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Lifecanbeunfairwhenyoudecidetojusttake

aroutethatyouwereneverdestinedfor.Imade

mistakesthatImostdefinitelylearnfrom.

MistakesthatwillfollowmeuntilIdie.Ihad

metanamazingguywhowasasaintinmy

eyes.Hetreatedmelikeaqueenbutyouknow

theydothatwhentheywantsomethingright?



Thatwasthesamesituation.Thapelo,onmy

birthday,brokemyvirginityandalsoknocked

meup.Ithoughtmaybethenextdayafter

havingsexwithmehe'dleave,no.Hedidn't.He

simplystayeduntilheheardthatIwaspregnant.

HesaidIwaslying.Hesaidbecauseoftheir

wealthbackhomeIwantedtotraphimwitha

babythatwasnothisbutlittledidheknowthat

afterwehadsexualintercoursesIhavenever

beenwithanyoneelse.Thenightafterbeing

dumpedIcriedmyselftosleep.Iwasafool.I

wasalsodrunkinlove.Thapelowassucha

charm.Heknewtherightwordstomakea

woman'skneesgoweak.IwassogladIhad

thatkindofmaninmylifebutIwassuchafool

Ididnotseethathewasthemanwhowillsteal

mysanity.IfIknewbetterIwouldnotgivenhim

somethingthatwassospecialtome:my

virginity.

Afterbeingmadethecommunity'slaughing

stockIstayedhomeandneverhaveIbeenin



thepubliceyebecauseIwasscaredthatpeople

willcontinueseeingmeasaloosegirl.

Mymotherlearnedaboutthis.Shemademylife

alivinghell.Shesentmeawaytolivewithmy

grandmotherMargret.Shetookmeinwithopen

arms.Treatedmelikeherdaughter.Shehelped

megothroughthispregnancy.ThoughIneeded

Thapelo'ssupportthesupportIreceivedfrom

mygrandmotherwasenough.Shewasliving

withHlumiewhoisherdeceaseddaughter's

secondandlastchild.Hlumiehasanolder

brotherSamkelo.He'satroublemakerthatone.

Anyway,mygrandmotherwasaprincipalbut

whenshewentforpensionsheusedthemoney

tobuildherselfabeautifulhouse.Wedo

strugglebutHlumieandgrandmadotryand

makeendsmeet.Hlumiewasn'tluckytogeta

bursarybutshedoesworkataloungeasa

waitress.Bothmyparentshavemoneybutnon

ofthemhavetakencareofme.Especiallymy

father.HeonlyknowsIexist.



ThereasonwhyIcametoJohannesburgwas

becauseIthoughtIwouldgetajobbutifyou

donthaveamatrixtheydonothireyousoI

didn'thaveluck.Ialsothoughtmyfatherwould

behappytoseemeandalsospoilmebutno.

Heturnedmeintoamaid.Takingcareofababy

andalsothisbighousewasnoteasy.Keacries

somuchwhensheishungrybutsheisnota

strugglemyprincess.Nomatterthe

circumstancesmybabywasmadenorbornI

loveherneitherless.

IgotsoscaredafterbhutThembaandsis

NoluntuleftmewithamanIthoughtwasmy

father.Heismyfatherbut,whathealmostdid

tome.Iremember,hesqueezedmyneckso

muchwhilerippingoffmypanty.Igotlucky

whenhereceivedacallfromwork.ThatnightI

couldn'tsleep.Theeventkeptonplayinginmy

head.TheworstpartwasthatIdidnothave

moneynoraphonetocallgrandmasoshe

couldborrowmesomemoneyfortransport.I



wasstuckhere.Withhim.Forever..

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

[02/11,07:46]MaiKundi:•Chapter1-(2)

.

.

.

.



.

.

.

.

Inthemorningiwokeupasalwaysandgave

mybabyabaththenmyself.Idressedintoa

dresswithsandals.Icombedmyafrowhich

wasthebiggesthencebackatschoolthey

calledmearealAfricanwoman.Itwasverybig

andalsonatural.IpickedKeaupandwalked

downstairs.IfoundReggie.Iclearedmythroat

beforegreetinghim.Heintimidatesmeand

alsoafterwhathappenedyesterdayIdoubtI'll

everlookuptohimlikeIdidbefore.Isawthis

manasmyfather.Irespectedhimbuthelost

allofthatwhenhetriedtorapeme.Icouldn't

evenlookhimintheeye.Unfortunatelyhedid

notgreetmeback.Hejustatehisbreakfast.I

decidedtogositintheloungeuntilheleavesso

thatIcouldalsogohavesomethingtoeat.



Hedecidedtoleave10minutesafter.Iwentto

thekitchenandmadeKeaandIporridge.Ifed

herbeforefeedingmyself.WhenThembacame

iwasdonewashingthedishes.

Themba:"Hey."

Me:"BhutThemba.ShouldIgetyousomething

todrink?"

Him:"NoBrownI'mokay.Ijustcametocheck

myfather.Ishein?"

Me:"No.Hejustleft."

Him:"Okay.I'mleavingforLesotho.Justtell

himthat.Okay?"

Inodded.

Him:"Goodbye."

Me:"Bye."

Heturnedandwalkedoutthedoor.

SincemyfatherwasnotaroundIusedthe

telephonetocallmygrandmother.She



answered..

Her:"Hello?"

Me:"HelloKoko...kenna?Brown?"

[Itsme?Brown?]

Her:"AwwBrownmybaby.HowisJo'burg

treatingyou?"

Me:"Uhm...sharp."

Her:"Where'syourfathermybaby?"

Me:"Heleftforworksometimeago."

Her:"Iamsureheisspoilingyourotten."

Me:"Uhm...GogowhereisHlumie.Imissher."

Her:"Youknowthatoneandhergrooving.She

hasbeengoneforthewholeweekend."

Me:"I'msureshewillcomeback.Shealways

does."

Her:"How'syourstepmothertreatingyou?"

Me:"Koko...mamNaomipassedon."



Her:"Awwmarn.Sendmycondolencesneh?"

Me:"Okay.Iwill."

Iheardacarpulloveroutside.

Me:"GogoIhavetogo."

Her:"Okay.Callusmoreoften."

Me:"Iwill.Bye!"

Iendedthecall.ThedooropenedandReggie

walkedin.Hewentstraighttohisbedroom.I

alsowenttotheroomIsleepin.

Isighed.

Ijustcouldnotwaittogetsomemoneyandgo

backtoEasternCape.Icouldnotdealwith

livinghere.Iturnedwhenthedooropened.

Reggiewalkedin.

Me:"CanIhelpyou?"

Justlikeyesterday,hemarchedtowardsme

anddughisnailsonmyneck.Hethrewmeon

thebed.Hespreadmylegs.Hesmelledalcohol.



Heleftkissesonmyneck..

Him:"Thistimenooneisgoingtostopus."

.

AfterthatIcompletelyzonedout.Icouldfeel

histouch.Hiskissesandalsohisthrusting

withinme.Mybrainwasoffthough.Icouldnot

thinkofanythingelse.ItriedfightinghimbutI

endeduphurtingmyself.Iendedupgivingup.

Onlife.IregrettedcomingherebecauseifIhad

stayedhomethenIwouldnotberapedbymy

ownfather.Iwouldbetakingcareofmybaby

andalsohelpingmygrandmotherwhereIcould

help.

.

AftertakingashowerIpackedeverythingthatI

owned.Itookatowelandplacedmybabyon

myback.Icouldheartheshowerwaterrunning

soItiptoedtohiswalletthatwasontopofthe

drawerthanstoleallthemoneyintheirbeforeI

wenttotakemybaganleft.Iwalkeduntila



familiarcarstopped.Irememberedthatitwas

thedoctor'scar.Heloweredthewindow.

Him:"Getin."

Me:"No!I'mfine."

Him:"Iwilltakeyouwhereveryouwanttogo.

Just..getin."

Me:"I'mfine.Pleaseleavemealone."He

stoppedthecar.

Him:"I'mnotlettingyouwonderaroundaloneat

thishour.Withadamnbaby!Brownthinkof

Kea."Hewasright.Idontknowbutforsome

reasonIwastrustingthisnamelessman.I

openedthebackdoorandentered.

Him:"whereshouldItakeyou?"

Me:"busstation."

Him:"you'regoinghomealready?"

Me:"Yes."

Him:"Ihaven'tevenspentadaywithyou.Why



don'tItakeyoutomyplacethenwecouldcatch

upbeforeyouleave."

Me:"No!"Icouldfeelthetearswonderingdown

mycheeks.

Me:"justtakemetothebusstation!"

Him:"orIcantakeyouhometomorrow."

Me:"Ijustwanttoleavethissincity!"He

stoppedthecarandsteppedout.Heopened

thebackdoorandentered.

Him:"issomeoneabusingyou?"Ishookmy

headno.

Him:"I'maskingbecauseofyourbruisedneck."

Ikeptquiet.Ididnotwanttoexplainmyelf.

Him:"BrownIbecameadoctorforareason.Its

becauseIwanttohelppeopleandrightnowI

wanttohelpyou.Okay?Ihavealittlesister.

ImaginehowI'dfeelwhenIlearnedthatsheis

beingabused."Iwipedmytears.

Him:"Icareforyouandeveryoneoutthere.



Okay?"Icouldn'tevenrespond.Ijustlaidmy

headonhischest.Keawasnowonmyarms.

Heplacedhishandaroundmyneckandkissed

myforehead.Lifecanreallybeunfair

sometimes..

.

.
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Iwasn'tsurprisedwhenmyeyesgotitchyand

painfulbecauseIcriedforhoursandI

appreciatedKarabofortheshouldertocryon.I

donotknowwhatIwouldhavedoneifhehadn't

camefortherescue.AndyesInowknowhis

name.Itwaskindaweirdbeingcomfortedby

someoneyoufeelsosafearoundbutagainyou

donotknowtheirname.Itwasreallyweird.

Iwalkedintohisbeautifulhome.Hesaidhe

wasrentingthehousesincehewasn'tgoingto

stayhereanylonger.Intheloungetherewere

babytoyslyingaroundontheblackfluffymat

andalsoonthebeautifulgreycouches.Iturned

aroundandlookedathimashewasstanding

behindme.

Me:Youuh..staywithsomeone?

Him:Uhhyeah..

Hescratchedbehindhishead.

Him:Mysister...Refiloe.



Me:Okay.Isshearound?

Therewasnoneedforhimtoanswermy

questionsinceabeautifulmelaninwalked

downstairsdressedinaflourishingpeachdress

thatcomplementedherskin.Iwishedtohave

beenabitdarkincomplexionbecauseIwas

alreadyteasedatschoolaboutmyskincolor.

TheysaidinactualityIwasuglyjustthatmy

skincolordidmesomegreatfavor.Funnything

isthatgirlssaidthatandtheboysalwaysthrew

myselfatme.IadmiredRefiloewhowas

holdingababyboythatlookedexactlylikeher.

Just,hewasabitlighterincomplexion.

Refiloe:Ohyou'reback.

Karabo:Yeah.Iam.

Shelookedatme.

Her:Who'sthis?

Karabo:Brown.BrownthisismysisterRefiloe.

Her:WhyisyournameBrownwhenyou'reso



yellow.

Ismiled.Iknewshewastryingtopissme

henceIshowednosignofanger.

Karabo:Uhm...Brownwillbestayingheruntil

tomorrow.SheisflyingbacktoPortElizabeth

Her:Uhm...oh?

Him:Yeah.AndsheisverytiredsoFifi,could

youmakehersomethingtoeat.

Her:I'mnotamaid.

Him:Whosaidyouwere?

Her:Noone.Justassuringyou.

Him:Mxm.

HetookmybagandIfollowedhisleadupstairs.

Hishousewasreallybeautiful.Thebedrooms

weresoclean.

Me:Youhaveahelp?

Him:Yes.Shecomesineverydayandtodayis

herdayoff.Herdaughterissickorsomething



likethat.

Me:Okay.

Him:AndBrown,I'msorryforthewaymysister

acted.Itssolikeher.Shethinkssheissome

QueenElizabeth.

Me:Ofcourse.

Isatonthebed.TheguestroomhadaTV.This

guyisabsolutelyloaded.

Him:Letmetomakeyousomethingtoeatand

isKea'sformulaswarmforher?

Me:Yes.

Him:Okaythan.I'llberightback.

Hewalkedoutleavingmetoadmirethisroom

somemore.Itwasabsolutelybeautiful.The

bathroom,thepurewhitesheetsandtheTVhad

adstv.Ihaveneverseensuchbeautifulluxury.

Somethingslikethesearemostlyseenon

televisionssoformetostandinthesame

groundtheystandinisanachievement.



Karabocamebackwithaveryfancytreatwhich

atfirstIthoughtI'dhatebutattheendIwanted

more.Itwasphenomenal.

Me:Iloveit.

Him:Itsreallynice.

IglancedatKeawhowasindeepsleep.

Him:Where'sherfather?

Iclearedathroat.Thatwasatopicthatwill

foreverhitmedeepintheheartthatIwillnever

beenoughinaman'slife.

Me:He's...notaround.

Him:Heleft?

Inoddedwithmyheaddown.Iwasmakingasif

thereasonmyheadisbowedwasbecauseI'm

eatingbutinrealityitwasbecauseIwastoo

embarrassedtolookhimintheeyeandfacehis

pitytowardsme.

Him:I'msorrybut...he'safooltoleaveyouwith



hischildtoraise.Heisafooltoleavesuch

masterpiece.I'dactuallykilltohaveawoman

likeyou.Youseldomfindsuchdesignand

beautyaroundthisworld.Eithertheyarerareor

takenforgranted.

IkeptquietbecauseIdidnotknowwhattosay.

Him:Whodoyoustaywith?

Me:MygrandmotherandmycousinHlumelo.

Hermotherkindofpassedonsomy

grandmothertakescareofher.

Him:Andyou,where'syourmother?

Me:Sheuhh...sheisalivebutwedonothavea

relationship.She'sahardnuttocrack.WhenI

fellpregnantshedidnottakethenewssowell

soIwassenttolivewithmymothersinceIhad

refusedtoabortthebaby.Idonotbelieveon

takinganotherperson'slife.

Him:Ilovethatbut...Ithinkthere'smore.

Me:More?



Him:Moreyou'dliketotellme.

Me:Whatwouldthatbe?

Him:Idontknow.Youtellme.Whereisyour

father?

Me:Myfather?

IdidnotwanttotalkaboutReggiebecause

whathedidtomestillhauntsme.Itrybyall

meanstojustforgetabouthim.Aboutwhathe

didtome.

Me:He'saround.

Him:Youdontwanttotalkabouthim?

Me:Itsjust...

Iexhaled.

Me:YesKarabo.Idonotwanttotalkabouthim.

Him:Itsokay.Igetthatsomethingsarebetter

offunsaid.

Me:Thankyou.



Ipushedthetrayclosertohim.

Me:Imfull.

Him:Okay.Wouldyoulikesomedesser?

Me:Woulditberudeifsaidno?

HechuckledandsodidI.

Him:itsokayifyoudontwantit.

Me:Yeah.Ijustneedtorest.

Him:Okay.I'llgiveyousomeprivacythan.Okay?

Me:I'dappreciatethatverymuchandthankyou

forallowingmetostayhere.

Him:Anytime.

Me:Thankyou.

Hestoodupholdingthetray.

Him:Iwillwakeyoutomorrow.Iwillcheckif

theirsanavailableflight.

Me:Aflight?I'mkindofafraidofheights.

Him:Haveyoubeenonaflightbefore?



Me:NobutIknowI'mafraidofheights.Ijust

can'tevenbarethethoughtofbeinginone.

Him:Comeon.Justforonceseeifitsjust

expectations.Okay?

Isighed.

Me:Foroncethan.

Him:AwesomeandIwishtoflywithyoubut

beingadoctorcomeswithduties.Ichangedmy

workingscheduleandasyouseeiamgoingto

work.

Me:Itsuckshey.

Him:Bigtime.

Hecheckedhisphone.Ilowkeywishedforhim

toleavebecauseIwasexhausted.

Him:Goodnight.

Me:Goodnight.

Him:Anddon'tworry.I'llbehereby6tofetch

you.



Me:Thankyou.

Him:Touché.

Ichuckled.

Me:Touché.

Hesmiledbeforeturningaroundandheclosed

thedoorbehindhim.IattendedKeawhoI

changedintosomethingwarmthenIalso

dressedinmypyjamasbeforegettingunderthe

coversandimmediatelyIslept.

.

.

.

.

.
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Hope:"Dontforgettodropacomment

family."
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Iwokeuptoasmelloffood.WhenIopenedmy

eyesIfindawomandressedinwhitewitha

smileonherfaceandatrayfilledwitha

scrumptiousbreakfastonherhands.Shewas

anAfricanbeaut.Thewayshetiedtheblack

doekIcouldtellthatshewasstrictwhen

comingtoherculture.Isatonmybutt..

Me:"Morning."IsaidasIrubbedmyeyesthat

wereabitpainful.

Her:"Morning.IamThokozanaandIamMr



Thobang'shelp."

Me:"Nicemeetingyou."

Her:"Thisisyourbreakfast.Iwasorderedto

takecareofyoufortherestoftoday."

Me:"ByKarabo?"

Her:"Yesma'am."

Me:"PleasejustcallmeBrown.That'smy

name."

Her:"Nicemeetingyou."Itookthetrayand

thankedher.Sheturnedandlefttheroom.Ifirst

wenttobrushmyteethandithappenedthatthe

guestroomhadabathroom.Afterbrushingmy

teethIwentbacktotheroomandate.Kea

wakesupabitlatesowhenshewakesupiwill

feedher.Imadeabedwithherblanketsonthe

mat,placedherontopofthemandmadethe

bed.AfterwardsIwokeup,gaveherherboth

bottlethanwenttotakeabathwithher.After

dressingIwentdownstairsholdingherandalso



holdingthetray.

Thoko:"Brownyoushouldhavecalledme.You

cannotworkwhileholdingthebaby."

Me:"I-"

Her:"doyouwantmetogetfired?"

Me:"OfcoursenotMa.WhywouldIwantthat?"

Her:"WhenMrThobangwantssomethingdone

hewantsittobedonehisway.Whenhefinds

youworkingafterorderingmetotakecareof

youthenwhatdoyouthinkhewilldotome?He

willthinkIamdisobeyinghimandfireme!"

Me:"I-"Iseriouslydidnotknowwhattosay.

Me:"I'msorryMa.Itwon'thappenagain."

Her:"Pleasedontletithappenagain.Please?"

Me:"IpromiseyouMa."Sheturnedandwalked

tothekitchen.Refiloewasplayingwithherson

inthelounge.

Me:"Uhm...morning."



Her:"Morning."Shedidnotevenlookatme.

That'sasignthatshedidnotevencareifI

greetedherornot.Wesatinsilenceforanhour

orso.IthoughtKarabosaidinthemorning

she'dcomefetchmebutno.Hewasn'teven

here.IcheckedthetimeontheTVasRefiloe

waschangingthechannelanditwas9am.He

mustbeplayingwithme.

IbreathedI'mreliefwhenIheardhimspeak

withThokozanainthekitchen.Hewalkedinthe

kitchenandhenoticedthetensionbetweenhis

sisterandI.Heclearedhisthroat..

Him:"Dumelang."

Me:"Hey."Refiloechosetojustbequiet.

Karabo:"CanIspeakwithyouupstairs."Istood

upandplacedKea'sheadonmyshoulderas

shewassleeping.Mindyoushe'sjust3months

old.Actually2months3weeksandafewdays

old.IgottoKarabo'sbeautifulbedroom.

Him:"I'msorrybutyou'llhavetoleave



tomorrow."

Me:"What!?"

Him:"Theflight-"

Me:"There'sabusKarabo!"Icouldfeelmy

tearsthreateningtofall.

Me:"Iwanttogohome.Ihavemoney.Youjust

drivemetotheparkstation."

Him:"thosethingsarenotsafeBrown.Idon't

wantsomethingtohappentoyou!"

Me:"ohGodthisisnothappeningtome."Isaid

sittingdown.

Him:"Ipromisethattomorrowyouwillbehome.

Aflighttakeslesstimemeaningitwon'tbe

tiringforyoutoflythanlikeabuswould."

Me:"Ijustwanttogobackhome."

Him:"andyouwillbehome.Okay?Soon."I

nodded.Hesatdownandplacedmyheadon

hischest.Ilistenedtohisheartasitwas



beatingandIslepttosuchabeautifultune..

.

.

.

.

Karabo

AfterBrownsleptIplacedheronthebedand

tookKeawhowasn'tsleeping.Hereyeswere

wideopen.Iwentdownstairs..

Me:RefiloecanyoubabysitKea?

Her:IhaveachildtotakeacareofKarabo.I

can't.

Me:Okay.

Ireallyhatearguing.EspeciallywitnRefiloe.She

isjustsodisrespectfulandstubbornandshe

tookfromourmother.iwasmeetingwithmy

unclehenceiwantedhertobabysitKeabut

sinceshedoesn'twanttoIgrabbedthecarseat



andwenttomycar.Istrappedherinthe

backseatandheadedtomyuncle'shouse.

Hiswife,Kitso,openedthedoorformewithher

widesmile.

Her:Karabo...wow.Thisissobeautiful.Isthat

yourbaby?She'ssofresh.

Shetookherfrommeandlookedather.

Her:Youhaveachildwithacolorednow?

Me:No.Justhermotherisasredasatomato.

Shelaughed.

Her:Comeinandtellmeabouther.

Myunclecamefrombehind.

Sakhile:Thatcanwaitmylove.KaraboandI

havesomethingtodiscuss.

Me:Ofcourse.

ItookKeafromKitso.ForsomereasonIwas

justsoprotectiveofher.Iwantedherformyself.

MyuncleandIwenttositintheloungewhile



Kitsowenttogetussomethingtodrink.

Him:Youcantalk..

Me:I...

Isighed.

Me:Ijustmetthisbeautifulgirl.

Him:Okay?

Me:Ithinksheisemotionallybrokenandshe

alsocomefromabrokenhomeso..Iwasjust

thinkingmaybeIcould..

Him:SpititoutKarabo..

Me:Iwanttotakeherasmywifeandtakecare

ofhermyself..

.

.

.

.
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Sakhile:What'sthismysteriousgirl'sname?

Me:Brown,BrownJacobs.

Him:DidyoujustsayJacobs?

Me:Yea.I'msureyouknowherfather.Reggie



Jacobs?

Him:Irefusetoallowthismarriage.

Me:Excuseme?

Him:ReggieJacobsisaruthlessarrogant

bastardthatdoesnotcareaboutanyonebut

himself.

Me:HenceIsaidIwanttotakecareofBrown.

Hefailedtotakecareofher.

Him:IdontcareKarabo.Iamnotgoingtoallow

thismarriage!

Me:LookIgetthatyouhavesomevendetta

withherfatherbutjustleaveheroutofthat

vendetta.She'snotherfather.Shes-

Him:ShehastheJacobsblood.Oncesheisin

ourfamilyandseestheneedtoactlikeawhore

thenshewillactlikeone!TheJacobswomen

lovemoney.Theysqueezethemselvesinto

wealthyfamiliesandruineverything.Your

fatherworkedhardtobuildyourfamilyalegacy.



MakeanamefortheThobangfamily.Thatgirl

willdragitdownthemudwithouteventrying!

Me:Idonotcareaboutmyfather'sdirty

scheming-

Him:Thatdirtyscheminggotyouabursaryso

youcouldbecomethepersonyouaretoday.

Themoneythatraisedyou.Thatdirtyscheming

madeyou!

Me:Youknowthat'snottrue.

Him:Itistrue!Karabo...youcanmarrythisgirl

butyoushouldjustknowthatIwillnotsupport

thisjoke.Iwon't.Irefuseto!

Hestoodupandwalkedaway.Kitsoreplaced

hisseat.Sheplacedherhandontopofmine.

Her:Ifyouloveher...marryher.

Ismiled.

Me:Thankyou..

.



.

.

.

Brown

ThemomentIrealizedthatKeawasnotnextto

meIjumpeddownthebedandlookedforher

butIfoundhernowhere.Karabotoowas

nowheretobefound.Iwasalreadyintears

thinkingabouttheworst.Whenhewalkedin

withmybabyinhisarmsIgrabbedherandtook

somestepsback..

Him:"What'swrong?"Isaidnothingbutjust

takemorestepsback.

Him:"Brownwhat'swrong?DidIdosomething

wrong?"Iwasscared.Ihaveheardstoriesof

babiesbeingsold.Bodypartsbeingsoldand

rightnowIthoughtthatKarabowantedtosell

mybabyformoney.

Him:"Isthatwhatyouthinkofme?Howyou



seeme?"Igavehimaraisedeyebrowstare.I

didnotknowwhathewastalkingabout.

Him:"ihaveasisterandshehasafew.Imagine

howI'Dfeelwhensomeonewouldwanttosell

theirbodyparts!?ForGodsakethinkaboutmy

feelings!"Istoppedandstaredathim.Whatis

he?

Me:"you....youjustreadmymind."Myvoice

wasevenshaky.

Me:"whatareyou?Whoareyou!?"Hesighed.

Him:"Gettoknowme.Maybeyou'llknowwhoi

amorevenwhatiam."

Me:"imscared."

Him:"Don'tbe.."Heattemptedtocomeclose

butImovedback.

Him:"pleasedontbescaredofme.Neverinmy

lifewouldIhurtyou."Whenhetouchedand

placedhishandaroundaroundIallowedhim

becauseIfeltsosafearoundhim.Idonteven



knowwhyI'dthinksuchabouthim.Heissuch

anamazingman.HetookKeafrommyarms

andleadmetohisbedroomholdingmyhand.

HefirstplacedKeadownthanlookedatme.

Justwhenhewasabouttosaysomethinghe's

cellphonerang.Hecheckedit...

Him:"Ineedtotakethis.It'smymother."I

noddedandhewalkedout..

.

.

.

.

Karabo

Ididnotknowwhymymotherwascallingme

now.Wehardlyexchangewords.

Me:mama?

Her:Son...howareyou?

Me:I'mfine?Wena?



Her:I'mnotfine.Ireceivedtwocallstodaythat

leftmeupset.

Me:Fromwho?

Her:1fromyoursisterandtheotherfromyour

uncle.Caretoexplain?

AllIdidwasexhale.

Her:KaraboThobangIamtalkingtoyou.

Me:andIheardyoumama.Look...Ihavetodo

therightthing.

Her:Oh?

Me:Yes.

Her:Letmeguess.Thishastodowiththisgift

ofyoursneh?Youbelievethatgirlwassentby

Godtoyou.

Me:That'sright.

Her:Nonsense!Thatisnothingbutnonsense

andIwon'tallowit.

Me:Mom-



Her:Whoisthisgirlanyway?

Me:Iwon'ttellyou.

Her:Theni,GloriaThobang,willbegladto

cometakethatlessfortunateoutofthathouse!

Me:iwon'tallowthatmom.

Her:Youcan'tdisobeyyourmotherandyou

knowit.

Me:Mom-

Her:Iamcoming!

Shethanendedthecall.

.

.

.

.

Brown

IchangedKea'sdiaperandasIwasdressing

herKarabowalkedin.Hedidnotlookhappybut



hesucceededonhidingit.

Me:"Osharp?"Henodded.

Me:"ShouldImakeyousomethingto

eat..drink?"Heshookhishead.Heplacedhis

headonthebigpillowandkepthimselfbusy

withhisphone.IfeltlikeIwasoccupyinghim

henceIpickedKeaupandattemptedtoleave

buthestoppedme.

Him:"imsorryitsjustmymother..she'sjustso

demandingandIcan'tevendisobeyher."I

yankedmyhandfromhim.

Me:"youneedsometimealone.I'llgiveyou

timealone."Iturnedandwalkedoutofthe

roomandheadedtotheguestroom..

.

.

.

.



Karabo

Ifeltbad.Ijustdon'tknowhowtocontrolmy

moods.Ineverreallysawtheneedtocontrol

mymoods.WhywouldI?ButnowIhada

reasontocontrolthem.FifiwalkedinasIwas

stillinmythoughts.

Fifi:Mamaiscloseby.Shesaidyoushould

preparesomethingniceforhertoeat.

WabonaRefiloe?She'sjustlikemymother.Ba

borablind!Istoodupandheadeddownstairs

whereIwenttomakeBrownsomethingtoeat

instead.Idoubtsheate.AsIwalkedupstairs

thedoorbellwentoffbutthatdidnotstopme.

BrownwassittingonthesoftmatwhileKea

madebabysounds.ThatwasthecutestthingI

haveseenorevenheard.Iplacedherfood

down.

Me:I'llbeback.

Shenodded.Icouldtellthatshewasupset.



Me:Brown...I'llbeback,okay?

Her:Okay.

Me:Thankyou.

Iturnedandsteppedoutsidetheroom.

DownstairsIfoundmymotherandthesecond

guestwassomeoneIneverthoughtI'deversee

again.Iclosedmyeyes.Justthememories

thatIwasabletoshutdownafteralongyear

strugglecamefloodingback.Mymotherjust

hadtodothis.Mymotherjusthadtoopena

chapterthatIhadclosed..

Tshego:HeyKarabo...

.

.

.

.

.

.



.
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Iwasangryathowmymotherwashandling

things.Shealwaysdoessomethingtoruin

whicheverthingthatIhaveworkedtobuildjust

becausesheseesabetterideatodothings.

Herownideas.Thisisthereasonwhymeand

herneverseeeyetoeyeorevenwhyInevercall

her.Idontevenvisithomeanymorejust

becauseofher.ShewillbethereasonIleave

thecountry.

Me:What'sTshegodoinghere?



Icouldnotevenlookherstraightintheeye

becausetherewasstillapartinmyheartthat

lovesher.Iloveher.Idid...Ikindofstilldobut

she'sthepart.

Mom:Asyoudonotknow..TshegoandIarethe

bestoffriendsnow.Wearealsopartners.

Shecameandkissedmycheekandgavemea

hug.Mymotherofcourse.

Me:Partners?

Mom:Sheownsacosmeticcompanyofcourse.

Shealwaysspokeaboutowningacosmetic

company.

Me:Ofcoursebutwhydidyoubringher?

Tshego:What?Youarenothappytoseeme?

Me:Tshego-

Her:There'snoneedtoanswer.Iknowthatyou

arehappy.

Shegavemeasmile.Thatangelicsmile.



TshegoandIweretogetherforover3years.

Godthatwasthebestyearsofmylife.Our

careersgotinthewaythough.Sheflewto

Londonwhereshedidhercosmeticcourseand

Istayedanddidmymedicine.Ihadeven

engagedbutwecanceled.Ilovedhersodamn

muchthoughIknewwhatthefutureheldforme.

Myfeelingstowardsherwereverystrong.They

stillarebutmyheartwassupposedtobelong

tosomeoneelse.BrownJacobs.

Tshego:Lookathowcuteandchubbyhe's

becoming.

Momsmiled

Mom:Ibroughtherheresoyoucanremember

thatshewasyoureverything.Thewomanyou

droppedeverythingfor.Youguyswereeven

closetogettingmarried.Whoeverthisgirl

is...Karaboforgetabouther.Idontknowwhy

youwanthersobadbutTshegoishere.Ilove

her.Yourfatherloveher.Godourfamilieseven



knowthatyouguysaremadlyinlove.

Me:Mom-

Iwassoweak.Ididnotevenknowhowto

defendmyself.

Mom:No.I'llleaveyoutwoalonesoyoucan

talk.I'llbeupstairswatchingTVwhileyoutwo

talk.Okay?

Shedidn'tevenwaitformetosayanything.She

justwalkedupstairs..

.

.

.

.

Brown

ApairofheelspassedbythebedroomIwasin.

Thebeautifulwomanstoppedandlookedatme

asIwassittingonthematplayingwithKea.

Thewomanhadsuchanintimidatinglook.She



remindedmeofNoluntu'smother.Awomanof

styleandclass.Shewassassy.Herexpensive

pairofheelswalkedintotheroom.Istoodupin

respect.

Her:"Whoareyou?"Shefinallysaid.Godshe

hadabeautifulvoiceasherlooks.

Me:"IamBrown.'

Her:"Areyouinanyrelationwithmyson?"

Me:"Noma'am.MrThobangjusthelpedme

whenIwasinneed."

Her:"Soyou'renotinarelationshipwithhim?"

Me:"No."

Her:"Areyouevenfriends?"

Me:"Nowe'renot."Sheexaminedmybody.

Her:"IamGloriaThobang.YourMrThobang's

mother."IcouldtellwhereKarabogetshis

looks.

Me:"Nicemeetingyouma'am."



Her:"Likewise."Shesatdownonthebed.She

smiledwhenshesawKea.

Her:"Shelookssomuchlikeyou.MyGodIhave

neverseensuchanangel."Shekneltdownand

tookher.

Her:"Sheissofreshandadorable.Reminding

meofRefiloewhenshewasborn."Ismiled.

Her:"What'shername?"

Me:"Keabetswe."

Her:"Whatabeautifulname."Shesatdownstill

holdingKea.

Her:"Canyoutakecareofher?"

Me:"Yes.Perfectlywell."

Her:"NodarlingImeanfinancialwise."

Me:"Oh.That'snotaproblem.Imeanthesassa

money-"shemockedmebylaughing.

Her:"Sassamoney.."Shesaidstilllaughing.

Her:"IdoubtthatmoneyisenoughsoIwas



thinking-"shewasinterruptedbyKarabowho

walked.

Him:"Ithinkyoushouldleave."

Gloria:"WhatdoyoumeanIshouldleave

Karabo?"

Him:"I'msorrybutmomyouhaveoverstayed

yourvisit.Please."

Her:"Butson-"

Him:"momplease."Hegaveherapleadinglook.

Her:"Fine."SheplacedKeadownandstoodup.

Her:"Youfatherisgoingtohearaboutthis

though."Shethanwalkedoutoftheroom.He

sighed.

Him:"Didshesayanythingtoyou?"Ishookmy

head.

Him:"Good.Mymomcanbemeanattimes."

Me:"Shedidn't."

Him:"I'mglad."hesatonthebedandlaidonhis



back.Hishandswereonhisface.

Me:"Youlookstressed."Ialsosatonthebed.

Him:"ItsnothingIcan'thandle."Hetookmy

hand.

Him:"DoyouthinkI'mattractive?"Myjaw

dropped.Ididn'tknowhowtorespondtohim.

Him:"Justbehonest."

Me:"HawuKaraboekaseongpotsepotchoe'so

mos."

[Karaboyoucan'taskmethattypeofquestion.]

Helaughed.

Him:"Please.Justanswerme."

Me:"Givemeyourphone."

Him:"Why?"

Me:"Justgive."Hetookitoutofhispocket.It

wasaniPhone.Ididnotknowhowtouseone

butItried.Iwentthroughhissonglistand

bumpedintoJheneAikosongs.Iappliedthe



auxcodthathesaidwasinthedrawerthan

playedthesong.

Him:"You'regoingtoplayasongotherthento

answerme?"Isatonthebedandignoredhim.

Westayedquietforquitsometime.

Me:"You'reattractive."Helaughed.

Him:"You'resodamnstupid."Webothlaughed.

ForthefirsteverIspenttimegoofingaround

otherthentocry.Karaboisgoodcompany.I

wishedtostaywithhimforeverbecausehe

broughtouttheinnerme.ThemethatIdidnot

evenknow...

.

.

.

.

.

.



.
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EversinceweleftKarabo'shouseGloriahas

beenratherquietandaggressive.I'dsay

somethingtotryandstartaconversationwith

herbutshe'dshutmeoutwithoutevensayinga

singlewordbutasinglelookthatthreatensmy

entireexistence.Thiswomandoesthings

withouteventrying.Korewabanyisa.Isighed

beforeutteringanotherword.

Me:OkayI'msick!



Sheturnedandlookedatmewaitingtohear

whatihavegottosaytoherbutIhadnoguts.

ThoughIdidn'tItried..

Me:Justtellmewhathappened?Whatdo

Karabosaytoyouforyoutobethisway.

Her:WhosaiditwasKarabo...Tshego?

Me:Itcanbenobodyelsebutyoursontoput

youinsuchastate.

Her:Well...you'rewrong.

Me:Thenwhat'stheproblemGloria!?

Ihatedraisingmyvoiceatherbutshejust

mademesomad.

Her:Tshegofatsojustdrivethischeapcarof

yoursandphumakum!Ndivah?Thisisallyour

mother'sfault.

Me:Mymother?

Her:IfshehadnotgivenbirthtoyouI'dnotbe

tryingtofixyourrelationshipforyou.



IopenedmymouthtospeakbutIwasdrained.

Shesuckedtheenergyoutofme.Ihadstopped

thecarsoIcouldspeaktoher.Istartedthe

ignitionandthejourneycontinued.Icouldnot

eventhinkstraight.GloriaThobangisonemean

bitch!

.

.

.

.

.

Brown

Ilookedathimasheslept.Helooked

absolutelycute.Itookhisphoneandtooka

pictureofhimandstaredatit.Karaboisalight

skinnedguywhoprobablyattractsallJo'burg

women.Hehasthickeyebrowswithpinkjuicy

lipsthataredefinitelysoft.Ieventouchedthem

toconfirmmyexpectations.Hehasabeautiful



nose.Hehadcurlysideburnscomplementing

hiscurlyfade.Hiseyesabrownofcourseand

theyarebigandsavage.Ithinkthatwillbemy

favoritepartofhisface:hiseyes.Igotstartled

whenheopenedhiseyesbecauseIthoughtI

wastooclosetohisbodyandthatsortofgave

himthewrongimpressionbecausewithout

thinkinghegrabbedontomybottomlipwithhis

lips.Ididn'tknowwhattodo.Iwasscared.Idid

notknowhowtoreacttoallthis.Imean,isthis

right?Kissingamanthatisnotevenmine?He

pulledawaywhenherealizedthatIhadfrozen

intoice,fugitivelyspeaking.

Him:I...I'msorry.

Me:Its...itsokay.I...ishouldbetheonetobe

sorry.Ishouldnothavebeensoclose.

Hedidn'tsayanythingandIdidnotknowwhat

tosaynextbecausetherewasnothingthatI

couldsay.Heclearedhisthroatwhenhe

noticedhowuneasyIwas.



Him:amistakeisamistake.

Hesmiled.

Him:Cheerup.

Ifakedasmile.

Him:Ifyou'regoingtosayanythingpositive

withthatfakesmilethanpleaseforgetit.Iwon't

buywhateveryou'llbesaying.

ThistimeIgavehimagenuinesmile.Iwas

smilingathowhandsomehewasandhowhe

was.Personalitywise.

Me:Areyoualwayslikethis?

Him:How?

Me:Talkative.

Istretchedthewordwhilelookingintohereyes

thatwerelookingbackatmine.Helaughed..

Me:What?

Hejustcontinuedtolaugh.



Me:Whyotsehamotho?

Him:Yourlook...itsjustsocuteandfunny.

Me:Stop.

IsaidasIshylyhidmyfacebylookingaway.

Him:Lookatme.

Ididn't.

Him:Brownlookatme..

Heforcedmetofacehimbyholdingmychin

anddraggingmyfacetothefront.

Me:Wangkgobatsa!

[You'rehurtingme!]

Him:Stopbeingababyman.

Imassagedthebackofmyneck.

Him:Letmesee.

Me:Justleaveit.



Him:Letme!

Hesaidpullingmeclosertohimthanplacedmy

headonhislap.Actuallymyfacewasfacinghis

manhood.

Him:Brownwetsang?

Ichuckled.

Him:Wetsang!

Hesaidalsolaughing.Ifacedhim.

Him:Whatwereyougoingtodotomydick?

Me:Karabo!

Him:Imean..

Hepointedathisarea.

Him:Youwereliterallyfacingit.Likeyou

expectedsomethingtopopoutofmypants.

Me:YouhaveaverydirtymindMrThobang.

Webothlaughed.

Him:I'mjoking.Okay?



Me:Areyou?

Him:Mxxm.LetmemassageyourneckcauseI

brokeit.

Me:WouldIbealiveifyouhadbrokenit?

Him:Iwish.

Myjawsfell.

Me:Karabo..

Ihithisshoulder.

Me:Ican'tbelieveyou!

Keamadesoundscatchingbothourattention.

Him:Youwokethebabyup.

Me:Iwillputherbacktosleep.Akereke

ngwanake!

Him:ShadealldayBrown.

Shesteppeddownthebed.

Him:I'mgoingtosleep.Ihaveanightshift.

Me:Ifyousayso.



Him:Ndizobonavah?

Heplacedhishandsonthebedandlookedat

me.

Him:vah?

Me:OkayKarabo.Yerruyadikavah?

Him:SoyouspeakXhosa?

Me:No.Imsinging.

Him:Mxm.JustwhenIwasbeginningtoenjoy

yourcompany.I'llseeyou.

Me:ByeKarabo.

Him:Bye.

Hekissedmycheekbeforewalkingoutofthe

room.Ilaughedathowsillyhewas.That'swhat

Iactuallyneededinmylife.IlookedatKeaand

pickedhertinybutchubbyselfthenfedherher

formula.

ThenextdayIwokeupandlookedatmybags.I

wasleavingtoday.WhetherKarabolikesitor



not.Keawasonmybacksoitwaseasyforme

totakemybagsandheadeddownstairswherei

foundhim.EversinceItoldhimthatI'mleaving

hehasn'tsaidanythingtome.Heturnedaround

andwalkedoutandIjustfollowedlikealost

puppy.Hehelpedmewiththebagsthough.I

washappythatIwasgoinghome.Imean,that's

whereIreceivegenuinelovefrommycousin

andgrandmother.Iknowforsurethosearethe

peoplethatwillneverdesertme.Hewaitedfor

metogetinthebusthenhewalkedbacktohis

caranddroveoff.Awomanwalkedinand

cametostandnexttome.

Her:Brown?

Me:Yes?

Her:DoyouknowGloriaThobang?

Me:Uhm...yes.

Her:Followmehoney.

Shewalkedoutandicouldnothelpbutstand



andwalkbehindher.Westoodnexttoasilver

Benzthatwasnotfarfromthebus.Gloria

steppedoutsideandasalwaysshelooked

glamorous.

Her:Icouldnotsaythisyesterdaybecause

Karabowouldhaverefused.

Shetookhershadesoff.

Her:Ihaveajobforyou.Onethatwouldmake

youalotofmoneyandalsoyourdaughterwill

receivepropercare.

Iwaitedforhertotellmewhatthejobwas.

Her:Becomemyhelp..

.

.

.

.

.

.
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Me:Uhm...ahelpMa?

Iaskedtryingtocomprehendallofthis.Gloria

seemslikeaverystrictwomanandalsohasa

goodheartbuthidesallthatwithafront.Icould

tellsheisagoodwomanandthatshewas

genuinelygivingmethisjobtohelpwiththe

strugglethatIwasfacingfinancially.Ididnot

evenhaveanythingtotakebackhomewithme



butdisappointment.

Her:Yes.Iwantyoutoindependentandthere

aretonesofwaystobeindependentright?So

thisismehelpingyouachieveyourdreams.

Whichistoobviouslygiveyourdaughtera

brightfuture..

ShepinchedKea'scheeksandbynowshewas

sleeping.

Me:ThankyousomuchMabutwhataboutmy

daughter?Itrustnoonetotakecareofherbut

myself-

Her:Ihavesomeonethatwilltakecareofher

whileyouwork.

Me:Oh?

Her:Yes.

Icouldnotfathomherkindnesstowardsme

untilnow.Thiswasallbecauseofmydaughter.

Her:Uhm...



Helookedatthedriver.

Her:Gotakeherbags.She'scomingwithus.

Thewomanthathadcametofetchmefromthe

busledthedrivertowheremybagswerewhileI

steppedintothecarwithher.

Me:SoKarabo-

Her:Nono.IwillgiveKaraboacallonceI'mat

thehouse.

Inodded.

Her:Relax.

Ionceagainnoddedandwatchedasthecar

wasdriven.Myjawsliterallydroppedwhenwe

enteredtheThobangresidence.Thishousewas

huuge.Icouldnotevenfinddescriptivewords

todescribehemagnificentandhugethishouse

was.

Gloria:Welcometomyhome.

Me:Itssobig.



Gloria:Thisisnothing.GotoLovemoreandyou

willseewhatbigmeans.

Westeppedinside.Icouldnothelpbutadmire

thehardworkandsweatthesepeoplewent

throughtogettowheretheyaretoday.

Gloria:Suzette!

Awomandressedinblackandwhitecame

fromthediningroom.

Suzette:Madam?

Gloria:ThisisBrown.Ournewhelp.Showher

whereshewillbestaying.Youruniformisin

yourbedroomdarling.

Inodded.

Gloria:Goon.

Iattemptedtoleavebutherhandlandedonmy

armandstoppedme.

Me:Yes?

Gloria:WhataboutbabyKea,youneedhelpwith



her?

Me:I'llmanage.

Her:Okay.

IturnedandfollowedSuzette.Shemadesmall

talkswithmeasweheadedtothesmallhouse

attheback.

Her:Thisiswhereyouwillbesleeping..

Itwasbeautifulinsideandtheirthemewas

brown.Woodactually.Thebedlookedreally

comfortable.Iplacedkeadownasshewas

sleeping.Ichangedintotheuniformthatwas

placedonthesmallcouchanditfitme

perfectlyitsjust...itexposedmyassabit.Like,

itwastootightattheback.IpickedKeaupand

walkedbacktothehousewhereGloriawas.

Her:Thenannywillarrivein5.

Me:Nanny?

Her:Youcan'tworkwithababyBrown.

Someoneneedstotakecareofher.



Me:Willthepaymenttothenannybededucted

frommysalary?

Her:Truthbetold?IloveKeahenceIamdoing

thisforyousonoIwillnotdeductmoneyfrom

yoursalary.

Me:Thankyou.

Her:You'rewelcome.Giveherhereandyouwill

helpSuzetteupstairs.

Me:Okay.

IgaveherKeabeforewalkingupstairswhereI

cleanedthebedrooms.Thelastbedroom

belongedtoReabetswewhowasatschool.It

wasbeautifulandnotsodirty.Justherheels

lyingaround.Icleaneditanyways.

AfterIheadeddownstairs.Refiloewashere

withhermother.Shejusthadadifferentweave

onandshelookedmorestylishandthewayshe

spoke...itwasdifferent.

Refiloe:MamaIlikeneedmycarbackasin



asap.

HermotherkeptherfocusonKeawhowas

wideawake.

Her:MamaIknowthatbabyissodamn

adorablebutwhatI'msayinghereisimportant.I

needmycarback.

Shestillcontinuedtoignoreher.Shescreamed

infrustration.

Her:Mama-

ShethrewtheTVremoteather.

Her:Wtf!?

Gloria:Youscaredthebabysetetwekwena!

Iwalkedin.

Me:Doyouneedmyhelp?

Gloria:I'mfineBrown!

Isteppedback.

Refiloe:Hi.



Shewasevenwaving.

Me:Uhm...hi.

Her:HawuBrowndontlookallscared.I'mRea.

Me:Excuseme?

Her:ResThobang.Tellmeyoudontknowme

andI'mkickingyououtofthishouse.

Shesaidjokingly.

Me:Ithought....aren'tyouRefiloe?

TheroomdroppeddeadafterwardsandI

wishedfortheworldtoswallowmedownthat

instantmoment..

.

.

.

Karabo

IgottoworkanddidwhatIhadtodo.

AfterwardsImetupwithJoshatourusualbar.



IhadaskedhimtolookforBrown'shomeand

alsohergrandmother'snumber.HestudiedIT

soallthiswasnothardforhim.Hehandeda

brownenvelopetome.

Josh:She'sfromEasternCapeandher

grandmotherMargrettakescareofher.She

wasaprincipalbutretirednotlongago.Her

numberisinthereandhermotherstaysin

WesternCape.

Me:Shehasunclesright?

Webothlaughed.

Him:Ofcourse.Areyouseriousaboutthis

though?

Me:I'mdeadserious.

Him:She'sbeautifulsoIgetwhyyouwantto

wifehersoquick.

Me:She'sdeadgorgeousman.

Him:But...youreadytobeastepdad?



Me:IloveKeamansoyeah.She'syoungsoshe

willgrowknowingmeasafather.

Him:Goodtobeyou.At25alreadyyou'renot

justgoingtobesomeone'shusbandbut

someone'sfather.

Isavedhergrandmother'snumberinmyphone.

Me:AndIamexcitedman.Forreal.

Him:Iwon'tcongratulateyousoearlythough.

Wejustneedtoseehowthisends.

Me:Ofcourse.Seeyouman.

Istoodup.

Him:Nodrink?Nothing.

Me:Ihaveworksono.

Him:IfeelsorryforBrownman.Firstweekand

shewillwantoutofthemarriage.

Me:Shutup!

Iturnedandwalkedoutofthebar.Iwasleaving

forEasternCapetomorrowbutfirstIneedto



speaktoBrown'sgrandmother.

.

.

.

.

Brown

IfeltlikeafoolwhenIlearnedthatReawas

Refiloe'stwinsister.Hermotherwasinthe

loungewhileIwascleaningthekitchenandRea

wasonmythroattalkingwhenIjustwantedto

beleftaloneandclean.

Her:Ican'tbelieveyouthoughtIwasthat

Refiloe.Ew!

Me:Whydoyouhatehersomuch?

Her:Refiloe...she...itsasecret.

Me:I'msorryonherbehalf.

Her:Itssomethingthatyoujustdontforget

Brown.Itshardtoforget.



Me:I'msorry.

Shesigned.

Her:I'llbeinmybedroom.Okay?

Me:Okay.

Shesteppeddownthebarstoolandleft.I

finishedwithmycleaningbeforegoingtotake

KeafromthehelpsinceGloriahadwenttorest

inherbedroom.WetookabathtogetherthenI

rockedhertosleep.Iwasextremelyexhausted.

Nolie.
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IwasstillmopingthefloorwhenGloriaentered

thekitchenholdingthecupthatIhadmadetea

forherwithearlier.Sheplaceditinthesink

beforefacingme.

Gloria:Brown?

Me:Yesma'am?

Gloria:You'llhavetogotothemallwhereyou

shouldbuyafewthingsneededhereatthe

house.TheshoppinglistiswithSuzette.

Me:Okay.WhowillIbeleavingwith?

Gloria:Withthechauffeur.He'swaitingoutside.

Inoddedbeforeexitingtheroomandwentona

questtolookforSuzettewhoIfoundinthe

garden.

Me:HeySuzette...canyougivemetheshopping



list?

Shetookitoutofherpocketandhandeditto

me.

Me:Thanks.

Iturnedandwalkedbacktothehouse.Iwentto

thewaitingcarandthechauffeurtookmeto

thebiggestmallthatIhaveseen.I'dsayitsthe

biggestinSouthAfrica:sandtoncitymall.Iwas

justsothrilled.Thiswasbeatyatitsbest.Itook

allthenecessarythingsthatwereplacedonthe

shoppinglist.Ievenboughtmyselftoiletry

sinceIneededoneandboughtmybabysome

babyfood.ThiswasariskbutIhadtotakethat

risksomybabydoesnotstarve.Thechauffeur

tookonetrolleyandItooktheother.Twobig

trolleys,bothfilledwithshopping.Wegotback

tothehouseandIhidmythingsintheutensil

closetuntiltheSuzetteandGlorialeftthe

kitchen.Itookthemtomybedroom,stuffed

theminmybagandwentbacktothebighouse.



IlookedforKeaandshewaswiththenannyin

thelounge.

Me:Hellomybaby.

Iattemptedtopickherupbutthenannyslept

myselfaway.

Me:Sorrybutthat'smychild.

Her:DontyouthinkIknowthat?

Me:Sowhywon'tyouallowmetotouchher?

Her:Iwasgivenordersfromthemadamthank

noonecomesnearthischildbuther.

Me:Nonowhereisshe?

Her:JustgocleanandleavebeforeIcallthe

guardstokickyououtofthishouse.Now!

Me:Nogivememychild!

Iattemptedtoholdherbutshepushedme.

Awakeningthehoodwithinme.Ipushedher

backandherheadcollidedwiththecouch.I

couldtellthatshewasunconsciousoreven



dead.Shewasn'tmoving.Shejuststoodthere

withhernosebleeding.IpickedKeaupand

hurriedoutofthehouse.Irantothestreetsand

lookedbackasIwasjoggingawayfromthe

house.Iwassoscared.Isawthisfromamile

away.SomethingwasupwithGloria.She

wantedtotakemychildawayfromme.

.

.

.

.

.

Karabo

IarrivedinPortElizabethandcalledMargret

whogaveustheaddressandcoordinatestoo.I

wasusingacarthatIrentedsinceminewas

backinJo'burg.WefoundthebeautifulJarvis

residenceandwewerewelcomedbythe

coloredgrandmother.InowknewwhereBrown



tookhermixedracefrom.

Margret:Wouldyoulikesometea?

Tau:Yesplease.

Me:I'dlikejuice.Idontlikehotstuff.

Margret:Okay...Hlumiepleasegomake2cups

ofteaandbringKaraboorangjuice.

Shenoddedbeforeturningonherheelsand

exitedtothekitchen.

Margret:ThatismydaughterMandisa'ssecond

childHlumie.ShehasanelderbrotherSamkelo.

Youjustneverknowwhattheseboysdointhe

streetright?

George:True.

Margret:ThencomesBrown'smotherMay.You

canneverunderstandthatone.She'saround

CapeTownspendinghermoneyandliving

lavishly.LeavingmybeautifulBrownalonebut

shehasmesobasicallyshe'snotaloneright?



Me:True.

Tau:IsBrowndonewithschool?

Margret:Unfortunatelynot.Sheleftschoolat

grade11totakecareofherdaughterKea

thoughIdidwanthertofinishwithschool.She

isabrightstudent.Sheneverfailed.Sheleft

grade11onthefourthtermtogivebirthand

lucikyshepasseditsoshehastobeingrade

12now.

Me:That'sactuallygood.SoonIamtransferring

inEasternCapesonextyearwecangoapplyat

thebestschoolinEasternCapeandIwilltakeit

fromthere.Idontmindpayingforherfees.

Margret:Oh?ButdoyouknowBrown?Sheisas

stubbornashermother.Justworse.

Me:Really?

IhavealwaysseenBrownasafragileand

isolatedpersonsohearingthiswasabit

shocking.



Margret:AskHlumie..

ShegaveuncleTauandGeorgetheirteaand

mydrinksheplacedinfrontofme.

Margret:Sheknowsherverywell.

Me:ButIstillwanttomarryherandwe're

actuallyheretopaythelobola.

Margret:Butyouhavetocomeinatraditional

manner.Thingsshouldbebought.

Me:Iknow.

Margret:Thenifyouwanttopaylobolacome

backinadifferentmanner.Ithinkyouruncles

knowwhatyouneedtodo.

Theybothnodded.

Me:Okay.Ifthat'ssobutbeforeIleave...canI

seeher?

.

.

.



.

.

.

Brown

KeawascryinghystericallyonmyarmsandI

didn'tknowwhatIshoulddotoher.Iwasstill

shakenaboutwhathappenedearlierandwhat

couldpossiblyhappenifIweretobefoundby

Gloriaandherpeople.Ilookedaroundandthere

wereafewpeoplefromwhereIwas.Isatona

rockandrockedKeatosleep.Shewashungry

henceshewascryingthewayshewasbutIhad

nothingtogiveher.

Isatattherockuntilitwasgettingabitlateand

itslikeGodwashearingmyprayersbecause

Suzetteshowedupwithmybags.Istoodup

andmetherhalfway.

Me:Suzettethankyousomuch.Youhaveno

idea.



Suzette:Youshouldleave.

Me:Leave?

Suzette:Yes.Leavebeforetheyfindyou.

Me:Who?

Suzette:ThepoliceandGloriaandbythelooks

ofthingsGloriawillfindyoubeforetheydo.She

isangry.SheseeksyourbloodsoI'dsayrun

beforetheyfindyou.

Iwassoshockedandscaredatthesametime

thatIevenshedtears.

Suzette:BuyaticketandrunBrown!

Inoddedbeforetakingatowelandplacedmy

babyonmyback.Itookthebagsandwalkedto

theparkstation.Itwasfarbutthesituationdid

notallowmetocareaboutthelengthsand

sacrificesI'dmakejustsoIcouldbealiveatthe

end.

Iopenedthebagonlytofind5hundredrand

notes.IwasgratefultoSuzetteandwhatshe



didforme.InsteadofhurryingupIshedafew

moretears.Iwipedthemafterwardsand

headedtothebusandclimbedin.ThistimeI

wasnotgoingtolookback.Nomattertheoffer

ortheamountIwillnotlookback.Iamgoing

home.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Guysiwon'tbeabletoposttomorrow.Itsa

timewherewewillbespendingtimewithfamily

afterallsoIwantyoutoenjoyyourweekend

andfamilytime.
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IusuallygiveGloriaavisitjustsosheandI

couldtalkandhavealeisurelylunchor

whateverthebothofuswouldlovetodobut

nottoday.TodayImeantbusiness.Istepped

intothehouseandfoundthemaidscleaninga

stainofbloodonthecouch.Gloriawalkedin

andwhenshesawmesherolledhereyes.This

woman'sattitudethough.

Me:HiGloria.



Gloria:linyanisileelihuleufunantoni?

Ijustwonderedwhat"linyanisileelihule"meant

butImostdefinitelyknowforsurethatGloria

ThobangwasinsultingmebutIdidnothave

timetohaveanargumentaboutmeaningless

thingswithher.

Me:HitoyoutooGloria.

Gloria:Tshego.

Me:IcametotalkaboutthemeetingthatDylan

hadsetattheMontecasino-

Gloria:Tshegoyoudroveallthewayfromyour

housetotellmethat?Whatarecellphones

madeforwoman!?

Me:Wereyouevenansweringyourphone?

Shecheckedit.

Gloria:Oh.AsyoucanseeIambusysothat

meetingwillhavetowait.

Me:What'sgoingon?



Gloria:SomegirlnamedBrownbetrayedme.I

mean,Igaveherajob.Tookgoodcareofher

daughterandnowsheattacksthenannyand

runsawaywiththebaby.

Me:Whoa!That'sbad.

Gloria:That'sworsethenbad.Ican'tbelieve

thatgirl.IswearI'mgoingtofindherandketlo

motrapahle.

[I'llbeather.]

Me:YhuandIbelievethatyou'recapableof

beatinghey.Imeanyoudohaveaghettoside.

Shelookedatmewitharaisedeyebrow.

Gloria:Whatareyoustilldoinghere?Gogirly,to

youcheapcarwalkingkadiheeltsaocheaper.

Kemangorwalangdimakarenaka2017?Yoh!

Ilookedatmyshoesbeforelookingbackather.

Me:BeatthatmeetingorIwillcancelyour

contract.



Gloria:You'llcancelmycontract?

Me:Yes?

Gloria:GirlyareyouforgettingthatImadeyou?

ThatyouareTshegoMasetlobecauseofme?

Areyouforgetting?

Me:Look...youbetterbeatthatmeetingorI'll

doasIsay.WhetheryoumadeorevenendmeI

dontcare.Beatthatmeetingorv'tsek!

Iturnedaround.

Gloria:OhhIwillendyoualright!

Igotinmycaranddrovelikeamania.Gloria

justruinedmywholemood.Justasalwaysshe

ruinsthings.

.

.

.

.

.



.

Karabo

Me:WhatdoyoumeanBrownisnothome?

Margret:BrownisinJohannesburgwithher

father.

Me:Itookhertotheparkstation.Sheshould

havebeenhere3daysago!

Margret:3days?

Me:OhGodthisisnothappening.

ItookmyphoneattemptingtocallJoshbut

Tshego'scalldelayedme.

Me:Tshego?

Tshego:Teachyourmothersomemanners!

Me:What?

Tshego:Shejustdisrespectedmeintheworst

way.Howcouldshe!

Iexhaled.Ican'tdealwithTshego'sdramatic



predicaments.Ihadbiggerthingstotakecare

of.

Me:TshegoI'msuresomethingorsomeone

botheredher.

Tshego:YeashesaidsomegirlnamedBrown

betrayedher.

Me:Waitwhat?

Tshego:What?

Me:Brown?DidyousayBrown?

Tshego:Yes.Brown.

Me:Didshesaywheresheis?

Tshego:Sheranawaywithherbaby.WhyamI

eventellingyouthis?

Me:Tshego...bye...I'llcallyoulater.

Tshego:Wait!

IendedthecallandlookedatuncleGeorge.

Me:WearegoingbacktoJohannesburg.



George:Hawu...what'swiththejumpingupand

down?

Me:UncleBrownisbackinJohannesburg.She

hasbeenthereallthistime.

George:Whydidn'tshetellyou?

Me:IdontknowwhybutIknowforsureyour

brother'swifeisinvolvedinthis.

George:Gloriaisalwaystrouble.Isawherthe

verymomentsheandEricstarteddating.

Me:Let'sgo.

Wesaidourgoodbyeandwalkedbacktothe

car.Icouldnothelpbuttodriveveryfast.Ijust

hopeIfindBrownontime.

.

.

.

.

.



Brown

Iwasdehydratedandhungryandthemorning

sundidanumbertomyskin.Iwas10minutes

awayfromhomeandIhadbeenwalkingfor5

minutesbutitfeltlikeIhadbeenwalkingforan

hour.Keawassleepingonmyback.

Luckilyforhershehadfoodandherbottlehad

anorangejuicethatshehalfdrankaswe

enteredPE.Hlumiemetmehalfway.We

hugged.

Hlumie:Broooooownn!!

Ilaughedasshewashuggingme.Shewoke

Keaasshewasscreamingintheprocess.

Hlumie:Mynanas!

ItookKeaoffmybackandgavehertoHlumie.

Wewalkedintothehousewheremamawas.I

huggedher.

Mom:Mybaby...youlooksotiredmydarling.

Me:YhuIam.



Mom:I'msorry.ShouldImakeyoujuice...bring

youwater?

Me:I'llgotakeitformyselfmama.

Mom:No.Iinsist.

Me:Okay.Thankyou.

Mom:You'rewelcomemybaby.

ShewenttothekitchenleavingmewithHlumie

whohadthisfacethatsomethinghasbeen

brewingwhileIwasgone.

Me:Outwithit.

Webothlaughed.

Hlumie:Whydidn'tyoutellmeyoufound

yourselfahotrichmanthatside?

Me:Sorry...ini?

Hlumie:Youknow...thatlightskinnedvanilla

latte.

Me:Idontknowwhatyou'retalkigabout.



Momcameandgavememyglassofwater.I

thankedherbeforedrinking.

Mom:I'msureHlumiehasalreadytoldyou.

Me:Toldme?Whatareyouguystalkingabout?

Iplacedtheglassonthetable.

Mom:DoyouknowKaraboThobang?

Me:YesIknowhim.

Mom:Wellhewasherewithhisuncles

yesterday.

Myheartskippedabeat.

Me:What?

Iaskedfeelingveryscared.

Me:Whereishenow?

Mom:Someonecalledhimandsaidyou'rein

Johannesburgsohewentbackto

Johannesburg.

Iwasspeechless.Isimplydidnotknowwhatto



saynexthenceIjustshookmyheadindisbelief.

Thiswasnottrue.
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IcouldnotbelievethatKarabowashereandthe

worstpartwasthatIwasnottoldwhyhecame

tomyhome.Mygrandmothersimplyjusttold

methatatimewillcomewhereI'llhavetoknow,

justnotnow.IwasinmyroomwithHlumieand

shewashelpingmeunpackandIwastelling

heraboutwhatGloriaalmostdidtome.Iwas

stillshook.



Hlumie:Thiswomanneedsaklapandahotone.

Sheclickedhertongueassignofher

annoyance.

Hlumie:I'dsuggestyougobacktoschooland

nolongergobacktoJo'burg.Imean,itshows

yourfatherdoesn'tcareaboutyou.

TouchingatopicaboutReggieJacobsjust

mademyheartbeatreallyfastatanabnormal

pacethatIeventouchmyheart.ItslikeI'm

abouttospitsomethingfrommymouth.And

somethingbeingmyheart.That'showitis

whenIthinkabouthim.Thethingsthathedid

tome.Thepainthathecausedme.

Hlumie:Heneverdidactually.

Me:Yea.IknowhenceI'mnolongergoingthere.

Hlumie:Soyou'regoingbacktoschool?

Me:Hlumiewho'sgoingtotakecareofKeafor

me?

Hlumie:Mamawon'tmind.



Me:Cha.Mamaisoldandwon'tbeableto

handleKea.

Hlumie:Shecanandshewill.Keaisnotevena

problem.Aslongassheeatsandsleepsshe's

fine.

Me:CanIthinkaboutthatlaterwhenIhavea

sobermind?RightnowI'mstilltraumatizedof

whatKarabo'smotherwouldhavedonetomeif

Ihadnoranawaywithmychild.

Hlumie:IunderstandhenceIsuggestwegoout

tofrostbite.

Me:Youandthatplace.

Hlumie:Itsfunandwegettoseeallthehot

guys.

Me:No.I'drathernot.

Hlumie:FinethenI'mcallingMinnie.

Me:Doyouhavetothough?

Iseriouslydidnotneedsomeonetocomerub



theirsuccessonmyfacerightnow.Thatjust

Minnie.Justcauseshehastheringshethinks

rubbingthatalloneveryone'sfacesshowsshe

hasmadeitinlife.

Hlumie:Yes!

Shewalkedoutwhileherphonewaspressed

againstherearcallingMinnie.Ifinished

packingmyclothesinmywardrobeandjust

afterIfinishedshewalkedbackin.

Hlumie:Guesswhat...Minnieinvitedustoher

fiancé'shouse.

Isighed.

Hlumie:Sodressintosomethingnice.

Me:Nothanks.

Hlumie:PleaseBrown.Foroncenjebefineand

putyouranxietiestotheside.Idonot

rememberadaywhen-

Me:Fiiine!



Ithrewmyt-shirtather.

Me:Letmetakeabath.

Hlumie:I'malsogoingtobath.

Sheturnedonherheelsandwalkedoutofthe

roomleavingmetopickoutanoutfitbefore

goingtothekitchenwhereIboiledmyselfwater,

wenttodilutethewaterandtookanicebath.

AfterIdressedinsomethingsimple.Ididn't

haveanythingnicetodressintothoughIdid

wanttolookgoodbutwhatwasIgoingtowear?

Icombedmyafroafterthanheadedtothe

loungewhereHlumiewasalreadydone.She

wasdressedinrippedjeanswithacroptop

revealingherbellyringandshelookedsogood

andasalwaysIfeltinsecurewhenbeingaround

Hlumiethoughshedidnotrubitinmyfacethat

IwasloserlikeMinniedoestootherpeople.

Mom:YoulookbeautifulBrown.

Shesaidwithagenuinesmile.Ilovemy

grandmotherbecauseshedidnotmakeme



small.EvenifIwasshe'dmakemefeellikea

Queen.She'dpraiseme,complementme.I

lovedherforthepersonsheis.

Hlumie:Let'sgobaby.Itoldgrandmatowatch

Kea.

Me:I'llbebackby5mama.

Mom:It'sokay.

Inodded.Hlumiepulledmetillwegotoutside

wheretherewasacaroutside.

Hlumie:RelaxitsSbongile.

Me:Ooh.

InsidethecarIgreetedSbongileanHlumie

kissedhim.Ijustsatthereandwatched.

.

WearrivedatMinnie'sfiancé'smagnificent

house.Itwasbigandreallybeautiful.Itwasn't

reallyanythingcomparedtoKarabo'shouse

becausethatwasliterallyamansionwitha



drivewaylikeacardealershipbutitwasnice.

Sheopenedthehousedressedinatightyellow

dresswithasilklongonesleeve.Shewasreally

beautifulwithherBrazilianandallthat.

Minnie:Hlumie...Brown!

Shesaidenthusiastically.Someonedumb

mightbuyintoheractbutnotme.Iknow

Minniewithouthermask.

Hlumie:Heyyy.

Theyhugged.Sheglancedatme.

Minnie:Brown.Youlooksobeautiful.

Me:ThankyouMinnie.

Minnie:You'rewelcomesweety.Comein.

Mandlenkosiisupstairsinthegym.

Hlumie:Okay.Damngyelyourhouse!

ShewasshookIcouldtellbyherexpression.

Minnie:Levelsmntase.

Shepouredussomethingtodrink.Therestof



ourvisitherewasjustsoboring.Thingsspiced

upwhenwegottogotothebeachbecause

that'swhenMandlenkosiandhisfriendsturned

up.Hewasniceandallbuthewaslikea

manwhore.Thelookhegavemyasswhen

walkingdownthestairsshowedmethathewas

apervert.Icouldseeoneinhimthroughabird's

eye.Hlumiedisappearedwiththisotherwhite

guynamedSteezyandMinniewasalloverher

mansobasicallyIwasleftalone.Ilikeisolating

myselffrompeoplesobeingneglectedby

Hlumiewasn'tsuchabigdeal.Ihadsome

thinkingtodosoItookawalk.

.

Intheevening,itwaslateandItrulyjustwanted

tobehome.MinnieandHlumiehad

disappearedonmeandIwasleftallalone.I

lookedforthembuttheywerenowheretobeso

Ibegantopanic.

"Brownareyouokay?



Imadeafanwithmyhandsbutitwasnot

helping.Thisguyistryingtohelpbutfailingto

getthroughme.IjustwantedHlumiesoshe

couldtakemehome.

Me:Ican't....Ican'tbreath!!

"Brownjustrelax.Itsme!"

IamhavinganxietyattacksandIamcryingat

thesametime.Thiswasabadcombinationfor

me.

"Shhhhsweetyrelax."

Hekneltwithbothkneesinfrontofmeand

brushedmyhairback.

"Breathin...andout...in..and-"Itriedbreathing

butitslikeitsgettingworsewitheverybreath.

Hecontinuedtowipemytearswhichvoluntarily

keptonfalling.

"Inandout."IfeltlikeIwasgettingbetter.The

exercisemademefeelbetter.That'swhenI

actuallyrealizedwhowasinfrontofme.



Karabo:You'regettingthere.Continuebreathing.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Ican'tpostconstantlyhenceIhavebeen

skippingdays.Everythingwillbebetterastime

goes.
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Ittook10minutesforKarabotoactuallycalm

medown,10minutestobringmebackfrommy

hallucinationand10moreminutesforhimto

getmetorememberwhathappenedbeforehe

arrived.Let'sjustsaythatthat'sthe3phasesof

terror.SincewecouldnotfindHlumiewe

decidedtogohomewithouther.Theworstpart

wasthatIdidnotevenhaveaphone.Thedrive

homewassilent...Ineededthesilence.Ineeded

tofindmyselfoncemore.MinutesagoIdidnot

knowwhoIactuallyam.Ijustdonotknowwhat

terrorthiswasbutKarabounderstooditvery

well.Westeppedoutofthecarandhewentto

knockatthedoor.Momopenedthedoor.



Mom:Brown...

Shehuggedme.Westayedinthatpositionfor

sometime.Iguessshewasworried.Wefinally

pulledfromthehug.Sheallowedusin.

Karabo:Canshehavesomewater.Ithinkshe

needstodrink2glassesofwaterand1cupof

blacktea.

Mom:Whathappened?Didshehaveam

episodeorsomething?

Karabo:Yes.

Mom:Iwill.

Shewenttobringmetwoglassesofwaterand

mademeacupofblackcoffee.

Mom:Thankyousomuchmyson.Idonot

knowwhatIwouldhavedoneifyouhadnot

showedup.

Karabo:Itsokay.IhadtodowhatIhadtodo.

Mom:Thankyou.



Karabo:You'rewelcome.

Ifinishedmycoffee.

Mom:Sowheredoyoucurrentlystay?

Karabo:MyoldhomeinJeffrey'sBay.We

stayedthereawhileago.Itsactuallymy

mother'soldhomewhensheandmyfather

werenottogether.SheagreedthatIstaythere

forsometimeorevenforeverifIwant.

Mom:Thatisgood.

Hesmiled.

Karabo:Ishouldgetgoing.

Mom:Safedriveson.

Karabo:Thankyou.

Me:I'lltakeyoutoyourcar.

Karabo:Please.

Webothstoodupandwalkedoutside.Iclosed

thedoorbehindme.Wewenttostandbyhis

car.Therewasawkwardsilenceforsometime.



Me:Howdidyoufindme?

Karabo:Icameheretoseeyourmother.She

toldmethatyouarrivedinthemorningbutits

beenawhilesinceyouandHlumelohadleftthe

house.ShesaidyouwenttoMinnie'shouse.I

gothereandfindherboyfriend'sfriendwho

neededalifttothebeachwhereyouallwere.

Everyonetoldmewhereyouwere...thatshow.

Me:Ooh.Ithoughtmaybe..

Karabo:Maybewhat?

Me:Yousensedmeorsomething.

Hechuckled.

Karabo:Isensepeoplenow?

Me:YoucouldreadmymindsoIthoughtyou

couldalsosensepeooleokay!

Karabo:I'mnotadog...orawolfsohowcouldI

senseyou?

Ishruggedmyshoulders.



Me:YouareanunpredictablepersonsoIdon't

know.

Karabo:IdidnotsenseyouBrown.

Me:I'mgladand...uh..haveyouspokentoyour

mother?

Karabo:Yes.

Me:Whatdidshesay?

Karabo:Shesaidyouattackedherhelp.

Me:Ididnotdoitintentionallyokay?

Iamsuchafragileperson.AlreadyIwasin

tears.

Karabo:HeyheyBrowndon'tcry.

Iwascryingsohysterically...outloud.Karabo

squattedinfrontofme.

Karabo:I'mnotangry.Youmusthavehadyou

reasons.

Inoddedtryingtomakethetearsstopbutno.

Theyvoluntarilyfalling.



Me:She...shewanted...she..

Heburiedmyfaceonhischestandtried

shushingmebutIcouldnot.Iwasstillshaken

aboutwhathappened.

Karabo:Canwetalkaboutthiswhenyou're

better?Whenyouareactuallyready?You'restill

shakenaboutsomethingbutIdontknowwhat.

Whathappened?

Me:We'lltalkaboutit.

IstilltriedtostopthetearsbutstillIwasfailing

to.

Karabo:Iwillbe40minutesawayfromyou

okay?Itsfarbut...I'lldriveatmybestspeed

whenyouneedme.

Inodded.

Karabo:Iloveyou.

Me:Youloveme?

IwasalittleshockedthathelovesMe.What



kindofloveisheeventalkingabout?

Karabo:YesBrown...IloveyouandIwantyouto

call,textanythingtocontactmeokayandI'll

makesureIgethereintime.

Me:Youaresoamazing.

Heletoutamanlygiggle.

Karabo:Itry.

Hekissedmyforehead.

Karabo:40minutes.

Inodded.

Me:40minutesaway.

Hepeckedmylipsbeforeturningaroundbut

stoppedonhistracks.

Me:What?

Heturned.

Me:WhatKarabo!?

Hemarchedtowardsmeandasuddengunshot



wasfiredatus.IscreamedinterrorwhenIsaw

blood.There'snothingthatscaresmemore

thanblood.Ihaveseenthingshappenand

someofthosethingshavescaredmebefore

butwhenIsawKaraboshotIscreamedmy

lungsout.Thepredatormurmured"shit"before

runningoff.Ididn'tevenseehisface.My

grandmothercamerunningoutsideandwhen

shesawKaraboholdinghisbellysheranback

tothehousewhereshecalledanambulance.

Me:Karabo!...Karabo!Lookatmeplease!

Hebrushedmyhairsmilingbeforeclosinghis

eyesinangony.

Karabo:I'llbefineokay?

Hewasabletosayunderthepressureandpain

hehad.Hisbreathlesswordsscaredmemore

thenawrongturnmoviewouldwhichIhave

onlyheardofbutnotwatched.

Me:Karabopleasedon'tleaveme.



Karabo:Mycreator...youknowwhathe'ssaying?

Ishookmyhead.

Karabo:Itsnotmytime.

FinallytheambulancearrivedandKarabowas

taken.Mygrandmotherpromisedtolookafter

KeawhileIgoseehowKarabowas.Iclimbed

intotheambulancewithhimandwewere

driventothemercantilehospital.
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Wegothereat20h32andthat'swhenKarabo

wasrushedtotheemergencyroom.They

operatedthewoundandtookthebullet.The

doctorfirstcametoinformmethatthe

operationwasasuccessasIcontinuedtowait

formorefeedbackuntilthenextmorningat

5h00.Butthenursedidn'tsaymuch.Justthat

hewassedated.AtthatsametimeKarabo's

friendscame.Idonotknowwhoinformedthem

buttheywerehereinfrontofmealreadydrilling

mewithendlessquestions.Worseningmy

anxiety.Ididn'tknowhowtoanswerthem.Ijust

gotscaredinstantlyandtheynoticedthey

hencetheychosetowaitforthedoctor.There

wasfourguysandtheyeachintroduced

themselvesasZyder,Phumla,Kutloandthelast

wasAkaniandhespokealotthatone.Thetwo

ladieswereKristinaandHleskow.

Hleskow:"Whydidn'thecalltoinformusthat

hewasaroundP.Ethough?Karabocanbehard

sometimes."Shesaidasshewassittingbythe



benchwithherheadrestedinKristina's

shoulder.

Zyder:"JustrelaxHlesk.Hehashisreasons."

Hleskow:"We'rehisfriendsthough.We

deservedtoknowifheisaround."

Phumla:"Hleskowyou'retheonlyonewho's

blabbering.Can'tyouseesomeofuswould

lovetothink!?"Shewantedtosaysomething

backbutchosetojuststayquietsoan

altercationwon'tbestarted.Icouldtellthat

AkaniandPhumlawerethemoststressed

hencetheyweresnappingeverytime.Iwas

exhaustedandsohungrybutmostlyImissed

mybabygirlbutihadtobehereforKarabo.He

tookabulletforme.Ineverthoughtanyone

wouldeverintheirexistencedosuchforme

andforthatIwasreallygrateful.

At6h00amthedoctorcametoinformusthat

Karabowasawake.

Dr:"ButMrThobangaskedtoseeBrownfirst.



Who'sthat?"Iclearedmythroat.

Me:"That'smedoctor."

Dr:"Followmeplease."Inoddedbefore

followinghimtowhereKarabowas.Hewas

lyingonthebedwithhisbackrestedonthebig

pillow.Hesmiledwhenhesawme.Hissmile

wasfaintbutitwasgenuine.

Me:"Hey."

Karabo:"Comehere."Iwentandhuggedhim.I

immediatelypulledbackwhenIfelthimflinch.

Me:"DidIhurtyou?Iamsosorry."

Karabo:"Youdidn'thurtme.Comegivemea

hug."Ishookmyhead.

Karabo:"Please.Iflinchedbecauseof

somethingelse.Notbecauseofyou."

Me:"idratherstandherewhereIwon'thurt

you."Hesighed.

Karabo:"Haveyouslept?"Ishookmyhead.



Karabo:"Whythough?"

Me:"BruhIwasscaredtoloseyouokay?How

wasIevensupposedtosleepknowingthat

you'refightingforyourlife?"

Karabo:"ItoldyouBrown.Mycreatorsaidits

notmytimeandwhenhesaiditthenitsthe

truth.Youcan'tquestionhim."

Me:"Karabo...creator...when?How?"

Karabo:"JustbelievethatthetimeIwason

yourarmshetoldme."Ishookmyhead.

Karabo:"Forbythywordsthoushaltbejustified,

andbythywordsthoushaltbecondemned.

Matthew12verse37IservealivingGodandI

believehehasbroughtmeintothisearthwitha

motive...amissionthatIwillonlydieafter

finishingit."

Me:"Whatmission?"Hegavemethisbeautiful

smilerevealinghiswhiteperfectteeth.

Karabo:"Tomakeyoumywifeandmakeyou



happy."Ismiled.

Me:"Youaresuchadarling-"ourmomentwas

cutshortwhenhisfriendsbargedthroughthe

door.

Karabo:"Whatareyouguysdoinghere?"

Hleskow:"Didhejustaskwhatwearedoing

here?"

Phumla:"Don'texaggerateHleskow."

Hleskow:"YouknowPhumlayouhavea

problemwithmesincethismorning."

Phumla:"Yes!Ihaveaproblemwithyou

Hleskow.Ihaveaproblemwithyourexistence!"

Hleskow:"Ithappensthatyourexistencealso

suffocatesmeSax.Justbylookingatyourface

I'dpuke."

Phumla:"Whydontyou?"

Hleskow:"KeepopeningyourmouthandI'd

considerusingitasatoilet!"



Karabo:"Youtwostilllovetofight?Seriously?

Onewouldnotbelievethatyou'reexes."

Phumla:"Exesdonotrequirerecognitionbruh!"

Hleskow:"Nxn!Youmakemesosick!"

Phumla:"Youmakemewannadie!"

Hleskow:"What!?"

Phumla:"You'reuglinessmakesmewanttodie.

Imeanwhogavebirthtoyou?"

Akani:"Guyswe'renotatatheaterplayokay?

Sopleasepausethisuntilweleavethehospital.

Nowwearegoingtogiveourfriendattention.

NotyoubecauseIcantellyouwantit."

Hleskow:"He'stheone-"

Akani:"Hleskow...Ibeggedyou."Shefoldedher

arms.

Phumla:"ApologiesHleskow.'

Hleskow:"Towho?"

Phumla:"Mxm!Anywayhowareyoufeeling



man?"

Karabo:"Thankyouforfinallygivingme

attentionPhumla."

Phumla:"Itsjustthiswomanman.Shedrives

menuts."

Karabo:"It'scoolmanandIambetternowthati

havemyladytobebymyside."Hesaidbefore

pullingmeclosetohisbody.

Akani:"Brown.She'sbeautiful."

Phumla:"Trulybeautiful."

Hleskow:"Beautifulthanthatskankofyours

nehPhumla?"

Phumla:"SayanotherwordandIwillbustyour

mouthopen."ZyderstoodinfrontofPhumla

whowasbreathingfire.

Akani:"Thesetwoneh."

Hleskow:"Mxm!I'llbeoutsideanditwasnice

seeingyouKarabo."



Karabo:"ThanksHles."Sheblewakissathim.

Hleskow:"NicemeetingyouBrown."Inodded.

Thetwoladieswalkedoutleavingthemen.

Akani:"Whydoyouhavetoalwayspokeher?"

Phumla:"Me!?Ipokedher?"

Akani:"Yes!"

Phumla:Mxm!Youdon'tknowwhatyou're

talkingabout."

Akani:"Iknow."

Karabo:"Canyouguysleavemeandmyladyto

bealone?Please."

Zyder:"Coolman.ItwasniceseeingyouandI'll

becomingbacklateronwithParis."

Karabo:"Thankyou.

Zyder:"You'rewelcome."Aftertheysaidtheir

goodbyewethoughtthatKaraboandIwould

resumeourconversationbutwewereonce

againdelayedwhenGloriawalkedin.GodIfelt



likedisappearingbecausethiswoman's

presenceisfelt.

Gloria:"Heymybaby."
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LikeIsaid,herpresenceisfelt.Immediately

whenshewalkedintheroomIfeltthisunusual

painthatthrobbedmyskin.Iwasnervous.

ShouldIleaveorshouldIstay?Istaredather

intimidatingeyesthatstaredrightbackintomy

eyes.Icouldnotkeeponstaringather.She's

toointimidating.Ican'tevenstayinthesame

roomasme.Ifearedher.



Me:"Ishouldgetgoing."Iattemptedtoleave

butKarabopulledmyhand.

Karabo:"Mymotherwon'tbite...rightmama?"

Shelookedaway.

Karabo:"Mama?"Sheglancedathersonagain

beforeafakesmilewaspaintedlikegraffition

herface.Itwasconvincing.

Gloria:"Ofcourse.Iwon'tbiteBrown."Imoved

backalittle.

Gloria:"HowareyoufeelingKarabo?Anypains?

Orjusttellmehowyoufeelinsteadof

guessing."

Karabo:"Iamokaymom."

Gloria:"Really?"

Karabo:"Yes.ThebulletwasremovedandI

couldtelltheoperationwasasuccess."

Gloria:"Sosoonyou'llbecominghomewith

me?"



Karabo:"ActuallyI'mcomingtostayherewith

Brown."Myheartskippedabeat.

Gloria:"JustbecauseofBrown?"

Karabo:"Andwork...butmostlybecauseof

Brown."

Gloria:"She'sbigenoughtotakecareofherself

mosKarabo.Whywouldyouwanttostayhere

withher?"

Karabo:"YoudidhearthatIsaidalsobecause

ofworkright?"

Gloria:"Yesbut-"

Karabo:"Greatmama!Iamtakingatransfer

here."Shesighed.

Gloria:"Whyaresohardtohandle?"

Karabo:"I'mnothardtohandlemom!"

Gloria:"Youare!!Nowadaysyoudontcare

aboutmyfeelings."

Karabo:"Trustme....Ido."



Gloria:"iamnothappythatyou'removingback

toP.Etowherethosedevilishfriendsofyours

are."

Karabo:"Insultingmyfriendswon'tmakeme

changemymindmama."

Gloria:"Youknowwhat?Iamgoingbackto

Jo'burg.Takecareofyourself?"Sheturned.

Karabo:"Mama!"Shewalkedoutoftheward

andKarabosighed.

Karabo:"Shewillhavetobestrong."Inodded.

Karabo:"Howwillyougethome?ShouldIcall

Phumlatocomefetchyou?"

Me:"ifIhadaplantogobackhomethenI'dsay

nobutIdon't.'

Karabo:"Callthedoctorformethan."

Me:"Okay."Iwentandlookedforthedoctor.He

followedmebacktoKarabo'sward.Theyspoke

forsometimebeforebewalkedout.Thedoctor

returned.



Dr:"He'scoming."

Karabo:"Thankyoudoctor."

Dr:"You'rewelcome."Hewalkedoutagain.

Phumlaarrivedsometimelater.

Phumla:"She'llguidemetoherhomeright?"

Karabo:"Yes.Brownhe'sagoodfriendofmine,

okay?"

Me:"Ofcourse."

Karabo:"AndPhumladon'ttryyourluckonher.

I'llknow."

Phumla:"Ofcourseyouwill."Isaidgoodbyeto

KarabobeforewalkingoutwithPhumla.I

guidedhimtomyhomeandwhenwegotthereI

saidmythankyouandgoodbye.WhenIwalked

inIfoundmamascoldingHlumeloandit

seemedlikeshejustarrivedhome.

Mom:"Yerryouactlikea2yearoldmaarn

Hlumelo!"



Hlumie:"Mama-"

Mom:"Untilyouhaveastablejob,yourown

houseandmarriedthenyoucanhavetheright

towalkoutasyouplease.Notundermyroof."I

clearedmythroat.

Mama:"Ohheymydarling."

Me:"Heymama.What'sgoingon?"

Mama:"Isn'titthisHlumelo!Shemakesmeso

angryIfeellikeslappingher."Hlumelomust

havereallycrossedthelineforgrandmatobe

thisangry.Shehasneverbeenthisangrybefore.

Me:"Ooh."Hlumelostoodupandstormedout

ofthelivingroomleavingus.Iclearedmythroat.

Me:"Letmegobath."

Mom:"Butfirst...how'sKarabo?"

Me:"He'sawake."

Mom:"Thatisgoodnewsmos.Areyougoingto

visithimagain?"



Me:"Yesbutlater."

Mom:"Okay.Keaissleeping."

Me:"Didshedrinkherformula?"

Mom:"Allofit."

Me:"That'smyangel.:-)I'llgobathnow."

Mom:"Okaymydarling."Ileftherinthelounge

andwenttomybedroom.

.

.

.

.

.

Karabo

AfterBrownleftmyhandsglowed.IknewGina

wasaroundtheroom.Sheappearedwithher

beautifulsmileonherface.

Gina:Karabo.



Me:Gina.

ShewalkedtomeandplacedherhandwhereI

wasshot.Thepainvanished.

Gina:Nowthat'sbetter.Iseeyoufoundher.

Me:Brown?

Gina:Yes.You'resoinlovewithherthatits

beautifulKarabo.

Me:LoveisanunderstatementGina.

Gina:Butyouraffinitycomeswithahigher

bridge.Abridgeyoutwowillhavetowalkover

together.

Me:Iknow.

Gina:Youpassedyourfirstphasewhichisto

overpowerGloria.

Me:AndIbelievethereismore.

Gina:That'srightKarabo.You'llhavetoholdher

handonthisone.Thisphasemightinvolve

Gorgon.



Me:What?

Gina:Youheardme.

Me:Gorgonwastrappedonthe

pond...remember?

Gina:Pelonomiwastrappedintothepond.Not

Gorgon.Herspiritisstillroamingaroundhere

andshe'slookingforanavailablecandidate.

Me:Who?

Gina:You'llhavetofindout.

Weheardsomethingbreakandwhenwelooked

atthedoorwherethesoundcamefromwe

foundBrownwithherhandscoveringhermouth.

IcouldnotbelievethatBrowncouldsee

Gina....buthow?
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Iturnedandhurriedoutofthehospital.Iwas

beyondfrightened.WhatIsawwasnohuman.

Shehadwings...freakenwingsforGod'ssake!

HowcouldIhaveactedifIhadwalkedinside

thatroomandactlikeIdidnotjustsee

Karabo'shandsglowandalsoanangelwith

wingsbiggerthenherintheroom.Inever

thoughtthatI'dseeanangel.NeverhaveI

thought.Icaughttaxiwhichtookmehome

whereiwalkedtowhenitdroppedmeatthe

stop.AllthewaytothehouseIwasjust

thinkingofwhatIsaw.Itreallyfrightenedme

anditalsoleftmewithmillionunanswered



questions.Momwasevensurprisedtoseeme

backsoearly.

Mom:Andthan?Whyareyoubacksoearly?

Me:I...its...

Mom:Whathappened?

MytonguewastiedandithappensthatI'mnot

sogoodwithlies.

Me:CanInotsay?

Mom:Why?What'sgoingon?

Ijustsometimeswishmygrandmotherwould

leavecertainthingsandnottrytocompelthem

outofaperson.Shewasseriouslygivingmea

hardtime.

Me:HehadvisitorssoIdidnotwanttobother.

Mom:Couldn'tyouwait?

Ishookmyhead.IwentandpickedKeaupfrom

thecouch.Shewassleeping.

Me:I'lljustgoandrest.



Mom:Okay.

Me:Andwhere'sHlumie?

Mom:Mxm!Somewhereinthehouse.

Me:Ooh.

IturnedandwenttoHlumie'sroom.Shewas

busytalkingonherphone.Isatonthebedand

waitedforhertofinishtalkingbutbythelooks

ofthingsIcouldseethatshewasnotgoingto

finishanytimesoonhenceIleft.Igottomy

bedroomandcheckedKea'sdiaper.Itwasstill

freshsoijustlaiddownnexttoherandlooked

atheraswassleepinguntilIalsoslept.

.

.

.

.

.

.



Karabo'sperspective

Isighed.

Me:Didsheseeyou?

Gina:Yes.Shedid.

Me:Buthow?Imean,ifshehadsomesortof

giftIcouldseenitfromamileawaybutIdidn't.

Gina:ThatmeansyoushouldfindoutKarabo.

Shedisappearedaftersayingthat.Whena

nursepassedIstoppedherandtoldhertocall

Damon.That'sagooddoctorfriendofmineand

apparentlymytelephoneformystayhere.He

came.

Damon:Youcalled.

Me:Idid.WhenwillIleavethisplace?

Damon:ItoldyouearlierKarabo.After2weeks.

Me:Ican'tstay2weeksDamon.

Damon:Youwoundisstillfragileandyoujust

camefromanoperation.Don'tyouthinkyou



needpropercarebeforefacingtheworldagain?

Ishookmyhead.

Me:NomanIwantout.

Damon:Ican'tdischargeyounowKaraboandI

won't!

Me:Fine.Borrowmeyourphone.Iwannacall

mygirlfriend.

Hehandedittome.

Me:ErrcanyougoandlookforMargretJarvis's

numberforme.Oreventheirhometelephone

number.

Heexhaled.

Damon:You'rehandfulman.

Me:Thanksman.

HeexitedtheroomandIgavePhumlaacall.

Phumla:Hello?

Me:ItsKarabo.Canyougetmeafewclothes



andcomepickmeupinanhourstops?

Phumla:Ishouldbuythem?

Me:Ehmonnakganteonyakagwetsang?-

(whatdoyouwanttodo?}

Phumla:Sharpgeh.Gimmeanhour.

Me:Cool.

IendedthecallmewaitedforDamontocome

backwiththenumberthoughIdidn'treallywant

it.

.

.

.

.

.

Brown

WetoldmamatorestwhileHlumieandI

cooked.Iactuallyforcedher.Shewantedto



leaveforfrosbiteandInoticedthatshewas

stillupsetaboutwhathappenedyesterday

betweenherandmama.Themomentwasjust

soawkward.Shedidn'tseemlikesomeonewho

wantedcompanybutIneededhelptofinish

preparinglunchintime.

Me:Hlumiewhat'sgoingon?Areyouangryat

meormama?

Hlumie:LeavemeBrown.

Me:Youcan'tshuteveryoneoutyouknow.

Hlumie:IcanandIwill.

Sheslammedtheknifeonthecountercreating

asoundbeforeexitingtheroom.IguessI'll

havetocookalone.

.

.

.
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.

Karabo

Phumlabroughtmyclothesexactlyafterone

hour.Iexcusedmyselfandwalkedinthe

bathroomwhereIattemptedtoundressbut

immediatelystoppedwhenIsawGina.

Me:Shit!!Youhavetiminghey.

Isaidsarcastically.

Gina:Itwaschanged.

Me:What?

Gina:TheDevil'splanswerechanged.

Me:That'sagoodthingthough...right?

Gina:Yes.ItisbutIbelievesomethingwillsoon

happen.Haveyouhadavisiontoday?

Me:Yes.

Gina:Whatwasit?

Me:It'savisionIactuallyhaveeverytimewhen



Ihavenegativethoughts.

Gina:Thoughtsofgoingbacktobeinga

gangster?Thoughtsofbecomingthebitterman

youwasbefore.Thedevilhasbeentryingtoget

youinhisplanandsoonhewillsucceed.

Me:LookGinabelieveinmyGodokay?I'llnever

betrayhimhimthat.

Gina:Iknowyouwon'thavesuchintentionsbut

pleasebecareful.

Me:Why?What'sgonnahappen?

Gina:Justbecareful.

Shethandisappeared.

.

.

.

.



.

.

.

.
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.

Sorryforthedelay.
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Ginaleftmewithamillionthoughtsanditjust

happenedthatIwasrunningoutoftime.I

steppedintotheshower,showered,lotioned,



dressedandgotthehelloutofthishospital.I'm

supposedtobehelpingpeoplewhentheyare

hereandnotmebeinghelped.Tome,itdoesn't

worklikethat.IsteppedintoPhumla'scar.

Him:Brown'shouseor?

Me:Yeaherhousebut...Ican'tjustarrivethere

withoutanything.Let'smakeastopatthe

Greenacresmall.

Him:Surething.

Hestartedthecarandwemadeastopatthe

Greenacresmall.IboughtBrownafewthings

like:abunchofredroseswithaboxofFerrero

Rocherchocolateandanonalcoholicbeverage.

KeaisjustanewbornsoIboughthersome

formulas.AfterIwalkedinababystoreand

Phumlahadaproblemwiththat.

Phumla:ButDude..

Me:What?

Phumla:Ababystore?Really.Youleaveall



kindsofliquorstoresandyouchoseababy

store!

Me:Mxm.

IwalkedinandboughtafewthingsforKea.

LikeIsaid,ican'tjustarrivewithnothing.After

payingIwalkedoutandgavePhumlaafew

bags.Hestillhadaproblemwiththat.

Phumla:Idontgetpaidtodononofthese

things.

IthrewtwoR200notesathim.

Phumla:Add6more.

Me:I'lltransferthecashman.

Phumla:Doitnow...Iwannaseeyou.

Isighedbeforetakingmyphoneoutandsent

hismoney.

Phumla:Clickclickhustler.

HecheckedhowmuchIsent.

Phumla:Nowthat'swhatI'mtalkingabout.



Me:Youactlikeyoudon'twork.

Phumla:Prettyisawalleacheman.

Me:Walle-what?

Phumla:Wallea-ache.Shebringshurtintomy

walletman!

Ilaughed

Me:Really?

Phumla:Forreal.Hedoesnotcomecheapthat

one.3karatforasingleweave.Adamnweave

man!

Me:OhhowIwishIwasspendingonBrownlike

that.

Phumla:Whaaat?!Shedon't?DamnmanIwishI

wasyouright.

Me:Youdon'tevenknowwhy.

Phumla:Idon'twanttoeither.Butshe's

beautifulthough.Likehownaturalsheiswith

herhair.That'sherhairthoughright?



Me:Yep!

Phumla:She'sbeautifulmanandherchinese

eyes.MancanIhaveherthough.

Ishookmyhead.

Me:She'snotevenmine...yet.

Phumla:Holdthefuckup!Notyours?Whythe

hellareyoubuyingallthisshitforthan?

Me:Canyoujustdrive?

Wejustsittinginthecarnowandtalking.

Phumla:Youhaveadamnliverpool.LikeGloria

alwayssaid:Onalesebetemosimane!

Ilaughed.

Me:Phumlajustdriveman.

Phumla:A'ight.

Hestartedthecarandimmediatelydroveoff.

.

.



.

.
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Brown

IjusthadlunchwithmomandnowIwasjustin

mybedroomwithmydaughterandIwasjust

staringatthisbeautifulthinginfrontofme.My

babyiscutethoughandIthankedGodfor

givingmybabysuchbeautybecauseshewon't

becryingbecauseshefeltinsecureabouther

looks.

ThebedroomdooropenedandIjustwondered

whoitwasbecausemomknocksbefore

comingin.IimmediatelysatupstraightwhenI

sawKarabowalkinmybedroomholdinga

bouquetflowerswithhisonehandandhisother

handwasoccupiedbyshoppingbags.

Me:Aren'tyousupposedtobeatthehospital.

Iwentandtriedtohelphimbuthedeclined.



Karabo:Idischargedmyself.

Me:ButyourwoundKarabo.SitdownsoIcan

seeit.

Karabo:ItsokayBrown!

Ipushedhimonthebedandluckilyhisweight

dropdidn'tscareKea.

Karabo:BrownI'mfine.

Iliftedhisshirtuponlytofindatattoowherehe

wasshot.

Karabo:Brown-

Me:Thewound.

Karabo:JustletitgoBrown.

Me:Thewoundisnotthere.

Karabo:Brown-

Me:IsawyougettingshotKarabo.Theblood

wasonmyhandsand...andyouwereoperated.

Karabo:Listen-



Me:Where'sthewoundKarabo?!

NowthatstartledKea.

Karabo:Youscaredthebaby.

Me:Karabo!

HestoodupandwenttopickKeaup.When

grandmatriedtogetinIpushedthedoor.

Mom:What'sgoingoninthere?

Me:Everythingisfinemama.

Ishutthedoor.IlookedatKaraboand

demandedanswerswithmyhandsandhejust

chosetorockKea.

Me:Whatareyou?

Karabo:I'mahumanbeingBrown.

Me:Then...theeventsoftoday...what'sgoingon?

Anddon'tsaynothing.Iknowsomethingis

goingon.

Karabo:Brown...justletitgo.Fornow.

Just..please.



Me:No.

Hesighedbeforelookingdown.

Me:Thewound...whatmadethewound

disappear.

Helookedupwithhiseyesclosed.Heopened

themsometimelater.

Me:Whereisit?

.

.

.

.

.

.

.
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Karabo:ByGod'sgraceIgothealed.

Iexhaled.Hewastryingmeandatthesame

timeIwasfreakingout.

Me:Fine.

Karabo:Fine?

Me:WhatdoyouwantmetosayKarabo?Akrr

waganagongpolelela.-(Youdontwanttotell

me.)

Karabo:Iwill.Youjustwon'tbelieveme.

Me:Tryme.

Karabo:Ihaveagift.Tohealpeopleandthis



giftIwasgivenbyGod.

Me:Toheal?

Karabo:WhydoyouthinkIbecameadoctor?

Ikeptquiet.

Karabo:YourememberBlessing?Blessing

Nduna?

Me:Ihaveheardofher.

Karabo:Hersoulwastrappedinthedarkworld

andthesehandshealedher.

Me:How?

Karabo:JustlikeIcanhealyouifyoursoulhas

beentrappedorevenifyouarewoundedbut

thewoundwon'tdisappearlikeminedid.

Me:Why?Becauseyouownthegift?

Karabo:No.BecauseIwashealedbyanangel.

Me:WaitsowhatIsawwasreal?!Therewasan

angelinyourward?



Henodded.

Me:Whatdiditwant?

Karabo:Itsmyguardianangel.Itswithmeall

thetime.

Me:She'shere?

Karabo:Yes.

Me:Where?!

Karabo:Behindyou.

Iturnedaroundonlytofindtheangel.Iwentto

standbehindKarabo.Iwasscared.Hersize

intimidatedmeandevenherwings.Theywere

touchingmyceiling.Icouldn'tbelieveit.Sheis

here.ItightenedmygriparoundKarabo.

Me:Pleasegetheroutofhere.

Karabo:Gina...giveussomespace.

Gina:ButIwon'thurther.

Me:Ahhhh!!Shecaneventalk?!



Gina:OfcourseIcantalk.

Karabo:Gina!Giveussomespace.

Shesighedbeforedisappearinginthinair.

Karabo:She'sgone.

Istillheldontightlyontohim.Ilovedthis.His

cologneintoxicatedmeandfeelinghissmooth

skinwasagreatsenseoftouchagainstmine.

Karabo:Brown?

Isnappedoutofit.

Me:Yes?

Karabo:She'sgone.

Me:Right.

Isaidstandingstraight.

Karabo:I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantoscareyou.

Me:Itsokay.Itwasalsosostupidofmeto

reactlikethat.

Karabo:Youwerereallyscared.



Hesaidchuckling.

Me:Itsnotfunny.

Karabo:Right!

Hepulledmeclosetohisbody.

Me:Don'ttouchme.

Karabo:Youdorealizeyouarewillinglycoming

towardsmeright?

Islightlypunchedhim.

Karabo:Comehere.

Hepushedbackmyhairandpulledmecloserto

hisfacethatmylipsandhistouch.Hewas

abouttokissme.GodIcouldnotbelievethat

hewasabouttokissmeandIcouldnotbelieve

thatIhadfallenintothesnareoftemptation

whenIrespondedonkissinghim.Thelingering

kisscontinueduntilIpulledout.Imovedbacka

bit.

Me:Uhm...Karabo...I'msorry.



Karabo:Whyareyousorry?

Me:I...Ishouldnothavekissedyouback.

Karabo:Isitacrimetokisssomeoneback?

Me:I...I..

Mytonguewastied.Ididn'tknowwhattosay.

Karabo:I'msorrytokissyouthan.

Me:Why?

Karabo:Akryousaiditsacrimetokiss

someone.

Me:Ineversaidthat!

Karabo:Didyouhavetosayit?

Me:Ididn'tthinkiteither.

Isaidfoldingmyarms.

Karabo:Youdidn'tneedtothinkiteither.

HepickedKeaup.

Karabo:Let'sleaveyourgrumpymotherand

seewhatKRboughtyou.



Hetookthetwobabystoreplasticbagsfrom

thefloorandlaidtheclothesdownashebaby

talkedKea.Isatdownonthematandwatched

this.Itwassobeautifulthough.Imean...Kea

hasneverbeenheldbynomalesohaving

Karabodothisformewasjustablessing.

Karabo:What?

Me:Nothing...Itsjust.You'regoodwithbabies.

Karabo:I'vealwayswantedtobecomeafather.

Me:Sowhydon'tyougrabsomeoneandmake

ababywiththem?

Hechuckled.

Karabo:Grab?

Inodded.

Karabo:No...Ijusthaven'tgottentherightone

tomothermykidsandalsobeawifetome.

Me:Lookforoneke.

Istoodupandwenttoadmiretheclothes



Karabobought.

Me:ThesehavecostyousomuchKarabo!

Isaidlookingatthepricetags.

Karabo:So?Itsmymoneywoman.

Hetooktheshirtfrommyhands.Hisphone

rangsoheansweredit.

Karabo:Malume?

-YahIfoundher.

-IknowbutIjustcouldn'tsitthere.Wehave

somepreparationstodo.

-IsuggestyouguysgocheckthepricesandI

willpayeverythingandI'llalsomake

arrangementsforSakhiletocomethisside.

-I'llhavetoforcehimthan.

-Okay...bye.

Heplacedhisphonedown.

Me:Preparations?



Karabo:Yes.Whatdoyouthinkwhenitcomes

tomarriage?

Me:DoIwanttogetmarried?

Karabo:Yes.

Me:Yea.Iwouldlovetogetmarriedoneday.

Karabo:Whatifyouwereateenwife?

Me:Ateen-

Istudiedhisexpression.

Me:Karabo-

Karabo:Don'tgetanyideas.Iwon'tengageyou.

Me:Oh.

Hesmiled.

Karabo:Ihavetogo.I'mnotevensupposedto

behere.

Me:Why?

Karabo:CanInottellyou?

Me:Fine!



Karabo:Butsoonyouwillknow.

Me:Howsoon?

Karabo:Meetmetonight.I'llhavesomeone

driveyouthere.

Me:Where?

Karabo:Mydriverwilltakeyou.

Me:Youarenotgoingtospendanythingright?

Karabo:CanIbethejudgeofthat.

Isighed.

Karabo:I'llseeyou.

Me:Karabo-

Karabo:Tonight.

Hewalkedoutoftheroomleavingmewitha

wholelotofquestions.Whatwasheplanning.

.

SoKarabo'splanwastotakemetoAngelou's.

Therewasablackbeautifuldressthatwassent



withglassheelsandafewaccessories.Iloved

theheelsmorethanthedressthoughitwas

beautifulandalsoitlookedexpensive.Ablack

RangeRoverwassenttocomeandcollectme.I

climbedinandsatthereuntilwearrivedat

Angelou's.Iopenedthedoorandclimbedon.I

walkedinthe6inchheelslikeaprosinceIused

towearHlumie'sheelsandpracticearoundthe

houseinthem.Ilookedaroundhopingtofind

KarabobuthewasnotaroundsoIwaitedasI

enjoyedtheauraofthebreezeuntilIheard

someonecleartheirthroat.Iturnedtoonlyfind

Karabodressedincasualwearlookingall

handsome.

Me:WhatamIdoinghereKarabo?

Karabo:Hitoyoutoo.

Hewalkedcloserholdingabouquetofred

roses.

Karabo:Beautifulview.

Iturnedsmiling.



Me:Indeed.

IturnedaroundandforasecondthereIthought

hehaddisappearedonmebuthewasstanding

inhisonekneewithasuedeengagementbox

thathadthemostbeautifulpiece.

Karabo:Willyoumarryme?

Icoveredmymouthwithtearsalready

streamingdownmyeyes.Whatwasgoingon?

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.
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Whatwashe?IthinkIhaveaskedthisquestion

athousandtimesnowandstillIhavenoanswer

butKarabojustdidwasbeyondbeautiful.I

staredatthatbeautifulpieceasitwasshining

inmyeyes.IloveditalreadybutIwasscared.I

havebeeninlove...onceanditledmetohaving

anxietyproblemsandlackoftrust.CouldIeven

trustKarabotonotbreakmyheart.Mytoldme



thathewouldtakegoodcareofmyheartbut

myheadwastellingmeotherwise.Ichoseto

listentomyheartandstretchedoutmyhand.

Heheldit.

Me:CanItrustyouwithmyheartKarabo?

Karabo:IalreadyhaveitandI'mtakinggood

careofit.Youjustdontknowityet.

Iwipedmytearswithmyfreehand.

Me:Thanyes.Iwillmarryyou.

Hesmiled.Heslidtheringhalfwaybefore

lookingmeintheeye.

Karabo:Yousaidyesright?

Me:Yesweirdo!

Heslidallofitbeforestandingupandkissed

me.Therewasaroundofapplausewhichgot

meveryveryshythatIhidmyfaceonKarabo's

chest.

Me:Pleasegetmeoutofhere.



Karabo:What'swrong?

Me:Theymakingmeshy.

Istillhadmyfacehidden.Helaughed.

Karabo:Fine...let'sgomyfiancé.

Igiggledbeforebeingpulledbyhimoutof

Angelou's.WewentandgottenintotheRange

Roverwhichdroveusstraighttoanicehotel

withsofancysuites.

Me:Thisissobeautiful.

Isaidintrospectingthehotel.

Karabo:Youloveit?

Me:It'ssobeautiful.

Karabo:Iknewyou'dloveit.

Hetookmyhandandpulledmeclosertohim.

Hepeckedmylips...makingmeshy.

Karabo:Youaresoshythough.

Me:IamnotusedtoallofthisKaraboso



pleasebarewithme.

Karabo:WhosaidIwasn't?

Hesaidwithasidesmile.

Karabo:Youwouldn'twanttogetyourdress

dirtysogochangeintheensuit.

Me:WhatamIgoingtowear?

Karabo:Iboughtyousomepyjamas.

Me:Youknowmysize?

Karabo:OfcourseIknowyoursizeyou'remy

fiancé.

ThatfeltsogoodIlovedit.

Me:Okayfine...fiancé.

Butagainweird?IdontknowwhythoughbutI

hadthisweirdfeeling.WasImovingalittletoo

fast?NahIdontthinkso.Imean,Karabomakes

mefeelsoprotectedandnothingwillhappento

meandagainhemakesmehappy.Onething

everybodyhasfailedtomakeme.He



succeeded.Ofcoursehe'stheoneforme.I

checkedtheplasticbaganditcontainedthese

cutelittlepyjamasthatIfellinlovewithalready.

Icouldnotwaittoseemyselfinthem.Iwore

thembeforeheadingtothebedroomwhere

Karabowasspeakingonhisphone.Hewas

Surprisinglyhewastalkingtomygrandmother.

Karabo:ShesaidyesandnowIbroughtherinto

ahotelsoshecanenjoyherself.

-She'sreallyhappyheyandIdoubtI'llforgetthe

lookshegavemewhenshesawasIkneltdown.

-hahaandwhotoldyouthatkneelingdownis

onlyforwhitepeople.

Ichuckled.

-Okay.GiveKeaakissfromKRandBeea'ight?

--Night.

Heendedthecallbeforeturningaround.

Karabo:Thatwasyourgrandma.



Me:NcooIwantedtotalktoherthough.

Karabo:Youwill...tomorrow.

Me:Ofcourse.Sofortherestofthenightwhat

willwebedoing?

Karabo:Let'sgotothemovies.

Me:I'minmypyjamasthough.

Karabo:Thatwasthewholeidea.Let'sgo.

Me:NoKarabo!

Karabo:Mfaziwam,asyourfuturehusbandI

commandyoutodoasIsay.

Me:AndasyourfuturewifeIcommandyouto

sitdownandeatsomestrawberrieswithme.

Karabo:Doyouwanttomakethisnight

memorable?

Me:Yes.

Karabo:Thancomewithme.

HepulledmebutIstoppedhim.



Me:Waitwaitwait!

Karabo:What?

Me:Ineedmyshoes.

Karabo:Therearenoflatshoesherethough.

Justyourheels.

Me:GodKarabo!...fine!

Wewalkedoutofthehotelandhemademe

walkbarefoottotheBaywestmallwherewe

firststartedatthecinematowatchdespicable

mein3Dandafterthatweheadedtothegame

show.Itwasjustsofunthough.Imean...Iwas

me.IdidthethingsIcouldnotdothepastyears

andthatbeinghavingendlessfun.Thewhole

nightKaraboandIroamedaroundtownlikewe

wereinaBrunoMarsmusicvideoandIjust

enjoyedmyselfsomuchthatindeedKarabo

andImadethisnightmemorable.

.

Thenextmorningmyfeetwerebetterthenhow



theyfeltthismorningwhenKaraboandIarrived

at1:30am.Hemassagedthemwithaspecial

oilbeforewewenttosleep.Thebedwasfilled

withteddybearsthatwecouldnotstopbuying

lastnightandthereweresomegoodiesonthe

bed.Itwasjustfilledwithlastnight'smemories.

ImmediatelyKaraboopenedhiseyes.We

staredateachotheruntilwebrokeinlaughter.

Karabo:GodIenjoyedlastnight.

Me:NotasmuchasIdid.

Ismiled.

Me:YouknowIfeltlikeIwasinthatstepup

moviewherethecrewwenttoLAandjusthad

fun?

Karabo:Really?

Me:YeaorevenaBrunoMarsmusicvideo.

Helaughed.

Me:Ireallyenjoyedandallthankstoyou.



Islightlypunchedhisshoulder.Webothgotup

andwenttofreshenup.HetookashowerandI

tookabath.Idressedinlastnight'sdress.

KaraboandIheadeddownwherethecarwas

andheopenedthedoorformebeforedrivingto

mom'shouse.Iclimbedoffwithmyteddybears

andthegoodiesbeforeheadinginsidewith

Karabofollowingmebuthiseyeswereonthe

carthatwasparkedoutsideouryard.Ialso

wonderedwho'scaritbelongedto.

Me:Youknowit?

Karabo:Knowit?Yea.Its...itbelongstomy

dad's.

Me:Yourdad?

Ithinkmomhadseenushenceshecameand

openedthedooreventhoughIdidn'tknock.

Mom:Hawu.Whyareyoutwojuststanding

outsideandnotgettingin?

Me:Weweremama.



Mom:GetinandKaraboyourparentsarehere.

Westeppedintothehouse.Karabowasalready

distressed.Icouldtellbythelookonhisface.

InsidetheloungeGloriaandherhusbandwho

wasratheranoldervisionofKarabowassitting

downhavingcoffee.Theylookedupwhenwe

entered.

Karabo:Dad...aren'tyousupposedtobe-

Eric:InIndia?Icamewhenyourmothercalled

mecryinghystericallyoverthephone.Ihadto

cancelallmymeetingssoIcouldcomeandsee

whatyouhavedonenow.

Karabo:Whathaveidone?

Eric:Youtellme.

Karabo:Iwon'texplainmyselftoyou.

Heturnedandwalkedout.Leavingmealone.

Isn'thesupposedtobemyside?

Eric:YouhavespoiledthatboyGloria.He'slike

thatbecauseofyou.



Gloria:Whyareyoublamingmenow?Awhile

agoyouweresingingadifferenttune.

Eric:Irealizedthatthisisactuallyyourfault!If

thatboywantstomarry.Lethim.You'reusedto

lettinghimdowhateverhewantstodoakr?

Nowlethimdothis.Iwon'tbeinthisscandal.

Tangoalone.

Gloria:Tangoalone?

Shestoodupandfollowedherhusband.I

sighed.Alreadythereareproblemsevenbefore

ihavegottenmarriedtoKarabo.Willitbelike

thisforever?Havingtofighthisfamily?Having

todealwiththeirintimidationsandalsohaving

himleavemealoneeverytime?

.

.

.

.

.



.

.

.
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Mom:Youlookedreallybeautifulmydarling.

I'vebeenstandingatthesamespotKaraboleft

me.Iwasjustsoshocked.

Me:Uhm...thankyoumama.



Ismiled.

Mom:You'rewelcome.

Karabowalkedbackinsometimelaterandhe

hadcooledoff.

Karabo:I'msorryforstormingout.Ijustwanted

dadtofollowmesowecouldtalk.Ididn'twant

youtohearsomethings.

Me:It'sokay.Iunderstand.Everythingisokay

rightthough?

Karabo:Yes.Everythingisfine.

Hekissedmyforehead.

Karabo:I'llseeyouaftersometime.

Me:When?

Mom:Afterthelobolanegotiationhasbeen

settled.Untilthenyouwon'tbeseeingmuchof

him.

Me:Oh.Ofcourse.

Karabo:CanIfirstgosaygoodbyetoKea?



Mom:Yes.

Hefollowedmomtoherroombutstood

outsidesoshecancomeoutwithKea.After

sayinghisgoodbyeheleftandIjuststoodthere

likeastatue...wait?Didn'tIwantKaraboto

leave?OfcourseIdidn'twanthimtoleave.He's

myfiancéafterall.

Mom:Don'tworry..

Shebroughtmebacktorealitybyplacingher

handonmyshoulder.

Mom:Sundayhe'lltraditionallybeyourhusband.

Me:Ofcourse.

Ismiled.

Me:LetmegoseeKea...hasshedrankher

formula?

Mom:AlldoneandIbathedherhencesheis

sleeping.

Me:Ofcourse.



Hlumelowalkedinlookingallmessedup.She

obviouslystayedatacluballnight.

Mom:YhuuHlumeloguesswhat?

Shestoppedonhertracksandlookedatmom

withaboredexpression.

Mom:Brownisengaged!

Hlumie:Engaged?

Mom:Yes.

Shetookmyhandandlookedatthepiece.

Me:Hewentdownonwinekneelastnightand

poppedthequestion.

Shewassosurprised.

Hlumie:But...areyoureadythough?Imean,

you'rejust17.

Mom:HayisukawenaHlumelo.

Hlumie:Nobutseriouslythough.Whatdoes

Brownknowaboutmarriage.Imean,shecan't

evenkeepaman.



Igentlypulledmyhandfromher.Iwas

surprisedwhenmomgaveherahallelujahslap.

Mom:HowdareyousaythataboutBrown?!

What'swiththejealousyHlumelo?!!

Hlumie:I'mnotjealous!

Mom:Whatyoujustsaid,itsproofthatyouare

jealousthatfinallyyoursisterhasamanwho

lovesherandherdaughter.Amanwhohas

wealthanddignityotherthanthosethingsyou

callboyfriend.BecauseKaraboisnotanyaope

boy!

Hlumieturnedandstormedtoherroom.

Mom:Hlumeloyouhaveadirtyheartmychild

andIhopeyouloseallnegativethoughts

becauseallofthosewillkillyou.Jealousy

makesyounastyandthatjealousisacrack

openforthedeviltoenterandtakeover.

Isighed.

Mom:Dontmindher.Justbehappy.



Me:Ofcourse.

Iwenttotakemydaughterbeforegoingtomy

bedroom.

.

"InthenameandholyspiritIcommandyouto

leave.You'reunwelcomeinourhome.Inour

world.Go!!You'reanunwelcomeguest.You're

notneededhere.YouarearoundGod'schildren.

God'schildrenarenotyourkind.Whywouldyou

wanttomixwiththosethatarenotyourkind?

Areyousent?!Thedevilsentyou?Go!!Inthe

nameofGod'ssongo!!Younwelcomeguest!!"

IwasinHlumie'sroomandshewasonthe

groundspeakinginalanguagethatIdidnot

knowof.Shewaspossessedbyaverystrong

demon.Thedevil'sdemonthatwassentupon

ourhouse.

"Isaid...youunwelcomeguest...goanddonot

return!Gotoyourfather.Yoursoulbuyer.Give

himamessage.Tellhim...thedevilwillnever



succeed!"

.

Iopenedmyeyesaftercatchingmybreathfrom

afar.Isatupstraight.Ihadsweatsoasthe

breezepassedbymixingwiththewaterthat

wascoveringmybodyIshiveredfromacold.I

realizedthatthewindowwasopen.Istoodup

fromthebedandtriedtocloseitbutthewind

gotstrong.

"Brown?"

Iturnedtofindawoman...awomanwithwings.

TheverysamewingsthatKarabo'sguardian

angelhad.Justthatherwingswerenotasbig

astouchingtheceiling.Ipanicked.

Me:Pleaseleavemyroom.

"Iwon'thurtyouBrown."

Me:Iknowbutplease...go.You'rescaringme.

"Fine.Onceyourheartisstrongenoughto

balancefearandfiercenessthenIwillreturn."



Shethendisappearedleavingmetosinkonthe

floor.Ihaveneverbeensoscared.Iamavery

sensitiveperson.Ihavesomuchfearinmy

heart.Iamnotreadytofacethesetypesof

things.Thingslikethisarelikeathreattomy

anxiety.Itweightsupeverytimewhen

somethingthatseemslikeathreattome

occureshenceeverytimeIreactinsuchaway.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Karabo

Iwipedthesweataftersittingupstraight.Ihad

adream.AguardianangelhadvisitedBrown

butshereactedinawaythatmademyheart

bleed.Mybreathwasveryheavyandthepace



ofmyheartwasveryfast.Istoodupfromthe

bedandheadeddownstairswhereIhadaglass

ofwaterbeforegoingbacktosleep.

Gina:Youhavetoteachhertobalanceherfears

andherfierceness.

Me:Iwill.

Iopenedthebalconydoorandwenttoleanonit.

Me:What'shergift?

Gina:Tohealandcastdemons.

Me:Whydidn'tIknow?

Gina:Youshouldn'teither.Godknewyou'd

makethisaneasytaskforher.Heknewitwon't

besuchahardobstacletobeatwithyoubyher

side.

Me:Iwon'thelpherbutIwillhelpmendher

brokenheart.She'sjustsobroken.

Gina:Isee.Gorestanddontworryabouther.

Tammyisthereforher.



Inodded.ShedisappearedandIwenttosleep.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Theexhaustionthough.
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Wednesday,fourdaysleftforthelobola

negotiations.Iwokeupinthemorningstill

shookfromwhathappenedlastnightorwasit

earlierthismorning?Icouldnotunderstand

whatallofthatmeant,orwasitevenreal?Was

Idreaming?Itallfeltsorealandscary.Tostop

tryingtocomprehendallthismadnessIheaded

tothebathroomandtookabath.Inthe

bedroomIdressed.KeawasstillsleepingbutI

wokeheranywayandwenttobathehertoo.

Afterwardsweheadedtothekitchen.Mama

wasthere.

Me:Morning.

Mom:Morning...Karabowasjusthere.



Ifrowned.

Me:Heleftwithoutseeingme?

Mom:Areyouhiswife?

Me:I'mhisfiancé.

Shechuckled.

Mom:Youwillseehim Saturday.

Me:Iguess.Whereareyougoingthough?

Mom:Tothemalltobuysomethings.

Me:Okay.Letmejoinyou.

Mom:Bringthebabythan.

Me:Yah.Gosolong.I'llgocheckonHlumie.

Mom:Okay.

ShetookKeabeforewalkingoutthehouseand

IheadedtoHlumie'sroomwhereIknockeda

coupleoftimesbutmyknockswerenot

answered.Thatdidn'tstopmefromgettingin.

Me:Hlumie?



Shewasn'taroundtheroom.Iwalkedtowards

hermessybedanditwasjustafewseconds

laterwhenIfeltcoldhandsgrabuntomyneck..

.

.

.

.

.

Tammy'sperspective

ImmediatelywhenilearnedthatGorgon'splans

weretostrangleourmediumtilldeathimade

myentrance.Browncan'tandwon'tdie.Not

now.Iusedmypowerballtothrowherbody

againstthewallwhereherbackhititthewall

hardandwatchedasshesliddownonthe

groundandmoanedinpain.Icouldfeelthat

Brown'sanxietywasalreadyapproachingsoI

turned..

Me:Go!



Shedidn'thesitate.Sheimmediatelyturnedand

ranoutoftheroomwithallpacethatshehad.I

walkedtowardsGorgon.ShetriedtospeakbutI

clashedherlipstogethersoshedoesnotutter

asingleword.Ididthisnotusinganyphysical

activitybutjustrubbedmyindexfingerand

thumbtogether.LikeasuperherowouldbutI

havenosupernaturalpowers.Iamanangelbut

myanointedonedoes.

Me:Begone!

Shedisappeared..

.

.

.

.

.

Brown'sperspective

Iliterallyranoutofthehouseandwentto



grandmawhowasn'tfarfromthehouse.

Mom:Brown...whathappened?Whyareyou

runninglikethat?

Ilookedbacktoseeifthatladywithwingswas

notfollowingmeandcoastwasclear.

Mom:Brown?!

Me:Huh?

Mom:Whathappened?

Ithoughtabouttellingheruntiluntilvoicesaid

nexttomyear:don'ttellanybody.Theywon't

believeyou.

Me:Ah!

Ilookedaroundtoseewhojustsaidthatbut

therewasnoonebutmygrandmotherandI.

Mom:Brownweh!

Me:I'mfinemama.

Iwipedthesweatfrommyforehead.



Me:Let'sgo.

AlthoughshegavemealooklikeiwascrazyI

actedlikenothinghaseverhappened.Iwasstill

shookbywhathappened.Thingsliketheseyou

dontseeeveryday.

.

.

.

.

.

Karabo'sperspective

Iwasatthemallbutwheniwasalertedthat

somethingwaswrongIdrovetoBrown'shome

immediately.Iwalkedaroundthehouseuntil

thetrailthatIfoundledmetoabedroom2

roomsawayfromBrown's.Icouldsmell

Gorgon'ssexualityarounditandihatedthe



smellthatIblockedmynose.

Gina:Tammydelayedher.

Me:Icantell.

IsawagoldnecklacethatBrownownedonthe

ground.

Me:Doyoubelieveinsupernaturalpowers?

Gina:Itsagainstmybeliefsbuttherearethat

believeinthem.Whythough?

Me:Thisnecklaceneedsabitofwork.

Gina:Youthinkanecklacewillprotecther?She

needsprayerandtobelieveinherGod.She

lacksspiritualitythatone.

Me:Iguess.

Iplacedthenecklaceinmypocket.

Me:Let'sgo.

Iwalkedoutofthehouseandonmywaytothe

carIansweredmom'sincomingcall.



.

.

.

.

.

.
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Me:Ma?



"WhereareyouKarabo?Yousaidyou'llcome

seethedressestoday."

Me:IrememberperfectlybutIalsoremember

sayingthebridemustbethereorthereweren't

beanydressesthatyouwillhelpchoose.

Iheardherexhale.

Me:Youwanttobepartofthismom.Iknow

butforyoutobepartofmylifeandalsomy

weddingyou'llhavetotreatmywifewith

respectandletherdowhatevershewantstodo.

Evenifshewantstobuyadresswithmillions.

Leaveher.ItsthemoneyIworkedhardfor.

"Fine!Idontknowwhyyouhavetomanipulate

me!"Ichuckled.

Me:Thanksmom.Theyareontheirwaytothe

mall.Bethereontime.

"Iwill.Iloveyou."

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Iendedthecallbeforestartingthecar.Onmy



rearmirrorIcouldseeonestandingatthegate

lookingforacracktogetin.Iexhaled.

Me:Fine...we'lldothisalldayifthat'sthedeal.

Iclimbedoutofmycarandbuiltafireballon

myhand.Onceitwastime,itwasplaytime.

.

.

.

.

.

Brown

Wearrivedatthemallandattheentrancewe

bumpedintoGloria.Itriedignoringherbutshe

caughtuptouswiththiswickedsmileonher

face.Shehadsomegirlwith.

Her:Molo.

Mom:Molosisi.



Her:Howareyoudoing?Ihopeyou'rewell.

Mom:Iam.

Her:Iamglad.

Sheglancedatmeafterwards.Iscratchedthe

backofmyhead.

Her:HiBrown.

Me:HiMa.

Her:ThisisTshego...she'saveryverygoodand

alsoclosefriendofKarabo's.

Ididn'tsayanything.Icouldtellthegirldidnot

likemeandIcouldtellthatherandKarabo

werelovers.Iguessshe'shisex.

Her:KarabosaidIshouldtakeyoudress

shopping.Youknow,traditionaldresses.

Me:Oh.

Her:Isyourgrandmothercomingwith?

Ilookedather.



Me:Yes.She'scomingandshewillhelpme

choose.

Mamasmiled.Wewalkedtoaboutiqueandit

seemedlikeGloriaknewtheownerbecause

theybegantoconversewhileIwenttocheck

thedressesout.Ilikednonofthem.

Gloria:OhmylookatthisbeautifulpieceSue.

That'sprobablytheshopowner'sname.

Gloria:LookatthisBrown.It'lllookgoodonyou.

ShesaidreferringtoablackandwhiteXhosa

traditionaldress.

Gloria:GotrythisoneonBrown.Itsmyfavorite.

IlookedatmomthenGloria.

Me:Idon'tlikeit.

Tshego:Whaat?!Thisdressisbeautifulandyou

havetheaudacitytosayyoudontlikeit.Its

cheapandalsosoyou.Imean,lookatyou.

"ItstimeyoubeatyourdemonsBrown.This



hereisyourdemon.Replacefearwithanger."

Thevoicethatsaidearlierrepeated.ButIdidn't

evenhaveanger.WhatangerwillIuse?

"Theangeryouhavetowardsyourself.Youhate

beingthisweak.Usethatasaweapon."

Me:StopbeingabitterexTshegoandmaybe

whensomeonedecidestograbandmakeyoua

wife,maybeyoucanwearthischeapdress

that'ssocomparedtoyourcheapandstinking

personality.

Gloriawantedtosaysomethinganddefendthe

dumbstruckwomanbutIhadlongmovedto

anotherdress.Itwasnice.Reallynice.

Me:Ilikethisone.

Sue:OneofthemostexpensiveandIthinkit'll

lookgoodonyourfigure.

Gloria:Thatdressisuglyandhowdoyouthink

mysonwillaffordthis.

Me:Sinceheengagedmehewill.



Gloria:I-

Mom'sphoneranginterruptingher.Shehanded

ittomeastheincomingcallwasfromKarabo.

Me:Hello?

"Baby..how'stheshoppinggoing?"Therewere

unusualsoundsfromthebackgroundandhe

wasbreathingsofast.

Me:Notokay.

Imovedawayfromthem.

"What'swrong?"

Me:YourmotherKarabo.She'smakingthings

sohardforme.Shechoosescheapandugly

dressesandsaytheyarewhatIamandwhenI

choosesomethingthatIlikeitsexpensiveand

sheevenaskshowwillyouaffordthat.

Heexhaled.

"Iknewsomethinglikethatwouldhave.I'llhave

tosendReaandRefiloe.Theycancompete



withmom'sattitude."

Me:Wherearethey?

"Atahotel.ItsnotfarfromtheGreenacresmall.

Iwilltellthemtocomethere."

Me:Okay.

"Anddontlistentomom.Buywhateveryou

want.I'llpay.EverysinglethingIwillpayforyou

andbetteryet.Tellhertogiveyouthecredit

card."

Me:Yoh!I'llgiveyouthephonesoyoucantell

her.

IwalkedtoGloriaandhandedthephonetoher.

Me:Hewantstotalktoyou.

Shetookthephoneandplaceditonherear.

Her:Son?

-ButKa-

-Mxm!FineandjustknowthatIamstillpartof

this.Nomatterwhat.Nogir-hello?Karabo



hello?!

Shetookthephonefromherear.

Her:Hehunguponme.Whathasgotteninto

thatboy?!

Momtookherphone.Shetooktheblackcard

outandhandedittome.

Her:Enjoy..

Sheandherpuppetwalkedoutandwe

continuedtocheckthedressesuntilIfoundone

thatIlikedbutagainIwantedmyhusbandandI

tomatch.Wewillhavetospeakaboutthe

theme.Wecontinuedtodotheshoppingand

grandmagottodohergrocerythatshecameto

dobeforeGloriadelayedus.Aswewere

walkingatthemallIfeltsomeonecovermy

eyes.

Me:Mama!

ObviouslyitwasKarabo.Icouldtellbythe

smellofhiscologne.Heuncoveredthemand



mademeturnaround.

Me:Sillyyou!

Isaidlaughing.

Him:Whereareyouguysgoing?

Me:Home.Iamexhausted.Whatareyoudoing

here?

Him:Icametobuymyattire.

Me:Whatcolor?

Him:Blue,whiteandblack.

Me:Okay.

Him:Didyougetyourdress?

Hetooktheblackbag,unzippeditandpeaked.

Me:WouldIhaveallowedyoutotakethatifthat

wasthecase?

Hechuckled.

Me:Ihaven'tboughtit.

Him:Whenwillyoubuyit?



Me:Tomorrow?Iamtiredfiancé.

Hesmiled.

Him:Idontmindtakingyouguyshomeand

comeback.Istillhavetogotothebank.Ihave

towithdrawawholelotofmoney.

Me:That'snotaproblem,right?

Him:Whywouldit?Ofcoursenot.

Inodded.

Him:CanItakemychildplease.

Mom:Okay.

HetookKeafrommomandbabytalkedwith

her.Keadoesn'tevenknowhowtobabytalk.

She'sjustamonthold.WeheadedtoKarabo's

carandhefirstmadeastopatMcDonald's

beforedrivinghome.Iwasevensleeping

becausewhenwearrivedKaraboshookme.We

climbedoutofthecarandIhelpedKarabo

unloadtheshoppingbags.Hedidn'tenterthe

house.Hejusthuggedmeoutside.



Karabo:3daystogo.

Me:3daysandafewhourstogo.Ican'twait.

Karabo:Metoo.Comehere.

Ipeckedhislips.

Karabo:Ndiyakuthandavah?

Me:Iloveyoutoo.Ihavetogoinsidenow.

Karabo:Okay.Ihavetodosome-

Heturnedandlookedatthegate.

Me:What?

Karabo:IthoughtIheardacarcomingin.Baby

goinsidenehandeat.Alot.

Me:AmIskinny?

Karabo:Youfatassskinny!

Hepeckedmylipsbeforeliterallyplacingme

insidethehouse.Whywasheactinglikethisall

ofasudden?Karaboisreallyweird.

.



.

.

.

.

.

[02/11,15:39]MaiKundi:Chapter22:Karabo's

POV

.

.

.

.

.

.

OnceIwasdoneatthebankIheadedto

Richard'sBaywherePhumlaandtheothers

were.Iparkedmycarandalreadytheywere



insidehavingfunwithbeveragesontheside.

Me:Soyouturnedmyhouseintosomepub?

Akani:Relaxman.Justafewdrinkswon'thurt

right?

Me:Won'thurt?

Hehandedaglasstomewhichcontained

Hennessey.Itookasip

Akani:Where'sBrown?

Me:Backatthehouse.

Phumla:Couldn'tyouhavecamewithher?The

girl'sareontheirway.

Me:She'snotreallyapeople'spersonandIam

notallowedtoseeher.

Phumla:Suckstobeyou.

Zyder:Butdontworry.Oncethelobola

negotiationsareovershewillbeallyoursto

keep.

Me:IknowhenceIwanttospeedthemalittle



bit.Ijustcan'twaittohaveherliveherewithme.

Zyder:Andfuck.

Me:Iguess.

Ineverreallythoughtaboutsex.NotthatIdont

seeitasaneedbutbecausewithallthat's

happeningthereisn'ttimetoeventhinkabout

sex.

Phumla:Ibelievehe'snotgettingany.

Theygavemealook.

Me:What?

Akani:You'renotgettingany?

Me:WhosaidIamnotgettingany?

Phumla:That'sbecauseheisn'tanddon'ttry

anddenyitman.Weknowthatyouaren't

gettinglaid.

Me:MyrelationshipwithBrownjuststarted.

Sexisjustarush.

ItookanothersipofHennessey.



Zyder:Understandableman.You'renotlikeyour

bestfriendwhoistheworstpervertHleskow

hasdated.

Phumla:Hayibhut.Offmyassnow!Please.

Stop.Dont.Skaleka!

HespokeinanIndianaccentmakinguslaugh.

Phumla:Butyoushouldhavebroughtherman.

Sheisgettingmarriedtoyoumeaningthatshe

isalsoourfriend.

Me:NexttimeIwillbringherwithman.

Ourconversationcontinueduntilthegirlscalled

sayingtheyareinSummerstrandandthatthey

wantedusthereASAP.Ifirstwenttoshower

andpromisedtheguysthatIwillfollow.After

showeringIdressedandgrabbedmykeys

beforeheadingtoSummerstrand.Itwasabit

darkoutsideandalreadytheloungehadpeople

dancingandenjoyingthemselves.Ispotted

PhumlastandingwithPrettysoIwenttothem.

Ithappenedthattheothersweresittingdown.



Me:HeyPretty.

Pretty:HeyKarabo.

ShehadabruisedeyeandIcouldtellthat

Phumlawasthereasonbehindherhurtbut

won'tadmitevenifIasked.

Me:Youfell?

Iasked,pretendingtobestupid.

Pretty:Downthestairs.

Inodded.

Me:I'msorryhey.

Pretty:Itsokay.Mistakeshappen.

Me:Ofcourse.PhumlacanItalktoyoufor

somesecondsman.

Phumla:C'monman-

Me:2minuteswon'tkillyou.

HeexhaledbeforeexcusinghimselffromPretty

thenwewentandsatatamoreprivateplace.



HeknewwhyIbroughthimhere.Hewasjust

prayingformetonottouchthattopic.

Me:So,areyougoingtotellme?

Phumla:She'scarryingachildthat'snotmine.

Shecheated!

Me:Thatdoesn'tgiveyoutherighttohither

though.

Hechuckledwithashockedexpressionevident

inhisface.

Phumla:Reallybro?Youofallpeoplegontell

methatshit?

Iexhaled.Notthis.

Phumla:YouusedtohitTshegolikethere'sno

tomorrownowthatyouaresomeGod

worshiperyouareholierthanthou.

Me:Iamnolongerstuckinthepast.Ididthings

Istillregretinthisdayokay?ButrightnowI'm

nottryingtobeholierthanthoubuttryingto

makeyouunderstandthatbeatingPrettywon't



turntheDNAofthechildthatsheiscarrying

becauseweknowthatthisisaboutthechild

notbeingyoursandnottheotherwayaround.I

wantachildwithherright?

Phumla:OfcourseIwantachildwithherman!

Me:Whywouldyoubeatherupthan?Whydont

youjustsitherdownandyoucanraisethebaby

together.

Phumla:Iamnotfatheringanotherman's

sperm.

Me:Itsthatorneverman.

Hekeptquietforsometimebeforeexhaling.I

knewhewon'tletthisgo.He'sjustsostubborn.

Phumla:Noman.Thatain'tmykid.I'mnot

gonnaraisehimorher.Notinthislifetime.

HeturnedandwalkedbacktoPretty.Isighed.I

alsowenttowheretheguysweresittingandI

wassurprisedtoseeTshegoandParishavinga

conversation.Iknowherbecausesheusedto



dateJoshandheintroducedhertomeyears

ago.Weareallclosefriends,justJoshleft

becauseofwhathappenedbetweenhimand

Akani.

Me:Tshego...Whatareyoudoinghere?

Shesmiled.

Her:Heyyou.Iwastoldthatyouarecoming.

ShestoodupandcametogivemeahugbutI

movedback.

Me:Uhm...so..howdoyouknowParis?You

guysarefriends?

Them:Yes!

Me:Ooh.

IstretchedoutthewordbecauseIdidnotknow

whattosaynextandontheotherhandshehas

thissmileonherfacemakingmeveeery

uncomfortable.

.



.

.
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Brown

Mama:Hawuhowcanthatwomantreatyouthe

waythatshedid?Doesshethinkthatyou

forcedKarabotowanttomarryyou.

Me:Iguessthat'swhatshethinks.

Mama:Thenuyaphapha.Withheruglydress

andtoomuchmakeup.

Ilaughedbecausemamawasjustexaggerating.

Gloriaisbeautiful.Justherheartthatisugly.

Mama:Nx!Hawu.Where'syourcousinHlumie?

Me:I...Idontknow.

Mama:Gocallherfromtheroom.



Iclearedmythroatbeforestandingup.Instead

ofgoingtoHlumie'sroom,Iwenttominewhere

Keawasup.Ijustwasscaredthatwestaywith

apossessedpersoninthehouseandwejust

donotknowwhatshecanpossiblydotous.I

satintheroomuntilmomcametocheckonme.

Her:IthoughtIsaidyoushouldgocheckon

Hlumie.

Me:IwasbutIheardKeacryingsoIcameto

checkonherinstead.

Mom:Ooh.Okay.She'snottherethough.

Me:Whereisshe?

Mom:Idon'tknow.Thatchildsometimesshe's

anuisanceyaz.She'sjustsohardtohandle.

Inodded.

Mom:AndyourauntShongoisoutsidewith

yourcousinTimothy.Theyareunpacking.

Me:Timothyishere?



Ilaughedafterwards.IknowIwillbehavingthe

bestweekanyonewouldaskfor.Withmy

cousinaround.IstoodupholdingKeaand

headedoutside.

Timo:Mamcethe!!

Ilaughedasherantomeandhuggedme.I

hateitwhenhecallsmewithmymother'sclan

namethough.

Me:(laughing)Timothyyou'resuffocatingmy

babyandI.

Timo:Letmeseethisdoll.

Me:HayiTimothydon'tcallmybabythat.

Timo:Icantellthatloubanekakaeninzi.

Idon'tknowXhosasoIjustkeptquiet.Itsucks.

IgrewupintheNorthernalmostmywholelife

hencewhenitcomestoXhosaIhavenoclue

thoughXhosamendoattractme..alot.

Timo:Cethenyana!



Ms:Timothyjuststopit.

Helaughedwhilecontinuinggivingmybaby

nameslikebugeyessinceshehadbrown

marbleeyesthatmakeherlookextracute.

Auntycame..

Her:Wifetobe.

Me:Moloaunty.

Her:Howareyoudarling?

Ijustsmiled.WhencomingtotheeldersIdon't

havemuchtosay.Asmileisenoughtogive

themtheideathatIdon'twanttotalk.

Her:Where'smysister?Shesaidshewas

leavingherhousetwohoursagomos.She

mustbehere.

Me:Mama?

Iaskedconcerned.

Her:Yes.Shemustbeherenow.

Doesthismeanmymotheriscoming?Godshe



isgoingtoruinmywedding.My

happiness..again!!Icannotletthathappen.I

walkedintothehouseonaquesttofind

grandma.

.
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Me:Mama!Ma!

Ifoundherinthekitchenarrangingwhatwewill



becookingtonight.

Mom:Brownwhat'swrongmybaby?

Me:ShongojusttoldmethatIngridiscoming.

Isthistrue?!

Shebitherlowerlip.

Me:Mamano!

Mom:Brownjustrelax.

Me:Idon'twanttoseeher.Idonthernextto

menorevensleepunderthesameroofasme.

Mom:SowhatdoyouwantmetodoBrown?

Abandonmydaughter?

Iwipedthetearsofmyeyes.That'swhatIngrid

alwaysdoes.Sheputstearsinmyeyes.Even

withouthertrying.

Me:Dontworry.I'llleave.Borrowmeyourphone.

Mom:WhatareyougoingtodoBrown?

IsnatcheditfromherandlookedforKarabo's

numberasiwalkedtomybedroom.He



answeredalmostimmediately.

"Baby?"

Me:Canyoucomefetchme?

Karabo:Whybaby?What'sgoingon?

Me:Canyoujustcomeandfetchmeplease?

Karabo:Okay.I'minSummerstrandbutI'llget

thereassoonasIcan.Okay?

Me:Hurry!

Iendedthecallthantookabagthatcanfillin

KeaandI'sclothes.OnceIwasdoneIwalked

downthehallwayandIcouldhearIngrid'svoice

say:youknowwhenyoucalledtellingmeabout

Brown'sweddingicouldnotbelievemyears.I

neverthoughtthatilliteratedaughterofmine

wouldgetmarried.

Thenerve!!

Ipassedthekitchenwhereshewasspeakingto

mymotherandheadedtothelounge.WhenI



sawKarabo'scarentertheyardsometimelater

Istoodup,tookmydaughterfromTimothyand

wenttotakemybagfromthebedroom.

Margret(grandma)hadseenKarabo'scar

parkedoutsidesoshecametobegmenotto

leave.

Her:Brownsheisalsomydaughter.Icouldn't

haveabandonher.Sheismydaughter.Myflesh

andblood.

Me:Butshecouldabandonherfleshandblood.

Lethersleepinthestreets...pregnant!!!What

kindofamotherwoulddothat?!

.

.

.

.

.
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Karabo

RightnowIampanickingthinkingsomething

badishappeningtoBrown.Sheisfragileand

herheartcan'ttakeanyfearin.She'snotready.

Phumlanoticesthis.

Him:Youokaymynigga?

Me:ihavetogo.

Him:Why?what'swrong?

Me:Ihavetogo.IneedtobesomewhereASAP.

"ButwewerehavingsomuchfunKarabo."That

wasadrunkTshegobehindme.Sheheldmy

handbutIpulleditback.

Me:Makesurethesegirlsgethomeman.

Phumla:IwillNOT!

Ididn'thavetime.Istoodupandhurriedoutof

theloungeandwenttogetinmycar.Iarrivedat

Brown'shomeatarespectabletime.There

werethreemorecarsoutsidesoIparkednext



totheMercedesGLS.Ididn'tseetheneedto

getinthecarbutIsawtheneedtogoandhelp

mycryingfiancé.

Me:Babywhat'swrong?

ShetriedtowalkpastmebutIpulledher.

Me:Talktome.

Brown:Canwedothatatyourplace?

Me:Fine.GivemeyourbagandKeathanclimb

intothecar.

Shedidsoandwenttoclimbintheback.I

openedtheboot,placedherbaginsideand

wenttoplaceKeabehind.

Me:Weneedacarseat.

Her:Iguess.

Istaredatherforsometimethanclosedthe

doorandwenttomysidebeforeheadingto

Richard'sBay.Iparkedinmygarageandwe

walkedinside.



Me:Youhungry?

Iturnedaroundandfacedmybeautifulmess.

Herhugeafrowasnowlaiddownandmessed

up.Herskinwaspaleandthatgotmeworried.

Me:Baby...what'sgoingon?

Iaskedwithworryevidentinmyvoice.

Brown:Mymother...she'sback.Sheisbackto

ruinmeonceagain.

Iwenttostandinfrontofherandgavehera

verytighthugbutmadesureIdonotsuffocate

Kea.Ikissedherontheforehead.

Me:Canyoupleasestopcryinglikethat?

Ipeckedherlips.

Me:Hmm?

Brown:Okay.

Shesaidwipingthetearsfromhereyes.

Me:Thankyou.Iwillmakeyousomethingto

eatokay?



Brown:Okaybutwhere'sthebedroom?Iwant

toputKeadown.

Me:Upstairs4doorstotheleft.Itstheonly

dooropen.

Brown:Okay.

SheturnedandIwatchedasshewalked

upstairsbeforeIcouldgoandmakeher

somethingtoeatbutIwasdelayedwhenacall

fromSkaracamethrough.Ijustwonderedwhat

hewanted.

Me:Heita?

Him:Gunner,ntwanakasi.Ineedyourhelp.

Isighed.Ihatethatname.

Me:Beforewegettobusiness,don'tcallme

withthatnameagain.Please.

Him:Whydenywhoyouarentwanakasi?

Me:I...that'sthepastman.Please!

Him:Okay.Imsorry.



Iexhaled.

Me:Howmuch?

Iknewexactlywhyhewantedthemoneyandit

happensthatSkaraandIgowaybackandhe

alwaysreturnsmycash.Notthatineedit.

.

.
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Brown

Itookafewmorestepstotheroom.Itwas

unusualforaroomtojustbeclosedbutthe

lightwasswitchedon.Anditwastoobrightfor

myliking.Ipushedthedoorandithappened

thatitwasn'tevenclosedshut.Itwaslikea

person'sroom.Agirltobespecific.Thetheme

waswhiteandpink.Themakeuptablehadall



kindsandbrandsofmakeupsandIcouldtell

theydidnotcomecheap.Iheardababycryand

onewouldswearthatitwasKeabutshewas

fastasleep.Iturnedonlytofindababygirlon

thebedcrying.Kea'sageandverycutewith

brownmarbleeyes.

.
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"Baby?"That'sKaraboandbeforeIcouldleave

theroomhe'salreadyin.Helooksaroundand

hehasthisunexplainablelookonhisfacewhile

lookingaround.

Karabo:Uhm...howdidyougetinhere?

Me:Thedoorwasalreadyopen.

Karabo:ButbabyRifloekeepsthisroomclosed

allthetime.Sheactuallyhaditlockedwhenwe

movedtoJhb.

Me:Oh.

Karabo:Dontworry.I'mnotangry...just

surprised.

Me:Uhm...Isawababy.

Karabo:Awhat?Ababy?Inhere?



Me:Yes.Agirl.Shewasonthebed.

Iplacedbothmyhandsonthesidesofmyhead.

Me:Idon'tknow.MaybeIamhallucinating.

Karabo:You'renot.Let'sgototheroomsowe

couldtalk.

Me:Okay.

Weleavethisunusualroomandgotohis

beautifulbedroom.IplaceKeadownbefore

turningaroundandfacingKarabowantingto

alreadydrillhimwithquestions.

Karabo:Sitdown..

IdoasIamtold.

Karabo:Reabetswe,Refiloe,Rethabile.They

weretriplets.Rethabilefellpregnantat15.She

wasrapedbyherteacher.UnfortunatelyRetha

didnotbelieveintakinganother'slife.Shewas

morereligiousandyou'dswearthisgifthadto

behersotherthenminebecausebythenIwas

abadboybutwewon'ttouchtoomuchonthat



topic.Rethahadadaughterandmomsawit

bestastoraisethechildsothatoursister

couldfinishwithschool.Mihlaliwasmorelike

Keabetswe.Cute,brownmarbleeyesand

beautifulsofthairandshewasheragewhen

shepassedon...herandRetha.

Me:Whathappened?

Him:Iwasn'thomethen.Iwasmostlyinthe

streetswithmyboysbutwhenIcamehomeI

foundbloodalloverthehouseuntilRethaand

Mihlali'sroom.Mysisterwasontheground

withaknifedeepintoherstomachand-

Icouldtellthatthiswashardforhimtospeak

offbutheforcedintotellingmeallthedetails.

Him:AndbabyMihlali'sheadbustedup.We

checkedthesurveillancecamerastoseewhat

reallyhappenedbutthefootagewaswipedoff.

Icouldn'tbareburyingmylittlesistersoIleft.I

cameback5weekslaterafterherfuneraland

alreadythefamilywasmovingtoJo'burg.Rifloe



washereandIbelievesheknowswhat

happened.

Itmakessensethough.GloriahatesRefiloeand

Fifihateshermother.CoulditbethatGloriais

involvedinthemurderofRethabile?

Karaboexitedtheroom.Heneededtimeto

calmdownhenceIlethimbe.Ijustchecked

Keabeforelayingdownnexttoher.Karabo

walkedbackinholdingmytraywithagood

smellingmeal.

Me:Smellsgood.

Hesmiled.

Him:Ibelievethatitalsotastesgood.

Me:Youcookedsomethingthatyoudidn'teven

taste?

Him:Notreally.

Hesaidchuckling.

Me:Ican'tbelieveyouKarabo!



HesatnexttomeafterItookthetrayfromhim.

Me:Areyouokay?

Him:Ijustneedanightdrive.

Me:Soyou'regoingtoleavemehere?

Him:iamtakingyoubackhome.

Me:Whaaaat?!Whywouldyouwanttodothat

Karabo?

Him:Yourmothercalledsayingthatyour

motherIngridwentandbookedintoahotel.

Me:So?

Him:Shewantsyoubackhome.

Isighed.Iwasnowfeelingbadforreactingin

suchaway.IamnowactingjustasIngrid's

daughterwouldact.Heartlessandignorant.

Me:Ithinkyou'reright.Ishouldgohome.

Him:Finishupthan.

HelaiddownabitwhileIate.Iinformedhim



whenIwasdonethenweleft.Thewholedrive

homewasratherquietandthedrivegotme

feelingsleepysoIlaiddownandIwenttosleep.

.
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Karabo

SomeguynamedTimothycametotakeKea

whileIcarriedhermother'stinyyetthickbody

toherbedroomwhereIlaidherdown.Isaidmy

goodbyesandimmediatelyleft.AsIwasjust

havingthisnightdrivethatwasactuallyhelping

merelieveIwasstoppedbyaprivatepolicecar.

Me:Great!

Isaidundermybreathafterpullingover.The

officeknockedonmywindowandIopenedit.



Me:Yesoffice-

Him:Stepoutofthecar.

Me:Excuseme?

Him:YouheardwhatIsaid.Step-out-of-the-car.

Me:Youhavegottobekiddingme.

HetookhisgunoutofhisgunholderandIjust

chuckledbeforesteppingoutofthecar.My

vehiclewassearchedbysomeotherpoliceover

whiletheotheroneinspectedme.Idon'tknow

whatthismanwasthinkingbuthetookthe

cuffsoffandhandcuffedme.

Me:Waitaminute?Areyouarrestingme?!

Him:Shutup.

Me:Areyoufuckersevenpoliceofficers?!

Him:Keepquiet!

Me:Donttellmewhattodo!

Iwasplacedinthebackofthevananddrivento

thepolicestation.InmyheadIwasasking



myselfinwhattroublehaveIgottenmyselfinto.

AtthestationIwastakentoacellwhere

Phumla,Akani,Zyder,ZamaniandScarwas

here.

Me:Wtf?!

Zyder:I'maskingmyself.

IsitdownnexttoPhumla.

Me:Iamherewonderingwhatthefuuuuck?!I

can'tbeinjail.Notatatimelikethis.

Phumla:Sorryman.

HetriestouchingmebutImove.Asergeantis

broughtandwearetakentosomebasement

that'slikesomewarzone.Cars,tanks,

choppersareallaroundandIjustwonderwho

thefuckisplayinggameswithus.Someold

crookcomestousdressedinablackandwhite

suitandwhenhe'sinfrontofushetakeshis

shadeoff.

Him:Higentlemen.



Wesaidnothing.

Him:Iguessyou'reallangry.Followme.

Welookateachotherbeforefollowinghim.

Him:Let'ssaythisismywarzone.Asyoucan

seeIhaveitall.Ihaveallthatyouwant.And

somewantedthisright?

Akani:Whatareyoutalkingaboutoldman?

Him:Ineedyourhelpgentlemen.

Zyder:Riiight!Ithinkyoumighthavemistaken

today'scalendar.Itsnotthe1stofAprilman

nowstopwiththehaux.

Him:It'snohauxVeil.

Wealllookathimwithquestioningeyes.He

justcalledZyderbyhisoldgangnamethathe

buriedwhenhehadhisfirstchild...wellhisonly

daughter.Heknewjustthatnamecanbeabig

threattoherlife.

Phumla:Whatareyouplayingat?!



Him:OhyesMrSyther.Thesecondbestmanin

this"crew."

Me:Who'sthefirst?

Hesmiled.

Him:Ashooterwhohasaneagle's

eye...Gunner..

.
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Isighed.

Man:GentlemenIcameallthewayfromthe

unitedkingdomtocomelookforthe6ofyou.I

amtoldyouarebestatwhatyoudo.Bank

heists,carrobbing..professionalgangsters.I

hearallyou6startedthisat16andstoppedat

23toconcentratemoreonworkandlifebut

rightnowyourskillsareneededtogoodnews.

Me:Whichis?

Man:Undercovergangsters.

Isighed.Ireadaboutthesetypesofthings

before.

Man:You'llbethefirstundercovergangstersin

SouthAfricatoworkandprotecttheentire



worldfromyourkind.

Me:I'dsuggestyourephrasethat.

Man:Gunner...youhavethebloodofagangster,

abrainofagangster.Youareagangsterand

it'syourtitle.Nomatterthedenialyouarewho

youare.

IlookedatPhumla.

Man:Ineedyougentlementorecruitamean

assteam.Allthealleysyouhaveandwewill

starttrainingthaninUSA.

Akani:WhyUSAwhenyousaidyou'resome

forcefromtheUK?

Man:WhosaidIamaforce?

Welookedateachother.There'snothingIhate

thansomeonespeakinginriddles.

Man:Gentlemenyouarelookingattherichest

manintheworldandhopingtogethelpfrom

you.



Zyder:Wereallydontcarewhoyouare.Justtell

uswhyyouneedus.

Him:TheCSI,NCI,CNNhavetriedtostopthese

topcriminalsbuttothemwearepredictable

becausewethinkjustastheythink.Iftheyare

notonestepaheadofustheyare10.Theyare

goodatwhattheydoandwearecluelessto

whatwecoulddotomakethemstop.Halfof

ourundercoverteamhavediedwhileon

missions.

Me:Sodon'tyouthinkwecanalsodie?

Man:Idoubt.Imean,youhaveteamsright?

Zyder:LookMrRichguywhoneedshelp,we

havefamiliesthatneedussowhywouldyou

thinkwewillleaveourprioritiesforthisbull.

Man:Veil...prisonorajobthatcouldchangenot

onlyyourlifebutlittleLwandle.

Heattemptedtojumponthisanonymousman

butwewereabletostophim.Thisguytakes



outfilesthathappenedtoheaboutuseach.

Man:Pictures,information,associateswaiting

totakestandsoallofyougotojailfor

approximately30years.Imagineallthatyou'll

missoutaboutyourwholefamilies?Nobody

knowswhotheprosoftheseheistsarebut

darnsoontheywillknowonceIsendthis

informationtotheGovernorwhohappenstobe

someoneIamcloseto.

Noonesaidanything.

Him:Ihavealltheauthorityintheworldand

nowIamgivingittoallofyousoyoucanlock

allthesecriminalsin.You'llallbemakinghalfa

millioneverymonth.That'sifthere'sany

progressandmaybeifsomeofyouwouldlike

tostartyourowncompanieswedonotmind

helping.Justsaytheword.

Scar:I'min.

Akani:Idon'tseewhynot.



Zyder:Wedon'thaveachoice.

Hewasannoyed.PhumlaandIsaidnothing.

Me:Ihavealawyerthatwilldefendme.Seeyou

incourt.

Iturnedandwalkedoutofthiswarzone.

.

.

.

.

.

Brown

WhenIwokeupitwaslightoutsidemeaningits

morning.Iyawnedwhilestretchingmyarms.

KeawasnotnexttomesoIwenttocheckif

she'swithmomandshewaswithTimothy.

Timo:Whichlighteninghityou?

Hesaidlaughing.



Me:Mxm!Didmybabybath?

Him:Yep!

Me:Eat?

Him:Twice.

Me:Didyouburpher?

Him:Ican'tbelieveyourightnow.OfcourseI

burpedthebaby.

Me:Iwasjustcheckingokay.Ineedtomake

surephelayouhavenoexperiencewhen

comingtobabies.

Him:Ihavetwo.

Me:Idoubtyouevenknowtheirnames.Less

seenthem.

Him:Mxm!Canyougofixyourself.I'mstarting

tobelieveI'minsomehorrormovie.

Irolledmyeyesbeforeturningaroundandwent

backtomyroomtofetchmytoiletrybagand

headedtothebathroomwhereIbrushedmy



teethwhilerunningmybathwater.OnceIwas

donebathingIwalkedbacktomyroomwithmy

gownon.Idressedintoayellowfloraldress

withgoldgladiatorsandalsbeforewalkingout

thedoorwithmymessyafro.Iwenttothe

kitchen...

Me:MamahasKarabocalled?

Her:Nomydarling.

Me:But...canyouborrowmeyourphoneke.

Shehandedittomeandimmediatelygave

Karaboacallbuthisvoicewentstraightto

voicemail.

Me:Hawuu...oetimile.-(heswitcheditoff.)

Mom:Maybeitdiedwhilehewassleeping.

Me:Dichargerdietsweforengkgante?-(what

arechargersmadefor?)

Igaveherherphonebackandwenttositwith



Timothy.

Timo:Whattimewillyourfiancé'sunclescome?

Me:Usuallylobolanegotiationshappenat7or

late.

Timo:Areyouexcited?

Me:Toomuch!

Timo:Doyoulovehim?

Me:Whatkindofquestionisthat?Mylove

towadsKaraboisunquestionable.

Timo:Ijustwanttoknowokay?YouknowIwas

therewhenthatfuckerbrokeyourheartand

saidKeawasnothis.Ijustwanttomakesure

youdonotgothroughwhatyouwentthrough

before.

Me:Karabomakesmehappy.Hesavedme

whenIwasroamingaroundwithababylateat

night.Hetookmeinwithopenarmsandtook

goodcareofmeokay?Ibelieveheismyknight

inshiningarmor.Theonlyonethatcanputthe



biggestsmileonmyface.That'sallIeverasked

forandnowIgotit.

Hesmiled.

Timo:Iamveryhappyforyoubabe.

Me:Iamhappyformyself.

"Browncomehelpmemakesomescones!"

Thesametimemomshoutedfromthekitchen,

Ingridwalkedinwithherbaghangingfromher

handwithshadeson.Westaredateachother

forsometimeuntilshebroketheeyecontact

andIwenttothekitchen.

Me:Yourdaughterishere.

IwentandturnedontheovenwhileIngrid

walkedinandgreetedmama.

Ingrid:HiBrown.

Isaidnothingtoherbutjustkeepmyselfbusy

byapplyingtheoilonthepans.

Mom:UhmsotodayisBrown'slobola



negotiation.

Ingrid:UhmIknowandcongratulationsBrown.

Istillsaidnothing.

Ingrid:MamaI'lljustgotoShongointhe

bedroom.

Mom:Okay.

AsIwasgivingthemmybackIjustheardas

Ingrid'sheelsexitedtheroom.

Mom:Sheistrying.

Me:Mmm.

Shesighed.

Mom:Youcousinswillbearrivingsoon.At6I

wantyoutobelockedintheroomuntilthe

uncle'sarehere.

Me:OkaybutcanIborrowyourphoneagain?

Mom:Ha.amaanBrown.LeaveKaraboalone!

Me:Ijustwanttoseehowhewokeupmama.



Mom:GotakeKeaandgotoyourroombeforeI

getangry!

Me:Ihaveto!

Mom:TsamayaBrown!!

Iturnedandwenttothelounge.

Me:Givemeyourphone.

Timo:Why?

Me:Just!!

Hegaveittome.Ihadmemorizedhisnumber

soijustdialeditandsometimelatersomeone

answered.

"Hello?"Iwassurprisedtolearnthatmyfiancé

hadjustbeenansweredbysomefemale.

Me:Whoisthis?

"ItisBulelwaandthisis?"

Me:JustgiveKarabothephone!

"Justtellmewhoyouare?!



Me:It'sKarabo'sfiancé.Brown.

"Oh...ohmy...Isee."

Me:GiveKarabothephone.

"UnfortunatelyKaraboissleepingdoll."Shesaid

clearlywantingtopissmeoff.

Me:He'snotdeadnowwakehim!

Sheexhaled.

"PhumlagowakeKarabocausehisfiancéison

theotherline!"IwaitedtillIheardshuffles.

Karabo:Baby?

.

.

.

.
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Him:Baby?

HisvoicewasverylowandIcouldtell

somethingwaswrong.

Me:Whereareyou?

Him:I'matmyhousebaby.Why?Doyouneed

me?YouknowIcan'tcome.

Me:No.WhenearlieryourphonewasoffIwas

abitworried.

Him:Ithaddied.

Me:Ifiguredthatout.

Him:I'msorry.Ipromiseyoutomorrownight

youandIwillbetogether.Noonewilldisturbus.



JustMrsandMrThobang.

Ismiled.

Me:Ican'twaitbaby.

Him:Youcalledmebaby?

Me:I...yea..Imean..you'remyfiancé.

Heletoutagiggle.

Him:Don'tbeshybaby.Okay?

Me:Uhmofcourse.Iborrowedsomeone's

phonesoI'lluh,callsometimelaterormaybe

wewillmeettomorrowwhenwegetmarried.

Him:Phumlawillbringyouaphoneinsome

time.

Me:IsPhumlayourrighthandmanorwhat?

Yousendhimlikeyoupayhimtodojobsfor

you.

Him:Soyouwantmetobringitmyself?

Me:Yes.



Him:I'mnotallowedtocomethereremember?

Me:2minuteswon'thurt.

Hesighed.

Him:Baby...fine.I'mcoming.

Me:Callmeonthisphoneokay?

Him:Orightsthandwasam.

Me:Bye.

Iendedthecall.Timothywasgivingmethis

lookthatsaidhewasn'tapproving.

Me:I'llbringbackyourphone.

Ileftimmediatelybeforehecouldevenprotest.

Ilockedmyroomandwaitedtillamessage

camethrough:I'moutside.

Iwalkedouttheroomandindeedhiscarwasat

thegate.Iapproacheditbutstoppedonmy

trackswhenIsawPhumlastepoutthecar.I

feltmybloodboil.Karabowasmakingmea

joke.Thesmileonmyfacevanishedwhenhe



approachedholdingaVodacomplasticbag.

Him:HeyBrown.IwastoldbyKarabotocome

andgiveyouthis.

Me:Whereishe?

Him:Backatthehouse.

Me:Whydidn'thecome?

Him:Youknowhe'snotsupposedtocome.

Me:Ican'tbelievehimrightnow!Hesaidhe

wascoming.

Him:Heliedobviously.

Isnatchedtheplastic.

Me:Okay...bye.

Him:Bye.

Iturnedaroundandheadedbackintothehouse.

Ithrewmyselfonthecouch.Timothycouldsee

theirritationonmyfacehencehechosetobe

quiet.



Ntebo,Masego,KweziandIwereintheroom

dressedinthesameattire.Ihaven'tsaidathing

tothesegirlsbecauseIamnotusedtohaving

conversationswiththem.Wearejustcousins

bytitle.Nowordshaveeverbeenexchanged

betweenallofus.

Momwalkedinandcoveredmyface.Thegirls

andIweredressedinthesameattiremeaning

theywillhavetoguesswhoistheirbride.There

wereululationsintheloungeIcouldhearinthe

bedroom.Iwasthesecondgirlfromtheright.

Wegottotheloungewhereweallbowedin

frontoftheuncles.Theywhisperedand

whispereduntiltheolderonespoke.

Him:Loumakotiwethu.

Uncle:Areyousure?

Him:I'msure.

Momcameandtookmebacktotheroom.My

auntsandgrandmasangallthewaytothe

roomwhereIchangedintoaXhosatraditional



shidikiwithsleepersandplacedatraditional

printeddoekonmyheadbeforeheadingtothe

kitchenwhereImadetheelder'steathan

headedbacktotheroom.Icouldhearsinging

anddancingintheroom.TheiPhonethatIwas

boughtrang.OnthecallerIDitwaswritten

"Owam"andobviouslyKarabohadsavedhis

number.Ianswered.

Me:Owam?

Hegiggled.

Him:Howisitthere?

Me:Peopleareoutsidesingingandenjoying

themselves.Iamintheroomlockedup.What

aboutyou?

Him:I'mhomewithPhumlaandZyder.Uncle

calledsayingtheyaskedforalot.

Me:Howmuch?

Him:Itdoesn'tmatter.

Me:JusttellmeKarabo.



Him:It'sokay.WhatmattersisthatIcould

offeredtheprice.

Iexhaled.Karaboissuchahardcookietocrack.

Him:Whyaren'tyousayinganything?

Me:WhatcanIsayKarabo?

Him:Anything.Justdontbesilent.Ifeelsome

typeofwaywhenyouignoreme.

Me:Justtellmehowmuchyourfamilypaid.

Iheardhimexhale.

Him:90kand10kforvulamlomuandallthat.

Myeyeswidened.Ididn'tknowwhattosay.I

mean,thatwasalotofmoneyforsomeone

whohasachildwho'snothishusband'sandI

alsodonthavematrixasyetsincenowIamjust

ateenwife.

Me:Babythat's...toomuch.

Him:Donttellmealotofthingsthatare

irrelevant.Ipaidthatmoneyandyou



complainingwon'tmakemegothereand

demanditbackbecauseIwanttomakeyoumy

wife.Eveniftheyaskedforawholemorethen

whattheyaskedfortodayI'dstillpayit.

Isighed.

Me:XolokeandI'msorryforasking.

Him:Nobiggy.Ijustdon'tlikeyouworrying

aboutirrelevantthings.Okay?

Me:Okay.Sotomorrowwherewillwegostay?

Yourfamily'shomeor?

Him:SomewhereinLovemore.

Me:That'slikethebestestateinPEKarabo.I-

Him:YoupromisedBrown!

Me:I'msorry.

"KaraboIneedyourhelpinthekitchen."The

femalethatansweredearliersaid.Iexhaled.I

justdidn'tlikeherbeingthereandmebeing

here.SheisbasicallyseeingmoreofKarabo



thenIdidtoday.Iactuallydidn'tevenseehim

today.

Karabo:BabyIhavetogo.

Me:Okay.Bye.

Karabo:BrownIamwithPhumla,Zyderand

Bulelwa.Trustme,she'snotathreattoyour

marriage.

Me:ByeKarabo.

Heexhaled.

Him:I'llseeyou.

Iendedthecallandjustclosedmyeyeswishing

thatI'dsleepimmediately.

ThenextmorningIwaswokenupintheearly

hours.Ibathedbeforebeingdressedinmy

traditionalgear:ashweshwes,ablackdoe,

ikhetshemiyaskarf,ixakathoontop.Therewas

singingoutsideandwhenwegotoutwithmom

holdingmyhandtheThobangandNdamase

familystandingoutsideourgatesingingtheir



ownsong.Icouldseemyhusbandintradition

dressedinhisXhosagear.Thegatewasclosed.

Wordswereexchange,asheepwasbrought

andthat'swhentheJarvisandCethefamily

allowedtheminsidetheirhome.

TimepassedandIwastakentoindluekulu

whereIwasgivenaikukhotositdown.My

headwasboweddownasthegreatmengave

mewisewords,aboutmarriage,beingawife

andkeepingitgoing.Onceallthatwasover,

Karabowentoutwithhisrelativesandwentto

slaughterthesheep.Therightlegwasgivento

thewomensothattheycangoandcookit.

Whenitwascooked,MasegoandIwentand

satintheroomwhereweateitbutshedid

mostoftheeating.Ididn'tfeellikehaving

anythingtoeatandithappensthatIdon'teat

sheepnoragoat.Wefinishedandwenttothe

elders.Gloriawaswiththem.Itwastimeforher

togivemeaname.Awholeofthingswassaid

andshespokeinisiXhosa.TheonlythingI



heardwas..

Gloria:Igiveyouthename...Owethu.

Ismiledbecauseshewasalsosmilingatme.

Bothauntsandrelativesbegantoululateand

othersweresinging.

Iwenttowheremyhusbandwassittingwithhis

friendsanduncles.Iwentdownonmyknees

andhandedhisfoodtohim.AsIwas

approachinghimhebegantopraisemein

isiXhosa.Ijustcouldnothelpmyselfbutblush.

Phumla:You'remakinghershyOwam.

Karabo:Thisismywife.Mosadiwaka!Iwill

praiseheruntilIdie.Shecanblush.Shecanbe

shyasmuchbutIwillcontinuepraisingher.

"Owethuyouareneededinthekitchen."Oneof

myinlawssaidbehindme.

Karabo:Ignoreher.

Me:Ha.aKarabo.



Karabo:Thatisawarningfromyourhusband.

Me:ThenIwillhavetonorobeyyouonthisone.

Karabo:Owethu!

Theotherschuckled.

Karabo:Comesitonmylap.

Me:Ha.aKarabo!

IstoodupandasIwalkedtothehouseheonce

againpraisedme.Ilovedtheattention.Itswhat

IjustneededandIjustcouldnothelpbutwish

tobehomewithhimsothatIcangetallofthe

attention.

.
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Chapter27

IgottothekitchenwhereIhelpedtheelders

cook,peeloranythingthatwasneededtobe

donearoundthekitchen.Itwasnotlonguntil

myhusbandKaraboOwamThobangcameto

thekitchenholdinghisplate,placeditinthe

sinkbeforestandingbehindme.

Him:Where'sourdaughter?

Heaskedwhisperinginmyear.Alertingaunty

Zikhonaorsomethinglikethat.

Zee:Karaboyouaredisturbing.

Shesaidjokinglythough.

Him:Thisismywifeaunty.Ijustwanttoknow



whereourdaughteris.That'sit.

Me:She'swithTimothy.

HelookedatKwezi.

Him:GocallTimothy.IwanttoseeKea

Thobang.

Ichuckled.KweziwalkedouttocallTimothy

whileIcontinuedtopeelandmyignorancewas

gettingtoKarabobecauseheendedup

complainingsayingthatIamoverworkingbut

hedidn'tknowthattheseweremychoresofa

wife.ThechoresIamgoingtodountilIdie.

TimothywalkedinwithKeaandhandedherto

Karabo.

Karabo:Thanksman.

Timo:Cool.

Hewinkedatmebeforesteppingoutagain.I

finishedpeelingthepotatoesthanwentto

placetheminthepotthathadhotwater.

Karabo:Anythingtohelpmfaziwam?



Zee:YesKarabo!Doallofusafavorandgo

outsidetowhereyoubelong.

Karabo:HayiIdonotrememberyoubeingmy

mfazi.

Heclickedhistongueinannoyance.Thiswas

kindaunlikeKarabobecauseinactualityKarabo

wasindeedpissed.

Wefinallyfinishedcookingthenwentand

servedeveryone.Karabowasstillinthekitchen.

Me:Aren'tyoubored?

Karabo:Iam.

Me:Whydontyougooutsideandsitwith

Phumlathan?

Karabo:Itsokay.I'llwaitforyoutofinish.

Me:Okay.

Gloriawalkedinlookingfabulousinablueand

whiteXhosadress.Thiswoman'sbeauty

though.



Gloria:Makotithefoodwasjustsolovely.

Me:I'mgladyouenjoyedthefoodMa.

Shesmiled.Iseriouslydidnotunderstand

Gloria.Isshefaking?

Gloria:Let'sgotoyourroom.Ihavesomething

foryou.

Me:Oh.

IleftwhatIwasdoingandwalkedout.Inmy

roomabeautifuldressthatissimilartowhat

Gloriawaswearingwaslaidonthebedwith

bluetraditionalprintedheelsonthefloor.

Gloria:Agiftfromme.

Me:ItssobeautifulGloria.

Her:Soyouloveit?

Me:Youhavenoidea.Liketheprintingisjust

onpointandthefabricisjustoutofhere.

Her:DesignedbymyoneandonlyMedley.

Me:iloveit.I'llchangeintoit.



Her:Okay.

Shehelpedmeundressandiwasconcernedto

knowwhyshestoppedhelpingme.

Me:IseverythingokayMa?

Her:Thattattoo.

Itookmytowelandcoveredmybody.

Her:I'veseenitbefore.Whatdoesitrepresent?

Me:ItsBrowninItalian.Nothingbig.Igotit

whenIwas15.

Her:15?!Yhuuihopeyourmothergaveyoua

beatingofyourlife.

Me:Shedefinitelydidandalsokickedmeout

for2weeks.

Her:Shekickedyouout?

Inodded.

Her:IdoubtI'lleverkickmychildrenout.No

matterwhattheythey.



Me:OfcourseMa.

Ifinisheddressingandthedressfittedmybody

likeaglove.

Her:Theseyou'llputonuntilthenightKarabo

makeslovetoyou.

Icoughed.

Me:Makelove?

Her:Yes.Ha.aBrownskanaganagochwarisa

ngwanakesalt.-(dontthinkofmakingmyson

suffer)

Ilaughed.

Me:Let'snottalkaboutthat.

Her:Ha.achild.Motlohelegoreaonyobegoet!

Me:HawuGloria!!

Ilaughed.

Her:Don'tbeshy.Wegetfuckedouthere.

Me:YohIcan'twaittoleaveleaveroom.



HerandIlaughed.Afterwearingtheheelsshe

tookmyhandandwewalkedtothekitchen

whereKarabowas.Thelookhegavemewhen

hesawmealldressedup.

Karabo:Baby..

Hewhistled.

Karabo:MamaKeayoulooksobeautiful.

Me:Thankyou.

Hemademetwirlforhim.

Karabo:Youreallylookbeautiful.Sowe're

leaving?

IlookedatGloriawhonodded.Wesaidour

goodbyestoeveryoneandwhenIwantedto

takeKeawithmamasuggestedIcomefetch

hertomorrow.Karaboopenedthedoorforme

andthefamilywalkedusoutwithatraditional

song.

AlreadyKarabo'sfriendshadinvadedmynew

home.Theywereinthebackbraaing.Whenwe



arrivedtheyscreamed.SomegirlsIdidn'tknow

werehappytoseeme...weird.

Paris:Thatringmntase.Canyouevenclose

yourhand?

Ichuckled.

Me:YesIcan.

Hleskow:ItsbiganditsjustwhatIneed.

Phumla:Mxm!Idoubtthatstupidtaxidrivercan

affordit.

Herewego.

Hleskow:Atleasthecanaffordahousethen

somebodyIknowwhosleepsinanrdp.

Phumla:Don'tmistakenmeforyoulove.

Pretty:Justignoreher.

Hleskow:Listentoyourhunbaby.

Shesaidwithacockysmile.

Karabo:Youtwowillnotruinthismomentfor



us.Please.

Hleskow:AsalwaysitsPhumla'sfault.

Phumla:ShutupNanzimanga!

Hleskow:Fuckyou!

Phumlajustchuckled.Acampchairwas

broughtformeandIsatnexttoKarabo.The

guyswentquietwhensomewhiteguyinatux

walkedin.

Karabo:Youhavegottobeshittingonme.

What?YoucametoarrestusagainMrrichguy?

Isankonmychair.

Man:I'vebeentryingtogettoyoubutyouhave

beenignoringmycalls.

Karabo:Andyoudidn'tgetthemessageguy?

Lookhere.Idontwanttodothatfavorforyou.I

justgotmarriedandrightnowallIneedismy

wifeandclosefriendsandnotsomeimposter

okay?!



Hesmiled.

Man:TomorrowcometoHQ.Iwantyouthere

andit'snotupfordiscussion.

Heturnedandleft.

Karabo:I'llendupputtingabulletonhishead.

Hewalkedinsideandwefollowedhim.Hetook

acirocandgulpeditdownlikewater.

Hleskow:Karaboyoudontdrink!

Heignoredher.Everyonewassurprisedat

Karabowhenhetookthebottleanddrankit.I

guessthistookthembysurprise.

ThroughoutthewholenightKarabowas

promptinghimselfwithnothingbutalcoholand

Ijustwatchedhimashedrank.Ididn'tknow

whattosaybutatapointIhadtostophim.

Theywereallhavingfun,havingthrowback

stories.Ididn'tfeelthischillashenceIstoodup

andheadedupstairs.Iknewhefollowedme

whenifeltashewrappedhisarmsaroundmy



waist.

Me:Areyouangry?

Ipushedhimbackandwentbacktoundressing.

Hedidn'tevenneedtoundress.Hejustthrew

himselfonthebedandsleptashewasvery

intoxicated.Itookhissneakersoff,placedover

ablanketonhisbodythenswitchedtheTVon.

Mymindwasn'tontheTVbutonKarabo.Iwas

madathim.Howcanheactlikethiswhen

earlierhewassosweet?IwassomadthatI

evenpulledtheblanketoffhisbody.Hecan

freezeforallIcare.

.
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ThenextmorningIwokeuptoKarabowhowas

endlesslycomplainingabouthisheadache

whichisdefinitelyhangover.Iignorehimtotally.

Iamstillangryaboutlastnight.Whathedid

wasunacceptable.Tryingtodrinkhisproblems

awayisunacceptable.Igettotheensuitwhere

heisbrushinghisteeth.Ihadbroughtmybrush

withtoosoIjoinhim.

Karabo:Morningtoyoutoo.

Me:Morning.

Isaywithoutevenlookingathim.Irunmy

bathwaterwhilehechosetotakeashower.We

bothfinishandgobacktothebedroom.Ihave

atowelwrappedaroundmybodyandnow

makingthebed.

Karabo:Baby?



Isaynothing.

Him:Soyou'regoingtoignoremeuntilwhen?

Me:Untilyougrowup!

Him:Growup?

Me:Youhandledthatsituationlikeababy

wouldokay?Gettingdrunktoavoidcertain

situationsisnotjustclichébutalsochildish

Karabo!

Heexhaled.

Him:Sothisisaboutlastnight?

Me:Whatelsewoulditbeabout?

Him:Okay.Itwasstupidofmeokay?I

apologizeforwhatIdid.Itwasdefinitelywrong

ofmetoruinourweddingnightlikethat.

Me:Whydidyoudoit?

Him:Truthbetold?Iwantedtoavoidquestions

fromme.

Me:Why?



Him:BecausesomethingsIjustcan'ttellyou.

Me:You'resayingasifyoutellmeeverything.

Him:Browndontbelikethat.Ihavemyreasons

andyouknowthat.

Me:IfyousaysoKarabo.

IwasjustsotiredthatIwaswillingtojustletall

thisgo.Idressedbeforeheadingdownstairs

andKarabowasjustfollowingmelikealost

puppy.

Him:Sowhat,Ishouldwaitforyoutillyoufeel

likespeakingtome?

Me:Iguessthat'swhatyoushoulddo.

Him:Ican'tbelieveyourightnow.Weare

married.Sometimescommunicationisbetter

thensilenttreatment.

Me:Andwhodoesnotwanttocommunicate

withwhohere?

Hekeptquiet.Imadehimascrumptious



breakfastsincealltheingredientswerehere.

WebothateinsilencebutIcouldseethe

silencewasfreakinghimoutabit.

Him:Canwenotstartourmarriagewithafight?

Me:We'renotfightingthough.

Him:Thissilencethough..itsfreakingmetfout.

Iplacedmyforkdown.

Me:Thefuck?Sincewhendoyouusevulgar?

Him:Uhm..I..

Hescratchedthebackofhishead.

Him:I'mjustfreakedoutaboutsomething.

Me:Isee.

Heclearedhisthroat.

Him:Ihavetogo.

Me:Where?

Him:I'llbeback.Ijustneed...todosomething.

Hehurriedupstairsleavingmetowonderwhat



thehellwashappeningtoKarabo.Hisattitude

wasslowlychanging.

Karabo

Igottothestudy,lockeditandlookedaround

hopingtofindGinaaroundherebutshewas

nowheretohefound.That'swhenIbeganto

reallyfreakout.ImmediatelywhenGinafeels

likeIneedhershecomes.Nomatterwhat.She

comes.

Me:ComeonGinaIamfreakingtfout!

Myhandswouldglowjustforasecondthango

backtobeingnormal.Liketheywereflickering.

Me:Gina!

Stillnothing.Isatdownbeforewipingthesweat

offmyforehead.Ican'tgobacktobringGunner.

Iworkedsohardtoleavethepast.Ican'tgo

backthereagain.

Brown

KaraboshowedupaftersomeminuteandI



couldsensethatsomethingwaswrongbut

chosetokeepquietandnotdrillhimwith

questionsbecausehewillnottellmewhatthe

problemis.Nomatterhowbigitcanbe.

Me:Souh..willwejustbesittingaroundherefor

thewholedayanddiefromboredom?

Hesaidnothing.

Me:Karabo!

Hesnappedoutofit.

Him:Huh?

Me:Iwasaskingwhatwillwebedoingthe

wholeday.

Him:WecanvisitPhumlaifyouwant.

Me:Itsbetterthantojustsitaroundhereallday.

Him:Let'sgothan.

Hegrabbedhiscarkeysandwewenttothe

garage.Igotinthefrontandhestartedthecar.

ThedrivetoPhumla'shousewasn'tthatlong.



Helivedinthebestestate:Lovemoreheights.I

justwonderedwhatHleskowwasspeakingof

yesterdaysayinghelivesinanrdphousewhen

thismanownsamansion.AtthedoorPretty(I

believethat'shername)openedthedoorforus.

Her:Karabo...Brownwelcome.

Shesaidwithenthusiasmevidentinhervoice.

Her:ThankGodsomeonecametogiveusa

visit.Iwasabouttodiefromboredom.

Me:Makesthebothofus.

SheleftusinandPhumlacamedownstairs.

Him:KarabomyG!

Theyexchangedhandshakes.

Karabo:Howyoudoingman?

Him:Coolerthanever...manIalwaysthought

Hleskowwasthebaddestwhenitcomesto

layingitdownbutdamnPrettyhasasideI

neverthoughtsheeverhad.



IheardashewhisperedtoKarabowhojust

laughed.

Karabo:Soyoutwoarenowingoodterms?

Phumla:Yes.

Karabo:Andthepregnancy?

Phumla:Wewenttoseethedoctor.Theytold

usshe's3monthspregnant.

Karabo:So?

Him:3monthsagothisniggawasn'teven

aroundP.E

Karabo:Meaningthekidisactuallyyours.

Him:Hellyeah!

Karabo:Congratulationsman.Atleastyou

won'tfatheringsomeassholessperm.

Pretty:Iamstillhereyouknow.

Karabo:Hahasorry.Wewillbeinthelounge.

Phumla:BringusabottleofHennesseylove.



Pretty:Okay.

TheywenttotheloungewhilePrettyandIwent

tothekitchen.Shefirstwenttogivethemtheir

Hennesseybeforecomingbacktothekitchen.

Wewereclosetostartingaconversationbut

thedoorbellwentout.Sheexhaledloudly.

Pretty:I'llbeback.

Me:Okay.

ShewenttogetthedoorandIheardscreaming

comingfromthefront.Shecamewithtwo

females:ParisandTshego.That'swhenIlost

myappetite.Iwantedtogohomeimmediately.

Tshego:OhyouhaveguestsIsee.

Pretty:Yea.Brownthisis-

Shecuther.

Tshego:Weknoweachother.

Pretty:Oh.

Tshego:She'stheonewhomarriedmyfirstlove.



Pretty:Atleastshegotmarried.

Sheclearedherthroatafter.WasPrettykinda

defendingme?

Tshego:Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean

Pretty?

Pretty:Oh.TshegoIdidn'tthinkithadtomean

something.

Tshego:Mxm!I'llbewiththeguys.

Shestoodupandwalkedout.

Paris:Prettyyoudidn'thavetoactlikethatwith

her.

Pretty:ParisyouknowhowTshegois.Shejust

wantedtostartanaltercationwithBrownwho's

Karabo'swifeandhe'soutfriendmeaning

Brownisalsoourfriend.Whathappenedto

friendsforblood?

Paris:Iguessyou'reright.

Pretty:Youknowme.I'mnotlikeher.Iam



actuallythetotaloppositeofwhatsheis.

Parissmiledatme.

Pretty:Anywho!Y'allgototheloungewhileI

pourusladiessomewine.Hey?

"Divas!"Hleskowwalkedinwithanightbag.

Wereallthesepeopleinformedorwhat?

Paris:HleskowSnethembaPhongolo.

Hleskow:Yesgyel!

Shehuggedme.

Hleskow:Canyouwalkmntase?

Igaveheraraisedeyebrowstare.

Hleskow:Imean...lastnightI'msureKarabo

fuckedyousohardandgoodthat-

Me:Sneeee!!

Welaughed.

Her:Ha.agirldon'tbeshy.Sexislife.Withno

sexapersonismeaningless.



Ichuckled.

Her:So?

Theylookedatmewaitingforananswer.

Me:Well...KaraboandI..Wedidn'tgetitdown

lastnight.

Them:Whaaat?!

Me:Imean..hewasdrunkandIdidn'twantitto

bewithhimallintoxicatedandstuff.

Paris:Wetotallygetyougirl.

Hleskow:MarawhatkinofapersonisKarabo?

I'msureyou'resufferingfromsalt.

Me:Hleskowstopit!

Hleskow:I'mjokinggirlthoughit'strue.

Welaughed.

Paris:YouknowwhoIwishwasherewithus?

Theirfacessaddened.

Pretty:Ndimzukise.



Me:Whoisthat?

Pretty:Ourfriend..herandScarweremarried

butsheleft.

Me:Why?

Paris:Work..sheworksinNewYorkasamodel.

Wemostlyseeheratrefcarpetsandstufflike

that.

Me:Oh.

Paris:Itwasherpassiontobecomeamodel

andbesuccessful.

Me:Isee.IdontknowthisScar.

Hleskow:He'sprobablygoingtocome.

Me:AndwhyishenamedScar?

Hleskow:BecauseheleavesaScarwhereverhe

goes.Hedoesn'tkill.Hejustgivesyou

somethingyou'lllivewiththerestofyourlife.

Paris:Donteventalkaboutthat.

PrettyandHleskowlaughed.



Me:What?

Hleskow:Ithappenedthathedidn'tleaveParis

withaScarbutababy.

Me:Youhaveababy?

Paris:Yep.Luxolo.

Me:Howoldishe?

Paris:2years.

Me:Wow.

Ourconversationcontinueduntiltheguys

decidedtocomeandjoinus.That'swhenwe

wereforcedtochangeallthatwehavebeen

speakingof.Itwasfunthough.

.

.

.

.
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Feelingused

ButI'mstillmissingyou

AndIcan'tseetheendofthis

Justwannafeelyourkiss

Againstmylips

Andnowallthistime

Ispassingby

ButIstillcan'tseemtotellyouwhy

IthurtsmeeverytimeIseeyou

RealizehowmuchIneedyou

IfoundhiminthekitchenafterplacingKeato

sleepandhewasjammingtothissong.Itwasa

reallynicesongandIcouldtellthatheenjoyed

itverymuch.Ithanrealizedthathewas

cooking.Iamthewomaninthishouse.Ican't

lethimcookwhileI'maround.That'snothisjob.

It'sjustdisrespect.

Me:"Husbandwhydon'tyougoandsitdown



whileIfinishuphere."hesmiled.

Him:"No.Iwantyoutotastemyfood."

Me:"NobutbabyIamyourwife.Ishouldbe

theonedoingthis."

Him:"YeabutIjustwanttospoilyoubaby."

Me:"IknowbutKarabopleasedon'tmakeme

begyou.Isuck."

Him:"Andyoumustalsonotmakemebeg.Let

mejusttakegoodcareofyoubaby.Please.I

promiseyouthattomorrowyou'llbetheoneto

cook.Letmespoilyoufortoday."Isighed.I

hatedthis.Really.

Me:"Fine!"

Him:"Great!Youjustsitdownandjustwatch

asyourhusbandrocksthismeal."

Me:"Rock?Haha!Ok."Itookmyseatand

watchedasheworkedhiswayaroundthe

kitchenliketheproheis.Icouldtellhedoes

thisoften.Hisphonerangfromthelounge.



Him:"Snugglepleasegototheloungeand

checkitisforforplease.Myhandsareabit

messy."

Me:"Ok."IheadedtotheloungewhereI

answeredhisphone.ItwasacallfromaScar.

Bytheway,henevershowedup.

Me:"Hello?"

Scar:"Uhm..hi.ThismustbeKarabo'swife."

Me:"That'sright!"

Scar:"Ishein?"

Me:"Yes.Letmetakethephonetohim."

Scar:"No!It'snothingbig.Justtellhimto

cometoGreenacres..that'sifheisnotbusy."

Me:"I'llhearwhathesaysthandefinitelyhe

willgetbacktoyou."

Scar"Thankyouma'am."Ncawwtheseguys

arereallyrespectful.RemindsmeofZyder

whencallsmemfasiwakheandunlikePhumla



whocallsme"wena" thatguyisannoying.I

wenttothekitchenafterendingthecall.

Me:"BabaScarsaidyoushouldmeethimat

Greenacres."

Him:"Nocando."

Me:"Why?"

Him:"Imcookingformywife.".Iblushed.

Me:"Ok."oncehewasdonecookingweboth

satdown.

Me:"Beforeweeat...canIsaygrace?"

Him:"Goahead."weclosedoureyes.Ididn't

knowwhattosaybutitried.

Me:"HeavenlyFather,thisprosperousdayyou

haveblesseduswithanamazingmeal.Stacked

onatablesurroundedbyloveandcontentment.

Underaroofcalledhome.Allbecauseofyou.

Theblessingsyouhavethrownuponus.

Endlesshappinessandlove.ThankyouFather.

Amen!"



Karabo:"Amen."Ismiled.HimandI

immediatelydevouredthefood.

Him:"Tastesgood?"

Me:"Amazing.Youshouldcookthesemore

often."

Him:"Wouldyouletme?"

Me:"Well...yes.Onceaweekthough."

Him:"Idontwantyouworkingyourselftoo

much.Ididn'tmarryyoutobecomemymaid.

Wecanactuallyhireone."

Me:"Uhmm...no.Imokay.Icandefinitely

manage."

Him:"Youresure?"

Me:"Definitely!Imusedtoworkingandithelps

clearsmyheadandalsoithelpswithmynerves.

"

Him:"Aboutthose.Ithinkyoushouldseea

psychologist."



Me:"Idon'tthinkIneedone."

Him:"Itsgoodtoseesomeone."

Me:"Idontmindtalkingtoyou.Imean,you're

adoctor."

Him:"Yeabutwillyoubecomfortabletospeak

tome?"

Me:"Wecanputatesttothatwhenthetime

comes."

Him:"Iknowitwon'tcomebecause

sometimesyouarejustsohardheadedbaby."

Me:"You'remyhusband.Iwilllistentoyou."

Him:"Howaboutafterourwhitewedding?"

Me:"Whitewedding?Ithoughtwearemarried

already?"

Him:"Weshouldsignbabyandgotoa

honeymoon.Yourchoiceofvenue.Where

wouldyouwanttogo?"

Me:"Hmm...isyourarmsacceptable?"



Him:"Haha!Babybeserious.Wherewouldyou

wanttogo?"

Me:"Anywhere?"

Him:"Anywhere."

Me:"Howabout...Italy?I'vealwayswantedto

gothere."

Him:"OnlyItaly?"

Me:"HawuKarabowhereelse?"

Him:"I'vealwayswantedtogotothemiddle

east."

Me:"Really?"

Him:"OrevenBahrain?"

Me:"Italybaby.Wecangotothemiddleeast

onalaterstage."

Him:"Italyitisthan.Aaandanewanewpiece.

"

Me:"NoKarabo-"



Him:"Yes!"

Me:"Isitevennecessary?Imean,ilovethis

ring."

Him:"Youcankeepthemboth."isighed.Ifelt

assometinglesonmythroatandmytongue

begantotastefunny.Icoveredmymouthwhen

Ifeltthefoodcomebackup.Itwastoolateto

tryandruntothebathroom.Alreadythefood

wereonthefloor.Karabohurriedtomyside.

Him:"Babyareyouokay?!"

Me:"Idon'tfeelsogood."

Him:"Come.."hehelpedmeup.

Me:"Ihavetocleanthat."

Him:"I'lldoit.Let'sgo."onthestaircase

whenIvomited,Iliterallycriedwithmyhands

pressinghardonmybelly.

Me:"Karaboithurts!!"(crying)

Him:"Justcome.."Hefirsthelpedmerinsemy



mouth,wipedmylipsandwenttohelpmelay

down.Hegavemesomesyruptodrinkbefore

headingdownstairs.Whenhereturnedhe

placedacoldclothonmyforehead.

Him:"Howdoyoufeel?"

Me:"Nauseas."

Him:"Youcan'thaveanypillsasyet.Ifirst

needtomakesurethatyouareontheright

statetoactuallytakemedication."Inodded.

Me:"Ithinkyourfooddidthistome."

Him:"I'msorry."

Me:"Itsokay.Iguessialsoatetoofast."he

keptquiet.Hisphonerang.Heignoredit.

Me:"Whoareyouignoring?"

Him:"It's...itsTshego.She'sjustso..Ican't

takehercalls."

Me:"Issheyourex?"

Him:"Uh...yes.Sheis.Webrokeupagesago."



Me:"That'sallIwantedtoknow."myeyes

voluntarilyclosedthemselves.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Itried.Doread,comment(needapproximately

200comments)andwaitformeagainfam.

[02/11,15:45]MaiKundi:Chapter30

WhenIwokeup,Karabowasn'tbymysideand

sowasKea.Iwokeupreallyconfused.Ididn't

evenknowwhichdayitwas.Iplacedmyfeet

downontopofmysleepersthanheldmyhead.

IhadaveryexcruciatingheadachesoIstood

upandwenttolookforsomepillsinKarabo's



kit.Ipopped2panadoswhenIfoundthemthan

headeddownstairswhereIfoundthetwo

watchingTV.

Him:"Ohyou'reup."

Me:"YeahandI'malsoingrievepain."

Him:"Weareheadingtothedoctortodosome

tests.Ihopeyoudontmind."

Me:"Can'twegotomorrow?"

Him:"Butit'sstillearlyinthemorning."

Me:"Really?"Iaskedwitharaisedeyebrow.

SeewhatImeanwhenisayI'mconfusedasf?

Me:"Wellcanwefirstpassbymyhome.I

wanttocheckonmygran."

Him:"Gobaththan.I'llgogiveKeaherformula.

"

Me:"Babapleasedontfeedhertoomuch?I

don'twantvomitonmyclothes."

Him:"Ipromise."Iturnedandheadedback



upstairswhereIfirstbrushedmyteethbefore

enteringthetubthatwasfilledwithwarmwater

andfoambath.OnceIwasdoneIwentbackto

theroomwhereIlotionedmybodythan

dressedinaredandwhitetraditionalprinted

dresswithwhite6inchheels.Iwasaboutto

placeonmyearringswhenmyphonerang.I

wonderedwhothepersoncouldbebecauseno

onehasmynumberbutKarabo.Ididanswer

though.

Me:"Hello?"

"Hello,Brown?It'sme.Gloria."

Me:"Oh...hiMma."Godmyheartskippeda

beat.

Gloria:"BrownIamcallingtojustaskyouto

forgiveme.WhatIdidwaswrong.Mysinsare

catchinguptomeandrightnowIjustaskfor

yourforgiveness.I'msorry."Ikeptquiet.Ididn't

evenknowwhattosay.GloriaThobangwas

askingformyforgiveness.Thatwassomething



Ineverthoughtwouldhappeninthislifetime.

Gloria:''Iknow.Isoundverystupid."StillIkept

mymouthshut.

Gloria:"Donotjudge,andyouwillnotbe

judged.Donotcondemn,andyouwillnotbe

condemned.Forgive,andyouwillbeforgiven.

SaysLUKE6verse37."sosheevenreadsthe

bible?

Me:"Uhm..MmaIhavelongforgivenyou.Ido

nothaveareasontonotforgiveyou.Youarean

amazingwoman.Deepinside.

Gloria:"Kealebogahlengwanaka.(Thankyou

mychild)nowIcansleepinpiece."

Me:"OfcourseMma.Doenjoytherestofyour

day."

Gloria:"Thankyou.Youtoo."

Me:"Bye."Ihungupandplacedmyphoneon

thedresser.Istaredatitforsometimebefore

chuckling.Thatwasreallyunexpected.I



finishedwhatIwasdoingthanheaded

downstairs.

Karabo:"Yousurelytookyourowntime."

Me:"I'msorry.Iwasonthephonewithyour

mother."

Karabo:"Mymother?"

Me:"Yes.Yourmother."helookedrather

disturbafterhearingthatIspoketohermom.

Karabo:"Areyousure?"

Me:"100%."

Karabo:"Whatdidshewant?"

Me:"Nothingmuch.Shejustaskedformy

forgiveness."

Karabo:"That'sjust.."hemadethisfunnylook.

Me:"What?!"Iaskedlaughing.

Karabo:"Unusual.Mymotherisnotthetypeto

askforforgiveness.Unlessshewantstobe

closetoapersonandracktheirlifeapart."



Me:"Really?"

Karabo:"Iknowherbetterthananyone.She

raisedmeremember?"

Me:"Ofcourse."

Hetookmyhandandheadedout.Keawasin

hisarms.Atthecarhewrappedheronthecar

seatanddrovetothehospital.

Karabo

AtthehospitalafterthedoctortookBrown's

bloodsampleIwentoutsidetoanswerZyder's

call.Hewasmostlytellingmeaboutthebraai

thathe'shostingonThursday.That'sthreedays

away.OnceourconversationwasoverI

bumpedintosomeone.

Him:"Hey!!Dudewatchwhereyou'refucking

going!"Ipickedhiscrackedphoneup.

Him:"Thisisnothappening.Fuck!Yousick

prickyoubrokemyphone!"Ilookedup.Hehad

astitchonhisforeheadandhiseyelookedabit



purple'ish.Ibelievehewasinvolvedinafight

andfunnythingisthatthisguyremindedmeof

mewheniwas19.Igotintoareallybadfight.

Me:"I'llbuyit."

Him:"Idon'tneedyourmoneyokay?Justan

apology."

Me:"Imsorry."iseriouslydidn'twanttofight.I

mean,thisboywaslikea1comparingtome.I'd

riphimapart.He'sangergotworse.Igethe

didn'tgetthereactionhewanted.

Him:"Knowwhat?"hesnatchedhisphone

frommyhandsbeforewalkingaway."Karabo?

"Iturnedaround.Thatwasmyfather.

Me:"Dad?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Him:"Uhm...Icametodosometests."

Me:"Whattests?"hewasjustsoshockedto

seemeanditwaslikehedidn'twanttoseeme

here.Hewasdefinitelyhidingsomething."Dad

areyoucomingornot?"thatwastherudeboy



again.

Me:"Dad?"

Dad:"Karabo...we...we'lltalklater."

Me:"Nothere'snolater."

Dad:"I'llcallyou."

Me:"Dad!!"Hedidn'teventurntolookatme.

Hejustwalkedaway.

Brown

SometimelaterKaraboandthedoctorwalked

in.Karabowassomewhatdisturbed.Icouldsee

itinhiseyesbuthetriedsodamnhardtoput

onafront.

Dr:"Ihavetheresults."

Karabo:"Ok.Whatdoyouhaveforme?"

Dr:"Ididacoupleoftestsbecauseyousaid

youwantedtobeextrasurerightwhatthe

problemisright?"

Karabo:"Yea."



Dr:"Good!Itsnotsomebugnoranyallergies.

Brown,youarepregnant."tomethatsounded

likeajoke.

Me:"DoctorhowcanIbepregnant.Imean,

Karaboand-"Istoppedmidsentencewhenit

allcamebacktome.

Me:"No!"KaraboandI'seyesmet.

Me:"Karabono!Itcan'tbe.He...I..no!"this

wasjustsomessedup.Howcanibepregnant

withmyfather'schild?Ican'tbe.Itsjustso

wrong!

[02/11,18:32]MaiKundi:Chapter31

Ididn'tknowwhattosayandsodidKarabo.We

justlookedatthedoctorastonished.Atthis

momentIjustwantedtheearthtoswallowme.

Iwasn'treadytogethomeandanswerthe

questionsKarabowillthrowatme.Iknowfor

surealreadyhewantstodrillmewithmillion

question.Thelookonhisfacesaysitall.Finally

heclearshisthroatafteramomentthatfeltlike



forever.

Karabo:"Thanksdoc.That'sallweneededto

know."Henodded.Idressedbeforeclimbing

offthebed.Ilookeddownandfiddledwithmy

fingers.

Karabo:"Sothere'snothingweneedright?"

Dr:"Ijustneedtowriteyouaprescriptionof

thevitaminsthatyou'llneedatthepharmacy."

Karabo:"Ok."Thedoctorwrotethe

prescriptiondownthenwemadeourwayoutof

thehospital.Heopenedthedoorforme.

Me:"Thankyou."Ientered.Iwassurprised.I

thoughtmaybehe'djustgettohisdriver'sside

andspeedoff.Healsoenteredthecar.

Karabo:"IhavetomeetupwithPhumla.CanI

dropyouoffthanheadtohisplace?"

Me:"Ofcourse."hesaidnothingafter.Hejust

startedtheignitionanddroveoutofthe

hospitalpremises.AtthehouseItookKeafrom



behindandshewassleepingbynow.

Me:"IguessI'llseeyouwhenyoureturn."

Him:"Yep!"

Me:"Bye."

Him:"Bye."

Iclosedthedoorandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Atatimelikethisialwayswishtohaveafriend

thatIcouldtalktoaboutupsanddownsbut

nowIwasdealingwiththemalone.Thatwas

ratherdepressing.Myphonewasn'teven

interestingandKeawasalsosleeping.Tome,

thiswasariskymoment.IcannevertellwhatI

willdotomyselfifIendupoverthinkingthings.

Karabo

AtPhumla'scribiparkedmycarandwentto

pressonthedoorbell.Parisopenedthedoor.

Me:"Ohyou'rehere?"

Paris:"Yeah."Ihuggedandkissedhercheek.



Paris:"YouknowPretty.She'salwaysbored."

Me:"Tellmeaboutit."Webothlaughedabit.

Me:"IsZyderalsohere?"

Paris:"Yep!Theyareinthebackhavinga

smoke."

Me:"I'llgotothemafterseeingPretty.Where

isshe?"

"Ncawwhecaresaboutme."shesaidcoming

fromthelounge.

Me:"Yeayea!"Ihuggedher.

Pretty:"Where'sBrown?"

Me:"Backatthehouseresting.Itsnotsucha

gooddayforeveryone."

Paris:"Problembeing?"

Me:"Itsalongstorybutdontworry.Itsnothing

serious."

Pretty:"Okaybutnexttimebringheralong.I

likethatone."



Me:"Iwill.Letmegototheguys."

Pretty:"YeabutcanIbringyousome

Hennessey?"

Me:"Whynot."IwalkedtothebackwhereI

foundPhumlaandZyderrelaxingandalso

havingasmoke.

Me:"Gents!"Wedidourbrotherhandshake

beforeitookmyseat.

Me:"Hawzit?"

Phumla:"Nothingmuch.Wejustdecidedto

chillbythehouseandnotgoout."

Zyder:"Plustheladiesdon'twanttogoout."

Phumla:"IsometimesjustwishthatIcouldgo

backtowhenPrettywasn'tsurecommitted.I

meanbackthanatthistimeweareeither

fucking?Attheclubpartyingorhavingajoint

together.She'stoogrownformyliking."

Zyder:"Oryoujustdon'tloveherthewaythat

youdidbefore."



Phumla:"Trustme.IlovePrettysofucking

muchbutbeinginaseriousrelationshipisn'tso

me."

Me:"Youdoknowyou'renotgettingayounger

right?"

Zyder:"Yeaman.You're25forGod'ssake."

Phumla:"AslongasI'mstillinthecalendari

amyoungman.Whenyou'reoldyoumustbe32

orsomething."Phumlaisonestubbornperson.

Youjustdon'tknowhowtogettohim.

Zyder:"Yousuckman!"

Me:"Toomuch."

Phumla:"Mxm!IdontwanttocommittoPretty

andat28I'malreadytiredofher.Lookat

Karabo,Owethuis17yearsoldandhe's25.

Oncehe's30alreadyhewouldwanttomarry

anotherwoman."

Me:"YouandIaretwodifferentpeople.Ilove

commitmentandIlovemywifetodothattoher.



"

Phumla:"Doyou?"

Me:"Toomuch!"

Phumla:"Howsureareyou?"

Me:"Wehaven'thadsex."

Zyder:"Fuck!Dudeyou'relyingtome?"

Me:"I'mseriousandIlovehernevertheless."

Phumla:"Saltisprobablykillingyouman."I

kickedhisfoot.Disadvantagesofwearingpush

in's.

Phumla:"Oow!"(inpain)

Phumla:"Fuckwhydidyoudothat?!"

Me:"Youbetterthinktwicewhentalkingtome.

"

Phumla:"Ihateyouman."Ourconversation

continueduntilisawthatitstimeformetonow

leave.Brownmustbeveryworriedbynow.



Brown

Thetimewas5h00whenKaraboarrived.Ihad

cookedsomepastaforhimanditwaswaiting

forhimintheoven.Iwasalreadyinmypyjamas

inthebedroomwhenhewalkedin.

Him:"Hey."

Me:"Hey."Hesatonthebed.

Me:"Youhungry?"hisfacewasnowburiedin

hishands.Hejustshookhishead.Iguesshe

hadnoappetiteormaybehejustdidn'tfeellike

eatingamealthatwascookedbyme.Ididn't

knowwhattodo.Itsnotlikeitwasmychoiceto

fallpregnant.Thisbabywasconceivedinthe

worstwaypossible.

Me:"Iwasraped."Ok.Ineededmeantosay

that.Iwasthinkingit.Notwantingtosayit.He

slowlyraisedhisheadandlookedatmelikehe

didnothearwhatIsaid.Hegavemeafacethat

said"Saythatagain...justdon'tletitbetrue."

orsomethinglikethat.



Me:"Iwasraped...bymyfather."Hiseyes

begantoglow.Washeabouttocry?

Me:"IwenttoJohannesburghopingtofinda

joborevengetfinancialhelpfrommyfatherbut

no.Atfirsthejustneglectedmeandactedasif

Ididnotexistbutthenexttimehe...heforced

himselfintome.Karabothisbabywas

conceivedofrape!"(crying)

Me:"Ididn'tchoosetobepregnant.The

pregnancywascompelled.Youhavetobelieve

me."

Him:"Comehere."heopenedhisarms.I

movedcloserandlethimwraphiswarmarms

aroundme.Ijustsatthere,cryingliketherewas

notomorrow.Thiswasjustsopainful.

Me:"Iwanttoabort."iwasstillinhisembrace.

Him:"Areyousure?"Inodded.

Me:"Ican'tgivebirthtomyfather'schild.I

don'twantthischildtogrowupwithmyhate



becauseKaraboalreadyIhatethisbaby."I

onceagaincried.

Me:"Idon'twantherorhimgrowingupfeeling

likeaburdenbecausetruthbetold?Ifeellike

thischildisaburden.Myburden.Imaginethe

painI'llbefacingeverydaywhenIhavetoraise

him?Karabo...Ican't."

Him:"I'llsupportyouinanythingyouwant

Brown.Believeme."inodded.

Me:"Thankyou."heplantedakissonmy

foreheadbeforegoingbacktorubbingmy

forehead.Thisjustfeltsogood.Anamazing

andalsounderstandinghusband.MyownGod

sentangel.Icouldn'taskformore.

[02/11,18:33]MaiKundi:Chapter32

IfinishedchangingKea'sdiaperthanpickedher

up.Ifeltmanhandssnakearoundmywaistjust

wheniwasabouttoturnandexitKea'sroom.

YesKarabochangedonetheguestroomsinto

Kea'sroom.Therewereafewteddybearsthere



andtherebutitdidn'treallylooklikeababy's

roombutsoonwewillturnitintoone.Icould

tellbythecolognethatitwasKarabo.“You

smellgood.”Hesaidwithhisbreathhittingon

myneck.Ijustchuckled.

Me:“Yearight.”iturnedaround.

Him:“Iamserious.”

Me:“Ofcourseyouare.Whendoyoueverjoke

around?”Hechuckled.

Him:“Butyoudosmellgoodthoughandthis

viewofyoupickingKeaup.Itsjustbeautiful.

JustwhatIhavealwayswishedfor.”

Me:“Doyouwantyourownkids?Kidsthat

haveyouremail?”

Him:“YesidowantkidsbutIthinkyouandI

willonlyhavekidswhenyouhavefinishedwith

school.”

Me:“School?”Ifrowned.

Him:“Yesschool.”



Me:“Ididn'teventhinkaboutgoingbackthere.

”

Him:“Why”Hefollowedmeoutoftheroom.

Me:“ImnotaschooltypeofpersonKarabo.I

justdon'twanttogobacktothathellhole.”

Him:“Youdon'thaveachoicebecausenext

yearwearegoingtotakearemove.You're

goingtoattendthebestschool.”

Me:“Canwenottalkaboutschool?Please.”

Him:“You're17Brown.You'regoingtobein

matrix.Youshouldbecelebrating.”iplaced

KeaonthecouchbeforelookingatKarabowho

wasstandingbehindme.

Me:“Okayfine!”Iexhaled.

Me:“I'llgotoschool.”

Him:“That'smuchbetter.Iwantyoutofinish

schoolandgototheuniversityofyourchoice.

Wherehaveyoualwayswantedtogo?”Ibitmy

lowerlipthinking.



Me:“AAAschoolofadvertising.It'sin

Johannesburg.”

Him:“Sowe'regoingtomovethere?”

Me:“Icanjustchooseaschoolheresothat

wedon'tmovearound.”

Him:“Nope!Idon'tmindgoingtostayin

Johannesburgagainorwhydon'twemove

therethanyoucanattendschoolthere?Jo'burg

isthecityofgoldanditswheredreamsare

found.”

Me:“You'reright.”

Him:“Soyea.Afterourwhiteweddingwewill

firstgoonourhoneymoonthanmoveto

Johannesburgwithourdaughter.”

Me:“Ican'twait.”Hepeckedmylips.

Him:“Ican'twaittoseeyouinyourgraduation

gown.”

Me:“ican'twaittoseemyselfinmywhite

gown.”Hesatdownfirstbeforepullingmeto



sitonhislap.

Him:“iloveyouWethu.”

Me:“IloveyouOwam.”Imovedcloserand

gavehimalonglingeringtonguekiss.After

pullingoutIpinchedhisnose.

Him:“Letmegomakeyousomethingtoeat.”

Me:“NobabaIcangomakethebothofus

somethingtoeat.”

Him:“PhansiOwethu.Iwantyoutorelax.I

hateitwhenyou'reonyou'refeet.”isighed

Me:“Fine!IstheWiFirouteronthough?”

Him:“Yea.Whythough?”

Me:“Iwanttodownloadsomeapps.”

Him:“Okay.”HeexitedtheroomandItookmy

phoneanddownloadedappslikeWhatsApp,

Facebook,InstagramandalsoIdownloadthat

songKarabolovessomuch.ItssangbyGnash

andthenameisIhateyouIloveyou.OnceI



wasdonedownloadingIwenttothekitchento

seewhatKarabowasbusydoing...Tuesday

camesoonerandthisdayisthedaywhenI

havetoabortthebabythatIwascarrying.I

didn'twanttobutimaginethepainI'llgo

throughwhenIhavetoraisethechildmyfather

gavetome?KaraboandIshoweredtogether

andIdaredtolookatwhatwasinbetweenhis

legs.Iwasjustsoshyandhealsonoticedthat.

Iwasindenialthough.Iwantedhimasbadas

hewantedme.Idressedintoanudedresswith

blackgladiatorsandals.Onceeveryonewas

donewewentandgottenintoKarabo'sGLS.He

pressedplayonthecarscreenandloveisinthe

airbyMarioWinansplayed.HeknewitandI

knewit...sowesangalong.ForasecondthereI

forgotaboutmylifeproblems.AllIwasthinking

aboutwasmygrowinglovetowardsKarabo.I

seriouslylovethismanandallthistimeI

thoughtIwasjusthallucinatingaboutmylove

towardshim.It'srealandverystrongandthat



feelingonitsownwasphenomenal.Atthe

doctorasalwayswedidn'twait.Wejustwent

throughtothedoctor'soffice.Iwasscaredbut

thedoctordidrunmethroughwhatwillhappen

andIalsosignedsomepapers.Termsand

conditionsandallthat.Iwastakentoaroom

whereIwaslaiddown.Karabowasinhis

doctor'suniformtooandhewasbymysideall

thistime.That'sallIneeded.Hissupport.

[02/11,18:33]MaiKundi:Chapter33

Karabowalkedinexactlyat12h00meaningI've

beensleepingfor4hoursmax.Icouldfeelthat

indeedsomethinghasbeendonetomybody.

Myhandsweresoweakandthenursehadsaid

thatitwastheAnastasia.Ithadkickedin

immediatelyafterI'vewokenup.Myeyeshad

deepened.Myheartratewassoslowandmy

bodywasheatingup.Ialsohadadrythroat

whichobviouslymadethingsworseforme

whentryingtospeak.



Karabo:“Hey.Howareyoufeeling?”Heplaced

hishandonmyforehead.

Karabo:“Damnbabyyouareheatingup!”

Me:“Wa..t..er.”Hecouldunderstandbecause

hetookoutabottleofoasisfromtheplastic

bagthanhelpedmedrinkit.Icouldfeelasit

passthoughitwasabitpainful.

Me:“Better.”Hesmiled.

Karabo:“Theabortionwasasuccess.Ijust

hadatalkwiththedoctor.”Isighed.

Me:“Iguess.”

Karabo:“Youlooksadthough.”

Me:“Ifeellikeitstherightthingyouknow?

LikeIfeelbetterthoughthereisaglimpseof

guilt.”

Karabo:“YoudidwhatyouhadtodoBrown.

Stopfeelingguiltymylove.”Hekissedmy

forehead.



Karabo:“YouandIwillhavekidsonedayjust

notnow.Theonlythingyoushouldbescared

aboutisschool.Iknowhowyouranxietiesare

soitsgoingtobehardforyouwhenyouhaveto

gotoanewschool.”

Me:“ButhaveyounoticedhowbetterI'm

getting?Theywereworsebefore.”

Karabo:“Yourgrandmothertoldme.Justno

oneknowsthereason.”

Me:“Ialsodon'tknowthereason.Justthat

whenIamoverstressedoroverthinkingthingsI

begintoeitherhyperventilateorgetanxiety

attacks.”

Karabo:“Allofthisbaby.We'regoingtobeat

together.”Itookhishandintomine.

Me:“Thankyou.”

Karabo:“For?”

Me:“Firstlyforbeinghusbandoftheyear...”

Hechuckled.



Me:“Andsecondly.Thankyouforbeingthis

supportive.Ibelieveifitwassomeguyhe

wouldhaveranofflikeKea'sfatherdidwhenI

toldhimIwaspregnant.Itwashardformeto

facesocietyandalsolookmyselfinthemirror

whenIshowedbecauseIwasalone.Iwasa

disgracetoeverybodybutIknowthemomentI

fallpregnantyou'llbethereformeKaraboand

that'sjustwhatIneed.Asupportivehusband.”

Hesmiledandhedidn'tsaymuch.Hejustsaid

“Ipromiseyouyouwon'tregretanythingandI

alsoloveyou.”beforekissingmytemple.

Me:“Where'smydaughterthough?”

Karabo:“Withyourgrandmother.Ihavetogo

fetchheronceyouaredischargedthenwewill

gohomeandjustenjoytherestoftheday.”

Me:“WhenwillIbedischarged?”

Karabo:“Anhourless.Don'tworry.Youwon't

besleepinghere.”Isighedinrelief.

Me:“Ican'tstandhospitals!”Hechuckled.



Karaboonceagainleftwhenhereceivedacall

fromhisfatherandhepromisedtobehere

whenIgetdischarged.Itseemedlikethe

matterwascrucialjudgingbyhissolemn

expressionandhistone.Thecallwasn'ta

friendlyoneandbythelooksofthings,Karabo

andhisfatherdontgetalong.Igetit.Pushy

parentspushustoapointwherewecan'teven

standthem.Noteveninthesameroomoreven

standbreathingthesameairasthemandit

waslikeIngridcouldperceivemythoughts

becausethedoctorwalkedinandsaid“Your

mother”beforehandingthetelephonetome.

Me:“Hello?”

Ingrid:“Wow!I...Ok.”

Me:“WhatIngrid?”AlreadyIwasannoyed

aboutthefactthatsheexisted.

Ingrid:“Ididn'tthinkthatyou'dagreeupon

talkingtome.”Irolledmyeyes.

Me:“DidIhaveachoice?”



Ingrid:“YesyoudidBrown.”

Me:“YouknowwhatIlove?”

Ingrid:“What?”

Me:“Peoplewhogettothepoint!”Iraisedmy

voicealittleandthatissomethingIdonot

customarilydo.

Ingrid:“Browndon'ttalktomelikethat!”That

righttherejustcausedaavigorous

consciousnesstohowshehastheinsolenceto

betellingmewhattodo.Iwasangryandhurtat

thesametimesoIjustendedthecallbefore

callingthedoctorandgavethetelephoneback

becauseifIhadprolongedwiththatcallIwould

havesaidsomethingstoIngridandrightnowI

havesinwaytoomuchtobedisrespectingmy

mothertoputasintomyname.Ijustdidn't!

Thenursecamewhenshesawme

hyperventilatingandshejustdidn'tknowwhat

todo.She'dsay"OMG!Justbreathinandout"

unlikeanexperiencedpersonwouldreact.I



believeshewasnew.Myprayerswereheard

whenKarabowalkedinholdinganotherbag

whichprobablyhadmorefoodtomebutthat

wastheleastofmythoughts.ThismomentI

feltlikemyheartwasabouttoburstoutofmy

chest!!!

Karabo:“Ok.You'redoingbetterbaby.”He

kissedmyforehead.

Karabo:"Better.”AftercalmingdownabitI

cried.IhatethesedayswhenIhavetodealwith

somethingthatIknowIcan'tcometogripswith.

Karabo:“Whathappened?”Hewasrestinghis

chinonmyhead.Hewasn'tpressingtoomuch

formetofeelpain.

Me:“Mymomcalled.”

Karabo:“And?”

Me:“Ididn'twanttotalktoherbecauseevery

timeherandI'sintertwinedsendwithan

altercation.”



Karabo:“Nexttimeshemustcomefaceto

facewithyou.Phonecallsjustcreateabarrier.

”

Me:“IdoubtthatI'mreadytospeaktoher.”

Karabo:“Thenshemustwaittillyou'reready.”

Heleanedandtookthejuicefromtheplastic

bagandhandedittome.

AnhourlaterIwasinthecarwithKarabowho

wasdrivingushome.Wefirstwentandtook

Keaatmom'sandwesatabittotalkandItold

heraboutIngridandshepromisedtohavea

wordwithher.WeleftwhenPhumlacalled

Karabodemandingforustoarrivehomequickly

andIgottolearnedthatthereasonhewas

suchanuisancewasbecausetheyhadmadea

braaiforus.Apparentlyitss“Welcomeback”

barbeque.Itwasstupidbutthat'sjusthowtheir

friendshipIs.Theyarejustsofondofeach

otherandIwasnowpartofthefamilybecause

theywerealsosofondofme.



[02/11,18:33]MaiKundi:Chapter34

“Needanyhelp?”Iwasinthekitchendishing

upformyself.IhadeatenbutthefoodIwas

givenwerejustnotenoughhenceIcamefor

more.

Me:“Uhm...no.I'mokay.”

Paris:“Ok.Soareyoufeelinganybetter?Isaw

howweakyouwerewhenyouwalkedinthe

door.”

Me:“IamexhaustedbutIdon'twanttosleep

nowbecauseatnightIwillstruggletocatch

somesleep.”

Paris:“Okay.”Shesatonthebarstool.

Paris:“I'vebeenmeaningtoask.Wheredid

youandKarabomeet.”

Me:“Itsaboringstory.”

Paris:“Iloveboringstories.Nowtellme.”I

chuckled.



Me:“Ok.Well...”WithnodetailleftoutIbegan

totellhermystory.

Karabo'spointofview

“Sowhere'sMrrichguy?Itsbeenawhile.”I

askedasIwasoutsidewiththegentshavinga

fewbeers.

Phumla:“He'sstillanuisancetomylifeman

butyouknowonethingthatIalmostfellfor

whenhelookedforsomeofferthatIcouldnot

resist?”

Me:“What?”

Zyder:“Hewroteoutchecksshowingushow

muchwewillearningjusttodothiswhole

missionthing.”

Me:“Truthbetold?Idon'tseemyselfgoing

backtothatlife.Itsnotjustgoingtobea

dangertomebutalsomywifeanddaughter.I

can'tputBrownthroughwhatIputTshego.I

justcan't.”



Zyder:“AndwesupportyouSnyperpromised

totakeyourspot.”

Me:“WhoaaaSnyper?TheeZambroskieMayer?

”

Zyder:“Yep!”

Me:“How?Ithoughthehadwenttothe

militaryandafterlosinghismotheroverthat

heistIthoughthe'dneverreturntoSouthAfrica

again.”

Phumla:“Wellheisbackandbetter.”

ZambroskieMayer?Soundsscaryhey.Thetwin

ofZaineMayer.Thetwobadbrothersofthe

game.TheycallmegunnerbecauseIshoton

aneagle'sanglebutheisthebaddestonthat

range.He'snotjustagoodfighter,heshoots

andalsohasaveryhighIQ.That'sthetypeof

guyyouwantwhenyouwantyou'reaboutto

makeaheist.Robabankmaybe?

Me:“I'mstillshook.Where'sZainethough?”



Zyder:“YouknowZaine.Nobodycanknow

whereheisorwhatheisplanningbutIcantell

youonething.Onceheknowsthathistwin

brotherisjoiningtheSouthAfricanforcehewill

appearthenruineverything.”Ichuckled.

Me:“That'sjustZainetoeverybodyman.He

destroyswhenhefeelslikeit.”

Brown'spointofview

“NcawwI'mjealous!”Ilaughed.

Me:“Itsnotasbadasitsoundsthoughright?”

Paris:“Yep!ThoughIwishIwasyou.”We

laughed.Thedoorbellwentoff.

Me:“Letmegoseewhothatcouldbe.”I

climbeddownthebarstoolthenheadedtothe

door.Iopened.Someguywasbehindthedoor

holdingabouquetofflowers.Hehadblacklong

dreadlocksandGodIcoulddieifhewereto

slapme.Imeanhisphysiqueisofsomeone

whoisagymfreak.Hewasn'talonethough.He



hadayoungvisionofhim.

Me:“Ohhi.”

Him:“Uhmhi.YoumustbeBrown.”

Me:“Yes.That'sme.”

Him:“I'mScar.Karabo'sfriend.”

Me:“Ohyes.Comein.”Imadeawayforhim

tocomein.

Him:“ThisismysonLuxolo.Sonsayhito

auntyBrown.”

Luxolo:“HiauntyBrown.”

Me:“Helloboyboy.”

Luxolo:“Babandicelaphoneyam.”

Scar:“Notnow.I'llgiveittoyouwhenwe-”He

didn'tevengettofinishhissentencebecause

Parisappearedandsheexcitedlycameand

pickedtheboyup.Ohyesit'sherson.

Paris:“MtanakaMma.Unjanboy?”hesaid

nothingbutjusthuggedhismother.



Paris:“Iguesshemissedmehey.”Godthe

lookonherfacewasjustpriceless.

Scar:“Don'tsqueezemysontootight.”

Paris:“ThereisnoneedforthatScar.Ijust

missedmyson.”Hesaidnothingbackbutjust

staredatPariswithalifethreateninglook.

Paris:“Boywouldyoulikesomefood?”

Scar:“Heate.”

Paris:“Owwwkay.Thenwewilljustgowatch

TV.Let'sgo.”HerandLuxolodisappearedinto

thelounge.

Me:“Theothersareoutside.”Hesaidnothing

butjustfollowed.Heisveryintimidatingand

therewasdoubtwhathisnamemeant.

S'ne:“Scar!!”Shegotupandcametogivehim

ahug.Everyonecameandgavehimhugsand

theyalsodidtheirsecrethandshakewith

PhumlaandalsoKarabo.

Phumla:“IthoughtyouhadtobeinCuba.”



Scar:“Iwasplanningonflyingouttonight.I

justneededtosaymygoodbyestoyouguys.”

Phumla:“Don'tworry.Soonwe'llbejoiningyou.

”

Scar:“It'llbebettercauseIcan'tsequeltothis

missionwithoutmyboys!”theguyswentand

satbypoolwhileustheladieswentinsidethe

house.

S'ne:“Where'sParis?”

Me:“Bondingwithherbabyinthelounge.”

Pretty:“Shemustbesohappythough.Scar

doesn'treallyallowourgirltoseeherson.”

Me:“Why?”

S'ne:“Hehasissuesthatonebutwe'reallused

tohim.”

Me:“Idon'tlikethewayhetreatsherthough.”

S'ne:“Heisahardnuttocrack.”

Thedaywentbyprettyfast.ThenextthingI



knowitsWednesdayandthisiswhenIhaveto

takethiswholeweddingthingserious.Ihad

spokentotheweddingplannerandshe

promisedtocomelatertodaysoIusedthefew

hoursIhadtogoandcheckoutthewedding

dressesalonesinceGrandmawasbabysitting

forme.Hlumiejustdisappearedinthinair.

Karaboisnotallowedtoseethedressesand

ParisandtheothershadworktodosoIwas

alone.Iarrivedattheweddingboutiqueand

checkedoutallthedressesuntilIfoundmy

idealone.

[02/11,18:33]MaiKundi:Chapter35

“LookatyourfeetBrown.Theyareswollen!”

MonscoldedandIjustlaughedathowdramatic

shewasbeingatthismoment.Myfeetwere

justfine.Idontknowwhatmomwasseeing

thatIcouldnotsee.Wewerenowsittingbythe

porchandshebroughtussomelemonjuice.It

wascoldanditwasjustwhatIneededaftera

longbusyday.



Me:“TheyarenotthatbadthoughMma.”She

clappedherhandsonce.

Mom:“Joh!Anywayhasyourhusbandcalled?

”

Me:“HedidcallasIwasinthetaxithat

broughtmehere.Hesaidhewasathisnew

surgerycheckingitout.”

Mom:“Newsurgery?”

Me:“Karaboisadoctor.Hehasbeensaving

upmoneytobuyasurgeryandlastnightIheard

himspeakingtosomeguywhohadhisonsale

sincehewasbankrupt.”

Mom:“ButKarabolovestospendneh?”

Me:“Butnowheisspendingtomakemore

Mma.”

Mom:“NoI'mjustsayingthathelovesto

spend.”

Me:“Butheuseshismoneytogooduse.”She

gavemeacockysmile.



Me:“HawuuMma!”Shelaughed.

Me:“Don'thavethosetypesofthoughtstuu.”

Shecontinuedtolaugh.

Mom:“Idontknowwhatyou'retalkingabout

Brown..”Shetookasiponherlemonade.

Mom:“SotheDecemberholidaysareendingin

2weekstime.Areyoureadytogobackto

school?”Isighed.

Me:“KaraboandIspokeaboutthattheother

day.Heofferedtotakemetoschool.”

Mom:“Andwhatdidyousay?”Ifirstlytooka

siponmylemonade.

Me:“Iagreed.”Shesmiled.

Mom:“Thankyou.”

Me:“For?”

Mom:“Forwantingtotakeagoodstepinto

makinganameforyourself.Iamveryhappyfor

youmychildandyouprovedusallwrong.



ThoughIdidnotsecondthoughtyouIknowyou

provedawholelotofpeoplewrong.Likeyour

mother.”Isighed.Iseriouslydidnotwantto

touchonaboutherandIthankedmyGod's

whenKarabo'ssilverMerc-cclassdroveinour

yard.

Mom:“Ibelievehecan'tstayawayfromyou.”I

chuckled.

Me:“He'stooattached.”Hewalkedout

lookingallgoodinformalwear.Iseldomsee

myhusbanddressedinformalwearunlesshe's

inhisdoctor'scoat.Heisn'tthetypetodressin

formal.Hefinallygottous.

Him:“Molo.”

Mom:“Helloson.”

Me:“HeydoctorThobang."Hekissedmy

forehead.

Him:“MrsThobang.Youlooktired.”

Me:“Iam.”



Him:“You'llrestoncewe'rehome.Areyou

readytogo?”Iglancedatmom.

Me:“MamaIwillseeyoutomorrownehwhenI

comehelpyoubake.”

Mom:“Byebyemydarling.”Karabohelpedme

up.Hesaidhisgoodbyethenwebothwalkedto

thepassengersidetogether.Heopenedthe

doorformeandIthankedhim.Hehadn'tcame

alone.Hehadsomeboywithhim.Iguessits

hisbrotherbecausetheylookedratheralikebut

Karabotoldmehewastheonlyboythough?If

notthenwho'she?

Me:“Uhmhi.”Whenhedidn'tanswerIgota

bitdisappointedbutIlearnedthathehad

headphoneson.KaraboenteredthecarandI

didn'tneedtoverballyaskhimwhothis

strangerwas.

Karabo:“Mh!ThisisKamogelo.Myyounger

brother.”

Me:“Younevertoldmeyouhadabrother?”



Karabo:“Hewashiddenbymyfatherforthe

pastyears.”

Me:“Howoldishe?”

Karabo:“17.”

Me:“Ok,butwheredidyoufindhim?”

Karabo:“Inthestreetshangingaroundwith

somenyaopeboys.”

“TheywerenotnyaopeboysKarabo!“Iturned

aroundstunned.Hedoesn'tjusthaveKarabo's

resemblesbuthealsospokelikehim.Notso

butthedeeptonewasthere.

Karabo:“mindyourbusinesswhentheelders

aretalking.”

Kamo:“Ihateyouman.”

Karabo:“Icanstopthiscaryouknow!”He

keptquietandwentbacktobeingbusywithhis

phone.

Wefinallyarrivedhome.Iwasthefirstclimb



outandleftthetwobrotherstotalkwhileIwent

insideandshowered..

Karabo

Me:“You'rethisclosetopissingmeKamogelo!

”Isaidshowinghimwithmyindexfingerand

thumbthedistance.

Me:“IamyourbrotherandIcareaboutmy

blood.Icouldnotjustleaveyouthere

wonderinginthestreetslikeyoudon'thavea

family.Idontevenseeareasonwhyyoushould

givemeanattitude.”hekeptquietforsome

time.

Him:“CanIgonow?”

Me:“Where?”

Him:“Ibelieveyoudidn'tbringmeheretostay

outside.”Imovedoutofthewaythenhe

walkedinsidethehouse.Ifollowed.

Me:“Wherehaveyoubeenschooling?”

Him:“InthisotherschoolthatsinCharlo.”



Me:“WhatdoyouthinkofgoingtoGermanyor

LosAngeles.Ihaveagentsthere...welldad

doesbutitdoesn'tmatter.”

Him:“You'rekiddingmeright?Whatthehell

makesyouthinkIwanttoleavehome?!”

Me:“Bettereducationperhaps.”

Him:“Fine!”

Me:“Fine?”

Him:“What?Didyouwantmetosayno.”I

sighed.Ijustcouldn'twiththisboy.

Me:“LetmeleavebeforeIbustyourfaceopen!

”IgotupstairsandIfoundBrownbusy

lotioningherbody.Shewasstandingnakedin

frontofthemirror.Icouldn'thelpbutadmire

herbeautifulstretchmarksthatwereonher

behind.Tomethat'sthemostbeautiful

masterpiecemyeyehasinteractedwith.Iwent

tostandbehindherthick,shortbody.Itookthe

ChanelcontainerthenIlotionedherback.



Slowlyandseductivelyjusttoturnheronabit.

OnceIwasdoneshedressedinmyCalvin

Klein'swithmyshirt.

Me:“Letmemassageyourfeet.”Shesaton

thebedthenplacedherfeetonmylap.Ibegan

tomassageher.

[02/11,18:34]MaiKundi:Chapter36

Its2aminthemorningandIamhearingsome

weirdsoundscomingfromdownstairs.Karabo

isindeepsleepnexttome.Ishakehimafew

timessothathecouldgoandseewhowas

downstairsorwhatthesoundsare.“Karabo?

Baba?”Isayshakinghim.“Hmm!”inirritation

hegroanslikethat.“Ithinkthereissomeone

downstairs.”Rightnowadrenalinerushhas

takenover.Hereachesforhisphonethatisby

theheadboardthenhecheckssomething

beforespeaking“Babyjustgosleep.”

“Soyou'renotgoingtocheckformewhois

downstairs?”Iammorethanscaredand



Karabodoesn'tseemtocare.

“Itsnoone.Ipromiseyou.”Hethengoesback

tosleep.Ican'tsleepknowingthatthereisa

possibilitythatsomeonemightbeinthehouse

andprobablytheintrudermighthaveamotive

tokill.Itossthecoversasidethenslowlyand

quietlyItiptoedownthehallway.

“Ithinkthat'sallofthem.”Afamiliarvoicesays

fromthelounge.OnceI'mbythestairsIclearly

onanopenviewseeScarandPhumlainthe

lounge.Theroomhas7bigblackbagsandon

Scar'sheadlookslikesomewhatabalaclava.

Phumla:“Uhm...Brown.Didwewakeyou?”I

saynothingbutjuststareathim.Myquestion

waswhatweretheydoinghereat2aminthe

morning.

Phumla:“Brown?”Heexpectsanotheranswer

butIjustcontinuetostare.

Scar:“Ithinkyoushouldgobacktosleep.”He

doesn'tthink.Heiscommandingmetoleave



sightandgosleepbutIfreeze.

Scar:“Brown..”Hedoesn'tfinishup.Heends

atmynameandgivesmeadeathpromising

stare.IrunbacktothebedroomandIlockthe

doorbehindme.

“Karabo!”Mychestispumpingupdown.

Me:“Karabo!”NowIampissed.Imarchtohis

sideandslaphimafewtimesuntilheisaway.

“Babyyymarnie!What?!”

Me:“Dontshoutatmelikethat!Firstly,okay?”

Karabo:“I'msorry.”

Me:“Secondlygetridofyourfriends.Theyare

creepingmeout.”Igetunderthecoversandhe

standsupfromthebed.

Karabo

Iplacedonmysilkgownthenwenttocheck

whatPhumlaandZyderarebusydoing

downstairs.Alreadytheywerecountingthe



cashwhenIwalkedin.InsteadofZyderbeing

here,itwasScar.

Me:“Dudearen'tyousupposedtobeona

flighttoCuba?”

Scar:“Ineedtosortoutsomethingsbefore

actuallymovingtoCuba.”

Me:“Oh!”Icheckthebags.

Me:“Seven?That'salot.”

Phumla:“Eachcontains5mil.Imagineman!”I

chuckle.

Me:“I'mimpressed.”

Scar:“Itisagreatdealbutweneedawayto

getthemoneytobetransferedinouraccounts

withthebanknotknowingwherewegotit.Iam

brokesotheywillobviouslystartwondering

around.”

Phumla:“Weneedamultimiltohelptransfer

thismoney.”Theybothlookedatme.



Me:“Ican'tguys.”

Scar:“Great!You'llgotothebankanddeposits

allofthis.Right?”OnethingaboutScar?Anois

syesandayesisano.Youjustdon't

understandhim.

Me:“FinebutthisisthelastfavorthatIam

doing.”

Scar:“Cool!”Hestoodup.

Scar:“Tomorrowright?”

Me:“YeahbutIwillneedbackup.Ican'tbe

wonderingaroundwith35million.”

Scar:“SkaraandZyderwillhaveyourback

man.Dontworry.”

Me:“Coolthan.Ishouldgobacktobedbefore

thewifecomesslapmeagain.”

Scar:“Sheslappedyou?”Inodded.

Scar:“Shame!”Ialsostoodupandwent

upstairswhereIquietlygotunderthecovers



notwantingtowakeBrown.

Brown

InthemorningIwokeupthesametimeas

Karabo.HetookashowerandItookabath.He

finisheddressingbeforeme.Iwasstilllotioning

mybody.

“WillIdropyouatyourgrandma's?”

Me:“Yes.”Ifinallyfinishedthenwewent

downstairs.IfirstatebeforewegotintheJeep

Cherokee.

Karabo:“Reawillcomehelpyouokay?She

calledaskingaboutyourwhereabouts.”

Me:“OkaybutIdidn'tseeKamo.”

Karabo:“Hewassleeping.”

Me:“Ok.DoesReaknowwhereIstay?”

Karabo:“Momistakingher.”

Me:“Yourmom?”

Karabo:“Yes.”



Me:“Oh.”

Karabo:“Dontworry..”Heheldmyhandand

kissedit.

Karabo:“Shewilldefinitelynotgiveyoutrouble.

Idiscussedthatwithher.Ifshedisrespectyou

she'snotcomingtoourweddingnorevenbeing

partofit.”

Me:“ButKaraboshe'syourmom.”

Karabo:“GodgavemeyouBrown.HesaidI

shouldprotectyou.Loveyou.Makeyouhappy.I

can'tletanyonebeinmywayofmymission.”

Isighed.

Me:“Ok.IgetitandIrespectwhatyou'redoing

Owambutpleasedon'tbehushonher.”

Karabo:“Ipromiseyou.”Atmyhomehewent

andsaidhisgreetingstoKeabeforeleaving.

Momhadapastorwiththough.PastorOwenhe

introducedhimself.Heisnoordinarypastor

though.Heseeswhatahumaneyedoesnot



see.Wewereinthelounge.Wewerehaving

glassesofcokewhilegrandmahadtea.

Owen:“Brown...youneedtorepent.”

Me:“Oh?”Igavehimalookofconfusion.

Owen:“Yousinned.Youneedtorepentbefore

Satanusesthatlittlecracktogettoyouand

turnyouintosomethingweakagain.Making

youthatgirlthatthouhtshewasnotenough.

Youknowhowyouwerebeforeright?”Icleared

mythroat.

Me:“Yes.”

Owen:“Youneedtorepent.Youhavea

beautifulpowerfulgift.Onethat'srare.Donot

letSatantakeoneGodhasgiventoyou.”Isaid

nothing.

Owen:“Andyourhusband.Hehasforgotten

hisbelief.”Igavehimaquestioninglook.

Owen:“Hewentfrompowerfultononriotous.

”



Me:“Oh!”

Owen:“Shallwepleasepray?”Thethreeofus

lockedhandsthenthepastorbegantopray.

-200commentsguys.

[02/11,18:34]MaiKundi:Chapter37

Karabo

Brownwasallovermymind.Ivebeenwiththe

guysaftergoingtothebanktodepositthecash

inmyaccountandafterwedecidedtogoto

somefusionbarandwejustsattheredrinking

beerandhavingamindblowingconversation

butIfoundmyselfbeinginmyowncomfort

zoneandthoughtaboutmywife.Herbeautiful

genuinehypnotizingsmile.Hertinyfaceandher

imperfectbutsoperfectteeththatwillsurely

needbracesbutIcaredlessaboutthat.She's

beautifulnevertheless.Andlastlyherbody.God

isjustsoamazingtohaveblessedmemesuch

anamazingsoul.IjustwonderwhatIwoulddo

ifitcametoapointwherebyoneofuswereto



leave.Idecidedupontobrushthethoughtaway.

Ididn'twanttobedepressedatatimelikethis.

Zyder:“Iguesssomeoneisintheirown

comfortzone.”

Phumla:“He'sprobablythinningofthenew

stylehe'llbefuckingBrown.”Thefourofthem

laughed.

Me:“Trueman!”Iworsenedtheirlaughter.

Scar:“IhopeyoureachthegspotmyG!”

Me:“Cany'alljustshutupnow?Like...Ican't

kalona.”

Akani:“Dontworrybecause2oclockis

coming.”Ifeltahandcaressthesideofmy

hand.Iwasabouttobiteoffsomebody'shead

butIlearnedthatitwasTshego.

Tshego:“Hellogentlemen.”Theygreetedher

butScarkepthismouthshut.Scarisn'treally

thetypetolikeanytypicalwomanorevena

certainperson.He'snotjustpickyingirlfriend's



butalsopeoplehesocializewith.

Tshego:“HiScar.”

Scar:“Hi.”

Tshego:“Youstillhateme?”

Scar:“Canyouleave?Thishereisguyswho

areseriousaboutlifeandnotroamingaround

losingtheirpotent!”

Tshego:“Karabopleasecomesitwithmethan.

”

Scar:“Hecan't.”

Tshego:“Iwasn'ttalkingtoyou!”Scarstood

upandforasecondtherewethoughthewas

goingtoslapherbuthejustwalkedaway.

Akani:“Whatwentdownbetweenthetwoof

kahle?”

Tshego:“Haven'tyounoticed?Allthegirls

KarabohasbeenwithScarhates.”

Zyder:“Figures.”



Me:“ButnotBrownthough.Heactuallylikes

her.”

Tshego:“Maybehewantsher.”

Me:“Wrong!BecauseImarried.”Thatmade

herangry.

Tshego:“Whatever.I'mout.”Shebeganto

walk.

Me:“OhcomeonTshego!”Ichuckled.

Phumla:“Idon'tlikeher.”

Skara:“Makesthetwoofus.”

Akani:“Youshouldnotgetbacktogetherwith

herman.”

Me:“Trustme.That'sneverhappening.”Itook

asiponmyHennessey.

Phumla:“GoodbecauseifyoudoIam

definitelybreakingy'allup.”

Me:“IpromiseyoumyG.”Scarfinallycame



backandwewentbacktohavinganew

conversation.

Brown

“Godthatringisbeautiful.”

Me:“ThankyouRea.Yourbrotherknowshow

topickhey.”

Rea:“Iunderestimatedhimshame.Ithought

hewasgoingtomarrythatskankofhis.”

Me:“Who?”

Rea:“Tshego.Argh!EvenwhenIhearher

nameIgetannoyed.”

Gloria:“Reastopit!”

Rea:“Nomama.Truthisthetruth!”

Gloria:“Okaybutwhytalkaboutherinsucha

manner?”

Rea:“Mamaareyoustillstuckupaboutthat

womanbeingyourdaughterinlaw?”

Gloria:“Ofcoursenot!ButTshegohasalways



showedmerespectsoIdonothaveareasonto

notbackherup.”

Rea:“Okke.”Wewereinthekitchenand

Gloriatookthestandtobake.ReaandIwere

justwatching.Grandmawaswithsomefriend

ofhersintheloungehavingaconversationand

TimothyhadKea.Hehadnointentionsongoing

backhomethatone.

Gloria:“Brownmydarling,pleasecomehelp

mehere..”

Me:“Ok.”

Gloria:“Andtakeyourringoff.That'splatinum

skat.”

Rea:“ItsnotlikeKarabocan'taffordanother

one.”

Gloria:“Justshutupwena!”Iplacedthering

downonasafeplacebeforehelpingGloria.Her

husbandwalkedinandIdidn'tthinkhe'dcome

sincehesaidhewantednothingtodowiththis



marriage.HeevenbroughtsomeflowersforI

andawhiteteddybearforKea.

Eric:“IfIknewhersizeIwouldhavewentand

boughthersomeclothes.”

Gloria:“Youshouldhavecalledme.”

Eric:“Iwilltakehershoppingwithmewhen

she'swhat?5?HowoldisKeaBrown?

Me:“She'sjust2months.”

Eric:“Kitsocan'tstoptalkingabouthow

adorablesheis.”Gloriarolledhereyes.

Me:“Who'sKitso?”

Rea:“UncleSakhile'swife.Dad'sstepbrother.”

Me:“Oh.”

“Brownisinthekitchenwithherinlaws?”My

grandmothersaidintheloungeandsometime

laterIngridwalkedin.

Ingrid:“Sanibonani.”(Hello)Theygreetedher

back.



Gloria:“WhatisIngridJarvisdoinghere?”

Ingrid:“ThisismyhomeGloriasowhatdoyou

think?”

Gloria:“Thisismydaughterinlaw'shouseso

pleasewatchyourtonguewithme.”

Eric:“Mylove.”Hepleadedwithhiseyes.I

guessEricknowshiswifehasthatratchetside

ofher.

Ingrid:“Good!”Ifirstwentandwashedmy

handsthenthrewtheclothIwaswipingmywet

handswithonthecounter.

Me:“Excuseme.”IwalkedtoTimo'sroom.I

tookKeathenwenttomybedroomwhereI

calledKarabo.Ijustwantedtohearhisvoice.

“Owethu?”Ifeltthatfam.

Me:“Owam.Imissyou.”

Owam:“YouhavenoideahowmuchImiss

youtoomylove.”



Me:“Comefetchme.”

Owam:“Now.”

Me:“Yes,now.”

Owam:“Iamcoming.”

Me:“Thankyou!Beforeyouhangup.Your

fatherishere.”

Owam:“Doingwhat?”

Me:“Tocheckonme.Heevenbroughtme

someflowers.”

Owam:“You'rekiddingme?Areyousureits

myfather?”

Me:“Yes!Comeseeyourself.”

Owam:“Iwon'tevenmissthatfortheworld.

I'monmywaynow.”

Me:“SeeyouOwam.”

Owam:“IheartyouOwethu.”Iblewakiss

beforeendingthecall.♡



[02/11,18:34]MaiKundi:Chapter38

KaraboarrivedsometimelaterandGloriaandI

wereclosetofinishingwithourbaking.Reaon

theotherhandwasbusydrinkingherwineand

bythelookinherfaceIcouldtellthatshewas

alreadytipsyabouttopassout.Gloriadidn't

eventakemuchthoughttohersincehermost

focuswasonthebakingandherhusband.

“Family?”IsmiledwhenIsawmyhandsome

husbandstandingatthedoorlookingallcrusty

andlikeabrownchocolatecake.

Gloria:“Heyson.”Hefirstkissedmyforehead

beforegoingtohughismotherandalsokissed

Reaonherforehead.

Karabo:“Somebodylooksdrunk.”

Gloria:“Nxn!Youcanneverunderstandyour

sister.Idon'tevenknowwhatdisrespectisthis.

”

Rea:“HawuuMma!“



Gloria:“SkangkwatisaReabetswe!”(Don't

makemeangryRea)

Shekeptherwordstoherselfbecauseifshe

hadsomethingGloriawouldhavemadesure

thealcoholinhersystemfadesaway.

Gloria:“Whycan'tyoubelikeBrown?”She

saidnothing.

Gloria:“Imeanthegirlisrespectful.Sheisa

greathelpandsheismorecommittedtofamily

thenyou.”

Karabo:“Momplease!”

Gloria:“Iwillnotkeepthisinanymore.Reais

justlikeRifloe!Theyareuseless!Rightnowshe

shouldbeeithergoingtoschooloreventrying

tomakeafamilyforherself.”

Rea:“Iwon'tstandhereandlistentoyour

tantrums!”Shegrabbedhercarkeysfromthe

counterwithherphone.

Me:“Reayoucan'tdriveinsuchastate.”



Rea:“Ineedsomeonetodrivemebacktothe

hotelthough.”

Me:“LetmegoandcallTimothy.”Iwipedmy

hands,grabbedmyringbeforeIforgetitthen

wenttocallTimfromhisroom.

Me:“CouldyoudriveReaformeplease?She's

toodrunk.”

Tim:“Okay.”Hestoodupfromhisbedand

wenttothekitchen.TookthekeysfromRea

thentheyleft.

Gloria:“Sheisdisrespectfulthatone.”

Karabo:“Doyouwanttoloseherjustasyou

lostRifloeandRetha?”Shestoppedwhatshe

wasdoing.

Karabo:“IamnottryingtohurtyoumombutI

wantyoutoopenyoureyesmuchwiderthis

time.Brownwhenwillyoubedone?”

Me:“Iuhh..”IlookedatGloriaandshenodded

meaningshe'sagreeingformetoleave.



Me:“LetmegofetchKea.”

Karabo:“Okay.”Iwenttothebedroom,picked

Keaupthenwethanleft.

Reabetswe

Iwassoangrythatallthewaytotheapartment

Icussedandspokemymindouttothis

handsomestrangernexttome.

Me:“JustbecauseIamtheonlyonewhohas

alwayslistenedtoher.Obeyedherorders,it

doesn'tmeanthatsheshouldcontrolmylife

anyfurther.IamoldforGod'ssake!”Hesaid

nothing.

Me:“IthinkIshouldmovethehelloutofher

houseorbetteryet.Ishouldkillmyself!”

Tim:“Whoaa!Readon'tyouthinkthat'sabit

extreme?”Ishruggedmyshouldersbefore

crying.

Me:“IhatemylifeTimothy.Ireallyhateit.”

Tim:“I..Imean..I”Heexhaled.



Tim:“Continue.”

Me:“Forgetit!I'lljustdrinksomemore.”I

reachedformyhandbagandtookoutmybottle

ofBelvederesvodkaanddrankitbythebottle.

Wearrivedattheapartment.Attributetothe

vodkaIcouldn'tevenwalkanymoresoTimothy

wasforcedtocarrymeintothehotel.Wegotto

mysuiteandhewasn'tstrugglingbecauseIam

averybiggirl.Heusedhisfoottoclosethe

doorthentomyroomitwas.Hegentlyplaced

medownonthebedbutIdidn'tletgo.Ifinna

getlaid.

Brown

AllthewaytothehouseKaraboplayedRKelly's

albumandthedriveledmetosleepingbecause

hewokemewhenwearrivedatthehouse.He

pickedKeaup.Heenteredthehouseholding

Keabyonearmandtheotheroneheldmyhand.

KarabofirstlyplacedKeaonthebed..

Me:“PastorOwenwasatmyhousetoday.”



Karabo:“Iknow.”

Me:“How?”

Karabo:“Ijustknow.”

Me:“Ofcourse.Yourgift.“Hechuckled.

Karabo:“Notreally.Iamactuallystruggling

gainingthepowerofeithersensingdemonsor

eveninteractingwithGina.Shejust

disappeared.”

Me:“Whatcouldpossiblybetheproblem?”

Karabo:“Ihavebeenlackingprayerand

servingGodforquitesometime.Ineedtodo

mydailydoseagain.Prayandbelieve.Ihave

neverreallyexperiencedsomethinglikethis

beforeotherthanthedaywhenIdidnotknowI

evenhadaspiritualgift.Ilostmygrandfather

whohadtobemymentorandalsomysister.”

Me:“I'msorry.”

Karabo:“Itsokay.Haveyouhadany

connectionwithyourguardianangel?”



Me:“Angel?No.”

Karabo:“Bringyourhandstomine.”Weboth

lockedhands.Heexhaledloudly.

Karabo:“Let'spray.”Hebegantopray.Icould

feelsomeupliftingfeelingfrommyshoulders

andthiscoolbreezeofunnervingguiltwas

liftedupfrommyheart.Icouldfeelthatwe

werenotaloneinthisroom.Ourroomwasfilled

ofcryinginnocentsoulsthatweretrappedand

theywereaskingforourhelp.

“Youneedtotellhertostoppunishingherself

Brown.Makeherunderstand.”Iopenedmy

eyes.Karabowaslyingonthefloor

unconsciousandanothervisionofReaand

Rifloeappeared.

Me:“Rethabile?”

Her:“Youcanseeme?”

Me:“Yes.”

Her:“Thatmeansyou'reamedium.Brown



you'retheonewhohastohelpmymotherlift

offalltheguiltandsustaininherheart.”

Me:“Why?”

Her:“Becauseshefeelslikesheistheone

whokilledmewhenitwasonlyanaccident.

Brownmakeherunderstand.Tellherthatallher

cryingandpainhastrappedmehere.Because

ofherpainandsorrowIcan'tcrosstheroad.

PleasemakeherunderstandBrown.”Inodded.

Me:“Iwillhelpyoubuthowwillshebelieveme?

”

Her:“Iwillshowyouhow.Okay?PleaseBrown.

“

Me:“Ipromiseyou.”

Her:“Thankyou.“Shethandisappeared.I

openedmyeyes.

Me:“Amen.”

Karabo:“Amen”Wesaidinunison.



Me:“Thatwassoamazing.Ifeelbetter.”

“Nothingbeatsjealousy,hatredandevillikea

prayingcouple.”GinasaidbehindKarabo.She

stillfreakedmeout.

Gina:“RelaxBrown.Iwon'thurtyou.”

Karabo:“Wherehaveyoubeen?”

Gina:“Donotworry.Youhavegainedyour

sanity.Thatcrackisnowclosedbutjustsoyou

know.YoustillneedtofullybelievethatGodwill

protectyounomatterwhatthecircumstances

are.”

Karabo:“Thankyou.”

Gina:“You'rewelcome.”Shedisappeared.

Karabo:“Areyouokay?”Inodded.

Karabo:“Weshouldtakeashower.”

Me:“GofreshenupwhileIgoandprepare

somethingforyoutoeat.”

Karabo:“Thankyou.”Iwalkeddownstairsand



immediatelyprepareddinner.OnceIamdone

KarabogoestoeatandIgobath.Onceagain,

beforegoingtosleep,wesaygrace.

InthemiddleofthenightIamhavingthis

perplexingdream.IamfloatingintheairandI

amdressedinawhiteromper(jumpsuit)that

alsohassomepartsthatarecoveredinpure

Gold.Myhairislongerandmoredarkincolor

(black)anditisbeautifullytiedupinalong

ponytail.Ihaveapuresilverringonmywedding

fingerandthelongsleeveoftheromperis

attachedtoitwithgoldgladiatorsonmyfeet.

Myskinisevenmorelighterandbeforemeis

anoppositebeingthenIam.Herlaughter

echoesintheroomwhenitoccuresbutthe

mostconfusingthingisthatnofearnorterroris

inmyheart.

[02/11,18:34]MaiKundi:Chapter39

“Brownareyoudonefitting?”Reawasputting

somuchpressureonmethatIcouldn'teven



focuswhenplacingontheweddingdress.Iwas

alsostressedbecauseitwastootight.IguessI

gainedtoomuchweight.“Itdoesn'twanttofit!”

despairandangermixedwithinme.Thiscannot

behappeningtome.Notwhenit'sjust13or

evenmorehoursfrommyweddingday.“Rea

comeinsothatyoucanhelp.”Iheardherloudly

exhalingfromtheotherendbutshedidwalkin

thecloset.

Me:“Lookatme!”Ifrowned.

Rea:“Brownyou'reexaggerating!Youlook

perfectlyfine.Letmesee.”Shecameand

pulledthedressupeasily.

Rea:“See!ItssobeautifulBrownandso

different.”

Me:“Myroyalwedding.”Soourthemeissea

blue.Ourweddingisgoingtobeheldatthe

beach.Karabodidtellmethatifthat'swhatI

wantthenhewillmakeithappen.

Rea:“It'ssobeautifulBrown!”



Me:“Iknow.”

Rea:“Mamaisdefinitelygoingtogocrazy

whensheseesyouinsuchabeautifuldress.”

Me:“Iamgoingcrazylookingmyselfinthe

mirror.”Iexhaledbeforeawidesmilepainted

onmyface.

Me:“Better!”IlookedatRea.

Me:“Aboutyesterday.Youandyourmomhave

thingsthatyouneedtohandle.”Shesighed.

Rea:“Canwenotgothere?”

Me:“Youdoknowtalkinghelpsright?”

Rea:“Saysthegirlthathassomuchhiddenin

herheart.”

Me:“Iamtakingthisdaybyday.Itsnoteasy

expressingyourfeelingsyouknow.”

Rea:“Iamalsotakingitdaybyday.Giveme

timeBrown.”

Me:“Iwon'treallycompelyoubutjustknow



thatstilltodayIwishIhadalovingmother

who'sstillinmylifeandsupportingmeinto

doingwhicheverthingI'dlovetodo.”

Rea:“You'resayingitlikeIngriddied.”

Me:“Shedid.Inmyheart.”Igavehermyback.

Me:“Zipmedownplease.”

Rea:“Okay.”Shehelpedmetakethedressof

thenIwentandcheckediftheglasssleeperfits

me.Yep!Iamfulfillingmydreamofbecoming

Cinderella.

Karabo

BynowIshouldbefittinginmytuxbuttheguys

andIwerejustbymyoldman'scribplaying

cardsandmyarrogantdisrespectfulbrother

waswith.Wewerebythebalconywherewe

couldfeelthecoolbreeze.

K-more:“Youdoknowweshouldbefittingour

suitsright?”

Me:“Yeabutwewilldothatlater.”



Scars:“That'swhatyousaid2hoursago.Do

youwantBrowntoslapyou?Again?Youdidtell

meshefiresgoodslaps.”

Me:“Guys.AftertomorrowIwillbeseeingy'all

scarcesodontyouthinkIshouldbeusingthis

timetohangoutwithyouforhours?The

momentIsaythemagicwordsthenIamgoing

tofinallycommittomyGodsentwoman.One

thatIwillneverleaveherside.I'llbethereevery

singletime.Shewillpracticallyhaveallmytime.

”

Phumla:“Sothismeanswewon'tplaygolf?”

Scars:“Shootingranges?”

Akani:“Racing?”

Me:“Non!”

Zyder:“IbelieveBrownwon'tstealsomuch

timeman.Shelookslikeanunderstanding

woman.”

Phumla:“PlusIheardPrettysaidsheneedsto



teachherathingortwoofbeingallfreaky.”

Me:“Nothappening!”

Phumla:“Itsyourchoiceman.Youtwohavea

boringsexlifeoronethat'sgoingtobe

unforgettable.”

Scar:“Missionaryalltheway!”Ilaughed.

Me:“Ibelievethatwillbebetweenus.”

K-more:“Butitdepends.Eitherits50/50orshe

laystherelookinglikeadeadpotato.”We

laughed.

Phumla:“Wouldyoulookatthat.A17year

knowsathingortwoaboutsex.”

K-more:“Guys...themostfinestPEchicks

throwthemselvesatme.Aniggashoulddo

whataniggagottado.”Welaughedbefore

resumingourgame.

Brown

Pretty:“Browndoyouevenwatchporn?”



Paris:“OrridetheDbyyouyourself?”

S'ne(Hleskow):“Orgivehead.”Itsbeenan

hourofbeinginthekitchen,drinkingwineand

alsobeinginterrogatedbythegirls.There

answerswerejustsohardtoanswer.

Me:“Guys....Ihavegivenaguyheadbefore.”

S'ne:“Didhecum?”

Me:“Yes!”

Paris:“Didyouenjoyit?”

Me:“No!Itwasjustsoweirdandgross!”

Pretty:“Thenyouweredoingitthewrongway.

Girlyouneedtoplaywithyourmouthalittle.

Suckthetip...justthewayyousuckalollipop.”

Me:“Lollipopshaveflavors.Onesthattaste

goodactually.”

Rea:“Thenyouimagineitsalollipop.”

Pretty:“That'sactuallyagoodidea.”

Me:“Guysallthissextalkmakesmehungry.”



Iclimbeddownthebarstoolandwentona

questtofindsomethingtoeat.

Saturdaymorningcameearlierthanexpected.I

wasboisterousaboutthisdaybutagain

adrenalinerushedwhenigottotheentranceof

ourbeachwedding.Paris,Pretty,ReaandS'ne

whoweremybridemaidshadalreadywalkedto

thefrontintheirwhitedresseslookingall

flawless.Iwasscaredandbothmyhandsthat

wereholdinguntothebouquetweresweating

thatIcouldevenfeelthewetness.Iblinked

awaythetearsasItookeverysteptowards

Karabo.GodIwassoscared.Pariscameand

pulledmydressupandS'netookthebouquet

offlowers.

Karabo:“Icantakeitfromhere..”Hesaidto

Parisbeforetakingmyhandsintohis.Wefirst

settledinbeforethepastorcouldspeak.

Pastor:“Dearbeloved,wearegathered

togetherhereinthesightofGodandinthe



presenceofthesewitnessestojointogether

thisOwethuandthisOwaminholymatrimony

whichisanhonourableestateinstitutedbyGod

andsignifyinguntousthemysticalunionwhich

exits..

Pastor:“Ifanyherecanshowjustcausewhy

theymaynotlawfullybejoinedtogether,let

themspeaknoworelseforeverholdtheir

peace..”Westayedquietandthatwasthe

worstminuteofmylifebecauseIdidnotknow

whattoexpect.Justwhenthepastorwasabout

toallowustosayourvowelsTshegocamein

withtwopolicemenandGloria'shelpthatI

onceattackedwhenIrefusedtohandKeato

her.

Her:“Theresheis!Thegirlthatattackedme!”

Shit.

[02/11,18:34]MaiKundi:Chapter40

Adrenalinerushedwhenrealityhit...hard!Iwas

goingtojail.IneverthoughtI'deverbeso



scaredbuthereIwas..closetoshittingon

myself.Gloriastoppedthepolicewhenthey

wereclosetocuffingme.Shewassurprisedas

everyonewas.Thiswasn'tjustembarrassing

butheartbreaking.Myweddinghasjustbeen

ruinedandthereisnothingthatIcouldpossibly

doaboutit.

Gloria:“Theremustbeamistakeoffice-”

Lady:“MrsThobangyouweretherewhenshe

hitme.Youevenorderedthemaidstohelp

cleanmywound.”

Gloria:“Sontipleasejustcalmdown.Thereis

noreasonforyouto;”Gloriatrieddealingwith

thehelpandontheotherhandthepolice

wantedtoproceedwiththejob.

Karabo:“Don'tyoudaretouchmywife!”Gloria

stoppedhollyingwithSontiandnowattended

toKarabosothatweboth,asbrideandgroom,

don'tgotojail.

Gloria:“Karabobabyplease.”



Lady:“Shemustgotojailforassault!”

Gloria:“Sontijustshutupdammit!”

Policeman:“Ma'amwehavetodoourjob.”

Gloria :“Iknowbutsir-”

Karabo:“Isaiddon'ttouchmywife!”Hesaid

totheotherpoliceman.Goditwasallamess.

Karabotryingtofightthepolicemen,thelady

constantlythrowingtantrums,Gloriatryingto

calmallthemdown.Thenextpersontojointhis

circlewasIngridwhogotanearfulfromGloria

thentheystartedhavinganaltercation.I

coveredmyearsandcriedgrabbingKarabo's

attention.

Karabo:“Babyitsallgoingtobeokay?I

promiseyou.”

Me:“Ican'tgotojailKarabo!”Isaidcrying.

Me:“Whatwillhappentomydaughter?Karabo

youmustfindawaytohelpme.”

Karabo:“I'llfollowthepolicevan.Asalways



Brownbreath.Pleasebaby.”itslikehewas

singinganold80ssongbecauseeverythinghe

saidjustdidn'tmakesensetomeatthis

moment.HesaidIshouldbreathbutIdidn't.I

criedintheIpainfulwayandthatseemtohurt

himmore.Iwasplacedinthebackofthevan

anddriventothestationwhereawholelot

happened.Karaboandhisfriendswerealready

therewaitingforus.Gloriawasspeakingtoone

oftheSargentswhileIwastakentothecells.I

satthereforhowlong,Idontknow.Awoman

dressedinablacksuitwithblondetieduphair

walkedin.

Her:“Takemyclientoutofthisjailcell.”

Policemanattemptedtoprotest.

Her:“Isaidtakeheroutoryouwantyour

lieutenanttocomeandpersonallymakeyou?

Getheroutthisinstant!”Thepolicemanopened

thecellandimmediatelyIrantoKarabowho

huggedmesotightly.



Karabo:“Areyouokay?”

Me:“Iwanttogoout.”

Karabo:“Sontidroppedthechargesagainst

you.Iamtakingyouhome.”Ijustnodded.Still

atthismomentIwasterrified.Ineverthought

I'dbefacingsomanychallengesinmylife.I

eventhinkthatGodisplayingdodgeballwith

mebecauseallthiswasjustsomeaningless

anditbringsheartachetomyalreadybroken

life.Wedidn'tstaylongatthepolicestation.

ImmediatelyafterbeingletfreeKarabotookme

home.Ourfriendsweretherewaitingforus.At

thismomentIjustwantedtobealoneandnot

sayasinglewordtoanyone.There'salotthat's

inmymindanditcan'twaitformetothink

aboutitbutagaintheguysdon'tgetitandI

wasn'tabouttoshowthesepeopleattitude

becausetheyhavebeennothingbutnicetome.

S'ne:“Kgantewhowasthatsfeb?”

Phumla:“Shutupwena!”



S'ne:“Youwantmeneh?”Doallthesetwo

fight?WilltherebeanydaywhereHleskowand

Phumlastopwiththeiraltercations?

Karabo:“GuysIthinkBrownneedssometime

torest.Sheisn'therselfatthemoment.”

Pretty:“Wetotallygetit.”

Paris:“I'llhelpheroutofthedress.”

Me:“Thankyou.”Scarontheotherhandwas

indeepthoughts.Ididn'tmindhimthough.We

weren'tfarupthestairsuntilhesaid“isaywe

killher!”

Phumla:“Who?”

Scar:“Tshego.Imean,imagineifshe'sdead?

Karabowillbefreefromthatslut..”Inthe

bedroomParishelpedmeoutofthedressand

alsowenttokeepmecompanyinthebathroom.

Paris:“Itsgoodtotalk.Ithelpsliftoffthe

burdeninyourheart.”

Me:“Iknowbutitalsohelpsifyou'reready.”



Paris:“Thenwhenyou'rereadyyoucantalkto

meright?Abouteverythingorevenwecould

expressourfeelingstoeachother.Idoneed

someonetotalkto.”Ismiledather.

Me:“Iknow.IwillwhenI'mready.”

Paris:“Anddon'tworryyourself.Allthiswillbe

overinnotime.”

Me:“Itsgoingtobehardtoleaveallthisinthe

past.Nothinggoodeverhappenstomejust

whenIwasclosetofindinghappinesssomeone

elsecamealongandsnatcheditfromme.I

haveneverexperiencedhappinesssothiswas

actuallybigtome.Imean,ihavealoving

husband,abeautifuldaughterthatIlove

unconditionallybuttheonlythingthatcouldfill

thepuzzleishappiness.”

Paris:“Havepatiencelove.”Igotoutofthe

bathtubandwipedmyselfbeforewrappinga

towelaroundmybody.Backinthebedroomwe

foundKarabo.Keawassleepingonourbedin



hermermaiddresslookingallcuteand

adorable.

Paris:“I'llgiveyouguyssomespace.”She

walkedoutandclosedthedoorbehindher.

KaraboandIsaidnothing.Hejustopenedhis

armsandIwenttohim.Hegavemeavery

heartwarminghug.

Karabo:“Wewillgothroughthistogether.Just

dontlosehopeorevengiveuponus.”

.

.

.

.

Thankyousomuchforthe300comments.I

canseethatwecandoit.Let'snotgiveup.Give

meanother300.
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Thetimewas10h00whenIwokeupthirsty.I



hadbeensleepingsincetakingabathand

Karabowasalsosostressedthathechoseto

justtryandsleephisstressandmaybewhenhe

wakesupit'llbesubsided.Igotdownstairs,

filledmyglassofwaterandwhenIwasjusta

halfwaythroughdrinkingavoicesaid“Areyou

readyformenow?”makingmelettheglass

slidefrommyhandandbreakonthefloor.The

glasspiecesthatjumpedupmadeechosounds

inmyears.IturnedtoonlyfindthatangelIonce

cameacrosstowhenIwasbackhome.

Her:“Fearnot!”Shesaidapproachingmebut

inmyfastpacedheartIwishedshehadstayed

whereshewasinitially.

Her:“IamTammy.Iamaguardianangel.”

Me:“Who'sguardianangel?”Isaid,withavery

shakyvoicewithnodoubtofhowterrifiedat

thisinstantmoment.

Her:“Yourguardianangel.”

Me:“Mine?”Iheardher,itsjustthatallthis



washardtocomprehend.

Me:“Whyme?”

Her:“Whynotyou?”

Me:“Idonotknowwhattosay.Idon'treally

believeinanyangels.”

Her:“Butyouaremarriedtosomeonewhois

veryspirituallycommitted.Howcanthatbe?”

Me:“Fatecansometimesbefuckedup.”She

clearedherthroat.

Her:“Ididnotmeantoscareyou.Ijustwanted

youtoknowthatyouandKaraboareprotected.

Donotgiveuponyourmarriage.Yesyoutwo

gotcommittedataveryyoungageandyour

marriagehassomanychallengesthatyouboth

needtobeattogether.Justdontgiveuponhim.

”

Me:“I'mnotthough.”

Her:“Brownyouareyoungandyouarevery

fainthearted.Thisisatesttostrengthenthe



bothofyou.Yourlove.Youdon'treallyhavea

strongbelief.Yourfaintlittleheartwillnotbe

abletohandlesuchbridgesbutthat'sthewhole

point.Thisistostrengthenyou,yourheartand

yourbelief.”Isaidnothing.Ididn'treallytakein

whatshewassaying.Afterafewminutesof

stayinginawkwardsilenceshedisappearedin

thinair.Isighed.Thatwasscary.Ipickedthe

brokenglassesupanddisposedthembefore

goingbacktosleep.InthemorningKarabowas

stillsleeping.Iwentandcheckedonmy

daughterbeforegoingtotakeaquickshower

andgomakeKarabosomebreakfastbutthe

eventsofyesterdayplayedinmyhead.Isaton

oneofthebarstoolsandcried.Thedoorbell

wastheonethatmademesnapoutofmy

sorrow,wipemytearsthanwenttoseewhois

atthedoor.

Scar:“Hi.”Hewasbehindthedoorwitha

bouquetofredrosesinhishandandhisother

freehandwasholdingLuxolo,hisson.



Me:“Uhm..Scar.Hey.”Imovedoutoftheway

makingspaceforthemtoenter.

Scar:“You'vebeencrying?”Ifirstlyclosedthe

doorbeforefacinghim.

Me:“Notreally.”

Scar:“Well...Ilikeyournewmakeup.”

(sarcasm)Isaidnothingtohimbecause

technicallyheismockingme.

Scar:“Iboughtyouthese.”Hesaidhandling

theflowerstome.

Me:“Thanks...”Ismeltthembeforesmiling.

Me:“Theysmellgood.”

Scar:“Thanks.Youcooking?”itclickedtome

thatIhadleftthestoveon.

Me:“OhGodmyfood!”Irantothekitchenand

attendedtomypans.Ifinishedwiththeeggs,

chakalakaandbacon.

Me:“Wouldyoulikesome?”



Scar:“Whynot.”

Me:“Anddoesyoursonevertalk?Iseldom

seehimspeaking.”

Scar:“He'santisocial.AsPariscallsit.”

Me:“Somethingwehaveincommon.”

Scar:“Ihavenoticed.”

Me:“Haveyouthoughtabouttakinghimtosee

apsychologist?”

Scar:“BrownIamblack.Allmysonneedsisa

kidsmeal.Rightson?”Henoddedlookingso

muchlikeParis.Thatwomanisbeautiful.Like

really.

Me:“Haha!Ofcourse.“Igavethemtheirfood.

Karabowalkedinminuteslaterrubbinghiseyes

andhewasstillinhispyjamas.

Karabo:“Heyman.“HesaidtoScarbefore

comingtokissmethenpickedLuxoloup.

Karabo:“HaveIbeensleepinglong?”



Me:“Yep!Ievenmadeyoubreakfast.”

Karabo:“Thankslove.”HimandScartook

theirfoodandwenttositintheloungewhileI

wentandcheckedonmydaughteragain.

Whenthetimehit12wewerealllookingfresh.

WeweregoingtoHomeaffairstosignthe

papers.Itdoesn'tmeaniftheweddingwas

intentionallyruineddoesn'tmeanwecan'tstill

signthepapers.Karabo'sauntwasourquickgo

throughbecausesheworksatHomeaffairs.It

didn'ttakeuslong.Wesignedandwentto

checkonmygrandmother.Karabofirstly

parkedthecarthenwesteppedout.HehadKea

inhisarms.IturnedaroundsoquicklywhenI

heardsomeonebusycussinginaverydrunk

voice.ThatpersonbeingHlumelo.Itsbeen

sometimesinceIhaveseenher.Iwashappyto

seeherbutIdidnotlikewhatIwasseeing

besidesher.Karabonoticedthistoo.

Karabo:“Browngetinthecar.”Ididn'tmove.



InsuchpredicamentIfreezelikeiceonone

spot.

Hlumie:“Ya!You'remarried.Youforgetwhere

youcomefrom.You'rebusydrivingyour

Mercedesandalltheluxuriouscarsintheworld

butyouforgetwhereyou'recomingfrom.”She

saidinisiXhosa.Ididn'tknowwhattosay.This

wasHlumiespeakinginaveryillmannered

tonewithme.I,Brown.

Me:“Hlumie-”

Hlumie:“Thula!Idontevenwanttohearallthe

liescomingfromthatrottenmouthofyours.I

swearBrown.Iwilldealwithyou.Youwillthen

rememberwhereyoucomefrom.”Thething

besidesherbegantomarchtowardsmebut

Karabocameandheldmyhand.Hlumieonthe

otherhanddoesnotseethis.Sheisdrunkand

ofcourseblinded.Sheclickedhertongueand

walkedin.Leavingwhateverthingthatwasin

frontofme.Itstoodstill.GodIhatedwhatI



wasseeing.Allthisfeltlikeadream.Itwasso

smalllikeachildanditsappearancewasscary

justasitspresenceandthenastysmellhurtmy

nostrilsandthroat.Ifeltlikevomiting.Itturned

andwalkedouttheyard.ThenIgainedmy

conscious.Iexhaledloudly.

Me:“Wasthatatokolosi?!”Iwantedtocry.

Karabo:“Idontlikeworkingwithsuchthings.

Theyalwaystocomehomewithme.”

Me:“NobutwhywouldHlumiecomehome

withatokolosi?”

Karabo:“Itwassenthereobviouslyandshe

wastheonlycandidatetobeusedwithsuch

things.”

Me:“Karabothisiswitchcraft.”

Karabo:“Indeed.Relax.”Hekissedmy

foreheadandwewalkedinsidethehousewhere

momandHlumiewerearguing.

Mom:“JustleavemyhousemaarnHlumelo!I



don'tknowwhyyou'relikethiswhenyouwere

justfinemydarling.WhathasSatandoneto

yousoyoucanbecomesodisrespectfuland

alsojealous.”

Hlumie:“Jealous?!!”

Mom:“Yes!”

Hlumie:“Ofwho?Brown?Siesukulumangi

rubbish.”Iseriouslyhadenough.

Me:“Hlumiejuststopitdammit!”Shedidn't

stop.Shecontinuedtothrowtantrumsatmama.

Me:“Isaidstopit!!!”Theybothstoppedat

lookedatme.

Me:“Hlumieyouhaveaseriousproblem.Not

withmenormamabutwithyourGods.You

havebeenpossessedHlumie.Youneedto

believeagain.Closethecrackfilledwithhate

andvilebecausethatcrackinvitesinSatanand

hisdemons.Thereasonyouarelikeyouare

now.”



Hlumie:“Youaretalkingrubbish!”

Mom:“TsekSatan!”Shesaidthrowingtwo

slapsatHlumiewhostumbledbackbecause

alsoshewasintoxicated.Shegrabbedherby

theshirtandKarabotriedstoppingmombut

shedidnotlistentohim.Shecontinuedtodrag

Hlumieuntiloutsideandthrewherdownonthe

ground.

Mom:“ComebackwhenyouknowJesusmy

childbecauseyouneedhim.Inmyhousewill

notliveadevil.Youareadevilyourself.”The

littlethingwasstandingatthegate.Waiting.

Mom:“JustleaveHlumie!Youareyou

disgracemaarnmychild.Itpainsmetosee

suchadevillikeyou.”

Hlumie:“Devil?”

Mom:“Yes!!Youdevil.Siesyoumakemesick.

I'mevenscaredtosayyou'remygranddaughter.

Allmydaughtersandgranddaughtershave

neverfailedme.You'rethefirstanddefinitely



you'llbethelast.”Sheclickedhertongue

beforeenteringherhouseagain.Isighed.

Me:“Hlumielet'sgoso-”

Hlumie:“Don'ttalktomewena!”Shestoodup

andfixedhershirtthathadsandbutthatalone

didn'tbotherher.Sheturnedandwalked.I

lookedatKarabohopinghedoessomethingbut

hejustsaid“Ifshewantstorepentshewill

willinglycomebutsinceshewantstochoose

thispathIwon'tevenbothermyself.”Isighed.

Weturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.Iwas

thandepressed.IdidnotlikeseeingHlumie

beingtreatedlikethat.Itjustmademesosad

thatIcouldnotevencontrolmyfeelings.

(PleasedocommentguysandItriedwiththe

insert. ♡)
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Karabo



“IneedyoutojustbelievethatIhadnothingto

doaboutwhatSontididandIamasangryas

youareKarabo!”

Me:”No.IjustwantyoutoknowthatIam

keepinganeyeonyoumom.Iswearyouwill

regreteverhurtingmywifeinsuchaway.Right

nowyoumayseemgenuinebutyouknowthatI

knowyoubetterthenanyone.IknowGloria

NdamaseandThabangcombined.”

Mom:”StoptryingtointimidatemeKarabo.I

madeyouandIcanalsoeasilyendyou.”She

saidkeepingherword.Sheclickedhertongue

beforewalkingtothekitchenwhereBrownwas.

Isighed.IswearIfeltlikesnappingmymom's

neckatthatinstantmomentbecauseshehasa

handonthis.Iknow!Iwentandjoinedthemin

thekitchen.

Mom:“Brownaboutyesterday-”Shestopped

her.

Brown:”Please.Let'snottouchthattopic.”



Mom:”IjustwantyoutoknowthatIam

sortingitout..”Shestoppedandlookedatmy

reactionbeforecontinuing.

Mom:”AndIhavemyguyinit.”

Me:”Thuso?”Iaskedwithoutevenlookingat

her.Thuso,ofcoursebeingtheguythatshot

me.

Mom:”Uhmno...”Shebegantofeeluneasy.

Mom:”Ihavesomeoneelse.BrownjustknowI

willgettothebottomofthis.

Brownie:”IbelieveyouMa.”

Mom:”Thankyoudaughterandtellyour

husbandthatIdidnothaveatouchinthis.It

mayseemlikethatbutitsnottrueBrown.You

havetobelieveme.”Ididnotbelievehereven

onebitthoughIshouldbutIknowthewoman

thatmademe.

Me:”WhataboutTshego?Isawyoutwo

speakingatthewedding.”



Mom:“ispoketoherandshedenieseven

leadingthepolicetowheretheweddingwas

held.”

Me:“Ishouldhaveatalkwithher.”

Brownie:”Nono!Youtwoshouldjustfocuson

fixingyourdifferencesotherthanallthis

nonsensecauseevenifwefindtheculpritthere

won'tbeanydifferencebecausethey

succeededonreachingtheirgoal:toruinour

wedding.”

Mom:”Browndoyouknowhowmuchthat

weddingcostnotonlyKarabobuthisfatherand

I?Nogyelwiththatmoneyicouldhavewentto

DubaiandalsoAbuDhabi.”

Me:“Momplease.”

Mom:”Ok.Imsorrybutwedoneedtofindwho

thispersoncouldbebecausetheyarestill

goingtocontinuewiththishoaxoftheirs.”

BrownlookedatmesoIcouldsaysomething.I

couldtellthatshewantedustostopwiththis



butwehadtoatleastknowwhothepersonis

andalsostopthem.Iwasabouttosay

somethingbutPhumlawhorangthebell

delayedme.HewalkedinwithSnethembaaka

HleskowmamiandalsoPretty.Thegirlswent

tohugBrown.

Phumla:”Heita!”Weshoulderbumped.

Phumla:“Tgom!”Hemockedmombutthat

didn'tbotherbutitboostedheroverbruisedego.

Mom:”TandGThobang.TheeGloriaThobang.

”Wechuckled.

Phumla:“YouaredefinitelyTgom.The

greatestoneMaThobang!”

Mom:”That'smythugname.”Shemayhate

Phumlabuttheirconversationsarealwaysone

hunnid.

Phumla:“ManIhavesomethingthatIneedto

discusswithyou.”

Me:”Mystudy.”



Mom:”Iwillleavethan.”Shefirstlywentto

sayhergoodbyetoBrownwithahugbefore

comingtoplantakissonmycheekthenleft.I

glancedatPhumla.

Me:”And?”

Him:“IfoundpicturesofSontiandTshego

sittingcomfortablyatTheEatandthatsame

dayshesentheralumpsumof50Kandalsoa

ticketfromJo'burgtoPE.”

Me:“Thatbi-”Istoppedmyselffromsaying

thatsinfulword.

Me:“Ihatebeingme.”

Him:“Look,Karabowe'refriends.Ifyoucannot

evacuatethendudeIcandoitforyouandScar

hasbeencravingtoleaveahugeassScaron

someone'sface.”isighed.

Me:”Idontknow.”

Him:”Youdonthaveto.Ihaveyourback.

Always.”



Me:“Just...justdowhatyouhavetodoman

becauseIamplanningonsurprisingBrownwith

atriptoHawaii.IneedtolockherinabubbleI

willthenpopwhenherschoolopen.”

Him :”Andyoudontwantanydisturbance?”

Me:”Non.”

Him:“Thenconsideritdoneman.”We

shoulderbumpedthenhewenttotakePretty

andSnebeforeleaving.

Brown

IwalkedinthebedroomwhereIfoundKarabo

onhiskneespraying.Iwaitedtillhewasdown

thenImademyappearance.

Me:“Feelingbetter?”Heturnedandglancedat

me.

Karabo:“Muchbetter.”iwentandwrappedmy

armsaroundhisneckthoughitwashardwith

metokeepupattributetohisheightbuthe

leanedmakingitbetterformetopeckhislips



severaltimes.

Karabo:“Ismydaughtersleeping?”

Me:“Yes.Ijustcheckedonher

”

Karabo:"Thenitssafeformetodothis

”

Me:“Dowhat?”Withinablinkofaneyeiwas

pressedonthebed.Heliftedmydressupthen

gavemeasmirkysmilebeforehisface

disappeareddownmydress.Witheachtouch

myheartpaceescalated.Mypantywasslidoff

andIcouldfeelashisfacegotcloser.Ilaid

therethereanticipation.Lingeringforwhatever

hehadinstoreforme.”Karabo!”Isaidunder

mybreathwhenIfelthistonguebegantoplay

onmyvagina.Noonehaswentdownonme

beforebutGoditfeltsogoodandpleasuring.

Myownoceanfilledwithnothingbutpure

ecstasy.Myhandsheldtightlyonthesheets



withmylipspressedtogethernotevenwanting

tobeheard.ByKeaforthatmatterbecauseI

doubttheneighborscouldhearmebutyou

shouldneverunderestimatethescreamsofa

womanmoaningfrompurepleasure.Ifeltas

theliquorwasreleasedfrommyvagina.Ishut

myeyesforsometimeuntilIfeltKarabowiping

medownthere.

Me:”Thatwasamazing!”OhGod!Ididnot

thinkI'dactuallysaythatoutloud.Hecameand

peckedmylips.

Karabo:“ShouldIgomakemywifesomething

toeat?”

Me:”No.Ithinkthatcouldwait.”Itookmy

dressoff.

Karabo:“Why?”

Me:“BecauseIamabouttokeepmyhusband

intheroomforumutsutsunyana(forsome

time)youdon'tminddoyou?”Iwentand

kissedhislips.



Karabo:“Notatall.”

Me:”Good.Sitdownandjustrelax.Okay?”

Karabo:”Lookwho'stalking.”Ipushedhimon

thebedandhiseyeswidened.

Me:”I'mnowinchargenow.”

Karabo:“Who-”IshuthimupwithaFrench

kiss.
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Inthemorningiwokeupwithaverypainful

bodyandmyvaginawasheatingup.Thepain

gotrealwhenIwaspeeing.Ifeltlikedyingthat

instantmomentbecausethepainwas

unbearableasf.OnceIwasdoneIwipedmyself

thenwashedmyhands.IfoundKarabomaking

thebed.Ihuggedhimbehind.

Me:“Morning.”Heturnedaroundandhugged

myshortbody.

Karabo:“Areyouokay?Feelinganypain?”



Me:“JustalittlebutIamsureIcanmanage.”

Karabo:“I'llgogeticeforyou.Waithere.”He

walkedoutthedoorandIfinishedclearingthe

room.Whenhecamehemademeliedown

thenhespreadmylegs.

Karabo:“Itsokaytoscream.”

Me:“Iwon't.”Heplacedthecoldiceonmy

vaginathenranitaround.Myeyeswereshut

andIalsohadbittenmybottomlip.Finallyhe

wasdonethenwewenttotakeabathtogether.

GoshwehadtotallyforgotaboutKeabutluckily

nothinghadhappenedtoher.Shewasjust

hungry.IfedherandalsoIfedmyhusbandwho

wouldnotstoptellingmehowhungryhewas.I

wasbasicallytakingcareoftwobabies.Once

thosetwowerefullitwasmytimetoeat.

Karabo:“Let'sgivePhumlaavisit.”

Me:“Nobaby.Ijustwanttorest.Lastnight

wasjusttooamazingbutnowIamexhausted.”



Karabo:“Ok.I'mtakingKeawithmethough.”

Me:“Ok.Youguysshouldnottakelongthough.

Iwanttospendmytimewiththefamily.”

Karabo:“Ipromiseyou.”HetookKeaand

placedherinthecarseat.

Karabo:“I'llpassbythemall.Doyouneedme

tobringyouanything?”

Me:“Somethingmintyandtherestyoucan

buysnacksbecausewewillbehavingamovie

night.”

Karabo:“Ipromisetocomeontimethen.Ilove

you.”Hekissedme.

Me:“Iloveyoutoo.”Hepeckedmylips

severaltimesthenleft.Istoodupfromthe

couchandwenttograbanappleinthekitchen

beforereturningtotheloungeandwatchedTV.

Karabo

JustaminuteawayfromPhumla'shouseGina

appeared.



Gina:“Karabogoback!”

Me:“Gobackwhere?”

Gina:“Yourhouse.Tshegohassentpeopleto

kidnapBrownandIpromiseyouthattheywill

killher.Nowgo!”iturnedthecararoundand

murderedthe360.WhenIarrivedmyguardwas

shotandtheloungewasmessedup.Iclosed

myeyeswhenIhadavision.Avisionwhere

Brownwastiedupinadarkroomcryingfor

help.IgainedbackmysightthencalledScar.

Hewilldefinitelyknowwhattodo.

Zolane(Scar)

IwasatmyhousewatchingLuxoloplayingin

theplayingroom.IwashandlingBrown'scase

andrightnowIwaswaitingforacallfrommy

resourcesbutinsteadofgettingthatcallI

receivedKarabo's.

Scar:“Amigo?”

Karabo:“Brownhasbeenkidnapped.”



Scar:“What?!”

Karabo:“ItsTshego.There'snodoubt.”

Scar:“Relax.IwillfindTshegoandIwillgetthe

truthoutofher.”

Karabo:“Ihavetodosomethingman!”

Scar:“Theonlypersonthatcandosomething

atthismomentisGunner.You'renotGunner.

Justprayandseeifithelps.”Okaythatcame

outsarcastically

Scar:“Seeyou.”iendedthecallthengrabbed

mykeys.IinformedLuxolo'snannywhowasin

thekitchenbeforeleaving.IblastedDrake's

GodplansbecauserightnowGod'splanwasto

allowmetokillthatbitchI'vebeenyearningto

destroyforyears.WhenIarrivedather

apartmentIdidn'tevenknock.Ienteredand

walkedtothekitchenwhereshewas.

Tshego:“Scar-”Ifiredameanslapatherthen

heldherbyherfakeweave.



Scar:“Rememberthatdaywhenyousentyour

friendstokidnapParis?Whenshewas

pregnantwithmyson?”

Tshego:“Zolanethatwasalongtimeago!”

Scar:“Idon'twantthesamethinghappening

toBrownandKarabo.”Ipushedherandher

headcollidedwiththewall.Itookoutavery

niceknifefrommypocket.

Tshego:“Scarpleasedon't!”

Scar:“Iwon'trunafteryouTshego.”She

begantoloudlycry.Igrabbedherbytheneck

andbroughtherclosertome.

Brown

WhenIwokeupIdidnotrecognizethe

surroundings.Iwastiedupandtheonlything

thathelpedmewithlightwasthelittlecrackon

thewallthatbroughtinlight.Mythroatwasso

drytherewasnotevenasinglesalivaformeto



swallow.Iwasverythirsty.Awholelotofthings

wereroamingaroundmyhead.ButmostlyI

onlythoughtaboutdeath.
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Karabo

Whenthetimehit8atnightIgotacallfrom

Scar.Ihadn'tspokentohimsince.Ianswered.

Me:Talktome.

Scar:IneedyoutocometotheaddressthatI

justsentyou.

Me:Ok.DidyoufindBrown?

Scar:That'swhyIneedyoutocomeherenow.I

can'treallysaywhatIhavetosayoverthe

phone.

Me:Ok.I'monmyway.

Scar:Cool.

Iendedthecall.Phumla,ZyderandAkaniwere



alsoonaquest.Keawaswithme.Iwasn't

abouttolethersliptoo.Iarrivedattheplace.

InsidewhereScarwas,Tshegowasonthefloor

drenchedinblood.Hereallydidanumberon

her.

Me:Scarthisisbad.

Scar:Itsnothing.Shewon'ttelluswhereBrown

is.Sheisevenwillingtoloseherlifethentotell

us.YoucaneventalktoherbutIpromiseyou

thatshewon'tsayanything.

IlookedatTshego.Hereyeswerevoluntarily

closingthemselves.

Me:Notevenasinglething?

Scar:Nothing.

Isighed.ThiswasthemosthardestthingIhave

hadtodealwith.

Me:Thenwewillhavetofindanotherwayto

findBrownsinceshewon'ttalk.

Scar:Wecanchecktheguysthatsheoncesent



Paristokidnapher.

Me:Haveyoucheckedherphone?

Hetookitfromatableandwentthroughit.

Scar:Allthenumbersarehere.

Me:ThenIguesswehavetousethatplan.

Scar:Let'sgothen.

Me:Whatabouther?

Scar:ShecandieforallthatIcare.

Hewalkedoutfirst.Isighedbeforepicking

Tshegoup.Ijustcouldnotleavehertheir.She

wasgoingtosuffersomuchandI'dhaveto

dealwiththethoughtofleavingsomeonelose

theirlifewhenIcouldhavehelpedthem.I

placedherinthebackofmycarandjustbefore

drivingoffIcalledagooddoctorfriendofmine

whoownsasurgery.IdroppedTshegothere.

Brown

SomeguywalkedintheroomasIwasstill



wonderingwhatIwasdoinghere.Theonly

thingIcouldmakeoutaboutthisguyisthathe

waswhiteandhehadblueeyesandalsoblack

hair.Onhishandhehadatray.

Him:Areyouhungry?

Howcanheaskmethat?TheonlythingI

wantedatthismomentwastobehome.Idon't

wantfood!!

Him:Iaskedyouaquestion.

Still,withfearinmyheart,Isaidnothing.

Him:Iwon'taskyouagainmiss.

Me:I'mnothungry.

Him:So,wasthathardforyoutoutter?

Iagainsaidnothing.Hethrewthetrayinfront

ofmyfeetbeforetakingoutacigaretteanda

lighterthensmoked.Twomoreguys,blueeyes

andwhiteincomplexion,walkedin.

Guy2:Hasshesaidanything?



Allthistimetheseguyshaveblackbalaclavas

on.

Guy1:Hehasn'tsaidanything.

Guys3:Haveyoueventriedspeakingtoher?

Guy1:YeahIdid.Hehassaidnothingtome.

Thesecondoneturnedandfacedmebefore

comingtostandinfrontofme.Hegrabbedmy

hairthenpulledmeup.Iflinchedinpain.

Guy2:Bringthecamera!

Thethirdonebroughtthecamera.

Guy2:Iwillmakeatapeofyou.Youwilltell

Karabothatinorderforhimtogetyouhehasto

pay50millionrand.Hisfathercanaffordit.Am

Iclear?

Inoddedwhiletearsfloweddownmyeyes.

Guy2:Good.

Hetookthecamerafromthethirdguythenhe

begantotapeme.



Karabo

IwaitedtillTshegoup.Allthistimeshehas

beensedatedsoIhadtowaittillshewasup.

Shegotscaredwhenshesawmestandingby

thewallwithmyarmscrossed.

Me:Where'smywife?

MyvoicewasmoredeepthistypeandIhadno

timetoplay.Iwatchedasshebegantocry.

Me:ISAIDWHERE'SMYWIFE?!!!

Tshego:Isoldher!!

Shesaidthencriedloudly.Iamnotawoman

beaterbutifIwasIswearIwasgoingtokill

Tshegobyusingbothmyhands.

Me:Soldher?

Isaid,muchcalmerthistime.

Me:YousoldmywifeTshego?Towho?

Tshego:SomeguysnamedtheThirds.Tyson,

TyronandTyce.That'sallIknowaboutthem.



Fuckfuckfuck!!!ShesoldmywifetoMafias.

ThelasttimeIhadanencounterwiththe

mafiasIwasstilljustateenagerandtheywere

newinsouthAfrica.Theyareyoungerthenme

butneverunderestimatetheMafias.They

brutallytortureandmakesureyoudonotdiein

theprocess.IleftTshegointhewardand

walkedoutsidewhereScarhasbeenthewhole

timemakingcalls.

Me:Youwon'tbelievethis!!

Scar:Enlightenme?

Me:BrownwastakenbytheThirds.You

rememberthem?

Scar:Whoweretheyagain?3Tinsoffish?How

canInotrememberthem?

Hetookhisphoneout.

Scar:IamgoingtogetBrown.Believememan.

IhadplacedmyfulltrustonScarbecausewhen

hesayshewilldosomethingheisdefinitely



goingtodoit.

(Iwilltryandposttomorrow. )
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Ihaven'treceivedanyfeedbackfromScarbutI

hadjuststayedupthewholenightprayingand

speakingtoGinawhoonlyspokeinriddles.I

couldbarelyevenunderstandathing.Mymind

wasverypreoccupied.Ithoughtabouthow

scaredBrownisatthisinstantmoment.Iknow

forsureshehashadanepisodeandmaybe

thosepeoplemighthavehearther.Themafias

donotjoke.Theyhavealwaysbeentheworstto

dealwithbutIalwayshadmywaywiththem.A

waywherebytheywouldnotevenbeableto

stomachthethoughtofhowIwasalwaysa

stepaheadfromthem.Phumlawalkedin

throughthedoor.ThiswholetimeIamstaring

atKeawhowassleepinginhercotthatImoved

fromherroomtothelounge.Phumladidn't



immediatelysayanythingbutforafewminutes

hestayedquiet.

Phumla:Theycrossedtheboarders.

Ibitmylowerlip.

Phumla:Scarwasalsoshot.

Me:Whereishenow?

Phumla:Youknowhim.Heneverlistens.

Especiallywhensomeoneistakinghimfora

fool.HeisinBotswanafollowingthem.Itslike

hecanthinkjustastheydo.

Me:Hecan'tdothisalone.Ihavetomeethim

halfwaytoo.Domypartofthejob.Brownismy

wifeanyway.

Phumla:Theonlythingyoucandoispray.

Me:Itsnottheonlythingiamgoodatyoknow.

HestayedquietstaringatmehopingIcouldfill

himbutthelightbulbonhisheadlit.

Phumla:Ohhellno!



Me:Hellyes!Sittingheredoingabsolutely

nothingdepressesmetothemax.Imustdomy

part.

Phumla:Karabocomeon.Don'tdothisman.

Youalsoknowthatyoudonotwanttodothis

wholebullshit!

Me:Brownismywife.Mypriority.Ipromisedto

protectheratallcost.

Phumla:Brownknowsthatyoulovehermanso

donottryandproveapointwhenyoualready

haveherheart.

Istoodupandwalkedtomomanddad's

bedroomwithhimfollowingme.

Me:JustcallAkaniandtellhimthatIneedafill

in.

Phumla:Youdon'tevenknowwheresheis.

Me:NotnowbutafterthatcallwithAkaniIwill.

IenteredtheweaponsroomthenfirstlyIplaced

onabulletproofvest.Tookthegunandclipped



itonhissack.

Phumla:KarabomyG-

Me:CallAkaniPhumlaandstopnaggingme!

Hesighed.

Phumla:Yessir.

Hetookhisphoneoutandmadethecall.

“KaraboIneedyoutobequick.Ok?Brown

needsyoumorethenshedidbefore.”

Me:DoyouthinkIwillsurvivethis?

Gina:Chancesarethatyouwill.

Me:Whyareyoulettingmedothis?Shouldn't

youbescoldingmelikeyoualwaysdo?

Shesaidnothingbutdisappear.Phumlawalked

inandhandedthephonetome.

Phumla:ItsAkani.

Ipressedthephoneonmyear.

Me:Talktome?



Akani:Igotthetrackingdevicebutyouwon't

believewhereitis.

Me:Whereisit?

Akani:McCarthysurgery.Tshegowasadmitted

thereremember.

Iclosedmyeyes.

Akani:Karabo?

Isaidnothingforsometime.

Akani:Kara-

IgavePhumlahisphoneandmademyway

downstairs.IpickedKeaup.Theonlysafe

placeisifsheiswithmyfatherbutagainhim

andiaren'treallythebestoffriendsbutIhadto

try.ThisisatimewherebyIplacemypride

aside.

Brown

Twodaysofbeingcaptured.

“HusbandistakinghisowntimeIsee.”Ijust



laidonthebedandjustletthetearsflow.

“WhatdoyouhavetosayBrown?”isaidnothing.

Hecameandstoodbesidethebed.“isaidwhat

doyouhavetosay?”

Me:WhatcouldIpossiblysay?

Hechuckledbeforewalkingoutthedoor.I

guessIwillhavetowaittillagaintheyreturnto

feedmetheirdrybreadandtastelessmango.

Fromthethreetriplets,theonlyonethathas

beenkindtomeandhasshowedthathedoes

notwantmetobetorturedisTyson.Tyron

beingtheirleaderandTycebeingthethird

brother.TysonandTyronaretwinsandit

showsthattheotheristheevilbrother.Theone

rotteneggthatspoilstherest.Tysonasalways

heenterswithatrayonhishandthenstands

awayfromme.

Tyson:Brown?

Itakemytimetoturnandfacehim.



Tyson:Yourfood.

Isitupstraightandintrospectthetray.Insideis

abettermealIhad9hoursago.Thereis

somethingthatlookslikeatacoandthere's

alsoacornthat'sallcookedupandlooking

tasty.There'satropicajuiceonasideandaBar

onechocolate.

Tyson:Iboughtthem.Eatbeforetheyreturn.

Me:Uhm...Thankyou.

Tyson:CanIaskyoutodomeafavor?

Me:Yea?

Tyson:Behave.Mybrothersdontreallytolerate

bullshit.Iftheywouldliketheywouldkillyou.

Howisthatdoinghimafavor?

Me:Havetheykilledoneoftheirvictimsbefore?

Tyson:Youaretheirfirst.

Isaynothingafterbutbegintoeatashe

watchesme.OnceIamdoneIpushthetray



aside.Westayedquietuntilabangingsound

occurs.Thedoorhasbeenkickeddown.Tyson

standsupattemptingtotakeouthisgunbut

alreadythepersonhasshotathim.Hewas

down.Iscreamedinterrorwitnessingsomeone

beingmurderedbygun.Istandattemptingto

runthinkingthatIwillbetakenbywhoever

thesepeopleareandbetorturedtimesmore

thenTyronandTycehavebutIstopwhenthe

personholdingtheAk47taketheirbalaclavaoff.

Scar:Areyouokay?
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Me:Uhm...Yeah.I'mfine.

Scar:Let's-

“Whereisshe?”Karabowalkedinwiththe

balaclavaonhisheadwearingitlikeabinnie.I

walkedtohimthenforsometimewestoodin

eachother'sembraceandhewasbusyrubbing



myback.“Itsgoingtobeokay”that'swhathe

saidashewasbusyrubbingmyback.

Scar:Therearesomethatarestillontheloose

soIwillbeinfrontofyoutoshieldthebothof

you.Keepaneyeouttoo.

Karabo:Shocase.

ScarwasthefirstthenafteritwasKaraboandI.

Immediatelyaftersteppingoutthedooritwasa

warzone.Scardidn'tlikeusinghisgunasI

couldseebecausehepreferredbeatingthe

guysbyhandwhileKarabowasaprowhen

comingtoshooting.Hewasn'tevenmissing

anyhits.Oncewewereoutofthebuildingwe

enteredtheblackSUVthenthedrivebegan.I

wasabittraumatizedsoIwillnotlie.Thepast

twodayswerejusttheworstforme.Inever

thoughtapersonwouldeverintheirexistence

gothroughwhatIexperienced.Notevenmedid

IthinkIwillbeavictimofbeingkidnapped.I

justneversawitthatsuchthingscouldactually



happeninreality.Wemostlyseetheminstories

buthey.Realityhasitsdayshey.Dayswhereby

youcanevenseeyourwholelifeflashbefore

you.Yourlastthoughtsonlybeingaboutdeath

becauseyoucansometimesfeelthatitsnear.

WhenwearrivedbackinPEwedidn'tarrive

immediately.WefirstlysleptatahotelwhereI

changedintofreshclothesaftertakingalong

bath.WhenwearrivedatthehouseGloriawas

withherhusbandandErichadKeainhisarms

whileK-morewasplayingwithaplaystation3.

HiswholeattentionwasgluedtotheTV.I

greetedmyinlawsbeforetakingmydaughter

whoIkissedsomanytimes.Shewasjustso

happytoseemethatKeawasevenlaughing.

GodImissedthissoul.

Me:How'smommy'spununudoing?Hawumy

babyImissedyou!(Babytalking)

Gloria:Weweresoworriedhearingthatyou

havebeenkidnapped.



Me:Goditwastheworst.

Eric:Whatmattersisthatyou'rehomesafe.I

amhappythatyouare.Keastillneedsyou.

Gloria:EvenKarabostillneedsher.Godmyson

wassoscaredwhenhecametoinformusthat

Brownhadbeenkidnapped.

Me:Icouldimaginehowscaredhewas.

Iturnedandsmiledathim.

Gloria:NeverhaveIseenhiminsuchastate.

Eric:Hewasevencrying.

Ilaughed.

Me:YohIdoubtMrThobang.

Hechuckled.

Me:He'sstillmybabythough.

Karabojustsmiled.Ok.Hewasn'tinthemood.

Me:Keadidn'tgiveyouguyshasslesright?

Gloria:She'smygranddaughterandyou'remy



daughterinlaw.Iwouldn'tevencomplainifshe

had.

Eric:Sheisaquietbabythough.Remindsmeof

Thobile.

Me:Thobile?

Iaskedcurioustoknowwhothatmightbe.I

chosetochangethesubjectsinceeveryone

stayedquiet.Iknewthebabybelongedto

Rethabile'schild.ThedeceasedRetha.

Me:GloriaIwouldliketospeaktoyou.

Gloria:Aboutwhatlove?

Me:Itskindofconfidential.

Eric:KaraboandIwillgiveyouguysspace.

Karabo:Ihavesomewheretobe.Ipromiseto

returnontime.

Me:Oh.Ok.

Karabo:Iwillbringyousomethingtoeat.

Me:Thankyou.



Heturnedandleft.Somethingwasoffishwith

Karabo.Hewasn'thimself.Icouldjustseefrom

amileaway.

Eric:Idon'tmindtakingKea.She'sprobably

hungry.Sheloveshergreens.

Me:She'sjust2monththough.

Ifrowned.

Eric:Shestilllovesthem.

Ichuckledabit.

Me:Iguessyoucangofeedher.

HetookKeaandGloriaandIwenttoKarabo's

study.Isawitasagoodplacetospeak.Its

moreprivateandhasspacethatIcoulduseto

walkaround.Walkingaroundhelpsmewiththe

nerves.Gloriastillintimidatesme.

Karabo

Icouldn'tjustsitthereandactlikeIdon'tknow

thatsomeonewantsmywifedead.Iamavery



protectivepersonandrightnowIhavetokeep

myprioritiesunderprotection.Tshegowillbe

theendofme.Notjustmymarriage.Shemust

justbeeliminated.IfirstlywenttoScar.Ihad

calledhimtellinghimwhatIneed.Hetookthe

plasticcontainingtheinjectionthenhandeditto

me.

Scar:Iwantyoutobeextracarefulman.

Iplaceditinmypocket.

Scar:AndIalsowantyoutonotmiss.Itstime

Tshegogetseliminated.

Me:Don'tworry...Thatistakencareof.You

knowIdon'tmiss.

Scar:Justdowhatyouhavetodo.

Me:Cool.

IturnedandmademywayintoMcKenzie's

surgery.HeshowedmeTshego'swardthen

disappeared.Shewassleepingbutthe

footstepsImadealertedherthatshewasn't



aloneintheroom.

Tshego:Godyouscaredme.

Shechuckledabit.

Tshego:Karabo...Youlookangry?

Me:Iam.

Tshego:KaraboIapologized.

Me:Soyouexpectmetojustforgiveyouand

forgetaboutthis.

Tshego:ItshardtoforgetwhatIdidbutKarabo

Ineedyoutopleaseforgiveme.WhatIdidwas

sostupid.

Igrabbedherbythehairandpulledhercloser.

Tshego:OhnoKarabopleasedon'tanythingto

me!

Tshego

AtthismomentIwassoscaredformylife.

Karaboisverydangerous.IknowhimbecauseI

waswithhimforyears.Heusedtobeatmeday



andnight.IfIdidastupidlittlethingIhadtobe

punishedandhispunishmentsweretheworsts.

Icouldnotdienow.Notonthislifetime.Idon't

evenknowwhyIwantedtoeliminateBrownfor

himbecauseIknewsowellthatIwouldgo

backtobeinginanabusiverelationshipagain

butno.Icarriedon.IthinkIdidamistake.I

don'twantKaraboanymore.Hecangotohell

forallicare.Iwasabletopullfromhishurting

embracethenIfirstlytooktheIVoutbefore

runningoutoftheward.Hedidn'tfollowme.He

neverfollowsme.OutsideIbumpedintosome

guy.

Guy:Whoawatchwhereyou'regoing!

Ididn'tjuststandtoapologizebutIcontinued

tohurryoutofthehospitalpremises.

Guy:Ladywtfisyourproblem?!You'renotsu-

Hedidn'tfinishhissentence.Hejustfollowed

metillhecaughtme.Itwasjustsomekid.He

wasyoung.Probably19.



Me:Don'ttouchme!

Guy:Look,youbrokemyiPad.

Me:So?!

Iwasfumingwithanger.

Guy:Youhavetobuymeanewonechick.

Me:Lookjust...IwilltryandgetyouonebutI

needtogetoutofhere.Pleasehelpme.

Guy:Ok.Youneedtogotoamentalinstitution?

Me:Ment-yougottobekiddingme!!

Guy:What?Youlookcrazyasfchick.

Me:Justdon'ttouchme!

Iyankedmyarm.

Me:Iseriouslyneedtogetoutofhere.Please

help.

Guy:Itsgonnacostyou.

Me:Howmuch?

Guy:Wewilltalkaboutthatlater.Let'sgo.



Forsometimemyheaddidn'tfunctionwellbutI

begantowalkbehindhimuntilwegottoa

whiteCitygolf.Obviouslyheiscolored.

Guy:Chick,don'ttryandbesmartwithme.

Iopenedthebackdoorthenentered.Hestarted

thecarbeforeturningaround.

Guy:Thisismyguy'scar.Godbewithyouifyou

tryanythingstupid.

Me:Justdrive!

Iwasannoyed.Hetookhistimetillhedroveto

whereverIwillbegoing.Ijustneededtogetthe

helloutofhere.

(Thenextinsertwillbeourlast. )
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Brown

GloriatookaseatandstaredatmeasItried

gatheringthebestwordsnottoseemstupidor

evenlooklikeI'msomespyoranythingforthat



matter!

Me:ForthepasttimeIhavehad2encounters

withyourlatedaughterRethabile.

Shemockedmystatementbychucklingabit.

Gloria:SeriouslyBrown?Youcalledalltheway

totellmesuchstupidity?

Me:Iswearthisisnotajoke.Rethabilewants

youtolosealltheguiltthatyouhave.Theguilt

ofthinkingthatherdeathisyourfault.

Gloria:You'restartingtoannoyme.

Me:Iamserious.

Shereallyhadaseriousandintimidatinglook.

Me:Iwouldneverjokearoundlikethat.

Gloria:Idonthavetimeforamanonsense.

Sheclickedhertonguebeforestandingfrom

thechair.Rethabileappeared.Herdaughterwas

sleepinginherarms.

Retha:TellherthatIamhere.



Me:Gloria!

Shestopped.

Gloria:WhatmahnBrown?!Whatthehelldoyou

wantfromme?

Me:Rethabileishere...She...Shedoesn'twant

youtoleave.

Gloria:IswearIwillendyourlifeifyoucontinue

withthatnonsenseofyours!Rethabileisdead.

Howthehellcanyouseeher?!

Me:WhatcouldIpossiblydotomakeyou

believeme?

Gloria:Givemeproof.

Me:Askmesomethingthatonlyyouandher

knows.ShewillnowtellmetheanswerandI

willsendittoyou.

Sheexhaled.

Gloria:WhatdidIhideunderherpillowonher

13thbirthday?



Retha:Agoldnecklacethatwasownedbyher

greatgrandmotherHariet.Shesaidthatonly

herfirstdaughtercouldwearit.BeingthatIwas

thefirstonetobeborn.

Me:Agoldnecklace.Onethatyourgreat

grandmotherHarietgavetoyou.Itwasspecial.

Gloria:WhydidIgiveittoher?

Me:Sinceshewasyourfirstdaughter.Theone

thatwasbornfirstfromthetriplets.

Hereyesbegantoglow.

Gloria:Idon'tlikethisgameBrown.

Me:Itsnotagame.IcanreallyseeRetha.She's

standingnotfarfromyou..

Sheglancedtoherrighthandside.

Me:Shewantstocrossoverbutwithyourguilt

andsorrowshecan'tseemtodoso.Alltheguilt

thathasbuiltupinyourheartismakingawall

that'sunbreakable.



Gloria:She'sreallyhere?

Inodded.

Retha:Momplease.Thatdayitwasamistake.I

knowyouwouldneverintentionallydowhatyou

did.Pleasejuststopfeelingguilty.

Me:Shesayswhathappenedwasamistake.

Thatsheknowsyouwouldneverintentionally

dowhatyoudid.Shebegsyoutostopfeeling

guiltybecauseitisnotyourfault.

Gloria:Really?

Inodded.

Gloria:Ok.IamsorryRetha.Iwillstopfeeling

guiltybecauseIknowyoulovememybaby.I

loveyoutoo.

Retha:Iloveyoutoomommy.

Thelightthatflashedfromthewindow

capturedherattention.Abroadsmileoccurred

onherface.



Retha:I'mleaving!

Sheattemptedtoleavebutfirstlyshesaida

fewwordstome.

Retha:ThankyouBrown.Mybrother'sGodsent

wife.Enjoythislifebecauseyoursisfilledwith

nothingbutendlessloveandblessings.

Ismiled.Sheturnedandwalkedtowardsthe

lightuntilshedisappeared.Sodidthelight.

Me:She'sgone.

Shenodded.

Gloria:CanIpleasebealone?Ijustneedsome

timeto...IdontknowwhatbutIneedsometime

alone.

Me:Iwillgiveyousomespace.

Iwalkedoutthedoorandmademywaybackto

thelounge.

.

Thatnight,Karabo,Gloria,EricandIhaddinner



andwejustspokeaboutlifeanditsblessings.

Thedinnerwasanabsolutesuccessbecause

noonesaidanythinghurtfultoanyoneand

Karabowasbetterthenhewasbeforeheleft.I

guesshesortedwhateverwasbotheringhimin

theotherside.ThenextmorningwetookKea

outshoppingandalsoforacheckup.Afterthat

wemadeourwaytoPhumla'shousewhereI

spentsomequalitytimewithourfriends.

LuxoloandParisweretogetherwithoutScar

beingontheway.Atsomepointwestarted

gettinginthepoolwhilethekidsweresleeping.

IgottoseeAkani'sgirlfriendwhogoesbythe

nameSandra.S'nehadsomeguyandobviously

whattheyhadwasn'tsoserious.Everythingjust

wentwellforusthatday.Adaycamewhere

KaraboandIwenttoHawaiiwherewespenta

weektillnewyears.Justusinourbubble.A

bubblefilledwithlovemaking.Wereturnedlater

onthe1stofJanuary.Karabowentbackto

workingathissurgeryandIstayedhometaking



careofKeaandalsovisitinggrandmaoften.I

haven'thadanycontactwithHlumienorIngrid.

WithIngriditwasnormallybutwithHlumieit

wasn't.Nooneknewwhereshewas.Noteven

Minnie.TherewasnoliethatIwasn'tworried

butIhadtobestrong.Adaywillcomewhenwe

onceagainmeet.Itwasafewdaysbefore

schoolsreopening.ThatdayKarabotookKea

andItothebestestate.Itwasoneofthemost

beautifulmansionsanditwasreallyhuge.In

frontstoodasilverMs.ThobangECMercedes

Benzc-classandhesaysitsmine.Iwasover

themoonthatday.Ididn'tknowhowtodrive

butIwouldtakeclasses.Thehouseisours.

Keahasherbiggestnurseryandourbedroom

beingthemostbeautiful.Schoolsreopenedand

Iwasbackthere.Iamaveryisolatedpersonso

throughoutthewholeyearitwasjustIandmy

booksatschool.I'dcomebackandtakeKeato

grandmawhileIeitherwenttoOwenRevival

Bibleschoolorbusydoingassignments.When



theyearendedKarabo,mydaughterandI

visitedReainSwitzerland.ShewaswithEric's

motherandIknewwhyshewantedtostay

there.Shewasaveryfunwoman.Always

laughingandtellingjokes.Wespenttimewith

heruntilJanuaryandsheevensuggested

KaraboandItomakeanotherweddingsince

ourpreviouswasadisaster.Weddingwent

wrong.Wesawitasagoodidea.SinceKarabo

andOwenhadbeenassociatingadaycame

wherewewenttoJohannesburgwherewe

attendedtheOwenchurch.Myhusbandwas

nowamembertherethenwhenOwensawthe

needtogobacktoLondonheletmyhusband

takeoversonowhewaspastorThobang

thoughhewasreallycommittedtohisdoctor

andhusbanddutiesbuthewasabletojuggle

thethree.Beingapastorandahusbandand

alsoadoctor.Hesaid,healingothersismy

calling.Ipassedmymatrixwithanadmissionin

bachelors.IwenttoAAAwhereIamnowbusy



tryingtogetthatbachelors.Karabowasbymy

sidesincethebeginninguntiltoday.Iama

motherofonedoingmythirdyearinuniversity.

Imarriedat17yearswithaverylovingand

caringman.Hestrivedmetodobetter.Inspired

meandbecauseofhimIdidnotgiveup.Idid

notgiveupinlife.Youshouldn'ttoo.Todayyou

mightseemunworthyanduselessbutjust

knowthattomorrowisadaywhereyoucanbe

worthyandasomebody.Youcanbesomeone

whoinspiresothersbutthatcouldonlybewhen

youcaninspireyourself.Nevergiveup.

Thankyouforattentivelyreadingmystory.No

onedidnotwanttolistentomebeforebutyou

didandIamgreatfulforthat.Ihopeyou

enjoyedBrown'sHeart.Muchlove.


