseI'mlaughing.

"Thatandmore"helowersjustuntilmyhislipscan

kissmylips.

Hislipspartmylipsandstartsmassagingmy

tongue.Hetasteslikemintandsmoke.

Amoanescapesmylipsandhetightenhisgripon

myassgivingmybuttcheekasqueezewhileItry

nottoscratchhisbackwithmynails.

"Idon'twantyoutothinki'musingyouforsex"he

whispersafterpullingawayandlooksatme.

"Iwon't"Ireplywhilelookingeverywherebutthe

pairofeyeslookingbackatme.

"Thenbreakfastcanwait"hecarriesmetobedand

lowersmedown.

"Protection"Iremindhimandhesmilesandbitehis

upperlip.



"Iremember"hepullsitoutonhispocket.

"Youwalkaroundwithcondomsinyourpocket?"I

pretendtobeshocked.

"BecauseIwantedtofuckyouinthekitchensoI

didn'twanttocomerunningheretogetone"he

repliesandgobacktomylips.

********

HungermademenapaftersexandIwakeupto

findMlulekisittingnexttomewithalaptoponhis

lap.

"Yourstomachiswonderingwhyisitbeing

punished.It'sbeencomplaining"helaughsbefore

loweringhisheadtokissmylips.

"Ididn'tknowthatsexcanworksuchanappetite"I

replywhenhepullsaway.

"YouareaddictiveandIamnotcomplaining"he

givesmethekindoflookthatseemtowakethehair

onmyskin.



"Youwon'tbreakmyheart?"Thequestioncomes

outeventhoughitwasmeanttobeaninside

thought.

"What?"HefrownsandIrealizehedidn'thearme.

"Nothing.Sorry"ItrytogetaroundhimsoIcanbe

offthebedbuthestopsme.

"Talk.Yousaidsomething.Whatisit?"

Ithinkaboutlying.AsmuchasIbelieveinclear

boundariesbutIknowthatnoonewantsanagging

girlfriend.

"Pleasedon'tlie"headdsbeforeIevenopenmy

mouth.

"Isaidpleasedon'tbreakmyheart"Icomeclean

andheexhalesandnods.

"Yourfoodisinthemicrowave.I'llbedownina

minute"herepliesinaquiettone.

Idecidetowearhisshirtagainandleavethe

bedroomhopingthisdoesn'truineverything.That's

thehardpartaboutbeingwithsomeone.Wanting

thetruthandexpectationsbutnotwantingtooffend



atthesametime.

Iquietlywalkdownthestepsadmiringtheglow.It's

fascinatingandIdidn'tgettoysgrowingupsoIam

allowed.WhenIreachthefloorIdecidetogoback

upandtrytoseeiftheystillglowifIweretositon

them.

"Theyglowevenifyoupressafingeronthem.Its

thesensors"saysMlulekimakingmejumpbecause

Ididn'thearhimcoming.

"Sorry"Imumblewhilewalkingbackdown.Thisis

humiliating.

"It'sfine.Theydolookliketoysbuttheyarenot"he

followsmedown.Webothstopwalkingwhena

lightflickersonthewall.

"Someoneiscoming"hesaysbeforehegoestothe

door.Istandthereandnotfollow.I'velearntthatin

thisplacepeoplecanbedangerous.

IhearacardrivinginandMlulekicursesabit

beforehewalksout.NowIamcurioussoIgotake

apeakinthewindow.It'sasportcar.Averybright

sportcar.ThekindthatIseeblonderichwomen



driveinmoviesnotinreallife.ThedooropensandI

expectablondewomanbutabeautifulblack

womanstepsoutandshesmilesathim.

IwatchthemspeakandwishIcanhearmorebutI

can't.Mlulekipointsthehouseandthewoman

stopslookingsohappy.Herfacelooksannoyedas

shemovesforwardbutMlulekitriedtoblockher.

Theytalksomemorewhilesheistryingtomove

awayfromhimbuthekeepsblockingher.Imight

befromtheruralbutIamnotstupid.The

conclusionisclear.SheisMluleki'sgirlfriendand

heistryingtostopherfromcominginthehouse.

Itakeadeepbreathandwalkoutside.Themoment

Idoshestopsfightinghimandstaresatme.

Mlulekialsoturnsandlooksatme.

"Youaresuchabastard"sheyellsandtrytohithim.

Heblockthehitsbutshedoesn'tstop"Withsome

stupidwhore"shescreams.

"Ihopeyouarenotcallingmeawhore"Iwalkcloser.

I'veneverbeenthekindthattakesinsultsfrom

strangers.



"GobackinsidePhili"hissesMlulekiwavingme

away.

"Iamcallingyouawhore.Youareadirtywhore.

Howmuchishepayingyou?"Shecontinuestoyell

andfinallymanagetogetoutofMluleki'sgrip.

"Vee.I'mwarningyou"saysMlulekibutsheignores

himandrushtome.Iamreadforhertostarthitting

me.Sheistallbuttallnesshasneverstoppedme

fromdealingwithpeopleevenatschooltheyknew

thatIdidn'tbackdown.Oneofmyteacherssaidit

wasadelayedreactionbutIdidn'twaitforherto

explainwhatshemeant.

Shestandsrightinfrontofmeandlooksdown.

"Youthinkyouarespecialbecauseyoustaythe

nightandwearhisclothes?Youarenot.Youare...."

Shedoesn'tfinishbecauseMlulekihasgrabbedher

bythewaistandheishalfcarryingandhalf

draggingherbacktohercar.

"They'vecomeandgone.Heusesthemandthen

throwsthenout.Youwillbegonetoo"she

continuestoscreamasMlulekishovesherinside



thecar.

Iexpecthertogetoutbutshestartsthecarand

showhimthefingerbeforeshedrivesoff.Another

carmeetshersbeforeshecandriveout.

"Dammit"cursesMluleki"Canyoupleasegoback

inside"helooksatmebuti'llbefoolishifIdothat

soIdon'tmove.

Thesecondcarmovesbackandallowthefirstcar

topassbeforethecardrivesin.ThisoneisaBMW

andthewomanthatstepsoutisnottallandslim.

Sheisabitroundandherheightisjustabithigher

thanmine.

"Icametogetmythings"shedoesn'tevengreet.

"Youknowwheretheyare"herepliesandthenlooks

atme.

Shegivesmeadisgustedlookbeforeshewalks

rightpastme.Thethingis,ifshedoesn'tsay

anythingtomeIcan'tjustgooffather.Shewalks

aheadandwefollowher.



********

Thehouseremainsquietasshegoesupstairsand

returnsafterfewminutesdraggingasuitcasewith

her.

"Yourkey"shehandshimthekeyandthenturnto

lookatme"ThelastonewascharginghimR5000

pernight.Ihopeyouchargeextrawhileyouarestill

worthhistime.Healwaysgoforthenextavailable

whore"shesoundssocoollikesheisn'tinsulting

me.

"I'mnotaprostitute"Ireplywithoutlookingat

Mluleki.

"Ofcause.Sillyme.Youaretheladyofthenight"

shelaughsandwalksout.

Webothstandstillasthecarstartsoutsideand

drivesoff.

"Ishouldgetmythingsaswell"Iannounceand

thenheadupstairs.Icanhavefoodathome.

"Soyouwon'taskmequestions?"Hefollows.



"Thereisnoneed.Ithinktheyexplainedenoughfor

me"Ireplyandcontinueupstairs.Hedoesn'tfollow

andthatgivesmeenoughtimetochangequickly

andthengobackdownstairsreadytoleave.

Ifindhimsittingonthestairs.

"Wehavetotalk.Pleaseseat"hepointsnexttohim.

"Thereisnothingtotalkabout.Youarea

womanizerandyousleepwithprostitutes"Idon't

needabigdictionaryforthat.

"AndIuseprotectionallthetime.Ididn'tcheaton

you"

"Andthatissupposedtomakemefeelbetter?"I

stareathimashelooksuphisfacenotsmilingat

all.

"NobutIdon'tseewhyitshouldbreakyourheart.

Besidethattheybothsaidsomethingmeanandfor

thatIapologizebuteverythingelsejustforgetabout

it"

"Soyoudon'tseeanythingwrongwithallthis?"I'm

awarethatmyvoiceisabithighernowbutIcan't



helpit.

"Ishould?"

"Youaresleepingwithwomenwhosellsexfora

living.Youpaythemforit.Oneofthemhasclothes

inyourhouse!!"

"HernameisCleoandshedoesn'tsellsexfora

living.Wewerelivingtogetheratsomepoint.I

cheatedandshedumpedme.SoIstartedsleeping

withVeeforpayment.Shewasjustbeingbitter

aboutthepaymentthing"

"Soyoudon'tseeanywrongwithallthis?"Hegives

methisblanklook.

"Idon't.Iapologizedforthelanguagetheyused.I

knowit'snotidealforthemtoarriveherelikethis

butbeyondthatIdon'tseeanythingwrong"

"Wow.Justtakemehome"Idemandfeelingmy

nosestartsweating.

"Phililet'snotactlikekids.Wearebothadults.

Surelyyoudon'tthinkIdidn'thaveasexlifebefore

you"



"Ofcausenot"

"Thenstopdon'tmakethismorethanwhatitis.I

cancelledVeeandCleoisanex.Youhavekids

whichmeansyouknowwhatitmeanstohaveanex.

Nowquitactingandhavebreakfast"

Iopenmymouthtoreplybutthewordsdon'tcome

out.

********

Thembeka

Idropthekidsatschoolandthendrivestraightto

Nqubeko'shouse.IwanttogoseeJabubutIreally

don'tknowwheretheyliveandIknowthatNqubeko

knowsthedirections.

I'msurprisedtofindthekidsstillthere.Amandais

wearingpyjamasandeatingacerealinthecouch

whileLindoisfryingsomethinginthekitchen.Their

mother'scarisstilloutsidewhichmeansshe



stayedover.IheadstraighttoNqubeko'sbedroom

andwalkinwithoutknocking.Partofmeiskindof

expectingtofindthemintheactbutanotherpart

doesn'twantto.TheproblemisthatNqubekohas

cheatedonmebeforesoIamallowednottotrust

himjustabit.

"Thembeka"saysNqubekoclearlysurprisedtosee

me.Nothileissittingontheottomanwhilesheis

drinkingsomethinginthecoffeemug.Nqubekois

stillinbedwithcoffeenexttohim.

"Morning"saysNothilesmilingatme.

"Morning"IturntoNqubekowhoisstaringatme

likethereissomethingleftunsaid"wehavea

doctorsappointmentlatertoday.ButfornowIneed

toseeJabu"

"Jabu?Myloveit's8o'clockinthemorning.Don't

youthinkJabumightstillbesleeping"hesayswhile

eyeingmelikei'munstableorsomething.

"Jabuisthecancerladyyoumentionedlastnight?"

AsksNothilelookingatNqubeko.Henodsandshe

continues"SheprobablyisstillsleepingandIdoubt



shewouldappreciatebeingvisitedthisearly"

"Andyouknowthisbecauseyouknoweverything

abouteveryone?"Ilookatherandsheactsall

shocked.

"Thembeka"saysNqubeko.

"Don'tThembekame"IsnapatNqubekoandturnto

her"Whatthefuckareyoudoinginmybedroom

anyway?"

"Yourbedroom?"Sheusesthis'don'tberidiculous'

tonewhilelookingatNqubeko.

"Yes.Mybedroom.Youareanoutsiderandyouare

usingthekidsthatyouhidforyearstowormyour

wayintohislifeandheisdumbenoughtoletyou"I

yellather.

ShelooksatNqubekoasifsheisexpectinghimto

saysomethingbuthedoesn'tsayanything.

"Howdareyou?"Sherealizesbabydaddyisnot

backingherup.

"HowdareIwhat?Questionyourintentions?How

comeyoudidn'tbookyourselfintotheguesthouse



orhotelandstopthrowingyourselfinhisface"

"Nqubeko"sheyellsathim.

"Don'tlookatme.Sheisfightingforwhat'shers"he

smilesanditmakesNothileevenmoreangry.

"YesandIwantwhat'sminetofocusonmenow.

PleaseleaveIwanttotalktomymaninpeace"I

pointthedoorandshelooksatNqubekoindisbelief.

"Youareunbelievable.Nx"shegetsupandleave

whenNqubekodoesn'ttakeherside.Icanhearher

yellingatthekidsaftersheslamsthedoorbehind

her.

"Stupidbitch"IsaybeforegettingnexttoNqubeko.

Hesmilesandputhishandsaroundme.

"SoIamyours"helaughsandkissmynose.

"YesandIwanthertostayawayfromyoubutI

needyoutotakemetoseeJabu.Icouldhave

drivenmyselfbutIdon'tknowthedirections.Iwoke

uplastnightandIhaveloadsofideaabouther

designs.Ican'twaittoshare"Iwanttomakeher

happyandIcanevenimaginethesmileonherface



asshehearsmyideas.

"That'sgreat.Youareglowing.Iloveit"hegivesme

thisgoofysmileandIcanfeelmyselfjustmelting.

"Sodrivemetherealready.It'searlybutIcan'twait"

Ipokehischest.

"Okay.Givemeamomenttowashmyfaceatleast"

hebandsdownandkissmystomachbeforegetting

offthebed.

"Ineedsomethingtoeat.I'llgocheckthekitchen"I

getoffthebedtoo.

"ThankyouMaKhumalo"hesaysbeforeIwalkout.

"Forwhat?"Ilookathimwonderingwhatheis

talkingabout.

"Fortrustingme.Iloveyou"

IlookathimandnodbecauseIamfeelingalittle

guilty.Ididhavebadthoughtsbuthedoesn'thave

toknow.

"Hurryplease"Ismileandwalkaway.



InthekitchenIfindAmandawashingthedishes

whileherbrotherwipesthecounter.

"CanImakeyousomecoffee?"Sheaskswhile

lookingatmehernosestillturnedup.Itmustbeher

permanentface.

"Nocoffeeforus.Justtea.I'llmakeacheese

sandwich"Ismilebackather.Thelasttimeit

wasn'tsogood.

"Shehasherownhands.Itoldyoutogetdressed"

yellstheirmotherwalkingin.

"Butwearestayingmum"saysLindo.

"Don'ttestme.Weareleaving"shescreamsandI

rollmyeyesaboutit.Shesaidtheyneededafather

suddenlysheistakingthembecauseNqubekois

notavailable.Whatabitch.

"It'sFriday.Wearestayingaweekend"says

Amandalookingathermother.

"Letthekidsstay"Iadd.

"Stayoutofit.Yourchildisthere"shepointsmy

stomach.



"Youarebeingdramaticfornoreason.Justlet

Nqubekospendtimewithhiskids"Icontinue.

"Thesearemykids.Youdon'tgettotellmewhatI

shouldandshouldn'tdo"shelooksatmelikeshe

mightslapme.

"Nothile"saysNqubekobehindher"Theyare

stayingtheweekend.Wearegoingouttonight"he

soundssocalmaboutitandIexpectNothileto

objectorsomethingbutshedoesn't.

"Arewegoingnow?"Icanevenskiptheteaandi'll

eatmysandwichinthecar.Nqubekoturnsandlook

atmebeforehetakesmyhandstohis.

"Baby.Jabuwasadmittedlastnight.SheisinICU.I

calledherhusbandandhetoldmeso.Wehaveto

waitabitbeforetheycanallowustoseehersince

wearenotfamily"Istareathimwonderingifheis

lyingornot.Hedoesn'tlooklikeit.

"Whichhospital?Maybewecansendhersome

flowers"justtoshowthatwearethereforher.

"Goodidea.Letmecall"Hetakeshisphoneandit

startsringinginhishand.Helooksatmebeforehe



answers.

"Yes"

Ican'thearwhatthepersonissayingbutNqubeko

looksuphiseyesclosed.

"Thanksforlettingmeknow"headdsaftera

momenthisvoicesoundingweirdlikehemight

startcrying.

"Whatisit?"Iaskfeelingmyheartslampainfully

againstmyribcage.

Hestaresatmeandsmileabitbeforekissingmy

forehead.

"It'snothingbaby"heclearshisthroat"Havethat

rooibostea.I'llsendtheflowersandwishherwell"

hefakesasmile.IcantellheislyingbutIdon'tget

why.

Chapter71

Nqubeko



IwanttowringPretty'sneck.Thembekawasfine

anddoingsowellbeforesheruinedourpeace.Now

Jabuisgoneanditwilldestroyherwhenshefinds

out.Ithinkaboutlyingsayingtheymovedanddidn't

leaveanaddressbutthatmightbreakherheart

worsethanthetruthbutIcan'ttellherthetruth.

WhateverJabudiditgaveherabounceinhersteps

andIlikeit.HowcouldIpossiblyruinitnow?

"Nqubeko"Nothile'svoicesnapsmeoutofit.

"What?"Isnapbackfeelingannoyedthatsheisstill

here.

"Sothisiswhatthismeans?Usparentingmeans

shegetstowalkallovermewhileyoujuststareat

herlikealunatic?"

Ishrugdramaticallybeforelookingather.

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"

"Tellhertoshowmesomerespect"sheshriekand

itpissesmeoffevenmore.

"RespectisearnedNothile.Youknowthat"

ShehuffsandIbracemyselfforsomerealbitching.



"Youareunbelievable.Soyouareallowingyour

golddigginggirlfriendtowalkallovermebecause

respectisearned?Whatistheretorespect?"

"That'sexactlymypoint.Youseeherasagold

diggerbutyouwanttothrowafitwhenshe

addressesyouthewaysheseesfit.AhahNothile.

Youareoldenoughtoknowthebasicruleoflife.

Respectherandshewillrespectyourightback.It's

reallythatsimple"

"WhathappenedtoyouNqubeko?Whathappened

tothemanthatIusedtoknow?"shegivesmethis

look,likeI'vegrownhornsorathirdeyeinthe

forehead.

"Youdumpedhimandhidthekidsfromhim"

ShelooksawayonthatandIusethischancetoend

theconversation.

"StopdisrespectingThembekaandshewillrespect

yourightback.Thekidsareminetoosoletthem

stayandI'llmakesuretheyarehomeonSunday

eveningreadyforschoolonMonday.That'sifwe

wanttoco-parentpeacefully.Haveasafetripgoing



back"ifshedoesn'ttakeahintIwillbeforcedto

saythingsIwillregretafterthis.

Shestaresatmeandthennodbeforesheleaves

thehousediningroom.

Iwaituntilthedoorisclosedbeforegoingbackto

sendingflowerstoClementeventhoughIknow

verywellthathedoesn'tcare.IfIweretolose

ThembekaIwouldn'tcareaboutflowers.

IsendatexttoMlulekilettinghimknowthatJabu

haspassedon.Hecallsbackimmediately.

"That'shectic.HowisThembeka?"Heaskswithout

evengreeting.

"Morningtoyoutoo.Ihaven'ttoldher"Ilowermy

voicecheckingtoseethereisnoonelisteningin.

"YouhavetotellherNqubeko"

"IknowandIwill.Ihatethatbitch"Iclickmytongue

"Ifshedidn'texposeThembekatoClement's

situationIwouldn'tbehererightnow"

"Butyouareandnowdotherightthing.IsPhili

there?"



"No.Thembekaiswithme.Shearrivedearly

wantingtovisitJabubutImanagedtodelayherfor

abit.SoyouandPhilihadafight?"that'stheonly

reasonwhyhewouldaskme.

"Ithinkso.Sherequestedanuberwhensheleft.

Saidshedidn'twanttobedramaticaboutme

drivingherback"

"Okay.Soundslikeaseriousfight.Whathappened?"

MlulekiisnotexactlytheworldsbestloverbutI

thoughthimandPhiliwouldbewaybetterthanhis

pastrelationships.

"CleoandVeearrived.Veemadeascene.Cleo,not

somuch.ButPhilistartedactingupaswell.Ikind

ofsnappedandtoldhertoquitthedramasinceshe

haskidssoobviouslyshehasex'stoo"

"Damn.Soshecalledanuberandleft?"

"Itoldhertoeatfirstbecauseshewasyettohave

breakfast.Sheateandthenleft"Icanhearhim

inhaleandexhale.Mlulekiisyettobeintroducedin

theartofdatingsomeonewhodoesn'tmindlosing

you.



"Goafterherandapologize"Iadvise.Thesoonerhe

doesitthebetter.

"Iwillbutthat'snotjustit.Iwasexpectingmore.

Moreyellingandmorearguing.Thatsortofthing

youknow"

"Iknowbutyouknowwhattheysay.Youshould

fearthequietness"

Ihearadooropenandclose.

"That'sexactlywhati'mfearing.I'llcallyouback.

TellThembekathetruthaboutJabu"thelineisdead

after.Itakeadeepbreathandgobacktothem.

I'mabitsurprisedtofindthemtalkingandlaughing.

ThembekaisteachingAmandasomethingthat

involvesgratedcarrotsandgratedpotatoes.Lindo

istheretakingavideo.Istandthereandwatch.

MaybetheywillgetalongwellifsheNothileisn'tin

thepicture.

************



Phili.

Ithankthedriverandhandhimcashwhenhedrops

meatthegate.I'mthankinghimfornotdoing

anythingbadtome.Asmuchaswestillrequest

theseridesbutyoupraywheneveryouarrivein

yourdestination.Thisdriverwaskindandhekept

tellingmejokessayingheisapologisingfornot

havingaradio.Ilaughedatthemfeelingevenmore

gratefulthathewasn'ttellingmedistastefuljokesin

thenameoftryingtomakemelaugh.

Dabulaistheonewhoopensthegateandhewaits

untili'minfroniofthedoorbeforegoingbackinside.

Wearebothstillshakenbywhathappened.

"Areyoualone?"Henodsandgoesbacktositting

onthecouch.Icantellheisstressedabout

something.

"Whathappened?"Isitdownoppositehimand

switchmyphoneoff.

"IgotacallfromXoli.Sheisthreateningtakemeto

courtforBobo'scustody"Istareathimindisbelief.



Bobocametolivewithuswhenhewasanewborn

baby.HerfamilysaidDabulaneededtotake

responsibilityandIbecamehismotherbecause

Dabulahadnoideahowtomotheranewbornbaby.

"Lether"Ireplyfeelingmyangerapproachanew

high.

"Phili.Webothknowthatthecourtwillagreewith

her.Theyalwaystaketheirside"hesoundslikehe

isgoingtostartcrying.

"Notthistime.Dabula.WeareinDurban.We've

beenhereformonthsalready.Thataloneproves

shedoesn'tcareabouthim.Lethergotocourtand

wewillexposeher"

"Howcouldshedothistome?"Helooksatmeasif

heexpectmetohaveananswer.

"Becausesheisselfish.Selfishpeopledothings

likethisDabula.Weneedtostopbeingkindand

fightback.Letthatbitchgoahead"Ifeellike

bangingsomethingbutIcan't.Idon'twanttorisk

breakingThembeka'sthings.

"Areyouokay?"Hegivesmetheweirdlook.



"I'mjustannoyedthatshenowsuddenlywants

Bobo.Howdareshe!!"Igetupandheadtothe

bedroom.Islamthedoorandthrowthephoneon

thebed.

Isitdownonthebedandtrynottobitemynails.I

dothatwheni'mangryandattimeitleavesmy

nailsruinedandneedingweekstorecover.

"Phili"Dabulaknocks.

Igetupandopenthedoor.

"Mlulekiishereandhewantstotalktoyou"Ithink

hecantellthatIamnotokaybecausehekeeps

lookinginthepassage.

"TellhimIdon'twantto"Istepbackandclosethe

doorbeforelockingit.IcanhearhimwalkawayasI

walkbacktobedandlaydown.Timeticksbyand

thereisnootherknock.Clearlyhegotthemessage

andleft.

************



Aknockwakemefromthenap.Ittakesmea

momenttorememberthatIlockedthedoorandI

canhearvoicesintheloungewhichmeans

NqubekoandThembekaarehere.

Idragmyselftothedoorandunlockit.It's

Thembekaandsheisgivesmethequestioninglook.

"IwasavoidingMluleki.Whattimeisit?"Igoback

tobed.SincemovinghereI'vegottenusedto

sleepingduringtheday.BackhomeIdidn'tsleep

duringtheday.

"It'safterone.Dabulawenttogetthekidsfrom

school"shegoestothebathroomandcomeback

afterfewminutes."What'swrongwithDabula?"

"HisbabymamawantsBoboandsheisthreatening

totakehimtocourt.Youknowthatcourtsalways

takethemother'ssidesoheisworried"

"Bobohasamother?"Ican'ttellifsheisbeing

sarcasticorserious.

"Yes"

"Butwe'venevermether.Doesheevenknowher?



Aybo"

"Dabulaisworried.Itoldhimtotellhertogoahead

andwewillseeherincourt"

"Yeahwewill.Howdareshesuddenlydemandsthe

child.SheshouldhaveaskedDabulanicelyandget

visitsnotwhatsheisthinking.That'swhyhelooks

sodepressed.Nqubekothoughtitwastheman

thing"shegoesbacktothebathroomandIhearthe

taprunning.

"HaveyouseenMluleki?"Ihatemyselfforasking

butIcan'thelpit.

"Hewasherewhenwearrivedbutheleftsoonafter.

Areyouguyshavingafight?"Shewalksbackinto

theroom.

ItellhereverythingthathappenedandIamhappy

sheisannoyedjustlikeiambecauseitmeansi'm

notbeingdramatic.

"Ihopeyouyelledathimorsomething"

"Ididn't.Iateandleft"

"Why?Youshouldhaveyelledathimorsomething.



Youarenotpunishingforhispastbutfortalkingto

youlikethat.Howdarehe?"sheisloud.

"Likeiwassupposedtobecalmaboutallthat"

whereicomefrombuyingsexisn'tsomethingmen

pridethemselvefor.

"Mlulekiisturningintoadisappointment"she

lowershervoice"Tellmethesexwasgoodthough"

Ican'thelpbutgiggle.

"Itwasamazing.Ididn'tevenknowthatyoucan

havedifferentorgasmsatonce"

"How?"Sbecomesbacktosit.

"Ithappened.Oneontheclitandanotherdeep

insidethere.Girli'mtellingyouitwasthatgood"

Webothlookateachotherandburstintogiggles.

Herlaughisshortlivedthough.

"What?"iasklookingather.

"Jabugotevenworselastnight.SheisintheICU"

shelookssoheartbroken.Wewerelaughingjust

twosecondsago.



"WhoisJabu?"

"Clement'swife"

"Theladywithcancer?Butithoughtshepassed

away.IheardMlulekionthephonewithsomeone

namedThuba"Itrytorecalltheconversationthe

bestIcanandMlulekididsayshepassedawayin

theearlyhoursorsomething.

"No.SheisintheICU.Nqubekoorderedsome

flowersforherandhecalledherhusbandaboutan

hourago"

"No.Irememberverywell.HernameisJabu

Mabala.Shediedintheearlyhours"Shemustbe

confusedabit.

"ButNqubeko....."Shelooksatmeastearsfillher

eyes.

OnlythenIrealizewhatNqubekodid.Heheardand

liedsayingsheisintheICU.

"NqubekoliedabouttheICU"Iconfirmitforher.As

muchasIgetwhyNqubekowouldliebut

Thembekaisnotachildandhecan'tkeeptreating



herlikeone.

Chapter72

Thembeka.

Stronglanguage

I'mangrybutmostlyi'mjustheartbroken.Jabuis

gone.Jistlikethat.Ineverevengotachancetosay

goodbye.shewasverysickIgetitbuthowcould

lifebesocruel.Whysnatchherawayaftersucha

briefintroduction.

"Thembeka"Phili'svoicesnapmebacktothe

present.

"Shedidn'tevensaygoodbye"Ilookather

"I'msorryCuz.Shewasverysick.Let'sthinkofher

asinnolongerinpain"

SheisrightbutIcan'thelpit.Tearsstartstreaming

downmycheeksandIdon'tstopthem.I'm



heartbrokensoIshouldbeallowedtocry.

"Thembeka"

It'sNqubeko.Helooksalarmed.

"What'swrong?"Heaskswhilelookingatmeasif

heisexpectingtoseebloodoranopenwound.

"ItoldheraboutJabu"saysPhili.

Helet'sgoofmyhandandlooksatPhiliasifhe

wantstosmackher.

"Philiknowsyoushouldn'tlietoaperson"Iinject

beforehegoesoffather.

"Iwasgoingtotellyoubaby.Iwasjust....."

"Justtakemethere"Icuthimoffbeforehetriesto

justifyhisactions.

"Okayfine.Wearsomethingwarm"Icantranslate

forhim.Itmeanswearsomethinglongerandnot

showcleavage.

Idon'tprotest.Icheckwardrobeforapresentable

dressandtieadoekonmyhead.

"Let'sgo"IgrababagandcheckifIhavetissues



insidebecauseIknowIamgoingtobeacrying

mess.

**

"Soyouaregoingtogivemesilencetreatment?"He

asksafterdrivingashortdistance.

Igivehima"Youthink"lookandgobacktolooking

outsidethewindow.

"ButIdidittoprotectyou.Idon'tlikeseeingthis

Thembeka.Ihateitwhenyoucry"

"Soyourathertreatmelikeachildandhidethings

fromme?"Iyellathim.

"Itseemedlikeagoodideaatthetime"heshrugs.

"Don'ttalktomeNqubeko"Ilookawayagainand

blinkthetearsaway.

WecontinuesilentlyuntilIstartrecognisingthe

neighbourhood.It'swhererichpeoplelive.Tall

wallsandtalltreesandthestreetisdeadquiet.We



turnleftandspotahugemovingtruck.Iguess

Clement'sneighboursaremovingornew

neighboursarearriving.Asthecardrawcloser

NqubekoandIseethesamething.Thetruckisin

Clement'shome.Ishemoving?

ThecarstopsbehindthetruckandIgetoutfirst.

Therearepeople.Threeguyswearinguniformare

carryingchairstothetruck.Thereisawoman

behindthem.Sheisshoutinginstructions.

IwalkcloserignoringNqubeko'sprotestbehindme.

Thewomanstopsandlooksatmeupanddown.

"Whoareyou?"Sheaskhervoiceisloud.Maybe

shehasoneofthosevoices.

"Jabu'sfriend"Ireply.Anotherladywalksout

carryinganunzippedsuitcasewithclothesspilling

out.

Shedoesn'tsayanythingbutgivemeastarefora

bitandthenNqubekocomestostandnearme.

IspotClementintheothersideofthehouse.Heis

wearingshotsandavest.



"Areyoualsoafriend?"Asksthewomanlookingat

Nqubeko.

"Yesma'am"herepliesbutI'mnolongerfocusing

onthem.Clementisonthephoneandheis

barefooted.Aglassbreaksmakingmejumpandhe

removethephoneonhisearforamomentbefore

puttingitback.SomethingiswrongsoIgotohim.

"Clement"

Helooksatmeandtearsstartfallingfromhiseyes.

Heendsthecall.

"What'sgoingon?Areyoumoving?"Istepcloser

andfightbackmyowntears.

"Theyarrivedwithatruck.Totakeherthings.Our

things"

"Who?Whoarethosepeople?"

"Herfamily.TheyareJabu'sfamily"hecrouches

downandburyhisfaceonhishands.

Nqubekojoinsus.Thelookonhisfacetellsmehe

knows.

"IthoughtJabudoesn'thaveparents.Theydied



whenshewasstillateenager"saysNqubeko

puttinghishandsonClement.

Hecan'tspeak.Hecontinuestosob.

**

IleaveNqubekoandClementaloneandgetinside

thehouse.Thekitchenisamess.Thereisaman

raidingthefridge.Helooksstartledwhenhenotices

melookingathim.

"Hi"Igreetandstepoverthebrokenplate.

"Areyouaforeigntoo?Someofyoudon'tevenlook

likeforeignersanymore"helooksatmeupand

down.

"What?"Somethingsnapsomewhereinthehouse

andawomanstartsyellingaboutit.NowthatIam

insideIcantellthatthereareoverfivewomenin

thishouse.Allofthemareshoutingordersatthe

movingmen.

"Oh.Ithoughtyouarehissister.Youmustbe



Jabu'sfriendthen"hegoesbacktothefridge.

"Whyareyouguysdestroyingthehouse?"

"Youmeanmysister'shouse?Shediedthis

morning.Wecan'tletthiskwerekweretakeher

things"helookssodisgusted.

"What?"

"Clementisakwerekwere.Weareheretotakeher

thingsbeforehebringshisstarvingfamilytolivein

herhouseandeatherfood"hetakesanotherpiece

ofthechickenandstuffhismouthwhilethegravy

stainshisshirtandleakinthecornerofhismouth.

"Thisismyhouse.EverythinginhereIboughwith

myownmoney.Jabuhasn'tworkedinyears

becauseofthecancerandyourfamilydumpedher

inthathospitalwhenshewastoosick"says

Clementbehindme.Hisvoicesoundsbroken.

"Whateverkwerekwere.Justpackyoubagsandgo

backhome"saystheman

"Haveyoucalledthepolice?Theycannottakeyour

things"IlookatClement.



"Callthemandseeiftheywillgiveadamn.Doyou

evenhavepaperstobehereinthiscountry?Go

backtoNigeriawhereyoucamefrom"

"Zimbabwe.I'mfromZimbabweandIgrewupin

thiscountry"saysClementasifheishopingthis

manwillstartreasoningwithhim.

"Nqubekogivemethephone.I'mcallingthepolice"

Iholdoutmyhandandhehandsthephonetome

withoutanyhesitation.

Imakethecallquicklyandarguewiththepoliceto

hurry.Hedoesn'tsoundinteresteduntilItellhim

whereIam.Sometimeslivinginthegrandsuburb

helps.HepromisestobehereinablinkwhenIend

thecall.

"Thepolicearecoming"Isayloudenoughformore

thanonepersontohear.

"What?"Saysawomanappearinginthepassage.

"Yes.Youbrokeintohishouseandyouarestealing

histhings.Icalledthepolice"Igiveherthecheeky

attitude.



"Theyaremysistersthings.TheNigeriandidn't

crosstheboarderwithfurniture"sheyells.

"Thesisteryoudumpedatthehospitalandforgot

aboutwhenshebecametoosick?Thesisterthat

hasn'tworkedinyearsbecauseshewasbattling

cancer?,thatsister?"

ShestepscloserandNqubekostepsinfrontofme.

Ipokemyheadaroundhimandlookather.

"Youareopportunists.Youwerejustwaitingforher

todieandclaimthingsyouknownothingabout"I

canspeakfreelywithahumanshield.

"Howdareyousidewithakwerekwere?"Sheshriek.

"Atleastheisahardworkingkwerekwereandyou

arestealingfromhim.Youshouldbeashamedof

yourselffortryingtorobagrievingman"Iamjust

asloud.

Therestofherfamilyjoinsinandtheyallstart

yellinginsultsdirectedtoClement.Theyaresaying

heisadrugdealerandcorruptingtheyouth.One

saysifitwasn'tfortheminthiscountrywewouldn't

haveunemploymentproblem.Iletthemcontinueto



screamandholdClementshandwhileNqubeko

continuestobemyshield.Youseewhiletheyyell

insultsnothingelsebreaksandthemovingmenare

standingtherewatchingsoitsaperfectplanaswe

waitforthepolicetoarrive.

**

Thearriveafterawhileandfindusengagein

insults.It'sfourpolicemenandoneofthemdoesn't

evenfakeinterest.

Thenoisediesdownimmediatelyasthepolicewalk

in.

"Theybrokeintohishouseandtheyaretakinghis

thingssayingtheybelongtotheirdeadsisterwho

happenstobehiswife"Igofirstbeforethenoise

startsagain.

"Mr...."ThepolicelooksatClement.

"Mabala.I'mClementMabala"repliesClement.

"Heisaforeigner"oneladychipsin.



"I'vebeeninthiscountrysinceIwas10yearsold.

I'mherelegally.JabuandIweremarried.Shehad

cancerandi'vebeentakingcareofherforyears

now.Shepassedthismorning"explainsClement.

"Andyouguysare?"onepolicemanlooksatthe

ladies.

"Weareherfamily"theladyreplies.

"Doyouhaveanypapersallowingyoutobehere?

Paperssayingtheseareherthings?"

Nooneanswersbuttheymumbleabit.

"Anypapersatall?"Heasksagainhisvoiceabit

louderthistime.

"Wedon'tneedpaperstotakeherthings.Sheis

deadalready.Weareherfamily"themanreplies.

"Thesearemythings.Thisismyhouse.Jabu

doesn'thaveanymoney.Yourfamilyleftherinthat

hospitaltodie.Itookherandpaidfortreatment.

Shehasn'tworkedinyears.Shecouldn'twork

becausesheneverfullyrecovered.Everythingin

thishouseismine"saysClementhisvoiceshaking.



Thenoisestartsagain.Thepolicemanraiseboth

hands.

"Ladiesyouhavenorighttotakeanythinginthis

housewithoutanylegalpapers.I'mafraidyouhave

toleave.Puteverythingbackandleave.Onceyou

havesomeprooforsomething.Iwillpersonally

comewithyoutotakewhatbelongstoyou.Fornow

pleasetakeyourtruckandleave"heturnstomen

"Pleaseoffloadthetruckandleave.Ifyoutake

anythingwithouthispermissionitmeansyouare

stealingandwewillbeforcedtoarrestyou"he

toucheshiscuffs.

"Unbelieveble.Youareprotectingakwerekwere"one

saysquietly.

Thepolicemanreturnsahardlookandtheyallstart

moving.Themoversgobacktogetthethingswhile

thepolicemenstartengagingintheirown

conversations.Clement,NqubekoandIstand

aroundtowatchastheybringthingsback.

***



Atlastthehouseisamessbutthefamilyisgone

leavingusalone.Nqubekothankthepoliceand

walkthemoutwhileilookaroundthemess.

"ThankyouThembeka"saysClementquietly.

"It'sfine.Ignorethem.Theyarejustmadthatthey

can'ttakeyourthings.Theirinsultsdon'tmatter"

Hesmilesabitbeforehehugsme.Iholdhimtight

ashestartscryingonmyshoulder.Idon'tpullaway

untilhecalmsdownandwipehiseyes.

"Sorry"helooksembarrased.

"Youlostawife.Cryallyouwant.It'sokaytobe

sad"

"Ijustcan'tacceptityet.It'slikesomeonewillcome

andsayit'sajoke"

"Icanimagine"Itakeadeepbreathandhughim

again.

WebothpullawaywhenwehearNqubekowalksin.

"Ithinkweshouldtrytocleanupabit"Istarttaking

myjacketoff.



"Orcallthecleaners.I'llpay"heoffers.

"Okay.I'llcookthough.Youdoneedfood"Ilookat

Clementandhedoesn'targue.Nqubekolooks

botheredthoughbutiignorehim.Hecan'thirea

cheftooorordertakeawaysfortheguy.

"Letmemakethecall"hesaysandClementwalks

aroundthecounterandopensthefridge.

"I'llhelpyouwiththechopping"hesmilesandInod

andnodtoNqubekowhoislookingatmelikehe

wantstosaysomething.

Chapter73

StrongLanguage

Nqubeko.

ShetremblesinmyarmsandIquicklycoverher

lipstokeepthesoundin.LindoandAmandaare

stillhereandIdon'twanttobethatparentbutI



couldn'tletThembekasleepwithoutremindingher

howthisfeelslike.Shecontinuestotrembleand

occasionallyshudderingashermoansturninto

gasps.Ican'tlethergojustyet.Notwheni'mstill

feelingthishardandburieddeepinsideher.Ifshe

wasn'tpregnantalreadythiswouldhavebeenit.

WeareseparatedwhenIgetsoftandshedoesn't

protestthelostofcontact.Shesimplejustputher

armsaroundmeandholdtight.Mygripalsoremain

onherhipandmyotherhandaroundherneck.

Thesilencelastforawhilebeforesheturnsher

headtokissmycheekandthenmovetomylips.

"Areyougood?"Iwhisper.

"I'mfine"shelaughsabitandgobacktoputtingher

headonmyshoulder.Ireachbetweenusandtouch

herstomach.It'sgrowingslowlybutthedoctortold

useverythingisfineandweshouldn'tbesurprised

ifshegetsreallybigasthepregnancygrows.For

nowit'sjustasexybumpthatfitsherpetitebody.

"Let'sgetyoubacktobed"Ilowermyarmfromher

neckandgrabherassbeforepullingusbothupasI



carryhertobed.ShegiggleswhenIlowerherdown.

"ThanksMbonambi"

Istopandstareatherbeforeloweringmyselftoher

lips"Iloveyou"Iaddafterthekiss.Shesmilesand

yawn.

"Iloveyoutoo"

"Getsomesleep"Ipullthecoveroverher.

"Pleasebringmesomeorangeswhenyoucometo

bed"anotheryawnfollows.

"Andpeanutbuttersandwiches.Iwon'tforget"

"Andanegg"shewhispers.

"Okay.I'llbringit"Ilaughandpickupourclotheson

thefloor.Igrabmyshortsandslipthemonandturn

tolookather.Sheisasleep.SometimesIdowishI

couldfallasleepsoeasilyaswellbutitdoesn't

happen.Tonighti'llbeluckyifIevengetsomeatall.

Iclosethedoorgentlebehindandgotothekitchen.

Iwashmyhandsfirstbeforemakingasandwichfor

Thembeka.



"Pleasestopcrying"

Istopmovingaroundandlistencarefully.

"Isaidi'lldoitandIwill"It'sLindo'svoice.

Itiptoetohisdoorandpressmyear.

"OfcauseIknow.DammitPinky.Itoldyou"he

hissesandIhearfootstepsmovingaround.Itiptoe

backtothepassagebeforethedooropens.I

pretendtobesurprisedtoseehimupandhelooks

reallysurprisetoseeme.

"Dad"

"Whatareyoudoingup?"Heendsthecall.

"Ijustneededsomewater"Ithinkheislying.

"Okay"Iturnbacktothekitchenexpectinghimto

followbuthedoesn't.Somethingisgoingonand

i'mnotsureifIshoulddemandthetruthorwaitfor

himtotellmeaboutit.Ifocusonthesandwichfora

bit.MyphonepingsanditcouldonlybeTikotexting

thistime.

"Prettyran"readsthemessage.



Icallhimback.

"Towhere?"Iaskthemomentheanswers.

"ToEasternCape"hereplies

"Findher.Thereisnowayi'mfundingPretty'scoke

habit.Findherandbringherback"sheowesmebig.

"Surething"

"ThanksTiko.Keepmeupdated"

WeendthecallandIdecidetocallSandilewhileat

it.Heanswersquickly.

"It'slateNqubeko"hecomplains.

"Whatever.AnythingaboutSnqobile?"Iignorethe

protestonhistone.

"Notyet.Sheisfine.I'mgoingtoVryhiedtomorrow

andi'llprobablycallyoulate"

"Good.I'llwaitforyourcall"Idon'tevensay

goodbyeasIhangup.

******



IplacethesandwichnexttoThembeka'ssideofthe

bedandwalkoutagain.Mlulekiisstillupand

probablychattingtoPhilionWhatsApp.

"AyNqubeko"hecomplains.

"Whenyouaredonecallmethen"Iendthecalland

pourmyselfadrinkbeforesittingonthecouch.I

shouldbeinmyprivatespacebuti'mwaitingto

Lindotoapproachmeorturnoffthelightinhis

bedroom.SofarheisnotdoinganyofthatsoIsit

andwait.

MlulekicallsbackafterfewminutesandIneed

someprivacyforthiscall.

"Areyoudone?"Iaskwhileunlockingthedoorand

steppingoutside.

"Sortof.SoihearThembekawentcrazyearlier

today"helaughs.

"Totallycrazybuti'mproudofher.Shewas

amazing"

"Sowhat'stheproblem?"Hesoundslikeheis



havingadrink.

"ItakePhiliisstillpissedoffjudgingbyyour

drinking"iteaseandexpectalaughbutitdoesn't

come.

"I'mstartingtothinkit'snotworthit"hereplies.

"Woah.Oneargumentandyouwanttoquit?"

"That'swhyipreferpaidgirls.Theyknowwhatit

means.Nodrama"ihearaglassbeingslammedon

thetable.

"Youdoknowthatthedramaisyourmotivationto

dobetterbecauseshewantsyou.Ifshedidn'tcare

shewouldn'tbepissedoff.Don'tgiveupnow"Itry

toencourage.Hecan'tbebuyingsexforeverand

youcan'tpayforcompanionship.

"Whatever.Letssolveyourproblems.What'seating

you?"

IclosemyeyesandtheimagesofThembeka

cookingwithClementforcesmetoopenmyeyes.

"IneedsoinformationonClement"

"Why?"



"JusttobesureofthekindofpersonThembekais

helping.Iknowshewon'tstopcheckingonhimsoi

wanttobeprepared"Idon'taddthatClementmade

herlaughandshewasallcalmandrelaxedwhile

theywerecookingandlaughing.Jabuisdeadand

ClementisheartbrokenIdon'twanthimbeing

attachedtoThembeka.

"Becauseyouthinkshewillcheat?"Icantellhe

thinksi'mbeingridiculous.

"Ididn'tsaythat.Ijustwanttoknowthekindofman

heis"

"Nqubekoyouhavetostopthisman"

"Heisyoungerthanme.Hefeelshelpless.

Thembekaisdrawntohissituation"I'mgetting

frustratednow.

"Sowhat?Shewon'tcheatonyou"hesnaps.

"Youdon'tknowthat"

"Ithinkyouneedtherapymorethanshedoes.Don't

letThembekahearyousayyoudon'ttrusther.Itwill

breakherheart.Clementisfine.HarmlessandI



doubtheisthinkingaboutanotherwomanright

now.Hehasbiggerproblems"

"Iguessso.Thatfamilyisrotten.Idoubttheywill

evenallowhimtoburyher"Ithinkaboutmyown

family.WearenotevenwithmybrothersbutIknow

theywouldn'tcometomyhousetoharass

Thembekaifidie.

"Heshouldn'tevencareaboutit.Helovedher

enoughwhileshewasalive.That'sallthatmatters"

"CallPhilianddowhateverittakestomakeitokay"I

advice.

"Youalsostophavingthesedarkthoughts.

Thembekalovesyou.Nexttimei'msendingyoua

bill.Ifi'mbecomingyourshrinkIdeservesome

payment"helaughsandhangup.Ilaughtooandgo

backinside.Idon'tfeelbetterbutit'snotworse

either.IamjustscaredthatIwillloseThembekato

afoureyedZimbabweanboy.

IwalkbackinsideandfindLindostandinginthe

middleofthelounge.

"Lindo"



"Mygirlfriendispregnant"hiseyesareallout.

Chapter74

StrongLanguage

Nqubeko.

Istareathimwonderingwhatheistalkingabout.

Lindois15.Hecan'tbehavingsexalready.

"Shedoesn'twanttohaveanabortion"hecontinues.

Icontinuetostare.Helooksfrightened.

"I'vebeentryingtotalktoherdad.Weareboth15.

Wecan'thaveababybutshewon'tlisten.Shekeep

tellingmesheisscaredtodoit"

"GotobedLindo.Wewilltalktomorrow"that'sallI

managetosay.Hehesitateabitbuthedoesmove.

Iwaituntilthedoorisclosedbeforelockingthe

doorandremovingthekeysohedoesn'trunaway

whilewesleep.



ThembekaisstillsnoringwhenIjoinherinbed.I

can'tsleep.Lindoisnotonlyhavingsexat15buthe

isgoingtobeafather.

"Nqubeko"saysThembekaherhandtouchingmy

chest.

"SorryIdidn'tmeantowakeyou"Iwhisper.Iguess

i'vebeentossingandturningnonstop.

"It'sfine.Ineedtopeeanyway"

Ireachforthelightandturniton.Shegetsupand

headtothebathroom.

Whenshecomesbackshesitsdownandstart

eatingtheorangeasifit'snotthemiddleofthe

night.

"What'seatingyou?"

Isitupandtrynottostareathernakedbreasts.

"Whatmakesyouthinksomethingiseatingme?"I

actallcoolaboutit.

"IknowyouNqubeko.Youhavethisforbiddinglook

onyourface.IsawitwhenwewerewithClement

andyoumadelovetomelikeit'sforthelasttime.



Sooutwithit"shesmilesandIreachforapieceof

theorange.

"It'snothingmylove.Wehadalongday"Ican'ttell

heraboutLindoyet.NotwhenIhaven'theardthe

wholethingmyself.

"Ifyousayso"

WebothcontinuesharingtheorangebutIdon'teat

thesandwich.Ican'triskaheartburn.

WhensheisdoneshegetsbacktobedandIhold

heruntilwebothfallasleep.

********

Iwakeupalonethenextday.Thecurtainisopen

andthesunisalreadycominginthewindowwhich

meansit'swaypastmorning.Isitupandspot

Thembeka'sphoneonthecharger.Sheisstillhere

andthatmakesmefeelabitbetterbutIknowher.

ShecouldbedressinguptogocheckonClement

already.



"Thembeka"Icalloutwhilemakingthebed.Igetno

replywhichmeanssheisinthekitchen.Ifinishup

andbrushmyteethbeforegoingtothekitchen.I

findThembekabusyshowingLindohowtomake

pancakes.PersonallyIhatethembutIthinkthey

likethem.

"Morningguys"Igreetandkisshercheek.

"Morningdad"saysAmandawithapleasantsmile

onherfacewhichImustsaylooksniceonherfora

changebuttheannoyedlookisstillthere.Whoever

shetakesafterruinedherlooks.

"Whatareyouguysmaking?"Icanseeitsthe

pancakesbutIdon'tknowwhatelsetosay.

"Weareteachinghimhowtomakepancakes.I

wokeupcravingsomethingmadewithflour"says

Thembeka.

"That'snice.I'llhavecoffeethen"Igetthemugon

thecupboardandmakemyowncoffee.

Lindofinishesthepancakesandservetheladies

beforeIaskhimtospeakoutside.Webothfollow

eachothertotheback.



"Whoisshe?Whereisshe?Haveyoutoldyour

mother?"Iaskthequestionsquicklywhilehekeeps

lookingaroundasifhethinksit'sanambush.

"Wegotoschooltogether"that'sallhesays.

"Herparents?Wherearethey?"

"Sheliveswithhergrandmother.Herparentsarein

CapeTown.Theyworkthere"

"Howfarisshe?"

Nowhelooksreallyfrighten.Ithinkit'smyvoicebut

Ican'thelpit.Heis15yearsold.

"Almost3months"

Istareathimindisbelief.Ithoughtweweretalking

aboutsomeonewhoisonlyfewweeks.

"3months?"

HenodsandIstopmyselffromsmackinghim.

"Doesyourmotherknow?"Ishout.

"Shedoesn'tknow"

"Callherandtellher"Idemand.



"Butdad...."

Thelookonmyfacestopshimfromspeaking.He

pullshisphoneoutandstartmakingthecall.I

demandheputsthecallonspeaker.

Nothile'sphoneringsforawhilebeforeshe

answers.

"Mum.Imadeamistake"

"Lindo.Whathappened?"Shesoundsalarmed.I

givehimahardlook.

"Pinkyispregnantandshedoesn'twanttohavean

abortion"hestartscrying.

"What?!!"

"I'msorryMah.Ididn'tmeantomessuplikethis"

"DammitLindo.HowmanytimeshaveIwarnedyou

aboutthatgirl?"Shescreams.

"I'msorry.Ididn'tknowitwasgoingtocomeout

likethis"

"Soyoudon'tknowthatsexmeanssomeonecan

getpregnant?"Iask.



"Nqubeko"-Nothile.

"Sheisalmost3monthspregnant"Iaddsoshecan

getovertheshockquickly.

"AyboLindo"sheyells.

"Ididn'tmeantomessup"hecontinuestosob.

"That'sthethingLindo.Younevermeanit.Youkeep

screwingupandbeingsorry.Whenisitgoingto

stop?"Ithinksheisstartingtocryaswell.

"It'stimehecleansuphisownmess"

Lindolooksatmewithstainedcheeks.

"Yes.It'stimetofixyourownmess"Irepeat.

"IcantalktoPinky'sgrandmother.Wecanfinda

solutionthatwon'tbackfire"saysNothile.

"Whatsolution?"

"I'lltalktoherandoffertocoverthecostofthe

termination"suggestsNothile.

"Soyouaregoingtoforcehertohaveanabortion?"

Ithoughtat3monthsitmeansitcangetalittle

complicated.



"Notforce.Convince.Pinkyis15yearsoldNqubeko.

Whatdoessheknowaboutraisingakid?"Sheasks.

"Soyouthinkwhynottraumatizeherbyforcingher

tohaveanabortionwhensheisalmost3months

pregnant?"Iask.

"Whatdoyousuggestwedothen?"Shesnaps.

"Whynotlethermakeachoice"Isuggest.

"Andwhat?Paychildsupport?Heis15Nqubeko"

"Andat15hethoughtwhynothaveunprotected

sex.Heshouldhavethoughtabouthisagebefore

hethoughthewasmanenoughtohavesex"

"Soweshouldlethimpayforamistakefortherest

ofhislife?"Shestartsshouting.

"Noneedtoshoutatme.Yoursonmessedupnot

me"

"Thenshutupandletmefixit"thelinegoesdead

after.Itakethephoneandcallagain.Foramoment

itseemslikeshewon'tanswerbutshedoes.

"Look.Idon'tthinkit'sfairthatwewanttoputLindo

firstonthis.Ifshewantstokeepthebabythenshe



shouldn'tbeforcedtoterminateNothile.Her

feelingsmattertoo"

"Whatchildcouldberaisedby15yearolds

Nqubeko.Don'tbefoolish.Thiswilldonothingbut

destroytheirfuture.Isaidi'llfixitandIwill.Send

mehernumberLindo"sheendsthecallafterthat.

"Lifeisabouttakingresponsibilityofthemessyou

createLindo.At15youhadnobusinesshaving

sex"Istandupandleavehimtheretothinkaboutit.

********

Thembeka

NqubekoprotestedwhenIaskedtobetakento

Clement'shousebutnowhimandClement'sfriend

arebusyarguingaboutsoccer.Iwon'tlie,Ilikeit

likethis.Wearehelpingsomeoneinneedand

Nqubekoisnotactingallweirdaboutit.

"Ican'tthankyouenough"saysClementcomingto



standnexttomeaswebothstareatthegarden

throughthewindow.

"It'sfine"Ismileathim.Clementishandsome.Heis

darkskinned.Verydarkskinnedbutitsuitshimjust

fine.ItmakeshimstandoutjustfineandIcantell

thatheisprobablycharmingtooeventhoughhe

wearthickglasses.Aspeoplewejudgepeoplewho

wearglassesandenjoyscience.Wecallthemnerds

butClementisahandsomenerdwithabrightsmile.

"CanIconfesssomething"Iturntofacehim.

"Sure.What'sup?"Hesmilesbutitdoesn'treachhis

eyes.

"YouarethefirstZimbabweanIknow.Imeanto

actuallytalkto"hedoesn'tlaughatfirstandI

wonderifi'veoffendedhim.

"Why?"

"BecauseIgrewuparoundxenophobicpeople.We

wereraisedtothinkverylessofotherAfricans"I

justtellhimthetruth.Backhomepeopledidn'twant

tobeassociatedwithotherAfricansunlessthey

werebuyingwhatevertheywereselling.Beyond



that,anyinteractionwasquestioned.

"That'sbad"hedoesn'tshowanyannoyance.

"Yeahbutnowthati'molderIthinktheywerejust

misinformed"

"Buti'mthefirstguyyou'veevertalkedto"hesmiles

again.

"AndIlikeitwhichmeansIwouldhavelikediteven

backthen.Somanymissedopportunities"Ishrug.

"Meaning?"

"ThisonetimeIwasincampus.Wewereliningup

forstudentcardphotos.Thisguysitsnexttome

andheclearlywantstotalkbutIdidn'ttalktohim"

"Why?"

"BecausehewasfromNigeriaandIwasmore

thinkingabouthimbeingaforeign.Ishouldhave

kepttheconversationgoing.Gonebeyondjusthi"

"Iguesssobutsometimesittakesusawhiletoget

outofwhatwegrowupbeingtold.Toseethereal

world"



"AndIfailed"Ireply.

"Failed?"HeraisehiseyebrowsandIcan'thelp

thinkinghisbeardandeyebrowsaretoodarklikehe

dyesthem.

"Yes.Ishouldhavebefriendedtheguy.Ishould

havetalkedtothesellingguysthatcametoour

homesellingvegetableracksandwashingbasins.I

shouldhaveopenedmymindtothegettingtoknow

otherpeople"

"Youaregettingworkedupovernothing.Theguy

shouldhavetriedharderaswell.It'sayouputsome

effortforbothsidesituationThembeka.Yesyou

canbefriendsomeonefromanothercountrybut

theyhavetowantittoo"

"Iguesssobutstill.Iwasn'tverywelcoming"

"Ohplease.Nooneisthatwelcomingwhenit

comestotheselonglineswedealwithondaily

basis.Anyonecanbeclosedoffwhentired"he

laughs.

"Butstill"



"Nostill.Tellyouwhat?I'mgoingtointroduceyou

tosomeofmyfriends.Theyarefromother

countriesinAfrica.ThereisonefromGhanaandhe

hasbeenaskingtochillsoi'lltakeyouwithwhen

wego"heoffers.

"Great.Ican'twait"hisphonestartsringingandI

turnbacktothewindowwhenheanswersit.

"What?"Heasksafteramoment.Ican'thelpturnto

lookathim.

"Okayfine"heendsthecall.Thepleasantsmileon

hisfacevanishesandit'sreplacedbypain.

"Whatisit?"Iaskunabletohelpmyself.

"Ican'tattendJabu'sfuneral.Theyareburyingher

tomorrow"

"Tomorrow?Isn'tthattoosoon?"Shejustdied

yesterday.

"Theydon'twantmethereatall"tearsfillhiseyes.

"Butshewasyourwife.Surelyyouhaverightstoo"

"EvenifIdohaverightsit'snotworthit.Sheisnot

comingback"hestartssobbingandHoldhishand



whilelettingoutmyowntears.It'snotfairatall.

Chapter75

Phili

Theweekendisalmostover.Wehadareallygood

daytoday.ThembekaandItookthekidsoutfor

lunch.SheinvitedAmandaandLindobutLindo

declinedsayinghehadhomework.Heliedbutwe

allactedlikeitwasallcool.Amandaisvery

different.Shehasnopersonalitybutsheiskind.I

sawitwhenshewasshowingCeliwesomeappson

hersmartphone.Shedidn'tactallbetterthanmy

daughterinsteadshewashappytoexplainthings.

Tobadhermotherraisedhertobeclosedoffand

uninterested.WhenthedayoutendedThembeka

andAmandawenttodropherbackintoherfather's

houseandI'mbackathometryingnottotalkto

Mlulekionwhatsapp.

"Phili"saysDabulawalkingin.



"Hey"Iquicklyputthephonedown.AtleastI'llstop

fightingmyselftotalktohim.

"Nqubeko'sofficeguyjustcalledandtheywantme

intomorrow"Hesitsdownandstartrubbinghis

knees.

"Andyouwillbefine"I'mhappyforhim.Iknowhow

itwasaffectingtobestayinghomealldayafter

beingabreadwinnerforsolong.

"Youthink?"

"Iknowso.Remember,everyonehasafirstdayat

workmoment.Thosepeopletherealsofacedthis

moment"

"Iguessyouareright"hesmiles

"Sohasshecalledagain?"HeknowswhoIam

talkingabout.

"NoandIhopeshedoesn't.Shedidn'tevenaskto

speaktohim"

"Becauseshedoesn'tcare.Sheissuchabitch.If

shecallsgivethephonetomeandi'lltellher

exactlywhatIthinkofher"I'mgettingallfiredup



already.

"AndIwill.IalsocalledNtuthuko.Justtohearhow

arethingsthere.HesaidSdumocamearoundlast

week.Theyaresuspectingheisuptosomething"

"Somethinglikewhat?"Thereisnothingmuchleft

there.

"Idon'tknow.KnowingSdumo.Hecouldbeselling

theplaceyouknow"webothlaugh.

"Ihopehedoesn'tfindanyonedesperateenoughto

berobbed"Ilaughandmyphonerings.Weboth

lookatitbeforeDabulagivesmealookthatsays

"Areyounotgoingtoanswer"it'sMlulekiandI'm

debatingwhethertoanswerornot.

"AtsomepointyouwillneedtotakeachanceSisi"

hegetsupandleave.

Istareatthephoneuntilitstopsringingbutit

doesn'tstayquietforlongbecauseitringsagain

andit'sstillhim.

Itakeadeepbreathandpickup.

"Philiswa"



"Yes"

"Dinnertonight.I'llsendandriver.Wehavetotalk"

hepausesbeforeadding"Please"

"Ican'tIhaveplans"Ilie.Ihavenoplans.We

alreadywentouttodayandIknowthekidswillwant

anearlynight.

"Iknowyoudon't.Thecarwillbethereat7.We

havetotalk.Please"

"Okayfinebuti'mnotstayingthenight"Ifhethinks

hecanjustsmoothmeoverwithsomedumbtalk

thenheisinforarealsurprise.

"Noproblem.Seeyouat7"heendsthecall.

Iputthephonedownandgothekitchenforaglass

ofwine.Winetastesweirdbutithelpswhenyou

havethingsinyourheadandIhavesomanythings

inmyheadrightnow.

********



"Youaredrinkingwine.Sowhat'sup"asks

Thembekathemomentshewalksin.Thekids

disappearintothebedroomwiththetoysNqubeko

boughtforthem.IwaituntilIhearthedoorclose

beforetakinganothersip.

"Dinnertonightat7.Heissendingthecar"Itake

anothersipandeachtimeIdomytastesbudsgo

intoatemporaryshock.

"Sowhyareyougettingdrunk?"Shesitsdownand

throwthecarkeysonthetable.

"Becausei'mfeelingnervousabouteverything"I

takeanothersip.

"Stopdrinking.Thelastthingyouwantistoget

therealreadydrunk"shegrabstheglassinmyhand

andspillsomeonthefloor.

"Maybewheni'mdrunki'llreactbetter"

"Youwon't.Youobviouslyliketheguy.Justgotalk

tohimgirl.Havesomefoodwhiledoingit.Justlay

outtherulesearlysoheknowswhatshityouwon't

tolerate"shetakesasip.



"Don'tmakethebabypickupthetab"Iwarnbefore

shetakesasecondsip.

"Thebabyhatesthewine"shelaughs.

"Good.Givemebackmyglass"

Shehandsitback.

"Ilikehim.ImeanheisgreatbutIjustdon'twantto

gethurt.Todealwiththerejectionafterallthis"

ShelooksatmeasifsheknowswhatImeanbutI

knowshedoesn't.Thembekaknowspainbutnot

thekindthatI'vefaced.

"That'swhyyouneedtobesoberandtellhimall

that.Justlethimknowwhatyoudrawalineto.I

toldNqubekoifhecheatsonmei'moutforgood.If

cheatsthenI'llknowit'stimetoexit"Iwishingcould

besurelikeher.

"ButIdon'tevenknowwhatI'mfacedwith

Thembeka.Mlulekialreadytoldmeheisnotasaint.

Hecouldbeworsethenacheater"

"YeahIknowbutfornowwearejustspeculating.

Untilyougotodinnerandhearhimoutwecan't



know"sheraiseshereyebrows.

"Iguessso"

Webothjumpwhensomeonebuzzesatthegate.

AfterthewholedramawithPretty,wearebothstill

shakenabit.

ThembekagetsuptoanswerwhileItaketheglass

tothekitchen.WhensheopensthedoorIrushto

seewhoitis.

Webothstandoutsideasthisladydrivesinwearing

abrightsmile.

Whenshegetsouttakesoutalargebaganda

dress.

"MissPhiliswaKhumalo"shereadsonherclipboard.

"That'sme"Ireply.

"Hiladies.I'mMavis.Shallwegoinside?"

"No.Notbeforeyoutelluswhyyouarehere"I

speakfirstandlooksatThembekabeforenodding.

"IwassentbyMrMluleki.Thedressandshoesfor

you"sheraisesherbagabit.



"Fordinnertonight"saysThembekaallcheerful.

WeshowtheladyinandIcheckmyphone.Mluleki

didsendatextaboutthedelivery.Ijustdidn'tseeit.

********

It'satransformation.ThisMavinladyknowshowto

transformapersonfromordinarytosomethingout

ofamagazine.I'mwearingalongblackdresswith

glitterystaffonthesleeves.Ithasthislongsliton

thethighandIhugsmyassandstomachlikeIdon't

havelovehandles.Shemademeweartightstogive

myassabitofaliftandthenmademewearthese

longheeledshoesThembekasaidtheyarecalled

redbottoms.Ithinkit'sbecausetheyhaveredsole.

IfeeltallerandbreathlessbecauseI'mworried

aboutfalling.

Theladylookspleasedwithherwork.Shewaits

untilthecararrivestogetmeandthemangivesme

aflowerbeforeopeningthedoorforme.Nqubekois

alsoherebuthedoesn'tlookokayatall.Ifeelbetter



thoughbecausewithhimaroundIknowtheyare

safe.

ThedriverisquietasweheadovertoMluleki's

house.Myheartfeelslikeit'sgoingtobeatit'sway

outofmychestandIthinkthedrivercanhearittoo.

ThetripseemsshorterandbeforeIcouldevencalm

downwearealreadythere.

"Haveagoodnightmiss"saysthedriverafter

openingthedoor.

"Thanks"Itrytosmilebuti'mtoonervousforitto

comeright.

HeclosesthecarjustasMlulekiwalksout.Ican't

helpbuttostare.Heiswearingadarkbluesuitand

awhiteshirtwiththelasttwobuttonsundone.

"Thanksman"hesaystothedriver.

"Sharp"thedriversoundslessformalnowandI

watchashedrivesout.Mlulekipressesthegate

remotebeforehestepsclosertome.Itakethe

perfumeinfirst.Hesmellsreallynice.Hesmells

likeamanandIlikeit.



"Youlookgorgeous"helooksdownatme.Even

withtheshoesheisstilltallandatonightheseems

largertoo.

"Thanks.Mavisdidanamazingjob"

"Youwerealreadythere.Shallwe?"Heoffershis

arm.Ihookmineontohisandsmile.Drinkingearlier

helped,justabit.

Wewalkslowlytowardsthecornerofthehouse.I

thinkheknowsthatIfearfallingbecausehedoesn't

rushmeatall.WhenwefinallymakeitIcan'thelp

butgasp.Thewholeareaislitbysmallcandles

insideglasses.Theyareindifferentcolours.Some

arebluesomearegold.

"Wowthisisbeautiful"

"Ihiredapersontodothis"helaughs.

Ilookfaraheadandthereisatable.Thereare

candlesinthetabletoobutthebeautifulbluelight

comesfromthepoollights.Amanexitthehouse

carryingatrayandheplacesitonthetablebefore

turningtogreetme.



"Thanksman.I'lltakeitfromhere"hesaystothe

manaswefinallyreachthetable.

Themannodsanddisappearbacktothehouse.

MlulekipullsthechairformeandIsitdown.He

poursthewineintheselongwineglassesand

handsmeonebeforesittingdownwithhis.

"IoweyouanapologyMaKhumalo.Beforewestart

thisevening.Iwanttoaskforforgivenessformy

behaviorthelasttime.Ishouldhavedonethings

better.Youdeservedbetterfromme.Soplease

forgiveme"hetakesoutalittleboxonhisjacket

andhandsitovertome.

"Sothismeanswewon'thaveuninvitedguestswho

willinsultme?Iaskwithoutopeningthebox.

"Yes.Thatchapterisclosed"

"GoodbecauseIwon'tstandforthat"

"Iknowandyoudon'tneedto.I'mgoingtobe

straightfromnowonmylove.Ipromise"hedoesn't

evenblink.Butheisaman.Mencanhavea

breakdowninfrontofyouandstillbelying.It's

somethingtheydosowell.



"InthatcaseIdoforgiveyou"Itaketheboxand

openit.It'sanecklace.Adiamondnecklacewithmy

initialsonit."Wow.Thisisgorgeous"

"I'mgladyoulikeit"hesmilesandreachformy

hand"areweokaynow?"

"Ithinkweare.Justdon'tdoitagain.IknowIcan

bealittledemandingandharshbutIhatebeinglied

toandIhatebeingtreatedlikeachild.Sonomore

dismissaltone"

"Iswear.Neveragain"hesmilesbeforehegetsup

andleansovertokissmylips.Ikisshimbackand

thephoneinterruptsus.It'shisphonenotmine.

"Sorry"Hepullsitoutandfrownbeforeanswering.I

sipthewineandlistentomytastesbudsasthey

complainabouttheforeigntastetheyaresubjected

totoday.

Mluleki'scalldoesn'tlastlongbuthelooks

disturbedwhentheputsthephoneback.

"Everythingokay?"Iaskhopingit'snotworstnews.

"Thatwasmystepsister.Herdaughtercommitted



suicide.Theyfoundherinabathtub"

"That'shorrible"Ican'tevenimagineCeliweinthat

position.Iwoulddietoo.

"Shewassuchabrightchild.Livingwithher

grandmother.Idon'tgetit.Pinkywas15.What

coulddrivea15yearoldtosuicide?"Helooksatme

likehethinksImighthaveananswer.

"Youwillbeshockedtofindoutwhatkidsdealwith

nowadays"ImighthavemyownproblemsbutItry

byallmeanstoalwaysremindCeliwethatthereis

noproblemshecan'tsharewithme.

"Iguessso.Outofallthekidstheyhave.Pinkywas

theonlyoneIlikedandtrustmeIdon'tlikemy

familyatall"

"Why?"Manypeopledon'tgetalongwithfamilybut

toadmititoutloudisnotnormalformany.

"MystepmotherwasacruelpersonPhili.She

raisedthemtobevilelikehersoassoonasIcould

getoutIgotoutforgood"

"Getout?"



"Beabletotakecareofmyself.IleftthemwhenI

was12.Livedinthestreetsfor3years.Ranoffto

JohannesburgwhenIwas15.By16Icoulddrive,

shootagunandat17Iwaspartofagroupthat

robbedalargesupermarketinTembisa.Life

changedafter.Butthat'sthestoryforanotherday"

Istareathimmymouthopen.

"I'msorryIdidn'tmeantoshockyou"hesmiles.

"Soyou'vedonethings.Badthingsbefore?"Itryto

soundlessjudgementalrightnow.

"Yes.I'verobbedachurchatgunpoint"hesaysit

likehewillsayheisjoking.

"Achurch?"

"Yes.Notjustasmallneighborhoodchurch

Philiswa.Alargechurchwithover200members.

Madeitoutwithwatches,phonesandcash.ButI

don'tdothatanymore.WhenIfinallygotoutIswore

toneverdoitagain"heexplains.

Inodandthinkaboutthis.Backhomepeopleused

tosayit'sthebeautifulpeoplewhodoesthere



unbelievablethingsandcontinuetosmile.When

youlookatMlulekiyouwouldn'tthinkofhimasa

criminalandrobbingachurch.

Chapter76

AdultContent

Phili.

Wemovetothehousewhentheairisstartstocool

downandMlulekipoursanotherglassofwinefor

measwesitintheloungewithmusicplayinglowin

thebackground.Heisnolongerdrinkingwine

insteadheisdrinkingsomethinggoldintheglass.

"Soyouareacharmingmanwithadarkside"Iask

tokeeptheconversationgoing.I'mfeelingvery

calmandIthinkit'sthewine.

Helaughsandtakemytohis.

"Charming?"



"YouareverycharmingMlu.Youlooklikeamystery.

Asexykindofmystery"Igiggle.

"ToomuchwineIsee"hetakestheglassfrommy

hands.Iprotestandholdtheglasstightinmy

hands.

"I'mfine.Letmeenjoythis"

"Notwhenyouaredrunk.BesidesIstillhavetofuck

youandyouwon'tenjoyifyouaredrunk"heraises

hiseyebrows.

"Youshouldn'tsayfuck"Itsoundsembarrassing

whenhesaysitlikethat.

"Fuckbabygirl.I'mgoingtofuckyouhardandto

showjusthowhardI'lltakeyouagainstthewalland

finishinbed.Solet'stakeawaythis"hetakesthe

glassandI'mstillprocessingthoughtsofbeing

fuckedagainstthewall.

Whenhewalksacrosstheroomtopourmeaglass

ofwaterIcan'thelpbutstareathim.Comparedto

MluI'msmallandIcursemygrandmotherfor

givingusthistinyframe.



"Heredrinkthis"heholdsthewaterinfrontofme.I

taketheglassandplaceitonthetable.

"Thanks"

"Ialmostforgot"heturnsandrunupstairstaking

twoatthetime.Isitstillwonderingwhatnext.We

hadalovelydinner,expensivewineandhebought

mejewelry.Whatelseisleftthere.

Whenhecomesbackheusicarryingashopping

backnotaplasticbagbuttheonesmadeoutof

hardpaperandsmellslikeroses.

"Iboughtyouthese"hehandstheshoppingbagto

me.

Istandupandstarttakingthecolourfulpapersout

beforepullingoutwhatIdon'tunderstandatfirst

untilIholditwithbothhands.It'sag-string.Aredg-

stringwithstringsandaverysmallareatocovera

verysmallpartofthevagina.

"Thereismore"heencourages.

Itakeoutmorefabricandit'sdifferentpieces.

Matchingpiecesfrombrastopantiesandverysexy



shortwithamatchingvest.

"Thankyousomuch.I'lldefinitelywearthis"Ipick

theshorts.

"Whenyouaresleeping.WhenyouarewithmeIlike

thepinkones.Infacthowaboutyouheadupstairs

andputthemon"thewayhesaysitIcanfeel

myselfgettingwetwithoutbeingtouched.It'sthe

alcohol.Itmakesonelosetheircommonsenseand

makesthemhorny.

"But....."Itrytoarguebuthestopsme.

"Justgobaby.I'llbeupinaminute"hewinksand

pushthepantiestowardsme.

"Notbeforewashingthemfirst.Iwashundies

beforewearingthem"I'mlying.Idon't.Ionlywash

jeansbecauseIheadthatsomegirlsdon'twear

undiesandthentheytryonjeansinthefittingroom

soIwashthemfirst.

"Okayfine.Justgoupstairsandtakethatdressoff

becauseImightripitifIdoitmyself.

Itakeasipofwaterandgrabmyclutchbefore



headingupstairswithmygripontherailsotightI'm

afraidtofallandbreakmylegandneck.

********

ThebedroomsmellslikeagardenandIcan'thelp

butletoutalaugh.Ihavetotakethedressoffand

I'mwearinglacepantiesthatMavisandThembeka

saidtheywillimprovemymood.Ididn'tgethow

becausesometimesIdostaywithoutwearingandI

stillfeelfine.

Itakethedressoffandcarefullyputitoverthechair

beforetakingtheshoesoff.Nowi'mbacktomy

originalheightanditmakesmelaugh.YesI'm

drunkandhorny.

Ilowwhistlemakesmejump.It'shimandheis

leaningagainstthedoorframe.

"Puttheshoesonforme"

Idon'tprotest.Islipthemonandstandthereinlace

pantiesandredbottoms.



"Youlooksofine"hestartsunbuttoninghisshirthis

eyeskeeplookingatmeupanddown"Iappreciate

beauty.Naturalbeauty"hetakestheshirtofandhe

isleftwithawhitevestthathugshisbody.

"Youarealsohandsome"Ireplynotsurewhat

exactlydoIdonow.

"Butyouaremoreimportant.Ilovethese"hewalks

closerandtouchthepanties.

"Ilovethemtoo"

"AsIappreciatethebeautyIalsolovelingerie.Ilove

seeingyouwalkingaroundmyhouseinsomething

sexyandexpensive"I'mabouttoanswerbuthe

claimsmylipswithsuchhunger.

ThekissisdeepandintenseIcanfillhisfingers

leavingaprintonmyfleshanditmakesme

shudder.

MyhandsfumblewiththebeltabitbutIfinally

managetotakeitoffbeforehelowershispants

downwithoutbreakingthekiss.

WhenmybodyleavesthefloorIgaspandpullaway.



"It'sokay.Youwon'tfall"hewhispers.IwishIfell

thatcalmbutIdon't.

"Thebedplease"Iaskbeforehetakesmylipstohis

again.

ThereisnoanswerbutafteramomentIlandonthe

bedwithhimabovemeimmediately.Thekissis

brokenagainandsmileswhenhisfingertracesthe

elasticonmypanties.Whenhepullsthemaside

andtouchesmeIletoutasurprisemoan.I'm

alreadywetandready.Ireallyblamethewine.

"Condomplease"Iremindhim.

Henodsandreachunderthepillowandpulloneout.

Ilookawaywhenheputsitonandthenhishand

pushesmykneesdowntodifferentdirections.Ifeel

soexposedbuthedoesn'tgivemetimetothink

aboutitwhenhepullsthepantiesasideandpush

himselfin.

"Kneesdown"hegruntswhenImovemylegs.

Idoastoldandfeelhimashesinksdownsodeep

aforeignfeelingmakesmeshudderabit.



"Eyesonmebeautiful.Eyesonme"hewhispers

beforerestinghisupperbodyonhisfirearms.He

slowlypullsbackwithouttakinghiseyesoffmine.I

moveonelegbutheshakeshisheadquickly.

"Don't.Ineedyoutobeopenlikethis"hegoesback

inharderthenbeforeandIletoutamoanwhile

tryingtobitemylips.

"Shiiii.Nosoundyet"hewhispersandpullsout

almostcompletelybeforehecomesbackagainin

anevenharderthrust.Myhandssinkinhisbackin

adesperateattempttokeephimburiedinsideme

likethisbuthegrabsthecoverandpullhimselfup

stillburiedinsideme.Iletoutasharpcrywhenhe

seemstotouchasensitiveplaceinsideme.

"That'sitbaby.ThisishowIwantit"hepusheshis

kneesupandforcesmylegstoopenevenmore.

Hisarmgoesabovemyheadwhilehisotherarm

locksaroundmyrightarmandpinsitonthebed.

"Mluleki"Idon'tknowwhyI'mcallinghisnamebutit

seemsfitting.Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhestarts

thrustingdeepandupsohardandsofastallI



managetodoistomoanhisnameandacceptthe

buildingsensationthat'sthreatenstotakemy

breathaway.Hedoesn'tstopevenwhenmylegs

seemtohaveamindoftheirown.Theclimaxhits

mesohardeverythingstopsworkingforamoment

butitdoesn'tstop.Hecontinuesuntilmymoanturn

intoloudscreamsandIorgasmsohardIfeellikeI

justpeedalloverhim.Onlythenhestopsand

coversmylipsforcinghisownmoansintomy

mouthashereacheshisownorgasm.

MybodycontinuestotrembleasIenjoytheafter

shocks.

"That'showi'llfuckyoueverytimeyougetangry

andignoremytextandmessages"hewhispersin

myearwheni'mtryingtocatchmybreath.

"Hhuh"myheadisnotallbackyet.

"Yes.Itoldyoutoyellatmeifyouaremadbut

ignoringmeischildish.Itdeservessome

punishment"heslowlypullsoutandsomewarm

wetnessfollows.

"Thatwaspunishment?"Idon'tmove.Idon'tthinkI



havetheenergyanyway.

"No.Justaglimpseofwhatrealpunishmentwill

feellike.Thatandmore"hetiestheknotonthedirty

rubberanddropsitonthefloor.

"Idon'tgetit"

Helooksatmeandnodbeforehegrabstheelastic

ofmypantiesandripstheminonego.

"Mlu!!!"

"Shiii.I'mshowingyouwhatImean"heslapsmy

handawayfromthepantiesbeforehetossesthem

onthefloor.WhenItrytoclosemylegshepulls

themapartandburyhisfaceinmywetandswollen

centre.Thesensationisalmostpainful.Myhands

grabhisheadbuthedoesn'tstop.Theactivityis

mindblowingashechangesfromthekissing,

suckingandlicking.Istopfightinghimandpullmy

headbacktoallowhimtoownmefornow.

Theactivitylastuntili'mbeggingformorebuthe

doesn'tinsteadhereachesupandpullanother

condomunderthepillow.Inablinkheisalready

glovedandbackinsideme.Unlikebeforethistime



hestartspoundingmerightaway.Thethrustsare

hardandfast.Itwon'ttakelongformetocome.

"Nexttimewehaveanargument.Wedealwithitlike

adults.Noleavingwithoutsayinggoodbye"hesays

inmyearwithoutevenpausingthehumping.

Inodunabletoreplyoutloud.

"LoudPhiliswa.Sayitloud"hedemands.

"Nomorechildishness"Isayitquickly.

"Neverrequestuberwithouttellingmefirst"

"Okay"

"Andneverignoreme.Anyproblemwetalkitout.

Nomorewhat?"

"Silencetreatmentonthephone"Isayandholdhim

tightbecausei'mcomingnow.

"Goodgirl.Iloveyou"hethrustonelasttimeandit

feelslikethisorgasmwillkillmestraight.Iholdhim

tightandmyvisionisalittleblurryasIcomeso

hardmylegsshake.

Idon'tfeelhimpulloutbecausei'mexhaustedand



allIdoistostareatthemaninmyfacebefore

driftingtoexhaustedsleep.

Chapter77

Phili

It'sanewdayandIfeelsick.It'sthehangoverfrom

thewineandexhaustionfromthesex.Mluleki

fuckedmelikehewassettlingthescorelastnight

andagainthismorning.Idon'tknowwhereheget

theenergyfrombuthehasit.

Idragmyselftothebathroomandopenthehot

watertapbeforeusinghistoothbrushcuptodrink

fiveglassesandthenthrowupinthetoilet.WhenI

finishIrepeattheprocessmakingsurethewater

isn'ttoohotnow.Wheni'mdoneIgetintothe

shower.Itdoesn'tmakemefeelbetterbutthenasty

feelinginmychestisgone.Wineisnotfancyand

themorningafterisevenworse.

"Phili"heknocksonthedoorandpushitopen



beforeIcananswerorevengrabatowel.

"Areyoufeelingsick?"Heasksignoringmynaked

body.

"Abit"Itakethetowelandwrapitaroundmybody.

"Youneedsomefoodandsomeliquid.Comeon"He

reachesoverandtakemyhandtohim."Areyou

sore?"

AtfirstIdon'tgetituntilthereisanaughtysmileon

hislips.

"No.Justtired"IfeelmycheeksburnandIavoidhis

face.

"Good.Iwouldhatetoinjureyou"hewhispersas

webothleavethebathroom.

IstopwalkingwhenIseeabagonthebed.AmI

beingkickedout?ButIdidn'tbringapackedbag

whenIcameover.

"Ihavetoawayforfewdays"hesayswhenhe

noticesmelookingatthebag.

"Oh.Pinky?"Irememberjustbitsofthenightbefore.



"Yeah.Ijustdon'tgetit.Shewassuchahappychild

Phili.Imeanforhertodosomethinglikethisjust

doesn'tmakesense"heshakeshishead.

"Icanonlyimaginehoweveryoneisfeeling.Losing

achildisn'teasy"IthinkaboutS'nqobile.Whenher

daughterdiedshediedtooandIdon'tthinkwewill

evergetthatS'nqobileback.

"It'snot.IsaidI'llbetheretodaysoIhavetodriveto

Mahlabathinirightnow"

"Haveasafetrip.Letmegetdressedquickly.I'll

requestaride"

"Noyouwon't.I'lldriveyoumyself.Itoldyou,no

morerequestedrides"hefrowns.

"Why?It'seasyandsafe"waybetterthentakinga

taxi.

"Nowomanofmineistakinganuber.Forgetit"his

voiceisalittlesharpandIwonderwhat'sabigdeal.

"Youareactinglikeamanrightnow"Ilookaway

androllmyeyes.

"IdoseethatandIdon'tcarewhati'mactinglike.



Nouberandthat'sfinal.Here"hepullssomething

onhispocketandhandittome.It'sonlywhenit'sin

myhandsthatIseeit'smoney.Stackofmoney.

"It'smoney"I'malittleoutofbreath.Thelargest

cashI'veeverheldinmyhandsisoverR2000not

layersandlayersofbanknotes.It'sevenabitheavy.

"Yesit'smoney.Dosomething.Haveyourhairdone.

Getamassageortakethekidstothemoviesand

dinner"Istareatthemoneyandlookathim.

"It'salotsofmoneyMluleki"

"Areyousure?Iwasthinkingaboutaddingagrand

ortwo"helaughs.

"Areyoupayingmeforsex?"

Hislaughterdiesdownsharply.

"What?"

"Youaregivingmemoney.Imeanyouusedtopay

forsex.SowhatamIsupposedtothink?"I'm

startingtofeeloutofbreath.

"Philiswa.I'vebeengivingwomenmoneyforas

longasIcanremember.ThereisnowayIcannever



giveyoumoneynowthatyouaremygirlfriend.It's

notpaymentforanythingjustsomemoneytospoil

yourself"hepullsmeclosertohimandpushmy

foreheadbackusinghisforeheadbeforekissingmy

nose"Tellme.WouldyoufeelbetterifIgiveyoua

cardinstead?"

"Acard?"

"Yes.Acard.Thethingthatyouswipeonthe

machineinsteadofpayingcash"

"Iknowwhat'sacard"Irollmyeyes.

"Doyouwantthatinstead?"

"Ihavemyowncapiteccard"Sure,it'snotloaded

withcashbutit'sacard.Aworkingcard.

"Connectedtoyourcellnumber?"

Inodashelet'smegoandpullouthisphoneonhis

backpocket.Iputthemoneyonthebedandtake

hislotion.MyphonevibratesonthepedestalandI

reachforit.It'sabanknotification.

"I'llsendyoumoretomorrow.InfactIthinkyou

shouldhaveasavingsaccount.Savesomecashon



theside.WhenIcomebackI'lltakeyoutomy

financialadvisor.I'msurehecangiveussome

ideasonwhatwecaninvestin"

"Thanksforthemoney.I'llremindyou"Iputthe

phonedownandsitdownbeforeapplyingthelotion

onmyarms.

"Phili"hegrabstheottomanandsitsinfrontofme.

Icontinuetoapplythelotionuntilhegrabsmy

handsandpullthemoneachside.

"I'mlistening"

"Arewegoingtohaveaproblemwiththemoney?"

"No.I'mjustnotusedtothis.Givemetimetoget

usedtoit"I'mnotlying.Noonehasevergivenme

somuchmoneyjustbecausetheywantto.WhereI

comefrompeopledon'tdothis.

"Getusedtoitfastbabygirl.IhavemoneyandI

intendonspoilingyouandyourkids"hesmilesand

leansinforakiss.Imeethimhalfwayandkissfor

amoment.

"Thanks"Iwhisper.



"Imeantitlastnight.Iloveyouandthereisno

pressureMzilikazi.Whenyouarereadyyouwillsay

itback"hekissesmylipsagain.

**********

Nqubeko

IfinishmakingThembeka'sbreakfastandmakemy

owncoffeebeforewatchingthenewsabit.Dabula

andthekidsarealreadygonefortheday.

Thembekawokeupearlyandgoteveryoneready

beforegoingbacktobedforabit.WhenI

questioneditshegavemeanevileyeandIdecided

toletitbe.Pregnantwomencanbealittleoffsoit's

besttoletthembe.

Myphoneringsandit'sNothile.It'swaytooearly

forhertobecallingmebutIansweranyway.

"Nqubeko"shesoundsoutofbreath.

"Yes"



"Pinkycommittedsuicidelastnight"shesays

quickly.

"WhoisPinky?"Myminddoesn'tsnapintoplace.

"JesusNqubeko.Thepregnantgirl"shesnaps.

"What?Issheokay?"igetupandtakethecuptothe

kitchen.

"SheisdeadNqubeko"sheisyelling.

"Shekilledherself?"

"Yes.Shekilledherself.LindoandIaredrivingto

Durbanaswespeak.Areyouinyourhouse?"

"No.I'minThembeka'shouse"

"Oh.Wellwearecoming.Wehavetodosomething

aboutthisNqubeko"

"Ithoughtyouweregoingtofixit"iwashthecup

andsetitasideonthesink.

"AndItried.It'snotmyfaultthatshetookherown

lifeNqubeko"sheyells.

"YoumeanafteryouandLindowerepressuringher

tohaveanabortion"iwipemyhandsonthecloth



whilebalancingthephonebetweenmyearand

shoulder.

"IwastryingtobeaparentNqubeko.Whatwasi

supposedtodo?"

"Thenbeaaparentandfixthisoneaswell"Ican

hearherbangingthedrivingwheel.Itservesher

right.ShewasactinglikeIwastheenemyandshe

hadsolutions.

"Soyouaregoingtobelikethat?"Itsoundslikeshe

wantstostartscrying.

"Whatdoyouwantmetobelike?Nothile,atsome

pointyouhavetolearnthatnoteverythingcanbe

controlledbyyou.GiveLindothephone"

"Dad"saysLindohisvoicetrembling.

"Whenyouarereadytoadmityourmistakeand

wantstotakeresponsibilitycallme"Iendthecall

afterthatandcallMluleki.

"Nqubeko"hesoundslikeheisrunning.

"Areyoujogging"

Thereismoresoundandthenamoan.



"Damnyou"Iendthecallandstareatitfora

moment.Mlulekiwillneverevergrowup.

IgotothebedroomtocheckonThembeka.Sheis

stillsleeping.Surprisinglyshehastakenoffher

pyjamatopandkickedtheblanketsoffher.It'snot

thathotbutshelookssopeaceful.

HerphonestartsflickingthelightandIquicklygrab

itbeforeitrings.It'sClement.Shehashisnumber

saved.

"Nottodaybuddy"imumblebeforeturningthe

volumedownandputthephonedown.

ThembekacontinuestosnoreandIstandtherejust

watchingher.Shelookssomuchbetter.The

therapyseemstobehelpingorit'sbeing

surroundedbyhercousinsthatmakeshersocalm.

SometimesIdolookatherandlookatmyselfand

wonderwhyshestayedwithme.I'mnotexactlythe

greatestloverbutThembekaseemstoloveme

evenwhenIdon'tseeanythingloveableinme.

MyphonestartsvibratingandIquicklyanswerthe

callbeforeitwakesherup.



"Mbonambi"it'sMluleki.

"Youaresuchabustard"webothlaugh.

"Youcalled"herepliesinbetweenthelaughs.

"Areyoudoneoryouwanttocontinue?"

"I'mdone.Iwon'tapologizeforthat.Youcalledand

Ianswered.Sowhat'sup?"IhearPhiliinthe

background.

"Myson'spregnantgirlfriendcommittedsuicide.I

don'thavealldetailsrightnowbutwhatIknowis

thathewaspressuringhertoterminateandshe

didn'twantto.I'mthinkingofdragginghimtoher

familyandmakehimtellthetruth"

"Andhaveherfamilywantingtokillhimforit?If

thatgirlisAmandaandsomeboycomesoverto

confesssuch.Wouldyoulethimwalkoutthe

door?"Heasks.

"ProbablynobutwhatdoIdonow?Lethimhide?"

Whereisthelessonthere.

"Ithinkknowingthatheindirectlyhelpedthe

situationwasapunishmentenough.Asafatheryou



cantakehimtheretopayhislastrespecttohis

girlfriendandnotmentioneverythingelse"he

advises.

"Andcompensatethefamily?"

"No.Justoffertohelpwiththeburialasaparent

toobutdon'tofferthemmoneyasifyouarepaying

foryourguilt"

"Thanksman.LindoisgettingoutofhandsMluleki.

Ireallyhopehelearnsalessonsfromallthis"

"Heis15Nqubekoandlet'snotactlikeNothileisa

rightpersoningeneral"I'mnotsurprised.Mluleki

hatesallwomenI'vedated.HeonlylikeThembeka.

"Don'tgothere.Parentingisnoteasy"

"Forherit'sprobablyworse.AnywayIhavetogoto

Mahlabathini.Pinkyalsocommittedsuicide.Ihave

noideawhathappened.Godknowswhat'sgoingon

withthesekids"

"DidyousayPinky?"Iaskjusttobesure.

"YesPinky"herepeats.

"PinkyisLindokuhle'sgirlfriendMluleki"



Chapter78

Thembeka.

"I'mannoyed.Don'tlookatmelikethat"Itell

Clementwhileshovinganotherpotatoinmymouth.

HisfriendslaughandstopwhenIlookatthem.

"YouarepregnantThembeka.Youcouldn'tattend

thefuneral.It'snotliketheydecidedtojustleave

youout"saysClementpushinghisglassesinplace.

"ButNothilecould?Sheindirectlypushedherto

suicideyouknow"Icontinuetoyell.

"Heredrinksomejuice"saysthefriendpouring

orangejuiceontheglass.

"Thanks"Itakethejuiceandsipbutit'ssosourI

havenochoicebuttospititbackout"JesusChrist.

Whatthehellisthis?"

"Lemonjuice"saysClementhandingmetheglass

ofwaterinsteadandhisfriendtakingthelemon

juice.



"Ithoughtitwasorangejuice"Idrinkmorewater.

Mybabymustbewonderingwhatjusthappened.

"Alexbringtheorangejuiceplease.Shedrinksweet

juice"callsoutClement.

"Okay"repliestheguy.IfheisAlexthatmeansthis

otherguyisNdlela.Iwastemptedtoaskwhythey

namedhimwithasurnamebutthenagainIfigured

Ishouldn'tdoanythingtoruinthisday.

"SoNdlela.Besidebeingabusinessman.Whatelse

doyoudo?"Iasktryingtogetthespotlightoffme

foramoment.I'vebeenbitchingaboutPinky's

funeraleversinceIarrivesandtheseguysletmebe.

"IworkatUniversity.I'malecturer.Alexistheone

inbusiness"saysNdlelanotlookingoffended.

"Sorry"

Clementlaughsandhandsmeapapertowel.My

handsarestainedwithfat.Weareeatingoxkidneys

anddumplings.Alexmadesomepotatoesonthe

sidejustincaseIdidn'twantthedumplings.

"It'sfine.It'sanhonestmistake"helaughs.



"Areyousqueezingtheorangesinthere?"asks

ClementtoAlexwhohasn'treturnedfromthe

kitchen.

"YesIwas"RepliesAlexhisvoicesoundingsodeep

"Freshlysqueezedjuiceforthelady"hesmilesand

putstheglassinfrontofme.

"Wow.Thanks"Itlookssogood.Heevendecorated

theglassandputonacolorfulstraw.Thisman

knowshowtoimpressaperson.

"It'scool.Sorryaboutthelemon"hesitsdownnext

tomeandpickuphisplate.

"It'sfine"Itakeasipandittastesjustasgood.

Myphonestartsringing.It'sNqubekoandIwantto

ignorehimbuthewillworryandhemightevenstart

makingabigdealoutofthis.

"Yes"Ianswer.

"MaKhumalo.Areyouokay?"Idon'thearpeople

singingoraPastorpreaching.It'snotevenmidday

sotheycan'tbedonealready.

"I'mfine.Howarethingsthere?"



"Astheycanbeexpected.Dabulasaysyouarenot

home.Whereareyou?"Hesoundslikeheiswalking.

"IwenttovisitClement"Ibracemyselfforthe

yelling.

"AfterIaskedyounotto?"Hesoundscalm.

"IwasboredNqubeko.Dabulawasplayingoutside

withthekids.Mytherapistwasn'tavailableforme

toblowoffsomesteamforbeingexcludedfromthe

funeral"IbringupthefuneralbecauseIreally

wantedtogo.Iwasn'tgoingtodigorcookordo

anythingthatmightcauseanythingtome.What

wassittingtherelisteningtosomesinging,say

goodbyetoPinkyandthencomehome?Butno.I

hadtostayandletthatwitchgowithNqubekoand

theirkids.

"Justgohomeandstopactinglikeachild"He

repliessharply.

"Welli'mbeingtreatedlikeonesoImightaswell.

Seeyouwhenyougetback"Iendthecallandgo

backtoeating.

"Look"saysNdlelaturningapieceofpapertowards



me.

Ican'tbelieveit.It'sme.Apenciledpictureofme

withaphoneonmyear.

"Youcandraw?"Itakethepaperonhishands.

"Yeah.ienjoydrawingbeautifulpeoplewhodonice

thingsformyfriends.Clementtolduswhatyoudid

forhimwhenthatfamilywantedtotakeoverhis

things"hesayskindlyandIlookatClement.He

didn'tdeserveitandIcouldn'tstandbackandjust

watch.

"Thoserottenpeople.Ihopeineverseethemagain"

iadd.

"Theytriedtoapproachmylawyerwantingtoknow

iftheycanhaveaclaimonherthings.I'mnotsure

iftheywilleverstop"saysClement.Amomentof

silencepassesbeforeAlexspeaks.

"Nomoredepressingtalkspeople.Letsplaysome

videogames"hesuggests.

******



Phili

Thishasbeenthesaddestdayever.Watching

peoplecryforPinkyandwonderingwhatwouldIdo

ifitwasmeandCeliwegone.Pinky'smotherfainted

inchurchandshehastobecarriedoutside.I

wantedtogohelpbutIwasforcedtoremember

thatiamMluleki'sgirlfriendandIdidn'twanttogive

peoplesomethingtojudgemefor.Nothilewas

alreadygivingmethe"youarelowclass"lookfor

wearingagreendressinsteadofblack.InfactI

thinkshehatedthatIcametoo.Shedidn'tneedto

sayitoutloudbutherfacesaidso.Inthecaritwas

Me,Her,NqubekoandLindowhodidn'tsayone

wordthewholetrip.Mlulekiintheotherendonly

gavemeanacknowledgingnodwhenoureyesmet

andthenhecontinuedbeingbusy.Nqubekoalso

rolledhissleevesandhelpedwiththegravedigging.

Noweveryoneisleavingandi'mwaitingnearthe

caralready.



"Phili"avoicesnapsmeoutofmythoughts.Ilook

upandmyeyescan'tbelieveit.It'sVela.Wewentto

schoolwith.Helooksthesamejustolderandrich.

Helooksreallygood.

"Mvelo"Ican'thelpbutsmile.

"Ithoughtitwasyou.Isawyouarrive.Wow.You

lookgood"hesmilestoo.Inoticetheringonhis

finger.Heismarried.

"Youalsolookgood"

"AndwhereisDabula?IsawJabuliletwodaysago.

Shesaidyouguysmoved"heleansagainstthecar

nexttome.

"WeliveinDurbannow.Dabulahadtostaybehind

withthekids.Butheisfine"himandDabulausedto

chilltogetheratschool.Ineverunderstoodtheir

friendshipbutthenagainitwasn'tminetoquestion.

"IliveinMelmoth.YouhavetogivemeDabula's

number"hetakesouthisphone.Inodandtakethe

phone.

"Howisyourmum?"ItypeDabula'snumberand



handthephonebacktohim.

"Veryoldbutstillhealthy.I'lltellherisawyou.You

knowshelovesyou"webothlaugh.Hismotherwas

verykindtous.

"Sheisakindwoman"

"Shestillis"Hesmilesandlookatmelikehewants

tosaysomething.

"What?"

"Youlookbeautiful"herepliesshyly.

"Iknow,right"someoneanswers.

WebothturnaroundandIt'sMlulekiontheother

sideofthecar.

"SorryIcouldn'thelpit"hecontinueswhiletaking

hisjacketoff"Ifiguredit'sprobablycoolernow"he

handsittome.

"Thanks.ThisisVela.Dabula'sfriend"Iintroduce

themtoavoidtheawkwardness.

"IknowVela.Hiswifeislookingforhiminthetent"

saysMluleki.Veladoesn'tsayanything.Hejust



walksaway.

"Okaythatwasweird"Isaytomyself.

"Areyouokay?Sorrywedidn'ttalkearlier"hetakes

myhandtohis.

"It'sokay.AreyouandNqubekookay?"Ihaven't

seenthemtalk.

"Wewillbefine.Don'tworryaboutit"

"Howdareyou!!"thereissomescreamingthat

followsandthenchairsfalling.

PeoplearescreamingandIcanhearNothile'svoice

inthem.Sheisinsultingsomeone.

"Weshouldgoseewhat'sgoingon"isuggest

becauseMlulekiisjuststandingthere.

"No.Ithasnothingtodowithus"hedoesn'tmove.

IspotNqubekorushingtowardsthecarwithLindo

behindhim.

"What'sgoingon?"iaskbeforetheyevengettous.

"Nothileandherbigmouth"that'sallhesays.Ilook

atMlulekiandhedoesn'tsayanythingatall.



"Sowearegoingtoleaveherhere?"AsksLindo

lookinglikeheisreadytocry.

"Thepoliceareontheirway.Forhersakeihope

theyhurry"herepliesandgetsinthecar.Lindo

doesn'tmovebutMlulekiopensthepassangerdoor

andIfigureit'sformesoIgetin.

"I'llcallyou"hekissesmycheek.

"Wewilltalk"saysNqubekoandMlulekijustnods.

"Wecan'tleavewithoutmah"saysLindo.

Nqubekodoesn'treplyinsteadhestartsthecarand

driveoffleavinghimthere.

WedrivesilentlyatfirstandIkeepexpectinghimto

stopbuthedoesn't.

"Nqubeko.Whathappened?"

"Nothileinsultedanotherwomaninthere.The

womangotpissed.Itoldhertoshutup.Allshehad

todowasshutupandignorethem.Whenit'syour

kidatfaultPhili,Youkeepyourmouthshutand

allowthewrongedparttodecidewhattodo.You

don'tgothereandattackthem"heisyellingand



bangingthewheelsoIdecidetojustnodandlet

himbe.Ihavekidsathomeandiwanttogetthere

inonpiece.

Chapter79

Thembeka

Iwakeupinastrangeplace.AtfirstIdon't

understandbutwhenIhearlaughterIremember.I

tookanapinClement'shouseandtheyarestill

playingvideogames.ItfeelslikeI'vesleptway

longerthananormalafternoonnap.

"Heyguys"IgreetwhenIjointheminthelounge.

"Damnyouknowhowtosleep"saysNdlelapausing

thegame.

"Pregnantwomenlovesleeping.Theycan'thelpit"

saysAlexremovingthepizzaboxonthecouch.

"Youguysshouldhavewokemeup.I'mstarving.

Whattimeisit?"Iopenaboxonthetableandit's

stillwarmsoIhelpmyself.



"Iwishallgirlswerelikeyou.See,nofuss"says

Ndlela.

"It'safter11.Doyouwantjuicewiththat?"Says

Clement.

"WhywouldIfuss?It'sjustpizza"Ireplywitha

mouthful"11?Asin11pm?"Iswallow.

"Yes11pm"saysClementpouringjuice.

"Whydidn'tyouguyswakemeup?"Iputdownthe

pizzaandtakemyphone.Ihavenomessagesor

missedcallsfromNqubeko.Maybeheisnoback

yet"Ihavetogo"Itakethejuiceanddrinktodown

thepizzathat'sstartingtofeellikelargestoneson

mythroat.

"I'lldriveyou"offersClement.

"Thanks"Iputonmyshoesandtakeanotherslice.

I'lleatinthecar.

"Itwasreallynicetomeetyou.Youarefuntochill

with.Nexttimei'llevenletyouwin"saysAlexgiving

meahug.

"Nexttimei'llbereadyandi'llstartpractisingas



soonasIgethome"NqubekoboughtaPlayStation

forthekids.I'llcheckifit'sthesameornot.

"Visitsoon.Okay"saysNdlelaalsogivingmeahug.

"Iwill.Thankyousomuchguys"

"No.Thankyoufortakingcareofhim"saysNdlela.

"Anytime.Byeguys"IwalktothedoorwithClement

following.

********

IaskClementtotakemetoNqubeko'shousesohe

canfindmetherelikeanobedientgirlfriend.

"Doyouwantmetocomeinwithyou?"Heasks

whenIopenthegate.

"Yesplease"

Hedrivesinandwebothwalktothedoor.Iunlock

andturnontheoutsidelightbeforeturningthe

loungelighton.



"Thankyousomuch"Iturnthelightinthepassage

andthekitchen.

"Noproblem.Itwasagoodday.ThanksThembeka"

wehugbeforeheleaves.Istandoutsideandwait

forhimtodriveoutbeforeclosingthegate.

IlockthedoorandturnontheTVbeforegoingto

thekitchen.ThereisnofoodinthishousesoIdrink

somejuiceandcallNqubeko.Maybehecanget

somethinginthegarage.Thephonegoesstraight

tovoicemailwhichexplainsthelackofcalls.He

musthavealowbattery.Ileaveashortmessage

andgothebedroom.

Myheartalmoststopswheniturnonthelightand

Nqubekoislayingonthebedstarringattheceiling.

"Youalmostgavemeaheartattack.Ithoughtyou

werenotbackyet"Hiscarisnotoutsideandhis

phoneisoff.

"Icamebackaround3"hereplieswithoutlookingat

me.

"Oh.Didyouguystravelsafe?"nowthisisawkward.

Ididnotexpectthisatall.



"Yeswedid.WherewereyouThembeka?"Hesits

up.

"IwaswithClement.Ifellasleepandoverslept"

nowthati'msayingitoutloudIcanhearhowbadit

sounds.

"Whyareyouhere?"

"What?"

"Thisismyhouseandyouarriveinthemiddleof

thenight.Why?"Hisvoicedoesn'tsoundcalmatall.

"Ididn'tmeantostaythereuntillate.Wewere

playingvideogames.IgottiredandIslept.Itwas

meanttobeaquicknap...."

"Getout"hecutsmeoff.

Istareathimnotunderstandingwhatitmeans.Get

outinthebedroomorleavehishouse.

"NqubekoI....."

"Isaidgetout.LeavemyhouseThembeka"hegets

offthebedandIruntothedoor.

"Icanexplain"



"Explainwhat?Thatyouhavenorespectforme?

Whatpregnantwomanthatgoesaroundvisiting

menshedoesn'tevenknowandbedumbenoughto

fallasleepthere.Isthatwhatyouwantto

explain?!!"Iflinchwitheachwordhesays.

"ItwasClementandhis...."

"Isaidgetout!!"Hepicksupsomethingandirunoff

beforehecanthrowittome.Imanagetomakeit

outsidebeforehetossesmyhandbagandshoes

behindme.Thephoneisthelastitemtofollowand

itlandsontheground.Ipickitupandthescreenis

creaked.

"Pleaseleavemyhouse"heshoutswhileopening

thegate.Idon'tmove.Whereamisupposedtogo

thislate?Ididn'tbringmycaroverandthereisno

wayicanwalkhome.

"Thembeka.Don'tmakemedragyououtthisgate

myself"hewalksoutandIquicklygrabmythings

andrunout.

Hestopsfollowingandclosethegate.Ithinkabout

runningbackinbeforeitclosesshutbutsomething



tellsmenottotestNqubekosoIstop.

Hegoesbackinsideandclosethedoor.Asecond

laterthelightsareoff.Tearsfillmyeyeswhenisee

thebedroomlightalsogooffafterfewminutes.I

lookaroundandthereisnoone.Juststreetslights

andtheirshadows.Itrytocallhimbuthisphoneis

stilloff.ItryDabulaandhisphoneisalsooff.Itry

Philiandsheanswersafterawhile.

"Thembeka"

"HeyCuz.CanyoupleasewakeDabulaupforme.I

needhimtocomepickmeup"Ifakeanormalvoice

soidon'tfreakherout.

"Pickyouupwhere?"SheisstillsleepyIcanhearit.

"InNqubeko'shouse.Wehadafight"

"ButNqubekotookyourcar"

"Tookmycartowhere?"

"Idon'tknow.Hearrivedandtookkeysandthecar.

Isthecarnotthere?"

"It'snot.Wellmaybeit'sinthegarage"itdoesn't

makeanysense.Whywouldhetakemycarorisit



becausehepaidforit?

"Maybeitis.ShouldiaskMlulekitocomegetyou?

HeistheonlypersonIknowwithacar"she

suggests.

"Pleasedo"

"Okay"sheendsthecall.

Imoveclosertothegatesoanyonewalkingdown

thestreetcan'tspotmeeasilyintheshadow.

PhilicallsafterfewminutesandsaysMluleki's

phoneisoff.Thecallgetscutoffinthemiddleof

theconversation.Mybatterypickedthistimetorun

out.Itrytoturnthephoneonbutitonlydoesfor10

secondsinformingmethatthereisnobatterylife.

Nowit'saperfecttimeformetopanic.Itafter

middnightnowandIdoubtanyonewouldopenfor

meifistartbangingtheirgate.Theonlygateleftto

bangisNqubeko'sgatesoItakemyshoesoffand

starthittingthegate.Iuseallmystrengthandit

takeslessthan5minutesfortheopposite

neighbourtoturntheirislightson.Icontinueuntil

themancomesoutandapproachhisowngate.



"Excuseme.Wearetryingtosleep"it'sawhiteman.

Ihopeheisnotcarryingagun.

"I'msorry.Myphoneisoffandi'mtryingtowake

himup"Iexplain.Themanlooksannoyedbuthe

wavesmeover.Iwalkacrossasheholdsouthis

phone.

"Callhim"

"Thanks"idialNqubeko'snumberandhisphoneis

stilloff.IcallPhili.

"Hello"shedoesn'tsoundlikeshewentbackto

sleepaftermycall.

"It'sme.Canyourequestarideformeplease.

Nqubekolockedmeoutandmyphoneisoff.I'm

usingtheneighbour'sphone.I'mrightoutsidethe

gate.Please"

"Okay"

"ThanksCuz"iendthecallandreturnthephone.

"Whatkindofpersonlocksapregnantwomanout

inthemiddleofthenight?"Asksthemantakinghis

phone.



"Heisbeingselfish.Thankyousomuch.Mycousin

isgettingmearide"nowI'mholdingmybreaththat

themandoesn'tgobackinsideuntiltheridegets

here.

Thedooropensagainandawomancomesout.She

isspeakingAfrikaansandIhavenoideawhatshe

issaying.ThemanrepliestoherinAfrikaansas

well.Clearlytheyaretalkingaboutme.

Theirconversationgoesonuntiliheartheword

police.Iturnandlookatthem.Themannoticethis

andlookatmetoo.

"Youarecallingthepolice?"

"It'sthemiddleofanight.I'veneverseenyoubefore

andthathousedoesn'tlooklikethereisanyoneinit.

Howdoweknowyouarenotlying?"asksthe

womanswitchingbacktoEnglish.

"I'vecalledforaride.Ofcauseyoudon'tknowme.I

alsodon'tknowyou.Looki'mnotherecausing

trouble.Ijustneedacartotakemebackhome"

"Stopyelling"saystheman.



"I'mnotyelling"

"Backhome?ithoughtyoulivethere"shepointsthe

house.

"Ihavemyownhome.IwasheretoseeNqubeko

andhewantstobeabastardaboutit"Iclickmy

tongueandlookdowntheroadhopingtoseean

approachingcar.Iseebluelightsinstead.

"Youcalledthepolice?"

"Yes.Theywilldealwithyou.It'sabadworld"says

thewomanlikeshehadnochoice.

"Mcm"Irunacrosstheroadandstarthittingthe

gateyellingtoNqubekotoletmeinbeforethe

policegethere.Thehouseremainsdark.Iguessi'm

goingtojail.Justthinkingaboutitmakesmestart

sobbing.

Chapter80

Shortchapter

Nqubeko.



Iwaituntilthewatchstrike6beforetakingashower.

Ineedahotshowerthatwillwakemeupcomplete

becauseitfeelslikei'mhalfawakeandhalfasleep.

ThewateristoohotandIletitburnmyskinabit.I

needsomepaintoforgetabouteverythingfora

moment.LindohavingahandinMluleki'sniece's

death.Nothilebeinginvolvedtooandbeingtoo

proudtoadmitit.Hisfamilywantingtopress

chargesandMlulekibeingquietinthemiddleofit

all.HeismyvoiceofreasonandIthinkhecouldbe

theirstoosorightnowheisthemiddlepart.Thento

topallthatIhavetodealwithThembekawho

refusestobeanadultjustforalittlewhile.

Iturnofthewaterandstepout.Idon'tevenbother

makingsurei'mdryIsimplegetdressedandgrab

myphone.ThefirstcallistoFakude.Heanswers

immediately.

"Sheisstillfine.Sleepingwarmlyinacellwitha

sleepingbagandthereisahalfeatenhotdognext

toher.Thecellwasclean"saysFakudesounding

likeheisreadingascript.



"I'monmyway.Thanksman"Isearchformycar

andhousekeys.

"Sure"thelinegoesdeadafter.Imakeanothercall

toMncedisi.Hedoesn'tanswerrightawaylike

FakudebutIwaitpatiently.

"Nqubeko"heanswersatlast.

"Didyoufindit?"

"YesIdid.Therewasnothingmajorandit'sallfixed.

Ievenchangedthetyreslikeyouasked"iowethis

mansomerealmoneyforcheckingThembeka'scar.

Leavingituptoherisuselessifshecandrivewith

somesquickysoundfordaysandnotevennotice

them.

"I'llsendyourpaymentandsendsomeonetopick

upthecar"

"Noproblem.Sharp"heendsthecall.Atleastwith

thecaringoodconditionitmeansnomore

worryingaboutthosekidsridingiteverydaytoand

fromschool.

Imakeatransferquicklyandspotmykeysunder



thetable.Thephoneringsbeforei'mevenoutthe

door.It'sNothile.Iguesstheydidn'tlockherup.

"What?"i'mnotfeelingfriendlytoday.

"IthinkLindoranaway"shesoundslikesheis

crying.

"HeiswithMluleki.Ifyouweren'tbusybeingall

bossyyouwouldhavenoticedthathedidn'tsleep

in"Iendthecallbeforeshesayssomethingelse.

Thephoneringsagainandit'sPhilinow.

"HiNqubeko"

"HiandI'monmywaytopickupThembekainthe

policestation"

"Sheisinjail?"

"No.Shejustsleptthere.Sheisfine.Don'tworry

aboutit"thelastthingIwantistoscareher.This

wasajustapracticallessonforThembekanot

them.

"Sothepolicereallytookher?Butyousaid....."

"Don'tworryPhili.WewilltalkwhenIgetthere.I



havetogo"

"Okay"shehesitantlyhangsup.IguessMluleki

hasn'tspokentoher.

Ilockthedoorandrushtomycar.Idon'twanttobe

lateandhavetoanswertoReedorNtuli.

********

Thetriptothepolicestationtakesmeover20

minutes.Ifindtwoladiesinthefront.Bothofthem

stareatmeandIrememberFakudesayingtheyare

bringingtwopeoplein.Iguessit'sthem.

"Morning"Igreetthemandthatmakesthemsnap

outofit.Onelooksembarrassedandtheother

pretendstobeputtingawaysomepapersbefore

shereplies.

"I'mheretoseeFakude"Isaywithapleasantsmile

onmyface.

"Mbonambi"saysFakudebeforeheevenappears.



"Brian.WhereisThembeka"Iexpecttoseeher

behindhimbutheisalone.

"Inthere"hepointsbehindhim.

Iwalktohimandheshowsmetodoor.Iwalkto

doorandleadsmetoanotherareawithbars.

"Thembeka"Icallout.

"Nqubeko"sherepliesandIhurrydownthelittle

passageandfindher.Thebarsareunlockedbut

sheissittingonthesleepingbaghuggingherself.

"MaKhumalo"Idroptomykneesandthrowsherself

tomebeforeshestartssobbing.Itwasmeanttobe

apracticalexperience.WhatIdidn'tseeisher

lookingthisfrightened.

"I'msosorrymylove"Iwhisperrepeatedlyasshe

continuestosobinmyarmsherhandsare

practicallydiggingintomyskin.

"Issheokay"someoneasksbehindme.

Inodwithoutsayinganything.ThetruthisIfeellike

adogrightnow.Ijustwantedtoscareher.Toshow

herthatIdon'tliketherecklessness.



"Let'sgohome"Iwhispertryingtopullheroffmeso

Icangetup.Shedoesn'tletgoatfirstbutaftera

secondshemovesherheadback.Hereyesareabit

swollen.

Imanagetogetupandpulledherupwithme.When

sheisstandingshelet'sgoofmeandwipehereyes.

"Didtheyhurtyou?"shelooksfinethough.Igave

Fakudeclearinstructions.Nomanhandlingherand

Fakudeassuredmethatshedidn'tevenputupa

fight.Hejustdidn'tmentionthatshelooksso

frightened.

Sheshakesherheadandputherhandonmyarm

forsupport.Iwrapmyarmsaroundherandrepeat

howsorryIam.

Weleavethestationafterhavingthreeofficers

confirmshewasn'tharmed.ShealsosayssobutI

can'thelpit.Wedrivesilentlyuntilwereachhome

andshedoesn'tmoveatall.Igetoutandwalkto

hersidetohelpherout.Wewalkhandandhandto

thehouseandshestandswithoutdoinganything.I



kickthedoorclosedandstandinfrontofher.

"PleasetalktomeThembeka"

Sheblinksafewtimesandthentearsstartfalling

again.Iwrapmyarmsaroundherandholdhertight.

"Iwassoscared"shewhispershervoicesounding

hoarse.

"Iknowbaby.Iwassostupid.Iwastryingtoscare

you.Ishouldn'thavedoneit"

Shepullsawaywhenmyphonestartsringing.It's

Qhude.IsenthimtogetThembeka'scarfromthe

garage.

"Yourcarishere.Thatannoyingnoiseisfixed"Itell

herbutshegivesmeablanklook.

"Itookyourcarin.ItoldyoubeforeIleftyesterday.

YouwereyellingaboutbeingleftaloneandItold

youI'llbesendingthecarinbecauseIhatethe

noiseitwasmaking"shedoesn'tseemrecall.

Igrabtheremoteandopenthedoor.Qhudedrives

inandImeethimhalfwaywithmyowncarkeys.

"I'llcomegetitmyself"Ihandhimthekeysandtake



Thembeka's.

"Sureboss"hejogstomycarandleave.Iclosethe

gatebehindhimandgobackinside.Myheart

breaksintolittlepieceswhenIfindThembeka

standinginthesamespot.

"Thembeka.Pleaseforgiveme"Ibeg.

"CanIgotobed?"

"Surebaby.Anythingyouwant"Ireplyquicklyand

holdherhandwhenshewalkstothebedroom.

Ihadadifferentendinginmyhead.Weweregoing

totalkaboutthis,shewasgoingtoyell,sulkfora

whileandthenlaughabouthowsillyitwas.Then

weweregoingtofindawaytogethertostopbeing

recklessaboutthis.Ididn'timagineherbeingthis

heartbroken.

ShecrawlsintobedandIgetinnexttoher.

"Doyouwantsomethingtoeat?"Iaskandshe

shakesherheadquicklybeforeshelaysheheadon

myarm.

"Baby.Iwasjustangry.Ijustwantedyoutolearn



somelesson.Ididn'tmeantomakeyoulikethis"

Sheshiftscloserandputherhandsonme.IwishI

cansayitmakesmefeelbetterbutitdoesn't.

Thembekacansleepinmyarmsandaskmefora

divorceanhourlater.Well,thistimeshedoesn't

evenhavetoaskforadivorce.Shemightwakeup

andtellmetonevercallheragain.

Chapter81

Phili

ItryThembekaagainandherphoneisoff.I'vetried

Nqubekoandhedoesn'tansweratall.Thenext

optionistocallMluleki.Hisphoneringsto

voicemail.

"Stillnothing?"AsksDabulasittingdownopposite

me.

"Nothing.I'm....."Myphonestartsringingandit's

Mluleki.

"Mbulazi"



"Hi.Istillcan'tfindThembekaandImanagedto

findNqubekoearlierbutnowheisnotanswering"

"Theyarefine.Nqubekosaidsheissleeping"it

soundslikeheisinalargeandemptyplace.

"Okay.Whereareyou?"

"I'mathomebuti'mgoingoutinashortwhile.Do

youneedanything?"Ihearvoices.

"No.Areyoualone?"

Thereisapausebeforehereplies"No.I'mnotalone.

I'mwithLindoandi'mgoingtodrivehimbackto

uLundi"

"Okay.Ithinki'mgoingtoseeThembekain

Nqubeko'shouse"

"I'llsendacarforyou.NoubernonsensePhili"I

wonderwhatuberdidtohim.

"Okayfine"It'snotusearguing.I'mstartingtothink

Mlulekiisacontrolfreak.

"Heshouldbethereinthenext30minutesorso.

Callmewhenhearrives.Okay?"



"Iwill.Bye"Iendthecallandputthephonedown.I

turntoDabula"Thembekaissleeping.Mlulekiis

headingtoULundiwithLindoandheissendinga

cartopickmeupbecausehedoesn'twantme

ridinganuber"

Dabulalaughsabitandlooksatme.

"Andyoudidn'tthrowafit?"

"Aboutwhat?"i'mnotafitthrower.I'dliketobelieve

thati'manextremelycalmperson.

"Himdictatingyourmovements.ThePhiliIknow

wouldhavetakenanuberjustbecauseshewants

to"Ican'texactlytellhimthatMlulekididthingsto

mewhenItookanuber.ThingsIenjoyedbutstill

satisfiedsoIdon'twantanypunishmentjustyet.

"Idon'tknow.Maybei'mtiredofbeingdifficultor

something.PlusIhaveotherthingsinmyhead"I

grabacushionandhugit.

"Suchas?"heturnstofacemeandplaceanother

cushiononhisbandedknee.

"Heofferedtohelpmewithwaysofmakingmoney.



Hementionedaninvestment.Justtomakesuremy

kidsinheritsomethinginthefuture.Soi'mthinking

aboutthat"

"Andhaveyoudecided?"heaskshistoneremaining

thesame.Iguessheisnotshockedorthinkingof

measagolddigger.

"Idon'tknowhowtodecideorwhattodecide.I

meanI'veneverhadarealjobbefore.MyMatric

wasbadandnowIjustdon'tknow"

"Soyouwanttogobacktoschool?"I'venever

thoughtaboutgoingbacktoschool.Yearsbehind

thedeskseemslikeadrawback.IfeelI'mtoooldto

begoingbacktoschooltofixMatricandthenmore

yearstostudyforaqualification.

"I'mtooold.ButI'dliketoearnaliving.Ican't

dependonyouandThembeka.AndIcan'tjustbe

happytohaveMlulekiwantingtoinvestonmykids.

Ifhechangeshismindthenwhat?"

"Firstthingfirst.Youarenottooold.Youcanstill

rewriteyourMatric.Getbettermarksandthereisno

agelimitinUniversity.Somepeoplegothereafter



reaching30.Somegraduateat40.Soforgetabout

beingold.Youarefine.Plusnoonecantake

educationfromyouonceyouhaveit"headvises.

"Iknowbhuti.Butwhataboutthekids?IfIgoback

toschool"

"Theyareatschooltoo"hesoundslikehemight

add'duh'intheend.

"Iknowbut...."

"Youaremakingexcuses.Youwanttostudy.Go

studyanddowhateveryouwantwithyourlife.You

knowPhiliIusedtostayupallnightandwonder.

Like,whyus?Whynow?Whylikethis.ThenItold

Nqubekoaboutit.Didyouknowwhathesaid?"

Ishakemyheadandwaitforthistocontinue.

"Hesaid.Taketheopportunitieslifeoffersyou

Dabula.Absorbasmuchasyoucansoyoudon't

wakeuponedayandwishyouhadusedall

opportunities.Ilistenedandthat'swhatIplanon

doingPhili.I'mgoingtoworkandstudyanddo

everythingelseIneedtodosoonedayIdon'tlook

backandwishIhad"



Inod.Hecontinues.

"Thesepeoplecametoourlivesforareason.They

camewhenweneededthemthemost"

"Thanksbhuti.Letmegogetreadybeforetheguy

getshere"Istandupandtakemyphone.Dabulais

right.Ihavetousetheopportunity.Startingwith

savingsaccountsformykids.

********

Thembeka.

NqubekoshakesmeawakeandIholdhimtightasa

thankyouforthewakingup.Iwasstartingto

screamoutloud.IcouldhearmyselfbutIwasn't

abletowakemyselfupuntilhewokemeup.

"It'sabaddream"herubsmyarmwhileIbury

myselfonhischest.AtearescapemyeyeandI

wipeitonhisshirt.



"IthinkIneedfood"Ipullmyselfoffhimbuthe

stopsmyself.I'mnothungry.Thisiscalledcomfort

eatingandIneedit.

"I'llmakesomethingquick"heoffers.

"I'mcravinginhlokonedombolo(cow'sheadand

dumplings)"

"Okay.I'llgogetsomeforyou"hegetsup.Ilaymy

headdownonthepillowandclosemyeyes.The

memoryofthedreamcomesbackandIopenmy

eyesquickly.

Nqubekotakeshisphoneandleave.IwaituntilI

headadoorclosebeforetakingmyphone.He

chargeditandloadedairtime.Igotomusicplayer

andplaytheloudestsongIhave.Ineedthenoise.It

helpstokeepthequietnessaway.Ineverrealized

thisbeforebutafterthenightinthatplaceIrealized

Ihatethequietness.Icouldn'tevenhumasongto

myself.AllIcoulddowascryandcrysilently

becauseIcouldn'tscreammyfrustrationandfear.

ThesongendsandIplayanotherwhilegoingtothe

loungeforloudermusic.IputBeyonceCDandplay



itloud.

IstartsingingalongtosomerandomwordsasI

takeabroomandsweepthelounge.Nothingcomes

upsoImovetothekitchenandsweepthekitchen

too.Imovetomopingthefloorandmoptheoutside

ereainthekitchen.

Myphoneringsjustasthesongends.Iwipemy

handsonmyskirtandanswerthecall.

"I'moutside.Canyouletmein?"It'sPhili.

"Sure"Iopenthegateforherandwaitatthedooras

shegetsoutofthecarandwalksinside.Thecar

doesn'tdriveawaybutshegoesbackandsays

somethingtothedriverbeforehedrivesoff.

"Ithinki'mdatingmyfather"shelaughsasshe

hurriesover.

"Why?"

Shedoesn'treplyuntilsheiscloserandstarts

frowningatthenoise.

"Whysoloud?"

"I'mcleaning.WhyareyoucallingMlulekiyour



father?Whowasthatguy?"Igobackinsideandshe

follows.

"Mluhatesuber.Ihavenoideawhy.Hesentthecar

forme.Ireallyneededtoseeyou.....goshi'myelling.

Canweturnitdown?"Shepicksuptheremote.I

nodandwatchassheturnitoffcompletely.

"Idon'tthinkhehatestheuber.Ithinkhehatesthe

drivers"

"Heisdramatic.Anywayforgethim.Howareyou?

Yourfacelookspuffylikeyou'vebeencrying"hand

actuallyreachesoutandtouchmyface.

"Ihadsomebaddreams.I'mfinenow.I'mcleaning

thefront.Come"Idon'twanttositstill.

ShefollowsandItakethemoptocontinuemoping

thearea.

"Anyparticularreasonwhyyouaremopingoutside

atthistimeoftheday?"

"Itwasdirtyandi'mwaitingforNqubekotocome

backwithmyfood"

Shenodsandgoesquiet.Icontinuequietlybut



insideI'mnotsilentatall.I'maskingmyselfwhyme.

Whydothesethingshavetohauntmelikethis.Why

doallthebadthingshavetocomebacknow.Iwas

alwaysagoodgirl.Ilistenedwhenspokento.I

cleanedeverythingthatneededcleaning.Iwashed

everydirtyclotheandtriedmybesttobean

obedientchildbutitwasneverenough.Frombeing

toldtoshutuptobeingremindedIhadnothing.

FromthewhippingtothesilenttreatmentInever

knewwhichonewasbetter.SometimesIwished

theywouldyellandletitpass.SometimesIwished

awhippingcouldcomeandgo.SometimesI

wantednothingbutIgotsomethingallthetime.I

thoughtIforgotallthesethingsbutIdidn't.Ijust

pushedthemtothebackofmyheadandtold

myselfI'vemovedonfromallofthem.

"Thembeka!!"

Phili'sfrightenedvoicesnapsmeoutofit.Myhand

isbleeding.Thereisaglassonthefloorandthe

moponmyotherhand.Whiledealingwiththe

internalconfrontationIhitthewindowwithmyfist

andnowthepainissettlingin.



"Whyme?Whyabusemelikethis?Inevertoohis

money.WhywouldI?Ididn'tevenknowwhatR200

lookedlike.WhywouldItakeit.Whydidn'ttheybeat

meupforit.Abeatingwouldhavehelped.Itwould

havebeenaquickpunishmentinsteadoflocking

meintoaroomfortwodayswithoutfood.Atnight

itwassodark.Icouldn'tseeanythingandmyvoice

wasgone.Icouldn'tcryoutloud.Hedraggedme

thereandlockedmeinsidefortwodays.Without

foodorwater.Iwasonly11yearsold"Ifeel

Nqubeko'shandsaroundme.Hedoesn'tsay

anythingbutholdsmetight.Sometimeshedoes

hurtmebutwheneverIthinkaboutsafety,heismy

safeplace.

Chapter82

Nqubeko.

Thembeka'shandiscoveredbyawhitebandage.

Theyhadtostitchherhandandsaidherbones

wereabitcreakedsoitwilltaketimetoheal.I



boughtherapinkslingthingtorestherhandbutwe

allknowitdoesn'tmatterrightnow.Shehasn't

takenthepillsbecausetheywillmakehersleepbut

shecan'tsleepyet.NotbeforeshetalkstoDr

Ngcobo.That'sthethingaboutloadedshelvesin

yourhead.Oncetheyburstopenyoucannever

shoveeverythingbackandshutthemagain.You

needtoopenthemup,sortthemoutagain.Throw

awaysomethingstoeasytheloadandonce

everythinglooksneatagain,onlythenyoucanpush

themclosedandhopetheydon'tburstopenany

timesoon.Wearehererightnowwaitingfor

Thembekatoopenheralreadyopenshelvesand

startsortingthingsout.

SheaskedmetocallDrNgcoboandIdid.WhenI

offeredhersomeprivacysheaskedmetostay.

OppositemethereisPhiliwhohasn'tstopped

cryingeversinceIfoundherpanickingwhiletrying

tostopThembeka'soutburst.whenIaskedherto

trytocalmdownDrNgcobosaidIshouldletherbe.

Shesaidfromtimetotimeit'simportanttoallow

peopletocryforaneventthatneedsthentocry.It



let'stheemotionsoutinsteadofburyingthemin.I

didn'targuesoIdecidedtoholdtheboxoftissues

closetoherwhensheneedsanewone.

"Therearesomanythingsinmyhead.Idon'tknow

wheretobegin"shesayssoftly.Iwanttogatherher

intomyarmsandfeelherhandsaroundmebutI

don'tmove.Thewomaniswatchingmelikeahawk

soIsitstillandwait.

"Youcanstartanywayyoulike.Wearehereto

listen"saysDrNgcobocalmly.Thembekasmilesat

her.Ithinkshemightberemindingherofher

grandmother.

"SometimesIusedtothinkI'veimaginedit.Likeit

didn'thappenbutthenIwouldfeelit.Thebruises

onmyback.ThestingingpainwhenIbathorsit

down.SometimeswhenItakemyclothesoffthey

wouldstickanditwouldbepainfultopullthemoff.

Sometimestherewouldbebloodsometimes

nothingjustpain"shestopsandswallow.Phililet's

outasobandIpushtheboxtowardsher.Shetakes

anothertissueandblowhernose.



"Onedayhetiedmeonabedpostandplaced

somethingonmymouth.Icouldn'tclosemyjaws

andthewholetimethat'sallIfocusedon.Thatmy

jawwouldlockandIwouldn'tbeabletochewand

speak.Icouldn'tcry.Iwasn'tallowedtocrysoI

stayedsilenceandthoughtaboutmymouthuntilI

wokeupwetanddirty.Ivomitedonthefloorand

peedonmyselfbutIdon'tknowwhathappenedin

between.HesaidIhadletthegoatsouttooearly

andtheyatehisplantation"shepauseandbitesher

lipssohardIstartfearingshewillstartbleeding.

"Do....."IstarttospeakbutDrNgcoboshakesher

headquickly.

"Sometimesitwouldbeacoldmeal.Iwouldcook

anddishup.Everyonewouldeatbuthewouldstay

outsideuntilthefoodiscoldandthenitwouldbe

myfault.OngooddaysIgotaninsultonbaddaysI

gotabeating.Somedaysitwasabeltsomedaysa

wire.Sometimesaslapacrossthesideofmyface

andmyearwouldringfordaysafter.SometimesI

wouldtellmyselftostopcryingbutsometimes

that'sallIwantedtodo.Justcry.Justcrynonstop



untilitfeelsbetter"sheblinksandthetearsslowly

maketheirwaydown.

"Andthenitstopped.WhenIstartedhighschoolit

gotbetter.Thebeatingswoulddisappearfor

monthsandevenwhenIgotsomeitwasn'tso

severe.SoitgotbetterandIstartedfocusingon

everythingelseinmylifetoforgetallthat.Butthe

wordscameregularly.ThatIwasrubbishandI

shouldbegratefulthattheyraisedmeinsteadof

throwingmeout.IhadnootherhomesoImade

peacewithit.Iforcedmyselftofocusonthefavour

theyweredoingforme.Lettingmestayeven

thoughIdidn'tdeserveit.Likealoyaldogthatyou

kickandbeatbutithastocomebackbecauseit's

loyalandyougiveitfoodandshelter.Sowhat's

painovereverythingelseitneedsthatyougive.

That'showIsawit"sheshrugsandwipeher

runningnosewiththesleeveofhert-shirt.

"Sotheabusewasalwaysthebeatingandthe

insults.Nothingmore?"AsksDrNgcobo.

I'mholdingmybreathbecauseasfarasIknow

Thembekawassexuallymolestedasachildand



thatcamefromtheKhumalofamilynotSibisifamily.

"Ifyoumeansexually?No.Heneverwentthatfar"

shereplies.

DrNgcobonodsandwritesdownonhernotebook.

"Butsomeonedid"shecontinuesafteramoment.

DrNgcobostopswritingandlooksather.

"Who?"IaskignoringtheprotestinglookonDr

Ngcobo'sface.

"Idon'tknow.Idon'trememberverywell.It'salways

likeanightmare.LikeIhadahorribledreambutthe

painwasjustthere"shestaresatme.

"Doyouremembertheday?Anythingabouttheday.

Thatday?"AsksDrNgcobo.

"WewerepractisingforuMemulo.Normallythey

didn'tletmedothatwithothergirlsintheareabutit

wasourneighbourandallyounggirlswere

expectedtosing.Sotheyallowedmetogotothe

practise.Westartedafter6andfinishedafter8.

WhenweweredoneI'drunhomebecauseitwas

close.Otherswouldwalkingroupswithsomeboys



therebecausetheyweren'tafraid.Onthedayof

uMemuloeverythingwentwell.Iwashappytoo.

BeinggivenachancetoexperiencesomethingI've

neverseenbefore.Ididn'thavefriendsbutthegirls

didn'ttellmetogetlostthatnight.Theyletmewalk

withthem.Welaughedtogetheranditwassomuch

fun.Thenwehadsomeweirdtastingjuicethat

madeeveryonegiggly.Ididn'tknowitwasalcohol.

Itwasn'tbitterjustburningafterswallowingand

thentheweirdtastewouldstayinyourthroat.Ihad

some.Feltreallyhotandunabletostandfortoo

long.Iwenttohidebehindthehousewhile

repeatedlywashingmyfaceinatankbehindthe

house.Ididn'twanttoriskbeingyelledatforbeing

toohotandknowingI'vedrankthingsIhadno

businessdrinking.IstayedhiddenuntilIpassedout

feelingliketherewassomethingheavyonme.

WhenIwokeupitwascoldandIwasinpain.Itwas

myback.Itfelttorn.Iwenthomeandwashed

myself.Icouldn'ttellanyoneandaftersometimeI

managedtoconvincemyselfthatIforgotaboutit"

shetakesadeepbreathandwhenshelet'sitoutI

canseehershrinkbacktothetinywomanImarried



thoseyearsago.

"Howoldwereyou?"IaskandDrNgcoboshootsa

warningglancetowardsme.Iignoreherandlookat

Thembeka.

"Iwas13"shereplies.

Istartcountingtheyearsinmyhead.Ihavetofind

outwhoseMemuloitwasandwhodidit.Someone

outtheresawsomethingandkeptquiet.

"That'sallIremember"shefinishes.

DrNgcobonodsandwritedownsomethingonher

notebook.Philireachfortheglassofwaterand

drinksherhandsvisiblyshaking.

"Andallthiswastriggeredthenightinacell?"She

asksandThembekanods.

"TheelectricitywentoffandIwasleftinadark.I

couldn'tseeanythingandwhenItriedtomove,you

know.WhenIusedmyhandstofeelthebarsallI

couldtouchwasthisconcretewall.Theendless

wallthatlockedmeinandleftmeinthedarkness.

WhenItriedtoscreammyvoicewouldn'tcomeout.



Iwasstuckinsideadarkplacewithnovoice.Itfelt

likeIwastiedonabedpostandmymouthshut"

hervoicestartstodropandherchestisrisingand

fallingfast.It'slikesheisworkingsohardtobreath.

"Sheishavingapanicattack.CalltheDoctor"says

Ngcobogettingoffthechair.Iquicklyhandmy

phonetoPhiliandrushtoThembeka'sside.

********

Sheisfine,justsleepingaftersufferingfroma

severepanicattack.Thebabyisfinethoughbutthe

doctorsaidshehastostaybecauseher

hypertensionistoohigh.Ididn'targueinsteadI

suggestedthatPhiligoeshomebecausesheis

probablytired.SherefusedandIdidn'tpush.Icall

Mlulekifirst.

"Nqubeko.I'vebeentryingtogetholdofPhilibut

herphoneisoff"judgingbythenoiseIguessheis

drivingbacktoDurban.



"Weareatthehospital.Thembekahadapanic

attack"Imoveawayfromthecrowdedarea.

"Panicattack?Why?"

"Shehadanoutburstearlier.Punchedthekitchen

windowandslicedherfistopeninseveralplaces.

TheystitchedherupandIcalledhertherapist.

Ngcobodecidedtoitwasbesttolethertalk.Tolet

itoutandyouhavenoideahowbrutalitis"

Mlulekigoesquietforalongmoment.Iknowhe

didn'thangupbecauseIcanhearhimbreathing.

"Whenshewas13shegotdrunk.Therewasa

Memuloclosebyandshegotdrunkwithother

younggirls.Someonedidsomethingtoherthatday.

Shenevertoldanyoneaboutit"

MluexhalesandIheadhiminsultsomeonewhois

blowinghishorn.

"WhatareyoudoingMluleki?"IaskwhenIhear

morenoise.

"Iwasturning.I'mheadingtothehospitalnow"

"Youturnedinthemiddleoftheroad?"



"Andnoonedied.I'malmostthere"heendsthecall.

Igobackinsideandheadtothecafeteria.

"Doyousellcigarettes?CravenA?"Iasktheyoung

ladybehindthecounter.

"Thepack?"Shereachesoverandpullapackunder

thecounter.

"Yeah"Igiveherthemoneyandaskforalightertoo.

ThesellsmatchessoIbuyaboxandgoback

outside.

Idon'tsmokebutrightnowIneedsomethingto

keepmyheadawayfromthedarkthoughts.Iwant

tomurdersomeone.

Ilightthefirstcigaretteandtaketwopuffsbefore

lettingoutthesmoke.Nothinghappensinsideme

soItakeanotherpuffandblow.Istillwanttokill

someoneandIcanstillhearThembeka'svoiceas

shetoldthestory.Itakethelastpuffandstepon

theremainpiece.It'snothelping.

MyphoneringsandIthinkit'sMlulekibutit's

Sandile.



"Yes"

"S'nqobileiscomingout.Thecasewasthrownout

afterthedocketwentmissing"thewayhesaysit

soundslikeheisaccusingmeofstealingit.

"That'sgood"IhavenoenergytoarguewithSandile.

"Soyouhadnothingtodowithit?"

"No.Sodoweneedtogopickheruporwhat?"

"I'mgoingtodropherofftomorrowevening.To

saveyouthetrip.ButyouhavetoknowNqubeko

thatifyoustole...."

"Ididn'tstealitSandile.IfIwantedtostealitIwould

havesentsomeonetotakeitmonthsago.Thisone

isnotme"Ican'tbelievethatSandileisstraightout

accusingmeofthis.

"Okayfine.Wewillseeyoutomorrowthen"heends

thecall.

IcallMlulekiback.

"I'minthepackingarea"heanswers.

"I'minthesmokingzone"Heknowswhereitis.Mlu



smokeslikeachimney.

"Sure"

Heappearsafteraminute.Ihandhimthecigarettes

andthematches.

"Thanks"helightsoneandstartsmoking.

"Someonestolethedocket"

Hedoesn'tsayanythingbutcontinuestopuff.

"Itakethatmeansyoudid"

"Itwasuselessanyway.Ihadtowaituntilthewhole

thingstartedtodiedown"hefinishesthecigarette

andsteponthebutt.

"Isee"

"SoThembekaisstillsleeping?"

"Yeah.Thedoctorsaidshewillsleepthewhole

evening.Ijustcan'tbelieveitman.Howcouldshe

continuetolivewiththatfamilyafterallthis?I

wouldhaveburneddowntheirhouseifitwasme"

tothinkIactuallyrespectedherunclesallthistime.

YesIdidn'tagreewiththewaytheydidthingsbut



stilltheywereThembeka'sfamily.Arottenfamily

thatabusesachildandmakeherbelieveit'sforher

owngood.

MlulekilooksatmeandIamforcedtoretellthe

storytohim.Hedoesn'tsayanythinguntili'mdone.

"Wasitbothofthem?"HeasksandIshakemyhead.

"Theywereallabusivebutonlyonewasbrutal.I

guesstheotherisguiltybyassociation.Hecould

havestoppedit.Whotiesachildtoabedposttothe

pointofdissociation?ShewasjustachildMluleki!!"

"Shedissociated?"

"Ithinksobecauseshedoesn'trememberwhat

happenedafterexceptshevomitedandpeedon

herself"

"WhereisDrNgcobo?"

"ShehadtoleaveaftertheyadmittedThembeka"

shepromisedtocomebacksoon.Accordingtoher

itwassomekindofabreakthrough.

"Wehavetogotoher"saysMlulekialreadywalking

away.



Ifollowhimbacktothecar.

"Why?"

"SoDrNgcobocanexplainwhathappenswhena

personreachesastageofdisassociating"hestops

andlooksatmeasifheisrememberingsomething.

"What?"

"Stockholmsyndrome"

"What?"

Mlulekilet'soutafrustratedbreathandlooksaway

forasecond.

"IfThembekawasabusedasachildtoapointof

dissociationitmeansshedevelopedStockholm

syndromeyearsago"Idon'tgetitbutMlulekiis

frustratednowsoIlethimbeandgetinthecar.

HedriveslikeamadmanasweheadtoDr

Ngcobo'soffices.Wefindafrontdeskladyhaving

coffee.

"Hi.CanIhelpyou"shesoundspleasant.

"CanwetalktoDrNgcobo.It'saboutThembeka



Khumalo"saysMluleki.

"DrNgcoboisbusyrightnow.Ifyoucanwaitjust

for"shelooksattheclockandturnbacktome"15

minutes.That'sherlastappointmentfortheday"

IexpectMlulekitoarguebuthenodsandwalksto

thewaitingchairs.Iremainstandingandstareat

theclock.

15minutesfeelslikehoursofwaiting.Whenthe

doorfinallyopensandayounggirlwalksoutwith

herparentsIwonderifsheisgoingthroughwhat

Thembekaisgoingthroughornot.Theygreetus

andIreplybeforewewalktotheoffice.Ngcobo

looksfrightenedforasecond.

"Sheisokay"Itellherandshenodsbeforeshesits

down.

"ThisismyfriendMluleki.Wehavesomequestions.

Ihopeyoucananswersomeofthemforus"Ihave

toremainpolitebecausethiswomanisgoingto

helpThembeka.

"Canyouexplainwhathappenswhenaperson

dissociate"asksMluleki.



"Dissociationhappenswhenthemindshieldsa

personfromatraumaticevent.It'sapointwhere

youfeeldisconnectedfromyourselfandtheevent

that'shappeningaroundyou....."

"DidThembekaexperiencethat?"IaskandNgcobo

looksabituncomfortable.

"Weknowwhathappened.Youarenotbreakingany

confidentialityclause"saysMluleki.

"Thembekawentthroughalot.Shemayhave

dissociatedfromtimetotime.It'sverypossible"

"Shewasraped.Shedidn'tknowwhobutsheknew

ithappened.Didithappenthen?"Iask.

"Shewasintoxicated.Accordingtohermemories

shewasundertheinfluencesowecan'tknowfor

sure"

"Ifithappenedbeforedoesthatmeanitcanhappen

again?"asksMluandIdon'tgetwhathemeans.I

thinkNgcobousconfusedtoo.

"ImeanifThembekadissociatedbeforeitmeansit

canhappenagain"heexplains.



"Thereisapossibility.MrMbonambiandMr"she

looksatMluleki.

"JustcallmeMluleki.It'sfine"

"MrMluleki.Thembekaneedsmoretherapy

sessions.Whatshewentthroughwashorrificand

it'sgoingtotakerealworktohelpherheal.Iknow

youbothwantanswersandyouwantwhat'sbest

forher.Collectivelywecanachievethat.Shewill

needsupport"

"Igetthatandwewill.Butanswerthisforme.If

Thembekadissociateditmeansitwasn'tthefirst

time.It'spossibleshehasdoneitbeforeandmore

abusemusthavehappenedduringthattime"asks

MlulekiandNgcobonods.

"No"

"I'msorrybutit'spossible"shegivesmethesad

look.

"AllthisbecauseIlethersleepinthatjailcell.I

didn'tmeanforanyofthistohappen.Iwasjust

angrythatshewasbeingreckless.Shedoesn't

evenknowClementthatwellbutshestayedwith



themuntilitwasalmostmidnight.Worsesheeven

fellasleep.Iwasjustangry"

"Shefellasleep?"AskNgcobo.

"Withstrangersaroundher.Threemenshedoesn't

evenknowverywell.Shewasjusthappytobethere.

Anythingcouldhavehappenedandshewasn'teven

scaredaboutit.That'swhatmademeangry.Her

lackoffearwiththoseguys"

"Soyoulethersleepinjail?"Ngcoboisgivingmea

judginglook.Ifeelworsesoherjudgingface

doesn'tmatter.

"Itwasn'tevenaproperarrest.Isentasleepingbag,

toldthemtoletherstayaloneandnotlockthebars.

Itwasmeanttobealesson.Toshowherthatit's

badtobereckless"

"Aharshpunishmentforapregnantyoungwoman

MrMbonambi"

"Iknow.AtthetimeIwasjustangry"thethoughtof

miscarriageonlycameafterI'vedoneit.

"Haveyoueverconsideredseeingsomeoneabout



thatanger?"ShesuggestandMlulekigivesmea

look.

"Idon'tneedit.Idon'thaveangerissues"

"Thereisnoshameinadmittinganemotion"she

presses.

"Ireallydon't.Ijustneedtofocusonher"

"Soyoudon'tfeellikedrivingtoThembeka'shome

andbeatupheruncles?"SheasksandMluleki

laughs.

"That'snotthepoint"

"Ithinkitisthepoint.Fromtimetotimeeveryone

doesgothroughsomethingintheirlivesandthey

doneedhelpgettingoverit"sheisstartingtosound

tookindandIcan'thavethat.

"FornowI'dliketofocusonThembeka.Sheneed

me"

"Sometimeshefeelsheisnotgoodenoughwhich

explainshisangerwhenThembekawashanging

outwithguysaroundherage"saysMluleki.

Ican'tbelieveit.



"Don'tlookatmelikethat.Thereisnoshamein

admittingthat"heturnstoNgcobo"Sheisyounger

thanhimsosometimesitshows"

"Idon'thaveinsecurities!!"

"Hedoesbuttheyarenormal.Theymakehima

personbutheneedstodealwiththat"saysMluleki

ignoringtheannoyedlookinmyface.

"YessheisayearsyoungerthenmebutIdon'tfeel

thatway"

"Atsomepointhewasconvincedsheiswithhim

becausesheissufferingfromStockholmsyndrome.

Thatit'snotoutoflove"Igetupandwalktothe

door.Ican'tstandthiskindofhumiliation.

"Stockholmsyndrome?"AsksNgcoboclearly

directingthequestiontome.

IlookatMlulekiforanswers.Heisactinglikean

expectanyway.

"Shemarriedhimwhenshewas18,basicallyshe

wassoldtohim"

IshouldcontinuewalkingoutbutIdon'tmove.I



standatthedoorandwait.

"Wecanscheduleanappointmentforyou"shesays

withakindface.

"Itwillbegoodforhim"saysMluleki.

"MrMlulekiplease"saysNgcobodisapproving.He

raisesbothhandsandstayseated.

"IjustneedThembekatobeokay"

"Andyouneedtobeokaytoo"saysNgcobo.Mluleki

nodsinagreement.Igivehimtheevileyeandfigure

Icanmakeanappointmentandcancelitbeforeit

happens.Shecan'tforcemetocome.

"Okayfine.Wecanhaveanappointment"Iagree

andMlulekismilesasifI'vejustagreedto

somethingbig.

"Good.I'lltalktomyassistant"shegetsup.

"CanIasksomethingDoc?"SaysMluleki.

"Yesplease"shesmilespolitely.

"Let'ssayThembekawassufferingfromStockholm

syndromewaybeforeNqubekocametoherlife.I



meanherfamilyabusedherbutshestayedand

somehowcontinuedtoregardthemasfamilyafter

allthis.Let'ssayshedidallthatbecauseshewas

alreadyundertheeffect.Imean,shecouldhave

saidsomething.Shecouldhaveexposedthembut

shedidn't.Shedidn'tevenconfrontthem.SoI

wondering,isitpossiblethatwhenshemarried

Nqubekotheytransferredthepowerfromthemto

him"hepointsatme.

"Whatareyousaying?"Iwalkbacktothechairheis

sittingon.

"YousaidityourselfNqubeko.Whenyouwentto

getherinthepolicestationsheheldontoyouand

didn'tsayanythingaboutyouractionsputtingher

there.Isn'tthatwhatStockholmisallabout.Finding

shelterinyourabuser"saysMlu.

"Idonotabusemygirlfriend"Ishout.Hehas

crossedtheline.

"Pleasecalmdown"saysNgcobo.

"HeissayingI'veabusedmygirlfriend"

"I'mjustmakinganexample.Sheshouldhaveran



awayfromyoubutshedidn't.SoI'masking.Isit

possiblethatThembeka'sunclestransferredthe

powerfromthemtohim"saysMlulekilikeheisn't

insultingme.

"IgetwhatyouaresayingMrMlulekibutIcan't

diagnosesomethinglikethatwithouttalkingto

Thembekafirst.FornowIthinkweneedtofocuson

gettingherbetterandthatmeanslookinginto

everything"saysNgcobo.

DeepdownIwanttopunchMlulekibutIdon'twant

hertocallthepoliceonusandthenmebeinginjail

whileThembekaneedsme.

"I'llpersonallymakesurehemakesanappointment

anddraghimhereifIhaveto"hestandsupand

Ngcobonodsasifhimsayingthataccomplish

something.

********

It'srainingasweleaveDrNgcobo'soffice.Weboth



runtothecarandgetin.Mlulekistartsthecarand

driveout.

"Beforeyoucometokillmeinmysleephearme

out"histoneisamused.Likehefindsthiswhole

thingfunnysomehow.

"Talk"Idon'tevenlookathim.

"Wearegoingtofindthetruth.Punishpeopleforit

andDrNgcoboisgoingtobeourwitnessaboutit"

"Idon'tfollow"

"Ifyouareaweakmanwhohasinsecuritiesand

attendstherapyandhasatherapistwhohasseen

youatyourlowestthelastthinganyonewould

suspectisthatyouarecapableofhurtinganyone

andme?Welli'llbeyoubiggestsupporterinyour

weakestmomentinlife"hesmiles.Icoldgrinthat

manymistakeforagenuinesmile.

"Doyouthinkwearegoingtofindthetruth?"

"Yesandsomeonewillpayforit"hedoesn'teven

stopattheredlightandIdon'tsayanythingaboutit.

Chapter83



AdultContent

Nqubeko.

WefindThembekaawakeandsittingup.Philiis

sittingnexttoherwhileClementandhisfriendsare

allaroundherspeakinginloudvoiceslikethisis

notahospital.

"Heygents"saysClementwhenwewalkin.Inotice

theflowersandmagazinesonthebedside.

InodandgokissThembeka'slips.

"Whendidyouguysgethere?"AsksMlulekiputting

hisarmsaroundPhili.

"Wewerehereforsomethingelseandwesawherin

thepassage"saysClementpointingatPhili."She

toldussheishere"helooksatThembekakindly.

"Andyouhadflowersready?"ContinuesMluleki.

"Weboughttheminthestoreoutside"saysNdlela.



"Hospitalstaycanbetiring.Recoverquicklyandwe

canhavearematch"saysAlexbeforetheylaugh.

"I'mgoingtopracticeandbeatyourassnexttime"

saysThembekasoundingcheerful.Itmakesme

jealous.Shedoesn'tevenknowthemthatwellbut

sheislaughingliketheirareherbestfriends.

"CanIplaytoo"saysPhiliandMlulekigrinvanishes

quickly.Itmakesmewanttolaugh.

"No.Youwillplaywithmeinmyownhouse"he

jumpsinandwealllookathim.Iwanttoburstinto

laughterbutIdon't.

"Maybewecanallplay"saysClementtakingcontrol

oftheawkwardsituation.

"Goodidea"agreesThembeka.Mlulekigivesmethe

lookthatsays'hellno'

"Canwetalk?"IlookatClementandhenodsbefore

hefollowsmeout.Wewalkfurtherdownthe

passage.

"I'msensingsomething.What'swrong?"Helooks

calmandi'mannoyed.



"Youandyourbrotherskeepingmywifeinyour

houseuntilmidnight.Howcouldyoulethersleep

insteadoftellinghertogohome"

Hedoesn'tlookbotheredinsteadhepusheshis

glassesinplaceandlooksatme.

"Youweren'thome.ShewassadNqubeko.Wetried

tocheerherupandwhenshefellasleepwekept

waitingforyoutocomegethersinceyouknew

whereshewas"

"Andnoneofyouthoughtitwasagoodideatocall

meortakeherhomeearlier?"

"Why?Shewasfine.Idroveherhomeandmade

sureshewassafeinsidebeforeleaving"

"Inthemiddleofthenight!!?"

"SoIshouldhaveconvincedhertostaythenight?"

"Inahousefullofmen?Menshejustmet?"I'm

tryingsohardnottoputmyhandsonClement.

"Wait,men?Youmakeitsoundlikeshewasin

dangerorsomething"helookslikeIjuststabbed

himintheheart.



"YouhardlyknowThembeka.Youoncekidnapped

hersopleasedon'tactlikeshewas100%safewith

you"IstepbackbeforehesayssomethingandI

enduppunchinghimintheface.

"Iwasdesperate.Mywifewasdying!!"

"Andyoutraumatizedmywife"

"Andsheforgaveme.Shewassafewithus.Shefelt

safeandIdon'tcarewhatyouthinkofusbutshe

likeusandwelikehertoo.Wearefriendswith

Thembeka"histoneischallenging.

"BecarefulClement.Youdon'twanttomakeme

angry"Iwarn.

"Orwhat?Youwillsendyourthugstomyhouse?All

becauseIhappentoenjoyThembeka'scompany

andmybrothersseemtolikehertoo.Isitbecause

wearenotSouthAfrican's"

"Don'tbechildish"

"ThenwhydoIgetthefeelinglikeyouaretreating

melikesomeshadyguyNqubeko.Thembekaisa

friend.IknowIdon'tknowherthatwellandit'sfine.



SheiskindandIlikekindpeople.Ithinkweallcan

dowithakindwomaninourlives"

Itakeadeepbreathandcontrolmytemper.

"Sheisvulnerable.Shegetshurteasilyandyou

can'tblamemeforbeingprotective.Youwoulddo

thesameforyourwomantoo"Ihatehavingtobring

uphispainbutIhavenochoice.

"IwouldtrustherandtrustherfriendsevenifIdon't

agreewithherchoice.Wedidn'tdoanythingto

Thembeka.WearenotthattypeNqubeko.We

respectwomen"

"Bityoudon'thaveaproblemholdingthematgun

point"thatseemstogettohimabitbecausehe

flinches.

"Andsheunderstandswhyandforgavemeforit.

Youreallyshouldtrythesame"hewalksaway.

"Idon'tthinkIcan.YoucrossedthelineClement

anditseemslikeyouhavenointentionsofkeeping

yourselfaway"Isayitloudenoughforhimtostop

andlookatme.



"Youshouldn'thavemarriedsomeonehalfyourage

ifyoucan'tdealwiththesethingsNqubeko.

Thembekaisyoungandfromtimetotimeitwill

alwaysshow"hewalksawayafter.Iwatchhimwalk

andtellmyselfit'snottheplace.

********

Iwaitforfewminutesbeforegoingbackin.

ThembekaislaughingandNdlelaissingingsome

songIhavenobusinessknowing.

"YoushouldgetsomerestMaKhumalo"Isayas

soonasthesongends.Theuninvitedandnot

neededlotneedstogo.

"I'vebeensleepingforhoursalready"shesmileand

restherheadonmyarm.IglanceatClementandhe

iswatchingmesoIbenddownandkissthetopof

herhead.

"Iknowbutwewantyoutorecoverquicklysoyou

cancomehome"Idropmyvoicelowenoughforher



tolookatmeandgiggle.IknowthislookandIlove

it.Itmeansi'mcharmingher.

"AndIhateithere"

"That'swhyyouneedtogetasmuchrestas

possible.Ithinktheguyscanvisitnexttime"Igive

ClementthelookthatsaysIhavethelastwordin.

"Thanksforthemagazinesandtheflowers"she

smilesatNdlela.

"It'snothing.Justgetbetter"hegivesheralittle

salute.

"Andwewillcometomorrow.ByePhili"says

Clementtakinghisjacket.Theyallsaytheir

goodbyesandleave.

"IthinkIcoulddowithsomepies"saysThembeka.

"Andwewillgoseeifwecanfindsomesteakand

kidneypie"saysMlulekibeforehetakesPhili'shand

andtheyleaveusalone.

IleanoverandkissThembeka'slips.Shekissesme

back.Thekississlowandsheseemtopushher

tongueinmymouth.Ipullbackwhenherhands



touchmyarms.

"Hospitalroommylove"Iwhisper.

"Areweokay?"HertoneisseriousandIsitdown

nexttoherbeforeIanswer.

"Doyouforgiveme?IwrongedyoumyloveandI

feelsobadaboutit"Ineedtohearhersayit.Only

thenI'llfeelbetter.

"Iforgiveyou.Itwasscarybut...."Sheexhalesand

closehereyes.

"AndI'llneverdoitagain.Ipromiseyou"

"IwanttogetbetterNqubeko.Iwanttomoveaway

fromallthosethings"theenergetictoneshestarted

withdropsandIputmyarmsaroundher.

"Andwewill.Wearegoingtobeokay"i'mnotsure

exactlyhowbutitsomethingthathastohappen

soon.

"Butyouaregoingtomakemetalkaboutit.Idon't

wanttotalkaboutit.Talkingaboutitdoesn'tmake

mefeelbetter.ItmakesmerememberthingsIdon't

wanttoremember"



"Butyoucan'tliveyourlifeinabubbleThembeka.

Atsomepointyouwillhavetotalkaboutitand

acceptitaspartofyourlife.Trustme,Idowantto

lockyouupandmakesureyouneverexperience

discomfortagainbutwehavetobepracticalhere

babygirl"it'snotaboutmyegorightnow.

"Sohealingmeanstherapyandhavingtoconfront

myuncle?"

"Youarealreadyintherapybaby.Youneedtoopen

upmore"

Shenodsandleansbackonthepillow.

"Soyouaregoingtodoit?Bemoreopenaboutthe

pastsoyoucangetthehelpyouneed?"

Shelooksatmeandnod.

"Whataboutyou?Ithinkyoualsoneedtherapy"

"IknowandI'lldoittoo.I'llmakeanappointment

soon"Iplacemyhandonhertummy.Wehavetobe

okayforthislittlepersonwearebringingbutbefore

allthatsomeoneouttherehassomeanswersto

give.



"Icanfeelthemovementsyouknow.ButIdon't

thinkyoucanfeelthemjustyet.Itfeelslikeasoft

touchinsideme"sheplacesherhandovermine.

"Really?"IstareasifImightseeasoftmovement

too.

"Really.Ithinkwearehavingagirl"shesmilesandI

wishshecomesoutlookinglikeher.

**********

Phili.

I'minMluleki'shouseagain.Iwantedtogohometo

mykidsbuti'mfeelingemotionalandMlulekisaidit

mightmakethekidsworryifIburstintotearsin

theirpresence.Ifeellikewedidsomethingto

someoneandwearepayingforitnow.Howelse

couldIexplainallthis?Noonehassuchbadluckin

life.HearingThembekatalkabouthergrowingup

mademefeellikesomeonewastearingmeup



inside.Shedidn'tdeserveanyofit.

"Hey.Nomorecryingnow.Youaregoingtogeta

headache"saysMlulekicomingbehindmeasI

standinthekitchensinkstaringoutsidethewindow.

TearsfallmoreandIwipethembeforeturningto

facehim.

"Ijustdon'tgetit.Whodoesallthatandstillpretend

tobeagoodperson?"Ifoldmyarmstomychest

andthatblockshimfrompullingmeclose.

"Someoneevil.Unfortunatelyonecan'tchoose

family"hestepscloserignoringtheboundaryi'm

tryingtokeepbetweenus.

"Andshemovesonlikenothinghappened.Idon't

getit"

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhestartsbrushingmy

arms.

"Doyoumind.Idon'twanttobetouched"Isnap.

Helookssurprisebuthestepsbackabit.Itake

Mlulekidoesn'tgettoldnoofteninhislife.

"Nottoday.I'mnotinarightplaceforsex"



"Ineversaidwearehavingsex.Ori'mnotallowed

totouchyouunlesswearehavingsex?"Histoneis

annoyed.

"Ididn'tmeanitlikethat"Idon'twantustostart

fighting,nottonight.

Hedoesn'tsayanythinginsteadhisphonebeeps

andheattendstoit.

Iwatchhimwhenhemakesacall.I'vebeenaround

longenoughtoknowwhenamaniscallingandthis

isawomanintheotherend.

"Okayfine.I'llbetheretosortitout"hesounds

reallyannoyedasheendsthecall.Ipretendtowipe

thedrysink.

"Ihavetogooutforabit.Youcangotobed.I'llbe

backinamoment"heleansoverandkissmycheek.

"Sowhoisshe?Whyisshecallingyou?"Ican'thelp

it.

Hestopsmovingandlooksatme.

"Iknowyoutalkedtoawoman.Sowhyisshe

callingyou?"



"Youwantustohaveafight.Icansee"hewalks

away.Ithrowthedishclothonthesinkandfollow

him.HetakesthestairstwoatthetimeandIhave

toruntokeepup.

"MaybeIdon'tfeelokayknowingyouareoutthere

talkingtosomewoman"

WefolloweachothertothebedroomandMluleki

goestotheclosetandtakesoutagun.Istop

movingandmymouthgoesdryimmediately.

"Gettobed.Ishouldn'ttakemorethan20minutes"

heinstruct.

"I'mcomingwithyou"itsoundsinsaneevenwhenI

hearmyselfsayitbutIcan'thelpit.Maybeheis

right,MaybeIamtryingtostartafightbecausei'm

feelingfrustratedontheinside.

"No.Youarestaying"histoneisnotplaying.

"IfyouleavemeherealoneI'llcallanduberandgo

backhome"Ithreatenandthatmakeshimstop

moving.HetakesasteptowardsmeandIstep

back.



"Whateveryouaredyingtohavetonighti'llgiveitto

youandmore.Don'ttestme"hisfingerpointsmy

forehead.

"Thengoandsee"

Hedoesn'tmoveforaminutebutwhenitshows

thati'mnotbackingdownheshakeshisheadand

walksaway.Igrabmyjacketandfollow.

"I'mwarningyouPhili.Youarenotcomingwithme"

hespeakswhilewalkingandIcontinuetofollow.

Webothmakeittothedoorandheopensitwide

enoughformetowalkout.Ihesitateabitbefore

movingforward.

Heclosesthedoorandwalkstothecar.Itspouring

andIwalkclosetotheshelteruntilwereachthecar.

I'llneverunderstandwhytheydon'tputtheircarsin

thegarage.Whyhavetwogaragesandstillpark

yourcaroutside.Itdoesn'tmakeanysense.

"GobackinsidePhili"hesaysbeforeheopensthe

door.Iignorehimandopenthepassengerside.

WhenIgetinheshakeshisheadandgetsintoo.



********

Weareinthecitycenterandwestopinfrontofa

building.It'schaotic.Itseemslikethereisafight

andsomeoneisbusythrowingthingsoutthe

windowwhilemenarespeakinginloudvoices

outside.

"Grabandumbrellainthebackseatandcomewith

me"hesaysandIdoastold.Hedidn'tsayanything

tomethewholedrive.Iguesswearetalkingnow.

Igetoutandsteponthepavement.Hewaitsforme

towalkacrossbeforewewalkinsidethebuilding.

MenpartwhenwewalkpastandInoticethat

they'vestoppedarguing.

"Sello.Whereishe?"Heaskswithoutstopping.One

guywhomi'massumingit'sSelloisfollowingus.

"Apartment3B"hesoundslikehespeaksSesotho.

Mlulekinodsandtakesthestairs.Wegoovertwo

flightofstairsandbythetimewereachthe3rd

floori'moutofbreath.Hewalksdownthepassage



andreach3B.Iexpecthimtoknockbuthekicksthe

doorinstead.Amanjumpsupfromthecouchand

thereisawomanbeneathhim.Shescreamsand

grabsomethingtocoverherboobs.Themanalso

coverhimselfwithahand.Ilookawayfeeling

humiliatedontheirbehalf.

"AhMlu....."Hedoesn'tgettofinishbecause

Nqubekograbstheumbrellaonmyhandandstarts

beatingthemanup.Thewomancontinuesto

screamandthemanisshockedtothepointof

beingfrozen.

"Mybuildingandyouareturningitintoahoehouse.

Myfuckenbuilding"yellsMlulekobeatingtheman

likeheiskillingasnake.Sellostartstointervene

whenthemanstartsbleedingandtheumbrellais

outofshape.

"Forgivehimboss.Heheardloudandclear"says

SellotakingtheumbrellainMluleki'shands.

Heturnsandlooksatthecryinggirl.Lookingather

nowIthinksheisjustateenager.

"Wheredoyoulive?"Heasksherandsheshivers



beforeshemumblessomething.

"Youareauniversitystudent?"Heaskslookinglike

hewantstostartbeatinghertoo.Shenodsand

Mlulekiturnstothemanandhitshimthreemore

times.

"Astudent?Youarebusyfuckingakidwhile

treatingthisplacelikeabrothel"

WhenhetriedtohithimagainSellostopshim.

"Sortoutthismess.Getthesepeopleoutofmy

building.I'llbebacktomorrowandtheyarebetter

begone!!"

WhenheturnstofacemeIclosemymouthshut.

"NexttimeIsaystay,youstay"hewalksoutandI

followhim.

Wewalkinsilenceasweleavetheplaceandgetin

thecar.HestartsdrivingandIremainquiet.

********

WhenwegetbacktohishouseIgetoutandrunto



thehouse.Thedoorisunlockedsoiwalkinand

headupstairsstraight.Ican'tgetoverwhatijust

witnessed.Whobeatsanothermanlikethat?

Itaketheclothesoffandgetintomysleeping

shortsandlongsleeve.Whenhewalksinijump.

"What?"Hestandsthereandstaresatme.

Idon'treplyinsteadIcrawlintobed.

"Youcan'tactallshocked.Iaskedyoutostay"he

takeshisclothesoffandthrowthemonthe

ottoman.

"IthoughtitwasanotherwomanbecauseIsaidi

don'twanttohavesex"

"Andyouassumedi'mthatperson.Somefaithyou

haveinme"heshakeshishead.

"Ididn'tmeanitlikethat"

"Youmeantithow?"Hecomestobedinshortsans

nothingonhisupperbody.Ican'thelpbutstare.

"Itdoesn'tmatter.Iwasbeingawoman"Ismilea

bitbuthedoesn'treturnit.



"Goodnight"hegetsinandturnoffthelightonhis

side.

"Butwecanhavesex.Idon'tmind"Iplacemyhand

onhischest.

"Nottoday"hepushesitaway.

"BecauseIcamewithyou?"

"JustsleepPhili"

"Soyouareangry?"Ipresson.Maybeilikethe

arguementsbecauseIcan'tstopmyselfrightnow.

"Youthink?"Hegivesmeahardlook.

"AndIwanttomakeupforit.I'mofferingyousex"I

don'tgetwhyheisplayinghardtoget.

"Idon'twantit.Youcan'tpissmeoffandthinksex

willsortitout.YoudisrespectedmePhili.Youhad

toseeallthat.ThingsIdon'twantyoutobe

exposedto"

"SoIdon'tgettomakemyowndecisionaboutall

that?"Iturntotheothersideandshiftclosertohim.

"Noyoudon't.It'smyjobtoprotectyou"heturnsto



facemyandmyassisagainsthim.

"Mxm"that'sallIsaybeforeturningthelightoff.

ItgoesquietforamomentandIshiftagainpushing

mythighsagainsthis.Hishandrestonmyhipand

hisfingerstouchthefabricoftheshorts.

"Iloveyou"hewhispersandhishandgripsmyhip

hard"Don'tletmefuckyoutonight.I'mtooangry

andImightnotbelovingandgentlelikeyouare

usedto"itsoundslikeawarning.

"MaybeIlikeitrough"Ireplyandhetakeshishand

away.

"Phili"

"It'smychoice.I'dliketofeelhowitfeelslikewhen

youarerough"

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadhepushestheblanketoff

meandgrabsapillowbeforehepullsmywaistup

adstuffitunderneathme.

"Don'tforgetprotection"

Ihearadrawerbeingopenbeforehelowersthe

shortsandgetitoffononeleg.



Thekissisbriefandbeforelongheispushingmy

legsapartandenteringmeinahardthrust.Iletout

asoundbeforebitingmythumb.

Thethrustsarehardandfast.Hishandisgriping

myhairwhilepushingmedown.HeisquickandI

feelmyownorgasmapproachfastandhardtoo.I

bracemyselfforthepleasurewhiletryingsohardto

remainquiet.Whenitfinallythreatenstopushme

overtheedgehestopsandpullsout.Iprotestthe

lossofcontactandheslapsmyhandaway.

"Ahah.Youlefttheorgasminthecar"hegetsoff

meandwalktothebedroom.Iturnoverandstarein

shock.Hedoesn'tcomebackandIcrossmylegs

justtofeelthatbitofpleasurebutit'snotthesame.

Chapter84

Nqubeko.

ThisiswayeasierthanIthought.Thehouseisquiet

exceptforthatdrippingtapinthekitchen.Heneeds



togetitfixedandstopwastingwater.Weare

alreadyrunninglow.Imovearoundandgraba

kitchenknifeonthedrawerbeforeheadingdown

thepassage.Hesleepswiththebedroomdooropen

andthelightturnedlow.Ithinkhemustbeafraidof

thedarkanditmakesmewanttolaughbutIdon't.I

removethephoneandthrowitbehindthechair.His

bedsidedrawerisemptysohecan'tdoanything

evenifhewakesup.

Isitdownandcheckthetime.It'safter2amhe

shouldbewakingupnowunlesshissensesare

dead.Isitstillandwaitwiththeknifeonmyhand.

Hemovesabitbeforehejumpsup.

"Whatthe......"Istophim.

"I'mtheonespeakingnow"

"Howdidyougetinmyhouse?"heshovesthe

blanketoffhimbutIpulloutagunandthatmakes

himstopmoving.

"Throughthedoor.Itwasreallyeasybuti'mnot

hereforthat"Icanseehischestrisingandfalling.

HeisscaredandIamhappy.



"Whatdoyouwant?"

"It'sreallysimple.Juststayawayfrommywife.

Thembekaisofflimits"iputthegundownnextto

meandpickuptheknifebeforespinningthesharp

endonthepalmofmyhand.Hiseyesstayfixedon

knife.

"Butshouldn'tthatbeherchoice?"

"Iguessit'snot.It'smychoiceandyoudon'tmake

thecut"

"Becauseyoufeelinsecure?"Thereisbitternesson

histone.

"YoucouldsaythatIdon'treallygiveadamn.You

seeClement,Idon'tfussfornoreason.Whatever

youthinkidon'tcare.Justbeawayfromher"

"Orwhat?"Hegivesmethechallenginglook.

"OrI'llhavetocomebackandsliceyouopen.I'd

hatedoingthatbutifihavetotheni'lldoit"

"Allthisjustbecausewehappentoenjoyher

company?"

"Ohno.I'mnotpettybutwhenyouremindedme



thatsheishalfmyageandthattherewillalwaysbe

heragemateswaitinginthewingIrealizedyou

wererightandtokeeppeoplelikeyouawayIhave

todoeverythinginmypower.It'snothingpersonal"

iputmygunbackandgetup.

"Andifitellher?"

IguessClementisthekindthatdoesn'tknowwhen

toquit.

"Theni'llkillyou.It'sthatsimple.Endthefriendship

andeverythingwillbefineagain"ithrowtheknife

onbedandwalktothedoor.

"Shedoesn'tdeservesomeonecontrolandbullylike

you"hehisses.

"Shealsodoesn'tdeserveaspinelesswimplikeyou

sobetweenusnoonedeservesherbutheyigother

firstandi'mkeepingher"Iclosethedoorbehindme

andleavethehouse.Hedoesn'tfollowsoIdriveout

andheadbacktothehospital.

********



IfindThembekasleeping.Thenurseassuresme

thattheyarebothfine.Isitonthebedandwatch

hersleeping.Shelooksobeautifulandverycalm.

Thisishowilikeher.

MyphonevibratesandItakeitout.It'satext

messagefromAmanda.Sheisaskingifshecan

comeseemethisweekend.Whyisshetextingme

attimeofthenight?Idecidetocallherback.

"Dad"sheanswers.

"Areyouokay?Whyareyounotsleeping?"Ileave

theroomsoidon'twakeThembekaup.

"Lindohadafightwithmum.Shethreatenedtokick

himoutofthehouse"shesoundslikesheiscrying.

"Ishethere?"

"Yesheishere.Shelockedherselfinherbedroom

andhasn'tcomeoutsincethen"

"GiveLindothephone.I'llcomegetyoumyselfthis

weekend.Isthatokay?"Icanhearherbreathing

beforeshesaysokayandthenLindo'svoicecomes



on.

"What'sgoingon?"

"ItoldmumthatIwanttocomelivewithyou"he

alsosoundslikeheiscrying.

"Andwhatbroughtsuchdecision?"Isitdownonthe

bench.

"Becauseiwantto.Don'tyouwanttolivewithme?"

Hesnaps.

"Notthattone"Iwarn.

"Sorry"

"Whathappened?"

"Isimplyaskedherifitwaspossibleformeto

changeschoolsandshecalledmeaspoiltbrat.I

hateitthere.Iwantadifferentschool"

"Sooutoftheblueyoujustwantanotherschool?"

"Yes.Itsucksthere"hegrowled.

"AyboLindo.Youcannotjustdecidethattheschool

sucks.Doyouknowhowmuchsheispayingfor

youtoattendthatschool.Youcannotjustditchitin



theendoftheyear"

"Iwassuspendedanyway"

"Idon'tcare.Youarenotchangingschoolsand

that'sfinal.Goapologizetoyourmother"Iorder.

Hedoesn'treply.

"Don'tmakemerepeatmyselfLindo.Youoweyour

motheranapology"Ishout.

"Eywhateverdude"thelinegoesdeadafter.Imake

anothercallandthistimeit'sAmandawhoanswers.

"Whereisyourbrother?"

"Hewenttothekitchen"

"Iwantyoutogetsomesleep.I'llcomegetyouon

Fridayevening.Isthatokay?"

"AndIcanhaveasleepoverwithCeliwe?"She

soundscheerfulnow.

"Yesyoucanhaveasleepover"Ifeelfortheladies

buttheywillbefine.

"Thanksdad"



"Getsomesleepnow"

"Byedad"Icantellsheissmilingnow.

"Byemylove"Iendthecallandmakeanotherto

Nothile.HerphoneisoffsoIleaveamessage

askinghertocallmesowecantalkaboutLindo's

behavior.

Iwaitforfewminutesbutshedoesn'tcall.Maybe

herphoneisreallyoffandsheisnotIgnoringme.I

walkbacktoThembeka'sroomandfindherawake

andyawning.

"Nqubeko"sheseemssurprisedtoseeme.

"Hey"Ileanoverandkissherlips.Shekissedme

backanditturnsmeon.

"Isitnotlate?"

"ItisbutIcouldn'tgohomesoIstayed.Areyou

feelinggood?"Isitdownnexttoherandtakeher

handtomine.

"I'mfeelingfinestillsleepy.Thosepills"shesmiles

andholdhertummy.Iplacemyhandoverhersand

webothremainquietforamoment.



"Youaregoinghomesoon"Ikissherlipsagain.

"I'mglad.I'mcravingsaltandvinegar"

"Thecafeteriaisclosedbaby.Icandrivetothe

garagethough"Iofferandshegrins.

"Thatwouldbegreat.Couldyougetmesome

peanutstoo"

"Noproblem"Igetupandthenursewalksin.Bythe

lookonherfaceIcantellsheheardthelist.

"Youcan'thavesaltandvinegar.Notwhenyour

hypertensionisalreadythishigh"shemeans

businessjudgingbyherface.

"Justgetmeafruit"shesaysdisappointedly.

"I'llgetyousomepeaches"Iofferandshenods.

"Ireallycan'tallowyoutoeatsaltandvinegar.It's

notgoodforthebaby"saysthenurseapologetically.

IthinkthelookonThembeka'sfaceisgettingtoher.

"It'sfine.Iunderstand"

"I'llbebackjustnow"Ileavetheroomanddrivea

shortdistancetothegarage.It'sThembeka'slucky



daybecauseIgetsomanyfruitsandyoghurt.She

willhavesomecomfortfood.IreallywishIcanget

herthesaltandvinegarbutIhavetothinkaboutthe

littlepersoninsideher.Ibuyunsaltedpeanutsand

leave.

********

Shestartswithpeanutsandfinishestheminablink

andmovetotheapples.Sheeatstwoandstops

beforeshelaughs.

"What?"Ilaughtoo.

"I'meatinglikeahomelessperson"

"Acutehomelessperson.Youareeatingfortwoso

it'sfine"

"AndIdon'tlikethefoodtheyaregivingmehere"

sheturnsdownhermouth.

"Theycan'triskgivingyousaltedfood"IthinkIneed

towatchwhatsheeatsathometoo.Wecan'triskit.

"Iknow"shegivesmeaquestioninglook.



"Whatisit?"Icantellwhenshewantstoaskme

something.

"Areyougoingtokillthem?"Shelowershervoice.

"What?"

"Myfamily?Itoldyouhowtheytreatedme.Soare

youplanningtohurtthem?"

IlookawaybecauseIcan'tlookather.Notwhen

sheislookingatmelikewantstosaysomething.

"Ican'tjustgetpastitThembeka.Theyneedto

answerforit"Ialsolowermyvoice.

"Andtheirkids?Youaregoingtotaketheirparents

awayNqubeko"

"Theydon'tdeservethosekids.Whatiftheyare

abusingthem?"

"Idon'tthinktheydo.Ithinktheydidittome

becauseIwasn'ttheirchild"shebitestheappleand

blinksrapidlytogetridofthetears.

"Thentheyshouldpayforit.ButIdon'twantyouto

worryaboutit.Justfocusongettingbettersowe

cangethome"



"ItwasalongtimeNqubeko"

"S'nqobileiscominghometoday.Willyoubeokay

withherandDabulaandthekidsorIneedtomake

anotherplan"Ichangethetopic.

"Whatplan?Areyougoingtoletherstayinyour

house?"

"No.Youare.Iwasthinkingyoushouldmovein

withme.LeaveDabulaandtheladiesthere.Phili

spendhertimewithMlulekianywaysotheyshould

befine"I'mtakingachancehereandIcanseeher

disagreeingontheinside.

"Wecanspendtimetogetherbutyouhaving

enoughspacewilldoyougood.Allofusgood"

Shetakesanotherbiteontheappleandyawn.

"Thinkaboutit"Ipresson.

"I'lltalktomycousinsandwewillfindawayto

makeitwork"shelaysherheaddownandIthinkit

meansno.

"Areyougoingbacktosleep?"

"Areyougoingtostay"shetakesadeepbreathand



smile.

"I'llstaybutaftersunriseihavetogo.Thekidswill

needadrivertotakethemtoschool"

"Thanksbaby"sheshiftsandi'malargepersonby

naturebutImanagetosqueezemyselfnexttoher

whilesherestherheadonmychest.

********

Phili

IalmostscreamwhenIopenmyeyestoMluleki

staringatme.

"SorryIdidn'tmeantoscareyou"hesmilesand

handsmeasmallbox"Forlastnight.Iwascruel

andyoudidn'tdeserveit"

Isitupandopenthebox.It'searrings.Beautiful

eearring.

"Wow.Thanks"



"Soweareokay?"

Iclosetheboxandputitdownbeforetakinga

pillowandplacingitbetweenmylegs.

"Ithinkwearefine.Itwascruelbutorgasmlesssex

neverkilledanyone"Ishrugdramaticallysohecan

feelbadaboutit.

"Iwasjustangryand....."myeyescatchthetimeon

hiswristwatch.

"Jesus.I'mlate.Ineedtogetthekidsreadyfor

school"Ithrowthepillowawayandgetoffthebed.

IevenforgotthatIsleptnakedafterbeing

disappointedlastnight.

"It'sonlyafter6"hesayscalmlyasIpickupmy

clothesandwearingthet-shirtinsideout.

"Dabulacan'tgetthemreadyhimself.Hehasan

earlymorning"Igrabmyphoneandpickupmy

shoes.

HefollowsmedownstairsandtakehiskeysasI

openthedoor.Ihurrytothecarbarefootedandwait

forhimtounlockit.



"Youhavecutefeet.Ilikethem"Iguesshehastime

forjokessoIignorehimandgetinwhenheunlock

it.

Idon'teventryDabula.I'velethimdown.Ishould

havecamebackearly.Ipromisedhimthati'll

alwaysputthekidsfirstandnowi'moutchasinga

dickandforgettingmyownkids.

"Thereisenoughtimetogetthemready.Youare

freakingmeout"hesaysashishandpushesmy

kneedown.Iwasn'tawarethatmylegistrembling.

"Ishouldn'thaveoverslept"

********

WereachthehouseinablinkthankstoMluleki's

fastdriving.I'mabitsurprisedtofindNqubeko's

carinthedriveway.IleaveMlulekioutsideand

rushtothehouse.

"GuysIover....."IstopwhenIfindtheboyssitting

onthecoucheatingacerealandwatchingcartoons.



Theyarebothdressedinuniform.

"Heyguys"Igreetthemandtheybothnod.Peppa

pigismycompetition.Ileavethemandheadtothe

bedroom.

"Isthisokay?"AsksNqubekoashefinishes

brushingCeliwe'shairintoaneatbunny.

"Yes.ThanksUncleNqubeko"shesayscheerfully

beforesheseesme"HowdoIlookmum?"

"Good.Veryneat"andi'mnotbeingaparenthere.

Shereallydoeslookgood.

"Goeatyourbreakfast"headdsbeforeshebounces

out.

"Morning"IgreetNqubeko.

"Hey.Areyougood?"HepicksupCeliwe'sclothes

andputsthemonthelaundrybasket.

"I'mgood.Whendidyougethere?"Ilookatthebed.

IknowhemadeitbecauseCeliwecan'tmakethe

bedthisneat.

"BeforeDabulaleft.IwaswithThembeka"



Inodandfollowhimout.Heheadstothekitchen

whileIcheckDabula'sroom.Bothbedsaremade.

"Doyouthinki'llmakeittotheteamUncleQ?"Asks

Celiwe.

Iheartheboyslaughaboutherplayingsoccer

beforeNqubekotellsthemtostopteasingtheir

sister.

"Youwilldojustfine.Don'tforgettotakethe

earringsoffbeforeplaying"heinstruct.

Iclosethedoorandheadtothelounge.Mlulekiis

theresittingonthecouchquietly.Icontinuetothe

kitchenandfindNqubekowipingthecounterwhile

3lunchboxesaresittingonthecounter.

"Youmadelunchboxes?"Icheckwhathemadeand

hepackedsandwichesevenfruits.

"Yes.Celiwedoesn'tlikecheese"heopensthe

fridgeandtakeoutthejuicebottles.Hemadejuice

too.

"Thanks"

Hestopsaddingputtingtheminthebagsandlooks



atme"Itwasnotroubleatall"

Theboyswalkinandputtheirbowlsonthecounter.

Theytaketheirbagsandgobacktothelounge.

"Letmegetsomecoinsforthetuckshopvisit"I

hurrybacktothebedroomandcheckthedrawerfor

coins.Itakesomeandgogiveittothem.

********

Nqubekotakesthekidstoschoolleavingmeand

Mlulekionthehouse.

"CanImakeyousomebreakfast?"Iknowweleft

withouteating.

"No.Justcoffeeforme"hesaysandInodandthen

headtothekitchen.

Iboilthekettlefirstandtakeoutthemugs.

"Phili"hespeaksbehindmeandIjumpabit

becauseIwasn'texpectinghim.

"Ididn'tmeantoscareyou"hewalkscloser.



"It'sfine"

"DoyouthinkIcanbelikethatwithyourkids?"He

leansagainstthecupboardnexttome.

"Meaning?"

"HavethemseeingmeliketheyseeNqubeko"

"I'mnotfollowing"IamfollowingbutI'mstilltrying

todigestthewholethingtoo.Sincewhenis

Nqubekosohandsonwiththekids.Ididn'teven

knowthatheknowshowtocombandbrushthe

child'shair.

"I'mwithyouPhili.Iknowwejustbeganandyou

probablywanttoprotectthembutI'dliketohavea

relationshipwiththem.I'mnottryingtosuckupbut

it'ssomethingI'dliketodo"

"TheyknowyouMluleki"

"ButtheyaremoreclosertoNqubekothenme.

Don'tgetmewrong.I'mnotbeingjealous"Ilookat

himandhesmiles"Okayfine.Justabit.I'dlikethat

easinesstoo"

"Isee"



"So?"Helooksatme.

"IunderstandandI'lltrytohelpthesituationabit.

Justtogetthemtothinkofyouasacooluncle"

"Don't.I'dliketohavethemwarmuptomeintheir

ownterms"heraiseshiseyebrows.

"Meaning?"

"Maybewecangoout.Justusanddosomething

fun"hesuggestsandInodbeforeturningtoattend

thecoffee.

Ipourtwomugsandgivehimhis.

"I'vebeenthinking.Lastnightwhilewewere

sleeping.WellyouwereandIwasup.Iwasthinking.

Thati'dliketomarryyouPhili.InfactIevensawthe

ringandtiedstringonyourfingertogetsizewhile

youweresleeping.ThenIrealizedthatyoumight

freakoutandsayit'stoosoonandthatyouare

thinkingaboutthekids.Soi'mthinkingIshouldget

toknowthekidstooandseeiftheylikemebefore

webecomeafamily"

Ichokeonthecoffeeandspititonthesink.A



coughfollowswhilehegentlehitsmyback.

"Sorry.Ididn'tmeantoscareyou.Ijustdon'twant

towastetoomuchtimewhenIknowthatIwantto

bewithyou"

Chapter85

Nqubeko.

IorderanotherdrinkandwatchMlulekiasheblow

thesmokeintocirclesbeforeitfadesaway.He

keepsshakinghisheadashedoesthis.It'sapower

ofawomen.Yousee,womenhaveacertainpower

inthem.Thekindthatmovesunmovablethingsand

theydoso,soeasily.Philiisatinywomanwith

sharpeyesandshewalksinspeedlikesheis

alwaysrushingsomewhere.HerandMlulekiare

twodifferentpeoplefromtwodifferentworldsbut

astinyassheishasmanagedtomoveMlulekiinto

atightcornerandlefthimfeelinglostandpathetic.

"Shedidn'tsayno"Iaddandhegivesmethe



annoyedlook.Ilookawayandpushlaughteraway

becausehemighthurtmeifIkeeprubbinghis

wounds.

"Shedidn'texactlyjumpforjoy"hereplieswith

annoyanceonhistone.

"Becauseyoudidn'texactlypropose.You

mentionedit"

"Andshecouldn'tevenhidethatshedoesn'twantto

marryme.Nqubeko,shebecamecoldandremoved.

IfeltlikeIhadcrossedaninvisiblelinesomewhere"

helookswounded.Hisphoneringsandhelooksat

it"It'sAphiwe.Iwonderwhatshewants"hefrowns

beforeheanswers.

AphiweisaladyMlulekihiredforpublicrelations

bullshit.Shehandlesthingslikepartyinvitedwhere

Mlulekihastobethisproperbusinessman.She

alsohandlesthenegativepublicityhesometimes

getswhensomeonedecidestolettheskeletonsout.

Shedoesn'tcallhimoftenunlessthereis

somethingheneedstodoregardingthepublic.

"Rightnow?"Helooksreallypissedoffnow.



Myphonealsoringsandit'sThembeka.Ianswer

quicklybecausesheisstillatthehospitalsoit

couldbereallyimportant.

"DidyouthreatenClementinhishouse?Inthe

middleofthenightwithhiskitchenknifeanda

gun?"Sheisyelling.

Thatspinelesswimp.Ishouldhavekilledhiminhis

sleep.

"HowcouldyouNqubeko?Whenwillthisobsession

stop?"SheisscreamingandIcanhearanurse

tellinghertocalmdown.

"IfyouhurthimI'llneverforgiveyou.Nx"sheends

thecall.Ihavemywifeback.

"Youhavethatunsettlingsmileonyourfaceandit

scaresme"saysMlulekiturningouthiscigarette.

"ClementrantoThembekaandtoldher.Shejust

yelledatme"Iputmyphoneawayanddownthe

drinkbeforepullingoutmywallet.

"Andthatmakesyouhappybecause?"Hedownhis

owndrinkandgetsup.



"Becausethat'smyThembeka.Ilikeherlikethis"I

countthenotesandpayforthedrinksbeforewe

leave.

"DidyouknowabouttheCastlefundraisingparty.I

don'tevendrinkCastle.Idon'tgetwhyIshouldbe

there.Idon'tbenefitfromthemandit'snotmy

sceneatall"hesoundsreallypissedof.

"Sothereisacastlefundraisingpartythatyouare

forcedtogoto"Itrytomakesenseofhisrants.He

nodssoIcontinue,"Youneedtohaveapartner,

wearasuitandmakessmalltalks?"

"Andtalkaboutsomedumblocalprojectthat

supposedtohelptheyouthandgetsthemoffthe

drugsandothernonsensetheygetupto"hewaves

hishandashetalks.

"Helpingacommunityisreallypissingyouoff"I

teaseasweapproachthecar.

"Nqubeko.Thesekidseveryoneistalkingabout

won'tgetoffthestreetsbecauseofsomeprojects

thatwillexhaustthem.Theyneedpracticalhelp"

"Suchas?"Whendidhestartbeingsoinvolvedin



thesethings?

"Theirparents.Theyneedfathers,mothersoreven

oldersiblingswhocareandwantstohelpthem.

Pouringmoneyontheseprojectwon'thelp.Heck

theywon'tevenhelpastrugglingfatherraisehis

kids.Wearedonatingtokeepthefatguyfatandthe

strugglingpartiesworsethanbefore"heopensthe

passengersideandIletoutabreathbecauseIdon't

trusthisdriving.

Igetinthedriversseatandstartthecar.

"Soyoudon'twanttohelpmakemoneyforthe

project?"

Hegivesmethe'youarebeingridiculous'lookand

lightsanothercigarette.

"Pleaseopenthewindow"Iremindhimaswedrive

off.

"PlusPhiliwon'tevencomewithme.Ineedadate

becauseIhatearrivingalone.Itgivespeoplea

chancetotalktomeandIhavetoactlikeI'm

interested"



"Tryher.Shemightsurpriseyou"Iadviceandhe

givesmeaglancebeforeblowingthesmokeout.

Idecidetostoptalkinguntilwegettothehospital.

Mlulekistaysoutsidetosmokeanothercigarette

whileIheadtothewardtodealwithThembeka.

********

I'mnotsurprisedtofindClementinThembeka's

room.Hehasthissatisfiedgrinonhisface.

"Don'teventouchme"saysThembekabutherface

doesn'tsayso.Iknowmywoman.Whenshe

doesn'twanttobetouchedyoucanseeitinher

eyesbuttodayit'sjustemptywordssoIleanover

andkissherlips.ShekissesmebackandIraisemy

eyesabittolookatClement.HelooksawayandI

focusonsuckingThembeka'slipsandtongueuntil

shestartstorelaxinmyarms.Amoanescapeher

throatandIwanttoyell'Yes'inClement'sfacebut

thatwon'tbegentlemanlike.



Shepullsawaywhencrossesherlegs.Sheishorny

andififwasn'tforthefoolIwoulddoherrighthere

andrightnow.Shewon'tappreciateifIcontinue

whileClementiswatching.

"Whenareyoucominghome?"Isitdownandtake

herhandstomine.

"I'mhopingtomorrow"

"GoodbecauseIhavesomethingforustodo.

Somethingyouwilllike"IamlyingbutIcanstilldo

somethingandsurpriseherwhenshecomeshome.

"Suchas?"ShesmilesandIcan'thelpbutstareat

her.Shemakesmehappy.Iwantheralwaysand

Clementneedstogetlostforreal.

"IfItellyouitwon'tbeasurpriseanymore"Ireally

needtodosomethingtotallyoutofthisworldbut

what?

"Isee"shesitsupandItouchherbelly.Itgrew

sinceshehasbeenhereandIloveit.Ourown

personisgrowingandsoonwewillgettoseehim

orherbuti'mthinkingit'sdefinitelyaher.



"Ifeltsomemovementsagainthismorning.Small

buttheyarethere"shegetsthisanimatedlookon

herfaceandIcatchClementstaringather.

"Soonwewillbegettingkicked"Ibendoverandkiss

it.

"Ithinksheiscarryingagirl"saysClementoutof

theblue.Doesn'therealizethatheisnotpartofthe

moment.Heisanoutsiderwhorefusestoleavemy

womanalone.

"Nooneaskedyou"IreplyandThembekapushes

myhead.

"Don'tbemean.Clementismyfriendandyouowe

himanapology"

"ComeonThembeka.Heheldyouatgunpoint"how

couldsheforgetsoeasily.

"AndIunderstoodandIforgavehim"

"Idon'ttrusthimandbecauseofthatheisnot

allowednearyou"IlookatClementandheisstill

wearingthisgrinonhisface.Nx.

"AyboNqubekoyoudon'tgetto......"



"Heyguys"interruptsVusiwalkinginfollowedby

ThubaandKhethelo.

"Gents"I'msurprisedtoseethem.LatelyI'vebeen

neglectingthefriendship.Ireallyneedtodobetter.

"Wearenothereforyou.Wecametoseeher.We

heardyouwereatthehospital"saysThubasmiling

atThembeka.

"I'mbetternow.Thanks"shesmilesandThuba

givesmethejudginglook.

"Mywifewashereandshementionedseeingyou

andhiminhere.Henevertoldus"saysKhethelo

pushingmeawaysohecanbeinfrontofher.

"Heiswrongfornottellingyouguys"says

Thembekacheerful.Ithinkwemighthaveamen

probleminourhands.

"Ineedcoffee.Anyoneelse?"AsksClementoutof

theblue.

"I'llcomewithyou"offersVusi.Weallstareatthem

astheyfolloweachotherout.Thubaclearshis

throatfirstandKhethelogiveshimaknowingsmile.



"Stopit.It'soffensiveandyouknowhowsensitive

Vusiisaboutthesethings"saysKhetheloashis

handtouchesThembeka'stummy."Hellothere"

Thembekagiggles.

"Soareyouexcitedaboutthis?"AsksThuba

pointingthepregnancy.

"Veryexcited"thatsetsherofftotalkingaboutthe

thingsshehasgoogled.Thingssheislooking

forwardtoandwonderingabout.Wealllistentoher

asshegoesonandonabouteverything.Maybe

thisbabywillfinallyhealanyunhealedwoundshe

mighthaveontheinside.

************

Thembeka

Theguysleavethehospitalafterthenursehas

comesixtimestoaskthemtokeepitdownand

thenintheendsheremindedusthatitwasn'teven



visitinghours.Sotheyleftandleftmealone.I

nappedforawhileonlytowakeuptoPhilisitting

nexttomecrying.Myfirstthoughtsarethekidsbut

shesmilesandtellmesheisbeingsilly.

"Tellmemore"Ipressonwhilesittingup.

"Mlulekiwantstomarryme"shelet'soutasoband

coversherfaceasthetearspourout.

"Andyouarecryingbecause?"

Shewipesherwetfacewithatissueandlooksat

mebuthereyesarestillfillingup.

"Becausei'mscared"shewhispers.

"Ofwhat?"I'mbeingimpatientbutIcan'thelpit.I

needtoknowifIneedtostarthatingMlulekiornot.

"BecausewejuststartedandIdon'twanttogethurt.

YouknowMluleki.IamnothistypeThembeka.He

couldmeetsomeinterestingwomanoutthereand

loveher.Thenwhataboutme?Thekids?"Shecries

more.

"Calmdown.Youaremakingmeemotionalandthat

can'tbegoodifIwanttoleavethisplacetoday"



Shesmilesandwipethetears.

"HaveyoutoldMlulekithis?"Iaskandsheshakes

herhead.

"Ican't.I'mscared"shereplies.

"Ofwhat?Isheabusingyou?"NowIamalarmed.

Whywouldshebescaredofeverythingabouthim?

"Noheisnot.It'smeThembeka.Idon'tthinkI

permanentlyfitinMluleki'sworldandhecoulddrop

meanytime.Let'sfaceit.Ihavenothingandhehas

everything"sheshrugs.

Iunderstandherfears.WhenIdivorcedNqubeko

thingscouldhavegonebadreallyfastifNqubeko

didn'tgiveadamnaboutme.Iwouldhaveleftthe

marriagewithmyqualificationonlyandshedoesn't

evenhavethat.

"Ihavenothingtooffertheguybesidesex"she

adds.

"Whatelsedoyouwanttooffer?"Iask

"Idon'tknow"shereplies.

"Youoffermemorethansex.Anyonecangiveme



sexandIwouldn'twanttomarrythemforthat.I'm

sorryyoudon'thavelotsofmoneytooffermebutI

amnotlookingformoney.Whatdoyouofferme?

Youoffermeahome.WithyouinknowIhavea

homeandbelongtosomeone.That'swhatyouoffer

meandnoamountofsexcouldtopthat"says

Mlulekiatthedoor.Webothjumpedbecausewe

didn'thearhimcomeinandwedon'tknowhow

muchheheard.

Hewalksinandpushthedoorclosed.Hiseyeslook

intensethannormalbutthenagainMlulekihasthis

weirdthingabouthim.Ican'texactlydescribeitbut

Iknowpeoplefeelitbecausewhenhewalksinthey

lookathimandpausewhatevertheyweredoingas

ifhehasthateffectonthem.

"Ihadnoideayoufeelthisway.Youdidn'ttellme"

hetakesherhandandpullherup.

"Ididn'twanttosounddramatic"shewhispersand

looksdown.

"Lookatme"hecommandsandIfindmyself

lookingathimtoo."Nevereverletmehearyousay



youcanonlyoffermesex.IlovethesexbutI've

beenhavingsexsinceIwas14Philisosexwould

nevermakemeproposetoawomanandwantto

parentherkids.Iwouldneverdoallthesethingsfor

awomanthatIonlyviewasmybedroompleasure.

IfthatwasthecaseIwouldpayyouforservicebutI

don't.IgiveyoumoneybecauseIwantthingstobe

easierforyouwhenyoupurchasethings.It'snot

paymentforsex"

Shenodsandlookdownagain.

"Lookatme"hedemandswhileliftingherchin.She

looksupandnod."Sayitoutloud.You

understand?"

"Yes"sherepliesandheleansdownbeforekissing

herlips.Ilookawaytogivethemprivacyandlook

againwhentheyaredone.

"DammitPhili.I'vebeengoingoutofmymindtrying

tofigureoutwhereIwentwrong"hesnapsand

wraphisarmsaroundher.

"Itwasjustme"shewhispers.

"WehavetodealwithallthatbutfornowIhavethis



rubbishfunctiontoattendandyouneedtoget

readybabybecauseI'mnotgoingalone"

"Tonight?"Sheaskandhenods.

"Youhaveexactlytwohourstogetready.Don't

worryaboutthekids.NqubekoandDabulaoffered

tobabysit"helooksathiswristwatch.

"InthatcaseIhavetogo"shelooksatmeandI

can'thelpbutsmile.

"GoodplusIneedyoutolearnhowtonetwork.

Whenyougointobusinessyouwillneedsuchskills.

MaKhumalo,wewillseeyoutomorrow"hesaysto

mebeforehepicksupPhili'sjacketandhandbag.

"Havefun"Ican'thelpbutfeelhappyforher.She

doesneedtochillandlettheuniversetakecareof

herbutwehavetotalkmoreabouthergoinginto

business.Ifthatmanwantstoofferherthenwe

needtotakeeverythingheisoffering.

***************



Phili

Ifeelhot.NothotasinhotchickbuthotasinI'm

meltinginthisdressandit'snotevenheavy

material.Iamnervousandthemakeupmakesit

worse.I'mdressedinbottlegreendressthathad

somethingthatlookslikediamondsonitbutitsnot.

ItshinesinthedarkandIhavealongweaveinmy

head.Theshoesareneededbecausethedressis

toolongandinmynormalheightitwilllookweird.

It'satightfittingdressthatgivesmehipsand

makesmystomachlookssmallerthankstothe

bodyshaperIworeunderneath.Italsohugstheass

andthetightthatgiveanassliftcameinhand.The

thingisI'mwearingathongandIcanfeelitinmy

ass.

"Nowyoucango"saysMavisaftersheisdone

reapplyingmylipstick.

"Iwon'tfall"Itrytostandstraightbuti'mnervous.

"Youwon't"Shesaysasifshecanmakesofit.

"Okay"Itakemyclutchandheaddownstairs.



Mlulekiisstandingnearthedoorandhewalksto

thestairswhenIstandatthetop.

"Wemightstayforexactlyfiveminutes"hesaysas

hecomesuptotakemyhandandleadsmedown

thestairs.

"No.Youaregoingtoteachmetominglelike

businesspeople"Iholdhimtighteronthelaststair.

"Youwon'tfall"hekissesmycheek.

"YoubettercatchmeifIdo"

"Allthetime"hesaysinaserioustoneandIgo

quiet.

**

Theplaceispacked.Theyareservingbeerand

wine.ItakethewinewhileMlulekitakesabeerand

thenwewalkfurtherin.TheairiscoolinsidesoI

don'tworryaboutmelting.Mlulekiguidesme

towardsagroupofmenandwomen.Theyknow

himjudgingbythecheerfulgreetweget.Theladies



withthemstartcomplimentingmydressandIhave

tosmileandtrytorememberwhereitcamefrom.

WhenImentionthedesignertheyalllook

impressedbythatandIfeelbetterbecauseit

meanstheyarenotjudgingme.

Mlulekiandthemanstarttalkingaboutthestateof

theeconomic.Theytalkabouthowtheyouthcanbe

helpedoutthestreetsandIcanseethatmostof

thesemenarenotthinkingabouttheyouth

benefitingonthis.Theyareallaboutthemselves

benefiting.Mlulekimovesusandintroducemeto

anothergroup.Thisoneisfullofyoungerpeople.I

thinkit'sthosepeoplewhoarebornintorich

familieswheretheydon'tworryaboutfindingwork.

Theyaretalkingabouthowpoorpeoplekeephaving

kidsandexpectingthegovernmenttohelpraise

them.TheladiesseemtoagreeandIcan'thelp

myself.

"Maybeit'stimepeopledirecttheproblemwhereit

shouldbegoing"Ichipinandtheyalllookatme.

"Meaning?"OneguyasksandIcantellheisthe

arroganttype.



"Meaninghavingkidsispartoflife.Peoplecan't

stophavingkidsbecausetheeconomyisbadwhile

richpeoplewillcontinuehavingseveralkids.It

doesn'tseemfair.Peopleneedjobopportunities,

theyneededucationandbyeducationIdon'tmean

teachingthemhardlabourlikepeoplealwaysthink

thewaytohelpcommunitiesistomakethemwork

thegarden"Mlulekiplacesahandonmyback.

"Sowhatelseisthereforahighschooldropout

with6kidsandnoskills.Allshehasisgrant

money"saysanotherladyflickingherweave.

"Thefirstquestioniswhydidshedropout?Most

dropoutbecausetheyarealreadylivingInpoverty"

Iargue.

"Please.Thereisafeedingschemeinmost

schools"someoneadds.

"Soyoucangoadayononespoonofriceanda

cupofsoup?Eveninjailtheygetmorethanthat.

Thefeedingschemeyouaretalkingaboutonly

takesplacearound10.Canyoupossiblesurvive

eatingonce,at10andyournextmealisthenext



dayat10yetyouareexpectedtopassandgoto

varsity"Icanfeelmyvoicegettingemotional.

Thereissomesilenceandawaitercomesoverwith

morebeerandwine.Ihandthehalfdrankglassto

himandtakethebeer.

"That'swhypoorpeopleshouldn'thavekidsthey

can'tafford.Ifwehavekidswecan'taffordweare

subjectingthemtothat"saysthearrogantguy.

"Andifyoudieandleavethemalone?Should

societykillthembecausetheyarenoworphans?"I

askandhelooksannoyed.

"That'sadifferentstory.Butthemainfactisthat

thesestupidwomenkeephavingthesekidsand

expecttoreceivemoneyfromourtax.Sobasically

wearepayingtofeedstupidwomenthekidsfrom

differentmen.Worsebirthcontrolisfree"

"Andithasneveroccurredtoyouthatmenhave

morekidsthanthestupidwomenyouareblaming

forparentingherkid?Havealookaround.How

manymenhavekidswithdifferentwomenwhilea

womanhasonekidwithsomeloserwholeftto



raisethekidalone"Mlulekidoesn'tmovehishand

onmyback.

"Areyouarethetinyfeministwith...."

"Watchit"warnsMlulekiandtheguylookswounded.

Iguesshecan'targuewellwithoutresortingto

insults.

"Sowhatdoyouthinkshouldbedone?"Asksan

elderlylookingladywhohasbeenobservingina

distance.

"Ithinkinsteadofblamingpeopleforhavingkids

weshouldfocusonhelpingpeoplewithskillsand

learntoholdmanresponsiblefortheraisingkids

part.Insteadofgivingpeopleinthepoor

communitiestractorstoplantweshouldgivethem

achancetoplantandbuyfromthem.Youcan'tgive

peoplespinachtoplantandthennotbuythe

spinach.Thatmeansyouaresayingtheyneedto

plantfortheirownstomachsandlifeisnotabout

eatinginthegardentherestofyourlife.People

needtomakemoney.Givethemsomethingthatwill

generatemoneyforthemandthentheycaneatin



theirgardenswhentheyneedvegetables"i'm

almostoutofbreathasIexplain.

"Whatotherskilldoyouhaveinmind?"Sheasks.

"Itcouldbesomethinglikedesign.Havethem

designabrandofclothesthatwillsellandthe

communitywillbenefitfromit.Givethemacooking

projects,makecollegesaccessibletopeoplein

poorcommunitiesnotthattheyneedtoleavehome

andcometothecityonlytofeellonelyand

neglectedandbeingtoldtheyneedmoneyandthen

theirsolutionistodropout.Givethemmoreand

thenmakemenraisethekidstoo.Someofthese

kidsarejustcryingforattention"

ShenodsandIsipthebeer.Bigmistake.Ittastes

reallybadandIwanttospititoutbutMlulekikisses

mylipsandI'mforcedtoswallow.

"Soyourbigsolutionistospendmoremoney

helpingkidswhowouldn'tbeaproblemiftheir

parentsusedprotection?"Asksthearrogantguy.

"Yes.That'shersolution.Youalsofailedgrade11

andyourfatherhadtopaytheschooltotakeyou



backaftertheyfeltyouweretoooldtobedoing

grade11.Yourparentsmoneyistheonlyreason

youarehere.Withoutityouwouldbeahighschool

dropoutwithnoskills.Don'tactlikeyougothereon

hardworkandwellplannedlife.Ifyourparentsdie

youwouldbeleftwithnothingtoo"saysMlulekihis

voicesoundingcoollikeheisnottellingtheguyoff.

"YouandIneedtotalkmore.Youseemtohave

thingsinyourheadandIwanttoknowitall"says

theladygivingmeacard.

"I'llhaveAphiwecallyouforameeting"says

Mlulekismilingatme.

"Good.FornowletmetakehersoIcanintroduce

hertosomeladies"shetakesmyhandandMluleki

nodsbeforehetakesthebeerinmyhand.

*************

Ihaven'ttalkedlikethisinmylife.Theladygathered

somanyladiesandtheyalllistenedtomeasI



spokeabouttherealchallengespoorpeopleface

andit'snotjustthemmakingbabies.Theyhave

morepressingissuesandthesolutionisnotjust

birthcontrolforwomen.Theladieslistenstart

talkingaboutprojectswecandoinallprovincesto

helpfamiliesandupliftcommunities.TobehonestI

feeltouchedbecausewhenIwasbackhome

strugglingwithmybrotherIwishedsomeonecould

offermesomethingtokeepourlivesgoing.Notto

beungratefulbutbeansandspinachdoesn'thelp

whenyouhaveasickchildthatneedsadoctor.

Vegetablesdon'tmatterwhenthereisastorm

blowingyourhouse.Intheendgettingtherooffixed

needsmoney.Thecommunityneedsamoney

makingschemethatwillbenefitthemforawhile

notsomethingthatwillbenefitonlyafewandthe

restwillbepaidinbeansandcarrots.

Theeveningendswithfewspeechesfrompeople

whousebigwordsandtalkabouthowmuchthey

havedonatedintheirfavouritecharities.Toobad

someofthesedonationsdon'tevenreachwhere

theyaresent.



Thedinnerisservedandweallsitdowntoeat.

Mlulekikeepslookingatmeasheeats.

"What?DoIhavesomethingonmyface?"Ialmost

pickupaspoonanduseitasamirror.

"No.Iloveyou"herepliesandIsmile.

"Iloveyoutoo"Ireplyandhesmilesbeforehe

squeezemyknee.Icontinueeatingwhilehedoesn't

removehishand.

Themaincourseisfollowedbydessertandthen

peoplestartmovingtothedancefloor.Thelady

nexttomesuggestwegodanceabit.Iwantto

refusebutIforcemyselftogo.It'snotbreakyour

backkindofdancing.Mostpeoplearejustthere

swayingsidetosidetothesound.

Ifollowherandsheisfriendly.Idon'tgethername

butshementionsbeingmarriedyoungtoaman

thatintroducedhertothesethingsandhow

sometimesitcanbelonelybecauseherfriendsare

singleandsheisyoung.Hehusbandisolder.Heis

greyintheheadandhedoeslooklikeheiscloseto

retiring.ButIdon'tthinkhermarriageisbad



becausei'vewatchedthemanlookatherlikesheis

aprice.Hopefullyheisnotpretendingtobealoving

husband.

WedanceuntilIfeelahandonmybackandthat

makesmestop.It'sMlulekiandhelookssleepy.

"Keepstill"hewhispersinmyear.

Idon'tmoveandIfeelsomethingpokingmyback.

"It'syourfault.Yourassinthisdress"herepliesand

placehishandonmysidetokeepmestill.

"Youshouldn'thavelooked"Iargue.

"Youshouldn'thavedanced.Givemeamomentto

calmdown"hekissedmyneck.

"Don'tforgettocall"theladyremindsmeasshe

walkspast.

"Iwon't"Ismileatherfeelinglikeastatue.

"Weshouldgo.It'snotcalmingdown"hesays

quietly.

"Idon'tmindleaving.Itsbeenfun"

"Can'tsaythesameforNtobeko.Youcrushedhis



ego"helaughsandstartsguidingmeforward.I

moveslowlysohecanwalkclosetome.Weonly

separatewhenwegettotheexit.Heisdefinitely

hardandit'sembarrassing.

"Youhaveanappetiteforsex"IcommentasIslide

inthecar.

"Youmakemelikethis.Youaresexywithouteven

tryingandIenjoyyou"hegivesmeakissandclose

thedoor.IlookoutthewindowandspotNtobeko.

HeisonthephonebuthedoeslookatmewhenI

stareathim.Ican'thelpbutfeelcold.Ithinkhe

hatesmenow.

"Iguessheiscallingdaddy"saysMlulekigettingin

thecar.

"Ithinkhehatesme"

"Yeahhedoes.Heisnotusedtobebeing

challenged.Spoiltkids.Hisfamilyisfearedin

Ntuzuma"nowi'mscared.Whydidn'thetellmethis

beforeIgotintoadebatewithhim.

"Stopgrindingyourteeth.IsaidfearedInNtuzuma

notbyme.Ifhetriessomethingi'llkillandtherest



ofhisfamily"hestartsthecarandweleave.Ilook

backandheiswatchingthecar.

"Youdomeanthat?"Iaskandhelaughs.

"Foryou,IcankilleveryoneinDurban"heisstill

laughingbutIthinkhemeansit.

Chapter86

Phili.

IwakeupcoveredinsweatbecauseMlulekislept

withhisarmsandlegaroundme.WhenItriedtoget

awayfromhisgriphedraggedmebackandmade

thisprotestingnoisethewholenight.IntheendI

gaveinandsleptlockedinhisgrip.“Morning”he

greetsandkissmycheek.“Morning”Irubmyeyes

andsitup.It’swaypastsunriseandI’mlate

again.“Beforeyoupanicandrunout,I’vecalled

Nqubekoandhedoesn’tminddoingthemorning

runwiththekids.YouandIwillhavebreakfastand

talkforabit”hesmilesandleavethebed.Ifollow

aswebothheadtothebathroom.Iwashmyface

whilehebrusheshisteeth.“So,whatarewetalking

about?”Iwipewithadrytowelwhilehehandsme



mytoothbrush.“Areyoukiddingme?Girlwhatyou

didlastnightshowedmeasideofyouIdidn’tknow

andIwanttohearallaboutit”hesmilesandkiss

mylips.“IwasjustsharingwhatIwishsomeone

haddoneforme.Whenwewerestrugglingbackat

homethingslikegardensdidn’thelpusmuch.We

hadotherproblemsandwewerebothcravingsome

assistantonwhatwecandotohelpourselves.

Imaginetellingsomeonewhoalreadyhavekidsthat

theyshouldn’thave.Whatgoodwillthatdo?It

doesn’thelpthepersonatall.Thingslikethinking

aboutthenumberofkidsshouldbeadvisedtokids

eventhenjustfindawaytomakethemseenotto

tellthemtheywillamounttonothing.Youare

breakingthemdownthatway.Peopleneedtoknow

thatyoucanadvisewithoutinsulting,befirm

withoutcrueltyandwhensayingsomethingwith

kindnessit’sreceivedbetterthantheyelling”Istop

talkingwhenheisstaringatmewiththisgrinonhis

face.“Youaregorgeous.Evenmoreso,whenyou

getallpassionateaboutthesethings.Youaregoing

farPhiliandIamluckytogettosharethiswith

you”Ican’thelpbutsmileandcontinuetobrushmy



teeth.

****************

MlulekimakesusbreakfastandburntheeggsbutI

stilleatbecauseheishappyandI’mfeelinggood

aboutmyself.Weeatandwashdishesbefore

someonearrivesandMlulekiletsthemin.it’sa

woman.Atallwomanfullofconfidentevenherlong

stridesshow.Shesmilesandhugmebeforeshe

shakesMluleki’shand.“ThisisAphiwe.Sheishere

totalktoyouabout….”Hetrailsoffasifunsure

whattosay.“Myjobistomakeyounotjustlook

goodbutsoundgoodandgetyouintoplaceswhere

youwillleaveyourmark”shesoundssosureof

herself.“Why?”Iaskbecausethereisnothing

wrongwithmylook.ShelooksatMlulekiandhe

smilesbeforehetakesmyhandtohis.Ifollowhim

totheloungeeventhoughthereishardlyany

privacy.“Iknowyouarefeelingambushedbut

Aphiwedoesthepublicrelationthings.Shehelps

mekeepthebusinessmaninmealive.Herjobisto

makeyoulookgoodandalsomakesurethatyou

spendlesstimewithlessimportantpeople.The



businessnetworksideofthingsislargePhiliand

peoplegetside-trackedeasily.Youarefreshface

andyouhavefreshideas.Peoplewillwantyouand

somenottohelpyourprojectbuttomilktheenergy

outofyou.Aphiwehelpswiththat”InodbutI’mnot

convinced.hetakesmyhandandleadmebackto

her.“AllyoursAphiwe”hesaystoherandthehead

backupstairs.

**** ***** ****

Weheadtotheloungeandsitdown.Shepullsout

herdiaryandstarttellingmeaboutpartiesIhaveto

attendtomeetrealinvestors.Shelistcompanies

thatIcanapproachforsomefunding.Ilistentoher

asshespeakandwishIcanspeaklikeher.Befull

ofconfidentandspeaklikeIdon’tfearsoundinglike

afrustratedrant.Anhourpassesbeforesheisdone.

Shepromisestocallandarrangeameetingwith

Melissa,theladyfromlastnight.Ithankherforthat

andthenmakeamentalnotetohaveaclear

proposalformyidea.AphiweleavesandIgo

upstairstoMlulekiandfindhimonthephone.He

endsthecallandkissmylips.Ikisshimbackand



hetakesustobedwithmestraddlinghim.“That

wasmyfinanceguyandIwanttofundyourproject.

HewantsaformalproposalandonlythenIcan

startpouringmoneyin”hepullsmyheadcloserand

startkissingmyneck.“I’mthinkingaboutadding

ThembekaandS’nqobiletothemix.Thethreeofus

together”Isuggestwhiletryingtofightthemood

awaybecauseI’mturnedon.Wedidn'thavesexlast

nighteventhoughweleftthepartywithhim

standingfirm.Bythetimewemadeitbackhewas

nolongerturnedonandIwasthinkingabout

Ntobekoandhisfearedfamily.

"Anythingyouwantbaby.Sowhatdoyouseethis

workingout?"Hepulltheelasticofmyshortsand

sliphishandin.

"I'mthinkingthislargecompanythatwillhelpto

upliftthecommunity.Iknowwecan'tbuilda

companyfromscratchandhaveitmakingprofitin

ayearbuti'mhopingitcanemployaverylargepart

ofthecommunity"Iplacemyhandsonhis

shouldersforbalance.Hesmilesandcontinueto

touchme.Ikeeptalkinguntiltryingtogetmyidea



intoalargeclearpicturethathecanseehimself.I

knowit'sgoingtobechallengingandi'mscaredbut

thereissomethingbrewinginsidemeanditwants

tocomeout.Mlulekilistensandkeepsnoddingto

everythingwhilehisfingerskeeptouchingmeuntilI

amridingthemtoclimax.

HeholdsmetightwhenIfinallyclimaxandthen

flipusoversoheisaboveme.

"Sowe'vefindyourpassion"hekissesmylips.

"Ithinkso"Iwrapmylegsaroundhim.

"Sonowyouwillmakeabusinessplan.Collect

everythingyouneedandAphiwewillhelpyouwith

everything"hestopskissingmylipsandstaresat

me.

"What?"

"I'mamazedPhili.Thisisadifferentsideofyouand

Iloveit.Ipulledarealgeminaslipstream.Ilove

youbaby"

"Iloveyoutoo"Iliftmyheadandkisshim.Weboth

getlostinthekissandmoveonthepassionatelove



making.

************

Thembeka

I'msurprisedtowakeuptoClementsittingnextto

me.Mymovementsstartlehimbecausehejumpsa

bit.

"What'swrong?"Ipullmyselfup.

"Nothingiswrong.SorryIdidn'tmeantoscareyou"

helooksalarmed.Ithinkmyreactionscaredhim.I

reallyneedtostoppanickingsoeasily.

"ThankGod"Ilaymyheadbackdownandlookat

him.HelookstiredandIthinksomethingiswrong.

"Talktome.What'swrong?"

Heclearshisthroatandfixhisglasses.

"IfeellikeIcantalktoyou.Idon'tknow.Maybeit's

becausemywifelikedyouandthoughtyouwere



thekindoffriendIneededbutyouareveryeasyto

talkto.Idon'twanttoloseourfriendship"nowi'm

morealarmedbecauseitmeansit'sserious.

AlreadyIamfightingNqubekotoletmecontinue

beingfriendswiththemandnowheistalkinglike

hewantstotellmetogetlost.

"Whatisit?Youarescaringme"

"Sorry.Ididn'tmeantoscareyou"hesmilesandI

feelmyheadrelaxesabit.IlikeClement.Ican't

explainwhyIfeelsodrawntohimbutIlikehim.He

islikeabrotherIdidn'thavegrowingup.Ilove

DabulatoobutDabulaisn'tClement.

"Youaredoingso.Tellmewhatisit"Ibegandhe

takesmyhandtohis.Ireallyhopehedoesn't

declarefeelingsformebecauseIlikehimalotbut

notthatway.

"WhenIwasyoungIhadthisfriend.Mybestfriend

Andrew.HewasthekindestpersonIknew.We

usedtobeveryclose.Socloseweevenshareda

bedfromtimetotime.Wewerejustyoungboysina

boardingschoolandweweresurroundedbyother



boysyouknow"heshrugsandIsqueezehishand

back.

"Youhadfeelingsforhim?"Ican'tbeataroundthe

bushaboutthis.Iknowthathomosexualityisavery

sensitivetopicinmanyplacesandpeopledon't

speaksoopenlyaboutitbuti'mnotpeople.

"AtthetimeIdidn'tknow.Ionlyrealizedwhenhe

passedonthatwhatwesharedwaswaybeyond

friendship"heblinksthetearsaway.

"Whathappenedtohim?"

"Hewasinahelicoptercrash.Hisfatherowneda

farmandtheyhadahelicopter.Onemorningthey

leftandnevermadeitbackhome"

"That'shorrible.I'msosorry"henodsandremove

theglassestowipehiseyes.

"WhenhewasgoneImovedonwithlifebutnoone

elseevermademefeelthewayhedid.EvenwhenI

metmywifeandmarriedher.Don'tgetmewrong.I

lovedherandIwascommittedtous.I'venever

evenlookedatanyoneelselikethat"



Inodandlethimcontinue.

"ButnowsheisgoneandImissher.IfeellikeGod

gavemetosoulmatesandtookthemaway.Lately

I'vebeenthinkingaboutAndrewalot.Atthetime

webothknewwhatwefeltforeachotherandnow

i'mherealonehavingtofigurethisoutmyself.It

justdoesn'tseemfairyouknow"heisnowreally

crying.

"Idon'tevenknowwhyI'mtellingyouallthis.

Maybeit'sbecausewhenshewasgoingshetold

meyoulooklikesomeoneIcantrust.Shewas

alwaysagoodjudgeofcharacter.Shewaskindand

lovingdespitehavingthatrottenfamily"

Istillholdhishandandfeelbad.IwishNqubeko

couldhearthissohestopsthinkingthatClements

wantsme.Heisjustaheartbrokenmanneedingan

ear.

HecontinuestocryandIlethimbe.Sometimes

cryinghelps.

************



Nqubekoarrivesandhisfacefallswhenhefinds

Clementsittingonthebed.Hehesitateabitbefore

hewalkstomeandkissmylips.Todayheisnot

showingoffanythingsothekissisjustapeckon

thelipsandthenheacknowledgeClement.

"Thanks"saysClementashegetsupandleave.

Wewaituntilthedoorisclosedbeforeweboth

speakatthesametime.

"Sorryyoufirst"saysNqubeko.

"I'mgoinghometoday.BPfinallywentdown.They

wantmetoeatboiledfoodandstopdrinkingfizzy

drinks"IcomplainwhileNqubekosmilesatme.

"Youarecominghomethat'sallthatmatters"

"ButIwanttastyfoodnotthat.YouknowIlikesalt"

"Iknowbutwecanchangeourdietfornow.Just

fewmonthsmylove"hesmilesandIfeellikeI

haven'tseenthisgenuinesmilefromhimsinceIgot

here.

"YouknowIloveyouright?"Iaskwhiletakinghis



handstomine.

"IknowmyloveandIloveyoutoo"hesqueezesmy

handsandsmileevenwider.

"AndyouareoveryourworryingaboutClement?"I

expecthisfacetochangebutitdoesn't.

"Heistheleastofmyproblems"

"Goodbecauseheisjustaheartbrokenperson

Nqubekoand...."

"Heisgay"hecutsmeoff.

"Heisnotgay"

"Bisexual,samedifferent.Idon'tcareanymore.I

onlycareaboutyou"hesmilesjustashisphone

rings.

Hepullsitoutandfrownwhenheanswers.Ifocus

onmyownphonewhilehehandleshisowncall.

Whenheisdonehelooksbothered.

"Whatisitnow?"

"Nothing.It'sjustmybrotherMbuyiseni.Youknow

Mbuyiseninevercallsmenowheistellingmethey



arecomingtoDurban.Himandhisfamily"

IalsofinditweirdbecauseNqubekoisnotcloseto

hissiblingsatall,infactMlulekiismoreofabrother

tohimthananyofhisbrothersandtheirwives

neverreallybefriendedmesowearenotcloseatall.

"Soareyougoingtoletthemstayinyourhouse

whentheycome?"Iask

"No.Ihopetheyhaveenoughmoneytobook

somewhere"

"Butyouhaveaspaceinyourhouse"

"NoIdon't.AmandaandLindomightcomeupfora

weekend.Youarestayingwithmemostlyand

S'nqobilemightstaywithmeifthereisn'tenough

spaceinyourhousesonoIdon'thaveenough

spaceforhimandhisfamily"helooksannoyed.

MaybeonedayI'llknowtherealreasonwhy

Nqubekoisanoutcastamongsthisownsiblings.

Chapter87

Thembeka



I'munabletoscreamandtheharderItrytofightthe

moreIsinkinandmybodyfeelsparalyzed.I

continuetocryuntilIopenmyeyesandrealizeit's

abaddream.I'vebeenhavingthemeversinceIleft

thehospital.WhenIwasdruggedIhaddreamless

sleepbutnowmyrealityisbackinfullforcesoI

can'tevensleeppeacefully.

"Youarehavingabaddream"saysNqubeko

lookingatme.

Isitupandpullmylegsupwhilehepullsupa

pillowforme.

"Yeahit'soneofthose"

Henodsandexhalesbeforeheputhisarmaround

me.Imovecloserandrestmyheadonhisshoulder.

"I'msorrybaby"hesaysquietly.

Westayquietuntilsomeoneringsthebell.Nqubeko

getsuptoattendthedoorwhileIgetoffthebed

andgotothebalcony.WeareinCapeTown.This

wasNqubeko'ssurprise.Themomentwegothome



aftermystayatthehospitalIfoundmybags

packedandhetoldmeheistakingtoCapeTownto

getsomerest.Wedidn'timaginemebeing

terrorizedbynightmaresastheydo.It'sbeendays

andit'sstartingtoaffectdailyfunctioning.Justlast

nightIdozedoffwhilegettingreadyfordinnerand

NqubekoendedupcancellingbutIdidn'tgetproper

sleepeventhen.Thebaddreamswerehereinfull

force.

Istandforwhilejustadmiringtheplace.It'sacold

dayjudgingbypeoplewearingjacketsandboots

butpregnantpeopleexperiencethesethings

differently.I'mfeelingcoolnotcold.

ThisbuildingisMluleki'sproperty.Heofferedthe

apartmentforusandwedidn'texpectwhathe

found.Startingwiththefactthatitsonthetopfloor.

Thewholeapartmentisblackandmanly.Thewall

ispaintedgrey.Theflooristiledblack.Thelounge

hasblackleathercouches,averylargescreenTV

andafireplacethatburnsblackstoneswhenyou

lightitup.Thediningroomhadblackchairsanda

matchingblackglasstable.Largepaintingonthe



wallsandwhilevaseshereandthere.Thekitchenis

hugeandhasblackbuilt-incupboardsthatyoucan

seeyourreflectioninthem.Ittookmeamomentto

seethatthereisablackstoveinthere.Thefridgeis

largeandblacktoobutallthehandlesarewhiteand

thewallispaintedinwhitebutbecausethekitchen

iffullyfurnishedsoyoucanonlyseefewplaces

wherethewallshows.WhenIaskedNqubekoabout

Mlulekihavingafridgefulloffoodwhenhelivesin

Durban,hesaidthefoodisforthecleaningstaff.

Theyareallowedtocomeincookandeatprovided

theydon'tmessuptheplace.SofarIthinkthey

haven'tbecauseIdidn'tseeanythingbrokenorout

ofplace.

Theonlyplacewithbrightcoloursaretheguest

bedrooms.Oneofthemispinkanotherisbluewith

twobedsandalargecloset.Ididn'tneedsomeone

totellmethathehadthempreparedforCeliweand

theboysshouldtheycomevisit.

**



"Thembeka"saysNqubekobehindme.Iwaitforhis

handstotouchmeandhedoes."Everythingokay?"

Heasksonaloweredvoice.Heknowsthathim

speakingtomyearmakesmehorny.Itrynotto

giggle.

"I'mfine"

Herubsmybackandhishandsfeelwarm.

"Shouldwetooutforbreakfast?Idon'tmind

stayinginandordersomething"hesuggest.

"Mlulekihasafridgefulloffood.Wearegoingto

makefoodourselves.InfactyouwillandI'llsit

thereandwatch"

Hepullsmyheadbackabitandkissme.

"Okayfine.Let'sgo.Oneoftheladieswashereto

pickupsomecoffee.Theyaregivingussome

privacy"

Inodandwebothwalkbacktotheroom.Igowash

myfaceandwearNqubeko'sshortsandhisvest.

HewatchesmeasIdothis.Thevestwilldefinitely

havemystomachwhenItakeitoffbuthewillbe



fine.

Webothwalkahandandhandtothekitchen.

"Hehadtohaveablackkitchen"saysNqubeko

pullingahighchair.Ihatethekitchenchairs

becausepeopledon'tmakethemforshortpeople

likeme.Onehastoclimbup,it'sstupidifyouask

me.

"Letme"saysNqubekowhenItrytopullmylegup.

Iallowhimtohelpmeup.

"Thanksmylove.NowcanIhavesomecerealwhile

youcook?"

"Noproblem.Theladyleftthemilk"hechecksthe

cupboardsuntilhefindsthecerealsandmakesa

bowlofme.

"Sowhatdoyouwanttoeat?"Heissearchingthe

fridgeasheasks.

"Fish"Ireplyandwatchhimasheraisehisheadto

lookatme.

"ForbreakfastThembeka"



"I'mcravingafish.WewillGoogletherecipe"infact

I'vebeenthinkingaboutfishsincelastnight.The

cravingisnotthatbadbutthereisfishsowhydeny

myselfachance.

"Okayfine"hetakesitout"Anythingelse?"

"Yellowricefriedwithvegetables"

"Friedrice?HowamIsupposedtomakeityellow?"

"WewillGoogle"Itakehisphone.Itdoesn'thavea

passwordsoIheadtoGoogle.

"Andifwedon'thavetheneededingredients?Are

wegoingshopping?"

"No.Idon'twanttogooutside"Ireplyquicklyand

hestopscheckingthecupboardsandlooksatme.

"Whynot?"

"It'scold"Ilie.Ijustdon'thavetheenergytoeven

dressup.AllIwanttodoistoputmyheaddown

andsleepbutIknowthedreamswillbehere.

"It'snotcold.YouarewearingavestandI'llbuyyou

athickjacketifyouneedone"hewalksovertothe

othersideandstareatme.



"Maybetomorrow.TodayIjustwantstayinandeat"

HenodsbutIcantellhewillbringthesubjectback

later.

"Okayfine.Westayinandeat"heagreesand

continuesearchingMluleki'skitchen.

********

Ourfishcameoutamessbutweateitwhile

laughingourheadoffforcookingwithGoogle.To

thankthemanforcookingIwashedthedishesand

driedthemwhilehewasbusycheckingamoviewe

couldwatchandbothenjoy.

"IthinkI'vefoundit"heannounces.

"Okayi'mcoming"Ipickuptheicecreamandjoin

himinthelounge.

WesitonthefloorwithNqubekobehindmeandme

betweenhislegs.

"Whofallsasleepfirstwillcookdinner"heteases.



"Iwon'tsleep"Ireplybeforerestingmyheadonhis

chest.

"Wewillsee"helaughs.

WebothsitinsilenceforaminutebeforeNqubeko

startstouchingmylovehandles.

"Thispartrighthereissoft"hewhispers.

"Iknow"

"AndIlovelookingatthebackofyourneck.You

havehairinyourneck.Softhair"leansdownand

kissmyneck.

"That'sticklish"Icomplainbeforetemptingtocover

myneck.

"IknowandIloveit"heremovesmyhandandkiss

meagainasIburstintogiggles.

"YouknowthatIloveThembeka"hesaysafterhe

stopstouchingme.

"IknowandIloveyoutoo"

"AndIcantellthatyoustrugglingwithsleep.That's

whyyouarefeelinglow"



Idon'treplyinsteadIholdhisknees.

"AndI'mwillingtowalkthisjourneywithyou.Idon't

wantyoutofeelalone"

"ThanksMbonambi"

"AndIdon'twantyoutoeverfeellikeyoucan'ttell

meanything"

"SometimesIfeelweak.LikeIshouldn'tbealive"I

feelhimholdingabreathbeforehewrapshisarms

aroundme.

"You'veheadsuicidalthoughtsbefore?"

"YesIhavebutchickenedoutbecauseIamafraid

todie"

"Whenwasthis?"Heaskshisarmsstillaroundme.

"WhenIwasstillyoung.Idon'thavethemanymore.

Imean,Ihavesomuchtolivefor"Ifeelagentle

movementinmystomach.It'slikethebabyis

remindingmethatIhavetoliveforhimorhertoo.

"Soyouwillcontinuewiththerapy?"

"YesIwill.Ican'tsleepsoImightaswelljustgo



throughthewholething"

"AndI'llbehereforyoumylove"

Iturnaroundtofacehimandgivehimaproperkiss.

Hekissesmejustashard.

"Wearewatchingamovie"heremindsmewhenwe

bothpullback.

"Wewillcontinueafterthis"Ireplywhile

unbuttoninghisshirt.

Hestopsmyhandsandstaresatmeformoment.

"IneverwanttolivewithoutyouThembeka.Weare

goingtobefine.Feelingweakispartoflifeeven

whensomeoneelseseesnothingbutstrengthin

you.YouarethestrongestpersonIknowandI'm

gladIgettohaveyouinmylife"helowershishead

tomylipsandweshareanotherkisswhileI

continuetakinghisshirtoff.

********



Phili

Theplaceispacked.It'sadifferentworldhere.

Ladieslookbeautifulastheyclingontheirrichand

handsomehusbands.Mlulekiintroducedmetoa

totallydifferentworldnow.Theycallitafundraising

dinnerwhenyoupaythousandstoeatandthat

moneyissupposedtogotocharitybutweallknow

howthesethingswork.

"Areyoucomingouttonight?"AsksMlulekiasIdo

thefinalcheckonthemirror.Heiswaitingnextto

thedoorastheguywaitsbehindhimtomovethe

cartotheparkinglot.

"Almostdone"IreapplythelipstickandcheckifI

didn'tstainmyteethwhileatit.

"Youlookbeautiful"headdsasheextendsahand.I

holdontohimandgetoutofthecar.

"Thankyou"theairfeelswarmandtheskyisclear.

Itsabeautifulnight.

Hehandsthekeytothemanbeforewebothwalkto



theentrance.Twowaitershandsusdrinksatthe

door.IwalkinfirstandstopwhenInoticehow

beautifultheplaceis.It'sblackandgoldandpeople

arebusystandingingroupswhilesippingtheir

drinks.

"Walktall"saysMlulekirestinghishandonmyback.

I'mwearingablackdressthatendsonmyankles.

Thebackisopenandsecuredbyagoldchains.The

braunderneathisstraplessandi'mwearingthong

toavoidshowingpantylinesonmyass.

Iwalkfurtherintotheroomandtwoladieswaveat

me.Idon'tknowthematallbutIwaveback.

"Andwearasmilealways"hewhispersjustastwo

guysapproachus.

"Gents"saysMlulekifirst.

"MluandMissKhumalo"oneofthensaysbefore

shakingmyhand.

"Hi"Ismilepolitely.

"Itoldmywifeaboutyourproject.Shewantstobe

partof.Shefeelsboredandthisisaperfect



opportunityforhertokeepbusy"saysthesecond

gentlemanashelooksaroundabitandthenspota

lady.HewavesheroverandIassumeit'sthewife.

"Ialsosawtheproposal.ItwassoinformalIhadto

sitandreadit"saysthefirstguysmiling.Iguess

thisisMceboIemailedaneditedversionoftheplan

bymistake.Theyreallyneedthereversingappfor

emails.

"Itgotsentbymistake.I'msorry"Itrynottoshow

myhumiliation.

"It'sfine.I'mjustteasing"saysthemanasthey

laugh.

"DuduthisisMissKhumalo.Theladywetalked

aboutlastnight"themanintroduceshiswife.

"Hi"Ireturnasmileandshakeherhead.

"Come.Letmeintroduceyoutoothers"shetakes

myhandandMlulekinodswewalkaway.

********



Duducan'tstoptalkingonceshestarts.I'vebeen

smilingandactinglikei'minterestedasshe

introducedmetoherfriends.Thenshewentonto

complainaboutsomepartytheywenttoandhow

boringitwasforher.Herfriendsalsocontributed

onthetopicastheyadmiredthedecorationand

sharedwhereonecanfindsomeofthethingsfor

theirownhomes.

"Soyouwanttostartacharityproject?"Onelady

askswhilelookingatme.Heeyessettleonmy

dress.

"YesIam"Ireplyconfidently.

"Imightjoin.Ihaveafriendandsherunsthis

organisation.Shetoldmeeventhoughitpaysslow

butyoudogetsomemoneyplusthegovernmentis

rewardingtenderstocharitieslately"

"Imagineifwecouldgetone"SaysDudulookingat

me.

"Parisnextyear"theladiessayatthesametime.I'm

notsurewhatParisisbecausetheonlyParisIknow

isinFranceandIdon'tgettheexcitementsoIsip



theliquidandsaynothing.

Theycontinuetotalkaboutshoppingandfashion

showswhileIlookaroundforMluleki.Helooksup

andsmilebeforehewalksover.I'msavedbecauseI

wasstartingtofeelbored.

"Stillokay?"Hespeaksinmyear.

"Yesit'sgood.Ihaven'tseenMelissa"Ilookaround

onemoretimebutstillIdon'tseeheratall.

"Sheisheresomewhere.Youwillseeheroncewe

sitdown"

"Ineedtheladies"Ihandhimmyglass.

"I'llgetyouarefill"hesmilesandIwalktotheladies.

********

Thisplaceisbeautiful.Theirrestroomshavea

waitingareaiftheisaline.Igoinandusethe

availabletoilet.

"Didyouseeher?"Sayssomeonewalkingin.



"Isawher.Sheisnothistype.Iwonderwhathe

seesinher"theybothlaughed.

IstandstillbecauseIfeartheyaretalkingaboutme.

"Hedidsleepwithyouatsomepoint"anothervoice

repliesandthecontinuetolaugh.

"HeisverygoodinbedIwon'tlie"thelady

continues.

"Didn'tyoufearDanfoundingoutaboutit?"

"DanknewIwascheatingbuthewouldtotallyflipif

everfindsoutthatit'shim.Hethinksitwassome

fuckboyIpickedup"

ThegoquietbeforeIhearthetaprunning.NowI

can'tgetoutbecausetheywillknowIwaslistening

totheirconversation.IcontinuetostandstilluntilI

hearamalevoice.Thisistheladiesandaman

shouldn'tbehere.

Theladiestellthemantousetheanothertoiletas

thisoneisforwomen.HerefusesandIheartheir

footstepsastheywalkout.Ialsogetoutandfind

themanjuststandingthere.



"Sorry.I'mabitdrunk"helaughs.Iwashmyhands

quicklyandignorehim.WhenIheadforthedoorI

feelahandonmybutt.

"Yousexyyoungthing"hegrabsmyhandwhenItry

torushout.

"Letgoofme"Iscreamandyankmyhand.He

stumblesabitandgrabsmydress.Oneofthe

chainsonmybacksnapsandthefabrictearsabit.

"Actinglikeyoudon'twantthis"heyanksthedress

harderanditripsjustashishandclosesaroundthe

necklikeandyankthedressagain.

Iscreamontopofmylungswhiletryingtofighthim

offme.HeistryingtogetmedownbutIfightback

becauseifIfallhewilloverpowerme.

"Help!!"Iscreamandtrytohithimbuthekeeps

tryingthetearthedressoffme.Whenachance

presentitselfIkickhimhardbetweenthelegs.

"Youbitch"hereturnsaquickpunchbeforehe

bendsoverandIusethischancetorunfeelingthe

blooddroppingfrommynose.



Thefirestpersonwhoseesmescreams.Mydress

rippedandfallingonmyupperbodyandthat

bastardalsosnappedmybra,oneofmyboobsis

fallingout.

"Phili"saysMlulekirunningtowardsme.Ican't

speak,I'mcryingandmynoseisbleeding.

"Franciswasinthetoilet.Wetriedtotellhimto

leavebutherefused"oneladyexplains.

"Weneedtostopthenosebleed"someonesays

andawhiteladyputssomethingovermyshoulder.

"Comethisway"someonesaysandsuddenlyi'm

takentoanotherroomandoneladyispressing

somethingonmynose.I'mshakingandIfeelsick.

"Someice"someoneplacesacoldtowelonmy

foreheadandinstructmetoliedown.

"Phili"it'sMlulekirunningin.

Hecomestokneelinfrontofme.

"Sheneedstoliedown.Itwillstoptheblood.Her

nosedoesn'tseembroken"saysthelady.

"I'llstaywithher.Canyougetmycar.Telltheguyto



packattheback.Weareleaving"heinstructwhile

sittingnexttome.

TheladiesleaveusaloneandMlulekimakesmelie

downonhislap.

"Hedidn'thurtyouanywhereelse?"HeasksandI

shakemyhead.

Henodsandcontinuetoholdthetowelonmy

forehead.

Wesitforfewminutesbeforethereisaknockanda

manwalksinwithMluleki'skeys.

"Thanks"hetakesthekeysandthemanwalksout.

"Let'sgetyouhome"

Isitupandmynosethrobsbutitdoesn'tseemto

bebleedingmore.Heplaceshisjacketonmy

shoulders.

Weleavetheroomandwalktothepassageand

walkspastthekitchenbeforewereachtheexit.The

caristhereandMlulekiopensthedoorforme.Iget

inandclosesthedoorbeforejoggingtohisside.

Thecartakesoffinspeedasweleave.



"Phili"hespeaksandIturnmyheadtolookathim.

HeholdsmyhandandIthinkhecanfeelthati'm

shaking.

"I'msorryIwasn'ttheretoprotectyou"

It'snothisfaultsoIsqueezehishandbackbefore

closingmyeyes.Ishouldn'thavecame.Thisisnot

myworldanyway.

Chapter88

Nqubeko

IcheckthebedroomandThembekaisstillsleeping.

Thisisthefirsttimeshehassleptforoverfive

hourswithoutfightingthingsinherdreams.ButI

can'tcelebratejustyet.Sheisfarfromhealing.

Whattheydidtoherwascruelandhealingwilltake

yearsoftherapyandacceptance.

IcallTikofirst.Hisphoneringstwicebeforehe

answers.



"Boss"

"Whereareyou?"Hesoundslikeheisdriving.

"I'mheadingtoBabanango"

"Good.Iwantyoutomakesurenoonegetshurt.

EvenifitmeanswakingthemupbutIwantthree

housesburnttoashestonight"Heshouldbethere

inlessthananhourfromnow.

"YesSir.Andthegirl?"HemeansPretty.Idon'twant

hertogetcaughtinthecrossfire.Hermainjobis

thekeepSdumobusyuntilIsayotherwise.

"Shewillbefine.LetherfocusonSdumofornow.

JustgothereanddowhatIsay"

"Sureboss"

IendthecallandcallPretty.Herphonegoesto

voicemailbeforeshecallsmeback.

"Nqubeko"

"Tomorrowat8beinVryhied.I'llsendyoudetailsof

thepersonyouaremeeting.Don'tmessupPretty"

"Forwhat?"Hertoneisfullofattitude.



"YouowemealotsofmoneyPrettyandthetrauma

youcausedmyfamilysoyouareinnopositionto

askmequestions.Tomorrowat8beinVryhied.I'll

sendyoudetails"IendthecallandcallMluleki.

"Nqubeko"

"Howisshe?"

"Sleeping"Icantellthatheissmoking.

"Andthatbastard?Tellmeyouhavehim"

"Notyet.FornowmymainfocusisPhili.Thatpig

crossedthelineNqubeko"heclickhistongue.

"Iknow"Ipushthedoorabitandcheckif

Thembekaisstillsleeping.Sheisstillsnoringandit

makesmehappy.Sheneedssomerest.

"I'mgoingtokillhimbuthewon'tevenseeit

coming"

"AndPhili?Whenshefindsoutaboutit?"Something

tellsmethatPhiluisnotthetypeofwomanyoucan

justtellthatIhadsomeonekilled.

"Shewon't.Let'stalkSdumo.Tonightisthenight"



"Tikoisheadingthereaswespeak.Prettywillbein

VryhiedtomorrowtogetthepackagetoJulio"she

betternotmessup.

"That'sgood.WhileTikoisthatsidei'mthinkinghe

cansniffabitaboutThembeka.Someoneknows

somethingNqubeko"

"I'llaskTikotostayabiteDlebeandseeifhepicks

upsomething"

"Good.Ishouldgetsomesleep.Isuggestyoudo

thesame"that'sjusttalk.Ihardlysleepwith

Thembekajumpingupeveryminutebuttodayshe

hassleptlongermaybeIcansleepforabittoo.

"Wewilltalklater"Iendthecallandsendatextto

PrettyaboutmeetingJulioforthepackage.

**********

Phili



Mlulekipresseshishandonmymouthbeforei

couldscream.

"Heyit'sjustme.Ididn'tmeantoscareyou"helet's

goandItakeadeepbreath.Iwasn'texpectingto

openmyeyestoMlulekistarringatmeclose.

"Whattimeisit?"IfeellikeIjustclosedmyeyesbut

Icantellit'smorningalready.

"It'safter5am.Areyoufeelingokay?"

Inodandpulltheblanketuptomyneck.I'mfeeling

downafterlastnightandIdon'tevenwanttoleave

thebedorthehousetoday.

"Come"hepullstheblanketawayfromme.

"It'sstillearly"Icomplainbuthetakesmyarmand

pullmeup.

"Youwillgobacktosleepafterthis"

Ireallydon'thavetheenergybutIstillgetupandlet

himleadmeoutoftheroom.Wegodownthe

passagebeforehepushesanotherdooropen.The

firstthingInoticeisthemirror.Alargemirrorthat

seemsoutofplacebecausethereisapunchingbag



hangingontheroofbehindit.Ialsospotalingerie

setonthechairnearthemirror.IhopeMludoesn't

thinkI:'minamoodforsexgamesrightnow

becauseIdon't.

"Standhere"hemakesmestandinfrontofthe

mirror.Ididn'twashthemakeupproperlylastnight.

Ihavesomedarkmarksfromtheeyeliner.Ilooklike

amess.ButIstandstillandlookathimthroughthe

mirror.Hegrabsachairandsitsdownbehindme.

"Whatdoyouseeinthatmirror?"Heasksafterhe

sits.

"Meaning?"Iturntofacehim.

"Turnaroundandtellmewhatyousee"helightsa

cigarette.

Istandforamomenttryingtoworkoutwhatheus

doingbutsofari'mblank.

"Tellmewhatyousee"herepeats.

"Iseemyselfandyoubehindme"

"Forgetme.Justlookatyourself"heblowsthe

smokeintoringsbeforeitdisappearsintoair.



"Iseemyself"

Henodsandlookatme.Ithinkitmeanscontinue

soIcontinue.

"Myfaceneedsaproperwashtoremovemakeup

properly.MylipsaredryandI'mdrowninginthist-

shirt"

"Ididn'tsaycountyourflaws.Yourfaceisfine.Your

lipsarefinetoo.Areyouinpieces?"

"Whatpieces?"Iwanttolookathimbuthewilltell

metoturnaroundsoIdon't.

"Brokenpieces.Areyoubrokensomewhere?"

Ishakemyhead.

"Outloud"hecommands.

"I'mnotbroken"Isayquickly.

"Francisisapigandhetooknothingfromyou.So

hedoesn'tdeservetoexistinyourheadandheart.

Youhearme"hisvoiceiscommanding.

"Yes"Ireplymyvoiceshaking.

"Sopromisemethatyouarenotgoingtomakehim



winbyshrinkingyourselfintosomethingelsewhen

hedoesn'tdeservetoevencrossyourmind"

TearsfillmyeyesandIlookdowntomyfeet.

"Eyesonyou"hecommandsagain.

Iwipethemwithmyhandandlookatmyself.

"I'lldealwithFrancisbutIdon'twanthimtotakea

pieceofyouwithhim.Youhearme"

Inodasmoretearsdrop.

"SayitoutloudPhili.Franciswon'ttakemewith

him"

"Franciswon'ttakemewithhim"

"Repeat"

Iwipethetearsandrepeat.

"Itwasn'tyourfault"

"It'snotmyfault"

"Itwillneverbemyfault"

"Itwillneverbemyfault"Irepeat.

"I'mastrongwoman.IbendIdon'tbreak.Imay



stumblebutIdon'tfallandifIdofallIpickmyself

upandlimpforward"

IrepeatthewordsasMlulekisaidthem.

"Standtallandshouldersback"heinstruct.

Idoso.

"Repeatthewords"heorders.

Istandstillandrepeatthewords.Heordersmeto

repeatthemfourtimesmorebeforehenods.

"Whathedidisnotyourfault"

"It'snotmyfault"

"Anditwillneverbemyfault"

"Anditwillneverbemyfault"Irepeat.

"Good"hestandsupandmovesclosertome.I

stareathimthroughthemirrorashewraphisarms

aroundme.

"Youarebeautiful"hekissesthetopofmyhead.

"Youarestrong"hekissesmycheek.

"Youwon'trunandhide"hekissesmyothercheek.



"Andi'llbethereholdingyourhandthroughitall.

NotbecauseyouneedyourhandheldbutbecauseI

wanttobebesideyoualltheway"hemovesto

standinfrontofmebeforehekissesmylips.Ikiss

himbackmyhandstouchinghiscoolskin

underneaththeshirt.HeliftmeupandIcanfeel

himhardashepullsmeup.Hishandssqueezemy

buttcheeksandImoanagainsthislips.Hemoves

fastuntilIfeelmybackagainstthewall.Iholdhim

tightaspressesmeagainstthewallandIfeelhis

handsonmythighsbeforeIfeelhimpushinginside

me.

"Mlu"Iwhisperrememberingthecondom.

Hepausesandlooksatme.Ifeeldefeatedasmy

headtellsmetogowithit.Iholdhimtighterbefore

hestartsmoving.

It'sintenseandquickbecausei'mafraidtofallbutI

dowanttocome.HekeepsgoinguntilI'mmoaning

hisnameveryloudandreachanintensepointofno

returnwhilefeelinghimashecomesinsideme.

Amomentpassesbeforemyheadremindsmethat



Ijusthadunprotectedsexagainstthewall.

"I'lldealwithFrancis"hewhispersinmyearandI

holdhimtightbecauseIfearfalling.

Chapter89

Phili

Mlulekiholdsmetightsandcovermylipswithhis

whenIreachtheorgasm.ItfeelssogoodsoIlock

myanklesaroundhimandalsowrapmyarms

aroundhim.

Amomentpassbeforehegoessoftandslipoutbut

hedoesn'tmove.Hekeepsmelockedinhisarms

andcontinuekissingmylipsslowly.Ikisshimback

andrubmyarmsupanddownhisside.

"DamnPhili.Youshouldn'tletmetouchyouwithout

acondom.NowIcan'tstop"hesmilesandkissmy

nose.

Ismilebackbutsaynothing.It'sasixthtimewe

haverawsextodayandwebothagreeditshouldn't



happenagain.NotunlessIwanthimtoimpregnate

mewhichwouldbetotallywrongbecausei'mnot

readyforanotherkid.

"Iloveyou"hewhispers.

"Iloveyoutoo"

"Weshouldgogetthepillnowandpickupthekids

fordinner"hedoesn'tmovethough.

Iexhaleandinhaleagain.Ismellhim.Hesmells

goodbutthat'snotall,hesmellslikeamanwho

justhadsex.

"Ifyoufallpregnantwouldyouhateme?"Heasks

andstartstracinghisfingeronmyneck.

"Youareheavy"Iremindhimandwebothlaugh

beforerollsoffme.Iturntofacehimashesliphis

armbeneathmeandpullsmeevencloser.

"Wouldyou?"HerepeatswhenIdon'treply.The

truthisIwouldbutIfearhowhemightreacttothat.

Mlulekidoesn'thaveachildandIhavetwo.

"Iwouldn'thateyoubutI'llbedisappointedin

myselfbecauseit'smyresponsibilityaswell"it's



thesafestanswerIcanthinkofrightnow.

"Idon'twantyoutotakethisthewrongwaybutI

don'twantittohappen"hesqueezemyshoulder.

"Meaning?"

"MeaningIdon'twantustohaveababy.I'mhappy

tobeafathertojustyourkids.AddingDabula'sand

aswellasThembeka'sbaby.Ithinkthat'senough

forme"thisistotallyunexpected.Thewayhebegan

Ithoughthewastellingmehewantsone.

"Soyoudon'twantyourbiologicalkid?"

"No"herepliesanditsoundslikethereissomething

leftunsaidbutIletitpass.Wewillrevisitthe

subjectlater.

"ThenweshouldreallygetupnowsoIcangoget

thepill"henodsandletmego.Igetupandpickup

mydressbeforeslippingiton.Hewillstraightenthe

bedwhileIshowerandmakemyselflook

presentable.

********



Iwipethefogonthemirrorandstareatmy

reflection.Ilookokay.I'mnotbrokenatall.That

mandidnottakeanythingawayfromme.

"Youarebeautiful.Smile"saysMlulekibehindme.I

didn'thearhimcomein

Iexhaleandsmile.

"Doyouwantasandwich?"

Heshakeshisheadandlookatmeupanddown.I

haveatowelonsoIknowheisnotseeingthe

dimplesonmybutts.

"I'msorryfortoday"

"Forwhat?"Hehasn'tdoneanythingtopissmeoff

yet.

"Unprotectedsex.Ishouldn'thavedonethat.It's

unfair"

"It'snotyourfault.Ialsowentalongwithitsoit's

okay"

"Sowearecool?"Hetakesmyhandtohis.Iholdon



tohimandnod.Henodsaswellandwestareat

eachotherthroughthemirror.

"IneedyoutoconfrontFrancis"hesaysandI

immediatelyletgoofhishand.Hegrabsmy

shouldersandthatforcesmetofaceforwardand

himbehindme.

"Youhaveto.Itstheonlywaytomakesurethatyou

areovertheincident"heinsist.

"Byforcingmetogobackthere?"

"Yes.Heneedstoknowthatyouarefineandthathe

didn'ttakeanythingfromyou.Itwilldoyougood"

Idon'treplyandhewaitforfewmoreseconds

beforeremovehishands.Iturnandwalkpasthim

withoutsayinganything.Howcouldhespendthe

wholemorningteachingmetogetovertheincident

andthenforcemetofacethemonsteragain?How

willthathelp?

Iheadtothebedroomandgetdressedwhilehe

showersandthengowaitdownstairs.Ishouldbe

leavingbutIdon'tfeelbraveenoughtodareMluleki

rightnowsoIwaitlikearespectfulgirlfriend.



Hecomesdownafter15minutes.Helooksnicein

darknavytracksuits.Iputonmyshoesandtakemy

phone.

******

Theeveningwasn'texactlyasuccess.Mykids

wouldn'trelaxandMlulekicouldn'trelaxaswell.

Theideawastotakethemtothemovies,gofor

dinnerafterthatandthentakethemforshoppinga

bit.Therealitywasdifferentthough.Celiwe,who

alwayshavesomethingtosayandpicksactivities

firstwheneveryouwanttospoilthem,todayshe

couldn'tpickamovie.Shedidn'tleavemysideas

wewereleavingthecar.Itwaslikeshewasafraid

ofhim.Thetwoboyswouldnormallyspendthe

wholetimearguingwithNqubekoaboutwhichteam

isbetterandwhichplayerisricherbuttodaythey

whisperedtothemselvesandeachtimeMlutriedto

joinintheystopped.Icouldseeitwasmakinghim

uncomfortableaswell.SoIcutthewholething



shortandwewerebackhomeinlessthan2hours.

"Thanksfortonight"ItellMlulekiashegrabshis

keysgettingreadytoleave.I'mstayingbecausei

needtotalktothekids.Theycomefirst.

"It'scool.Itwasadisasterbutit'sfine"heleans

downandkissmycheek.

Idon'tknowwhattosaysoInodandwalkhimto

thedoor.DabulaandS'nqobileareoutsidesittingat

theback.Icanhearthemlaughingfromtimeto

time.

"Textmebeforeyousleep"headdsbeforeheopens

thecardoor.

"Iwill.Letmeknowthatyougothomealright"I

replyandopenthegate.

"Iwill.Iloveyougoodnight"hegetsinandclosethe

door.

"Metoo"Idon'taddgoodnightbecauseweare

goingtotalkonthephonebeforewesleep.

HedrivesoffandIgobackinside.



******

Mykidsareinthebedroomplayingwithtoysand

eatingallthejunkfoodMlulekibought.Theyseem

sohappytobeeatinghismoneybuttheyactedlike

hewasascaryperson.

"Doyouwantthis?Ithasjellyinit"

"Notakethis.It'sbitter"

Theboysbothsayatthesametimeandpushthe

chocolatestowardsme.Imovethemasideandsit

down.

"Weneedtotalk"Iadapttomymotherlytonewhile

smilingsotheydon'tthinkI'mattackingthem.

Celiweputsdownthepopcornandlooksatme.The

boyscopyherandnowtheyarelookingatmewith

suchexpectingeyes.

"DoyouguysfearUncleMluleki?"

Theboysnodquickly.Celiwechewandnodsafter.

"Why?Hashedonesomethingthatscaredyou?"My



mindisstartingtomakeimagesIcan'ttake.Whatif

I'vebeenblindthiswholetime.

"Becauseyousaidweshouldn'ttruststrangersand

Iheardhimyellonthephone.Hesaidhewasgoing

tocuthiminhalfandsellhimtothehighestbidder"

saysCeliweherhandswipingacrossher

midsectiontoshowhalf.

"IknowIsaidyoushouldnevertruststrangers.But

uncleMlu....."

"Isameanlookingstrangersometimes"saysthe

boysatthesametimeliketheyaresingingasong.

"What?"

"Helooksmeansometimesandhesitsonthe

couchlikethis"continuesCeliweasshemovesto

theedgeofthebedtodemonstrate"andhisfaceis

notsmileyatall"shesitswithherlegsopenandher

faceinafrownthatmakesmewanttoburstinto

laughterbutIdon't.

"Yeshedoessitquietlyandhislegsdostaytofar

apart.Soyoudon'ttrusthimbecauseheisa

stranger,heyelledathreattosomeoneonthe



phoneandhelooksmeanmostofthetime?"

"Yes"theyreplyatonce.Icanalreadytellthat

CeliweistheonewhotoldtheboysthatMlu

shouldn'tbetrustedandthatheisalwayssomean.

"Iunderstand.Besideallthat,isthereanythingthat

wouldmakeyouguysuncomfortablearoundhim?"I

lookclosertotheirfacestoseeifthereis

somethinghidden.Youcanneverbetoosurewhen

itcomestothesethings.

BothboyslookunsuresotheylookatCeliwe

becausetheytrusther.Ifshesaysyesitsayesfor

themtoo.

"No.ButwelikeUncleNqubekobetter.Heisvery

nice"saysCeliwe.

Theboysnodinagreement.

"ButuncleMluisnotgoingtoreplaceuncle

Nqubeko.Youguyscanenjoybothuncles"

"Soyouwon'tmakeusmoveinwithhim?Welikeit

here"saysCeliweandagainIseetheagreeingnods.

I'vebeenneglectingthemandCeliweneededto



haveanswersfortheboys.Ican'tblameherfor

tellingthemthesethings.

"NoIwon't.Weareallstayinghere"Ireplyand

Celiwelooksconfusedabit.Thereisclearlymore

sheneedstosay.

"Evenafteryougetmarried?"hervoiceislowandI

seebothboyslookatherinshock.Theymightbe

intowrestlingandtoysbuttheyknowwhatitmeans

tobemarried.

"Married?WhotoldyouI'mgettingmarried?"

"IheardhimtelluncleNqubekothatyouguyswill

getmarried.Hestoppedtalkingwhenheheardme

walkinbutIheardthatpart"saysCeliwe.

"Isee.Lookguys,I'llneverleaveyoualone.I'llnever

pickanyoneelseoveryou.Youguysdon'ttrust

UncleMlulekiandthat'sfine.Wearegoingtotreat

uncleMlulekilikeastrangeruntilyouguysfeel

readytotrusthim.Isthatokay?"

TheboyswaitforCeliwetoconfirm.Shenodsand

theyfollow.



"AndIdon'twantyouguystohideanythingfrom

me.IfanyonemakesyouuncomfortableIwantyou

toalwaystellmeaboutit.Wedon'tkeepsecrets

fromeachother.Right?"

"yesmama"theyallsingatonce.

"Youareonlyallowedtoeatonebarofcandythe

resthastowaitfortomorrow"

Iexpectaprotestbuttheydon't.Theystartpicking

uptheunopenedstuffandputitbackontheplastic.

"Guys.IhaveuncleNqubekoontheline.Hewants

tosaygoodnight"saysDabulaatthedoor.The

chaosstartastheyracetothephoneandargue

aboutwhoshouldspeakfirstandwhohasmoreto

say.

"Okay.Let'sputhimonloudspeaker"suggests

Dabulafearingforhisphone.

Thechaosdoesn'tstop.Theyallleavethebedroom

whilescreamingtheirdaytoNqubeko.Idoubthe

evenhearsthemastheycompeteforhisattention.

MyphoneringsanditsMluleki.Iletitringabit



beforeanswering.

"Igotinsafe"hesoundslikeheisinabarthough.

"Whatisthatnoise?"I'msureIhearvoicesand

someoneaskingforarefill.

"Iamatthebar.IjustwantonedrinkandthenI'm

goingtobed"

"Areyouokay?"Idon'tevencarethatheliedabout

beinghome.

"I'mfine.YesI'mdisappointedthattheevening

wasn'tahitbutit'sokay.Imeanyourkidsreallydo

preferNqubekooverme.Thatwasveryclear"

"TheyarekidsMluleki.Itellthemtonevertrust

strangerssoIcan'tfaultthem.Itsaprocessmy

love.Giveittime"

Hedoesn'treplyinsteadIstarthearingsomeone

suggestingtheyleave.

"Stopit"hissesMluleki.

Iwaitthreesecondstohearmore.

"Comeon.YouknowIcanhealallthatpainIseein



you.I'mwearingyourfavouritebra"saysawoman.

"Hello"IspeaksoMlulekicanfocusonme.

Thereisnoreplytome.Ikeephearingthenoise

andthenglasses.

Istareatmyphoneforamomentbeforeendingthe

callandthencallinghimback.Ican'tstop

imaginingawomaninhisarmswearinghis

favouritebra.Hehasafavouritebra?

Thephoneringstovoicemail.

Itryagainandsamethinghappen.Nowi'mworried.

Shewantedtoleavewithhim.Sheiswearinghis

favouritebraandshewantshim.Theimagesinmy

headarenotlookinggood.

Itryagainandthistimesomeoneanswers.

"Hello.Mluleki"

"AhIthinkhelefthisphonebehind.Hejustleft.He

cangethisphone......"sayssomeonewhodoesn't

evensoundlikeMluleki.

"Heleftwithsomeone?"



"Aaaah,ahhhh......"themanhesitatesandIjump

quickly.

"Iknowheisveryfamiliarwithhiredentertainment.

I'mhissisterusinghisgirlfriend'sphone.Iwon'ttell

her"Ilie.

"Yesheleftwithher.Healwayscomeheretopick

herup.I'msorry"saysthemanrealizingheis

sayingtoomuch.

"Itscool"itsnotbutIsaidi'mhissistersoithasto

becool.

"Canyoupleaselethimknowthathewillgethis

phonefromSyabonga.I'llleaveitwithhimwhenI

leave"

"Sure.Haveaniceevening"Iendthecalland

continuecleaningupthemessonthebed.Iguess

Mlulekiwillneverstopsleepingwithprostitutes.

Chapter90

Nqubeko



Istopdeadonmytracks.Thetakeawayisempty

andThembekaisleaningbackonthecouchnaked

onherupperbodyandshetouchedherstomach

withoilyhands.Shelooksupwhenshefeelsme

watchingher.

"Youaredone?Thatwasfast"shesitsupandfix

thecushionbehindher.

"ItoldyouIwastakingaquickshower.Youatethe

wholething?"Ipointthecontaineronthecoffee

table.

"Itwasamazing.IswearI'venevertastedafatcook

thatgood.Thesausageswereevenbetter"she

laughsandherhandrestonherswollentummy.

Inodandcleanup.Ihavereasonstoworry.The

fatcookwasasbigasababy'shead.Alargepack

offrenchfries,twolargesausages,twocheeses

andfewfriedoxliverpieces.Sheatethewhole

thinginonego.

"Doyouthinkyoucangetmeapocketofchipsin

thecupboard?"SherequestsasIleavetheroomfor

thekitchen.



"Weareoutofthose"Ilie.Shecan'tpossiblyeat

anythingmorerightnow.

"Thereispopcorninthetopcupboard.I'llhavethat

eventhoughIwantedrealchips"shecomplainsand

IfeellikeabastardsoIopenthecupboardandtake

thechips.

"Ifoundthem"Isayoutloudbeforetakingthem

backtothelounge.Shesitsupandtakesthepocket.

"Thanksmylove"

Iwatchherasshestartsdiggingin.Thiscan'tbe

right.

"Let'sgoouttonight.Wewillgotoarestaurantand

havedinner.Wecanevenwatchamovieorgotoa

club.Thereisanexclusiveclubintown.Iknow

someonewhocangetusin.Justforanhourorso"I

suggest.

Hereyesdon'tlightupandshedoesn'tevenlook

likesheishearingmerightnow.

"CanIhavesome?"Ipointthechipsandsheturns

thepockettowardsme.Itakeafewandeatthem.



"Idon'thaveanythingtowearforanightoutandi'm

toolazytogetoutofthecouch"

"Thembekawecamewithtwosuitcasesfullof

clothes.ThereisthatnavydressIlike.Youcan

wearthoseshoesyoulikesomuch.Theonewith

redsole.Comeon"Ibeg.Wehaven'tdoneanything

sincewecamehere.Shejusteatsandsleep.I'm

startingtothinkitsboredom.

"Orwecanwatchamovie,havesexandhaveice

cream"shesuggestswithasmileonherface.

"No.Wearegoingout.Wecanhavesexafter"

"Bondage?"Icanseeherstartingtoshinewith

excitement.

"IfIsayyesyouwillgetoffthecouchandwecan

gooutlikenormalpeople?"Ibargainandshe

instantlygetsup.

"Saynomore"shegrabsherslippersanddisappear

tothebedroom.Ifollowherandcheckifsheis

reallyshoweringbeforemakingacalltoDrNgcobo.

It'slatebutheyshegetspaidforthissoshehasto

answer.



"MrMbonambi"sheanswerswhenthecallget

through.

"Evening.I'msorrytobotheryousolate.Ijustneed

someadviseplease"Ichecktheshowerandit'sstill

runningsosheisnotlisteningtomycall.

"IsThembekaokay?"

"Shewon'tleavethehouse.Allshedoesiseatand

stayin.Don'tgetmestartedonherappetite.Ifear

shewillgetsickifthisgoeson"Imovetothe

balconyandclosethedoorbehindme.

"Sherefusestogoout?"Sheasks.

"Yes.WeareinCapeTown.Theplaceisbeautiful.

Sheshouldwanttoexplorethecitybutnope.She

justeatsamountainoffoodandsnackonwhatever

shefindsbeforeshesitsonthecouchandwatch

TV.Shelooksdemotivated"

"Sheispregnantsotheappetitecouldalsobe

fuelledbythatbutshelossofenergyisnotokay.

Haveyousuggestedsomethingshemightlike?

Anythingthatyouknowsheloves?"



"Shewantstospiceupoursexlife.NotthatIthinkit

needsspicingbutshewantstotrybondage.SoI

saidifwegooutshecangetherfantasy"itsgood

thatitsacallnotfacetoface.DrNgcoboisoldto

behearingaboutmysexlife.

"Andyouhaveaproblemwithbondage?"

"HowamIsupposedtomakelovetoherwhileshe

istiedupandpregnant.TheimagesIgetinmy

headarenotgood"ItsevenworsenotthatIknow

whatshewentthrough.

"Haveyoutoldherabouthowyoufeel?"

"Thereisnoreasoningwithherwhenshehasher

mindmadeup.It'seitherIgiveinorshewillstart

crying.Thatmakesmefeelevenworse"

Thedoctortakesadeepbreath.Iguesssheisalso

realizinghowcomplicatedthissituationreallyis.

"That'semotionalblackmailandyoucan'tgiveinall

thetimeshedoesit.Sheneedstolearntoreason

MrMbonambi.Bringingupthesubjectgentleand

talkingitoutmighthelp.Expressyourfearsand

makesureshelistens.Inlifeonedoesn'talways



getstheirway"hertonehasgonefromafriendly

therapisttothatofagrandmothertellingher

grandchildabouttheharshrealityoflife.

"I'lltry"

"AndMbonambi,Thembekawillcry.It'shuman

naturetocrysodon'talwaysfearseeinghertears

toapointofcompromisingyourselftoavoidseeing

hercry.Sheneedstounderstandthatsometimes

youjustdon'tgetyourway"

"ThanksMa'am"Iseethedooropeningwhich

meansineedtoendthecall"Ihavetogonowbut

i'llbeintouch"

"Noproblem.Justbegentlewhenyoutouchonthe

eatingsubject.Don'tmakeitsoundlikeaninsult"

shesoundslikeshewantstolaugh.

"Iwill.Bye"Iendthecallbeforeshereachesthe

balcony.SheisnakedandIstopherbeforeshe

comesoutjustincasesomeonecanseeher.

"WereyoucallingPhiliandthekids?"Shesmells

likeashowergelandIfighttheneedtotakeherto

bed.



"No.Someoneelse.Ihaveanidea"Ithrowthe

phoneonthebed.

"Aboutwhat"herhandkeepsplayingwithhernipple.

Iwonderifsheisawareofheractionsornot.

"Ournightout.Youwantsomethingdifferent?I'm

thinkingroleplay"itsthesafestthingIcouldthink

offrightnow.

"Roleplayhow?"

"Getdressed.Wearsomethingsexyandacarwill

comepickyouupinanhour.Theywilltakeyou

somewhere.Whenyougetthereyouareasingle

womanandyouwillbefortherestofthenight.

Singlepeopleareallowedtopickupstrangersand

takethemhomeforanight"Iwinkandshesmiles

shyly.ThiswillbesomuchbecauseIhavethe

upperhand.

"Wearsomethingsexybaby.Letmemake

arrangements"Itakemyphoneandleavetheroom.

**********



Thembeka

Theplacelooksnice.Verycosycomparedtothe

ideaIhadinmind.Nqubeko'sdriverdroppedmeoff

andstayedbecauseNqubekosaidtoneverleave

mealone.I'mwearingablacklittledressthat

accommodatesmypregnantstomach.Iworea

leatherjacketoverthedressjusttomakesurethatI

don'tgetcold.IworetheshoesNqubekoloveso

much.Ithinktheyarethemostexpensivepairof

shoesIhaveandNqubekolovesthemmorethan

mebuthethinksit'stheotherwayaround.

"Arefillmiss?"AsksthebarmanasIdraintheliquid

inmyglass.

"Yesplease"Ipushtheglass.It'sanonalcoholic

winesoIdon'tmindanotherdrink."Doesthisplace

evergetscrowded?"Thedecorismostlywhiteand

thesittingarealookscomfortable.Itlookslikea

placewhererichpeoplewouldhangoutwhenthey

don'twanttorubshoulderswiththerestofus.



"Itdoes.Tonightitshouldpickup.Butmostlywetry

tokeepthingsmanageable.Thecrowddoesget

thingsoutofhandwhenit'snotwellmanaged"he

refillsmyglass.

IhavenoideawhatitmeansbutInod.Thedoor

opensandtwomanwalkin.TheylooklikeIndians

butIknowtheyarenot.Somecoloursdolooklike

Indians.It'saCapeTownthingifyouaskme.

Theywalktothebarastheotherguymakesacall

theotherordersdrinks.

"Hi"heseemstonoticemenow.

"Hi"Ireplywhilelookingathim.Hesmiles.Awide

grinthatleavesmebreathless.I'mpregnantandI

haven'tfeltsexyinweeksnowsogettingaman's

attentionmakesmefeelallwarmandfuzzy.

"Isitokaytoinviteyoufordrinkswithus?Weareon

thecorneroverthere"hepointsthetable.

Itstemptingbuti'mwaitingforNqubeko.I'm

supposedtobeasinglewomaninthebarandhe

willbeastranger.



"Justyou?"Ipointtheotherguyaswell.

"Wehavefewmorefriendscomingover"hesmiles

andIcan'tgetoverhowhandsomeheis.

"That'sgreat.I'llcomejoinwhentheygethere"I

replyandhelaughs.Thebarmancallsthewaiter

andhandherthedrinksforthecornertable.Both

menfollowherandtheotherwinksatme.

Isitstillandsipmydrink.

Threeladiesandtwomenwalkin.Themomentthey

dotheystartlaughingandcheering.Iguessthey

arethepeoplewhowerecominglater.Theladies

ignoremebuttheguygreetsbeforetheyjointheir

friends.It'sagoodthingIdidn'tjointhem.

********

"Isthisseattaken?"AmanspeaksnexttomeandI

lookathim.Ittakesmeamomenttorealizethati'm

staringatNqubeko.Helookssodifferent.Hehada

haircut.Astylishhaircutandtrimmedhisbeard.



Helookssohandsomeandverydifferent.The

NqubekoIknowcanlooksodamnfineinnormal

pantsandat-shirt.ThisNqubekoiswearingablack

t-shirt,blackjeansanddarktimberlandboots.

"Theseat.Isittaken?"HeasksagainwhenIdon't

answer.

"It'snot"IsayitquicklywhenIsnapoutofit.

Hesmilesandpushthechaircloserbeforesitting.

Thebarmantakeshisorderandhetellshimtorefill

mydrinkaswell.

"Sotellme.Whyisapregnantwomansittingalone

inaplacelikethis?"Hedoesn'tevensmile.

MysmilefadeswhenIlookathim.Helooksso

different.ThemanthatIknowandmarrieddoesn't

lookthis.Ihaven'tseenhimlookinglikethisatall.

Nqubekoisasuitperson.Herulesthebusiness

worldwithouthimsayingitoutloud,butrightnow

helookslikeahandsomemanpickingupasingle

womaninthebar.Buti'maverypregnantwomanin

thebar.

"Whosaidpregnantwomencan'thavefun?"Ireply



andhesmiles.Aquietsmilethatdoesn'tstaylong

inhislips.

"Soyoulikehavingfun?"HeasksandInod.

"Whatkindoffun?"

"Anythingthatmakesmehappy"

Henodsandtakeshisdrink.Amomentpasses

beforeIlookathimandfindhimwatchingme.

"It'srudetostare"Iteaseandhelaughsandraisea

hand.

"Forgiveme.Youarejustsodamnbeautiful.Ican't

helpbutstareatyou"hesmilesanditmakesme

wanttoweep.Itsthewayhesaiditthatmakesme

wanttoweep.

"EventhoughI'mfatandIeatlikeapig"

"What?"Helookspuzzled.IthinkI'veruinedthe

wholething.

"Ihaveahugeappetite.Ijustcan'tstopeating.This

babyisturningmeinto....."Hecutsmeoff.

"Thesexiestwomani'veeverlaidmyeyesonand



believeme,I'veseenbeautifulwomeninmylife"

"YoureallythinkIlooksexy?"i'mnolongerrole

playingnow.

"Areyoukiddingme?Babe,haveyoulooked

yourselfinthemirrorlately.Thereisnoonefiner

thanyou"hetakesmyhandstohis.

"Eventhoughmyboobs...."Hecutsmeoffagain.

"Becamealittlebigger?Theyarestillfine"helet's

goandfinishhisdrinkbeforehepullsouthiswallet.

"I'mpayingforherdrinksaswell"hetellsthe

barmanwhoringsupthebill.

"Weareleaving?"Ifeellikewedidn'tachieveour

purpose.Wejustgothere.

"Yesbaby.Wehaveplacestoseeandthingstodo"

hesayimpatiently.

"Hey"sayssomeonebehindus.Webothturnand

it'sthesameguyItalkedtoearlier.Hesmilesand

Nqubekofrowns.

"Ishebotheringyou?"Hejerkhisheadtowards

Nqubekowhoraisedhiseyestothequestion.



"Noheisnot"Ireply.

"Theofferstillstands.Youcancomejoinus"he

offers.

"Thanksbut....."

"Sheiswithme.Thanksforlookingoutthough"

saysNqubekocuttingmeoff.Themanlookslikehe

wantstosaysomethingbutstops.

"Itwasnicetomeetyou"headdsbeforewalking

away.Webothwatchhimwalkaway.

"Wow.Iguesshecouldn'thelphimself"says

Nqubekoofferingahandtohelpmeoffthechair.

"Sowearegoingbacktotheapartment?"Iask

whilepullingmydressdownabit.

heleansoveruntilhislipsarebrushingmyears.It's

ticklishsoiletoutalaugh"Yesbutfirsti'mgoingto

haveyouinthecarandthenmakelovetoyoulater"

hesaysslowlybeforeturningtomylips.Wekiss

andthefoolsstartcheeringandclapping.

Chapter91

Thembeka



ThelightsareturnedlowandMarvinGaye’sSexual

HealingisplayingasNqubekowalksin.Hesmiles

andpullsouthistieonthebackpocketofhisjeans.

HebringshiswristtogetherindicatingIshouldto

sotoo.Iobeyandbringthemforwardforhimtotie

meup.Helickshislowerlipsandsmile.“Thisis

whatyouwant,right?”saysinacooltonethat

makesmefeelallwarmandhorny.WhendidI

becomethisperson?Inodandsmileathim.“Out

loudMaKhumalo”hewhispersashetiesmywrist

together.“Yes.Iwantthis”Iswallowhardashe

smilesandpulltheknotabittightertocheckifit’s

secureenough.“Movefurtherup”heinstructandI

obey.Hemovestotheclosetandcomebackwitha

bar.It’snotalongbarbutithassomestringsin

eachend.“Feetapart”heinstructbeforeplacingthe

barbetweenmylegs.Idothatandtrynottomoan

whenhetraceshisfingersonmyleg.“Thisbar

locks.Ifyoumoveyourlegsapartyoucan’tclose

themagain.Sothinkcarefullybeforeyouopenyour

legswide”“Okay”Itrytomakemyvoicesoundall

sluttybutitcomesoutinahoarsewhispers.

Nqubekolaughsandkissmythighwhichmakesme



movemylegsandthebarlocks.“Itdoesthat”he

winksandkissesmylips.

**************

ThesongrestartsandNqubekostartstakinghis

shoesoff.Hetakesthemoffslowlyhiseyesfixed

onme.Iwaitashetakesthesocksoffaswell.The

jacketfollowsandthet-shirtfollows.Hisvest

comesoffevenslowerthantheshoesandsocks.

Whenheremoveshisjeanshestartsgrindinghis

hipsslowly.Nqubekodoesn’thaveasixpackbuthe

doeshaveanicestomachnotapotbelly.Thejeans

comeoffleavingjusthisunderwear.Hedances

slowlytothesongandI’mallwarmintheface.My

centreisallhotandfillingup.Wedidhavesomein

thecarbutitwasmostlyhimworkinghislipsonme

soI’mallwetandready.Thesongendsandmy

legshaveopenedmuchmore.Hewalkscloserand

climbsthebedbeforehegrabsthebarandpullsme

towardshim.Mylegsopenevenfurtherandhe

raisesaneyebrow.“Soscandalous’MaKhumalo.

Lookhowwetyouare”herunshishandovermy

wetfleshandturnitoverformetosee.It’sdripping



wet.Ibitemylipsandsaynothing.“Youwantto

cum?”Inodquickly.“Ididn’thearyou.Doyouwant

tocum?”hisvoiceisfullofauthority.“Yes”Itakea

deepbreath.“Makeyourselfcum.Hereisavideo”

hegrabsaremoteandturnsontheTV.Awomanis

furiouslyrubbingherclitandmoaningsoloud.I’m

shocked.Igrewupbeingtoldthatpornographyis

dirtyandoneshouldn’tmakeitahabittowatchit.

“Don’tgoshyonme.Youarenotgettingmydick

untilyou’vecumonyourown”“But…..”Istartto

speakbutheplaceshishandonmylips.“Nobuts.

Justmakeyourselfcumlikesheisdoing”Iclosemy

eyesandlowermyhandsuntilI’mtouchingmyself.

I’mslippery.“Goonbaby”heencourages.Itouch

myselfthreetimesbeforethepleasureripthrough

mesohardandI’mleftshudderingasthewaveof

pleasureslowlypasses.Ididn’tdoitlikeheratall.

Sheisstillfuriouslyrubbingherselfandmoaning.

“Dammitbaby.WhatdoIdowithyou”hebiteshis

lipsandkissesmythigh.“Ijustneedagoodsex”I

whispernotknowingwhatIdowithmywethands.

Nqubekonoticesthisandsmile.“ThenI’llgiveyou

goodsexbaby”hegetsupandwalkstothecloset.



Hepullsoutsomethingthatlookslikeropeswith

safetypads.Istareashewalksbackandgrabthe

barpullingmebacktotheveryedgeofthebed.His

kneespushesmelegswidewhenthebarcomesoff

butheholdsmykneesinstead.Ipaddedstringsare

fortheknees.Itbendsthemashetiesitaroundmy

kneeandlowerthigh.Ifeelsoexposedandunable

toclosemylegsevenwhenItrytomove.“Youwant

toberestricted?Tiedlikethis?”hisvoiceissexy

anddeep.“Yes”Idon’tevenhesitate.Hedoesthe

sametomyleftknee.Whenheisdonehepullsme

upbacktothemiddleofthebedbeforeunbinding

myhandstogether.Istretchmyarmsandrubthe

wrists.Itwasn’ttightbutIhavemarksfromthe

pullingwhenIcame.“Handstogether”heinstructs

andIobeyashetiesthemagain.Thistimehe

pushesmedownonthepillowandtiesmyhands

onthebedpost.“Youwantbondage?I’mgiving

youbondage”hesaysandkissesmylips.Thekiss

islonganddeep.Ifindmyselfmoaningandpulling

myarms.

**************



ThereissomuchteasingI’mpantingandtryingso

hardnottoyellathimtogetonwithit.“Youdon’t

cumuntilItellyouto”heinstructs.Inodthistime

andclosemyeyesasIfeelhimstretchingmewide.

HedoesitslowlyuntilheisallinandIcan’teven

wrapmylegsaroundhim.“Shit”hegruntsandpulls

back.Icryoutatthelossofcontactbuthegoes

backinimmediatelyandbalanceshimselfonhis

forearms.MyinnermusclescontractandIcantell

I’mgoingtocome.Hedoesn’tstopthrustingand

eachthrusttouchesacertainplaceinsidemeandI

can’tstopmoaningandmovingmylowerbodyto

meethisthrusts.“Don’tdoitThembeka.I’m

warningyou”hehissesandstopsmoving.“Please

don’t”Ibegwhiledesperatelytryingtogethimback.

Hestaresatmehisfacegoingsoftandthenhe

lowershislipsintomine.Wekissandhestarts

movingagain.Hedoesn’tbreakthekissbutthe

thrustsarenowdeepandfast.ItintenseandI’m

goingtocum.“Please”Ibegashepullshislips

awayfrommine.“Notyet”hepushesmeupuntil

mythighsarerestingonhis.Mymoansareturning

intoloudscreamsandthatencourageshimto



thrustdeeperandharder.Whentheorgasmfinally

hitsmehereacheshisownandstillsinsidemewith

mymusclesaroundhim.“Shit”hegathersmeinhis

armsasIfeelhisseedinsideme.Aminutepasses

beforehepullsoutanduntiesmyhands.“Iloveyou

Thembeka”hewhispers“Iloveyoutoo”westareat

eachotherandlaugh.“Ididn’thurtyou?”“NobutI

needmykneesuntiedbaby.I’mtired”Hegrabsa

stringandknotcomesoff.Myleftlegisfreedfirst

andthentherightlegfollows.Herubsthebackof

thekneebeforehekissesmyswollentummy.The

babykicksandIknowthatNqubekocan’tfeelthe

kickbutI’mhappytofeelthekickwhenhetouches

me.“Youaresotight.ThewayyouaresotightI’m

wonderingifyouwillbeabletostretchenoughfor

thebabytocomeout”Idon’tknowwhyhehasto

bringitupthistopic.I’malreadytryingsohardnot

tothinkabouthavingthebabycomeoutofme.

Whoknows,maybebythattimetherewillbea

miracle.Somescientistwillfindalesspainfulway

ofgivingbirth.

Chapter92



Phili.

"Phili.Thepolicearehere"saysS'nqobilewaking

meupfromsleep.Shelooksfrightened.Isitupand

checkthetime.It'salmostmidnightandweareall

heresoIdon'tunderstandwhythepolicewouldbe

hereatthistimeforthenight.

Thebuzzergoesoffagainandwebothjump.

Dabulaalsowakesup.Ihearhisdooropeningand

closing.

Isliponmyslippersandrushtothepassage.

Dabulaisalreadyintheloungeopeningthedoor.

"Whatdotheywant?"IaskasIfollowhimout.

Twopolicemenstepclosertothegatewhilethe

secondpolicecarisparkedonthestreet.

"MissPhiliswaKhumalo.Isshehere?"Askonofthe

policemanasweapproach.

"It'sher"saysanother.Istopgettingcloser.Whatif

theyareheretoarrestme?ButIhaven'tbrokenany



law.

"Doyouknowthisman?"Anotherpolicepullsout

hisphonetoshowmeaphoto.Dabulaiscloserso

heseesthephotofirst.

"It'sMluleki"hetellsme.

Istepcloserandlookatthephoto.It'sMluleki.He

looksallbruisedup.

"Whathappened?"Iaskunabletostopmyself.

Theydon'tanswerinsteadthesecondpolicecaris

openandthepolicemanhelpsMlulekioutofthecar.

"It'sjustbruises.Heneedssomepainkillersand

somesleep"theyhelpMlulekigetsclosertothe

gate.DabulaquicklyopensinandMlulekiholdson

tohimforsupport.

"Wecouldhavetakenhimtothehospitalbutwe

didn'twantpeopleaskingquestionsMlulekican't

answer.Tellhim,nexttimehemightnotbeso

lucky"warnsthepolicemanastheygobacktotheir

cars.IlockthegateandfollowbehindDabulaas

Mlulekilimpstothehouse.



********

DabulaputsMlulekionthecouchandIgetawet

towelandthefirstaidkittocleanhimup.Hewinces

witheachtouchbutsaysnothing.Dabulaleavesus

aloneandS'nqobilealsosaysgoodnightafter

watchingeverythingstandinginthepassage.

"I'msorry"saysMlulekithemomentwearealone.

Idon'tsayanythinginsteadIfocusoncoveringthe

smallcutsonhisarmwithaplaster.

"Phili"hesaysagainwhenit'sclearthatIwon't

answer.

Iignorehimandclosethekitbeforetakingitback

tothebathroom.

IgotthebedroomandS'nqobileisbackinbedwith

Celiwe.Itakeapillowandablanketbeforetakingit

backtoMluleki.

"Thanks"hesayswhenIgivehimthepillow.



Inodandturndownthelight.

"Please.Let'stalk"hebegs.

"Thereisnothingtotalkabout.Getsomesleep.The

pillsshouldkickinsoon"Ireplyquicklyandstart

walkingaway.Hegrabsmyhand.Foraninjured

personhemovesveryfast.

"Thenyouwilllisten.Sit"hecommandshisgrip

tighteningonmyarm.

Helet'sgowhenIwince."I'msorry.Pleasehearme

out"hebegs.

Iremainstandingforamomentbeforefinallysitting

downoppositehim.Healsositsandwincewhenhe

movestofast.

"IwenttoattackFrancis.Hecalledhismenandwe

hadfight.Heisworsethanme.Francisisatthe

hospital.Brokenribsanddislocatedjaw"he

explainswhilescratchinghischeek.

"Butyouwereinthebarandyouleftwithahooker.I

calledandthebarmanhadyourphone"

"Daisywasjustatraptogetmedrunkandtakeher



homewithmesoFrancisandhismancouldsetme

up.SheconfessedandIwenttoconfronthim"he

clickhistongue.

"Setyouuphow?"

Helooksatmeandsaysnothingforafullminute.I

remainquietandwait.Hetakesadeepbreath.

"TheyweregoingtosayIrapedher.Canyoubelieve

it?Firsthetriestoshitwithyouandnowhe...."The

soundofhisfisthittingthetablemakesmejump.

"Sorry.Ididn'tmeantodothat"herubshisfist.

"Sohowcomethepolicebroughtyouoverinstead

ofthehospital?"Orjail?ButIdon'tsaythatoutloud.

"Sometimesitswhoyouknow"heshrugs.

"Soyoudidn'tsleepwithDaisy?"

Helooksatmeinshock.

"That'swhyyouareangry?YouthinkIcheatedon

you?"

"Icalled.Weweretalking.Thenshetalksaboutyour

favouritebraandsuddenlyi'mforgotten.How



wouldyouconcludeifyouwereme?"Myvoiceisa

littlelouder.

"Iwouldgiveyouabenefitofadoubt"heshouts.

"Wellyoudohaveathingforrentedwomen.Even

thebarmanknows"

"Andi'mnotsleepingwiththebarman.Whateverhe

thinksofmeIdon'tgiveadamnbutyou.Youcould

atleasttrustme"

"AndIdo"

"Mxm.Justgotobed.I'llbegoneinthemorning"he

saysdismissively.

Idon'tmove.

"IamallowedtohavedoubtsMluleki.Theday

wasn'texactlyahitandyouwereangrywhenyou

leftsowhatwasIsupposetothink?"

"Iwasn'tangry.Iwasdisappointed.Ithurtsthat

yourkidsactedlikeIheldthemhostagewiththe

outing.Theydon'tlikemeandthereisnofakingit"

hefixesthepillow.

"Givethemtime.Theyarestilltryingtofindtheir



wayaroundallthis"IreallyneedtotalktoCeliwe

aboutthis.

"Andyou?Doyouwantthemtolikeme?"Heasks

beforelayingdown.

"OfcauseIdo.Whatkindofquestionisthat?"

"It'saquestion"

"YouknowIdobutIcan'tforcethemintoasituation.

Theyarejustkidstryingtofindtheirwayaroundall

this"IhatethatIsoundlikei'mmakingexcusesfor

mykids.

"YoumeantheyarejustkidswhopreferNqubeko

thenme.Igetit"heturnsandfacetheotherway.

"Ican'ttalktoyouwhenyouarelikethis.Wewill

talkinthemorning"Idon'twaitforhimtoreply.If

peoplearen'tsleepingIwouldslamthedoorsohe

knowsIwishtoslamhimforbeingdramatic.

********



IfindS'nqobilestillawakeandbitinghernails.She

isnervousaboutsomethingandIhopeit'snot

somethingthatwillpissmeoff.

"Phili"shespeaksbeforeIcouldgetbacktobed.

"Whatisit?"

"IthinkIneedtomovetoJohannesburg"

Istopmovingandlookather.

"AsinJohannesburg?"Iaskjusttobesure.I'm

angrysoit'seasytomisunderstandwhenyouare

angryatsomething.

"Yes.I'lllookforajobthereandseewherelifetakes

me"

"Toprostitution?Whatelseisoutthereforwomen

likeyouandMeNqo?Doyouthinkthereis

someoneouttherewillingtotakesomeonelikeyou

inthatplace?"ShewincesandIrealizei'mbeing

harsh.

"Youwillbealonethere.Theywillabuseyouthen

throwyououttothestreetassoonasyoustop

makingthemmoney"Imovefrommybedandsit



nexttoher.

"Buthereitsnotlikewearegettingahappilyever

after.WhatwillhappentousshouldNqubeko

decidehehashadenoughofourfamily?Hewill

throwusinthestreets"

"ForgetNqubeko.I'mworkingonmyownproject

NqoandIwashopingthatyouandThembekacould

bepartofit.Iwanttokeepitinthefamily.Justthe

threeofusdoingsomethingthatwillnotonlymake

usmoneybutwillhelpmanywomenlikeusout

there"

"Partofitaswhat?Ican'thandleanythingthat

requirestopleveleducation"

"Stopsellingyourselfshort.ThatisexactlywhyI

wantedustoworktogether.Wehavedifferentskills

andallofthemareneeded"Ilowermyvoicewhenit

soundslikeI'myellingather.

"Okayfine.IhearyoubutyouandMlulekidon't

seemtobegoingsmooth.Whatithedecidesto

stepbackbeforeweevenstart?I'mnottryingtobe

apartypooperbutthesethingshappen"



"EvenifMlulekiwalksawayi'llfindawaytoraise

moneyandgetusrunning.I'vetastedthelevelI

wantNqoandI'mnotlettinganyonetakeitaway"If

hedumpsmeI'llstillusehisconnectionsandstart

onasmallerscalebutIwon'tgiveup.

Shenodsandpullstheblanketuptoherneck.

Seeingherdothismakesmerealizethati'mnot

doingthisokay.NqoisallowedtobeafraidandI

shouldoffercomfortinsteadofyelling.

"LookSisi.YouandIarenotgoingbackthere.Not

afterallthis.Itsokaytobescaredbutwearenot

goingtoletfearkeepusinthecorner.Wearegoing

tobefine.Togetherwearegoingtobeokay"Ioffer

myhandandsheholdsoutherbeforeshesmiles.

"Okay"shegivesmeasqueezebeforelettinggo.I

alsogetintobedandfixtheblanketsaroundme.

"SowhenThembekacomesbackwearegoingto

startworkingonyourproject?"

"No.Ihavethreeproposalstodoandwearegoing

tostarttomorrow.WemighthavetogoseeMiss

HildainTongaattomorrowevening"sheiscoming



withmeandIhopeMlulekiwon'tthrowafitwhenI

takeanuber.ButI'lldealwiththatpartwhenIget

there.

********

Nqubeko

"Nqubeko"heanswersonthethirdringandIhear

thebeepingofthedoorashestepsout.

"ItstooearlyforyoutobedroppingPhilioff.Did

youstayover?"

"IbeatupFrancislastnight.Jackandhisassholes

broughtmeovertoPhili.Perfectalibi"heexplains

andIhearalightergoingoff.

"WhatdidyoudoMluleki?"IhissbecauseIcan'tbe

tooloud.Thembekaisstillsleeping.

"Iwouldhavedelayed.Iwaswillingtotakeitslowly

untilIwassatisfiedbuttheysentDaisyoverto



seduceme.ShewasgoingtocryrapeNqubeko.

CanyouimaginePhilihearingthatI'vebeen

accusedofsexualassault?Theycrossedtheline.

SoIdraggedDaisyover.Hadherspillingherguts

andthenwentovertoFrancis.Hecalledforbackup

andIgaveittohimgood.SomeonecalledJackand

theybroughtmeover.WhichwasgoodbecauseI

wasnowherenearFrancis'shospitalroomlast

night.IwasonthecouchinThembeka'shouse"I

canhearhimpullingthecigaretteandthenexhaling

slowly.

"SoFrancisisdead?BeforePhilicouldconfront

him?"Hesaidhewantedhertoseehimathis

lowestsoshedoesn'tcarrytheincidentwithher.

"Shewasn'tgoingtodoifanyway.LikeItoldyou

before,Philidoesn'ttakeinstructionsonsomething

sheisnotwillingtodo.Icanseeitonherfacethat

shewasn'tgoingtodothat"

"Givethegirlabreak.Sheisstilladjustingto

everythingelse"unlikeus,womencan'tjustbecome

somethingdifferentthatquickly.Philiisastubborn

personbynature.Mlulekihastoacceptthat.



"Yeahwellevenherkidsdon'tseemtolikeme.I'm

startingtothinkmaybeIwasn'tcutoutforFamily

anyway"

"Don'tsaythat.Thosekidslikeyoutheyarejustas

scaredasyouare"itcan'tbeeasyseeingaman

takeyourmotherallthetime.

"EyNqubeko.Itried.Boughtthemthings,triedto

engageintheirconversation.Idon'tevenknow

whatdragonballzorwhatispowerrangers.I

thoughtpowerrangerwasabatteryorsomething

butstillIcouldfeeltherejection.They'dratherit's

you"

"It'snotrejection.It'saslowprocessMluleki.You

don'twanttobeaonehitwonder,right?Youwantto

beafulltimeparentandforthatitneedsto

unrushed.Youwanttobuildtrustnotbuyit.Be

openandwelcoming.Theywillcometoyouontheir

ownterms.Justdon'ttakePhiliawayfromthemfor

toolong"Itrymybesttomakehimfeelbetter.

"OrIcanjustleavethemalone.Noonesaid

lonelinesskills"



"Youcan't.YoulovePhili.Itsnotapassingcrush.

Youloveherwithallyourheart.Youcan'twalk

awayfromherMluleki.Ifyouforceyourselftoleave

youwillonlybreakyourheartsbecausesheloves

youtoo.Justtakeadeepbreath,finishyoursmoke

andgobackinside.Ifyouseethoselittlepeople

greetthem.LetthemwatchtheirPowerRangers

andiftheyaskaquestionengagewiththem.What

youarefeelingiswhattheyarefeelingforyoutoo.

Youcanbeabitscarywhenyoujustsitonthe

couchandsaynothing.Plusthosekidshavegone

throughalotinaveryshorttime"myphonebeeps.

It'sDangersendingmeaname.Istillcan'tbelieve

thattheyhavefoundsomethingaboutThembeka's

assaultthatday.That'sthethingaboutsmall

communities.Someonealwaysknowsomething

andanyrightdigginggetsyoutheresults.Ijust

didn'tthinkitwillbethisquick.

"Dangeristextingme"saysMluleki.

"It'sprobablythename.Hedidsaytheygotalead

veryfast.LikeItoldyou,someonealwayssees

somethingNqubeko.



"Yeah"Iputthephoneonholdandopenthetext

message.

It'stwowords.JosiahMbonambi.

"Mluleki"

"StayinCapeTown.Staythere"herepliesquickly

beforethelinegoesdead.

Istandstillandstareatmyphone.Thenameis

there.JosiahMbonambi.

"Nqubeko"Thembeka'svoicepenetratemy

thoughts.Ilookupandsheisstandingatthedoor

smilingatme.

"Morningmylove"Irushtoherandwrapmyarms

aroundher.

"Morning"shewantstoletgobutIholdhertighter.I

needtocalmdownbeforesheseesmyface.

"Haveyougotanyspecialkickstoday?"Myhand

reachesbetweenusandrestonherbump.

"Yes.Ican'twaitforthemtobestrongersoyoucan

feelthemtoo"shestartstopullawayfromandI

forcemyselftohidethekindofangerandpaini'm



feelingrightnow.

AnothertextfromMluleki.

"I'mcravingapineapple"shewalkstothefridgeand

luckilywehaveapineappleinthefridge.Iopen

Mluleki'stextmessage.Heisorderingmetostayin

CapeTown.

IdecidetocallhimasThembekastartseating

grapesandpineappleatthesametime.

"Youstaythere.ImeanitNqubeko.Thatwoman

needsyoumorethanthis.Juststaythereandgive

herthebesttimeofherlife"heinstruct.

"Whatareyougoingtodo?"Itrytosoundallcalm

soIdon'tscareThembeka.

"I'llcallyouback"heendsthecall.

IstareatThembekaagain.WhenIwasmarryingher

Josiahandhiskidsweren'tthrilledbutIthoughtit

wasbecausetheydon'tlikeme.Theydidspread

thoselionandcubstoriesafterall.Butnowi'm

seeingthingsdifferently.

"Babe.Tellme,Beforewegotmarried.Didyou



knowuncleJosiah?"

Thembekastopseatingandlooksatme.

"Yeah.Hecametomyhomeafewtimes.Myuncles

alwayssaidheowesthemfourcows"shereplies

andgobacktoeating.

"Fourcows?Forwhat?"

"Idon'tknow.Buthedidcometopaysomemoney"

sheputsdownthesliceofpineappleandlooksat

me."Nowthatyoumentionit.Hedidcometopaya

verylargesumofmoney.Iremembermyuncles

sayingtheywantedrealcowsnotmoneyandhim

sayinghecouldn'tjustbringthecowsover.They

hadahugeargumentbutIneverknewwhatitwas

about"

"Isee.Bringthatpineappleandthosegrapesinbed

baby.Itsstillearly"

Shenodsandtakethepackages.Iletherwalk

aheadandfollowherwhiletypingonmyphone.

"IthinkThembeka'sfamilyknewabouttherape.

Theyaskedhimtopayandhepaidthemincash"I



presssendandwaitforMluleki'sreply.

Herepliesquickly."Thosebastards.Butyoustayin

theCapeNqubeko.Imeanit"

"Ithinkthesegrapesareoff"shestartsspitting

themout.

Iputthephonedownandholdoutmyhandssoshe

canspitthemonme.

"Tastethepineappleaswell.Itmightbeofftoo"I

suggest.It'ssurprisingthatshehaseatenahandful

alreadybutnowtheyareoff.

Shetakesasliceandbites.Shemakestheface

whenshenoticethatIwanttolaugh.

"Pineappleisfine.Itsthegrapes"

"Thegrapesarefine.Thedramaticpersoninside

youdoesn'tlikethemanymore.Ican'twaittomeet

her"Idumpthemessonthetrashcanandrinsemy

hands.

"Metoo.Itcouldbehimthough"shelaughs.

Idrymyhandsandgobacktoher.Shelooksso

beautifulwhichmakesmeemotionalbecausewho



couldhurtsomeonelikethis.

"Areyouokay?"SheasksandInodquickly.

"I'mfine.Let'sfeedthebabysomepineapples"Iget

intobednexttoherandkissherlips.

"Afterthiswemightneedtoaddabanana"she

giggles.

"Whateveryouwantbaby.Anythingforyouboth"I

reply.

Chapter93

Thembeka

IcantellsomethingiswrongbutNqubekoishiding

itfromme.Hehasn’tbeenokaysinceIfoundhimin

thekitchentalkingquietlywithMluleki.Iaskedand

theanswerwas“it’snothingserious,justbusiness”

thenhesmiledbeforehestartedmakinglovetome.

NotthatIhatedsexbutthewayhewas,wasjust

scaryandItellcouldthathewasemotionalabout

something.“AreyougoingtoswimoverorIshould

comeoverthere?”Idon’twanttoswim.Ijustwant

tostayinthiswaterandfloatlikethisstomachisn’t



heavy.Theweatherishottodayanditfeelsgoodto

beswimminginahotsun.“Comeonin”Ireplyand

watchmyfeet.Hejumpsinandswimtowardsme.

Itbeengood,everythingjustgoingsmoothuntilthat

phonecallandnowit’sjustokay.Iwanthimtotalk

tome.Tellmewhat’swrong.“Hey”heliftsmeup

andIletoutalaugh.Ican’thelpmyself.“Hey

yourself”Iholdontohimwhenhefinallylowersme

down.“Youlookbeautiful”“Thankyou”sometimesI

dofeellikeNqubekoisfeelingsadforme.Ita

feelingIgetwheneverhelooksatmelikethereis

somethinghewantstosaybutwon’tsayit.Wedid

spendalotoftimenotcommunicatingbutweboth

gotusedtogivingeachotherwhatwealways

assumedtheotherneeded.“Iwantedustogo

overseasyouknow.Justbemilesawayandthenit

happened”hesaysandIseethesadnessinhis

eyes.“Mybreakdown?”henodsandholdsmyhand

whenIstarttofloatagain.“Ngcobosaiditwas

goingtohappenanywaysoIthinkweshouldbe

gladitcameandwent”Itakehisotherhandand

startkickingmyfeetinthewater.“Ineverwantyou

tofeellikethatagain”“It’ssomethingwebothhave



nocontrolNqubeko.Lifewillhappenthewayit

wants.Weacceptwhatwecan’tchange”Hedoesn’t

replyandIcontinuetoswimstillholdingontohim.

***************

“Iknowyoulovewaterbutyouhavetoeatnow”

saysNqubekoforthe3rdtimenow.I’mstarvingbut

I’mhavingsomuchfuninwaterIjustdon’twantto

getoutyet.“Fewmoreminutes”Ibegandgounder

thewater.Ideepmyselffewmoretimesas

Nqubekostandstherewithhishandsonhis

waistlineandadisapprovingface.“Youngladyyou

bettergetoutoftherebeforeIcomegetyoumyself”

hewarnsanditmakesmelaugh.“Yahyahpa.I’m

comingoutnow”Iswimthestairsandpullmyself

up.Herushesoverwithatowel.“Comeeat.Imade

somesandwiches”hetakesmyhandtohisandwe

bothwalkbacktotheapartment.Oneoftheladies

seesusandwaveswithasmileonherface.We

wavebackandlaughbecausesheisgivingusthe

samelooktheadultsgiveayoungcouple.The

differenceisthatwearenotayoungcouple.isiton

thecouchcoveredbyadrytowelwhileNqubeko



servesmesandwiches.LookingatthemIrealize

whytheladywassmiling.Shemadethe

sandwichesforNqubeko.“Howmuchdidyoupay

her?”Itakeabite.“Sheoffered.Shesawhow

excitedyouweretobeswimmingandsaidyouwill

beoutofenergybythetimeyoucomeout”hesits

nexttomeandtakehisownsandwich.“Itwasnice.

Haven’tenjoyedbeingplayfullikethis”“Iknow.I’m

startingtothinkIshouldpreparefortwokids”Istop

chewingandlookathim.Wearenothavingtwins.

“Thenewbornandthemotherwhoisturningintoa

newbornherself”heduckswhenItrytohithim.

“ButIloveitbaby.Youareallowedtobeaschildish

asyouwantmylove”histoneisgoingbackto

seriousnesswhichmeanstheissueisaroundme

andmyupbringing.“Nqubeko.Ifthereissomething

aboutmeyouwilltellme,right?”“Yes”hereplies

quickly.Thereisdefinitelysomethingandheis

hidingit.“EvenifyouthinkI’mweakandIwon’tbe

abletohandleit”“YouarethestrongestpersonI

knowandyoucanhandleanything”“ButI’mafraid

ofgivingbirth.Idon’tthinkIcangothroughthat”I

mightaswellconfesssincewearebeingopen



abouteverything.“I’llgetyouthestrongest

painkillersmoneycanbuy.Youwillgeteverything

tomakesurethattheexperienceisbetterforyou”

heleansoverandkissesmyforehead.

****************

Phili

“Thatwasn’tsohardwasit?”IaskS’nqobileaswe

leaveourmeeting.Shewasbeyondnervousbut

thankstoHilda’soutgoingnature.Shewasableto

comeoutofhershellandbeforelongwewereall

laughing.“Shewasn’tevenscarylikeIfeared”she

smilesandfixesherskirtforthe31sttimesince

sheworeit.“Nowstoppullingitdown.Youare

goingtoripit”Islapherhandsaway.Weboth

laughandwalktotheparkinglot.Irequestedan

uberafternotbeingabletoreachMlulekionhis

phoneandthatguyhetoldmetocallifIneed

transportwasn’tpickingup.Ihavenoideawherehe

isandI’llwaitforhimtocomeback.“Doyoumindif

wegoforcoffee?”sheasksbeforewereachour

uberguy.“Andaproperlunch;I’mhungry”Isuggest.

Webothgetinthecarandtheguystartdrivingoff.



WeleaveHilda’sofficesandheadtothecity.I’m

busylookingthroughmydocumentswhileSnqobile

isbusychattingtoDabulaonherphone.“I’m

startingtothinkwearebeingfollowed”saysthe

driver.Weallcheckbehindusandthereisacar

followingus.“Thereisnolicencenumbers”says

Snqobilehervoiceshaking.“Keepgoing.Wewill

stopatthepolicestationorgarage”Itelltheguy

andhealsolooksfrightened.“Andiftheyrunusoff

theroad?”asksSnqobile“Why?Doyouhave

enemies?Ladiesifyouareinsomekindtrouble

pleasetellme.I’mjustanuberguy”saystheman

soundinglikehemightburstintotears.“Wearenot

insometrouble.Theycouldbeafteryourcar”I

argue.Whyassumewearetheonesintrouble.It

couldbehiscompetitionorthosetaxidrivershating

himfortakingthebusinessawayfromthem.My

phoneringsandweallscream.Ithinkwearenow

scared.It’sMluleki.Hepicksthismomenttocallme.

“Mlu”Ianswer.“Tellthatfooltoslowdown.Does

hewanttolosecontrolorsomething?”heyells.

“Youarebehindus?”Iturntolookagainandthe

driveriswavingusdownbuthedoesn’tlooklike



Mluleki.“NobutIaskedyounicelynottouseuberor

anyotherrequestedtransportbutobviouslyyou

can’tbetoldanythingPhili.That’sLungeloandheis

goingtodriveyoubacktothehouse.Tellthatboy

tostopandgetout”heinstruct.“Whereareyou?”

howdidheevenknowthatItookanuber?“I’llbe

backtomorrowevening.Justgetinthecarandlet

Lungelodriveyou.WewilltalkaboutthiswhenI

return”heendsthecall.“And?”asksthedrivernot

slowingthecardown.“Youcanslowdown.But

keepgoingplease”thereisnowayIamtakingsuch

instructionsfromMluleki.Youdon’tvanishand

surfacewhenyouwanttoordermearound.Iam

notthatperson.“Soit’sMluleki?”asksSnqobilestill

lookingbehindus.Thecarslowsdownandtheguy

behindusindicatesthatweshouldstop.“Hispet.

Justignorehim.Youwilltakeustothemallfor

lunch.Wewilltakealocaltaxiforhome”Itellthe

guy.Heseemsunsurebuthedoesn’tsayanything.

It’stimethatMlulekilearnsthatIcan’tbecontrolled.

Notbyphone.

***** **********



Mluleki

Ican’tsayI’mshocked.Philiisahardwomanto

tamebutthereisnorush.SheneedspatienceandI

haveloadsofthatforawomanIwant.Ineverreally

expectedhertobeasubmissivebutsheneedsto

knowsomelimitstotestingme.“Doyouneeda

moment?”askJunior.“No.Wehavetofinishtoday”

IhavetogobackanddealwithPhilibeforeshe

goestoofar.“Soyouaregoingtolethergetaway

withit?”helooksbothered.“Getawaywithwhat?”

“Thedisrespect.Shedisrespectedyou;boss”“She

istestingherlimitsanditisallfunandgames

Junior.Nooneneedstodie”someonejustneedsa

firmreminderthatwillcomedisguisedaspleasure

sheislookingfor.Henodsandkeepswalking.I

follow,IneverthoughtI’llbebackheresosoonand

forsomethinglikethisbutlifehasotherideas.It’sa

sleepyplacethatlooksgreatinsummerbutcanbe

abitdryinwinter.IthinkIwouldhaveloveditifit

wasn’tsoharshoneveryoneIknow.“Ifitwasme,I

wouldhavebackhandedittoher”hesaysquietly.

“YouneverbackhandawomanJunior.Nomatter



whatshedoesyouneverlayyourhandtoherlike

that.Itcagesthemandtrustsme,youdon’twanta

cagedwomanJunior”Asmuchasmostpeople

thinkawomanyouscareintoacornerisrespectful

butit’snotthatatall.Sheturnsintosomethingthat

youmightfindgoodforashorttimeinalongrun

sheturnsintoastranger.“Butwomencanbe

annoying.Sometimesyoujustwanttogetlaidand

shewillwantallthetrimmings”hecomplainsandI

laugh.Theboyhassomegrowingtodo.“Thenyou

giveherallthetrimmings.Loveisaboutthat.She

givesandyougiveaswell”Iadvise.“Untilsheisout

thererunningthestreets”“Awell-keptwoman

doesn’trunthestreets.Theydothatoutof

boredom”Thembekacomestomyhead.Sheused

tobeouttherewithherfakefriendswhileNqubeko

wasbusychasingthemoneyandNobuhle.“Soyou

thinkwecandobettertostopthehoodbehaviour?”

heaskslookingamused.“One,youpickahood

chickandexpectasuburbbehaviourthenyouarein

forsomeeyeopening.Awomanremainswhatshe

waswhenyoumetherandexpectingabigchange

thatdoesn’tcomefrominsideisjustselfish.You



pickahoodyoudealwithherhoodnessorlethergo

orifshewantstochangethenit’sallgood”I

wouldn’twantPhilitoloseherselfforme.Asmuch

asIwantherrollingwiththebigshotsofbusiness

worldbutbehindcloseddoorIwantherbarefooted

andsmilinglikesheisenjoyinganinsidejoke.I

wanthertoremainmyPhili.“Ihearyou;boss”he

doesn’tsoundconvinced.Ifthereisanythingthat

I’velearntonNqubeko’sproblemsisthatneverever

neglectsomeonewhogivesyoucomfort.If

NqubekolovedThembekarightfromstartwe

wouldn’tbetryingtopiecetogetherwhatshedidn’t

evenknowwasbroken.Wewouldn’tbediscovering

allthesethingsnowandhewouldn’tbedrowningin

guiltybecauseheneversawitcoming.********

********

Gettinginsideiseasy.Theyhaveadogbutthelazy

bastardisgreedy,heisbusyenjoyingasteakwe

gotforhim.Thedooriseasytobreakinandthe

houseisveryquiet.Imakemywayaroundthe

bedroom.Theysleepwiththedoorclosedbutit

opensquietly.IfIwasn’tinarushIwouldwaituntil



hissenseskickinbutwehavetogosoIhaveto

wakehimup.ThewomanwakesupfirstandI

quicklycovermouthbeforeshewakesthekids.I

don’twanttoscarethemtoo.“What…..”hedoesn’t

finishwhenheseesagunonmyhands.“One

wrongmoveI’llblowyourbrains.TrustmeIdon’t

giveadamnbutIdoubtyouwanttodietoday”I

warnbeforeremovingmyhandonhermouth.She

remainsquietandthemanrecognisesme.I’mcool

withthatbecausewhereisthefunwhenpeople

thinksomestrangergotin.“Yousitthereandbe

quiet.Idothetalkingtoday.YouspeakwhenIask

aquestion”instruct.Henodsquickly.“Lookoutside

thewindow”Iorderandmoveasidesohecanwalk

past.HedoessoandIhopeJuniorisdone.“Josiah

gaveyousomecows.Youknowwhathedidand

youaskedhimtopay.Hegaveyoucows.AmI

wrong?”Iaskandhedoesn’treply.Igivehima

momenttogatherhisthoughts.I’mafairperson.

“Thembeka”that’sallhesays.Wearerightontrack

withmemoryjogging.“Yes.AhelplessThembeka

thatJosiahrapedandyouaskedforcowsinstead

ofcallingthepolice.ButwhoamIkidding?You



nevercaredaboutheranyway”Imovefromthelady

andstandbehindhim.Iwanttopophisheadashe

standsbuttherewillbenopaininthere.Heneeds

tosuffer.Twobullsdropontheground.Thereisno

soundjustbothofthemfalling.“No…..”hedoesn’t

continueastwomorecowsalsodropontheground.

“Wegavethemslowpoison.Eachdayyouwilllose

fourcowsuntilthereisnoneleft.Youdidn’thave

thembeforeyousoldThembekatoJosiahsowe

areputtingthingsbackintoorder”

Heisshaking.Hismouthopensandclosebutno

wordscomeout.I’vemademanypeople

speechlessbefore.“Thenwecometotheabuse.

YouandyourbrotherabusedThembekaasachild

andtotopthat,youconvincedherthatshehadno

otheroptions.Thattheabusewaspartofbeingan

orphan.Thatyouweredoingherafavour.Weare

goingtoputthingsintoorder.Ithoughtaboutthis

longandhard.Youdon’tneedabullet,nopeyou

needtostayinfearandwatchyourlifewasteaway

butbeunabletofixit.I’mgoingtosetyouup.You

won’tknowwhenandhowbutthepolicewillcome



knockingatyourdoorandtakeyoutojailfora

crimeyoudidn’tcommitbutyouwon’tbeableto

provethatyouareinnocent.Onceyouareinside

someonewillmakeyouhisbitchandmakeyourlife

miserable.Youtieachildonabedpostandleave

hertostandthereaspunishment?Let’sseeyou

takethepunishment”Istoptalkingwhenmyvoice

startsgivingawaymyanger.“I’msorry.Iwas…..”he

startssobbing.“WhenyouareinsideI’lltakethekids.

Youdon’tdeservethemafterall”“Pleasenotmy

kids”begsthewifehervoicetrembling.“Because

youdidn’tknowwhattheyweredoing?”Idon’teven

turntofaceher.Shedoesn’treplyandIignoreher.

“Iknowyouwilltellyourbrotherandhemighttryto

runbuthecan’toutrunme.IcametoyoufirstandI

trustyouwillpassthemessagealong.Youboth

won’tseeitcoming”twomorecowsdropdead.He

gaspsbutsaysnothing.“It’ssadthatthesecows

neveraskedtobeinvolvedinthisbutyougotthem

involved”Istepbackwhenhisarmmove.Hisfist

landsonthegunthatIusedtoblockhishit.He

puncheslikeabitchbutitsgoodforhimbecausea

manwithabrokenarmcan’tprotecthimself.“What?



YouthoughtI’maweakchildtoo?No,I’myour

matchandwearejuststarting”Iwalktothedoor

andleaveitopen.Hedoesn’tfollowandJuniorhas

hisgundrawn.HeshouldhavebelievedmewhenI

toldhimthatthesemenarecowardsbynature.

******************IleaveJuniorintheBnBin

uLundianddrivebacktoDurbanbeforethenight

endsandanewdaystarts.“Youdidit”asks

Nqubekoansweringhisphone.“Didyoueven

sleep?”Iteasehim.“No.Wehadamoviemarathon

withThembeka.Shejustfellasleepafteralongday

playinginthepool.“Sosheisfine?”withThembeka

youjustneverknow.“Sheisfinejustlettingoutthe

childinher”Icantellheisgrinning.Icouldtease

himbutIdothesamewhenitcomestoPhili.“Spoil

herman.Shedeservesit.Letmecallmyown

womanandgetsomesleepNqubeko”Iendthecall

beforehestartsaskingmequestions.Phili’sphone

ringsoncebeforesheanswers.Sheshouldbe

sleeping.“Whyareyouup?”“Celiwehadatummy

achebutsheissleepingnow.Areyoudriving?”she

isalwaysalert.“Yes.IheadingtoDurban”Iwaitfor



aquestionbutitdoesn’tcome.“Whatwaswrong

withhertummy?”Icontinue.“Toomuchsnacks”

shelaughs.“I’msorryyouhadtowakeupanddeal

withallthat”“I’mamothersoitcomeswithatittle”

“Iguess.Socanthisguytakethismotherfor

breakfast?”it’sonlyfewhoursawayanyway.“I

heardyourockedyourpresentationandthat

deservessomecelebration”Shelaughsandit

makesmehard.“IthoughtyouwillbeangrythatI

wentagainstyouruberprotest”“AhbabyIamangry

butIwon’tletthatovershadowyourbrilliantwork.

WewilldealwiththeuberissuelateronandImight

rethinkthewholethingifyouconvinceme

otherwise”“Convincehow?”sheasksandIlaugh.“I

don’tknowPhili.I’mopenforsurprises”Idropmy

voicesoshegetsahint.ThereisalaughandIhave

toslowdownthiscarifIwanttomakeitbacktoher.

“IloveyouPhili.Youandthekids.Youaremy

home”afteryearsoflookingfinallyIthinkthisis

whereIbelong.

Chapter94



Thembeka

Adoorclosingwakesmefromdosingoff.It's

Nqubekowithtakeaways.Unlikethepasttwodays;

todayit'sraininghardandit'sverycold.Iquickly

grabtheremoteandpretendIwasflickingthrough

thechannelsbutintruthIwasfallingasleeponthe

couch.

"I'mbackwithyourbeans"heannouncesbefore

headingthekitchen.Igetupandfollowhim.I've

beencravingsugarbeanssincelastnightandI

couldn'teatanythingelsesothismorningNqubeko

hadtogogetsomeinrestaurantdowntheroad.

"Itsmellsgood"Iopenthetakeawayanddipmy

fingerinbeforekickingit.

"Hereisaplatebeforeyouburnyourself"heopens

thecupboardandhandmeaplate.

"It'snottoohotbutI'lldishupbeforeyougrowmore

greyhairworryingaboutme"Iteasehimwhile

dishingthebeanstotheplateandheaddssteamed

breadonit.



"I'mallowedtoworry....."Hestopstalkingbecause

myphoneisringing.

"It'sinthecharger.I'llgogetit"Iputdownthe

spoonandhurrytothelounge.

It'smyauntandIwonderwhybecausetheydon't

callmeatall.EversinceIfoundmyrealfamilyand

leftthemtheydon'tevenaskmeformoney.

"Hello"Ileanonthecouch.

"Thembeka"shesoundslikesheiscrying.

"Yes.What'swrong?"Icanhearotherpeople

speakingaroundher.Ithinkthereisabitofsinging

aswell.

"It'syouruncles.Theyarebothdead"shecries

harderandIhearothercryingvoicesjoiningin.

"Whatdoyoumeandead?"Weretheybothsick?

Wasitacaraccident?Myheadistryingtoprocess

everythingbutI'mfailing.

"Theyhadanargumentlastnight.Iwasinthe

bedroomwhenIheardagunshot.Ithoughtthey

werekillingacowbecausethecowshavebeen



droppinglikeflies.Thereareonly6leftandthey

werearguingaboutit.Ileftthem.Ishouldn'thave

left"shelet'soutasobandIfeelmyowneyes

fillingup.

"Sotheykilledeachotherovercows?"Itdoesn't

soundlikesomethingtheywoulddo.

"Itwasmorethanthatandthatwitchknowsbutshe

won'tsaywhattheywerefightingabout.Theother

daywewokeuptodeadcows.Theyspokeaboutit

quietlybutshetookherkidsandsentthemtoher

familysayingitwasn'tsafe.Theycontinuedto

argueuntilthatgunshot.Ifoundhimwithabulletin

hisheadandthatbastardshothimselfinthemouth

after.Bothofthemdeadjustlikethat"shecriedand

Iwipedmyowneyes.

"I'llbetheretomorroweveningAunt"ifIbookeda

flighttodayIwasgoingtobeinDurbantodayand

drivehometomorrowmorning.

"Okay.Wewillseeyouthen"sheblewhernose

beforetherewasaloudvoiceinsultingsomeone.

"Getheroutofhere"Iheardsomeoneyellsandthen



itsoundedliketherewasafightbeforethelinewent

dead.

"What'swrong?"AsksNqubekopullingmecloserto

hischest.

"Myunclesaredead.Bothofthem"evensayingit

doesn'tsoundrealatall.

"Dead?Whathappened?"Hewrapshisarmsaround

me.

"Theotherkilledotherandthenturnedthegunon

himself.Somethingtodowithdyingcows.Ijust

don'tgetitNqubeko"Iburymyheadtohischest

andcry.

Hedoesn'tsayanythingbutholdsmetightasIcry

fortheunclesIgrewuptreatingasmyonlyfamily.

******

ThecryingfinallystopsandIhavenoappetitefor

beansanymore.Igotothebedroomandstart

packingmyclothes.



"Whatareyoudoing?"AsksNqubekowalkingin.

"Ihavetopack.Couldyoubookusaflighthome?"I

throwtheclothesintosuitcases.

"WeareonlyleavingtomorrowbutIdon'tthinkyou

shouldbegoingthere"hishandpointsmystomach

"Youarepregnantandthosepeoplearethereason

whyyouhadabreakdown"

JudgingbyhistoneIcantellheisnotgoingtolet

meleave.IknowthismanandIcantellwhenheis

goingtosaynotosomething.

"Theyaremyuncles"

"Doesn'tmatter.Theydidn'teventreatyouright

Thembeka"hesitsdownonthebedandlooksatme.

"ButIhavetoburythem"Igivehimalookthatsays

'Aretoyhearingyourself'

"Why?Pregnantwomendon'tneedthatkindof

stressbaby.Andthatfamilyisfullofmessypeople.

Idon'tthinkyoushouldgo"

"It'sagoodthingi'mnotaskingforpermissionor

opinion"Ithrowthelastdressinandzipthebag.



Heraiseshiseyebrowsandleavestheroom.Ifinish

packingeverythingandtakeaquickshowersoI

cantakearealnapsinceitseemsNqubekoandI

arehavingafight.

******

Sleepdoesn'tcomenowthatIneedit.Ikeepturning

andtossinguntilIhearhimcominginandthenI

pretendtobesleeping.

"Imadeyousomefood"hesaysbeforehewalks

closer.Iwanttositupandtakethefoodbutmy

pridewon'tletmesoilaystill.

"Iknowyouareawake.Don'tstarvethebaby"he

putsthetraydownandstandsnexttome.

Islowlyremovetheblanketandlookathim.He

looksatmeandsmiles.

"Iaddedsomemeatonyourfood.Pleaseeat"

Isitupandtaketheplate.Thesmellmakesmy

stomachcomplain.IamhungrysoIeat.



Nqubekositsdownandwatchmeeatwhile

occasionallyremovingthemessonmymouth.

"Ifitwasuptomeyouwouldn'tcareaboutthose

people.Theydidn'tcareaboutyou"hesaysquietly.

"Nqubeko....."

"You'vealwaysbeenamoneymakingschemeto

them.TheyfailedtoprotectyouThembekaand

whenthetimecametheysoldyoutome"

Hiswordsdidhurtbecausetheyweretrue.Iwas

soldtohimbecausehehadmoney.Theydidn't

evenconsiderthathewaswayolderthanme.

"Thanksforthefood"iremovedthetrayonmylap

andwipedmymouthwithawetwipethathe

includedonthetray.

Hedidn'tsayanythinginsteadhegotupandtook

thetraybacktothekitchen.Ilaiddownandpulled

theblanketovermyhead.

Hereturnedshortlyafterandiheardhimtakeoff

hisshoesandthenhisbeltcameoff.Iguesshe

wasjoiningmeinbed.



"Soyouhadthemkilleachother?"iaskedstillunder

theblanket.

Hedidn'tpauseanythingandafterasecondortwo

hewasundertheblanketpullingmeclosertohim.I

turnedtogivehimmybackbutthatdidn'tseemto

botherhimatall.Hestuckhislegsbehindmineand

hisarmaroundmytummy.

"Sleepabit.Wewilltalkwhenyouarecalmer"he

whisperedbehindmyear.

"Idon'twanttosleep.Didyouhavethemkilling

eachother?Thedyingcows?Wasthatyou?"My

voicewasbreaking.Iwasgoingtostartcrying.

Hepulledmylegoverhislegandhisfingertraced

theelasticofmypanties.

"Nqubeko...."Itriedtospeakbuthestoppedmeby

movinghishandevenfurtherinsidemyundies.

"Wekilledthecowsandtheykilledeachother.They

couldn'tfaceknowingthatweknewsotheytookan

easywayout"hisfingerfoundwhereitwasaiming

andItookadeepbreath.



"Knewwhat?"

Herubbedmeabitandkissedmyneckwhileatit.

I'malwayssensitivelatelysoitdidn'tsurpriseme

whenmybodybegantorespondtothetouch.

"KnewwhatNqubeko?"iaskedagainwhenhedidn't

reply.

"Theyknewwhodidit.Insteadofcallingthepolice

theyaskedhimtogivethemcows"hereplied.

Myheadprocessedallthis.Myunclesknew

someonerapedmethatdayandtheyaskedhimto

pay.

"ItwasJosiah"hewhispered.

Inoddedbeforeturningaroundtofacehim.His

eyeswerefilledwithtearsandhislipstrembleda

bitsoiopenedmylegswiderandkissedhislips.He

kissedmebackhardandwithinsecondshewas

insideme.Iheldhimtightsashestartedgentle

untilhewasfastandhisgriponmythighwastoo

hard.Whenifinallycameididn'tevenacknowledge

ittoohard.Iwantedhimtocomesoisqueezedmy

internalmusclesashardasicoulduntilhewas



moaningloudandhisfacetense.Whenhefinally

cameiwrappedmyarmsandlegsaroundhim.

"WhatareyougoingtodotoJosiah?"Iasked

"I'mgoingtokillhimmyself"herepliedbefore

buryinghisheadonmyneck.

Chapter95

Mluleki

I'mdoingthekidsrun.It'snotsomethingIdobut

whenPhiligothelpupinhermeetingIofferedto

comegetthem.Idon'tevenknowwhyaretheystill

goingtoschoolbecausemostschoolsaredone

withexamsandkidsarestayingathome.It'sjust

thisschoolwiththeir"betterthantherest"attitude.

ButitcostrealmoneysoIthinktheyaretryingto

covertheirmoneyworthservice.SayingI'mfeeling

nervousisanunderstatement.I'macriminaland

I'vedonetheunthinkablebuttodayi'msmoking

nonstopbecauseI'mafraidofthreelittlepeople.



ThebellgoesoffandinaminuteIseefacesinall

corners.Somearerunningtotheirwaitingparents

whilesomearerunningtoeachother.Iguessthe

eveninghugsarebeingdeliveredbeforeeveryone

headshome.IscanthecrowdandspotCeliweand

herfriends.Oneofthemwearsglassesandshe

keepsshakingherheadandadjustingtheglasses

astheysliponherface.Celiweislaughingat

somethingandoneboywalkspastthem.Theyall

standandlookathimwithadoringeyes.Weare

goingtohaveaproblem.

"Iscananothercrowdfortheboysandspotthem

both.Theotheroneislimpingwhilebeing

supportedbytheother.Twoboysarecarryingtheir

backpacks.Isteponthecigaretteandmarch

forward.ThekidsstepasideandletmepassasI

approachthelimpingguy.

"Whathappened?"Iaskandtheybothjump.Idon't

thinktheysawmeatall.

"Iwasplayingrugby"herepliesquicklyandhis

voicesoundsscared.



"Rugby?Sincethendoyouplayrugby?"Itakethe

bagsfromthetwofrightenedboysandtheyboth

runofthesametime.I'mnoteventhatscary.

"CoachsaidifIdon'tplayIwon'tbeaman.Ididn't

wantpeoplelaughingatme"helooksdownandI

cantellheisgoingtostartcrying.

"Showmethatcoach"Ipickhimup.

Celiwehasseenthissoshecomesrunning.

"UncleMluleki.What'swrong?"sheasks.

"Showmeyourrugbycoach"Idemandaswewalk

backtowardstheclassrooms.

"Inthestaffroom"saysCeliwerunningbesideme.I

seethesecurityapproach.Ittookhimlongenough.

"Sir....."

"Notnow"Itellhimbeforeheevengetsclose"Show

methestaffroom"IaskCeliwe.Shepointsthe

roominthecorner.

"Youarenotallowed...."Continuesthesecurity

clearlytestinghisauthority.



"Notnow"Irepeatandheadstraighttothe

staffroom.Theyalllookupwhenthedooropens.

Seventeachersandfourmistresses.

"Whocoachesrugby?"Idemandwhileplacingthe

kidonthetable.

"Ido"themanfromthecornerrepliesbeforehe

getsup.Heisalargeman.Thetypeyoudon'tfight

butkilltomaketheprocessfaster.

"Didyouforcemysontoplayrugbybecauseifhe

doesn'tplayhewon'tbeamanenough?"Theladies

lookshocked.

Thedooropensandthreesecurityguyswalkin.

Oneteacherhasenoughsensetotellthemtostand

back.

"Look.Ididn'tmeanforthelittleguytogethurt.You

havetoadmit.Hehasthebodyfortheit"hesmiles

andapproachthetable.Ishouldhaveaskedthe

kidstowaitoutside.

"Howdareyoutellmykidthathewon'tbeaman

enough?Whatgivesyouthatauthority?"



"Ithoughttheyareraisedbyasinglemother....."

SomeonesaysandIturnmyheadtoseewhobut

theystoptalking.

"Sothatgiveshimarighttotellthemtheyneedto

getallbruiseduptoberegardedmanly?"Ilookat

everyoneintheroomtoshowthemI'mnotthetype

tobetested.

"Iapologizefortheerror.IthoughtIwas

encouraginghim"saysthecoach

"Byinjuring?"

"It'snotthatserious.Heneedstorubandgetsome

rest"saysthesecondteachertryingtotakecareof

thesituation.

"Whydon'tIpullyourmusclesandcallthekidsto

poundonyouandthenyoutellmeit'snotthat

deep?"Igivehimahardstare.Hequicklylooks

away.

"Icantakehimtothedoctorifthatwillpleaseyou

Sir"Icanseeanotherladyrollinghereyes.

"Doyouhavekids?"Iaskherandsheshakesher



head.

"Thenyouarenotawomanenoughsoyourollyour

eyesatmeagainI'lltakethemout"Ikickmyself

immediatelyforthatonebecausetherearekids

here.

"Youcan'tthreatenherlikethat"jumpsinthe

security.

"Orwhat?Theseareourkids.Wesendthemhere

foreducationandnotforthemtobetoldinjuries

makesyoumanenough.Hecanplaychessandhe

willstillbeamanenough.Hecouldbegayandhe

willstillbeaman.YoudothisnonsenseagainI'll

comehereandwewillseewhatdefinesarealman.

Nowapologize"Idemand.

HelookslikehewantstoarguebutIseeanother

teachergivinghimahardstare.

"I'msorry.Ishouldn'thaveforcedyoutoplay.

Whateversportyouplaywon'tdefineyou.Youwill

growupandbeamanevenifyoudon'tlikesport"

heholdsouthisfistandInodtotheboytofist

bumphim.



"Areweokaynow?"Heasksandtheboynods.

Thereisevenasmileonhisface.

"Good.Whilewearehere.Isthereanysportyou

wouldliketoplay?"Iaskandheshakeshishead.

"That'ssettled"Ipickhimup.

"Butphysicaleducationisimportant"theladychips

inhertonesoundingshocked.

"Physicaleducationandforcingkidstoplayasport

theydon'tlikeisnotthesame.I'mnotateacherbut

Iknowthat.Gooddayladiesandgents.Let'snot

havethisagain"Itakethekidsandleave.

***************

I'msurprisedtoseeotherparentsstilloutsidewith

theirkids.Ithoughtonlyblackpeopleweregossip

loversbutclearlyIwaswrong.

"Celiwe"someboyyellsandwavesather.She

checkifi'mlookingbeforewavingback.



"Whoisthat?"IaskasIopenthedoorforthemto

getin.

"HisnameisLuke"shesaysshyly.

"Sameclasswithyou?"Iputthebackpacks

betweenthem.

"No"shesaysquietly.

"Isee"Ibucklethemupandbuckletheotherkidin

thefrontbeforewalkingtomyside.Anothertall

whitemanapproachthecar.Iwaitforhim.

"I'mGeraldFrederick"heextendsahand.

"I'mMlulekiMbatha"Ishakehishand.

"Ah.Nicetofinallymeetyou.Myboyhasbeen

takenbyyourdaughterandasafatherItrytotake

interestonhisinterestbecauseifIdon'tsomeone

willandI'llbeleftwonderingwhereIwentwrong"

IwanttolaughatthisbutIdoubtMrFrederickwill

appreciateit.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Comeon.We'vebeenboysbefore.Weknowhow



thisgoes.HelikesherandIthoughtwemightas

wellgivethemaplatformtoexplore"

IneverthoughtI'llevercomeacrosssomeonelike

thismaninmylife.

"Howoldwereyouwhenyoufirsthadsex?"

Heimmediatelyturnbrightpink.

"Idon'tseehowthat....."

"Youwantthemtoexplore.Youwantyourkidto

learnusingmykid.Ifyoursonwantstostarthaving

sexyouthinkhecanusemykidtopractice"

"OhnoIdidn'tmeanthat"helaughsnervously.

"GoodbecauseifIfoundoutthatyoursonistrying

toteachmydaughtersexI'llcometoyourhouse

andchophisdickoff"Iputafriendlyhandonhis

shoulder.

"Ithoughtwecouldjustletthemgooutonadate.

Justakidsdateandwecanbothgowithtomake

surenothinginappropriatehappens.Iwouldn'tlet

mysondothattoher"

"Good.I'lltalktomywifemywifeandCeliwe.Adate



won'tbethatbadbutonesinglethoughtaboutmy

daughterthatwayhewon'thaveanytooltake

explore"

ThemannodsandIsmileathimbeforeopeningthe

door.

"GoodtalkMrFrederick"

"Yes,yesMrMbatha"hewalksawayandIlaugh

beforestartingthecar.

"Howaboutwestartinthepharmacyandthenget

someburgersbeforewegohome"Isuggest.

IexpectnervousvoicesbutIgetacheerfulyes.

Kidsareweirdbuttheydogrowonyouifyougive

themachance.

********

Phili.

Ichecktheclockagainandit'salmostfourpm.



Mlulekisaidtheyarecominghomeoveranhour

ago.

"Maybethey...."IstartspeakingbutS'nqobilestops

me.

"Hewouldhavecalled.Theyprobablywenttothe

mall"shetakesthephonewhenIreachforit.

I'mstartingtothinkIshouldn'thaveaskedhimto

pickthemup.Ishouldhavecancelledmymeeting

andwenttogetthemmyself.

"Iftheyhaveanymorejunkfoodtheywillgetsick"

I'vebeenthinkingaboutcasteroilsincethese

peopleeatanythingtheyget.

"Letthekidsbe.YouandIdidn'thavepeoplewho

wantedtospoilus.LetMlulekidothat"sheisso

calm.ForsomeonewhoisjumpymostofthetimeI

mustsaysheseemstotrustMluleki.

"Ihopehedidn'ttrytoforcethemtolikehim.Heis

notpatientenough.Theyneedtocometohimnot

beforced"

"ThekidslikeMluleki.TheyloveNqubekomorebut



theylikehimtoo.Heisjustclosedoffwhichis

understandablesincehedoesn'thaveanykidsbut

givehimtimeandyouwillsee.Kidslovesafety.

Nqubekomakesthemfeelsafethat'swhythey

adorehim.Oncetheysensesafetyonhimtheywill

openup"sheadvises.

Inodandcheckthegateagain.

"I'mmakingasnack.Doyouwantany?"Shedrags

herslipperstothekitchen.

"No.IplanneddinnerforMlu.IfIeatanythingI

won'teatlater"Ifollowhertothekitchen.

"ImissThembeka.Don'tyou?"Shetakesoutthe

bread.

"YeahImisshertoo"asmuchasshecalledoften

butImissedherbeinginthehouse.

"WhenIwasinjailIwasscaredthati'llbealone

whenIcameout.ItwasMlulekiwhotoldmethat

Thembekawillwelcomemewithopenarmsinher

house.SofarI'vefeltlikeIbelong"shesmilesandI

smilebacktoo.



"SoMlulekicontactedyouoften?"

"Notonlythat.Healsopaidformysecurity.Hehad

peoplelookingaftermeinallcorners"

IneedtothankMlulekiforthis.Someoneelse

wouldhavesaiditwasn'thisproblem.

"IwassurprisedtofindthatNqubekoisquite

popularontheinside.OnemanactuallysaidI

resembledthattinywomanMbonambimarried.I

wasshockedsincewewereinafemalesectionbut

therearementhere.Toshockedthattheyknew

Thembekatoo.Onesaidshelookedlikeaticking

timebomb"shelaughs.

"Whatdoesthatmean?"Iaskwhilecheckingthe

curtainifIcanspotMluleki'scartwostreetsaway.

"Becausewearetinyandmosttinywomenaresaid

toberesponsibleformuchdamageoncetheyburst.

Thedynamitesaying"

"OhIseebutwearenotthattiny.Weweresmall

beforenowwearealmostaverage"Iargue.

"No.Wearenotaverage.Itdoesn'thelpthatyou



guypickedguyswhotoweroveryou"Sheducks

whenItrytohitherwithasliceoflettuce.

"Andyouareviolentaswell"sheteasesandlaughs.

"Youalsoneedtogooutthereandseepeople.Who

knows,youmightfindyourowntower"Iteaseher.

"Don'tletmesittinginthishousefoolyou.Idohave

someoneandtheyarenottoweringoverme"

Istopmovingandlookather.

"Youaredating?"thisisnewstome.

"YesandI'llintroducehersomeday.Thekidsare

here"shesaysasshetakesherfoodandleavethe

kitchen.

Ifollowherandsheistellingthetruth.Mlulekiis

drivingin.Iopenthedoorandwaitasheparksand

getsout.IseeCeliweholdingalargeteddybearin

herarms.

Hewalksaroundandlet'sthemoutbeforethey

carrytheirbackpacksandothershoppingbags.He

openthepassengersideandcarryouttheboy.I

canseeabandaidonhisthigh.



"Whathappened"Iwalkthethem.

"Heplayedrugby.HepulledamusclebutItookhim

toapharmacybeforewewentforlunch.Howwas

yourmeeting?"Hekissesmycheek.

"Pulledamusclehow?Hecan'twalk?Ishisleg

swollen?"

"Mah.Relax.I'mfine.UncleMlulekigavemearub

andi'llsleepitoff"hesayssocalmly.Wherearethe

tears?Everyinjuryisaccompaniedbytearsinthis

house.

"Yeschamp.Youwillsleepitoff"saysMluleki

carryinghimtothehouse.Ifollowthemfeelinglike

i'mbeingleftout.

ThereischaosinsideasCeliwebragsabouther

flowersandateddybear.

"CanIputtheminavase?"SheasksandInod

beforeshewalksoff.HeputsthekiddownandIsit

nexttohim.

"Soitdoesn'thurtthatbad?"Iaskwhiletouching

hisleg.



"Noitdoesn'tbutIwon'tplayrugbyandi'llstillbea

man"hesaysproudly.

"Aman?"IasklookingatMluleki.

"SomethingstupidthecoachsaidbutIstraightened

itout"saysMlulekisittingonthearmrest.

"IfeellikeIneedtobeupdatedoneverything"Ilook

athim.

"Noproblem.Wewilltalkaboutitlater"hesmiles

andIcatchmykidsmilingathimtoo.Something

bigmusthavehappenedforthiskindofenergyto

shift.

Celiwewalksbackfromthekitchenwithherflowers

inavase.Hergrinissuperwideasshewalkspast

likeshecan'tevenseeuslookingather.

"Doyouwantanythingtoeat?"Iaskbeforeshe

disappears.

"No.Wehadburgersandicecream"shereplies

beforesheclosesthedoor.

"Ishouldgetgoing.NqubekoandThembekaare

cominghome.Ineedtopickthemupattheairport"



saysMlulekigettingup.Igetuptowalkhimoutand

confirmourdinnertonight.

"Ihavenoideawhathappenedbuttheylookhappy.

Thatteddybearmusthavecostyouafortune"

Hestopswalkingandlooksatme.

"Youwereright.Thekidsarenothectic.Theyjust

needtoknowthatyouhavetheirbacks"heleans

overandkissmylips"Youmentioneddinner

tonight"

"Yes.Dinner"

"Ican'twait"hebiteshislowerlip.

"Metoo"Iraisemyeyebrows.Hedoesn'tknow

what'scominghisway.

"OhbeforeIforget.ThereisLukeFrederick.His

fathersuggestedweletLukeandCeliwegoona

datetoexplore.Itoldhimwewillthinkaboutitand

thatifLukeeventhinksaboutCeliwethatwayi'll

makesurehehasnotooltoexplorewithinthe

future.SoIdoubtwewillbehearingfromthe

Fredericksanytimesoon"helaughsandshakeshis



head.I'mleftspeechless.

chapter95

WefindMlulekiwaitingforusattheairport.He

hugsmebeforehetakesthebagstothecarand

Nqubekoholdsmyhandaswefollowhimtothecar.

Theybothlooklikethereissomethingtheyarenot

tellingme.Idecidetoignoreitandgetinthecar.

“SothereisFredrick,andheisproposingthatwelet

Celiweandhissongoonadatebecausetheson

likesCeliwe,”saysMlulekigetting.“What?”asks

Nqubeko,takingthecapoff.“Itoldhimtogetlost”

saysMlulekibeforetheybothburstintolaughter.

“ButIthinkthat’sagoodidea”Ichipinandboth

menlookatmelikeIjustsuggestedwesellCeliwe

toslavery.“Overmydeadbody,”saysNqubeko.“I

toldhimI’llremovehisdickifhetriestohavesex

withmydaughter,”saysMluleki,andNqubekolooks

proud.“ButwewantCeliwetoexperiencedatingin

herlifeandthereisnotimelikethepresent,’Ipress

onandNqubekogivesmethelookthatsays‘don’t

eventry’butI’mstubbornsoheshouldknowby

now.“Soourdaughterwillstartdatingattwo?”he



asks,andMlulekilaughs.Igivehimtheevillook

andhelooksaway.“Don’tberidiculous.Celiweis

nottwo.Sheisateenageranddatingisapartyof

growingup,”“Nottosomehornyteenageboy,”says

Mluleki.“Thatboyshouldforgetit.Notinthis

lifetime,”saysNqubeko.Theyarewastingtheirtime

becausePhiliandIwillorganisethisdateforCeliwe.

Sheisateenagegirlanddatingispartoflife.We

wanthertoexperiencelifeasanormalteenager.

Wenevergottodateanyonegrowingup.Shecan’t

experiencelifelikeus.WefindPhiliandS’nqobile

chillingonthecouch,andtheylookliketheyarein

themiddleofdebatingsomethingserious.“Wow,

youlookwellrested”saysPhili,givingmeahug.

S’nqobileputsdownherphoneandhugsmetoo.

Nqubekogreetsandtakesmybagstothebedroom.

“Ishouldleaveyouladiestorelax”saysMluleki,

lookingatPhili.Shenodsandsmilesathim.IthinkI

haveloadsofgossiptocatchuptonight.“I’lltext

youwhenI’mready”shesaysandMlulekinods

beforeheleavesthehouse.Nqubekoreturnsand

sitsnexttoS’nqobile.“Soyouguysaredoing

good?”heasks,andS’nqobilenodsbeforeherhead



goesbacktoherphone.Somethingisonthat

phoneandhereyeslightupeachtimeshefinishes

typingsomething.“Wearejustgladtohaveher

back,”saysPhili,lookingatme.Helooksather,and

smileandIsmiletoo.Havingmyfamilygetting

alongwithNqubekoisoneofthegreatestfeelingsI

couldn’tchoosebetweenthem.“SoisitokayifI

bringAmandaforavisit?”heasksandIdon’treply.

Idon’tmind,butAmandabeinginmyhousewill

meansheisvisitingCeliweandPhilineedstobe

okaywithit.“ThatwilldoCeliwegood.Sheisbored,

andit’sbeenawhilesinceweyelledatsomeonefor

laughinginthemiddleofthenight,”saysS’nqobile.

”Yes,itwillbenicetohaveAmandaover”agrees

Phili.”Andsleepingarrangements?”asksNqubeko,

lookingatme.”Youdon'tneedtoworryaboutme.I

haveplansforfewdays”saysS’nqobile.Wealllook

atherandwaitformoredetails,butshedoesn't

looklikeshewantstovolunteerwithmore.”Well?”

asksPhili,lookingather.”Yes,IamgoingPhili.

thanksforworryingbutIhavetodothisformyself”

sheputsherstubbornfaceonandIwanttolaugh

aboutit.”Soyouwon'tevenintroduceustoher



beforeyougofordays?”arguesPhili.”I'mnota

child,Phili.Ineedtodothisformyselfandyoucan

argue,butitwon'thelp.Iamgoing”shegetsupand

leavetheroom.”Okay,whatjusthappened?”Iask

andNqubekolaughs.”Oliviaisfine.Iknowherand

shewon'tdoanythingS'nqobiledoesn'twant”says

Nqubeko.”YouknewthatS'nqobileisdatinga

woman,andyousaidnothing?”AsksPhililookingat

Nqubeko.”Youarenothomophobic,areyou?”he

askscalmly.”OfcourseI'mnot,butwedon'teven

knowher”shesoundslikeshemightstartcrying.”

Whensheisready,shewillbringherover.Now

calmdownandtrynottobabyS'nqobile”says

Nqubekogettingup.Heleansoverandkissesmy

cheekbeforehesaysgoodbye.Idon'tevenwalk

himout.”What'sgoingon?”IasktoPhili.”

NqubekoknewthatS'nqobileisdatingaprison

guard.Afemaleprisonguard”shelooksshocked.”

S'nqobileisalesbian?”IaskandS'nqobileappears.

”Yes,Iam.Theycallusbisexualbecausewedate

bothmenandwomen.RightnowIlikeOlivia”she

soundslikeshehasbeencrying.”AndOlivia.Isshe

gorgeous?Itsoundslikesheisexotic.CanIsee



her?”Iask,lookingatS'nqobile.Shesaysnothing,

buthandsthephonetome.Itakethephoneand

lookattheladyonthescreen.Sheismixedrace

judgingbyherlongblackhairandcomplexion.In

thisphotosheisholdingacamerasmilingtothe

cameraandsheiswearingarmybootsandcargo

pants.”Damn,shelooksallfine”saysPhilifirst.”i

know”saysS'nqobiletakesthephone.”Sowhen

arewemeetingher?”Iask,lookingather.”Wecan

haveasbraaiorgooutbutabraaiwilldo”suggests

Phili.”Woah,letmedatethegirlandI'lldecide

whentoinvolvefamily.Youguysmightscareher

offwithallthebossiness”shesitsdownnextto

Phili.Ithinkwe'veresolvedtheawkwardmoment

fornow.”SoMlulekitellsmeaboutacertaindate

requestforCeliwe.Ithinkweshouldsayyes.Iknow

theyareactinglikewearesendingherintoaporn

shoot,butaharmlessdatewon'tdoanything”I

suggestandtheybothnod.Thedateishappening

whetherthemanlikeitornot.

**********

Phili



IcantellthatMlulekiissurprisedbecauseIam

takinghimtoMcDonald'sinsteadofafancy

restaurantoraromanticdinnerathome.Hehasn't

saidanythingbutheusfailingtohidethedisbelief

onhisface.

Iordertwoburgersandadrinkbeforewesitinthe

cornertowaitforourorder.

"Thisisnice"hespeaksafterlookingaroundthe

placeandlookingatthechairheissittingon.

"Yes.Ididn'twanttoboreyouwithcooking.Burgers

willdo"Itrymybestnottoburstintogiggles.

"Wecouldhaveusedthedrivethruyouknow.Very

simple"heraiseshiseyebrowsbeforehiseyes

focusonayoungcouplewalkingpastourtable.

"Iknowbutwegettoseepeoplewalkingpast"I

teasewhiletryingtosoundverychilled.

"Andpeoplewilldowhat?"Heeyesthecoupleagain

andthenfrownsabit.

"What?"Ilookatthecoupleagain.Theylookso



young,probablyLindo'sage.

"Nothing.I'mjustthinkingthatoneofthesedaysit

willbeCeliwe.Lookatthesekids.Sheshouldbe

doinghomeworkorsomething"Helooksreally

bothered.

"Theyarejusthavingfun"

"It'snotright.Kidscan'tevenfinishbeingkids,nx"

heshakeshisheadandlooksathiswatch"And

theyaretakingforevertofinish"headdsacomplain.

"WejustgotherMluleki"Ican'tlethimruinthis

nightbecauseifhepissesmeoffthenwewillhave

aproblem.

HeglancestowardsmeandIthinkheseesthe

annoyancebecauseheexhalesandsmilesabit.

"I'mbeingabastard.Sorrymylove.I'mjust

annoyedbythethoughtofCeliwedating.Iwasn't

thispissedoffearlierbutnowIcanseehowbadit

is.It'swrongandwedon'tevenknowhowthatboy

israised.Hecouldbeahooligananditwillbreak

Celiwe'sheartbeforesheevenreachesarightage

todate"



"Whatageisthat?"Iaskjustoutofcuriosity.

"I'mnotsure.I'mthinking27years"herepliesandI

failtohidetheshock.

"27?Shewillbeagrownwomanbythen"

"Good.Lesschancesofbadchoices.Plusshewill

haveenoughtimetopickaworthyguy.Someone

goodenoughforher"

"Aworthyguy?At27Mluleki?"

"Yes.KidsneedstobeprotectedPhili.Notthis"he

pointsthecouple.Ialsolookandtheybothnotice

thatwearetalkingaboutthem.Theboylooks

annoyedbutthegirlsmilesandcontinuelookingat

himadoringly.Iguessshedoesn'thaveafatherlike

Mluleki.

"Justletthekidsbe"Itakeoutmyphoneandtext

Thembeka.SheisbabysittingwithNqubekotonight

becauseS'nqobileisoutwithOlivia.Dabulaisalso

homesoIcanrelax.

*********



AfterbeggingMlulekitohavehisburgerat

McDonald'swefinallymakeithomeandIcantell

heissoovertheamazingeveningIpromisedhim.I

wanttotrysomethingdifferenttoday.SoIshower

firstandthenlethimshoweraftermewhileI

pretendtobewantinganearlynight.

I'mwearingtheskimpyshortsheboughtformeand

abraasIwaitonthebedforhimtofinishup.The

showerstopsrunningandhewalksoutwithatowel

aroundhiswaistline.

"Ithoughtyouwillbeasleepbynow"hesays

beforehebendsoverandkissmylips.

"Notyet.Ihaveasurpriseforyou"Islipmyhand

underneaththepillowandpullouthandcuffs.

Asmilespreadonhislipsashelooksatthecuffs.

"Well,well.IthinkIlikethissurprise"thismanis

suchafreakbutIlikeit.

"Butthereisalittletwisttothis"Igetoffthebed

andwalktothedoortogetthedoorIleftoutside.

Hiseyesgoalloutwhenheseesachair.



"I'mallgamebaby.Anythingforyou"heundothe

towelandletitfall.

"HoldyourbrakesMr,Ineedyoutobedressedfor

this"Iputthechairdown.

Hepicksupthetowelandquicklywrapsitaround

himself"Done.I'malldressed"hewalkscloserandI

stepback.

"Sitonthechairandhandsbehindyourback"I

instructandhestopstryingtotouchmeandlooks

atthechair.Ipickedtheoutsidechairbecausethe

diningchairisheavyandthekitchenchairwasn't

goingtohelp.

Hedoesn'targue.HedoesastoldandIclickthe

cuffsinonewristanduseatieonthenextwristto

keephimsecured.

"Good.Nowsittightandletmedothis.Itmightbea

littleclumsyand....."

"Itwillbeperfect.Ihavenodoubt"headdsbeforeI

evenfinish.Ismileandnod.Hedoesn'tlikeitwhen

Icriticizemyself.



Iturndownthelightsandturnontheradio.I

couldn'tfindaperfectsongsoIselectedsomeslow

jammixIfoundonYouTubeanddownloadedit.

ThefirstsongstartsandIstepinfrontofhimwhile

swingingmyhipsandslowlytakingmyshortsoff.

Whentheshortscomeoffi'mleftinaredlace

pantiesandthematchingbra.Iturnandbend

slowlytopickthemupmakingsuremyassisonhis

faceasIdothis.

HemakesasoundIdon'tgetbutIcontinueand

throwtheshortsonthebedbeforemovingtobra.I

slowlyundoitatthebackandhelickshislipswhen

heseesmynipplesfirmingupbecauseofthecool

air.

"Youlikewhatyousee"Iteasewhilerollingmy

nipplearoundmyfinger.

"Damnbaby"hetriestomovebuthecan'tbecause

heissecuredbythecuffsandthetie.

"Howaboutthis?"Itakethepantiesoffandrepeat

thesamemovewhenIpickthemup.Ijumpback

whenhegetsupfromthechair.Ishouldhavetied



hislegstoo.

"IfyougetupI'llstop"Iwarnandhequicklysits

backdown.

"Okay,okaypleasedon't.I'llsitstill"

"Goodboy"Ithrowthepantiesonthebedandmove

closertohim.HelickshislipsandIstraddlehislap

feelingthetowelbetweenmylegs.Heisalready

firmandthetowelisn'thelpingatall.

Ishiftcloserandmovethetowelasidesohecan

feelmebutIdon'teasemyselfdowntohim.

"Phili"hegrunts.

"Youlikethis?"Iwhisperinhisearandnibblehis

earlobe.HemovesabitandIimmediatelystops.

"Don'tbaby.Don'tgetupplease"hebegsbutIstill

getoffhimandwalktothebedbeforesittingwith

mylegswideapart.Hiseyesgoalldreamywhenhe

staresatmeandhismouthisopenbuthedoesn't

sayanything.

"Weneedtoaddresstheuberissue"Isaywhile

rubbingmynipples.



"Uber?"hefrowns.

"Yes.Themostusedmeansoftransport.It'sfaster"

Iletmylefthandslowlymakeit'swayoverbetween

mylegs.

"Whyarewetalkingaboutuber?"Heasksquickly.

Iliebackandplacebothlegsontheedgeofthebed

sohehasaclearview.

"BecauseyouareparanoidandIneedubersincei'll

beupanddownwithmybusinessarrangements.It

makessenseformetouseuber"iusemyfingersto

partthelipsandhehisses.Thewetnesscoatsmy

fingersasItoucbmyself.

Heexhalesoutloudandihearthecuffsrattlingbut

theywon'tgive.

"Allowmetouseuber.Ineedthefreedom"isay

firmlywhilepressingmysensativespot.

"DammitPhili.Untiemeplease.Wewillnegotiate"

hebegs.

"Allowmetouseuber.It'sjustarequestedride"i

pressharderandicanfeelmyselfwarmingup.



"Shit"hegruntssomemoreandiraisemyheadto

seehisface.Hiseyesarestarringatmeasifhe

wantstograbmebutthetiewon'tgivein.

"Ah.Thisfeelsgood"Iletoutamoanandcurlmy

toesonthebed.

"I'mwarningyouPhili.Untieme"heyellshisvoice

soundingaboveme.Iraisemyheadagainandheis

standing.Thetowelisonthefloorandheissohard.

Irubabitfasterwhilelettingoutanothermoanand

pullingthesheetwithmyfreehand.

AloudnoisefollowsandIjumpup.Thechairis

brokenMlulekidoesn'tevengivemeachancetodo

anythingashegrabsmylegsandilandbackonthe

bed.Heisabovemeinablinkandhedoesn'teven

slowdownasheentersme.Hegoesindeepand

hisfingersonmyhairandhislipscoveringmine.

Thewholethingisfastandhard.Ibracemyselffor

theorgasmwhenifeelitapproachandMlulekipulls

myarmupandholdsitabovemyheadwheni

finallycome.Hefollowsafterandwebothliestillin

eàchotherarmsforamoment.



"I'llgetyouyourowncarandadriverwhileyouwait

foryourownlicence.Noubernonsense"he

whispersinmyear.

Chapter96

Mluleki

"SoletmemakesureIamgettingthisright.You

andPhiliwerelittleadventurousandshecuffed

yourhandtothechair.Butshedoesn'thavethe

keys"saysNqubekoclearlylaughingintheother

end.Tobefair,Iwouldlaughathimtooifthe

situationwasreversed.

"Yes.Shemisplacedthekey.Areyoucomingto

helpmegetthisthingoutofmywristornot?"Itry

tosoundcalm.IfIshowhimthatitpissesmeofhe

willenjoyeverymomentofthis.

"Idon'thavethekeybutThubadoes.Icantellhim

tocomeandbreakyoufree"helet'soutanother

chuckle.



"YouknowThubacan'tkeephimmouthshut.Idon't

wantthemtalkingaboutmysexlifeNqubeko"I

don'tevenwantthemfantasizingaboutPhili.

"Okayfine.I'llgopickthemupandcomefreeyou.

Canyouholdtightforfewmoreminutes?"He

teasesbeforeheendsthecall.

IwalkbacktothekitchenandfindPhilibending

overthecupboard.SheiswearingmyshirtandI

canseeherassasshereachesforsomething

behindit.Sheisasmartwoman.TobadIjust

happentohavemorecontrolotherwiseshecould

getawaywithalotifshepullssomefreakyshitlike

lastnight.

"Needhelp?"Iaskandshejumps.Shedidn'thear

mecomein.

"Sorry,IthinkImighthavedroppedthekeyonthis

littlespace.Irememberstandinghereand

somethingdroppingbutIdidn'tpayattentionatthe

time"

Istepcloserassheshiftstomakespace.Icansee

somemarksonherneck.Ishouldn'thaveputthem



there.

"Let'ssee"IlookcloserandtrueenoughIcansee

thelittlekeystuckonthelittlespace.Itwilltakeus

awhiletogetitoutsoIdecidetoleaveitthere.

"It'stherebutNqubekoiscomingtogetmeoutof

this"Iraisethecuffedarmandshesmilesshyly.

"Lastnightwasgreat.Besidemebreakingthechair

everythingelsewasfine"Ipullhercloser.

"I'mgladyoulikedit"sherestsherheadonmy

chest.

"Ilikeeverythingyoudoevenifyouaredoingitto

haveafinalsay"Iaddandholdhertightwhenshe

wantstostepback."Imeanyoureallywentallout

tomakemeagreetoletyouuseuber.Iadmirethat"

Iwhisperinherear.

"Butyoudidn'tagree"sherepliesandIfeelher

handsonmyshirt.Ifsheslipsthemunderneaththe

shirti'llhavetofuckheronthetablebefore

Nqubekogetshere.

"OfcourseIdidn't.Uberismoreaboutyoursafety

notmycontrol.Idon'ttrustdrivers.Someofthese



guysarerudeandtreattheircustomerslikedirtand

don'tevengetmestartedonthecomplainspeople

haveregardingdifferentcarsarrivingonthepickup

spotwhentheappsaysit'sanothercar.Thewhole

thingisnotsafe"

"SoIhavetohaveadriver?Hewillbeyourspy

sinceyouwillpayhim"hertoneisaccusinglybut

sheisnotwrong.

"Ofcoursebutthatshouldmotivateyoutodoyour

licencefasterandgetyourdrivingfreedom"thereis

noneedformetoactlikeI'mnotacaveman.

Shedoesn'tsayanythingmorebutherhandshave

foundawayunderneathmyshirt.Hertouchturns

meon.

"Weneedtoreplacethechair"IsaysoIcan

destructmyselffromallthis.Shedoesn'tstop

though.

"Youdidn'thavetobreakit"shereplies.

"Youweremasturbatingrightinfrontofme.What

wasIsupposedtosay?"Thinkingabouttheway

shedidmakesmeevenharder.



"Youshouldhavebeenpatient"shelaughsandI

thinkshecanfeelmeagainstherstomach.

"IjustthankGodthatyouweresmartenoughtouse

ahandcuffsandatieotherwiseIwouldhave

brokenanarmtryingtofreemyself"Ilowermy

headandkissherlips.Shekissesmebackandfor

amomentwearejustgetlostinit.

********

"Nqubekoishere"ItellherasIhelpherdownthe

counter.ItriedtostopmyselfbutintheendIgave

inandwediditonthekitchencounter.

"Letmegogetdressed"shesmilesandhurriesup

thestairs.Ialsofixmypantsandgotheloungeto

letNqubekoin.

"Youlooklikesomeonewhojusthadsex"heteases

themomenthegetsin.

"Ijustdid"Iclosethedoorandextendmyarm

towardshimsohecanremovethecuffs.



"Iguessit'sagoodthingthatsheonlycuffedone

wristotherwisewewouldbetakingtothehospital

withbrokenarms"heunlocksthecuffandIrubmy

wrist.It'salittlebitbruisedbutI'lllive.

"Ha,ha,ha.AnynewsonSdumomission?"it'sa

whilesinceIgotanupdateandwecan'tlethimget

awaywithit.

"Yes.Secondphaseisdone.Wehavetomoveto

thethirdphaseandthenfinishhimup"hethrows

thecuffsonthetable.

"AndPretty?"IlowermyvoicebecausePhilidoesn't

knowaboutPrettyworkingforNqubeko.

"Idon'tcare.I'llonlydumphertothenearestrehab

andletherfamilydealwithit.AtleastI'mnot

planningonleavingherasajunkyonthesideofthe

road"

InodandlookupthestairsjustincasePhiliis

listeningin.Withher,youcanneverknow.

"AndJosiah?"Iask.TheunclesaredeadbutJosiah

stillneedstopayforhissins.



"IthinkinsteadofkillinghimIneedtoexposehim.

Forcehimtoconfessandshamehimandhisfamily.

PlusIdoneedtotakethemdownabit.Theyspread

thelionandthecubstoryuntilThembeka

confrontedmeaboutit.Theydoneedtoanswerfor

allthat"

"Butyouwouldn'thaveneedinthatsituationifyou

didthingsrighttobeginwith"hegivesmethe'don't

youdarelook'

"ThisisaboutJosiahandhisfamily.Weexposed

theKhumalofamilysowehavetodothesamefor

myfamily.Wedon'twanttofearforourkidsbeing

aroundthem"

"Youdothat.Bythewaymyfamilywantstolay

chargesagainstNothile.Theyfeelshehadahand

inPinky'ssuicide"

Nqubekoexhalesbutdoesn'tsayanything.Ithink

healsosuspected.

"I'vetriedtotalkthemoutofitbutsheleftsome

damagingevidence.FromherthreateningPinky

withdenyingthepregnancytohergoingasfaras



sayingherlifewasdoomedbecauseLindowasstill

goingtocontinuewithhislifewithoutsmelling

breastmilk.It'stoobrutalandharshNqubeko.She

wentalloutonakid.Aconfusedkidthatfeared

abortion"

"Letthefamilydowhatevertheycantogetjustice

fortheirdaughterMluleki.I'llbringAmandaoverto

makesuresheisn'texposedtothescandal"herubs

hisface.IhatedoingthistoNqubekobutatthis

momentthereisnothingIcandotohelp.

"I'lltrytogetthemtoseeLindoasachildtoo"I

offersandheshakeshishead.

"HeneedstolearnresponsibilityMluleki.Don'tlet

himgetoffthehookeasily"

Inodandwebothstandtherequietforaminute.

"SoPhilihastricksinhersleeves"hestartsandwe

bothlaugh.

"DangeroustricksbutluckilyI'malwaysincontrol

Nqubeko.Iwillnotbepushedintoacornereasily"I

trynottothinkaboutherassonmyface.



"Whatwasitfor?"Helowershisvoice.

"Uber.Shewantstouseuberbuti'vetoldher

repeatedlythatIdon'tlikeit.Shewon'tlistenand

shethoughtshecanjustjiggleherassinmyface

andi'llgivein.Never"

NqubekolaughsandIgivehimthewarninglook.

It'snotalaughingmatter.

"Sorry.Butshedidtry.Youbrokethechairandslept

withyourhandinhandcuffs.Shedidtry"

"Iofferedacarandlessons.I'drathershedrives

herself.Untiltheni'llhavesomeonedriveher"it's

betterthatway.

"YouareactinglikeamanMluleki.LetPhiliuse

uber.Justmakesureshegetsthesameperson

everydayandmakesureheknowssheisyours.

Shedoesn'thavetoknow"advisesNqubekoina

quiettone.

"Youmeanheckthesystem?"

"No.NoteverythingneedstobedangerousMluleki.

Findsomeonetomanipulatetheapponherphone



soeverytimeshesendsarequestitgoestothe

samepersonoritgoestoyourphoneandyoucall

yourdrivertopickherup.Shewon'tevennoticeif

youfindsomeonewhodoesaneatjob"

"Andifsheusesadifferentphone?"

"Whywouldshe?Herrideswillbepaidbyyouso

shewon'twanttopaywithherownmoney.Andyou

willcomeoutasaherowhowasableto

compromisetomakeherhappy.It'sreallythat

simple"

"SoIcancelthecar?"

"Ofcoursenot.Forthetimebeingjustletherthink

shewon.Thenyouwillgetheracarandgiveher

thefreedomofdriving"headvisesandInod.It

makessensewhenheputsitlikethis.

********

Nqubeko

IleaveMlulekiandcallNothilebutherphonegoes



straighttovoicemail.Sheobviouslydoesn'tknow

thatshehasarealbattlecomingherway.Icall

Amandainsteadandsheanswersimmediately.

"Dad"

"Amanda.Itsoundslikeyouarecrying"Istop

walkingjustincasei'mhearingthings.

Shedoesn'treplyinsteadIhearanoise.Something

breakingandthenvoices.

"Getoffthephone"yellsthephonebeforethephone

iscutoff.

Imakeanothercallanditringsoncebeforeitgoes

tovoicemail.IcallLindo'snumberandhisphone

ringsforalongtimebeforehislazyvoicecomeson.

"WhereisAmanda?"Idon'tevengreethim.

"Cleaning"herepliesstillsoundinglikeheis

sleeping.

"Cleaningwhat?Whereareyou?"Can'tthisboyhear

theurgencyinmytone.

"Thekitchen.UncleSceloaskedhertocleanupthe

kitchen.Themaiddidn'tcomeandmumwon'traise



hersalary"thelinegoesdeadafter.

Istareatmyphoneforamomentbeforegettingin

mycar.

"Thembeka.I'mheadingtouLundi.I'lltalktoyou

whenIcomeback"ItellThembekathemomentshe

answersmycall.

"Anythingwrong?"Shesoundsalarmed.

"No.IjustneedtotalktoAmanda.Imightcome

backwithherifthat'snotaproblem"Idon'twant

hertoworryaboutthis.

"Okay.Seeyouwhenyougetback"

"Loveyoubabe"Iaddbeforeendingthecall.

********

Thetriptakesmelessthan2hours.It'samiracleI

didn'tdriveofftheroadinthosecurves.I'vebeen

tryingtocallherphonebutitstilloffandNothile's

phoneisalsooff.Lindodidn'tevenanswerwhenI



calledhimagain.

Igetoffthecarandjoginsidetheyardbecause

waitingforthelargetoopenisdelayingme.Iknock

onceandpushthedooropen.ThefirstpersonIsee

isNothilesmokingintheloungewithamansitting

nexttoher.

"Nqubeko"sheseemsshockedanddoesn'tknow

whattodowithhercigarette.

"Nothile"Ipushtheashtraytowardsher.

Themanissmokingdagga.Hedoesn'tmovebut

givesmetheupanddownlook.Hemustbe

calculatingifhecantakemeiftheneedarises.

"WhereisAmanda?"

"Youdroveallthiswayforyourbrat?"Shelaughs

andIsmellalcohol.Nothileissmokinganddrinking

beforemidday.

"Amanda"Icalloutbecauseit'sclearthatthismight

begoingtoofar.

"Dad"saysAmandaappearinginthekitchen.Sheis

cryingandIcanseeahandprintonhercheek.



"Didyouslapmydaughter?"IturnbacktoNothile.

"Comeonman.Kidsdoneedsomediscipline.It's

notatrainsmash"saystheman.Judgingby

Amanda'sreactionIassumeheistheonewhohit

her.

"Packsomeclothesandgowaitformeinthecar"I

tellherandshedoesn'thesitate.Themomentshe

disappearsdownthepassageIturntoNothile.

"Youlethimslapmydaughter?"

"Hewastryingtodisciplineher.Youshouldhave

heardherwhenIaskedhertocleanthekitchenup.

Scelothinksit'sabadideatopayallthatmoneyto

thecleanerwhenAmandacanclean.Sheishereall

dayafterall"shedoesn'tseembotherednow.

IwaitafewminutesbeforeAmandaappearswith

herunzippedsuitcase.

"Here"Igiveherthekeys.Shetakesthemandhurry

off.

********



ThemomentshegetsinthecarIheadtothe

kitchenandgrababroomandamopbeforegoing

backtothem.

"Here"Ithrowthemoptothemanandbreakthe

broominhalfbeforedeliveringthebeating.

"Youareamanenoughtohitkids.Theretakethe

mopandhitme"Itellhimwhilehittinghim

repeatedlyashetriestogetoffthecouchandavoid

majorhits.Thenicethingabouthittingsomeone

sittingdownisthattheydon'tthinkaboutgettingup

rightaway.Theyarealwaysconfusedatfirstand

bythetimetheytrytogetuptheyhavetoavoid

beinghitsotheirheadscan'tprocesseverythingat

once.Afterstrugglingforawhilehefinallystands

butIdon'tgivehimachancetopickupthemop.

NothileisscreamingandLindohasjoinedthe

viewing.

"Youdareputyourhandsonmydaughteragaini'll

killyou"Iaddbeforeputtingdownthesticks.The

manisbleedingonhiseyebrowandmouth.He



pullsoutaknifeandIpulloutmygun.

"Don'tlettheattitudefoolyou.Icankillyouright

now"IwarnandNothileisstillscreaming.

"It'snotover"warnstheman.

"Youbet.Trymeagainandi'llmakesureyour

familyburiesyourashes.Nx"IturntoNothile.

"Getoutofmyhouse"sheyells.

"Don'tevenbother.Ihopeyouhavealawyer

becauseyourproblemsareonlypillingup.Imight

alsosueforcustodyofmydaughter"Idon'twaitfor

anotherinsultbeforeheadingtothedoor.Lindo

comesaftermebutIignorehim.Himandhis

mothercansortthemselvesout.

Amandaisstillcryinginthecar.Iwaitoutside

becausei'mnotsurehowtocomfortherrightnow.

AminutepassesbeforeIrememberthatthereis

Phili.Shewouldknowwhattosay.Mlulekianswers

herphoneandIasktospeaktoherdirectlyand

Mlulekicansensethati'mnotinthemoodsohe



handsthephonetoher.

"Nqubeko"

"Hey.Ineedafavour.Amandaiscryingandi'mnot

surewhattosaytoher"Ilowermyvoice.

"What'swrong?"

"Nothileisdrunk,herboyfriendslappedherand

theymadehercleanthehousebecausethe

boyfriendthinkspayingforahousekeeperisa

wasteofmoney"

"Yoh.Isshetherewithyou?"

Ilookinthecarandsheisstillcryinghuggingher

knees.

"Yes"

"Justhugher.Saynothingfornow.Shewillspeak

whensheisready"thatsoundssimpleenoughbut

Philihasraisedthreekids

"Justahug?"Iaskjusttobesure.

"Yes.Justholdher.Itwillassureherthatsheis

safewithyou"sherepeats.



"ThanksPhiliswa"Iendthecallandopenthedoor.

ShelooksupandIopenmyarms.Shelet'souta

sobbeforeshethrowsherselfinmyarms.Iholdher

tight.

******

SeeyouonWednesday

Chapter97

Nqubeko

I’vebeenwalkingupanddownthepassagetrying

togatherenoughstrengthtoknockonAmanda’s

doorsincewearrivedandshedisappearedinthe

bedroom.Iwanttotalktoher,butIdon’twanttobe

toomuchtoherrightnow.Noonetrainedmein

heartbreak,andIjustdiscoveredthefatherthing.

Thedooropenswithacrackandoureyesmeet.

Sheisstillwearingherfrown.Iwasright;sheis

naturallylikethat,andnowIsortoffinditrather



cute.Hey,I’mthefathersoIcanbebiased.“Dad,”

“Hey,areyoufeelingokay?”Iaskandkickmyself

foraskingastupidquestion.Ofcoursesheisfar

frombeingfine.“I’mfeelingbetter”shesmilesandI

feelalittlebetter.“That’sgood.Wecangovisit

Celiweandtheboysifyouwantto”Isuggest

becauseIknowshelovesthosekidsandPhiliand

Thembekawillknowtherightwordstosay.That

isn’tmetbyacharmingsmileonherface.“Iwas

hopingwecanjuststaytogetherandwatchBig

Bang”hertoneisshyandIsmile.Atthismoment

shecansuggestwerobastoreandI’llofferaplan

togetawaywithit.“What’sbigbang?Ihopeit’snot

thoseageinappropriateactionmovieswithblood

andguns,”Shelaughsandfullyexitsthebedroom.

“It’sacomedy.TheBigBangTheory;Sheldon

Cooperandhisfriends”Ithinksheexpectsmeto

knowwhatthatis,andIcan’teventextThembeka

toask.“Neverheardofit,butIcoulddowitha

laugh,”“Youwillenjoyit”shegoesbackintoher

roomandcomesbackwithamemorystick.“Dowe

needpopcorn?”Iask.“Wedo.I’llmakeusashake”

shesuggestsandweleavethememorystickonthe



coffeetableandgomakeourshakesandpopcorn

inthekitchen.

**********Thekitchenlookslikeastormblewin

andI’vebeenscratchingmyheadthewholetime

becauseI’mnotusedtothemess,butIcan’ttell

Amandathatsheneedstodobetter.“Done”she

raisesaglassinmyfaceandshelooksproudof

herself.“Ican’twaittotaste”Itrytosoundcheerful.

Itlookstoosweetandtoopink.“Letmecleanup

andthenwewillgowatch”sheputstheglassaside

andpicksupthemess.Istandasideandwatch.It’s

notrocketsciencethatNothilenevertaughtthekids

tocleanup,butAmanda’sattemptcanbeadmired.I

alsohelpwheresheisleavingamessbehind.She

shouldhavedonethisinsteadoflettingthatfoolput

hishandsonmydaughter.Wecleanupandtake

ourjunktothelounge.Sheputsthememorystickin

andIstopherfrompressingplay.“Babygirl,we

needtotalk”Istartandshesitsstill,hereyes

lookingfrightenedforamoment.“Howlonghas

yourstartedseeingUncleScelo?”“It’sbeenyears,

butsometimeshegoesawayandthencomes



back,”shelookslikesheiscountinginherhead.

“Andthiswasthefirsttimehehityou?”Shenods

andIalsonod,butIcanseethereismoretothis

story.“DoeshehitLindo?”“NO,hedoesn’t.Buthe

yellsatmumallthetime,”Iseeahesitationinher

eyes.“Andhehitshertoo?”Shenods,andthenher

eyesfillwithtears.That’swhyshedidnothing,

becausesheisallowingthatfooltoputhishands

onheraswell.“Sheaskedmenottotell”she

whispersastearsstartstreamingdownherface.

“It’sokay,baby.Youdidwellbytelling,”Shedoesn’t

seemconvinced,butIopenmyarms,andshe

automaticallycomes.Philiwasrightaboutthehug

thing.Itworksonbothyoungandold.Westaylike

thatforafewminutesbeforeshemovesandturns

onthetv.WeareabouttowatchTheBigBang

Theory.

********IadmitIjudgedthebigbangtooearly.

HourslaterAmandahasfallenasleepandwe’ve

watchedsomanyepisodesandlaughedourheads

silly.Igentleputherheadonthecushionsoshe



doesn’twakeupwithapainfulneck.Shedoesn’t

wakeup,andIputmyjacketonherlegsbefore

pickingupthepopcornonthefloorandtakingthe

platestothekitchen.Icheckifshecontinuedto

sleepbeforeleavingtheroomtomakeacall

outside.Nothile’sphoneringsforawhilebeforeshe

answers.“Nqubeko,”“What’swrongwithyou?”Iask,

tryingtokeepmyvoicecalm.“Why?”sheasks,and

Ilaugh.“Soyouarelettingalowlifebeatyourkid

up?”“Hewastrying….”“That’snonsenseandwe

bothknowit.TheNothileIknowiswaystronger

thanthis.TheNothilethatraisedtwokidsdoesn’t

deservetotakeanynonsensefromsomeonelike

thatloser.WhereisthatNothile?”Ibracemyselffor

aninsult,orforhertohangup,butshedoesn’t.I

canhearherbreathing,soIwait.“I’mhavingabad

day,Nqubeko,”shesaysatlast.“Abadday?You

aredrinkingbeforenoon,Nothile.Doesn’tsound

likeabaddaytome.Youarehavingbaddays,

whichleadtoabadlifeifyouletitcarryon,”“You

havenoideawhatI’mgoingthrough,”shesounds

likesheisgoingtocry.“Yes,Idon’tbutyouknow

verywellthatmyphoneisalwaysonandmydooris



alwaysopenifyouneedanyhelp.Idon’tevenmind

takingthekidstogiveyouenoughtimetodealwith

life.Allyouhavetodoisask,”“Youhaveenough

problems,Nqubeko.Thewordaroundhereisthat

yourwife’suncleskilledthemselvesandshedidn’t

evenshowuptobewithherfamily.Instead,you

tookheronholidayknowingverywellthatthe

familyispoorandtheywouldneedallthehelpthey

canget,”Ithinksheisaimingtohitsomesortof

nerveinmebutshedoesn’tknowthatIgot

Thembekatostopseeingthosepeopleasher

family.TheCapeTowntripwasforthat.“You

shouldknowbetterthantolistentosmalltown

gossipNothile.Thembekaispregnant,andItook

heronholidaytomakesureshegetsenoughrest.

Thatfamilyisnotimportanttome,sheis,and

becauseofthatI’llprotectheralways.Sodon’t

thinkIhaveproblems.Idon’tbutyoudo.Youare

lettingadirtyscumbagputhishandsonyouand

that’sthelowestlevelanyonecouldeversink

to,”“Howdare…..”“Darewhat?Tellthetruth?Sheis

tryingtohelpyou.Youareloweringyourselftoa

levelyouhavenobusinessbeingin.Afuckin



punchingbagforaloserwhocan’tevenhitareal

manwhenhehandshimastick.Amandadoesn’t

deservetoseehermotherbecomeabitchforan

overgrownman-child,”“Youbastard…..”shesobs,

andIcutheroff.“Youdeservewaybetter,andI

can’tbelieveyouaretoostupidtoseeit.The

NothilewhowantedtobeaDoctorandwentasfar

asbecomingonebutsheisnothingbutapunching

bagforaloserwhosmokesdaggaandshestill

havesomepridetoactlikeherlifeisn’tfallingapart.

Youhavenothingtobeproudabout.Youarefailing

twopeoplewhoshouldmattertoyouandyouare

tryingtoimpresssomeoneyouhavenobusiness

impressing.Doesthatsoundlikesomethinga

smartwomanwoulddo?Ithinknot.Fixyourselfup,

lady,”Iendthecallafterandgobackinside.

Amandaisstillsleeping.************

Thembeka

Aringingphonewakesmeup.Iopenoneeyeand

answerhopingitNqubekobutit’snot.It’saman,

andhegreetslikeheisabouttoyellatme.“CanI

speaktoThembeka?”asksaftergreeting.“Itis



Thembekaandyouare?”Isitupjustincasethereis

somethingwrong.“Youreallyhavenoshame”he

starts,andIwasrightabouthimsoundinglikeheis

goingtoyellatme.“Excuseme,”“Justbecauseyou

marriedthatrichmanandmovedtoDurban,it

doesn’tchangethefactthattheyareyourfamily.

Thisfamilyraisedyouwhenyouhadnothingand

todayyoucan’tevencometosupportthemintheir

timeofneed,”MyheadremindsmeoftwochoicesI

have.Icaneitherendthecallandcryortellthis

persontofuckoff.Igowiththesecondchoice.

“Whatkindofsupportdotheyneed?”Iask,hoping

myvoicedoesn’tbetraymeandthatIdon’tpanic.

“Youaremockingme?Youthinkyouarebetterthan

usbecauseyounowliveinthecityand….”“Withall

duerespectSir,Ihavenoideawhatyouwantfrom

me.Thefamilyyouaretalkingaboutgotpaidactual

moneyforraisingme.Nqubekopaidlobolaand

alsogavethemmoneywhenevertheyaskedforit.

Thatmoneyisenoughtocoveralltheir

costs,”“Sincewhendidyoubecomethischild,

Thembeka.Weraisedyouwaybetterthanthis,”he

soundsdifferentnowIguesswhateverenergyhe



hadisslowlydepleting.“WhenIfoundoutthat

JosiahMbonambirapedmeandmyunclesknew

insteadofcallingthepolicebecausetheman

violatedme,theyaskedforcowsinstead.That’s

whytheykilledthemselves.Nqubekofoundout

aboutitandconfrontedthemsotheykilled

themselvesinstead.Sowhatkindofsupportdoyou

thinkthefamilydeservesfromme?”Thereisno

answerforamomentandIthinkabouthangingup,

butsomethingsaysIshouldwaitforananswer.“I

hadnoideaThembeka.Forgivemeforcalling,”he

says,andendsthecall.Iputthephoneasideand

gobacktosleep.IhopeNqubekoisokaywherehe

is,buthewillcallwhenheisready.******

**“Thembeka”someonewakesmefromsleep.I

openmyeyesandit’sNqubeko.Thelightsareon,

whichmeansit’stheeveningalready.Isitupand

lookathim.Hesmilesandkissesmylips.“Is

Amandaokay?”Iask.“Sheisfine.Theyarehaving

dinner.Areyounothungry?”helooksathiswatch.

“Iamhungry.Whattimeisit?”“It’safter7.Come

andhavedinner”heextendsahandtowardsme.I

holdontohimandhehelpsmeup.“Someone



called,andIgavethemapeaceofmind,”“Iknow.

Mymothercalledandaskedifyouwereokay.She

wasworried,andIwastoofar,soIaskedS’nqobile

tocheckonyouandshesaidyouweresnoring,”he

smiles.“Yeah,Isleptwellafter”Istopputtingmy

shoesbecauseNqubeko’smotherhasnobusiness

knowingmyfamilydrama.“Yourmother

knows?”“Well,youtoldMrNtombelaand

immediatelyafteryourcallheconfrontedyour

auntsandJosiahwasintheyard.Therewasahuge

fight,andthepolicehadtobecalledbaby.The

communityleaderswantJosiahtofacechargesfor

hisactions,andtheywillalsoholdyourfamily

accountablebecausetheyfailedtoprotectyou,”“I

hadnoideaitwassuchabigdealtoday”Isitback

downandNqubekositsnexttomebeforetakingmy

handtohis.“Andallbecauseyouhadenough

couragetospeak.Iamsoproudofyou

MaKhumalo,”hesmileslikeIjustdidsomething

amazing.“AndIdidn’tevencry,”Igrin“Yes;you

didn’tevencry,mylove.That’swhyI’msoproud,”



****

SeeyouFriday

Chapter98

Phili

It’sanewweekandthekidsarenolongergoingto

schoolandAmandaisherevisiting.Thehouseis

noisyandIloveit.Thembeka’suncleswereburied

thepastweekendandshedidn’twanttoattendthe

funeral.ItmadeNqubekohappytoseeherstand

firmlyonherowntwofeetabouttheissue.Tobad

thereisstillaJosiahissuethatneedsaddressing.

S’nqobilewenttovisitOliviaandshehasn’tstopped

smilingeversinceshegotback.I’mtrulyhappyfor

herbecausewealldeservesomelove.“Yourphone

isringing”avoicestopsmydaydreaming.It’s

Thembekaholdingoutmyphone.“Thanks”Itake

thephoneandit’salandline.“Hello”Ianswerwhile



gettingoffthecouch.“Hi.CanIspeaktoPhili

Khumalo?”asksawomanvoiceintheotherend.“It

isPhilispeaking.HowcanIhelpyou?”Idon’t

recognizethevoice.“It’sNonjabuloDanisafrom

DanisaOutreach.Ireadaboutyourcompanyina

localpaperthisweekendandI’dliketobeinvolved.

Imeanit’sonlyfairthatwealsohelpwithsuch

programsdespitebeingastartingupcompany”“I

wasinthepaper?”wehaven’tseenanythingatall.

Notthatwereadnewspapersbutit’salittle

differentyourfaceisinthepaper.“Girl,theywrote

anentirespreadaboutyou.Detailingthecompanies

youareassociatedwithandhowyouwantthe

projecttogrowbiggerthanyoufirstimaginedit”I

thinkI’mgoingtolikethiswoman.“Wow,IthinkI

needtostartreadingnewspapers”Ilaughandhope

shedoesn’ttakethisawrongway.“Youshould.I’m

notsayingbeobsessedbutit’shelpstoreadgood

thingsaboutyourself.Itboaststheconfidenceand

weallneedtheboasteverynowandthen”shesays

andyesItotallylovethiswoman.“Exactly.So

ZothandowhatcanIdoforyou?”Ibringusbackto

importantbusiness.“Yes.Okay,it’slikethis.My



companywantstoworkwithyou.Ihavethefinal

sayinthematterbutitwouldhelpifyoucancome

anddoapresentationforus.Meandthe

team”“When?”Icanfeeltheheartslamming

painfullyinmyribcage.ThisisexactlywhatIpray

about.Iwantpeopletocomeandwanttoworkwith

me.“Iknowit’sshortnoticebutifyoucangethere

inthenexttwohoursIcangetthemtogetherand

wehavethispresentation.Ifwedon’tmakeittoday

thenextavailablemeetingisinthreeweeksandI’m

chasingafterClivebecauseoncewehaveClivein

ourcornerthenit’sgoodasdone”Ifeelthecold

sweatonmyback.Shewantsmetocomeanddoa

presentationwithoutpreparingandwithoutdrilling

thisintomyheadforfewdays.“Inthenexttwo

hours?”Iaskjusttobesureandmyvoiceis

tremblingabit.“Yes.Ifyouhaveatransport

problemI’mwillingtosendadrivertocomepick

youupandalsohavehimdriveyouback”she

offers.“Noit’sfine.I’llbethere.Pleasesentmean

address”Ican’tmissthisopportunity.“Great,I’ll

senditjustnow.ThankyousomuchPhili.Ican’t

waittoseeyou”Wesaygoodbyeandendthecall.



*************

ThembekaandS’nqobilehelpmepickanoutfitand

IcallMlulekitolethimknowandheofferstodrive

me.It’sunnecessarybuthewantstofeellikeaman

aboutitsoIlethimbe.“Okaybreath.It’sinyour

headPhiliandyoulovethissoitwillcomeback.

Justkeepbreathing”saysS’nqobilehandingmea

wetwipeformysweatyface.Idon’tevenwear

makeupbecauseIwillmakemeworryabout

sweatingandthemascaragivingmetheEmolook

withoutmebeingawareofit.“Yes,gooutthereand

knockthemdead”saysThembekasmiling.They

bothhighfiveandIlaughtoo.“Okay,Mlulekiishere.

I’llletyouknowhowitwent”Itellthembefore

pickingupmyshoes.I’mwearingflatsbutI’llwear

thestilettowhenIgetthere.Iwalkoutthehouse

andMlulekihasthedooropenedforme.Hekisses

mylipsbeforeIgetin.“Icheckedthecompanyout.

TheyarelegitandIhavefaiththatyouwilldogreat”

hesayswhenhegetsinandclosesthedoor.

“Thanksmylove”Iclosemyeyesandtakeadeep

breath.Lifeisabouttakingachance.*********



***Mlulekidropsmeoffintheparkinglotandsays

hewillcomegetmewhenheisdone.Ithankhim

andgetoffthecar.“Phili”hecallsoutbeforeIcan

walkaway.Istopandlookathim“Youwilldojust

fine”“Thankyou”Iblowhisakissandhemakesa

showofcatchingitandputtingitinsidehepocket.

Eventhesecuritylaughswhilepretendingheisnot

lookingatus.ImatchonandprayinghardthatI

don’ttripandfallasIwalkintheseheels.Imakeup

tothereceptiondeskinpieceandgreetherwitha

smile.Shesmilesbackandpointsmetothe

passagewherethereisanotherladywaiting.“Miss

Khumalo”shegreetsbeforesheturnsindicatingI

shouldfollow.“Hi”Ireplyingtryingtosoundrelax

andcalm.“TheyarewaitingforyoubutI’dliketo

confirmfirst”shepointsthecouchandIwalkover

towaitasshedisappearsintotheoffice.Isitdown

andtrynottochewmynails.That’sunladylikeand

Ican’tbeactinglikethatinthisplace.Icanimagine

theoutcome.Icanseetheprojectupandrunning.

AlaughdrawsmeoutandIholdmybreath.Iknow

thatvoice.I’vehearditbeforeandIneverthoughtI

wouldheariteveragain.Thefootstepsapproach



andstop.Ialsolookupandoureyesmeet.It’sSazi.

Istareathimandhestaresbackhiseyes

unblinking.“MissKhumalo”saystheladyatthe

door.Iblinkonceandpraythatheisgoingtobe

gonewheniopenmyeyesagain.Itdoesn'thappen

atall.Heisstillthere.It'slikestarringat

Ntethelelo'solderversion.

"Thanks"Igetupandwalktowardsher.Shesmiles

atSazibeforeshespeaks"MrDanisa.Theyarealso

waitingforyou"

"ThanksXoli"herepliesandIkeepmyheadstraight.

SaziDanisa.ShesaidhernameisNonjabulo

Danisa.Ijustneverthoughtthati'llseehimagain.

"Woah!!Watchthestep"sayshisvoicenexttoasa

handreachesaroundme.Ialmostfellfaceflaton

thefloorasiwaswalkingin.

"Thanks"ItrytocatchmybreathandSazidoesn't

letgoofme.

"It'sfine"herepliesandImanagemoveawayfrom

hisarm.

Iwalkinandtheroomhasovereightpeoplesitting



aroundthetable.Theyallstareatmeandsuddenly

ifeelsmall.

"PleasecomeinMissKhumalo.Wearereadyfor

you"saysoneladyandIcan'tbesureifit's

Nonjabuloornot.

Inodandmovefowardeventhoughitfeelslikei

havecementaroundmyankles.SuddenlyIcan't

evenwalkfast.

"Sheisalittlenervous.Ithinkweareintimidating"

someonesaysandthereisalaugh.Afriendlylaugh.

Itakeadeepbreathandapologiseforthe

weirdness.Itellthemi'mnervousbutintruth,I'm

shockedbecauseSaziDanisaisthesameguythat

leftmepregnantandneverlookedback.Heismy

son'sfather.

*****

Nextchaptertomorrow.icanbarelykeepmyeyes

openguys.



Chapter99

Phili

DespiteabadstartbutIacemypresentation.Inthe

endoneguygetsupandstartsclapping.Ifeel

betterevenSaziisforgottenuntilNonjabulotakes

myhandandleadmeoutoftheboardroomwitha

widesmileplasteredonherface.Sheisexactly

howIimaginedher.Sheisshort,couldberounder

butit'sclearsheisweightconsciousandshehas

thiswarmairaroundher.Hervoiceisevenmore

friendlierwhensheisfacetoface.

"Youarebrilliant"sherepeatsandmycheeksare

startingtoburnfromthewidesmiling.

"Thankyoufortheopportunity"Itrytosoundas

happyasIfeel.

"ItwasactuallySazi'sideatoforcethepresentation

today.Don'ttellhimItoldyou,buthisideawas

brilliant.YouwereamazingandIknowI'mstarting



tosoundlikeI'mnutsbutgirlyourock"shesmiles

andIsmileback.It'shardnotto.Ievenignorethe

Sazipart.

"MrsDanisa.Theywouldliketohaveaword"says

someoneatthedoor.

"I'llbeintouchPhili"sheturnsandwavesthegirl

fromthereceptiondesk."Shewillwalkyououtand

nexttimeIpromisewewillhaveaproperchat"she

givesmeahugandthethingsi'mcarryingalmost

fallbecauseIwasn'texpectingthis.

Wesaygoodbyeandthegirlwalksmeout.Mluleki

isnotbackyet.IsearchmybagformyphoneandI

can'tseemtofindit.Ibalancethelaptopbagonmy

feetandpropersearchmybag.

"Youforgotthis"saysSazi'svoicebehindme.

Iturnandheisholdingoutmyphone.Ileftitonthe

table.

"Thankyou"Itakethephone.

Hebendsdownandpicksupmybag.

"YoulookgoodMaPhili"hesmiles.Noonehas



calledmeMaPhiliinyearsnow.

"Phili.EveryonecallsmePhili"myvoicesounds

sharperthanintended.YesIamangrybutIdon't

wanttosoundbitteraboutit.

"IapologiseMashobane"myphoneringsandhe

stopstalking.It'sMlulekiandIpressyesasIstart

towalkawayfromSazi.

"Mylove"

"Yesbaby.I'maroundthecorner.Ihopei'mnot

interrupting.Areyoudone?"Heasks

"I'mdone.I'mwaitingforyounow"Ireplyandlook

behindme.Saziisstillstandingtherewatchingme.

"I'mherebaby"hesaysandIseethecaralready.I

don'tevenwaitforhimtodriveintotheparkinglotI

meethimatthegate.

ThecarstopsandIputmythingsinthebackseat

beforegettinginthepassengerseat.InthemirrorI

seeSazistillstandingthere.Heonlywalksaway

whenthecaralsostartsmoving.

"Howdiditgo?"AsksMlulekiadjustingtherearview



mirror.IthinkhealsosawSazibuti'mnotsureifI

shouldbringupthesubjectjustyetsoIputitaside.

I'llneedtotalktothegirlsfirst.

"Itwentwell"mytoneisnolongercheerfullike

expectedandMlulekiseesthis.

"Theydidn'tmakeyouuncomfortableinanyway?"

Heasks.It'stheFrancisissue.Wedon'tcallitby

namebutwebothknowwhatitmeans.

"Notheydidn't.Itwasgood.Iwasjustnervousat

firstbutyouknowme,OnceIgetintothemoodI

speaknonstop"Ismileathimandhesmilesback.

"Arewecelebratingtonightorwewaitabit?We

couldtakethekidsaswell"hesuggestsandIshake

myhead.

"I'dratherbewithyou"Iholdhishandandhe

squeezesminebackandnods.

"I'llcookforusthen"hesaysquietlyandInod

beforethecarfallsbackintosilence.Whydidlife

havetobringSazibackagain.ThelasttimeIsaw

himwasthedayItoldhimIwaspregnant.Heleft

forJohannesburgsoonafterandweneverheard



fromhimagain.WhydoIgettoseehimnow?

********

Mluleki

IwaituntilPhili'sbreathinggetssofterbefore

gettingoffthebed.Islipmyboxershortsonand

takeherphonewithme.Whileshewasbusyriding

melikeitwasthelasttimeherphonebeeped

severaltimes.Shenevercheckedthemessagesso

i'mcheckingthemforher.

Iheaddownstairsandsitonthelaststairwithout

turningonthelights.Theglowprovidesenough

lightformetoseeifanyoneoranythingismoving.I

checkthenumberfirst.It'sanunsavednumberand

allmessagesarefromthisperson.Iclickthefirst

message.Theyarecongratulatingheronthe

presentation.That'ssoundsharmlessbutIcheck

thesecondmessage.Philiwasn'tthesameafter



shewentthereandthatmanwaiteduntilshewasin

thecarbeforehewentbackinside.Youdothatfor

peopleyoucaraboutnotrandomstrangersyouare

hopingtogetintobusinesswith.Thesecond

messageisabouthowgoodshelooked.Theperson

asksaboutDabulaandCeliwe.Clearlyit'ssomeone

fromherpast.Ireadthethirdmessage.Thisone

clearlystatesthatthereissomehistorybetween

them.It'sclearlyamanandheremembersthelast

timetheysaweachother.Thelastmessagethis

personisaskingifsheishappytowithmebecause

shedeservesthebest.Icanfeelacoldsweatgoing

downmyspine.Itakethenumberanddeletethe

messagesinPhili'sphonebeforeusingmyphone

toGoogleDanisaOutreach.Googleshowsme

differentarticlesbutIgotoimagesfirst.Isawthat

manandIneedaclearphotoofhim.These

messagescan'tbecomingfromthewomanandhe

stoodfartoolongwhenIpickedherup.

Thefirstimageisseeisamanandwoman.A

couplestandinginfrontoftheircompanybuilding.

Theyarebothgrinningbutthereissomething



familiarabouttheman.LikeI'veseehimsome

wherebefore.

****

Nqubekotakesforevertoanswer.Hecan'tbe

sleepingalready.It'sjust10pm.

"Mlu"

"Ijustsentyouaphoto.Tellmeyou'veseenthat

facebefore"

"Letmecheckthephoto"IhearThandekaand

Celiwelaughinginthebackground.Soundslikethey

areplayingcards.

"And?"Iaskimpatiently.

"Givemeamoment"herepliesandIwaitamoment.

"Mlu"hesaysandIreplywithagrunt.Hehasto

knowsomeonewholookslikethis.Thefaceistoo

familiar.

"YesIrecognisethefacebuti'mnotsurewhere.He



lookslikesomeoneweseeallthetime.Butwho?"

Healsosoundspuzzled.AtleastIknowI'mnot

insane.

"Idon'tknow.Wecan'tbeseeingthesamething

Nqubeko"

"Iknow.Maybeitwillcomeback"herepliesbefore

heaccusesAwethuofcheating.

"Theyarestillup?"Iaskbecausetheyshouldbein

bed.

"Yepweareplayingcards.Sincethereisnoschool

anymore.Wenegotiatedbedtimeandit's10:30

untilJanuary2"helaughs.

"Isee.Wellenjoy.I'llhaveXolacheckoutthephoto

andmaybedosomebackgroundcheckonhim"

"Why?"

Itelhimabouthowtheguystoodthereand

watchedPhiliuntilIdroveoffandalsoaboutthe

messages.

"Youthinkit'shim?"Heaskswiththedoorclosing

behindhim.Hejustlefttheloungeforsomeprivacy.



"Somethinginmygutstellmethereissomething

thereandPhilijustmadethesweetestlovetome.I

knowsheisallkindsofsexyandsweetandknows

howtofuckmebuttonightitwasdifferentNqubeko.

Ican'tbeimaginingthis"

"Soyouthinkit'stheex?"HeasksandIhatehaving

toadmititoutloudbutIthinksotoo.

"Yes.Unfinishedbusinesssomewhere"

"Butisn'tthemanwearingaweddingring?"

"Theringdoesn'tmeananythingNqubeko"

"Philiwouldn'tcheatonyou"

"Iknowbutitdoesn'tmeanit'sokayforanyoneto

purposelychaseaftermywoman.It'sdisrespectful"

Asamanheshouldknowthatyouhavetorespect

someboundaries.

"Iknowandwewilldealwithhimonceweknowthe

realstory.Fornowlet'sfindoutwhohereallyis"

"I'llsendamessagetoXola"

IhearanoisebehindNqubeko.Itsoundslike

someoneisyellinginpain.



"What'sgoingon?"Iaskbecausethereismore

noise.

"Ntethelelojustwalkedtothedoor.Heissleepyand

herefusestogotosleepbeforeeveryoneelse.You

knowhoststubbornheis"explainsNqubekoandI

imagineNtetheleloforcinghiseyestostayopen

whenallhewantstodoisclosethem.

"Mluleki"saysNqubekohisvoicesoundingstrange.

"What?"

"It'sNtethelelo.HelookslikeNtetheleloonlyheis

older.That'swhywethinkwe'veseenhimbefore"

Istoptappingmyfingerontherailandthinkabout

Ntetheleloasagrownman.

"ThatmanisNtethelelo'sfather"hewhispers.

Chapter100

Thembeka

Theentirehousehadalatenight,soI’mnot



shockedtowakeuptoquietness.Ileavethe

bedroomandheadtokitchenbecausethebabyand

Iarestarving.

“Morning”saysNqubeko,appearinginthelounge.

“Morning,howwasthecouch?”Ikisshisunshaved

cheek.Thebeardisticklishagainstmyskin.

“Hardbutamanhastodowhatamanhastodo”he

laughsandkissesmyneck.Iletoutagiggle.

“Yes.Breakfast?”Iofferandhenods“Thanksfor

cleaningup”welefttheloungeinarealmesslast

night.Nqubekohasfixeditnicely.

“It’scool”hetakesmyhandandwewalktothe

kitchenhandinhand.ImakeacerealfirstsoIcan

keepeatingwhilemakingbreakfastforeveryone

else.Nqubekohelpswiththeeggsandsausages.

“Soyouthinkyoucanmoveinbeforethebaby

comes?”heasks,andIstopmakingtoastandlook

athim.

“Butthisismyhouse”hegaveittomeformypeace

ofmind.Yes,hespendsmoretimeherethanhe



doesinhisownhome,butstillit’smyhouse.

“Iknowandyourhousehardlyhasenoughspace

forthebaby’sroom”helooksatmelikeIshould

haveknownthisalready.

“Butthebabyonlyneedsacotandwehaveaspace

forthecot”

Wearegoingtohaveafight.Icanseethechainsin

Nqubeko’sheadtellinghimtoargueandpullingall

thetricksknowntomankind.

“Achestofdrawersfortheclothes.Abreastfeeding

chair.Ithinktoysaswell.Thosethingsneedaroom

Thembekanotasmallspace”Yep,Iwasright.We

aregoingtohaveafightaboutthis.

“Thereisaspaceinthecloset.I’llbreastfeedinbed”

IreasonandturnbacktotoastIwasbusywith.

“Becauseyoudon’twanttocomeandstaywith

me?”

“WhosaidIdon’t?Itjustmakeslittlesense,”Iargue,

andhesaysnothing.Atinypersonwalksinrubbing

hiseyes.



“MorningNtethelelo”Igreethimandhesmiles.

“MorningAuntThembekaandyouuncleNqubeko”

heclimbsthehighchairandsits.

“Youareupearlytoday.Thereisnoschool”says

Nqubeko,staringatNtethelelolikeheisstudying

something.

“Iknowbutthestomachdoesn’tknow”hereplies

andIlaugh.

“True”saysNqubeko,hiseyesstillfixedon

Ntethelelo.Iignorethemandfocusonthebreakfast

sothispersoncaneat.

Nqubekotakesouthisphoneandsnapsaphotoof

Ntethelelowhileactinglikeheislookingat

somethingonhisphone.NowIknowsomethingis

goingon,andhebettertellmethetruthassoonas

thischildgoestotheloungewithhisbreakfast.

**********

Amandaisthesecondpersontowakeup,andshe



alsocomestowaitforbreakfastinthekitchen.

Luckyforher,shefindsmealmostdoneandItell

hertogivemetwomoreminutes.Shesaysthank

youandstartsplayingagamewithNtethelelo.Ilet

thembeuntilI’mdoneandhandthemthefood.

Nqubekopullsoutachairandsitsdownbeforehe

eats.

“Okayoutwithit”Istandnexttohimandstaban

egginhisplate.

“Youareeatingmyfood”hepushestheplateaway

whenItrytograbanotherone.

“Yousnappedhisphoto.Why?”

“Who?”heasks,andIgivehimthehardlook.I’ve

learntthatwithNqubekoyoudon’tplaytherun

aroundwhenyouwantthetruth.

“Okayfine,sitdownandI’lltellyou”hepullsthe

chairandgetsuptohelpmeclimbup.Iget

comfortableandwaitforhimtositdownsohecan

starttalking.Hetakesouthisphoneandturnsthe

screentome.IstareatthemanI’veneverseen

before.



“Whoisthis?”IaskbecauseIdon’trememberhim

atall.

“Okay,fine.Lookatthis”heswipesrightandIsee

Ntethelelo’sphotohesnappedearlier.

“And?”Ireallyseenothingatall.

“HelookslikeNtethelelo”helowershisvoiceandI

stareathiminshock.Heswipesleftandshowsme

themanagainandthenswipesrighttoshowme

Ntethelelo.Okay,theearslooksimilar.

“Theybothhavebatears”Itease.

“Andtheybothhavethesamerestingface.The

eyebrows,thehairlineandtheeyes.Theyhavethe

sameeyes”hesaysandashementionsthese

thingsIseetheresemblanceaswell.

“SoyoufoundNtethelelo’sfather?Youwerelooking

forhim?”doesPhilievenknowthis?

“Weweren’t.Wethinkheownsthecompanythatis

goingtobeinbusinesswithPhili’scompany.Sheis

yettoconfirm,butMlulekisuspectedandImade

theconnection.Helookslikehisfatherwithalittle



ofPhilihereandthere,”

Itakethephoneandlookatthephotoagain.

“SoheinvitedPhilijusttowormhiswaybackinto

herlife?”

“Don’tgetallworkedupnow.Letthemsortthisout

themselves”hetakesmyhand.Hetoldmethisand

nowI’mnotsupposedthequestionitorgetall

workedup?Howdoesthatevenwork?

“Heleftherpregnant.Thereisnoexcuseforthat”

“Youarepregnantandyourhypertensionisn’t

supposedtorise”hesaysandpushesmyfood

towardsme.

“I’mjustannoyedthat….”Idon’tgettofinishthe

sentencebeforeNqubekoputsanegginmymouth.

“Justeatandthinkaboutmovinginwithme”that’s

enoughtoshutmeup.Ichewandsaynothingelse.

Ican’twaittotellPhili.

************



Nqubeko

Istartattheofficefirstbecauseit’sbeenawhile

sinceIwentthereforlongerthananhour.I’m

hopingthingswillsettledownsoon,andsinceit’s

thefestiveseason,everyoneistiredandcan’twait

togohomeforholidays.Whentheyearstarts,

Thembekawillstaywithmefulltime.I’llmakesure

shehasfull-timecareandthenI’lltrytocoverall

anglesatworksobythetimethebabycomesshe

canhaveallmyattention.Imakeamentalnoteto

lookforawonderfulschoolforAmanda,evenifit

meansbribingherwayin.

ThefirstfaceIseeismyPA.shegreetswitha

smilewhichmeansshewasreadingabookunder

herdesk.

“MorningMrMbonambi”shegreetsandInod

becausenowIseeCraigwaitinginthewaitingarea.

“Youdidn’tcalltoletmeknowheishere”whatifI

didn’tcomein?



“Heaskedmenottosayingyouwereintheparking

lotalready”shesoundsnervous.Ireallyneedto

smilemoreinfrontofmystuff.

“Okay.Pleasegetmesomecoffee.Powderedmilk

please”IrequestasCraiggetsup.

“YesSir”

Iwalktomyoffice.SinceCraigisnowhavingme

tailed,hemightaswellfollowmenow.

Hefollowsmeinandclosesthedoorbehindhim.

Craigisnotagoodsign,nomatterthesituation.

“Whatnow?”Iaskbeforeheevensitsdown.

“I’mbringingyouproblems”hepullsouthisphone

andpushesittowardsme.

“Regarding?”Itakethephoneanditcomestolife.

It’sLindo.Ilookathim,waitingforanexplanation.

“We’vebeenchasingthisguyformonthsalready.

Hegetsawayeverytime,andheleadsmetothis.

LindokuhleMbonambi”

“Heismysonalright.Whatishedoingnow?”it’s

justaphotoofLindolookingbored.



“Swipeleft”heorders.

IswipeleftandthenextphotoisLindosittingon

thecouchwithtwopackagesinfrontofhim.Iswipe

moreandthenextphotoshowshimopeningthe

packages.It’sclearasdaylightthatheispushing

coke.IlookatmorephotosuntilI’mdoneandhand

thephonebacktoCraig.

“Wewantthebigguy,notLindo.ButIcan’t

guaranteethatLindowon’tgetcaughtinthe

crossfire”saysCraigasifhefeelssorryforme.I

knowhedoesn’tgiveadamnaboutme.ToCraig

I’mjustsomeonehehastoharassbecause

someonejustinvolvedwhat’smineinsomeshitI

havenobusinessbeinginto.

“SoLindoisapusher?”

“Yes.ManyhaveidentifiedhimNqubekoandwe

havesomeoneinthegroupsoyouknowthatit’s

onlyamatteroftimebeforesomethinggoesdown

andLindowillbethere”hecrosseshislegs.

“Thentakehimin”heisaminor,butnocrime

deservestogounpunished.



“Nqubeko”saysCraigsoundingdisappointed.

“Atsomepointhehastolearnthatallactionshave

consequences”it’sbetterhegoesawaybecauseifI

havetodisciplinehimmyselfI’llinjurehim.

“Evenifitriskshavinghimkilled?Webothknow

theydon’tgiveadamnabouthim.Theywillcuthim

fast,”saysCraigdecidinghewantstobebrutal

aboutthis.

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?”

“Webothknowthatyouhavepeoplewhocanget

Lindoout,andtheycanhelpusexposethewhole

thing.YouarenotasaintNqubeko”

“Ihaveachildontheway,Craig.Thembekais

finallysettlingandIcanfinallybreathe.Ican’tmess

itup”shewillneverforgivemeifanythinghappens.

“I’mnotaskingyoutogoundercover.I’masking

youtopointmetotherightdirection.Ineedsniffers

Nqubeko”

“Andinreturn,Lindogetsout.Youwillpersonally

makesurehisnamedoesn’tcomeup?”Ilookathim



andhenods.

“Icanevengethimoutofthecountryifneeded,but

itshouldn’tifLindoplaysawaywhentheshitgoes

down”

Istandnearthewindowandlookdown.Lindois

goingtosendmetoanearlygrave.

“I’llthinkaboutitandletyouknow”

Hesaysnothing,butIhearhimgetup.

“ThanksNqubeko”

InodandwaituntilIhearthedoorclosebefore

punchingthewall.

AknockfollowsandItellthemtocomein.It’smy

coffeeandIhavenodesireforitanymore.

“Thanks”Icontinuelookingdownthestreetswhile

listeningtothethrobbingpaininmyhand.

***** ***** *****



Mluleki

Philileftthebedearlyandstartedbanging

everythinginthenameofcleaning.Istayedinbed

foranhourbeforegettingupbecauseIfearedfor

mypotsandvases.Sheisveryactivewhensheis

distracted.Thebreakfastiswaitingformeinthe

microwaveandsheisnowbusymakingdumplings.

“Areyouokay?”Iaskwhiletakingaseatacrossher.

“I’mfinejusttryingtomakesomethingnice.You

lovedumplings”shesmilesandIfeelmyheart

flutter.Ilovethiswoman.

“Iloveloyaltymore”Imumbleandsheheardme

becauseshestopsandlooksatme.

“Whatdoyoumean?”sheasks,andIlookather.

Shelooksawayfirst.

“YouknowwhatImean,Phili.Isawhismessages”

“Messages?”



“Yes.Hesentyoumessageslastnight.Igotpissed

anddeletedthem”

“Youwentthroughmyphone?”

“Amansentyoumessagesaskingifyouarehappy

withmebecauseyoudeservethebest.Andyouare

onlythinkingabouthowIwentthroughyour

phone?”

“Ididn’tseemessages,sohowwasIsupposedto

knowwhattheysaid.Youdeletedthem”shesounds

annoyed.

“Butthat’snotimportant.Webothknowthatyou

areworriedaboutthis.Itbothersyousomuchyou

justcleanedthehouseinanhour.Hebothersyou”

“Becauseheleftmepregnantandnow,Iseehim

again.Youthinksomethinglikethatshouldn’t

botherme?”nowsheisyelling.

“Iexpectyoutobepissedandtellmeaboutit.But

youdidn’t.insteadyouthought,whynotseduceme

andmakemequestionus?”

“Questionus?”sheseemsshocked.



“Yes,whatamIsupposedtosayifIcometopick

youupandthereismanstarringatyoulikethat?

Thenyouactallweirdaboutittoapointofjust

fuckingmetoforget”

“Ididn’tfuckyoutoforget”shescreamsandnowI

knowthatI’mrightoncue.

“Don’tinsultme,Phili.IlovethesexbutInever

signedupforguiltysexandyoucan’tmakeme

startdoingthatrightnow”

“IneversaidyouwerebutIdon’tgetwhyyouhave

togetallinsecureaboutanything”

“Don’tmakethisbeaboutmyinsecurities.Weare

nottalkingaboutmyinsecurities.Wearetalking

aboutyouseeingyourexyesterdayandcoming

homeadifferentperson”

“Youknow?”hervoicedrops

“OfcourseIdo.That’swhyI’maskingwhyareyou

actingallguiltyaboutit”

“AndwhatmakesyouthinkIfeelguilty?”her

defencesaregoingtopickupagainandweare



goingtomoveawayfromourpoint,butIcan’tlet

herdothat.

“Youstillwantthatman?”

“Howcouldyousaysomethinglikethatabouta

manthatleftmepregnantandneverlookedback?”

hervoiceisthickwithemotions.

“Becauseyouareactinglikethereissomething

Phili.WhereIamstandingyouareactinglike,I

shouldquestionthisandyoukeepgoingaround

aboutit”

“Itshockedmetoseehim.HewasthelastpersonI

expectedtosee,andhewasallcoolaboutit.He

eventouchedmeandIhatedit.IhatethatIsaw

himandIdon’tknowhowtodealwithit.Butlike

everythingelse,youneededtomakeitaboutyou”

hereyesfillupwithtears.

“Itwasneveraboutme.Itwasaboutyou.Yousee

somethingthatdisturbsyouandyouactlikeyou

arefeelingguiltyandIdon’tgetwhy.Whatwasso

hardabouttellingmewhothatmanislastnight?

YouknewIsawhimandyouknewIhadquestions



butinsteadyouinitiatesexandI’msupposedto

fuckyouandbehappythatevenwhenyouare

distractedyoustillwanttoshagme”

Shedoesn’treply,andIwaitforher.

“IwasgoingtotellyouwhenIwasreadytotalk

aboutit”

“SoI’msupposedtowatchyoudrowninthisand

waitforyoutotalk?”

Shedoesn’treply,soIcontinue.

“Sothisiswhatwedo?Whenyouhaveproblems,I

shouldstandasideuntilyouarereadytotalkabout

them?Ishouldn’tworrythatyouarenotokayatall

andjustbehappythatevenwhenyouareunhappy,

butyoustillfuckme.IsthatthekindofmanI’m

supposedtobetoyou?”

Sheshakesherhead.

“WhatkindofmanamIsupposedtobetoyou?”I

askandshewipedthetears.

“Whyareyoutreatingmelikeatoy?Somethingthat

shouldbehappyitgotplayedwith,butwhenit



comestosomethingserious,Ishouldstandaside

andwatch.AmInotsupposedtobeyourshoulder

toleanon?”Iquestionandshedoesn’tanswer

again.

“I’msorryfordeletingyourmessages.Ishouldn’t

havedonethat.Ijustgotpissedthathehassome

nervetosendamessageaskingifyouarehappy

withme.Howdarehe?Whothefuckdoeshethink

heistocomeandquestionourrelationship?”she

flincheswhenIsmackthetable.

“don’tdothat.I’mpissedathim,notyou.Come

here”Igetoffthechairandopenmyarms.She

comescloserandIwrapmyarmsaroundher.

“I’msorryforreactingbadly”Iwhisperandsqueeze

her.

Shesaysnothing,butsheisholdingontome.

“Sohetouchedyou?”Iask

“Itripped,andhecaughtme”shepullsawayandI

smileather.Iknowsheisexpectingmetogetall

workedupaboutitandIam,butIwon’tshowher.

Danisaneedstokeephishandsawayfrommy



woman.

“Hedidgoodbecauseifyoufellandhewasthere

butdidnothingweweregoingtohaveaproblem”I

sayitforherbenefitbutdeepdownIhatethe

thoughtofhishandsonher.IneversaidI’mnot

insecure.Ihavealottobeinsecureabout.

Chapter101

Nqubeko

“SoyouhavetogotoCapeTown?”asksThembeka,

followingmeoutofthehouse.Ihatehavingtolieto

her,butIcan’ttellThembekathetruthaboutthis.

“Yes,I’lltrytofinishquicklyandcomeback”Itake

herhandsintomine.Shehasfatfingersandthey

aresweaty.Itremindsmeofourweddingday.She

feltlikethis.Butwearenolongerthosepeoplenow.

Weareapropercouple.

“That’sgood”shesmilesandIsmileback.Why

doesLindohavetodragmebacktothatworld?



“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”shelaughsandIkissherlipstoshut

herup.

“WhenIcomeback,wearegoinghome.Mymother

wantstoseeyou”plustheywanttoshowsome

supportregardingtheJosiahissue.ToobadJosiah

won’tlivelongenoughtoheartheoutcome.

“Aswhat?Yourpregnantgirlfriend?”shelooks

alarmed.

“Yes”Ilaughatherreaction.“Toremovethe

girlfriendtitlemeansyouwillneedtomarryme”I

dropahintandthereissomehesitationinhereyes

butIpretendlikeIdon’tseeit.TowinThembeka’s

handinmarriage,Iwillneedtoallowhertoprocess

theideaandfallinlovewithit.Ican’tambushher

withthatpart.

“JustgotoCapeTownandhurrybackhome”she

changesthetopicandIletitgo.

“I’lltextyouwhenIgettotheairportbutImight

needtoseeLindobeforeIleave”



“Okay.Letmenotkeepyoufortoolong”sheletsgo

ofmyhand.

“Don’tforgettocallDrNgcobo”Iremindherbefore

kissingherlipsagain.Shenodsandthenwatches

measIwalkbackwardstothecarbecauseIdon’t

wanttoturnaround.ShecontinuestosmileuntilI

bumptothecarandthenshelaughs.

Iblowherakissandthengetinthecar.Shewaves

andIwavebackbeforedrivingout.

************ ****

ImakeittouLundiinonepiecebesidesdrivinglike

amaniacbecauseI’mpissedoff.Nothileishome

becauseshecomestostandoutsidewhenshe

seesmedrivein.Thereisaglassinherhandsand

judgingbythewayshelooks,Icantellshehas

beendrinkingsincethismorning.

“Youarebacktobeatsomeoneup?That’sallyou

doanyway”shescreamsbeforeIevengetoutof



thecar.Iignoreherrantsandwalkpasthertothe

house.

“Lindo!!”Iyellontopofmyvoicewhilepushing

closeddoorIcomeacross.Nothilecomesafterme,

alsoscreaminginsultstowardsme.Idon’thave

timeforher,soIkeepsearchingallroomsforLindo

untilIfindhimhidinginAmanda’sroom.

“Cocaine?”Iaskwhilestandingatthedoor.Luckily,

Nothilehadbarsinstalledinallwindowssohecan’t

escape.

Hedoesn’treply,andItakemybeltoff.Hiseyes

lookreadytopopoutandNothilepushesmefrom

behind.

“Youarenotbeatingupmyson”sheyellswhile

tryingtopushherwayinside.

“Cocaine?YouaredoingcocaineLindo?”Iask

againwhilecalculatingifIcangrabhimbeforehe

eventhinksaboutducking.

“Heisnotdoingcocaine”saysNothile.

Imoveasideforabitandsherushesin.Ithinkin



herheadshethinksifsheoffersherselfasashield

I’llspareLindo,butsheissowrong.Themoment

sheisinandLindo’sshouldersdrop,Irusharound

thebedandgrabhimashetriestostepoverthe

bedtogettothedoorfirst.Helandsonthebedand

Ideliverthebeatingastriestofreehimselffrommy

grip.It’sdifficulthittingsomeonewithonehand

whiletheytrytobreakfreeandthenhavesomeone

elsetryingtograbthebelt,whichiswhatNothileis

doing.Whenshereachesthelevel,I’mwillingto

tolerate,Iturnandpushherback.Sheisdrunk,so

shelandsonthefloorandscreams.Iignoreherand

focusonbeatingLindoup.Heresistsatfirst,but

whenherealizesthatI’mnotlettinguphecries,

whichiswhatIwanttoachieve,anyway.

“I’msorry”hesaysinbetweenthesobsandI

continueuntilIfeelit’senoughforallhissins.

HesitsupstraightandcontinuessobbingwhileI

putonmybelt.Nothileisalsoonthefloorsobbing

whileclaimingshehassprainedherelbow.She

reallyneedstosleepitoff.

“Doyouhaveanyideawhatyou’vedone?”Iaskand



wipethesweatonmyface.

Hedoesn’treply,andIdon’tcare.Hecanhearme

alright.

“Thosethugswon’thesitatetocutyourthroatLindo.

Theywon’thaveaproblemhurtingAmandawhen

theywanttogettoyou.Isthatthelifeyouwant?”

Heshakeshisheadandwipeshisface.

“WhywouldyouinvolveyourselfwiththatLindo?

Youareakid”Iwanttoslaphimaroundjustto

makehimfeelmyhandsbutIstopmyself.IfIstart,

Iwon’tbeabletostop.

Hedoesn’treply,andIlookatNothile.

“Youaredrowninginalcohol,yourboyfriendis

hittingyourdaughterandyoursonisdoingdrugs.

Isthishouseholdyouwanttorun?”

“Leavemealone.I’mgoingtocallthepolice”she

threatens

“Callthem.Theywanttoarresthim,anyway”

Thatseemstosoberherupabit.Shefrownsand

looksatme.Iguessshehasn’tfullygraspedthe



drugissue.

“Theyhaveafootageofhimwithashitloadof

drugs.Ifitgetsout,theywillprobablysilencehim”

“Idon’tdothem.Theyforcedmetotakealine,andI

didn’t”saysLindoasifthatshouldmeansomething

tome.

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Theyhavesomethingonyou”

“Can’twefixit?”heasksandIlookathim.

“Youthinkthisissomethingyoucanfix?”

“I’llstopandconfesstothepolice”heoffers.

“Youhaven’tbeenhearingme,Lindo.Thesepeople

willkillyoulikeyouarenothing”Ilookatthetime

andIneedtoleavenowifIwanttomakeittothe

airportandcatchmyflight.

“Weareleaving.Let’sgo”IgrabhimandNothile

getsupasifshenolongerhasasprainedelbow.

“Don’ttakehimNqubeko”shetriestofightmebutI

reallydon’thavetheenergyforthis.

“Ididn’tsayI’llkillhim”Iyellbackatheranddrag



himoutofthebedroom.Heresistsatfirst,butwhen

it’sclearthatIamtakinghimwithme,hestopsand

allowsmetocontinue.

************

Chapter102Phili

I’mmeetingNonjabulotogetsomefeedbackonmy

proposalandI’mfeelingnervousaboutitbecause

nowIknowthatSaziisherhusbandandhehas

sentmetwomoremessagesaskinghowIamand

alsocomplementingmeongrowth.Ididn’treplyin

anyofthemasIdidn’tgetwhyhehastosendme

suchmessages.Heleftmepregnantandnowheis

backactinglikewewerejustfoolingaroundwhen

mylifechangedforever.“Ifyoupullthatskirtdown

onemoretimeitwillripandthenyouwillneedto

changeitandwebothknowtheskirtisnota

problem.YourockedthepresentationPhili.Thisis

aneasypart”saysMlulekistandingbehindmeand

lookingatmyreflectionthroughthemirror.“IknowI

shouldn’tletSazigettome.Imeanheispartofthe



companybutI’llbedealingwithNonjabuloandI

canignoreSazi”ItakedeepbreathandIcansee

thediscomfortinMluleki’seyes.ThesubjectofSazi

bothershimbuthepromisedtonotletitcome

betweenus.“Yes,ignoringhimshoulddohimgood

becauseonewrongmovefromhimandMrNice

guyvanishes.Iwon’tpretendnottowanttosmash

hisheadin”hekissesmycheekbeforeIcould

commentaboutthatstatement.

MlulekiisdrivingmeandI’mhappytolethimjust

sohecanfeelbetteraboutbeingincluded.

“NqubekowenttoCapeTown”Itellhimandhe

nodsbutsaysnothingaboutthesubject.Thembeka

issuspectingsomethingandIpromisedherthatI’ll

askthismanofmine.“Thembekawasworriedabit”

Iaddandthatgetshisattention.“Why?Heisthere

onbusiness”“Whatkindofbusiness?”Iaskand

thistimehelooksatme.HeshouldknowI’mspying

forThembeka.SheispregnantandNqubekoshould

knowthatasecretmakesusrestless.“Something

todowithLindoanddrugs.Thatboyneedsagood

asswhippingandthenarealitycheck.Heisgiving



usgreyhair”hecomplains.“Lindoisintodrugs

now?”itworsethanweassumed.“It’samessPhili

andpleasedon’ttellThembeka.TheworldLindois

draggingNqubekointoistoodarkanddeepand

shedoesn’tneedtothinkaboutthatrightnow.We

wanthertohaveahealthybaby”hegivesmethe

convincinglook.“That’sanimpossiblesituation

Mluleki.Shethinksheisouttherehavingfreakysex

withanotherwoman.HowdoIsitthereandlether

continuethinkingthat?”Mlulekidoesthe

unthinkable.Helaughslikeit’sfunny.Hedoesn’t

stopevenwhenIlookathim.“What?It’sfunny”he

addswhenIstareathim.“Averypregnantwoman

thatisn’tsupposedtobestressedisathome

thinkingaboutherhusbandandyouarefindingit

funny”“ThembekaneedstotrustNqubeko.He

wouldn’tcheatonher.Notafteralmostlosingher”

helooksseriousnow.“Hedidloseher.Heisjust

luckythathegotherback”Iaddjustforeffect.

“Yeah,Heislucky”helooksatmeforamoment

andfocusbackontheroad.

*******



WereachtheofficesandMlulekidoesn’tofferto

comewithme.Hepreferstowaitwiththesecurity

whilesmoking.Ifindthatoddbecausewhenweleft

thehousehewashell-bentoncomingwithme.I

don’tquestionitthough.I’mnervousasitisalready.

Thefrontladygreetsmewithasmilebefore

usheringmetoNonjabulo’soffice.Ifindherwith

SaziwhomakesashowtogetupandsmilewhenI

walkin.IcouldbeimaginingitbutNonjabulo’s

greetingisn’twarmlylikethelasttime.Sheisall

professionaltodayandthattakesmedownanotch.

Ineedhertobefullyonmysideifthispartnership

ismeanttowork.“Pleasegetussomecoffee”she

orderstotheladybeforeshowingmetheseat.“Yes

Ma’am”shehurriesoutandItakeadeepbreath.

“Goshsorryaboutthat.Ijusthadaroughmorning

butitwillclearoffinaminute”shesaysbefore

takingaseatacrossme.Saziremainsstandingand

hisgazeshiftingbetweenus.“It’sfine.Asamother

Iknowallaboutroughmornings”Ireplyandshe

laughs.“Howmanykidsdoyouhave?”sheasks

andIcan’thelpbutlookatSazi.Didn’thetellher

thetruth?“TwobutI’veraisedthree”IreplyandSazi



smileslikeanidiot.ItpissesmeoffbutIhaveto

remaincoolbecausethisisbusiness.“Wowthat’s

great”saysNonjabulosoundingratheremotional.

“Celiwemustenjoybeingabigsister”saysSaziand

Nonjabuloalsolookathiminsurprise.“Yesshe

does.Shegetstobullythematwill”Ireplylikea

proudmother.“That’snice”saysSaziand

Nonjabuloclearherthroat.“Anywayweshouldlet

youknowthegoodnews”shesaysandthensmile.

“Theyapprove?”Iaskunabletowaitanylonger.

“Yes.WelcomeonboardMissKhumalo”says

Nonjabuloofferingahand.Ishakeherhandand

shakeSazi’shandaswell.Theladywalksinwith

coffee.Iguesscoffeewillserveasacelebration

drinkfortoday.Ithankherandsheleavesusalone.

********

TheawkwardcoffeecelebrationendswhenSazi

finallyleavesusalone.Nonjabuloexcuseherself

andleavemealone.Iusethatmomenttosharethe

goodnewswithmycousins.“Sorryaboutthat”says

Nonjabulowalkingin.“It’sfine”Iputthephone

awayandshelookslikeshewasjustcrying.“Are



youokay?”Iask.I’mawomanandifIweretostart

cryinginacompanyofanotherwomanIwould

expecthertooffermeanearevenifshedoesn’t

wantto.It’stheleastyoucandoandofcourse

peoplehaveachoiceofsaying“nothanks”Ihope

shedoesthesame.“Iwon’tbeataroundthebush

Phili.Sazitoldmeaboutyourhistory.Itwasn’t

somethingIwasexpecting.Imeanhedidsayyou

datedyearsagobuthedidn’tsayeverythingand

lastnighthefinallytoldme”shesaysandblinks

repeatedlytoclearherfillingupeyes.“Itwasalong

timeagoeventhoughIwasleftwithscarsandalife

timecommitmentbutIdon’twantyoutoworry

aboutme”Shegivesmeasadlookbeforeshe

takesatissuefromherhandbagandwipeshereyes.

“TobetrulyhonestI’mevenpastthehatinghim

stage”Iliesoshecanrelax“ImeanNtetheleloisa

giftthatlifegavemeandIcan’timaginelifewithout

himsoforthatItotallyforgiveSaziforleavingme

likethat”Sheletsoutagaspandlooksatmein

surprise.“WhoisNtethelelo?”sheaskswith

confusioninherface.“Myson,IhopeSazitoldyou

thatheleftmepregnant”Ithoughttheytalked.



Unlesshetoldherlies?“Butyoumiscarriedand

yourfamilymarriedyouofftosomeoneelse.They

didn’tevenwaitforSazitorecoverfromstroke”she

sayswhileblowinghernose.“Whatstroke?What

marriage?I’veneverbeenmarriedandIdidn’t

miscarry.Ihaveason.HisnameisNtethelelo”Isay

thewordsquicklybecauseI’mstartingtoget

confusedmyself.“OhmyGod”shegetsupand

leavetheoffice.Istandupandthinkabout

followingherbutstops.Shewillcomebacktome

tocleartheconfusion.Isitdownagainbutthistime

ImakesurethatI’mwatchingthedoorjustincase

theyattackmeorsomething.Youcan’tbesure

whenpeoplestartactingallweird.Timeticksby

beforeIhearfootstepsandtheybothappear.Sazi

looksshockedandNonjabuloiscryingbehindhim.

“Okay,what’sgoingon?”Idemandwhilegettingon

myfeet.“Pleasesitdown?”saysSaziclosingthe

doorbehindthem.NonjabulositsdownandIalso

sitbutSazimovesthestandbehindherbeforehe

pullsouthiscellphone.Iwaitashedialsthe

numberandthephonestartsringing.Heputthecall

onloudspeaker.“Saziso”awomananswers.“Aunt



Betty.IsAuntGabisilethere?”heasks.“Yessheis

here.Holdon”shereplies.Wecanhearthenoiseof

thepersonmovingaroundanddoorsopeningand

closing.Afteramomentagroggyaskswhoitisand

theotherpersonwhispersthatit’sSazi.“Saziso.

Thisisasurprise”shesays.“HiAunt”saysSazi

hisvoicedropping.“Yes.Youdon’tsoundalright.

Whathasthatwomandonenow?”sheasksand

Nonjabuloflinches.Iconcludethattheydon’tlike

heratall.“DidPhiliswalosethebabyandherfamily

marriedhertosomeoneelsebecauseIhada

stroke?”heasksandIlookathim.Hehasastroke?

“Saziso,whythequestionsnow?”sherepliesher

voicenolongersoundinggroggy.“BecauseIhave

Philiwithmerightnowandshehasbeenraisingmy

sonalltheseyears.Shehasneverbeenmarried”

Theotherendgoesquiet.Weallstareatthephone

waitingforherreply.“Aunt.WhenIhadastrokedid

youeventellPhilithatIwassick?”heasksand

againthereisnoanswer.“Shehadason.She

namedhimNtethelelo”headdsandwecanhearthe

breathingwhichmeanssheislisteningbutnot

replying.“WhatdidtheytellyouPhili?”heasksandI



jumpabitbecauseIwasn’texpectingthatquestion.

AsfarasIknowI’mheretohearthetruthand

digestitbecauseclearlythereisalotIdon’tknow.

“ThatyouwenttoGautengtolookforajob”Ireply

feelingmyownvoicetremble.“Andnevercame

back?”heasksandInod.“Aunt.Howcouldyoulet

megothroughallthis?Imournedforthebaby.You

watchedmedrowninpainandmovedmeacross

thecountrysayingit’sformyowngood”heyells

anditmakesNonjabuloandIjump.“Youallknew

andletmesuffer”headdsbeforehisvoicebreaks.I

lookawaywhenNonjabulogetsupandcomforts

him.“Ishouldgo”Igetupandgrabmybagbefore

walkingout.It’salottoprocesssoIkeepwalking

untilIbumptoasolidbody.It’sMlulekiandhe

pushesmyheadup.HecanseethetearsandI

shakemyheadbeforehegoesinsidetobeatup

someone.“Let’sgohome”Itakehishandandhe

followsbuthisfaceisstilllookingbehindme.

***********



Mluleki

Philisatdownandcriedbeforeshetoldmewhat

happened.Iheldherinmyarmsandcomfortedher

asshecriedandcursedSaziso’sfamily.I

understandheranger.BesidethatI’minsecureand

jealousbutwhattheydidwascruel.Worsethey

knewshewasjustayounggirlalreadytakingcare

ofhome.WhenhercryingfinallystoppedIgaveher

somepainkillersfortheheadacheandorderedher

tobed.ImakeacalltoNqubekoasshesleeps.“So

Thembekathinksyouareoutscrewingsomeone

behindherback”Idon’tlaughthistime.Itwas

Phili’sreactionthatmademelaugh.“Ishouldhave

known”hesoundsdisappointed.“Wellyoudid

cheatbeforesoit’sperfectlynormallyforhernotto

trustyou”iadd.“Becauseyoucouldn’tletmefeel

miserablewithoutrubbingsaltintothewound?”he

clickshistongue.“Thepitypartyhastostop

Nqubeko.Whereisthatboy?”“Sleeping.I’mtaking

himtoseeStinglateron.Ikeepthinkingaboutthis.

Nothile’sreactiontoallthis.Sheknowssomething

Mluleki”ofcoursesheknowssomethingbutI



couldn’tbetheonesayingit.Heneedstoseethis

onehimselfplusIneverlikedNothiletobeginwith.

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”Iask.“Getmyself

hookedintoamessandprayIcomeoutwith

something”heexhales.“AndThembeka?”Nqubeko

standstolosealotifhelosesThembeka.“I’llcall

hertonightandassureherthatI’mnitcheating.She

isthewomanIwanttofuckforeverMluleki.Atthis

pointnowomanisworthlosingthatwoman”Ialso

exhaleandsitsdown.“What’swrongwithPhili?”he

asksandIalmostlaughbecauseheknowsmetoo

well.“TurnsoutSazisothoughtPhilimiscarriedand

hehadastrokethelasttimetheymet.Hisfamily

toldhimshemiscarriedandmarriedsomeoneelse”

thepictureofhimstarringatPhiliformsinmyhead.

Thewayhelookedatherwastellingthathehas

someunresolvedfeelingbutIcan’traisethatpoint

becauseIcan’taffordtolooklikeaninsecureman

thatIam.IhavetoactlikeSaziisnotathreatinmy

life.“What?”“Yes.It’samess”“SoSazidoesn’t

knowthatPhiliisraisingthekidalonetheseyears?”

asksNqubeko“Yes,howcouldtheybesocruel?

PhilihadonlyDabulaandtheymadeherthinkit



wasrejection.ShewassocrushedNqubeko”

“That’sunderstandable.Sowhereisshe?”he

asks“Sleeping”IlistenabitjustincaseIhearany

movementinthebedroom.“Shewillbounceback.

PhiliisstrongMluleki.Justgivehersomesupport

andbysupportIdon’tmeanwatchSazilikeahawk”

“Hebetterstayawayifheknowswhat’sgoodfor

him.ButIwon’tputmyselfindoghouse.Ilove

PhiliswaNqubeko.ShemakesmehappyandI

won’tletanyonetakeherawayfromme.

Chapter103

Nqubeko

IstareatThembekathroughthescreen.Herface

looksfullerandhernosebiggerbutstillshelooks

cute.

“Haveyouhadanykickstoday?”Iaskand

immediatelyherhandreachestocuddlehertummy.

ThereisasmileonherfaceandIsmileback.

“Yes.Strongerkicks”sherepliesandhereyescome

backtothescreen.

“That’sgood.Imissyou”



“Imissyoutoo”

“I’mnotoutherecheatingMaKhumalo.IknowIdid

itbeforebutI’velearntmylesson.Iwouldneverdo

thattoyoueveragain”

Shelooksdownforamomentandthenlooksatme

again.

“SoyouarenotmadthatI’mfeelingweirdabout

youtravelingagain?”

“NoI’mnot.It’sallmydoingbabe.Youareallowed

toquestionwhatyoudon’ttrustandasamanI

needtomakeyoutrustme.I’mherewithLindo.

TurnsoutheispushingdrugsandNothileknew.

TheyhaveproofandIneedtogetinvolvedbefore

theysilencehim.Thesepeoplewillstopatnothing

iftheyneedtosilenceLindotostayoutofjail”I

explainandhereyesgrowlargewitheachwordI

say.ThisiswhyIdidn’twanthertoknow.Ididn’t

wanthertobescared.

“TheLindothatIknow?Yourkid?”

“Yes.ThatLindoandNothileknows.Ijustdon’tget

howshecouldletsomethinglikethishappen.Lindo



ishavingsexandmakingbabies,nowheispushing

drugsandwhoknowswhatelseishedoingbehind

herback?”IcanfeelmyangerrisingbutIcan’t

makeherpanicmorethansheisrightnow.

“Howareyougoingtotakecareofit?”

“IknowacleanerandIneedhishelp”Iknowshe

doesn’tunderstandwhatitmeansandIcrossmy

fingersthatshedoesn’taskmemorequestions.

“What’sacleaner?”sheasksandIfailtohidethe

discomfortinmyface.

“It’ssomethingIdon’twantyoutoworryabout”I

replyquicklyandherfacetakesastubbornshape.

TheThembekaIknowandsometimesloveishere

andshewantsanswers.

“IthinkI’lldecidethatpartmyself”shesays

“Okayfine.ClosethedoorbecauseIdon’twantthe

kidstohearthisconversation”Iinstructandshe

movesveryquicklytolockthedoor.

“Locked”shegetsbacktobedandplacethelaptop

infrontofher.



“Okay.WhatI’mabouttotellyouThembekashould

notbesharedwithanyone.NotevenPhiliand

definitelynotyourtherapist.Swear”

ShelookstakenbackandIthinkIseefearabitbut

stubbornisdominantsosheraisesahandand

sweartonevertell.Ican’tlaughrightnow,maybe

somedayIwill.

“Acleanerissomeonewhofixesthemesslikethis

one.ObviouslyLindoisgoingtobeatarget.The

cleanerwilltakethetargetoffhimandcleanup

shouldanyonetrytocomeafterhim.Wecallhim

thecleanerbecausehedoesanexcellentjoband

keepthepersonoutofharm’sway”Iexplainand

hopeshedoesn’taskmeanymorequestions.

“SohewillcleanupLindo?”

“No,hewillexposetheringleaderthecopsareafter

andwhenthoseassociatedwithhimtrytosilence

Lindothenhewillstartcleaningup”Iswipemy

fingerundermynecksosheknowswhatitmeans

tosilencesomeone.

“AndLindo?”sheaskshereyesstillallout.



“IhavetoleavehimhereinCapeTown.Heissafer

inhereunderhiseye”

“Andyou?Howisyoursafetyguaranteed?”Iwant

tosmileatherconcernformebutIdon’t.

“I’llneedtotightenupsecurity,getNothileintoa

safeplace.Youandthekidswillbewithme.Dabula

willalsogetsomesecuritybutonlyforashortwhile.

Theywon’tcomeafterthewholefamilyafterthe

caseisoutintheopen”Idon’teventhinkaboutthe

factthatnowI’llbeassociatedwiththismessand

probablyfortherestofmylife.

“Nqubeko,thisisdangerous”hervoicedrops.I

thinkthebravenessisgonenow.

“Itisbutwearegoingtobefine.Ijustneedyouto

remaincalm.Ifyoupanicthekidswillpanictooand

thatwillbebad.Weneedtoactlikethereisnothing

goingonmylove”nowIdowishIcanwrapmy

armsaroundher.

“Howlongwillthattake?”

“Notlong.Ishouldbethereintwodays”



HershouldersdropandIseethetearsbutshe

blinksuntiltheyclear.

“I’llneverletanythinghappentoyoubaby”Iassure

herandshesmilesbutIcanstillseethefear.

“IknowbutIdidn’tpictureushavingsucha

Christmas.It’sourfirstChristmasasafamilyandI

wantedtogoallout.Makeitextraspecialforallof

us”

“Wewillhavethebestholidaysmylove.I’llmake

sureofthat.Lindowillstayhiddenandifweall

followinstructionswewillbesafe”

Shenodsandrubherchest.

“Heartburn?”Iaskandshesmilesbeforenodding“I

boughtthesyrupyouaskedfor.Checkthecabinet

inthebathroom”

“ThanksMbonambi”shedoesn’tmovethough,her

eyesstayfixedonme.Icanguessthenext

questionbutIwaitforit.

“Howdoyouknowsuchpeople?”it’sthequestionI

guessedinmyhead.



“SomeconnectionsImadethoseyearsagoplus

Mlulekihasworkedasacleanerbefore.Hedidthe

cleaningforhighprofilepeople.ButIcan’tinvolve

himnow.It’sclosetohome”

ShenodsbutIdon’tthinksheisbuyingit.

“Wewilltalkaboutitlaterwhenyoucomehome”

shesaysbeforeshegetsoffthebedand

disappearsintheview.

NowIjustneedNothiletellmethetruthaboutthat

manofhers.

********

Phili

IfeellikeMlulekidruggedme.IsleptlikeIdon’t

haveproblemsandwokeupstillsleepyeven

thoughit’salmost8intheevening.Iwanttogo

homebutIcan’tfacethekidsrightnow.Ihaveso

manyquestionsandIdoneedanswersbutI’m

pissedoffatthesametime.Theyruinedmylifeand

keptNtethelelofromhisfather.AlltheseyearsI

thoughtherejectedhimandIthoughtIwascursed

tohavetwokidswithabsentfathers.



“Pleasedon’tbreaktheglass”saysMlulekibehind

me.

IlookatmyhandsandI’mholdingtheglasstoo

tightinmyhands.Iputitdownandlookathim.He

looksrelaxedandwhenhekissesmylipsIlethim

kissme.

“Howareyoufeeling?”heasksaftermovingaway

frommyface.

“Tiredandstillsleepy.Whatarethosepillsyougave

me?”

“Painkillers.Iknewyouwillneedtogetenoughrest”

heraiseshiseyebrows.

“Thanks.Ineededit”

henodsandthenamomentofsilencepasses

beforewebothstarttalkingatonce.Istopand

allowhimtogofirst.

“IwasthinkingwecaninviteSazisoandNonjabulo

overfordinnerandtalkaboutthis.Iknowit’salot

andyouarestillinshockbutwecan’tletthe

elephantgetcomfortableintheroom”hesaysandI



knowhemeanswellbutIwashopingthatMluleki

canletmeprocessthisandletmemakeachoice

withouthimbeingthefixer.

“Youlooklikeyouwanttodisagree”headdswhenI

don’treply.

“NotdisagreebutIwashopingIcouldgetfewdays

justtoletitsinkin.GetachancetotellNtethelelo

thathehasafather”Ipullthechairandsitdown.

Hepullsanotherchairandsitsdownnexttome.

“Isee”herepliesandstartspoppinghisknuckles.

“ButIdowantyoutobeinvolved.Iknowthatthe

roadtofamiliaritywithmykidswasabitrockyfor

youbuttheyloveyouandIwantthemtoknowthat

SaziisnotheretoreplaceyoujustlikeNqubeko

wasn’treplacedbyyou.SoIwantthemtoknowthat

theyhaveseveralplacestheycangotoforcomfort.

SaziwasagreatstepfathertoCeliwe.Yeswewere

youngbuthewasn’tactinglikeshedoesn’texist.

AndshealsolovedhimsoIknowshemightstill

feelthesamebutIdon’twantyoutopanicand

thinkyouarelosingusbecauseyouarenot.We



are…..”heshutmeupbypullingmyheadtowards

himandkissmylips.

“IknowandIunderstand”hesayswhenhefinally

pullsaway.

InodandlaymyheadonhischesteventhoughI’m

afraidtofallofthechair.Wesitquietlyforafew

minutesbeforeMlulekisaysheisorderingdinner

andIgetoffhimsoIcanshowerquickly.

“Phili”hesaysasIstartclimbingthestairs.

“Yes”Iturnandlookathim.

“Thankyoufortheassurance.That’sallIneed”he

saysandInod.Thelookonhisfaceishaunting.I

understandwhatrejectiondoestoapersonbut

Mlulekiseemsdeeperthanthat.Maybewesurvived

beingoutcastsandrejectedbecausewedidn’tcare

much.Wealreadyknewthatweweren’tneededbut

itseemslikeMlulekiwasrejectedsuddenlyand

nevergotachancetoheal.

Idon’tsayanythingelseashestartsmakingthe

callandIhurryupstairs.



***********

I’mnotsurprisedtofindmyphonewithseveral

missedcallsfromThembekaandNonjabuloaswell

asS’nqobile.Inevercalledthembackafterthe

meeting.IalsohaveseveralmessagesfromSazi

andNonjabulo.Idon’topenanyoftheminsteadI

textThembekaquicklysayingwewilltalkinthe

morningbeforetakingabath.

Theshowerdoesn’twashawaythefeelingsinside

mebutitdoesleavemeawake.IwearMluleki’s

shortsandt-shirtbeforegoingdownstairs.Ifind

himsippingaglassofwinewhilethefoodsitsin

frontofhim.Ididn’tthinkItookthatlonginthe

showerbutitseemslikeIdid.

“Ididn’tknowthefoodisherealready”Isaywhile

takingaseat.

“Wine?”heasksandInod.

Hepoursaglassforme.

“Thanks”Itakeasipandittastesbetterthanthe

lastbottlewedrank.Winedoeshaveatasteof

laundrywaterbutIdon’tnormallysaythatoutloud



justincaseitoffendspeople.

Hedoesn’tsayanythingandItakethatasmycue

todishup.Heorderedarealmealofcurryandrice.

ItsmellsreallygoodandnowIrealizethatI’m

hungryforreal.Idishafullplateformeandheasks

forasmallportionsayinghedoesn’twanttoeattoo

much.

WeeatquietlyuntilI’mdoneandheisnoteven

halfwaydone.

“Somethingwrong?”IaskbecausenowIcansee

thatsomethingisbotheringhim.

“Whendidyougetyourperiodafterweboughtthe

morningafterpill?”heasks.

Thequestionthrowsmeoffguardanditfeelseven

worsebecauseIdon’tevenremembergettingmy

periodafteralltheunprotectedsexwehad.

“Didn’tIgetmyperiod?”IlookathimasifIexpect

himtoknowmycyclebyhead.

“Idon’tknowPhili.Thetamponsandpadsareinthe

drawerstillsealed”



“It’sbeenhecticdaysandwe’vebeensooccupied

byeverythingelse.Idon’tremember”Itrytorecall

anythingthatmighthelpjogmymemorybut

nothingcomesup.

“Shit”hecursesandgetup.Ipushtheplateaway

andpushthewineawayaswell.Mymemory

doesn’tpickupanyresentperiodday.It’slateI

can’tevengobuythetestandit’sgoingtobealong

nightifIdon’tknow.

MlulekiquietlyleavesthediningroomandIhearthe

frontdooropenandclose.Iguessheneedssome

air.IalsoneedsomeairasitfeelslikeIcan’t

breathebutIdon’tfollowhim.Icleanupandgo

backupstairs.Idecidetolistentosomevoice

messagesleftbypeoplewhotriedtoreachme.

NonjabuloaskstospeaktomeandbegsthatI

returnhercall.I’lldothattomorrow.Ialsoread

Saziso’smessage.Heisapologisingandaskingif

wecanmeetjusttotalkbecausehedoesn’tknow

howtodealwiththis.Idon’treply.Hewillgetan

answerfromNonjabulowhenIcallherback.

IsendfewmoremessagestoThembekaand



S’nqobilebeforeputtingthephoneaway.Mluleki

walksinjustasIgetunderthecovers.Hetakeshis

clothesoffandgetunderthecoversaswell.

“Canwegoseeadoctortomorrow?”heasksandI

nod.Helookslikehewantstosaysomethingelse

butstopshimself.

“What?”IaskbecauseI’veneverbeengoodwith

unsaidwords.

“Ifyouarepregnantwouldyouconsiderhavingan

abortion?”heasksandI’mleftspeechless.

Chapter104

I’mexhaustedbutIcan’tsleepandIknowthat

Mlulekiisawakebecausehekeepsturningand

turningthepillow.IshouldspeakbutIdon’tknow

whattosay.Howdoyouanswerwhensomeone

sayssomethinglikethistoyou?Ididn’thavean

answerthenandIstilldon’thaveitrightnowand

that’swhywearebothawakebutnottalking.

Iturnandfacethewall.Hedoesthesamebut



beforeIfeelhishandonmywaistline.Idon’twant

tobeheldsoIshrugitoffbutheresistsbeforeI

feelhimbreathinginmyear.

“Pleaseletmetouchyou”hewhispers

“Why?Offeringalittlecomfortbeforeyousendme

tohaveanabortionifIampregnant?”Iyellandfeel

himflinch.

“It’snotlikethatPhili”heletsgoandturnstoface

theotherway.Iwanttoresistbutthenagging

womaninmewantsanswerssoIsitupandturnon

thelight.

“Thenit’slikewhat?”Idemand.

Hedoesn’tturntofacehimatfirstbutIwait.A

minutepassesbeforeheturnsandlooksatme.It

couldbethelightbutitseemslikeheiscryingor

hiseyesarefilledwithtears.

“YouneverwantedkidsPhili.Youaretheonewho

wasallfreakedoutaboutushavingunprotected

sexwhenwebegan”

“Ohpleasedon’tusemeasanexcuse”Ipokehis



chestandhegrabsmyhand.

“Stopthat”

“Howcouldyousuggestsomethinglikethis

Mluleki?”Ilaymyheadbackdownandhetakes

thatasaninvitationforhimtodothesame.

“Ididn’tmeanforittohurtyou”

“Butyoudid”

“AndIdidn’tmeanto.Forgivemeforsayingit.

Pleasegetsomesleep”thatfeelslikeadismissal

soIdon’tmove.IthoughtbynowhewillknowthatI

amstubbornbynature.

“Notbeforeyoutellmewhy?”Idemand.

Hedoesn’treplyinsteadhegetsupandleavesthe

bedroom.Igetupandfollowhimasheheadsdown

thestairs.

“NotnowPhili,”hesayswithoutturningaround.

“When?”Istopfollowing.

“JustgobacktobedandforgetIsaidanything

aboutthetermination.I’llbebackinaminute”



Iturnbackandquietlygobacktobed.I’mnoteven

surehowIfeelrightnow.Iwanttobreaksomething

butatthesametime,IwanttocryuntilIfallasleep.

Ishouldn’thaveallowedMlulekitobethispartof

mylife.Ishouldhavestayedawayfromhimbefore

allthis.

*******

Nqubeko

Istopthecarandtakeadeepbreathbeforegetting

out.Derrick’sdogapproachesandIraiseboth

handstoshowthemI’mnotarmed.

“Mbonambi,”saysSteveshowinghischippedtooth.

Wefoughtandhegotapermanentmarkfromit.I

don’tknowabouthimbutI’moverthatnow.

“Steve.Derrickiswaitingforme”Iliftmyjacketso

hecansearchme.Hedoesaquicksweepover

beforehenodsmeforward.

“Pleasedon’ttouchthecar.Justhasthepainting



redone”Iteaseasthesecuritygateopens.Two

largedogsstareatmelazilyasIwalkpast.

Derrickmeetsmeatthedoor.

“Nqubeko”henodsbeforeweshakehands.

“Derrick”Iwalkinandspotthedifference.Thelast

timeIwashereitwasn’tthisglamorous.Iguess

nowDerrickhasfoundhimselfadomesticatedlady

wholovesdecoratingthehouse.

“Adrink?”heoffers.

“Notyet”Itakeaseatandhefollows.

“Youdolooklikeyouarecarryingtheworldonyour

shoulders.MissKhumalostillgivingyousleepless

nights?”Ipretendnottocarethatheisbringing

Thembekaintothis.

“Youknowaboutmysonbeingarunner.Ineedhim

outofit”thereisnoneedtogoaroundtheissue.

“IheardandIknowI’llhelpyoubuttherealquestion

iswhat’sinitforme?”heraiseshisglass.Finally,

Derrickhasmewherehecansqueezeanythingout

ofme.



“Youcanhavethetruck,”Isaywithouthesitation.

“Youmustbedesperatetogiveitupsoeasily,”he

sayswithamockingtoneandIdon’tlaugh.

“Lindoisonly16andIjustfoundhimsoyesI’m

desperate”IreplyandtrynottoshowtheangerI

feelinside.LindohasnoideawhatI’mdoingforhim.

“Fine,Iwantthatbastardgoneanywaysoit’ssort

ofawinformeaswell.Sowhatelsedoyouneed?”

heasksandIrelaxmyshoulders.Thehardpartis

done.

“IneedJeromebacktowatchingThembeka.I’ll

needafewmoremenlookingoutfortherestofthe

familyjustincase.Pleasenoloudnoiseaboutit.I

don’twantthekidsbeingfreakedoutbyanything”

Henodsandgetsuptorefillhisdrink.

“Sure.Andinthemeantimewhataboutyourbaby

mama’sboyfriend?Webothknowhehasahandin

this”

“Idon’tcare.Whateverthatwillmakeyourjob

easier”intruth,I’mtellinghimtogetridofhimbutI



don’twanttobetheonesayingtheword.

“Noproblem.WhataboutSdumo?I’vebeenwaiting

forthefinalresults.IsMlulekilosinghistouch?”

“MlulekileftthisworldD.wecan’tbringhimback.

HehasafamilynowandIcan’tdisruptthat”Ican

seethesurpriseinderrick’sfacewhenIsayMluleki

isafamilymannow.Manydidthinkhewillendup

justbeingarichuncletohisstepsisters’kidsand

nothavehisownfamily.

“SosomeonetamedMluleki?Ioweheradiamond

necklace”heraiseshisglassandIlaugh.

“Andhewillkillyouforit”Iwarn.Hemightbea

familymanbutheisstillthesameMlulekiwhokills

withasmileonhisfaceiftheneedarrives.

“Iguessafamilymanornotheisstillthesame

man”

“Asoverprotectiveasallofuswhenitcomestothe

family”

“True.SoI’lltakecareofthelittleproblemandhave

mymanontheground.Congratulationsonthe



pregnancybytheway.ItsuitsThembeka”

“Itcameontherighttime”Ireplycalmly.

“Iguessso.Plusshewasgrowing.Soonshewould

haverealizedthatshecandoalotbetteryouknow”

heraiseshiseyebrows.

“Butshedidmesothat’sallthatmatters”Ireturna

cockysmile.

“IguesssobutIwasgoingafterherifyouhad

messedup”heraiseshishandswhenheseesmy

face.

“Don’tevengothatway,Derrick.Youknowthat

whenitcomestoThembekaIdrawtheline”

“IknowandI’mjustsaying.IrespectyouandyesI

didthinkthatshedoesn’tsuityoubutIhaveto

respectyouforpullingitoff.Atsomepoint,I

thoughtyouwouldn’t”Iguessnowthatheownsmy

truckhethinkshecanfinallylayitthinkforme.

“Ididandnowrespectmyfamily”

“WilldobuthurryupwithSdumo.Ifyouwaittoo

longsomeonemightbeatyoutoit.Themanhas



enemiesallover”hewarnsandInod.

“LeaveSdumotome.Sotheboyfriend?”

“HowaboutwecallMlulekiandhavehimjointhis

meeting,”hesaysashepullsoutthephone.Iopen

mymouthtoarguebutit’salreadyringinginthe

otherend.DerrickhasMlulekionspeeddial.

“Derrick.Itbetterbegood”hesayssoundinglikehe

isannoyed.

“Itisgood.Ihavesomethinginterestingforyou.I

haveNqubekoherewithme”

“Mluleki”Ispeak.

“Nqubeko”herepliesandweallwaitforDerrickto

speak.

“ThewordoutthereisthatNothile’sboyfriend

calledandthreatenedyourniecewhensheresisted

havinganabortion.Herphonerecordsshowthat

shereceivedseveralcallsfromthemanhimself.In

theendshetooaneasywayout.Nowweboth

knowthatshewouldn’thavedoneitwithoutalittle

pushfromsomeoneandthatsomeoneisfucking



Nqubeko’sbabymama”

“Thanks,Derrick,”saysMlulekibeforethelinegoes

dead.

“Andnow?”IlookatDerrickwhoisgrinninglikea

catseeingacupofmilk.

“Mlulekimightbeafamilymanbutheisstillakiller

Nqubeko.HeisgoingtokillthatmanandI’llframe

theleaderbeforeexposinghim.Ifyouwant

somethingdonetoperfectionjustsendMluleki”he

raiseshisglassandIstareathim.

Chapter105

Nqubeko

ItryMlulekiforthesecondtimeafterhedidn’t

answermyfirstcall.Thistimeitringsonceandhe

cancelsthecall.Heleavesmewithnochoicebutto

callPhilisoIdirectmycalltoPhiliwhoanswers

immediately.

“Nqubeko”itsoundslikesheisnotsleeping.

“Hi,sorrytocallthislate.I’mtryingtogetholdof



Mlulekibutheisnotpickingup”

“Hejusttookagunandstormedoutofthehouse

Nqubeko”nowIunderstandwhysheisspeaking

likeshehasn’tslepttonight.

“Dammit”Icurseandgetinthecar.

“What’sgoingonNqubeko?”greatnowI’vemade

herpanicaswell.

“Ineedyoutocallhim.Trytogethimtocomehome.

Heispissedoffbutheisabouttomakeamistake

outofangerPhili.Pleasecallhimandbeghimto

comehome”IbegaswellasIstartthecarbutthat

isn’tgoingtohelpmebecauseI’mmilesaway.

RightnowPhiliismybestshotatstoppingMlu

frommakingthebiggestmistakeofhislife.

Shedoesn’tsayanythingbutthelinegoesdeadand

Isayasilentprayerthatshecallshimandhe

listens.IthinkabouttryingThembekabut

Thembekaisprobablysleepingandacallfromme

mightscareher.Wedon’twantanyofthat

happening.

ItryVusinextandhetakesforevertoanswer.He



wassleeping.

“Somethingwrong?”heasks

“Can’tafriend…..”hecutsmeoff.

“It’sthemiddleofthenightNqubekoandyou

haven’tcalledmeindaysalready.Outwithit”

“I’minCapeTownandIneedsomeonetostop

Mlulekifromkillingthatlowlife.AreyouinDurban?”

“Whatlowlife?”heaskssoundinglikeheisgetting

dressed.ItakethatmeansheisinDurban.

InarratethestorythebestwayIcaninlessthana

minuteandVusitellssomeonetodrivehimtoKloof.

“Thanks,Vusi.Iappreciateit”

“SureandifheshootsmeNqubekoI’llcomeback

tohauntyou”thelinegoesdeadafter.Iwantto

laughbutIdon’t.Iamprayingthathedoesn’tfight

Vusibecausethatwillmeansomethingelse.

ItryThubanextbuthedoesn’tanswerIdon’tbother

toleaveamessage.IhopebetweenPhiliandVusi

someonewinsinstoppingMlulekifromgoing

throughallthis.



*********

Phili

“Iknowyouareangrybutkillinghimwon’thelpnow.

Pleasemylove”IbegasMlulekiremainsquietat

theendoftheline.Iknowheisnolongerdriving

becauseIaskedhimtostopbeforehegetsintoan

accident.

“Wehaveafamily.Ifyougotojailwhatwillhappen

tous?”Iwipethetearsinmyeyes.

“Yeswelostachildduetotheiractionsbutrather

letthelawdealwiththemforeverythingelseand

knowinghowlifeworks,theywillprobablypiss

someoneelseoffinprisonandtheywillteachhima

lesson.Justdon’tletthatbeyou.I’mbeggingyou

mylove”Ibeg.

Iwaitamomentandthenhebreathes.Heisstill

herewithme.

“TheypushedhertosuicidePhili.Shewasjusta

child”hisvoiceislowandIthinkheiscrying.

“Iknowbutit’snotforustopunishthem.Let



someoneelsedothat”

“Andiftheylethimgetawaywithit?”heasksandI

getoffthebed.IhavenoideawhattosaynowbutI

knowthatIdon’twanthimtogoaheadwiththis.

“IfyouarepregnantPhiliandwehaveagirland

thensomeonedoessomethinglikethistoher

wouldyoustillfeelthisway?”heaskswhenIdon’t

answerfastenough.

“IwouldbehurtbutIwouldn’twantyoutogotojail

forlife”ItrymybestnottoimagineCeliwedeadby

herownhandsandsomeoneelse’sinfluence.

“YouaregoingtoturnmeintoasoftmanPhiliswa,”

IthinkIhearahintofalaughbutIcan’tbesure.

“I’dratherhaveyousoftathomethanhardin

prison”

Thereissilenceontheotherendbeforeheexhales.

“I’mcominghome,”hesaysbeforeheendsthecall.

Ialsotakeadeepbreathbeforesittingdownonthe

floorandleanagainstthefloor.

IcallNqubekonextandheanswersbeforeiteven



rings.

“And?”heaskssoundinglikeheisrunning.

“Heiscominghome”Ireply.

“Thankyou,Phili.Youjustsavedallofus.Iwantthe

mandeadbutnotbyMluleki’shand”healso

soundsrelieved.

“HeisheartbrokenNqubeko”

“IknowandI’mpissedofftoobutMlulekiisnotthat

guyanymore.Wecan’thavehimdippinginandout

atsomeoneelse’swill.Derrickshouldn’thave

treatedhimlikeadogthatyouonlyhavetosetoff”

saysNqubekoexhalingloud.

“WhoisDerrickandwhydoeshehaveMlulekion

hisspeeddialwhenitcomestokillingpeople?”I

askandNqubekodoesn’treplyrightaway.Ithinkhe

wasn’texpectingthisquestion.

“IthinkMlulekishouldbetheoneexplainingthisto

you”hereplies.

“Iguessso.Bye,”Iendthecallandputthephone

down.IsitquietlyandwaitforMlulekitoarrive.He



doessoafteralmostanhourandheisnotalone

judgingbythevoicesIhearwhenhewalksin.I

shouldbegettingupandturningthelightsonbutI

don’t.Theywillfindmesittinginadimlight

passage.

TheycontinuetoarguebeforeVusisaysgoodnight

andthenthedoorcloses.Ihearthecarstartsand

thendriveoffbeforeMlulekiwhistlesdownstairs.

Heappearsonthestairsafterafewminutesand

stopswhenhefindsmesitting.ThankGodforthe

littlelightbecauseIcanseehisfaceandIseethe

plasteronhishand.Henoticesmyeyeslookingatit.

“Hadtopunchthewallafterdecidingtocome

home”hesaysandthenwalkscloser.Inodandsay

nothingashesitsnexttome.

“IfthetestsaysI’mpregnantI’llkeepthebaby.Not

totrapyouortobecarelessbutbecauseItake

responsibilityformyactionsMluleki.Ineverpickan

easywayout”IsaywithoutlookingathimbutIcan

feelhiseyesonme.

“Eventhoughyouareheadingsomewhere,andyou



areabouttobeextremelybusy?”heasksandInod.

“Icanmultitask.It’shardbutI’vebeenraisingmy

kidssinceI’vehadthem.Ican’tfailonebabyjust

becausesomethingelsehaspoopedup.I’llmanage

justfine”hedoesn’treplyinsteadhetakesmyhand

tohis.

“IwasrejectedasachildPhili.Peoplewhowere

supposedtolovemerejectedmeandfromtimeto

timeIrememberthepainsoItrybyallmeansto

neverhavetofacethatagain.SoIstayedchildless

becausemyfearwasdyingandleavingachildthat

willhavetosufferinmyabsence”hechucklesand

squeezesmyhand“Itsoundssillybutafter

watchingThembekasufferfromtheeffectsofher

childhoodandrememberingmineIgetthistight

feelinginmychest.Itrynottoacknowledgefear

becauseitcanbecripplingbutIcan’tignorethis

one.Iguessinsidemethereisacoward”

It’smyturntosqueezehishandback.Idosoand

moveclosertohim.

“SometimesIdowakeupinthemiddleofthenight



andpraytoGodthathegrantsmefewmoreyears

justsoIdon’tleavemykidsinthisworldwith

nothing.ThatIdon’tleavethemwhiletheyarestill

thisyoung.MyprayeristhatatleastNtethelelo

turns25becauseat25hecanbuildasharkand

worksomeone'sgardenifthat’swhatheneedsto

survive.That’smybiggestfearandifI’mpregnantit

meansI’maddingmoreyearsinmypleatoGod”

“SoyoudobelieveinGodeventhoughI’venever

heardyoumentionchurch?”heletsgoofmyhand

andliftsitsohecanputitaroundme.

“IdobelieveinGod.Ijustdon’tgotochurch

becauseIwasjudgedinchurch.I’dratherpray

behindcloseddoorsinmyownhome.Butwecan

gotochurch.Youandmeandthekids”Isuggest

andhelaughsabit.

“YoucantalkmeoutofkillingamanPhilibutyou

can’ttalkmeintogoingtochurchmylove.Rather

teachmehowtopray”

“Okayfine.Wearegoingtopraytogetherfromnow

on”Ilookathimandhenodsbeforehepullsme



closer.

“Iheardthissongafewdaysagoandthelyrics

stayedwithme.Youwantmetosingitforyou?”he

asks

“Youcansing?”yesI’veheardhimhumsome

songsbutI’veneverheardhimsingafullsong.

“YesIcansing”helaughs

“Pleasedo”Itrytogetoffhisarmbuthedoesn’tlet

me.Ithinkhedoesn’twantmetolookathisface

whenhesings.Isitstillandwait.

“Ifoundloveinyou

AndI'velearnedtolovemetoo

NeverhaveIfeltthatIcouldbeallthatyousee

It'slikeourheartshaveintertwinedintotheperfect

harmony

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou



Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou

Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

Ifoundloveinyou

Andnootherlovewilldo

Everymomentthatyousmilechasesallofthepain

away

Foreverandawhileinmyheartiswhereyou'll

stay……..

******

Thembeka

I’mupearlybecauseIdidn’tsleepwell.I’mworried

aboutNqubekoandI’mfeelingaloneeventhough



thehouseisfullofpeople.

“AcupofteabeforeIgo,”saysDabulaappearing

fromthekitchen.Heisalreadydressedforwork

andImustsaytheworkinglifeloveshim;helooks

likeahandsomefamilymaneventhoughheisjust

ayoungman.

“Thanks”Istophuggingthecushionandlookatmy

phone.NomissedcallfromNqubekoandit’sstill

earlybutIcan’trelaxafterwhathetoldme.

Dabulareturnsquicklywiththeteaandheadded

somemuffinsonthetray.Iamhungryafterall.

“Thankyousomuch”Isitupandtakethemuffin.

“HaveagooddayandI’llcallyoufromtheoffice”

hegrabshisbagandIwaveathimmymouthfullof

thechocolatetastingtreat.

Amandaisthefirstkidtowakeup.Shegreetsand

goestothekitchentogethercupofhotwater

beforeshecomesbacktosit.Wesitsilentlybefore

sheturnsontheTVandthemorningnewsison.I

expecthertochangethechannelbutshesitsback

andwatches.SheisNqubeko’sdaughterafterall.



WewatchtheheadlinesandIchokeonthetea

whenIseeNombuso’sphotoonthenews.

“Pleaseturnthevolumeup”

Shedoesthatasthenewsreaderexplainsthatone

ladywasstruckbyastraybulletaftertherewasa

policeshootoutagainstagroupofmenthatwere

suspectedtohavebeensmugglingdrugsina

quantuminVryheid.Shegoesfurthertoexplain

thatthevideooftheshootoutwaspostedon

Facebookandwarnsagainstsensitiveviewers.

ItakemyphoneandtrytodialhernumberbutI

don’trememberitthatwell.ItryPhumeleleandI

don’trememberhersaswell.ItryNqubekobecause

hehiredthemsoheshouldhavetheircontact

details.

“Mylove”heanswers.

“Nombusoisdead.I’mwatchingthenewsandshe

wasshotinashootoutinVryheid”

“What?”hesoundsshocked.Iguesshedidn’twatch

thenewsthismorning.



“I’mseeingitonthenewsNqubeko.Doyoustill

havehernumbers?Maybeit’samistake”

“Idon’thavehernumbers.I’llcallyoubackjust

now”thelinegoesdead.

IturnmyattentionbacktotheTVstillindisbelief.

Shecan’tbedead,yesIhatedthemfortreatingme

badbutIneverwishedthemdeath.

Nqubekodoesn’tgetbackatmeinaminuteashe

promised.IcallPhiliandshedoesn’tanswer.Itry

Pretty’snumber.Wehaven’ttalkedinmonthsnow

butshewasfriendswithNombusososhewould

knowsomething.Herphoneringsforalongtime

beforethecallgetscut.NowIhavenoonetocall

andNqubekoisn’tansweringhisphoneaswell.I

checktheinternetandthevideoistrendingbutI

don’thavethehearttoseedeadpeopleandblood

soIreadthecommentsandtrytoreadthestory.It

saysataxithatwastravelingtoVryheidwas

stoppedbythepolicedemandingtosearchitafter

receivingatip-offfromsomeoneaboutthedriver

beingadrugpusher.Thedriverrefusedanda

groupofmenthatwasinsidethetaxiatthetime



alsogotinvolvedandstartedshootingthepolice.

That’showthethinggotoutofcontrolandthe

driverdiedatthescene.

Myphoneringsandit’snotNqubeko.It’sDabulaso

Ianswerquicklyjustincasethereisaproblem.

“Cuz”

“HeyCuz,Ijustsawavideo.Sdumoisdead.He

wasshotinVryheidlastnight.Thereisavideoof

himdeadonthestreet”hesoundsshocked.

“Sdumoisdead?”

“Yes.Theysayhewasadrugdealer”

“Adrugdealer!?”

“That’swhatthestorysays.IhavetogoCuz.We

willtalkwhenIgethome”hesaysbyeandendsthe

call.I’mnotsurewhybutIhaveabadfeelingabout

Sdumobeingadrugdealer.Iknowhewascruel

andheabusedmycousinswithhisfamilybutdoing

drugs?Thatsoundsoffsomewhere.Isendatextto

Nqubekoandhedoesn’treplyatall.Idon’twantto

panicjustyetbutI’mworriedbecausehetoldme



whyheisinCapeTown.RightnowIdon’twantto

connectLindotoSdumoanddrugsandNqubeko

andhisCleaner.

*******

Nqubeko

“Whatthefuckdidyoudo?”IyellatPrettyasshe

continuestosobontheotherend.

“Ididn’tknowshewillcometoVryheid.Wewere

supposedtomeetinMelmothandshedecidedto

cometoVryhied”

“Anddidn’tItellyoutolaylow?Howareyougoing

toexplainherbeinginthattaxiwhenyouweren’t

eventhere?Dammit,Pretty.Allyouhadtodowasto

plantthosethingsandgetthefuckoutandnot

inviteyourfriendsthere.Fuck”Icurseandkickthe

emptycokecanasifit’sthesourceofmyproblems.

“I’msorry”

“Sorrywon’tsaveyourass.Youbetterkeepyour

mouthshut.ifyoubreathethistoanyoneI’llseeto

itthatyoudon’tspeakeveragain.Someonewill



cometogetyouthereandifthepolicecometoyou,

yousticktothestory”Iendthecallandlookat

Thembeka’stextmessage.Ineedtocallherback

beforeshepanics.NowIhavetopretendtobe

heartbrokenaboutSdumoeventhoughI’mnot.He

wasn’tsupposedtodie.Hewassupposedtoget

caughtandgotojailfordrugsheknowsnothing

aboutsoIcanrubitonhisfaceeverydaywhilehe

rotsinthere.NowheisdeadandIgainednothing

fromit.Dammit.

“MaKhumalo”IreturnThembeka’scall.

“Areyouokay?I’mworried”

“Youhavenothingtoworryabout.I’mfinejustgot

tiedup.Isawthenewsandpleasedon’twatchthat

video.It’stoomuchmylove”

"Iknowmylove.Ijustcan'tbelievesheisgone"it

soundslikesheisabouttostartcrying.

"I'mcominghomeearlierthanexpected,"Isayit

quicklysoshedoesn'tfocusonNombuso.Shewas

inthewrongplaceatthewrongtime.It'snotmy

fault.



Chapter106

Nqubeko

Ididn’twanttodothisbutThembekacouldn’tbe

talkedoutofitsoweareallinUlundiwherethe

sentencingofJosiahistakingplace.Thecaseis

beinglistenedinfrontofthelocalchiefsince

Josiahcan’tbesentencedinjailbecauseitwasa

longtimeagoandtwopeoplewhocouldhelpare

gone,sotheylefteverythingtothechief.Thembeka

wascalledtospeakonhersideofthestoryand

theygaveheranoptiontosendavideo,but

MaKhumalocouldn’tbetalkedoutofdrivinghere

foraface-to-faceconfrontation.Sheisheavily

pregnantandeveryoneisholdingtheirbreathas

shetakesaseatonthechairafterstrugglingtosit

onthegrassmat.AcrossfrommethereisMluleki,

whoissittingforwardonhischairsohecanstop

mefromjumpingtoJosiahandwringinghisneck.

HekeepslookingatmeandthenbackatThembeka.



Philicouldn’tcomebecausesheneededto

completesomedetailsforherfirsttakeoff.They

haveopenedthecentreinDannyDaltonandshe

neededtobetheretomakesurethereareno

glitches.S’nqobilecamewithusthoughandIdidn’t

wanttopress,butIknowsheisn’treadytofaceher

lifebackthere.DabulaneededtogosupportPhili

onourbehalfandtheytookthekidswiththem

becausewealldidn’twanttoleavethem

unsupervisedinDurbaneventhoughAmandawas

sosureshecanwatchthehouse,butweallknew

better.Snothile’sboyfriendwasgunneddownina

robberygonewrongandIknowitwasDerrick’s

dealingsbutitsCraig’sproblemnowandLindoisin

hidingjustuntilthewholethingdiesdownandhe

alsodecideswhatexactlyhewantstodowithhis

lifesincehewantstorollwiththethugs.They

suspendedNothileatworkaftertheyfoundoutshe

hasstringsofcomplaintsaboutherfrom

colleaguesandpatients.Isaidatleasttheydidn’t

fireherandshehasachancetofixherattitude.I

don’tknowifshewilldothatbutit’sherproblem

notmine.



IshiftmyattentionbacktoThembeka,whois

wipingthetearsinhereyes.ShelooksatmeandI

nodforhertocontinue.

“MyunclessoldmetoNqubekoafterheoffered

themalotofmoneyformyhandinmarriage”she

saysandIhearpeoplewhispertoeachother,some

lookingatme.Idon’tcare,soIletthemlookand

judge.

“Iwas18,andhewasyearsolder.Itwasn’tenough

forthem,Iwasviolatedandtheybenefited.They

justwantedmoreandmore,andinreturnIwasthe

onesuffering.I’vebeenscaredandwounded,but

mostofmywoundsarenowturningintoscars.I

havesupportandIamgettingtherapy,butthat’s

notmybiggestconcern.I’mgoingtobeokay.What

Ifearisthatoutthereinthisverysamecommunity

achildcouldgothroughthesameabuseIwent

throughandshemightnotbesoluckytohave



peopletohelpherheal.Shemightnotbemarried

offtosomeonewhowillactuallytreatherbetterand

healherwoundslikeNqubekodidtomine.Asa

communityitourjobtoraisethekidsinasafe

environment,weowethemasafeplace.Don’ttell

meabouttheschoolbecausesometimesthe

schooliswherethevictimsgetmoreabused.

EveryoneknewIwasachildandNqubekowasold

enoughtobemyfather,butnooneaskedanything

aboutthis.Weshoulddobetter.Standupforthe

kidsandprotectthem.”Shewipesthetearsand

looksatme.Inodagainandshesmiles.

“DoIwantJosiahtorotinjail?Yes,buthecan’t

becausethelawdoesn’tworklikethat.Lawwork

withproofandwithoutproofthereisnocase.Butif

thecommunitystandsup,wecanalwaysstop

thesethingsfromhappening.Wecanprotectour

kidsfromhavingthefacethislikewedidandifwe

dowewillfacefewerchancesofsuchhappening.If

aneighbourrapesyourchilddon’tsweepitunder

thecarpet.Getoutthereandtellthepolice.Tellthe



communityandshowyourkidthatyouareontheir

side.Keepthemsafeandencouragetheyouthto

talkifsomeoneismakingthemfeeluncomfortable.

Don’tneglectboys.Theycanbevictimstoo.We

shouldprotectallchildrenatalltimes.”Shefinishes.

TheChiefnodsandThembekasmiles.Ithinkit’s

goingwell.Josiahissittingtherelookinglikehe

wishesthegroundcouldopenupandburyhim.I

wishthesame,butIcan’ttouchhim.Thecaseof

drugsagainstSdumoisstillopenandbythelookof

thingsIneedPrettytoremainthepoorgirlfriend

wholostaloverandNombusotobeaninnocent

victim.IknowThembekasuspectsmeforthewhole

drugcasebutshehasnoproofanduntilsheforces

thetruthoutofmeI’dneveradmitit.

“Somycousinhasopenedasafeplaceforallgirls

andboysiftheyfeeltheyarenotbeingprotectedat

home.Fornow,sheisinDannyDalton,butthe

centrewillreachallcornersoftheDistrict.Youcan



evensendthemapleasecallmeandtheywillcome

immediately.Helpwillbeprovidedandweare

planningtodoamazingthings,butIdon’twantto

getcarriedawayaboutthat.NextweekPhiliandher

teamwillcomeseethecommunityandtellyou

everythingtheywillbeoffering.”Shefinishesand

someoneisbraveenoughtoclap.Istandupand

Mlulekialsostandsup,IthinkhethinksI’maboutto

jumpJosiah.

Whentheclappingstops,Thembekalooksatthe

ChiefandsaysthatshewishesthatJosiah’s

punishmentcanbealessontoalltheabusersout

there.Sheaskshimnottofeelsorryforhimatall

ashefeltnothingforherwhenshewasjustachild

tryingtohaveagoodtimewithalltheotherkids.

MostmennodinagreementandIseemyfather

alsonodding.Ithinkthefamilytieswillneverbe

repairednow.Thereisnolossonmyside.IfInever

seethefamily,I’llbefine.



ThembekaaskstobeexcusedbeforetheChief

couldspeak,andHeallowsher.Iwalkherbackto

thecarwithMlulekifollowingseveralstepsbehind

us.

“Youwereamazing.I’msoproudofyou,”Iplacemy

handonherlowerback.

“ThanksMbonambi,butnowIcoulddowithsome

sleep.IthinkI’mtired.”

Wehadalatenightlastnight,andshewasupearly

thismorning,soIunderstand.

“I’mtakingherhome”ItellMlulekibeforegetting

Thembekainthecar.

“Noproblem.I’mgoingtowaitherefortheultimate



word.”herepliesandInodasIwalktomyside.

******

Mluleki

IwatchNqubeko’scarastheydriveaway.TheChief

isspeaking,butIdon’tcarefornow.Imakeacallto

Phili.Iwantedtobetherewithherbutshewanted

metocomehereandbabysitNqubekobecause

theyfearNqubekomightmurderhisownuncleout

ofanger.Ididn’tfearthat;Ifearedmemurdering

himmyselfwhenallthisisover.

“Mylove”Sheanswers.

“Areyouguysdone?”Ileanagainstmycar,myeyes

focusedonJosiahashelooksdown.



“Almostdone.Itwasamazing.”Shesounds

cheerfulandIsmile.

“Sopeoplecameinnumbers?”

“Andtheywanttobeinvolved,Mluleki.Weare

alreadysigningupgroups.It’sgoingtobegreat.”I

hearpeopletalkingaroundherandissoundlike

thereischeeringaswell.

“That’samazing,mylove.Soyouareabouttobe

busierthanbefore?”webarelyhadagoodFestive

seasonbecausetheladieswerealwaysbusywith

thisandthatandofferingtohelpthemwasn’t

welcomeasPhiligrewevenmoreworriedaboutus

messingtheirworkingsystem.Intheend,itwas

justusandthekids.

“Yes,butyouknowthatIalwaysmaketimefor

everything.”



“Yes,Iknow,baby.IsNonjabulothere?”the

questionistocheckthatSazisoisn’tsmiling

broadlynexttomywoman.Weheldameetingand

discussedawayforwardafterhisfamilyconfessed

lyingaboutthepregnancyandmakingPhiliraise

thekidalone.Thedecisionwasthatwesharethe

boy.Well,itwasNqubeko’sdecisionreally,because

Iwasreadytotellthemtoforgetus.Iamverymuch

capableoflovingthekidsasmyownwithout

Sazisobeingtheparenttoo,butintheendNqubeko

saiditwasn’taboutmyfeelingbuttheboy’s.Now

weareallparentingandtryingnottooutdoeach

other.ThegenuinesurprisewasNonjabulo.She

didn’tshowanyresentmenttowardsPhiliandsofar

sheseemstolovethekid.Ithinkthefactthatthey

can’thavetheirownkidmakesherlovethekids

becausesheevenlovesCeliwe.Thekidsonthe

otherhand,theyseemprettyhappytohavevisits

andbeingspoiltinallangles.Wealldothespoiling,

butNqubekoisfarworseandIthinkheis

compensatingthatthesekidssufferedbeforethey



movedinwithThembeka.Hecan’tundothepastso

heistryingtomakethepresentcomfortabletoa

pointthatweallfeartheymightgrowupthinking

lifeisonebigfantasy.

“Yes,sheishere.Saziisgone,though.Heneeded

togobacktoDurbanforsomeofficeemergency.”

Sheexplains.

“That’sokay.Theyalmostdonehereus,sowewill

seeyouguyslater.Tocatchthecelebration.”

“That’sgreatbecauseIwasthinkingwecanhave

dinner,Justustocelebratethesuccess.”Someone

callsher.

“Yes,andI’lltakecareofit”

“Thanksmylove,seeyousoon.”Sheendsthecall



andIsmiletomyself.Iwasgladwhenthe

pregnancyscareturnedouttobearealscare.We

weren’treadyforababyandIwantustoget

marriedfirstbeforeIfocusonlearningtochanging

diapers.

IputthephoneawaywhenIhearpeoplemakethe

noise.IhavetoheartheChiefclearlywhenhe

decidesontheissue.

HeistalkingabouthowJosiahhassonsandalarge

familysotheycan’ttakeawaytheirlivestockand

banishthefamilyintheareasoinsteadJosiahwill

havetoleavewithhiswifeandleavehisfamily

behindbecausesonsshouldn’tbepunishedforhis

crimes.Thereissomecheering,butmostmendon’t

lookhappywiththisdecision.Theyarelikeme;they

wishwecouldkillJosiahonthespot,butwecan’t.

atleastnotonthespotwhereeveryoneis

watching…….



Tobecontinued

FinalChapter.

Thembeka.

IgetalittlefrightenedwhenIopenmyeyesand

findNqubeko'smotherlookingatmewithafrown

onherface.Shealsojumpsabitbeforeshelaughs.

"Iwasjustcheckingonyou.You'vebeensleeping

forhoursalready,"shesmilesandhermovescloser.

Iyawnandsitup.Thelightisonsoit'snighttime

andI'mstarvingbutIneedtopeefirst.

"Iwastired.Peoplecanbeexhausting.IsPhili

back?"Ipulltheblanketbackandthecoldgreets

me.I'msowarmintheseblankets.

"Theyarrivedoveranhourago.Thenoiseinthe

kitchen,"shelaughsandshakesherhead.

"Itwassupposedtobeashortnap.Imissed

dinner."Thebabykickshardthemovementeven



showonmypyjamaandIfindNqubeko'smother

lookingatitaswell.

"Yesyoudidbutwesavedsomeforyou."Shesays

kindlyandIfindmyselfsmiling.I'vealwaysloved

Nqubeko'smother.Shenevertreatedmebadeven

whenIwasjustakidmarriedtohersonshewas

alwayssokind.

"Thankyou.Ineedtopeefirst,"Igetoffthebedand

shedoesn'tindicatethatsheisleavingsograba

bucketandpeeinherpresence.

"Nqubekomentionedthatyouareafraidofgiving

birth,"sheisnotaskingandIfindthetopic

surprisingandIhighlydoubtthatshehas

discoveredamiracleformetohavethisbaby

withouthavingitcomeoutthere.

"Yesbuthepromisedmereallystrongpainkillers"I

waitforthepeetofinishslowlycomingout.Thisis

startingtobeawkwardandIdon'tgetwhythebaby

thinksblockingthepeepassageisagoodthing.I

reallyneedtofinishtoday.

"Andhehasabagfullofallpainkillershecouldfind



butthat'snotimportant."Shereachesfortheglass

onthepedestalandgrabsajugofwater.

"What'simportant?"

Shesmilesandstartspouringthewateronthe

glassandthenpoursitbackonthejug.Shedoes

thisrepeatedlyuntilIfeelmyownbodilyfluidexit

faster.WhenI’mdonesheputstheglassdownand

looksaway.Iusethischancetowipeandget

dressed.Wereallydoneedinsidetoiletsinthis

place.

"What'simportantisthepersonyougettomeet

afterthepain.Assoonastheyarrivethepainwill

vanish.Thewaitingcanbescarybutyou'vegone

throughtheworstThembekaandyouarestill

standingstrong.Thistimethepainisgoingtobring

youjoyintheend."Sheturnsandlooksatme.Inod

andsitdownonthebed.

"Whatifthebabyistoobiganditcan'tcomeout?"I

knowtheywillcutmeandthatonit'sownscares

measwell.

"Ifthebabywastoobigtobebornnaturallythey



wouldhavesaidsoalready.Theywouldhave

suggestedanoperation.Theyknowthebabywill

comeoutjustfine.Youjusthavetogothroughthis

painandthenyougettomeethimorher."Hervoice

soundsreallyproud.

"Ican'twaittomeether.It'sagirlIcanfeelit."we

wantedasurprisebutIcantellit'sashe.

"MetooandIwasstartingtoworrythatyouare

almostoverdue.Wewereexpectingthenewslast

week."

"Thedoctorsaidit'sstillfine."Wedidgoseehim

afterhisdatespassedandthebabyisn'thereyet.

NotthatIwasreallyinarush.Betweenscaredand

tiredItrytoenjoythefeeling.

"Anditisbutyouhavetobereadyforhertoarrive.

Don'tgetmewrongI’mnotaccusingyouof

purposelydelayingthebirthofthebaby.Youare

justscaredandIthinksheisalsoscaredand

waitingonyoutobereadyforher."

Ittakesmeamomenttograspwhatsheissaying

becauseI’mstillstuckonmenotbeingaccusedof



delayingthebirth.AmIsupposedtopushthebaby

beforetime?

"Youandthebabyareconnectedandwhatyoufear

sheprobablysensesandshecouldbewaitingon

youtosay'Comebaby,I'mreadytomeetyou'just

lookbeyondthelaborward."

"YouthinkIcantellthebabytocomeoutnow?"She

hashadkidsbeforesoshemustknowwhatsheis

talkingabouteventhoughnoneofthepregnancy

magazineshavesaidsomethinglikethis.

"Nottellbutallowthefeelingtosinkin.Feelready

ontheinsideandthatwilltellthebabythatyouare

ready."

"Nottodaythough.MaybeIcanstarttomorrow."

Shelaughsandholdsmyhandtohers.

"Wheneveryouareready,Ialsocan'twaittomeet

her.IwasstartingtofearthatI'lldiebeforeseeing

Nqubeko'skids.Wellthetwinswerearealsurprise

andIlovethembutI'dliketochangeadiapertoo."

"I’mreadytomeetheraswellbutIneedsomefood



first,”Ismileandgetup.“Comelet’sgetyoufed”

shegetsupandwebothheadtothekitchen.

****************

Nqubeko

Josiah’sgetsinthecarandslamthedoorshut.He

isalone;Iexpectedoneofhiskidstobewithhim

burIguesstheythoughtotherwise.

“Canwego?”hebarksandInodwithoutraisingmy

head.ClearlyJosiahwasneversmartbecauseifhe

washewouldhavenoticedthatI’mwearingacap

andthatI’mwearingglovesandtheobviousaction

ismenotlookingathim.Anyonesmartknowsthat

youlookatthedriverbeforegettinginthecar

especiallyifyouarerunningawaylikeheisdoing.

Istartthecaranddriveoff.Theareaisdark,there

arenostreetslightsandthehousearefarfromthe

roadsoit’sjustus.Idriveforover15minutes

beforeseeingMluleki’scaronthesideoftheroad.

“Whoisthat?”heaskswhenheseesmeslowdown.



“Myfriend”Iturnthelightsonandturntolookat

him.Heisshockedbutunabletodoanything.

PeoplelikeJosiaharecowardsbynaturesoI’mnot

surprised.

“Nqubeko”that’sallhemanagestosayandIflasha

smile.

“Surelyyoudidn’tthinkyouwillgetawaywithitso

easily”Iundomyseatbeltandgetout.Mluleki

approachesthecarwithapetrolcan.

“Getout,”Iknockonthewindowwhenhegrabshis

bag.Heignoresmeandcontinuestosearchthe

bag.HishandpullsoutthepackageandIcansee

thepuzzledlookonhisface.Igothebackandpull

outhisbagbeforewavingitonthewindow.

“Yesweswitchedthebagsearlier.Yoursonshould

reallybuyastrongerdoorandsomeburglary

guards;theywon’tkeepamasterawaybutcan

makehimsweatalittle.Ittookhimtwominutesto

breakinandcostmeaR100.”Mlulekismilesand

startspouringthepetrolontothecar.

“YouarenotforcedtogetoutbutI’lllightthiscarup



sothinkverycarefullyaboutyournextmove”he

warnsashetakesoutacigaretteandthelighter.

Josiahgetsoutfastandattemptstorunbuthetrips

andfallflatinthemiddleoftheroad.

Imovequicklyandpullhimup.

“Don’tmakemechaseyouinthedark.Thelast

thingIwanttodoistoshootyourighthereright

now,”Iwarnandpushhimbacknearthecar.

Mlulekilightshiscigaretteandmovesawaybefore

hesetsusallalight.IlovetheconfidencebutIhave

apregnantwomanathomesoI’mnotintorisky

acts.

“Mustyousmokenearpetrol?”complainsJosiah.

“What?Youareafraidofalittlesmoke,”heteases.

Josiahdoesn’treplyandMlulekicontinuesto

smoke.

“Nqubeko,theChiefalreadybanishedmeinthe

area.I’mwalkingawayalready,”hesoundsreally

arrogantforsomeonewithlimitedchoices.

“Andyouthinkthat’sfine?Whataboutthechildyou



violated?YourapedmywifeJosiahandoffered

cowsforit,”Iremindhimandheremainsquiet.

“ItwasalongtimeagoNqubeko.I’vepaidforitand

Thembekaisfine.JustletmegoandIpromiseto

nevershowmyfacearound.”HebegsandMluleki

laughs.

“Becauseit’sthateasy?GivemethegunNqubeko.”

saysMlulekiwalkingclosertous.

Josiahmakesasoundandtriestomove.Heis

scaredofMluleki.TobehonestIalsofearforhim

againstMluleki.

“GivemethegunNqubeko”hedemandsagain.

“WewanthimtopayMluleki.Wecanlinkhimto

Sdumoandhavehimrotinjailforsomethinghe

knowsnothingabout.Ifwekillhimhewilldie,that’s

easyandwedon’twantthat”Itrytoconvincehim.

“Thenhurrybecauseheispissingmeoffbigtime”

ImoveawayfromJosiah’ssideandpulloutthebag

inMluleki’scar.

“Pleasedon’tdoanythingstupid,Icanbreakyour



neckwithmyhandsandeverythingyouattemptwill

pushmetodoingjustthat”saysMlulekiinacold

tone.Idon’tevenstopwhatI’mdoing.We’vebeen

standingherefortoolongalready.Itmightbefar

fromanyhousebutpeoplecanseelightsonthe

road.

“I’msurewecantalkandcomeintosomesortofan

agreement.Pleaseboys”begsJosiah.

“Pleaseremainquietbeforeyoupissmeoff”warns

Mluleki.

“Sheisalive,Nqubeko.Sheisgoingtomakeagreat

mother.Shouldn’tyoucelebratethatandletthis

pooroldmanleave?Please”hesoundslikeheis

goingtostartcrying.

“Didyouthinkaboutthatwhenyoupushedher

down?”asksMlulekihisvoicesoundingevencolder

thanbefore.

“Iwasdrunk.Iwasn’tthinkingclearly.Itwasalong

timeago”saysJosiah.

“Herscreamsdidn’tsoberyouup?”asksMluleki.I

holdmybreathandhopeJosiahdoesn’tanswer



him.Heneedstostoptalking.

“Iwasn’tthinkingstraight.Iwasdrunkanditwasa

mistakeand….”Iraisemyheadjustintimetoseea

bladeinMluleki’shandandthenseeJosiah’shand

flytohisneck.ThereisshockinJosiah’sfacebut

it’sonlybriefbeforehefalls.

“Andyoucouldn’twaitformetofinish?”Iask

droppingthephoneonmyhand.

Hdoesn’treplyandhisphonestartsringing.

“It’sPhili,IthinkThembekaisinlabour”hesaysas

heanswersthecall.Iwaitforhimtoconfirm.

“Wewillbetherenow,”herepliesandthatconfirms

itforme.

WebothquicklyputJosiah’sbodyinthecaralong

withhisbagsandthedrugssincetheplannow

didn’twork.

“Allhardworkfornothing”Icomplainandhesays

nothing.

It’samazinghowwedon’tsayitoutloudbutweare

boththinkingthesamethingaswesetJosiah’scar



alightandwatchasthefiretakebeforeweboth

driveawayleavingitburnbehindus.

“Wehavekids,wecan’thaveabusersroamingthe

streets”saysMlulekiquietly.

Inodinagreement.

“Youstillhavethatknife”

Henodsandsaysnothing.MaybeDerrickwasright,

Mlulekiwillalwaysbeakillerlikeme.

**********

Thembeka

Ikeepexpectingthisexcruciatingpaininmylower

bodybutsofarIonlyfeelpressure.It’slikethereis

somethingpushingbelowmystomachandeach

timeitdoesIjustkeepbreathingbracingmyselffor

therealpainthatI’mtoldit’scoming.

“Stillokay?”asksthenurselookingatme.

“YesI’mokay.I’mnotthereyet”Ismileather.

“That’sgood.I’llbebackjustnow”shesmilesand



leave.

IturntoPhiliandsheisbitinghernails.Sheis

nervousandIdon’tlikeseeinganervousPhili.

“Youhavetorelax.YouaremakingmeworryandI

amstillwaitingforthereallaborpains”Itellherand

shestopsbitinghernailsandlooksatme.

“Sorry,areyoufeelinganythingyet?”shetakesmy

handtohers.

“Stillpressureeverynowandthenbutnothingelse”

Isqueezeherhand.

“WhatdidNqubeko’smothersay?”shegivesme

thiscuriouslook.

“ShesaidIneedtostopworryingaboutthepain

andfocusonmeetingmydaughter.Thatthepain

willbenothingcomparedtothejoyI’llgetwhenI

meetmybabysohereIam”hertalkhelpedeven

thoughatthetimeIthoughtshewasaccusingme

ofdelayingthebirthonpurpose.

“Thembeka”IhearNqubeko’svoicebeforethe

curtainopensandherushesin.Mlulekiisfollowing



himandhesmilesatme.Atleasttheydidn’tfind

menakedlikethatladyIsawinthepassage.

“Menarenotallowedingentlemen”saysthenurse

walkingin.

“I’mstaying.I’mthehusband”protestsNqubeko.

“Weareleaving”saysMlulekitakingPhili’shand

“Youwillbegreat”headdsbeforeheleansoverand

kissmycheek.Hesmellslikefirebuthesmokesa

lotsometimes.

“Thanks”Ismileatthemandthenlookatthe

stubbornnexttome.“Youarenotseeingthebaby

comesout”

“ButI’mnotleavingyoualone”hisfaceissetsoI

holdhishandandlookatthenursewithan

apologeticface.Sheshrugsandleaves.

**********

ThreehourslaterIfeeldifferentasIstareatthe

babyinmyarms.SheissleepingandNqubekois

standingnexttomehishandsstretchedtowards

myarmsjustincaseIdropthebaby.Iwon’tdrop



her,sheistoosmalltodropandIjustwanttostare

atherlikethisforever.

ThereispainbutnotexcruciatinglikeIthought.It’s

justpainafterreceivingastitchdowntherebut

beyondthatIfeelfine.

“Shelookslikeyou”saysNqubekoquietly.

Ican’ttellyet,sheisjustasmallbabywrappedina

blanketandsheopenedhereyestwicesinceshe

arrived.

“Ihopesheisstrongasyou”ItellNqubekoandhe

leansovertokissmylips.

“Sheisgoingtobestrongasyou”hishandtouches

hercheek.

“MumandDadwedoneedaname,wecan’tcallher

SheandHer”saysthenurselookingatus.Itotally

forgotaboutthenursebeingherewithus.

“HernameisMagic”Ireply.

“Why?”asksNqubekofailingtohidethesurprisein

histone.

“Becausesheisperfecteventhoughshecame



fromme,asbrokenasIamIstillgavebirthto

someonesoperfect.Shehealedmewithoutsaying

anything.ShehasmagicNqubeko.Sheismy

Magic”

IexpectanargumentfromNqubekobutitdoesn’t

come.

“SheisourMagicthen”hesaysandIseethenurse

lookingatuslikewearecrazybeforeshesmiles.


