
 



The continuation of Forced marriage to a gangleader was completed by 

Sibabalwe Boity. The first two inserts which is Insert 31 and 31 were 

done by Anelisiwe then Sibabalwe continued with the rest  

Hope you enjoy the book 👍👍🏿😃 

 

 

 

 

Insert 31  

________ 

We walked to the car with my stomach grumbling,  

Quinton: Babe ..babe  are you okay ?  

Me: My stomach....  

At this extent I can’t even talk but listen to the pain. Quinton rushed in the car 

then drove to the nearest hospital.  

I’m now feeling as if something in my stomach is being reaped apart. I moan 

in pain closing my eyes shut.  

Quinton: Babe we are here  

He helps me stand up  

Quinton: What the ..? You’re bleeding.  

I looked at my seat and it had blood. Paramedics came at this point I’ve lost 

all my energy and just collapsed.  

Quinton 

I am now pacing up and down the waiting room sick worried about what my 

wife is going through. They aren’t even updating me about what happened 

with her ...what’s wrong?! I wanna know if my wife and my unborn baby are 

doing fine what. I’m pacing up and down ...a doctor passes  

Me: Hey Doctor? Hows my wife doing?  

Doctor: Good evening sir  



Me: how is my wife doing?!!  

Doctor: I’m sorry sir for these news but your wife (sighs) is in COMA 

apparently it happened that she drank abortion pills, it happens that she took 

more than required. 

I closed my eyes not believing what I am hearing. Tjo how can she drink 

abortion pills ?  

My mind stops for a minute. I took my phone and scrolled through my 

numbers frustrated... Honestly I am really angry with Mbali. How can she do 

this? How can she kill our own baby? My baby!  

I ended up calling  Natasha...I don’t know why her but I just feel like ... 

Natasha: Hi sir 

Me: Hey, ummm what are you up to tonight? 

Natasha: uhmm is there any work I am required to submit? 

Me: No umm can I come over?  
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Natasha: um why? What happened?  

Me: Its just... everything is a mess right now and umm...I thought of you.  



She slightly laughed  

Natasha: Why would you think of me? 

Me: I need some sort of advice.  

Natasha: Umm okay...you sound so down...know what...you can came over. 

I’ll send you the address  

In 15 minutes I’m already there and she welcomed me with warm hands. It’s 

such a homely flat  

Natasha: Drink? Coffee?  

Me: water.  

Natasha: Is everything going okay?  

I took a deep breath in thoughts before I spoke  

Me: random question...why would a woman do an abortion? 

Natasha: well mainly because she is not ready to have a child or maybe she 

doesn’t want to have that person’s child. What made you ask that?  

Me: Nothing  

She hands me a glass of water. I took a sip as she stares at me with doubtful 

eyes  

Me: It’s nothing really. I was just wondering... 

So my wife doesn’t want to have a child with me huh? Okay it’s okay. It’s cool. 

I know she depends on me and I’m gonna make ...why would she even do 

that thou. I love her or so I thought...I never thought that she would do 

something like this to me. Never have I thought. She was always so innocent 

and kind and God fearing...seems like she’s been a hypocrite all along.  

Me: What were your plans for today?  

Natasha: I’m a party animal Sir  

Me: Just what I need. Come on let’s go  

Natasha: Yes sir.  

She salutes then giggled.  



Natasha: Let me go get dressed first  

She went to the bedroom and came out wearing a sparkling dress that 

screams ‘party time’  

Wow. I never knew this side of her. Maybe I don’t observe people enough to 

know them or I don’t talk with people...I really don’t know but anyways 

We drove her car.  

Natasha: I can tell that you are stressed so today. Worry not when Natasha is 

here to save the DAY!!!!! 

I chuckled 

Me: How come I never new you were this crazy.  

Natasha: Work is work. That’s what I can say plus you don’t seem as a person 

who talks a lot so ...I keep to myself. (She zips her mouth) 

We arrived at this club. There were tons of people dancing and some drinking, 

music loud.  

She speaks to the bar tender and in just few seconds we received drinks, 

vodka.  

I took one shot, and closed my eyes hence it’s strong. Mmh  

She takes two at a time. Wow this girl is strong.  

Me: Whoa slow down girl.  

Natasha: My boyfriend dumped me, I need this   

Me: Oh I’m sorry  

She took another shot.  

Natasha: But I don’t mop like you do.  

Me: Pardon me?  

Natasha: Let me guess, you’re having wife problems? 

I took another shot  

Me: My life is way complicated than you think.  

Natasha: then why are you here?  



Me: I guess I needed some company.  

We ended up talking while drunk, talked about about stuff. It got to a point 

where I didn’t was way tipsy and next thing I was talking and then next thing I 

woke up next to... 

 

Vicky’s POV  

I have to admit that I always hated this Mbali girl because she is such bad 

influence on my daughter. Before she came...my daughter didn’t do any of this 

and now she’s pregnant. I had to do something to make her pay and now she 

will be out of our lives completely  

Me: Candice! Came here  

“I’m coming” she came out of her room then came to me in the lounge.  

Me: I need you to tell me the truth so I am also sure about my facts. Who 

influenced you in this thing of partying and hoeing around  

Candice: it’s ...it’s Mbali mom. I swear every time we were caught it was her. 

She influenced me to break my virginity. She told me how it works and a that 

stuff... The drugs you found the other day were from her mom. I swear I did 

nothing wrong  

Me: I knew it. I did the right thing yaz. Mbali needs to be out of sight  

Candice: I also hate her ma.  

Me: Don’t worry my child I have just a plan. Watch and learn  
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Quinton 

 

I woke up with a banging headache I turned to the other side, what the hell? 

What happened? I quickly wore my jean and I felt a hand on my back 

Natasha: Leaving already? 

Me: Look Natasha what happened last night was a completely mistake 



Natasha: Quinton a mistake? 

Me: Yes a mistake I love my wife and I regret what happened 

Natasha: But you enj- 

Me: It was a misunderstanding get that in your thick skull 

Natasha: I understand 

Me: I’m committed to my marriage 

With that said i wore my shirt and took my car keys and left 

Mbali 

 

I woke up I’m in hospital, what happened? A nurse came through and sat next 

to me 

Nurse: Good you are awake 

Me: What happened 

Nurse: You drank abortion pills remember? 

Me: Abortion pills? My baby! 

Nurse: She is dead 

Me: No! No! 

Nurse: That’s what you wanted 

Me: Please leave 

Nurse: How could you kill an innocent kid? 

Me: LEAVE! 

She got up and clicked her tongue, I took my phone and dialled Quinton’s 

number it went straight to voicemail. Where is he when I need him the most, I 

lied down and started crying 

 

Vicky (Vuyokazi) 

 



I want to deal with that girl I heard she is admitted at Bara Hospital. I quickly 

wore my black tracksuit, black hat that cover my face with my black gloves. I 

found Mbali awake busy on her phone, I putted the flowers and balloons next 

to her. 

Me: I bought you these 

Mbali: Me? Are you sure? 

Me: Yes can I take a sit? 

Mbali: Sure 

Me: Look I know I haven’t been the best mother inlaw but I came here in 

peace. I’m sorry for everything I know it’s not easy for you to forgive me but 

I’m sorry I hope you will find it in your heart 

Mbali: Wow! I didn’t expect that. Thank you Ma hearing those words from you 

Me: I know 

Mbali: No to be disrespectful but the thing is I’m tired and I really want to sleep 

Me: I understand 

I got up and went to outside, after minutes I went back inside at least she is 

still asleep. It’s a now or never situation I took the pillow next to her and putted 

it on her face gently. 

Nurse: What are you doing? 
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Mbali 

 

I tried reaching out to Quinton, but he doesn’t even call. Maybe he is digesting 

this loss but at this time we should be crying to each other . As I was still 

thinking my problems the door opens, a nurse gets in and comes to me. 

Nurse: How you feeling? 



Mbali: I’m fine 

Nurse: You’re not fine, let your tears out. 

Mbali: Crying won’t bring back my child. 

Nurse: But it will ease your pain, consider a psychologist 

Mbali: I don’t want a shrink to feel sorry for me. 

Nurse: But it will help you go through it. 

 

I sigh 

 

Me: I said I’m fine! 

Nurse: I’m sorry I didn’t mean to put pressure on you but atleast think about it 

Mbali: Okay, when are you going to discharge me. 

Nurse: maybe tomorrow because now we have to clean your womb so that 

you won’t get any infections or complications 

Me: Let’s go 

 

I got up and limped to the nurse 

 

Quinton 

 

So today I decided to visit Mbali so that she will tell me the exact reason which 

lead her to kill my first child. Since the last day at hospital I been staying in my 

mother’s house. I finally got up and run myself a bath a cold one to ease my 

pain. Everything I close my baby eyes I would see Mbali killing our baby, I 

roared with pain. I’m starting to develop hate towards Mbali. I finished and 

wore my clothes 

 

Quinton : Good morning and bye 



Vicky: Where are you going this morning 

Quinton: I’m going to see my wife 

Vicky: You still call that thing a wife, I’m sure that child wasn’t even yours 

Quinton: She’s my wife, and don’t call her a thing. 

Candice: You even backchat to your mother because of that whore 

Quinton: A whore sees another whore 

Candice: I’m not like your so-called wife 

Quinton: Then why you are pregnant? 

Mom: Because of that thing your wife corrupted my child 

Quinton: Mom,you are spoiling this little spoil brat 

Mom: You’re even calling her a brat. 

Quinton: She is a brat, anyway I’m going. 

Mom: I’m still talking to you 

Quinton: Whatever 

 

I passed them and got out 

 

Vicky 

 

Me: This Mbali messed up my son’s mind. 

Candice: My own brother calls me a spoilt brat because of Mbali. 

Me: Don’t worry he will go back to his senses. 

Candice: When Mom? When? 

Me: Soon, soon enough 

Candice: Ma think of a plan that girl should leave my brother alone 

Me: I will, you still kept that thing? 



Candice: What? 

I pointed at her stomach 

Candice: Oh Mom please stop, I’m keeping my child like it or not 

Me: Shame who will feed it? 

Candice: I will! 

Me: Consequences of befriending with that whore 

Candice: I hate her! I wish I could go and finish her! 

We laughed, a thought came on my mind 

Me: Actually you can 

Candice: Wait what? 

Me: Yes you can go and act friendly with her and pour poison on her drink 

Candice: Mom! 

She chuckles and saw how serious I am, she stopped and got up 

Me: I’m serious 

Candice: I can’t 

Me: Candice you are pregnant because of her, if you do this I will feed your 

baby and raise that thing 

Candice: For the last time my baby is not a thing, but I will think about it 

She walked out 

Me: I want my answer before dinner 

This is good plan and i know Candice will accept 

 

Mbali 

 

I’m in pain from the cleaning of my womb, I’m still crying silently. I heard a 

voice behind me “ how could you?” I turned it’s Quinton. I quickly got up in 



pain and ran to hug him, the cold shoulder I got from him. He moved back and 

clicked his tongue 

Q: How could you? 

Me: What? 

Q: Mbali! HOW COULD YOU KILL OUR FIRST BABY! 

I can’t believe my ears right now, tears are scrolling, I just kept quiet and sat 

on the bed 

Q: You can’t even deny it? Mbalentle I can’t believe you, you pretended like 

you accepted the child but you knew exactly your plan, how did I do to you 

that you hate me so much? Kill our baby? I showed love and everything and 

what do I get in return? Mbali I loved you why did you tell me if you didn’t 

want? You lack communication that much? Mbalentle I loved you! 

Me: You loved me? So you no longer are? 

He got up and spit on the floor before he left. I screamed and sat on the floor 

and cried 

 

Vicky 

 

The tense is high on the dinner table, Quinton has red eyes and you could see 

that he was crying. This Mbali girl! He finally clear his throat 

Q: I will be in my room 

Me: But you barely touched your food 

Q: I’m full 

Me: At least tr- 

He cutted me before I could finish 

Q: I said I’m full! 

He stormed out after that 



Me: Candice I hope you made the right decision because you see the pain 

this girl is causing your brother? If she is still alive we will be faced with these 

everyday and you don’- 

She cut me 

Candice: Woah Mom stop guilty-trapping me, I heard you and took a decision 

that I think it’s right 

Me: Okay let’s hear 

I put my plate far and sit next to her 

Me: And remember I look after your baby, without me you are nothing 

Candice: Yes, I will do it 

Me: Do what, be specific? 

Candice: Mom! I will kill Mbali 

Someone cleared the throat, Quinton! 
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★★★★★★ 

Vicky [ vuyokazi ] 

 

He leaned on the wall and laughed. I got up and moved to him 

Me: I’m sorry Quinton 

Q: For what? 

Me: For... What are you laughing? 

Q: Your faces you look like you just saw a ghost 

I sigh and took a sit again. 

Q: What were you apologising for? 

Me: Nothing baby 

Q: I see, Candice and then why are you so quite? 



Me: I think she is tired, go Candice 

Q: Actually I was asking her 

Me: Is that how you talk to me? Your mother? Your own mother! 

I got up and signalled to Candice to follow me with my head. She cleared her 

throat and followed me to the room. 

Me: And then? Do you want Quinton on our backs? 

Candice: Actually mom, I have given this a thought I can’t do this 

This girl is testing me serious. 

Me: You are doing this Candice don’t test me I swear. So your baby? 

Candice: Uhmm... Uhm.. Fine mom but I’m scared 

Me: No need this will be a clean job, just go to her ward apologize then 

tommorow you will bring food with poison and it’s untraceable, I know it 

Candice: How do you know? 

Me: Uhm 

Candice: You once killed a person? Because seem like you have experience 

Me: How dare you! 

Candice: I’m sorry Mom wish me luck on smoothing her 

Me: No need you got this right? 

Candice: Right 

I laughed and she followed, we laughed a evil laugh. This is my daughter I 

swear she will take me to places 

 

★★★★★★ 

Mbali 

 

My stomach is wrapped with a bandage, it struck me that I lost my child. I 

have no one’s support, even the person I thought will be here with me. My 

heart is bleeding, I’m in ache. I feel suffocated that I can’t breathe, I can’t even 



cry. The girl I’m sharing ward with got in with her baby on her arms. My eyes 

glisten with tears she sat on her bed and looked at me 

Her: I’m Zama 

Me: Mbali 

Zama: Is everything okay? 

Me: How is it? I mean holding your baby in your arms? 

Zama: Yhoo it’s exhausting I won’t lie, I can’t even sleep at night because of 

this one 

Me: I would kill to hold my baby too 

Zama: What do you mean? Are you here for check up? I know the excitement, 

been there. You can’t even wait to hold him or her I kn... 

I cutted her 

Me: I lost my baby 

Zama: What? I’m so sorry 

She got up on her bed and putted her baby on the bed 

Me: Please come with her 

Zama: Are you sure 

I nodded and she took her and gave her to me. She is so beautiful with tiny 

hands she is so tiny and light-skinned with curly hair, I smiled with tears. I tried 

to hold them and wipe them with my thumb. 

Zama: I’m sorry Mbali, if you need something to talk to I’m available? 

Me: Thank you. 

Zama: Seems like you two are bonding can I go to sleep for a second? When 

she bothers you, wake me up. 

Me: No problem 

Tears are uncontrollable! I want my baby! I need my baby right now. The door 

got opened, Candice 

Me: GET OUT! 



Candice: I’m sorry 

Me: Oh really 

Candice: Please listen to me 

Me: For what? 

Candice: Please 

She took a sit and smiled 

Me: TALK! You are wasting my time 

Candice: Look I’m sorry for lying at mom about you, I was scared to tell her. I 

wanted someone to blame and I know it’s wrong but I had. I never knew that I 

would cause you so much pain, you always gave me a shoulder to cry on now 

it’s time I give you too 

Me: But why, Candice? 

Candice: I hate myself for what I did to you, please. Please forgive me 

Me: I don’t know 

Candice: I know it’s hard but let’s put our prides aside 

Me: Okay, I really need someone to talk too 

We laughed and she hugged me. 

Me: Baby momma! 

Candice: Baby m.. I’m sorry I forgot 

Me: Never mind, how is Q? Like how is he taking this? 

Candice: He is bottling things up and it’s scary. He is trying to act like he is 

strong but he can’t 

Me: It’s over Candy, he is so hurt 

Candice: Stop doing this to your self 

I nodded 

Candice: Whose baby is this? 

Me: Mine! 



Candice: Stop doing this to your self 

I laughed 

 

★★★★★★ 

Quinton 

 

I really need to move on from Mbali, she is murderer and I can’t build a family 

with a murderer. I packed infront of Natasha’s house hesitating if I should go 

inside. I putted my brave face and knocked. She opened wearing a short, I 

didn’t even talk I kissed and closed the door 

 

★★★★★★★ 

Mbali 

 

Candice had left, I was left playing with Zama’s child. She is cutie this one. 

Zama woke up and took a sit next to me 

Me: Guess who is awake? 

Zama: Mommy, I saw that you had a visitor 

Me: I had one 

Zama: And I have something to tell you 

Me: Yes 

Zama: When the lady was hugging you, she made an angry face on the back 

Me: Can you stop lying? 

Zama: I’m not, she was rolling her eyes 

Me: How did you see it? You were asleep remember? 

Zama: Actually I was woken up by your noise 

Me: Fuck you! Who do you think you are lying about my friend? 



Zama: What will I gain? Just as I thought 

Me: YOU JUST JEALOUS! 

Zama: Uh uh of who? Don’t patronise me 

Me: Take this fucken thing and get out of my life, just when I thought you are 

my friend 

Zama: Did you just call my baby a thing? 

Me: I did so? 

Zama: You will remember me sisi, that girl is up to something soon or later 

you will see it 

She smiled and walked to the do 
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Candice 

 

I took a sit next to mom and poured my self a glass of wine 

 

Mom: You are pregnant remember? 

 



Me: Arggh! 

 

Mom: And then? 

 

Me: Mom uhmm I didn't do it 

 

Mom: You what? Candice oreng? 

 

Me: Relax Mom, I just wanted her to ease and also she has something 

sharing a ward with her 

 

Mom: nyilesi for what? I mean this girl will be discharged tomorrow and she 

will come back for Quinton 

 

Me: Mom! Relax, I have her eating on my palm. I will make sure that she 

doesn't return 

 

Mom: Music to my ears 

 

Me: I got you Mom this bitch will be six feet under by tomorrow 

 

Mom: Beauty with brains 

 

Me: That's me 

 

We clicked our glass and laughed. 

 

Quinton 

 

I woke up with someone staring at me, Natasha! 

 

Me: How did I end up here? 

 

Natasha: Stop playing Quinton, you came here yesterday 

 

Me: Shit! It was mistake what ever happened here was a mistake? 

 

Natasha: A mistake you say? Elaborate. I mean you came here in my house, 



sober as a judge 

 

Me: It was a mistake 

 

Natasha: Shut up! I'm sick and tired of this game, this was not a mistake 

Quinton and you know it. Keep on fooling yourself, convincing yourself that it 

was mistake. 

 

Me: It was a - 

 

She cutted me 

 

Natasha: FINE! 

 

She got up on the bed and went to open the door 

 

Natasha: Get out then 

 

Me: Okay 

 

I quickly took my clothes 

 

Natasha: Get out! I can't believe you are using me for a mistake 

 

Me: Woah.... Are you catching feelings? 

 

Natasha: Don't patronise me 

 

Me: Are you catching feelings, yes or no? 

 

Natasha: Uh uh 

 

Me: Good because I know myself. I have my types you are far from being my 

type. Loose bitch! 

 

Natasha: Haha! I didn't catch that? 

 

Me: You heard me, I don't deal with whores things that open their legs for 



everyone 

 

Natasha: Fuck you Quinton, no wonder your girlfriend killed your baby - 

 

I don't know what came over me but I found my hand on her neck strangling 

her 

 

Natasha: Quinton please 

 

Me: Shut up 

 

Natasha: Please don't kill me 

 

I removed my hand and she fell flat 

 

Me: Talk about my baby again 

 

She got up and ran to the toilet 

 

Natasha: "Talk about your baby" yah ini? The one that was killed? Shame 

 

I ran to the toilet and tried to open but it was locked, this bitch. 

 

Mbali 

 

"Hey, I was just checking how are you? I really hope you are fine, I miss you, I 

really do" 

 

I typed to Quinton but removed it. 

 

"By the time you realise how innocent I am, I will be long gone." 

 

I sent it, he blueticked it. 

 

"And I hope by the time you do, it will be still early and I hope I would forgive 

you." 

 

I sent it again and threw my phone. My phone beeped and I quickly ran to pick 



it, Quinton 

 

Me: Hey Q 

 

Q: Please stop trespassing me 

 

Me: I'm sorry but I didn't do it, you have to believe me 

 

Q: So someone forced abortion pills on your throat? 

 

Me: No, yes, maybe 

 

He laughed 

 

Me: It's painful Q, I thought you will be the one comforting me, I thought you 

would be with me forever. You shown me your true side 

 

Silence! 

 

Silence! 

 

Me: Are you still there? 

 

Q: Goodbye 

 

He dropped before I could reply. I lied and turned on the side of the bed 

crying. 

 

Nurse: Greetings 

 

Me: Sorry, I didn't see you there 

 

Nurse: Doctor has some good news for you 

 

Me: Really? I could use some cheer up 

 

Nurse: She will be here shortly with you 

 



Me: Thank you 

 

The nurse got out and I sat on my bed impatiently waiting for the doctor. 

 

Doctor: Seems like someone is happy to see me 

 

Me: I heard you have good news for me, how big? 

 

Doctor: Big, big! Like big than this hospital 

 

Me: Really? Spit it out already 

 

Doctor: So before we discharge you we had to do some tests 

 

I nodded countless times not understanding where this is going 

 

Doctor: We did the test and.... 

 

Me: And? 

 

Doctor: Wait already, remember when we told you that you lost the baby? 

 

Me: Please don't take me back to that night 

 

Doctor: We said we didn't find any heart beat 

 

Me: Can you get to the point already? 

 

I said getting more impatiently 

 

Doctor: We found out that there is a heart beat but a slow one 

 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

Doctor: Your baby survived the pills, but he may suffer in health conditions 

 

Me: So my baby is alive? 

 



Doctor: Yes Miss, he is alive 

 

Me: He is he? 

 

Doctor: Yes, congratulations Miss and I'm sorry for making suffer from this. If 

you want to sue the hospital I would completely understand 

 

Me: I won't, I promise. Thank you Lord! 

 

I got up and danced 

 

Doctor: Can I call someone to share the good news? 

 

Me: No thank you 

 

Doctor: I'm sorry once again 

 

I nodded and she left. I continue dancing and took my phone and blocked 

Quinton on the social media, he shown me his true colours. I sat on my bed 

and rubbed my tummy 

 

Me: Mommy got you boy, everything will be fine. Today in the afternoon we 

are going back on the village's. 

 

Candice 

 

I got inside found Mbali rubbing her tummy 

 

Me: And then? 

 

She looked at me shocked 

 

Mbali: I'm just missing my baby 

 

She shed a tear and I moved to hug her. Serve her right! I putted the food on 

the table 

 

Me: I bought breakfast for you and I heard you are getting discharged today 



 

Mbali: That's so thoughtful of you, yes I'm getting discharged 

 

Me: So where are you going? 

 

Mbali: I prefer if you don't know 

 

Me: I understand, eat your food before it gets cold 

 

Mbali: Thank you 

 

She opened the bag and took the lunchbox 

 

Mbali: Who cooked it? Smells great 

 

Me: Mom did, get well soon meal 

 

Mbali: I see. Thank you once again 

 

She opened the lunchbox. 

1 hour ago · Sent from Mobile 

Sibabalwe Boity 
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Mbali 

 

https://free.facebook.com/siba.kota.7?refid=12


I opened the lunchbox but a thought struck me, this food was prepared by Q's 

mother. I closed it . 

 

Candice: Why are not eating 

 

Me: I'm full 

 

Candice: So vele you don't appreciate my mother's effort? She is trying here 

damnit! Just eat the food and stop making this hard ! 

 

Me: And then? I said I'm full. 

 

Candice: Fuck you! 

 

Me: No fuck you Candice, I won't be forced to eat when I don't want. Infact get 

out! 

 

Candice: Eat first! 

 

Me: I do not want! 

 

She walked towards me and took the lunchbox. She opened it and grabbed 

my arms, forcing me to eat 

 

: What are you doing? 

 

I turned, Zama got inside, Candice let go of me and faked a laugh 

 

Zama: I said what are you doing? 

 

Candice: And then? What do you want here? 

 

Zama walked to her and grabbed the lunchbox from her. 

 

Zama: You want her to eat? Eat first 

 

Candice: Uhmm goodbye 

 



She got up and grabbed her bag left. I hugged Zama tightly 

 

Me: Thank you very much, for saving me while I doubted you. I'm sorry for 

calling your child a thing and for not believing you. 

 

Zama: I understand 

 

Me: And then? 

 

Zama: I came here for a check up 

 

Me: Talking about those, I'm pregnant 

 

Zama: What? How? 

 

Me: The doctors found that they made a mistake 

 

Zama: I'm sorry mntase 

 

Me: Never mind, wait for me too. I'm getting discharged today let me wash 

fast 

 

She nodded 

 

Candice 

 

I got inside and took a bottle of whiskey. I drank all of it while crying, who am I 

? What am I doing ? Heels made a noise indicating that my mother is here, 

Lord save me. As soon she saw me, she ran to me 

 

Mom: Don't feel guilty, she deserved to die 

 

Me: But.. 

 

Mom: Relax, now she is dead our lives will go back to normal 

 

Me: Mom I didn't kill her 

 



I received a slap that made me sober in a second. 

 

Mom: You are dumb! I asked you a simple favour and you failed, yazi I fail to 

understand why God gave me a child like you! 

 

Me: God you say? 

 

Mom: Don't you dare yazi let me leave 

 

She got up and left. Arrrgh Mbali is running my family, I hate her so much 

 

Mbali 

 

I'm in a taxi going back home, home. Will start my life with my boy and 

become everything I wanted to be. Q shown me how cruel men are, when you 

thought you know someone but no! 

 

Me: Taxi sign! 

 

I shouted since I was in back. Being in a taxi again shows how fallen I have 

become, from owning a car to this, sitting next to drunk people or fat ladies 

that gossip that you want to know more. The taxi parked I got out with my 

suitcase. It's still the same like I left it. The dusty streets, people busy, the 

smell of meat getting braai from the chesanyama, the amapiano music making 

noise on the tavern, it's still the same. I wheeled my suitcase walking back 

home. As soon I entered home, the noisy neighbors stood on the fences 

looking at me. Mam Zwane couldn't even hid that she want news, she asked 

straight 

 

MaZwane: Uhlulekile emendweni? Uyaphapha indaba ( you failed in marriage, 

you are forward ) 

 

Me: Yes Ma, ndihlulekile kukuphapha kwam nayi iR20 uthenge iscones 

ningihlebe kahle noSkwiza bakho ( I failed because I was forward. Here is 

R20 buy scones and gossip with me with my in-laws ) 

 

She looked at me and grabbed the R20 from me acting like she doesn't want 

it. I laughed and got inside, I roamed inside and the dust was too much. Since 



it's a one roomed house, I putted my suitcase on the floor and wore my 

pyjamas. I started cleaning while jamming to music. I sat on the floor and 

rubbed my tummy 

 

Your mom couldn't stay any longer, I know my worth not Q, I will never stay in 

a loveless relationship, it was good while it lasted but iphelile over! I won't lose 

my self while busy begging a man, my dignity. Quinton showed me his true 

colors and I'm grateful to God. Yes I know he blamed me, it was okay until he 

didn't give me a chance to explain. He lost his love for me, I saw it in his eyes, 

there was nothing I could do but letting him go. At least he left something for 

me, which is you, he always wanted us to name you " Sthembiso " a promise 

that we will stay together for ever. Yhoo the pain I'm feeling in my heart, heart 

aches I can't even breathe I'm suffocated Mntanam. Is this love? Because it's 

too much for me. 

 

I got up and went to the room, my mother's room. Her smell was still here, I 

could feel her 

 

Me: Ma, whoever killed you will pay. Not now, but he or she will. I need you 

Ma, I need you. I need someone to talk with I know Zandile won't even answer 

my calls. I'm in pain Ma are you watching me? How do you feel when your 

daughter is like this, help me! 

 

I kneeled down and started praying 

 

Me: God I come before you, as your child with sins. I know this is too 

irrelevant but I come before you with problems of a man. I love Quinton with 

all my heart but he has moved on, now I want you Lord to free me from him, 

I'm letting him go. May his relationship blossom and may he find a better one 

than me. Thank you. 

 

I started preparing pap with cabbage, poor and alone .I guess this is my life 

now. 

 

Quinton 

 

No, I have decided to give Natasha and I a chance. I love her but not more 

than Mbali why am I even thinking about her? Natasha got inside wearing her 



shorts Me: Where are you going? 

 

Natasha: Out with my friends 

 

Me: But I thought you said we willl have a date night 

 

Natasha: Why did you thought in the first place? 

 

Me: Wow! 

 

Natasha: I will need R10 000 

 

Me: For what? 

 

Natasha: I will need for my hair, nails etc. So letha ( give me ) 

 

I rubbed my head and looked at her. She was still waiting 

 

Me: Who are these friends? 

 

Natasha: Uhmm 

 

Me: ? 

 

Natasha: Riss and Sihle 

 

Me: I see 

 

I took out my phone and deposited money on her account. Her phone beeps, 

she screamed and hugged me Natasha: Thank you, goodbye and don't wait 

up 

 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

She laughed and ran out. I don't know what I gotten my self into. 

 

Mbali 

 



I woke up early in the morning and prepared for my day. Today I'm going job 

hunting. I made porridge, ate and left. The taxi dropped me in the town. As 

soon I entered I saw Q's PA, Natasha with a man. Damn they're goals they 

have plastics everywhere like everywhere. I passed them and started what I 

came for which was job hunting 
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Mbali 

 

I sent my CV's everywhere, salons , cashier business everywhere. I decided 

to take a break and went at KFC restaurant. I'm alone, sadly. I heard laughter 

feeling up the room. I turned Natasha was kissing with a man. 

 

Waiter: Triple zero one 0001 

 

I looked at slip and got up. Someone stood infront of me 

 

Me: Oh hey Natasha 

 

Natasha: Hey ya ini? Don't you know that me & Quinton oh wait Q that's what 

you call him are dating 

 

Me: But you are with another man 

 

Natasha: So? 

 

Me: Never mind 
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Natasha: If you dare tell him I wi- 

 

Me: No need to threaten me, I long threw that trash and I will never pick it up 

so relax 

 

I rolled my eyes and pushed out of my way, the waiter gave my order 

 

Waiter: Uhambe kahle 

 

Now that reminds me of an advert, Chicken Licken. I laughed and went back 

home 

 

Quinton 

 

I checked the time on my phone it's 03:47 still no sign of Natasha. Clearly she 

doesn't know me, I sat up straight. I opened my phone and decided to check 

Mbali, she blocked me! She had blocked me, but for why? I made a new 

account just to stalk her. She posted a picture of her on KFC. Something 

caught my eye, the people on back of her, I zoomed the picture this is 

Natasha but who is this and he is he! This bitch! I got up and wore my black 

sweatpants with my black hoodie I covered my head with black bucket hat, 

uzodela ngami 

 

Candice 

 

Mom have been on her room, crying because I could hear sniffing. I knocked 

but she didn't answer 

 

Me: Mom 

 

Mom: 

 

Me: I'm sorry 

 

Mom: You failed me 

 

Me: But it doesn't matter because she left 

 



Mom: She left? 

 

Me: Yes she went back to the village 

 

I heard the door getting opened. 

 

Mom: How sure are you? 

 

Me: I'm 100% sure, I swear she is out of our lives 

 

Mom: Thank God but Quinton will look for her 

 

Me: Want proof? 

 

She nodded, I dialed Quinton's number 

 

Quinton: Candice! At this time 

 

Me: Mbali is here she wants to talk to you 

 

Mom moved to me and whispered " what are you doing ?" 

 

Quinton: She shouldn't bore. It's over! It's over Mbali, I want nothing to do with 

you. If you call again I will deal with you I swear 

 

Me: Sorry Mbali 

 

I made some sniffing as if Mbali was here crying. I dropped the call , Mom 

laughed evil 

 

Me: See? 

 

Mom: You are truly Vicky's daughter 

 

We laughed 

 

[ 5 months later ] 

 



Mbali 

 

I woke up with in pain, my body was stiff I couldn't even put my feet down, my 

back was sore. I rubbed them softly and wore my sleepers. I quickly washed 

and wore my jeans with Steers top. I'm working in Steers as a waiter, it's not 

much but I save some for my baby and school fees. My tummy is so big, 

being on 9 months is the most hardest thing. I wore my big hoodie to cover my 

stomach, you might never know who I might meet and at work they don't know 

that I'm 9 months I lied. I took a taxi that parked straight on my work. Since I 

had no friends, I went to straight to work. Today was not a busy day, normal 

day for me. 

 

: WAITER! 

 

Someone shouted like they are dying. I ran to the table, Candice and her 

mother we're the one. I moved back 

 

Me: Nomzamo, can you take over that table? 

 

Zamore: Yhoo I can't I have people waiting for me 

 

Me: Gosh 

 

: WAITER! Is this some sick joke why ain't we attended? 

 

I lowered my cap so I could cover my face. I moved to them and changed my 

voice 

 

Me: My name is Unathi Mhlongo, your waiter for today. How can I help? 

 

Candice: I have a steak cooked but not over cooked, with fries make them 

hot. 

 

Vicky: I will have that too, go now you are scary 

 

She pushed me that I nearly fell. I started having pains in the stomach, I 

screamed loudly and ran to the office. I started running like a mad woman with 

people watching, this pain was too much. The baby is on way I can feel it 



 

 

. 

 

. 

 

. 

 

. 

 

. 

 

. 

 

Mbali 

 

I ran to the kitchen and took a glass of water, my colleagues were watching 

me like I'm some pyscho. I felt liquid on my legs. 

 

Me: OMAGOSH! I think my water broke 

 

Zamore: Wait for an ambulance 

 

Me: I can't 

 

Zamore: Stand still 

 

Me: I said I can't damnit! I drank the water and tried to sit. Soon enough the 

ambulance parked and got inside with a stretcher Candice 

 

Me: Now that was awkward 

 

Mom: The girl was so weird Me: But why did you push her though 

 

Mom: Candice 

 

Me: I'm sorry I took a sit on the couch and watched TV. 

 



Quinton: What are you watching? 

 

Me: Just some chick-series Quinton: Oh 

 

Me: Mom, the girl is trending Mom came out from the kitchen with an apron 

 

Mom: Which girl? 

 

Me: The one you pushed! People are bashing you like crazy, calling you a 

witch 

 

Mom: What? 

 

Quinton: You pushed someone? 

 

Me: And she was pregnant, she started running like crazy crying so hard 

Quinton: Mom! 

 

Mom: Shut up and let me see! She grabbed my phone and screamed 

 

Mbali 

 

Pain I was feeling was too much, I was still on the bed. It's been 4 hours of 

being here. I got up and ran to the doctor's office 

 

Me: Please I'm dying here 

 

Doctor: Let's see how far is he? 

 

I opened my legs, she pushed her finger and shook her head 

 

Doctor: Wait for about 30 minutes 

 

Me: No! Yhoo it's too much 

 

She nodded and left me. I ran back to my bed, this belt I swear it will kill me. I 

lied on the floor at least it eased the pain. After 30 minutes I ran back to the 

doctor's office 



 

Me: Help me tuu! 

 

Doctor: Let's see? After 10 minutes 

 

I screamed and ran back. This clothes are making me feel more hotter, I 

removed all of them. I was naked like literally naked but I didn't mind any one 

 

Nurse: Go and wear something. You look like a pyscho 

 

I ignored her and ran to the doctor's office 

 

Doctor: Omagosh 

 

Me: I know, but I'm dying 

 

Doctor: Let's see? Oh my god, nurse! Prepare the theatre,the baby is finally 

on it's way 

 

Finally, I sat on stretcher and was taken to theater. 

 

Nurse: I'mma need you to push, harder. 

 

I nodded and started pushing 

 

Nurse: Harder, you will kill your baby 

 

I nodded again and pushed harder. I swear I heard my pussy get torn, the 

pain I was feeling 

 

Me: I want to poo 

 

Nurse: Piss off, poo for what? Just push nxa 

 

I pushed, pushed and pushed till I ran out of oxygen. I started hearing cries of 

baby and I collapsed. 

 

. 



 

. 

 

"Look who is awake?" 

 

The doctor said with my baby on her arms. I took slowly but surely, I'm scared 

he is so tiny and cute. Quinton is that you? He looks like him. 

 

Me: Mommy cute pie, you don't like that nickname? 

 

His whole hand wrapped on my finger, cute. His hair looks curly, his lips yhoo 

he is too much. 

 

Doctor: His name? 

 

Me: Sthembiso, you like nana? Yes you do. 

 

I laughed with tears, after this whole journey the only good thing that came out 

is Sthe. 

 

Doctor: So bottle or breastfeed? But as doctor I would advise you to 

breastfeed as it makes you two bond. 

 

Me: Breastfeed but isn't painful? 

 

Doctor: You will get used of it 

 

I nodded and stared at my baby, he is charmer this one. I took out my breast 

and started feeding him. Thanks Lord 

 

Quinton 

 

I took a sit on my bed and scrolled on Facebook, Mbali posted what?! A 

picture of baby's hand, whose baby is this. I started reading the comments 

people were congratulating her, who is this baby? 

 

. 

 



. 

 

(Few days later) 

 

Mbali 

 

We back at home with Sthe, he is on his cot asleep that's all he is good at. I 

was sweeping the yard when my phone beeped " a notification from Facebook 

" I checked it. "Is this your baby?" 

 

I replied " and how does that your business?" 

 

The Unknown replied " answer me tuu," 

 

I blocked them and continued sweeping. My phone rang, an blocked number 

was calling me 

 

Me: Hey blocked number 

 

Q: Hey Mbali 

 

His voice still send shivers to my tummy, it demand attention and affection 

damn 

 

Me: What do you want? 

 

Q: So you have moved on so much that you have another baby? 

 

Me: Me, baby? Oh please 

 

Sthembiso started crying, traitor. 

 

Q: See? 

 

Me: Look wena who do you think you are? Questioning me, you an ex so 

please know that? I shouldn't be explaining myself but I'm a maid, so it's part 

of the job looking after kids 

 



Q: Sorry 

 

Me: Bye stalker, what were saying on Facebook? 

 

Q: It wasn't me 

 

Me: Who wasn't you? 

 

Q: The unknown 

 

Me: And how did you know that? Bummer 

 

Sthembiso cried worse, I ran to the room with my phone. I picked him up and 

shushed him 

 

Q: Mbali why did you do it? 

 

Me: Do what? Shhh baby 

 

Q: Kill our child 

 

Me: Q, I still can't believe that you don't believe me. 

 

Q: But ... 

 

Me: Keep it! Goodbye. 

 

I dropped the call and breastfed Sthe 

 

Me: You are a traitor I swear Mbiso, how could you? You sorry? Then I forgive 

you then 

 

I laughed, this is the beginning of my best life. Soon everything will fall into 

place, that I can promise you 
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Insert 40 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Everything is a mess, like a huge mess. I don't even have money to even buy 

a bubble gum. I was on the bed, playing with my phone. I got up and kneeled 

down 

 

Me: Lord, I come before you sinking for help. Lord I know I shouldn't judge 

your will but its too much for me. Please shower me with your blood, and 

protect me with your wings. If this is how you wanted it to be like this, then I 

accept... 

 

Sthe cried louder than the usual, I got up and ran to the bed. He is wet and I 

don't have pampers 

 

Me: Bawo ! 

 

Sthe cried worse so I piggybacked him on my back, but he wasn't still quite. I 

really have to go back to work and I don't know what will do with Sthe? 

 

Quinton 

 

My phone rang, it's Natasha. It's been months of not talking with her since we 

broke up I don't know how I feel about answering her call 

 

Me: Natasha 

 

Natasha: Hey tiger 

 

Me: Look here stop calling me before I do something I might regret 

 

Natasha: Quinton, you never gave me a chance to explain... 

 

Me: Explain what exactly? 

 

Natasha: Can we meet? 

 



I decided to shut up 

 

Natasha: @ Cargo's Wine and Dine, 6'o clock? 

 

Me: Sure 

 

I dropped the call and rubbed my head. It's high time I fixed my life, I'm Q the 

most feared gangleader. This Mbali chick got me trapped in her finger, no 

more. 

 

Natasha 

 

Me: This is a bad idea Romeo 

 

Romeo: I swear everything will go fine 

 

Me: But baby.... 

 

Romeo: Relax 

 

Romeo is my fiancee, he proposed to me last week. Due to our finance, we 

can't get married. And I want to get married as in like tommorow, so Romeo 

came with a plan of scamming Quinton to get the wedding money. I'm scared, 

I'm afraid. 

 

Romeo: Wear something sexy to blind him 

 

Me: You are committed to this scam so much that you let me wear sexy 

clothes infront of another dude 

 

Romeo: Stop pushing me 

 

Me: This black dress or red one? 

 

Romeo: Red, it represents danger and makes your skin glow 

 

Me: See why you are my soulmate? 

 



I kissed him on the cheeks and wore my dress. God be with me! 

 

Candice 

 

My feet are so painful, being 4 months pregnant is too much I wonder how will 

I be on 9 months. I got up and bumped to Quinton looking so yummy 

 

Me: Brother is that you? 

 

Quinton: In flesh 

 

Me: You look handsome 

 

Quinton: And I know 

 

Me: Pshhh, where are you going? 

 

Quinton: Never mind 

 

I laughed and passed him. I knocked on mom's room, no response 

 

Me: Mom! 

 

In a low voice she replied 

 

Mom: Come in 

 

I opened the door, she was lying on the floor. I quickly ran to her and picked 

her up 

 

Me: Are you fine? 

 

Mom: Y..e..s 

 

Me: Let me call an ambulance 

 

Mom: No need I will be fine, I just became dizzy 

 



Me: No Mom you are not fine 

 

Mom: I am Candice! Stop fussing! 

 

Me: Shoot me for helping 

 

She rolled her eyes and got up. She nearly falled and vomited. 

 

Me: Mom you ain't okay! 

 

Mom: Candice! I'm fine, bring water! 

 

Me: Here 

 

She drank it and sat on the bed. 

 

Me: I will wash the vomit 

 

Mom: No need I have my own hands 

 

Me: Can you just stop? 

 

Mom: I'm your mother, not your baby that you don't even know her or his 

father 

 

Me: Wow! You know what? Let me leave 

 

I got up and banged the door on my way out 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Me: Greetings 

 

Neighbor: Hello 

 

Me: Can you look after Sthe? I want to go back to work, I will pay you 

 

Neighbor: No problem sisi 



 

Me: Serious? 

 

She nodded. I hugged her and gave Sthe to her. 

 

Me: He has his 2 last bottles, no nappies but don't mind I will come with them 

after work 

 

Neighbor: I'm MaVuso anyway 

 

Me: I'm Mbali, I saw that you are new here 

 

MaVuso: Ewe Mntanam, yhuu ke abantu balapha abahlebi ( yes my child, and 

people from here gossip ) 

 

I laughed, it's been weeks of me not laughing. This woman is a mood, I swear. 

She reminds me of my mother, by the mention of my mother tears started 

filling my eyes 

 

Me: Let me go Ma 

 

She nodded and waved goodbye. I walked to the town with people waving 

and stop me just for a simple hello, or worse some has gossip for me. I arrived 

and I went straight to my work 

 

Me: Reporting duty 

 

Zamore: Mbali the boss wants to talk with you 

 

Me: Me? Nomzamo are you sure? 

 

Zamore: I swear lovey. Hurry up before he gets impatient 

 

I ran to the office and found my boss Thabang sitted on the table with whisky 

on his hand. 

 

Me: Boss 

 



Thabang: Mbalentle 

 

Me: I heard you are looking for me? 

 

Thabang: Mbalentle, you have been a great asset on the business, people 

loved your cool and calm self, you brought customers everyday. 

 

I nodded not knowing where this was going 

 

Thabang: But I'm sorry but someone has already occupied your space. I'm 

sorry to say this but you're fired 

 

I got up and nodded 

 

Me: Thank you Sir 

 

I walked out and ran to the toilet. Only God knows what he has in store for 

me. 

 

 

 

Insert 40 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Everything is a mess, like a huge mess. I don’t even have money to even buy a bubble gum. I was on the 

bed, playing with my phone. I got up and kneeled down 

 

Me: Lord, I come before you sinking for help. Lord I know I shouldn’t judge your will but its too much for 

me. Please shower me with your blood, and protect me with your wings. If this is how you wanted it to 

be like this, then I accept... 

 

Sthe cried louder than the usual, I got up and ran to the bed. He is wet and I don’t have pampers 

 



Me: Bawo ! 

 

Sthe cried worse so I piggybacked him on my back, but he wasn’t still quite. I really have to go back to 

work and I don’t know what will do with Sthe? 

 

Quinton 

 

My phone rang, it’s Natasha. It’s been months of not talking with her since we broke up I don’t know 

how I feel about answering her call 

 

Me: Natasha 

 

Natasha: Hey tiger 

 

Me: Look here stop calling me before I do something I might regret 

 

Natasha: Quinton, you never gave me a chance to explain... 

 

Me: Explain what exactly? 

 

Natasha: Can we meet? 

 

I decided to shut up 

 

Natasha: @ Cargo’s Wine and Dine, 6’o clock? 

 

Me: Sure 

 

I dropped the call and rubbed my head. It’s high time I fixed my life, I’m Q the most feared gangleader. 

This Mbali chick got me trapped in her finger, no more. 



 

Natasha 

 

Me: This is a bad idea Romeo 

 

Romeo: I swear everything will go fine 

 

Me: But baby.... 

 

Romeo: Relax 

 

Romeo is my fiancee, he proposed to me last week. Due to our finance, we can’t get married. And I want 

to get married as in like tommorow, so Romeo came with a plan of scamming Quinton to get the 

wedding money. I’m scared, I’m afraid. 

 

Romeo: Wear something sexy to blind him 

 

Me: You are committed to this scam so much that you let me wear sexy clothes infront of another dude 

 

Romeo: Stop pushing me 

 

Me: This black dress or red one? 

 

Romeo: Red, it represents danger and makes your skin glow 

 

Me: See why you are my soulmate? 

 

I kissed him on the cheeks and wore my dress. God be with me! 

 



Candice 

 

My feet are so painful, being 4 months pregnant is too much I wonder how will I be on 9 months. I got 

up and bumped to Quinton looking so yummy 

 

Me: Brother is that you? 

 

Quinton: In flesh 

 

Me: You look handsome 

 

Quinton: And I know 

 

Me: Pshhh, where are you going? 

 

Quinton: Never mind 

 

I laughed and passed him. I knocked on mom’s room, no response 

 

Me: Mom! 

 

In a low voice she replied 

 

Mom: Come in 

 

I opened the door, she was lying on the floor. I quickly ran to her and picked her up 

 

Me: Are you fine? 

 



Mom: Y..e..s 

 

Me: Let me call an ambulance 

 

Mom: No need I will be fine, I just became dizzy 

 

Me: No Mom you are not fine 

 

Mom: I am Candice! Stop fussing! 

 

Me: Shoot me for helping 

 

She rolled her eyes and got up. She nearly falled and vomited. 

 

Me: Mom you ain’t okay! 

 

Mom: Candice! I’m fine, bring water! 

 

Me: Here 

 

She drank it and sat on the bed. 

 

Me: I will wash the vomit 

 

Mom: No need I have my own hands 

 

Me: Can you just stop? 

 

Mom: I’m your mother, not your baby that you don’t even know her or his father 



 

Me: Wow! You know what? Let me leave 

 

I got up and banged the door on my way out 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Me: Greetings 

 

Neighbor: Hello 

 

Me: Can you look after Sthe? I want to go back to work, I will pay you 

 

Neighbor: No problem sisi 

 

Me: Serious? 

 

She nodded. I hugged her and gave Sthe to her. 

 

Me: He has his 2 last bottles, no nappies but don’t mind I will come with them after work 

 

Neighbor: I’m MaVuso anyway 

 

Me: I’m Mbali, I saw that you are new here 

 

MaVuso: Ewe Mntanam, yhuu ke abantu balapha abahlebi ( yes my child, and people from here gossip ) 

 

I laughed, it’s been weeks of me not laughing. This woman is a mood, I swear. She reminds me of my 

mother, by the mention of my mother tears started filling my eyes 



 

Me: Let me go Ma 

 

She nodded and waved goodbye. I walked to the town with people waving and stop me just for a simple 

hello, or worse some has gossip for me. I arrived and I went straight to my work 

 

Me: Reporting duty 

 

Zamore: Mbali the boss wants to talk with you 

 

Me: Me? Nomzamo are you sure? 

 

Zamore: I swear lovey. Hurry up before he gets impatient 

 

I ran to the office and found my boss Thabang sitted on the table with whisky on his hand. 

 

Me: Boss 

 

Thabang: Mbalentle 

 

Me: I heard you are looking for me? 

 

Thabang: Mbalentle, you have been a great asset on the business, people loved your cool and calm self, 

you brought customers everyday. 

 

I nodded not knowing where this was going 

 

Thabang: But I’m sorry but someone has already occupied your space. I’m sorry to say this but you’re 

fired 

 



I got up and nodded 

 

Me: Thank you Sir 

 

I walked out and ran to the toilet. Only God knows what he has in store for me. 

 

Please bare with me, I’m a student and I’m writing my term 3 exams. So please bo #FMTAG 
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Insert 41 

 

Mbalentle 

 

I’m back at home. Sthe was still asleep at least, a knock came through. I wore my sleepers and walked to 

the door. Ndalo? 

 

Me: Ndalo? 

 

Ndalo: Can I get in? 

 

Me: Uhmm sure, sorry 

 

I opened the door and Ndalo got inside. I closed the door behind me... 

 

Me: What do you want here? 

 

Ndalo: Look Mbalentle I know you might be angry with me- 



 

Me: Might? Might Ndalo? You betrayed me, 

 

Ndalo: Look whose talking, the same person who got married with me not knowing while we were in a 

relationship 

 

Me: Look whose talking, the same person who slept with my best friend, dumped me like a hot potato 

 

Ndalo: Look whose talking, the same person- 

 

Me: Get out! I don’t know why you came here. 

 

Ndalo: Look I’m sorry, I’m sorry. 

 

I turned away from him and walked to the kitchen, he followed 

 

Me: You’re still here? 

 

Ndalo: I’m really sorry, I was in pain. Hearing that you are getting married with me not knowing, and 

your friend was there to offer a shoulder to cry on 

 

I looked at him....I took a sit on the kitchen table 

 

Me: I’m sorry too, for not telling you. But it was arranged marriage, it was never my intentions. I can 

imagine the pain and betrayal you felt when hearing the news 

 

He nodded, opened his arms for hug 

 

Ndalo: Peace? 

 



Me: Peace 

 

I got up from the table and walked hug him, Sthe cried before I could hug him. He is rooting for his 

father, traitor. 

 

Ndalo: You have a baby? 

 

Me: Yes 

 

Ndalo: Father? 

 

Me: That bastard, I can’t go to details right now but we will never get back together that I can promise 

you. 

 

Ndalo: I see, 

 

Me: Mind if I – 

 

Ndalo: Not at all, can I accompany you? 

 

Me: Fine 

 

I walked to the room, Sthe was still crying. I picked him up he cried still 

 

Ndalo: Can I? 

 

I shook my head...I couldn’t afford him to see that Sthe is wet and I can’t even afford a nappy 

 

Me: Let’s go back, he will stop eventually 



 

I put Sthe on the bed and surrounded him with pillows. I got out firstly...I turned to Ndalo, he was 

carrying Sthe 

 

Me: Ndalo! 

 

Ndalo: I couldn’t leave him crying 

 

Me: But he is wet, 

 

I turned my head down and played with my hands, 

 

Ndalo: How about we take a walk with this little man to the shops, get him some things? 

 

Me: I can’t do that to you 

 

Ndalo: Let’s go 

 

Me: Okay 

 

He threw Sthe on the air, Sthe laughed instantly. They were happy together, this shows me how I lost 

gold while chasing glitter. 

 

Natasha 

 

I fixed my makeup one more last time 

 

Romeo: Natasha! 

 



Me: It’s the last time, I have to seduce him 

 

Romeo: Hurry, you have a minute to get out of here and go to him 

 

Me: Relax 

 

I took my bag and kissed his cheeks...I got out 

 

Me: Wish me goodluck 

 

I walked to Cargo Wine & Dine restaurant, I looked all over no sign of Quinton. I took a sit and played 

with my phone, it rang 

 

Romeo: How is going so far? 

 

Me: It’s 7’oclock and he is no where to found. Do you think he stood me up? 

 

Romeo: Relax 

 

Me: He likes to think I’m in love with him, stood me up? Me? I’m just staying because I want that 

money, I will scam that he won’t even have money to buy bubble gum because he stood me up 

 

“Hmmm.” 

 

I turned, he was on my back. I nearly peed on my panty, I took a deep breath and turned to him 

 

Me: You a...r..e here 

 

Quinton: Since when you started stuttering? 



 

Me: Just the nerves 

 

Quinton: Of? 

 

Me: Nothing important, hello 

 

He gave the side look and nodded 

 

Me: Let me explain, that picture you saw. It was my little brother, he was taking me to shopping 

 

Quinton: I see 

 

He raised his hand to call the waiter, phewww that was easy. He turned to me, I gave him the fakest 

smile I ever smiled 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Mbali 

 

Ndalo did buy things, your pampers, food, formula milk and even some groceries. As we were walking 

back home, a man in songoma clothes approached me. 

 

Me: Thokoza 

 

Sangoma: Ngingucela ecaleni (Can I speak with you in private) 

 

I nodded to Ndalo and he left. 

 



Sangoma: Sekufikile ukukhanya kwakho, izibusiso zakho. Amaphupho akho azofezeka, bekezela. Ngith’ 

uphumile ebumnyameni, UJehovah ukuvile soze uphinde ukhale (Your light has arrived with your 

blessings. Your dreams will come true, be patient. You are out of the darkness my child, Lord has heard 

your prayers you shall never cry again) 

 

Me: What? So what does it mean? 

 

He touched my forehead and vanished into thin air, is he a ghost? 

 

Me: You saw him right? I’m not crazy? 

 

Ndalo: Yah I did 

 

Phewww, at least 

 

Candice 

 

Me: Mom, you really need to go to the doctors 

 

Mom: I’m fine Candice 

 

I nodded and took the bucket of water. I rinsed the her vomit on the floor, it’s been weeks of her 

vomitting blood. She got up, I screamed 

 

Me: Mommmm! 

 

Mom: What? 

 

I pointed at the bed, 

 



Mom: What? 

 

Me: You have worms coming out on your body, turn around 

 

She turned around...I screamed louder 

 

Me: Your skin is peeling off, you are bleeding everywhere and you have worms on your body 

 

I ran to the bucket and vommited... The were tiny worms, disgusting on her whole body. She started 

rubbing her self, and stretching her self like a crazy woman. I took my bag and ran out 

 

Natasha 

 

He was still aslept, so I got up slowly. I walked to his phone damn it’s locked. I wrote Mbalentle as a 

password and I’m in. I went straight to his bank app, he had no money seriously now? I tiptoed to the 

bed, I raised the matress slowly. Money, money. I ran to the kitchen took a black rubbish plastic, I found 

him still asleep. I took all the money, I’m a multi millionaire 

 

Me: I’m a multi millionaire 

 

I sang, reminds me of Khensani from Muvhango lols. I took the bag and tiptoed to the door 

 

Quinton: Multi millionaire? Shame, 

 

I turned slowly and kneeled down 

 

SEASON FINALE 

 

Insert 42 

 



Mbalentle 

 

I woke up early, I had a terrible headache ever since I saw that man. I turned to Sthe’s side, he was still 

aslept. I got up and woke my sleepers, I went straight to the kitchen and took out flour, I want to bake 

fatcakes. A knock came through. I walked to door, I opened the door....Ndalo got inside 

 

Ndalo: Hello 

 

Me: Hey Ndalo 

 

Ndalo: Where is Sthe? 

 

Me: Still in bed 

 

Ndalo: What are you baking? Smells great 

 

Me: Fatcakes, I love baking...I enjoy baking so much 

 

Ndalo: Smells great 

 

He took one fatcake on the pot 

 

Me: Ndalo! 

 

Ndalo: Sorry 

 

He took a bite, and rubbed his tummy 

 

Me: What? 



 

Ndalo: You should consider baking, selling 

 

Me: Lol 

 

Ndalo: I’m serious I have loads of ideas on how to make it a successful one 

 

Me: Ndalo marni! 

 

Ndalo: I’m serious, get me a paper and pencil... hurry 

 

I nodded and ran to the room, this sounds bad but I’m willing to give it a chance. 

 

Candice 

 

I can’t even stand the sight of Mom, her skin is on the bed, worms on her body oh God the flies that fly 

around her. I was on the couch playing with my phone. 

 

Mom: Candice! 

 

And then? This woman should leave me alone. I got up and walked to the room. I wore my mask, 

covered myself with a scarf all over. The smell in here, like there is a dead body. Her face was covered 

with worms, all over her... You couldn’t even see her eyes. Blood all over the bed 

 

Me: What? 

 

Mom: Candice, please help me. Please wash me I’m in pain 

 

Me: Hahahaha 

 



Mom: Wash me at least it will ease the pain 

 

Me: Me? I will never! Disgusting as you are, karma knows it’s address. 

 

Mom: And it surely does, can you call Mbali for me? 

 

Me: Shame who me? 

 

Mom: Please, grant my last wish. I know you hate me and I disgust you but please 

 

Me: No, that’s it 

 

Tears start scrolling on her face, shame she wants me to feel sorry for her. I got up and left. 

 

Quinton 

 

Me: Oops oops 

 

Natasha: Yini? (What) 

 

Me: Where do you think you are going? 

 

Natasha: At home 

 

I got up and walked to her, she kneeled down and hugged my legs 

 

Me: You thought you could fool me? Really? I know everything from Romeo, your little brother you say. I 

pretended to be asleep, and damn girl the excitement you had. “I’m a multi millionaire,” Hahahaha. I 

will make sure that you live to regret what you did to me. I won’t kill you relax, relax. 



 

I yanked my legs from her and walked to the bathroom 

 

Me: “I’m a multi millionaire,” 

 

I laughed, feels good to be Q again 

 

Mbali 

 

“So the rent place is R850 per month, with ingredients and furniture.” 

 

Me: Tea break? 

 

Ndalo: Yes, black and sweet 

 

I winked at him... Everything is going great, we are planning to open a bakery. I’m excited, baking has 

been my passion since I was little. I gave him cup and took a sit. 

 

Me: Thank you very much for everything you did to me 

 

Ndalo: It’s a pleasure 

 

He looked at me and I turned to him, his eyes really attracted me. We moved closer he closed his eyes 

and pouted. I just took the paper next to him. He opened his eyes slowly after he looked at me like I’m 

crazy 

 

Me: Look Ndalo- 

 

Ndalo: Don’t bother 

 



He took his phone and got up. I got up too and ran after him, he slammed the door on my face... My 

phone rang on the other side of the room. I ran to the kitchen, a number I didn’t even recognise 

 

Me: Mbalentle 

 

Unknown: (Cough) s..o..r..r..y Mbali can you come at my place? 

 

Me: Who is this? 

 

Unknown: V...i.cky 

 

Me: Can I think about it? 

 

Vicky: Please 

 

I dropped and threw my phone on the wall. I sat on the floor and cried, everything is back square one 

 

. 

 

. 

 

“Fatcakes.” 

 

I shouted, I decided to sell fatcakes at taxi rank. It’s a hard job, very hard. Worse of all I have Sthe on my 

back 

 

Sis: Can I have two fatcakes with polony? 

 

I nodded and took out fatcakes on the bucket. 



 

Me: Here 

 

She grabbed them and left. Some people are cruel out there, she returned. 

 

Sis: What is this? You want to kill me with oil? 

 

She took them out and threw them on my face, I kneeled down and took them on the floor. It doesn’t 

rain but it showers, kanti this sangoma was lying to me? I closed my bucket and walked to the taxi rank, I 

took a taxi to Quinton house. I don’t know if I’m ready to meet him once again...The taxi parked infront 

of Q’s home. It’s the same, all the memories came back flooding. 

 

Me: Peach house 

 

The taxi driver nodded, it parked. I got out it’s still the same big house, I used to live a luxury life yazi. I 

knocked on the gate, I really don’t want to buzz in because Q might see me and don’t want to open. 

 

“Whose there?” 

 

A voice in buzzer said, I know it’s this bitch Candice. 

 

Me: Please open up 

 

Candice: Oh whore you are back, my brother is not around. And for your information he is dating 

Natasha, so stop. 

 

Me: I’m not here for him tuu 

 

She chewed bubblegum on the buzzer and opened, great. I walked to the door and covered Sthe with 

blankets on my back 

 



Candice: You have a baby? 

 

I shook my head 

 

Me: He is my boss’s 

 

Candice: Shame, you are a maid 

 

Me: Yes 

 

Candice: So how can I help you? You trespassing you know that? 

 

Me: Please 

 

Candice: Get out 

 

Me: Please, I’m here for your mother 

 

Candice: You used witchcraft on my mother now you want to see if it’s working 

 

Me: Please tuu 

 

She pushed me inside, I nearly fell on the table. I got up and moved to her 

 

Me: I will slap the daylights out of you! 

 

Candice: You won’t dare 

 

Me: Try me 



 

She pushed me, I untied Sthe on my back...Slapped the daylights out of her, she fell on her bums. I got 

on top of her and started punching her 

 

Me: You ruined my whole life, admit it your mother poisoned me or you! 

 

Candice: Leave me alone 

 

I felt someone holding me, so tight. I yanked myself but still. 

 

Me: Leave me alone 

 

I turned, it was Q. He looked at me, his eyes still attract me to him. I looked on his hands on my arms, he 

let me go and I fell on the floor. He lowered his hands for me to get up. 

 

Q: What do you want here? 

 

Me: Your mother, your mother called me here 

 

Q: Please leave 

 

Me: Please Q, don’t do this. Can I see your mother? 

 

Q: LEAVE! 

 

I closed my eyes in shock, I got up and took Sthe on the couch. I quickly piggybacked him and moved to 

the door. 

 

Q: Come back! 

 



I turned to him, he is a drama king this one. 

 

Me: I better go 

 

Q: Whose baby is that? 

 

Me: My bosses 

 

Q: Come here 

 

Candice: She must leave, see what she did to me? 

 

Damn I did her good, her lip was swollen. 

 

Me: I’m leaving relax 

 

Q: I SAID COME HERE! 

 

Quinton still scare me, everything about him. I looked at him and sat far from to him, he pointed at his 

lap. 

 

Me: I’m fine in this sit 

 

He pointed at his lap, I got up and sat on his lap. He opened his arms and hugged me, I started crying like 

crazy. He started crying too. 

 

Candice: Yoh I’m out of here 

 

She got up, I was still on Q’s arms. Sthe was the couch playing with his hands. We were both crying I 

swear I missed this. His eyes were red and puffy. I wiped my tears and got up. 



 

Me: I have to go 

 

Q: My mom Mbalentle, she is dying. She is like a living ghost, please help her 

 

Me: I will, let me go 

 

Q: No, not now. Please hand the baby over to me 

 

Me: He is my boss’s child 

 

Q: I said hand him or her to me 

 

Me: He is a he, he is my boss’s child 

 

He nodded, I took Sthe up and gave him to Q. 

 

Q: You can go to my mom then 

 

Me: And leave Sthembiso with you? 

 

Q: Oh really now? He is named after our child... 

 

I got up and ran to the room. Candice held my back 

 

Candice: I suggest you wear your mask 

 

I wore my mask and got inside, oh bawo. She had worms all over her body, blood on her mouth and her 

skin was peeling off. 



 

Vicky: Don’t come near, I don’t want to disgust you 

 

Me: No you don’t...Wait let me run a bath for you 

 

Vicky: You will wash me? 

 

Me: I will, you will become better Ma 

 

I got up and ran to the toilet, I opened the water and made sure it was luke. I found her on the floor 

 

Me: Candice! 

 

Candice: What? 

 

She came to the room looking disgusted. 

 

Me: Please help me to get her to the bathroom 

 

Candice: Who? Me? 

 

She laughed horribly and ran out. I held her legs and grabbed her arms so she could walk. Oh my God 

she is so heavy 

 

Quinton 

 

He giggled as I tickled him, I could feel the connection between us. I looked at his eyes, he looked exactly 

like me. Soon enough he slept on my arms...God why did you take my baby away from me? I quickly 

wiped my tear. I wrapped him with pillows and walked to my mother’s room. I found her wearing her 



favourite dress, her hair was tied neatly. Mbali was holding her hands and they closed their eyes to 

pray... 
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Mbalentle 

 

She was fast asleep so I decided to leave. I got up and wore my shoes. It pains me to know that she is in 

this stake, no matter what she did to me. I hope God heals her because I’m never coming back here. I 

went downstairs, Sthe was on Q’s arms. 

 

Me: Can I? 

 

He nod... I took him on his arms and piggybacked him. I took his bag and walked to the door 

 

Q: Is he mine? 

 

Me: Uh uh, our child died Quinton... Goodbyeal 

 

Q: Goodbye 

 

He looked at me with tears, I’m sorry I’m really am...but I can’t tell you. I got out and took a taxi back 

home... 

 

[After a month] 

 



Weeks have passed ever since I went to that house, everything is going good on my side. When I mean 

good, goooddd. I’m happy, I’m gaining weight. Let me fill you in, I made backrooms and people are 

renting...so I have a source of income. On one of the backrooms I decided to open a small bakery, 

whereby people can get in, eat inside and watch TV. Sthe is studying in a creche, he is an grown man. 

 

“Can I have two choco muffins with coffee, black and strong..no sugar,” 

 

Me: I will be right back take a sit 

 

But the problem is that I’m the only one working here, and it get busy here. Especially at night, people 

come to buy dinner for their family. I took the order to my customer 

 

Me: Enjoy 

 

“Oh my god, is this you?” 

 

I turned, I ran straight to hug her. 

 

Me: Zama! 

 

Zama: You have done so much for yourself 

 

Me: And I’m proud...How is everything going on your side? 

 

Zama: Bad, everything is going bad. I didn’t actually like how we ended things I’m sor- 

 

Me: No I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have done that to you. Believing that witch over you but I forgave them for 

sake of peace 

 

Zama: I see 



 

Me: So how did you find me? 

 

Zama: I was in neighborhood, since I was hungry I decided to ask around for a place to sell food. Girl 

they all said “M’s Bakery,” I was like who is fuck is that? I’m glad I found you 

 

Me: Where is your baby girl? 

 

Zama: She is outside playing 

 

Me: I want to see her, I missed her so much 

 

Zama: Where is your baby? 

 

Me: At creche, I can’t afford looking after him and be working here alone... Speaking about that, how 

about you work here? 

 

Zama: Really? 

 

Me: Serious, the pay is not too much since it’s starting but it’s getting there 

 

Zama: Thank you friend, I will definitely start saving up for rent. 

 

Me: Kanti where have you been staying? 

 

Zama: Uhm, so when can I start? 

 

Me: Where have you been staying? 

 



Zama: On the streets, on the streets. In the cold, my child suffer through the whole winter. I have been 

looking for a job for months, nothing came up. I have given up 

 

Me: I’m sorry, where are the rest of your belongings? 

 

Zama: At the taxi rank 

 

Me: Oh omagosh, I remember I swear I once saw someone like you 

 

Zama: I saw you selling fatcakes 

 

Me: You can come and stay with me 

 

Zama: Uh uh no 

 

Me: I’m not asking you I’m telling you 

 

Zama: No tuu 

 

Me: Think of your child, does she deserve this? Zama, please don’t do this 

 

Zama: Fine 

 

We screamed and hugged each other 

 

Me: I swear we will be the best housemates, our children will bond. 

 

Candice 

 



Mom: Where is Mbali? 

 

My mom, she has gained weight everything about her. She is thee Vicky I know, the one I admire. She 

was drinking tea reading her Bible. 

 

Me: Bible? Really? 

 

She rolled her eyes and got up 

 

Mom: Listen here Candice, you are devil herself. You showed me your true self when I needed you the 

most. Mntanam how I wish you could be Mbali, that child is a true blessing. I don’t want anything from 

you, with that said please get out of my house 

 

Me: Weh sisi? Pardon? 

 

Mom: Get out of my house 

 

Me: You forget that I know your deepest secrets remember? 

 

Mom: Please get out 

 

Me: You will definitely know me! 

 

She got up and walked to the door, opened it 

 

Me: I’m not leaving 

 

Mom: Should I call the cops on you? 

 

Me: Please, call them so I can also tell them everything I know 



 

Mom: Candice, get out 

 

I got up and went to the door 

 

Me: Can I take my clothes? 

 

Mom: Which one? You never worked in your whole life, where did you get money to buy clothes? These 

clothes are mine 

 

Me: Mom, I’m pregnant remember? 

 

Mom: Do I look like I care? Get out! 

 

She went upstairs and came back with a suitcase with my clothes inside. She threw them on the floor, 

set them alight. 

 

Me: My clothes! 

 

I pushed her and she fell. This bitch will definitely know me, I got out and banged the door. I walked to 

my car but it was locked. Bitch! 

 

Natasha 

 

I opened the door and went straight to my room, I found Romeo on the bed with a girl 

 

Me: Romeo! 

 

I ran out crying, he ran after me wearing his jeans 

 



Romeo: Look baby... 

 

Me: That’s why you wanted me to go to Quinton, so you can bring your whores here 

 

Romeo: Look I can explain 

 

Me: Don’t bother...Take your ring 

 

I took out my ring and threw it to him. I ran to my car and drove off, a black car was following me I 

swear. I quickly parked in the bushes and ran out not knowing where I was going? 

 

Quinton 

 

I know a fact that child is mine. Everything about him he is mine. I was in my house watching soccer 

when Candice got inside crying 

 

Me: What’s wrong? 

 

I ran to her and hugged her. She looked thirsty and hungry. I poured her a glass of water and gave her, 

she gulped it like crazy 

 

Me: What’s wrong? 

 

Candice: I have something to tell you 

 

Me: I’m listening 

 

Candice: This has been eating me for months, I saw her but I didn’t want to believe it 

 

Me: What? 



 

I said getting impatiently 

 

Candice: I’m sorry to say this but mom...Mom poured abortion pills on Mbali’s food 

 

I got up and rubbed my head in frustration, I formed a fist 

 

Me: WHAT! 

 

Candice: Mbali didn’t eat the pills purposely, she didn’t know. 
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Mbalentle 

 

I woke up with door banging. 

 

Me: Zama open the door! 

 

Zama: No you go 

 

I kept quiet acting like I’m aslept. She clicked her tounge and got up, bingo. I got up and wore my gown, I 

went straight to wash my teeth. 

 



Zama: Your friend is here 

 

Me: My gangry (friend) 

 

It’s just that I had toothpaste on my mouth. I spit it and looked at Zama 

 

Me: My friend? Which one? 

 

Zama: That one we once fought for 

 

Me: Candice? 

 

She nodded and got inside the blankets. I wore my sleepers and went straight to the dinning room 

 

Me: Sis weh, get out of my house 

 

Candice: I have something to tell you 

 

Me: Don’t bother 

 

I went to her, grabbed her arm and walked her to the door 

 

Me: Get out 

 

I pushed her out. I closed the door and walked back to the room 

 

Candice: I know you didn’t eat the abortion pills, my mother poured them on your food 

 

I turned at her 



 

Me: Say what? 

 

Candice: Mom poisoned you with the pills 

 

Me: What did you know? 

 

Candice: I saw her, I saw her. I even have proof to show you 

 

Me: Why now? Why are reporting her now? 

 

Candice: It’s been months of this eating me 

 

Me: Shame, let me tell you I don’t care. She did what she thought was good for her soul. I long forgave 

her, and I’m forgiving her again. 

 

Why holding grudges when my baby is here with me, my life is going good right now. Peace is what I 

need. Tears start scrolling on my face, I’m only crying because Quinton didn’t believe me, he didn’t 

believe when I needed him the most... Vicky, Q will murder her. I ran out... 

 

Quinton 

 

I took my car keys and drove straight to my mother’s house. I barge in and found her praying with tears. 

No, not now...I rubbed my head with my hand on my mouth. She turned to me with Bible on her chest 

 

Vicky: Do anything you want, kill me or whatever...I deserve it 

 

Me: Mom tell me you didn’t do it? 

 

Vicky: I did, I poisoned her my greedy heart. I’m sorry Quinton 



 

Me: No Mom...Why? 

 

Vicky: I don’t have answers right now 

 

Me: Damnit Ma! 

 

I formed a fist and punched the wall till it bled. I kicked everything in the house, I don’t know what came 

over me. I went straight to mom, strangled her. Her eyes turned red and looked like they would pop out, 

she was crying but still I felt no mercy. I felt someone hugging me, Mbali. I let go of mom and hugged 

her. 

 

Mbali: Everything will be okay Q, calm down 

 

She hugged me and rubbed my head, we sat on the floor. 

 

Mbali: Everything will be okay 

 

We sat together while crying. 

 

Candice 

 

I was outside alone, everything started flashing to me. The pain I caused my family, but screw them. 

They shouldn’t have did what they did to me, hahaha. I’m sure they are fighting like crazy, no one mess 

with Candice and get away with it. I got up on the floor and walked to the streets. I found two men on 

the streets playing dice. 

 

First one: Heita (hello) 

 

I decided to keep quite 

 



Second one: Umjita uyathetha (my friend is talking) 

 

I kept quite again, they winked at each other and came straight to me. I looked at them and ran, I saw 

bushes at least some safe place. I ran straight to them when something tripped my legs and I fell. I tried 

to get up but my vision became blurry, I looked at my legs I was bleeding 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Everything was too much, the feeling. It’s my first time seeing Q crying like this. He has fallen asleep so I 

covered him with a fleece and went to the dinning room 

 

Vicky: Mbalentle, I’m sorry 

 

Me: No need, I mean my child survived 

 

Vicky: What? Really!? 

 

Me: He did, he is 3 months old 

 

Vicky: I have a grandson 

 

Me: You surely do, but Ma can you tell me what did I do that you hate me so much? 

 

Vicky: Hated, not hate. Mbalentle, I’m really sorry nganeyam, I hate myself that I felt jealous that you 

would steal my relationship with my son...It lead me into doing things I’m not proud of, hearing that you 

are pregnant I was very scared that he will never set his feet on my house because he would have his 

attention to you and the baby, I took the matter to my own hands I poisoned you and I felt no mercy. 

Karma got me, it surely did. I was shocked that you washed me, prayed with me. I’m here looking so hot 

because of you, soze ndikulibale serious (I will never forget what you did for me)...I bless you, may your 

life be fruitful and have light. 

 

I nodded while crying I hugged her, kissed her lips 



 

Me: Mina I experienced the most, do you know the feeling of losing your baby, someone you have 

bonded with for months worse of all when you lose that person, the person who suppose to be with you 

leaves you? Call you names. Going back home to hunger, not knowing where to start, can’t afford even a 

bubble gum I used to drink water to fill my stomach, I used to eat old bread to fill my stomach. I couldn’t 

afford having my baby sucking an empty breast, I lost everything and everyone. Because of you, I can’t 

forgive you right now. I need to heal, I’m not going to get back with Quinton ever again but he will get 

access to his son...I will get another boyfriend, yep I want someone new. I will never trust Quinton again, 

yes I expected to react like that but it was too much. He even threw me out of his home, no I love him 

shame but we will never get back together. For my own sake, I will come back here. 

 

I got up and walked to the door. 

 

Me: Tell Quinton that I love him, I will always will but we weren’t destined for each other, he should go 

his way I will to. He has a son called Sthembiso, he should visit some time. It’s hard for me, to stutter 

these words but to Quinton it’s over. He should expect divorce papers soon. 

 

I got out.... 
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Mbalentle 

 

I woke up with door banging. 

 

Me: Zama open the door! 

 

Zama: No you go 

 

I kept quiet acting like I’m aslept. She clicked her tounge and got up, bingo. I got up and wore my gown, I 

went straight to wash my teeth. 



 

Zama: Your friend is here 

 

Me: My gangry (friend) 

 

It’s just that I had toothpaste on my mouth. I spit it and looked at Zama 

 

Me: My friend? Which one? 

 

Zama: That one we once fought for 

 

Me: Candice? 

 

She nodded and got inside the blankets. I wore my sleepers and went straight to the dinning room 

 

Me: Sis weh, get out of my house 

 

Candice: I have something to tell you 

 

Me: Don’t bother 

 

I went to her, grabbed her arm and walked her to the door 

 

Me: Get out 

 

I pushed her out. I closed the door and walked back to the room 

 

Candice: I know you didn’t eat the abortion pills, my mother poured them on your food 

 



I turned at her 

 

Me: Say what? 

 

Candice: Mom poisoned you with the pills 

 

Me: What did you know? 

 

Candice: I saw her, I saw her. I even have proof to show you 

 

Me: Why now? Why are reporting her now? 

 

Candice: It’s been months of this eating me 

 

Me: Shame, let me tell you I don’t care. She did what she thought was good for her soul. I long forgave 

her, and I’m forgiving her again. 

 

Why holding grudges when my baby is here with me, my life is going good right now. Peace is what I 

need. Tears start scrolling on my face, I’m only crying because Quinton didn’t believe me, he didn’t 

believe when I needed him the most... Vicky, Q will murder her. I ran out... 

 

Quinton 

 

I took my car keys and drove straight to my mother’s house. I barge in and found her praying with tears. 

No, not now...I rubbed my head with my hand on my mouth. She turned to me with Bible on her chest 

 

Vicky: Do anything you want, kill me or whatever...I deserve it 

 

Me: Mom tell me you didn’t do it? 

 



Vicky: I did, I poisoned her my greedy heart. I’m sorry Quinton 

 

Me: No Mom...Why? 

 

Vicky: I don’t have answers right now 

 

Me: Damnit Ma! 

 

I formed a fist and punched the wall till it bled. I kicked everything in the house, I don’t know what came 

over me. I went straight to mom, strangled her. Her eyes turned red and looked like they would pop out, 

she was crying but still I felt no mercy. I felt someone hugging me, Mbali. I let go of mom and hugged 

her. 

 

Mbali: Everything will be okay Q, calm down 

 

She hugged me and rubbed my head, we sat on the floor. 

 

Mbali: Everything will be okay 

 

We sat together while crying. 

 

Candice 

 

I was outside alone, everything started flashing to me. The pain I caused my family, but screw them. 

They shouldn’t have did what they did to me, hahaha. I’m sure they are fighting like crazy, no one mess 

with Candice and get away with it. I got up on the floor and walked to the streets. I found two men on 

the streets playing dice. 

 

First one: Heita (hello) 

 

I decided to keep quite 



 

Second one: Umjita uyathetha (my friend is talking) 

 

I kept quite again, they winked at each other and came straight to me. I looked at them and ran, I saw 

bushes at least some safe place. I ran straight to them when something tripped my legs and I fell. I tried 

to get up but my vision became blurry, I looked at my legs I was bleeding 

 

Mbalentle 

 

Everything was too much, the feeling. It’s my first time seeing Q crying like this. He has fallen asleep so I 

covered him with a fleece and went to the dinning room 

 

Vicky: Mbalentle, I’m sorry 

 

Me: No need, I mean my child survived 

 

Vicky: What? Really!? 

 

Me: He did, he is 3 months old 

 

Vicky: I have a grandson 

 

Me: You surely do, but Ma can you tell me what did I do that you hate me so much? 

 

Vicky: Hated, not hate. Mbalentle, I’m really sorry nganeyam, I hate myself that I felt jealous that you 

would steal my relationship with my son...It lead me into doing things I’m not proud of, hearing that you 

are pregnant I was very scared that he will never set his feet on my house because he would have his 

attention to you and the baby, I took the matter to my own hands I poisoned you and I felt no mercy. 

Karma got me, it surely did. I was shocked that you washed me, prayed with me. I’m here looking so hot 

because of you, soze ndikulibale serious (I will never forget what you did for me)...I bless you, may your 

life be fruitful and have light. 

 



I nodded while crying I hugged her, kissed her lips 

 

Me: Mina I experienced the most, do you know the feeling of losing your baby, someone you have 

bonded with for months worse of all when you lose that person, the person who suppose to be with you 

leaves you? Call you names. Going back home to hunger, not knowing where to start, can’t afford even a 

bubble gum I used to drink water to fill my stomach, I used to eat old bread to fill my stomach. I couldn’t 

afford having my baby sucking an empty breast, I lost everything and everyone. Because of you, I can’t 

forgive you right now. I need to heal, I’m not going to get back with Quinton ever again but he will get 

access to his son...I will get another boyfriend, yep I want someone new. I will never trust Quinton again, 

yes I expected to react like that but it was too much. He even threw me out of his home, no I love him 

shame but we will never get back together. For my own sake, I will come back here. 

 

I got up and walked to the door. 

 

Me: Tell Quinton that I love him, I will always will but we weren’t destined for each other, he should go 

his way I will to. He has a son called Sthembiso, he should visit some time. It’s hard for me, to stutter 

these words but to Quinton it’s over. He should expect divorce papers soon. 

 

I got out.... 
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Candice 

 

I woke up in different environment, I opened my eyes more. I’m in a hospital, I quickly held my stomach 

and felt my baby... 

 

Me: Doctor! 

 

Doctor: Miss 



 

Me: What happened?My baby! 

 

Doctor: I will need you to breath in and out 

 

I did as instructed, and looked at the doctor 

 

Doctor: We have some bad news for you 

 

Me: What? 

 

Doctor: Relax, you were brought here by another mother claiming that she found on the bushes covered 

in blood. We examined and did some test. 

 

Me: Yes 

 

Doctor: I’m sorry to say this but your child didn’t survive 

 

Me: No! No no! 

 

I tried to get up but the doctor held my hand. 

 

Me: My baby! I want my baby! 

 

I screamed.... 

 

Vuyokazi 

 



I was sitting on the high chair in kitchen, drinking my juice when Quinton got inside. He looked at me, his 

eyes are red and scary. He went straight to the fridge and took out beer. 

 

Me: Quinton, please say something 

 

Quinton: Something 

 

Me: Quinton I beg you, please talk to me 

 

Quinton: And say what exactly? I’m scared that the words I will say..You will be hospitalized I tell you 

 

He gulped the beer and finished it in one spot 

 

Me: Stop doing this tuu 

 

Quinton: Ma, why did you hate her? What did she do? You killed my baby, my first born. You are 

murderer I hate you damnit! Not only you took my baby but my wife, I have no family right now! You are 

dead to me, I will get out of your house by tommorow. I hope karma finds you and this tiseme you will 

be alone, I will make sure Mbali doesn’t come here again to table. He left me sobbing. It’s painful I know 

I was by and I will never forget myself ever.... 

 

Quinton 

 

I took a sit on my bed and cried. I know a man doesn’t cry, but this pain I’m feeling is too much. I can’t 

believe my mother killed my baby before I could see him or her. I shouldn’t be crying I’m a man. I got up 

and went straight to wash... I’m going to Mbali’s house I have to fix things before it get out of hand.... 

 

Mbalentle 

 

I settled in my short orange dress with my fila kicks, yes your girl slay these days the only thing missing is 

nails, I have a weave, lashes and everything. Sthe was on the couch playing with his toys. Zama is at 

work, it’s my off day & her child Sihle is at school. I’m going out to spoil myself....yes darling. I took my 



bag and putted Sthembiso on his pram. Let me fill you in, I registered on universities, many of them. And 

I’m saving money for take the bakery to the mall, it will make a lots of money than here. I’m planning on 

buying a car and house but when I have graduated. I pushed out Sthe and I felt a hand on my arms. 

 

Me: Who the fuck is this? 

 

Let me tell you something, the feisty Mbalentle is back bigger and better this time. I turned...Quinton. I 

rolled my eyes 

 

Q: Don’t you dare 

 

I rolled my eyes again 

 

Me: What are you gonna do? 

 

Q: Can we talk? 

 

Me: No 

 

I pushed the pram as I walk out 

 

Q: Why? 

 

Me: Please leave Quinton 

 

Q: Please tell me why you don’t want us to talk? 

 

Me: Please leave, as you see I’m on my way 

 

Q: I could accompany you 



 

Me: No 

 

Q: And why is your boss child with you all the time? 

 

Me: Because he is mine, ours. This is our child Quinton, yes he is ours. He didn’t die, they found a heart 

beat when I was submitted to the hospital 

 

Q: But why didn’t you tell me? 

 

Me: How bhuti? Remember I called you and you said I was trespassing you, saying I’m liar. Bhuti weh I 

know my worth, I lost my dignity while chasing you, begging you to believe. You know what, please 

leave. It’s painful to be not trusted by a person who you thought is the one who will be there for you, 

hay shame you showed me flames....Hahaha, I was like “ Q, I didn’t kill our child” you were like “ Please 

leave my house and don’t ever call me again” hahahaha. It’s over Quinton, we will never get back 

together. As I said expect the divorce papers soon, please support your child, my child doesn’t have to 

suffer because of our issues. I could put our differences aside, be friends for the sake of my child 

 

Q: I don’t want to be friends with you Mbali, I want my wife back 

 

Me: Yoh I give you a hand, you want the whole arm. 

 

I pushed my pram out of the gate and wore my shades, yesssss morgal 

 

Me: Oh how I forget. Son of a bitch! 

 

I just wanted to swear at him one last time no, it’s not enough 

 

Me: Ass hoe 

 

He looked at me dumbstruck until I disappeared. I took a taxi straight to town. I went straight to KFC 

where I used to work, I just want to see my former colleagues. I took a sit and took off my shades, 



 

Waiter: Miss, greetings. Here is your menu? 

 

I looked at him, omagosh is this hotness allowed? He should be banned for making me wet, he is too 

much. I took my shade and put them on, fixed my dress 

 

Me: Oh hey Mr 

 

I said sexy...he is too much guys, I have to. 

 

Waiter: My name is Nhlakanipho Langa and I’m your waiter for today, how may I help you 

 

Me: Oh darli, please help me but taking a sit? 

 

Nhlaka: Miss? 

 

Me: I’m Mrs, I’m married to Mr Langa 

 

He laughed. 

 

Me: So Nhlaka, mind taking a sit? 

 

Nhlaka: Not at all Mrs... 

 

Me: Langa? Hawu uyangiphika manje mnyeni wam? ( You are denying me, husband) 

 

He laughed once again... 
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Mbalentle 

 

I woke up early to get ready for school, yes I got accepted at university and today it’s my first day. I 

planning on studying medicine or entertainment. I really enjoy being in TV, radio so on and so on, I will 

doing to 2 courses and I’m not sure if that’s the right choice it will steal time for to bond with my baby 

but he will have to understand I’m securing his future. I wore my red dress, I like red it represents fiesty 

and dangerous with my red heels, your girl has the light skinned legs and it’s kinda a show off. 

Sthembiso is still asleep and he is not going to creche today, so Zama will look after him and Sihle. I have 

prepared him everything so he won’t be a much of burden. I’m in a taxi, and I’m quite nervous but I got 

this. It parked in front of a big building, and I got out. I stood in the middle looking a crazy goat, 

everyone was minding their business walking around. I saw one girl, she is definitely beautiful. I walked 

to her she is so pretty 

 

Girl: And then why are staring at me? 

 

Me: I’m sorry, your face looked familiar 

 

Girl: So? What are you waiting for? LEAVE! 

 

Me: Aowa, don’t push my buttons 

 

Girl: I will, do you know who you talking with? 

 

Me: I don’t give a fuck of who you are! 

 

Girl: My mother owns this university 

 

Me: So what? That give you the privilege to talk me like that? It’s your mother’s not yours 

 



She moved to me and pushed my head with her index finger 

 

Me: Uh uh, no no honey. You didn’t just do that! 

 

I took out my earrings and slapped her so hard that my hand itched. She moved to me and grabbed my 

hair. I was trying to remove her when I felt a hand on my arms 

 

Me: What? 

 

Oh 

 

Me: Oh Nhlaka, I didn’t know it was you 

 

Nhlaka: Come, she ain’t worth your energy 

 

Me: But it’s not over... 

 

Nhlaka: Please let’s go 

 

Girl: I’m Dintle AKA Didi ask around about me 

 

Me: I have, I have already asked the things they told me she- 

 

Didi: Come here! 

 

She ran to me but I moved 

 

Me: Let’s stop before anyone get hurt. 

 



I walked away with Nhlaka, we were walking in silence. He cleared his throat 

 

Nhlaka: Didn’t know you were a bad bitch 

 

Me: I switch up, from being Mother Theresa to being Cardi B 

 

Nhlaka: I now know 

 

Me: She is too much, I just felt that I give her piece of my mind. Anyway why are here? 

 

Nhlaka: I’m here to do my law course you? 

 

Me: Medicine & Media, I’m currently having a Bakery business 

 

Nhlaka: Beautiful, tick. Brains, tick. 

 

Me: You are making blush 

 

Nhlaka: Seriously thou, you are very strong and beautiful lady 

 

Me: I swear my cheeks are red right now 

 

Nhlaka: Hehe, what can I do to make them more red? 

 

Me: Hmm nothing 

 

Nhlaka: How about I take you out? 

 

Me: Me? As in a date? 



 

Nhlaka: Yes but it won’t be your kinda of a date, I don’t have money. I’m currently saving for my school 

fees. 

 

Me: I don’t mind, even it’s – 

 

I held my mouth with my hand. He smiled at me 

 

Nhlaka: Let me love and leave you 

 

Me: Goodbye 

 

He turned his back and left... 

 

Quinton 

 

Sometimes you should push, push until you get what you want. I want to get Mbali back, I know I did the 

worst thing but I want to do things right this time. I unblocked her and called her...On the second ring 

she answered 

 

Mbali: Hellooooooo 

 

She can be dramatic this one 

 

Me: Hi 

 

Mbali: Oh hey Q 

 

Me: Can we meet? 

 



Mbali: For what, exactly? 

 

Me: To clear the air, talk about Sthera’s future. 

 

Mbali: Hahahaha he even has a nickname 

 

Me: Boyza kaBabakhe 

 

She laughed really hard. 

 

Me: I miss this, I miss us 

 

Mbali: I’m in class right now, let’s talk later 

 

She dropped the call leaving me smiling alone, there is still hope... 

 

Vuyokazi 

 

I took out my shoes and sat on my bed. I have been experiencing nightmares so I’m sleepy. I have been 

dreaming myself being choked, and the worse thing I would feel pain real. I heard the door being 

opened 

 

Me: Whose there? Q? 

 

No response...I kept quite maybe it’s my mind, Some noise again like someone is throwing glasses and 

plates on the floor, so I decided to kneel down and prayed. 

 

Me: Olpha and Omega, you are the beginning and the last.... 

 



I felt a strong wind, the room became cold. I opened my eyes slowly, a girl wearing a white dress with 

red stains, seems like blood. 

 

Me: Who are you? 

 

Girl: I’m your worst nightmare 

 

Me: I’m sorry, I didn’t do anything 

 

Funny how I’m scared of young girl probably at a age of 8. She screamed loudly 

 

Girl: Please let me go, yes I’m here...I will kill her I swear 

 

She kneeled down crying a storm, I pushed out of my way and ran out the room...God! 

 

Candice 

 

I have been discharged today, I don’t even know where am I going from here. My heart is bleeding, my 

heart has a huge gap like I have been stabbed couple of times. I was walking on the streets with car 

passing, I started hearing child’s cry. 

 

Me: Shhhh 

 

The baby continued crying worse this time around. I kneeled on the streets and closed my ears. It 

continued crying as I was screaming like crazy. It’s true, karma really know it’s address. 

 

Mbali 

 

I found him playing with his phone, I touched his shoulder and he turned to me. 

 



Me: Hey 

 

Q: Hey Mbali 

 

He is so nervous, not the kind of Q I know. He opened his arms...I hugged him, I quickly broke it 

 

Me: Can I? 

 

I pointed at the sit and he ran to open it for me, a gentleman since when? 

 

Me: Thank you 

 

Q: So what are we having? 

 

Me: I don’t know, Waiter! 

 

Nhlaka came smiling, his smile never ceases to amaze me. His teeth, you would swear he advertise 

toothpaste 

 

Me: Oh hey Nhlaka 

 

He turned to Q and his smile turned to a sad one. 

 

Nhlaka: Oh hi Mrs Langa 

 

I smiled, I know he is doing that to spike Q. 

 

Me: Hi Mr Langa 

 



How about I play along? Q looked at us with an angry face. 

 

Me: We will have the 2 burgers with no lettuce, I’m allergic to it...Along with some orange juice 

 

Nhlaka: Okay, so the time? 

 

Me: Time? 

 

Nhlaka: Of us meeting? 

 

Me: Oh you have my numbers so... 

 

He nodded and left smiling, I winked at him 

 

Q: And then? Can you stop being childish? 

 

Me: How? 

 

Q: I know you did that to spike me.. 

 

Me: Here it goes again, everything is about you.. Everything, Momma’s boy, Nhlaka is a good friend of 

mine and I don’t have to explain my self to you. 

 

Q: I’m sorry, I just got jealous 

 

Me: I understand, I’m that hot. Any man can get jealous of nothing having me in his side 

 

I smirked, he laughed 

 



Q: I love this Mbali 

 

Me: And I love this Quinton 

 

We smiled...Did I ever tell you how hot Quinton is? Look at me bragging about an ex, hawu since when? 

I can make him mine if I want... 

 

Q: I’m really sorry Mbali, but I kinda don’t understand why are so angry? 

 

Me: Let me keep quite 

 

Q: Mbali, what did you expect me to do? I mean, how you do say if I was pregnant with your child, the 

next thing I’m losing the baby and the doctor say I ate the abortion pills, would you give me a chance to 

explain? I mean...To you I will be defending my self, you would think I would say “I was not ready for a 

baby”. I never wanted to hear you say those words, it would kill me. 

 

I looked at him and tears got out... 

 

Sorry for being a hour late, I’m cooking and my mother is on my neck “yekela lo phone, pheka,” each 

time I try to type but I managed to finish this insert. I love you let’s meet at 21:00, I hope you will be still 

awake     
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Mbalentle 

 

“Mbalentle,” 

 

Me: Who is that? 

 



“Promise you won’t freak out,” 

 

Me: I swear 

 

My mother wearing her long white dress barefooted, took a sit on the green grass. I took a sit panicking. 

I touched her face, this is real. I hugged her so much 

 

Me: Ma! 

 

Ma: Mbalentle, I’m here for you. I’m here to talk with you. 

 

Me: Thank you, I need someone to talk with 

 

Ma: Mbalentle who do you love between Nhlaka and Quinton? 

 

Me: I don’t know 

 

Ma: Describe the feelings you get when with them? 

 

Me: Hmm, Quinton..When I’m with Q, I feel in love, I get the safety love that no one will ever hurt me in 

a way, I feel protected. But uNhlaka yho Ma when I’m with him, I feel so relaxed like I’m on the top of 

the world, I feel so comfortable, he is a go getter if we would want to go to club right now he wouldn’t 

mind, Q would kill me. Ma, ngithi uNhlaka, omagosh. 

 

Ma: There, you have your answer 

 

Me: Which is? 

 

Ma: You still love Quinton, you love him more than Nhlaka. But let him go, let him go, discover new love 

and if it hurts find another. You are young, very young you can’t be trapped with Q for your life. If he 

loves you, he will set you free 



 

Me: Right? 

 

Ma: Yes, hahaha I have a grandchild 

 

Me: Yhe wethu, he is a problematic child that one 

 

Ma: Please take care of yourself, as your journey is coming to an end soon 

 

Me: Pardon? 

 

Ma: I love you, kiss Sthembiso for me 

 

She got up and walked away 

 

Me: Thank you for visiting me 

 

I cried loudly as she walked away. Someone was shaking me up 

 

Me: Zama! 

 

Zama: You were crying loud 

 

Me: Bad dream 

 

She took a glass of water and gave me to drink. The dream felt so real, I got up and sat on the floor. I 

took out my phone and dialled Nhlaka’s number 

 

Nhlaka: Oh hey, I thought you forgot me 



 

Me: Can we meet? 

 

Nhlaka: Sure, just text me the details. 

 

I dropped the call, and wrote a text to Q 

 

“I understand your frustrations but we ain’t destined for each other, please take care of Sthe do not 

make him pay for my sins, I love you. Mbalisto” 

 

I threw my phone on the table and took Sthe to the bathroom. 

 

Quinton 

 

My phone beeped oh Mbali sent me a text. I opened my phone, tears started scrolling as I read the text. 

I’m giving up, I’m done I shouldn’t beg a hoe. I’m back to playing no more relationships. I called Mbali 

straight away but she rejected the call 

 

“Oh well hoe, screw you. I don’t care about you, just fuck off bitch.” – I texted 

 

“Hahaha, the old Q is back.” She texted 

 

“Fuck you,” 

 

“Well it takes two to fuck,” 

 

This bitch, I threw my phone on the wall and roared. I will kill her, I will kill her. I formed a fist as I hit the 

wall 

 

Vuyokazi 



 

I took a sit next to Q on the couch, I have been sick the whole day. Q was holding a glass with whiskey, 

drinking 

 

Me: You are drinking to much now 

 

Q: So? You ain’t my mother, you nearly killed my child 

 

Me: We are still on that thing? 

 

Q: Yes we are, I mean I lost my everything because of you. Of you! I hate you! I hate you! 

 

He got up and walked straight to me, he putted his hands on my neck strangling me. I tried to remove 

his hands but no luck 

 

Me: Please! 

 

Q: Die! 

 

I looked at him crying.. 

 

Candice 

 

My life is getting better, I got a job in the salon. The baby’s cries are no longer there because I went to 

church but my pastor told me to visit my mother today to clear the air. So I’m currently on the door, I’m 

scared to enter. Will she forgive me? I heard screams on the house, I got inside running I found Q on top 

of Mom. 

 

Me: Quinton! 

 



Ma turned to me and smiled 

 

Ma: I forgive you, I will die in peace 

 

Me: No, no. You ain’t dying 

 

I ran to Q and tried to remove him but neix, I ran straight to the kitchen and took a knife 

 

Me: Get off her 

 

Q: Are you threatening me? 

 

I nodded, I looked at Ma. Her eyes were rolled and her tounge was out, her neck is green. 

 

Me: You killed her! 

 

He looked at Ma and removed his hands on her neck, he ran to me. I closed my eyes but he hugged me 

from behind 

 

Me: You killed Ma! 

 

I unwrapped myself and ran to the toilet, I took out my phone and called the police straight away...          

 

Hey hey boo, we are coming to an end before the end of the week, sorry.     + 
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Mbalentle 

 

I was on my bed busy with my phone when a notification of a text got in from Candice. 

 

“ Come here ASAP.” 

 

And then? I got up and wore my gown since Zama went to visit her boyfriend with Sihle I will have to go 

with Sthembiso. I piggybacked Sthe at least he is asleep. I know Candice and I have our differences but 

whenever she needs something, I will always be there for her... 

 

Candice 

 

I was still on the bathroom when I heard someone banging the door.. 

 

Me: Go away! 

 

Mbali: Hey it’s me Mbali 

 

I got up and opened for her, she hugged me as I cried loudly 

 

Me: Is Quinton still there? 

 

Mbali: I don’t know I used the back entrance and what’s wrong? 

 

Me: So I came here to apologise to Mom, but when I got here I found Quinton strangling Mom 

 

She looked at me lost, or expecting more 

 



Mbali: So? 

 

Me: I tried to remove him on top of her but I couldn’t. He killed her, she is dead 

 

Mbali: WHAT? You called an ambulance right? 

 

Me: No, but I was about call polices 

 

Mbali: Fuck you! 

 

I looked at her surprised 

 

Mbali: Are you that crazy? You want to call the police on your brother, where is your mother? 

 

I pointed at the dinning room, she got up and ran to the dinning room. Q was nowhere to be found, 

Mbali walked straight to Mom and checked her pulse. 

 

Mbali: She is still alive 

 

Me: How did you know that? 

 

Mbali: I’m studying medicine dummy! 

 

She untied her baby on her back, he looks so cute. I ran to the baby and tickled him, how I wish mine 

was here too 

 

Mbali: Hey, hey we don’t have time. Call an ambulance fast 

 

I took the baby with me to call the ambulance... 



 

Mbali 

 

The ambulance took her, so I went back home to wash and change clothes. I wore simple tracksuit with 

my all star, all star shoe is my favourite you could never go wrong with it. Sthe was on the floor playing 

with his cars 

 

Me: Vuuum! 

 

I took his car and ran to the kitchen, you could hear his piercing cry from the room. I walked back and 

found him crying, I picked him up and kissed him. My phone beeped, a text from Nhlaka. 

 

“Hey, are you around?” – Nhlaka 

 

“No, no. Actually yes, come through I have something to tell you.” I texted him 

 

Blueticked and soon a knock came through, I walked to the door. 

 

Nhlaka: Hello 

 

Me: Hey, tea or coffee? 

 

Nhlaka: Tea will be fine 

 

I nodded and walked to the kitchen, I took out a cups. 

 

Nhlaka: Where is Sthe? 

 

Me: He is asleep, it’s not even a minute since he slept. 

 



Nhlaka: Omagosh! 

 

We laughed and took a sit on the couch. I took his hand and held it 

 

Me: I have something to tell you 

 

Nhlaka: Sounds serious 

 

Me: It is, look Nhlakanipho Langa I like you a lot, when I’m with you I become free, you are peaceful 

soul.. 

 

Nhlaka: Why am I sensing a “but” 

 

Me: Shh, everything is about you makes like you more but I’m sorry if I lead you on I’m in love with Q. I 

nearly used you as a rebound, at least. Please forgive me, but I can’t. I can’t led you, I love Quinton and 

him only. 

 

Nhlaka: No problem, I mean we can’t force love at least we got to know each other and Mbali you 

deserve the best, Quinton loves you, I saw the his love for you in his eyes, the spark he has. 

 

Me: Just like that? 

 

Nhlaka: Just like that 

 

Me: You are most amazing man I ever met.. 

 

I hugged him happy, he broke the hug. 

 

Nhlaka: Now go on, go and get your man! 

 



Me: I’m starting to think you are a gay 

 

Nhlaka: Me? Leave a pussy for a dick? Lol. 

 

I laughed while getting up.. 

 

I arrived at the hospital, Sthe was on his pram as I pushed him. I walked straight to MaVicky’s ward. I 

found Q sitting on the floor, I ran to hug him and sat next to him. We started touching each other, 

hugging each other and kissing each other excited. 

 

Q: I’m sorry I didn’t mean to do that! 

 

Me: I know, I understand. You would never kill your mother! 

 

Q: I love you 

 

Me: I love you too 

 

Q: I understand if you don’t forgive m-, wait you love me? 

 

Me: Yes Q, I love you. I’m willing to give us a second chance.. 

 

Q: Serious? Thank you! 

 

We got up and he hugged me spinning me... 

 

Vicky: So there ain’t enough love for me and Sthembiso? 

 

We turned to her and walked to her. 



 

Q: Look Mom, I’m sorry 

 

Vicky: I understand, and I’m sorry to the both of you. I can’t believe I nearly took you a chance to meet 

this one, this handsome guy 

 

We smiled, and held our hands. 

 

Me: To new beginnings, 

 

Us: To new beginnings      

 

 

Free Mode  See Photos 

Facebook logo 

Search Facebook 

HomeProfileMessagesNotifications(1)ChatFriendsPages(567)Groups(99)COVID-19MenuForced Marriage 

to a gangleader(4) 

Sibabalwe Boity active 47 minutes ago 

Refresh 

More options 

See Older Messages 

Sibabalwe Boity 
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Insert 48 

 

Mbalentle 

 



I was on my bed busy with my phone when a notification of a text got in from Candice. 

 

“ Come here ASAP.” 

 

And then? I got up and wore my gown since Zama went to visit her boyfriend with Sihle I will have to go 

with Sthembiso. I piggybacked Sthe at least he is asleep. I know Candice and I have our differences but 

whenever she needs something, I will always be there for her... 

 

Candice 

 

I was still on the bathroom when I heard someone banging the door.. 

 

Me: Go away! 

 

Mbali: Hey it’s me Mbali 

 

I got up and opened for her, she hugged me as I cried loudly 

 

Me: Is Quinton still there? 

 

Mbali: I don’t know I used the back entrance and what’s wrong? 

 

Me: So I came here to apologise to Mom, but when I got here I found Quinton strangling Mom 

 

She looked at me lost, or expecting more 

 

Mbali: So? 

 

Me: I tried to remove him on top of her but I couldn’t. He killed her, she is dead 



 

Mbali: WHAT? You called an ambulance right? 

 

Me: No, but I was about call polices 

 

Mbali: Fuck you! 

 

I looked at her surprised 

 

Mbali: Are you that crazy? You want to call the police on your brother, where is your mother? 

 

I pointed at the dinning room, she got up and ran to the dinning room. Q was nowhere to be found, 

Mbali walked straight to Mom and checked her pulse. 

 

Mbali: She is still alive 

 

Me: How did you know that? 

 

Mbali: I’m studying medicine dummy! 

 

She untied her baby on her back, he looks so cute. I ran to the baby and tickled him, how I wish mine 

was here too 

 

Mbali: Hey, hey we don’t have time. Call an ambulance fast 

 

I took the baby with me to call the ambulance... 

 

Mbali 

 



The ambulance took her, so I went back home to wash and change clothes. I wore simple tracksuit with 

my all star, all star shoe is my favourite you could never go wrong with it. Sthe was on the floor playing 

with his cars 

 

Me: Vuuum! 

 

I took his car and ran to the kitchen, you could hear his piercing cry from the room. I walked back and 

found him crying, I picked him up and kissed him. My phone beeped, a text from Nhlaka. 

 

“Hey, are you around?” – Nhlaka 

 

“No, no. Actually yes, come through I have something to tell you.” I texted him 

 

Blueticked and soon a knock came through, I walked to the door. 

 

Nhlaka: Hello 

 

Me: Hey, tea or coffee? 

 

Nhlaka: Tea will be fine 

 

I nodded and walked to the kitchen, I took out a cups. 

 

Nhlaka: Where is Sthe? 

 

Me: He is asleep, it’s not even a minute since he slept. 

 

Nhlaka: Omagosh! 

 

We laughed and took a sit on the couch. I took his hand and held it 



 

Me: I have something to tell you 

 

Nhlaka: Sounds serious 

 

Me: It is, look Nhlakanipho Langa I like you a lot, when I’m with you I become free, you are peaceful 

soul.. 

 

Nhlaka: Why am I sensing a “but” 

 

Me: Shh, everything is about you makes like you more but I’m sorry if I lead you on I’m in love with Q. I 

nearly used you as a rebound, at least. Please forgive me, but I can’t. I can’t led you, I love Quinton and 

him only. 

 

Nhlaka: No problem, I mean we can’t force love at least we got to know each other and Mbali you 

deserve the best, Quinton loves you, I saw the his love for you in his eyes, the spark he has. 

 

Me: Just like that? 

 

Nhlaka: Just like that 

 

Me: You are most amazing man I ever met.. 

 

I hugged him happy, he broke the hug. 

 

Nhlaka: Now go on, go and get your man! 

 

Me: I’m starting to think you are a gay 

 

Nhlaka: Me? Leave a pussy for a dick? Lol. 



 

I laughed while getting up.. 

 

I arrived at the hospital, Sthe was on his pram as I pushed him. I walked straight to MaVicky’s ward. I 

found Q sitting on the floor, I ran to hug him and sat next to him. We started touching each other, 

hugging each other and kissing each other excited. 

 

Q: I’m sorry I didn’t mean to do that! 

 

Me: I know, I understand. You would never kill your mother! 

 

Q: I love you 

 

Me: I love you too 

 

Q: I understand if you don’t forgive m-, wait you love me? 

 

Me: Yes Q, I love you. I’m willing to give us a second chance.. 

 

Q: Serious? Thank you! 

 

We got up and he hugged me spinning me... 

 

Vicky: So there ain’t enough love for me and Sthembiso? 

 

We turned to her and walked to her. 

 

Q: Look Mom, I’m sorry 

 



Vicky: I understand, and I’m sorry to the both of you. I can’t believe I nearly took you a chance to meet 

this one, this handsome guy 

 

We smiled, and held our hands. 

 

Me: To new beginnings, 

 

Us: To new beginnings      

 

I know it’s short but I’m in class will be writing my 14:00      

1 hour ago · Sent from Mobile 
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Insert 49 

 

Mbalentle 

 

I got up on the bed, Q wasn’t on the bed and I’m sure I’m hearing voices downstairs. I’m now living with 

them, I wore my sleepers and walked downstairs. I found Q with the twins Liam and Joshua, I ran to hug 

them. 

 

Liam: Hoho, we were missed 

 

Me: Get over yourselves people 

 

They laughed 

 

Joshua: We heard that we have a nephew 

 



Me: Who lied to you? 

 

Q: Hawu 

 

We laughed, I got up and walked to the kitchen. I started preparing breakfast, a big one. I cutting 

sausage when I felt a hand on my ass. 

 

Me: Seems like you forget that I have a knife on my hands 

 

He laughed, I dropped the knife and turned to him. He held my waist and kissed me 

 

Me: Mhh stop, I will burn the place down 

 

Q: Who cares? Let’s take this upstairs 

 

Me: But the foo- 

 

He picked me up and took me upstairs, he threw me too far on the bed that I hit my head on the wall. 

 

Me: Ouch! 

 

Q: I’m sorry 

 

He threw his self too and laughed 

 

Q: 50/50, now let’s continue 

 

I got on top of him and kissed him as his hands went inside my nightdress, he rubbed my ass as I 

continued kissing him. A knock came through, great! 



 

Me: Who is it? 

 

I asked catching my breath 

 

Liam: Your dude is awake, making noise like crazy, wassup with this dawg? 

 

We laughed and I got up. 

 

Q: Great timing Sthe, great! 

 

I looked at him and smiled 

 

Me: To be continued 

 

I walked to Sthe’s room 

 

Me: What’s troubling you? 

 

He talked in his language as if he is hearing me. I took out my breast and gave it to him, 

 

Me: Love it? I know you do 

 

I felt a hand on my shoulder 

 

Me: Hey 

 

Q: You are a great mother 

 



Me: Thank you, so are you. You make a great father 

 

Q: Can I? 

 

He indicated that he wanted to take Sthe, I nodded as soon as he took Sthe away from my breast he 

cried. 

 

Me: It’s not my fault Sthembiso 

 

Sthe looked at me and opened his arms for me to take him. I ran out with Q running with Sthembiso 

after me, Sthe laughter was on another level. I stopped outside and took a sit on the grass 

 

Q: We found her 

 

He took a sit next to me and letted Sthe crawl on the grass 

 

Me: Quinton I love you 

 

Q: I love you too Mbalentle and I’m proud of us, we are family something I have long for. Sthembiso, you 

and I forever 

 

I looked at him with tears and hugged him 

 

Liam: Quinton, we need you here boy 

 

Q: But I’m bonding with my wife here 

 

Me: Go! 

 



He laughed and got up, I took Sthe and fed him. He slept on my arms, I got up and walked inside no sign 

of Quinton and the twins. I walked to the room and putted Sthembiso on his cot, I walked back when I 

heard Q and Liam whispering, I walked following the whisper. They were on the balcony drinking 

whiskey 

 

Q: I can’t live with this guilt anymore 

 

Liam: But if you don’t tell her, she will eventually get it and from someone else it’s better if you tell her 

your self 

 

Q: How should I tell her? 

 

Liam: Just the way it is 

 

Q: You are crazy, you want me to go to her and tell “hey Mbalentle, I killed your mother.” Mhh? 

 

My ears must be hearing wrong things, I fall to understand. I held on the wall and exhaled oxygen, it 

can’t be. 

 

Me: Quinton WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY! 

 

SEASON FINALE 

 

Insert 50 

 

Last insert 

 

Mbalentle 

 

I took a sit on the floor and screamed, just when everything was going fine. 



 

Q: I’m sorry it was mistake 

 

He kneeled infront 

 

Me: How? You mistakenly took a gun and shot your mother in law, and you don’t even have the guts to 

tell me? 

 

I cried loudly, I heard Sthembiso crying in the other room I don’t care about him anymore 

 

Q: Yes, it was mistake I wanted to shoot another person 

 

Me: What am I hearing? What are you? A serial killer? 

 

Q: No! 

 

Me: I don’t recognize you anymore, the man I love where is he? Where did you take him? 

 

I hit his chest with my hands, he wrapped me in his arms 

 

Me: Don’t you dare! My mother, I was crying everyday while you knew the truth! You are monster that I 

don’t know, I wish my Q could come back! Why though? I loved you gave you my everything, and it’s 

how you pay me? What more are you hiding from me? 

 

Q: Nothing 

 

Me: Liar! 

 

Q: I slept with Natasha and it was a mi- 

 



Me: Don’t patronise me, how was it a mistake? You accidentally fell on her pussy? I’m done 

 

I took out my ring and got up, I threw it at him and walked to my room. I went straight to the closet , I’m 

tired guys. I’m really am, Quinton keeps on hurting me it’s too much. I wore my tracksuit and I covered 

my head with a bucket hat. I kissed Sthe and walked out. I walked in the dark streets crying until I got 

tired I took a sit on the bushes. The roads were busy with cars, I got up and walked slowly to the cars. I 

wanted to die, without feeling pain. Sthembiso will have to forgive me I moved inside the busy road and 

jumped infront of the car. I got dizzy and closed my eyes. 

 

Quinton 

 

“What do you mean she is admitted?” 

 

Liam looked at me as he continued talking to the phone. He dropped the call and looked at me 

 

Liam: Quinton! You killed the poor girl! 

 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

Liam: She tried to commit suicide but she got help, but still she is not functioning. She is still not 

breathing 

 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

Liam: They want us to switch off the machines 

 

Me: No, no! 

 

I got up and kicked the couch, I screamed and sat on the floor 

 

Me: It was a mistake Liam, I swear. I was willing to fix everything, why God? 



 

Tears dropped out on my face 

 

Me: Why me? Why? 

 

Liam: I’m sorry but we have to go right now 

 

I kept quiet and cried, Liam took a sit next to me and brushed my back 

 

Liam: Cry it doesn’t make you less a man, cry. Release all the pain 

 

Me: I need her, I need her touch 

 

Liam: But she is no longer here, set her free. She is at peace now 

 

I refuse, I refuse to believe this. My Mbalentle isn’t dead. I got up and took the whole whiskey bottle and 

gulped it, I turned to Liam he was looking at me with his sad eyes 

 

Me: Kanti ndenzeni? Yintoni le ingaka? (What did I do? What is that much) 

 

Me: No I’m sobering up, Sthembiso needs me right now 

 

I went to the bathroom and washed my face, I drank water and walked to his room. He could sense the 

tension, his soul was down. I picked him up and washed him, I made bottle for him and I took a sit next 

to his cot I rubbed his back until he slept. 

 

: Mhh! 

 

Me: Mbalentle! 

 



I got up and ran to hug her, I squeezed her and stayed in her arms. 

 

Me: Didn’t you die? 

 

Mbali: Not at all, the car ran over me kissed me, it didn’t do any damages 

 

Me: Yhoo enkosi bawo. Mbalentle I’m sorry, it was never my intentions to kill your mother, it killed me 

every time I saw you cry because of her. I’m really sorry very sorry and I nearly died because of the guilt, 

I nearly killed my self and Natasha was just there when I needed a shoulder to cry on. I’m really sorry, I 

need you in my life 

 

She smiled and hugged me again 

 

Me: Ndiyakuthanda (I love you) 

 

Mbali: I forgive you even though it’s hard, but I can’t continue with this. Holding grudges is not me, I 

forgive you and I hope you still have the love for me. 

 

Me: I do, thank you very much 

 

I kissed her everyone 

 

Mbali: Hayi bhuti, umlomo uyanuka (No brother, your mouth stinks) 

 

Me: Nzakunyisa (I will beat the hell out of you) 

 

Mbali: Hehe woyikwa nguba? NobanguSthembiso (Who is scared of you? Maybe Sthembiso) 

 

We laughed loudly, I got up and ran after her. I held her waist and kissed her 

 



2 year later... 

 

I felt someone hitting me with a slap, I turned to him. 

 

Sthe: Mama vuka! Ndilambile (Wake up, I’m hungry) 

 

I looked at him and covered my self with a blanket. 

 

Sthe: Mini is also awake 

 

Me: Where is Quinton? 

 

Sthe: Preparing breakfast 

 

Me: So? Sthembiso you woke me up for food which your father is preparing 

 

Sthe: He said it’s for you 

 

I smiled and got up to rinse my mouth, I found Q on the bed waiting for me with a tray of food. I walked 

to the bed and kissed him on the cheeks 

 

Me: Sami 

 

Q: Sami, morning. I made you breakfast 

 

Me: Thank you, Sthe is also hungry 

 

Q: He is always hungry that one 

 



I got up and washed, I wore my short red dress with my stilletos. Okay let me fill you in, you looking at a 

doctor and an actress, I achieved everything I wanted. I have 2 children, girl & boy. 

 

 

 

SEASON FINALE 

 

Insert 50 

 

Last insert 

 

Mbalentle 

 

I took a sit on the floor and screamed, just when everything was going fine. 

 

Q: I’m sorry it was mistake 

 

He kneeled infront 

 

Me: How? You mistakenly took a gun and shot your mother in law, and you don’t even have the guts to 

tell me? 

 

I cried loudly, I heard Sthembiso crying in the other room I don’t care about him anymore 

 

Q: Yes, it was mistake I wanted to shoot another person 

 

Me: What am I hearing? What are you? A serial killer? 

 

Q: No! 



 

Me: I don’t recognize you anymore, the man I love where is he? Where did you take him? 

 

I hit his chest with my hands, he wrapped me in his arms 

 

Me: Don’t you dare! My mother, I was crying everyday while you knew the truth! You are monster that I 

don’t know, I wish my Q could come back! Why though? I loved you gave you my everything, and it’s 

how you pay me? What more are you hiding from me? 

 

Q: Nothing 

 

Me: Liar! 

 

Q: I slept with Natasha and it was a mi- 

 

Me: Don’t patronise me, how was it a mistake? You accidentally fell on her pussy? I’m done 

 

I took out my ring and got up, I threw it at him and walked to my room. I went straight to the closet , I’m 

tired guys. I’m really am, Quinton keeps on hurting me it’s too much. I wore my tracksuit and I covered 

my head with a bucket hat. I kissed Sthe and walked out. I walked in the dark streets crying until I got 

tired I took a sit on the bushes. The roads were busy with cars, I got up and walked slowly to the cars. I 

wanted to die, without feeling pain. Sthembiso will have to forgive me I moved inside the busy road and 

jumped infront of the car. I got dizzy and closed my eyes. 

 

Quinton 

 

“What do you mean she is admitted?” 

 

Liam looked at me as he continued talking to the phone. He dropped the call and looked at me 

 

Liam: Quinton! You killed the poor girl! 



 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

Liam: She tried to commit suicide but she got help, but still she is not functioning. She is still not 

breathing 

 

Me: What do you mean? 

 

Liam: They want us to switch off the machines 

 

Me: No, no! 

 

I got up and kicked the couch, I screamed and sat on the floor 

 

Me: It was a mistake Liam, I swear. I was willing to fix everything, why God? 

 

Tears dropped out on my face 

 

Me: Why me? Why? 

 

Liam: I’m sorry but we have to go right now 

 

I kept quiet and cried, Liam took a sit next to me and brushed my back 

 

Liam: Cry it doesn’t make you less a man, cry. Release all the pain 

 

Me: I need her, I need her touch 

 

Liam: But she is no longer here, set her free. She is at peace now 



 

I refuse, I refuse to believe this. My Mbalentle isn’t dead. I got up and took the whole whiskey bottle and 

gulped it, I turned to Liam he was looking at me with his sad eyes 

 

Me: Kanti ndenzeni? Yintoni le ingaka? (What did I do? What is that much) 

 

Me: No I’m sobering up, Sthembiso needs me right now 

 

I went to the bathroom and washed my face, I drank water and walked to his room. He could sense the 

tension, his soul was down. I picked him up and washed him, I made bottle for him and I took a sit next 

to his cot I rubbed his back until he slept. 

 

: Mhh! 

 

Me: Mbalentle! 

 

I got up and ran to hug her, I squeezed her and stayed in her arms. 

 

Me: Didn’t you die? 

 

Mbali: Not at all, the car ran over me kissed me, it didn’t do any damages 

 

Me: Yhoo enkosi bawo. Mbalentle I’m sorry, it was never my intentions to kill your mother, it killed me 

every time I saw you cry because of her. I’m really sorry very sorry and I nearly died because of the guilt, 

I nearly killed my self and Natasha was just there when I needed a shoulder to cry on. I’m really sorry, I 

need you in my life 

 

She smiled and hugged me again 

 

Me: Ndiyakuthanda (I love you) 

 



Mbali: I forgive you even though it’s hard, but I can’t continue with this. Holding grudges is not me, I 

forgive you and I hope you still have the love for me. 

 

Me: I do, thank you very much 

 

I kissed her everyone 

 

Mbali: Hayi bhuti, umlomo uyanuka (No brother, your mouth stinks) 

 

Me: Nzakunyisa (I will beat the hell out of you) 

 

Mbali: Hehe woyikwa nguba? NobanguSthembiso (Who is scared of you? Maybe Sthembiso) 

 

We laughed loudly, I got up and ran after her. I held her waist and kissed her 

 

2 year later... 

 

I felt someone hitting me with a slap, I turned to him. 

 

Sthe: Mama vuka! Ndilambile (Wake up, I’m hungry) 

 

I looked at him and covered my self with a blanket. 

 

Sthe: Mini is also awake 

 

Me: Where is Quinton? 

 

Sthe: Preparing breakfast 

 



Me: So? Sthembiso you woke me up for food which your father is preparing 

 

Sthe: He said it’s for you 

 

I smiled and got up to rinse my mouth, I found Q on the bed waiting for me with a tray of food. I walked 

to the bed and kissed him on the cheeks 

 

Me: Sami 

 

Q: Sami, morning. I made you breakfast 

 

Me: Thank you, Sthe is also hungry 

 

Q: He is always hungry that one 

 

I got up and washed, I wore my short red dress with my stilletos. Okay let me fill you in, you looking at a 

doctor and an actress, I achieved everything I wanted. I have 2 children, girl & boy. My baby 

My baby girl is a year old and she is a achieve child. Everything I dreamt of has become to life, I thank 

God everyday. Q: Haybo mntuwam wenzani apho? Uyanya? (Baby, what are you doing there, toileting) 

Me: Eshe hmmm uyaphapha (You are forward) 

I got out and made the bed while Q was washing, I went to Kuhle’s room I found her on the bed. Kuhle: 

Mama! (Mommy) 

Sthe: Mama! (Mommy) 

Me: And then? What’s wrong? 

Kuhle: Sthembiso this is my mother not ours 

Sthe: You must be mad, this was my mother before you 

Kuhle got up on the bed and threw herself on top of Sthembiso, they started fighting like crazy Me: Yey! 

They turned to me and stopped 

Me: Am I invisible? 

They kept quiet 



Me: I said am I invisible! 

They shook their head and played with their hands 

Me: Nzaniqhekeza (I will kick your skull out) 

Q: Hayi yeka abantwana manyoko (Leave the children alone) 

Me: They are fighting, like world war 

Q: Yho, let’s leave this pyscho alone my wife 

Me: My husband 

Q: Call me again 

Me: Mnyeni wam 

Q: Okokugqibela (For the last time) 

Me: Mnyeni wam, my baby, Sami 

He kissed me on my lips and kissed me. 

Kuhle: Hayi niyasiqhela (You are disrespecting us) 

Sthe: Basiqhela nyani nomdade (They are disrespecting us seriously sister) We laughed and walked out. 

Me: Let’s go, 

I picked Sthe up while Q picked Kuhle, I held Q’s hand 

Q: Forever is what I can’t promise you but what I know is that I want you by my side till infinity, I love 

you Sami Me: I love you too 

Dating a gangleader is a risk I’m willing to take, I know one day he might leave me but now let me enjoy 

this. Everything about him feels so right, his arms protect me keep me away from the danger, his kisses 

are drugs to me I can’t keep away. I love you Quinton. 

Credit: This book was written by Anelisiwe Msweli and Sibabalwe Boity 

[Anelisiwe wrote the first part of the book which was turned into a pdf (Insert 1- 31) 

And Sibabalwe continued with the rest 

 

 

 

 

 


